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NUHDBR  n 
HTNTBR  STRKCT 


*A  HAPPY  NEW  YEAR  TO  ALL." 
Sach  k  the  tiUo  of  ihe  beautiful  and  «pm.iy, 
des>gn  drawn  for  un  Billings,  cogrT^cd  bv 
Pierco.  and  executed  ,a  the  be«t  s,yt>  of  botj 
art..t«.  which  forma  the  initial  engraving  of  this 
our  Grn  number  of  the  nc„  volume  of  the  -  Pic! 
tonal.  A  prominent  f.atur^  in  the  picture,  in 
which  nllegor^r  a^d  fact  ^  happily  combined,  i« 
agracefuUkotch  of  Boston  Common.  >vith  [ho 
State  House  and  tho  oM  elm  tree,  50  dear  to 
every  BoMonian.  In  th.  foreground  a  fine  two- 
horse  sleigh  is  dashing  ahng  in  gay  style,  boys 
aro  Buo^-balling  and  sledding,  ladies  and  gontlo- 
men  promenading.  The  Bbadow  in  this  sunny 
picture,  la  the  figure  of  tho  poor  woman  with  the 
children  crossing  the  street,  typical  of  the  penury 
which  exists  in  every  city,  and  calls  into  activity 
the  warm  sympathies  and  kindly  charitic.  of  the 
benevolent  and  beneficent.  Surmounting- 'the 
landscape,  is  old  Time,  reclining  on  a  dial  which 
marks  the  progress  of  the  liours,  and  bears  the 
warning  notes,  "  Time  fii.--)."  A  beautiful  fe- 
male  is  inscribing,  with  a  li^-ht  hand,  the  figures 
representing  the  incoming  joar.  On  either  hand 
are  allegorical  figures  representing  Agriculture 
and  Labor,  with  the  moiioea,  "  I'rosperity," 
"Peace,"  and  "  UDivorsal  Good  Will."  The 
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grt«  and  purity  of  is  design  stamp  it  as  one  of 
the  finctt  from  the  pencil  of  Billings  we  have 
ever  published.  Ine.mmcnring  another iwolvo- 
nionth.  wo  most  cordially  wish  a  "  Happy  New 
loftT"  to  our  host  of  old  friends,  and  to  the 
many  new  ones  who  have  rallied  to  our  support, 
«nd  given  a  fresh  impuNo  to  the  spirit  with  which 
we  continue  our  labors  for  the  amusement  and 
instruction  of  the  public  Our*  is  no  new  entcr- 
prno.  it  is  true,  but  a  permanent  institution, 
placed  on  an  enduring  bwis  by  libera!  patronage. 
We  have  been  steadily  and  surely  advancing 
since  wo  commenced  our  public-ation— a  result 
owing  to  the  fact  tJiat  wc  have  concentrated  all 
our  energies  and  our  means  upon  the  paper 
Itself,  profoniug  to  make  that  worthy  of  sup- 
port and  to  speak  for  itself,  instead  of  telling 
the  public  through  flaminR  announcements,  what 
wo  would  do,  or  have  dime.  In  the  interest  of 
oor  patrons,  wo  have  preferred  to  spend  our 
money  on  our  pages,  and  not  outside  of  them. 
The  present  number  may  bo  taken  as  some  indi- 
cation of  what  our  coarse  will  be  for  1859, 
though  our  motto  is  "  Excelsior,"  and  we  mean 
that  every  fresh  achievement  shall  bo  a  stepping- 
stone  to  something  higher.  As  we  have  else- 
wliero  mentioned,  we  have  secured  tlie  sMrvicea 


of  some  of  iho  best  dosignors  and  engrmven  in 
the  country,  who  will  furnish  us  with  excellent 
picturos  throughout  the  year.  We  have,  mom- 
over,  made  such  arrnngcmenis  with  correspond- 
ents, photographers  and  ortlsu  in  foreign  coua- 
trios,  to  supply  tix  with  faithful  doMripliuuft  and 
views  of  important  citlot,  striking  Lands  capes, 
etc.,  that  wo  shall  be  enabled  lo  pCMont  what- 
ever  is  most  striking  in  iho  malcrial  world,  and 
most  interesting  in  ita  social  aapocU  and  prog- 
ress. So  much  for  the  illuniraled  portion  of  our 
work.  But  o-ir  rcadure  are  well  aware  that  pir- 
tures,  though  u  prominent,  ore  not  an  oxrlusivo 
feature  of  our  design.  The  site  and  typo  of  our 
journal,  enable  us  to  devote  a  largo  share  to  lit. 
oraturo.  In  this  branch,  wo  have  enlisted  the 
servli<cs  of  some  of  the  best  and  most  popular 
writers  of  the  day,  and  are  continually  adding  lo 
oor  list  of  contributors.  Among  our  now  re- 
cniiu  wo  refer  with  pleasure  to  Walter  Ctaronee, 
Esq.,  long  connected  with  "  Dickens's  Houjo- 
hold  Words,"  and  one  of  iu  favorite  wntera. 
His  sketches  of  advcnturos  as  a  naval  officer  in 
various  parts  of  Ihe  worid,  are  much  in  the  vein 
of  Sala,  tbo  author  of  a  "Journey  Duo  North." 
Our  old  favorito  writers  will  continue  IflB^er- 
ato  with  as,  and  the  favorito  foaturo  of  a  portion 


of  a  itimnj;  novelette  In  each  niiiitbrr,  will  be 
kepi  up.  Occasionally  thwc  continued  romance* 
will  be  illusimted.  Of  the  editorial  portion  of 
the  "  Pictorial,"  it  does  not  become  us  to  speak, 
except  to  say  that  we  havo  extended  ita  spaco, 
tliai  wo  may  impart  more  variety  lo  il,  and  tJiat 
we  shall  continue  our  labors  more  tealoosty  thai 
oTor.  This  much  wo  havo  felt  compelte*!  to  say 
in  justice  to  ourselves  and  our  generous  friends  ; 
for  the  future  the  "  Pictorial  "  will  tell  iu  own 
story.  Again  we  wish  a  '■  Happy  New  Year  to 
All."  There  in  s  strange  link  which  hinds  the 
editor  to  hin  readers.  Of  the  many  thousands  wo 
addroM,  there  ore  very  few  whoso  hands  we  over 
grasp,  with  whoso  flices  wo  can  over  bocomo 
familiar,  tlio  tones  of  whoso  voices  may  over 
reach  our  oar.  Thoy  arc  bujiluu  to  us— we  ad- 
dross  them,  but  il  is  only  indirectly  that  they 
echo  our  thoughw.  Vet  we  know  them  lo  be 
like  ourselves,  aud  subject  to  tbo  vicissiludee  of 
life.  Many  of  them  in  the  past  year  may  havo 
been  summoiioil  to  strew  flowen  on  the  graves  of 
the  loved  and  lost— lo  them  may  ihefutum  bring 
consolation  !  Many  of  them,  on  the  other  hand, 
have  added  joys  to  be  grateful  for— to  tliem  coil- 
tinued  prosiMirity  I  To  each  and  all  may  thii  r«o- 
ord  of  our  thoughu  and  labors,  come  as  a  frltod. 


£ 


ALLOU'S  PICTORIAL  I)RAWING-RO0>I  CJMPANIOK 


[n'rittoafor  Dftlloo'i  PictnrblJ 

—  uli,  — 

THE  FALSE  HEIE. 

A  Siorj  of  ihc  rwnrh  an*  Indian  W  nr. 

BY  MB«.  CABOLIMB  OOKB. 

CIIAl'TER  I. 
T  II  K  r  It  E  n  (1  -  O  A  X  0  . 
A  HitioHT  nro  (liffuecfl  wnrmtli  imd  light 
tlirougli  llic  nijiilly  kejtt  apnrlriicnt  of  a  cotra;:o 
cf  llic  hiiinblcr  fieri,  ncur  the  soHllicrn  shore  of 
the  Twcc(].  A  womnn  was  nin\n'4  in  front  of 
ihn  fire,  UiyWy  employed  in  wenving  a  fifher- 
iimirs  net,  ecvcml  of  which  were  s ijupciuli:-! 
HjjolnsI  the  wnll.  Now  and  then  she  hmkcd  to- 
wards «  triwile,  which,  with  iw  rich  earrings, 
ronc-rotored  dumn»*k  lininK,  "nd  omhroidcred 
Mik  fovcrlet,  socincd  wiranpcl/  out  of  pliirc  when 
roinpored  with  the  tliimsy  »hnir.«,  and  a  few 
otlicr  artieles  of  furniture  disposed  nlwut  the 
room.  A  bor  a  year  old,  and  beautiful  as  a  fa- 
Idcd  Cupid,  lay  wrapped  in  rosy  slumber  in  this 
luxurious  bed. 

It  wa*  Rclling  Inte,  and  the  woman  was  about 
10  lay  awidti  the  unfinished  net,  when  a  man,  ten 
or  a  do7^n  years  younf,'cr  than  she  wa»,  entered. 

"Uamisli  IJraxon,"  said  »h6.  "  this  is  a  lalo 
hour  to  call  on  such  as  I,  who  hiwo  to  work  for 
a  living.  In  two  minutes  more  the  door  would 
have  been  locked  and  the  tire  put  out." 

"  It  in  rather  laio.  But  why  do  yoii  worry 
yourself  milking  nets  ?  I  don't  sec  any  need  of 
it,  now  you've  got  the  rich  Mr.  Danbridyc's  child 
to  lake  cjiro  of.  Uo  pay*  you  pretty  Uhcmlly,  I 
take  itV 

"  Yes,  liberally  onougli,  but  1  want  to  earn  all 
I  can,  that  1  may  lay  up  a  littlo  something.  If 
iny  non  returns  mafe  from  scji,  I  mean  that  ho 
shall  stay  ut  home  a  year,  and  get  a  little  learn- 
ing, fio  that  he  needn't  bo  obliged  to  xail  bcforo 
tlio  mast  all  his  days.  How  is  Mary  this 
ovoning  V 

"Better,  I  suppoflo  you  will  say,  than  she  has 
been.    She's  dead." 

*'  Yen,  I  do  say  she  is  better;  for  she's  beyond 
tho  reach  of  your  neglect  and  cruel  treatment." 

"  I  never  pretended,  n«  you  do,  to  bo  tender- 
hearted. Yet  with  all  your  pretensions,  I  sup- 
pose you  will  refuse  to  grant  her  la«t  request." 

"  What  wa.1  it  1  Yet  wliy  need  I  ask  1  Don't 
I  know  that  her  last  care  would  be  for  her  child  ? 
yiio  wished  mo  to  take  rhargc  of  it." 

"  Yes,  that  was  her  wish ;  hut  I  suppose  it 
wont  do  for  the  boy  of  n  poor  man  like  me,  who 
earns  his  bread  by  performing  tho  drudgery  of  a 
domestic  tutor,  to  be  warmed  by  the  same  fire  as 
Mr.  Danbridge's  son.  I  don't  sec  how  ho  came 
to  think  of  giving  him  into  tho  care  of  a  poor 
lishcmian's  widow." 

"What  Mr.  Danbridgo  wants,  is  to  have  liis 
motherless  child  well  treated,  and  ho  knew  that 
I  could  be  Iruslcd." 

"  Well,  what  do  you  ftay  t  Will  you  take  my 
boy  or  not !" 

"  Yes,  I  will  take  him,  and  treat  him  a?  well 
as  Percy  Danbridgo.  I  nin't  rock  liim  in  so  fine 
a  cradle;  but  ho  shall  have  the  one  my  own 
Waller  was  n>cked  in,  and  if  be  prove  to  be  as 
pood  as  he  is,  you  can  ix^k  nothing  better  for 
him." 

"  It  \a  settled  then.  I  will  bring  him  to-mor- 
row evening,  il  I  can  find  a  boat  to  cro!"!!  the 
river  in." 

"  What  is  liis  name  1  Ilamish  ?" 

"No;  Uobcrt.  I  didn't  choose  to  give  him 
such  a  heathenish  sounding  name  ivs  my  parents 
gave  me." 

Bruxon  eat  in  a  musing  altitude  a  nnmber  of 
minutes ;  and  then  looking  up  suddenly,  asked 
Mrs.  Cline  whou  she  expected  her  son  homo. 

"lam  looking  for  him  every  day,"  was  her 
answer. 

"  liow  old  li  ho  !" 

"  Twenty." 

This  answer,  for  some  reujon,  appeared  lo 
please  hiui.  A  smile  which  had  somcihing  evil 
in  it,  passed  over  his  countenance  as  he  rose  to 
go.  5jlc  had  already  raised  the  door  latch,  when 
he  stopped  and  looked  round. 

"  What'«  the  name  ot"  the  ship  yoar  son  sailed 
in  V  he  asked. 

"The  Cornucopia." 

"  A  merchant  ship  V 

"Yes." 

lie  then  bid  her  good  night,  and  withdrcvr. 


Th«  following  cwninf,  a«  Mr».  Clino  wa» 
every  moment  cxpcrting  Bmxon  with  hi«  child, 
BoiDC  one  knocked  at  the  oaicr  door.  On  open- 
ing il,  ahc  found  ibal  it  was  Mr.  DanbriJgc. 
ZvcT  since  the  low  of  his  wife,  tie  liad  been 
thinking  of  craigmllng  to  America,  with  the 
view  of  making  that  country  his  home.  An  op- 
portunity of  goin;{  tliillicr  with  several  of  hi*  ac- 
qiiainunccs  had  unexpectedly  prwcnU-d  iwelf, 
and  he  hafl  called  for  the  parpoM)  of  speaking 
with  her  wnccming  his  child. 

"  Shall  you  Uike  him  with  you  1"  she  ini|uircd. 
"I  think  not,"  he  rculieJ,  "  unlc«  you  will 
conscitt  to  go  »nd  take  cliargc  of  liiro." 

This  i»he  could  not  think  of  doing,  on  accooni 
of  ber  son;  and  when  he  left,  it  was  with  the 
understanding  that  bis  little  son  should,  for  at 
least  a  few  monihs,  when  the  woatbcr  would  he 
warmer  and  iduaaanter,  remain  in  her  enro. 

In  R  minute  niter  Mr.  Danbridgo  was  gone, 
Braxon  came  with  his  child. 

"  ilis  mother  was  my  sister,"  said  Mrs.  Clinc, 
as  she  took  him  into  her  arms,  "  and  for  that  rea- 
son I  have  consented  to  undcrlako  Uie  core  of 
him." 

I  had  a»  lief  it  would  he  on  that  account  as 
any  other ;  though  I  suspect  it  wouldn't  have 
much  weight  wiib  you,  if  you  didn't  expect  to 
have  pay  for  it.  Hut  we  wont  waste  words  about 
it.  Mr.  Danlirldge  has  been  here." 
"  Ho  has." 

"  To  let  yoa  know  that  be  has  concluded  to  go 

to  America  ?" 
"  Yes." 

"  I'm  glad  lie  is  going." 
"  Why  arc  you  glad  f" 

"  Becau^e  ho  might  have  objected  to  your  hav- 
ing another  cliilil  to  take  care  of,  lest  his  should 
be  neglected.  Now,  bo  need  know  nothing  about 
t.  1/  be  should  cull,  it  will  bo  easy  for  you  lo 
keep  your  nephew  out  of  the  way." 

"I  shall  do  no  such  thing.  I  shall  toll  Mr. 
Danbridgo  all  about  it  tho  first  opportunity." 

"  Tho  more  fool  you.  Any  ucws  from  your 
son  yet  1" 

"No." 

"  I'm  glad  to  hear  it,  as  I  am  not  quity  ready 
for  him  yet,"  muttered  Hraxon  to  himself,  as  he 
turned  to  go. 

"  Did  jou  speak  1"  asked  Mrs.  Clino. 

"  I  only  said  I  should  bo  glud  to  bear  from 
him,"  ho  replied. 

Hoon  after  lie  left  the  cot;n?o,  he  wn.<<  joined 
by  a  man  who  appeared  to  bo  waiting  for  him, 
and  tliey  walked  slowly  away  togotlior. 

"  You  are  certain,"  said  Braxon,  "  that  il  wo-i 
the  Cornucopia  that  tho  Argo  spoko  with." 

"  I  am." 

"  Then,  according  to  what  you  told  mo,  'twill 
he  in  port  some  lime  to-morrow." 

"  There  can  bo  no  doubt  ot  it,"  n-plicd  bis 
comrade,  whose  name  was  Finchlcy. 

"  Luck  is  on  my  side,  then.  Wat  Clino,  if  he's 
alive — and  there  isn't  much  danger  but  tlmt  ho 
is — will  bo  certain  to  be  hero  in  season." 

"  I  don't  see  liow  his  being  here  is  to  turn  to 
your  account. " 

"  Wait  till  tho  time  comes  and  you'll  see." 

They  now  parted,  after  having  agreed  to  meet 
again  for  a  certain  purpose,  which  bad  been  pre- 
viously discussed  I)ctween  them. 

A  little  iiiier  dark,  the  following  evening,  a 
sealed  note  was  lianded  to  Mrs.  Clino. 

"  It  is  from  Mr.  Danbridge,"  said  she  to  ber- 
self,  looking  at  the  .t-ignaturc. 

It  appeared  to  have  boon  written  in  great 
baste,  and  il  was  with  eoiisidcruble  difliculiy  tlmt 
she  read  as  follows  : 

"  I  have  been  prevcnteil  from  calliin;  to-diiT, 
by  being  obligcil  to  ho  absent  on  hut-inesH  I  am 
now  aboard  the  '  Kiner|)rise.'  in  whii-h  I  have 
taken  pa.ssage  for  Virginui.  Foriuiititely,  I  Imvo 
lound  among  tlio  pa5seng>:rs,  i\  woman  who  is 
willing,  and  in  every  res]H'cl  competent,  to  lake 
charge  of  my  little  son  during  the  voyage,  and 
having  from  the  first,  felt  a  great  reluctance  to 
leaving  him  behind,  I  have  concluded  to  <  ominit 
him  lo  ber  care.  I  diil  not  expect  that  the  '  Kn- 
terpri.sc  would  sail  so  soon,  and  certain  instruc- 
tions to  be  IV'rwiirded  to  mv  Lomton  agent  are 
yet  to  pn-pnrc.  This,  much  to  my  regret,  will 
prevent  mu  from  accompanying  tbc  woman,  who 
will  call  for  the  child  in  a  nirnnge  I  ^tlall  cause 
to  be  provided  for  the  p«rpo,<i-,  in  somctbing  like 
an  hour,  or  pcrlinps  a  luile  los.  after  vou  receive 
this.  In  tbc  nienntira«  \on  will  make  tbc  nece-i- 
sary  preparation.  1  wa*  obliged  lo  >.cnd  for  him 
to-ni;,'iit,  as  the  c.iptain  tells  mc  they  >hull  wtigb 
anchor  at  early  dawn."  ' 

For  a  few  minutes  Mrs.  Clino  was  too  much 
furjtriscd  and  agiiaicd  lo  set  nl>out  the  task 
which  had  been  enjoined.  She  roubl  do  nothing 
but  walk  tho  floor;  lor  the  had  become  ;o  much 


attached  to  the  beautifol  and  ir  ell.gent  boy.  (hat 
the  ihonght  of  j.ar:i.'S  h  "  w«a  "tremcly 
p«uful:  the  moTt!so.from  I 'ving  been  led  to 
expect  lhat  he  was  to  i^main  ^^it"'  " 
while  she  succeeded  in  cotn|>  «ing  herself  so  far 
as  10  gather  together  hi.  rich  -•'"''"K- "  ''7 
^oon  packed  nrndy  for  rtmov.  ■  SI'"  l'«J  '""-^IX 
time  to  finish,  when  sbo  head  a  carriage  stop. 
The  next  minute  a  man  pot  head  ui.Mdo  tho 
door  and  asked  il  all  was  rail}'-  '1''"= 
was  bitter  c:>ld,  and  having -""cfnlly  folded  a 
costlv  India  shawl,  which  t-'l  belonged  to  the 
child's  mother,  aronnil  hia  olier  wrappings,  for- 
tunately without  wakinghim,'bc  inquired  if  the 
woman"  was  ia  tbo  carriagj  "bo  was  to  t.iko 
charge  oi  him.  ' 

"To  he  sure  ebc  is,"  re  .lied  the  man,  who 
stood  waiting.  "  Hero,  let  no  bavo  the  little  fel- 
low,  an<i  I'll  hand  him  to  he" 
"  No,  I  shall  carry  him  m  self,"  she  replied. 
It  had  grown  cloudy,  ani  was  so  excessively 
dark  that  she  in  vain  trie,  to  obtain  a  sight  of 
tbo  woman's  face,  undcrp  i»lh  ber  deep  hood. 
She  withdrew  her  hnoda  a  id  arms  from  under 
the  folds  of  a  capacious  clo  k,  and  without  say- 
ing a  word,  reached  forwon!  lor  tho  child.  Tho 
man  then  closed  the  carrin^c  door,  and  took  his 
scat  beside  tbo  driver. 

Mrs.  Cline,  as  bhe  tamed  nway,  experienced  a 
strange  foreboding  of  evil,  for  which  she  could 
not  account.  She  did  not  >i>cak,  nciibcr  did  she 
move  a  step  from  tho  >pot  when  tlie  carriage 
drove  from  the  door,  till  the  last  faint  sound  of 
the  wheels  died  away  in  the:  distance. 

"  There  seems  to  be  something  strange  about 
tJiis,  now  that  tho  child  is  gone,"  she  said,  Imlf 
aloud  to  herself,  as  sho  turned  and  slowly  went 
into  the  liouse.  "  Why  did  tho  woman  sent  for 
him  appear  as  if  eho  did  not  wish  for  me  to  see 
her,  and  why  didn't  sbo  speak  ?  My  mind  mis- 
gives me." 

She  passed  a  restlexs  night ;  bnt  the  joy  of  be- 
holding her  son,  who  arrived  early  in  the  morn- 
ing, for  a  time  dissipated  the  doubt  and  gloom 
which  bad  filled  her  mind. 

He  bad  imfirovcd  in  personal  appearance  since 
she  saw  him  ;  tho  rich  crimson  glowing  through 
the  brown,  which  the  sea  air  and  simnicr  climes 
had  planted  on  his  checks,  ns  well  ns  his  clear, 
bright  eyes,  speaking  eloquently  of  cheerfulness 
and  health.  The  day  glided  swifily  away  ;  for 
the  sailor  boy  had  much  to  say  of  what  he 
Imd  seen  in  other  lands.  It  was  about  eight 
o'clock  in  the  evening,  and  the  mollicr  and  son 
v.-cro  silling  by  the  fire,  wben  the  door  was  ab- 
ruptly opened,  and  Hamish  Braxon  entered. 

"Waller  Cline,"  said  he,  hurriedly,  "come 
with  me.  Tho  press-gang  are  in  pursuit  of  ycu, 
and  will  shortly  be  here.  I  fell  in  witti  them  and 
put  them  on  a  wrong  beat,  or  yon  would  already 
be  in  their  power." 

Tbo  young  man  started  up,  alarmed  and  be- 
wildered, hardly  comprehending  the  import  of 
what  Braxon  bad  said.  Mrs.  Clinc  was  more 
quickly  alive  to  tbc  impending  danger,  and  urged 
ber  son  to  hasten  his  departure. 

"  It  is  so  dark,"  said  Braxon,  "  that  we  can 
easily  cludo  them,  and  I  will  conduct  you  to  a 
lii»ling  place  near  at  hand,  where  you  will  bo 
perfectly  secure." 

Walter,  who  by  this  time  was  fully  alive  to  tho 
nature  of  the  fnie  which  threatened  him,  delayed 
only  long  enough  to  exhort  his  mother  to  keep 
up  good  courngc  till  he  could  with  tafety  return, 
and  then  followed  Braxon,  who  stood  wailing 
for  him  ju-st  onbidc  the  door.  After  an  absence 
of  about  fifteen  minutes,  tho  latter  returned. 

"  You  are  back  soon,"  said  Mrs.  Cline.  "  Are 
yon  certain  that  Walter  is  safe?" 
"  That  depends  on  you." 
"  How  can  that  be?" 

"  1  have  certain  conditions  to  propose,  which 
you  must  accede  to,  or  I  will  deliver  him  up  to 
the  [ircss  gang.  From  that  hour  he  will,  in  all 
probability,  be  tbo  same  to  you  as  if  he  were 
detid." 

"I  know  it.  I  hail  ft  biotbcr  once  who  was 
fourteen  years  on  the  sea,  without  ever  once  set- 
ting bis  foot  on  bis  native  shore." 

"  A  fate,  w  hich  in  your  eon's  cue,  you  have 
the  power  to  avert." 

"  llow  1  In  wbtit  way  ?  Tell  me.'* 

"Thai's  what  I  intend  to  do.  You  sent  Mr. 
Danbridge's  child  away  Inst  night  ?'* 

"  I  did.  It  was  in  compliance  with  hi:*  written 
orders." 

"  You  did  right ;  but  remember  that  tho  world 
must  believe  that  Mr.  Danbridge's  son  is  here 
still." 

"  How  can  tbc  woild  believe  it  V 


"  Wont  it  be  as  tvy  to  o«)l  tbc  child  now  ly- 
ing nslosp  in  Ibis  eradlc,  TcrcjE  Danbridgtt  as 
Robert  Braxon  V 

"  Wliat  do  yon  mean  ?  I  don't  understand 
you." 

"Simply  this-  No  one  knows  that  my  child 
is  Iicrc  except  wo  vwo  and  your  son.  No  one 
knows  thai  IVrcy  Danbridgo  was  sent  awny  last 
nigli^ut  you  r.nd  me,  and  two  others,  whose  si- 
Icnca  1ms  been  bought.  Il  waa  I  who  sent  for 
tbc  child,  in  Mr.  Danbridge's  name.  He  knows 
nothing  about  it." 

"But  he  will  know  it,  if  my  life  is  spared  long 
enoiigli." 

"  You  have  got  to  take  that  back  again,  or  I 
will  point  out  to  those  in  pursuit  of  him,  your 
son's  hiding  place.  By  consenting  to  what  I  re- 
(luirc,  vou  will  do  no  harm  to  tlio  son  of  Mr. 
Datibridgp,  and  will  save  to  more  tlian  one  a 
world  of  sorrow  and  tronldo.  Among  others, 
Mr.  Danbridgo  himself." 

"  What  yon  say  is  lo  mn  incomprehensible." 

"It  shall  be  mode  pLin  to  you  hereafter. 
There  is  no  time  for  explanations  now.  The 
press-gang  is  almost  at  tho  door." 

This  was  true.  The  trampling  of  their  feet 
was  plainly  to  be  heard. 

"What  can  I  do?"  said  she,  wringing  her 
hands  in  an  agony  of  doubt  and  terror. 

"  As  1  have  told  you." 

"  Have  piiy  on  mc." 

"  Words  are  useless.  Tliiogs  have  already 
gone  too  far  to  mtTcr  me  to  recede,  even  if  I 
wished  it.  Give  mc  the  irquircd  promise,  or  you 
have  seen  your  son  for  the  last  time." 

"  I  must  not.    Do  n'^t  ask  me." 

"  Bo  it  so,  then,  and  reap  tho  reward  of  your 
obstinacy.  Do  you  bear  them  t  They  are  al- 
ready at  tho  door.  Ten  minutes  from  this  time, 
and  tbc  son  you  ate  so  proud  o(  wiil  be  delivered 
into  their  power." 

At  tlmt  moment  tbe  Intch  of  tho  outer  door 
was  lifted,  but  it  was  sufTcrcd  to  fall  again.  They 
l)rohably  wished  lo  confer  longer  among 
thcmselvca. 

"  Have  it  all  your  own  way,  Ilamiah  Braxon," 
said  the  unhappy  mother  ;  "only  save  him." 
'•  You  give  the  promise?" 
"  Yes— yes." 

"That  is  well.  Now  sit  down  and  appear 
calm.  If  they  ask  you  if  your  son  has  come 
home  from  sea,  tell  them  the  truth." 

Tbe  door  was  thrown  open  ere  lUo  words  had 
\ch  his  lips,  and  a  number  of  hard,  resolute 
looking  men,  headetl  by  a  lieutenant,  rushed  into 
tho  room.  A  glance  would  have  sofliced  to 
show  that  no  siitlering,  no  entreaty,  could  cause 
them  to  swerve  from  what  an  arbitrary  law  had 
made  their  duly. 

"  Yon  are  the  man,  I  believe,"  said  the  lieu- 
tenant, addressing  Braxon,  with  a  look  and  tone 
of  severity,  "  who  sent  us  on  a  fool's  errand." 

"  I  directed  you  to  wbcro  I  was  told  bis  sweet- 
heart lives,  naturally  supposing  that  as  soon  as 
supper  wos  over,  he  would  bo  attracted  thither. 
You  thought  tho  same.  1  suspect,  or  you  would 
have  come  here  in  the  first  place." 

The  man,  without  making  aoy  reply,  turned  lo 
Mrs.  Cline. 

"  Is  Walter  Cline  yonr  son  ?"  he  asked. 

"  lie  is,"  she  replied. 

"Ho  came  home  cajly  this  morning,  I'm 
informed." 
"Ho  did." 
"Whore  is  he?" 
"  1  don't  know." 

"  Let  me  tell  you  lhat  quibbling  and  equivo- 
cating wont  pass  current  with  us.  Wo  are  on 
tbe  king[s  business,  and  mean  to  peiform  it 
faithfully." 

Ho  made  a  sign  to  his  men,  and  they  com- 
menced to  .search  the  house.  It  was  a  task  easily 
accomplished.  Tho  attic  and  two  or  three  clos- 
ets, lo  all  of  which  thcro  was  ready  access,  were, 
as  \vti3  soon  apparent,  tbc  only  places  which 
could  atVord  even  temporary  concealment. 

"  He  iMi't  far  off,  lhat  is  certain,  according  to 
tho  information  we've  received,  and  we  shall  take 
measures  to  guard  against  his  escape  from  the 
neighborhood.  So  you  sec,  ma'am,"  pursued 
the  lieutenant,  again  turning  to  Mrs.  Cline,  "  it  s 
no  U'C  to  try  to  throw  dust  in  our  eyes.  The 
longer  he's  k^pt  oul  of  the  w  ay,  the  more  trouble 
there'll  bo  for  you  and  him,  and  all  of  us;  but 
we  shall  be  sure  to  find  him  at  last." 

"  I  have  already  told  you,"  said  Mrs  Cline, 
"  that  I  don't  know  where  my  son  is.  That  is 
the  truth,  and  I  can  say  nothing  more." 

Braxon,  who  had  ideated  himself  by  the  fire, 
to  all  appcaiancc,  regarded  the  whole  aflair  with 
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indiffercnco.  When  the  men  were  abom  lo  with- 
draw, he  spoko  to  the  lieutenant. 

"  Going  to  Scorcsliy's  ?"  he  said. 

"  Tes,  wo  shall  take  up  our  fiaiirtcre  there 
to  ni§ht." 

"  rii  go  over  with  Tou." 

"Is  this  fcUow  we  are  in  pursiiit  of  your 
nephew  V 

"  No,  he's  nothiog  to  me.  As  far  as  I  «m  con- 
cernepi,  I  am  m  willing  his  next  voyage  should 
be  in  a  ship-of-war  as  a  mcrchftulman." 

"  I  will  look  to  you  for  lulvicc,  then,  as  to  the 
hest  means  of  preventing  him  from  giving  us  ihc 
slip." 

"  Nothing  can  he  easier,  if  you  will  follow  my 
directions,  wliith  I  will  explain  to  you,  on  our 
way  (o  Sconjsby  B," 

Wo  will  now  leave  the  unsuspectitig  lieutenant 
to  listen  to  such  directions  us  will  best  suit  Brax- 
on's  purpose  ;  while  the  poor  sailor  boy  in  his 
uncomfortable  hidinf;  place  trembles  at  every 
noise,  and  his  mother,  quite  ns  much  to  be  pitied, 
passes  a  wretched  and  sleepless  night. 


CIIArTER  ir. 

TUB  SOLITARY  HUT, 

North  of  the  Tweed,  some  thirty  or  forty 
miles,  were  a  poup  of  miserable,  uninhabited 
huts,  Pome  of  them  without  cliinineyB,  all  with- 
out the  luxury  ol  flass  windows,  and  with  their 
eloiting  roofi  reacliinp  within  two  or  three  feet  of 
the  ground.  They  stood  in  a  solitary  place,  half 
a  mile  from  the  high  roa  l,  and  wcreformcrly  oc- 
cupied by  a  hand  of  gipscys,  whenever  their  va- 
grant habits  led  them  to  that  [lart  of  the  country. 

At  an  earlier  period,  these  huts  could  bo  ap- 
proached by  a  bridle  path,  which,  now,  in  many 
places,  was  so  obstruc'cd  by  bushes  and  briers, 
OS  to  seriously  impede  the  progress  of  a  foot- 
person. 

The  same  evening  that  the  incidents  took  place 
related  in  the  latter  part  of  the  foregoing  chap- 
t<;r,  a  woman  of  thirty,  large  and  masculine,  and 
with  strong,  harsh  features,  was  sitting  by  afire 
in  the  lea^^t  dilapidated  of  the  huts.  The  lire  bad 
burnt  so  low  that  the  eoula  were  nearly  concealed 
by  the  ashes  which  had  erept  over  them,  though 
occasionally  there  was  a  slight  scintillation, 
which  gave  a  glimpse  of  the  damp  and  squalor 
of  the  wretched  apartment, 

"  He  should  have  been  here  by  this  time,"  she 
muttered  to  herself,  after  sitting  silent  and  mo- 
tionless for  half  an  hour. 

In  a  lew  minutes  footsteps  were  heard  ■without. 
She  gave  the  coals  a  stir,  throw  upon  them  a  few 
dry  sticks,  and  after  fanning  them  into  a  hiaxc, 
lit  a  lamp.  The  interior  of  the  hut  was  now 
plainly  lo  be  seen.  In  one  corner  was  a  pile  of 
dry  leaves  covered  with  a  coarse  blanket,  and  on 
this  lay  a  sleeping  child. 

"So  you've  come,  at  last,"  said  she.  "I've 
been  expecting  you  this  hour." 

"  I  lost  my  way.    Is  he  asleep  1" 

"  Tes,"  she  replied,  "  and  I  dare  you  to  touch 
a  finger  to  him." 

As  she  said  this,  she  rose  from,  the  low,  three- 
legged  stool  on  which  she  was  sitting,  and  with 
her  large  black  eyes  glittering  like  coals  of  fire, 
placed  herselt  directly  in  front  of  the  rude 
couch  on  which  the  child  was  lying. 

"  Why,  what's  come  over  you,  Sib  ?  You  look 
like  a  Fury." 

"  There's  murder  in  your  heart,  Bart  Finch- 
ley.  Didn't  I  hear  what  Ilnniish  Braxou  said 
to  you  ?  And  didn't  I  hear  you  promise  lo  do 
his  bidding  ? ' 

"  I  needed  lite  gold,  Sib,  though  it  wa'n't 
much  that  he  could  give  me.  BiU  making  a 
bargain  and  slicking  to  it  are  two  thiDgs.  Step 
u  little  aside,  I  want  to  look  at  the  child.  I 
haven't  seen  him  yet." 

"  Stand  back — I've  no  faith  in  you." 

"  Do  you  think  I'm  a  fiend  in  human  shape, 
Sib  1  I've  no  more  ivish  to  harm  the  little  fel- 
low than  you  have.  Much  as  I  needed  the 
money,  when  ho  put  it  into  my  bund  and  wliii- 
pered  in  my  tar  what  he  wished  me  to  do,  I  fijU 
like  dashing  it  to  the  ground,  and  trampling  it 
under  my  feet," 

"  If  you  had  as  good  reason  as  I  have  to  hate 
Hitrnish  Braxou,  and  to  almost  woraliip  Hugh 
Danbridge,  the  child'a  father,  I  might  believe 
you." 

"I  bear  Braxon  no  good  will — that  you  may 
bo  certain  of.  But  what's  to  be  done  with  the 
little  fellow?" 

"  That's  my  affuir." 

"  I  am  glad  to  hear  yon  say  so.  All  I  ask  of 
you  is  to  be  cautious." 


"  I  doo't  need  to  be  asked  anyihini;  of  the 
kind.  I  should  be  a  simpleton  lo  be  otherwise 
than  cauiious." 

"You  may  well  say  that.  If  Braxon  should 
find  ihut  I'd  broke  faith  with  him,  ho'd  bo  on  mv 
track  like  «  sleuth  hound,  and  you  wouldn't  fare 
much  better.  He  lins  gipsey  blood  iit  his  veius, 
though  few  suspect  it,  and  he  never  fi>rj;ives. 
But  I'll  bo  off.  i-iucc  you  choose  to  manage  iho 
matter  yourself." 

"  You've  «  long  imnip  befoi^  you,  eind  hotter 
cat  and  drink  first,"  said  she,  removing  n  clean 
cloth  which  was  spread  over  the  remains  of  a 
loaf  of  brown  bread,  some  dried  salmon,  and  a 
flaik  of  ale. 

"It  wont  bo  amiss,"  he  replied;  "but  I 
should  like  something  a  little  belter  than  two- 
penny ale.  Ill  the  Tneantime,  pick  out  a  few  of 
the  meanest  of  the  little  Danbridgo's  clothes,  and 
let  me  have  tlio  rest." 

"  What  are  you  going  to  do  with  'cml" 
"Deliver 'em  up  to  Braxon,  according  to  or- 
ders.   IIo  was  obliged  to  have  'cm  sent,  you 
know,  for  fear  of  exciting  the   woman's  sus- 
picion." 

"  So  ho  ia  going  to  keep  the  best  for  his  own 
bantling." 

"  Of  course,  seeing  he's  going  to  pass  him  oft' 
for  Mr.  Danbridge's  son." 

"I  should  rather  that  they  would  be  burnt 
than  that  Hamish  Braxon's  child  should  have 
the  wearing  of  'em.  I'm  glad  you  got  Tony  to 
bring  'em  here,  at  any  nit«,"  she  muiiered,  bolow 
Iier  breath,  as  she  buried  herself  in  looking  over 
the  clothing,  and  selecting  such  as  she  chose  to 
keep. 

AVhcn  she  had  finished,  there  were  two  piles  of 
a  size  neariy  ecpial.  One  she  returned  to  the 
trunk  in  which  they  had  been  packed  ;  the  other, 
containing  among  oUier  things  a  coral  necklace, 
and  the  India  shawl  wliich  had  belonged  to  the 
child's  mother,  and  which  Mrs.  Cline  had 
wrapped  round  him  to  shield  him  from  the  cold 
night  air. 

"  Well,  Sib,"  said  Finchley,  "  you've  helped 
youi-sclf  pretty  liberally,  I  should  say.  When 
you're  dressed  up  in  that  shawl  and  some  of  the 
other  finery,  I  shall  have  to  call  you  Miss  Finch- 
ley,  I  suppose." 

"  If  I've  hol]ied  myself  liberally,  'twill  make 
your  load  the  lighter,"  she  replied. 

"  If  Braxon  don't  mias  "era  and  find  fnult,  I'm 
sure  I  don't  care." 

"  Let  him  find  fault  if  he  chooses ;  but  he 
wont  daro  to  when  he  finds  thai  I  overheard 
what  he  scarce  ventured  to  say  to  you,  bad  as 
you  arc.  Were  it  not  that  you're  my  brother, 
Bart  Finchley,  Mr.  Danbridgo  should  know  all 
before  I'm  a  jear  older,  if  I  was  obliged  lo  cross 
the  sea  for  it." 

"  It's  well  for  me  that  lam  your  brother  then." 

lie  now  rose  from  the  rude  table  and  took  up 
the  trunk,  which  was  so  light  that  he  could  easily 
carry  it. 

"  I  shall  luk  you  no  questions,  Sib,"  said  ho. 
"  You  can,  as  best  suits  your  purpose,  he  hold, 
wary  or  cunning,  and  I  shouldn't  wonder  if  you 
have  need  of  all  three  of  these  qualities  by  the 
time  you  get  through  with  what  you've  under- 
taken." 

The  child  still  slept,  and  as  soon  as  he  was 
gone  she  resumed  her  sent  by  the  fire.  After  a 
while  she  went  to  the  door  and  looked  out.  The 
air  was  clear  and  frosty,  and  though  there  was  no 
moon,  she  knew  by  the  position  of  the  stara  that 
it  was  not  far  from  eleven  o'clock. 

"  There  will  be  none  too  much  lime,"  said  she, 
taking  the  coral  necklace  and  examining  the 
plain  gold  clasp.  "  Grace  Danbridge  learnt  me 
the  Kick  of  it  herself,  the  first  time  she  over  put 
it  round  her  child's  neck,"  she  added,  uncon- 
sciously continuing  to  soliloquixo  to  herself. 
I'ressiRg  the  edge  of  the  chi^p  as  she  spoke,  the 
upper  part  of  it  (lew  back,  and  disclosed  a  lock 
of  brightj  silky  hair,  through  which  gltamcd  the 
Iclters  P.  D.,  enamelled  in  gold  on  a  blue 
ground.  She  iheu  took  Irom  a  capacious  pocket, 
such  as  was  worn  in  those  days,  a  sheet  ot  paper 
soiled  and  crumpled,  and  a  brass  inkstand,  with 
its  pyramidal  toii  tightly  screwed  on,  and  answer- 
ing the  double  purpose  of  a  pen-holder,  and  of 
preventing  the  escape  of  the  ink.  Not  being 
deeply  versed  in  the  art  of  committing  her 
thoughts  to  paper,  it  was  not  without  many  biota 
and  erasures  that  the  succeeded  in  writing  as 
follows : 

"Though  the  nurturing  of  the  child,  with 
whom  these  lines  are  found,  will  make  present 
tiouble,  it  will  bring  pood  fortune  in  the  end  to 
the  person  whose  Iiaudi  he  may  fail  into,  who 


ha*  the  heart  to  use  him  well  The  pood  fortune 
must  ho  waited  for  palicnilv  ;  it  may  be  ten,  fif- 
teen or  even  twenty  Te«rs.'  This  do  not  forget 
licmember,  too,  thai  dismal  will  the  weird  ho  ot 
whom.'ioever,  be  it  man  or  woman,  thai  refuses 
him  ft  home,  or  giving  him  one,  should  dare  to 
treat  him  ill.  Guunl  the  coral  necklace  round 
the  child"*  neck  as  yon  would  the  apple  of  juur 
eye;  for  the  golden  tbreail  wliiih  must  brii;hten 
his  destiny  and  jonrs,  will  W  wantinc  if  thai  Imj 
lost.  At>ove  all,  treat  not  what  is  hero  written  as 
idle  words." 

Folding  the  paper,  she  canfnily  sewed  It  to 
the  inside  cf  the  child'-s  night  drc5s.  Then 
clasping  the  string  of  coral  boads  areund  his 
neck,  and  warmly  wrapping  him  in  flannel  blan- 
ket.'!, Rho  took  him  in  her  arms  and  left  the  hut. 
It  was  now  pa-H  midnight.  She  struck  into  tho 
path  which  led  to  tho  highway,  and  though  bur- 
dened wi;h  the  weight  of  the  child,  she  walked 
rapidly,  for  she  wished  to  reach  tho  road  in  sea- 
son to  intercept  a  certain  earner  on  hi*  way  to 
tho  first  post-town.  She  was  just  in.iimo,  hav- 
ing, as  she  intended,  emerged  from  tho  gloouiv 
and  bivkon  path  before  tho  carrier  came  in  sight, 
though  sho  could  plainly  hoar  the  distant  rumb- 
ling of  hia  cart-wheels.  Sho  waited  for  him  to 
come  up.  Tho  child  showed  signs  of  waking, 
but  ehe  succeeded  in  quieting  him.  Tho  carrier, 
seeing  that  some  one  appeared  to  ho  waiting  for 
him,  checked  his  horses  when  ho  urrivad  opposite 
to  whore  sho  stood. 

"  Which  road  do  you  go  lo  night  1"  sho  naked. 
"  The  one  that  passes  by  llolwolPa." 
"  Have  you  any  passengers  T" 
"  Not  a  single  individual." 
"I  wish  to  go  as  far  as  Uolwell's,"  suid  she, 
handing  him  tho  faro. 

"  Ilighi,"  said  ho  ;  "  I  handle  too  many  bits 
like  this  lo  need  ligbno  dctermino  their  value. 
I'ass  along  your  bundle,  ma'am,  and  then  you'll 
have  no  trouble  in  climbing  into  tho  vehicle." 

"  I  shall  have  nono  with  it,"  was  her  answer; 
and  the  next  minute  she  had  taken  her  scat  be- 
nc.ith  the  canvass  covering  o(  the  curt. 

"  When  does  the  Liverpool  coach  start  from 
hero  V  she  inquired  of  the  carrier,  when  they  ar- 
rived at  IIolwoU's. 

"In  abont  fifteen  minutes." 
It  wanted  half  an  hour  of  daybreak,  and  en- 
tering the  room  where  several  pa.«scnger3  were 
waiting  for  the  coach, she  took  ascat  in  the  most 
obscure  corner,  and  scanned  the  countenance  of 
each,  with  looks  of  keen  inquiry, 

"There's  not  one  here 'tnill  do  to  IroBt  htm 
with,"  was  the  thought  she  entertained. 

The  time  was  fast  slipping  away,  when  a  gen- 
tleman and  his  wife  entered  whoso  ap|iearanoe 
pleased  her.  She  soon  found  thol  ihcy  wore  go- 
ing to  Liverpool.  The  next  minute  tho  word 
came  that  the  coach  was  ready.  Sho  waited  till 
two  or  three  of  the  pa.sfiengers  had  taken  their 
seats,  then  boldly  going  up  to  the  coach  door  sho 
held  out  tho  child  to  a  good-natured  looking 
young  man,  who  had  taken  his  place  on  the 
forward  seat. 

"  Will  you  please  take  him  V  eaid  she  ;  "  his 
mother  and  nurse  will  he  hero  in  a  minute." 

The  young  man  mechanicallj'  held  out  his 
arms  to  receive  him- 

"I  suppose,"  said  he  "that  the  child  belongs 
to  the  family  who  aro  going  to  Liverpool  ?" 
"  Yes,"  she  replied,  and  turned  quickly  away. 
Faint  glimmerings  of  day  were  already  visible 
in  the  cost  by  the  time  the  other  passengers  had 
taken  their  pla<'e«.  The  young  man  who  had  to 
obligingly  taken  charge  of  the  child,  ho  uncere- 
moniously thrust  upon  him,  remained  quiet  for 
some  tiuTiO  aficrthe  coach  had  started,  expecting 
every  moment  to  bo  relieved  of  hia  task. 

Nothing  was  taid,  however,  by  tho  lady  he 
supposed  to  be  the  child's  mother,  or  by  a  good 
looking  woman,  apparently  a  little  older,  whom 
ho  took  to  bo  the  oursc.  ile  noticed  that  they 
often  spoke  to  each  other,  in  toncx  inaudible  ex- 
cept to  themselves,  at  the  same  lime  casting 
quick,  furtive  glances  towards  hlmiielf. 

The  constrained  position,  impofied  by  what  to 
him  was  eo  new  uud  awkward  u  tat^k,  began  at 
last  to  be  almost  unendurable.  It  was  not  long 
before  the  child  began  to  grow  rcsUt:ss,  and  was 
soon  decidedly  awake,  ilis  hopes  revived.  The 
nurse  would  certainly  oiler  to  take  him  now ;  hut 
he  was  not  long  in  ascerluiniog  thot  she  bad  no 
such  intention.  His  patience  was  thoroughly 
exhausted,  and  he  determined,  in  a  delicate  way, 
lo  hint  at  her  delinquency. 

"  As  the  child  has  finished  hii  nnp— a  pretty 
long  one,  I  ihiuk — I  may  as  well  give  him  up  to 
you  now,"  said  he,  directiog  hia  speech  to  the 
supposed  nurse.  "  He  may  he  afraid  of  me,  a 
I'm  a  stranger." 


"  You  can't  be  more  ol  a  stranger  to  him  than 
I  am,"  waj  her  reply. 
"  Aren't  you  his  mirsol" 
"  Certainly  not." 

"  But  ;-ou  aro  his  mother  1"  ho  said,  addressing 
the  lady  who  sot  next  her, 

"  So  far  from  it,"  she  n-plted.  "  that  ihvs  is  the 
first  limo  I  ever  saw  htm  ;  but  lot  him  belong  to 
whom  he  will,  he  ii  a  beautiful  child — don't  you 
think  so,  Mr.  Anvors  1 '  she  asked,  looking  at 
her  hu#band.  . 

"  I  dou'i  know  how  he  could  wxll  bo  more  so. 
Yet,  beautiful  as  he  i^,  llicro  appear*  to  he  no  ouo 
to  claim  hini.  Permit  me  lo  inquire  how  he  camo 
to  ho  in  your  carof"  said  he,  addro-saing  tho 
joung  man. 

Tho  story  was  soon  told,  and  tho  narrator,  who 
gave  his  name  as  Georj^  lleath,  was  found  to 
ho  tho  son  of  a  merchanl  well  known  to  Mr. 
Anveni ;  a  circumstance  which  freed  him  ftoui 
tho  suspirion  which  began  to  bo  cniertsinod  that 
he  might  bo  an  icnpo«lor. 

"  I  don't  know,"  said  tho  young  man,  after  a 
few  minuics  of  silence  and  pcqilcxity,  "  but  that 
I  hud  better  lure  some  I'ouveyunce  at  the  tint 
stopping  place  and  Ako  tho  child  back  to  Hoi- 
well's,  if  I  can  find  a  woman  who  will  go  with 
mo  and  take  cure  uf  him." 

"  At  any  rate,"  said  Mr.  Anvont,  "  it  is  noth- 
ng  mure  than  right  that  you  Hhould  in  the  mean- 
time bii  relieved  from  your  onerous  task." 

"  It  certainly  is  not,"  said  Mrs,  Auvcrs,  "  and 
if  you  please,  Mr.  Heath,  I  will  tako  my  tffm 
first." 

"  As  respocis  what  you  saiil  about  reluming;  to 
Ilolwell's,"  remarked  Mr.  An  vera,  "Iain  per- 
suaded that  it  will  bo  of  no  avail.  Tho  people 
there  are  undoubtedly  as  ignorant  of  the  mother 
as  we  lu'o ;  and  as  tu  the  woman,  she  wouldn't 
have  ventured  on  so  bold  a  project  to  get  rid  of 
tho  child,  if  her  plans  had  not  be«o  laid  so  ns  to 
mako  it  neaily  corttun  that  abe  could  escape 
detection." 

"  When  wo  reach  Liverpool  you  can  got  him 
into  some  orphan  asylum,"  said  tho  woman 
Iloalh  had  taken  for  tho  child's  nurse. 

"  Ves,  I  can  do  that,"  ho  replied;  and  for  tlio 
present  Iho  subject  was  dropped. 

Yet,  llioagh  nothing  was  said,  tho  remarkable 
beauty  and  gooil  humor  ol  little  Percy  Dan- 
bridgo was  doing  Its  silent  work  in  hts  favor,  and 
by  the  time  they  arrived  ul  Liverpool,  Mr. 
and  Mrs.  Anvers  bad  decided  to  give  him  their 
namu  and  a  home. 


CHAPTER  in. 


THE   911 II' W  BECK. 


Mbrkly  glancing  at  Mrs.  Clino  and  her  son, 
to  say  that  in  a  few  days  tlicy  were  relieved  from 
the  terrors  of  tho  presK  gang,  wo  will  follow  Mr. 
Danbridge  across  the  Atlantic. 

The  Cornucopia,  bound  to  Boston,  arrived  in 
duo  season.  Here  Mr.  Duubridj^c  concluded  to 
remain  in  company  with  sevi*ral  of  his  fellow- 
passengers,  while  maturing  corlainarrangenicnls 
for  a  pretty  extensive  exploration  of  Vlrgiuio, 
whore  it  vas  his  intention  to  purchane  a  largo 
tract  of  land  should  an  opportunity  oft'ur. 

About  ten  days  subacquenl  to  his  arrival,  hav- 
ing, previous  lo  leaving  hisniilivo  land,  engaged 
to  transact  some  business  for  a  friend  with  a 
person  residing  near  the  sea-coast,  some  twenty 
or  thirty  mile^  from  iloston,  ho  einhuiked  aboard 
a  fishing  boat,  ax  t!ie  easiest  mode  of  convey- 
ance ;  the  mavter  having,  for  "  a  consideration, " 
cngai^ed  to  land  him  at  the  jilacu  dc«ignutcd. 

There  bad  been  several  days  of  fino  weather; 
but  the  morning  the  Sea  (jull  was  to  sa'd  wns  tho 
most  beautiful  there  had  been  for  tho  season. 
The  sky  was  without  a  eloud,  and  a  silver  bril- 
liance pervaded  tho  air.  Those,  however,  skilled 
in  signs  denoting  atmospherical  changes,  looked 
grave,  and  ]ircdicteJ  that  rough  woalher  waa 
near  at  hand.  The  frieuds  of  Mr.  Danbridgo 
udviyed  him  lo  defer  his  proposctl  excursion  to  a 
season  which  promifcd  to  bo  more  auspicious. 

"  Wh.it  u  your  opinion,  Korper?  Ii  this  n 
weather  breeder?"  he  inquired  of  the  master  of 
the  liitle  craft,  who,  at  that  moment,  made  his 
appearance  on  the  wharf. 

"  Well,"  replied  Korpcr,  "  there'll  be  a  change 
of  weather  eomeiimc  between  this  and  sundown 
— that's  a  p'int  not  to  bo  disputed  ;  but  there'll 
be  plenty  of  lime,  and  lo  sptirc,  to  reach  where 
you  wish  lo  go  first ;  and  where,  if  tlic  weather 
looks  threaiening,  I  shall  find  a  snug  littJc  haven 
for  iny  boat,  if  I  think  best  not  to  venture 
further." 


JALLOU'S 


PICTORIAL  DRAAViyG-RQOMCQMPANIOy. 


•'  But  if  iho  chaogo  «hould  be  sudden  ?"  said 

^■T^'S^ir^^^'rU  fcarofthnt.  A  nor.hea.tcr 
is  what  m-'rt-  lo  look  out  for,  and  I  «liuiiida  t 
wonder  if  it  Bliould  prove  lo  be  a  one. 

"  I'll  po,"  said  Mr.  Danbrtdge.  "  I  bo 
aa  well  tbore  w  hero."  _ 

"Don't  let  what  I  influenco  you  too 
much."  said  Korper.  "I  can  g.vo  you  another 
chance  in  n  few  dayfl." 


^  The  b  ee.6  wft«  fre«h  and  f«  r  when  the  boat 

left  the  wharf.    After  a  wh.lo  it  died  away  «o 

that  they  made  h.it  litlio  headway,  and  .1  Wflfi 

almost  sunsut  when  ibey  i>iit 

into  the  cove,  where  ft  short 

diHlaoce  from  the  shore  was 

a  rnnall  hamlet,  wIiohc  pro- 

prielors  were  mostly  fiHlicr- 

men,   an.l    where,    ft  little 

farther  inland,  was  the  more 

pretcntioUN  dwullinfr  "f 

person  Mr.  Danbridpo  wiwhcd 

to  SCO.  On  inriniry,  be  found 

thul  ho  wiie   absent  from 

hoiuo,  and  conNeiinenlly  h"d 

recourse  to  the  one  small  inn 

of  the  place  for  shelter  and 

refreshment.  • 
Allhouch  the  wcfilern  sky 

was  still  briKhi,  iho  silvery 
brillianco  wliirb  had  nil  day 

filled  the  ntmosphere.  began 
to  yivo  place  to  ft  rohl,  j;ray 
look  in  the  north  and  in»t,  OM 
if  a  thin,  gftu/y  vapor  waa 
Bprcod  over  tbal  portion  of 
the  heaveuH.  Mr.  IJnnbridyo 
Btood  on  a  slight  elevation 
near  the  uhore,  to  watch  the 
moNi  gorgfouH  KunsDt  he  bad 
fver  witnessed,  A  pile  ot 
purple  and  crimson  cloudw, 
glowing  here  and  there  willi 
dasbofl  of  golden  splendor, 
formed  A  vivid  contrast  with 
the  dear  azure  of  the  upper 
sky.  Nor  wa«  iho  sea  scarce 
loss  roHplondcnt  tliaii  the 
wcHtom  heavens,  long  lines 
of  sparkling  rndinnco  boing 
ihrovni  upon  the  waves  hy 
the  sinking  sun.  Hot  the  dim 
haze  darkening  the  north  and 
cast,  was  now  rapidly  ap- 
proaching the  zenith,  and  at 
mlervalM  tbore  wan  a  heavy 
gust  of  wind,  which,  having 
spent  il«  fury,  died  away  into 
low  and  hollow  moans. 

"I  know  'twould  ho  a 
northoasler,"  ^aid  Korper, 
approaching  the  spot  where 
Mr.  Danhridge  stood  ;  "  and 
if  siguft  don  t  fail,  'twill  ho 
moro'n  cipiftl  to  anything 
we've  had  of  lal«." 

"The  sea  fowl  are  on  tlio 
wing,  seeking  .ilieltcr,"  saivl 
Mr.  Daubridgo. 

"  Yej»,  and  they're  never 
out  in  ibcir  reckoning." 

Several  fishing  boat-s  bring 
expected  lo  arrive,  iii  iho 
crows  were  principally  made 
up  of  men  belonging  to  the 
hamlet,  their  friends  bad  nn- 
ftombled  on  ihe  1)0Ui'li,  anx- 
iously wiitibing  for  ilioir  ap- 
pL'urance.  The  night  shadows 
were  deepening.  The  pile  of 
clouda,  whitli  in  their  mag- 
iiificenro  bad  i-cecntblcd  a 
jewelled  palace,  had  now 
turned  to  a  black,  sullen 
miu^s,  e.\ctpi  that  here  and 
there,  through  some  rift, 
shouo  a  light,  red  and  riery, 
which  shed  a  lurid  glare  upon 
the  darkening  scene.  One 
of  the  fi^hiug  boatA  could 
now  bo  eeen  in  the  offing, 
and  in  a  short  time  two 
more. 

"  Thev  are  all  that  arc  ex- 
pected, 1  believe,''  said  Kor- 
per, "and  always  excepting 
the  Sea-GuU,  ar«  among  the 
swiftest  and  safest  cnift  that 
are  afloat.  If  tboy  were  not, 
the  men,  women  and  cbiU 
dren  you  see  yonder,  so  lmf- 
neslly  watching  them,  would 
Btand  litllo  chance  nf  over 
again  meeting  Ihoso  aboard  of  'em," 

At  this  momt^nt  a  furious  gust  swept  by,  whirl- 
ing atuit  the  loose  dry  sand,  and  nearly  blinding 
tliem. 

■'  Look,"  said  Korper,  when  the  gust  had  spent 
itself. 

Mr.  Danhridge  looked  in  the  direction  indica- 
ted, and  saw,  at  a  considorablo  di'tanco  from  the 
tbore,  a  long,  narrow  Khi  t'i  of  foam. 

"  Ai^eef  f'said  Mr.  Danbridgo.inturronstivcly. 

"  Yes,  the  same  I  pointed  out  to  you,  replied 
Korper.  "Many  a  good  ship  has  gone  to  pieces 
on  it,  and  all  on  hoard  perished." 

"  There  will  he  no  danger  of  the  fishing-boats." 

"No,  'twould  take  a  harder  gale  than  this  to 
drive  one  of  tbem  upon  it ;  but  it's  different 
wth  a  heavily  lailen  merchantman." 

The  lurid  line  ol  light,  occasionally  breaking 


ibrouch  lh«  inkv  cloud  in  the  west,  had  now 
K    n  l  the  darkness  of  night  had  fa  1  en  or. 

e  t  oublcd  waters.    Many  «f  ^'"^ 
neither  friends  nor  relations  ahoiird  the  lK.at6. 
w(  i  h%ild  and  gloomy  .is  wa*  the  w.«lhc 

^ow  considered  in  liule  or  no  danger.  1^^^^ 
the  bc-ach  and  sought  ibeir  homes.    Mr.  Dan 
ridgc.  a..rompanicd  by  Korner,  who  hrs  .wept 
li^e  l^ri.0.1  with  his  nrght-g/a««.  ra'"''ne<i  to  the 

'"a  thick,  heavy  mist  had  comracnced  falling; 
which  made  the  'fire  burning  in  'he  wide  .nouthed 
(ire-place  of  ibe  ftparlmcnt  which  served  the 
double  purpose  of  fiar-room  and  r''"'^ 
rnliarly  pleasant  and  rbcerful.  'Jj''^ 
arrivrd"  there  was  a  lull  in  the  galo,  and  Mr. 
DTnbridge  remarked  that  he  thought  the  worst 
of  the  storm  was  over. 


said  Korper.  "  A  northeaster  is  a  wind  that  isn't 
lit  w  Tl  rid  of.  any  more  than  the  old  man  ol 
'he^sea,  that  fastened  him^elf  lo  the  hack  of  S.n- 

''"m?  D^nSge  placed  bis  light  on  the  table, 
and  resumed  hihcai  by  the  rire.  Tbo  wmd  con- 
linucd  to  blow  with  liitle  .essation. 

"■Well"  said  tbo  hiiidlord.  who  had  been  a 
Bfldor  hinisclf.  "  I-m  glad  our  neighbors  l"Vve  had 
ti,„«  to  reach  the  .bore  ;  for  even  Ihe  h  hing- 
boai.0,  light  and  hiioyaui  as  they  are,  could  have 
hardly  weathered  this.  Do  you  remember  the 
mcrcfiantman.  Bmiller,  that  struck  on  the  reef 
and  went  to  pieces,  just  two  y«ar8  ago  this  very 

"'^''l  shan't  (orgct  it  soon,"  replied  the  old  sea- 
man  who  was  the  person  addressed.  "Joe  Lory 
perished  that  night.    We  wore  the  same  us 
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"Not  much  hope  of  that,"  said  an  old, 
weather  beaten  seaman,  who  entered  in  time  to 
hear  the  remark.  "  What  do  you  Bay,  Cap'n 
Korper?" 

"  Thfti  it's  galhcring  its  toroes,  and  before  long 
will  burst  uptm  us  with  redoubled  liiry." 

"At  any  rnte,"  said  tbo  seaman,  "  'twill  give 
tbo  boats  a  chance  to  arrive  and  be  safely 
sheltered." 

Nearly  hall  an  boar  had  passed,  and  still 
nothing  was  heard  of  the  wind,  cxccjit  now  and 
then  a  low,  wailing  sound,  like  tbc  voice  of  some 
troubKd  spirit.  Mr.  Danhridge  rose,  and  culling 
for  a  light,  said  that  bo  would  retire  to  his  room. 
He  was  about  to  withdraw,  when  a  gust  of  terrific 
violence  struck  against  the  house,  and  forced 
o]ien  Ihe  outer  door. 

"  1  ihougbt  I  wasn't  wrong  in  my  reckoning," 


brothers  to  each  other.  I  never  met  with  another 
like  him,  and  never  expect  to." 

He  and  the  landlord  went  on  speaking  of  the 
sliipwreck,  when  the  deep  voice  of  a  cannon  was 
plainly  heard  mingling  with  the  roar  of  the  storm. 

"  A  signal  of  distress,"  said  Korper,  starling 
to  his  feet,  and  snatching  his  hat  from  the  peg 
where  he  had  hung  it. 

"  Wait  a  moment,  and  I'll  go  with  you,"  said 
Mr.  Danbridi;c ;  and  ho  hastened  to  put  on  his 
overcoat,  wbii  h  ho  buttoned  to  the  chin. 

Brailler  had  risen  without  saying  a  word,  and 
stood  with  his  hand  on  the  door-latch. 

"  Take  my  advice,  Mr.  Danhridge,"  said  Kor- 
per, "and  remain  where  you  are.  You  aint hard- 
ened to  such  rough  weather,  and  can't  stand  it 
as  Braillerand  I  can.  The  wind  is  strong  enough 
to  take  a  person  off  of  bis  feet," 


The  report  of  another  minute  con  at  that  mo- 
ment came  booming  along,  mingliog  sadly  with 
the  shrieking  ot  Ihe  blast,  which,  as  it  drove  by, 
shook  the  house  lo  iUi  foundation. 

"  I  am  moru  of  a  sailor  than  you  imagme  me 
to  be,"  baid  Mr.  Danhridge,  in  reply  to  Korper. 
"  I  always  loved  the  water,  and  from  a  boy  have 
known  how  to  manage  a  boat.  Who  knows  but 
that  I  may  aid  in  aaving  some  one,  who  might 
otherwise  perish 

The  landlord  now  made  his  appearance,  fur- 
nished with  boathooks,  and  such  other  articles  as 
might  prove  useful  in  such  an  emergency.  He 
was  followed  closely  by  his  wife,  with  a  large 
roll  of  blankets,  wrapped  in  a  piece  of  canvass 
to  shield  them  from  the  storm. 

"  Some  one  must  take  these,"  said  she.  "  for  I 
shall  never  forget  tbo  poor  man  who  perished 
with  the  cold  after  being  res- 
cued from  the  water,  because 
everybody  was  so  thought- 
less. ' 

The  distance  to  the  beach 
was  short,  and  they  were 
among  the  first  to  arrive. 
The  while  foam  cresting  the 
waves  could  be  seen  through 
the  gloom,  and  the  flash  of 
the  minute  gun  served  to 
show  that  a  vessel  was 
stranded  on  the  dangerous 
shoal  which  has  been  fulnded 
to.  The  vessel  itself,  now 
that  the  precise  spot  where  it 
stnick  was  ascertained,  could 
be  dimly  descried. 

"  The  ship  that  Joe  Lory 
was  in  went  to  pieces  in  less 
than  ten  minutes  after  she 
struck,"  said  Brailler  ;  "and 
tho  quicker  a  boat  is  launched 
for  to  go  to  the  rescue  the 
better." 

"  In  my  opinion  'twill  be 
tempting  Providence  to  try 
to  reach  tho  wreck,"  said  a 
man  who  stood  near. 
"  There's  no  boat  here  that 
can  do  it  in  such  a  storm  as 
this.  It  would  be  swamped 
before  it  could  go  twice  its 
own  length." 

"  Any  common  boat  would, 
I  grant,"  said  Korper,  "but 
the  Sea-Gutl  isn't  a  common 
one.  It  will  skim  over  tho 
tops  of  the  waves  almost  as 
well  as  the  bird  she's  named 
for.  Come,  lend  a  hand,  my 
boys,"  speaking  lo  llio  men 
composing  his  crew,  "and 
you  too,  Brailler.  We'll 
soon  have  her  alongside  ot 
the  wreck." 

It  may  bo  doubted  whether 
tlie  little  craft  ot  which  Kor- 
perwas  so  proud,  would  have 
made  good  tho  praise  ho  be- 
stowed upon  it,  had  not  the 
wind,  after  raging  several 
minutes  with  a  violence  more 
terrific  than  ever,  suddenly 
dropped  down  to  an  almost 
breathless  silence. 

"Now's  our  time,"  said 
Korpor ;  and  in  a  few  seconds 
they  were  ready  to  push  olT 
from  shore. 

At  the  moment  they  were 
about  to  do  so,  Mr.  Dan- 
bridge  sprang  aboard.  Tho 
lost  signal  gun  had  been  fired 
half  a  minute  perhaps  pre- 
vious to  the  lull  of  the  tem- 
pest ;  and  Mr.  Danhridge, 
though  he  did  not  mention  it, 
imagmcd,  deafening  as  waa 
the  roar  ot  the  wind,  and  the 
noise  ©f  the  boiling  surf,  that 
almost  at  tho  same  instant 
bo  heard  a  piercing  shriek, 
which  souniied  like  a  wo- 
man's voice. 

"  There  should  have  been 
another  minute  gun  before 
now,"  said  Brailler. 

"That's  what  I  think," 
said  Korpor. 

A  few  moments'  silence 
succeeded,while  each  listened 
for  the  hoped-for  sound. 
Korper,  then,  still  without 
speaking,  looked  through  his 
glass. 

"  'Tis  as  I  feared,"  said 
he.  "  The  8hip  is  no  longer 
in  sight." 

"  She  has  gone  to  pieces," 

said  Mr.  Danhridge. 

"  Yes,  thai  last  heavy  gust  was  too  much  for 
her  ;  but  some  of  the  unfortunate  crew  may  yet 
be  saved." 

The  clouds  were  already  breaking,  and  objects 
which  had  been  shrouded  in  impenetrable  gloom 
began  to  be  discernible.  As  they  drew  near  the 
shoal,  bales  and  boxes,  and  pieces  of  the  wrecked 
ship  were  seen  driving  towards  ilie  shore,  or 
caught  by  some  adverse  current,  went  shooting 
by  with  tho  speed  ol  the  wind. 

Brailler  was  at  tlie  helm,  and  knew  how  lo 
take  advantage  of  the  eddies  and  conHicling 
currents.  The  boat  was  soon  brought  close  to 
the  lee  side  of  the  shoal  in  a  shallow  and  com- 
paratively smooth  expanse  of  water,  just  outside 
of  which  diflerent  tides  hurrying  to  meet  and  op- 
poBe  each  other,  tonned  adangerous  eddy.  Just 
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the  boat  was  entering  this  comparatively  safe  and 
sheltered  spot,  Mr.  Danbridge  ciiught  sight  of 
some  dark  object  floRtinfj  towards  the  outlet.  It 
was  so  near  the  boat,  that  bending  quickly  over 
the  side,  he  succeeded  in  arresting  its  progress.  It 
proved  to  be  a  woman  lashed  to  a  spar,  with  a 
child  clasped  in  her  arms.  They  were  soon 
taken  aboard  the  boat  and  wrapped  io  some  of 
the  blankets,  with  which,  by  the  thoughtful  care 
of  the  landlady,  they  were  well  supplied ;  Mr. 
Diinbridge  having  first  succeeded  in  disengaging 
the  child  from  the  rigid  aud  tenacious  clasp  of 
the  arms  in  which  it  was  enfolded. 

While  attempting  its  release,  as  for  a  moment 
he  placed  his  hand  on  the  heart  of  her  who  lay 
ED  still  and  death-like,  lie  imagined  bo  delected 
a  slight  tremor.  Sig:n8  of  life  be  found  to  be 
still  more  apparent  in  the  child,  which  he  held  in 
his  arms,  after  seeintrtbat  the 
mother  was  placed  in  a  posi- 
tion to  he  fibcltercd  from  the 
wind  and  waves. 

Such  search  as  they  were 
able  to  make  for  others,  who 
they  thought  might  l>e  near 
the  place  where  the  vessel 
went  to  pieces  proved  un- 
availing ;  while  the  loud  calls 
made  from  time  to  time  by 
those  in  the  boat  remained 
unanswered. 

"  It's  of  no  use  to  make 
further  search,"  said  Korper. 
"  Besides,  if  we  rcmaiu  much 
longer,  aid  for  the  two  we've 
rescued  may  come  too  late," 
"Isn't  that  a  piece  of  the 
wreck  yonder,  cap'n  1"  said 
Brailler. 

"  Yes,  I  should  say  so,  and 
a  pretty  large  one  too.  It 
has  been  whirled  to  the 
north'ard  by  some  of  the  ed- 
dies which  are  so  plenty 
about  here,  and  now  seems 
to  be  drifting  towardsshorc." 

"  If  my  eyes  don't  deceive 
rae,  said  Mr.  Danhridge,  "  it 
carries  a  living  freight." 

"  Yo8,  that  is  what  it  doeu, 
was  the  eager  response  of 
more  than  one. 

This  time,  though  the  wind 
was  in  a  direction  to  carry 
the  sound  from  them,  they 
found  that  their  hail  was  an- 
swered, and  the  course  of  the 
boat  was  so  laid  as  to  give  it 
the  best  chance  of  intercept- 
ing the  insecure  float,  every 
moment  in  danger  of  being 
submerged,  in  season  to  save 
it  from  being  dashed  to  pieces 
ao-ainst  the  rocks,  piled  along 
that  part  of  the  const  towards 
which  they  were  drifting.  It 
was  not  without  imminent 
hazard  to  themselves  that 
they  succeeded  in  their  en- 
deavor.    Five    men  were 
found  clinging  to  the  frag- 
ment of  the  wreck— the  CAp- 
tain,  three  of  the  crew,  and 
a  passenger,  who  proved  to 
be  tlio  husband  of  tlw  lady 
who  had  been  so  fortunately 
rescued. 

A  part  of  the  crew,  when 
it  was  found  that  the  ship 
must  go  to  pieces,  had  suc- 
ceeded in  lowering  a  boat; 
but  intent  only  on  their  owa 
safety,  pushed  off  without 
payin''  any  attention  to  the 
command  of  the  captain  U> 
take  the  passengers  aboard. 
It  was  fortunate  for  the  latter 
that  they  were  so  selfish  ;  for 
the  boat,  after  strugghng  a 
few  moments  amid  the  wild 
vortex  of  the  waves,  disap- 
and  was   seen  no 
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The  accompanying  street  scenes  in  the  fnmed 
city  of  Lahon:,  were  drawn  upon  the  spot,  and 
literally  rendered  without  exafrgenitiun.  We 
may  therefore  abandon  ourselves  without  be-iiia- 
tion  to  the  guidance  of  ihe  artist,  and  he  wafted 
in  ima<:ination  into  the  very  hea-t  o*"  the  Eiist. 
Tlicse  street  scene*  are  like  scenes  lU  a  theatre, 
so  singular  are  tboy  in  character,  and  so  do  the 
houses  jut  forward  on  either  side  like  the  side- 
wings  of  the  stage.  Then  the  curious  people 
pausing  at  the  bazaars,  or  stalking  solemnly 
along,  the  odd-looking  children  queerly  mwtllcd 
np.  the  pet  aniinalu  roaminj:  about  the  streets, 
the  idlers  in  the  projecting  balcony  of  the  cara- 
vanseria,  all  make  up  a  livinc  picture,  weming 
like  a  histrionic  pageant.  Few  cities  have  un- 
dergone the  vicissitudes  to  which  the  capital  of 


row.  and  ihc  hoa»c<i  lofty;  the  quarter  for  the 
slio^s  or  bazaars  being  scnarate  from  that  in- 
habiied  by  the  rich,  whoso  bouse*,  within  gnto", 
rwemhle  Vrench  hotels,  haviu);  ctiolosufvs  nt  the 
top.wiib  laiiico  work  made  of  tiles  for  the  accom. 
nii)dation  ot  the  women,  that  they  may  enjoy 
the  cool  brec7.e  in  the  evening  without  iho  dan- 
ger of  being  overlooked. 

Almost  ful  the  lucrative  trade  i«  in  the  hands 
of  llindoos.  There  is  a  vcrv  large  trade  in  corn 
and  »ilk ;  but  it  is  inferior,  noth  in  wealth  and 
population,  to  Umritsir.  When  the  whole  of  the 
Punjauh  wo-t  annexed,  a  large  iniKlary  station 
was  formed  in  a  suburb  called  Anarkullw,  from 
a  large  lonil-  which  was  occupied  as  the  centre  of 
the  civil  odministration,  and  still  remains  «o  ; 
but  the  troops  wer^  removed  to  Mcnnmoo,  four 
miles  off,  where  magnificent  barracks  have  been 


more. 

Accommodations  for  tne 

ecntleman  and  his  wifo,  and 

Oieir  child,  were  procured  at 

one  of  the  best  of' the  private 

houses,  still  nettrer  the  sea- 

fiida    than    the    mn.  lUe 

mother   and   child  were  at 

once  conveyed  to  a  comfort- 
able apartment,  where  those 

were  in  attendance  who  had 

learned  by  experience  how  to 

best  lake'ftdvnntago  of  thoi-e 

signs  of  retu'ning  animation 

already  apparent. 

Mr.  Danhridge,  who  had 
delivered  the  child  up  to  a  woman  who  met  Uim  | 
at  the  outer  door,  returned  to  the  inn.  where  he 
learned  that  the  wrecked  vessel  was  from  Luer- 
pool  and  that  the  name  of  the  passengers  who 
S  saved  was  Anvers.  Thus,  without  being 
aware  of  it,  he  had  been  the  means  of  saving  his 
own  child  from  perishing  in  the  waves. 

[to  he  continued  ) 

Horn LiTY .-You  lie  nearest  the  river  of  life 
when  YOU  U-nd  to  it ;  you  cannot  drink,  but  m 
yo^, t^p.  The  grain  of  the  field,  as  it  npens 
Lwa  its  bead  ;  so  the  Cbristian.  i»s  he  r-pcns  fo 
heaven,  bends  in  tb,s  lowly  grate.  Chn.t  speaks 
of  his  people  as  "  lilies  "-they  are  "  I'l'^/^  '5 
vallev  '^thev  can  only  grow  in  the  shade.  With 
;^is  man  will  I  dwell,  even  with  h.m  that  is 
humble." 
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the  Punjauh  has  been  subjected.  It  '9  on  the 
hitrh  road  from  Central  Asia  to  the  neb  plains  of 
India,  which  have  been  ibe  desire  of  every  Mos- 
lem conqueror,  and  has  seen  the  tide  of  conquest 
sweep  backwards  and  forwards  for  ages,  never 
itself,  but  for  a  brief  period,  a  eovereign  city^ 
Its  brightest  time  was  perhaps,  that  wlien 
.lehangir  made  it  his  winter  quarters  on  returning 
from  Cashmere  ;  and  almost  the  on'y^'>°'^'l''?f 
of  importance  now  remainmg  date  from  thot 

■"TuUta  present  aspect  wa;.  given  to  it  duriog 
the  sovereignty  of  Kunjeet  Smgb  who  bmlt  the 
walls  and  ditch  (about  four  miles  round)  to- 
geiher  with  the  fortified  palace  ;  and  here  he  and 
L  sirdars  spent  the  intervals  between  their  cam- 
ntaam  in  ihe  grossest  debaueherv.  «  is  con 
almost  entirely  of  brick,  ttie  strceu  oar- 


built,  and  a  fine  military  staUon  formed  but  not 
before  the  great  mortality  among  them  had  ren- 

dered  it  absolutely  necessary.   | 

PICTURE  OF  HT.  GILES'S  LONDON. 
From  a  hundred  foul  lanes  and  alleys  have  de- 
bouched, on  to  tlie  spick  and  span  "ev.  prom^ 
«naile  unheard-of  human  liorrorf.  Gibbering 
fo^s'of  men  and  women,  in  filthy  rags,  with 
S  h^il.  of  shock  hair,  the  roots  bcgmmng  an 
inch  from  the  cye-brows.  with  the  them- 
selves  bleared  and  gummy  with  ga-^hes  f  iled 
with  yellow  fangs  for  teeth,  with  rt,ngh  hole^ 
nrnehed  in  the  nasal  cartilage  for  nostrds  w.  h 
snmwline  hands  aud  splay  feet,  lessclated  with 
dKwil  deformities.*  wiih  horrifying  malfor- 
mations  of  Uie  limbs  and  running  sores  ostenta^ 
displayed;  Ghoale.  and  Afntes  m  a 


travMiic  of  human  form,  mttUng  uncouth  forms 
of  (tpeecb  in  their  vitrified  throttles.  Those  hang 
about  your  foet  tike  reptile*,  or  crawl  around  you 
like  loathsome  vermin,  and  in  a  demoniac  whiua 
beg  charilv  from  yon    One  ean  boar  the  men; 
f.rociou"  and  repulsive  as  they  are,  a  penny  and 
a  thrwvt  will  oond  them  cowering  and  cursing  to 
their  noisome  holes  again.     One  cannot  boar 
tht>  women  without  a  shudder,  and  a  fevling  of 
infinite  »om>w  and  humiliation.    They  are  so 
horrible  to  look  upon,  so  ihonsugbly  unscxod, 
shameless.  Heaven  abandoned  and  forlorn,  with 
their  bare  liver  colored  feet  healing  the  devil's 
tattoo  on  the  pavement,  their  lean  shouldeni 
sbruEi^'d  up  to  their  sallow  cheeks,  over  which 
falls  hair  either  wildly  dishevelled  or  filthily  mat- 
ted,  and  their  gaunt"  handu  clutching  at  llic  tnt- 
torod  rwmnant  of  a  shawl,  whiih  but  sorrily  veils 
tlio  lamciniahli'  fact  that  they 
have  no  gown — tlial  a  ragged 
petticoat  and  u  moro  ragged 
under  garment  ore  all  they 
have  to  cover  ihemselTO* 
withal.    With  sternness  and 
determination  ono  can  bear 
these   sights ;  but  heavens 
an*!  earth  I  the  little  children  I 
who  swarm,  pullulate — who 
scorn  to  be  evoked  from  the 
gutter,  and  called  up  from 
the   kennel,   who  cbimbcr 
ahoiit  your  knees,  who  lie  so 
thirWIy  iii  your  path  that  you 
are  near  tumbUng  over  ono 
of  them  every  moment,  who, 
ten  limes  raggeder,  dirtier, 
and  inon>  wretched  looking 
than  their  elders,  with  their 
babv  luces  rendered  wolfish 
by  privations,  and  looking  a 
hundred   yearn   old,  rather 
than  Wn  tiincn  that  number 
of  days,  fight  and  scream, 
whimper  and  fondle,  crawl 
and  leap  like  the  phantoms  a 
man  sees  during  tlio  access 
of  delirium  tremens.    I  du- 
dure  that  there  are  babies 
among  those  miserable  ones 
— babies  with  the  prcternat- 
urally  wise  faces  of  grown  up 
men ;  babies  who,  I  doubt 
Utile,  can  lie.  and  steal  and 
beg,  and  who,  in  a  year  or 
so,  will  bo  able  to  fight  and 
Bwear,  and  be  m-ut  to  jail  lor 
six   months'    bard  labor. 
Plenty  of  the  children  are 
big  enough  to  be  "  whipped 
and  discharged."   Yes  ;  that 
is   the   pleasant  tce-totum ; 
"six  months'  bard  labor ;'| 
*'  whipped  and  discharged," 
the  merry  prologue  to  Port- 
land and  tlio  hulks,  the  hu- 
morous apprenticeship  to  the 
penal    scttlemcul    and  the 
gallows.    See  the  cliildren 
coming  out  of  the  gin  shops 
and  the  pawnbrokers'.  Ask 
the  policeman  whether  every 
court  in  the  vicinity  is  not 
full  of  thieves,  and  worse. 
Look  at  ih«  lanes  tbcmselvos, 
with  the  filthy  rugs  flaunting 
from  poles  in  the  windows 
in  bitter  moekcry  of  boiiig 
hung  out  to  dry  after  wiuh- 
ing  ;  with  it"  belching  door- 
ways, an<l  tbrosholds  littered 
with  wallowing  infants,  and 
revealing  beyond  a  liantean 
perspective  of  infective  hack- 
yard  and  cloocan  staircase. 
Peep.  08  well  as  you  may 
for  the  dirt-obscured  window 
panes,  and  sec  the  dens  of 
wretchcdne«B  where  tlie  peo- 
ple whose  existence  you  ig- 
nore dwell— the  sick  and  in- 
firm, often  the  dying,  some- 
times the  dead, lying  on  the 
hare  floor,  or.  at  best,  covered 
with  some  tattered  scraps  of 
blanketing  or  matting;  the 
shivering    aged  crouching 
over    firelcss    grutes,  and 
drunken  buBbonds  bursting 
through  the  rotten  doors  to 
seize  their  gaunt  wives 
the  hair,  and  brniso  their 
already   swollen   faces,  be- 
cause they  have  pawned  what 
few  rags  remain  to  buy  gin. 

TACT  ANI>  TALENT. 
Talent  is  something ;  bat 
tact  is  everything.  Talent  is 

3rt^:irum.«ri^ta  tLefu^ 

,bows  a  man  his  wj^y'""?^?  .^J    'thr "ugh  t^ 
in  society,  for  it  shows  h.m  h.  j 
worid.    Talent  IS  power— ui^^  -" 


worid.    Talent  is  P^^^'-'-^Vfeurknows  what 

man  respcctab  e-tat  wiU  ma  r^^^ 
talent  18  wealth— tact  IS  r^.ouy         •'^  ^^igg  jt 
,l,c  .pmctical  purpo.e>  °     f  ;„      r,.i,«,  <^ 
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[WritUin  for  Uallou'e  ricWrial-I 
SONG  FOR  THE  PAY. 

BT  FB-l-'Cia  A.  WftlTAdS. 

Mingle  light  nnd  Bliadow— 

A  tear  for  Kifty-Bight! 

Aumllcfor  Fifty-Nine.' 
I^y  the  poor  oU  fell*" 

In  his  pHiM  wllh 
Strikijupt'lr*'""^'"'"" 

For  the  jolly  I'fJri 

SJowly.  'pfo"'  "''»'''>'• 

Toll  thif  fiinfral  knoll ! 
Quirk:  ftiuwry  vollny 

From  tht'  nmrrliifl'-  biO). 
MouniPfs  In  the  rlnircliynrJ- 

ri(lJI''M  til  H'"  lii'll— 
Thofc  tlie  qiK^r  BDccBsaloo 

On  thU  rollluB  l*""- 

IIoTweT'ittcJ  iillpfe-innPO 

Unto  Ifirty-ElKht! 
IIow  ve  "coff  lliu  liftldtiowt 

Of  111?  fnllt-n  s'"'''-'' 
FJfly-Nlnu,  ttio  iktnr'. 

Ili-'s  tlic  Uiitg  lo-'liiy— 
An  for  that  olil  iLigmi 

Tftke  IiU  Iwni-s  away  ! 

TliOB,  ftcrosB  the  water. 

When  a  sftTOfulg:n  tlti-*, 
Notftcourtlitr  lingers 

Where  htn  corpuB  llv. 
All  ftt  oiicc  Ibey  fcnltcr— 

BirilH  upon  the  wing— 
Iflyol  onllis  to  prolfor 

To  nnotber  hlug' 

W'v  of  conrpc  iiiu?t  follow 

Pollchol  Huroprnns. 
In  their  mouruing  hollow, 

111  tlU'lr  lo  paans .' 
Who'd  bu  out  of  fnnlilon? 

IIaUo  till' merry  Bliout! 
Flfty-NInu  la  i"  ; 

Flfly-Elglit  Is  011/ ' 


[Wrllt«ii  for  Biillou's  Plclorliil.] 

Adventiu'cs  oh  the  Const  of  Africn. 

KUMBEB  3. 


BT  WALTER  OLABENCB. 

A  dmd  cahn  at  sm—A  negress  and  her  infitut 
,.h;i(J—r>isroi'eii/  0/'  a  teat- rlot/f/cd  vmd—An 
iinliirhj  shol—A  rc'scw—A  cuoliiir—Dlscuvirij  nf 
S/uiuisli  (loubloims— Trial  and  i\twiitivii  al  .Surra 
Iaqiic  of  tilt'  s/dLW. 

Cape  Talmas  looming  in  the  (lintaiiro,  not 
tlirough  a  fog,  hut  tlirough  t!ie  hov.o  rising  from 
tlio  water,  oLCusioncd  hy  iho  inti-iise  liont  ot  tho 
sun.  Demi  calm  1  Not  n  Ineiitli  of  wind  to 
nifflo  llio  surface  of  llie  orean  !  The  sea  smoolb 
ftnd  gliissy,  reflecting  iho  sttiooricr,  in  au  inverted 
])Osition,  hull,  masts,  spars  tuul  ripL'infr.  even  to 
tho  most  slonilcr  cordage,  as  if  a  vessel,  modelled 
after  tho  Alert,  were  attacheil  to  our  kc&l,  tho 
sloudor,  tapering  mabt-honds  pointing  downward 
into  tho  unfathomable  deep.  The  vuddc 
lashed  amidships,  tho  helmsman  and  (piarior- 
mastor  are  nt  their  posts— discipline  rci|uirea 
that ;  but  they  arc  louniiing  idly  about,  or  look- 
ing listlessly  over  tho  tallrail  into  llie  deep  blue 
water. 

The  vessel'iJ  head  is  swaying  around  to  OV017 
point  of  the  compass,  as  she  listeth.    The  death 
like  silence  in  air  and  sea  is  painfully  opprossive. 
Not  a  sound  is  heard,  save  tho  dnll.  weary,  monot- 
onous flapping  of  tho  sails  iigiiiust  the  masts,  ns 
the  schooner  lazily  vises  and  f-ills  with  the  long, 
amooih  swell,  setting  iu  from  tho  northeast — a 
proof  that  the  trade-wind  is  blowing  strongly  a 
few  degrees  further  north.    O.  Ilmt  we  had  a 
small  portion  of  tho  breeze,  if  it  were  ever  so  lit 
tie.    Anything  at  all  to  oecupy  our  minds,  for 
three  days  aud  nights  have  passed  away,  uiul  wo 
have  not  changed  onr  position  a  hundred  yards. 
Now  and  then  tho  black  fin  of  a  huge  sliark 
seen  above  the  surface  ot  the  water.    A  nnmber 
of  these  voracious  monsters  arc  swiniiiiiug  about 
tho  vessel  unmolested,  notwilht-ianding  jiick 
shark  is  termed  "  the  sailor's  natural  enemy." 
We  eau't  uflord  lo  waste  any  more  fut  salt  pork, 
for  the  sake  of  ca)»turing  tho  ugly  hrut«s.  The  men 
aro  clinging  in  the  shrouds,  or  lounging  about 
the  decks,  making  believe  to  work,  hut  nobody 
mil,  reully,  work  with  such  a  sweltering  sun  over- 
head.   Tho  monkeys — we  have  at  least  a  dozen 
pet  monkeys  on  board,  aro  the  only  iiclive,  rest^ 
less  creatures  on  deck,  and  they  luc  tormenting 
the  cat  and  a  brood  of  young  pigs  out  ot  their 
lives.    Puss,  overpowered  with  the  heat,  is  en- 
deavoring lo  enjoy  the  vthm  mut  ditjniuuc,  in  the 
shelter  of  the  hammoek-ncttings,  but  Joeko  has 
espied  her,  and  haa  mounted  tho  rigging  above 


|.cr  whence  he  makes  frequent  descents,  in  order 
,0  .nllhcrt.ih  ru.smcw«.«nd  .pit.,  and  darts 
forth  her  claws,  but  lo  no  purpose.  Joeko,  m  a 
moment,  is  h«H  a  dozen  railincs  above  her.  only 
waiiir.'  till  she  twi.^ts  herself  round,  and,  coiling 
herself  up.  composes  herself  to  elccp.  to  perforin 
the  irick  over  again. 

Three  or  four  of  J.u  ko's  companions  ero  ffiuk- 
in.'Mmihir  demonstrations  against  the  juvenile 
porkine  brood,  hanging  on  to  their  lails  <>r  h."d 
Ls,  and  wholly  regardless  of  the  ^qnoaU  and 
sm,  -gle..  of  tho  pig.,  nnd  the  remonstrulivc 
grunts  of  the  old  sow,  who  is  looking  on  from  ho 
pig.house  with  molhcrly  .olieitude,  ev^lcntly  dis- 
Approving  of  the  torment  ,0  which  her  young 
flnily  is  subjected,  whil.  the  monkeys  them- 
selves maintain  an  a.pect  of  solemn  gravity 
«.lnlc  performing  these  antics-as  if  they  cons.d- 
crcdthemselve-uobe  most  laudably  eng-ged- 
which  matcriallv  enhances  the  ludicrousness  of 
the  scene.    Pongo,  the  oumng-ootang,  which  we 
obtained  from  the  Guinea  co.ist-or.  the  clnm- 
panw-c,  I  should  say-ourang-ootangs  are  only 
,0  be  obtained  fmm  Borneo.    Pongo,  I  say,  is 
rented  will,  a  handkerchief  bound  over  h. 3  head 
in  front  of  the  dog  kennel  where  he  sleeps,  look- 
ing at  the  gambols  of  the  inferior  monkeys  with 
an  undisturbed  gravity  of  visage,  as  if  he  regard- 
ed them  with  contempt.    Pongo  is  not  of  a  play- 
ful disposition,  and  he  holds  himself  aloof  from 
tho  common  monkey  tribe.    However,  there  is 
now  cause  for  hid  solemnity.    I  regret  to  Bay 
ihnt  Pongo  is  addicted  to  strong  drink,  and  his 
master,  tho  doctor  (not  the  c.ok),  is  prone,  for 
tho  fun  of  the  thing,  to  indulge  him  in  tins  had 
Imbit.    Pongo  has  swallowed  two  glasses  ol  rum 
since  breakfast  time,  nnd  is  now— after  the  cs- 
nmplo  of  the  human  beings  of  whom  ho  is  so 
ridiculous  a  caricature— assuming,  in  his  cups,  a 
ludicrous  endeavor  lo  appear  sober,  fjr  he  n"//j 
u  ashamed  of  himself  on  these  occasions  ;  but  ii 
is  ol  no  avail,  for  his  glassy  eyes  and  unsteady 
sent  loo  clearly  betray  his  weakness.    There  aro 
plenty  of  books  in  the  cabin,  but  uar  captuin  ia 
not  much  addicted  to  reading.    Ho  is  sitting  on 
tho  cabin  skylight,  weariness  and  dejection  in  his 
eye,  engaged,  for  the  sake  of  fixing  his  mind  on 
Bomcih'ing-iu  what  ^    Aclually  in  the  unofiicer- 
likc,  unmanly  occupation  of  knitting  a  pair  of 
worsted  muffatees  for  his  wrists  !-an  art  ho 
learned  when  a  boy,  under  iho  care  of  ft  maiden 
aunt.    The  first  lieutenant  is  gazing  mournfully 
upon  a  flute  which  ho  has  held  in  his  hand  all  tho 
morning,  hut  haa  not  life  enough  left  in  him  to 
play.    The  remaining  ollicei-s  and  crew  of  the 
watch,  with  tlio  exception  of  the  man  on  tho 
lookout  aloft— who  seems  himself  to  have  fallen 
asleep  at  his  post— are  looking  at  the  gambols  of 
the  monkeys,  and  generally  employed  doing- 
nothing. 

At  length  tho  mati  at  the  masthead  stirs  him 
self,  and  raising  a  spyglass  to  bis  eye.  peers  long 
and  earnestly  to  seaward.  Presently  ho  hails 
the  quarlor  dcck. 

"Uilloa,  what  isit1"  cries  the  captain,  start- 
ing suddenly  to  his  feet,  and  dropping  the  mnf- 
fatces  and  a  "  stitch,"  at  the  same  lime,  while  the 
fir.st  lieutenant,  equally  eager  for  the  man's  10 
l»ly,  disposes  of  his  flute  by  putting  it  into  bia 
coat-]io(kct. 

"Tlier«is  some  black  object  out  to  seaward, 
sir,  just  visible.    1  con't  well  make  out  what  it 


"A hoot,  perhaps." 

"No,  sir;  it's  not  a  boat.  It's  only  a  mere 
sjicck  on  tho  water." 

'  Pooh  !  One  of  lliose  cursed  shark's  fins,  you 
siinplelon,"  says  the  disappointed  captain,  turn- 
ing on  his  heel. 

'  No,  sir,  it's  more  like  n  man's  head.  There 
are  two  black  specks  viaiblo  now." 

'■  Bring  me  my  spyglass,  steward ;  quick, 
man,"  says  the  captain. 

Long  and  aiixioubly  ho  scans  the  horizon  he- 
foro  he  can  discover  ibo  object  of  which  h«  is  in 
search.    At  Icnglli  he  perceives  it. 

"  I  don't  know  what  lo  make  of  it,"  he  says. 
"  Take  the  glass,  Mr.  Munay,  and  see  what  you 
Ihiuk  of  it,"  addressing  the  first  lieutenant. 

"It  does  appear  like  ihe  head  of  a  man— yes, 
now  I  can  sec  two  objects." 

"  Perhaps  a  spar  that's  got  sodden  hy  beiii 
long  in   tho  water,"   continued   the  captuin. 
However,  we'll  see.    It'll  he  ft  lough  pull  for 
tlie  men.    Confound  this  calm  !    But  we'll  send 
a  boat  after  it." 

A  quarter-boat  wus  lowered  and  the  crew,  com- 
prising six  bauds,  was  dcspaiched  under  tho 
command  of  the  boatswain.  TIte  weather  was 
so  hot,  and  everybody  so  la/.y,  that  no  superior 


ofiicer  disputed  the  command.  Probably  it 
would  turn  out  nothing  hut  a  sodden  spar,  or  an 
emptv  barrel,  i:ficr  nil- 

The  object  might  have  been  any  d  is  lance  be- 
tween one  and  two  miles  from  '^e  srhooner 
The  exact  distance  of  so  small  on  object  seen 
ibrough  the  thin  ha«>  on  the  water,  could  not  he 
calculated.  .  , 

The  ofSccrs  watched  the  boat's  progress  with 
,he  aid  of  their  spyglasses.    She  reached  tho 
mysterious  object,  and  they  saw  two  of  the  men 
lif?  it  carefully  into  the  boat.    SliU  they  could 
not  make  it  out.    It  appeuied  to  have  two  heads 
like  to  the  heads  of  hum«n  beings,  but  the  bulk 
of  the  bodvwasoutofallproporlion.and  there 
w.;«  only  one  pair  of  legs.    However,  the  boat 
wiLs  pulled  back  to  the  schooner,  and  then  the 
mystery  was  solved.    The  men  returned  with 
two  human  beings,  a  ncg.  o  woman  and  her  babe. 
The  infant  was  tightly  lioiind  with  a  handker- 
chief to  the  body  of  its  mother,  nnd  a  life-preserv- 
er encircled  both  mother  and  child.   Both  were 
living,  hut  so  utterly  exhausted   that  a  few 
hours-pcrhaps  a  .ingle  hour's  longer  exposnre 
of  tlic  heads  and  the  upper  portions  of  the  body 
to  the  intense  heat  of  the  sun,  while  the  lower 
limb.s  were  in  the  water,  would  have  terminated 
their  suffering*.    Both  were  unconscious  when 
lifted  to  the  deck  of  the  schooner,  but  under  tbe 
doctor's  care  they  soon  revived.    Tho  infant 
instinctively  and   greedily  sought  sustenance 
from  its  mother's  breast,  but  in  vain.  Nature 
was  exhausted.    The  woman  made  signs  for 
waior,  and  when  it  was  brought  to  her  she  drank 
so  greedily  that  the  tin  pannikin  had  to  be  forci- 
bly taken  from  her.    Fortunately  we  had  a  eh© 
goat  on  board,  and  the  first  lieutenant,  taking 
upon  himself  the  duties  of  a  nurse,  administered 
a  snfKeient  quantity  of  goat's  milk  to  the  child, 
by  dipping  a  piece  of  sponge  into  the  milk,  and 
then  placing  the  saturated  sponge  in  tho  infant's 
mouth. 

Under  almost  any  other  circumstances,  tho 
sight  of  the  burly,  black  wliiskcrcd  lieutenant, 
thus  employed,  'would  have  been  irresistibly 
ludicrous;  but  no  one  was  inclined  to  laugh- not 
even  young  Ilalsey,  the  ever  mischievous  mid- 
shipman.   The  woman  and  child  were  worn  to 
skeletons.    One  might  have  counted  every  bone 
in  their  bodies,  and  the  shoulder  blades  and 
■ihs  of  the  woman  seemed  ready  to  pierce  through 
tho  skin.    They  must  have  been  a  long  while 
without  sulRciont  food,  for  it  was  hunger  alone 
that  had  reduced  them  to  this  'rightful  condition. 
Otherwise,  they  were  in  perfect  health.  How 
long  they  bad  been  in  the  water,  or  how  they 
came  to  bo  so  cruelly  exposed,  it  was  impossible 
to  discover;  for,  although  we  bad  two  Kroomen 
and  a  Fishman  from  tbe  coast,  among  our  crew, 
none  of  these  men  could  undei-stand  the  peculiar 
dialect  of  tbe  woman,  nor  conld  ^be  unitei-sland 
the  Kroo  dialect.    However,  hut  little  conjecture 
was  needed  to  explain  the  mystery  to  our  own 
satisfaction.    Mother  and  child  had,  doubtless, 
been  thrown  overboard  by  some  slaver  closely 
pressed,  in  hopes  that  the  pursuer  would,  for  Im- 
mauity's  sake,  arrest  her  course  and  pick  up  the 
wretched  victim.    This  thought,  and  the  sight 
of  the  poor  lielpless  creatures,  touched  the  hearts 
of  tlio  rudest  and  most  hardened  araotig  the 
sailors. 

A  beitU  was  provided  for  the  sufferers ;  they 
were  supplied  with  food  and  clothing,  and  both 
quickly  fell  into  a  sound  slumber. 

Another  long  day  and  night  of  calm  tvcather 
and  smooth  aea.  Another  dawn  with  the  like  pros- 
peet  before  us.  We  began  lo  fancy  the  waters 
of  tho  ocean  were  becoming  putrid  in  conse- 
quence of  this  long  stagnation.  Tho  surface  of 
the  sea  assumed  a  aliiny  appearance,  and  hideous 
greenish-colored  masses  of  jelly  like  subslimce 
floated  around  the  vessel  or  clung  to  her  sides. 
Tho  atmosphere  seemed  tainted  as  with  ihcsiiicLl 
ot  carrion  ! 

But  when  the  sun  rose  again,  lo  our  great  joy, 
a  light  air  of  wind  sprang  up  from  the  eastward, 
ditfusing  fresh  lifo  and  imparting  renewed  activ- 
ity to  all  on  hoard.  It  was  very  faint  at  firot,  hut 
i\s  the  day  grew  older  it  freshened,  and  before 
noon  we  were  bowling  along  before  a  ^ix  knot 
breeze. 

S:iil  ho  1"  fioni  the  ma.sthcad. 
Where  away!"  was  the  response  from  the 
quarterdeck.    "  Perhiips,"  added  tho  captain, 
" it  may  be  the  slaver  whose  brutal  ciew  threw 
those  poor  wretches  overboaid." 

"Eight  aiiead,  sir.    Kiglit  in  the  sunlight." 
Spyglasses  were  brought  into  requisiiion,  and 
soon  we  could  make  out  tbe  upper  sails  from  the 
deck. 


Set  all  the  studding  sails,  alow  and  aloft,  Mr. 
Murray,"  said  tho  captain.  "We  arc  carrying 
the  broew  with  us.  We'll  oyerhaul  her  if 
possible." 

"  Can  you  make  out  what  she  looks  like,  my 
lad  V  hailing  the  man  aloft. 

I  can  just  see  tho  line  of  her  hull,"  replied 
the  man.  "  She's  '  hove  to  '  I  think,  sir.  From 
tho  cut  of  her  sails,  I  should  say  she  was  the 
Active." 

"Confound  tho  Active!"  cried  the  captain. 
"  She  is  always  thwarting  our  hawse,  when  I 
WHS  in  hopes  it  was  that  infernol  slaver,  loo  1" 

He  dashed  his  speaking  iriirapet  to  tbe  deck, 
and,  after  a  habit  be  had  when  be  was  annoyed, 
passed  his  fingers  through  his  hair,  till  it  stood 
on  end,  like  pig's  bristles. 

"  Blast  them  'ere  new  cloths,"  muttered  the 
old  gentleman,  .w"o  vorc,  calling  to  mind  the 
trick  played  upon  tho  Alert  by  the  Spanish 
slaver. 

"  Mr.  niggins,"  said  the  captain,  sharply,  glad 
to  find  an  opporlunily  to  give  vent  to  his  ill  tem- 
per, caused  by  the  disappointment.  "  How  of^en 
have  I  insisted  that  there  shall  bo  no  swearing 
aboard  the  schooner.  You're  ft  petty  ofiicer,  and 
ought  to  set  an  example  lo  the  men.  Duty,  sir, 
can  ho  carried  on  quite  as  well,  and  better,  wilh- 
o^^vearing  than  with  it.  Don't  let  nio  hear 
any  more  oaths,  or  by  the  — ." 

The  captain  quite  forgot  that  he  was  apt  to 
give  expression  to  his  feelings  by  swearing  him- 
self when  be  was  vexed,  and  he  was  about  to 
conclude  bis  remonstrance  with  an  oath,  when 
tho  humbled  quarter- master  saved  the  "  record- 
ing angel"  some  trouble,  by  interrupting  his 
sup;^rior,  ore  the  profane  word  fell  from  his 
lips." 

"I  beg  yonr  honor'.s  pardon,"  said  he.  respect- 
fully touching  bis  cap.  "Hopes  you'll  excuse 
me,  sir,  but  I  thought  as  how  that  'ere  Active-  " 
"  Well,  well,  Iliggins.  Don't  swear  again, 
my  man.  As  you  suy,  that  Aclioe.  Always 
crossing  our  path.  It  h  excusable,  by- 
thunder." 

"  It  may  he  another  trick,"  the  first  lieutenant 
ventured  to  say. 

"  Hardly  probable,  Murray,"  said  the  captain, 
smiling  somewhat  savagely.  "At  any  rate  u 
shrewd  bird  will  not  be  caught  a  second  time  with 
chaff.  However,  we'll  make  sure." 
Again  tho  man  aloft  hailed  the  deck. 
"It  is  the  hrig  o'-war,  sir.  She's  laid  her 
main-yard  aback  and  hoisied  signals." 

The  captain  raised  tho  spyglass  to  his  eye. 
"  Have  you  seen  any  suspicious  looking  ves- 
sel," he  read  off. 

"It  is  the  brig,  "  said  he.  "Mr.  Ilalsey,  hoist 
our  colors  and  the  negative  signal." 

"I  will  lie  to  till  you  come  up,"  was  the 
response.  ' 

In  ft  short  time  we  were  within  speaking 
distance. 

"Have  you  seen  anything  lately?"  inquired 
our  captain,  after  the  customary  salutations  had 
passed  between  tbe  rival  commanders. 

"  Ay,  1  ch:ised  a  full-rigged  barque  four  days 
since  and  came  up  with  her.  She  was  well 
armed  and  manned,  and,  by  George  !  the  fellow 
showed  fight — " 

"  And  got  clear  ofl',"  sai'l  our  captain,  chuck- 
ling to  himself,  half  pleased  to  think  that  the 
Active  had  lost  a  priae. 

"  Not  exactly.  We  lost  one  man — killed— and 
the  scoundrel  wounded  two  others ;  but  I  have 
reason  to  believe  that  we  punished  him  severely. 
If  I  don't  greatly  mistake,  tho  barque  is  water- 
logged. It  fell  nearly  calm  toward  dork,  but  I 
heard  the  chain-pumps  going  for  hours." 

"  How  was  it  that  you  did  not  succeed  in 
effecting  a  capture  1" 

"The  rascal  crippled  us.  Shot  away  both 
our  topsail  yards.  Wo  had  to  lie  to  all  night 
and  get  up  fresh  sjiui-s,  and  at  daylight  uothing 
was  to  be  seeu  of  tbe  vessel." 

"  It's  been  calm  with  us  for  five  days,"  said 
our  captain.  "Never  had  such  a  weary  time. 
By-the-by,  I  picked  up  a  negio  womaniind child 
tbe  day  before  ye^terday." 

"Ha!  They  came  from  the  barque,  doubt- 
less. The  fellow  threw  half  a  dozen  negroo^i 
ovcrhoavd  while  we  were  in  chaac.  Two  wu 
picked  u]),  and  I  saw  three  sink.  What  becanio 
of  the  other  I  don't  know. 

"  Do  you  tiiink  ibfio  arc  any  hopes  of  coming 
up  with  the  slaver  i" 

"Can't  say.  As  I  told  you,  I  believe  we 
struck  her  below  her  water  line.  I  know  slio  was 
leaking  fearfully.  She  may  have  foundered  be- 
fore now." 
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The  breeze  was  fichen'mg  rapidly.  The  brig 
squared  her  main-Tftrd,  and  waving  their  Irum- 
pots  iu  loken  of  fnrewcll,  the  two  coconiandcrs 
proceeded  on  their  rcspcciivc  courses.  Wo  slill 
hoped  to  be  fortunate  enough  to  overtake  the 
slaver,  although  we  could  not  be  very  sanguine 
after  the  report  of  the  Active.  However,  two 
days  passed  away.  We  had  stretched  out  a  long 
distance  from  the  laud,  aiiJ,  btdicving  the  slaver 
had  eiilicr  foundered  or  made  good  her  escape, 
the  captain  re  wived  to  haul  the  cchooiier  to  the 
wind,  and  return  to  his  accustomed  cruising 
ground. 

The  orders  wore  actually  given  lo  brace  for- 
ward llic  yards,  when  a  hail  from  the  topmast- 
head  imnouni-ed  a  sail  in  sight  to  Iccwai-d. 

"  Square  away  the  yards  aj^iin.  Up  slun'sails. 
Hoist  every  rag  she'll  carry,"  shouted  the  cap- 
lain,  and  in  a  few  minutes  we  were  again  stand- 
ing on  our  former  coui-se,  wilh  a  staggering 
breeze  astern. 

The  cajHain  looked  anxiously  around  him, 
scanning  the  horizon  ciirefuily,  fearful  lest  the 
Active  might  be  in  si^'ht,  and  might  also  have 
espied  the  stranger.  Bui  the  brig  had  hauled  to 
tlio  wind  several  hours  before  we  bad  done  so, 
and  was  no  longer  vitihlc. 

"The  stranger  may  prove  a  merchantman," 
said  he,  when  satisfied  with  hU  scrutiny;  "but, 
jdcase  Jupiter  she  prove  the  slaver.  We''"^  got 
her  all  to  ourselves." 

"Aloft  there!" 

"Sir!" 

"  What  do  yoH  make  of  ber  now,  my  man  V 

"IcanBCO  her  hull,  sir.    She's  deep  in  the 
water,  and  yawning  about  strangely." 

"The  slaver,  by  Jove!"  ciicd  the  captain. 
"  Hand  me  the  glass,  Ilalsey." 

He  took  a  long  look  at  the  vessel,  now  visible 
from  the  hammock-nettings,  with  the  aid  ol  the 
spyglass.  Hi3  scrutiny  was  satisfactory,  imd 
springing  to  the  deck,  he  gave  orders  lo  the  gun- 
ner to  load  and  point  tbe  bow  guna. 

The  vessel  was  lying  helplessly  upon  tbe 
water,  and  we  neaicd  her  rapidly.  Verj'  soon 
wo  were  within  g.inshot.  The  iuill  was  deep  in 
the  water  and  she  was  rolling  heavily,  her  yards 
"untrimmed  and  her  topsail-slicets  flying  loose. 
Her  topgallant  sailB,  as  well  as  her  courses,  were 
furled. 

"  She's  abandoned  by  the  crew,"  observed  tbe 
first  lieutenant. 

"No.  I  can  see  men  on  her  deck.  What 
doas  the  impudent  rascal  mean  by  not  hoisting 
his  colors'!  Give  him  a  shot,  gunner,  to  teach 
him  manners." 

"  Shall  I  point  the  gun  athwart  her  bows,  sir  7" 
said  the  gunner. 

"  No  ;  tlio  infamous  scoundrel  deserves  uo 
mercy.  Give  it  him  point  blank.  Fire  into  his 
stern." 

Another  moment  and  the  sharp  crack  of  tbe 
gun  and  the  crash  of  timber  were  simultaneously 
heard.  Then  came  a  shriek,  and  a  horrid  yell  of 
mingled  pain  and  fright  such  as  chills  the  blood 
to  hear. 

"  He  got  that  full  and  sharp,"  said  tbe  gunner, 
proud  of  his  aim,  and  forgeilul  of  humanity 
and  every  other  feeling  in  the  pride  of  bis 
profession. 

He  was  about  to  apply  the  match,  anticipating 
the  order,  when  the  captain,  who  bad  raised  his 
Bpyglass  to  mark  the  mischief  done,  cried,  "  No, 
no."  Hold,  man,  hold,  for  mercy's  sake.  By 
heavens  !  I  believe  we've  hit  some  of  tlie  poor, 
wretched  negroes.  The  cowardly  hounds  have 
abandoned  the  ship,  and  left  the  poor  creatures 
on  board  to  go  down  with  her.  She's  settling 
fast.  Lay  the  main  yard  aback,  Mr.  Murray,  and 
out  boats.  We'll  not  approach  any  nettrer  with 
the  schooner.  But  she'll  Hoat  for  some  time 
yet.    Please  God  we'll  save  the  poor  slaves." 

Three  boats  were  manned,  the  captain,  first 
lieutenant  and  boatswain  respectively  taking 
command,  the  second  lieutetmnt  remaining  in 
charge  of  tbe  schooner.  ^ 
A  shocking  sight  presented  itself  to  the  boats 
crews  whcu  they  hoarded  the  barque.  The  shot 
fired  from  the  schooner  had  passed  through  the 
quarter-railing  and  had  struck  two  negroes,  who 
lay  weltering  in  their  blood,  one  quite  dead,  the 
other  fast  breathing  his  life  away.  A  swarm  of 
negroes  of  all  ages  and  both  sexes,  all  entirely 
destitute  of  clothing,  lined  the  decks,  manacled 
and  fastened  by  tbe  feel  to  the  chain  cable,  which 
had  been  ranged,  apparently  for  this  cruel  pur- 
pose, fore  and  aft,  on  both  sides  of  the  vessel. 

WiUi  a  refinement  of  demoniacal  cruelty,  tbe 
brutal  commander  of  the  barque,  before  aban- 
doning his  vessel,  with  bis  crew,  had  caused  the 


negroes  to  be  brooghl  np  from  the  hold,  and  had 
then  secured  them  in  such  a  manner,  that  whcu 
she  sunk,  as  she  was  certain  to  do,  ihcy  must  all 
go  down  with  her. 

Pescending  to  the  slave  dock,  they  found  forty 
or  fifiv  others,  mo«tly  women  and  cliildrcn,  who 
were  too  sick  and  too  weak  to  stand.  These  lay 
Bs  thoy  had  been  packed,  closely  wedged  to- 
gether, iheir  heads  towards  the  ship's  sides.  The 
stench  was  horrible,  and  the  bent  suffocating,  for 
the  slave-deck,  on  which,  at  night,  some  four 
hundred  negroes  must  have  been  parked,  was 
barely  four  feet  high,  and  the  only  means  of  vcn- 
t  Ution  wft.<  througli  the  batchway.  Tho  fam- 
ished condition  of  all  the  negroes  showed  rouclu- 
sively,  that  they  must  have  been  a  long  time 
wailing  in  the  slave-pens  on  shore,  icry  spar- 
ingly led — nay,  more  than  half  starved.  Sub- 
jected to  tho  brutal  usage  of  men  of  their  own 
race  and  color. 

A  cursory  examination  of  the  cabin  showed 
that  tho  crew  had  carried  with  them  all  portable 
articles  of  value  ;  but  there  was  an  abundance  of 
rice  and  other  provi^ion3  for  the  slaves,  in  the 
hold.    However,  we  had  no  time  lo  remove  it  to 
tho  schooner.    The  vessel  was  settling  so  fast 
that  it  was  even  doubtful  if  we  coald  save  the 
poor  victims  of  cupidity  and  hellish  cruelty. 
But  this  was  happily  effected.    The  wounded 
negro  was  not  dead  when  the  boats  lift  tbe 
barque,  hut  bo  was  dying,  and  to  remove  him 
would  have  been  useless.    He  was  reluctantly 
left  to  hii  fate.    The  schooner  was  crowded  to 
sutTocatioo  wilh  the  rescued  negroes.    It  wm 
anything  but  agreeable  to  the  senses,  besides  we 
bad  but  a  few  days'  provisions  forso  many.  Our 
only  plan  was  to  get  to  Sierra  I^eone  with  our 
dusky  freight,  as  quickly  as  possible.    Half  an 
hour  after  we  left  the  barque,  she  foundered. 

Tho  wind  was  light  and  baffling,  and  ten  days 
elapsed  before  we  made  tho  land.  Ten  of  the 
most  unpleasant  days  man  ever  pnasod  on  board 
ship. 

We  kept  a  sharp  look  otit  for  the  boats  be- 
longing to  the  barque,  for  we  knew  tliattliey  too 
must,  necessarily,  make  for  the  nearest  land  ;  hut 
wo  fell  in  with  nothing  until  we  arrived  off 
Geeleud's  Bay,  toward  the  close  of  the  ninth  day. 
A  large  sail-boat  was  reported  in  aigbc,  close  un- 
der the  land. 

The  cutter,  in  command  of  the  first  lieutenant, 
was  immediately  despatched  in  chase.  Tbe  cap- 
ture of  the  boat  was  easily  effected,  lor  she  was 
crowded  with  men,  and  so  deep  in  the  water  that 
her  gunwales  were  scarcely  six  inches  above  its 
surface.  The  ciiptain  ol  the  slaver  and  fourteen 
of  his  crew  were  on  board.  They  offered  no 
resistance,  indeed  resistance  was  out  of  their 
power.  It  rcfiuircd  every  effort  they  could  make 
to  bale  out  the  water  and  keep  Ihe  boat  afloat. 
The  captain,  who  had  exhibited  so  much  des- 
peration in  showing  fight  to  the  britf  of-war,  and 
sucli  fiendish  cruelty  in  his  conduct  toward  the 
helpless  negroes,  was  naturally  an  object  of  in- 
tense curiosity  to  the  inhabitants  of  Sierra 
Leone. 

He  was  ayoung  Frenchman,  of  good  family,  be- 
longing to  Lyons,  and,  strange  to  say,  ho  was 
exceedingly  handsome  in  form  and  feature,  with 
an  expression  of  gentleness  in  his  counteiyince, 
approaching  toward  effeminacy.    He  was,  also, 
evidently  a  man  of  cultivated  mind.  What 
could  have  induced  such  a  man  to  engage  in  the 
slave  dealer's  nefarious  profession,  or  what  could 
have  led  him  to  exhibit  such  wanton  and  alto- 
gether useless  cruelty  towards  the  negroes,  all 
who  saw  him  were  at  an  utter  loss  to  conceive. 
The  most  strenuous  elVorts  were  made  by  his 
counsel  to  save  his  life,  but  in  vain.    He  was 
tried  on  tbe  joint  charges  of  piracy  and  murder 
and  the  evidence  against  him  was  so  conclusive 
that,  as  a  matter  of  course,  bo  was  found  guilty 
and  condemned  to  be  hanged,  together  with  ten 
of  tbe  boat's  crew  captured  with  him.    The  sen 
tcncc  was  carried  into  execution  the  Monday 
af  er  the  trial,  which  took  place  on  Thursday 
Two  other  boats  laden  with  the  remainder  of  the 
slaver's  crew  bad  put  off  from  the  barque,  but 
what  became  of  them  was  never  known. 

We  secured  a  fair  piize,  for,  although  the 
greedy  ocean  bad  swallowed  up  the  barque,  wo 
received  tho  head  money  for  the  rescued  negroes, 
and  what  wa^  better  still,  shared  nearly  two 
thousand  Spanish  doubloons,  which  the  captiiin 
of  the  slaver  had  secured  before  he  abandoned 
the  vessel,  and  which  were  snatched  from  him 
at  the  moment  when,  desperate  to  the  last,  he 
was  about  to  throw  overboard  the  bag  which 
contained  the  treasure,  rather  Uian  allow  it  to  fall 
into  the  hands  of  his  raplora. 


[WritUn  for  Bklloa'*  Kctortal.1 
AN  WTUMS  PICTURE. 

A  p1«MMnt  vlcturt^    W«ll  Jo  1  potiwmbiT, 
When,  proud  riiirfring  o>r  k  »Iinl-«Krpl  »ky, 
Tlicautunkii  *ud.  b^jttt  "1th  nlonlns  tpli-iiiliT. 
Turned  ou  llie  rtio-wuhrd  rarlh  hit  Kold«n  ojr. 

\\1thln  K  n«T«>l  ihrlnv,  that  mom.  aneiublM 
The  Bt*''''^*'  tuFc*  of  a  wvUing  tItroDfr, 
Wbllo  en  the  iilr  »(t  orgaii-n>n»le  iwmhlfil, 
Or  In  full  ttJ«  cf  RnFctncM  rolled  along. 

Uen,  la  thl«  tomple  lioly-eonmntcd 
By  lur*D*)  ri«li>g  frvim  d*»ntion  »  tlaniv', 
Vninrv  trvTJ  hc-irt  In  hmhtr-I  otpwtsnwi  traitfJ, 
III  R-dU1  farb  npproac-brd  a  bridal  train. 

Altiat  Uiey  piutMd,  on  to  Ibo  DoweMDokad  nltAt; 
Tbcrw,  a  fbnJ  father  lUo  loTed  brldu  rwdtlvi-*. 
And  thoueli  bli  acp«nbi  from  vmoliito  fiiltor, 
Willi  Itwmbllng  Imnd  llif  uiurrlaKO  Up  Ik-  wwtm. 

]iy  qvilvcrlng  lip*  the  btadlnK  vonLi  &tv  *pokcn 
That  jKlJ  UU  tr«ii>ui»  to  iinothcT  S  claim ; 
With  ^IJoa  citrlol  fcaled— lo»c*t  mj»tlc  toKon— 
Two  hoart«,  loug  Joln«d  in  Ihouitht,  »ro  on«  In  name ! 

Thi-ti  ou  that  fi>Ir  jniintc  lu-nd,  bh  ham)  careutag. 
The  rv»CT*nd  ulro  lu  jearnln^  foiidnpw  laja. 
And  o'er  thn  tmdii  from  Ood  hnplutv*  a  ble*.«lug 
For  Mch  cxpetleucp  of  their  romliig  Oajs 

A  lonohing  smdo.    Tlmt  pnlr  now  n-vorenl  kooollng, 
'"riio  bride,  «rr*yisd  In  robes  of  »t'ilnU-*»  whlt«. 
While  luoru '« brljrht  mj  »  nruiind  tin-  cliancsl  •toallng, 
Bnptlu.'  unrli  bondad  form  ffltb  luimtly  light. 

Then,  opalli  triamvbal  "train*  of  nuti"!';  ponllng, 
The  uotdo  brld^gpooiii  and  ItiH  iteiitle  bride 
Pai*  forth  to  a  now  moru,  new  Ufu  ruf  oallng, 
Ilcncelortli  to  ttvad  Ita  palhw»y  *ldo  bj  sUo- 

O,  wouilroui  itoarce  of  true«t  earth  alTfetloii! 
Or«nl  that  wh.\to"cr  betlJ.-,  Tby  gentle  doTO 
In  thnm-  linked  hearta  uiiiy  iind  ft  fni.fi  protection, 
A  peaceful  tHnio«phei«  of  eliangeleM  lovol 


lectio'  ycr  dirthv  piper  !  No,  ye  spalpeen !  we'll 
desthroT  ivcry  scrap  of  'em— burn  'cm  up  before 
tho  eyes  of  ye«." 

"  For  Uea^in'*  t.«ke,  gentlemen,"  said  the 
banker,  secretly  delighted  at  the  intelligence  ; 
*'  you  wouldn't  bcg^tar  myself  and  family !" 

"  In  course  wc  wouldn't !"  said  Mulroonoy, 
irunically.  "  No.  we  eomc  here  to  fill  yor  pock- 
el*.  cv  coorse.  Look  here,  thcrfl  goes  a  thou- 
ennd  pounds!"  And  lie  threw  a  handful  of  notes 
into  tho  blase.  "Aud  there'*  another  thousand  ! 
and  another  and  another!  Och,  there's  lunhin's 
of  'cm  I  And  ihcro  goe*  tho  last;  and  now 
ye're  as  poor  as  tho  pootcst  man  among  ui." 

Tho  hanker  affecied  to  be  in  the  greatcat 
agony  ;  ho  tore  his  hair,  wrimg  his  hands,  beat 
liiH  bi-eB*l,  groaned  and  even  pumped  up  a  few 
tears.  Teddy  watched  him  wiih  ferocious  *ati.s- 
fuction,  and  when  ilio  sncriflco  waa  completed, 
exclaimed  :  • 

"  There,  boys,  we've  rulnni  him,  tntirely.  And 
now,  yo  ould  thafc  of  the  wonild,  go  lo  bod  and 
say  ycr  prayers,  and  plisant  drames  lo  yc/.  " 

With  a  cheer.  1^  ijildniglit  mnranders,  after 
dancing  round  tlio  expiiing  bonfire,  relired  in 
high  glee,  completely  satisfied  wilh  their  exploit 
in  "  raining  a  banker."  Sir  I-awrcnco  Wooil 
waited  till  l!ic  Inst  man  Imd  disappeared,  then  he 
burst  into  a  hoisivlaugh  and  went  up  to  bed,  iu 
tbe  happy  eonseiousneas  of  being  thirty  lhou*«nd 
pounds  richer  than  ho  was  five  minutes  before. 
Wo  know  not  whether  Mr.  Miilrooncy  ever  di*- 
covered  lii't  mislako,  bnt  the  banker  hud  provided 
agaiuHt  such  a  continpency  and  liiit  conacqneni 
vengeance,  by  securing  the  presence  of  a  strong 
detachment  of  troops  till  tho  iroublea  of  the  day 
were  over. 


IWrittcn  for  Bsllou's  PiolorUl.l 

Ul'INlXG  A  BANKEIJ. 


»T  xas  "oi-D  'ok." 


In  tho  troubled  days  of  Ireland,  towards  tho 
close  of  the  last  century,  a  daring  fellow,  one 
Teddy  Mulrooney,  was  at  the  head  of  a  hand  of 
bis  desjiorato  and  starving  countrymen,  who 
scoured  the  district  in  which  they  belonged,  wag 
ing  merciftss  war  on  tho  oppressors  of  their  coun 
try,  and  visiting  with  tho  direst  outrages  those 
who  bad  tho  reputation  of  grinding  llio  faces  of 
tho  poor. 

One  of  the  most  obnoxious  men  in  the  county 
where  their  operations  were  conducted,  was  one 
Sir  Lawrence  Wood,  a  rich  muti  who  had  a  bank 
of  his  own,  and  was  supi*osed  to  have  amassed 
an  immense  fortune  bvhis  financial  S])Cculations. 
In  the  course  of  their  predatory  career,  Mul- 
rooney's  band  seized,  at  variou*  points,  a  large 
amount  of  Sir  I>awrenco'ii  notes— *oino  thirty 
thousand  pounds'  worth,  all  of  which  they  placed 
in  the  hands  of  their  leader  to  dispo-c  of  aa  bis 
wisdom  thought  be^t. 

One  dark  night  a  shout  like  that  of  a  thousnnd 
demons  announced  to  Sir  Lawrence  that  the  reb- 
els had  broken  into  the  park  that  surrounded  bis 
elegant  country  scut,  while,  at  the  same  time,  a 
glare  of  liglit  gave  him  to  understand  that  the 
incendiary  torch  had  been  applied  to  hi.*  dwel- 
ling.   He  was  mistaken  in  that,  however,  for 
when  he  had  hurried  on  bis  clothes  and  presented 
himself  at  the  ball  door  lo  beg  tlmt  Uie  lives  of 
himself  and  family  miglit  be  spared,  he  saw  that 
the  invaders  had  merely  kindled  a  firo  ol"  brush- 
wood  on  the  lawn.  But  Uie  spectacle  was  alarm- ' 
ing  enough,  as  the  light  fell  on  a  wild  group  of 
fierce  men.  ragged  and  yet  armed  widi  every 
species  of  sirango  weapon— pikes,  pi^ohi,  reap- 
ingdiooks  and  scythes. 

"  For  Heaven's  sake,"  said  tlio  terrified  banker, 
"spare  my  life!"  _ 
"Whist!  ye  murtherin' thafe  of  the  world  ! 
said  Teddy.    "  It's  not  ycr  life  we're  aflber  dc- 
Bthroyin' ;  but  it's  what  yc  live  for  we'll  dcstbroy 
before  ycr  eyes,  ye  omadhaun.    Uok  there,  yo 
oulddi'vil!  andtlicic!  and  Uiero  !  what's  ihimi" 
And  Teddy  thru-st  an  immense  heap  of  bank- 
notes under  tho  nose  and  eyes  of  the  banker,  and 
then,  elevating  bis  torch,  took  Sir  Lowrence  by 
the  uixfc  of  Us  neck,  and  bent  his  head  forward 
so  that  he  could  scan  the  paper. 

"  They're  notes  on  my  bank,"  said  he.  "  Do 
you  want  to  present  them  V 

"To  make  ycr  a  prisint  of  thim?"  cried  tho 
rebel.  *'  Do  JO  think  we're  sfther  makin'  fools 
of  ourselves,  whin  we've  hwl  the  thronble  of  col- 


AN  ARSt  no  F.^SIUOX. 

In  the  year  1 713,  one  hundred  and  forty  fivo 
years  ago.'the  Dako  of  Shrewsbury  was  Knglinh 
anibtLsnador  at  llie  court  ot  Krancu.    The  Duch- 
ess of  Shrewsbury  was  on  iho  wrong  sido  of  for- 
ty-live, and  having  bcL-n  u  bo-anty  in  her  youth, 
slio  was  unwilling  In  believe  that  lime  had  made 
aiivcbango.   She  *poke  bud  Frcnt-h  fiuontly,wo» 
eccentric,  gave  niugnillcent  Imlln  and  snppor*, 
and  all  the  nobility  of  Paris  l>lt  honored  bv  her 
invitations.     1  ho  duchess  disliked   the  liend- 
dresses  in  fashion.    They  were  made  of  wire, 
ribbons,  gauxo,  and  other  inillineiy  matcriulfl, 
intermingled  with  the  hair  of  tbe  head,  nnd  were 
more  than  two  feet  high,  so  that  the  face  of  tho 
wearer,  if  a  short  woman,  appeared  in  the  middle 
of  the  body.    Old  women  wore  them  made  of 
gauKO,  from  which  we  infer  that  gay  colors  were 
worn  by  tbe  yonnif.  The  slightest  motion  of  tho 
head  caused  ibo edifice  lo  iremhlo,and  the  fatigue 
of  carrying  it  wns  excessive.    Louih  XIV.,  so 
absoliiio  in  little  as  well  as  great  things,  disliked 
exceedingly  these  head-dresses,  and  although 
thoy  had  been  the  fashion  for  ten  years,  lie  was 
unable  to  change  it.    What  the  Grand  Monarch 
couhl  not  occomplish  waabrouglil  about  by  the  will 
of  the  Duchess  of  Sbrcwshury.  in  a  surprisingly 
short  time,    She  gave  out  that  no  lady  wearing 
u  high  head-dress  should  be  permitted  to  appear 
in  ber  rooms,  and  from  the  extreme  of  elevation 
to  tlie  extreme  of  depression  the  change  was  then 
made,  nnd  wiih  slight  modifications  the  fashion 
1ms  remained  the  same  as  ever.— //owie  .hunml. 


A  w.\Tf:ii  i.ocoMtynvi:. 

The  very  name  excites  a  smile,  just  as  did  tbe 
first  steamboat  nnd  the  fir-t  telegraph.    But  a 
New  York  mechanic,  determined  not  to  he  out- 
done by  cither,  has  been  somotiino  entrngcd  in 
building  a  water  locomotive,  wliiili  a  I..ockport 
editor  says  was  tried  successfully,  in  a  small  way, 
sometime  ago.    Its  |)rinciple  is  ibut  of  a  floating 
locomotive,  to  move  upon  tho  water  niter  the  man- 
ner of  an  ordinary  locomotive  on  a  roilroad  track. 
The  engine  and  wheels  ore  built  so  us  lo  float, 
but  tho  latter  enter  the  water  sufflcicnlty  to  pro- 
pel the  boot  forward.    The  inventor  does  not 
describe  bis  maeliino  witli  sufficient  distinctness  ; 
but  ha  cluiuis  that  by  hi>  plan  a  hoat  can  be  pro- 
polled  with  greater  ease  and  faster  than  a  railroad 
engine,  while  it  is  peculiarly  adapted  to  canal 
navigation,  as  in  going  at  the  higli  fpecd  which 
he  asserts  it  can  maintain,  it  would  not  raise  as 
much  swell  as  an  ordinary  propeller  would  in 
going  five  miles  »n  hour.    If  all  is  realized  froin 
thi«  invention  which  it--;  projector  claims  for  it,  it 
will  revolutionize  the  whole  businoss  of  canal 
navigation,  and  liberate  from  a  most  labonouB 
bondage  a  vast  armj;  of  abused  and  ahoaldor- 
galled  horse*.— -S.-i<H(i/ic  Antrricaii. 


Tin;  iiouHiis  or  norwav. 

Laing,  in  bis  tiavcls  in  Norway,  soys  that  the 
horses  in  that  country  liftte  a  very  sensible  w»y 
of  taking  Iheir  food.  Instead  ot  swilling  them- 
selves with  a  pailful  of  water  at  a  draujjht,  no 
doubt  from  the  f*ar  of  not  getting  any  again,  and 
then  overgorging  UicmBclves  for  the  same  reason, 
they  have  a  bucket  of  water  put  down  hesido  ttieir 
allowance  of  hay.  it  is  amusing  to  see  with  wlmt 
relish  they  take  a  sip  of  the  one  and  a  moutlilul 
of  the  other  ultematelv,  somelimes  only  moisten- 
inc  their  i.  outlu,  as  u.  rational  being  would  do 
while  call  ic  a  dinner  of  such  dry  food.  A 
broken-winded  horse  i*  scarcely  ever  seen  m 
Norwoy. 


A  NIGHT  SERENADE  BY  THE  GERMANIA  BAND,  BOSTON. 


OAK  HILL,  SKAT  Ol-  I'RKS.  MLSROE. 
[Prom  our  own  eorroNpoiKliMit.l 

LpDRbnrg,  VlrKinln,  Nor.  2A,  IBSS. 
M.  M.  Balloii,  Esq., — Dour  Sir, — Herewith 
I  ecad  you  ti  Kkelch  ot  Onk  Hill,  the  seat  of  the 
law  James  Mmiroo,  I'roiidcnt  of  the  United 
States,  from  a  photograph  taken  oxpressly  for 
your  Pictorial  hy  Mr.  Charles  W.  Morgan,  of 


Ijccshurp,  Virginia.  Onk  Hill  is  about  ten  miles 
■oulh  of  Lecsburg,  on  a  comman'Hng  eminence, 
in  a  beautiful  grove  of  oaks,  locusts  and  poplars. 
It  commands  a  view  over  a  wide  lawn,  of  a 
grand,  romantic  and  almost  honndless  panorama. 
The  sketch  is  a  south  view,  mid  shows  a  part  of 
the  garden.  It  was  built  br  Mr.  Munroo  while 
president.    It  has  a  Grecinn  front,  is  of  brick, 


and  in  dimensions,  architecture  and  ornaments, 
such  R9  became  the  fortune  ol  the  owner. 

Tours  truly.  Artist. 

tiERMAMA  SERENADE,  BOSTON. 
The    beautiful    accompanying   picture  was 
drawn  expressly  for  us  by  Waud,  and  is  a  fine 
and  effective  composition.   It  repreeents  our  un- 


rivalled Germania  Serenade  Band,  performing 
nnder  the  window  of  some  lady  fnir  at  the  West 
End,  of  a  moonlight  evening — one  of  those  bril- 
liant nights  when  music,  suddenly  and  nnexpcct- 
edly  bursting  forth,  most  charms  the  listening 
car.  The  contrasted  efTect  of  the  moon  ajid  the 
lamplight,  together  with  the  spirited  figures  and 
the  architecture,  maJte  this  a  pleasing  picture. 


OAK  HILL,  NEAR  I.KESBURO,  VIRGINIA,  THE  SEAT  OF  PRESU)ENT  MUNROE, 


BALLOU'S  PICTORIAL  DRAWING-ROOM  COMPANION. 


FRANKLIN  STREET,  ROSTON,  ONE  YEAR  PINCK. 


ITIASKLIN  STREET,  BOSTON. 

We  publish  on  this  pafje  two  accurate  and 
l^leaeinf;  views,  drawn  and  engraved  expressly 
(or  our  Pictorial,  illustrating  in  n  striking  man- 
ner, the  rapid  progress  of  our  city,  ami  the  traus- 
fonnatvons  it  is  undergoing,  at  tlio  command  of 
capital,  to  meet  tlio  exiKoncies  of  business.  The 
first  picture  shows  «s  Franklin  Street  aa  it  ap- 
peared one  year  a^,  when  it  was  almost  exclii- 
eively  occupied,  except  at  the  cxtremilies,  by  pri- 
vate residences  wfaich  were  cnnsideredospautliaJ 


nl  the  date  of  their  erection,  iu  the  early  part  of 

the  present  century.  The  change  then  wrought 
in  the  appearance  of  the  locality  was  sooreely 
(rreater  Ihan  that  which  the  past  year  has  effoctecf. 
How  extensive  this  has  been,  tho  detaiU  of  the 
second  picture  show.  Only  the  ali^iiantnt  of  the 
former  hounes,  with  its  crescent  sweep,  bus  been 

fn-eservcd.  Granite  has  usurped  the  place  of 
irick,  and  towering  stores  and  warehouses  have 
arisen  on  the  site  of  the  private  dwellings. 
There  yet  remains  ns  a  landmark,  the  Catholic 


Cnthcdrftl,  with  its  many  associations,  hut  which 
has  been  for  many  yearn  inKuflicientin  its  aocom- 
modatiouH.  The  now  buildings  are  in  a  bold 
and  cominnnding  stylo  of  architecture,  in  accord- 
ance with  that  inijtroved  taste  wliich  doc:,  not 
seek  to  exclude  grace  and  ornament  for  struc- 
tures devoted  to  busineHs,  and  which  is  so  fust 
revolutionizing  and  improving  the  aspect  of  our 
city.  Though  Sonlinicnt  may  drop  iv  tuurat  the 
desecration  of  hou«cbold  altars  and  displacement 
of  household  gods,  yet  Common  Sense  rejoices 


at  the  evidences  of  prosperity  oud  wealth.  In 
the  soudtern  iiarl  of  the  city,  room  in  provided 
(or  the  e!(luhliMhment  of  new  Hettlomonts  on  a 
scale  com m I'll Huraiii  with  the  incrcano  uf  wenlih 
and  style  of  living,  Franklin  street  Ihin  bhc- 
I'uuibcd  10  anoi'csKlly  which  prcssexon  the  whole 
central  part  of  Boston.  In  the  two  picturpwon  this 
page,  WL'  have  hrnitghl  homo  to  onr  rcnilers  (ho 
contrast  bfiiween  the  past  and  prosonl  and  wo 
shall  coniinuu,  from  rime  lo  time,  tu  prcHeiitsuoh 
chuiij^es  m  the  feamrvi  of  die  city  produce. 


'if 


11  !< 


FRANKLIN  STREET,  BOSTON,  -AS  IT  IS  TO-DAT. 


BALLOU'S 


PICTORIAL  DUAWING-ROOMCOMP^ 


BALLOU'S  PICTORIAL. 
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Ooe  co|iy.  I""  J'"    


TO  COIUIBBPO.NOENTS. 

B.  M  .  y^«''P"*;,*'  ',„  our  Iwt.  Time  l-»  l-^Ier  ii»  "o 
travel  noftwrn-u,  ""cuu          —  |  i.-nun,  whldi. 


tlic  covcnimcnt  order,  forbidding  ftll 
C  to  J- the  .aid  posts,  or  .0  npproach  t he 
S  'p.ar.cr*.  «ncWr  vo,7  ^^vcrc  penal  .o«. 
n  Jthe  degrading  conditiona  upon  wluch 
a  :p::chhave.njoycdthc  -nopo.y  o  trade 
with  Jnpan.  for  about  two  ccniun..;  and  as 
I-ir  obBcquiou.  servility  has  .boroughly  .  - 
;tted  Jjapano«o.hb  t>.em^'-« 
p,.o«pcct  that  the  n.uioa  will  profit  m-ch  by  t  e 
Lorablo  commercial  ammgeme..t«  wh.ch  our 
co.intryandKn,W  have  recently  made  ..Uh 

Japan.   


^JurthKp,™r."t  motion  Of  1^^^^ 
L,  F,.  i'orlliinil.  Mr. -I-  ' 

Ta^l^r-Tlie  Mi«.  Piacldo  you  r«for  to  dl.d  u'-^  J^'" 
kT-v"' Uo"K  Kaow  ....  wh.,r.-about  of  Bayu«,  tUc 

A:;r-Lvo7i;nrtfi:Tcg«rth.  -rL«-un.to 

'2  r^xWMMnn  of  thi.  vc.r  f.r  jurp.s.ed  any  pro- 


TlIK  DUTCH  IN  .lAl'AN. 

■From  the  time  of  their  first  cslAblishment  iu 
the  country  in  tho  seventeenth  century,  up  to  the 
present  time,  tho  Dutch  have  occupied  a  most 
liumilialinK  position  in  tho  empire  ot  Japim. 
For  the  sake  of  the  extcnsivo  trade  between 
Kuropo  and  that  country,  they  have  Bubmitted  to 
tlio  most  debasing  aud  shamelui  coiidinous; 
ignoring  tho  Christian  religion,  nndergoing  ))er- 
potualimpri.onmiint,  and  patiently  bearing  tho 
iibuses  and  insults  of  tliat  i-eople.    By  tho  regu- 
lations of  tlic  empire,  they  are  ronfined  to  a  nar- 
row islet  culled  l>e«ma,  upon  which  their  trading 
cst4iblishment  is  located.    This  islet  is  joined  to 
the  town  of  Nangasaki,  on  the  island  of  ICionsion, 
by  a  small  sloue  bridge,  ot  the  end  of  which  is  a 
strong  Japanese  guard-house,  with  soldiers  con- 
stantly on  duty,  to  see  that  none  pass  without 
liceuso.    Tbid  little  island  is  of  artificial  cou- 
etruction,  and  moRsuros  000  feet  in  length,  by 
240  in  breadtli  ;  and  to  this  narrow  prison  house 
do  tho  Dutch  submit  to  he  confined,  for  tho  sako 
of  the  limited  trarto  which  i«  accorded  to  them. 
Tho  whole  islet  is  fenced  in  by  a  strong  p;ding 
of  high  hoards,  with  a  nari-ow  coping,  on  tbotop 
of  which  is  a  iloublo  row  of  iron  spikes.  The 
Dutch  bouses  wiUiin  this  enclosure,  arc  low  and 
mean,  aud  built  of  fir-wood  and  bamboos,  the 
stningci-s  being  forbid  to  build  of  stone.  The 
jdaee  is  subject,  at  all  hours,  to  the  intrusions  of 
ibe  prying  police  of  Nangasaki,  and  a  most  rigid 
surmllance  is  kept  up,  by  Hpeeiul  guards,  agents, 
and  spies  of  tho  government.    Tlie  Duuh  are 
all  doomed  to  colibiu-y  while  at  Desinia,  no  fe- 
luulo  being  allowed  to  live  among  them,  whether 
Kuropoan  or  Japanese. 

At  tho  north  side  of  the  islet  are  two  strong 
gales,  opcuiug  through  tho  pickets  to  tlio  water; 
bat  these  are  kept  constantly   closed,  except 
when  a  Dutch  ship  arrives  or  departs.    They  are 
then  opened,  and  always  in  the  presouco  of  a 
governmont-  commissioner,   supported   by  an 
armed  guard.    When  a  ship  arrives,  the  first 
thing  done  is  to  remove  the  ammunition.  The 
Japanese  officials  then  search  evory  part  of  tho 
vessel,  and  take  lists  of  the  goods,  and  cvory- 
tliing  else  ou  board.    Tho  ship's  company  are 
then  allowed  to  go  on  shore  and  mjoy  f/i«r  liUrt)/ 
in  the  cramped  up  and    noisome  prison  of 
Dcsinia.    There  they  remain  for  two  or  three 
months,  while  the  ship  is  getting  ready  to  de- 
part, and  are  never  allowed  to  pass  the  bridge,  or 
to  take  a  boat  for  the  town.    In  the  harbor,  near 
10  the  factory,  are  thirteen  very  high  posts,  at 
regular  distances  from  each  other,  with  small 
wooden  tahleia  flfljxed  to  them,  upon  which  tire 


t  iii;Ai>  rosTA(;K». 

Wc  hflvo  heretofore  discussed  this  subject  and 
Co  not  intend  to  trouble  the  readers  of  the  1  -c  o- 
nal  with  any  extended  remarks  ^  ^  / 

present  time.    The  annual  report  of  thclo..t. 
naster  General  has  just  been  sent  to  Congress 
by  tho  I'residenl,  and  in  that  report  .s  a  recom 
nu-ndation  to  abandon  the  cheap  postage  system 
and  to  go  hack  to  the  old  ralo  of  live  cent  pos- 
tage   This  stop  backward  is  proposed  as  remedy 
for  the  deficiency  of  the  receipts  to  meet  the  ex- 
penses of  the  post-office  e-<=tahlisbment.    For  the 
Lcnl  year  ending  June  30th.  1358,  the  total  ex- 
penses were  about  twelve  and  three  quarter  ni.l- 
lions  of  dollars,  and  the  total  receipts  about 
eight  millions  and  ono  quarter,  leaving  ft  de- 
ficiency of  four  millions  and  a  half  to  be  pro- 
vidcd  for  out  of  the  public  treasury,    lor  tho 
year  ending  Juno  30lh,  1859,  tho  expenditures 
will  exceed  the  recei|>ts  hy  the  sum  of  five  md- 
lions  and  a  half.   H  is  lo  provide  for  this  annual 
deficiency  of  four  or  five  millions  in  the  recci'ts, 
that  tho  Postmaster  Ciencral  proposes,  among 
other  changes,  to  rai.o  the  postage  rate  irom 
three  to  five  cents,  aud  to  abolish  the  discount  on 
printed  matter  paid  in  advance.  This,  he  tbmks, 
will  give  about  three  millions  and  a  half  of  dol- 
lars move  revenue.    He  also  proposes  to  save  a 
half  million  by  restricting  the  abuses  of  the 
franking  privilege,  and  a  million  more  by  domg 
away  with  four-horse  coach  service  in  carrymg 
the  mails,  when  not  nocessaiy.  All  these  changes 
will  require  the  action  of  Congress,  to  modify 
existing  laws,  before  they  can  bo  carried  out. 
We  have  no  sort  of  objection  to  those  afiecting 
the  coach  transportation,  and  the  use  of  the 
franking  privilege;  and  should  be  very  glad  to 
BOO  a  million  and  a  half  of  dollars  saved  by  these 
means.    But  to  raising  the  rate  of  posiago  we 
decidedly  object ;  for  we  see  not  wliy  the  private 
correspondence  of  tho  counuy  slmuld  be  bur- 
dened with  the  cost  of  ocean  mail  routes  to  Eu- 
rope and  tho  Pacific,  or  of  overiand  mail  routes 
thi-ough  tho  continent,  to  the  extreme  borders  of 
tho  Union.  The  truth  is,  that  these  are  public  on- 
teq>rises,  for  the  promotion  of  commerce  and  tho 
settlement  of  tlie  country;  and  whatever  de- 
ficiency of  postal  revenue  arises  from  the  cost  of 
iheso  ontcrprises,  over  and  above  their  receipts, 
should  ho  defrayed  by  tho  public  treasury,  and 
not  by  the  letter  writers  and  newspaper  publish- 
ers.   We  sincerely  hope  that  Congress  will  ad- 
here to  the  cheap  postage  systoni,  and  insist 
upon  tho  national  treasury's  paying  all  expenses 
not  necessarily  incurred  in  the  receipt,  carriage, 
and  delivery  of  printed  matter  and  private  cor- 
respondence of  individuals. 


Ol  Jl  II-t-tSTKATED  JOURNAL. 
With  the  present  number  of  I'^'^on  ^  /'-"""'"^ 
JI:mmen^l.he  ^^^^"''^  ^'^'^^^ 
.ith  a  now  heading  and  in  a  new       ^"J  to 
style    The  change  wc  have  made  enables  u>  to 

:  an,nch  larger  amount      read-g  n.a U 
and  by  printing  the  paper  one  week  nearer  iw 
il\.on.en'tsw,Uhefound.obejost-^^^^^^ 
d.js  fresher  than  it  has  been  heretofore.  It 
be  seen  that  wo  shall  give 

eui-rcnt  matters  of  interest,  and  discuss,  for  ti  e 
b  cfit  of  our  patrons,  all  that  is  noteworthy,  and 
IXichitisdcsii-ableto  understand  in  the  domgs 

of  the  world  about  us.  . 

The  new  heading  of  our  paper  was  dos.gnod 
and  drawn  for  us  hy  Mr.  Kilhurn,  and  >s  a  chaste 
and  appropriate  work  of  art.  The  central  hgure 
represents  tho  Muso  of  History  engaged  m  re- 
cording  passing  evenus.  She  is  surrounded  by 
articles  emblematic  of  the  fine  and  mechanic  arid 
which  conduce  to  civilization,  and  i-epresent 
painting,  sculptui-e,  architecture,  etc.  There  are 
the  palette,  the  chisel,  the  pen  and  the  printmg- 
nrcss,  Willi  other  significant  accessories.  In  the 
disuince  is  seen  tho  new  dome  of  tho  capitol  at 
Washington.  On  the  right  is  a  view  of  Boston, 
with  a  part  of  Cliarlestown,  including  the  Bunker 
Hill  Monument,  and  a  steamship  in  tho  foro- 
L-tound  showing  ono  mode  of  locomouou.  On 
tho  left  are  factories.suggestiveol  indusinal pur- 
suits, and  ft  train  of  cars  in  motion,  tho  whole 
being  framed  in  ft  civic  wreath  of  oak  leaves,  and 
forming  a  characteristic  heading  indicative  of  the 
purposes  aud  aims  of  our  illustrated  journal. 

We  have  made  arrangements  in  the  illustrated 
department  to  give  more  engravings  each  week, 
and  shall  show  a  gratifying  improvement  in  the 
pictorial  character  of  our  journal,  having  se- 
cured accomplished  draughtsman  aud  engravers, 
in  addition  to  tho  regular  corps  attached  to  the 
paper  for  the  last  year.  In  short,  we  chall  strive 
to  make  the  Boston  Pictorial  a  credit  to  our  city, 
and  a  valuable  and  welcome  visitor  to  the  fii-esides 
of  our  patrons  all  over  tlio  country. 


c  on  FISHING  IN  TJli:  NORTH  SEA. 
The  marine  picture  winch  occupies  tho  whole  ol 
the  last  page,  will  he  appreciated  by  our  friends  for 
tho  remarkable  spirit  of  the  drawing,  for  its  bold 
effectiveness  and  dramatic  character.  The  fish- 
ing craft  and  tho  boat  are  admirably  delineated  ; 
and  tho  figures  of  the  liardy  lishermen  pulling 
up  their  prey,  are  instinct  with  lilo  aud  muscular 
action.  Wc  have  given  heretofore  representa- 
tions of  cod  fishing  on  the  banks  ;  but  this  is  our 
first  sketch  of  the  European  cod  fishery.  Tho 
life  of  professional  fishermen  is  very  laborious, 
and  their  cxisteiico  hangs  by  a  leoble  thread. 
Tho  storms  that  sweep  along  the  coast  of 
Norway 

"  Roiinil  the  shores  where  loufl  Loffodcii 
Hurls  lo  Arnth  the  roaring  whute. 
Itoiind  till'  ebum  when;  Kouic  Odiii 
Uuwb  Iver  war-soiig  to  tlie  gitlp," 

often  wreck  whole  fleets  of  fishing-boats,  cany- 

ing  desolation  to  hundreds  of  humble  homes.  If 

the  ocean  is  bountiful  in  its  supplies,  it  is  also 

terrible  in  its  wrath. 


Ameiiicas  NouiLiTV. — Four  knights  have 
been  created  in  Canada  by  the  British  sovorcign, 
viz.,  one  Englishman,  one  Scotchman,  and  two 
Frenchmen.  Wo  shall  probably  hear  of  the 
Earl  of  Toronto,  the  M:irquij  of  Quebec,  and 
liic  Duke  of  Montienl,  before  long. 


I  REEDOM  OF  THE  PRESS. 
Hume  has  placed  on  record  bis  opinion  that 
the  liberties  of  tho  press  and  the  liberties  of  the 
people  must  stand  or  fall  together,  a  truth  which 
has  been  so  fully  recognized  in  modern  times, 
that  in  free  countries,  such  as  England  and  tho 
United  States  even  the  license  of  the  press  is 
permitted  to  go  unheeded,  so  sacred  is  this  en- 
gine of  civilization,  enlightenment  and  truth 
held  by  legislators.    Free  inUitutions  must  rest 
on  free  discussion  in  the  forum  and  the  press. 
The  existence  of  despotism,  on  the  contrary,  de- 
pends upon  the  suppression  of  both.  Absolute 
governments  wage  a  continual  warfare  on  tho 
press,  fearing  tho  light  and  eourung  tho  darkness 
as  their  shield- 
To  appreciate  tho  advantages  we  enjoy,  we 
have  only  to  contrast  the  almost  boundless  lib- 
erty of  the  American  people,  with  the  trammels 
which  surround  it  in  France,  and  which  have  re- 
cently been  brought  into  strong  relief  by  tho 
late  prosecution  of  Count  Montalembert,  for 
what  we  should  consider  a  liarmlesa  article  on 
English  politics,  published  in  an  able  review 
called  the  "  Correspondant."    It  is  true  that 
Count  dc  Montalcmhert  wrote  strongly,  as  he 
felt  deeply.  Ho  said,  among  other  things,  "  When 
my  ears  riug,  now  with  the  buz?,ing  of  antichara- 
ber  gossips,  now  with  the  noise  of  fanatics  who 
think  us  their  dupes;  when  I  am  stifling  with 
the  weight  of  an  atmosphere  loaded  with  servile 
and  corrupting  exhalations,  I  hasten  to  breathe 
pure  air,   and   take  a  vital  bath  b  free 
England  !"    He  divides  France  into  two  classes  : 
"  Honest  men  whom  misconceptions  and  de- 
fects liave  never  abused,  and  cowards."  There 
was  altogether  too  much  truth  in  the  article  to  be 
palatable  to  the  emperor,  and  the  aggravation  of 
the  offence  was,  that  the  police  were  only  able  to 
sci^e  four  copies  out  ol  the  whole  edition  of 
the  review,  tho  remainder  having  been  scattered 
broadcast  and  eagerly  read.    As  the  whole  world 
is  now  interested  dii-ectly  in  the  trial  of  this  bold 
French  writer,  we  subjoin  a  sketch  of  his  career. 

Charles  Forbes,  Comle  do  Montalembert,  was 
born  in  London,  ou  the  lOih  of  March,  1810. 
He  is  tho  represent ative  of  an  old  family  Foi- 
tou,  and  his  father  was  a  peer  of  Franco,  and 
ambassador  at  Stockholm  from  the  court  of 
Charles  X.  His  mother  was  an  Englishwoman. 
At  the  outset  of  bis  career  ho  was  au  advocate 
of  the  union  of  Catliolicism  and  democracy,  of 
which  Lamennais  was  the  apostle,  and  was  one 
of  the  editort^  o(  a  journal  founded  to  advocate 
that   union,  called  L'Avenir.    He   opened  in 


April  1831,  in  coniunction  with  MM.  de  Coux 
and  Lacordaire,  a  school  called  the  Ecole  Libre. 
Hi.  opposition    to   the   existing  government 
brou.'ht  him  at  ]a.st  before  the  "Police  Corr^c- 
lionelle;"  but  during  the  process  his  father  died, 
and  as  M.  Montalembert  then  became  a  Peer  of 
Prance,  bo  claimed  tho  right  of  being  Ined  by 
the  Upper  Chamber,  by  which  he  was  condemned 
to  a  fine  of  lOOf.    His  dcfenco  pronounced  before 
the  Chamber  may  be  considered  as  the  beginning 
of  his  political  career,  but  be  was  prevented,  by 
his  not  having  attained  the  legal  age  of  30.  from 
taking  his  scat  until  1840.    The  condemnation 
of  Lamennais  by  the  Pope  greatly  increased 
the  severity  of  M.  dc  Montalembori's  orthodoxy, 
and.  both  by  writing  and  speaking,  he  made  bim- 
6clf  ilicnceforwaid  known  as  tho  great  champion 
of  Catholicism.    Ho  published  bis  famous  L.to 
of  Elii'.abcth  of  Hungary  in  1836.    In  1843  he 
siron''ly  opposed  the  Educational  measure  of 
M.  Villcmain,  and  in  1843  bo  published  bis 
Catholic  Manifesto.    He  married  in  1843  tho 
daughter  of  a  Belgian  Minister,  Mademoiselle 
de  Merode,   and   after  (v  ehort  absence  from 
France,  ho  returned  to  deliver  in  ihe  Chamber 
of  Pcci-9  his  three  celebrated  speeches  on  tho  lib- 
erty of  the  Cimi-cli,  the  liberty  of  education,  and 
tho  liberty  of  tho  monastic  orders,    la  1847  ha 
established  o  religious  association  to  work  in 
favor  of  the  Sonderbund.    Ho  also  made  himt^elf 
notorious  for  the  active  part  he  took  on  behalf  of 
oppressed  nationalities,  and  on  the  10th  of  Feb- 
ruary, 1848.  he  had  a  solemn  funeral  service  cel- 
ebrated  at  Notre  Dame  to   the  memory  of 
O'Connell. 

After  the  establishment  of  the  Republic,  M.  do 
Montalembert  was  elected  a  member  oi  tho  Con- 
stituent Assembly,  and  there  acted  sometimes 
with  ono  and  sometimes  with  another  of  the  par- 
tics  that  divided  tho  Assembly.  He  was  op- 
posed to  the  measure  for  again  requiring  journals 
to  furnish  security,  to  thoconlinuance  of  the  state 
of  the  siege,  and  to  the  admission  of  Louis  Bon- 
aparte. But  at  the  end  of  tho  session  ho  sup- 
ported M.  Dufaure  in  a  bill  for  the  restriction  of 
the  press,  and  was  loud  in  his  approval  of  the 
French  expedition  to  Rome.  Ho  was  re-elected 
by  the  department  of  Doubs  for  the  Legislative 
Assembly.  He  there  distinguished  himself  prin- 
cipally by  the  part  he  took  in  preparing  the  law 
to  restrain  the  suffrage  within  narrower  limits, 
by  bis  frequent  encounters  with  M.  Victor  Hugo, 
bis  only  rival  in  oratory,  and  by  his  defence  of 
the  President. 

When  the  coup  d'efiit  came  he  protested  strong- 
ly against  the  imprisonment  of  tho  Deputies; 
but  he  nevertheless  was  named  a  member  of  tlie 
Consultative  Commission,  a  distinction  ho  de- 
clined, and  was  elected,  in  1852.  into  the  Corps 
Legisl'atiff.    As  a  French  biographer  laconically, 
but  happily  expresses  it,  "  lie  stood  almost  alono 
as  ft  rcpresontaiivo  of  the  opposition."    At  the 
last  election,  in  1857,  he  was  defeated  in  the  De- 
partment of  the  Douhs  by  the  government  candi- 
dato,  and  had  since  retired  from  public  life  until 
this  article  in  the  Correspondant  brought  him 
sgain  before  tho  world.    Of  course  M.  de  Monta- 
lembert is  not  ft  Liberal  after  an  English  fashion. 
But  wc  cannot  doubt  that  years  and  experience 
have  taught  him  something.    And  especially  as 
regards  England,  no  one  can  now  be  a  more 
zealous,  discriminating  aud  firm  friend  to  every- 
thing that  is  English  than  M.  do  Montalembert. 
Ko  one,  also,  can  doubt  that  he  is  one  of  the  first 
men  in  Europe,  both  as  a  writer  and  as  a  speaker  ; 
and  both  by  bis  eminence  and  his  groat  interest 
in  literature  and  education,  he  is  among  the  load- 
ers of  the  French  Academy,  of  which  ho  was 
elected  a  member  in  1852. 


M.UUE  TAGLIONI. 

The  question  is  often  asked,  "  what  becomes  of 
old  opera-dancers  r'    Nobody  knows.  Somc- 
liow  or  other,  they  manage  to  disappear  from  the 
theatrical  Hrmarocnt,  like  those  meteors  which 
flash  for  a  moment  and  then  vanish  from  the 
summer  sky.    Now  and  then  you  hear  of  ono 
turning  up,  not  as  a  street-sweeper  or  box-opener, 
but  in  good  condition,  a  landed  proprietress  and 
possessing  any  amount  of  bank  stock.    This  is 
tho  case  with  the  lady  whoso  name  heads  this  ar- 
ticle, and  who  not  very  many  years  ago  set  all 
Europe  n-firc,  and  "  turned  fops'  heads  while 
turning  pirouettes."    Marie  Taglioni  (she  is  b 
countess,  by  the  way,)  lately  visited  Pans,  went 
to  thg  opera,  applauded  Livry,  the  new  Terpsi- 
chorean  star,  and  had  a  jolly  time  with  the  Par- 
isian ballct-gitls  at  the  TroisFrcres  Provencaux, 
where,  not  to  have  dined,  is  not  to  know  what 
clegnnt  c-picure«nism  is.    Taglioni  is  rich— her 
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feet  haTing  brought  licr  n  //v;.iiiinate  rortiiiic. 
She  never  danced  for  Ie«8  than  eight  hundred  dol- 
lars a  ni^ht,  and  at  the  Keniih  of  her  fame  ^hc 
was  loaded  with  presents.    She  lives  in  a  mag- 
nificent villa  on  the  Lake  of  Como,  and  has  two 
or  three  palaces  in  Venice.    She  is  by  martiagc 
the  Conuie«s  Gilbert  des  Voisins.    In  private 
life  she  is  described  as  a  sonsiblc,  well-bred,  good- 
hnraorcd  and  simple,  but  far  from  brilliant,  wo- 
man. But  on  the  stage,  she  was  indeed  a  sylphido 
— a  creature  all  airiness  and  grace.    She  waved 
her  arms  like  garlands,  she  smiled  and  seemed 
happy ;  sho  was  a  child,  moving  in  perfect  time, 
not  thinking  there  was  any  dilDcnliy  in  the 
world,  executing  sportively  the  mogl  surprieing 
feats,  marvels  of  buoyancy  and  grace.   In  Ihrvo 
bounds  she  crossed  the  largest  stage  ;  sho  flow — 
she  spurned  the  boards;  her  breathing  did  not 
grow  thick,  her  feet  never  failed  her,  and  when 
her  prodigious  cfibrls  cca^icd,  sho  resumed  licr 
habitual  attitude,  easy  and  unconstrained.  All 
other  dancers  give  jou  a  look  as  much  as  to  say, 
"I  hope  you  arc  satisfied — I  have  labored  to 
please  you,  nnd  accoraplielicd  impossibilities." 
But  Taglioni  seemed  so  unconcerned  and  hiippy, 
that  the  audience  felt  as  if  sho  had  been  dancing 
for  her  own  amusement.    She  exhibited  no  more 
exhaustion  than  a  bird,  wlien,  after  wheeling  for 
hours  in  the  air,  slie  folds  Iier  wings  and  scules 
on  some  nodding  llower.    Taglioni  possessed, 
above  all  other  dancers,  the  great  art  of  conceal- 
ing art.    Her  old  admirers  declare  that  they  shall 
never  look  upon  her  like  again. 


SILK  MANU^•A(■TUR1^G. 
According  to  the  Philadelphia  American,  the 
manufacture  of  sewing  silk  and  various  fabrics 
from  the  raw  silk  of  China,  is  carried  on  in  that 
city  to  a  connderablo  extent.  There  are  several 
factories  in  operation  for  this  purpose,  and  the 
only  limit  to  the  extension  of  the  business  ap- 
pears to  be  the  want  of  a  sufllicient  supply  of  raw 
material.  The  raising  of  silk-worms  will  not  pay 
in  this  country,  owing  to  ibo  great  amount  of 
labor  it  requires  for  the  rearing  and  culture  of 
them,  and  for  the  preparation  of  the  cocoons. 
The  cost  of  labor  is  too  great,  as  compared  with 
that  of  Asia,  to  coahlc  us  to  compete  with  the 
countties  of  the  old  world  in  this  production. 
But  the  new  treaty  with  China,  by  which  that 
country  is  opened  to  foreign  commerce,  will  add 
greatly  to  the  supply  of  the  raw  silk  which  our 
manufacturers  need  ;  and  in  return  we  can  send 
the  Chinese  our  cotton  fabrics,  which  being  made 
by  our  machinery,  can  he  afTordcd  at  rates  far 
cheaper  than  they  can  make  them  for  themselves. 
No  skill  of  man  has  yet  been  able  to  apply  machin- 
ery to  the  raising  and  preparing  of  raw  silk ;  it  is  a 
work  which  must  be  done  by  band,  and  there- 
fore, while  they  can  give  up  the  making  of  their 
cotton  goods  to  us,  and  devote  a  larger  share  of 
their  labor  to  raising  silk,  wo  can  buy  their  raw 
silk  with  the  products  of  our  cotton  mills,  and 
weave  it  into  fabrics  (or  our  own  use.  In  this 
way  a  legitimate,  extensive,  and  mutually  bene- 
ficial trade  between  the  United  States  and 
China  will  bo  apt  to  spring  up,  as  one  of  the 
good  fruits  of  the  new  treaty  just  made  by  our 
minister,  Mr.  Reed,  The  annual  value  of  raw 
Bilk  imported  from  China  is  at  present  not  much 
over  half  a  million  of  dollars,  and  by  far  tb 
greater  part  of  this  is  nianulactarcd  in  this  coun- 
try. This  manufacture  has  been  developed 
within  the  last  fifteen  years.  There  is  every 
prospect  that  in  future  llie  importations  wilt  ho 
greatly  larger  than  they  have  been,  and  that  there 
will  be  consequently  a  much  larger  employment 
for  domestic  labor  and  capital  in  the  manufac- 
ture of  silk  fabric*  for  our  own  use. 


HtUlI  MILLER  ON  TE.M PriR ANCE. 
When  the  celebrated  Scotch  geologist  was  a 
young  man,  and  first  entered  upon  the  active 
pursuits  of  a  life  of  toil,  he  was  strongly  tempted 
by  the  intoxicating  cup,  and  was  driven  to  make 
his  election  whether  to  yield  or  to  resist.  The 
drinking  usages  of  Scotland  at  that  time  were  of 
the  broadest  character,  and  the  exhilarating  draft 
was  commended  to  the  lips  of  the  young  men  in 
respectable  society,  both  by  precept  and  exam- 
ple. Young  Miller's  situation  among  acquain- 
tances and  companions  of  daily  labor,  wai  no 
exception  to  the  general  circumstances  attending 
the  condition  of  life  in  which  he  was  placed,  and 
before  ho  was  aware  of  it,  he  was  led  on  by  the 
custom  of  drinking,  to  the  very  brink  of  a  peril- 
ous precipice.  His  early  love  for  learning  was 
the  Mentor  that  warned  and  saved  him.  At  the 
lender  age  of  eighteen,  while  an  apprentice  at 
fi lone-quarrying,  lie  encountered  the  enemy  and 


achieved  a  decisive  and  enduring  virlory.  Inhis 
own  account  of  iho  crisis  ho  informs  us,  that, 
when  ovftwrought  with  labor  and  depressed  in 
mind,  he  had  come  to  regard  the  anient  spirit  of 
the  dram-shop  as  a  high  luxury  ;  that  gave  light- 
ness and  eucruy  both  to  body  and  mind,  and 
substituted  exhilaration  and  onjoymont,  for  duU- 
ne.'ts  and  gloom.    On  going  home  one  ovciunf, 
after  having  assisted  At  drinking  "a  royal  found- 
ing pint,"  Milter  found,  o»  opening  the  pages  of 
a  favorite  author,  ihitt  the  letters  danced  before 
his  eyes,  and  that  he  was  unable  to  master  tJio 
senile.   Disgusted  with  himself  after  this  indul- 
gence, he  resolved  upon  the  spot,  never  again  to 
sacrifice  hi*  capacity  for  intellectual  enjoyment 
to  a  drinking  usage ;  and  be  infomis  us  that 
through  God's  help,  he  was  euubled  through  life 
to  hold  by  the  determination.    This  little  scrap 
of  Hugh  SIdler's  pci'sonal  history  conveys  an 
invaluable  lesson  to  ilio  young.    How  many  are 
there  that  are  led  on  from  step  lo  step  in  the  path 
of  social  indulgence,  to  their  certain  ruin,  merely 
because  it  is  easier  to  comply  with  an  absurd  cu.*- 
loni  than  lo  refuse  !    Whereas,  if,  like  Miller, 
they  would  turn  their  own  minds  inward,  and  1>0 
a  law  unto  themselves,  they  might  triumph  over 
the  temptation,  and  thus  tnake  their  lives  an 
honor  and  a  blessing,  ratlior  than  a  sbamo  and  a 
eurso.   

KEAVENLY  DISTAM'F^S. 

The  sun  being  ninety-six  millions  of  miles 
from  the  earth,  a  ray  of  light  is  estimated  to 
travel  from  that  body  to  the  curlh  in  eight  and 
one-third  minutes.    This  does  not  appear  to  he 
a  very  long  lime,  but  then  we  must  recollect  thai 
light  travels  at  the  rate  of  192,500  miles  a  sec- 
ond.   A  body  travelling  with  the  velocity  of 
sound,  which  is  only  1125  feet  persecond, would 
require  over  fourteen  years  to  reach  the  sun,  and 
even  a  cannon-ball  which  is  sent  from  a  gun  with 
a  velocity  of  1600  feet  per  second,  if  it  sliould 
continue  at  the  same  uniform  speed,  would  ho 
ten  years  in  performing  the  journey.    The  planet 
Neptune,  the  most  distant  one  of  the  solar  sys- 
tem is,  however,  thirty  times  as  far  from  the  sun 
as  the  earth  is,  and  conBcqucnlly  the  light  of  ihe 
sun  occupies  over  tour  hours  in  travelling  to  that 
body,  nnd  a  cannon-ball  from  thence  would  take 
three  hundred  years  to  reach  the  sun.    Yet  even 
these  distance-^  shrink  into  insignificance  when 
wo  come  to  consider  the  fixed  stars,  the  nearest 
ot  which  is  at  least  thirty-five  billions  of  miles 
distant,  or  nearly  three  hundred  and  sixty-five 
thousand  limes  as  fur  from  the  earth  as  the  sun 
is.    The  light  from  that  star  takes  five  years  and 
three-quarters  to  reach  the  earth,  and  our  imag- 
inary cannon-biill  would  be  more  than  three  mil- 
lions and  a  half  of  years  in  making  the  journey  ! 


VICTORIA,  YASCOITER'S  ISl.ASD. 
On  page  12,  wo  give  a  fine  view  of  this  place, 
and  our  own  correspondent  there  furnishes  the 
following  account :   "  I  scud  you  herewith  n  re- 
liable sketch  of  the  town  of  Victoria,  Vancouver'^ 
Island,  away  hero  on  ihenonliwc»t  coast,  and  up 
iu  a  tolerably  high  latitude.    The  drawing  gives 
you  the  appearance  ol  the  town  ns  seen  from  the 
water.    It  is  not  unlike  many,  or  a  majority  of 
our  wcstoru  towns,  the  architecture  being  quite 
YaukccBcd.    The  govcnimonl  buildings  occupy 
the  centre.    The  shipping  in  the  foreground 
will  give  you  an  idea  of  the  present  activity  of 
the  place,  to  which  recent  events  have  given  an 
extraordinary  development.  Vancouver's  Island, 
though  extending  from  latitude  48  to  nearly  M 
(if  I  remember  rightly),  possesses  by  no  me««sa 
tcvcre  climate,  and  the  fcitility  of  much  of  tho 
soil  well  adapts  it  to  agricvillural  pursuiu,  which 
will  prove  eventually  a  great  sonrco  of  wealth. 
In  Iho  inleriur  there  are  mountains,  forests  and 
pr.iiries.    Tho  island  is  278  miles  long.  The 
coal  niiucs  are  quite  profiiablo,  and  this  will  he 
a  great  coaling  station  for  steamers.    It  is  about 
tlie  foggiest  place  I  ever  pitched  my  tent  in.  a 
circQOislanou  which  interferes  sadly  with  my  out- 
door photographic  operations.    After  getting  all 
ready  to  take  a  landscape,  a  dense  log  shut* 
down,  swallowing  it  up  instantly,  making  a  '  dis- 
solving view  '  of  it.    The  winters  are  remarkable 
for  their  severe  storms.    April  and  May  arc  very 
pleasant  months.   The  heat  of  summer,  how- 
ever, is  excessive.    Faiming  is  principally  eon- 
fined,  at  present,  to  the  neighborhood  of  Victo- 
ria, and  enormous  crops  frequently  reward  tho 
labors  of  the  tillers  of  the  soil.    There  are  plenty 
of  beaver,  raccoon,  land  and  sea  otters  here,  and 
tho  furs  bring  high  price*.    There  aro  between 
nine  and  ten  thousand  Indians  hero,  very  dorilo 
and  peaceable,  and  very  unlike  the  fierce  tribes 
of  the  northwest.    They  are  willing  to  work,  and 
perhaps  as  susceptil)le  of  civilization  as  any  of 
the  aborigines.    The  whole  island  was  ceded  lo 
the  Hudson's  Bay  Company  iu  1849.    You  will 
remember  that  the  island  was  thought  to  be  a 
part  of  the  mainland  till  1 789.  when  an  American 
sea  eapUun  proved  the  contrary,  by  actual  navi 
gallon.    Il  was  brought  into  public  notice  hy  the 
Oregon  question,  and  many  American  htalesmeu 
Blrenuously  contended  for  it  as  a  part  of  our  ter 
ritory.    It  was,  however,  yielded  entire  to  the 
British  government,  by  tho  Boundary  Treaty 
It  is  only  recently  that  aucccsBful  aliempu  hftvo 
been  made  to  colonize  it." 


Row  IN  Utah.— Quite  a  civil  row  has  sprung 
up  in  Utah  territory,  between  the  legislature  and 
Mr.  Buchanan's  governor,  Cummings.  Tho 
former  say  the  seat  of  government  shall  continue 
at  Salt  Lake  City,  the  latter  that  it  shall 
restored  to  Fillmore  City,  where  it  was  first 
located.  Cummings  holds  the  purse-strings,  and 
the  Saints  will  have  to  succumb. 


Mining  in  State  ruisoN.— A  bed  of  iron 
ore  has  been  discovered  in  the  yard  of  the  New 
York  State  Prison  at  Clinton,  and  (ho  prisoners 
have  been  set  to  work  upon  it.  Heretofore  the 
State  has  worked  mines  in  tho  vicinity  of  tho 

prison,    I    mtm  t  

Police  LiiiHABiEs.— A  movement  has  been 
started  in  New  York  City,  for  providing  libraries 
at  the  several  stations,  for  the  use  of  policemen 
when  ofi"  duty.  Not  a  bad  idea ;  though  schools 
for  adults  would  better  meet  the  case  of  some  of 
the  M.  I'.'s  of  that  qneer  city. 


The  Mortara  Bot.— The  parents  of  tho 
Jewish  boy  Mortura  have  been  permitted  to  visit 
him  r^t  Home,  antl  the  lad  was  very  glad  lo  see 
his  mother.  He  is  six  years  old,  and  can  say  his 
prayers  in  Hebrew. 

PowEESTiiE  Sculptor.— This  distinguished 
artist  has  received  orders  forstatues  ol  Benjamin 
Franklin  and  Thomas  .TefTcrson,  which  will  de- 
tain him  in  Italy  for  some  time  longer.  Price 
SIO.OOO  each. 


M'LLf:.  PKX-OLOMIM. 
After  an  interval  sullu-iently  long  to  intensify 
Iho  appetites  of  lovers  of  the  lyric  drama,  the 
opem  was  re  inaugurated  at  the  Boston  Thcatro 
by  Mr.  Uliman's  magnificent  tivupo ;  the  most 
prominent  attraction  being  the  now  prima  donnn 
Piccolomini,  a  young  and  beautitul  artiste,  freshly 
cnjwned  with  Kuropooii  laurels.    Uvr  first  ap- 
pearance was  in  I^A  Truviata,  which  she  followed 
up  by  several  other  charuolers,  such  as  Maria,  in 
tho  '*  Daughter  of  the  Regiment,"  I,a  Serva 
Padrona.  I.ucreaia  Borgia,  olc.    Here,  jis  olao- 
where,  Piccolomini  has  achieved  a  brilliant  suc- 
cess, to  which  her  youth,  beauty,  archne-ss  and 
admirable  qualities  as  an  actress  largt^^Iy  contrili- 
uled.    As  a  singer,  sho  is  good,  if  not  greai. 
Her  voice  is  of  pleasing  quality  and  comtidcrablo 
compass,  exhibiting  the  most  careful  training, 
and  managed  with  consummate  art.    Sho  never 
sings  out  of  tunc,  »nd  has  a  very  happy  faculty 
of  gliding  over  dangerous  difllcultic*.  Comic 
opera  is  decidedly  her  field  of  battle;  she  is  too 
l>riiU,  too  /luiuontf,  too  much  of  a  foubrotte,  to 
shine  as  the  repttsenlutivo  of  imperious  tragic 
passions,  such  as  Norma  and  liucreiia  Boi-gin 
exact.    But  those  who  go  to  the  opera  lo  bo 
pleased,  soothed  and  fascinated,  to  I>o  amused 
and  bewitched,  will  novor  critioiao  tho  fresh  and 
youthful  Piccolomini.    She  slonns  the  citadel  of 
tho  heart,  and  tho  npplauso  sho  elicits  is  spon- 
taneous and  universal.    Sho  is  one  of  the  most 
attractive  performers  thai  ever  appeared  on  tho 
lyric  stage. 

Pkhhoxai.  Nkatnrss, — Tho  udyantngos  of 
a  tidy  personal  appearance  were  lately  shown,  lu 
tho  case  of  a  member  of  Congress  from  lowii, 
who  entered  a  railroad  car,  having  in  his  posses- 
sion "a  piws  for  a  year."  Ho  was  very  slovenly 
in  his  drcs"s,  and  tho  conductor,  looking  at  tlio 
pass  wiih  contemptuous  suspicion,  told  him  ho 
was  u  "  sucker  I"  Unwilling  to  urguo  tho  point, 
the  luckless  Congressman  paid  hi^  faro  ;  but  lllo 
coniliictor  was  even  then  in  doubt  whether  to  let 
him  Ktay  in  the  car,  or  put  him  out.  Wundororf 
should  take  lieed,  and  recognize  the  existence  of 
soap  and  water,  and  the  tailor. 


United  States  Navy.— Tho  proposed  in 
crease  in  tho  American  Navy  will  meet  with  the 
approbation  of  every  American  who  is  observant 
of  national  aflaii-s  and  naiionid  evcntf.  Preven- 
tion is  worth  more  than  cure  ;  and  the  visible  ov- 
idctico  that  we  have  tho  power  lo  sustain  our 
rights,  will  make  other  nations  more  cautious 
when  they  meditate  infringoment.  We  hope  tho 
concentration  of  the  American  vessels  of-war  in 
tho  Gulf  will  bo  as  large  as  is  possible. 

Mexico  and  Ckntrai,  America.— Tho  ac- 
tion of  Congress  in  regard  lo  Mexico  and  Central 
America,  will  bo  watched  with  deep  iuicrcst  by 
the  whole  civilized  world.  It  is  time  that  tbo 
rcprosentativee  of  this  nation  shall  take  a  bold, 
concerted,  dclormined  and  dignified  stand  in 
mailers  regarding  our  foreign  relations  and  let 
some  ol  tho  overwrought  domestic  questions  sub- 
side into  wholesome  slumber  for  a  while. 

Coal  is  London.— Cools  aro  sold  in  Loudon 
in  sacks  containing  one  hnndred  pounds  each 
Tho  carls  which  convey  these  sacks  to  tho  honsos 
of  consumers  are  provided  with  scales,  so  that 
each  consumer  has  tho  opportunity  of  testing  tho 
honesty  of  the  dealer.  This  is  an  Anglo-Sacks- 
on  method. 


The  hkw  Pomci:  UmroitM. — Most  of  tho 
Boston  police  ore  now  pleased  wiih  their  now 
uniform,  though  some  still  object.  Some  aro 
undecided.  One  of  them  remarked  tho  other 
day,  "  Spos'n  I  should  git  into  a  row,  and  Bomo 
other  policeman  should  hit  a  fellow  a  crack  oti 
tho  head.  Tho  man  that  was  hit  might  mistake 
mo  for  tho  ono  that  bit  him,  and  hit  mr  a  crack 
on  the  head.  But  then,  agin,  if  /  bad  a  hit  him, 
ho  might  mistake  some  other  policoman,  and 
give  him  tho  crack  on  the  head  that  belonged  to 
mo  !    So  I  s'poMC  it  don't  make  much  dilleronco." 


Franklin  Steekt,  Boston. — Wo  call  our 
readcrs^lttcntion  to  tho  view  of  Franklin  Street  as 
it  is,  on  piigo  9  of  the  present  number.  Among 
those  to  whom  especial  credit  is  due,  for  tho 
stylo  in  which  the  street  has  been  remodelled,  is 
Mr.  J.  O.  F.  Bryant,  of  this  city,  whoso  snggos- 
tioiis  with  regard  lo  the  improvements  have  been 
carried  into  efled,  and  who  designed  some  of  the 
fincH  structures  that  now  adorn  it. 

"Tub  Outlaw:  or,  Tlir  Fnnale  liuiidit." 
This  remarkablo  story,  by  Lieutenant  Murray, 
now  publishing  in  The  Ha<j  of  our  IMIon,  is 
a  thrillingly  interesting  tale,  founded  upon  a 
vivid  period  in  luUian  history. 


Voldme  Nine— Wo  will  give  two  dollars  a 
volume  for  a  few  volumes  of  Ballcnt's  Pictorial, 
volume  nine.  Please  send  or  hand  in  at  our 
oflice  as  soon  as  possible. 


TiiAXKStiiviNG  Luxury.- It  has  been  esti- 
mated that  the  extra  feasts,  on  Thanksgiving 
day,  in  tlio  twenty  three  Slates  which  observed  it, 
cost  from  eighteen  to  iwenly-fivo  million  dollars. 
Who  says  the  Americans  oio  not  a  merry 
people  ? 

IlrNNiNO  to  Fibeb.- Those  who  wonder  at 
ihe  lirolws  inierest  which  a  portion  of  our  citi- 
zens manifest  in  running  lo  fires,  consider  that  it 
may  be  a  mild  form  of  pyromaniu. 

Patiso  deablv.- A  man  in  New  Orleans 
was  recently  fined  S43  for  enclosing  and  sending 
by  mail  a  letter  inside  of  a  newspaper. 


Good  News.- General  Pacz,  tho  Venezuelan 
hero,  who  dislocated  his  great  too  by  a  bad  fall 
in  New  York,  has  recovered  the  use  of  it  entire- 
ly, that  is,  1/1  tola. 


jAfAN.— Recent  knowledge  of  the  good  qualP 
tics  and  civilization  of  the  polite  people  of  Japan, 
prove  that  ihero  is  not  much  j'""  in  Japan  var- 
nish, after  all. 


Economy.— The  man  who  puts  flannel  rags 
io  the  middle  of  his  sausages,  says  he  is  doier- 
mined  to  make  both  ends  moat. 

Q^-KRv  — Have  you  seen  The  Fla,j  of  our 
Ciion,  in  its  new  and  brilliant  dress  for  the  new 
year  ■>    Price  four  c^ts  per  copy,  everywhere. 


Malignast  CRiTic«-wi«h  the  talents  of 
oihcrs  10  be  so>*'  as  lo  he-invisible. 
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■S  PICTORIAL  pRAWING;RO0M^!0MPAJ^ 


JOSEPH  AMES. 
The  ftcconipanj-ing  portrmt 
was  drawn  for  ns  l.y  Kilhum, 
after  a  fine    photopruph  by 
Whipple  &  Black,  of  this  oity. 
Mr.  Ames,  though  vet  young, 
ranks  among  the  first  of  our 
artists,  Iiavinn  achieved  Ins  posi- 
tion no  less  by  the  force  of  his 
genitifl.  than  by  his  consncn- 
rious  and  laboriousstndy  of  art. 
During  his  residence. nICurope. 
hemaae  the  very  best  "«e  ofln« 
advantftpcs,a«d.cflpeciallywon 
the  key  to  the  niy«ter;  of  that 
splendor  of  lolor  winch  fonns 
tfieEloryoftheVenot.au  school. 
Mr.*' Amos  is  pariKilariy  sue 
cMsful  in  his  ircatment  of  fe- 
male heads,  though  his  portraits 
of  men  have  breath  and  vigor 
In  historical  painting,  his  most 
Buccessfu!  effort,  is  his  l^^t 
Days  of  Daniel  Webster  at 
Marsheeld,"  of  which  a  fine  en- 
craving  hafl  been  made,  which 
time  will  render  as  popu  ar  as 
tho"Doatii  of  Chfitham.  In 
that  clovor  book,  "  Ernest  Car- 
roll "  latalv  published  by  T.ck- 
nor  &  Fields,  there  is  an  inter- 
esting account,  purporting  to  be 
Given  by  Uie  artist,  of  his  paint- 
ing a  portrait  of  the  present 
Pope-   "I  received  an  order 
from  a  churcli  in  New  Orleans, 
to  go  to  Itomo  and  paint  a  full- 
length  portrait  of  Pio  Nono.  I 
had  a  letter  irom  the  archbishop, 
introducing  mo,  and  requesting 
His  Holiness  ia  give  mo  the 
necessary  sittings.   I  was  most 
cordially  received,  and  the  I  one 
ordered  an  apartment  in  the 
Quiriual  to  bo  made  ready  for 
mo.    On  the  day  appointed  I 
vtM  at  my  post.   A  Swiss  guard 
came  several  times  to  request 
me  to  be  in  readiness,  as  his 
Holinesfl  was  soon  coming— at 
last  he  made  his  appearance,  ac- 
companied  by  two  cardinals, 
Ho  was  dressed  in  a  short  scar- 
let cloak  and  white  undor-robe. 
Wishing  mo  a  lively  good  morn- 
ing, he  gayly  mounied  the  plat- 
form on  which  1  had  placed  hia 
chair,  and  the  two  cardinals 
stood  while  he  was  seated.  You 
may  imagine  that,  to  an  Ameri- 
can, the  etiquette  of  the  Roman 
court  was  interesting,  if  not 
amusing.    The  two  cardinals, 
in  waiting,  stood  like  respectful 
etiiiues  —  never    venturing  to 
speak  unless  addressed.  The 
Vicegerent  of  God  sat,  tapping 
the  lid  of  his  gold  snuff-box  in 


JOSEPH  AMES,  THE  AMERICAN  ARTIST. 


time  to  the  airs  of  an  opera 
which   he  would  occasionally 
hum     Whenever  he  rose  they 
woald  fall  upon  their  knees,  and 
remain  in  that  position  until  ho 
took  his  seat  again.    At  first,  I 
was  a  little  puzzled  to  know 
what  to  do  on  these  occasions  ; 
hut  as  my  business  wa?  to  paint 
his  portrait,  I  stuck  to  my  work, 
and  at  last  got  so  used  to  hear 
the  rustling  ot  his  robes,  when 
rising,  followed  by  the  sound  of 
the  marrow-bones  of  the  atten- 
dants,  rattling  on   the  pave- 
ments, that  I  paid  little  or  no 
attfintion,  excepting  to  my  pic- 
ture.   On  the  second  or  third 
day,  while  I  was  bnsily  engaged 
in  getting  up  tlie  effect  of  my 
picture— thrashing  in  color  right 
and  left— as  I  was  stepping  hack 
to  examine  the  effect,  I  came 
very  near  knocking  over  the 
Pope,  who  had  descended  from 
his  throne,  and  stood  behind 
mo,  totally  unconscious  of  his 
vicinity.     '  Bravo !   l>enissimo  !' 
said   he,  approvingly.    '1  seo 
you  paint  nftor  the  manner  of 
the  English  school ;'— turning 
to  ono  of  the  cardinals,  '  Hovv 
does  it  strike  you  asalikencss"?' 
asked  ho.    'As  tnio  as  the  re- 
flection from  a  mirror,  &mtita.' 
'  Ci  ho  gustu,'  said  ho,  with  a 
pinch  of  snuff.    1  finished  my 
study  of  his  head  in  a  little  more 
than  a  wceV,  and  told  him  I 
should  reqniro  no  more  sittings, 
if  I  could  have  tho  use  of  the 
robes,  jewelry,  etc. .  necessary  to 
represent  him  in  the  act  of  giv- 
ing benediction  at  high  mass. 
He  immediately  gave  orders  to 
have  them  brought  to  me,  with 
the  key  of  the  apartment.  It 
was  my  first  whole-length  of 
life-size,  and  I  was  obliged  to 
proceed  with  great  caution.  I 
selected  one  of   the  academy 
models,  who  was  of  about  the 
size  and  figure  of  tho  Pope,  in- 
tending to  use  him  not  only  as 
a  model  for  the  action,  hut  as  a 
lay  figure  for  the  costume.  He 
was  BO  elated  at  tho  ideaof  hav- 
inc  been  rigged  out  in  all  that 
papal  finery,  that  he  got  as 
drunk  as  a  fiddler  on  the  money 
I  paid  him  for  his  first ^nse,  and 
I  was  obliged  to  dismiss  him, 
and  employed  another  model, 
who  proved"  better  suited  to  my 
purposes.    When  tho  picture 
was  finished,   the   Pope  waa 
pleased  with  it,  and  paid  me  a 
very  flattering  compliment." 


\7EW  OP  "MCTORIA,  VANCOUVER'S  ISLAITO,  BRITISH  AMERICA. 


I  From  our  own  CorreaponihiJt.] 
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FRIGATE  EURYALUS. 

Wv  publish  the  accom- 

Smving  engrnving  of  the 
rit'i?h  steam  friyate  Eury- 
alus,  lis  B  spiriied  marine 
picture  of  ft  ship  under  a 
p(.'cu1itLr  aspect.  It  (leiives 
adiliiioniil  interest  from  the 
fact  thai  it  i»  the  vessel  on 
board  of  which  young 
Prince  Alfred  has  just 
shipped  as  a  naval  cadet, 
to  Icarti  the  profession  to 
which  he  is  destined.  The 
Euryulus  is  one  of  the 
finest  of  her  class — a  taut 
and  irim  sicaru  frigate,  car- 
ryiog  51  heavy  puns.  Her 
length  (over  all)  is  245 
feel ;  breadth  of  beam  50 
teet,  9  inches  ;  tonuage, 
2371  ;  horses  power,  4U0. 
She  carries  on  her  main- 
deck,  twenty-two  32-poun- 
ders  of  56  cwt.,  and  eight 
six-inch  (•iin6  of  65  cwt. 
On  her  upptr-deck  slic  car- 
ries eighteen  32-pounders 
of  45  cwt.,  and  one  ten- 
foot  pivot-guH  of  95  cwt. 
Her  commander  is  the  dis- 
tinguished oflScer,  Captain 
Tarleton,  C.  B. 


ARTISTS'  FESTIVAL. 

The  spirited  engraving 
below  represents  tlie  re- 
gatta of  the  German  artists 
on  the  Starnber^er  See,  at 
Munich,  Bavaria,  on  the 
evening  succeeding  the 
three  days'  festival,  Sept. 
20 — 23,  on  which  occosiou 
the  picturesque  sheet  ol 
water  was  covered  with 
splendidly  decorated  bar- 
ges, galleys,  gondolas  and 
steamers,  bearing  the  ar- 
tists and  their  guests, 
with  bands  of  music,  and 
every  holiday  accessory. 
Great  taste  was  exhibited 
in  the  decoration  of  many 
of  the  boats,  and  the  scene 
which  the  lake  presented 
during  the  evening  was 
brilliant  in  the  extreme. 
The  water  was  dotted  over 
with  boats carrjingtorches, 
while  fires  were  lit  upon 
the  surrounding  hills. 


BRITISH  STBAilSHIP  EURYALUS,  IN  WHICH  PRINCB  ALFRED  IS  AT  SEA. 
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f  flit's  €axntx. 


WE  MKT  AND  FARTED. 


Wo  mvt  nnd  purU^dj  ndUlicr  Iiwrl 
Conwlous  tliBt  in  IIjo  roiuloK  i'^nr" 

Out  Imnd-i  voxiM  join  P"*^' 
Uolll  llio  rocMengoi-  oppfow- 

Wp  mot  (inJ  pnrtcd ;  hIi*.  «  elifld, 
I,  In  llio  pride  Hiat  coniM  with  nge; 

8bc,  !□  hiT  young  jcnm  gnj  unJ  wild, 
I,  tobt^nd  by  tlm-j'ii  forwftrd  ntngu. 

Wc  met  iind  parK-d,    Ywirfl  rolled  by, 
And  tlicii  it  (rlimiccd  no  met  once  mora ; 

We  pnTu  llio  wi'lccmo  "'"l  reply, 
And  proudly  alio  her  slallou  boro. 

Womut.  nnd  li'ivBnotpnrtod.  Now, 
Hor  life  linici'rorth  will  blcud  wltli  mlooj 

M'c  at  loFO'H  slirliir  toKr-th.-r  bow, 
And  drlok  nfleetlon  »  prii  clcM  wlno. 

IJcr  wlillo  liand  He*  wJtLln  iny  own, 
Her  whito  honrt  boldi  ft  lovo  m  piiro 

As  thiit  nbicli  i-untro»  round  the  Throne, 
Aud  llk<i  tUftt  lovo  will  lier  ii  cndoro. 

Ucr  young  llfo  and  mj  older  yenn" 
(I.lko  April  uin  'ncatli  AoguBt  *  i"un) 

Are  bli'ut  by  lli'H  thnl  nmck  nt  feart, 
Aud  uviT  In  joy'*  ihnnnrl  run. 

WISTKK  HEN0VATK3  NATUIIK. 

All  nature  fi-i'ln  tbn  ronovntioK  fono 
or  wInUT.  only  to  tlie  tliounhtlvw  fje 
In  ruin  tvvn.    The  fftii.l-eouco((od  glotw 
Draws  lu  nliundnnt  veituliiblc  soiil, 
Aud  BnlliiTs  viKor  for  tiie  .  nuilng  year. 
A  siri^iiffer  Blow  ultri  on  tin*  lively  fbeuk 
Of  rud'ly  fmt.  ond  lucuK'nt  uIoor 
TLo  pnriT  river-  lluw  ;  llieir  rtiilk'H  deepn, 
Tmn-pnrc  Jit,  open  lo  Ihu  Miopberd'*  gaw. 
And  muriunr  lioarHer  ut  the  IImdr  trout. 

TllOSCSOS. 

nOMK. 

Sweet  In  tilt)  snjlie  of  homoi  the  mutual  look 

WUfii  bi'iirt'  tire  of  eaeli  oth'T  *mi'| 
Swmit  all  tliii  Joys  Ihiit  erown  tin-  housoliold  nook, 

Th.'  Iiniiol  111  "11  uirei'tluna  iiuro ; 
Yet  III  llie  world  p'l'i"  tlie-'U  iibtdo,  and  WO 

Abine  the  world,  our  i-iillliiK  brauit. 
Onei!  uirain  tbr  nionn[iiln-tO|i.  nnd  Ihon  nrt  free; 

TiU  the",  who  reit,  pnuuinu  i  who  turn  to  look,  are 
lost,  K«DLI. 

AVAKICE. 

Avnrlco  o'crnhoola 
lid  dcHlini'd  uinrk;  aud  with  abmidauce  eurnod, 
In  weiillh  thoillMof  poTertj  cndur<  «  — I1»I-LT. 


(eiUtov'js  (SiWi!  <£i»»|v^ 

And  is  it  ludiid  e.  year,  remlor  dear,  *iiice  we  wore 
tilihloK  you  liuppineM  and  all  *orts  of  good  thing*  at  the 
beginning  of  a  twelvo-inoudi  ?  lioiv  time  llle*,  to  be 
Burol— an  liuit  an  I'llnreMi,  the  la*t  time  Ton  Ilroek  tried 
heron  the  Huglinh  lurf.  Well,  then,  lirnt  \\f  Are  ren.ly 
for  Another  Leut.  We  have  jnst  lakni  a  btcnth,  «  rip  of 
wntcr,  and  are  now  In  "condition  to  run  for  ft  mim'* 
life.  '  Wo  Intend  lo  "niJtke  piny  "'  this  Hmo.  Klru- 
where  we  huve  e^tplaitied  our  "points"  and  our  pur- 
poKS— you  chnll  judge  of  our  p  or  forum  nee.  nnd  wn  ivlU 
only  nay  at  the  stnrt  that,  if  pliiek,  perpitveiiiueo  iiml  iu- 
duHtry  can  rauimaud  encce**,  j  ou  shall  wy  "  woU  done,*' 

whon  we  come  In  lit  tUo  "fourth  quarter''  '-Aud 

wtinl  do  you  think  of  rkeolomiul-  "  Is  the  (jueBtlon 
oskcd  on  cvpry  hand,  Think'  why,  that  eho  In  n  pretty, 
ptquanto,  trt^cinating,  bewildering  crenture,  not  "voice 
and  nothiiig  eliie,"  ill'.e  lomo  pnnit  ilviintf,  but  oeting 
niauQer  with  Bulllcleut  vornl  ability  added  to  make  her 
lntere>tiug  but  not  wondrou*— a  very  attraeUvo  little 
pDnson,  aud  iiulte  noitliy  of  dollur«,  bouquolA,  pullt  aud 

oereuidiw,  Hon  we  luiprovo  upon  our  "  forbear*.'" 

Onco  the  little  Frog  Pond  iilouo  garo  uc  ceopo  lor  the 
Iluhiog  iteel  HuU  the  rnriDUR  "  hoekey,"  but  novr  n  hroiid 
Gold  of  ie«  expaudit  ltd  dull  uilrror  on  the  Common  ut 
the  bidding  of  ihu  City  Kither*,  large  onough  for  lb* 
niaiia'uvi'i's  of  a  rcgluiiDt  of  tboH>  Nortlioru  wiirriorti 
«ho  go  to  hutcie  on  »kat«s.  and  "  ent  the  figure  8  "  be- 
fore cutting  up  their  encmie*  with  the  broadsword. 
Skating  U  oil  the  f^hion  tbi*  viuler.  Hy  the  ^nly, 
ivanldu'l  It  bu  a  good  Idea  for  Ibo  Jftinnicn  Pond  people 
to  got  up  a  e«rotriii  on  the  ice,  admitting  none  but  fancy 
dreuc*.  RuMian,  Pollfb,  Nurwegiiiu  nnd  Dutch  co«tumeii 
would  fhCf  to  ndvButuge,  and  a  Pulrinvllo  or  a  fovr  bcnra 

on  skates  would  furnish  a  IcaTou  of  fun  The  Into 

Itov.  Juhn  T.  Itoddan,  of  the  church  ot  St.  Vlucout  do 
P.LUI,  who  dii'd  last  month,  wan  a  man  of  vnrlud  leurning 
anil  powerful  mind,  pious,  worthy  aud  beloviHl.  The 
funer<tl  coluranitius  ut  the  cathcjrni  iu  Fnioklln  Streot 

nere  very  Imposing  aoi  largely  uttended  A  young 

ItAliao,  lre«h  from  Sicily  aa  hi«  own  ontnj^]>,  a  nell-cdu- 
rated,  talented  person,  who  baa  labored  hard  to  get  fa- 
uiUinr  trlth  ItnglUh  ktterit.aud  liaa  read  Ilic  be<ilHutlior.<i, 
from  Chiiui'er  downward,  dllntud  thu*  on  the  poets: 
"  I'o-pc  b  very  aionh  liko  Horace-  ]  like  hlni  very  uiMh  ; 
but  I  tkuk  Byron  w;i«  very  sorry  pool.'"  "  Wha"!  Uyron 
u  >orr;  poof.  1  thought  he  was  a  fiiTorito  with  Italians' " 
"0,  jee,  I  adore  blm  very  monh ;  1  almost  do  ndmlro 
him ;  but  he  wai  Tcry  jufry  poei."  '■  llow  to  ?  Byron  e> 
eorry  bard?"  "0  jos,  very  aorry ;  don't  you  tlNh  fof 
mtiKo  Jm«— very  mel-nn-choly  i  don't  you  Dud  lilm  »oT 
1  always  feel  »ery  sorry  ivhcn  I  read  blm  I  link  he  * 
far  more  eorry  than  I'elriirca;  don't  youf  '  Tlii«  vill 
remind  the  reader  of  the  very  Jtrong  term  usrd  by  a 
FrcnehiOBD,  wbo,  on  heing  acked  what  wai  tbo  uute 


Of  hi*  evld-n,  Mdn«..  repIiM:   "  1  "J^t  h«r  n,y 

LorlNh  gentlemen  and  Ihelr  Moorish  ^.rvaut  have  ar- 
rlrcd  lo  England,  to  pureba«  gun*  for  tbB  emperor  of 
Mormeo    The  three  Moori-b  gentlemen  arc  great  gun* 

,„l„clrowncoun.ry  Never  was  the  l-r^neh  betUT 

translated  Into  plain  S.ion  than  In  the  .tory  whieh  1. 
told  of  an  old  fwhlonecl  couple,  who  received  a  (.rd  ol 
l«,vii..tl»ii  to  dinner  from  »om«  much  gayer  folks  tluio 
thern/rlvej.  At  the  bottom  of  the  rard  w,i*  the  thou  new 
It  V  P.  This  puMled  the  wrrlhy  pair.  U  might 
pu«le  II*  in  these  days,  although  most  of  us  are  a  little 
belter  acnualnU-d  with  the  I'n^ach,-- Ili*3'<""'"  >  '' 
p:a-i^  (.n*wer.  If  you  plea-e),  The  old  genitemau  look 
a  n*p  upon  It,  from  which  he  wa.  waked  by  lOs  l»ilp- 
„.„,..,  who  said,  ancr  shaking  blm  up,  '  My  love,  J  have 
found  It  out,    K.8.  V.  P.  U  means-rememhor  sU  very 

punctual  The  8«lom  RegUter  rfmarh* :    "  "  Uh  all 

that  is  *i.ld  of  the  ■  u.anteMy  Inactrvlly  '  of  Salen.,  and 
the  croaking- in  regard  to  It*  future  a.  a  place  of  bn.l- 
c«a.  eensu.  show*  un  Incrwso  In  It*  population, 
and  each  year  .bow*  a  re-pfctablc  addition  of  new  build- 
ings ■'  The  Otlomtti.  Port<i  i*  getting  decidedly  cco- 
nomlcaJ.  Bumptunry  law*  are  In  f:ivor,  Pipe,  eneir^k-d 
with  prvclous  stone*  .ire  forbidden.  In  Ibo  public  olllcea 
neither  eoHee,  pipea  nor  sherbert  are  henceforward  to  be 

^„Kd  No  one,  mj»  Dean  Lokor,  will  ever  nblne  in 

convorMtion  who  think*  of  «»ying  Due  things.  To  ple-iMi. 
one  must  *ay  muuy  lMi>S»  indillcrout,  and  muny  very 
bad.    ThU  last  rule  of  Vcnn  s  U  rarely  viotnled  in  so- 

cMy  Tiger  Tail,  with  a  baud  of  over  one  hundred 

Semlnoic*,  ^  "till  looic  on  the  ea«t^>rn  coMt  of  Florida. 
It  1*  to  be  hoped  that  thi*  band  of  marauders  will  ho 
got  rid  of  at  lesJ-  expense  to  the  government  than  II  « ost 

to  get  rid  of  Billy  bowlegs  Mr.  IlldBdule,  who  died 

in  Hngland  biUly.  wiis  a  *portl.ig  man  of  some  noloiicty. 
It  iH  said  that  years  ago  he  had  a  hundred  horaea,  aud  was 
worth  tbou«ind*i  he  diedwllh  only  3d.  iu  Ms  porket, 
(indBBUbpcrlptlonsatud  him  from  a  pauper's  funeral. 

That  8  ft  Ksson  to  fast  men— will  they  heed  UT  The 

New  York  Saturduy  Pre.'s  «iy»  :  "  A  Western  publbiher 
announces  ft  new  edition  of  '  Tuppcr's  Pcr-verb-iftI  Phl- 
loiiojdiy  ;■  the  price  of  the  book  per  verb  is  not  stated— 
an  oeeurronco  whlrb,  considering  tho  verbose  tendem-y 

of  theftUtbor,is  rather  eoriou*."  Somobody  say*: 

Word*  are  but  tho  bannerets  of  an  army,  a  few  bits  of 
waving  color  hero  aud  theroi  thougbU  are  tho  mnin  body 

of  tho  foolmeii  that  march  unseen  below  You  oau 

buy  almost  tvurytblng  in  Jy^udon.  Snakes  and  adder* 
are  sold  for  their  skin*.  Ib  dgebog*,  which  arc  found 
prlneipaliy  In  Essex,  are  sold  for  a  Hhilliug  ftplece,  their 
spoolnllty  being  tho  dcilrnctlon  of  bluek  beetles.  Lli- 
ards,  for  which  It  seems  there  are  nuiny  chance  custom- 
ers In  the  ^trceU,  sell  for  livopenco  apiece,  and  nro  gon- 
ornlly  caugiit  In  the  neighborhood  of  IlanipsUuid  and 
Uighgate,  Frogs  fetch  eUponeo  aud  a  shilling  a  doiou, 
and  it  is  gravely  u^selU•d  aro  rcguliirly  nnd  constantly 
purchased  by  Frenchmen  for  rulloary  purposes;  nudouo 
itiueraul  vender  of  these  f/"""  rome*llblcs  is  said  to 
have  supplied  the  keeper  of  ft  French  hotel  In  Leicester 
Sijuaiv  n-gularly  with  three  do»cn  a  week  during  the  sea- 
son. Snalli',  which  arc  used  for  feeding  birdi  principally, 
but  which  rumor  aiulgns  nl?o  to  fon'igocra,  for  the  pur- 
pose of  muktiig  Boup,  nre  sold  for  half  a  crown  a  pail- 
ful The  gmnd  duke  of  Tuscany  huf  recently  nUed 

llio  duty  on  cigars,  and  to  punlsb  him,  n  league  ba*  been 
formed  pledged  to  pipe-smoklng  exeluslvely.  Tho  oppo- 
sition, of  course,  will  end  in  smoho  Tho  new-f.ish- 

ionod  bnndkcrchleb  iu  Paris  aro  very  pretty, and  rtmark- 
ablo  for  nealneas  and  siniplieitj.  They  aro  small  and 
*(|uiirc.  and  aro  orn;un«nted  by  narrow  plaits  on  which  is 
a  life-ht  embroidery;  bi'lween  the  plnlls  the  cambric  Is 
also  embruldercd,  aud  has  the  ap|«'ttranre  of  a  muslin 

in*i;flion  Louis  Napoleon  is  cerUlnly  a  shrewd  man, 

and  hi*  recent  coup  Is  a  great  one  iu  a  enmll  way.  Wea- 
ried ond  db-gusted  at  tlie  n'prOnrheB  wliitb  bad  been 
heaped  aguinut  bl*  govfruuient,  in  consequence  of  Ibe 
high  nite  of  root  lu  the  enpital,  which  bad  driven  all 
small  fortunes  beyond  the  Iwvrrlers,  he  had  requested  a 
wscurcb  to  hi)  mndc  after  Ibo  remedy.  Kono  hud  boeu 
found,  even  by  tho  clearest  head.*  In  that  dopftrtment  of 
admlni»lratiou,  when  bis  miyesty  biuiself  oime  Hi  the 
rescue  by  suggesting  the  Impo.-itlon  of  a  heavy  tax  upon 
all  empty  npartmeutd.  Tiiis  is  forthwith  to  bo  done, 
nud  the  terror  of  the  proprietors  Is  visible  in  the  sudden 
depression  of  rent,  which  has  lowered  one  nuartcr  since 

tho  last  term.  Dr.  Adoliib  Illrseh,  a  youug  Israelite, 

has  so  distinguished  himself  as  an  astronomer,  that  the 
Intpcriul  acudemy  of  Yienun  bas  published  several  of  his 
Ireatiseii  lu  its  memoirs,  lie  was  also  appointed  assistant 
In  the  luipcrial  observatory  of  Paris,  under  Levcrrier, 
aud  bail  now  been  called  as  director,  of  the  new  observa- 
tory at  Neufehalel          Some  people  are  curious  In  tlieir 

selertiuu  of  presents,  A  Texnn  paper  mentions  having 
received  a  letter  fKnn  a  friend  aceompuuied  with  the 

scalp  of  a  Camauche  Indian  Knt-l«U  soup  is  the 

new  disli  In  the  Pari*  restaumnt«  since  the  China  treaty. 
A  Unc  mince  of  bamboo  sticks,  and  electric  eel  stew  are 
also  favorably  mentioned.    Wo  tdiould  think  the  lut- 

muntioned  dlidi  would  be  -'  shocking.''  "  Four-and- 

twenly  blackbirds  baked  iu  a  pie"  our  old  nuncry 
rhyme  told  US  was  a  "  dainty  dish  to  sot  before  a  kingj'' 
but  Zimmerman  tell*  us  that  Frederick  the  Great  tv- 
qnlrd  something  more  sulistautlal.  lie  says;  ■'To- 
day the  king  bad  taken  a  great  quantity  of  soup,  uiade 
as  usual  of  the  strongest  gravy  drawn  from  the  mont 
healing  things.  With  liis  portion  he  mixed  a  large  tnble- 
spoonful  of  pouude'l  mace  nud  pounded  ginger.  Uc  theu 
eat  a  largo  slice  of  beef  slewed  iu  bntndy.  This  he  fol- 
luned  up  bj  a  copious  iillowauce  of  an  Italiau  dish,  com- 
poxd  half  of  malie  Uour  aud  half  of  Parmc^u  cheese ; 
to  thiit  is  added  the  juice  of  garlic,  and  the  whole  is  tried 
In  butter  till  it  ucquin-s  a  crust  as  thick  as  oue'b  finger, 
Tlii^  hvorit«  disb  Is  called  polcnia.  At  length  the  king, 
praUing  the  excellent  ajipetite  which  tlie  dandelion  had 
given  him,  cnnoluded  the  scene  with  a  large  plate  of  eel 
pie,  exceedingly  hot  aud  highly  seasoned-  While  at 
table  the  king  tell  ash-ep.  aud  was  sclicd  with  ronvul- 
slons."  If  be  bad  c«caped  the  convubioua  he  would 
bare  bad  tbo  digestion  of  an  o«iricb,  which  r^itber  pre- 
ferti  gravvlilouks  and  Ivn-pcoDy  nails  toonythiug tighter 


r„  .  diet  The  last  dog  story  we  have  met  l»«fol- 

:  s  tme  tlmeagoarcidcnt  of  >""lJorough  Bfa« 
sold  a  large  d-^g-  The  purcba/er  took  the  dog  to  New 
t  k  "1.  dog  followed  bim  about  the  city  until  he 
.uddenly  found  U.  be  missing,  At  two  o'clock  the 
cext  afternoon  the  dog  arrived  at  bis  old  home  In  MarW 
borough,  having,  In  twenty-or:e  j'"", 

160  mile*          A  good  anecdote  of  Professor  Ag^Mr  i" 

Ud!i°n  a  new  volume  in  prc.s  In  thisci.y.    The  professor 
had  decliued  to  deliver  a  lecture  before  somo 
public  society,  on  account  of  the  inroads  wb.eh  prevlou 
lectures  given  by  him  had  n.ade  upon  bis  "  "^ 

thoughts.  The  gentleman  who  had  been  deputed  to  In- 
vlf  blm  continued  to  press  the  invitation,  assunng  blm 
that  the  society  wn*  ready  to  pay  him  liberally  for  h.s 
service*.     "That  is  no  inducement  to  me."  replied 

Agassii    "  i  "n""!  ""^  ""■""^ 

money  Cholera  was  carrying  off  a  great  number 

of  people  In  Japan,  at  last  advices  Its  fir*t  appearance 
wa*  said  to  have  been  after  the  arrival  of  an  American 
man-of-war,  on  board  of  which  a  ease  bad  o.;curied.  The 
ciroumstance  bad  prejudiced  tho  Japanese  agaiual  for- 
elgneo..  They  suppowd  their  walls  bad  been  pol- 
foati  The  Central  Park  iu  New  York  is  to  be  flood- 
ed for  a  public  skating  ground,  ftud  some  public  spirrted 
clllwuB  of  Dulfalo  have  hired  some  unoccupied  land  for 
the  same  purpose.  The  Manchester  Mirror  snys  (hat  the 
Indies  of  lliftl  city  have  petitioned  the  Amoskeng  Com- 
pany for  the  privilege  of  skating  upon  their  enclosed  res- 

c„oir  PIpps  Is      extraordinary  joker.    Ue  will  go 

any  length  to  make  a  pun.  The  other  day  ho  called  on 
'jc  taylor  man  ''  to  order  a  pair  of  ob-no-wo-never-nien- 
tlon-ems.  lie  wanted  them  done  in  a  hurry.  After  giv- 
ing the  necessary  directions,  bo  iuformcd  the  knight  of 
the  needle  that  they  should  U-  done  by  Monday.  "  They'll 
be  done,  I'll  promise  you,"  was  the  reply.  -All  right," 
said  Pipps.  ■'  Don't  disappoint;  now  thati  liavea  proroife 
of  lirecches,  don  t  let  mo  have  any  brcachea  of  promiae." 
The  tailor  hna  been  raving  over  since. 


Matters  in  Qeneral. 

The  bist  arrivals  from  Europe  hove  brought  us  no 
now*  of  very  sWrlling  importjince.  The  English  press 
conUnue  to  publish  bitler  articles  on  tho  prosccuiioa 
and  eondemnatiou  of  Count  Uontnlembert  lo  an  impris- 
onmoutof  six  months  and  a  Bne  of  3000  francs.  Tbo 
publisher  of  the  "  Coixe.-poudant,"  in  which  the  obnox- 
ious article  appeared,  was  sentenced  to  one  month's  im- 
pri*onment  and  a  flue  of  JOOO  frnoca.  The  speeches  of 
Mems,  Berryer  aud  Dufiinre,  counsel  for  the  defendant;, 
were  magniCceot  specimens  of  eloquence,  logic  and  in- 
dependence, nnd  have  raised  tho  French  bar  iu  the  opin- 
ion of  the  world.  The  protccutlon  by  the  government 
was  what  TaUeyrand  would  have  styled  "worse  tbiiu  a 
crime— a  blunder.'  — The  OnUvay  line  has  concluded  a 
conlraet  with  Piilmer  Bros.  &  Co.  ot  Newcaatle-on-Tyne 
for  tho  construction  ot  three  first  class  side-wheel  steam- 
era,  to  be  ready  for  sea  respectively  in  June,  July  and 
August  next.  They  arc  to  be  of  huge  capacity,  and  It  is 
suld  that  a  guaranty  bos  been  given  that  they  shall  be 
equal  to  the  performance  of  20  miles  per  hour,  minimum 
speed,  with  ft  conBumplion  of  only  70  tons  of  coal  per 
day —The  "  Great  Eastern  "  stciiuisbip,  which  has  occu- 
pied so  large  a  share  of  the  attention  of  the  world  since 
the  laying  of  her  k™i,  will  most  certainly  be  ready  for 
sea  early  in  the  summer,  ond  will  niako  ber  first  voyage 
lo  Portland.  Her  safe  arrival  in  tho  United  State's  will 
create  iw  much  of  a  fcosation  as  tho  successful  layiiig  of 
the  Atlantic  cable.— The  London  Times  still  coutSuues  to 
berate  Mr.  Heed,  United  Stales  couinmaiouer  to  China, 
and  to  sneer  at  our  trenty.— Mr.  Lemon  Oliver,  the  Lon- 
don (.lock  broker,  who  waa  found  guilty  of  forgery,  and 
applying  to  bis  own  use  securities  and  property  entrust- 
ed to  bis  caro,  has  been  sentenced  to  20  years'  penal 
servitude.— The  Queen  of  England  regrolu  tbo  impossi- 
bility of  her  paying  a  visit  to  ber  loyal  I'linadiaus,  but 
one  of  the  princes  will  b;  sent  over  and  may  come  in  tbo 
■'  Qreat  Ea» tern. "—There  have  been  recently  some  gales 
in  tbo  Mcditerrauean ,  doing  great  damage  to  the  sbip- 
pitig  — The  KlL'g  of  Naples  is  said  to  have  decided  thai  all 
foirigners  who  are  employed  in  bis  States  must  be  nat- 
uralir.cd. 

Uagpaelism  of  Iron  Bliips. 

Mr.  Arcbib:>ld  Smith,  an  Eugllsh  mnthematieian  of 
niueh  obillly,  has  published  a  paper  OU  the  principles 
which  alfecl  the  development,  destruction,  audchange.*  iu 
the  magnetism  of  iron  ships.  According  to  Mr.  Smith,  tbo 
magneti.Hin  of  Ireu  ships  in  its  action  on  thecompassmay 
be  represented  by  a  vertical  and  n  borhontal  iron  or  mag- 
netic bar  swinging  round  a  eom]mf9;  that  the  changes 
take  place  in  a  ship's  niugnelUm  by  change  of  magnetic 
bititude;  that  there  are  InUuences  in  a  ship  derived  from 
the  varieties  of  form  and  position,  relatively  to  the  coni- 
piLss.  of  particular  miuises  of  iron,  which  may  act  us  nnt- 
uml  correctives;  that  the  plan  of  covrectiug  the  duration 
of  iron  siiips  by  fixed  magui  W— unless  in  placid  or  lim- 
ited voyiigos — is  unsafe,  and  in  going  to  southern  regiouB 
aggravates  the  errvr ;  that  tbo  twisting  of  the  iron  matc- 
risls  of  a  ship  will  tend,  e.'peciolly  in  ships  recently 
launched,  to  alter  ibe  magnetic  action  on  the  compass; 
that  it  requires  time  to  elleet  tbe  obanges  lu  a  sblp'^ 
magnetic  distribution,  which  ultimately  may,  in  regions 
distant  from  the  place  ol  buiiiUng,  be  etfectcd. 

Air  as  a  Locomotive  Power. 

Eiporimcnt*  have  been  made  by  Messrs,  Andrand  and 
Jullen,  of  Pari*,  on  so  largo  a  scale  as  to  pbice  beyond 
doubt  the  feusibilily  of  u*iug  compressed  air  as  a  means 
of  locomotion.  Ity  thrlr  experiments  it  is  ascertained 
that  with  one  cubic  metre  of  air  at  eight  atmospheres — 
that  Is.  eight  cubic  metres  reduced  lo  one — tlie  power  is 
obtained  of  trausporliog  on  rails  a  charge  ot  fifteen  tons 
to  a  distance  of  one  kilometer.  A  tmin  ol  cars  will  then 
require— say  of  200  tons— 13-3  cubic  melics  of  air  at 
j  eight  atmospheres  to  run  over  one  kilometer  of  road,  and 
I  625  cubic  meues  to  puu  tb«  length  of  the  tunnel. 


These  623  cubic  metres  of  compressed  air  will  carry  Into 
tbo  tunnel  6000  cubic  matrea  of  air  of  tbe  normal  pr«i- 
sure.  so  that  ten  ttrUns  of  the  night  will  conduct  In 
W.OOO  cubic  metres.  The  dry  tr^us.  less  heavy  but 
more  rapid„wiU  conduct  in  about  tho  same  amount  of  air. 

French  Opera. 

Louis  Napoleon  bas  rrfuscd  to  autboriw  the  erection  or 
a  new  opera  house  in  Paris,  and  so  bis  subjects  must  bo 
conleul  with  the  prcwnt  one  in  the  Unc  Lepelletier. 
One  would  think  the  emperct  would  hardly  care  to  visit 
_  place  whfTo  ho  come  so  near  being  annihilaWd  by  Or- 
siul's  bombshells  His  majesty  cares  very  little  for 
music,  but  Is  passionslely  fond  of  the  ballet,  which  is  a 
prominent  feJilure  lu  the  atlnietloofl  of  tbe  French  opera. 

Chinese  Priests. 

The  foreign  paper*  arc  full  of  details  of  Chinese  llfS, 
many  of  which  are  quite  Intereetiug.  It  appears  that 
the  finaticlsui  of  the  Cliinesc  bonwrs,  or  prieets.  is  pure- 
ly external.  To  move  the  compassion  of  the  multitude 
somo  of  them  fasten  heavy  chains  thirty  feet  long  to 
their  neck,  and  drag  tbia  vast  weight,  saying:— "You 
see  what  it  costa  us  to  expiate  your  sins— can't  jou  let 
us  have  a  little  money?" 

A  Frencli  Qaeck. 

A  cariwntcr  has  been  hauled  up  before  the  police  court 
in  Paris  for  practir-lng  on  the  credulity  of  tbo  public. 
He  had  invented  an  Infallible  remedy  for  curing  diseoiea 
of  the  skin.  If  you  we(»  troubled  with  o.  cutaneous 
eruption,  be  aj.pUed  a  planter  which  took  away  tbe  aklu. 
Ko  skin,  no  dL-eaee  of  tbo  *kln~a  verv  logical  theory. 

Monaoo. 

The  Prince  of  Monaco,  they  say,  is  willing  lo  sell  out 
hi:"  little  ten-mile-square  kingdom  on  the  Mediterranean 
to  the  Emperor  of  Russia  or  anybody  who  will  pay  a 
pretty  f«ir  sum  for  It.  The  prince  himself  lives  in  Paris, 
aud  as  he  is  rather  "fast"'  is  hard  up  for  money,  and 
very  likely  the  Crjr  may  gel  Slouaco  at  a  bargain. 

French  Luxury, 

A  dinner  was  lately  given  at  tbo  Trols  Frercs  Proven- 
(;aux,  Paris,  at  which  the  dessert  alone  cost  3000  dollars, 
thougli  there  were  only  six  guests.  This  is  easily  ex- 
plained when  we  know  that  at  Chevat's  in  the  Palais 
Royal,  they  often  get  sixty  francs  for  a  fingle  pair. 

Sarawak. 

The  I.ondon  Times,  faithful  to  the  idea  which  Impels 
England  to  atlfick  by  turns  all  nations  wbeu  its  interest 
requires  it.  dufunds  the  pretensions  of  Sir  James  Brooke, 
rajah  of  Sarawak  in  Uoruco,  who  wishes  the  British  gov- 
ernment to  uunex  his  territory. 

JUadame  Kossi. 

This  di.*tiuguished  French  singer  has  nbaudoned  the 
stage  for  the  frying-pan- not  being  deU'rred  by  tbo  hiss- 
ing so  odious  to  the  cars  of  n  performer.  In  other  words, 
she  it  keeping  an  inn  somewhere  on  the  const  of  Nor- 
mandy. 

Switzerland. 

It  is  reported  from  Berne  that  the  foderal  council  has 
informed  tlio  Swiss  chambers  that  tbe  Clock-makers' 
Union  of  Chaus  de  Fonda  was  prepnring  on  expedition 
direct  for  Persia.  China  and  Japan- tbo  chambers  of 
comnicvLe  were  iuviled  to  tako  port  in  it. 

Oriental  Pilgrims. 

Orio  hundred  and  twenty  Arab  pilgrims,  relurnlog 
from  Mecca  lately  landed  at  Marseilles. 


NEW  PUBLICATIONS. 

The  Mostei::  or.  Love  and  Lioehtt.  By  D.  F.  Pbiib- 
nuar.  IJosloni  Sbephard,  Clark  k  Erown.  12mo. 
ISM 

The  scene  of  this  story  is  laid  in  this  country.  It  con- 
tains some  interesliog  adventures,  and  evinces  a  good 
deal  of  power. 

Ajiarhs  Days'  Entehtainmests.   Translated  from  the 
Germau  by  llEBtir.iit  Phi.ha.m  Clrtis.   Boston:  Phil- 
lips, Sampson  &  Co.    ]2mo.    pp.  434.  186B. 
These  stories,  if  not  quite  equal  to  the  Arabian  Nights, 

arc  in  the  Mime  vein,  and  are  delightful  and  entertaining. 

Tho  true  spirit  of  the  Orient  breathes  through  them, 

and  the  illustrations  aid  iu  tbe  understanding  of  tho 

text. 

TiiK  Sociable:  ob,  Osb  Thousam>  and  Oke  Home  Ahdse- 
SIB.MT9.  Ity  tbe  author  of  tho  "Mngiclan's  Own  Book." 
New  York:  Dick  &  l'it/.geraid.    12mo.    pp.  877. 
There  it  au  endleJW  fund  of  rational  amusement  for 
homo  circles  In  this  work— acting  proverbs,  charades, 
tabteuux  vivant.',  ]>arlor  magic.  puKBles,  a  perfect  ency- 
clopedia iu  fart  of  nil  that  the  wit  ot  man  bas  devised 
for  social  enu-ruiiiimcnt.    A  belter  book  for  a  holiday 
present  we  know  not.    For  Bale  by  A.  WilHiimB  &  Co. 

Lire  AND  TiJitH  or  Sin  Phiup  Sip.vev.   Boston :  Ticknor 

&  Fields,    lanio.    pp.  2S1.  1859. 

Beautifully  printed  and  liberally  illustrated,  this  coiu- 
pleU'  essay  ou  one  of  tbo  most  charming  chnrnetcra  in 
history  comes  to  na  in  a  btling  garnltui-e  The  life  of 
Sir  Philip  Sidnev  bas  been  touched  upon  by  able  pons, 
among  others  that  of  the  poet  Longkllow,  but  no  com- 
plete bingraphv  has  hitherto  appeared.  The  work  bas 
been  well  done  by  onr  author,  and  we  trust  it  will  he 
found  in  the  hands  of  every  ttoughtful  reader. 

A  Yacht  Vovaob.  LrriKna  raoa  Hiun  Latitudes,  eto. 
By  Lord  DurFERix.  Boatou:  Ticknor  &  Fields.  12mo. 
pp.  3.S7.  186'J. 

In  l^^tl  I/ird  DiiflVrla  made  an  adventurous  voyage  to 
Iceland.  Jiin  Majen  and  Spitsbergen  in  the  schooner 
yncht  '  Koaui,"  and  ho  has  given  the  fruit*  of  bis  obser- 
vation in  a  book  as  rciidable  us  ■■  Bubbles  Irom  tbe  Brun- 
nens,"  or  a  ".iournoy  Due  North.'-  One  of  the  best 
things  wo  ever  re<id.  i^  bis  lordship's  after-dinner  speech 
in  Luliu  lu  rcspon^•e  to  the  proposition  of  his  health  by 
tbe  Bishop  of  Srntlund.  But  the  book  is  brimful  of 
good  things,  and  must  be  a  uuivetNtl  favorlUi.  lu  Kng- 
laud  it  hBs  already  goue  through  many  editions. 
Tlion^DAI.^;:  or,  Tnr  CosnJcr  or  Ofisions.  By  William 

Smith.    Jlo.-lon:  Ticknor  &  Fields.    12mo.    pp.  biA. 

166!). 

This  work,  wblcb  will  command  the  attention  of  every 
thonghtlul  reader,  is  written  in  a  style  *o  charmiug  iu« 
to  Hiake  Us  metaphjsies  attractive,  while  its  theories  are 
Ing^'oious  and  iU  thoughts  original. 

CnmsTM.vs  Hours.   By  tbe  author  of  tbe  "Homestead 

Path.  '    Boston:  Ticknor  &  Fields. 

This  little  work  considers  Christmas  Day  under  its 
moral  nnd  religious  aspect,  and  is  well  calculated  to  exert 
a  happy  iulluence, 
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iStiitorial  ittclange. 


Auguatus  XI.,  «  king  of  Poland,  could  roll  up 
a  silver  plate,  tike  a  !^hcct  of  paper,  and  twist  Ilie 
strongest  horse-slioc  asunder.  The  ociiial  out- 
lay upon  the  English  nary  for  the  year  ending 
Mnrrh  31,  1S5T,  was  nearly  two  millions  of 
pounds  less  than  the  money  voted  by  Parlia- 
meni ;  but  the  army  and  militia  exceeded  sever- 
al thousands  the  money  voted,  the  difference  be- 
ing covered  by  drawing  upon  the  vote  for  the  ex- 
traordinary expenses  of  the  Russian  war.  In 

Baltimore,  Thomas  Connery  shot  his  brother  who 
tried  to  persuade  him  to  go  homo  when  he  was 

drunk.  A  "  lloaiing-dcrrick,"  the  second  ever 

made  in  England  to  raise  sunken  ships,  was 
lately  launched  at  Blackwall.  It  consists  of  a 
strong  hull  plated  with  iron,  built  on  the  cell 
principle,  of  light  draught,  flat  bottomed,  and 
propelled  by  stcnm  power.  A  gigaulic  crnne 
capable  of  hoisting  one  thousand  Ions  is  fixed  in 

the  hull.  It  is  announced,  for  the  benefit  of 

those  persons  who  did  not  get  a  sight  of  the 
comet,  that  it  will  again  appear  before  the  pub- 
lic, for  a  few  nights  only,  in  the  autumn  of 

2147.  There  is  now  living  in  Norfolk,  Va., 

on  Queen  Street,  a  negro  woman  who  is  in  her 
one  hundred  and  twentieth  year.  Her  name  is 
Sarah  Maliory,  and  she  retnius  all  her  faculties 
in  a  remarkable  degree.  Her  youngest  son  is 
now  living,  aud  U  between  seventy  and  eighty  ; 
his  youngest  is  thirty-four,  who  is  himself  the 

father  of  an    interesting   family.  The  first 

steamboat  launched  on  AVestcrn  waters  was 
built  at  Pittsburg  in  181 1,  seven  years  btfore  tho 
first  lake  steamer.  Jlore  than  a  thousand  steam- 
boats are  now  employed  on  the  Mississippi  and 

its  trihutariea.  Mr.  EUett,  tho  engineer, 

engaged  in  a  grand  scheme  for  improving  the 
navigfttion  of  the  Kanawha  Kiver,  by  forming  a 
vast  reservoir  or  mountain  lake  to  feed  that 
stream  during  low  water.  Tho  cost  of  tho 
land  and  damages  it  is  supposed  will  exceed 
31,500,000,  while  S200,000  will  ho  required  for 

the  dam.  On  seurcliing  the  house  of  an  old 

genlloraan  who  died  in  a  to\vii  near  New  Bed 
ford,  a  short  time  since,  a  bag  was  found  con- 
taining about  31000  in  Mexican  dollars  and  half 
dollars,  and  SI  200  in  bills  of  oue  of  tho  New 
Bedford  banks,  being  among  its  earliest  issues, 

and  dating  back  nearly  thirty  years,  Gen. 

Niel,  of  the  French  Engineers,  has  just  published 
a  "Journal  of  the  Operations  of  the  Siege  of 
Scbastopol."  Ho  states  that  during  tho  siege, 
which  lasted  334  days,  the  French  artillery  threw 
into  the  town  510,000  round  shot,  236,000  shells 
from  howil/.crs,  350,000  shells  from  mortars,  and 
8000  rockets;  during  the  war  tho  French  infan- 
try fired  25,000,000  cartridges.  Quebec  has 

become  a  dangerous  place  to  live  in.  The  Mer- 
cury says  : — "  The  City  Council,  which  often  sits 
under  a  guard  of  fifty  police,  was  again  besieged 
last  night,  and  the  flour  stores  have  been  threat- 
ened by  riotous  assemblies  of  the  people.  These 
are  the  circumstances  under  which  the  naviga- 
tion closes  and  the  winter  commences  in  this 

city."  A  Turkish  porter  will  trot  at  a  rapid 

pace,  carrying  a  weight  of  600  pounds.  Tho 

people  of  Bi-ooklyn,  N.  Y.,  are  agitating  the 
subject  of  a  grand  public  park  for  that  city. 
Tho  locality  proposed  to  be  devoted  to  this  pur- 
pose is  Ridgewood  Heights,  where  tlie  water  res- 
ervoir is  situated.  The  costume  of  the  Span- 
ish ladies  has  not  changed  for  200  years.  They 
actually  wear  the  same  style  of  dress  that  their 

grandmothers  wore.  In  the  Church  of  All 

Souls,  Eangham  Place,  London,  wa*  a  very  fine 
picture  of  great  value,  "Jesus  Crowned  with 
Thorns."  Some  person  secreted  himself  in  the 
church,  and  during  the  night  cut  up  into  shreds 

«nd  completely  destroyed  the  picture.  It  is 

told  as  a  fact,  that  there  is  not  an  unmarried 

man  oq  Capo  Cod.  Seventy-five  thousand 

three  hundred  and  ten  emigrants  have  arrived  at 
Castle  Garden  during  the  past  year  to  Nov.  24, 
which  ia  a  decrease  of  one  thousand  six  hundred 
and  five  as  compared  with  the  number  of  arrivals 

to  same  date  iho  previous  year.  At  the  Indian 

Conference  of  tho  Methodist  Episcopal  Church, 
South,  the  venerable  Bishop  Early  ordained 
twelve  Indians,  principally  chiefs  of  their  tribes, 

to  the  gospel  ministry.  A.  C.  Johnson,  a 

young  man  living  at  Mount  Vernon,  Illinois,  is 
said  to  be  a  master  of  the  Latin,  Greek,  Hebrew, 
Spanish,  French,  German,  Italian,  Portuguese, 
Dutch,  Danish,  Swedish  and  Russian  languages. 
At  the  age  often  years  he  commenced  the  study 
of  Latin,  and  ho  continued  his  studies  as  rapidly 
as  his  means  would  allow  him  to  purchase 
books.  The  Board  of  Education  of  Marietta 


School  District,  Marshall  County,  Iowa,  have 
declared  that  no  girls  who  wear  hoop«i  shall  bo 

admitted  into  the  school  of  tint  district.  The 

application  of  American  citizens  for  permission 
to  rnn  a  submarine  cable  from  Havana  to  Key 
West,  has  been  granted  by  her  Catholic  majesty, 
solely  upon  condition  that  both  ends  of  the  cable 
are  to  bo  under  Spanish  control ;  and  if  other- 
wise the  application  is  to  bo  considered  as  ro- 

joctcJ.  Queen  Victoria  has  presented  to  tho 

Emperor  Napoleon  the  funeral  car  on  which  the 
remains  of  the  great  Napoleon  were  conveyed  to 
his  lomh  in  St.  Helena.    This  hine  will  prevent 

any  war  from  bi\iwing  at  present.  Tho  total 

value  of  steamers  afloat  on  tho  Mississippi  and  its 
tributaries  is  more  than  SiHl.000,000.  They  num- 
ber as  many  as  fifteen  hundred— more  than  twice 
tho  steamboat  tonnage  of  England,  and  equal  to 

that  of  all  other  part.^  of  the  worid.  Since  tho 

discovery  of  the  Lake  Superior  copper  mines, 
in  1845,  thirteen  vessels,  mostly  steamers,  en- 
gaged in  the  tnulo,  have  been  lost.  The  value 
of  tlie  vessels  was  S3G6,500,  and  of  their  cargoes 
3125,500.    Ninety-five  persons  lost  their  lives. 


OniiAT  T«I'-SP1>MNG. 

Mr.  Harris,  U.  S.  Consul  General  at  Japan, 
gives  an  dcconnt  of  a  juggler's  pcrfurmnnco  in 
the  wav  of  top-spinning,  witnessed  by  bim,  which 
is  truly  wonderful.    In  tho  first  place,  the  per- 
former took  an  ordinary  peg-lop  aud  set  it  to 
spinning  in  the  air.    He  itien  caught  it  on  his 
hand  and  transferred  it  to  the  keen  edge  of  a 
sword-blade,  making  it  traverse  from  hilt  to 
point  and  back  again,  by  inclining  the  sword, 
the  top  spinning  nil  tho  time.    Another  feat  per- 
formed, was  to  set  the  top  spinning  in  the  air, 
and  then  to  throw  the  cud  of  tho  string  towards 
it,  and  cause  it  to  wind  itself  with  the  siring,  tho 
other  end  being  retained  in  tho  hand  ;  so  that  the 
top  returned  to  tho  hand  prnpcriy  wound  and 
ready  to  be  spun  again.    A  sub-variety  of  this 
performance  consisted  in  making  the  top  spin 
up  an  upright  polo,  knock  at  the  door  of  a  little 
wooden  house  on  the  summit,  and  disappear 
within.    In  this  case  tho  hand  end  of  the  stnng 
was  fastened  near  the  door  of  the  small  house, 
and  tho  top  was  made  to  climb  tho  polo  by  iho 
self-winding  process.    Tho  Japanese  jugglers 
perform  many  other  curious  feats,  such  as  mak- 
ing paper  butterflies  fly  in  tho  air  and  alight 
where  they  please,  by  means  of  a  common  fan. 


Refoem  in  TuniCEY.— A  sot  of  regulations 
hos  been  issued  by  the  sultan,  in  order  to  check 
the  luxury  of  government  olTicials  and  em- 
ployees. Pipes  set  with  precious  stones  are  for- 
bidden. In  the  public  oflices,  pipes,  coffee  and 
tobacco  aro  forbidden.  Only  ollicers  of  the  high- 
est grade  aro  allowed  two  horses  to  their  car- 
riages, and  the  lower  ofocials  aro  limited  to  one- 
horse  teams  and  caiques  with  two  pairs  of  oars. 
The  Turkish  functionaries  are  re(iucslcd  to  put 
this  in  their  pipes  and  smoke  it,  and  will  find 
when  they  wish  to  make  a  show  on  the  water, 
that  all  their  caique  is  dough.  We  fancy  that 
gome  of  the  swells  will  say,  "Abdul  Medjid  is 
not  the  boss  for  us!"  (Bosphorus). 

TiiF,  BEARDED  LovER.— A  gay  young  gen- 
tleman engaged  lo  be  married  to  a  young  lady  in 
Lyons,  wa*  advised  to  shave  otf  his  magnificent 
beard  aud  be  married  in  a  smooth  chin.  When 
the  bride  camo  to  see  him  she  fainted,  on  discov- 
ering a  striking  resemblance  to  a  criminal  who 
bad  been  guillotined.  So  the  poor  bridegroom, 
finding  it  impossible  to  overcome  tlic  repugnance 
of  the  lady,  consented  to  a  postponement  of  the 
match,  and,  with  inaledictioiiB  on  barbers,  razors 
and  officious  friends,  is  furiously  cultivating  an- 
other beard,  on  the  growth  of  which  all  his  hopes 
of  happiness  depend. 

French  Re3TACbant8.— At  tho  French  eat- 
ing-houses they  have  recently  introduced  several 
new  dishes  bonowed  Irom  the  Chinese,  such  as 
bird's  nests,  shark's  fins,  grasshoppers,  ants,  liz- 
ards and  water-snakes.  These,  in  addition  to 
the  old  standard  dish  of  fricasseed  liogii,  and  the 
more  recent  coll  steaks,  crown  the  delight  of 
Gallic  epicures. 


Hcenan  bets  and  Piccolomini  cigars  arc  among 
the  latest  novelties  in  Cincinnati. 

Judge  Pruden  has  decided  in  favor  of  omni- 
buses running  in  Cincinnati  on  Sundny. 

Mayor  Swan,  of  naliimoro,  has  vetoed  Iho  bill 
for  procuring  steam  fire  onginca  for  that  city. 

Tho  Middlesex  Company,  at  Lowell.  Mom., 
are  making  heavy  woolou  Balmoral  ekint  for 
the  girls  to  skate  in  this  winter. 

Advices  from  Japan  state  that  a  prince  of  that 
country  was  about  to  visit  the  United  Slates, 
attended  by  a  suite  of  fourteen  pcnons. 

Tho  Capo  Ann  Advertiser  estimates  tho  lo«a 
to  the  Gloucester  fishing  tlcct  by  accident  tho 
past  year  at  310,000. 

Tho  assessed  valuation  of  property  in  Phila- 
delphia for  1859  is  S155.«9T,fi69.  which  is  an 
increase  over  1S58  of  about  S  1,000,000. 

Letter  writers  from  Washington  declare  that 
women  make  tho  most  nuccesiiful  lobby  agents 
for  managing  members  of  CongiTs.*. 

There  aro  sovcniy  two  papers  published  in 
I^ouisiana,  of  which  forty-four  are  in  English, 
eightcon  in  English  and  French,  eight  in  Freneh, 
two  in  German,  and  one  in  Spanish. 

The  Mississipptan  states  that  the  experiment 
of  excluding  all  paper  money  of  a  denomination 
less  than  live  dollai-s  lias  succeeded  perfectly  in 
tho  State  of  Mississippi. 

A  company  of  Now  York  capitaliata  have 
bought  a  water  power  and  two  hundred  acres  of 
land  at  Moline,  Wisconsin,  and  int^-nd  to  erect 
several  largo  manulacliiring  cslabli>*buieiits. 

The  courts  in  Canada  have  decided  that  per- 
sons travelling  on  a  railway  with  a  fivo  pass  can 
claim  no  damages  for  an  accident.  Our  courts 
have  maintained  the  contrary  doctrine. 

Robert  Dalo  Owen  died  at  the  Uear's  Head 
Hotel,  Newton,  and  what  is  strange,  there  is  not 
a  single  inhabitant  now  alive  in  the  place  who 
was  there  when  ho  left  it,  a  child  ten  years  of 
ago. 

It  is  reported  that  Commodore  Stewart  has 
been  granted  leave  of  absence  by  tho  Navy  De- 
partment, for  his  intended  vi>it  to  Europe.  Ho 
will  remain,  it  is  said,  in  tho  command  of  the 
Philadelphia  Navy  Yard. 

There  are  some  nice  girls  "down  east."  In 
South  Penobscot  some  of  thcra  hauled  a  barrel 
of  flour  on  a  hand  sled  two  miles  to  Rev.  Mr. 
Dunbar,  of  Penobscot,  and  delivered  it  to  him  us 
a  Thanksgiving  present. 

Thai  young  lady  called  the  "  Highland  Maid," 
whoso  feats  of  pedestrianism  at  New  York  have 
attracted  attention,  peiformed  tho  extraordinary 
operation  of  "walking"  out  of  Poughkeepfeio 
without  paying  her  bills  one  night  recently. 

Col.  Fremont's  steam  quartz  itiIII  at  Bear  Val 
ley,  Mariposa  County,  Cal.,  is  said  lo  he  paying 
handsomely.  Seldom  or  never  less  than  31500 
has  been  taken  out  after  a  steady  week's  run,  and 
as  high  as  S.tOOO  has  been  obtained. 

Mr.  Robert  Sltepel  has  finished  his  music  to 
Longfellow's  Hiawatha,  and  it  will  ho  produced 
during  tho  preseut  winior,  Mrs.  Stcepel  (Matilda 
Heron)  reciting  portions  of  iho  poem  between  tho 
musical  parts. 

A  foolish  young  man,  recently  from  California, 
visited  a  gambling  resort  in  Albany,  and  sUiking 
several  hundrcil  dollars  and  a  gold  watch  at  a 
faro  bank,  lost  all.  Ho  was  advised  not  to  risk 
his  property,  but,  like  a  fool,  did  not  heed  the 
advice. 


Female  Mouestt.— Fonteuclle  says  that 
\\iih  women  modesty  has  great  advantages:  it 
increases  beauty  and  serves  as  a  veil  to  homeli- 
ness— rather  a  pretty  thought. 


Tut;  CiTv  Of  Palaces.— At  the  rate  we  are 
building  up  Boston,  it  will  soon  be  as  renowned 
for  its  architecture  as  for  its  crooked  streets. 


Julia  Smith,  a  professional  thief,  was  arrested 
in  Cincinnati,  Ohio,  a  short  time  since,  and  un- 
der her  hoops  were  found  carefully  stowed  three 
towels,  two  table-cloths,  one  lookmg  glass,  three 
tumblers,  one  pair  of  pants,  and  a  qaart  bottle 
oL  Madeira. 

Porter's  Spirit  of  the  Times  states  that  more 
American  racers  are  to  bo  shipped  to  England. 
Robert  Harinn,  of  Cincinnati,  bus  just  purchased 
a  tine  three-year  old  and  two-year-old,  with  the 
view  of  running  them  tho  next  season  on  tho 
English  turf. 

Mrs.  Mary  S.  Edwards,  wife  of  Alphcns  S. 
Edwards,  of  the  first  comptroller's  office,  Wash- 
ington, was  «o  badly  frightened  o  few  days  since 
bv  the  attempt  of  a  ferocious  dog  to  spring  upon 
her,  that  her  nervous  syslcm  was  eomideiely 
prostrated,  aud  she  died  ehonly  after. 

John  Brobst,  an  old  man,  living  in  Cumber- 
land County,  Md.,  has  just  been  discovered  to 
he  the  rightful  owner  of  a  large  tract  of  mineral 
land  in  the  heart  of  the  richest  mmerul  region  of 
Pennsvlvania,  worth  38  000,000.  He  has  sold 
out  all' his  right  and  title  for  «2,COO,000. 

"Doeslicks,"  or  somebody  like  him,  fnmishca 
tho  New  York  Times  with  u  sketch  of  the  places 
of  amusement  in  New  York.  He  say»  the  Ger- 
mans have  the  most  rational  idea  of  recreation. 
They  incline  to  good  moral  drtioia  and  eschew 
unhealthy  clap-trap. 

The  Third  Aveuue  Horse  Railroad  Company, 
in  New  York,  csiimaic  the  number  of  people  car- 
ried over  their  rood  during  the  )ear  at  about 
8,000,000.  Nearly  4000  miles  per  day  are  run 
by  their  69  cars  aud  12  stagC'*.  The  receipts  for 
passengers  during  the  year  was  $-102,50" 

An  aged  ladv  from  Springfield,  111.,  reached 
Detroit,  a  few  days  since,  on  her  way  to  some 
friends  in  Vermont,  but  could  go  no  further  fur 
the  lack  of  money,  when  the  Sons  of  Malta, 
being  convinced  of  her  worthiness,  made  up  a 
purse  of  $50  for  her,  and  sent  her  on  her  way 
rejoicing. 


S>ant»s  of  *©ol)i. 

 Man  loves  little  and  of\cn.  wontftB  much 

and  rarely. —  Batia. 

  Haired  is  keener  than  friendship,  lc»s 

keen  than  love. —  r(iti'yiiiir>;fa. 

....  The  mnre  generally  penions  arc  pleasing, 
tho  lOM  profoundly  do  Ihey  please. — ^^Uitdhal. 

 They  only  have  lived  long  who  havo 

lived  virtuously.— ^'Am>/(rii. 

  Poesy  scrveth  and  conffcrrctli  to  mog- 

nauiraity,  morality  and  delectation. —  fiarvn. 

 l^arn  to  hold  thy  tongue.    Fivo  words 

cost  Zncbnriaa  forty  weeks  of  silence.- /W/#t. 

  Heroism  is  the  divine  relation  which,  ill 

all  times,  unites  a  great  man  lo  other  men.— 

tviwyc, 

  A  woman  often  tbinka  she  is  regretting 

the  lover,  when  »ho  U  only  regretting  tho  loTO.— 

Mtttfiii't^  dWivonville, 

 The  best  reputation  is  that  whith  is  es- 
tablished within  the  immediate  sphere  of  one's 
duties.— ^"'■f-'. 

....  If  wo  did  not  take  great  pains,  and  were 
not  at  a  great  expense  to  corrupt  our  natures, 
our  natures  would  not  coruipt  ns. —  Cluirint-ii. 

  Women  like  better  to  inspire  lovo  than 

esteem  ;  perhaps  they  have  a  secret  aversion  to 
those  who  only  esteem  ibom.— W<nHcA*iif. 

  A  loud  voice  commands  attention  ;  a  low 

voice  entreats  it ;  and  both  receive  it  acconling 
to  tho  natures  they  address. — Bovtr. 

....  Many  a  wretch  bos  rid  on  a  hurdle,  who 
has  done  much  less  mischief  than  utlercrs  of 
forged  Iftles,  coiners  of  icandal,  and  clippers  of 
ropulntion  ~Shtiiil(in. 

  However  dull  a  woman  may  bo,  she  will 

understand  all  tboro  is  in  love ;  however  intelli- 
gent a  man  may  be,  ho  will  never  know  but  half 
of  it. — A/'Khnw  Frt. 

....  Most  commonly  the  enthusiasm  f<ir  study 
which  distinguishes  our  morning  of  life,  dcgcncr- 
ntns  ere  its  noontime  into  an  enthusiasm  lo  live 
genteelly. — liorrr. 

 Compassion  joined  lo  friendship  produces 

so  ardent  a  sentiment  in  certain  women  that  it 
makes  tlTtm  commit  tho  same  faultf  as  the  most 
decided  jiassion. — Miiditmf  iV .Ufmn  illr. 

  Woman  it  rather  made  to  bo  loved  thim 

10  love,  like  the  flowers  which  feel  nothing  of 
their  peifume,  hut  yield  it  to  be  felt  by  others. 
Women  are  tlio  true  flowers  of  love. — Alpliontc 

  Women  that  are  the  least  bashful  are  not 

unfrcquently  tho  most  modest ;  and  wo  are  never 
more  deceived,  than  when  we  would  infer  a  laxi- 
ty of  principle,  from  that  freedom  of  demeanor 
which  often  arisca  from  a  tola!  ignorauco  of 
vice.—  Colion. 


JoUci'fl  UxiH^U 

Tho  man  who  had  a  cloud  upon  his  brow  has 
since  been  mist. 

Wo  oflen  hear  of  a  widow  mending  her  condi- 
tion by  ro-pairing. 

Tho  lady  who  knit  her  brows,  has  commenced 
a  pair  of  socks. 

A  conple  wishing  lo  got  married,  used  a  "beo 
lino"  lo  tie  tho  knot. 

Why  aro  chicken's  necks  like  door-boUn  1  Be- 
cause they  are  often  rung  for  company. 

Why  are  a  young  lady's  affeclions  always 
doubted  1    BccouHO  they  are  misgivings. 

Although  one  swallow  will  not  make  a  snm- 
mcr,  still  a  pin  maliciously  inverted  in  a  chair 
will  make  one  spring. 

There  is  a  man  in  this  city  whoso  racraorr  is 
no  short  that  it  only  reaches  t^his  knees.  Per 
ronse(iucncc,  he  has  not  paid  for  his  last  pair  of 
boots. 

"  Bill,"  said  one  apprentice  to  another,  "my 
boss  is  a  l)etlcr  man  to  work  for  than  your  old 
man.  My  boss  aint  alwaj^s  round  his  shop,  in- 
terfering with  his  own  business." 

A  wonran  abandons  her  opinion  the  moment 
her  husband  adoi)t8  it.  Even  in  church  the  wo- 
men sing  an  octave  liigher  than  the  men,  in  order 
not  to  agree  with  them  in  anything. 

Jorum  was  lold  of  a  BU|>per  at  which  goblets 
of  ice,  formed  by  evaporation,  were  uccd,  from 
which  to  drink  Vhampngne.  Jorum  heard  tho 
story  through,  and  then  cxcloimcd— "  Well,  ice 

•ihtlier—"  Here,  Tommy,  is  tome  nice  castor- 
oil,  with  ornngo  juice  in  it."  Doctur—"  Hoir 
don't  give  it  all  to  Tommy;  leave  some  for  mo.' 
Tomioi/  (who  has  la.-ted  it  before)— "  Doctor's  a 
nice  man,  ina;  give  it  all  to  the  doctor  1" 

A  witty  man  who  lived  in  constant  fear  of 
bailiflTs,  having  absconded,  one  of  his  acquain- 
tances asked  what  was  the  reanon  of  his  absence, 
to  which  ho  replied,  "  Why,  sir,  I  apprehend  he 
was  apprehensive  of  being  apprehended,  and  so 
left  to  avoid  apprehension  !"' 

One  of  our  exchanges,  in  noticing  the  presen- 
tation of  a  silver  cup  to  a  contemporary,  says  : 
"  He  needs  no  cop.  He  can  drink  from  any  ves- 
gel  that  contains  liquor— whether  tho  neck  of  a 
bottle,  the  mouth  of  a  demijohn,  the  spde  of  a 
keg,  or  the  hang  of  a  barrel." 

A  man  in  Vermont,  who  has  run  for  office  for 
the  last  ten  vcare,  and  bceu  defeated  every  time, 
declines  being  a  candidate  any  longer,  and  gives 
as  a  reason,  "  that  the  people  have  got  eo  m  the 
habit  of  voting  against  him  that  it  i»  all  uoDscusQ 
to  try  and  break  thtm  of  ii." 


M.  M.  BALLOU,  j  mNi™  stiSbt. 
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HON.  STKPIIEN  A.  DOUGLAS. 

The  portrait  on  this  ptij^Q  was  drawn  expressly 
for  us  by  Mr.  Honnir.  I'rotn  one  of  the  hcautifiil 
lithographic  likenesses  of  the  Illinois  Senator 
publidhod  hy  Mr.  C.  H.  Brainard  of  thiR  city,  who 
has  made  it  his  speciality  to  produce  heads  of  all 
the  prominent  men  of  the  times,  in  a  style  of  per- 
fection hitherto  known  only  to  European  art. 
The  engravinc  of  Mr.  Homer's  drawinc  was 
made  hy  Mr.  Damnrean,  and  is  done  in  admir- 
able style.  Though  comparatively  a  young 
man,  the  subject  of  our  present  sketch  hat  been 
prominently  before  the  public  for  many  years. 
His  career  is  an  inierostinf^  one,  not  only  in  its 
political  aspect,  but  as  an  example  of  a  resolute 
struggle  for  honor  and  distinction,  maintained 
with  true  Anglo-Saxon  ptnck,  and  crowned  with 
various  successes.  Stephen  A.  Douglas  was 
bom  in  Brandon,  Rutland  County,  Vermont, 
April  2.?,  1813.  In  July  of  the  same  year,  his 
father,  Dr.  Stephen  A.  Douglas,  a  phyHician  of 
eminence,  died  suddenly,  leaving  two  children, 
the  subject  of  our  sketch,  and  a 
daughter  not  two  years  of  age- 
When  about  fifteen  years  of  age, 
the  circumstances  of  his  mother  in- 
duced young  Douglas  to  relinquish, 
or  at  feast  postpone,  his  plan  of 
completing  his  common  school  ed- 
acation  by  an  academical  course, 
and  to  learn  a  trade.  He  selected 
cabinet- making,  and  for  nearly  two 
years  was  engaged  in  that  buKiness. 
The  severity  of  the  labor,  however, 
proved  too  much  for  a  delicate  con- 
stitution, and  he  was  compelled  to 
abandon  it.  After  studying  a  year 
at  Brandon  Academy,  he  went 
with  his  mother,  who  had  married 
ft  Mr.  Granger,  to  New  York,  and 
became  a  student  at  Canandaigua 
Academy.  At  the  same  lime  he 
commenced  the  study  of  law.  In 
1813  he  removed  to  the  West, 
which  lias  ever  since  been  his  home. 
We  find  him  at  one  time  engaged 
in  the  law  office  of  Mr.  S,  J.  An- 
drews of  Cleveland,  Ohio,  with  a 
prospect  of  becoming  us,sociated 
with  that  gentleman  in  business, 
but  his  hopes  wore  prostrated  by  a 
long  illness.  On  the  restoration  of 
bis  health  lie  left  Cleveland  and 
visited  various  cities  of  the  West 
in  seaich  of  employment.  We  find 
him  entering  the  town  of  Winciies- 
t«r,  Illinois,  in  the  winter  of  1833, 
with  thirty-seven  and  a  half  cents 
in  his  pocket,  and  no  immediate 
prospect  of  adding  to  that  enor- 
mous capital.  However,  he  hap- 
pened U)  arrive  just  in  lime  to  act 
08  clerk  to  a  large  auction  sale  of  a 


merchant's  m-operty,  whicli  lasted 
three  days.  This 

and  cnalik'd  him  lo  obtain  a  school 


lis  made  him  known. 


with  forty  scholars,  at  three  dullarti 
ft  quarter  eacli.  Ho  began  his 
labors  as  a  pedagogue  on  the  first 
Monday  of  Decemner,  18.33  His 
evenings  he  devoted  to  th»  sludy 
of  law,  having  borrowed  a  few 
books  of  a  legal  friend.  In  March, 
18.14,  he  obtained  a  license,  and 
commenced  liia  career  as  a  lawyer. 
How  well  he  succeeded  may  be 
inferred  from  the  fact  that  in  less 
than  a  year  he  was  elected  by  a 
joint  voie  of  the  two  hou.se3  of  the 
legislature.  State's  Attorney,  over 
Col.  John  J.  Hardin.  The  position 
was  a  trying  one,  as  it  brought  the 
youthful  advocate  as  prosecutor  in 
criminal  cases,  in  collision  with 
the  fii-st  lawyci-s  of  the  State.  But 
he  held  his  own,  and  tiiumphed  by 
the  force  of  energy,  industry  and 
genius.  Ho  refcigned  bis  office  in 
i8.?6  for  a  seat  in  the  legislature,  a» 
a  representative  for  his  coiiniy, 
which  ho  carried  at  the  close  of  an 
aoimated,  fierce  and  exciiing  can- 
vass, his  opponent  being  the  distin- 

Soished  and  gallant  Colonel  John 
.  Hardin,  afterwards  killed  at 
*^iiena  Viaia,  at  the  heail  of  his  reg- 
,  iODt.  We  should  have  slated  that 
[r.  Douglas  had  taken  a  warm  in- 
ffcet  in  politico  from  his  boyhood, 
did  Wds  one  of  the  earU«ai  and 


most  zealous  supporters  of  General  Jackson.  In 
the  legislature,  he  wns  a  loader  of  the  minority 
which  opposed  the  incrca.^e  of  the  capital  of  the 
local  hanks  and  the  connecting  of  the  State  with 
its  moneyed  institutions,  and  also  distinguished 
himself  by  his  advocacy  of  internal  improve- 
ments, and  especially  of  the  construction  of  the 
Illinois  and  Michigan  cjinal  and  of  the  Illinois 
railroad  system.  In  1837  he  was  nominated  by 
a  democratic  convention,  candidate  for  Congress, 
at  the  olociion  to  be  held  on  the  first  Monday  in 
August,  18.18.  He  accepted  the  honor,  without 
expecting  to  succeed,  but  hoping  to  slrcugtheu 
and  consolidate  his  party.  He  onturud  the  can- 
vass with  spirit,  "stumping"  the  Stale,  and 
making  speeches  nearly  every  week  day  for  five 
months.  The  contest  was  so  close  that  Mr. 
Stuart,  the  whig  candidate,  was  elected  only  hy 
five  votes,  Mr.  Douglas's  friends  contending  that 
hud  some  of  the  votes  for  him  which  had  been 
rejected  from  an  error  in  spelling  his  name,  been 
counted  in,  ho  would  have  been  elected.    In  the 


Presidential  campaign  of  1840,  Mr.  Douglas 
traversed  the  Slate  for  seven  months,  delivering 
more  than  two  hundred  speeches.  Though  his 
itealth  suffered  severely  frora  this  citniordinary 
labor,  he  kept  the  field'  to  the  Inst  day  of  the  elec- 
tion. Our  political  reader*  will  rvi'raemhcr  that 
Illinois,  which  had  been  confidently  reckoned  for 
Harrison,  gave  the  Van  Buron  ticket  a  hand- 
soTDo  ninjority.  On  the  meeting  of  the  Legis- 
lature, Mr.  Douglas  received  the  appointment  of 
Secretary  of  State,  and  immediately  ouleret^i 
upon  the  discharge  of  his  ofllcial  duties,  In 
1841  ho  was  elected  hy  holh  branches.  Judge  of 
the  Supremo  Court.  The  arduous  duties  of  this 
oflice  no  discharged  with  fidelity  and  ability, 
again  seriously  injuring  bin  health  by  attention 
to  business.  In  1843  bo  wa<t  induced  to  accepi 
the  democratic  nomination  for  Congress,  and,  as 
custom  compnllod  him  lo  "  stiimp  "  his  district, 
he  resigned  the  Judgeship,  from  his  conviction 
of  the  impropriety  of  running  for  a  political  office 
wbilolioldiug  a  judicial  one.    Thoseverity  of  tho 


HON.  STEPHEN  A.  DOUGLAS. 


canvass,  which  lasted  for  forty  days,  may  bo  ia- 
forrvHl  from  tbe  fact  that,  at  it*  oxpinuron,  both 
candidates  wore,profitnucd  by  hitlout  fever  which 
lasted  for  a  month.   Mr.  Douglas  wtLs  elected  by 
about  400  nmjority,  and  the  next  year  re-ulectoil 
by  about  I'JOn  voUm  ;  and  a  thin!  time.  1846,  hy 
nearly  300(1  majority    Uiulor  the  bwt  election  ho 
did  not  take  liis  seat,  hownvor,  having  been 
elected  United  States  Senator  for   six  ^uan 
from  the  4th  of  March,  1847 — tho  congreiHlonat 
elections  being  hold  hy  law  one  year  in  lulvanco. 
In  April,  1847,  Judge  Douglas  married  Misa 
Martin,  only  daugliter  of  Colonel  Hohert  Martin, 
of  North  Carolina,    Both  as  a  memhur  nt  tho 
national  House  of  Heprusontativeit,  and  of  tho 
Senatu,  Judge  Dougliij*  made  hia  mark  from  his 
first  appearance  at  Washington.    In  tbe  12<Jth 
Congress  he  took  a  holil  and  decided  stand  on 
the  (>regon  question,  n.s  one  of  the  advocates  of 
"  54"  411'."    Ho  introduced  a  bill  lo  oxu-nd  tbe 
maritime  jurisdiction  of  tbe  Courts  of  the  United 
Statos  to  uio  lakes,  which  is  now  a  law.  He  was 
amonK  the  prominent  supponerH  of 
tlio  bill  to  refund  the  fine  imposed 
by  Judge  Hale  on  General  Jncksou 
for  declaring  martial  law  at  Now 
Orleans,   and    made    a  hrilliAnt 
speech  in  its  defence,  ultorwards 
gratefully  acknowledged  by  Uio  old 
hero.  Kvery  prominent  democratic 
measure  brought  Iwfore  Congres* 
«inco  his  nnrticipation  in  tbe  na- 
tional IcgiNiaiion,  has  found  a  vig- 
orous   and  eloquent   advocate  m 
Senator  Douglas.    Ho  susuiinod 
(he  meiisurvs  which  led  to  the  war 
with  Mexico,  and  supported  the 
government  throughout  Iho  stnig- 
K'"-    Tho  famous  Wiluinf  provimi 
found  in  hini  nti  cncrgt^iiic  oppo- 
iiont.    The  recent  jiotitical  coune 
of  Judgv  Douglas  in  too  familiar 
to  our  readers  Ut  rcipilrc  ropotiliun, 
oven  if  our  spar  e  permiJtcd,  Tba 
ropeid  of  iho  Misjiouri  Compromtao, 
in  which  he  look  tho  initiative,  his 
Kai.safl  and  Net>raska  bill,  bis  iloc- 
trine  of  "  papular  Kovcroigniy,"  all 
linked   tugclhcr,   are  ijueslioni 
of  the  day,  into  which  wo  bavo 
neilber  the  room  nor  inclination  to 
«Dtor.    Our  readers  are  awaiti  how 
ho  liaa  been  sustniiuid  by  the  peo- 
ple of  his  State  in  ono  of  the  bit- 
terest contests  ever  waged  in  Illi- 
nois. In  I.^.S7,  Judge  Dout'la*  mar- 
ried a  secunrl  time,  bis  wife  being 
a  beautiful  and  RCCompliHhed  lady, 
the  dmighler  of   Mr.   CutU,  ot 
WftshtngKm,  D.  C.    Mr,  Douglaji 
resides  at  Chicago,  Illinois,  during 
the  intervals  of  tbe  hCMHionN  of  Con- 
grcss.    He  i"  nndomioo'l  lo  have 
umasEcd    a    handsome  fortune, 
chiefly  from  sun'csiifiil  huid  spocu- 
IntionN  in  tho  Wmt.    At  thii  close 
of  the  nmnt  canvass  in  Illinois,  b« 
visited  New  Orleans,  Ilavniiu  nud 
N'ew  York,  meeting  witli  a  warm 
reception  in  these  ciiics,    Onr  en- 
graving in  correct  with  regard  to 
the  features  ol  Mr.  Douglaa,  and 
shows  him  as  he  appears  at  tho 
present  time.    He  is   short,  but 
strongly    built  ;   and    bis  Ntaturo 
taken  in  connection  with  bis  inlel- 
Iccinal  powerx,  has  given  rise  10 
the  j)oiiular  W/nV/w*(  of  tlic  "  Little 
Giant,  '  bv  which  he  is  familiarly 
known,   ^le  is  a  ready  and  vigor* 
ous  debater,  and  owes  his  ability  of 
commanding  tbe  attention  of  iho 
Ikienale  lo  his  long  training  in  htn 
western  campaigns.     A  western 
stump  orator  haa  need  of  perfect 
Hcif-jioftKCSsion  to  satisfy  bis  rough 
hut  mietligcnt  auditors.  Carefully 
prepared   uddrcfsea  would  meet 
with  no  favor,  and  be  ot  no  uftc  on 
the  slump.    A  man  must  have  his 
statistics  in  hit  head,  bis  fuels  at 
his  tongue's  end,  and  be  as  prompt 
lo  attack  and  defend,  as  a  gladtiitor 
in  the  arena.    These  qualftics  Mr. 
Douglas  possesses,  and  when  hs 
rises  in  the  Senate,  the  most  care- 
less members  compose  ihcraeolves 
to  attention.    We  msikc  no  com- 
ment on  Mr.  Douglas's  political 
views,  OS  It  would  be  out  of  plnco. 


BALLOU'S  I'K 


;T0RIAL  DRAWING-R00M(»ANI0N 


IWritt«n  for  Ballnu's  PlrWriftl.) 


—  OR,  — 

THE  FALSE  HEIR- 

A  moTT  of  the  r«.n*h  nna  « 

BT  MM.  CABOWKK  OBUK. 

CilArXKIl  JV. 

,.i,nsirco  or  a  nonsE  »v  T.tr.  in...a>«. 

SiioKTLY  after  tl.0  inciOcnM  of  ti.e  f.reKoi..« 
chapter,  Mr.  I>an!.ri.lRC  Bua-ecae.i  in  r...r<h»«'"g 
„„  extensive  tn.ot  of  hmA  in  Viryinin.  un.lor 
narti..!  n.Uiv.tion.  It  i«  now  five  ^car«  «m.ro, 
n„d  the  Kro.mJ«  KurroundinK  ll..^  I'ln-",  ""l"*'""" 
,ial  hnildinns  crc.U.l  by  .ho  former  omicr,  nre 
embellished  with  troo«,  .hml-bery  >.nd  flowers, 
,vh,lo  II.C  huMinun  lhcmHeive«,  wi(h  the  mldmon 
of  hrond  vcn.ndul.8,  «lm<Ic<I  with  Ilmvcriny  vines 
„nd  ch.8tering  rosc«,  would  not  hnvo  be.n  rc-  og- 
nized  as  the  uncouth  looking  cd.fi.  o  of  former 

yenrs.  ,  . 

The  proprietor  hod  nlso  chnnged  in  appcnr- 
ance.  Ho  h<ul  nlways  been  n  hnndsomo  man  ; 
but  his  was  ft  stylo  of  countenance  which  time 
n,«ko«  n.oro  nohlo  and  expressive,  and  perhiips 
a  litllc  moro  haii^'hly. 

Pay  w«3  drawint;  to  a  close,  and  ho  was  Ptand- 
i„c  in  a  vcrantlnh  which  commanded  a  view  of 
iho  hife'h  road,  8011.0  foriy  or  afiy  rode  distant, 
rrora  lime  to  time  ho  oxcliangcd  a  fow  worda 
Willi  a  lady,  who  sat  by  on  open  window  near 
,vheie  he  stood.  Without  heinR  beaiUif.i),  there 
was  something  genial  and  attractive  about  her, 
which  seldom  f<tiled  to  win  confidonce,  Three 
years  since  she  had  crossed  the  threshold  as  tho 
bridoot'Mr.Danbridco,  and  had  brought  light 
iind  joy  to  his  hcjirlhstone  ;  none  the  less,  that 
bis  thoughla  would  sometimes  wander  beyond 
tho  sea  to  tho  spot  where  the  wife  of  two  yours 
was  now  sleeping. 

"I  cftn't  Bco  where   Juba   is,"  said  Mr. 
Danbridgc. 

"  Wbeio  liQH  be  gone?"  asked  hia  wife. 
"  Over  to  Slimpson's  for  the  lolterB.  lie  should 
havo  been  here  beforo  now." 

"  It's  a  long  lido  over  to  Stimpson's.    1  think 
ho  can  hardly  he  expected  before  snnset." 

"  I'erlmps  not,  but  I'm  expecting  letters  from 
England,  which,  I  siippoBo,  makes  the  time  seem 
long." 

"  There  he  is  now,"  f  aid  Mrs.  Punbridgo ;  nnd 
as  sho  spoke,  a  colored  lad,  moimtod  on  a  snpcrb 
though  untrained  horse,  dashed  nrotmd  the  cor- 
ner of  the  broad  avennc  thai  led  to  the  boiHO. 

"  You  had  better  mind,  Jubo,  or  Kleotfool  will 
throw  yon  some  day,"  said  Mr.  Dnnbridf^o,  us 
the  boy  reined  up  his  wild  nnd  liery  steed  bo  sud- 
denly, close  to  ibo  verandah,  lliat  bo  narrowly 
escaped  being  thrown  over  ibo  nnimal's  head. 

"  I  isn't  any  more  nf.  nred  of  bim  dan  1  be  of 
an  olo  shocp,"  said  Julm,  with  a  broad  grin. 

"  Any  letters  '." 

"Yis,  Mussa  Danbridgc,  n  whole  heap,"  re 
]plicd  tho  boy,  taking  a  small  letter-bag  from  iho 
pocket  of  his  blue  and  white  striped  doublet. 

Mr,  Danbridgo's  nnxiety  to  bear  from  bis 
old  homo  rniidc  him  a  little  nervous,  and  in  at- 
tempting to  untie  the  letter  bag,  he  drew  the 
siringd  into  a  knot. 

"  It  is  eiiunl  to  the  Gordian  knot,  I  believe," 
said  he,  after  vainly  ailcmpling  to  untie  it ; 
handing  it  to  his  wife  that  aho  might  cut  it  with 
her  scissors, 

"  This  is  from  Rraxon,  and  will  tell  n?  nil 
about  little  Percy,"  said  bo,  cagoriy  breaking  the 
seal  of  a  letter  iinuked,  "  by  ship." 

As  he  ran  his  eye  rapidly  over  its  contents,  bis 
wife  noticed  that  something  like  a  fi  own  gath- 
ered on  bis  brow,  and  that  bis  lips  woic  slightly 
compressed. 

"  No  unpleasant  new.;,  I  hope,"  said  his  viifo, 
when  he  bad  finished  rending  it. 

"  In  some  icfpcci^  the  reverse  of  that,  for  my 
sen  is  in  good  health." 

"  The  letter  is  from  llraxon  V 
"  Yes,  and  be  tells  me  ihnt  it  is  some  time — he 
didn't  say  exactly  how  long — since  Mrs.  Ciinc, 
on  account  of  failin;:  health,  was  obliged  to  give 
up  the  caro  yf  the  child." 

"  Did  ho  mention  who  has  the  care  of  ".,im 
now  ?    I9  it  any  one  you  know  V 

"  He  only  says  thai  it  is  a  young  woman  iny 
mother  used  sometime.'*  to  employ,  nnd  that,  thus 
far,  sho  has  taken  ihc  best  of  care  of  him.  But 


I  shoabi  have  preferred  to  have  bim  remain  w,  I 
Mr    Cline.    IH.er  hculth  is  poor  she  m-gh 
Le  some  one  to  ass.t  her,  'f 
hardly  know  whether  my  confitlcnco  in  him  » 
rniMf.larcd  or  not."  ^ 
"  Why  80  ?" 

"Udore  I  answer  your  question,  let  ino  first 
vou  what  you  think  of  the  allowance,  which 
I  have  instrncicd  my  ogenl  to  pay  quarterly  for 
tbfl  child's  support?" 

.'lam  not  much  of  a  juHge  myselt,  but  you 
know  what  Mrs.  Sclby -aid  ibo  other  day,  when 
you  mentioncl  the  amount  in  her  F^sence 
^  "No  I  don't  recollect.    What  did  she  say 

"  That  liair  the  amount  would  be  ample,  judg- 
ing fro<n  what  wa.  rc.,nirod  for  the  maintenance 
.,f  herself  and  brother  f.r  the  last  six  years  they 
r.,maincdin  Knghmd,  af.er  the  decease  of  their 

'""And  TCt  Braxon  writes  mo  that  the  sum 
hitherto  paid  is  totally  insunicicnt.  That  a  th.rd 
niore,  at  lea.t.  is  necessary,  if  I  would  have  h.m 
maintained  as  a  gentleman's  son  should  be. 

Mrs  Danbridge  was  about  to  reply  to  this 
remark,  when  her  attention  was  diverted  by  see- 
ing  some  one,  half  hidden  from  view,  among 
some  bushes  on  the  brow  of  a  steep,  broken 
Icdgo  of  rocks,  which  formed  a  wild  and  pictur- 
cscinc  contrast  to  the  field  of  waving  grain  that 
swept  round  its  base. 

"  Who  can  it  be?"  said  sho,  pointing  towards 
tho  spot  with  looks  of  alarm  ;  for  it  was  said  that 
Indians  had  been  recently  seen  lurking  in  a  piece 
of  woods  at  no  great  distance. 

"  It  is  impossible  to  tell  so  far  off,"  Mr.  Dan- 
bridge  replied  ;  "  but  it  is  a  woman,  I  think,  so 
don't  be  nlnrmed." 

"  Yos,  it  is  a  woman,  as  I  can  now  seo  by  her 
dress." 

As  they  continued  to  regard  her  with  a  good 
deal  of  curiosity,  and  with  some  alarm  on  the 
part  of  Mrs.  Danbridgc,  she  crept  to  the  verge 
of  tlie  rocky  lodge  and  prepared  to  descend, 
Tbcy  watched  her  with  intense  interest,  for  it 
WHS  an  undertaking  involving  imminent  peril. 
But  she  did  not  hesitate.  Grasping  the  bushes, 
sho  threw  herself  boldly  over  the  edge  of  the 
dixzy  height.  Availing  herself  of  hero  and  there 
some  inequality  of  the  steep  descent  as  a  foot- 
hold, though  to  do  so  she  was  ofien  obliged  to 
let  herself  down  by  moans  of  the  tangled  and 
miittcd  vines,  which  fotind  root  in  some  deep 
fissure,  she  accomplished  the  descent  with  aston- 
ishing celerity. 

Just  us  her  feet  touched  the  ground,  a  deep, 
fierce  yoll,  moro  like  the  baying  of  a  pack  of 
blood-hounds  than  anything  human,  broke  tho 
stillness  of  the  sunset  hour.  It  was  a  sound  that 
Mrs.  Danbridge,  many  years  previous,  liad  once 
heard,  and  it  now  thrilled  OTory  nerve  with 
horror. 

"  The  savages— they  are  close  at  hand,"  said 
she,  with  while  lips. 

"  No,  not  very  near,  I  think,"  replied  Mr. 
Danbridge,  affecting  a  calmness  bo  did  not  feel. 

The  person,  whoever  it  was,  whose  hn/.ardous 
descent  fi-ora  the  summit  of  the  precipice  they 
had  been  watching,  the  moment  the  tenific  cry 
was  heard,  crouched  so  closely  to  the  ground 
that  she  could  not  be  seen. 

Tho  sound  died  away,  and  all  was  silent  again 
lor  a  few  minutes,  when  there  was  another  cry, 
wild  and  fierce  as  the  first,  and  as  it  seemed  to 
those  listening,  full  of  exultation.    It  was,  how 
ever,  evidently  at  a  greater  distance,  and  Mr. 
and  Mrs.  Danbridge  breathed  more  freely,  and  in 
a  measure  succeeded  in  soothing  the  servants 
who  hud  gathered  round  them,  some  of  whom 
were  almost  wild  with  terror.    Iteadily  iiiflu- 
eaced,  they  soon  forgot  their  nianii,  nnd  chatted 
gaily  among  iheinselves,  tbt'lr  aitcnlion,  in  the 
moanlimo,  being  more  or  less  directed  towards 
her  who  had  let  herself  down  from  the  rugged 
height,  with  a  bold  lecklessncss  which  must  have 
been  inspired  by  desperation. 

She  bad  risen  to  her  fuct,  and  after  a  moment's 
hesitation,  as  if  deliberating  whether  to  cross  the 
field  of  grain,  or  take  a  fool-path  which  skirled 
one  side,  she  decided  on  the  path,  rightly  imag- 
ining thai  tho  f.iciliiie8  il  afforded  would  more 
than  make  up  for  the  shorter  distance,  obstructed 
lis  it  was  bv  tho  rich  luxuriance  of  tho  grain. 

"  Sho  appears  as  if  she  was  afraid  of  being 
pursued,"  said  Mrs.  Danbridge,  in  a  low  voice 
lo  her  husband.  "  I  am  expecting  every  minute 
to  see  Indians  appear  in  sight." 

"  If  they  di)  we're  not  unprepared  for  them," 
he  replied. 

"  1  can't  imagine  who  il  can  be,"  said  Mrs. 
Danbridge.    "Juba,  can  you  tell  who  il  is  V 


Addressed  to  bis  fellow-.crvani*  ; 


■)oodcare  to  speak  .o  loud  that  all  miKbt  hear 
;odo;nythingmoreth.n.ocas.on...aa.^^ 


of  ineffable  disdain;  who.  on  h,s  part,  wholly 
^irndful  of  this  silenttoken  of  d  snpprobnuon 
LTwiih  secret  elation  that  Mr.  Danbndge 
turned  away  to  conceal  a  smile. 

Bv  .his  time  Minda,  who  was  a  pretty  mulatto 
giri'had  arrived  within  speaking  d.stance.  Her 
long  black  hair  was  streaming  over  her  shoulders 
in  wild  disarrav,  her  eyes  were  dilated  and  spark- 
ling  with  excitement,  and  the  red  blood  glowed 
like  fire  through  the  brown  which  slightly  fnged 
her  cheeks.    She  stopped,  panting  for  breath. 

"The  Indians!  the  Indians!"  she  exclaimed, 
the  moment  she  had  recovered  her  breath,  bo  as 
to  be  able  to  speak. 

"  We  were  awaro  that  they  could  not  be  far 
distant,"  replied  Mr.  Danbridge,  calmly.  "  In 
what  direction  are  they  from  here'!"  _ 

"  They  are  on  their  way  to  Mrs.  Pcmberton  8, 
if  not  already  there,  and  they  will  either  murder 
her  and  little  Myra,  or  carry  them  off." 

'■At  any  rate."  replied  Mr.  Danbridge,  I 
will  SCO  what  can  be  done  to  prevent  it." 

He  know  that  bo  was  the  only  one  in  that  vi- 
cinity who  could  bo  looked  up  to  at  such  a  time, 
and  naturally  resolute,  energetic  and  self-pos- 
sessed, ho  felt  himself  equal  to  the  emergency. 
It  was  tho  work  of  only  a  few  minutes  for  him, 
and  such  of  tho  men  belonging  to  tho  plantation 
as  could  he  of  service,  to  arm  themselves  with 
rifles  and  bayonets,  which  he  always  made  a 
point  of  having  kept  in  good  order,  that  they 
might  be  ready  at  a  moment's  warning.  Others 
who  lived  near,  he  knew  would  join  them. 
Meanwhile,  Minda,  who  had  now  arrived  close 
to  the  house,  proceeded  with  great  volubility  to 
tell  why  she  had  come. 

She  had,  sho  said,  at  Mrs.  Pemberton'n  re- 
quest, gone  to  gather  some  berries,  which  grew 
in  great  plenty  near  the  woods,  about  half  a  mile 
from  the  house.  A  boy,  tho  only  servant  except 
herself,  set  out  to  go  with  her,  but  she  prevailed 
on  him  to  go  back,  because  her  mistress  and  the 
child  were  alone. 

She  filled  her  basket,  and  entered  the  edge  of 
the  woods  to  rest  herself  in  the  shade.  In  a 
minute  or  two  she  heard  voices.  They  came 
nearer,  and  she  soon  ascertained  that  there  were 
two  persons,  and  that  they  were  Indians.  For- 
tunatcly,  a  dense  thicket  intervened  between  her- 
self and  them,  and  ignorant  of  her  proximity, 
they  seated  themselves  so  near  the  opposite  side, 
that  she  could  overhear  what  they  said. 

Though  she  did  not  perfectly  understand  their 
language,  she  knew  enough  to  make  out  that 
they  had  ventured  near  the  margin  of  the  woods 
for  the  purpose  of  reconnoitering ;  a  party  of 
their  companions  being  secreted  at  some  little 
tistance,  awaiting  the  result.  They  decided  that 
it  would  be  best  for  their  first  onslaught  to  be 
made  on  the  dwelling  of  Mrs.  Temberton,  who, 
as  they  appeared  to  know,  was  a  widow  ;  and 
that  their  farther  depred-Jtions  should  bo  regu- 
lated by  their  good  or  ill  success. 

They  counted  on  little  resistance,  the  inhab- 
itants, as  they  suppo*ed,  having  from  long  being 
unmolested,  neglected  lo  furnish  themselves  with 
tbo  means  of  defence.  As  they  were  about  to 
reiurn  to  their  comrades,  one  of  ibora  cunght 
sight  of  tho  basket  of  berries,  and  darted  for- 
ward to  secure  it.  Minda  knew  that  if  she  re- 
mained where  she  was,  the  moment  ho  turned  he 
luusl  inevitably  see  her.  She  dared  not  attempt 
to  reach  the  house  tbrou|ih  the  open  fields  and 
paslures,  or  to  conceal  herself  in  the  woods. 
There  was  only  one  altcrnalive,  and  that  a  nearly 
hopeless  one. 

A  ledge  of  rock.s,  high  nnd  steep,  wiis  before 
her,  screened  from  view  by  the  embowering  fo- 
liage of  vines  and  trees.  She  bad  ascended  it 
many  times  in  search  of  violets  and  columbines 
for  little  Myra  I'embcrton,  and  knew  how  to 
take  advantage  of  every  foothold  aft'orded  by 
tho  broken,  and  to  the  unpractised  eye,  neariy 
imperceptible  path,  by  which  the  summit  could 
alone  be  gained 

The  Indian,  after  obtaining  the  basket,  did  not 
turn  in  sc!i.sou  to  see  her  plunue  in  among  the 
bushes,  tboufih  the  flutter  and  rustle  of  leaves 
Of  Iho  swfijiiig  aside  of  biauch  or  spray,  imped 


inghcr  progress,  indicated  the  course  she  had 
taken  They  both  »i«ricd  in  pursuit  of  her,  but 
when  they  arrived  at  the  foot  of  the  proctp.tous 
height  she  was  beyond  their  reach,  and  they  nl 
once  saw  that  her  strength  and  agility  were  equ«l 
to  maintaining  the  advantage  she  had  gained 

She  dared  not  waste  even  tho  single  second  of 
timcil  would  have  required  to  look  back,  and 
when,  after  regarding  her  a  few  moments  m  si- 
lence  one  of  them  ottered  a  dc^p,  gntturM 
eound  expressive  of  ant'er  and  disappointment, 
„nd  ihen  tnming  on  his  heel,  was  followed  by 
his  comrade,  she  supposed  them  to  be  j-ressing 
closely  upon  her  steps.  To  her  surprise,  when 
she  had  gained  the  shelter  of  some  bushes  on  the 
opposite  verge  of  tho  ledge,  where  she  wa, 
obliged  to  stop  for  a  moment  to  take  brenlh.  sho 
could  neither  see  nor  hear  thorn ;  yet  imagnung 
that  one  of  them,  at  least,  might  be  near,  she 
dared  not  for  a  single  instant  forego  her  vigilance 
and  caution. 

Before  she  had  half  finished  her  narration, 
Mr  Danbridge  and  his  men,  who  seemed  to  bo 
endued  with  a  portion  of  bis  own  courage  nnd 
resolution,  were  on  their  way.  As  Mrs.  Dan- 
bridge. Minda,  and  tho  female  servants,  together 
%vith  those  whose  age  unfitted  them  to  join  in  tho 
expedition,  were  watching  their  receding  forms, 
they  saw  a  faint,  Inrid  light  gleam  through  tho 
trees  surrounding  Mrs.  Pcmbeilon's  dwelling.  Il 
grew  brighter  every  moment. 

"They've  sot  fire  to  the  house,"  said  Minda, 
wringing  her  hands.  "  0,  if  Mr-  Danbridge  had 
only  been  five  minutes  sooner." 

Scarce  a  minute  had  passed,  when  simulta- 
neous with  a  yell,  which  imagination  might  have 
likened  to  the  cry  of  demons,  spires  of  vivid 
flame  shot  upwards,  revealing  through  an  open- 
ing among  the  trees,  the  dusky  forms  of  tho  In- 
dians running  hither  nnd  thither,  or  dancing  round 
the  fire  in  a  manner  expressive  of  wild  and  fierce 
exultation. 

Their  savage  and  tumnltuous  joy  was  at  ita 
height,  when  suddenly  a  shower  of  rifle  balls, 
sped  by  nnscen  hands,  fell  amongst  them.  A 
number,  including  their  leader,  fell  to  rise  no 
more,  and  others  were  wounded.  So  intent  had 
they  been  on  their  work  of  destruction,  and  at 
tbesame  lime  so  little  fearful  of  being  interrupted, 
that  Mr.  Danbridge  and  those  with  him,  by  tho 
help  of  bnshcs  and  trees,  or  whatever  else  would 
cover  their  approach,  had  thus  formuaiely  turned 
their  exultation  into  dismay  and  confusion.  On 
their  way  they  had  been  joined  by  a  few  stout, 
determined  men,  tillers  of  the  soil,  who  by  the 
labor  of  their  own  hands  had  gained  the  humble 
though  comfortable  homes,  which  could  bo  seen 
here  nnd  there. 

The  wild  tumult  into  which  the  Indians  were 
thrown,  was.  as  Mr.  Danbridge  thought,  suf- 
ficient proof  that  not  only  their  leader  had  fallen, 
but  that  there  was  no  other  party  near  from 
Tvhom  they  could  expect  aid. 

Theie  were  a  number  of  random  shots  by  the 
Indians,  and  a  few  hatchets  thrown  in  the  direc- 
tion of  their  assailants,  and  then,  without  any  at- 
tempt to  carry  off  any  of  the  valuable  articlea 
they  had  removed  from  the  house,  previous  to 
setting  it  on  fire,  they  fled,  carrying  with  them 
their  wounded. 

Save  my  mistress  and  little  Myrn,"  had  been 
whispered  by  Minda  to  Pelus,  as  he  pn.sscd  her 
with  his  polished  rifle  on  his  shoulder,  and  hia 
plume  of  red  feathers  in  his  cap,  looking,  as  sho 
thought,  very  brave  and  handsome. 

If  it  can  be  done  I  will,  or  I'll  give  you  leave 
to  call  me  coward,"  was  his  answer. 

His  first  care  now  was  to  redeem  his  promise, 
but  nothing  was  to  bo  seen  of  Mrs.  Pcmberton 
nnd  her  little  daughter,  or  of  Tilly.  Mr.  Dan- 
bridge had  not  forgotten  them  ;  and  wiih  much 
anxiety  as  to  their  fato,  he  joined  in  the  search. 

"  It's  my  opinion  that  ihcy  made  their  escape 
when  the  savages  first  came  in  sight,"  said  one 
of  the  men. 

"  Or  they  might  have  hid  nway  somewhere  m 
the  honse,  and  perished  in  ihe  flames,"  remarked 
another. 

•'  Which,  nfter  all,  horrible  as  even  tho  thought 
of  it  is,  would  be  better  than  lo  be  carried  off 
captive,  and  be  tortured  to  death,  as  some  of  the 
prisoners  are,"  said  the  first  speaker. 

At  that  moment,  some  one,  just  discernible 
through  the  cloud  of  smoke  wafted  in  that  direc- 
tion, ftom  tho  still  burning  timbers  of  the  house, 
seemed  in  a  hesitating  manner  to  be  moving  to- 
wards Ibcra. 

"  It's  one  of  the  red  skins  lurking  round  and 
watching  us,"  tnifl  oue,  and  ho  raised  his  rifle  to 
tire. 
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"  No  DO,"  exclaimed  .Tuba,  "ii  be  Tiltv.  Mr 
ejes  is  sharp  cnouglj  to  see  his  j;reat  while  Iccf 
troo  de  smoke,  which  be  a  sij;n  thai  Missus 
Tcrnh'ton,  nnA  'specially  do  lectio  one  ho  sot 
8erh  great  fitore  by,  is  come  10  no  harm  ;  'cause 
ho  wouldn't  grin  so  ef  de  eabogca  had  killed 
'fm." 

Juha  was  right.  By  this  time  Tilly  had  ar- 
rived  HO  near  that  there  could  no  lun;iur  he  any 
doubt  a«  to  his  idontliy. 

In  answer  to  the  inquiries  of  Mr.  Danbridge, 
the  others  ceasing  their  clumoroii?  question* 
when  they  heard  him  Fpcak,  Tilly  said  that  half 
an  hour  aficr  he  left  Mindu,  he  saw  nu  Indian 
near  the  edge  of  the  woods,  and  thinking  there 
must  he  more,  run  homo  with  nil  jiossiblo  sjjeed. 
Ho  arrived  in  reason  for  Mrs.  l*emberion  to 
reach  ft  jilace  of  safety,  carrjinc  the  rliild  in  his 
nrms,  before  the  Indiuus  c;irac  in  sight. 

An  hour  Inter,  ^^rs.  IVmhcrton  and  Myrn,  a 
lovely  child  between  three  and  fuur  years  old, 
wero  welcomed  to  the  home-circle  at  the  Dan- 
bridge  Plantation. 


CUAPTER  V. 

ARRIVAL  OF  TWO  ODE5T8. 

Passing  over  an  interval  of  fourteen  years, 
brings  us  to  the  period  made  mcmorahle  hy  the 
French  and  Indian  war.  As  f,ir  as  Mr.  Dan- 
bridge  WU3  concerned,  or  the  members  of  his 
household,  this  intermediate  lime  was  marked 
with  hut  few  changes.  One  of  these  fow  was  the 
decease  of  Mrs.  I'emberton  ;  who,  nfier  the  burn- 
ing of  her  dwelling,  had,  with  her  daughter,  at 
the  earnest  invitation  of  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Dan- 
bridge,  continued  to  reside  with  them,  Myra  was 
ton  years  old  when  her  mother  died  ;  Mr.  Dan- 
bridge  having  lorg  before  that  event  been  ap- 
pointed the  child's  guardian  by  Mrs.  Pcmber- 
ton'fl  request. 

It  WHS  the  last  of  June,  and  the  heat  had  been 
oppressive  during  the  day  ;  hut  now  the  sun  was 
low  in  the  west,  and  a  cool,  refreshing  breeze 
had  sprung  up,  and  drifted  in  at  the  doors  and 
windows  of  the  apartment  where  Mr.  and  Mrs. 
Danbridge  wero  silting. 

"It  is  now  more  than  nineteen  years  since  I 
left  England,"  said  Mr.  Danbridge,  laying  aside 
a  book  he  had  been  reading. 

"  Your  son  at  that  time  was  a  year  old,"  re- 
marked his  wife. 

"  Yes,  and  I  sometimes  regret,  poor  as  the  op- 
portunities for  education  are  in  this  country  com- 
pared with  those  in  England,  that  I  hadn't  sent 
or  gone  for  him  myself,  when  I  had  fully  made 
up  my  mind  to  reside  here," 

"  I  wish  you  had.  I  have  always  had  some 
misgivings  about  that  Braxon,  and  liavo  some- 
times doubted  whether  ho  was  exactly  the  person 
to  be  the  tutor  of  a  boy  who  was  beyond  the 
reach  of  parental  control," 

"  And  there  was  a  time,  you  know,  when  I  dis- 
trusted him." 

"  You  mean  when  he  wrote  to  yon  relative  to 
the  allowance  for  Percy's  expenses?" 

"  Yes,  but  subsequently  he  made  iho  matter 
all  fdir  and  plain.  He  has  always  been  a  punc- 
tual correspondent,  and  has  never  failed  to  enter 
into  all  those  minute  details,  which,  as  he  rightly 
judged,  would  he  so  satisfactory  to  me." 

"  And  Percy  has  never  failed  to  write 
regularly." 

"Never.  Well,  if  I  have  done  wrong  in  plac- 
ing too  much  confidence  in  Braxoii,  it  may  not 
yet  bo  too  late  to  remedy  the  evil.  Let  me  sec; 
if  niy  lust  letter  was  received  at  the  time  tt 
ehonid  have  been,  we  may  begin  to  look  (ot 
them  in  about  a  week." 

"  You  expect  Braxon  to  accompany  your 
son?  ' 

'*  YcB ;  Percy  wrote  that  he  should  like  to  have 
him,  as  you  may  recollect,  and  so,  I  suppose,  it 
was  arranged  accordingly." 

He  turned  his  head  towards  a  window  as  he 
spoke,  and  the  grave,  almost  troubled  look, 
which,  unconsciously  to  himself,  had  overspread 
his  countenance  while  speaking  of  his  son,  at 
once  vanished,  givin;^  place  to  a  bright,  luminous 
smile. 

"  Look,  Emily,"  said  he,  to  his  wife.  "  Can 
you  imagine  anytbing  more  spirited  and  beau- 
tiful V 

Uer  eyes  followed  the  direction  of  his. 

"1  knew  that  it  must  be  Myra  you  saw,  return- 
ing from  her  ride,"  said  she  ;  "  for  I  have  often 
thought  tha',  although  her  features  are  not  regu- 
liu-ly  beautiful,  the  was  the  most  lovely  girl  I 
ever  saw.  There  is  Eomcihing  about  her — I 
hardly  know  what — absolutely  enchanting." 


"The  charm  is  heightened,  no  dooht,"  said 
Mr.  Danbrid;jro,  "  by  her  bi-ing  perfectly  uncon- 
scious of  the  attmctiuns  so  lavishly  bestowed. " 

"And  then  she  is  so  good,"  remarked  his  wife, 
with  animation. 

No  one,  who  nt  this  moment  could  have  seen 
Mjra  Pembcrton,  would  hare  thought  that  iheir 
admiration,  at  leii«t  n*  far  a*  external  attraction* 
wont,  was  exaggerated.  She  was  riding  towards 
the  house  with  that  abandon  nud  careless  grace 
whiih  (ihowed  thai  she  was  an  accom|ili>hed 
horse  woman.  Her  hiibit  of  a  dark,  lively  green, 
was  well  fitted  to  her  form  of  cxqnisilo  sym- 
metry, and  swept  down  in  graci-fui  fv)Ids  over  the 
shght-Iimbcd,  spirited  animal  sho  rode.  Her 
riding-ciip  with  its  wavy  plumes  were  of  the  same 
color  M  her  habit,  and  made  brighter  by  con- 
trast the  ricli  vernioil  of  her  cheeks,  which 
glowed  ihroKgh  the  brown  curls,  that  the  fresh 
brceee  was  doing  its  be*t  to  blow  into  tangles. 

As  she  approached  nearer  it  could  he  seen  that 
the  red,  moist  lips  were  just  full  enough  to  ad- 
mil  of  being  moulded  into  thai  form  which  gives 
to  the  countenance  a  peculiar  sweetness,  and  in 
which,  perhaps,  more  than  in  any  other  feature, 
the  witchery  lay,  which  Mrs.  Danbridge  a  few 
minutes  previously  had  declared  herself  unable 
to  descriliu.  In  short,  sho  realiced  the  perfection 
of  sweet,  careless  girlhood,  though  careless  only 
as  respected  herself;  for  in  her  heart  there  was  a 
deep  fountain  of  tenderness  and  sensibility, 
whose  waters  wore  readily  stirred  by  another's 
sorrow, 

"She  is  already  n  daughter  to  us  by  the  lies 
of  affection,"  said  Mr,  Danbridge;  "and  if 
Percy  should  prove  worthy  of  her,  I  cannot  but 
hope  she  may  some  day  be  really  so." 

"  There  can  bo  no  fear  on  that  score,"  replied 
his  wife,  "  if  the  son  resembles  the  father.  Ii  is 
no  longer  ago  than  yesterday,  that  as  Candaco 
Atherly  was  bantering  her  about  young  Bolford, 
she  turned  to  me  and  said  she  never  intended  to 
marry,  unless  she  should  be  so  fortunate  as  to 
meet  with  some  one  as  good  and  noble  hearted 
as  I  did.  I  could  not  help  thinking  that  when 
sho  made  this  remark,  Percy  was  in  her  mind," 

By  this  time  Myra  had  arrived  near  the  house, 
and  without  waiting  for  iho  assistance  of  Juba, 
her  chosen  attendant  whenever  sho  rode,  and 
who  was  hastening  to  dismount  for  the  purpose 
of  rendering  it,  sho  slid  from  her  horse,  at  tho 
same  moment,  with  a  graceful  adroitness,  gath- 
ering up  the  long  skirt  of  her  habit. 

An  hour  later,  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Danbridge,  with 
Myra  and  Candaco  Aihcrly,  a  young  lady  who 
was  often  their  guest  for  several  weeks  at  u  time, 
were  about  to  scat  themselves  at  tho  tabic  spread 
ready  for  supper.  They  were  prevented  by  the 
entrance  of  Juba,  who  had  been  deputed  by  his 
master,  &a  was  not  uncommon  at  that  period 
among  the  generous  and  hospitable  proprietors 
of  extensive  landed  estates  in  the  Old  Dominion, 
to  look  out  for  travellers  as  day  was  drawing  to 
a  close,  and  invito  them  to  pass  the  night,  and 
partake  of  the  liberal  cntcrtaiumcot  at  all  times 
provided. 

"  Well,  Juba?"  inquired  Mr.  Danbridge. 

"Two  young  men  dat  look  like  ossifers,  ho 
waitin'  in  do  road,"  was  tho  boy's  answer. 

"  Wailing  in  tho  road  ?  Why  didn't  they 
como  to  the  house  ?  I  eucpcet  you  forgot  to  do 
as  I  told  you,"  said  Mr.  Danbridge,  with  a  good 
deal  of  warmth. 

"No,  Massft  Danbridge,  I  didn't  forget. 
tell  'cm  how  you  didn't  like  lohab  du  gentlefolks 
pass  by  an'  not  call,  when  night  was  comin  on, 
'specially  when  dar  might  be  Indians  about,  and 
no  tavern  near," 

"  And  what  did  they  say  then  ?" 

"  Dey  speak  two  t'reo  words  'tween  'emselvoa, 
and  den  dey  'quire  where  Cap'n  Mercer  live.  I 
tell  'em  1  didn't  know,  but  would  go  an'  ask 
you,  'cause  you  know'd  eberybody." 

"  You  should  have  said  this  in  the  first  place," 
said  Mr.  Danbridge,  pulling  on  his  hat.  "They 
couldn't  reach  Captain  Mercer's  till  after  mid- 
night, lei  them  do  their  best.  I  shall  be  back  in 
a  few  minuter  and  bring  the  gentlemen  with  me," 
he  added,  as  he  lift  the  room. 

"  I  hope  he  will  be  as  good  a*  his  word,"  said 
Myra  Pembcrton  ;  "it  is  so  long  since  anybody 
has  been  here." 

"  Two  whole  days,"  said  Candacc  Atherly, 
who  was  amusing  herself  by  offering  a  magpie  a 
piece  of  broad  through  the  bars  of  its  cage,  and 
then  wiilidrawing  it  the  moment  the  bird  at- 
tempted to  seize  it,  "  Your  lonely  life  certainly 
renders  you  »n  object  of  compassion." 

"  Two  whole  weeks  jou  mean,  Candace,"  said 
Myra,  earncftly. 


"I  stand  corrected.  I  forgot  when  I  spoke, 
ibnl  my  brother,  who  left  hcr\3  two  day*  since,  i* 
unworthy  Miss  Pombcrtoii's  notice." 

"  How  can  you  say  so.  Candaco  <  You  know 
that  !  think  no  one  bcncaih  mv  notice.  Your 
brother  is  hero  so  often  that  ho  sccras  like  one  of 
the  family." 

"  If  ho  docs  seem  so,  yon  dislike  him — you 
can't  deny  that  you  do." 

"  I  always  treat  him  well." 

Candaco  Was  about  to  make  somo  atigry  re- 
sponse, when  Mrs.  Danbridgo  inioifored. 

"Come,  girls,"  said  sho,  "all  this  is  rery 
foolish,  to  say  tho  least.  Nothing  is  a  greater 
(Snemy  to  pence  of  mind  than  potty  jealousies, 
Myra,  as  she  says,  always  treats  your  brother 
well.  Let  him  bo  content  to  he  con»idcicd 
merely  in  the  light  of  a  friend,  and  coaso  tcosiug 
her  lo  acccpi  him  as  a  lover,  ami  1  dare  say  you 
will  find  nothing  to  complain  of." 

Candat-o  bit  her  lips  till  the  blood  almotl  start- 
ed beneath  the  pressure  of  teeth  gliitcriugly 
while  ;  while  her  ojes,  intensely  black,  nppearvd 
to  ho  literally  glowing  with  a  fiery  heat.  And 
yet  her  answer  lo  Mrs.  Danbridge  waa  soft  and 
smooth. 

"You  are  right,  my  dear  madiim,"  said  sho. 
"  I  shall  think  of  what  you  havo  said,  and  en- 
deavor to  profit  by  it." 

Mrs.  Dnnhridgo  hud  no  time  to  note  tho  wide 
contrast  between  her  looks  and  tlio  humility 
which  siio  succeeded  in  throwing  into  her  voice, 
as  sho  replied  in  phrase  ai  once  so  hypocritical, 
for  the  steps  of  Mr.  Danbridgt!  and  the  two  Itav- 
oilers,  whom  he  had  persnaded  to  accept  his  hos- 
pitality, wore  even  then  at  tho  door. 

Tho  anger  of  CandiK'O,  for  tho  time  being, 
was  lost  in  curiosity,  largely  mingled  with  sur- 
prise, at  their  entrunco.  This  last  ft;eling  was 
fully  shared  by  Mrs.  Danhridgo  and  Myra,  for 
tho  younger  of  tho  two  travellers  boro  bo  marked 
a  resomblanco  to  Mr.  Danbridge,  that  it  could 
not  havo  escaped  the  eye  of  the  most  casual 
observer. 

His  figure,  finely  developed,  resembled  in  all 
respects  that  of  Mr-  Danbridge,  except  that 
thcio  was  still  a  lack  of  that  compactness,  which 
a  greater  number  of  jeari  than  bo  had  ycl  seen 
could  alone  give.  Nor  did  the  resemblance  end 
here.  His  finely  cut  features  wore  the  same  frank 
and  oj)eu  expression,  and  iiidicated  a  similar 
firmness  and  decision  of  character.  His  hair, 
black  and  glossy,  fell  in  the  samo  rich,  wavy 
masses  round  his  broad,  white  forehead,  and  his 
skin,  through  which  glowed  the  free  and  health- 
ful currents,  coursing  through  bis  veins,  was  the 
same  dark,  almost  olive  huo. 

"  It  must  he  Percy,"  said  Mrs.  Danbridge  to 
Myra,  who  stood  cloi^e  by  her  side. 

"  Ves,  it  nmst  be,"  rcjdied  Myru,  in  iho  same 
low  voice,  while  her  licigblcned  color  showed  her 
agitation. 

So  completely  had  their  attention  been  ab- 
sorbed by  tho  younger  truvollcr,  that  tlicy  had 
scarce  noticed  his  companion,  who  was  a  fine, 
soldierly  looking  man,  who  could  not  have  been 
less  ilian  a  dozen  years  his  senior. 

Mr.  Danhridgo  now  presented  the  laal  named 
gentleman  to  his  wife  and  the  two  young  ladies, 
as  Ensign  Clayton,  and  then,  in  the  same  quiet 
manner,  which  showed  bis  utter  unconsciousness 
of  tho  striking  resemblance  he  bore  to  himself, 
ho  introduced  the  other  os  Mr.  Anvers,  a  young 
gentleman  from  -New  England,  who,  hy  the  influ- 
ence of  Captain  Mercer,  u  friend  of  his  father, 
bad  been  appointed  lieutenant  in  nn  cxpediiion 
then  in  contemplation  against  tho  Indians. 

Mrs.  Danbridge  was  disconcerted  by  an  an- 
noancciiicnl  so  different  from  what  sho  had  an- 
ticipated, and  welcomed  their  young  guest  wiih 
evident  embarrassment.  She,  however,  soon 
succeeded  in  getting  tho  better  of  this  feeling, 
and  so  well  seconded  her  husband's  genial  hos- 
pitaliiy,  as  to  make  the  two  strangers  feel  quite 
at  home. 

Though  Anvers  was  not  bashful,  he  was,  as 
became  his  youth,  modest  and  unassuming;  so 
much  so,  thai  it  required  some  fckill  and  tact  on 
the  part  of  his  entertainers  "to  draw  him  out." 
When  they  had  sncccedcd  in  this,  it  soon  became 
apparent  that  bis  mental  as  well  us  physical 
training  had  Itccn  carefully  attended  to.  Young 
as  he  was,  it  wa^i  found  in  the  course  of  conver- 
sation that  he  had  already  had  some  military  ex- 
perience ;  while,  as  was  afterwards  attested  by 
Mr.  Clayton,  his  quick  eye,  unerring  rifle,  and 
power  of  endurance,  showed  that  it  had  been  to 
some  purpose. 

When,  at  a  late  hour,  they  separated  for  the 
oigbt,  it  was  with  beulimcoU  of  mutual  esteem 


and  pood  will,  which  subsequently  required  tiiilo 
fostering  to  ripen  into  a  rrganl.  which,  without 
exaggeration,  might  h&w  been  termed  parental 
on  the  part  of  Mr.  and  Sirs.  Danbridge,  and  ou 
his,  an  aflection  which  stopjied  but  little  short 
of  tho'lllial  love  he  had  ever  bestowed  on  his  re- 
puted parcnt-i,  and  who  wcto  rvftlly  so,  for  aught 
he  know  lo  tho  contivry. 

Nor  ran  it  bo  supposed  that  so  lovely  a  being 
as  Mjra  Poniborton.  and  one  like  Anvers,  rich 
iu  pci^onal  attractions,  anil  in  all  good  and  nu- 
blv  qualities,  to  say  nothing  of  those,  which  in 
nceonlanco  with  the  exigences  of  tho  times,  took 
a  strong  hold  on  popular  favor,  could  be  thrown 
cogeiher  for  oven  a  fow  brief  hours,  without  re- 
garding each  oihor  with  eoniimenu  far  removed 
from  indifference. 

"  It  is  very  strange,"  said  Mrs.  Danbridge,  in- 
voluntarily giving  voice  to  what  was  pasting  iu 
her  mind,  after  the  young  ladies  and  the  guests 
had  withdrawn. 

"  What  is  stningoV  asked  Mr.  Danbridge. 

"  I  was  thinking  of  tho  almost  perfect  resem- 
blance which  this  young  Anvers  bears  to  you." 

"  To  me  ?" 

"  Yes.    Were  you  not  conscious  of  ill" 
"  Well,  I  did  once  or  twice  think  that  his  faro 
waa  not  unlike  the  one  I  sometimes  see  in  tho 
looking'gluss." 

"  Not  only  bis  face,  but  bin  form  is  like  yours. 
Your  voices  arc  alike  loo.  Heforo  you  intro- 
duced him  I  thought  it  was  your  sod.  1  was 
never  more  disappointed  in  my  life  than  when  I 
found  I  was  mistaken." 

"  Any  person  would  havo  reason  to  be  proud 
of  a  son  like  him,  I  can  ask  nothing  better  for 
Percy  than  that  he  may  be  like  him." 

"  Neither  can  I.  Didn't  I  hear  him  promise 
you  that  he  would  remain  with  us  a  fow  daysl  " 

"  Yes, —  when  I  found  it  wasn't  necessary  for 
him  to  join  his  rogimcnt  for  a  week  or  ten  days, 
I  succeeded  in  persuading  him  into  tho  belief, 
that  it  would  bo  as  well  for  him  to  pass  the  inter- 
mediate  tiino  here  asolsewhoir]." 

"  Percy  may  come  before  he  leaves." 

"  Yes,  he  may.  I  regret  more  and  more  that 
when  I  K'fi  England  I  euffored  him  to  remain." 

CHAPTER  VI. 

AH  tINKXrCCTKIi  }IKET1^0. 

TtiK  splendor  which  a  golden  Runsct  had 
spread  over  tho  western  sky,  was  f*ist  yielding  lo 
the  gloom  of  night,  when  two  travellers  drew  up 
their  weary  burses  in  front  of  a  log  house.  It 
was  of  the  hotter  class,  and  stood  ncor  the  mar- 
gin of  a  sparkling  stream,  tributary  to  one  of  tho 
larger  rivers  emptying  into  Chesapeake  Bay. 
They  were  ICngliehincn,  and  had  recently  como 
lo  America  in  one  of  the  vessels  employed  by 
the  Briiifh  for  tho  transportation  of  troops  to  aid 
the  colonies  in  their  war  with  the  French  and 
their  Indian  allies. 

One  of  the  iravellcrv  had  passed  the  meridinit 
of  lifi  by  half  a  score  of  years.  His  face,  of  that 
lirm  texture  which  gives  depth  and  decision  to 
tho  furrows  slumped  by  lime,  care  or  passion, 
was  longer,  less  massive,  end  with  none  of  tho 
ruddiness  common  lo  the  genuine  Saxon  type. 
So  far  from  it,  that  when  seen  in  profile,  there 
was  even  what  might  hove  been  called  n  gipsey 
cast  to  bis  physiognomy.  The  extremely  light 
color  of  his  eyes,  however,  as  they  gleamed  from 
beneath  their  thick,  overhanging  brows,  conflicted 
with  the  imprcKsion  thus  produced,  and  at  tho 
same  time  ex'  ited  surprise,  that  orbs  to  colorlcsH 
should  emit  such  keen  and  fiery  glances. 

Bui  bis  mouth,  more  than  any  other  feature, 
was  the  uue  exponent  of  his  character.  It  was 
expressivo  of  sagacity,  determination  and  cour- 
age, such  OS  when  joined  to  energy  and  perse- 
verance, seldom  fail  to  accomplish  a  favorite 
purpose.  As  to  the  means  employed,  one  per- 
mitted lo  share  his  confldencc  would  have  fuund 
ihot  ho  WHS  not  ovcr-Hcrupulous.  That  ho  was 
crufty,  might  havo  been  seen  in  various  ways ; 
even  by  the  manner  his  head  was  set  on  his 
shoulders. 

Hi*  fei low-travel Icr  was  much  younger  than 
ho  was,  being,  apparently,  not  more  than  twenty- 
There  was  little  in  his  appearance  lo  attract  at- 
tention. Taking  it  all  in  nil,  it  was  decidedly 
commonplace.  With  little  or  no  manifestation 
of  the  shrewdness,  energy  and  other  (lualitiea 
which  gave  character  to  the  countenance  of  his 
associate,  there  was  yet  a  certain  general  resem- 
blance between  the  two,  though  of  a  nature  so 
vague  nnd  shadowy,  as  hordly  to  admit  of  de- 
BcripUou.    In  ehott,  he  was  one  of  tlioic,  who. 
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wan  willing  not  ""'y^";^'  ^„  !„.«,««  lo  i.preuc. 


travellers,  to  exercise  to 

fjlinftSrhor;...  evinced  an  ala.n.y  m  the 
pcrformanco   of  l.iB   tnsk.  which 
kowcd  that  any  inc.ae..t  winch 
broke  ihe  monotony  of  the  dnUy 
routine,  was  hailed  with  delipht. 

Mrs.  rrico  wftH  a  liltl«  dienp- 
pointed,  when,  on  iheir  cntnineo, 
She  obiained  a  distinct  v>ew  of  the 
elder  Btranger.forBho  fell  tha.  ho 
poseesscd  few  of  those  gcnml  qunl- 
!tieR.by  n>c«nR  of  which  the  ipio 
Eontlcroan,  withont  comprom.sinK 
L  dignity,  diffn8c«  light  .md 
w«rmll.  through  the  eonal  circle. 
She  availed  horRcIf  of  the  fir^t  op- 
portnnily  to  communicat©  tins  im- 
pression'to  her  husbund. 

"He  is  one  of  those  upstart 
iienlry,"  «aid  she,  "that  dohght  m 
nuniiig  down  those  they  think  bo- 
iieath  tbem  still  lower  than  they 
flro.  The  evening's  enjoyment  1 
promised  myself  wbcn  1  saw  him 
liDd  the  other  one  ndo  uj)  to  the 
door  will  turn  out  to  be  a  poor 
affair  iifiorall,  I'm  afraid. 

"  Never  mind,  Margaret,  he  re- 
plied ;  ho  nor  the  youngster  will 
Urdly  be  so  uncivil  as  to  l.o  rndo 
to  us  beneath  our  own  roof. 

"At  any  rate  he'll  bo  closo- 
mouthed,"  said  eho.  "  1  don't  be- 
lieve ho  will  tell  us  a  single  word 
of  what  is  going  on  in  the  world. 

To  her  surpriBO,  she  found  that 
she  was  mistaken.  The  moment 
her  husband  re-entered  the  room, 
he  commeoced  making  various  ro- 
marks  and  inquiries  relative  lo  tho 
eouniry  and  the  war  in  wliich  tJie 
colonies  were  engaged,  and  finally 
asked  if  a  gcnllemiin  by  the  ntime 
of  Dnnbridgo  lived  near. 

"  The  only  gonlloman  I  over 
heard  of  by  that  name,"  replied 
Trice,  "  lives  over  fifiy  miles  ftom 
here." 

"  So  far  as  that  ?  Does  ho  you 
refer  to  own  a  large  plantation  ?" 

"  Yes,  he's  one  of  the  greatest 
landholders  in  Virginia  ;  and  what 
is  hotter  than  that,  for  it  has  gained 
him  the  rcRpcct  and  good  will  of 
everybody,  fur  and  ucnr,  he  is  one 
of  the  most  upright,  noblc-hoaricd 
gentlemen  in  iho  country." 

"What  kind  of  a  road  i?i  there 
bolwcon  here  and  where  ho  lives  V 

"Nothing  but  u  horse-path  part 
of  the  way,  and  not  very  good  at 
that." 

"  Is  there  any  danger  lo  bo  ap- 
prehended from  Ihc  Indians  'i" 

Tiiore's  reason  to  fear  that 
there  is  ;  but  if  you  have  an  idea 
of  going  Ihore,  and  they  should  mo- 
lest yon,  the  best  thing  I  can  think 
of  for  you  10  say  lo  them  is,  that 
you  are  on  vour  way  to  the  plania- 
t  oa  of  Mr.  Danbridge,  and— as  I 
take  it  for  granted  you  are— that 
you  are  his  friend." 

"Certainly,  certainly  ;  ot  course 
I  am  his  friend  ;  while  this  young 
gentleman  is  something  more.  Ho 
u  Mr.  Paubridgo's  son." 

"  His  son  1  It  must  he  the  one, 
Margaret,"  said  Price,  turning  to 
his  wife,  "  that  I've  heard  you  say 
was  in  England  to  be  educated." 

"  The  same,"  said  the  stranger, 
(■peaking  so  quickly  thai  she  had  no 
lime  lo  answer.  "  I  was  his  tutor." 

"  Then  your  nflme  must  ho 
Broxon,"  t-aid  Mrs.  Price.  "Be- 
fore I  was  married  I  used  to  live 
near  Mr.  Daubridgo's  plantation, 
uiid  ()ften  heard  you  mentioned." 

"  Yes,  Bmxoii  is  iny  name,  Mr. 
Duulridge  has  a  tofond  wife  I  be- 
lieve—a  lady  he  found  in  this  counlry."  I 

"  He  bas.  It  is  now  more  than  a  dozen  years 
bince  ho  wns  married." 

"Bui  this  young  geiillenion  still  continues  lo 
be  an  only  son,  does  he  nol  'i" 
"  Yes,  an  only  child." 
"  He  has  an  adojiteri  dunghter,  however." 
"No." 

"  I've  been  told  fo  since  I  arrived  in  America. 

"It's  a  mistake.  Mifs  Mjrn  Pcmherton,  the 
rich  heiress,  must  be  the  >oung  lady  referred  lo. 
Mr.  Danbridge  is  her  guaidian.  She  has  been 
in  his  family  ever  ^ince  i-ho  was  a  little  child." 

"  A  rich  heiress,  did  you  say  !" 

"  Yes,  a  fortune  fell  to  her  mother  very  UQCX* 
pectedly  a  few  jears  before  she  died." 

BraxoD  s  face  on  hearing  this  lighted  up,  and 
he  cast  a  yideloug  glnnco  at  his  companion, 
whom,  for  the  sake  of  couu-nience,  it  will  tor 
the  ptejieot  bo  Qccoesary  to  designate  by  the 


„^  „f  Percy  Panbridpe.  Braxon  was  about 
name  of  l^^^J^   rcsncctine  her,  when  a  targe, 

S  Z  aid  without  speaking,  took  a  seat  among 

^^^^^^^^^^ 

rSIm^'ca'din^ing  on.hc.ah.e  could  no 

X-l'ereplied 1  dined  laic,  nnd  have  CO 

need  of  food-only  of  rest. 

"  You  arc  aslranger  in  fcse  par  «  ? 
"lam.    Can  I.renmin  here  to-mghl  * 


ofwhoxo  they  saw  nothing  more  after  sapper, 
bad  been  gone  ful  'h>ee  1  ou  s 

Uy-ns  «'''':^'-''K  ,bey  alighted  from 
«E  to  he  oppressive,  «hcn  "icy  u 


ning 


of  a  ;.rde;  reading  oak  w  -ch  -  /.S, 
side.    They  had  tunied  ^^^^^^^^ 

3:';rfn^Vung  of  some  refrcsh- 


'''h';^  Br^x'nb^Jn'stung  by  a  poisonous  rep- 
epokin    It  was  the  same  woman  who  had  cu- 
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"  Certainly,  if  you  can  put  up  with  our  ac- 
commodations, which  will  be  poor,  for  tbo^iwo 
geutleinen  mean  lo  slay,  I  expect." 

"Fatigue  will  make  sU cp  sweeter  iMn  ft  soft 
bed,  in  the  morning  I  shall  rise  vtfitn'tho  lark, 
and  be  oH." 

'•Dues  lhat  woman  live  anywhere  near? 
a^ked  Bra.xon.  when  Mrs.  Price  entered  Ihe  room 
where  supper  was  served. 
"  Nil,  she  is  a  stranger." 
"  If  I  didn't  know  that  it  couldn't  be  so,  I 
would  say  that  I  had  heard  that  voice  before  to- 
night," Miid  Bnixon. 

"So  would  1,"  said  Percy;  "and  I  know 
where  I  heard  it  too." 

"  One  like  it,  you  mean."  said  Braxon,  with  a 
look  evidently  meant  to  put  a  slop  to  ihe  suhject. 

It  was  fomewtiul  later  in  the  niuraing  than 
Braxon  intended  it  should  he,  when  he  and  Dan- 
bridge  lesumed  ibcir  journey,  and  the  \^oman, 


icrcd  tho  domicU  of  Price,  and  who  had  careluUy 
kept  iu  ihe  obseuro  corner  lo  prevent  being 

recognized. 

"You  don't  seem  glad  to  see  mo,"  euid  she, 
before  Braxon  had  so  far  got  the  bettor  of  his  aa- 
tonisliinenl  as  to  be  capable  of  speaking. 

"  I  wasn't  expecting  lo  see  yon,"  he  replied. 
"  I  supposed  you  safe  in  Old  Kngland." 

"  I  would  have  laid  a  wager  of  a  hundred 
guineas  last  nighl,  when  we  weic  at  Price's,  that 
that  was  Sib  Pinchley'a  voice."  said  Perry. 

"You  thought  to  slip  through  my  fingers, 
said  she,  wilhont  paying  any  atiention  to  the 
\oung  man's  remark.  "  Yon  ore  cunning,  but 
I'm  a  match  for  you  any  day.  Tho  vessel  I 
came  in  was  a  better  sailer  than  yours,  and  1  ar- 
rived three  days  before  you.  1  saw  you  when 
you  landed,  watched  your  movements,  and  liud- 
ing  lhat  yoH  wore  going  lo  set  out  for  ihe  rich 
I  planter's,"  thouglit  I  would  travel  the  same  road. 


•  Yon  might  have  spared  yourself  the  trouble." 
•And  you  are  of  the  same  mind  1"  stud  Bhe. 

'"■■iT;nn\'';ou'"mtM-  -"I'r  ^'"^^^ 

you  were  ;  but  it  is  all  one  with  me,"  waa  h.e 

"""Toumaybe  mistaken  about  that.  Were  I 
so  minded.  I  could  whisper  a  few  words  in  your 
carthat  would  rouse  you  from  yourmdiffcence. 

"  Why  don't  you  then      I  am  willing  to  hear 
whatever  jou  have  to  say." 

When  it  suits  my  purpose  you  shall  know. 
Here  Braxon  interposed.  _ 
"  Do  you  know  what  jou'resaying?   said  he, 

""^■a'f^ever  speak  without  knowing,  and  I  know 
when  10  slop  wilhont  your  checking  me.  The 
lime  is  past,  Hamish  Braxon,  for— 

"  Please  remember  that  my  nario 

is  Robert." 

"Hamish  is  tho  name  your 
father  gave  you,  and  I  shall  call 
you  by  it  when  it  suits  me.  As  I 
vras  saying,  the  time  is  past  for  me 
to  tremble  and  cringe,  when  I  see 
tlio  rod  fire-spark  in  your  eye. 
Your  ascendancy  over  me  has  long 
been  at  an  end.  I've  got  the 
weathcrgngo  of  you,  and  shall 
either  take  hivi  into  confidence,  or 
be  paid  for  my  silence." 
"You  have  lost  your  sonses  I 
i-.:^  believe." 
t^-  "  No,  I  think  not." 

^  "  Step  this  way." 

As  he  spoke,  he  eoiwd  her  by 
the  arm  so  suddenly  that  invohm- 
tarily  she  yielded  to  the  impulse  of 
his  hand.    It  was  only  for  a  mo- 
IH-^       ment.    She  freed  herself  from  his 
1"        gnisp  with  a  look  of  mingled  scorn 
and  loathing,  and  she  rapidly  pro- 
-     "      ceeded  to  a  spot,  at  sach  a  distance 
i"^.        from  tho  oak  that  what  tliey  said 
=^""         could  not  be  overheard. 

"  Danbridge,"  said  Braxon, 
looking  back  to  where  the  young 
man  stood,  regarding  Ihem  with  a 
look  such  as  showed  that  ho  was 
somewhat  roused  from  his  almost 
habitual  apathy;  "  Danbndgo, 
said  he,  "  remain  whore  you  are 
and  be  patient.  All  this  shall  he 
explained  to  you  at  a  proper  time. 

"  Which  means,"  said  Dan- 
bridge, muttering  to  himself,  "  that 
youintend  to  raystifyme  still  more 
deeply.  No  matter,— he  has  my 
true  interest  at  heart,  or  rather  his 
own,  which  is  the  same  thing  to 
me,  if  I  am  right  in  tliinking  that 
his  and  mine  are  so  woven  together 
that  the  welfare  or  ruin  of  one,  will 
involve  the  some  lo  the  other." 

"Well,  Hamish,"  said  Sybil 
Fincliley,  "  what  are  you  going  to 
deal  out  now— promises  or 
threats  1" 

"  I  simply  wish  you  to  listen  lo 
reason." 

"  Better  listen  lo  it  yourself. 
"I  believe  that  I'm  not  in  the 
habit  of  letting  passion  or  caprice 
influence  me.    I  can  boast  of  hav- 
ing a  cool  head,  at  any  rate." 

■'Yes,  and  a  colder  heart.  For 
all  that,  your  perceptions  are  less 
keen  and  clear  sometimes  than  you 
may  imagine.  Now  that  lad  who 
stands  yonder,  hides  a  good  deal 
of  curiosity  under  an  appearance 
of  indifference— 80  much,  that  it 
may  some  day  prove  tronblesonse 
to  you."  ,         ,  , 

"  Yes,  I  know  he  has  cunosity, 
when  you  are  by  to  excite  it." 

"  It  was  excited  without  my  in- 
terference—how,  I  don't  know- 
long  before  you  left  Kngland.  Now 
take  my  advice  ;  let  him  know  all. 
It  will  bind  him  to  your  interests 
more  strongly  than  anything  else." 

"  I  will  have  nothing  to  do  with 
your  advice.  I'vo  been  disturbed 
and  perplexed  enough  by  you.  I 
wasn't  such  a  fool,  even  twenty 
years  ago,  not  to  foresee  the  trouble 
It  would  bring  upon  me  by  your 
getting  possession  of  a  secret, 
which,  if  it  so  pleased^  you,  you 
could  turn  to  my  harm."  _ 

"'Twas  none  of  my  scoking. 
You  should  have  made  yourself 
certain  that  no  one  was  within  ear- 
shot, when  you  undertook  to  tempt 
my  brother  lo  crime." 

"Undertook  and  succeeded. 
"  Don't  be  too  certain.  But  go  your  own  gait. 
Hamish  Braxon,  and  I  will  go  mme.    I  w.  . 
however,  warn  you  that  I'vo  a  secret  that  will 
prove  worth  your  while  to  pay  for,  and  lhat  at  a 

liigh  rate,"  ^    r     1 1 1" 

"  Do  vou  think  I'm  made  of  gold  % 
She  tlirew  out  her  hand  towards  Danl.ridge, 
who  was  reclining  in  a  lounging  attitude  under 

*'^"  Do  YOU  suppose  mo  such  a  simpleton  as  to 
think  1  don't  know  that  you  mean  to  make  him 
your  banker  'i"  said  she.  ,   .  m    t»  ,„ 

"  He  will  have  nothing,  only  what  Mr.  Dan- 
bridge pleases  to  give  him." 

"  And  that  will  be  no  niggardly  aUowance. 
"  It  remains  to  be  proved." 
"  Y'cfi,  and  1  shall  take  good  care  to  know  ina 
result.    So  don't  ailtmpt  to  deceive  me.  If  you 
do,  you  may  repent  when  it     too  late.  oaj- 
ing  thus,  she  turned  lo  leave  him. 
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"Stay,"  said  he.  "That  secret  you  value  at 
*0  high  a  rate — what  is  it  ?" 

"  It  is  one  that  I  can  keep." 

"As  you  ploasc  ;  hui  I  shan't  pay  for  your  si- 
loncc,  unlc59  I  know  it  can  henefit  me." 

"  The  real  Percy  Piinbridge  is  not  dead." 

"  Tou  are  certain  ot  it  ?" 

"As  certain  a.s  I  am  that  hn  who  for  nineteen 
years  ha,-)  been  called  by  his  name,  is  at  this  mo- 
ment sittin;^  under  yonder  tree." 

"  Your  brother  dared  to  deceive  me,  tlion  ''" 

"He  did.  Ho  was  had  enough,  and  hard- 
hearted enough  ;  but  thank  heaven,  he  waflii't 
like  his  cold-blooded  lempWr.  He  had  a  few 
drops  of  humanity  in  his  lieurt." 

"  Where  is  he  nowl" 

"My  brother?" 

"  No,  young  Danbridg«." 

"  I  don't  know." 

"You  can,  at  least,  tell  mo  whether  ho  is  in 
this  country  or  Old  En[;Iand." 

"  If  I  pleased  I  could  ;  but  I  shall  nnswer  no 
quosttona  ronreniinj;  him.  If  you  find  him,  it 
will  bo  without  my  aid." 

I  TO  BE  COUTINOED.] 

CASTLE  OF  SEGOVIA. 
There  is  not  probably  in  the 

world  a  more  picliiresfiue  struc- 
ture than  the  A  Iraznr,  or  Castlo 

of  SotjoviR,  Spisiu,  so  I'aithfully 

delineated    on   the  preceding 

page.    The  projeciinj,'  turrets. 

the   recesses    and  urchways, 

catching    lit;ht    and  flinging 

Bhadows,  the  bold  height  nud 

mosstvo  dimensions  of  the  for- 
tress, combine  to  fill  the  eye  of 

the  spectator,  and   thrill  his 

boBoin  with  delight.    It  rises 

(rom  the  summit  of  an  im- 
mense rock  near  the  aqueduct, 

and  looks  down  into  a  deep  ra- 
vine, at  the  foot  of  which  flows 

the  narrow  and  winding  river 

Eresma.    Its  history  is  dcej»ly 

interesting.  It  was  first  foiindcil 

by  Alphon«e  the  Wise,  who 

lived  within  its  walls,  ami  to 

whom  by  far  the  greater  part  is 

attributed,  though  it  underwent 

many  changes  during  the  tur- 
bulent reign  of  Juaa  II.  Later 

still    it    paa.scd    through  the 

hands  of  Horrera,  the  architect 

of  the  Escurial,  who,  though 

undoubtedly  a  man  of  great 

genius,  still  had,  like  Michael 

Angelo,  a  profound  disdain  for 

the  works  of  his  predecessors, 

and  never  troubled  himself  to 

preserve  the  origioal  idea  ot 

any  buildings  with  whoso  res- 
toration he  was  entrusted.  This 

unfortunate  egotism  show-i  it- 
self particularly  in  the  court- 
yard, the  balconies,  and,  above 

all,  in  the  grand  staircase;  but, 

fortunately,  tlio  beautiful  spiral 

staircaso  which  leads   to  the 

donjon  remained  uninjured,  and 

under  the  first  feiv  steps  was 

discovcrod  a  heap  of  broken, 

but  very  curious,  iirms  of  great 

antiquity.     The  Alcazar  was 

put  into  splendid  repair  between 

the  years  1452  and  1458,  by 

Henrique  the  Fourth,  who  lived 

in  it  and  kept  his  treofluros 

there.    At  his  death,  Andr^  de 

Cabrera,  the  governor,  and  who 

had  proved  himself,  at  a  very 

early  period,  a  friend  to  Isa- 
bella. popKcssod   the  fortressi, 

and  wa*  in  consequence  most 

influential  in  coniributing  to 

her  accession.    The  Imter  i.;- 

med  ft'om  it  in  state  ou  ihc  1st 

of  December,  1474,  and  wari 

then    proclaimed    Queen  of 

Caatilc.  In  1 47C,  the  popula- 
tion of  Segovin  roie  up  against 

Cabrera,  when  the  queen  rodo 

out  dauntlcssly  into  the  midst 

of  the  insurgents,  and  iuimedi 

ately  reduced   them,   by  her 

presence  of  mind  and  her  ma- 
jestic hearing,  to  silence  and 

submission.      Charles  was 

pleased   with    the  rti<i.ilaiico 

made  by  the  Alcazar  against 

the  Comuiienjs.  in  15'20,  kept  it 

up  in  a  betliLing  manner,  and 

his  snn.  I'nilip  II.,  had  the  s  lioons  rodecora'cd. 

The  Alcazar  was  given  up  to  the  crown,  in  1764, 

by  the  hcreilitary  Alcalde,  t  n- t'onde  lUiPhnn  - 

hon,  whose  ancestor  hiul  given  Charles  the  First 

of  England  so  hospiiable  a  welcome  in  it. 

The  interior  ot  the  Castle  of  Segovia  is  in 

perfect  accordance  with  the  magnificence  of  its 
exterior.    Many  apartments  arc  decorated  with 

delicate  traceries  and  pendant  ornaments,  in  the 
style  of  the  Alhambra,  and,  like  those  of  the  Al- 
cazar of  Seville,  were  executed  by  Arabian 
workmen  during  the  Christian  dominion  of  the 
fourteenth  century,  for  in  many  places  the  crowns 
of  the  kings  of  Custile  may  be  seen,  surrounded 
hj  Latin  motluce  aud  extracts  from  the  Koran. 
The  most  remarkable  apartments  are  the  cham- 
ber of  Alphonso  XI.  and  the  portrait  gallery,  ao 
called  from  a  serie*  of  figures  carved  in  wood 
and  painlctl,  representing  the  kings  and  heroes 
of  Ciistile  and  Leon,  from  the  time  of  the  Goths 
to  Juanna  the  Mad.  Tlie!*e  figures  are  fifty-two 
in  Dumber.  In  the  first  Mory  u  small  room  is 
shown,  perhaps  less  richly  decorated,  hut  not  less 
elegant,  than  the  others,  whcru-  a  tragic  circom- 


Ftance  is  said  to  hare  taken  plate  in  1326.  As 
the  «tory  goes,  a  tady  of  the  roun  of  Henry  III  , 
having  approached  the  balcony  with  the  infant 
Don  Pedro  in  her  arms,  af-cidentally  let  him  fall, 
and  ho  was  dashed  lo  pieces,  many  hundred  feet 
below,  on  ihe  rock^*  of  the  river  Eresma.  Ac- 
cording to  some  historians,  the  unfortunate  lady 
precipitated  herself  from  the  same  window"; 
others  state  that  Henry  III.  ordcn?d  her  to  be  ex- 
ecuted. However  this  may  have  been,  a  mouu- 
mcnt  in  the  chajK-l  records  the  unfortunate  acci- 
dent, and  represents  the  child  holding  a  naked 
sivord  in  his  hand — certainly  a  singular  kind  of 
plaything  for  an  infant,  if  it  does  not  refer  to  the 
fate  of  the  unhappy  cause  of  his  death.  The 
chapel  also  contains  an  "Adoration."  executed 
in  a  masterly  style  by  Bartolomeo  Cnrducho. 

It  is  only  a  few  years  since  that  the  Castle  of 
Segovia  has  been  used  as  a  military  school. 
After  having  served  for  a  long  time  as  a* royal  res- 
idence, it  became,  under  the  house  of  Austria,  a 
»tntc  prison,  and  was  used  for  that  purpose  up  to 
the  convention  of  Bergara.    The  side  which 


servant,  and  after  (urning  Catholic,  then  Protes- 
tant, and  iiflcrwanli  ntr.iin  Catholic,  he  embraced 
the  Mohummedan  caiil,  and  became  a  pasha 
and  generalissimo  of  the  Emperor  of  Morocixt's 
troops.  He  found  it  impossible,  howewr,  un- 
scrupulous and  skilled  in  everv  wile  and  arlitice 
as  be  was,  to  preserve  his  dienities  and  jjot'd  for- 
tune to  the  end,  for  at  Tanirietv  a  mUcnvblc 
hovel  is  shown,  when-  bo  is  said  to  have  died  in 
almost  positive  want,  at  a  great  ag*.  having  de- 
voted hts  last  years  to  the  cultivation  of  pTanis 
and  rtowers. 

On  the  Tth  of  June.  .  General  Frcro  en- 
tered Segovia,  and,  though  he  met  with  no  r«ais- 
tance  whatever,  onlered  it  to  bo  sacked,  ltd 
prosperity  was  then  entirely  dependent  on  its 
wool,  but  the  flocks  were  soon  consumed  by  a 
ravenous  French  soldiery  ;  and  atnresent  it  oiily 
pofisasses  a  few  poor  cloth  manutactories  in  the 
suburb  of  San  Ixtronzo.  An  attempt  was  made 
in  1829,  to  introduce  some  improvco  machinery, 
but  it  was  destroyed  by  the  band-loom  wcavent. 
The  manufactures  of  Segovia  ai-e  usgd  by  the 
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overlooks  the  town  is  pierced  with  narrow^atcd 
loopholes,  which  give  but  little  light  and  air,  and 
no  view  but  that  of  a  small  portion  of  the  sky. 
In  the  donjon  several  built-up  cells  are  shown, 
and  the  dark  months  of  many  dungeons,  which 
have  never  been  fully  explored. 

Although  this  was  a  prisou,  it  occasionally 
happened  that  those  who  were  so  unfortunate  as 
to  be  placed  within  its  walls  were  treoted  more 
as  priuctii  than  pri»uners  ;  as  in  the  ctue  of  the 
Dnfce  de  Rippcrda,  the  descendant  of  a  Dutch 
family,  hut  a  naturalized  Spaniard,  and  the 
prime  minister  of  Philip  V.,  wno  having  by  his 
intrigues  fallen  into  disgrace  with  bis  royal  mas- 
ter, had  the  most  sumptuous  apartments  of  the 
Alcazar  assigned  to  him  as  bix  prison,  with  a 
monthly  ttllowance  of  three  hundred  doubloons, 
at  that  time  considered  an  enormous  sum.  Not- 
withstanding all  this,  such  is  the  love  of  liberty 
in  the  human  heart,  that,  dissatisfied  with  this 
undeserved  generosity  towards  him,  the  wily 
minister  succeeded  in  efTccting  his  escape  from 
one  of  the  balconies  of  the  Alcazar  with  the  aid 
of  a  young  woman  of  Segovia,  and  hia  French 


poor  only,  for  the  rich  import  their  stufTs  of  good 
quality  from  abroad.  And  yet  this  is  a  city  ol 
that  Spain  which  boasts  of  j»os(tessing  the  order 
of  the  Golden  Fleece  !  She  seems,  however,  to 
forget  that  this  order  was  instituted  by  the  Duke 
of  Burgundy,  as  a  mark  of  his  preference  tor  his 
substantial,  manufacturing,  intelligent  towns, 
over  a  feudal  nobility  that  represented  naught 
but  ignorance,  pride,  poverty,  and  idleness. 

The  city  of  Segovia,  of  which  the  castle  is  the 
grand  feature,  is  built  in  a  tnost  delightful  situa- 
tion among  the  mountains,  and  aa  ancient  as 
Burgos,  Salamanca,  or  Valladolid,  which  have 
the  poetic  assurance  of  having  been  founded  by 
Hercules.  It  has  sutTcred  less  from  foreign  inva- 
sions or  civil  war  than  either  of  its  Castiljan 
sistcre.  Although  warlike  when  occasion  olTercd, 
it  has  never  striven  tu  rival  iia  neighbors  either 
in  power  or  dominion.  Even  at  the  present  day, 
little  attention  is  directed  towards  it,  although 
merited  on  more  than  one  account.  Though 
connecte<l  with  the  Spanish  capital  by  t^o  roads, 
it  makes  no  attempt  to  extend  the  circle  of  its 
external  relations  ;  and  in  the  winter  any  attempt 


to  discover  a  comfortable  conveyance  across  the 
snows  of  GuadarrBmn,  which  separate  it  from 
Madrid,  would  bo  quite  fruitless.    During  three 
monthsoflhoyear.it  sct.ns,  like  manv  Alpine 
animal*,  to  exist  in  a  lethargic  sleep.  '  Segovia 
lives  within  itself  among  its  moitiiliiins,  perfcctiv 
indilVcn-nt  to  the  political  and  social  wmvulsionV 
whit  h  agitato  the  n-st  of  the  peninsula.  Viir 
ditVetvni  i*  it  in  summer,  when  the  town  is  all 
lite  and  brilliancy.    Thai  is  the  time  to  study 
the  remains  of  atiliquitv  which  Segovia  jeolouslv 
preserves  within  itself  ngainat  the  attacks  of 
men,  who  are  mor\'  destructive  than  oven  lime. 
,    Oenerally  speaking.  Segovin  is  very  cold,  attit 
is  above  three  llitmsund  three  hundrctl  leet  above 
the  level  of  the  sen     The  population  which,  at 
one  time,  exeeeiled  thirty  thousand,  does  not 
now  amount  to  nine  thousand.    It  was  the  fa- 
vorite town  of  the  Itomans,  who  built  the  noble 
acpieduct    which     the    Spaniiuils     have  now 
strangely  called  the  "  Bridge  of  Secovia."    It  is 
an  almost  Cyclojiean  work,  constructed  of  cnor- 
mons  mnsica  of  dark  gray  granite,  joined  to- 
gether without  any  cement,  and 
IS  at  the  present  time  about 
thirty  feet  in  height  at  j4^ir/''). 
Wo  say  at  the  present  time,  as 
the  sand  which  has  accumula- 
ted at  its  base  takes  much  tntm 
its  real  elevation.    Not  a  blndo 
of  grass  has  sprung  from  the 
intemtice*  of  the  stones,  ami 
their  Hombro  color  adds  much 
to  the  gtandeurof  the  structure. 
It  has  always  been  a  vexed  and 
disputed  uuitit  among  antiqua- 
ries whether  it  was  Adrian  or 
Vespasian  who  constructed  this 
aqueduct ;  and  no  inscription 
bos   ever   been   found  which 
could  throw  the  smallest  light 
on  this  very  obscure  subject. 
Wo  will  not  enter  into  the 
merits  ol  the  two  hypotheses  ; 
it  would  he  neither  an  interoat- 
ing  nor  a  prolllahlo  inve^liga- 
tiou  ;  hut  we  shall  content  our- 
KOlves    with    mentioning  that 
through  it  a  small  river,  the  Hip 
Krio,  tlowB  to    Segovia,  and 
near  the  convent  of  San  (Ja- 
briel.  over  that  portiun  of  the 
structure  which  is  cjilled  tlm 
"  Hndge,"   conKisling    of-  .1'iO 
arches,  of  which  .15  were  re- 
stored during  the  leign  of  Isa- 
bollii  the  Catholic.    It  is  only 
at    deep   val  leys,   us    at  the 
A  sivpirjii,  that  those  arches  aro 
biuiid,  since  on  Ihe  hill  side  tho 
water  lluws  through  a  simple 
channel  o(  stone.    This  struc- 
ture has  the  advantage  ovor 
many  other  ant iqiiilies  uf  being 
now  as  u^teful  as  it  was  tho  lirst 
day  it  wax  finished  ;  and  will 
proliahly  endure  for   ogos  lo 
coiuo  if  it  is  able  to  resist  tho 
pum'cious  inllueiico  of  tho  ad- 
joining houses,  nianv  of  which 
are  of  the])orind  of  lienry  III., 
aixl  much  ailniired  fur  their 
(iothic  fronts.    At  the  back  of 
these  hiiusL'H,  thi-  piers  support' 
ihg  the  aqueduct  have  been 
uudermiiieil    to  form  collani 
and  storc  rtMimi,  and  in  other 
]dacos  the  water  bus  been  I'on- 
diicied  over  tlie  side  by  small 
canals  to  the  gardens  and  Holds 
on  eiliier  band,  at  tho  risk  of 
Noriou'ily  injuring  tlio  founda- 
tions by  llie  cotiiiniied  dripping 
and   moisture  uf  tho  water. 
But  in  Spain  such  trillos  are 
never  considered  worthy  of  a 
thought      'I'be  siToeu  of  Se- 
govia are  fillcfl  with  fragmouts 
of  antique  sculjdure,  probably 
dating  from  the  time  of  the 
Lower  Km[iire. 

HOl.'KEIIOI,l>  PETfl. 

The  charming  picture  on  this 
page  has  Iwen  wcurately  ro- 
•  duced  from  a  large  engraving, 
after  a  celebrated  painting  by 
Sir  Edward  Land  seer.  Tho 
three  figures,  the  little  girl,  the 
pet  fawn,  and  the  pet  kitten, 
are  very  happily  rcndercil, 
and  the  whole  composition 
is  graceful  and  niostt-rly. 
Tho  fawn  is  at  perfect  iibeny,  dragging  the  rib- 
bon which  adorns  rather  than  f>rtieis  him,  and 
smells  at  the  cake  offered  by  the  child,  with  a 
son  of  disilainful  air.  as  if  il'was  ratlicr  a  favor 
to  his  miatrcBB  to  cat  it.  Tho  cat,  with  the  pla>- 
fulness  of  her  ego,  sporui  with  tho  animal's  ritj. 
bon.  Wo  cannot  give  too  great  an  encourage- 
ment to  the  relations  of  children  with  domestic 
animals,  those  "bumble  inferiors."  as  a  distin- 
guished writer  styles  them^  It  affords  a  sort  of 
apprenticeship  of  protccti*  and  frateniity,  an 
exercise  of  benevolence  which  creates  good  hah- 
iM.  Gentleness  to  animals  whose  lives  depend 
on  ours,  which  have  a  place  in  our  housclioifl, 
animating  its  daily  routine,  is  ot  once  just,  kind 
and  generous  We  thus  Icam  patience,  afTection, 
gratitude;  entrusted  wiih  the bappintK*  of  living 
beings  we  arc  initiated  into  the  great  responsibil- 
ity which  will  press  on  a  moie  mlyanccd  age, 
when  wc  are  entnisted  with  the  happiness  of  our 
fellows.  Domestic  animals  are  tlio  last  link  in 
the  family  chain  by  which  wo  ascend  to  domes- 
tic duties  and  joys,  which  in  turn  conduct  to 
the  public  joys  and  dutiei*  that  fill  up  existence 
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CALLOU'S 


PICTORIAL  DRAAVI?W^^^ 


COMPANION. 


(ffrllWD  for  B«lloo'«  Pictorial.) 
NEU  YEAR'S  PAY. 

And  from  nf".  -h.  01.1  V.,r  "J/,  ."V,,,, 

WLoaprlng.  to  l.U  tbrono  -ill.  • -"o"' 
Whote  brow  !•  brlglit 
WJtli  a  r^"y 

Willi  t-Mh  'ilvlw. 
And  hwiltli  e)ntel 

FlnnhelliftutiinJ  fn'o. 
OlaJncK^  lllr>8lnil.  ".urU  aro  .li.(tl«S 

n^holJ  the  iTCO'l  rin-r  I"  loy""*  '>'"P"'J^'  , 

BrlKhif"'"*"''"'"'' 
lllooui  KYiTywliirn, 

Tlicsiinelitno  llnTO 
An,l  nnilJ  iMr  hnlr, 

On  llft-'uPlinniipJ  ocpnii. 
And  r,MH.rth.cn.U»rfrnmhrr  Lapp,  irnrt 

Ami  n  "liouf  oHoy- 
Prom  thBlM.«Ui"(rbo/''t'"«'  bonftro.blaw, 

Ami  i'»en  d''  "K"i 

W  ith  Id*  furi'  w  ""B*- 
Writ  ov.r  with  line-  UK.      nnrlent  pft«o, 

AnJ  tbti  voirns  In  Hin  «K.v 

Now  are  loir  an.l  now  ar.i  h\«\\. 
But,  hlgb  or  low,  nro  happy  -       d,y  1- long. 

Lllllo  tonmiM  In  "1U#Ip  HHi 

Will.M^lad-'u.yNowYr-ir'.Kll'i: 
Aod  ..Ahappy,h.ppyNc.V«ar'"  1.      burd.u  of  tb. 

Maythl»rar,<-(.hr!gbtln  youth, 
Still  unfold  In  pfnff  '  ,  . 

And  ll«l  rlKUt««qui.b  mlgl.t  I.t  .»  o»r  prc^b  M>d 

pmy. 

Uoil  be  with  tboo,  roaddr  dror, 
Mny  von  nml  ibc  nlod  N«w  Y.-ar 
Km  bright  una  always  bnppy     h.r  flr.tau.plclou.  day. 


lWrm«n  for  Ball""'*  Pli-'o^l"'  1 

The  Trnseay  of  Rachel  (iove's  Life, 

UY  MAnOAimT  VEllNB. 


la  11  possible  yon  lidvo  never  heard  of  Uucl.cl 
Govo,  Maggie  1" 

Not  only  possible,  bul  <iuilc  truo.    Ic-H  mo 

about  lier." 

"  Well.  Tlio  6tory  is  not  n  Iodr  one.  mi 
down  hero  besido  mo  on  tbo  turf,  and  I  will 
toll  it." 

Wo  wcro  off  on  nn  nficrnoon  rnmble-my 
sweet  bluo-oycd  friend,  Annie  Cl.cslcr.  and  iny- 
Boir    It  wus  one  of  llie  lovoliesl  days  of  the  In- 
.li«n  summer-soft,  golden  nnd  bland.    Wo  luul 
wandered  iiiilus  ftwuy  ftom  tbe  viltngc.  and  were 
etanding  in  ihe  liearl  of  a  piiinre^^quo  woodeil 
valley,  wliich,  ginidy  with  its  autumn  drapery  of 
Bt-arla  and  gold,  eloped  iiway  on  cither  side  of  a 
quiet  stream,  that  glided  along,  dividing  the  vale 
into  halves,  like  a  winding  blade  of  blno  steel. 
It  was  ft  desolate,  lonely  spot,  in  spite  of  the  gny 
verdnrc,  the  dimpling  water,  and  the  mellow  Oe- 
tobcr  sunsliine  which  sifted  down  through  the 
rainbow  like  foliage,  like  a  miht  of  riiix'licd  gold. 
A  low  browu  cottage,  Imlf  t\dleii  into  ruins,  stood 
by  tbo  brook— so  near  that  one  side  of  its  dihipi- 
dnled  roof  leaned  over  and  scowled  at  its  mir- 
rored counlorpart  in   the  water.    Before  its 
Btaincd  and  battered  door,  a  mountain  ash  tree 
lifted  its  boughs,  heavy  with  cluslcrs  of  scarlet 
berries.    The  autumn  wiud  had  heaped  up 
mounds  of  decaying  loaves  in  ihu  hkhow  door- 
yard,  and  the  autumn  sun  crimsoned  the  few 
einiggliug  vines  of  ivy  which  festooned  the 
broken  window,  till  they  looked  like  climbing 
tongues  of  llamo.    It  was  i\  strange  place  to 
choose  for  a  human  habitation,  albeit  a  singularly 
beautiful  one  ;  and  looking  about  mo,  I  was  dis- 
turbed by  a  curious  f.mcy,  a  feeling  as  if  only  a 
world-weary,  perhaps  a  world-hating  and  misan- 
thropic spirit  could  have  selected  such  a  place 
for  its  home ;  as  if  these  blood  red  ladders  tyf  ivy 
curtained  rooms  in  which  a  human  heart  had 
bled  and  broken,  a  human  spirit  wailed  itself  to 
[leath.    I  mentioned  iny  involuntaiy  thought  to 
my  companion,  telling  her  that  the  wild  mourn- 
falness  of  the  spot  was  turning  my  brain,  and 
urging  her  laughingly  to  return  home  with  mo. 

Sho  answered  my  gayoty  with  a  smile,  and  an 
exclamation  which  led  to  the  convereaiion 
recorded  above ;  and  then,  drawing  rac  down  to 


j;:;^     nr:l.glcdw.i.h  the  brown  ...hc^^^^^^^ 
rhnir,  while  the  sunlight  drifted  ojcr  her -o 
Zing  ngurc,  and  mottled  with  'l'^^^^'^^ 
,be  white  arms  she  l.«d  crossed  uijon  my  knee. 
L.old  me  the  SBd  story  of  Hncbel  Govo. 

.-She  was  a  hard,  cruel,  hitler  ^'^^ 
,..asir.rs.rememb...rhardandc.^^^^ 

buter,  aK  wom^n  .eld>m  arc.    J  "  j, 

„bunncd  her  with  .n  in«''"^''^*=  •^7';,  , 

imd  treml.ln.g  heart.-.  cop 
Kachcl,-and  ''"J'r"  :,.Und 

brilliant  with  a  re.tlcs«    ^  T    ^  of  "e  co 

^neui  has  you  ,night  imagine  would  flash  up 
•  ,tthc  string,  .nnla^led  orl.s  of  a  soant.g 
1,0,  when  tho  sportsman-s  arrow  has  stru  k 
'  .ivoring.  into  its  inmost  heart,  She  was  very 
MiJ'in  her  girlhood.  I  "-'/^ 
handsome  women  in  my  hf^  but  never  one  more 
;;a-«lingly  lovely  than   Uachel   G^,  -n  her 

But  how  could  you.  Annie,  who  never  «aw 
l,.r  till  .he  was  middle-aged,  judge  60  positively 
of  ber  appearance  before  you  were  bom  1  1 
tcrruptcd.  with  the  impntienco  of  a  BkepUcal 

'"'•From  her  portrait.    It  happened  in  this  way  : 
One  spring  she  was  prostrated  by  a  low,  nervous 
fever.    Living  so  far  f.om  .he  tillage,  and 
dreaded  even  by  t1.e  few  who  resided  noaresther. 
she  actually  suffered  from  neglect,  rece.vmg  none 
of  those  lit'lle  attentions  and  delicate  ktndnesses 
which  as  a  general  thing,  neighbors  are  so  ready 
and  willing  to  bestow  upon  each  other,  in  t.mes 
of  sickness  and  distress.    My  mother,  who  was  a 
thoroughly  kind  hearted  woman,  entire  y  m- 
capable  of  allowing  any  natural  fecbng  o  dislike 
or  prejudice  to  affect  her  at  such  a  time,  heard  of 
l,crsitua.ion,  and  many  were  the  quieting  cor- 
dials the  simple,  soothing,  medicinal  dnnks,  the 
cups  of  timber  a.ul  crimson  jelly  that  found  the.r 
wav  from  her  store-room  to  the  bedside  of  the 
sick  woman.    These  were  always  accompanied 
by  offers  of  assistance,  which  were  quietly  and 
sometimes  almost  disdainfully  declined.  My 
Inolhers  had  always  been  chosen  for  these  er- 
rands but  one  moruing  when  they  were  both 
absent,  my  mother  prepared  a  pitcher  of  warm, 
spiced  gruel,  and  tying  my  liitle  white  snn-bon- 
not  upon  my  head,  bade  ine  carry  it.    How  well 
I  remember  that  delicious  May  moniing.  These 
trees,  so  Hamingly  colored  now.  wore  green  then, 
and  the  birds  were  jusl  beginning  to  nest  among 
them.    All  this  long  meadow  was  purplo  with 
yoimg  violets  ;  the  dew  glittered  among  them  like 
chains  of  linked  pearls,  aud  over  all  arched  a  sky 
intensely  blue.    I  was  loO  young  lo  feel  any  oi 
those  fears  with  which  the  other  children  of  the 
valley  regarded  ■  crazy  lUehcl,'  but  when  1  un- 
latched the  ricketly  door,  and  tiptoed  through 
the  narrow,  dark,  silent  hall  to  the  threshold  of 
the  invalid's  chamber,  a  feeling  of  childish  ter- 
ror stole  over  mo.    I  found  her  asleep,  and  with 
a  sensation  of  relief,  sot  my  pitchur  down  upon 
the  table  by  her  ^  nnd  turned       eave  the 
room.    But  my  eyes,  which  had  beenn  ving  with 
all  a  child's  instinctive  curioMty,  about  the  dim, 
shaded  apartment,  were  suddenly  caught  by  a 
picture  upon  the  wall— a  picture  which  1  know 
now,  must  have  been  her  portrait.    I  stopped 
still  and  looked  at  it  in  delighted  wonder.    I  had 
soon  but  fuw  fAces  then-besido  those  in  my  own 
biniplc  homo,  and  that  suiierbly  beautiful  coun- 
lonanco  was  a  new  and  strange  revelation  to  my 
infant  eyes.    Had  an  angel  suddenly  win,-ed  his 
flight  down   from   the  white  buttleinenls  of 
heaven   and  stood  tiunsligured  biforc  me.  I 
eould  not  have  regarded  him  with  a  more  admir- 
ing surprise.    Never  shall  1  forget  that  pictured 
face,  or  the  strange  contrast  between  it  and  the 
thin,  ghastly  one  lying  so  white  and  deathly- 
looking  among  the  pillows.    The  full,  lipe  curve 
of  the  scarlet  lips;  the  low  white  brow,  so  like 
tho  broad,  rounded  petal  of  a  lily  ;  the  checks, 
roso-red  and  dimpled  ;  the  eves,  with  that  depth 
of  color  which  you  sometimes  see  in  a  gray  cloud 
ut  twilight;  tho  languishing,  half-lifted  lids, 
fringed  as  heavily  ivs  those  of  Oriental  women  ; 
the  luxuviant  hair,  half  braids,  half  curls,  the 
former  wound  like  a  crown  of  braided  gold  about 
,  hor  head,  and  tho  latter  f.iUing  through  it,  and 


r:^:^^rt;;;'do  in  .e  descnpn^  no. 
Annie.  '•-V' I  in.errnpted  aga.  -^^^  ^  ^^^^^^^ 
interruption,  but  ''--  ^^^^  ^^.h  before 
1  am  anxious  to  hear  jour  """"y  »  "  Lutiful- 
wc  go.    I  will  helievc  her  everything  bcaut.iui 

Well,  then.  In,pcr,incnce.'*  Mycompam^^^ 
pouted  -th  a  pretty  show  of  di^p  eaMir.  You 
Thau  have  the  dry  dctailsand  ^  J' . 

von  have  doubtless  surmised  before  H"*  "'""• 
b  e  ia  lover  in  the  story.  Iler  rare  beauty 
iTher  many  admirers,  but,  stra,.ge  to  say.  she 

r  not  what  most  any  -'^^^^^  ^'^^ 
stances  would  have  been-a  coq..et.e.    She  en 

couraged  no  attentions  from 
pul.e.    Among  all  her  '-crs^\"^  7 .  ?"  ^ 
one  who.-o  coming  flushed  here  hecks  and  hgl  ted 
up  hor  glorious  cyos.    To  him  she  was  betrothed 

d  that  she  loved  him  as   few  natures 
capable  of  loving,  with      P^^^        '  ,  f 
anLnting  to  idolatry,  her  blighted  I  fe  - 
witness.    And  he  loved  her.    F"-'""^^^  .^^^l 
by  her  exceeding  loveliness,  and  thoroughly  wo. 
af.crwards  by  the  simple  purity  of  her  hfo  and 
aeter.it  was  a  source  of  no  small  exultaticm 

,0  him  to  cany  off  the  palm  of  victory  before  tho 
;:;.xious  eyes  of  all  his  rivals.    Teihaps  the  pndo 
occasioned  by  his  success,  and  the  nn.iue.fon.n 
faith  with  which  she  lavished  the  treasnres  of 
her  young  heart  upon  him,  Ussenod  the  prize 
his  sight,  for  certain  it  is  he  did  not  value  >t  as  a 
true  man  should.    Ho  was  worldly  scheming 
and  ambitious  to  an  extent  scarcely  dreamed  of 
by  himself,  and  in  this  fact  lay  the  secret  which 
crushed  ont  every  pulse  of  tenderness  and  joy 
from  tho  heart  of  Uachel  Govo. 

"It  is  a  story  that  I  need  not  lengthen  out. 
Ilachers  only  dowry  was  her  beauty,  and  for  a 
wealthy  bride  her  lover  broke  his  plighted  vows 
bartered  his  manliness,  sacrificed  his  love  and 
his  hopes,  and  wronged  as  tender  a  heart  as  ever 
beat  in  a  woman's  bosom.   At  fir.sl.  lUeh.I  would 
not  believe  the  whispered  reports  about  him  ;  but 
when  at  last  the  fatal  truth  forced  itself  upon  her, 
the  wild  intensity  of  her  anguish  was  pitiful  to 
behold.    She  did  not  pine  and  fndo  as  gentler 
women  might  have  done,  or  rally  proudly  and 
recompense  her  lover's  falsity  with  the  womanly 
disdain  it  merited.    Like  ono  suddenly  smitten 
blind,  she  groped  about,  helpless  and  bewildered, 
in  the  night  of  her  unexpected  grief.    As  her 
love  had  been  intense,  so  was  her  sorrow  and 
despair  bitter  and  ungovernable. 

"  The  marriage  of  her  false  lover  took  place  on 
the  same  week  and  in  the  same  little  church 
which  had  been  appointed  for  his  wedding  with 
Kaehel.    The  bridal  fcstivitica  were  on  a  mag- 
nificent scale.    Night  after  night  the  mansion  of 
the  bride's  father  was  a  scene  of  splendor  and 
gayety,  but  many  who  were  present  say  that 
Uachel  Gove  was  always  there  among  the  guests 
—the   only   unbidden   and   unwelcome  one. 
Sometimes  when  the  dance  was  at  its  height,  a 
burst  of  mocking  laughter  would  ring  out  above 
the  music,  or  an  invisible  hand  sweep  back  the 
silken  folds  from  the  drapcried  windows,  and  a 
white,  wild-looking  face,  pressed  close  against  the 
panes,  peer  in  upon  the  startled  dancers.  Every 
chord  of  the  poor  girl's  heart  had  been  shalteved 
by  the  cruel  blow,  and  the  sharp  ogony  which 
followed  had  unsettled  her  reason. 

"Among  the  wedding  gifts  which  loaded  tho 
bride's  table,  she  found  one  morning  a  beautiful 
floral  basket.    It  looked  like  a  peifect  nest  of 
blooms,  as  it  lay  there  among  the  costlier  offer- 
ings, a  dainty  mixture  of  wild  roses,  and  moss 
The  handle  was  uf  while  satin  ribbon  knotted  in 
with  evergreen,  and  the  cover,  starred  with  criin- 
Hon  and  snowy  blossoms,  was  tied  down  at  the 
corners  with  streamers  of  the  same.    With  an 
oxclaniaiion  of  delight  and  admiration,  and  won- 
dering who  eould  have  originated  a  gift  at  once 
so  novel  and  so  delicate  in  its  design,  the  bride 
lified  tho  beautiful  toy,  and  commenced  untying 
tho  libbous  which  held  the  cover  in  place.  But 
the  Miken  knots  delied  the  ^kill  of  lier  eager  fin- 
gers, and  swinging  the  basket  coquettisbly  upon 
her  braceletted  wrist,  she  held  it  up  to  her  hus- 
band and  bade  him  holp  her.    Bending  gallantly 
on  one  knee  before  her,  he  undid  the  slender 
fastenings,  and  together  they  took  a  curious  peep 
iuiide.    With  a  sudden  cry  of  disgust  and  fear, 
tho  bride  tried  lo  shake  il  from  her  arm,  but  it 
clung  to  her  paralyzed  fingers  defiantly.    It  was 
full  of  serpents,  wriggling  and  twisting  in  n 
loathsome,  eompaet  mass.    As  tho  young  wifa 
recoiled,  shuddering,  one  of  them,  loosened  from 


i„  confinement,  glided  "P      ^''^'^^  '^7;" 
overhershndderingshoulders.   f'^'  k  1 
excess  of  terror,  and  not  before  her  husband  had 
read  on  an  enamelled  card  pinned  to  the  bot.otn 
^f  the  basket,  these  words  :  '  Rachel  Gove  corses 
yon  both.    Her  hatred  shall  breed  serpents  m 
Tour  path,  80  long  as  you  live.' 
'     She  ^as  indeed  crazed.    None  but  an  insane 
mind  could  have  planned  and  executed  so  singu- 
lar and  so  terrible  a  revenge.    And  that  curse 
followed  them.    They  moved  away  from  the  vil- 
hu-c  and  the  next  that  was  heard  trom  them,  ho 
hod  failed  in  business  and  v^as  a  poor  n.an.  llo 
never  was  himself  afienvard.    Some  sirango 
fatality  seemed  to  blight  all  his  plans,  and  follow 
on  his  path  with  unswerving  malevolence.  He 
had  children  born  to  bim,  but  tliev  all  died  m 
infancy.    His  wife,  sonred  in  temper  by  the.r 
misfortune,  embittered  his  life  with  reproaches 
ftnd  recriminations.    Privcn  by  desperation  o 
the  wine-cup  and  tbe  gaming-lable,  he  gradually 
outgrew,  by  a  life  of  low  debauchery,  all  sense  of 
shame,  all  ambition,  and  all  manliness,  i.nally. 
i„,povcrished  and   degraded,  broken  down  m 
health  and  spirits,  with  tbe  first  shadows  of  old 
a.o  upon  him-n  city  almshouse  became  h.s 
home,  and  under  its  roof  of  charity  his  wife  died, 
in  civing  birth  to  a  son-the  only  one  of  the.r 
cbild.-en  whom  an  inscrutable  Providence  saw  fit- 

to  spare,  , 
-  And  she— the  woman  he  bad  wrongcd-al- 
ihouph  years  restored  to  her  the  blessed  gift  of 
reason,  never  outgrew  the  name  of  'crazy 
Uachel  '    Belter  for  her,  had  she  died  in  her 
^madness,  for  her  returning  sanity  brought  with 
it  only  a  hardened  heart  and  a  bitter  hatred 
toward  her  race.    All  tenderness,  all  joy,  all  hu- 
man sympathies  seemed  dead  within  her.  Sho 
lind  staked  everything  on  that  one  idolatrous 
love  and  when  that  failed  her.  lifo  held  nothing 
more  for  her.    Existence  was  a  dreary  blank-a 
dull,  dead,  monotonous  waste,  permeated  only 
by  the  wretched  ambition  to  revenge  her  individ- 
ual suffering  by  a  miserable  spite  against  all  the 
world.    I'or  this  her  neighbors   disliked  and 
feared  hcr.    For  this  sho  i.-iolaled  herself  from 
all  companionship,  and  brought  into  this  lonely 
spot  the  burden  of  her  misanthropic  life. 

*■  Ono  night  a  feeble  old  man  came  to  lier  door 
and  asked  for  admittance  It  was  a  dreary, 
piercingly  cold  December  evening,  following 
a  stormy  day.  The  wind  was  availing  like  a 
f.anlic  demon,  and  drifting  the  white  snow  m 
blinding  clouds  through  the  air.  The  old  man 
looked  travel-spent  and  weary,  and  sunk  down 
seemingly  exhausted  upon  the  doorstone,  after 
knocking  feebly  on  the  door  with  his  benumbed 

hands.  , 

Who's  there,  and  what  do  you  want  ?  called 

Rachel  Gove,  sourly,  in  answer  to  his  rap. 

"  '  In  Heaven's  name,  let  mc  in.    I  am  freez- 
ing !'  was  tho  reply. 

'  Not  though  all  the  angels  in  heaven  stood 
by  your  side,'  she  responded  fiercely.  '  I  would 
not  lift  a  finger  to  save  the  whole  worid  Irom 
freezing.'  , 
I  "  '  But  I  have  travelled  all  day  in  the  storm  with- 
out food  or  rest.  I  am  poor,  and  old,  and  faint 
with  weariness.  The  village  is  miles  away,  and 
I  can  never  reach  it  to  night  alive.  You  will 
not  turn  me  from  your  door  lo  perish !' 

"  The  old  man's  voice  sounded  like  a  tremulous 
wail,  but  Rachel  Gove's  heart  was  bard  and 
stony  That  bitter  cry  of  distress  only  hardened 
it  the  more.  In  vain  ho  pleaded,  expostulated 
and  prayed.  She  only  laughed  derisively,  and 
piled  wood  upon  her  blazing  fire,  till  the  ruddy 
light  from  tho  hearth  shot  out  through  the  uncur- 
tained windows,  and  flickering  redly  upon  the 
snow,  mocked  the  agony  of  tho  poor  old  inan 
I  who  was  starving  and  freezing  within  sight  of  its 
'  cozy  warmth. 

At  last  when  all  his  prayers  proved  unavail- 
ing he  rose  up  and  tried  to  move  away  toward  the 
village-  but  faint  with  famine,  cold  and  exhaus- 
tion ho  could  only  tottBT  forward  a  few  steps, 
and  then  with  a  long,  low,  despairing  groan,  he 
foil  forward  helpless  upon  the  snow.    And  so 
he  emwled  back  to  tbe  inhospitable  door,  reach- 
in.r^p  his  bony  hands  in  a  pitiful,  childish  at- 
tempt to  warm  them  by  the  tantalizing  light  that 
I  danced  and  wavered  through  the  windows.  All 
night  long  he  crouched  there,  his  head  drooped 
I  forward  upon  his  breast  in  abject  helplessneas  ; 
and  when  Rachel  Gove  opened  her  door  the  next 
morning,  a  stiff,  stark  body  fell  forward  at  her 
feet.    Even  hcr  fierce,  hard  nature  was  shocked, 
and  she  drew  back  with  on  instinctive  shudder, 
but  when  her  glance  fell  upon  the  ghastly  visage 
of  tho  dead  man,  a  sudden  and  teiTible  pftUor 
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ovcnwcpl  licr  f/.Hur«J=.  For  a  mfiment  slie  stocd 
like  one  paralrzcd,  anci  then  with  eyes  ilint 
eeemed  bnriiting  from  their  sockew,  she  spniiic 
forwAn!  ftnd  kncU  l>y  his  side.  A  long,  wild, 
POhhinf;  slmck  broke  f.om  her  lips : 
"  '  llichard  1  Uichard  !  O.  my  God  !' 
"  Ttien,  with  frantic  hiisic  and  stijiernntuntl 
Btrenfitli,  she  lifted  the  attcnnated  furm  of  the  old 
man  in  her  arms,  and  carrying  it  in,  laid  it  upon 
tier  bed.  She  cbnr<;<i  the  pallid  temples  and  the 
iey  hands,  nnd  struv^u  with  deliriuuij  caressed  to 
bring  hack  warmth  to  the  fmeon  lips.  She  tore 
open  the  nit:ued  vest,  and  laid  her  hand  upon  his 
heart.  No  f.iinl  Ihroh  of  remaining  lifo  pulsated 
against  her  palm.  Bat  as  she  withdrew  her 
hand,  there  clunj;  to  it  a  lootf,  Boft  tress  of  fair 
hair.  She  held  it  up  to  the  light,  undagaiu  thai 
terrible  cry  of  onguish  floated  oat  on  tlic  clear 
luoming  air.  Uow  welt  bIic  rcuieratjcred  the  day 
her  lover  cut  it  fi-om  among  her  oiirU,  »s  a  keep- 
sake. All  those  weary  years  it  hail  been  lying 
next  hi«  heart,  and  she  knew  that  in  Kjiito  of 
eliiingo  and  deserlion,  ihc  tcndercst  hours  of  his 
life  had  been  true  to  her.  It  was  a  blessed 
thought  even  then  and  there,  and  for  an  inatttnt, 
a  smile  of  ineffable  teudcrness  flashed  over  the 
wrinkled  face  that  years  of  malice  and  evil  pat*- 
flioris  had  robbed  of  its  beauty.  O,  it  was  piti- 
ful to  see  her  the  next  moment,  covering  tho'e 
rigid  lip9  with  kisses,  drawing  tlio  stiff  arms  up 
about  her  nock,  and  shrieking  deliriously,  as  if 
lier  heart  were  forcibly  rent  iu  twain  by  the 
remorseful  cry. 

"  '  Dead  1    O,  my  God  !  my  God !— and  I  have 
murdered  him  '.' 

"  It  wfis  a  strange  Providence  that  sent  the  false 
lover  back  to  perish  at  the  threshold  of  the  wo- 
man he  had  wronged.  The  neighbors  found  her 
the  next  day  lying  insensible  by  his  side,  her 
head  pillowed  upon  his  frozen  breast,  her  with- 
ered arm*  wound  in  a  passionate  cla«p  oboui  liis 
neck,  her  long,  gray  hair  loosened  and  floating 
around  lior  like  a  veil.  They  thought  her  dead 
nt  first,  but  God  had  not  so  ordered  the  ending 
of  her  sad  life.  He  had  work  even  for  her  hands 
to  do. 

"  She  lived,  but  lier  heart  way  softened.  Tlio 
Angel  of  Ilepenlance  Htolo  into  it,  and  fanned 
iiway  with  his  white  witigs  the  fever  of  hatred 
and  malice  that  had  burned  there  so  many  years. 
She  lived,  but  it  was  to  become  the  benefiictrcss 
of  tlie  poor,  the  friend  of  the  needy,  the  counsel- 
lor of  tlio  erring.  She  lived,  but  her  life  flowed 
thcncofonvard  in  a  softer  channel.  Over  the 
grave  of  the  man  she  had  cursed,  runitencc 
claspod  hands  with  roaeo." 

"And  the  boy— the  old  man's  son— what 
became  of  him  V  linqnired  eagerly,  as  my  com- 
panion ceased  her  narrative. 

"  She  took  him  from  the  almshouse  and  toiled 
night  and  day  to  give  him  an  education  and  a 
home.  She  was  a  mother  to  him,  and  by  that 
Kwect  name  he  learned  to  call  her,  before  she 
died." 

"  Aud  hU  name,  Annie'    Tell  it  to  me." 

"  He  boars  the  same  that  his  father  did  before 
him— Kichard  Aiiislie." 

'■  RirMrd  Ai'ishf!"  I  give  a  great  start  of 
eurprise.  It  was  the  name  of  Annie's  betrothed 
lover. 

She  met  my  astonished  glance  with  a  quiet 
emilc. 

"  Ves  Man-gie,  the  man  whose  name  I  am 
soon  to  bear,  was  the  son  of  a  city  pauper,  and 
the  protege  of  a  craey  woman.  But  love  over- 
looks with  disdain  the  accidents  of  birth  mid  ad- 
verse fortune.  There  is  not  a  better  or  ft  truer 
man  on  the  broad  cai  th,  and  though  the  blood  of 
princes  flowed  in  his  veins,  I  could  not  become 
his  wife  with  a  purer  joy  or  a  siiicerer  pride— my 
own  dear,  brave,  true-hearted  Iticiiard  !" 

She  rose  up  as  she  spoke,  and  looking  up  into 
her  face  so  luminous  wiili  womanly  tenderness,  I 
6avv  that  her  violet  cjes  were  full  of  tears. 


[Written  tar  B^lou's  Plet«ml.] 
VESPKHS. 

Bt  f  ANis  vusKtr*  rim. 

Llkf  tb»  low,  «iJ  -wund  of  th*  wintry 

As  it  booats  kod  bruki  oa  tli«  d«Kr{  itrAnd, 
Id  tb«  dmry  wkit  on  the  autuaiD  1m, 

When  Of  rata  tt  ><r««i>i  the  ■toriU'kioi;'*  band. 
O'er  ttie  wv&rr  wutc  of  lu;  uidJeiic-l  *ou) 
The  mournful  toti**  of  ku  echo  roll, 
A  >ou)c  whicli  I  Ikmr,  u  I  heard  of  yon, 
lu  tbo  waillag  esdaooa,  "  uo  wore,  do  moi*!  ' 

Wlieu  thr  day  li  done,  iiBd  the  ihadon  \t« 
Ltkp  ti:hotitlj  hand*  on  the  jujleM  eartti, 

Wlinn  mj  heart'*  xile  muik  is  ■  tlgli. 
And  a  (tmup'r  to  thiit  heart  It  Dilrtb, 

O,  tboo  do  1  hoar  Chnt  «clf-*aiue  strdn. 

M'bkh  rhwa  tu  uiy  br«a>t  agnlu; 

Auil,  wafted  up  from  uieioor}  '*  iltDre, 

I  bear  tlie  rcliu,  "  uo  mure,  no  uiute!" 

k\M  nnd  alu,  O  llpi  of  mlna. 

That  ever  from  you  inch  words  should  ftAV. 
And  alaf,  tlia'  iiui(«aj  vf  tkif  ruby  wluo, 

I  atiuuld  hold  to  >ou  a  goblet  of  gall! 
Cry  "  sorrow,  '  poor  »0U|— 0  hrarl.  bo  not  glad, 
0  chi-erful  eye*,  look  nuTcr»o 
For  I  count  my  lott  bupM  o'er  aud  o'er. 
With  the  tadjeiied  pnludv.  "  oo  more,  uo  more !" 

(Wrltton  for  Ballou's  Pictorial.] 

A  DAY  IN  THK  CAUS. 

THE  SAD  EXPEBIENCE  OF  ME.  MUFF. 
UY  WILLIAM  O.  BATON.  * 


TWO  LOSDO.\  LAi\D.MARKS. 

Two  old  London  cottee-houses  have  lately  come 
under  the  hummer.  The  first  ol  these  wai  the 
Hainbow  Tavern.  Fleet  Street,  mentioned  by 
Aubrey,  In  lii<  Live-s,  as  a  colfee-house,  m  the 
days  when  coffee-houses  first  came  up.  In  1657, 
its  keeper,  Jdmes  Farre,  was  presented  "for 
selling  a  litjiior  called  codec,"  as  ft  nuwancc.  It 
is  also  referred  to  in  number  IGof  the  Spectator. 
No  buyer  was  found  and  itwa*  withdrawn.  The 
same  late  attended  the  offer  of  "  Tom's  roffce- 
bouse."  Cornhill,  advertised  by  Mr.  liaiiies, 
This  place  is  almost  coeval  witli  tbo  Rambow. 
A  hundred  years  ago  the  young  merchants  of 
London  resorted  thither;  and  Garrick  made  it 
his  headquarters.  The  poet  Cbaiterlon,  in  I T76, 
dated  from  the  house  a  letter  to  his  sister,  statmg 
that  his  then  profession  obliged  him  to  frequent 
places  of  the  best  resort. 


All,  Muff,  how  aro  you  ?"  said  I  to  an  old 
acquaintance  the  other  day,  n  gentleman  on  the 
siiady  side  of  the  hill  of  life,  very  quiet  in  his 
tastes  and  habits,  and  a  man  who  never  is  visi- 
ble on  public  occasions,  but  courts  the  back- 
ground of  existence,  and  dwells  there  in  relig- 
ious revcreuco  of  the  past. 

Miserably,  my  dear  sir,"  said  ho;  and  indeed 
ho  did  look  pale  and  woe  begone,  as  if  be  had  just 
been  shaken  up,  for  once  in  his  life. 
What's  the  matter  1" 

I  have  jMJsml  n  dny  in  th-  i-ai  t,  siiico  I  saw 
you,  and  Imveu't  got  over  it  yet." 

His  expression  of  sickening  horror,  as  lie  sitid 
this,  and  tried  to  draw  bis  head  iu  between  his 
shoulders,  like  a  cold  man,  or  u  misanthropic 
turtle,  induced  me  to  ask  him  to  relate  Iits  ad- 
ventures, and  thus  he  was  delivered  : 

You  see  I  was  telegraphed  by  this  deuced 
blind  lightning  of  the  present  age,  that  my  niece, 
Maria,  was  on  the  point  of  marrying  a  scape- 
grace, and  I  must  come  on  at  once  in  the  cars,  or 
1  would  be  too  late  to  prevent.  I  have  great  in- 
fluence over  the  dear  giri,  and  you  may  bo  sure 
1  hopped  into  the  cars  in  a  hurry,  just  in  time,  as 
tliey  were  starting.  Never  was  in  the  cars  before 
in  my  life. 

"  Must  have  been  full  of  novelty,"  said  I. 
"  More  novel  than  interesting,"  sneered  ho 
"  Every  bono  in  my  body  aches  with  the  jolting 
I  got.    For  the  first  forty  miles  or  so,  I  felt  sure 
I  was  a  sacrifice;  expected  to  go  off  the  truck 
every  minute,  and  at  the  first  stopping-place 
was  on  tho  point  of  gelling  out  and  walking 
back,  and  I'm  sorry  I  didn't.    Afcer  that,  I  look 
courage,  and  began  to  admire  my  stoic  fearicss 
ncss  in  trusting  myself  behind  such  a  ricketly 
racketty  steam  machine,  winding  through  the 
country,  perhaps  into  eternity,  at  the  rate  of 
thirty  miles  an  hoar.    But  I  soon  began  to  blcsg 
the  horse  that  was  thus  to  save  Maria." 

"  That  must  have  been  a  consolation  to  you. 
"  It  was  my  only  one.    A  fat  woman  with 
baby,  sat  on  the  scat  with  me.    I  bate  babies. 

'"Will  jou  have  the  kindness  to  hold  ih 
baby  V  said  she,  bundling  it  into  my  arras,  before 
I  had  a  chance  to  refuse.    '  I  wish  to  SCO  some 
friends  in  the  next  car  a  moment.' 

"  '  Certainly  ma'am,'  said  I,  when  I  couldn 
help  myself;  and  off  went  tho  mother.  Her 
minute  lasted  half  an  hour.  0,  the  agony  I  en- 
dured. As  I  expected,  the  little  junk  of  fat 
woke  up,  and  began  to  squawl.  What  could  I 
do  ?  Kveryborly  thought  I  waa  tlio  fdtlicr,  ftnd 
looked  daggers  ut  me.    Said  one  : 

■"Fool— to  bring  a  baby  without  a  nurse!' 
"  '  Pitch  it  out  of  llie  window,'  etc.,  etc.,  were 
the  impatient  suggestions  of  others,  and  I — I, 
who  never  had  chick  of  my  own,  and  don't  know 
the  feelings  of  a  father— I  had  to  endure  the 
responsibility  for  a  whole  hour.  When  the 
mother  came  back,  she  did  not  even  thank  me, 
bat  looked  mad,  ns  she  seized  the  torment,  and 
said  she  was  'sorry  I  had  woke  the  baby  up!' 
"  I  changed  seats  as  soon  as  I  could,  ronscioua 


that  I  was  alreAdy  the  most  unpopular  person  in 
tlio  car.    But  1  went  further  and  farvd  wor>o. 

"  This  time  t  sal  l  is-t-t  is  to  a  toikulivc  man 
Hit  boois  were  on  my  jcat,  and  his  body  on  lha 
opposite.  His  mouih  wan  full  of  lolweiv  and  his 
mind  full  of  nousense.  lie  persecuted  me,  in  u 
loud  voice,  upon  every  imaginable  topic,  and 
every  eye  in  ihe  car  n  at  uii  me,  as  the  baby 
liad  given  me  a  tborouj^b  introduction. 

"'Well,'  thought  1,  as  the  chauerer  bored 
awuv  at  ine,  '  itomebody  will  l>e  punching  my 
head,  if  (he  cars  don't  go  off  the  truck,  for  my 
opinions.  One  way  or  another,  this  ride  will  bo 
the  death  of  me.'  But  I  ihuught  of  Maria  and 
look  comfort.  By-and-by  I  felt  huugry.  Wo 
reached  a  station. 

"  •  Cars  stop  five  minutes  for  lunch  1'  cried  tho 
conductor,  and  I  followed  the  rest  into  a  saloon, 
where  Ihcy  chained  mo  fifty  eenu  for  some  cold 
muddy  coffee  and  some  hard  hearted  doughnuts. 
While  I  was  waiting  for  my  change,  'All 
aboard  !'  was  the  cry,  aud  the  cant  started  I  And 
/  started,  without  my  change,  and  nut  a  race 
with  the  train  for  about  ten  rods,  before  I  could 
catch  up.  The  brakeman  wavid  mo  back,  but  I 
thought  he  was  holding  out  hi^  hand  lo  help  me 
in.  i  reached  fur  his  hand,  misi'cd  it,  and  tum- 
bled headlong.  He  thought  I  was  ruu  over  and 
the  train  was  stopped,  when  up  I  popped,  hands 
bloody  and  dirty,  and  got  into  my  cor,  everybody 
looking  ill-naturedly  at  me. 

Try  tliHt  again  and  bi-eak  your  neck  1'  said 
tho  conductor,  very  wraiby. 

I  took  my  seat  very  meekly,  but  with  great 
presence  of  mind,  I  avoided  tho  Utlkntivo  man. 
This  time  I  chose  a  very  (|uiet  louking  man  for 
my  neighbor,  and  sat  down  oppos-ito  htiu.  I 
soon  found  he  was  fast  asleep,  for  he  snored. 

"  '  Snore  uwuy  !'  thought  1,  '  so  long  as  you 
don't  talk,  we  cau  get  along  like  two  king*.* 

I  now  noticed  that  ho  had  on  a  dirty  shirt, 
and  his  hnt  bore  significant  vestiges  of  a  lato 
shower,  and  was  bent  in. 

Some  hard  working  man,'  thought  I,  'rest- 
ing from  his  honest  labors.' 

While  I  waa  inwHRily  reverencing  the  sons 
of  toil,  the  man  woke  up,  fi  om  a  fierce  jerk  of  tbo 
cars,  which  hiid  just  given  an  u<lmonitory  death- 
blow to  a  cow  on  the  track,  Tho  man  woko  up, 
und  fixing  a  malignant  eye  upon  mo,  aceuscd 
me  of  stealing  his  handkerchief. 

At  this  moment  1  discovered  that  he  was 
drunk,  for  bis  foul  accusation  was  made  fouler 
by  tho  strong  ifhijl'  of  brcoth  which  conveyed  it. 
"  '  1  will  brand  you  as  u  thief!'  said  he. 
" '  You  are  too   much  brundied  youraelf,' 
said  I. 

"  '  Vou  can't  come  any  odd^  on  me,'  replied 
the  fellow,  in  u  louder  tone;  'just  give  me  my 
handkerchief.' 

At  this  moment  the  conductor  came  along 
and  gave  me  a  hard  look. 

•■  '  What's  the  troulile  V  demanded  he.  '  Pcora 
to  mc  you  make  a  deal  of  trouble  in  this  car.' 

"  This  remark  rather  nettled  mc,  a  quiet  gen- 
tlemau  as  I  hope  I  am ;  and  so  1  arose  in  niy 
boots,  with  a  dangerous  amount  of  indignation 
and  ill  blood  in  me. 

"  '  This  miscrahto  loafer,'  said  I  lo  the  conduc- 
tor, charges  me  with  having  stolon  his  handker- 
chief; though  I  vciy  much  doubt  that  ho  waa 
over  clean  enough  to  own  one.' 

"  My  anger  seemed  to  have  a  salutary  effect 
on  my  accuser,  who.  muttering  that  '  he  did  have 
a  red  handkerchief  with  him,  somc'cres,'  now  felt 
again,  and  found  it  where  he  had  stufled  it,  in- 
side the  bosom  of  his  dirty  shirt. 

"The  conductor  went  away  smiling,  and  I 
moved  to  another  scat,  wondering  what  next. 

"  '  rity  that  i/o>ir  fnaui  is  so  intoxicated,'  sntd 
a  gentleman,  very  charitably ;  which  txpressiou 
of  sympathy  was  entirely  lest  on  me. 

"  I  now  felt  80  ashamed,  that  I  turned  my  face 
nway  from  everybody,  opened  a  window,  and 
looked  out  to  survey  the  face  of  Nature,  when  a 
tinder  got  into  my  eye.  I  bore  it  as  long  ns  I 
could,  and  ncariy  rubbed  my  eye  out,  with  no 
effect  upon  the  cinder,  when  I  appealed  to  a  fel- 
lo*  lravelIcr  to  see  if  he  could  we  anything  in 
my  eye.  He  very  amiably  undertook  the  task  of 
inves'iigation,  with  the  encouraging  opening 
remark  that '  his  eyes  wasn't  none  of  the  be«l.' 

"  '  Itoll  your  eye  round,' said  ho,  bending  over 
and  seizing  my  eyelid  with  a  thumb  and  finger, 
like  a  pair  of  longs. 

"  I '  rolled  my  eye  round,'  and  tie  made  bov- 
eral  dabs  into  it  with  his  big  bandanna,  when  a 
severe  joU  of  tlie  car  nearly  caused  him  to  put 
my  eye  out. 

'"Good  gracious!'  exclaimed  I,  'you  don't 


think  you  can  get  the  whole  handkerchief  in,  do 
)ou  !' 

"  ^^^1en  I  said  illia,  a  general  roir  of  laughter 
from  my  b^rburju*  Mlow.p.\<songers  showed 
how  much  they  sympatkiicd  wiili  my  distress, 

" '  I  wout  try  any  motxs !'  said  the  raftu,  exas- 
perated nt  my  supposed  ingratitude.  '  I'll  let 
vour  old  eye  go  r  Aud  h«  regar^ted  mo  with  a 
look  of  mortal  enmity,  as  he  restored  his  hand- 
kerchief to  its  acabburd. 

"  As  he  called  my  suffering  optic  '  an  old  eye," 
I  R'frained  from  upologitiiig  ;  for  I  considorotl  it 
ai  good  an  eye  as  I  ever  had.  O,  how  I  wished* 
Maria  wtL<«  ihem,  ^iih  a  comer  of  hrr  delicate 
pocket  handker^'bief !  As  I  thought  of  Maria,  I 
»hed  a  ti-w  tears,  and  the  cinder  camo  out  with 
tlicm.  '  Some  gentle  spirit  that  knows  Maria, 
lias  done  this,'  I  thought. 

"  At  tlrs  singe  nf  my  miseries,  a  boy  passed 
through  the  car  with  all  sons  of  ncwupapera,  pic- 
torials and  [lampbleu,  distributing  them  vory 
freely,  and  not  waiting  for  any  pay.  I  consid- 
ered this  gratuitous,  and  took  half  udoscn  of  tbo 
best,  supposing  ihc  urrungement  was  '  one  of  tho 
iutinwctntitU  an  tho  roud.'  Hut  by-aiid  by  tho 
boy  camo  back,  and  waited  at  my  side. 

*"  Well,  mi*ler!'  said  he,  'when  you've  got 
through  reading,  I'd  liko  to  have  my  pupon,  if 
you  haini  going  to  pay  mc  for  em  !' 

"  This  took  me  all  aback.  I  didn't  want  the 
papers,  hut  I  bought  them,  on  Maria's  account. 
Disgusted  with  such  a  scries  rf  tronblcsomo  mis- 
haps and  inittukes,  1  shut  my  eyes  upon  thu 
world  und  finally  fell  asleep,  dinmiing  of  my 
dearly  beloved  niece,  Marin,  fur  whose  sako 
aloue  I  had  undcrtakeu  this  melancholy  jour- 
ney. Tlio  vision  of  Maria  pn«Kcd  before  mo. 
I  seemed  to  see  Iter  on  the  point  of  tnkinir  the 
hand  of  the  man  with  the  bent  hat.  in  marriagn, 
and  I  had  just  sliouted  '  StO|i  thief  1"  when  a  hor- 
rible mar  startled  me,  und  I  awoke  in  pitch  dark- 
ness, the  roar  conltnuing,  and  not  a  gleam  of 
light  in  the  cant. 

"  '  Wi'if  nil  lost!'  I  shrieked  in  terror,  holding 
on  to  ihe  scat,  for  I  thought  to  bo  sure  wo  had 
run  off  the  track,  and  the  next  instant  woubi  ho 
in  eternity  ;  und  wherever  wo  might  lund,  I 
wanted  to  land  firm.  Another  moment  unde- 
ceived mc,  for  we  had  only  entered  a  thundering 
luniifi,  while  I  wiu  asleep,  and  now  emerged  with 
no  bones  broken.  Tho  relief  I  now  oxperiLUced 
made  tho  rest  ol  the  journey  mem  short ;  though 
I  fell  very  mn 'h  faded  out  and  wilted  uwiiy.  At 
last,  thank  fortune,  we  arrived. 

"  I  wiwon  the  point  of  leaving  that  hateful  car, 
when  1  bethought  myself  of  a  bandbox,  contain- 
ing a  love  of  a  bonnet  whUh  I  had  bought  for 
Maria,  and  which  I  hail  left  under  the  scat  occu- 
pied by  the  talkative  man.  I  hastened  lo  recover 
tho  neglected  bandbox,  and  I  found  it— but  O, 
chuoa  !  u:hil  a  Jlnd !  That  rn-scnlly  magpie,  tlnit 
chattering  boro  had  used  it  for  a  stool,  and  when 
1  tore  off  tho  battered  cover,  and  lifted  out  tho 
bonnet— such  a  smash  1 

"  I  re  buried  that  ruined  article  of  iiiilliiicry  in 
the  box,  and  took  it  with  mc,  and  I  was  jurl 
about  entering  a  carriage,  to  drive  to  Marin's 
with  all  speed,  when  I  ran  full  tilt  against  the 
loafer  of  the  lost  liniidkerchief.  He  said  Iliad 
insulted  him  in  the  ears,  and  he  wanted  to  fight 
mo. 

" '  Comf  fiitt  hrre  '.'  said  ho,  pulling  off  bis  coat 
and  showing  hii  dirty  shirt. 

'"6""  Ml  ihtri-!'  I  excloimed,  instantly  dash- 
ing the  bandbox  over  his  head,  und  entering  the. 
carriage,  I  wiui  soon  out  of  sight  and  hearing  of 
the  haltful  railroad.    O  dear!" 

"That  was  an  eventful  day  in  the  cars,"  I  said 
to  Muff,  as  he  drew  a  long  sigh  over  his  railroad 
experiences.  "  I  hope,  however,  that  tho  speed 
made  up  for  tho  incouveniencc.  You  arrived  in 
time,  I  hope,  to  prevent  the  unhappy  marriage." 

"  Not  a  bit  of  it,"  exclaimed  Muff.  "  What 
could  I  expect,  but  ill-luck,  of  those  eonfouniled 
carit  I  arrived  at  the  house  just  in  time  lo  bo 
received  at  the  door  by  Maria  and  hutlniml. 
They  had  b^n  married  in  church  an  hour  before. 
I  kiised  the  bride,  us  in  duty  bound— poor  lo*l 
Maria! — took  cake  and  wine  und  went  to  bed." 

"  And  I  suppose  next  day  you  took  the  first 
train  for  home." 

"  First  iriiiit  f"  said  Muff,  iodignanlly.  "  Nq, 
indeed.  I  came  home  by  water.  I've  seen 
enough  of  cars  I  Good  morning.  When  I  gel 
strength  enough,  I'll  tell  you  more." 
"  Good  morning,  Mr.  Muft'." 
A  moment  afterwards  I  heard  him  calling 
after  me.    I  looked  back. 

"  I  forgot  to  tell  you,"  he  shouted,  "  that  I  left 
my  umbrella  in  the  Ciim." 
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HEROISM  .\MONG  THE  POOR. 

At  iho  close  of  a  chapter  cntitlpd  ChiMreo  of 
the  Poor,  in  his  very  intercstinE  volume,  "  Hu- 
manity in  the  City,"  the  Rev.  Mr  Chapin  giTcs 
the  foliowintr  affecting  incidents.  They  are 
given  in  illustration  of  his  arguments  for  their 
relief  and  wdfuru.    He  Bays  : 

Take,  for  instance,  the  acconntof  awriterwho 
tells  us  that  in  the  street  he  "  met  a  littlo  girl, 
very  poor,  but  with  such  a  sweet  sad  expres- 
sion," adds  he,  "  that  I  involuntarily  stopped 
and  epoko  to  her.  She  answered  my  qoeslions 
very  clearly,  but  tlie  heavy,  sad  look  never  left 
her  eycB  a  moment.  She  had  no  father  or  moth- 
er. She  took  care  of  the  children  ln!rself ;  she 
was  only  fhii-teen  ;  she  sewed  on  check  shirts,  and 
made  a  living  for  them."  He  went  to  see  her. 
"  It  is  a  low  damp  basement,  her  homo.  She 
live*  there  with  the  ihrco  little  children,  whom 
she  supports,  and  the  elder  sick  brother,  who 
sometimes  picks  up  a  trifle.  She  had  been 
washing  for  herself  and  little  ones.  '  Shcalmost 
thought  that  she  could  take  in  washing  now,' 
and  the  little  ones  with  their  knees  to  their 
mouths  crouched  up  before  the  stove,  looked 
as  if  there  could  not  be  a  doubt  of  sister's 
doing  anything  she  tried-  'Well,  Annie,  how 
do  you  make  a  living  now  V    'I  sew  on  the 


a  rough  plank  bench  near  the  door."  Ho  worked 
in  a  glass-factory,  earning  a  bare  subsistence. 
"  He  ia  u  little  old  man  at  twelve,"  says  the  nar- 
rator, "  tlio  paleness  of  his  sunken  cheeks  was  re- 
lieved by  the  hectic  flush  ;  his  hollow  dry  cjrc  was 
moistened  by  an  occasional  tear ;  and  his  thin 
white  lip  quivervd  as  he  told  me  his  simple  story  ; 
how  he  was  braving  hunger  and  deatli — for  no 
cannot  live  long — to  help  his  mother  pay  the 
rent  and  buy  her  broad.  '  Half-past  ten  at  night 
is  early  for  him  to  return,'  said  the  mother ;  'some- 
times )t  is  half-post  eleven  and  1  am  sitting  op 
for  him.'  Sometimes,  in  the  morning,  she  finds 
him  awake,  *  but  he  don't  want  to  get  up.  and  he 
puts  his  hands  on  his  sides  and  says.  'Mother,  it 
nnrts  me  hero  when  I  breathe.'  '  I  can  work,  and 
I  do  work.'  adds  she,  '  all  the  lime— but  I  can't 
make  as  much  as  my  little  bov.' " 

One  more  account.  It  is  of  a  beggar-girl  who 
"lives,"  as  the  narrative  goes  on  to  say,  "in  a 
rear  building  where  full  daylight  never  shines — in 
a  cellar-room  where  pure  dry  air  is  never  breathed. 
A  quick  gentle  girl  of  twelve  years,  she  speaks 
to  the  visitor  as  he  enters — '  Mother  does  not  see 
you,  sir,  because  she's  blind.'  The  mother  was 
an  old  woman  ot  sixty-five  or  seventy  years,  with 
six  or  seven  others  seated  around.  '  But  you 
told  me  you  and  your  mother  and  little  sister 


next  day.  And  then  I  fast,  because,  vou  know, 
mother  IS  sick  and  weakly,  and  can't  "b«  able  to 
fast  lik«  me.'" 


CHKLSKX  FKRRY. 
The  Bpirito*!  sketch  on  the  pnjcoding  page, 
reprcscnutitr  the  rbelsea  ferry-boat,  "  Trimoun- 
lam,"  coming  in  to  her  dock,  full  freighted  with 
passengers  and  vehicles,  was  drawn  expressly 
for  the  Pictorial  by  Mr.  Ilill.  Wo  know  nothing 
more  interesting  to  a  Jlantur  than  to  watch  tliu 
tide  of  human  Iwings  pouring  out  of  one  of  thoso 
fine  boats  in  the  busy  hoars  of  the  day.   It  is 
c^uito  a  Now  Yorkiah  affair.    The  boats  on  tltis 
hno  on)  admirable — of  great  size  and  capacity, 
with  oxcoUont  accommodations,  stauncii  and 
strong,  as  they  need  be,  for  however  much 
"  mariners  ol  tno  long  voyage  "  may  laugh,  the 
winter  passages  between  the  two  great  cities  of 
Boston  and  Chelsea  are  sometimes  trying.  Thoao 
who  prefer  a  land-muto  aro  now  accommodated 
by  the  horse  railroad.    Winnisimmel  Kerry,  by 
tlie  way,  U  probably  the  oldest  ostJiblishnient  of 
the  kind  in  tnis  country,  the  first  grant  lo  Thom- 
as Williams  bearing  ilatoinI631.    There  were 
no  accommodations  for  teams  in  those  "  antientc 
dayes,"  and  carts  and  carriages  had  to  perform 
a  circuit  ot  more  than  twenty  miloB  to  reach 


•tnicted,  or  replaced  by  a  new  one.   The  City 
Hall  was  for  a  lone  while  onoof  the  architectural 
lions  of  New  York,  though  tor  many  years  past 
its  splendors  have  been  ecli))sed  by  hundn;ds  of 
odificos  raised  by  private  capital.   Dr.  Francis, 
in  his  interesting  reminiscences,  notes  the  fact 
that  at  the  time  of  its  erection  in  tlio  carlv  port 
of  the  century,  the  back  part  ot  the  hall  was 
built  of  brick  becanso  it  was  no  eonsemionco 
what  aspect  it  presented  on  that  side,  whit-h  was 
then  unsettled  and  likely  to  remain  so.    What  a 
change  has  taken  place  since  then !    A  city  of 
palaces,  not  dreamed  of  by  the  prophets  of  fifty 
yeans  since,  has  arisen  (o  the  north  of  it.  And 
within  a  few  years  even  change  has  wrought 
many  transloriiiations  about  the  City  Hall.  Its 
old  neighbors,  the  Park  Theatre  and  tlie  old 
brick  chun  b,  have  gone  Ui  the  tomb  of  the  Cup- 
nlots— St.  Pauls  luw  been  eclipsed  by  the  prouder 
spire  of  Trinity,  and  marble  nalucos  have  risen 
in  the  pluco  ot  unsightly  builaings.    Endless  is 
the  crash  and  whirl  and  rush  of  life  about  the 
Park.    It  sees  scarcely  an  hour  of  perfect  silence 
and  repose  out  of  ilie  foar-and-lwenty.  The 
thnibbing  pulses  of  the  great  city  cease  not  till 
long  after  iuiduit:ht.  and  re  commence  long  be- 
fore daybreak.    OnW  the  holiday  houia  ol  other 
cities  aro  Uko  the  hatiitual  bustle  ot  Now  York. 


ENTRANCE  TO  TIIE  NEW  YORK  OPERA  HOUSE. 


check  shirts,  sir,  and  theflannel  shirts;  I  g«t  five 
cents  for  the  cliecks,  and  nine  cents  for  the  oth- 
ers ;  but  just  now  they  wont  lot  me  have  the  flan- 
nel, because  I  can't  deposit  two  dollars.'  'It 
must  be  very  hard  work  »'  '  O,  I  don't  mind, 
sir;  but  to  day  the  visitors  came,  and  said  we'd 
better  go  to  the  poor  house,  and  I  said  I  couldn't 
Uko  to  leave  those  little  one*  yet ;  and  I  thought 
if  I  only  b.id  candles,  I  could  sit  op  till  ten  or 
oleyon,  and  make  the  shirts.'  She  had 
learned  everything  she  know  at  the  Industrial 

School  She  never  went  lo  clmrch,  for  she 

had  no  clothes,  but  she  could  read  and  wriia. 

 '  It  was  very  damp  there,"  she  said,  'and 

tlicn  it  was  so  cold  nights.'" 

I  will,  in  the  next  place,  introduce  you  to  a 
garrc  --oom,  six  foet  by  ten.  The  occupants  arc 
a  poor  mother  and  her  son.  The  mother  works 
at  making  shim  with  collars  and  stitched  bosoms, 
at  six  shillings  and  sixpence  per  dozen,  for  a 
man  who  pays  half  in  merchandise,  and  who, 
when  she  is  starving  tor  bread,  puts  her  off  with 
calico  at  a  shiUiwj  a  yard  that  is  not  worth  more 
than  fourpance !  But  he  is  not  the  martyr  in  the 
case.  When  the  visitor  entered,  her  son  George, 
about  twelve  years  old,  "vraa  just  cumtng  in  tor 
dinner,  palt?  and  Rpp.irently  exliautiied  by  the  ef- 
fort of  climbing  ibj  stairs,  and  siuik  down  upon 


lived  by  yourselves.'    '  Yes,  sir,  here  it  is " 
and  at  the  end  of  the  passage  the  visitor  disi'ov- 
ers  a  narrow  place,  about  five  feet  by  three.  The 
bed  was  rolled  up  in  one  corner,  and  nearly  filled 
the  room.    "  '  But  where  is  your  stove  "?'    '  We 
have  none,  sir.    The  people  m  the  next  room  are 
very  kind  to  raolber,  and  let  her  como  in  there 
to  warm — because,  you  know,  I  get  half  the 
coal.'    'But  where  do  you  cook  your  food'' 
'  We  never  cook  any,  sir;  it  is  already  cooked. 
I  go  early  in  the  mnniiog  to  get  coal  and  chips 
for  the  lire,  and  I  must  have  two  baskets  of  coal 
and  wood  to  kindle  with  by  noon.    That's  moth- 
er s  half.    Then  when  the  people  have  eaten 
I  dinner,  I  gi>  round  to  get  the  bits  they  leave.  I 
I  can  get  two  buskeis  of  coal  every  day  now  ;  but 
when  it  gew  cold,  and  we  must  have  a  great  deal, 
.  it  is  liani  for  me  to  find  any,  there's  fo  many 
poor  chaps  to  pick  it.    Sometimes  llie  UtdtM 
I  speak  cross  to  me,  and  shut  the  door  hard  at  me, 
(  and  sometimes  the  <jimlltnnm  sUp  me  in  the  face, 
and  kick  my  basket,  and  then  I  come  home,  and 
mother  says  not  to  cry,  for  may  be  I'll  do  better 
j  to-morrow.    Sometimes  I  get  my  basket  almost 
I  full,  and  then  put  it  by  for  to  morrow  ;  and  then, 
I  if  next  day  wo  have  enough.  1  wke  this  to  a  poor 
,  woman  next  door.    Sometimes  I  get  only  a  few 
bits  in  my  basket  for  all  day,  «nd  inuy  be  llie 


Boston,  of  which  it  formed  a  part,  though  the 
distance  ai  ross  the  water  is  less  than  a  mile  and 
a  half.  With  the  facilities  of  intercommunica- 
tion, the  village  took  a  start,  and  the  establish- 
ment of  a  steam  ferry  gave  an  impetus  to  the 
town  which  has  resulted  in  a  remarkable  devel- 
opment. Few  places  enjoy  more  advantages  in 
situation,  or  ft  territory  more  agreeably  diversi- 
fied. Chelsea  is  liberally  laid  out  and  contains 
a  vast  number  of  hantUume  buildings.  The 
view  from  the  top  of  Powder  Hill  is  very  exten- 
sive and  full  of  interest.  The  popular  phrase  ol 
"  dead  as  Chelsea  "  originated  in  the  old  time 
whMi  it  was  twenty  miles  distant  by  the  road, 
but  any  one  who  would  dispute  now  that  it  is  a 
live  place,  would  be  considered  a  fit  condidato 
for  a  residence  in  the  '•institulion"  at  Somervillc. 

.\LARM  BKLL  IN  THE  PARK,  NEW  YORK. 

The  second  engraving  on  the  preceding  poge 
is  from  a  drawing  made  for  us  on  the  spot  by 
Mr.  Hill.  The  alarm  bell  forms  a  striking  lea- 
tur«  in  the  midst  ol  that  busy  portion  of  New 
York  of  which  the  Park  forms  the  centre.  It 
was  put  up  after  the  catastrophe  which  marked 
the  famous  Atlantic  cable  celebration — the  de- 
sirnciion  of  a  portion  of  the  Citv  Hall  by  fire, 
and  will  do  duty  until  that  building  is  re-con- 


ENTR.\NCE  TO  THK  OPERA-IIOtSE, 
JIllW  TOHK. 

In  ft  former  number  wc  published  two  views 
representing  the  exterior  and  interior  of  tbo 
splendid  Acndemv  of  Music  at  the  corner  of  Uth 
Sireetand  I-exiiiVlon  Avenue,  New  York,  and 
we  now  add  iho  very  cbaractcristic  original  pic- 
ture on  this  page,  drawn  expressly  for  us  by  Mr. 
Waud,  II  exhibits  a  brilliant  phase  of  social 
life  a.1  prcsentwl  in  the  vestibule  of  the  Academy 
on  an  opera  night.  The  opera  is  the  showiest 
lK)oth  in  Vanity  Fair— a  little  world  within  a 
worid.  We  know  no  more  brilliant  spectacle  on 
Uiis  side  of  the  water  than  the  interior  that  the 
opera^liouse  preaonts  when  *mv\i  stars  as  Ficco- 
lomini  and  La  Orange  are  the  attractions.  Wo 
question  whether  the  Italian  theatre*  of  Ix)ndon 
or  Paris  priy<cnt  such  an  array  of  beauty.  And 
the  audience  i»  not  composed  alone  of  the  ncli 
and  fash ionabk— the  million  always  has  its  rep- 
resentatives within  the  walhi.  The  company 
which  bailt  the  Academv  was  chartered  m  the 
winter  of  18^2,  with  authority  10  raise  a  capiUl 
of  SaoOiHlO  and  power  lo  extend  it  to  $300,000. 
The  buildiiii;  cost  $.-»50,Wti).  It  opened  October 
I  1854  the  leading  sUr*  l>eing  Mtidnme  Grisi 
and  Signor  Mario,  that  most  imperturbable  aud 
gcinleiiuiily  of  all  ciol  and  polishtd  teiiora. 
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liar  knack  i«  made  loo.o  and  .of..  1^.0  w.av.ng 
is  done  l.y  Inui'i  loo-"*,  ""^  '^e  embroidery  is 
wrouKhlV  hanrf-wi-h  fine  tlircfid  of  tl.o  same 
matcriai.  dyed  of  different  colors.  Tbe  dyemg 
process  U  peculiar  .0  the  Hindoos;  ami  .n  hnl- 
liuncy  and  Blrengtli,  Mand*  without  nvalry  by 
„nv  civilized  nation.  All  ibo  material  used  m 
dyed  ibree  limes  ;  before  cardiny.  and  before  and 
after  Rpi»ninK.  The  borders  require  an  .nfiuite 
dci.1  of  bibor  ior  their  embroidery,  and  the  com- 
pletion of  a -ingle  hHhwI  iHSomctimcB  [ho  work 
of  year«.  Who  can  wonder,  then,  timt  these 
unique  a.  ticle8  of  Oriental  production  commami 
,uch  great  prices,  and  arc  .o  bewilcl.n.g  to  the 
fair  sex  ! 


Lcceed  in  obtaining  eoUe.t.ons  winch  be 
invaluable  in  ye-rs  to  come. 

At  the  great  London  exhib.t.on  an  album  was 
«hown  which  contained  contributions  from  the 
most  distinguished  writers  in  pro«e  and  vcr^e 
from  artists,  painters,  designer*,  musicans  etc. 
This  album  made  two  huge  volumes,  and  was 
purchased  by  a  banker  for  two  thousand  dollars. 
A  century  hcneo  it  will  doubtless  bo  valued  at 
five  times  that  BUin. 


fASIlMEUK  SIIAMLS. 

The  enormous  prices  paid  by  fashionable  peo- 
ple for  India  Cashmere  goods,  is  a  subjoct  of 
wonder  to  many  persons,  wlio  can  seo  nothing 
very  uilriictivo  iu  lliuir  appearance.    Hut  a  close 
inspeetion  nf  a  real  Caalimoro  shawl  will  satisfy 
any  otic  that  thia  dcBc.ri|>tiou  of  goods  possesses 
Boino  virtues  over  every  other  kind.    Such  a 
diawl  is  of  very  soft  toxturo  ;  it  is  also  of  very 
biillianl  color,  and  the  material  and  color  are 
both  so  durable,  ihnt  the  article  can  bo  used  a 
great  while  without  iL'*  wearing  out  or  fading. 
Tho  border  also  possesses  the  same  quality  of 
durability  ol  material  and  colors,  and  is  a  work 
of  immense  labor,  it  being  entirely  embroidered 
with  the  neodlo  and  by  the  liimd.    A  genuine 
Cashmere  shawl  or  scarf  surpasses  any  oihor  in 
clearness  and  strength  of  color,  and  it  can  bo 
kept  in  coiis;tatit  use  for  Ion  years,  and  will  still 
luok  bright  and  fresh.    No  other  material,  cither 
wursled  or  silk,  will  stand  such  a  tost  us  this  ;  and 
therefore,  though  the  tirsl  cost  uf  the  Cashmoio 
ftrliclo  may  bo  very  great,  its  durability  should 
bo  taken  into  account,  in  estimating  the  question 
of  viiluo.    These  goods  are  imitatini  by  the  ling- 
lish  and  Kronch ;  but  there  is  a  failure  in  bril; 
liuncy  and  durability  of  color,  and  iu  softness  of 
material  aUo,  if  the  Kuropuau  variolica  of  wool 
be  used.   The  hordors  of  the  Kuropean  imitations 
are  also  woven  in  the  loom,  instead  of  being 
worked  by  hand.   This  vcudci-s  the  figures  Hat 
and  lanie,  and  makes  them  appear  widely  dill'of- 
ti>t  from  the  real. 

In  India  the  possession  of  Cashmere  shawls  is 
the  evidence  of  wealth.    They  are  used  by  holli 
mou  and  women,  for  lurhaus,  waist-ties  and 
skirts,  as  well  as  to  wear  upon  the  shoulders. 
Some  of  them  are  exceedingly  hue  and  costly, 
tuid  arc  handed  down  from  generation  to  gener- 
ation, as  heir-luoms  in  :ineieut  fautilies.    In  Eu- 
ropean cities  they  are  worn  by  the  ladies  of  noblo 
families,  and  by  those  of  the  wealthy  classes,  and 
ai  liigh  as  live  thousand  dollars  is  not  uncom- 
monly paid  for  a  single  sliawl.    in  this  country 
they  are  not  in  general  use,  but  are  more  com- 
mon in  Boston  than  in  any  other  city.   New  York 
ranks  next  in  tbe  realm  of  Caslinieredom,  and 
as  wo  go  south  from  that  city,  they  become  more 
end  more  rare.    In  fact,  the  blooming  belles  of 
the  South  disclaim  all  allegiance  to  tbcir  power, 
and  seem  to  live  in  blissful  ignorance  of  the  fact 
that  female  beauty  is  nothing,  without  a  thousand 
dollar  shuwl,  or  a  hundred  dollar  scaif  at  least. 
These  wonderful  fabrics  are  made  from  the  (ino 
wool  which  grows  beneath  the  hair  of  the  Thibet 
goal.    The  yarn  is  spun  by  hand,  and  by  a  pocu- 


AliOlT  .ItHUM.S. 

Few  people  have  escaped  the  dire  effects  of 
U.C  rage  for  albums  which  in  our  day  has.  we  be- 
lieve, made  the  circuit  of  the  globe,  and  yet  per- 
haps few  know  the  origin  of  these  aOlictions  of 
literary  men  and  women.  Among  the  lionmns 
all  the  acts  of  the  civil  authority,  and  in  general 
all  important  facts  which  it  wa«  necessary  to 
communicate  to  the  ].uhlic.  were  inscribed  on 
tublos  of  stone,  or  ou  walls  whitewashed  lor  the 
purpose.  These  tables  were  called  alia  (while), 
and  the  Greeks  employed  the  word  kwoim, 
which  has  the  same  signification,  to  designate 
tlij  same  object.  Some  of  their  official  ioscri|)- 
tions,  traced  in  red  ink,  have  been  found  ou  the 
walls  of  I'ompoii.  Afterwards  the  name  of 
ulhum  was  given  to  every  register,  whether  pub- 
lic or  private. 

In  the  sixleenlh  century,  learned  men  intro- 
duced tlio  custom  of  carrying  blank  books  on 
their  journeys,  in  which  tliey  noted  down  their 
thoughts  or  the  remarks  of  the  brethren  they 
visited.  About  Uiis  lime  certain  female  writers 
adopted  llie  habit  of  making  annotations  on  the 
margins  of  their  books.  Cerlnin  learned  men 
Htiached  a  groat  value  to  these  copies,  and  added 
fresh  notes,  either  from  their  own  hands  or  those 
of  their  brethren  and  friends. 

The  famous  "Julia's  Garland,"  presented  by 
the  Duke  of  Monlauzier  to  ihc  beautiful  Lucille 
d'Angcnnes,  and  of  which  each  leaf  contained, 
under  tbe  designation  of  a  symbolic  flower,  a 
complimontaiy  verse  to  the  praise  of  the  "fayre 
ladye,"  would  bo,  beyond  question,  the  most 
gallant  of  albums,  if  the  donor  had  not  unluck 
ily  conceived  tbe  idea  of  having  the  verses  copied 
by  a  ponmun,  instead  of  being  writien  and 
signed  by  the  authors  thcmsolves.  What  a  price 
this  manuscript,  which  was  sold  for  S^OOO,  ntthe 
sale  of  La  Vallicro's  eflccts,  would  bring  now, 
if,  instead  of  being  merely  a  marvel  of  penman- 
ship and  binding,  it  was  also  a  collection  of  au- 
tographs !  Jt  is  proper  to  remark,  in  honor  of 
Montauzier,  that  "Julia's  Garinnd  "  was  not  the 
production  of  a  contribution  levied  ou  poetical 
talent;  the  noblo  marquis  did  not  think  himself 
freed  from  the  obligation  to  pay  his  writers,  bo- 
cause  he  had  paid  f.)r  the  illuminations,  the  vel- 
lum and  the  binding  of  his  album.  This  is  an 
example  which  ftmnioura  in  our  dtiy  have  rather 
neglected. 

The  most  extraordinary  and  most  voluminous 
of  known  ulbums,  is  certainly  that  of  Baron 
Barkana,  a  traveller  .ind  humorist,  born  at  Alep- 
po in  Syria,  who  died  at  Vienna  in  1776,  after 
having  rambled  over  tlie  whole  world.  This 
singular  character  had  collected  in  his  album 
352i  testimonials,  thoughts,  scutenees,  epigrams, 
etc.,  signed  by  all  the  princes,  savans,  and  other 
distinguished  jjcrsons  of  Europe  and  the  world. 
Beside  Voltaire  and  Montesquieu,  figured  the 
chftitlurv  d'Lon,  the  poet  Metasiasiu,  the  prince  do 
Ligne,  Dr.  Van  Swieim,  Spauish  marchionesses, 
Gwrman  canonesses,  libinrians,  literati,  etc.,  etc. 
This  album  contained  1895  pages.  It  last  be- 
longed to  Goethe  ;  but  nobody  knows  what  be- 
came of  it  afier  the  death  of  the  great  poet  of 
Weimar. 

After  1815  the  rage  for  albums  became  in- 
tense.   A  few  years  ago  we  saw  a  cnricuture  of 
that  period  representing  a  horn  of  plenty  from 
which  escaped  u  deluge  of  albums,  while  a 
ei-owd  of  men  were  flying  from  ihemata2,40 
pace,  sheltered  by  umbrellas.    There  ar«  now 
very  few  young  ladies  who  do  not  possess  un 
album.   Distinguished  literary  men  are  persecu- 
ted for  contributions,  and  some  of  them  liavo 
adopted  a  phntse,  or  typical  sentence,  which  they 
U'peat  invariably  in  ©very  album  presented  to 
them.     Generally,  however,    they  copy  some 
upotliegm  from  their  printed  works.    Now  this 
is  the  death  of  albums,  which  have  no  value 
intsrest  unless  they  contain  unpublished 
thoughts.    But  this  stratagem  oT  authors  is  jus- 


THE  KKLL-KIKD. 

In  the  forests  of  Guiana  at  day  break,  and  at 
sunset,  may  be  heard  mingling  with  iho  morning 
and  evening  tributes  of  the  birds,  a  loud,  clear 
note,  like  the  sound  of  a  distant  bell ;  and  at 
noon  when  all  animated  nature  iu  forest  and 
grove  seems  hushed  in  tropic  silence  and  ropose, 
this  tolling  sound  steals  through  tbe  air  at  regular 
intervals,  and  pauses  the  drowsy  hearer  from  his 
mid  day  reverie.    This  peculiar  music  is  made 
by  the  bell-bird,  o  native  of  those  climes,  called 
by  the  Indians,  Dara.  and  by  the  Spaniards 
Campanero.    This  bird  is  described  by  Water- 
ton,  an  English  naturalist,  as  beiug  about  as 
large  as  a  jay,  with  plumage  of  dazzling  whilo- 
ness,  and  form  much  resembling  a  dove.  The 
peculiarity  which  distinguishes  the  bell-bird  from 
all  others,  in  appearance,  is  a  rounded  audtoper- 
ing  mnscular  excrescence,  of  a  jet-black  color, 
and  covered  with  short  feathers,  which  proceeds 
from  the  forehead.  This  caruncle  is  flexible,  and 
usually  hangs  down  upon  one  side  of  the  head  ; 
but  when  the  bird  would  give  forth  its  peculiar 
note,  it  is  raised  by  muscular  contraction,  and 
protrudes  above  the  head  a  distance  of  two  inches 
or  more,  forming  a  hollow,  spiral  tube  of  smalt 
diameter.    The  cavity  of  this  tube  connects  with 
the  throat,  and  it  is  supposed  by  naturalists  that 
the  bell-like  tones  of  the  bird  are  produced  by 
the  quick  vibration  of  the  air  through  this  singu- 
lar crest.    The  bird's  note  is  full  and  rich,  like  a 
silter-loned  bell,  and  may  be  heard  in  the  still- 
ness of  the  forest,  for  a  "distance  of  three  miles. 
It  seeks  not  the  companionship  of  other  birds; 
but  alone  in  tho  midst  of  those  extensive  wilds, 
perched  upon  the  high  and  withered  top  of  an 
aged  mora  tree,  it  gives  forth  this  strange  and 
solemn  strain.    First  a  single  toll,  and  then  o 
pause  for  a  minute,  while  the  sound  floats  away 
into  silence;  then  another  toll,  and  llien  again  a 
pause  of  longer  duration ;  after  which  the  former 
SQCcession  is  resumed. 

Franck. — The  sentence  of  fine  and  imprison- 
ment pronounced  against  Count  do  Montalem- 
bert,  for  a  severe  but  high-toned  article  on  politics, 
1ms  damaged  Louis  Napoleon  more  than  anything 
he  has  done  recently.  Well  docs  the  Boston 
Courier  remark,  "What  must  be  the  end  of  a  pow- 
er that  thus  dreads  criticism  and  suppresses  dis- 
cussion, and  muzzles  every  mnttering  lip.  and 
will  have  nothing  less  than  slavish,  silent  obedi- 
ence— the  prostration  of  an  oriental  mute  that 
obeys  without  protest*  All  history  must  be 
false — all  experience  must  bo  wrong — if  such  a 
system  can  stand." 


Compliment  to  Euward  Everett.  — An 
English-Greek  lexicon  lately  published  m  Greece, 
has  been  dedicated  to  Edward  Everett.  Tlic  au- 
thor says,  among  other  things,  "  The  sympathy 
von  exhibited,  in  your  political  station,  in  favor 
of  my  struggling  country,  is  ever  before  me,  and 
I  embrace  with  delight  this  opportunity  of  mak- 
ing some  sign  of  gratelul  remembrance." 

riccoLOMisi. — Ono  night  lately,  when  this 
little  lady  was  "  out  ol  the  bills,"  she  went  to 
the  horse  opera  and  enjoyed  it  amazingly,  clap- 
ping her  hands  and  laughing  like  a  child.  Catch 
her  to  patronize  the  Italian  opera  when  there's  a 
circus  in  town.    She's  been  there  1 


Tin:  LVRir  poi/tky  of  elbopk. 

All  poetry  is  from  God.    It  is  the  highest 
form  of  revealed  truth.    It  is  the  emanation  of 
Divinity  in  man  ;-that  subtle  and  myslcnous 
power  which  invests  every  object  on  which  it 
rests  with  tho  golden  sunshine  of  beauty  and 
love     It  was  undoubtedly  the  eariicst  form  of 
revelation  to  man.    What  i^  there  of  higher 
poetic  sublimity  than  tho  scene  upon  Mount 
Sinai,  when  in  the  midst  of  clouds  and  thunders 
tho  Almighlv  revealed  himself  to  Moses  1  So 
is  it  the  highest  and  most  impressive  medium  f<.r 
the  communicaliou  of  ideas  which  man  can  cm- 
ploy.    There  is  no  lofiier  aspiration  of  the  licart, 
and  no  wider  reach  of  the  intellect,  than  thai 
which  the  true  poet  feels  and  enjoys.    To  him 
tho  world  is  fall  of  a  divine  beauty,  as  it  ap- 
pears to  the  eye  of  the  Creator.    The  diversities 
of  human  life,  its  inequalities  and  its  hard  con- 
ditions, are  but  so  many  musical  notes  in  the 
scale  of  existence,  wliich  under  the  magic  power 
of  his  genius  become  united  in  a  grand  and 
beautiful  harmony.    Poetry  is  ono  of  the  re- 
quirements of  everyday  life,  as  it  is  the  almost 
necessary  food  of  every  cultivated  and  refined 
intellect.    What  were  the  world  without  the  rich 
legacy  which  the  mighty  spirits  of  the  past  have 
left  us  !    How  much  harder  were  our  condition, 
were  it  not  for  the   inexhaustible   stores  of 
encouragement  and  consolation  which  it  con- 
tains 1 

That  poetry  has  exerted  an  influence  of  tho 
most  happy  and  enduring  kind  no  one  will  deny. 
Its  labor  lias  been,  and  is,  to  purify  and  exalt. 
In  its  application  to  domestic  life,  it  has  invested 
,ho  lowliest  condition  and  the  humblest  charac- 
ter with  the  highest  charm  of  the  picturesque 
nnd  tho  beautilul.  It  has  reconciled  the  down- 
trodden spirit  of  the  rudest  peasant  to  a  patient 
endurance  of  the  severities  of  his  lot.  Through 
the  impassioned  melody  of  the  sacred  lyric  it  has 
warmed  into  vigorous  life  the  early  bud  of  relig- 
ious feeling,  and  fed  and  nourished  it  by  tho 
timely  ministrations  of  Heaven.  It  has  filled 
armies  with  tho  delirium  and  glory  of  ambition, 
and  led  them  to  rush  recklessly  into  tho  mid- 
honors  of  the  ensanguined  field.  There  is  no 
land  and  no  sea  which  it  has  not  celebrated,  nnd 
no  people,  savage  or  civilized,  which  has  not 
received  tho  benefactions  of  its  divine  office. 

"  All.  ftll  sre  glowing  with  the  inward  fianie. 
"  Whoso  wider  halo  wreaths  the  poet  s  name. 

The  lyric  stands  pre-eminent  among  the  raoBt 
impulsive  forms  of  poetry.    It  is  the  most  natu- 
ral, direct  and  inspiring.    It  has  preserved  tho 
traditions  and  kept  alive  the  scanty  civilization 
of  the  dark  age.';.    As  a  national  and  historic 
muse,  its  power  has  nfll"eeted  widely  the  condi- 
tion and  destinies  of  nations  and  peoples.  Nor 
is  it  necessary,  for  instances  and  illustrations,  to 
go  behind  the  eariicst  poetic  literature  of  modem 
Europe  ;  for  the  golden  periods  of  Grecian  and 
Roman  liistory,  which  mark  the  appearance  and 
the  successes  of  the  great  masters  of  the  ancient 
classic  scliools,— Homojurindar  and  Theocritoa, 
Virgil  and  Horace,— cSn  furnish  no  belter  ex- 
amples of  the  etTectivc  lyric  than  may  bo  found 
in  the  ruder  structures  of  the  northern  nations 
of  the  modern  worid  ;— the  poetry  of  the  "  ale- 
poets"  or  gleemen,  and  tho  sccops  of  ancient 
Britain,  the  skalds  or  minstrels  of  Norway  and 
Iceland,  or,  coming  down  to  the  romantic  periods, 
in  tho  songs  of  the  Trouveres  and  iroubudourB 
of  France,  tho  Minnesingers  of  Germany,  or  in 
the  modern  classic  poetry  of  England,  Franco, 
Italy  and  Spain. 

The  term  lyric,  as  applied  to  the  kind  of  poo- 
try  of  which  we  are  writing,  is  derived  from  tho 
ancients.  The  custom  of  accompanying  their 
songs  with  musical  instruments,  among  which 
the  lyre  was  an  especial  favorite,  was  the  origin 
of  the  name  ;  nnd  under  it  are  embraced  all  tho 
varieties,  whetlier  in  respect  of  .subject  or  versifi- 
cation, of  these  kind  of  composition.  The  lyric 
poem,  when  accompanied  by  music,  is  better 
defined  by  the  common  English  appellation  of 
8ong;  and  when  not  so  accompanied,  rests 
upon  the  implication  that  it  is  to  be  chanted 
or  sung. 


rRosi'uiuTY  — I'rosperity  has  been  likened  to 
a  fond  mother  who  spoils  her  children.  But  al- 
most everybody  would  like  to  try  a  little  of  that 
sort  of  spoiling. 


LiFB. — To  be  bom,  to  grow  up,  to  remain  sta- 
tionary, and  tbeu  to  decay — that  is  life.  As 
Sbakspearo  says : 

•■  L'f,' >  a  brief  candle  !  then  p!<iy  out  the  vUiy. 
Vii  Tillainy  I" 


"  ThuF  Pung  the  uncouth  fwains  to  the  ofttf  and  rills, 
Willie  iho  EtllL  morn  went  out  with  tandali  gray  .  ' 

The  lyric  poetry  of  Europe  includes  so  wide 
a  range  of  subjects  nnd  form— of  rhythm,  as 
scarcely  to  admit  of  any  arbitrary  distinctions. 
Viewed  historically,  however,  we  observe  thrco 
giund  and  important  eras  which  mark  the  dis- 
tinctions Funicicnily  for  our  present  purpose. 
The  first  is  that  of  the  ballad,  or  descriptive 
poem,    'fliifl  form  was  employed  in  the  rudest 
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periods  of  focicly,  in  ncftrlr  all  the  Furopcan 
nations,  before  wriling  was  known  ;  and  it  was 
either  sung  or  recited,  with  musical  aroompani- 
ments,  by  the  wandering  miuEtrels  of  thofc 
days, 

Thi"  min»ti*t9  c«m*  at  fpntlvp  c*!!  ~ 
TroopiDg  tb«y  cam^  from  Tar  and  nntr, 
'•  Tlie  io»tal  gUMU  pf  Diitth  nnd  wnf .  ' 


sli-:epinu  cars. 

The  Great  Western  Railway  Company  have 
recently  ctiuipped  tlieir  road  with  improved  and 
very  commodious  sleeping  cars,  for  the  accom- 
modatioa  of  the  night  intvcl  between  Suspension 
Bridge  and  Windsor  in  Ciinnda  West,  on  tho 
great  line  of  travel  from  ADiuny  to  Chicago. 
These  cars  coinain  a  duublo  row  of  beds,  three 
tiers  high,  running  along  the  centre,  and  num- 
bering in  all  thirty-six.    On  either  side  of  the 
cars  is  a  row  of  seat*,  one  to  each  bed.  The  bed 
is  a  hair  mattress,  on  wire  springs,  and  is  cover- 
ed with  Brussels  carpeting.    It  is  equipped  with 
pillow  and  quilt,  and  screened  by  silk  dunui-k 
curtains.    Tho  cars  can  ho  divided  inio  separate 
apartments  by  means  of  curtains,  for  tho  accom- 
modation of  family  parties,  or  Indies  travelling 
'  alone  ;  so  lliat  three  or  more  persons  can  be  en- 
tirely shut  out  from  the  rest  of  tho  company,  and 
occupy  their  beds  in  privacy.    At  one  end  of  the 
car  there  is  a  double  woslistand,  and  mirror,  for 
the  use  of  passengers  ;   and  these  accommoda- 
tions are  sot  off  with  very  handsome  cabinet- 
work.   Those  who  have  used  ilieso  improved 
cars  for  night  travel,  speak  in  the  highest  terms 
of  their  convenience  and  comfort,  and  say  that 
the  vibratory  motion  is  much  less,  in  consequence 
of  the  grenler  weight  being  along  the  centre  in- 
Bloftd  of  the  aides,  as  in  the  ordinary  cars. 


neslfl  are  sometimes  boilt  in  crevices  loo  small 
for  the  female  cuckoo  to  enter,  and  it  is  al»0  cer- 
tain that  she  does  not  press  her  body  upon  the 
frad  nest  of  the  hedge  sparrow,  which  would  be 
too  small  to  receive  hor,  and  would  be  grvally 
deranged  by  such  an  uitempt.    Lo  V»illani,  the 
oatanilist,  shot  cuckoos  in  Afiica,  which  were 
carrjing  the  egg  in  the  throat,  ready  to  be  irans- 
fcired  lo  the  nest  ot  tho  bird's  dupe  upon  the  first 
favorable  opportunity.   The  young  euckoo  ill 
repays  the  kindly  care  of  it<  fwter  parents,  hut, 
a»  it  grows  larger,  crowds  the  rightful  children 
of  the  household  out  of  the  nest,  and  monopo- 
lizes the  entire  accommodations  to  ilsolf — the  de- 
luded parents  feeding  it  and  cherishiug  ii  until 
ita  strength  and  superior  siie  enable  it  to  turn 
upon  its  protectors,  and  requite  their  fostering 
attention  by  mitking  savage  war  upon  them. 
Such  a  bird  was  aptly  chosen  by  the  great 
dramatist  to  typify   an    ungrateful,  tyrannical 
usurper ;  and  its  pitiful  du|)es  equally  well  ropro- 
BCDi  the  man  who  cannot  take  care  of  hi»  own 
household. 


A  HORSE  ANECDOTE. 

A  Canadian  friend  of  ours  was  telling  us  tlio 
other  day  liow  ho  managed  to  break  a  favorile 
horse  of  his  of  one  trick— that  of  breaking  his 
halter  whenever  he  was  fastened  in  the  stable. 
Our  friend  placed  tho  animal  in  question  in  a 
stable  that  stood  exactly  on  the  edge  of  a  high 
blutr  some  thirty  feet  above  the  St.  Lawrence. 
As  ufunl,  so  soon  as  he  was  k-fi  alone,  our  pony 
broke  his  halter,  backed  out  of  the  stnble-door, 
and,  as  a  necessary  consequence,  tumbled,  lieels 
over  head  into  tho  river,  disappearing  below  tho 
surface  wirii  the  impetus  and  gravitation  of  his 
fall.    Ho  was  next  seen  swimming  for  dear  lifo 
and  heading  in  shore.    He  landed  in  a  dripping 
condition,  and  was  easily  sccurccl.  Doubtless 
ho  pondered  gravely  over  tlio  lesson,  for  ever  af- 
terwards lie  never  made  the  slightest  attempt  to 
hreak  his  haller.    The  philosophy  of  dealing 
with  horses,  and  periiaps  with  nobler  animals,  is 
to  fight  them  with  their  own  weapons  ;   to  let 
them  be  punished  by  their  own  vices.    If  your 
pony  has  a  trick  of  bucking,  back  him  a  quarter 
of  a  mile— if  lie  stops,  tie  him  fast  to  the  place 
lor  from  twelve  to  twenty-four  hours,  without 
food  or  water,  and  he  will  bo  glad  to  obey  you 
when  you  next  call  on  hira.    At  least,  so  bays 

our  Canadian  authority. 


A  Ki;rriiR  cabi^e. 

An  improveuienl  on  tho  Atlantic  Telegraph 
Cable  has  been  made  by  a  Baltimore  manufue- 
turcr,  which  bids  fair  lo  work  satisfactorily.  The 
new  cable  consists  of  a  single  conducting  wire 
of  copper,  covered  with  gulta  percha  and  then 
overlaid  with  n  woven  coat  of  hemp,  which  last 
is  saturated  with  a  gummy  solution.    There  are 
several  advantages  attending  this  improvemoiit. 
In  tho  first  place,  the  cable  is  less  than  half  tho 
diameter  of  the  old  one,  and  therefore  one  vessel 
can  stow  away  enough  of  it  to  reach  across  tho 
ocean.    In  the  second  place,  it  is  more  flexible, 
and  therefore  can  be  handled  and  laid  with  more 
ease.    In  the  third  place,  tho  iron  wires  which 
encircled  the  old  cable,  are  dispensed  with,  and 
the  danger  of  losing  electric  power  by  induction, 
is  thus  avoided.    The  presence  of  a  conducting 
substance  on  the  outside  of  the  old  cable,  was  a 
serious  objection  to  it  from  the  firAl,  and  led 
many  elociricians   to  predict  what  afterwards 
proved  to  he  the  fact,  that  the  conducting  power 
of  the  interior  wire  would  he  destroyed  thoroby. 
This  new  cable  is  sufliciently  heavy  to  sink  as 
fast  as  paid  out,  and  when  once  the  hemp  cover- 
ing is  filled  with  salt-water,  it  will  become  ><o 
heavy  that  it  will  rest  quietly  on  tho  bottom  of 
the  ocean.  Owing  to  the  smaller  bulk  of  the  new 
cable,  its  superior  llexibilily,  and  the  use  of  a  sin- 
gle vessel,  it  can  be  laid  in  any  ordinary  weather, 
aud  as  fast  as  a  vessel  can  run. 


INDEPESDOCE  MOM'HEST. 
Some  years  since  a  project  was  started  in  the 
fitr  of  Philadelphia,  for  the  erection  of  ft  nation- 
al monument  in  Independence  Sqnan?,  in  that 
citv,  lo  commemorate  tho  l>ccl«raiiou  of  Inde- 
pendence.   Tho  proposition  was  made  that  the 
thirteen  original  States  unite  in  this  great  and 
patriotic  enterprise,  and  thu»  blend  in  union  for 
tho  accomplishment  of  a  work  lo  signaliie  that 
far  grvater  work  from  which  our  national  union 
spning.    Of  the  thirteen,  ten  have  responded  fa- 
vontbly,  through  ihcir  legi'^hiturcs,  vis..  Now 
Hampshire,  Massachusetts.  Khodo  Island,  Con- 
necticut, Now  York,  Now  Jersey,  I'onnsylvania, 
Delaware,  Maryland  and  C.eorgia.   Virginia  has 
not  yet  taken  action.     Tlic  North  Carulina  leg- 
islaluio  now  bos  the  subject  before  it.  iSouih 
Carolina  has  just  considered  (he  proposition,  up- 
on the  recommendation  of  iho  tiovcnior  of  ihe 
State,  and  one  branch  of  tho  Icgislniuro  lia»  iu- 
definitely  poslponcd  it.    Hut  it  is  thought  tfiat 
wiser  councils  will  prevail,  and  this  hasty  and 
somewhat  petulant  decision  will  he  rc-considcred. 
There  can  be  no  doubt  but  Virginia  and  tho  Old 
North  State  will  unite  in  tho  movement ;  and  it 
would  look  very  bad  indeed,  for  South  Carolina, 
—a  Suite  that  did  so  much  to  help  on  tho  Amer- 
ican Uovolulion,— to  bo  tho  only  one  of  the  Old 
Thirteen  not  represented  in  tho  building  of  tho 
Independence  Monument.    It  would  bo  a  sight 
for  the  worid  to  admire,  to  behold  thirteen  sov- 
ereign and  independent  States,  uniting  to  build 
a  noble  monumeul  to  American  Liberty.  Such 
a  patriotic  union  of  independent  powers  for  the 
structure  of  a  national  work.  Mould  he  unprece- 
dented in  the  annals  of  tho  world  ;  and  tho 
thrilling  story  should  not  he  marred  by  the  sad 
narrative,  that  one  of  this  band  of  sisters  stood 
alool  in  sullen  discontent,— her  golden  crown 
dimmed  by  envy  and  malevolence. 


BOSTON  PVTIWC  WRRART. 

We  have  been  lundi  gratified  by  an  examina- 
tion of  tho  recently -puhlishod  catalogue  of  that 
portion  of  the  Public  Libmry  which  is  designed 
for  circulation.  It  enumei-atc*  about  fifteen  thou- 
sand volumes,  comprising  a  choice  collection  of 
works  on  all  subject*,  scientific  aud  literary. 
Kouricen  thousand  of  these  arc  in. English,  iho 
Tvmaindor  in  tho  modern  languages.    Many  of 
tho  books  arc  not  to  be  found  in  old  established 
libraries.    Tho  honks  are  kept  on  tho  lower  floor 
to  lie  ttccossible  to  tho  public.    The  rcfereneo 
library,  as  it  may  h*  termed,  none  of  the  vol- 
nines  of  which  will  leave  tho  building,  contains 
about  fifty  thousand  volume*,  to  which  accessions 
of  valuable  works  are  constantly  making.  Mr. 
Hates  of  London,  to  whoso  inunilicence  iho  citi- 
rcns  arv  indebted  lur  this  portion  of  their  library, 
not  content  with  what  he  hi«  already  done,  \* 
constantly  adding  k''^  of  valuable  works,  judi- 
ciously selected  in  Kurope.    Many  of  them  aro 
rare  and  costly. 

Of  what  priceless  value  is  this  library  lo  tho 
people  of  Hoslon  ?    Who  can  measure  the  re- 
sults  which   will  How  Ironi    this   treasury  of 
knowledge,  thrown  freely  open  to  all  *    As  rho 
information  thus  uproad  before  tho  piddie  bo- 
comes  ditfusod  and  digoited.  tho  city  will  more 
than  ever  merit  its  title  of  the  Modem  Athens. 
One  tiling  more  remains  to  bo  done.— and  ihiii 
is,  to  establish  a  fno  gallery  of  painting  and 
sculpture,  a  froo  school  of  art.    This  would  ho  a 
costly  undcrlaking,  but  there  is  wealth  enough 
and  genoTOsity  enough  lo  accomplish  it.  Tiio 
tosto  for  works  of  art  ia  rapidly  becoming  uni- 
versal, and  their  happy  infiuenco,  oven  on  the 
mechanic  trades,  i«  pretty  generally  estimnted. 
Who  will  bo  the  first  lo  move  in  this  matter  1 


"Shootin'  Bullets."— It  costs  a  pretty 
round  sum  for  powder  and  shot  to  play  the  deadly 
game  of  war  with.  General  Niel.  of  the  Engin- 
eers, has  just  published  a  "Journal  of  the  Oper- 
ations of  tho  Siege  of  Scbostopol."  During  the 
siege,  which  lasted  334  days,  ihe  French  artillery 
threw  into  the  town  51U,0U0  round  shot,  236,000 
shell*  from  howitzers,  .150,000  shell  from  mortars, 
and  8000  rockets.  During  the  war,  moreover, 
the  infantry  tired  28,000,000  cartridges. 


THE  CUCKOO. 
The  peculiarity  of  this  bird,  which  has  ren- 
dered the  name  thereof  a  disagreeable  by-word, 
is  its  propensity  to  appropriate  the  care  and  labor 
of  other  birds  to  tho  rearing  of  its  offspring. 
Shakspearo,  tho  great  oxteut  of  whose  knowl- 
edge is  to  hit  reader  a  subject  of  constant  sur- 
prise, has  shown,  by  frequent  allusions  to  llie 
cuckoo,  that  he  well  understood  the  habits  and 
natural  history  of  the  bird.  In  the  reproachful 
address  of  the  Eurl  of  Worcester  to  the  king,  in 
tho  first  "scene  of  the  fifth  act  of  King  Henry 
IV.,  part  first,  Shakspearc  likens  the  conduct  of 
the  usurping  monarch  to  tho  cuckoo,  in  tho  fol- 
lowing passage: 

"  And.  bping  fed  by  us,  you  used  us  "o 

"  As  that  ungentle  gull,  the  cuttoo  *  blrJ, 

"  Osetb  thx  sparrow  ;  did  oppr«!a  out  i.rnt; 

Qruw  liy  our  reeding  to  bo  gr«il  a  bulk, 
"  That  Bven  our  Ion-  Junt  not  cooieuour  your  sight, 
"  For  fear  ot  iwallowiug  .  but  v-Itb  i.luible  wiug 
"  We  were  enfurccd,  fur  imfBty  inke,  lo  My 
"  Out  Of  your  sight,  aud         ibis  p««iiit  head. 

The  cuckoo  is  in  fftct  a  regular  impostor,  and 
"gnlU  other  birds  into  hatching  its  eggs  and  rear- 
ing  ita  young,  lo  the  destruction  of  their  own 
actual  offspring.  Making  no  nest  of  its  own,  it 
lays  ita  eggs  and  then  prowls  about  the  hedge 
until  it  finds  the  hedge-sparrow  absent  from  its 
charge,  when  it  pops  one  of  its  own  eggs  in 
among  those  of  the  sparrow,  and  thus  gets  rid  of 
tlie  cares  of  incubation,  and  the  nutrition  of  the 
young.  There  can  be  little  doubt  that  the  egg 
is  carried  by  the  cuckoo  in  its  beak  and  depos- 
ited in  the  nest  of  the  smaller  bird,  for  these 


Fashion —It  wont  do  for  gentlemen  to  be 
railing  at  crinoline  any  longer,  for  they  have  just 
adopted  a  fashion  as  ridiculous— leg-of-mutton 
sleeves.  The  ladies  used  to  encase  their  pretty 
arms  in  these  balloons  some  thirty  years  ago,  but 
the  absurdity  did  not  last  a  great  while— and 
uow  the  men  inOst  fall  into  the  paganism  of  leg 
of-niutton  sleeves  and  peg  top,  cossack  trowsers. 
Well,  well— it's  no  use  to  philosophize  on  fash- 
ion. To  dress  up  to  the  fashion,  is  to  eubinil  to 
perpetuiil  self-hurleeques. 

ClIINtSE    CoOltlSO    *T    SlNOAl-OltE.— The 

tilth  they  eat  in  the  eating-houses  consist)*  for  the 
most  pari  of  rats,  bets,  snails,  bud  eggs,  and 
hideous  fish,  dried  in  the  most  frightful  attitudes. 
Some  of  the  rfslaurnfftin  carry  their  cookshops 
about  with  them  on  long  poles,  with  the  kilchcn 
at  one  end  and  the  salle-a'Hian-jrr  at  the  other. 
These  are  celebrated  for  a  soup  made  from  large 
caterpillars,  boiled  in  thin  gravy  with  onions. 

Pkikcei.v  IlANKEns.- The  house  of  Roths- 
child have  established  a  branch  at  St.  Petersburg. 
The  Kothschilds  arc  the  arbiters  of  peace  or  war. 


THE  M1I»1«HT  SUN. 
Every  ono  knows  that  in  the  norlberu  coun- 
tries of  Europe,  the  days  iu  summer  are  vury 
long.  Towards  the  frontiers  of  Lapland,  for  in- 
stance, at  St.  John,  the  sun  does  not  set  for  sev- 
eral nights.  A  great  number  of  tourists  repair 
to  Mount  Ava  Sasca,  situated  near  Tornea,  to 
:iijoy  the  curious  spectacle. 

Among  these  tourists,  a  few  years  ago,  was  a 
rich  Englishman.  He  reached  the  summit  of 
the  mountain  on  the  last  day  on  which  tho  phe- 
nomenon was  visible,  at  ten  o'clock  in  the  eve- 
ning. He  was  followed  by  a  servant  bending 
under  tho  weight  of  an  enormous  basket  of  pro- 
visions. Silling  down  on  the  grass,  he  ato  and 
drank  copiously,  and  about  half-past  eleven  fell 
down  asleep.  But  when  he  felt  his  eyelids  clos- 
ing, our  Britisher  had  called  his  servant  and 
ordered  liim  to  awake  him  exactly  ui  midnight. 

At  tho  appointed  hour,  the  faithful  John  shook 
his  master,  exclaiming — 

'■  Vakc  up,  sir— quick,  or  you'll  lose  it— it's 
twelve  o'clock." 

"  Let  ine  alone,  John— I  never  slept  so  sound 
before."  ^_ 
"  But  it's  the  lust  day,  sir ;  and  you  know— ' 
"0.  hang  it!"  said  tho  Englishman;  "lot 
mo  be,  I  tell  you.    I'll  come  bark  utrt  y^ar  .'" 

And  ho  was  fast  asleep.  The  legend  docs  not 
inform  us  whether  he  really  camo  back  the  next 
year  to  enjoy  tho  spectacle  he  had  missed  for  iho 
sake  of  a  nap. 


A  Ml.KJUT  MIST.IKIl 

Mr.  Applcboy,  a  nuhcr  susceptible  single  gen- 
tlcman,  has  for  a  fortnight  past  been  doligliied  by 
the  singing  and  playing  of  a  pianist  iu  a  room 
directly  beneath  his  chamber.    He  lodges  iu  tho 
house   of  the   lady's   mother.    Fancying  that 
her  continual  concerts  wero  intended  especially 
for  his  ear  ami  approbation,  his  heart  was  touched 
with  gratitude,  and  ho  resolved  lo  slep  down  and 
Uiank  her.    And  so  he  did,  as  gallantly  iwi  I'o^-si- 
blo,  at  the  door,  with  his  baud  upon  tho  left  sido 
of  hia  best  waistcoat ;  and  wound  up  with  iho 
hope  that  the  acipiaintance,  so  grncclully  and 
significantly  commenced,  might  I'o  continued  as 
pleasantly.    "  The  jiido  slummed  tho  door  in  my 
face!"  says  Mr.  Appleboy;  "and  as  I  wont  up 
stairs  again,  I  heard  her  and  some  young  upstart 
of  a  fellow  laughing  Uiemselves  into  tiu."  Mr. 
Appleboy  is  looking  out  for  now  lodgings. 


The  BiKTir  of  Lovb.  —  Andrew  Chtfnicr 
gays  that  lovcni  arc  fond  of  tho  country  because 
Love  was  bom  in  the  fiebis.  "  The  daughter  ot 
a  shepherd,  a  rustic  maid,  found  him  ono  spring 
morning,  newly-born,  and  lying  in  the  heorlof  a 
rose.  His  lips  were  ball  open  iu  a  tranquil 
sleep.  She  seized  him  by  the  lips  of  hi*  gilded 
wings,  took  him  from  his  cradle  with  a  limid 
hand,  all  dripping  with  dew  ud  he  was,  and 
warmed  him  in  her  bosom."  Ilather  a  pretty 
conceit — isn't  it  ^ 


Gambling.— The  vice  of  gambling  is  tke  fruit 
of  avarice  and  ennui,  and  iu  prey  is  always  an 
empty  head  or  empty  heart. 


A  Hint  !  —  When  you  are  purchasing  the 
much-puffed  weekly  papers,  buy  a  copy  of  the 
Flufj  of  our  Union,  and  when  you  gel  home,  qui- 
ctly  compare  it  with  others,  then  jmhjr  for  youn^lj. 
The  price  is  fqvk  cents.  Jt  is  fresh  and  orig- 
inal from  headline  to  imprint,  ami,  in  spiio  of 
the  imraeuso  exertions  of  its  rivals,  hnn  never 
j-ot  been  beaten  in  a  single  issue  1 

 (  — .  

A  OLSEnoLS  Potato.— Mr.  John  Phinney, 
of  Machiasport,  Me.,  raised  this  year  from  one 
potato,  three  pecks  of  good  ones.  We  i-espect 
such  a  potato;  there's  nothing  small  about  i I, 
and  it  must  have  had  as  many  eyes  as  Argus. 


Natiokal  OiiATiTUDR.— It  cKunol  ho  denied 
that  Kngland  is  kind  to  the  memory  of  her  lie- 
roes.  The  number  of  subscribers  to  the  Itaglan 
Tesliinonial  is  1550,  and  ihe  total  amount  of 
subscriptions,  £13,000.  This  sum  has  been  ex- 
pended in  the  purchase  of  a  house  uud  land  in 
the  neighborhood  of  llaglan  Castle,  as  a  resi- 
dence for  the  eon  and  heir  of  the  late  lamentcil 
Field -Marshal. 


Oi-EBATic— Felicien  Obti  I's  "ta-st  Days  of 
Herculancum."  has  been  brought  out  with  great 
splendor  at  the  French  opera. 


Kow  AMI  This.  —  Montulemhert  has  been 
K-nteni'iMl  to  prison  for  paying  that  Great  Britain 
was  moro  powerful  ilian  France.  Some  two 
hundred  years  ago,  Galileo  was  condemned  for 
saying  thai  the  earth  moved  round  the  sun. 

A  QLEEK  Idea —Horace  Mann  says  itinl  an 
annnal  cock-fight  in  Boston  would  he  less  detri- 
mental than  the  competition  for  mwluU  at  the 
public  schools. 


T...  FU«  0/  0U»  UxiOJ-.-TbU  popuI« 
Km.  J^d  in  nuu.bcr  on..  -''"^'^..'^tJ  nThic? 


Gettixo  13ITO  BuftisESS  — T^ui*  Napoleon 
has  concluded  to  take  a  hack  at  the  Fillibu^tcrs 
in  Central  America,  not  having  much  to  do  ut 
Europe  just  at  present. 

Tkcb  —If  it  is  useful  to  make  true  friends, 
il  is  no  loss  so  10  avoid  making  inveterate 
enemies. 

IIiiMAX  LirK— We  are  bom  amidsl  tears, 
live  amidsl  complaint*,  and  di«  amidsl  rcgreu. 


BALLOU-S  PICTORIAL^DRAWING^R^^ 


STEPHEN  MASSETT,  ESQ. 
("JEEMES  PIPBS   OF  PIPMVnXE.") 

talked  of,  80  «'l^^"^"^°"^^"l"rSwra3  Jecmoa 
Stephen  Ma«.ctl  more  SrosT  elocationiHt, 

PipcB  of  PipcBville,"  ^o'^'^'"'*',,^^"',rof  otwm  and 

good  fellow  to  ,  J^'^.'^fr^i^^^^^^  i''«>"«f 
prepared  and  *?r7  m^Lu  when  he  "holds 

M  a  good  likenMB  of  Mr^„S.'ty  of  oxpresnion  that 
Btill,"  for  such  is  t>'f,^,^l^'',Vra  e^^^^  and 
we  dare  say  ho  could  su  ^""^  *  i"^"'^' J^^,,  other  an  the 
theywo.Hd'undif^«r  ^  mnch  ^o.^^^^^^^ 

likenosfl  «f  G''"^'^^T"tl.ecomc  thoroughly  Amori- 

CflDizod  hy  "Jo^'^J^f  no  rocord  that  would  prove 
hig  earlier  y^^^^^^j^^  Wo  believe  that  he  first  ap- 
inUireBtingloourroaaorB.    *r    ™    j  g.  c.,  at 

pearod     a  voci.  iBl  in  ^at  once  became  a 

of  tlie  Segams-  c^oneert«  and  at  0^^ 

favorite  with  the  publ.c^  jl'Vo  m  Sinclair,  so  well  r/- 
at  the  concerts  f'^""  ^^.^  ^-^.^''nnd  jadiciouB  infitrac- 
memhorcd  here,  "''"^.^^PJ^^  JJ?  c.Uful  vocaliBi. 
tions  stimululed  "^"^  J  'o„^no„  the«e  srenes 

His  favonteaonKSje  ,    A«/J«^,  .,Li,,ut  of 

weroa  boy  again,"  m  which 

he  was  intarinbly  encored. 

At  Charlenton  he  composed 

his  (nmouBiionK/'Whcn  the 

Moon  on  thol-akois  beam- 

ing,"  of  which  fifty  thou- 

sand  copies  Iiave  been  sold 

without  cxhauBtinK  it*  pop- 
ularity or  the  demand  for  it 

at  the  music  Moron.  From 

Charleston    Mr.  MiwHCtt 

came  lo  New  York  and  ap- 
peared on  tho  mat;o  0.1  the 

Count  in  Hooka's  opera  of 

"  Arailio,"  which  Imd  a  run 

of  sixty  nights.    JIo  was 

received  with  the  bi};lio8t 

favor  hy  the  public  and  tno 

presB.    Then  as  now,  ho 

cliarmcd  his  audiences  by 

the  boautv  of  his  voice  and 

tlio  power  of  exproBsiou 

which    chBrficleri/.od    h  i  s 

HonRf.    Wo  next  find  Iiim 

traveltinE    through  Now 

Kntitiiiid    with    "  Yankee 

Hill,"  whom  he  assisted  in 

his  popular  entertain  men  tfl. 
In  1843  "a  truant  disposi 
tion  "  led  him  to  visit  tho 
East,  and  hifl  letlors  describ- 
ing the  Grei  k  and  Turkish 
citioB  ho  visited,  were  mib. 
lishod  in  ibo  New  York, 
"  Spirit  of  tho  Times,"  over 
tho  since  famous  Bignaturo 
ofJoomoB  Pipes  of  Pipee- 
ville."  In  1844  he  appeared 
ofl  the  "  Wizard,  '  in  Jamos 
G.  Macdor'B   opera  of  tho 
"  Peri,"  produced  nt  tlio 
Molodoon  in  this  city.  It 
will  be  reraembcred  that  bis 
HUcre*B  was  complete.    Slgnor  do  Bcpnis,  nt 
whose  concerts  he  also  sung  with  euccciw.  urged 
him  to  go  to  Italy  and  study  music,  asanring  him 
that  he  ]>oaBesKod  a  fortune  in  his  voice.  Hut 
about  this  time  be  turned  his  attention  to  another 
career,  and  commenced  tiic  study  ot  law  in  tbe 
oflico  of  James  T.  Brady  of  Now  York.  The 
gold  fever  of  1S49,  however,  found  him  swept 
away  hy  the  lido  that  set  to  California,  and,  in 
April,  1849,  bo  landed  in  San  Prancimco.  Ho 
was  soon  afterwards  appLiintcd  n  notary  public 
by  the  acting  governor  of  tbe  tcmtory,  and  also 
administered  justice  as  an  "alcalde."    In  Juno, 


STEPHEN  MASSETT,  ESQ. 


1849,  lio  gave  his  first  concert  in  California,  in 
San  Pranciaco,  witliout  ony  assislnncc,  filling  the 
old  school-houBO  in  Portsmouth  Square,  nnd 
putting  five  hundred  dollnrs  into  bis  purse  by  the 
operntion.  Wo  next  fiud  him  engaged  in  busi- 
neas  in  Sacramento,  but  when  Herz,  the  pianist, 
visited  California,  he  accepted  of  an  ofi'cv  of 
S200  a  night  to  sing  at  his  concerts.  Wo  next 
find  him  one  of  the  editors  and  proprietoi-s  of  tho 
Marysville  Herald.  He  left  California  in  1852, 
for  Now  York,  and  thence  sailed  for  Europe,  in 
18.V1,  making  an  extensive  tour  throngb  Great 
Brilwn  and  tho  continont.   His  observations  and 


oxporiencca  were  related  in  a  serios  of  brilliant 
and  entertaining  letters  in  the  "  Spirit  of  tbe 
Times."  "  Jeemes  Pipes  of  Pipesville's  "  name 
attached  to  an  article,  was  sure  to  give  it  cur- 
rency. In  18S3  he  revisited  California,  where  ho 
remained  tilliasG,  whevi  he  departed  for  Aue- 
tralio,  where,  as  in  Tasmania,  he  gave  his  charm- 
ing entertainments,  consisting  of  songs,  reci- 
tations, imitations,  narratives  of  adventures,  etc., 
reaping  a  golden  harvest,  and  establishing  an 
enviable  ropntation  in  public  and  in  private. 
Mr.  Massolt  next  appears,  giving  concerts  and 
readings  in  Bombay  and  Calcutta  with  great 


.nrc^HS    Bnt  his  projected  tour  through  India  was  cut 
Zn  hy  the  mutiny, %omo  thrilling  scenes  ^f  which, 
S?a/thc  blowing  of  rebel  Sepoys  from  the  guns  ho 

o'^-  G^rS^^  «b«  most  brilliant  sue- 

cLrwUh  l^s  "Reminiscences  of  Travel.  '  Since  his 
retur^^  to  this  country,  his  entertainment.',  m  New  Y  ork. 
fiSn  a"d  other  dties,  have  proved  a  senes  ot  n- 
^mphs  The  high  character  of  his  performances,  tho 
tS  accomplishments  of  tbe  peri-ormer,  his  humor 
IJd  pathoMbe  strangeness  of  the  adventures  he  relates, 
S?e  iSonding  of  wit  and  sentiment,  music  and  elocution 
his  entertainments,  tho  absence  of  all  theatnca 
adjuTcts.  combine  to  ^ivo  them  nn  attraction  for  all 
Stes  while  the  most  ngid  moralist  can  find  nothing 
^Ssure.  In  the  broad  field  which  this  conntry 
opens  to  a  man  of  talent,  a  universal  favorite  like  Mr. 
Esctf^issurfl  of  the  most  complete  and  honorable 

Bucceas.  

TANK  AND  TEBIPLE  OF  THE  SIKIIS. 
The  brilliant  oriental  picture  below,  is  striking  in 
architectural  and  natural  hcauty.  Umntzir,  the  rel.g- 
?ous  capital  of  tbe  Sikh  people,  was  fin.t  ^onstitu  ed  ft 
holy  ci  V  by  Arioon,  fourth  Gooroo  at  the  end  of  tho 
sSLnth  c'ontuW ;  but  it  was  not  till  the  S.kh  power 
bad  re^hed  i.s-7,;nith  under  Kunject  Singh  that  the 
buildings  which  surround  its  Bacied  tank  werecomplet- 
^  ed  in  their  present  state; 

before  that  time,  however, . 
it  was  a  placa  of  great  resort 
(or  the  Surbut  Khulsa,  or 
whole  Sikh  people,  after 
they  liftd  risen  to  political 
importance  by  their  con- 
quests, and  where,  before 
mey  were  united  in  submia- 
sion  to  a  single  chief,  thov 
used  to   meet  for  consul- 
tation at  least  once  a  year, 
at  the  festival   of  Rnma, 
when  the  cessation  of  the 
rains  made  military  oper- 
ations  practicable ;  for, 
though  every  Sikh  was  free, 
and  each  was  a  substantive 
member  of  their  common- 
wealth, yet  it  was  Goon 
found   that  all  could  not 
lead,  and  it  was  hoped  that 
the  performance  of  religious 
duties  and  the  awo  inspired 
by  so   holy  a  place  might 
cause  selfishness  to  yield  to 
a  regard  for  tho  general  wel- 
fare ;  and  the  assembly  ot 
chiefs  was  called  a  "  Goo- 
roomutta,"  to  denote  that, 
in  conformity  with  Govindo 
injunction,  tliey  sought  wis- 
dom   and    unanimity  of 
counsel  from  their  teacher 
and  the  book  of  bis  word. 
Piiring  the  contests  with 
the  Molumimedaus  for  su- 
premacy in   tho  Punjaob, 
Umritmr  was  several  times 
taken,  and  its  holy  places 
defiled  ;  but  Runjoet  Singh 
took  ample  revenge,  when 
he  undertook  the  rebuilding 
of  tho  temple,  by  carrying  off  thn  white  marble 
pinnacles  from  the  Padshabi  Musjid  at  Lahore, 
and  also  rifling  the  tomb  of  Jebangheesi,  at  the 
same  place,  of  all  its  beautiful  inlaid  work.  It 
now  adorns  the  lower  part  of  tliis  bnlhani  tem- 
ple the  upper  story  of  which  is  ol  copper  gilt: 
the  causeway  leading  to  it  is  also  of  inlaid  white 
marble  from  the  same  sources.    Wiih  the  crowds 
of  worshippers,  the  gay  drosses  of  tbe  women,  the 
groups  of  the  liiithcrs,  devotees  and  other  singu- 
lar attendants,  altogether  it  f..ims  one  of  the  most 
striking  and  picturesque  scenes  in  the  whole  of 
the  British  Indian  empire. 


TANK  AND  TEMPLE  OF  THE  SIKHS,  AT  DMKTTZTR. 


B.U.LOU'S  PICTORIAL  DR.S.WING-ROOM  COMPANION. 
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COSTUMES  OF  PEASANTS  AND  PORTERS,  CAOLIARI,  SARDINIA. 


COBTtlHES  OF  PEASANTS  AND  PORTERS, 

CAG1.IABI,  ISLAND  OF  SAIiDlNIA. 

To  a  mnjority  of  people  notliiiiK  is  so  interest- 
ing in  the  pictorial  line  as  representations  of 
national  costumes.  Sir  Walter  Scott  well  un- 
derstood this  popular  trait,  and  a  large  portion 
of  his  descriptions  refer  to  the  dresses  of  his 
characters  ;  and  we  all  know  how  sadly  ihe  effect 
of  a  6tage-p!ay  is  marred  wlieo  the  characters 
are  not  properly  costumed.  The  accompanying 
engraving  introduces  us  to  a  group  of  peasants 
and  porters  in  Cagliari,  Sardinia. 

Cagliari  (the  Roman  Caralis  or  Carales)  is  the 
principal  town  of  the  island  of  Sardinia,  and  is 
Bitaatod  in  the  Gulf  of  Cagliari,  near  the  mouth 


of  the  River  Merlai^ia.  Since  the  establish- 
ment of  the  telegraph  at  this  place,  it  has  becomo 
of  increased  importance.  Its  streets  arc  miser- 
ably paved,  and  ani  only  twenty  feet  wide.  Hero 
are  twenty-three  monasteries  and  nurmeries,  thir- 
ty-eight rhurclics,  a  handsome  theatre,  a  spacious 
and  secure  harbor,  with  a  roadstead.  Tlie  in- 
habitants, above  35,000  in  number,  carry  on  a 
traffic  in  oil,  wine,  and,  above  all,  in  .lalt,  pre- 
pared in  the  neighborhood.  Tho  houses  and 
streets  remind  one  much  o(  a  Spanish  town,  and 
this  maybe  accounted  for  by  the  long  period 
which  the  Moors  had  possession  of  both  Spam 
and  Sardinia.  The  costumes  of  the  natives  are 
very  peculiar.    Tho  centre  figures  in  our  sketch 


represent  a  peasant  and  his  wife  from  the  intori- 
or.  Tho  man's  dress  consiBt*  of  u  brown  coat ; 
a  tight-tltting,  thick  red  waistcoat,  buttoning  at 
the  side  ;  a  black  leather  girdle,  a  short  petti- 
coat of  coarse  black  cloth,  very  thick  ;  and  very 
loose  white  calico  trousers,  which,  at  a  littlo  dis- 
tance, look  liko  a  white  petticoat.  A  large  black 
hilt,  with  a  red  handkerchief  falling  from  under 
one  side,  completes  his  coslumo.  Tho  other  fig- 
ures are  porters. 

LANDING  PIER,  AUiXANDRIA,  EtJYPT. 

The  spirited  engraving  on  this  page  repre- 
sents a  dctarhmont  of  British  troops,  on  tho  way 
to  India,  debarking  on  tho  pior  at  Alexandria. 


Tho  European  officers  and  soldiers,  in  their  fa- 
tigue (IressM.  contrast  utriklngly  with  tho  notiyen 
in  their  oriental  coslumcs,  ns  the  steamer  with 
her  bows  on  does  with  the  latveii  sailod  craft  of 
tho  modem  Egyptians.  Tho  troops  for  Indiii 
sail  from  Southamnton  to  Suez,  and  such  aro  tho 
facilities  prepared  by  tho  Peninsular  and  t)rion- 
lal  Company,  that  they  have  declared  their 
readiness  lo  underUvko  to  forward  2000  troops  a 
month  through  the  pasha's  land-steppcs.  Tho 
nritish  govi^rnment  provides  the  men  with  cloth- 
ing, allowing  them  only  to  carry  their  great  coat, 
ba-ad-liag,  and  reitlenished  wale r- bottle* ;  raoro 
than  this  would  unlit  men  to  stand  8udd«n 
chnngca  of  climate  in  these  low  latitudes. 
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To  mi  tiio  sity. 

With  tl«l'l  i''"*' 
TI.H«li,byhi«oi.nrAr.M.l,-Kt. 
Kmc.  ,*«gr.^'n«rbor».«K.'r.p  lngN 

Alnft,  the  u..."i.l*l"  ''''«•"' 

Above  iWr  -H'l"'  '^"f"  "r«"y- 
Th,.c««lcrn^'""'l''  wllb  glorj  Mroam, 
And  rllal  d"/- 

eONNHT  VIWM  TIIK  ITAI-UN- 

NiaUT. 

MKoDwhllo.  without, 
A  .iKhlng  mln  from  u  lo«  rrli.ac  of  c4oud 

.m  .ij.i  -Uv  liiv  oiii-'u;  and  tlio  nUir 
lioiwwu  111."  ui  oumiilaU-d  ^^'■"'^"f '  ,,,, 

SOLITUDK. 
WXu  bk-M-a,  KU'-l'ud  nil  mui.  did  nod 
An  Kiun  w  t"". 


CiOM!4ll>  WITH  TIIK  BKAPICB. 

U-s.  tl.M.  l«o  ...oulb  in  «prl"K.  ""-l  dnjo  gv'Ulng  loug- 
Tlio-o  ..ro  I.r-PL.rul  f.cu  (..r  tho«.  who  crou.h  .md 
..w.r  bcoeatb  lh«  ley  of  wlo.or,  iavulids co.Iiued 

to  their  rliftinbcn.  people  «bo  buTi-  outgro^ru  ihatlug, 
„nd  v-hD  tblLik,  >vllU  Dr.  Vr»nWl...  tbr.t  ^Idgl.lDg  b 
botlvr  r..n  limn  lilting  ,vUh  joar  f.-t  lu  a  p.»l  o  co- 
««tcr  aud  ringing  n  Uaud-bcll,  Wo  pUy  Ibe  luv;illd»- 
l.utfwlK-ftUhy  iiion  uiid  «om.n  theto  1>  no  eicu.u  for 
nibdlloD  rw^i'"'  'b"  luvigomliog  dUclpllno  of  «lnl.T. 
Uwly  nnd  br-dQ  flr«  botWr  f.-r  lU  k.-en  bliat-lt  la  only 
lh«  Sybftrito,  wLo  ounnot  cnduru  ft  crumpled  roio-H-afou 

1,1,  coach,  «ho  ndls  at  It  Mr-  D.y..nl'«  btk-rfl  from 

8p:iin.  -Ilia,  a,,p.-ared  duriug  his  i>t>«,ur«  in  the  Bvcnlug 
i-osl,  about  to  be  Coll«t«d  nnU  published  in  ft  vol- 
i,D,„  .  .  Tho  I-itwbuisU  UMOilo  Bho««  a  blunder  by 
TbBckmj.ln  "ThcVlrglul.ui«."  in  ({.'Uing  hh  troops 
on  the  wrong  side  of  the  Monongrtbeb  Jtivur.  In  the 
iMt  mimbcr  Thwkfray  i-P^'aks  of  lUo  hunl«r  B  gelllug 

eiigtir  from  the  mnplM  laU-  In  Ibo  nutumu  Thu  Vi^n- 

cwblo  Humboldt,  uolwlth.lai.dlog  l.i»  tt.ll  kuown  lull 
tQBcy  Willi  tbc  lang  of  PiuMlu,  nppenred  ot  the  polls  at 
Ihv  lato  elcdioo  Ui  llerliu.  «ud  <-n.-l  UU  vote  foi  tho  c«u- 
Uldalt'8  of  the  libemi  parly.  Wo  alwnj  *  rUimed 

bin.  <ut  on«  of  thflr  number  TUo  New  Yorhcn.  dou't 

BUrvo  (heir  spiritual  Icacheri-.  Clergymou'fl  wib.rlei' 
range  Ihew  from  Ctleen  hundred  to  «U  Ihousaud  doilur* 
»  jeat.  Henry  Ward  Uecelier  Las  Ove  thouwnd  dollnra 
and  ft  pmounge  r.-nt  frc-e,  aud  makes  about  six  thOM»aiid 
more  by  l«eturing  and  wrlllug,    Ubcmllty  waa  always  a 

leading  clioraet^rbUe  of  New  York  CommnudL-r 

Maury,  who  U  now  lacluring  In  lb«  We»t.  ctales  tbattlio 
chain  of  our  great  northern  lakw  conulu  Jl.OHO  cubic 
mlle^  of  Irosb  watflr,  being  nwirly  ono-thlrd  of  all  on  the 
globe.  It  it  Uis  iotculloii  to  punoo  upon  tUeoe  grwit  In- 
land jeaa  the  Kinjc  ayslem  o(  meteorologloal  furveya  and 
obserTalloua  whleh  be  Uoa  no  aucewwluliy  prw*cut*;d 
upon  tUt-  ocean,  and  with  such  >igual  benellt  to  lUe  mar- 
itime world   TUetvisaSil-StillAMOciution  lu  New- 
port, B.  1    lUe  member*  of  whieli  do  uot  believe  In  any 

locomotion  whatever  Capt.  J-  D  Smith  recently  rc- 

queeU-d  the  iiianters  lUlng  a'oug  the  banks  of  the  Ar- 
fcanw  Itiver  not  to  water  tht-ir  cattle  in  the  streAm  bw 
tweeo  Pine  BlutT  and  Nnpolco",  a*  every  drop  wait  needed 
to  keep  hU  Blcamboat  alioiit.  lie  nhould  have  ndopU-d 
the  motto  of  the  good  old  hidy,  that   "f»ery  Utile 

jjp(pj^«-  What  <juwr  lltles  they  gave  to  books  In  the 

Olden  I'mie*'.  Take  the  (ollowlng  for  instAnce -.  -'A  Foot- 
path to  FeUcltJc,"  '-Ouido  to  Godllnewo.''  "  8warmo  of 
Been,"  '•  Plaoto  ot  Pleasure  and  Orofe  of  Oracw,'  — 1686. 
These  were  moat  rife  in  the  daye  of  Cromwtll;— there 
were  many  bordering  eloFcly  on  the  ludicrous,  such  aa 
tUo  one  »lyled.  "  A  Pjir  of  HellowB  to  Hlen  oIT  the  Du*t 
cast  upon  John  Fry;"  and  a  tjuiiker,  whose  outward 
man  tbo  powers  thought  proper  to  imprison,  published, 
■'  A  Sigh  ot  Sorrow  for  the  Siancre  ot  iiioo,  bieathcd  out 


■       TTTirffanof  an  Bnrlhen  Ve-wJ.  kuo«i>  »moog 

,„oo  l>  li^'  i„  u...  nold  of  art  'I.  long  ago  « 

"•'"'-'Tl^^^Z^V'^r.^^^'^^'^  Of  poverty 

lHH,a.,dro  .tlumd  h  triumphed- 

rrm:t:ori::nUall.d;.^  ^arro-l  . 

;;--^::;:f^tune;u.cie^^^^^^ 
^-t::!:::::^^^^'^  

poi..t.«go»eru!nKP't«rn|f''"""  "  „ 

I'otlh     ompanythat  thay  ar«  "good  o,  tbi.  day 
,0  the  contrary  uo.withsUndlng.   Th«e  to 

,  beailju.t  and  prop,.  ^ 

hrva  laUly  b..cu  playing  In  New  York  with  ""i""'"'  J'" 
bTllyand.uccL.  Funny  Kemble  thought  hi.  Ales- 
.  ro  Macaroni  the  n.o.t  pi.turc.,ue  t-^--"";^; 
,„ul  ever  seen, . . .  The  colored  race  «.«  no  le««  fond  of 
o  t  -  than  their  whlb-  "  bruddr^n  '    Newa  b« 

received  a.  FarU  that  the  ^-peror  Tbeodo.^  1,  of 
Ambm,  haa  declared  war  aguU.st  a  neighboring  Ab,  »in 
b.u  pri  .ce  and  ha.  u.arched  an  army  of  30.000  men  into 
his  lrrl..ry.    They  an.  co.n.nondod  by  a  French  ^va^^^^^^^ 

ofther  reconlly  .erving  In  Algeria  Cljde  i 

.ha.,  of  the  prl«  a.oney  paid  to  tl.  -"""'^ 
,.aials  said  to  exceed  1^^-  TUo  "-^-^^  ^ 
Bubordlnalo.i  i.  correspondingly  great.  U  d  Clyde  I. 
nol,  therefore,  a  "aoldler  who  lives  on  his  pay,  and 
.„«nds  half  a  crown  out  of  sixpence 
Lt  of  un  album  on  which  Urd  Byron  bad  wrilU-n  four 
lines  or  poetry  wa.  recently  sold  t«  a  Itusslan  noble  an 
„t  Venice,  Italy,  forSl»W.    From  this  it  app^-ar-  that 

poetry  has  .'ri»."  N'-  -""-er  "'-^•-''-2^" 

Paris  about  these  tinu-s-fog,  ra.n,  snow  -"^  /lu«h 
Tho  sUte  of  the  *tr«,U  U  a  «d  drawback  to  a  wli>t.r  lu 
that  gay  capital,  otherwise  so  attmctive.  The  grand 
Iple'J  mid,  When  snow  falls,  it  is  -  ed  o.  and 
.■dumped"  Into  the  Seine.  About  carnival  time  the 
«„lking  is  always  n.l«.n.ble  Many  of  our  Boston  fr  ends 
sojourning  there  regret  the  bracing  atmosphere  of  our 

northern  Athens  In  Uuisbonrg. 

Iai..ly  bad  a  curious  exhlbition-a  dog-race.  The  dogs 
«e.e  drawa  up  In  line  and  slftrU-d  at  the  sound  of  a 
trumpet,  like  the  horses  on  the  Cor.o  In  thecarnivn^. 
Theseryantsof  their  ina^.l.rs  "ere  allowed  to  stimulate 
them,  but  tin  kettles  wore  Krklly  forbidden  The 
WurU-mburg  ladles  rewarded  the  best  runners  by  gifta 
of  embroidered  collar.,  ribbons,  etc.    The  dogs  them- 

sdves  would  doubtless  have  preferred  beef-bones   in 

his  "Uletory  of  Dramatic  UWruturo  "  just  out,  Jules 
Janin  does  not  s|>eak  Tcry  highly  of  Hulwer,  Ue  speaks 
of  the  prologue  of  one  of  hU  drumas  as  a  "  little  master- 
piece of  vnnllv,  aristocracy  and  pathos and  afterwards 
apostrophUes  him  as  follows:  -  Ah.  amiable  Idiot  «hat 
language  and  what  Ideas!  At  Chai^nton  (the  lunal ie 
,.jlum)  we  have  poets  of  eq.ial  genius;  they  would 
write  and  think  mor«  wisely!  '  Jules  Janin  himself  is 
one  of  the  Vuinct  men  living,  and  much  of  what  be 

writes  i»  execn.ble  twaddle  Bayard  Taylor  s  lectures 

orebtllliaotandsucc^i^rul.  He  describes  the  north  cf 
Kurope  gn.phieally  and  poetically,  and  holds  his  audi- 
ences enehalned  ftom  the  firf  I  word  to  tho  last.  He  has 
engagements  enough  for  tho  present  season,  and  at  prices 

to  give  him  a  little  fortune  Beavers,  which  were 

once  so  much  valued  for  their  furs,  and  were  hunted 
nlmost  i(.extermiD«tiou,ar«  lucrcasinE  lu  Canada,  and 

are  quit*  plenty  within  ten  miles  of  Toronto  Mr. 

Joseph  Sabis  of  Cbarlcstown,  an  old  Spaniard,  who  was 
familiarly  known  as  "  Uncle  Joe.^'  and  who  was  an  old 
soldier,  and  had  (ought  against  Napoleon  Uooaputtc,  died 
recently,  at  tho  ago  of  97  je"«>         l"^**  "eld  death  at 

arm.*-  length  for  almost  a  century  The  sixteenth  of 

last  month  was  the  annlvcMary  of  the  greatest  tea-party 
ever  given  In  the  world-when  tho  old-school  Bostonlans 
steeped  ship  loads  of  the  Chinese  leaf  in  the  waters  of 
the  buy,  and  made  enough  of  tho  beverage  U>  ffolistV  old 
Father  Neptune  even  if  he  had  tho  love  of  Dr.  Johnson 

for  theeup  that  "  soothe?  bnt  uot  Inebriates.''  The 

question  of  how  long  a  man  can  live  without  sleep  has 
bteo  decided  by  the  following  case :  A  Chinese  merchant 
had  been  convicted  of  murdering  his  wife,  and  was  son- 
teoccd  to  die  by  being  deprived  of  sleep.    This  painful 
mode  of  death  was  carried  Inlo  execution  under  the  fol- 
lowing ciKumst«nees:   The  condemned  was  placed  in 
prison  under  the  care  of  thrve  of  tho  poUce  guard.  who 
wUcvedcaoh  other  every  allernnto  hour,  and  who  pre- 
vented the  prUoncr  from  falling  asleep,  night  or  day. 
He  thus  lived  for  nineteen  days  without  ciyojing  any 
sleep.    At  the  commcneement  of  the  eighth  day,  bis 
sufferings  were  so  Intense  that  ho  implored  the  autbori- 
111-*  to  grant  lilm  the  blewed  opportuuity  of  U-iog  stran- 
gukiUd,  gutlloUi  ed, burned  to  death,  drowned,  garrot^d, 
shot,  quartered,  blown  up  with  gunpowder,  or  put  to 
death  In  any  conoeWable  way  which  their  humanity  or 
ferocity  could  Invent.    This  will  give  a  slight  Idea  of  the 

horrors  of  death  from  want  ot  sleep  A  Varis  coitc- 

s(«.ndent  says,  in  ft  Utu  letter;  The  elite  have  Utcly 
been  getting  up  cha.ity  faln>,  and  some  ulco  little  inci- 
dents bapiwn  from  time  to  time  at  these  reunions  of  tbc 
wH,  fashion,  and  eleganee  of  i'ftrU.  The  other  evcDing, 
at  the  Countess  dc  Lamballe  s,  a  young  lady  was  going 
round  wllh  a  bag  in  her  hand,  soliciting  for  charitable 
purposM.  A  gentleman  near  whom  the  lady  was  passing 
laid  In  the  bag  a  huudred  franc  bill.  ■■  It  is  for  love  of 
you'  "  said  he,  as  ho  did  »o.  Tho  lady  paused  un  in- 
slaut.  and  then  holdiog  out  the  bag  again.  Nild :  "And 
now  for  love  of  the  poor.  If  you  please!''  Her  n*dy  wit 
wa£  lewtnled  by  another  hundred  fnucE  A  Freueh- 


.„n  earn.  France  about  ^^^-rSrom^i" 
I.,ces.er  S,uare  or  Aou  rlca  at  s  ■  ^^^^^^^^^^ 
hu.,  you  ean  nl-a/s  tell  that  ^^out  l.ow  (*get 

travelling,  hi.  great  idea  Is. ''^^  „r  ^is  own 
b^okloFrwnee.  TvL  in  the  world 

country.  K*"  *''^r"'ta  r  Vo  him  the 

g7.0r)0.000  to  eiO,00«.  «10  worth,  are  ''''\^J'^''  ^ 

r::;ru"o-:r  f"  z  ^-^  - 

rltrJctlontf^be  U.m  by  ...I  will  o,.ra.e  v^^ 
favorably  on  the  trade  of  this  country. ....  .  A  cor...  p 

deot  of  the  aeltgious  TeUg.^ph,  having  sent  to  that 
p,  ,  r  a  eommunlTatlon  put  up  In  bad  orthography 
«  ;iar.  with  a  request  that  the  ^<»'"''  -"'J^";;', 
n  oe«ary  corrections,  the  editor  asks:    "  ^ 
„.  to  grow  blind  and  l-ld,*"*  -"ous 
:,.n.  over  manus^-rip..,  which,  if  e-ful.y  Pcn  d, 
miBht  at  once  be  handed  to  the  pnnter  ^1°  ^- J 

and  In  Russia,  87- 


cv  n^  th  u«h  quidnuncs  blot  my.terlousiy  at  "  coming 
U  casting  tLlr  shadows  before.--The  Undon  pa- 
rrsslill  euL  the  pardon  of  Count  Montalembert  as  a 
In  h  Of  their  own,  and  boa.t  of  bavlng  bull  ed  or 
Loued  the  emperor  Into  granting  it.    But  the  fact  is 
r.  Loul«  Napoleon  was  sensible  he  bad  comm-tu-d  a 
ludcr  the  moment  he  had  ordered  the  prosecut  e  ^ 
Some  imagine  that,  af..r  this,  he  will  be  more  lenient  o 
thTFlcb  pre..,  but  we  doubt  it.    The  Napoleomc 
is  adverse  to  freedom  of  the  press.    The  first  hft- 
poleon  hated,  and  feared,  and  '^"'"f 
1.  nephew  of  my  uncle  "  Is  only  pursuing  the  tradition 
ary  line  of  policy  .-The  piercing  of  Iho  Isthmus  of  Sue. 
engages  a  great  deal  of  attention,    The  project  wU  un- 
doubtedly be  carried  through,  and  wU   be  one  of  fh 
..reatest  scientille  triumphs  of  the  19.h  century  .-The 
rebels  are  still  in  strong  force  In  India,  and  are  giving 
plenty  of  work  to  the  British  troops,  who  are  cutting 
them  up  in  detail  with  great  energy.-U)uis  Napoleon 
came  near  breaking  his  neek  lately  by  falling  w.th  h. 
horse.    He  is  a  splendid  rider,  bat  his  ".tar     does  no 
exempt  him  from  a  eel  den  Is. -The  work  on  the  Great 
KaslemsteAn.eris  rapidly  pushed  forward,-Tbe  patri- 
otic feeling  in  Italy  Is  at  blood  heat,  and  causes  ft  good 
deal  of  trouble  to  the  crowned  beads  that  bold  that  un- 
happy  country  in  aubjectiou-The  Atlantic  lelegraph 
cable  seems  to  bo  defunct,  though  now  and  then  a  spas- 
modic indication  of  vitaliiy,  au  "  encouraging  eurreu  , 
raises  the  hopes  of  the  most  sanguine  of  the  shareho  d- 
cr..-Umartlnei.s  still  pleading  poverty,  and  complaln- 
i,.g  because  the  people  of  France  wont  pay  his  debts 
One  of  the  Knglish  papere  calls  him  ft  "  splendid  beggar. 
It  is  a  hard  matter  for  the  old  poet  to  rcK:oncile  the  figure 
of  his  debts-half  a  million  of  dollars-wilh  bis  denial  ot 
the  charges  of  extravagance  brought  against  hini.  "  Was 
ever  poet  so  trusted  before!"  w  Dr.  Johnson  said  of 
Oold'milh.    Probably  he  has  bandied  more  money  than 
auy  literary  man  ever  did  before.    At  one  time  he  was 
theidul  of  France,  now  "none  so  poor  as  to  do  him 
reverence," 

Lord  Derby  and  the  Ohurcli. 

U  is  siild  that  Lord  Derby's  nomination  of  the  Rev, 
Harvey  Oood«in  to  the  deanery  of  Ely  has  been  received 
^Ith  great  disfavor  by  tho  great  Bvaugelical  party  in  the 
Church  of  England.    Mr.  Goodwin  is  stated  to  belong  to 
the  school  of  divinity  which  is  known  In  the  establish- 
ment as     the  Broad  Church."    A  corre'pondeut  of  a 
metropolitan  contemporary  says;    -'The  appointments 
of  Mr.  Duiicombe  to  the  deanery  of  York,  and  Mr.  Good- 
win to  the  deanery  of  Kly  have  impressed  all  parties  in 
the  church  with  tho  belief  that  in  the  case  of  all  the 
ecclesiastical  diBuitlea  which  fall  to  the  gift  of  Lord 
Derby  ho  will  appoint  men  ot  uo  distluclivc  religious 
tIpks,  and  that  neither  the  KVftugelieuls  ou  the  one  band 
nor  tho  TnictariauB  on  the  other  will  have  any  chance  of 
promotion  ftom  bim." 
Consumption  of  Tobaooo  in  France. 

In  an  iirlicle  published  by  the  Prcsie  against  tlie  use 
of  tobacco  in  France,  the  following  sUtlatieal  informa- 
tion in  given  :  The  consumption  of  tobacco  increases  in 
Frmce  most  rapidly.  The  sale  brought,  ou  an  average, 
ft  net  revenue  to  tho  treasury,  in  the  last  years  of  the 
empire,  ol  20,000,000  francs  u  year.  In  1820,  the  produce 
was  42.000.000  pounds,  in  1811,  72,000,000 ;  nud  in  lft%, 
121,000.000.  Kach  inhabitant  In  I62iJ  consumed  in  the 
year,  on  an  average,  352  grammes  (600  to  the  pound) ;  in 
ISll-  480;  and  iu  1606,  706. 

Cocbin  Cbina. 

The  people  of  Aunam  treat  the  few  prisoners  th;it  full 
loio  their  hands  from  the  French  and  Spanish  ranks 
fjulte  levewly.  Recently  they  got  possession  of  two 
French  soldiers.  One  of  them  Lad  his  head  cut  off  allor 
having  been  subjected  to  protracted  tortures,  and  tlio 
other  was  lorced  to  walk  the  streets  for  soveral  dWj  e  with 
his  comrade's  head  in  his  hands. 

&  noble  Saddler. 

An  English  contemporary  says  that  a  rich  *addler, 
whose  daughter  was  afterwards  married  to  the  celebrated 
E.\rl  of  Uiilifux.  oidered  In  his  will  that  she  should  lose 
her  fMrtune  If  .-he  did  not  marry  a  saddler.  The  young 
Eurl  of  Uulifas.  in  oi-dec  to  win  the  bride,  serv^^a  uu  ap- 
prenllceship  of  seven  j«»t8  to  a  saddler,  and  afterward 
bound  hlmwlf  to  th«  rich  saddlor  s  daughUr  for  Ufa. 


i„    1  la  and  Is  rv-solved  to  journey  there  1-00  more, 
1  ,e  whih  he  w„,  return  and  .0  be  sure  settle  down  in 
h     it"le  house  iu  the  Kue  d  Ams.crd..m. 
t  intention  of  writing  to^hamyl  and  craving  b.  hoa^ 
pltaliiy  for  two  or  three  days.       H  i">  ^'  ' 
nnmas,  -  I  will  approach  him  as  ^  l'^;^;"  f 

,111  permit.  '    Perhaps  JL  Dumas  may  gi  e  way  to  hi, 
ry  impe.u<,.ity,  and  capture  Schamyl  for  the  ben- 
out  of  Russia. 

^'A%°"n^p"rlT'S-  Turks  of  Constantinople  arw 

acquSV.-.'^  '•""'^  '  d 

ledy  written  in  the  Turki..h  language  was  ...formed 
„,  ,he  Naoum  Theatre  by  a  company  ol  Armenians-  The 
Ice  is  a  Iiu.n.1  translation  or  a  comedy  by  Goldoni,  la 
consequence  Of  tho  success  of  this  repn^enUtlon  an 
dea  L  been  formed  of  translating  into  Turkish  some 
IfThe  dramas  and  comedie.  ot  Scribe  and  other  French 
authors. 

Narrow  Escape  of  the  Pacific. 

^i"  n^.lw»y  sLmer  Pacific  narrowly  -  »  « 

passage  from'being  caught  on  the  '-■"-f  J  '^'^^J 
Lr*  and  totally  wm^ked  She  ran  f'^^^"^'^ 
Llscannon  In  the  night  Instead  of  Galway  Bay,  and  b 
for  the  timely  warning  of  the  fisheirnen,  -"'^ 
whore  upon  Lablnek,  She  was  aU  miles  oul  of  her 
^ck  The  only  light  at  the  entrance  of  Oalway  la  ou 
the  Arrau  Islands, 

Masic  in  London.  '  ,  , 

The  Vocal  Association"  annouDce  twelve  concerts  at 
St  James-  Hall,  commendng  iu  January  and  ending  m 
Juno  Among  the  novelties  will  be  compositions  by  Otto 
Goldsehmidt.  and  it  is  rumored  that  Jenny  Lind  may 
appear,  and  three  marches  for  wind  Instruments  by 
Mendelssohn,  performed  for  the  first  lime. 


The  Opera  in  Genoa. 

At  the  Carlo  Felice  Opera  Ilcuse.a  Miss  Jackson,  called 
by  some  of  the  English  papers  an  Englishwoman,  and  by 
others  "  an  American  from  Boston,"  has  been  ^8  " 
applauding  audiences.  She  Is  described  as  decidedly 
homely,  but  flue  in  a  musleal  way. 

A  Bishop  murdered.  ^,,01. 

The  Paris  Ucivers  states  that  the  Roman  Catholic  Bish- 
op Melchior.tbe  news  of  whose  arrest  in  Cochin  China 
was  received  some  time  since,  has  been  executed  by  ths 
aulhorilicB  at  IIuc. 

^"^Jhe'  pretended  Austro-ltalian  Alliance,  a  league  of 
Italian  States  formed  ogninst  Sardinia,  under  the  patron- 
age of  Austria  is  a  flclion.  The  Viennese  JournnlB  Heat 
It  as  an  nb.«urdity. 

Muflio  in  Paris. 

Itelart,  a  new  tenor,  is  engaged  at  the  Italian  Opera, 
Choral  societies  arc  forming  all  over  France-  One  recent- 
ly organiMd  numbers  one  hundred  and  sixty  singers. 


NEW  PUBLICATIONS. 

Tub  Queen's  Domain  am.  oti.kh  Poems.   By  WiLLiiil 
Winter.    Boston :  E.  0.  Libby  &  to. 
This  pretty  volume  la  the  second  collection  of  poems 
which  the  vounit  author  has  presented  to  the  public  and 
rSSt^^  aVcided  improvement  upon  the  first,  which 
full  of  promise,  published  three  or  lour  jci-rs  since. 
?^e  leading  poem  'la  the  volume  before  us  is  a  graceful 
composition,  and  the  shorter  pieces  exhibit  *  deUciit* 
fHocv  and  a  command  of  the  rules  of  versification.  In 
Sr  rtlnler^s  verges  there  is  no  spasmodic  attempt  at 
effect-they  clothe  pure  tboughts  and  appropriate  in- 
aRes,  and  llow  on  in  a  smooth  and  peacefuUurrent,  Ibfl 
book  deserves  success  and  will  command  it. 
TaviNo  TO  DK  OssreL.   By  Mrs.  Mabbuke  Leslie.  Bos- 
ton:  Shepard,  Clark  &  Brown. 

An  eleR,intly  printed  and  illustrated  work,  containing 
a  nun^ber  of  moral  sketches,  and  adapted  to  the  compre- 
hension of  young  readers,  and  written  10  an  agreeable 
St) le, 

Howard  and  nis  Teacher,  The  S-ster's  Influence,  akd 
OTUCR  Stories  By  Mrs.  Madeline  Leslie.  Boston. 
Shepard,  Clark  &  Brown  I860. 

A  series  of  juvenile  stories,  written  In  a  ch"inln6 
style,  and  illustrating  moral  truths  with  great  effect, 
The  book  is  elegantly  priuted  and  handsomely  illustrated. 
Tue  Yt!LE  Loo     A  series  of  stories  for  tho  joung.  New 
York:  Stanford  &  Deliseer. 

The  stories  in  this  pretty  juvenile  arc  nell  written  and 
interesting  and  cannot  r;nl  to  pleuse  the  class  of  readers 
for  whom  they  are  designed.  The  title  of  the  book  is 
tuci-eet^d  by  the  old  E.mlish  custom  of  saving  the  re- 
inulus  of  the  Yule  or  Christmas  log  to  li«hl  that  of  the 
nex  jear.  thus  continuing  tlie  light  of  the  hearlhstouo 
ftorn  geniratiou  to  generation.  Bot  sale  by  Crosby, 
Nichols  fc  Co. 

Oita  CB\Ri.ei,  ANn  wuAT  TO  CO  wrni  UiM.  By  Mrs. 
H.B  Stowe.  Illustrated.  Boston :  Phillips,  Sampson 
&  Co. 

A  very  pleasantly  written  juvenile  work,  which  has 
already  made  a  sen^tlon.  It  cannot  fail  to  be  a  great 
favorite  with  tUe  little  people. 

TiiE  Ballad  or  BAtitE  Hbll,  .OT»e«  •'PT"^'  „,^/ 
T110MA8  Bai1,EV  ALDRltiH.  New  York;  Uudd  &  Carle- 
ton. 

Aldricb  belongs  (o  the  modern  school  of  poet8,«nd  haa 
the  faulu  Of  th.*t  school.  But  he  has  also  its  merit*  la 
a  high  degree.  lUs  imagery  is  gorgeous,  his  laocy  orien- 
tal and  ?.is  vcr«.-s  very  music;.!.  On  a  very  slender 
thread  be  hangs  an  aftlueuce  of  pearls,  and  bis  pages 
™rkle  with  g..ma  of  langOHge.  IIU  vo  ume  contains  a 
So  number  of  poeu.s,  aU  of  them  highly  wrought,  and 
many  of  them  really  beautiful.  For  wle  by  Brown, 
Tftgg-tird  &  Chase. 

DoNATi-s  CosiET.    A.  Williams  &  Co,  have  pu''li«hcJ 
an  account  of  Donati  s  Comet  of  ISkth.  '  iu  a  4lo  pam- 
phlet. be»utifully  illustrated.    U  is  tbe  pen  of 
Ueorge  P.  Bond.    TUo  stwil  engravings  are  the  finefit  we 
tjver  Raw. 

ALMAT.ACS  roal85i).  Messrs.  Brown.  Tagpard  &  Chase 
h,.ve  published  the  Boston  Almanac  lor  lS,sl!  in  a  style 
of  surpassing  bcautv.  Amcng  the  attractions,  in  addi- 
tion to  the  usual  matter,  are  views  of  the  new  college 
huildiugsin  Cambridge,  wiihau  account  of  the  mstttu- 
tion  by  the  president,  and  the  new  improvementa  in 
Fr-Jiiklin  Str«.-et. 
ShepurJ,  Clark  &  Browu  have  issued  a  beautiful 
Iriwly's  Almiiune,"  illu#lratod  by  Billings,  like  the  pre- 
ceding, and  a  very  pretty  illustrated    J  uvenite  Almanac. 
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A  dread  of  the  effects  of  chlopofarra,  in  con- 
sequence of  the  fjtaliiy  thnt  has  repeatedly  fol- 
lowed its  administration  of  lute,  mtiy  finally  in- 
duce the  dentists  to  (M  buck  oti  ether,  which  was 
never  knnwn  to  do  any  harm.  A  Japnn  let- 
ter says  :  The  females  of  Nnga^nki  are  of  the 
ordinary  height,  nnd  some  of  them  nre  very 
handsome,  and  would  create  quite  a  stir  in  New 
York  if  tdcy  should  happen  that  way.  The 
married  ladies  arc  known  from  tUo  single  by 
paintinjf  their  lips  either  green  or  bright  red,  nnd 
their  teeili  a  jet  black.    They  urw  freiiuenily 

married  as  young  aa  ten.  There  is  a  letter 

addressed  to  "Modesty,"  lyinj;  in  the  Ilallimoro 
postoffice,  and  there  being  no  claimant  for  it  in 

that  city,  the  posimasler  has  advertised  it.  Mi'. 

George  t'Irtgg,  a  New  England  artist,  for  tomo 
years  a  resident  in  South  Carolina,  has  painted 
for  Mr.  James  Hrewstcr  of  New  Haven  a  larco 
picture  representing  the  "  Landing  of  the  At- 
lantic Cable,"  which  is  now  on  exhibition  at 

the  IJnsseldorf  Gallery  in  New  York.  Across 

the  face  of  the  Prussian  bank  notes  is  printed 
some  fifty  times,  in  very  small  typo,  the  penalty 
for  counterfeiting,  which  is  fioin  live  to  fifteen 
years'  imprisonment.  Convicted  countorfeiiers 
cannot  plead  ignorance  of  the  law  The  Eng- 
lish "  bloomer  "  diflfcrs  from  the  American  fe- 
male who  is  designated  by  this  term.  At  a  re- 
cent trial  in  London,  n  young  Jewess  described 
herself  as  a  "  bloomer,"  her  occupation  consist- 
ing in  getting  .up  elderly  ladies  -in  "  blooming 
Btyle  "  for  balls  and  parties.  Her  chaise  for 
blooming  a  countess,  she  said,  was  twenty-five 
dollars,  and  her  earnings  never  less  than  SIOO 

per  week.  The  San  Antonio,  Texas,  Herald 

states  that  Mr.  Robinson,  of  Boston,  who  in- 
tends to  go  into  the  business  of  sheep-raising  on 
a  lai^o  scale,  on  the  Gaudalupe,  has  received 
recently  his  first  drove  of  sheep  from  Mexico, 
some  IBOO  head.  The  application  of  Ameri- 
can citizens  for  permission  to  run  the  submarine 
cable  from  Havana  to  Key  West,  has  been  grant- 
ed by  her  Catholic  majesty,  solely  upon  condi- 
■  tion  that  both  ends  of  the  cable  arc  to  be  under 
Spanish  control ;  and  if  otherwise,  the  applica- 
tion is  to  be  considered  rejected.  Volk,  a 

sculptor  in  cameo,  in  Chicago,  has  received  an 
order  from  an  English  traveller  for  a  portrait 
cameo  bracelet  to  include  likenesses  of  Wash- 
ington, Jcilcrson,  Tranklin,  Webster,  Clay  and 

Scott.  A  young  lady  in  Uanford  was  seen 

wearing  dry  goods  of  a  pattern  similar  to  some 
that  had  been  stolen  in  September  last  from  an 
establishment  in  that  city.  This  led  to  a  search 
of  the  bouse,  and  a  large  variety  of  other  prop 
erly,  supposed  to  be  stolen,  was  found.  The 
girl  and  her  mother  slate  that  tlie  goods  were 

purchased  of  a  Jew  pedler.  At  Athens,  Mo., 

a  teacher  in  one  of  the  schools  undertook  to  cor- 
rect a  scholar,  when  another  scholar  interfered 
to  prevent  the  punishment.  The  master  tliere- 
upoa  drew  a  knife  and  stubbed  the  boy  in  the 
neck.  The  wound  was  considered  a  dangerous 
one  by  the  physician.  The  name  of  the  teacher 
and  also  the  name  of  the  boy  stabbed  is  John 

Ilhines.  Yeddo,  the  capital  of  Japan,  is  said 

to  be  one  of  the  finest  cities  in  the  world.  The 
castle,  which  includes  nearly  the  whole  centre  of 
the  town,  is  built  on  a  sligbt  eminence,  around 
which  there  are  three  walls  or  enclosures,  within 
the  inner  of  which  the  Tycoon  Emperor  and 

heir  apparent  live.  The  Paris  correspondent 

of  the  Journal  of  Commerce  intimates  that  the 
frequent  attacks  of  illness  on  the  part  of  Mr. 
Hurrwitz,  during  his  chess  contest  with  Morphy, 
were  devised  for  the  purpose  of  protracting  the 
strife,  in  order  to  subserve  the  pecuniary  inter- 
ests of  the  Cafe  do  la  Regcace,  where  the  match 
was  played.  In  Cincinnati,  recently,  a  Wis- 
consin cranberry  dealer  who  wished  to  get  a 
check  cashed,  but  had  no  one  to  vouch  for  his 
identity,  exhibited  his  name  inscribed  upon  that 
classic  garment,  his  shirt,  whereupon  the  banker 
was  satisfied  and  paid  over  the  money,  nnd  Wis- 
consin went  on  his  way  rejoicing.  One  of 

the  leading  attractions  of  the  London  book  sea- 
son will  be  the  fonhcoming  life  of  Douglas  Jer- 
lold,  hy  his  son  and  literary  executor,  Blanchard 
Jerrold,  Among  the  many  attractions  of  the 
life  will  be  found  two  letters  from  Mr.  Dickens, 
describing,  in  his  customary  graphic  style,  his 
first  interview  and  his  last  interview  with  Mr. 

Jerrold.  The  design  of  Lord  Murray  to 

erect  in  Edinburgh  a  monument  to  the  poet 
Allan  llumsay  is  now  approaching  its  full  reali- 
zation. It  is  to  bo  executed  in  marble,  of  qual- 
ity similar  to  that  of  Sir  ^\' alter  Scott's  statue 


in  the  Edinburgh  monunuMit.  Uov-  S.  W. 

Copsball  of  Chatham,  in  a  communication  to 
the  Xiou's  Herald,  on  "  reading  sermons,"  Bays 
it  is  "  simply  ludicrous  for  men  to  sund  up,  on 
the  conference  floor  and  elsewhere,  to  declaim 
against  the  praclice  of  writing  and  reading  ser- 
mons, who  never  wrote  a  sermon  in  (heir  lives, 
and  could  not  even  if  they  should  try.  What  is 
their  opinion  worth  in  iho  case?  Why.  simp'y, 
nothing  at  all.    It  is  mere  prvjudice,  nothing 

more."  Col.  Fremont's  steam  quarte  mill  at 

Bear  Valley,  in  Mariposa  county,  is  said  lo  bo 
paying  handsomely.  Seldom  or  never  boi  l«»» 
than  St500  been  taken  out  after  a  steady  week's 
run,  and  as  high  as  $3000  have  been  ob- 
tained. An  incorrigible  bodk-worni,  turning 

over  some  old  manu-scripts  recently,  at  the  Im- 
perial Library  in  Pans,  fumbled  out  a  strange 
musty  piece  of  paper  which  proved  to  be  «  pawn 
ticket  of  Torquato  Ta«so — a  real  curiosity  of 
literature.  It  shows  that  the  author  of  "  Jeru- 
salem Delivered "  had  pledged  his  f-ither's 
waistcoat  with  "  Signor  Abraham  Levi  "  fur 
"  voQti  cinque  lire  "  on  the  seconrl  of  March, 

1570.  Sir  Edward  Bulwcr  Lytion,  Lord 

Rector  of  the  Glasgow  University,  has  sent  a 
hundred  guineas,  to  be  distributed  among  the 
students  in  prizes,  the  subjects  of  computiiion  to 
be  fixed  by  the  faculty.  The  queen  has  ap- 
pointed Dr.  Henry  Uartb.  the  famous  African 
traveller,  to  be  a  Companion  of  the  Order  of  the 
Bath.  So  he  ts  now  Ba(r}th  of  the  Batli,  a  sort 
of  human  Baden-Baden. 


hwv  ^^a  l.\h  vtais  i;vmivwiii;uK. 

Nearly  ten  years  ago,  a  gentleman  named 
Harley  died,  and  bequeathed,  by  will,  upwards 
of  ilOO,000  to  the  corporation  of  Southampton, 
England,  to  be  expended  in  measures  to  pro- 
mote the  intellectual  improvement  of  the  inbab- 
itants  of  that  town.    The  will  was  disputed  by 
distant  and  dubious  relatives  of  the  tcsuuor,  and 
litigation  has  been  going  on  up  to  the  present 
time  in  the  Court  of  Chancery.    It  has  ended  in 
a  compromise,  at  the  recommendation  of  the 
counsel  engaged  on  both  sides,  nnd  the  litigants 
have  withdrawn  their  claims  for  X22,500,  thus 
leaving  about  X7d,000  for  the  corporation;  out 
of  that  sum,  however,  the  law  costs  have  to 
deducted,  amounting  to  nearly  £.3,5,000,  and  the 
legacy  duty,  amounting  to  nearly  £4500,  so  that 
all  thai  remains  to  carry  out  the  dying  wish  of 
the  testator  is  £39,780.    Much  indignation  is 
felt  in  Southampton,  that  after  the  reform  of  the 
court  of  chancery,  litigation  can  lost  so  long 
there,  nnd  its  expenses  be  so  enormous.  The 
cost  of  taxing,  that  is  reducing,  the  law  charges 
was  nearly  £1000. 

A  FAST  Youth. — A  young  dcclaimer  at  one 
of  our  public  schools  went  upon  tho  plmform 
nnd  began  the  recitation  of  a  familiar  poem  in 
this  wise  : 

"  There  i*  ft  ripper  whose  DAino  is  Dcfttli 
"  Reaper,  John,"  said  the  teacher,  correcting 
him.    John  explained  that  he  thought  it  was 
ripper,  "  because  Death  had  such  a  ripper  of 
knife  in  his  hand," — and  then  "continued  on." 


San  Fhancisco. — Tho  populolion  of  San 
Fmncisco  is  estimated  to  be  75,000  or  80,000  at 
the  present  time.  The  city  has  been  filling  up 
very  rapidly  of  late ;  the  hotels  are  full  to  over- 
flowing, houses  for  family  residence  are  all  taken 
up,  tliose  in  course  of  construction  are  engaged 
there  is  great  activity  in  the  building  line,  and 
real  estate  has  risen  twenty  per  cent. 

Good  Advick. — If  yon  wish  to  avoid  a  quar- 
rel, be  select  in  your  clioice  of  language.  If 
rude  fellow  addresses  you  in  the  worst  imaginable 
epithets,  remain  unruffled,  and  meekly  reply : 
'  Your  remarks  do  not  agree  with  my  views." 
This  luinb  like  behaviour  may  induce  him  to  take 
you  for  a  sheep,  and  spare  your  wool. 


Large  Sacbage. — Mr.  S.  made  in  a  single 
piece  7.J  feet,  or  25  yards  of  sausage,  using  tho 
trimmings  or  sausage  meat  of  two  ))orker8 
weighing  460  pounds.  This,  we  should  say,  is 
a  great  txlrnsion  of  the  pork  business. 


NitwsrAi-oitiAL. — The  State  of  Louisiana  has 
73  newspapers,  44  of  which  are  printed  in  Eng- 
lish, 18  in  French  and  Englith,  eight  in  French, 
two  in  German,  and  one  in  Spanish. 


TiitOLO(;iCAL. — What  mutter  if  the  forms  of 
churches  do  differ,  so  long  as  they  all  I'oinl  in  the 
right  direction  ? 


In  Wisconsin  they  call  a  bribe  a  "  pecuniary 
complimont." 

Tho  London  Time*,  in  a  rwent  editorial, 
speaks  of  the  city  of  Portland,  Me.,  as  a  ('oNd- 
tliaii  town. 

The  amount  of  flHliiu);  hoantlos  claimed  in 
Plymouth  collection  district,  for  iho  season  just 
closed,  is  ?16,JS7  04. 

Dr.  Valentino  Motl  once  said  to  a  graduating 
chifs ;  "  Young  gontlvmeu,  have  two  pockets 
made — a  large  one  to  hold  tho  insults,  aud  a 
small  ouo  for  foes." 

A  reporter  of  the  Albany  Knickerbocker  says 
thai  be  lately  (taw  a  man  shovelling  snow  from  a 
roof,  and  that  he  bad  on  a  life  preacrvcc. 

Mrs.  Elizabeth  Bradford  Abbott,  who  was  last 
*cason  a  member  of  the  Itusiou  Tbcairo  Compa- 
ny, lately  died  at  Chester,  Orange  Countv,  New 
York. 

A  Skating  Clnb  is  orcanitcd  at  Buffalo  ;  gen- 
tlemen's tii  kcUi  five  dollar*,  tho  ladies  free  ;  and 
a  »kating  pond  is  prepared,  to  bo  used  under  cer- 
tain rcyulution*. 

The  Yarmouth  Port  Register  says  it  is  estimat- 
ed that  S-IOiOOO  worth  of  mackerel  have  boon  ta- 
ken by  means  of  neU,  in  the  lower  part  of  the 
county,  during  tlio  fall  aud  preaeut  winter. 

The  Mayor  of  Cincinniiti  recently  ordered  a 
ensus  of  the  inmaio»  of  houses  of  prostitution 
in  the  city  to  be  taken.  The  returns  show  thai 
tho  total  number  within  the  city  limiu  is  »00. 

The  manufacturers  of  printing  cloths,  in  Prov- 
idence, have  entered  iulo  an  agreement  by  which 
they  fix  upon  36  inches  aa  tJio  meaauro  of  a  yard 
nstcad  of  37  incbo«  as  haa  been  tho  custom 
heretofore. 

The  value  of  furs  exported  from  St.  Paul, 
Minnesota,  this  year,  is  8161,022.  In  l(*r>7  it 
WIU1  5182,401  ;  in  1S56  it  was  S!)0,75tl.  The  ap- 
parent decrea*i3  this  year  is  not  in  quantity,  but 
s  occasioned  by  the  decreased  value  of  the  furs. 

Tho  notorious  negro  convict.  Dado,  lately  es- 
caped from  the  prison  at  Jackson,  Michigan,  by 
cutting  thiough  a  plunk  six  inches  in  ihickncsn. 
Ho  had  chains  on  weighing  25  pounds  when  ho 
escaped. 

Ilecentlv,  the  wife  of  a  farmer  rchiding  near 
SbipiJOnsburR,  Pa.,  heiiring  tho  dogs  barking  vi- 
olently, went  out,  and  found  them  worrying  a 
largo  buck.  She  took  a  knife,  and  seizing  the 
buck  by  the  antlers,  cut  his  throat. 

In  Ilufialo,  some  gentlemen  have  hired  the 
vacant  lots  on  the  corner  of  Virginia  Street, 
which  have  an  area  of  fifty-two  thousand  square 
feet,  which  they  are  to  fence  in  and  lloor  with 
ice. 

Tho  English  government,  says  tho  Sydney 
Herald,  bos  uranted  tho  sum  ol  £1000  for  tho 
publication  of  an  Australian  "  Flora,"  and  tho 
work  has  been  undertaken  by  Mr.  Uenthain,  a 
distinguished  botanist. 

Postmaster  Fowler,  of  New  York,  had  his 
pocket  picked  at  a  political  meotin)^  one  evening 
lately.  The  thief  made  a  good  haul— money 
and  checks  amounting  to  three  thousand  dollars. 
Rather  high  admission  fee,  that. 

A  number  of  concrete  bouses  liave  been  erect- 
ed in  California,  giving  entire  satisfaction  to  the 
owners.  They  are  said  to  bo  superior  to  brick 
houses,  and  can  bo  erected  at  a  cost  not  exceed- 
ing the  price  of  the  btick  necessary  to  erect  a 
building  of  equal  size. 

The  total  value  of  steamers  afloat  OQ  the  Mis- 
sissippi and  its  tributaries,  is  more  than  860,000,- 
000,  and  number  as  many  as  hfieen  hunilred — 
more  than  twice  the  steamboat  tonnage  of  Eng- 
land, and  equal  to  that  of  all  tho  other  ports  of 
the  world. 

Miles  Staudish's  pipe  and  pistol  were  sold  at 
auction  in  Albiiny  Ititely.  The  pipe  was  the  ver- 
liable  one  wbicn  came  over  with  bim  in  the  May- 
flower, and  was  smoked  by  him  until  bis  death, 
and  was  made  ot  iron.  It  brought  SI5.  The 
pistol  brought  a  like  sum. 

The  telegraph  to  Cuba  is  to  be  commenced  at 
Savannah  immediately.  It  runs  to  Key  West, 
thence  by  submarine  cable  to  Cubtt.  It  is  intend- 
ed to  complete  the  lino  to  Key  West  by  next 
summer,  when  it  will  be  connected  with  Cuba  as 
soon  as  the  cable  can  be  laid. 

A  wild  buffalo  has  been  on  exhibition  in  Toron- 
to. It  wa.s  captured  by  a  Mr.  Beeres,  ntur  Fort 
Kearney,  in  the  neighborhood  of  the  Rocky 
Mountains.  Though  only  eighteen  roonibtt  old, 
it  weighs  over  1000  pouuds,  nnd  is  a  finO  speci- 
men of  the  species. 

The  price  of  land  near  the  National  Metropo- 
lis may  be  judged  from  the  fact  that  Dr.  Jewell, 
of  Wusliinglon,  lia*ju*t  purchased  the  farm  and 
stock  of  Lieut.  Bobrer,  known  as  the  Cottage 
Farm,  lor  S5000.  The  farm  contains  180  acres, 
and  is  but  six  miles  distant  from  the  Wbiio 
House. 

Moses  Bailey,  an  employee  allhc  Washington 
Foundry,  Baltimore,  Md  ,  was  nuied  alive  at 
the  furnace  of  that  establisbmcnl  one  afternoon 
lately.  He  had  been  sent  into  the  cupola  to  at- 
tend to  something  and  (ell  into  the  furnace,  over- 
come it  is  supposed  by  tho  fumes  of  the 
charcoal. 

Russia  sheet  iron  is,  in  the  first  instance,  a 
very  pure  article,  rendered  exceedingly  tough 
ana  flexible  by  refining  ond  annealing.  Its 
bright,  glossy  sui  face  is  partially  »  ailicaie,  nnd 
partially  oxyd  of  iron,  and  is  produced  by  piiss- 
ing  the  hot'  bhcct,  moistened  with  a  solution  of 
wood  aslits,  tbroogh  polibhcd  slctl  rollers. 


g-antifl  of  (T-oHi. 

....  To  lovo  is  cvoryihing ;  lovo  is  God. — LAtn 


....  Paradise  is  always  where  love  dwells. — 
Jtnn  Paul  /fiVA/cr. 

....  Ix>v«  is  procisoly  to  tho  moral  naiuro 
what  tho  snn  is  to  the  earlb. — linluir. 

....  Heaven  insunthino  will  reiiuito  the  kind. 
—Htfniit. 

....  Sli):hl  small  iniurics,  and  thoy  will  bo- 
coma  none  at  all. — FuUrr. 

....  Our  powers  owe  much  of  thoir  energy  lo 
our  hopes. — Jn/tamn. 

....  Love  demands  Uttlc  else  than  tho  power 
to  feel  and  to  requite  love, — .Ana  /*<im/  Itiihur. 

. .  .  He  that  calls  a  ninu  unt-ratcful,  sums  up 
all  the  evil  that  a  man  can  be  );uilty  of. — iSa-'/I. 

 I-if«  is  a  sleep,  love  is  a  d[«am  :  and  you 

have  lived  if  you  have  lo 

 It  i«  strange  bow  soon,  when  a  great  man 

dies,  bis  place  is  lUled. — /^'na/W/«M'. 

....  Tho  motto  of  chivalry  is  also  tho  motto 
of  wisdom :   lo  servo  all  and  lovo  hut  one. — 

....  I  am  firmly  per*nadml  thai  the  man  who 
has  not  a  sort  of  aflveiion  for  alt  women  eanuoi 
lovo  one  as  he  ought. — Slnnr. 

....  Pleasure  and  pain  spring  not  so  much 
from  lliu  nature  of  tilings,  as  (rum  our  munuur 
of  considering  them. — How. 

....  True  love  can  no  more  bo  diminished  hy 
showers  of  ovil-hnp.  than  ilowqra  aro  mnrrud  by 
timely  nuns.— .Sir  /*.  ^ulnrtf. 

....  A  single  falsehood  forever  dostroyi  thnt 
confidence  which,  with  certain  minds,  is  tno  very 
foundation  of  love. — linh'tc. 

....  In  matters  of  love  and  appetite  beware 
of  surfeits.  Nothing  contributes  su  much  lo  tho 
duration  of  either  as  moderation  in  their  gnitill- 
cation. — Bovft. 

....  That  which  I  have  found  tho  best  recrea- 
tion, both  to  my  mind  and  body,  whensoever 
oitlicr  of  them  stand  iu  need  of  it,  is  music. — 
Hi*!io]i  lirviTul'je. 

....  It  is  ever  tho  invisible  ibiil  is  the  object 
ol  our  profoundest  worship.  With  tho  lover  it 
is  not  the  scon  but  the  unseen,  that  ho  muses 
upon. — liovtr. 

....  What  is  the  difllcully  ?  Only  a  word 
indicating  the  detrrco  of  strength  rcipiiNite  for 
acconiplisbiiig  ditlicult  objects  i  a  bugbear  to 
children  and  fools;  only  a  mere  stimulus  to 
men, —  SVanm. 

....  Love  is  a  flame  which  hums  in  heaven 
and  whoso  soft  rilleciiiins  riuliate  lo  ns.  Two 
worlds  are  opened,  two  liven  given  toil.  It  is 
by  love  that  we  double  our  being  ;  it  is  hy  love 
that  wo  approach  God. — Aim(  Martin. 


"  How  sharp  your  toe  nails  is,"  as  tlio  man 
said  ven  he  eotcbcd  the  hornet. 

"  liKl't  clinch  the  bargain,"  as  the  bear  said 
ven  ho  patted  tho  man  ou  the  shoulder. 

"  None  of  your  sauce,"  as  tho  boy  said  to  the 
crab  apple. 

"  Anything  in  my  line  i"  as  iho  hangman  said 

to  the  judge. 

Which  of  the  three  cast  into  Iho  fiery  fumnce 
reminds  one  of  tho  gridiron  I  .Sbml-rack-. 

"Where  there's  a  n-ill,  thoru's  a  way" — ol  get- 
ting it  into  chancery ! 

Why  is  a  pig's  tail  like  a  carving-knifo  1  Bo- 
cause  It  is  tlourishod  over  a  ham. 

To  make  a  pretty  f^'trVn  cheeks  red,  pay  her  a 
sweet  comptinieni.  To  redden  those  of  an  im- 
pudent man,  slap  them. 

"Now,  Sam,  if  you  don't  stop  licking  that 
molas*os,  I'll  tell  the' man."  "  You  tell  the  man, 
and  I'll  lick  you  and  the  'lasses,  too." 

In  tho  days  when  rogues  nnd  thieves  woro 
branded  with  the  lettera  R.  and  T., /WWerf  mm 
were  more  common  than  they  are  now. 

A  man  wo*  walking  quickly  down  llio  iircot 
the  other  day,  when  he  was  suddenly  niruck  by 
a  thought,  and  knocked  over  into  the  gutter. 

'*  If  you  arc  lost  in  a  fog.  Brown,  what  aro 
you  most  likely  to  be  ?"  "  Mist,  of  course,"  said 
Brown,  ond  vanished. 

The  following  motto  is  over  the  door  of  a  ro- 
ernitiug  lendcsvous  in  Boston  : 

"  Lbt,  List — O  1  List. — Hhak^jmirf." 
"  I  feel,"  said  an  old  lady,  "  thnt  I'vo  got 
about  through  with  this  world.    I  shan't  enjoy 
much  more  trouble,  nor  suU'er  much  more  com- 
fort." 

"  lli^h  heeled  boots,  a  inomitache,  and  a  strut," 
says  ibe  major,  "  are  tho  plainest  signboards  in 
tbe  world,  bung  out  in  capitals,  'Chambers  in 
the  iitlic  to  let — inquire  at  the  tailor's."  " 

The  manner  in  which  they  weigh  a  hog  out 
West,  it  ifl  said,  is  to  put  the  bog  in  one  scale 
and  some  stones  in  tho  other,  and  then  guess  at 
the  weight  of  the  stones. 

"  Can  you  road  smoke,  ma  ?"  "  What  do  you 
mean,  child  1"  "  Why,  I've  heard  some  men 
talk  about  n  volume  of  smoke,  and  I  thouyhl 
you  could  rend  anything  in  a  volume." 

Some  Texas  pajwr  having  compUincd  iliol 
ibeir  best  editorials  are  extensively  copied  wiih- 
out  the  projter  credit,  the  Victoria  Advocate  re- 
plies that  it  is  often  »crved  worse  than  that,  for 
some  of  it&  beat  editorials  are  uot  copied  at  all. 
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CANAL  OF  MAHMOUDIEH,  EGYPT. 


CANAJj  OF  ftlAIlMOUDIEII,  EGVIT. 
Tiio  nccompunyinR  view  was  Bketrhcd  on  llio 
Cflniil  of  Mftlimoudieh,  whicit  noBiiccts  Alexan- 
dria Willi  Cairo,  Epypt,  M.  Lcsficp's  project  of 
piercing  tlie  Isthmiis  of  Sutv.,  thus  mnltipl.vinB 
its  relnlioiis  willi  tlic  rest  of  tlio  world,  gives 
crent  importatico  to  this  ciinal.  It  commenced 
at  Foimh,  about  a  mile  from  the  Frank  quarter 
ot  Alexandria,  and  connects  its  waters  with  those 
on  the  woBlom  branch  of  the  Nile.  Fonnoily 
known  as  Clcopiiira's  canal,  it  had  been  aban- 
doned tor  aces,  when  Moboniot  Ali  nndertook  its 
rosloration  in  1819.  MakinR  useof  tlio  resources 
which  doKpoiism  jdaced  at  bis  command,  he  or- 
dered iho  sheiks  of  the  dilFereDt  provinais  to 
fnrnieh  him  with  laborers.  The  Follnha,  men, 
women  and  chiblren,  wore  forced  into  I  bo  ser- 
vice, and  313,000  farmers,  torn  from  their  homes, 
worked  under  iho  su|)orintcndcnco  of  the  vice- 
roy's soldiers.  Bad  treatment,  futigue  and  hard- 


ship docimotcd  thoir  ranks,  hut  at  the  end  ol  six 
months  the  canal  was  dug.  It  is  broad,  deep,  and 
protected  bv  high  levees  or  ombankmenta,  in 
places  where  it  might  be  injured  by  iho  periodi- 
cal overflow  of  the  Nile.  Huts  of  earth,  like 
beo-hivoa,  square  houses,  ancient  tombs,  groups 
of  palms  and  dnto  trees  are  iho  remarkable  ob- 
jocts  which  the  traveller  beholds  on  its  banks, 
"in  the  environs  of  Atfeh,  where  the  canal  abuts 
on  the  Nile,  there  are  fine  planUlions  of  acacia 
trees,  Travellers  from  Alexandria  to  Cairo 
make  the  passage  in  eight  hours,  Oar  engrav- 
ing gives  a  good  idea  of  the  scenery.  It  will  be 
noticed  that  one  of  the  passage  boats  spreads  a 
huge  lateen  sail  to  aid  its  machinery. 

THE  PORT  Ol-  SI'EZIA,  ITALY. 

The  second  engraving  on  this  page  is  a  faith- 
ful roprcsontation  of  the  entrance  to  the  Gulf  of 
Spezia,  the  well  known  rendezvous  of  American 


naval  veBsela  in  the  Mediterranean.  On  the  left 
of  the  picture  is  the  island  of  Palmana;  next, 
over  the  central  fishing-boat,  is  a  ruined  fort ; 
Porto  Vencse  is  on  the  point  of  land,  Varignana 
more  to  tlio  right,  and  tlio  Napoleon  fort  on  the 
extreme  right.  The  sharp  cones  of  the  moun- 
tains impart  a  bold  and  romantic  aspect  to  the 
scone.  ... 

The  port  of  Spezia  has  recently  been  selected 
by  the  Picdmontese  government  to  bo  converted 
into  a  naval  arsenal  and  rendezvous,  a  measure 
somewhat  to  the  distaste  of  certain  continental 
powers.  This  port,  situated  about  forty-five 
miles  southeast  from  Genoa,  had  formerly  at- 
tracted the  notice  of  Napoleon,  who  proposed  to 
build  a  fort  to  be  called  after  him,  and  wished  to 
form  of  the  whole  gulf  a  harbor  that  should  be 
equal  to  the  moat  important  in  Europe.  The 
gulf  is  of  a  long  oval  figure,  running  about  sev- 
en miles  inland,  with  an  entrance  two  milee 


wide.  It  18  exposed  only  to  the  south-aouthwest 
wind,  and  encloses  four  bays,  which  may  all  be 
converted  into  important  docks  or  inner  harbors. 
The  depth  of  water  varies  from  thirty  to  seventy 
feet,  so  that  ships  of  all  sizes  may  lie  along  the 
quays  it  is  proposed  to  erect.  The  scenery  on 
either  side  the  gulf  is  very  picturesque  ;  as  many 
as  eight  or  ten  villages  flank  the  roadstead,  at 
the  end  of  which  stands  the  town  of  Spezia, 
which  ia  finely  situated,  well  built,  and  has  a 
population  of  from  8000  to  10,000  inhabitanW. 
About  two  miles  Irora  the  town  is  a  spring  of 
soft  water,  which  gushes  forth  with  such  violence, 
and  so  copiously,  that  the  strongest  wind  fmU  to 
interrupt  its  course.  It  is  of  excellent  quality. 
The  most  prominent  objects  seen  from  the  gulf 
are  the  Citadel  of  Spezia,  an  old  cattle  of  the  Via- 
conti,  and  the  islands  of  Palmariaand  Tino.  We 
we  may  mention  that  Spezia  is  the  quarantine  sta- 
tion for  passflngore  and  ships  arriving  at  Genoa. 


THE  PORT  OF  SP£ZU,  ITALi'. 
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VIEW  OF  HONOLULU,  SANDWICH  ISLANDS. 
{  Comspondence  of  BUlou'i  Pictorial  ) 

HAKDOK  of  HOKOLDIU, 

8ftturd»y,  Oct.  9,  I«8. 
M.  M.  Balloc,  Esq.,  Dear  Sib,  —  I  caa 
scarcely  realiee  that  only  a  few  weeks  since  I  was 
seated  in  your  office,  in  the  old  Trimountain 
City,  little  dreaming  that  I  should  so  soon  be  in- 
diting you  an  episilo  from  the  far  racifio.  But 
you  know  the  circumstances  which  induced  me 
to  set  forth  on  my  wanderioga,  unknowing,  like 
poor  Philip  Slingsby,  when  I  might  set  foot  on 
my  native  soil.  Yet,  even  an  occasional  fit  of 
homesickness  is  unpardonable,  for,  with  perfectly  ■ 
restored  health,  gonoral  good  spirits,  and  fair 
prospects,  I  have  every  reason  to  be  thankful, 
and  am  so.  As  you  were  kind  enough  to  inti- 
mate that  an  occasional  contribution  from  ray 
pen  and  pencil  might  be  acceptable  to  yourself 
and  readers,  I  submit  this  letter  and  the  accom- 
panying sketch  for  your  judgment,  to  accept  or 
reject,  as  you  see  fit.  I  rather  distrust  my  artistic 
powers,  but  of  one  thing  I  can  assure  you,  that 
my  sketch  of  Honolulu,  as  seen  from  the  harbor, 
ia  accurate,  and  I  presume  your  artist  will  find 
no  difficulty  in  transferring  it  to  the  wood. 
Prominent  in  the  view  ts  the  trim-built  craft  that 
brought  us  safely  hither  from  San  Francisco,  and 
I  have  sketched  an  American  whaler,  and  other 
characteristic  shipping,  which  gives  animation  to 
the  port.  You,  of  course,  are  awaro  that  Hono- 
lulu is  a  great  rendezvous  for  American  whalers, 
of  which  there  are  sometimes  eighty  in  port. 
Jolly  times  the  skippers,  New  Bedford  and  Nan- 
tucket men,  have  when  they  meet  together;  and 
as  for  the  crews,  you  know  well  enough  what 
"Jack  ashore"  is.  I  have  been  round  with  some 


of  them,  and  seen,  among  other  thiags,  the 
"hula-huia"  danced  by  native  women.    This  is 
one  of  the  prosrribcd  national  dances,  much 
talked  of,  and  the  character  of  it  much  exagger- 
ated.   The  native  women  are  very  graceful,  and 
their  movements  have,  many  of  them,  the  tnie 
spirit  of  poetry.    But  on  the  whole,  the  "  hula- 
hula  "  is  rather  a  monotonous  atfair.    The  mu- 
sic, on  the  occasion  I  refer  to,  was  a  beating  on 
a  kind  of  rude  drum,  and  a  clapping  of  hands, 
aided  by  a  sort  of  musical  chant  from  some  of 
tho  assistants.    Many  of  the  native  women  aro 
very  attractive;  the  figures  of  some  I  have  seen 
arc  exquisite.    The  teachings  of  the  missiona- 
ries have  been  attended  with  tho  happicKt  roNutts, 
and,  having  a  largo  influence  in  the  govern- 
ment, most  of  the  grosser  offences  against  mor- 
ality have  been  checked.    But  the  ingrained 
proclivities  of  the  aboriginal  population,  fostered 
by  intercourse  with  Gome  of  the  worst  of  tho  for- 
eigners or  transient  visitors,  often  defies  control. 
Tho  father  of  the  present  king  would  frequently 
rebel  against  the  control  of  his  spiriiiitil  advisers 
and  official  counsellors,  and  break  out  of  bounds, 
and  many  stories  are  told  of  his  queer  capers 
when  under  spirit  influence.    When  Cook  dis- 
covered this  group  of  islands,  each  of  them  had 
a  separate  king  or  chief,  but  they  wore  long 
since  merged  into  one  sovereignty.  Honolulu 
is  a  mean  looking  place,  but  n  very  busy  one, 
and  increasing  constantly  in  commercial  impor- 
tance.   The  business  is  almost  wholly  in  the 
hands  of  tho  Americans  and  English-  I  send  you 
by  ttiis  mail  o  file  of  papers.    You  will  agree 
with  me  that  the  Sandwich  Islands  press  would 
make  a  good  figure  anywhere.    The  fact  is,  we 
have  here  all  the  elements  of  civilization — ^newa- 


papers,  bookstores,  emporiums  of  fashion,  lec- 
turox,  balls,  refined  society,  and,  once  in  awhile, 
the  "  hone  opera."  The  climate  in  these  inlands 
is  delightful.    Agriculture  flourishes,  and  (he 
fertile  valleys  produce  coflee,  sugar,  cotton,  to- 
bacco, yams.swcel  potatoes,  etc.   Charles  Lamb 
would  have  relished  the  pork  raised  hero,  nnd, 
OS  for  the  poultry,  belter  is  never  served  up  at 
Parker's,  in  your  city.    The  best  yams  are  pro- 
duced on  the  island  of  Nihau,  or  Onoehow. 
Capt.  Cook  did  a  good  thing  when  he  discover- 
ed these  islands  in  I7T8-    By  the  way,  I  have 
visited  the  spot  where  the  gallant  discoverer  waa 
killed,  on  the  Uih  of  February,  1779.    It  was 
on  the  shore  of  Hawaii,  or  Owhyhce.    You  will 
recall  t)ie  circumstances.    One  of  the  islanders 
had  stolen  a  boat,  and,  as  it  was  necessary  lo 
check  the  thieving  propensities  of  tho  native*,  and 
teach  them  a  lesson,  Capt.  Cook  wont  on  shore 
fur  the  purpose  of  sei7.tng  the  king  of  the  island, 
determined  to  detain  him  as  a  hostage  until  his 
property  was  restored.    Perhaps  the  measure 
was  an  ill-judged  one;  at  any  rate,  its  results 
were  fatal.    Tho  natives  exhibited  great  anger, 
and  colleficd  round  the  captain's  party  in  for- 
midable numbers,  with  insulting  and  threatening 
gestures.    Familiarity  wiili  their  white  visitors, 
had  overcome  tlio  awe  of  them  in  which  they 
stood  at  their  first  arrival.    One  warrior  particu- 
larly distinguished  himself  in  his  hostile  bearing, 
and  Capt.  Cook  seized  a  musket,  loaded  with 
shot,  and  discharged  it  at  him.    Had  the  savage 
been  killed,  it  would  have  ended  the  difliculty — 
but  his  thick  war-mat  received  the  shot,  and  ho 
remained  unharmed,  a  circumstance  which  en- 
couraged his  comrades,  and  they  commenced  a 
furious  di8chBi;ge  of  stones.    The  English  re- 


plied by  a  volley  of  musketry,  and  the  flght  bfr 
came  general.    Capt.  Cook  turned  his  back  on 
his  foes  for  a  moment,  to  command  a  cessatioo 
of  tho  firing,  and  this  act  of  humanity  cost  him 
his  life.    He  was  initantly  ■tabbed  in  tho  back, 
and  as  he  fell,  with  his  face  tn  the  water,  he  was 
literally  riddled  with  stabs,  and  shockingly  ma- 
tilatnd.    One  of  my  earliest  boyish  trcasuroa 
was  a  picture  of  this  scene,  engraved  by  Barto- 
loEci,  tho  father  of  Madame  Vestris.  Little  did  I 
dream  that  I  should  one  day  stand  on  tho  spot 
where  the  tragedy  was  enacted.   From  the  shore 
I  climbed  lo  the  rado  monument  of  stones  erect- 
ed to  mark  the  event,  and  gaicd  forth  upon  a 
wide  expanse  of  water,  rock,  and  headland,  and 
over  these  to  thu  dark  blue  rim  of  tho  PaclBc 
ocean.    At  the  time  of  Capt.  Cook's  discovery, 
if  I  remvmber  rightly,  the  population  of  these 
islands  was  computed  at  400.000 — but  their  num- 
bers have  gradually  wasted  away.    They  are 
genornlly  tall,  and  of  an  olivo  complexion.  Capt. 
Cook  found  them  a  gentle  and  intelligent  race,  a 
character  which  they  still  sustain.   Yol,  when  in 
a  slnto  of  idolatry,  they  waged  bloody  warn,  nnd 
offered  up  human  sacrifices  to  their  barbarous 
gods.    Their  traditional  rustoms  and  costumes 
have  about  wholly  disappeared.    I  have  seen 
many  a  Sandwich  Island  belle  promenading  un- 
der a  full  press  of  hoops,  stately  and  proud  as  a 
peacock.    Some  of  tho  "  old  fogies  "  still  tattoo 
their  persons,  and  all  have  a  pretty  fashion  of 
using  shells  and  flowers  on  ornamonta.  Both 
sexes  are  amateurs  of  horse  flesh,  and  great 
riders.    But  perhaps  you  hove  had  enough,  for 
the  present,  of  a  tmveller'a  gossip,  and  so  I 
subscribe  myself.       Yours  truly, 

VOTAOIDB. 


VIEW  or  HONOLULU,  SANDWICH  ISLANDS. 
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CHAPTER  Vn. 

,STKI.vn;«'  IIKTWKEK  MK.  DANI.OIPOE 
ASD  ANVKRS. 

YotivrJ  Anvcrs  «n.I  his  friend  ClnyW" 
„t  ,1,0  D^nbridg.  n.anMon  over  n  week.  On  ihc 
morrow,  enrlv  in  lUe  morning,  ihey  were  lo  «tnrt 
for  CflPiain  Mcre«rV,  wl.o,  in  n  few  dnp,  expect- 
cd  to  join  Colonel  Armsirong,  vUo  wn«  j.repar- 
inK  f..r  «n  expedition  flfinin.I  an  Indian  (own  on 
M,c  Allc'liany.  Yet,  nl.hongh  tl.cir  departnro 
|,„d  iK-en  postponed  to  the  latwt  day-nlm.»t 
hour  tlioy  eonl.I  wi.li  «nfciy  remain,  flnd  ^t.l  be 
in  season  for  ll.uir  .iourney,  Anvcr.  felt  «  reluc- 
taneo  to  goin|i,  wt-iet.  l.c  did  not  rare  1»  nrcount 
for,  even  to  liiriiaell'.  ,,    ,  i 

The  day  wns  drawint?  to  a  close,  and  he  Im.t 
wnndcred  into  n  wood-path,  delicio.isly  eool, 
when  compared  with  the  open,  nnslmdcd  fields, 
exposed  to  tho  ardont  sim  of  an  Aiigiist  day. 
The  path,  dim  with  the  umbrage  of  interlactng 
bonghs  of  the  grand  old  forest  trees,  opened  on 
,v  slope  of  velvet  green,  reaehing  to  the  strip  of 
shining  Rand  which  margined  the  river, 

Tho  air  wnfl  still  full  of  a  w«rm,  rosy  light, 
tbough  tho  snn  had  so  far  declined,  that  his  level 
beams  pierced  the  foliage  hero  and  there,  and  fell 
like  golden  arrows  nrross  tho  path.  He  Btarled 
ti  little  at  tho  moment  he  craerRcd  from  the  forest, 
for  he  eaine  near  running  nguinst  Bomo  person, 
who  hnd  been  hidden  from  view  by  iho  interven- 


ing trees. 

"My  voting  friend,"  anid  tho  ploftsnnt  and 
cheerful  voice  of  Mr.  Bnnbridpe,  "  I  nm  glud  to 
meet  you  liere,  for  the  walk  homo  is  somelhing 
of  ft  long  one,  and  I  shall  onjoy  it  with  you 
much  bettor  tlian  if  ulnno." 

Anvers  having  nssnrcd  him  that  the  meeting 
■was  ctiuully  aRreeiiblo  to  him,  foil  into  a  mood 
HO  abBtraclcd,  that  it  seemed  to  contradict  the  as- 
(tertion.  Mr.  Dnnbiidgo  observed  it,  and  did  not 
intemipt  him.  After  remaining  silent  several 
minutes,  Anvors  awoke  from  his  rcverio. 

"  Mn*.  Diinbridgo  informed  me  last  evening," 
Naid  be,  "  that  you  are  daily  expecting  your  son 
to  arrive  from  Knglnnd." 

"  I  nm.    1  iboujjht  it  likely  ho  might  bo  hero 
before  yon  left." 

"  He  may  come  to  night." 

"  Yes,  ho  may.    I  wish  ho  would.    I  should 
like  to  see  you  logctlier," 

Though  Anvers  longed  to  know  the  reason 
for  such  ft  wish,  ho  forbore  to  ask.  Mr.  Dan- 
bridge  did  not  need  to  bo  questioned. 

"  I  have  been  indulging  in  a  favorite  plan," 
said  ho,  "  for  tho  last  six  or  eight  months." 

Anvers  still  remaincil  silent,  lie  apjieared  to 
have  an  intuitive  perception  of  what  this  plan 
was. 

"  I  have  been  thinking,"  Mr.  Danbridge  went 
on  to  say,  "  that  if  my  son  prove  to  be  what  I 
may  reasonably  expect  from  the  cnro  and  ex- 
pense which  has  been  bestowed  on  his  education, 
that  it  would  be  very  pleasant  to  have  a  muttial 
regard  spring  up  between  him  and  my  ward, 
Myra  Pemberlon.  I  have  reason  to  boliovo, 
however,  that  my  long  cherished  scbemo  will 
come  to  nought." 
"  Why  so,  sir  ?*' 

"  Simply  because  her  love,  without  her  being 
exactly  conscious  of  it,  is,  as  1  think,  already  be- 
stowed on  another.  You  may  possibly  have 
some  suspicion  of  this  yourself." 

"I!" 

"  Yes,  for  how  can  it  be  othenviso,  when  you 
are  the  object  of  her  regard 

"  IVrdon  me,  sir,  but  yon  must  be  mistukcn, 
Por  myself,  nevvT  for  a  moment  have  I  had  the 
presumption  lo  suspect  that  Mjtr  I'emberinn, 
who,  of  all  the  fair  and  beautiful  specimens  of 
girlhood  I  have  ever  seen,  or  imagination  bos 
pictured,  is  the  sweetest  and  loveliest— ever  gave 
me  a  thought,  which  could  be  construed  into 
anythmg  beyond  what  might  bo  termed  a  friendly 
regard." 

"  We  shall  Bee.  If  your  life  is  spared  during 
the  dangers  of  tho  contemplated  expedition,  re- 
turn to  us,  if  possible,  and  give  us  every  mo- 


„,entyonhaveto.p.«.    Percy  here  ere 

Zt  l^Myr^  nillhefrocto.hoo^e  between 

r^:'";,:^  bo  a  doubt  ,hnt  be  win  be  her 
choire?  Not  on  ac-onnt  of  the  "calib,  and 
other  advantages  conferred  by  f.ri..ne,  for  I  don  t 
believe  that  she  would  give  them  »  thought,  un- 
I„«  j<.incd  will.  tho.c  superior  mental  and  moral 
nunlilios  which  make  the  man  who  is  so  cndowcrt 
'vith  them  the  noblc.t  work  of  God,  And  when 
Bll  th«e  advantages  meet  in  the  same  ind.vdual 
_  Hut  there  is  no  need  of  my  pursnmg  the 
subject-I  am  pcr^iadcd  that  there  is  no  chance 
for  mo."  ,  „  „ 

"  Itetum.  and.  tin  IVe  mW,      shall  fee. 
If  I'm  alive  yon  mav  be  etrtflin  that  I  shall 
be  here  once  more,  sooner  or  later.    It  m»y  be 
several  months  first-possibly,  only  a  few  weeks 
—or  it  may  be  years." 

"  At  any  rule,  bo  certain  to  come  the  very  ear- 
liest opportunity." 

"  I  will  and  if  vcar-  ,-houM  ficst  i.itervenc,  it 
may  he  to  find  Myra  Pemberion  your  son's  wife. 
Well  it  may  be  hotter  for  hor  and  for  me,  as 
glory-so  it  is  eaid-should  be  the  eold.cr  s 

bride."  -  .  __ 

"  If  Myra,  aj>  you  say,  should  at  some  futoro 
dav  be  m'arried  to  Percy  Panbridge.  remember 
tb^t  it  will  be  of  her  own  f.-eo  will.  I  shall  use 
no  authority,  or  even  persuasion  to  bring  it  about. 
So  far  from  tliis,  if  he  prove  unworthy  of  her, 
and  she,  as  sometimes  happens,  is  blind  to  his 
imperfections,  then  I  shall  feel  it  to  be  a  duty  to 
use  my  induence  to  prevent,  what  to  her  would 
only  he  productive  of  misery  and  wretchedness. 
Yoii  may  possibly  think  it  strange  why  I  have 
said  this  to  you.  I  have  been  prompted  by  an 
impulse  which  I  cannot  account  for  myself.  It 
must,  I  think,  bo  referred  to  a  misgiving,  or,  if 
you  will,  a  kind  of  presentiment,  founded  on  tho 
improbability  of  finding  in  my  son,  to  the  same 
extent  I  have  found  in  you,  a  realization  of  all  I 
have  wished  or  Imped  for." 

"  I  feel  honored  by  your  good  opinion,  and 
will  do  my  best  not  lo  forfeit  it.  As  for  your  son, 
most  sincerely  do  I  hope  that  ho  will  prove  to  bo 
all  that  you  can  desire  ;  nor  can  I  think  that  you 
will  bo  disappointed." 

Just'  as  Anvers  said  this,  a  turn  in  tho  path 
brought  them  face  to  face  with  Caudate  Atberly. 
She  was  naturally  pale,  hut  the  exercise  of  walk- 
ii;g  had  imparted  a  brilliance  to  her  complexion, 
that  was  in  vivid  contrast  with  her  coal  black 
hair,  which  fell  over  h^r  neck  and  shoulders  in 
heavy  and  slightly  curling  masses.  For  some 
reason  she  must  have  been  considerably  excited, 
judging  by  the  burning  red  of  her  lips,  and  the 
keen  sparkle  of  her  eye,  which,  if  possible,  were 
etill  more  intensely  black  than  her  hair. 

"  You  hud  better  walk  back  with  us,  Can 
dace,"  said  Mr,  Danbridge.    "  Who  knows  but 
that  some  red  son  of  the  forest  may  ponnco 
upon  you,  and  carry  yon  oft'  to  his  wigwam  »" 
"I'm  not  af.aid,"  replied  Candace,  coldly. 
"  For  all  that,  I  don't  think  it  safe  for  you  to 
walk  alone  in  those  dim  forest  paibs  at  any  time 
of  the  day,  much  less  so  near  night.  There's 
many  a  red  hunter  who  would  be  proud  to  lay 
bis  spoils  Qt  tlie  feel  of  sO  pretty  a  white  scjuaw 
as  vou  are.    Y'ou  see  that  Anvers  and  I  don't 
venture  beyond  sight  of  the  bouse  without  our 
rifles." 

"  If  you  will  accept  of  so  poor  an  escort,  Miss 
Atberiy,"  said  Anvers,  "it  will  give  mo  pleasure 
to  accompany  you." 

There  was  a  sudden  ligbting  up  of  her  coun- 
tenance, indicative  of  tho  secret  satisfaction 
which  his  ofter  gave  her,  though  otherwise  she 
remained  impassive  as  ever. 

"  I  thank  you,  Mr.  Anvers,"  said  she,  "  but  I 
cannot  think  of  monopolizing  tho  time,  which 
YOU  may  wi'ib  to  devote  to  another." 

"  Nonsense — nonsense,"  said  Mr.  Danbridge, 
impatiently.  "  Kither  accept  the  offer  of  An- 
vers, or  turn  back  with  us  ;  for  though  there 
might  bo  some  romance  in  your  being  carried  off 
by  the  Indians,  it  wont  halt  pay  for  tho  trouble 
it  will  cost  to  get  you  back  again.  Myra  never 
thinks  of  such  a  thing  as  walking  or  riding 
alone." 

"  Indeed,  Miss  Atherly,"  said  Anvers,  again 
inlerposing,  "  I  agree  with  Mr.  Danbridge  in 
thinking  it  quite  unsafe  for  you  to  walk  alone  ; 
and  as  the  evening  is  fine,  and  you  undoublcdiy 
need  air  and  exercise,  I  must  insiistthat  you  will 
permit  mo  to  go  with  you." 

She  made  no  further  objcetions,  and  he  turned 
and  walked  by  her  side.    For  some  little  time 
neither  of  them  spoke.  Candace  was  the  lirst  lo 
i  break  the  silence. 


"Mr,  Dnnhridee/'  -he  said,  "  is  _dec«ived  in 

Mvra  Pemb.rlon-(:ro^^«l7 

"Whyso  f-he  imnired,  "'""S  y  « 
,,ers  wiih  a  look  of  «nfcii:ncd  astonishment. 

"You  remember  what  he  said  relative  to  her 
never  walking  or  riding  fllonel ' 

::indLtbink.ashesnid;yotnolon-crago 
than  last  night,  she  stole  from  the  house  at^^^^^ 
nicht  nnddidn'treium  for  nearly  an  hour. 

"  Do  you  know  why  she  left  tho  house  at  such 
nn  unseasonable  time?"  " 
"For  the  purpose  of  meeting  Bomfl  person. 
A  man  or  a  woman 

It  is  hardly  likely  that  a  woman  would  re- 
nucst  an  out  door  private  meeting  at  such  an 
hour.  It  is  only  lovers  who  dure  not  meet  openly, 
that  appoint  midnight  meetings." 

"  She  has  a  lover,  then,  whom  Mr.  Danbridgo 
does  not  approvo  of?" 

"  I  wont  say  positively  that  fihe  has. 
"But  that  is  what   you    have  reason  to 
suspect  ?" 
"  Vos." 

"And  you  know  who  it  is?" 
"  I  think  I  do,  though  for  the  present  I  choose 
not  to  name  the  person.    Whoever  it  was,  stood 
waiting  for  her  in  the  deep  shadow  of  those  largo 
hickories  on  the  lawn."  ^ 
"  'Twas  there  they  met?" 
"It  wa-s  tnough  tho  darkness  was  such  that  1 
could  onlv  distinguish  tliat  tho  person  was  much 
taller  and  larger  than  herself.    One  thing  I  am 
rcrtain  of.    She  received  a  billet  from  some  one 
about  sunset.  I  saw  Minda,  the  mulatto  woman, 
who  is  her  favorite  attendant  and  chosen  con- 
fidant, hand  it  to  her." 

There  was  a  scornful  inflection  of  voice  m 
pronouncing  the  words,  "chosen  confidant," 
which  made  him  involuntarily  repeat  them  after 

her.  . 

"Yes,  chosen  confidant,"  she  repeated,  with 
emphasis.  "  Quite  significant.  I  should  think,  of 
an  exalted  mind  and  a  refined  taste," 
"Minda,  the  mulatto  woman,  you  say?" 
"  Yes,  and  her  boldness  and  impudence  are 
beyond  endurance.  If  I  speak  to  her,  I  don't 
even  expect  to  receive  a  civil  answer." 

"  I  know  whom  you  mean  uow.  Mrs.  Dan- 
bridge related  to  me  some  interesting  facts  tho 
other  day,  which  would,  I  think,  naturally  ci-eato 
a  strong  attachment  between  Miss  Pemberton 
and  her." 

Candace,  without  making  any  reply,  remarked 
that  it  was  time  for  them  to  return. 

"  Yes,  the  woods  are  getting  to  be  rather 
dark,"  said  Anvers. 

As  they  turned,  they  caught  a  glimpse  of  Bomo 
one  who  quickly  glided  in  among  the  trees. 

"  It  is  Myni  Pemberton's  lover— I  know  it  is," 
paid  Candace.  "There  will  be  another  meeting 
to-night  under  tho  hickories." 

"  It  appeared  lo  me  to  be  a  woman." 
"  A  very  tall  one,  then.    The  trees  I  spoke  of 
on  tho  lawn,  can  be  seen  from  your  chamber 
window,  I  believe?  ' 
"  Yes." 

"  Well,  then,  as  you  seem  to  have  so  much 
faith  in  tho  frank,  open-hearted  Myra  Pember- 
ton. I  don't  think  it  unreasonable,  after  what  I 
have  said,  if  I  require  you  lo  keep  an  eye  on  the 
spot  they  shelter,  till  after  midnight.  If  you  see 
no  one,  why  then  think  me  mean  enough  to  be 
suspicious  without  a  cause." 

"  Excuse  me.  Miss  Atherly,  I  cannot  promise 
to  he  a  spy  on  any  lady's  proceedings.  As  to 
Mias  Pemberton,  it  is  to  her  guardian,  not  to  me, 
that  she  is  acccountable  for  what  she  does.  At 
the  same  time,  if  it  will  be  any  satisfaction  to 
you,  I  am  willing  to  confess  that  your  suspicion 
is  not  unnatural,  though  I  believe  it  to  be 
undeserved." 

"  Y'ou  refuse  my  request 
'■  I  do.    I've  no  right  to  watch  her.    Were  I 
her  accepted  lover  it  might  be  diflcrent ;  but  I 
am  not,  neither  do  I  expect  to  be." 

Tliis  last  sentence  sent  a  secret  thrill  of  joy 
through  her  heart,  though  her  manner  lost  none 
of  its  coldness. 

"  Then,"  said  she,  "I  have  been  misinformed 
— deceived — and  I  had  too  much  regard  for  you 
— I  mean  it  was  not  in  ray  nature  lo  look  calmly 
on  and  see  you  trifled  with — made  a  dupe  of, 
even  hv  Myra  Pemberton.  rich,  handsome  and 
fascinating  as  she  is." 

"  At  any  rate,"  said  Anver?,  the  asperity  of 
bis  feelings  towards  her  a  little  sofened — "at 
any  rale,  my  thanks  are  due  you  for  your  kind 
I  intenticins  towards  me." 

I     By  this  litae  they  had  arrived  near  the  western 


verandah  of  the  mtftrtion  houf'e.  and  the  sweet 
ftcc  which  Anvers  sifw  peeping  out  from  am.d 
the  vinw  mse«.  at  once  ban.shcd  the  feelmg 
of  distrust  which  Candace.  in  spite  of  himself, 
had  succeeded  in  luvakening. 

At  a  little  distanrc,  where  Ibe  ground  was 
smooth  and  verdant,  were  .Tuba,  tambourine  in 
hand,  and  nine  or  ten  others  some  older  and 
some  younger  than  himself,  and  all  in  high 
spirits,  engaged  in  dancing.  Jubn.  whose  mirth- 
fulness  and  hilarious  propensities  bad  not  dimin- 
ished with  added  years,  much  to  the  admiration 
of  a  group  of  juveniles,  who  were  spectators  of 
the  scene,  suddenly  commenced  performing  a  se- 
ries of  antic,  which,  to  say  the  least,  gave  won- 
derful scope  to  bis  really  remarkable  agility. 
Managing  so  as  to  catch  the  eye  of  Anvers,  he 
approached  near  him.  and,  unperccived  by  Can- 
dace or  his  comrades,  slipped  something  into  his 
hand.    Impatient  to  know  what  had  been  given 
him.  with  a  caution  and  dexterity  which  seemed 
to  enjoy  secrecy,  instead  of  entering  the  apart- 
ment where  the  family  and  Clayton  were  assem- 
bled, he  repaired  to  his  chamber.  He  found  that 
it  was  a  course  and  somewhat  soiled  piece  of  pa- 
per folded  into  a  small  compass,  and  tied  with 
a  bit  of  twine.    He  found  there  were  a  few  lines 
written  on  tho  inside,  which  there  was  barely 
light  enough  remaining  to  enable  him  to  read. 
They  were  as  follows  : 


■■  if  TOii  would  listen  lo  what  one  has  to  soy 
to  you.  who  has  the  will,  and  who  believes  she 
has  the  power  to  serve  you.  you  will  find  her 
near  the  clump  of  large  irces  on  the  «-c^t  side  of 
the  lawn,  as  soon  as  she  sees  that  the  last  light  is 
put  out." 

"  Tho  large  trees  on  the  west  side  of  ihe  lawn," 
said  ho,  to  himself,  after  reading  tho  missive  a 
second  time.  "  It  must  bo  the  hickories,  whore, 
according  to  Candace  Atherly,  Myra  Pemberton 
held  trystc  last  night." 

Musing  on  the  contents  of  the  strange  epistle 
from  the  unknown  woman,  and  at  the  same  time 
conscious  of  an  unwonted  buoyancy  of  spirits, 
as  tho  thought  struck  him,  that  in  all  probability 
it  was  the  same  person  whom  Myra  had  mot,  lie 
descended  to  tho  drawing-room.  Tho  eye  of 
Candace  Athcriy  he  knew  was  fixed  upon  him 
as  he  took  a  seat  by  Myra  and  entered  into  con- 
versation with  her,  in  a  manner  which  showed 
neither  jealousy  nor  distrust. 

"  Aficr  all,  he  doesn't  care  for  her,"  thought 
Candace.  "If  he  did.  it  is  not  inhuman  nature, 
however  strong  tho  will,  to  appear  so  perfectly 
unembarrassed  after  what  I  have  told  him." 

Time  flew  unheeded,  and  the  clock  struck 
eleven  before  any  one  thought  it  was  so  late  by 
more  than  an  hour.  Anvers  and  Clayton  took 
leave  of  Mrs.  Danbridge  and  the  two  younger  la- 
dies before  separating  for  tho  night,  as  on  ac- 
count of  the  warmth  of  tho  weather,  they 
thought  it  best  to  start  on  their  journey  by  day- 
break, Mr.  Danbridge  had  made  arrangements 
to  accompany  them  a  few  miles. 

Juba,  either  by  accident  or  design,  was  loiter- 
ing in  the  corridor  Anvers  was  obliged  to  cross 
to  reach  his  room. 

"In  about  half  an  hour,  Juba,"  said  he,  "it 
will  be  necessary  for  mo  to  go  out  for  a  short 
time.  Will  you  fasten  the  door  after  me,  and  let 
me  in  when  1  retnm  ?" 

"  Y'is.  massa,  I  is  al'ays  proud  to  'bleege  a  true 
gemman.  De  back  door,  datopen  on  to  de  edge 
of  de  lawn,  will  bo  de  beat  to  go  out  at,  'cause  I 
grease  de  hinges  last  night,  and  take  all  do 
creaky  out  of  'em." 

"  What  made  you  think  of  doing  that?" 
Juba  shook  his  head. 

■■Ef  I  is  one  of  dem  sort."  said  he.  "  dat  don't 
know  when  to  speak,  and  when  to  hold  my 
tongue,  what  'pendcnce  can  you  put  in  me? 
Afore  lo-morrow  noon,  eberybody  on  de  planta- 
tion would  know  dat  do  handsome  young  ossifer 
went  out  arter  all  do  peoples  of  do  house  were 
abed  and  asleep,  to  hold  a  private  con  fab 'Ut  ion 
wid  de  tall  woman  dat  is  come  to  live  in  de 
bouse  away  yonder.  No  no— Jube  couldn't  bo 
trusted  tf  he'd  no  more  discretioument  dan  dat."  • 

"  What  you  say  is  true,  and  I  am  glad  lo  find 
that  you  know  when  to  speak  and  when  to  bo  si- 
lent. I  wont  keep  you  waiting  longer  than  I 
can  help." 

"  Ncber  mind  how  long.  I'll  set  close  to  do 
door,  and  sleep  all  do  lime  wid  one  eye  open, 
like  de  hunter." 

Anvers,  who  knew  that  Candace  was  watching 
at  her  wintlow,  with  the  expectation  that  Myra 
Pemberton  would  hold  a  second  nocturnal  meet- 
ing under  the  hickories,  instead  of  crossing  the 
lawn,  availed  himself  of  trees  and  shrubbery 
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which  grew  on  one  side,  to  screen  himECIf  from 
her  prving  eyes. 

He  fuiinil  ihe  writer  of  iho  mrslcriocs  comma- 
nicftlion  wailing  for  him.  Though  ihc  stars 
(hone  hright  nnd  clear,  their  light  coald  not  pcn- 
ctraio  the  leafy  canopy  formed  by  the  interlacing 
houghs  of  the  trees,  so  that  it  W  itu  impossible  for 
him  to  do  more  than  to  sec  that  she  exceeded  Uio 
ordinary  height. 

"  Is  your  niimo  Anvers  ?"  said  she,  "  for  it  is 
too  dark  for  rao  to  distingui^li  your  features," 

"  Yes,  Anvers  is  my  name,"  ho  replied. 

"  A  single  sound  of  your  voice  is  enough  to 
tell  me  thai  you  don't  deceive  me.  There  is  only 
one  more  voice  like  it." 

"And  that?" 

"  Ko  matter,  since  you  have  failed  to  mark  the 
resemblance.  It  is  an  unseasonable  hour  to  re- 
quest a  meeting,  but  I  had  walilied  all  day  in 
vain  to  speak  to  you,  whcu  no  one  else  wus  pres- 
ent, and  to-morrow  you  leave  here." 
I  do." 

"Jjiist  night,  later  than  it  is  now,  one,  the 
bare  glimpse  of  whoso  sweet  face  is  enough  to 
gladden  the  heart,  had  the  courage  to  meet  me 
here." 

"  You  mean  Myra  Pcmbcrton  T" 

"  Whom  else  can  I  mean  ?  Tiio  eyes  of  the 
other  one,  bright  and  brilliant  as  they  are,  have 
iomething  evil  in  them.  'Twiis  but  little  I  had 
to  fi.T.y  to  her — Myra  remherloii.  I  mean — but 
that  little  I  could  not  leave  unsaid.  Mr.  Dan- 
bridge  has  told  you  that  he  is  expecting  his  son, 
nnd  a  man  by  the  name  of  Urnxon  1" 

"  lie  has." 

"  They  should  have  been  hero  twenty-four 
hours  ago.  Something  bus  detained  them.  You 
may  meet  them  on  the  road.  If  you  do,  avoid 
them  as  much  ns  you  can." 

"Why  should  1  ?" 

"Bi'flxon  may  recognise  you." 

"How  can  he  1  We  are  entire  strangers  to 
each  other." 

"For  all  timt,  he  will  see  something  in  your 
face  which  will  cause  him  to  suspect  who  you 

RVC." 

"  And  if  ho  should  V 

"  It  will  make  him  your  enemy,  and  n  Iroublc- 
eomc  one." 

"  What  you  say  needs  expliination.  I  don't 
understand  it." 

"  The  time  for  explanation  lias  not  yet  come  ; 
but  it  wont  bo  long  first.  You  believe  your 
father  to  be  dead  ?" 

"I  know  he  is.  He  died  nearly  three  years 
since." 

"'Tis  08  Ithoughl — they  never  told  him,"  she 
murmured  to  herself,  in  a  voice  so  low  as  not  to 
he  understood.    "  Your  mother  still  lives." 

"  Yes." 

"  When  you  were  a  little  child  you  used  to 
wear  a  coral  necklace.  You  may  have  seen  it 
since  your  remembrance." 

"  I  have,  many  limes." 

"  Where  is  icnow?" 

"  My  mother  has  it,  and  if  it  wore  a  diamond 
necklace  she  could  not  treasure  it  with  greater 
care." 

"  She  never  hinted  to  you  why  she  set  so  high 
R  value  on  it  V 
"  Never." 

"I  believe  she  did  right.  One  the  whole  'twas 
better  not;  but  this  much  lean  tell  you,  that 
one  day  it  may  be  of  more  consequence  to  you, 
than  if  every  coral  bead  bad  by  some  magic 
power  been  converted  into  a  diamond  of  the  first 
water,  I  was  afraid  that  it  might  have  been  es- 
timated at  its  intrinsic  value,  and  that,  at  a  time 
whou  poverty  pressed  hard,  it  was  parted  with.  I 
must  see  your  mother.    Where  does  she  live  '!" 

Anvers  described  the  New  England  village 
where  she  resided. 

"You  have  r^aid  that  you  leave  here  lo-raor- 
row.  You  are  bound  on  a  dangerous  expedition.'* 

"  That  is  irae  ;  but  I  am  young  ami  strong, 
and  have  no  right  to  remain  idle  at  such  a  time 
as  this.  If  1  full,  it  will  oiily  be  sharing  the  fate 
of  other?,  who  moy  be  bettor  and  braver  than  I 
am." 

"No  harm  will  come  to  yoo,"  faid  .she,  with 
energy.  "  He  who  has  already  preserved  you 
when  exposed  lo  the  mo^t  deadly  peril,  will 
watch  over  you  siill.  And  I  shall  live  to  see  the 
day  when  yonr  destiny  and  Myra  Pemberton's 
will  be  united." 

"  Mr.  Danhridgc  has  long  wished  her  to  be  the 
wife  of  his  son." 

"  He  will  have  his  wish,  .ind  so  will  you." 

"  That  is  a  piirudox." 

■'  So  it  appears  lo  yon,  but  if  you,  Mx.  Dan- 


bridgo  and  Myra  Pcmbcrton  are  aliro  two  years 
from  now,  it  wili  seem  so  no  longer.  Faivwell, 
nnd  remember  thai  if  you  and  Draxon  meet,  to 
beware  of  him.  Ue  will  prove  himself  lo  be 
your  enemy." 

"  Why  should  ho  V  asked  Anrera  ;  but  with- 
out answering  him  she  turned  awny,  and  Ihc 
next  minute  was  lost  to  view  in  the  gloom  of  the 
Adjacent  shrubbery. 


CHAPTER  VHl. 

TUE  MLETIXU  AT  THB  WAT91DE  INK. 

The  morning  star  was  shining  brightly  in  the 
cast,  when  Anvers  and  Clayton,  nccompanied  by 
Mr.  Danbridgc,  according  to  the  arrangement  of 
the  preceding  evening,  took  the  road  leading  in 
the  direction  of  Cnptain  Mercer's.  Juba  followed 
at  n  little  distance,  as  well  mounted  an  cither  of 
the  others,  and  who,  unlci^s  c.\prcssly  desired  not 
to,  alw-nys  made  n  point  of  attending  his  master 
in  his  excursions  on  horseb.-ick. 

The  sun  was  just  rising  when  they  arrived  at 
&  spot  where  several  faintly  defined  paths 
branched  from  the  main  road. 

"  Hero  I  must  leave  you,  my  friends,"  said 
Mr.  Diiubridge,  as  they  all,  by  mutual  consent, 
drew  up  their  horses.  "The  left  baud  path,  will, 
after  fifiecn  minutes  ride,  bring  you  to  a  rough 
cart-road,  which  will  take  you  to  a  little  shanty 
or  tavern  time  enough  for  a  lato  breakfast," 

A  few  expressions,  such  as  arc  wont  lo  bo  in- 
terchanged by  those,  at  Iho  moineut  of  parting, 
who  entertain  for  one  another  feeling*  of  mutual 
friendship  and  esteem,  were  spoken  by  each,  nnd 
then  Air.  Danbridge  and  his  fnithful  attendant 
turned  buck,  leaving  the  two  young  soldiers  to 
pursue  their  way. 

Thus  did  the  father,  who  rescued  from  the 
waves  his  infimt  son,  without  knowing  him  to  bo 
such,  after  a  lapse  of  nineteen  years,  again  meet 
and  part  with  him,  as  ignorant  as  (hen  of  the  tie 
of  consanguinity  existing  between  them, 

Anvers  and  Clayton,  without  incident  or  acci- 
dent, arrived  at  the  house  of  entertainment  men- 
tioned by  Mr.  Danbridge.  On  their  arrival  they 
found  the  only  apartment,  except  one  devoteil 
to  culinary  purposes,  already  occupied  by  two 
travellers, 

"  Young  Danbridge  and  his  tutor,"  said  Clay- 
ton, OS  he  was  about  to  enter,  in  a  voice  inaudi- 
ble except  lo  Anvers. 

"  Without  doubt,"  was  the  reply. 

At  the  same  time  Anver^s  recalled  to  mind  the 
caution  of  tbo  woman  ho  bad  met  the  night  pre- 
vious. His  first  impulse  was  to  call  Clayton 
aside,  and  mention  to  him  what  she  luid  said 
respecting  Braxon,  and  consult  with  tiiin  as  to 
the  expediency  of  remaining  long  enough  to 
partake  of  some  refreshment,  or  lo  jiursue  iheir 
journcv.  A  minute's  reflection  showed  him  that 
it  would  bo  belter  to  rcninin,  for  at  the  instant  be 
stepped  on  the  door-sill,  he  had  met  tbo  lull, 
keen  and  searching  gaze  of  the  elder  inmitle  of 
the  apartment.  If,  therefore,  as  he  had  been 
warned,  there  was  indeed  something  in  bis  face 
which  would  cau-e  Draxon  to  recognize  him,  and 
at  the  same  time  make  him  bis  enemy,  who  had 
the  power  and  will  to  work  him  h.arm,  the  mis 
chief  must  already  be  done,  and  would  in  no 
wise  he  remedied,  but  rather  increased  by  hi,< 
hurrving  away,  without  being  able  to  assign  any 
plausible  reason  for  his  abrupt  departnre. 

Having  come  to  this  decision — a  point  much 
more  rapidly  arrived  at  in  bia  mind,  than  can  bo 
made  known  through  the  medium  of  words — he 
at  once  got  the  better  of  the  slight  agitation  into 
which  he  had  been  thrown. 

Though  a  cureless  bow  was  the  only  salutation 
by  which  either  of  the  four  travellers  noticed  the 
others,  this  indilFercnce,  as  may  well  he  sup- 
posed, was  simulated,  unless  Braxon's  compan- 
ion was  an  exception. 

Braxon  himself  took  every  opportunity  (o  cast 
toward*  Anvers  a  quick,  decided  glance,  by 
which  he  maatcrcd  in  detail,  each  peculiar  trait 
of  his  couotCQance  ;  while  Anvers,  on  his  part, 
endeavored  to  impress  on  his  mind  th;  strong, 
though  to  hira,  repulsive  physiognomy  of 
Braxon,  so  as  to  be  sure  that  he  would  recognize 
him,  should  they  meet  again.  Ue  whom  he  sup- 
posed to  be  Percy  Danbridge,  excited  in  him  a 
different  and  much  greater  degree  of  interest. 

As  he  scanned  each  feature,  with  a  view  as  to 
what  Myra  Pembenon  would  think  of  him,  it 
must  be  confessed  that  he  did  not  tiiink  be  would 
prove  a  very  dangerous  rival-  He  mu.st,  in  Iruih, 
have  been  exceedingly  humble,  and  totally  un- 
able to  appreciate  his  own  pre-eminent  personal 
advantage.;,  had  he  failed  to  eee  that,  in  all  that 


pleases  Iho  eye.  or  gratifies  (ho  imagination,  ho 
woii  incomparably  bis  superior.  Farther  than 
iWii.  m  he  prcscrvwJ  a  strict  silence,  ho  could  not 
judge. 

To  Claylon  also,  on  account  of  hi.*  supposed 
rciationihip  to  Mr.  Danbridgc.  Ihe  younger  irav- 
clter  was  an  object  of  far  grvaicr  iniorost  than 
Braxon. 

Half  an  hour  al^er  the  arrival  of  Anvers  and 
Clayton,  brcaknul  was  an.nouncwl,  and  when 
Braxon  rose  lo  seat  himac'.f  at  the  table.  Ihcy 
saw  [hat  he  was  lame. 

"  You  have  met  with  somo  accident,"  said 
Clay  ion. 

"  Yvs,  I  wa^  thrown  from  myhorio  day  before 
yesterday,  by  which  my  foot  was  badly  injured  ; 
but  it  is  now  much  better,  and  I  shall  be  tible  lo 
resume  my  journey  after  breakfast.  Shall  wo 
have  the  pleasure  of  your  company,  or  docs  your 
route  lie  in  a  direction  difTereut  from  ours  !" 

"DilFereni,  I  .suspect,"  answered  Clayton. 

"  I  regret  to  hear  you  say  thus." 

By  this  time  they  hud  taken  their  places  at  the 
table,  and  the  scul  of  silence  having  been  re- 
moved, Bruxon  Hcomcd  desirous  to  continuQ  ilio 
couvertation.  , 

"  Your  military  dress  indicates,"  said  he, 
"  that  you  intend  joining  the  Knglish  against  the 
French  and  the  Indians." 

"  Yes,  lhat  is  our  intention,"  was  Clayton's 
answer. 

"  You  and  your  friend,  I  take  it,  came  over 
with  the  troops  recently  senl  bjr  the  British 
government." 

"  No,  I  wai  born  in  this  country,  nnd  have 
never  been  out  of  it." 

"  America  is  his  native  place,  too,  I  suppose  '." 

"  Yc3,  1  believe  so." 

Braxon  looked  towards  Anvers,  us  it  he  ex- 
pected he  would  cither  conliriu  or  conlriulict 
what  Clayton  had  said  respecting  his  birthplace, 
but  he  remained  silent.  He  was  not  altogether 
unmoved,  however,  for  Ihcro  was  an  unwonlcil 
fire  in  his  dark  eyes,  as  could  be  seen,  though  his 
atlejition  appeared  lo  be  exclusively  dii-eciod  lo 
the  discussion  of  the  eggs,  bacon  and  bread, 
which  constituted  their  bR-akfust. 

"  He  is  too  iniiuisilivo,"  Ihouglit  Anvers. 
"  His  curiosity  gets  the  belter  of  his  good  man- 
ners ;  but  it  will  remain  ungralitied  as  lo  whether 
1  wii^  born  in  this  country  or  in  Knghuid,  unless 
ho  sees  fit  to  put  the  nuestion  lo  uie  point  blank." 

Braxon  would  have  done  thi«,  for  ho  never 
suflercd  delicacy  to  inlerfero  with  expediency, 
had  not  the  sudden  kindling,  alrca<ly  adverted 
to,  of  the  young  soldier's  eyes  warned  liiin  to  do- 
sisi,  and  at  the  same  lime  roused  him  lo  bis  b:i- 
bilual  wariness.  He  even  tormented  himself 
by  ibo  suspicion  that  Anvers  bad  soino  grave 
reason  fur  rebuking  bis  curio?ity  by  silence. 

"Can  it  be,"  be  thought,  "  that  Sib  Finchley, 
my  evil  genius,  baa  sought  him  out,  nnd  given 
bitn  a  watchword  concerning  me  1  No,  her  greed 
of  gain  would  not  sutler  her  to  do  ibat,"  was  ibo 
consolatory  answer  which  pix;scntcd  ilself  lo  hi» 
mind. 

Yet  after  all  lie  felt  ill  nt  ease,  ami  with  bitter 
imprecations  on  himself,  dejilorcd  what  he  termed 
his  folly  at  not  pulling  it  out  of  her  power  to 
thwart  him,  the  day  she  so  suddenly  and  unex- 
pectedly made  her  appearance  under  ihe  oak  that 
grew  by  ilie  wayside,  so  fur  from  any  human 
habitation  ibat  ibcre  would  have  beeu  litlle 
chance  of  bis  being  deicclcd, 

"  That  in  still  to  do — it  cannot  he  left  undone," 
whispered  the  busy  fiend  in  bis  car,  "  and  fiis 
turn  will  come  (lext." 

As  he  seemed  to  hear  the  words,  bo  involun- 
Uirilv  looked  at  Anvers.  Their  eyes  met,  and 
bold  and  eelf-imsessed  as  he  waj«,  they  drooped 
bencttlh  ibe  young  man's  clear,  steady  guze,  ua  if 
be  imagined  they  miriorcd  the  evil  thoughw 
passing  in  his  mind. 

But  Braxon  wiw  not  one  to  ho  long  thrown  off 
liis  guard.  The  next  instant  his  equanimity  was 
so  far  restored,  a*  lo  enable  liim  to  appear  per- 
fectly calm  and  collected  ;  while,  at  the  same 
time,  he  adroitly  turned  the  conversation  upon 
such  topics  as  necessarily  elicited  information  rel- 
ative to  the  future  course  marked  out  by  Anvers, 
which  he  doubted  not,  by  ekillful  management, 
might  be  made  lo  subserve  bis  ba.se  design. 

WhCD  they  rose  from  ibe  table,  and  Anvers 
and  Clayton  spoke  of  resuming  tbcir  juumey, 
Braxon  again  expressed  his  regret  that  they 
sliould  be  obliged  to  part  company. 

"  It  will  be  wiih  the  hope,  however,"  said  he. 
"  that  we  shall  soon  meet  again." 
■■  We  may,"  rejdicd  Clayton. 
"  There  can  be  little  doubt  of  il,  if  you  and 


your  friend,  Mc —  I  don't  rwoHcct  by  what 
name  you  called  him—" 

"  Anvcr*." 

"  Ye*. — strange  that  I  should  forget.  As  I 
was  saying,  there  can  he  bul  little  doubt  hut  that 
we  sbail  again  inecl,  if  jou  should,  as  you  inti- 
mated, lie  al  Mr.  Danbtidgo's  in  the  course  of  a 
few  weeks." 

"  The  dangers,"  replied  Clayton, "necessarily 
attendant  on  a  soldier's  caiwr,  prevent  our 
counting  on  il  with  any  certainly." 

"  All  are  cxjioscd  lo  dangers,"  remarked 
Brnxon — "  sonu  limea  tbo  mosi  so  when  wo  think 
ourselves  safest." 

During  the  foregoing  colloquy,  a  few  words 
wciv  iuiervlmng«d  bolwocu  Anvers  and  biui, 
who,  xviihout  any  fault  of  his  own,  had  usurped 
his  riKbts. 

"  It  is  nothing  to  inc,  and  I  don't  often  take 
the  trouble  to  bo  inquiiitivo."  said  the  young 
man,  "  but  for  a  ceriain  reason  I  shouhl  really 
like  lo  know  if  you  were  ever  in  England." 

"  And  I,  fur  a  certain  reason,"  replied  Anvers, 
who  recalled  the  warning  of  tbo  unknown  wo- 
man, "  decline  satisfying  your  curiosity." 

"  Aa  you  will ;  but  thai  you  may  see  that  my 
curiosity  Is  harmless,  I  will  give  you  my  reason 
for  wishing  to  know." 

"I  don't  nsk  of  you  more  Ibnn  I  am  willing 
lo  give." 

"  I  will  tell  you  wiihoMt  your  luLing.  To  cut 
the  matter  »liort,  I  nin  coriain  that  I  have  seen 
you  before,  and  that  it  muit  have  been  in  Kng. 
hind  where  I  saw  you." 

"  And  I  am  ceriain  you  nevcrdid  sec  mo  tliore" 
"  Oul  it  could  not  bo  in  this  country,  as  (his  [s 
my  first  visit  hei-c." 

He  ri'maincd  silent  a  minute,  as  if  itriving  lo 
reeull  something  lo  mind. 

"Ah,  1  have  it,"  said  ho,  suddenly.  "It  is 
my  father's  portrait  you  so  much  rvsemhie.  It 
muht  have  boon  painlod  when  ho  was  about  your 
ago." 

It  may  bo  that  Braxon  caught  enough  of  what 
was  said  lo  enable  bim  to  make  out  its  drift,  for 
hu  suddenly  luoku  oil'  bis  conversation  wilb 
Clayton. 

"  Come,  Danbridgc,"  said  be,  "  tut  the  g«ntlo- 
mcn  are  in  a  hurry,  wo  mustn't  detain  them  any 
lunger." 

Without  answering  him,  or  even  lookinj;  up, 

Danbridge  stood  fur  a  few  inonienls  as  if  lost  in 
thniighl.  Then,  ubruplly  luriiing  lo  Anvers,  he 
gave  him  his  hand. 

"  I  believe,"  said  bo,  "  that  the  day  is  not  far 
distant  when  we  shall  lie  good  friends.  You  may 
now  think  that  such  an  event  is  not  dosiruble. 
When  you  come  to  know  mo  belter,  you  muy 
alter  ymir  mind." 

Thougli  in  a  voice  scarce  nbovo  his  breath,  this 
was  uttered  in  a  manner  so  earnest,  as  lo  bo  in 
striking  contrast  with  llio  apathy  previously 
evinced. 

"  Did  you  bear  what  I  snidT"  said  Braxon,  in 
tones  wiiich  carried  rebuke  witli  tbcm,  and  ad- 
vancing hastily  towards  liim  and  Anvers. 

"  Yex,  but  I  supposed  a  miuule  was  nothing, 
hero  nor  there,"  bo  replied,  relapsing  into  his 
usual  in^litVcrcnce  and  indolence  of  manner. 

"  It  is  indeed  liuic  that  wo  were  on  our  way," 
said  Clayton. 

"  Yea,"  replied  Anvers,  for  though,  after  hear- 
ing the  remarks  rclalivo  to  his  resemblance  to 
Mr.  Danbridge's  porlraii,  ho  would  have  gladly 
prolonged  the  conversation,  ho  saw  that  tbo 
young  man  did  not  choose  that  Bnixon  should 
be  a  listener. 

"  Danbridge,"  said  Braxon,  the  moment  An- 
vers and  Clayton  were  beyond  ear-^bot,  "  let  mo 
caution  you  iiguinst  being  over-commuoicative, 
when  you  lull  in  wilb  strangon." 

"  'Twill  only  be  following  my  natural  bent  to 
mind  what  you  say,  for  1  don't  like  the  trouble 
of  talking  lo  anybody,  though  were  I  to  imitate 
your  example,  rather  than  attend  to  your  caution, 
I  sliould  do  very  diflerenily." 

"  Hemcmbor  that  I  know  what  to  say,  and 
when  to  say  it." 

"  A  kind  of  knowledge,  I  suppose,  which  can- 
not be  acquired  by  young  brainc" 
"  Nor  dull  ones." 

"  Young  or  dull,  it  is  all  one  to  me,  if  I'm  not 
mode  to  overwork  them." 

"  There  will  be  Utile  danger  of  your  being  re- 
quired to  do  that.  For  the  present,  I  shall  think 
for  you," 

"  That  w  what  I  like,  and  always  did ;  but 
then  somelimes  I  speak  before  I  think." 

"  Yes,  the  same  as  you  did  just  now  lo  that 
Anver»,  about  your  father's  portrait." 
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Ti.»  fiftiivM  of  New  Briiain  Hie- 


THE  MOOIUIK,  A  NEW  SPECIMEN  OF  OniD. 


"  T!io  rcsemblftnco  was  so  etriking,  nny  ono 
could  Beo  il  with  liulf  iin  eye,  (is  the  saying  is." 

"  Bm  ynu  uro  not  to  sny  iinylliing  aliont  it  to 
Mr.  DonDridtjo— I  mean  your  futlier — or  to  any 
other  person." 

"  If  I  looked  as  much  liko  Mr.  Danbridgo  ns 
tbix  Lieotonant  Anvon  does,  I  should  bo  botur 
favored  Ihuii  I  am." 

"  li  is  of  little  fonneniicnce  whiilher  you  look 
like  him  or  not,  if  yoii  only  picnso  tlio  fancy  of 
the  rirh  anil  protty  licirosH." 

"  What  if  she  don't  piviisii  mine  V 

"  She  must — tliat  is  ii  mottled  point." 

"Il  is  '■' 

"  Yes." 

"  Well,  il  is  all  one  to  me.  I  shall  have  plenty 
to  oat,  drink  and  wear,  i\iid  nothing  to  do — not 
even  to  think,  if  you  arc  only  liy  to  do  it  for 
me." 

A  few  hours  Inter  they  were  on  iheir  way  ro 
the  plantation  of  Mr.  Danbridgo.  Few  words 
were  intorchatiged  between  them,  each  being 
busy  with  his  own  thoughts.  Those  of  Braxon 
were  not  very  pleasant.  He  fully  roaliied  that  it 
was  but  "  a  tangled  web  "  he  had  been  weaving 
the  Irut  nineteen  years  of  his  lifu,  but  this  only 
spurred  him  on  to  greater  desperation. 

"  I  must  take  tlio  game  into  niy  own  hands.  I 
mutit  be  courageouH  and  daring,  though  not  reck- 
lesR.  It  hasn't  come  to  that  yot.  And  I  must 
keep  my  own  counsel — trust  nothing  to  the  per- 
formance of  another  which  I  can  do  myself.  It 
would  bo  well  for  mo  bad  I  done  ibis  sooner." 

The  thoughts  o(  his  companion  were  on  some- 
thing verv  different,  as  was  evident  by  the  soft, 
dreamy  light  in  bis  eyes,  and  llie  balf-srailo 
which  parted  his  lips,  banishing  the  cold,  almost 
stolid  expression  of  his  oountcnance. 

A  young  girl  with  lai^'c,  lustrous  eyes,  dork 
a«  midnight,  lip*  bright  m  the  red  coral  fresh 
from  the  wave,  and  a  rich  crimson  breaking 
through  ihc  olivo  of  her  softly  rounded  cheeks, 
was  so  vividly  dopictod  in  bis  imagination,  that 
it  seemed  almost  as  if  sho  was  stnndiug  before 
him. 

"  Come,"  said  Braxon,  at  length,  "  the  sun  ia 
getting  low,  and  we  must  quicken  our  pace  if  wo 
would  avoid  being  out  after  dark." 

As  lie  cpoke,  he  imt  spurs  to  his  horse,  while 
his  companion,  a  littio  vexed  at  being  roused 
from  his  pleasant  reveries,  followed  his  example. 

(to  Blv  CONTINDKD.) 
(BMk  Dtimbcru  of  Ballon',  Pictorl&l  eontaiolog  the  pre- 
vious ch»pt«ra  of  thU  Btory.  t»a  be  bhd  nt  all  the  I'crl. 
oillcal  Dfpota,  or  ot  the  office  of  publiirntloD.) 


A  Gentleman.— What  is  it  to  be  a  gentle- 
manl  It  is  to  be  honest,  to  be  gentle,  to  be  gen- 
erous, to  be  brave,  to  be  wise,  and  possessing  all 
these  qualities,  to  exorcise  them  in  the  most 
graceful  outword  manner.  Ought  not  a  gentle- 
man to  be  a  loyal  son,  a  true  husband,  an  honest 
father  1  Ought  not  his  life  to  be  decent,  his  bills 
to  bo  paid,  his  tastes  tube  high  and  elegant,  his 
aims  m  life  lofty  and  noble  >~Thaci:traj/. 


THE  MOORl'K. 

Our  natural  history  illustrations  have  proved 
so  popular,  particularly  in  family  circles,  where 
ihey  aid  in  developing  the  spirit  of  inquiry 
among  the  young,  that  wo  shall  continuo  from 
time  lo  time  lo  publish  pictures  of  rare  animals 
and  birds,  whenever  we  can  obtain  authentic 
dmwings  of  them.     Tor  young   persons  we 
know  of  no  branch  of  science  so  instructive  and 
elevating  in  its  tendencies  as  the  study  of  natural 
history  in  all  its  branches.    This  study  not  only 
stores  the  mind  with  varied  and  useful  informa- 
tion, but,  if  properly  pursued,  improves   I  he 
tnsie,  clevnics  the  affections,  and  brings  ilio 
whole  nature  in 
contact  with 
healthful  influ- 
ences, which 
prove    a  safe- 
guard amidst 
the  many  temp- 
tations incident 
to  youth.  The 
only  specimen 
of  the  "  Moo- 
ruk,"  of  which 
a  correct  repro- 
e  e  n  t  a  t  i  0  D  is 
herewith  pub- 
lished,   to  be 
found    in  Eu- 
rope, has  recent- 
ly been  added 
to  the  collection 
of  birds  in  the 
famous  Zoolog- 
ical Gardens, 
liegeni's  Park, 
London.  About 
nine  months 
ago    B  small 
schooner,  com- 
manded by 
Captain  Devlin, 
who  makes  an- 
nual   trips  to 
New  Britain 
from  Sydney, 
brought    i  n  t  o 
that  port  a  bird 
of  too  ostrich 
family,  which 
creoted  a  sensa- 
tion there,  and 
was  uiiimately 
purchased  by 
Dr.  Bennett, 
well  known  for 
his  soieniitic  at- 
tainments, and 
the  liberal  assis- 
tftiice  which  he 
has  always  af- 
forded towards 
the  progress  of 
natural  science 


"rj  names  frcqucnllv 

ruk  "  h.id  betii       ^  .  . 

bcco'me  ibe  po.se^sor  of  J'''  ;.  f-J  ^;^\ 
knowing  llie  attention  »  would  7'^;«J"  *"|, 
Ian  I  determined  to  pre.'^cnt  it  to  the  Zoological 
So  lety  S  wbi.  hfe  has  lon^  ^-"^r^Tjf. 
as  a  corresponding  member,  His  dcirc  to  trans 
fer  II  e  bird^o  thc^r  menogerie,  was  ably  second- 
'd  Jy Dr.Plnnly,  of  Sidney  ^ho  came  home 
L  «  passenger  in  the  British  Merchant,  and  by 
CaptL  Duthieand  his  officers,  by  whose  united 
earc  the  "  moornk  "  has  now  made  ap- 
pearance between  the  oslnche*  and  the  ap^ 
tcrvx  and  added  one  more  unique  object  to  tne 
treasures  of  iho  society.  Hundreds  of  persons 
now  visit  Iho  park  daily  to  get  a  sight  of  this 

rare  bird.  .  

 ,  •  •  •  ■  • 

THK  (;RI:;AT  AUSTRALIAN  GOAT-SUCKERS. 

The  accompanying  illustration  was  drawn 
from  two  tine  living  specimens  of  the  Great 
Australion  Goal-Suckcrs,  among  the  most  curi- 
ous of  the  strange  birds  which  are  natives  ol 
Australia.  Cuvier's  Podargns  is  an  mhnhitunt 
of  Van  Diemcn's  Land,  which,  says  Mr.  Gould, 
in  his  great  work  on  the  birds  of  Australia,  "  if 
not  its  exclusive  habitat,  is  certainly  its  great 
stronghold,  it  being  there  very  numerous,  as  ev- 
idenced by  the  frequency  with  which  1  encoun- 
tered it  during  my  rambles  in  the  woods  ;  and  its 
distribution  over  the  island  is  so  general  that  to 
particularize  localities  in  which  it  may  be  found 
jB  quite  unnecessary,  it  being  equally  abundant 
near  the  coast  as  well  as  in  the  interior.  I  ob- 
served it  both  among  the  thick  branches  of  the 
Casuarinro  and  on  the  dead  limbs  of  the  Euca- 
lypti :  it  appeared,  however,  to  evince  a  greater 
p"artiality  for  the  latter,  which  it  closely  resem- 
bles in  color,  and,  from  the  position  in  which  it 
rests,  looks  so  like  a  part  of  the  branch  itself  as 
frequently  to  elude  detection  :  it  is  generally  seen 
in  pairs  sitting  near  eacli  other,  and  frequently 
on  the  same  branch.  Like  the  other  members  of 
the  genus,  this  bird  feeds  almost  exclusively  on 
insects,  of  which  Colcoptera  form  a  great  part. 
It  is  strictly  nocturnal  in  its  habits;  and,  al- 
though not  so  active  ns  the  true  Caprimulgi,  dis- 
plays considerable  alertness  in  the  capture  of  its 
food,  presenting  a  striking  contrast  to  its  inert- 
ness in  the  daytime,  when  it  is  so  drowsy  that  it 
can  scarcely  be  aroused  from  its  slumbers,  that 
portion  of  its  existence  being  passed  in  a  sitting 

fiosture  across  a  dead  branch,  perfectly  motion 
ess,  and  with  the  bill  pointing  upwards ;  it 
never  flies  by  day  unless  roused  from  the  branch 
on  which  it  is  sitting,  and  this  is  not  easily  effect- 
ed, as  neitlier  the  discharge  of  a  gun  nor  any 
other  noise  will  cause  it  to  take  wing.  It  is  fre- 
quently captured,  and  kept  in  captivity,  where  it 
excites  attention  more  from  the  sluggishness  of 
it*i  nature  and  the  singular  position  it  assumes 
than  from  any  other  cause.  Raw  meat  forms  a 
suitable  substitute  for  its  natural  food.  In  cap- 
tivity it  will  pass  the  entire  day  in  sleep  on  the 
back  of  a  chair,  or  any  other  piece  of  furniture 
on  which  it  can  perch.  Like  the  owl,  it  is  con- 
sidered by  some  a  bird  of  ill  omen,  principally 
from  ihc  extraordinary  sound  of  its  hoarse,  un- 


earthly cry,  which  resembles  the  words  '  more 
pork  '  It  not  only  approaches  the  immediatB 
vicinity  of  the  houses,  but  emits  the  sound  while 
perched  in  ihcir  verandahs  and  on  the  buildings 
themselves,  and  it  is  often  lo  be  scon  perched  on 
the  tombstones  of  the  churchyard." 

THE  ASBA8HI>'.ATIO«  OF  RJZZIO. 
The  conspirators,  who  numbered  tive  hun- 
dred, easily  engaged  Darnlcy  in  a  plot  to  assas- 
sinate Bizzio,  and  appointed  the  evening  of  Sat- 
urday, ihc  ninth  of  March,  1566,  for  the  perjie- 
iration  of  the  crime.  One  of  their  number,  Pat- 
rick Lord  Buthven,  a  coward,  a  bigot,  and  a 
broken-down  invalid,  undertook  to  head  the  en- 
terprise. Mary,  totally  unconscioas  of  the  plot 
now  so  near  its  consummation,  eat  down  to  sup- 
per in  a  cabinet  communicating  with  her  bed- 
room, at  seven  in  the  evening.  Some  half  a 
do7*n  persons,  friends  or  attendants,  were  with 
her,  and  among  them  was  Rizxio.  At  eight, 
Darnley  entered,  sat  down  beside  her,  and  threw 
his  arms  familiarly  around  her  waist.  Finding 
Kizzio  there,  he  remained — the  signal  to  the  con- 
spirators that  everything  was  ready  for  the  at- 
tempt. Buthven  rushed  into  the  room,  equipped 
in  complete  armor.  He  had  lately  risen  from  a 
sick  bed  ;  his  eyes  were  sunken,  his  cheeks  hol- 
low ;  his  face  was  ashy  pale,  and  hia  whole  ap- 
pearance haggard  and  frightful.  Exhausted  by 
the  effort,  his  knees  shook,  and  his  armor  rattled 
and  clanked  loosely  upon  his  limbs.  He  threw 
himself  into  a  chair,  and  gazed  flercelv  upon 
Rizzio.  The  queen  indignantly  bade  him  be- 
gone ;  but  she  had  scarcely  uttered  the  words, 
before  torches  gleamed  in  the  passage-way,  and 
the  room  was  tilled  with  armed  and  resolute  ae- 
sassins.  Ruthven  drew  his  dagger,  and,  exclaim- 
ing that  his  business  was  with  Rizzio,  endeav- 
ored to  seize  him  ;  the  wretched  secretary,  seeing 
that  his  time  was  come,  and  losing  all  presence 
of  mind,  pressed  into  the  recess  of  a  window, 
clasping  the  folds  of  Mary's  gown,  and  exclaim- 
ing in  his  native  tongue,  "  Ghisfizia!  Giustizta!" 
Mary,  though  thus  placed  between  the  conspira- 
tor:* "and  their  victim,  retained  herself-posseesiou. 
She  ordered  Ruthven  to  withdraw,  threatening 
him  with  an  accusation  of  high  treason.  She 
called  npon  Darnley  to  protect  her  ;  but  the  rec- 
reant husband  chose  to  remain  a  passive  specta- 
tor of  the  scene.  In  the  confusion,  the  lights 
were  tbro\vn  down  and  extinguished  ;  with  hide- 
ous oaths,  the  assassins  demanded  the  life  of  the 
trembling  Piedmontese.  The  first  blow  struck 
was  dealt  by  the  bastard  George  Douglas;  he 
seized  Darnley's  dagger  from  his  belt,  stahhcd 
Rizzio  with  it  over  Mary's  shoulder,  and  left  it 
sticking  in  the  wound.  Rizzio  was  dragged  ro 
the  door  of  the  presence-chamber  and  despatched  ; 
fifty-six  wounds  were  found  apon  his  body.  The 
alarm-bell  was  rung,  and  the  civic  authorities  of 
Edinburgh  hastened  to  HolyTOod  palace.  They 
called  on  the  queen  to  show  herself  at  the  win- 
dow, and  assure  them  of  her  safety.  But,  closely 
confined  in  her  cabinet,  and  told,  "  that  if  she 
spoke  to  the  towns-people  they  would  cut  her  in 
collops,  and  cast  her  over  the  walls."  sho  was  not 
permitted  to  comply  with  their  request.  Darnley, 
however,  assured  the  crowd  that  the  queen  was 
well  and  required  no  assistance.  Ruthven,  re- 
turning imbrued  in  Rizzio's  blood,  called  for  a 
cup  of  wine,  and  seating  himself  in  the  presence 
of  Mary,  drained  it  at  one  draught  while  she  was 
standing  before  him. — F.  B.  Goodrich. 
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M  LLE  ARTOT,  OP  THE  FRENCH  IMPERIAL  ACADEMY   OF  MUSIC. 


[From  our  Specinl  Paria  CorrMpondcnt  ] 
THE  FRENCIf  OPERA. 

PaUIS,  IIoTEL  DBS  PBtMCES, 

Docember  l&cb,  1863. 
M.  M.  Ballou,  Esq.,  Dbau  Sin, — My  unful- 
filled promise  of  writing  yon,  from  lime  to  lime, 
commencing  with  tliu  week  of  my  arrivnl  in  Pur- 
is,  has  liauuted  my  conscience  in  the  midst  of 
pleasures  and  occupations  without  number  The 
difficulty  of  ful61Iing  such  an  agreement  under 
Buch  circumstances,  ia  a  warning  against  rash 
vows.  However,  now  that  I  am  somewhat  do- 
mesticated, I  will  endeavor  to  redeem  my  char- 
acter. I  send  you  enclosed,  for  publication  in 
the  Pictorial,  if  you  see  fit,  a  very  accurate  like- 
ness, by  no  means  flattered,  of  M'lle  Attot,  of 
the  Imperial  Theatre  of  the  opera,  or  the  Impe- 
rial Academy  of  Music,  as  it  is  otherwise  called. 
Isn't  she  pretty  ? — almost  as  pretty  as  Piccolo- 
mini,  so  great  a  favorite  with  "perfidious  Albion  !" 
M'lle  Artot  has  a  charminj:  voice,  of  great  com- 
pass, and  excellent  method,  acquired  under  the 
best  of  masters.  Madame  Viardot  has  given  her 
valuable  lessons  by  which  she  has  profited.  She 
is  80  highly  prized  by  the  management,  that 
when  a  prima  donna  is  indisposed — and  you 
know  how  subject  to  illness  these  people  are — 
M'lle  Artot  is  called  on  as  a  substiiuie.  and  al- 
ways acquits  herself  brilliantly.  I  would  not 
advise  these  ladies  to  give  M'lle  Ariot  too  many 
opportunities.  You  may  depend  upon  it,  she 
will  yet  rise  to  a  European  reputation,  and  then, 
of  course,  will  visit  the  United  Stales,  for  that 
has  come  to  bo  a  part  of  the  iruvelling  programme 
of  every  distinguished  artiste,  Ily  ihe  way,  there 
was  a  talk  here  of  building  a  new  opera  house, 
but,  contrary  to  expectation,  the  project  was  ve- 
toed by  the  em|jeror.  It  was  thought  the  as- 
sociations connected  with  the  Orsini  attempt 
at  assassination  would  induce  him  readily  to 
consent  to  the  removal  of  the  Csiitblishment  from 
Ibe  Rue  L-pelletier.  When,  on  the  I3th  of 
February,  1^120,  the  Duke  de  Berry  was  assassi- 
nated on  leaving  the  old  opera  house,  Rue  Rich- 
elieu, opposite  the  library,  the  government 
determined  at  once  to  pull  it  down.  The  present 
house  was  only  erected  to  serve  temporarily  for 
the  opera.  Scarcely  a  year  passes  but  the  muni- 
cipality of  Paris  decides  on  some  spot  for  the 
erection  of  a  permanent  building ;  but  time 
passes  on,  and  you  hear  no  more  of  it.  The 
present  opera  house  is  not  a  very  large  one — 
there  are  about  1800  seats,  I  believe— but  it  is 
admirably  adapted  for  music.  The  opera-nightfl 
are  Monday.  Wednesday,  and  Friday ;  occa- 
sionally an  extra  representaiioo  is  given  on  Sun- 
day.   The  spectacular  portion  of  the  operas 

Presented  here,  is  admirable  ;  Auber's  Muette  de 
^ortici,  Meyerbeer's  Roba-t  h  Diahk,  and  the 
Huguenots,  HaleVy's  Juii:i,  maybe  mentioned  for 
the  splendor  and  perfection  oi  the  style  io  which 
they  were  produced.  The  ballet  attract*  crowds 
of  persons  who  care  nothing  for  music  How 
many  celebrities  have  established  their  fame  on 
these  boards.  This  was  the  scene  of  triumph 
for  Fanny  Elsster,  and  for  a  far  greater  dancer, 
Marie  Taglioni,  who,  on  her  recent  visit  to  Paris, 


came  here  to  encourage  and  applaud  M'lle  Livry, 
on  whoso  shoulders  lier  mantle,  say  some  Paris- 
ians, has  lallen.  The  opera  cannot  boast  now  of 
so  great  an  artiste  as  Taglioni  in  the  ballet,  or  of 
Madame  Damoreau,  or  Nourrit,  or  Duprez  in 
opera,  but  yet  it  has  excellent  singers  and  dan- 
cers, a  splendid  orchestra,  and  the  best  scene  ar- 
tists and  machinists  in  the  world.  Among  the 
singers  you  have  heard,  and  late  favorites 
here,  are  Poinsot  and  Labordo,  now  with 
Ulman — among  the  dancers,  Robert,  who 
played  un  engagement  with  the  Ravels  in 
New  Yo'k,  and,  I  think,  in  Boston.  It  is 
a  pity  that  Cerito,  Plunkett,  and  Rosati 
could  never  bo  induced  to  cross  the  Atlan- 
tic. The  government  allows  the  opera 
620,000  francs  «  year.  The  yearly  rcceipLi 
arc  about  a  million  (francs),  iiere,  16,000 
or  17,000  francs  are  enough  to  cover  the 
expenses,  but  not  to  allow  much  margin, 
for  n  great  tenor  will  command  80,000 
francs  a  year.  Among  the  writers  of  lib- 
rettos for  the  opera,  the  most  popular  is 
M  Scribe ;  after  him  come  St.  Georges, 
Alphonse  Koyer,  Gustave  Vaez,  etc.  The 
author's  rights,  which  are  shared  betweeo 
the  musicians  and  the  librcttistf,  are  regu- 
lated in  the  following  manner:  For  an 
opera  of  five  acts,  for  the  first  forty  per- 
formances, 500  francs  ($100)  a  right.  Af- 
ter the  forly-first  perfurmunce,  the  right  is 
only  "iOO  franc^).  For  au  opera  in  three 
acta,  the  right  is  340  francs  for  the  tirel  for- 
ty performances,  and  1  "0  francs  for  all  oth- 
ers. For  a  ballet  in  three  acts,  ii  is  170 
franca  at  first,  and  5U  francs  afterward. 
For  a  ballet  in  one  act,  it  is  100  francs  at 
tirst.  and  30  franca  afterward.  To  this 
right  is  sometimes  added  premiums,  which 
are  8  matter  ot  bargain  between  the  author 
and  manager.  M.  Scribe  rarely  present* 
an  opera  m  five  acts  without  receiving  a 
premium  of  5000  francs,  which  is  nlmnst 
always  payable  before  the  first  perform- 
ances ;  but  then  his  name  is  such  a  "card" 
in  theatrical  parlance,  that  be  controls  his 
market.  I  trust  that  these  details  of  how 
we  do  things  at  the  French  opera,  may  not 
prove  uninteresting  on  your  side  of  the 
water.  They  struck  me  as  rather  curious. 
I  suppose  you  don't  care  to  have  me  write 
about  politics,  so  I  will  only  say  that  the 
Montalembert  trial  is  quietly  talked  about 
in  confidential  coteries  a  good  deal.  Ii  ia 
difficult  to  keep  a  Frenchman's  tongue 
etill,  even  if  an  involuntary  voyage  lo  Cay- 
enne is  the  penalty  of  volubility.  Aud  here 
let  me  say,  also,  that  the  emperor  cannot 
keep  out  of  France  all  the  English  paper* 
that  censure  his  course.  They  are  smug- 
gled into  Paris,  passed  from  hand  to  hand, 
and  read  with  the  zest  lliat  renders  forbidden 
fruit  so  luscious.  With  many  wishes  for  the 
continued  success  of  your  various  literary 
enterprises,  aud  particularly  of  my  favorite 
Pictorial,  I  remwn,  very  truly,  your  friend 
and  ABTisr. 


GEX.  JULUS  CASTRO, 
Pmtdfnt  (ad  intmm)  of  the  F'-fuhtic  of 
IfTiriufil,  South  Ainm'cii. 
The  ponrait  on  this  page  is  characieriEcd 
by  strong  individuality,  aud  is  marked  by 
traits  of  intellect,  energy,  and  resolution. 
He  ia  one  of  those  vigorous  men  to  whom 
a  strong  revolutionary  era  gives  birth.  The 
policy  of  the  Spanish  govcmmvnt  towards 
the  several  nations  of  the  Ncvr  World 
which  have  since  consliiutod  thcmsclvo-« 
into  indcpcndoni  States,  wiv*  to  keep  them 
deprived  of  all  knowledge  which  might  de- 
velop their  energies,  so  as  to  hold  thom  the 
more  securely  under  its  dominion.  To 
carry  out  this  policy  of  darkness,  all  com- 
mnnicatiou  with  foreigners  was  forbidden 
them,  as  well  as  the  sourcc-i  of  instruction 
which  might  have  led  them  to  the  nciiuirc- 
ment  of  tlioir  poiiiicnl  rit;hts.    Wo  may 
thence  understand  what  ditnculties  they  had 
to  overcome  to  ctteotuale  their  emancipa- 
tion, and  what  a  wondorful  natural  capaci- 
ty nmst  have  been  possessed  by  the  men 
who,  without  any  other  teaching  than  the 
consciousncis  of  duty  and  the  iuiputso  of 
patriotism,  dircoled  their  forces  with  such 
skill  as  to  succeed  finally  in  ovcnoming 
whole  armies  traint^d  to  Kuropean  disci- 
pline, and  commanded  by  geiicntis  of  no 
small  i-epuiaiion.   Among  the  great  gener- 
als of  South   America,  Bolivar  ia  well 
known  as  the  nftist  prominent,  either  on 
the  battle  Held  or  in  the  slalcMman's  cabi- 
net ;    and  from  his  ^clinol  have  eome  forth 
many  other  gonei-nls  who  hove  kept  up  the 
honor  of  his  country,  which  now  bcAra  the 
name  of  the  Republic  of  Venezuela.  Gun. 
Julian  Castro,  its  actual  President,  and 
whose  portrait  we  now  give  to  our  readers, 
is  one  of  them.    From  his  very  birth  ho 
seems  to  have  been  predestined  for  a  mili- 
tarj-  career  ;   for  in  the  year  I  SlO,  when  it 
took  place  iu  the  city  of  Caracas,  (birth- 
place, al«o,  of  Bolivar,)  was  flrat  set  up  in 
those  countries  the  war-cry  of  independ- 
ence.   And  accordingly  ho  embraced  the 
military  profession  as  soon  as  he  had  term- 
inated his  first  studies.    His  conduct  as  a 
military  man,  and  his  success  in  the  fulfil- 
ment of  his  duty,  are  l>est  illustrated  by 
the  fact  that  he  has  passed  by  every  degree 
of  the  ladder  of  promotion  to  arrive  at  the 
rank  of  Commander-in-Chief,  which  has 
boon  conferred  upon  him  this  year  by  the 
grateful  voice  of  the  population  of  Vene- 
zuela, as  a  reward  for  a  most  distinguished 
patriotic  service.    For  the  last  ten  years, 
the  power  of  the  Slate  has  become  the  mo- 
nopoly of  a  few  men,  whoso  only  Borioua 
policy  was  their  own  enrichment,  and  under 
their  tyranny  the  republic  found  lit  external 
credit  perfectly  abandoned,  aud  suffered  all  the 
evils  consequent  upon  a  reckless  and  dishonest 
administration,     'rhis  contrasted  so  glaringly 
with  the  conduct  of  its  previous  government, 
headed  by  tlie  Generals  Paez  and  Soubletlc,  who 
were  bo  well  known,  even  in  Europe,  for  their 


honorable  equity,  and  from  the  scrupulout  regu- 
larity with  which  the  interest  of  the  public  debt 
of  Venezuela  was  then  paid,  that  sueti  a  chanj^e 
from  their  system  was  too  violent  to  insure  a 
willing  acceptance.  This  ocoasioneii .  during  the 
whole  period  which  the  late  arbitn\ry  government 
lasted,  repeated  attempts  to  put  an  end  to  so 
scandalous  a  state  of  publir  rule.    But  they  all 

Iiroved  ineffectual,  being  in  every  case  overborne 
ly  the  brutal  vioiem'c  of  the  men  in  power,  who 
only  acquired  therefrom  the  more  audacity,  while 
the  despair  of  the  population  increa.ted  with  the 
belief  in  their  unconquerable  position.    It  waa 
under  such  disheartening  impressions  that  a  mora 
handful  of  true  patriots,  with  a  firm  faith  in 
their  success,  based  on  the  thorough  discredit  of 
these  rulers,  undertook  the  la.'ik  of  restoring  the 
common  weal,  and  chi>»e  for  their  chief.  General 
Castro.    Braving  all  baianln  ngninst  the  jireva* 
lent  despotism,  ihoy  pr^n-laimed  thd  regeueraiioa 
of  their  country  on  the  5th  of  March.  1859,  in 
the  city  of  Valencia,  where  the  general  resided, 
and  wher^i  he  began  the  achievement  which  lias 
made  bis  name  so  well  known.    Placed,  as  he 
wa.4  already,  in  so  high  a  military  position,  and 
tlatlered  by  a  power  which  lavished  its  favors  on 
those  who  could  contribute  to  it*  niainlcnanco, 
he  preferred  tlic  disinica'sted  glorr  ot  boiiig  the 
liberator  of  his  country  to  any  selfish  advantage, 
and  directed  the  political  movement  which,  in 
the  apace  of  ten  days  only,  insulted  in  recover^ 
ing  lor  the  nation  it's  lost  iiberiies,  without  blood- 
shed  or  disaster  of  any  kind,  which  certainly  waa 
a  most  unforeseen  occurrence.    He  lias  thus 
earned  the  heurlfelt  gratitude  of  the  honest  ma- 
jority of  bis  tVllow-citizens,  who  have  at  laxl  the 
saiisfuction  of  seeing  the  re-csiahlishment  of  pub. 
lie  order  and  morality     His  firm  decision  under 
such  critical  circumstances  —  his  spontaneous 
promise  to  the  National  AsRcmbly  to  resign  hia 
power  as  soon  as  the  State  is  m  safety— the 
readiness  with  which  he  has  cidled  together  the 
roprosenlatives  of  the  nation  to  pass  the  new 
fun<)iunontal  law — the  lihertv  of  the  pre.<is,  and 
the  pardon  for  all  political  oltences  which  he  has 
proclaimed,  and  his  scrupulous  respect  for  the 
civil  authorities — all  concur  to  murk  Uenernl 
Castro  as  the  worthy  depositary  of  the  tru»t  of 
his  nation,  and  is  in  every  way  tilted  to  eonsoli- 
daie  the  supremacy  of  the  law,    Means  will  not 
be  wanting  to  him  to  give  strength  to  his  admin- 
istration, for  the  recollection  of  the  autfurings 
iiiHicted    by  his  predecessors   will   induce  all 
honorable  citizens  to  continue  the  support  wlii<-li 
they  have  hitherto  given  him.    The  republic, 
motwover.  can  now  reckon  on  the  concurrent 
services  oi  its  former  Pi-esideuts,  the  veteran 
Generals  Paez,  (who  recently  lelt  Now  York  for 
Venezuela),  an(l  Soubletto,  along  with  thoHC  of 
man^  others,  who  will  coniributu  to  found  In 
thia  important  State  a  firm  and  honorable  gov- 
ernment, no  longer  exposed,  as  hcreio*'ore,  to  the 
contest*  of  claimantu  for  power;    t'ur  the  most 
influential  men  of  the  conservBlive  party,  of 
which  Gen.  (Jastro  is  the  representative,  are  gener- 
als anil  statesmen  who  liuvo  pti-i^cd  through  rhc  ca- 
reer of  political  honors,  and  hini-  acquired  the 
honest  tame  which  is  the  ambition  of  noble  hearts. 
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IXTO  THE  WttllT. 


ST  WW.  r-  «■  BAMOW"- 
1  cry  fi>r  pwo-  0  "oil : 

I  fwl  llio  rlKi«li'i»ln(!  >""''■ 

ll.itCJiniU't  »oo  the  lijj'l' 
I  km."  TlK'U  "rt 

>r..i.i  .'».Ty '■i.ii.l  orr^reh. 

Apxinsl  tlx 

To  CUlUUT.  hoIliT  llf-f. 

0.  lend  11.0  of  Tliy  •■Iningln. 
Thiitoutof  iiU  ihl-'trlfc 

IViiri;  H">X  "<■'"' 
1  fiiiii  nmiltl  1""*  T'"'"' 

Willi  iifviTfulUiliiBtruKt, 
Bui  Tliou,  0  (loJ,  ciiiiil*'" 

HOW  wvAk  !•  Hil»  poor  ilu't 
Tliou  krowtnl  ull  my  Mii— 

U'*  HtTlij  f"«l  1 

To  rt  af-  Ufori"  1  i""- 
To  cast  Uilf  fell  tiwoy- 

Ttwl  I  Tby        niiiy  wo; 
jn  Jwi'  ilUtn-"  I  I'f'r. 

0,  Kiillirr,  pity  Di*.'! 

1  Mil  Thy  chll J ;  llirciiBbnll 

■ill)"  r-'-irful,  Ji'cpcniiift  nlB'»* 
lljcnilo  hc'ifi'liy  full- 

I  wut(  Lo  ttrci'l  111"  ll^'i'- 
Tlif  mom  « 111 '■■>""■:  i'  "'"'^" 

'ibo  iiilJiilKl't  flindnuB  IW; 
Wltli  new-born  liopi"  I  liow— 

My  Uoa,  1  (rusi  In  tUuu! 


wc  met 


[IVrltt^D  for  Ciillou'i  rioloriiil  ) 

Advcuturcs  on  the  Ctmst  of  AtVicu. 

NUMBEa  4. 
JIY  WALTBIt  CLAItBIffK. 

A  vlsir  lu  thr  yillo'ir  of/Aimha  !fi  thv  InUrm-.—  Th 

merrh<n>l.--Iil(i''>^   uUiulml  h  oud 
EmjUsh   rni/^i.i's.— f'''"f"' 
ni-tfio  rare— Oi<l'iH  fill-  Ahciiiw. 
In  tlicKo  lalor  ilnys,  tliu  cuiiniry  in  ilio  intunor 
of  AfrUa,  from  Sicmi  Leone,  liiw  bi:cn  jirotty 
goiierully  cxplorea  ;  Imt  sucli  wua  not  iho  cuse, 
even  fifteen  ycnrs  iipo,  iiml  it  wns  wiili  no  irilling 
nnticipntions  of  pleasure,  thivt  1  (iKrccil  lo  form 
one  of  n  iiarly,  lioimil  on  an  cxturslon  some  dis- 
tnntoinlo  ilic  inlcrior,  from  tliis  ctilony,  in  oriler 
to  whilo  nw;iy  itio  lime  during  wliitli  tlio  Aim 
Wft8  boinn  tliorouglily  ovcrliniilcd. 

Our  luurbe  was  to  tlic  soutliword,  it  being  our 
]mrpoBO,  if  possililo,  lo  visil  a  noted  slnvuslalion 
which  then  existed,  at  a  viIlat;o  called  /.iml.n, 
about  for.y  miles  from  Freetown,  as  lliu  ciipilal 
of  Sierra  Leone  is  called. 

It  wns  iiboiit  tliroo  o'cloeii  in  ibo  morning 
when  wo  conimenccd  our  journey,  on  liorsebai-k. 
The  atmosphere  was  eoul  ami  pK-asant,  and  the 
party,  six  in  nnnibur,  hcHiilo  ilio  Kroo  tiuide,  in 
high  spirits.  It  wns  our  inlcniiou  tu  be  absentft 
week,  ftnd  our  guide  led  ahorse  laden  with  mate- 
rittls  to  erect  a  tent,  under  which  to  rejioso  dur- 
ing the  heat  of  the  day.  and  at  nightfall,  unlil  a 
couple  of  hours  before  daybreak,  at  wliieh  liino 
we  always  recommenced  our  journey. 

The  country  iiumeilialely  eurrouuding  Free- 
town, is  pretty  well  denuded  of  trees ;  at  least 
no  dense  forests  have  been  allowed  lo  remain,  it 
being  considered,  aud  not  without  reason,  found- 
ed ou  cxperieneo  as  well  ns  theory,  that  ihu  lux- 
uriant vegetable  growth  of  troi)ical  climates  is 
the  chief  cause  of  their  uuhealihiness.  Conse- 
quently, the  land  in  the  vieinily  of  the  Bcncoast, 
being  generally  level,  ihe  scenery,  to  travellers 
whoso  eyes  have  beiome  accustomed  to  tho  nov- 
elty of  iropical  vegetation,  is  uniniercsling  and 
commonplace ;  but,  as  we  advanced,  donse  for- 
ests and  wide  marshes  of  vast  extent  began  to 
make  their  appcQram  e.    Monkeys  of  numerous 
varieiios  ohaltered  t'runi  amidst  the  boughs  of  tho 
trees,  and  grinned  down  upon  us,  their  curiosiiy 
having,  apparently,  got  tlio  better  ot  their  timid- 
ity ;  aud  parrot-s,  and  other  birds  of  gorgeous 
plumage,  hovered  around  us  in  immense  flights, 
filling  ibo  air  with  their  discordant  screams. 
Very  ofien  we  were  compelled  to  dismount,  and 
leading  our  horses,  to  force  our  way  overraarBby 
ground,  in  which  our  Icct  sunk  up  to  our  ankles, 
and  over  whieh  our  steeds  had  serious  dilhcuUy 
in  travelling   through  the  dense  and  tan<;lcd 
undergrowth  which  covered  the  narrow  paths  ; 
but  we  were  delighted  at  the  novolly  of  thus  pen- 
etrating the  savage  %vilderncas,  and  Gometimes, 
after  ascending  a  toilsome  eminence,  wu  were 
reworded  with  a  maguiliceut  prospect. 
As  daylight  approached,  when  wo  hud  irav- 


died  n  few  milc«  beyond  Freetown 
„ou„s  of  the  natives  of  the  intcnor  y.llngcs 

0  r,^ionalIv  individual,  ol  more  distant  .nbc« 
__M..nding"ocs  nnd  FelUhs-ladcn  with  ivory, 
which  .hey  were  carrying  lo  Frec.owu  m  order 
,0  disi.osc  of  it  for  Kuropcan  goods.  They  i  c- 
,m-ned  our  salutations  with  civiliry.  and  generally 
with  a  good-humored  smile,  and  wero  always 
oager.o  di.poseof  their  ware..;  but  they  were 
nmtious  nnd  sbrew.l  fellow,  a.  making  a  bargain, 
and  always  demande.l  a  full  pn.r. 

We  could  n»t  h-lp  remarking  tl.o  strong.  e«- 
cast  of  couM.inanco,  peculiar  to  somco  ihe.c 
,ivosonhed..st«nt  interior.    Thor  hair  was 
,'  ,,ain!y  woolly,  but  not  .o  knotted  as  ,s  the  rase 
M  ihL  of  the  gcnerali.y  of  negroes  and  their 
faec«  were  oval,  their  eyc«  dcep-sct  nnd  p.ercmg, 
,|.cir  noses  iHiuiline,  with  .heir  dclicaie  noslnU, 
while  their  lips  were  thin  and  their  cbms  prom- 
inent, bearing  no  resemblance  to  .he  generally 
received  contour  of  an  Afiicnn  counienancc. 
What  more  sirongly  imprcsse.1  this  fancy  upon 
our  min.l«,  was  the  dress  of  iheso  people,  which 
consisicd  of  a  sort  of  skull-cap,  und  a  long  eloak 
orenhcrdinc,ofsomeligh.  blue  material,  which 
extended  from  tho  should-rs  lo  the  feel,  while 
m,on  their  breast*,  suspended  from  the  neck, 
Iniiig  charms  and  amulcl*,  I'caring  a  fanciful 
resemblance  to  the  decorations  described  m 
Leviiicue,  ns  having  been  commanded  lo  be 
worn  by  ihe  Jewish  priesthood.    Tbeso  charms, 
we  were  subse(|nenily  informed,  were  reverenced 
as  religions  emblems  ([uiie  as  much  as  ihcy  were 
thcrished  OS  ornamcnls,  and  many  of  their  relig- 
ious forms  and  ceremonies  partook  of  n  Jewish 
cliaracter,  mixed  up  with  heathenish  idolatry.  I 
know  that  a  theory  has  been  started  whieh  fixe 
ibowbercabouls  of  the  descendants  of  the  "ten 
lost  tribes  of  Israel,"  in  the  iolerior  of  Africa. 
Ceriainly  the  cxislcnce  ol  tribes  of  Africans  hav- 
ing adopted  among  them  emblems  hearing  a 
rcsemblanco  to  those  of  iho  Hebrew  fai.h.  and 
having  Jewish  features,  and  even  clothing  tliein- 
eclvefi  aficr  a  fashion,  somewhat,  however  faintly, 
after  the  fashion  of  tlie  ancient  people  of  Judca, 
would  bear  out  this  theory— if  nny  of  the  desccn- 
dnnla    of  iheso  di.«perscd    uibcs  ih  exist— in 
preference  lo  any  other  that  bos  been  advanced. 

We  pitched  our  tent  on  an  eminence,  wliich  wo 
reached  before  sunset,  having  rested  for  three 
bonrs  during  the  heat  (  f  the  day,  set  our  Kroo 
guide— a  bandy  fellow,  and  n  capital  rook,  aficr 
bis  country  fashion— to  light  a  liie  and  |)repaie 
snpiKT.  and  far  from  human  habitalion.  deep  in 
the  Afiicaii  wildernes-s  made  a  glorious  meal. 
After  6up|ier  we  talked  and  sang,  where  song  had 
never  before  broke  ibe  silence  of  night,  until  one 
bv  one,  sleep  seized  hold  on  u.=,  and  we  slumbered 
profoundly  until  the  hour  appointed  for  starting 
in  the  morning.    Care,  however,  was  taken  to 

1  set  a  regular  watch— one  relieving  the  other — and 
I  to  keep  the  fire  burning  during  the  night.  Wo 

slept  soundly,  for  we  were  overpowered  with 
faliguo;  but  I  sp(dse  of  the  s//rjice  of  the  night. 
A  tropical  night  is  never  silent,  and  Ibe  bowling 
of  wild  animals,  nnd  tho  loud  bn/,zing  of  ibe 
inaoet  tribes,  would  have  kept  any  one  awake, 
under  ordinary  cireuiiislanccs. 

Towanls  the  close  of  tho  second  day's  travel, 
we  reached  tho  village,  to  which  it  was  said 
Klaves  wore  brought  from  the  interior  until  op- 
jioriunily  occurred  to  ship  ihem  on  hoard  a 
slaver.    It  was  a  village  consisting  of  some 
tweiily  conieiil  mud  hnts,  about  eight  feel  high, 
nnd  Irom  ten  tft  twenty  feet  in  iliameter,  with  a 
small  aperture  to  serve  for  ingress  aud  egress. 
A  negro  and  bis  wife,  and,  on  an  average,  four 
^.i'(.ri<r»i»iiVs,  slept  in  each  during  the  night,  and 
lounged  during  the  beat  of  the  day.    They  wel- 
comed na,  but  did  not  appear  lo  be  too  well 
pleased  with  our  visit,  and,  as  it  was  daik,  we  at 
once  erected  our  tcut,  prepared  supper,  and 
[lasscd  the  night  as  we  had  passed  the  previous 
one.    Tlie  toni  nnd  its  occupants  were  objects 
of  intense  curiosity  to  ilie  dusky  villagers,  who 
erowded  upon  us  somewhat  loo  closely  for  com- 
lort,  consumed  greedily  iho  remnants  of  our  meal, 
and  made  earnest  appeals  for  a  taste  of  our 
liquors. 

lu  the  morning  wo  learnt,  with  much  diilicullT, 
and  aficr  much  enuivoeution  on  tho  part  of  the 
headman  of  the  village,  that  there  was  a  slave- 
pen  a  mile  or  two  distant,  where,  at  this  time, 
were  confined  over  two  hundred  slaves,  waiting 
till  opportunity  arrived  to  convey  them  to  tho 
coast,  and  to  this  spot  we  proceeded,  after 
breakfast. 

Wo  found  it  to  consist  of  a  dozen  huts  of  miicU 
larger  dimensions,  but  coustruetcd  of  the  like 


.lion-ed  whips,  which  they  appeared  to  use  nu 
At  if ;  riod  these  den«  of  misery  were  beyond 

^  ::;:iic.io;  of  uvn,  ^^^f-^y-^i;^;^ 

forces  in  the  settlements,  or  on  tbecoast,«.  d  bo 
c.y  fact  of.be  coast  being  so  narrow  y  w.Uch  d 
iho  cruisers  led  to  an  iuconee.vable  amount 

"'xi-r'^efldman  of  these  proprie.ors,  or  over- 
seers,  we  could  not  rightly  tell  which  .o  des.gna.e 
Z,  could  speak  a  m.le  broken  English,  eked 
out  with  Spanish  and  Portuguese,  nnd  knowmg 
that  we  had  no  legal  right  .0  interfere  with  b.m 
or  his  subo.dina.es,  nnd  learning  that  such  was 
notourintcntion-thatwo  had  merely  been  led 
,o  vi.it  the  slave-pen  to  gratify  our  curiosity-he 
after  a  while,  became  quite  communica.ive,  aiid 
did  not  fail  to  jeer  and   inunt  us  upon  the 

subject.  ,      „  f 

It  was  massa's  fault,"  he  said.  Qnecn  of 
England's  fault,  that  tlio  slaves  were  starved  to 
death,  or  died  of  disease  in  the  pens.  Formerly 
il,ey  could  be  carried  lo  the  coast  at  once,  and 
put  on  board  the  slavers  in  good  cond.uon. 
Now  they  were  often  kept  for  months  till  the 
pens  became  crowded,  and  the  rice  gave  out.  and 
ibey  contracted  fevers,  or  died  of  starvation. 
They  bad  to  save  the  rice,  and  when  it  nm  short, 
none  could  be  aifordcd  to  the  aged  and  sickly, 
and  all  because  the  queen's  ships  guarded  the 
coasl." 

"And  do  you  allow  them  to  perish  slowly  with 
liungerV'  we  asked. 

*■  What  can  do  '>  No  rice  come,  no  rice 
mnkeo.  Too  old,  too  sick  for  sell  to  slavo- 
masha  !  He  no  habbee.  No  wont  eatec  !"  was 
the  reply. 

"  And  when  the  poor  wretches  die,  where  do 
you  bury  them?" 

"  No  bury.  See,  much  water  derc.  Ribber 
run  em  into  sea.  Carry  um  dere.  Water  take 
urn  olf.    Alligator  cat  um  !" 

We  looked  in  the  direction  of  a  sluggish 
stream,  at  which  our  informant  pointed,  which 
flowed  nt  the  foot  of  a  bill  about  half  a  mile  dis- 
tant,  and  then  nt  some  dozens  of  aged  and  sickly 
men',  women  nnd  children,  among  tho  half  fam- 
ished throng,  and  thought  how  soon  they  would 
become  food  (or  alligators;  perhaps  before  life 
bad  departed  from  their  feeble  frames.  Tlie 
keeper.?  would  not  acknowledge  to  this  latter 
atrocity  ;  but  we  could  gather  from  their  glances 
at  each  other  when  tho  question  was  put,  that 
such  atrocities  had  been  committed;  perliaps 
were  habitually  commilted,  and,  after  all,  this 
was  no  worse  than  to  perish  by  slow  starvation. 

Half  famished  wretches  we  might  well  call 
them.  Some  had,  we  were  informed,  been  con- 
fined for  months  in  these  mif^erablo  pens,  scarcely 
ever  getting  a  full  meal,  without  a  particle  of 
clothing,  no  distinction  of  age  or  c^ex,  and  crowd- 
ed at  night,  or  in  the  rainy  season,  into  these 
mud  hovels,  to  such  a  degree  that  they  could 
scarcely  breathe ;  the  thermometer  in  tho  open 
air  standing  at  100°  ! 

For  their  breakfast  on  this  occasion,  a  poor 
handful  of  "  pnddy,"  or  rice  with  the  Imsk  on, 
of  miserable  quality  and  half  mouldy,  was  served 
out  to  each.  This  was  cooked,  in  this  slaic,  by 
one  of  the  keepers,  and  greedily  swallowed  in  a 
few  moutbfuls,  after  whieh  a  tin  pannikin  of 
half  stagnant  water  was  given  to  each,  and  the 
meal  was  finished. 

When  food  was  abundant,  double  this  portion 
was  served  out  ihnce  a  day ;  when  scarce,  as  it 
was  now,  tho  half  ration  was  only  given  twice. 
A  child  could  liavu  eaten  five  timus  as  much  at 
a  single  meal,  if  hungry  enough  to  eat  such  filthy 
start  at  all.  No  wonder  that  the  poor  creatures 
before  us  were  reduced  to  walking  skeletons. 
Filthy  sores  had  broken  out  among  many  of 
them  ;  others  were  aillieted  with  a  disease  resem- 
bling lepiopy,  caused,  said  the  keepers,  by  damp 
aud  overcrowding.  These  latter  were  covered 
from  head  lo  foot  with  a  whitish  scurf,  and  iho 
hair  had  fallen  from  their  heads  unlil  ihey  were 
coni)ilelely  bald.  They  were  confined  in  a  pen 
by  themselves,  bnt  we  were  told  that  they  sel- 
dom recovered  from  the  disease.  Again,  others 
were  blind,  and  suSenog  under  a  complication 
of  diseases. 

It  needed  not  the  words  of  the- negro  keepers 
to  satisfy  us  that  out  of  the  hundreds  collected  in 
the  slave  pens,  scarcely  half  would  ever  be  con- 
signed to  a  slave-ship's  hold  ;  the  rest  would  be- 


come food  for  the  alligators  which  swarmed  in 
that  dark,  turbid  river.  Of  the  half  remaining, 
if  they  were  not  recaptured  by  tho  cruisers,  how 
many  would  survive  the  horrors  of  the  "  middle 
passage"  It  would  not  be  asserting  too  much 
io  say  that  not  one  third  would  ever  reach  their 
destination  on  the  Cuban  or  Brazilian  coast. 

Wu  were  i..formed  ihat  in  tlie  palmy  days  of 
ll.c  slave  imdc,  when  it  was  the  practice  to  carry 
the  captured  negroes  directly  to  the  co.xst,  where 
ibey  had  comfortable  accommodations  afforded 
them,  and  abundance  of  food,  and  when  only  a 
few  days,  sometimes  only  a  few  hoiii-s,  elapsed 
between  their  arrival  and  ihcir  embarkation,  they 
danced  and  sung  as  cheei  fully  as  if  they  wero^ 
the  happiest  people  in  the  world,  and  were  alto- 
gether devoid  of  care.  They  ncinally  seemed  to 
be  delighted  at  the  idea  of  going  on  board  ship. 

"Then,"  said  our  informant,  who  had  once 
been  an  extensive  slave  merchant,  but  who.  bav- 
in-^ made  a  fortune,  had  quitted  the  Irado  many 
years  ago,  '  the  middle  passage '  was  not  what  it 
now  is.    Then,  it  was  not  necessary  to  over- 
crowd small  vessels— necessarily  jmall,  that  they 
may  be  enabled  to  creep  up  tho  narrow  rivers  on 
tho  coast,  so  as  to  hide  from  the  cruisers-hut 
large,  roomy  vessels  were  employed  in  .he  trade, 
and  no  more  negroes  taken  on  board  than  there 
was  accommodation  for.    It  is  you  English  and 
Americans,  with  your  cursed  cruisers,  that  are 
answerable  for  thi=  horrid  cruelty  on  shore,  and 
for  this  frightful  mortality  ut  sea.    Do  you  sup- 
pose .hut  the  slavcdcabrs  are  such  fools,  as  not 
to  take  all  the  care  they  can  of  the  slaves  tliey 
bavo  purchased,  to  sell  for  gain  1    It  is  you  who 
force  them  to  cramp  and  confine  tho  negroes, 
and  .bus  lose  half  of  what  would  olher%vise  bo  to 
them  a  valuable  cargo  !" 

I  noticed  that  the  recently  captured  negroes 
did  not,  as  a  body,  display  much  sensibility,  but 
I  must  make  an  exception.  The  feelings  of 
maternity  are  strongly  developed.  A  mother 
who  has  been  lorn  f.oni  her  children,  mourns 
their  loss  inconsoUibly.  Often  such  have  been 
known  to  commit  suicide,  and  rarely  do  they  sur- 
vive the  loss,  generally  dying  of  grief  before  they 
are  6hi|>ped  from  the  coast.  Sealed  apart  from 
the  swarm  of  male  and  female  negroes  who  sur- 
rounded us,  wo  perceived  a  young  woman 
squatting  on  the  ground,  with  her  head  buried  iu 
her  hands,  her  elbows  resting  upon  her  knees. 

"  What  is  tho  matter  with  that  womau  1  is  she 
sick  V  asked  one  of  our  party. 

"  She  sorry,  massa;  no  sick,"  said  the  uegro 
driver,  to  whom  llio  question  was  put.  "  Um 
loss  um  picaninny.   Bern  bof  gone." 

"Bid  they  die  since  she  wns  brought  herol" 
"No,  massa.  dein  die  up  countree.  Um  pica- 
ninny sick.  Moder  sick,  no  walkee,  no  carry. 
Frow  dem  away  in  de  reed-brake.  No  good  for 
bring  dem  here.  S'pose  dem  dead.  Moder  too 
p'raps  die  No  good  ;  no  eatce  rice,  no  noting 
drinkee." 

The  brute  was  about  to  apply  his  heavy  whip 
to  the  poor  creature  s  back,  as  he  bade  her,  in 
his  native  dialect,  to  get  up  from  the  ground ; 
but  we  prevented  the  threatened  lash.  For  a 
moment  the  woman  looked  up.  She  wj\a  worn 
lo  skin  and  bone,  and  such  an  expression  of 
helpless,  heart-broken  grief,  I  never  saw  in  the 
features  of  any  human  being.  The  days  of  that 
poor,  childless  negro  mother  were  evidently 
numbered.  Slie  too.  would  find  her  grave,  be- 
fore m«iy  days,  in  that  dark,  turbid  pool. 

We  had  seen  enough.  We  remained  in  the 
village  that  day,  and  early  the  following  morning 
commenced  our  return  to  Fieetown. 

Wo  reached  Freetown  toward  the  close  of  the 
sixth  day  from  our  departure,  and  on  going  on 
board  the  schooner,  learnt  that  she  had  received 
orders  from  tho  commander  in-chief  on  tho 
station,  to  proceed  at  onco  to  tho  island  of 
Uhaboe,  on  the  Hottentot  coast,  to  serve  as  a. 
sort  of  guurd-iliip  to  protect  tho  guano-trade  then 
flourishing  at  that  island. 


A  K.^ILLIK  ON  THE  BEM'II. 

The  following  acute  specimen  of  legal  de- 
cision occurred  in  a  Scottish  town  not  a  great 
many  miles  Irom  ibo  Clyde,  where  a  batch  ot  niu- 
niiipat  auihorilies  was  elected  lately,  and  one 
ot  tho  new  baillies  presided  ihc  other  day,  for  the 
first  lime,  on  the  beneh.  One  ol  the  earliest 
la'ies  brought  before  him  was  that  of  a  servant 
girl  who  sued  her  mistress  tor  her  wages,  which 
were  refused  on  the  ground  that  she  had  allovved 
a  favorite  squirrel  .o  eseajie  from  its  cage.  The 
worthy  magistrate,  alter  hearing  the  parlies,  said, 
"llint  nkhough  ilie  lass  may  be  to  blame  li»r 
leaving  the  cage  door  open,  yet  the  mistress  was 
mair  to  blame  than  her,  fur  she  sud  hae  clippit^ 
the  beasi's  wings,  sac  that  it  cudua  flee  ana' ! 
Jjoiidim  Times. 
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[Writt*o  for  Ilatlou'*  Pictorial  ) 
ONW  ARD   AND  IPWARD. 

DT  SYBIL  rARS. 

Ouvsrd  and  u[><nrd.  tbe  pxtli  llci  before  tliw, 
S-oh  to  ntlAln  what  thy  fi'Mt  uoald  «Ia ; 

fnuiv's  myittc  portati  »rv  wide  to  cofold  thee, 
Only  be  tnTo,  tbou  (bait  cntvr  nlthlu. 

Ontnrd  foreTiT.  0.  i*hy  art  thou  stajinj;, 

Wbeu  sucb  a  gotl  tberv  U  t«  b«  won! 
Liat«G,  nor  pniise.  iboulil  the  t^inptvr  bo  Hjiug, 

*'  Uold  up  (hiue  hundi,  fur  all  labor  U  d«u«." 

Onirani  and  U|iwa,id;  io  lUv'e  enrlj  morolng 
Momenta  aru  |ireclouf,  joulh  bits  uone  to  «p«rr; 

Set'  ho*  tbe  siinb«nn«  iby  iky  i»  adorping.— 
Thcu  woullUt  ibou  fit  <lawa  in  quiet  dMpalr? 

No;  be  tbou  itroDgllko  the  oatk,  wbleb  hnth  bivustrd 
StopRi*  that  l»i*e  bowed  tbr  Ull  I'lue  in  his  itrldu; 

nna  43  a  rock  bj  the  occ^n  whvb  crested, 

Pure  tkH  tbe  llgbt  nbicb  uo  d^rkbv«s  mu  bide. 

Onward  »nd  upward,  wbatcyer  b«tlde  thee, 
Dr^vo  03  tbe  eaglo  which  bouts  to  Uie  aua, 

LeavL-  thv  cool  wulem  ihiil  uiuruiur  beside  thw, 
Tlieu  Hhall  thy  lubor  of  life  twoui  begun. 

Never  look  downwnrd  though  cloud*  loom  above  tbie, 
sun  IPt  iht  dpirit  b."  proud  lu  it«  mitsht; 

Heed  not  the  world,  wheu  il*  pbantouis  ulluro  thee, 
Maufully  buttle  fur  Uod  aud  tbe  right. 

Then  siiull  thy  glory-d tennis  all  meet  fruition, 
Then  will  the  world  in  her  ct-ld  bomuB'"  I*""' 

And  'twill  he  sweet  to  kuuw  life  bath  a  uiiMiou, 
Wbeu  the  grcuu  laurtl  wieatU  i-este  on  thy  brow. 


1  Written  for  Bullou  s  Pictorial.] 

THE  MUTINEERS. 

A  SEA  SKETCH. 

BY  UH9.  SIAHY  a.  UUNISOS. 


Ouit  scent!  in  llie  wide  expanse  of  waters— a 
eolitary  sliijj  plouyhiiij;  Iter  way  Iroin  yently 
rolling  billow  lo  billow,  li  is  ncuiiny  twiliylit. 
The  blusli  of  the  parting  suit  is  touching  tUe 
tops  of  the  waves  fur  tlio  Uist  time;  tUu  blush 
lingers  yet  in  the  mid  bky,  and  eiiuisous  the 
swelling  sails.  To  the  cast,  the  ocean  in  the 
distance  changes  from  blue  to  a  rich  sea  green— 
from  that  to  a  chill  gray,  and  ilience  inells  into 
tho  sky  which,  on  that  side  of  llie  horizon,  can- 
not be  distinguished  from  the  far  waves.  Two 
men  stand  on  the  quarter  deck,  looking  intently 
at  the  distant  clouds,  one  of  them  the  youthful 
commander,  the  other  a  passenger,  an  old  and 
somewhat  weather-beaten  man  who  came  on 
board  just  as  the  vessel  was  getting  under  way. 
The  western  sky  presents  a  series  of  magnilicenl 
pictures  ;  tho  grand  mosses  of  vapor  are  rolling 
up  in  tlieir  iloating  veils,  the  choicest  splendors 
of  the  day.  The  one  on  which  they  gaze  ia 
matchless  in  beauty,  a  feast  which  may  linger  in 
the  vision  j'ears  after  it  has  faded. 

As  if  to  give  the  mariner  one  glimpse  of  the 
land  upon  the  wide  waste  of  waier.-i,  this  scene 
discloses  hills,  rivers  and  winding  roads,  so  sub- 
stantial in  appearance,  so  frail  in  reality  !  Anoth- 
er is  a  bleak  and  mountainous  region- but  a 
plain  spreads  in  front,  and  one  white  tent  gleams 
there  with  a  shadow  like  a  mitiden  standing  in 
the  opening. 

It  is  well  worth  an  ocean  voyage  to  see 
sights  like  that,  sir,"  said  the  younger  man,  rais- 
ing his  straw  hat  as  lie  spoke,  and  allowing  the 
breeze  to  lift  the  brown  curls  from  his  temples. 

"Ah!  indeed  it  is  ;  1  have  seen  many  such 
on  these  same  waters,"  replied  the  elder  man  ; 
"  but  for  the  tinest  sunsets  in  the  world,  give  me 
America  and  the  coast  of  Australia.  It  is  won- 
derful,'the  variety  of  shapes  the  clouds  assume 
in  the  land  I  have  but  just  left.  The  brazen  lus- 
tre of  the  sun  tinges  the  whole  h-uvens  and 
covers  tlie  whole  earth,  and  sometimes  seems 
descending  in  showen.  on  the  hills  and  fields  be- 
low.   You  have  never  been  lo  Australia,  yet  !" 

"  Never ;  my  calling  has  taken  me  hitherio 
only  as  far  as  England.  If,  however,  1  should 
keep  the  command  of  this  vessel  for  the  next  six 
years,  1  shall  sec  more  of  tho  world,  yet." 

"  i'aidon  me— how  old  are  you,  sir  ?"  asked 
the  elder  gentleman,  as  he  seated  himself. 
"  Twenty  four  in  December  next." 
"  At  your  age,  young  man,  I  took  command 
of  niy  tir.-it  ve.'isel,  sir,"  replied  the  othtr;  "  but 
I  was  Olio  of  the  unfortunate  kind.  Providence 
saw  fit  that  I  should  meet  with  shock  after  shock 
— disappointment  afier  disappointment.  Till 
within  a  year  I  have  hardly  known  what  it  was 
to  have  a  dollar  ia  my  pocket." 

The  3'ounger  man  looked  in  surprise  at  this. 
"Yes,  sir;   wrecked  the  la-st  time  near  the 


dhorp^  of  Australia.  I  was  the  only  pcrfon  out  of 
tho  nineteen  tlinl  survived  starvation,  and  was 
saved  bv  a  passing  vessel.  They  landed  me  on 
that  banvn  country,  friendless  and  pcnnilc**. 
Then  I  said  to  luyBcif,  '  I  will  not  follow  the  sea 
again  ; '  so  I  wandered  into  the  wilds,  wretched 
beyond  description.  For  many  weeks  I  lived 
upon  berries  and  the  game  I  could  contrive  to 
snare,  and  at  lajt  I  fell  in  with  a  compiiny  of 
herdsmen,  all  of  the  worst  possible  stump  of 
cliamctcr.  For  nearly  twelve  years  1  worked 
with  tho»e  men,  and  near  the  place  where  I  first 
fixed  my  lot  ivs  a  wanderer,  is  a  nourishing  colo- 
ny with  two  churches,  ihiee  schnnl  houses,  and 
an  ordeHy  and  Christian  population  of  nearly 
seventeen  hundred  men,  women  and  children." 

You  astonish  rac,  sir,"  said  tho  yDunger 
man. 

I  have  witnessed  great  scenes  in  that  land,  I 
can  assure  you,  sir.  Many  of  my  coloni'^ts.now 
respectable  men,  were  convicts  I'roin  Kngland. 
One  of  them  is  as  wealthy  as  1  shull  ever  wish 
to  be.  lie  has  built  him  a  palace  of  a  house  for 
that  country,  and  litis  married  a  lino  young  wo- 
man, a  native.  His  doughler  went  back  to  Eng- 
land with  me." 
"  His  daughter  V 

"  Av,  as  beautiful  and  ftccompHslicd  a  young 
liuly  as  I  should  ever  wish  lo  see.  licr  fjither 
was  sent  to  Austruliii  for  an  extensive  forgery 
— ioinc  ten  thousand  pounds,  I  think-  His 
daughter,  though  she  felt  the  disgrace  keenly, 
resolved  to  accompany  him,  leaving  her  mother 
in  good  hands.  Ten  years  has  she  been  the 
wonder  and  pride  and  (jucen  of  tho  place  from 
which  I  came.  Tiiree  years  ago  her  mother 
died,  leaving  two  d.^ughtcrs,  and  it  is  to  be  a 
mother  to  them,  that  she  returns." 

"  She  would  not,  of  course,  marry  any  of  tho 
population  in  Australia '!" 

"0,  yes,  sir;  fclie  is  engaged  to  a  splendid 
lellow  who  hati  made  hi.'"  fortune  mining.  But 
she  will  not  Petileeitlier  in  Aujitraliaor  England. 
She  will  marry  and  go  to  America." 

"Shall  you  return  lo  Australia  asked  the 
young  captain. 

"  1  have  a  daughter  in  tho  United  States,"  said 
the  passenger,  with  much  emotion.  "  If  on  my 
return  I  lind  her  yet  living  and  in  the  same  good 
hands  to  which  I  entrusted  her,  I  shall  leave 
with  her  th.it  which  will  render  her  independent. 
But  ah  !  M  hat  hopes  and  fears  shake  me  by  turns 
when  I  think  of  the  chances  of  meeting  with  my 
child  !" 

For  some  moments  the  stranger  wa^  plunged 
in  deep  reverie,  then  he  said,  abruptly: 

"  You,  of  course,  have  beard  of  the  gold  dis- 
covery in  Au'itralia  f" 

The  young  captain,  whose  name  was  Lowrte, 
signified  that  lie  had. 

"  I  was  one  of  the  fir'it  to  find  the  rich  veins 
cropping  out  here  and  there  in  the  valleys  and 
along  the  river  side.  I  have  with  me  now  some 
splendid  specimens  of  gold,  weighing — " 

"  Be  cautious,  if  you  please,  how  you  speak  of 
money,"  said  the  youthful  captain,  in  a  low 
voice;  "we  came  near  having  a  mutiny  on  our 
passage  out,  in  consequence  of  tbe  quaniily  of 
gold  carried  by  the  passengers." 

"  Ah  !  1  heard  of  that  affair/'  replied  the  elder 
stranger,  with  a  look  of  adiniruiioii  toward  the 
young  captain  ;  "  are  the  mutineers  on  board  >" 
"No;  I  sent  them  by  a  homewardbound 
brig,  and,  as  directed  by  the  owners,  took  charge 
of  the  ship.  You  must  know  that  the  capinin 
died  when  wo  were  but  fourteen  days  out,  80  I 
assumed  the  responsibility  of  the  station,  having 
once  before  gone  out  in  the  capacity  of  master. ' 

"  So  you  had  a  sick  captmn  on  your  hands, 
with  the  rest  of  your  troubles  ;  how  in  the  world 
did  you  manage  f" 

"Among  the  erew,"  returned  the  young  cap- 
tain, "  was  an  old  Tortugucse,  a  long  resident,  if 
you  might  call  him  so,  of  this  pan  of  the  world. 
He  has  sailed  in  this  ship  seven  years.  You  see 
him,  sir;  that  gray-headed  man,  busy  oft." 

The  passenger  peered  through  tho  gathering 
twilight,  and  saw  an  old  figure  with  a  conical 
woolen  cap  on  his  head,  and  attired  in  a  blue 
shirt  and  leathery  white  trowsers. 

"  That  man  was  attached  to  the  ship,  sir,  at- 
tached to  its  oQicers ;  so  much  so  that  the  crew, 
11  set  of  desperate  follows,  saw  that  he  was  not  fit 
for  a  tool,  and  determined  not  to  lake  him  into 
their  councils.  The  old  man  declares  that  God 
told  him  of  their  conspiracy  in  a  dream.  I  don't 
know  but  he  did.  When  be  became  convinced 
of  the  horrible  plot,  he  devised  several  methods 
by  which  to  make  roeawareof  the  ship's  danger. 
Sometimes— he  iJt  very  canning  at  cArving— he 


would  drop  ft  chip  in  my  way  m»  which  was  cut 
n  rude  repre.-'entaiion  of  nn  af*.<ias«tnution.  This, 
of  cwurse,  stimulated  my  curiosity,  and,  seeing 
that  ho  wateheti  me  with  expressive  glances,  I 
began  lo  feel  anxious.    He  frequently  fixed  his 
cyc<  steadily  upon  my  face,  then  turned  to  the 
civw,  giving  a  nioumful  shako  of  iho  head.  The 
man  was  wnlched  so  constantly,  that  he  was  in 
fear  of  bis  life,  and  dnred  scarcely  ever  lo  ven- 
ture into  the  rabio.  thinking  that  perhaps  ouc  or 
more  of  the  officer*  might  he  implicated  in  the 
adair.    I  saw  that  he  was  walclied,  and  acted 
with  the  utmost  circumspection,  that  I  might  the 
more  readily  falhoin  their  devi^ns.    It  was  an 
awful  »iiunlion,  sir.  There  were  only  two  mates 
and  myself  against  a  crew  of  eleven  men,  all  of 
them  dunbtlcss  ready  for  any  deed  of  horror.  I 
soon  took  the  mates  into  my  conlidence,  and  we 
saw  that  what  was  to  bo  done  must  be  done 
quickly.    The  captain's  mortal  sickness  was, 
yieiliaps,  under  the  circumstances,  tho  best  thing 
for  us;  it  made  the  crew  more  careless;  wo  had 
some  chance  lo  see  tho  working  of  their  plot. 

"  One  day,  sir,  the  captain  was  very  bad.  Evi- 
dently he  could  not  live  till  night.  It  was  my 
i^ad  duly  to  inform  him  of  the  fact  of  his  ap- 
proaching decease,  and  1  asked  him  if  he  would 
not  like  to  hid  his  men  farewell.  Ho  signilled 
that  ho  would,  and  I  laid  my  plans.  I  ordered 
the  mates  to  be  in  readiness,  onu  to  station  him- 
self at  tho  door,  the  other  near  me,  and  Uft  tho 
strongest  and  stoutest  for  action.  We  were  all 
well  ornicd.  Then  I  called  tho  men  together 
and  made  them  a  short  spcecli.  I  had  assemhlod 
all  but  two  in  the  after  caSin  :  Antonio  was  at 
tho  helm,  and  a  young  hoy.  who  I  know  was 
with  tho  mutineers  because  inlluuneed  hy  fear, 
was  in  the  steward's  rook-room,  cleaning  the 
silver. 

"'Men.'  said  I,  'I  have  brought  you  here  in 
order  to  inform  )0U  that  our  captain  is  very  low. 
To  morrow,  perhaps,  wo  may  call  upon  you  to 
bury  him  at  sea.  I  should  like  you  to  bo  as 
quiet  as  possible  for  the  remainder  of  tho  day, 
aud  in  order  to  impre.<ts  this  fact  upon  you,  1 
want  you  to  go,  one  by  one,  and  take  the  hint 
look  at  your  captain.  You  will  he  obliged  to  go 
one  by  one.' 

"  Tho  first  man  went  out  with  me.  Ho  was  a 
heavy-hrowod  Englishman,  who  looked  as  if  it 
would  be  sport  for  bini  to  draw  blood.  He  had 
no  suspicion  ;  indeed,  I  don't  think  any  of  lliein 
hiid,  of  the  plot  I  was  laying  for  ihem,  although 
two  or  three,  1  imagined,  appeared  a  little  un- 
easv.  Ho  looked  in  upon  tho  captain — our  poor 
commander  was  speoelilcss — senseless.  As  tho 
man  came  out,  I  quietly  drew  a  pistol.  His 
brow  grov  dark. 

"  *  Une  word,'  I  whispered,  '  one  movement, 
and  a  ball  goes  through  your  head.  'Saunders' 
— to  the  mult!  who  was  armed  to  tho  teeth — '  you 
and  Holmes  put  this  villain  below;  and  if  ho 
resist!',  shoot  him  down  !' 

"  In  that  way,  sir,  every  mutineer  waj  secured  ; 
a  watch  was  set,  the  hatches  fastened  down,  and 
my  nuiles,  myself,  the  rortugncsc.  boy  and  stew- 
ard, were  all  that  were  left  to  work  the  ship, 
The  capUlin  died  that  day,  just  after  tlio  work 
was  accomplished.  There  was  no  noise— no  re- 
sistance; the  men,  completely  stunned  hy  the 
suddenness  of  tbe  action,  did  not  in  the  least  at- 
tempt to  defend  themselves. 

"  There  wore  eleven  of  tliem  down  there,  sir, 
and  we  soon  learned  how  deep,  how  demoniac 
had  been  ihoir  designs.  Every  man  of  us  was 
doomed— three  mates,  six  paBsengerf,  who  saw 
tbe  imprisonment  of  the  ine.i  with  astonisliinent 
not  unmixed  with  fear,— myself,  the  captain  (if 
he  had  not  died  that  night),  and  the  old  I'oriu- 
gue.ie.  We  were  to  be  murdered  in  cold  blood, 
and  the  ship  was  to  bo  turned  out  of  her  course 
and  converted  into  a  pirating  craft.  My  resolve 
was  not  put  in  action  a  moment  too  soon.  I  of- 
ten tremble  to  think  how  near  we  were  to  so  ter- 
rible a  fate." 

"  Give  me  your  hand,  sir,"  said  the  elder 
pawsenger,  with  much  emotion.  '■  Were  you  my 
son,  I  should  ho  proud  of  you." 


"  You  no  remember  do  boy  fall  from  do  yanl- 
anu — I  catch  him  !  You  was  Captain  Ciray, 
then.    I  no  forget  you." 

"  Antonio  !"  excbiimcd  the  stranger,  grasping 
Iho  old  sailors  band,  "  why,  yes,  Antonio!  1 
reniomher  you.  Yes.  you  saved  the  hfe  of  iny 
darling  nephew  ;  I  do  remember  you.  my  bravo 
fellow  ;"  and  he  shook  the  tawny  hand  heartily. 

"  Did  I  hear  him  call  you  Gray  1"  asked  the 
young  4.-omnmndor. 

"  That's  my  name,  my  friend,"  said  the  cap- 
tain; *■  though  I  have  gone  of  lata  years  by  my 
given  name,  Henry  Wakefield." 

"Ahl  ho  was  define  capuin!"  cxclatinod 
Antonio,  his  black  cyo  sparkling. 

"  And  your  child — your  daughter — may  I  ask 
if  her  name  is  Edna  •" 

"  Yes,  Edna  Gray  i  a  dear  girl  sbo  was.  God 
grant  I  may  meet  her  soon." 

"  Sir,"  said  tho  young  eummmider,  "  1  have 
been  married  but  aix  mouths.  My  wife's  name 
was  Edna  liray.  Her  f.iilicr  was  a  sea-captain, 
who  was  thought  to  he  lost  at  sea." 

The  stranger  looked  at  his  young  friend  In 
speechless  emotion,  tirasping  his  hand,  when 
he  had  recovered  himself,  he  cxchuined  ; 

•■  Tell  me,  tell  me  how  »lie  looks — what  is  the 
color  (if  b  r  eyes — what  is  her  stature  1  U  1  if  it 
should  be  1" 

"  Come  with  nie,  h'lr,"  said  the  captain,  smil- 
ing ;  **  come  into  my  itato  room,  if  >ou  please. ' 
He  opened  a  drawer,  took  from  thence  a  minia- 
ture, and  gave  it  to  Captain  Gray. 

"  Is  thi*  my  little  Edna  !  my  baby-girl  V  ex- 
claimed the  old  inan,  lean  falling  Irom  his  eyes. 
"  U,  sir,  1  know  it  I  I  know  it  by  the  mother  hi 
her  face.    Then,  thank  God  1  you  are  my  son." 

"  1  am  your  son,  fatlier,"  said  the  }oung  man, 
reverently. 

O  1  it  was  a  hloxscd  welcome  that  the  captain's 
beautiful  wife  gave  to  her  husband,  »aved  from 
deadly  peril,  and  her  father,  rc«tored  as  it  were 
from  the  grave. 


A  iMOTIIIJt'H  M.UiH'. 
The  following  illuitratioii  of  the  |iowcr  of  a 
inothei's  inlUience,  WHS  giviiii  by  WcmUll  Phil- 
lips, rcccHily.  in  a  public  speech  which  he  made 
in  New  York  :    "  I  was  toUl  a  story   to  day, 
60  touehing  in  reference  to  this,  that  you  must 
let  me  ti.U  il.    It  i<  n  temperance  ca»e,  hut 
it  will  illustrate  this  just  us  well.    It  is  a  story  of 
a  mother  on  the  green  hills  of  Vermont,  holding 
hy  tho  right  hand  a  son,  sixteen  years  old,  mud 
with  love  of  tho  sea.    And  as  sbo  stood  by  the 
garden  gale,  one  sunny  morning,  isho  naid  ;  '  Ed- 
ward, they  tell  me — for  I  never  saw  the  ocean — 
that  the  great  temptation  of  a  seaman's  lifu  is 
drink.    I'runiiso  me  heloro  you  c|uit  your  molh- 
or's  hand,  that  you  will  never  dunk.'    And  Kiiid 
he — for  be  told  me  the  story — 1  gave  her  tbu 
promise,  and  wi'nt  tho  broad  globe  over— Cal- 
cutta, the  Mciliieriaiican,  San  Fnincisco,  tho 
Cai>e  of  liood  llojie,  the  north  jioloand  the  south 
— I  saw  ihein  all  in  forty  years,  and  I  never  »aw 
a  glans  lilled  with  sparkling  liquor  that  my  moth- 
er s  form  hy  the  garden  gale,  on  the  green  hills 
of  Vernioiil,  did  not  rine  up  lufore  me;   and  to- 
day, at  sixty,  my  lips  are  innocent  of  the  taste 
of  liquor.    Was  not  that  sweet  evidence  of  llio 
power  of  a  single  word  i   Yet  that  was  not  half. 
For,  said  he,  justerduy  there  came  into  my  count- 
ing-room u  )onng  man  of  forty,  and  asked  ine, 
'  Do  you  know  me  V  No.  '  Well,'  said  he,  '1  wait 
brought  drunk  into  your  presence  on  wbipboaid  j 
you  wore  a  passenger;    the  captain  kicked  mo 
anide  ;   you  look  niu  to  your  berth,  and  kept  mo 
there  until  I  bad  slept  oil'  the  iiiioxicution  ;  you 
then  asked  me  if  1  bad  a  mother;  I  said  1  never 
know  a  word  from  her  lips  ;  you  told  me  of  } ours 
ai  the  garden  gate,  and  ti>  day  1  am  master  ol  one 
of  the  linest  packets  In  New  Vork,aiid  am  eoinu 
lo  ask  vou  to  call  and  see  me.'  How  fur  that  lit- 
tle candle  threw  its  beams  !  That  mother's  word 
on  the  green  hillside  of  Vermont !    O,  God  be 
thanked  for  the  mighty  power  of  a  Bingle  word." 


They  went  togoiber  into  the  cabin. 

Antonio,  the  old  rortuguese,  followed  them, 
cap  in  hand. 

"  Well,  Anionic,  what  is  it  ?"  wked  tho 
voung  captain. 

"  If  you  please,"  8aid  Antonio,  "  I  speak  with 
he,"  nodding  to  tlie  str«nger. 

"  Certainly ;  say  on." 

"Vou  no  remember  raeV  asked  AatOQio, 
going  closer  to  tho  elder  gentleman, 
"  I  can't  »By  I  do,"  wa»  the  reply. 
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in  enrh  Kiiiiiber  ol  "  Balluu  »  Dullur  Munlhly." 

[[>*-8litccD  putfes  bl  line  and  beoutifully  printed  illus- 
trviion*  »r«  tliitu  In  eucli  iiuoitx-r  of  tliv  Slufuilne. 

UyTwo  page*  of  llnely  nxeruteil,  urlglnal  bumoroua 
tlluilratiou"  ulao  enibulllfh  vux.h  nunilwr. 

[O*  0»«r  twelve  hundred  pngM  of  nmdinK  iu»tt*r  per 
aunuDi.  fur  the  unpreceiJentcd  price  of  one  JoUttr ! 

Q^>~  If  ill  just  Furh  a  u'ork  K*  any  fitlhcr,  brotber,  or 
rriend,  would  lotiiKjure  to  tho  fiunit)  ('Ifcle. 

In  all  re'pect*  it  !■  fivh,  and  what  it  purports  to 
be,  the  cb(U|i«tt  Diucailno  Ui  the  world. 

(C^  It  1.1  oarvlully  edltivl  by  Mr.  llallou,  who  has  Sbt- 
enteeif  ycun  experleme  on  the  lluntou  iinu, 

[iBVOIed  m  ne««,  lalca,  poeuiH,  HKiriM  of  Itia  SOB, 
di*i-orsrie*,  uiUcdtaiiy,  wit  and  humor. 

QJ^  Kaeb  uuuibrr  caaialu*  original  arllclai  from  moiu 
than  twrnlv  rvgular  uiairlbutats. 

KT-  ThuuKh  pubil-Ued  but  four  ycurJ.  It  has  rM«b<d 
the  uitruofdlnory  tlrtutallon  of  IIJ  OOO  eoplei! 

{{^^  Any  (wrsoD  eudofji'ic  en'  dollar  to  tbe  proprietor, 
as  below,  «bull  rveive  tbe  Hagutine  tor  one  year. 

Q;^'  tMx  coplvii  of  llillou's  Hollar  Uonttaly  ate  sent  one 
vMr  for /it''  •loil'iit- 

M.  11.  BALWU,  PuUuher  ajiii  Propniior, 

No.  a  triDtsr  Street,  BostOD,  Mass. 


40 


BALLOU'S  PIC 


TOKIAL  DRAWING-ROOMCOMPANIO^ 


WALKING. 

It  is  woll  unflerstood 
that  the  Rcneriil  h'!ultn 
of  cities  is  due  to  tlio 
custom  of  constant  wnlk- 
ing,  which  prevnila 
among  the  ivsiil'-nis  "f 
crowdi-il  (owns.  This 
compcnBiiios  f  o  r  t  h  a 
wftnt  of  fresh  und  n«« 
sir.  It  ccruiin  ihat 
city  Ifulics  wfilk  miicli 
more  timn  their  counlr/ 
friemlB.  Tlic  Utter, 
when  they  tm  com- 
niiu»l  a  honte,  ll""''  * 
mile's  walk  ft  (ffcn' 
deriiikint;.  "' 
the  coiiiiirv  hi;hitnlu 
ahoHi  venmring  iibroiiil 
on  toot;  rind  ihey  re- 
mnin  within  lioorK.of  in 
qaict  iiiiiclioii,  while  thi! 
City  iliHiiuw,  who  are  pre- 
eume.l  to  ho  "(Vlicaio. 
and  uii»l>le  to  ondiirela- 
tigiio,  wiilk  miles  over 
ibo  iJiivL'tneiitii,  without 
thinking  of  the  exertion, 
VisiiniN  '0  the  city  from 
the  country,  are  worn 
out  hv  a  dtiv's  "shop- 
pine."  ^'"^ 
Euidcs  ui  L-  iippurently  iw 
fresh  at  ttie  closo  ft«  in 
the  bt'(;inning  "f  I  'lo 
day'*  work,  Walking  la 
the  mom  natural,  U'Cful, 
and  thorough  exercise 
that  can  he  taken.  In- 
fantry, in  an  army,  can 
outmarch  the  mounted 
men.  A  proof  of  tho 
saperiority  of  tho  bipod 
over  the  f|niidmped,  is 
given  in  iho  result  of  a 
recent  wngor.  A  man  . 
undertook  to  walk  tram  New  York  lo  C.ucmna- 
li  in  eighltcii  days,  nnd  ncconiplishcd  Iho  liwk, 
with  iiino  hours  to  spare.  Tlic  person  with 
whom  the  bet  was  made  nccympanied  him,  in  ft 
carriage,  and  tho  pedestrian,  at  the  end  of  the 
journcv  was  iu  a  better  condition  than  the 
honie  or  his  driver.  This  accords  with  all  expe- 
rieucfl.  Tlie  human  frame  becomes  inured  to 
wholoKonie  and  proper  exiirtion,  and  tlic  bipid 
gains  strength  under  it,  in  n  greater  degree  than 
any  fiuudrnped.  We  have  no  ohjcclion  to  dumb 
bells,  and  other  paraphernalia  of  the  gymnasi- 
um. But  none  of  these  contrivances  are  half  so 
beneficial  as  the  use  of  our  natural  means  of  lo- 
comotion. The  people  of  this  republic  have 
the  largest  continent  in  tho  world  to  travel  over, 
and  aw,  as  n  nation,  the  ga-atest  travellers.  But 
while  tho  rail,  tho  river,  and  tho  horse-carnape, 
are  all  used  to  the  utmost,  we  walk  less  than  any 
civilized  people  under  the  sun.  A  man,  no  mat- 
ter how  much  his  leisure,  or  how  great  his  need 
of  economy,  would  bo  tliought  very  poor,  or 
next  to  insane,  who  should  use  his  feet  for  a 
Journey.    He  would,  at  the  very  least,  bo  sot 


THE  NEW  APPLETON  CHAPEL,  CAMBRIDGE,  MASS. 


down  as  eccentric  or  a  humorist.  Where  time 
h  valuable,  or  strength  is  lo  be  huHhnnded  for 
active  employment,  it  ie  well  to  take  advantage 
of  public  conveyances.  But  f  American,  would 
prescribe  to  lliemficlves  what  John  Bull  calls  hi3 
"constitutional  walk ,"  we  should  eaiii  in  strength 
of  muscle,  and  banish  or  diminish  the  common 
complaint,  dyspepsia.  Athletic  games  are  well 
in  their  way,  but  one  cannot  always  get  up  a 
cricket  or  rowing  match.  The  consent  of  others 
is  rcnuircd,  whereas,  to  walk  briskly  and  babitn- 
ally  it  needs  only  that  wc  overcome  our  ow'n  in- 
ertia and  rid  ourselves  of  the  notion  that  a 
horse's  legs  are  better  than  a  man's.  No  motion 
calls  more  of  the  muscles  into  healthy  play  than 
walking— not  gliding  like  a  ghost,  with  arms  mo- 
tionless, but  pu-shing  along,  with  a  hearty,  epnngy 
swing.  Nothing  more  exhilarates  the  whole  man 
than  a  current  of  air  created  by  his  own  brisk 
movements.  If  this  exercise,  so  conducive  to 
health,  were  more  in  fashion  and  in  favor,  we 
might  meet  the  doc'ors  with  an  independent  air  ; 
and  as  to  the  nostrum  mongers,  starve  them  mio 
taking  up  a  more  ofleful  avocation  .—PAiw-  tj^iz. 


APPLETON  CHAPEL,  l  AMURIlXJE,  MASS. 

The  first  engraving  (made  expressly  for  our 
paper)  on  this  page,  is  «  view  of  one  of  the  new 
buildings  allached  to  Harvard  College.  It  is  to 
be  used  exclusively  for  daily  prayers,  and  for  ser- 
vices on  the  Sabbath.  The  chapel  was  designed 
by  Mr  Paul  Scbulzo.  a  German  architect  estab- 
lished in  this  city.  It  is  quite  a  conspunons  left_ 
lure  m  the  group  of  university  buildings  which 
occupy  the  level  tract,  diversified  with  noble 
trees,  romprifiing  the  territory  of  the  college. 
Erected  at  different  times,  some  of  them  qoaint 
and  antiquated,  others  fresh  and  modern,  the  en- 
tire group,  viewed  from  a  little  distance,  pro- 
duces a  striking  picturesque  effect  Irom  its  very 
irregularity  and  variety.  This  institution  is  now 
nearly  two  centuries  and  a  quarter  old,  and  is  the 
oldest  in  the  United  States,  having  been  founded 
in  1 036.  The  first  president  wa.s  Henry  Dutister, 
who,  with  his  successor,  was  educated  m  England. 
Rev.  James  Walker,  D.  D.,  IX.  D.,  is  now  at 
the  head  of  the  institution,  nnd  the  numerous 
prolessorships  are  filled  by  men  of  the  very 
highest  ability  and  attainmenta  as  scholars. 


SKATING  4  FISHING, 

BACK  DAT,  DOBTOW. 

The  second  pictore  oo 
this  page,  is  a  lirely 
sketch  of  winter  sport* 
on  the  ice  that  at  this  in- 
clement season  covere 
the  broad  expanse  of 
■water  to  tho  south  of  our 
city.   The  central  figure 
in  the  group,  is  a  profes- 
sional "emeit-fisbcr,  with 
his  establishment  of  tent, 
camp-stools,  hooks,  line* 
and  bait.  Few  amateurs 
are  willing  to  endure  the 
intense    un  comfortable- 
ness of  such  a  pursuit  of 
fishingnader  difficulties. 
Yet,  in  by  gone  days,  wo 
have  "  been  there,"  and 
deemed  a  dozen  or  so 
fish  an  ample  reward  for 
hours  of  excruciating 
Buffering.    But  the  pro- 
fessional  smelt-fish  or 
seems  perfectly  iropervi- 
oos  to  cold.    The  most 
aoccessful  one  we  ever 
knew,  was  a  colored  maa 
who  invariably  met  with 
good  luck.    The  socrci 
of  his  euccesa  was  sup- 
posed to  lie  in  a  certain 
"  killing  bait,"  the  mys- 
tery of  which  he  would 
never  disclose,  even  to 
his  nearest  friend,  and  it 
is  currently  reported  on 
the  ice  that  he  carried  it 
with  him  to  the  grave. 
Certain   it  is   that  he 
could   at  any  and  all 
times  get  his  basket  full, 
and  thai  he  made  a  good 
thing  of  it-    The  scene 
before  us  is  enlivened  by 
the  presence  of  skaters,  flying  over  the  ice  on 

and  bojs  were  engaged  in  skating  on  the  .ce, 
Ta,  no  content  with  this,  niade  large  bonfires 
"utl  e  vicinity  of  Marion  and  Fayette  bts.,  endan- 
g  ng  some  of  the  houses,  as  their  occupanW 
thouglit.  They  accordingly  sallied  forth  and  re- 
monstrated, but  were  roughly  5««dled  by  he 
skaters,  and  compelled  to  retreat.  Information 
being  given  to  the  chief  of  police,  the  force  vraa 
rallifd  by  telegraph,  and  about  hfty  men  appear- 
ed  upon  the  scene  of  action  ;  but  as  the  oflicers 
had  1,0  artificial  means  of  locomotion,  the  skatera 
had  a  decided  advantage  over  them,  and  for  a 
long  time  baffled  them  by  their  rapid  ■ 
Finally,  however,  the  police,  by  extending  their 
line,  and  driving  the  skaters  towards  the  open 
water,  compelled  them  to  retreat,  and  the  victory 
remained  on  the  side  of  law  and  order.  Such  an 
occurrence  is  unusual,  but  against  its  possible  re- 
petition, skates  might  form  one  pohce  eqmpment. 


iKATlNQ  AND  FISHING  ON  TH£  BACK  BAT,  BOSTON. 
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SOUND  8TE.\MKRS  IN  A  BLOW. 
The  marine  picture  on  this  page,  is  from  the 
pencil  of  Hill,  who  has  drawn  so  nmny  of  our 
sea-pieces,  and  was  botti  drawn  an*ieii[,'ruved  ex- 
pressly for  the  "  Piciotial."  It  is  no  {ancy-piece, 
bat  a  reminiscence  of  one  of  ihoso  nights  which 
Bometimea  occur  to  iry  the  courage  of  landsmen 
on  tlieir  pasi*age  to  ami  from  New  York  during 
the  winter  Beason.  But  thougli  our  artist  wiu 
tempest-tossed,  he  did  not,  like  many  of  his  fel- 
low-pas Pengers,  lose  tlic  command  of  his  focul- 
ties.  He  luis  faitlifully  reproduced  all  the  features 
of  a  wild  winter  night — ihc  heavy  clouds  driv- 
ine  before  the  wind,  the  moon  wading  through 
the  rifts,  and  marking  with  a  woinl  light  the 
edges  of  the  masfios  of  vapor,  and  the  crests  of 
the  tumbling  billows,  rushing  on,  like  plumed 
warriors,  to  battle.  Vet,  through  lliis  wild  com- 
motion of  the  elements,  tlio  etaunch  steamers 
hold  their  own,  buffeting  and  bufiered  hy  the 
weltering  wnves,  and  triumphing  over  them  at 
last.  It  is  due  to  the  companies  which  control 
the  various  lines  of  Sound  steamers,  lo  say  the 
boats  nover  leave  either  terminus  in  a  dangeroas 
Btorm,  but  they  are  sometimes  caught  in  rough 
weather,  and  then  their  staunchness  carries  them 
through.  But  few  calamities  have  occurred  in 
the  Sound  navigation,  considering  the  number  of 
passages  made  ou  tiiis  route.  Ordinarily  the 
voyage  to  and  from  New  York  ix  very  agreeable. 


aUEXE  LN  THE  CITY  OF  MEXICO. 


SCENE  IN  THE  CITY  OF  MEXICO. 

The  first  engraving  ou  this  page,  is  made 
from  on  original  sketch  from  a  correspondent 
who  signs  himself  "An  American  in  Mexico," 
80  that  we  know  not  to  whom  we  are  indebted 
for  the  favor.  We  have  had  it  carefully  drawn 
and  engraved,  and  it  makes  a  spirited  picture. 
The  subject  is  the  recent  dash  made  by  the  Lib- 
oralists  to  obtain  possession  of  the  city  of  Mexi- 
co, after  securing  and  holding  many  important 
points  in  the  neighborhood.  In  Ihe  background 
IS  seen  the  famous  cathedral,  the  most  costly  and 
splendid  ecciesiuBtical  edifice  in  the  western  hem- 
isphere, and  which,  with  its  heaveu-aspiring 
crosses,  has  looked  down  on  many  a  scene  of 
broil  and  battle.  The  foreground  is  crowded 
with  combatants,  engaged  in  deiidly  fray,  and  af- 
fords a  striking  idea  of  a  hand-to-hand  battle. 
Our  readers  will  remember  that  tlie  Liberals  sur- 
prised, and  came  near  capturing  the  citadel.  The 
government  forces  were  terribly  alarmed,  and,  us 
rats  fight  well  in  a  corner,  made  a  desperate  re- 
sistance, and  the  revolutionists  retired  to  Tacu- 
baya,  and  afterwards  fell  back  still  farther.  The 
government  troops  marched  out  of  the  city,  bat 
did  not  meet  the  enemy,  and  it  is  shrewdly  con- 
jectured, did  not  care  to  meet  them.  But  they 
met  a  party  of  peaceful  vilhigers,  making  a  bon- 
fire of  some  of  the  gun-carriages  which  the  Lib- 
erals had  left  behind  them.    Tho  govenimenl 


troops,  cither  mistaking  them  for  focs,  or  willing 
to  shed  blood  when  they  could  do  it  without  dan- 
ger, opened  a  heavy  fire  ou  them  from  their  light 
artillery  pieces,  slanghtering  many  and  miilihtt- 
ing  others.  And  thus  ended  this  bloody  skirmish. 

A  KE.\POLlTAN  IIUNOICON. 

Knglishmen  will  not  have  forgoticn  the  name 
of  Baron  Nicotern,  who  took  possession  of  the 
Cagliari,  and  landed  with  a  handful  of  men  at 
Sapri,  and  was  a  fellow-prif-oner  with  our  coun- 
trymen. Watt  and  Park,  The  following  Idler 
gives  more  details  of  his  fate:  "Tho  king 
spared  the  life  of  Nicotera  (says  the  writer)  for 
no  other  purpose  than  lo  make  him  die  hy  de- 
grees a  terrible  death.  The  oxoeuiioner  would 
have  taken  him  from  suffering  in  a  moment,  but 
be  would  have  rescued  him  too  rapidly  from  hia 
ferocious  talons  ;  ho  wished  to  feed  upon  his  ago- 
nies, and  appointed  him  as  tho  victim  of  a  slow 
and  feartul  death.  At  first,  instead  ot  imprison- 
ing him  in  the  ICrgastoloof  San  Stcfano,  whither 
the  law  consigned  him.  he  shut  him  up  in  the 
worst  dungeon  of  the  Vicarial  at  Naples  ;  aftor- 
wardit  he  threw  him  into  tho  Abyss  of  tho  fear- 
ful Columbiija  of  Trnpani ;  and  lately— that  ts  to 
say,  at  the  beginning  of  October— ho  shut  him 
u|i  in  the  sepulchral  caverns  of  Favignana.  But 
in  describing  that  den,  my  hand  becomes  para- 
lyzed, and  terror  takes  complete  possension  of 


mo  ;  yol,  to  the  host  of  my  power,  I  will  dcacribo 
it.   In  past  times,  the  fort  was  re»urveil  as  a  place 
of  confinement  for  prisoners  of  stale,  hut  owl  of 
respect  for  advancing  civilixaiiou,  il  waa  cloMod. 
Now  again  it  hiw  been  opened,  and  there  is  buried 
a  noble  livinj;  beinE,  capable  of  every  self  sacri- 
fice, every  self-denial,  whoso  only  fault  is  that  of 
having  loved  his  ronntry,  and  havinc  offered 
himself  up  for  it«  redemption.    In  oiw  part  of 
tho  fort,  called  the  Fossa,  just  over  tho  uaio,  majr 
h«  read  this  legend  :  '  ^-'i  fmVo  i  iio,  ii  «i  niorto." 
'  One  enters  it  living,  and  leaves  it  dead."  Four 
hundred  steps  lead  from  the  lop  of  tho  mountain 
down  below  the  level  of  the  sea — to  the  infernal 
cavern  where  lives  the  unfortunate  Nieotera, 
guarded  at  sight  by  two  seiilinots,  without  being 
able  to  sec  tho  sky,  anti  sranoly  to  breathe  tho 
scanty  air  which  passes  in  bv  the  holes  through 
which  struggles  tn  a  dun  MkIiI.  Thai  il  is  damp, 
lannoi  bo  doubted  from  its  beiut;  in  the  very 
bowels  of  tho  earth,  and  from  the  fact  that  tho 
very  clothes  of  the  prisoner  hoeomo  aJmoul  rot- 
ten in  a  few  days.   Imagine  how  ho  grieves  over 
his  existence.    Such  is  a  paternal  trait  of  a  re- 
ligious and  clement  '  govenimenl,'  which  visits 
continually  tho  suncluary,  and  which  deludes 
this  superstitious  and  iuiiomni  people  with  its 
bigotry,  making  use  of  tlio  most  holy  religion  ot 
Christ  as  an  instrument  of  uuhridled  tyranny." 
— Time*  C'omsixmdent. 


STEAMERS  IN  A  GALE,  ON  LONG  ISLAND  SOUND, 
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(ffrittfD  for  niil1ou'«  PIctoritJ-] 
TO  M  V  SWKKTIIEART. 

nr  trr.  t.  uf  ait. 

rm  Bwwry  •  I'm  ttw«ry  of  (hut  OcKIb  Ioto  of  tbinr; 

TUebccn..rP.th.r  hou.x  from  H.e  '7'  '  f 

Thou  «rt  younB.™."!  "boa  n.i  ,.,v..J..  but  tl.o  tempter 

tho^!!"t  of  Oriy  -InCr.  you  pmfrr  to  .arly  .|'rioK. 
I:|,  t.l>l  UTow  ..^  *  trutUfuI  l.«.rt  .o  weur  .  Juw- 

All  tb.  dlumt-nJj.  U.«t  Ho  bIJJen  I"  *ff*ctlo.. «  wewt 

1  UiTC  otr^d,  but  I  c«l  them  Hko  "  I-^r""  before-  tUo 
Bwlne.'' 

Thw.  I.  o^,  lUouBb  uot  »o  lovely,  bill  of  flour  D.00M 

Minn  tliou, 
Wltb  Wol.t  .-yw  of 

A„J  r,rc  b<,r  i-orlion,  lb«  poor  -Ion.  cfto 

Tlio  pw."  tbftt  «.-«ltb  orouua  b.-r  lUroWi.  wltb  oil  U» 

inilglo  »pt'll-  .  , 

To  iHT  my  heart     ttlvfii,  iii»J  V''"'!^'' 
rh.n..w«l  h."rt,  Blvc  my  pr-.Dl.c  b..k.  far  I  <vouM 

now  bo  fn'u. 


[TmnMatfld  from  tbn  rrenoli  for  Bnltou'n  Pictorial  ] 

STOilY  OK  A  PAIJASOL. 

JIY  AXXK  r.  WILntJH. 

Wo  mo  ill  R  saloon  of  liio  I-'iHihotirj;  St.  Uo- 
nori*.  TliO  most  UNqiiinim  Uixte,  Krciu'h  titsle, 
i-oigns  Ihcrc.  ('no  lliint;  "uly  seems  to  be  waiit- 
iny;  mr.tlial  viia!cli;iiR-iit.  It  Iiua  licori  iorpollon 
tlmt  liicalh  is  iiioru  neccssiiry  tlimi  J-Jod.  Now, 
liow  Clin  (iik;  hreullic  liero  *  How  many  liJinj;- 
iilgs,  curpots,  Iiow  miitli  tlraiiuiy  on  tliu  tiiMes, 
over  the  licc-pliKCH  '  liven  tlic  (iro  is  cuitiiincti. 
Count  tliose  lit  ihi.i  window  :  Inrg';  mid  small, 
(iilk  and  inufiiii,  tiiurc  nro  nine.  Add  llio  weij,'lit 
of  tliuso  ritli  oniiiiiiciils,  Ilio  iiKiinibiuiifCS  of 
master  pi  uces  of  art,  and  yoii  will  Bce  tlmt  one  is 
hoi'u  lilci-ully  siiaud.  Ask  llicsc  poor  i>ftlo  llow- 
crs  in  tlR-  sunipmuiH  jititliiiinis,  how  mucli  lict- 
tur  would  a  liiciitli  of  lur  mid  suiishino  jilcaso 
tlioia  lliiin  nil  lIiu  i-amcos  and  gildings  with  wliich 
llioir  CftRO  is  orntiinuntcd  .' 

In  company  mIiIi  rlicso  iinpiisonctl  flowers, 
how  many  youny  ^irls  stifle  thus  plcasiiiitly  in 
tlio  charmiuK  conlineiiiem  of  their  boudoirs. 
These  flowers,  ot  lc«st,  arc  frociuently  i-«iicwcd; 
Ijut  human  life,  if  ii  hove  not  'tis  allowance  of 
oxygen,  by  degrees  becomes  extinct. 

Two  ladies,  moilier  and  duugliier,  oio  seuted 
in  this  Baloou  ;  tlic  one  holds  a  hook  which  she 
is  uol  rcHJiuy,  the  other  looks  nl  embroidery 
which  she  is  not  onibroidcriiig.  The  eyes  of  the 
young  mother,  radiant  with  Icnderncsa,  are  fixed 
on  the  fair  giil.  This  miilernal  look  seems  to 
6ay  :  "  How  cUurming  slic  is  !"  And  this  look 
tolls  the  truth. 

The  j  ouny;  girl  is  seventeen  ;  h}r  hirgo  black 
oyos  are  brilliHut  and  soft ;  her  hair,  black  us  the 
raven's  win(;,  forms  a  superb  crown  on  lier  small 
head  ;  her  teeth  seem  n  necklace  of  pearls  which 
has  mistaken  its  place;  her  finiirc,  to  elugiinco 
of  form,  adds  the  attraction  ol'  euio.  EmcHuo 
is  the  yrand  daughter  of  a  Creole  beauty,  and 
everything  about  her  betokens  u  futile  ami  ca- 
pricious nature. 

A  servant  u|ppears  at  iho  door  of  the  saloon. 
Ho  bears  a  delicious  rosewood  ho\,  incruslcd 
with  shell  and  motlicr-ol-pearl.  This  box  con- 
tnins  the  wedding  presents  ofl'etcd  to  Kinclino 
by  her  betrothed,  Arinand  Vuriics,  who,  scarce- 
ly thirty  years,  is  already  distinguished  as  an 
engineer. 

The  richest  slutfs,  shawls,  jewels,  and  even  u 
puree  full  o(  gold,  nothing  is  wunting  to  iho 
treasure.  Kevcrlheless,  Emolino  soonis  to  be 
looking  for  something  moix'. 

Armand  appears  ;  he  comes,  niready  an  egotist, 
to  enjoy  the  pleasisre  he  has  given.  Hut  his  pret- 
ty /whccV  has  resumed  her  embixiideiy,  antl  her 
needle  seems  very  active.  Armand  thinks  he 
reads,  on  this  hrow  of  seventeen,  a  regret,  lie 
hoped  for  joy, — groat  joy  ;  he  is  uneasy,  inter- 
rogates, iDsisls. 

"  Have  I  omitted  anything  ?  If  the  colors, 
the  materials  are  not  to  your  taste,  they  shall  he 
changed." 

"  No,  sir  ;  all  is  well,  but — " 

"  Well 

"  Well,  I  hoped  to  have  found  here  a  parasol." 
Armand  breathes,  ho  rises  and  takes  bis  hut. 


■■  It  is  only  a  slight  omisHon,''  8ai<l  he,  "  which 
shall  be  rcpnired  immediately." 

..  Sir,  I  would  inform  yon  that  1  dcsiro  a  par- 
asol o(  Alcncon  lace." 

"  Alencon  it  t;lmll  be,  then,"  said  Armand,  re- 
..eating  the  word  that  he  might  not  forget  it- 

"  Sir,  I  would  also  inform  you  that  I  do  not 
liko  imitations,  ami  tlmt  I  would  prefer  one  of 
carved  ivory,  green." 

Arinaml,  already  at  the  door,  slops  ;  and,  <lis- 
trustii."  his  memory,  draws  out  a  niomorandura 
hook,  ami  writes:  ■'Alcncon  laco ;  no  muta- 
tion ;  c.irvcd  ivory— green." 

Then  he  disappear..  He  enters  the  store  of  a 
relebraled  manufacturer  ot  cnncs  and  umbrelluH  ; 
ho  takes  out  his  memorandum  book,  rc-peats 
the  directions,  and  adds: 

"  I  wish,  in  6ne,  a  very  pretty  panisol. 

"  That  is  easy,  sir,"  said  the  manufacturer  ; 
"you  shall  have  it." 

When  !'•  said  Armand  ;  "  I  am  very  urgent. 

"  It  will  take  at  least  a  week  to  monutoctnrc 
an  article  of  so  much  value." 

"Of  so  much  value!"  repeated  Armand,  who, 
wilh  his  hand  already  on  the  door-knob,  be- 
thought himself  at  lust  to  ask  the  price  of  this 
parasol. 

"  Three  thousanji  lVaiic«,  sir." 

"  Three  ihousa  jlfrrancsH"  exclaims  tlie  en- 
gineer ;  "  it  is  a  price  lor  an  empress." 

"  No,  sir ;  the  parasol  of  the  empress  cost  six 
thousand  francs." 

Become  thonghlful,  Armand  paused,  re-enter- 
ed the  warehouse,  and  said  to  the  manufacturer  : 

"I  desire  you  to  wail;  I  will  consult  the  per- 
son who  wishes  the  piuasol,  and  will  return." 

He  traverses  the  lionlovard,  slowly  twirling  his 
moustfichc,  and,  in  a  lit  of  absence,  runs  against 
a  friend  who  happens  to  be  in  his  way. 

"  What  a  figure  for  a  lover  1  What  is  the 
matter,  Armand  f" 

It  is  n  fiiond  of  his  childhood,  a  college  friend. 
Aruinnd  relates  to  him  theljistoryof  llie  parasol. 

"Do  not  many  that  young  girl,"  says  bis 
friend  ;  "  you  will  not  bo  happy  !  This  parasol 
is  woi-ih  us  much  as  the  interest  of  her  dowry. 
How  will  you  sati^fy  her  with  your  ten  thousand 
pounds,  if  yon  are  obliged  to  give  three  thousand 
francs  to  shield  her  from  un  August  snn  1  lle- 
ircat,  while  it  is  yet  time,  and  thank  the  sunshine." 

The  udvico  was  followed  ;  Armand  requested 
u  release  from  his  engagement.  Emelinc  return- 
ed the  eorbeille  ;  and  such  is  the  blindness  with 
which  tlic  love  of  luxury  strikes  young  hearts, 
site  experienced  only  the  vexation  of  a  child. 

Perhaps  she  afterwards  regretted  Armand 
Vflrnes.  Accursed  luxury !  how  many  woes 
may  a  panisoi  shade  1  How  many  stitches  grow 
from  one  of  Aleiicon  lace  ! 

Armand  went  to  Germany.  At  the  expiration 
of  three  months  ho  became  consoled,  and  mar- 
ried- He  returned,  bringing  with  him  two  beau- 
tiful blue  eyes,  which  seemed  made  to  look  at 
the  sky  without  the  thousand  crown  lace.  These 
eyes  express  a  serenity  of  soul  which  still  adonis 
Anna,  the  portionless  German,  whom  Armaud 
has  made  his  happy  wife. 

lie  has  given  her  tlie  magnificent  corbeillo  of 
the  Creole  ;  it  surpasses  all  the  simple  child  ol 
the  Rhine  lias  ever  dreamed. 

One  day,  on  tlie  arm  of  her  husband,  she 
found  herself  in  the  piesoneo  of  Emeline,  on  the 
Boulevmd. 

"  What  a  pretty  girl !"  said  Anna,  raising  her 
parasol  of  live  hundred  francs  to  look  at  her. 

IJo  not  lliink  this  11  fiction.  It  is  a  true  story, 
to  which  I  have  not  added  a  word  ;  a  story  of 
vcsterday,  which  will  bo  one  of  to-morrow,  not 
for  my  young  readers,  if  they  liavo  understood 
its  moral. 
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ROliSSKVt  ON  FAMK. 
"  You  see,"  said  ho,  with  the  bitter  misanthro- 
py which  his  later  misfcriuncs  had  produced  in 
him,  "Jean-Jacques  cannot  even  bide  himself; 
be  is  an  object  ot  curiosity  to  some,  or  malignity 
to  others,  and  to  all  he  is  a  public  thuig,  at  which 
they  point  the  hngcr.  It  would  signify  less  if 
be  bail  only  to  submit  to  the  iinpertiuouce  of  ihc 
idle  ;  but,  as  soon  tus  a  man  h..s  had  the  misfor- 
tune to  make  himself  a  name,  he  becomes  public 
jiroperty.  Kvery  one  rakes  into  his  life,  relates 
his  most  trivial  aclionR,  and  insults  his  feelings  ; 
he  becomes  those  walls  which  every  j>iis6er-by 
may  deface  with  some  abusive  writing.  I'erhaps 
you  will  say  that  1  have  encouraged  this  curiosi- 
ty by  publishing  my  Memoirs.  But  the  world 
forced  me  to  it.  They  looked  into  my  liouse 
through  the  blinds,  and  they  >landtred  me  ;  I 
have  opeued  the  doors  and  windows,  fo  that  they 
should  at  least  know  me  such  as  I  am.  Adieu, 
sir;  whenever  you  wish  to  know  tlic  worth  of 
fame,  remember  that  vou  have  seen  llousseau.'' 
—  Westminster  lieviiw. 


TO  CORKKSPONmCSTS. 

waT8huulJ%uc«-..d  mo  but  !L  kiDg?-  And  «l.on  Cc-c  1 
m  C  what  fbe  .o.-»int  by  tbc  expression  "  uo  ra^- 

iZ        th"t  »  king  «hould  fuc.-««ai  »nd  who  Bhouia 
Ihut  be  but  our  cousin  ot  Si-(iIl!inU  . 
Mnru  0  ,  U^novor,  Mu..,-H»lkuk-s  reputatiou  was 
lirst  muU^by  "Th^  l^rp^.k^n.,"  a  fcries  of  humorous 

hU  fiieud  Drake,  ftud  publUbed  in  the  Now  York 
EToiilnB^l  ost.  prot  lfiiined  cnipt-TOr  of  Mesico 

J'  r«/  Muj  18.  lf^22.  but  andinb'  it  ''"VO^J^^l 
to  8.,.la  n  blm.^.ir  in  power,  ,.bdie«  eJ  m  (lie  f""""'  S 
.Mi^rch  ;iod  «eut  10  Holy-  lu  1S24  be  re  urned,  but 
tlic  popular  fe.-liua«M  not  in  hia  fuvor,  the  g«^«rn- 
inent  procliiicned  bim  tin  outl.iw,  .md  Ue  was  deftaUid, 
wiLturi-d  «nd  «hot  uboiit  n  month  after  his  liinOing. 
MahjaS.-U  U  foojectiired  tbut  is  so  DHDi(d  bc- 

eiiufc  a  liitbl  f^tbric,  coinposed  of  tUrenU,  or  silk,  or  of 
mreud  ttud  silk  cnmblni'd,  wus  origimilly  brought  Irom 

Oiiw,  a  Cowu  iu  Syria.  .    „    ,  j  

II uiLi.cn. "-The  locslilies  of  granite  in  togbiod  are 
Cumberland,  Coruvrall.  and  Uevon.  In  Scotland,  the 
hijjhlaoUs  HDd  Iho  lalo  of  Arruu ;  and  la  Xrelaud,  the 
Moiunc  MounLaitLi. 


llt.ll.VMTY  IN  KRIT.UN. 

There  is  as  yet  no  such  state  of  degraded  hu- 
manity in  this  country  as  in  Great  Britain.  The 
superabundance  of  public  laud,  the  prevalence 
of  common  schools,  the  general  exercise  of  po- 
litical rights,  all  contribute  to  save  our  country 
from  that  debased  class  of  population  which  is 
the  shame  and  disgrace  of  enlightened  and  pow- 
erful England.    How  long  this  advantage  may 
be  preserved  to  the  United  Stales,  it  is  impossi- 
ble to  say.    There  are  indications  in  our  large 
cities,  that  an  ignorant  and  brutalized  humanity 
is  springing  up  among  us,  with  a  rank  growth; 
and  if  the  most  stringent  preventive  measures 
be  not  resorted  to,  we  shall  iu  process  of  lime 
have  little  to  boast  of,  over  Great  Britain,  in  this 
respect.    Too  many  of  the  young  in  our  great 
cities  are  sullercd  by  the  public  to  grow  up  in 
idleness,  ignorance,  and  crime.    We  say  snjered 
by  the  jmblk,  and  we  use  the  phr.aso  advisedly; 
for  wo  hold  it  to  be  the  clear  duty  of  the  body- 
politic  to  protect  itself  against  the  threatened 
danger,  by  taking  absolute  control  and  charge  of 
the  youth  whose  early  education  is  neglected  or 
perverted  by  their  natural  guardians,  and  placing 
them  under  reforming  and  improving  influences. 
This  fundamental  measure  of  self-preservation 
must  be  taken  as  a  security  for  the  future  ;  and 
for  present  relief  and  protection,  the  haunts  of 
vice  and  crime  must  bo  broken  up,  their  secret 
coverts  thrown  open  and  exposed,  and  the 
swarming  votaries  of  sin  scattered  and  dispersed. 
Constant  vigilance  and  uuremitling,  resolute  ac- 
tion, on  the  part  of  the  municipal  authorities  of 
our  cities  and  lai'go  towus,  is  the  absolute  neces- 
sity of  the  case.    The  garden  of  humanity  must 
be  weeded  daily,  and  with  a  faithful  hand.  It 
will  not  do  to  let  the  tares  grow  up  with  the 
wheat,  iu  municipal  cultuic ;   otherwise  there 
will  be  no  harvest  except  of  weeds  and  brambles. 

England  is  moving  in  this  matter,  and  is  al- 
ready taking  active  measures  for  eradicating  the 
evil  from  its  social  system.  National  associa- 
tions for  the  promotion  of  social  science  have 
been  formed  in  the  principal  cities,  the  object  of 
which  is  to  discover  and  expose  the  debased  con- 
dition of  humanity,  and  to  point  out  the  causes 
and  the  cure.  These  associations  do  not  lUisume 
to  Usurp  the  functions  of  municipal  government; 
but  to  act  in  co  operation  therewith  ;  and  where 
the  conditions  and  circumstances  are  beyond  the 
reach  of  civil  power,  to  exert  those  inHuences  of 
moral  suasion  which,  after  all,  must  be  the  main- 
stay of  every  eti'ort  for  social  improvement,  as 
well  as  the  Htrongcst  support  of  the  tegnl  author- 


ity The  subject  of  compulsory  education  has 
been  considered  and  discussed  by  the  Liverpool 
association,  in  its  application  to  the  misguided 
and  neglected  .  hilJren  of  the  vicious  and  de- 
praved." But  school  education  alone  will  not  do 
the  work.  There  must  bo  a  complete  withdrawal 
of  these  neglected  shoots  of  humanity  from  the 
demoralizing  influence  of  the  parent  stem,  and  a 
submission  of  them  to  those  kindly  and  elevai- 
ing  npiiliaiices  of  moral  and  spiritual  culture, 
personal  neatness,  correct  habits,  industry,  prop- 
er dcpoi-tmenl,  and  mental  training,  wltich  make 
up  the  grand  total  of  that  most  important  duty 
which  society  owes  to  the  young,  culled  educa- 
tion. That  the  enlightened  mind  and  benevolent 
heart  of  Great  Britain  lias  entered  upon  this  im- 
portant work,  is  a  subject  of  sincere  gratulation 
to  the  friends  of  humanity  ;  and  our  own  coun- 
try would  do  well  to  lake  a  timely  lesson  from 
what  is  being  done  tlierc. 

FUNEILVL  INCIiiENTS. 

The  editor  of  the  New  Orleans  Advocate  has 
this  incident  about  the  ravages  of  tlie  yellow  fe- 
ver in  that  city,  related  to  bim  by  one  of  the 
Methodist  pastors  :  "  The  preacher  was  called  a 
few  days  since  to  attend  the  funeral  of  a  young 
man.  Before  his  sickness  he  was  a  stout,  buoy- 
ant, manly  youth.  He  was  from  the  State  of 
Maine,  and  had  been  here  but  a  short  lime.  Ho 
was  attacked  by  yellow  fever,  and  soon  died, 
with  no  mother  or  relatives  to  watch  by  his  bed- 
side, or  to  soothe  him  with  that  sympathy  which 
none  but  those  of  our  own  'dear  kindred  blood' 
can  feel  or  manifest.  Uc  died  among  strangers 
and  was  buried  by  them.  When  the  funcru!  ser- 
vice was  over,  and  the  strange  friends  who  had 
ministered  to  him  were  about  to  finally  f-lose  the 
coflin,  an  old  lady,  who  stood  by,  stopped  them 
and  said,  '  Let  me  kiss  him  for  liis  mother!'  We 
have  yet  to  find  the  first  man  or  woman  to  whoso 
eye  this  simple  recital  lius  not  brought  tears." 

At  the  funeral  of  a  little  babe,  in  New  Sharon, 
a  few  days  since,  says  the  Gospel  Banner,  a  cir- 
cumstance occurred,  remarkably  cheering  and 
suggestive.  The  little  one,  uU  beautifully  robed 
for  the  grave,  was  laid  iu  its  coflin  011  the  morn- 
ug  of  its  burial.  The  weeping  friends  placed 
.11  its  little  hand  a  small  bouquet  of  (lowers, 
among  which  was  an  unopened  rosebud  of  the 
"  Rose  of  Sharon."  The  lid  was  then  placed 
upon  the  coflin,  and  the  funeral  services  perform- 
ed. When  alter  the  lapse  of  not  more  than  two 
or  three  liours,  the  coffin  was  opened  again,  and 
the  friends  gathered  round  to  look  upon  it  for 
the  last  time,  that  bud  bad  become  a  full  blown 
rose,  while  grasped  in  the  cold  hand  of  death. 
It  seemed  as  though  a  voice  came  up  from  those 
beautifully  sealed  Hps,  saying,  "  Weep  not  for 
me  ;  though  broken  from  the  parent  stem,  I  am 
blooming  in  the  Paradise  of  God.  Millions  of 
infant  souls  compose  the  family  above." 

A}i  ART  EXHIBITION. 

A  writer  in  the  Transcript  suggests  a  very 
plausible  plan  for  getting  up  an  art  exhibition  of 
great  interest  and  value  in  this  city.    Ue  says 
that  "  very  few  persons,  comparatively  speaking, 
are  aware  of  the  vast  number  of  antique  paint- 
ings, medals,  engravings,  busts,  and  other  pieces 
of  sculpture,  and  articles  of  vcrlu  and  curiosity, 
that  are  to  bo  found  scattered  here  and  there 
among  ditlerent  private  families,  and  most  care- 
fully preserved  by  them,  in  Boston,  Cambridge, 
Roxbury,  Charlesiown,  liorchester,  Chelsea,  Sa- 
lem, Worcester,  New  Bedford,  and  all  the  other 
principal  towns  and  cities  in  Massachusetts,  and 
he  other  States  of  New  England.    Some  of 
these  may  be  ranked  among  the  most  beautiful 
and  rarest  jiroduclions  of  industry  and  genius  ; 
some  of  them  are,  in  fact,  masterpieces  ;  some 
are  remarkable  lor  their  high  cost,  intrinsic 
worth,  or  the  associations  connected  with  them  ; 
and  most  if  not  all  are  deemed  precious,  if  not 
invaluable  on  numerous  accounts  by  the  parties 
to  whom  they  belong.     Were  one-quarter  of 
them  gathered  together,  and  properly  arranged 
and  displayed  in  a  suitable  place  for  examina- 
tion, they  would  constitute  one  of  the  most  nov- 
el, magnificent,  and  attractive  exhibitions  of  the 
kind  ever  seen  in  the  United  States."  There- 
upon he  suggests  "that  suitable  measures  be 
taken  at  the  present  lime,  by  some  of  our  most 
public-spirited,  enterprising,  and  energetic  fellow- 
citizens,  for  the  erection  of  on  extensive  iron 
builditig  in  this  city,  upon  a  central  site,  and  ev- 
ery way  suitable,  where  snch   on  exhibition 
might  be  made.    The  expense  would  not  bo 
anything  like  what  an  unreflecting  person  might 
at  Hrst  suppose,  while  the  immediate  gains  aod 
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coUutcral  bcQcfns  might  be  xcry  Urge.  Tho 
tliirtl  andfourtU  stories  of  such  a  siraciurc  would 
probably  answer  for  the  piir|)ose.  Tho  other 
portions  of  the  editiro  iui;;ht  bv  rvtitcd  for  other 
uses  ;  and  as  in  ft  Rrc-proof  building  such  a  col- 
lection would  be  perfectly  safe,  there  arc  many 
families  who,  it  is  presutnct] ,  would  readily  lend 
their  pictures  and  statues  for  a  tcnn  of  time ;  so 
that  it  would  not  be  necessary  lo  purchase  ihcm 
for  the  exhibition.  The  receipts,  after  defraying 
all  eosls,  might  be  appropnatcd  to  some  chariia- 
l)lc  or  patriotic  object," 


HARVARD  (^OLLKXiE. 
Much  has  been  saiil  as  to  Ilic  indebledne,«!<  of 
Harvard  CoUefje  to  the  State  of  Massachusetts, 
for  its  establishment  and  maintenance,  and  the 
propriety  of  continuing  the  control  of  the  State 
in  the  direction  of  the  institution.    Uut  tlio  prcs 
cnt  wealth  ot  the  college  is  due  in  a  very  small 
degree  to  the  bounty  of  the  Suite,  when  compared 
with  the  donations  of  individuals ;  and  by  far 
tho  grciiter  part  of  tlic  present  extensive  cMiib- 
lishraent,  which  constitutes  it  a  University,  bus 
sprung  up  entirely  independent  of  public  aid. 
Harvard  was  founded  in  IG3G,  and  chartered  by 
the  colony  of  Miis5uchusetts  Bay,  in  1638.  Dur- 
ing the  two  centuries  and  over,  which  have 
elapsed  since  that  time,  the  public  benefaciions 
to  the  College  have  umounleii  to  only  S21fi,000  ; 
while  the  private  donations  from  individuals, 
during  the  same  time,  have  been  nearly  two  mil- 
lion dollars.    The  annual  expense  to  the  college, 
incident  to  iis  connection  with  the  State,  isiiniie 
large,  and  serves  materially  to  diminish  the  value 
of  the  public  licntfaction,  withoutany  correspond- 
ing benefit  to  the  cause  of  education.  The 
Divinity  School,  tlie  Medical  School,  the  Law 
School,  and  the  Scientific  School  connected  with 
the  College,  have  grown  up  entirely  independent 
of  gifts  from  the  Slate,  and  arc  tho  creations  of 
private  munificence.    So  far  as  State  aid  lias 
been  extended,  it  has  far  less  than  a  moiety  o( 
the  present  establishment  to  show  for  it;  and 
there  is,  therefore,  no  reason  founded  in  justice, 
for  continuing  tho  government  control  over  the 
College.    Nor  does  any  practical  good  result 
therefrom,  equal  or  at  all  comparable  to  tho  an- 
nual expense  thus  entailed  by  the  visit  of  the 
government,  and  the  examination  of  the  Board 
of  Overseers.    It  were  better  for  all  parties  that 
tlio  connection  were  dissolved,  and  Harvard  Icli 
free  to  manage  for  herself,  without  the  interfer 
encc  of  Governor,  Council  or  Senate.    It  is  un- 
necessary lo  speak  of  the  literary  qualifications 
of  the  gentlemen  usually  chosen  to  fill  these 
offices,  in  reference  to  their  fitness  to  supervise 
the  management  of  the  highest  American  inslilu 
tion  of  learning;  for  everyone  knows  full  well 
that  candidates   lor  public  oflico  are  seldom 
selected  with  any  regard  lo  their  literary  attain 
ments  or  abilities. 


A  DKSERTRB. 
We  fiud  quite  a  romantic  story  in  the  Kcho  dn 
Nord,  published  at  I-ille,  France.  A  fi-'w  days 
ago  a  mnii  whose  motions  were  rendered  almost 
impos*ibIe  by  the  cords  which  bound  him,  was 
brought  to  the  barracks  of  St.  Maurice,  where 
the  39lh  regiment  of  the  line  is  ci«iirieretl.  Two 
gendarme*  held  his  ttniis,  and  behind  him  rome 
B  picket  of  soldier*  under  arms  and  commanded 
by  a  sergeant. 

This  man,  Goffe,  was  a  soldier  of  the  class  of 
1851,  and  had  been  incorporated  in  the  39th,  and 
was  in  ihe  Crimea  with  his  rej:iment  in  1855. 
Be  was  changed  to  tho  grenadiers  and,  in  a  quar- 
rel with  n  comrade,  stabbed  him  several  times 
with  a  knife.  The  wounded  man  recovered  and 
was  killed  a  few  days  ftftcrwunU  in  battle. 
Goffe,  to  avoid  the  consequences  of  his  offence, 
went  over  to  the  enemy  and  gave  them  inform- 
ation which  enabled  them  10  spring  mine*  under 
the  feet  of  his  old  companions  in  arm*.  From 
this  time  nothing  was  heard  of  the  traitor  and 
deserter. 

Recently  a  lluasian  steam-packet  anchored  at 

Marseilles,  on  hoard  of  which  was  n  Frenchman 
in  the  capacity  of  fireman,  who  a^ked  eight  days' 
leave  of  the  captain  lo  go  and  see  hi.'*  family. 
Not  making  his  appearance  on  the  ninth  day,  tho 
captain  gave  informatiou  and  a  description  of  ihe 
deserter  to  the  French  authorities,  and  ho  wax 
arrested  on  his  rclurn  to  Marseilles,  two  days 
afterwards.  The  fireman  was  no  other  than 
Gcjffi:,  the  grenadier  who  had  deserted  from  tho 
.19(h  regiment  of  the  line.  After  having  idenli 
ficd  him,  and  heard  his  confession,  the  authorities 
delivered  him  to  the  gendarmerie,  by  whom  he 
was  forwarded  to  Lille,  the  quarters  of  the  regi- 
ment he  had  left.  By  this  time  he  has  expiated 
by  death  a  crime,  the  greatest  recognized  by  the 
military  code. 


RI  SSHS  MAIL  SKRVH'E. 
The  extent  of  mail  sorvioo  in  tho  empire  of 
Ku^sia  rival.')  even  that  of  our  own  country. 
Thcro  is  a  regular  semi-weekly  mail  from  St. 
reter*hurgh,  ibecapitiU,  to  Kyachia,  in  the  east- 
erly part  of  Asiatic  Uu<>in,  on  the  bonier*  of  the 
Chinese  empire.    This  mail  route  is  four  ihou- 
eniul  miles  long,  and  is  Iravcrsvil  by  railroad 
front  St.  rctcrshinvh  to  Moscow,  a  dislunee  of 
four  hundred  niilcs.  and  the  rest  of  tho  way  by 
carriages  drawn  by  hor«e«.    There  are  two  hun- 
dred and  twenty  stations  on  the  ro»d,  for  clump- 
ing horses,  and  the  trip  is  perfurmcd  in  about 
thirty  days.    The  annual  cost  of  this  mail  route, 
lo  the  government,  is  about  $300,000.  Kyachtn. 
the  caateriy  terminus,  is  the  great  emporium  of 
trade  between  tiuKsia  and  China.  It  i«  inhabited 
by  Ilussiau  officials  and  merchants.    A  great 
annual  fair  is  held  there  in  l)cceml>er,  lo  which 
the  Chinese  resort,  and  there  i.i  a  very  cxiensivo 
trade  between  them  and  the  Russians  ;  iho  laller 
bartcri-ig  cloths,  furs,  cattle,  and  other  national 
products,  for  teas,  silks,  porcelain,  etc.  During 
tho  year  184.1,  this  truffle  amounted  to  over 
$10,000,000;  but  jt  was  greatly  augmented  at 
about  thill  period,  iu  i-^nscqueuco  of  the  war 
which  had  prevailed  between  Great  Britain  and 
China,  for  several  years  previous.    The  Uussiau 
government  appears  lb  Ave  preserved  n  very 
good  understanding  wiih  the  Celestials  ;  for  it  i* 
allowed  lo  run  a  n-gular  mail  from  Kyuthta  to 
I'ekin.    This  disiaueo,  estimated  to  be  ahoul 
a  thousand  miles,  is  travei-sed  by  a  horae  post. 


BovAL  Testimonial.— Captain  William  L. 
Hudson,  U.  S.  N.,  whose  name  is  familiar  to  the 
public,  from  his  connection  with  the  laying  ol 
the  Atlantic  Cable,  as  commander  of  ihe  Niag- 
ara, has  received  a  highly  complimentary  letter 
from  Lord  Napier,  on  behalf  ot  Queen  Victoria, 
transmitting  to  him  a  gold  box  and  a  medal,  ihe 
latter  bearing  the  effigy  of  tho  queen.  By  the 
laws  of  the  United  States  and  tho  regulations  of 
the  service.  Captain  Hudson  cannot  accept  these 
kindly  icstimonials  until  authorized  to  do  £0  by 
ap  act  oi  Congress,  which  will  of  course  be  im- 
mediately passed. 


Horses  fok  the  Bbitisii  Tukf  — Uobert 
Harland,  a  colored  man,  m  excellent  judge  of 
horses,  and  a  first  rate  trainer,  has  purchased 
two  of  the  best  going  horses  in  Kentucky,  at 
high  prices,  and  will  lake  them  to  England  in 
the  spring,  to  contend  for  the  honors  of  ihe  turf. 
The  names  of  the  horses  are  "  Des  Chiles  "  and 
"  Cincinnati." 


StcATERS.— The  usual  number  of  accidents 
come  heralded  to  us  in  our  exchanges,  this  freez- 
ing weather.  Jamaica  Pond,  in  ibis  neighbor- 
hood, has  been  the  scene  of  several  very  narrow 
escapes  from  drowning.    Be  careful,  boys ! 


Lectdbes.— Boston  has  had,  thus  far  this 
•  winter,  a  most  brilliant  Icclui-e  season.  We 
doubt  if  any  ciiy  in  this  country  can  equal  us  in 
this  respect. 

Original.— A  thieves'  ball  lately  came  off  in 
^•ew  York  city,  the  proceeds  being  devoted  to 
one  of  the  fraternity  who  was  in  trouble  ! 


WRITING  AM>  I  Kilin.XG. 

In  Paris  now  a  days,  it  seems  that  a  wntmg 
man  must  be  a  fighting  man,  and  an  editor  must 
know  how  to  manage  a  steel  sword  as  well  as  a 
pen.  He  must  not  only  be  able  to  indite  a  bul- 
letin, but  to  lodge  a  bullet  in  an  adversary.  M. 
de  Pene,  of  that  sweet  liitlo  journal,  Iho  "Fig- 
aro," has  just  recovered  from  a  couple  of  tword- 
thrusts  received  in  a  desperate  duel,  and  now 
Mr.  de  Villcmes-ant,  director  of  tho  same  pai)cr, 
and  Mr.  Lucas,  one  of  the  editors,  have  had  to 
go  out "  at  the  tall  of  Mr.  Gustavo  NiKpiet  and 
Mr.  riuiikett,  managers  of  the  Palais  Royal 
Theaire,  these  gentlemen  feeling  aggrieved  at 
nnicles  in  the  "Figaro." 

But  this  affair  was  not  a  very  terrible  one. 
Tho  two  duels  were  fought  with  swords  and  on 
the  same  ground.    At  the  first  tlirust,  Mr.  Luca.s 
tore  his  adversary's  shirt-sleeve,  and  Dicu  fell 
himself,  his  foot  slipping  on  the  wet  grass.  Thy 
combat  was  soon  resumed,  and  Mr.  Lucas  re- 
ceived his  adversary's  sword  in  his  arm,  while 
the  other  got  a  touch  from  the  cold  steel  in  the 
left  breast.    The  other  duel  also  resulted  in  two 
wounds.    Mr.  do  Villemessant  was  struck  in  tho 
breast  near  the  right  shoulder,  Mr.  Naquet  was 
slightly  pinked  just  above  iho  left  eyebrow. 
Neither  of  these  wotinds  was  as  "  deep  as  a  well 
or  as  wide  as  a. church  door,"  and  the  parties  re- 
turned to  Paris.    Wonder  if  they  use  "Kussia 
Salve  "  or  "  Mustang  Liniment »"    Wonder  if 
lids  system  will  ever  be  adopted  in  Boston  ? 
Shall  we  ever  have  to  record  a  rencontre  between 
Col.  Greene  and  Col.  Schouler?    What  a  sen- 
sation such  an  affair  would  create!    Can't  we 
have  at  least  a  brace  of  fighting  editors  to  make 
things  lively  in  Boston?    We  "pause  for  a 

reply."   »  ■ 

Tub  Emperor's  Ci.EMEXCt.— Talking  of 
Louis  Napoleon's  pardoning  Count  de  Montalem- 
bert.  Jones  remarked  to  Brown  that  Montalem- 
bert  was  a  great  gun.  "  Yes,"  said  Brown,  "  and 
you  sec  that  Louis  Nai)olcon  has  let  him  off." 

HisTonr  of  Cimia.— A  work  on  Cuba  is 
now  in  course  of  publication  in  Paris,  the  Mvenih 
volume  of  which  has  just  been  issued.  We  sup- 
pose that  the  author  has  not  time  to  make  it 
shorter.     

(Ci-  Without  iwuJerlng  lo  any  of  th-  ^f"*;^"*;; 

Either  rfde  Of  U./All.Dtk.  -d  b  t'""*ldm„To? 
h^ndrtd  and  Ih.itou  ihoiU'nul  rcgul«  lasuc- Crr-nui 

AtliotaU. 


A  ROMANTIC  Llt'E. 

John  Sullivan,  father  of  General  John  Sulli- 
van, of  New  Hampshire,  soldier  and  patriot,  and 
James  Sullivan,  judge,  legislator,  historian,  pa- 
triot, and  Governor  of  Ma*suchu*elts,  was  a 
native  of  Ireland,  and  to  revenge  himself  on  lii^* 
mother,  who  thought  a  certain  young  woman  not 
a  suitable  match  for  tho  noble  Sullivan,  ran 
away  from  his  mother  and  uUo  from  his  true 
love',  aud  soon  found  hini»olf  in  llie  Berwick  for- 
ests in  the  Province  of  Maine.  It  is  said  that 
John  never  got  over  this,  but  consoled  himself 
in  a  manner  by  befriending  and  educating  and 
marrying  a  little,  friendless  Iri*h  maid,  ft  waif  iu 
tho  ship  which  brought  them  both  hither.  Mrs. 
Sullivan  never  more  heard  of  her  eon  John,  and 
oblivion  shuts  down  upon  tho  after  historyof  tho 
cariy  love. 

He  made  good  way  in  life.  He  knew  Lalin,  be- 
came the  moat  famous  (A/minip  in  all  that  region, 
wrote  deeds,  settled  disputes,  and  was  a  perfect 
factoliim.  At  last  he  is  pictured  to  us  u«  an 
"ancient  man,  with  a  tall,  slender  frame,  and 
fine  old  features,  rending  the  Bible  in  his  lonely 
dwelling,"  and  so  he  died  in  May,  ITOO,  in  his 
hundred  and  fifth  year,  an  extraordinary  age  for 
n  man  who  had  endured  so  much  hardship. 


(■(U  l.nNT  Al'FORD  IT. 
The  race  of  misers  is  not  extinct.    A  speci- 
men exist*  «t  this  moment  in  Now  York,  a 
"poor  rich  man,"  with  a  bibulous  income — no 
end  of  money,  in  short.    Hi*  only  daughter,  a 
beautiful  and  accomplished  woman,  was  married 
a  few  months  Hgv)  to  a  gentleman  almost  as  rich 
OS  himself.    Since  her  niarriuKe.  howercr,  tho 
daughter  has  luunclievl  out  into  nil  sort  of  extmv- 
*y;nnw8.  diamonds,  eushmorost,  carriaces,  horeea, 
etc..  to  indemnify  hcr^ielf  for  the  Lenten  fare  and 
Rusteritios  of  the  paternal  mansion.   Her  brown- 
slono  house,  on  I'lflh  Avenue,  is  the  scene  of  ft 
suecoMion  of  dinneni,  IwiIU,  soireifts,  concerts, 
private  theairiwils,  9tc.    But,  ns  she  is  a  really 
exomi'lary  woman,  •ho  always  invites  her  father, 
old  Hunx.lo  her  prodigal  entortflinmenlfl.  This 
token  of  tiliid  retpcci  is  tho  more  praiseworlliy, 
since  it- is  dangerous,  for  the  old  gentleman'^ 
stylo  of  dress  is  not  exactly  suited  to  a  fathion- 
able  party. 

I.rfisl  Thursday,  Madame  gave  a  grand  dinner- 
party. Her  father  always  has  n  gooil  appetite, 
and  for  a  very  good  reason.  He  arrived  an 
hour  before  the  lahlo  was  set— bnl  with  such  a 
shocking  bad  coat— greasy,  thread-baro,  palchoil ! 
in  a  word,  an  imposiiihlu  coat  I 

"  lUally,  my  dear  sir,"  said  tho  daughter, 
"  you  can't  think  of  silting  down  to  table  in  such 
a  dros-s  ns  that.  For  heaven'*  sake,  put  on  u 
better  coal— tliero's  plenty  of  time." 

"  You're  o  wise  child,  I  don't  think,"  replied 
Ilunx.  "  Shows  how  much  you  know  about 
money  malteia.  How  do  you  suppose  I  can  af- 
ford to  buy  new  coat*  when  1  have  to  pay  sixty 
thousand  dollors  a  year  in  taxes  1" 

And  hu  sat  down  to  dinner  in  tho  old  coat. 
Of  course  he  was  llatlered  and  cnres»ed,  for  who 
cares  for  a  man's  coal  when  his  pocket  is  kimwn 
to  be  well  lined.  It  is  only  your  rich  men  who 
can  afford  lo  dresa  shabbily— a  thread  bare  unit 
ruins  a  poor  mon. 


Ckktral  Park,  NiiW  Yoim.— The  work  on 
this  mammoth  enterprise  is  now  pushed  forward 
as  rapidly  as  possible.  Three  thousand  laborers 
are  «in|»loycd.  The  drivc^  which  wind  very 
plooaantly  around  iho  park,  are  in  an  advanced 
state  of  grading,  ami  tho  greater  part  of  the  force 
is  now  employed  in  miuadu mixing,  A  part  ol 
the  soil  is  taken  off  from  where  it  is  rich  and 
deep,  and  piled  up  to  bo  used  in  covering  tlio 
barren  ledges  which  abound  over  tho  broken  i.ur- 
fuco  of  the  grounds.  The  land  h  pulveriwid  aud 
fertilized,  and  several  largo  nurseries  are  alreody 
growing  trees,  to  be  hereafter  tronsplantcd.  Tho 
parade  ground  and  crit;ket  ground  arc  got  up  on 
a  grand  scale,  and  there  is  a  »kaiing  pond,  eon- 
tainint;  sixteen  acres.  Tho  progrois  of  the  work 
is  certainly  encouraging. 


A  Mother  of  Presidekts.  —  Four  Presi- 
dents of  the  United  Stales  were  educated  at 
William  and  Mary  College,  in  Virginia,- Jeffer- 
son, Madison,  Munroe,  and  Taylor. 


"The  Country  Gkntlrmas."  —  The  new 
volume  of  this  excellent  agricultural  publication, 
issued  in  Albany.  N.  Y.,  by  Luther  Tucker  &. 
Son,  editors  and  proprietora,  assi.led  in  tho  edi- 
torial dcporlmenl  by  J.  J.  Thomas,  and  other 
distinguishol  writers,  opens  hrillianlly,  with  evi- 
dences of  increased  energy  and  liberality  on  the 
part  of  the  publishers.  It  was  always  a  favorite 
journal  with  us,  as  a  perfect  gem  of  lypot;raphy. 
filled  with  valuable  original  matter,  and  thor- 
oughly reliable  in  every  respect.  The  editors 
arc  fully  up  to  the  timcn,  yet  cautious  in  all  tho 
opinions  and  fltateraenls  they  put  forth,  and  un- 
compromisingly hostile  to  rpiackery  and  puflery. 
They  deserve  well  of  the  agricultural  public, 
and  wo  arc  glad  to  know  that  they  receive  a  lib- 
eral patronage.   

CoAi.  MiSES  IS  Greici:.— The  French  geol- 
ogists, who  wander  over  tho  whole  eanh,  picking 
up  fossils  and  specimens,  on  which  to  found  new 
theories  and  fre»h  hypotheses,  wherewith  to  us- 
tonish  the  world,  have  discoveicd  coal  in  Greece, 
and  a  company  is  now  working  them.  They 
are  situated  about  a  mile  from  Comua,  and  ate 
expected  to  be  rery  profitable^  ^ 

GoiKG  TO  CovLXTRT  — CbaHcs  Dickens  was 
lately  presented  with  a  gold  watch  by  his  friends 
in  Covenlry,  Engloud.  So  that  being  "  sent  to 
Coventry  "  is  no  longer  a  disgrace. 

Hr«»ERiN<i.— The  lumber  business  near  St. 
Croix  Uiver  has  revived  much  this  season.  There 
have  been  sent  into  the  woods,  with  every  pros- 
pect of  success,  500  teams  and  3000  men. 

Impebial  Flatterers.- Napoleon  cpurtie  8 
bedaub  him  with  fulsome  compliment.  We  sop- 
pose  they  use  "  plaster  of  Paris." 


TiiK  PiinLic  Domain.— The  quantily  of  pub- 
lie  lands  sold  by  the  Liiiled  States  government 
during  tho  three  quarters  ending  September  30, 
was  4,804,'JIO  acres,  for  which  was  received 
S-J,5rj-l,l92.  The  military  laud  warrants  locultd 
amounted  to  6.9&3,n0  acres.  Over  ten  millions 
of  acres  of  land  have  been  sold  under  tho  gradu- 
ation act  of  185*.  at  Iho  prico  of  la  1-2  cents  per 
aero.  Over  1D.OOO,000  acres  of  land  have  been 
surveyed  and  uro  ready  for  market  in  Kansas 
aud  Ncbruska. 


OiiR  Illustrated  Joubnai..— The  flattering 
opinions,  both  of  the  press  and  individual  ex- 
pression, touching  our  late  improvements  in  Hal- 
/(Ill's  I'i'-tarial,  are  very  ngrecable  to  ns.  Our 
edition  has  increased  rapidly,  and  we  are  deter- 
mined to  give  our  patrons  o  brilliant  paper 
through  the  year  just  commenced.  We  can  still 
supply  tho  numbers  complete  from  tho  coni- 
ineiicement  of  the  year. 

A  Tartar.— A  woman  in  Kentucky,  who 
has  recently  been  divorced,  called  upon  her 
former  husband,  and  flogged  him  wit'i  a  cow- 
hide, after  throwing  cayenne  pepper  in  his  face. 


Mlsclb.- Somebody  says  :  "  Cabbage  con- 
tains more  mnscle-su»lainiug  nutriment  than  any 
other  vegetable  whatever  "  Yet  wo  never  knew 
that  tailors  were  particularly  muscular. 


JuftT  BO.  — Laziness  trnvcla  bo  fclowly  that 
poverty  loon  overtakes  her. 

Rather  utEf  -Somc  of  the  lakes  of  Swit- 
zerland are  one  ihousand  I'eet  deep. 


TBDE.-Short  T«ckoningB  make  long  friendebips. 
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BALLOU'S  PICTORIAL  DRAWING-ROOM  COMPANION. 


STATUES  OP  GOETHE  AND  SCHILLER,  AT  WEIMAR,  GERMANY. 


MARKIjr  SCENE,  VALPARAISO,  CillLl. 

Tlio  ftccompftnyinj;  picliiro  wiis  sketched  from 
]Ue,  and  ruithvully  rciircstiats  Eoino  of  tbe  pocu- 
lifir  dresKou  of  the  Cliiliaii,  mule  and  femulo. 
The  distinguishing  fenliiro  of  their  iippui-ol  is 
the  poncho,  or  short  clonk.  It  is  common  to  men 
and  women  of  all  clossca.  The  two  men  in  our 
picture  both  wear  the  poncho.  The  word  in 
Spanish  siguilioa  "idle."  The  poncho  ia  squnre, 
three  ells  long  and  two  ells  wide,  with  a  hole  in 
the  centre  large  enough  to  put  the  head  through. 
It  IB  all  of  a  piece,  and  has  neither  bIocvcm  nor 
button  boleH.  Designed  to  come  over  the  shoul- 
ders and  the  upper  part  of  the  hody,  it  serves  as 
a  clonk  during  the  day,  and  a  coverlet  at  night. 
The  Araucanian  poncho  are  considered  the  lust. 
Tlie  women  make  thiam,  the  wool  of  tlio  guaniico 
furnishing  the  material.  The  nmnufacturo  of  a 
stylish  poncho  occupies  a  woman  two  years,  iind 
it  will  bring  a  hundred  dollars.  One  of  the 
Chilians  in  our  engraving  holds  a  hisso  iu  his 
right  hand.  On  his  head  ho  wears,  like  his  com- 
rade, a  kerchief,  negligently  tied,  and  both  have 
hats  in  which  the  form  of  the  Spanish  sombrero 
is  blended  with  that  of  an  Araucanian  sugar  loaf. 
The  other  purls  of  thoir  costume  exhibit  the 
same  mixture  ;  short  breeches,  or  rather  drawers 
(caUoneras),  of  white  Ktulf,  gaiters,  or  leggings 
of  sergH,  hide  sandalfi  (ajatfs),  and  a  spur  with 
an  enormous  rowol  on  ihe  right  heel.  The  man 
with  the  long  stick  in  his  right  hand,  is  un- 
doubtedly a  Peon.  Descended  from  the  old 
Spanish  shonherds,  the  peons  have  charge  of 
numberlusB  tlocks  in  the  desert  plains  of  Chili. 
Tucuman  and  Paraguay.  They  sleep  on  an  ox 
hide,  feed  only  on  half  raw  beef,  and  drink  out 
of  a  horse's  skull,  or  a  bull's  horn.  They  serve 
also  as  guides  to  travellers  crossing  the  Andes. 
Nothing  is  more  curious  than  to  see  them  de- 
scend from  the  mountaius.  Sealed  on  an  ox  hide, 
of  which  they  grasp  the  lower  extremity,  they 
slide  with  the  speed  of  arrows  down  the  auowy 
slopes  of  the  Cordilleras,  and  have  no  other 
means  of  steering  but  ilieir  long  canea.  The 
scene  of  our  engraving  is  of  u  pacific  character— 
a  market  scene.  Of  the-  three  seated  women, 
two  sell  sho'es;  the  third  islislf-ning  to  the  gossip 


of  tho  two  Chilian  men  opposite  to  her,  and 
leaning  against  the  wall  for  their  support ;  and 
she  docs  not  despair  to  see  thorn  interrupt  their 
chat  to  make 
ncipiaintanco 
witli  certain 
bottles,  the 
long  necks  of 
which  seem  to 
invite  tho 
hand  of  the 
toper.  The 
Chilian  wines 
are  generally 
sugared,  and 
leave  u  rough- 
ness in  the 
puhito.  Tho 
nest  is  that 
which  ix  made 
from  the  vines 
grown  along 
tho  Itala  Riv- 
er.    A  groat 

auantity  of 
lis  is  expor- 
ted to  Peru. 
In  the  middle 
distance  are 
two  young 
girls,  whose 
costumes,  at 
once  simple 
and  elegant, 
scarcely  re- 
mind you  of 
the  little  pou- 
c  h  0  s ,  tho 
black  hats 
adorned  with 
feathers,  and 
tho  close  fit- 
tin  g  ekirts 
worn  by  wo- 
men in  other 
pa  ri  a  of 
Chili. 


TUB  ST,4TUES 
OF  OOETHE  AMD  BCHILLEB  AT 
WEIMAH,  OBBMANY. 
Rarely  is  tho  sculptor's  art 
more  worthily  employed  than 
in  perpetuating  the  features  and 
forms  of  those  great  men  who 
stand  like  sentinels  along  the 
line  of  ages,  passing  the  torch 
of  genius  from  hand  to  hand. 
And  a  grateful  tribute  to  true 
crofttness  is  to  set  those  statues 
cast  in  bronze,  in  the  places 
they  have  hallowed  by  their 
living  pr^'sence.  Thus  Weimar, 
the  Athens  of  Germany,  has 
honored  herself  in  the  erection 
of  the  two  statues  of  Schiller 
and  Goethe,  which  form  the 
subject  of  one  of  the  ilhistra- 
tions  on  this  page.  The  friend- 
ship of  these  two  great  men  is 
expressed  in  the  attitude. 
Their  right  hands  are  joined, 
and  together  both  clasp  the 
lanrel  which  belonged  to  both. 
Tho  attitude  of  Goethe  is  calm 
and  characteristic— his  dress 
neat,  his  eyes  not  raised  above 
tho  horizon  ;  while  Schiller's 
careless  dress  and  upward,  in- 
tense glance,  well  become  the 
representative  of  Idealism,  as 
he  stands  beside  the  represen- 
tative of  Realism.  For  these 
two  men,  Germany  would  be 
remembered  long  after  all  else 
had  perished,  aa  the  name  of 
Shukspeare  would  survive  the 
name  of  England.  And  of 
what  a  brilliant  galaxy  were 
they,  the  planetary  stars  in  the 
earliest  part  of  the  present  cen- 
tury ;  even  tho  lesser  lights 
were  such  men  as  Herder, 
Wieland  and  Kotzebue.  Al- 
together, they  lit  up  this  little 
Gorman  duchy-capital,  quaint, 
antique,  and  nestling  on  the 
banks  of  the  Ilm,  ninety-four 
miles  west  of  Dresden,  with  a 
splendor  that,  seen  from  afar, 
attracted  visitors  from  all  parts 
of  Europe.  In  speaking  of  the 
friendship  of  Schiller  and 
Goetbe,  Lewes  points  out  their 
dissimilarity  as  follows ; — 
"  Goethe's  beautiful  head  had 
the  calm,  victorious  grandeur 
of  the  Greek  ideal ;  Schiller's 
the  earnest  beauty  of  a  Chris- 
tian looking  towards  the  Fu- 
ture. The  massive  brow  and 
large-pupil  eyes, — like  those 
given  by  Raphael  to  the  infant 
Christ  in  the  matchless  Ma- 
donna di  San  Sisto, — the 
strong  and  well-proportioned 
features,  lined  indeed  b  y 
thoughts  and  suffering,  yet 
Bhowing  that  thoughts  and  suf- 
fering have  troubled,  but  not 
vanquished,  tho  strong  man, — 
a  certain  healthy  vigor  in  the 
brown  skin,  and  an  indescriba- 
ble something  which  shines  out 
from  the  face,  make  Goethe  a 
striking  contrast  to  Schiller, 
with  his  eager  eyes,  narrow 
brow, — tonso  and  intense, — his  irregular  features 
lined  by  thoughts  and  suffering,  and  weakened 
by  sickness.    The  one  looks,  the  other  looks  out. 


Both  arc  majestic ;  but  one  has  the  majesty  of 
repose,  the  other  of  conflict.  Goethe  s  frame  is 
massive,  imposing:  be  seems  much  taller  than 
he  really  is.  Goethe  holds  himself  stilly  erect ; 
the  long-necked  Schiller  '  walks  like  a  ^'arnel.• 
Goethe^i  Hiest  is  like  the  torso  of  the  Iheaeua; 
Schiller's  is  bent,  and  has  loat  a  lung.  A  simi- 
lar diflerenco  is  traceable  in  details.  'An  air 
that  waa  beneficial  to  Schiller,  acted  on  me  like 
poison,' Goethe  said  to  Eckermann.    *    •  • 

As  another,  and  not  unimportant  detail,  char- 
arterizing  the  healthy  and  unhealthy  practice  of 
literature,  it  may  be  added  that  Goethe  wrote  m 
the  freshness  of  tho  morning,  entirely  free  from 
stimulus  ;  Schiller  worked  in  the  feverish  hours 
of  night,  stimulating  his  languid  brain  with 
coffee  and  cliaropagne.  In  comparing  one  to  a 
Greek  ideal,  the  other  to  a  Chnstian  ideal,  it  has 
already  been  implied  that  one  was  tho  represen- 
tative of  Realism,  tho  other  of  Idealism.  Goethe 
has  himself  indicated  the  capital  distinction  be- 
tween them  ;  Schiller  was  animated  with  the 
idea  of  Freedom  ;  Goethe,  on  tho  contrary,  was 
animated  with  the  idea  of  Nature.  This  distinc- 
tion runs  through  their  works,  Schiller  always 
pining  for  sometliing  greater  than  Nature,  wish- 
ing to  make  men  Demigods.  Goethe  always 
striving  to  let  Nature  have  free  development,  and 
produce  the  highest  forms  of  Humanity.  The 
Fall  of  Man  was  to  Schiller  tho  happiest  of  all 
events,  because  thereby  men  fell  away  from  pure 
imtitirt  into  conscious /re^t/oi",  and  with  thia  sense 
of  freedom  came  ihe  possibility  of  Morality.  To 
Goethe  this  seemed  paying  a  price  for  Morality 
which  was  higher  than  Morality  was  worth  ;  ho 
had  the  idea  of  a  condition  wherein  Morality 
was  unnecessary.  Much  as  he  might  prize  a 
good  police,  he  prized  still  more  a  society  in 
which  a  police  would  never  be  needed."  The 
death  of  Schiller,  severing  a  brief  but  intimate 
association,  was  a  severe  blow  to  Goethe  at  the 
time,  and  perhaps  exerted  an  insensible  influence 
on  the  remainder  of  bis  life.  Both  these  men 
are  immortal,  and  their  intimate  associates  have 
all  joined  them  in  the  other  world.  But  the  bet- 
ter portion  of  their  nature— their  thoughts,  im- 
pressed with  the  signet  of  immortality,  remain,  a 
precious  legacy,  to  kindle  enthusiasm,  to  stimu- 
late effort,  to  give  birth  to  other  creative  lives. 
Honored  be  their  memory !  forever  green  be 
their  laurels ! 

DICKEKS  AT  UAMTHORNDEN. 

During  his  recent  visit  to  Edinburg,  Dickens 
visited  the  beautiful  and  classic  scene^  of 
Hawtbornden.  A  correspondent  of  the  Dum- 
fries Courier  gives  the  following  amusing  ac- 
count of  the  visit : — "  Mr.  Dickens  went  oui  with 
an  order  for  admission.  When  he  got  to  the 
gate  with  his  party,  the  old  wrinkled  woman  who 
acts  as  Cerberus,  refused  most  decidedly  to  let 
them  in.  Mr.  Dickens  was  so  astonished  at  the 
insolence  of  the  old  Scotch  beldame  in  refusing 
admittance  to  such  a  respectable  party  as  his, 
and  such  a  handsome  put-on  man  as  himself  in 
particular,  that  ho  was  driven  to  tho  desperate 
resource  of  appealing  to  his  fume,  '  My  good 
woman,  my  name's  Dickens,  and  I  can't  come 
here  every  day.'  '  I  neither  ken  nor  care  what 
yonr  name  is,  but  ye  canna  get  in  excep'  on  reg- 
ular days,'  responded  Cerberus,  'And  then,' 
went  on  the  great  man,  astounded  at  the  old 
woman's  ignorant  contempt  for  his  great  name, 
'  I  have  an  order,  if  you  will  look  at  it,'  produc- 
ing the  document  to  the  bleared  lady,  who  ejac- 
ulates angrily,  '  What's  the  use  of  letiin'  me  see 
an  order  when  I  canna  read  V  Utterly  foiled  in 
his  attempts  upon  this  female,  the  illustrious 
novelist  was  compelled  to  wait  for  about  an 
hour  until  a  messenger  returned  from  the  house 
of  Hawthornden  to  allow  him  to  enter."  An 
interesting  piece  of  wisdom  perhaps. 


MAKKET  SCENE  AT  VALPARAISO,  CHILI. 
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WOMEN  OF  SiVBLES  d'oLONNE,  LA  VENDEE,  FR;VNCE. 


WOMEN  OF  SABLES  D'OLONNE,  LA  VENDEE. 

In  our  researches  nftor  carious  costamee,  we  have 
alighted  on  the  graphic  sketch  which  we  hare  had  en- 
graved on  this  jingo.  It  represents  the  women  of  the 
town  of  Sables  d'  Olonno,  a  seaport  in  the  department 
of  La  Vendue,  France.  The  surrounding  conntry  is 
fertile  and  inhabited  by  one  of  the  healthiest  and  most 
robust  populations  in  all  Franco.  The  men  arc  almost 
all  sailors  ;  and  the  women  pursue  the  avocations  of 
6sbtng  and  farming.  Their  costume  has  a  general 
character,  differiog  only  in  the  head-dress,  which 
changes  with  every  commune,  the  most  elefiant  being 
the  coiffe  frisifc  or  cahn'oU:  During  the  working  bourn 
the  women  of  Sables  go  barefooted.  In  very  cold 
weather  they  wear  sabots,  wooden  shoes  and  pattens, 
with  footless  stockings,  locally  called  viroles.  When 
they  go  for  water,  tbey  carry  their  jars  suspended  from 
a  yoke.  In  winter  they  wear  short  cloaks  of  plush  or 
fur,  which  give  them  a  very  singular  appearance.  Our 
engraving  represents  both  the  summer  and  winter  cos- 
tumes of  theae  hardy  and  healthy  women. 

W  \TER  TANK 
IN  ST.  OILES'S-IN-THS  FIELD,  LONDON. 

The  accompanying  engraving  takes  us  into  the  heart 
of  one  of  those  squalid  fjuarters  of  the  great  metropolis, 
which,  we  trust,  will  soon  be  entirely  renovated  and 
improved,  which  preseni  so  much  to  interest  the  artist 
and  the  student  of  character,  so  much  to  sadden  the 
heart  of  every  well-raeantng  visitor.  Here  in  a  new 
bright  world  wc  can  scarcelv  conceive  of  the  abject 
wretoUcdnesB  which  exists  in  the  ancient  ciiics  of  the  old 
world,  the  growth  of  many  a^es  of  suft'ering  and  pov- 
erty. There  are  certain  portions  of  London  where  the 
buildings  are  dilapidated  and  most  of  the  inhabitants 
squalid,  in  which  at  times  such  picturesque  scenes  are 
found  that  an  artist  might  enjoy  the  material  with  as 
much  effect  as  some  of  the  sketches  procured  by  long 
travel  in  continental  cities.  In  such  ueighborboodfl  as 
that  shown  in  the  engraving,  which  are  occupied  by  nu- 
merous costermongers,  in  the  spring  and  summer,  the 
narrow  roading  is  gay  with  roses,  geraniums,  musk- 
planta,  wall. flowers,  fruit,  vegetables,  etc.,  in  their 
season,  which  are  bought  in  largo  quantities  from 
Covcnt  Garden  and  other  markets,  for  the  purpose  of 
being  trimmed  up  and  arranged  for  general  sale.  In 
those  back  slums,  hidden  from  the  public  view,  market 
bunches  of  flowers,  waiercresses,  cabbages,  turnips, 
etc.,  are  carefully  divided  into  smaller  parcels,  and 
arranged  with  a  degree  of  taste  which  is  in  some  cases 
remarkable.  As  well  as  taste,  theiTJ  are  also  evidences 
of  prosperity  among  those  itinerant  dealers.  Reared, 
as  most  of  this  class  have  been,  under  very  unfortunate 
circumstances,  we  can  scarcely  he  surprised  at  their 
rougbn&^s  of  manner  and  other  imperfections.  It 
should,  however,  be  noticed  that  many  of  those  men 
and  women,  by  great  exertions  from  early  morning  till 
late  at  night,  contrive  to  keep  from  the  prison  and  the 
workhouse ;  and  it  is  difHcult  for  those  who  are  differ- 
ently situated  to  form  an  idea  of  the  amount  of  firmness 
which  is  required  to  preserve  their  limited  capital, 
tempCed  as  they  often  are  by  much  poverty  and  pri- 
vation. Generally  speaking,  the  population  of  such 
□eigbborbooda  as  this  are  difBcult  to  aeat  with  in  a  san- 
itary point  of  view  ;  and,  although  in  the  Model  Build- 
ings in  PortpooMane  a  spacious  apartment  at  the  base- 
ment of  the  premises  was  provided  for  the  use  of 
costermongers,  so  that  they  might  in  separate  compart- 
meni.«,  at  a  coat  of  from  2d.  to  3d.  a  week,  keep  in 
•afety  and  mth  the  advantage  of  good  ventilation 
unsold  fish  and  other  perishable  matters,  we  believe  that 
not  a  single  olTer  was  made  to  occupy  this  place,  al- 
though the  evil  of  keeping  donkeys,  vegetaolea,  and 
other  perishable  goods  in  confined  ciwellings  is  evident. 
Owing  to  this  indifference,  it  is  necessary,  for  the  bene- 
fit of  those  who  are  either  so  destitute  of  knowledge,  or 
80  young  that  they  are  not  able  or  likely  to  help  them- 
selves, that  both  persuasion  and  force  should  be  cm- 
ployed  to  remedy  those  ill  conditions  which  amongst 
the  poorer  classes  of  London  society  have  caused  so 


much  remark  and  been  attended  with  such  bad 
conseqnenceH,  The  largo  tank  in  the  back- 
ground of  the  engraving  was  erected  at  a  time 
when  water  in  this  dense  population  was  almost 
as  scarce  and  precious  as  in  the  desert,  and  has 
proved  a  great  benefit  to  the  neighborhood-  A 
recent  examination  of  this  district,  is  said  to  havo 
shown  great  improvement.  In  the  lodging- 
houses  the  sanitary  police  watch  with  care  and 
much  judgment  the  condition  of  the  druinago, 


water  tnpply.  number  of  . 
beds  in  apartments,  and 
the  cleanliness  of  the 
Tuoms ;  and  now,  instead 
of  the  cencnil  njceptiou 
places  for  traveller*  being 
dark,  dingy,  and  undei^ 
ground  dens,  with  the 
small  windows  and  on- 
truucea  cloned  by  shatters 
and  utltcr  coQtrtvaae«s  to 
hide  tliQ  tnmatoa  from 
view,  large  spac«<  Imve 
been  opened  and  titled 
with  iron  gratings, 
through  which  a  sufti- 
oient  ainoant  of  fresh  air  is 
Bupidicd.  Convenient  Arc- 

filacos   and  water-boilor^ 
lavoboon  placed  for  cook- 
ing, etc. ;  plaio-raokn  and 
other  conveniences  havo 
been  provided,   and  the 
rooms  white waabcd  and 
well    lighted    with  gas. 
ThiH  beneficial  change  naa 
produced  ita  ccriam  re- 
suits  ;  and  those  who  arc 
obliged  to  re«ort  to  these 
temporary  homes  can  en- 
joy a  certain  amount  of 
comfort  and  sleep  without 
danger  to  health  ;  and, 
moreover,  the  light  and 
cleanliness  induce  caro  for 
personal  appearance;  and 
many,  both  male  and  fe- 
male, who  would  not  in 
the    dark    dens  have 
thought  of  it,  may  now  be 
seen     mending  their 
clothes,  and  washing  both 
them    and    their  faces. 
Such  dwellings  as  those 
drawn  will  in  a  very  short 
time  cease  to  exist  in  tho 
metropolis.    They  will  be  looked  at  with 
curiosity  then,  when,  although  there  is  no 
hope  that  the  "  poor  will  coano  in  tbo 
land,"  we  tnist  that  their  condition  will  ho 
much  bettered.    Tho  very  greatest  men  of 
the  English  metropolis,  men  who  are  tho 
glorios  of  English  literature,  are  now  do- 
voting  their  talents  to  the  amelioration  of 
the  condition  of  the  poor,  and  all  thnt  can 
bo  done  for  them  will  be  done. 


H.iTRl»ONIAU 
On  the  S.Mof  April,  lM5,a  Mr.  R— ,  rMtdine 

in  tho  ancient  town  of  Vienno,  in  tho  nonth  of 
France,  married  a  young  lady,  Mdlle.  T — .  Tho 
husband  wo.-*  in  business,  hut  his  private  fortune 
and  that  of  hi*  wife  secured  tho  young  couple  an 
independent  income  of  XlfitK)  a  year.    Mr.  R — 
wa«  twonly-thrce,  bis  wife  one  year  yonngor. 
Tho  honeymoon  was  hardly  over  when  Mra. 
R —  evinced  a  strong  diitpusition  to  wear  tliai 
part  of  her  husband's  habilinu-ntA  which  is  gen- 
erally considered  as  conferring  tbo  privilege  of 
undivided  sway  on  its  fair  usurper.    To  please 
his  wife,  B —  sold  tho  good  will  of  his  linj<ine»s, 
and  removed  to  Lvons  in  obedience  to  her  wishes. 
This  compliance  il'ul  not  soften  the  heart  of  nmd- 
anie,  who  lost  no  time  in  showing  strong  sjmp- 
Inms  of  insnbortlination.    Without  gomg  into 
the  details  of  tho  tribnlations  of  this  henpecked 
hufiliand,  sutllce  ic  to  say  that  hii*  wife  pcr^nitdcd 
him  to  borrow  a  large  sum  from  her  brother,  then 
contrived  to  havo  a  neptiralion  c/c  hints  pronounced, 
BO  as  to  ftecuns  her  personal  fortune,  and,  m  a 
climax,  caused  her  brother  to  arrest  him  for  debt. 
When  in  jail  he  received  a  visit  from  his  tonncn- 
tor,  and  was  deluded  into  signing  a  pnjicr,  mak- 
ing over  to  her  the  whole  of  his  properly  by  a 
promise  of  liberty.    The  promise  was  dnlj'  per. 
formed,  and,  on  being  relta*cd.  he  naturnlly 
went  homo.    At  the  door  of  his  abodo,  however, 
he  encountered  bis  wife,  who,  in  tho  coolest  wa^ 
in  the  world,  askiul  him  what  ho  wanted.  His 
reply  is  not  recorded,  hut  tho  upshot  of  tho  con- 
versation was.  that  he  only  obtained  admiiision 
on  signing  an  undertaking  that — I.  lie  would 
lake  his  meals  in  the  kitchen.    'J.  lie  would 
sleep  in  a  garret.    3.  lie  would  be  satisfied  with 
a  common  camp-bed.    4.  lie  would  only  require 
a  clean  shirt  every  fortnight.    5.  He  would  bo 
content  to  wear  second-hand  clothes,  shoes,  etc. ; 
and,  finally,  never  to  venture  to  ask  for  pocket- 
money.    Madame,  in  the  niennwhile,  was  in  the 
most  extravagant  exponRcs,  while  their  two  chil- 
dren were  allowed  to  wander  about  lbehou«o  de- 
prived of  tho  nocoscaricH  of  life.    It —  mildly  ox- 

fiostulated,  hut  was  forthwith  punished  by  being 
ocked  up  for  two  days  in  a  diu'k  room,  and  kept 
on  broad  and  water.  At  length  he  plucked  up 
sufHcient  courage  to  bring  nn  action  against  Ins 
unnatural  wife,  to  compel  her  to  leave  the  ndmin- 
islrution  of  the  fortune  in  his  bands,  and  to 
acknowledge  bis  authority  ;  but  tho  court,  think- 
ing so  weaK  an  individual  was  unfit  to  have  any 
large  t*um  entrusted  to  him,  merely  sentenced 
Mudamu  K —  lo  pay  her  husband  alimony  to 
the  amount  of  XI2U  a  yonr. 
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poet's  daxmx. 


[Wrltt*n  for  Ilallou'«  P)rt«riftl.] 
Tin;  ISKW  YKAR. 


ThP  pW  liM  gone,  the  "Mf  bw  fomff. 
IV.'  lioml'I  It  Willi  "liigl'is; 

w'v  iiiiii  11  Kin'iiy  'o 

For  all  llic  Joj  U'*  '"■'"S'lB' 
Upon  tl.r  nlr  lt...«.lv»'rif  clilm* 

Tliu  brIJ-l  or        It-nr  KltU  TImB 
worthy  of  thv  ringlug. 

Til"  hopw  lliut  fiidi'il  wUh  thp 

lliivu  wlLli  lliB  ""W  iipnUrrcJ, 
Tlip  wrnk  tinil  Hnilil  lu-urL  gr""«  bold, 

TliP  ffolile  imc  ■ironK-litnrU'd, 
Aloiift  til"  groovp!.  or  [jroijilf"  now. 

New  iJliin*  mid  Frliptne"  lin*o  Aarh'tl, 
A„i  whrr"  n  cloud  oncu  wrwitlird  n  brow 

Tliu  siin  tbdl  ulniid  biitli  jinrlfil. 

0,  nii'Tty  go  tli«  flylwg  boiir', 

Abovi'H  pliiJn  of  rom, 
And  Jiopu  llu«  lili'  'inioiig  iho  Ilowora 

IVIiff"  Inyo  nu'l  Mth  rcpofM. 
And  II"  old  TIni"  wHli  vlMgcfd-ni 

Tln'  j  ruir'i'  linok  now  dliiclo/irfl, 
W"  ulvo  oiir  iiriiuil""  mi  will  Iciira 

Truo  loMOna  rru  It  clo^oi. 


TIIOUOIIT  19  PIIKB. 
Tbouftlit  In  ftvv' 
Clinlnlw  an  111"  iiiifiillioiiiPil  MB, 

Jllioinnt  nn  Min  hriwilll  uf  h"ilTl'll, 
lt.ti>l<l  II-  iU<-  Bli'rimlng  l"vln  . 
It  M'lin  li'Tii  lirrun.'  till'  IIkIiI, 
And  will  ia*t  U'jouil  llio  uiglit, 

Tliouglil  frci'! 
'  Vm'  II*  nil  meM'K  tlioiigbtx  sboiild  bo, 
Sn  KdrIIsIi  Airrcit  Mild ; 
»i>  illd  )iriMi"b  Ilic  miirtyrrd  dctid 
]h  tbi'  liiiid  III  tIriiM  ot  old, 
WhiTu  trulti  bniTBljr  yet  la  lold. 


DEKD3  AND  W'0nD9, 
U'lii'iii'pr  II  nohli>  dnid  Is  wrouiflit, 
Wlienu  ur  l»  Bpokcii  u  noblv  tbougbt. 

Our  b<!iirLN  ill  gind  surprise 

To  lilgbiT  Ifvi'ls  rlsi'. 

llniiof  to  llio*c  iibofn  words  or  duodn 
Tbu*  li«i|i  iix  in  our  dully  uiwda, 

Ami  I'J  tbi'lr  oTiirllow 

JtiiUo  UH  (wax  wlint  Is  lun  I— I^NDFILlOff- 

TIMK. 

Tlilnk  we,  or  think  wc  mil,  lioiw  burrlM  on 
IVIrli  d  r"«lHtlc«9,  uno'inltllDg  hin.-um; 
Yi-t  tn-h-ln  inoxv  soft  tliiin  ('"nrdld  iiildoittht  thief, 
ThBt  pllJua  hl«  bftiiil  unJrr  tlin  niL'iT's  pillow, 
And  ciirrle*  "If  liU  prinu.— Hum, 


(f  rtitov'js  (!:a?j!  (t\m, 

CiO!!IMIP  WITH  TIIli:  BRAncp. 

lUgbt  gliiJ  nro  we  to  Imru  tliut  Alburt  I'iko  of  Arkiin- 
BOS,  tiiK  pout.  Folilk'r,  polltii'lnn  and  lunyiT,  not  yet 
piltd  tbii  debt  of  nnturiv  SoQiu  of  our  cout^-niporurlua 
publiubvd  obirunry  doUco  of  him,  nlioii  Ibo  nnt  rumor 
of  h\»  dentil  n-urlind  tile  Ensl.  iiud  Ibe  coloiiul  will  bftTU 
the  fnuiL' sort  of  grntillcutloD  lu  nindlng  tlieiu  that  his 
townnmiiii,  Tlmotliy  Doxter.  dSd  In  tvAng  bl»  own  fune- 
rul-    For  our  pari,  wu  cnn  only  »p|*b  liu  mny  Htc  b  (lioii- 

niiD't  yenr*  If  it  bo  true  tbiil  iuiikIc  oncn  hcnrd, 

fon-ver  lingurn  in  the  mimiory.  wliiit  it  legncy  of  dellclotm 
Houreolra  will  the  Ifilluii  opurft  liHTol  We  tbfnk  it  is 
Jtulwur  who  fny*:  "  It  is  nollcenblo,  thftl  to  thoM-  who 
ore  much  nllre  to  the  effuctd  of  niuslo,  ntrn  and  tunes 
often  roue  bnck,  to  the  coGioionct  pursuits  of  life,  to 
Tex.  BS  it  were.  BDil  bnuut  them.  The  inusl"  oiico  nd- 
millod  to  the  soul,  bucotnea  nUo  n  sort  of  spirit,  ond 
never  dies.  It  irnDiluni  pcrmrbedly  through  the  hnll« 
nud  gnllerlep  of  the  nieniory,  nnd  U  often  hennl  agttln, 
dlstturt  nod  llrlng,  as  when  it  flr>t  diaptiiccd  the  wuve- 

leta  of  the  nir  "  An  ndvertiwmeut  In  ibc  Dubllu 

pi»per*  stiitts  that  tho  oorredpoudBOCp  of  tho  late  Duke  of 
WelUtiijlon,  from  Septumber,  1S06,  to  April.  1807.  I*  miss- 
ing. UIh  g^al^c  wnn  of  opinion  that  ho  hnd  depo^ili'il 
these  pnpcru  somvivber^  lo  Dublin,  on  a»»uuilng.  In  ISOT. 
file  offlL-e  of  chlef-gfCretiiry  for  Inliind,  Tbey  nre  sup- 
posed lo  be  tn  boxes  in  somi'  public  store,  or  bunk,  or  in 

pomo  priviite  boose  iu  Dublin  Tho  I'hilndolphia 

l'r«9«  doEK  not  publUb  b  vory  tlatlerliig  obitunry  of 
M,idiimc  Ida  Pfi-iflur.  It  fajs ;  "  If  ever  n  woman  mpr- 
lt*d  the  Hppelliitlon  of  Queen  of  the  DcBd-hrnds,  ii  wns 
Mndaoie  PfeilTer.  She  expoded  lo  truvel  frw  of  expon:>e, 
rtnd  If  shii  eiirrlod  a  Idler  of  Inlroduetlon  to  any  ono, 
without  being  Inimcrtiutely  inviled  to  moko  hi«  bouse  her 
home,  nnd  hi#  purw  her  bnuk,  sho  wns  sure  to  chronlolo 

his  want  of  hospitality  in  her  umt  book,''  One  of 

our  C'tnadiiin  exchanges  »nys  thnl  QcQeral  Eyre  him  of- 
fered &  prli*  to  the  Montreal  Snow  Club,  to  be  nwarded 
to  that  member  "ho  ehnll  fire  iho  grrailest  number  of 
nnoi*  balls  tn  n  given  liui".  The  general  will  never  be 
cBllod  on  lo  piiy  the  priie — no  niBU  living  can  fire  ntnnxt- 

bull  Dubute's  purtmit  of  Rosa  Uonhcur  is  well 

ppoken  of  In  the  London  Athenrcum.  The  fuco,  so  firm 
Bud  mastMiltno,  with  nlinost  stern  eyes,  clo<e,  mgnclous 
mouth,  nud  fprightly,  elevated  eyebrows.  Is  bcnullfully 
engraved,  with  b  truth  and  breadth  worlhy  of  .ill  prai«e. 
The  velvet  jttcket,  natty  and  AmozoDlnn;  the  hnndket- 
cbiet,  skirt,  Bud  usual  cloudy  background  arv.  of  course, 
sUirkcd  for  econooiv.  ns  pure  line  ongmving  is  much  loo 
slow,  vxponsivp.  nnd  peuuiue  for  iiii  ngo  that  strives  at 
quick  proBl^  und  quick  effeelP.  The  utlenilnot  short- 
Lorned  bull,  ou  whose  curled  forelock  thiii  U\t  £urop>. 
reots  her  white  httud,  no  wUll  dismayed,  U  excellently 


wrought  lo.  -Itb  II-  full.  t,«Dqull  eyo.  ehorl, -tubby 
,3.  «»d  dotM.  eIo«..  hairy  hide.  It  reminds  us  of 
U,„  old  On.olan  .lory.  I.w.ndvd,  If  Tioi  aelually  true,  wo 
uDDO."  tolllusin.te  th"  ton:oof  h.iblt.ortheoldwo- 
maoTf  Kph"«««.  «l.o.  from  cnrrjlng  a  calf  dally  homo 
upon  h..r  D.ck,  BC'lol'^  power  of  rarrjlng  the  .amo 
calf  when  It  bor«mc  a  bull-  But  bellevo  this  quiet- 
looking  runt,  with  the  chestnut  hnir  and  brown  lake  of 
noeyr  h  A  pel  «f  tho  pnlnt^-r's,  and  even  follow-  her  iu 
country  walk-.  U  »»s  b  happy  Idea  of  so  expre^'lng  her 
domination  over  the  animal  world,  and  the  little  Frviirh 
lady  looks  quIU-  queenly  or  hlgh-prlcsl  sb  as  she  plant* 
b«  dominating  hand  (the  colored  palelto  just  oil  her 
thumb)  upon  the  frontlet  of  this  bull,  that  seems  stand- 
ing  beside  some  (Indian  turf  .nitar,  doomed  for  sacrifice. 
If  Ibis  wen.  B  painting  W"  should  look  to  see  Itii  glided 
crescent  horns  hung  wJfh  garlands  of  Mered  ver- 
vain  The  Karinlnglon,  Me.,  Patriot  sUle.  th*t  not 

less  than  one  hundn..!  and  »ixty-llvo  thouMn.I  pounds  of 
dried  apple,  have  been  purchased  In  that  villnt-e.  of  the 

rarmcrs  lu  that  vUlnity,  the  present  sewon  Tho 

„,ost  valuable  span  of  horse,  iu  the  Vu\ua  Slates  ore 
said  to  be  ownml  by  Commodore  VanderbiU.  of  N'-* 
Vork    They  are  matohed  horses.    They  cost  bim  S7000. 

and  ho  bris  b-eu  oflfred  SDCWO  for  them  The  tntJ.l 

gold  coluBgo  of  the  Ui.il-d  State...  Im  ludiiig  bars, for  tho 
fiscal  y«>r  coding  .June  31).  1868,  amounted  t«  about 
?r,"  8tfa  SHtO  29.  TliP  silver  coinage  for  tho  Mmo  ponod 
amounted  to  77.    The  number  of  cents  coined 

wa*  2.3,100,000  The  New  Vorkera  enjoy  themselves 

finely  on  tho  skating  pood  In  the  new  Central  Parfc  It 
Is  estimated  that  at  ono  titno  lately  lliere  were  twelve 

thousand  sh-iN-n.  and  spectators  Tho  Paris  corrc 

sponJent  of  the  Plilladelpbia  Bulletin,  speaking  Of  on 
..pcentrUi  old  woman  there,  sajs:  "  The  old  lady  Inva- 
riably titkes  nol.fl  of  tbc  weather  ou  each  of  the  twelve 
dajN  that  follow  Chrlstma*  day.  and  carefully  records 
whether  It  bus  been  cold,  mild,  f.ilr.  mloy  or  chnogenble. 
AeeorJIug  to  her,  the*"  t«elvc  days  typify  the  twelve 
nioiillisof  thenew  year,  e.ieh  of  which  reproduces  the 
weather  of  il*  corresponding  day.  The  lady  does  what 
she  sajs  her  father  and  grandfather  did  boforo  her,  nnd 
during  tlio  cour*o  of  thrco-quarters  of  a  century  over 
which  her  personal  obsorvatiouF  bav.'  extended,  she  has 
never  known  her  eriUirions  to  prove  deceptive."  We 

don't  believe  In  the  old  lady's  system  Mr.  Palmer  la 

to  p^^^pare  for  the  family  of  the  late  Gov.  Slarcy  a  por- 
trait bust  of  that  dl.«tlngulshed  statesman,  says  tho  New 

York  Courier  A  letter  from  St.  Peler»burgb,  dated 

the  22d  ult.,  says;  ■■  As  fur  as  depends  on  tho  emperor 
himself,  the  question  of  emanclputiou  mi.kiis  rapid  pro- 
gres-s.  Ills  majesty  lately  ordered  that  the  serfs  belong- 
ing to  the  mines  placed  under  tho  minlater  of  finance 
sliould  be  emancipated  within  the  delay  of  six  months. 
Thn-e  commissions  have  been  (ippoltiled  to  carry  this 
order  Into  efFocl^  one,  for  the  workshops  and  pHiisante  of 
the  government  of  Moscow;  the  second,  for  those  of  tho 
eirenmnpection  of  Orenburg;  and  the  third  for  tbc 

Ounil.''  "Awful  Gardner,"    the  cx-prlze-Dghler, 

coolinues  hU  shoe  butineps  in  Portebester,  N.  Y.  He 
ndiitfld  his  experience  recently  In  the  Mctbodi.st  Church 
lit  Tarry  town,  on  the  occasion  of  a  union  religious  meet- 
ing, hold  there  by  the  Fljlug  Artillery  of  New  York 
city.    This  "  Flying  Artillery,"'  by  the  way,  Is  a  relig- 
ious not  a  nil1it4iry  corps  Kdwln  Korest  recently  re- 
ceived an  offer  from  ft  reliable  source  to  act  nt  the  Acade- 
my of  Music,  New  York,  for  a  limited  number  of  nights, 
the  parlies  proposing  to  give  him  a  larger  sum  of  money 
than  was  ever  given  to  any  Be  tor  In  this  or  any  other 
eouiitry.    The  olf.-r  was  refused.    This  certainly  does 
not  IndicatL'  a  great  love  of  money  on  the  part  of  Mr. 
Forest,    lie  Is  wise,  however,  to  rest  awhile  from  his 
arduous  labors. ....  .Two  youogmen,  James  and  William 

Miuwn,  aged  elghtuen  and  twenty,  have  arrived  at  St. 
Louis,  aflf-r  being  rescued  from  Wilson's  Island,  In  tho 
Miv'issippi,  where  they  rciuained  five  tlays  iviiliout  food. 
They  were  raftsmen,  hut  a  passlug  sK'Buier  scattered 
their  rati,  and  they  clung  to  a  single  limber  till  they 
were  ciist  upon  the  Islaud.  where  they  endured  terrible 
siiHerlngs,  and  whence  tbey  finally  escaped  by  swimming 

to  the  laud  on  a  stray  log  There  will  be  four 

eclipses  of  the  sun  in  ISCO,  vlx  ,  a  partial  eclip.«o  on  the 
2d  of  February,  invifilblo  here;  a  partial  one  the  4th  of 
Marcii,  invisible  here;  onuther  ou  the  2.Sth  of  July,  par- 
tial, and  rery  small ;  it  mil  end  at  41  mlDUtes  paat  C  in 
the  evening;  another  one,  August  27lh,  visible  ouly  In 

the  Or'-nt  Southern  Ocean  The  greatest  jnsCauce  of 

impudence  on  record  is  that  of  a  Yankee  who  In  an  lt;il- 
iau  city,  stopped  a  religious  proce.islon,  in  order  to  light 
bis  eigar  liom  oue  of  the  holy  candles.  Ere  the  proces- 
sion reeovereJ  from  Its  nstoulshmcnt,  tbc  audacious 
smoker  hud  calmly  di»iap|ie'ired. .. .  .A  shrewd  solou  of 
the  Emerald  I.sle,  obKerviug,  recently,  a  poultry  dealer  in 
Ihn  Vicinity  of  the  market  busily  eogngeii  iu  citoppliig 
oil  the  spurn  Irum  the  leg:>  of  the  turkeys  he  had  ou  sale, 
accosted  him  with—"  Mi«tlier,nre  jer  sure  that  poulthry 
cBiue  over  the  railro.id-"'  "  What  do  jou  want  to  know 
for"'  asked  the  dealer.  "1  am  altlicr  thinking,  if  it 
did."  n'plled  our  Ulberitian  friend,  '  you  might,  have 
saved  a  cousiderablo  fnight,  if  you  hnd  cut  olT  the  spurs 
before  the  pouttbry  left  Khode  Island."  The  Hart- 
ford Times,  revieniiig  b  recent  lecture  of  Mr.  Emerson  in 
that  clly,sa>s,  ■■  Eoierson  is  tlie  be.'l  type  ot  n  clear, 
erjstalliwd  Inleltect,  uuvlogged  by  lulerfering  physical 
coDdilioua,  of  any  Amerlcau  auUiur.  In  those  unfallcr- 
iug  lulerior  remrcbes  Into  the  hidden  Uw  and  nature  of 
mun  a  own  esscBtlal  self— lUe  ever  eluding  Kgo  of  tho 
human  soul— ISmersDu,  to  use  a  vulgar  weelcrn  figure  of 
spet'ch,  'dlvrs  deeper,  stajs  down  lunger,  and  comes 
up  drier,'    than  Buy  other  such  oxplorec  of  modem 

timet.  "  A  remarkably  i^ud'len  death  occurred  at 

the  Parisian  Iinllan  Opera  lloiiw,  Mcrcadaute's  "11 
Oiuranieoto"  was  in  courne  of  performance.  Towards 
the  close  of  the  oper*.  tho  tenor,  Viscanlo,  stabs  the 
prlua  donna,  Elaisa.  At  tho  mouient  when  thi.*  event 
took  place.  00  Saturday  uiglit.  a  nligbt  scream  was  heard 
from  a  lady  In  one  of  the  grand  tier  boxe«.  Uei  friends 
around  bur  supposed  she  bad  simply  uttered  the  cry  in 
u  moment  of  temporary  excitement  ou  witnessiug  the 
dnimaljo  events  of  the  ^-tage,  but  her  Liead  wa^  seuu  lo 
droop,  and  «he  w.ts  losUOtly  temored.    Medical  utist- 


„  „..„on  or  no  ordinary  beauty,  about  tb.  ty  J'«rs  of 

„  '     Her  name  was  Save.-  UU  absurd  .n  m  u  to 

bfcousuntlv  ridiculing  anddenounclngcnnohne^tthat 

L  is  it  to  tell  how  a  lady  in  Detroit  who  wa«  warmlog 
hers      n  church  nt  the  register,  eame  near  burmng  to 
a"b  by  the  accidental  U-iillou  of  '-7'-  ''^  J  [ 

,i„.-  The  brigands  in  Italy  are  quite  abundant  ju.t 

now.  At  Uologna.botb  within  and  without  the  wall  , 
robberies,  attended  ver,  oft.n  „  I th  violence,  an.  fr^^quvut^ 
The  Marquis  Pepoli,  a  m-pbew  of  Prince  Mur.t,  bad  a 
narrow  escape  recently.  He  had  already  tahca  h.s  place 
in  (he  dllis-'nce  for  Turin,hul  au  Incident  preventing  his 
departure,  the  diligence  which  -hould  hareeonveyed  him 
stopped  within  a  mile  of  tho  city  and  rifled.  Why 
the  p-dlce  do  not  Interfere  Is  perhttp«  explained  by  the 
following  answer  made  some  lime  ago  by  a  chief  brigand, 
who,  being  questioned  how  It  happened  that  be  was  left 
unmolesUd  in  his  vocation,  answered  very  simply  and  in- 
genuously, ■■  I  don  t  mi-ddle  with  politics."  A  re?*.! 

h,M  arrived  at  London  bearing  for  the  British  Museum 
IIK)  cafes  or  antiquities  from  IlalicarnMsus  and  Cnldus, 
further  result  of  the  excavation  at  those  places  by  Mr. 
Charies  Newton,  the  Ilritish  vice-consul  at  My  tilene ;  also 
about  60  eases  filled  with  similar  tn-asures  from  C.trtbage. 
Amoug  tho*e  fnim  Culdn«  is  a  gigantic  lion  of  Parian 
marble,  lu  a  rroucliing  attitude,  mcttsuriog  teu  feet  in 

length  by  six  In  height,  and  weighing  eight  tons  In 

the  Dritlsh  Houee  of  Commons,  half  an  hour  s  speech  is 
cou^ldered  a  long  one,  and  few  meu  would  venture  on 
taking  more  of  the  lime  of  that  body.  Suppose  our  Con- 
gressmen try  the  same  plan  ?  The  Troy  Times  states 

that  a  lady  fell  on  Iliver  Street  recently,  and  ou  going 
down  stuck  her  foot  through  one  of  those  crass-barred, 
wire-fenced  affairs  that  the  fair  aex  employ  for  some  pur- 
pose, ami— fainted.  She  was  taken  lo  an  adjacent  milli- 
ner's shop,  and  on  having  her  foot  taken  "  out  of  chan- 
cery,''  and  aided  by  restoratives,  she  returned  to  con- 
ticlousncss  and  her  business  The  governor  of  Jamai- 
ca has  teeommeodcd  to  the  legislature  of  that  islaud 
measures  for  the  promotion  of  more  regular  and  frequent 
Intercourse  with  lUe  United  StaU'S. 


Matters  in  Oeneral. 

Wllbout  containing  the  record  of  any  one  event  of 
Btartiing  Importance,  our  foreign  flies,  British  and  con- 
linentai,  contain  many  detached  Items  of  interest.— Bril- 
liant sueceFsee  continue  to  attend  the  operations  of  the 
English  in  ludia.  Among  these  we  note  the  storming  of 
Birwa  by  Brigadier  Burtur.  Near  Sullanpore,  a  body  of 
rebels,  the  old  NuBserabad  Brigade,  which  bad  the  au- 
dacity to  Bpproach  the  lines,  were  beaten  by  Brigadier 
Horsford,  with  a  loss  of  eighty  killed,  and  four  guns,  on 
their  part.  Other  minor  eogagements  have  illustrated 
the  British  arms.  The  rebel."  are  generally  retiring  to 
the  mountain  district?.  The  (|ueen's  proclamation  is 
produeing  an  effect,— The  electors  of  Ilochdale,  England, 
are  taking  steps  to  ensure  the  return  of  Mr.  Cobden  for 
that  borough  at  the  general  elections  .inticipoted  next 
spring, — A  ivar  is  at  present  raging  between  the  univer- 
sity studuQU  aud  the  police  at  Cambridge.  The  under- 
gra(Iuate.i  have  been  ofsauttiog  the  oUlcerfi  and  resisting 
them  in  the  di.^harge  of  their  duties.  Five  of  them 
were  taken  belore  tho  magiotrales  and  fined  X.S.— The 
citizens  of  Edinburgh  hare  lately  given  a  dinner  to  LoriJ 
Brougham. — The  foundation  stone  of  the  new  monument 
to  Hugh  Miller  has  been  laid  at  Cromarty,  the  birth 
placa  of  the  eminent  geologliit  and  author.  The  mouu- 
mcnl  will  consist  of  a  pillar  flity  feet  high,  surmounted 
by  a  statue  of  Mr.  Miller. — They  have  had  excessively 
cold  weather  in  lt;ily.— The  Inilependcnt  press  of  Madrid 
expresses  unanimously  the  opiulou  that  the  honor  of 
Spah)  has  been  too  much  injured  to  admit  of  the  gov- 
ernment still  employing  negotiations  either  \Hlh  Mexico 
or  Morocco. — Advices  from  Naples  state  that  Mount  \  e.=u- 
viua  is  again  in  full  eruption,  and  presents  a  most  mag- 
nillcent  fpectacle  each  night,  Theeflcetis  enhanced  by 
the  deep  snows  that  cover  the  mountains. — The  sover- 
eignty of  tho  queen  over  India  has  at  last  been  pro- 
claimed at  the  three  presidencies,  and  in  all  the  great 
citlta.— The  spread  of  eeon.'t  societies  in  Ireland  has  at- 
tracted the  altention  of  the  government,  and  the  lord- 
lieuleuant  Of  Ireland  has  issued  a  proclamation,  warning 
the  people  against  the  iUcgality  of  those  bodie.i,  and 
offering  rewords  for  the  detection  of  those  engaged  in 
them — A  fcmi-olTlcial  paragraph  ia  the  French  papers 
mny  be  K'garded  as  an  imperial  warning  lo  the  journals 
of  that  country  loah,*tain  from  the  InEerlion  of  articles 
that  would  provoke  an  ill  feeling  against  Austria. 

A.  Veteran  gone. 

Mr,  John  Burton,  who  died  recently  at  East  Bnrkwith, 
Ijncolnabire,  England,  ivas  boru  on  the  26tli  of  June, 
ITGO.and  thus  lived  in  the  reigns  of  George  II,,  III.,  IV., 
>Vilham  IV.,  aud  Victoria.  For  seveutj-flve  years  he  was 
tenant  of  the  glebe  farm  under  six  succeeMive  rectors  of 
Kixft  Barkwith.  He  was  a  man  of  remarkable  strength 
and  industry,  being  known,  even  after  he  was  an  old 
man,  lo  work  in  the  fields  all  day  and  remain  up  nearly 
all  night  threshing  corn  for  the  market.  When  more 
than  uiaety-clx  years  of  ago  bo  would  walk  lo  church 
and  back,  a  dl^tnuec  of  nearly  three  miles,  nnd  less  than 
two  years  ago  he  took  the  plough  and  ploughed  for 
about  two  hours  His  hair  was  still  black  at  the  lime  of 
his  decease,  and  bis  eyesight  was  so  good  that  lie  could 
read  suiBit  print,  in  church  always  following  the  service 
and  joining  in  the  re.ipoutes  with  great  preciaion.  lie 
wat  married,  aud  leaves  three  children,  born  at  an  Inter- 
val of  leu  years  between  each. 

Potato  Crop  of  Ireland. 

The  Northern  Whig.  Bpeaklng  of  the  jield  of  th. 
■  potato  crop  of  18&fi,  says  that,  tut  a  whole,  it  has  been 
one  of  the  finest  raised  iu  In-land  since  1S40.  that  is  five 
jenr*  before  the  lalal  pe.^lik-nce  developed  itself.  It 
add*:  •■The  'luulity  of  this  sc^'ou's  growth  is  excel- 
lent, and  there  can  bo  no  ground  of  complaint  from  tho 


grower  as  to  price.  Whatever  flueluatlons  may  hato 
t.ikeu  place  In  the  rate  of  breadftufl^,  transactioos  In 
potatoes  have  been  unquestionably  remunerative;  and 
eTcn  grunting  that  one-fourtU  of  tlie  gross  proituee  were 
unfit  for  food,  growers  will  still  pocket  flRy  per  cent, 
ohove  the  amount  reallwd  In  days  previous  lo  the  ex- 
istouco  of  what  the  croakers  caU  the  ■  deetructlTo 
malady.' " 

A  Belio  of  the  Fast. 

The  death  at  VcrcaPIcs  of  a  mysterious  personage  who 
for  year?  had  been  known  by  the  uanio  of  M'dllo.  de 
Liivalette  de  Ijinge,  who  turned  out  to  be  a  man,  was 
aunounced  about  six  months  ogo.  Among  the  ellects 
left  by  this  person  was  a  magoifireut  counterpane,  in  old 
guipure,  hearing  the  arms  of  France,  tho  Initials  of 
Louis  XIT.  ond  Queen  Marie  Tlien  se.  and  the  arms  of 
prlnceji  nnd  princesses  of  the  blood.  As  this  oljccl  was 
known  to  have  belonged  to  the  palace  at  Versailles,  and 
to  have  disappeored  lo  the  great  revolution,  it  was  Uken 
posso'sion  of  by  the  diree tor-general  of  tho  museums, 
and  Is.  by  order  of  the  minister  of  stal«,  lo  be  exhibited 
lu  the  Museum  of  sovereigns  In  the  LouTre. 

France. 

The  emperor's  poeition  toward  Montalembert  is  com- 
pletely  compromised,  and  as  destitute  of  good  sense  na 
of  dignity.  He  attempted  to  play  with  Montalembert  as 
If  ho  had  been  one  of  the  ordinary  reds  "  he  des- 
patches with  so  little  ceremony  to  Cayenne.  But  he 
noon  found  he  bad  fallen  upon  a  dllTcrent  kind  of  man. 
He  was  going  to  let  Montalembert  feel  bis  power  nnd  then 
magnanimously  piirdon  him.  Hut  Monlnlembert  also  H 
a  power  in  France,  for  he  Is  not  only  the  emperor's  equal 
in  intelligence,  but  be  represents  n  great  principle  whioh 
has  been  outraged  in  this  prosecution,  and  of  wliicli  ho 
Is  the  dtfender. 

War  on  Crinoline. 

At  the  Liverpool  sessions  lately,  'William  Huntingiton, 
a  b.iker  and  flour  dealer.  wa.o  cbarged  with  having  as- 
eaulled  two  young  ladles  in  Prince's  Park,  Liverpool,  and 
cut  off  the  crinoliue  of  the  elder  one,  at  tho  ?amo  tinio 
exclaiming.  "  These  hoops,  these  boops,  T  cannot  toler- 
ate them,"  or  words  of  similar  import.  Shortly  after 
the  priEoncr's  examination  before  the  police  magistrate, 
when  he  attempted  lo  prove  an  alibi,  his  friends  de- 
clared that  the  real  perpetrator  of  the  outrage,  au  Irish 
lunatic,  who  had  escaped  from  Newry,  bad  been  captured 
in  Liverpool  and  Immured  in  a  local  lunatic  asylum. 

British  Museum. 

A  new  room  has  been  opened  lo  the  public  In  the  Brlt- 
lah  Mu,>eum,  containing  an  extremely  intrre.itlng  collec- 
tion of  foreign  plants  and  seeds— sections  of  the  trunks 
of  trees,  showing  their  structure,  and  Fpeclinens  of 
woods,  IlritisU  and  foreign,  polished  and  unpolished. 
These  objects  represent,  principally,  the  Tegetation  of 
southern  rilmates. 

Victor  Emmanuel. 

The  Paris  Journal  des  Dehats  afflniiB  poslllTPly  tbat 
King  Victor  Emmanuel  did  declare  to  his  army  that  It 
must  hold  ilFclf  ready  to  march  into  Lombardj  In  the 
spring.  The  discontent  In  Lombardy  Is  profound,  and  a 
medal  ts  in  secret  circulation  bearing  the  icscripflon, 
"  Emmanuel,  King  of  Italy.'' 

Madame  Barrot. 

Madame  Barrel,  the  mother  of  M,  Odillon  Biirrot,  and 
MM.  Ferdinand  and  Adolphe  Barrot.  died  lately  In 
Paris  at  the  nge  of  93  years.  She  was  the  widow  of  the 
M.  Barrot  who  voted  In  the  convention  banishing  Louis 
XVI,  instead  of  beheading  bim. 

Valuable  Bequest. 

The  late  daughter  of  Madame  Itoland,  tho  famous 
rcToIutlonary  heroine,  bequealhed  ttie  manuscripts  of 
her  motlier's  memoirs  to  Ihe  Imperial  Library.  Tbey 
have  been  deposited  there. 
Mazzinl. 

Mawini  ha.i  wiltten  a  long  letter,  the  objeot  of  which 
appears  to  bo  to  convince  his  followers  that  the  Pied- 
moutcse  monarchy  can  never  give  to  them  the  unity  tbey 

demand. 


MEW  PUBLICATIONS. 

Wii,i)  Spobts  IK  THE  Far  Wkst.  By  Frederick  Obbs- 
TACKBB.   Boston:  Crosby,  Nichols  &  Co.   12mo.  pp. 

m.  1859. 

This  work  Is  by  a  German,  and  la  really  o  most  vivid 
and  exciiing  picture  of  our  western  sports,  and  must 
prove  particularly  Interesting  to  our  young  people.  It 
is  issued  in  elegant  style,  and  illustralcd  by  eight  full 
paged  engravings,  colored  in  oil,  from  designs  by  Harri- 
son IVeir. 

Ui:srr.n,  tbb  Uomr-Spiiiit,  A  simpU  Slory  t>/  Hmisehald 
Lahor  mill  Ij<vr.  By  ELl/.ADE'rii  DoTEN.  JJostou  :  Abel 
Tompkins.  33  and  40  Cornhill. 

The  name  of  the  lady  authoress  of  thi.s  plea.sant  little 
volume  is  a  fufiicient  guarantee  for  Its  excellence,  while 
a  glance  at  its  clear  and  well-printed  pages  shows  us  a 
story  of  exetedieg  beauty,  BUd  life-like  truthfulness, 
simple,  impTC'slve  aud  nslural  It  forms  a  volume  pecu- 
liarly adapted  to  Sunday  School  lihraiics. 

Poems.  By  FaASCrs  Anne  Kemdli,  Boston  1  Ticknor 
&  Fields.    12mo.    pp.  312,  1S50. 

Our  Boston  publishers  have  clothed  the  productions 
of  Mrs.  Kemblo's  mufe  in  an  esquisile  garb,  which  great- 
ly enhances  (he  plea.?ure  of  reading  them.  In  these 
poems  ft  vaf  t  range  of  subjects  is  treated  with  versatility, 
powernnd  the  fire  of  true  genius.  The  Hngcr  writes 
powerfully,  hciause  she  has  felt  deeply,  while  her  warm 
sympathies  with  the  beautiful  and  true  impart  a  grace  to 
every  line.    The  versiflciLlion  shows  her  u  mistreu  of  ail. 

Tbr  Modern-  Cook.  By  CnaittEs  Elme  Francvtelu. 
Philadelphia:  T.  B-  Teterson  &  yrotbcrs.    8vo.  pp. 

This  fino  volume,  writleu  by  a  pupil  of  the  famous 
Caremo.  and  late  chief  cook  lo  Queen  Victoria,  is  a  per- 
fect eneyelopedia  ol  French  cookery,  minute  in  its  de- 
tails, and  illu.strnled  by  jiixty-two  engmvlngN.  It  has 
gone  through  nine  editions  iu  i^ndon.  where  rbe  demand 
outruns  the  supply.  Every  housekeeper  should  have  it. 
For  sale  by  Croi^by,  Nichols  &  Co. 

Mnsic. — "  100  Comic  Songs.  Mumo  Bud  Words."  Such 
i.i  the  atlniclive  title  of  a  publiculion  bv  Oliver  Dillon  & 
Co., of  this  eilj  ,  The  selections  are  excellent  anil  com prife 
many  valuublt  copyright  pieces,  the  whole  ottoiding  an 
tndUss  fund  of  amukcmcnt  for  eccial  clrelee. 
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Stiitorial  fttclangc. 

The  pleasing  Life  of  Sir  Philip  Si»!ncr,  just 
issued  by  Tioknor  i  Fields,  was  written  Iiy  Mrs. 

Snrnli  M.  Davis  of  Syracnse  At  OKliko^ih, 

Wis.,  OB  Charlos  Manin  and  his  son,  a  bright  Ind 
of  six  years,  were  looking  at  iho  operations  of  n 
steamboat  engine,  the  boy  had  his  head  rnugbt 
by  a  crank,  that  severed  it  inslanilv  from  tlic 
body.  lie  fell  hack  in  the  anns  of  his  father, 
whose  angtiish  may  he  better  imagined  than 

described .  The  dcsreodants  of  General  Israel 

Putnam  have  presented  to  the  Putnam  Phalanx 
of  Ilurirord,  a  fine  banner,  benrinp  a  portrait  of 

the  old  hero.  A  negro  in  Virginia  last  week 

rame  ntar  being  suflbcaied  to  death  by  having, 
while  asleep,  a  lot  of  tobacco,  which  was  hoing 
heaped  up,  thrown  upon  him,  amounting  in 
weight  to  uSout  a  thuusund  pounds.  When  die- 
covered  he  bad  lost  the  entire  use  of  his  limbs 

and  was  siijiposcd  to  be  dead.  Deputy  Mar- 

6hnl  Tyler  lias  been  held  at  Detroit  to  answer  a 
charge  of  murder,  for  killing  Captain  Jones,  of 

tho  brig  Concord.  Tlie  wife  of  Hon.  Free/nan 

II.  Morse,  member  of  Congress  from  Baib,  Me., 
fell  upon  an  icy  sidewalk  a  day  or  two  since  and 
Olio  of  her  legs  wjis  broken  badly  by  the 

fail.  The  author  of  Earnest  Carroll,  is  stated 

by  the  Boston  rnrrespondent  of  the  New  York 
Tribune  to  he  Mr.  Henry  Grccnough  of  Cam- 
bridge. The  village  school  district  of  Ded- 

ham,  in  the  Spring,  will  erect  a  new  school 

house,  ot  tlio  cost  of  nearly  517,000,  The 

Albany  Itnickerbockcr  says  that,  in  consequence 
of  the  good  sleighing  in  that  city,  the  demand  for 
hutTalo  robes  and  rcd-cheuked  girls  will  increase 

wonderfully.  At  the  last  session  of  the 

Recorder's  Court  in  Chicago,  twenty-eight  men 

received  passports  to  the  state  prison.  Berang- 

er's  library  is  about  10  be  sold  by  auction.  His 
library  was  very  extensive,  for  all  modern  au- 
thors of  repute  sent  him  presentation  copies  of 
their  works.  Thiers,  Lamartine,  Lamennais, 
George  Sand,  Alexander  Dumas,  Michclet, 
Augustin  Thierry,  Casiinir  Delavigne,  Victor 
Hugo  and  many  others,  signed  their  names  in 
their  title  page  to  complimentary  lines  dedicated 
to  the  great  lyric  poci  of  France.  The  high- 
est honors  would  appear  too  dearly  bought  to 

our  honest  men,  if  purchased  by  business,  A 

farmer  on  the  Wabash  has  made  four  hundred 
gallons  of  molasses  from  the  sugar  cane  grown 
on  a  single  acre  of  ground  the  past  season.  The 
molasses  selling  readily  at  fifty  cents  per  gallon, 
gives  him  two  hundred  dollars  as  the  return  of 

bis  crop  on  a  single  acre.  An  attempt  to 

poison  Ristori,  the  Italian  actres.':,  in  a  glass 
of  water,  was  lately  made  at  Reggio,  Mo- 
dcna.  Those  nations  whose  moderation  in- 
duces them  to  love  peace,  aro  most  formidable 

when  they  make  war.  The  Sunday  cvenitig 

services  at  the  New  York  theatres  attract  crowds. 

These  services  aro  free  to  all  It  is  said  that, 

throughout  the  world,  thrco  thousand  persons 

are  born  and  die  every  hour.  A  steam  plough 

is  now  used  on  Prince  Albert's  farm  near  Wind- 
sor, and  is  said  to  work  very  well-  The  terri- 
ble and  inexorable  hardship  of  the  rich,  is  the 

source  of  almost  oil  human  misery.  Madame 

Anna  Bishop  is  giving  concerts  in  London, 
She  retains  her  good  looks  and  sings  as  well  as 

over.  When  once  the  crop  of  beneficence  has 

been  tasted,  it  appears  so  sweet  that  we  always 

ding  to  it.  A  woman  eighty  years  old  was 

picked  up  in  the  streets  of  Providence  lately,  so 
much  intoxicated  that  she  could  not  help  herself. 
In  her  pocket  wa*  found  an  empty  rum  bottle, 
and  by  hei  side  was  a  basket  of  cold  victuals, 

which  she  had  begged.  Sonora  is  said  to  have 

one  of  the  richest  mineral  regions  in  the  known 

lYorld.  It  has  been  held  in  England,  that  if  a 

railroad  company  take  charge  of  a  dog,  and 
agree  to  deliver  him  at  a  certain  place,  they  are 
answerable  for  his  safety,  even  though  he  break 
the  chain  ny  which  his  master  has  secured  him  ; 
further,  that  their  ticket  to  the  owner  requiring 
that  the  dog  should  be  securely  fastened,  is  not 
such  a  special  contract  as  would  save  them,  as  it 
is  their  duty  to  see  that  the  fastening  is  se- 
cure. The  census  of  Oregon  .shows  that  there 

are  42,000  inhabitants  and  9900  voters.  The 

State  of  Arkansas  will  have  nothing  to  do  with 
banks  or  bank  notes.  Gold  and  silver  are  her 
carrenry.  During  the  two  last  years  the  in- 
crease in  her  taxable  property  has  been 
529,115.203;  she  owes  but  one  debt,  $CI 6,000, 
and  that  is  not  due  before  1868;  she  is  building 
railroads ;  is  establishing  good  aeliools ;  makes 
nearly  two  hundred  thousand  bales  of  cotton, 
and  has  taxable  property  to  the  amount  of 


$90,873.24?..  The  females  in  Greenland,  n 

quaint  writer  a!i»crt»,  wear  necklaces  made  of 

links  of  tau^nges!  A  private  letter  from  a 

citizen  of  Bath,  Mc.,  now  in  England,  says : 
"  The  ship  owners  near  New  C-a«t1e  are  trying 
to  induce  government  to  prohibit  foreign  vessels 
from  engaging  in  the  English  roasting  trade,  and 
the  carrying  between  England  and  her  colonies 
because  the  United  Stales  will  not  allow  Eng- 
lish vessels  to  compete  in  their  coasting 
trade,"  A  large  quarry  of  slate  has  been  dis- 
covered in  Leeds,  Lower  Canada-  In  a  recent 

case  in  KugLind,  on  the  subject  of  the  auction 
purchase  of  a  horse,  I.ord  Campbell  ^aid,  that 
"if  an  owner  bid  at  an  auction,  a  real  bidder,  to 
whom  the  lot  was  knocked  down,  might  avoid 
tho  contract,  on  the  ground  that  he  had  been  im- 
posed upon,  aud  his  bid  forced  up  to  an  improper 

mark."  A  correspondent  of  the  Philadelphia 

Press  suggests  that  the  $125,000  wanting  to  com- 
plete the  purchase,  for  the  nation,  of  Mount 
Vernon,  should  he  supplied  out  of  tho  public 

revenue.  Col.  Alben  Pike  hunts  wild  grouse 

in  tho  Indian  country  west  of  Arkansas  with  a 
piece  of  artdlcry,  a  six  pounder,  which  ho  hauls 
into  the  prairie,  loads  with  n  pound  of  powder 
and  a  quarter  of  a  bag  of  turkey  and  swan  shot, 
and  lets  drive  into  the  flocks  at  200  yards,  and 
never  misses.    In  one  shot  he  killed  3S,  and 

crippled  any  number  more.  As  an  illustration 

of  the  rapidly  growing  demand  for  buiiinc!>s  facili- 
ties in  this  city,  it  may  bo  mcniioucd  that  the 
houses  on  Bussey  place,  recently  sold  to  make 
way  for  warehouses,  were  erected  less  than  fit'iecn 
years  ago,  and  it  is  a  liltlo  smgular  that  Mr. 
Bryant,  llio  architect  »  lio  then  drew  a  plim  of  tho 
houses,  is  now  making  plans  of  structures  that 
are  to  take  their  place. 


CRAPE  «RO«  l\(i  IN  NEW  YORK. 

Mr.  Andrew  Keisinger,  a  vine-dresser  of  forty 
years'  experience,  settled  some  years  ago  in  the 
towu  ot  Pulteney,  Steuben  county,  N.  Y.,  and  in 
lS.i4  procured  from  Ohio  six  thousaud  cuttings 
of  the  Catawba  grapo,  which  he  planted,  four  Icet 
apart,  on  land  well  trenched  and  subsoilcd, 
aud  in  It^ST,  from  an  area  of  less  than  an  acre, 
pressed  thrco  hundred  gallons  of  juice.  Last 
spring  he  increased  his  area  of  grapo  culture  by 
an  acre  and  a  half,  and  from  au  acre  of  older  vines 
(one-eighth  only  two  years  planted)  pressed  six 
hundred  gallons  ot  juiec,  beaido  keeping  four 
hundred  pounds  of  grapes  to  show  to  buyers  of 
cuttings  the  quality  ol  the  Iruit. 


Weight  OF  A  siilliun  dollars  is  gold. 
In  answer  to  the  question  "  what  is  (ho  weight  of 
a  million  dollars  in  gold  !"  an  othcer  of  tho  mint 
calculates  as  loUows :  Tho  weight  ol  one  mil- 
lion of  dollars  of  United  States  currency  iu  gold, 
is  53,750  troy  ounces.  This  makes  447'J  pounds, 
2  ounces — or  nearly  two  tons  and  a  qutu'tcr, 
reckoning  200U  pounds  only  to  each  ton.  As 
weighty  as  this  is,  we  have  no  doubt  that  if  the 
amount  were  ottered  to  anybody  who  would  lift 
ir,  there  would  be  enough  persons  tound  ready 
to  break  their  necks  in  the  vain  attempt. 


Munificent  Liberality , — At  the  late  meet- 
ing of  the  Alabama  Baptist  Convention  at 
Gainsville,  it  was  announced  that  Jeremiah  H. 
Brown,  Ksq.,  of  Sumpter  county,  Alabama, 
would  support  us  many  as  fifty  one  theological 
students  at  Howard  College,  allowing  to  each 
S250.  This  would  make  512,750  a  year  given 
by  this  liberal  gentleman.  Howard  College  is  a 
Bdptist  Seminary  at  Marion. 

Veet  oni.iGiNO — When  the  Khan  of  Tar- 
taiy  has  tiuisbed  his  horse-steaks,  a  herald  pro- 
claims that  all  tho  other  princes  ot  the  earth  can 
go  to  dinner;  when  he  becomes  a  little  more 
civilized,  we  suppose  the  herald  will  be  instruct- 
ed to  cry  out,  be/oi-g  dinner — "  Gentlemen,  don't 
wait  lor  nic !" 


PuOTOGRArmc  Kngraviso. — Mr.  Fox  Tal- 
bot, the  inventor  of  the  well  known  "  paper 
process"  of  photography,  has  just  bceo  invent- 
ing anew  process  of  engraving  by  light  on  platca 
of  copper,  steel,  or  zinc. 

Gold  Casals. — There  have  been  built  4405 
miles  of  canals  for  gold-washing,  in  the  Stafc  of 
California,  during  the  last  dvc  years.  These  ar- 
tificial Pactoluses  pay  well. 


Jdst  so. — If  a  young  lady  bos  a  purse  wiih 
two  ends — silver  in  one  end,  and  gold  in  the 
other— bhe  is  sure  to  open  the  gold  end  first. 


a^laijsitic  <r«nt1)fringg. 

The  Memoirs  of  Philip  U..  by  Prvi^ccitl.  wilt, 
it  is  believed,  extend  to  at  least  live  vohimcs- 

Tho  Cochin  Chinese  are  said  to  have  conceo- 
trated  100,000  men  round  Uto  capital  against  Uio 
French  and  Spanish. 

The  *um  nf  MOO  has  hc<'n  npprrtpriatcd  by  tho 
city  of  Hartfonl  for  the  suppon  of  the  orphans  in 
charge  i»f  tho  Sisters  of  Morvy  on  Church  Stn*ct. 

Tho  island  of  Jamaica  hns  been  lately  visited 
by  several  severe  tempests,  by  which  consid- 
erable property  has  been  injured  and  crops 
destroyed. 

There  arc  now  thirty-six  const  snn'ey  panics 
in  the  field  and  afloat — on  the  Atlauiic  coast, 
ciirhtccn  ;  on  the  Gulf  coast,  twelve  ;  and  on  tho 
Pacific  coast,  six. 

The  monument  which  the  State  of  Louisiana 
is  erecting  on  the  New  Orleans  battle  ground, 
lia«  now  reached  the  height  of  CO  feet.  It  is  of 
white  marble,  and  will  be  150  feet  high  when 
coinjilctcd. 

A  Iftdv  in  Danbury,  Conn.,  reccnily  claimed 
$6000  liauiages  from  a  gentleman  for  having 
kissed  her.  Tho  gentleman,  however,  concluded 
it  would  be  cheaper  to  he  married  at  once,  and 
healed  the  breach  without  the  aid  of  tho  lawyers. 

At  a  recent  meeting  of  the  corponilion  of 
Yale  College,  Gov.  Buckingham,  who  is  cx- 
oflicio  a  member  of  the  corjmnition,  tendered 
to  the  treasurer  a  draft  oa  tho  State  treasury  for 
his  salary  a.1  governor,  $1100,  during  this  year. 

Mr.  A.  Batrett,  of  IIondDrion,  Ky.,  has 
shipped  at  Ireland  for  America  almont  all  tho 
prize  stock  he  could  got  from  tho  lato  royal  shows 
in  Knj;land  and  JVancc.  The  entire  stock  is 
valued  at  XliOOO.  Tho  freight  alone  will  cost 
XI 000. 

Ill  tho  case  tried  at  Jersey  City,  when  tho 
question  was  raised  whether  the  wardrobe  of  tho 
wife  could  be  sold  to  satisfy  a  claim  against  the 
husband,  the  jury  disagreed.  It  is  understood 
that  ten  were  against  tho  legality  ot  fiitch  a  claim 
aud  two  for  it. 

Charles  lyRmb  has  always  been  highly  appre- 
ciated in  this  country.  At  a  sale  ol  autographs 
ill  New  York,  tho  first  leaf  of  a  letter,  addru-sscd 
by  liitti  to  Mrs.  Shelley,  sold  for  six  dollars,  ami 
tlic  purchaser  had  made  up  his  mind  to  givo 
twelve  rather  than  bo  disappointed. 

The  New  York  Albion  says:  "Tho 'gems' 
of  American  engraving  are  to  he  found  on  those 
little  dirty  foubsnielling  bits  of  paper,  some  of 
which  you  must  part  with  when  you  purchase 
-  vour  holiday  gifts."  There's  a  compliment  for 
Isaac  Cary,  Esq. 

In  Sacramento  and  San  Francisco  indictments 
were  being  found  against  professional  gamblers, 
and  they  were  generally  fleeing  to  escape  arrest. 
Many  of  the  worst  of  tho  tribo  had  made  good 
their  escape  to  tho  South  and  to  New  York  by 
the  latcf-t  steamer. 

There  is  said  to  be  a  man  in  Fairhaven,  Mnss., 
wfio  employs  several  hundred  liens,  for  their 
"  board  and  clothes,"  to  lay  eggs  for  him,  from 
the  proceeds  of  whose  labor  he  derives  a  hand- 
some support,  and  is  enabled  to  lay  olf  and  play 
tho  gentleman. 

A  heavy  load  of  freight  waa  received  recently 
at  the  Lvnchburg  depot  of  tho  Virginia  an<l  Ten- 
nessee riailroad,  from  the  west,  comprising  six 
cars  of  wheat,  1302  bushels;  thirteen  cars  of 
hogs,  182,000  poundi;  one  car  of  flour,  C4  bar- 
rels ;  nine  cars  of  miscellaneous,  120,000  pounds. 

Three  children  of  Joshua  Jackson,  of  Brown 
county,  Texas,  were  lately  captured  by  the  In- 
dians. The  two  youngest,  a  boy  of  eleven  and 
a  girl  of  nine,  succeeded  in  escaping;  but  the 
third,  a  girl  of  fourteen  years  of  ago,  was  killed 
and  scalped  by  her  captors. 

It  is  said  that  a  locomotive  in  Cincinnati,  com- 
ing in  violent  contact  with  another  engine,  was 
started  along  with  snch  force  and  velocity  that  it 
hounded  through  an  eighteen  inch  brick  wall, 
timbers  and  all,  leaped  across  the  road  tracks, 
and  brought  up  in  a  huge  pile  of  coal  in  a  yard 
adjoining. 

In  Detroit,  Michigan,  two  German  emigrants, 
brothers-in-law,  named  Miller  and  Chocner,  quar- 
relled about  the  influence  exerted  by  one  over  tho 
other  in  bringing  him  to  this  country,  and  the 
disastrous  results.  Exasperated  at  last  beyond 
endurance.  Miller  seiwd  a  gun,  fired  it,  and 
killed  Choencr  instantly. 

The  Atlantic  cable,  says  the  New  York  Times, 
seems  fairly  to  have  given  up  the  ghost.  Wo 
have  no  news  whatever  about  it  now  either  from 
DeSautyor  Saward.  The  offices  at  Valcniia 
Bav,  which  appear  to  have  been  the  head- 
quarters, aro  cloptd  for  the  prcecni ;  and  all  at- 
tempts at  carrying  on  the  working  seems  to  be 
suspended. 

S.  J.  Stanwood,  who  has  but  one  leg  and  uses 
a  crutch,  teaching  school  at  Biingcrnuck,  a  dis- 
trict in  Brunswick,  Me.,  was  assaulted  by  a  pu- 
pil about  18  years  old  whom  he  attcmptctf  to 
keep  ufier  school  as  long  as  he  had  absented 
himself  over  time  at  recess.  The  assailant  seized 
the  teacher's  crutch,  knocked  him  doMu  with  it 
and  beat  him  severely  over  the  head. 

In  East  Corinth,  Mc.,  just  as  the  people  were 
going  to  church,  the  alarm  was  given  that  a  bear 
was  making  free  with  a  neighbor's  sheepfold. 
Leaving  the  women  in  care  of  the  deacons,  the 
males  of  the  three  denominations  of  churches 
went  in  pursuit  of  Bruin,  and  after  a  long  chase 
and  hard  struggle  succeeded  in  despatching  hiin. 
The  "varmint"  weighed  over  two  hundred 
puuodj. 


SantiB  of  er.ollj. 


  Thouchts  that  do  often  lie  too  deep  for 

tcan. —  Wm-Hfuvrth. 

 No  accusation  should  ho  advanced  ex- 
cept upon  proof  probably  sufBcient  to  sustain  it. 
Botrr. 

....  The  only  real  thing  on  earth,  I  have 
always  felt,  was  love ;  love^nndcr  all  its  forms. 
lAiiiiiirliiii'. 

....  The  world  is  the  best  book  of  women  ; 
when  ihcv  read  ill  in  it.  it  i.s  their  fault  or  Runio 
passion  blinds  them.— /'iiii-wriJii. 

Folly  bears  morv  commentator*  than 
wisdom  perhaps  bccan^o  her  works  are  more  nu- 
merous.—  lioift. 

 Women  aro  indebted  tout  forlho  grcnicr 

part  of  their  faults;  wo  are  indebted  to  them  for 
most  of  our  good  qualities.—  (  harlrt  Ixvirstr. 

...  Tho  merit  of  women  is  never  more  con- 
spicuous than  ufkcr  the  honeymoon.  We  must 
marry  ihcm  to  know  nhat  they  ate  worth.— Jran 
Pmd, 

....  That  which  1  have  found  the  best  recre- 
ation, both  to  my  mind  and  body,  wheniioevcr 
either  of  tbrin  stands  in  need  o^  it,  id  music. 
liiahnp  Iitftridij<'. 

With  women  immorality  almost  always 
springs  from  tho  din-st  neccj-sity,  whereas  with 
men  it  always  comes  from  a  vicious  Inclin- 
ation.—  Mmnt. 

....  There  is  a  corporeal  tightness  which  all 
men  have  experienced  at  the  moment  wlion  first 
love  has  trant>rerred  their  life  to  auollicr  being* 

liilhilC. 

....  We  are  tau^ilit  to  clolho  oar  minds  as  wo 
do  our  tiodies,  after  the  fashion  in  vogue  ;  and  it  is 
accounted  faiitamicalncts,  or  something  worse, 
not  to  do  so. — hx  kt. 

....  A^k  a  man  for  proiociion  or  assistance, 
that  instant  you  make  out  hii  indictment,  unless 
'twas  impossible  lor  him  to  have  discovered  thai 
you  stood  in  need  of  either. — y.immtt  miiun. 

....  Love  is  like  what  is  called  ilio  Milky 
Way  in  heaven,  a  brilliitut  maps  formed  by  ttiou- 
i^ands  of  liltlo  stars,  of  which  each  porfmps  is 
nubulous. — /Jfy/r  Stnitiliiif. 

. .  -  Armies,  though  always  the  supporters  and 
tools  of  idisulutu  power,  fur  tho  tlmo  being,  ore 
always  the  destroyers  of  it,  too  ;  tiy  frequontlj 
changing  tho  liands  in  which  they  ttiink  proper 
to  lodge  it. —  ClitfUrjitlil. 

 There  exists  in  the  consolation  n'ven  by  n 

woman,  a  delicacy  which  tias  always  something 
mottierly,  far  Bipbtcd  and  cumplele;  but  when, 
to  tho*c  words  of  peace  and  hope  are  joined  ttio 
grace  of  ge*tni-e,  that  eloqnencu  of  love  which 
goes  to  the  heart,  and  paiticularty  when  tlie 
benefactrexs  is  bcnntifut,  it  is  impossible  to 
resist. — Uahctc. 


Jotter's  UutTQct. 


An  advertisement  in  a  provincial  jiaper  begin* 
thus:  "  To  let  for  ever,  or  longer,  if  required," 

A  correspondent  wants  to  know  whether,  con- 
sidering ttie  great  utility  of  the  ocean,  poets  are 
not  wrong  to  call  it  "  u  waste  of  water  I" 

The  man  who  undertook  to  blaxt  his  neigh- 
bor's prospects,  ased  too  short  a  fuse,  and  goi 
lilown  up  himself. 

CuritMiitif  wanted. — 1.  A  handle  for  a  Wodo  of 
grass.  2.  A  letter  written  with  a  cow  pen.  9. 
A  feather  from  Iho  wing  of  a  hospilal. 

The  man  who  "took  a  walk  "  the  other  day, 
brought  it  back  again  ;  but  tlio  next  day  he  look 
a  ride,  and  has  not  since  been  heard  ol. 

A  brother  editor  tells  nn  that  when  ho  was  in 
prison  fur  libelling  a  justice  of  the  peace,  he  was 
requested  by  the  jailor  to  give  the  prison  a  puD'. 

A  wag  once  remarked  with  a  vcrygravo  coun- 
tenance, that,  however  prudent  and  virtuous 
young  widows  might  be,  he  had  seen  many  a 
widow- err." 

A  Hottentot  got  np  a  painting  of  heaven.  It 
was  inclosed  with  a  fence  made  of  sausages,  wliile 
the  counter  was  occupied  with  a  fouuiain  that 
sent  forth  po^pie. 

A  retired  schoolmaster  oxcnpcs  his  passion  for 
angling  by  saying  that,  from  constant  habit,  ho 
never  feels  quite TiimBcIf  unless  he's  handling  the 
rod. 

A  theological  writer  concludes  that  Noah's 
Ark,  as  none  of  the  ancient  paintings  ot  it  ex- 
hibit any  paddle-wheels,  mnst  liave  been  a  screw 
propeller. 

A  young  clergyman  who  found  it  imposiible 
to  provide  for  himself  and  f  amily  with  his  very 
slender  income,  wrote  to  his  friend,  "Dear 
Frank,  I  must  part  with  my  living  to  save  my 
life." 

In  a  convention  of  females,  wc  have  no  doubt 
but  whatever  is  voted  upon  is  always  passed  by 
a  lianfls'iiiir  majority  L'pon  the  iiuesiion  of 
matrimony,  there  is  no  fear  of  its  over  being  pro- 
nounced a  tie. 

Voltaire  had  a  perfect  horror  of  inquisitive 

fersons.  Uo  said  to  one  of  these pumpirs,  "  Sir, 
am  delighted  to  see  vou,  hut  I  givo  you  fair 
waniing,  1  know  nothing  about  what  you  oro 
going  to  ask,  mo." 

A  druggist  sent  his  Irish  porter  into  b  dark- 
ened cellar ;  soon  after,  hearing  a  noise,  he  went 
to  tho  opening  and  called  out,  "Patrick,  keep 
your  eyes  skinned!"  "  Och  I  divil  an  eye," 
roared  l*ai,  "  but  it's  my  noeo  that's  skint 
entirely-" 


BALLOU'S 


PICTORIAL  DRAWING-ROOM  COMTANIGN^ 


STIUiET  FUUNIAIN   LN  ALGIERS. 


FOUNTAIN  IN  THE  SMALL  SQUARE,  ALGIEKS. 


Fm'NT\!N9  IN  ALGIERS. 

Wo  prcsoiit  Iii'TPwith  akotrhcs  of  two  foiintainB 
in  AI(,'iorf .  bk  iiitcrcsling  spccimenB  of  Moorish 
fln  hituctiirc  Tlio  most  ornamental  fountain  of 
the  two  is  in  tho  Court  of  the  Troaflury— for- 
merly the  Barracks  of  the  Junisaiinos.  It  is  al- 
most tho  only  one  of  il^  kind  now  romaininp  in 
AlRiere.    It  consiNts  of  fl  fitonu  tank,  with  a  mar- 


ble basin  in  the  centre,  and  has  a  conduit  ronnd 
it,  and  is  covered  with  a  kind  ot  ciinopy,  c-onsisl- 
ing  of  a  dome  supported  hy  four  columns,  and 
round  tho  dome  a  sloping  tiled  roof  projects, 
which  is  upheld  at  each  corner  by  a  column. 
Tho  tiles  are  painted  green,  the  woodwork  a 
bright  yellow,  and  the  columns  red  and  green. 
Algiers  has  heretofore  been  without  good  water. 


MONASTERY  OF  CETINJE,  MONTENEGRO. 

Tho  spirited  scene  below  represents  a  group 
of  Montenegrins  engaged  in  making  cartridges 
in  a  cloister  of  the  old  monastery  at  Centinjo,  or 
Cetinje,  the  capital  of  Montenegro.  The  iocnr- 
Bione'of  the  Turks  into  their  little  independent 
country,  the  bloody  struggles  that  ensued,  and 
tho  stir  the  affair  created  in  European  cabinets, 


must  be  fresh  in  the  minds  of  onr  readers.  Mon- 
tenegro (literally  "Black  Mountain"),  is  an 
independent  country  of  European  Turkey,  under 
the  protection  of  Russia,  hounded  east  by  Herze- 
govina and  Austrian  Albania,  and  on  the  other 
sides  by  Turkish  Albania.  Its  ruler,  the  Vladika, 
is  high  priest,  civil  governor,  and  commander- 
in-chief  of  the  army,  which  is  well  organized. 


A  CLOlSTtK  UN  THE  MONASTERr  OF  CETIWJE....JJOi\TENEGRl>'S  MAKING  CARTRIDGES. 


M.  M.  BALLOU.IwinSstr^ft.  BOSTON,  SATURDAY,  JANUARY  22,  1859.  faS^ER'SmfM.!  Vol.  XVI..  No.  4  Wkol.  No.  396. 


HON.  CHARLES  HALE, 

SptaSnT  of  the  lila&sachusrits  Hmw  of  Repi^^fntaliffX. 

The  accom  panyinji  portrait  was  drawn  express- 
ly for  UB  by  Homer  from  a  photograph  recently 
taken  by  fir.  S.  Masury,289  Wasliington  Street, 
and  has  been  engraved  by  Pierce.    The  subject 
of  our  sketch  was  bom  in  Boston,  June  /,  1831, 
Rnd  is  consequently  in  his  28th  year.    Ho  is  the 
youngest  son  of  Hon.  Nathan  Hale  (son  of  Rev. 
iBnoch  Hale  of  Westhampton,  Massachusetts, 
and  nephew  of  Nathan  Halo,  the  "  patriot  npy  " 
of  the  Revolution)  and  Sarah  Preston  Everett, 
sister  of  Edward  Evorott.    After  receiving  the 
usual  course  of  instroction  at  several  excellent 
private  schools,  ho  entered  the  Winthrop  Public 
School.  &n<i  afterwards  the  Public  Latin,  where 
he  distinguished  himself  by  his  diligence  and 
ability,  and  where  he  received  the  Franklin 
medal  in  1846.    He  forthwith  joined  the  Fresh- 
man class  in  Harvard  College,  and  graduated  in 
regular  course  in  1850.    We  next  find  hina  en- 
gaged as  usher  in  the  Public  Latin  School,  and 
while  thus  occupied  he  established 
a  weekly  literary  paper,  entitled 
"To-day,"    which  was  well  con- 
ducted and  respectably  successful. 
It  contained  raanyspinted  and  val- 
uable papers  from  the  pen  of  the 
editor  and  other  writers,  chiefly 
young  men  like  himself  just  com- 
mencing their  career.    This  publi- 
cation was  discontinued,  however, 
at  the  expiration  of  the  first  year, 
1 8.^2,  and  Charles  joined  his  father, 
Hon.  Nathan  Halo,  in  the  conduct 
of  the  Boston  Daily  Advertiser, 
the  oldest  daily  paper  in  the  city, 
having  been  in  the  hands  of  the 
senior  editor  since  1814.  Several 
other  establish  men  t«   have  been 
from  time  to  lime  merged  in  the 
Advertiser,  such  as  the  Patriot, 
Chronicle,  Gazette  and  Centinel. 
The  paper  has  always  maintained 
a  high  character  as  a  first-class 
commercial  journal,  distinguished 
moreover  bj-  the  excellence  of  its 
editorial  articles  and  the  accuracy 
of  its  information.    In  the  latter 
respect   we  know  of   no  sheet 
that  for  so  great  a  length  of  time 
has  exhibited  more  scnipulous  care 
in  the  collation  and  statement  of 
news.    It  has  never  published  fly- 
ing rumors  one  day,  to  be  followed 
by  retractions  or  explanations  the 
next,  and  has  thus  become  stand- 
ard authority,  and  acquired  an  his- 
torical value  ns  a  faithful  record  of 
the  times.    The  same  caution  haa 
been  exercised  in  treating  of  new 
enterprises  and  projects,  yet  no^ 
withstanding  its  conservative  char- 
acter, no  one  can  fairly  charge  it 
with  having  been  in  the  rear  ot  the 
great  movements  of  the  ago  who 
remembers  that  it  was  the  pioneer 
of  the  railroads  of  this  country,  and 
that  the  learned  and  elaborate  arti- 
cles dedicated  to  that  enterprise  in 
its  columns  wonld   fill  volumes. 
Since  the  youthful  energy  and  ac- 
tivity of  the  junior  editor  have 
been  added  to  the  learning  and  ex- 
perience of  the  senior,  it  lias  fully 
kept  pace  with  the  ever-advancing 
standard  of  journalism   and  the 
growing  wanW  of  the  public.  We 
consider  Mr.  Charles  Hale  as  one 
of  the  most  hard-working  of  that 
proverbially  hard-working  class  of 
men,  the  daily  editors.  He  is  thor- 
oughly versed  in  all  the  details  of 
.  nflwspaperdom,  editorial,  business 
and  mechanical.    He  can  even  set 
type  upon  occasion,  having  when  a 
school  boy  learne<I  to  do  so  as  an 
amusement.    There  are  occasions 
when  the  art  of  Fuust  does  an 
editor  yeoman's  service.    It  has 
recently  been  announced  that  Mr. 
Charles  Hale  has  completed,  at  an 
expense  of  S40,000,  the  re-pur- 
chose  of   half  of   the  property, 
which  had  previously  passed  out  of 
the  hands  of  the  family,  but  is  now 
reclaimed.     The  vanous  depart- 
ments of  the  paper  are  now  in  able 
hands ;   and  it  has  an  excellent 
corps  of  correspondents,  foreign 


end  domestic  The  political  life  of  Mr.  Hale 
began  in  1855.  when  ho  was  elecicd  a  member  of 
the  legislature  of  1856,  as  one  of  the  representa- 
tives of  the  city  of  Boston.  Ho  has  been  three 
times  re  elected,  and  is  accordingly  now  entering 
on  his  fourth  legislative  term.  In  these  days  of 
"rotation,"  four  years  is  a  tolerably  long  ser- 
vice, and  when  we  consider  that  ho  has  been  reg- 
ularly employed  as  a  reporter  of  legislative  do- 
bates  for  a  portion  of  every  year,  with  two  ex- 
ceptions, from  1846  uutil  the  time  ho  entered  the 
House  as  a  member,  we  need  not  bo  surprised 
that,  although  young  in  years,  he  has  boon  re- 
garded as  possessed  of  sufficient  experience  to 
mduce  the  House  to  elect  hiiu  as  their  speaker, 
by  a  strong  vole,  nearly  ooo  half  of  the  opposi- 
tion uniting  with  all  ibo  members  of  his  own 
parly  in  giving  him  their  suffrages.  He  received 
185  against  17  for  all  others.  He  is  the  young- 
est speaker  which  the  House  has  ever  had,  being 
only  about  28  years  of  age.  We  have  no  doubt 
that  Mr.  Hale  will  fill  Uie  oniinont  position  to 


which  he  has  been  elected  with  honor  and  suc- 
cess. He  is  thoroughly  ver«od  in  parliamoniary 
rules,  prompt,  Cftutiou*  and  impartial,  and  is 
well  posted  on  all  the  subjects  which  will  be  like- 
ly to  engage  the  attention  of  the  House.  As  a 
member,  his  logislativo  career  has  been  marked 
by  indef.iiigable  industry,  by  business  ability, 
and  by  great  and  varied  political  knowledge. 
Ho  is  a  tluout  and  forcible  speaker,  and  a  fear, 
less  and  ready  debater.  Among  the  public  ob- 
jects in  the  promotion  of  which  Mr.  Hale  has 
felt  a  deep  interest  in  the  improvement  in  tho 
Buck  Bay.  Ho  has  recently  been  appointed  one 
of  tho  three  Hack  Hay  Commissionors,  tho  other 
two  being  Franklin  Haven,  and  E.  C,  Purdy. 
Tho  "  Buck  Bay,"  so  called,  lies  iu  tho  bend 
which  Charles  River  mako4  in  the  peninsula  on 
which  Boston  is  built,  before  its  waters  pass  to 
the  north  and  east  of  the  city.  The  mill-dam, 
for  the  purpose  of  forming  a  water-power  and  a 
roadway,  wa*  built  about  (iftv  years  since.  In 
1814  the  legislature  granted  the  mill  corporation 
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the  perpetual  right  of  flowage  over  the  (lata  eo* 

rlosod  hy  tho  milUlum,  the  State  retaining  th« 
foe  simple  of  such  Oats  as  were  below  low-water 
mark,  oi  1650  foot  below  high-watermark.    "  Id 
1852,"  as  wo  learn  from  a  published  statement 
of  Mr.  Halo,  "  tho  State  took  tho  first  steps  to- 
wards the  impnivenient  of  its  property  in  flats, 
for  its  own  benefit,  by  tho  passage  of  rwsolvcs 
(May  ao.  lliSi).  for  the  appoinimont  of  three 
commissioners,  witii  full  power  to  ilolermine  and 
adjust  the  righu  of  tho  State,  and  of  all  other 
parties  and  claimants  in  the  lands  and  flats  of 
tho  Back  Ba^,  and  to  devise  a  plan  fur  improT- 
ing  the  torntury.  changing  its  uses  from  mill 
purpOHOs  to  land  purposes,  for  fllling  it  up,  lay- 
ing it  out  in  propor  squnron,  etc.    No  money  at 
that  time,  or  at  any  subseqount  time,  has  boon 
placed  by  the  legisiaturc  at  the  disposal  of  the 
commissioners  for  carrying  on  the  ini prove ntoot. 
They  have  been  rontincd  to  such  arrangomcnta 
OS  thov  could  make  by  giving  a  part  of  the  pro- 
perty Itself  in  exchange  for  such  valuable  inter- 
<wti  ns  it  was  nocessary  to  give,  or 
for  such  improvements  as  have 
been  made.     All  tliat  has  been 
done,  acciirdiugly,  has  hoen  dono 
without  the  cxpondltttfo  of  a  single 
cent  from  tlie  State  treasury,  ex 
cept  fur  the  comjionsuiion  of  the 
commissioners  during  tho  first  five 
years,  which  amounted,  altogether, 
to  less  than  one  iliotisand  dollars 
per  annum  for  tliat  hv'uif  period. 
Eveo  tlie  small  sums  required  on 
this  account  arc  now  paid  fiom  the 
fund  di'rived  from  the  proceeds  of 
Miles,  an  that  the  prosecution  of  tho 
taiprovenieiit,  while  bringing  sub- 
stantial rfsulu  to  tho  Slate.  ontaiU 
no  liurdon  whatever  upon  Its  re- 
aoarres."    In  IS.'ifi  (the  first  v«ar 
of  his  legislative  service),  Mr.  Oalo 
was  appointed  up<m  a  special  com- 
mittw  which  sat  during  t'm  rccffls 
to  prosecute  tho  cntcrpiist  in  behalf 
rf  tho  State.    Tlio  resolve  for  the 
•ppointment  of  this  commiltoe  met 
with  great  opposition,  so  skeptical 
was  tho  legislature  of  the  fi'a»ibility 
of  ilie  undertaking.    As  lato  as 
May,  18.')7,  a  prominent  member  of 
the  llouM"  declared   in  a  debate 
upon    a   bill    granting  necessary 
powers,  ihiit  he  did  nol  believe  the 
whole  territory  belonging  to  tho 
Slate  in  the  Back  Bay  wonld  sell 
for  enough  to  pay  the  salaries  of 
the  commissioners.    Mr.  Hale  was 
Appointed  one  of  the  commission- 
ers in  September,  1858,  and  ba< 
einco  labored  tndefutifjably  in  the 
discharge  of  the  duucs  devolved 
on  him.    The  sales  already  made, 
mostiv  since  the  lust  mentioned 
dale, "  have   netted   tI8",("tO,  of 
which  more  than  oncquarter  has 
Ijceo  deposited  in  the  State  treasury 
in  cash  and  the  balance  in  good 
notes,  besides  paying  for  1305,000 
worth  of  filling.    The  whole  quan- 
tity of  earth  and  gravel  filled  in, 
according  to  exact  meatiurcments 
and  computations,  amounted,  on 
tho  first  day  of  November,  1858,  to 
nearly  one  hundred  and  twenty 
tliottsand  cubic  yards.    The  mate- 
rial used  is  brought  Uom  gravel 
beds  in  Needham,  a  disinnce  of 
nine  miles,  first  by  ihe  ("bmles 
Kiver  Branch  Railroad  to  B  ook- 
lino,  and  thence  by  a  special  irnck 
built  for  this  service  parallil  with 
Ihfl  Brookline  branch,  Worcister 
and    Providence    Railroad  Tho 
conlractori  have  provided  in  am- 
ple equipment,  and  tlicir  i  Hrs  run 
night  and  day,  Sundays  ixiepied. 
It  is  now  conceded  that  ibc  dear 
profit  lo  the  State  from  sales  in  the 
Back  Buy  will  be  somewhere  be- 
tween two  and  five  millions  of  dol- 
lars.    This   enormous  ptcuninrv 
gain  resulting  from  property  which 
Mr.  Hale  and  others  found  it  difti- 
colt  to  persuade  the  legislature  was 
not  abaolotely  worthless,  will  en- 
large the  conirac'cd  area  of  Boston 
to  a  gnat  extent,  and  tend  to  reduce 
the  excessive  burden  of  house  renU 
by  increasing  the  namber  of  bouses . 
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[Wrillni  tor  RiHou'f  V)i-U>rM  J 
—  nil,  — 

THE  FALSE  HEIR. 

A  titOTT  of  Ihv  B'rr ».  I.  »"■'  «il.li"">  " 

jir  Sinn.  c.\KOj-i«a  oJtuJi. 

[C05TII*DS»*1 

CHAPTKK  IX. 

JJ,  n  roforcncu  lo  Iji*lory,  il  will  he  accn  lhat 
tl.e  i..vi.nIilion  nKuinsl  llt'^  pi  inci)-"!  In'I'i'H  ">»■" 
,,11  iho  AllcKlmiiy  provcJ  Miprcshful.  Tlio  lo^vn 
WHS  (k'Hinjycd,  Ihc  cliicfd  slain.  »iul  «  inimbcr  of 
priaoncr^  rclc.i'c.l,  l..krn  I7  tl.o  wnviigc*  .Inrrng 
their  prcaalory  cxntmum  nf^nin^t.  rho  unpro- 
lorietl  in(ml.il«nls  of  ll.o  Imnlcr,  to  Mi  fi.ej 
were  iiiriicd  by  ilic  FrcnHi, 

Tiro  iM.liunf,  who  f..uyl.l  M  ^rcnt  I-mvcry. 
rffiificJ  (|.>uricr  wlicii  it  wa..  fllcrcd  tl.cm  ;  wlitlc 
llioir  irreK-il'ir  niorlo  of  ivarfaro  romr-cllcl  the 
Knclisi-  ii'Hl  piovinciiilH,  in  fl  maisnrti,  fo  .U-pnrt 
Jrym  thasc  more  onlorly  mclliods  resiilling  from 
military  ilisi:ipIiiio. 

Anven.  with  nn  finloi-  timt  showed  that  ho  WflB 
.itbcr  ipnoranl  or  forgHful  that  "  Am-mUm  i« 
tlio  bcller  purl  of  valor,"  [lirt-w  liiniHclf  into  tlio 
thirUol  of  the  fltrht.  Tltero  )iu  .o,.n  mwl  in  a 
hnnd-to  bnntlcnconnierwilh  one  of  ihc  Inrlinn 
l.ravCH.  Tbou«li  not  cqnal  iti  strcngili  to  his 
cavnye  foe,  he  proved,  in  other  respects,  lo  bo 
moru  Ibnn  hift  mutch. 

At  tbii  moiTiPnt,  howcrcr,  he  hud  so  disnblcd 
him  as  10  put  it  out  of  his  power  to  do  him  fiir- 
ilior  harm,  a  hnlt-bct  cinno  -n  lii/iiirK  lltroiigh  the 
air,  which  h.id  been  thrown  with  an  oiin  ho  true, 
lhal  it  mnHt  hnvo  l>nncd  ilH  glUtonnp  ciIkb  in  his 
brain,  had  It  not  been  liirntd  nsiito  by  a  t'low 
from  a  quick  and  friendly  hand.  Yil,  timely  aa 
was  the  aid,  it  wna  rendered  at  Bueb  disndvan- 
ingo.  III  not  to  bo  entirely  Biicccssfal,  ihc  deadly 
misHilc  not  bavin;;  been  so  Clilircly  diverted  from 
iiB  ronrso,  aa  to  prevent  a  danKcrons,  ihongh,  as 
there  was  reason  to  hope,  not  a  mortal  wound. 

Forlunatoly,  the  attention  oi  those  Indians 
near  had  been  diverted  to  n  difTtrenl  point,  so 
lis  to  Rivo  the  friendly  soldier  a  rbance  to  bnnd- 
iigO  the  wounil,  which  was  a  little  iibovohifi  tem- 
].lo  and  bleeding  profusely,  with  his  liandker- 
ibief.  JJe  then,  ihoiiyh  Anvors  was  dizzy  from 
Iho  eflccts  of  llichlow,  iind  fiiint  from  llic  loss  of 
blood,  fiurcceded  in  supporlinR  liim  to  a  spot  of 
romparalive  safely,  and  in  placing  him  in  n  hall 
recimibeul  position  so  that  ho  could  lean  oyninst 
n  tree. 

"I  mnst  leave  yon  now,"  flnid  the  soldier, 
"  Iml  will  return  the  moment  I  can,  and  with  the 
mcanH,  if  jiossiblc,  to  convey  you  lo  my  homo, 
or  any  other  place  which  yon  may  prefer." 

"  Yc3,  go,"  replied  Anvers.  "  Your  duty 
culls  you  eUowhere." 

"  I  (.han't  lie  pone  long,  I  think.  Already  the 
eavagca  nro  beginning  to  fly." 

"  You  are  right.  1  hear  their  cries  of  ragn  and 
dchpair." 

As  the  soldier  turned  to  go,  t-evcral  lioi-semen 
came  dashing  along  at  a  hard  gallop,  (.>ne  of 
iheni,  when  he  saw  Anverp,  checked  bin  horse, 
and  lurntid  towards  the  spot  ^>llero  ho  was 
reclining. 

"  Is  ihia  you,  Anvers  V  said  ho,  throwing  him- 
eolf  from  bis  hor.so, 

"  Yes,  Clayton.  How  gooa  tlie  battle — for,  or 
ogainst  us  V 

"For  us;  or  nilher  I  may  say,  it  is  already 
won,  and  what  is  bcsl  of  nil,  eleven  ])ri.'oner9  are 
set  at  liberty,  who  in  a  few  days  were  to  be  burnt, 
aftor  first  l)eiag  subjeclcd  to  the  most  horrible 
torture.    You  ari  wounded  !" 

"Yc«,"  ho  replied,  "and  carao  near  heing 
killed.  I  owe  my  life  to  him,"  he  added,  indi- 
rating  the  man  who  hud  saved  him,  and  who, 
when  ho  found  thai  the  enemy  were  delcated,  was 
in  no  hurry  to  go. 

"  Your  wound  is  not  dangerou",  I  trust,"  said 
Clayton. 

"Not  incuruWo,  I  think,"  said  the  soldier, 
.'peaking  fur  the  first  time,  .since  Clayton  joined 
them  ; but  it  will  lo  best  lor  him  10  be  under 
shelter  before  night  comes  on." 

'  Do  you  know  of  any  place  near  here,  where 
he  can  lo  accommodated 

"None  nearer  llitiii  my  own  boujc,  which  is 
seven  miles  distant.  Though  rough,  ii  is  com- 
lortable,  and  since  there  is  no  place  ncaicr  ami 


b.„er  tUl  he  «n  go  lo.  I  cldim  the  pfif.  ege  of 
ii,  being  <"nvc«dl6Iibcr,«heic  my  W,Tc  and 
mother  will  lake  ex.  client  c.rer.l  htm.  ' 

■'  I  can  a*k  fvt  nothing  belter,  1  am  mrc,  bbi'I 
Anvcrjt. 

•■  It  h  the  bc.1t  thing  that  ran  I>c  (lone,  cor- 
rninly."  rcfuarkcd  Clayton,  "flinPC  your  homo 
and  friendd  arc  so  di..!tiint." 

No  timo  wu«  loHl,  ibcrcforo,  in  looking  about 
forsome  mciins  of  conveyaiicc-for  he  wn«  m-t 
in  a  sitmition  to  attempt  riding  lior^cback-and 
flfuir  Home  little  delay  n  plucc  was  found  for  him 
in  a  bnggngc  cnrr,  which  wonld  pa.^8  near  the 
place  where  h«  wished  to  go. 

Will  you  bear  ns  company  ?"  said  (he  soldier 
to  Chiyton.  "  iMy  name  is  Walter  Clinc-a 
name  that  was  kno^vn  to  be  nn  honest  one  m 
old  Knglond.  Though  I've  nothing  bnt  the 
sheher  of  a  thatched  roof  to  offer  you,  it  is  a  bet- 
ter covering  than  the  bine  sky,  when  the  hcary 
dews  are  fulling  au'l  (''"c  arc  few  of  the  three 
hundred  men  bolonging  to  our  |.arty  who  will 
find  any  oilier  tonight." 

"  ]  shonid  like  to  go,"  he  replied,  "so  that  I 
nmy  know  how  my  f-iend  finds  himself  in  the 
morning.  Bnt  first.  I  wi.^h  to  opcak  to  one  of 
my  Miperior  ofliccrs.  In  a  few  minnles  I  shall 
overtake  you." 

The  boat  of  the  wcalhcr,  and  the  jotting  of  the 
boggftgc  cart  over  ibo  rough  road,  had  not  proved 
very  propitious  in  their  etfecl,  and  when  a  little 
oficr  sundown  they  arrived  within  sight  of  a  log 
house,  Anvera  was  found  to  be  fdvcrisb,  and  a 
little  wandering. 

"  I'm  glnd  we've  got  no  rarlhcr  to  go,"  said 
dine,  as  with  the  help  of  Clayton,  he  lifted  An- 
vers  from  the  carl. 

Two  women,  the  wife  and  mother  of  Clino, 
came  forward  to  meet  them,  showing  by  tlioir 
looks,  rnlher  than  their  words,  how  glad  and 
thankful  they  were,  that  he,  who  went  forth  in 
the  morning  to  volunteer  his  services,  had  re- 
turned unharmed. 

"  Who  b.nvo  you  bore.  Waller?"  inquired  bis 
mother,  in  an  agitated  voice,  and  at  the  same 
lime,  turning  pale. 

"  Lieutenant  Anvers,  I  think  you  called  him," 
said  ho  to  Clnylon. 

"  Yes." 

"  Yon  are  certain  that  that  is  his  namol"  said 
Mrs.  Cline. 

"  I  am— wc  were  achoolboyB  together." 
She  said  nothing  more,  and  as  soon  as  Anvci-s 
woa  placed  on  the  bed,  assisted  by  licr.scm'8  wife, 
she  proceeded  to  dress  his  wound,  the  border 
wars  having  given  her  no  little  practical  experi- 
ence and  akill  in  the  art  of  surgery.  She  then, 
though  he  ajipeared  quiet  and  comfortable,  con- 
tinued 10  hover  near  him,  as  if  attracted  by  some 
secret  iiiHucncc,  which  she  did  not  caro  to  make 
known.  Watching  an . opportunity  she  spoke  to 
her  sou  aside. 

"  I  will  sit  by  the  patient's  bedside  to-iright," 
said  she,  "but  if  you  are  not  too  tired,  I  should 
like  to  have  a  little  conversation  with  you,  afier 
ibe  others  have  retired." 

An  hour  Inter,  the  mother  .md  son  were  alono 
with  Anvers. 

"  lie  is  asleep,"  said  Mrs.  Clino,  "and  if  wo 
fit  in  this  remote  corner  of  the  room,  aud  speak 
low.  wc  shan't  disturb  him." 

"  You  of  cour.ie  of)cu  recall  the  time  when  yon 
so  narrowly  escaped  being  taken  by  the  press- 
gang,"  said  she. 

"  I  cannot  furgct  it,  oven  for  n  single  day,  as 
long  as  I  remember  anything,"  he  replied. 

"But  yon  never  knew  thul  il  was  llamish 
Braxon  who  pointed  yon  out  to  their  nolicel" 

•'  On  the  contrary,  I  thought  I  owed  my  escape 
to  him." 

"And  CO  you  did,  contradictory  us  what  I 
have  told  yon  may  seem." 

"  If  ho  was  the  .informer,  why  should  he  take 
the  ii-oublo  ho  did,  lo  prevent  me  from  being 
taken  T' 

"  lie  had  n  ]inrpose  of  his  own  to  serve.  He 
put  them  on  your  track,  and  then  to  buy  my  si- 
lence relative  to  nQOthcr  mttlter,  promised  me 
thai  he  would  save  you  from  them." 

"  It  mu.'l  have  been  some  powerful  motive, 
which  urged  him  to  take  so  much  trouble." 

"  It  was,  and  has  proved  to  be  a  bitter  drop  in 
iny  cup,  ever  since." 

"  Surely,  my  mother,  it  cannot  bo  that  you, 
who  have  always  been  so  good,  could  do  aught 
that  should  embitter  your  lile." 

"  1  was  to  blame  for  giving  him  the  p!X>misc 
that  I  did.  And  yet — may  Heaven  foi-givc 
mo— were  il  to  do  again,  1  am  afraid  lhal  I 
couldu'l  withstand  the  lemptalion,  for  it  wiis 


nei.h,r  silver  nor  gold  that  wa.  at  »""^^ 


liberty  of  you,  my  son-niy  only  ci 
fu.cd  till  the  press-gang  was  at  the  door,  and 
then,  when  fixing  upon  me  his  S 
eyes  he  .aid.  '  Give  mc  the  prom..e  I  demand, 
or  yon  have  seen  your  son  for  the  la.l  fme  .he 
wonla.  '  I  will-lmvc  it  all  your  own  «  ay.  broke 
frommylipa.  The  nc«t  in..iant,  the  men  were  m 
the  room.    It  wn.  (00  Ime  to  recall  my  promise 

"  IJut  wlmt  was  thi9  dreadful  promise,  mother  . 
You  haven't  told  mo  yet." 

-You  know  Mr.  Danbridgc,  n^cr  the  death 
of  his  wif...engngcd  me  to  lake  care  of  his  child. 

-Yes,  and  I,  myself,  can  testify  that  the  few 
years  he  was  suffered  10  remain  with  you,  yon 
hiithfullv  performed  your  duly." 

"  Waiter,  it  wasn't  Mr.  Danbridgc's  son  I  had 

the  care  of." 

"  While  with  you,  and  afterward,  he  was  called 

Percy  Panbridge." 

"But  should  havehcen  called  Kobcrt  Braxon, 
which  wa,-j  his  true  name." 

"  Can  il  be  possible?" 
It  is  even  so.  The  child  of  Hamish  Braxon 
has  been  made  to  pass  for  Mr.  Panbridge's  son." 

"  And  what  became  of  his  own  son  ?" 

"  Affcr  I  sent.him  away,  as  I  then  believed  by 
Mr.  Danbridge's  order,  I  lost  sight  of  him,  such 
cautious  inquiries  as,  from  timo  to  time,  I  ven- 
tured to  make  concerning  him  being  uusucccas- 
t'ul.  Braxon  loUl  me  that  he  was  dead.  I  have 
no  doid)t  but  that  he  took  measures  to  have  him 
put  out  of  the  way,  and  supposed  that  those  he 
had  employed  for  that  purpose  had  made  thor- 
ough work  of  it;  but,  somehow,  I  could  never 
bring  myself  to  believe  that  he  wasn't  still  alive. 
Now  I  kuow  that  he  is." 

"  Know  ?" 

"  Yes  ;  the  real  Tcrcy  Danbridge  lies  there,  on 
that  bed." 

"  I  would  give  every  penny  I'm  worth  in  the 
world,  to  bo  certain  of  it,"  said  Walter  Clino, 
much  excited. 

"  Yoo  may  bo  as  certain  of  it  as  you  arc  of 
your  own  existence." 

"But  what  proof  is  there  that  it  is  he  ?" 

"  He  carries  the  proof  in  his  own  person.  It 
is  written  in  every  feature  of  his  face.  What  his 
father  was  at  hU  age,  he  is  now." 

"  For  all  that,  I'm  afraid  that  other  proof  of 
his  identity  besides  his  resemblance  to  Mr.  Dan- 
bridge  will  be  required,  should  he  attempt  to 
claim  his  rights." 

"  And  it  will  be  found.    Braxon  has  dug  n 
pit,  and  will  fall  into  it." 

"  I?o  yon  think  it  would  have  been  wrong  if 
you  had  bi-oken  the  promise  extorted  from  yon, 
and  given  Mr.  Danbridge  a  faint  respecting  the 
fraud  that  had  been  practised  V 

"  There  were  times  when  I  thought  it  wouldn't 
bo,  and  during  one  of  these,  I  wrote  to  him  a 
full  account,  as  far  as  I  knew,  of  what  Braxon 
had  done." 

"  And  what  was  iho  result?" 

"  He  took  110  notice  of  it." 

"  I  don'l  believe  the  letter  ever  reached  him." 

"  It  might  not." 

"We  m.iy  safely  conclude  that  it  never  did. 
The  bare  possibility  of  such  a  fraud  would  have 
carried  him  back  to  England.  It  was  easy  for 
Braxon  to  keep  an  eye  on  your  nmvcmonts.  One 
so  wary  as  he  is,  would  hardly  neglect  it.  De- 
pend on  it,  that  the  letter  fell  into  his  hands.'" 

"  I  have  more  than  once  thought  that  it  might, 
and  yet,  nfrer  the  means  1  had  taken  to  prevent 
it,  I  couldn't  see  how  it  was  possible," 

"  If  Mr.  Danbridge  did  receive  it,  it  will  ex- 
onerate you  from  bhimc,  stiould  ho,  hereafter, 
become  satisfied  of  the  imposition  which  has 
been  practised  upon  him." 

"llo  has  been  imposed  upon  in  more  ways 
than  one." 

'•  How?" 

"The  largo  sums  rcmillcd  for  his  supposed 
son's  educaiion,  were  mostly  spent  by  Braxon. 
The  boy  used  a  great  part  of  the  time  lo  lead  an 
idle,  vagabond  lifi;." 

"Yes,  I  remember  well  seeing  him  with  a 
band  of  gipseys,  several  times,  where  he  appear- 
ed quite  at  home,  and  happy." 

"  And  wos,  no  doubt.  But  wc  will  dismiss 
the  subject  for  lo-night.    You  need  rest. 

"  One  word  more.  Shall  you  sny  anything  to 
him  about  it  I  Anvers,  1  mean,  as  he  calls 
himself." 

"  In  his  present  feverish  stale,  certainly  not. 
The  cxcilemcnt  caused  by  such  a  disclosure, 
might  endanger  his  life." 

"  Which,  I  moil  devoutly  wl^h,  may  bu 
prci^crvcd." 


CHAPTER  X- 
AT!Bir.\L  OF  draXot  Aif»»  nif  PVT-  *T  -Mrti 

i-LAKTATH'.V. 

Wlttt  arrived  within  sight  of  the  Danbridge 
plantation.  Braxon  realiWihut  to  meet  its  own- 
cr,  needed  all  the  audacity  and  cool  impudence 
he  was  master  of.  or  he  would  fjil  to  preserve 
the  perfect  self  pos>ession  which  wonld  enable 
him  10  neilhcr  over-act  bi^  part,  or  full  short  of 
what  would  he  just  and  proper. 

If  lifl  wos  unea.sy  on  his  own  account,  his 
anxiety  was  still  greater  iw  regarded  his  compan- 
ion.  He  was  conscious  that  he  wnK  neither  in 
person  nor  manners' what  would  be  likely  to 
come  up  to  ihe  expectations  of  a  father  who  had 
expended  lavish  sums  that  he  might  enjoy  the 
best  educational  advantages. 

It  must  have  been  the  foul  fiend  that  sent 
him  there,"  he  muttered  half  aloud.as  bethought 
of  the  meeting  which  had  already  taken  place 
between  Mr.  Danbridge  and  his  real  son,  who 
was,  aa  ho  bitterly  contesscd  to  himself,  nil  that 
a  father  could  desire. 

From  time  to  time,  he  glanced  uneasily  to- 
wards the  young  man  by  his  side,  who  presented 
that  careless,  nonchalant  air  natural  to  ono 
whose  sensibilities  have  lain  dormant  for  want 
of  an  object  fo  exercise  them  on,  and  who  was 
too  indolent  to  wish  to  take  any  responsibility 
on  himself,  while  the  pair  of  broad  shoulders 
were  at  h.md,  which  hitherto  had  been  so  ready, 
and  even  eager,  to  assume  the  burden. 

Pcrcv,"  said  Braxon,  when  the  first  glimpse 
of  the  mansion  appeared  through  the  treca. 
Well." 

I  wish  when  yon  and  Mr.  Danbridge  meet, 
that  you  would  try  to  api>ear  as  a  son  should, 
who  sees  his  father  for  the  firat  time  since  his 
remembrance." 
"How  is  thntl" 
"Your  heart  should  teach  yon." 
"  Well,  if  it  slioiilil  teach  me,  perhaps  it  will. 
If  it  doesn't,  I  can't  help  il." 
"  How  incorrigibly  stupid  " 
"  If  you'll  tell  mo  what  I  must  say  and  do, 
I'll  try  to  remember." 

"Which  are  you,  a  fool  or  a  knave  ?"  said 
Braxon.  impatienlly,  and  regarding  him  with 
one  of  his  keen,  searching  looks. 

"  May  be  I'm  a  little  of  both.  If  I'm  a  fool, 
I  suppose  it  is  for  lack  of  brains,  and  nobody  is 
to  blame.  If  I'm  a  knave,  why,  everybody  that 
knows  mc,  knows  who  has  been  my  tutor." 

"  Well,  there's  no  time  now  for  idle  talk.  All 
I  ask  of  you  is  to  try  not  to  disgrace  yourself 
and  mo.  Much  depends  on  first  impressions. 
It  will  bo  a  feather  in  your  cap,  if  you  make  a 
favorable  one." 

"  Well,  I  take  it,  whether  the  impression  be 
favorable  or  otherwise,  I  shall  bo  euro  of  enough 
to  eat,  drink  and  wear." 

"And  il'ol  is  the  limit  of  your  ambition  1" 
said  Braxon,  with  a  sneer. 

"  Maybe  il  is,  and  maybe  not." 
"  You  need  a  few  lessons  on  the  subject. 
Hist!" 

This  last  word  was  to  prevent  an  answer  from 
his  pupil,  for  just  at  that  moment,  Juba,  who 
had  been  sent  by  Mr.  Danbridge  to  watch  their 
hoped-for  arrival,  rose  from  under  ahedgc,  where 
ho  had  been  indolently  reclining,  and  stepped 
towards  them. 

"I  'spects  this  be  young  Massa  Danbridge, 
and  Massa  Braxon,"  said  he,  raising  his  hal, 
and  politely  bowing  first  to  one,  then  the  other. 

The  young  man  carelessly  nodded,  while 
Braxon,  with  his  usual  sagacity,  detecting  by 
his  air  and  dress  that  he  was  a  iavorite  servant, 
bowed  slill  lower  than  he  did,  and  took  care  to 
give  liira  a  polite  answer. 

"I've  found  out  that  it's  best  to  ingratiate 
one's  sell  into  the  favor  of  the  nnderiings,  if  wo 
would  be  on  good  terms  with  the  master,"  weio 
the  thoughts  that  passed  through  his  mind. 

"  I  is  powerful  glad  you  is  come,"  said  Jnba, 
"  for  Massa  Danbridgc  was  beginning  to  h^n  a 
Iienp  of  trouble  cause  yon  stay  away  60  long. 
Turn  right  round  dis  corner,  and  you'll  soon  be 
to  tho  eend  of  your  journey." 

Obeying  his  directions,  Ihey  saw  several  per- 
sons grouped  together  on  the  Inwn.  One  of 
them,  whom  Braxon  recognized  as  Mr.  Dan- 
bridge, came  quickly  forward  to  meet  them. 
Juba,  in  the  meantime,  eyed  the  younger  travel- 
ler rather  critically. 

"  I  is  willing  to  bet  my  bran  new  jacket  dat 
Sylvia  like  so  well,  dat  Massa  Danbridge  will  he 
disp'intcd  when  he  comes  to  see  him,  for  he  can't 
hold  a  ciiudle  to  dc  young  ossifer  Anvers  daL  has 
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been  hero,"  n«re  the  thoughts  elicited  by  this 
criiical  though  surrepiiiious  survey. 

"  He  is  a  nobic  lookt-ig  gentleman,"  thought 
Percy  Panbridge  {for  bo,  lor  ihe  ppe?f«nt,  it  is 
most  convenient  to  cull  him),  nnd  if,  as  regnrds 
iDTSclf,  there  is  anyihtn;;  wrcni;,  m  moio  than 
onco  I  haTC  )>ecn  wnrned  thai  (hero  is,  it  vrs 
without  my  conoorreiice,  and  I'm  willinp  that  it 
KbonUI  be  mnilo  right,  bo  I  don't  know  nfijy  I 
«hnuhl  shriuk  from  meeting  him." 

This  honcit  purpose  inspired  him  with  (elf- 
fef|>ect,  and  his  eye  kindled  with  uinvijn(,ed  ani- 
maiion  as  Mr.  Dauhridiir  drew  iicsr.  \Vlien 
arrived  wittiiii  n  short  disianre  of  him,  urg«d  by 
a  Gudden  intpnUo,  he  jumped  from  his  horse, 
threw  the  reins  10  .Tiiha,  and  went  forwHrtl  to 
meet  hi<n.  The  next  moment,  both  of  his  hands 
were  held  iu  Uie  warm,  nervous  gnisp  of  Mr. 
Danbridgc. 

"  Welcome  to  America,  my  son.  and  welcome 
lo  the  homo  from  which  you  have  hecn  too  long 
absent,"  were  his  words. 

"  Yes,  too  long  perhaps.  All  things  consid- 
ered, I  think  it  might  have  been  bettor  for  me  to 
have  been  here  sooner." 

As  he  said  this,  he  felr,  rather  thim  saw,  for 
his  eyes  were  bent  to  the  ground,  that  Mr.  Dun- 
bridge  w;i9  regarding  him  with  deep  scrutiny. 

"I  don't  resemble  you,  sir,  in  the  le.'iRt,"  siiid 
he,  in  answer  to  this  silent  inquiry.  "Tlint  I 
found  out  long  ago,  hy  compariug  iiiyscll"  wiih 
your  portrait." 

"Never  mind,  never  mind,  and  excuse  me  for 
what  might  be  coiisidered  rude,  under  different 
circumstances." 

"  Whatever  may  hnppcn  heronficr,"  siiid  the 
joung  man,  "  there  is  something  that  Iclls  me 
that  I  mny  count  ou  your  being  iny  friend." 

"Certainly,"  replied  Mr.  Danbridgo,  the  lack 
of  anything  like  warmth  of  emotion  on  the  part 
of  his  supposed  son,  joined  to  eurpriso  at  v;hat 
seemed  the  singularity  of  this  remark,  acting  as 
a  check  on  his  own  feelings. 

Mr.  Danbridgo  now  turned  to  Braxon,  who 
had  also  dismounted  from  Iiis  horse,  and  had 
with  ft  sharp  eye  regarded  what  passed  between 
the  two,  thongh  from  fear  of  being  deemed  in- 
trusive hud  kept  80  far  aloof  as  to  hear  only  im- 
perfectly what  was  said.  On  the  whole,  ho 
thought  that  his  pupil  had  acquitted  himself 
crediiably,  hettcr  than  he  expected. 

"  You  are  welcome,  Mr.  IJraxon,"  said  he, 
witli  a  constrained  and  distant  civility,  very  dif- 
feient  from  his  usual  frank  and  higli-brcd 
courtesy. 

He  did  not  intend  this,  nor  was  ho  exactly 
conscious  of  it ;  but,  somehow,  there  was  some 
thing  repcllant  in  the  man's  looks  tind  demeanor, 
He  had  merely  known  him  by  s'ght,  when  in 
Kngland,  as  a  domestic  tutor  in  the  family  of  a 
gentleman  who  lived  near  him  ;  a  cireumstauce 
which  ho  had  deemed  a  eufBcient  recommenda 
tion  for  engaging  him  in  the  same  capacity  for 
his  son, 

The  reserve  and  constraint  of  Mr.  Oanbridge's 
manner  did  not  escape  the  vigilance  of  Braxon 
His  thoughts  sgain  reverted  to  Syhil  Fincbley 
"  Has  she  pTOved  fal.^e,  and  turned  mformcr 
was  Iho  thought  whii^h  for  an  instant  thrilled  htm 
like  an  electric  shock.    Bat  his  iron  nerves  soon 
regained  their  tone,  and  without  dcsrending  to 
servility,  he  had  the  address  to  demean  himself 
with  a  deference  and  respect  which  told  iu  hi 
f<ivor.    This  was  apparent  by  Mr.  Danbridge'i 
slightly  altered  mien,  and  Braxon,  who  for  the 
tiioment  experienced  a  sensation  not  uoUke  one 
whoso  footing  was  giving  way  from  under  him 
fell  himself  on  comparatively  firm  ground. 

"  Only  find  time  and  opportunity  to  make  sore 
of  Sib.  Finchley's  silence— and  there  is  but  one 
way  to  do  it— and  you  will  bring  the  game  to 
triumphant  close,"  seemed  so  distinctly  whis' 
pered  in  his  ear  that  ho  gave  ati  involuntary 
start,  thinking  that  the  others  must  hear  it. 

"  Come,  Percy,  and  yon,  Mr.  Braxon,"  said 
Mr  Danbridge;  "the  ladies  are  eag,;r  to  wcl- 
c^e  yon,  and  wc  mustn't  test  their  patience  loo 
severely." 

When  Mr.  Danbridge  presented  the  younger 
traveller  to  his  wife,  Myra  Pemberion  and  Can- 
dace  Atherly,  as  his  son,  the  latter  had  no 
thought  as  to  which  was  the  heiress.  If  ho  ex- 
perienced anything  like  a  pnfcrence  for  either,  it 
was,  as  f.ir  as  looks  were  concerned,  in  favor  of 
Candiice,  whose  ebon  tresses,  and  night-black 
eyes — though  there  the  resemblance  ended — re- 
minded him  of  the  only  bein^  who  had  ever  pos- 
sessed the  power  lo  stir  the  deeper  currents  of 
hii  heart  till  tliey  leaped  up  and  caught  ibc 
warmth  and  sparkle  of  tlio  sunshino. 


Braxon,  on  the  contrary,  had  no  eye*  cx* 
cept  for  Myra  I'cmbcrlon,  the  wtaliby  heiress. 
Her  form,  full  of  airy  grace,  her  brilliant  com- 
plexion, rendered  almost  danling  by  the  excite- 
ment of  the  moment,  and  the  contrast  of  the 
soft,  dark  tycs,  and  hair  of  sunny  brown,  abun- 
dant almost  to  profusion,  were  taken  in  at  a 
glance.  Xot  that  bcauiy,  in  any  of  its  different 
phases,  had  power  lo  weave  their  spelLs  fi>r  him. 
I[  was  only  in  reference  to  bis  pupil  that  he  made 
thi«  fcilunt  and  rapid  inventory  of  her  personal 
loveliness,  which  otherwise  would  have  been  to 
him  a  matter  of  total  indifference.  Ho  knew 
that  her  wealth  would  bo  no  attraction  to  him, 
but  there  was  something  so  winning  nnd  so  (as- 
cinaiing  in  her  appearance  (bat  ho  imaginett  it 
would  not  fail  to  rouse  him  from  his  apathy. 
Vigilant  Hs  Draxon  was,  and  had  ever  been,  ho 
did  not  know  that  it  was  loo  late — that  the  chonls 
of  his  heart  had  already  thrilled  to  that  music, 
sweeter  than  the  song  of  the  bluebird  in  spring. 

Mrs.  Danhridge  received  the  young  man  with 
less  cordiality  than  »he  intended.  His  looks  aud 
appeanmee,  in  every  respect,  utterly  failed  to 
meet  her  expectations,  and  crc  she  was  aware  of 
it,  she  found  herself  drawing  a  comparison  be- 
tween him  and  Aavers,  much  to  the  ndvnnlago 
of  the  latter. 

"  Percy  Danbridgo,  ho  cannot  be,"  Candace 
said  to  herself;  and  something  like  a  smile  hov- 
ered on  her  lips,  as  she  traced  the  lineaments  of 
tho  two  newly  arrived  travellers  a*  they  stood 
side  hv  side,  and  drew  a  comparison  between 
them.  "  No,  no— it  cannot  bo,"  washer  reiter- 
ated thought.  "  But  I  simll  keep  my  own 
counsel." 

As  for  Myra,  the  confusion  into  which  she  had 
been  thrown  at  first  clouded  her  perceptions. 
She  knew,  though  he  had  never  said  it  to  her  in 
so  many  words,  that  it  had  long  boon  her  guar- 
dian's wish  to  see  her,  at  some  future  doy,  tho 
wife  of  his  son.  Though  a  knowledge  of  this, 
previous  to  her  meeting  with  Anvers,  liad  been 
far  from  distitsleful,  since  then  it  had  been  tlio 
source  of  pain  and  anxiety.  When  she  had  in 
part  recovered  from  her  embarrassment,  like 
Mrs.  Danbridge  and  Candace,  she  could  not  fail 
to  notice  the  great  disparity  between  him  nnd  Iho 
young  lieutenant,  while  at  the  same  time  she  ex- 
perienced a  degree  of  sadness  as  she  thought 
tho  high-wrought  expectations  of  Mr.  Danbridge 
could  not  bo  realized. 

Even  as  the  six  stood  thus  grouped  together, 
two  of  their  number,  Braxon  and  Candace  Ath- 
erly, by  that  magnetism  by  which  kindred  spirits 
recognize  each  other,  were  conscious  of  a  mutual 
sympathy.  Not  only  this  ;  there  seemed  to  be  a 
clairvoyance  established  between  them,  by  which 
Candace — vaguely,  it  is  true — penetrated  the 
wishes  and  villanous  designs  of  Braxon,  and  on 
his  part,  caused  him  to  understand  that  he  could 
safuly  look  to  her  Cor  aid. 


CHAPTER  XI. 


MYKA  peMBEllTOX  IN  DANGER. 

Moris  than  a  week  after  the  incidenis  of  the 
foregoing  chapter,  as  Myrn  Pombertoo  was  sil- 
ling liy  horsolf  reading,  a  girl,  whose  features 
were  an  exaggerated  type  of  the  African  race, 
glided  into  the  room. 

"  Well,  Dilly,"  said  Myra,  looking  up  from 
her  t>ook. 

"A  woman  out  there  wishes  lo  see  yoii,"  she 
replied. 
"  Out  where 

"  Tlicrc."  And  the  girl  pointed  to  tho  clump 
of  hickories,  where  she  had  mot  Sybil  Fiochley 
«t  midnight 

"  Did  »he  tell  you  not  ' 

The  girl  hesitated,  and  Myra  repeated  the 

i|uestioii. 

"  No,  miss,  but  she  sny  so  lo  Miss  Candace." 
"  And  Miss  Candace  sent  you  to  tell  mo  1" 
"  Yes,  miss." 

Myra,  as  she  looked  towards  the  spot  desig- 
nated, caught  a  glimpse  of  some  one  ihrough 
tho  trees. 

"  She  hab  a  whole  heap  to  say  to  you,  and  is 
poweiful  airnest  to  hab  j-ou  come,  Mias  Candace 
say." 

"  I  will  go,"  said  Myra- 

The  sun  was  full  three  hours  high,  and  the 
distance  was  Irifting.  Thus,  though  she  was 
taulioua  about  venturing  out  alone,  even  in  tho 
day  lime,  since  the  Indians  had  assumed  a  more 
hostile  attitude — many  a  dwelling  within  a  short 
distance  having  been  made  the  scene  of  rapine 
and  death— she  cODcladcd  there  conld  be  no 


danger  in  complying  with  the  nqoeat,  as  sho 

could,  if  §he  cho.'ie,  keep  sight  of  the  hon<o. 

Mr.  Danbridgo  had  left,  homo  early  in  ihc 
morning,  having  some  htisinots  to  transact  with 
a  friend  who  resided  a  few  mitps  distant,  and  hts 
wife  had  accompanied  hini. 

Myta  intended  to  tako  Minda  with  her,  but 
she  wa.«  nowhere  to  be  scon,  neither  did  she  an- 
swer her  call,  which  wa«  several  times  repeated. 
Arranging  a  silken  mnnilc,  so  as  to  screen  her 
from  ihc  tun,  sho  .«larted  for  tho  hickories.  Had 
sho  hecn  Ies,«  inicnt  on  tho  object  xho  had  in 
view,  she  mi);hl  have  noticed  that  ibo  domestic 
servanu  were  not,  as  was  their  wont  at  this  sea- 
son of  the  day,  when  (heir  loaks  within  doors 
wen.'  8u«pemkd,  luiicrini:  in  the  park,  or  on  the 
lawn,  cither  singly  or  in  little  groups,  gaily 
chatting. 

When  she  reached  tho  treen,  she  stopped  aud 
looked  round,  but  no  one  was  in  si>:ht. 

"  She  you  wish  to  see,  is  here,"  said  she,  mis* 
iog  her  voice. 

All  remained  silent.  She  stepped  towards  a 
thick  coppice,  a  short  distance  from  tho  biekorict. 
As  she  did  so,  nhe  saw  sotne  one  through  a 
small  opening  among  the  foliage,  though  so  im- 
perfectly, H.S  to  ho  uniiblv  to  detvrmiao  tlia  sex 
of  the  person  thu.<.  beheld.  She  did  not  long  re- 
main in  doubt,  the  branches  of  tho  small.  Ion 
trees  being  thrust  aside,  while  tho  next  instant 
sho  was  lifted  from  the  ground  by  the  strong, 
sinewy  arms  of  an  Indian. 

A  single,  piercing  bhriek  thrilled  on  the  air, 
but  a  threat  of  instant  death,  and  tho  gleam  of  a 
sharp  knife,  which  her  caplor  drew  from  bis  bolt, 
prevented  her  from  repeating  it.  Ult  only  hope 
was,  that  her  cry  had  been  beard,  and  her  voice 
rceogniiod. 

Had  she  been  a  child  of  a  year  old,  tho  toll, 
broad  chested  Indian,  seemingly,  could  not  have 
carried  her  with  ;;rcaler  case.  Ho  direcicJ  his 
steps  towards  a  piece  of  woods,  which  were  with- 
in a  stone's  throw.  Swifily  threading  bis  way, 
in  and  out,  between  the  huge  trunks  of  tho  trees, 
for  no  undergrowth  ohitrueted  his  course,  they 
soon  arrived  at  the  entrance  of  a  glade,  in  which 
were  three  Indiana  awaiting  them,  one  of  whom 
was  holding  a  horse  by  the  bridle.  He  who  car- 
ried herin  his  arms  placed  her  upon  tlio  saddle. 

"  Come,"  said  he,  speaking  iu  good  English, 
"  wo  must  lose  no  time,  or  the  dog  of  a  pale  face, 
that  shot  my  brother  faurleen  years  ago,  will 
soon  return,  and  with  a  swarm  of  his  black  imps 
at  his  heeN,  will  be  upon  us." 

"  Stay  one  minute,"  said  Myra,  "  I  have  gold 
— plenty  of  il — enough  to  buy  you  the  hand- 
somest rilles,  llio  costliest  jnwels  ;  and,  iu  short, 
everything  you  can  desire.  Go,  and  leave  mo 
hero,  nnd  it  shall  be  yours." 

"  Who  would  bo  so  eimpio  as  to  listen  to  the 
words  of  a  white  squaw  V 

"  I  never  say  one  thing,  and  mean  another." 
"  Xahatun  loves  to  carry  a  good  rifle  over  his 
shoulder,  and  to  see  Wiuncroo  braid  her  long 
black  liair  with  heads  and  jewels,  but  he  loves 
still  more  to  gratify  his  revenge.  Ihmh  Dan- 
bridge shot  my  brother,  who  was  a  mighty  war- 
rior, when  I  was  not  higher  than  this  sapling  1 
hold  in  my  bond.  I  loved  him,  but  my  arm  was 
too  weak  to  bend  the  bow,  or  give  to  the  riHe  a 
true  and  steady  uiin.  Many  time*,  since  I  grew 
older  and  stronger,  I  might  have  killed  him,  bat 
mv  thirst  for  revenge  had  grown  stronger  too  ; 
BO  I  let  iiim  live,  that  I  might  steal  iho  beautiful 
singing-bird  from  its  nest,  that,  ever  ^inco  I  look- 
ed on  my  dead  brother's  face,  has  gladdened  hit* 
home.  I  havo  her  ot  last,  and  she  shall  be  the 
stave  of  Winneroo.  It  will  be  to  him,  as  long  as 
he  lives,  like  the  barb  of  an  arrow  buried  in  hi<5 
heart.  When  Nahaiun  thinks  of  it,  he  will 
laugh." 

"  I  never  did  you  harm.  Surely  you  will  ac- 
cept a  ransom  for  me 

"  Never.  Yon  sball  do  Winncroo's  bidding, 
if  it  bo  to  dig  the  earth,  and  plant  tho  corn." 

One  of  the  Indians  made  an  impniient  move- 
ment. 

"  Yes,"  said  Nahatun,  in  n:ply  ;  "we  must  go." 
He  took  the  bridle  from  the  bond  of  Iho  In- 
dian who  held  it. 

"  Jievenge  is  sweet,"  said  he,  "  and  I  shall 
guard  the  pri/.e  myself.  She  is  a  bold  rider.  I 
have  seen  her  dash  down  ibc  hills,  and  gallop 
acrosa  tho  plain  ewifi  us  the  wind.  She  most  be 
well  watched,  or  ghc  will  escape  " 

The  woods  were  narrow  at  ihe  point  they 
crossed  ihem,  and  ihcy  were  »oon  free  of  them. 
At  their  margin,  Nahaiun  and  his  comrades  hail- 
ed. Three  path*  were  before  Ihem,  diverging 
from  the  point  where  they  stood,  thongh  so  grnd- 


nally,  that  Ihcir  roor*©  could  bo  traeed  by  iho 
eye  liU  the  view  was  obstnuried  hjjhc  incquaU- 
ito*  of  tho  ground.  . 

"  Which  shall  wo  take  !"  said  Nahatun. 
"  Choose  for  us,"  said  ono, 
"  Let  it  bo  this,  than  ;"  nnd  he  strark  Into  ft 
path  which,  aficr  traversing  nearly  in  a  stniight 
line,  (ho  open  tract  lying  before  thoni,  took  a  de- 
vious courve  ;  sometimes  accommodating  itself 
to  (ho  windings   of  a  rapid  through  shallow 
stiTaniv,  and  then  ihivadiug  its  way  among  detp 
hollow*  and  gloomy  dells,  overhung  hy  donw 
and  tangled  ihickeU,  whieh  were  impervious  lo 
ilie  rajs  of  tho  ?iin,  except  at  noonday.  Hav- 
ing arrived  at  (be  exdvmo  verge  of  the  open 
space,  Nahatan  again  halted,  tho  oihors  following 
his  example.    A  short  consultation  was  held  in 
their  own  lauguagt,  by  which  Myra,  though  slio 
undctT'tood  what  thoy  said  but  imperfectly,  found 
ihai  if  ihcy  were  pur<iied,and  were  iu  daojier  of 
being  ovennken,  her  life  was  to  b?»  icriflccd,  rath- 
er than  ^he  ihoutd  bo  rrstorcd  to  her  friendu,  ond 
thus  balk  Nahatun  of  iho  rovengo  for  whicli  ho 
had  long  and  fiercely  thii»lcd. 

An  icy  chill  crept  through  her  veins,  and  tho 
color  Hed  T'diu  lip  and  check,  as  sho  becaiiio 
aware  of  tlie  f.iio  that  nionaccd  her,  though  it 
relumed  on  the  in^taut ;  ho[)e,  in  one  of  her 
buoyaut  and  cheeiful  temperament,  still 
stronger  than  fear,  though  the  very  circuinsiauce 
iu  which  file  hud  most  Uudied  for  ivscuq,  was 
tlius  convened  into  a  source  of  tho  most  immi- 
nent peril  to  herself. 

This  point  decided,  ihey  rciumcd  their  march, 
going  ou  steadily,  ihout-h  without  hurry,  and 
never  in  the  least  devintini;  from  the  path,  though 
soon,  iu  many  places,  il  began  to  bo  »o  indis- 
linclly  tnu'cd,  tu  to  bo  undi-dinKuishaldo  to  any 
save  the  practised  eye  of  onu  faiuiliai'  with  thoso 
wild  and  savage  solitudes.  Thus,  hy  husband- 
iriK  their  energies,  though  their  prugi«as  was  less 
rapid  at  (ir.«,  they  would,  ere  they  orrivcd  at  llio 
distant  8(K>t,  where  they  intended  to  oncamp  fur 
the  night,  he  gsincrs. 

Hour  after  hour  they  continued  lo  go  on,  their 
steady,  mouolouous  tramp  alone  breaking  tho 
silence;  for  after  the  brief  consultation,  above 
ul|jldg(j  lo,  not  a  word  was  spoken.  The  sun 
went  down,  hut  whilo  tho  rosy  twilight  ycl  lin- 
gctvd  in  the  west, 'the  moon,  n  little  put  its  full, 
rose  iu  the  opposioo  heavens,  brightening  with 
its  silvery  radiance  the  balmy  night-nir. 

Leaving  thom  lo  pursue  their  woy,  wo  will  go 
back  n  few  hours,  lo  the  time  when  Myra  wcnl 
10  the  clump  of  hickory  ircos,  with  the  cxpecla- 
tion  of  meeting  tho  woman  lo  whom,  a  short 
time  previous,  she  had  already  granlcii  an  inlor- 
view.  Wliat  »ho  then  learned,  had,  without 
grniifying  her  curiosity,  excited  a  warm,  almost 
painful  interest,  rolutivo  to  tho  fortunes  of  An- 
vcis,  independent  of  the  preference,  disguise  it 
to  herself  us  sho  would,  with  which  ho  had  in- 
spired her  during  his  short  sojourn  at  tho 
plantation. 

Tho  woman  hud  promised  her,  cro  they  part- 
ed, that  she  would  moot  her  aguia  at  tlie  same 
place,  as  Bo<m  as  tho  lime  arrived  when  sho  could 
speak  jflainly  and  confidently  of  what  was  then, 
in  some  ix'spccu,  dark  lo  hcrftelf.  Il  is  no  won- 
der, ihert-foro,  that  Myra  woa  oulLy  enticed  to 
the  spot. 

Ettriy  ill  ihc  morning,  Candace  Allicrly  had 
seen  an  Indian  luiking  in  iho  wrjods,  whom  she 
soon  recognised  ns  Nahaiun.    They  know  each 
other,  and  sho  fcariessly  sought  him. 
"  What  seek  youl"  sho  denianded. 
"  I!i(it>"  said  he.    "  Listen." 
A  sweet  gush  of  song  came  floaUng  from  tho 
window  of  Mrra'a  room. 

"  It  is  tho  voice  of  the  singing  bird,  that  hna 
nested  under  the  roof  of  that  dog  of  a  pale  face, 
ever  since  he  killed  my  hrolhcr  !"  said  Nahatun. 

"It  i)  iho  voice  of  Myra  Pemherton,"  Can- 
dace replied. 

"  She  shall  cheer  tho  heart  of  roy  enemy  with 
her  mu*ir  no  longer.  Sho  must  go  with  me, 
and  be  Winncroo's  slave." 

"  She  will  hardly  consent  to  that,"  sold  Can- 
dace, for  ihe  purpose  of  inciting  him  lo  say  more, 
a  dusky  fire  kindling  in  her  block,  diUling  eyes. 
"  You  will  help  me." 
"How  dare  you  fay  that  T"' 
'■  I  sec  it  in  your  eyes." 
Candace  smiled. 
"  Tiiut  smile  says  so  too." 
"  How  rtui  I  help  you  t" 
"  The  whiio  woman  is  cunniog.    Why  should 
she  ask  V 

CandivcQ  rcmnincd  silent  a  minute,  communing 
with  her  own  heart. 
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"Anveri,"  thoncht  «ho,  "  will  «oon  be  here 

eve  ear  nor  thonfihl.  except  for  her  ;  and  as  lor 
S  other  oJe-.-'.  —'led  Percy  DanbndKe 


I  can't  think  where  »he  U,  then."  .nd  Mind- 
looked  more  nnxioiis  than  before. 

At  this  moment  Candoce  made  her  nppcarancc. 

tills  otncr  one— uui,   r    fi,^  h,.r_      DanbridKe-    "  Can  you  tell  me  where  she  is 

-she  neither  cares  fur  h.m    nor  ho  or  h  r-      I^^i;  J  own  room  J  suspect."  repl.cd  C^^^^^^ 

while  my  broiher,  she  ^f''[^\''ZJS^Ari^n  "No,  she  isn't  thero/^  smd  M.nda;  I  yo 
.com.   Were  itolher«.«o,  I  «houM  no,  be  dnven  ,  ^^.^^^^        ^^^^^  j,^^,^^  ,  ^  her. 

'■  It  is  impossible  for  me  to  t«ll  where  she  is, 
said  Cnndflce.    "  About  three  hours  0^0.  ^ 
her  cross  the  park,  and  that  wa*  the        I  snw  ol 
her.    It  is  not  strange,  however,  for  1  ve  been 
very  busy  this  nficmoon.  and  she  mi^'ht  Jiavo  re- 
turned a  dozen  limes  without  my  itceinK  her. 

"  I  don't  know  what  to  make  of  it,   raid  Mrs. 
Danbridge. 


,  to  themseWes  an  they  can  possibly 


to  this-but  now-"  and  she  raised  her  eyes  to 
^■-?rh«ve  thought  of  a  sure  and  safe  way," 

said  he. 

"  I  hare." 

made  known  ,0  him  her 

^%ni  she  will  ho  seen  by  some  of  the  black 
imps  swarming  yonder.'  said  ho. 

I  will  take  cnro  of  that.  The 
field  hands  wont  bo  in  sight,  ond 
L  for  the  others,  it  will  be  slranKO 
if  I  can't  find  some  omusemcnt  lor 
them  nt  such  a  distance  from  the 
house,  that  there  will  be  no  danger 
to  apprehend  from  them."  ,  , ,  , 
Good,"  said  Nahatun.  "Didn  t 
I  say  that  the  white  woman  was 
cunning^"  , 

"Be  at  the  place  I  told  you, 
when  the  sun  is  three  hours  high. 
"I  shall  not  fail." 
Candace  succeeded  in  arrnnginj' 
everything  as  she  wished;  and 
when,  at  Inst,  she  had  sent  the  meii- 
sago  to  Myra  by  her  faithful  attend- 
ant, screened  from  view  by  the 
curtlifl,  she  seated  herself  «t  her 
chamber  window,  and  saw  her  na 
she  cro.iBcd  the  park.  Soon  she 
disappeared  among  tho  trees. 

Candace  rose  from  her  chair,  and 
with  lips  apart,  stood  bonding  for- 
ward at  iho  open  window,  that 
even  a  murmur,  floating  on  thO  nir. 
might  not  escape  her.  She  quailed 
a  little  when  Myra  uttered  that 
piercing  shriek,  at  the  moment  she 
felt  herself  imprisoned  in  the 
brawny  arms  of  Nahatun.  and. 
prasping  the  window-sill  with  both 
hands,  stood  with  suspended  breath, 
expecting  to  hear  it  repeated.  A 
sigh  of  relief  escaped  her  when  the 
silence  remained  unbroken,  and 
tumiog  to  leave  the  room,  she  saw 
her  sable  attendant  standing  in  the 
doorway. 

"  You  here.  Dill  '"  said  she.  "I 
told  you  to  go  down  to  the  hearh- 
grove,  and  amuse  yourself  with  the 
others." 

"  I  don't  disremombor  what  you 
told  mo,  but — " 

The  girl  hesitated,  and  nervous- 
ly threaded  her  npron-s  t  r  i  n  g  s 
through  her  fingers. 

"Speak,  and  tell  mo  what  you 
were  going  to." 

"  I  is  in  no  humor  to  amuse  mv 
self." 

"  Why  y 

"  'Cause,  jes  as  I  sot  out  to  go  to 
the  grove,  dat  orfiil  screoofi  go 
right  through  my  head,  sharp  us  a 
knife." 

"  You  are  not  to  speak  of  that, 
Jt  in  none  of  your  conccni." 

"  1  s'poso  it  aint,  Miss  Candace  ; 
but  it  sounded  a  powerful  sight 
like  Miss  Myra's  voice." 

"  And  what  of  that 

"  I'se  afearod  dat  it  he  n  bad 
woman  dat  cent  for  her,  and  dal 
sho  kill  her." 

"Well,  your  fears  are  (jround 
less,  and  mind  that  yoa  say  nothing 
about  what  you  have  heard  to  an\ 
one." 

"  Yis,  Miss  Candace." 

"Remember,  if  you  forget  to 
obey  mo,  you  will  be  sorry  for  it," 

"I  al'ays  ohoyii  yo.  Miss  Can- 
dace ;  but  I  docs  wish  dm  screech 
wouldn't  ring,  ring,  ring  in  my 
head  all  ob  do  limo." 

"  No  more  of  that,"  aaid  Can- 
dace, sternly,  her  oyes  kindling 
with  iho  old,  dusky  fire, 

"  I  has  al'aya  'denvored  to  please 
ve.  Miss  Cimdare,"  said  the  nirl, 
numbly,  turning  away  from  ihc 
door.  "  Yis,  I  bus  'dcavored  to 
please  her,"  she  muttered  to  her- 
self, when  sho  was  distant  enough 
not  to  be  overheard  ;  "  but  what 
does  I  cit  for't  'eept  sharp  words, 
and  looks  dat  be  like  ilo  linhtnin' 
from  de  black  cloud.  Missus  Oan- 
bridce  bo  greater  lady  dan  Miss 
Candai-e  is,  and  when  Sylvia  do 
hor  best  to  please  her,  slie'  praise  her.  and  speak 
pleasant  to  her ;  and  as  for  Miss  Myra,  she  treat 
Mindn  so  dat  do  ole  gal  lub  her  as  she  do  de  eyes 
in  her  head." 

CHAPTER  XII. 

DILLARD,  THE  OLli  IHISTKR. 

A  little  before  sunsf  t.  Mr.  Danbridge  and  his 
wife  returned.  "Where's  Myra?"  said  Mrs. 
Danbridge  to  Minda,  who  stood  on  the  lawn, 
looking  anxiously  in  tho  direction  her  young 
misircKs  most  fre()ueaily  took  when  the  retarnea 
from  her  evening  rido. 

"  I  believe  she  has  gone  to  ride." 

"No,  thai  can't  be,  for  there's  Jaba  and  ho 
always  goes  with  her." 


aa  little  fatigue 

As  he  drew  near,  it  conld  he  seen  that  his  face 
waV  flusbe?  and  that  hi.  blue  eyes  sparkled  w.th 
rxWtement  Uo  came  sirai^ht  up  to  an  open 
w^ndtw  "car  which  Mr.  Danbridge  wa^  stand- 
r  and,  rcstinc  his  folded  arms  on  'he  s.ll.  hay 
S^first  leaned  his  r.fle  against  the  of  the 
Wise  ca.t  an  eager  glance  into  the  apartment. 
'"'"  i  do^t  "co  Miss  Myr«'«  bright  face,"  said  he. 

"  Where  is  she  1"  „         ^  «fr 

"  That  is  what  we  can't  tell  you,'  replied  Mr. 
DanbridKC.    "  My  wife  and  I  have  been  absen 
all  day,  and  when  we  returned  she  was  missing. 
"  I  was  afraid  to."  .  . ,    _  ... 

"  What  made  you  V  «*ked  Mr.  Danbndge. 
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"To  make  of  what?"  said  Mr.  Danbridge, 
who  putored  in  season  to  hoar  this  last  remark. 

"  Myra  is  gone,  no  one  knows  where." 

"  I  trust  that  nothing  unpleasant  has  happened 
to  her,"  said  Mr.  Danbridge,  with  ill-disgoised 
alarm. 

"Mat  Dillard,  the  old  hunter,  is  coming  this 
way,"  said  Minda. 

Candace  bit  her  lips  as,  looking  from  the  win- 
dow, she  saw  that  he  had  just  emerged  from  the 
clump  of  hickory  trees,  and  had  tlien  stooped 
down,  as  if  examining  something  on  the  ground. 
This  was  repeated  several  times,  when,  seeming- 
ly satisfied  with  the  examination  ho  had  made, 
he  approached  ihe  houhc  with  a  rapid,  swinging 
gait,  such  as  is  acquired  by  those  whose  object  is 
lo  gel  over  the  ground  as  speedily,  and  with 


Mrs.  Danbridge  and  Minda  camo  eagerly  for- 
ward to  listen  to  his  answer,  while  Candace, 
though  she  did  not  move  from  tho  place  where  she 
stood,  regarded  him  with  a  look  of  apprehension. 

"  Why,  you  see,"  replied  Dillard,  "that  Siah 
Wells,  that  lives  up  our  way,  as  he  was  out  with 
his  rifle  to-day,  came  across  an  Indian  trail,  and 
traced  it  up,  till  he  found  that  it  led  in  the  direc- 
tion of  the  woods  close  on  the  west  side  of  your 
plantation.  Well,  as  soon  us  he  told  me.  I  be- 
gun to  feel  uneasy,  and  couldn't  rest  a  minute. 
So  I  was  determined  to  see  into  the  matter,  for 
you've  al'avs  been  a  friend  to  me,  and  so  has 
Miss  Danbridge.  As  for  Miss  Myra,  old  Mat 
Dillard,  when  he's  a  leetle  low-sperited,  never 
wants  nothin"  belter  to  cheer  him  up  than  the 
sight  of  her  bright,  hamsome  face,  and  the  Bound 


of  her  sweet  voice.  Now  the  sight  of  the  black- 
eyed  lady,  that  stands  back  there,  operates  right 
contrary — makes  me  feel  down  in  the  month — 
bat  it's  no  fault  of  hers,  I  s'pose." 

"  And  what  discoveries  have  yoa  made  1"  s&td 
Mr.  Danbridge,  unable  any  longer  to  control  his 
impatience,  though  he  was  sensible  that  it  was 
best  to  allow  the  old  hunter  to  tell  his  story  ac- 
cordine  to  his  own  fashion. 

"  Well,  yon  see,  art«r  I'd  satisfied  myself  that 
Siah  was  right,  I  thought  it  best  lo  take  a  short 
cat,  for,  thinks  I,  the  sooner  the  Sijuirc  knows 
the  red  heathen  ts  prowlin'  about,  the  better.  I 
didn't  see  a  aicn  of  'em  till  I  come  close  to  tho 
thicket,  the  furder  side  of  the  park,  and  then  I 
seed  tracks  that  I  knew  were  never  made  by  a 
while  man's  foot.  I  soon  found 
that  they  led  in  among  them  hick- 
ory  trees,  and,  there  I  seed  another 
foot-print,  which,  in  the  first  place, 
made  my  heart  give  a  sudding 
jump,  and  then,  stand  stock  still." 

"  'Twas  the  print  of  Myra'a 
foot  V  said  Mr.  Danbridge. 

"  Yea,  and  I  could  tell  it,  if  I 
seed  it  a  hundred  miles  from  here." 

"  Are  you  willing  to  go  in  pur- 
suit of  them  V 

"Mat  Dillard  is  al'ayfl  willin' 
and  ready,  in  sich  a  case.  Squire 
Danbridge — ready  at  a  minute's 
warnin'.  My  huntin  knife  is  in 
my  bell,  and  my  shoulder  is  ready 
for  the  rifle  that  never  yet  missed 
its  mark." 

"  I  will  go  with  you,  and  any  one 
else  that  you  will  name,"  said  Mr. 
Danbridge. 

"  It's  my  'pinion,  thai  you'd  bet- 
ter not  goi  Squire.  Yon  aint  ro 
used  to  tho  ways  of  the  Indian 
thieves,  as  this  old  hunter  in,  and 
don't  know  how  to  dodge  'em  so 
well.  Ten  chances  to  one,  you'd 
bo  picked  off,  and  then,  who  would 
there  be  to  step  into  your  shoes, 
and  take  keer  of  your  airthly  con- 
sams,  as  yon  can  1  I  don't  speak 
to  undervally  the  young  squire, 
your  son,  that's  jest  come  to  these 
parts,  bul.  as  yet,  he  wears  n  young 
neap  on  his  shoulders." 

"  What  our  friend  Dillard  says  ia 
trne."  interpo.scd  Mrs.  Danbridge. 

"  Who  is  there  to  go,  if  I  don't." 
said  Mr.  Danbridge.  "  Percy  is 
off  on  some  excursion,  and  even 
if  he  was  here,  I  doubt  if  he  would 
be  of  much  use." 

"  No  more  than  that,"  said  Dil- 
lard, snapping  his  fingers.  "Not, 
na  1  said  afore,  that  I  would  under- 
vally the  young  Squire,  but  he 
doesn't  know  how  to  deal  with  the 
red  varmints,  any  more'n  a  child 
three  weeks  old.' 

"  Well,  Dillard,  choose  for  your- 
self," said  Mr.  Danbridge 

"  I  shan't  have  fur  lo  go.  He's 
my  choice,  for  I  larnt  him  the  use  of 
the  rifle  myself,"  and  he  pointed  to 
Jubn,  who,  having  just  learned 
that  Myra  was  missing,  with  great 
earnestness,  was  communicating 
the  sad  and  nlnrming  intelligence 
to  a  group  of  his  fellow-servants, 
who  had  gathered  round  him. 

"  You  see.  Squire,"  said  Dillard. 
"  that  though  1  know  what  is  best 
in  sich  cases,  I  should  feel  kind  0' 
shy  like  about  givin'  orders  to  you, 
but  with  him,  'twill  be  another 
thing." 

"  I  think  you'd  better  lake  two 
or  three  more  with'you,"  said  Mr. 
Danbridge.  "  There  may  bo  a 
large  party  of  the  Indians. ' 

"No,  on'yfive  at  tho  moet.  I 
counted  four  dificrent  mocassin 
tracks  by  the  thicket,  and  the  print 
of  a  horse's  feet,  jest  tho  same  ns 
Siah  did." 

Juba,  who  manifested  great  ea- 
gerness to  accompany  Dillard,  was 
soon  ready. 

"  There  are  plenty  of  good 
horses  in  the  stable,"  said  Mrs. 
Danbridge.  "Select  those  that 
will  suit  yon  best." 

"  Horses  will  on'y  be  a  bother," 
replied  Dillard.  "The  right  way 
is  to  steal  upon  the  thieving  dogs 
unawares." 

"  Yis,  dat  be  de  way,"  said  Jubn. 
"Then  follow  my  lead,  quick 
time,"  said  Dillard,  "  till  we  nave 
reason  to  b'lievo  that  we've  got  a 
good  gain  on  'em.  Arter  that,  cool 
and  cautious  will  be  the  watch- 
word." 

In  a  few  minutes,  they  reached  the  spotvfhero 
the  three  paths  met. 

"  They  little  thonght,"  said  the  old  hunter, 
"that  Mat  Dillard  would  be  on  their  trail  so 
soon,  BO  they  didn't  think  it  worth  while  to  go  to 
work  with  any  of  their  cimnin"  tricks  lo  hide  it." 
There  were  five  ot  them,  as  I  thought," 

"  But  de  print  of  Miss  Myra's  dilicate  little 
foot,  is  nowhere  to  be  seen,"  said  Jaba. 

"The  print  of  a  horse's  foot  is  though.  They 
let  her  ride, 'cause  she  couldn't  keep  with  'em, 
and  not  'caase  they  keered  whether  she  was  tired 
or  not.  Nyther  would  it  worry  'em  a  bit,  if 
he  cut  and  tore  her  feet  with  the  sharp  flints 
and  briers  till  thej'  bled.  1  tell  yon,  .Julte, 
that  them  that  tnes  to  make  folks  b'lievo  the 


[See  page  6d.] 
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red  TarminU  are  m  pcrlitc  lo  a  white  woman 
lU  ft  French  dancin'  muster  or  tin  Enztiih 
lord,  don't  know  ftnythinn  ttbout  the  mi\ltor. 
It's  all  moonshine,  aa  may  bo  known  hv  the 
way  they  make  their  sqoaws  dig  an<l  delve, 
ftod  Kuppty  the  places  of  so  many  pack  hor«c«, 
whenever  they  change  their  quarters." 

"  I  should  like  to  catch  'em  makin"  Mi»s 
Myrft  dig  and  delve,"  said  Jubi,  in  tones 
wtiich  attested  the  deep  indii^nation  with 
which  the  bare  thought  iri'tpired  him 

"  I  calc'lale  thev  wont  get  a  chance  to  do  it, 
this  time,"  said  DilUrd. 

They  now  proceeded  in  silence,  till  ihoy  ar- 
rived where  all  traces  of  a  path  wonld  have 
been  lost  to  an  eye  loss  quick  anil  keen  than 
Dillard's.  To  him,  it  caused  not  a  moment'» 
hesitation.  The  blinder  the  path,  the  lonelier 
and  wilder  the  aspect  of  nature,  the  more  tie 
appeared  to  ftsel  at  home.  His  step  was  more 
free  and  elastic,  his  bearing  loftier  and  more 
resolute. 

The  moon  had  attained  iu  meridian,  flood- 
ing with  its  soft  and  mellow  light  a  broiid, 
undulating  plain  which  lay  bcfure  them  Oti 
one  side,  it  was  skirted  hy  a  path,  whoiesinu- 
ous  course,  for  the  most  part,  was  in  the  deep 
shadow  of  gigantic  forest  trees.  Suddenly 
Pillard  stopped  Hod  seized  Juhu  by  the  arm. 

"  Look  \"  said  he,  pointing  to  tho  oppodiie 
side  of  tho  plain. 

"De  Indians,"  said  Juba. 

"  Yes,"  replied  Dillard.  "  Step  behind  this 
tree,  for  they  have  tho  same  cUaoco  to  see  us, 
as  we  have  tlicm." 

There  was  nothing  toobstmcttheview,  and 
though  distant,  tlieir  forms  were  defined  with 
sufficient  diNtinctnoss  uguiost  the  dark  azure 
of  the  clear,  midnight  sky,  as  to  enable  them 
to  readily  distinguish  Myra  on  horseback 
from  tho  rest. 

"We  can  soon  come  up  wid  'em,"  said 
Juba,  "  if  we  cut  right  across  dis  plain." 

"  Not  so  soon  OS  you  think  we  shall,"  re- 
plied Dillard.  "A  deep  river  is  between  us, 
which  there  is  no  means  of  fordin'.  We  mnaC 
be  content  to  take  the  same  path  they  did, 
though  it's  a  long  and  rough  one.  They've 
almost  reached  a  spot  where  they'll  be  sarlin 
to  stop  and  rest,  it  they  don't  ramp  for  the 
rest  of  the  night.  I  know  every  inch  of  the 
ground,  as  well  as  I  do  the  wuy  to  my  own 
cabin  door.  We  will  wait  awhile  hero.  A 
little  more  rest  wont  hurt  us,  more'n  'twill 
them." 

"  1  is  of  your  raiad,  for  trarapin'  over  de 
rough,  rocky  ground,  isn't  like  dancin'  on  da 
lawn." 

"  Sleep  08  sound  as  yer  a  mind  to,"  said  T)ii- 
lard,  throwing  himself  on  the  ground,  "  I  shall 
be  sure  to  wmi;e  at  tho  time  I  want  to." 

[to  be  continued  ] 

[Back  numbers  of  BkUoq's  PlotorUl  coutatnlng  the  pre- 
tIous  chftpt«rB  of  this  itory,  can  bo  bad  ftt  all  the  Peri- 
odical Depots,  or  ftt  tha  oOloe  of  publlcatloo.) 


GEN.  URQUIZA,  PRESIDENT  OF  THE  AROKNTINK  REPUBLIC. 


(;ENr:R.\L  unamzA. 

The  accompanying  portrait  of  General  Ur- 
quiza,  actual  president  of  the  Argentine  Repub- 
lic, South  America,  shows  a  fine  looking  man, 
of  a  candid  and  firm  expression,  but  remarkable 
for  the  absence  of  the  distinctive  traits  of  the 
Spanish  race.  He  looks  rather  like  an  English 
noble  than  a  native  South  American.  The  gen- 
eral is  one  of  the  few  distinguished  men  worthy 


of  being  remembered  among  the  mass  of  politi- 
cians and  soldiers  who  have  moved  amidst  the 
chaos  of  events  in  the  southern  portion  of  our 
hemisphere.  He  has  moved  as  u  conspicuouslv 
leading  spirit  in  all  the  stirring  questions  which 
have  agitated  the  republic,  and  his  influence  ha« 
efleeten  many  suhitary  changes  and  reforms 
Ho  risked  all  to  eslahlish  a  constitutional  govern- 
ment.   He  brought  together  in  Congress  the 


Argentine  popaUttons  and  promulgated  the 
constitution,  which  they  adopted,  tiy  which 
the  tirxt  changv  wa«  efTccted  in  the  fundamea^ 
tal  laws  of  Spani-h   America.   The  le^s> 
lation  to  promulgated  is  devi«ed  to  attract  tha 
attentioo  of  Europe  to  these  provinces,  and  to 
people  iheir  fertil(?  solitudes  with  its  super- 
abundant population.    For  this  purpose  he 
allowed  fpM  acccM  to  the  inland  ports  of  the 
Argentine  territory,  by  proclaiming  tho  free 
navigation  of  its  nvcr*  for  ships  of  all  nations, 
a  principle  of  policy  which  has  tliis  very  year 
been  adopted  by  ni^a^ly  the  whole  of  South 
America.    Ue  has,  moreover,  given  to  for- 
«ignor«  the  civil  rights  of  cititODship,  with 
complete  exemption  from  all  military  service. 
Thwe  prtnciples  are  now  embodiod.  bv  hit 
moans,  into  international  treaties  wiin  the 
groMBSt  powers  of  tho  world.    General  Ur- 
quica  has  assisted  strenuously  to  raise  the 
religion  of  bis  country  from  tne  state  of  rain 
into  which  it  had  fallen  with  the  destruction 
of  the  Spanish  rule  in  1810.    At  the  tame 
time  he  has  proclaimed  freedom  of  education, 
and  granted  freedom  of  wonhip  for  all  relig- 
ions.   Ho  is  on  tlie  ove  of  relinquishing  tho 
power  lie  has  used  with  such  bonoHcial  remlt-t, 
and  that  In  virtue  of  the  constitution  ho  hot 
himself  promulgated,  giving  tiius  another 
striking  lesson  to  the  tvst  of  South  Amorica. 
Rut  his  influence  will  still  be  felt.    He  is  as 
yet  comparatively   younor,   and   ha*  fairly 
earned  such  a  glory  as  wiU  remain  a  pormaii- 
«iit  moral  power  in  his  hands, 

NKW  RTKAM* YACHT  "CLEOPATRA." 

In  pursuance  of  our  plan  of  giving  renre- 
seniaiions  of  vessels  of  note,  whether  launcned 
in  the  old  or  new  world,  thus  recording  tho 
features  of  life  on  tho  wave,  as  well  as  on 
land,  wo  publish  a  flue  representation  of  the 
elegant  Rteam-yncht  Oloopatra,  built  In  Eng- 
land for  11  Uami  I'ocha,  son  of  tho  Vicoroj 
of  Egypt — tho  prince  on  tho  occasion  of 
whose   recent   marriage  with    the  Sultan's 
daughter,  such  prudiginus   sums  were  ex- 
pended in   f(^tvs,  processions   and  jewelry. 
Tho  prince  is  a  man  of  hereditary  resources, 
and  greatly  encourages  the  commercoof  Tur- 
key, for  wliii'h  he  has  bonght  and  built  a  con- 
sicfernblo  fleet  of  steamships.    This  beautiful 
vessel  is  wholly  buillof  iron  ;  and herexircmo 
length  over  all  is  302  foot,  her  brcadlh 'il,  and 
10  t-V  feet  deep.    Her  appcanmco  on  tho 
water  is  singularly  graceful.    Hcrcngines  are 
very  powerful,  and  have  driven  borat  a  speed 
of  17  miles  an  hour.    The  saloons  for  tho  accom- 
modation of  the  I'acha  and  his  suite  ore  fitted  up 
with  oxquiMito  taste.    It  really  seems  us  if  the 
leading  men  of  ihe  East  were  waking  up  from 
their  lethargy,  and  remembering  that  they  livo  in 
the  \1lh  century.    From  the  spirit  of  improve- 
'  mont  now  abroad  in  the  East,  we  look  for  ft 
large  patronage  of  British  and  American  mechan- 
,  ics  ond  manufactun-rs  In  tho  fuluro. 


THE  NEW  STEAM-YACHT  CLEOPATRA,  BUILT  FOR  IL  KAMI  PACHA,  OF  EGYPT. 
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jtAhU  soxG  ron  run  imi  J.^^L  vrv. 

Wriam  firth'  C'lil'tntion  of  VmiiUhi  *  hitiMay.  I7i>nt 
1(1  R/ifofl,  January  Ql/t.  ITOfl.  olH  tts//f. 

Tif^it  — Spfing^fd  Jhnnrr." 


hi  RtClURD  wniffiiT. 


Thcr«'*  0  bMuty  ond  (rf»c*  fn  fit"  fl*II-Hfflilfil  h«Il, 

IVJioro thocLno  k'Iler  lArjijilfKl.rKM-IHin-I.KlcftinlBSi 
Thcro'*  dillsiil  lo  tlm  hmrt  ia  th"  <>/«"loK  l*"", 
WiUi  n  purlnor  wlirair  «j  w  urc  vrUh  brilllanej-  beortlog 
nut  \urTHi*va  I'  Ibr  ji>y 
Of  yteofun'*  mipUiy, 
A»iiu<T*eJlfis  liiilnury.  f.  ^ns  no  ftllo>  ; 
AdiI  eDlidOMiJ  li"  10  «•  «u        Jifoud  "Uj  of  bIrfJi 
Ortlia  nifin  who  tire"  •Might  nine  "  Iroia  Utmra  tovortli. 

Thp  man  of  rfHenrrlt,  wlin  iiom  »ull)rJ  ft  |>"K*. 

Nor  (luillittil  oiin  Jiity  (if  jiibtinir  anil  lioatVj 
In  ppdi-f,  III  the  inr.ful  'tivji"  lib  loeugmfn— 

111  m\T.  U't      rftiiTitrj  nUrn  prrH       on  t»'i 

To  Klein  tti<.<  itII'I  ttoiH) 
0/  opprfiwloii,  fid  riilliiig  In  iMrliuws  flutl  blwJ. 
On  our  prouJ  "  ftirlnnitloii,"  thnt  »orolJ  of  tint  «ud, 
Willi  IlMicwik  itrjJ  .Ii';rijriii>ii-FiiAfiKi.ix  wiu  oim. 

fflillo  Aimrlfft  ^tnnilit  IIjp  grwil  prJiIo  ff  Itie  mrtli, 

An  cmpliv  wliifSP  bouml'  are  ou  v-vlj  MiJo  nn  ocwin, 
Ut  flwmm  will  ue»"iT  lofurl  Mm-  Kfi*"  Mr(li 
To  n  FiusfcU^  !  ft.*  Mfli  I"'""  rMplfi-n  vrilh  ■uiotloii- 
At  tlic  mrn-U  liome-lii-urlh, 
In  Ihr  ipty  bnll  of  mirth, 
Whrr*  Ihi-  (If-or    nllTn  with  swit«t  btMUly  imd  north, 
All  will  hnil  piipIi  rpliirn  of  llic  "  neTPiilfi'Ulh,"  tlfiir, 
Ani)  thinli  Ihnl  tho  spirit  of  t'n^MLiiH  if  iiear. 


IlVritUn  for  llullou'ii  Plclorh.!.] 

TWO  SCENKS 
III  flic  Life  of  It  Ki'iiiiliful  Uoiiiiui. 


IIV  MAHY  W,  JANVRIX. 


DisTJNiiUisiiEii  above  cvi  rj' oilier  woman  of 
Iier  nge  for  tJio  rarost  piTw  of  perswiiiil  bcuuty, 
wns  one  whoso  b!anilt.>liini'nlM  Imil  ciiijiinrcd  llio 
nivvtil  liero,  Lord  Ndson, — lYhosc  accomptisli- 
iiionu  wore  imt  iiifL-rior  lo  licr  liCimty — wlio  was 
Nkilkul  ill  nitisic  nnil  pniiUtng,  who  possesEed 
niOHl  c;(i)iii!'ile  liiMle,  unit  wIioko  ri'itiurcn  would 
expresd  (.■very  amotion  liy  turns,  who  ri'iKiiod  tlio 
(jufcu  of  Fiihliion,  n»  wull  ns  Qiuvii  of  Ueiiiity 
Mid  Love — iht*  ii'lf bruit il  l.ai]y  Uiiiniltoi). 

Tbero  liiul  been  a  jUTioil  wlieii  tbe  dreys  of 
poverty,  tlio  Ijiiinblci^t  birlli,  and  llie  bnd^o  of 
dinsrnre,  vlang  to  n  beniiiilul  (jirl — when  iier  life 
run  on  tlio  onnic  level  wiili  tlio  lowest  I>oiidon 
lifo — but  llioso  wondrous  yifl»  of  jiersoiml  loveli- 
11098  wbii^h  linrt  lieoii  her  only  dowry,  suriiri^ing 
nil  wbo  looked  ii]n>ii  lier,  lifitil  lier  from  out  iliu 
bloiii^li  of  obscmily  into  ft  po.'iilinn  wburclicr  am- 
bitious nnliiro  soon  found  a  luotbold  ;  and  men 
for};ot,  in  llic  exreedin;,' gnico  and  (im  el  nations 
of  tlio  wile  of  Lord  Hamilton,  ic/icmv  or  how 
she  })ad  riNcii. 

I  do  not  know  a  more  potent  wand  to  unlock 
men's  benrls  ilian  rare  ]>t;rsonal  beuntv.  So  it 
liaa  betn  from  the  days  wbcil  the  Trwjun  kinj: 
liecamo  enamored  of  llulen,  and  Ckopatra  of 
Kgypt  led  an  Antony  tnptivo  in  her  toils  ;  so 
swayed  men's  hearts,  senses  and  wills,  this  beau- 
tiful Knylish  girl. 

In  Italy— the  land  of  Bong,  5tory  and  paa- 
sion— where  she  presided  over  bnniiuers  of  sur- 
I)assing  ma{,'nificen[o,  or  delicately  wielded  the 
tools  of  poli^jcal  power,  at  a  Lanciuct  given  the 
greatest  naval  warrior  of  tho  age,  the  hero  of 
Trafalgar  and  Urd  High  Admiral  of  tlio  sens, 
Lady  Hamilton  firsl  met  Lord  Nelson. 

Though  bound  to  another,  her  whole  soul  im- 
mediately went  out  in  nn  inten.sp,  but  guilty  love 
for  this  silent,  grave  man,  who  sat  at  the'  tablo 
of  the  English  minister— wli«  refrained  from  the 
sparkling  wines  ol  Italy,  but  to  bucomo  moro  in- 
toxicated by  the  fatal  ullnrcmeiils  of  her  whoso 
white  hand  profitrcd  ihe  cup, 

Then  followed  many  meetings— m  first,  in  tlio 
presence  of  guests  ond  that  court  of  wit,  bi-autv, 
and  gay  life,  over  whiuh  this  woman  ruled  as 
queen;  then  she  stole  out  to  meet  him  in  the 
flowering  gardens  and  by  the  gliding  waters  of 
the  Mediterranean,  till  at  lengih  her  foot  entered 
the  boat  beside  the  shore,  her  eyes  were  turned  to 
the  white  soils  of  the  fleet  riding  out  on  the 
waters,  and  she  trod  tho  deck  of  the  admiral's 
ship,  and  sailed  away,  the  admirars  mistress. 

Years  went  by,  and  no  link  of  tho  powerful 
chain  Lady  Hamilton  had  thrown  about  Lord 
Nelson's  neck,  leading  him  her  captive  at  her 
will,  was  broken.  On  the  seas  where  England's 
banner  floated,  he  might  be  conqueror,  but  in  ha- 
presence  he  was  slave.  A  cabin  in  the  admiral's 
ship  was  lilted  up  wiih  more  than  Oriental  mag- 
nificence,  and  there,  amid  velvet  cushions,  tapes- 


tiies  from  Ea^'torn  looms,  viands  of  coHllical  lux- 
urv,  and  pifi"  nfgeins  and  diamonds,  his  sultana 
reigned.  By  day,  when  Lord  Nelson  found 
IciMirc  from  the  duties  of  his  fleet,  Im  lay  on 
silken  CHshionii  nl  her  feel,  while  she  rend  to  him 
in  a  dulcet  voice- by  night,  when  stars 
walked  the  deep  tkies  above,  iind  Ihcir  ships 
glided  over  the  blue  waves  of  the  tidele.*s  Med- 
itcrancan,  past  the  frowning  Rock  of  Gibraltar, 
or  out  into  tho  wild  IJiscnyan  Day,  he  trodo  the 
deck  wi;li  the  fair  enslaver  on  his  urm,  and  her 
blandishments  thrilling  idl  his  being.  He,  who 
had  not  quailed  when  the  grftpo  shot  rattled 
among  the  rigging  or  i-Ioughed  Iiis  dock,  when 
death  and  slaughter  met  him  on  the  seas,  who 
hud,  thus  far,  lived  above  men's  common  weak- 
ness, and  smiled  gravely  «t  woman's  lures,  that 
turned  to  serve  his  country  and-his  king,  at  lost 
was  conipicrcd. 

And  thus,  in  the  very  zenith  of  her  Intimphul 
sway  and  woman's  beuu'y,  in  tho  height  of  Xel- 
fion'.s  glory  arid  fimo,  when  tho  admind  s  Jleet 
Iny  in  the  harbor,  niifl  lie,  with  his  fascinaiing 
mistress,  were  rcceivcrt  into,  and  caressed  by,  the 
gayest  circles  ol  London  wlieri",  years  before,  a 
young  girl  had  lived  with  lier  humble  mother 
and  perlonncd  tho  menial  task  of  a  washerwo- 
man— the  Bplendid  mansion  of  lieckford  of 
I'oiithlil  Abbey  was  thrown  open  to  welcome 
Lord  Nelson  and  Lady  Hamilion  us  guests. 

It  was  tiko  a  wizard's  creation  or  an  opium 
dreuni,  that  gorgeous  festive  scene.  All  ihaiihe 
wealth  of  the  princely  proprietor  could  furnish, 
was  contributed  to  add  sjilcndor  lo  the  occasion  ; 
nil  that  I'aiifinn  ciuereri  and  mtiilrr.^  tie  citmtie 
could  provide,  was  secured  lor  the  feasting. 

The  grounds  of  thot  princely  Bcai  were  illiimin- 
uted  by  colored  lamps  and  torches,  bands  of  mu- 
sicians were  stniionod  in  leafy  covert<4  and  paved 
courts,  stitucs  gleamed  whitely  from  embowered 
trees,  white  swans  slept  on  8[)arkling  lakes  and 
ponds,  grottoes  were  erected  on  tiny  islands, 
airy  bridges  spanned  the  waters,  and  in  tbe 
walks  crowds  of  people  moved  to  and  fio. 

Within,  a  bluzo  of  jowoliy,  gold  and  silver 
lit^hled  up  tho  luxurious  apartments  with  start- 
ling splendor.  I'iciures,  marblcB,  Injour,  Etrus- 
can vases,  carpels  of  Tyrinn  dye — what  need  lo 
describe  them  all  1  It  was  all  magnificence  and 
stately  grandeur,  of  which  the  eve  wearies,  and 
tho  mind  gladly  turns  to  simpler  nnd  rcfre.'hing 
scenes. 

Atlired  in  a  rich  coslume,  her  brow  sparkling 
witli  .iewols  and  her  white  hands  bcaringn  golden 
urn.  Lady  Hamilton,  the  envied  of  how  many  in 
that  gay  company,  entered,  and  i-ecitod  a  poem 
which  sho  had  written  (or  thai  fcslive  hour.  The 
most  rapturous  applause  followed.  Tho  verses 
wore  hailed  as  an  emanation  from  the  Castalian 
fount;  their  bewitching  author  ns  a  modern 
muse.  Some,  indeed,  might  have  remembered 
i'7(o  and  u  lml  wos  the  woman  who  stood  before 
Ihem,  the  companion  and  caressed  of  nobles, 
poeta  nnd  civilians;  but  they  knew,  too,  what 
inllucnco  she  possessed  over  tho  herool  the  hour, 
and  politic  feeling  prevailed. 

None  were  there  to  whisper  in  her  ear  that  all 
this  was  deception  ;  that  sin,  the  gilded  morsel, 
surely  carries  its  own  punishment  along  with  it ; 
nnd  that  the  pleasure  she  was  pursuing  was  a 
Dead  Sea  apple,  fair  wiihout,  but  hollow  at  the 
core,  and  bitter  as  ashes.  So  tho  festival  went 
on,  and  the  Lord  High  Admiral  was /e^n/;  nnd 
side  by  side,  hand  in  hand  with  England's  pure 
mollicrs  nnd  daughters-  resplendent  in  jewels, 
and  enchaining  all  by  the  fascinations  of  her  wit 
and  beauty— was  Lady  Hamilton,  Lord  Nelson's 
mistress  I 


Thirteen  jears  after  the  banquet  of  Konlhill,  a 
lady  stood  at  a  butclier's  stall  iu  the  market- 
place of  Calais,  buying  eomo  meat  for  her  pet 
dog. 

"Ah,  raadamel"  said  the  butcher's  wife,  a 
fair-faced,  plea-sant  fdvored  6(>i()>;«)(V,  "von  seem 
a  benevolent  lady,  nnd  up  stairs  there  is  «  poor 
Enf;lish  woman,  ill  and  starving,  who  would  bo 
glad  of  the  smallest  piece  of  meat  which  you  are 
buying  for  your  dog.  If  madame  woiihl  but  step 
up  a  moment." 

"I  will  sec  her,"  said  the  lady.  "Show  me 
tho  way,  my  good  woman." 

Up  several  flights  of  dilapidated,  dirly  stnira 
in  a  gloomy,  wretched  lodging  room,  on  abed 
of  illness,  with  the  hollow  cough  of  consumption 
racking  her  emaciated  frame,  and  its  fitful  dam- 
ask on  her  sunken  cheek,  lay  the  form  of  a  oneo 
beautiful  woman. 

There  were  few  threads  of  silver  in  the  still 
luxuriant   hair,   though    deep  wrinkles  were 


ploughed  in  Ihe  once  n.arbic  smooth  twreheod, 
"and  the  eves,  now  blazing  with  unualural  bnl- 
liancy,  looked  eagerly  and  hungrily  toward  the 
opened  door  when  her  kind  visitor  entered. 

'■  Brcatll  do  you  bring  me  bioi<l?"  she  asked, 
starling  np  ;  then  greedily  gra-'ping  tho  slices  of 
raw,  bleeding  meal  from  ilie  lady's  band,  she  ate 
voraciously,  like  one  half  famished. 

The  Jndy  turned  away,  sick  at  heart.  This 
wretched  room,  this  smrving,  dying  woman,  with 
the  death-hunger  plainly  written  in  her  brilliant, 
craving  eyes  ;  this  story  of  want  nnd  woe  I  O,  it 
was  sickening!  And  here,  nndcrnealh  the  very 
window  where  the  sun  streamed  across  the  uu- 
finishcd  wall  and  bare  floor,  had  tho  gay  revelry 
of  French  life  gone  on— the  rounds  of  business 
in  the  crowded  mart,  and  the  festive  pageant. 

"  Who  .^iid  what  are30u  '."  she  said,  approach- 
ing tbe  bed  and  lilting  one  of  the  thin,  transpar- 
ent bands  which  lay  upon  the  foiled  coverlid. 

Does  no  one  take  caic  of  you,  now  ihat  you 
are  ill  1" 

"  The  iiiait-usi':  used  to  come  up  nnd  bilng  me 
food  when  I  could  pay  her,"  was  the  reply,  in  a 
faiut,  bc'llow  voice,  "but  when  my  money  failed 
she  did  not  come  nigh  mc.  Then  I  used  to  creep 
down  and  beg  a  little  piece  of  meal  of  Ihe  kiiid- 
hearlcd  butcher's  wife,  of  whom  I  had  bought  in 
other  days — "  bnt  a  sudden  fit  of  coughing  in- 
terrupted her. 

"But  hftVB  you  no  fricnils,  no  relatives,  that  I 
may  send  for  ?  Where  is  your  home  ?"  atked 
tho  lady,  compassionately. 

"  '  Home  !  friends  !'  "  and  the  wrelclied  woman 
rnisd  herself  on  her  elbow,  pushing  back  her 
tangled  hair,  and  speaking  in  a  hollow  voice, 
then,  closing  her  eyes  witii  a  shudder,  while  a 
few  crushed  tears  silently  trickled  down  her 
transparent  cheeks,  she  waved  off  lier  visitor 
with  feeble  hands,  moaning,  "  Go,  leave  me  !  I 
shall  die  unknown — alone  1" 

The  kind  lady  stood  by,  filled  with  generous 
pily.  Perhaps  this  wretched  creature  had  known 
atlluence,  home,  and  sheltering  care  !  It  seemed 
evident  that  some  might  still  be  living  on  whom 
she  had  a  claim,  for  she  mnltercd  meaningly, 
"  I  will  not  tell  them — they  have  deserted  mc — I 
will  die  alone  I" 

"At  least  I  will  go  out  and  procuio  some 
things  to  make  you  eoinfortablo,"  said  the  lady, 
leaving  the  ehambor. 

"  Poor  woman,  sho  seems  in  a  bad  way  !"  said 
the  butcher's  wife  in  the  stall  below,  as  tho  lady 
passed.  "  It  is  over  a  week  now,  since  she  came 
down  here.  She  will  never  como  down  again, 
madame  !  My  heart  opened  to  the  poor  English 
stranger  when  she  first  came  here,  and  took  lodg- 
ings above.  How  did  you  find  her,  madame*" 
"  She  is  indeed  very  ill,  nnd  cannot  linger 
many  days.  Do  you  know  anything  about 
her  ! — whether  she  lias  friends  one  might  apply 
to  ?"  asked  the  lady. 

"  No,  madiimo,  she  never  spoke  of  herself,  but 
I  think  she  has  seen  better  days,  for  I  used  to  see 
rings  and  jewels  on  her  thin  white  fingers,  but 
they've  gone  to  tho  pawnbroker's  long  ago. 
Sho's  an  English  lady,  I  think,  madame." 

"  Well,  I  will  make  her  comfortable  and  send 
my  servant  with  some  wine  and  other  things.  I 
will  order  a  bottle  of  wine  myself  from  the  near- 
est vintner,"  said  tho  kind  lady. 

"  And  I  will  run  up  and  sii  with  her,  so  soon 
as  Jean  comes  in,"  said  the  butclier's  wife.  "  I 
cjmnot  leave  the  stall  alone.  What  will  Mon- 
sieur have  a  capon,  or  this  nice  golden  pheas- 
ant, fresh  and  delicalc  enough  for  L'EiitjjuTur's 
table'!"  briskly  a.'.ked  tho  lively  Fienchwoman 
of  her  new  customer,  while  the  lady  hastened 

But,  small  need  was  there  for  the  generous 
lifo- inspiring  vintage  which  the  lady  brought,  oi- 
tho  care  of  tho  lively,  kind-hearted  bo.,rficoisf  who, 
half  an  hour  after,  ti  ipped  lightly  up  ihe  tumble' 
down  stairs  into  the  wretched  elmmber;  for 
white,  cold  and  still,  with  tho  garish  sunbeams 
streaming  in  through  the  little  uncurtained  win- 
dow  on  her  face,  her  long,  thin  fingers  locked 
tightly  about  a  niinifliuie  painted  on  ivory  and 
set  in  brillianis,  tho  only  relic  with  which  she  hud 
not  parted  in  the  tierce  struggle  wuh  want  and 
starvation— [here,  alone,  in  that  bare,  desolate 
lod{;ing  room,  had  that  poor  woman  met  the 
mighty  Angel  of  Death, 

So  they  found  her-the  bntehei'o  wife  sinning 
back  to  meet  the  retuinmg  lady,  with  a  "  Mon 
Dieu!  sho  has  gone!"  on  her 'lips;  und  when 
they  went  to  tho  bed  and  looked  upon  the  min- 
iature which  her  fingers  clasped,  the  bouiytoise 
said  with  sudden  sobs,  "  Ali,  madame,  she  was 
an  ofKcer's  wife!  See,  the  stars  and  golden 


epaulets  !— and  /  bad  n  brother  who  went  to  the 
wars,  and  never  came  back.  I  would  give  my 
last  sou  to  a  soldier's  wife  or  moihcr.  Mon 
Dien  !  why  did  she  not  tell  me,  and  I  wotild  have 
taken  her  into  the  country  and  nursed  and  tended 
her." 

"  Don't  blame  yourself,  my  good  woman,"  said 
the  Indj.  "1  do  not  think  you,  or  any  other, 
could  have  saved  her,  though  perhaps  her  days 
might  have  been  lengthened.  Sorrow,  rather 
than  want,  wrote  those  lines,  there,"  and  the 
lody  tonclicd  the  wrinkled  marble  forehead. 
"  Thei-c  18  ft  box  yonder,"  pointing  to  the 
only  article  in  the  chamber,  excepting  a  few 
nii.^erablc  chairs  and  a  table  of  siraihir  dcserip- 
lion,  "  perhaps  there  are  pnpers.  Will  your  hpfl- 
band  sninmon  tbe  prefel  do  police  ?  ond  cannot 
the  misiress  of  this  lodging-house  be  made  lo 
come  up  and  minister  the  last  earthly  rites  to  this 
poor  being  whom  she  has  so  evidently  neglected  1 
Take  my  purse,  good  woman,  the  sight  of 
money  may  affect  her  hard  heart,  if  pity  did 
not." 

The  police  came,  accompanied  by  a  coroner. 
An  inijucst  was  held,  then  the  box  was  opened. 
Nothing  was  found  but  a  few  jjawnbroker's  tick- 
ets— the  sad  evidences  of  a  better  fortune. 

The  prcfel  looked  upon  tho  miniature.  "It 
must  be  that  of  an  English  oflicer.  She  was  un- 
doubtedly his  wife,"  he  said.  "Had  seen  better 
days." 

"  It  is  like  an  engraving  my  wife  has  hanging 
up  in  her  salon — my  wife  is  Angtice,  you  see," 
ventured  the  coroner,  taking  his  turn  in  looking 
at  the  picture,  "  but  her's  is  the  great  admiral's, 
Lord  Nelson !" 

"And  here  is  a  letter — a  fragmentof  a  letter," 
said  the  lady,  lurning  over  the  papers  in  the  box 
upon  the  table,  "  but  illegible  and  faded — but 
that  slijnalurc .'  Surely,  monsieur  prefer,  does  it 
not  read,  '  Adieu,  dearest  Horatia,  till  the 
chances  of  the  sea  send  back  to  your  arms  your 
Nelson  ?'  And  this  dead  woman,  then,  is  one 
whose  story  we  all  know — you  surely  have  heard, 
messieurs,  of  Lotli/  Ilamilloii  f" 

There  was  a  sudden  silence  there  in  that 
wretched  chamber;  then  the  prcfet  said,  in  a 
business  air,  "It  may  bo,  it  may  be,  madame  ! 
I  will  SCO  that  tho  body  has  Christian  burial. 
Let  us  go  now,  while  the  women  lobo  her." 

The  kind-licarted  lady  went  away,  followeii 
shortly  by  the  hoiirffcoise  who  had  assisted  tho 
landlady  in  their  few  preparations  for  the  arrayal 
oi  the  dead. 

Next  day,  the  coroner's  inquest  was  read  in 
the  morning  pajiers  ;  but  the  name  of  the  dead 
had  long  passed  from  every  lip  in  her  own 
clime — for  the  idols  of  an  hoijr  are  soon  forgot- 
ten— much  less  was  she  known  there  in  Fiance  ; 
and  that  day,  without  other  audience  than  the 
fi  lends  of  her  death-bed — "  her  body  laid  in  a 
common  deal-box  without  any  inscription — over 
the  praised  of  statesmen,  warriors  poets  and  ar- 
tists, the  funeral  service  was  read  by  an  olEcer  oil 
half- pay." 

Why,  in  her  dying  hours,  thechtUhen,  born  of 
her  love  with  tho  hero  who  died  before  her,  aod 
to  whose  glorious  memory  ns  a  naval  wjnqucror 
a  proud  monument  now  rises  in  Trafalgar 
Stjnare,  were  not  these  beside  ihoir  mother,  we 
know  not ;  why  England,  out  of  pure  gi  atitude, 
if  from  no  higher  motive,  should  leave  lo  die, 
deserted  by  those  who  had  fawned  upon  her  in 
her  prosperity,  at  a  wretched  lodging  in  Calais, 
the  woman  whom  Admiral  Nelson  bequeathed, 
"  with  their  children,  as  a  legacy  to  his  country," 
and  thus  stain  her  fair  escutcheon  with  tho  foul 
stigma  of  ingralitudc,  we  caimot  say  ;  yet,  as  we 
have  written,  alone  in  a  foi'eign  land,  the  objeci 
of  a  poor  stall -keeper's  wife's  charity,  died  tho 
once  beautiful  English  woman,  the  admired  and 
courted  'of  gay  fashionables,  the  companion  of 
nobles,  and  loved  of  Lord  Nelson — Lady  Horatia 
Hamilton. 

Header,  had  not  her  career  of  sin  brought  ita 
own  punishment  in  /Ai'»life  1  Of  a  troth,  "  The 
way  of  the  irani^greesor  is  bard." 

CONSUMPTION  OF  GOLD  AND  SILVER. 

The  consumption  of  gold  and  silver  at  the  pres- 
ent day  for  household  purposes  is  enormous,  its 
application  having  increased  rapidly  since  the  d 
covery  of  gold  in  California  and  Australia.  The 
amount  ot  gold  and  silver  actually  taken  from 
tbe  mines  of  Europe,  is  valued  at  twenty-five 
millions  of  dollars.  In  America,  the  yield  is 
computed  to  be  one  hundred  and  forty-six  mil- 
lions, and  Asia  pi-oduces  twenty-five  millions. 
Africa  has  no  silver  mines,  bat  produces  gold  lo 
the  amount  of  nearly  three  millions  of  dollars. 
Australia  is  also  without  silver,  but  produces 
gold  to  tho  lanre  amount  of  two  hundred 
millions. — ,\Vfc  liW.-  T/'iHct. 
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[n'ritlen  for  BsUou's  rictori&l  | 


Dv  MBS.  rftxn  a.  bakiovb- 

Y«3,  darling,  In  th«  tmlm  of  dtruiM 

I'll  comt  to  thrc, 
WbtQ  deep,  iu]r)l«rli)iu  tutdotght  gleimx 

O'er  l^ui  Aad  «e*. 

For  night  U  boljr-«U  llio  ftlr 
With  life  UD»e«a 
GlU'd,  while  eileut  gu.irJbaa  tlii.Tv 
Kwp  tiatcU  »n!ue. 

Sift-tmdlng  rivep.  nitli  stealthy  b&nd 

Ope«  wide  the  doar. 
Dejroud  nlikb  glider  b  iIiLidowy  l.^ud 

Vorcvuraiorc. 

Plm  foriiK-       flitting  to  aud  frO, 

In  luT  YBSl  hill. 

Like  pUauloiiis  vague,  whiclt  come  and  g« 
At  word  ut  cull. 

TheM  »ra  the  Icuown  of    long  ago," 

When  I  iw  yoting, 
Krt!  yet  uiy  "  pNilia  of  Vid  "  wa"  so 

DWiucly  sung. 

But  Dwirwr  yet  a  halo  gleitm*, 

or  woudrous  light. 
And  then-,  within  its  lunihcut  boaui* 

lU-ruitled  to  sight, 

My  hope  and  joy  eiubodiod  &rp; 

Thou  suiTiit  OD  me, 
Aud  life'«  glad  voug  ?H'«lt8  out  afar 

In  harmouy. 

Thou  cuiift  not  po  from  me,  nor  I 

From  thee  am  fur; 
While  lovi?  so  gUJ*  our  durkost  sky, 

Our  guiding  star. 


[Written  for  BuLlou'a  Pictorial.) 

EARL  ATHELWOl.l). 

A  TALE  OF  THE  TENTBL^CENTUEY. 


nr  lIlliBlCS  SILINOSUY. 


During  the  reign  of  Edgar,  one  of  llie  most 
illustrious  and  powerful  of  the  aniient  English 
kings,  occtirs  an  ini:iJL'iit  worthy  of"  reptlition 
There  is  perhaps  no  period  in  history  more 
favoraUc  to  the  davdopmcnt  of  romance,  than 
that  of  a  semi-harharous  age ;  and  England  in 
the  tenth  century,  in  spite  of  the  predoBiinatin 
influence  of  monkish  superfititiou,  was  by  no 
maaiis  deficient  in  this  respect. 

Edgar,  although  he  was  praised  hy  the  monks 
as  a  consummate  statesmen  (which  every  one 
will  admit),  and  a  man  of  virtue,  and  a  s/iiut 
{which,  o/cowse,  no  one  in  this  age  will  allow), 
is  now  represented  hy  impartial  historians  as  a 
prince  of  the  most  unsixupulous  licentiouiincsa. 
It  is  even  recorded  of  him  that,  becoming  vio- 
lently enamored  of  Editha,  a  beuuliful  nun,  he 
broke  ioto  the  convent  and  carried  her  off  by 
force,  and  even  gratified  his  base  desires  hy  vio 
lence,  for  which  act  of  sacrilege,  it  is  said  ho  was 
simply  reprimanded  by  the  saintly  Dunstan  ;  hut 
that  he  miglit  more  effectually  reconcile  himself 
to  the  church  which  he  had  desecrated,  not  in 
fact,  hut  in  pretence,  it  is  still  further  stated  ihat 
he  was  obliged  to  retain  her  as  his  mistress,  and 
to  abstain  from  wearing  that  vain  ornament,  the 
crown,  for  a  period  of  seven  years.  But  that 
was  an  age  in  which  the  very  semblance  of  vir 
lue  was  subservient  to  worldly  policy,  and  the 
very  divinity  they  proclaimed,  was  degraded  lo 
the  basest  of  political  and  secular  purposes 
There  are  many  other  incidents  of  a  simila 
nature  recorded  of  this  same  prince  ;  but  one  in 
particular,  though  we  shall  not  trouble  the  readc: 
by  repeating  it,*  in  which  ancient  as  well  as 
modern  historians  agree,  shows  conclusively,  in 
»pil6  of  the  pretended  piety  and  goodness  which 
contemporary  priests  have  awarded  him,  the  un- 
scrupulous and  lascivious  character  of  the  mon- 
arch. But  the  autlienticity  of  the  one  incident 
upon  which  we  have  founded  our  story,  lias  been 
admitted  as  a  faithful  chronicle  by  no  less  than 
eight  reliable  historians,  and  therefore  we  have 
been  induee<I  to  make  use  of  it  as  the  basis  of 
that  which  is  to  follow. 

Elfrida,  daughter  of  the  Earl  of  DevoDshirc, 
was  reputed  lo  be  the  handsomest  lady  in  Eng- 
land at  that  period,  and  the  wealth  and  power  of 
the  earl  rendered  her  a  suitable  inatcli  even  for  a 
prince  of  the  blood.  The  Lady  EUrida,  who 
was  then  in  the  first  bloom  of  womanhood,  had 
not  yet  been  presented  at  court;  and,  though 
the  prince  had  not  yet  6ccn  her,  his  ima^nation 
had  already  been  inQamed  to  the  highest  pilch, 
•  William  Malmeabury,  lib  ii.  cap.  8.    ITlgdeo,  p.  2iM. 


by  the  praises  which  had  fallen  from  iho  lipR  of 
otficru  concerning  hi-r,  and  he  fivreilv  determined 
to  leani  the  truth  of  the  ramor  from  some  one 
upon  whom  he  eoold  safely  rely,  and  if  ho  found 
that  the  charms  of  the  lady  bad  not  been  over- 
rated, be  resolved  to  propose  to  tlie  earl  tor  her 
hand  in  marringo. 

Mutters  of  this  nature  were  usonlly  settled  in 
tho^c  days  by  proxy — at  leant  among  tho  nobil- 
ity— and  Edgar  employed  oiio  of  his  favorite 
courtiers,  Lord  Aihelwold,  to  visit  tho  family  on 
some  pretence  or  another,  and  bring  back  lobim 
an  accurate  description  of  her  per^ional  appear- 
ance, before  any  overiun*  wcro  maile  lo  the  earl. 
Atrreeubly  to  thi*  plan,  I^ord  Atlielwold  stortcd 
on  a  visit  to  l>evya*hire,  where  he  was  received 
with  ite  liighcM  marks  of  favor,  for  his  intimacy 
with  Edgar  was  well  known  lo  tho  carl,  ii*  indecil 
t  was  to  all  those  turbulent  baron-'*,  who  '.micd 
him  no  Ic>s  than  thvy  dreaded  bim,  in  oun«o- 
luenee  of  the  jiowerful  intluuncfl  which  he  exer- 
cised over  their  king.    The  earl  waa  by  no  means 
blind  to  the  political  advantage*  which  might 
accrue  to  himself  i[i  ca:«o  that  an  alltiiiico  could 
be  brought  about  Itetweeti  that  nobleman  and  his 
daugtiter.    It  is  true  tbnt  the  earl  wa^  lit  receipt 
of  an  almost  princely  levenue,  while  Athelwohl, 
on  the  contrary,  was  dependent  in  a  mcasui-o 
upon  the  royal  bounty  ;  but  bis  high  position  at 
Court  wfts   fcuBicient   to   countcrbahinco  mere 
wcftlth,  even  in  the  opinion  of  the  earl,  who  in- 
troduced him  to  his  daughter  without  reserve, 
who  in  turn  received  him  with  all  those  winning 
smiles  of  favor  which,  with  lier  groat  beauty,  had 
already  rendered  her  so  famous  ihroujliout  the 
realm.    But  what  was  his  surjirise  on  beholding 
lier,  to  learn  that  the  reports  they  hiid  fieard,  in- 
stead of  being  exaggerated,  as  such  descriptions 
usually  are,  had  fallen  far  short  of  the  truth. 

Indeed,  a  more  beautiful  creature  than  the 
Laily  Elfrida,  it  would  be  ditficult  for  the  imag- 
ination even  of  a  courtier  to  conjure  up.  In  an 
instant  she  inspired  Athelwohl,  whose  suscepli- 
blo  heart  was  wholly  unprepared  for  such  an  ex- 
traordinary revelation  of  female  loveliness,  with 
the  most  ungovernable  passion. 

So  completely  eniliralled  did  he  become,  that 
he  forgot  even  his  duty  to  the  king,  and  resolved, 
in  the  fi-cnzy  ol  tho  moment,  to  win  tho  hand  of 
the  lady  himself.  A  little  coo!  reflection  at  the 
time  might  have  taught  him  the  utterfolly  of  the 
step,  but  when,  I  would  ask,  was  an  impet- 
uous lover  ever  known  to  reUcct  f  If  he  bad 
stopped  to  consider,  he  would  have  seen  the  im- 
possibility of  carrying  out  the  deception,  sur- 
rounded as  ho  was  by  envious  courtiers  ;  and  ho 
must  have  known  that  Edgar  would,  sooner  or 
later,  even  had  this  not  been  the  case,  have  dis- 
covered and  punished  this  unexampled  breach  of 
confidence  and  trust ;  but,  as  we  have  shown,  lie 
wns  completely  blinded  by  his  vehement  pas- 
sion;  and  the  seeming  love  which  the  Lady 
Elfrida  bore  hill),  which  was  no  doubt  genuine 
at  the  time,  for  the  handsome  favorite  was  young, 
inipiilsive,  and  of  the  highest  fashion,  only 
tended  to  strengthen  it ;  and  after  basking  for  a 
few  hours  in  the  smiles  of  this  ineorrigiblo 
beantv,  as  she  afterward  proved  lo  bo,  he  deter- 
mined lo  effect  bis  purpose  by  employing  deceit 
and  falsehood.  Accordingly  on  bis  return  to 
court,  he  informed  Edgar  ■'  that  the  riches  alone, 
and  high  quality  of  Elfrida,  had  been  the  ground 
of  tho  admiration  paid  her,  and  that  her  charms, 
far  from  being  anywise  extraordinary,  would 
have  been  overlooked  in  a  woman  of  iolerior 
station." 

This  explanation  was  received  in  good  faith 
by  ihc  king,  who  had  every  reason,  as  be  imag- 
ined, to  believe  in  tho  fidelity  of  Athclwold  ;  and 
after  that  nobleman,  hy  his  deceit  and  cunning, 
bad  succeeded  in  diverting  his  uncniion,  betook 
the  opportunity,  after  a  considerable  interval  of 
time,  to  turn  the  conversation  once  mor«  upon 
the  beautiful  heiress  of  the  Earl  of  Devonshire, 
lie  informed  Edgar  "  that  though  the  parentage 
and  fortune  of  the  lady  had  not  produced  on  liim, 
as  on  othci^,  any  illusion  with  regard  to  her 
beantv,  ho  could  not  forbear  rcHeciing  that  she 
would,  on  the  whole,  be  an  advantageous  match 
foi'  him,  and  might,  by  her  birth  and  riches, 
make  him  sufficient  compensation  for  the  plain- 
ness o!  her  person.  If  the  king,  therefore,  gave 
bis  approbation,  he  was  determined  tomakj  pro- 
posals in  his  own  behalf  to  the  earl,  and  doubted 
not  to  obtain  bis  as  well  as  the  young  lady's  con- 
sent lo  the  alliance."  There  were  many  after- 
wards who  believed  that  he  bad  already  obtained 
it  in  fecrct,  and  was  only  awaiting  n  sufficient 
time  to  elapse  to  obtain  the  tanciion  of  the  king 
without  exciting  bis  suspicion,  which  was  known 


to  I>c  extrvinoly  violent  wlicn  aroused.  But 
r.dgur  ivas  one  of  ihii<p  ]>ortotis  who  Mtinicd  to 
question  the  integrity  of  those  bo  trustcti,  lilt 
after  bo  bad  received  tlio  most  ample  proof  of 
their  trcaclicry ;  and  sccint;  »o  favorable  an  op- 
portunity open  (or  proinolinK  tlie  fortunes  of  his 
favorite,  he  graciously  sax9  his  ronseni,  and 
even  encoumgcd  Iiis  *uit  by  forwArtling  the 
most  Qattering  recommendations  to  the  Karl  of 
Devonshire. 

Umler  these  favorable  auspices,  wu  may  readily 
suppose  that  Aihelwold  met  with  but  very  lilllu 
opposiliuu,  even  if  he  had  not  already  obtained 
their  full  consent  an'd  uppruvul,  fur  vury  dhortly 
after  bo  was  rendered  unspeakably  happy  in  the 
possession  of  the  most  beautiful  lady  in  England 
for  bil  wife.  But  from  that  monieut  he  began  to 
dread  the  consequences  of  this  covert  avt  of 
treachery  to  ||^kiiig,  aiideniplnyed  every  device 
he  could  think  of  to  retain  Elfrida  in  the  coun- 
try, aud  out  of  titiht  of  Edgar ;  but  in  spile  of  all 
his  precautions,  lii«  enemies  found  means  in  his 
absence,  lo  flc.|uainltho  king  with  the  deception 
which  had  been  pracnsed  upon  him,  and  with 
their  tVetytcnt  panegyrics  upon  the  bride's  beauty, 
at  length  (iuccfeded  in  intlaminghis  desires  luid 
exciting  hH  Iu.4  fiirmcr  curiooiiy  ;  but  be  deter- 
mined to  !inti>fy  himself  from  pormnal  ub^er- 
vation  of  the  treachery  of  bis  favorite,  before  ho 
would  nllow  himself  to  exercise  vengeaneo  on  the 
culprit. 

Accordingly  one  day  he  informed  him  of  his 
intention  ot  paying  him  n  visit  iu  his  castle,  and 
making  the  acquaintance  of  Iiady  Aihelwold, 
who,  being  a  plain  ludy,  wouj^l  of  cour-.e  excite 
no  jealou^iics  between  them.    This  proposition 
from  the  kmt;  produci  d  a  visible  siiock  ujion  the 
guiliy  Athilwold,  who  could  by  no  iiiuan»<  refuse 
ihc  honor,  and  with  a  Irumulou*  voice  he  begged 
Icavo  to  precede  him  a  few  hours,  thut  he  might 
have  everything  in  leadinos.i  at  the  castle  lo  re- 
ceive him.    lie  accordingly  mounted  his  lior«o, 
and  with  a  couple  of  attendants  drove  into  Dev- 
onshire with  idl  posHible  despntcli.    The  moment 
ho  entered  the  courtyard,  he  sprung  from  his 
reeking  steed,  and  flew  instantly  to  his  wife's 
chamber.    He  lound  her  with  uo  one  present  hut 
her  wailing  maids,  and  she  bi.-i«g  curious  as  to 
the  cause  of  her  lord's  excitement,  ordered  ihom 
to  retire,  that  she  might  learn  tho  motive  which 
had  brought  him  thus  so  unexpectedly  from 
London. 

With  quivering  lips  Earl  Athclwold  revealed 
everything  to  his  wife,  and  begged  her,  if  she  re- 
garded cither  her  own  honor  or  bis  life,  to  con- 
ceal ffom  the  king,  by  tho  general  disorder  of 
her  dress  and  appearance,  thojiO  fatal  chnrms 
which  had  been  chiefly  instrumental  in  seducing 
him  from  his  fidelity  to  his  friend  and  master, 
and  which  had  unfortunately  betrayed  him  into 
m  many  subscfiuent  fahiehoods.  Elfrida  had 
always  professed  the  wannest  love  and  attach- 
ment for  her  husband,  and  when  she  had  soothed 
bim  with  tho  tundercst  embraces,  and  promised 
the  strictest  compliance  with  his  desires,  bis 
overwhelming  dread  of  the  connequences  of  his 
treachery  was  seijsibly  abated,  and  he  awaited 
tho  urriral  of  his  kiu^'ly  guest  with  considerable 
composure.  But  nothing  wa*  farther  from  the 
inteulion  of  tho  beautiful  but  deceitful  wife  tlian 
the  fulfilment  of  her  promise.  In  the  language 
of  the  historian,  she  considered  herself  little  in 
debied  to  Athclwold  for  u  passion  which  had  de 
prived  her  of  a  crown  ;  and  undcrstonding  tho 
full  force  and  power  of  her  charms,  she  did  not 
despair  even  yet  of  reaching  to  that  enviable  dig. 
nity.  Contrary,  therefore,  to  the  expectations  of 
her  husband,  she  appeared  before  the  king  in  the 
most  seductive  attire,  and  what  with  her  engug 
ing  airs,  and  her  natural  loveliocis  of  person,  at 
once  excited  in  his  bosom  tho  most  vehement 
love  toward  herself,  and  the  most  furious  desire 
of  revenge  against  her  husband. 

Being  bitnBolf  a  master  in  the  art  of  disscm 
hling,  he  contrived  to  impress  his  victim  that  bis 
wife's  charms  had  failed  to  produce  any  decided 
effect  upon  him,  ond  under  cover  of  this  subtor 
fuge,  ho  managed  to  entice  Athclwold  into 
wood  on  tho  pretence  of  hunting,  and  there 
treacherously  Slabbed  bim  with  his  own  hand 
But  murder  in  those  days  was  not  a  capital 
offence.  A  king's  life  was  valued  at  three  hun- 
dred pounds,  and  a  thane  Or  gentleman's  at  one 
hundred  sixty.  But  what  is  more  strange,  the 
Lady  Elfrida,  although  she  was  aware  that  tbo 
king  had  assassinoted  her  husband,  received  his 
caresses  and  favors  wiibout  manifesting  the 
slightest  sho  v  of  repugnance,  and  was  soon  after 
publicly  espoused  by  him — her  husband'-,  death 
paving  her  way  to  n  throne. 


R.\IUtOAl>  t.\C'II>E»T. 
I  faw  Great  Heart  once  in  a  railroad  train. 
He  was  well  drw*cd,  and  appeared  to  be  read- 
ing, through  his  upeclaclcji,  thy  moniinf;  paper. 
A  poor  womtn  snt  opnosiip,  with  »i\  little  chil- 
dren, the  eldest  srariTly  n  ducen  year*  old.  The 
husband  was  a  stupid,  hatd  hearted  wretch,  and 
fidniinisiercd  Wow*  unvparingly  to  a  wearied  lii- 
tlo  ihinjr,  who  expressed  its  diicomfurl  by  cryinn 
and  freitiii;;  a*  ibo  hot  du<iy  air  swept  over  bis 
Unshed  face.    The  mother's  countenance  woro 
a  look  of  patient  despair  and  coniinunl  unxit-iy, 
as   the    little   rv^lless   company   sat  crowded 
lordlier  in  a  loaded  car.    Not  one  of  them  looked 
shabby  or  antidy,  though  very  plainly  dressed. 
Whrii  tho  engine  Mupncd  fi.r  fuel,  tho  poor 
woman  took  out  fruni  a  basket  some  bivnd  and 
chce«e,  which  shi'  di^iriiiuled  sparingly  among 
the  little  group,    tireai  Heart  bad  watclictl  ibeir 
UMivemonis  all  tho  morning;,  and  as  a  boy  np- 
pronched  tho  corritigu  with  a  bosket  of  berries, 
lie  bonglit  up  boxes  enough  to  gn  around,  and 
cave  them  W  tho  huuKry  childron,  whoso  eyen 
^li^toited  as  tbev  saw  auch  a  rare  dessert  spread 
bcfoio  them.    One  little  v;iil,  perhaps  flvo  \oat« 
old,  wat  itoortv  sick,  an.!  iiied  lo  ri'si  in  Uer 
mulber's  lap  ;  f)Ut  the  tiivd  infant  i1i«putctl  vig- 
o^ou^ly  hcrrii;ht,  and  nUa  was  oUH^^d  to  yi.  Id 
the  claim.    Great  Heart  had  been  ^lavoly  con- 
sidering tlio  company,  and  lie  did  not  henitato  lu 
lake  tbu  poor  child  tenderly  in  his  arnis,  lay  her 
carefully  down  in  the  seat  ln'  itlti  liirn,  with  her 
bund  ill  hi<  lap,  and  then  gently  fan  her  with  Ids 
|i»|icr  until  sliu  sank  into  a  dei  p,  pcacuful  slum- 
*"■ -     Wlien  wo  Mopped  for  v.ur  dinner,  wo  Kaw 


them  hU  kcaied  by  .x  hcnuiiful  table,  loaded  with 
luxuries  to  whicb  ihcy  >eenied  almom  Nlrangers, 
jet  which  they  kno^v  vurv  well  how  lo  n|)))rociaIu. 
We  knew  it  was  Croat  ituart's,  an<i  wo  mcntidly 
bloscil  the  kind,  gcnorous  natme  that  bud  ibua 
bed  sunsliinc  on  tbe  hard  piithwny  of  the  bum- 
ble strangers. —  C/uiyluiii  WUh/tinaa. 


A  niJHSf.%.\  IIAIIV. 

Itussian   babie.i   aro   always   swaddled  and 
rolled  up  in  bandages,  so  that  tliey  may  con- 
eniontly  bo  put  awny  without  risk  of  getting 
tbemielves  into  iniNctiicI  or  danger,    On  enter- 
"lis  one  of  their  liomes,  an  entbu^iiistic  iraveller 
thinks  lie  has  cumo  upon  <oinu  pagan  tribe,  hnv- 
ng  their  idols  and  poitates,  with  tbo  heads  well 
carved  out,  and  tho  rest  of  the  body  left  in  block. 
He  looks  curiouxly  at  one  hud  upon  a  shelf, 
another  liuni;  on  the  wall  on  a  pci;,  a  third  slant; 
over  one  of  tho  main  beams  mf  tbo  roof,  and 
rocked  by  tho  mother,  wbo  hits  ibe  lurd  looped 
over  her  loot.    "  Why  that  is  u  cliibl  I"  cries  tbo 
traveller,  with  a  feeling;  ^ilnilur  to  lluit  experi- 
enced oil  m-ading  upon  a  toad,  which  was  »up- 
I»oscd  to  be  a  stone.    "  Wby,  what  elseshoidd  it 
be  '."  answers  tbo   moibcr.    Having  letirnt  mi 
much  in  no  hhort  a  time,  the  iiiqaisiiive  trnvellcr 
widies  to  inform  himself  about  tlie  habits  of  the 
creature ;   but   bis   curiosity   being  j-omewbal 
dampened  hy  the  extrcuio  dirt  of  the  little  (iirnre, 
he  iufpiiros  of  the  parent  when  it  was  wa-thed, 
Washed  ?"    shrieks    the    horrilied    mother ; 
washed  I  what,  wash  a  child  !    Vou'd  kill  It," 


BltiKlvlAIVB'  IMOVULCTTE.S! 

We  hato  now  on  hand  and  fur  solo,  tho  following  bril- 
liant utorlcii,  In  bound  form,  riVA/y  I'l/u.iiraffd  with  largo 
or'^i'iia/engravlngii,  and  lormlng  the  ohrtipert  borks  lu 
price  aver  nffered  to  the  public,  Kvery  uno  of  ttvro 
ttork*  was  wrltl«u  e&proMty  for  this  GatablUhmont,  and 
Ihp  copyright  h  leeuri-d  ncconllng  (o  law.  We  will  lend 
nlogle  copii-ii  by  uiall,  pom  paid,  for  iwtnty  unit  oorb; 
or  itx  cople«,  }ioU  paid,  for  i/ni  ilutlar. 

THE  SMUQOLEE:  or.  Tin  Bioans  or  tiii  CoAtt 

Tlih  \f  lU'kiioHlrdged  to  tu  Cubh'a  urvaleal  aud  licit 
noToti-tti',  full  U)  thu  brtui  of  vIvM  [uoldvnl,  Mith- a 
diM-ply  lnteriM.tliig  plot.    By.    SYLVANUi  <!ODB,  jR. 

CAPTAIN  BELT:  Tim  llcrr-i Kitgn  or  rnt  Ouit- 
A  roriiuiitk  .''t"ry  vf  (he  tttta  and  thn  Shoro  Till*  I* 
aiiotluT -if  tlnrim  KrapUlc  "wii  nt/rlc*  for  which  our  au- 
thor U  Tlumxim     liy  ¥.  Cl.l.STON  IIAllltlNOTON. 

THE  BL&CK  KNIGHT:  or,  T«i  WA»i>«Bi!-a  Wonn- 

M[kV.  Till*  In  a,  clinrucLiTlallc  rouianci-  of  tho  day*  of 
oUlTalry,  nrlntu  In  our  author's  usual  taking  vtylr. 
lly  ba  J,  II.  ItOltlNSON. 

IVAN  THE  8BBP;  or,  Tut  IIu»«ia*  a»i>  Cnui»«»i*«- 
Tlili-  U  H  hlKlily  irnphk  tJiie  of  llf",  dome>tk  and  mili- 
tary, In  Itusola,  Turkey  and  ClrviuAln. dut^lling  •cun«fl 
uf  thrilling  Inlermt.    By  AUSI'lK  (I  KUItDlCK. 

THE  SEA  LION :  or.  Thr  faivvrf-Eit  ociiir.  1*i!I«ob*i'ot. 
Tlil<  l<  a  i-OiTy  ot  ocean  lir>.%  (old  lu  the  author'*  uhuoI 
iit>  k  lit  liit'in-'C  At)  lutcuvely  InUmtlng  etory .  ei|Ukl 
to  [lio  b'xt     Uy  UVLVANtiSCOOIl.  Jn. 

THE  HOYAL  OBEENS:  or,  Tiis  Hcout  ow  rna  SSvt- 
m.<*i<A>>A.  A  laiu  ul  tragic  Int^iriml  In  tho  Vallay  of 
W>ornluic,  duriug  tlix  day*  of  our  rrrolutlonary  *truf  • 
gl,-    ii)  I>a.  J.  H,  ItOBISBON. 

THE  OCEAN  HABTYB:  or.  Tu«  uusTsa  8pr  or 

VmoiMA  Thi*  iaaaulhnr  tavorlle  Ki-volutlonnry  •tory 
of        and  Hhorci,  fur  ivIilcU  tliv  writer  U  *o  popular. 

JJy  SVIA'ANlifl  IjOUB,  Jh. 

THE  ABKAN8A5  BANGER:  or,  Dis-iLs  tiik  Ba-  k- 

VDHitHss  A  »lvla  rl.jr¥  ot  Hunt  and  Wf-l,  nnritalkil 
|[i  plot  and  cU^vmok-r     By    LIKUTKNANT  MUltltAY. 

THE  PH4NT0M  OF  THE  SEA;  or,  Tun  Rr.i.  r.u.HH 

AMI  riiK  i;B«i':e!'T.  A  «lor*  of  Mu«tm  May  antl  Ihe 
SlcJilfrmniMn.  A  nanllcal  romaijceol  Tlviil  lnt*ri-"t«nd 
Kr<^.tttnx<-nulty  of  plot.  ,  lly  FKANCI»  A-  bUKlVAllK- 

BED  HAND;  or,  Thc  Cavisiu  of  tiiis  Eholihu  Ciiab- 
.itL  A  smpliic  iiauU''al  and  land  etory  of  Kiiglnud 
durlnK  I'lr  lliric*  of  Oll*cr  rrom«i«ll  and  the  Uodj- 
uioDw.-a!th    Uy   V  CLINTON  ItAHIlINUTOH . 

THE  MAID  OF  THE  RANCHE:  or.  Tick  IUivla.- 

TOBi  «io  iloKiuxums.  A  talBfirUrcuu  thrTnuin  Bor- 
der. In  it-,  tfifly  bi'imy.    By    .Dfl  J  U  ilOBINfiOS- 

THE  WITCH  OF  THE  WAVE :  "'. Ta*  Hot  ib'sCap- 
iivK,  ThU  i»  a  iru.-  »i-->  oiory.  writun  by  a  Ituo  »ca- 
luan.  It  I'  a*  cAntlralinK  "  nuulical  "tory  a^  Cooper's 
famou.  ll^d  ltov»>.    By.  .C.pr  HKNKY  1',  CUEEVBR. 

PAUL  LAKOON:  or,  Tur  ^rnvmt  or  the  Ajtrnxts. 
Tlii»  'I'Ji  *  I*  ona  which  ha*  btt-n  ffpubllshtd  by  u*  on- 
ill  «<.-  nn'  pn-jwnt  Ibi'  fift'tnth  ••diUon.  aud  U  uild  to 

be  Mr-  C^bb.i"(.    By  !)VLVANi;S  COBB,  Jn 

M.  M.  BAIXOt',  PuUuAf, 
No.  !22  Winter  (Street,  Boston,  Mass. 
0:7"  For  nail'  at  all  of  th*  periodical  depots 
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EMIGRANT  TKAIN  ATTACKED   BY  INDIANS. 


(SpooUl  CorroiponJenco  of  Ilie  Plelorlnl.) 
CAIilFOKMA  OVERLAND  ROUTE- 

San  ViiAHi'isco.  L'^uroBNU, 

M.  M.  Bai-lod,  Ebq,,  Dear  Sir,— AHor  a 
pretty  extensive  tour  in  Cnlilomin,  I  nm  nt  lenfitli 
estnblisticd  for  the  n-inrer  licrc,  with  iheiiiteiilion 
of  resuminp  my  wMtwnni  line  of  Irnvel  next 
Bprint,  visilill^'  the  Snndwicli  Isluiida,  mid  piob- 
HDlyJftpDii  and  Chinii,  before  re.iurninc  liomo. 
All  tho  time  I  can  spare  from  ibo  sptoinl  busi- 
noss  Ibftt  broujibt  me  lo  Ihe  Innd  ot  gold,  I  shflU 
devote  to  working  up  (iniitbcd  drawings  from  tho 
photogrnpliB  and  rou|;li  skttchcs  with  which  my 
porifolio  IB  filled.  Many  of  them  are  not  of 
general  intercBt,  nnd  only  valuable  to  myself  us 
memoirs  of  trnvel,  memorandfi  ol  personal  ad- 
ventures,  likenCHSca  of  pereonnl  friends  and  «c- 
quuintanccB,  but  it  will  not  be  diflicnlt  to  ^elert 
some  wbiib  the  great  world  of  your  patrons  may 
find  acceptable.  The  enclosed  dniwingH  will,  I 
hope,  meet  your  views,  nnd  prove  avaihible. 
They  are  reminiscences  of  our  loilcomc  overland 
journey  last  spring,  the  excitement  and  strange- 
ness of  which  ovorbiilanced  the  fatigue  and  dan- 
ger incarrod — for  I,  too,  like  other  travellers,  con 
tell  of  "  huir-brcadtb  'scapCB," — I  was  going  lo 
say  of  hair  brtat/th  tcalpx,  tboiigb  no  one  of 
our  party  oclually  left  his  "  ambrosial  locks  "  in 
tho  nancfs  of  tho  coppor-colored  gentlemen  whom 
we  met  on  tho  war-pulli.  One  of  my  drnwings 
rcprcBentfl  this  little  incident  of  travel,  latterly 
rather  an  unusual  one.  Yet  no  emigrnni  party 
should  go,  and  none  docs  go,  with- 
out preparation  for  such  contin- 
gencies. Tho  best  arm,  whether 
fur  Indian-fighting  or  for  killing 
buffalo,  is  Colt's  largo  revolver — 
the  small  sized  ono  is  very  handy 
for  a  close  thing.  With  plenty  of 
these  tools,  and  a  few  western 
rifloB  in  Ihe  hands  of  men  accus- 
tomed to  bring  down  prairie  chick- 
ens or  squirrels  with  a  single  ball, 
wo  easilv  succeeded  in  beating  off 
the  red-sVins.loaTing  some  of  them 
on  the  ground  as  trophies  of  our 
valor.  I  have,  reluctantly,  come 
to  regard  the  Indians  much  in  the 
light  in  which  they  are  viewed  by 
tho  froniiersmen,  tbat  is  about  on 
B  par  with  wild  beasts.  Thov  arc 
dirty,  sneaking,  thievish  beings, 
degraded  and  sensual,  when  not 
brought  into  contact  with  whiles, 
and  by  such  contact  acquiring 
only  the  worst  vices  of  the  whites 
without  any  of  their  higher  qnali- 
lies.  It  has  been  the  fostiion  to 
ascribe  nearly  all  the  vices  of  tho 
Indians  to  while  in6uence,  bat 
they  are  bad  enough  in  their  nat- 
nral  state.  PoeUand  story-tellers 
henceforth  may  fill  volumes  in 
praise  of  the  "  noble  savage,"  but 
I  ^hall  no  more  listen  to  their 
syren  song.  In  my  youthful  days 
Cooper's  Indian  morics  was  my  fa- 
vorite reading,  but  I  have  learned 
10  know  that  Dr.  Bird,  in  the 
"  Jibbenainosav,  or  Nii  k  of  tho 
Woods,"  was  far  more  truthful  in 
his  portraitures.  Yet,  after  all, 
they  have  some  good  traits.  It' 
you  throw  yourself  oo  their  hos- 
piialilv,  they  will  not  injure  you, 
andwdl  share  all  they  have  with 
you  :  thouirh,  probably  they  will 
not  hcBitate  to  rob  you  of  such 
trinkets  and  knick-na'cks  as  they 


covet,  though  you  may  sleep  on  the  same  blanket 
nnd  beneath  tho  same  skin  tent.  Neither  has 
their  stoicism  been  exaggerated.  Last  spring  I 
camo  across  an  Indian  bravo  whose  left  hand  had 
just  been  shattered  by  tho  bursting  of  his  gun. 
He  uttered  no  complaint — not  a  mnscle  of  his 
face  quivered,  and  he  sat  smoking  his  pipe  un- 
roncernedly,  na  if  nothing  had  happened.  I 
should  think  such  accidents  roust  he  frequent, 
from  the  worthk-ssncss  of  many  of  the  guns  they 
use,  and  from  the  nticr  reckless  manner  in  which 
ihoy  load  and  handle  fire-arms.  1  have  said  that 
the  Indians  rarely  attack  trains  now-a-days — past 
experience  has  langht  ihcm  that  it  is  rather  un- 
wholesome to  meddle  with  live  Yankees,  as  their 
bolters  have  found  out  in  many  a  bloody  encoun- 
ter on  sea  and  land.  It  is  hoped  that  the  in- 
creasing travel,  and  the  posts  established  by  the 
ovcHand  mail,  will  finally  put  a  slop  to  encoun- 
ters wiih  Indians.  What  a  triumph  of  Yankee 
pluck  nnd  perseverance  that  same  overland  mail 
18,  by  tho  way.  Now  give  us  a  Pncific  Itailroad, 
and  San  Francisco  and  Boston  will  bo  near 
neighbors.  Another  of  my  sketches  is  of  a  moro 
pHcific  character,  and  represents  our  party  pursu- 
ing its  peaceful  hut  tired  march  across  the  plains. 
The  slow  progress  of  a  train,  and  the  monoto- 
nnns  charocier  of  much  of  the  scenery  on  tho 
route,  tries  tho  patience  of  a  nervous  man  ex- 
tremely. It  is  almost  as  bad  as  a  cnlm  on  the 
Atlaniic.  Another  of  the  enclosed  drawings  is 
an  accurate  representation  of  tho  parly  fording 
the  river  Platte.    In  the  spring,  whin  the  melted 


snow  swells  tho  descending  torrent",  tho  river  is 
not  fordiible,  and  at  all  seasons  of  the  year  cross- 
ing is  an  arduous  nnd  critical  task.  It  ie  inter- 
esting to  see  how  horses  and  oxen  used  lo  western 
irnvol  accommodate  themselves  to  its  exigencies. 
With  inud  up  to  their  necks,  the  patient  animaU 
wallow  along,  stopping  now  and  then  to  rest  and 
get  breath,  and  then  pushing  on  again,  using 
Uieir  muscular  strength  to  the  very  bust  advan- 
tage. Cattle  unu.sed  to  tho  trial  would  bo  ruined 
by  their  frantic  exertions. 

Among  the  drawings  I  send  you,  is  one  of  the 
famous  "  Devil's  Gate,"  of  which  you  of  course 
have  heard.  It  is  a  rocky  chasm  through  which 
the  "  Sweet  Water  "  flows.  The  precipitous  ele- 
vation on  the  left  affords  a  view  of  the  section  of 
the  twisted  range  of  rocky  cliffs  and  mountains 
which  extend  for  miles  along  the  course  of  tho 
Sweet  Water  river.  Tho  bold  bluff  on  the  right 
which  compresses  the  river  into  a  narrow  chan- 
nel, presents  a  perpendicular  wall  of  granite  from 
four  to  five  hundred  feet  high,  and  half  a  mile 
long,  and  gradually  slopes  into  the  elevated 
plains.  For  some  distance  above  the  mouth  of 
the  yawning  gap,  the  river  is  broad  and  tranquil, 
but  here  it  rushes  down  through  the  canon, 
foaming  and  bounding  over  the  huge  boulders 
that  have  fallen  from  the  cliff  above.  The 
"  Devil's  Gate  "  is  certainly  a  striking  and  note- 
worthy place,  and  is  a  short  distance  from  Inde- 
pendence Rock,  on  tho  othvr  side  of  the  South 
Pass.    1  will  wiite  again  soon. 

Yours  truly,  T.  G.  F. 


WOUNDS  OF  THE  BRAJPf. 

Nothing  in  natore  Bcenis  more  capricious  as  to 
the  effects  she  causes  lo  enane  than  in  wonods  of 
the  brain.  Sometimes  a  slight  fall,  or  a  trifling 
blow  that  docs  not  hreak  the  skin,  proves  fatal  in 
n  short  time  ;  and  at  other  times  not  only  may 
the  ekull  be  pierced  or  fractured,  but  largo  pieces 
of  the  sknll-bone  be  removed,  as  by  trepanning, 
and  a  considerable  portion  of  tho  cereorum  or 
upper  portion  of  the  brain  itself  be  lost,  nnd  yet 
the  functions  of  life  be  curried  on  for  year.''.  If, 
however,  the  cerebellum,  that  is  the  lower  nnd 
back  part  of  the  brain,  be  injured,  it  is  a  different 
matter.  A  slight  wound  there  produces  imme- 
diate death.  But  a  man  may,  in  certain  circum- 
stances, lose  a  teacup  full  of  brain  without  death 
or  tho  loss  of  reason  even  for  an  instant.  Per- 
haps this  may  go  far  to  show  that  the  brain  ia 
the  organ  through  which  tho  mind  acts,  but 
nothing  more.  The  mind  is  a  whole  nnd  entire 
thing,  independentof  its  organs  of  operation. 

A  few  years  ago  a  man,  in  bloating,  exploded 
his  charge  too  soon  by  ramming  it  down  with  an 
iron  bar  or  drill.  The  drill  was  driven  up  through 
the  roof  of  his  mouth,  through  tho  brain,  of 
course,  and  through  the  top  of  his  skull,  high  up 
into  the  air.  The  man  got  into  a  wagon  stand- 
ing near,  and  drove  some  distance  homo.  No 
one  supposed  he  could  live  ;  bat  he  actually  did 
survive  for  some  months,  with  hia  senses  perJect, 
and  wo  have  not  vet  heard  of  his  death. 

Another  case  was  that  of  a  welt-digger,  who, 
while  in  a  well,  had  his  skull  broken  in  by  the 
fall  of  a  heavy  timber  on  hia  head.  He  was 
taken  out  insensible,  and  remained  so  for  ten 
days,  his  death  so  momentarily  expected  that 
trepanning  was  not  oven  tried  until  the  end  of 
that  time.  By  degrees  he  recovered  his  mind 
pcritctly,  and  even  his  strength,  so  far  as  to  be 
able  to  walk  about  tho  room,  after  losing  a 
considerable  portion  of  the  brain  itself.  Althongh 
near  sixty,  a  new  bone  began  to  grow  ;  and  this, 
at  tho  end  of  about  eighteen  months,  proved  his 
death,  owing  to  a  small  spike  of  the  new  bone, 
not  half  an  inch  long,  growing  down  into  the 
brain,  producing  irritation,  pressure  and  death. 

It  ia,  then,  not  tha  loss  of  the  substance  of  tho 
brain  that  is  so  much  to  be  feared,  as  the  irrita- 
tion and  inflammation  which  ensue.  Congestion 
of  the  brain  may  stupify,  or  hemorrhage  through 
tho  rupture  of  'the  blood  vessel,  cause  death. 
But,  as  wo  hav«  taid,  quite  a  considerable  quan- 
tity of  the  upper  portion  of  the  brain  itself  may 
be  abstracted  without  necessarily  orcasioning 
death,  and,  in  some  instances,  without  sensibly 
impairing  the  senses  or  mental  powers.  There 
is,  however,  we  suppose,  no  doubt,  a  loss  of 
nervous  forces,  especially  of  tho  power  of  en- 
durance, in  all  such  cases.  Still  it  is  worth 
whilo  to  bear  in  mind  the  distinction  between  the 
effects  of  the  loss  of  the  brain  and  tho  least 
pressure  on  it.  Whether  this  pressure  is  pro- 
duced by  an  external  wound,  or  by  an  internal 
determination  ot  blood,  whenever  it  prevents  n 
supply  of  pure  and  healthy  blood  flowing  freely 
and  continually  through  all  the  vessels,  the  men- 
tal action  instantly  assumes  a  disordered  charac- 
ter. Remove  the  pressure,  and  sometimes  the 
restoration  will  be  ns  sndden.  The  removal  of  a 
portion  of  tho  skull  that  has  been  fractured  and 
indented  three  jreara  previously,  was  known,  in 
the  case  of  a  sailor,  at  once  to  restore  him  to  a 
state  of  sanity,  although  with  a  perfect  oblivion 
of  the  whole  intermediate  time.'  Whether  con- 
gestion of  particular  portions  of  tho  brain  ia  not 
tho  true  mode  of  accounting  for  the  occasional 
idiosyncracies  of  many  men,  and  beyond  what 
is  oriiinarily  supposed,  who  shall  say  1 — Phita- 
ilflphia  Ledger, 


E^^QRANT8  ON  TIffi  ROAD,  CROaSING  THE  PLAINS. 
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THE  INDIGO  PLANT. 

The  indigo  plant  is  a  beautiful,  bright  green 
grus,  or  shrub,  and  is  called  a  biennial,  bccnasc 
it  passes  through  all  the  pha«e«  of  its  existence 
Id  two  years.  Ita  leaves  coosist  generslly  of  a 
coUcctioD  of  leaflets  arranged,  alternately,  one 
above  the  other  upon  each  side  of  the  petiole  or 
leaf  sialic.  At  the  base  of  the  lea/  stalk,  but 
separated  from  it,  arc  two  leafleu  called  upon, 
which  are  distinguishable  from  the  others  by 
having  no  vein  down  the  middle.  The  seed- 
Tessel  of  the  indigo  plant  is  like  that  of  the  com- 
mon pea.  Once  sown  in  a  loose  and  dark  eoil, 
the  indigo  plant  requires  no  further  can,  until 
the  lime  comes  for  cutting  it.  As  the  rainy  sea- 
son approaches,  and  the  red  blossoms  begin  to 
appear,  the  planter  hastens  to  have  it  cut,  for 
fear  of  the  dye  being  washed  away  or  spoilt  by 
the  inundatiuns.  In  the  month  of  July,  parties 
of  Hindoos  may  be  seen  in  the  indigo  planta- 
tions iu  the  upper  provinces,  clipping  the  bright 
green  leaves  and  twigs  to  the  level  of  the  ground, 
followed  by  others  who,  picking  op  the  plants  as 
they  are  cut,  bind  them  together  and  load  them 
upon  carts. 

From  the  fields  the  indigo  is  taken  into  a 
building  called  a  vat,  which  is  about  thirty  feet 
broad  and  forty  feet  long.  There  are  steps  out- 
side, leading  to  a  platform  within  the  huildint;, 
from  which  a  sort  of  immense  bath  is  scon  filled 
with  the  plant.  Water  being  then  let  in  from  a 
reservoir,  the  indigo  is  allowed  to  ferment  for 
about  fourteen  or  sixteen  hours.  At  the  end  of 
that  time,  the  plant  becoming  entirely  decom- 
posed, and  the  water  turning  quite  green,  it  la 
allowed  to  rua  into  another  building  called  a 
beating  vat.  A  doxcn  natives,  with  acarcvly  any 
covering  upon  their  ImdieR,  and  with  their  skins 
dyed  blue,  may  he  seen  here,  striking  the  liquid 
with  long  sticks,  and  making  a  sound  like  the 
splashing  of  oars  in  a  river.  When  at  work 
they  shout  and  scream,  as  indeed  they  always  do 
when  trying  to  exert  their  strength.  After  hav- 
ing been  beaten  for  about  three  or  four  hours, 
and  the  grwu  liquor  having  become  blue,  just  as 
our  black  blood  becomes  red  from  contact  with 
oxygen  of  the  air,  it  is  left  alone,  to  allow  the 
sediment  to  settle  at  the  bottom.  The  water  is 
then  gradually  drawn  off  by  taps  fixed  at  equal 
distances  in  the  sides  of  the  vat,  leaving  a  beau- 
tiful, soft,  blue,  pulpy  mailer,  like  very  thick 
creatn,  on  the  floor.  This  blue  cream  is  next 
boiled,  until  no  froth  or  scum  rises  to  the  sur- 
face, and  the  blue  cream  looks  as  smooth  as 
liquid  glass.  It  is  then  |)oured  into  huge  sieves, 
made  by  stretching  coarse  cloth  over  wooden 
frames,  through  which  the  water  strains  ofi"  grad- 
ually, leaving  the  indigo  of  the  consistency  of 
cream  cheese.  It  is  still,  however,  unfit  for 
travelling  to  Calcutta,  and  from  thence  to  all 
parte  of  the  world.  It  must,  therefore,  bo  put 
into  boxes  with  perforated  bottoms,  where  every 
drop  of  moisture  is  finally  squeezed  out  by  me- 
chanical pressure.  The  pressed  indigo  is  then 
cut  into  cakes  al)out  three  inches  square,  and  is 
put  into  a  drying-bouse,  where  it  remains  for 
three  months. 

The  indigo  is  now  fit  for  packing  and  travel- 
ling. It  is  truly  astonishing  to  see  the  quanti- 
ties of  this  paste  which  are  annually  sent  from 
Bengal  for  the  use  of  the  painters  and  dyers 
distributed  all  over  the  globe.  Indigo,  however, 
is  not  only  employed  in  dyeing  blue,  but  it  is 
necessary  for  the  production  of  almost  every 
other  color.  The  indigo  plant  in  itself  is  per- 
fectly harmless,  while  the  indigo  paste  prepared 
from  it  is  a  rank  poison.  When  rubbed  with 
the  finger  nail,  the  paste  assumes  a  color.  The 
smell  of  an  indigo  factory  is  very  disagreeable ; 


and  the  Hindoos  who  work  in  it,  besides  having 
their  bodies  dyed  of  a  dreadful  color,  are  very 
meagre  ;  yot  they  are  contented  with  the  work, 
and  do  it  well. 

An  European  indigo  planter  in  the  interior  of 
India  leads  an  isolated  life,  which,  however,  is 
not  n-itliout  its  enjoyments.  His  business, 
though  it  has  its  anxieties,  is  not  irksome,  llu 
often  lives  twenty  or  forty  miles  from  any  other 
European;  but  tnis  does  not  prevent  him  from 
making  and  constantly  receiving  visits.  One  of 
the  annoyances  of  a  planter's  life  is  the  plague 
of  flies.  All  over  India  they  are  a  great  nui- 
sance during  the  rainy  season,  but  nowhere  to 
such  a  degree  as  in  the  vicinity  of  an  indigo 
factory,  where  they  are  attracted  by  the  smell. 
When  the  servants  are  preparing  the  table  for  a 
meal,  they  put  a  white  muslin  cloth  over  the 
plates,  cups  and  saucers,  and  in  an  instant  it  is 
covered  with  black  flies.  Before  taking  off  the 
muslin  cloth,  the  beai^;r  begins  pnlling  the  large 
heavy  punkah  or  fan,  which  has  generally  a  deep 
fringe  at  the  edge  of  it;  the  waiters  whisk  about 
small  fans  in  every  direction  to  keep  the  flics  from 
off  the  table;  and  as  soon  as  the  tea  is  poured 
out  a  silver  cover  is  put  over  the  cup.  The  cul- 
tivation of  the  indigo  plant  is  carried  on  at  pres- 
ent in  India,  Egypt  and  America;  but  the  boat 
indigo  is  manufactured  in  the  Bengal  presidency. 
French,  Germans,  Italians,  and  the  Arabs  have 
all  in  turn  tried  to  cultivate  the  indigo  bearer  in 
their  own  countries,  and  have  always  failed, — 
Scientfjic  Journal. 


THE  DEVILS  GATE. 


INCIDENT  IN  DO(;»I..4S  JERROLD'S  LIFE. 

About  seven  o'clock  in  the  mornini:,  uu  the 
firet  day  of  the  year  1S16,  the  (,'btnbiini  boat  ar- 
rived in  London.    A  sharp,  damp,  and  foggy 
dawn  very  appropriately  ushered  in  to  Mr.  Sam- 
uel Jerrold  tiie  three  or  four  sad  years  ho  was 
destined  to  spend  within  the  sound  of  Bow  bell. 
His  son  Uougla'i,  whoso  coal  had  been  stolen  from 
the  cabin,  and  who,  tliercfore,  trudged,  for  the 
first  time,  along  London  streets  hardly  prepared 
for  the  fog  or  the  cold,  probably  felt  neither  the 
sharpness  of  the  wind  nor  the  sutTocating  ten- 
dency of  the  fug.    The  scene  was  new  to  him, 
and  all  that  is  new  is  welcome  to  the  young. 
Holding  his  sister  by  the  hand,  he  walked  the 
streets  for  some  minutes  on  his  owu  responsibil- 
ity, while  his  father  stepped  aside  to  comfort 
himself  with  a  draught  of  purl.    The  young 
middy  might  well  try  thus  early,  even  for  a  lew 
minutes,  me  effects  of  walking  alone  in  London, 
A  house  in  Broad  Court,  Bow  Street,  received 
the  family — a  humble  lodging  enough  (  hut  the 
general  peace,  and  the  confiscation  of  llio  land 
upon  which  the  theatre  stood,  had  ruined  them 
utterly.    Fortune,  food,  had  to  be  sought.  Let 
me  not  lightly  pass  over  this  time.    It  is  the  key 
to  the  after  character  of  him  whoso  life  I  have  to 
set  before  the  reader.    This  Broad  Court,  with 
\Ut  dingy  houses,  its  troops  of  noisy,  ragged 
hoys,  its  brawls  and  cries,  was  my  father's  first 
impression  of  the  great  city.    Hero,  too,  for  the 
first  time,  ho  came  to  hob-and  nob  wiUi  the  stern 
realities  of  the  world.    As  yet  he  had  passed  a 


WORDING  THE  FLAITK  AT  HIUII  WATKK. 


youth  not  remarkable  for  \x»  viciflsltndcfi,  and  lio 
iitid  been  two  yearn  in  liis  mujesty'M  navy  ;  in  thn 
|i>)Nition,  and  with  the  prospects  of  a  gwnlleman. 

When  a  homo  is  brolten  np  it  is  the  jiositiun  of 
iho  children  that  oppresses  your  heart.  You  see 
their  neat  clothes  give  way  to  somelliing  coarse 
and  wretched— thoy  tease  with  questions  that  cut 
to  the  soul.  They  want  to  have  a  child's  party 
when  ihcre  is  not  a  crust  for  them.  They  ask 
for  playthings  when  the  cupboard  is  empty.  Yet, 
in  tlio  now  and  humbler  house,  you  will  find  tlium 
happily,  because  insensibly,  adaptintf  themselves 
to  a  poorer  station.  They  will  occamonally  won- 
der why  they  have  few  treats  now,  and  wliy  the 
liltle  companions  of  their  prosperity  never  come. 
Knowing  nothing  of  that  dogned  sternness  with 
which  the  world  follows  siictHsss— not  seeing  that 
father  and  mother  are  •f  less  account  to  their 
neighbors  than  ihey  were  when  the  board  was 
bright  with  plentiful  cheer— they  still  wonder 
that  the  old  plavmates  avoid  lliem,  Till  tbo 
truth  fiashos  suddenly  upon  them — whereupon 
they  cease  to  be  children. 

Broad  Court  was  not  then,  I  will  fondly  hope, 
so  dreurv  a  place  to  the  children  of  Mr.  Samuel 
Jerrold  as  it  must  have  been  to  their  parents. 
Indeed,  I  have  proof  that  the  young  midship- 
man, still  sporting  bis  naval  uniform,  looked  man- 
fully about  him  at  once,  and  was  eager  to  see  the 
wonders  of  the  groat  city.    Ho  had  only  just 
enlorud  upon  his  fourteenth  year ;  yet  had  he 
begun  to  burn  with  a  desire  to  do  something — to 
bo  somebody.    Ho  appears  lo  have  moved  about 
freely,  as  one  preparing  to  hold 
his  own  place  shortly.  Naturally, 
his  curiosity  was  first  directed  to 
the  London  thoatros ;  of  ihe  glo- 
ries of  which  ho  bad  heard  from 
the  Ix>ndon  actors,  who  had,  from 
time  to  time,  joined  his  father's 
Sbeemoss  company.     1  have 
traced  him  to  the  Adelphi,  or 
Scott's,  as  it  was  then  called, 
only  a  few  days  after  his  arrival 
in  town.    On  this  occasion  bo 
was  the  victim  of  a  clever  thief, 
A  very  authoritative  person 
stopped  the  midshipman  as  ho 
walked  up  the  passagu  from  the 
street  to  the  boxes,  saying  :  "  Pay 
lure,   sir!"     The  unsuspecting 
riiiilNhipman,  anxious  to  reach  u 
view  of  the  stage,  paid  his  money, 
and  went  rapidly  I'orwanl.  Pres- 
ently a  head  protruded  from  a 
piticon-hole,  and  again  a  voice 
said;     "Pay  here,  sir!"  Tbo 
midshipman  stopped,  and  told 
the  face  framed  m  the  pigeon- 
hole that  he  had  already  paid. 
At  this  moment  a  gentleman 
camo   up.     The  midshipman's 
statement  proved  that  the  first 
man  who  had  demanded  payment 
wuB  a  very  expert  swindler.  The 
fxiy  had  no  more   money,  and 
he  was  about  to  turn  in  bitter 
disappointment  away,  when  the 
gentleman,  who  bad  heard  his 
story,  took  him  by  the  hand,  paid 
fur  him,  and  conducted  him  to 
the  boxes.     That  was  a  kind 
g.'ntieman,  be  it  remembered ; 
and  on  many  evenings,  when  the 
coDveraation  haa  wandered  back 
so  far  as  1816,  have  unknown 
friends  wished  him  God-speed  on 
his  way  through  life. — Ticknor  A,- 
Fields'*  aiilion  of  the  memoirs  vj 
DoiujUu  Jemid. 
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(WritUn  for  DMIou'b  PioU)rlftl-l 


BY  WltT  ».  PAO». 

OfttliPring  "P  (he  ?t«r-gem< 

Tlmt  m  from  tiie  lirow 
Mof  ulog  ever  tlio  lilllUip* 

ScMU-n  luT  goldeii  ll«l>'- 

All  over  tlic  ilfwy  Tnllpy», 

lAUKhl.iKly  J"*". 
Art-  Plnjl-'K  -l.l"i"""-ln£«unb«mi 

gbook  from  Iti-r  dhltiluff  crown. 

AnJ  nil  111  rough  the  dfi-p,  J^P  for"t. 
Slloiitnod  rhlll>tri<l  gmy. 

H'covlug  llie  wub  of  duy. 

Tho  bliie-boll  down  In  tllo  mowlow 

Timidly  \unMh 
And  «howrr«  of  riiikirlng  llglit^droji* 

DriuwlnKs  jmrplueup. 

Tho  (nil  pini'  tree  on  the  uplnnd 

lljiiM'th  II'  I)rli'llliig«plr('J', 
And  llfflil       "  '">'^° 

Eiirit  nlciiiItT  (Ihrw  Urn*. 

JJiit  ouwnrd  tin'  ranrnlug  MHh, 
Wlih  dow  on  her  IwlnklliiK  fwt, 

And  Uio  noon  couius  Iiitily  cruoplng 
Along  In  tlio  liti»y  heal. 


[Wrlf.Wu  fur  Uallou'fl  I'lctorlul.] 

KEUIiEN  JAMES. 

AN  OLD  MA-N-OF-WAB'S  MAN. 

Ill  Lf.  olJOIlOE  II.  I'RIinLK,  U.S.N. 

"DIfd  lit  th"  NuvftI  lloojiltal,  WaflUlnglOD,  Docomtier 
y,  1H3«,  Itoubnu  Jiiuii'",  Huiuuau." 

I,ooiciNfi  ovLT  n.  lilc  of  old  newspapers,  llio 
iibovo  . simple  annoiiricuiiiciit  of  lliis  liuinblo  in- 
cliviiliin.1  cBuglit  my  eyo  iiiiJ  imested  my  fttieu- 
tion.  I  was  both  gricveil  mid  surprised  llmtono 
short  sentence  WHS  fonsideiod  ii  siiflicicnt  memo- 
riul  of  tlio  mini  who  saved  tlie  lilo  of  Decatur, 
and  who  linivod  tho  hatllo  and  llio  breeze  for 
more  than  thirty  yonrs  in  llio  service  of  his  coun- 
try, lusptrud  with  tlicso  feelings,  I  sat  down 
and  wrote  oiil  llio  following  sketcli  ol  liia  Bor- 
viccs  as  a.  liitlu  moouiiiciit  to  his  luciuory. 

lieubon  ■lames  was  born  in  tho  county  of  Sus- 
sex, Stale  of  Deliiwaiv,  in  tho  yciy  1777,  aud 
wlieii  (juilo  young  went  to  sea  in  u  UKTchnntman. 
In  17'J7,  when  but  twenty  years  of  a^'e,  lie  found 
more  congenial  employment  on  board  u  privn- 
tecr.  SooQ  after  joining  hor,  she  fell  in  with  a 
I'Vcnch  privateer,  of  superior  force,  olf  Guada- 
loupe,  and  was  captured.  On  his  return  to  llio 
United  States,  ho  Bhip|iod  in  the  naval  service, 
and  anilod  tor  tho  finit  time  in  tlio  frigate  Con- 
stellation, Commodore  Thomas  Truxton, 

During  this  cruise  ho  had  a  part  in  capturing 
tlio  French  Irigaie  L'lnsnrgonte,  and  stood  to 
Ilia  quarters  during  her  action  with  L' Vengeance, 
a  vessel  of  superior  size  and  force  to  the  Constol- 
lalion,  which  resulted  in  her  sheering  off  under 
cover  o(  the  night,  after  uu  ohslinate  engage- 
ment, tho  Constellation  being  uiuible  to  pursue 
Iior  from  having  lost  her  mainmast. 

His  next  service  was  on  hoard  tho  frigate 
Prcsideiil,  when  she  sailed,  in  ISOl,  under  Com- 
modore Dale,  fur  tho  Mediterranean.  His  term 
of  service  expiring  while  at  scu,  lie  re-entered  on 
board  the  frigate  Chesapeake  lor  service  in  the 
same  sea.  In  (he  harbor  ol  Gibraltar  he  voluu- 
toored  on  board  ilio  schooner  Knierprise,  com- 
manded by  Lioutonant  (afterwards  Commodore) 
Isaac  Hull.  While  he  was  on  board  they  gave 
cha*e  to  a  Tripolilan  sloop-of-ivar,  which,  alter 
some  sharp  fthooting,  blew  up,  whether  from 
accident  or  by  design  is  not  known. 

In  1803,  ho  was  one  of  the  sixty  men  selected 
by  Decatur  to  destroy  iho  frigate  riiiladclphia 
ill  the  harbor  of  Tripoli.  The  success  of  that 
bold  project  is  loo  well  known  to  need  repetition. 
It  is  enough  to  suy  it  was  pronounced  by  Lord 
Nelson  "  iho  inosl  bold  and  during  act  of  the  age." 
He  continued  in  tlie  squadron,  and  in  1S04,  in 
the  attack  upon  the  batteries,  was  on  board  tho 
gunboat  commanded  by  Decatur,  tho  commander 
also  of  the  first  division.  It  was  there  and  then 
tlmt  he  showed  a  devoledncss  and  nitachntcni  to 
his  commander  which  has  never  been  surpassed. 
CapUin  Decatur  was  at  the  lime  engaged  with 
the  commander  of  a  Tripolitiui  gunboai  he  had 
boarded,  fur  having  treacherously  shot  his  broth- 
er, and  while  fiercely  contending,  James  observed 
another  Tnrk  aiming  a  blow  ai  his  head.  Un- 
able to  contend  with  ihis  treacherous  assaiiaut  on 
his  beloved  commander,  from  having  both  his 
hands  disalded  by  wounds,  ho  sprung  between 


|,im  and  the  sabro,  and  received  the  blow  on  Ins 
own  head,  whereby  he  wa*  «cvcrely  wounded. 
A  small  peoBion  was  allowed  Iiim  for  ihm  ser- 
vice,  "  particular  account  of  which  i*  narraied 
in  tlie  "NuvttI  Temple,"  though  the  name  of 
[hii  liumble  hero  is  not  there  recorded. 

Soon  flf.or  this  event,  CaplAin  Kobinson  pur- 
chased four  gunboats  in  the  Gulf  of  Venice,  and 
there  being  a  scarcity  of  olliccrs.  James  was  as- 
signed  the  command  of  one  of  ihcm.  Getting 
ncparated  from  the  oihcrs  at  sea,  he  was  picked 
up  by  a  merchantman  and  taken  to  ftlossiua  and 
placed  under  charge  of  tho  American  consul. 
He  was  next  IransCerred  to  llio  brig  Syren.  Cap- 
tain Smiih,  and  received  an  appointment  as  act- 
ing gunner,  in  which  capacity  he  continued  to 
servo  until  a  pea<'o  with  Tripoli  was  concluded, 
when  he  rciuriicd  lo  ilic  United  States  in  gun- 
boat No.  G,  Captain  Lawrence.  * 

During  the  ombar'-o  he  was  on  board  tliC 
frigate  Chesiipcako,  and  afterwards  on  board 
the  frigate  United  Slates,  under  the  command 
of  his  old  favorita  Decatur,  The  L'nilcd  Suites 
reniaiiiod  at  Norfolk,  as  guard-ship,  uniil  tlio 
decbiraiion  of  war,  when  nhe  went  to  sea. 

During  the  second  crnise,  -lames  continuing 
Htiil  on  board,  they  fell  in  with,  engaged,  and 
captured  the  line  frigate  Macedonian,  in  the 
hinguage  of  the  Knglinli  iheinselve* — "  th©  fine.st 
frigate  in  the  English  service."  Aftortliifl  mem- 
orable action  the  United  States  put  into  New- 
York,  refilled,  and  sailed— was  pursued  by  tho 
British  8(]uadron,  and  escaped  by  running  into 
the  liorbor  of  Now  London.  There  tho  crow 
and  ollicers,  including  of  cour.se  our  hero,  were 
transferred  to  tho  frigate  Tresident,  which  ship  it 
is  well  known  was  caiitured  by  the  British  squad- 
ron, after  having  silenced  the  Endymion,  a  frig- 
ftlo  of  hor  own  force.  It  is  disgraceful  to  Eng- 
land that  she  has  given  medals  to  tho  captain 
and  officers  of  the  Endymion  for  tho  capture  of 
tho  Pieeidenl,  and  perhaps  not  less  disgraceful 
to  tho  ollicers  that  they  received  such  lying  tes- 
timonials. In  this  action  James  received  three 
wounds.  Another  "old  salt,"  who  was  living 
a  few  years  since,  and  had  boon  a  participator  in 
several  of  the  aciions  of  tho  last  war,  told  me 
that  this  was  by  far  tho  bloodiest  of  any  of 
them. 

When  war  was  declared  against  Algiers,  wo 
find  James,  discontented  with  the  hard  knocks 
ho  had  already  received,  again  shipiied  in  the 
service  on  board  iho  frigate  Guerriero,  Commo- 
dore Decatur — still  following  the  forlunea  of  his 
favorite  captain.  Whileon  board  tho  Guerriero, 
he  assisted  in  the  capture  of  an  Algcrino  frigate, 
bearing  an  admiral's  Hag,  and  proceeded  to  Al- 
giei"S,  where  a  tieaty  was  completed  highly  hon- 
orable to  the  Americans. 

His  npxt  service  was  in  tho  Independence  ship- 
of-lhe-line.  Commodore  llainbridge,  and  succeed- 
ing that  again  on  board  tho  Gnerriere,  Commo- 
dore McDonough,  in  the  Mediterranean. 

His  next  rcshipmcnt,  for  three  yeai-s,  was 
served  under  Commodore  David  Porter,  on  tho 
West  India  station,  in  breaking  up  those  nesls 
of  buccaneers  that  at  that  time  swarmed  around 
the  keys  and  coves  of  tho  island.  Af.cr  this  ser- 
vice he  sailed  for  the  Pacific,  on  board  his  old 
ship  tho  Guorriero,  Commodoio  Thompson, 
where  ho  remained  another  three  years. 

iiis  next  term  of  service  was  passed  on  board 
the  receiving  ship  at  Norfolk.  Ho  then  re-en- 
tered for  another  three  years,  and  sailed  for  the 
Pacific  in  the  frigate  liraiidywine,  but  was 
obliged  to  return  on  account  of  ill  health,  and 
was  received  at  tho  Naval  Hospital,  Norfolk,  in 
1S35.  His  health  having  become  ])artialiy  re- 
stored, he  proceeded  to  Washington  in  October 
of  the  same  year,  for  the  purpose  of  obtaining  a 
pension,  ho  being  at  that  lime  sixty  years  of  age, 
thirty-three  of  which  had  been  passed  by  him  in 
tho  naviil  service  of  the  Uniied  States — having 
continued  In  it  through  all  the  wars,  and  partic- 
ipated in  tho  most  brilliant  of  our  naval  actions. 

It  has  been  and  still  is  the  custom  in  the  navy 
to  give  the  sailors  on  certain  tinniversai-ies  an 
extra  glass  of  grog,  something  more  than  the 
u;nal  daily  allowance,  or  as  it  is  technically 
called,  "  allowing  tliem  to  splice  the  matnbrace  " 
— Jack  being  in  one  sense  the  main  brace  of  tho 
ship.  Our  veteran,  like  most  old-time  sailors, 
was  an  ardent  admirer  of  strong  waters,  and  lell 
it  a  duly  to  celebrate  an  unusual  number  of 
these  anniversaries,  and  thus  contrived  for  him- 
self many  merry-makings.  Besides  our  national 
anniversaries,  he  always  celebrated  his  own  birth- 
day, which  somehow  came  ottener  than  once  a 
year,  the  birthday  of  his  favorite  commonder 
Decatur,  the  anniversaries  of  his  "  ten  fights 


the  officers  seldom 
"  whenever  ho  plead 


niid  ns  many  skrimmnge*, 
refu-^ing  him  the  extra  "tot 
the  occasion.  , , 

He  was  acquainted  with  all  of  tho  older  afii- 
cers  of  the  service,  and  had  sailed  with  rnost  of 
them.  lie  considered  nil  the  officers,  old  »nd 
young,  as  his  particular  fricnd-S  «nd  was  their 
champion,  and  would  never  allow  any  one  wear- 
ing .ho  button  "  to  be  spoken  of  disrespect- 
fully in  his  hearing. 

Soon  afier  bis  arrival  in  Washington,  his  right 
leg,  which  had  been  injured  by  a  musket  ball, 
became  extensively  disea.sed,  and  he  was  ordered 
hy  tho  faculty  of  the  navy  to  the  hospital.  It 
was  found  on  examination  that  the  only  means 
of  saving  his  lite  was  hy  a  speedy  am]>utation  of 
the  limb.  This  be  bore  without  a  murmur,  earc- 
(ully  scrutinizing  every  step  of  the  operation,  re- 
marking, however,  ho  "  thought  it  hard  that  he 
should  bo  put  under  jury-masis  now  that  he  was 
laid  op." 

He  lost  ft  good  deal  of  blood  in  conserpience 
of  tho  diseased  state  of  the  blood  vessels,  and 
violent  symptoms  of  lockjaw  followed.  When 
the  spasms  were  most  severe,  and  he  had  given 
up  nil  hope  of  recovery,  be  requested  the  surgeon 
to  "case  him  off  handsomely,"  retaining  his 
courage  and  coolness  to  the  last.  Ho  and  grim 
death  had  jostled  together  for  many  years,  and 
at  length  old  dry  bones  had  come  u]»  with  bim, 
ai  h«  thought,  and  it  would  be  no  more  than  fair 
to  let  him  have  his  own  way.  Unexpectedly,  he 
rallied,  and  when  it  became  necessary  to  use 
stimulants  to  strengthen  bis  battered  old  hulk,  ho 
was  asked  which  he  would  prefer,  brown  stout  or 
brandy  toddy.  His  rejily  was  characteristic  of 
an  old  salt  of  the  olden  time— "  Suppose  you 
give  us  both,  doctor." 

His  visit  to  Washington  was  bo  far  successful 
that  a  pension  of  a  hundred  dollars  a  year  was 
granted,  and  he  was  permitted  lo  rerautn  at  tho 
hospital  up  to  the  time  of  bis  death.  But  for  bis 
dcvotedncss  Decatur  would  not  have  lived  to 
have  captured  the  Macedonian,  or  been  so  glori- 
ously captured  in  the  President. 

It  must  have  been  observed  from  our  account 
of  this  old  salt  and  his  services,  thai  he  became  a 
great  favorite  with  the  olKcci-s  of  the  navy,  and 
was  allowed  that  privilege  of  tongue  only  granted 
to  sailors  who  from  long  service  are  seldom  found 
lault  with,  and  never  punished,  and  are  thence 
styled  "officers'  chickens."  James,  however, 
know  his  place  well,  never  took  advantage  of 
tho  esteem  in  which  ho  was  held,  or  was  disre- 
spectfully familiar.  He  could  not,  however,  en- 
dure to  hear  his  service  disparaged. 

During  his  service  on  board  iho  receiving-ship 
at  Norfolk,  an  English  otlicer  visited  the  ship, 
and  in  excessive  bad  taste,  spoke  to  tho  officer 
who  was  attending  him  rather  disparagingly  of 
our  service,  while  at  the  same  time  he  extolled 
his  own.  James,  who  was  quarter  master  on  the 
poop  deck,  beard  him  for  some  time  in  silence, 
but  at  last  could  stand  it  no  longer  when  tho 
Englishman  began  to  talk  of  their  superior  des- 
patch in  stripping  ship,  remarking  that  he  had 
seen  one  of  their  frigates  stripped  to  a  girtline  in 
half  a  day.  At  this  James,  who  had  for  some 
time  been  itching  lo  say  a  word,  advanced,  and 
touching  his  forelock  respectfully,  said  : 

"  Begging  your  pardon,  sir.  but  I  have  known 
ono  of  your  frigates  stripped  in  less  tiiy  than 
that,  sir." 

"Ahl"  exclaimed  the  officer,  "have  you, 
indeed.  It  was  smart  work  then.  What  one, 
pray  1" 

"  Why,  sir,  it  was  tho  Gncrricre,  sir;  Commo- 
dore Hull,  sir,  stripped  her,  masts  and  all,  in 
less  than  thirty  minutes  !" 

James  was  of  course  reproved  by  his  officer, 
but  no  doubt  with  an  inward  chuckle  at  bis  wit, 
which  completely  silenced  the  Englishman. 

Such  is  a  sketch  of  the  lilc  of  "  Ileuben  James, 
seaman,"  whose  death  has  been  simply  an- 
nounced in  the  newspapers.  I  regi-et  iluu  i  had 
not  the  data  for  a  nobler  and  more  complete 
monument  to  his  memory. 


HONOR  TO  LABOR. 

Two  men  I  honor,  and  no  third.  First,  the 
loil-woni  craltsinan,  that  with  an  earth  made 
imiilement  laboriously  conquers  the  earth,  and 
makes  her  man's.  Venerable  to  me  is  the  hard 
hand, — crooked,  coarse, — wherein,  notwithstand- 
ing, lies  a  cunning  virtue,  illdefea^illly  royal, 
as  of  tho  sceptre  of  this  planet.  A  second 
man  I  honor,  and  still  more  highly;  him  who 
is  seen  toiling  for  ths  spiritually  iiidispeneable, 
not  daily  bread,  but  the  bre*(l'of  life.  These 
two.  in  all  ihcir  degrees,  I  houor;  all  else  is 
chaff  and  dust,  which  let  the  ^nd  blow  wbei- 
cvcr  it  lisicth. —  Ctirli/h. 
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TO  COURTS  PON  DENTS. 

M'is  C  B  .  Brooklyn.  L.  I  ,  N.  Y  — Eaaiuiirl  Waller  wm 
born  at  L'olesliill.  Englinil,  In  1005.  ills  mother  was 
u  fiirtUT  of  the  r.imous  IlampJen,  hi,*  father  a  geiitle- 
muM  of  Rood  fortune.  The  poet  s  love  for  the  Lndy 
Dorotheji  SiilDoy,  whom  he  ci-lebnite*  m  elesaut  vwe 
na  "Sauhurifwii,''  is  one  of  tho  romiinces  ol  Ittersture. 
Wnller  waa  a  Houmlhenil  unJer  Croniwill,  .nid  a  loyal- 
i*t  under  Charleji  II  .  and  ludefd,  il«  destltulo  of 
Bsed  iirinciplps  (v*  hi.'  genius  was  cf  subliiaity. 
pongs  iiro  elegant,  nnd  will  ninue  pro.'erFe  lile  nauio. 
Ue  died  at  Ueacoof.Qeld,  Slst  OoUiber. 

Constant  Beadeb.— John  the  Idind.  King  of  Bohomin, 
fell  in  the  light  ut  Oreoy.  in  1340,  BeioB  informed  that 
the  battle  WHS  lost,  ho  bade  his  itniglita  coodiiel  hun 
into  the  thickest  of  the  fray.  "And,"  fays  quaiutold 
Fn.l-*(irt.  -  he  rushed  t-o  bravely  on  tue  enemy,  that 
at  each  sweep  of  his  sword  went  down  a  foe,  and  those 
who  nttendeJ  him  fought  in  liku  manner,  and  fell 
where  tbev  fought,  so  that  on  the  luonow  their  bodies 
were  found  piled  around  tiieir  lord,  and  their  hordes 
all  eloso  topiither.''  j  ,j 

F.  U-lfh  Uuut  the  poel  is  (4  jearsoragcauarrWdeB 
in  a  pretcv  cotugo  at  HumuiorsiniCh,  England. 

AUT-STUDEsr  —  A  large  eye  is  not  only  eoo.sislvDt  with 
heiiuty,  but  wentlal  to  it,  The  eje  of  the  t-agle.  even 
of  tho  ox,  is  familiar  in  tho  similes  of  the  poet.^.  Thus 
wo  have  tlie  ■'  os.eyed  Juno."'  The  Arab  expresfes  bin 
idea  of  a  woman'-s  beamy  by  saying  that  uhe  htw  the 
eye  of  the  gazelle.  ^   ,  . 

J.  M.,  Uoeisestcr,  N.  Y,— Enaniel  is  the  art  of  variegating 
color!',  laid  upon  or  into  .mother  body.  It  i*  also  made 
of  painting  with  nitrified  color.s,  on  gold,  silver,  copper, 
etc.,  and  of  melting  it  by  heat.  Uorgeous  epeciaienn 
of  enamel  upon  gold  wns  a  speciality  of  Uymutino 
workmanship. 

U.  P.— Powers  the  sculptor  baa  resided  in  Italy  about 
eigliteen  jears. 

"  0>K  OF  es.""Tho  pleasure  boats  on  the _^l)sa,  at  at. 
Petersburgh  are  far  gayer  ihjiu  the  Veuetiiiu  gondolas, 
which  latlerare  universally  p;iintcd  black,  formerly 
they  were  splentliaiy  decorated,  and  so  much  expen*e 
was  incurred  in  the  rivalry  of  fosbion.  that  the  eeuale, 
by  one  of  its  auuipluary  laws,  decreed  the  color  which 
has  ever  since  di.'tinguislied  them. 

V.  M  —The  population  of  Smyrna  is  about  150.000, 
divided  as  follows:     80.000 'Turks,  40,0(10  GreekH, 


Ca 


lo.OOO  Jewfl.  10,000  Armeotnne,  nnd  6000  Franks. 
tuiK  —Daniel  U  Connell  died  in  Italy,  May  15.  1847. 


TIIE  OLD  EGYPTIANS. 

Thales,  a  Pharnieiau  philosopher,  though  horn 
in  Miletus,  journeyed  into  Egypt  about  six  hun- 
dred years  before  Christ,  for  the  purpose  of  study- 
ing geometry,  astronomy,  and  philosopliy.  He 
however  found  very  poor  school  masters  among 
the  priesthood  of  Memphis,  with  whom  he  stud- 
ied ;  for  they  were  unable  to  measure  even  the 
height  of  their  own  pyramids.  He  taught  ibem 
a  very  simple  process  by  which  to  aeeomplish 
this  object,  and  excited  their  astonishment  and 
admiration  by  Iiis  performance.  The  shadow 
cast  by  tho  pyramids  upon  the  surface  of  the 
earth,  was  made  use  of  by  him  to  determine  the 
height  of  tho  edifice.  Erecting  a  perpendicular 
staff'  of  a  given  length,  he  noted  the  length  of 
the  shadow  which  it  cast  upon  tho  ground,  and 
the  proportion  which  it  bore  lo  the  length  of  the 
staff.  Then,  measuring  the  shadow  of  the  pyra- 
mid irom  ibo  centre  of  its  base  to  the  farthest 
point,  he  applied  the  proportion  between  the 
length  of  the  object  and  its  shadow,  which  the 
staff  had  given  bim,  and  thus  determined  tho 
true  height  of  the  edifice.  It  seems  strange  that 
a  people  of  such  high  repute  for  learning  as  the 
priesthood  of  Egypt,  should  not  have  been  ablo 
to  solve  so  simple  a  proposition  by  the  rules  of 
trigonometry  ;  and  still  more  strange  ihat  tlie 
off-hand  expedient  of  Thales  should  never  have 
occurred  to  them. 

The  knowledge  of  measurement  was  familiar 
to  the  ancient  Egyptians,  as  is  clearly  demon- 
strated by  the  regularity  of  structure  of  tho 
mighty  and  enduring  pyramids  which  they  have 
left  behind  them.  Some  years  ago,  Mohammed 
Ali,  tho  Turkish  Tasha  of  Egypt,  having  occa- 
sion to  construct  a  fort,  ordered  one  of  these 
monuments  to  be  blown  up,  for  the  purpose  of 
using  the  stone  in  his  new  work.  During  the 
process  of  destruction,  a  workman's  measure, 
bettded  in  mortar,  was  brought  lo  light.  It  was 
a  wooden  rule,  two  cubits,  or  forty-two  inches  in 
length,  and  was  regularly  divided  oft'  into  fingers, 
palms,  and  spans.  This  implement  probably 
belonged  to  one  of  tho  m;\sons  employed  in 
building  the  pyramid,  llnrly -five  hundred  years 
ago,  and  wi\s  dropped  from  his  hands  among  the 
stones,  where  it  hud  rested  and  been  preserved 
in  the  mortar  fur  that  enormous  period  of  time. 
This  memorial  of  ancient  art  was  applied  to 
many  of  the  entrances  and  chambers  of  the  pyr- 
amids, and  proved  lo  be  the  measure  by  which 
they  were  erected.  Some  French  savans  secur- 
ed this  invaluable  prize,  and  it  is  probably  now 
preserved  in  the  national  collection  of  antiquities 
at  I'aris.    The  entrance  ways  to*  these  pyramids 
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meftsure  just  two  c«biM  ;  and  U  may  he  men- 
tioned, 05  a  remarkable  fucC,  that  the  duors  uf  the 
famous  round  towers  of  Ireland  arc  of  exactlj- 
the  same  width,  showing  that  the  aoiiciU  Phreni- 
cittQ  colonists,  by  whom  Ireland  was  first  civil- 
i;^ed,  and  who  built  these  towers,  employed  the 
same  measure  iu  building  as  the  early  Egyptians. 

\  I>ROLL  AHAIR. 

Our  readers  arc  aware  that  the  Frciicli  court 
has  been  rcccnily  sojoarninjj  at  Compeigne,  for 
the  enjoyment  of  hunting  and  other  rurai  sports. 
The  priest  of  the  neighboring  Tillngo  of  B  is 
Veil  known  us  a  man  of  wit  and  the  world,  a 
"  good  fellow,"  in  short,  and  (laiie  ft  favorite 
with  the  irapCTinl  offircffi. 

One  ^^l\y  ft  caravuii  of  n  dozen  persons,  ladies, 
officers,  and  chnmberlDins,  lost  their  way  in  the 
woods,  and  fiiKilly  came  out  in  the  village  of  li. 
Just  then  the  worlliy  rtin'was  reading  bis  brevi- 
sry  at  \\U  door.  lie  rose  to  meet  the  party,  and 
gave  them  a  warm  welcome.  They  bad  been 
wnnderiuK  in  the  woods  for  hours,  dying  of  hun- 
ger and  thirst,  and  the  cnplain  askctl  tlio  priest  if 
they  could  not  get  something  to  eat  in  the  ^age. 

"  My  dear  sir,"  said  the  liospitaWc  priest, 
"  irfn't  the  parsonngc  liero  '  Walk  iu,  ladic*  and 
gentlemen.  Catherine  (liis  servnnc),  be  alivo 
there.  Ply  to  the  cellar,  the  poultry -yard,  and 
dove  cote.  Bring  a  table  cloth,  napkins,  and 
plates  here." 

At  tiie  same  time  the  curate  opened  a  ward- 
robe, took  out  a  surplice,  uud  put  it  on,  saying  : 
"Excuse  me,  if  I  absent  myself  for  a  mo- 
ment— ijnly  while  dinner  is  getting  ready.  I  am 
obliged  to  attend  to  a  mailer  which  admits  of  no 
delay." 

"  But  where  aro  yon  going,  sir?" 

"  O,  don't  be  unoftsy— a  paroehial  duty." 

"But,  sir  I" 

"Are  you  curious  to  know  my  business  V 
"  Very  much  so." 

"  I  didn't  wish  to  sadden  you.  But  I  mast  call 
on  a  poor  dying  girl,  I  confess,  this  iiiorniog." 
"  What  is  her  sickness  V 
"  Ah,  poor  child — the  small  i>ox  .'  " 
AVith  these  words  ho  vanished.    The  guesta 
looked  at  each  other  in  dismay,  and  then  scat- 
tered, and  lor  many  days  they  gave  the  parson- 
age a  wide  berth.    It  was  no  trick  of  the  good 
priest,  for  lic  was  really  hospitiihio  ;  but  they 
could  not  make  up  their  minds  to  patroni/.o  lus 
table  after  such  an  avowal. 


Kneeling  at  his  feet,  be  look  her  hand  and 
murmured  :  "  Metalla,  sonl  of  my  life,  I  have 
guessed  your  secret !  I  restored  your  speech — I 
desire  you  to  speak !" 

Metalla  burst  into  tears,  and  replied  :  "  Dear 
Max.  do  not  cca#o  to  love  me — I  will  be  dumb 
again  when  you  wishl" 

The  count  offered  his  hand,  was  accepted,  and 
they  aro  to  be  niarrieil  as  soon  as  the  dancer  has 
achieved  a  reputation  in  Paris.  If  ihe  story  is 
not  true — at  least,  it  is  a  very  iugeniotu  putF  of 
a  very  charming  woman. 


.\I10rT  DtlGS. 

The  great  naturalist,  Cuvicr,  says:  "  Tbo  dog 
is  the  moKt  complete,  the  most  singular,  and  the 
most  useful  con(|uest  that  man  has  made  from 
wild  nature."  Scores  of  distinguished  nicu — 
among  others.  Sir  Walter  Scott — might  be  cited 
a*  "  friends  to  dogs,  for  ibey  aro  honest  crea- 
tures." Napoleon  I.,  notwitb-danding  the  trouble 
Josephine's  pot  dogs  caused  him,  and  particu- 
larly the  famous  Fortune,  whofO  body  was  em- 
balmed, preserved  through  life  a  regard  lor  the 
canine  ruco.  One  day,  at  Longwood,  Madame 
do  Montholon  wa9  driving  a  dog  away. 

"  Ah,  madame,"  said  Napoleon,  "  would  yon 
banish  the  dog  !  Then  you  do  not  like  fidelity 

riutarch,  relating  bow  the  Athenians  were 
obliged  to  abandon  their  city  in  tho  time  of 
Tlicmistocles.  makes  u  digression  to  describe  the 
liimcntuhle  moaning  of  tbo  dogs  iliey  lell  (jehind 
iu  Athens.  One  of  these  dugs  swam  to  bis 
master  at  Salami.*,  where  he  diud  of  fatigue,  and 
the  Alheuians  honored  him  by  a  tomb,  and  gave 
the  name  of  the  "  Dog's  Tonih  "  to  that  part  of 
tho  island  on  which  he  was  buried. 

The  son  of  tho  great  Condc  fancied  he  was 
metamorphosed  into  a  hunting-dog,  and  ran 
barking  about  his  bouse  ;  hut  in  the  apartments 
of  houis  XIV.,  out  of  respect  for  tho  monarch, 
hr  contented  himself  with  whining  in  a  low  tone. 

Voltaire  says  :  "  It  appears  that  nature  has 
bestowed  tho  dog  on  man  for  his  defence  and 
pleasure.  lie  is,  of  all  animals,  tbo  most  faith- 
ful, and  the  best  friend  man  can  have."  And 
llivarol,  in  bis  "  EsBuy  on  Erien<lship, '  defines 
tho  bond  between  man  and  the  dog,  as  "  the 
most  pet  feet  union  which  exists  in  this  world." 
Wo  think  that  "  Tray,  Blanche,  and  Sweetheart, 
Utile  dogs  and  all,"  owe  us  a  card  of  thanks  for 
this  gratuitous  puff. 


THE  AK.VLIS  TOWER,  ViURITZIR,  IXDU. 

Wo  know  of  no  monj  beautiful  pj>eeimen  of 
oriental  architecture, than  tho  lofty  and  elaborate 
structure  of  which  we  publish  an  accumto  rcprc- 
lentalion  on  page  A3.    It  stands  in  a  charming 
grove,  by  the  borders  of  a  beautiful  tank,  who«a 
still  waters  reflect  the  rich  ornamenU  that  deco- 
rnlo  tho  stately  and  symmetrical  pile.  The  main 
building  is  octagonal  iu  furm,  and  so  is  the  en- 
pola.    Both  tho  latter  and  llio  projecting  vesti- 
bule are  ornamented  by  rich  and  stately  domes. 
The  windows  are  sheltered  by  projecting  cano- 
pies richly  enrved,  and.  notwithstanding  this 
gorgoouiJness  and  luxury  of  detail,  the  effect  of 
the  whole,  nevenhelcss,  or,  perhaps  we  should 
say  in  consequents  of  its  irregularity  and  eeecn- 
tricity,  is  pleasing.   Tho  origin  of  this  tower  is 
unknown,  or  for  what  purpose  it  was  erected, 
but  it  has  acqffted  historical  celebrity.    In  llio 
famous  Sikh  war,  a  band  of  Aknlis,  fierce  and 
fanatic,  held  possession  of  ibis  tower,  having  con- 
slitntcd  tbcmselves  guardians  of  llie  tank  and 
loiiiplc.    The.10  men  were  distinguished  by  a 
unifurm  of  blue  cloth,  ornamented  and  defended 
hy  batida  and  chains  of  steel.    Armed  to  tho 
teeth,  they  swoie  vengeance  on  the  invaders,  and 
long  after  tho  city  had  been  stormed  hy  tho  vic- 
torious troops,  this  Spartim  band  maintained 
their  post.    Tho  Bvilisb  forced  an  cntmncc  into 
the  lower  story  of  tbo  temple,  and  then  ensued  n 
terrible  hand-to-band  contlict,tho  Akalis  retreat- 
ing, lighting  desperately,  from  story  to  story,  un- 
til thoy  reached  tho  summit.    To  repeated  calls 
to  anrrendcr,  they  only  rcidicd  by  yells  of  defi- 
luicc,  and,  finally,  when  all  hope  was  lost,  they 
tiung  themselves  from  tho  parapet,  and  were 
either  dashed  to  atoms  or  drowned  In  the  waters 
of  the  tank.    80  heroic  a  resistance  would  have 
honored  a  better  cauKO. 


A  Vr:RV  FRENCH  STOKV. 

Among  tho  frequenters  of  the  French  opera, 
a  very  beautiful  Italian  woman  has  lately  been 
the  "observed  of  all  observers,"  particularly 
from  herresembUincc  to  Titian's  Violante.  Her 
name  is  Matella  Sarli,  and  about  her  tho  follow- 
ing  true  or  false  story  is  related :  A  young 
Frenchman,  Count  Max  Somelhmg,  left  Paris, 
on  account  of  the  slanderous  stories  of  a  certain 
vipcr-tongued  woman,  which  caused  him  to  con- 
ceive a  hon  or  of  all  feminine  tongues.  He  was 
a  constant  attendant  at  thu  Neapolitan  opera- 
house,  and  never  missed  a  ballet  in  which  the 
beautifid  Metalla— for  she  was  an  opera-dancer— 
figured.  The  Marquis  Salviati,  observing  the 
interest  the  young  Frenchman  seemed  to  take  in 
his  fair  countrywoman,  oflered  to  introduce  him. 

"  The  immortal  gods  forbid  !"  cried  the  count. 
"  I  love  her  as  she  is— the  ideal  of  my  fancy. 
She  is  charming  on  the  stage  and— mute.  If  I 
should  hear  her  speak,  the  charm  would  cease." 

Shortly  iifierwards,  all  Naples  was  excited  by 
the  rumor  of  a  strange  adventure.  The  lovely 
Neapolitan's  carriage  was  run  away  with,  and 
her  frightened  horses  came  near  dashing  her 
down  a  precipice.  She  was  uninjured,  but  her 
terror  deprived  her  of  speech.  The  best  physi- 
cians were  consulted,  but  all  their  skill  was  un- 
able to  restore  her  voice. 

On  learning  ibis,  the  young  Frenchman  con- 
sented to  an  introduction,  and  was  very  much 
charmed  wiih  the  modest  and  lady-like  manner 
of  tlie  unfortunate  dansense.  One  morning, 
when  he  was  paying  her  a  visit,  overcome  by  the 
warmth  of  the  weather,  and  the  fatigues  of  the 
preceding  night,  sfce  fell  asleep  in  spite  of  her 
utmost  exertions  to  keep  awake.  Suddenly  the 
beautiful  dreamer  murmured  :  "  Dearest  Max  i" 
Astounded  at  the  incident,  the  young  man 
gently  awoke  her  ;  but  tho  young  giri  looked  at 
him  with  astonishment,  and  remained  mute. 
Max  could  not  understand  this  phenomenon  till 
he  realized  what  he  had  said,  long  ago,  to  the 
Marquis  Salviati—"  If  I  should  bear  her  speak, 
my  illusiont  would  vanish." 


CoRRESi'ONDKMS.  —  During  tho  last  few 
months  we  have  taken  much  pains  to  interest 
competent  individuals,  travelling  abroad,  and 
especially  those  sailing  to  distant  parts  of  tlio 
worid,  10  send  us  skclcliea  of  tho  interesting  lo- 
calities they  visit,  carefully  prepared,  so  that  wo 
Clin  engrave  them  for  our  Pictorial.  We  have 
already  commenced  to  receive  these  sketches, 
and  have  given  three  or  four  in  our  columns. 
This  enterprise  will  be  of  great  value  and  inter- 
est to  our  patrons,  and  these  fine  original  scenes 
will  be  multiplied. in  our  pages,  with  care  and 
accuracy.  Tlieso  pictures  will  he  interspersed 
by  numerous  American  scenes,  and  especially 
all  notable  matters  of  a  local  interest,  such  as 
choice  portraits,  tine  new  buildings,  new  ships, 
etc.  We  are  determined  that  Ballous  Pidorud 
shall  be  tho  best  illustrated  paper  in  this  country. 


Mr.  Geo.  Vandbsiiofp. — This  accomplish- 
ed gentleman  is  giving  a  scries  of  readings  before 
llie  second  Unitarian  Society,  of  Brooklyn,  N. 
v.,  in  their  new  and  elegant  church.  Milton's 
*'  Comus  "  was  one  of  tho  poems  selected.  Mr, 
V.  has  just  returned  from  a  successful  reading 
lour  to  Albany,  Rochester,  BufTalo,  Cleveland, 
and  Pittsburg. 

B.vLLOu's  DoLi.AK  Magazine— We  receiv- 
ed, in  one  day,  last  week,  Jhur  hundred  ami  .iTen 
subscribers  to  our  Dollar  Monthly  !  One  Dol- 
lar a  year,  fully  illustrated,  and  each  number 
containing  one  hundred  pages  of  original  reading 
matter.  Twelve  hundred  pages  a  year  for  one 
dollar  I 


Tekxysom'b  "  Anui-is'B." — Another  exqui- 
site photograph,  by  S.  Ma»ury,  from  a  crayon 
drawing,  by  C.  A.  Barry,  of  thin  city,  is  for  sale 
at  our  various  print  shops.  It  is  an  ideal  head 
of  surpassing  loveliness,  and  charming  in  ex- 
pression, realising  tho  vision  of  the  English 
pout.  Those  who  possess  the  "Motherless,"  by 
the  same  artist,  need  only  be  told  that  it  is 
equally  pleasing  and  perfect  as  a  work  of  art, 
and  that  it  is  executed  in  the  same  stylo  of  pho- 
tography— in  il  light  neutral  tint.  As  a  crayon 
artist,  Mr.  Barry  has  raised  himself  to  the  front 
rank,   

D'Avioxos,  TUB  AnnsT. — We  are  pleased 
to  learn  that  this  artist,  whose  drawing  of  por- 
trait.1  on  stone  has  never  been  equalled  in  this 
country,  is  now  establibhed  in  our  city.  Ho  id 
engaged  in  drawing  lithographed  heads  for  Mr. 
Chas.  H.  Brainard,  who  has  made  it  his  special- 
ity to  publish  portraits  of  tho  prominent  men 
and  women  of  the  times.  Many  of  those  he  has 
already  published  are  from  the  crayon  of  D'Avig- 
non,  who  unites  to  exquisite  finish  a  grasp  of 
character  which  gives  his  productions  a  rai-o 
value.  _ 

The  Boston  Satubdav  Gazettb.— This 
favorite  miscollancouH  weekly  bos  just  entered 
upon  its  jhrtyjijVi  volume,  hut  though  so  well 
and  long  established,  it  gives  no  evidence  of  ago, 
except  the  advantage  gained  by  experience.  It 
is  fully  up  to  the  times,  and  richly  merit-*  the 
largo  patronage  it  enjoys.  As  nn  advertising 
medium,  it  is  unrivalled  ;  this  we  know  from 
personal  experiment  in  our  own  business  behalf 
The  editorial  corps  of  iho  Gazette  is  a  strong 
and  able  one,  besides  which,  it  employs  a  host  of 
the  best  correspondents  ond  contributors. 


TIIE  SEW  YORK  I'AHK. 

The  citizens  of  New  York  aro  qnito  proud  of 
ihoir  now  Central  Park  Id  tho  upper  part  of  the 
city,  the  work  upon  which  has  made  good  pro- 
gress during  (he  past  year.    The  groundx  have 
been  partially  graded,  and  the  roads  so  far  laid 
out  a4  to  give  u  very  good  idea  of  what  tho 
genenil  efloct  will  bo  when  tho  entire  work  is 
completed.    The  natural  surface  presents  a  great 
variety  ot  elevation  and  deprsssion,  and  is  well 
adapted  to  admit  of  tho  most  iKnutiful  landscape 
effects.    Tho  gronnds  embrace  tho  highest  land 
on  the  island  of  Manhattan,  and  aro  quite  re- 
markable lor  their  diversified  and  picturesque 
scenery.     Thei-e  are  natural  depressions  for 
ponds,  ample  levels  for  gardens,  parades,  and 
play  grounds,  sloping  hillsides   for  rvimanlic 
walks,  and  excellent  r.icililies  for  broad  and  level 
carriage  drives.    In  some  part^  of  tbo  grounds 
the  rocky  ledge  crops  out  into  bold  crugs,  which 
present  snperior  opportunities  for  thf  production 
of  striking  scenic  cHVcts.    It  is  anticipated  that 
a  largo  portion  of  the  park  will  ho  com|ileted, 
so  iu  to  be  thrown  open  to  tho  public  during  tho 
next  summer  j  and  for  diversion  during  the  pres- 
cni  ^Muter,  the  coniniir^siuners  have  flooded  an 
ample  tract  fur  a  skating  pond. 


KOItlETrillNU  AllUHT  RF.lltH^KS. 
Tho  history  of  tho  rebus  has  never  been  writ- 
ten— a  vory  great  omission.  Tho  rchn^,  though 
the  namo  is  Lnttn,  must  have  originated  in 
'I'he  obelisk  of  Luxor  is  a  proof,  and 
what  aro  tho  hieroglyphics  hut  pictorial  riddlef<. 
Mytholoiry  corroborates  this  assertion.  Apollo 
communicated  hla  oracles  in  tho  form  of  rchus- 
808  ;  witness  his  answer  to  Philip,  King  of  Maco- 
don  :  "  Tlion  shall  bo  slain  by  a  chariot."  In 
fact,  tho  sword  which  Pnusanias  mndo  to  slay 
the  father  of  Alexander  tho  Great,  had  a  chariot 
embossed  on  tho  handle.  Vnluckily,  Philip  was 
n  very  poor  gnesser  'of  riddles,  and  contented 
himself  with  Hcndin|{  all  the  chariots  ho  could 
find  out  of  his  kingdom, 

Under  tho  empire,  an  Austrian  goncrnl  having 
been  beaten  both  in  Ocrmnny  and  Italy,  tho  peo- 
ple drew  a  drum  upon  the  duor  of  his  house, 
with  tho  following  words  as  an  explanation  of 
the  rebus  ;  "  I  am  beaten  on  both  sides."  Al- 
phunso  Karr  onco  NOnt  a  letter  to  n  friutid  which 
contained  only  a  nolo  of  interrogation — /.  Tho 
answer  was  —  0,  The  meaning  of  llieso  notes 
was  —  "what  is  Ihero  new  1"  anil  "nothing." 
The  brevity  of  wit  could  not  be  pushed  much 
further. 


Dksic.vs.  —  We  sboll  feel  obliged  to  our 
friends  in  any  part  of  the  country,  who  will  send 
us  sketches  of  notable  Fcenes,  public  boildings, 
etc.,  for  our  columns.  Such  sketches  should  bo 
accompanied  by  a  brief  hut  careful  description. 


iLLUSTUATiofis.— We  are  making  nmingc- 
menti  to  send  able  and  experienced  artists  into 
various  parts  of  ifae  country,  for  fine  original 
drawings  of  interesting  eubjccls,  for  our  pages. 


An  i;HLDCitT  AcT()n. — At  one  ofour  theatres, 
while  an  "eminent"  was  lately  doing  up,  in  tho 
usual  liulchor-block  style,  the  charactcrof  "  Mur- 
beth,"  one  of  his  favorite  "points"  was  knocked 
into  a  three  cornered  hat.  When  he  hud  strug- 
gled, like  a  fish  out  of  water,  through  to  the  pas- 
soge,  "  We  will  proceed  no  further  in  this  busi- 
ness," a  tall,  lanky  countryman  arose  in  tho 
parquette,  and,  placing  his  "kowsho(ft"  on  his 
head,  exclaimed:  "I'm  blamed  glad  of  it; 
for  sich  bad  aetin'  1  never  did  see  I" 


Is  suttKLT  coiiiMJ  — That  wonder  of  mari- 
time conslructiou,  tho  Great  Eastern,  is  progress- 
ing in  her  preparations  to  cross  the  Atlantic.  We 
shall  certainly  make  a  pilgrimage  to  Portland, 
when  she  arrives. 

Zooi.oov.— One  Mr.  Freoilian  has  recently 
put  forth  u  handsomo  octavo  of  OSO  pages,  to 
prove  that  Louis  Napoleon  is  ihe  Beast  of  the 
Apocalypse. 


Population.— New  Yoik  State  contains  over 
.•1,000,000  inhabitants.  Pennsylvania  comes  next, 
in  point  of  population,  containing  2,300,000. 
Our  own  State  has  just  about  1 ,000,000. 

Bj^kkb.— Wo  have  thirty  nine  banks  in  this 
city,  and  two  more  arc  contemplated.  There  aro 
also  five  excellent  savings  institutions. 


Ofli.T  JL  Dott*B  — WBproDOUiii-o  "  Balli)a'«  Mnpialne" 
tb«  txKt  publlnUon  In  tho  UuttrU  tdktwx,  r^r  thn  prlie. 
It  U  nn  ocl«to  of  Olio  liunilwd  pattwi,  prlniinl  iind  pub- 
Mtbti  inoothly,  on  clwi  wblto  p«p«r.  It  h  «l«K»iilly  II- 
luitntod,  froo  froDi  poltttt"  aod  all  wtrUrlaii  BOhV*— 
»lld,l0(lH<l,Hll"  tn'tl)'  "  llOnWIUMI,  wtjidliotuoplM  ftctin- 

alleroblf  portion  of  llio  miijnxlnii  llttTaturH  uf  tbf>  dny. 
U&llou  U  »MoniI  nnly  (o  llnrptT.  TUu  Jiiminry  nunil;«r 
In  oieolUnt  l*ftro.  •!  n  ]«»r.  M.  M  IWlou,  Uoaton, 
MftM  .  "dtlor  atid  propriutor.—  tV^Wy  Slar,  Momantuu-n, 
YirK'nia, 

AsKUAi,  MoiiTAMTT  or  Boston  —The  num- 
ber of  deaths  in  Boston  during  the  year  18r>8 
was  u  little  rising  thirty-eight  hundred— a  de- 
crease over  1B57  of  about  one  hundred  and 
twenty-five.  As  usual,  consumption  was  the 
leading  disorder. 

GnowiNo.- About  three  hundred  new  dwell- 
ing-hou»cs  have  been  erected  in  the  southern 
section  of  our  city  during  tlic  year  just  pa»t. 
All  in  ward  eleven. 


TiiEATitiCAi.  —There  arc  twenty  on©  regular- 
ly conducted  theatres  in  London  at  tlie  present 
time,  and  they  nro  generally  successful. 


Who  CAS  tell?— Our  "devil"  wants  to 
know  if  Chrifltmas  was  discovered  by  Christopher 
Columbus. 


Ei>ucATioNAL— Boston  paid  lust  year  (ortho 
snpporl  of  her  public  schools,  *345,294. 


THE  ISLAND  OF  HELIGOLAND,  GERMAN  OCEAN. 


[CorreapoDdonro  of  Bnltou'i  Pict«rlBl,] 
INLAM>  OF  HELIUOLAND. 

At  SlA,  OFt-  lUUQOLilKD, 

NovEKDin  b,  18&8 
M.  M.  B\i.LOu,  Esq.,  Dear  Sir,  —  Our  good  bark 
is  lying  at  anclior  under  ilie  Ico  of  Heli^olund,  and 
having  visited  the  place  and  made  a  sketch  of  it,  to 
while  away  the  time,  perhaps  I  cannot  do  better  tlian  to 
add  a  few  descriptive  items  in  case  you  should  find  the 
drawing  worth  engraving  and  publication.  The  sketch 
is  a  correct  one,  though  mnde  in  a  biting  wind,  and  the 
iiiland  looked  gloomy  enough  as  it  rose  against  tho 
leaden  sky,  with  tho  angry  waves  dashing  against  its 
base.  Of  course,  in  summer,  with  tho  warm  sunlight 
glancing  over  it  and  lighting  up  tho  buildings,  it 
would  appear  a  very  different  place.  Heligoland  is  a 
small  island,  not  more  than  a  mile  and  a  half  in  length, 
I  should  judge,  and  lying  about  thirty  miles  from  tho 
mouth  of  tho  Elbe.  It  is  composed  of  sand-banks  and 
rocky,  but  it  is  yet  one  of  tho  many  important  points  on 
which  Great  Britain  has  succeeded  in  planting  tho 
"  met«or  flag"  all  over  the  face  of  the  globo.  The 
name  signifies,  I  hove  read,  in  German,  "  sacred  place," 
and  hero  stood  in  former  ages,  the  temple  of  some 
Saxon  god  or  goddess.  It  was  also  the  residence  of 
the  chief  of  the  North  Frieslandera.  Denmark  acquired 
it  by  the  process  of  annexation  in  17U.  In  1807,  when 
Great  Britain  made  unholy  war  on  Denmark,  she  sent 
a  small  squadron  against  Heligoland,  and  easily  ob- 
tained possession  of  tho  island.  Her  object  in  holding 
it  was  to  make  it  a  smuggling  station  from  which  to 
throw  into  the  continent  those  goods  excluded  by 
Bonaparte's  continental  system.  In  1814  England 
retained  it  for  its  excellent  harbors,  and  as  a  strong 
mUitary  station.  Tho  sketch  indicates  the  division  of 
the  town  into  two  parts— an  upper  and  a  lower  one. 
The  official  buildings,  all  of  which  are  plain  and  un- 
pretending, are  in  the  former  part,  while  the  lower  town 
consists  of  fishermen's  huts,  mere  cabins  for  shelter 
Bcallered  about  irregularly,  and  a  hotel.  Fishing  and 
the  pilotage  of  vessels  supply  employment  to  the  men 
while  the  women,  besides  the  cire  of  their  households 
and  assisting  in  curing  fish,  till  the  ungrateful  soil  and 
tend  the  few  sheep  that  feed  upon  tho  upland  pastures. 
They  are  honest  and  industrious,  but  ttie  hard  lile  they 
lead  destroys  their  good  looks  at  an  early  age.  Noth- 
ing, I  should  think,  could  be  more  discouraging  than 
farming  here— worse  than  tilling  the  most  stony  patch 
in  Massachusetts  or  New  Hampshire.  In  my  rambles 
about  the  island  I  have  not  seen  anything  thai  could 
be  dignified  by  the  name  of  tree— though  the  inhab- 
itants are  very  proud  of  a  few  distorted  and  stunted 
shrubs  which  have  braved  the  sea  blasts,  and  which 
they  persist  in  calling  trees.  They  raise  some  barley 
and  oats,  but  their  vegetables,  as  well  as  their  fuel  have 
to  beimported  from  the  mainland.  A  little  life  is  given 
to  the  island  in  summer,  by  visitors  who  come  hither  to 
enjoy  sea-bathing ;  and  in  whose  wake  there  always 
come  a  few  sharp  Hamburg  traders  who  understand 
how  to  make  hay  while  the  Bun  shines.  For  this  brief 
season  an  unusual  bustle  and  animation  pervade  the 


little  island,  and  a  good  deal  of  money  is 
parted  with  by  the  strangers,  who  submit 
with  a  good  grace,  to  being  charged  about 
100  per  cent,  advance  on  everything  they 
buy,  in  consideration  of  the  difficulty  of 
making  money  hero.  During  tlie  Crimean 
war  Heligoland,  however,  exhibited  a  little 
spasmodic  agitation,  for  it  was  made  a  re- 
cruiting rendezvous  by  the  British  govern- 
ment, and  here  foreigners  were  mustered 
into  service  in  tho  grand  crusade  against 
tho  czar.  But  with  the  conclusion  of 
peace,  the  island  has  lapsed  into  its  nom- 
inal, stagnating  condition.  Yet  even  a 
hall  at  such  a  place  varies  the  monotony 
of  a  long  sea  voyage.  Hoping  to  write 
you  next  from  some  gayer  port.  I  remain. 
Yours  truly,  R.  C-  M. 


VIKM  S  IN  TRIESTE,  Al'STRIA. 
In  a  former  number  of  the  Pictorial,  we 
published  several  views  taken  in  Trieste, 
the  only  seaport  In  tho  Illyrian  provinces, 
the  duchy  of  Austria  and  the  greater  part  of 
Hungary,  but  its  great  commercial  impor- 
tance, and  its  recent  rapid  development 
under  the  more  enlightened  policy  of  the 
present  emperor  of  Austria,  induces  us  to 
lay  before  our  friends  some  fresh  and  au- 
thentic pictures  of  tho  place,  which  strike 
us  as  being  both  artistic  and  interesting. 
Trieste  has  lately  been  the  place  of  meeting 
of  representatives  from  the  different  rail- 
ways which  now  traverse  Germany.  The 
line  from  Laybach  to  Trieste,  which  is  now 
finished,  is  one  of  the  greatest  importance 
to  Austria,  and  to  Germany  in  general, 


THE   AUMNNIA    THKATKl-;   Tl!l IvSTi;. 


since  a  direct  communicaliou  is  opened  between  tho 
Adriatic  and  the  Baltic.  A  further  lino  is  now  pro- 
posed, and  will  open  up  the  rich  com  countries  of 
Croatia  and  Hungary,  and  be  a  source  of  enormons 
wealth.  Hitherto  tho  riches  of  these  countries  have 
been  complctoly  locked  up  from  the  difficulties  of  con- 
veyance, and  the  expense  attending  it,  there  being 
really  no  roads  deserving  the  name  in  either  of  these 
parts  of  the  Austrian  dominions.  In  many  parts,  at  a 
distance  from  the  Danube,  the  crops  of  two  or  three 
years  have  been  housed,  without  the  possibility  of  the 
proprietors  disposing  of  ihem,  as  also  the  exquisite 
wines  of  the  country,  which  are  almost  unknovrn  out 
of  it,  from  the  damage  they  receive  by  the  carriage  over 
the  tracts  which  cut  up  the  country,  and  which  tend 
rather  to  impede  than  promote  exportation.  A  species 
of  infatuation  seems  to  have  possessed  the  Austrian 
government,  until  the  accession  of  the  present  emperor, 
with  regard  to  these  countries.  The  encouragement 
which  the  emperor  now  gives  to  everything  which  tends 
to  improve  the  trade  of  Austria  will,  eventually,  render 
her  one  of  the  richest  countries  in  Europe,  and  the  port 
of  Triesio  will  fur  outshine  the  glories  of  ancient  Ven- 
ice. Tho  situation  of  the  town  is  one  of  the  most  beau- 
tiful that  can  be  conceived,  and  few  places  can  vie  with 
it  for  cleanliness.  Tho  whole  town  is  paved  with  flag- 
atones,  and  the  greatest  attention  is  paid  to  keeping  the 
streets  clean.  There  are  several  excellent  hotels ;  of 
late  years  great  improvements  have  been  made,  several 
magnificent  buildings  havingsprung  up.  Thebathing 
is  very  good,  and  the  new  baths  afford  every  conven- 
ience for  sea  bathing.  The  first  of  our  illustrations  is 
the  "Armenia "  theatre,  a  building  devoted  chiefly  to 
operatic  performances,  as  its  name  indicates.  It  is  in 
the  Venetian  style  ot  architecture,  and  would  not  look 
out  of  place  if  located  in  the  Piazza  of  St.  Mark.  The 
new  sea  baths  are  in  a  very  pretty  style  of  architecture, 
and  are  admirably  conducted  and  liberally  patronized 
by  residents  and  strangers.  Tho  "  Ferdinandeum  "  is 
a  beautiful  palace  lately  erected,  a  fine  structure,  and 
commanding  a  most  extensive  and  romantic  view. 
These  elegant  structures  show  what  improvements  are 
making  in  the  modem  part  of  the  ancient  city.  Tri- 
este is  a  very  old  place.  It  was  of  importance  under 
ihe  Romans,  by  whom  it  was  called  Teryeste,  and  has 
the  remains  of  an  amphitheatre  and  some  arches.  In 
the  middle  ages  it  was  tho  capital  of  an  independent 
Republic.  It  was  taken  by  the  French  in  1797  and 
1 805.  Trieste  is  finely  situated  on  the  Gulf  of  Trieste, 
at  the  northeast  extremity  of  the  Adriatic  Sea,  and  73 
miles  north-northeast  of  Venice.  The  old  town  ia 
built  on  the  declivity  of  a  steep  hill,  crowned  by  u 
fortress  in  a  ruinous  condition,  and  enclosed  by  old 
wails,  and  the  new  town  Theresienstadt,  Josephstadt, 
and  the  Franzen-Vorstadt,  bordering  the  sea  on  a  plain 
at  it«  foot.  It  has  altogether  a  very  thriving  appear- 
ance, and  its  streets  are  crowded  with  men  of  all  nations. 
The  new  town  is  very  well  built,  and  few  cities  on  the 
continent  can  vie  with  it  in  the  solidity  and  comfort  ot 
Its  pnvate  dwellings,  while  its  public  edifices  are,  many 
of  them,  models  of  taste  and  elegance  that  would  do 
honor  to  the  architecture  of  any  city. 


A  WESTERN  LINGUIST. 

A.  C.  Johnson,  in  the 
Slate  of  Illinois,  at  the  ase 
of  ten,  took  a  fanry  for  the 
na6j  of  Lfttin.  He  soon 
found,  and  it  was  all  he 
could  find,  Andrews'  and 
Stoddard's  very  small  ^rrani- 
mar,  which  he  borrowed, 
and  kept  long  enough  to 
master  most  of  its  brief 
lessons.  Ho  then  had  to 
return  this,  and  he  resolved 
to  have  one  of  his  own. — 
He  had  ninety  cents.  He 
had  found  in  the  roads  at 
different  times,  a  dime  and 
half-dime,  and  a  relative 
had  given  him  a  Mexican 
bit;  n  neighbor,  knowing 
his  ambition  and  lack  of 
means,  showed  him  a  side 
of  old  bacon,  very  rusty, 
and  worm-eaten  on  the  edg- 
es, of  which  he  made  him  a 
present.  A.  C.  took  it, 
trimmed,  scoured,  and  sun- 
ned it,  and  sold  it  for  62  1  -2 
cents.  This  just  enabled 
him  to  buy  Anthon's  Latin 
I^essons,  and  he  was  rich 
enough.  At  every  leisure 
moment,  by  day  or  night, 
ho  was  poring  over  bis 
treasure,  until  he  had  almost 
committed  the  whole  to 
memory.  A  friend  then 
allowed  him  the  use  of  An- 
drew's Latin  Reader ;  and, 
after  he  had  finished  this, 
an  elder  brother  presented 
him  the  Epit.  Sac.  Hist,  and 
Viri  liomm.  After  this  ho 
hod  little  difficulty  in  procuring  and  reading 
Caasar,  Ovid,  Cicero,  Sallust,  Horace,  and 
"  Quidam  Tractatus  Logicir — London,  1659." — 
In  the  meantime  he  bad  commenced  the  study 
of  Greek.  His  father  owned  Wesley's  works, 
and  among  them  was  a  Greek  Grammar.  This 
waa  A.  C.'s  starting  point,  and  few  boys  will 
consider  it  a  pleasant  one.  Bttt  better  luck 
awaited  him.  He  found  and  borrowed  a  much 
loiter  work  by  J.  Smith,  S.  T.  D.,  print.  Boston, 
1809.  Before  he  had  finished  this  ho  borrowed 
Valpey,  and  there  completed  his  knowledge  of 
Greek  grammar.  After  borrowing  and  reading 
Anthonys  Jacob's  Reader,  he  happened  to  meet  an 
opportunity  to  buy  for  a  few  cents— learned 
works  do  not  sell  well  in  the  West — a  Greek  De- 
lectus, Greek  Exercises,  Graseca  Minora,  Greek 
Testament,  Xenophon,  Homer,  and  a  Lexicon. 
Long  before  he  had  finished  these,  he  had  under- 
taken the  Hebrew.  His  father  owned  a  Hebrew 
Grammar,  by  the  Rev.  Martin  Ruter,  which  it 
was  no  difficult  task  to  commit  to  raeraorv,  and 
a  larger  work  entitled  Wilson's  Introduction. 
These  employed  him  for  nearly  a  year,  after 
which  he  bought  a  Hebrew  Bible,  and  was  "  in 
all  his  glory.'  Spanish  came  next.  He  found 
among  his  father's  old  papers  a  large  bundle  of 
Congre-ssional  Documents,  containing  the  cor- 
respondence of  the  Secretary  of  State  with  the 
Mexican  and  Spanish  Ministers.  The  letters  of 
the  Ministers  were  in  the  original  Spanish,  ac- 
companied by  a  literal  translation.   A  C-  

Btndied  these  until  ho  could  read  the  Spanish 
alone  with  ease,  or  else  had  the  whole  by  heart— 
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he  scarcely  knew  which.  But  he  now  had  the 
good  fortune  to  borrow  a  Spanish  Grammar,  and 
eagerly  did  he  devour  it.  He  then  got  a  'Testa- 
ment, which  a  soldier  had  pocketed  in  Mexico  ; 
also  a  prayer-book  and  Ortega's  Poems,  all  of 
which  no  read  ;  but  as  he  had  no  dictionary,  he 
had  to  note  down  the  words  whose  meaning  he 
could  not  decipher  until  he  should  find  them  in 
a  construction  that  would  throw  light  upon  them. 

Then  came  the  French.  For  this  A.  C.  had  a 
pretty  good  beginning  in  Wanostrocht,  which 
he  studied  and  rc-studied  carefully.  Then,  with- 
out a  dictionary,  he  began  to  read  Telcmaqno,  a 
book  he  had  borrowed  as  usual.  He  noted  the 
difficult  words  as  in  the  Spanish,  till  he  could 
render  literally  every  sentence  in  the  volume, 
He  then  bought  for  fifty-five  cents  a  French  Tes- 
tament, French  Arithmetic,  "French  Guide," 
and  Perrio's  Tables,  which  he  read  with  infinite 

fusto  ;  also  Racine  and  the  Juif  Errant.  He 
ad  already  turned  his  attention  to  the  German. 
His  only  accessible  text  books  were  Jayne's  Med- 
t:itiischer  Kalendnr  for  a  reader,  and  Jayne'a 
Medical  Almanac  for  a  dictionary.  They  contain 
nearly  60  pages  of  matter  not  the  most  interest- 
ing, but  A.  C.  pondered  over  them  day  after 
day,  week  after  week,  till  he  could  translate  lit- 
erally every  sentence  in  the  Calendar.  He  then 
happened  to  find  a  copy  of  Ollendorf,  which  he 
immediately  borrowed.  At  last  he  succeeded  in 
purchasing  a  Gorman  Bible,  Dutch  Reform 
Hymn  Book,  etc.,  which  ho  read  with  the  utmost 
satisfjiction.  But  I  grow  tedious.  I  have  said 
enough  to  convey  an  idea  of  his  r-eal,  industry, 


patience,  and  porsevernnco.  By  moans  like 
those  I  have  noticed,  ho  has  become  acqituintcd 
with  a  dozen  languages — Latin,  Greek,  Ilebrow, 
Spanish,  French,  German,  Italian,  Portuguese, 
Dutch,  Danish,  Swedish,  Russian,  besides  stor- 
ing in  a  splendid  memory  the  choice  gems  from 
500  volumes  of  miscellancuus  reading.  Ho  is 
quiet,  retiring,  taciturn,  solemn ;  but  writes  a 
great  deal,  and  many  of  his  writings  are  humor- 
ous. If  Elihu  Burntt  deserves  praise  lor  ac- 
quiring languages  in  Massachusetts  surrounded 
with  books,  and  having  access  to  a  town  lihrarv, 
ought  not  a  young  fanner's  hoy,  in  the  hftlf-BuI>- 
dued  wilderness  of  the  far  West,  to  oujoy  a  like 
reward  for  similar  if  not  equal  labors  ? 
— N.  Y.  Tribune.  Bahton  Smith. 


WINTER  ASCENT  Of  MT.  WASHINGTON. 

The  Coos  Republican  narrates  the  successful 
termination  of  an  enterprise  several  times  at- 
tempted, but  never  before  accomplished,  vi/,,  the 
ascent  of  Mount  Washington  in  winter,  Later 
than  the  early  part  of  September,  the  ascent  of 
any  of  the  White  Mountain  range  is  attended 
with  danger,  and  several  who  have  made  the  at- 
tempt have  lost  their  lives.  On  the  7th  of  De- 
cember, however,  two  individuals  surmounted 
all  the  perils  of  the  ascent,  and  entered  the  Tip 
Top  and  Summit  Houses.  The  title  to  those 
buildings  has  been  for  some  time  in  litigation, 
and  recently  Samuel  K.  Spaulding,  of  Lancaster, 
obtained  an  execution,  which  he  wa'*  anxious  tn 
levy  immediately.  Securing  the  service*  of 
Deputy  SheriflT  Lucius  Hartshorn,  and  B,  F  Os' 


good,  an  experienced  gaids, 
the  three  left  the  Glen  Honto 
pec.  7,  at  7  A.M.  Forth* 
fint  mile,  the  snow  wat 
about  one  foot  in  depth,  in- 
creasing to  two  and  a  half 
and  thrw)  feet  as  they  np- 
pronchcd  the  Ledge.  At 
this  point,  Mr.  Spaulding 
left  the  party  and  reliiniod 
for  homos  and  provisiuna 
for  the  fttlventun.'rM  on  their 
return  trip,  Messrs.  Harta- 
horn  anil  Osgood  pressed 
on  with  all  speed,  over 
ground  covered  with  an  in- 
crustation of  snow  and  ico, 
which  occasionally  iilTonled 
good  footing,  but  often 
Knakiiig,  and  precipitating 
them  on  the  ntcka  beneath. 
The  party  sufferiid  much 
from  thirst,  but  water  wu» 
found  only  at  the  Ledge. 
The  air  was  miUU<r  than  had 
been  expected,  and  the  sun 
shone  in  a  clear  sky.  Of 
the  socno  at  the  summit, 
and  the  rrtum,  the  Uepub- 
lican  says:  —  "  Arrived  at 
the  summit,  the  view  is  rep- 
resented as  having  been 
sublime  beyond  the  power 
of  description,  Mr.  Osgood 
averring  that  in  hia  many 
trips  on  to  the  tnountttin, 
he  never  beheld  so  extended 
and  yet  so  gntnd  and  terrific 
a  view  as  burst  upon  them 
on  that  lonely  heiglit.  Meas- 
ures wore  immediately  tak- 
en to  enter  the  Iiounv,  which, 
as  they  were  covered  with 
snow,  was  a  labor  of  timo.  Unable  to  obtain 
ingresji  at  the  doors,  ihcy  forrcii  their  way  in 
through  the  windows,  on  which  the  front  had 
formed  a  foot  and  a  half  in  thickness,  The  waits 
and  all  the  furniture  were  draped  with  some  four 
inches  of  frost,  and  the  air  was  biting  in  the  ex- 
treme, II  was  like  a  tomb,  and  a  lamp  was  ne- 
cessary in  the  anow  cavern  to  enable  the  party 
to  distinguish  the  surrounding  objects.  As  delay 
was  dangerous  in  the  extreme,  and  having  per- 
fected their  legal  duty,  the  two  prepared  to  return. 
Upon  emerging  from  tlie  houses,  tlioy  l>eheld  10 
the  southwest  a  cloud  rapidly  increasing  in  vol- 
ume, and  rolling  on  toward  them.  When  tirst 
seen,  it  was  small  in  mngniludc,  but  It  increased 
in  siie  with  alarming  velocity,  soon  spreading 
over  tlio  entire  south.  They  know  it  was  a  frosi 
cloud,  and  Ui  Iw  caught  in  its  folds  would  prob- 
ably bu  fatal,  and  ihcy  hastened  to  avoid  it. 
They  had  just  entered  the  woods  at  the  base  of 
the  ledge  when  it  came  upon  them.  So  icy  and 
penetrating  was  its  breath,  that  to  have  encoun- 
tered its  blinding,  freezing  power  on  the  unpro- 
tected height,  would  have  been  to  have  perished 
with  it  us  a  jiall  to  cover  thorn.  The  party 
reached  tlie  (lien  in  safety,  and  were  heartily 
welcomed  by  their  friends,  who,  well  knowing 
the  danger  attending  this  never  before  accom- 
plished leat,  awaited  them  with  much  anxiety." 

"  Unquiet  meals,"  says  Shakspcaro,  "  make  ill 
digestiona,"  and  the  contrary  is  produced  by 
easy  conversations,  a  pleasant  project,  welcotno 
news,  or  a  lively  companion. 
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[Writinn  for  nHllou'a  rictorlnl.J 


Br  tfr-  T-  BtATT. 


I  iciidw  not  now  to  whom  Tonj  he 
TliU  Kliorl  niMiioriol  ''O"' 

Who  «roU-  tills  riN'pl" 
n<it  Ihrn  n.y  moo.l  I-  Ilkr  thf  Howrr, 
WI.Wi  bloom.  «nd<llr»  «llMn  on  liO.iri 
I  cftloh  the  i-tTr..ri.cs  wl.l-'li  U  gl'^s. 
And  breotlit  it  i-hlJf  the  flower  »«■«, 

Th(.H  little  booh  ht-fon'  mc  liiy— 
T  thfiDCia  to  pick  it  u|i  to  dny. 
•'  To  .luHn,"  n'l.  "int  f^*" 
A  tnluof  bllglited  lof.'  l«o  well! 
1  snif  the  iuHi  rlpttoii  wrltU'ii  her", 
1  Ml  10  mu  'twnfl  ftrnnp'ly  dmr; 
My  pun  I  cniighl  to  wrlt«  tho  name, 
And  runiJod  to  IKe  ft  dj  Ii'S  """"^ 

Forfiivo  mo  then— I  ("IJ  ft  flowor 

prrchfiDW  to  dte  wltJiln  this  bowcrj 

'Tis  butn  wlthrryrl  bud  of  pftin, 

Its  prlol*  ne-i-'T  nlM  ojic  nffnln. 

Hut  if  In  Bouio  sv'-  lloR  y""" 

Vou  clinnn?  to  i-<ist.  yOiir  RlnHrofl  In-ro, 
llpniembcr  "twM  tho  pot't  *  prnyer 
That  ho  might  diu  by  onu  to  futr- 

TO  TUB  HAT 
MU1(.  hut,  wliosi-  nin-  lllghl 
I'lIlK  the  eTcntitg  wl'li  'l"ltKbt, 
mill  flirt,  aud  TiIkK  iilO'R, 
PiilijiTt  of  IMV  joutlifiil  M>nK. 
\VJi..ii  III  ilnpplod  livilU-htgray 
Tlin>ni;lj  Ui<'  f"ii'bri'  k^o"'  I  "trny, 
IVliil-t  fiilr  I'lilhiMiiilii'f  ihroiit 
\Viirl>l''N  fcrlli  ilssnn-od  nolp, 
1'l.niirl  niv  du-liy  rontsti'pS  My, 
AihliiiK  ioli"tr.'l''y. 
Ni.w  iiloiiK  ilii'  sliHi'iloK  strwim, 
Kn«  bimwith         C}  iilblii's  beiiul, 
Nnw  niiild  Ihv  tImIji'p  shidi' 
Thou  thy  Rlddy  cIit.Ic-  lend; 
.loyoin  i!lf,  thy  ftilry  pUy 
aiudN  tho  gloom  of  pfirtlDg  day. 

OrMLEM.is'a  Maoaiikr. 

CBIIEMONV. 

OrcDjnny  hfti  mmlo  mnny  fools. 
llU  an  pn«y  "ny  luto  n  dupbess 
As  to  u  hiitfil  dunii.',  ir  hot  lovo  nnower: 
lint  Ihnr  by  limiirous  bnnor*,  pnlc  Ti'spoet*, 
Idle  'li'itrwa  of  fi-nr.  men  uioko  tUuIr  wiiy* 
Ilurd  of  lUeni  wives. —Toi'iiNtiuR. 

Tbo  world,  08  Hstiftl,  wlrkpdly  Inrlinfld 
To      ft  kloRdom  or  a  limwc  ovurliirmid, 
WliiflptTcd  hi'  bad  a  mbitrwa ;  (iouio  Wild  (wo, 
Dill  for  dontt'silc  quumts  oiif  will  do  — BvnoN. 

lIIfBRllFULNKSS, 
Why  should  a  man  wliow  blood  Ifl  "iirni  wltUtn, 
Sll  like  his  ffmiidcirf  cut  In  riliilm.'liT  ' 
Sliwp  wlii'ij  lie  Wftkvs,  and  rrvfy  lulo  tlii'  jiiunUico 
lly  beluj!  pei'vlsh  — SHAKH^EAKr.. 


to        bim."  r«rHrd  i.w«y  hy  his  ImproriNiHor,  tho 
[.cicd  whnt  rfTict  his  eloquence  would 


CIOS8IP  WITIB  Tlin  RRAIVRR. 

Mr.  WHIIh,  Iq  a  Inlc  number  of  the  Ilomu  Journftl," 
IrlU  us  it1iu.>w  boo  Lord  OtilTiTln  i  irbo^e  ndoilrablo  "  Yacht 
I'oytip' wc  noticed  In  the  PlftorliUt  In.  It  fippenrs  thut 
Ills  uiotbor  was  oDr  of  tin-  tbrin' Sheridan  sister"— lion, 
Mrs  Norton,  «ud  l.iLdy  fi<>ymour,  the  Queen  of  Di'auty  at 
l^rd  Eglintonn'6  famous  TouriinTiii-nl,  being  tho  othen. 
IVillln  si*ys  (he  lifts  bwii  hotter  kiionii,  juThftp?,  as  the 
"Hon  Mrs.  lilurkwood;''  her  liucband  (Hon,  Cupt&ln 
ninckwood.  of  tbc  lioynt  Navy,)  having  paased  most  of 
his  life  as  tlio  cipcrlnnt  of  a  title,  and  becoming  Lord 
nuHerin  liiit  ft  few  yean  slnec,  Hon  Mr.^.  Dlarkwood 
eompoved  poi^lry  and  music,  and  was  a  celebrated 
beauty. ....  Mtf  Klrklaud,  in  speaking  of  M'asblngtoii, 
nlludes  to  an  attempt  at  an  acrostlo  ho  made,  when  ft 
J  oung  uian.  on  a  lady  by  the  nnoie  of  KniucM  Alexnndcr. 
It  wa*  wrotohed  stiilT,  and  he  gave  it  up  after  he  got  (o 
the  X.  Shu  then  remarks:— '  Wo  must  congratula'e 
our«elveji  upon  the  failure,  for  who  knows  where  wc 
iDighl  have  b«n  noiv,  if  M'ashinginn  bad  turned  out  n 

poet   The  Clilneso  lately  poisoned  a  Freiieh  officer 

who  had  gained  the  lucdal  In  the  Crinifji,  niid  had  estnh- 
linbed  hiuiN-lf  iu  bu^lueiis  in  t'auton.  It  Is  said  that 
poison  is  tho  futotite  arm  of  thu  Chlr,e."e.  One  Of  their 
proverbs  is— "  A  little  powder  product?-*  more  effect  In  a 

eup  than  in  a  gun  barri'l.  '   It  appears  that  in  Uus- 

Kia  luxury  and  the  de."ire  of  making  a  abow  arc  caniod  to 
n  greater  extent  than  iu  any  other  country,  U  sci'ms 
the  Ci»r.  wishing  In  repay  a  grwnt  Pcrvieo  njodcred  by  n 
petty  oWciril,  invited  him  to  rome  to  I'eterholT  with  his 
wife.  Tlie  latter,  forced  to  pu.'tain  a  muk  wbirh  did  not 
belong  to  her,  mortgaged  her  husband's  Income  for  tliroo 
year?,  and  was  tbu'  enabled  tt>  put  on  a  new  dress  every 
morning,  noon  and  ni^ht.  The  eiupreJU'  learned  the  fiuM, 
and,  to  give  her  a  lewon,  naid  to  her,  on  the  day  of  ber 
departure,  "  Do  you  know,  my  dear,  that  jou  ore  much 
tn  be  pitied  for  having  »uch  a  wn'tehed  milUoer!  Sh-.- 
cjn  t  have  given  you  a  single  dress  that  til?  you,  you 

change  them  so  often  1".  Tlie  first  masked  ball  at  Uie 

French  opera,  Paris,  took  place  on  tlie  QReenth  of  ln*i 
month.    Stmuss  led  the  orchestra,  and  the  multitude 

passed  a  night  of  frenzied  enjoyment  A  short  time 

since,  a  clergyman  of  the  reformed  religion,  Settled  over  a 
Uermaa  eburoh,  delivered  an  eloquent  and  powerful  dls- 
coursH  over  the  body  of  one  of  his  parishioners.  "His 
purse,"  he  eaid,  among  other  things,  ■■was  always  open 
to  all  his  brethren.  I  myself  e»pericnced  bis  generosity 
—I  borrowed  forty  crownB  of  him,  and  he  never  a^hed  me 


orator  never  suspe 

nroduee  But  the  funemi  over,  the  belts  put  their  head. 
Letber  and  u.ade  a  preying  demand  on  the  minister  to 
repay  (he  borrowed  money  with  lnlcre«.  He  was  obliged 
to  do  so,  legFeltlng  the  eloquence  In  which  he  had  In- 
dulged  ....  the  t;hrlstys  originated  the/u.-l  e^pres- 
Mou.  now  so  much  in  vogue,  of  •■  lie  >  a  very  nice  man, 
hut  ho  can't  keep  a  hotel,"  which  "brings  down  the 
house."  at  Uuri  Keene  s,"  New  York,  and  at  which  ev- 
erybody  la  tnuyhing,  without  exactly  kuowlDg  the  rea.«.« 

„l,y  Mr*,  Funny  Kemblehaa  lullmaled  that  she  will 

this  winter  read  in  Philadelphia,  next  «luter  i-i  Ne" 
York,  and  tho  wlnW  following  in  Iloston.  after  which  It 

Is  her  Intention  to  tflke  a  flnal  1**TC  of  the  public  A 

safe  has  been  Invented  which  lock,  on  the  Inside,  and 
leavos  ..o  hcj  hote,  or  other  opening.  A  clock-work, 
within  opens  l(  In  «n  hour,  regulated  by  being  set  before 

the  door  Is  shut  George  O.  Thorburn,  tbc  florist. 

will  take  charge  of  the  grounds  of  the  Mount  Vernon  es- 

Ute.  when  it  shall  he  purchased  liy  tlie  Indies  It 

was  a  blight  thought,  that  otSmlthson.  when  he  «as  dy- 
ing of  an  unknown  eompbilnt.  Smltb^on  had  h«d  fire 
doctors,  and  they  hod  been  unable  to  discover  what  his 
disease  isas.  At  length  the;  told  the  patient  that  he 
must  die.  Calling  them  all  around  him,  he  said;— "My 
friends,  after  I  die.  make  a  po-l  mortem  examination, 
and  find  out  what  ails  me;  for  really.  I  have  heard  such 
long  and  learned  discussions  on  tho  subject,  that  1  am 

dying  to  know  what  the  disease  Is  myfclf.  '  Some 

stupid  soys  he  thiuhs  that  If  a  fee  was  charged  to  ece  the 
Bunrise.nlnr-lonthsof  tho  world  would  be  up  ftl  Oay- 

hrtak  A  person  luis  just  beoo  discharged  from  jail. 

,n  CluclnDOtl,  who  ha*  been  In  pri-'On  since  September, 
on  a  charge  of  pasi-iug  a  counterfeit  $10  on  the  Hank  of 
Uulsvilie.  When  the  prisoner  was  arraigned,  the  note 
wa.<  proDOoncrd  g<-nulni>.    If  this  is  not  a  hard  ca'c,  wo 

knownol  what  is  The  last  nrriyal*  from  EngUnd 

inform  us  Ihnt  the  Dritlsh  government  have  under  con- 
sideration a  proposition  to  advance  the  necessary  funds 

to  lay  ft  new  cable  Two  card-playing  friends,  while 

passing  through  a  plno  forest,  oue  asked  the  other  this 
audacious  conuodrum,  "  Why  caanot  tlio  proprietor  of 
this  forest  fell  his  own  timber.'"—"  Bccauso  no  one  is  al- 
lowed to  cut  when  it  is  hi.'f  own  deal,"  Whatan  in- 
dustrious man  can  acrj>nipli»b  bius  been  oiempllDed  by 
the  life  of  tho  German  dramatic  writer,  Blum,  who  died 
n  Berlin,  in  the  year  ISii.  at  tho  age  of  sixty.  His 
works  for  the  stage  amount  Ia  the  Incredible  number  of 
[>8!l.  including,  however,  many  translations.  But  this  Is 
not  all,  nor  nearly  nil  Ilium  n.i.s  also  n  composer— his 
vocal  and  instrumental  works  of  that  description  amounl- 
ng  to  1112.  Including  some  comic  opoms ;  and  his  spright- 
ly part  songe  are  sure  to  be  heard,  whenever  a  party  of 
young  Lluderlafcl  singers  meet  together.  Then  he  exe- 
cuted many  of  the  scenic  decurntlous  of  the  Berlin  thea- 
tres; was  first  comic  actor  at  the  National  Theatre  of  that 
city,  from  lfi2(l  to  ISOl.  and  was  its  chief  manager  from 

1938  to  his  death  .lonn  H.  Prentice,  of  New  York, 

wliose  house  suspended  last  fall,  with  liuhilities  of  nearly 
nne  million  of  dollars,  has  given  nulice  that  he  was  ready 
to  pay  In  full  all  demands  whether  compromised  or  other- 
wise. A  sprig  of  divinity,  preaching  on  the  fall  and 

rcpDnlAiiCD  of  I'etei,  referred  to  the  crowing  personage  as 
"  the  fuulhered  individual."  P.  S.  f.Jilmore,  the  pop- 
ular musiiinn,  bos  dissolved  bis  couucclion  with  the 
8alem  Brass  Baud,  and  Is  about  organining  a  baud  in  this 

city  A  man  who  has  no  bills  against  him,  belongs  to 

an  order  of  no-blll-ily  in  more  than  one  sense  An 

editor  says  his  attention  was  first  drawn  to  matrimony 
by  tho  skilful  manner  in  which  a  pretty  girl  handled  a 
broom.    A  brother  editor  says  the  manner  In  which  bis 

wife  baudlra  a  broom  Is  not  so  very  picas  in  g  Mr, 

tlipbiilct  Stubba,  a  real  live  Yankee  from  Connecticut,  in 
exhibiting  his  "  Patent  Back  Action  Spanker,"  thus  sci- 
entifleally  describes  it :—"  One  being  altacbed  to  a  baby 
of  any  age,  it  (the  spnnk»r|  watches  over  it  like  a  mother 
—makes  It  hush  when  it  liecomes  naughty,  obliges  it  to 
desist  from  swallowing  thimbles,  marbles,  three-cent 
pieces,  pins,  or  any  other  feed  unsulled  to  its  stomach; 
compels  it  to  go  to  sleep  when  it  doesn't  w.iut  to.  and,  if 
BOniewbnt  older,  it  sees  that  It  keeps  Us  hands  oQ  the 
sugar-bowl  and  jam-pot.";  besides  making  it  lieep  its  face 

clean— and  all  by  the  power  oriw  back  action."  The 

noted  Mrs,  Bloomer  is  secretary  of  the  Ladies'  Benevolent 

Society,  away  oir  at  Council  Bluffs  The  first  cargo 

of  ice  ever  sent  to  the  Sandwich  Islands  reoehtd  there  on 
tho  Hth  of  November-  It  arrived  out  in  excellent  order; 
and  to  avoid  waste,  was  uulotided  byetMtm— u  govern- 
ment pile-driving  engine  being  employed  lor  the  pur- 
pose.  .When  ^rhylua,  the  great  poel,  was  condemn- 
ed U)  dentil,  his  brother,  an  orntor  and  hero,  was  sum- 
moned to  plead  his  cause.  While  the  audience  ncre  gni- 
Ing  with  Intensity  of  interest  to  hear  what  he  »id.  he 
silently  lifted  up  the  stnnip  of  his  dinmembercd  arm. 
which  he  bad  lost  iu  the  defence  of  his  couutry,  and  said 
not  a  word.  The  mtiltiludohur^t  into  shouts  of  applmise, 
and  the  poet  was  saved.  The  dumb  eloquence  of  that 
maimed  limb  spoke  more  powerfully  than  "words  that 
burn.".  , . . ,  -Chatlirlon,  "  !he  manellous  boy.  "  who,  so 
far  Bs  we  can  judge  from  his  biography,  looked  very 
sharp  atliT  hl»  own  interests,  especially  when  circum- 
stances forced  him  lo  become  a  boek-wrlter  in  London, 
once  made  the  following  busine^si-llke  eomputaiion  upon 
a  great  man's  death  :— "  I/Mt.  hy  not  being  oble  to  dedi- 
cate to  him.  ten  guineas.  Gained,  by  writing  iiis  life. 
£12  Am  glad  he  isdcul  by  thirty  shillings   Mad- 
ame Persian!,  so  long  the  ornament  of  the  Italian  opera, 
ha«  lately  tixeil  her  rvtidenw  in  Paris,  with  a  view  to  de- 
vote hereelf  ivholiy  to  tuKlou  in  music  The  late  llev. 

Dr.  .  of  n  ncigtiboting  town,  an  eccentric  but  honest 

minister,  woj  once  preaching  on  the  practical  Tirlues— 
and  bavin;  a  «hort  time  previous  iKiiight  a  load  of  wood 
of  oue  «r  the  olbccrMof  his  church,  and  finding  it  fall 
short  in  measure,  look  this  orcjtsiou  to  speiik  thus  plain 
on  tho  suhjuct :— "  Any  man  thot  will  sell  seven  (eel  of 
'ffoo<l  for  a  cord,  is  do  Chrisiinu,  whether  he  fit«  In  the 

gallery,  below,  or  even  in  the  deacon's  feat.''   Mr, 

nuskln,  recently  addrcsMug  an  audience  in  England, 
faiJ :— ■■  Pome  of  my  bearers,  this  evening,  may  oeuwiou- 
ally  have  heard  it  elattd  of  me  that  1  am  rather  apt  to 


.    Hi.fmvcflf    T  hope  I  am  exceedingly  apt  to  do  so. 

which  did  not  need,  for  .he  right  '"Y;  "' » 
one  positive  and  one  negaUve  answer,  like  an  -1'>'^"<'"jJ 
"he  second  degree.  Mostly,  matters  of  J- J  - 
ure  three-sided,  or  four-sided,  or  P"'^f '  ""'1 
trotting  round  a  polygonal  i-  severe  work  for  people  any 
Z  sU«l.  their  opinions.  For  myself.  I  am  never  ..t.s- 
fied  that  I  have  handled  a  subject  properly.""  I  have 

contradicted  myself  three  times."  »^r  many  y^arsa 

German  apothecary,  named  John  Kilingling,  haa  csldcd 
.t  Lebanon,  Warr^-n  county.Ohlo.  The  Cincinnati  Com- 
mercial says  he  was  known  to  he  rich  and  penurious,  but 
.here  were  few  who  guessed  at  a  tithe  of  hi.  riches  lie 
died  lately,  and  on  opening  hi«  will,  It  was  found  that  be 
left  property  In  this  country,  and  in  Germany,  worth 
<i760  000_the  whole  of  which  is  to  be  de|.ositcd  in  a 
hank',  the  principal  never  to  be  touched,  but  tbc  interest 
to  be  devoted  to  the  education  of  the  Protestant  Germans 
iu  this  country  IlAchel  confessed  her  "first  Im- 
pulse," on  receivinga  present  from  Queen  Victori.i,  ■■  was 
to  feel  the  weight  of  the  bracelet,  and  thus  estlmaU-  its 

meWllic  value,"  Dr.  Binns,  in  his  "Anatomy  of 

Sleep,"  recommend..'  the  following  means  of  procuring 
deep:—"  Ut  Uie  person  turn  on  bis  left  side,  place  his 
head  comfortably  on  tbc  r'How.  so  that  it  exactly  occu- 
pies the  angle  a  Hoc  from  the  head  to  the  shoulder  should 
fonn;  and  then,  slightly  closing  his  tips,  let  blm  tnke 
rather  a  full  rc-iplration.  breathing  as  much  as  he  pos- 
sibly can  through  the  nostlils.  Uaving  taken  (i  fuU  in- 
apinitiou.  the  lung.so*o  then  to  be  left  to  their  Own  ac- 
tioD— that  is,  the  ri^^plcation  is  neither  to  be  accelerated 
Bor  wtardod.  The  patient  ehould  then  depict  tci  himself 
that  he  eces  the  brejith  pas.«lngfcom  his  nostrils  iu  a  con- 
tinuous stream  ;  and  the  very  io^'tant  that  he  brings  his 
ind  to  conceive  this  apart  from  all  other  idea«,  con- 
sciousness and  memory  depart,  and  be  sleeps." 


Matlere  in  General. 

Our  advices  from  Paris  state  that  the  inQuence  of  tho 
MontJilembcrt  affair  on  tho  minds  of  the  French  people 
has  been  much  exaggerated  by  foreign  journals.  In 
Paris  it  is  almost  forgotten  already.  The  Parisians  of 
wealth  and  fair  cireunistancea  amuse  themselves  with 
balls,  operas  and  driTcs;  the  mechanics  have  plenty  of 
work,  food  and  drink,  and  plenty  of  cheap  amuscnieuta 
fitrulshed  them,  property  is  secure,  and  so  long  fts  this 
is  the  slate  of  things,  tho  government  is  heartily  sup- 
ported. It  is  true  that  certain  detjiils  of  Louis  Napo- 
leon's administration  arc  unpalatable,  but,  on  the  wliole, 
it  is  acceptable,  and  he  is  I3sed  upon  his  throno  firmer 
than  ever.— The  effect  of  the  annuity  promised  by  the 
queen's  proclamation  iu  India  will  soon  be  Known.  It  is 
supposed  that  the  Briti.sh  ahandouinent  of  proselytism 
will  have  vast  weight,— The  name  of  the  formidable  re- 
bellious society  iu  Ireland,  is  said  by  the  English  papers 
to  be  the  Phccnix,  and  it  is  suggested  that  the  members 
are  ofT^hoots  of  the  Ribbon  Society.- The  English  ship- 
owners lately  had  a  large  meeting  in  London.  The  Ga- 
nette  says,  '■  the  ship-owners  demand  reciprocity  ns  not 
only  a  measure  ef  simple  justice,  but  as  the  completion 
of  the  commercial  system  n-bich  England  has  adopted 
finally.  Tbcy  want  free  trade,  but  they  will  not  have 
the  shipping  of  foreign  States  protccled  at  their  expense. 
They  asli  no  legislative  enactment  to  place  them  in  a 
favored  position,  but  they  claim  to  he  defended  by  the 
provisions  of  an  enactment  which  was  framed  with  a 
view  to  meet  the  contingency  that  has  arisen,  and  which 
threatens  us  with  nothing  short  of  national  disaster  if  it 
he  not  challenged  In  time."— In  China  it  would  seem  that 
the  Chioese  rebels  are  again  making  head  agaiost  the  im- 
perial governnient.  It  ia  reported  that  the  insurgents 
have  lately  issued  from  Nankin,  and  have  taken  several 
cities  from  the  imperiallr-ts — A  proel.imation  has  been 
issued  in  Canton  which  shows  that  the  Chinese  authori- 
ties are  sincerely  desirous  of  acting  fairly  by  foreigners, 
H  informs  the  people  "  that  the  Middle  KiDgdom  and  the 
two  kingdoms  (Great  Britain  and  Frnoce),  baring  con- 
cluded negotiations  at  Tien. fin,  are  now  actually  at 
peace;  that  the  high  mandarins  of  the  Fayuem  com- 
mittee bad  bowed  reveronllally  to  the  imperial  will,  and, 
peace  being  happily  est.-iblished  with  the  outside  coun- 
tries, there  1?  no  more  occasion  for  fighting;  that  the 
bmvcs  are  prohibited  from  again  appearing  at  Canton; 
and  any  one  wounding  a  foi-eigner  will  be  liable  to  severe 
puiiifbment."— A  singular  restoration  to  life  recently 
occurred  to  a  girl  named  Amelia  Itinks,  at  Nuneaton, 
England.  She  had  been  gradually  drooping  from  some 
uokuown  cause,  and  finally  died,  as  was  supposed. 
Everything  bad  been  prepared  for  her  burial,  when  her 
grandfather  arrived,  who  noticed  some  warmth  remain- 
ing in  the  body.  Gradually  animation  was  restored, 
when  she  related  all  that  had  occurred  in  relation  to  her 
flineral,  and  what  some  pers^ons  had  said  who  caroe  to 
see  her.  A  singular  desire  took  possesfiou  of  her  to  hill 
her  father  and  mother,  and  for  this  purpose  she  set  Ore 
to  their  bed-curtains  secretly,  when  they  thought  her 
unable  to  leave  her  bed.  The  case  hits  excited  much 
interest. 

Workwomen  in  London. 

An  adverliscment  in  a  I,ondon  weekly  paper  for  fifty 
dressmakers  brought  "iWO  applicants,  many  of  them  from 
long  distAiices,  lo  the  "  establishment "  of  the  advertiser. 
The  poor  girls,  after  wailing  several  hours,  pot  enraged, 
and  went  to  the  Mansion  House  for  redress,  under  the 
impression  that  they  had  been  hoaxed.  Mr.  Alderman 
Copctaod  listened  lo  their  complaint  and  sent  an  offleer 
to  the  warehouse,  who  returned  with  a  person  to  make 
the  explanations. 

A  Yankee  in  Farie. 

A  few  days  since  an  American  traveller  eat  down  to  the 
public  table  In  the  great  Hotel  da  Louvre,  Paris.  Im- 
mediately calling  11  waiter,  he  ii.formed  him  of  his  ear- 
neit  desire'  to  at  once  eat  hia  breakfast.  Tho  waiter  gave 
him  a-«4!ut  at  a  nicely  drc^ sod  table,  and  then  handed  the 
usual  caid  whereupon  lontito  therrderforhis breakfast. 


This  wn."  handed  back  to  the  waiter,  having  as  the  leading 
article  of  consumption,  written  In  abold  hand,  buckwheat 
cakes.  Tho  waiter  Informed  the  gentleman  that  nothing 
of  the  kind  could  be  procured  at  the  hotel.  What!" 
exclaimed  (he  Arocrlcou,  all  tho  llnoameula  of  bia  coub. 
l^rnance  portraying  the  most  Intense  disgust,  "no  buck- 
wlieat  cakea!  T\'hy,  wh»t  aort  of  a  couutry  do  jou  oaU 
this!''  ■* 

Armenian  College. 

We  Iptini  In  a  tclti  r  from  St.  Petersburgh  that  RushIk 
has  devited  a  grand  plan  for  securing  the  adbe*lon  all 
through  tho  I*vant  of  the  great  Armenian  community, 
the  wefllthle*t,  most  honest  and  Intelligent  of  all  tho 
religloolsts  in  Asia  Minor.  An  immense  cnllege  is  tu 
proce.ii  of  psUblishment  at  Thcodof  la,  on  tho  Black  Soo, 
and  all  the  Armenian  youths  are  invited  to  get  gratul- 
tous  education  ut  tho  hands  of  the  (^tar.  Paris  nod 
Venice  were  bll'ierto  the  only  schools  they  frequented; 
but  by  this  new  scheme  that  anclsnt  Christiau  body, 
widely  diffu-'iod  all  over  Turkey,  will  become  as  steadfust 
allie-s  of  Mufcovy  as  the  orthodox  Greeks  nil  over  Buroj^e. 

Prance  and  Austria. 

A  Vienna  letter  in  the  Prussian  OaRctte  says:  '<  Thu 
French  governnient  has  demanded  nn  indemnity  for  tho 
CBTO  bestowed  on  indigent  Austrlans  who  had  fallen  111  in 
France,  and  bail  been  received  into  the  hospitals.  As 
ther« haficxisiod  for  more  than  ten  ycxn  a.  treaty  between 
Franco  and  Austria,  in  virtue  of  which  necessitous 
French  Invalids  were  to  bo  treated  gratuitously  in  Aus- 
tria, and  Austrians  the  Bame  in  Friincc,  tills  demand 
made  suddenly  by  France  has  caused  some  surprise,  and 
it  is  regarded  as  a  step  towards  tho  speedy  ruvocatiun  of 
the  treaty  in  i]ucstion." 

Queer  Doings  in  Milan. 

A  Milan  letter  says  there  Is  much  talk  of  tho  discovery 
of  estmordiuary  waste  and  fl-aud  In  the  niftnagi'mcnt  of 
the  arehduke's  household.  Five  of  his  servants  turn  out 
to  have  been  old  tbieve^i,  and  have  lieen  orrcsted.  An 
author  named  Salari,  having  received  from  the  an;h<iuko 
a  diamond  pin  In  return  for  a  presentation  copy  of  a 
book,  found  that  the  diamond  was  false.  Ho  returned 
the  pio.  thinking  the  archduke  had  been  choati^d  by  his 
jeweller.  The  Intendant  of  the  palace  baa  eent  no  an- 
swer.   Another  similar  case  is  cited. 

The  French  Homosopathista. 

The  I'nris  Un'mi  Jllf/'cn/' some  time  since  Btigmati?^ 
homoeopathy  as  a  pretended  science,  and  its  professoraaa 
cbarlatflDs.  Upon  this  twenty-four  homccopathists  of 
Paris  brought  uu  acllou  for  libel.  M.  Emile  Olliver  did 
his  best  for  them,  but  the  court,  after  a  hearing  of  seve- 
ral days,  dismissed  their  action  with  costa. 

The  Frees  in  RubbIs. 

It  is  said  that  the  Council  of  State  Is  now  engaged  In 
examining  a  proposition  for  giving  more  liberty  to  tho 
press  In  RuSiiia— allowing  it,  for  example,  to  speak  on 
internal  aifiira,  which  is  at  present  interdicted-  Tho 
Prussian  laws  on  the  press  are  stated  to  form  tho  basis 
of  the  measure.i  submitted  to  the  Council  of  State. 

Mount  Veauvius. 

Vesuvius  is  cracking  and  opening  at  all  parts  from  tho 
base  to  the  summit.  Small  craters  vomit  lava  in  oU 
directions,  without  ceasing.  It  is  feared  that  at  the 
most  unexpected  moment  an  eruption  will  take  place 
from  the  great  crater,  In  which  case  the  catastrophe 
would  be  terrible  for  Resina  and  Portici. 

Hindoo  Q-enerosity. 

Two  wealthy  Hindoos  generously  liberated  all  the  debt- 
ors incareern  led  in  Bombay  jail,  on  the  day  when  the 
(jueen's  proclamation  was  read,  by  paying  their  debts  for 
them.  IJy  this  act  of  benevolence  about  thirty  individ- 
uals were  set  free,  and  the  cost  lo  the  donors  was  about 
40tK)  rupees  <i400). 
The  French  Tariff. 

The  Conslitulionnel  announces  lhat  the  Inquiry  Into 
the  removal  of  prohibitions  from  the  French  tariff  will 
be  held  this  year.  All  tbc  interests  will  have  a  bearing, 
and  the  industrial  Interests  may  be  sure  that  (here  will 
be  no  reforms  not  compatible  with  tbc  esistence  and 
development  of  natiODtil  industry. 

John  Bright. 

Mr.  Bright  continues  to  be  tho  target  at  which  the 
British  nrislorr.icy  are  bending  their  bows.  His  offence 
is,  that  io  advocating  an  extension  ol  suffrage,  and  an 
equality  of  repi-esontntiou,  he  hod  the  temerity  to  refer 
to  the  institutions  of  America  as  a  model  iu  these  respects 
worthy  of  being  copied. 
Statue  of  Ifapoleon. 

The  French  sculptor,  M.  r,eval.  who  has  executed  tho 
statue  of  Napoleon  the  First  for  the  city  of  Cherbourg, 
has  now  received  orders  from  the  emperor  to  execute  a 
second  statue  of  Napoleon  the  First,  which  is  to  find  its 
place  ol  I/iogwriod.  St  Helena. 
The  Nobles  of  Moscow. 

The  nobles  of  Mofcow  hold  secret  meeting?,  and  do  not 
attempt  to  conceal  their  disinclination  to  tlie  emancipa- 
tion of  tho  serfs.  To  the  west  of  Moscow,  however,  no 
one  dares  openly  to  express  diMpproval  of  the  projects 
of  the  csar. 

The  King  of  Pruasia. 

The  king  of  Prusi^ia's  health  bos  uot  improved,  and 
tho  air  of  Florence  dties  not  seem  to  agree  with  hint 
lie  never  goes  out,  and  the  (luoea  id  Midom  seen  in 
public. 

A  Ladieb'  Reading-Boom. 

Some  gentlewomen  of  the  school  of  reform  h.ive  esUih- 
llshrd,  in  close  neighborhood  to  Begcnt  Street,  London,  ft 
Ladies  Iteadiog-Itoom.wliioh  Is  open  from  10  till  6  o'clock. 
The  Coa&t  of  Afrioa. 

The  rommtind  of  the  French  squadron  on  the  coost  ot 
Africa  is  to  bo  given  to  a  vice-admiral,  in  conse<iuence  of 
the  importance  of  that  station  to  French  interests. 

Madame  Anna  Bishop. 
This  distinguished  vocalist  has  returned  to  IxmdoBt 
I  after  many  jears'  absence,  and  has  been  received  witU 
I  great  favor. 


BALLOU'S  PICTORIAL  DEAAVING  ROOM  COMPANION. 


lEftitorial  IBclanfie. 

Tiio  sum  of  S645  has  recently  betn  received 
from  vnrioii«  penies,  by  the  trustee*  of  the  lios- 
pital  in  Chnnnin;,'  Strcpf,  Boston,  ivlncli  hasbrcn 

instituitii  fur  ilio  bcncfiiof  poorwomcti.  The 

London  Times  lias  n  saiirical  nrtiole  ou  the 
proposition,  alleged  to  be  in  contemplation  nt 
Wiishint,'ton,  to  phicc  n  lax  oh  ttn,  dnnving 
nilcntion  to  the  manner  in  wliith  n  like  proposi- 
tion WH^  treated  at  Boston  in  1783.  Doubtless 
it  does  not  ot^cnr  tu  the  satirical  Times  that  peo- 
ple hftve  n  riglit  lo  tax  themselves,  but  not  to  be 
taxed  by  others.  Wc  may  put  n  duty  of  a  dollar 
i»  pound  on  tea  if  wo  please,  but  could  not 
think  of  5n')mittinf,'  to  three  pence  imposed  by 

//««.  -The  old  Dutch  proveib  saith,  "  Stealing 

never  makes  a  man  rich;  alms  never  make  a 
man  poor,  and  prayer  never  hinders  a  man's 

husinefis.  Of  fourteen  vessels  which  sailed 

from  New  York  and  Boston  for  California  during 
Juno  and  July  last,  those  which  sailed  in  the  lat- 
ter mouth  made  the  quickest  passages.  The 
Bvornge  for  the  former  was  1 53  days,  and  the  lat- 
ter only  127  days.    The  average  for  the  whole 

fleet  was  143  4-7  days.  Among  the  cases  of 

insanity  mentioned  in  the  report  of  the  Southern 
Lunatic  Asylunn,  is  one  where  the  inmate 
declares  pcraistently  that  he  is  about  to  marry 

the  President's  daughter.  Persons  possessed 

of  bounty  of  person  are  found  to  have  the  fine 
Hensibiiities  of  humanity  in  propoition,  and 
genius  marks  them  for  her  favorites ;  we  may 
instance  Alcibiades,  Cleopatra,  Milton,  Creigh- 
ton,  Raffaclle,  Mrs.  Incbbald,  Lady  Blessington, 

Mr*.  Mowatt,  and  others.  The  Schenectady 

Advertiser  is  printed  on  an  Adams'  press,  driven 
by  an  Ericsson  caloric  engine.  Tlio  cost  of  fuel 
is  said  to  be  66  per  cent,  less  than  that  of  a  steam 

engine.  It.  is  a  somewhat  notable  fact  that 

Mr.  Gillett,  the  district  attorney  for  Hampden 
and  Berkshire  counties,  who  now  closes  two 
years  of  official  services  as  public  prosecutor,  has 
not  in  all  that  lime  lost  a  case  in  which  ho  pre- 
pared the  indictment,  nor  a  disagreement  of  a 

jury,  or  had  an  indictment  broken.  After  four 

months  of  patient  investigation,  the  committee  of 
the  New  York  Cily  Conucil  appointed  to  inquire 
into  the  cause  of  the  bnming  of  the  cupola  of  the 
City  Hall,  have  reported  that  it  was  burned  be- 
cause it  was  on  lire.  An  intemperate  man, 

being  homeless,  was  allowed  to  lodge  in  a  pack- 
ing house  in  Chicago,  and  was  accustomed  to 
■sleep  upon  the  brick  platform  sustaining  the 
boiler.  One  night  last  week  ho  was  picked  up 
drunk  in  the  street  and  carried  to  hia  usual  rest- 
ing place.  During  the  night  it  is  probable  that 
he  rolled  against  the  boiler,  and  was  too  much 
stupified  to  get  away,  as  he  was  found  dead 
in  the  morning,   burned  to  a  crisp  on  one 

side.  Andrew  Gairett,  the  natu'-alist,  is  at 

Honolulu,  engaged  in  collecting  specimens  of  all 
the  fish  in  the  waters  around  the  Sandwich 
Islands  for  Professor  Agassiz.  lie  has  ali-eady 
collected  200  different  varieties,  and  has  prepared 

colored  drawings,  Some  German  "ladies" 

in  New  Orleans  didn't  like  their  pastor,  llev.  Mr. 
Prcssler.  They  accordingly  assembled,  at  the 
hour  of  service,  and  forbade  his  preaching.  He 
gently  forced  his  way  past  them,  into  the  church, 
when  they  descended  upon  him  like  an  av- 
alanche, with  cowhides  and  pepper  and  salt, 
and  flour  and  gypsum,  lathering  him  mcrcilesslv 
with  the  former  articles,  and  powdering  him  all 
over  with  the  latter.  Their  husbands  stood  by 
unconcernedly,  ready  to  take  their  part,  if  nec- 
essary. The  post-ofiico  department  at  Wash- 
ington, it  is  said,  intends  to  resort  lo  the  most 
stringent  measares  to  stop  the  practice  so  prev- 
alent at  the  seat  of  government  of  using  boiTowcd 

franks  to  cover  private  correspondence.  Mrs. 

Rlizabelh  Sinclair  has  sued  before  the  Supreme 
Court,  in  New  York,  to  recover  the  custody  of 
her  husband,  John  S.  Sinclair,  taken  from  her  by 
his  father,  four  days  aficr  marriage,  and  shut  up 
at  home.  The  im]*risoned  husl)and  is  nineteen 
yeai^  old,  but  the  wifn  confesses  to  years  of 

greater  discreiion.  The  celebration  of  the 

event  of  introducing  water  into  Brooklyn,  has 

been  i.ostponed  till  May  next.  The  Wlicelj|lg 

( Va.)  Intelligencer  says  that  at  n  Christmas  Eve 
parly,  given  at  Mr.  Stam's,  a  few  miles  in  the 
country,  an  old  lady  ninety-seven  years  of  ago 
took  the  floor  and  waltzed  around  the  room 
until  her  partner,  a  youog  man  of  twenty  five, 
was  completely  exhausted,  and  liad  to  sit 
down.  Kishing  is  rather  high  priced  at  Vine- 
gar Hill,  Illinois.    A  justice  there  charged  John 

Watson  $20  for  kissing  a  lady  twice.  Matthew 

}Ialc  Smith,  Esq,,  deuies  in  the  Boston  Journal, 
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that  Mrs.  Cunningham  is  in  easy  circnmstnnces. 
but  says  she  is  poor,  and  would  be  glad  to  keep 
a  board ing-honse  or  do  unything  honorable  for  a 
living,  and  that  Augusta  has  not  married  a  south- 
ern planter,  but  a  young  man  in  New  York  who 
depends  on  his  daily  earnings  John  Whit- 
man died  suddenly  at  Brooklyn,  N.  Y.,  (rom  tho 
efleets  of  a  dose  of  lunar  emetic,  administered  by 
a  phyiician  who  was  atlending  him,  in  u  case  of 

typhus  fever.  A  lady  in  Ohio  began  to  lose 

her  hearing,  and  used  every  remedy  that  could 
be  heard  of  with  the  view  of  restoring  it.  All 
proved  unavailing.  A  fyw  days  since  she  con- 
sented to  have  a  physic  ian  examine  the  car,  and, 
to  her  astonishment,  a  bug.  about  half  or  three 
quarters  of  an  inch  iu  length,  was  taken  out.  It 
had  remained  there  six  years.  In  all  i.robabilily, 
it   found  its   way   there  while  tho  lady  wfti 

asleep.  The  statistics  of  the  criminal  calendar 

of  the  city  of  New  York,  for  tho  year  now  closed, 
disclose  the  startling  fact,  that  there  were  up- 
wards of  sixty  murders  in  tho  city  during  that 
period,  and  in  all  that  time,  only  one  murderer 

(Rogers)  was  hanged.  There  is  a  company  of 

five  Americans  engaged  in  gold  mining  in  Siam, 
about  thiriy-tive  miles  Irom  Bangkok.  The 
mines  are  located  in  an  elevated  basin,  oval  in 
shape,  thirty  miles  long  by  eighteen  broad,  sur- 
rounded by  craggy  walls  of  rock,  with  onlysevon 
gaps  or  meaus  of  entrance  in  the  whole  circum- 
ference. Nearly  tho  whole  basin  is  covered  with 
forests.  Tho  gold  is  found  in  ravines.  The 
mines  are  very  rich,  bnt  jimgto  fevers,  heavy 
rams,  and  other  eireumstanecs  interfere  with 
operations. 

A  SWINDLE. 

Some  of  the  papers  call  the  following  oper- 
ation "pretty  good,"  but  we  call  it  "pretty 
bad."  A  small  keg  of  brass  filings,  worth  per- 
haps two  dollars,  was  sold  recently  to  parties  in 
Newark,  N.  J.,  as  gold  dust,  for  live  hundred 
dollars,  the  parlies  selling  i-epresonting  them- 
selves as  in  pressing  need  of  money  and  willing 
lo  sell  at  a  great  sacrifice.  When  tho  "  dust  " 
was  taken  to  New  York,  the  old  adage  was  found 
true,  that  all  is  not  gold  that  glitters.  One  of 
tho  swindlers  was  arrested,  but  indignantly  repu- 
diated any  intention  of  swindling.  He  said  there 
had  been  a  mistake  in  the  keg  taken,  that  ho 
would  make  it  all  right,  and,  as  an  evidence  of 
his  sincerity,  insisted  that  the  "diddled"  indi- 
viduals should  "keep  a  bar  of  gold"  till  ho 
should  rectify  the  error.  This  w;is  accepted,  and 
lie  went  off  to  correct  the  mistake.  It  is  need- 
less to  say  that  ho  never  returned,  or  that  the  bar 
of  gold  turned  out  to  be  a  bar  of  galvanized  iron. 

New  York  Taxation. —The  tax  levy  of 
Now  York  for  18.59,  is  57,840,174,  apportioned 
as  follows  :  For  the  police,  SI, 043, 108  ;  schools, 
51,240,000;  about  a  million  for  water;  eight 
hundred  thousand  for  tho  poor;  a  million  and  a 
half  for  streets  ;  half  a  million  for  light ;  thir- 
teen hundred  thousand  for  tho  SUite,  and  six 
hundred  thousand  for  salaries.  The  tax  last 
year  was  58,620,926  ;  so  there  appears  to  bo  a 
saving  of  nearly  eight  hundred  thousand  dollars. 

Ut.mi. — There  may  bo  trouble  in  Utah  yet. 
The  rascal  Young  has  been  at  his  old  irick,  per- 
secuting Gentiles,  and  could  only  be  made  to 
obey  a  writ  issued  against  him  by  tho  employ- 
ment of  military  force.  It  remains  to  bo  seen 
whether  the  saiuts  will  resent  the  marching  of 
their  bogus  ]uophct  into  court,  with  United 
States  bayonets  in  unpleasant  proximity  to  his 
aacred  person. 


Bald  Negroe.^. — A  new  tribe  of  negroes  lias 
been  discovered  in  Australia.  They  are  all  of 
the  tribe  of  "  Uncle  Ned,"  that  is,  they  "  hah  no 
wool  on  de  top  ob  dc  head,  where  de  wool  had 
ought  to  grow." 


Gold,  Gold  !— Tho  weekly  arrivnU  at  Lon- 
don, from  Australia,  bring  over  a  million  of 
dollars  each,  in  gold,  lo  the  great  English 
metropolis. 


LtTEiiARy. — Tho  book  bu.sincss  was  never 
better  than  at  present.  The  holiday  sales  in  this 
city  were  enormous. 


The  Presidest.— Mr.  Buchcnan,  it  is  said, 
will  make  an  extensive  tour  next  summer. 

Neiv  York  Quarantine,— The  buildings 
for  the  new  quarantine  will  co.-t  5135,000. 


Arkansas,  it  is  said,  is  getting  to  bo  a  great 
apple-growing  State. 

Aboni  35,000  persons  live  in  ccllani  and  in 
basement  stones,  in  New  York  city. 

G.  W.  Tborbnin.  tho  florist,  has  hoen  selcrtcd 
to  tHko  charge  of  tho  grounds  of  tho  Mount  Ver- 
non estate. 

During  the  piut  year,  twenty-two  young  men 
received  gratuitous  instruction  in  tho  Univcriiiv 
of  South  Caroiirift.  ' 

The  Amazon  Hirer  falls  but  a  foot  in  fifty 
miles  the  Ithiiio  one  foot  in  "quarter  of  a  mile  ; 
the  Loire  a  fool  in  one  and  a  half  miles. 

A  fir  tn-^,  completely  jKMrified  and  entirw,  is 
said  to  have  been  discovered  near  Olympia,  W. 
T. ;  120  feci  below  thy  surface  of  the  ground. 

Thci-o  were  424.000  hides  iu;|.orted  into  Salcin 
last  year,  niui  about  ISO,000  were  received  by 
railroad  fmni  Boston. 

Bnizil  ha.N  sixty-two  vessels  of  war.  thirty  of 
which  are  sleaniers.  Her  standing  army  num- 
bers 25,(i00  men  and  her  national  guard  counts 
Up  400,000. 

At  a  late  festival  in  Bath,  Maine,  there  was  a 
very  cnicttnining  sido  sliow  of  a  mouse  trained 
to  luni  nuichincry.  He  caiacd  ubout  nine  dol- 
lars in  one  evening. 

Professor  J.  G.  Iloyt  of  Exeter  Academy  has 
been  mvited  to  be  Chancellor  of  Washington 
University,  «t  St.  Uui^,  Mo,,  with  a  salary  of 
$3000  per  annum. 

^  Skunk  skins  are  worth  fifty  cents  apioco  in 
New  York,  uud  the  oil.  cfiual  lo  Mustang  Lini- 
ment for  horfcs,  sells  for  SI  n  quart.  iFcre's  n 
chance  to  make  money,  boys  ! 

Milwnukie,  next  to  Chica;;o,  is  the  largest 
graiu  port  in  the  country.  The  shipmeiiis  of 
wheat  this  season  have  been  5,020,080  bushels, 
and  with  other  grain  added,  9,700,179  bushels. 

Two  Mexican  women  wore  shot  iu  Honttas, 
some  lime  since,  by  a  robber,  who  was  firing  ai 
a  sherilVin  pursuit  of  him.  One  of  the  women 
has  since  died  ;  tho  other  hiis  recovered. 

Advices^  from  Liberia,  Africa,  state  that 
another  Ercnch  emigrant  vessel  had  been  at- 
tempting to  secure  a  cargo  of  apprentices,  but 
had  been  warned  off  by  the  authorities. 

Jonathan  S.  Owen,  a  former  church  member 
and  a  citizen  of  rcspeciablo  standing,  bus  been 
eonimiited  to  jail  at  Detroit,  Michigan,  charged 
with  poisoning  his  wife.  IIo  was  urrxisted,  alter 
a  long  search,  in  Indiana. 

One  of  tho  prisoners  who  lately  broke  from  tho 
jail  at  Iloclicstcr,  has  returned,  lie  savs  it  look 
them  three  hours  to  saw  off  tho  bars  o^  tho  win- 
dow through  which  they  escaped.  They  also 
had  outside  help. 

Some  sound  beams,  formed  from  tho  wood  of 
the  mulberry  tree,  liavo  been  found  in  tho  ruins 
of  Nineveh,  where  they  uro  supposed  to  have 
been  placed  at  least  700  years  before  the  birth  of 
Christ. 

Tho  arrest  of  John  Newman  at  Milwoukie, 
some  time  since,  forselling  stolen  railroad  tickets, 
bids  fair,  it  is  said,  to  unravel  a  number  of  enor- 
mous frauds  on  the  part  of  numerous  young  men 
connected  with  roads  iu  tho  West. 

Game  is  so  plenty  in  tho  western  cities  this 
season,  that  it  has  ceased  to  ho  counted  as  a  lux- 
ury. Tho  daily  receipts  of  quail,  duck,  etc.,  arc 
so  great  that  the  prices  range  but  a  shade  higher 
than  ordinary  meats. 

The  Bridgeton  Ileporlcr  says  the  r/irls  in  that 
village  recently  turned  out  to  sweep  tlio  snow 
from  the  ice,  that  ihey  might  continue  their 
ploi\sant  skating  exercises.  Gallant  young  gen- 
tlemen they  must  have  up  there. 

Mrs.  Clark  of  Pulaski,  Va.,  white  on  her  way 
to  the  J-unatic  Asylum  nt  Staunton,  some  days 
since,  committed  suicide  by  cutting  her  arm 
open  with  a  razor,  which  she  had  concealed  in 
her  slocking— bleeding  to  death  while  her  friends 
were  in  an  adjoining  room. 

A  St.  Lawrence  county,  N.  Y.,  paper  says 
that  recently  a  Board  of  Trustees  of  one  of  the 
neighboring  towns  checked  a  walking  match 
between  two  men,  because  of  its  immoral  len- 
doncies,  and  a  few  days  after,  licensed  the  same 
parties  to  give  a  sparring  match  ! 

The  presence  of  the  army  in  Utah,  and  the 
Gentiles  who  have  followed  iu  its  reor,  is  pro- 
ducing its  natural  effect  among  the  Saints  of 
both  sexes,  especially  the  weaker  one,  Acconl- 
ins  to  the  news  last  rcceivetl.  Brother  Brigham 
had  found  it  necessary  to  excommunicate  no  Icj^h 
than  ."Jlin  al  ouco. 

A  workman  in  a  papor-mill  near  Ciooinnali, 
met  with  a  painful  death  lately.  He  attempted 
lo  cro.-is  a  vat  of  hot  rags,  in  process  of  maniil  jc- 
turo  into  pulp,  when  the  covering  upon  wliir.h  he 
was  walking  broke,  and  let  him  into  the  boiling 
mass  up  to  hi*  neck,  scabling  him  (o  severely 
that  he  lived  but  a  thorl  lime. 

A  gas  generating  fluid  lump  on  the  mantel- 
piece of  a  hou,se  iu  New  Bedford,  Majis.,  some 
nights  since,  suddenly  lighted,  without,  it  is  pos- 
itively asserted,  the  aid  of  human  agency.  If 
this  statement  ho  true,  it  is  certainly,  as  claimed 
by  a  coieinporary,  the  most  viiluabic  labor-saving 
lamp  in  cxisicticv. 

Tho  ladies  of  Dixon.  Illinois,  undertook  to 
buy  out  a  saloon  keeper  for  the  purpose  of  des- 
troying the  liquor,  but  the  fellow  cheated  them, 
selling  them  colored  water  instead.  In  trjing 
to  get  the  lif|aor,  water  we  mean,  down  siairs,  u 
Mrs.  Sanborn  Imd  lierskull  fractured  in  a  fright- 
ful manner. 


S-antiB  of  (T.olli. 

  Every  war  occiuiions  n  greater  or  l«t.9 

relapse  into  barbarism. — liont. 

 All  iho  rcosouings  of  men  arc  not  worth 

one  sentiment  of  women. —  IV/d/rr. 

  Tho  vuluo  of  a  possession  is  in  tho  uso 

that  is  made  of  it, — f{t>iKe. 

  The  vcrj-  snbsianco  of  the  nmbiiioas  u 

merely  the  shadow  of  n  dream.— ■SAoit.f/if.Hv. 

....  In  France  nil  women  are  wiity  cxi.H>pe 
tho  bluo-slockings.— ,IA"^<imf  (iimntin. 

 Truth  is  as  ininossiblo  to  bo  soiled  by 

any  outward  touch,  as  tlio  sunbeam,— J/iVr../.. 

....  Smalt  have  continual  jiloildorsDverwon, 
save  base  authority  from  others'  hook.s,— .S^,(i-. 

....  Without  bolicf  in  Its  i>cipfltnity.  love 
woiild  bo  nothing ;  constancy  mnguiiie»  it, 

  Great  talkers  nso  thoir  minds  as  iipon(I< 

Ihnfta  their  cash,  bestowing  it  equally  upon  ob- 
ject.* worthy  and  unwonhy. — fimyr. 

  The  least  coquettish  of  women  knows 

when  a  mnu  is  in  lovo  with  her  sooner  than  ho 
docs  himself. — Flarian, 

 A  woman  who  is  a  belle  in  Franco,  would 

be  homely  elsewhere;  a  woman  who  is  witty  iu 
Fraiice,  would  bo  so  ovcrywlierc.— f  7i,r.(/(Vr  (/c 
tirmr. 

. . , .  Lovo  lias  iu  instinct.  It  knows  how  to 
find  the  w;iy  to  the  heart,  as  tho  fceblost  in»eci 
luovcs  lo  its  flower  with  uu  irresistible  will  which 
uolbing  daunts, — liulmr. 

....  Women  fill  un  tho  intervnU  of  convcr- 
sation  and  life,  like  llio  cotton-wool  pln.cd  iu 
cases  of  china  ;  tho  cotton  wool  is  reckoned  for 
nothing,  hut  everything  would  be  broken  without 
it.— -l/(tf/(imr  S'iKfr. 

.  .  Ilopo  is  tho  ruddy  morning  ray  of  jov 
rocolleciion  is  its  golden  tinge;  hut  tho  latter  'is 
wont  to  Mnk  amid  Iho  dews  and  duskv  shades  of 
twiliKbt  ;  and  ibe  bright  hluo  day  'which  tho 
forniLT  promises,  l)reftks  indeed,  but  in  another 
world,  and  with  another  sun.— Rirhlrr. 

....  A  man  gets  into  anotlier  world,  strango 
to  him  as  the  orb  of  Sirius,  if  ho  can  transport 
himself  into  the  centre  of  a  woman's  heart,  and 
SCO  the  lifo  there,  so  wholly  unlike  our  own. 
Things  of  moment  to  us,  to  it  so  trivial ;  things 
trifling  to  U8,  to  it  so  ysMH\—Iiulii\r  hjllon. 


Family  Ties— A  marriago  ccrtiflcato  and  oicht 
children.  ^ 

"  Are  you  looking  for  nuy  one  in  particular  !" 
as  tho  rat  said  ven  ho  saw  tho  cnt  watching  him. 

Why  aro  Cashmere  slnnvls  like  deaf  people? 
Because  you  can't  mako  them  hero. 

"  This  angers  well,"  ojt  tho  musqutto  said  when 
ho  settled  on  a  fat  man's  toes. 

Why  is  the  letter  H  like  tho  euro  for  deafness  ? 
Because  it  makes  tho  car  hear, 

A  man  in  New  Orleans  i.s  no  upright  in  all  his 
dealings,  that  ho  wont  sit  down  to  oat  his  mcale. 

lie  is  a  bold  man  who  knocks  nt  a  doniist'a 
as  ho  would  ut  any  otlicr  door,  unless  he's  going 
to  dino  there. 

"  She  isn't  all  that  my  fancy  painted  her,"  bit- 
terly exclaimed  a  rcjeeled  lover;  "  and  worito 
than  tliat,  she  isn't  wlial  she  pninis  herself." 

What  is  the  difference  between  a  good  soldier 
and  a  fasliionnble  lady  1  One  faces  the  powder, 
and  the  other  powders  the  face. 

An  alderman  having  grown  enormously  fat 
while  in  oflire.  a  wag  wrote  on  his  back, 
"  Widened  at  the  expense  of  the  corporalion." 

A  man  much  addicted  to  snoring,  remarked  to 
his  bed  fellow  in  tho  morning,  that  ho  slept  liko 
a  top.  "I  know  it,"  said  tho  other,  "liko  a 
humming-top." 

"I  say,  Cuffeo,  what  ribher  am  liko  n  human 
critter?"  Cnffee  declined,  for  the  best  of 
reasons,  to  reply.  "Yah,  yah!"  chuckled 
SamlM)  ;  "  why  him  Am  a  non,  you  stnpid  nnger." 

QiifTi/  fur  l>r<iwinfi-/tmii,H  —We  wonder  jf 
servants  find  fault  with  their  manters  and  mis- 
tresses as  much  ns  musters  and  mistrciscs  arc  m 
the  habit  of  finding  fault  with  their  servants. 

"Law,  ma,  hero's  a  beagle."  Mamma  (re- 
proachfully), "A  hengle!  O,  yon  hignorant 
gal,  Vy,  it's  a  bowl."  Keeper  of  the  menage- 
rie (rcspccifullj),  "Axes  parding,  mum,  'tis  an 
awk  1" 

A  man  was  waked  in  the  night  and  lold  that 
his  wife  wa.^  dead.  IIo  turned  over,  drew  tho 
coverlet  eloi-er,  pulled  down  \un  night-cap,  and 
rauiicred  as  he  went  to  hlccp  again,  "Ah!  how 
grieved  I  shall  be  in  the  morning  1" 

There  is  a  man  "out  West"  who  says  he 
don't  covet  wealth  by  any  means,  but  thinks  lio 
bhould  like  to  bo  a  socontl  "  llothschild  "  for  a 
few  moracnu,  if  only  to  show  his  contempt  for 
riches. 

"  Piccolomini  kisses  1"  inquired  a  waiter  of  a 
fashionable  hotel  lately  of  a  misty  Benedick  he 
was  about  to  serve  with  dessert.  "  Of  course 
she  docs,"  was  the  answer,  "  if  she's  like  other 
women." 

An  Irish  jtirl  recently  rang  at  the  door  of  the 
residence  of  the  Postmaster  General  at  Washing- 
ton, and  demanded  of  the  colored  waiter  lo  sto 
the  Postmaster  General,  for  she  wanted  a  letter 
that  she  expected  from  her  broikcr  over  the 
&ea3. 
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A  LAMA  OF  THIBET. 

The  larpe  ODnraviny  on  this 
page  is  an  acrureW  portrait  of 
a  laraa  of  the  Dalai  sect.  The 
lamaaof  the  Buildhisi  religion 
in  Thibet  are  divided  into  two 
Becta.distingnisiied  by  the  col- 
or of  their  vcstmentJi  —  ihe 
Dakpa  seel  wenring  red  and 
the  Dalai  jellow  ;  and  most- 
ly as  in  the  insianco  bcforo 
nil,  of  brocaded  satin.  They 
also   wear  peculiar  co"'™ 
cAps  with  long  lappets.  The 
prayer- cylinder,   or  nianich- 
fiosUor  (the  preciotifl  relig- 
ious wheel),  which  this  indi- 
yidnal   carries   in   hifl  right 
hand,  is  a  very  aiiigulur  m- 
Btrnmont,   and   does  great 
credit  to  the  geniuB  of  I  lO 
Thihelans.    The  body  of  the 
inBtniment  is  a  metal  cylin- 
der about  three    inches  in 
height,  and  from  two  to  two 
and  a  half  inches  in  diame- 
ter—the axis  is  prolonged  be- 
low to  form  ft  handle.  Every 
lama  carries  a  chhos  khor, 
which  ho  keeps  perpetually 
turning  I>y  a  gcnlle  motion  of 
die  hand,  assislfid  by  a  cubi- 
cal piece  of  iron  fastened  by  a 
chain  on  the  outjtide.  Ah 
every  rovotution  of  a  prayer 
is  equivalent  to  its  recitation, 
the  chhos-khor  is  a  very  in- 
genious instrument  for  multi- 
plying their  number  without 
Fatiguing  the  devotee.  These 
instruments  are  found  of  all 
sizes  and  in  all  positions. 
Cylinders  about  one  foot  in 
height  are  placed  in  rows 
around  the  temples,  and  arc 
turned  bv  llie  votaries  before 
entering.'    Larger  cylinders 
are  found  near  the  villages, 
turned  by  water,  which  keeps 
them  perpetually  revolving, 
day  and  night.    The  earliest 
mention  of  the  prayer-cylin- 
ders is  by  the  Chinese  pil- 
grim, Fa-Hian,  A.  D.  40ti. 
who  saw  it  in  Ladak.    It  was 
also  in  use  in  North-western 
India,  introduced  there  hytho 
Indo-Scylhic    princes  about 
the  beginning  o(  the  Christian 
era.    Lama  (in  the  Tangu- 
tancso   dialect,  "  mother  of 
souls,"  "  pastor  of  souls  "}  is, 
among  the  Mongols,  the  ap- 
pellation of  nil  the  members 
of  tito  priestly  order ;  but 
among  the  Caimucfi,  it  signi- 
fies only  the  more  distin- 
guished.   Hence  the  religion 
of  the  Mongols  and  Calmucs 
is  cj\lled  Lnmdisni.    In  this 
religion  the  Shigomooni  is 
Iionorcd  as  the  highest  god, 
and  the  Dalai-lama  (tliat  is, 
the  great  lumn),  as  his  reprc- 
Bcnttitive.    Ho  is  at  the  head 
of  botli  ecelosiasiicnl  and  sec- 
ular affairs  in  Thibet,  and  is 
considered  not  as   a  niero 
visible  representative  of  the 
divinity  on  earth,  liut  as  a 
real  divinity  himself,  dwelling 
among  men.    The  belief  of 
his  eternal  existence  is  con- 
nected with  the  doctrine  of 
the  transmigration  of  souls. 
His  worshippers  believe  that 
the  divinity,  as  soon  as  it 
leaves  the  body  of  the  Dalai- 
lama,  immediat«ly  takes  pos- 
session of  some  other  body  in 
a  supernatnral  way,  so  that  he 
ouly   changes   his  exterior 
form,  and  not  his  actual  exis- 
teneo.    The  usual  residence 
of  the  Dalai-lama  is  in  two 
monasteries  in  the  vicinity  of 
Lossa,  in  which  he  lives  al- 
ternately, surrounded  by  a 
vast  number  of  priests,  He 
receives  the  throngs  of  pil- 
grims who  visit  him,  seated 
on  a  splendid  altar,  with  Uis 
legs  crossed.    The  Tartars, 
next  to  the  inhabitants  of  Thi- 
bet, pay  him  the  greatest  rever- 
ence.   He  salutes  no  one, 
never  uncovers  his  head,  nev- 
er rises,  and  only  lays  his 
hand  on  the  head  of  his  wor- 
shipper, who  believes  that  he 
has  thereby  obtained  pardon 
of  his  sins.    He  sometimes 
distributes,  it  is  said,  tittle 
balls  of  consecrated  dough, 
which  the  Tartars    use  in 
many  superstitious  practices. 
His  power  was  once  greater 
than  it  is  now,  for  he  appoint- 
ed and  deposed  the  khans, 
When  the  Dalai-lama  dies,  it 
is  then  necessarv  to  discover 
where  his  spirit  has  chosen  to 
be  bom  anew.    In  this  case, 
all  must  submit  to  the  opinion 
of  some  of  the  lama*,  who 
alone  are  acquainted  with  the 
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signs  by  which  he  may  be 
known,  or  rather,  who  know 
what  child  he  has  appointed 
for  his  successor.  The  rclig- 
ion  of  the  lama  sprung  up  m 
Thibet,  and  knows  no  eternal 
celf-existent  being.  Their 
idols  number  108.  Shige- 
mooni,  the  chief  object  of 
worship,  appeared  in  the 
world  for  the  last  time  1000 
B.  C,  and  instituted  Lama- 
ism,  and  now  rules  the  world. 
The  earth  is  inhabited  by  de- 
generate spirits  from  the  up- 
per world.  The  human  soul, 
after  it  has  been  subjected  to 
a  stiile  of  trial,  and  has  passed 
a  good  or  bad  life,  enters  up- 
on a  higher  or  lower  condi- 
tion. Such  is  the  crood  of  the 
lama-worshippers. 

THE  CHEAT  EASTERN. 
At  last  the  problem  of  what 
is  to  be  the  ultimate  fate  and 
destination  of  the  great  ship 
seems  in  a  fair  way  of  being 
solved  successfully.    A  now 
company  has  arisen  which,  m 
an  earnest  of  their  intention 
lo  make  her  pay  at  lost,  have 
begun  matters  witb  a  most 
successful   bargain  —  getting 
the  noble  ship,  aa  she  lies  at 
present  at  Deptford,  forasum 
almost  nominal,  when  com- 
pared to  what  she  cost.  The 
amount  it  will  now  take  to 
finish  her  and  get  her  ready 
for  sea  is  about  $500,000.  The 
work  on  Iier  has  commenced. 
In  all  probability  she  will  bo 
filling  up  with  coal  and  stores, 
and  ready  for  her  first  great 
trial  trips  by  next  summer. 
The    only  alteration  which 
has  been  made  in  her  ori(,rinal 
design  is  in  fitting  her  with  a 
poop  deck.    It  will  be  be- 
tween eight  and  nine  feet 
high — the  same  height  as  the 
forecoslle  forward — and  this 
is  the  only  change  of  note 
which  will  oe  carried  ont.  The 
six  masts  are  already  nearly 
made.    There  ore  to  be  one 
fore,  two   main,  and  three 
mizzen  masts  ;  the  Brat  five 
of  iron,  the  last  of  wood,  in 
order   not  to  influence  the 
compasses.  The  foremast  and 
three  mizzens  will  be  rigged 
with  fore  and  aft  sails,  the 
mainmasts  only  being  perma- 
nently square-rigged.  The 
first  mizzen  is, however.of  the 
same  size  as  the  last  mainmast, 
and  it  is  intended  that  when 
the  weather  may  make  it  nec- 
essary that  this  also  shall  be 
square-rigged.  All  the  masts, 
of  course,  are  of  iron,  as  wood- 
en spars  of  such  size,  and  re- 
quired to  do  such  work,  could 
scarcely    be    depended  on. 
Each  is  built  of  boiler-plate, 
with    wrought    iron  discs, 
strengthened  with  angle  iron, 
boiled  inside  the  tube  to  give 
it  additional  rigidity.  Con- 
structed in  this  manner,  each 
mast  costs  less  than  half  the 
price  of  wooden  ones,  while, 
of  course,  the  metal  has  tlio 
advantage  of  being  nearly 
double  the  strength.    By  thin 
plan,  also,  what  would  other- 
wise have  been  an  almost  in- 
superable difficult) — namely, 
stepping  wooden  masts  into  a 
ship  of  such  a  height — is  en- 
tirely got  rid  of,    The  fore- 
mast is  2  feet  9  inches  diame- 
ter, and  172  feet  high  from 
keel  to  truck.  The  first  main- 
mast is  3  feet  6  inches  diame- 
ter, and  216  feet  high  ;  the 
second  is  of  the  same  girth, 
but  225  feet  high.    Tho  tirsl 
mizzen  is  of  the  same  size  as 
the  first  main  ;  the  second  \^ 
1P8  feet  high  and  2  feet  9 
inches  diameter;   while  the 
third  and  lost  is  of  wood  of 
the  same  dimensions  round  as 
the  iron,  and  Jfi4  feet  high. 
The  lower  yards  of  the  square- 
rigged  masts  are  likewise  of 
iron.    Each  is  12.^  feet  long 
and  2  feet  6  inches  diameter 
in  the  centre.  The  upper  top- 
sail and  top-gallant  yards  are 
of  wood,  and  of  proportionate- 
ly large  dimensions.    As  the 
fittings  progress,  the  ship  s 
boats,  with  the  two  small  aux- 
iliary steameri,  will  be  built 
The  latter  are  to  be  of  160 
tons  each  of  60  horse-power. 
These  will  be  decked  and  fit- 
ted as  sea  boats,  and  will  be 
hoisted  in  and  out  by  the  aid  ol 
auxiliary  engines,  with  which 
each  set  of  engines  on  boani 
in  fitted.— i>)ii(/'?'!  Thncs. 
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SKATING  ON  JAMAICA  POND. 

The  graceful  picture  below  was  drawn  ex- 
pressly for  U8  by  Mr.  Homor,  and  faithfully 
reproaents  tho  favorite  winter  eport  on  Jamaica 
Pond.  Tho  larger  figures  in  tho  foreground 
were  sketched  from  life,  bs  thoir  spirited  and 
natural  at-tion  indicates,  and  arc  likenesses  of  in- 
dividuals which  will  bo  readily  recognized  by 
thoir  friends.  The  topography  of  tho  distant 
shore  of  the  pond  is  accurately  sketched,  as  any 
resident  of  thj  locality  will  testify,  and  the  whole 
is  an  e-tprcssive  record  of  winter  amusements  at 
one  of  the  most  popular  and  fashionable  places 
in  the  vicinity  of  Boston.  Tho  companionship 
of  ladies  on  the  skaling-field,  and  their  earnest 
participation  in  the  sport,  is  a  pleasing  novelty. 
We  derive  our  skill  from  the  English,  with 
whom  for  centuries  it  has  been  a  favorite  sport, 
while  tho  Knickerbockers  have  a  legitimate  right 
to  their  dexterity  in  virtue  of  their  descent  from 
tho  worthy  Dutchmen,  who  are  supposed  to  live 
hall  the  year  on  skates.  Upwards  of  six  centu- 
ries ago  we  are  told  that  tho  young  men  of  Lon- 
don wore  accustomed  to  fasten  tho  leg-bones  of 
animals  under  the  soles  of  thoir  feet,  by  tying 
them  round  their  anclks,  and  then,  by  the  aid  of 
iron-shodp  oles,  impelling  themselves  along.  Of 
course,  with  such  a  clumsy  equipment,  they  could 
hardly  have  made  much  progress,  yet  the  old 
chronicler  who  records  their  sports,  snyi  that  they 
moved  "as  swiftly  as  a  bird  flyeth  in  the  air,  or 
an  arrow  out  of  a  crosse-bow."  OInus  Magnus, 
a  Swedish  writer  of  the  sixteenth  century, 
describes  tho  skates  as  being  at  that  time  made 
of  polished  iron  ;  they  were  also  rudely  fashioned 
of  the  shank  bono  of  a  sheep  or  stag  ;  at  the  same 
'period,  also,  were  used  wooden  shoes,  which  wcro 
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armed  with  iron  point*,  flexible  circles,  sharp- 
ened ever)-  way  into  teeth,  and  triangular  points 
of  iron.  The  wooden  skates  shod  with  steel, 
such  as  are  now  used,  bound  about  the  feet  and 
ankles  like  the  talares  of  tho  Greeks  and  Romans, 
are  generally  supposed  to  have  been  invented  in 
the  Low  Countries,  and  were  certainly  introduced 
into  England  from  Holland.  At  tho  present 
time  the  Dutch,  men  and  women,  are  admitted 
to  be  the  best  skaters  in  Europe.  On  the  frozen 
canals  the  peasant  giri  skates  to  market  with  her 
provisions  on  her  head,  the  senator  sweeps  along 
majestically  to  a  meering  of  the  assembly,  and 
the  clergyman  buckles  on  his  skates  to  repair  to 
his  church.  Tho  Friesland  skaters  frctiuently 
keep  up  a  speed  of  fifteen  miles  an  hour  for  a 
great  length  of  time.  In  a  skating  race  at 
Groningen  in  1801,  two  young  women  won  tho 
prize,  having  performed  a  distance  of  thirty  miles 
in  two  hours.  In  England  some  very  skillful 
skaters  have  figured  from  time  to  time,  one  of 
the  most  surprising  feats  on  record  being  that  of 
a  Lincolnshire  man  who,  in  the  ycnr  182!,  for  a 
wager  of  ono  hundred  guineaji,  skated  a  mile  in 
2  minutes  58  seconds.  There  are  skating  clubs 
at  London  and  Edinburg.  and  such  is  tho  passion 
for  skating  in  the  former  city,  that  artificial  ico- 
ponds  within  doors  have  been  invented,  so  that 
the  sport  may  be  comfortably  enjoyed  at  all 
seasons.  To  skate  well  throe  things  are  requisite, 
courage,  strong  ankles,  and  persevering  practice. 
Beginners  should  try  to  learn  on  smooth  run- 
ners, grooved  runners  being  only  suited  to  very 
light  weiyhts.  We  recommend  tliem  to  ladies, 
however,  who  wish  to  acquire  a  certain  degree  of 
skill  in  tho  shortest  possible  space  of  time.  A 
beginner  should  be  coni«nttoadvancogrodually. 


Wlien  he  can  hardly  stand,  it  would  he  scarcely 
jusiiliable  in  him  to  attempt  to  cut  tho  "  figure." 
or  the  "  Dutch  maze."  And  moreover  a  skater 
should  rely  on  himself,  and  reject  all  assistance. 
You  can  no  more  leant  to  skato  hy  boiug  towed 
along  by  a  friend,  than  you  can  learn  to  swim  by 
the  help  of  corks.  When  Icf^  alone  you  are  en- 
tirely helpless.  Who  can  forgot  the  humiliation 
that  awaited  Mr.  Winkle  when  he  undertook  to 
skate  with  the  company  at  Dingly  Dell  1  How 
naturally  does  Dickons  depict  his  tribulation*  on 
the  ice  I  "All  this  time  Mr.  Winkle,  with  his 
face  and  hands  blue  with  cold,  had  boon  forcing 
a  gimlet  into  the  solos  of  bis  feet,  and  putting  his 
skates  on  with  tho  poinu  behind,  and  getting  his 
straps  into  a  very  complicated  and  entangled 
state,  with  tho  assistance  of  Mr.  Snodgrnss,  who 
know  rather  less  about  skatos  than  a  Hindoo. 
At  length,  however,  w\t\\  the  assistance  of  Mr. 
Wellor,  tho  unfortupat«  skates  were  firmly 
screwed  and  buckled  on,  and  Mr.  Winkle  was 
raised  to  his  feet.  'Now  then,  sir,'  said  Sam,  in 
an  encouraging  tone,  'off  vith  you  and  show  'em 
how  to  do  it.'  'Stop,  Sam,  stop!"  said  Mr. 
Winkle,  trembling  violently,  and  clutching  hold 
of  Sam's  arms  with  the  graspof  a  drt>wning  man. 
'  How  slippery  it  is,  Sam  !'  '  Not  an  nnroinmon 
thing  upon  ice,  sir,'  replied  Mr.  Wellor.  '  Hold 
up,  sirl'  This  last  observation  of  Mr.  WeHer's 
bore  reference  to  a  domonstmtion  Mr.  Winklo 
made  at  tho  instant,  of  a  frantic  desire  to  throw 
his  feel  in  tho  air,  and  dash  tho  back  of  his  head 
on  the  ico.  'Those — these — are  very  awkward 
skates,  uint  they,  Sam  1'  inquired  Mr.  Winkle, 
staggering.  '  I'm  afoored  there's  an  orkard 
gen'lm'n  in  'em  air,'  replied  Sam.  'Now,  Win- 
kle,' cried  Mr.  Pickwick,  quite  nnconsciouB  that 


there  wiw  anything  tho  matter.  'Come;  tho 
ladies  are  all  anxiety.'  '  Yes,  yoa,'  replied  Mr. 
Winklo,  with  a  ghastly  stnilo,  'I'm  coming.' 
'Just  tt-goin'  to  begin,'  said  Sara,  endeavoring  to 
disengage  himself.  •  Now,  sir,  start  off.'  '  Stop 
an  instant  Sam,'  gasped  Mr.  Winkle,  clingiog 
most  afittctionatoly  to  Mr.  Wellor.  '  I  find  I'to 
got  a  couple  of  coat*  at  home  that  I  don't  want, 
Sam.    You  may  have  them,  Sam.'    '  Thankoo, 

sir,'  popliod  Mr.  Welter.  'Just  hold  me,  at 

first,  Sam,  willynu,'  said  Mr.  Winkle.  •  There, 
that's  right.  I  shall  soon  get  in  the  way  of  it, 
Sam,  Not  too  fast,  Sam,  not  too  fust.'"  Mr. 
Winklo,  stooping  forwunl,  with  his  body  half 
doubled  up,  was  being  assisted  over  tho  ico  by 
Mr.  WoUcr,  in  a  vory  singular  and  un-swnn-Iiko 
manner,  when  Mr.  Pickwick  most  innocently 
shouted  from  the  opposite  bunk.  '  Sam  t'  '  Sirl' 
said  Mr.  Wellor.  'Hero,  I  want  you.'  'Let 
mo  go,  sir,'  said  Sam.  '  Don't  you  hear  thogoY- 
omor  a  callin'  V  Lot  mc  go,  sir'  With  a  vio- 
lent ortori  Mr.  Woller  disengaged  himself  from 
the  grasp  of  the  agonized  Pickwickian,  and.iiiiio 
doing,  administered  a  considerable  impetus  to 
tho  unhappy  Mr.  Winkle.  With  an  arcurary 
which  no  dcgroe  of  dexterity  or  prneiict'  could 
have  enaurcil,  that  unfortunate  gentleman  Imro 
swiftly  down  into  the  centre  of  ilio  reel,  at  tho 
very  momont  when  Mr.  Sawyer  was  performing 
a  flourish  of  unpandleled  beauty.  Mr.  Winkle 
struck  wildly  against  him,  and  with  a  loud  cnmb 
they  fell  heavily  down."  Then  it  was,  it  will  be 
romemhorud,  lliat  Mr.  I'ickwick,  after  insisting 
that  the  skates  should  be  roinovod  from  tho  feel 
of  his  luckless  follower,  took  liim  aside  and  de- 
nounced him  privately  a«  "  hunihugl"  Let  none 
of  our  maders  try  more  than  they  can  perform , 
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THE  FALSE  HEIR. 
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CHAPTER  Xni. 

iMi.i.AitD  a:»d  .11       om  tiik  TRaii-. 

At  ttio  first  frtitit  Wiish  of  morninR,  I>illnrd 
(.]>ninK  lo  tiis  fwl.  ,lnhi\  hftd  so  faitlirully  f'ol- 
]i(wc(l  \iU  a(]\  i('t*,  nnd  was  so  sonmi  ns]cP|i,  tliar 
Dillard  wns  trhlipcd  if.  stiake  him  Jircliy  rouyhly 
by  ihc  slmtiidcr  more  tliiiii  (inco  liffuro  lio  could 
rouse  liini.  The  niornciit,  howciur,  thai  h©  fair- 
ly reidizcd  wlicre  lie  was,  nnd  for  what  jmrpose, 
bo  was  cnuer  lo  rcsiitiie  t!io  |niri-uii. 

Two  or  llirt-c  minuies  sufficed  for  ihcn)  to  par- 
lako  of  some  t^lifiht  rofrosliment,  with  wiiii  h 
lurd,  hal.itnatcd  as  lie  was  to  the  e.-(it;cilccs  of  n 
hnntcr's  liff,  Fcldoiii  f.iilcd  lo  ]Movido  hiiDcclf. 
Tlicy  then  went  on  ra|iidly.  till  they  arrived  at 
Ihc  place  where,  as  a  few  hoiirH  ]ireviiiiis  they 
Ktood  on  the  ojijtosite  fide  of  the  plain,  llicy  had 
seen  pii-rorcd  upninst  the  niiilniKht  nky  those 
dark,  moving  forms,  whicli  ilicy  knew  must  lio 
Iho  party  Ihpy  were  in  pursuit  of. 

Sliort  ns  the  disliinte  had  then  apponrod,  lliey 
liad  bcnn  ohiipcd  to  traveruc  a  spneo  of  ftdl  three 
miles  to  arrive  nt  it.  It  was  now  broad  diiyliKlit, 
iliough  the  snn  Imd  not  rif.eii.  Stepping  nsido 
f  om  the  patb  to  Fomo  bushes  wbirh  prow  ill  a 
liltlc  distunee,  Dillard,  lifter  looking  tlivo»;.'li  0 
slipht  opcniii;;,  made  a  sign  for  Jiiba  lo  join  hini. 

"Look,"  said  be,  drawing  back  and  ])0inling 
to  the  opening. 

.Iiiba  obeyed,  and  snw  fire  Indians,  tour  ol 
tbem  still  lying  on  ibCRrounil, apparently  asleep, 
while  the  other,  reirliiiinj,'  npaiust  n  tree,  kejit 
watdi.  At  a  sliort  dislnnce  from  him,  Myni 
Temberton  was  Bcated  on  n  rock  ;  not  in  u  hope- 
less, drooping  attitude,  but  evidently  willi  eye 
nnd  car  on  tho  alert,  as  if  to  calih  some  j;Iimpso 
or  bear  some  sound  of  those,  who,  she  fell,  were 
already  near  at  bond  to  attempt  ber  rescuo. 

The  spot  nas  one  of  wild  and  pielurcsqiie 
iienuty.  A  smooth,  level  piece  of  {:rotinil,  which 
in  itt  widest  extent  eould  not  have  exceeded  one 
liundred  feet,  M-as  eorcred  with  moss  and  berb- 
si'^Q  of  vivid  crccn,  and  hemmed  in  on  alt  sides, 
except  that  which  looked  towards  tlio  cast,  by 
Imge  rocka  irre^jularjy  piled  (ojjetiier,  as  if  by 
fomo  eonvolsion  of  nature ;  while  outside  of 
these  rose  many  a  noble  furcst  tree,  their  mas- 
fiive  trunks  rising  so  liigh  ere  ihcy  threw  out  their 
branches,  that  they  n]>pcarcd  not  unlike  the  pil- 
lars of  a  sylvan  temple.  The  soil,  clothed  with 
verdure  so  soft  and  fresh,  was  terminincd  on  the 
cast  liy  a  tubular  roek,  which  projected  a  abcer 
descent  of  some  peventv  or  eiL;hty  feet. 

As  Jnba  stood  looking  at  Myra  nnd  her  eap- 
tom,  and  with  difficulty  suppressing  an  audible 
demonsiraiion  of  the  nnper  and  di«gu>l  he  felt  at 
the  prcsnmplion  of  the  red  ri'scals,  a.s  ho  called 
them,  in  carrying  off  the  beautiful  girl,  she  arose 
and  approac  hed  the  very  verge  of  the  rock  which 
overhung  the  wild  and  gloomy  ravine.  At  the 
same  instant  ihut  she  paused  on  its  brink,  iho 
sun  appeared  above  the  horiiMin,  fltshing  his 
golden  beams  over  lier  long,  bright  hair,  which 
in  graeeful  disarray  fell  far  below  lier  waisl,  and 
bathing  her  whole  person  in  bis  glory. 

"  She  be  an  angol,"said  Juba,  in  a  whisper,  "  cf 
dar  was  eber  one  suffered  to  walk  dc  face  of  de 
airlh." 

"  I'll  jinc  yc  in  that,"  said  TJillard  ;  "  but  there 
U  no  time  to  Talk  about  ^ieh  things.  What  we've 
got  to  do  is,  to  get  her  out  of  their  red  clutehes 
the  belt  nnd  ea>ic*l  way  we  can.  How  do  you 
feel  / — does  your  courage  begin  lo  fail  you  '" 

"  No,  Masm  Dillurd  ;  I  is  as  bohl  u<i  a  lousand 
lions." 

"  I'm  gUd  to  hear  it.  Kow  come  this  way,  and 
mind  wliai  I  say  to  you." 

"  Yis,  I  U  all  'tention." 

"  In  the  first  place  we've  got  to  creep  round 
this  bill,  till  we  come  to  tho  patb,  with  as  litilo 
no!»e  as  ef  wc  were  two  suaiN,  for  the  eraekin'  of 
a  dry  twit;  would  bo  cnotigli  to  give  ibe  alarm." 

"  Yiii,  I  knowN  ;  but  arlcr  all,  if  dey  docs  hear 
([u'lck,  dcy  haven't  Eieh  powerful  big  cars  as  I 
^hould  (i'jiose  dcy  would  have." 

"  Weil,  fulkr  nie,  but  not  too  close.  Mind 


and  keep  me  in  ycrcyo,  and  that'Si  all.  And 
remember  that  rri\diaiis  laid  ok/I  is  tliu  word." 
"  I  H  sure  not  lo  for({ei  " 
There  wuh  liiilc  or  no  danger  of  their  being 
Fccn,  as  long  as  ibey  kept  close  lo  ibc  bafC  of  the 
liill,  which  they  were,  indeed,  obliged  lo  do,  it 
being  on  lhat  side  ko  closely  circled  by  a  coil  of 
tlie  s}>arkling  and  impeinou.H  rivulet,  which  from 
having  no  means  lo  ford  it,  hod  jtrevonled  tbem 
from  crofhing  the  plain,  &»  lo  luiivc  only  u  brok- 
en and  rocky  mai;gin,  in  many  places  Icbb  than 
a  foot  wide. 

So  diflicult  W8»  the  narrow  way,  being  often 
over  Hhnrp  and  ^tippery  rock«,  that  it  required 
tho  utmost  care  to  prevc  il  being  precipitated  in- 
to the  river,  il  was  not  wlrange,  ihcrtfoie,  their 
itltenlion  being  thus  concenlialed,  n  false  slej) 
being  nearly  cert*iiu  lo  betray  their  ]iro.\iniiiy  to 
tho  Indians,  that  Dillard  and  bis  e<iinpanion 
failed  lo  notice  two  bornemcii  issue  from  one  of 
the  wild  glades  of  i\  forest  about  half  a  mile  dis- 
tant, on  iheir  right. 

J'or  a  hiiiglc  mutant  the  horsemen  paused,  after 
enicrgirig  from  llio  forest,  anil  then  took  their 
way  fitrarghl  across  the  intervening  space,  somo- 
limes  crashing  through  the  thick  tangles  of  a 
c-ojiso,  or  leaping  now  and  then  one  of  the  many 
deep  gullies  ploughed  by  Bonio  lorrenl  during 
tho  heavy  spring  rains. 

It  wiiN  not  till  tlie  dissonBUcc  of  the  sharp  and 
ringing  clatter  of  their  horses'  iron-shod  boofn,  as 
leaving  the  swarded  plain  they  struck  upon  the 
hard,  gravelly  shore  of  the  river,  broke  harshly 
ujion  the  clear,  mellow  bird-chorus  floating  on 
tho  air,  that  Dillard  and  Juba  raised  their  eyes 
and  beheld  two  men  on  horseback  rapidly  ap- 
jnoaching.  The  old  liiinler  was  not  a  little  net- 
tled at  permitting  hiinsclf  to  be  thus  taken  by 
Eurj)riso,  while  Juba,  who  on  the  instant  bad 
recognized  in  one  of  them  I,ieutcnaut  Anvers, 
was  so  wild  with  dcligTit  that  he  came  near 
uttering  a  shout  of  joy. 

Tho  Indian  who  was  on  the  look-out,  tliongh 
apprehending  no  danger  from  that  quarter,  had 
discovered  them  a  few  minutes-  sooner,  and  roused 
his  coinrailes.  Nahatiin,  with  his  atoul  bow-string 
drawn  to  his  car— lor  though  he  loved  the  rifle, 
tho  arrow  sent  by  his  hanil  was  surer  of  its  mark 
thim  the  bullet — stood  ready  to  let  go  the  deadly 
missile  the  instant  he  deemed  the  one  ho  had  sc- 
loeted  for  his  victim  bad  arrived  near  enough  for 
it  to  do  its  work. 

This  was  Anvcrs,  who  from  wearing  the  dress 
of  an  American  ollicer,  ho  supposed  to  bo  a  per- 
sonage of  more  importance  than  his  companion, 
who  was  habited  as  a  common  soldier.  He  was 
also  a  liitio  in  advance  of  the  other,  which  fav- 
ored Nahatan's  purpose.  Soon  he  had  arrived 
within  the  desired  distance,  when  with  so  true 
and  steady  an  aim  did  the  arrow  speed  in  its 
oblique  and  downward  course,  that  as  it  hurtled 
by — the  next  breath  nearly  burying  itself  in  the 
ground — tho  feather  brushed  the  eiilo  of  the 
young  man's  face. 

Almost  at  the  same  instant  Anvers  had  reached 
iho  side  of  tho  hill  nt  a  point  where  tho  river  v/iili 
a  sharp  bend  swept  towards  the  north,  and  where, 
like  a  gliticiing  serpent  unfolding  its  coils,  it  for 
miles  could  be  seen  winding  its  tortuous  course 
through  valley  and  glen.  Dillard,  laying  his 
linger  on  bis  lip  in  token  for  him  nnd  his  cnni- 
rado  to  remain  silent,  was  soon  by  their  side. 

"Tho  brushwood — 'tis  high  and  thick — hide 
yourselves  and  your  hordes  behind  it,"  said  ho,  in 
a  hurried  whisper,  "  or  you're  both  dead  men. 
Here's  the  only  path,  and  a  poor  ono  ivl  that — 
but  as  long  as  these  don't  fail  mo,"  and  ho 
glanced  at  his  long,  sinewy  aims,  "I  shall  find 
a  way  to  climb  ibcy  don't  think  of,  nnd  shall  bo 
upon  'em  unawares."' 

They  had  baroly  time  to  follow  his  direetions, 
he  nnd  Juba  mcaDwIiile  keeping  close  to  tho  ba^^c 
of  tho  hill,  when  two  of  tho  Indians  caiuo  for- 
ward and  stood  on  the  verge  of  tho  prccipitory 
height.  They  looked  caixifully  round  in  every 
direction,  in  the  expectation,  perhaps,  that  they 
were  attempting  to  climb  it.  Aci^of  rage  brake 
from  them  when  they  found  themselves  mistaken, 
and  that  they  wea-  unable  to  detect  their  place  oi 
concealment,  though  ihcy  knew  it  must  be  hard 
by.  Nor  did  tlicy  by  alierapiing  to  descend  tho 
flinty,  /.igzng  path  near  whicli  neither  shrub  nor 
sapling  found  root  which  the  hand  niight  grasp 
if  tho  rocks  loosely  imbedde<l  in  tho  soil  gave 
beneath  their  feet,  dare  expose  tltemselves  to  Iho 
ritles  of  their  unseen  enemies. 

At  the  moineol  Anvers  and  his  companions 
came  in  .•■ight,  the  cry  of  warning  uttered  by  the 
sentinel  made  Myra  aware  that  those  lie  consid- 
ered enemies,  nnd  as  she  hoped,  were  hor  friends, 


were  near  at  banil.    Quickly  turning  from  tho 

platform  which  hung  over  ihe  uby.^K,  slie  w.«  has- 
toning  to  a  spot  where  Iho  view  m  iho  direction 
where  he  and  the  others  were  looking  was  unob- 
slnidcd  by  the  tree™,  wlicn  Nahatan  sternly  com- 
miindcd  her  to  remair.  where  she  was.  Thu<  she 
did  not  even  know  wbeihcr  there  wci-o  few  or 
n)any,  though  more  persuaded  than  ever  that 
whoever  tlicy  were,  the  might  safely  count  on 
their  friendly  aid,  were  they  in  a  situation  to 
render  it. 

Slowly  and  reluctantly  tho  two  Indians  turned 
away  from  tho  sharp  brow  of  the  hill,  and  at  ked 
CO' iiHcl  of  Nabaton. 

"  We  arc  safe  here," he  n'plied,  "and  can  wait 
longer  than  they  can.  Wc  have  dried  venison, 
and  a  upring  bubbles  up  at  the  foot  of  yonder 
tree." 

As  lio  spoke,  ho  stood  with  his  back  against  a 
beech  tree.  Scarce  hud  the  words  left  his  lips, 
when  a  bullet,  which  would  have  been  for  him 
had  he  not  been  sheltered  by  the  tree,  whistled 
i>y  dose  to  his  ear  and  lodged  in  tho  forehead  of 
an  Indian  who  stood  opposite  lo  him.  Myra, 
who  saw  tliat  it  was  *cni  by  her  old  friend  Dil- 
lanl,  at  sight  of  him  uttered  an  exclamation  of 
joy.  Quick  as  thought.  .Juba,  who  had  prossed 
closely  on  his  footsteps,  handed  him  his  own 
loaded  rille.when  Nahatan,  who  caught  a  glimpse 
of  the  old  hunter  and  knew  him,  cried  out  to  the 
Indian  who  stood  nearest  to  Myra,  supposing 
they  were  surrounded  by  foes. 

"  Seize  hor,"  ho  said,  "  and  hurl  her  over  tho 
precipice.  If  we  fall,  sho  shall  not  escape. 
Gratified  revenge  will  make  death  sweet." 

The  Indian  to  whom  tho  command  was  given 
bad  likewise  caught  sight  of  Dillard.  He  did 
not  besilato  to  obey,  but  knowing  him  to  be  a 
dead  shot,  cunningly  interposed  Myra  as  a  shield 
between  himself  and  tho  old  hunter.  Dillard, 
who  nt  tho  moment  he  took  tho  rifle  from  the 
hand  of  Juba  saw  Nhhatan  bend  his  bow,  though 
he  knew  il  would  bo  certain  death  to  him  to  show 
himself  even  for  tho  single  second  of  lime  il  would 
take  to  discharge  tho  leaden  messenger,  deter- 
mined to  snerifico  his  own  life  to  save  Myra's. 
Fate  had  not  thus  decreed.  At  tho  moment  ho 
came  to  this  resolution,  his  foothold  gave  way, 
precipitating  him  such  a  distance  as  might  have 
caused  him  serious  injury,  though  fortunately  he 
escaped  with  a  few  slight  bruises. 

In  a  minute  more,  Myra  Peinbcrton  would 
have  been  a  crushed  and  bleeding  mass  on  the 
sharp  rocks  below,  had  not  her  long  and  silky 
hair,  falling  like  a  lustrous  veil  over  the  Indian's 
brawny  arm,  iiresontcd  to  bis  savage  instincts  a 
temptation  to  possess  himself  of  the  scalp  from 
which  it  depended  which  ho  could  not  resist. 
Still  shielding  himself  by  her  Struggling  form  so 
that  tho  bull  from  tho  Iiuntcr's  rifle  could  reach 
bis  life  only  through  hers,  he  drew  his  knife  from 
its  sheath  and  circled  it  above  ihc  head  of  his 
intended  victim  preparatory  to  tho  consumma- 
tion of  bis  cruel  purpose.  lier  eyes  met  tho 
flash  of  tho  sharp  and  shining  blade,  and  then 
they  were  veiled  in  darkness.  Powerless  to  re- 
sist the  mortal  terror  which  assailed  her,  she  bad 
fainted.  But  even  at  the  instant  of  its  descent, 
the  hand  that  grasped  it  fell  nerveless.  A  bullet 
from  an  unseen  band  had  pierced  the  Indian's 
brain,  and  with  a  single  wild  cry  he  fell,  with  his 
hand  clutching  the  thick  and  shining  tresses  of 
llic  helpless  girl,  who  batl  already  sunk  to  the 
grotmd. 

Anvora,  who  the  moment  tho  two  Indians  had 
turned  from  the  brow  of  tho  bill  had  sprung 
from  his  place  of  concealmeTit  with  an  energy 
and  nerve  which  could  only  be  inspired  by  des- 
peration, though  encumbered  by  his  rifle,  had 
succeeded  by  overleaping  the  zigKng  turns  of  the 
[lath  and  tho  other  hindrances  to  his  progress,  in 
scaling  the  steep  acclivity  in  season  to  save  a 
life  dear  to  him. 

With  a  single  bound  ho  reached  her  Ei<le,  nnd 
freeing  tlie  rich  masses  of  the  bright  nnd  tangled 
hair  from  the  unhallowed  contact  of  the  savage 
band,  be  gently  raised  her  and  removed  her  from 
a  proximity  which  he  felt  to  be  a  dcsscralion. 
This  was  done  wiiliout  a  single  thought  of  his 
own  exposure,  but  a  cry  of  warning  from  his 
companion,  who  was  no  other  than  Walter  Cline, 
nnd  who  had  followed  him  up  the  ascent,  caused 
him  to  start  aside  and  recalled  liini  to  himself. 

Nahatan  having  in  vain  waited  a  few  seconds 
with  the  expectation  of  seeing  the  head  of  Dil- 
lard appear  above  the  edge  of  iho  precipitous 
height,  turned  lo  Anvers,  and  with  a  cool,  apa- 
thetic courage  which  his  race  in  moments  of  the 
most  imminent  danger  know  so  well  how  to  sum- 
mon to  their  aid,  sent  his  arrow  from  the  bow 


with  ihat  fitcady,  deliberate  nhn  which  he  felt 
must  carry  rtea'li  !o  him  r>r  whom  it  was  in- 
tended. Bin  iho  slight  clionge  of  position  nndo 
by  Anvers  at  the  wurning  cry,  saved  him.  The 
deadly  shufi,  sent  with  such  force  and  aimed 
with  5neh  nceurary  that  otherwise  it  must  baro 
passed  through  his  brain,  merely  gra/.cd  the  eido 
of  bis  head,  causing  a  momentary  giddincsd  ami 
confusion. 

Though  Nalmtan  saw  that  he  had  failed  in  his 
fell  intent,  his  desire  t<»  rush  upon  him  and  in  n 
hand-to-hfliid  encounter,  by  his  superior  strcngili 
make  sure  of  him,  yielded  to  his  deep  and  long 
cherished  passion  for  revenge  against  the  slayer 
of  his  brother.  With  a  cry  fierce  nnd  wild  an 
that  of  a  bunted  panther,  at  the  same  time  snatch- 
ing his  hatchet  from  hii*  belt,  he  da!>bed  townrda 
the  spot  whore  Mjra,  still  without  any  sign  of 
life,  lay  near  the  verge  of  the  platform  impend- 
ing over  the  dark  and  yawning  abyss. 

"  The  bird  wont  sing,"  he  muttered,  half  audi- 
bly, "  when  the  murderer  of  my  brother  comca 
hither  to  carry  her  back  to  her  nest." 

He  reached  the  place  where  she  lay,  thrust 
aside  the  thick  and  clustering  cuils  preparatory 
to  sinking  his  hatchet  in  her  temple,  when  his 
arm  was  stayed  by  an  iron  grasp.  It  was  the 
hand  of  the  hunter,  who,  having  recovered  from 
his  fall,  returned  to  the  jtlace  whence  he  had 
been  precipitated. 

The  reeling  form  of  Anvers,  Myra  n)>pnrenlly 
lying  prostrate  in  death,  and  Nahatan  rushing  to- 
wards ber,  intending  as  bo  believed,  to  tear  tho 
scalp  from  the  beauteous  head,  which  when  eIio 
was  a  littlo  child  had  often  as  she  slept  been 
nestled  against  the  broad,  manly  breast  now  agi- 
tated with  grief,  fear,  and  an  uncontrollable  de- 
sire to  avenge  her — was  taken  in  at  a  single 
glance  of  his  keen,  quick  eye. 

A  sudden  attempt  to  free  himself  from  the  vice- 
like  clutch  of  the  hand  that  held  him,  in  which 
every  norvo  was  tasked  to  the  nlmost,  showed 
Nahalan  that  to  repeat  it  would  bo  utterly  futile. 
Superstition  likewise  lent  its  akl  in  causing  him, 
when  once  in  the  hands  of  Dillard,  to  submit  in 
sullen  silence ;  for  it  had  long  been  a  received 
opinion  among  tho  Indians  of  that  region,  and 
even  many  of  the  backwoodsmen,  that  il  was  by 
tho  influence  of  some  charm  which  the  hunter 
carried  about  him,  that  he  was  enabled,  from 
time  to  time,  to  perform  feats  of  prowess  and 
daring  which  no  other  human  being  had  the  hardi- 
hood to  attempt.  Having  on  more  than  one  oc- 
casion found  advantage  to  himself  in  this  preva- 
lent and  absurd  belief,  Dillard  did  not  contradict 
it;  and  even  on  certain  occasions  contrived  to 
display,  ns  if  by  accident,  a  curiously  wrought 
toy,  wliich  was  preserved  from  harm  in  the  same 
receptacle  containing  a  supply  of  the  fascinating 
weed  so  precious  to  the  lone  hunter  when  in  tho 
Yust  solitudes  of  the  wilderness. 

Tho  other  Indian,  when  he  saw  that  Nahatan 
WHS  captured,  passively  yielded  himself  lo  a 
similar  fate. 

The  moment  that  the  Indians  were  secured, 
Anvers,  \mli  all  the  skill  and  energy  lie  was 
master  of,  addressed  himself  to  the  task  of 
recovering  Myra  from  her  deathlike  swoon. 

"  It  can't  avail  nothing — she  is  dead,"  said  he, 
as  after  chafing  ber  bauds  nnd  temples,  his  fin- 
gers sought  in  vain  for  a  faint  pulsation  at  the 
wrist. 

"Don't  be  down-hearted — there  may  bo  life 
left  yet,"  said  Dillard,  who  was  busy  in  securing 
his  captive  so  ns  to  put  it  out  of  bis  power  to  do 
further  harm.  "There's  a  spring  at  the  foot  of 
yonder  tree.  Bring  some  water,  Juba.  You'll 
find  a  gourd  by  tho  side  of  the  spring,  which  I 
left  there  tho  last  time  I  was  ihis  way  huntin'." 

Cool  water  was  now  sprinkled  on  the  young 
girl's  face,  and  it  was  not  long  before  the  cflorts 
to  recover  her  l^cgan  lo  promise  sucee^s.  There 
was  n  feeble  |tlay  of  the  pulses,  and  a  sliglit 
quivering  of  the  eyelids  veiling  the  largo,  soft 
eyes  of  darkest  velvet,  wliich  even  Dillard,  more 
experienced  in  such  matters  than  the  others,  be- 
gan to  fear  would  never  more  open  upon  the 
light  of  day. 

^bhe  be  alive,  she  bo  alive  !" exclaimed  Juba  ; 
and  he  gave  a  sudden  bound,  and  clasped  Iiis 
bands  in  an  ccstacy  of  joy. 

"  Yes,  she  is  alive,  and  let  the  Great  Ruler  of 
all  be  praised,"  said  the  old  hunter,  reverently 
raising  his  eyes  to  heaven.  "  It's  been  my  lot  to 
havo  many  a  hard  hit— so  many  that  I've  got 
kind  o'  u^cd  to  'em  ;  but  lo  'ave  seen  hu-  bright 
head  laid  in  the  dust,  would  'ave  been  harder 
than  any  ono  I've  ever 'sperienccd."  And  he 
furtively  brushed  away  a  tear  which  lia<l  slowly 
gatbeicd  and  hung  upon  !iis  e_»clash. 
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..Morewn.cP.J..f"'."^''»;An^'="- 
A  faint  color  »toI«  to  Mym  s  check,  nt  llie 
1  uf  liis  voice,  wliich  deepened  to  crimson 
""tc  oi.-md  bcr  cyc5  ami  raised  ibera  to  the 
T  *  f  hini  ii"i>i'"t  whom  she  was  leniiinf;.  This 
,7,lcn  rmickcning  of  life's  i-oUI  nnd  sluggish 
flid  more  ihna  aught  else  had  doiio  to 

F  rill"  her  hack  to  I'H" 

-Am  I  fttliome-'"s»;d  she,  fmiitly  ;-Anvcr«« 

,i'  lioiue,  iho  only  place  where  !-lic  Imd  ever 
,1  him,  associnted  together  to  her  still 

I,.,lf-c!oii<icd  mind. 

But  the  It»Iiiin  lying  ncftr,  on  whom  her  eyes 
liic  nest  moment  rested,  iinJ  whose  fentiirCR,  now 
■'  4  in  the  cold  rif;idity  of  dciitli,  wore  the  same 
lleiTO  ni'd  sava^'O  expression  as  when  she  saw 
rni'C  the  gliHering  knife  ahove  her  head,  rc- 
illcd  ihc  horrors  of  the  srenc  which  fortutiiUely 
',-,,r  her  hud  produced  insensihility. 

■■I  know  now,"  said  she,  with  a  shudder,  and 
^vi[lldrawiIlg  her  eyes  f[om  the  stem,  hai-sh  fea- 
iiircs  on  which  they  had  hccn  resting. 

One  half  miniilc  she  yielded  to  Ihc  Itinguor, 
l,nili  mental  and  physical,  caused  hy  the  terror 
and  violence  to  which  tlie  had  been  sithjected  ; 
wlicn  roused  hy  a  sudden  renlir.aiion  of  the  pres- 
,  lit  she  staricd,  and  made  an  effort  to  free  her- 
fiom  the  encircling  arm  which  yuppoited 
l„.r.  She  found  herself  unalile  to  rise,  and  sank 
hi'^vily  hack. 

"  I  didn't  know  that  I  was  so  weak,"  said  she, 
iviili  Iici{;hicncd  color,  partly  llic  effcLt  of  her 
i-xcilion  to  rise,  but  fur  more  from  what  she  saw 
in  llie  deep,  earnest  eyes  which  at  the  moment 
she  raised  hers  were  hent  ujjon  her;  she  rend  in 
ilium— for  to  him  il  was  a  moment  of  ahandon 
111  which  he  liiul  never  before  indulgetl— the 
fiecrct  which  he  had  sacredly  iruarded  ever  since 
the  p  omise  made  to  Mr.  Danhridge,  the  evening 
previous  to  his  departure  from  the  plantation. 

Aiivcrs  saw  that  she  was  agitated,  and  in  its 
iiiceteralcd  beatings,  he  might  have  recognized 
tlie  whispers  of  a  heart  answering  to  his,  had  he 
not  slnunk  from,  surrendering  himself  to  what 
he  frai-ed  would  prove  to  bo  only  a  bright  and 
lieautitui  illui-ion. 

Awakened  to  a  new  life,  which  until  then  liad 
Fhcd  round  her  only  the  light  of  a  faint,  uncer- 
tain dawn,  her  tliought^,  liy  being  diverted  from 
the  horrors  through  which  she  passed,  and  turned 
into  a  different  and  absorbing  subject,  made  her 
ictovcry  rapid,  and  in  tbo  course  of  lialf  an  hour 
(.ho  was  so  far  restored  that  she  declared  herself 
to  he  perfectly  able  to  commence  her  homeward 
journey, 

The  horse  which  Myra  had  hccn  compelled  to 
ride,  was  found  tethered  and  feeding  not  f.ir  dis- 
tant, and  proved  to  bo  one  which  the  Indians 
li;id  stolen  from  the  plantation  of  Mr.  Danbridge. 
Siiuli  preliminary  preparations  as  circumstances 
pcrmillcd,  had  already  been  made  by  Dillard, 
assisted  by  Juba. 

Myra,  whom  httbit  had  made  adventurotis  and 
almost  as  sure  footed  as  the  young  roe  of  the 
liills.at  anyother  time  would  scarce  have  needed 
licip  in  descending  the  liill,  sleep  as  it  was.  Now, 
the  still  lingering  weakness  and  tremor  conse- 
'picnt  on  the  late  terrible  shock  she  had  sus- 
initicd,  made  her  gUul  to  accept  the  proffered  aid 
of  Anvcre. 

"  One  mile  from  here,"  said  Dillard,  when 
evcryiliing  was  in  readiness  to  start,  "is  ft  cabin 
where  we  are  sure  to  get  venison  steaks,  good 
enough  to  sot  afore  a  king," 

"That  is  good  news,"  said  Cline,  "  after  the 
h'lig  ride  Lieutenant  Anvers  and  1  have  had." 

"On  the  whole,  it  was  well  that  your  route 
was  in  this  direction,"  said  Dillard,  "  for  if  you 
hadn't  happened  along  jest  when  you  did,  I  raly 
h  lii;vc  tiic  red  varmints  would  'avo  had  the  best 
ccud  o'  the  bargain." 

"  Our  coming  this  way  was  not  chance,"  said 
Anvers. 

"  Well,  now,  I  cal'clated  it  was.  What  was 
II  then?" 

"  VVc  stopped  to  in<|uire  the  way  to  Mr.  Dan- 
I'l  idge  »,  of  ft  young  man  wo  met,  who  told  us 
"  hat  Lad  happened  lo  Miss  Pemberton,  and  that 
V'u  had  taken  some  one  with  you,  and  goap  in 
pursuit  of  her." 

"That  was  'Siah  Wells.  Ho  knew  the  exact 
miiic  I  meant  lo  take." 

^es,  'Siah  Wells,  was  liis  name,  and  at  my 
Crtrnesi  rwpiest  he  guided  us  to  the  edge  of  the 
woods,  from  wlicnco  I  could  see  sonio  one  I 
knew  must  be  Miss  Pemberton,  atandiug  near 
<fic  verge  of  the  j.recipicc.  The  Indians  I  cJuldn't 
*'-c— iliey  were  hidden  bv  the  ircci.  The  rest 
X'JU  know," 

"  Ytis.ttud  I  know.too,  that  everything  turned 


out  jest  right.  I  felt  tannin,  when  I  sot  out  af- 
ter her,  that  the  Great  Ruler,  whose  voice  IVo 
seemed  to  hear  many  and  many  a  time  when  I 
was  alone  in  the  wilderness  and  the  st.irs  were 
looking  on  me  fmm  the  sky,  would  never  suffer 
one  so  innocent  and  good,  to  rcm.ain  in  the 
power  of  the  savages." 

Dillard,  who  ai-tcd  ns  guide,  eoon  directed 
their  attcniion  to  a  wreath  of  blue  smoke  circling 
above  the  distant  trees. 

"  There  stands  the  cabin  I  told  you  about," 
said  ho. 

In  ft  few  moments  they  had  arrived  «t  the 
rude  dwelling  and  wer»  conliidly  welcomed  by 
its  inmates. 


ClIAPTKU  XIV. 

AN  UNWKLCOlie  VISITOR. 

Tun  same  afternoon  of  Myra's  abduction, 
Braxon  wus  returning  to  the  plantation,  from 
whicli  he  had  been  absent  the  last  two  days.  lie 
was  in  no  very  genial  mood,  for  ho  had  hccn 
making  an  unsuccessful  attempt  to  find  the 
whereabouts  of  Sybil  Finchley,  who,  ho  believed, 
was  not  many  miles  disrant. 

He  had  arrived  within  half  ft  niilo  of  tlie  man- 
sion of  Mr.  Danbridge,  when  just  as  he  entered 
the  path,  which  crossed  a  piece  of  woods,  bo 
llioirght  be  heard  footsteps  behind  him.  Tiie 
next  minute  some  one  was  at  his  side.  His 
liand  instinclively  sought  one  of  tho  defensive 
weapons  he  always  carried  about  hlLu,  but  when 
ho  saw  that  he  who  had  overtaken  him  was  a  rag- 
ged, barefooted  boy,  not  more  than  twelve  or  four- 
teen years  old,  bis  alarm  subsided.  He,  however, 
quickened  his  pace,  as  an  intimation  that  he  did 
not  wish  for  company.  But  the  hoy  showed  that 
he  was  not  to  be  easily  shaken  off,  by  carefully 
accommodaling  his  gait  to  Braxon's,  while,  from 
time  to  time,  ho  stealthily  glanced  at  his  face. 

"  Your  name  is  Braxon  he  said,  at  last,  ap- 
parently satisfied  with  tho  result  of  his  silent 
examination. 

"I  don't  know  why  it  should  concern  you, 
whether  il  is,  or  is  not,"  replied  Braxon. 

"  Well,  I  reckon  it  does  eonsaro  mo,  and  you, 
too,  if  your  name  is  Braxon."  • 

"  Why  ?"  he  demanded,  with  a  startled  look  ; 
for  be  was  incessantly  baunied  by  the  fear  thai 
Sybil  Fincbley,  hy  some  means,  would  ensnare 
or  betray  him, 

"I  aint  to  tell  till  I  know  sartain  whether 
you're  the  right  man  or  not." 

"My  name  is  Braxon.  Will  thot  satisfy  you  ?" 

"  I  reckon  this  is  for  you,  then,"  said  the  boy, 
taking  a  piece  of  soiled  and  crumpled  paper  from 
bis  |)ockct,  and  banding  it  lo  him. 

"  Have  you  read  it?"  demanded  Braxon, sharp- 
ly,and  turning  pale  the  moment  ho  sawwhattho 
paper  contained. 

The  boy  shook  his  head. 

"  That  wont  do  for  an  answer.  Have  yoi  read 
what  is  written  ia  this  paper?" 

"I  is  no  scholard — I  never  learnt  to  read 
wrilin'." 

"  Have  you  let  any  one  see  it?" 

"No,  I  promised  not  to." 

"  'Twas  a  man  that  gave  it  to  you?" 

"  Yes." 

"  Did  you  know  his  name  ?" 

"Nu,  lie  didn't  tell  mc,  and  I  never  seed  him 
before.  He  said  that  you  would  know  who  the 
paper  come  from,  by  the  two  letters  at  the  bot- 
tom of  the  wrilin'." 

"  Did  yon  cvr  sec  me  before  now 

"No." 

"How  carac  you  to  know  ine  then?" 

An  expression,  half  sheepish,  half  comic,  stole 
to  the  boy's  eyes  and  lurked  round  the  corners  of 
bis  mouth,  but  ho  did  not  si)ertk. 

"I  asked  you,  sirrah,  liow  you  came  to  know 
mc?"  repeated  Braxon,  angrily. 

He  bent  his  eyes  to  the  ground  and  elill  re- 
mained silent. 

"  Did  }ou  hear  what  I  said  ?" 

"I  should  be  powerful  hard  o"  hearin',  if  I 
didn't." 

"Answer  inc  then." 

"  I  rayther  not." 

"You  must,  and  shall  answer  me." 

"I  reckon  I  shan't,"  replied  tlie  hoy,  coolly 

Bnuton  bit  his  liji^i,  and  muttering  to  himself, 
"  I  shall  gel  nothing  out  of  him  so,"  changed 
his  tone  for  one  more  conciliatory.  He  took  half 
a  crown  from  bis  pocket. 

"  Di)  yon  see  this  ?"  said  ho. 

"  Yci",  1  sees  it." 

*■  Tell  mo  what  I  asked  3  on,  and  it  shall  be 
yours,"  said  Bra.von,  who  every  moment  grew 


stronger  and  xronger  in  the  belief,  that  the  rea- 
son he  would  be  ohiigcd  to  assign  would  convoy 
fcomi*  import«nt  inforiuwion  to  himself. 

There  was  evidently  somcihing  extremely  fi»- 
cinating  to  the  hoy's  eyes  iu  tho  bright  gleam  of 
the  silver,  yet  still  he  hesimted. 

"Are  you  going  to  lell  mo  <" 

"  Give  mo  the  money  and  I  will." 

"  Conio  and  take  it,"  said  lirnxon,  placing 
himself  in  duch  a  mannorihat  tho  boy  could  not, 
as  he  imai;ined,  escape  wiihyul  breaking  through 
a  tliicket  of  brior>bushcs. 

"  I  am  to  tell  you  how  I  came  lo  know  yoa," 
said  the  hoy,  taking  tbo  half  crown  and  quickly 
thnistiitg  it  into  liin  pocket. 

•■  Yoa." 

"  Well,  then,  arlcr  the  man  told  me  thai  I 
must  bo  sartain  to  give  it  into  Braxon's  own 
hand,  says  he,  'if  you  see  anybody  thai  calls 
biinself  Braxon  cvcrsomueh,  yon  needn't  holiovo 
him,  if  be  don't  look  like  a  knave,  and  a  douhle- 
Hnd-twisted  villain.'  So  I  promised,  and  the 
minute  I  sot  cycf  on  you,  I  knew  hy  your  looks 
that  yon  was  tbo  one  I  was  arier." 

While  the  last  words  were  slill  on  bis  lip"!,  al 
.1  single  bound  be  cleared  tho  briery  tliicket,  and 
the  next  instant  was  out  of  sight. 

As  Brnxon'sejc  caught  the  last  flullcr  of  his 
tattered  garments,  be  lore  in  pieces  the  bit  of  pa- 
per ho  held  ill  bis  hand,  and  scattered  them  to 
the  winds. 

"  So  the  brother  os  well  as  the  sister  is  on  my 
track,  and  his  cry  too,  is  money  1  money  1  Well, 
be  must  liavc  it,  or — " 

He  did  not  finish  tho  sentence,  but  the  look  of 
horror  which  darkened  his  counienauce,  showed 
that  the  alternative  was  a  biitcr  oue. 

Wilh  hurried  sleps,  as  if  rapidity  of  locomo' 
lion  would  dissipate  the  unwelcome  thoughts 
which,  like  so  many  spectres,  came  thronging  to 
bis  mind,  he  resumed  hi*  walk  in  the  direction  of 
tho  planiation.  When  arrived  there,  ho  lound 
all  in  commotion  on  account  of  tho  disappear- 
ance of  Mjra  Pemberton,  Dillard  and  Juba  hav- 
ing just  gone  in  pursuit  of  her.  His  pupil  too 
was  absent,  a  circumstance,  as  he  wished  to  con 
fer  with  him,  that  in  nowise  tended  to  soothe  his 
bigh  wroughl  excitalion.  Candaco  Alherly  was 
standing  by  herself,  listening  eagerly  to  what  wsis 
said  rolaiivo  to  tho  chances  of  Dillard's  success 
in  recovering  Mjra.    Braxon  approaclied  her. 

"  Do  you  know  where  Percy  is  ?"  said  he. 

"No,  I  haven't  seen  him  to-day." 

"  Not  at  breakfast?" 

"  No." 

"  He  was  hero  yesterday  ?" 

"  Not  till  the  evening." 

"  He  passed  the  evening  herc  ?" 

"  No,  ho  came  in  at  ten  o'clock,  and  without 
stopping  to  speak  to  any  one,  went  directly  to 
his  room." 

"  There  is  something  wrong  about  tliis.  When 
I  am  absent  ho  takes  too  much  liberty." 

"  Wlicn  you  and  his  fatlur  are  both  absent, 
you  might  say." 

"  Mr.  Danbridge  has  been  gone,  thcQ-?" 

"  Yes,  nil  day." 

"Ho  doesn't  often  leave  homo,  since  the  In- 
dians have  caused  so  much  alarm.  Urgent  bu-i- 
ncss  must  have  called  him  away.  I  heard  him 
remark  not  long  since  that  be  was  expecting  a 
large  sum  of  money  by  the  first  arrival  from 
Englond" 

"  Important  business,  at  any  rate,"  replied 
Candacc.  "As  lo  its  being  urgent,  he  might, 
probably,  without  any  inconvenience  to  himself, 
do  without  the  five  thousand  pounds  a  few  wcokB 
longer." 

Braxon  turned  away  to  conceal  hi^  satisfaction. 

"  He  has  little  use  lor  money — be  can  affoid  to 
be  generous  to  his  son— I  have  nothing  to  fear," 
he  mentally  soliloquized. 

As  these  thoughts  passed  through  hia  mind— 
and  he  accepted  it  as  an  auspicious  omen— be 
saw  Percy  emerge  from  the  woods,  and  walk 
hurriedly  towards  the  house. 

"  What  I  heard  is  true  then,"  paid  be  to 
Bra\oo,  who  went  to  meet  him.  "  Miss  Pember- 
ton has  been  canied  away  by  the  Indians  !" 

"  Yes." 

"  I  am  sincerely  sorry  for  her." 

"I  licgan  lo  be  afraid  lliat  yon  were  equally 
unfortunate,  iny  dear  Percy,"  said  Mraxon,  as- 
suming a  blftud,  insinuating  air.  '*  You  shouldn't 
wander  away  in  such  a  m^nnncr,  when  you  are  li- 
able 10  bo  pounced  upon  by  the  savages  at  any 
moment.  Mr.  Danbridge's  only  son  and  buir  is 
of  some  consequence  in  the  world." 

"And  yet,  wilh  all  iny  consequence,  I'll  ven- 
ture to  say  that  he  hasn't  PTCn  inqnired  for  me." 


"  I  havd  jusi  reinrncd  myself,  and  cannot, 
thcnforo,  confirm  or  deny  n  suspicion,  which,  (o 
fay  the  least,  is  untilial.  You  cannot  deny  that 
since  your  arrival  ho  has  always  treatoil  you  as  a 
father  phniild  treat  a  ivon." 

"  Uo  isn't  a  man  lo  neglect  what  ho  considers 
a  duty.  In  reality,  he  has  no  nffoction  for  mc  ; 
nciihcr  have  I  for  him.  1  haven't  fulfilled  his 
expectations.  Ho  sees  my  many  dcficicncie*.  and 
his  prido  is  wounded.  I  should  much  rntlier  bo 
poor  man's  son,  for  thou  I  could  follow  iny 
own  bent,  and  might  be  happy.  Now  I  am 
miserable." 

"  I  don't  understand  j-our  drift." 
"  You  may  hereafter." 

"It  is  my  pleasure  to  know  now.  Explain 
yourself." 

"  I  prefer  not  to." 
"  Dare  you  lay  thus  to  mo  !" 
"  I  do.'' 

Braxon  could  not  comprehend  liow  ono, 
whom  he  considered  comploivly  t>ubject  to  bis 
conirol,  wa-s  able  sudtlciily  to  a.<snme  >0  inde- 
pendent an  air.  Tbo  young  man  burdly  com- 
pr^-liendcd  it  himself. 

"  It  will  avail  you  nothing,"  Draxon  at  last 
said.  "  I  shall  find  nicanH  to  pcnetrato  the  won- 
derful mystery  which  causes  a  youth  just  out  of 
his  teens  lo  be  unhappy  beeauso  he  is  the  ton  nnd 
heir  of  one  who  in  wealth  and  position  ranks 
with  tho  first  gtiutlemcu  iu  Vir-^inia.  Not  only 
that,  Uiero  is  a  rich  and  boauliful  heiresN — for  no 
donbt  she  will  soon  return  iu  safely — to  ho  bad 
for  the  wooing." 

"  Tho  wooer  doesn't  always  wiu.  Sbo  wouldn't 
marry  me  if  I  were  tbo  heir  apparent  to  tho 
ihronu  uf  I'iiiglauil ;  while  on  tho  other  hand,  1 
wouldn't  marry  licr  if  I  were  tho  lowest  peasant 
that  ever  laboi-cd  for  his  daily  bread." 

"  Let  nio  remind  you  that  your  language  and 
bearing  would  bo  raoro  seemly  in  a  youtli  of 
your  age,  if  not  so  decided,  and  if  it  savored  loss 
of  arrogance." 

"  You  would  have  mo  cringe  to  you,  tho  name 
as  I  have  over  done." 

"  You  have,  as  in  duty  bound,  been  the  docile 
pupil  of  n  faithful  master.  Continue  to  bo  so — 
you  will  find  it  for  your  inlorest." 

"  Your  authority  over  mo  i«  at  an  ood." 
"Percy  Danhridgc,  in  ono  ihing  more  you 
must  obey  me.  Then  I  will  voluntarily  reUuquiah 
my  control  over  you." 

"  In  what  must  i  obey  you  ouco  inoro  ?  Lot 
mo  bear." 

"  To-monow  is  tho  day  for  you  to  rccoivo 
your  monthly  allowaiico." 
"  Yes." 

"  Exactly  in  season  for  my  purpose." 
"  Voii  want  it !" 
"  That,  and  as  much  more." 
"  My  usual  allowance  you  arc  welcome  lo,  tho 
same  as  you  linvo  been  heretofore.    For  more 
than  that  I  will  not  oak." 
■■  Vou  must." 

"  Not  unless  I  sec  good  reason  why." 
"  I  must  have  it  to  save  myself  from  ruin — a 
ruin  wiiich  will  involve  yours." 

"  We  are,  at  least,  on  equal  ground  then,  and 
you  can't  hli\mo  mo  for  not  doing  on  your  ac- 
count what  I  will  not  do  on  my  own.  It  would 
he  mean  and  ungrateful  lo  ask  to  have  my  gen- 
erous allowance  doubled." 

"To  save  my  life  then,  if  I  must  speak  in 
plain  terms — will  you  ask  it  to  save  thai  ?" 

"Make  it  oppcar  plain  to  mc  tliut  a  hundred 
poutul*,  more  or  less,  will  save  il,  nnd  I  sluill 
know  belter  what  to  say  lo  you." 

"  I  can  make  no  explanaiions.  You  most  laku 
my  word  for  it." 

"  That  1  will  never  do.  1  have  been  tho  dupo 
of  crafl  and  cunning  long  enough.  Hencefonh, 
if  you  lead  me,  it  shall  bo  with  my  eyes  open  V 

"  Nonsense,  my  dear  Percy, — you  don't  mean 
oil  that  you  say.  You  have  il  in  your  power  to 
help  mc — save  mo,  I  may  say.  Do  so,  and  in 
rciurn  I  will  do  my  best  to  insure  tho  uccom- 
plisbmcnt  of  whatever  wild  and  romantic  scbcmo 
jou  may  have  in  your  bead,  the  failure  of  which 
you  foolishly  imagine  will  malie  your  Ufo 
wretched." 

"  Are  you  in  earnest  1" 
"  I  was  never  more  so." 
Tho  young  man  remained  silent  a  few  mo- 
ments, while,  judging  by  the  soft,  brilliant  ^hl 
which  illumined  his  features,  Fome  very  pleasant 
picture  was  presenicd  to  his  mental  vision.  Sud- 
douly  his  counlenaoee  fell. 

'■  if  I  am  ever  so  happy  as  to  enter  my  Eden," 
said  ho,  "  it  shall  not  bo  over  ike  trail  of  tbo 
serpent." 
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"  Highly  complimentnry,  to  say  the  lenat.  I 
may  consider  myself  answered." 
"  Yoo  mny." 
Braxon  smiled. 

"  My  dear  Perry,"  siiid  lie,  in  a  Bofi,  wlieefi- 
liog  tone,  "you'll  tliink  beilirr  of  whnl  you'vo 
Biiid  berween  tbia  and  to-morrow  mominy. 
Somolhing  hns  occurred  to  (rot  you,  and  I  nm 
willing  to  mftko  allowance  lor  you.  This  sjiirit 
of  opposition  which  has  got  hold  of  you  will  bo 
cured  by  a  night's  sleep," 

"  Don't  flatter  yourself  with  nnythinc  of  the 
kind.  I  am  not  actuated  by  {uprice.  A  corner 
of  the  curtain  has  boon  raised,  and  I've  had  a 
glimpse  of  what  is  behind  the  scenes." 

As  ho  said  this,  there  waa  a  determination  in 
his  voice  and  manner  wliich  made  Braxon  fully 
aware  of  what  ho  had  already  apprehended.  lie 
knew,  that  for  the  future,  he  would  not  be  a  mero 
puppet  in  hie  hands.  Even  in  looks  ho  had  un- 
dergone a  transformation.  Hia  countenance  no 
longer  wore  its  former  impassive,  inane  expres- 
Bion.   It  was  thoughtful,  earnest  and  reaolulo. 

For  a  single  moment  Braxon  regarded  hira 
with  a  fixed  look.  As  ho  did  so,  hia  features  as- 
sumed a  repuleivo,  hard  look,  and  the  fiery 
gleam  which  sometimes  visited  them,  kindled  in 
his  polo,  almost  colorless  eyos. 

"  So  you  have  had  u  look  behind  the  scenes  1" 
he  mnttered,  between  his  teeth. 
"  I  have." 

Without  snying  another  word  Braxon  turned 
away,  and  joining  one  of  the  groups  on  the 
lawn,  with  hia  usual  quiet  aclf-posscssion,  entered 
into  conversation. 


CHAPTER  XV. 

ZOBAVNK. 

A  RANGE  of  lofty  hills,  in  some  places  broken 
by  sharp,  ledgy  rocks  and  dark  ravines,  in  othei's 
descending  with  an  easy  declivity,  half  circled  a 
broad,  open  space,  covered  with  the  softest  and 
liveliest  green. 

On  one  hand,  the  hills  stink  abruptly  down, 
and  were  lost  in  the  deep  verdure  ot  the  solemn 
and  mighty  woods  which  bounded  the  eastern 
liorizon  ;  while  the  western  view  was  enlivooed 
by  a  mountain  stream,  which,  after  rushing  in  a 
sheet  of  foam  over  a  barrier  of  half-sunken 
rocks  wedged  in  between  high  and  precipitous 
shores,  gradually  expanded,  and  flowed  with  a 
deep  and  even  current. 

Near  the  centre  of  the  area  thus  formed,  was 
what  had  onco  been  a  huiitcr'a  cabin.  It  had 
long  been  abandoned  by  its  original  occupant, 
and  with  the  green  nioAS  adhering  to  its  sides, 
and  the  wild  grape  vine  which  had  crept  over  its 
roof,  and  hung  from  the  caves  in  fo^itoons,  heavy 
with  purple  cludtors  of  frail,  it  was  in  perfect 
keeping  with  the  wild  and  picturesque  beauty  of 
its  surroundings. 

A  girl  of  seventeen  was  standing  in  the  door- 
way of  this  little  vino-embowered  hut.  Her 
figure  was  of  faultloaa  symmetry  and  fairy  liglil- 
ncas,  and  her  dress  such  us  would  hardly  have 
been  looked  for  in  aoch  a  place,  resembling  as  it 
did  the  costume  of  the  gipsey  girl  rather  timn  of 
a  daughter  of  the  American  wiltjemess.  It  con- 
sisted of  a  dark  blue  skirt  with  a  deep  embroi- 
dery in  imitation  of  natural  flowers,  and  a  scar- 
let jacket  ornamented  with  an  edging  and  bands 
of  gold  lace.  Nor  were  the  bright  colors  of  her 
dress  in  the  least  trying  to  her  complexion.  The 
play  of  "the  rich  and  eloquent  blood,"  shining 
thiough  the  olive  of  her  cheeks,  suggestive  of  a 
sunnier  clime,  gave  that  living  freshness  to 
their  bloom  which  must  ever  remain  unrivalled 
by  art. 

As  she  stood,  bending  forward  a  little,  with 
her  red  lips  slightly  parted,  her  large  brown  eyes 
lixcd  earnestly  on  a  distant  reach  of  the  river, 
and  her  black  hair,  the  sofiest  iiTid  silkiest  that 
ever  adorned  the  head  of  woman,  fulling  on 
either  side  of  licr  bright  and  beautiful  face  like  a 
veil,  her  portrait  would  have  hoiglitened  the 
splendor  ot  one  of  Titian's  most  gorgeous 
pictures. 

The  son,  near  his  setting,  lit  up  with  a  golden 
glory  the  craggy  peaks  aud  rocky  pinnacles  of 
the  hills,  and  lay  in  long  lines  of  radiance  by  the 
side  of  the  deep  and  lengthening  shadows, 
thrown  from  here  and  there,  by  the  giant  oaks 
across  the  open  space. 

The  young  girl  now  and  then  watched  for  an 
instant  the  shadow  of  the  tallest  of  these  oaks, 
as  it  silently  crept  towards  the  strip  of  smooth, 
shining  sand  which  margined  the  river.  She 
then,  with  a  look  more  earnest  and  eager  than 
before,  would  again  throw  her  eyes  to  the  spot 


where  she  hud  first  directed  her  atioiiiioD.  When 
she  once  more  looked  at  the  shadow  of  the  tree 
it  hud  reached  the  snnda. 

"  The  boat  should  have  been  in  sight  by  this 
lime,"  she  murmured  to  herself. 
I  The  next  moment  a  joyful  cxclamnfion  es- 
caped lier.  The  boat  she  had  been  watching  for 
with  so  much  eagerness,  darted  like  a  bird  round 
the  corner  of  a  little  islet,  which,  with  ita  pine 
trees,  rose  like  a  tuft  of  dark  plumcH  midway  of 
the  river,  and  made  directly  for  a  little  creek 
where  it  could  be  safely  moon-d.and  at  the  sumo 
time  bo  concealed  from  prying  eyes. 

A  few  light,  bounding  steps,  and  she  hud 
gained  the  summit  of  an  elevation,  that  she 
might  see  the  boat  when  it  reached  the  shore. 
She  was  disappointed. 

"  If  it  had  only  landed  a  little  farther  this 
way,"  thought  she,  "  I  could  see  if  Sybil  was 
alone ;  but  there  the  bushes  are  so  high  and  so 
thick,  and  grow  so  close  to  the  water's  edge,  that 
all  is  concealed  from  view." 

She  remained  whore  she  wixs  for  a  little  time, 
and  then  went  forward  in  a  slow,  hesitating  man- 
ner.   Very  soon  she  stopped. 

"  No,"  said  she,  "  I  wont  go.  If  he  has  come, 
ho  mustn't  think  I'm  so  impatient  to  sco  him. 
But  it  will  seem  so  long  to  wait." 

To  beguile  the  fifteen  minutes  which  must 
elapse  ere  her  suspense  could  be  terminated,  she 
took  a  guitar,  which,  with  some  wreaths  of  pnrll; 
woven  flowers,  was  lying  under  a  tree,  and  com 
mcnced  dancing  with  a  light,  airy  motion,  indes 
cribobly  graceful,  and  at  iho  same  time  nccom 
panying  her  voice  with  the  guitar  us  she  sung  : 

TUB  80N0  OF  TUK  SBA-NVMPn. 
0,  go  with  mo — go  with  uic  whuro 

My  Ulster  nymplis  rcMdo, 
No  Darth-born  miiiU  is  half  so  fWr— 

No  homo  BO  swD«t  boaldo. 

'TIs  nhero  tho  bright  and  cool  green  wb.to 

KoIIh  sUondy  nnd  cloiT, 
And  though  nbovu  vrlld  l«mpeNl«  ravo, 

Stm  traniiult  Is  its  Hon. 

And  wh(^B  on  high  fierce  aunbeoms  pl&y, 

Aud  bent  the  sultry  air, 
NoDo  hut  aomo  mild  aud  itllvury  rny 

Can  find  admlttancu  ihero. 

Our  Juper  hulls  bright  tuhloM  patro, 

Aud  many  e.  Kloikining  puarl ; 
And  where  the  anowy  loot  wo  Uyo, 

O'er  gold  the  wnlera  curl. 

And  oft  the  cool  nnvon'  rparkUng  spray 

Lights  on  nur  golden  hair. 
As  o  er  our  shelly  roof  they  pluy, 

Qlauclng  like  dlumouUa  thun-. 

And  when  wu  tuiie  the  choral  shell, 

lineb  siiul-eDtmuL'ing  MtrnlD, 
Ah  diva  nnny  Ha  Oowlug  swull, 

ISoho  ropeald  agftln. 

Ihoago  with  mo— go  with  me  where 

My  alMt«r  nymphs  reside, 
No  cBrth-lK>rn  maid  In  iialf  so  ftilr — 

No  home  so  sweet  boaido. 

Tho  last  notes  of  the  frosh,  young  voice,  sweet, 
clear  and  delicious  as  the  song  of  tho  mocking- 
bird, wore  floating  uwuy  in  the  distance,  when 
Sybil  i'inchley,  tho  person  she  was  expecting, 
entered  tho  enclosure. 

"  Alone — alone,"  said  she,  sadly,  tho  earnest, 
hopeful  look  which  had  lit  up  her  countenance 
giving  place  to  one  of  extreme  sadness. 

Tho  next  minute,  happening  to  direct  her  eyes 
towards  Uie  river,  she  saw  the  boat  Sybil  came 
in  returning.  The  niiet  of  gathering  tears 
dimmed  her  eyes,  und  then  hung  in  bright  drops 
on  her  oyolushes.  But  she  dashed  thorn  away, 
and  while  an  angry  crimson  flashed  across  her 
cheek,  with  a  passionate  oxclantatiou  she  sprang 
forward  to  meet  Sybil. 

"  lie's  gone — he's  gone,"  sho  cried,  "  without 
even  seeing  me." 

"  Who  is  gone,  ray  bird  V 

"Don't  mock  ine  by  asking.  You  know  that 
there's  only  one  in  the  wide  world  1  wibh  to  see." 

"  Ves,  I  do  know,  I  suppose;  but  it  wasn't  ho 
who  came  with  me." 

"  Not  Percy  >" 

"  No,  'twas  tho  boy  Tony." 

"  And  you  didn't  see  biin.  I  hud  rather  you 
wouldn't  have  gone." 

"  I  did  SCO  hiin,  but  ouly  for  halt  a  minute." 

"  What  did  he  say?" 

"  Not  much  of  anything.  In  the  first  place 
there  wasn't  time  to  say  much— in  the  next  place 
that  hateful  Braxon  was  lurking  round,  and  1 
didn't  choose  that  ho  should  get  sight  of  inc." 

"  Did  he  say  anything  about  me  ?  But  why 
do  I  ask  1   Don't  I  know  that  he  did  1" 

"  How  should  you  know  it,  my  bird  V 


"  Don't  I  know  that  if  I  only  had  time  to  say 
three  words  to  one  I  knew  had  lately  seen  him, 
Percy  would  be  one  of  ihem  1" 

"  He  said  twice  that  number  to  me." 
"  And  yet  didn't  mention  me." 
"  I  haven't  said  that  ho  didn't." 
"  You  are  unkind — cruel ;  you  who  know  how 
frifn<llosa  I  nm.    No  one — " 

Hero  she  threw  her  arms  round  Sybil's  neck, 
and  gave  way  to  a  passionate  fit  of  weeping. 

"  Come,  my  bird,  cheer  up,"  said  Sybil  ;  "  I 
did  wrong  to  tease  you  so.  Percy  did  speak  of 
you.  He  Nuid  in  a  whisper,  hut  not  so  low  that 
I  could  hear,  'Toll  Zuraynel  shall  see  her  before 
1  sleep.'  " 

"  Those  were  his  very  words  V 
"  Yea." 

"  Tony  came  with  you  to  take  back  tho  boat?" 
"To  bo  sure  ho  did.    If  he  hadn't,  there 
would  have  been  no  way  fur  Percy  to  get  here." 

"  Dear  Aunt  Sybil,  you  never  forgot  anything. 
I'll  never  again  call  you  unkind  ;"  and  hurrying 
to  the  tree  whore  tho  half-woven  wreaths  were 
lying,  she  finished  one  that  wiw  starred  with  rich 
crimson  flowers,  and  so  arranged  it  as  lo  prevent 
her  hair  from  falling  over  her  forehead. 

"  Where  are  tho  bright  coins  lo  braid  with  it?" 
said  Sybil. 

"  O,  I'll  have  none  of  them,"  she  replied,  us 
she  commenced  winding  her  long,  shining  tress- 
es round  her  fingers,  in  such  a  manner  as  to 
cause  them  to  fall  over  her  shoulders  in  rich 
abundance. 

She  then  stole  down  to  a  place  near  the  water's 
edge  where  there  was  a  little  pool,  clear  and 
smooth  as  glass.  It  was  her  mirror,  and  as  she 
bent  over  it  and  saw  the  deep,  dark  eyes  looking 
up  to  hers,  and  the  tips,  fresher  and  more  beauti- 
ful than  any  ^he  had  ever  seen  besides,  return 
her  smile,  sho  had  greater  faith  in  the  power  ol 
her  own  loveliness  than  she  had  ever  felt  before. 
Then  sho  thought  of  a  fair  girl  sho  had  heard 
described,  and  wondered  if  she  was  like  hor. 

"  Yon  have  seen  Myra  Pemborton,"  said  she, 
when  sho  again  joined  Sybil,  who  was  sitting  : 
just  outside  the  door  of  the  hut. 
"  Yes." 

"  You  think  her  very  beautiful  ?" 
"  I  have  soon  few  more  so." 
"  Her  eyes — are  they  like  mine  1" 
Sybil  shook  her  head. 
"  They  are  handsomer." 
"  They  are  very  pretty." 
"Are  they  black  ?" 
"  No,  tho  color  of  violets." 
"  I'm  glad  of  that.  Percy  Ukea  dark  eyes  best." 
"And  hor  hair?" 
"As  little  like  yours  as  her  eyes." 
"  It  isu't  black  then  ?" 

"No,  it's  a  soft,  rich  brown,  and  so  bright  and 
glossy,  that  in  tho  sunshine  it  looks  as  if  gold 
dust  was  sifted  over  it." 

"  O,  if  mine  were  only  liko  it." 
"  Foolish  child.    You  say  this  because  you 
think  Percy  might  bo  better  pleased  with  bright, 
suimy  hair." 

"And  don't  you  think  so  1" 
"No,  he  wouldn't  give  a  single  tress  of  this 
black  hair  of  yours,  for  all  the  curls  that  ever 
grew  on  Myra  Peuiberlon's  head.     Ho  cares 
notliiug  for  bur,  nor  sho  for  him." 

Zorayne  answered  only  by  a  smile,  and  a  look 
which  brightened  her  countenance,  as  if  u  sun- 
beam had  passed  over  it. 

"  I  mustn't  forgot  the  song  he  taught  me  last 
night,"  said  she  ;  and  taking  her  guitar  sho  com- 
mouced  singing : 

"  0,  tell  me  not,  there  Is  no  bllsi, 

Ueiieuth  the  nUrry  sklcH, 
While  one  bright,  tiMuilng  hour  like  this, 
Sheds  npturv,  oa  It  tUtts." 

After  singing  the  first  two  lines,  a  deep,  mel- 
low voice,  softened  by  tho  distance,  chimed  in 
with  her*,  and  half  obscured  by  the  purple  gloom 
which  now  rested  on  the  river,  sho  could  see  the 
looked-for  boat  gliding  towards  its  place  of  shel- 
ter. A  moment's  silence,  aud  the  strings  of  tlie 
guitar  again  thrilled  beneath  her  fingers,  and 
mingled  its  notes  with  her  voice.  Bui  ere  she 
had  finished  the  first  line  of  the  second  stanza, 
with  a  passionate  gesture  she  cast  the  instrument 
aside. 

"  Why  don't  you  sing  the  njst  !"  said  Sybil. 
"Iran  think  only  of  him.    lean  remember 
neither  music  nor  words.    They  are  floating  in 
my  mind  liko  something  bright  and  beautiful, 
but  uU  tangled  together." 

"  I  can  think  only  of  him— only  of  him.  Just 
the  words  I've  heard  her  motiier  say  so  many 
times,"  eaid  Sybil  to  herself. 


As  Zorayne  stood  watching  for  the  appearance 
of  her  lover,  SybU's  thoughts  were  basy  with  the 
time  when  rhe  fir^t  saw  her.  Prior  to  that  time 
sho  had  led  the  wandering  life  of  a  gipsey 
among  the  hills  of  Spain.  Why  her  mother 
who  possessed  all  the  wondrous  and  fascinating 
beauty  with  which  the  young  Spanish  gitana  is 
often  endowed,  came  to  leave  her  own  bright 
clime  for  England,  no  one  knew  except  Sybil 
Finchley.  When  one  stormy  night  the  beantifnl 
gipsey,  and  her  no  less  lovely  child,  came  to  her 
door  to  beg  a  few  hours'  shelter,  she  not  only 
granted  the  request,  but  gave  them  a  homo. 

Sho  subsequently  learned  that  she  left  her  na- 
tive land  to  seek  beneath  the  dull  skies  of  Britain, 
one,  who,  in  accordance  with  the  simple  ritual 
prescribed  by  her  people,  was  her  husband.  To 
her  it  hud  been  a  solemn  and  sacred  rite ;  to 
him,  a  chain  to  be  severed  and  cast  aside  when- 
ever  Iho  flowers  which  wreathed  it  began  to  lose 
their  freshness.  Her  search  proved  a  vain  one, 
for  she  had  never  known  him  except  by  an  as- 
sumed name  ;  and  a  year  had  not  passed,  when 
tho  grass  was  green  on  her  grave. 

Sybil  Finchley,  unworthy  as  she  was,  and  ia 
many  things  deserving  ot  censure,  accepted  the 
daughter  of  the  dying  mother  as  a  sacred  trust, 
which  thus  far,  to  the  best  of  hor  ability,  she  had 
faithfully  fulfilled.  Her  dream  of  the  post  waa 
broken  by  the  voice  of  Percy,  who,  with  a  joy- 
ous exclamation,  sprang  forward  to  meet  Zo- 
rayne. The  clouds  of  sunset  had  not  yet  lost 
all  their  brightness,  and  he  and  tho  young  girl 
for  a  while  stood  silently  watching  them. 

Love  is  certainly  a  beautifler.  As  they  thus 
stood  together,  his  couulcnance,  which  used  lo 
be  so  dull  and  apathetic,  was  full  of  light  and 
enthusiasm.  But  they  soon  faded,  giving  place 
to  a  look  of  sadness.  Tho  cloud  could  not  es- 
cape tho  eye  of  Zorayne.  Its  gloom  fell  on  her 
heart. 

"  You're  not  happy — half  ne  happy  as  when 
you  were  here  last,"  said  sho. 

"  What  makes  you  think  so,  dear  Zorayne?" 

"  Can  a  shadow  fall  on  you  without  hiding  the 
sunshine  from  me?  Tell  me,  Percy,  what  has 
happened." 

He  took  both  of  her  little  hands,  and  looked 
into  tho  large,  soft  eyes  raised  to  his. 

"Before  answering  your  question,"  said  he, 
"  let  me  ask  you  it  you  are  happy  in  this  little 
nest  1" 

"  Sometimes." 

"  But  at  others,  you  think  you  would  bo  hap- 
pier in  some  stately  mansion — some  magnificent 
palace  ?" 

"  No,  I  don't  care  for  palaces." 

"  What  is  it  then?" 

"  I  am  lonely.  A  bird,  even  a  star,  or  a 
flower  used  to  be  a  compuiiiou — a  friend.  Now 
I  only  think  of  tho  hour  which  will  bring  you." 

"  Yea,  Zorayne  tells  tho  truth,"  saul  Sybil. 
"Sho  lias  had  her  homo  in  tho  forest  and  among 
tho  hills  too  long  to  care  for  grand  houses.  But 
what  made  your  thoughts  run  on  that  subject  ?" 

"  There  was  good  reason  why  they  should." 

"  You  have  been  told  Homothing  you  didn't 
suspect — sumething  concerning  yourself  and  Mr. 
Daiibridge.    Ami  right?" 

"  I  don't  know  but  that  I  may  say  I  didn't 
suspect  it,  yet  many  a  lime  long  ago,  and  many 
a  time  since,  something  very  similar  to  what  I 
have  this  day  learned  has  passed  through  my 
mind,  liko  the  memory  of  a  dream." 

"  It  makes  the  old  saying  good,  that  '  little 
pitchers  have  great  ears.'  'Twus  no  dream.  I 
remember  the  time  as  well  as  if  it  were  only  yes- 
terday. When  Mrs.  Cline  had  the  care  of  you, 
I  called  to  see  her  one  evening.  You  were  about 
six  years  old  then.  Her  son  was  absent,  and  she 
jtersuaded  me  to  stay  all  night  with  her.  We  sat 
late,  talking  of  old  times,  and  tho  bad  man  who 
had  so  deceived  her  about  Mr.  Daubridge's  son." 

"  Who  was  the  man?" 

"  Have  you  no  suspicion  who  it  was  V 

"  None." 

"  It  must  have  been  my  brother  who  told  you 
about  this  afair." 
"  It  was." 

"  He  had  some  reason  for  not  telling  you  hia 
name,  but  it  wont  be  hidden  from  you  long.  As 
1  was  saying,  Mrs.  Clino  and  I  spoke  about  you, 
and  between  us  both  we  told  over  pretty  much 
the  whole  story,  when  all  at  once,  happening  lo 
look  around  to  your  crib,  I  saw  that  you  were 
awake.  After  all,  I  wish  my  brother  had  not 
told  you  quite  yet." 

"  I  wish  he  had  told  me  sooner.  I  have  too 
long  been  the  usurper  of  anothei's  righis, 
though,  thank  Heaven,  innocently." 
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"  What  doos  all  this  mean  V  paid  Zomync. 
"Nothing,  only  that  I'm  not  Mr.  Dniihridgo's  son." 
"Not  his  son'!" 
"  Even  so," 

"  Mr.  Danbridgo  knows  nothing  about  it  aa  yot,"  said  Sybil. 
"  Not  a  word." 

"  Why  need  ho  know  it  then  V 

"  Would  you  tempt  me  to  hide  it  from  him  1" 

"  Tlie  momont  you  tell  him,  you  throw  away  a  fortune  which 
would  enable  you  to  live  in  ease  and  splendor." 

"'  ncttor  to  have  a  light  purse  than  a  heavy  heart." 

"To  see  her  surrounded  with  luxury — wouldn't  that  tempt  you." 

"  Tliat.  if  anything  Zuruyno,  does  the  thought  that  I  am  not  a 
ricli  man'M  son  trouble  you." 

"Thinking  you  to  bo  a  rich  man's  son,  has  caused  mo  more  «n- 
hflppiness  than  aught  else." 

"  And  to  confeaa  the  truth,  over  since  I  first  saw  you,  the 
tlioiitrht  hasn't  been  a  pleasant  one  to  nic." 

"  Kvca  this  evening,"  said  Zorayne,  "while  watching  to  catch 
rhe  first  glimpse  of  your  boat  on  the  river,  I  was  haunted  with  the 
Tufling  that  you  might  never  dare  venture  to  come  again.  I  knew 
llial  the  poor  gipsey  girl  was  no  mate  for  Mr.  Danhridt'e's  son." 

"  Your  goodness,  innocence  and  beauty  make  you  a  mate  for 
any  one,  and  raise  you  far  above  me." 

"  Your  love  spoke  then,  dear  Percy.  It  would  have  hfcn  differ- 
ent with  Mr.  Danbridge.  He  would  have  thought  of  me  only  as 
iin  (tuica'it,  and  spurned  me." 

"  No  one,  dearest,  with  any  heart,  could  spurn  you.  Least  of  all, 
Eucli  a  noble-hearted  man  as  M:r.  Danbridge." 

"And  yet,"  said  Sybil,  "  he  would  hardly  have  consented  to  re- 
ci'ive  lier  as  a  daughter." 

"  I  know  it.    I  have  found  so  well  what  ho  thinks  rolativo  to 
.^uch  matters,  as  to  be  certain  he  wouldn't." 
]]And  what  did  you  intend  to  do  in  that  case?" 
"  Give  up  my  inheritance,  for  I  would  not  break  mv  promise  to 
M"?'  ^^^'^  ^  should  be  ulad  of  u  small  portion  of  the 

wealth  I  expected ;  for  myself.  I  am  .  ontonl  to  remain  poor,  the 
same  1  always  have  been.    All  that  Mr.  Danbridgeevor  gave  me, 
a«  you  know,  went  into  Braxon's  hands." 
■ivr*"^      "'"^  you're  not  penniless." 
No,  for  I've  five  shillings  and  threepcncp  in  my  pocket.  This 
morning,  unfortunately,  before  I  knew  what  I  do  now,  Mr.  Dan- 
"rulpe  paid  me  my  monthly  allowance." 
I  i ou  have  that  then*" 

"  No,  it  has  gone  the  same  way  as  all  the  rest." 
_  ion  gave  it  to  Braxon7" 

_^  Yes,  in  less  than  ten  minutes  after  T  received  it." 
And  yet  I  repeat  that  you're  not  penniless." 
I^-xplam— I  don't  understand." 

i-ora  long  time— no  matter  why— it  lias  been  for  Braxon's 
vln  .'^         silence,  and  I've  'expect<jd  liberal  pay.  Can 

you  Kuess  why  I  exacted  it  ?" 

_  Vou  had  a  use  for  money.  I  suppose." 
it  for  ''"'^  J  never  have  spent  a  farthing  of  it.  I  kept 

have  nSd  oTit  ''"^  "^"'"'^ 

I] All »    Did  you  say  that  you  kept  it  all  1" 

„  ^very  penny  of  it." 

BRnhH?  ^  '"^^'^         "^y  PO'"^'"  to  "^ta™  Mr. 

fai^^  r.  r  *  ^  „  '  potion  of  what  has  been  obtained  from  him  by 
'aise  pretences." 

a  stf.^'Ji'^^  ™"  There  may  be  more  worldly  wisdom  in  such 

a  step  than  you  think  for."  ^ 
the  diS""  '"^  because  it  don't  belong  to  me.    I  was  Uught 

shall  n.>,!^!"r*'  '^''''^een  ritrht  and  wronc  by  mv  good  nur«e,  and 
as  inm  h  «  ^o"'''''?  wisdom,  t  believe  1  haven't 

,|n^<^b  as  some  people  have." 

Kuhiect '  ^If  V"? ""i**"*^  ^^^^  care  not  to  enlighten  you  on  that 
have  A      ,       inught  vou  the  value  of  money,  vou  would 

readv  to  ,  ■    '**    ?     '""^  t'""  vou  woul'dn't^e  so 

W'il  teach  I^ortlie  future,  necessity 

Tiatters     \    ,h  S""  ""t-''''-  Now  let  us  speak  of  othtr 

^'een  tohl  v  «:»v  a  word  of  what  has 

Bruxon     .  P^rgoii  whatever.    AboVc  all,  be  careful  ihat 

<>"'i  t  suspect  anvihing  of  the  kind." 


"  I  must  tell  Mr.  Danbridgo." 

"  Not  even  him  at  present.  There  are  those  whose  lives,  oven, 
may  bo  endangered  by  a  premature  d!sclo^ure." 

"I  hope  it  wont  be  long  before;  I  can  tell  him.  I  am  not  so 
criiftv  as  Braxon,  and  may  say  or  do  soiuclhine  which  will  betray 
me." 

"  It  may  be  weeks  first,  or  it  may  bo  only  a  few  days." 

Nothing  more  was  said  on  the  subject,  and  an  hour  afterwards 
the  young  man  bid  them  farewell,  after  promising  to  visit  them 
again  the  evening  following. 

[to  BU  CONTtNCKD  ) 

VIEW  OF  UKVROUT,  IN  SYRIA. 

The  view  herewith  published  of  Bcyrout,  Bairut,  Beyrouth,  or 
Bayruth,  as  it  is  indifferently  spelled,  is  the  l)est  wo  have  seen  of 
that  celebrated  city  of  Turkey  in  Asia.  It  is  seen  stretched  along 
the  water,  with  its  white  houses  and  minarets,  the  distance  being 
crowned  by  precipitous  hills,  which  give  a  sinpularly  romantic 
character  to  the  landscape.  In  iho  foreground  are  specimens  oi 
the  high  caps  and  curious  costume  of  a  portion  of  the  people, 
Beyrout,  anciently  Berytus,  is  in  the  pacbalic  of  Acre,  Syria, 
twenty-five  leagues  from  that  place,  and  twcnly  four  from  Dninns- 
cus.  Its  history  is  lost  iu  the  ni;,'lit  of  time.  Fable  assi[,'ii9  Sa- 
turn as  its  founder.  Strabo  speaks  of  it  with  praise,  and  it  is 
mentioned  by  Pliny.  Ptolemy  and  Dionysiu*.    Berytus  was  the 


country  of  Sanconiathon,  the  o«lebnted  historian  of  Phcenicia, 
who  is  said  to  bavc  lived  in  the  time  of  Sominunia.  or.  acrording 
to  others,  in  the  days  of  Gideon,  judge  of  Israel,  about  1245  n.  o. 
Glass  is  said  to  have  l>een  inventol  at  Berytus.  Tho  Kmperor 
Augustus  made  it  a  Roman  colony,  and  called  it  Felix  Julia,  after 
his  daughter.  The  epithet  of  Felix  (happy — fortuuate),  was  at- 
tribulod  to  it  on  account  of  tho  fertility  of  its  environs,  its  incom- 
parable climate,  and  the  miignifloonce  o(  its  situation.  Agrippa 
conducted  two  lenions  of  the  Uoman  army  thither.  Berytus,  be- 
coming the  most  beautiful  city  of  Phtenicia,  had  a  school  of  civil 
law  which  was  colobrated  throughout  tho  East  Completely  over- 
thrown  by  an  earthtiuako  in  .^6fi,  it  soon  rose  again  from  its  niins. 
Still  Inter  it  sustained  two  memorable  sieges,  one  against  Baldwin 
I,,  kmj;  of  .leruNidem,  in  the  year  1109  of  the  Christian  em.  when 
he  took  it  from  the  Saracens,"  and  tho  other  against  Siiladin,  snl- 
t«u  of  Knypt  .uid  Syria,  in  1187.  Saladin  finally  rocomiucrod  it. 
iirtcr  a  hm:;  pcsisiimco.  and  was  then  crowned  sultan  of  Jenisalem, 
niima^i  ns  and  C»iro.  In  1197.  tho  Cnisadcm  and  the  troops  of 
Maiek  Adel  met  belwcon  Tyrw  and  Sidon.on  the  borders  ot  Nahr- 
cl-lvrtsmiob.  Victory  having  perched  upon  the  Christian  baaners, 
the  mhabitauts  of  Bevrout  tied  atthoir  approach.  Tho  victors  ot 
Kwsmich,  occordiuK  to  tho  chronicles,  found  in  tho  abandoned  city 
provisions  enough  for  three  vcant,  and  a  sufflcicni  .luftntitv  ol 
bows,  arrows  and  slings  to  load  two  large  ships.  Since  Uie  period 
of  tho  crusades,  it  has  almost  always  remained  under  the  rule  of 
tho  emirs  of  the  Druses,  prince*  of  Lebanon.  One  of  tho  most 
cclehnii4jd  of  them,  the  emir  Fukhr-Kddin,  made  it  his  capital  and 
habitual  residence.  He  ba«l  brought  back  from  his  Italian  travels, 
and  a  sojourn  of  nine  years  at  tho  court  of  the  Medici,  in  Flor- 
ence, a  Uisle  for  architectuin  and  tho  fine  arw.  All  the  buildings 
ordered  by  him  were  in  tho  Itonum  stylo,  Tho  sultan  Murad  IV  , 
jealous  of  his  power  and  renown,  ordcro.l  Kutchuk  Ahmed  Pacha 
to  depose  him.  Vanquished  and  carried  prisoner  to  Constantino- 
ple, Fakhr  Eddin  was  decapitated,  and  his  head  exposed  at  th« 
seraglio  gate.  Stilt  his  sons  succeeded  to  his  authority.  About 
a  century  since,  bis  race  having  become  extinct,  tho  authority  was 
vested  in  an  Arabic  family.  Beyrout  is  situated  on  a  tongue  of 
land  which  protrudes  into  the  transpartmt  waters  of  the  Syrian 
sea.  On  the  ritjht  and  loft  are  a  few  mcks  crowned  with  Turkish 
fortifications,  and  producing  a  highly  picturosi|ue  effect.  It  has 
three  gates,  and  a  khan  {cn/nyw/  of  inorchandise).  Open  on  tho 
sea,sidc,  the  three  other  sides  are  surrounded  by  walls  constructed 
by  the  emirs,  and  flanked  by  Saracenic  toweni.  The  houses, 
shops  ami  bazaars  are  genorully  well  built  of  stone,  and  loftier 
than  those  usually  found  in  Syria  ;  the  roofs  are  terraced,  Tho 
streeU  are  paved  with  flag  stones,  and  are  narrow  and  tortuous, 
and  tho  water  is  so  bad  that  the  women  are  obliged  to  procure  it 
from  the  surrounding  country.  The  ancient  ruins  scattered  about 
Beyrout  do  not  allow  us  to  tloubt  thai  the  modern  city  occupies  u 
portion  of  the  site  of  the  ancient  Berytus.  On  tho  west  side  are 
a  cistern,  and  tho  remains  of  an  amieduot  and  ancient  baths  ;  to- 
wards the  sea  are  the  ruins  of  a  soini  circular  moiinmont,  supposed 
to  have  been  the  theatre  of  Agrippa  The  population  of  Beyrout 
is  composed  of  Moronitos,  Greek  Catholics  and  Mussiilnian  Arabs. 
Consuls  of  various  Christian  powers  reside  bonv  All  religionn 
are  tolerated— and  Christianity  is  represented  here  by  American 
missionaries. 

CITY  Of  Alii:\AM>RlA,  LOWICK  raJYIT. 

Tho  accompanying  engraving  is  nn  excellent  general  view  of 
the  famous  city  of  Alexandria  ( Iskanderyoh).  I^owor  Egypt,  with 
its  minarets,  fortifications,  its  pier,  lightliouse  and  shipping  illumi- 
nated by  the  rays  of  the  rising  sun.  It  communicates  with  Cairo 
by  the  Nile,  and  tho  Mahmoudieli  canal,  of  which  we  recently 
published  an  engraving.  Our  rendvrs  need  not  be  told  that  it  de- 
rives its  name  from  its  founder,  Alexander  the  Great,  Tho  modem 
town  is  built  on  a  peninsula,  anciently  the  island  of  Pharos.  The 
ruins  of  the  ancient  city  cover  a  vast  extent  of  the  mainland.  Tho 
present  population  is  about  60,000,  including  8000  troops  and  tho 
workmen  of  the  arsenal.  Some  of  the  wooden  buildings,  such  as 
the  )>acba'B  palace,  the  navnl  and  military  bospituls  and  the 
schools,  are  really  tine  structures,  tndec<l  the  traveller,  in  some 
parts  of  Alexandria,  might  fancy  himsolt  in  a  European  city. 
The  Turkish  quarter  is,  however,  irregular  and  dirty,  Aloxandna 
is  still  the  groat  commercial  empurium  of  Egypt,  and  a  largo 
share  of  business  is  transacted  here.    Tho  trade  is  increasing. 
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Iffrltlen  for  nH)loii'«  I'lcWrlol  J 


iriico  Bnt  we  met,  the  blu.ililci;  row 

Wii*  on  Ikt  Dio-lcst  cit  ■<•!{, 
npr  hfrtf  t       tmiiLlinjf  ul  tbv  clc* 

or  wonls  1  dwt  ti)  fjipik  ; 
1  helil  lipr  pwfhp  hnni\  (n  niiar, 

And  felt  tbp  rtrdoot  glnW 
Bcln;  Il»  sti^n'C  "  I  »«i  HjIo'i" 

M  itioaeli  "l<o 

Artotlicr  Jl[)  Ih'iti  tultio, 
Tlic  purple  tlijstiTS  litifl  heon  prMHtJ 

or  nil  lliclr  Itlrml  vtliio; 
TliB  Illv  hfiJ  <llM|.lfif(-J  llip  roiio 

Upt>i)  hiT  )i<>IIM  Phrch, 
All  nrigi-l  pliiKlHrlw'J  tlti-  done 

or  uoi'i)d  1  lii-nnl  hvt  >imih. 

0,  iWkW  thnte  on  mj  Ii|>ll 

Of  ftlilili  ]  ravldioij  lii'oi! 
O,  tlirlll  iiin  Ul  iiij  fliiBiT  If]'*, 
'J'liu  I'lVn  n'lili-li  III  no'  Hllrn' 
For  Inm  rlillly  iiH  Hie  -luv, 

Hy  rlilnhlriK  of  her  fliroml, 
And  chliliiiK  tvpi'y  liiuir"*  dnlay 
Proiii  drvuiua  1>>  lu'r  vDiloitvd. 


[WrittfTU  for  Iliillcu'B  I'iitorlftl.) 

Advcntiivos  on  tlic  Const  of  Afiicn. 

HUMBEB  5. 


JIT  WALTKR  CLAltKNCE. 

I'/if  Gunno  ixhini!  of  f<-fiali(f. — Mrlhitil  ff  Innilinrj 
fliintm. — Siw/ulnr  dltroi  rj  i/  on  l/ir  ishtiitl. — -Slii- 
)iiflihj  of  l/ir  jiriiiiuins. — A  I'ifil  Jrmn  /fir  Nim- 
at/iifi  Holl.>ilot!t.—S(td  shipwr'trk.—  Drpaiiiirr 
from  Ifhuiior. 

TiiF.  U\mA  of  Iclmboo  is  Bitunled  on  the  coast 
of  AngiT  I'l'iigninn,  nbont  tlic  (U'Krco  of 
6onlh  latituili',  and  net  moio  llinii  a  milo  from 
ilio  riiaitil;iiiil.  Tliiilier  was  llie  Alert  hoiiin), 
We  set  Piiii  f.om  Sicim  lyeoiio,  niid  after  n  ledi- 
nus  pflssftce  of  four  weeks,  found  oiirselvL'H  in  tlic 
latiiiiile  of  Orango  Hivcr.  Somcwliiro  m-nr  tho 
nioulli  of  iho  river  w  e  knew  the  island  of  Iclinlioe 
to  he,  hut  it  liad  not  hitherto  been  laid  down  in 
tho  charts  of  tho  Afi  icun  coast,  and  il^  whtrc- 
ubouti',  uvcn  its  pxislenee,  hnd  been,  until  lately, 
unknown,  snvc  lo  a  few  eosisiini;  bkijjpert;.  The 
sudden  mania  to  employ  guano  ii  forlilizing 
a;,'ent,  whi<  h  bad  taken  po^^es^ion  of  the  airrieu!- 
lural  woi  hl,  and  the  diseovcry  of  a  vn-t  quantity 
of  ihe  manure  on  this  insignifieant  satnl-bnnk  on 
the  southern  rnnat  of  Afrieu,  liad  raised  the  islnnd 
into  n  plnee  of  fleciintr,  hui.  for  the  time  being-, 
considerable  coinmercinl  imporlnnre. 

Sailing  to  tho  extrvnio  koiiiIi  of  iho  eoast  of 
Anger  I'enfjuinn,  wc  pointed  tbo  schooner's 
bead  northward,  and  coasted  alonj;  close  in 
sborCj  iinlil  wc  nuide  the  island  of  whirli  we  were 
in  Bcareh.  Onr  first  intiinaiion  t!int  wo  had 
reached  our  ilcstinntion,  was  the  Rudik-n  appear- 
ance of  a  forest  of  innala  towering  abovo  the 
fcuinmit  ofn  low  liillork,  no  near  iho  inainlaTid 
that  nt  first  sight  it  did  not  a|ipearlo  be  iletuehed 
from  it ;  but  the  hulls  and  lower  spaisof  the  ves- 
sels were  concealed  from  view  by  the  buid,  show- 
ing that  tliey  woro  lying  sbultered  beiween  tho 
hillock  and  the  nuiinlanJ.  Lons,'  reefs  streicbed 
out  to  seaward,  over  which  the  »\vull  constantly 
rolling  in  from  the  Ailanite,  broke  with  &  monot- 
onous, melancholy  roar,  while  tho  white  foam 
(lashed  far  up  tlie  sandy  beach.  Tlie  oiniosphcro 
M'as  olmost  darkened  with  iinmcaso  tligbis  of 
seu-fowl  which  hovered  over  the  land,  filling  tho 
air  with  their  discordant,  shrieking  voices ;  the 
atmosphere,  though  tlio  latitude  was  low,  was 
damp  and  chilly,  and  the  coast  as  far  au  tho  uye 
could  reach,  sterile  and  dreary  to  look  upon. 

Wc  Bailed  round  ii  low  point  and  entered  n 
spacious  bay  resembling  a  semi-circle,  and  formed 
by  the  island  and  the  mainbind  ;  and  now  a  won- 
derful Bcone  presented  itself.  Wo  seemed,  as  if 
by  magic,  to  have  come  upon  a  vast  mart  of 
commerce.  At  least  two  hundred  vessels  of  all 
sizes  and  rigs,  lay  at  anchor  in  the  spacious  har- 
bor; and  boats  innumerable  were  passing  to  and 
fro,  from  the  vcst^els  to  tho  land.  The  tlags  of 
the  shijis  wen:  lioistcd  to  do  honor  to  tbo  appear- 
ance of  a  vessel -of- war,  and  half  a  dozen  of  tbo 
more  anibilions  captains  Hred  a  sahito  with  the 
ship's  guns.  The  shore  was  lined  with  white 
tents,  as  if  an  army  h.id  encamped  there. 

In  the  course  of  another  half  hour  we  lay  at 
anchor  with  sails  furled,  in  the  midst  of  the  lleet 
of  traders.  Several  of  the  captiiius  came  on 
board  to  atTorJ  us  such  inlormalion  as  wo  might 
require.  I  biive  obiicrved  that  wy  <.ame  to  do 
duty  as  a  guard  ship  ;  very  soon  the  number  of 


romijhiiiils  mndc,  cRiisficd  oar  cnplnin  ibat  he 
would  have  cnougli  to  do  in  his  new  mngislurial 
Qcciipulion.  There  were,  as  I  have  said,  two 
Imndrcd  ships  in  the  harbor,  and  on  ^liorc,  we 
now  learnt,  thero  were  five  hundred  l.-iborers, 
Irishmen  and  Kroomen,  hired  by  ihc  owners  of 
tho  vessels,  from  Liverjiool  and  from  Sierra 
Leone.  Tiiefic  men  lived  in  tents,  and  were  pro- 
vided with  fooil  by  the  captains  of  ihe  ve*ficls  to 
which  the  several  gangs  belonged,  and  as  ouch 
cflplain  choi*o  his  own  especial  field  of  labor  on 
nhore,  subjecl  only  to  a  code  of  regulniionif  drawn 
up  by  one  of  tho  number,  wiili  ilio  aiii»robaii(iii 
of  the  rest,  and,  as  n  niaiiprof  cotirso,  frci|uently 
broken,  tbo  quarrels  bciwcen  the  <aptaiiis  anil 
the  gangH  of  lahorcrs  on  fchore,  were  fre<jucnt  and 
sometimes  scrloiii.  Several  men  had  been  badly 
rnnrmed,  eomc  hud  come  within  an  ace  of  losing 
llteir  liven.  It  was  to  nrbitnilfi  in  tho  disjiuteS 
wliicli  led  10  thcHo  distiirbHn<c*,  thai  wo  bail  Itcen 
despatched  to  the  field  of  operatiouii.  Our  oap- 
tnin's  duly  was  no  ninecuro,  and  by  no  means  a 
pletmant  one. 

Wc  were  eager  to  go  on  Klioro  and  survey  the 
island  and  wiliie-in  tho  nielliod  <"f  Joiidins;  iho 
gunno;  iliescbooner's  boats  were  [liercfore.^pced- 
ily  lowered,  and  we  rowed  away  toward  the  land- 
ing place.  We  had  not,  however,  calculated 
the  diHiculiica  which  were  to  be  eurmoutitcd 
before  our  object  wiis  achieved.  1  have  men- 
tioned the  fact  that  the  ialand  was  surrouniled 
with  reefs.  Tbero  was  no  landing  place  that 
could  with  jinipiiety  bo  designnicd  by  tliat  appcl- 
latiun.  Only  wlien  the  tide  was  very  low— (mee, 
perhaps  in  three  or  fiinr  days — could  any  one,  by 
any  possibility,  land  on  tbo  beach  from  a  fcbip'x 
boat.  The  lir-it  comers  bud  taken  advantage  of 
one  of  tlicso  low  tides,  and  then,  at  iho  risk  of 
ihcir  lives,  ctfecinl  a  landing.  It  was  iinper- 
ftlivcly  necessary,  if  tho  project  of  loading  the 
vessels  with  iho  precious  manure  was  not  to  bo 
ahaudoned,  lo  deviho  some  metliod  by  which 
boats  could  bo  loaded  al  all  hours  of  the  day. 
To  elfect  Ihiw,  long  wharves,  stretching  out  be- 
yond the  reefs,  bad  been  rudely  coHslnicled  with 
planks  and  timbers  brought  from  Liverpool  for 
the  purpose.  To  support  tlie  planks,  cross- 
pieccM  of  limber  were  placed  beiween  huge 
masses  of  rock  and  securely  fastened.  On  tlicso 
tho  planks  rested,  and  thus  the  wharves  wcvo 
stretched  out,  [jlanks  resting  upon  the  end  of 
planks,  uiiiil  ilio  necessary  length  of  tho  extem- 
poraneous wliaif  was  obtained.  Chain  cables 
nttacbtil  to  kedgc  anchors,  were  fastened  both  to 
tho  outer  and  inner  terminations  of  t!ie  wharves. 
When  tho  boats  from  tho  vessels  nearcd  the  shore, 
they  waiclieil  an  opportunity  until  a  swell  of  the 
sea  lifted  tlio  boat  high  above  the  retf^,  and  sent 
it  witii  great  velocity  toward  the  beach.  As  it 
icaeiied  the  end  of  llio  wharf,  llie  chain  cablo  was 
seized  by  ball  u  dozen  hands,  and  the  boat's  jnog- 
rcss  arrested,  and  then  tho  sailors  clambered 
back  handed  up  tbo  cable,  till  they  leaibcd  the 
planks  above.  When  all  who  desired  hud  dVected 
a  landing  by  these  means,  tbo  boat  was  shpved 
oil"  and  lay  near  l)y,  \^.^i^^llg  uiuil  it  was  necessary 
for  ihe  men  siill  tm  board  to  go  through  ii  similar 
luaniuuvre,  in  order  to  receive  tho  crew  on  board 
again.  Tbo  boats  whieli  received  ihe  cargo  lay 
in  the  like  manner,  fast  by  a  rope  to  tho  cable, 
and  when  the  laliurcrs  appeared  at  the  end  of  the 
wharf  with  a  heavy  bag  of  guano  on  ibtir  bucks, 
they  were  pulled  in,  as  oppoiliiniiy  oH'ered,  be- 
neath tho  stagtnij,  and  tho  bag  tumbled  into  the 
boat,  which  nguiu  was  allowed  to  swing  otf,  and 
again  pulled  iu  when  uccestary,  until  its  loading 
was  completed.  As  may  reudily  be  jinagined, 
this  was  both  a  laborious  and  liuzurdou:!  task, 
and  in  rougher  weather  than  usual,  many  an  ac- 
cident oceurred.  Several  boats  were  slaved  in, 
and  not  a  few  lives  lost. 

Guano,  as  it  may  be  ncces.sary  to  inform  some 
of  my  readers,  is  the  excvement  of  ^■juwl  tiud 
seals,  and  not  the  e.\cremcnt  idone,  but  also  tho 
decayed  bodies.  Itisofudaik  eboculato  color 
when  fresh  from  tbo  land,  resembling  pulverized, 
dark,  clayey  foil.  It  is  extremely  heavy,  with 
an  blmost  iusnpporiubly  pungent  tiiid  aromatic 
odor,  and  abuunding  in  ammonia.  It  iit,  of 
course,  iho  accumulation  of  centuries,  during 
which  the  seals  and  ica  fowl  have  rested  in  their 
drear  and  desolate  abodes,  and  lived  nud  died 
undisturbed  by  man.  The  method  of  obtaining 
it  was  by  digging  ou  both  sides  uiid  in  ibe  rear, 
10  tbo  depth  of  six  or  eight  feet,  until  a  squaro 
mass  of  ihe  like  dimensions  each  way  was  ex- 
posed, when  a  rope  was  passed  round  it,  and  the 
combined  forte  of  a  dozen  or  twenty  men  wa-i 
exerted  in  iiulling  the  rope,  until  tbo  mass  fell 
with  a  crasli,  scattering  several  tons  of  guano 


over  the  beach  nl  the  bn^e.  where  it  wiis  shovelled 
into  bags,  homo  on  men's  shoalders  to  the  boats, 
carried  on  board  the  thijif,  and  emptied  in  bulk 
into  Iho  hold,  being  subsequently  properly 
trimmed  by  Ihe  crew.  Ir  was  dirty  and  extreme- 
ly nfipleasant  labor.  Tho  seals  hod  Ufc  the 
island— seared  away  by  the  approach  of  man  ; 
but  the  8C8  fowl  continued  to  make  it  their 
resort  until  not  a  ship's  load  of  manure  re- 
mained. {)f  ihcEO  birds,  iho  penguins  were  the 
most  numciouB,  and  so  stupid  wore  tlicy,  that 
they  would  ofien  >it  gazing  upon  the  operations  of 
undermiuiiig  that  were  giiing  fonvard,  until  it 
was  loosened  and  they  artmilly  came  tumbling 
down  with  the  mass.  A  body  of  seamen  could 
at  any  limo  march  boldly  into  iho  midst  of  a 
(l(»i  k  aTKl  knock  them  down  with  slicks,  killing 
a  do/cn  befui'o  ibc  re.st  were  active  or  sensible 
enough  to  attempt  lo  make  iheir  escape.  Yet 
once  in  the  water,  and  their  nature  seemed  lo  have 
undergone  a  compieic  change.  No  sea  bird  is 
there  more  crafty  or  more  active.  It  w-is  their 
habit  at  night,  when  returning  to  their  nests,  or 
rather,  holes  in  ibe  guano,  aficr  a  daj's  busy 
fiahiiig,  to  assemble  in  line,  an  old  patriarch  of 
the  tribe  taking  the  lead,  the  grown  male  birds 
leading  the  van  and  bring  ing  Bp  :he  rear,  and  ihe 
females  and  the  young  birds  occupying  the  cen- 
tre of  the  column.  As  they  stand  erect  on  their 
leg.*;  to  the  height  of  full  three  feet,  all  with 
similar  plumage,  and  all  moving  their  Hippcrs 
like  arms,  they  bear  a  clo50  resemblance,  at  a 
short  distance,  lo  a  body  of  Liliputian  soldiers  on 
a  march.  Their  flesh  is  a  mass  of  blubber,  quite 
uneatable,  but  the  sailors  killed  them  in  great 
numbers  for  the  sake  of  the  down,  and  for  the 
coarse  feathered  but  singularly  mollled  skins. 

Tliat  seals  of  enormous  size  bad  not  only  lat- 
terly, but  for  ages  past,  made  tho  isUnd  iheir 
abode,  was  evident  from  ihe  large  skins  that  were 
found — as  largo  as  those  ol  a  moderately  sized 
ox — lough  and  entire  near  the  surface  of  tho 
guano,  and  almost  rotten  fdr  beneath.  We  saw 
none  living  of  this  size  while  ibere,  but  very  often 
individuals  of  a  smaller  species  made  their  ap- 
pearance in  the  harbor,  but  they  were  loo  wary 
to  allow  ns  to  approach  them,  or  even  to  come 
within  reach  of  guni>hot. 

In  digging  for  the  guano,  which  (I  may  ob- 
sievvo  in  parenthesis)  was  so  exceedingly  pun- 
gent and  irritating  to  the  eyes  and  nostrils  and 
lungs  of  the  laborers  that  they  could  not  remain 
longer  than  a  minute  in  the  trenches  without  the 
blood  pouring  from  their  noses  and  mouths,  and 
iheeveballs  becoming  of  a  fiery  red  color,  the  men 
found  evidence  of  the  landing  of  mariners  at  a 
distnntperiod.  Ivnives,  half  eaten  with  rust,  and 
jiewler  platters  and  drinking-cujjs  of  ancient 
fasliion,  were  frequently  found  at  the  depth  of 
twenty  feet  below  tho  surface.  On  one  occasion 
a  ([unnlity  of  dried  herring  bones — the  herring  is 
a  fish  unknown  in  these  v/alei-s — were  disinterred, 
and  other  evidence  was  discovered,  that  some 
unfortunate  mariners  — perhaps  a  century  ago — 
bad  landed  and  eaten  a  meal  on  this  ioland  ;  per- 
haps these  relics  were  the  only  vesligcs  of  some 
unfortunate,  shipwrecked  seaman,  who  bad  died 
in  this  desolate  region,  and  whose  fiesh  and  bones 
had  gone  to  add  to  the  accumulation  of  guano  ! 
On  one  Decision  a  diseovery  was  made  which 
led  to  a  general  stampede  from  Ibe  ships  to  the 
shore  of  all  who  could  quit  the  vessels,  so  great 
was  ihe  curiosity  manifested.  A  nntely  con- 
slruclcd  deal  colhn  Wits  disinterred  from  ibe 
depth  of  full  forty  feet,  the  following  inscription 
still  legible  on  tnc  lid  : 

retc —  — nndcrtrODj. 

Tinibcruiiinu, 
Ski]i  V«ii  Dtr — 
0-  17-  16-  \ 

Ac  4—." 

Many  of  the  lettei-s  were  entirely  obliterated, 
but  enough  remained  lo  inform  us  that  the  Tira- 
bermann,  or  carpenter,  whose  name  was  I'eter — 
something,  had  died  on  board  a  Dutch  vessel 
sometime  during  llie  seventeenth  century,  and 
had  been  buried  in  the  guano  when  ihu  accumu- 
lation was  much  less  than  it  was  at  the  time 
when  the  discovery  was  made  of  its  value  as  a 
feviilizing  agent. 

Sometimes,  to  diversify  the  scene,  and  while 
away  tho  weary  lime,  parties  would  go  a^hure  on 
the  mainland,  though  lliu  landing  was  lucoin- 
panied  with  danger,  and  mote  ihau  uue  boat's 
crew  perished  io  the  ailempt,  while  wo  lay  in  liic 
harbor.  Once  landed,  a  sierile  pros]>eet  met  iho 
view.  Nothing  hut  sand,  sand,  stitching  for 
weary  miles  iu  every  dirociionfiomseawajd.  It 
was  said  thai  green  und  K  riile  oases  were  lo  be 
found  scattered  far  apart,  some  miles  in  the  inie- 
lior— the  site  of  krailn  of  the  llutteniots,  who 


roamed  from  one  oasis  to  another,  as  the  means 
ofexiiilenre  were  consumed — what  a  miserable 
existence;  and  yet,  doubtless,  these  niiserable 
specimens  ol  Iinmaniiy  were  patriotically  ot- 
taebed  to  llieif  imiive  sod,  and  considered  it  the 
happiest  spot  in  the  world. 

One  day  a  jiarty  of  these  llottcnlots,  consist- 
ing of  males,  females  and  children,  visited  the 
coaiit,  and  were  easily  persuaded  to  come  on 
board  iho  ships.  They  bad,  doubtless,  beard  by 
some  means,  in  tlieir  distant  abodes,  of  the  ad- 
vent of  tho  white  men  lo  their  coast,  and  curios- 
ity, and  perhaps  the  hope  of  gain,  though  they 
had  nothing  to  dispose  of,  bad  tempted  them  to 
visit  the  strangers.  They  wore  a  contenlcd,  do- 
cile, timid  race,  meaning  no  harm  and  anticipat- 
ing none.  Thus  ihey  wero  readily  induced  to 
visit  tho  vessels,  though,  perchance,  not  ouo 
among  them  had  seen  a  ship  before.  A  single 
individual  might  have  trusted  himself,  unarmed, 
amongst  Ihem.  I  have  always  found  ibul  Imrm- 
Ics.i  savages  will  fearlessly  trust  llicmselves 
among  strangers,  while  fear  and  distrust  are  al- 
ways manifested  by  cruel  and  treacherous  races. 

Our  visitors  were  very  small  specimens  of  hu- 
manity, and  the  queerest  looking  ohjcets  to  ho 
found  upon  the  earth's  surface.  The  tallest 
among  ihem  diil  not  exceed  five  feet  in  hciglil. 
Their  natural  color  appeared  to  be  a  dark  olive, 
but  their  bodies  were  so  completely  incrustcd 
with  dirt  that  they  wore  actually  many  shades 
darker;  iheir  hearts  small  and  conical  in  shn))e, 
with  receding  forelieads  and  a  crown  that  ap- 
proached to  a  peak  ;  their  necks  were  remarkably 
smalt  and  scraggy,  oven  for  their  small  heads, 
and  iheir  arms  and  leg*  were  skinuy  and  slender, 
vrhilo  their  bodies  were  large  in  proportion.  A 
few  scanty,  undressed  fox  skins  comprised  their 
sole  attire.  The  hair  ou  their  heads — if  hair  it 
could  be  termed — stood  in  little  woolly  tufts, 
tightly  rolled  up,  and,  apparently,  if  it  bad  been 
unrolled,  not  exceeding  half  an  inch  in  length. 
Their  features  were  small,  with  the  cxcepiiou  of 
a  large  mouth—but  not  remarkably  thick  lips — 
well  furnished  with  black  teeth.  The  expression 
of  their  countenances  was  like  thai  of  a  grinning 
balloon's,  and  their  language  the  oddest  jargon 
ever  utiered  by  human  organs  of  speech  ;  resem- 
bling the  clacking  of  a  barn-yard  fowl  with  u 
bad  cold  and  alUictcd  with  hoarseness,  calling 
her  chickens  together,  more  liian  anything  else  I 
can  ibink  of. 

Tbcy  gladly  nud  gratefully  accepted  of  any- 
thing wo  offered  them.  Articles  of  clothing 
worn  to  rags  were  received  with  manifesiaiiona 
of  delight,  and  immediately  donned.  Scraps  of 
fat  pork  were  greedily  e.aten,  almost  bolted,  with- 
out undergoing  the  process  of  maslieaiion,  rum 
was  gulped  down  with  manifest  aviility,  without 
dilution  with  water ;  but  there  was  no  attempt 
made  by  any  one,  as  is  too  often  tho  praciieo 
of  savages,  to  appropriate  to  himself  even 
the  slightest  article  which  was  not  given  lo  him, 
however  much  its  possession  was  coveted.  We 
made  one  among  them,  who  ajipeared  to  exercise 
the  authority  of  a  chief,  superlatively  happy  in 
the  possession  of  a  cast-olf  marine  uniform,  wiiii 
worsted  epaulets.  The  poor  fellow  danced  and 
screamed  in  the  excess  of  Ids  delight,  and  after 
all  had  partaken  of  a  feast  of  biscuit,  meat  and 
rum,  such  as,  perhaps,  tbey  had  never  before  en- 
joyed, wo  put  them  ftshure,  some  of  ns  going  with 
them  10  look  at  ibe  temporary  accommodations 
ihey  had  provided  for  ihemselvcs.  These  con- 
sisted of  nothing  more  than  a  bole  scooped  out 
in  tho  sand— the  sand  thus  procured  being  banked 
uj)  lo  windward,  so  as  lo  protect  ihem  Irom  tho 
chill  blasts— ond  a  tire  of  drud  seaweed  kindled 
ia  front.  There  tliey  laid  at  night  on  ihe  bare 
sand,  ouly  covered  from  the  weather  with  the 
scanty  skins  which  composed  their  attire  during 
the  day.  They  remained  a  week  ou  the  coast, 
during  which  period  we  became  excellent  friends, 
and  they  left  us  loaded  with,  to  them,  valuable 
presents,  though  to  us  they  were  articles  that 
were  |icrfeclly  useless. 

We  remained  at  this  dreary  place  six  weary 
weeks,  during  which  period  our  captain  nettled 
many  diUciences,  liis  word  being  uncbungeablo, 
like  the  laws  of  the  Mcdes  and  Persians,  and  he 
also  fiamtil  a  code  of  retaliations  for  the  future 
government  of  ihe  community,  to  wbieli  all  sul>- 
bequent  traders  wcro  bound  to  conform.  Tho 
authority  was  vested  in  live  captains,  who  met  at 
»  eouucd  board.  Those  were  elected  by  ibeir 
peers,  and  anolber  election  nmdo  when  ihe  de- 
parture of  any  ono  of  ibo  board  rendered  sucb  o 
proceedii'g  ueecsaary. 

A  lew  dnjs  before  we  kft  llic  island  an  awful 
shipwreck  ovcurrcd,  lliougli  not  a  breath  of  wind 
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was  blowing  Rt  the  time.  A  br-e  ship  of  seven 
hnn-^rcii  tone  set  sail  witli  n  full  cargo  of  guano. 
The  winJ,  such  fts  it  wius  died  ftway  just  as  sho 
reached  llic  retf  which  served  ns  a  brciikwutor  to 
jl,^ continuous  swell  t-f  the  Atlamir.  and  rendered 
iho  harbor  comparatively  smooth,  or  a  landing 
woiiid  have  bean  impossiblu  at  any  liino.  The 
uofyriuiiate  vessel  drifted  with  tlic  swell  on  to  a 
reef  o"  t''^  mainland,  exjiostd  to  the  full  sweep 
of  Iho  vast  Athmiic  ocean.  The  crew  got  on: 
the  bouts  and  aitempled  to  tow  the  ship  out  of 
(lancer,  but  without  the  slightc'St  avail.  As  soon 
lis  her  perilous  position  was  noted  hy  the  vessels 
in  the  harbor,  a  seore  of  well  manned  honts  were 
iJespatohed  to  the  rescue,  but  she  was  fast  ou  the 
reef  on  her  broadside,  with  the  sea  brcnkinf,'  over 
her  ranstbeads,  bcfure  the  foremost  boat  reached 
the  spot.  To  save  the  crew  was  hopeless. 
Kvory  man  on  board  peri^bod,  and  before  night 
not  a  vestiye  of  the  gallant  ship,  except  a  fow 
broken  spurs  and  timbers,  was  to  be  seen.  The 
boats  sent  to  the  rescue  wore  exposed  to  immi- 
nent danger.  The  crews,  who  pulled  willi  nil 
their  mi"ht,  could  searcely  keep  clear  of  the  reefs, 
so  heavy  was  the  swell  of  tlic  .sea.  Two  boats — 
one  belonging  lo  an  Knglish  b.ir(iue,  the  other  to 
an  American  ship,  the  only  one  in  tbo  harbor — 
ivhoso  crow.^,  aciuiited  by  feelings  of  humanity, 
had  op|iroaebed  too  near  tlio  doomed  ship,  in  the 
hope  of  saving  some  of  the  crew,  were  driven  on 
to  tlie  reef,  and  the  unfortunate  though  gnlhmi 
men  on  board  were  lost  in  their  vain  efforts  lo 
help  ibeir  fi;  I  low-creatures  in  distress.  It  was  a 
sad  heart-rending  sight  to  watch  the  vessel  go  to 
pieces  ;  to  know  that,  one  liy  one,  the  ci-ew  were 
perishing,  alter  having  overcome  the  perils  of  the 
loading,  and  but  an  hour  ago  Hushed  with  hope 
at  the  idea  of  soon  being  at  home  once  more, 
without  being  eible  to  afiord  them  the  sliyhtcsi 
assistance.  It  taught  a  lesson,  never  to  put  to 
sea  from  tbc  harbor  unless  a  breeze  wore  blowing 
of  force  sullicient  to  allow  the  vesj-el  to  be  kept 
under  proper  guidance. 

Although  the  island  of  Ichaboo  lies  but  very 
few  degrees  lo  the  southward  of  the  tropic  of 
Capricorn,  the  eliniate,  during  the  early  morning 
and  afier  sunset,  is  chilly  and  disagreeable,  and 
it  is  never  warm,  even  during  the  day,  when 
the  sun  is  shining  brightly.  Days  luid  duys  oc- 
cur when  the  swell  sets  in  from  seaward  with 
such  violence  as  to  render  communication  be 
iween  the  ships  and  the  shore  impossible.  On 
such  occasioas  the  laborers  on  slioro,  each  gang 
having  a  foreman  appointed  from  among  them- 
selves, and  a  male  tVom  the  ships  by  which  they 
are  hired,  to  act  as  a  chief,  pursue  their  labors  as 
nsnal,  provisions  enough  being  kept  on  shore,  in 
anticipation  of  such  occurrences,  and  when  again 
the  boats  are  enabled  to  load,  the  accamuluted 
bags  are  tumbled  on  board  quickly.  The  har- 
bor is  a  place  of  dangerous  anchorage  on  these  oc- 
casions. Ships  are  constantly  drifting  and  get- 
ting atbwart-hawse  of  each  other,  and  the  watch 
aod  the  labor  of  the  ship's  crews  is  ineessant, 
night  and  day. 

When  we  stood  out  to  sea  and  obtained  a  fair 
view  of  the  island,  we  were  a^louished  at  the  vast 
diflcrenco  in  it^s  appearance  since  wo  first  sighted 
it,  BO  great  had  been  the  quantity  of  guano  re- 
moved during  the  six  weeks.  In  less  than  lour 
months  afterward,  we  heiud  it  was  reduced  to  a 
level  sand-bank — not  a  particle  of  the  manure  to 
be  seen  on  its  suiface. 

Three  weeks  of  fmo  weather,  with  a  tolerably 
fine  breeze,  bore  us  buck  to  our  old  cruising 
ground,  greatly  to  our  delight,  much  and  sorely 
as  we  had  grumbled  in  former  days,  at  the  dis- 
comforts of  the  ttation. 

QLUlSlIliLJjD. 

Daniel  Webaler's  lute  resi.leace  lies  about 
twelve  miles  up  the  const,  next  to  Boston  from 
I'lynioulh.  As  all  men  know,  it  is  called  Marsli- 
lield.  Ii  was  formerly  culled  Thomas'  Farm, 
containing  some  thousands  of  acres.  The  man- 
sion house  is  a  plain,  what  is  called  gambreled 
budding,  and  in  many  of  its  details  remains  as  its 
great  masicr  lefc  it.  Here  is  his  tine  library, 
with  Wis  books  and  piclures  as  he  had  them  ar- 
ranged when  he  died.  Hero  also  is  bis  hunting- 
room,  with  his  fishing  tackle  and  his  sea  clothes, 
old  slouched  hat,  and  his  sailors'  boots  and 
jacket,  li  is  told  how  he  delighted  lo  go  aione 
on  the  great  deep  and  hold  converse  with  wind 
and  wave,  and  talk  with  the  lliundcrs  as  if  they 
were  his  elder  brothers.  At  Dartiiiotilh  College, 
failing  to  obtain  some  coveted  \>rue,  he  look 
the  ordinary  diploma,  and  tore  it  to  j»ieccs.  say- 
"ig  to  the  srudents  around  him,  "My  industry 
may  make  rnc  a  great  man,  but  ibis'  mi.-orable 
parchment  cannot."  This  was  ibe  t^-xt of  wliieh 
his  whole  life  was  the  sermou  —  Contsjxnuletice 


[Written  for  B»Uou'e  PlclorUl.) 

The  Foi'irotteu  Briile  of  f  Iiarles  II. 

nr  WtLLtAU  D.  OLIVKR. 


He  who  knows  nothing,  doubts  nothing. 


A  wide,  rambling  old  house,  at  the  Hague,  is 
an  object  of  an-hitecture  often  lound  there  ;  bat 
must  be  studied  well  lo  be  appreciated.  Its 
broail,  bare  staircases,  its  hulU  with  all  soits  of 
hide-and-seek  corners ;  its  snug,  low-browed 
room,  full  of  m^wsivo  old  furniture. — large  and 
airy,  and  well  lighte  i,  but  somehow  exceedingly 
dull,  especially  ufier  the  dinner  honrhad  pasM;d  ; 
all  suggestive  of  the  past,  but  weaving  links  with 
the  present,  all  belong  to  Clenmorc. 

A  broad  plat  of  ground,  bvid  out  Dutch  fash- 
ion, with  ha  old-world  plants  and  llowcrji,  ar- 
ranged in  trim  parterres,  just  as  they  had  been 
arranged  fifty  years  before,  and  phmted  round 
tbo  wall  witli  dwarf  trees,  was  in  the  height  of 
its  blossoming,  and  filled  with  bird*  of  every 
hue. 

A  rare  old  place  indeed  :  and  when  a  wander- 
ing stranger  came  to  its  depth  of  shade,  what 
wonder  t!mt,  having  no  home  nor  abiding  place, 
and  driven  from  the  inheritance  to  which  people 
denied  his  right,  he  was  lain  lo  turn  ajside  from 
the  weary  path  he  had  been  travelling,  and  find 
rest  in  its  summer  shelter  1 

Gleninore  was  its  faneiful  name,  and  fair  Lucy 
Walters  its  reigning  qneon.  A  queen  she  might 
Well  bo ;  for  the  wanderer  was  Charles  Smart, 
and  ere  he  had  been  at  Clenmorc  a  single  month, 
there  were  love  passages  between  the  two,  that 
told  how  dear  were  the  twain  to  each  other. 

Lucy  Walters  was  of  Welsh  descent — beautiful 
and  attractive,  but  uneilucaled.  She  dwelt  at 
(Jlenmoro  with  a  relative  of  her  mother;  and 
Mrs.  Ashburnc,  a  woman  of  little  understanding, 
encouraged  the  intimacy  she  should  have  for- 
bidden. 

The  prince,  madly  tn  love,  and  with  the  incon- 
sideratenciS  of  a  youth  barely  ift  cnly,  was  foolish 
enough  to  go  through  witli  the  furm  of  a  mar- 
riage with  [iretty  Lucy  Walters.  Koolish  !  be- 
cause no  combination  of  eircumstances  could 
ever  make  her  a  suitable  wife  for  Charles  Stuart ; 
and  the  mad  passion  whieh  had  prompted  ihu 
ceremony  was  for  an  object  utterly  incapable  of 
fixing  his  wandering  mind. 

Lucy  was  a  wife  and  a  mother,  but  the  husband 
and  father  was  away,  learning  new  lessons  in  love 
from  the  fair  daughtcn*  of  France,  while  she  sat, 
lonely  and  abandoned  \)y  him  she  loved  and 
trusted,  in  the  solitude  of  Glcnniorc. 

The  first  months  of  the  Hestoralion  had 
passed.  Cliarles  IL,  seated  on  his  throne,  was 
the  same  easy,  caieless  being,  as  he  had  been 
while  a  wanderer  on  the  continent.  Among  the 
most  higlily  favored  inmates  of  the  court,  was  a 
boy  who  had  been  trained  in  regal  splendor — 
who  bad,  says  Macaulay,  "  been  invited  to  put  on 
his  hat  in  the  presence  chamber,  while  Howards 
and  Seymours  stood  uncovered  ;  and  who,  when 
foreign  princes  died,  had  mourned  for  them  in  the 
long  purple  cloak  which  only  royalty  was  per- 
mitted to  wear," 

Titc  boy's  name  v/jis  Jitmes  Crofts  ;  but  this 
name  was  early  merged  in  the  title  of  Duke  of 
Bucclcuch,  v/hich  he  received  on  his  marriage  lo 
Anno  Scott,  the  heiress  of  that  noble  house. 
From  this  time,  the  youth  went  on,  gathering 
honors  ihick  as  leaves  in  Vallarabrosa.  Titles 
and  dignities  were  )iouicd  out  in  legftl  profusion 
upon  him,  and  he  was  not,  at  least,  to  be  blamed, 
under  all  the  circumstances  that  surrounded  him, 
if  he  deemed  hiniseif  a  truly  royal  prince. 

Others  took  up  the  tale,  and  people  bt-lieved 
it;  and  the  young  Duke  of  Monmouth  (his  Kng- 
lish title)  was  praised,  puresscd,  almost  wor- 
shipped. Kot  as  his  father  had  been,  —  by 
mountain  cottagers  and  serving  men,  the  poor, 
the  unlearned  and  the  simple,  who  bowed  iu 
reverence  before  the  wanderer. 

Monmouth's  popularity  was  among  different 
people — courtiers  who  loved  the  glittering  show 
in  whicli  he  dwelt,  and  sought  lo  catch  some 
portion  of  his  r_fl«clcd  greatness.  These  were 
his  satelliies ;  and  to  them  the  question  of  bis 
royal  birth  was  rarely  thought  of— never  doubted 
— and  in  connection  with  this  undoubting  con- 
viction, was  no  thought  of  the  malerual  relation 
of  one  like  Lucy  Walters. 

But  in  that  far-ofl"  l*id,  where  no  tender  mis- 
sive ever  came  to  remind  her  of  the  wealth  of 
youthful  love  whieh  she  had  wasted  upon  one 
who  was  careless  of  ibo  boon,  Lucy  Walters 
pined  away  the  weary,  weary  days.  Time  was, 
when  the  wandering  prince  had  promised  she 
should  slmrc  the  throne  ^vliich  then  seemed  afar 


off"  and  distant.    Time  wa.*,  when  tbo  only 

tbruno  she  eovci»il  was  his  loving  heart ;  and 

when  Mrs.  A»hburno  begged  her  lo  demand  her 

rights,  she  would  meekly  declare  thai  sho  had  no 

will  but  his  wliom  sh«  loved.    lUt  love  T-ould 

have  been  like  the  Italian  girl's— 

The  Mm* 
In  httihtid  dt-rptiir.  In  open  *li«mc. 
Shtt  would  hitn  rather  boon  a  utaro, 

lo  UMin,  111  bcinilh)^.  by  lita  ulUij 
TUnli  Kh-iTCd  Iu  aU,  l[  wuuliuK  lilni. 

Ttitu  worU  ItaJ  ("^hit  to  gim  Initio  V 

Still  when  a  dim  whisper  camo  lo  her  from 
the  court  of  Charles  II..  and  she  hear.1  of  the 
gay  daring  of  the  son — the  king's  Bon — Aw  soil, 
a  wild  longing  to  prvsent  herself  to  their  eye* 
would  couie  stealing  over  her,  ui*d  ohe  woubl  re- 
solve to  dan:  all  ior  love. 

One  treasure  sho  had  prosorvod  like  her  lifo. 
It  was  the  couiractof  her  luarriago  withChailcs 
Stuart.  An  ebony  box  thai  held  il,  was  her 
companion  by  night  aud  day.  Cla:*pcd  lo  her 
bosom  while  sho  slept,  sho  woke  to  gaze  upon  ilio 
treasured  words,  as  if  to  ussuie  herself  ihiu  it 
was  not  all  a  dreaiu  ;  as  if  lo  bring  hack  those 
blissful  days,  when,  clinging  fondly  to  his  side, 
sho  walked  with  Charles  ihrougli  ilio  old  fash- 
ioned garden,  or  sat  by  him  in  the  long,  wide 
gallery,  unwitting  of  ihe  fulure,  and  curing  noth- 
ing for  the  queenly  dignity  with  which  the  boy 
prince  was  promising  to  invest  her.  Now,  that 
a  f.iint  nturniur  came  to  her  ear  of  another  love, 
another  queen,  uU  the  disappointed  and  long 
desolated  heart  rose  uji  in  arms  against  the  bitter 
wrong.  Life  was  growing  weary,  and  the  woinau- 
heart  was  waxing  dcspcrale. 

One  night  when  the  Duke  of  Monmouth,  in 
the  ])loniiudo  of  lits  popularity,  had  ariivcd  iu 
London  at  the  hour  of  midnight,  the  city  wtvs 
ringing  with  the  event.  Bonfires  and  illumina- 
tions, and  the  peal  of  bells,  were  only  a  part  of 
the  dcmonslralions,  and  Monmouth  received 
them  as  his  due— as  due  to  Wis  royalty — to  the 
rightful  heir  to  the  British  throne. 

Among  the  crowd,  whoso  sea  of  eager  and 
upturned  faces  expressed  ull  that  ihu  most  de- 
vot,d  loyalty  couhl  speak,  was  a  woman's  earne»t 
face ;  its  gaze  fi.Kcd  upon  one  object,  iqiparcnily 
regardless  of  ull  othei^s.  When  the  crowd  swayed 
from  side  to  side,  in  their  noisy  adulation,  she 
alone  stood  firm  and  immovable.  The  glance 
of  those  eager  eyes,  clear,  piercing  and  deeply 
searching,  never  wavered  ;  and  jot,  hud  one  been 
quite  near  her,  ho  might  have  seen  that  lliey  were 
full  of  crushed  Icais,  She  caught  hold  of  a 
railing  to  keep  herself  from  falling,  when  sho 
was  quilo  near  the  object  of  all  tlds  adulation  ; 
and  then  her  eyes  iigain  scanned  him  deeply.  It 
was  too  much  for  her  strent;tlj,  iijiparenlly,  for 
she  fell  heavily  to  the  ground.  Monmouth,  with 
that  attention  to  the  ]>oor  and  unfortunate  which 
was  the  secret  of  hi*  popularity,  fttepped  towards 
her,  and,  with  his  sword,  kept  back  the  populace 
from  trampling  on  her. 

He  raised  her  in  his  own  arms,  and  bore  her 
to  a  door  step  ne.ir.  His  breath  was  on  her 
cheek,  his  voice  in  her  ear,  tenderly  inquiring  if 
sho  was  hurt.  His  tones  were  soft  and  respect- 
ful, and  penetrated  tSe  heart  of  the  listener. 

Sho  revived  under  tbo  gcntla  touch,  and  sud- 
denly threw  her  arms  about  his  neck. 

"My  Jamie!  my  own  Jamie!"  burst  from 
her  lips,  "my  darling!  look  at  me  !  I  am  the 
mother  of  Jamie  Crolis." 

And  as  if  that  name  woke  up  all  the  lingering 
tenderness  of  a  mother'*  fondest  love,  she  kissed 
the  proud  clieek  over  and  over  again. 

"  Hush  !  my  good  woman.  Let  mo  take  you 
away  fiom  this  excitement.  Yon  are  confused 
by  the  crowd." 

"  No,  no  1  You  are  my  son,  aud  I  will  never 
again  leave  you," 

Monmouth  pithjd  llic  poor  insane  womitn,  as 
he  lliouglit  her  ;  but  he  had  no  time  to  lose  with 
a  maniac,  when  the  populace  were  loudly  calling 
for  him  lo  appear ;  aud  he  commitlcd  her  lo  the 
care  of  a  person  whom  he  instructed  to  treat  her 
tenderly.  In  a  moment  hlio  drew  out  the  little 
ebony  box  from  her  bosom,  and  placed  it  in  hu 
hand. 

"  Head  it!"  6hc  said,  in  a  tone  such  as  one 
would  use  in  pleading  for  a  life.  "  Itcad  it,  and 
then  you  will  not  east  me  oil'  so  lightly." 

Monmouth  opened  it  and  read.  It  wai  the 
marriage  ccriilcatc  of  Charles  Edward  Stuart 
and  Lucy  Walters, 

"  And  you  are  ." 

lie  was  not  answered,  for  tho  woman  had 
fdUen  down  in  a  fainting  fit,  that,  for  hours, 
Eeenicd  like  death  itself. 

When  she  awoke,  it  was  far  past  dawn.  She 
lay  on  a  couch  in  a  superb  room,  surrounded  by 


all  the  appliance*  of  Inxury  ;  but  what  wcro 
the*o  to  thai  yearning  heart  ?  Mi-nmouth  him- 
self watched  her  alone.  He  drew  near  the  ecu.  h 
when  bo  saw  that  Khe  had  recovered,  and  prc.«.>- 
ing  into  her  hand  the  ebony  box,  he  tuUl  her, 
gently  and  tenderly,  all  that  bad  happened  ftince 
this  poor,  innufiicieut  contract  bad  been  lying  in 
her  bosom,  "ftk  sweet  temper  and  Itencvolent 
heart  of  Monmouth  would  not  permit  him  to 
(i'eat  her  otherwise,  although  hi«  pride  r:belled 
against  owning  her  publicly  h«  bit  mother. 

I  will  go  back,  niy  son,"  she  said,  weeping 
— ami  iho^e  tears  atone  saved  her  lilo  and  reason  ; 
'•  I  will  go  back  to  the  Bolilury  tidusc  at  the 
Hague,  and  bury  all  my  h»iie<  and  all  my  sor- 
rows there,  if  I  ean,  I  am  a  poor,  weak,  simple 
wouiftn— unable  to  comprehend  w!»y  this  contract 
should  bo  broken.  But  one  thing  I  kimw  :  if 
Charles  Stuart  was  not  my  husband,  yon  uiv  i\iv 
*ou— i»y  own  iHMUtil'ul,  iind  they  lell  nm  jtiu 
are  the  beautiful  and  welt  beloved.  Answer  inc. 
Ami  not  your  moiher?" 

"  Before  Ood.  I  believe  you  are,  hut  ■  ■■" 
"  I  see,  I  Me!  Tliere  tun  be  no  true  bond, 
you  would  say.  between  us  !  0.  that  your  faiher 
had  been  hut  n  jioor  goatherd  on  niy  native 
Wcl:ih  mouijlains  !  Then  I  could  have  owned 
my  son,  and  he  would  not  have  been  ashamed  ot 
me." 

"  Mother,  dear  mutb<>r  !  " 

"  O,  lhat^ound !  How  my  soul  ha*  Ik'ch  ibiiX- 
ing  for  years  lo  hear  it!" 

"  And  you  */»(//  hear  III  But  think,  denrcst 
mother,  this  is  not  the  place  for  you,  who  have 
lived  so  quietly.  Uetnrn,  as  you  proposed,  and 
remember,  I  will  do  all  that  a  son  may  do,  iu 
my  case.  I  will  visit  yon  always,  when  poBsihIe, 
and  ever  think  of  \on  with  love  and  sympathy," 

"  Kiss  me,  James.  Let  mc  bo  near  you  for 
one  day  more,  and  then  I  go  lo  await  the  fulfil- 
ment of  your  promise." 

"  Mother,  I  swear  to  fulfil  it !"    And  he  did. 

A  few  days  nfierwards,  a  huly,  richly  clad,  was 
borne  on  board  a  ship,  and  attended  by  the  Duku 
of  Monmouth  and  liis  wife,  tho  lieircsH  of  the 
nttble  house  of  Hiiccleuch,  who.^o  relative  and 
fricnil  she  was  ^aid  to  bo.  There  was  nn  nlluc- 
tionale  parting ;  the  lady  bestowing  weeping 
cureBses,  that  were  warmly  returned. 

For  years,  the  old  hou>e  at  the  Hague  was  the 
scene  of  the  promised  visit.-i,  but  English  ground 
never  again  was  trodden  by  tlie  footsteps  of  Lu'  y 
Wallers. 


The  origin  of  wealth  is  in  a  moral  feeling— 
NCU'denial,  "Hero  is  something  1  will  eonr<umo 
or  throw  away — I  will  take  care  of  it,  ntoro  it  up 
for  the  future  use  of  myself  or  otliern."  Thu 
man  who  tirst  said  and  acted  thus  laid  the  foun- 
dation of  a  viilue  upon  earlb.  'i'hu  ravings  of 
each  man  are  a  dillusive  blessing  to  all,  mid 
thercfoi'u,  so  far,  frugality  ia  a  thing  whicli  all 
may  mul  ought  to  applaud. — I'hiltuUljihia  Eer- 
II ill'/  Juiii  niU. 
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SLEIGHma  IN  IIAYMARKET  SQUARE,  BOSTON. 


SLEItiHlND  IN  AND  OUT  OF  TOM'N. 

The  sliiidedt  nnd  sobcrcist  people  in  croation 
bavo  [lieir  moments  of  cxcilomenl ;  iho  uravcsl 
men  will  pcqjotrate  jokee  on  nn  ocrosioii,  ami 
ttio  mooilieNt  of  poets  somctimoR  write  tiio  funni- 
est of  verses.  Our  pood  people  are  provcrl>ial 
for  long  fiiocs.  Wo  liave  been  pibcrt  at  hy  for- 
eigners for  our  excessive  gravilv.  Tlity  say  wo 
go  through  a  eontra  dance  as  If  wo  were  doing 

fiennnce  ;  and  tliat  a  wudding  wilh  us  is  so  mueli 
ike  a  funeral,  tliat  there  is  no  fun  in  it.  Some- 
thing of  trutli  tliere  is  in  these  asBcrtions.  If  we 
have  survived  the  Puritan's  horror  of  all  sorts  of 
merry-making,  if  wo  have  balls,  theatres,  operas, 
pic-nic8,  and  various  junketing  festiviliefi,  the 
fcrefiithers  have  stamped  their  stern  expression 
on  many  of  the  countenances  of  their  descend- 
ants. Uut  that  this  rigidity  never  thaws  is  un- 
true ;  and  at  no  season  is  it  more  completely 
relaxed  than  in  our  great  northern  Carnival — 
slotghing-timo,  No  matter  what  tlic  weather 
may  be — even  if.  as  lately,  tlio  mercury  tumbles 
down  to  eighteen  degrees  helnw  zero,  there  ivili 
always  bo  plenty  of  people  lo  man  and  woman 


iho  cutters,  pungs,  big  sleighs,  stage  sleighs,  and 
every  i  raft  that  goen  on  runners.  A  full  of  snow 
mnds  the  bluod  ol  BosIoniaiiK  dancing  tljrough 
every  vein,  and  breeds  a  fever  in  the  blood  of 
age.  Old  and  j-onng  piirlieipatc  in  the  genial 
excitement  which  defies  the  blasts  of  winter, 
and  extorts  enjoyment  onl  of  the  very  severity 
of  the  climate.  The  last  fall  of  snow  set  every- 
body in  and  about  Boston  wild.  The  croakers 
had  begun  to  predict  that  the  winter  would  f^nss 
without  the  usual  sports  of  the  road  ;  but  their 

{irophccics  wore  sot  at  naught  quite  as  early  as  wo 
lad  a  right  lo  expect.  Our  arlisi,  Mr.  Homer, 
has  faithfully  executed  the  commis^iion  we  gave 
him  to  furnish  us  with  two  original  pictures  rep- 
resenting scenes  in  sleighing  time,  and  the  result 
is  before  us.  The  first  sketcl!,  and  a  very  spir- 
ited one  it  is,  was  made  in  Haymarket  Square, 
and  shows  ua  life  on  Iho  snow  in  that  busy  local- 
ily.  The  teamsters  have  caught  tlic  infection, 
and  are  crowding  their  big  horses  as  close  up  to 
2.40  as  that  stj  le  of  horse-flcsli  permits.  Seated 
on  the  extremity  of  the  stout  plank  bniced  in  the 
bars  of  their  sleds,  tliey  are  absolutely  racing,  in 


violation  of  the  ordinances  of  the  city  fathers. 
The  jolly  follow  wilh  a  pung  load  of  pigs  is 
coming  through  the  Rquare  at  a  terrific  rate,  the 
betting  of  the  outsiders  being  in  his  favor,  while 
the  drivers  of  the  wood  sleds  are  makiiig'  them 
fairly  fly  over  the  icy  surlace,to  the  horror  of  the 
policeman  on  tho  side,  who,  as  ho  witnesses  the 
illegal  sport,  vainly  seeks  to  arrest  the  arrowy 
flight  of  tho  offenders,  and  is  quite  unable  to 
"  spot "  or  identify  them.  The  second  picture  is 
no  less  exciting,  ihongh  it  gives  us  a  diflercnt 
stylo  of  merry-makers.  The  locality  will  bo 
readily  recognized  as  the  square  in  front  of  the 
great  Cattle  Fair  Hotel  in  Brighton,  which,  with 
its  extensive  outbuildings,  is  delineated  in  tho 
distance.  The  horses  m  the  sleiglis  in  front  arc 
making  the  snow  fly  at  a  tremendous  rale,  being 
good  ones  to  go  and  well  handled.  We  can  al- 
most hear  the  "tintinnabulation  of  the  bells — 
bells — hells,"  as  Poc  flings,  and  tho  merry  laugh- 
ter ringing  a  musical  accompaniment"  of  the 
sleighcrs.  The  Cattle  Fair  Hotel  is  a  grand 
rendezvous  in  Bleighing  time.  The  extensive 
Bheds  and  stnblcs,  and  the  square,  are  sometimes 


completely  filled  with  sleighs,  while  tho  owners 
and  lessees  are  within,  enjoying ihosesuppers for 
which  the  hotel  is  so  far-famed.  Tho  road,  either 
over  the  Milldam,  or  through  lioxbury  and 
Brookline,  is  always  a  favorite  drive  when  tho 
ground  is  in  good  condition.  The  scene,  even 
in  winter,  is  varied  and  pleasing,  and  the  dis- 
tance about  right  to  traverse  with  a  fast  horse, 
without  getting  absolutely  congealed  in  perform- 
ing. From  Brighton  home  to  Boston,  the  route 
is  usually  through  Cambridge,  with  another  halt 
at  Porter's,  known  to  every  one  who  ever  drew  a 
rein  over  a  horse,  and  quite  as  famous  as  Let 
Snedeker  on  Long  Island,  The  entire  route  we 
have  sketched,  on  a  pleasant  aj'iernoon  is  alive 
with  sleighs,  keeping  up  a  perpetual  jingle,  with 
frequent  dashes  for  tho  lead.  The  rush  down 
the  bill  into  tho  square  is  like  the  straggle  at  the 
"finish  "  on  the  Long  Island  course.  It  U  all 
wild  but  good  hnmored  excitement,  and  a  defeat 
in  a  brush  is  borne  with  perfect  equanimity.  It 
seems  to  be  an  established  law  of  the  road  "there, 
barring  the  occurrence  of  foul  driving,  thdt  no 
one  shall  lose  his  temper  in  sleighing  time. 


BLEIGHING  ON  TIIE  ROAD,  BRIGHTON,  NEAR  BOSTON. 


BALLOU'S  PICTORIAL  DRAWING-ROOM  COMPANION. 
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„,88ACHlSFrrS  HOSPITAL. 

The  accomp«Qying  view  of  the 
Misflchusom  General  Hosp.U.1, 
„  <it    Boston,  dmwn 

n<m.vcd  bv  Marsh,  from  a 
iSX^Vhipnlc.^  Black, 
r  ,S  on  ft  lot  of  four  acres  on 
rrnirof.heChar,osRU-er 
It  the  west  part  of  the  city.  It 
was  incorporated  ^  l^"  " 
le  of  the  noblest,  best-endowed 
beet-furoished  institutions  ol 
So  kind  in  the  United  States 
This  mntrnificent  structure  is  built 
of  Chelmsford  Rmnite.  and  is  274 
?L  in  leng"^  V  54  m  breadth. 
L^ih  a  portico  in  front  ot  eight 
fonic  columns.  Unlike  many  of 
OUT  beautiful  pubhc  buildings, 
which  an:  «o  crowded  by  others  as 
nresent  no  satisfactory  point  of 
view  the  hospital  may  bo  seen 
from'ft  gf^at  nmnv  points,  and  al- 
ways appears  to  advantage.  Con- 
nected with  the  boildint'  m  the 
rear  is  ft  kitchen  and  laundry  of 
the  most  approved  construction. 
The  whole  interior  is  arranged 
according  to  the  most  perfect  sya- 
lom,  and  nothing  can  exceed  tho 
perfect  neatness  and  cleanlinesB 
visible  throughout.  Wealthy  in- 
vahds  frequently  resort  to  it,  pay- 
i  n  g  for  the  accommodations 
appropriated  to  such  patients,  be- 
cause they  can  bo  better  cared  for 
hero  than  in  their  own  homes. 
Tho  grounds  are  decorated  with 
ornamental  trees  and  shrubs,  and 
laid  out  in  gravel  walks  for  those 
patients  who  are  able  to  take  out- 
door exercise.  The  medical  staff 
embraces  the  first  siirgeons  and 
physicians  of  tho  city.  This  in- 
stitution has  found  many  munifi- 
cent friends  and  patrons  in  Massachnsotts,  and 
has  a  very  large  and  increasing  cjipilal,  which 
has  cstabliehed  it  on  tho  firmest  basis, 

SCENE  IN  THE  "CORSICAN  BROTHERS." 

The  dramatic  tahlcAU  on  this  page  was  drawn 
Tor  ua  1)V  Mr.  CliEmpnej,  and  represents  tho  fa- 
mous duel  scene  in  the  last  act  of  the  "  Corsican 
Brothers,"  as  performed  at  the  Boston  Theatre. 
The  twin  brothers,  Fabien  and  Oscar  dei  Franebi, 
arc  admirably  presented  by  Mr.  E.  L.  Daven- 
prirt,  and  the  Chevalier  de  Chateau-Rcnaud  by 
Mr.  E.  Adams.  Between  these  two  a  fatal  duel 
with  small  swords  forms  the  catastrophe  of  the 
drama,  At  the  Boston  Theatre  this  combat  is 
one  of  the  most  exciting  passages  in  the  piece, 
Mr.  Davenport  and  his  antagonist  exhibiting 
tuch  splendid  swordsmansliip  that  the  spectators 
are  affected,  and  sit  breathless  as  if  witnesses  of 
an  actual  duel  a  VoutraiWf.  Mr.  Barry  has 
lirought  out  tho  play  in  the  most  splendid  and 
complete  manner,  the  unrivalled  capacities  of  his 
stage  affording  tho  amplest  opportunity  for  the 
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display  of  scenery  and  decorations.  The  Hall 
in  tho  Corsican  Chateau,  the  interior  of  the 
Opera  House,  Paris,  during  a  masquerade  ball 
in  Carnival  time,  the  Glade  in  tho  Forest  of 
Fontaincbleau,  are  marvels  of  scenic  art,  and, 
thetableaux  grouped  in  connection  with  ihcin,  are 
remarkably  effective.  Tho  play  is  founded  on 
one  of  the  most  ingenious  stories  of  that  most 
iugenions  of  story-tellers,  Alex.  Dumas,  senior. 
Nothing  exhibits  his  skill  more  strikingly  than 
the  success  with  which  he  has  employed  super- 
natural machinery  in  tho  development  of  a  story 
of  modem  times.  Nearly  all  sudi  attempts  on 
the  part  of  writers  so  eminent  even  as  Sir  Walter 
Scott,  have  proved  failures,  but  Dumas  has  suc- 
ceeded in  mulcing  us  accept  the  impossible  as 
probable.  The  leading  characters  are  two 
twin  brothers,  Corsicaiis,  who  are  born  connected 
in  the  same  in.mner  as  the  Siamese  twins,  Tho 
ligature  which  unites  them  is  separated  by  excis- 
ion, but  tho  most  complete  moral  sympathy  con- 
tinues to  unite  them.  So  intimate  is  this  strange 
sympathy  that,  though  a  thousand  leagues  sepa- 


rate them,  one  is  always  conscious  of  every 
important  ovont  that  is  occurring  to  the  other. 
This  is  made  miinircst  to  tho  audience  by  tho 
opening  of  tho  "flat"  at  tho  extremity  of  the 
stage,  and  tho  presentation  of  a  scries  of  dra- 
matic tableaux.  Both  of  the  hrothi^rs  fall  in 
love  with  a  lady  who  visits  Corsica,  hut  Fabien 
dei  Franchi  suppresses  his  pa.ision  in  favor  of 
his  brother  Oscar,  and  tho  latter  loaves  Corsica 
for  Paris,  ostensibly  to  pursue  liis  Htudies,  hut 
really  to  follow  np  his  suit.  In  Paris  he  is  in- 
volved in  ft  series  of  adventures,  and  drawn  into 
a  quarrel  with  the  Chevalier  de  CItateau-Uenaud, 
tho  villain  of  the  piece,  who  fights  him  and  kills 
him  in  tho  forest  of  Fontainehlcau.  All  this  is 
distinctly  pictured  to  the  vision  of  the  other 
brother,  Fabien,  in  Corsica,  and  he  inBtantly  re- 
pairs to  Franco,  with  all  possible  speed,  to  avenge 
his  brother's  death.  He  encounters  Chateau  Re- 
naud  on  the  very  sjiot  where  (.)scar  has  fallen, 
and  forces  him  to  a  duel — tho  encounter  alluded 
to  above.  After  fighting  a  long  while,  tho  com- 
batants being  pretty  well  matched,  Chatoau-Ito- 


naud's  sword  hrtialcN,  and  Do  Momy,  ono  nf  tho 
seconds,  rushes  forward,  exchdmiitg,  "(Jcnllo- 
men,  this  duol  carcio'  proceed.    The  sword  of 
Monsieur  do  Chateau-Uenaud  is   broken — tho 
arms  are  no  longer  equal."      Fabien  replies, 
"  You  arc  miHtakcu,  Kir,"  and  hreakH  hiit  own 
sword  across  his  knee.    "Now,"  ho  eoutinuoii, 
"  they  arc  equal.    Take  up  your  weapon,  sir,  and 
coiiiiuue."       "  What  t"  exchttins  De  Moray, 
"  implacable  V    "  A»  (Ifsiiuy — diulh,"  replies 
Fabien  dei  Franchi.    Tho  seconds  then  nind 
the  broken  blades  to  tho  combatant's  hands,  dur- 
ing which  Cbateau-Reiiaud  sayw,  "  Do  Momy,  I 
shiiU  bo  killed.    In  a  week's  lime  write  In  my 
mother — tell  her  I  had  a  fall  from  i\  hnrso,    In  n 
furtni;>ht  after  write  to  her  that  1  am  dead. 
Were  she  to  learn  tlio  fatal  news  suddenlv,  it 
would  kill  hor."    "  There  is  yet  hope,"  saiii  Do 
Momy.     "  None — none,"  replies  Chaieau-Iti'- 
naud.  "  Dfxtini/  is  with  this  man.   Now,  sir,"  ho 
adds,  turning  to  Fabien,  "  when  you  are  ready." 
"  I  um  always  ready,"  is  tho  reply.    The  comliat 
ronewod,  Fntiitin  slays  liis  brothor's  murdurcr. 
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[Written  for  Dnllou'R  Plotorlitl  ] 

ni  i;  s  I »  ^ 

ST  DEATHIOt  nURNRT. 

Ooe  barnlngxmp  of  sftpphlre  Ifglit 
Can  luro  my  thougUts  lutrtj- ; 

Oue  sUr  Mmt  dL-cki  tli')  brow  of  alitbt 
Cua  wnkt  my  wlti  Uar^i'Ji  play. 

One  fltntn,  one  gentle  low  bfpitthoil  strain, 
Can  bi.'Jir  my  eh^rmeJ  llio'iehU  Uviiev, 

Oao  (jinnee  inon'  thnn  the  loUiJlliL'iii'J  cliuin 
Of  Kojllke  tloiiucnet'. 

One  *tn.-ftin  that  wanton*  on  IM  wfty, 

'iSlM  grvM,  nnd  Itmku.  and  ftin, 
lliifli  on  IiMplruJ  my  rustic  lay, 
And  filled  nlCh  form*  tlio  gh-a. 

And  «un,  and  at&r*,  And  burning  «traln, 

And  eyes  of  de'ttlilen*  llgUt, 
And  slrL-aniN'  tweet  uielojy,  linve  all 

A  ptiru  Cidt)loi.i  dullght. 

Word*  oft  niiiy  aeom  a  jaoc)my, 

Vflu'tt  piu«l(in  Until  control ; 
Hut  uuturo'a  silvnl  rolccn  speak 
'  Unto  the  Mjorut  foui. 


[Written  for  Ballou'f  Plutortnl.} 

INDIAN  REVENUE. 

UY  MRS.  MAHV  A.  DBXISOK. 

"  O,  I  do  doto  HO  on  Indian!)  i" 
So  sitid  II  tiiiiHical  liulo  voice,  as  Mha  Miir- 
gory  Traiy  lookod  ovur  u  Look  of  beimliful 
cngrnvinys. 

"So  whntJ"  cxcluiincd  b  silvery  headed  old 
miin  who  sat  iu  no  oasy-chair  Uy  the  winter's  Are. 

"  Dole  on  ladiiuts,  dear  (^riiiulj)n  ;  tlicy  look 
60  tioMe  licro  in  their  richly  colored  rol)u»,  thuir 
furs  and  ilieir  fumliera." 

"  Noble  !  iho  blood  thirdly  a-Uds  !"  said  tho 
old  man,  holdinj;  out  one  nrni  as  ho  spoke  and 
Btnkin);  it  with  tho  olhcr,  "  tlnit  and  this  and 
cvory  purt  of  my  body,  id  fact,  is  scarred  by 
those  iiirci'oal  doys.  Why,  look  hero,  eliild," 
and  lie  drew  the  white  locks  from  hiM  amplu  forc- 
licad,  "  SCO  tho  marks  of  their  Bcaljiinj;  knives ; 
they  lefc  mo  for  dead  onco,  and  came  near  hav- 
infj  thosi!  Iiiiirj  han^jing  at  their  aceui'sed  giidloa." 

"  Why,  i;r;tndpa  t"  exclaimed  Margery,  driiw- 
ing  up  to  tho  old  man,  "  \6  it  postiiblo  that  great 
while  mark  was  made  hy  an  Indiun  bnivo  ;" 

"  An  Indian  coward  '."  cried  tlic  veteran,  eon- 
temptuously.  "Talk  tihoiit  their  bravery,  tho 
Btuhhorn  inborn  devils,  tln;y  don't  know  what  it 
moanti.  The  i'oura;,'e  of  a  beast  U  all  thcjliave. 
My  piuiencc,  girl,  if  yon  had  seen  mucli  of  tho 
Indians  as  1  have,  you'd  never  take  those 
creatures  of  the  painter'n  imagination  lo  ho  the 
simoQ-puru  savage.  No,  no,  ihere's  adill'orenco. 
My  child,  I'll  tell  you  a  story  that  will  cure  you 
of  doting  on  Indians.  When  I  was  a  young 
man  I  hud  many  a  bout  with  the  '  children  of  the 
forest,'  iLi  your  poets  mil  them.  Now  there  was 
never  aiiy  jiuetry  in  your  old  grandfather,  Mag- 
gie, little  one,  I  never  i-ould  see  anything  beau- 
tiful iii  their  hidenus,  painted  faces,  and  lo  tell 
the  truth,  tlicy  killed  my  only  brother,  aud  I 
hated  the  whole  race. 

"  We  hud  had  a  long  spell  of  peace  nnd  had 
become  tired  of  our  cuhiiiM  upon  Boone '^  staliou. 
It  was  too  ea.'^y  a  life  for  youiit;  fellows,  simply 
gunning,  fishing,  sleeping  and  eating.  We 
weren't  like  tho  mnstachioeil  gentry  of  tho  pres- 
ent day — even  like  the  one  who  came  to  seo 
you  last  night,  little  child,  though  ho  is  a  better 
specimen  than  some.  We  couldn't  dress  up  in 
those  days  and  take  little  bits  of  paper  in  our 
bands  and  go  call  upon  the  pretty  ladies  and 
show  oiT  our  teeth  and  our  broadcloth  the  host 
part  of  the  day.  We  wore  rough  men  in  our 
huniing-froeks,  who  thought  a  good-siKod  deer 
none  too  heavy  to  throw  over  our  shoulders  after 
wo  had  run  him  down,  and  lo  whom  other  dears 
were  as  fabulous  as  mytlis. 

"  But,  as  I  tell  you,  we— there  were  four  of 
us— had  become  tired  of  idlencs.i,  and  wwntod 
another  bout  with  tho  Indians.  So,  knowing 
that  a  party  had  stolen  some  horses,  and  that  they 
hail  taken  ifieir  way  to  Chilicothe,  wo  set  out 
ufier  them  to  try  nnd  rcgiiiu  the  booty  they  bud 
taken.  We  reached  Chilicothe  a  few  days  after- 
ward, and  fell  in  with  a  drove  of  horses  feeding; 
in  the  rich  prairie.  Of  these  we  secured  six  and 
started  on  our  return.  Before  wo  icaclic<l  tho 
Ohio  a  storm  cume  up.  The  heavens  grow  black 
with  clouds  and  tlie  wind  blew  a  perfect  hurri- 
cane. What  to  do  with  the  horses  we  could 
hardly  tell.  They  had  become  UDmanageablo 
and  were  difKcult  to  control.   The  river  was  so 


swollen — it*   wjives  lailicd  into  fury — that  wo 
dared  n'>l  vemuro  to  cro^s,  and  wo  were  fearful 
of  being  pursued.    It  was  ncariug  evening,  and 
we  coulil  just  (ind  our  way  ba«k  to  the  hill*, 
where,  nficr  lioblding  our  aniinaU,  wo  rornained 
during  the  night.    It  was  nn  awful  night.  The 
rain  poured  in  torrenti,  the  lightning  blazed  from 
point  to  point,  and  the  thunder  seemed  to  criihh 
nnd  break  against  the  sides  of  the  hilli.  Wo 
were  all  cxpo.fctl  lo  the  fury  oJ  the  tempest.  In 
the  morning  our  clolhcH  were  wet  and  wo  hnd 
only  waved  our  powder  Ity  sleeping  on  it.  The 
wind,  however,  had  subsided,  and  we  tried  again 
to  get  our  horscri  over  the  other  h'ltiv.    It  was  in 
vain— the  creatures  resisted  every  ntlomjit,  nnd 
we  were  driven  to  the  ullerniiiive  of  losing  onr 
lives  or  losing  our  horses.    Of  course  wo  chose 
the  hitter,  and  selecting  onch  of  us  one  of  the 
best,  wo  made  for  tho  fulls. 

"There  was  a  haiidsomo  young  fellow  with 
us,  a  Kentuckinn  by  birth,  who  llionghl  we  had 
scarcely  had  adventure  enough,  so  he  propo.ied 
to  me  lo  let  the  reel  go  on,  while  ho  and  1  cap- 
tured two  Kplondid  hays.    Wo  turned  back,  ac- 
cordingly, and  came  the  first  thing  on  a  trail  of 
revengeful  Indians,  who  had  uitduubicdly  been 
seeking  us  from  the  first.    My  dear  child,  if  you 
had  seen  them  as  they  really  were,  their  faces 
streaked  with  blu£k  and  yellow,  their  unianned 
hhinkeis,  rough  Icggins,  and  demoniac  faces,  you 
never  would  have  doled  on  them.    Willis,  the 
Keiituekian,  was  Bome  ways  ahead  of  me,  and 
by  some  unsuccessful  manceuvre  fell  immedi- 
ately into  their  bunds.    It  was  a  direful  sight  to 
see  them  each  drive  with  his  heavy  club  at  the 
head  of  the  poor  fellow,    lie  fell  instantly,  nnd 
they  scalped  him,  throwing  the  fresh,  bleeding 
skin  over  tbeir  weapons  and  waving  it  in  my 
sight. 

"  I  was  on  u  splendid  horse.  They,  loo,  were 
mounted  und  had  lleet  uuininls,  so  they  pursued 
me  ut  the  lop  of  their  speed.  For  u  time  I  cs- 
capetl,  only  to  fall  into  their  barbarous  hands,  , 
however.  Deceived  by  a  voice  I  thought  famil- 
iar, and  the  pronunciation  of  a  word  in  English, 
Hollowed  a  trail,  and  lured  on  by  the  supposi- 
tion that  I  was  on  tho  track  of  the  friends  from 
whom  we  had  separated,  and  who  might  have 
come  back  to  the  rescue,  I  went  cautiously  fur- 
ward,  but  suddenly  found  myself  among  a  party 
of  Indians,  who  were  so  engaged  that,  I  suppose, 
if  I  had  had  presence  of  mind,  I  might  have  es- 
caped, for  I  think  they  did  not  see  ine.  How- 
ever, thinking  the  hol<lest  course  would  bo  tho 
hcRt,  I  immediately  fired  at  the  foremost,  und  in 
another  moment  they  were  after  me  like  a  jiack 
of  hounds.  I  look  advantage  of  some  fallen  tim- 
ber, I  tried  to  dodge  them,  and  to  liirfc  among 
the  underbrush,  but  their  cunning  defeated  my 
pnrj)oses.  They  divided  into  two  panics  and 
rode  along  on  cither  side  of  the  limber,  beating  it 
uji,  diiving  mo  out  at  the  opposite  end,  where 
stood  an  enormous  savai;e  with  a  lifted  lom- 
ahawk.  Just  ixs  ho  was  about  to  strike  mo  to  the 
earth,  however,  another  Indian  equally  powerful, 
lifted  me  as  if  I  had  been  a  feather,  out  of  the 
way  of  the  descending  tomahawk.  I  was  a  pris- 
oner, and  obliged  to  make  the  Deal  of  it — you 
may  imagine  what  that  best  was." 

"O,  grandfather!"  cried  Margery,  "liow  did 
you  feel  V 

"  How  did  I  feel  ?  fu>h,  how  could  yoii  feel 
with  ten  jabbering  savages  about  you,  each  one 
looking  as  if  ho  could  cat  you  without  pepper  or 
salt  !" 

"It  inust  Inive  been  a  trying  moment,"  etiid 
Margery. 

"  Not  half  as  trying  as  what  followed,"  re- 
plied tho  old  man,  sliuking  his  white  locks. 
"  They  muttered  their  outlandish  gibberish  in 
my  face,  making  up  hideous  mouths  expressive 
of  their  intense  disgust  of  mo  nnd  my  race. 
They  shook  tho  scnlp  of  poor  Willis  against  my 
very  eycn,  and  I  don't  doubt  wanted  to  serve 
mine  in  the  same  way.  Then,  leaving  me  help- 
lessly tied,  they  went  out  to  catch  the  liorses. 
The  difliculiy  with  which  this  feat  was  aceom- 
pliahed,  made  them  wilder  than  everiu  their  rage 
against  me.  I  saw  them  deliberate,  and  knew 
by  their  gestures,  they  were  reserving  me  for 
some  Icarlul  doom.  At  liut  n  tall  Indian  went 
without  the  circle  and  succeeded  in  leading  in 
one  of  the  horses,  a  liery,  vicious  animal  who  had 
given  me  greiU  trouble,  nnd  who,  in  his  looks 
and  movements,  seemed  almost  demoniac. 
Close  lo  me  they  led  him.  I  felt  bis  hot  breath 
against  my  face,  and  more  than  once  his  lioof 
seemed  about  to  crush  my  foot  to  atoms.  1 
thought  that  in  some  way  they  intended  my  death 
by  that  inonsiwms  gray  horse,  and  so  they  did, 


bill  I  had  iiol  calculated  for  iho  cxlrcme  cruelty 
of  which  ihoy  are  Ci>l'"'''*^-  What  wsts  my  hor- 
ror wlien  I  found  thai  ihey  were  going  to  bind 
mc  on  the  animal,  torture  him,  nnd  set  him  free." 

"  0,  graiidfalher  I  you  arc  a  second  Mnzeppn," 
tried  Margery,  listening  meanwhile  with  inten;e 
interest. 

"  A  distinction  for  wliieh  I  paid  cruelly,"  naid 
the  old  man,  folding  hiii  arms  and  gazing  into  tho 
tire. 

"  They  then  lifted  me  upon  tho  horse,  he  all 
tho  while  rearing,  backing,  snorting,  und  sealing 
mo  with  my  face  towards  the  tail,  they  lied  my 
feet  under  him.    This  matle  them  great  trouble, 
for  the  horse  was  almost  unmanageable,  but  for 
every  aiinoyanco  he  gave  them  they  paid  me  in 
blows,  oriilight  wounds  with  their  knives.  They 
then  drew  a  rope  about  my  arms,  drawing  and 
lathing  mc  back  on  the  animal,  another  round 
my  neck,  tieing  that  to  the  neck  of  the  hor»c, 
from  whence  it  wtis  carried  lo  his  t^iil,  making  it 
use  the  purpose  of  a  crupper.    In  this  way  they 
secured  me  to  the  frantic  boiist,  nnd  all  the  while 
the  demons  incarnate   danced    yelping  and 
screaming  aliout  me,  testifying  their  infernal  de- 
light in  the  anticipated  suUering  that  was  to  over- 
tidic  me.    They  lashed  the  horse,  not  sparing 
me,  shouted  in  his  ears,  thrust  Uieir  knives  into 
him,  und  with  shouts  that  sounded  like  thunder, 
turned  him  loose.    The  poor  animal  and  the  poor 
wretch  upon  him  were  da.-jhed  into  the  tliiekest  of 
the  woods.    The  horse,  feeling  his  unusual  bur- 
den, and  frantic  to  get  rid  of  it,  took  his  way 
among  the  tangled  undergrowth,  bruising  mc  at 
every   step,    throwing   mo   against  projecting 
brunches,  rearing,  plunging,  uttering  the  wildest 
cries  of  terror.    I  longed  and  prayed  for  death, 
I  raved  and  scut  up  ray  cries  of  anguish  with  his. 
Somelimcs  I  laid  insensible,  and  then  a  dreadful 
blow  would  bring  me  to  agonizing  conseiousuess. 
I  knew  death  would  come  at  last,  but  O,  the 
awful  uncertainty,  the  sufl'eriag  that  permeated 
every  bone,  nerie,  sinew.    I  can  describe  noth- 
ing like  it.    It  is  too  dreadful  to  recall,  loo 
Irightful  to  portray." 

The  old  man  shuddered  as  he  held  his  hand 
before  his  eyes  oa  if  to  shut  out  a  feai'ful  spec- 
tacle. The  young  girl  shudd.:red  too,  and  ten- 
deriy  took  liis  free  hiind  in  her  own. 

"  Well,  the  horse  became  at  last  exhausted. 
What  prevented  him  from  rolling  on,  and  crush- 
ing me.  Heaven  only  knows.  Oue  morning,  the 
next  but  one  after  my  capture,  the  animal 
emerged  into  a  broad  jjiairie.  I  was  dying  with 
hunger,  sore  in  every  inch  of  my  body,  longing 
only  that  death  might  i)Ut  an  end  lo  my  sulJer- 
iiigs.  I  was  only  partly  conscious,  jusl  alive  and 
that  was  alt.  I  seemed  to  know  that  my  breath 
was  almost  gone,  and  wished  to  inakenoefTort 
to  ix'taiii  it.  Then  there  came  a  long  silence — a 
great  blank — .ind  how  many  hours  after  I  do  not 
know,  but  I  found  myself  lying  on  a  made  bed 
in  a  log  hut,  and  an  angel-faeed  girl  benJiug 
over  mo. 

"  '  He  has  opened  bis  eyes,  mother,'  wore  the 
first  words  I  heard,  und  then  all  was  a  blank 
again.  It  seems  the  sagacity  of  the  horse  had 
led  him  to  the  first  dwelling-place  after  ho  was 
thoroughly  subdued.  It  proved  to  be  the  hab- 
itation of  an  American  family.  They  treated  me 
with  the  greatest  cwi-e,  the  tcnderest  consider- 
ation. It  was  months  before  I  was  well  und 
completely  cured  of  a  longing  lo  encounter  the 
Indians.  I  preferred  after  that  a  home  of  my 
own,  and  the  blooming  Margaret  for  my  wile, 
who  had  taken  such  care  of  me." 

"  So  dear  grandmotlier  was  that  Margaret  1 " 
said  Margery. 

"No,  darling,"  and  the  voice  took  a  tenderer 
tone,  "ray  first  Margaret  sleeps  in  a  grave  made 
out  in  the  wild  prairies.    She  only  lived  a  year." 


KiiLL  ^>■oRs^up. 

In  Asia,  Africa,  and  North  America,  water- 
sheds and  sources  ol  btreams,  in  elevated  situ- 
ations, have  at  all  times  been  reverenced  as 
saei-ed  spots,  and  tho  native  tribes  are  wont  to 
assemble  at  iliem  for  t!u-ir  religious  festivals. 
Thus  also  the  itomans,  and  the  original  inlmb- 
iianis  of  Switzerland  Inlore  them,  worshipped  at 
the  high  springs  of  the  Alps,  on  the  Lockmaoier, 
porhups  on  the  Benilrdine,  and  undoubtedly  on 
the  St.  Goihurd,  and  on  the  Clrcat  St.  Bernard, 
where  pillars  and  remains  of  temples  may  still  be 
louiul.  Two  rude  pillar.-i,  whose  origin  is  as  vet 
unexplained,  stmidiiig  at  a  height  of  TtJOO  leet.'oa 
the  water-shed  of  the  Julian  I'ass,  seem  to  point 
lo  a  yet  earlier  worship  of  ibe  Deity.  Christian 
chapels  and  ho.'^pices  have  been  erected  on  tho 
site  of  these  nncient  temples;  and  tho  modern 
inliabituntsof  ihe  monniaiu:  not  seldom  celebrate 
their  religious  fesUvuls  on  the  very  same  spot 
where  ilieir  I'ngan  forefathers  wornhipped. 
— Shi'.htS  of'Xttliitf  in  the  Alps. 
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TO  t'ORRESPOKDKNTS. 

A-  S,.  Itnnitor,  My  — Tlio  cnvttunui  you  rcfrr  tfi  are  now 
on  cxiiiliitiriij  (It  Iloiton,  bnl  no  FcleuUUc  ciuiiii  I  nation 
of.  or  report  on  (hem  lin»  liecii  mnde,  U'e  liitve  no  hu- 
tltentlc  iici'uunt  of  tbvra.  Au  lutcltigent  geuitcmnn 
will  ))iut  lived  Id  tlio  KiRt  Indtii',  uod  nvi^r^  bnvli.K 
mon  ^imlliir  monstrosities  iu  Calcutta,  (old  a  friend  of 
oiiri<  tlitit  be  tjulit'ci'd  tbi'm  lo  be  tiemi-liULnuii. 

RzMien,— Tlien;  were  ut  one  time  a  mHlion  Tolumeg  Ig 
tlip  Alcx^inilriiin  librnry- 

M,  M  — The  Oo!o.-,<un  of  Rtiodi-s,  one  of  (lie  *c»eii  won- 
ders of  (bo  uiirld.  witK  u  iitiituc  of  br.iss  J50  feel  biKb, 
eiii^U  flUK<-'r  InrgiT  tbuu  a  uiiiii.  It  only  Ktood  Hfty 
jwirfl,  und  w  w  tlirowu  doivri  ly  an  mrCliqunke.  lllay 
proKtriLio  for  800  year*,  when  the  brass  cold  ton 
.l<-w,  who  c:irrii>il  it  nil  on  nine  hunilrod  c:ioiela. 

Au^TEUR.— A  thorougb  hnonliu'ge  or  tbc  rules  of  art, 
hud  a  sicllful  liaudlinc  of  Ibu  poucil,  require  ninny 
jtvirM  of  luboiiiius  pructice  Mlcbnet  Aiitielo  xtudii^d 
unulDoiy  tivtlce  yis:a»,  nod  it  w>t9  bis  thnron^h  kuow- 
lodt^e  of  erei-y  L>oiie  and  uiu^ele  that  gave  bluiBUcti 
mo.'ituty  In  tlur  11  i  t. 

0.  nn  L.,  Ni-w  Orlcaus,  LouisI;iDu,— Do  not  despnlr  of 
teuobio^  your  li-'ft  liaud  to  pcrlorm  tbe  nork  which  the 
Injury  to  j  our  ri^tlit  ho.^  suspended.  Kugendoa,  %vhoM 
biiUle-pU-ccd  ure  alife  with  vigor,  uas  orij$iuully  no  en- 
graver, but  mm  (-ompelled  to  iiUindoa  tliat  profvfi'iuu 
lbrcui;h  the  wenknrKH  of  IiId  rifbt  tmnd.  vihicb,  lioiv- 
evtr.  WOK  ti((on){  ouuugb  to  huM  the  bi'Usli,  nnO,  tlierc- 
forc,  Itugoudua  bec-auie  li  painler.  Ilut  ;if(rr  awhile  biit 
bund  bt'iMinie  toliiUy  unsi-rviL-vnble,  auii  bu  Nvould  buvu 
puoK  Into  Jtstiiutlou,  hud  bo  Uut  pcrHcvcrvU  iu  iiiiikiiig 
)iid  lt>ft  bunil  supply  the  pluCu  of  Its  diijiibled  l  onipiin- 
iou-  JouTcnet,  lu  like  munner,  uiudo  use  of  bid  Ictt 
li.'iud,  aud  MuKjtolu,  director  of  Ihe  Iiiiperiiil  Oullery  iii 
Milan,  who  bad  been  compelled  (□  submit  to  ibo  uiu- 
piit.ntion  of  bis  right  baoU.  (Joruelius  ltett-1,  a  Dutch 
piiiuter.  puititeJ  bi.'<  nnu  porlraK,  and  ocveral  Others, 
wilb  his  feet!  ilolbciu  used  Iilit  left  baud  with  eiugu- 
lar  facility. 

Sophia  S.,  H'oveoster.  Mosa.— The  plan  of  \  our  little  ns- 
suciatioa  for  studying  OermuQ  ibis  win(t-r  is  uii  excel- 
Ifut  one.    We  decidedly  teuouiuioud  Oleudorlf 's  sjg- 

Miis.  ¥.  P.,  Mcdfurd,  MoiS.— You  ciin  remove  thevarnlsli 
from  your  work-taLlL-  by  scnipiug  'tic  Kurf.m;  with  tbo 
edge  of  a  piece  of  window  gliisa.  Vou  must  apply  tbe 
ludia  lai-ker  wurui. 

M.  S  ,  Vuruioutb  —We  should  prefer  Buynrd  Taylor  to 
Ibe  other  lecturers  you  buve  nuuied. 



TIIK  NEWS  ritOM  W.VTKRLOO. 

Years  liave  passed  since  tho  terrible  battle  of 
Waterloo,  on  which  tho  destinies  of  Europe  for 
many  years  depended,  was  fought  nnd  won,  yet 
the  name  of  Waterloo  is  still  a  spell  to  thrill  our 
hearts  even  on  this  side  of  the  Atlantic.  Think 
what  must  have  been  the  anxiety  of  the  govern- 
ment and  the  people  of  England,  when,  in  the 
ple-isant  month  of  June,  1815,  they  were  await- 
ing intelligence  from  that  war  in  which  the  brav- 
est of  her  sons  poured  out  their  blood  like  water. 

As  a  matter  of  course,  it  was  well  understood 
by  the  Government  that  tbe  despatch,  whenever 
it  arrived,  would  be  taken  in  the  first  instance  to 
the  War  Secretary,  Earl  Bathurst,  aud  therefore 
several  members  of  the  Caiiiuet  lelt  great  plensi- 
nre,  on  the  21st  of  June,  in  accepting  tbe  noble 
earl's  invitation  to  dinner,  in  order  that  they 
might  be  on  tbe  spot  when  the  despatch  arrived. 
The  dined — they  sat.  No  despatch  cjime.  At 
length,  when  the  night  was  far  advanced,  they 
broke  up.  Yet,  delayed  by  a  lingering  hope  that 
tho  expected  messenger  might  appear,  they  stood 
awhile  in  a  knot,  conversing  on  the  pavement, 
when  suddenly  was  heard  a  faint  and  distant 
shout.  It  was  the  shout  of  victory  1  Hurrah  ! 
Hii'orted  by  a  running  aud  vociferous  muliiiude, 
Major  I'ercy  drove  up.  He  was  taken  into  tho 
house,  and  the  despatch  was  opened.  Tho  des- 
patch contained  not  only  tbe  Duke's  nnrrativo 
of  the  "  aL'tion,"  as  he  termed  it,  as  Waterloo, 
but  a  brief  account  of  the  campaign  from  its 
commencement,  including  Quatre  Bras  and  Lig- 
ny.  ♦n  a  first  and  hasty  perusal  the  impression 
received  was  somewhat  indelinitc;  the  great  fact 
of  the  final  triumph  stood  not  forth  in  snOieient 
relief,  and  tho  Cabinet  were  at  fault.  It  was 
now  certain  ^lat  an  important  victory  had  been 
gained  on  the  18th  ;  but  they  could  not  exactly 
gather  from  a  brst  reading  of  the  despatch  on 
what  scale  the  allied  armies  had  been  triumphani, 
or  how  far  the  success  was  fiual  ami  complete. 
They  turned  for  information  to  Major  Percy,  but 
the  gallant  major  was  dead  beat, — much  more 
disposed  to  go  off  into  a  doze  than  answer  ques- 
tions. In  fuel,  he  was  still  fetlirg  the  effecis,  as 
it  afterward:!  truntpiied,  of  hard  tighiiug  as  well 
us  hard  travelling ;  for  in  ihe  interval  between 
the  two  he  hud  found  no  leisure  for  repose,  hav- 
ing been  occupied  in  attending  upon  hi^  wounded 
friends  and  brother  otHeers  nji  to  the  moment 
when  tho  duke  started  him  with  the  despatch. 
"  What  number  of  prisoners  taken  ?"  tbey  asked. 
"  I  saw  a  column  of  10,000."  "How  ^^any  of 
the  enemy's  can  ion  ?"    "All."    Thus  enlighf- 
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ncd  theasscmbWlminislers  read  on.  Presently 
LotlierquW'O"-    No  answer!    The  major  was 
1    Tlie  above  pnrliculftrs  of  the  sccno  at 

Itcv  R  I"  M^'^'"''  <lisliiiKHished  member 
f  the  c-ihiiict,  who  was  present  on  the  occasion 
Lao  oilier  «lian  Uie  Right  Hon.  SithoUs  Vaii- 
ioiiart,  Chancellor  of  the  Exchequer,  afterwards 
i  ord  Bcxlcy,  and  have  just  been  made  public, 
lleiaiing "°  hisloricul  event  of  mucli  impor- 
tance, they  possess  a  thrilling  interest. 


THK  kmpukss  of  francr 

Perhaps  sonio  of  onr  your^;  lady  readers,  as 
thcv  bavc  ^'a/.c<l  on  ihe  sweet  fiiee  ol  Kiigenio,  as 
imlbfally  delineated  by  the  pencil  of  the  court 
Tininter,  \\''iulerhallcr— no  need  of  flutterj-  in  her 
ease  —in  tbut  pictiiio  whcr«  he  represents  lier 
surioundcd  by  her  ladies,  brilliiuit  sutellites 
worthy  of  euch  a  benmiful  planet,  may  have 
thought  it  ft  very  tina  thing  to  be  Empress  of 
yraiico.  Is  it  so  very  fine  to  dwcK  on  tlio  sur- 
face of  ft  volcano  that  you  know  has  scattered 
ruin  and  death  nround  it,  and  which  will  do  so 
'icftin  ?  Is  it  plvftsani  to  listen  to  the  subier- 
i-rnean  mutterings  that  presage  the  fiery  ruin  ■> 
Jf  so,  envy  the  imperial  laity  in  her  grand  his- 
torical pnluceof  the  Tuilcries. 

It  is  well  known  that  tli«  empress  has  a  great 
dislike  to  residing  in  Paris,  owing  to  the  repeated 
attempts  lhat  Imve  been  made  in  it  to  lake  her 
imperial  husband's  life.    "  It  is  only  in  Paris," 
is  licr  exclamation,  "  that  the  assassin's  hand  U 
raised,  and  1  hale  Paris !"    In  consetjuence  of 
this  sentiment,  her  majesty  tried  to  postj^ne  as 
long  as  she  conid  the  departure  of  the  court 
from  Conipiegne,  and  by  her  influence  with  the 
emperor  ehe  obtained  postponement  after  post- 
ponement.   At  la.^t,  a  certain  Thur.-'dfcj  was 
fixed  for  the  return  ;  the  empress  begged  for  an- 
other delay,  but  was  told  ihas  it  could  not  possi- 
bly be  accorded.    Whereupon  her  majesty,  with 
her  own  fair  hand,  drew  up  a  petition  to  the 
emperor,  humbly  supplicating  for  iin  additional 
delay  of  a  week,  or  at  the  very  least  till  Sunday, 
and  she  based  her  prayer  on  three  grounds : 
First,  that  the  chamber  of  the  prince  imperial 
lit  the  palace  oJ  the  Tuilcries,  having  undergone 
repairs,  was  somewhat  damp;  second,  that  a 
new  study  made  for  the  emperor  himself,  was 
unwholesome;   third,  that  she  herself  and  the 
ladies  of  her  suite  had  not  dresses  "  fit  to  be 
seen  in,"  and'must  consequently  get  new  ones 
made.    This  pelition  her  mnjesty  signed,  and 
nil  her  Indies  of  honor,  by  her  direction,  signtd 
it  likewise.    And  when  the  emperor  was  about 
to  sit  down  to  dinner,  in  swept  a  troop  of  cham- 
berlains and  lackeys,  carrying  a  gigantic  silver 
salver,  on  whicli  was  a  document  hearing  an 
enormous  seal.    "  What  is  thftf? '  said  the  em- 
peror, greatly  surprised.     The  empress  looked 
astonished,  but  demurely  Buggesled  that  perhaps 
it  was  "  a  petition  from  some  poor  peojde."  The 
emperor  broke  the  seal— read — smiled  ;  and, 
amidst  n  pleasant  peal  of  laughter  from  the  em- 
press and  her  ladies,  graciously  decided  on  re- 
maining at  Compicgne  to  Sunday. 

 1  ^ » ^  »  

I'ltlKTIiNG. 
Lauren7.cs  John  Costor  was  the  first  European 
primer.  He  printed  a  book  of  images  and  let- 
ters, with  wooden  lilocks,  in  the  year  143d.  The 
leaves  were  printed  upon  one  side  only,  and  the 
backs  were  pasted  together  when  the  book  was 
bound.  John  Faust  established  a  printing-office 
at  Mcnt/,  and  printed  ft  Latin  book  in  1442. 
J^hn  Guttenburg  of  Montz  invented  cut  metal 
types,  and  made  use  of  ihem  in  printing  tlie 
earliest  edition  of  the  Bible,  which  was  com- 
menced in  1444,  and  finished  in  UCO.  Peter 
Schieffer  cast  the  first  metal  types  in  1452,  and 
thus  merited  the  thanks  of  miyjkind  for  giving 
u  vital  impulse  to  the  "art  preservative  of  arts." 
The  city  of  Mentz,  situated  upon  the  east  bank 
of  the  lUiine,  was  c.iplured  and  plundered  about 
the  year  14G0;  and  this  sad  disaster  served  to 
disseminate  the  new  art  more  rapidly  through 
1-urope  than  it  would  otherwise  have  spread. 
This  is  one  instance  of  good  resulting  from  evil, 
and  shows  that  the  horrors  of  war  are  not  al- 
ways unproductive  of  benefit.  The  first  typo 
were  uniformly  Gothii;  or  old  German,  similar  to 
what  is  now  known  as  old  English  or  Black 
Trfiior.  But  the  lloma;;  cbamclew  were  made 
■It  Rome,  as  early  us  1467.  The  Cireek  and 
Hebrew  characters  wore  east  and  used  within 
fifteen  years  of  that  time. 

The  present  priming  establishment  of  thj 
Prench  government  is  probal>ly  one  of  the  most 
complete  and  cfreciivi>' in  the  whole  xvorlJ.  It 


posse.ises  ihe  type  of  all  the  known  rbaraciors  of 
the  Asiatic  languiiges,  ancient  or  modern,  and 
the  type  of  sixteen  European  langUAgcs,  the 
chararlers  of  which  difler  from  the  ordionry 
Uoman  letters".  Of  the  usual  French  character 
there  are  in  this  establishment  forty  six  different 
forms  and  sizes.  Five  hundred  hands  are  con- 
stantly employed  in  this  printing  office ;  nnd 
such  is  the  number  of  presses,  tluii  over  nine 
thousand  octavo  volumes  of  400  pages  each,  can 
be  struck  off  in  a  single  day.  A  comparison  of 
this  magic  celerity  of  the  imperial  piinting-of- 
6co  with  the  moderate  progress  of  Outtcnlmrg's 
Bible  in  1444,  which  occupied  sixteen  years  in 
printing,  will  l>est  illustrate  the  advance  whiih 
the  art  of  prinliug  has  made  in  a  petiod  of  four 
centuries. 


PAVINC-STONES  ASI>  ORANUES. 

A  French  painter,  who,  notwithstanding  his 
youth,  has  already  attained  n  well  incrlted  repu- 
tulion,  has  just  been  married  under  circumstances 
well  worth  relating.  On  a  tour  tbrougli  Italy, 
ho  had  completely  exhausted  his  tinauccs,  and 
was  what  ihe  showmen  call  "  hard  up."  lie  was 
"  frozen  in  "  at  a  hotel  in  Naples,  living  on  the 
proceeds  of  his  wardrobe,  which  he  disposed  of 
to  accommodating  Jews,  one  day  dining  on  a 
wtistcoat,  the  next  feeding  on  a  pair  of  panta- 
loons. One  morning  tbo  landlord,  who  hud 
watched  his  operations,  came  to  him  like  a  good 
Samaritan,  and  said  : 

"  Here  are  ft  hundred  francs.  Return  to 
France,  and  send  mo  the  money  from  Marseilles 
or  Paris." 

The  young  man  thanked  his  host  for  his 
unexpected  liberality,  but  resolved  to  reim- 
burse him  on  the  spot.  So  he  palmed  his 
host  and  hostess,  and  threw  in  a  couple  of  cooks 
as  a  make-weight  to  the  bargain.  This  duty 
discharged,  he  repaired  to  the  steamboat.  On 
board  he  met  a  beautiful  young  woman,  with 
whom  ho  was  much  fascinated,  but  whom  he 
hardly  dared  to  addicss,  as  her  costume  nnd 
manners  showed  that  she  belonged  to  the  highest 
aristocracy.  Still  ho  gathered  courage,  like  a 
true  Frenchman,  and  in  order  to  make  a  favor- 
able impression  on  the  lofty  beauty,  intimated 
vaguely  that  ho  was  a  gentleman  travelling  for 
instruction,  and  that  he  had  lost  his  tutor  some- 
where in  some  jolly  hotel,  or  down  the  crater  of 
Vesuvius. 

Everything  went  on  swimmingly  till  they 
reached  Marseilles,  when  the  custom  houFc  officers 
insisted  on  examining  the  baggage.  Our  hero 
attempted  to  fly,  but  his  conduct  appeared  sus- 
picious, and  he  was  forcibly  detained  by  the  vigi- 
lant ofliciuls,  who  insisted  on  opening  hia  trunk 
in  his  presence.  He  was  forced  to  give  up  the 
key,  and  the  stylish  trunk  was  opened  and  found 
to  contain  three  paving-stones.  General  pdri- 
facdon  !  The  beautiful  young  lady's  trunk  was 
also  opened.  It  contained  no  splendid  jewels  or 
dresses— only  oranges  !  So  the  great  lady  was 
only  a  little  lady  after  all.  Both  were  overjoyed 
with  the  discovery  ;  they  sat  on  the  same  seat  in 
the  rail-cars,  and  as  soon  as  they  reached  Paris 
were  united  in  the  holy  bands  of  matrimony. 
We  call  this  quite  aa  amusing  affair. 

Flowerv.— Iq  speaking  of  a  play  called  the 
"  Knights  of  the  Mist,"  the  critic  of  the  N.  Y. 
Albion  says  :— The  stylo  of  the  dialogue  has  a 
flavor  of  Bulwer.  In  listening  to  it,  as  in  read- 
ing "  Zanoni,"  or  "  Eugene  Aram,"  one  is  pleas- 
ingly reminded  of  a  death's  heod  wreathed  with 
mignonette  and  convolvulus. 


A  RCLIC  or  THE  <  RtS.U>I-S*. 
Very  few  jiivial  blades,  as  tliey  shout  "  lUp, 
Hip,  Ilaira  "  ovot  thoir  cups,  in  response  to  some 
fdvoritQ  toast,  nro  aware  that  they  ore  involun- 
tarily commemorating  tho  pious  /.oal  of  Potor 
the  Hermit,  a  FrencU  cothuFiast,  who  in  1094, 
stirred  up  ait  Europe  lu  tho  tttscuo  of  the  Holy 
Sepulchre.    Pctot  Gauiicr  was  n  Ficuch  »ioldicr, 
but  loft  the  profe:>sion  and  turned  pilgrim.  Upon 
his  return  from  Jerusalem,  he  sought  Pope  Ur- 
ban II-,  and  be<^ught  him  to  sot  on  foot  an  ex- 
pedition for  tho  capturt)  of  that  city  from  the 
intidel.      Tho  pope  listened  lavornhly  to  tho 
prayer  of  tho  devotee,  and  convened  a  council  of 
.110  bishops    of  various  Christian  nations,  lU 
Cleromont  in  France.     Tho  council  authorised 
Peter  to  prciuh  his  crusade  (Fr.  civtjr  aiilr,  help 
to  the  cross,)  throu;;bout  Europe,  and  an  army 
of  300.000  men  was  niised  for  Pnleslino.  Upon 
his  missionary  expeditions.  Peter  bore  a  banner 
inscribed  with  tho  three  initials,  U.  E.  P.,  mean- 
ing in  Latin  I/iti-osoJi/ma  tsl  iiciJiia — or  Jerusa- 
lem is  lost.     The  populace  of  some  of  the 
countries  which   lie  visited,  not  ui.dersiuDding 
the  Latin,  read  the  three  initials  as  one  word — 
Hop  ;  and  when  ihey  hunted  down  a  Jew,  in 
their  fanatical  zeal,  they  raised  iho  cry,  "  H( 
hep,  hurra,"  to  manifest  their  adhesion  to  1 
cause  of  Peter  tho  Hermit,  ami  their  purpo&o 
immolate  a  Jew  for  llic  glory  of  that  cause. 


IIK  W.iMS  TO  I(K  KRVTEN. 
That  extraordinary  colored  person,  Solouque 
or  Fauslin  I.,  who  presides  over  tho  destinies  of 
Hayti,  seems  anxious  to  obtain  another  liemen 
dous  thrashing.    It  may  ho  romembcreil  lhat 
three  years  ago  Soulou<iuo  suddenly  invaded  the 
territory  of  the  Dominican  republic.    Ho  was 
beaten,  and  a  short  limo  afterwards  an  arruistici 
was  concluded  between  him  and  Santana,  mide 
tho  guarantee  of  France  and  England.  That 
arraislico  expires  on  the  I5th  of  February  nex 
and  Soulou(iue  has  alreaily  denounced  it  to  th' 
government  at  St.  Domingo.    War  is  thcieforo 
considered  probable,  and  Santana  is  said  to  bo 
very  actively  preparing  for  it.    It  will  be  remeni 
bercd  lhat  the  Haytiens,  in  the  former  campaign 
far  outnurabe^ed  the  forces  of  Santana,  but,  iifte 
a  few  shots,  ignoniiniously  turned  their  backs  o 
the  enemy  and  took  to  their  heels,  the  emperor 
himself  setting  the  example,  and  giving  a  mem 
orable  specimen  of  tall  running. 


Great  Walking  — A  famous  pedestrian  at 
Alleutown,  Pa.,  has  just  completed  tho  feat  of 
walking  one  hundred  and  fourteen  consecuiivo 
hours,  topping  off  by  walking  out  of  town  so 
fast,  that  his  creditors  could  not  overtake  him. 


Personal,— Lord  Brougham,  the  venerable 
orator,  lawyer,  philanthropist,  scholar  and  writer, 
is  now  in  Paris.  He  is  eighty  years  of  age,  but 
a  eorresitoodent  writes  us  that  he  is  hale,  hcurly 
and  cheerful,  though  all  his  coleuiporaries— 
Moore,  Scarlett,  Jeffrey,  Sydney  Smith,  Can- 
ning, Peel,  Melbourne,  Roniilly— are  in  their 
graves.  Ho  had  by  his  marriage  with  Miss 
Spalding  but  one  child,  and  that  a  daughter  now 
dead,  so  he  is  childless. 


We  are  warned  by  death  lu  ailopt  tho  means 
for  protecting  life.   The  recent  death  in  Do.xton, 
of  ft  daughter  of  one  of  our  most  esteemed  feltovr- 
citizens,  cauted  by  the  fall  of  &  heavy  nutss  of 
now  from  a  lofty  roof  upon  n  thick  glasH  sky- 
ight  l^cneaih  which  she  was  standing,  has  called 
forth  Iho  strongest  cxpressiooi  of  nympathy  for 
,er  uniimely  death.    This  mournful  occurrence 
houUl  not  fail  to  impress  a  useful  le^^sou  u]>ou 
tho  public  mind.    It  should  be.spe«k  attention  to 
the  danger  which  coutinually  besets  n*  in  tho 
winter  limo,  from  the  accumulation  of  large  bod- 
icH  of  snow  and  ico  upon  tho  sloping  roofs  and 
caves  of  buildingn.    This  danger  is  much  in- 
creased of  late,  in  our  large  cities,  by  tho  gi-calcr 
licight  to  whicb  bouses  and  stores  arc  now  car- 
ried ;  as  the  foreii  of  the  falling  iniiss  is  thereby 
greatly  augmented.    And  yet,  no  adetiuale  pro- 
vibiun  is  made  to  remove  this  peril  to  life  and 
limb,  by  the  ere-ctioii  of  bufilcivnt  K«ards  upon 
tho  eaves,  or  by  the  prompt  removal  «f  the  accu- 
mulating snow.    In  many  coses  acccsn  to  iheso 
lofty  roofs,  for  the  removal  of  snow,  is  attended 
with  great  danger  to  tho  operator;  hut  they 
should  in  all  coses  bo  so  constructed  as  to  afford 
a  secure  footing  to  workmen  while  engaged  in 
clearing  them.    Stroitg  and  suhstumial  guaids 
tiliould  also  bo  put  up,  to  pievent  tho  avabmclio. 
Tbii  subject  demands  tho  attention  of  the  city 
aathuriiies,  and  they  should  re'tpiiro  every  owner 
ol  a  building  to  urect  and  maintain  sueU  a  borrior 
upon  tho  eaves,  aod  ultio  \fi  »ee  to  it  that  the  roof 
is  kept  free  from  snow.    I'ublie  action  of  this 
character  is  demanded  in  all  our  largo  cities, 
by  tho  safety  of  those  who  walk  tho  streets,  and 
Boston  would  do  well  to  lead  off  in  tho  gooil 
work. 

QuKEs  ViCToniVa  Skatks.— Wo  subjoin,  m 
of  some  interest  to  the  tcx,  the  annuxcd  de»crip< 
lion  of  a  pair  of  skates  just  completed  for  Qiucen 
Victoria : 

"  In  lieu  of  straps  across  iho  instep,  each  skato 
is  provided  with  a  pateul-leaiher  hoot.  These 
boots  are  firmly  attached  by  a  strip  of  plated 
silver  to  the  dugs,  which  are  of  satin  wood, 
hi(ilily  polished.  The  skiile  iruns  terminate  in 
front  in  the  appropriate  and  graceful  lonu  of 
a  swan,  ami  lioth  sides  arc  elegantly  chased. 
Tho  cup  that  forms  ibo  receptacle  for  the  heels 
is  silver  plated,  anil  chased  with  tho  deiiign  of  ft 
rose,  Bhamrock  and  thistle.  The  same  design 
is  embroidered  in  white  silk  upon  the  black  pa- 
tent leather,  to  which  it  forms  a  pleading  contrast. 
The  size  gracefully  corresponds  to  the  small  foot 
of  her  majesty,  and  when  mounted  on  them,  'tis 
Euid  she  looks  elegantly." 


SiKGUi.AR  Fact.— The  British  government 
has  allowed  the  sum  of  five  hundred  pounds 


sterling  to  the  daughtc 
who  was  killed  on  board 


pf  Peter  Shackericy, 
Se  U.  S.  frigate  Chesa- 


peake, by  a  shot  from  H.  M.  ship  Leopard,  in 

1807.  ^..^^  

The  new  Cknt.— Tho  plumed  Indian  head 
on  the  new  cent,  is  cpiite  an  improvement  on  tho 
turkey  buzzard  on  the  old  one,  which  was  an  un- 
constitutional and  gratuitous  iusidt  to  tho  much- 
abused  American  eagle.  Such  a  success  should 
be  on  inc(n(ivo  to  our  die-cutters. 


A  MOSSTKR  City.— If  London  increases  dur- 
ing tbo  second  half  of  tho  present  century  at  her 
present  rate,  tlie  population  in  1001  will  be 
5,816,000. 



EsGLAKD  ASi>  IxDiA.— Thc  Rcd  Sca  cable 
is  in  progress,  and  within  a  twelvemonth,  says 
the  London  Times  of  the  1  Cth  ull..  England  will 
probably  be  in  daily  communication  with  India. 

BiTiDixo.— Every  description  of  bindmg  is 
done  at  this  oflice.  Works  bound  and  rttumed 
in  one  tv/^,  in  the  best  possible  manner. 

Theatrical.— Mr.  Barry  Sullivan,  the  young 
Irish  actor,  made  iiuitc  a  bit  in  Boston. 


Jt!i>GE  Stoby.— The  late  Chief  Justice  Story 
is  to  be  honored  in  Chicago  by  the  removal  there 
of  bis  statue  from  Boston.  It  is  to  be  placed  in 
the  library  of  the  Chicago  Law  Institute. 


Wild  Si-out  in  thk  West —We  learn  from 
one  of  our  Minnesota  exchanges,  that  a  party  of 
hunters  out  in  tlio  Ucd  Hivcr  Valley  lately,  in 
three  weeks'  time,  killed  six  hundred  buffaloc.4 
and  sent  tho  meat  into  Selkiik  for  full  use. 
Another  party  of  eight,  in  tho  same  length  of 
lime,  killed  two  thousand  two  hundred,  the  meat 
b6tng  dried  fur  futuro  ubo,  and  the  skins  selling 
for  two  dollars  each.  This  is  hunting  to  some 
purpose. 

A  Lady's  Phtbician.— An  M.  D.  of  this 
city  is  very  successful  in  treating  fumalo  com- 
plaints. Ho  ignores  the  use  of  nanseous  drugs 
entirely,  and  prescribes  a  now  bonnet,  a  pair  of 
gaiter  boots,  or  a  cashmere  shawl,  or  ft  set  of 
diamonds,  according  to  tho  severity  of  tho  case. 
He  is  far  more  popular  witli  the  ladies  than  with 
their  husbands. 


BaicK  UsDEitiMNNiNGS.— A  wcsicrn  paper 
says  two  ladie.*  nearly  lost  their  lives  tho  other 
day,  by  fire  caused  by  hot  bricks  they  had  wrap- 
ped in  flannel  to  "  toast  their  toes  "  with. 

The  Flag  of  olr  Union.  — If  snccess  is 
tho  crilerioB  of  excellence,  then  'J lie  llu'/  of  our 
Union  ii  the  beat  litcrAry  weekly  published  in 
this  country.   

Bai.iti  Waldo  Emerson.- Wo  liaveasupcrb 
portrait  of  this  distinguished  literary  man  engrav- 
ing for  oar  next  number  of  liallwt's  Pictorial. 

The  Cot;Rmi:n  i»es  Etais  Unis.— This  bril- 
liant French  daily,  published  ia  Kew  York,  has 
donned  an  cniirc  new  dress. 


"  The  Smugoler."— We  have  just  issued  this 
famous  sea  story  (written  expressly  for  us  by 
Sylvaspb  Conn,  Jr.)  inbound  style,  and  ele- 
gantly illustrated  with  largo  original  engraving*. 
Any  pcnion  cncloiting  us  licrnti/  cents,  in  letter 
stamps,  or  otherwise,  shall  receive  ft  copy, 
jiiiid,  by  return  of  mail. 

California  Dust  — A  million  and  a  half  of 
dollars  in  gold  carae  by  the  last  California 
steamer,  and  this  is  about  the  average  by  em  h 
arrival.  What  becomes  of  all  the  piccious  melal  ? 
Wont  it  get  to  be  a  drug  by  and  by 


A  GOOD  Idea.— Manager  Melius  of  the  Lou- 
isville Theatre,  proposes  that  ail  the  thcatie-i 
througliout  the  Union  set  apart  tho  2-ld  of  Feb- 
ruary for  ft  Mount  Vernon  Benilit- 

A  Hkathex.— Some  person  entirely  destitute 
of  moral  pcreeption,  lias  recently  stolen  a  report- 
er's ovcrcdiit  at  Washington.  Thi*  is  only  one 
degree  better  than  robbing  ft  priulcr. 
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CHINESE  OPIUM-EATESIS,  CANTON. 


CHINIOSE  OlMUM-SIHOKEllS. 

In  tlic  nccompanying  sketch,  drawn  from  ttio 
life,  wo  hiivo  u  glimpao  of  tlio  interior  of  ono  of 
tlio  opium  smoking  dens  in  Canton,  to  whicli 
Celestial  dcbauehees  roBort  witli  as  much  porti- 
nai'ity  as  rum  drinkcrB  in  this  country  to  the  low 
gTORBhopB.  Hci^lining  at  their  ease,  torpid,  hui- 
giiid,  with  idiotic  smiles  upon  their  faces,  the 
votaries  of  the  fatal  drug  are  aliandoning  ihom- 
selves  to  its  excitement,  Kurrounded  by  all  iho 
appliances  of  their  strange  hahit.  By  them  sita 
a  Chinese  woman,  an  nttarhi'v  of  the  cstiiblish- 
mont,  perfectly  indifferent  to  what  is  going  on 
nbout.  She  is  probably  placed  there  as  a  model 
to  aid  the  dreamy  visions  of  the  opium-smokors 
in  forming  those  pictures  of  celestial  boauly  which 
accompany  the  faial  intoxication  to  which  they 
abandon  themselvoH.  The  rooms  wliero  the 
Chinese  sit  and  smoke  opium  nro  surrounded  hy 
wooden  couches,  with  places  for  the  head  to  rest 
upon,  and  generally  a  side  room  is  devoted  to 
gambling.  The  pipe  is  a  reed  of  about  an  inch 
in  diameter,  and  ibo  aperture  in  the  bowl  for  the 
admission  of  opium  is  not  larger  than  a  pin's 
head.    Tho  drug  is  prepared  with  a  kind  of  in- 


cense, and  a  very  email  portion  is  snfficicDt  to 
charge  it,  ono  or  two  whiffs  being  the  utmost 
that  cun  bo  inhaled  from  a  single  pipe  ;  and  tho 
amoko  is  taken  into  tho  lungs  as  from  the  hookah 
in  India.  On  n  beginner  one  or  two  pipes  will 
have  nn  effect,  but  nn  old  stager  will  continue 
smoking  for  hours.  At  tho  head  of  each  couch 
is  placed  R  small  lump,  aa  fire  must  bo  applied  to 
the  drug  during  tho  process  of  inhaling  ;  and, 
from  tho  difficulty  of  filling  and  properly  light- 
ing the  pipes,  there  is  generally  a  soporific  odor 
in  tho  ntmoBphorc,  which  soon  lulls  tlio  smoker 
iiUo  unconsciousness  of  passing  events,  and 
fast  merges  him  into  tho  wished-for  consumma- 
tion, Tho  lost  scene  of  this  tragic  play  is  gen- 
ornll^  a  room  in  tho  roar  of  tho  building,  a 
spocies  of  morffue,  or  dead  house,  whore  lietlioso 
who  have  passed  into  the  Btato  of  bliss  tho  opium- 
smoker  madly  sccke — an  emblem  of  tho  long 
sloop  10  which  he  is  blindly  hurrying.  Death 
does  not  rapidly  follow  tho  habit  of  opium-emok- 
ing  or  eating,  but  life  is  a  prolonged  torture. 
The  frame  becomes  enervated,  the  ner\'es  shat- 
tered, and  tho  intervals  of  reaction  bring  a  ter- 
rible punishment  in  bodily  and  mental  pangs. 


COMING  ON  THE  COAST  IN  WINTER. 
Tho  splendid  marine  picture  on  this  page  rop- 
roscnta  an  American  ship  homeward  bound, 
making  Dosion  Light  in  tho  midst  of  a  hard  snow 
storm.  Yet  the  anxietios  of  the  latter  part  of 
her  voyage  are  now  happily  terminated,  tfio  wel- 
come beacon  throws  its  cheerful  blazo  over  tho 
ongry  waves,  its  rays  piercing  the  white  mantle 
of  the  driving  storm,  and  in  a  few  moments  the 
good  ship  will  bo  lying  at  anchor,  in  a  safe  and 
quiet  land-locked  haven.  The  danger  of  a  win- 
ter voyage  lies  in  approaching  the  coast,  not  on 
tho  brond  Atlantic.  Wo  landsmen  are  apt  to 
pity  the  poor  mariner  of  sea,  when  tho  gale  sweeps 
over  our  roof-tree,  and  rends  the  branches  of  tno 
trees  around  our  dwellings  ;  but  the  sailor  recks 
littloof  the  storm  so  long  as  he  has  plenty  of  sea 
room.  Ho  is  very  apt  to  thank  Providence,  like 
the  man  in  Dibdin's  song,  that  he  has  a  sttuinch 
dock  under  him  and  a  plenty  of  water  all  nronnd 
him,  and  to  exclaim,  "  Lord  help  'em  1  how  I 
pities  all  unhappy  folks  ashore  now."  But  the 
nearer  ho  draws  to  the  coast  in  heavy  weather, 
tho  greater  is  his  danger,  tho  severer  his  hard- 
ships.   The  air  growB  suddenly  cold;  tho  decks 


and  bulwarks  become  eheotcd  with  ico ;  the 
shrouds  and  rigging  are  covered  with  frozen 
spray;  feet  and  liunds  are  frostbitten;  and  he 
has  to  grope  his  way  throagb  the  gathering 
storm.  It  is  then  that  all  the  appliances  that 
science  and  liberality  can  supply,  are  necest,ary 
on  our  inhospitable,  lock-bound  coast — li[rht- 
houses  and  light-ships  to  mark  out  the  pcriloun 
pathway  or  tho  perilous  reef,  life-boats  and  hardy 
crews  to  give  assistance  and  rescue  from  dcatli, 
when  the  good  ship  is,  after  every  precaution  ami 
every  brave  exeriion,  wrecked.  Not  a  winlor 
passes  without  tales  of  disaster  that  cnrdlc  the 
blood,  and  deeds  of  heroism  that  warm  it  lo  life 
again,  springing  from  the  vicissitudes  of  a  fcu- 
faring  life.  It  is  encouraging  to  know,  however, 
that  tho  perils  of  the  sea  have  within  a  few  years 
greatly  diminished.  Science  has  asserted  her 
empire  upon  the  ocean,  as  wt-ll  as  upon  tho  land  ; 
the  geography  of  the  former  is  almost  as  well 
underj^tood  as  the  geography  of  the  latter,  and 
the  navigator  of  to  day  treads  his  deck  with  far 
more  se<  urity  than  the  navigator  of  the  past  cen- 
tury. Still  there  arc  seasons  ihat  haflle  all  hu- 
man skill,  and  mock  at  all  human  appliances. 


CO.MING  ON  THE  COAST  OF  MASSACHUSETTS,  IN  A  SNOW  STOllM. 
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LORD  MAYOR'S  MANSION,  LONDON. 

We  make  do  question  that  the  inhabiiante  of 
our  pluin  republican  cities  will  bo  interested  to 
see  bow  a  lord  mayor  of  London  is  lodj:ed  by 
his  coustiiiicnts,  and  we  accordingly  publish  a 
fine  view  of  the  hoase  in  which  the  chief  mugis- 
trate  of  ih«  great  English  metropolis  resides.  It 
ig  a  very  large,  nnd  well  proportioned  buildint, 
with  a  lofty  and  imposing;  portico,  and  has,  on 
ibe  whole,  quite  an  imposing  appearance.  It 
stands  on  the  site  of  the  "  Slocks  Market,"  and 
was  built  from  the  designs  of  George  Dunce,  the 
city  architect,  the  same  who  superintended  the 
cre'cli""  of  the  Guildhall.  The  structure  as  it 
was  originally  erected  cost  $-335,000,  and  was  at 
first  dislignred  by  an  upper  storj- for  the  ser- 
vants, familiarly  known,  east  of  Temnlo-bar,  as 
"  The  Mare's  Nest ;"  but  has  since  Wen  done 
Bway  with.  The  principal  room  in  the  mansion- 
house  is  called  the  Egyptian  Hall,  on  acconnt  of 
its  once  containing  some  traces  of  Pvgyptian  arch- 
itecture, which,  however,  are  not  now  visible  in 
jiny  part  of  the  proportions  or  decoraiions.  In 
this  hall,  on  every  Easter  Monday,  the  lord 
mayor  gives  a  great,  privnto  banriuct  and  bnll. 
The  office  of  lord  mayor  was  formerly  for  life, 
but  for  a  great  number  of  years  it  has  been  elec- 
tive, and  for  a  terra  of  a  year  only,  so  as  to  allow 


IJTER.1RY  LONGEVITY. 

An  opinion  has  been  expressed,  says  (he  au- 
thor of  "  PrtSt  Meridian,"  that  lileniry  labor*,  or 
hahnual  exiursions  into  the  rvgions  of  imagina- 
tion, arc  adv<Tsc  to  the  continuance  of  health 
or  even  the  inlcgrity  of  intellect.  Grave  charges', 
truly,  and  examples  to  the  conimry  may  easilv 
bo  adduced.  ^ 

Premature  death  and  menial  declension  an 
confined  to  no  profession  or  condition  ol  life 
Too  early,  or  undue  stress  laid  on  the  oreans 
of  the  braui,  is  doubtless  fraught  with  disastrous 
consequences.  .Still,  their  constant,  and  even 
severe  exercise  may  comport  both  with  physical 
welfare  and  longevity. 

It  is,  indeed,  true,  that  Swift  "expired  a 
dnvellcrand  a  show."  but  not  until  ho  had 
passed  seven  years  beyond  the  spun  allotted  to 
human  life ;  and  the  amiable  author  of  the 
"  Task  "  closed  his  pilgrimage  in  a  ravlcss  cloud 
at  sixty  ninc ;  and  Wiiltor  Scott  sank  nt  sixty- 
one,  under  toils  too  ambitioualy  pursued  for  the 
safe  union  of  flesh  with  spirit;  and  Soulhey, 
whose  reckless  industry  precluded  needful  rest, 
subsided,  ere  sixty-eight,  iuto  syncope  and  the 
shadow  of  darkness ;  and  Henry  Kirk  White 
faded  at  twenty-one,  in  the  fresh  blossom  of  his 
young  renown ;  and  Byron,  at  thirty-six,  rent 


world  the  moumfal  memories  of  "  Lost  Para- 
dise, wub  living  straius  of  heroic  and  sublime 
counsel.  Miuson  was  seventy-two  ere  the  "holy 
earth,  where  bis  "  dead  Maria "  slumbered, 
admitttd  him  to  share  her  ropose  ;  and  the  ten- 
der I  etrarch,  and  the  bravo  old  John  Dryden, 
told  out  fully  their  seventy  vcars ;  and  the  in- 
genious Lal-ontaine,  seventy-four;  while  Fon- 
toiiello.  whose  powers  of  siglu  and  hearing  ex- 
icudcd  their  nnnistnitions  to  the  unusual  term  of 
ninety-six  years,  lacked  only  the  revolution  of  a 
few  moons  to  complete  his  entire  i-entury. 

Those  raustcm  of  the  Grecian  lyre.  Anarrvon 
tlic  sweet  Sophocles,  and  the  flerv-souled  Pindar' 
felt  no  (rost  of  intellect,  but  were  trani*plmited  as 
evergreens  in  the  winter  of  foursrorv ;  at  the 
same  advanced  period  Wordsworth,  in  our  own 
times,  continued  to  mingle  the  music  of  his  lay 
with  the  murmurs  of  Uydal's falling  water;  and 
JoHiina  IlaiUie,  to  fold  antund  her  the  robe  of 
tragic  power,  enjoying  until  her  ninetieth  year 
the  friendship  of  the  good,  and  the  fruiu  of  a 
fair  renown  ;  Montgomery,  the  religious  poet, 
so  long  a  cherished  guest  among  the  romantic 
scenery  of  Sheffield,  died  at  t)ie  ngw  of  eighty- 
two  ;  and  Uugtrs,  who  gave  us  in  early  life  the 
"Pleasures  of  Memory."  lived  lo  the  good  old 
age  of  niuely-three  years. 


a  stand  still  by  catching  hold  of  the  wonderful 
coat  tail,  to  examine  and  admire  the  cloth.  For 
cle:mlinos.i,  ili«y  cannot  be  a uqiaaied— every- 
thing is  just  if  new.  The  women  are  (or  at 
least  ft  few  ot  them)  pretty,  but  they  considerit  a 
givat  mark  of  bewuty  to  black  the  teeth,  with  a 
jirepanition  of  iron,  which  makea  ihcm  disgust- 
ing. You  will  frequently  see  a  pretty  ntsy-taecd 
girl,  bo  admiring  her  to  a  friend,  but  when  she 
smiles  you  are  immediately  disgusted,  tor  ther« 
arw  the  teeth  as  black  a«  ink.  You  confound  the 
luck,  and  determine  never  to  look  at  another. 
What  an  exceedingly  ingenious  way  the  ladies  of 
Japan  have  intn>duced,  in  order  to  keep  jiarenta 
and  husbands  from  knowing  what  they  may 
write ;  for  the  men  and  women  write  with  en- 
tirely different  letters  or  churaclem,  and  hence 
cannot  read  each  others'  letters.  The  reason  for 
this  was,  that  women  could  not  ihu.t  know  any- 
thing of  the  business  matters  of  their  husbiuids. 
This  gives  the  women  the  advantage,  which 
wonhl  not  answer  for  all  parta  of  the  world. 

A  few  days  since,  wo  witnessed  one  of  the 
many  singular  jollifications  of  the.'-o  strange  peo- 
ple. It  was  the  Grand  Feast  of  I.rf»ntern8. 
Never  wiis  such  ridiculous  nonsense  dreamed  of 
before.  'I'bousands  of  iiuoplo  joincil  in  proces- 
sion, all  decked  out  in  too  most  gaudy  and  fan- 


MANSION  HOUStl,  THE  LORD  MAYORS  Rl-^SllJl'INCE,  LONDON. 


as  largo  a  number  of  citizenB  as  possible  to  par- 
:icipate  by  turus  in  its  honors.  The  lord  mayor 
always  receives  the  honor  of  knighthood  from 
11^  sovereign  oo  his  accession  to  the  municipal 
oHice.  The  day  of  his  inauguration  is  a  civic 
hohday— there  is  a  great  public  dinner  and  ball, 
a  regatta  on  the  Thames,  and  a  procession  in 
whicb  tho  citizens  masquerade  in  a  variety  of 
old-world  costumes.  We  believe,  however,  that 
His  last  feature  of  "Lord  Mayor's  Day"  has 
been  discontinued.  Aristocratic  wits  are  in  the 
nabit  of  sneering  at  the  head  of  the  city  govern- 
niciit,  hut  the  success  with  which  the  municipal 
affairs  of  such  a  world  as  London  is  adminis- 
tered ought  to  silence  their  gibes. 

"TAKE  CARE  OF  THY  MONKY." 
Paley,  whose  mind  was  so  remarkably  expert, 
was  particularly  clumsy  in  body.    "  I  was  never 
a  flood  horseman."  he  used  to  say  of  himself ; 

and  when  I  followed  mv  father  on  a  pony  of 
njy  own,  on  my  first  journey  to  Cambridge,  I  fell 
o"  seven  times.    I  was  lighter  then  than  I  am 

■it  f  ""^  '"'^"^  ^""^  ''•'^'y  serious. 
i.yi^L  hearing  a  thump,  would  turn  his 

"ftad  half  aMde,  and  say,  '  Take  care  of  thy 
money,  lad-take  care  of  thy  money;'  as  if! 
myself  were  of  no  consequence  !"  ' 


the  fiery  armor  of  genius  and  of  passion,  and 
lied  from  the  conflict  of  life. 

Yet  Goethe,  unimpaired  by  a  strong  excite- 
ment of  imagination,  saw  his  eighty-second  win- 
ter ;  and  the  sententious  architect  of  the  "  Night 
Thoughts  "  reached  fouracore-and-four  ;  and 
Voltaire,  at  the  same  period,  was  still  in  love 
with  the  vanity  of  fame ;  and  ComciUo  contin- 
ued to  enjoy  his  laurels  till  seventy-eight;  and 
Crabbe,  at  an  equal  age,  resigned  the  pen  which 
had  sketched,  with  daguerreotype  minuteucss, 
the  passing  scene.  Joseph  Warton,  until  his 
seventy-ninth  year,  mode  his  mental  riches  and 
cheerful  piety  sources  of  delight  to  all  around  ; 
Charles  Wesley,  on  the  verge  of  eighty,  called 
his  wife  to  his  dying  pillow,  and  with  an  inex- 
pressible smile,  dictated  his  last  metrical  effu- 
sion ;  and  Klopsiock,  ilio  bard  of  the  "  Messiah." 
continued  until  the  same  period  lo  cheer  and  de- 
light his  friends.  Watts  laid  down  his  consecra- 
ted harp  at  seventy-four;  and  our  own  Trum- 
bull, the  author  of  "  McFingal,"  preserved  rill 
eighty-two  the  bright,  clear  intellect,  whose 
strains  had  animated  both  the  camp  and  the  cot- 
tage. The  illustrious  Metastasio  detained  tho 
admiring  ear  of  Italy  until  eighty-four ;  and 
Milton,  at  sixty-six,  opened  his  long-eclipsed 
eyes  on  "  cloudless  light  serene,"  leaving  to  the 


JAPAN. 

A  letter  from  an  officer  on  board  tho  United 
States  frigate  Mississippi,  at  Uakodadi,  Jitpnn, 
says :  Wo  have  been  in  the  northern  parts  of 
Jiipan,  trying  to  recuperate  the  officers  and  crew 
after  considerable  sickness.  In  this  we  have 
succeeded,  and  I  am  now  happy  lo  say.  almost 
all  are  up  and  well  once  more.  The  cruise 
would  have  been  a  delightful  one,  had  we  been 
able  to  meet,  occasionally  at  least,  with  a  wliite 

fierson,  or  one  speaking  our  language.  Iteauti- 
ul  country,  weather,  and  everythin|;  else ;  but 
the  idea  of  spending  four  months  without  meet- 
ing a  soul  is  far  from  pleasant,  and  in  fact,  puts 
a  cloud  over  tho  scaaon.  When  I  say  a  soni,  I 
mean  one  with  a  white  face.  Quite  conlniry  lo 
our  expectations,  but  few  restrictions  were  put 
upon  us.  We  roamed  over  the  country,  went 
just  where  and  when  we  chose,  thus  acquiring 
considerable  knowledge  ol  Japanc^e  life  and  cus- 
toms. As  we  would  walk  through  the  towns, 
vast  crowds  would  follow  us ;  but,  bless  me, 
those  ahead  that  caught  sight  of  one  of  us,  woold 
break  and  run  like  a  lot  of  well  scared  slupp, 
close  the  doors  until  we  had  passed,  an^  men 
join  tho  crowd  behind.  In  fact,  whcu  there, 
tJicy  became  quite  intimate — helping  themselves 
to  the  buttons  on  our  coat  latle,  or  bringing  us  to 


taslic  manner,  each  carrying  a  Japan  lantom 
with  some  inscription.  Large  cars  dnkwii  by 
men  and  filled  with  women  on  the  first  floor, 
and  children  above — sorno  playing  on  an  instru- 
ment like  a  banjo,  but  most  ol  them  bcaitiug 
drums  and  shouting,  passed  ns  in  review,  throw- 
ing cakes  and  candies  at  us  and  invitingly  hold- 
ing up  bottles  containing  the  liquor  of  the  coun- 
try. All  ibis  ap]>eaRd  to  give  ibeni  the  greatest 
fun.  Hideous  refre^cnialions  of  ibeir  different 
gods  were  about  in  abundance  ;  rice,  and  every- 
thing else  to  eat  and  dnnk  was  otTered  them, 
but  being  made  of  wood  and  paper  ihey  required 
but  litile.  Determined,  however,  ihut  the  gods 
should  not  want,  the  articles  were  poured  down 
tho  throat.  Some  of  these  iinngcs  stood  full 
twenty  feet  high.  All  this  continued  for  two 
days  and  nights,  during  which  time  you  can  im- 
agine we  did  our  best  to  enjoy  it.  But  a  few 
years  more  of  such  a  life  is  before  tlieso  happy 
peojile.  (Civilization  ii*  creeping  among  them 
rapidly,  and  all  will  cliunge.— v/or/r.  of  Omimerce. 

Sei-k-Lovk. — O  villanons  !  I  have  lived  up- 
on the  world  four  times  seven  years  ;  and  since  I 
could  di'ttinguish  between  a  benefit  and  an  injury, 
I  never  found  a  man  that  knew  not  now  10  love 
h  imikelf. — lii'iaisfifart- . 
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f  0ct's  €amx. 


TO  MV  OLR  CliOCK. 


My  nnrlsnt  cloolc  no  longer  Helta 

Or  taUrtli  DoUt  of  llmo; 
lU  hnndi  iiw  cHIl,  It^"  »■>'<•"  l*  ""'K 
Tlio  voi™  that  ri-nolut* 

Sont  forth  its  hourly  ctilme. 
And  Btillpw  now  U  Mt  W  lie 
Like  dIaUnt  eurgM  of  tln'  »en. 

Mji  nuploiit  monitor  of  worth, 

Tliy  cIIpucp  rankM  mo  ■ti'l; 
Tliiil  loPMurod  tkk  im  i:ioro  I  lioftr, 
But  [mlKcN  biutlng  I"  thi<  ulr. 

And  wi'ftrin'iM  run  iiiad; 
Tlw  Bkcleton  of  ttnip,  .''im  brritli, 
Thu  prcludu,  ria  It  won-,  to  dentil. 

Oomo,  ntiflont  friouil,  no  Hngor  thus 

In  uioodj-  dlloure  rtniid; 
Olieer  U|i,  Hnd  1ft  your  wIii'h1»  ft"  round, 
And  u'luddon  wUIi  your  nlUi-i' »ourid 

Oiiri-  mors  our  JIttlu  biind. 
Siwak  to  our  hiuirt*.  nod  to  ii«  uny, 
Thus,  tlius  llAi'n  inomonls  piias  nwny. 

.lANIIAIlV. 

JLar  tbc  sli'dai-  with  Ibn  brils— 
Silver  belli'! 

Wliftt  n  world  of  inorrlniunt  thoir  ninlodj'  foroUdla. 
Unw  tliny  tiiiUb'.  tlnlilr,  tliikli-. 

In  tholcy  "Irof  n!«lil 
Wlillo  tlip  Kttim  tliiit  (ivi>rKpi'lnKl« 
All  till'  liitiivcnit  Hfvui  r«  Iwlnhlo 

H'itli  ii  n  iTv-tJilliiii-  (irll{;lit; 

Ki>-ji'"K         '  ■ 

III  II  Hi>rl  iT  Uuni.-  rliyilili. 
To  Ihp  iiiii.iNiLiiiilnM')ii  (1i.it  80  imi»l<;iilly  wolU 
Ifrom  thu  bt'lU.  Mh,  Mia. 

\MU,  bulls,  bnllJ- 
From  tbo  jloiiliiig  ntid  the  tlriltilug  of  the  MU. 

JIOtiAK  A.  I'OB. 

TlliVKI.I-INQ  TliaOUtm  THE  SNO\r. 
Ill  fivrtia  the  truTollor  cow.  nnd  ho  tbiit  dtnlks 
In  pondiTouH  hoot*  bcniJu  hiti  rooking  tvmii. 
Tbii  wniti  (TOM  limvlly.  (niiiodt'd  soro 
lly  oongrvKiLlcd  biiidi  iidliinInK  pIo*" 
To  tlio  riocgi'd  wlioi'la ;  niid  In  llw  slugsiih  piico 
Nolsi'lfw  niipoiiri"  0  ninvioj:  hill  nf  snow. 
Tbu  lolling  H.n-d"  i>!ipiniil  tlm  miHtrlli'  wide, 
U"liiliM-T.-rv  bfi'iith.  by  n-«r'1ri.Hou  nlfoi.ig 
Fom'd  dowriwiird,  i'  nm^oliduU'il  huuq 
Upon  Uitir  jutting  choslj.— CowrEH. 

TIMB. 

1  iwked  Ibn  BpriouN,  In  their  noniinl  round, 
Whicti  bi'dutify  or  dumilulu  thu  grniind ; 
And  Ihfiy  r-'plied  (nii  onicli-  innrc  v/Ui'); 
'■  'i'la  folly's  hlauU,  and  wlwaoni  H  higbunl-prlKn-" 
Sjh  Walteii  IIalekiii. 


C!OSSII>  IVBTBI  TIIK  UKADE!U. 

A  grjind  iutellectnrvl  treit  U  In  prospect  for  the  lovers 
of  Ibe  drama  in  thi*  I'ouotry.    Mr  MiimigiT  lillnum— 
iUl-  Niipoluon  of  impruswlos— bit*  promised  to  bring 
over  niatorl,  the  groat  ItulUu  Qclrvis,  whose  sfir  rose  to 
the  zunilh  lit  Paris  just  OS  tlmt  of  lUrhol  wim  bugtuuing 
to  declioo.    lly  the  way,  tbo  Rlory  of  n  neent  nttooipt  to 
poison  Itistori  wfts  (rue,    It  wii.-  nt  Itogglo,  In  (Up  diiehy 
of  rnrma.    During  u  performnnro,  Ulntorl  bad  seal  for  a 
gla«i  of  Ipmoniide  iinJ  dmuk  pirt  of  It,  when  fbo  wan 
oalled  ua  thu  atiige.    Wbeu  she  rvlurued  to  bar  room, 
nhu  vnf:  about  to  (Inish  the  gtivu,  nUua  a  Htningo  odor 
find  n  nim  Oontlng  on  tho  nurf.ieu  iirresleJ  her  Attention. 
The  li'm^Qiido  wns  found  to  hwo  been  pnUoned  with 
phos|iborn9  during  her  brief  abwucp.    Ko  clue  hns  yet 
been  obtained  to  tbe  uutboMilp  of  Cbi<  crlnitTiiil  and 
dFifltJirdl.^  act. .....  We  have  rprtivuJ  a  Glu  of  tbo  Capo 

Monitor,  published  nt  tbe  Cii'o  of  Good  IIopi-  We  learn 
from  it.  among  other  thing;,  tlnit  ngrioultutv  li*  Id  a 
nourishing  eoudlliou,  and  that  the  farmer*  iitv  beginning 
to  uiio  Amerl^An  pldughi'  and  reaping  maebines.  But 
we  also  find  that  thei^  iiri'  some  dniwbarks  to  furniing 
"  away  down  the!*-''  For  initiinne.  eueh  nn  item  as  thl? 
occurs:  "There  hnrc  Wen  two  floe  o»lriche.-t Among  tho 
corn  at  Kocbvrg,  for  the  lost  fuw  d^iyf,  on  the  farms  of 
Pr-  Oirdand  SIi-aT*.  Pirikuard  and  Du  r!e*«lii.  Some  of 
the  youogsteri  have  tried  lo  ride  up  to  them,  but  havu 
no  moro  chance  than  u  dray  horse  ngiilm-t  ii  racer.  They 
are  magaiOcuDl  bird',  and  the  firmers  say  thoy  cnu  man- 
age to  devour  sod  destroy  a  schepel  of  vihcnt  n  dny 

each."  Two  bnndrcd  tboumiod  becrw  were  n'ceivtd 

and  FliURhtered  in  New  York  Kit  year  for  the  benellt  of 
the  city ;  ou  an  average  of  SCO.  Micy  cost  twelve  mfllioua. 
It  woni  dii  to  tftlk  about  "  be^'f-cnting  UDgliahmun  '■  any 
more  The  ahipui-nto  of  gold  Tram  California  re- 
ceived in  New  Yorlt  duriug  185S  were  (MS'i,179,841;  for 
1857  they  were  534,222,1)03;  but  in  IW."  nearly  two  mil- 
Hone  were  lost  in  tho  (Jentnil  Anu'i-icn,  no  that  thu 
umouutA  that  loft  California  during  the  two  yi-ars  vary 

very  little  Tbi'  Sl.ilen  Islanders  havp  wilne,*spd  llie 

withdrawal  of  the  troops  frnm  Stateu  Island.  The  "  Se- 
poys-' remaio,  but  the  "pomp,  pride,  circumntanco  of 
gloriouiWar"  is  gone.    Somebody  will  have  a  rather 

heavy  bill  to  foot  The  First  Congregational  Church, 

Ilarlfoi-d,  Connecticut,  has  given  over  nevea  thouicind 

dollars  lo  ch'i  rl table  object?  the  present  sea.soti  Louis 

Napoleon  does  Dot  like  the  Idea  of  our  acquiring  Cuba 
even  by  purclia.'e.  We  are  very  sorry  for  It,  becatice  wo 
shfill  uevcr  comiept  to  forego  an  iuiporbnt  a'-t]ui>ition, 
even  it  it  Ui*plea5c  R  iloKcn  crowned  beads,  IxiuU  Niipo- 
luon bitU  much  better  attend  to  hU  own  ulTiilrs.  nnd  con- 
fine hiaattcDtion  to  his  side  of  tbe  water  A  gentle- 

man  by  the  name  of  I'liul  may  occa.*li>unIty  Im  wen  in 
Parir,  ne<ir  which  hu  rchideH,  driving  n  p^ilr  of  beauliful 
Amciican  tri.tt«r«.  An  Invitalion  to  dine  with  hliu  at 
his  country  ami  it.  eagerly  accepted,  Kt  be  lj*e  a  cook 


worthy  of  a  man  of  fortune.  How  did  ho  matw  It*  By 
brnnhlng  clolhwi.  11*  came  to  Puria  Mroe  yoaw  »go,  a 
pfjorntuntry  boy,  with  only  n  few  rrnni-s  lu  hUi  pocket. 
Stuinllog  ouWde  tl»^  Cafe  dr  Pari*,  Iw  noticed  that  the 
rich  cuflionicni  who  camo  thither  covered  with  du«t  re- 
fused to  allow  (ho  men  who  walt«d  there  for  a  Job  lo 
luucU  their  costly  garmoul*  with  their  rough  and  dirty 
bruithmi.  Our  ndvoiiturer  Instantly  Inveit4.<d  half  hi" 
funda  In  a  eofi,  handxomu  bru«h,  which  ho  applied  with 
ro  dexterous  a  hand  that  the  didlghtt^d  diindien  |iftld  him 
lIlK-rally.  Prom  that  day  hU  fortune  wvi  made.  Uo 
continued  to  ply  lib"  humble  craft  at  the  principal  cafcc, 
and  Inventing  hla  wirnlngs  Judiciously,  hl«  money  »oon 
nccumulaled,  and  ho  l.i  now  a  Kenlluuian  of  leUure  anil 
fortune..... -In  llaymarhel  S'|uarr  tho  other  day,  wo 
(WW  a  maiJiiw  rlpt  notice  po»ted  up.  which  commenced aa 
follown:  '■  I-oiit,— somewbair  between  Die  Mane  and 
lowin  a  itllvcr  wati^b,  ■  etc.    That  '/irT*"  wa*  rich, 

phonographic  onJ  fonnyrrnpblc  A  cockney  uporl"- 

mao  went  out  lo  ahoot  patrldge*,  and  blnwd  away  at 
one.  But  though  two  or  tbreo  fi-ailuTc  dropped,  the 
bird  Hew  over  H  hcdgi'.  Cockney  followed  and  found  a 
rnatic  ploughing  hut  no  bird  The  futlowlng  colloi|uy 
cnitued.  "  I  eay,  my  floe  fellow,  didn't  you  ^ee  a  pat- 
rldge  drop  here?"  "  NeVr  a  drop."  "But  didn't  you 
see  feathers  flyP'  "  Z-irtalii— mid  they  necmed  to  lly 
iiwny  with  thu  meat  too.''   The  cockney  wna  silent,  and 

the  boor  iiddre.onud  himsilf  t.»  liU  borw!  A  country 

giiwky  woii  g'lzlng  lu  at  Uunh  k  Beiita  window  ut  a  hat 
which  bad  u  «matl  piece  of  look  lug -glaaa  In  the  inflJe  of 
the  crown.  "  Whnt'a  that  Vro  for,  mlntcr?"  lie  ashed  of 
u  bysumder.  "  ftly  dear  sir,  how  cMi  a  man  of  your 
Intelligent  uppearauce  ask.  Tho  looking  glann  tB  to  let 
the  pcrHon  who  tries  the  hat  on  see  Imw  It  becomes  him, 

Koct.  '    Valuable  inforroallonl  It  !»  very  liitiTeat- 

ing  to  Open  hundreds  of  exuh<tnge  paperi  from  a  great 
diatnnce.  expecllng  to  find  something  very  fre.-h,  plenty 
of  spiLrklIng  lloma,  etc.,  and  to  klc  them  nil  filled  with 
the  presldeut'ii  me:>iuigu  and  thu  reports  of  tho  eecru- 

larica  The  Iokhcb  by  fire  In  tho  United  Sinter  In  18M, 

excluding  nil  losse»  leas  than  $10,000.  mtko  an  aggregdtv 
of  S12,OOI),000  The  North  Rriti«h  llevlnw,  discours- 
ing on  thu  doom  ol  the  world,  has  the  following  rumaiks  . 
"  IVhat  till*  chungo  hi  to  bo,  we  daru  not  even  conjecture, 
but  we  m- In  tbe  bciiveus  Ihemselvaflsome  traces  of  de- 
alructlvo  elumontH  nnd  some  indications  of  their  power. 
The  fragmouta  of  broken  planets — tho  descent  of  meteor- 
ic Ktones  upon  our  globe— the  wheeling  comets  welding 
their  loo.'B  material  at  tbo  eolnr  surface— the  volcauic 
cruptlonM  In  our  own  «itetlile — tbo  appearance  of  new 
xturs  and  tho  disappear  nee  of  Others,  are  all  for«sbadowH 
of  that  Impeudlng  convulsion  to  which  tbe  system  of  the 
world  l>  doomed.  ThuH  placed  ou  n  planut  which  is  to 
be  burned  up,  and  under  heavens  which  are  to  pa«* 
nway;  thus  residing,  na  It  wore,  on  tbe  cemeteries  nnd 
dwelling  upon  the  mnu^oleums  of  former  worlds,  let  us 
Ic.u'ti  the  leison  of  humility  nnd  wl^idom,  If  wc  have  not 

filruaily  been  taught  in  the  school  of  revelation."  In 

Portland,  Oregon,  recently,  a  bridegroom,  Mortimer 
Stump,  wiw  killed  by  bin  fdther-in-law,  Danforth  Ualeh, 
a  farmer.  Tho  young  gentleman  eloped  with  Dalch  s 
tliughter,  and  married  licr.    The  old  man  laid  in  wait 

fiir  him  aud  shot  him  The  number  of  deaths  in 

Philadelphia  for  the  yoar  186S,  wne  10,0j2.  showing  a 
Ueereusc  of  forty-eight  from  the  morlAllty  of  the  prevlouM 

year  Jack  Dibble,  a  colored  man,  died  In  the  poor- 

hou«e  at  Uronkrield,  Connecticut,  recently,  at  the  ad- 
vanced ago  of  one  hundred  auU  ten  years.  Jack  vaa 
brought  liom  Africa  to  this  country  a*  o  slave,  and  for 
uniny  years  was  owned  by  Col.  Dibble  of  Banbury. ...  A 
rccunt  loiter  from  P,irlB  says:  "A  rather  new  nnd  fage- 
ulous  mulhod  of  pushing  one's  fortune  Is  tbe  sul^ject  of 
onversatlou  here.  Attending  fuueruls  U  so  arranged  in 
Paris  that  nn  oppnrtunity  of  scraping  ncquaiutancc  with 
tntlueutlal  people,  either  at  Pure-la-Chuise,  or  in  tho 
mortuary  apartment,  or  at  the  eorvico  la  oliuroh,  is  loo 
good  a  cliaucu  to  be  thrown  away.  A  lately  deceased 
gentleman,  who  had  been  made  a  •  prefet  de  department,' 
to  the  wonder  of  bis  friends,  nctually  obtained  that  powt 
by  nffilduous  atlojidnncc  on  the  ob«c((ulus  of  folks  wlieru 
be  was  likely  to  meet  iitat«.«men,  tbe  minister  who  &p- 
polnti'd  hliii  taking  It  (or  granted  that  be  belonged  tu  a 
very  high  ohw»  of  oorieiy  from  cuDJ>tiinlly  ncciug  bim  ot 

thesn  grand  igatherlngs."  Stnikoich's  opera  troupe 

is  brokou  -Bp,  Mid  Madame  Str.ikosuh,  Pnrodl,  Dc  Wll- 
horst  and  Aniodio  hare  gone  Roiitb  on  a  gnind  concert 
tour, . . .  Slgnora  l^erriirl,  an  nceonipltahed  It-ilian  prima 
doniin,  died  recently  of  lyphui  fever  at  Piinnma.  She 
was  ou  ber  way  lo  fnlUI  engagements  in  South  Ameri- 
ca Id  tho  window  of  the  library,  No.  212  Ituu  de 

Itlviili,  Paris,  tbent  has  lately  been  evbtbiteil  an  engnved 
portrait  of  Mr.  Churlo  Dlchens,  with  n  beard  n  In  irn/'r- 
rh'r,  ■Ittlng  at  n  de~<k  in  a  thoughtful  posilion,  and  writ- 
ing. The  police  entered  the  shop  the  other  day  and  told 
the  proprietor  in  very  angry  terms  lo  lake  tbe  engraving 
out  of  the  window.    They  mistook  Mr.  DUkens's  porlnit 

for  a  carii  ature  of  the  emperor  Thu  Philadelphia 

Evening  BuUclin  records  the  last  hull.  It  says:  "  We 
were  talking  with  tbe  editor  of  a  certain  foolhardy  feat 
of  Ills  at  the  Falls  of  Niiignni.  ■  Yes,  sir.'  exelainied  bo, 
'  it  was  an  absurd  risk ;  and  I  confcjii,  that  if  my  fnot 
hnti  slipped,  and  T  Inid  been  >1rowncd,  I  shoiiM  have  de- 
served to  be  laughed  at  fur  my  fbtly  during  the  remain- 
der of  my  days!"  William  Cobbett,  iiliiis  "Peter 

Porcupine,"  during  his  sojourn  in  the  United  States, 
waa  oRtu  facetious  lu  well  OS  niatiguant.  OA  one  may  see 
by  nn  elaborate  j'u  ircsjirit  entitled,  "  Peter  Porcupine's 
Will,"  in  which  he  ridicules  his  enemies  in  «  very  amU'<- 
Ing  manucr.  Here  are  .oome  of  the  items ;  "Item.  To 
F,  A.  Muhleuburg.  I-^q  ,  late  f^pcakcr  of  the  United  Slater 
llousc  of  IUiprc»DtAtlves,  I  leave  a  most  superbly  Bu- 
iNbe<l  statue  of  Jntrirs."  "Item.  To  the  editors  of  the 
Boston  Cbroniolo,  tho  New  York  Argus,  and  the  Phila- 
delphlu  Merchouts'  Advertiser.  I  will  bequeath  one  ounce 
of  modesty  and  love  of  truth,  to  be  cjually  divided 
among  them.  1  should  havo  been  more  libvnil  In  this 
bequeMt  were  I  not  well  Ofaured  that  one  ounee  is  more 

than  they  will  ever  make  use  of."  II  is  estimated 

that  one  thou»>and  deck  hoiidn  and  deck  pB.<«eiigerfi  have 
been  lo?t  overbonH  from  thu nisslsslppi  iitennier^  during 
the  past  }vat,  iudep«odeiU  of  tiirve  huudnd  and  Qlly- 


nlne  Io«t  by  o<^eldent  lo  the  boat*  IhrmwIvM  The 

deullsf  of  Indiana  nrr  about  lo  form  u  Slat*  a-sociatlon. 
Their        will  be  molar,  with  the  motto  "  we  f"" 

g„[|i.-r,"  NhhoiM  I/ingworth.  the  vine  grower  of 

Cincinnati,  pay*  thirteen  thouKand  five  hundred  and 

ninety  dollnr*  and  twelve  eenUi  annual  tAX«  The 

Albany  8Undard»latc«  that  a  certain  railroad  company 
ItiU'ly  employed  a  female  to  watch  a  Mi^pe.  ti-d  conductor, 
and  she  pretended  to  he  eruy,  and  would  slick  to  the 
train,  8bo  put  a  pin  In  her  dre*s  for  e wry  passenger, 
and  »oon  showed  the  conductor  short  iu  hl«  cash  ac- 
count..... -The  whole  of  the  queen^s  British  regiment* 
now  serving  in  India  are  armed  with  tho  BnBelU  ri- 

(lo   By  railroad  acelJenU  In  the  UolU-d  9taU-.N  In 

J8fi8,  1(13  per.*ona  were  killed  ond  22!3  were  Injured.  By 
■tuamboiit  aoeldonts.  lo  tbe  lakes  nnd  rivers  In  1858.  there 

was  occasioned  a  low  of  3iM  lives  Mr.  II.  K.  Brown, 

who  designed  the  bronie  statue  of  Wonhinglon  In  Union 
Sniiarc,  New  York,  hai  Juil  finished  a  llfe-slH!  bust  of 
Uuneril  Scott.  Ue  will  pas-s  bis  wlnt'-r  iu  Wa«hington, 
where  ho  U  now  engaged  on  a,  bust  of  Mr.  Brccken- 

ri,lgy          Blerflladt,  the  artist,  intends  to  start  shortly 

for  one  or  two  year*' mmble  through  tho  Itoe.ky  Mouu- 
talnji,  sketching  thu  scenery,  and  studying  the  manners 

and  customs  of  the  Indians  Miss  M.vry  Brawley  of 

Hartford  won  a  gold  bracelet  at  a  ball  in  lliiH  city,  re- 
cuntly,  for  will/lng  without  cc««atiou  for  fifty-one  min- 
utes, having  disUncod  all  the  other  Terpfiehorcan  com- 
petiioni,  Iler  partner,  flir.  Oiirdinor  K  Oreeu,  was  pre- 
sented ot  tho  same  time  with  a  silver  cup  Got. 

Banks,  in  Ills  addn.',-*",  says  that  stcp.i  bare  alre.idy  been 
In^ieu  for  the  purehow  of  the  old  Hancock  Ilouse,  iu 
Beacon  Street,  a«  an  executive  mannion.  and  thu  subject 
Is  commended  as  a  proper  one  for  the  cou.'idcrikllon  of 
tho  legisl.ituru  OU  the  birthday  of  the  "  Father  of  his 
Country." 


Matters  in  Qeneral. 

The  London  Times  seems  to  think  It  uiselcEs  to  keep  up 
a  squadron  ou  the  coast  of  Africa,— The  English  press 
does  not  like  the  honors  paid  to  Prince  Alfred  on  the  con- 
tinent, aud  thinks  he  ought  to  be  Irealed  aa  uMmpte 
midshipman.— Bnrnuro  haj  be«n  lecturing  in  London  on 
"  Money-SIaklog  ■'  with  great  success  — Thu  emperor  of 
Franco  has  remitted  tho  mitigated  penalty  of  tho  court 
of  appeals  lu  Montrtlcmbert's  cose  and  pardoned  hi.s  pub- 
lisher unconditionally.— Fnince  haa  agreed  to  support 
England  In  ciiso  of  difficulty  with  the  Unil<;d  States —Mr. 
Paul  Morpby,  the  American  chess  champion  has  been 
again  victorious  in  Paris.— President  Buchiinan  s  remarks 
about  Cuba  are  still  tho  subject  of  indignant  comment 
iu  Spain.— The  French  garrison  will  probably  be  removed 
from  Home  to  ClviUi  \'fcehia,— Sei'iou*  diBturbunces  be- 
tween the  selUiers  nnd  tho  people  have  occurred  at  Milan 
]atoly._Tbo  areh-duche.*s  Marie  Anne  lately  died  at 
Vieuuo.— The  Uussian  government  is  about  to  cstabli.^h 
a  naval  station  In  China.- The  Americans  thn'ttlcu  to 
bombard  JalTa  if  atonement  for  the  murder  of  nn  Ameri- 
can fiimlly  is  not  made,— A  roeonclliatiou  of  Affghanistau 
with  Persia  haj  lakou  place. 
Slam. 

Accounts  have  been  received  from  Bangkok,  the  capital 
of  Slam,  which  mention  the  arrival  there  of  M.  deCas- 
lelnnu,  the  Frcuch  Consul,  After  the  olUciul  reception, 
the  hlog  iiiviled  tbo  consul  to  a  grand  banquet,  which 
was  served  in  a  hall  having  on  one  side  a  large  aviary, 
containing  the  most  magnitltcnt  birds,  aud  on  the  other 
a  largo  courtyard,  in  which  were  a  number  of  elcphanl.t, 
some  of  them  almost  in  a  wild  state.  Military  music 
played  during  the  eotertuiuiiient.  When  the  consul  left 
thu  palace,  the  king  gave  orders  tinit  be  should  be  eon- 
ducted  to  tbe  grautt  pagoda  of  thu  palace,  which  contains 
Innumerable  ornameuts  and  gigantic  idols  in  gold  and 
glitturhig  with  pu'Cious  stones. 

Statue  of  Napoleon. 

The  Fiiiuch  government  has  dct«rmhied  to  erect  n 
statue  of  Napoleon  I.  iu  tho  island  of  St.  Ilcteua  on  an 
elevnt^>d  site  couimuudlug  a  view  of  the  sea.  A  captain 
of  engineers  is  entrusted  with  the  cKccution  of  the  work. 
The  liousus  occupied  by  Ihc  founder  of  the  Nnpoleouto 
dynasty,  or  by  lho*e  who  nccompauicd  him  into  captivi- 
ty, ariMilso  to  be  rebuilt.  Our  reader*  are  aware  that 
they  nnd  the  gnjuud  ou  which  they  stitud  have  been  pur- 
chased by  the  Fretieh  government.  An  old  olficer  of  the 
Freneh  army  has  been  eent  to  St.  Helena  with  the  title 
aud  functions  of  "guardian-conservator"  of  the  em- 
peror's tomb. 
Malta. 

The  Malta  Observer  says ■'  We  feel  great  pK-a^urc  in 
being  ablu  to  stale  that  our  proposal  to  publish  a  journal 
iu  Maltese  has  been  approved  by  tbe  several  gimltemeu 
who  desire  to  fee  that  langu^u  more  generally  read  by 
the  inhabitants  of  this  Island.  Some  of  them  have,  iu 
fact,  kindly  offered  to  assUt  in  the  preparation  of  inslrue- 
live  matter  for  publication;  aud  we  trust  that  we  shall 
be  abla  ere  long  to  convince  those  who  are  still  wavering 
of  the  possibility  of  writing  a  language  which  is  spoken 
by  about  1:10,000  inhabitouts." 

BuHBiau  Amnteura, 

The  St.  Peterslmrgh  public  if  at  thi.?  time  divided  into 
two  camps— that  of  tbe  amalour.t  of  danrtog,  aud  that 
of  the  amateurs  of  music.  The  fornu-r  inscribe  upon 
their  t^taudiird  tho  name  of  Bosati.  aud  tbe  latter  rally 
undi  r  the  Hag  of  Madame  Boslo  The  singing  party  ia 
most  uumerous,  and  ban  had  a  rich  banquet  In  "La 
Traviata,"  ■'  lUgoletto,"  and  other  operas  in  which  the 
French  artiste  al«ays  eucbants  her  hearers. 

A  Moon  Honx. 

A  letter  from  Florence  »ys  that  an  Italian  attronomer 
has  just  construclcil  a  telescope  of  such  uxtraordinury 
power  that  he  has  been  enabled  to  phoiogmpli  the  cclvs- 
tial  rouslellations  nnd  obt.iiu  a  proof  that  tho  moon  is 
iahublted.  He  ho.*  .-een  ii  certain  iiuniler  of  aulmnls 
and  uien.  This  seems  lo  be  a*rv-hiL*U  of  the  American 
I  mt'ou-UiMi-v 


Homeopathy. 

They  (ell  a  prutty  good  story  of  a  rich  old  fellow  wbo 
had  a  bad  cold  and  sent  for  a  homeopathic  doctor,  who 
ordeiwd  him  every  day  to  auicil  of  a  phiil,  the  rcent  of 
wblvh  wa*  scarcely  purceptible.  liettlng  no  tnicr,  tbe 
millionnuiru  ordered  the  doctor  to  pre»enl  his  bill.  Tho 
doctor  a*ked  500  francs.  Tbe  pntieut  lu  a  rage,  pulled 
out  a  bank  note,  pa*>ed  It  under  the  doctor's  no-e,  and 
then  put  it  back  in  bis  pocket-book,  saying;  "■There! 
I  pay  you  as  you  physicked  me.  You  ought  to  U-  as 
well  luitiFQed  a>  I  am  well  cured!  ' 

PariBian  CutenesH. 

A  new  trTidc  has  rprung  up  In  Parll,  wlicr,;  a  store 
for  the  sale  of  second  hand  gloves,  eluanscd.  Is  driving 
an  excellent  buslucss.  Agents  an-  emplojud  ti  tt.ivel 
and  purchase  from  the  eervanla  of  thu  gentry  and  no. 
bility  the  cast-oil  gloves  of  thulr  masters  and  miotrcrse^, 
which  arc  procured  at  tho  ml«  of  five  cents  a  pair,  and 
are  sold  after  being  cleansed  to  folks  of  ccouomieal  but 
genteel  tendencies  for  twenty  cents. 

The  Grand  Duke  Conetanttne. 

The  vi.-itof  the  C-ratid  Duke  Constantine  to  Paris  was 
incognito.  He  went  about  as  a  eiliu'o,  aud  liadugotid 
time  geiiei-ally.  Ho  dined  quietly  with  thu  empurur  at 
the  Tullerles,  woe  driven  by  Louis  to  the  Ciistlo  uf  Vin- 
cenncs.  went  to  see  the  Huguenots  at  tho  opent,  and  lo 
BunlT'S  Pari fitns  to  laugh  at  "Orpheus,"  eat  a  copltul 
dinner  at  thu  Troii  F^«cs,  and  so  departed. 

New  Projects. 

A  number  of  individuals  In  Ibe  city  of  London  have 
petitioned  Parliament  to  pass  n  law  autborining  them  to 
construct  a  commodious  carriage-way  under  some  of  thu 
principal  streets,  und  others  ask  that  they  may  be  al- 
lowed to  lay  down  subten-aneau  pipes  through  which,  by 
atmospheric  pressure,  they  may  irannmll  letters  and  par- 
cels to  diiTcrcDt  pottiouB  of  that  metropolis. 

Naples. 

The  king  of  N.iples  has  given  frc^h  proof  of  the  terrors 
he  ex|jcrieuccs,  In  forbidding  lli.^lori  tho  netres.i  to  enter 
his  dominions.  Thu  upplaucc  bestowed  on  cerbtin  patri- 
otic scutimenls  in  some  of  her  parts  at  Parma  and  Flor- 
ence i'lspired  King  Ferdinand  with  the  fear  that  she 
might  bring  a  revolution  concealed  in  the  fulds  of  licr 
tragic  robe. 

Padua,  Italy- 

t^uite  recently  a  veterinary  professor  of  the  University 
of  Padua  was  stabbed  in  the  open  street  by  an  unknown 
hand,  inste-td  of  tbe  Counsellor  liossi,  the  director  of 
tbo  police,  whose  doom  had  been  announced  by  inscrip- 
tions on  the  Willis  in  eharcual.  The  arm  which  eseeulcd 
this  sentence  mistook  its  victim,  and  an  innocent  person 
fell. 

The  Bnfperor  of  Buaata. 

Thv  Journal  dt  C/ifrbourg  says  that  Napoleon  III.  will 
vbit  that  city  In  the  month  of  May  next,  to  inspect  the 
iinpetiai  Jucht  "  L'Aigle,"  which  will  he  then  ready,  und 
that  he  will  be  accompanied  by  the  C^ar  Alexander. 
From  France,  the  cm  r  wilt  go  to  Lngland.  s o  OS  not  to 
cKcitc  the  jealousy  of  the  little  queeu. 

Qeneral  Felet. 

Geaernl  Pclet  of  the  French  army  was  lately  buried 
under  arms.  He  was  a  gallant  and  intelligentofTicer,  but 
noted  ior  his  blunders  and  abseut-mindedneHs.  One  day 
seeing  two  brothers  who  served  under  bim  passing  his 
window,  be  said  lo  bis  aid-de-camp,  "How  mucli  alike 
those  two  young  follows  ate—jiartieitlarli/t/it  youngest ."' 

The  Papal  States. 

In  the  Papal  SUt'.'S,  the  pontiflcal  governor  has  had 
fome  trouble  In  colleeliog  tbe  taxes,  and  is  said  to  have 
been  ou  the  point  of  asking  the  aid  of  the  Fivnch  troops. 
But  General  Guyou  Ueelured  that  be  should  detail  none 
of  his  men  for  such  u  purpose.  It  wigUl  do  for  Itomau 
or  Austrian  soldiers. 

The  African  Pirates. 

trance  and  Spain  have  united  for  tbe  purpose  of  ex- 
terminating the  pirate.^  of  the  northern  coast  of  Africa, 
When  Italy  is  fne,  aud  the  Isthmus  of  Sues  cut,  France, 
Spain  and  Iiuly  will  be  the  undisputed  mistresses  of  the 
Mediterranean. 

Rusbiaa  Biblo  Society. 

The  Kuciiiuu  Bible  Society  was  utterly  cheeked  nnd 
sucpeniled  by  the  Ci^r  Niehoian  Ilio  fott  Alcxaudur  has 
not  only  restored  it,  but  has  given  it  about  316,000,  und 
jiromised  it  a  yearly  gift  of  §2500. 

Madame  Anna  Bishop. 

Miidiimf  Aurja  Bi.-^hnp,  tbo  celebrated  vocalist,  is  ful- 
tillliig  an  erig.igvnjout  iu  England  nith  M.  .luUien. 


NEW  PtJBLIOATIONS. 

Staeet  TuoKonis,  By  IIknrv  M.  Dexteb,  Pastor  of  Pine 
Stre«t  Church,  P.ostoii.  Boston:  Crosby,  Nichols  & 
Co,    12mo.    pp.  m  185U, 

The  author  of  these  very  well  written  sketches,  tokes 
his  theme  from  out>loor  life,  the  sl[<lit.H  und  jcem-s  of  thu 
eity  Bugge.iiing  ideas  and  comuients.  Much  nseful  in- 
struction is  convejud  in  this  pleuKiut  way.  The  book  Is 
illustrated  by  BiLliitga. 

Nfw  Mvsic— Oliver  Dilson  !i  Co,.  277  Washington 
Street,  havp  just  published  '■  Maggie  of  Nantucket."  a 
song,  mu.'ir  l)y  .1.  U.  Faekurd;  ■  O,  esk  not  uiy  bwirt  if 
it  love  thee."  words  by  Mrs.  L.  B  Dcmiiig;  "  Ko,  I  CBU- 
nol  forget  thee,"  wnnls  and  music  by  .lames  II,  Pbctps; 
and  "Threads  of  Gold,"  a  ballad,  by  M.  W.  Halle. 

W.^VEHLKv  Novels.  HousBnoto  EniriON.  A^SB  or 
OciKH^TSiN.  2  vols.  Boston:  'X'icknor  &  Fields 
Tbuugh  not  ranking  with  the  most  popular  of  Scott's 
romance.*,  "  Anne  of  tleierstein  :  or,  the  Maiden  of  the 
Mii't."  is  not  vuthout  many  gleams  of  that  snn-et  splen- 
dor which  illumined  tbe  ck)*e  of  the  great  dovpIIhi's  lit- 
erary career.  11  Is  rvinarkable  as illust rating  ihatep«ie> 
of  clairvoyance  wlileh  is  one  of  Ibe  nttiibnies  of  genius, 
and  which  emibles  Its  possessor  lo  rfptcribe  di^tant  scenes 
tllal  he  never  ultnesi-e'l  as  if  actually  moving  beTorv  bis 
eyes.  Tho  volumes  beloru  us  have  two  floo  ergrttviDgs, 
oue  n-prt'suntiii^  thu  "  Maid  of  the  Mist  in  bur  piotur- 
esque  i  ii.-mnie,  the  other  Ibe  "  Desrh  of  QuveU  Mor- 
g.itct,"  ffKUi  Ibe  pencil  ot  ILe  i^lebrultrd  Gilbert. 
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ISliitorial  ftlrlansc. 

A  latly  in  New  Orleans  named  Owens,  who3o 
first  husband  stiiiandcrcd  her  fortune  of  S30.C00 
jn  a  rear,  nnd  whose  second  husband  was  in 
Mniiicncd  iirtamstances,  lanly  committed  sui- 
*ide  by  '"l^""?  biudanum.-  The  I'aris  corre- 
spondent of  the  New  York  Herald  snys,  "in 
miliiory  circles  there  is  a  prcdyrainant  fuilh  thai 
Ihc  emperor  intends  to  find  something  for  the 
nimy  10  impossible  to  enter  any  soci- 
where  the '  services  '  congregate,  without  find- 

,  that  one  Bul'joct  absorbs  every  other— the 
losi-ibility  of  measuring  swords  with  En;;tand. 
The  presence  of  an  Entjlibhmiin,  as  i'dr  as  I  have 

been  able  to  judge,  docs  not  deter  tliem.  A 

^^yiipman  has  been  victimizing  tbo  clergymen 
[,(  Itoehcsier,  N.  Y.,  by  rcpreseming  himself  as 
,1  convened  Hominu'St  from  Montreal,  desirous 
o(  preparing  himself  nt  Beloit  College  for  the 

I>rolc5tant  ministry.  Commander  Maury,  in 

one  of  his  lectures  on  the  "Highways  and  By- 
iMivs  of  tbo  Ocean,"  states  that  animal  matter, 
111  the  botioin  of  the  deep  sea,  owing  to  the  su- 
j.^rincuinftcnt  pressure,  the  exclusion  of  light  and 
|i(!3l  and  tlie  saline  properties  of  the  water,  can- 
not decompose,  but  must  remain  precisely  in  the 
^t»lo  in  which  it  is  deposited,  for  ages  nnd 

n„P5,  Major  Samuel  Barnes,  connected  with 

llio  press  of  UaUimore  for  a  number  of  years,  died 

lately,  aged  '2.  We  underitimd  that  John  R. 

Thompson,  EBfj.,  editor  of  the  Southern  Literary 
Messenger,  has  prepared  four  popular  lectures  to 
be  delivered  before  public  bodies,  upon  the  fol- 
lowing subjects,  viz.,  "  Virginia  in  tin  Olden 
Time,"  "Paris  in  its  Eternal  Aspects,"  "The 
Ocean  and  the  Mountains  as  Sources  of  InspLr- 
jition."  and  one  other.  Mr.  Thompson  is  an  ac- 
complished writer  and  popular  speaker.  What 

arc  called  by  the  natives  "  Singing  Shells,"  arc 
i|iiile  common  at  Ceylon  ;  and  the  Corfu  snail,  if 
irritated  by  a  touch,  emits  a  distinctly  audible 

sound,  in  a  querulous  tone.  A  petition  is 

being  prepared  and  signed  by  many  citizens  of 
Boston,  engaged  in  the  livery  stable,  express, 
nnd  jobbing  business,  nnd  otliers  who  are  obliged 
lo  use  horses  and  vehicles  in  their  business,  pray- 
ing that  the  Metropolitan  Railroad  Company 
siiall  be  prohibited  from  removing  the  snow,  by 
using  their  snow-ploughs,  or  by  any  oilier  means, 
at  any  lime  there  is  a  fall  of  snow  sufficient  to 

make  sleighing.  Wo  hear  that  tbo  eminent 

bouse  of  Barings  will  form  a  more  intimate  con- 
nection with  the  American  trade  during  the  com- 
ing year,  a  nephew  of  Mr.  Bates  and  ft  nephew  of 
Mr.  Baring  going  in  as  partners  of  a  Wall  Street 

house  already  established.  From  the  annual 

Ti-'port  of  the  "Mayor's  Squad  of  Police,"  New 
York,  it  appears  that  the  arrests  of  lottery  deal- 
ers, ^amijlers  and  mock-auction  swindlers,  num- 
bering 632,  have  not  resulted  in  a  single  convic- 
tion. The  raid  against  bogus  gift  enterprises 
resulted  in  the  breaking  up  of  185,  and  the 
amount  of  money  intercepted  at  the  post-office 
hetwten  S.20,000  and  S.10,000.  It  is  estimated 
that  iho  support  of  gambling,  swindling,  low 
drinking  establishments,  etc,,  absorbs  about 
^13,000,000,   to   ho  distributed   among  some 

20,000  persons,  or  S650  per  head.  A  etory  is 

told,  hy  a  Canadian  paper,  of  a  Mr.  Gaston,  who 
was  standing  heueatli  a  trap-door,  when  a  sack 
of  wheat  /ell  from  an  upper  story  directly  upon 
his  head,  dislocating  his  neck.  He  immediately 
raised  up  his  hands  and  pulled  it  back  into  place, 
as  the  workmen  who  "heard  the  bones  snap 
attain  into  their  sockets"  will  swear.  Mr.  Gas- 
ton is  supposed  to  bo  as  well  as  ever.  The 

inromc  of  the  Profile  and  Flume  Houses,  at 
iTunconia,  N.  H.,  the  past  season,  was 
^^8,64.3  62 ;  expenses  of  carrying  them  on, 
516,041  50;  giving  for  net  earnings  SI3.G01  12. 
This  has  been  spent  in  repairs,  new  furniture, 
paying  old  debts,  and  a  dividend  of  18  per  cent. 

"ti  SSO.CUO  preferred  stock.  The  Journal  of 

Commerce  says  the  total  imports  entered  at  New 

ork  from  foreign  ports  during  the  year  1858 
"cre  577,751,062  less  than  for  tlio  year  1857, 
S-GU.CSO.S-ii  less  than  for  lB5ti,  and  54,993,171 
less  than  for  1855.  The  year  1857  still  stands 
^s  by  Jdf  the  heaviest  year  on  record — the  total 
imjiorts  for  that  year  being  larger  than  the  gross 
receipts  of  ibe  whole  country  only  a  few  years 
ago.^  The  Woodstock  (Ct.)  Standard  is  re- 
sponsible forthe  statement  that  a  hen  killed  in 
Harilaud  last  week,  afier  a  knife  was  put  through 
ber  throat  and  her  feathers  picked  otf,  effected 
ber  escape,  and  ran  to  her  nest  m  the  bam,  and 

laid  an  egg.  Two  old  men,  named  Briggs, 

*vho  led  a  kind  of  hermit  life  in  an  ok!  house  in 
Il'irriUvilic,  R,  I.,  were  recently  burnt  to  death. 


Their  bodies  were  no  badly  consumed,  that  noth- 
ing was  left  of  ihcm  but  the  siomnclis  and  viscera. 
The  lire  originated  from  the  inside  of  the  build- 
inp.  the  basenicni  of  which  was  used  as  n  hog- 
yard,  and  hnd  gaine<1  such  headway  before  it  was 
discovered,  that  it  was  impofsihie  to  resrae  the 

unfortunate  occupants.  In  Philadelphia  the 

lawyers  have  raised  the  question  whether  a  child 
who  has  one  parent  living  is  an  orphau.  The 
directors  of  the  Girard  College,  it  apppars,  have 
been  refusing  to  adn^tliildrcn  into  ibo  College 
whose  mothers  are  liHtig.  the  city  solicitor  sus- 
taining them  in  that  position,  but  Judge  Lowric 
has  recently  decided  that  ihcy  have  no  right  to 

make  the  ixfusal  iu  quosiioif.  About  a  liun- 

drcd  men  are  regularly  employed  upon  the  bridge 
over  the  Mississippi  at  St.  Puuls,  but  notwith- 
standing every  etiori  of  the  engineer,  it  is  doubt- 
ful ii  it  will  be  liuished  before  May.    It  will  cost 

when   completed,   S150,(i()0.  Mrs.  Rebecca 

Cartrigbt  died  in  Uphiiur  county,  VB.,on  the  5th 
ult.,  at  the  extraordinary  age  of  one  hundred  and 
six  years.  She  was  the  tirst  white  woman  who 
settled  in  the  valley  of  the  Buckhannon  Iliver, 
coining  to  Western  Virginia  when  quite  young, 
and  living  with  her  husband  in  a  hollow  tree,  at 
the  mouth  of  Turkey  Run,  in  what  is  now  Up- 
shur county.  She  retained  her  faciiUics  to  the 
last,  and  leaves  over  four  Immlrcd  descendants. 


R.VILROAD  CAR  SLATS  AND  CIIURCUKS. 

Several  different  forms  of  car  scats,  constructed 
with  special  reference  to  night  travel,  have  been 
introduced  on  various  railroad;;,  particularly  in 
tbo  Western  Stales.  Among  the  patents  issued 
in  the  week  ending  December  21,  1S5S,  was  one 
for  an  invention  of  this  character,  which  is  thus 
described;  "  The  nature  of  this  invention  and 
improvement  consists  in  so  constructing  the  car 
scats  as  to  enable  them  to  answer  all  the  require- 
ments of  the  ordinary  reversible  car  seats,  and  at 
the  same  time  allow  tbein  to  be  swung  round  or 
turned  on  a  pivot  at  one  end,  in  such  a  manner 
as  to  assume  an  angle  of  about  45°,  with  the  pas- 
sage-way through  the  car,  and  almost  entirely 
occupy  the  space  between  them,  and  increase  the 
space  or  p.issage  way  between  their  ends  to  such 
a  degree  as  to  leave  room  in  the  passage-way  for 
an  elongation  of  the  scats  when  converted  into 
sleeping-couches  or  berths,  to  accommodate  tbo 
length  of  the  passengers  by  turning  up  or  invert- 
ing the  backs  and  extending  the  slides  from  tlieii- 
ends." 


A  NOISY  Opera. — Verdi's  new  opera  "  Simon 
Bocca  Ncgra,"  appears  to  bo  worthy  of  M.  JulUcu 
and  Ucrr  Von  Joel.  AH  sorts  of  noises,  hells, 
cannon,  anvils,  and  hammers,  monks  roaring 
vespers,  and  finally,  a  chorus  of  Newfoundland 
dogs  harking,  diversify  the  operatic  score,  and 
give  emphasis  to  the  instrumentation. 

Forgery  in  England. — Bank  of  England 
notes  circulated  for  sixty  years  before  they  were 
first  forged,  by  a  Staffordshire  linen-draper 
named  Vaughari,  who  got  his  intended  wife  to 
utter  his  counterfeits.  Vnugban  was  condemned 
and  executed,  the  fii-st  of  hundreds  for  the  like 
offence. 


For  Ladies  only. — Messrs.  Douglass  & 
Sherwootl,  the  great  skirt  manufacturers  of  New 
York,  have  introduced  a  mysteriously  combined 
corset  and  bustle,  and  skirt  supporter,  all  in  one 
piece,  the  invention  of  an  ingenious  Frenchman 
in  this  country. 

Don't  believe  it. — It  is  said  that  a  hoi"sc- 
race,  with  4000  horses,  was  given  by  a  Russian 
nobleman  in  honor  of  Alexander  Dumas.  It  is 
said  if  he  had  waited  a  few  days  longer  he  could 
have  brought  12,000  horses  together. 


The  J'orF-'s  liAiL-CAiis. — The  railway  car- 
riages constructed  for  the  Pope  are  eo  arranged 
as  to  form  a  sort  of  terrace,  an  snte-chsmber,  a 
throne-room,  and  a  bed-room. 

The  Kellkr  TKon-E — The  Keller  troupe 
will  appear  at  the  Boston  Museum  in  July  next, 
and  fill  up  the  intermission  between  the  present 
dramatic  season  and  its  successor. 

New  Hotel. — The  Fifty  Associates  have  de- 
cided to  erect  a  splendid  first  class  hotel  on  the 
site  of  the  Cornhill  Coffee  House. 


CoMFORTAitLi;. — The  Pope's  private  income 
is  $6,000,000.    Very  comfoftable  for  him. 


aSHaijsttic  ©atljrringsi 

The  canit;il  invented  in  manufactures  in  Low- 
ell, Mass.,  is  514.900,000. 

Gum  camphor  is  unid  to  ho  a  perfect  nntidoto 

to  stryehninc. 

The  property  holders  of  St.  Lo»i»  are  opposed 
to  the  introduction  of  horse  milnjadn. 

A  couple  in  Hartford  are  thehnppy  parents  of 
twenty-seven  children. 

The  numhor  of  Catholic  churches  iti  the  Unit- 
ed States  is  23-H  ;  numherof  priests  '-M08. 

The  total  distance  heiween  St.  I-ouis  and  Son 
Francisco,  by  iho  new  ovcriand  route,  is  2765 
milep. 

The  wito  of  the  Utc  Commodoro  Perry  has 
ju*t  received  from  China  a  magnificont'silvcr 
candelabrum. 

The  richest  man  in  Louinviile,  Ky.,  is  the 
Hon.  James  Guthrie.  His  property  is  nssem-d 
ai  SI, .382,680. 

The  population  of  Washington  is  esilmnlod  nt 
62.000.  which  is  an  increase  of  fifty  per  cent, 
since  1850. 

Organ  grinders  are  ordered  hy  the  Mayor  of 
Richmond  to  quit  the  city,  when  found  playing 
in  the  streets. 

A  young  man  of  Butler  countv,  Ohio,  has 
been  suddenly  stricken  cnlia-ly  dunjii,  without 
any  apparent  previous  ailment. 

A  man  named  Kudcrlinc  has  been  convicted 
of  robbing  the  Indianapolis  post-office,  and  sent 
to  the  Stale  Prison  for  three  yeai-s. 

The  town  agent  at  Hartford,  Conn.,  sold  3338 
gallons  of  liquor,  last  year,  to  citizens,  under  a 
law  which  forbids  all  sales  except  to  the  sick. 

A  recent  hurricane  at  Swatnw,  China,  de- 
stroyed 200  junks,  and  killed  and  drowned 
about  3000  of  the  inliabitnntji. 

The  city  of  New  York  consumes  annuallv 
1,130,000,000  cubic  feet  of  gas,  at  S2.50  pa- 
UlOO  feet,  amounting  lo  no  less  than  S2,825,000. 

James  Lenox,  of  New  York,  has  itrcscntcd  lo 
the  New  York  Historical  Society  thirteen  of  the 
sculptured  marbles  from  Nineveh,  cost  8.3000. 

The  highest  railway  in  the  world  is  in  t'hili — 
an  extension  of  the  Copia)io.  It  now  ascends 
over  four  thousand  feet  above  the  level  of  tbo 
sea. 

There  are  thirty-six  United  States  Coast  Sur- 
vey parties  in  the  field  and  afloat,  18  of  which 
are  on  the  Atlantic,  12on  the  Gulf,  and  6  ou  iho 
Pacific  coast. 

A  man  named  Rabum,  upwards  of  40  years 
of  age,  up  to  the  period  of  a  recent  vinit  to  At- 
lanta, Ga.,  had  never  seen  a  town,  a  railroad,  or 
a  steam-engine,  although  be  bad  been  both  a 
school-teacher  and  a  preacher. 

The  Iloricon  Ai^us  says  that  a  prize  dance 
came  off  in  a  saloon  at  Beaver  Dam,  Wi*.,  be- 
tween an  Irishman  and  a  miilatlo  girl.  The  girl 
danced  seven  hours  and  the  Irishman  eight, 
winning  the  priic — SIO. 

The  Erie  Canal  contains  more  water  and  floats 
moio  vessels  than  any  canal  in  Europe,  and  has 
5568  vessels  on  its  register,  of  which  1446  are 
larger  than  the  one  in  which  Columbus  discov- 
ered America. 

The  New  York  Observer  and  Independent  are 
discussing  u  very  important  subject — the  kind  of 
churche-i  needed  in  cities.  Tney  both,  in  com- 
mon with  all  of  u*,  lament  the  evil  of  high  rents; 
both  agree  that  free  cburt^lies  will  not  do. 

An  immense  quantity  of  counterfeit  $20  bills 
on  the  State  Bank  of  Troy,  has  been  circulalcd 
recently  in  the  western  cities,  deceiving  by  their 
skillful  execution  the  most  expert  detectives. 
The  bank  has  issued  a  circular  calling  in  all 
their  twenties,  for  the  purpose  of  destroying  Ihcin. 

F.  M.  Eaton,  while  chopping  wood  near  Indi- 
anapolis, one  day  lately,  cut  his  fool  severely.  A 
phy^ician  was  called,  and  found  him  sitting  in 
his  chair  dead,  his  foot  in  a  oasin  tilled  with 
blood.  If  he  had  been  jilaccd  iu  a  horizontal 
position,  the  application  of  a  single  bandage 
would  have  saved  his  life — hut  no  one  present 
knev/  it. 

A  young  married  lady,  named  Surali  M.  Mor- 
gan, living  in  Philadelphia,  came  to  her  death  by 
an  overdose  of  moiphiiie,  the  [jrojierties  of  which 
she  was  ignorant.  She  had  been  indisposed,  and 
being  restless,  took  oiif  i/iaui  of  morphine  to 
produce  sleep.  Unhappily,  the  too  ))Otent  poison 
brought  upon  her  "that  sleep  thai  knows  no 
waking," 

A  queer  blunder  was  committed  at  Chicago, 
some  lime  since,  in  yoking  together  at  the  House 
of  Correction  two  men,  one  of  whom  hnd  been 
sentenced  for  two  and  the  other  for  ninety  days, 
the  tbort  term  man  being  comiiclkd  to  st  rve  uut 
that  of  his  long  term  yokc-fcllow,  for  which 
grievance  be  has  brought  suit  against  the  city  au- 
thoriiies,  laying  his  damages  at  $10,000. 

In  Canada,  about  five  miles  from  Cape  Rouge, 
on  raising,  lately,  o  piece  of  rock  loosened  by 
blasting,  tlierc  was  found  between  the  strata  and 
embedded  in  the  upper  layer  the  form  of  a  large 
fish,  six  feet  in  length,  and  poasessirg  a  head 
somewhat  like  that  of  a  porpoise.  It  was  found 
at  a  depth  of  fifty  feet  below  iho  surface  of  the 
rock- 
One  of  the  New  York  Harbor  Policemen,  Mr. 
Gibson,  has  suddenlv  been  promoted  from  the 
position  of  commander  of  a  row-boat  to  that  of 
commander  in  the  Navy.  He  was  one  of  the 
ofticers  who  v/erc  "drojiped  "  hy  the  Naval  Re- 
tiring Board,  and  finding  himself  poor  and  with- 
out employment,  gladly  accepted  an  appointment 
in  the  Metropolitan  jiolicc  force.  He  has  now 
been  restored  to  his  former  rank  ia  the  Navy. 


S^a\ytsn  of 

_          There  arc  felicities  which  aro  iiicrvdihlc  ; 

'lis  the  lightning  !  they  consume. — /iah'ir. 

....  Honest  men  love  women  ;  those  who  de- 
ceive them,  adore  them. — Dnviman-Jmis. 

....  Our  happiness  has  often  as  much  to  fonr 
from  the  fruiiiou  of  our  hopes  na  from  their  dU- 
appointment. — //in*  c. 

  God  has  placed  iho  genius  of  woman  in 

the  heart,  hooauso  all  works  of  geniiia  nr«  work* 
of  love. — Ijiimarlinf, 

....  It  is  not  dcci((cd  thot  women  love  moro 
than  men.  hut  it  is  indisputable  thin  tliey  lovo 
better. —  .">.  Ihittiii/. 

....  Wo  ar«  more  learned  in  ihe  priuei|ilc«  of 
doty,  than  skilled  in  ihu  performance  of  it. 
lioi-re. 

The  friend  gives  in  charily  from  hia  sn« 
pcrlluily— woman  givM  when  she  bus  not  enough 
for  herself.— /Jm(  /»w. 

  Woman  is  the  nntnral  friend  of  man, 

nnd  all  other  friendship  U  feeble  or  Slitniciout 
compared  with  it. — /V  Hmattl. 

....  True  love  is  eternal,  infinite,  nnd  always 
like  itself.  It  is  equal  and  pure,  without  violent 
demonstnitioiis  :  it  is  seen  with  white  hairs  and 
is  always  young  in  the  heart.— /fu/jor. 

....  After  Iriendship  nnd  love  eomo  boncvo* 
Icnco  and  that  lompa-ision  which  unites  the  .'oul 
to  ilie  uulorlunato.  It  is  well  known  that  this  is 
pariienhiriy  the  share  of  women.  Everything 
disposes  them  to  tcudenicss  and  pity. —  Thomm. 

. . . .  When  you  doubt  between  wonls,  use  tho 
plainest,  tho  commonest,  the  most  idiomatic. 
Eschew  fine  words  as  you  would  rouge,  lovo  sim- 
ple ones  asjou  would 'native  roses  on  your  cheek. 
ilaif. 

 Without  woman,  man  would  bo  rudo, 

gross  and  solitary,  and  ignorant  of  grace,  which 
i«  only  tbo  sniile'of  lovu.    Woman  bangs  almnt  . 
him  the  flowers  of  life,  like  those  woodland  para- 
silos  which  decorate  the  trunks  of  Iho  oaks  with 
their  balmy  garbmdtf  — CliutniiihnaiKt 

....  Men  alone  are  capable  of  hihoriouit  re- 
searches, solid  reasoning, strength  and  profundity. 
For  native  elegance,  for  a  fine  and  piipumto  i-im- 
plicitp',  for  a  delicate  scnao  of  propriety,  for  a 
cerium  mental  grace,  wcniust  have  men  puiinlicd 
by  female  society.- /'j/ifMif //.■. 

....  If  wo  glance  ovcrcountries  and  centuries, 
wo  shall  almost  everywhere  find  women  adored 
and  oppressed.  Man  who  has  ne\er  misned 
an  o|)portunity  of  abusing  his  strength,  in  ren- 
dering liomagc  to  their  beauty,  has  almost  always 
prevailed  over  tbnir  weakueMi.  He  has  been  at 
once  their  tyrant  nnd  llieir  slave. —  Thmtns. 


Joyce's  Uul)g;ct. 

For  vicwa  on  the  Rhino,  look  into  the  pork 
barrel. 

The  coat  of  ahorse  is  tho  gift  of  nature.  That 
of  an  ass  is  often  the  work  of  tho  tailor. 

"  I'm  gclting/'f,"  OS  the  loafer  said  wbon  ho 

ho  was  stealing  lurd. 

AVhat  kind  ol  a  fever  have  tboso  who  wish  to 
have  their  names  in  print  ^    Tj  po-us  fever. 

If  a  journeyman  dyer  can  earn  two  dollars  a 
day  Ity  r/i/riii;/,  what"  would  it  cost  bim  lo  /iVr  ? 

"  I  spcuk  within  bounds,"  as  tho  jirisoncrsaid 
to  the  jailor. 

Why  is  the  Delaware  River  like  a  Iwttlu  of 
ink  1  Because  iVnn  (pen)  was  the  first  who  put 
it  in  use. 

"  That  cat  has  got  a  cold,"  said  a  friend  lo 
Jcrrold,  pointing  to  a  domestic  favorite.  "  Yus," 
Jerrold  replied,  "  tho  poor  thing  is  subject  lo 
catarrh." 

A  person  pointed  out  a  mm  who  had  a  pro- 
fusion of  rincs  on  his  fingers,  to  a  coojier. 
"  Ah,  master,"  said  tho  artisan,  "  it's  a  sure  sign 
of  weakness,  when  so  many  hoops  are  used." 

An  ulisent-mindcd  genilcman,  on  retiring  at 
niglit,  put  his  dog  to  bed,  and  kicked  himself 
downstairs!  He  did  not  discover  his  mistako 
until  he  went  lo  yelp,  and  the  dog  tried  to  snore. 

Hearing  u  pbysiciau  remark  that  u  small  blow 
would  l>reak  the  nose,  our  Daniel  exclaimed, 
"  Well.  I  donno  'bout  tliat.  I've  give  my  none 
many  blows,  and  I've  never  broke  it  yet." 

"  Ike,"  said  a  rusty  old  lieathcn  of  the  desk, 
"how  do  astrnuomert  measure  the  distunco  to 
tho  sun  f"  "  Why,"  replied  tho  young  hopeful, 
"  they  calculate  one  fourth  of  the  disiunee,  and 
then  multiply  by  four." 

A  model  young  lady,  jntt  f^duated  from  a 
certain  distant  academy,  remarked  the  other  day, 
"  I  cannot  tlinii  e.  bow  the  young  gcnilcnien  can 
drink  to  such  u  ircr-ta,  when  they  know  it  is  tu 
(i/rijuriiiiis  to  their  insfiliiliom." 

"  Sarah,"  said  a  young  man,  the  otlier  day,  lo 
a  lady  of  that  name,  "why  don't  you  wear  car- 
rings  "Because  1  haven't  hud  my  curs 
pieiced."  "1  will  bore  thcin  for  you,  ihen." 
"  I  thank  you,  sir;  jou  have  done  that  cnoui-h." 

A  California  paper  telis  ofa  hunter  who  kilUd 
nine  ibout^und  snipes  at  four  shots,  and  the  air 
was  full  of  falling  birds  for  seveml  days — not  to 
speak  of  the  great  number  of  cripples  hobbling 
xbout  the  ground ! 

There  ie  a  man  in  Miflissippi  fo  lean  that  ho 
makes  no  shadow  at  all.  A  rottlcsnnkc  struck 
at  his  leg  sixteen  times  in  vain,  and  then  retired 
in  disgust.  He  makes  all  hungry  who  look  nt 
him,  and  whtn  chihlri*n  meet  hini  in  Ihe  stieei, 
ihey  run  bom'-,  crying  for  bread. 
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DUCK  SHOOTING  ON  TIIK  POTOMAC. 

The  very  spirited  engraving  on  this  pn^'O  rep- 
resents a  scone  well  ciilcuUtcd  to  gladJen  thec.ve 
of  every  man  who  ever  haofUed  a  j;un,  ami  there 
are  few,  even  in  this  country,  who  iit  some  jicriod 
of  their  lives  have  not  aspired  to  the  exploits  of 
Nimrod.    The  artist  takes  na  into  the  heart  of  a 
reedy  hed,  literally  swarming  with  wild  fowl,  and 
shows  HM  the  adventurous  Bport^man,  just  at  the 
moment  of  an  accurate  shot.    From  October 
through  the  winter,  all  along  the  coiwt  from  north 
to  soulh,  there  is  more  or  less  of  this  sport,  but 
especially  it  is  pursued  in  Chesapeake  Bay  and 
the  waters  of  the  Potomnc,  ihe  favorite  haunts  of 
that  most  delicious  of  wild  fowl,  the  canvusB- 
bftck  duck.    "This  celebrated  American  spe- 
cies," says  Wilson,  "as  far  as  can  he  jud;jed 
from  Ihooest  figures  and  descriptions  of  foreign 
hirds,  is  altogether  unknown  in  Europe.    It  ap- 
proaches nearest  to  the  pochard  of  England— 
aims  fei-inu — hul  differs  from  that  bird  in  being 
superior  in  size  and  weight,  in  the  greater  mag- 
nitude of  its  bill,  and  the  general  whileness  of 
its  plumngo.    A  short  comparison  of  tho  two 
will  elucidate  this  point.    Tho  canvass-back 
measures  two  feet  in  length  by  three  feet  in  ex- 
tent, and  when  in  the  best  order,  weighs  three 

Ejunds  and  over.  The  pochard,  according  to 
atham  and  Bewick,  measures  nineteen  inches 
in  length,  and  thirty  in  extent,  and  weighs  one 
pound  twelve  or  thirteen  ounces.  Tho  latter 
writer  says  of  tho  pochard:  'Tho  plumage. 


valiannia,  grows  on  fresh-water  Bhonlfl  of  from 
seven  to  nine  feet  (but  never  where  these  are  oc- 
casionallv  dry),  in  long,  narrow,  grass-like  hMes 
of  four  or  five  feet  in  length  ;  the  root  is  white, 
and  has  some  resemblance  to  small  cotery.  This 
grass  Is  in  many  places  so  thick  that  a  boat  can 
with  difficulty  he  rowed  through  it,  it  so  impedes 
the  oars.    Tne  shores  are  lined  with  largo  (\tism- 
titioe  of  it,  torn  up  by  the  ducks  and  drifted  by 
the  winds,  lying  like  nay  in  winrows.  Wherever 
this  root  grows  in  abundance,  the  canvass-hacks 
may  bo  expected  either  to  pay  it  occasional  vis- 
iU,  or  to  make  it  their  regular  residence  during 
the  winter.    It  occurs  in  some  parts  of  the  Hud- 
son, in  the  Delaware,  near  Gloucester,  a  few 
miles  below  I'hiliidelphia.  and  in  most  of  the  riv- 
ers that  fall  into  tho  ChcsapeJike,  to  each  of 
which  pnriiculnr  places  tho  ducks  resort,  while  in 
waters  unfavored  with  this  nutritive  plant  they 
are  altogether  unknown.    On  the  first  arrival  of 
these  birds  in  tho  Susr|uehanna,  near  Havre-de- 
Graco.  thoy  are  generally  lean,  hut  such  is  the 
abundance  of  their  favorite  food,  that  towards 
tho  beginning  of  November,  they  are  in  pretty 
good  order.    They  arc  excellent  divers,  and 
swim  with  great  speed  and  agility.    They  some- 
times ossemhlo  in  such  multitudes  as  to  cover 
seveml  acres  of  tho  nver,  and  when  they  rise  sud- 
denly, produce   a   noise   re*orabling  thunder. 
They  float  about  thftnt!  shoals,  diving  and  tearing 
up  the  grass  by  tho  roots,  which  is  the  only  part 
thoy  eat.    Tliey  ore  extremely  shy,  and  can 


but  of  nil  the  modes  pursued,  none  intiin.dat<M 
thorn  80  much  as  shooting  them  by  nigbt,  anrt 
they  soon  abandon  Jl.3  plate  where  they  have 
been  repeatediv  shot  at.    During  the  day  they 
are  dispersed  about,  but  towards  evening  collect 
in  large  flocks,  to  come  into  the  months  ot  the 
creeks,  where  they  often  ride  as  at  anchor,  with 
head  undor  their  wing,  asleep,  there  being  alwavs 
sentinels  awake,  ready  to  raise  an  alarm  oo  the 
least  appoanmce  of  danger.    Even  when  feeding 
or  diving  in  small  parties,  the  whole  never  go 
down  at  a  time,  but  some  are  left  above  on  the 
look-out.    When  winicr  sets  in  eariy.  and  the 
river  is  frosty,  tho  canva*baek  retreats  to  its 
confluence  with  tho  hay.oc&uionally  freiiuentmg 
atr-holos  in  lh«  ice,  which  ore  sometimes  made 
for  the  purpose  immediately  above  their  favorite 
-rass,  to  entice  thera  within  gun-shot  of  the  hut 
or  hark  which  is  usually  fixed  at  a  proper  dis- 
tance, and  wiierotho  gunner  lies  concealed,  ready 
to  take  advantage  of  their  distress.    A  Mr.  Hill, 
who  lives  near  James  River,  at  a  place  called 
Herring  Creek,  informs  me  that  one  severe  win- 
ter he  and  another  person  broke  a  hole  in  the  ice 
about  twenty  or  forty  feet  immediately  over  a 
shoal  of  gnws,  and  took  their  stand  on  the  shore, 
in  a  hut  of  brush,  each  having  three  guns  well 
loaded  with  large  shot.    The  ducks,  which  were 
flying  up  and  down  the  river  in  great  extremity, 
soon  crowded  to  the  place,  so  that  the  whole  open 
space  was  not  only  covered  with  them,  but  vast 
nuiiihors  stood  on  tho  ice  around  it.    Thoy  had 


grain,  especially  wheat,  and  may  be  deroycd  to 
particular  places  by  bating  them  with  that  grain 
for  several  successive  days.  Some  few  years 
since,  a  vessel  loaded  with  wheat  wa.-!  wrecked 
near  the  entrance  ef  Great  Egg  Harbor,  in  the 
autumn,  and  went  to  pieces.  The  wheal  floated 
out  in  vast  (juantities,  and  tho  whole  sitrfoee  of 
the  hay  was,  in  a  few  days,  covered  with  duckii, 
of  a  kind  altogether  new  to  tho  people  in  that 
quarter.  Tho  gunners  of  the  neighborhood  col- 
lected  in  boats,  shooting  them,  and  so  successful 
were  they,  that,  as  Mr.  Beasly  informs  me,  two 
hundred  and  forty  were  killed  in  one  day,  and 
sold  among  the  neighbors  at  twelve  and  a  half 
cents  apiece,  without  the  feathers.  The  wounded 
ones  were  generally  abandoned,  being  too 
difficult  to  come  up  with.  They  continued  about 
for  three  weeks,  and  during  a  greater  part  of  the 
time,  a  continual  cannonading  was  heard  from 
every  quarter.  Tho  gunners  called  them  sea- 
ducks.  They  were  canvaas-baeks,  and  at  that 
time  on  their  way  to  the  north,  when  this  floating 
feast  attracted  their  attention,  and  for  a  while  ar- 
rested them  in  their  course.  A  pair  of  those 
very  ducks  I  myself  bought  in  the  Philadelphia 
market  at  the  time,  from  an  Egg  Harbor  gunner, 
and  never  met  with  their  superior  either  in  excel- 
lence or  weight  of  flesh.  When  it  was  knovm 
among  those  peoj)le  tho  loss  they  bad  sustained 
in  selling  for  twenty-five  cents  what  would  have 
brought  them  from  a  dollar  to  a  dollarand  a  half 
per  pair,  it  excited  universal  regret." 


above  and  below,  is  whoUv  covered  with  prettily 
freckled,  slender,  du^ky  llircads,  disposed  trans- 
versely in  rlopc-scl,  zigzag  lines,  on  a  pale 
ground,  more  or  less  shaiied  ofl'  with  nKh,"  a 
descripiion  much  more  applicable  to  the  bird  fig- 
ured beside  it,  the  red-head,  and  which  very 
probably  is  Ihe  species  meant.  In  tho  ligure  of 
the  pochard  given  by  Mr.  Bewick,  who  is  gen- 
erally correct,  the  bill  agrees  very  well  with  that 
of  our  red-head,  but  scarcely  half  tho  size  and 
thickness  of  that  of  tlic  canvass-back,  and  tho 
figure  in  the  planches  enlumvi^es,  corresponds  in 
that  respect  with  Bewick's.  In  short,  both  ot 
these  writers  are  egregiously  erroneous  in  their 
figures  and  descriptions,  or  the  present  duck  was 
unknown  to  tliem.  Considering  the  latter  sup- 
position the  more  probable  of  the  two,  I  have 
dc(^ignated  this  as  a  now  species,  and  shall  pro- 
ceeii  to  give  somepurticulars  of  its  history.  The 
cjinvas&  back  duck  arrives  in  the  United  Stales 
from  the  north,  about  the  middle  of  October ;  a 
few  descend  to  the  Hudson  or  Delaware,  but  the 
great  body  of  these  birds  re.'-ort  to  the  numerous 
rivers  belonging  to  and  in  the  nci^rhboihood  of 
Cliesspeake  Bay,  particularly  the  Susquehanna, 
the  Patapsco,  i'olomae  and  James  Uiverfi,  which 
appear  to  be  their  general  winter  rendezvous. 
Beyond,  lo  Ihe  south,  I  can  find  no  certain  lu-- 
counts  of  them.  At  the  Susquehanna  they  are 
called  cnnvass-backs,  on  the  Potomac,  white- 
hacks,  niid  on  the  James  River,  shell-drakes. 
They  are  seldom  found  at  a  great  distance  up 
any  of  these  rivers,  or  even  in  the  salt-water  bay, 
but  in  iliiii  pariicular  part  of  tide  water  where  a 
jertaiii  pljiii,  whuli  is  *aid  lo  he  a  species  of 


fc;lli_MtTlN(_;    WILD    DLi.'lv   UN  TllE 

rarely  bo  approached  except  by  siratngem. 
When  wounded  in  the  wing,  Ihcy  dive  to  such 
prodigious  distanoes,  and  with  such  rupidity, 
continuing  it  so  perseveringly,  ami  with  Mich 
running  and  active  vigor,  iis  almost  always  lo 
render  ihe  pursuit  hopeless.  From  tho  great  do 
niand  for  those  ducks,  and  the  high  price  ihey 
uniformly  bring  in  the  market,  various  modes  are 
pnictised  to  get  within  gun-shot  of  them.  The 
most  successful  way  is  said  to  be  decoying  them 
lo  the  shore  by  means  of  a  dog,  while  the  gunner 
lies  closely  concealed  in  apropersituation.  Tho 
dogs,  if  properly  troineu.  play  backwards  and 
forwards  along  the  margin  of  the  water,  and  the 
ducks,  observing  their  manceuvrcs,  enticed  per- 
haps by  curiosity,  gradually  approach  the  shore, 
until  they  are  sometimes  withni  twenty  or  thirty 
yards  of  the  spotwhere  (he  gunner  lies  concealed, 
from  which  he  rakes  them,  first  on  the  water  and 
then  as  they  rise.  This  method  is  called  ttJiiii/ 
ifiPin  in.  If  tho  ducks  seem  diflicutt  to  <lccoy, 
any  glaring  uhject,  such  as  a  red  handkerchief, 
is  fixed  round  the  dog's  middle,  or  to  his  tail, 
and  this  rarely  fails  to  altracl  ihem.  Somciimes 
by  moonlight,  tho  sportsman  directs  his  skill 
towards  n  flock  whose  position  he  had  previously 
ascertained,  keejiing  them  within  Ihe  projecting 
shallow  of  some  wood-bank  or  headland,  and 
paddles  along  so  silenily  and  impercepiihlv  as 
often  to  approach  wilhiu  twenty  yards  of  a  flock 
of  many  tliousands,  among  which  ho  generally 
I  makes  a  great  slaughter.  Many  other  stratagems 
I  are  practised,  and  indeed  every  plan  that  the  in- 
'  genuityoflhe  experienced  fipon.smaii  can  sug- 
gcfil,  to  approach  within  guu-ehot  of  these  birds  ; 
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three  firings,  both  nt  once,  and  picked  up  eighty- 
eight  canvnss-backs,  and  might  have  collected 
more,  had  they  been  able  to  get  to  the  extremity 
of  the  ice  after  the  wountU  d  ones.    In  the  severe 
winter  of  1779-80,  the  grass,  on  the  roots  of 
which  these   binis  feed,   was   almost  wholly 
destroyed  in  Jamcit  Kivor.    In  the  monih  of  Jan- 
uary, the  wind  continued  to  blow  from  west-  ' 
nonhwesl  for  twenty-one  days,  which  caused 
such  low  tides  in  the  river,  that  tho  grass  froze  to  j 
the  ice  everywhere,  and  a  ihaw  coining  on  sud-  [ 
denly,  tho  whole  was  raised  by  the  roots  and  car-  ( 
ried  ort"hv  tho  freshot.    The  next  winter  a  few 
of  these  (lucks  were  seen,  but  they  soon  went 
away  again,  and  for  many  years  after,  they  con- 
tinued to  be  scarce,  and  even  lo  the  preseiit  day, 
in  the  opinion  of  my  informer,  have  never  been 
so  plenty  as  before.    The  canvass-back,  in  the 
rich,  juicy  tenderness  of  its  flesh,  and  its  delicacy 
of  flavor,  stands  unrivalled  by  the  whole  of  it's 
tribe  in  ihis  or  perhaps  any  quarter  of  the  world. 
Those  killed  in  tho  wiiiiT.s'of  ihc  Chesapeake  are 
generally  esteemed  superior  lo  oil  oilier.*;,  doiiht- 
le**s  from  the  greiit  abunddnce  of  their  favorilo 
food  which  these  rivers  produce.    At  all  our 
public  ditmcrs,  hotels,  and  particular  entirtain-  ' 
Dienls.  the  cunvass-backs  are  universal  favoiiles, 
They  not  only  grace  but  dignify  tho  table,  and  : 
the  very  name  conveys  lo  the  iainginalioii  of  ihc 
eager  epiciire  the  most  comfortable  and  exhil- 
arating ideas.    Hence,  ou  such  occasions,  it  lias 
not  bcea  uncommon  to  pay  from  ono  to  three 
dollars  a  pair  for  these  ducks,  and,  indeed,  at  , 
such,  if  they  can,  they  must  be  had,  whatever  the 
price.    The  canva^s-baeks  will  feed  readily  on 
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What  was  the  sj^iral  thing  that  coiled  and  un- 
rolled itself  at  the  end  of  a  branch,  some  inches 
from  my  face  >  A  slender  serpent,  some  two  feel 
in  length,  yellow  as  a  dead  leaf,  with  n  black 
ribbon  on  the  spine.  Let  ii  bite  the  most  ndufi 
man,  and  he  is  dead  in  a  few  hours.  1  bounded 
back.  But  how  shall  I  describe  my  terror  on 
seeing  the  ground  at  my  feet,  the  branches  over 
my  head,  the  trunks  at  my  side,  alive  with  hun- 
dreds upon  hundreds  of  these  reptiles,  some  mo- 
tionless as  a  corpse,  others  slowly  wavering  in 
the  sunbeams  that  filiered  ihrough  the  leaves  > 
I  felt  the  fascination  of  Medusa  ;  overcome  with 
fear,  I  would  have  given  tho  world  for  a  free  pas- 
sage and  power  to  fly.  Yet  I  seemed  rooted  to 
to  this  perilous  ground,  l  ot  daring  to  make  a 
step  for  fear  of  conract  with  some  of  these  horri- 
ble animals.  My  legs,  feet,  chest,  and  arms  were 
hare,  which  made  my  position  jet  more  danger- 
ous. Nevenhelcss  somcihing  must  be  done- 
Making  myself  ns  small  as  possible,  that  ihe  least 
twig  might  not  he  toncbed  ;  gaihering  the  fold.> 
of  my  mantle  around  ine,  and  shuddering  le* i 
they  might  inclo.-e  a  serpent;  measuring  every 
space  with  my  eye  ;  now  on  all  fours,  now  strik- 
ing down  an  erected  head  with  the  huit  of  my 
rifle ;  now  bounding  over  fallen  trunks,  whoJ^e 
cavities  seemed  alive  with  snakes,  I  struggled  on 
for  some  five  minutes,  which  seemed  an  age. 
At  length,  the  ground  becoming  clearer.  I  began 
running  like  a  madman  through  the  lirakes  in 
whii  h  I  hud  just  found  it  so  difficult  lo  walk  A 
few  bounds;  brought  me  on  the  dry  hed  of  the 
toneut,  ten  steps  from  our  tent. — Edictiuls 
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BALPH  WALDO  EMERSON. 

We  take  pleasure  in  placing  on  this  page  of 
(he  PicMirial  an  ticcurato  likeness  of  tho  philoso- 
pher, poet  and  essayist  whose  name  heads  this 
article,  rfrawn  expressly  for  us  by  Homer,  antl 
enirravcrt  by  Pierce  in  his  best  style.    Our  an- 
iliority  for  trio  portrait  is  the  large  and  magnifi- 
f6iu  hlhographic  head  jast  issued  by  Mr.  Charles 
H,  Brainard  of  this  city  in  his  usual  style  of  cx- 
(■clhnce.    Mr.  Emerson  is  one  of  the  few  purely 
liicrary  men  among  us,  having  long  since  devo- 
teil  himself  exclusively  to  letters     The  son  of  a 
Unitarian  clergyman,  he  was  born  in  the  year 
181)3,  and  was  educated  for  the  pulpit.    He  was 
graduated  from  Harvard  College  in  1821,  and 
nfiur  completing  his  theological  studies  was  set- 
tled as  a  colleague  of  Henry  Ware,  Jr.,  over  the 
Second  Church  in  this  city.    An  impatience  of 
the  control  of  forms,  however,  influenced  him  to 
flhundon  tlie  pulpit,  and  to  retire  to  Concord, 
where  lie  has  resided  since  tho  year  IM5.  Here 
he  has  written  those  poems,  essays,  lectures  and 
contributions  to  tho  press  which 
have  given  him  an  American  and 
transatlantic  reputation,  and 
which,  admired  with  enthusiasm 
hy  many,  arc  recognized  by  all  as 
licaring  the  impress  of  the  signet 
of  true   Genius,  notwithstanding 
its  m»iiifestationa  are  oficn  irregu- 
lar and  spasmodic.    Some  of  his 
enrlier  college  orations  attracted  at- 
tention by  their  eloquence.  In 
1839  he  nreduccd  a  work  called 
"  Nature,'    treating   of  freedom, 
beauty,  and  intellectual  culture  as 
influenced  by  natural  objects. 
When  the  famous  "  Dial,"  a  liter- 
ary, philosophical   and  religions 
magazine,  was  established  in  1840, 
Mr.  Emerson  first  donned  the  edi- 
torial lianiess,  and  contributed  to 
that  strnnge  melange  many  papers 
of  striking  originality  and  elo- 
ijiiencc.    The  transcendental  char- 
acter of  tho  work  kept  its  circula- 
lion  within  narrow  limits.  Four 
volumes  of  the  "Dial"  were  pub- 
lished, but  before  its  close  the  edi- 
torship hiid  passed  into  the  hands 
of  tho  brilliant  and  accomplished 
Miii^aret  Fuller,  between  whom 
and  the  subject  of  this  sketch  a 
warm  friendship  and  intellectual 
syiiipathy  existed.    The  develop- 
ment of  the  lecture  system  opened 
a  field  to  Mr.  Emerson  in  which  he 
was  especially  qualified  to  succeed. 
The  variety  of  his  style  and  topics, 
iIk'  irapressiveness  of  bis  mauner, 
the  originality  of  his  views,  gave 
him  a  strong  hold  upon  his  audi- 
cnce^s,  and  to  tiiis  day  there  is  no 
lecturer  who  more  fully  enchains 
and  interests  his  audiences.   In  bis 
di-icourses  we  find  a  mixture  of 
metaphysical  mysticism  and  prac- 
inal  siigacity,  of  melodious  and 
poetical  passages  and  terse  aphor- 
isms, the  whole  forming  a  brilliant 
mosaic.    As  a  poet,  ho  is  at  times 
obscure  and  almost  unintelligible, 
at  limes  candid,  simple  and  affect- 
ing.   His  later  wntings  and  lec- 
tures are  fur  less  onigmatirnl  than 
hiH  earlier  ones,  and  in  style  his 
"l'>ngliBh  Traits,"  compared  to 
some  of  his  earlier  essays,  are  what 
(  ariyle's  life  of  Schiller  is  to  his 
I'ri.-denck  the  Great.    A  first  col- 
lection of  Emerson's  "Essays  and 
Wiures,"  in  1841,  was  followed 
'>y  a  second  series  in  1844.   A  vol- 
"^e  of  poems  was  published  in 
I  V.  '^'"^  following  year  ho  vis- 
ited England,  where  ho  was  well 
■eceived,  and  whither  his  repnta- 
"■'u  had  preceded  him,  and  deliv- 
ered a  course  of  lecture.%  which 
rj'^^'^,,  ^(^O'ved  with   great  favor. 
"IS    Representative  Men,"  pub- 
lished in  1850,  embraced  sketclies 
oi  i-lato,  Swedenborg,  Montaigne, 
Shakapeare,  Napoleon  and  Goethe. 
We  have  called  here  and  there 
irom  Mr.  Emerson's  works,  a  few 
passages,  mt«resting  in  themselves, 
If  "^Pet^'iuens  of  our  author's  style 
txpre^sion  and  thought.    In  the 
•^say  on  Besuly,  occurs  tho  follow- 


ing :  "The  inhabitants  of  cities  suppose  that 
the  country  landscJipe  is  pleasant  only  half  tho 
year.  I  please  myself  with  the  graces  of  the 
winter  scenery,  and  believe  that  wo  arc  as  much 
touched  by  it  as  by  the  genial  influence  of  sum- 
mer. To  the  attentive  eye,  oiich  moment  of  the 
year  has  its  own  beauty,  and  in  the  same  field  it 
beholds,  every  hour,  a  picture  which  was  never 
seen  before,  and  which  shall  never  be  seen  again. 
The  heavens  change  every  moment,  and  refiecl 
their  glory  or  gloom  on  the  plains  beneath.  Tho 
state  of  the  crop  in  the  surrounding  furms  alters 
the  expression  of  tho  earth  from  week  to  week. 
Tho  succession  of  native  plants  in  the  pastures 
and  roadsides,  which  makes  the  silrnt  clock  61/ 
which  Uni'?  If  lis  tin:  summer  Aom-.i,  will  make  even 
tho  divisions  of  the  day  sensible  to  a  keen  ob- 
server. The  tribes  of  birds  and  insects,  like  the 
plants,  punctual  to  their  time,  follow  each  other, 
and  the  year  has  room  for  all.  By  water-courses, 
tho  variety  is  greater.  In  July,  the  blue  ponte- 
dci  ia  or  pickerel-weed  blooms  in  large  beds  in 


tho  shallow  parts  of  our  present  rivor,  and 
swarms  with  yellow  butlcrflio'*  iu  perpetual  mo- 
tion. Art  cannot  rival  this  pomp  of  purple  and 
gold.  Indeed,  the  river  is  a  perpetual  gala,  and 
boasts  each  month  a  new  ornament.  But  this 
beauty  of  nature,  which  is  seen  and  felt  as  beau- 
ty, is  the  least  part.  The  shows  of  day,  the 
dewy  moruing,  the  rainbow,  mountains,  orchards 
in  blossom,  stars,  nioonlight,  shadows  in  still 
water,  and  the  like,  if  too  eagcriy  hunted,  be- 
come shows  merely,  and  mock  us  with  their  un- 
reality. Oo  out  of  tho  house  to  see  the  moon, 
and  'tis  mere  tinsel  ;  it  will  not  please  us  when 
its  light  shines  upon  our  necessary  jouniey. 
The  beauty  that  shimmors  in  tho  yellow  after- 
noons of  October,  who  could  over  clutch  it? 
Go  forth  to  find  it,  and  it  is  gone  ;  it  is  only  a 
mirage  as  you  look  from  tho  windows  of  n  liili- 
gence.  «  *  *  All  men  are  in  some  dogroe 
impressed  by  tho  face  of  (ho  world;  some  men 
even  to  delight.  This  lovo  of  beauty  is  Taste. 
Others  have  tho  same  love  in  such  excess  that, 
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not  content  with  admiring,  they  sock  to  embody 
it  iu  new  forms.    The  creation  of  beauty  is  An. 
The  production  of  it  work  of  art  throws  a  light 
upon  tho  mystery  of  humanity.    A  work  of  art 
is  an  abstract  or  epitome  of  the  world.    It  ia  the 
rvault  or  expression  of  nature,  in  miniatitrQ. 
For,  although  tho  works  of  nature  are  innumer- 
able and  all  difieront,  the  result  or  the  oxpresslou 
of  thciu  all  is  similar  and  single.    Nature  is  a 
sea  of  forms  radically  alike  and  evi^u  unique. 
A  leaf,  a  sunbeam,  a  liindscnpe,  the  ocean,  mako 
an  analogous  impnvssion  on  tho  mind.    What  in 
common  to  them  all — that  perfeetucsM  and  har- 
mony— is  beauty.    Tho  standard  of  beauty  is 
tlio  entire  circuit  of  natural  forma, — tho  totality 
of  nature ;  which  tho  Italians  c-Tprcssod  by  do- 
fining  beauty  'il  piu  n'tt'  urio.'    Nothing  is  quito 
heanliful  alone  ;  nothing  hat  is  beautiful  in  tho 
whole.    A  single  object  is  only  so  far  beautiful 
as  it  suggests  this  universal  grivce.    The  poet, 
the  painter,  tho  sculptor,  the  musician,  the  archi- 
tect, seek  each  to  concentrate  this  nulianco  of  tho 
world  to  one  point,  and  each  in  his 
several  work,  to  sutiitfy  tho  lovo  of 
beauty  which  stimulates  him  to 
produce.    Thuo  in  art,  a  nnturo 
passed    through   tho    alembic  of 
man,    Thus,  in  art,  does  nnturo 
work  through  tho  will  of  a  man 
filled  with  the  beauty  of  her  first 
works.    The  world  thus  exists  to 
tho  soul  to  satisfy  the  desire  of 
beauty.    This  clement  I  call  ua 
uhimnte  end.    No  roaHou  can  l>a 
asked  or  given  wh^  tJio  m>u1  socki 
beauty.    Beauty,  in  its  largest  and 
profoundcst  wnse,  is  one  oxpre»- 
iiion  for  tho  univerte.    (iod  is  all- 
f.iir.    Truth,  and   goodness,  and 
Ijeauty,  are  but  different  faces  of  tho 
Bamo  All.    But  beauty  iit  nature  is 
not  ultimate.    !t  is  ilio  herald  of 
inwanl  and  ot«rikal  beauty,  and  is 
i>or  alone  a  solid  aJid  satisfactory 
good.  It  must  stand  us  a  part, and 
(lot  as  yet  tho  lait  or  highvst  ex- 
pression of  the  final  causo  of  Na- 
Uire,"    In  the  essay  on  "  I^ovo," 
wo  find  the  following  licaiiti/ul  |uu- 
BO^a:    "  I  have  boen  tuld  tiial  liiy 
philosophy  is  unsocial,  and  tlwt,  in 
public  disc<»«r»eM,  my  revwonw  for 
t\u}  iatelliictuuJ  makes  mo  unjusiiy 
rold  to  the  jicrsomil  ruJutions.  But 
now  I  almost  shrink  at  tlx;  rcmum- 
hrnniT!  of  such  disparaging  words. 
l''or  persons  are  love's  world,  and 
ebe  eoidcHt  philoHuphvr  caunot  re- 
count the  debt  tit'  the  young  soul 
wandering  here  in  nature  to  tho 
power  of  lovo,  without  being  templ- 
ed to  unsay,  as  treasonable  to  nu- 
turo,  aught  derogalory  to  tho  social 
instincts.    For,  though  the  coles- 
(ml  rapturo  falling  out  of  lieavca 
seiecs  only  upon  those  of  tender 
Jigc,  and  although  a  beauty  over- 
powering all  analysis  ur  compar- 
ison, and  putting  us  quite  heeidc 
ourselves,  wo  can  seldom  sec  after 
thirty  years,  yet  the  romcmhninro 
of  these  visions  outlasts  all  other 
remembrances,  and  is  a  wreath  of 
fiowurs  on  the  oldest  brows.  But 
here  is  a  strange  fact;  it  may  seem 
to  many  men  in  rovising  their  ex- 
perience, that  they  have  no  fairer 
page  in  their  life's  iKiok  than  Uio 
delicious  memory  of  some  punsa- 
gcs  wherein  nlTection  contrived  to 
^    give  a  witchcraft  surpassing  tho 
deep  attraction  of  our  truth,  to  u 
parcel  of  occidental   and  trivial 
circnm stances.    In  looking  back- 
ward, they  may  find  several  things 
which  wear  not  the  charm,  have 
more  reality  to  this  groping  mem- 
ory than  tbc  charm  itself  which 
enibalmed  them.    But  be  our  ex- 
perience in  particulars  what  it  may, 
no  man  can  ever  forget  the  vis- 
itations of  ttiat  power  to  his  heart 
and  brain,  which  created  all  things 
new ;  which  was  the  dawn  in  him 
of  mosic,  poetry  and   art ;  that 
mightyand  mysterious  power  which 
made  the  face  of  nature  radiant 
witli  purple  light,  and  the  morning 
and    tiie  night  varied  enchant 
menls." 
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CriAPTEIi  XVI. 

FLOTTINO. 

Bhaxox,  na  was  moniionci!  in  a  preceding 
chapter,  joined  one  of  tliO  groups  on  the  huvii, 
mtrny  of  those  composlnt;  tliem  bcins  Jrom  a 
distanro,  who  had  hecn  nltniclcd  hy  the  HlfirtlinK 
intelligenro  llmt  Mvra  I'cmbcrlon  Iind  hcen  cur- 
ried off  by  the  Indians. 

Botivccn  Braxon  and  one  of  iho  proup  v/aa 
interchanged  n  significant  plnnro,  thniiRh  fo 
quick  OS  lo  he  nnnoiiccd  hy  the  olhrrs.  Aftcrtliis, 
iheir  bearing  towards  each  other  was  that  ol  per- 
fect strangers. 

The  person  referred  to  waa  ono  whoso  nppcar- 
anco  would  bo  likely  to  altrnct  attention.  lie 
mifiht  Imvo  been  twenty  five  or  a  liltio  over,  was 
of  mciliiini  hei(.'ht  and  well  fnrmcd.  Ilia  skin 
was  dark  to  awarthiness,  his  hair  coal  black,  and 
lay  in  close,  wiry  cfirls  round  his  forehead, 
which,  thoogh  hi^di,  was  so  narrow  as  to  give  it 
a  look  decidedly  siiiistpr.  His  eyes,  black  as  Ins 
hair,  wore  remarkable  for  a  Ringulnr  ehino,  or 
rather  gloss,  and  at  times  ecemcd  to  throw  off  a 
red,  dusky  hght,  anything  but  pleasant.  But 
this  was  not  noticed  by  the  casual  observer,  and 
he  Iiftd  tlic  reputation— as  indeed  ho  de.'^ervcd,  as 
fiir  as  the  mere  mouldiuR  of  features  was  con- 
cerned— of  being  a  remarkably  handsome  man. 

Uo  himself  hy  no  means  tlioiight  lightly  of  his 
personal  advantagoH,  and  did  what  he  could  to 
improve  and  heighten  them  by  a  scrupulous  at- 
tention to  Ilia  dress,  not  only  as  regarded  quality, 
but  in  all  its  minor  details. 

It  waa  not  long  before  Candacc  Athcrly  took 
occasion  to  pass  that  way,  and  by  a  look  gave 
iho  young  man,  who  waa  her  brother,  to  under- 
stand she  wished  to  speak  wiih  him.  She  entered 
tho  house,  which  was  entirely  deserted,  wlioro 
fcbo  was  soon  joined  hy  her  brother. 

"AVlial  sncccss,  Wclllord  ?"  said  she;  "have 
you  found  out  whore  Anvors  is  J" 
"  Yes,  I've  seen  him." 
"  Where?" 
"  On  his  way  hither." 

"Just  as  I  expected.  I  knew  the  attraction 
was  irresistible.    How  soon  will  lie  he  hero?" 

"Sometime  to-morrow,  I  should  think.  But 
the  attraction,  if  you  mean  Myra  i'cmberlon,  is 
withdrawn,  it  seems.  Candacc,  yoit  had  some- 
thing to  do  with  llm  affair — MjTa's  sudden 
disappearance." 

"  If  I  did,  it  was  not  withont  duo  dclibcrntion." 

"I  don't  see  that  any  good  can  result  from  it, 
either  to  you  or  mo." 

"  I  intend  that  there  shall  to  both  of  us.  At 
least  evil  will  bo  prevented  by  it." 

"  How  1" 

"  Had  she  been  suffered  to  remain  hero,  in  less 
than  six  months  from  now  she  would  have  been 
the  wife  ot  Anvero." 

"  Do  you  mean  Myra  Pcmbcrton  V  said 
Braxon,  who  had  entered  the  room  so  softly  that 
they  were  not  aware  of  his  presence. 
Yes." 

"  You  arc  mistaken." 

"  So  I  think,"  said  Wollford  Athcrly. 

"  Mr.  Danbridge  told  me  tho  very  next  day 
after  I  arrived  iicre,"  said  Braxon,  "  that  ho  in- 
tended llmt  ihc  rich  heiress  should  bo  l)i»  daugh- 
ter-iu-law." 

"  But  sincethen  ho  haa  given  it  up,"  remarked 
Candace. 

"  Have  you  heard  him  say  so?" 

"  Not  in  so  many  words  " 

"How  do  you  know  then?"  demanded  her 
brother, 

"Because  neither  tho  so-called  IV-rcy  Dan- 
bridge  nor  Myra  I'emherlon  would  have  con- 
sented to  the  match." 

"  But  I  have  a  way  of  compelling  the  young 
man  to  obey  me,"  said  Braxon. 

"  You  fiurc  had,  you  might  say,"  replied  Can- 
dace,  "  but  the  timo  has  gone  by  for  him  lo  be  a 
more  automaton  in  your  liands.  Yet  admitiing 
that  you  coidj  compel  him  to  obey  you,  you 
hold  no  such  control  over  Jlyra  Pemborton." 


"  No,  boi  KlrHngcio  i«  sometimes  bont-r  than 
compnUion." 

"  It  would  have  failed  you.  Before  we  go  any 
further,  however,  allow  mc  to  ask  wbclhcr  it  was 
the  young  bidy  hcr*tlf  or  her  wealth  you  were 
50  anxious  to  secure?" 
I  "  Her  wealth,  to  be  sure.  She  in  a  neceesary 
innimbrancB.  I  never  lake  iho  trouble  lo  wear 
n  mask  wJicn  I  know  that  I  am  in  tho  prencnco 
of  those  who  know  mIdk's  behind  it." 

"  Be  rontcnt  then,  {»v  I'vo  taken  tho  best  po-i- 
Bible  method  lo  sccnro  it  to  Percy  Danbridge." 
"  How  HO  ?" 

"  Mrs.  Pcmberton,  Myra's  mother,  a  short 
time  previous  to  her  (Icccnsc,  in  lite  overflowings 
of  her  graiiiudo  for  tho  kiiidnt-ss  and  protection 
of  Mr.  Danbridge,  gavo  the  whole  of  her  prop- 
erly to  him  in  ca^o  of  her  daughter's  decease, 
wlro^e  (leliciilc  health  at  that  time  gave  token  of 
an  early  death,  to  be  held  in  trust  for  his  son  till 
he  became  of  nge." 

"Is  this  HO?" 

"  It  is." 

"  Candaco  you  arc  mistaken,"  soid  Wellford. 
"  If  anything  of  the  kind  had  taken  place,  I 
should  have  been  as  likely  to  know  it  us  you." 

"  It  was  known  only  to  Mr.  Danbridge  and 
me.    The  secret  never  transpired." 

"  Ho  took  you  into  his  confidence  then  1"  said 
Wellford. 

"  There  was  no  need  of  that." 

"  How  then  1" 

"  I  came  across  tho  will  and  read  it." 
"  I  hope  you  broke  no  locks,"  said  Wellford, 
laughing. 

"  This  puts  a  now  flspocton  tho  wholo  affair," 
said  Braxon. 

"  You  think  now  that  it  isn't  so  bard,  after  all, 
to  be  rid  of  the  heiress,"  said  Candace. 

"  It  will  save  trouble  certainly." 

"  That  is  if  sho  doesn't  get  back  again,  which 
fihois  nearly  certain  to  do  now  that  Mat.  Dillard 
has  gone  in  pursuit  of  hor." 

"  That  would  bo  bad,"  said  Braxon.  "  In  one 
month  more  Percy  will  be  of  nge,  when,  if  he 
obtain  possession  of  tho  fortune,  I  may  look 
upon  it  the  same  as  my  own.  I  can  at  least  con- 
trol him  in  all  that  relates  to  money  mutters." 

"  What  of  this  Anvcrs  ?"  said  Candaco. 

"  Ho  must  bo  taken  care  of,"  replied  Braxon. 
"  'Till  ho  is,  he  will  always  be  a  rock  ahead, 
which  at  any  moment  may  ruin  all." 

"  Ho  ought  not  to  have  been  allowed  to  como 
hero  agiiin,"  said  Candacc.  "  Everybody  sees 
tho  likeness  bciwcen  him  and  Mr.  Danbridge." 

"  You  must  help  mc  in  this,  Wellford,"  said 
Braxon. 

"  In  what  way  ?" 

"  By  your  wit." 

"  It  may  fail  mo," 

"  1  have  proved  yon  to  bo  fertile  in  ex- 
pedients." 

"  It  is  tho  way  I  gel  my  living." 

"  True,  and  once  let  mo  feel  certain  that  I've 
nothing  to  fear  from  him,  and  you  shall  have  no 
reason  to  accuse  me  of  a  lack  of  liberality.  You 
may  think  that  I  may  not  havo  tho  means  to  bo 
generous  dliould  tho  girl  como  back,  but  life  is 
uncertain  you  know." 

"  I  understand." 

"  May  I  depend  on  you  ?" 

"  I'll  do  what  I  can,  but, 

"  'Thou  knosv  st  we  work  by  wit,  imil  not  by  wltchorofl, 
Aod  wit  dupi^Dila  ou  dilatory  tiro*'-'  " 

"Let  his  anticipated  visit  hero  be  his  last. 
That  is  all  1  ask  of  you." 

"  I've  already  thought  of  a  plan." 
"  What  is  it  ?" 

"  When  I've  matured  it  you  shall  know." 
"  I'll  meet  you  at  the  old  place.    When  shall 
it  be?" 

"  To-mon-ow,  at  Ibroo  o'clock." 

"  At  three.  I'll  bo  punctual.  I  see  Mr.  Dan- 
bridge coming  this  way — I  will  go  and  meet 
him,"  said  Braxon. 

"  So  much,"  thought  he,  ns  ho  wiihdiw,  "  for 
tho  resolution  I  formed  not  long  since  lo  keep  my 
own  counsel.  But  it's  of  no  use.  The  business 
grows  upon  my  bands,    I  must  havo  help." 

"  1  don't  understand  you,  Candaco,"  said 
Wellford  Atlierly,  as  soon  as  Braxon  was  gone. 

"  Why?" 

"  I  thought  you  liked  this  Anvcrs — loved  him, 
if  you  will." 

"  You  ore  mistaken,  though  there  has  been  a 
timo  when  even  /  might  havo  loved  him." 

"  And  yet  you  stood  by  and  coolly  listened  to 
what  passed  between  Braxon  and  mc." 

"I  have  beard  of  Satan's  rebuking  sin.  As 
I  said,  I  might  have  loved  him  if — " 


"There  was  an  if  in  ibc  way  ihen  V 
"  Yes,  I  might  if  he  had  been  (^»  »rltnowl- 
cdgcd  son  of  Mr.  Dunbridge. ' 

"  And  you've  no  doubt  hut  that  he  is  his  son  1" 
•"None." 

"  Then  why  didn't  yo"  go  to  work  and  hunt 
up  evidence  to  prove  ii,  instead  of  trying  to  help 
Bnixon  in  his  work  of  fraud  1" 

"  Kvcn  had  I  wished  it  I  soon  became  con- 
vinced that  thcro  was  no  evidence  lo  hunt  up 
whtcb  would  l>cflr  tho  lest  of  legal  investigation. 
AriolhtT  thing  I  Ucenme  convinced  of  too." 

"  What  is  it  ?" 

"That  which  I  can  oavcr forgive." 

"  Speak  plainly.  I've  neither  the  patience  nor 
skill  lo  find  out  riddles." 

"  It  was  not  long  before  I  saw  that,  compared 
with  Myra  Pemhorton,  I  had  no  attractions  for 
him.  That  I  could  have  borne,  .ilraost  forgiven, 
had  I  not  found  that  Ins  indiflercnce  gradually 
grew  to  dislike,  which  in  its  turn  soon  amounted 
to  something  which  was  not  far  from  loathing, 
From  that  moment  I  was  lieart  and  hand  with 
Braxon." 

"  Nor  do  I  blame  you.  Myra  Pembcrton  is 
well  enough,  and  with  wealth  suflicicnt  to  endow 
a  princciis,  would,  I  own,  have  mudo  a  very  ac- 
ceptable wife  for  ono  like  mo,  who  bus  been  made 
a  fool-ball  of  by  fortune,  But  as  to  personal 
charms,  she  is  not  to  be  named  in  tho  same 
breath  with  tho  superb  Candace  Atherly.  An- 
vcrs has  no  taste — no  discrimination." 

"  Rather  say  too  much  of  the  last-named 
quality," 

"Why  80  V 

"  There  is  eometbing  wrong  Acre — something 
rcpoUanl ;"  and  as  sho  spoke,  with  a  quick  mo- 
tion she  passed  her  hand  across  her  eyes. 

"RepcUant?  Fascinating,  you  should  say. 
Why,  Candaco,  you  have  tho  most  splendid  eyes 
that  over  gavo  brilliance  to  tho  face  of  woman." 

"  Tho  splendor  and  brillianco  are  lost  on  An- 
vcrs. Ho  sees  only  the  malign  expression  which 
I  caimot  hide." 

"  You  iiiiisl  hidu  it— others  may  sco  it," 

"I'vo  tried,  but  cannot  succeed.  Neither  can 
you.  When  you  were  talking  with  Braxon  I 
watched  you,  and  could  sco  in  your  eyes  the  evil 
lurking  in  your  heart." 

"  I  shall  take  better  care  for  tho  future." 

"  It  will  avail  you  nothing,"  and  sho  turned  to 
leave  tho  room. 

"  Stay  one  minute.  I'vo  something  more  to 
say  to  you." 

"Bo  quick  then — the  people  aro  dispersing." 

"  I  must  havo  a  specimen  of  Anvers's  hand- 
writing, and  you  must  get  it  for  me." 

"  That  is  easier  said  than  done." 

"  It  can  and  must  bo  done,  or  the  plan  I  have 
thought  of  will  fall  to  the  ground." 

"  You  shall  have  it." 

"  I  know  yoH  will  not  fail  mo.  I  consider  it 
tho  same  as  if  already  in  my  hand." 

"  What  is  all  this  stir  about  V  said  Candace, 
looking  out  of  the  window. 

It  was  soon  ascertained,  Mr.  Danbridge  and 
six  or  eight  hardy,  resolute  men  had  concluded 
that  Dillard  was  too  venturesome  in  not  taking 
more  with  him,  and  lhat  it  was  best  lo  follow 
him  and  Juba,  and  bo  ready  to  assist  them  should 
it  prove  necessary. 

"  All  hope  of  her  not  returning  is  now  gone," 
said  Wellford. 

"  Not  quite." 

"  You  think  perhaps  ih-it  the  Indians  will  be 
joined  by  others  before  lliey  can  bo  overtaken." 

"No,  I  think  lhat  Nahalan  will  du  as  he  said 
he  would." 

"  How  is  that?" 

"  Take  her  life  rather  thBQ  sho  should  be  re- 
stored to  her  friends." 


CHATTER  XVII. 

A  WKLCOME  VlSITOn. 

WnK>-  towards  night  the  following  day,  those 
who  went  in  imrsuit  of  Myra,  including  Anvcrs 
and  Walter  Clinc,  arrived  at  the  planlalion, 
bringing  her  with  iheui  unharmed,  the  heart  of 
Candacc  sunk  wiihin  bcr. 

"  Courage !"  said  W^ellford,  who  had  walked 
over  to  see  if  Anvers  badarrivcd.  "Courage! 
Life,  so  Braxon  said  yesterday,  is  uncertain." 

"And  his  words  in  her  case  I  doubt  not  will 
soon  prove  true.  For  all  that  I  don't  care  to  be 
foiled." 

"  That's  past  remedy  new.  Come,  I'm  going 
to  hunt  up  a  few  smiles  to  welcome  her  with, 
and  advibo  you  to  do  the  same." 


"Braxon  ba«  poi  Ihe  h'jiter  uf  you." 
"T«fitM«the  fawQin^  Ujpotrii^  ?t>ft«aoBgh 

to  make  one  tear  oflT  his  moik  and  cast  it  ftsldo 
forever." 

"  If  one  could  afTord  to,"  said  Candacc,  qaicily. 

"  Who  is  that  man,"  Walter  Cline  inquired  of 
Ciilard,  and  indicating  Braxon,  "  who  appears 
to  bo  so  overjoyed  at  Mihs  Pcmbcrton's  return  ?" 

"  His  name  is  Broxon." 

"  I  thought  so." 

"  You've  seen  him  before  now,  I  lake  it !" 

"  Yes,  something  liko  a  dozen  years  ago.  But 
long  M  it  is,  I  don't  see  that  ho  him  altered 
much." 

"  He's  o  chap  that  I  don't  want  lo  have  much 
to  do  with,"  sai<l  Dillard. 

"  Nor  I.  I  wish  there  was  tome  way  by 
which  I  could  avoid  him." 

"Go  home  wilh  mo  ihen,"  said  Dillard,  "if 
you  think  yon  can  put  up  witli  the  rough  faro  of 
a  hunter.  I  want  lo  say  a  few  words  lo  Mr.  Dan- 
bridge, and  then  I  shall  be  ready  to  start.  In  the 
meantime  you  hod  better  keep  out  of  Braxon's 
way." 

Clinc  sought  Anvcrs  and  informed  him  of  ilio 
arrangement  he  had  msdo  with  Dillard.  Au- 
vers,  like  him,  for  certain  reasons  known  to 
themselves,  thought  he  had  bttter  for  the  present 
avoid  meeting  him. 

After  the  departure  of  Cline,  Mrs.  Danbridge 
approached  Anvers  and  expressed  a  hope  that 
ho  would  remain  with  them  several  weeks, 

"  I  should  only  bo  too  happy  to  remain,"  ho 
replied,  "  but  my  stay  here  must  necessarily  bo 
limited  to  two  or  three  days  at  least." 

"  He  tells  me,"  said  Mr.  Danbridge,  who  was 
standing  near,  "  lhat  he  is  to  join  the  troops  un- 
der Colonel  Monckton." 

Wellford  Atherly,  who  had  purposely  put 
himself  in  the  way,  now  requested  of  Mr.  Dan- 
bridge the  honor  of  an  introduction  to  Lieuten- 
ant Anvers. 

Though  the  advances  of  Atherly  were  received 
by  Anvers  rather  coldly  at  first,  partly  perhaps 
on  account  of  his  strong  resemblance  to  Can- 
daco, his  rescrvo  gradually  yielded  to  the  deep 
interest  he  manifested  for  the  success  of  the  Kng- 
lish  and  Provincials  in  tho  enterprise  they  were 
about  to  engage  in. 

In  tho  course  of  tlio  conversation  between 
them,  Wellford  succeeded  in  adroitly  gathering 
many  particulars  relative  to  the  future  intentions 
of  Anvers,  which  he  hoped  to  luni  to  good  ac- 
count in  what  ho  bad  promised  to  undertake  at 
the  instigation  of  Braxon,       #      #  * 

Though  the  midnight  hour  waa  past,  a  light 
■was  still  burning  in  the  chamber  of  Wellford 
Athcrly.  The  door  was  locked,  and  he  sat  at  a 
table  writing.  Almost  every  half  minute  he 
carefully  compared  what  he  had  written  with  the 
hand-writing  on  a  piece  of  paper  lying  near. 
When  what  appeared  to  bo  a  letter  was  at  last 
finished,  it  was  subjected  to  a  still  severer  scru- 
tiny; the  peculiar  fonn  of  each  letter  being  indi- 
vidually compared  with  some  corresponding  one 
in  the  writing  he  had  been  endeavoring  to  imi- 
tate. Ho  smiled  when  tho  examination  was 
completed. 

"Anvers  himself  conldn't  tell  it  from  his  own 
hand-writing,"  he  said,  half  aloud. 

Having  folded  and  superscribed  it,  ho  read 
with  care  several  other  letters  he  had  previously 
written.  Ho  appeared  to  bo  eatistied  with  what 
they  severally  contained,  and  prepared  them 
ready  for  delivery  lo  the  persons  to  whom  they 
were  addressed,  except  that  for  the  present  ho 
was  obliged  to  omit  the  dates.  He  then  placed 
them  in  a  drawer  of  his  wriling  dosk,  which,  af^er 
looking  round,  as  if  he  imagined  some  prying 
eye  was  upon  him,  he  locked.  As  he  removed 
the  key  from  the  lock  and  put  it  into  his  pocket, 
he  thought  he  heard  some  one  close  to  his  cham- 
ber door  call  his  name.  Hi.*  iirst  impulse  was  to 
put  out  the  light  and  remain  silent.  On  second 
thought,  however,  he  desisted,  as  he  knew  tho 
light  must  shine  through  the  key-hole.  Someone 
perhaps  had  been  watching  him.  He  stood  still 
and  listened,  when  he  heard  his  name  called  so 
distinctly  that  ho  could  no  longer  attribute*  to 
imnginalton. 

"  Who  is  there  1"  he  demanded. 

"I,"  was  the  answer. 

"And  wiio  is  1?" 

"Hepsy." 

"Yes,  yes — I  know  your  voice  now.  What 
are  you  here  at  my  door  for  this  time  of  night  ? 

"Luke  Jcmmison  the  pcdler  wants  to  sec 
you.  He  came  and  rapped  at  my  window,  oud 
frightened  me  so  that  I'm  all  out  of  breath." 


BALLOTJ'S  riCTOrJAL  DllAWING-ROOM  COMPANION. 


83 


"  Well,  did  jon  let  him  in  !" 

"  JJo,  I  ihoKglit  I  miiBt  ask  joa  first." 
lltivv  stupid  yoa  are.    You  know  that  Jem- 
oiison  is  ftlwnvs  welcome.    Go  and  unfuston  the 
door." 

"  Shall  I  ask  him  lo  come  up  here  t 
Yes." 

"Thorc,  he's  hanging  away  at  the  doornow. 
It  wnsn't  enough  for  him  to  rap  at  my  wiudow." 

'■  Iliirry,  hurry.  He  mustn't  ho  kept  waiting 
all  nijiht." 

"  Xo,  ho  mustn't  be  kept  waitinp,"  iho  girl 
muttered  to  herself,  ns  she  lurne<l  slowly  awny. 
"  I  shouhl  like  to  know  what  miglity  great  man 
Luke  JeminiHon  is,  that  I  ishould  have  to  be 
torncd  out  of  my  bed  at  midiiit^ht  (or  him,  and 
ihen  have  to  run  and  hurry  to  let  him  in,  the 
Fame  as  if  he  was  some  lord  or  prince." 

Aihcrly  opened  his  chamber  door  and  held  the 
lamp  at  'he  head  of  the  stairs,  that  the  pcdlor 
might  sec  his  way,  wlio,  burthened  with  his 
heavy  pack,  shortly  iisccndcd. 

'■  What  hroughl  you  hero  this  time  of  night, 
Lnkc  JcmmisouT'  inquired  Atherly,  when  they 
had  entered  the  chamber  and  the  door  was 
secured. 

"  Business,"  he  replied.  "  What  ciso  should 
bring  mo  here!" 

"  Let  what  would  do  it,  I'm  glad  you've  conic. 
Vou  are  the  very  man  1  had  in  my  mind." 

"  What's  turned  up  now  V 

"  Something  in  which  you  can  serve  me  hotter 
thiui  any  other  man  I  know  of.    Hist !" 

"What  now?" 

"  Didn't  you  hear  a  uoise  ontsido  the  door?'' 
"  No." 

"  I  am  certain  that  I  did.  That  girl  Hcpsy  is 
listening,  I  inspect." 

As  ho  spoke,  ho  sprang  quickly  to  the  door 
and  opened  it,  but  no  one  was  thero. 

"I  knew  it  was  only  imagination,"  said  Jem- 
niison.  "  My  ear  is  as  quick  as  anybody's,  and  I 
didn't  hear  anything." 

*'  Well,  it  is  better  to  he  too  apprehensive  than 
not  enough  so.  Tho  atiair  I  wish  to  talk  over 
mustn't  be  listened  to  by  any  one  but  yourself." 

"  Of  some  importance  I  suppose  V 

"  It  wil!  turn  out  to  be  if  rightly  managed." 
Well,  what  is  it  '." 

"  In  the  Hrst  place  there's  a  certain  Lieutenant 
Anvcrs  that  ravat  be  taken  care  of." 

"  Pat  out  of  the  way  V 

"  Yes,  but  it  must  be  gingerly  managed,  so  as 
to  be  consummated  by  those  wlio  fill  hiyh  places, 
without  even  the  shadow  of  stispicton  falling  on 
tho  secret  movers." 

"I  don't  sec  how  that  is  to  be  done." 

"Nothing  can  bo  easier  if  duo  precaution  be 
exercised." 

"Well,  just  tell  me  what  you  expect  of  rao, 
and  I  can  judge  if  it  will  do  for  me  to  undertake 
it." 

Atherly  unlocked  the  drawer  of  his  writing- 
desk  and  took  thence  the  letters  he  had  deposited 
there  a  short  time  previous. 

"  What  1  wish  you  to  do,"  said  he,  "  is  to  de- 
liver these  to  tho  persons  they  are  addressed  to." 

"  That  will  be  no  easy  matter,"  said  Jemmi- 
son,  looking  them  over, 

"  It  will  recjuiro  caro  and  discretion,  but  you 
can  do  it." 

"And  it  will  require  time  too." 

"  Never  fear — you  shall  bo  well  paid  for  your 
time." 

"  Where  is  this  Anvcrs  now  t" 

"At  Mr.  Dauhridge's.  lie  expects  to  leave  in 
a  day  or  two.  I  suppose  you  know  that  Colonel 
Monekton  with  three  thousand  troops  is  going 
against  tho  French  settlements  at  the  head  of  the 
Bay  o(  Fuody  V 

"  Yes,  I've  heard  eomething  about  it." 

"  Well,  Anders  ia  to  join  the  expedition,  and 
you  mii;t  follow  so  ns  not  to  lose  sight  of  him, 
and  wlicn  the  proper  time  comes  see  that  he  has 
this  letter,"  said  Atherly,  selecting  one  addressed 
to  him. 

"  But  there  is  more  ihao  one  with  his  name  on 
il-  How  shull  I  know  which  he  is  to  have  first !" 

"  Look  at  the  luft  hand  corner  of  tho  one  I 
handed  you.    The  lower  corner  I  mean." 

"  Well,  I  see  nothing  but  an  ink  spot." 

"  Which  will  do  as  well  as  anything  to  distin- 
guish it  by.  You  have  only  to  bear  in  mind  that 
the  one  with  tho  blotted  corner  is  to  be  given  him 
first." 

"  Wliat  about  the  others  1  One  I  sec  is  direct- 
ed to  a  French  ollicer." 

"  With  respect  to  that  and  the  rest  I  will  give 
you  directions  in  the  morning.  Tiie  night  is  far 
■'■psnt." 


"  Yes,  nnd  after  my  long  tramp  I  feel  tlio  need 
of  rest." 

"  It  was  lucky  anyhow  that  you  concluded 
to  come  here.  Why  didn't  you  stop  at  the  little 
inn  back  here  a  few  miles  ?" 

"1  don't  know  why.  I  called  nnd  got  some 
supper,  and  was  tired  enough  to  stoy  all  night ; 
but  somehow  the  thought  struck  me  that  I  would 
keep  on  and  see  if  you  had  any  sehcmo  in  your 
head.  Some  fiend  tempted  me  to  do  it  I  am  in- 
clined to  think." 

"  Nonsense.  Come,  follow  me,  nnd  I  will 
show  you  a  room  where  you  will  find  a  good 
bed.  Sleep  and  rest  will  put  such  fobtifih  notions 
out  of  your  head." 


CHArTER  XVIII. 
inti;hvif:w  nETWKE.x  anvers  and  mvra.  I 

Tub  same  river  which  formed  tho  boundary 
on  one  side  of  tho  little  sylvan  nook,  where  for 
the  present  dwelt  the  beantiful  Zorayno  with  Sy- 
bil Finchley,  could  he  seen  from  the  Danbridge 
Mansion  House  winding  in  and  out  around  tho 
hills. 

There  was  no  longer  any  danger  to  be  appre- 
hended from  the  Indians,  those  who  were  hoi^lilo 
to  the  inhaljitants  of  that  region  having  been 
drawn  oQ'  to  aid  the  French.  Myru  was  there- 
fore encouraged  hy  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Danbridge  to 
resume  such  of  her  customary  rambles,  as  did 
not  take  her  any  great  distance  from  the  house. 

"  You  have  been  so  used  to  exercise  in  tho 
open  air,"  Mr.  Danbridge  said  to  her,  tho  eve- 
ning after herreturn,  "  that  you  droop  like  a  bird 
that  is  deprived  of  its  liberty." 

Myra  needed  no  second  hint,  for  slie  was 
haunted  with  a  feeling  of  unrest  which  made  her 
long  to  be  abroad,  where  she  could  listen  to  tho 
voice  of  the  winds  and  the  rushing  of  the  waters. 
Thero  was  a  range  of  green  hills,  girt  at  the  base 
by  a  belt  of  grand  old  forest  trees,  so  that  they 
could  not  be  seen  from  tho  house.  Towards 
these,  with  steps  which  every  moment  seemed  to 
grow  freer  and  more  buoyant,  she  directed  her 
course.  They  were  smooth  and  of  easy  acclivity, 
except  that  the  one  at  the  commencement  of  tho 
range  dropped  abruptly  down  within  half  a  rod 
of  the  water's  edge,  and  was  broken  by  sharp 
crags  and  shelving  rocks,  piled  one  above  Iho 
other  in  wild,  picturesque  confusion. 

One  of  these,  not  more  than  four  feet  from  the 
ground,  overhung  an  opening  into  tho  hill  side 
h.igh  enough  to  permit  a  man  of  ordinary  stature 
to  stand  upright.  Its  width  was  irregular,  and 
it  extended,  ns  Myra  well  know,  for  she  had  in 
childhood  often  explored  il,  some  sixty  or 
seventy  feet. 

It  was  not  thither,  however,  that  she  now  di- 
rected her  steps.  She  pressed  onward  to  gain 
some  eminence,  where  her  eye  at  a  single  glonec 
could  take  in  tho  fields  and  woods,  the  placid 
river  and  the  rushing  torrent.  It  was  not  till  she 
stood  on  the  loftiest  summit  she  could  find,  that 
tho  feeling  of  unrest  which  had  urged  her  on,  sud- 
denly changed  to  one  of  utter  loneliness.  She 
had  looked  lo  nature  for  sympathy,  and  her  ap- 
peal had  remained  unanswered.  And  yet  it  was 
with  reluctance  that  she  confessed  to  herself  that 
it  was  communion  with  tho  human  heart  for 
which  her  spirit  thirsted.  Herlhoughts  tunied 
to  Anvcrs. 

"  I  wish  I  had  remained  at  home,"  she  said, 
hardly  aware  that  she  gave  voico  to  what  was 
passing  in  her  mind.  "  I  think  I  had  better  tell 
Lieutenant  Anvcrs  what  that  strange  woman 
said  to  mo  the  night  we  met  under  the  hit  kory 
trees.  Though  she  warned  mo  against  telling 
any  other  person,  she  did  not  prohibit  my  men- 
tioning it  to  him." 

"Why  not  tell  me  now  then  V  said  a  voice 
close  by  her  side. 

She  did  not  start,  though  the  soft,  yielding 
green  sward  had  so  mutHed  his  footsteps  that  she 
had  not  heard  his  approach.  Somehow  it  seemed 
natural  that  he  should  be  there,  and  yet  she  had 
not  expected  him. 

"  Why  not  tell  me  now  then  7"  he  repeated, 
for  though  a  smite  like  a  glance  of  sunshine 
brightened  her  countenance,  she  had  not  an- 
swered his  question. 

"  Il  may  be  only  what  yoa  know  already," 
said  she.  "The  M-oman  has  had  an  interview 
with  you  too." 

"  You  mean  her  you  met  under  the  hickory- 
trees  V 

"  Yes,  and  no  doubt  she  has  told  joulbe  same 
that  she  did  me." 

"  When  I  saw  her,  it  appcired  to  be  her  object 


to  gain  infurmaiion  milnjr  than  give  ii,  ao  ihor« 
is  little  chaucc  of  your  repealing  what  I  alroaiiy 
know." 

"  Anvon  is  not  your  real  unm«,"  she  said. 
"  What  is  it  thcnl" 
"  She  refused  to  tell." 

"  This  throws  some  light  on  a  remark  inadver- 
tently made  one  dny  by  tho  woman  who  look 
care  of  mo  when  I  wns  suttViing  from  thotiVecis 
of  my  wound.  She  admitted  that  she  knew 
thero  was  a  secret  re.*pecting  my  panititaRe, 
which  she  was  not  then  nt  liljcrty  to  rewal, 
though  she  hoped  and  expected  that  et*  long  the 
seal  of  silence  would  he  removed.  Till  then,  I 
cannot  avail  myself  of  the  privilege  which  fifceon 
minute«  sinco  was  eo  generously  accorded  mc  by 
your  Ruanlian.  When  I  |«U  you  that  it  was  the 
one  coveted  above  all  other*  withheld  wheu  I 
was  here  btfore,  but  now  freely  "nd  cordially 
given,  you  may  judge  what  it  co*t4  mo  lo  relin- 
quish it.  And  yet— but  why  should  I  enter  into 
an  explanation  f  It  ia  enough  to  say  that  I 
long  to  ho  freed  from  the  tortures  of  suspense." 

"I  thnik  I  am  entitled  to  know  why  you  for- 
bear to  avail  yourself  of  what  might  terminato 
it." 

"  It  '\i  because  I  am  perplexed  with  doubta  as 
to  my  parcnlago.  Tho  late  Mr.  Anvcrs,  whoso 
son  I  supposed  myself  to  bo,  though  from  a  sud- 
den reverse  of  foriunc  ho  became  poor  in  this 
world's  goods,  was  rich  in  all  tho.«e  generoun  and 
noble  qualities  which  adorn  humanity.  The  best 
idea  I  can  give  you  of  him,  is  to  say  that  in  all 
respects  ho  was  worthy  to  ho  accounted  tho  peer 
of  Jlr.  Danbridge." 

"  No  liigher  praise  could  be  awarded  him." 

"  It  was  the  thought  that  I  whs  not  unworthv 
to  he  the  son  of  such  a  man,  which  inspired  mo 
with  confidence  to  ask  a  boon  dearor  and  moro 
highly  piiEod  than  all  others." 

"  You  say  that  ho  you  supposed  to  ho  your 
f.ither  was  tlie  equal  of  Mr.  Danbridge.  Is  not 
tho  promise  fair  that  his  lepulod  son  will  one  day 
bo  also  his  equal !" 

"  He  can  only  say  that  it  will  be  his  endeavor 
to  equal  him." 

"And  I  have  been  taught,  that  what  wo  ear- 
nestly strive  to  he,  wo  shall  ho.  Look  at  Percy 
Danbridge,  and  ask  yourself  if  ho  can  ever  be 
raised  to  a  level  with  his  father." 


"I  am  afraid  not.  Ha  has  formed  habile  of 
indolence  which  it  will  be  hard  for  hiin  to 
overcome." 

"I  recently  heard  Mrs.  Danbridge  remark, 
that  instead  of  covering  his  defects,  his  position 
makes  them  tlio  more  palpable,  and  like  her,  I 
begin  to  think  that  it  is  a  misfortune  fur  a  young 
man  to  have  a  rich  fmhcr." 

"  It  takes  aw-iy  the  motive  for  cxerlion 
certainly." 

"  Why  then  should  you  care  even  if  your  origin 
should  prove  lo  bo  humble  !" 

"  It  is  not  tho  question  of  wealth  or  ot  poverty 
which  in  my  case  I  am  anxious  to  have  settled. 
It  is  one  ol  moral  worth  opposed  to  bascneis." 

"  That  is  settled  already." 

"As  regards  myself,  I  am  proud  to  be  able  to 
say  that  it  is.  But  are  there  not  crimes  so  dark, 
so  fearful,  that  when  committed  by  a  parent, 
they  must  forever  cleave  as  a  curse  to  his 
cliildren  V 

"  Take  courage — I  am  confident  that  such  a 
curse  can  never  cleave  to  you." 

"  What  if  I  prove  lo  he  tho  son  ot  Braxon  V 
"  How  could  such  a  thought  enter  your  mind  \" 
"  It  is  not  a  mero  suggcstioD  of  tlie  imag- 
ination." 

"  It  cannot  be.  What  rea-son  have  you  to 
think  eo  V 

"  One  night  when  my  wound  was  so  painful  as 
to  prevent  me  from  sleeping,  I  heard  Mrs.  Cline, 
who  with  her  son  were  sitting  in  a  remote  corner 
of  tho  room,  mention  the  name  of  Braxon,  and 
soon  afterward  some  one  she  called  liis  son,  who 
was  yet  living,  though  ho  was  generally  supposed 
to  be  dead.  They  *poke  so  low  I  could  hear 
only  n  part  of  what  was  said,  and  as  I  imagined 
it  didn't  concern  me,  I  cared  little  about  it. 
When,  however,  you  mentioned  that  the  woman 
you  met  said  that  Anvcrs  was  not  my  real  name, 
tho  thought  flashed  into  my  mind  that  I  might  bo 
the  son  they  were  speaking  of." 

"  That  rannot  be." 

"  Why  not  ?" 

"  Your  looks,  your  voice — even  tho  turn  of 
your  head  contradicts  it-"  .;. 

"What  resemblance  is  there  betweeo  Mr.  Don- 
bridge  and  his  son  i" 

"  None,  I  must  confess." 

"  That  shows  you  that  your  criteiioa  ii  not  a 


true  one.  No,  she  who  is  worthy  of  tho  highest 
nnd  the  best  in  the  land,  must  not  mfkrry  tho  son 
ot  tho  bypocrilicsl  Braxon.  It  woold  be  a 
desecration." 

"  Were  it  her  choice,  would  it  bo !" 
"  It  can  never  bo  her  choice." 
"  Anvers,"  said  she,  after  remaining  silent  and 
thoughtful  a  short  time  "  I  will  not  prtccnd  to 
misunderstand  you  as  regards  her  you  have  jait 
alludet^i  to.  The  cloquonwj  of  silence  is  some- 
times more  expressive  and  »ignit1caut  iheu  lan- 
guage cin  ever  ho.  When  by  acctdonl.— or  as 
I  should  rather  say,  when  we  wore  by  Providencu 
lately  (brown  together,  under  such  clrcumMan- 
cot,  that  we  were  ofum  ns  much  isolated  from  nil 
human  companionship,  as  if  wo  had  been  alono 
in  tho  wildcrnCM,  though  not  a  word  passed  bo- 
iwecn  u*  which  went  boyond  the  expression  of 
friendly  regard,  it  could  not  bo  otherwise  lhau 
that  wo  should  interpret  those  senlimenia  which 
wcro  weaving  their  silent  spells  around  the  heart, 
and  which  were  mutually  though  uuiatention- 
ally  manifested." 

"  What  you  jay  is  true,  and  yet  on  my  part 
fear  over  overbalanced  hope.  Not  to  such  an 
extent,  however,  that  had  I  not  been  reiirainod 
by  tho  promise  given  to  Mr  Danbridge  tho  eve- 
ning before  wo  parted,  I  might  have  n aid  what 
under  the  present  circumstances  I  should  deeply 
regret." 

"  Believe  rao,  Anvors,  tliat  this  thought  of  a 

disreputahlo  origin  which  you  sutfer  to  haunt 
you,  is  only  a  plianlom," 
"  I  hope  it  will  prove  ao." 
"  It  will— it  will." 
"  While  I  hopo,  you  believe." 
"  I  too  am  haunted,  and  if  it  prove  a  pliantom, 
it  comes  in  blessed  guiso  to  cheer  and  eucourago. 
And  not  to  bo  outdone  by  you  in  tho  generosity, 
which  causes  you  lo  reject  what  you  have  termed 
tho  privilege  granted  you  by  my  guardian,  now, 
while  the  mystery  of  your  parcnlago  is  yet  unrc- 
vealed,  I  promise  never  to  accept  tho  ofTer  of  any 
hand  but  yours." 

"If  not  to  you,  thiuk  not  it  will  ever  booflorod 
to  another.  A  littlo  longer,  and  all  I  uust  will 
bo  made  known,  fur  anything  is  belter  than 
Buspcnso." 

"To-morrow  you  leave  1" 
"  Yes,  early  in  the  morning." 
"  But  jou  will  return  V 
"  If  I  live  you  will  sco  mo  again  ;  but  if  tUo 
fates  so  will  that  I  fall,  bciiovo  that  I  met  death 
as  a  soldier  should  meet  it." 
"1  shall  know  you  did." 

"I  shall  carry  those  words  witll  m«.  They 
will  inspire  me  with  hopo  and  courage.  Maw, 
Myra,  farewell,  and  when  wo  do  meet,  may  It  bo 
under  better  nu"pifcs," 

He  took  her  Ituiid  and  raised  it  to  his  lips. 
"My  lir^-t  kiss,"  said  ho,  "and  tho  last,  if  I 
find  tho  iiunio  I  can  give  you  proves,  a»  I  fear  it 
will,  to  bo  dishonored  notonly  by  hypocrisy  and 
till  the  mean  vices  in  its  train,  but  stained  by 
crimes,  such  as  should  consign  tho  perpetrator  to 
a  fi'lon's  coll,  or  even  doom  him  lo  tho  scofTold. 
No — no — the  shadow  that  f.dlson  me  shall  never 
extend  its  blighting  infiuciice  to  you." 

"  When  there  is  as  much  reason  to  hopo  as  to 
fear,  why  should  you  poralst  in  this  morbid  forc- 
hoding  of  evil  '." 

"  There  is  not  as  much  reason  to  hopo  ns  to 
fiiar.  Tho  moro  I  recall  lo  mind  certain  iucl- 
deals  scarce  noticed  Rt  the  time,  such  as  half  ut' 
lercd  sentences  and  looks  of  conipus»ton,  when 
I  was  at  Mra.  Cline's,  the  moro  I  am  convinced 
that  I  am  the  son  of  ilie  man  for  whom  I  had 
conceived  a  bitter  hatred,  nnd  a  loathing  too  deep 
for  words." 

"  You  meon  Braxon  1" 
"  Yes." 

"  Why  should  you  regard  him  thtu-'yoa  who 
have  seen  e-o  liitlu  of  him  I" 

"  Because  1  know  him  to  have  been  guilty,  if 
not  of  crime,  of  ail  ibosc  low  vices  I  spoko  of 
but  now.  And  you — will  you  not  confoss  it!  in 
a  measure  share  the  opinion  and  feelings  I  have 
expressed  concerning  him." 
"  1  cannot  deny  it." 

"  I  knew  it  must  be  so.  It  could  not  be  other- 
wise. It  ii  (he  rculir.ation  of  the  natural  aniip- 
ulhy  existing  between  virtue  and  vice.  I  have 
said  that  I  would  sec  you  again." 

■'  And  did  YOU  not  say  as  you  meant  1" 
"  Vctt,  but  ou  second  thought  the  promise  bet- 
ter bo  made  on  certain  conditions.    What  these 
are  needs  no  explanation." 

"  No,  none  is  needed.    Yet  I  am  certain  tUat 
if  you  live  you  will  como  again." 
"  Vou  have  some  reason  for  thinking  go." 
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"  If  I  have,  the  time  wiil  come  when  jon  will 
know  it." 

"  Even  that  brings  with  it  u  littJ©  comfort. 
Once  more,  furewell,  for  tliongh  I  nhall  «ay  iho 
word  to  you  the  same  as  I  do  to  others  at  our 
final  parting,  I  wonld  have  it  consecrated  by  ihc 
beauty  of  this  twilight  hour,  and  Iho  weird  mu- 
sic which  float*  up  to  us  from  the  solemn  woods, 
and  the  river  flowing  so  placidly,  and  reflecting 
the  lingering  brightness  of  the  west.  Sometimes 
you  will  seek  this  spot,  and  then  you  will  re- 
member me." 

"  I  will.    Can  you  for  a  moment  doubt  it  ?" 

She  prevented  his  reply. 

"Look  there,"  said  f he,  in  a  whisper,  "just 
where  that  ull  pine  rifles  nbovo  the  eurrounding 
trees." 

He  obeyed,  and  through  an  opening  saw  eomo 
one  moving  cautiously  along  in  the  direction  of 
the  river. 

"  Who  ifl  it?"  he  aaked. 

"  Candace." 

"Do  you  think  she  has  seen  us?" 
"  Without  doubt— she  could  not  well  ovoid  it, 
but  she  evidently  does  not  wish  to  ho  seen  by 

UB." 

"  Whore  can  she  ho  going  ?" 

"  I  think  she  expects  her  brother." 

"  He  lives  on  the  opposite  side  of  the  river  V 

"Yes,  and  often  crosses  in  a  boat." 

They  soon  lost  sight  of  Candace,  but  they 
knew  that  she  must  have  reached  the  precipitous 
sido  of  the  hill. 

"  I  can  see  no  boat,"  said  Anvere. 

"  I  saspoct  he  wont  come." 

Myra  crept  close  to  the  edge  of  the  hill  and 
looked  down,  She  could  see  Candace,  who  was 
busily  employed  in  fiiatoning  ii  red  handkerchief 
to  a  slender  sapling  which  had  found  root  in  the 
scanty  soil,  just  above  the  mouth  of  the  cave  al- 
luded to  at  the  commencement  of  this  chapior. 
Myra  went  back  softly  and  told  Anvera  what  she 
had  seen. 

"  It  must  be  intended  for  a  signal,"  said  ho, 
"  which  may  not  bo  answered  if  we  are  seen.  Let 
us  stop  behind  those  trees." 

"  I  can  see  a  man  coming  towards  the  shore," 
said  Myra. 

"  Where  1" 

"  He  has  tliis  moment  descended  into  a  hol- 
low.   Ho  will  soon  be  in  sight  again." 

"  Yes,  I  see  him  now.  Can  you  make  out  who 
it  is  V 

"No.  It  cannot  bo  Wellford  Atheriy.  Ho 
isn't  tall  enough  for  him." 

By  this  time  the  man  had  reached  the  shore  of 
the  river.  Ho  stooped  dowu,  but  the  distance 
was  too  great  for  them  to  soo  what  lio  was  doing. 

"  I  will  go  and  see  if  Candace  remains  whore 
she  woa,"  said  Myra. 

She  found  that  she  was  standing  near  the 
place  where  the  red  handkerchief  was  waving 
in  the  fresh  breeze  which  blow  from  the  river. 
She  had  barely  lime  to  note  this,  when  the  man 
rose  from  his  stooping  posture,  and  the  next  mo- 
ment a  brilliant  spire  of  tiamo  shot  upwards. 
Candace  immediatoiy  removed  the  handkerchief, 
and  then  cautiously,  though  with  much  celerity, 
commenced  threading  her  way  hack  among  tho 
trees  and  bushes  the  same  way  that  she  came. 

"  I  should  like  to  know  the  meaning  of  those 
signals,"  said  Anvors. 

"  So  should  I,"  Myra  answered  absently,  for 
ehe  was  intent  on  watching  tlio  man  on  tho  op- 
posite side  of  the  river.  "  It  must  be  Luke  Jem- 
mison,  tho  pedler,"  she  at  last  said. 

"  That  is  strange.  What  can  it  he  that  he  and 
Candace  wished  to  communicate  to  each  other  1" 

"1  cannot  imagine." 

"  She  may  wish  to  buy  a  ribbon  or  something 
of  the  kind." 

"No,  1  think  not." 

"  He  sometimes  calls  at  tho  Mansion  Hoase  to 
sell  his  wares,  I  suppose?'' 

"  Often.  Ho  is  very  obliging,  and  has  the  rep- 
utation of  being  very  honest ;  so  much  so  thot  he 
is  often  called  Honest  Luke." 

"And  does  he  deserve  the  cognomen  1" 

"  I  used  to  think  he  did,  hut  the  few  last  times 
he  has  been  this  way  he  and  Wellford  Atheriy 
have  been  such  good  friends  that  1  begin  to  dis- 
trust him." 

"  Candace  seems  lo  have  taken  him  into  her 
confidence,  as  well  as  her  brother." 

"  And  of  the  three,  if  there  was  any  mischief 
afoot,  I  believe  that  I  should  fear  her  the  most." 

"  If  I  don't  fear  her  I  dislike  her.  Last  night, 
you  know,  she  begged  of  mo  a  copy  of  the  song 
you  gave  me,  for  a  friend  as  ehe  paid.  I  never 
complied  with  a  request  of  the  kind  so  unwil- 


lingly in  my  life.  I  cannot  account  for  the  reluc- 
tance I  felt  in  giving  it  to  her." 

"  And  that  other  one,  which  you  said  was  in 
Ensign  Clayton's  hand-writing.  She  look  that 
and  very  deliberately  put  it  in  her  pocket." 

"  Which  I  was  almost  tempt«d  to  insist  on  her 
returning." 

Much,  however,  as  they  disliked  and  distrusled 
her,  little  did  they  suspect  the  use  she  was  going 
to  make  of  the  two  songs  thus  obtained.  Quito 
as  little  did  they  imagine  that  the  signal  of  the 
red  handkerchief  was  to  let  Luko  Jemmison 
know  which  of  two  different  routes  Anvors  had 
decided  to  take  ;  one  of  a  different  color  having 
been  agreed  on  had  he  concluded  on  taking  the 
other.  To  know  thin,  was  of  no  little  importance, 
as  it  would  enable  him  to  toko  advantage  of  any 
opportunity  or  incident  which  would  go  towards 
bringing  to  a  successful  issue  the  plan  concerted 
by  Wellford  Atlicrly  at  tho  suggestion  of  Braxon, 

CHAPTER  XIX. 

WHAT  HArPEKED  TO  AJfVEBS. 

It  was  tho  day  subsetjuent  to  that  on  which 
the  French  surrendered  Fort  Bcausejour.  An- 
vors, having  made  such  personal  preparation  as 
was  necessary  for  the  contemplated  march  to 
Green  Bay,  for  tho  purpose  of  investing  Fort 
Gttsperoou,  sat  chatting  with  a  few  of  his  brother 
oflicors,  when  Luko  Jemmison,  the  pedler,  with 
his  huge  pack  strapped  to  his  shoulders,  made 
his  appearance  at  tho  open  door. 

"Here's  Honest  Luko,"  said  one  of  them, 
whose  name  was  Ellis. 

"  Come  in  and  rest  yourself,"  said  another. 

"  Don't  core  if  I  do,  for  I've  been  on  the 
tramp  all  day ;"  and  entering,  ho  placed  his  pack 
on  the  floor,  and  look  tho  scat  which  was  offered 
him. 

"  What  have  yon  for  sale  1"  asked  Ellis. 

"A  little  of  everything.  If  cither  of  you 
wishes  to  make  a  present  to  his  sweetheart  for  a 
keepsake,  hero  are  ribbons  of  all  colors,  laces 
ond  gauzes,  and  plenty  of  jewelry.  Bettor  buy 
something,  Tho  fate  of  a  soldier  is  uncertain, 
and  tho  girl  ho  leaves  behind  him  will  like  to 
have  something  to  remember  him  by." 

Most  of  those  present  gathered  round  him 
and  commenced  examining  the  articles  ho  had 
named,  together  with  others,  all  of  which  ho  find 
displayed  in  tempting  array. 

"  And  hero  are  some  verses,"  said  he,  "  enough 
to  bring  l^ars  into  the  eyes  of  a  person,  if  his 
heart  was  of  stone." 

"  What  are  thoy  about  1"  said  one. 

"A  young  lady  that  was  carried  off  by  the  In- 
dians. They  go  to  the  tune  of  '  Madam  Molly,' 
and  everybody  knows  how  lo  sing  that.  Would 
you  like  to  look  nt  them,  sir  ?"  and  he  reached  a 
copy  towards  Anvors,  who  had  held  himself 
aloof  from  tho  circle  that  the  pedler  had  gathered 
round  him. 

Anvers  thought  of  Myra's  late  adventure  and 
took  It.  • 

"  Lily-white  hand,  cherry  lips,  and  cheeks  like 
the  rose — you'll  find  them  all  set  forth  to  iho  life, 
ns  I  can  bear  witness  for  I've  seen  tho  lady  my- 
self," said  Jemmison. 

"  Who  is  she  ?"  nskcd  Ellis. 

"  She's  called  Flora  in  tho  vei-eos,"  said  Jem- 
mison, evasively. 

"  Lot  me  look  al  them." 

"Who  is  that  young  gentleman?"  said  he, 
looking  at  Anvers,  as  ho  complied  with  Ellis's 
request. 

"That  is  Lieutenant  Anvors," 

"  The  identical  person  I  wish  to  see.  He  rose 
and  approached  him.  "Pardon  me  for  inter- 
rupting you,  Lieutenant  Anvers,"  said  ho. 
"  Hero's  a  letter  for  you." 

"  From  my  friend  Clayton,"  remarked  Anvers, 
"judging  by  the  band-writing." 

"  Ensign  Clayton,  do  you  moan  1"  inquired 
Ellis. 

"  Yes." 

"  I  thought  ho  was  in  New  England." 

"  He  has  returned,  and  is  so  unwell  ns  to  he 
confined  to  tho  house.  For  some  reason  of  great 
moment,  which  he  does  not  give,  he  is  very  anx- 
ious to  see  me.  I  must  try  and  obtain  leave  of 
absence  for  twenty-four  hours." 

Poejceting  the  verses,  and  handing  the  pedler 
a  piece  of  silver,  he  hastily  left  the  apartment. 
Jemmison  followed  him  with  his  eyes,  in  which 
was  a  look  of  malicio>i>;  satisfaction. 

"  A  fine  looking  fellow,"  said  he,  "and  I  am 
sorry  that  there  should  bo  rumors  afloat  to  his 
disadvantage." 


"Rumors  afloat  to  his  disadvantage,  did  you 
say  ?"  asked  Ellu. 
"  Yea." 

"  Then  depend  on  It  they  arc  false.  There 
isn't  a  better  yoang  man,  nor  one  more  honor- 
able among  us  all." 

"  It's  nothing  that  will  affect  me  whether  they 
prove  to  ho  false  or  true,  though  it  does  seem  to 
bo  a  pity  that  he  should  be  templed  to  place  him- 
self in  such  a  ticklish  situation  " 

"  What  do  yon  refer  to  ?" 

"  Wb^,  it  is  hinted  that  ho  has  received  more 
than  one  commanication  from  the  enemy,  to 
which  he  has  returned  answers." 

"  If  an  angel  from  heaven  should  tell  mc  so," 
said  Ellis,  warmly,  "  I  wouldn't  believe  him." 

"  Neither  would  I  believe  such  a  thing  of  a 
friend  without  proof  If  the  rumors  be  true, 
proof  will  bo  forthcoming  before  long.  If  false, 
tliey  will  soon  die  a  natural  death,  the  same  as 
slanders  generally  do.  But  we  will  let  that  mat- 
ter go  now,  if  you  please.  I've  a  living  to  earn, 
and  it's  my  aim  to  earn  it  honestly,  so  you'll  ex- 
cuse me,  gentlemen,  for  calling  your  attention  to 
the  different  articles  of  use  and  luxury  here 
displayed." 

Thus  reminded,  most  of  tho  young  men  made 
purcha-ses  of  more  or  less  value,  according  to 
their  means.  As  Jemmison  was  returning  what 
remained  to  his  pack,  Anvers  passed  the  win- 
dow, and  in  a  few  minutes  more  they  saw  liim 
mount  his  horse  and  start  off  at  a  gallop. 

"Accept  my  thanks,  gentlemen — you  have 
boon  liberal  in  your  purchaaos,"  said  Jemmison, 
resuming  his  pack. 

"  Do  you  think  of  going  mach  iurthor  to-day  1" 
inquired  Ellis. 

"  Not  much.  I  shall  find  tho  house  of  some 
customer  within  a  few  miles  from  here,  where  1 
can  bo  accommodated  for  tho  night." 

At  first  Jemmison  pursued  his  way  leisurely 
along  the  high  road,  which  after  a  short  distance 
led  tlirough  the  woods.  When,  by  a  gradual 
cur^'O,  ho  was  at  last  hidden  from  tho  view  of 
those  in  the  fort,  be  struck  into  a  faintly  traced 
foot-path,  which  soon  brought  him  to  a  log  house. 
He  entered  with  the  familiarity  of  an  old 
acquaintance. 

"  Is  Spanker  in  good  travelling  trim,  Jock?" 
said  ho  to  a  boy,  who  was  idly  lounging  on  a 
bench  at  the  back  part  of  the  room. 

"  I  expect  he  is,"  was  the  reply. 

"  Saddle  and  bridle  him  then,  and  let  no  grass 
grow  under  your  feet  while  you're  doing  it." 

"  How  are  you,  Jemmison  ?"  said  a  man,  who 
entered  as  the  boy  left  tho  room.  "  Do  things 
go  to  suit  you  these  days?" 

"  I've  DO  fault  to  find  just  now.  Take  good 
caro  of  my  pack  till  I  return,  and  mind  and  keep 
it  out  of  sight.  Where's  the  portmanteau  I  left 
hero  ?" 

"About  somewhere,  I  suppose." 

"  Here  it  is,"  said  a  woman,  entering  from  an 
adjoining  apartment  with  a  portmanteau  in  her 
hand,  which  sho  handed  to  the  pedler. 

"You  keep  your  bettermost  clothes  in  that,  I 
take  it,"  said  the  man,  as  they  left  the  bouse 
together. 

"  What  I  keep  in  it,"  replied  the  pedler, 
"would  make  such  a  different  looking  man  of 
you,  that  you  wouldn't  know  yourself." 

"  I  think  that  is  more  than  can  bo  said  of  you. 
At  any  rate,  it  must  be  a  powerful  strong  dis- 
guise that  would  do  it." 

"  It  is  such  as  would  prevent  you  from  know- 
ing mo." 

"  I  should  like  to  have  you  try  it — that's  all 
I've  to  say." 

"  Maybe  I  shall  if  it  comes  handy." 

"  When  do  you  reckon  on  being  Itcre  again  V 
said  the  man,  as  the  pedler  mounted  his  borae. 

"  Can't  tell." 

"  It  wont  be  long  first  ?" 

"  No,  I  think  you  may  look  for  me  somewhere 
about  twelve  or  one  to-morrow  night." 

Anvors,  meanwhile,  was  pursuing  his  way  ac- 
cording lo  the  directions  contained  in  tho  letter, 
received  as  he  supposed  from  his  friend  Clayton. 
The  house  where  ho  said  that  he  would  find 
him,  was  described  as  being  about  three  hours' 
brisk  ride  from  the  fort.  There  were  several 
roads,  or  cart-paths,  which  branched  oft'  either  to 
the  right  or  left  of  the  principal  road — so  said 
the  letter, — but  he  must  be  careful  to  avoid  them 
till  he  arrived  at  one  crossed  by  a  narrow  stream, 
which  would  readily  catch  the  eye,  and  was 
bridged  over  by  logs.  Half  a  mile  beyond  this 
bridge  was  the  house  where  ho  would  find 
ClaytoQ. 

If  nothing  happened  to  retaid  his  progre&s, 


Anvers  concluded  that  he  should  be  able  to 
rearh  there  before  daylight  was  gone.  The  sun 
was  getting  low,  and  he  began  to  think  that  he 
must  have  nearly  arrived  nt  the  road  designated, 
when  he  hoard  the  ring  of  horse-hoofs  on  the 
hard,  stony  ground,  which  every  moment  drew 
nearer.  The  sound  was  not  a  very  welcome  one, 
all  things  considered,  in  a  place  so  lonely,  though 
as  ho  had  a  pair  of  well-loaded  pistols  ready  to 
his  hand,  when  ho  found  that  instead  of  two 
travellers,  as  he  at  first  imagined,  there  was  only 
one,  ho  did  not  feel  particularly  uneasy.  He  was 
going  at  a  moderate  speed,  which  he  made  no  at- 
tempt to  increase,  so  that  the  man  soon  came  up 
with  him. 

A  civil  greeting  passed  between  them,  ofter 
which  for  a  roinotc  or  two,  though  the  travellei 
kept  close  by  the  side  of  Anvers,  neither  of  them 
spoke. 

Tho  man's  dress  was  such  aa  was  commonly 
worn  by  sober,  respectable  citicens  of  that  period, 
and  in  no  way  likely  to  attract  particular  atten- 
tion. Ho  was  above  the  medium  height,  and, 
without  any  tendency  to  corpulency,  was  robust 
and  muscular.  Hia  face  was  much  sunburnt,  his 
features  coarse  and  harsh  as  far  as  could  he  seen, 
the  moutli  being  almost  entirely  concealed  by  a 
pair  of  heavy  moustaches  of  a  dull  brown,  and 
like  his  bushy  hair,  somewhat  grizzled.  He  was 
tho  first  to  break  the  silence. 

"  You  are  courageous  to  travel  this  lonely  road 
without  company,"  said  he. 

"  May  I  not  say  the  same  of  you  V  said  An- 
vers, taking  the  opportunity  to  look  at  his  self- 
constituted  companion  more  critically  than  he 
hod  heretofore. 

"  Were  I  as  ranch  a  stranger  in  these  parts  as 
I  presume  you  are,  and  consequently  did  not 
know  how  to  avoid  danger  ;  and  furthermore,  if 
like  you  I  wore  a  military  dress,  which  would  in- 
sure my  being  taken  prisoner  by  any  straggling 
party  of  the  French,  or  their  savage  allies,  you 
certainly  might." 

"At  any  rate  I  have  escaped  being  molested 
thus  far,  and  I  think  that  by  this  time  1  must  be 
near  the  end  of  my  journey." 

"If  you  have  any  doubts  as  to  whether  you 
are  or  not,  perhaps  I  can  relieve  you  of  them." 

Anvers  mentioned  the  situation  of  tho  bouse, 
as  described  in  the  letter. 

"I  know  where  it  is  very  well,"  replied  tho 
man,  "but  you  are  wide  of  the  mark.  By  some 
means  you  must  have  taken  the  wrong  road  too 
or  twelve  miles  back." 

"Impossible." 

"  Not  at  all.  One  not  thoronghly  acquainted 
with  the  way  might  very  easily  do  it,  when  what 
is  called  tho  main  road  is  in  many  placea  little 
better  than  a  cart  path." 

"  Well,  all  I  have  to  do  now  is  to  go  back  and 
see  if  I  can  find  the  right  road." 

"  Which  you  most  assuredly  would  not  with- 
out a  guide.  The  sky  is  already  overcast,  and 
before  you  can  go  one  half  of  the  distance  it  will 
bo  too  dark  to  see  your  hand  before  yon,  I 
would  offer  to  conduct  you,  but  I  have  impor- 
tant business  to  attend  to,  which  must  not  be 
neglected." 

"I  don't  know  what  to  do,"  said  Anvers, 
checking  his  horse. 

"  Will  you  permit  me  to  advise  you  1" 

"  Certainly.  I  shall  be  glad  to  hear  what  you 
have  to  propose." 

"  The  best  thing  you  can  do  is  to  keep  on. 
About  a  mile  ahead  there's  an  inn,  where  I  in- 
tend stopping  for  the  night.  Do  the  same.  You 
will  find  excellent  accommodations,  much  better 
than  such  an  out-of-the-way  place  would  seem  to 
promise.  Of  late,  a  good  many  travellers  have 
passed  that  way,  and  the  landlord  finds  it  for  bis 
interest  to  treat  them  well." 

"  If  my  time  were  not  so  limited,"  said  An- 
voi's,  hesitatingly.  "  I  have  leave  of  absence  for 
only  twenty-four  hours." 

"  The  method  I  propose  will  enable  you  to 
make  the  most  of  what  time  you  have.  You  can 
start  in  tho  morning  early  as  you  please,  which 
will  give  you  several  hours  with  the  friend  you 
mentioned." 

"  I  will  follow  your  advice." 

"  Let  us  push  on  then  as  fast  os  possible.  Wo 
shall  hardly  escape  a  wetting  if  we  do  our  best. 
First,  however,  for  the  sake  of  convenience  when 
we  arrive,  wo  may  as  well  know  what  to  call 
each  other." 

"  My  name  is  Anvers." 

"  I've  heard  that  name,  if  I  mistake  not,  with 
a  prefix  to  it.  Honorable  mention  of  one  Lieu- 
tenant Anvers  has  been  made  in  ray  presence, 
who,  as  was  represented,  has  shown  himself  too 
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.        t„  permit  his  name  to  rest  in  obscunty.  My  name, 
f   I^ftnt  of  a  belter,  is  Simon  Gregg." 

In  ft  few  minutes  they  arrived  in  sight  of  a  large,  rough- 
■    binir  wooden  bailding. 

If  ihete  was  a  little  more  duyliRht  left."  said  Gre^g, 
II     n  coold  Bee  the  sien  over  the  door,  painwd  by  some 

^ric  artist  representing  a  tankard  filled  with  nle,  so 
rimine  as  to  rise  an  inch  above  the  brim.    If  you  have 

f  to  learn  what  good  ale  is,  such  as  is  brewed  in  Merry 
Jr'land  you  will  have  the  opportunity.  For  my  part, 
I  prefer  it  to  the  best  wino  that  waa  ever  brooght  over  the 

^"T  don't  profess  to  bo  a  jodge  of  either,"  said  Anvers. 

"  Tnst  in  time,"  said  Grogc,  as  Ihey  drew  rein  in  front 
of  the  inn,  at  the  moment  the  rain  in  large  and  heavy 
drops  began  to  descend. 

^  [CONCLOnED  NBXT  WEEK.] 

in.^W  numbeM  of  Ballou'a  PlfWrinl  containing  the  previous 
'   I  r«  of  this  etory,  can  be  had  M  »11  the  Periodical  Depot*,  or 

i  tbe  °ffl«  of  P"t'»">"o"  l^  

SAVING  UIK  IN  SHIPWRECK. 
In  our  last  number,  in  connection  with  a  marine  pic- 
we  took  occasion  to  allude,  in  general  terms,  to  the 
provisions  made  by  commercial  nations  for  saving  life  in 
P  es  of  shipwreck.  The  present  page  is  devoted  to  a 
s^es  of  illustrations,  showing  the  manner  of  employing 
TJennett's  rocket  in  these  emergencies.  This  rocket  la 
used  extensively  on  the  coasts  of  Great  Britain,  the  char- 
acter of  which  ill  many  parts  renders  every  means  that  in- 
r^nuiiy  can  invent  for  the  safely  of  life  imperative.  Great 
•Rritjiin  is  surrounded  by  stormy  seas,  and  at  certain  sea- 
sons of  the  year  shipwrecks  are  unfortunately  frequent. 
Within  a  few  weeks,  our  English  pauers  have  recorded 
many  wrecks,  attended  with  loss  of  life,  and  from  the 
comments  made  upon  these  occurrences,  we  lenm  that 
carelessness,  so  frequently  and  often  so  unjustly  charged 
acainst  the  management  of  our  own  mercantile  manne, 
islikewise  not  unknown  on  the  other  side  of  the  Atlantic, 
But  the  English  press  has  done  its  work  wbII  in  fully  dis- 
cussing these  matters.  Attention  is  at  length  greatly  di- 
rected to  the  means  by  which  these  disasters  may  bo  mit- 
igated on  the  British  coasts.    We  find,  on  referring  to 
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FLIGHT  OF  THE  ROCKET  LINE. 


gi\rd«  hall  and  machinery,  In  the  same  manner  na  pro- 
vided by  law  in  this  country. 

But  to  return  to  the  subject  of  our  llhislrationH.  Thor© 
uro  at  present  on  the  cotwtn  of  the  United  Kingdom  about 
ISO  life  bouts,  well  found  and  fully  manned;  and  'iOO 
coast-guard  stations,  at  which  Dennett's  rotkotM  and  Man- 
by's  mortars  are  niaintiiined  by  tlio  Hoard  of  Trade,  iit  an 
annual  expense,  aliogothor,  of  hetwinin  £4iH)0  and  £5(101). 
The  nu moor  of  lives  saved  from  shipwreck  in  1857  by 
theKo  means,  and  by  coast  guard  bouts,  luggers  and  aniaU 
crnfi,  was  ICGK;  and  tlio  numtwi-  lout  in  the  sumo  time, 
532,  milking  a  total  number  of  2'2rtO  lives  imperilled  on 
the  British  coasts  alone,  in  one  year. 

In  the  rocket  apparatus,  an  ordinary  9  poundor  l>on- 
nett's  rocket,  having  a  thin,  light,  butstrong  lino  atta*-hod 
to  it,  is  lired  over  Uie  ship  in  distrosa.    Groat  caro  is  ro- 
(juirud  ill  letting  out  this  line  ;  and  to  prevent  its  "  kink- 
ing." it  is  kept  "  faked  "  on  pins  in  n  box.  When  wanted 
for  use,  it  is  either  fired  out  of  the  box,  or  oflF  the  ground. 
On  the  rockot-linc  being  fired  over  tho  ship,  and  so- 
curod  by  the  crew,  they  signal  the  people  on  shore  that 
they  have  done  so.    A  "  whip,"  which  is  a  rope  having 
tho  ends  spliced  together  (like  a  jack-towel  on  a  large 
sciilo),  and  rove  through  a  tailed  block,  is  now  hauled  on 
board  by  means  of  tho  rocket-lino,  ami  the  tail  of  tho 
block  is  made  fast  to  some  jiart  of  the  ship,  as  hi)th  up  as 
possible.    By  means  of  tho  "  whip,"  or  endless  rope,  tho 
pooplo  on  shore  haul  off  another  and  a  thicker  rope, 
which  is  mode  fast  on  hoard  the  ship  alxnm  the  tailed  block, 
and  is  stretched  taut  between  the  ship  and  the  shore  above 
the  "  whip."  There  is  therefore  a  double  communicutiun 
with  tho  ship,  one  by  means  of  tiie  thick  rope  Btriitohcd 
taut,  and  tho  other  by  means  of  thu  endless  mpeor  'whip. 
The  thick  rope  serres  for  a  block  carrying  a  sling  to 
travel  in,  and  tho  whip  servos  to  pull  tho  "  sling  "  back- 
wards and  forwards.    The  sling  is  a  eircuLir  cork  life- 
buoy, fitted  with  a  pair  of  short  trousers  or  drawers. 
These  machines  were  invented  by  Commander  Kisbee,  of 
the  Royal  Navy,  and  from  him  are  known  a;i  "  Kisboo's 
Breeches."    They  have  saved  many  lives, 

Our  illustrations  show  the  arrangement  of  tho  rocket 
apparatus,  the  flight  of  the  rocket-lino,  and  tho  manner 
of  bringing  a  ihipwrccked  crew  on  shore. 


the  Wreck  Registers  presented  annnally  to  Parliarnent, 
that  by  far  the  greater  number  ot  shipwrecks  arise  froni 
preventible  causes,  such  as  "  bad  lookoot,"  "  neglect  of 
the  load,"  "  insufficient  manning."  "  rotten  gear,"  "  inat- 
tention to  lights  and  bearings,"  "  full  speed  in  thick 
weather,"  etc.,  etc.  It  is  also  evident  that  in  very  many 
cases  whole  crews  are  lost  for  want  of  a  life-boat,  and  the 
tneans  of  placing  her  in  the  water  safely  and  expeditiously. 
And  last,  though  not  least,  is  another  cause,  viz  ,  the 
great  facilities  which  exist  for  insuring  rotten  and  unsea- 
worthy  ships.  This  is  a  most  serious  consideration  ;  for 
until  masters  and  owners  can  be  brought  to  understand 
that  it  is  for  their  interests  individually  and  collectively, 
and  for  the  interests  of  the  country  at  large,  that  ships 
should  be  properly  found,  navigated  and  manned,  what 
has  been  done,  and  is  still  doing  by  philanthropic  institu- 
tions, must  very  inadequately  meet  the  case.  It  is  true 
that  life  boats  on  the  most  approved  models,  manned  by 
brave  and  skilful  men,  are  ready  to  render  assistance  to 
wrecked  and  stranded  vessels.  It  is  true  that  Dennett  s 
rockets  and  Manby's  mortars  are  placed  on  the  coasU 
wherever  they  are  thought  necessary,  in  charge  of  men 
experienced  m  their  use.  It  is  true  that  ihonsands  of 
pounds  are  spent  annually  by  the  Board  of  Trade,  >n  re- 
warding individual  cases  of  meritorious  exertion,  and  in 
maintaining  the  life-boats  and  mortars  and  rockets  above 
referred  to  ;  but  it  is  equally  true  that  hundreds  ot  lives 
are  still  thrown  away,  and  will  continue  to  be  thrown 
away,  until  steps  have  been  taken  to  prevent  rather  than 
to  aire. 

The  government  have  now  earnestly  taken  in  hand  the 
question  of  harbor*  of  refuge  ;  and  such  harbors  will  iio 
doubt  tend  to  abridge  the  catalogue  of  wrecks  ;  but  still 
it  seems  to  us  that  if  no  ships  were  allowed  clearance  at 
the  Customs,  unless  certified  by  a  British  government 
surveyor  as  sound,  well  found,  properly  manned,  and  pro- 
vided with  life.boat  and  gear,  more  good  would  be  done, 
and  less  expense  would  be  incurred,  than  in  afterwards 
endeavoring  to  remedy  what  might  have  been  so  easily 
prevented.  This,  of  course  has  no  reference  to  sieiim 
vessels  carrying  passengers,  as  all  such  vosaels  are  at 
preaeai  thoroughly  examined  and  certified,  both  as  re- 
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IWrlttDo  for  BrUou's  Piclorhl  ] 
WE  MET  RtT  oyCE. 


Wn  met  but  once— "tmw  tn  on  hour 

U'hen  fi'SllTP  mirth  (incl  glpo 
lUioonilifl  tlirougli  tho  Bpaclou*  halls 

And  nil  might  j^'^roun  It; 
But  my  «ul  hcirt  iio  Joy  could  knoir, 

For  dark  nnJ  dim  oml  dcMr 
Seemed  eirlli's  voin  plrimire*.  ood  my  tool 

Wna  UUud  with  many  a  ftiir. 

Ye(  In  thnt  scene  of  jfladsonie  mirth 

IbuiUcJ  and  wM  nut  gay, 
My  ejM  worebrlslil  through  glUlcrlng  tenn 

I  could  not  chide  n«ay, 
Onttl  tliy  io\rv  lu  kindot  word* 

Of  ffiendKhip  n  gouliil  tooe, 
Spoke  *outhlnyly,  nnd  tliCD  I  fvlt 

I  vru  110  were  Blone. 

And  now,  when  muting  of  the  pajit, 
Thnt  culm  hour's  pmcc  wlili  iliee, 

Thy  brother  love  nnd  kind  refcord, 
Are  plcfiwiiit  drrnmii  to  uie; 

And  I  cnn  muao  irlthout  a  fi^'h 
Of  nadm-M  or  regrcl, 

Vpou  Ihy  eoavcrso,  culm  nod  Atep, 
When  Hrrt  and  l.isl  ive  met. 

[Written  for  D'lIIou'a  Pli/torlsl.) 

THE  OLD  FIELD  SCHOOL. 

DT   QIACOMO  8.  CaMPAKA. 


Do  yon  know  what  nn  "Old  Field  School" 
is,  dear  remicT  ?  If  you  nro  n  soutliern  reiuler, 
probably  yen  ;  if  you  are  n  noribcrn  rcador,  prob- 
ribly  no.  But  even  eoulbcrii  rcfuler?,  in  eoiiio 
localitice,  know  of  ilicso  nnliqunlcd  olliiirn  rallier 
by  tradition  than  by  artuiil  personal  olisprvution. 
Yes,  this  once  iirominont  "  finuilicrn  insiituiion  " 
U  now  fiist  tailing  its  place  by  llie  side  of  aickice, 
flails,  treiidiii[,'-fl(jors,  npinniiij,'  wbeels,  tinder- 
boxes,  United  States  bankH,  economy,  fnigiiliiy, 
political  lioneKty,  and  sneli  like  cxjilodi'd  by- 
jjoncs.  In  Virginia,  fur  ins  nnco,  whero  tlicy 
used  to  bo  ns  common  as  democrats  in  tliu 
"tenth  legion,"  lliey  iiro  now  liyinR  out  every 
day,  and  will,  perliops,  have  betomc  objects  of 
anticjuanun  icsearch  licfovo  the  end  of  ibo  present 
century. 

It  is  perhaps  not  generally  known,  but  it  is  a 
fact,  nevertheless,  that  there  are  few  if  any  Slates 
in  this  Union  in  which  thcro  lias  been  a  greater 
change  for  the  blotter  in  educational  inniters, 
■within  llio  last  ten  or  fifteen  year",  fliim  in  Vir- 
ghiia.  And  this  change  is  cliiefly  owinj^  to  llic 
multiplication  of  good  niilivo  leaclieri.  For- 
merly, a  teacher  horn  and  bred  in  llto  Sintu  was 
truly  a  mra  avis.  Now,  they  are  trained  up  in 
every  neighborhood.  Formerly,  too,  tho  Uni- 
versity of  Virginia,  where  so  many  of  this  valu- 
able class  have  been  educated,  was  striigf;ling 
hard  for  a  bare  existence;  but  now  it  is  over- 
flowing with  students — more  than  its  spacious 
hails  can  possibly  ncrommodnto. 

There  is  a  cause,  too,  for  this  eanse,  but  it  is  one 
which  it  would  ho  out  of  place  to  meddle  with 
here.  We  deal  in  facts,  not  in  reasons,  motives 
and  fiuch  like  ;  and  the  fact  which  wo  have  now 
to  present,  i*  simply  a  reminiscence,  though  not 
a  very  ancient  one,  of  an  old  field  school.  It 
■was  a  warm  day,  not  long  befuro  harvest,  and 
not  many  years  ago.  1  was  on  a  visit  to  an  old 
college  friend  and  chum,  in  one  of  the  interior 
counties  of  eastern  Virginia,  and  on  this  occasion 
was  retnrnmg,  alone,  from  a  fialiing  excui-sion. 
Wishing  to  lake  a  "  near  cut,"  I  Iiad  lost  my  way 
entiiely,  and  became  entangled  in  a  dense  labv- 
rinih  of  pine  trees.  At  length  I  emerged  from 
the  woods,  and  saw  before  me  a  genuine  "old 
field,"  such  as  tho  Old  Dominion  futnishes  in 
each  rare  perfection.  It  cuniained  two  hundred 
acres  or  more,  and  bore  a  crop  of  broom-sedge 
of  the  most  lulmirably  ash-colored  arid  luxuri- 
ance. This  field  was  divided  fiom  the  wood  by 
a  picturesque  looking  "brunch"  (anglice  rivu- 
let), on  the  wooded  bides  of  which  was  a  steep 
rocky  precipice.  Coming  unexpectedly  to  ilio 
edge  of  this,  X  saw  directly  beneath  my  feet,  a 
small,  dilapidated  log  structure,  in  short,  an  old 
field  school-house. 

It  was  built  directly  against  the  precipice,  so 
that  I  could  have  stepped  on  the  roof  from  the 
spot  where  I  stood,  at  the  top  of  the  bank.  There 
were  a  number  of  crevices  in  the  wall,  near  the 
lop,  and  ihroagh  those  I  could  hear  all  that  was 
going  on  inside.  A  class  was  spelling  "off  the 
book,"  and  the  "  noisj  and  confusion"  generally, 
was  incessant,  and  constantly  on  the  increase. 
The  articulate  portion  of  it,  which  I  amused  my- 


self fur  some  time  in  listening  lo,  reached  my  car 
flomcwhat  an  follows  ; 

"  B,  It,  ba,  k,  c,  r,  ker — inkstond.  Mr.  Wig- 
gles ;  ho,  Mr,  Wiggles  I  Jim  Brown  done  «tni>k 
me  riglit  on  the — g,  i,  b,  gib,  1,  c,  t,  s,  lets,  gib- 
lets. Mr.  Wifc'gles,  Pete  Dawson  wont  let  mc 
spelt— 0,  a,  c«,  p,  e,  r,  per— jack-knife.  Mr. 
Wiggles;  ho,  Mr.  Wiggles!  Sam  Grimes  done 
put  his  mouth  in  Sully  Thompson's  dinner-bas- 
ket, and  hugged  her  too,  right  on  llie  nose. 
S,  m,  a,  c,  k,  Kpells — Vicioria  nnd  .Icctns  K. 
Polk—queen  of— the  United  States.  Mr.  Wig- 
gles, please  niako  Ned  Spooiicr  quit  sneezing — 
my  head  off— right  over  my  dinner.  Now,  you 
Jiike,  of  yon  do  thnt  agin,  I'll  hit  you  with  this — 
p.  i.  K.  P'fc'.  I^.  ^-  V^"'  I'ly  i"-'"-  •^"'^  Sniudge, 
tf  you  don't  let  tlicm  gaU— carry  mo  back  lo  olo 
Virginny  to— G,  o,  Go,  »,  h,  c,  n,  shcn,  Goshen. 
I'll  tickle  your  back  for  you,  with  this—  p,  1,  n.n, 
plan,  e,  t,  ct,  pinncl.  Bill  Rtiggers,  you  done 
tramped  on  my  sore — copy  book,  ruled  witli — 
peach  and  honey,  nnd  so  lio  got  drunk  on — icc- 
crcnin,  and  sugar  almonds,  and  lioarhound 
candy — top  knots,  all  cnmbod  with  a— hay-rake, 
nnd  last  harvest,  when  the— ice  broke- Tom 
Svvivfl'H  l(cail  and  knocked  his  straw  hat — on  the 
other  side  o"  Jordan  ;  O,  pull  off  your  coat  and 
roll  up  your — whiskers  as  hlnck  a^^ — snow  nfine 
Cliristmiis,  and  — then  Aunt  Sally's  honnot 
was — cut  all  up  'ccplin'  the  tail,  and  so  Dick  lie 
cat — Joe  Turnip's  iiigt;cr  at  a  coi  n-sliuekin',  nnd 
ho  bit  a  jiieco  out  o'—Unclo  Jorry't*  barn,  where 
they  all  i;ot  drnnk  as — Parson  Hooter  wnon  he 
ninrried— daddy's  gray  marc — etc  ,  etc.,  etc." 

I  do  not  attempt  to  give  a  verbaiim  report  of 
what  I  beard,  but  merely  offv.-r  the  above  ns  a 
specimen  of  old  field  school-talk,  as  its  di'joinlcd 
fragments,  from  litnc  to  time,  reiichcd  my  cars. 
Botli  the  sayings  and  doings  inside,  were  pitched 
■jpou  a  low  key,  yet  it  was  evident  that  the  hub- 
bub was  every  moment  increasing.  Curious  to 
SCO  how  the  teacher  bore  it  nil,  I  took  a  scat  on 
the  bank,  so  as  lo  bring  my  eyes  on  a  level  with 
a  largo  crevice  between  two  logs  of  tho  wall. 

What  I  now  saw  soon  explained  what  I  had 
just  licard.  The  teacher  was  leaning  back  in  an 
urmchiiir,  fust  asleep,  nnd  the  puj)il3  "were 
doing  ns  well  as  could  be  expected  under  tho  cir- 
cimiHtanccs  ;"  ii.t  the  doctors  say  of  their  patients. 
That  is  to  say,  they  were  enacting  all  the  devil- 
try pDSMblc,  within  a  certain  degree  of  uoiso,  be- 
yond which  iliey  dare  not  go. 

I  had  never  seen  Mr.  Wiggles  before,  though 
I  had  often  heard  of  bira.  Though  notoriously 
igiioianl,  ho  had  been  a  pedagogue  all  his  lilo, 
and  lifl  was  now  on  tho  shady  side  of  tifiy.  To 
cstahlish  tho  fact  that  ho  knew  what  saving 
meiuit,  nothing  more  is  necessary  than  to  say 
that  he  had  laid  up  money — quite  a  respectable 
sum — from  his  regular  salary  ns  the  lea('hcr  of 
an  old  field  school. 

The  name,  in  exknso,  of  this  frugal  individual, 
was  Patrick  Henry  Washington  Wiggles.  Ho 
was  still  a  bucliolur.  though  it  would  seem  to 
have  been  no  fault  of  his,  at  least  in  the  way  of 
trjing,  (or  his  courtships  had  made  liiin  ijuite 
famous  for  many  miles  round.  Tho  chief  diflS- 
culty  in  the  way,  seems  lo  have  been  Mr,  Wig- 
gles's  porsisleni  determination  to  get  a  rich  wife. 
For  this  ho  hud  been  planning,  and  sehoming, 
and  working,  ever  ^inco  he  hud  been  of  nubile 
age.  Wealthy  widows  and  maidens  almost  in- 
numerable, had  been  the  objects  of  his  ])ursuit ; 
but  ihcy  all,  somehow  or  other,  seem  to  have 
been  insensible  to  his  merits.  To  tell  tho  whole 
truth,  indeed,  most  of  his  declarations  had  been 
heartlessly  laughed  at;  though  he  was  fortumitely 
possessed  of  a  moral  cuticle  as  thick  as  the  hide 
of  a  rhinoceros— one  from  Mhich  the  shafts  of 
ridicule  rebounded  as  (rom  a  wall  of  iron. 

Wiggles,  too,  was  indomitable.  lie  bore  upon 
his  shield  the  motto,  "  Pusfmantia  omiita  vin- 
cit."  He  had  grown  gray,  and  even  bald,  under 
the  hutiner  of  Cupid,  hut  ho  still  continued  to 
proclaim  that  he  was  in  tho  market,  aud  at  the 
dis|)osal  of  any  responsible  bidder. 

It  had  lately  been  reported  that  Wiggles's 
hopes  were  just  now  higher  than  they  had  ever 
been  before;  and  the  best  informed  of  tho  gos- 
sips, too,  maintained  that  it  was  not  without 
reason.  The  object  of  Ids  aspirations  at  that 
moment,  was  a  Miss  Polly  Velvet,  a  maiden 
lady,  of  some  property,  who  had  just  luuved  into 
that  particular  neighborhood.  She  was  not 
averse  to  matrimony,  it  was  said,  and  she  had 
reached  an  age  when  hor  hopes,  unless  very 
sturdy  indeed,  must  have  become  exceedingly 
attenuated. 

To  tell  ihe  irnth  and  shame  the  devil,  this  lady 
was  homely  to  nn  unusual  degree.    Sh©  waa  aa 


tall  as  a  grenadier,  as  thin  as  a  thread-paper,  and 
with  n  physioKnomy,  a  nose  and  chin  particular- 
ly, of  the  genuine  Nuremhurg  nut  cracker  pat- 
tern. I  have  seen  a  ponrait  of  the  worthy  Mrs. 
Hubbard,  who  went  to  tho  cupboard  to  get  her 
jioor  dog  fl  bone,  which  was  a  striking  likeness 
of  h  r. 

With  nil  this  masculine  ugliness,  and  a  voice 
like  an  old  sea-dog  hailing  the  weather  yard  arm 
in  a  gale  of  wind,  Miss  Polly  affected  an  extreme 
degree  of  prudery,  tenderness  and  softiiesn. 
Wiggles  had  taken  great  pains  to  liuinorand  (lat- 
ter her,  and  she  was  supposed  to  look  upon  him 
wilh  quiie  n  favorable  eye. 

But  our  business  at  present  ia  with  the  gentle- 
man himself,  and  not  with  the  lady.  As  I  have 
already  staled,  he  waj  leaning  back  in  his  artn- 
chair,  fant  asleep,  while  tho  "young  ideas" 
around  him  were  teaching  themselves  "  how  to 
ithooi,"  after  a  fashion  of  their  own.  One  en  ter- 
pvising  urchin  was  doing  the  thing  quite  liter- 
ally, aud  without  a  metaphor.  He  had  provided 
himself  with  a  little  quill  pop-gun,  and  was  shoot- 
ing potato  pellet.*,  at  a  mark,  the  mark  being 
(the  graceless  scamp  !)  the  open  mouth  of  his 
respectable  master.  One  of  the  little  fragments 
entered  that  spacious  cavernous  receptacle— a 
"potato  trap  "  nnd  nojokc- butWigglesdid  not 
wake  ;  ho  quietly  chewed  and  swallowed  the  raw 
potato,  without  opening  his  eyes,  much  to 
tho  jimusemetit  of  the  decency- forsaken  little 
wretches. 

Another  curly-patcd  imp  of  mischief  liad  stolen 
tho  leuclier's  hat  and  spectacles,  and  fixed  them 
on  the  head  of  nn  uncommonly  ugly  dog,  who 
had  been  seated  on  a  chair  directly  opposite  the 
seat  of  authority,  as  if  he  might  have  been  an  as- 
sistant professor.  At  that  moment  the  canine 
dignitary  was  nnquestionably  the  wiser  looking 
of  iho  two. 

Like  mnny  men  famous  for  non  intellectuality, 
Mr.  Wiggles  was  a  most  profound  and  self-con- 
centrated sleeper.  In  this  instance,  too,  his 
hypnotic  faculties  were  strengthened  by  having 
sat  tip  the  whole  of  the  previous  night,  at  a  rustic 
merry  making.  Moi-jdieus  had  caplurcil  him  in 
the  midst  of  the  recitation  of  the  spelling-class, 
tlio  members  of  which  were  still  standing  around 
him. 

These  young  disciples  were  now  variously  en- 
gaged in  pursuits  of  which  orthography  certainly 
formed  no  component  part.  One  was  standing 
in  front  of  him,  making  months  at  him,  shaking 
his  fist  in  his  face,  and  performing  sundry  other 
valiant  acts,  of  a  similar  nature.  Another  had  bor- 
rowed n  needle  and  thread  from  one  of  tho  girls, 
and  was  busily  engaged  in  sewinghis  baggy  pan- 
taloons lo  tho  cushion  which  formed  the  seat  of 
tho  chair;  and  Ihe  job,  it  not  very  artistically, 
was  certainly  very  secmely  and  eficctually  per- 
formed. A  third  had  captured  his  switch,  aud 
cut  it  almost  but  not  quite  in  two,  in  some  twenty 
or  thirty  places,  so  that  it  would  fall  to  pieces 
the  moment  he  attempted  to  use  it.  A  fourth 
hud  tied  his  feet  together,  so  that  when  starting 
up  to  walk  he  would  inevitably  tumble  over; 
etc,  etc,  almost  ud  hijhiihim. 

While  all  this  was  going  on,  I  observed  two 
larger  boys  stealing  up  behind  the  teacher,  and 
performing  some  sort  of  an  operation,  I  could  not 
see  what,  nbout  his  head.  It  was  not  long,  how- 
ever, before  I  was  fully  enlighleued,  by  seeing  the 
teacher's  fine  head  of  hair  suddenly  fly  up  to  the 
ceiling,  and  disappear  among  tho  joists,  leaving 
a  bare,  bald  pate,  which  glistened  like  a  rain- 
■washcd  ]mmpkin. 

The  boys,  of  course,  had  been  engaged  in  facil- 
itating the  disengagement  nnd  ascent  of  the  wig. 
Tiic  direct  agent  in  the  business,  however,  was  a 
fish  hook  and  lino,  manipulated  by  a  recently  ex- 
pelled pupil,  who  luul  ensconced  liim  ^clf  some- 
where among  tho  rafters,  just  above  tho  teacher's 
head,  and,  from  that  "coign  of  vantage,"  oper- 
ating through  one  of  Ihe  many  crevices  in  the 
eeihng,  had  brought  about  tho  lerribto  catas- 
trophe. 

Though  I  was  far  from  having  a  favorable 
opinion  of  the  stupid  and  tyrannical  pedagogtic, 
I  had,  nevertheless,  been  on  thei)ointof  interli:r- 
iiig  in  his  behalf;  but  this  ludicrous  finale  took 
mo  by  surprise,  and  finding  that  it  was  Loo  late, 
I  qnietly  looked  on,  without  any  one  being  aware 
of  my  presence. 

What  a  picture  it  would  have  made,  the  in- 
describably ridiculous  combination  of  anger  and 
half  incredulous  amazement  portrayed  in  the 
counteuance  of  the  suddenly  aivakened  Wiggles  ! 
He  was  evidently  upon  the  point  of  bursiiu"  torth 
into  a  torrent  ol  fierce  objurgation,  when  a  noise 
at  the  door  attracted  my  atteatioa,  and  the  next 


moment  in  walked — Miss  Polly  Velvet! 

The  depilation  of  the  wiglcss  Wiggles  did  no;t. 
seem  to  strike  Miss  Polly  just  at  finit,  nor  in  fact 
did  he,  in  his  excitement,  notice  her  for  a  minute 
or  two.  As  for  the  lady,  she  was  apparently  so 
much  occupied  wilh  the  idea  of  making  a  becom- 
ing appearance  herself,  that  she  did  not  observe 
the  singularly  unbeooming  appearance  of  her  ad- 
mirer. The  strange  npro;>r  of  the  school,  loo, 
was  distracting  her  attention,  and  it  w«s  only 
when  a  little  niece,  who  was  with  her,  uttered  a 
load  cry  of  astonishment,  that  she  appcai-ed  to 
look  particularly  at  Wiggles, 

Tho  kennel  containing  tho  moral  sensibilities 
of  the  old  field  school  teacher,  ns  we  have  already 
intimated,  was  surrounded  by  eo  tough  and 
thick  a  husk,  that  it  was  popularly  believed  that 
he  had  never  known  what  cmhiurnasment  was  in 
his  life.  One  would  think  he  had  cau?e  enough 
for  it  in  this  case,  but  if  bo  felt  anytliing  of  this 
sort  he  certainly  did  not  show  it,  and  I  was  still 
in  doubt  whether  he  had  or  had  not  noticed  the 
apparition  of  Miss  Polly. 

His  first  inipuhio  wiia  to  scizo  bis  favorite 
weapon,  the  switch  ;  but  ho  had  hardly  touched 
it.  when  it  crumbled  lo  pieces  in  his  hand.  This 
added  new  fuel  to  Ihe  firo  of  his  wrath,  and  he 
sprang  furiously  from  his  seat.  A  terrible  rend- 
ing, ripping,  and  tearing  of  breeches,  etc.,  etc., 
accompanied  tho  movement,  but  he  was  appar- 
ently so  much  excited  as  lo  ho  unconscious  of  it. 
Hearing  a  great  burst  of  laughter  behind  him,  ho 
wheeled  about  suddenly,  and  O,  what  a  scene  of 
wreck  and  ruin  was  there  exposed  I 

Shout  on  shout  of  nncontrollul)lo  merriment 
now  burst  forth  in  every  quarter.  Tho  laughter 
of  one  bright  eyed  urchin  in  particular,  seemed 
lo  sting  Mr.  Wiggles  to  tho  quick,  and  he  pre- 
pared to  reach  bim  at  a  singlo  stride,  but  his 
boots  being  tied  together,  tho  centre  of  gravitj 
was  quickly  lost,  and  the  luckless  pedagogue  was 
thrown  violently  forward,  and  would  certainly 
have  been  precipitated  upon  his  nose,  if  he  had 
not  fallen  across  a  bench  which  lay  in  the  way. 
While  this  was  an  advantage  in  breaking  his  fall, 
it  was  unfortunate  upon  the  whole,  for,  while  his 
hcail  and  shoulders  sought  the  floor,  the  "  wreck 
and  ruin  "  aforesaid,  was  so  elevated  by  the  bench 
as  to  make  it  by  far  the  most  prominent  object 
in  this  very  curious  but  particularly  undignified 
exhibition. 

The  whole  affair  had  been  the  work  of  a  mo- 
ment. Miss  Polly,  having  but  an  indistinct  view 
of  what  was  going  on,  thought  it  necessary  to 
have  recourse  to  her  spec:  acles,  and  when  I  turned 
my  eye  from  the  teacher,  I  saw  her  peering 
through  them  most  intently.  She  then  stepped 
suddenly  backwards,  threw  her  hands  into  tho 
air,  and  exclaimed,  still  gazing  intently  towards 
tho  bench,  "  Good  gracious,  Mr.  Wiggles,  what 
have  you  done  with  your  hair!" 

The  scene  beggars  description,  and  we  must 
now  do  what  Miss  Polly  Velvet  also  eventually 
did  with  her  virgin  visage — draw  a  veil  over  it. 
The  wig,  I  believe,  was  never  found.  The  litllo 
wretch  who  abstracted  it,  and  who  had  in- 
vited Miss  Velvet  to  the  school-house,  in  Mr. 
Wiggles's  name,  was  no  longer  a  pupil,  nnd 
therefore  beyoud  the  teacher's  reach. 

What  impression  the  affair  left  upon  the  mind 
of  Miss  Polly,  I  am  not  exactly  prepared  to  say. 
All  I  know  is  that  she  still  remains  a  singly 
blessed  lady,  while  Wiggles  is  still  tho  celib- 
atarian autocrat  of  one  of  the  last  of  tho  old  field 
schools. 


IM>NT  .llORTALITY  IX  AUSTRALI.4. 

Liv.t  April,  I  walked  through  the  Melbourne 
Ceuictery,  aud  read  on  the  headstones  names  of 
little  children  by  the  bundled.  The  day  was  one 
of  the  few  in  the  month  of  April  when  the  hot 
wind  blows  wilh  clouds  of  dust.  Fiuding  a 
grave  with  reclining  slab  convi^nienily  placed 
under  the  shelter  of  a  tree,  1  siirank  from  the 
heat  of  tho  sun,  and  rested  there.  Presently  a 
woman  approached,  whoso  sad  face  and  dust- 
whitened  mourning  dress  told  me  that  she  cama 
hilbor  uot  for  curiosity,  but  from  her  great  love 
to  some  among  the  iicad.  Without  observing 
me,  she  hastened  to  a  grave  not  far  from  where 
I  sat ;  it  was  one  ot  those  which  had  arrested  my 
attention,  because,  at  the  head,  upon  a  simple 
tombstone,  the  deaths  of  four  young  childrea 
were  recorded.  I  have  witnessed  many  forms  of 
grief  over  the  dead,  on  land  aud  faraway  nnoil 
the  sea.  But  never  before  or  since  have  I  looked 
upon  such  agonizing  grief  and  hopeless  sor- 
row OS  was  in  the  face  of  this  poor  woman  besida 
the  grave,  which  had  lour  times  opened  &.od 
closed  over  the  objects  of  her  love.  She  bowed 
her  bead,  and  beliuving  tho  solitudu  unbroken, 
poured  hor  tears  over  Ihe  tomb  of  her  children. 
— Dii:keiii!i  lluusdiultl  Words. 


The  curious  are  not  over  wise. — ifassinger. 
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[Wrltwu  fur  Bnllou-*  PkU.rial.1 

ScieMdiuj:  the  C..pMi..-s  Du.il.tpr. 


IS  Wrioht  owned  the  finest  building  in 
W^Ttvillc,  anrt  that  is  saying  aomcihin-  for 
"a  tftin  'when  one  take*  inlo  con^idtiraliou 
lie  nnmberof  pretty  cdinc-ci  which  adorned  tlut 
redoubtable  country  villa-c. 

ButCapWio  Wright  had  nmnhcr  .idvantiigo 
■er  common  people,  in  the  farm  of  his  daughter 
T    nv  one  of  the  bvoUctt  maidans  the  sun  ever 
showcicd  bil  rays  (and  freckles  at  the  same  time) 

"^Conscqucntlf,  the  cnplatn  wn<  a  man  of  poorer 
■  tho  village,  and  hit  opinion  was  nsked  ;  and 
loun-  men  dropped  in  of  an  evening  to  talk  pol- 
with  him.  and  profit  by  hi:,  snperlor  knosvl- 
e  and  ertperieuce.thcy  said.  Strange,  though, 
tluusaid  -knowledge  and  experience  "  should 
lie  80  nearly  in  the  direction  of  Miss  Jenny! 
But  that  such  was  the  oase  wa*  fully  substantiat- 
ed hv  the  fact  that  these  young  gentlemen's 
vi-uai  organs  were  resting  all  the  time  upon  the 
slender,  white  fingers  which  plied  the  needle  so 
indastriously  out  there  in  tho  corner. 

DoKCOS  of  these  same  young  men  brought 
T.nny  peppcrmiots  and  striped  rtindy.  in  tho 
i,oi.e  of  winning  her  favor,  hut  Jenny  uivaruihly 
„avo  the  confectionary  to  her  little  sister  Nancy, 
^nd  turned  the  donors  over  to  her  lather  for  en- 
tertainment. So  it  came  about  that  the  young 
men  of  Wrightville  came  to  regard  Jenny  as  bc- 
vond  their  reach,  and  wondered  who  would  bo  the 
"fortunate  proprietor  of  herself  and  the  broad 
acres  which  the  captain  would  undoubtedly  pre- 
sent to  her  on  her  marriage. 

This  question  was  speedily  answered.  Deacon 
Grig"3  look  it  into  his  head  that  a  largo  dry 
goods  store  in  the  village  wouldn't  be  a  bad 
thin",  and  forthwith  he  commenced  preparations 
for  the  erection  of  such  a  building.  He  brought 
the  architect  from  Albany,  and  as  it  is  only  with 
this  gentleman  that  we  have  to  do,  wo  must  leave 
it  to  tho  render's  imagination  to  decide  whether 
tho  deacon  made  a  profitable  thing  of  hi^  en- 
terprise. 

John  Woodward— that  was  the  name  of  the  ar- 
chitect-bccarao  acquainted  with  the  captain,  got 
invited  to  his  home,  saw  Jenny,  and  was  done 
for.  He  walked  with  her,  rode  with  lier,  held 
her  skeins  of  cotton  to  wind  ;  perfectly  coincided 
with  tho  captain's  views  of  the  tariff  question  ; 
petted  Nancy,  and  praised  Mrs.  Wright's  tansy- 
spottod  cheese  to  the  skies. 

It  all  ended  just  as  everybody  bad  expected 
from  the  very  beginning— Woodward  in  love, 
Jenny  in  love,  the  captain  and  his  wife  propi- 
tious ;  and  finally,  after  three  months'  assiduoua 
courtship,  there  was  a  wedding.  All  the  good 
folks  for  miles  around  wore  bidden  to  the  feast, 
and  once  there,  thoy  were  regaled  with  tho  best 
of  the  housewife's  skill.  (Captain  Wright's 
partner  was  celebrated  for  her  culinary  successes 
in  no  very  small  degree.) 

The  young  men  who  bad  paid  their  devoirs  to 
the  pretty  bride,  pocketed  their  disappointment ; 
professed  thoir  willingness  to  "  wait  for  "  Nancy 
Wright,  tho  captain's  youngest  daughter  ;  pro- 
nounced John  Woodward  the  prince  of  good 
fellows;  and  then  concluded  among  themselves 
that  it  was  necessary  to  serenade  the  newly-wed- 
ded couple,  to  show  that  they  cnlerUined  no  hard 
feelings  towards  Jenny  for  "  snubbing  "  them  so 
unmercifully. 

They  met  in  conclave  after  tho  festivities  wore 
over,  and  fixed  upon  that  day  week  for  the  per- 
formance of  their  grand  musical  sortie  against 
tho  peace  of  Captain  Wright,  and  that  of  the 
neighborhood  generally. 

There  were  about  twenty  in  all  of  the  embryo 
Eorenaders.  and  as  the  vicinity  was  not  particu- 
larly noted  for  its  harmonizing  ntuiinracnts,  it 
was  necessary  to  itinerate  the  country  round 
about  in  search  of  harps  long  since  hung  upon 
tho  willows.  The  result  of  two  days'  efforts 
was,  briefly— One  broken-bridged  fiddle,  »<uiM 
the  bow  ;  one  banjo  ;  one  bass  drum  with  the 
side  stove  in  ;  two  tin  trumpets ;  four  cow-bells  ; 
three  dinner-bells ;  five  strings  of  sleigh  bells ; 
one  asthmatic  accordcou,  and  the  rest  in  tiu  puns 
and  coffee  pots  half  filled  with  dry  bean?,  for  tho 
sake  of  producing  variation  on  tbe  clangor  of  the 
other  iuBtrument«. 

A  formidable  appearance  they  presented  ;  and 
dubious  were  the  sounds  which  issued  from  Jim 
Gray's  big  barn  when  all  met  to  practise.  Old 
Aunt  Kitty  Clurk  described  the  effect  as  "on- 


orihly!  Jest  like  the  cymbals  and  tinklers  they  | 
used  to  have  in  the  time  of  David  !"  Aunt 
Kitty  wai  no  old  maid — but  not  out  of  the  mar- 
ket—and it  was  ft  little  singular  that  she  should 
own  ih.it  her  rememhranco  extended  back  to  the 
days  of  the  prophets. 

The  point  of  a  joke  of  a  serenade  in  tho  coun- 
try, consists  mainly  in  keeping  tho  news  of  tho 
intended  onicrtainnient  {^)  fi-om  those  more  im- 
mediately concerned  ;  and  it  is  usu-il  upon  such 
occasions  for  the  Fcrenadcrs  to  be  R-galcd  by 
those  whom  they  have  favored,  with  confections, 
apples,  cider,  etc.  (This  is  the  point  of  Uie  joke 
to  tho  "  treated  "  party  ) 

Our  fricndi,  therefore,  guarded  their  secret 
with  the  most  jealous  care,  and  as  fur  as  they 
knew,  the  eventful  time  arrived  and  the  captain's 
folks  were  none  the  wi«er. 

The  night  was  clear  and  cool- in  fact,  rather 
more  than  cool,  for  il  was  tho  month  of  Janu^iry, 
and  a  deep  snow  upon  the  ground,  and  no  little 
amount  of  frost  in  tho  air.  MullU-d  up  in  cloaks, 
at  the  hour  of  midnight,  the  screnaders  stole 
cautiously  up  the  path  loading  to  the  captain's 
rcsidcaco,  and  stationing  themselves  beneath  tho 
front  windows,  at  a  sign  from  tlicir  Icador,  (he 
grand  orchestra  struck  up. 

Well,  no  doubt  tho  musie  was  cxcclUnt, 
but  it  failed  tp  produce  any  visible  effect  on  tho 
inmates  of  the  house.  Tho  unappreciaied  mu- 
sicians blew,  and  rung,  and  gronud,  cai^li  on  his 
particulariii«liiimenl.  but  no  friendly  doors  wore 
thrown  open  to  invito  the  half-frozen  fallows  to 
enter  and  partake  of  tho  good  cheer  for  which 
the  good  captain's  m<'.na(jt:  was  proverbial.  At 
length,  from  sheer  exhaustion,  the  music  ccosed, 
and  tho  performers  rested  on  their  implements. 

'  What  in  time's  the  matter  in  there,  I  wonder?" 
said  Johu  Smith  wiping  his  moustncho  {John 
wore  that  appendage)  with  bis  purple  cashmere 
gloves  (bought  on  purpose),  and  glancing  dubi- 
ously up  at  the  closed  front  of  the  house  as  he 
spoke. 

"  Got  a  wonderful  knack  of  sleeping,  any- 
how 1"  said  Jerry  Brown,  "  an  airthquako  would 
not  shako  their  eyes  open!  No  wonder  llicy  made 
a  captain  out  of  Wright,  for  he'd  sleep  as  well  in 
the  mouth  of  a  roaring  cannon  as  anywhere! 
Small  prospect  of  apples  and  cider  to  night." 

"Don't  be  impatient,  my  lads,"  said  Tom 
Stickles,  the  leader  of  the  band  ;  "  it  takes  lime 
to  do  everything,  even  to  waking  up  folks  !  You 
jest  foller  me  round  to  the  back  side  of  tlie  house. 
Mrs.  Wright  is  nation  particular,  and  taint  at  all 
likely  she'd  have  her  fore-room  chambers  slept  in 
every  night !  I'll  bet  if  we  go  i-onnd  there  we'll 
bring  'em  up  in  short  order  !" 

Softly  and  noiselessly,  one  hy  one,  thoy  fol- 
lowed Stickles  to  the  back  of  tho  house,  almost 
holding  their  breaths,  lest  the  captain  should  dis- 
cover them  before  tho  proper  time. 

Easy,  boys,  easy  !"  called  Tom,  under  his 
breath;  "Don't  wake  'em  afore  we  get  rc;idy  for 
'em!  And  now  let's  station  ourselves  right  un- 
der the  winder;  I'll  be  " 

The  sentence  never  was  finished,  for  insianta 
ncously  (lie  valiant  Tom  disappeared,  as  bis 
companions  thought,  in  a  huge  snow-drift. 
Bravely  they  rushed  forward  to  the  rescue,  and 
each  and  all  mot  the  fate  of  their  leader.  They 
were  gone  from  the  face  of  tho  earth  ;  nothing 
but  a  hole  in  tho  snow  left  lo  mark  the  spot 
where  the  brave  men  had  fallen  ! 

"Zounds!"  yelled  Tom  Suikles,  "where 
am  I 

"Yes!  and  where  is  all  of  us!"  called  out 
John  Smith,  from  afar  ;  "  and  where  is  Brown, 
and  Jones  and  Kohinson,  and  White,  and  Gray, 
and  the  rest  of  'cml" 

"  Deuced  if  we  know !"  cried  the  voices  ol 
these  worthies,  in  chorus. 

"  Well,  if  this  aint  a  pretty  kittle  of  fish! 
said  Tom',  at  length  ;  "  it's  plain  the  sei-enade  bos 
Icll  through,  and  wo  with  it  I    I  wonder  who 
planned  this  1    Boys,  bftvo  jou  any  idea  where 
we  are 

"  Nary  one,  'ccpt  that  wo  arc  in  a  tremendous 
dnrk  hole  somewhere!  I  d  like  to  know  if  it'8 
unywhere  in  the  neiabborhood  of  the  captam  s 

cider  barrels  ^ 

"  Can't  say,  Jerry ;  but  it's  sartain  we  re  down. 
Spose'n  we  get  up  and  feel  round  carefully  ; 
there  must  be  a  l^t-otU  somewhere.  1  should 

tbink !"  ■  i  j- 

Then  followed  quite  a  lengthy  period  of 
scratching  round  the  prison  walls  ;  and  the  re- 
sult of  the  survev  proved  beyond  dispute  that  our 
partv  were  immured  in  a  circular  hole,  some 
twel've  or  fourteen  foct  in  diameter,  with  sides  of 
rough  gravel  and  tharp  stones. 


The  depth  of  the  place  (hey  had  no  means  of 
determining,  for  the  deep  snow  around  tho  bot- 
tom bad  broken  the  force  of  tho  fall,  and  tho 
slippery  sides  of  their  prison-house  refused  ihoui 
foothold.  A  luminous  idea  iRMielrated  John 
Smith's  braiu.    It  cunio  out  in  word*. 

"  Darned  if  I  don't  bcliovo  we've  got  into 
Captain  Wright's  well!  Tho  one  bo  hcf-nn  to 
dig  last  fall,  and  left  off  bovanso  tbo  water  didn't 
come." 

"True!    I — didn't— think  of— that,"  quoth 
Tom  Stickle--!,  ihonghifully,  while  his  teeth  chat- 
tered with  the  cold,  "but  I  shouldn't  wonder  if 
I  you  are  right,  John."  | 
I     Here  was  n  fix.    ('aptain  Wright's  well  was 
known  all  around  the  comtry  us  quiie  an  exten- 
sive excavation,  in  the  roar  of  bi^  house,  com- 
menced at  the  urgent  complaints  of  the  women  of 
the  captJiin's  family  ngaiust  water  being  fco  far 
from  the  kitchen.    The  schomo  bad  not  proved 
a  very  siu'ccssful  one  ;  water  did  not  appear  so 
soou  as  the  captain  had  anticipated,  winter  had 
set  in  btforo  tho  necessary  depth  had  been  at- 
tained, and  after  tho  first  few  snows  had  fallen, 
the  old  gentleman  decided  that  it  was  u*olcss  to 
prosecute  the  work  fartlier  nt  present,  and  had 
partly  covered  tho  aperture  with  hoards.  Through 
some  opening  in  ilio  uncertaiu  platform  our 
friends  had  fallen,  and  the  accumulation  of  snow 
upon  tho  bottom  of  tbc  well  alone  saved  them 
from  injury,  if  not  death. 

Tliiiiking  it  all  over,  they  fully  reali«cd  their 
disadvantageous  predicament.  Tho  well  was  by 
no  means  a  comfortable  abiding  place ;  the  cold 
was  intense,  tho  darkness  palpable,  and  the  en- 
tire situation  of  things  dishcarUming.  Very 
plaiuly  there  was  no  metliod  of  escape  except 
through  the  u^e  of  a  ladder,  and  uufortunntcly 
this  little  article  could  not  ho  obtained  without 
the  friendly  co-operation  of  some  ouo  out  of  tho 
pnrtv,  a.s  well  as  out  of  the  bole.  I 

It'  would  bo  exceedingly  humiliating  to  be 
obliged  to  call  on  tho  captain  for  assistance,  and 
thus" reveal  the  secret  of  tho  honor  thoy  had  in- 
tended to  do  him  ;  and  it  would  be  mortifying  in 
the  first  degree  for  tho  fair  Jenny  lo  behold  thorn 
in  such  a  plight !  Bat,  humiliation  was  better 
than  freezing  ;  and  the  captives  held  a  consulta- 
tion touching  the  course  to  bo  adopted,  and  de- 
cided that  il  was  best  lo  hallo  for  help.  Tom 
Stickles  was  appointed  to  make  the  trial. 

Halloo-oo  oo  ooo  !"  called  out  Tom,  strain- 
ing his  lungs  to  their  utmost,  and  bursting  off  n 
half-dozen  vest  buttons  at  the  same  time. 

There  was  no  answer,  and  Tom  tried  again 
and  a^ain,  till  ho  fairly  gave  out,  and  tho  others 
took  up  the  strain.  Such  u  Babel  that  old  well 
had  never  dreamed  of,  and  its  dim  corners  echoed 
and  re  echoed  back  the  uucanny  sounds.  Still 
no  reply,  and  iho  unfortunate  screnadera  sat 
down  for  a  little  rest,  and  lo  "  compare  notC'^." 

Tom  Stickles  had  a  bad  pain  in  his  left  shoul- 
der  ;  "  guessed  he'd  hit  against  the  rocks  some- 
where." Sam  Jones  wondered  what  made  bis 
noso  feci  so  queer  ;  Bill  Johnson  had  torn  the 
greater  part  of  his  inexpressibles  off  against  a 
flint-slonc  ;  and  John  Smith,  finding  his  mous- 
tache safe,  did  not  think  it  worth  while  to  tell  his 
friends  that  the  most  oi  tbo  skin  on  bis  right  leg 
had  "  peeled  off." 

After  a  brief  respite  from  labor,  they  hallooed 
again,  with  tho  same  effect.  No  one  heard,  it 
was  to  bo  presumed,  for  no  one  came  to  the  res- 
cue. Worn  out,  and  despairing,  tho  unlucky 
young  men  cursed  tho  captain,  his  well,  his 
dau-hier  and  her  hnsband,  the  whole  world,  m- 
clucUng  themselves,  and  their  musical  instru- 
ments. After  thi^  natural  ebullition  of  feeling, 
they  fell  better,  and  getting  drowsy  over  their  ill 
luck  they  crept  up  close  logotber  for  mutual 
warmth  and  protection,  and  fell  asleep. 

It  was  morning  when  they  wokc-at  least,  so 
they  judged  by  the  faint  light  which  stole  i» 
from  afar  up  in  the  roof  of  their  dungeon.  Im- 
mediately thoy  renewed  tlveir  shouts,  for  they 
hoped  that  tho  captain  bad  opened  his  eyes  by 
this  time,  and  they  sadly  felt  the  need  of  a  httlc 
breakfast. 

In  vain  they  shouted,  the  echoes  only  aanounc- 
ed  the  crv-no  human  voice  from  the  world  they 
had  left  called  out  after  them,  bidding  them  take 
comfort,  for  help  was  nigh.  They  exerted  them- 
selves to  be  heard,  unul  etrciiglh  and  courage 
failed  together;  and  hoarse,  weak  and  exhaust- 
ed they  one  after  another  sank  upon  the  snow, 
completely  (lo  use  John  Smith's  expression), 
"  used  up." 

Poor  fellows  !  they  were  most  devoutly  to  be  pit- 
ied, for,  but  for  some  special  interposition  ol  Prov- 
idence, they  seemed  doomed  to  die  a  most  unro- 


mantic  and  inglorious  death,  in  tho  captain's  old 
well.  The  day  worw  slowly  on.  and  brought  no 
change  in  their  condition.  Many  and  fiuitloss 
were  their  attempts  to  climb  out  by  the  sides,  for 
the  loose  gravel  gave  way  under  their  feet  like 
egg  shells,  and  only  subjected  them  to  snfTcring 
from  another  fall  on  each  successive  Iritd.  An- 
other night  passed,  and  still  no  relitf. 

In  the  meantime  the  neighborhood  was  alive 
with  alarm.    The  friends  of  tho  twenty  young 
men.  unable  to  account  for  tlieir  ahseme,  were 
plunged  in  lear  and  apprehension.    Foul  \>Uy 
was  imagined,  ond  there  was  a  great  cominotiou 
I  in  the  usually  quiet  village  of  Wrightville. 
1     "  Tho  oldest  inhabitant  "  declared  thol  such  a 
thing  had  never  happened  in  tho  course  of  all  his 
observation  ;  tho  minister  lifted  up  his  hands  in 
horror  ;  the  young  and  pretty  girls  wept  and  loro 
their  hair,  and  there  was  a  "  fuss  "  goneniUy  ; 
but  nobody  iliongbl  to  go  near  tho  old  well. 

The  search  f.)r  the  mis.'ting  ones  was  prosecuted 
with  vigor.  Duck  ponds  wei-o  cut  open  and 
dragged,  thickeU  examined,  ont-buildingi  ran- 
sacked, fortmio  tellers  eousuliod,  and  pniycM 
offered. 

In  tho  midst  of  tho  confusion.  Captain  Wright 
appeared  upon  tho  scene,  and  as  he  was  a  man  of 
undoubted  sugiicity,  his  opinion  and  advice  weiu 
luvked.  Tho  captain  didn't  know  what  to  ihink. 
He  had  been  out  of  lowu  with  hii  whole  family 
for  thrco  day*  past,  bo  sakl  ;  "  guessed  he'd  j^o 
hoaio  and  talk  it  over  with  mother,  perhaps  she 
could  advise  'om  something  about  it." 

So  the  captain  went  homo,  to  find  his  house  a 
scene  of  fright  and  eoniternntion.    Ili-i  wife  was 
hid  in  the  China  closet,  and  his  daughter  .Jenny 
had  put  down  all  the  wiud.nv  curtains  and  ( lept 
under  tlie  bed.    On  prolonged  inquiry,  the  cap- 
tain learned  that  they  had  been  ftighlcnod  by  tho 
dreadful  sounds  thoy  had  heard  proceeding  from 
1  the  old  well,  at  tho  back  of  the  house— gvoans, 
shrieks  and  yells,  terrible  enough,  Mrs.  Wright 
said,  to  come  from  the  tongue  of  Satan  himself! 
Tho  captain  waited  to  hear  no  more,  but  rushed 
out,  amid  the  iVeiizied  entreaticfi  of  his  wifi>  and 
daughter,  and  without  ado,  tore  off  the  hoards 
which  covered  tho  well. 

"  Hallo  I"  ho  cried,  "  who's  down  there  !" 
"  All  of  us  1"  returned  a  faint,  fui-.away  voice, 
and  the  captain  knew  that  ho  need  not  talk 
the  matter  over  with  "  mother,"  for  the  lost  sheep 
were  found. 

The  captain  hnstencd  down  to  the  village,  and 
called  up  some  of  his  neighbors  ;  and  by  the  as- 
sistance of  ladders  and  ropes,  the  hungry,  jaded, 
crCRl  fallen  musicians  were  drawn  up.  They 
lelt  their  harps  behind  them,  for  thoy  needed  no 
other  reminder  of  the  past  two  nights'  exploits 
than  was  afforded  by  a  glimpse  into  the  little 
oval  looking-glais  over  tho  captain's  mantel. 

Tom  Stickles  wa-t  a  sight  to  behold  ;  dirt,  ice, 
blood,  and  blue  ink  (Tom  was  a  poet,  ami  al- 
ways carried  a  bottle  of  blue  ink  in  his  pocket  10 
I  write  sonnets),  strugiiled  lor  t!ie  mastery  over  his 
complexion.    Sam  Jones's  nose  had  evidently 
received  a  hard  bump  in  going  down,  for  it  was 
swollen  and  discolored  until  it  resembled  nothing 
else  on  earth  but  a  good-sized  llnta  Baga  turnip. 
Bill  Johnson's  inexpressibles  wtrj  ruined;  and 
Mrs  Wright  gave  him  her  long  blue  apron  while 
he  ato  his  supper,  because  the  re-^t  of  the  boys 
laughed  at  his  yellow  flannel  drawci-s. 

Tho  captain  ma.ie  tho  whole  comi^any  stop  to 
tea  ■  and  afterwards  harnessed  up  his  three  stout 
horics  into  tho  big  wood-sled,  and  carried  each 
of  the  fcrenaders  to  his  home. 

Tlicrc  was  great  rejoicing  iu  Wrighlvillo  over 
tho  return  of  the  lost  young  gintlemon ;  and 
some  people  prct.-nd  to  say  that  the  tall  liberty- 
pole,  which  looks  down  on  the  village  from  the 
little  eminence  on  the  Common,  was  erected  m 
commemoration  of  the  event.  We  don't  pretend 
to  know  about  that. 

There  was  never  another  scronado  attempted  in 
Wrightville  ;  and  iu  the  spring  the  captain  filled 
up  tho  well,  leaving  the  musical  instruments  at 
the  bottom,  by  tho  express  wish  of  their  owners. 


A  l'RIN(;i:i'V  MONK. 

A  curious  book  has  bcc-n  forwarded  f^om  Un- 

son  Prince  Charles  lived  in  the  gi^te^^'p"™^'^' 

S  Null  erV'  and  wi>''h  he  proves  that  numbers 
have  .heir  Vmpathies  aa  ^ell  as  plants  and 
nnimals.-//«m^  Journal. 
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TIIK  U.  S.  SLOOP-Ot'-WAR  CONSTELLATION,  IN  THE  DRY  DOCK^  CHARLESTOWN  NAVY  YARD. 


V.  8.  BLOOP-OF-IC.IR  CONSTELLATION. 

The  accompHnyinp  cnpraving  ropresonting 
the  United  States  sloop-of-wnr  Constellation,  as 
she  appeared  in  tlio  dry-duck,  Clinrlestown  nnvy- 
yard,  is  from  a  tirnwinc  mndc  expressly  for  iho 
Pictorial  by  Mr.  Waud,  tlic  murine  draii^litsmnn 
and  painter.  The  drawing  of  tbo  vcspel  and  her 
snrroundingH,  is  accurate — every  particular  and 
detail.  Tlio  Constollalion  h  itssoi'intcd  with  the 
story  of  onr  naval  IriuinphB,  and  has  borne  the 
stars  and  stripes  triutnphantlv  in  hatllo  and 
breeze  for  many  a  long  year.  Vet,  in  point  of 
fact,  she  is  changed  in  everything  bat  name,  for 
probably  very  few,  if  any,  of  her  original  timbers 
remain.  A  ship  that  romaioB  lonR  in  the  service 
has  to  submit  Jo  these  inevitable  changes,  just  as 
a  man  in  bis  lifo-lime  goes  rhrough  a  Bcries  of 
physical  iransformationa.  Yot  her  good  name 
remains,  and  that  to  a  Bbiu  as  well  as  to  a  man, 
IB  all-m-all.   Tbo  ConatollatioD  woa  rebuilt  lu 


Norfolk  in  1854,  and  the  eame  year  sailed  for  the 
Mediterranean,  where  slie  atlrnctcd  much  atten- 
tion in  all  the  porta  she  visited.  She  has  just 
been  llioroughly  repaired  at  Charleslown,  and  will 
soon  be  a^uin  at  sea.  Her  nelual  measurement 
is  1492  tons.  Herftrniaroent,  at  present,  consists 
of  two  ten-inch  pivot-puns,  eixleon  eigh^inpb 
shell-guns,  and  four  32-ponndorfi,  enough  to 
make  her  heard  and  felt,  if  she  is  again  called  on 
to  speak.  The  sight  of  this  vessel  carries  lis  hack 
to  1812,  when,  it  may  be  said,  without  exapger- 
alion,  that  wc  improvised  n  navy,  and  that,  ton, 
to  copo  with  a  power  claiming  the  cmpory  of  the 
seas.  The  manner  in  which  our  navy  was  then 
built,  equipped,  officered,  manned,  sailed  and 
fought,  has  become  a  matter  of  historical  record. 
It  is  in  no  vaunting  spmt  that  wo  refer  to  tbeso 
achievements,  but  as  a  subject  of  honorable  pride 
and  of  encouragement  to  patriotic  hearts.  The 
■war  of  1812  gave  this  country  tlio  crowning  war- 


link  that  she  lacked,  in  a  snccession  of  victories 
upon  the  ocean,  as  splendid  and  brilliantas  were 
ever  achieved  on  land  ;  and  if  for  a  series  of 
years  onr  flag  has  floated  unchallenged,  and  our 
navy  enjoTod  but  few  opportnnitifss  of  winning 
new  laurels,  it  is  to  be  attributed  to  tlie  wbolo- 
6ome  terror  itself  has  created. 


V.  S.  niARINE  HOSl'lT.tlj,  CHKLSEA,  MASS. 

Wc  present  on  this  page  a  fine  view  of  the 
United  Stales  Marine  Hospital  at  Chelsea, 
Mass.,  drawn  and  engraved  expressly  for  us 
from  a  photograph  by  Messrs.  Whipple  &  Black 
of  tliis  city.  It  is  a  fine  building,  and  per- 
fectly well  adapted  to  the  purpose  for  which  it 
was  designed.  The  architect  was  Mr.  Ammi  B. 
Young  of  this  city.  It  was  built  in  1857,  at  an 
expense  of  $200,000,  which  is  nearly  if  not  fully 
covered  by  the  proceeds  of  the  sales  of  land  on 
which  the  former  hospital  stood,  in  the  heart  of 


tbo  city  of  Chelsea.  The  old  hospital  had  been 
for  years  incommodions,  and  insufficient  for  the 
accommodation  of  American  sailors,  who,  be  it 
remembered,  aro  not  quarantine  patients,  but 
have  deducted  from  their  wages  twenty  cents  a 
month  each,  to  entitle  them  to  bo  received,  when 
needing  medical  attendance.  Moreover,  the  site 
of  the  old  hospital,  as  a  dense  population  had 
sprung  up  around  it,  had  become  an  improper 
one,  while  the  land  bad  risen  in  value,  and  the 
space  was  demanded  by  the  growth  of  Chelsea. 
The  new  edifice  at  the  present  time  contains  140 
patients.  The  annual  o^ipense  is  about  S20,00O, 
and  the  hospital  money  collected  from  seamen  at 
this  port,  amonntstoabout318,000ayonr.  Tho 
officers  aro  a  surgeon,  who  is  also  superintend- 
ent, a  house  physician,  apothecary,  attendants, 
nurses,  etc.  Dr.  C.  A  Davia,  a  thoroughly  edu- 
cated and  excellent  man,  has  filled  the  office  of 
surgeon  and  superintendent  since  185.3. 
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rUF  "CATARACT  OF  TlIE  GANGES.- 

,    D  ^v'.  bold  experiment  of  bnncmc  out 
^\?.^7^at^e  BoLn  Theatre,  dovelomng 
"'•"'^Jiie  resources  of  ibis  splendid  establish- 
^     .1 ,1,  its  vast  stage,  exicnsive  machmcry, 
J     !^^,Vl  lent  company,  has  been  crowned  with 
"""^  ^'l^fsucJS™  he  pnblic  of  Boston  and  its 
coropiejeb         ^^^^^  generously  to  his  Uberali- 
ntc^mrire,  and  the  result  is  to  be  seen  in 
^  "liflmvinc  houses  and  an  overUowing  treasury. 
overflo^^l"h  ^    jfjg  spectacle  in  front 

^°.het  i«  ^  f-nlliaot  as  ?he  spectacle  on 
"  Vae  As  the  vehicle  of  his  splendid  eccne- 
nSt.l«>%  Mr.  Barn-  wisely  selected  the 
Kta.^  t  o?^he  Ganges/  a  piece  fir.t  produced 
».  the  Theatre  Royal.  Drury  Lane,  and  written 
?  M^ncricfl"  ft  dramatist  of  great  tact,  versatili- 
^^^roriS'ility,  one  of  the  few  British  play- 
Vi^?™  of  his  day  who  did  not  live  on  the  brains 
T  F^endi  authors.  Generally  speaking,  the 
?l  7m  ,  f  these  show-pieces  i^^  the  sorriest  trash, 
'moni    for  the  mentn)  pabulum  of  "feeble- 


„,i„dei  and  idiotic  youth.'^  But  the  plav  under 
"r^.iderationis  not  without  ment.  Thepto  isin- 
Si"g.  '^"'i  ^^'■"f""^'  "'■^V^'''  out,  and  the  va- 
rious sir  king  and  contrasted  scenes  are  naturally 
Scd  together.  The  play  has  ever  hecn  a  fav- 
S  though,  as  hitherto  produced,  horses  have 
b"en  considered  the  principal  ^ttract.on^  It  was 
Sbionght  out  in  this  city  at  the  old  W«sh.ng- 
foVGarden  Amphitheatre,  at  the  corner  of  West 
Ind  Tremont  Streets,  on  a  stage  of  moderate 
capacity  and  with  ordinary  scenery  and  dresses. 


the  engraving  below,  from  a  drawing  made  ex- 

Src^sly  for  us  by  Mr.  Champnoy,  at  the  theatre, 
n  this  scene  there  are  thirty  or  forty  horses  (the 
whole  of  Mr  Nixon's  stud),  on  the  stage  at  once, 
covered  with  splendid  trappings,  and  caracoUing 
under  the  spur  and  bit.  Tlio  horses  which  draw 
the  chariot  are  fiery  and  spirited,   and  corao 
dashing  down  towards  the  paniuet  at  a  furious 
rate,  but  are  checked  and  wheeled  in  a  short  space, 
with  the  most  admirable  dexterity,  being  driven 
by  Mr.  Edward  Backenstose.    The  effect  of  this 
whole  scene  is  truly  wonderful.    It  is  completely 
illusory,  so  much  so,  that  the  spectator  forgota 
where  he  is  seated,  and  seems  wafted  away  to 
the  enchanted  East.     The  splendid  costumes 
are  all  correct  as  well  as  magnificent,  and  were 
prepared  expressly  for  this  piece  by  Mr.  Howell. 
Other  striking  scenes  are  tno  "  Exterior  ot  the 
Temple  of  Juggernaut,"  and  the  "  Sanctuary  of 
Brahma  "  in  the  interior  of  the  Temple. 

The  piece  closes  with  a  magnificent  tableau — a 
cataract  of  real  water  pouring  down  over  precip- 
itous rocks.  Up  this  cataract  Zamine,  to  escape 
H  fearful  doom,  dashes  at  the  full  speed  of  her 
horse  in  the  midst  of  a  battle  of  horse  and  foot, 
crowned  by  the  victory  of  her  friends.  The  most 
complete  effect  is  afforded  to  these  various 
tableaux,  hy  the  great  size  and  height  of  the 
stage,  and  the  perfect  working  of  the  machinery 
by  J.  A.  Johnson.  Nor  must  we  omit  to  men- 
tion, in  connection  with  the  complete  mounting 
of  the  drama,  the  properties  furnished  by  Mr. 
Diisey.    In  a  word,  the  play  has  been  brought 


then  offers  her  the  alternative  of  becoming  his,  or 
of  being  burned  alive  in  the  sacred  wood.  She 
Bgniu  Bpums  the  false  priest,  and  he  gives  the 
signal  for  lighting  the  funeral  pile.    But  at  this 
momeut,  Iran,  a  young  warrior  (Mr.  Lingham), 
a  lover  of  Zamine,  followed  by  his  troops,  ap- 
pears and  obtains  possession  of  the  lady.  But 
their  enemies  appear  in  overwhelming  numbers, 
apparently  cutting  off  all  retreat.    Iran  then 
abandons  his  homo  and  engages  in  combat  with 
the  Brahmin  and  imperial  troops,  whilo  Zamino 
springs  on  the  horse  and  escapes  up  the  cataract, 
the  only  patli  open.    I'octical  justice  decrees  the 
defeat  of  the  emperor,  the  death  of  tho  Brahmin, 
and  tho  reunion  of  the  lovers,  and  the  curtain 
falls  on  a   perfectlv  satisfactory  denouement. 
Such  is  tho  brief  fke'tch  of  a  play  which  must  bo 
seen  by  every  one  who  admires  splendid  scenery, 
superb  drosses,  fine  horses,  exciting  action,  and 
vivid  pictures  of  tho  gorgeous  East. 

VIRTUES  OF  t'RINOIilNE. 

The  Philadelphia  Bulletin  points  out  tho  fol- 
lowing advantages  resulting  from  the  use  of  crin- 
oline ; — "  It  frees  woman  from  a  needless  weight 
of  skirf,  strengthens  tho  system  by  exposure  to 
cold,  and  aids  manufactures;  stimulates  tho 
whale  fishery,  impn»ve»  liguros.  displays  ankles 
to  a  doliriocis  extent,  and  givas  editors  subjects 
for  articles.  All  things  considered,  wo  see  no 
great  rea.wn  to  grieve  over  the  institution.  It  is 
not  every  fashion  which  ilovelops  so  much  or 
such  varied  industry  us  criuoliue." 


AN  OPEN  POLAR  SEA. 
We  believe,  says  tho  l*rovidenc«  Poat,  in  an 
open  Polar  Sea  almost  as  contidoutly  as  we  bo- 
lievo  in  a  North  Pole.    It  was  just  this  Polar 
Sea  and  nothing  else  which  was  discovered  by 
one  of  the  companions  of  Dr.  Kane  in  his  last 
Arctic  voyago  ;  and  this  single  fact,  if  no  other 
testimony  could  bo  brought  to  support  tho  idea, 
wonld  bo  sutKcient  for  our  faith.    That  opOQ 
water,  covering  a  space  beyond  tho  reach  of  na- 
man  vision,  was  found  far  north  of  tho  solid  ice 
in  which  Ivano's  vessel  lay  embedded  for  two 
whole  years,  is  nndoniablo.    It  is  also  true  that 
tho  oxploreni  at  this  point  found  idl  the  indica- 
tions of  a  milder  climate  Uian  was  experienced 
farther  south,  and  heavy  north  winds,  blowing 
for  days  and  imibably  weeks  together,  brought 
no  ice  to  tho  shores  which  they  explored.  These 
facts  ar«  enough  for  ud.    They  convince  us  that 
tho  Polar  Sea  is  open,  consUmtly  open,  and  that 
it  may  Iwi,  and  probiilAy  will  bo  exidorcd.  In- 
deed woaro  not  ovor-confldont  thai  Kane  would 
not  have  reached  it  with  his  little  brig,  if  ho  had 
lioon  a  few  weoki  earlier  in  Smith's  Sound.  Un- 
doubtedly tho  pajtsago  to  il,  by  way  of  this  strait, 
is  oecaiionalty  open. 

Dr.  Hayes,  wlio  accompanied  Dr.  Kane,  and 
who  is  probably  the  only  survivor  of  that  expe- 
dition competent  to  the  task,  urupoBOS  to  reach 
and  explore  this  Polar  Sea,  anil  is  now  h>cturing 
in  our  large  cities  in  aid  of  his  enterprise.  Very 
recently  his  pnijoct  htut  received  favor  from  a 
source  which  cannot  fall  to  procure  for  it  tho 


That  was  before  tbe  days  of  Cochituato,^  and 
consequently  iho  "  Cataract  of  the  Ganges  "  was 
only  *'  a  rill  from  a  town  pump."    It  has  been 
"  done  "  elsewhere  in  various  stales,  hut  never 
with  the  liberal  outlay  and  splendid  effecti  now 
lavished  on  it  at  the  Boston.    We  look  upon  its 
production  by  Mr.  Barry  as  a  coup  d'aal,  and 
ibrmiog  quite  an  era  in  the  theatrical  annals. 
The  scenery  by  Mejisrs.  Hayes  and  Selwin  is  not 
only  brilliant  and  effective,  but  correct— BUtheotic 
paintings  and  drawings  have  been  procured  as  thP 
oasis  of  the  actual  scenes  represented,  as,  for  in- 
stance, the  "  Hindoo  Temple  and  sacred  Mount 
of  Cambav."    The  whole  piece  is  a  succession 
of  splendid  tableaux.     It  opens  with  a  most 
striking  one— a  field  of  battle  by  moonlight,  al- 
ter an  engagement,  covered  with  dead  and  dying, 
Maliommedan  and  Hindoo  soldiers  and  horses, 
with  the  ruins  of  the  city  of  Arnedabad  burning 
in  the  distance.    The  grand  display  of  the  first 
act  is  the  procession  of  Sepoy  troops,  Jahrejatis 
and  jRllahs,  with  magnificent  aud  characteristic 
costumes,  arms  and  banners,  the  emperor  ot 
Delhi  and  grandees  of  his  court.  Brahmin  priests 
slaves  bearing  nuptial  presents,  the  pnncess  ot 
Delhi  in  a  palanquin  borne  by  slaves,  a  full  mili- 
tary band  and  escort  of  cavalrj-.    Finally,  Mo- 
karra,  the  grand  Brahmin  of  the  Jahrejah  iribe 
(E.  L.  Dttvenporl),  and  Zamine,  daughter  ot  the 
Rajah  (Mrs.  E.  L.  Davenport),  appear   in  a 
splendid  chariot  drawn  by  eight  blooded  hon^es, 
dashing  up  a  steep  ascent  at  full  gallop.    It  is 
this  feature  of  the  piece  which  is  represented  in 


SCENE  FROM  "THE  CATARACT  OF  THE  GANGES,"  AT  THE  BOSTON  THEATRE. 


out  in  a  style,  we  hesitate  not  to  say,  never 
equalled  on  this  side  of  tho  Atlantic,  and  only 
paralleled  by  the  spectacles  of  the  great  theatres 
of  Paris,    the  interest  of  the  piece  hinges  on  the 
fortunes  of  Zamine.  the  child  of  Jam  Saheb 
Rajah  of  Gnzerat  {Mr.  F.  J.  Horton).  Zara.i^ 
is  the  daughter  of  the  Rajah,  but  to  save  her  from 
the  consequences  of  a  law  dooming  the  female 
children  of  the  sovereign  to  death,  has  beeo 
brought  uo  as  a  prince,  dressed  in  male  habih- 
mentl  and  educated  as  a  boy.    The  ofTer  of  the 
emperor  of  Delhi  to  bestow  the  'land  of  his 
daughter,  the  princess  Dessa,  on  the  child  of  the 
Rajah,  produces  the  discovery  of  /amine  s  sex. 
The  emperor,  on  this,  renews  the  war  with  tho 
Kajah,  while  Mokurra,  the  high  pnest  bears 
Zaininc  off  to   the  temple.     M^'^"^^"^.  V"* 
schemes  of  this  villain  are  foiled  by  J«<^k  Robin- 
son (Setchell).  the  comic  character  of  the  piece- 
Jack  is  a  humorist,  his  principal  hobby  being  a 
passion  for  Robinson  Crusoe     Defoe's  iminortal 
Eovel  is  his  text  hook,  which  he  produces  and 
consults  on   every  occasion  of  difficulty.  He 
dresses,  like  his  prototype,  in  goat  sk.ns,  car- 
ries an'ambrella,  «  ^o"?''' ^f",u\f  "u^h^ 
and  parrot,  and  only  one  great  gnef,  that  he  has 
Jevef   been    shipwrecked.    Robinson  conc-<^ls 
h  m'clfin  the  temple,  where  he  overhears  the 
plots  ot  Mokarra,  and  is  a  witness  to  h.«  attempt 
io  win  her  love.    He  then  makes  an  effort  to  re- 
ease  Zamine.  but  is  foiled  by  Mokurm  and  tho 
Brahmins,  and  barely  escapes   with  his  l  ie. 
With  Zamine  completely  in  his  power,  Mokarra 


WOMAN. 

Woman,  woman !   truly  thou  art  a  miracle. 
Place  hor  among  flowers,  foster  her  as  a  lender 
plant,  and  she  is  a  thing  of  fancy,  waywanlncss, 
and  sometimes  folly-annoyed  by  a  dew  drop, 
fretted  hy  the  tou^  h  of  a  buttcrrfy's  wings,  and 
ready  to  faint  at  the  rustle  of  a  beetle;  the 
zephyrs  are  too  rough,  the  showers  too  heavy, 
and  she  is  overpowered  b;  the  perfume  of  a  rose- 
bud    But  let  real  calamity  come— rouse  her  af- 
fections—enkindle tho  fires  of  her  heart— and 
mark  her  then  ;  how  her  heart  strengthens  itself 
-how  strong  is  her  purpose.    Place  her  in  the 
heat  of  battle-give  her  a  child,  a  bird.anythmg 
she  loves  or  pities,  to  protect-and  .ce  her,  asm 
a  relotive  instance,  raising  her  white  anus  as  a 
shield  as  her  own  blood  crimsons  her  uptorned 
forehead,  praying  for  life  to  protect  the  helpless. 
Transplant  her  in  the  dark  places  of  the  earth- 
awaken  her  energies  to  action,  and  her  breath 
becomes  a  healing— her  presence  a  blcssmg.  She 
disputes,  inch  hy  inch,  the  stride  of  the  stalkmg 
pestilence,  when  man,  the  strong  and  bravo, 
Shrinks  away  pale  and  affrighted.  Misfortune 
daunts  her  not  ;  she  wears  away  a  life  of  silent 
endurance,  and  goes  forword  with  less  Umidity 
than  to  her  bridal.    In  prosperity,  she  is  a  bud 
full  of  imprisoned  odors,  waiting  but  for  the 
winds  of  adversity  to  scatter  them  abroad— jiure 
gold  yoluablc,  but  united  in  the  furnace.  In 
short,  woman  is  a  miracle— a  mystery,  the  centre 
from  which  radiates  the  great  charm  ol  exis- 
tence—iWrt.  Ann  S.  Stephetts. 


consideration  ot  seiontiflc  men.  Professor  Agu- 
siz  sneaks  in  favor  of  it,  and  offers  an  almost  ir- 
resistible argument  in  support  of  tho  theory  upon 
which  it  is  based.  In  a  leiier  wniton  to  a  prom- 
inent gentleman  in  Philadelphia  he  says  : 

"I  bog  to  add  a  word  with  regard  to  Dr. 
Hayes's  expedition.    I  consider  it  m  highly  iin- 
poriunt,  not  only  in  a  scieniific  point  of  view, 
but  particularly  so  for  tho  interest  of  tho  whale 
flshericfl.  Tlie  organitaiion  of  these  hugo  mhah- 
iianta  of  the  ocean  seems  to  inc  to  furnish  tho 
most  direct  proof  that  there  is  an  0[H;n  sea  in  tho 
Arctics.    The  whales  being  warm-blooded  air- 
breathing  animals,  must  come  to  the  surface  to 
breathe.    Tlioy  cannot  live  without  it.    Now  it 
is  well  known  that  Juring  the  winter  they  are 
not  found  outside— that  is,  to  the  south  of  the  iro 
belt  of  the  Arctic  seas.     They  retreat  north- 
ward during  the  cold  season,  and  if  the  whole 
expanse  of  that  Arctic  sea  was  covered  with  i.  e. 
thev  would  necessarily  porifih  during  the  long 
winter.  I  do  not  know  u  more  direct  evidence  of 
tho  presence  ol  extensive  open 
oortheramost  regions  of  the  globe,  than  the  mcdo 
of  life  ot  the  whales.    •    *    *  .  argument 
may  not  strike  forcibly  one  who  is  not  acquaint- 
ed with  the  structure  oft  he  whale,  but  lo  aphy 
siologist  it  must  be  irreBi-.tibloJ  

Ho  that  is  proud,  eats  liimself  up  ;  pride  is  his 
own  glass,  his  own  trumpet,  his  own  chronicle  ; 
and  whatever  praises  itself  but  in  tho  deed,  de- 
'  voor^  the  dce«l  in  the  praise.-  Shahprarr. 
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IWrittcn  Tor  Bsllau  a  Pictorial.! 

The  I'ciisant-Soliiier  of  La  GwrAe. 

BT  UAKl'  A.  LOU'BLL. 

The  long  summer  afttrnoon  was  beginoiBg  to 
lengthen  its  shadows  in  the  day'n  ducliiio,  and 
tlie  steeple  of  the  little  church  uutl  the  Inii  trees 
caught  the  radiance  of  the  siin  liright  west,  and 
gave  back  the  <;oUlcn  coloring  in  a  flood  of  nun- 
set  beauty.  The  hitio  village  of  I'H  (iardo, 
sloping  down  to  the  southwest,  wiu  hiithcti  in 
the  yellow  glow;  and  the  rural  portion  of  iho 
inhubirants  had  come  out  of  iloorii  to  onjoy  the 
coolness  of  the  coming  twilight. 

Around  the  door  of  one  of  the  cotUiges  r  troop 
of  bright-eyed  children  were  playing  Holdien). 
The  eldest,  a  boy  of  about  seven  years  of  age, 
was  enlisting  his  brother  of  five,  a  sister  of  three, 
the  bahy  of  perhaps  oi^hleen  months,  and  hutly, 
a  little  dog  which  ho  had  taught  to  Hiaiid  on  his 
hinil  legs.  These  ho  had  ranged  up  against  the 
wait,  and  was  teaching  them  the  exercise.'^  which 
ho  had  witnessed  that  morning  by  the  soldiers  on 
parade.  The  baby  crowed  and  laughed,  and  the 
dog  gave  an  occasional  howl  not  at  all  favorable 
to  military  dignity;  but  the  quiet  self-possession 
of  the  others  was  a  rare  thing  to  see.  Not  a 
smilo  disturbed  the  quiet  importance  of  their  lit- 
tle fdccs;  and  the  eldest  gnve  his  word  of  com- 
mand with  tlio  precision  o(  a  trained  officer. 

After  t,'oing  through  the  evolutions  for  Pfjmo 
time,  during  which  ho  frequently  descended  from 
his  dignity  to  blow  u  penny  whistle,  or  to  Imit  a 
miniature  drum,  tlio  company  was  dismissed, 
greatly  to  tho  satisfaction  of  its  weaker  members. 
Tho  military  bani|uet  of  milk  and  a  species  of 
biscuit  was  then  held  in  tho  little  porch,  and  Iho 
father  and  mother  putted  their  little  checks,  and 
r  ailed  them  briivo  and  heroic,  and  chanted  to- 
gctlier  a  stave  or  two  of  a  batllo  song.  Little, 
however,  did  they  imagine  how  its  notes  Ihi  illed 
through  the  little  heart  of  their  son.  Even  then 
the  gen"  of  hi*  future  was  formed.  Who  can 
tell  whence  drop  tho  seeds  irom  which  wo  grow 
iulo  what  wo  are  I 

Over  and  over  again,  in  tho  course  of  that 
bright  summer,  tho  same  scene  was  acted.  Tho 
uncommon  beauty  of  tho  child  leader  attracted 
tho  attention  of  all  who  passed  the  linle  cabin  ; 
and  certainly  a  king  might  have  gloried  in  such 
a  son.  Already  his  manner  was  invested  with  a 
peculiar  grace,  that  seemed  to  have  had  its  ori- 
gin in  courts,  while  his  face  was  one  that  once 
seen,  would  not  be  forgotten.  Not  for  tho  rosy 
frcshuess  of  childhood,  for  little  Paulin  Iscalin 
was  palo  ;  but  for  the  high  brow  and  deeply  flash- 
ing eyes,  tho  firm  mouth  and  the  strange  beauty 
of  features  and  expression  combined.  Tall  yf 
his  age,  and  straight  as  an  arrow,  with  an  air 
that  seemed  born  to  command,  the  hoy  would 
have  been  dislin^'uishcd  amidst  a  thousand  of 
his  own  ago  and  size. 

I'easant  as  he  was,  unlearned  and  unskilled  in 
human  nature,  I'icrro  Iscaliu  could  not  but  look 
with  pride  upon  the  beautiful  boy  ;  and,  insensi- 
bly, ambition  grew  up  in  his  breast,  that  I'aulin 
might  achieve  something  great  and  wonderful 
for  the  family  name.  Ifc,  surely,  was  not  born 
with  all  this  beauty  and  this  inexplicable  superi- 
ority to  those  around  him,  to  spend  his  days  in 
the  low  cabin  which  had  not  even  the  common 
charm  of  picluresquencss.  No!  Paulin  wns 
born  for  greater  destiny,  for  larger  life — and  iho 
boy's  talents,  whatever  might  bo  their  tendency, 
were  obvious  enough  oven  to  the  untaught 
father. 

On  one  of  those  eveninga  of  sun-bright  beau- 
ty, when  the  child  was  in  tho  full  flush  of  his 
military  exploits,  a  stranger  was  looking  on  with 
wondering  eyes  upon  the  remarkable  beauty  and 
tho  strange  hearing  of  the  little  peasant.  Ho 
drew  near  to  the  delighted  peasant  and  his  wife, 
who  were  watching,  with  glistening  eyes,  tho 
movements  of  I'aulin,  and  made  inquiries 
about  the  boy,  that  gained  their  attention  at 
once. 

"  A  brave  boy,  indeed  !"  said  the  stranger, 
who  was  dressed  in  the  garb  of  a  soldier;  "  he 
should  be  trained  for  a  soldier's  life,  mm  ami. 
You  will  do  the  boy  grievous  wrong  to  sot  him 
down  here  among  your  neighbors'  sons,  to  tend 
vines  or  become  a  laborer  of  any  sort.  Look, 
how  bold  and  mauly  is  every  movement.  Give 
him  to  me.  I  will  adopt  him,  and  some  day  you 
shall  see  him  what  he  ouglil  to  be," 

"  Thanks,  friend,"  answered  Pierre  ;  "  but 
you  little  know  a  fiithcr's  feelings,  or  you  would 
iiot  ask  him  for  his  child.    Besides,  even  if  I 


could  bear  to  part  with  little  Paulin,  here  is  Su 
/ettc,  who  wuuld  fight  like  a  lionCHs  if  I  hu 
ventured  lo  hint  such  u  thing.  Would  you  not, 
Suxetto?"  ho  continued,  turning  to  the  young  and 
pretty  mother  of  the  hoy. 

She  smiled,  as  if  the  snhjcct  was  impossible 
to  bo  discussed  at  all ;  and  then,  running  up  to 
(ho  boy,  she  threw  her  arms  around  him  and  bore 
him  off  to  tho  cabin,  afl  if  suddenly  feeling  lha 
ho  might  be  stolen  from  her. 

Tho  child  innocently  questioned  her  meaning, 
and  i<he  told  him  what  hud  boon  said.  He  strug' 
glcd  from  her,  and  ran  out  (o  inspect  the  stranger, 
whom  in  the  cxcitumcnt  of  his  epon  hu  had  not 
noticed. 

The  dress  he  wore,  and  tho  glittering  weapons 
ho  carried,  seized  upon  the  hoy's  fancy  ;  and  ho 
urged  his  father  with  all  tlio  unstudied  eloquence 
of  childhood,  and  with  many  tears,  to  allow  him 
to  accompany  his  now  friend. 

"  What !  leave  me  and  your  mother,  and  tho 
children  too,  I'aulin  V  u^kod  Pierre,  unable  to 
take  in  such  an  itnprohuble  fact. 

Tlio  stranger  whispered  to  the  child,  and  he 
then  ran  into  his  latlicr's  arms,  saying  : 

"  Would  you  not  like  to  see  your  little  Paulin 
come  back  a  grand  general  f  Look,  inon  perr, 
when  I  am  a  man  I  will  come  in  clothes  like  this 
gentleman's,  and  with  a  sword  by  my  side  like 
tills." 

And  with  a  confiding  look  nt  tho  stranger,  he 
drew  from  his  side  the  heavy  sword  and  showed 
it  to  Pierre,  wlio  was  almost  sick  from  contend- 
ing emotions.  Tho  stranger  stepped  forward 
and  laid  his  hand  on  Pierre's  shoulder.  "Look, 
mon  ami ',  It  is  no  idle  ofl!'er  that  I  make  yon.  The 
boy  pleases  mo.  I  am  an  independent  man  in 
many  things.  1  have  no  children  of  my  own.  My 
profession  has  hitherto  been  wife,  children,  all  to 
me.  lam  a  corporal  in  his  majesty's  guard; 
and  I  hope  I  may  sny,  without  vanity,  I  am  a 
brave  and  well-approved  soldier.  I  will  take 
yonr  boy,  place  him  n(  once  at  the  military 
school,  provide  fur  nil  his  expenses,  and  yon  shall 
see  him  as  often  as  you  choose.  I  will  furnish 
you  with  the  means  to  visit  him,  and  once  n  year 
he  shall  spend  a  few  days  with  you.  You  can 
find  the  proof  of  my  statements  in  regard  to 
myself,  very  euaily,  by  applying  to  any  military 
man  in  his  majesty's  service.  Now  do  you  hesi- 
tate ?  Romerabcr  you  make  or  mar  the  child's 
fortune  hy  this  hour's  decision." 

Pierre  went  in  to  talk  to  Surelte,  who,  aficr 
all,  was  less  hard  to  jiorsuado  to  the  parting  than 
her  husband.  She  was  dazzled  at  the  prospect 
of  her  son's  destiny;  and  then,  how  much  ho 
could  do  for  the  others  !  So  she  suffered  her 
maternal  ambition  to  prevail,  and  went  out  to 
have  another  look  at  tho  man  who  was  to  take 
charge  of  such  a  treasure. 
There  was  a  manly,  licartsomc  look  in  Corporal 
Massot's  clear  and  calm  eye,  that  re-assured  the 
mother's  heart;  and  in  a  few  moments  all  wi\s 
arranged — the  child  showing  no  rude  or  noisy 
joy,  but  a  manly  regret  at  leaving  his  parents 
and  tho  children,  mingled  with  his  evident  pleas- 
ure at  going  with  his  new  friend. 

The  uext  day  he  was  taken  away  by  Massot, 
who  brought  a  full  equipment  of  mimic  war 
weapons  for  the  younger  members  of  Paulin's 
little  regiment.  But  tho  ruling  sj)irit  was  ab- 
sent ;  and  no  more  warlike  displays  were  beheld 
around  the  cabin  door.  The  children  fell  back 
upon  tho  more  common-place  amusements  of 
their  ago,  and  military  ardor  was  only  remem- 
bered in  connection  with  Paulin. 

Meanlinie,  the  noble  little  fellow  showed  him- 
self worthy  of  tho  love  and  care  of  tho  good 
Massot.  He  went  from  the  military  school  to 
active  service,  in  which  ho  distinguished  himself 
so  successfully,  that,  while  young,  he  was  ad- 
vanced to  tho  grade  of  captain.  His  courage 
and  bravery  were  almost  unexampled  ;  and  in 
his  highest  moments  of  success  be  never  forgot 
his  humble  origin,  nor  what  he  owed  to  bis  early 
patron.  After  ho  became  a  captain  of  infantry, 
his  extraordinary  uervo  and  capacity  became 
known  to  tho  king  (Francis  I.),  and  ho  was  se- 
lected by  him  to  perform  a  mission  which  requir- 
ed all  Paulin  Iscalin's  skill  and  courage. 

Tho  crooked  policy  of  Francis  towards  the 
Turkish  Sultan,  Solyman,  in  regard  to  tho  Ven- 
etians, had  made  it  necessary  for  him  to  allay 
tho  suspicions  of  the  latter  by  sending  Cicsar 
Fregora,  a  knight  of  the  order  of  Saint  Michael, 
and  Anioino  Rincon,  a  gentleman  of  his  bed 
chamber,  as  ambassadors  to  the  sultan.  Both 
were  murdei-ed  by  order  of  that  cruel,  arch-iiend, 
tho  Marquis  Del  Guasto ;  and  tbe  dangerous  and 
fearful  post  of  succcssorio the  murdered  Kincon 


w.-v  entrusted  to  the  youthful  captain,  Paulin 
iHc.'tlin. 

/cjd,  caution  aud  skill  enabled  him  to  perform 
this  mission  sucx;o«ftfuIly-  He  broke  down  all 
Solyman's  prejudices  against  the  king's  depart- 
ure from  good  faith — exerted  all  his  power  of 
flattery  to  which  the  sulinn  was  so  susceptible; 
and  induced  him  to  send  Barburossa— his  high 
admiral  and  king  of  Algiers— lo  the  coast  of 
Italy,  with  injuoctioiw  to  obey  the  counsels  of 
Francis. 

With  all  the  full  blown  honors  of  his  enter- 
))riso  frcih  u|»on  him,  the  youthful  captain  re- 
turned from  his  embassy  to  receive  from  the 
hands  of  the  grateful  monarch  lb*  signet  of 
nobility. 

With  that  graceful  turn  at  compliment  which 
distingui.'ihcd  Francis,  he  created  him  Baron  do 
La  Gurdo,  nfier  his  birth  place  ;  and  the  peasant 
boy  of  that  humble  village  went  forth  from  tho 
royal  presence  with  a  new  brilliancy  upon  his 
life,  which,  though  it  might  enhance  his  value 
among  men,  could  not  addonogem  to  the  native 
nobility  of  the  man. 

In  the  little  cabin  of  the  Iscalins  time  had 
brought  little  or  no  change,  except  in  tho  growth 
of  tho  children.  These  had  prospered,  in  a 
humble  way  it  is  true,  but  in  one  which  brought 
contentment  and  peace.  The  parent.^,  too,  wi^re 
quietly  declining  into  the  downhill  of  life.  From 
afar,  many  almo.st  fabulous  accounts  of  the  be- 
loved Paulin  had,  from  timo  to  time,  reached 
their  ears  ;  but  it  wns  now  long  since  they  had 
heard  from  him.  The  Turkish  mission  had 
left  him  no  time  for  tho  amenities  of  kindi-ed 
intercourse. 

On  tho  litilc  grass-plot  that  bordered  llio  cabin 
door  way,  and  beneath  the  great  tree  that  Paulin 
had  planted  when  he  went  away,  in  accordance 
will]  a  wish  of  his  mollier,  wlio  held  the  then 
slender  twig  while  bis  little  hands  tilled  in  tho 
earth  around  it,  the  old  couple  were  seated  ia 
their  wicker  arm-chairs. 

It  was  just  such  an  evening  as  that  of  wliich 
they  were  thinking— that  one  of  long,  long  ago, 
and  the  imnge  of  Paulin  in  his  mimicrcgimentals 
was  uppermost  in  their  thoughts. 

In  tho  distance  horses'  hoofs  rang  upon  the 
rough  road  beyond,  growing  less  and  less  faint. 
They  approached  nearer  and  nearer,  and  white 
Pierre  and  Luzelte  were  watching  to  see  the  show, 
whatever  it  might  be,  as  it  should  pass  tho  turn  of 
the  road,  they  saw  the  horsemen  ride  directly  up 
to  the  door.  The  noble  animals  pranced  and  cur- 
vetted, and  their  old  eyes  were  growing  dim  ;  and 
it  was  not  until  ono  of  the  riders  had  dismount- 
ed, thrown  himself  at  their  feet,  and  uttered  tlic 
magic  words  "  Man  Pcre  !  iXa  Mtrc  .'"  that  they 
recognized  the  beloved  Paulin.  Tears  stood  in 
tho  eyes  of  Massot,  who  had  accompanied  him, 
as  ho  witnessed  tbe  scene — the  noblest  one  per- 
haps in  the  career  of  Paulin  Iscalin. 

LOCOMOTIVKS. 
In  1S30  there  was  only  ono  scientific  man  in 
all  ICngland  who  believed  that  a  locomotive 
would  work " — had  a  suQicicnt  hold  on  tho 
rails  to  move  a  train.    That  nmn  was  Mr,  Ste- 
phenson, the  father  of  English  railroads.  Some 
people  recommended  working  the  cars,  along  tho 
ine,  by  walerpower.    Some  proposed  hydrogen, 
others  cjirbonic  acid,  others  atmospheric  pressure. 
One  urged  a  plan  for  a  greased  road  with  cog 
rails  ;  various  kinds  of  steam  power  were  sug- 
gested ;  and  the  directors  were  wholly  unable  to 
hoose  between  tho  confliciing  schemes.  At 
length  the  subject  was  referred  to  a  select  com- 
mittee of  engineers,  who  reported  in  favor  of 
fixed  engines  in  preference  to  locomotive  power. 
Hero  was  the  result  of  all  George  Stephenson's 
labors  ?    The  two  best  practical  engineers  of  the 
"ay  concurred  in  reporting  against  tho  employ- 
ment of  the  loi'omotivc.    Not  a  single  profes- 
sional man  oi  eminence  could  be  found  lo  coincide 
witli  him  in  his  preference  for  locomotive  over 
*xed  engine  power.    Stephenson,  however,  was 
man  of  back  bone,  and  would  not  he  "  poo- 
puohcd  "  out  of  court.    He  fought  for  tho  loco- 
motive against  the  world.    Ho  went  in  lorafree 
'  lit,  and  came  out  victor.    He  built  the  "  liock- 
ct,"  an  engine  that  not  only  "  went,"  but  which 
'id  fifieeii  miles  an  hour  with  a  train  of  "  eight 
ngons  "  to  it.    Think  of  this,  and  don't  allow 
ourself  to  bo  "  coughed  down  "  when  you  know 
oil  are  right.    Perseverance  and  resolution  will 
vcrcome  the  most  jiowerlnl  opposition. 

SY.Hl'.VrHY. 

Although  alone  in  the  midst  of  tho  smiling 
altitude,  I  do  not  (eel  myself  isolateil  from  it ; 
for  its  gaiety  is  ix-flected  upon  me ;  it  is  my  own 
kind,  my  own  f-nnily,  who  are  enjoying  life,  and 
1  take  a  brother's  shiuein  their  happiness.  We 
are  all  fuUow-soldiers  in  this  earthly  battle,  and 
what  does  it  mutter  on  whom  ilie  honors  of 
the  victory  fall  ?  If  fortune  passes  by  witliout 
seeing  us,  and  pours  her  lavors  on  others,  let  us 
condole  ouiselves,  like  the  friend  of  Parmenio,  by 
saying,  "Thosctoo  are  Alexanders."— ioi/ceirre. 
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MATUaiN  2C.  BALLOU,  Bditor  and  Propriator. 
PRANCIS  A.  DimiVAOE,  ABsmAKT  SsmiB. 

TERMS  :-ISVAmABLY  IN  ADVASCB. 

Ono  cop)'.  one  ytiar  (260 

One  co|iy.  two  yunnf   4  oo 

Vive  ropir*.  on«  year   {)  (io 

TnelTc  ('o),ieji.  ooe  yw  (aud  od«  to  Ibtt  fvttcr-up 
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Olio  ciipj  of  UAi.LOo'a  I'ictorial.  ttml  ono  copy  of 
Trk  t'L.te  or  00a  Vaivy,  togvther,  93  tt)  per  auiium. 

TO  CORRESPONDENTS. 

M.  C. — Ab  ye  have  oUcn  fsH,  If  you  cno  write  a  g^d, 
band  jou  ran  \unra  to  Jran,  ttic  prinHplea  beioK  tlie 
same.  But  it  i"  onp  tiling  to  draw  correctly,  and  an- 
other to  draw  artLiticully. 

B.  L. — A  solution  ol'  iiW  white  Rum  itrabiF  dissolved  ia 
water  niuken  nil  excullent  Dinp-varniih.  Ycu  cau  buy 
the  powdered  gum  arable  at  any  apotbc-CBr>'». 

II.  B.— Tbu  word  'ti-a-tnnn'f  hns  thrtt  syllabltr^,  the  pro. 
nuni'inlion  in  therefoi-e  ptnin. 

JuvBNis  — The  •■fish  and  ink"  trick  in  a  T«ry  amusing 
one,  ftiid  Sigiior  lilifi  ehowtd  us  Low  to  piTforin  It, 
You  brinj;  before  t hi-  sp«c(Blors  u  glass  vnst',  full  of  Ink. 
Pip  u  liuik<  into  ll,  and  pour  out  some  of  the  ink  upon 
n  plal«.  In  order  to  convince  the  ftudleoce  thai  Hie  Hub- 
suinee  in  the  vohj  is  really  ink.  You  (bcD  lUroir  a 
hiiiidkcrthief  over  the  ruse  aud  lusluiitly  withdraw  it, 
when  the  vase  is  found  Io  be  flUvd  with  pure  wan-r,  in 
whiehavoupio  of  gold-Drih  are  swiuiiiiiug.  This  ap- 
parent lnipos«ibility  ia  ptrfomied  as  follows:  To  tho 
interior  of  the  vcdm^I  is  flll«d  a  black  »llk  lining,  which 
adheivn  closi-ly  to  tho  sides  tt-hen  pre-«ed  by  the  iviilcr. 
and  which  is  withdrawn  inside  the  hnndker<-hicf  durtH); 
the  performance  of  the  trick.  The  ladle  n  hotlo«v- 
hnndlc,  with  an  opciiioK  into  Ihe  bowl,  lu  the  hanillu 
{>■  n  spoonful  or  ho  of  ink.  whicii  runs  Into  the  howl 
when  it  i.4  held  downwurd:^  during  Ihu  act  of  dipping  it 
iuto  tliu  viise. 

TnKSPi.s.— Wood,  the  vocalist.  tfxM  bl»ed  olf  tho  «tnge  in 
New  York.  It  would  occupy  too  luiich  space  to  reliilu 
all  tiip  pnrticular.". 

Rkadkii,  l!anj;or,  Me.— The  dlwi*troui<  buttle  ofPnTiawaa 
fought  in  l,'»2.'i,  between  Charles  V..  Emperor  of  (ler- 
luany,  aud  Francis  I.  of  France.  The  latter  wn."  taken 
prisoner.  KobertJion'B  History  of  Charles  V.  is  written 
with  great  facility  and  clegnnre  of  stylo,  but  Holtettson 
was  incKpubIti  of  research,  and  ilia  details  are  often 
tuacc  urate. 

Soora  SrBKCT.— The  lato  Hre.  (J.  11.  Darrett  wa-i  first 
married  to  Drummoud,  un  actor  at  the  federul  Strctit 
Theatre, 

AM.»TEua.— The  opera  of  "Kcolautlio"  was  written  by 
Dalfe. 

CmzEN-SoLDlBH,"  Albany,  N.  Y.— During  excc«i>!To 
Bevcrc  weather  the  sentries  at  thu  citadel,  Quebec,  are 
relieved  every  tiHecn  minutes. 
DooKEEErEH. — In  writing  areceipt  for  money,  you  sliould 
nay  received  from  a  person,  not  of  hiui. 


A  WORD  ABOUT  GI.AIsTS. 
It  is  very  common,  in  the  works  of  early 
writers,  to  find  accounts  of  giants  of  the  most  ex- 
traordinary description.  A  natunil  tendency  to 
the  marvellous  is  manifested  by  the  human  mind, 
in  every  Biinuiion  and  condition  of  life.  This 
tendency  gives  full  sway  to  the  imagination,  in 
tho  absence  of  accurate  knowledge,  aud  carries 
away  both  writer  and  reader.  Hence  all  early 
travellers  see  wonders  in  new  countries,  which 
become  no  wonders  at  all,  when  carefully  exam- 
ined and  described  by  those  who  follow  them. 
The  first  Kuropean  visitors  to  America  saw  many 
things  with  which  to  astonish  tho  world;  but 
their  successors  found  the  dimensions  of  these 
wonderful  curiosities  to  be  greatly  reduced. 
Thus  Garcillaso  de  Vega,  in  his  history  of  I'eru, 
tells  us  of  a  company  of  giants  who  came  tliere 
in  a  boat,  who  were  so  tall  that  the  natives  could 
only  reacli  to  their  knees ;  that  their  eyes  were 
as  large  as  common-sized  plates,  and  their  wholo 
frame  proportionately  largo.  Another,  who 
measured  fcveral  of  tlie  corpses,  says  he  found 
them  to  be  from  fourteen  to  fifteen  feel  high. 
This  was,  of  course,  mere  exaggeration  ;  jet  ex- 
travagant as  it  seeins,  it  is  in  reality,  very  mod- 
erate when  compared  with  the  narratives  of  more 
ancient  writers,  such  as  Homer,  Pliny,  and  the 
Jewish  Kabbies.  Jonathan  ben  Uzziel,  for  in- 
stimce,  in  bis  Targum  concerning  Og,  the  king 
of  Bashan,  spoken  of  in  Numbers  21  :  34,  repre- 
sents that  personage  as  tearing  up  a  mountain 
six  miles  nt  its  base,  and  carrying  the  same  on 
hi«  head,  to  bury  up  the  camp  of  the  Israelites. 
Tho  same  writer  describes  Moses  as  being  ten 
cubits,  or  seventeen  and  a  half  feet  io  height,  as 
swinging  an  axe  ton  cubits  long,  aud  as  leaping 
ten  cubits  high. 

But  there  can  be  no  question  that  gianta  have 
existed  in  almost  every  country,  though  tho  ac- 
counts ol'  these  early  writerd  be  regarded  as  fabu- 
lous. The  fact  appears  to  be,  that  there  never 
was  any  race  of  giants,  but  single  instances  of 
extraordinarily  large  men,  never,  according  to 
any  authentic  account,  exceeding  ten  feet  in 
height,  however.  These  persons  of  great  size 
were  individual  rarities  among  their  own  people; 
and  there  are  records  of  such,  both  among  an- 
cient and  modern  nations.  Goliath  of  Galh  was 
nine  feet  high,  as  was  also  one  of  the  Roman  em- 
perors. A  human  skeleton  was  dug  up  near  St. 
Albans,  in  England,  from  beside  an  urn  marked 
Marcus  Antouinus,  which  measured  eight  foot 
in  length.  Dr.  Adam  Clarke  measured  a  skele- 
ton found  in  Ireland,  which  was  eight  feet  six 
inches  ;  and  a  human  thigh-bone  was  taken  out 
of  a  stone  cotltn  in  Devonshire,  which  indicated 
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-7777^7X1,1  {cot  nine  inches.    In  the  vkiii- 
'  '"MVu!che..er,  in  tl.e  eastern  part  of  luduma, 
,    '    „n  feet  in  heigUt  have  re^uiiy  been 
"red  beneath  one  of  ihe  mjsicrious  earth- 
^'"^""Ic  which  exist  there  ;  and  other  remains  of 
^         men  have  occasionally  been  dug  np  in 
tlcrn  eoantrv.    Some  trihcs  of  the  present 
V  Pntnconia.  in  Sonth  America,  present  the 
'V  t  specimen,  of  the  human  fnnMly  of  u  .har- 
ofesceptional.    Capt.  Bourne  d..orihe* 
men  of  one  tribo  which  he  s&w,  as  averaging 
niahalff«;etiuhci[,'ht.  and  having  broad 

T  'idcrf  full  'I'-'^'^l*'!*^'^  """^ 

Cuhir'  fln»l  ^■'^H  proportioned  frames.  The 
1,  t  amon"  ihi^m  meiwurcd  seven  ieiM.  These 
I'e  prabably  Uio  g"'«""  «f  ^""^  "^"'y  Spanish 
writers.  _ 

A  CORONER'S  VKRDICT. 

Tq  an  old  Boston  paper  railed  the  Evening 
T.,st   published  November  14th,  I77i.  wo  find 
account  of  a  suicide  committed  by  a  sador 
Imed  Uiehard  Cuiit.    A  coroner's  jury  was 
summoned  to  investigate  the  case,  and  brought 
tl>c  following  verdict,  which  we  copy  ver- 
batim 10  show  the  formal  manner  iuwh.ch  such 
thin-s  were  set  forth  by  the  stately  coroners  of 
,bc  olden  lime,  as  compared  with  the  ilippant 
Hndings  of  our  modern   "  crowner's  quests." 
Quite  a  neat  speculation  is  curried  on  in  our  days 
hv  tliose  officials,  and  some  of  them  scent  out  a 
de.id  body  \vith  the  acuteness  of  a  cariion  crow, 
rolling  up  the  fees  for  themselves  and  their 
f,imiliars,  with  an  adroitness  perfectly  aston- 
ishing.   Let  all  sneh  be  rebuked  by  their  prede- 
cessor of  the  last  century,  who  made  the  modest 
charge  of  only  five  shillings  for  the  following  pre- 
cise verdict : 

"Th-'t  the  said  Cuitt  was  a  Mariner  on  hoard 
,l,c  Thomas  &  Uichard  Transport  Ship,  coin- 
m  u.ded  by  Cuihbert  Park,  lying  at  Hancock  s 
Wharf  and  did  on  the  lOih  Day  of  November, 
hntween  the  hours  of  7  and  8  o'clock  m  the 
Morning,  cut  through  his  Windpipe  wuh  a 
liu/.or,  and  tlten  and  there  volunta-ily  and 
feloniously,  as  a  Felon  of  hmiself,  did  kill  and 
murder  hims«lf.  against  the  I'eace  of  our  Sovcr- 
cit;n  Lord  the  King,  his  Crown  and  Dignity. 


U.  S.  Marine  Hospital,  Ciiklsea,  Mass 
—The  brief  space  allowed  us  for  description  on 
paie  83,  did  not  permit  us  to  mention  the  fact 
that  the  erection  of  the  new  hospital  at  Chelsea 
was  one  of  the  measures  successfully  carried 
through  by  Hon.  Charles  H.  Peaslee,  when  col- 
lector of  this  port.  His  personal  influence  and 
representations  made  at  Washington,  which  be 
visited  expressly  for  the  purpose,  procured  the 
passage  of  the  bill  by  Congress  raaking  the 
necessary  appropriations  and  legal  provisions  fjr 
selliog  the  old  hospital  and  land,  and  erecting 
the  new  and  commodious  edifice  depicted  in  our 
engraving. 


THE  SECRETS  OE  VIMESiNES. 
Strange  stories  are  floating  about  l'r.inco  re- 
specting the  interior  of  the  castle  of  Vineenres, 
where,  it  is  said,  workmen  employed  in  the  con- 
struction of  certain  arms  for  the  government  are 
prisoners  for  life.    It  is  a  very  unlucky  thing  for 
a  man  to  invent  a  new  and  destructive  weapon. 
Ho  is  pounced  upon  and  kept  in  seclusion,  a  sort 
of  perpetual  prisoner,  for  fear  some  other  power 
should  get  hold  of  the  secret.    It  is  well  k»»own, 
that  during  the  last  Kabylo  war,  whith  has  just 
come  to  »n  end,  the  chief  weapon  used  in  pursuit 
of  the  retreating  Kabyles  w.is  a  certain  long- 
rango  rifle,  of  such  immense  range  indeed  that 
the  unfortunate  natives  denominated  it  "God's 
doom,"  in  consequence  of  the  wound  from  the 
ball  being  felt  before  the  enemy  had  even  come 
in  sight.    Without  this  weapon,  even  the  oldest 
idolaters  of  Trench  glory  declare  that  the  Kabylo 
war  would  siiil  be  giving  the  country  much 
trouble  to  this  day.    The  workman  who  invented 
this  rifle  is,  at  this  moment,  solo  possessor  of  the 
secret,  every  single  weapon  sent  out  to  the  army 
having  10  pass  through  his  hands  before  it  is 
completed.    He  is  reported  to  bo  held  in  the 
strictest  privacy  at  Vincenncs,  ihc  emperor  being 
in  the  greatest  fear  lest  the  English  should  buy 
the  secret,  an  inestimable  one,  for  carrying  on  the 
war  in  India. 

"  It  would  long  ago  have  rendered  the  flight 
of  the  Sepoys  impossiblo,"  said  an  officer,  speak- 
ing of  it  to  a  friend.  "Its  use  is  only  possible 
with  such  a  welt-mounted,  nimble  enemy  as  your 
Hindoo  or  Arab  warrior,  but  the  necessity  of  soraO 
invention  to  cut  the  wings  of  the  Kabyleswas  so 
strongly  felt,  that  a  high  reward  was  ottered 
amongst  the  workmen  of  the  different  arsenals 
for  the  discovery  of  any  new  weapon  which  would 
answer  the  purposes. 

"  The  discovery  was  made  by  a  young  man 
who  had  long  worked  in  the  factory  at  Liege,  and 
who  was  then  employed  as  burnisher  at  Toulon 
He  lias  had,  hitherto,  but  little  cause  to  rejoice 
in  his  ingenuity,  for  he  was  forihwiih  transferred 
to  Vincennes,  out  of  which  place  lie  has  not  since 
been  permitted  to  stir."  The  great  pursuit  o'" 
the  emperor's  life  is  now  said  to  bo  the  discov 
cry  of  some  small  and  portable  battering-ram, 
and  numberless  are  the  designs  that  arc  daily 
being  sent  into  the  Tuilcries.  Two  of  the  most 
approved,  hitherto,  are  by  Englishmen.  The 
difficulty  of  gelling  the  British  "  Circumloculion 
Office "  to  notice  any  novel  invention  which 
gives  prospect  of  the  smallest  trouble  to  the  offi- 
cials, lias  driven  many  Englishmen  to  go  to  Paris 
m  search  of  that  protection  which  tbcy  cannot 
find  in  their  own  country. 


TueEdture  of  Mt.  Vernon —According 
to  the  North  American  Review,  the  Mount  Ver- 
non estate  will  bo  made  a  mngnificeut  place. 
Everything  in  horticulture  and  in  garden  archi- 
tecture will  be  availed  of,  it  intimates,  to  adorn 
the  precinct,  the  climate  allowing  full  scope  to 
art  and  nature— to  make  it  as  Washington  him- 
self would  have  delighted  10,  "whether  at  rising 
morn,  his  favorite  hour,  sweet  with  song  of  birds, 
or  walking  with  God  in  the  garden  in  the  cool  of 
tile  day." 


Oysters— The  New  Orieans  Delta  states 
that  the  disastrous  crevasse  which  occurred  near 
that  city  last  year,  has  entirely  destroyed  the 
oyster  beds  in  the  bay  and  bayou  of  Barrataria. 
The  enormous  body  of  water  forced  through 
these  outlets  into  the  Gulf,  left  a  heavy  deposit 
of  sedimeut  which  has  proved  fatal  to  the 
bivalves. 

Fisn  Trade.— There  are  some  thirty  houses 
in  Boston  engaged  in  the  fish  trade,  and  the 
business  amouuts  to  upwards  of  sis  millions  per 
annum.  This  is  the  principal  fish  market  in  tlie 
United  States. 


AlexanderDumas.- This  man  is  one  of  the 
vainest  creatures  living.  Taking  up  by  chance 
the  last  number  of  liis  periodical,  "Monte 
Christo,"  we  saw  these  three  lines  in  one  of  his 
letters  from  Russia,  where  he  now  is,  and,  aston- 
ished, went  no  further :  "  I  was  asked  to  allow 
myself  to  be  presented  to  the  Emperor  Alexan- 
der on  his  return  from  Arcliangel.    I  refused  !" 


AN  KXn.lSII  ADVENTIRFJI. 

A  man  named  Wellington  Grcville  Guernsey, 
nlius  Wellington  Hudson  Guernsey,  is  now  wait- 
ing hia  trial  in  England  for  stealing  trom  the 
library  of  the  Colonial  Office  a  copy  ol  tlif  In- 
diiin  despatch.    He  is  by  no  means  an  ordinary 
individual.     He  began  life  as  a  shop  boy  to 
Rogier,  the  well  known  Dublin  «nusii--*ollcr.  He 
afterwards  commenced  and  tailed  in  bnsiucis  on 
[lis  own  account.    Coming  to  London,  he  took 
up  his  residence  in  ihu  classic  rrgioni*  of  Solio, 
supporting  himsclt  by  contributions  to  the  prc-'ss, 
and  the  miinagcmout  of  concerts.    Ho  compos- 
ed, too,  some  of  the  most  popular  of  tho  "  Nig- 
ger "  Bongs.    Ho  then  became  niBuuger  of  tho 
ranopiicon,  in  Leicester  Square,  and  continued 
in  that  caiacity  until  he  was  gazetted  a  quartor- 
mastcr  iu  the  Crimean  Trane^port  Corps.  Having 
*.peedily  mi\stcrcd  tho  Turkish  language,  ho  was 
transferred  to  tho  Turkish  Contingent,  being  ap- 
pointed deputy  assistant  cjuartermaster-general, 
and  iificrwards  provost  marshal.     Ho  tried  a 
rcucoutre  in  the  churchyard  of  Ivortch,  when  ho 
displayed  some  excellent  revolver  practice  upon 
some  Turks  wtio  were  pillaging.    His  next  pub- 
lic appcaranco  was  in  a  rifle  match  at  I'aris, 
when  ho  thoroughly  beat  tho  first  marksmen  of 
the  whole  French  army.    Ho,  thereupon,  chal- 
lenged the  world  at  a  ritlo  shot,  hut  w;is  left  "  all 
alone  in  his  glury."    Ho  now  undertook  tohand 
over  to  one  of  tho  South  Amrricau  Republics  a 
thousand  of  the  desperadoes  of  the  foreign  le- 
gions.   After  performing  this  dangerous  sen  ice, 
he  was  commissioned  to  build  somo  forts  in 
South  America.    He  is  now    in  England  to 
purchase  gunboats  and  coals  for  the  Brazilian 
government.    The  self  taught  master  of  seven 
or  eight  different  languages,  tho  composer  of  our 
most  popular  negro  melodie.i,  one  of  the  first 
markemen  of  Europe,  is,  we  regret  to  say,  sup- 
posed to  bo  the  cause  of  tho  mysterious  ])uhlica- 
lion  of  the  Ionian  despatch.    "The  nioro's  the 
pity  "  that  one  of  so  much  natural  and  varied 
ability  should  bo  in  gaol  on  tlie  cliargo  of  thefc. 


TlUMvING  vU.Otn. 
A  strolling  playoronco  remarked  :  "  Tho  only 
instance  I  recollect  to  have  heard  of  a  person 
speaking  his  thoughts  on  iho  stage,  in  the  same 
manner  as  I  had  unwittingly  done,  much  to  the 
amusement  of  my  audience,  took  place  in  this 
very  tlicatre.    Tho  play  was  'Hamlet,'  also, 
and  great  amusement  was  afforded  by  a  little  hit 
of  eccentricity  in  Uie  principal  performer,  an 
amateur  from  a  Glasgow  dramatic  club.  This 
gentleman  had  acquired  a  great  habit  of  qiiothi'j 
Shaksi)earo,  and,  invariably  afier  a  recitation,  out 
camo  the  customary  *  Shakspcare.'    Ho  became 
80  forgelfut  of  being  in  llie  middle  of  '  Hamlet,' 
that,  after  one  of  his  best  soliloquies,  as  tho 
quotation  must  ho  given,  and  Iu  a  moment, 
to  the  astonishment  of  both  audience  and  broth- 
er actors,  there   rolled  from  his  mouth  the 
sonorous  mark  indicative  of  hi.'*  author— "  Shaks- 
pcare."   The  effect  of  such  a  thing  cannot  be 
given  on  paper,  but  it  was  excessively  ludicrous." 


Happy  Compliment.— M.  dc  Maupeitius, 
when  prisoner  in  Austria,  was  presented  to  tho 
empress-queen,  who  said  to  him,  "  Do  youknow 
the  queen  of  Sweden,  sister  of  the  king  of  Brus- 
sia!"  "Yes,  madamc."  "She  is  said  to  be 
the  handsomest  princess  in  tho  world.  "I 
thought  so,  madam,  till  now." 

Our  Portrait  of  Emerson.— The  original 
crayon  of  the  beautiful  lithograph  published  by 
Charles  H.  Brainard,  from  which  our  head  of 
Emerson  on  the  first  page  was  copied,  was  drawn 
by  Mr.  T.  M.  Johnson,  one  of  the  most  promis- 
ing young  artists  of  this  city. 


The  08E  OF  Hoops  — A  dishonest  servant 
girl  in  Chicago  was  detected  tho  other  day,  with 
a  smalt  grocery  store  concealed  under  her  crino- 
line extensions. 

Prize  FicnTEB.— Tom  Paddock,  a  famous 
English  pugilist,  is  about  to  visit  this  country,  a 
fict  we  are  very  sorry  to  Icam  from  Bell's  Life 
iu  London. 


A  NEW  CooRT  UocsK.— Tlie  United  Slates 
authorities  have  taken  possession  uf  the  late 
Masonic  Temple,  and  are"  refitting  it  for  the  pur- 
pose of  a  Court  House.  It  is  a  beautiful  site  for 
the  puqjose  and  wiUiin  an  arrow's  flight  of  our 
office.  

OvsTER  THADr,.— This  trade  last  year  era- 
ployed  750  persons  in  the  city  of  Baltimore. 
Over  3,000,000  buslwls  were  received,  and  the 
amount  realized  was  upwards  of  $1,000,000. 


Heavy  Bosisess  —In  the  town  of  Milford, 
in  this  State,  there  were  £3,000,000  worth  of 
boots  manufactured  during  ihc  year  just  ended. 


Youth  adhonisiied.— "  If  it  should  ever 
fall  to  the  lot  of  a  youth,"  said  Sir  Walter  Scott 
in  his  autobiography,  "  to  peruse  these  pages, 
let  such  a  reader  remember  it  is  with  the  deepest 
regret  that  I  recollect,  in  my  manhood,  the  op- 
poriunitics  of  learning  which  1  neglected  in  my 
youth."  If  such  a  man  as  Scott  tliought  he  had 
neglected  his  opportunities,  what  must  tho  feel- 
ings of  a  really  ignorant  man  be  ! 

0  OR  Peace  EsTAiti-ian jibnt.— The  enrolled 
militia  in  MassachusetW  numbers  147,082;  tho 
number  in  actual  service  is  5771-  The  cost  of 
the  militia  system  in  the  State  was  $05,185  lust 
year,  being  $7000  less  than  in  the  previous  year. 

New  Quarry.— A  granite  quarry  is  being 
opened  near  Groton,  which  is  e(iual  to  any  in 
ihe  Uuiied  States  for  fmeness  and  beauty.  Its 
color  is  some  lighter  that  the  Quincy  granite, 
and  a  much  finer  stone. 


EETE  D.VY  IN  YEKK'E. 
Tho  large  picture  which  occupies  the  tnst  page 
of  oor  present  number,  is  the  most  striking  rep- 
resentation of  tho  most,  interesting  portion  of 
Venice  wo  have  yet  seen  cft'ectcd  by  the  process 
of  wood  engraving.     Happy  &to  they  who  have 
visited   Vmrzia  la  btlh,  beautiful  Vcnii-o,  tho 
crowned  queen  of  the  Adriatic  !    To  those  who 
seek  fresh  breezes  iu  tho  heat  of  summer  ;  to 
learned  archeologisis  who  sound  tho  depths  of 
history  ;  to  those  who  dwell  with  delight  on  tho 
masterpieces  of  tho  fine  nrtfl,  Venice  is  an  excep- 
tional city— ft  trea-tury  of  glory  and  delight. 
Venice  is  as  unique  iu  its  history  as  iu  its  situa- 
tion.   In  tho  5th  century,  Italians,  driven  from 
the  continent  by  tivil  disorders,  fled  fur  shelter 
10  the  islets  in  the  Lagunoa.   By  degrees  a  city 
was  formed ;  a  chiel  elected  with  the  title  of 
doge.    The  nation  devoted  ilsoU  to  commerce, 
inereaied,  grew  rich,  extended  its  empire  in  tho 
East,  and  attained  a  splendor  and  prosperity 
which  lasted  for  many  centuries. 

Though  fallen,  Venice  is  still  without  a  rival. 
Whore  else  will  you  find  a  city  composed  of  sov* 
cnty  islands,  intersected  by  a  hundred  and  forly- 
niuc  canals,  spanned  by  three  hundred  and  six 
bridges?  Where  else  will  you  find  u  city  whore 
architects,  sculptors,  paialors  and  workers  in  mo- 
saic have  labored  incc*a;uitly  to  decorate  aump- 
tuoiH  palaces  ?  When,  on  fu«tal  days,  during 
the  carnival  and  regattas,  innumerable  gondolas 
circulate  before  the  ducal  palace  ;  when  a  popu- 
lation, which  may  certainly  lo  called  a  Jtotttimj 
population,  is  thus  displayed,  the  appeuninco  of 
Venice  is  incomparable. 

No  city  is  richer  in  splendid  churches.  Tho 
palaces  are  no  less  numerous,  and  all  are  decor* 
atcd  with  a  inngnihcenco  which  excites  wonder 
and  admiration  in  the  most  cultivated  stranger. 
The  palace  of  tho  doges,  built  about  1.150,  fioui 
tho  designs  of  Baicgio  and  I'hilip  Candidaiio,  in 
of  imposing  architecture,  and  adorned  with  mag- 
nificent arabesques.  Ascending  by  the  glantH* 
staircase,  or  by  the  golden  stairway,  between  two 
rows  of  statues  and  precious  marbles,  we  enter  a 
hall  embellished  by  famous  compositions  of  L. 
Bassano,  Paul  Voroncso,  Titian,  Tintoretto, 
Bonifacio,  and  others. 

Tho  slrftDger  must  also  visit  tho  Academy  of 
Eino  Arts,  the  library  of  St.  Mark,  the  l-'enieo 
Theatre,  the  prisons  commuuicating  with  tho 
palace  by  the  Bridge  of  Sighs  {fionln  tlri  ^ionpin), 
and  when  ho  has  seen  all  these  marvels,  lot  him 
rest  under  tho  majestic  arcades  of  ilio  scjuare  of 
St.  Mark,  or  tho  foliage  of  tho  public  gardens. 
Those  of  our  roadci-s  who  will  never  "swim  in  a 
gondola,"  will  yet  thauk  us  for  the  general  view 
of  this  mnrvoUuus  city  on  our  last  page.  They 
will  find  tho  foreground   animated  with  tho 
swarming  competitors  of  a  regatta  ;  thy  will  ad- 
mire the  elaborate  arehiiocturo  of  tho  pulueo 
which  occupies  the  centre  of  the  picture,  next  to 
which,  on  the  right,  are  the  Bridge  o(  Sighs  and 
the  Prisons,  the  square  of  St.  Mark,  the  columns 
surmounted  by  tho  winged  lion  of  St,  Mark,  once 
an  emblem  of  power  and  terror,  now  a  monu- 
ment of  fallen  greatness.    In  the  distance  aro 
domes  of  churches  and  fasadea  of  palaces. 


Gebmah  NEwsrAVKRB.- Our  readers  will 
periiaps  be  surprised  to  know  that  there  are  '2m 
German  newspapers  publifihcd  in  the  United 
Stales.  Wo  have  a  large  Gernuin  populaliou  in 
lliis  city,  but'it  hears  no  comparison  to  that  of 
the  western  cities. 


Washinotok,  D.  C— Tbo  national  capital 
geems  to  be  gaining  rapidly  in  point  of  popula- 
tion, and  now  containrf  02,000  iuhahitanis.  It 
has  doubled  within  the  last  ten  years.  During 
185S  there  were  300  dwelling-houHes  erected. 


Jdvesilk  Hai-pinesb.- One  of  iho  editors 
of  the  Boston  Post  says  :-"  We  have  enjoyed 
the  worid  as  much  as  others,  but  have  never  been 
happier  than  when,  as  a  hoy,  we  found  a  part- 
ridge's nest  with  eleven  eggs  in  it." 


A  MODEL  Navy  YARD,-that  at  Charlestown. 


Frksch  REFOKJi.- The  Empress  Eugenie 
haa  introduced  sparring,  fencing,  and  other  man- 
ly sports,  among  the  ladies  of  the  French  court, 
and  is  now  seeking  for  a  professor  ©f  leap-frog. 


A  MODERN  Jessica.— The  daughter  of  a  Jew 
pawn-broker  in  Cincinnati  lately  ran  away  with 
a  Gentile  ;  and  tho  twain  were  made  one  flesh  in 
jail.    Not  80  romantic  that  last. 

A  uARUEBOCfi  DEti».-Qucen  Victoria's  roy- 
al barber,  at  Windsor  Castle,  recently  ended  his 
days  with  a  pistol— probably  a  /■diV  trigger. 

Yankee  Rkmedy.-A  Yankee  doctor  has  got 
up  a  remedy  for  hard  times.   U  consUti  of  ten 
hours'  labor,  well  worked  in. 
 — 

KisToi'.i.— Thi^  great  Imlian  actress,  second 
only  to  Rachel,  is  coming  to  America.  She 
will  create  n  furor. 
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PALACE  OF  THE  8HAH  OF  PERSIA. 

ASTBADAD  AND  THE    OASI'IAK  SEA. 

The  acconipunying  engraving  is  a  correct 
representation  of  the  private  palace  of  the  roign- 
ing  sovereign  of  Persia,  in  the  rity  of  Asirabttd. 
The  airj  and  rich  architecture  of  tlio  exterior 
gives  pitjniiiio  of  internal  ajtlondors,  while  the 
trees  that  rise  above  the  riingo  of  huihiings  in 
oriental  luxuriance,  t«II  us  that  witliin  the  court, 
by  the  lips  of  plashing  fountaiuti,  is  a  garden 
where  the  blushing  pomegranate  glows  beside  the 
golden  orange,  and  where,  all  the  livelong  night, 
the  bulbul  telb  his  story  to  the  roRo.    The  pic- 
turesque military  gronpa  in  the  foreground  indi- 
cate the  pomp  of  Persian  royalty.   The  geograph- 
ical position  of  the  scone  is  as  follows  :    On  the 
southeast  coast  of  the  Caspian  Sea  lies  the  small, 
but  important  province  of  Astrabad — anciently 
Hyrcania.    On  the  river  Astor,  which  traverses 
it,  stands  the  city  of  Astnibad,  whence  the  far- 
sighted  Oriental  ga/es  on  Kliorassan,  or  the 
province  of  the  sun.    It  is  governed  by  a  mem- 
ber of  the  Shah's  family,  and  rumor  says  that  its 
palaces  contain  vast  treasures  of  gold  and  jew- 
elry.   The  fortili cations,  though  not  extensive, 
are  of  considerable  importance.    Astrabad  con- 
tains about  forty-five  thousand  inhabitants,  ac- 
cording to  the  loosely-cftlcuiated  census  of  the 
empire.    The  river  upon  which  it  is  situated, 
falls  into  the  southeast  point  of  the  Caspian 
Sea,  which  hero  has  for  its  boundaries  Persia  and 
Independent  Tartary,  while,  on  the  north  and 
west,  it  is  encompassed  by  Russia-    Along  tho 
eastern  border  there  are  several  deup  inden- 
tations; though,  round  the  remainder 
of  the  coast  the  outline  is  almost  un- 
broken, except  where  a  ridge  of  tho 
Caucasus  projects  forty  miles  from  the 
western  shore,    At  tliis  point  some 
glimpses  of  tho  picturesque  are  afford- 
ed ;  but,  for  the  most  part,  there  is  lit- 
tle attraction  in  these  level  coasts, 
which,  occupied  chiefly  by  marshy 
plains  or  desert  steppes,  present  a  pe- 
culiarly desolate  appearance.  The 
depth  of  tho  water  is,  for  some  dis- 
tance, very  small— often  not  exceed- 
ing twelve  feet,  while  the  middle  parts 
vary  from  one  hundred  to  three  hun- 
dred feet;  and  a  celebrated  aulhoriiy 
states  that  no  bottom  could  be  found 
with  a  line  of  four  hundred  and  eighty 
fathoms.    It  presents  a  great  variety 
of  climate.    The  northern  portions, 
unsheltered  from  the  tierco  blaiits  of 
the  sttippes,  are  frozen  during  four 
months  of  the  winter  as  far  south  us 
the  mouth  of  the  Torek.  Beyond 
this  the  effect  of  the  high  chain  of 
mountains  is  to  diminish  the  cold,  by 
giving  moisture  to  the  air,  deflecting 
the  cold  currents,  and  affording  shel- 
ter.   But  on  the  east  side,  bordering 
the  low  stoppes,  the  ice  often  appoirs 
as  far  south  as  the  parallel  of  forty  de- 
grees, and  the  Turcomans  pas's  on 
horseback  across  the  Balkhan  bay, 
and  the  channel  of  Krosnoodsk,  to  tho 
island  of  Schelekcn,  though  the  watent 
are  in  the  parallel  of  tho  Bay  of 
Naples.    Tho  heat  of  summer,  even 
on  the  northern  shores,  is  very  great, 
and  on  the  bare  steppes,  without  the 
Bhftde  of  rock  or  tree,  is  sometimes 
intolerable.  Notwithstanding  the  cold- 
ness of  the  Donbern  and  middle  por- 
tions, whore  ice  is  largely  formed,  so 
dry  is  the  air,  that  all  the  water  which 
the  Caspian  receives,  is  carried  off  by 
evaporation.    It  is  even  maintained 


chison,  M.  do  Vemeuil  and  others,  thutils  waters 
are  continnolly  shrinking,  and  that  it  once  ex- 
tended over  an  area  many  times  lai^er  than  it 
now  occupies.    Saline  springs  issue  in  many 
places  from  beds  of  salt,  and  in  others  tho  waters 
are  impregnated  with  naphtha  and  bitter  sails 
which  exist  in  such  quantitv  that  few  animals 
can  live  in  it.    Tho  fishes  i"n  tho  Caspian  Sea 
number  but  few  species,  belonging  chiefly  to  tho 
fresh  water  genera,  while  its  fauna,  which  is  sup- 
posed to  bo  limited,  remains  altogether  unex- 
plored.   Owing  to  the  shallowness  of  the  sea  in 
some  parts,  and  the  savage  character  of  tho  tribes 
on  tho  eastern  shore,  navigation  is  dilHcult  and 
there  are  few  inducements  to  trading.    Only  a 
few  ill-built  vessels  have  been  engaged  in  iw 
waters  until  recently,  when  steamers  wore  em- 
ployed by  tho  Russian  government.    The  length 
of  tho  Caspian  is  about  seven  hundred  miles, 
and  Its  greatest  breadth  about  four  hundred  and 
twenty,    formerly,  as  we  have  hinted,  it  is  sup- 
posed to  have  been  much  more  extensive,  some 
geographers  believing  that  it  was  connected  by  a 
winding  channel  with  the  Black  Sea.    By  the 
TartJirs,  indeed,  it  is  called  the  "  White  Sea  the 
pride  of  the  Black."    Nothing  could  be  more 
remarkable  than  the  circumstance  of  its  dwin- 
dling away,  because  it  receives  the  waters  of  at 
least  eighty  rivers,  besides  tho  Volga.    It  has  no 
tides,  but  the  wind  occasionally  blows  with 
amazing  power  from  north  to  south,  raising  the 
surface  three  or  four  feet.    When  these  gales 
cease,  tho  sea  sinks  to  its  natural  level,  butapro- 


digious  swell  remains,  hazardous  to  small  craft. 
Notwithstanding  its  dangerous  character,  the 
Caspian  has  boon  navigated  from  an  earlyporiod. 
Patrochus  sailed  over  it.  Peter  the  Great 
launched  a  fleet  upon  its  waves.  Its  commerce 
is  estimated  at  three  millions  of  roubles.  The 
sturgeon  caught  in  tho  Russian  flsberies  are 
worth  thrco  millions  of  roubles.  These  lish  pro- 
ceed in  shoals  a  considerable  way  up  the  rivers, 
without  any  apparent  diminution  of  their  num- 
bers. The  Caspian  salmon  are  remarkably  fine, 
while  its  herrings  ore  so  abundant  that,  after  a 
tempest,  the  shore  of  Ghilun  and  Mezanderan 
are  literally  covered  with  them. 

THE  CASTLE  OF  I>R. 4  CHEN  PELS. 
Tho  castle  of  Drachenfols,  or  Dragon's  Rock, 
on  tho  Rhine,  Germany,  depicted  in  the  second 
engraving  on  this  page,  may  be  considered  the 
entrance  gf  that  magnificent  series  of  landscapes 
which  has  for  years  associated  the  name  of  the 
Rhine  with  all  tliat  is  grand  and  lovely  in  nature, 
and  which  now  annually  makes  it  the  resort  of 
thousands  and  lens  of  thousands  of  delighted 
tourists  from  all  parts  of  the  world.  This  won- 
derful chain  of  pictures  continues  for  many 
leagues,  passing  by  Coblentz,  and  its  hill  and 
fortress,  Ehrenbreitstein,  bursting  through  tho 
steep  and  rugged  precipices  of  the  Goar,  stretch- 
ing on  to  the  wooded  heights  behind  tho  roman- 
tic Bingon,  and  Anally  opening  out  info  that 
magnificent  reach  of  the  river  which  here  lies  like 
a  lake  at  the  foot  of  the  vine-clad  hills  of 
Johaonisberg.   From  this  point  the  Rhine  les- 


sens in  interest  until  it  approaches  the  con- 
fines of  Switzerland,  where  its  turbulence 
gives  it  a  commanding  character,  and  we 
stand  awe-Rtrnck  on  the  banks  of  the  roarinp 
torrent.    To  arrive  at  DrachenfeU,  the 
tourist  first  passes  through  Cologne,  famous 
for  its  dirt  and  its  cathedral.    Then  he  mav 
take  the  boat,  but  it  is  preferable  to  go  by 
railroad  to  Bonn,  which  saves  a  tedioui 
voyage  against  the  stream,  along  a  flat  and 
uninteresting   country.    No  sooner,  how 
ever,  does  he  come  in  sight  of  that  whitigi, 
blue  line,  which  is  scarcely  distinguiahabln 
from  a  wall  of  cloud,  than  all  his  interest 
and   attention   become  awakened.  That 
long  line  of  hills  is  the  Siebengebii^e,  or 
Seven  Mountains,  which  spring  up  behind 
Konigswinter.    The  nearesi,  and  the  one 
that  overhangs  the  river,  and  upon  whoso 
abrupt  brow  may  still  be  seen  the  ruins  of 
a  castte,  is  Dracheufels,  the  steepest  and 
loftiest  of  this  sisterhood  of  hills.  The 
islands  in  the  river  are  Nonnenwerth  and 
Grafenwerth,  and  that  hill  far  away  in  the 
distjinco  is  the  hill  of  Roland  or  Roland- 
seck.    Many  a  pretty  legend  is  told  in  con- 
nection with  these  islands,  but  none  pn^t- 
tier  than  that  which  ^ve  rise  to  Nonnen- 
werth or  the  Nun's  Island.    Many  years 
iigo,  in  the  days  of  the  Crusades,  a  beauti- 
ful maiden,  the  daughter  of  one  of  those 
proud  barons  who  inhabited  the  castle  on 
the  Dragon's  Rock,  was  beloved  byayounp 
warrior,  the  graceful  Roland.    But  he  had 
not  yet  won  his  spurs,  and  in  the  eyes  of 
the  old  baronial  sire,  he  was  nothing  worth. 
Determined,  therefore,  to  win  laurels  in 
Palestine,  and  come  home  and  claim  the 
hand  of  tho  beautiful  girl,  he  set  out  on  his 
pilgrimage.    Years  passed,  and  no  tidings 
were  received  of  him.    At  length  a  hoary 
pilgrim  brought  tho  news  that  the  valiant 
and  noble  Roland  had  been  killed  in  a  bat- 
tle with  the  Saracens,  and  had  been  buried 
beneath  the  hills  of  Jaffa.    This  sad  intel- 
ligence broke  the  heart  of  the  patient  and 
longing   affianc^e    of  Roland,  and  she 
drooped  in  spirit.    But  what  was  still  worse 
many  other  knights  and  warriora  persecuted  her 
with  their  attentions,  and  jealousies  and  battles 
arose  between  them,  and  blood  was  shed,  and  life 
taken.    To  avoid  similar  catiistrophes  for  the 
future,  the  maid  of  Dracheufels  begged  of  her 
father  to  give  her  the  island  in  the  river  on  which 
they  looked  down  from  the  heights  of  their  cas- 
tle.   Her  request  was  complied  with,  and  no 
sooner  was  the  little  spot  her  own,  than  she  be- 
gan to  erect  a  nunnery  upon  it,  and  when  the 
building  was  completed  and  the  houses  inhabited, 
she  signified  to  the  Bishop  of  Cologne  her  inten- 
tion of  becoming  a  nun  herself,  and  taking  the 
management  of  the  establishment  she  had  been 
instrumental  in  raising.    Here  she  thought  she 
might  live  apart  from  the  world,  and  dwell  on 
the  memory  of  her  faithful  Roland.    It  was  a 
long  ceremony,  that  of  taking  tho  veil,  and  two 
or  three  years  elapsed  before  she  woe  admitted 
into  the  bouse  as  a  religieuse. 

We  cannot  conceive  now  the  manj  obstacles 
that  stood  in  her  way — the  entreaties  of  friends, 
the  appeals  of  lovers,  the  misgivings  even  of  her 
own  heart.  However,  she  felt  she  was  doing  her 
duty.  Her  Roland  waa  dead.  He  had  died  to 
win  her  hand  ;  she  would,  therefore,  dedicate  her 
life  to  heaven,  and  pray  for  the  reposeofthe  soul 
of  her  beloved  one.  The  final  day  came  |  and 
wiih  all  the  ceremonial  and  tho  mocking  pomp 
of  the  occasion,  her  beautiful  tresses  were  cut  oft, 
her  white  and  splendid  garments  were  laid  aside, 
she  covered  her  head  with  the  fatal  black  veil, 
and  made  the  irrovocabte  vow  which  bound  her 
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forever  to  the  service  of  the  altar.    That  snme 
Zht  at  Bunset  (so  the  story  hidb). a  warrior  was 
Sn  to  lead  his  jaded  steed  to  the  water  s  edge. 
tL  lights  still  flickered  m  the  windows  of  the 
island  nuDnery.    The  warnor  inquired  what  that 
hSincwas/and  why  those  lights  were  in  it. 
He  was  told  simply  that  it  had  heen  built  by  the 
beautiful  dauKh^r  of  the  Lord  of  Drachenfels, 
who  was  now  its  abbess.    He  stayed  to  ask  do 
more,  but  remounted  his  steed  and  rode  away. 
He  returned,  however,  in  a  few  days  and  then 
learned  the  full  circumstances  of  her  broken 
heart  of  her  refusal  to  accept  the  hand  of  any 
noble  and  of  her  pious  intention  of  devoting  her- 
self to  religion,  that  she  might  pray  for  the  soul 
of  her  Koland.    Within  a  week  from  this  time 
masons  were  employed  in  erecting  a  tower-the 
™ins  still  remaVn-on  a  knoll  not  far  distant 
from  the  river,  and  from  which  the  nunnery  could 
be  distinctly  seen.    "  Since  1  can  no  longer  see 
my  beloved."  exclaimed  Roland-for  it  was  Ro- 
land, the  rumor  of  his  death  being  unfounded— 
"  I  will  live  for  the  rest  of  my  life  within  view  of 
ihe  house  in  which  she  lives.    Wo  can  thus  com- 
mune in  spirit.    She  will  know  my  tower  and 
as  she  looks  upon  it,  think  of  me.     Tha  was 
all  the  consolation  the  warrior  knight  could  ob- 
tain.  At  length  the  abbess  of  Nonnonworth 
died  and,  from  that  time,  Rolandseck  was  also 
deserted.    The  bereaved  warrior  sought  oblivion 
of  his  grief  in  the  wars  with  the  baracens  of 
Spain,  and  died,  according  to  an  ancient  chroni- 
cler, fighting  knightly,  under  shield  in  the  held 
ot  battle.    Such  is  the  legend  of  DrachenfeU. 
The  island  of  Nonnenworth  and  the 
tower  of  Rolandseck  are  all  visible 
from  the  same  spot. 

PElilN,  THE  CAl'lTAL  OF  CHINA. 

The  general  view  of  the  city  of 
Fekin,   with  its  walls   and  towers, 
and  mountain  background,  is  certain- 
ly very  striking.    The  city  is  situated 
on  an  extensive  plain  in  the  province 
of   Peicheli,  between    Peheio  and 
Holupo.    It  13  surrounded  by  a  wall 
thirty  feet  high,  and  about  twenty  feet 
thick,  and,  including  the  suburbs,  it 
encloses  a  circuit  of  twenty  miles.  It 
is  divided  into  two  distinct  portions — 
the  north,  or  city  of  the  conrt,  called 
Mei-ching,   and    the    south,  called 
Wai-chang.  a  suburb.    The  northern 
department  has  throe  separate  enclos- 
ures, within  the  innermost  of  which 
are  the  imperial  palace  and  the  most 
splendid  buildings.    The  well-known 
gate  of  Pekiii  consists  of  a  handsome 
arch  of  stone,  imposing  in  effect.  In 
many  parts  of  the  city,  the  streets  are 
one  hundred  feet  wide,  but  so  badly 
paved  as  to  detract  considerably  from 
their  splendor.    A  large  and  magnifi- 
cent Lama  temple  is  conspicuous 
among  the  objects  of  interest  which 
arrest  the  eye.    Among  these  are  a 
noble  conservatory,  and  a  variety  of 
mosques,  temples,  churches,  convents 
and  colleges,  with  the  celebrated  im- 
perial academy  of  Han-lin.   Pekin  can 
also  boast  of  a  journal,  which,  being 
subject  to  rigorous  oflicial  inspection, 
may  vie  in  this  respect  with  those  of 
Paris.  Its  manufactures  are  porcelain, 
colored  glass,   precious  stones,  the 
trade  in  which  is  carried  on  chiefly  by 
fairs,  some  of  which  are  held  monthly, 
and  some  annually.    The  population 
of  this  remarkable  city  is  estimated  at 
two  millions. 


THE  cm  OF  PEKIN,  CHINA. 

THE  IMPERIAIj  PALACE  OF  PFJCIN. 
The  interest  attached  to  China,  from  the  fact 
that  its  long  sealed  gates  have  just  been  opened 
to  the  civilized  world,  heralding  the  dawn  of  a 
new  era  to  that  mysterious  realm,  has  governed 
our  selection  of  the  engravings  for  this  page. 
The  imperial  palace  at  Pekin  is  a  fine  specimen 
of  oriental  architecture.    Vast  and  ponderous,  it 
is  at  the  same  time  minutely  ornamental  and 
blazes  with  variegated  colors.    Two  bold  wings 
proiect  from  the  extremities  of  a  lofty  central 
building,  the  facade  of  which  is  relieved  by  a  deep 
gallery  overhung  by  a  richly  decorated  roof. 
The  palace  is  divided  into  an  immense  number 
of  apartments— the  Chinese  say,  a  thousand— and 
is  fitted  up  throughout  in  the  highest  style  of 
"  celestial    luxury.    The  chambers  are  described 
as  spacious,  lofty,  exquisitely  clean,  and  dchc- 
ionsly  cool  and  fresh  ;  the  furniture  glitters  with 
gilding  in  an  infinite  variety  of  patterns;  the 
hangings  are  of  superb  red  or  yellow  silk  ;  the 
carpets  are  wove  ot  bamboo  peeling,  and  painted 
in  the  liveliest  tints.    In  the  state  rooms,  as  in 
the  main  halls  and  corridors,  are  antique  bronzes, 
prodigious  porcelain  urns,  vases  of  the  most  ele- 
gant shape,  belonging  to  different  epochs ;  and 
broad,  shallow  receptacles  of  half  transparent 
China  ware,  in  which  flowers  and  sbrubs,  dwaried 
and  cultivated  in  the  most  whimsical  manner 
flourish  and  delight  the  f<mcy  of  the  emperor  and 
his  household,  addicted  by  nature  and  by  custom 
to  the  quainiest  forms  of  art,    Behind  the  palace 
is  a  garden,  or  rather,  park,  where  little  pavil- 
ions, terraces,  galleries,  lakes,  rills,  and  groves  of 


fruit  trees,  with  aviaries  full  ot  song  birds  and 
artificial  caverns,  affording  shelter  from  the  noon- 
day sun,  constitute  a  sort  of  earthly  paradise- 
eccentric,  indeed,  but  beautiful,  and  e.-ttrcmely 
characteristic  of  the  race.    The  government  .if 
the  emperor's  palace  is  confided  to  the  dirocHon 
of  a  special  council,  which  comprieca  seven  do- 
parlmenW,  charged  with  provisioning  the  stores, 
repairing  the  buildings,  paying  the  salaries  of  the 
servants,  distribuiing  rewards  and  punishments, 
receiving  the  rents  of  the  imperial  farms,  and 
fiuperintonding  the  flocks  and  herds  from  which 
the  imperial  table  is  .supplied.    So  numerous  a 
household  renders  necessary  a  rigorous  system  of 
discipline.    On  this  account,  the  male  and  fe- 
male aticniluula  of  the  palace  are  subjected  to  a 
weekly  course  of  examination  concerning  their 
persoi^al  conduct;  after  which  those  who  have 
olTended,  are  handed  over  to  certain  omcinls, 
men  and  women,  who  administer  to  them  a  mod- 
icum of  cha-stisement  with  the  correelioiial  rattan. 
Kighl  hundi-ed  guards  are  attached  to  the  palace 
of  the  emperor,  in  addition  to  a  body  of  execu- 
tioners, clolhed  in  red,  and  their  satellites,  in 
long  crimson  robes  with  hideous  peaked  hats  of 
black  felt  stretched  on  frames  of  iron  wire,  sur- 
mounted by  bunches  of  pheasant's  fealhers. 
These  wild-looking   functionaries   carry  huge 
swords,  chains,  pincers,  and  other  inslruint-nts  of 
torture  of  strong  and  terrible  forms.    It  iimst  nut 
be  supposed,  however,  that  simpliciiy  is  alto- 
gether absent  from  the  palace  of  t>ie  Chinese em- 
Dcrar     Some  of  the  rooms  are  remarkably  plain 
being  merelv  papered  with  blue,  and  furnished 


with  a  small  bright-cushioned  divan,  with  a 
flower-sUuid  and  a  few  vases.  The  "  Book 
of  Graud  Study  "  indeed,  recommends  to 
ftll,  princes  and  subjects  alike,  to  cultivato 
frugality,  abstinence  and  severity  of  living, 
or.  as  it  is  flgarativelT  expressed,  "  to  make 
a  lunch  of  steel  blades  and  skins  ol  wild 
hea-ttfl."  In  other  parts  of  the  palace,  the 
apartments  flamo  with  gilded  represent- 
ations of  birds  and  beasts,  of  monslcrs  and 
warriorn,  palaces  and  garden  pavilions. 
The  outside  of  the  palace  wall  is  covered 
with  varnished  tiles,  with  an  occasional 
block  of  white  marble. 

PAIKiTlNO. 

Every  farmer  may  bo  his  own  painter. 
Many  inexperienced  persons,  and  indeed 
prufJssionaf  painters,   think    that  paint 
mixed  in  the  same  way  as  foroutsidowork, 
will  answer  for  the  inside  of  a  house  ;  but 
experience  demonstrates  in  the  most  con- 
clusive manner,  to  the  reasonable  and  ob- 
serving mind,  that,  nuce*i*arily  such  cannot 
bo  the  fact.    Simple  white  lead  and  linseed 
oil,  mixed  in  that  sanu'*  manner  as  for  out- 
side work,  will,  it  is  true,  harden,  and  act 
as  a  powerful  and  highly  economical  pre- 
servative of  wood  to  which  it  is  applied  ; 
but  in  a  few  weeks  the  paint  will  become 
discolored  and  of  a  ducky  yellow  hue.  in 
consequence  of  the  absorption  of  carbon 
which  is  supplied  by  the  smoke  from  the 
chimney,  lamps  and  other  sources.  Why 
the  same  result  is  not  remarkable  on  the 
outside,  is  to  bo  found  in  the  tact  that  tho 
paint  is  not  exposed  to  the  same  influences  : 
but  on  tho  contrary,  is  constantly  bleached 
by  the  impinging  rays  of  the  sun,  which  op- 
erates precisely  as  they  do  upon  cotton  and 
linen  fabrics    when    sirailarijr  exposed. 
When  a  coating  is  n;quired  fur  inside  work, 
very  litilo  oil  should  bo  used,  except  that 
contained  in  tho  lead.    Spirits  of  turpentine 
should  ho  the  principal  fluid  introduced  to 
thin  the  paint,  Japan,  in  small  quantities, 
being  added  to  accelerate  the  drying  process. 
Tho  priming,  or  first  coat,  however,  should  in  all 
cases  bo  mixed  with  oil  alone,  and  when  hard, 
smuotbed  by  rubbing  down  with  sand  paper. 
AtUr  this,  two  coats  should  ho  put  on  with  tur- 
nentiue  alone,  no  oil  being  used,  the  final  one 
bcinc  somewhat  the  thickest.    If  a  nood  gloss  is 
desirable,  a  nmal!  quantity  of  varnish  may  ho 
added     To  secure  a  very  nu  e  white  linish  for  a 
euite  ot  rooms,  after  putting  on  the  pnmt  ve^ 
carefully,  gum  domnr  varnish  should  lie  app  led. 
This  makes  a  most  splendid  and  durable  gloss, 
and  preserves  unsullied,  the  pure  white  of  the 
most  delicate  paint,    Should  the  paint  become 
sullied,  the  stains  may  he  easily  removed  lYom 
the  surface,  simply  by  washing  it  with  warm 
water:  no  soap  should  be  introduced  into  the 
fluid,  as  its  action  destroys  the  gloss  of  the  coat- 
ini:  and  is  injurious  to  the  paint.   This  varnish, 
inu-uducod  into  the  last  coat,  gives  a  most  superb 
finish  ;  h"t  most  painters  prefer  applying  it  aUcr 
the  work  is  finished  and  paitially  dry.    In  j.aint- 
ing  kitchens  and  other  npartmenW  in  common 
use,  the  best  article  is  puro  whito  ead,  «  'hough 
some  persons  prefer  to  add  a  little  lamp-hlnck.  or 
chrome  yellow  ;  but  owing  to  the  perpetual  pres- 
ence of  carbonaceous  substances,  it  soon  becomes 
HuUicd.  and  presoiua  a  dirty  and  unplea-xnnt  np- 
pearance.    Graining,  in  imitation   of  maple 
Lirch,  or  some  other  light  wood,  is  probably  the 
best  coaling  that  can  be  given  to  the  wood  work 
of  a  kitchen.    When  well  done  this  kind  of 
painting  has  a  very  neat  appearance   and  wheti 
defaced  by  ago,  may  bo  restored  almosl  to  lUt 
original  brilliancy  by  a  coat  of  varnish. 
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BALLOU'S  PICTORIAL  DRAWING-EOOM  COMPANION. 


Br  ClIAftLB*  a.  lABTKAN. 


Softly! 
Slio  In  Ij  lng 
With  biT  lips  niiarl. 
Hortl^ ! 
l*Ue  la  ilitng 
or  n  brolccn  btnrt. 

Wliitpor: 
Slio  in  going 
Tu  hiT  final  rest, 
M'hiepsrl 
Life  is  gronliig  dim 
Within  liur  bn-iut. 

Gently! 
8ho  Id  Bleeping ; 
Slic  lilts  brviitbrd  lier  last. 

Ocnti.v : 

Wbilu  you  nro  weeping, 
She  (0  liiwTeii  liu  jiaaMd! 

A  SNAIL. 
See»t  thou  (hnt  poor  dt^pUed  sdkII  t 
Hloii'ly  It  movM  iiTonj,*  the  viilt-, 
Vi>[  Hii'Tx  ILi  vmy  (lirou^h  iilgliC  till  liinri), 
ll'jtli  littlo  viv  iinil  fi'olmg  lioni. 
TMonjfli  slow.  'l.tR  nuTK  lui  nvr  to  run, 
Ami  piin  n  slii-ltvr  Irurii  (liu  Hiin. 

So  >vlll  till!  Uhrlnllriii  fui:}  liU  wiiv. 
Though  rough  hin  rond  nml  iliirk  liin  duy, 
Anil  with  the  rt'mnnnl  of  thi'  Hock 
Will  nnd  npOKc  humntli  tlir  mrl.-; 
Anil  liku  tbo  Kiinll,  though  weak  nnd  Mind, 
IVilt  liMivo  ri  flhliilog  trncb  bi'hiDd. — yuitMUs. 

DAWN 

Sort  ns  ft  bride,  (he  rojiy  duwn 

from  dewy  Bleep  doth  ride. 
And,  hncht'd  id  bluHben,  hiitli  nlthUfnwn 

The  irinuUe  Troin  her  »yefi ; 
And,  with  her  orbs  di»<<olveU  In  dvir, 
Uunils  like  »n  iinRel  softly  tbruiiuli 

The  bluu-parlUoned  sklwi.— Mus.  WELnv. 

rilAYHUS. 
M>,  ignorant  nf  ourwivea, 
Itpg  often  our  own  huruin,  vrhleh  ihe  wise  powerfl 
Douy  u»  for  our  good ;  mi  find  wo  profit 
By  losing  of  our  prujer.i,— Sihkm'kaiiii. 


CiONSlI*  WITH  TUB-:  REAUniC. 

—  Wo  look  on  It  uf  pometliiDg  of  n  mnrvel  (hnt  we  nro 
Bitting  bcre  by  it  cozy  Are  engngod  iu  dreK-Ing  up  our 
Weekly  dLili  of  gof«ip,  now  jolling  down  a  pn^kMng 
thougbt,  now  reeonllng  h  bon  mo(,  nnd  now  cuttlug  a 
flcrap  of  news  from  nn  American  or  foreign  pnper.  Wo 
8ay  it  is  n  marvel,  hpi  nnw  we  have  pnssed  through  cui'h 
viriMitudcs  of  weullier,  now  hreiitbtng  an  iilr  tliiK  gt-ems 
charged  with  froien  »pliu(er.' from  the  Nor(h  Pole,  now 
gasping  for  Lrenth  in  (ho  brief  nnd  sfmngi-  sullricegg  of 
«thnw,  then  dodging  n  snowolide,  nnd  ngulii  niiriowly 
cicaping  It  full  on  n  »Hppury  slUowiilk.    A  Now  BughiDd 
winter  i*  eertiiiniy  setere  dlselpllno,    Dut  the  diijn  are 
growing  Inngiir,  the  sunset  glow  Ilogon  more  lovingly  ou 
the  bleuk  hill?  nnd  frown  Btrcftms,  and  fprlug,  saya  the 
olmanav,  U  clow  ot  linnd.    Courage,  then,  and  let  m 
flght  out  the  winler  brnvely  Wbiit  a  blessed  inven- 
tion the  etereoieopf  la,  (o  be  sure!    Utro  liaco  wo,  In 
midwinter,  been  vlsiiiiig  the  ebores  of  (he  Hud.-on, 
ilresai'd  In  (he  guy  giLrniture  of  i-arly  eummur,  by  the 
help  of  (his  iiiDgie  Instrument,    We  hiivo  been  peeping 
into  the  ruHic  poreU  at  Sunnynido.iind  seen  Wiwhlngton 
Irving  eltttng  iherii  in  a  noondny  revorlo;  we  bfiTo  seen 
the  mowers  whottlng  their  seythca  on  Mr.  Orinnell* 
liiwn  ;  and  we  have  stood  ftt  (he  threshold  of  "  Idlowild  " 
without  fej^r  or  Intruding  on  the  prlrney  of  Ita  charmed 
circle.    IIow  different  the  memory  of  auch  Rpectiictoi 
from  the  recollection  of  a  pielure— ihut  h  n  dream,  this 
is  ft  reiilKy.    A  man  may  be  panilywd,  yot  If  hfs  opdo 
nerves  nni  sound,  the  sten-o.seope  enables  bim  to  range 
the  world  fit  will— to  vi..lt  London,  ParU,  Rome,  Con- 
stantinople. Moscow— tbe  galleries  of  statue*,  the  mure- 
ums  of  paintings,  all  the  trcaaures  of  art  nnd  nature. 

No  wonder  that  u  K(ereo»cople  furor  now  rnge*  Who 

bos  seen  (he  CaUrart  of  the  Gauges  "  at  the  Boston 
Thea're.'  or  rutber  who  hasn't  seen  It?  It  ti  a  picture 
of  oriental  magnlHcenoo,  sueh  ua  only  the  vast  stage  of 
the  Boston  and  the  resources  of  that  catnbliahment  could 
present.  There  are  gorgeous  temples,  splendid  proccs- 
eioos,  widi  banners  and  mu*ic,  Umhmlns,  Kojub.  Sepoys, 
Mabr&ttJWi,  n  cntnmct  of  real  Coehiluate,  nnd  a  lady  rid- 
ing a  homo  at  full  speed  up  to  the  (op  of  the  slago 
umid.'t  blue  lights  aud  gunpowder.  It  takes  immensely, 
ond  (he  very  peop!.,  who  talk  about  "  Sbaknpeareand  tbo 
musical  glj»»es,'-  and  like  tbe  bear-leader  In  "She 
Stoop.*  to  Conquer,"  stft  their  f;icea  against  •'everything 
Ibat'ji  Uw,"'  may  be  seen  In  the  parquet,  snlfKog  the 
suwdusl  with  a  relish,  find  watching  the  eqoMtrinn  spec- 
tacle with  all  Ibeir  eyes,  51r.  Barry  Is  not  to  blame  for 
cal«ilng  to  1.11  taclcj.    Iq  these  days  the  singe  must  be 

an  echo  and  a  mirror  Wealways  had  a  /f  iifAo.K  for 

a  residence  by  tbe  feaihore,  bnt  uufortnnat.-ly  could  not 
reconcile  it  with  another  aud  strongvr  t<iste,  a  love  for 
farming  and  runil  affairs,  for  with  us  the  scaahort;  Is  gen- 
erally barren.  But  It  seeois  there  nro  favorvd  spcta 
which  unite  rhc  charms  of  sea  nnd  luud.  A  Parlscorre- 
spondent  of  tbe  Country  Gentleman  Rays  of  Normundj- 
France,  "  We  saw  often  the  most  fertile  eountry  mch- 
iug  down  to  the  very  brink  of  the  nea,  co  that  I  remem- 
bti  our  room  In  tbe  little  bouse  where  we  wer«  had  one 
wiudow  on  the  b.ire  st*  beach,  nnd  (he  other  ou  the  rich- 
eat  wheat  nnd  best  fields  that  I  had  in  n  long  (hue 

e"^"""  "  licv  C.W.  Howard  recently  r.-luted  a  very 

Interesting  anecdote  of  the  author  of  -  Uomo,  Swccl 


Home :"   Tayre,  then  on  a  vlnlt  to  Sllddle  Oeorgia,  wai 
very  denlroun  of  wlfDcMlng  tbe  game*  of  the  CherokeM 
beforv  thoy  wi-re  remoTed  to  tb«  Wcel,    It  was  at  a  time 
when  ndiilre  In  that  section  wi-re  In  n  rrltkal  poKlllon.  It 
became  nccesnury  tu  establish  a  force,  called  (he  (Icorgla 
Oonrd,  hotb  to  proU'ct  tbe  Indlaiii,  nnd  oventwo  de^lg^- 
Ing  white  men,  who  weru  interfering  wllh  tbe  operndon 
of  tbo  St«l<t  luwH     As  li>  the  ca.M;  always  In  sucli  clrenm- 
stnoees,  some  of  the  guard  Htre  rude  men,  enforcing 
their  authority  with  violence.    Mr.  I'ayiie  wa*  warned 
that  III*  vlAlt  would  be  nttrnded  with  danger  to  himself, 
but  bo  pemliU-J,  went  to  Cherokee,  Qi-orgla,  wan  »een  by 
the  guard  nnd  taken  prtHoner,    Ou  the  nigbt  of  his  ar- 
rest, nil  the  guard  and  blmneir  were  Jylng  around  the 
canip-nre,  when  one  of  the  men  began  to  slog  "  Home, 
Sweet  Uome."    When  he  bad  fluinbed,  l*ayno  (old  him 
that  be  was  tlie  author  of  that  song.    The  effect  was 
electric.    The  men  started  to  (heir  fce(,  unloosened  hi* 
bonds  nnd  grasped  Ills  liand^i,  declaring  thai  a  man  who 
wro(e  Sweet  Home,  could  not  hu  a  traitor  and  «bould  not 
he  n  prlxoner,  and  the  nex(  morning  dUmls-M-d  bin)  with 

deed.i  nf  klndncJH  Kxeeutions  in  Meifcu  are  roo- 

ductcd  with  nil  eye  to  dramatic  cUcet.  Before  a  prisoner 
fH  executed,  he  Is  put  in  tbe  '  Capllk  "— tliut  b,  ho  Is 
clulstored  for  about  forty-eight  hours  with  spiritual  ad- 
visers, who,  by  n  well  regul:it*'d  iysteni  of  relajs,  keep  nt 
bira,  urging  hlin  (o  Implore  forglveners,  nnd  to  givo  bim- 
•eir  up  to  Ood.  In  order  to  innpire  the  doomed  with  the 
liveliest  rensnllons  of  fear,  a  death  bell  Is  kept  (oiling  In 
the  Slime  aparlnu  nt  with  bim,  In  (bis  way  he  ioi  kept  In 
tbe  duly  of  propnrlng  for  death,  un(ll  a  short  time  bo- 
fore  (be  fatal  hour,  He  Is  then  allowed  some  refresh- 
ment, nnd  ngnin  forced  to  resume  bis  prepnmllons,  until 
hlliidfoldod  nnd  mnrched  forth  to  the  place  of  execution, 
to  which  ln»(  point  the  ceajclcM  noise  of  the  muflled 
bell  nnd  the  exhortations  of  the  padre  confessor  pursue 

him  A  Paris  letter  states  (hat  the  projuct  of  a 

(rniisntlnntio  tvlegmph,  (o  connect  the  American  const 
{probably  Boston)  with  the  coast  of  trance,  bna  not  been 
ubatidonod.  Some  English  cnpllallsta  have  recently  lind 
no  Interview  with  the  Kreneh  emjwror,  who  expressed  bis 
confidence  and  support  of  tbe  sehome.    The  company  I-i 

being  formed  An  "Old  Bachelors'  Convention"  Is 

announced  to  he  held  In  New  Haven  the  latter  pari  of 
this  month.    The  precise  object  of  tbe  conveniiun  has 

not  yet  frnnsplrud  An  old  lady  hearing  a  geotlouian 

flpenk  of  the  usefulness  of  the  "Spirit  of  the  Times," 
broke  out— ''0.  yes,  Sprrrir/cs  nf  Turktnlinr  art  inighUj 

"•"/"'■"  A  French  patriot  lamenting  over  the  state 

of  tbe  country,  wound  up  thus;  "They  say  Provi- 
douco  protects  drunken  men ;  that  is  my  only  hope  for 

I'f'ice. "  Oenernl  Cushlog  has  been  suggested  as  a 

fit  man  for  tbo  American  mission  to  Tereia  The  New 

To[k  mllltnry  oppose  the  formation  of  a  Highland  ri-gi- 

ment  In  that  city  Bishop  I,ntlmer.  in  (he  reign  of 

Queen  Mary,  dcnouneed  hoops  in  one  of  bis  sermons,  so 
that  some  people  begin  lo  fancy  thnt  he  was  burned  nt 
the  stjiko,  not  for  liU  religious  views,  but  (or  his  opposi- 
tion to  the  fashion,  If  all  who  denounce  hoops  now 
wore  subjected  to  the  fame  punishment,  there  would  ho 

a  goneml  barbecue  According  to  late  Utah  news 

thero  H-fts  no  foundntiou  for  the  rejiort  that  Drlghara 
Young  wns  about  being  tried  for  falsely  imprisonlog  Gen- 

 W.  Berryer,  who  Intely  defended,  In  France, 

Montntcmber(.  for  publfsblng  what  tbe  emperor  con- 
sidered a  sedllious  libel  ngaluat  the  goVErnmeut,  nlso  de- 
fended Louis  Napoleon  when  tried  for  his  "  failure  nt 
Bologoe,"  There  la  great  talk  in  evpry  Parisian  cir- 
cle about  a  now  ballet,  tbenclion  of  which  Is  composed 
by  (he  empress  and  lior  sister,  (ho  Duchosi  J"Albe.  The 
subject  is  (jiken  from  a  poem,  by  the  Spani:.h  pott,  Oor- 
llla— nn  episode  of  llie  Moorish  occupation  of  Spain,  and 
is  eaU  to  be  most  ciTective,  both  in  dccoratiou  and  senti- 
ment,   Auber  is  to  compose  the  musio..  In  the 

luonlb  of  Novenibtr.  n  letter  purporting  (o  bo  from 
Madame  Lagraogo.  tho  noted  prima  donna,  was  trans- 
lated from  the  Onwite  de  Paris,  and  sent  tho  rounds  of 
tbe  American  prcw.  It  wns  dat«d  at  Kio  .laneiro,  nnd 
gave  a  highly  Interesting  narrative  of  her  journey  from 
I'nris  to  the  Braiilian  cApitiU.  including  u  graphic  de- 
scription of  her  reception  nt  tbe  Imperial  court,  and  an- 
ecdotes of  Hio  society.  Mndnme  Lngi-ango  Is  still  at  Ilio. 
and  this  letter  returns  nnd  Is  tninshited  in  nil  tho  loc.il 
papers.  Tho  result  is  anything  hut  gratifying  to  the 
songilresn.  The  Kio  populnllou  is  indignant,  and  tho 
day  following  tbe  appearance  of  tho  letter.  Mudnme  La- 
grange  and  M.  StnoUowllch  Ond  it  necessary  lo  come  ont 
over  their  Beveml  signatures,  nnd  repudiate  (he  corro- 
epondonco  in  tbo  Gawtle  dc  I'aris  as  a  squid  concocted 
iu  the  onUe  of  that  journal,  for  the  amuBemenl  of  Its 

n-aders  ..Mr.  K,  L,  Davenport  bad  a  splendid  benoflt 

at  the  Boston  Tbeatro  laU-ly  Mr.  Barry  Sullivan. 

during  his  engagement  iil  tbe  Museum,  fully  esttthlished 

bis  repulation  as  nn  excellent  nctor  Mr.  Slepben 

Mttssett  (Jeemea  Pipes  of  Pipcsvilli,)  was  very  successful 

nt  tbe  South          At  the  Tliealre  Lyrlque,  in  Paris,  nn 

npology  was  made  for  tbo  tenor  Meillet,  who  on  account 
of  his  illness  would  be  obliged  lo  omit  one  or  two  songe. 
Tho  audience  bad  (lieir  choice,  to  remain  or  have  their 
money  returned,  One  half  of  those  present,  including 
aomc  who  had  onlerej  with  Ovo  passes,  took  their  mouey 
back,  and  tbe  other  half  remained,  nnd  iaMsl^d  on  (he 
whole  performance.  The  (eut>t  was  enrrlcd  to  bis  home, 
and  was  siek  with  tbe  biuin  fever  for  tbiw  weeks. 

Charming  public  M.  T.  Winans  of  Baltimore  is  out 

In  a  card,  which  completely  disposes  of  tto  story  tha(  aa 
error  ot  elgbty-eigbl  verats  had  been  discovered  in  (be 
offlolal  measurement  of  the  St,  I'etersburgh  and  Mos- 
cow RaUw.iy,  whereby  cer(ain  American  eonlraetors  had 
largely  robbed  the  Itussinn  governmeut.  lis  foundation 
wnstheaccideulal  discovery  of  an  error  of  elgbty-eigbt 
siigenes  (CPJ  feet)  lu  tbe  distance  between  a  couple  of 
verst  poles  on  the  PeU-rholT  Railway  Early  in  De- 
cember, a  Wisconsin  paper  announced  tho  coming  of  a 
mild  and  open  winter.  The  prediniou  was  founded  upon 
tbiscircximslanw.  The  mn.skrals,  the  Wiseonfln  editor 
Kitld,  had  bwD  Observed  to  build  (heir  habitations  vei^ 
high  in  tho  marshes  during  tbe  present  season.  Thin 
they  never  did  when  (he  season  wa*  lo  be  severe,  Ou  the 
oootwry,  they  build  them  as  low  down  lu  the  mud  nnd 
water u*thrycaur«ioh.   Dp  (c  (ho  het  "cold  nuap  ■ 


(be  mu^krat  theory  wn*  In  high  favor,  but  latterly  thc*e 
littin  animals  art- set  down  ns  llttlv  better  (ban  so  many 

gosling*  "Sigma"  lately  publi*bod  iu  tbe  lloaton 

Transcript  a  good  artlrle  on  Ix-gglng  Iinposlori.    He  says 
"  the  doeumont/<  (hey  bring  In  support  of  tbelrclutms  are 
often  printed,  aud  almost  always  unloucbably  grcney, 
mid  not  unfre[|iien(ly  In  tbo  French,  Italian,  Spanish,  or 
(iurmnn  langunus.    A  few  years  ago,  a  fv-Tlow  Milled  upon 
us,  Ml  Italian,  iiitb  one  of  these  nnnty  papers.    He  could 
Apeak  a  kittle  broken  Kngllsb,  and  was  perfumed  with  tbo 
compeiKe  odor  of  garlic,  brandy,  nnd  tobacco,    fli^  doc- 
ument wna  In  Ilatiao,  and  iinpotted  that  Slgiior  Giovanni 
Carroeclll  bad  been  blown  up,  during  un  eruption  of 
Mount  .^tna,  and  wa*  la  great  and  Immediate  need  of 
nMlatance.    He       n  bloated  mnss,  nnd  Imd  every  ap- 
pearance of  linving  been  blown  up  sDmcnhere.    We  told 
him  wo  hiid  re.-olved  not  to  give  a  farthing  to  soy  man 
who  had  been  blown  Up  by  one  mountiin  only ;  but.  If 
ho  would  go  Imek,  and  be  blown  up  by  Vesuvius,  we 
might  pOMibly  give  him  u  trillo."   Tbe  same  fellow  called 
ou  us,  nnd  wo  referred  him  to  the  ^- Mma.  Fire  Insurance 
Company,"'  a*  bound  to  make  up  his  losses,  advising  him 
to  call  by  the  way  on  Dr.  Brown  nnd  procure  a  "cure  for 

eruptions.''  Itissnld  that  the  bogs  in  !ona  have 

such  long  noi-es  (hat  the  settlers  employ  them  to  plough 
the  fields    Tho  pmctico  Is  to  bury  a  corn-cob  ou  one 
side  of  the  lot  and  place  tbe  hog  opposite  to  It  on  the 
other  side,  when  the  porker  scenting  It,  Immediately  digs 
his  snout  Into  the  (oil  and  pressing  forward  turns  a  fur- 
row c-iual  to  that  made  by  the  beat  plough  right  up  to 
the  cob.    If  a  Btump  should  lie  iu  the  direct  road,  the 
Iowa  hog  does  not  hesitate,  or  work  around  it.  but  splits 
It  open  with  his  snout  nnd  goes  on.    This  i-i  following 
the  nose  io  some  purpose. ....  .The  emperor  of  Japan 

being  dead,  the  question  arises,  what  will  bo  court 
moumlug?    Wo  Kuppose  a  suit  (soot?)  of '.lapan  blnck- 

'ng  Thomof  aalbraith  died  In  Saltcoats,  Ayrshire, 

Scotland,  In  December  last.  He  was  born  in  the  same 
vicinity  four  months  before  tbo  poet  Burns  A  rail- 
road man  at  Columbus,  returning  from  u  wedding  excur- 
sion reeeolly,  was  received  by  bie  friends  with  n  salute. 
Fifteen  or  twenty  locomotives  were  brought  up  standing 
on  fl  switrh  at  tbe  depot;  and  as  tho  train  bearing  tbe 
happy  pair  pn.t^ed  by,  (he  wbistlu  on  each  loeemollvo 
was  made  to  give  a  siumltdueous  blast 


im\%\x  Intelligence, 

Matters  in  Q-eneruL 

I(  is  now  assL-rted  In  strong  terms  that  France  nnd 
Austria  will  soon  bo  engaged  on  tho  battle-fleld.    If  so, 
It  will  show  with  what  tenacity  tbe  emperor  of  Frauce 
has  dung  (o  his  "  Napoleonic  ideas,"  nnd  how  closely  he 
is  disposed  to  follow  iu  the  footsteps  of  his  uncle.— In 
Spain  the  feeling  ngaioft  tbo  United  States  in  court  cir- 
cles is  Btrong.    (Jui-en  Isabella  boa  been  much  pleased 
with  tho  address  from  the  Indies  of  Havana,  In  which 
they  "desire  to  die  under  tho  glorious  flag  which  they 
Euluied  at  their  birth ;  and  that  the  Island  of  Cuba,  the 
llrst  American  land  discovered  by  Christopher  Columbus, 
shuU  remain  to  the  Jnat  uolltd  (o  the  crown  of  Spnin, 
flinee  bor  sous  are  Spanish  by  birth  and  fectiDg, "— From 
India  we  have  tho  same  old  story,— the  English  nrms  vic- 
torious, but  rebels  swarming  yet.     A  large  army  of 
rebeLs  had  been  defeated  by  the  commander-in-chief. 
The  amnesty  wa^  slowly  but  surely  thinning  the  ranks  of 
tho  rebels,  giving  promise  of  cnrly  peace.    Gen.  John 
Jacob  hnd  died  of  bmin  fever.— The  very  words  used  by 
Napoleon  111.  to  the  Austrian  ambassador  at  the  recep- 
tion ou  New  Year  g  Day,  ought  to  be  reeordod,  for  (hey 
will  be  historical.    He  Kiid:    "I  regret  our  relalious 
with  your  government  are  not  so  good  as  they  were,  but 
I  retiuest  yon  to  (ell  the  emperor  my  pcrf^oual  feelings 
for  him  have  not  chnnged."   The  emphatic  tone  of  the 
emperor,  and  his  animated  gestures,  attracted  the  atten- 
tion of  the  assembled  diplomatic  corps,— The  Loudon 
Times,  in  nn  editorial  upon  the  recent  correspondence 
which  has  ^been  published,  in  repird  to  the  alTalra  of 
Central  Am'crica,  the  Stenmer  Wa^liington,  etc.,  thinks 
that  tbe  American  government  and  its  offlctra  &k  push- 
ing matters  very  far  indeed,  and  by  no  me-ins  responding 
to  the  frank  and  fflendly  manner  in  which  the  practice  of 
visitation  was  entire-ly  eurrendered  by  the  British  govern- 
meut, and  snys  that  it  -  really  seems  lo  come  (o  (his- 
that  no  English  naval  offlcKr  can  go  on  bo.ird  an  Ameri- 
can ship,  however  condllatory  hi.s  condutl.  however  un- 
B,sfumtng  hi.i  demeanor,  however  unable  or  unwilliug  he 
may  bo  to  apply  compulsion,  without  giving  to  tbe 
Uoitcd  SUIks  a  cUMcs  btUi  against  this  country." 

Oid  CUBtom  revived. 

A  revival  of  the  Norman  curfew  has  been  iu  operation 
iu  ParU  for  a  short  time  all  over  Purls,  and,  strange  to 
add.  there  has  been  no  noiso  made  about  it,  snvo  lUe 
TOund  of  the  drum  by  which  it  has  been  proclaimed  In 
the  more  refractory  streets  of  tbo  P.iys  Latin,  nnd  other 
unruly  localities.  At  tbe  hour  of  eleven,  P.M..  all 
cafes,  billiard-rooms,  public-houses,  and  similar  estab- 
hshn.ents,  arc  puuctually  closed,  having  been  previously 
evacuated  by  their  habitual  or  awual  frequenters.  The 
intense  cold  just  now  prevalent  has  come  iu  nid  of  the 
now  regulation, 

Louis  Napoleon. 

The  emperor  is  full  of  projects.  He  desire.,  lo  revive  a 
plnu  of  the  llmt  emperor,  who,  in  his  turn,  wished  to  go 
back  to  the  example  ol  the  Pharaohs.  He  proposes  to 
have  stores  of  grain  laid  np  in  the  chief  towns  of  France 
as  a  provision  for  reasons  of  sentciiy,  „„d  also  to  enlarge 
tbe  capital,  by  making  the  fortlfleations  it.-  boundnry 
and  plnclug  the  Octroi  at  tho.se  limits.  Tho  payment  of 
the  tax  might  be  n  benefit,  but  we  are  doubtful  whether 
P.-»r.s  would  gain  in  anylhing  bu(  si»e,  should  tbb  pUo 
be  carried  out. 


Prince  Alfred,  the  Midshipman. 

The  sailors  of  (he  Huryalus  Iwve  nn  anecdote  amongst 
Ihcm,  (othoelTeci  that  two  of  (he  midshipman  during 
the  .oyngc  blackened  Prince  Alfred  s  face  while  be  w.ls 
asleep  in  his  berth,  in  that  spirit  of  mUcbief  for  which 
Ibcic  young  geutlemnnar*  notorious.    The  ptincemade 


no  complaint,  but  nai  up  likenskjLirk  before  gunere 
nost  morning,  and  cut  awiiy  the  hnmmock  strings  of  tb 
(wo  young  gentlemen  who  bad  served  falm  eo,  taking  ii,, 
law  Into  his  own  bands  in  true  sailor  faskloo. 

Bev.  Juhn  Hickliog. 

The  death  of  tbe  Hev.  John  IliekllDg,  the  oldest  Meth 
oiist  preacher  In  tlii-  world,  nnd  tbe  lasf  survivor  of  th 
"helpers'"  of  John  Wesley,  is  reported,  Mr.  Uicklin 
Was  uenrly  nlncty.ihn>e  yeiirs  of  ngu.  A  fornight  beforo 
his  death  be  lectured  lu  ItlrmingliHin  on  "  liirly  Methi 
dlstn;''  nndnttbii  lime  of  bis  death  vrait  ounounced  to 
conduct  other  services.  Ho  dlefl  at  Audluy,  N«wc««itc. 
under' Lyme. 

Austria  and  France. 

The  (|iinrrcl  t^elwcen  Austria  nnd  Krauce  grows  out  of 
Italy,  Louis  Napoleon  Is  desirous  of  poUlIcnl  reforms 
there ;  the  Austrian  government  has  been  urged  to  ust*  it, 
iiilluence  wi(h  the  pope  and  (he  king  of  Naples  for  that 
purpose;  nnd  the  Emperor  Napoleon  has  agreed  to  the 
withdrawal  of  the  French  troopefrom  Itome,  on  condition 
that  the  Austrian^  should  also  vacate  the  places  thci. 
hold, 

Sngland  and  Franoe. 

A  pamphlet  has  just  appeared  at  Dentu's,  iu  the  Polali 
Royal,  with  the  title  ■•  L'AoL'leterre  et  la  Guerre.-'  (Bog. 
land  nnd  IVur)  in  which  it  is  conclusively  establbbed  by 
A  plus  B,  that  Koginnd  bae  neither  men  nor  money,  and 
must  inevitably  fall  an  easy  prey  whenever  It  may  suit 
the  convenience  of  her  powerful  neighbor  to  attack  bar. 

Cape  Town,  C.  G.  H. 

The  small  pox  nod  fever  nro  roglng  in  Capo  Town. 
Persona  taken  with  either  die  in  a  few  hours.  The  (Jupo 
Town  Commercial  Advertiser  says  that  If  proper  remedial 
mensures  bad  been  adopted  one  thousand  lives  would 
have  been  snvcd  In  the  brief  time  the  epidemics  have 
been  mging. 

Powers  the  Soulptor. 

Hiram  Powers  was  assaulted  recently  In  Flof«nee,  by  a 
young  Amerienn  painter,  who,  while  deranged,  attacked 
bim  with  a  knife,  first  Inllicling  a  blow  on  bis  face  with 
bis  fi.it.  Mr.  Powers,  however,  succeeded  iu  di^rming 
him,  nnd  was  not  seriously  injured. 

An  Eacapod  Prisoner. 

M.  Fargiu-Fayollo,  the  polKicnl  prisoner  who  Intely 
es'^oped  from  a  hospilal,  has  safely  got  out  of  Franco,  nnd 
has  written  a  letter  to  thank  the  governor  of  tho  prison 
for  bis  kindness,  and  to  oMure  bim  that  no  olBcur  of  the 
prison  or  hospitnl  is  to  blame  for  his  escape. 

Charles  Dickens. 

Mr.  Charle.'i  Dickens  has  been  rending  the  trial  of 
"Bai-dell  vs  Pickwiclf,^'  for  the  first  time  (o  n  London 
audience.  St.  Mardn's  Hall  was  crowded  in  every  cor- 
ner. Lord  Campbell  and  many  of  the  leading  borristers 
were  nniong  the  nudience. 

The  Qovernor  of  Jeddah. 

The  Independence  Beige  states  now  that  the  whole 
stflry  of  the  nrrest  of  Namlk  Pucbu,  the  governor  of  Jed- 
dah, his  forcible  embarkation  in  tbe  Caradoe.  and  his 
being  brought  to  trial,  arc  circumslnnccs  ascertained  to 
be  utterly  false. 

A  French  Stratogeni. 

Count  Moutalemberfs  much  spoken  of  pamphlet  has 
lately  been  *old  at  Pnria  with  tho  title  printed  reversed. 
"  EdnlX  Rus  Tabed  Nu,  par  Ed  Trebmelataom , "  Mosrca 
of  the  p-imphlet  were  disposed  of  before  the  police  got 
aware  of  the  trick. 

The  Order  of  St.  Bernard. 

Prince  Lucien  Bonapnrto,  being  in  tbte  priesthood,  la 
now  devoting  all  his  lime,  strength,  and  cuerglee  to  tho 
task  of  re-ostabliahing  tho  Order  of  St.  Bornnrd  in 
Franco. 

Lamartine. 

The  poet's  house,  that  wcll-belovcd  Milly,  Is  not,  it  ap- 
pears, to  be  placed  under  the  hammer,  and  yet  its  masUT 
comes  to  England  a  voluntary  ciile, 

NEW  l-DBIilCATIOWS. 

TiieAfteb.voox  op  UxM.VRRiitn  Lipb,    New  York:  Rurtd 

&  Cnrletun.    12mo.    pp.  343.  ISoO. 

This  work,  which  treats  of  topics  interesting  to  all  the 
single  sisterhood,  ntid  indeed  to  humanity  gyuemlly  biis 
uietwnbade>orved.-ucce.ss  in  London,  as  one  of  the  most 
thoughtful  nod  suggestive  works  of  the  day    The  Amer- 

l?!'!!.?'''''!''''*"'*'  P"-'»»'it  'f-  i"  beautiful  form.    For  sale  by 
Phillips,  Sampson  &  Co. 

TiiKOLOGiCAl.  Views,  eompriifog  the  aubstance  of  teach- 
ings during  a  ministry  of  thirty-four  years  in  New 
Orlean.s.    By  Tueohohk  Clai-p.    Boston:  Abel  Tomp- 
iios,  JS  aud  iQ  CornhUi.    I  vol.    pp.  a40. 
Ilev.  Sir,  Clapp  has  given  us  herein  «  most  excellent, 
and  problable  work,  liberal,  bold,  clear  In  diction  and 
full  01  admirable  doctrine.    The  author  is  known  as  one 
of  Ihi-  most  iiopular  mini-tern  ever  settled  in  the  Crescent 
Uiy, where  he  earned  a  lusting  nnd  enviable  fame,  as  a 
great  philnnthropist,  n  true  Christian,  nnd  n  ripe  scholar. 
W 1  heartily  recommend  this  book  to  the  reading  public. 

The  Usn-EitsvusT  Quaiheum-  ami  Ge.vkrai  Review. 
Boston;  A.  Tompkins. 

The  Jonuary  number  of  this  long  established  review  is 
filled  with  excellent  articles,  and  well  sustains  the  lepu- 
union  ol  the  publication. 

TuE  Scodbim;  of  tub  Wuite  House  :  or,  The  long  Yam- 
''?'!  }<'"'-'>l'  "fa  London  Cttrk.  Boston:  Tlcshor  fc 
Fields.    12mo,    pp.  aii4.  HJ^a. 

When  we  sty  that  (bis  clever  sketch  of  English  life, 
seeu  under  peouliar  circumstances,  in  by  tho  author  of 
■  I om  Brown's  School  Days."  we  feel  that  we  have  done 
enough  to  set  all  our  readers  agog  to  peruse  it.  It  is  the 
most  readable  book  that  has  lUlleu  Into  our  hands  since 
the  publleation  ot  Urd  Duffetiu's  jncbt  voyage. 

BiOGiiAi-uiKs  OP  DisrisnrisiiKD  Scikwipio  Mk.-<.  By 
FiUfifiois  ABAoo    Boston:  iicknor  &  Fields,  I2mo, 

pp. 

This  volume  consists  of  Arngo  s  autobiography,  nnd  of 
biographies  of  UuiUy,  n,„  famous  mayor  of  iWis  during 
the  »U.rmy  days  of  the  French  revolution,  and  known  as 
such  on  y  by  most  reader*,  lierschel.  Laplace  nnd  Fon- 
ner.  „n.  „i|  trilli.ii,t  ewajH.  and  have  been  faith- 

lully  nodKrai-,.rolly  --d.iue  into  tinglifh  "  by  tbo«e  "  emi- 

Robert  brant,  fcq.    The  publiaheis  announce  a  second 
scries  in  prcf.;. 
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?£Uitorial  iBclangf. 

r  Then)  has  been  a  decreaec  in  the  nnmlwr  of 
niarriflgM  for  iho  past  eight  yciira  in  BosioD. 
The  nninbcr  last  jew  was  2318,  a  ihousnnd  less 

Ilinn  in   ^  influmnialjle 

niflieriiil,  rolled  "  illuroinBling  t  laj,"  hns  been 
discovered  «t  Uio  Janeiro,  and  op[>Iied  to  the 
msnufactnre  of  K'^'Hg  ""-'ven  cnbic  feet  of 

"A?-  to  the  pound,  while  coal  gives  only  ihrceand 
n  hulf  feet.  Jt  >"  the  color  of  clnv,  and  will  burn 
lihc  w«x  when  held  in  the  flame  of  a  matrh  or 

^^^„„,]|e.^  A  swaggering  HoUmidcr  drank  three 

pints  of  gin  in  «  New  York  grocery,  and  was 
tlien  carried  home,  where  he  died  in  a  few 

jjpyrs  Tlie  Diiltimore  Clipiier  says  that  a  few 

evcntnga  since,  a  police  oflK-cr  of  that  tily  saw 
two  boys  cnrrying  a  heavy  trunk,  and  that  on 
seeing  him  they  dropped  it  and  ran  away.  Sup- 
posing it  to  contain  stolen  property,  ho  shoul- 
dered it  and  Ingged  it  to  the  police  office.  The 
niy?tcriou3  box  was  then  opened,  and  found  to 
riMiinin  the  corpse  of  a  large  dog.  Tlio  mahog- 
any press  on  which  General  Green,  in  the  war  of 
ihij  Kcvolution,  printed  his  despatches,  has  been 
lately  cxhutned  from  a  cellar  in  Pendleton, 
Soulh  Carolina.  The  Bee  says  that  llcv.  The- 
odore Parker's  Society  has  not  disbanded,  but 
will  probably  give  up  the  nsc  of  the  Music  Hall 

during  their  pastor's  temporary  absence,  A 

lii  each  of  promise  case  is  now  on  trial  at  Wor- 
cester Mass.,  in  which  the  plaintiff,  Miss  Mary 
Ann  Hovt>  nll<?ges  that  S5000  will  not  more  than 
rare  the  fracture  her  heart  has  sustained  by  not 
marrying  the  defendant,  one  Peter  Morris. 
JVter  replies  that  ho  never  promised  to  marry  the 
f.iir  Mary,  and  if  he  did,  is  justified  in  not  fulfill- 
ing bis    promise,  because    Mary   gets  very 

drunk,  According  to  a  published  statemept, 

the  number  of  arrests  by  the  police  in  New  York, 
for  the  year  recently  ended,  is  CO,865 — about  one 
every  eight  minutes,  The  prisoners  in  Taun- 
ton jail  almost  escaped  lately.  With  a  jack- 
knife  and  a  small  saw  they  had  cut  into  the  bars, 
hut  the  kce])er  soon  detected  and  stopped  their 

efforts.  It  turns  out  that  the  person  claiming 

to  bo  a  relative  of  Mr.  Charles  Dickens,  and 
culling  himself  Edwin  James  Dickens,  who  com- 
mitted suicide  in  New  York  a  few  months  ago, 
was  not  of  kith  or  kin  to  the  great  English 
Lovelbt. 


A  PLEASANT  Specific. — Many  persons  will 
puffer  rather  than  take  nauseous  medicines,  nor 
do  wo  wonder  that  it  should  he  so,  but  those  who 
tire  afflicted  with  a  cough,  or  irritation  of  iho 
In  onchial  tubes,  or  realize  any  of  the  usual  con- 
sumptive tendencies  so  liable  in  the  American 
climate,  need  not  fear  to  use  that  reninrkablc 
iindlong  tried  specific,  Dr.  Wistar's  Balsam  oi 
Wild  Cherry,  a  remedy  as  agreeable  to  the  palate 
as  it  is  efficaciotis  in  removing  disease.  Having 
tested  this  article  years  since,  in  our  family,  wo 
have  unhesitatingly  recommended  it  verbally, 
nnd  in  our  paper  frequently,  and  many  of  our 
subscribers  have  addressed  us  letters  upon  Iho 
subject.  Of  course  it  is  impossible  for  us  to  re- 
turn individual  answers  to  them,  but  when  we 
say  this  is  an  unsolicited  recommendation  of  the 
excellent  Balsam,  all  our  readers  will  understand 
that  we  mean  what  we  say.  Il  is  a  raimrkabk  mid 
ni'ver-fttiliiig  rcmfdij fiir  consumptive  sijmptoms,  when 
Uiken  in  sration.  The  great  success  of  this  pop- 
ular medicine  has  led  to  many  itniiaiions  being 
thrown  before  the  public,  hut  the  genuine  article 
Tiiiiy  be  known  by  its  always  having  "  I.  Butts" 
ivritten  upon  the  ttTapper,  which  covers  each 
pucfengc.   For  sale  by  all  druggists. 

Washington,  D.  C— A  friend  writes  us  that 
't  is  very  gay  at  the  national  scat  of  government 
I'lis  winter,  the  city  being  thronged  with  bcanti- 
fvd  ladies,  ambitious  politicians,  ofBce-seckers, 
l  ouirnetors,  pick-pockets,  etc.  The  hotels  are 
crowded  to  repletion. 


IUthisr  fast.— Three  hundred  and  forty-six 
lives  were  lost  by  accidents  on  our  western  rivers 
''uring  the  year  just  ended.  Wo  find  ihe  loss  of 
property  set  down  at  31,414,000.  Tweniy-scven 
boats  were  destroyed  by  fire. 


ICDucATtONAi..— OurSiato  expended  last  year 
51,474,408  for  educational  purposes.  Tliis  is  the 
ti-ue  policy— multiply  your  school-houses,  and 
prisons  and  alms-houses  will  decrease  in  ratio. 


Railroad  to  the  Pacific— Let  il  be  bailt, 
«'  any  cost;  the  whole  nation  demands  it. 


If  your  flat-iron!)  arc  rouirh,  ruh  ihom  well  with 
fine  salt,  and  il  will  make  them  smooth. 

The  cost  of  each  letter  sent  to  San  Francisco 
by  the  overland  route,  is  sixlif-jire  dollars. 

The  physicinn  of  the  prison  ai  Chicago  cares 
delirium  tremens  with  doses  of  ipecac. 

A  riiiladel|ihia  paper  publishes  a  list  of  over 
1 1,000  dclincineni  tax  payers  in  that  ciiy. 

The  largest  number  of  whale  ships  in  the 
worid  are  sent  out  by  Nnuiuckei  nnd  Kew 
Bedford. 

The  French  theatre  in  New  York  will  be 
opened  under  the  new  auspices  and  with  a  new 
company  on  the  1 1  th  of  Fehniarv. 

The  superintendent  of  the  public  printing 
states  that  the  printing  of  the  Pacific  Hailroad 
Itoport  will  cost  over  one  million  of  dollars  ! 

The  Florida  legit^laturc  ha«  repealed  the  law 
providing  for  the  incarccraiion  of  fieo  negro 
sailors  while  their  vessels  are  in  port. 

The  latest  use  made  of  the  tolegruph  was  to 
carry  on  a  conrtship.  A  match  was  thus  made, 
a  few  days  ago,  in  less  than  five  minutes. 

A  man  named  Whalcy,  confined  in  the  jail  at 
Kcansville,  N.  C,  for  shooting  one  of  the  patrol 
of  the  county,  hung  himself  with  his  suspenders 
on  the  .30th  ult. 

Messrs.  Mignot  and  Rossitcr  have  been  for 
some  time  past  engaged  in  painting  a  picture  of 
"  Lafayette  at  Mount  Vernon,  with  Ihe  Wash- 
ington family  grouped  on  the  pianza." 

Lieut.  W.  B.  Hunter  has  sold  ten  acres  of 
land  in  Alexandria  county,  Virginia,  for  S9h 
per  acre,  which  but  a  few  years  ago  he  purchased 
at  $25  per  acre. 

The  Cutting  patent  for  improvement  in  photo- 
graphy has  been  established  hy  a  recent  decision 
in  the  U.  S.  Circuit  Court  for  the  Southern  Dis- 
trict of  Now  York. 

The  Humholdt  (Cal.)  Times  states  that,  in  ad- 
dition to  nine  thousand  snipes  killed  at  four  shots 
by  a  citizen  of  Union,  "  the  air  was  full  of  falling 
birds  for  several  days." 

Colley  Grattan,  formerly  British  consul  in  Bos- 
ton, has  written  a  work  on  America,  which 
is  said  to  be  quite  original,  entertaining  and 
spicy. 

A  Galveston  paper  says  the  camels  there  carry 
1400  and  1600  pounds  with  ease.  They  are  very 
tractable ;  one  of  them  belonging  to  a  lady, 
always  kisses  her  whenever  she  comes  near 
enough. 

In  a  fight  in  r  German  dance  house  in  New 
York,  Miss  Vent  threw  a  coffee  pot  at  Miss  Rid- 
dle, tho  latter  retaliated  with  a  fiat  iron,  where- 
upon Miss  Vent  ventilated  the  Riddle's  left  side 
w  ith  a  carving  knife. 

The  London  bankers  state  that  there  would  bo 
paid  in  London,  during  the  month  of  January, 
thirty  millions  of  doll.Hrs,  for  interest  on  foreign 
loans.  In  fact  England  keeps  tho  world  at  work 
earning  profits  on  lier  capital. 

Mr.  H.  K.  Brown,  who  designed  tho  bronze 
statue  of  Washington  in  Union  Square,  has  just 
finished  a  life-size  bust  of  General  ,Scott.  He 
will  pass  his  winter  in  Washington,  where  he  is 
engaged  on  a  bust  of  Mr.  Breckenridge. 

A  man  who  was  banished  to  Van  Diemen's 
Land  in  1837  for  being  concerned  in  the  action 
of  the  Canadian  patriots,  has  returned  homo  at 
the  age  of  64,  twenty  years  of  the  best  portion  of 
bis  life  having  been  passed  in  exile. 

The  people  of  Grant  County,  Wisconsiu,  have 
repudiated  their  taxes,  and  refupc  utterly  to  pay 
the  State  or  County  taxes  for  this  year,  "  and 
may  be,  none  hereafter."  They  deem  the  legis- 
lature's appropriations  extravagant  and  useless. 

Colona  is  the  name  for  a  new  territory  that  is 
made,  or  to  be  made,  out  of  portions  of  several 
other  territories,  including  the  auriferous  regions 
of  Kansas  and  Nebraska.  The  name  is  taken 
from  the  Spanish  appellation  of  Columbus. 

Two  scions  of  "  upper  tendom,"  in  Baltimore, 
one  aged  16  and  the  other  14,  ran  away  lust  week 
and  commiticd  matrimony,  much  to  the  sur- 
prise and  indignaiioQ  of  their  respective  parents, 
who  talk  of  prosecuting  the  clergyman  who  sol- 
emnized the  precooions  union. 

A  man  named  Murray,  a  machinist  in  Cin- 
cinnati, was  returning  home  after  having  spent 
New  Year's  day  with  his  sister,  when  he  was 
attacked  by  five  men,  and  stripped  of  everything 
he  had  on  to  his  shirt.  The  perpetrators  of  the 
outrage  escaped. 

In  a  speech  in  New  York  the  other  evening, 
llev,  Mr.  Scudder,  Ihe  Hindoslan  missionary 
said  that  the  home  of  American  Panlheistfl  was 
in  Boston.  Pantheism  is  the  belief  of  the  Hin- 
doo, and  he  could  point  to  the  original  Sanscrit 
stanzas  from  which  those  celebrated  ones,  enti- 
tled "Brabma,"  by  Emei'son,  were  taken. 

Wisconsin  liaK  set  apart  the  avails  of  swamp 
land  as  a  fund  for  normal  insiruction.  The  in- 
come of  this  fund  is  over  518,000.  It  will  soon 
reach  S^.'i.OOO,  and  is  lo  be  expended  under  ihe 
direciion  of  Hon.  Henry  Barnard,  recently  of 
Connecticut,  and  now  Chancellor  of  ihe  Wiscon- 
sin State  University. 

At  the  last  Spiritual  Conference  a  believer  in- 
formed the  audience  that  a  womau  in  New  York 
was  recently  pulling  down  a  carpet,  and  having 
temporarily  left  her  bflmmcr  and  tacks  on  the 
floor  near  ihe  hall,  behind  an  open  door,  she  soon 
after  discoveied  that  ihe  spirits  had  driven  sev- 
eral tacks  into  the  wall,  in  such  a  manner  as  to 
form  the  ioitiai  letters  of  her  oame. 


Santa  of  <r.ol^i. 

....  I/ovo  ia  nn  admiration  which  never 
wearies.— /J«/;oc. 

,.  ■•  »  shameful  thing  for  a  man  to 

lie. —  itnnf/son. 

 ''ns  distance  lends  cnchantmeot  to  ihe 

view. — Cmnpbtlt. 

....  Thi)  pearl  is  the  imago  of  purity,  but 
woman  is  purer  than  the  peari.— /)'u»rr/on. 

- . .  Women  are  extreme ;  ihcy  arc  better  or 
worse  than  men.— /^t  Brvytrt. 

....  Surely  that  preaching  which  comes  from 
tho  soul,  most  works  on  tho  soul— /W/rr. 

....  We  derive  this  good  from  the  perfidy 
of  women— it  cures  jealousy.—/^  Briiifciv. 

....  While  tliou  livcst,  keep  n  good  toncuo 
in  thy  bv&i,—.Sl,alsi„,rt.  " 

....  A  court  without  ladies  is  n  v«ar  without 
spring,  a  spring  without  flowoni..— /Vrr«m  /. 

Cortaiu  books  are  remarkable  for  tho 
ability  ihey  display;  others  for  what  they  im- 
ply.— Boif,: 

....  Men  ore  never  so  likely  to  discuss  a 
question  rightly  as  when  tUcy  discuss  il  freely. 
— Martiuhiy, 

  There  are  no  two  things  so  dilTeront  ns 

the  man  of  tho  world  and  tho  man  of  love. 
— ISahac. 

  Our  wants  expand  with  our  means  of 

gratifying  them,  but  seldom  contract  us  those 
meuus  fail  us. — Boccr. 

. . .  There  is  no  knowledge  so  thorough  as 
that  which  is  gaiucd  at  last,  after  years  of  battled 
and  wonduriug  inquiry. —  Coitim. 

  The  thing  which  an  active  mind  most 

needs,  is  a  purpose  and  a  direction  worthy  of  its 
activity. — /iont: 

....  Ono  always  receiving,  never  giving,  ia 
liko  the  stagnant  pool,  in  which  whotevor  Hows 
remains,  wlmtcvcr  remains  corrupts. — Jamrs. 

....  ISven  in  tho  harem  where  they  are  cap- 
tives, women  busy  thcnisolves  constantly  with 
that  beauty  which  alone  keeps  ihera  in  slavery. 
— Bourdon . 

....  Birds  have  often  seemed  to  me  like  tho 
messengers  from  earlh  to  heaven — charged  with 
tho  homage  and  gratitude  of  nature,  and  gilied 
with  the  most  eloquent  of  created  voices  to  fulfil 
the  mission. — Bulira-. 

....  Praise  was  originally  a  pension  paid  by 
the  ww/rf,  bat  tho  modnns,  liiiaing  tho  trouble 
and  charge  too  great  in  collecting  it,  have  lately 
brought  out  the  fee  simple;  siiico  which  time 
the  right  of  presentation  is  whollv  to  ourselves. 
—Swijt. 


joker's  Uutigct. 

The  man  who  was  in  sliip-shapc  must  have 
seemed  a  little  out  of  proportion. 

When  is  tho  weather  most  liko  a  crockery 
shop  ?    When  it  is  niuggy  1 

The  hen  never  jokes  when  she  lays  her  ogg. 
She  is  always  in  her  neat  (in  earnest). 

Why  is  a  minister  like  a  locomotive?  We 
have  to  look  out  for  him  when  tho  hell  rings. 

The  Cleveland  Piaindculer  proposes  to  get 
Cuba  hy  swapping  New  England  for  her. 

The  lady  who  took  everybody's  eye,  must  have 
quite  a  lot  of  'em. 

Why  is  the  star-spangled  banner  like  Ihe  At- 
lantic  ocean  1  Because  it  will  never  cease  to 
wave. 

Tho  world  should  have  tho  docket  called,  nnd 
sluggards  all  defaulted,  and  those  should  he  tho 
"upper  ten  "  whom  labor  had  exalted. 

The  lawyer  would  he  better  oft",  bis  conscience 
far  less  pliant,  who  owned  a  liltlo  farm  in  feo, 
and  miide  that  farm  his  client. 

The  Biuh  Times  speaks  of  men  who  "wor- 
ship the  rising  »in."  True  enough,  prosperous 
sin  iiltvays  finds  worshippers. 

"  Katy,  have  yon  laid  tho  table  cloth  and 
plates,  yct'i"  "An'  sure  I  have,  mem, — every- 
thing but  tho  eggs;  an'  isn't  that  Biddy's  work, 
surely  7" 

An  ark  ia  now  being  built  by  n  man  out  West, 
in  anticipation  of  ihe  next  flood — of  tears  shed 
by  his  wife  when  he  refuses  to  take  her  to  the 
opera.    Ho  thinks  he  can  weather  the  storm. 

No  doubt  there  is  room  enough  in  tho  world 
for  men  and  women,  but  it  may  be  n  serious 
question  wlieihcr  liie  latter  arc  not  taking  up 
more  than  their  share  of  it  just  now. 

"Jim,  is  the  quality  of  tlie  soup  which  you 
get  at  these  free  lunches  in  proportion  to  its 
cheapness?"  "  O,  no;  I  mufil  say  it  is  good — 
for  nolhing." 

"  My  schoolmostcr,"  says  Cnrlyle,  "was  a  good 
Latin  scholar,  and  of  ihe  human  mind  he  knew 
this  much,  that  it  had  a  faculty  called  memory 
which  might  be  rearhed  through  ihe  muscular 
integument  by  the  application  of  birchen  rods." 

"I  say,  Sambo,  does  you  know  <le  key  to  de 
prosperity  of  dc  souf?"  "  Key  to  de  prosperity 
of  de  souf ;  big  words,  Juno  !  Guess  you  must 
ab  been  eating  massa's  dicksbunary.  Golly,  I 
an't  larned  nuff  to  answer  dat."  "Well,  chile; 
'tis  the  dar  key." 

Some  one  was  telling  an  Irishman  that  some- 
body had  eaten  ten  saucers  of  ice  cream  ;  where- 
upon Pal  ^hook  bis  head.  "  So,  jou  don't 
believe  it !"  With  a  shrewd  nod  Pat  an- 
swered, "  I  belave  in  tbc  crame,  but  not  in  the 
saucers." 


BRILLUKT  STORIES! 

hmre  n««  on  h«iid  Miid  for  Mle,  th»  foUnwlDg  hril- 
ll*nt  utorltu.  In  houn<l  form,  niAnlhly  Nt>v«lr(t«  •lylo, 
nfMv  iUuNrnltii  irllh  larfn  nricinitt  FiigTnTlnip.  nndrorm- 
lof  tbc  cb»«pi-it  hook*  III  prlrt  ernr  offfml  to  llirpuIiUo. 
Ktpfv  one  of  Ihefc  wnTk«  wm  nrlllfD  cxprtMly  for  Uils 
MlablUbincnl,  anil  tho  copyright  1*  mured,  acrordloB  to 
law.  We  ntll  wnj  »lugl«  ropira  hy  mull,  pcti  jwiirf,  for 
f  irrfirjr  tinls  rnrli,  or  ft  copl««,  paw  paiit.  on«  dollar. 

THE  CASTILIAIT  BRIDE:  «r,  The  Spa^imi  Cava- 
tuB.  .\  Ij-gend  of  Old  Sp«lii.  ThU  b  rrnUy  n  luott 
rhntmlDn;  »tory,  on*  that  no  rmilrr  wUI  tw  nlUIng  to 
lay  by  nfirr  rommenrlug  It,  iiiilll  ht>  rrnrtiM  Ihe  eud. 
Tho  lonllty  )«  ^jmId.  *Dd  Rome  of  tlie  *c?nM  relata  to 
Iho  fearful  pracltccs  nnd  rrocUy  of  tho  ln<)ul»Hion, 
while  olhm  portray  the  trcklna  IcQK'lx  to  which  bu 
utiscnipnlons  nnd  *T«rli:lou»  Kplrlt  will »Piuctlmw  gn  lo 
iic<ynnpllati  ttii  piirpoMs. 

Wriltrn  for  ws  by  SYLV.INC9  COBD,  Jl. 

THE  SMUGGLER :  or,  Tni  flicnnt  or  tbi  Coabt. 
ThU  U  iitkuo*lrdgra  to  bo  CoVib'.  RtMteat  nnd  beH 
notrlptte.  fiill  lo  ibt  brim  of  slnrtllug  nnd  iMA  life, 
nnd  roulBlultint  a  nioX  liilfnnvty  IntDrMllog  plot.  Wo 
liayv  jiiRt  iMutd  u  Ttry  ln-nty  oiKllon  of  thl»  »lory, 
knowli.B  (but  It  will  nclt  wpldty  o^rrywherv. 

WriUrn  fiif  uaby  SVLVANU8  COBII.JB, 

CAPTAIN  BELT:  or.  Tut  y[rev.l^■l;n  op  tax  (itiir. 
Tliin  innmMl  ninDiknble  tn\e  of  tho  Mrxirnn  Quif, 
wrlllun  ill  the  cwy  *tyle  of  Iti  ncholnrty  iiiilhor,  ami 
forming  ft  bcKutlful  etory ,  proiiouured  by  tlie  prrw  lo 
bu  the  belli  \u  author  mt  wroto.  Ovof  aO,000  copt«B 
liovu  hetn  Mold. 
Wrltttii  for  »■  by  P.  t^LlNTON  It\llRlNOTO». 

THE  BLACK  EMIOHT:  or,  Tin  WAM>«mMi  roui- 

Ml  vs.    Thin  In  omi  of  the  Uiiest  slorlfo  of  ttiB  l\aw  of 
clilTftlry  ne  hait-  ever  read- of  nil  lU  author  baa  pub- 
lUht'd,  U  Ik  hl>  ftiTorllo  one,    lu  popnUrlty  U  »hown 
by  the  iHi't  tbut  the  pnvont  l»  Ha  inuh  edtllon. 
WTill«n  for  iiR  by.....  Dr.  J.  II,  ItOBlNSON. 

THE  SEA  LION:  or,  Tai  Pbitathr  or  tor  Vznoa- 
,M  or.  Tills  u  a  Btory  of  oteuu  life,  told  In  tlio  KUthor'a 
iiHunl  xlylc  of  laU-rviit.  Pnrinfi  In  plot,  gnltunt  In  nio- 
cutlon,  thd  wliolo  foruiiug  iin  inteniLely  Inteifitliig 
nniitical  «ory,  equal  to  the  butt  thai  hit*  bo«n  vrrlttoa 
til  mmk'm  ttuici, 
Wrltt,^n  for  u»by  8TLVANU8  OODD,  Jb. 

THE  ROYAL  GREENS ;  or.  Tub  9eovr  or  Tan  Su»- 
giiKinNxv.  A  tiik'  of  Hid  Volley  of  tho  Wyoming  dur- 
ing ihu  thrilling  linus  of  llie  rrfolullonnry  hUtory. 
ThU  atory  gUen  n  llfvlike  tlew  of  ionic  of  tho  ehamo- 
IciH,  both  nbig  and  lory,  who  enooftd  ao  prominent  a 
pnrC  in  IhnI  evuntful  period. 
Writun  for  wit  I'y  Dh,  J.  H.  BODIH80N. 

THE  OCEAN  MARTYR:  or,  Thr  llti.'STta  9vj  or 
Viiiiiisu.  A  atory  of  peculiar  Inlareat,  porlmylng 
■rciivM  In  the  otornty  poilod  of  our  ItrTolutlonciry  hla- 
tory.  TUb  tule  la  ono  of  tbo^e  irblcl)  bnvo  glron  Iho 
nulhOT  »o  great  populaiUy,  and  won  for  hini  to  c«- 
tendvd  a  rfiputntlon.  It  depicli  to  tht  life  nome  of  lUo 
atlrritig  cvcnta  of  lb»  ReinluiloD. 

Wrltlcu  for  UH  by  ^YLVANUS  l-OUn.  .Jii. 

THE  ARKANSAS  BANGER:  or,  DiNCLaTiiE  Dacb- 

W'i<)i>.-<MAM.  Thift  i>  n  Tlvid  nnd  flarlltng  atory  of  lift 
In  the  tkml  nnd  Wtit,  tinrWnlleil  lit  plot  and  Inleretl; 
exblblllDg  thOBu  rviuiirkablu  udrvnluiea  DD<I  Inddunta 
which  can  only  otcur  lo  a  roTltig  unJ  daring  rlianictvr. 
Dlnglo  la  «  Doble  fpertiii«a  of  our  bniTe,  hardy  and 
chiralric  frnnlier  men. 

Wriltin  loT  ui.  by  UBUTKNANT  MUHKAY. 

THE  PHANTOU  OF  THE  SEA :  or.  Tm  r.ro  Ckou 
A»D  TUB  UBEacK.w.  Tbia  fuuioua  aen  ntory  ia  WTllfon 
with  that  cnptiTatlOR  power  and  gmce  for  wbiib  IIa  au- 
thor Ih  celsbnlcd,  inlcrweuting  tn  Ita  brllllnnt  nnd  dra- 
uiutlv  aceni-a  the  truth  of  hlatory  anil  Ibe  ehnrmlnK 
dvlnll  of  real  ava-llfs.  W«  baiu  uavcr  luuvd  n  atory 
Diore  highly  prolxeil. 
Written  for  ua  hy  PRAKC18  A.  WRrVAOB. 

BED  HAND:  or,  Tiie  Cni.'iHBR  or  the  RnuLitiii  Cuak- 
^)x  lu  tUlH  alory  the  reader  will  be  nurprl/ed  not 
uiore  by  lU  abaorbing  plot  and  ilfld  tttuur,  Ihun  by 
Ibi)  fart  (but  tho  niilhor  biia  nilberud  eo  cloiely  to  tb« 
hlxtor}'  of  Ihe  dnrlng  und  tragic  tluie«  of  which  b* 
wrilea, 

Wrillon  for  na  by  F.  CUNTOK  DABRIHaTON, 

THE  MAID  OP  THE  BAKCHE:  or,  Tnr  Hiioula- 
Toiin  AM>  Moiii-iuToiu.  Tbl>  1<  a  mo«c  capllTsling  nnd 
iirelilic  nUiry  of  tho  Traiin  Border,  full  of  allrriiig 
eieutdt,  and  laid  la  the  wll  leat  period  of  Ihe  lone  xtat 
t*tiite.  lb  chhulrlc  during  and  bartllbood  II  eannot  bo 
surpoaaed. 

Wrltt«n  for  ua  by  Ou.  J  H.  ROBINKON. 

THE  WITCH  OF  THE  WAVE;  <t.  Thb  IIovrh's 

CAnHE.  Till*  if  u  true  i«a  nlnry.  written  by  a  true 
acamau,  who  roatf  fiom  the  alatioa  of  foreuiuat  baud 
lo  Ihe  (I'larler  deck  of  our  merchnut  marine.  11  la  aa 
cnptlTKlIng  a  Duutirnl  atory  Cooper'a  famous  Itcd 
JtoTer. 

Written  for  ua  by  Cait.  HKNIIY  P  cnSRVEH. 

PAUL  LAROON;  or.  Tut  Bcovr'ik  or  thb  AnTu-Lca. 
Thi?  rdtiiouH  xtory  la  one  which  baa  been  reputillihed 
by  us  until  wu  now  precent  the  ft/Ufnth  edition,  and  la 
Paid  to  be  one  of  Mr.  C'obb'a  It  la  original,  p«culinr, 
vivid  In  erery  page,  sod  a  novel  which  the  author  hn« 
hlmfvlf  declaicd  hia  hiorlt«. 
Written  for  ua  by  STM'ANl'S  COBB.  Jn- 

rVAN  THE  SERF  :  "r.  Tur.  Itci-su.'"  A^n  CiHc*aaiA!i. 
Tbia  Ih  a  well  told  and  highly  graphic  Ulo  of  llfu,  do- 
meallcand  nilllury,  in  IIuj-bIu,  Turkey  ond  i:ircn«>lii, 
detnlllog  KODea  of  IhriillDg  lnter""t. 

Written  for  u.-  by  ALSTIN  C,  BUltDlCK. 

Addre*a  M.  M.  BALIXIU.  I'tiUii/ur. 

}io.  22  Winter  Hlreet.  Uoaton,  Mitfs. 
For  (Ale  at  ull  the  pcriodiCAt  depot*. 


M.  M-  BALLOU,  {  winter  str^bt. 


ST.  VALENTINE'S  DAY. 

"  All  Valentines  are  not  foolish,"  says  Charles 
Lamb,  and  we  are  sure  Charles  Lamb  himself 
would  have  approved  of  ihe  dainty  design  with 
wliich  llie  free  fancy  and  haad  of  Billingg  have 
enriched  this  page.  Drown  specially  for  us  was 
this  clever  sketch,  with  its  typical  Cupids,  the  one 
jiivial,  the  other  sentimental,  with  its  illustrations 
of  love-making  in  every-day  and  in  refined  lifo. 
The  engnvviiig  will  well  repay  study.  Look  at 
the  poor  "  foolish  fut  cook,"  who  reminds  us  of 
Siernc's,  contemplating  a  likeness  of  herself 
which  some  mischievous  errand-boy  has  sent  her. 
Look  at  those  other  busy  groups,  all  intent  on  the 
Imsiness  of  St.  Valentine's  day.  "This  is  the 
(iiiy,"  says  Charles  Lamb,  "on  which  those 
tliiirming  little  missives,  yclept  Valentines,  cross 
uud  intercross  each  other  at  every  street  and  turn- 
iny;.  The  weary  and  all-for-spent  two-penny 
postman  sinks  beneath  a  load  of  delicate  embar- 
rassments not  his  own.  It  is  scarcely  credible 
to  what  an  extent  this  ephemeral  courtship  is 
carried  on  Int  his  loving  town,  to  the  great  enrich- 
ment of  porters,  and  detrimeiit  of  knockeis  and 
bell-wires.    In  iheso  little  visual  interpretations, 
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no  emblem  is  so  common  as  the  A/-«rt— thatlitlle 
three-cornered  exponent  of  all  our  hopes  and 
fears— the  besiuck  and  bleeding  heart;  it  is 
twisted  and  tortured  into  more  allegories  than  an 
opera-hat.  •  *  Not  many  sounds  in  lifo,  and 
I  include  all  urban  and  rural  sounds,  exceed  in 
interest  a  hiock-  ai  t/iis  door.  It  gives  a  very  echo 
to  the  throne  where  hope  is  seated.  But  its  is- 
sues seldom  answer  to  the  oracle  within.  It  is 
so  seldom  just  the  person  wo  wanted  to  see 
comes.  But  of  all  the  clamorous  visitations,  the 
welcomest  in  expectation  is  the  sound  that  ushers 
in,  or  seems  to  usher  in,  a  Valentine.  As  the 
ravoD  himself  was  hoarse  that  announced  the 
falal  entrance  of  Duncan,  so  the  knock  of  the 
postman  on  this  day  is  light,  airy,  confident,  and 
befitting  one  that  bringeth  good  tidings."  A 
blessing  on  St.  Valentine,  the  patron  of  a  day 
fraught  with  so  many  heart- flu tterings  and  bcart- 
cnjoyments  I  By  some  ecclesiastical  writers, 
St.  Valentine  is  called  a  bishop,  hut,  according 
to  others,  he  was  only  a  presbyter,  the  latter  ver- 
sion being  the  most  correct,  we  believe.  The 
legend  runs,  that  he  was  beheaded  at  Rome  dur- 
ing the  reign  of  the  emperor  Claudius  II.,  and 


wn8  early  canonized.  History  speaks  of  St. 
Valentino  a  good,  pious  man.  distinguished  so 
particularly  for  his  love  and  charity,  that  the  cus- 
tom of  choosing  Valentine.^,  or  especial  loving 
friends,  on  his  day,  February  U,  is  supposed  by 
some  to  have  thence  originated.  As  to  the  truth 
or  the  propriety  of  ascribing  the  origin  of  the 
custom  to  prove  that  ficl,  wo  cannot  decide,  but 
it  is  undeniable  that  the  notion  is  a  very  old  one. 
And  the  custom  of  choosing  Valentines  is  of 
great  antiquity  in  England  (from  which  we  bor. 
row  it),  as  well  as  In  Franco,  where,  however,  it 
has  long  fallen  Into  desuetude.  One  writer  ox.- 
plains  the  terra  Valentine  to  mean,  "  the  first 
woman  seen  hy  a  man,  or  man  seen  by  a  wo- 
man "  on  that  day;  but  where  that  idea  origin- 
ated is  not  known,  though  in  many  places  it  is  a 
general  one.  This  idea  is  illustrated  In  Scott's 
"Fair  Maid  of  Perth."  The  Irish  hold  to  the 
custom,  and  deem  peculiaHy  happy  or  fortunate 
the  man  or  womnn  whose  Valentine  has  red  hair. 
Herrick  mentions  the  notion  and  the  custom  : 

"Oft  have  I  heard  bolU  youth*  nod  lualdruii  nay, 
Birds  choo:flo  their  mfttf§,  and  couple  too,  IhU  day," 

In  our  "  greeu  and  salad  days  "  we  sent  and  re- 


ceived many  scoro.H  of  Valentines,  and  wo  recall, 
with  u  sigh  for  the  past,  feollngs  then  untouched 
by  the  worid's  rough  hand,  that  wore  rviUBOd  by 
the  sight  of  a  pink  or  blue  edged  envelope  con. 
taining  a  sheet  of  paper  onmmcntod  with  om. 
bossed  Cupids,  lieart.H,  darts  and  all  proper  do- 
vicos,  bearing  pcrimps  but  a  few  linos.  Oreat 
was  the  puEEling  to  discover  wlio  wiut  the  a  itbor 
of  the  precious  epistle,  and  happy  wciv  vw», 
indeed,  when  some  pel  Valentine  was  prtivcd  to 
have  come  from  a  favorite  friend  or  companion. 
Walking  to  our  oflicc,  and  nolu  ing  the  many 
little  boys  and  glris,  furtively  dropj)ing  some  ten- 
der missives  into  the  letter-boxes,  it  carriwi  ui 
back  (and  not  so  very  far,  wo  protest,)  to  days 
when  Valentines  were  events,  and  the  day  iisoll 
was  a  red-letter  one.  Do  we  grow  really  wiser 
as  wo  grow  older  ?  Are  the  pri/.e8  of  manhood 
dearer  when  won,  than  the  light  triumphs  of 
youth  1  Believe  it  who  will.  At  any  rate,  tliero 
are  many  thousands  in  this  country,  grown  men 
and  women,  us  well  us  youths  of  tender  age,  who 
keep  up  St.  Valentine's  day  with  spirit.  In  Now 
York  the  most  costly  valentines  arc  sent  ns  pren- 
ent«,  some  of  them  costing  hundreds  of  dollars. 
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[WrilUjn  for  HuIIou  h  Flclorlal'l 

—  OR,  — 

THE  FALSE  HEIR- 

A  Hiory  of  the  Frciicli  nii«l  In.ll«i>  "  nr. 

BY  MBB.  OAnOWSB  onWE. 
[coycl-VDKD.] 

CHAPTER  XIX.— [coNTixtiLl*.] 
Tlio  (lamp  and  rliill  en»tcrly  wind  which  had 
been  blowing  for  the  hi^t  hnlf  hour,  made  tho 
hinzing  logs  in  the  ample  lirpplaco  of  the  h«r- 
room  no  unwelcome  sight.  Half  a  dozen  trav- 
clUra,  rough  men  for  the  most  part,  judging  hy 
tlMJir  nppcnvanc-e,  were  in  ihc  room  wlien  they 
entered.  Oiio  of  them  Anvera  oheerved  eyed 
him  ratlicr  keenly,  who  alicr  f<peaking  a  few 
worda  to  a  lad  scaled  in  a  dui  k  corner,  whom  ho 
hod  not  noiiccd  till  hie  niicniion  was  thus  at- 
traded  towards  him,  slipped  quietly  from  tho 
room. 

Almost  nt  ihc  same  moment,  the  door  of  an 
nparlmcnl  on  the  opposite  side  of  the  entry,  and 
exactly  in  range  of  the  place  where  Anvers  waa 
seated,  was  opened  hy  n  man  inside  who  looked 
oat,  as  if  cxpcclinc  tho  arrival  of  some  one. 
Though  the  dour  romiuned  open  only  a  few 
Boconds,  he  had  time  to  see  that  there  wore  ecv- 
crnl  persona  in  tho  room,  and  that  one  of  them 
wore  tho  dress  of  a  French  officer.  This  was  a 
discovery  which  s^artl'id  him  a  little,  though  Im 
succeeded  in  preserving  his  iisuoL  nppcarancc  of 
composure. 

"  What  has  become  of  llic  boy  I  saw  sitting  in 
ihat  dark  corner  of  the  room  wlion  I  first  camo 
in  ?"  said  Gregg,  addressing  the  landlord. 

"  1  don't  know,  hut  lio'a  about  somewhere,  I 
reckon,"  waa  the  landlord's  answer. 

"  Do  you  know  wlio  ho  is  !" 

"  0,  a  harmless  sort  of  a  chap,  not  ovcrhright 
as  I  should  judge." 

"  Pon't  you  know  his  name  V 

"I've  heard  him  called  Tony.  I  don't  know 
whether  ho  has  any  other  name  or  not." 

"ir  I'm  not  much  misinWen,"  said  Orcgg,  "  I 
have  seen  him  lurking  round  in  iho  woods  in 
different  places." 

"  Like  enongh,"  replied  tho  landlord,  "  for  he's 
n  mere  vagabond,  and  as  often  finds  a  lodging  in 
the  woods  as  nnywhero,  according  to  his  own 
account," 

"  He  may  be  underwiltcd  (or  aught  I  know," 
said  Gregg,  "  but  if  ho  is,  ho  has  a  sharp,  keen 
look." 

"It's  a  look  that  all  such  vagabonds  have," 
said  the  landlord,  "  whether  they  have  common 
sense  or  not." 

While  listening  lo  what  was  said,  Anvers  at 
tho  same  lime  hud  opportunity  to  bestow  some 
attention  on  those  seated  near,  particularly 
Gregg,  his  travelling  companion  for  the  last  lew 
miles.  He  had  Irom  tho  first  strongly  suspected 
that  ihe  coarse,  gri/.zled  hair,  which  in  tangled 
masses  hung  down  his  neck  and  round  his  face, 
was  worn  for  the  purpose  of  disguise,  and  n  stray 
lock  of  that  lank,  oily  qualily,  which  delights  to 
lio  in  thin  flukes  on  the  damp,  sallow  forehead, 
showed  that  in  the  first  of  these  conjecturof  he  at 
least  was  not  mistaken. 

In  ahont  an  hour  supper  was  nnnounced. 
During  thai  time  there  had  been  soveral  fresh  ar- 
rivals, and  all  who  wished  lo  partake  of  ihc  meal 
passed  into  an  adjoining  njiariment,  where  on  a 
large  round  Inblo  were  venison  and  plenty  of 
Mild  fowl  and  other  meats,  prepared  in  vaiious 
way.",  the  appearance  of  whicli  promised  to  make 
good  the  assertion  of  Gregg,  as  lo  the  excellence 
of  the  f.ire,  compared  wilh  what  might  have  been 
expected. 

Though  nothing  better  than  wooden  trenchers 
were  usually  found  in  so  obacnre  a  place,  tho 
plates  were  of  a  kind  of  rountorfoit  riiiua, 
known  by  the  name  of  queen's  ware,  while  a  largo 
p.tcher  filled  wiih  ale,  and  a  number  of  drink'ng 
cups  were  of  pewter,  polished  so  brightly  as  to 
look  like  silver. 

As  soon  as  all  were  well  seated  nt  the  table, 
Gregg  filled  RovertU  of  the  cups  with  ale,  one  of 
which  he  passed  lo  Anvers.  Then  reserving  one 
for  himself,  he  distributed  the olhors  nioong  thoBO 
who  sat  nearest  him. 

As  Anvers  was  in  ihe  act  of  raising  ihe  one 
handed  to  liim  to  his  lips,  the  man  whom  he  had 
noticed  as  regarding  him  so  keenly  at  the  lime 
of  his  arrival,  and  who  uo.v  sal  opposite  lo  him, 


pave  Iiim  a  significant  look,  which  onfjrrunaiely 
he  did  iiotoh»crvo. 

"  What  say  you,  LlcOlcnant  Anvers,"  said 
Gregg,  "  did  I  recommend  tho  ale  too  highly  1" 

"  No.  it  meritfi  all  the  pride  you  bestowed  on 
ir,"  replied  Anvera,  pelting  down  the  empty  cup. 

"Allow  mc  to  help  }ou  to  nome  more  then." 

As  he  i.ivsscd  the  cup  to  (ircgg,  ihc  hoy  who 
has  been  rcrerrcd  lo  entered  the  room,  mid 
gliding  up  hehinrl  tho  man  who  by  a  look  liad 
unBUcccs^fully  attempted  to  warn  An\crs  against 
drinking  the  ale,  and  touched  him  on  thcflhonldcr. 

"  Well,  Tony,  whiit  now  7"  said  the  man. 

"  Somebody  want*  you." 

'■  Is  that  all  you  can  tcII  ?" 

'■  lie's  a  gentleman  1  reckon." 

"  Well,  tho  gentleman  cnn  wait  I  suppose  till 
I've  finished  my  supper,"  was  tlie  answer,  given 
with  assumed  carelessness. 

Ijis  attention  was  thus  diverted  from  Gregg, 
whose  movements  he  hud,  without  appearing  to 
do  so,  been  sedulously  watching,  or  he  woidd 
have  seen  that  with  a  sleight  of  hand  which 
would  have  done  no  discredit  lo  a  juggler  in  the 
peifomiancc  of  his  tricks,  previous  to  filling  the 
cup  which  Anvers  had  handed  him,  cmplicd  into 
it  something  from  a  paper. 

In  a  few  minutes  tho  man  Tony  had  called 
rose  from  the  table  and  left  the  room.  He  found 
tho  hoy  waiting  for  him  just  outside  the  door, 

"  Tho  man  that  wants  lo  seo  you  is  in  the  bar- 
room," said  he. 

"  Well,  keep  round  somewhere  within  cull.  I 
may  have  need  of  you  hy-and-by  " 

Ho  found  only  one  person  in  the  bar  room,  and 
he  was  a  stranger  to  him. 

"I  understand  you  wish  to  fce  mo,"  said  ho, 
entering  and  closing  the  door  behind  him. 

"  If  you  are  the  man  I  heard  some  one  call 
Finchlcy,  I  do." 

"  That  is  my  name." 

"  And  mine  is  Chaffer.    You've  hoard  Sybil 
Finchley  speak  of  Joe  Cliaffor  ?" 

"  I  httTO." 

"  Well,  I  got  word  from  hor  this  morning  that 
she  wished  mo  to  go  over  to  Fort  Beauscjour 
quick  as  I  could,  and  see  if  Lieutenant  Anvers 
was  there." 

"  And  if  you  found  him  there,  what  then  V 

"  I  was  to  tell  him  that  lie  must  get  leave  lo 
start  for  the  Danbridgc  Plantation  without  delay, 
or  more  than  one  might  have  rcrtson  to  repent  it." 

"  You  didn't  find  him." 

"  Ho  had  been  gone  about  fifteen  minutes  when 
I  arrived,  and  that  wasn't  the  worst  of  it." 
"Why  sol" 

"  You  seo  that  I  know  something  out  of  the 
common  way  had  happened  tho  minute  I  was 
fairly  in  sight  of  the  fort.  Quite  a  number, 
mostly  officers,  were  gathered  together,  and  were 
talking  in  a  manner  which  showed  tliat  they  were 
much  excited.  When  I  arrived  near  enough,  1 
found  they  were  examining  the  outside  of  a  let- 
ter that  some  one  had  found  close  to  the  stable 
door,  which  was  directed  to  a  well  known  French 
officer  under  General  Montcalm.  It  was  the 
hand-writing  of  Anvers  lliey  all  said,  and  it  was 
supposed  that  by  some  means  he  dropped  it 
when  lie  went  to  tlic  stable  for  his  horse." 
"  Was  the  letter  scaled  !" 
'■  Yes,  but  they  werou't  long  in  deciding  to 
break  it  open." 

"  And  was  the  writing  inside  his  V 
"  Yes,  and  with  his  name  signed  to  it.  I  didn't 
hoar  it  read,  hut  I  found  out  that  something  was 
said  in  it  which  showed  ho  had  already  sent  a 
letter  to  tho  same  French  offii  er,  informing  him, 
as  far  as  he  could  ascertain,  of  llie  intcnlions  of 
Coloucl  Monckton,  and  oflcring  lo  join  tho 
French  if  they  would  guarantee  liim  a  captain's 
commission.  The  letter  which  ho  lost,  as  it 
seemed  by  some  nllnsiun  made  in  it,  was  to  have 
been  given  lo  some  ore  who  was  to  meet  him  at 
a  certain  i)lace,  and  had  hitherto  taken  charge  of 
such  wriilcn  messages  as  had  passed  between 
Anvers  and  liim  lo  whom  it  was  addressed." 
"By  this  time  they  are  in  pursuit  of  him  ?" 
"  Yes,  thev  were  making  the  necessary  prepar- 
ations when  I  Uft  the  fort." 

"  If  it  could  bo  found  where  he  is,  should  you 
be  disposed  to  n'sist  him  to  escape  1" 

"  I  don't  know  as  to  that.    'Twould  Imj  a  dan- 
gerous business." 

"  If  he's  taken  'twill  go  hard  wilh  him." 
"  Yef,  he'll  bo  shot  for  a  dead  certainty." 
"  lie  mustn't  be  taken." 
"  He's  guilty,  that's  jdain,  for  lie's  told  tho 
story  himself  in  black  and  white.    Tliougli  like 
some  others  I  could  name,  I've  not  always  done 
as  I  ought  lo,  I'm  no  friend  to  traitors." 


"  Anvers  is  oo  traitor,  and  'twill  tarn  oat  so  if 
the  truth  can  be  known,  Cunning  people  arc 
busy  who  wish  him  out  of  the  way,  and  this  will 
prove  to  bo  their  work,  though  I  am  afraid  the 
proof  will  come  too  late  lo  save  him.  Sybd  has 
been  working  diligently  for  him,  hut  things  have 
gone  slow.  Are  you  going  to  slop  here  to  n.ght  1 

"  If  it  continues  to  rain  as  it  does  now  I  shall. 
If  it  hadn't  been  for  ihe  rain  I  chouldn'l  have 
called.  I  meant  lo  go  as  far  08  Turnbolfa,  where 
your  si^ier,  in  the  message  ulio  nont  me,  thought 
I  sliould  fin<l  yon." 

That's  where  I  intended  lo  go,  and  should  if 
it  hadn't  been  for  a  Iiint  from  the  hoy  Tony,  who 
by  some  means  seems  to  know  everything  that's 
goingon,  let  it  be  where  'twill," 


CHAPTER  XX. 

ANVEItS  RETUIINS  TO  Tilt:  JOKT  A  I'RISONEn. 

Soon  after  rising  from  the  table,  Anvers  re- 
quested of  the  landlord  lo  bo  shown  to  the  place 
where  he  should  lodge,  adding  that  his  ride  in 
tho  cold,  damp  wind  caused  him  already  to  feel 
the  need  of  sleep. 

"  You  will  choose  to  have  a  room  by  yourself, 
I  BuppoBO,"  said  the  host. 

"  Yes,  I  should  prefer  it." 

"  Follow  mo  then." 

The  room  to  whieli  the  landlord  conducted 
him  was  at  ihe  back  part  of  the  house,  and  near 
tho  shed  used  for  the  siahling  of  the  horses. 

"  I  wish  to  start  very  early  in  tho  morning— 
by  daybreak  if  I  can,"  said  Anvers. 

"  Shall  I  give  you  a  call  if  you  don't  wake  V 
"I'll  be  obliged  to  you  if  you  will." 
"  Well,  a  good  night  and  sound  sleep  to  you," 
and  placing  tho  candle  on  a  large  chest,  which 
served  the  double  purpose  of  chair  and  table,  he 
withdrew,  closing  the  door  behind  him. 

Had  Anvers  listened,  he  might  have  heard  tho 
sliding  of  a  bolt  outside.  Scarce  a  minute  had 
passed  after  his  head  had  touched  the  pillow,  be- 
fore ho  was  in  a  deep  sleep.  It  was  near  mid- 
night when  Finchley  made  an  attempt  to  rouse 
him  by  lapping  against  tho  window. 

"  It's  of  no  use,"  said  he  to  Tony,  whom  ho 
had  taken  with  him.  "  The  cursed  drugs  that 
fellow  put  into  his  drink  will  keep  him  sound  till 
to-morrow  noon.  Tony,  you  must  climb  in  at 
tho  window  and  see  if  you  can't  wake  him." 

"  I  reckon  it  'twouldn't  be  any  easy  matter  to 
get  in,"  replied  Tony,  "  if  I  hadn't  slipped  into 
tho  room  and  unfastened  it,  when  I  found  out 
where  the  landlord  was  going  to  put  him." 

"Here,  let  me  help  you,"  said  Finchley,  after 
he  liad  raised  tho  sash,  but  Tony,  before  the 
words  were  well  out  of  his  mouth,  had  vaulted 
over  the  window-sill,  and  stood  by  the  side  of 
the  bed.  Finchley  hold  a  dark  lantern,  so  as  to 
tlirow  its  light  upon  Anvers.  Tho  efforts  of 
Tony  to  wake  him,  in  which  ho  was  by  no  means 
sparing,  proved  to  be  utleriy  useless.  The  rough 
and  vigorous  shakings  bestowed  on  him,  did 
nothing  more  towards  rousing  him,  than  to  pro- 
duce a  few  inarticulate  murmurings, 

"There,  I'll  give  him  one  more  shake,"  said 
Tony,  "and  if  that  don't  wake  him,  I'll  give  up 
beat." 

'■  I  don't  know  but  that  'iwill  prove  to  ho  his 
last  nap,"  said  Finclilcy. 

At  ihat  moment  the  clatter  of  horses'  feet  was 
heard.  Tony  sprang  from  tho  window,  and 
Finchley  quickly  let  down  the  sash.  Then  steal- 
ing round  the  corner  of  the  house,  they  crouched 
behind  a  pile  of  wood  to  await  the  arrival  of  tho 
horsemen.  Very  soon  they  drew  up  in  front  of 
tho  inn. 

"As  I  expected,"  whispered  Finchley, 'Whon 
tho  door  was  opened,  and  he  heard  one  of  the 
new  comers  iuijuire  for  Lieutenant  Anvers. 

"  It's  tlic  officers,"  said  Tony. 

"  Yes,  and  I  would  'avo  saved  him  with  your 
and  Cliafl'er's  assistance,  if  it  hadn't  been  for 
that  Gregg;  but  it's  too  late  now." 

There  wcro  still  a  number  in  the  bar-room, 
among  whom  was  Gregg,  who  had  not  yet 
thought  of  retiring  to  rest. 

"  Your  drugs  were  loo  strong,  Gregg,"  the 
Landlord  found  opportunity  to  whisper. 

"  Well,  I'd  no  thought  they'd  bo  after  him  so 
soon,"  was  tho  reply.  "  I  only  pave  him  what  I 
thought  would  keep  him  quiet  a  few  hours  after 
sunrise.  But  never  mind,  all  there'll  be  to  do  is 
to  give  'cm  to  understand  that  his  head  wasn't 
lis  strong  as  his  appetite  for  strong  drink." 

Twelve  hours  later,  Anvers  had  returned  to 
Fort  Beauscjour,  accused  of  a  crime  the  punish- 
ment of  wliich  he  knew  was  death. 


MyrB  Pcmberion  Itail  not  heard  tt  word  IVom 
Anvera  after  he  lefi  the  pinntatioo.  This  caused 
hor  much  nnenBincss,  for  though  she  did  not  ex- 
pect that  he  wouhl  write  to  her,  she  knew  that 
ho  had  promised  a  letter  to  Mr.  Danhridgc. 
There  was  scarce  a  day  that  she  did  not  visit  tho 
Bummitof  tho  steep  hill  which  overlooked  the 
river,  generally  taking  Minda  wilh  her. 

The  two  had  one  day  gone  out  for  their  usual 
exc-irsion,  but  finding  tho  heat  more  oppressive 
than  ihcy  had  anticipated,  instead  of  ascending 
the  hill  they  sheltered  themselves  in  the  shadow 
of  the  overhanging  rock,  where  finding  some  fine 
mosses,  they  busied  themselves  in  galheriof 
them. 

Time  slipped  away  imperceptibly,  and  they 
did  not  notice  that  masscB  of  black,  wild-looking 
clouds  were  sui^Hng  up  from  the  west  till  warned 
by  the  hoarse  voice  of  distant  thunder.  Almost 
Iho  same  instant  the  wind  began  to  blow  furi- 
ously. Gust  after  gust  swept  down  tlie  river, 
lashing  it  into  Joam,  and  at  tho  same  time  sway- 
ing  the  saplings  which  grew  between  them  and 
the  shore,  so  that  their  tops  almost  touched  tho 
ground.  The  clouds  rose  rapidly  towards  tho 
zenith,  darkening  the  sun.  So  heavy  was  the 
gloom,  it  seemed  as  if  night  had  already  set  in. 

"  Let  us  go  home — let  us  go  home,"  said  tho 
frightened  Minda. 

"  It  would  be  impossible  to  reach  home  against 
this  wind  were  we  lo  attempt  it,"  was  Myra's 
reply. 

A  vivid  flash  of  lightning  a  crash  of  thunder, 
and  the  rain  began  lo  descend. 

"  We  must  go  into  the  cave,"  said  Minda. 

They  were  crouching  close  to  the  ground  to 
escape  tho  fury  of  the  wind,  and  as  they  rose  for 
the  purpose  of  seeking  the  shelter  of  the  cave, 
Myra  caught  sight  of  some  dark  object  on  tho 
river,  which  was  white  with  the  boiling  foam. 
The  wind  had  lulled  a  little,  and  thrusting  aside 
the  branches  of  the  small,  low  trees,  through  tho 
opening  thus  made,  she  saw  it  was  a  boat.  Judg- 
ing from  the  size  it  was  the  same  in  which  Well- 
ford  Atherly  was'  in  the  habit  of  crossing  the 
river. 

There  was  ono  man  in  the  boat,  but  with  tho 
foaming  waves  dashing  around  him,  it  was  im- 
possible to  tell  who  it  was,  though  Myra  sup- 
posed it  to  be  Athcriy.  Her  old  dislike  of  him 
had  of  late  been  accompanied  with  a  vague  fear, 
not  tho  less  unpleasant  from  her  being  unable  to 
ascribe  it  to  any  particular  cause. 

A  few  more  strokes  of  the  oar  and  tho  boat 
would  reach  the  shore.  The  cave  which  at  first 
was  thought  of  as  a  place  of  shelter  from  the 
storm,  was  now  engerly  sought  as  a  hiding-place. 
Minda,  as  was  natural,  shared  the  dislike  and 
fear  entertained  by  Myra  for  Atherly. 

Though  tho  entrance  was  low,  when  once 
within  it  was  more  than  sullieiently  high  to  en- 
able Ihem  10  siand  upright.  Heavy  footsteps, 
plainly  distinguishable  amid  the  roar  of  the  tem- 
pest, soon  drew  near. 

"  It  is  Luke  Jemmison,"  whispered  Minda. 
venturing  to  look  out,  "  and  he's  coming  right 
siraight  to  tho  cave." 

They  hastened  to  grope  their  way  further  into 
tho  interior  of  the  cave,  where  trembling  with 
fear,  for  if  possible,  they  had  a  greater  dread  of 
him  than  ol  Atherly,  they  crouched  close  to- 
gether upon  the  ground.  They  had  only  time 
for  this,  when  he  entered  and  seated  himself  on 
a  rock  partly  imbedded  in  the  soil,  just  inside  the 
mouth  of  the  cave.  Producing  a  tinder  box  lie 
struck  firo,  and  lighting  a  pipe  beguiled  the  time 
hy  smoking. 

lie  finished  his  pipe,  and  the  shower  had  nearly 
subsided,  yet  he  showed  no  signs  of  quitting  his 
station.  Tho  sun  soon  broke  forth,  and  the  mr 
was  filled  with  fragrance,  and  the  joyful  singiuf,' 
of  bird?.  The  water  fowl  which  had  boon  whirl- 
ing and  darting  in  confusion  during  the  tempest, 
uttering  their  wild,  harsh  screams,  were  now 
calmly  and  silently  whirling  their  circles  high  lU 
the  air,  or  skimming  along  close  to  tho  surface  ol 
the  river.    Jemmison  began  to  grow  impai'cn'' 

"  Why  in  the  fiend's  name  that  ho  serves," 
muttered  to  himself,  "  doesn't  he  come  ?" 

On  tho  instant,  as  if  in  answer  to  this  ques- 
tion, there  came  from  a  distance  a  shrdl,  pro- 
longed whistle,  which  he  responded  to  in  hkc 
manner.  Then  with  a  laugh  of  that  doublfid 
kind,  which  made  it  difficult  to  deicrmino 
whether  it  proceeded  from  satisfaction,  or  was 
only  an  effort  to  stifle  some  painful  recollection, 
ho  whispered,  "  He's  coming  nt  last." 

NeaHy  five  minutes  elapsed  before  the  person 
expected  arrived.  Jemmison  had  left  his  scrt 
and  was  standing  outside  of  the  cave. 
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..  How  arc  you,  Luke  »  I  expected  to  find 
Aifierlv  here  instead  of  you,"  said  a  voice,  which 
\(vra  and  her  aitcnriint  knew  to  be  Brnxon'B. 

Whv  didn't  you  como  sooner?  I've  been 
here  this"  half  hour,"  said  Jemmison. 

"  The  shower  dotaiucd  mo.  You  got  caught 
iu  it  I  SCO,  by  the  looks  of  your  clothes." 

"  Ves,  I  crossing  the  river,  and  when  the 
w  ind  (ir:*t  struck,  it  fairly  lifted  the  boat  from  ihc 
Wilier.  I  almost  ^avo  up  all  ihouj^ht  of  ever 
selling  my  fool  <>«  again." 

"  TItat  would  liavc  been  unlucky  for  the  whole 
loncern  as  well  as  yourself.  How  have  you 
jjrospercd !" 

"  All  has  gone  right.  The  youngster  has  been 
tried  by  a  court  martial,  and  sentenced  to  be 
shot." 
"At  what  time?" 

"  In  three  days.    It's  all  over  by  this  time." 

"There'.s  no  certainty  as  to  that.  Much  may 
iinppen  witbiu  three  days.  I  ihouj^ht  military  law 
was  more  prompt." 

'■  Tlie  execution  was  to  have  taken  place 
twenty-four  hours  after  Rcnteuce  was  passed  ;  but 
liV  somo  means  a  mean,  meddling  fellow  by  the 
name  of  Ellis  succeeded  tii  getting  hint  reprieved 
for  two  days." 

"  I  don't  like  that.  A  reprieve  often  proves  a 
■ilcpping-stoiie  lo  a  pardon  " 

"  It  would  be  better  if  the  matter  had  Iccn 
finished  and  done  with,  ihoutcli  as  near  as  I  could 
find  out,  cvcrytliing  tliis  Ellis  undertook  in  his 
fiivor  seemed  likely  to  turn  against  him.  That 
Aiiicrly  has  a  long  head.  He  ran  weave  a  plot 
without  getting  a  single  tJinglo  into  it." 

"  Where  is  Atherlyl    He  ought  to  be  here." 

"Ho  meant  to  come,  but  was  obliged  to  go  in 
a  diiTercat  direction ;  so  ho  told  me  the  signal 
agreed  on  between  you  and  him,  and  said  fJifit 
would  fetch  you.  He  said  I  must  come,  for  you 
would  want  to  know  how  matters  stood." 

"  Will  ho  be  back  to-night?" 

*'  He  e.\i)ects  to  be." 

"Weil,  ho  is  to  satisfy  you  for  the  trouble 
vou'vc  been  at,  I  suppose  you  know,  and  he  and 
I  can  settle  the  atFair  between  ourselves." 

"  Yes,  I  understand.  Wont  you  cross  the 
river  with  me  1 ' 

"No,  I  think  I  had  better  go  and  carry  the 
news  to  Mr.  Danbridge  and  the  others.  I  should 
liko  to  see  liow  it  affects  them.    There's  a  moon 

to  lliglltl" 

"  Vcs,  it  vises  about  olevcn,"  replied  Jem- 
tnison. 

"  You  and  Atlierly  better  como  over  about 
that  lime,  or  an  liour  later  would  do  as  well,  and 
meet  me  bore.  This  reprieve  makes  me  uneasy. 
Likely  as  not  the  next  news  we  hear  will  ho  that 
be  is  pardoned  At  any  rale  we  shall  do  well  to 
provide  ways  and  means  to  meet  such  an 
cmerpency." 

"  We  will  ho  here  at  the  time  you  mention." 

Jemmison  stood  a  little  distance  from  the 
ciu-o  and  watched  his  late  companion  as  ho 
walked  rapidly  towards  the  Mansion  House,  till 
lie  was  lost  to  sight  amid  the  intervening  forest 
trees.  During  the  foregoing  collotiuy,  he  and 
liraxori  supposing  there  was  no  danger  that  any 
person  was  wiihln  car-shot,  Iiad  spoken  so  loud 
much  of  what  they  said  could  be  heard  by  Myra 
rcmbcrton  and  Mindn.  But  as  the  name  of  him 
whom  it  principally  concerned  was  not  men- 
tioned, it  did  not  even  occur  to  them  that  An- 
vers  was  the  person  referred  to,  who  had  been 
tried  and  found  guilty  of  a  crime  worthy  of 
death. 

They  supposed  that  Jemmison  as  well  as 
Itiaxon  had  gone,  and  having  waited  till  they 
imagined  there  bad  been  time  for  him  to  reach 
the  boat,  they  had  already  approached  the  mouth 
of  the  cave  within  a  short  distance,  when  the 
'iound  of  his  heavy  footsteps  caused  them  to 
hurry  hack  to  their  former  place  of  concealment. 
I  hey  barely  had  time  to  do  so,  when  ho  re  en- 
tered. The  horrible  thought  that  he  might  in- 
tend to  remain  there  for  the  night — for  they  had 
not  heard  what  he  said  to  Braxon  about  returu- 
"ig— presented  itself  to  their  minds.  Their  ter- 
ror increased,  when  again  |troducing  his  tinder- 
ho-\,  he  struck  lire,  and  lit  a  smalt  lamp  instead 
of  his  pipe. 

As  the  light  streamed  along  thecnvc  there  was 
a  ncrvou«,  involuntary  movement  made  by  one 
of  the  prisonei^.  The  noise  thus  made,  slight  as 
It  was,  did  not  escape  Jcmmisou's  ear,  for  hold- 
ing the  lamp  close  to  the  ground,  he  alternately 
passed  it  along  on  each  siile  of  him  as  be  cau- 
imusly  advanced.  He  did  not  proceed  to  the  cx- 
ircmity  of  the  cave,  however,  and  tlie  feeble  light 
ol  the  lamp  piercing  but  a  short  distance  into 


the  profound  gloom,  theyescapcd  his  eye,  though 
if  only  a  single  ray  had  fallen  on  the  white  gar- 
ments of  Myni,  he  must  unavoidably  have  seen 
her. 

Ketracing  his  steps  to  about  midway  of  the 
cave,  ho  placed  the  lamp  on  the  ground,  and 
with  an  old  spado,  which  ho  probably  brought 
with  him  for  the  purpose,  ho  commenced  digging 
in  the  sandy  soil.  The  sinister  aspect  of  the  per- 
son before  them,  his  employment,  the  sound  of 
his  gruff  voice,  uttering  in  low,  monotonous 
tones  what  might  have  passed  for  the  tune  of 
some  dismal  ballad,  the  flickeriug  light  which 
from  the  dampness  of  the  air,  seemed  every  mo- 
ment to  burn  dimmer  and  dimmer,  nil  combined 
to  decjicn  the  impression  of  terror  and  dread 
which  had  seined  them, 

"  For  what  ]iurposo  could  ho  bo  disturbing  tho 
damp  earth  of  that  lonely  place?"  was  tho  (jues- 
tion  which  Myra  asked  IterscH, 

The  grave,  tho  bloody  corpse  of  some  mur- 
dered victim,  for  the  present  concealed  in  some 
dark  recess,  to  bo  dragged  forth  from  its  unhal- 
lowed scpuliuro,  were  the  images  which  crowded 
to  her  imagination.  Mindn  with  difKeully  sup- 
pressed an  audible  expression  of  her  Jcrror, 
which,  if  possible,  was  even  greater  than  that  of 
her  young  mistress.  They  were  much  relieved, 
when  after  making  a  comparatively  slight  exca- 
vation, they  saw  him  lay  aside  his  spade,  ar.d 
from  a  knapsack,  which  ihey  had  not  before  ob- 
served, tako  a  small  box. 

He  opened  it  and  slightly  examined  its  con- 
tents, muttering  as  he  did  so  :  "After  all,  Atli- 
erly isn't  as  cunning  as  ho  thinks  he  is,  or  ho 
never  would  have  consented  to  give  me  these 
written  instructions  as  lo  how  I  must  proceed  to 
ontrap  the  young  officer,  and  much  more  sign  his 
name  to  it.  I  shall  have  him  and  Braxon  too 
under  my  thumb  as  long  as  these  remain  safe." 

Replacing  tho  papers,  he  hastened  to  put  the 
box  in  the  cavity  he  had  made,  and  after  cover- 
ing it  with  the  earth,  to  obliterate  the  tnices  of 
what  ho  had  been  doing.  Ho  then,  to  tlio  great 
joy  of  Myra  I'embcrton  and  Minda,  left  the  cavo. 
Venturing  forward,  they  saw  him  enter  tho  boat 
and  commence  rowing  for  the  opposite  side  of 
the  river. 

"  Supposing  I  should  dig  up  tho  box,  so  that 
you  can  see  what  tho  papers  are  about  1"  said 
Minda. 

"  Not  now,"  was  Myra's  reply.  "  I  will  first 
speak  to  Mr.  Danbridge  about  it." 


CHAPTEU  XXI. 

SVllIL  I  INCIILEY  JtBINGS  IIAD  XKWa, 

"  Too  late  !  too  late  !" 

Such  was  the  exclamation  of  a  tall,  dark-com- 
plexioned woman,  who  in  a  hurried,  agitated 
manner  approached  Mr.  Danbridge  as  he  was 
slowly  riding  up  the  avenue  that  led  to  his  house. 

"  Who  ai-o  you,  and  what  is  tho  meaning  of 
what  YOU  say  t"  ho  demanded,  imagining  her  to 
be  some  one  suffering  from  mental  aberration. 

"  You  don't  rcmomber  me 

"  No." 

"  You  have  seen  mc  many  a  time  in  Old  Eng- 
land.   My  name  is  Sybil  Finchlcy." 
"  I  recollect  the  imine." 

"  Well  you  may.  I  watched  by  the  bedside  of 
Grace  Danbridge,  your  young  and  lovely  wife, 
and  tho  mother  of  your  fair  boy  many  a  long  day 
and  night  before  she  died." 

"  1  know  it.  I  was  grateful  to  you  then,  anil 
have  often  thought  of  it  since.  But  what  did 
you  mean  by  saying  it  was  too  latel" 

"  That  yon  shall  know  by-and-by.  First  tell 
me  if  yon  have  heard  the  news  V 

"  No.    It  is  bad  news,  I  suspect." 

"  Yes,  such  as  will  throw  a  shadow  over  all 
your  future  life." 

"  What  is  it »"    Tell  me  at  once." 

"  It  has  reference  to  the  young  man  you  know- 
as  Lieutenant  Anvors." 

"  He  has  met  the  soldier's  fate— death  on  tho 
battle-field  V 

"  No,  tho  traitor's  doom-*' 

"  There  is  one  over  whom  this  will  cast  a 
darker  shadow  than  over  mc.  But  it  cannot  be. 
The  open-hearted,  noble-minded  Anvers  could 
never  liavc  been  a  traitor." 

"  That  is  true.  He  was  the  victim  of  tlic 
foulest  conspiracy  which  it  ever  entered  into  the 
hearts  of  wicked,  evil-minded  men  to  contrive. 
Could  I  have  reached  here  a  few  days  sooner,  I 
might,  by  enlisting  the  sympathies  of  those  who 
toultl  trace  and  lay  bare  the  dark  and  hidden 
wiudiogs  of  the  plot,  have  be:n  iu  season  to  edve 


his  life,  and  restore)  10  you  a  son  worthy  to  bear 
your  nnmc." 

"  I  don't  understand  you.  Not  on  hour  sinro 
I  saw  my  son,  who  wiis  rUtc  and  well." 

"  You  saw  him  you  call  your  son." 

"And  is  he  not  my  son 

■'  No.    Anvers  is,  or  rather  was  j-our  son." 

"  What  slio  says  is  tnie,"  tnid  he  who  had  so 
long  borne  tho  name  of  I'ercy  Danbridge,  who. 
unperccivod  by  viiher,  had  ai>proachcd  near 
enough  to  hoar  what  waa  said  ;  "  Lieutenant  An- 
vers was  your  mn—l  u  changeling." 

"And  an  impostor," 

"  No,  that  vile  name  dQ^^sn't  belong  to  mo.  It 
is  only  u  few  weeks  since  tho  fniud  was  made 
known  to  mo,  when  I  would  havo  revealed  it  to 
you  had  I  not  been  wiuntd  by  one  wiser  than  I 
am,  that  the  disclosure  would  bo  premature." 

"It  was  I  that  prevented  him,"  said  Sybil, 
"for  I  wished  fii-st  to  obtain  such  proof  as  would 
make  it  clear  that  Anvers  was  your  son.  They 
were  too  quick  and  too  crafty  lor  me.  They  have 
accomplishe<l  their  purpose.  Tho  proof  is  ob- 
tained, but  too  late.  Did  you  over  see be- 
fore?" said  she,  handing  him  a  coral  necklace 
with  a  plain  gold  c1jis|(. 

"Hundreds  of  times.  It  was  my  first  present 
to  my  eon.  Ho  was  in  his  mother's  arms  when 
I  clapped  it  round  his  neck.  How  came  you  by 
it!" 

Suppressing  her  brother's  name,  she  brioQy 
and  rapidly  recapitulated  the  incidents  of  the 
scone  enacted  in  tho  deserted  hut,  and  those 
which  followed,  up  lo  the  moment  when  she  left 
the  child  ill  tho  cure  of  the  young  man  in  the 
stage-coach. 

"  If  so  interested  in  tho  child's  welfare,"  said 
Mr.  Danbridge,  when  sho  had  finished  her  nar- 
rative, "why  didn't  you  divulge  the  affair  at 
once  !" 

"How  could  I,  when  the  only  person  iu  the 
wide  world  with  whom  I  could  claim  kindred, 
and  who,  with  all  his  wrong  doing  was  dear  to 
me,  had  by  tho  gold  offered  as  a  reward  been 
tempted  to  become  the  agent  in  tho  ba^o  alfair? 
'Twai  well  that  he  did.  Had  some  other  one  been 
employed,  he  might  not,  like  him,  have  siiarcd 
tho  child's  life.  Ho  would  perhaps  havo  fullillcd 
the  directions  given  him  to  the  letter.  I  tlul,  at 
ft  subsequent  period,  intend  to  let  you  know,  but 
when  I  found  that  Mrs.  Clino  had  written  to 
you,  giving  you  an  account  of  some  other  cir- 
cumstances connected  with  the  chihl,  and  that 
you  took  no  notice  of  her  letter,  I  concluded  you 
considered  it  a  fabrication  unworthy  your  notice, 
and  would  look  on  whatever  I  might  tell  you  in 
the  same  light." 

"  I  never  received  a  letter  from  Mrs.  Clino." 

"  I  havo  since  found  that  you  did  not.  Tho 
vessel  waa  wrecked  by  which  she  sent  it." 

While  this  conversation  was  passing  between 
Mr.  Danbridge  and  Sybil  Finchlcy,  Braxon  with 
the  intention,  as  ho  had  told  Jemmison,  of  car- 
rying tho  news  concerning  Anvers  to  tho  Man- 
sion House,  oincrgcd  from  the  woods.  The  dis- 
tance was  not  so  great  os  to  prevent  his  recog- 
nizing Sybil,  and  alarmed  at  seeing  Mr.  Dan- 
bridge apparently  in  conversation  with  her,  ho 
retreated  a  little,  and  remained  hovering  just 
within  the  edge  of  the  woods. 

Myra  Fembcrton  and  Mindn,  when  they  loft 
the  rave,  avoided  approaching  tlie  hoUho  by  tho 
more  direct  path,  lest,  should  he  chance  to  see 
them,  the  suspicion  of  Braxon  might  be  excited. 
Tho  more  circuitous  way  which  they  selected, 
screened  them  from  the  view  of  those  in  and 
near  the  house,  and  led  directly  lo  that  part  of 
the  avenue  where  Mr.  Danbridgo  and  tho  two 
with  him  still  remained. 

At  sight  of  Myra,  Mr.  Danbridge  could  no 
longer  control  his  emotion.  It  caused  her 
thoughts  to  revert  to  Anvers.  He  might  be 
wounded — perhaps  dead. 

"  You  have  hc^ird  bad  news,"  said  she. 

"I  havo.  Tell  her— I  cannot,"  said  he,  turn- 
ing lo  Sybil. 

Before  sho  had  time  to  comply  with  his  re- 
quest, some  one  bounded  over  an  adjoining 
hedge,  and  ran  to  the  place  where  they  stood. 

"  Tony,"  said  Sybil,  "  where  did  you  como  f" 

"  From  the  hut  t'other  side  of  the  river.  Bart 
is  there,  and  sent  mc.  Ho  said  you'fl  want  to 
hear  tho  news." 

She  attempted  to  draw  him  aside,  for  hlie  was 
afraid  that  he  was  going  to  enter  into  tho  details 
of  the  execution  of  Anvers.  By  a  sudden  and 
dexterous  movement  he  eluded  her. 

"That  gentleman,"  said  he,  designating  Mr. 
Danbridge,  "and  this  young  lady  will  like  to 
hear  it  as  well  fta  you,  1  reckon." 


"  Wo  should.  Keep  us  no  longer  in  mspense," 
cried  Myrn,  with  whiio  and  quivering  lips. 

"  Well,  it  isn't  bad  news  I've  come  to  bring, 
so  tho  lady  needn't  turn  so  white." 

"  Why  don't  you  tell  what  it  is,  then  *"  said 
Sybil. 

"Lieutenant  Anvers  Is  reprieved." 

"  Itepriovcdl"  exclaimed  both  Mr,  Danbrulge 
and  Sytiii, 

"  Yes — :hat's  tho  tnith." 

"  How  camo  it  about!"  said  Sybil. 

"  Why,  you  see  a  friend  of  hin  didn't  believe 
he  was  guilty,  and  begged  fo  hnr«l  for  him  to  bo 
reprieved  long  enough  to  give  a  clinnce  to  look 
into  things,  that  they  who  had  tho  management 
of  such  alfnii-8  concluded  they'd  put  ofl'  the  exe- 
cution four  days  longer." 

"  Only  lour  days  V  oxclaUncd  Sybil. 

"  Wait  and  hear  mo  throngh.  Well,  this 
friend  of  his  worked  night  and  day  fur  him,  hut 
Boniehriw  everything  seemed  to  turn  agatnii  him. 
At  last,  Anvers,  who'd  been  examining  tho  letter 
the  pcdler  brought  him  pretty  narrowly,  told  V.\- 
lis,  the  friend  of  his  I  mentioned,  that  ho  didn't 
think  tho  writing  looked  so  much  liko  Ensign 
Clayton's  as  ho  thoupht  it  did  at  first.  When  he 
heanl  that,  Ellis  didn't  wait  a  single  minute,  hut 
started  right  oiV  after  the  ensign,  for  you  see 
'twas  dark  then,  and  the  reprieve  would  be  out 
next  morning  at  ounritio." 

"And  did  ho  find  him  t"  asked  Mr.  Dan- 
bridgo. 

"  That's  what  ho  did,"  rp|)licd  Tony,  warming 
with  his  subject,  and  getting  the  better  of  tho 
slight  shyness  which  ho  at  first  felt  on  account  of 
tho  presence  of  Mr,  Danbridge  and  Myru,  when 
ho  found  what  interested  and  eager  listener.^  they 
were. 

"And  then?"  said  Mr.  Danbridge. 

"  He  brought  him  right  back  with  him,  and 
ju-^t  in  time  to  save  the  priiioner's  life.  In  ten 
minutes  more  they  would  'ave  been  too  hito." 

"And  what  about  tho  loiter?  Did  Clayton 
write  it !" 

"  No,  nor  never  thought  of  such  a  thing.  He 
had  never  been  sick,  nor  never  had  been  at  any 
such  place  OB  the  letter  said  Anvers  must  go  to," 

"  That  satisfied  them,  I  should  think/'  said 
Sybil. 

"  Not  quite,  for  though  all  gave  up  that  the 
writing  inside  of  tho  letter  was  very  different 
from  some  Ensign  Clayton  had  with  him,  a  let- 
ter which  was  directed  to  a  Fronch  ofiicer  with 
Anvors's  name  signed  to  it,  ho  owned  looked 
exactly  as  if  he  had  wrote  it  himself." 

"  And  will  they  dare  do  otherwise  than  let  him 
go  free,  now  that  one  of  tliu  letters  has  proved  tu 
boa  forgery  ?"  said  Sybil,  with  elevated  voice, 
and  her  eyes  sparkling  with  angry  oxcitcinent. 

"  1  don't  know  about  it  myself,  but  Bart  said 
ho  would  be  dealt  fairly  by." 

Myra  Pcmbcrlon  bad  meanwhile  stood  by  a 
silent  listener,  and  in  comparing  what  Tony  had 
told  them,  with  whatshe  had  heard  pass  bctwecu 
Braxon  and  Jemmisou  when  she  and  Minda 
were  eecreled  in  the  cave,  she  felt  sulislied  that 
tho  person  who  formed  tho  Hubject  of  their  con- 
versation was  Anvers.  If  so,  the  papers  con- 
tained in  the  box  which  the  pedlcr  concealed 
with  so  much  c^re,  judging  by  what  be  muttered 
to  himself  while  thus  engaged,  might  afford  the 
means  of  proving  the  innocence  of  Anvers,  and 
of  exposing  those,  who  for  the  accomplinhmeiit 
ol  »ome  purpose  to  her  unknown,  evidently 
wiihed  him  to  be  out  of  the  way,  She  took  Mr. 
Danbridge  aside  and  related  to  him  the  udveti- 
lure  of  the  cavo. 

"Anvers  was  the  person  alluded  to,  without 
doubt,"  he  said,  in  reply  lo  what  she  had  told 
him.  "Tho  papers  must  bo  eecured  without  a 
moment's  lossof  limo.  I'll  go  lor  them  myself," 

"Either  lor  Minda  must  go  with  you  and 
point  out  the  spot  where  the  box  is  buriei,  or 
you  might  look  for  it  in  vain." 

"  I  will  lake  Mindu  with  me,  nnd  Icsve  you  to 
explain  to  Sybil  Finchlcy  the  reason  of  my  ab- 
rupt departure,  and  if  yuu  can,  prevail  on  her  to 
remain  hero  till  I  return." 


CHAPTER  XXn. 

WARNED  »V  CA,'<DA<;B,  UBAXON  ASD  010  TWO 
ACCOWI'LICES  E8CAI-B  IIHISG  AHltKftTED. 

After  a  while  Braxon  ventured  to  minglo 
with  some  of  the  people  belonging  to  the  plan- 
tation. Juba,  who  for  some  purpose  had  been 
font  by  Mr,  Danbridge  to  the  nearest  hamlet,  had 
just  returncil,  and  brought  with  him  the  report 
that  laeutenant  Auvers  had  been  tried  and  exo- 
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cnled  for  Bome  crime,  llie  nniurc  of  which  he  hnd 
not  been  nblo  lo  fully  mnke  out.  The  fears  ami 
miscivines  wliich  hnd  nearly  ovcrwiiclmed 
Braxon  at  the  .i^h'  of  Sybil,  were  relieved  wl.ilc 
he  cimuintecJ  tlic  uppeaiBnce  of  ininjried  gnel 
and  indinriation  ul  what  he  termed  the  hnfcnese 
and  turpitude  of  one  so  young  hs  Aiivcrs. 

"  It  may  possibly  be  a  falio  report,"  snid  he, 
anxious  to  elicit  sonieihing  which  would  sub- 
Etantintc  what  Juba  had  heard. 

"  I  wish  it  wus  false,"  said  Jubfl.  "  for  nobody 
con  eber  make  mo  b'lcvo  he  deserved  to  die;  but 
ft  man  ri):hi  from  dere  snid  dut  four  muBkel-balls 
struek  him  rit;ht  in  de  heart." 

'■  Enough  to  kill  iilmost  any  one  I  shonkl 
think,"  paid  Braxon,  «hile  for  ft  moment  losinR 
the  control  of  hra  counienance,  it  lighted  up  with 
ft  plow  of  siitiBfaetion. 

During  thiw  lime,  Candaco  Atherly,  though 
with  an  anxious  and  thiohbirg  heart,  hnd  to  all 
appearance  been  very  etdni  and  iiuicl  as  eho 
moved  round  from  place  to  plavc.  She  had  man- 
aged lo  hear  a  few  words  of  what  Tony  had 
said,  and  though  tliey  were  so  disjointed  that  she 
could  not  clearly  make  out  their  meaning,  she 
was  satisfied  in  her  own  mind  that  llio  news  Juba 
had  brought  (ould  not  bo  depended  on.  When 
she  sawMyra  Pomberton  go  into  the  house,  and 


and  Inking  advanrago  of  the  Blight  noiee  Myra 
made  in  leaving  ihe  room,  she  placed  herself  in 
an  easier  and  more  convenient  position  for  look- 
ing and  listening. 

When  Myra  rctamed,  both  Mr.  and  Mn«. 
Danbridge  were  with  her.  Mrs,  Danbridge,  who 
in  a  few  words  had  been  informed  of  wbal  look 
place,  and  of  her  huKbnnd's  going  thiiher,  liad 
brought  wilh  her  a  large  bunch  of  keys.  The 
box  was  placed  on  ft  table,  and  all  ihv  smnlirr 
keys  were  fuceeseivcly  applied  lo  the  lock,  hut 
none  would  fit  it. 

"This  will  open  it,"  said  Mr.  Danbridgc,  rak- 
ing a  strong,  short-hladcfl  knife  from  his  pocket. 

Unfolding  the  first  paper  which  presented  it- 
self, and  glancing  his  eyc«  over  it,  he  saw  that  it 
contained  instructions  relative  lo  ihc  lime  and 
manner  of  delivering  several  letters,  according 
to  the  superscription  of  each.  It  was  wrillen  in 
astvleso  clear  and  brief  as  to  almost  preclude 
the  possibility  of  being  misunder^itood,  and  laid 
bare  ihe  whole  iniquitous  plot  for  the  entrapping 
of  Anvers  from  beginning  lo  end.  It  was  with- 
out signature,  nnii  had  it  not  been  for  a  note  di- 
rected to  Jemmison  and  signed  "  Wellford  Ath- 
erly," which  appeared  to  have  l-een  written  in 
great  haste,  it  might  have  been  difficult  to  dclcr- 
mino  who  the  disguised  author  wus. 


"Braxon.  It  appears  by  tl 
instigator  of  the  whole.  His 


this  that  ho  was  the 
sligator  of  the  whole,    nis  reign,  however,  is 
over  I  think,  fw  well  as  that  of  his  accompliceo. 

'■  PcrhapH  not,"  naid  Cundaeeto  herself,  as  eho 
softlv  left  the  dofct.  ^   .  . 

Inn  few  minutes  she  had  reached  the  spot 
where,  according  to  appointment,  Braxon  woa 
&wtiiiing  her.  ■  ■ 

■'Air  is  discovered!"  were  the  words  with 
which  ehc  greeted  him. 
Ho  fiiaried  and  tumid  pn'e. 
'■  Jemmison  must  hove  t  etrayed  ns,   he  then 
said,  calmly.  , .  .  j- 

"  No,  some  papers  have  been  found  which  diih 
closed  the  whole." 
"  Where  were  they  found  ?" 
"I  don't  know,  but  they  implicate  you,  my 
brother  and  Jemmison.    I'reparalions  are  mak- 
ing for  tlic  arrest  of  all  three  of  you.    M«ko  the 
best  of  the  short  time  which  remains/' 
"Arc  von  sure  that  I  am  implicated  V 
"Mr."  Uunbridge   mentioned    you   fis  the 
ringleader." 

"  If  I  only  had  the  means  of  crossing  the 
river,  ull  three  of  us  could  escape  together. 
Your  brother  and  Jemmison  were  to  meet  mc  in 
the  cave  to-night  at  eleven  o'clock.  It  wont  do 
lo  wait  till  then." 


Stop,"  said  she.  "  It  is  no  time  now  to  ask 
qnestions.  Think  only  of  how  yon  can  eeeapc. 
A  single  minute's  delay  may  be  fatal." 

Braxon  by  this  lime  hud  joined  them. 

"  Where  can  we  go  ?"  he  asked. 

"Jemmison,"  said  Atherly,  "  that  most  be  lefi 
to  you.  You  know  every  nook  and  corner  be- 
tween here  and  the  seashore  which  will  answer 
for  a  hiding  place." 

"  Yes,  but  it  wont  do  to  go  far  in  pnrsnit  of 
one,"  said  Jemmison. 

"  No,  it  must  be  5omo  one  we  con  reach  be- 
tween this  and  daylight." 

"  Moonlight,  you'd  better  say.  I  can  think  ol 
only  one  near  enough  for  that,"  replied  Jemmi- 
son', "and  the  way  to  it  is  dangerous;  but  once 
there,  I  defy  any  living  thing  hut  a  bloodhonnd 
to  find  ns." 

"Why  is  the  way  dangerous  1"  inquired 
Braxon. 

"  Because  of  Ihe  rapids." 
"  Kapids  1  Can  they  be  crossed  V 
"  Yes,  for  I  erosFcd  'em  myself  once.  The 
boat  when  it  siruck  'em  skipped  abont  as  if  it 
had  been  nothing  raoro'n  a  dry  leaf  for  a  spell, 
—and  then  the  plunge  downward — I'll  say 
nothing  about  that,  except  that  it  mado  me  feel 
raiher  dizzy." 


KNUCKLE  DOWN. 


[See  page  109.] 


lake  Sybil  Finchlcy  with  her,  she  determined  to 
know  what  passed  between  them.  Having  (ii-st 
succeeded  in  intimating  to  Braxon  that  she 
wished  to  meet  hira  about  an  hour  from  that 
time,  a.t  a  place  she  loentioncd,  and  where  they 
had  more  than  once  already  mot,  she  entered  the 
house  by  a  back  door. 

She  had  previously,  through  an  open  window, 
seen  thai  Mym  and  Sybil  were  in  an  aparlmcnt 
little  frequented  by  the  family,  and  what  still 
more  favored  her  purpose,  one  that  communica- 
ted with  a  closet  of  which  she  bad  the  key,  and 
which  locked  on  the  inside.  There,  secure  from 
the  danger  of  discovery,  she  could  remain  as  long 
as  she  pleased,  and  by  means  of  a  slight  flaw  in 
the  partition,  act  the  double  part  of  spy  and 
eaveu-dropper. 

Something  like  half  an  hour  had  passed,  and 
Candace  had  ascertained  Dothing  which  .-ilie 
deemed  of  sufficient  importance  to  reward  her 
for  her  trouble,  when  Myra,  who  sat  watching 
by  a  window,  told  Sybil  that  Mr.  Danbridgc  was 
coming. 

"  He  wont  know  where  to  find  ns,"  she  added. 
"  I  must  go  and  tell  him." 

Candace  satw  that  both  she  and  her  companion 
were  much  excited, 

"  I  shall  be  paid  for  waiting  now,"  she  thonght. 


"  I  was  so  stupid,"  it  said,  "  that  I  forgot  pre- 
vious to  your  leaving  this  quarter  to  charge  you 
to  burn  tlie  paper  containing  the  directions  rela- 
tive to  the  distribution  of  those  letters  the  mo- 
ment you  have  made  yourself  thoroughlv  ac- 
i|uainted  with  its  contents.  I  shall  be  on  thorns 
till  my  messenger  returns,  lost  ho  should  fail  to 
find  you," 

That  Myra  and  the  others  might  not  be  held 
in  suspense,  Mr.  Dunbridge  read  aloud  both  the 
nolo  and  tlie  jiaper  containing  the  directions. 

"  These  two  of  themselves  will  bo  sufficient  to 
invalidate  the  evidence  which  condemned — " 

"  Percy  Danbridge,  yoo  should  say,"  said  Sy- 
bil, seeing  that  ho  hesitated.  "  I  have  the  means 
of  coTifirmiug  this  by  evidence  still  stronger  than 
what  has  yet  been  made  known  to  you." 

"  The  young  man  curries  the  continuation  in 
his  own  person,"  said  Mrs.  Danbridge.  "Myra 
and  I  remarked  the  strong  resemblance  he  bore 
to  Mr.  Danbridge  the  first  time  we  saw  him. 
Strange  we  didn't  think  more  of  it." 

"  Who  could  have  thought,  that  with  his 
smodth,  oily  tongue  ho  was  such  a  thorough  go- 
ing  hypocrite?"  exclaimed  Mr.  Danbridgc,  w-lio 
bad  been  looking  at  another  of  the  papers. 

"Who  is  a  hypocrite'?"  inquired  Mrs.  Dan- 
bridge. 


"Conceal  yourself  ihero,  and  I  will  bring  him 
here  in  less  than  half  an  hour.  A  signal  has 
been  agreed  on  between  us,  by  which  I  am  to  let 
him  know  whenever  his  presence  is  needed." 

In  less  than  ten  minutes  after>vards  a  slender 
spire  of  flame  shot  upwards  from  the  brow  of 
the  precipice,  which  overhung  the  entrance  of  the 
cave,  the  light  being  screened  from  the  view  of 
those  at  the  Mansion  House  by  a  dense  thicket, 
Candaco  stood  watching  the  opposite  t-hore  for 
five  minutes,  when  she  saw  through  the  fast 
gathering  gloom  wliiit  appeared  like  two  moving 
shadows.  Then  some  object,  darker  than  the 
calm  surface  of  the  river,  commenced  gliding 
ncroBB  it.  It  was  not  long  before  the  dip  of  oars 
could  plainly  be  heard.  Descending  the  steep 
hill,  she  hastened  to  the  spot  where  she  knew  the 
boat  would  touch  the  shore. 

"  What's  happened  V  were  the  words  of  Well- 
ford Atherly,  as  he  sprang  from  the  boat. 

"Nothing,"  she  replied,  in  a  cold,  calm  voice, 
"  only  you  and  your  confederates  are  betrayed." 

'■  Betrayed  '>    How  V 

"By  means  of  some  papers  which  have  been 
found" 

"Jemmison,  did  you  dare  disobey?"  com- 
menced Atherly,  assuming  a  threatening  air; 
but  ho  was  silenced  by  Candace. 


"Must  they  be  crossed  to  reach  the  only  safe 
place  yon  know  of?"  said  Candaco. 

"  Yes,  the  only  one,  as  I've  already  said,  that 
can  be  reached  in  time  to  save  as ;  and  when  wo 
get  there,  we  must  stay  till  the  heat  of  the  search 
after  us  is  over." 

"We  must  venture,"  said  Atherly — "that's 
plain.  Y'ou've  crossed  'em  you  say,  and  what's 
been  done  once,  may  be  done  again." 

"  And  you  know  the  old  proverb,"  said  the 
pedler,  "  He  that's  bom  to  be — " 

"  There's  no  time  for  proverbs  now, — we  must 
be  off,"  said  Atherly,  interrupting  hira  with  an- 
gry impatience,  and  ho  jumped  into  the  boat. 

The  two  others  followed,  when  a  few  rapid 
and  vigorous  strokes  of  the  oars  placed  them 
midway  of  the  stream.  Assisted  by  the  current 
they  moved  on  with  much  velocity. 

The  question,  "  How  far  from  here  ?"  and  the 
answer,  "  Six  miles,"  were  the  only  words  which 
were  spoken  till  they  could  hear  the  dull,  hoarse 
murmur  of  rushing  water.  Soon  the  murmur 
grew  to  ft  heavy,  booming  sound,  which  broke 
sullenly  on  the  still  night  air,  and  warned  thoin 
that  they  would  soon  reach  the  rapids.  Jemmi- 
son, without  speaking,  went  forward  with  an  oar 
in  his  hand  and  stood  in  the  bow  of  the  boat. 
Recent  rains  had  increased  the  volume  of  the 


B 


stream  which,  as  he  well  knew,  rendered  the 
lancor  fur  more  itnmineiu  thau  when  ho  passed 
,ho  rapids  several  years  previous. 

Aboat  midway,  between  where  the  slreum  he- 
can  to  feel  the  acceleniied  speed  and  force  of  the 
ourrenl  and  its  final  downward  rush,  there 
■\  large  rock,  which,  when  the  river  was  not 
swollen,  rose  several  feet  above  the  water.  It 
decreased  greatly  in  site  as  it  approached  the 
surface  of  the  river,  that  part  which  commonly 
ro^e  above  it  being  called  the  Demon's  Head. 
Kow  there  was  reason  to  fear  that  it  was  quite  or 
nearly  submerged.  Still  there  were  certain  land- 
marks which  Jemmison  believed  would  so  ac- 
curately indicate  it.s  location  as  to  enable  him  to 
prevent  the  boat  from  being  dashed  asainsfrit. 
Siill  the  risk  was  great.  He  considered  the 
chances  ten  to  one  against  him. 

"  Shall  we  wait  here  till  the  moon  rises  V  he 
asked. 

The  question  had  barely  left  his  lips,  when 
thov  heard  a  faiut  and  distant  halloo. 

"'  Vou  are  answered,"  said  Braxon.  "  That  is 
the  voice  of  our  pursuers." 

A  sudden  lift  of  the  boat,  as  if  strong  vet 
quivering  hands  had  raised  it,  warned  them  that 
it  hud  already  touched  the  furious  and  impetuous 
rurreiils,  which  would  irresistibly  urge  it  on- 
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"  Or  what  *"  Bmxon  repeated. 

'•Death!  death!  That  is  what.  The  demon 
will  get  his  prey  !"  he  shrieked,  as  he  felt  the  oar 
slip  from  the  treacherous  rock,  precipitating  him 
headlong  into  the  midst  of  ihe  tumul-uous.  hiss- 
mg  waves,  where  he  sunk  to  rise  no  more. 

A  single  breath,  and  then  camo  a  shock  which 
stove  the  boat  to  pieces.  A  wild,  frantic  cry  was 
borne  to  the  ears  of  their  pursuers.  At  iho  same 
moment  the  moon  showed  its  disc  above  the  eas- 
tern horixou,  and  a  lew  who  were  in  advance  of 
the  rest,  caught  a  glimpse  of  two  struggling 

"  Vengertnco  is  mine,  and  I  will  repay,  saith 
the  r,ord."  were  the  words,  which  in  'accents 
clear,  solemn  and  impressive  rose  from  the  lips 
of  a  venerable,  gmy-haired  man,  as  they  disap- 
peared from  view  amid  tlio  boiling  waves. 


CHAPTER  XXIII. 

CONCLUSIOX. 


Mr.  Danhridoe  had  just  despatched  n  trusty 
messenger  with  a  letter  to  Colonel  Monokton, 
slating  that  papers  had  been  found  which  would 
fully  exonerate  Lieutenant  Anvcrs  from  the 


nnt  cause  mo  to  ca.st  aside  all  thought  of  him 
wno  tor  so  many  years  was  innocently  made  the 
mstnimeat  of  the  fraud  practised  again  t  me.  for 
tlie  noor  bov  is  mo«t  wofuUv  doticicnt  in  worldly 
wisdom.  Where  is  he  V  said  he,  turning  to  Sy- 
ngo  "  ""'y  *  minutes 

"  He  is  waiting  for  me  bv  the  river  and  I 
must  go,  she  replied.  "  We  shall  reiun,  to- 
morrow Before  \  go.  et  me  remind  vou  that 
those  who  sought  the  life  of  Percy  Danhridge 
are  Rtdl  at  large."  '  * 

'l"-"^!'  with  them  " 
said  Ddlard.  who  had  been  one  of  those  sent  in 
pursmi  of  them,  and  who  had  entered  the  room 
m  season  to  hoar  Sybil's  remark.  "  Thov  rriod 
to  escape  by  passing  over  the  rapids,  and  all 
three  wore  lost.  I  arrived  just  in  season  to  see 
Ihe  boat  dashed  against  the  Demon's  Head  " 
•  •  •  •  * 
As  Sybil  Finchloy  had  promised,  she  and  the 
ci.devant  Percy  Dnnbridge  returned  the  follow- 
ing morning.  They  were  not  alone  ;  Zorayno 
wiis  with  Ihcm. 

"  She  is  my  promised  bride,  and  dearer  to  mo 
than  all  beside,  which  this  earth  holds,"  said  the 
yo""e  ">"n.  leading  her  towards  Mr.  Danhridge. 
Will  yon  not  sunciion  our  betrt)thiil,  give  m 


"  Ho  does  not." 
"  I'liH  do  ?" 

"  Ye«,"  and  she  whispered  tlie  name  of  Robert 
Braxon. 

"  Has  he  manifested  any  anxiety  to  know  !" 
"  He  has  asked  no  questions,  though  I  think 
that  he  hixs  some  susmcion  of  the  truth." 

"  If  he  is  content,  let  it  remain  a  su'itiicion." 
"  That  is  what  I  say.    The  name  of  Rn\xon 
would  cause  him  to  he"  looked  upon  with  dislike. 
It  would  Ihj  like  a  curse  cleaving  to  him." 
'*  Still  he  must  have  a  name. 
"  Let  it  be  IVrcy  Wilmot— Wilmot  was  hii 
mother's  name  before  she  wiis  married  to  thia 
miserable  Braxon," 

This  proposition,  when  mentioned  to  the 
young  man,  was  readily  acceded  lo.  and  over 
afterwards  he  was  known  by  that  name. 

As  lime  advarucd,  he  proved  that  bo  posscsswl 
many  good  and  noble  mialiiies.  He  never  fell 
hack  into  his  old  apathelu-  and  indolent  habits. 
The  same  bright  being  who  had  stirred  the 
deeper  fountains  of  hiti  heart,  still  cotitinued  by 
her  mflnonce  to  sustain  iw  best  and  healthient 

energies.   

Never  wat  there  a  goodlier  feast,  or  a  more 
plentiful,  sjirend  in  the  old  buronial  halls  of  Mcr- 
rio  England,  than  that  which   was  prepared 
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"(irds.  ^yith  white  and  compressed  lips  Braxon 
nnd  Atheriy  abandoned  their  oars  and  held  fast 
>y  the  edge  of  the  boat.  Jemmison,  biaciug 
"I'nself  still  more  firmly,  kept  his  oves  fixed  on 
'lio  spot  where  he  knew  by  the  wliit«  foum  tossed 
JiiL'hinto  the  air  from  the  seething  waves  was 
tile  dangerous  pock.  As  they  neflrcd  it,  the  De- 
mon s  Head,  just  discernible  in  the  starlight, 
looked  through  the  mist  and  foam  us  if  wreathed 
With  serpent  locks. 

His  object  was  to  bring  the  long  yet  sturdy 
pr,  which  ho  now  grasped  with  both  hands,  to 
''-"■^  qn'ckly  and  firmly  against  the  rock  as  to 
M^e  the  boat  an  outward  impalso,  and  thus  give 
'  a  chance  to  shoot  hv  before  again  brought 
witNiu  the  control  of  tho'se  rushing,  whirling  cur- 
jnt^,  which  otherwise  would  insure  ita  de- 
struction. 

"  ^ow,  comrades,"  eaid  he,  "life  for  all  throe 
01  us,  or — " 

?'"-T''"  ■"  '^"^'^  Braxon,  finding  that  he  did 

and     .f*"!  question  he  bent  f.)rward, 

we  "J  *  '"^  whole  strength  concentrated  as  it 
<-re  m  his  muscular  arms,  struck  the  end  of  the 
■ragaum  the  tuck,  a  few  feet  below  whore  the 

wr.       "  c^^^  darkling  through 

^ix-aths  of  feathery  foam. 


chargaa  which  had  been  brought  against  him, 
when  a  chaise  drove  ttp  to  the  front  entrance  of 
the  Mansion  House.  A  lady  alighted  and  in- 
quired for  Mr.  Danbridgc. 

"  You  have  come  in  good  time,"  said  Sybil 
Finchley,  going  to  the  door.  "  1  was  expecting 
you,  but  was  afraid  you  wouldn't  come.  This 
is  Mrs.  Anvers,  Mr.  Danhridge,"  who  having 
heard  himself  inquired  for,  had  come  forward. 

"  Your  presence  here  is  most  opportune,"  said 
ho,  afier  a  few  words  of  cordial  welcome.  "  I 
have  many  things  to  say  to  her  who  has  so  long 
been  a  motlter  to  him  I  have  reason  to  believe  is 
my  son." 

During  the  long  conversation  which  ensued, 
many  incidents  wore  brought  to  light,  which, 
trifling  of  themselves,  were  such  as  to  corroborate 
what  had  been  made  known  to  him  by  Sybil 
Finchley.  Among  other  things,  she  produced 
the  piece  of  paper  which  she  bad  found  pinned 
to  the  child's  dress. 

Without  entering  mora  minutely  into  details, 
it  will  be  enough  to  say  that  at  the  close  of  the 
interview,  Mr.  Danhridge  did  not  entcriain  a 
doubt  that  be  whom  he  had  loved  and  esteemed 
as  Lieutenant  Anvers,  was  Percy  Danhridge,  his 
son. 

"But  being  assured  of  this,"  said  he,  "  must 


your  blessing,  and  leave  to  live  in  the  little  cot- 
tage, which  Zoruync  has  made  a  fit  dwelling  for 
u  fairy  (|ncen  ^  If  you  will,  we  shall  be  happy. 
We  shall  wish  for  nothing  more." 

A  vivid  blush,  such  as  glows  in  the  heart  of 
the  red  nise,  broke  through  the  olive  of  her 
check,  a  soft  smile  hovering  on  her  coral  lips,  and 
the  light  which  beamed  in  her  large,  dark  eyes 
■was  half  veiled  by  their  long,  silky  lashes,  as 
Zoraync  stood  by  ner  lover's  side. 

"  I  cannot  doubt  the  truth  of  what  you  say," 
replied  Mr.  Danhridge.  "  Such  a  bright  young 
creature  as  this  would  make  the  humblest  home 
a  paradise.  All  you  ask  I  grant  cheerfully, 
gladly.  What  more  I  intend  to  bestow  on  you 
shall  be  made  known  hereafter." 

"  Pardon  me,  sir,"  said  Zoraync, — "  I  too 
have  a  boon  to  ask,"  and  she  cost  a  shy  glance 
towards  her  lover. 

"  Befiire  hearing  your  request,  my  ewcct  child, 
I  think  I  can  promise  that  it  shall  be  granted. 
Let  me  hear  what  it  is." 

"  To  let  him  retain  the  name  of  Percy.  I  have 
Ijanied  to  love  it  so  well." 

"  Willingly.  It  would  be  hurd  and  ungen- 
erous to  prohibit  what  can  injure  no  one.  Does 
he  know  the  name  he  is  entitled  to  1"  eaid  Mr. 
Danhridge,  speaking  aside  to  Sybil. 


Christmas  day  at  the  Mansion  Hoaio  of  Dan- 
hridge Plantation. 

JuhOfPelus  and  Mindn  fully  realized  their  own 
importance,  and  it  must  be  confessed  that  they 
displayed  much  tact  und  skill  in  currying  out 
certain  tnslcfal  arrangements,  the  BccompliBh- 
mcut  of  which  hod  been  especially  conMed  to 
them. 

"I  don't  beliere,"  said  Mindn,  "that  then 
■was  ever  so  grand  and  beautiful  a  wedding  as 
this  will  bo,  and  I  know  that  the  sun  never  shone 
ou  so  handsome  and  noble  looking  a  bridegroom 
as  Captain  Percy  Danhridge." 

"  What  do  you  call  him  captain  for,  when  he's 
nothing  but  a  lieutenant  V  eaid  some  one  stand- 
ing bv. 

"Nothing  but  a  lieutenant?  I  can  tetl  yoii 
better  than  that.  I  heard  Mr.  Dunbrtdgo  tell  all 
about  how  he  was  promoted  for  his  mifitary  skill 
and  bravery  at  the  taking  of  Foit  ^jxs^creau,  on 
Green  Bay." 

"  What  a  head  you  hub,  Mlnda,"  said  J.obBi. 
"You  know  how  to  speak  do  big  words  eq mil  to 
Miss  Myra." 

"  What  should  hinder  me  from  knowing,"  said 
she,  tossing  her  head  a  little  proudly,  "  when  I 
have  the  benefit  of  her  example  every  day  of  my 
[CONCLUUEP  ON  PAOB  idtf.] 
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[Written  for  Bnlloii'e  rictorinl  J 

CHRISTMAS  i;vi:. 


DV  A.  SOWBLt. 


An  nrtgel  wbls[>m'd  mc  fiwt  cm. 
And  Ihi*  was  the  gind  talf  he  toliT, 

That  some  bright  Chi-lilmiui  hu  would  iftAic 
A  Bplcndld  chnto  of  grc-m  nnd  gold- 

The  cplrlf*  pure,  DfjfiiJIng  ynu tli 

Would  slHI  be  i-liniloifd  In  tlic  ((rrfii, 

Wlillo  tbP  Immortal  nys  of  (ruth 
Would  m\og\<^  wi'h  tti«  gold >  rich  fhccn. 

"  Will  It  hp  mloB     I  ""ked  of  him— 

The  nngrl  drooped  hif  wing  nnd  »IglU'(t, 

"Ab,  noi  for  tlipe  thi-  gold  U  dim— 
The  etcrgreun  hntta  losi  Its  priJo. 

'■For  two  lilnd  liwrU  tbnl  mtU  In  one, 
I  bind  my  WmsitJ.  InsltnB  cbnin, 
Anil  when  firound  them  It  Is  (brown 
No  time  lis  links  can  part  ngiilti." 

I  finolt— bnt  lo'  noBhapo  mu"  thtio, 

No  BDgol  form  nij'  ejer  to  blew. 
But  on  my  wnll  wo*  vnrlllen  fulr, 
"B4yolfe  In  otliit*'  IwpplntFM-'" 

And  by  Ihf  moon's  soft  tmcprj', 
I  sow  the  chain  of       "  i^nd  gold— 

And  whot  the  nngfl  told  to  nie, 
Dcnr  friend,  to  jou  ngain  I  vp  told- 


[WrlttOD  for  Bnllon's  Plolorlal  ] 

Advontiires  on  flie  foiist  of  Africa. 

NUhLBEE  Q. 

JIT   WALTKIl  CLAItUNCE. 

Mithiiiihl  in  the  U-tijixcs.—Massan  f  oj  ihv  new  of « 
Porhitjucsf  liri'j. 

There  is  Bomelhing  rom an ti cully  bcnutiful  in 
a  trojtic  night,  at  sea,  especially  if  a  gentle 
breeze  is  blowing.  The  air  fccU  refreshingly 
cool,  ufa-r  llie  intense  heal  of  llic  day.  Il  fans 
the  hot  check  and  fovcred  brow,  nnd  imparts  a 
delieioiis  coolness  to  the  head,  its  it  gently  stirs 
the  moiat  bair.  Yon  inhale  iu  fresbncss  ihrongli 
the  swelling  nostrils  and  llic  parihed  and  parted 
lipB,  and  feel  its  rcvivifving  power  in  the  ijuickcr 
cireulaiion  of  the  languid  blood,  and  llio  snd- 
dcnly  invigorated  frame.  If  it  bo  near  ibo  full 
moon,  the  wido  cirdo  of  the  horizon  seems  lo  he 
indefinitely  extended,  nnd  if  iho  vessel  bo  near 
land,  every  poinl  and  promontory  is  |>hiinly  and 
sharply  defined  agaim-t  ihc  ekiir  l)lue-gn>y  sky. 
Over  your  head  Jlo-its  the  ronnd  inoon— a  Inm- 
benl  ball  of  palo  yellow  yet  brilliant  light— mid- 
way betwcon  the  wide,  lofiy  nrcli  of  the  heavens, 
and  the  smooth,  transhiseont  sen,  spjirkling  with 
phosphorescent  flames.  Stars,  innnmcrable,  in- 
finitely more  numerous  than  in  the  tcmperiite 
zones,  glimmer  and  jjlidten  in  tlic  eloudless  sky. 
It  is  oiihj  in  the  tropics  that  one  can  readily 
roalizo  their  immeasumhle  distance  from  the 
eartli— the  fall,  round  moon  seems  almost  within 
attainable  distance,  in  corapEirison,  while  nil  the 
fantastic  figures,  by  moans  of  which  astronomors 
have  marked  the  positions  of  the  conslollalinns 
on  the  celestial  globe,  can  bo  traced  in  the  mind's 
eye.  If  you  be  blessed  with  fair  eyesight,  iho 
smallest  print  can  bo  tiaccd  at  midniglit  as 
plainly  us  in  broad  day  ;  the  while  deck  of  the 
vessel  glows  in  the  mellow  biightucss  of  tho 
moon's  rayp,  and  the  subtle  light  penetrates  into 
©very  dark  crevice,  imparling  a  ghostly  aspect  to 
caoli  conspicuous  object,  while  in  tho  smooth, 
transparent  water,  is  seen  an  inverted  reflettion 
of  the  bold  headlands  ;  the  ship,  with  its  masts 
and  spars,  and  broad  whilo  sails,  and  all  the 
minute  and  delicate  network  of  tho  rigging  and 
cordage,  and,  far,  fur  bcneiith,  like  a  silver  bowl 
studded  with  diamonds,  quivering  and  glitlcring 
through  the  water,  may  be  seen  the  n?fleciion  of 
the  star-spangled  heavens  above,  the  moon  seem- 
ing to  float  midway  between  tho  surface  of  the 
flea  and  the  immeasurable  deep — this  lust,  iho 
most  beautiful  sight  of  nil. 

It  was  on  one  of  those  lovely  tropic  nights,  the 
glories  of  which  I  have  feebly  cndouvored  to 
paiot — pen  and  ink,  tho  colors  nud  brush  of  the 
artist,  even  tlio  inspired  verse  of  ihe  poet,  iirc  all 
DDequal  to  the  task — I  was  lounging  idly  over 
the  bulwarks,  peering  down  into  the  ocean  deep, 
and,  faocifully,  peopling  its  vast  expanse;  its 
mountains  and  galleys,  and  gloomycaverns,  nnd 
dark  forests  of  jungles  and  seaweed,  and  grottoes 
of  coral  and  shellB,  with  the  gnome  and  fairy  pop- 
ulation which  the  rich  and  fantastic  flow  of  ori- 
ental imagination  has  assigned  to  tho  submarine 
world,  and,  occasionally,  withdrawing  my 
thoughts  from  tho  realms  of  fancy  and  fairy  land, 


nnd  pcrmilling  them  lo  dwell  on  my  distant 
homo  and  absent  (ricnds,  tijought.i  that  the  mid- 
night hours  on  iho  lonely  ocean  is  very  apt  to 
conjure  up,  when  I  was  startled  out  of  my  fanci- 
ful reverie  by  llie  boom  of  a  distant  gun,  which 
strangely  and  mournfully  broke  the  solemn 
slillnesH  of  the  night, 

"Kh!  hillou!  I  sny,  Siimsoo,  what's  that ?" 
exclaimed  the  first  lieutcnanl,  who  wob  lolling 
over  tho  opposite  bulwark,  half  wakeful,  hiilf 
dreaming,  and,  to  use  a  vnlgar  udiige,  "killing 
two  birds  with  one  stone,"  chewing  the  narcotic 
leaf  and  the  cud  of  reflection,  at  one  an<I  the 
Bamo  lime.    "Didn't  yoa  hear  it,  Sltmson  /" 

"  Ay.  ay,  eir,"  said  the  (jiiartcrmnslcr,  thns  ad- 
dressed. "The  sound  came  from  seaward, 
leastwise,  BO  it  eecmed  to  my  ears.  It  were  a 
a  ship's  gnn,  I  'xpcd,  sir," 

"  VcB  :  but  a  ship's  gun  fired  at  midnight  and 
in  such  weather  us  lhi^  !    I  don't  understand  it." 

"  Send  n  hand  aloft  to  see  if  there's  any  sail  in 
sight,  Mr.  Lanyard  (to  ihc  boatswain).  Wo 
should  see  a  vessel  a  long  distance  off  this  dear 
bright  night.  St.iy— my  ppyglass,  boy— I'll  go 
ulofi  myself  and  reronnoiirc." 

Telescope  in  hand,  Iho  lieutenant  ran  rapidly 
up  the  main-rigging, and  from  the  "top,"  peered 
keenly  through  tho  spyglass,  in  every  direction. 

"  Can  you  make  out  anything  ho  snng  out 
to  tho  seaman  who  had  been  ordered  niofi,  ond 
who  was  now  on  the  foretopsail  yard. 

"  No,  sir,"  replied  the  man.  "  I  thooglit  I 
did,  just  this  moment,  hut  it  must  have  been  a 
gmmpus'  (in,  or  mayhap  a  shark.  It  jist  'peurcd 
and  wna  gone —  " 

"Boom,"  came  the  sound  of  a  gun  a  second 
time,  causing  holh  olTicer  and  seaman  to  start,  so 
totally  nncxpected  was  the  rc}>ort,  nnd  so 
strangely  distinct  and  solemn  was  the  sound, 
heard  in  the  stillness  of  midnight. 

*'  That  report  cnmo  from  seaward,"  e>claimcd 
llic  lieutenant,  "nnd  the  wind,  what  there  is  of 
it,  is  blowing  from  tho  land.  The  vessel  from 
which  the  gun  is  fired,  can't  bo  far  off,  or  wo 
shouldn't  lienr  the  report  so  distinctly,  nnd  yet 
there's  not  a  sign  of  a  sail  within  live  miles 
of  U8." 

"Eight  bells"  (the  hour  of  midnight)  were 
struck  ftl  this  uiomeut.  The  watch  was  relieved, 
and  tho  lieutenant  awoko  the  captain,  who  had 
relired  early  to  his  cabin,  nnd  informed  liim  that 
ho  had  heard  tho  huorn  cf  two  guns,  tired  from 
lecwurd;  as  ho  spoke,  the  sound  of  a  third  gun 
was  heard. 

"  It  can  be  no  eiigngcmenl  between  n  croiser 
and  a  slaver,"  said  the  capuin,  as  he  ascended 
to  tho  deck  with  tho  ollicer.  "  It  must  bo  a  ves- 
fiol  ill  distress,  and  yot,  it  is  singular,  oft"  tho 
const,  amid  the  fine  weather  always  mot  with  at 
this  season." 

"  Shall  I  give  orders  to  bear  down  in  the  direc- 
tion of  tho  sound     ivsked  the  olhcer. 

"  Certainly  ;  lot  ns  discover  whence  it  proceeds, 
if  possible." 

Wo  had  been  "  lying  to,"  olT  and  ou  from  the 
land,  but,  in  a  few  minutes,  Ihe  yards  were 
trimmed,  nnd  wo  were  bearing  down  toward  the 
sup]>osed  ship  in  distress.  However,  wo  hoard 
no  more  guns,  and  an  hour  passed  away  withont 
our  perceiving  anything. 

Tlio  cnplnin,  who  had  remained  on  deck,  was 
about  to  retire,  believing  that  we  had  been  de- 
ceived in  the  direction  uf  the  sound,  and  that  it 
might  have  proceeded  from  a  fort  on  the  coast,  a 
few  miles  to  the  northward,  when  his  desceul 
was  antstcd  by  the  hail  from  the  forelop. 
"  On  deck,  thcro  !" 
"llillon!" 

"  A  sail  in  sight,  on  the  lee  bow." 

"  Good  !    What  does  she  took  like  ?" 

"  A  futl-rigged  brig,  sir,  I  can  see  her  quite 
plain  since  the  moon  bhone  out  from  you 
cloud." 

A  heavy  black  cloud  had  passed  over  our 
heads  since  midnight,  completely  obscuring  ibc 
brilliant  moonlight,  and  we  had  approached  tho 
vessel  (juito  close,  without  perceiving  her,  9&  she 
lay  concealed  in  the  iloep  shadow  the  massive 
clouds  had  cast  upon  tho  water;  but  now,  oiir 
attention  being  directed  toward  her,  wo  could 
make  her  out,  even  from  the  deck,  lo  be,  as  the 
sailur  said,  a  full  rigged  brig. 

Her  sails  wore  uU  set,  and  slio  was  running 
before  the  wind,  though  steering  very  unsteadily, 
sometimes  flying  up  iu  the  wind,  until  her  sails 
were  nearly  taken  aback,  and  then  yawning  off 
as  widely  in  the  opposite  direction. 

This  was  very  stnuigc,  for  tho  wind  was 
steady,  though  light,  and  a  boy  might  have  been 
entrusted  to  steer  such  a  vessel  in  such  wealhcr. 


In  consc.jucncc  of  her  pursuing  this  uustcidy 
courfc,  we  came  uj.  with  her  more  rapidly  than 
wc  should  otherwise  have  done,  as  she  was  sad- 
ing  on  the  same  courac  with  ourselves.  We  were 
soon  within  huib 

"Wlmi  ship's  that?"  hailed  the  captain, 
through  his  speaking  trumpet. 

There  came  no  response.  The  captain  hailed 
again— still  no  reply.  Wo  could  now  perceive 
that  the  hull  was  very  low  on  the  water. 

•'There  is  no  one  on  hoard,"  said  the  captain. 
"  She  is  abandoned  by  the  crew,  though  for  why 
I  can't  understand.  She  seem.s  to  be  water- 
logged. She  mast  have  sprung  aleak,  but  it 
can't  he  from  stress  of  weather." 

Wc  were  now  as  close  to  tho  vessel  as  it  was 
safe  to  he.  There  was  no  sign  of  a  living 
creature  on  hoard  ;  the  captain  held  a  brief  con- 
sultation wilh  the  first  lieutenant,  and  then  issued 
orders  to  lower  ono  of  the  (luarier-bonts. 

"  I  will  board  tlic  brig  myself,"  said  he,  "  and 
seo  what  is  the  matter." 

It  was  evident,  from  her  build,  that  the  brig 
was  no  slaver.  She  was  a  heavy,  lumbering 
craft,  such  as  is  sometimes  to  be  found  engaged 
in  the  palm-oil  trade.  The  moon  was  now  shin- 
ing (juite  brightly  again,  and  as  tho  boat  pulled 
under  her  stern,  we  could  read  her  name,  in  gilt 
letters. 

"  Antonia,  Lisbon,"* 

"A  Portuguese  brig,  from  Lisbon,"  said  the 
captain.  "  I  can't  speak  Portuguese,  but  that  is 
apparently  a  matter  of  little  consequence,  for 
there  is  nobody  to  discourse  with." 

"  I  can  see  some  one  looking  over  tho  bul- 
warks on  the  starboard  bow,  sir,"  said  one  of  the 
boat's  crew, 

"  lla!"  exclaimed  the  captain,  "I'll  make  the 
fellow  find  his  tongue,  then."  He  was  about  to 
hail  tho  supposed  individual,  when  the  head  was 
withdrawn,  and  a  moment  oficr,  the  black  muz- 
zle of  a  largo  Newfoundland  dog  was  seen  peer- 
ing over  tho  quarter.  The  foi-o  paws  of  tho  ani- 
mal were  resting  on  the  bulwarks,  nnd  as  he 
gazed  earnestly  at  the  boat,  ho  gave  vout  to  & 
long  and  piteous  howl. 

There  was  no  doubt  now,  that  the  brig  was 
abandoned  by  her  crew,  and  the  poor  dog  was 
asking  our  assistance  to  release  him  from  bis  sol- 
itary ]>rison,  in  the  best  maimer  he  could.  lie 
dill  not,  however,  wait  for  us  lo  get  alongside, 
but  as  the  boat,  after  rounding  the  stern,  was 
pulled  in  towards  Iho  gangway,  he  sprang  over- 
board and  swam  lo  tho  boat,  vesting  his  paws  on 
the  gunwale  us  soon  as  ho  leached  it.  A  rope,  a 
few  inches  in  length,  which  appeared  to  have 
been  broken  by  the  animal's  cxerlions  in  endeav- 
oring lo  get  loose  from  confinement,  was  fust 
round  bis  neck.  The  c.-vptain  patted  him  en- 
couragingly on  the  head,  bnt,  with  an  exclama- 
tion of  honor,  be  quickly  drew  back  his  hand. 
It  was  stained  with  blood  which  was  oozing  from 
a  wound  in  the  animal's  neck. 

"  There  has  been  some  foul  play  on  board  that 
vessel,"  said  the  captain.  "  This  dog  has  been 
fatileucd  np  and  has  broken  loose,  and  received 
this  wound,  probably,  in  defence  of  his  master." 

Tho  boat  was  soon  alongside  ihe  brig,  and 
having  made  her  fast  to  the  main  chains,  the  cap- 
tain and  crew  clambered  up  the  sides. 

Thcro  is  always  something  solemn  in  boarding 
a  vessel  which  has  been  abandoned  by  her  crew. 
Il  causes  a  sensation  something  similar  to  that 
which  might  be  felt  on  entering  a  deserted  city, 
which,  hot  a  short  time  previous,  had  teemed 
wilh  life,  I  have  heard  aged  naval  olhcers,  who 
lived  and  served  at  tlio  period  when  the  great 
navies  of  the  world  were  engaged  in  deadly  strife, 
say  that  they  would  sooner  board  an  enemy's 
ship,  amid  the  excitement  such  an  adventure  cre- 
ates, than  board  a  dcfcrted  ship  on  the  lonely 
ocean.  How  much  more  soleum,  even  fcaiful, 
is  the  sensation  one  experiences,  when  about  to 
board  a  vessel  which  has  lately  been  the  theatre 
of  lawless  violence ! 

The  moon  was  shining  brightly  on  the  deck 
whin  we  lenped  from  the  bulwarks,  but,  lo  our 
horror,  we  noticed  that  they  were  stained  with 
dark  )>uoU  of  blood,  still  fresh  y  spill.  That  a 
de^^ipuralo  struggle  bad  taken  place  upon  the 
deck,  was  likewise  apparent  from  the  coiilusion 
which  was  everywhere  to  be  seen.  The  i-opes 
had  been  cast  loose  from  tho  helaying-pius,  and 
lay  in  tangled  coils,  slrelched  over  the  deck; 
buckets  and  tubs  had  been  capsized ;  a  tar-barrel 
had  been  overthrown,  nnd  the  tar  had  escaped 
from  the  bang-hole  iu  a  wide,  black  stream  ;  tho 
cooking  uten&ils  from  tho  galley,  were  scattered 

*  UfXiaa  b  tho  Portugucee  method  of  rpvllioK  the 
uauie  UbIioi). 


aroimd,  and  nc.ir  the  g.ingwny  lay  the  broken 
stock  of  a  mutket,  the  barrel  .\  few  feel  from  it. 
With  ready  instinct,  as  if  in  him  it  hud  recog- 
nized the  commander  of  the  party,  the  dog,  Ka 
soon  as  he  had  set  foot  ou  deck,  cauglit  hold  ol 
the  leg  of  the  captain's  trousers,  and  dragged 
him  toward  the  cabin,  nt  the  same  time  looking 
up  pileously  into  his  face,  and  giving  utterante 
to  a  low  growl  as  he  looked  around  watchfully, 
which  afterward  subsided  into  u  low  whine. 

Tho  captain  allowed  his  four-footed  guide  to 
conduct  him  loivard  the  cabin  door,  one  of  ibo 
boat's  crew  following.  On  tlie  way,  the  man 
stooped,  and  picking  up  some  small  object  from 
the  deck,  handed  it  to  the  captain.  It  was  a 
child's  shoe — a  tiny  little  shoo,  of  white  sniiu, 
which  must  have  been  worn  by  an  infant  uoi 
more  than  two  years  old  ;  but  the  captain  shad- 
dered  as  he  received  it.  It  was  stained  with 
blood !  Ho  and  tho  sailor  descended  into  the 
cabin,  but  in  loss  than  half  a  minute,  the  latter 
re-appeared  on  dock,  bis  face  as  white  as  a  bhect, 
and  his  features  distorted  with  fear  and  horror. 

"  Go  down  into  the  cabin  sir,  please,"  said  ho 
to  an  officer  who  stood  near,  his  voice  trembling 
as  ho  uttered  the  words.  "  There's  been  dread- 
ful work  aboard  the  brig." 

The  otliccr,  accompanied  by  a  couple  of 
seamen,  descended.  The  cuptnin  was  kneeling 
on  the  floor,  supporting  the  head  of  an  aged 
man,  whose  appearance  was  that  of  a  gentleman, 
although  his  clothing  was  partly  torn  from  his 
back,  and  his  shirt  front,  hands  and  Face,  as  well 
as  tho  long  white  hair  which  streamed  in  matted 
locks  over  his  shoulders,  were  covered  with  blood. 
He  had  been  stabbed  in  several  places,  but  the 
blow  which  had  rendered  him  senseless,  and 
which  had,  in  all  probability  been  fatal,  had  been 
inflicted,  seemingly,  by  a  blunt  hatchet,  which 
had  laid  open  bis  forehead.  He  made  some 
laint  motions  wilh  his  hands,  and  moaned 
feebly,  but  we  could  not  distinguish  a  word  ho 
said,  except  once,  when  he  said  in  French,  "  Mun 
enfunt,  vui  ^f^l(kU^hlc,  ma pain-re petitu  Jitic .'"  Ho 
then  relapsed  into  a  state  of  utter  insensibility, 
and  dropping  his  head,  as  if  the  muscles  of  his 
neck  were  relaxed  and  unable  to  support  its 
weight,  lay  as  if  ho  were  dead. 

"Poor  old  man!  He  cannot  live,"  said  the 
captain,  and  placing  a  cushion,  which  one  of  the 
sailors  handed  to  bim,  bencalb  the  old  man's 
bead,  he  stretched  him  gently  on  tho  deck  of  the 
Cabin,  and  rising  to  his  feet,  proceeded  to  search 
the  brig  and  endeavor  to  discover  some  evidence 
of  the  nature  of  the  outrage  that  had  been  coin- 
milled.  "  There  has  been  sad  work,"  said  he  to 
tho  lieutenant;  "but  whether  tho  brig  has  been 
plundered  by  pirates  and  the  crew  and  passen- 
gers massacred,  or  whether  mutineers  have  done 
the  horrid  work,  I  cannot  say.  I  wonder  if  that 
poor  old  gentleman  below  is  tho  captain,  or  a 
passenger  *  The  latter,  I  suspect ;  but  how  about 
the  gun  wc  heard,  Mr.  Murray  ?" 

"  There  are  two  guns  on  board,  and  one  ol 
them  has  been  recently  fired.  All  Ihe  boats  are 
gone." 

"It  looks  like  mutiny,"  said  the  capuiin, 
"  but  who  could  have  fired  the  guns  V 

The  cabins  were  thoroughly  seatehed.  It  was 
evident  that  there  had  been  a  female  ou  board, 
but  whether  one  or  two,  we  could  not  ascertain, 
but  two  of  the  state-rooms  were  strewn  with  arti- 
cles of  female  apparel,  which,  from  their  make 
and  texture,  led  us  to  tho  conclusion  that  they 
were  ladies  of  wealth.  There  bad  been  a  large 
quantity  of  gold-duat  and  ivory  on  board,  for  wo 
found  small  quantities  of  both  scattered  around, 
aud  several  boxes,  which  had  contained  gold- 
dust,  had  been  broken  open  and  their  conter.ts 
rifled.  This  treasure  bud  been,  probably,  the 
iucentive  to  tho  robbery  and  murder.  The  bulk 
of  the  cargo  was  palm  oil,  which  had  been  h-ll 
undisturbed  in  the  hold.  Tho  vessel  had  bceu 
scuttled,  and  the  wat^r  was  several  feet  deep  i" 
the  hold.  From  tho  nature  of  the  cargo,  it  was 
probable  that,  being  so  near  the  land,  we  could 
carry  her  into  port  before  she  sunk.  If  so,  she 
would  prove  a  valuable  prize,  as  wc  should  de- 
mand and  receive  "  Balvage."  At  all  events,  we 
resolved  to  try.  A  gftug  of  men  were  sent  ou 
board  from  the  schooner,  and  sot  at  work  at  ll'S 
pumps,  whilo  half  a  do'M;n  men,  under  the  com- 
mand of  the  gunner,  were  to  navigate  the  brij^ 
into  the  nearest  port — Klmi.:a,  near  Cape  Coast 
Castle.  Biforo  the  captain  returned  to  the 
schooner,  ho  visited  tho  brig's  cabin  again  an<i 
looked  nt  the  wounded  mnu.  Ho  had  breathed 
his  last!  A  sheet  was  thrown  over  hiin,  and  h« 
was  left  lying  on  the  cabin  deck.  We  tried  lo 
coax  the  Newfoundland  dog  lo  go  back  wiih 
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,  He  was  fi  noble  specimen  of  his  breed,  but 
"he  fiiilbful  animal  had  slreichcd  himself  near  the 
boJy  or'"'*  "'^""^  master,  his  head  rcsiinf,'  on  the 
(!m  man's  brenst.  He  looked  up  into  our  fjccs 
will)  almost  human  iniclligcnec  in  his  dork  eyes, 
nil  wagged  his  tail  in  token  of  thankfulne-ss  and 
-ratitude,  but  no  inducement  coald  tem|it  him 
Jo  forsake  his  sacred  ehargc.  Food  was  oftcred 
him,  but  he  refused  to  eat. 

SYc  left  ''"S  unJ^T  the  impression  that 
the  crew  had  mutinied  and  murdered  tho  officers, 
nml  perhaps  some  of  the  pas8en^;*rs,  and  then 
made  their  escape  in  one  of  the  boats  with  their 
plunder,  intending  to  miike  the  liiiid— not  more 
more  than  ten  or  twelve  miles  disUint — near 
Cape  Coast  Castle,  where  there  arc  numerous 
(reeks  and  bajs,  where  they  could  land,  dispose 
ofllieir  booty,  and  travel  round  to  some  shipping 
port.  But  that  some  of  tlie  crew  or  passengers 
liiid  been  spared,  was  evident,  as  it  must  have 
liecn  they  who  had  fired  the  signal  gun  which 
hiiil  alarmed  us  on  board  tho  schooner.  They 
had,  probably,  become  fearful  that  tho  brig 
would  founder,  or  bo  carriotl  far  out  to  sea,  and 
knowing  that  land  was  near  by,  they  had  taken 
111  ihe  remainmg  boat,  leaving  on  board  llie  old 
man,  whom  they  had  believed  to  be  dead.  It 
was,' by  tliis  time,  broad  daylight.  Tho  wind 
had  changed  and  a  light  breeze  was  blowing  from 
seaward.  Before  noon,  both  brig  and  schooner 
were  at  anchor  off  Cape  Coast  Castle. 

IiKjuiry  was  made  whether  any  boats  had  been 
fQcn  off  the  coast,  or  whether  any  persons  had 
liindcd  in  tlic  vicinity,  hut  nothing  of  the  kind 
bad  been  seen.  Measures  were  then  taken  to 
ascertain  the  ownership  of  the  vessel.  The 
c!ir"0  was  discharged  and  sold  for  the  benefit 
of  tho  underwriters,  and  the  brig  taken  into 
dock  to  undergo  a  thorough  examination.  She 
needed  but  little  repair;  she  had  been  scuttled 
in  three  phices,  but  the  holes  werceasily  stopped 
up,  and  then  she  was  as  seaworthy  as  ever. 

Three  mouths  passed  away,  and  at  the  expi- 
ration of  that  period,  wo  heard  from  Lisbon,  that 
till)  Portuguese  brig  Antonia,  Andrea  de  Paulo, 
master,  Imd  sailed  from  Lisbon  eight  months 
previous,  for  the  ivory  and  gold  coasts,  having 
on  board  as  supercargo,  Senor  Don  Vincent  de 
IVrrara  and  his  wife,  and  child  and  niece.  Dom 
Vincent  was,  also,  one  of  the  owners  of  the  ves- 
sel. His  wife  was  a  French  lady.  The  brig  was 
to  load  with  palm  oil,  and  to  procure  as  much 
ivory  and  gold-dust  as  tho  supercargo  could  pur- 
chase. She  was  two  months  overdue,  and  noth- 
ing had  been  heard  of  her  since  she  left  Lisbon. 

So  far  satisfactory.  The  old  gentleman  we 
had  found  in  the  cabin  was,  no  doubt,  Dom  Vin- 
cent do  Ferrara,  and  tho  shoo  that  had  been 
picked  up  stained  with  blood,  was  doubtless  one 
of  the  child's  ;  but  the  anxiety  in  every  European 
port  and  settlement  on  the  coast,  became  intense 
to  know  whether  tho  child,  or  either  of  the  unfor- 
tunate females  was  still  living. 

Another  six  weeks  passed  away-  We  received 
a  handsome  salvage,  and  a  liberal  reward  was 
tendered  to  the  crew  of  the  schooner  for  the  ser- 
vices they  had  rendered.  A  gentleman  was  sent 
from  the  firm  in  Lisbon  to  Capo  Coast  Castle,  to 
take  charge  of  tho  brig.  A  new  captain  and 
crew  were  engaged,  and  the  vessel  lefc  Cape 
Coast  Castle  to  proceed  for  a  fresh  cargo. 
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THE  .\EGKO  AND  THE  NEEDLE. 

It  is  not  generallv  known  that  in  the  early 
progress  of  tho  needle  manufacture  wo  aro  in- 
debted to  the  negro.  The  earliest  record  of 
needlomaking  in  tiiis  country  is  in  the  year 
lf)45.  in  the  reign  of  Honry  VIIL,  and  it  is  sup- 
jiosed  that  this  useful  brant  h  of  industry  was  in- 
troduced by  a  Moor  from  Spain.  Tho  historian 
Stowe  tells  us  that  needles  were  sold  in  Cheap- 
side  and  other  busy  streets  in  London  in  the 
reign  of  Queen  Mary,  and  were  at  that  time  made 
by  a  Spanish  negro,  who  refused  to  discover  the 
secret  of  his  art.  Another  nnthority  states  that 
the  art  of  making  steel  needles  was  lost  at  tho 
negro's  death,  but  was  afterwards  revived  by  a 
(jemian  in  156G.  Prohably  these  facts  may  ac- 
count for  tho  crest  of  the  needlemukcr's  coat  of 
arms  being  the  head  of  a  negro. — Jlistofi/  of 

KEEH  BUSY. 
Men,  says  T)r.  Hall,  who  have  half  a  dozen 
ii-ons  in  the  tire,  are  not  the  ones  to  go  crazy.  It 
is  the  man  of  voluntary  or  compelKd  leisure  who 
mopes,  and  pines,  and  thinks  himself  into  the 
madlionsc,  or  the  grave.  Motion  is  all  Nature's 
law.  Action  is  man's  salvation,  physical  and 
mental.  And  yet,  nine  oat  of  ten  aro  wistfully 
looking  forward  to  the  coveted  hour  when  they 
slinll  have  leisure  to  do  nothing,  or  something, 
only  if  they  feci  like  it — the  very  sirou  that  lias 
lured  to  death  many  a  "successful"  man.  He 
only  is  truly  wise  who  lays  himself  out  to  work 
til!  lift's  latest  hour,  and  that  is  tha  man  who  will 
live  the  longest,  and  will  live  to  most  purpose. 


Tma  illustrious  woman  was  tho  unfortunate 
successor  of  the  "good  Queen  Claude"  of 
Fnmcc,  and  with  as  little  chance  of  happiness. 
Married  only  from  motives  of  policy  on  tho  part 
ol  Francis,  whoso  finances  had  received  a  terri- 
ble check  in  the  preceding  war,  his  widcomo  to 
her  was  brief  and  unaccom])anicd  with  any  of 
tho  circumstances  of  pomp  or  magnilicenoo  usual 
to  tho  royal  bridals  of  Fnincc. 

After  the  queen's  coronation,  there  was  some 
show  of  festive  splendor;  yet  this  could  not 
blind  her  eyes  to  the  past,  that  the  king's  cold- 
ness and  inditforcnce  was  real.  No  touch  even 
of  the  gallantry  for  which  he  was  celebrated, 
characterized  his  conduct  lowanls  her,  even  in 
the  first  days  of  their  marriage;  and,  at  tho 
queeu'8  opening  reception,  he  did  not  even  give 
her  the  support  of  his  presence,  but  stood  at  a 
distant  window  with  Madamoisellc  de  Heilly,  the 
reigning  favorite,  whom  Francis  had  created 
Duchess  d'Etampes. 

Eleanora  had  her  momentary  revenge.  When 
the  favorite  was  announced  to  bo  presented  to 
her,  the  queen  turned  suddeuly  away  as  &I10 
knelt  before  her,  and  did  not  present  her  hand. 
A  murmur,  loud  enough  to  reach  tho  ear  of  tlie 
sovereign,  conveyed  a  threat  of  vengeance  against 
her,  through  tlio  preference  of  the  king  for  her- 
self. From  that  moment,  F-leanora  was  com- 
pletely desolated.  In  a  retirement  not  less 
irksome  because  surrounded  by  the  trappings  of 
state  and  royalty,  she  had  no  witness  to  her 
grief,  and  no  alleviation  of  her  solitude,  save 
the  young  sons  ol  her  predecessor,  Claude. 

To  those  she  gave  tho  full  warmth  of  an  alTec- 
tion  so  sorely  disappointed  elsewhere  ;  and  the 
princes  relumed  her  attachment  with  interest. 
Cheered  by  their  love,  she  bore  tho  indillerenco 
of  their  father  with  uncomplaining  sweetness  ; 
and  only  sighed  as  she  saw  the  azurc  drapcd  lit- 
ter of  her  rival  carried  through  the  royal  gates, 
for  a  morning  airing  to  the  favorite. 

The  neglect  of  tho  king  arose  certainly  not  for 
tho  want  of  beauty  in  the  queen  ;  for  if  painters 
have  represented  tlicm  aright,  that  of  Eleanora 
must  have  far  exceeded  that  of  her  rival.  Young, 
beautiful  and  accomplished,  her  perfections  would 
have  chained  almost  any  other  heart  than  that  of 
her  profligate  husband. 

And  indeed  there  was  one  heart  that  beat  with 
warm  tliongh  erring  affection  for  the  unhappy 
queen.  Ignorant  of  the  passion  she  had  created, 
she  looked  upon  the  Mareschal  de  Montmorcnci 
only  as  a  friend — one  who  had  known  hor  in 
happier  days  in  Spain,  and  who  took  an  interest 
now  in  her  altered  fortunes. 

Thus  she  ever  welcomed  his  visits,  since  he 
alone  seemed  to  feel  her  desolation  ;  and,  uncon- 
sciously her  warm  reception  and  kindly  greeting 
gavos  him  hopes  that  she  returned  his  love, 
llitherto  tho  stern  but  upright  soldier  had  been 
insensible  to  tho  love  of  woman;  but  now  pity 
was  succeeded  by  a  sentiment  as  fond  as  was  ever 
breathed  from  man  to  woman. 

The  queou  sat  at  the  window  of  her  own  apart- 
ment, alone.  On  that  morning  the  whole  court, 
as  she  supposed,  wero  out  hunting.  She  had 
watched  the  king  as  he  went  forth  to  the  woods 
of  Charabord,  followed  by  Marguerite  of  Na- 
varre, Catherine  de  Medici,  and  the  everlasting 
blue  litter  of  Madame  d'Etampes ;  by  the  train  of 
gay  cavaliers  and  ladies  who  were  ever  ready  to 
join  any  party  of  pleasure  ;  and  still  she  sat, 
looking  out  upon  the  Loire,  her  cheek  resting 
upon  her  hand,  and  her  whole  countenance  ex- 
pressing the  deepest  and  most  intense  suffering. 
Some  one  cntenug,  broke  the  current  of  her  mel- 
ancholy thoughL-i;  and  looking  up  she  saw  tho 
Mareschal  de  Montmorcnci.  She  had  notovon 
heard  tho  attendant  announce  him,  so  deeply  had 
thought  been  busy  in  her  heart.  It  was  tho 
face  of  a  friend,  and  there  were  few  that  looked 
on  her  in  these  days  of  bitter  desolation. 

"Not  at  Chambord,  M.  lo  Mareschal!"  »ho 
exclaimed,  aa  she  gave  him  her  hand.     "  I 
thought  the  whole  court  was  at  Chambord." 
"  Your  mujesty  is  not  there,"  he  answered. 
"  No;  it  is  seldom  that  I  join  iu  courtly  pleas- 
ures.   But  wherefore  aro  you  absent  ?" 

"  Because,"  said  the  mareschal,  in  a  voice  that 
perhaps  never  trembled  before,  "  because  I  am 
dying  in  your  misery;  because  I  see  your  un- 
happiness  and  the  ill  usage  you  receive,  and— 
nay,  kill  me  if  yon  will,  but  let  me  sny  this  once, 


if  never  again,  how  /  would  Imvo  loved  you. 
Let  mo  say  that  I  would  even  now  die  at  your 
feci  than  suffer  longer  in  silence." 

Calm,  serene  and  hnughij,  tho  queen  rose 
from  licr  seat. 

"  And  yo((,  too  !    Have  t/nit  forgotten  Iho  re- 
spect duo  to  your  sovcrvijjn  V 

She  touched  the  small  steel  raiile  which  lay  on 
the  table  busido  her,  as  the  mureschal  fell  on  hU 
Vnecs  at  hor  feet. 

"  Shall  I  call  my  attendants  to  witness  your 
po^iition.  sir!"  she  asked.  "Shall  I  hring  wit- 
nesses to  the  dishonorable  Kitualion  in  which  you 
have  placed  yourself  towards  me  I" 

"God  forbid,  madniue.  I  love  you — that  is 
a  misfortune.  I  will  not  seek  lo  make  it  a  siu. 
My  heart  is  still  your*,  but  this  shall  bo  the  last 
time  I  will  say  so.  Only  say  that  I  may  pro- 
nounce a  simple  good  monvw,  madamc,  when  I 
approach  you,  iind  that  when  you  hear  tho.«io 
words  you  will  think  of  me  aa  your  lover." 

Tho  queen  smiled  and  promised.  "I  shall 
rely  on  your  good  fiiiih,  M.  lo  Mareschal,"  she 
added. 

"You  may,  madamo ;  and  remember  if  you 
should  ever  want  one  to  avenge  your  deep 
wrongs,  to  summon  me  for  that  post  of  honor — 
it  may  be  of  danger — but  danger  incurred  in 
your  service  would  he  dear  to  Montmorcnci." 

Ho  had  gone — but  no  one  saw  tho  bitter  tears 
which  fcU  from  those  beautiful  eyes,  in  tho  inex- 
pressible agony  of  that  hour.  And  ho  who 
should  have  protected  her  from  tho  mortilicatiun 
and  wounded  pride  of  that  scene,  was  leading  on 
his  brilliant  train  iu  the  woods  of  Chambord  I 

Yet  so  simple  was  the  marcschal's  humble  re- 
quest, so  self  sacrificing  his  devotion,  and  so  re- 
ligiously did  he  keep  the  voluntary  compact,  that 
Eleanoi-a's  womanly  feelings  wore  all  enlisted  in 
his  defence,  and  she  again  received  him  to  hor 
friend^ihip  and  gracious  demeanor. 

When  tho  quarrel  was  linally  made  np  between 
the  king  and  the  brother  of  Eleanora,  Charles  V. 
of  Spain,  the  reconciliation  wa.s  brought  about 
by  tho  efforts  of  Montmorenci.  The  joy  which 
the  queen  Ml  at  this,  found  vent  in  grateful 
words  to  him  for  his  success,  Hor  warmth  of 
manner  apparently  induced  the  mare-schal  to 
hope  for  another  sentiment,  for  he  gradimlly  as- 
sumed a  manner  that  reminded  her  of  that  hour 
of  mortiticHtion  at  Amboiso,  on  tho  day  of  tho 
royal  hunt.  The  queen  instantly  resumed  tho 
chilling  coldness  which  she  had  then  eUowii,  and 
the  interview  was  broken  up. 

But  when  freed  from  his  presence,  she  smiled 
at  her  own  fears  of  her  eccentric  admirer;  and 
in  token  of  her  gratitude,  slie  resolved  to  present 
him  with  some  testimonial.  Many  things  wero 
suggested  to  her  mind,  but  she  ended  by  tho 
choice  of  a  magnificent  chain  of  amber  and  gold, 
of  Florentine  workniansliip  and  great  value. 

Ere  she  had  fully  determined  to  send  itby  one 
of  her  pages,  instead  of  any  other  modo  of  pre- 
sentation, she  had  commenced  the  evening  re- 
ception. Strangely  enough,  the  king,  for  tho 
fir.it  time,  came  up  to  her  apartmcnte  by  a  pri- 
vate staircase,  on  which  he  met  tho  boy  whom 
she  had  just  despatched  with  the  chain. 

The  pago  had  adorned  his  own  neck  with  the 
trinket ;  and  it  caught  tho  eye  of  Francis  in 
passing,  and  Wiis  instantly  recognized  as  llio 
queen's.  The  boy,  in  answer  to  his  inquiries, 
told  its  destination,  and  the  king  poeBcascd  him- 
self of  the  costly  ornament,  flung  it  around  his 
own  neck,  and  entered  the  (jucen's  rcoin. 

The  sight  of  tho  chain  in  its  present  situation, 
could  not  fail  to  arouse  her  fears,  and  the  king's 
cold  and  suspicious  manner,  as  the  mareschal 
approached  to  say  his  "good  morrow,"  convinc- 
ed her  that  he  was  thoroughly  awakened  to  a 
new  thought,  and  that  it  was  one  alike  deroga- 
tory to  her  and  to  Montmorcnci. 

The  storm  was  already  brewing.  It  wa«  on 
the  occasion  of  tho  marriage  of  Jeanne  d'  Al- 
brot,  the  daughter  of  Marguerite  de  Valois— a 
marriage  brought  about  by  Francis,  in  opposition 
to  Charles  V.,  who  had  desired  llio  bride's  hand 
for  Piiilip— that  tho  tempest  burst  upon  the 
mareschal's  devoted  head. 

This  marriage  of  the  little  princess  with  the 
Duke  of  Clevcs,  had  been  wopt  over  with  many 
(ears.  In  vain  had  Marguerite  pleaded,  and 
Henri  de  Navarre  expostulated.  Francis  was  im- 
penetrable alike  to  remonstrance  or  weeping 
As  the  child-bride  could  not  walk  under  the 
weight  of  her  heavy  jewels,  it  was  necessary  to 
carry  her  to  tho  altar;  and  the  Mareschal  de 
Montmorcnci  was  commanded  hy  the  king  to 
perform  that  oflice  ;  a  command  implying  a  pos- 
itive affront  to  his  high  rank. 


When  the  ceremony  wan  over,  Francis  signi- 
fied that  the  marosohnl  was  at  liberty  to  retire  to 
one  of  his  estates  ;  and  tho  following  morning 
saw  Iho  brave  and  insulted  old  soldier,  whoso 
aorviccs  should  have  deserved  a  better  falo,  on 
the  mad  to  Chantilly. 

Tiio  moment  arrived,  however,  in  which  he, 
who  had  asserted  such  power  over  the  minds  and 
hearts  of  human  beings,  W(i8  to  puss  through  the 
furnace  of  death.  Francis  was  mortal,  although 
pcrhapi  that  thought  itevcr  found  place  within 
him.  "  The  lady  killer  is  going,"  was  the  ex- 
clamation of  Count  d'  Aiimale ;  and  uo  less 
disriMpoctful  were  the  words  of  many  others. 
But  whore  was  his  forsaken  and  injured  queen  ! 
No  summons  bi-ought  hor  to  his  dying  bed.  No 
sound  of  repentance  lor  hor  wrongs  reached  her 
earn  ;  but  when  the  splendid  pagoanlof  his  fun- 
eral wiw  over,  and  tho  vaults  of  Saint  Dcni* 
had  received  all  that  remained  of  Francis  d'  Va- 
lois,  the  queen  \va»  removed  to  tho  court  of 
Charles  V,,  with  full  leiiui-o  to  look  buck  upim 
[he  stnmgo  life  she  had  passed  as  sovereign  of 
Franec. 

Perhaps  a  thrill  of  joy  nt  hi  r  freedom  might 
have  been  hers,  at  the  thought  of  meeting  Mon:- 
morenci  again.  But  tho  proud  old  soldier  had 
regained  his  position  at  the  court  of  the  new 
monarch;  and  the  Duchcsa  d'Etamjies  was  an 
exile.  Onco  moro  Eleanora  was  in  her  own 
sunny  Spain,  and  under  tho  protection  of  her 
imperial  brother.  In  that  brit;ht  clime  was  there 
some  Irflho  which  coulil  drown  the  reuiembramo 
of  the  wrongs  she  sutlerod  under  Ihu  juwgUed 
lilies  of  Iho  crown  of  Franco  ! 

LHE  IN  c;EU.MA»Y. 

A  corres])ondent  of  the  Boston  Jonrmd  givci 
the  folhnving  among  other  items  of  bi^i  experi- 
ence in  Gcriuany  : — A  Gorman  is  nothing  with- 
out his  beer.  A  verso  front  one  of  the  student 
songi  expresses  this  idea, 

So  KldDil  WD,  by  Kocorilant  b»ad 
Kort'vur  bouiiJi'ii  liuro. 
Anloa  Tor  MgM,  for  Kntlivrlniil, 
For  Krw'loiii  iinj  tor  llwr 

The  (ierman  farmer  sticks  to  his  old  wooden 
plow,  ark<fu>hion,  I  believe,  if  not  aliogether  nn- 
tudiluvian,  to  bis  enormous  hoe  and  spiiile,  us 
religiously  Jis  if  he  had  received  the  palttrns 
from  the  very  heavens.  He  disdains  leather  or 
chain  traces,  preferring  ropes,  tied  lo  llie  whillle- 
tree  in  a  running  knot,  and  10*  a  general  thing 
never  presumes  lo  biing  wagon  anrt  team  within 
two  lengths  of  each  other.  Tlie  hurncsfl  is  nev- 
er contrived  for  holding  back,  and  the  brake  (a 
huge  lieam  worked  by  crank  and  screw)  must  be 
applieil,  or  the  wheel  chained,  whenever  tho 
down  grade  exceeds  livo  feet  lo  Iho  mile.  If  u 
loaded  wagon  is  to  be  hacked,  tho  teamster  must 
put  his  own  shoulder  to  the  wheel  and  call  in  the 
aid  of  any  passing  Ilonules,  if  it  proves  too 
weighty  for  tnm  alono.  For  a  single  horse  team 
but  one  long  rtin  is  commonly  used,  divided  in- 
to two  short  ones  nt  tho  animal's  neck,  and  the 
teamster  guides  him  by  tho  slnjt  ho  is  thus  able  to 
give  him  by  jerking  the  rein  one  way  or  the  oth- 
er. The  horseB  aro  often  noblo  animals,  ami 
trained  lo  obey  this  clumsy  indication  of  the 
diiver's  will  with  docility  ami  quickness. 

Onco  or  twice  I  vcinuitd  lo  ctiicra  pcannu's 
domicit,  for  tho  sake  of  seeing  how  ilic  people 
really  live  at  homo.  There  1  saw  nothing  special 
to  relate,  except  that  in  one  house  I  found  a  poor 
little  babv  tied  to  a  chair,  and  "all  alone  by  it- 
self." '1  he  mother,  who  just  then  returned,  had 
been  away  all  day  at  work  in  tho  field,  leaving 
tho  little  creature  of  oua  year  to  amu^e  it*elf  us 
best  it  could.  It  hadn't  a  cinglo  plaything,  not 
even  a  stick  to  bite,  and  sat  in  its  haul  chair  us 
solemnly  as  a  little  Dnich  Solomon,  iU  arms 
folded,  mouth  open,  and  eyes  stunng  wide  at  me 
with  baby  questionings,  but  not  with  baby 
gprightliness.  I  half  fancied  that  the  day-long 
fiileneo  of  the  house  bad  passed  into  the  baby 
spirit,  and  made  it  dull  and  torpid.  It  wanted 
only  lo  hear  the  wor<l  from  llie  true  magician, 
however;  for  the  minute  the  mother's  voic'C  and 
step  were  hoard  in  tho  entry,  the  Utile  Solomon 
nquoezcd  liis  eyes  tight  together,  and  gave  shrill 
evidence  of  life  and  sjtirit.  I  made  the  mother 
grin  with  pleasure  by  praisyig  the  squalid  little 
lump  of  flesh,  and  having  bought  a  lew  bunches 
of  magnilicent  irrapes,  took  my  departure  from 
the  house  and  village,  revolving  in  my  mind  Ibo 
question,  how  f<ir  German  stupidity  and  dullness 
in  general  may  bo  prohobly  attributed  to  the 
practice  of  leaving  babies  alone  all  day,  while  iho 
mothers  arc  doing  unwomanly  work  iu  tlio  fields. 

KEV01-UT10N.\KY  HOLI>Ii:KS. 
During  the  past  year,  eighteen  itovoluiiouary 
soldiers  have  died  ;  David  Chapin,  Gideon  Bent- 
ley,  John  Tilus  William  Mattcson,  Uoberl  Gal- 
lup, Zacharifth  Greene  and  David  Davis,  of  New 
York  ;  Zacchcus  Kol'iuion  and  Abraham  Ui#inp, 
of  MaBsachuHetts;  William  Turkey  and  liov. 
John  Sawyer,  of  Maine;  Thomas  Kerowltm 
and  Elisha  Masou,  of  Connecticut;  Geo.  Wells 
and  Charles  Garmnn,  of  Tennessee;  Jamea 
Uuehnell  of  Vermont ;  Honry  Straight  and  John 
Fraaer,  of  Ohio.  The  Secretary  of  the  Interior, 
in  bis  last  annual  report,  says  there  arc  yet  two 
hundred  of  the  patriots  of  the  Revolution  living 
and  receiving  their  pensions. —  lt''i-*/iiH'/fon  f /iio/i. 
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THE  HARBOR  OP  PAPENOO,  OTAHEITE,  SOCIETY  ISLANDS. 


[From  our  own  Com'ipondent.] 
PAPENOO,  OTAHEITE,  SOCILTV  ISLANDS. 

Papknoo,  SocmTT  Islands, 
JULT  lOtlj,  18&8. 

Mr.  Ballou.—  *  *  *  Pleaso  find  en- 
closed, a  drawinf;  Indifin  ink  aud  pencil  jnst 
completed,  and  representing  llie  harbor  wlicre  our 
good  sliip  is  lying  at  anelior.  I  liavo  followed 
carefully,  in  my  deltneaiion,  iho  gracefully  un- 
dulating slioreB  of  the  liay,  and  sought  to 
preserve  tho  character  of  the  ricli  tropic  vege- 
tation that  delights  tho  eye  whichever  way  it 
tnms,  making  bowers  of  the  low  huts  ot  tho 
natives.  By  way  of  contra.-Jt  to  the  lingo  hulk 
and  aymmelry  of  tho  ship,  I  have  drawn  you  a 
native  canoo.  Thoy  make  very  graceful  cnes 
and  handle  them  w'lth  wonderful  doxtority.  I 


tell  you  that  the  breath  of  this  sammer  morning, 
wafted  throngh  perfumed  groves,  and  dashed 
with  u  ealt  sea  flavor,  is  parodisiacal ;  and  lovely 
is  the  scene  of  peaceful  nature  l»eforo  my  eyes, 
after  the  tossings  and  tumblings  of  so  many 
months  past.  If  you  are  curious  lo  learn  just 
how  far  "your  own"  has  rambled,  jnst  lake 
your  map  and  you  will  find  a  group  of  islands 
lying  in  tbo  South  Pacific  Ocean,  helween  lati- 
tude 16°  and  noQth,  and  longitude  149°  and 
isa''  west,  which  Captain  Cook  was  so  kind  as 
to  di.scovcr  in  17G9.  The  harbor  in  which  wo 
are  lying  is  that  of  Papcnoo,  Otnheiio,  or  rather 
Tahi'ii,  the  largest  of  the  six  islands.  Tahiti  is 
indeed  "some  punkins,"  as  they  say  in  your 
latitudes,  being  about  ono  hundred  miles  in  cir- 
cumferoiico.    Bcforo  the  island  nature  had  been 


brought  into  contact  with  European  civilization, 
the  island  supported  perhaps  200,000  natives,  but 
they  have  dwindled  away  to  less  than  a  twentieth 
of  thai  number.  Yet  let  us  not  fall  into  themis- 
take  of  some,  who  have  ascribed  to  the  savage 
state  "all  the  virtues  under  heaven."  Long  be- 
fore ihey  acquired  any  of  the  vices  of  civilization, 
ihey  practised  infanticide.  They  were  also  ad- 
dicted to  cruel  rites,  and  placed  no  restraint  on 
their  passions.  But  the  "mikonnrce"  came, 
and  things  were  changed  for  the  better.  At  first, 
however,  the  raissionaries  made  little  impression 
on  the  natives.  Quito  a  number  arrived  here 
from  England  in  1797.  Yet  in  1814,  there  were 
in  all  Tahiti,  only  fifty  natives  who  had  re- 
nounced idolatry.  But  that  number  secured, 
convei-sions  rapidly  followed,  and   the  whole 
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gronp  of   islands  has  embraced  Christianity. 
There  are  schools,  where  the  native  children,  who 
arc  bright  and  intelligent,  receive  a  good  edu- 
cation, there  are  shops  where  men  learn  Euro- 
jiean  handicrafts,  agriculture  is  improved,  and, 
in  short,  a  complete  rcvolnlion  has  been  effected 
by  missionary  labors.    The  inhabitants  are  tall 
and  well  made,  of  an  olive  hue,  with  a  dash  of 
red  in  it.    They  nremild  and  intelligent.  Their 
language  is  not  unmusical.    The  principal  port 
of  Otahcite  is  Papeta,  which  looks  very  like 
Honolulu,  in  the  Sandwich  Islands,  at  first  view. 
Tho  harbor  is  land-locked,  circular,  and  presents 
a  vast,  smooth  sheet  of  water,  looking  almost  ar- 
tificial nn  its  regularity.    A  good  deal  of  busi- 
ness is  transacted,  and  many  whalers  make  thia 
port,  thongh  not  so  many  as  resort  lo  Oaho,  in 
tho  Sandwich  Isl- 
ands.  Tho  exports 
of  Papeta  are  pearl- 
shells,  sngar,  cocoa 
nut  oil,  and  arrow- 
root, which  aro  ex- 
changed for  Euro- 
pean or  American 
manufactures, 
chiefly  cloth  and 
hardware.  Tho 
land  in   these  isl- 
a  n  d  8   is,  except 
here  and  there, 
richer   than  evea 
our  western  prai- 
ries, prodncing  an 
abundance  of  tho 
bread-plant,  cocoa, 
banana,  yams, 
plantains,  s  ugar- 
^  '  cane.     What   d  o 

you  think  of  their 
being  annexed  to 
Uncle  Sam's  farm? 
I  am  not  jesting — 
the  natives  are  anx- 
ious for  it,  and  tho 
"  gentleman  from 
Tahiti"  may  yet 
make  a  sensation  in 
Washington.  lam 
perfectly  enchanted 
with  this  <iuarier  of 
the  globe— 6  u  c  h 
sunrises  and  sun- 
sets, such  spon- 
taneity and  luxu- 
riance of  T  eg  6- 
tation,  such  delic- 
iona  breeitcs,  such 
bathing,  and  boat- 
ing 1  Well,  it  is 
enough  to  make  the 
most  prosaic  man 
poetical.  Fortu- 
nately for  you, 
however,  and  prob- 
a  b  I  y  for  myself, 
there  is  a  plenty  of 
"ready  made  "  po- 
etry on  these 
themes.  I  need  not 
refer  you  to  the 
"Island,"  by  By- 
ron. A  copy  of 
that  poem,  and  one 
of  Hermann  Mel- 
ville's "  Typee," 
have  been  my  com- 
panions siiico  I 
have  been  in  these 
latitudes.  One 
describes  what  he 
imagined,  theolhor 
what  he  saw ;  ana 
yet  il  is  wonderful 
how  true  to  the 
spirit  of  Uie  scene 
Byron's  descrip- 
tions are.  But  I 
must  bid  you  adieu 
[See  page  109.]       foi  the  present.  G- 
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TEOTTING  ON  THE  MILLDAM,  BOSTON. 


TROTTING  ON  THE  MH^LDAAf. 

Having,  in  our  last  number  but  two,  given 
8ket<  ln;s  of  trotting  in  slciKbing-timo,  we  now 
present  an  original  design,  drawn  and  cngmved 
«xprcsfily  for  ua,  delineating  trotting  on  the 
Millilam,  the  grand  ktraic  for  this  sport.  We 
belH'vo  tti«  turnout  tliat  occupies  the  centre  of 
tho6kct<:h,  is  unexwptionable  in  the  nattiness  of 
its  style,  and  that  the  action  of  the  horse  is  a 
credit  to  that  style  of  animal.  As  for  the  back- 
ground, that  is  a  faith'ul  representation  of  the 
view  froni  the  Milldam.  Tiiis  avenue  is  almost 
the  only  one  on  which  the  gentlemen  of  Boston 
can  exercise  their  hits  of  blood,  not  having  as  yet 
been  paternally  adopted  by  any  horse  railroad. 
Its  eonrse  is  nearly  siraighf,  with  an  occasional 
deflection,  and  it  is  thoroughly  built  and  kept  in 
excellent  order.  It  is  very  sparsely  built  upon 
until  you  get  a  long  distance  out  of  town,  and 
its  general  brcjidtli  attbrds  ample  scope  for  three 
vehicles  abreast.  Here  then,  of  an  afternoon, 
may  you  tind  owners  and  trainers  of  (ast  horses, 
in  sulkies,  skeleton  waggons  and  light  buggies. 
Here  and  there  you  see  a  man  creeping  along  at 
a  snail's  Dfi CO,  almost  cmwling  like  a  shadow  on 
a  wall.  Ho  is  waiting  for  a  "customer."  Nor 
waits  he  long.  The  tacit  challenge  is  soon  ac- 
cepted ;  the  nags  begin  to  move,  faster,  faster, 
faster,  till  each  horse  seems  to  have  half  a  dozea 


legs,  and  the  wheels  look  like  circular  cobwebs, 
the  body  and  springs  showing  through  the  whirl- 
ing cloud.  As  ilie  two  gentlemen  tlnis  contend 
for  victory,  and  each  fancies  that  he  has  got  the 
fastest  nag  upon  the  road,  very  likely  a  third  cus- 
tomer will  appear;  possibly  in  an  old  "jumper" 
with  rope-traces  ;  not  unlikely,  the  equine  candi- 
date for  fame  has  but  one  eye,  limps  a  little, 
flourishes  a  tail  like  a  brush  handle,  guiltless  of 
hairs,  and  has  a  coat  as  rough  na  a  two-year-old 
calf  after  wintering  out  of  doors.  The  gentle- 
men sraile  to  each  other,  as  they  behold  this 
spectre  of  a  horse  walloping  along  behind  them. 
Fatal  smile !  It  has  touched  to  the  quick  the 
quizzical-looking  driver  ot  the  jumper,  who  sits, 
out  at  elbows,  in  an  old  fur  cap,  smoking,  "  with 
short  pipe,  ruminant."  A  yell !  a  crack  of  a 
leather  thong  I  and  the  old  horse  in  the  jumper 
"  strikes  his  gait,"  and  a  terrible  one  it  is.  Aged 
and  battered  he  may  be,  but  there  is  blood  of 
high  renown  in  hia  veins,  and  "blood  will  tell." 
He  will  overtake  the  gentlemen  jockics  as  infal- 
libly "  as  destiny — as  death."  A  few  more 
strides  and  he  laps  them.  It  now  looks  like  an 
"  even  thing  "  for  a  few  miimles,  while  the  three 
horses  make  play,  straining  every  nerve  for  the 
mastery.  But  the  dandies'  horses  are  doing 
their  very  best,  while  the  old  horse-frarne  in  the 
jumper  is  just  warming  up  to  his  work.    "  Kin- 


der ilin'  his  jints-like,"  as  his  highly-cultivated 
driver  would  observe.  Now  our  Aulomodon  lot-s 
him  out,  striking  for  victorv  ur  death.  Wo  know 
Hot  what  visions  of  glory  gleam  on  the  single  eye 
of  the  old  horse,  what  hopes  ot  a  place  in  the 
"  Spirit  of  the  TiTues,"  that  Valhalla  of  (|uadru- 
pcds,  but  he  shoots  ahead  without  a  "break," 
and  victory  perches  on  the  fur  cap  of  his  driver. 
Pardon  his  yells — for  he  is  lude  and  uncultured 
— pardon  that  grimy  thumb  applicil  to  his  nose ; 
pardon  his  vulgar  exultation — for  he  has  really 
won  a  great  victory.  He  has  beaten  a  pair  of 
thousand-dollar  horses  handsomely,  and  what  is 
better,  vindicated  the  superior  claim  of  blood — 
for  his  old  horso  has  the  blood  of  a  long  lino  of 
ancestry  in  his  veins. 

[  Curr«spoiid«nc«  of  Ballou's  Pictorial  ) 

Oil  Board  tub  Wad.isu, 
Viiletl*,  Hvr.  24,  1868. 

Friend  Bali,oii, — Riding  snugly  at  anchor, 
off  the  quaint  old  ciiy  of  Valetta,  I  may  lu  well 
spend  a  portion  of  my  Christmas  eve  in  spinning 
you  a  short  yam,  to  accompany  a  sketch  1  have 
prepared  of"  the  noble  Wabaih,  which  I  assure 
you  has  won  praises  in  all  quarters  during  her 
Mediterranean  cruise.  I  iruft  that  the  drawing 
will  prove  accejitable  and  availiiblc,  un  more  ac- 
counts than  one,  though  I  fear  a  score  ot  such 


will  not  cancel  tho  obligations  under  which  your 
libendily  has  laid  mu.  The  fortitkations  htiro 
arc  supcrl)  HinictiircH,  and  "  got  ujt  with  a  total 
disrci;jird  ot  expense."  Forts  M,  I'ilnif)  and 
UicnNoli,  which  gnard  wlint  is  called  the  "  grami 
harbor,"  are  perfect  modi'ln,  FortM  St,  Aiigolo, 
Tigric  and  Mainiel  arc  also  oxcellvnu  works. 
Valetta  is  well  built,  but  Ik  a  cuiious  place  from 
the  inequality  of  the  ground  on  which  it  is  built. 
80  that  to  rise  from  tho  lower  to  tho  nppor  part  of 
the  town  you  have  to  climb  up  flights  of  stups. 
"  Such  a  getting  up  staim  I"  Tho  Ktrada  Uenlo, 
the  principal  street,  is  very  wide,  and  paved,  like 
the  other  sireels,  with  lava.  In  tho  Marina,  or 
lower  part  of  tho  toivn,  are  sunerb  quays  anil 
ranges  of  buildings,  uuei{ualleu  in  any  port  I 
have  over  visited.  Churches  me«t  the  eye  wher- 
ever you  gaze.  Tho  most  interesting  is  tho  fa- 
mous old  cathedral  built  about  tho  end  of  tho 
10th  century.  It  contains  tho  tombs  o(  tho 
Knightw  of  Malta,  with  marble  etHgies  of  tlioso 
Christian  warriors  bcuutifully  carved,  In  one 
of  tho  chapels  are  some  valuable  relic**  of  tho 
past,  in  the  shape  of  the  keys  of  Jenisalom, 
Acre  and  Hhotle.8.  It  would  HII  a  volume  to  de- 
scribe all  the  sights  in  this  unique  place,  and  tho 
pen  of  a  Dickens  would  find  emjiloymcnt  cnoa^h 
m  portraying  tho  peculiarities  uf  the  mo^jf  in- 
'  habltanta.      •      •      •  ItitEfi'OraT, 
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br  MATUKIN  U.  DALLDD. 

In  history 'i  mine  wbaf  jpillei-iffl  ftilr  expand 
Firtl  of  briiflil  pU  lurrs  for  tlic  iirtt«l>  Imnd' 
What  woven  thtvudB  of  inintfli'd  Joy  «nd  wo" 
Gloom  In  tlio  durknens,  in  the  »uiillKlit  glow ! 
Ucre  ptoD"  Kliot  MtnndH  Id  bold  nUi-r, 
HI*  Bible  olTering  t.i  Bonio  Indluu  olil«f; 
Here  Wllirntni"  trend*  P«ld  whiter'*  ii-y  path, 
An  cxilD  fVoni  the  llerr*  fauaHe's  nmUi  i 
Hon-  Kodifott,  who  fenn-  no  t-^ft  lo  mwt, 
Cull  Kugland-*  rt-il  cram  fr-m.  bur  (.(rtndard  »licot; 
Uure,  where  a  Itri({hlBr,  fiilrer  ebon.-  nppcar»>, 
Sir  Wull«r  lUItlgb  loftd*  hl»  eiivalliTH. 
Bohold  yon  river  Willi  its  brlmmii.g  wiiTO, 
At  onrij  Do  Soto'n  glory  and  hU  pniFc— 
The  inlKhtiei't  of  tht  (irtiTics  thdt  pour 
Their  life  and  wonltb  uloug  the  teeming  Hhorc. 
Through  cMtellaled  burrier*,  from  the  uorlli, 
A  fiUrer  river  rolU  its  iri-Ksuceg  forth, 
Olldeg  like  a  fnlry  bride  lo  meet  the  mala, 
And  tells  ua  Hudnon'i  story  o'er  again. 
Our  IreJisuron  nwell  with  magionl  lner«tt*o, 
Ae  hither  How  the  urU  of  war  irnd  pearo; 
nAmlet-t  iiHuc  and  eltliM  grace  the  land, 
And  forestafull.und  cultured  field*  cipaud. 
How  uinny  loguiidi  cjin  rotoninl  Ilfi) 
To  art  aupvjiy — bow  many  Uik'n  of  strife — 
Of  Rweet  domostio  love— of  nittuly  toll- 
Few  atw  the  reftpcfs,  fertile  Is  the  soil. 

(Wrlttou  for  Dallou's  Pictoriul.) 

THE  PASS  OF  PLUMES. 


DY  BIABY  A,  I-OWBr.L. 

ly  the  yonr  1587,  Queon  Elizabeth  bestowed 
an  )ionor  upon  onu  of  the  sons  of  Erin  as  unu- 
sual as  it  was  unuji|>rceiatcd  by  tlio  hriivo  men 
whom,  just  nt  tliiU  iionoJ,  she  sought  to  coneil- 
iiito.  Tliis  was  the  act  of  creatintr  Hugh  O'Neill 
—the  represcntutivo  and  chief  of  the  ituweiful 
family  of  that  iiamo— Earl  of  Tir  oweii,  or 
Tyrone. 

In  itself  a  royal  name,  the  O'Neill  needed  no 
new  dignity  ;  and  the  acceptance  of  iho  palciit 
wiis,  in  the  eyes  of  hie  kindred,  a  tacit  acknowl- 
eilgmout  of  Iho  ijucon's  nutliority,  and  therefore 
of  positive  dograiluiiou. 

Seven  years  after  this  event,  he  suddenly  rail- 
ed an  assembly  of  hie  chiefs,  renounced  the  title 
he  had  accepted,  and  resumed  his  own  kingly 
appelliUion— The  O'Neill. 

Among  the  superstitious  the  report  was  then 
current,  and  tradition  has  prescr\Td  it,  that  in 
the  castle  of  Dungannon,  where  the  Eurl  of  Ty- 
rone resided,  the  linnshee  had  appeared  and 
roused  him  to  llic  defence  of  Ireland.  Be  this  as 
it  might,  something  had  occurred  to  make  the 
bravo  prince  of  Tyrone  tear  the  Saxon  star  from 
a  breast  which  it  liail  never  honored.  From  this 
time  he  was  called  Red  Uaud,  or  Hugh  of  the 
Bloody  Hand,  and  was  solemnly  invested  with 
the  honors  and  dignities  of  the  Prince  of  Ulster, 
in  the  sacred  stone  chair  so  eclobnited  in  the  an- 
nals of  the  O'Neills.  Close  to  hia  side  had 
pressed  Hugh  O'Donnell,  tho  very  flower  of 
Irish  ehivalry,  who  was  distint;uished  through- 
out tho  length  and  breadth  of  the  groen  isle  for 
his  beauty,  courage  and  intelligence. 

I'erhaps  tho  sad  story  of  Hugh  O'Donnell's 
death,  hrouplii  on  by  treachery,  had  something 
to  do  with  O'Noili'a  resignation  of  his  patent  of 
earldom.  This  young  chief,  known  as  Red 
Hugh  O'Donnell,  was  basely  decoyed  on  board 
a  ship  which  was  titled  up  a.s  a  Spanish  mer- 
chantman, and  laden  with  wines.  Under  the 
wixlls  of  O'Donnell's  castle  llie  sliip  anchored, 
nnd  was  hailed  by  the  generous  chieftain  with 
an  invitation  to  eomo  on  shore  and  partake  of 
his  hospitality. 

The  answer  came  quickly  that  they  could  not 
stay,  but  entreated  him  to  come  on  board  with 
his  friends  and  taste  the  rich  Spanish  wines  thoy 
had  brought.  Unsuspecting  and  frank,  tho  young 
prince,  accompanied  by  two  of  tho  O'Neills, 
accepted  tho  invitation-  They  descended  to  tlio 
cabin,  and  in  a  moment  the  hatches  were  closed. 
They  were  then  put  in  irons  and  brought  to  Dub- 
lin Castle.  This  was  done  through  means  of 
Sir  John  Perrot,  Lord  Justice  of  Ireland,  under 
the  sanction  of  Queen  Elizabolh. 

From  tlie  prison  where  they  boretlieiv  coofiQc- 
roeiit  for  three  weary  years,  they  were  fortunate 
enough,  on  one  stormy  winter's  night,  to  escape. 
In  making  their  way  to  the  Wicklow  mountains, 
one  of  tho  O'Neills,  exhausted  by  fatigue  and  tho 
blinding  snow,  laid  down  and  died.  Chilled  and 
frost-bitten,  O'Donnell  and  the  bereaved  brother 
waU'hed  all  ni^ht  by  the  dead,  and  were 
found  llius  by  kind  men,  tho  O'Byrnca  of  Glcn- 


muliire,  in  the  morning,  and  conveyed  to  the 
castle  of  Dunganiion,  ihc  rcsidcncoof  tlie  Karl 
of  Tyrone.  It  was  then  that  tho  chiel^s  formed 
a  Icugiie  of  deadly  hiitred  ngainst  tho  English. 
The  King  of  Spain  had  promised  an  army  to  aid 
them,  and  O'Donnell  tel  out  to  see  the  king  at 
Valludolid.  He  had  reached  Simaiica,  !»ut  could 
go  no  farihcr.  He  died  of  a  broken  heart,  on 
ilie  ai-st  of  .Soptombor,  1602— n  victim  to  Saxon 
treachery. 

After  the  accession  of  James  I.,  tho  northern 
chiefs,  Tyrone  nnd  Tyrconnel,  were  accnscd  of 
a  conspiracy  to  overthrow  the  government.  Tho 
accuBation  wua  coninined  in  a  letter  directed  to 
Sir  William  Ussher,  clerk  of  tlie  coum-il,  wJiich 
was  dropped  in  the  council  chamher.  Immedi- 
ate flight  was  their  only  nItcrnQlive  from  impris- 
onment and  tho  death  awarded  to  traitors  ;  and 
they  accomplished  it  by  means  of  two  or 
throe  staunch  friends,  who  sailed  in  a  Kliij)  lo 
Ireland  and  took  tlio  princes  and  their  kindred 
onboard.  Several  of  tho  Ulster  nohlcs  accom- 
panied them,  and  many  of  tho  intimate  frieuda 
of  the  two  chicftainB. 

The  O'Neill  look  with  him  his  wife,  Cathorinn 
Magcnnis,  and  her  three  sons,  Hugli,  John  and 
Brian  O'Donnell,  his  raolliorless  child,  scarcely 
a  year  old,  and  was  accompanied  by  his  brother 
nnd  sister.  It  was  a  bright  sunny  morning  in 
autumn— tho  festival  of  the  Holy  Cross— when 
tho  party  embarked  for  the  coast  of  Normandy  ; 
a  morning,  it  would  seem,  loo  bright  and  beauti- 
ful for  human  hearls  to  be  so  pained.  Still  Uicy 
knew  whom  they  were  following.  In  this,  hU 
dark  hour,  ho  was  to  them, 

"  Tir-oweu'B  pride  and  Ulster's  flowor, 
A  prince,  ft  hero,  the  O  Nullll" 

As  tho  chief  stood  on  tho  deck  of  that  vessel 
which  was  to  bear  him  away  from  the  beloved 
land  of  his  birth,  all  the  emotions  of  his  kingly 
heart  were  aroused.  He  dwelt  on  the  one  act  of 
his  life  which  had  degraded  him;  the  moment 
when  ho  bent  tho  knee  to  Elizabeth  of  England, 
and  thereby  gave  a  suspicion  of  his  faith.  No 
more  fihould  the  war  cry  of  "  The  Red  Hand 
forever]"  thrill  through  that  miglity  heart  from 
the  lips  of  his  followers.  No  more  that  cry 
should  echo  through  the  Pa-ss  of  Plumes— tho 
field  where  tho  pompous  Earl  of  Essex  left  his 
plumed  thousands  upon  the  ground,  vanquished 
by  Iho  prowess  of  tho  O'Moore,  the  McHugh 
und  O'Neill;  and  last,  but  not  least,  was  tlio 
thought  that  tho  name  of  O'Neill  would  tlicnce- 
forth  bo  written  on  tho  page  whereon  those  of 
traitors  were  alono  inscribed.*  Hours  after 
Catharioa  and  her  sons  were  sleeping,  would  ho 
give  up  tho  moments  to  passionate  grief.  Hours 
would  ho  waich  tho  long  lino  of  foamy  light 
whicli  the  ship  left  in  the  moon's  cold  rays,  and 
resolve  to  cast  himself  beneath  the  waves, 

"If  it  were  not  for  my  Kathleen  !"  lie  would 
exclaim,  "  how  easy  would  bo  the  plunge;  but 
],ow — O,  liow  can  I  leave  lier  to  tlio  fate  that 
would  await  Tir  owen's  hapless  widow  1" 

Thus  sad  nnd  despondent,  the  lion-hearted 
chief  ai  rived  at  the  port  of  his  destination.  This 
was  at  Normandy;  and  from  thence  the  parly 
proceedod  through  France  to  Brussels.  There 
tho  news,  not  unexpected,  of  tho  confiscation  of 
six  Ulster  counties,  by  James  I.,  reached  them. 

The  warning  of  tho  Bunshce  was  not  in  vain. 
The  chief  went  from  Brussels  to  Rome,  lo  die  I 
The  same  grave  held  him  and  Tyrcoonell.  They 
weio  buried  on  Saint  Peter's  hill,  the  mount 
where  the  martyr  saint  was  crucilicd,  and  the 
shadow  of  tho  mighty  pile  rests  on  the  earth 
whore  sleeps  "  Hugh,  high  prince  and  lord  of 
Ailench's  lands." 

"  High  race  of  0  Noll  1  I  (by  splendor  liits  fiiJed. 
And  the  sUr  of  thy  liae  t\ts  nil  all«ntd  and  shaded; 
Vrom  Uungiinuou  no  mor«  thy  proud  chFeftalna  *aily. 
And  burst  on  the  plain  from  each  mouutatn  and  valley. 
The  born  of  tliy  huntera  Uttvn  no  Hp  to  »ound  it. 
And  the  beurlb  of  thy  hulls  hulb  uo  joy  twinedarouud  it. 
The  Susoua  have  coDquared- thy  glorit*  are  over- 
And  drtrkuoKS  dBseend*  on  the  bou-*  of  CsaiieoTer! 
Yet,  yet, though  tbf  Futc-Stonol  be  loostd  on  Sbuuo  tower. 
It  lotttrs,  'twill  f;ill  soon— 0  wo  for  the  Uourl 
Some  chief  may  artna  with  h  soul  to  inherit 
The  fume  of  his  sires,  with  tb»tr  freedom  and  spirit. 
Whut  thougli  the  old  tree  may  bp  worn  ouCand  drooping, 
And  each  llui»'-bonoreil  braocb  ull  Icailes?  and  stooping, 
There  nre  mtpliogs  abroJid,  by  mou^t;ila  and  river, 
Aud  rir  oweu  fihull  ict  shout— The  Itvd  Uund  fonver!" 

'  Po.Hteritj  bas  done  more  justice  to  the«rrtiigbut  still 
noble  L-blef.  than  those  of  bis  own  times  .seemed  dlspo^d 
to  render  It  is  now  genenlly  distielieved  tbnl  the  uortb- 
eru  chiefs  had  orlgluotod  the  plot  ascribed  to  them. 

t  The  Kate  Stone — a  brad  ciirred  in  Moiie  on  the  wall 
Of  Shane's  Ca.itle.  There  is  a  tnidlltou  that  when  It  fulls 
thL>  U'NtlllB  win  be  estluet. 

I  am  fully  persuaded  that  I  shall  lovo  my 
friends  in  heaven,  and  iheixforo  know  them  ; 
and  this  principally  binds  them  to  me  on  earth. 
If  I  thought  I  should  never  know  them  more, 
nor  love  them  after  death,  I  should  love  them 
compiiralively  little  now,  as  I  do  all  other  transii- 
tory  things, — /Wf<c. 
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W.  B  n..  (-•intiiiuaU.  Ohio,— Uod.  leaw  Toucey,  •rcro- 
lArv  oT  the  nnvy.  j  .,  . 

I,KX  — U'e  believe  the  be«t  scholorn  ore  now  nxreed  that 
the  diite  is  four  year*  before  the  commencemeut  of  tho 
C'hri«tlan  ern.  _  ,  . 

J.  v..  Qnlventon,  Tcjtaji.— HoIeM  you  can  Ml  uk  about 
thf  dfile  of  the  paper,  it  wlU  be  Imposaiblc  for  us  to 
hunt  up  the  pnriiKnipb. 
UoiissKEUPKu.  Medford.  Mii»«.— Stftlne  and  Ppots  may  be 
tjiken  out  of  uiahogiiny  furiiitun-  by  tho  use  of  a  littif 
■(lunfortis  or  oxalic  acid  uiid  water,  bv  rubl>lnif  the 
iiiirl  with  the  liquid,  by  monnn  of  ii  cork.  Mil  tho  color 
U  restored ;  oh««rving  afU-rwaHfl  to  well  wnah  tho  wood 
with  Wftttr.  and  to  dry  and  polish  iw  usual. 
8nji)KST-  Providenco,  H.  I.— Tho  tidiuira  of  peace  with 
thv  United  SlaU'H  wore  brougtit  to  liaglaud  on  Lbrist- 
maii  Day.  ,    ,   ^    ,.  . 

Brom*ii\r<.  nultlmorc.  Md.— The  c«nvoB«-baclE  dock  U 

not  found  in  Kurope. 
W.  C,  llorlinglou,  VI  —If  you  had  boen  loufRT  a 
subwrlber  lo  our  paper*,  you  would  know  Ihut  w« 
nover  dtacuas  potitioni  i|Ue*tloo»  either  in  the  ■■  I'icto- 
riul,"  '■  Flag  of  our  Union,"  ■■  Weekly  Noveletu-."  or 
"Dollar  Montlity."  Whiitevcr  our  privute  opinions 
arc  on  these  topics,  we  never  Intrude  tbeiu  ou  our 
renders.  There  are  plenty  of  politicJil  papers  where 
jou  will  Dud  it  dlwuswd  ;"o  and  eon  to  your  heart  b 

COUt^Ill.  „.  , 

V.  I,.,  Ilockport  — Ono  more  Issue  will  coaiplet*  Ticknor 
&  Fields  Household  Kdition  of  the  H'uvcrley  NoycIh. 

"  LviBiiu,"  ItocbcsU-r,  N.  Y.—H'e  consider  Ueyard  Tay- 
lor eiitltU'd  to  riuik  A  No  1.  aniong  attractiTc  Iwturcre. 

"lUnMASN,"  8t,  PiiulB,  MlnneBOla.— Iter,  lidwurd  B. 
link'  Is  the  succesKor  of  l)r,  Uuntiiigdon, 

A.  M,,  I'orllund,  Me,  — In  all  tbe  pa^gc^  of  the  Cuuard 
Btmmers  from  Llvurpoul  lo  this  city  and  New  York  nut 
a  life  bus  been  loKt. 

R.  DK  L.,  Newburyport.- A  French  company  has  been 
OrgiiolKud  in  New  York,  but  biu  not  couiuieuwd  ita 
regular  performances. 

W.  S.,  Manchester.— We  have  been  promised  the  docu- 
mi-nl»  from  Senator  D, 

You.-^o  llEAriEii  — The  violiu  is  the  nio^t  dilliuuU  iostru- 
luoQt.  WO  know  of,  and,  unless  you  po'tscfts  an  excellent 
ear  we  would  not  aJvjse  your  attempt  to  learu.  Noth- 
ing cm  be  nmro  exerucititiog  thau  to  listen  to  a  violin 
lll-ptayed;  while  In  the  baudH  of  U  maaUT,  It  Is  a  soul- 
oQtruDCiag  instrument. 

"  TVRO."— Thu  richest  treasury  of  pure  Sa.xon  is  the  book 
of  bookfi— tbo  Bible. 


THE  C.VRMVAL  IN  PARIS. 
Our  friends  in  Paris  have  been  having  a  re- 
markably jolly  lime  at  the  masquemde  balls  of 
tho  opera,  of  which  there  are  about  fourteen 
during  the  Carnival  season.  Mr.  Brooks,  ot  the 
Now  York  ICxpress,  in  one  of  his  letters  from 
Paris,  after  describing  one  of  these  orgies,  says 
the  government  have  serious  thoughts  of  sup- 
pressing thorn.  Though  we  are  writing  in  Bos- 
ton, and  Mr.  Brooks  in  Paris,  wo  mu^it  bo 
excused  for  saying  the  government  will  do  no 
such  thing.  Tho  masquerade  balls  are  as  dear 
to  Paris  as  beer  to  Bavaria,  and  the  suppression 
of  either  would  be  a  signal  for  revolution.  Pop- 
ular Parts  would  fight  for  the  mask,  and  popular 
Munich  for  its  lager.  liesidea  keeping  the  Paris- 
ians amused,  tho  activity  given  to  trade  during 
its  continuance  would  alono  forbid  llieir  suppres- 
sion. Let  us  show  by  some  curious  statistics 
how  much  money  they  put  in  circuhition. 

Tho  management  of  the  opera  balls,  directed 
by  Messrs.  Strauss  and  Phillipo,  employ  a  fixed 
pejvoiniel  of  890  persons,  ushers,  ticket-sellers 
and  ticket-takers,  machinists,  Ilorists,  box-open- 
ers, lamp  lighters,  etc.,  etc.  There  are  twenty- 
fonr  lamp  lighters,  because  tlio  lighting  of  tho 
opera  on  a  ball  night  requires  1850  candles,  210 
lamps  and  jGOO  gas-jets.  The  management  of 
the  opera  balls  disposes,  outside  of  the  grand  in- 
terior, the  lobbies  und  tho  green-room,  of  5G 
amphithentio  stalls  and  86  boxes.  Of  this  num- 
ber of  boxes,  41  are  let  for  ihe  season  at  an 
average  of  I  SCO  francs.  The  45  others,  as  well 
as  tho  amphiiheatro  stalls,  ou  ball-nigbts,  are  at 
the  disposition  of  tho  public  at  the  box-office. 

Now  let  us  look  at  what  an  opera  hall  costs, 
exclusive  of  the  admission  fees,  which  are  10 
francs  for  gentlemen  and  G  francs  for  Indies, 
which  makes  a  mean  of  8  francs  a  head.  All 
women  who  appear  at  the  ball  must  bo  masked  ! 
2400  masks  give  a  total  of  7200  francs.  Tho 
2400  costumes,  at  10  francs  each,  produce  24,000 
francs  ;  2400  pairs  of  shoes  or  boots,  at  10  francs, 
also  make  24.000.  It  will  be  admitted  that  2400 
women  will  spend  2400  francs  in  hair-dresses; 
nnd  in  gloves,  at  2  francs  ."iO  centimes  a  pair, 
COOO  francs.  Afierwards  come  bouquets  and  fans, 
which  will  make  a  total  of  about  400U  francs. 

For  the  2G00  men  who  ligui-e  at  each  ball,  tlio 
same  expenses  will  bo  somewhat  lessened.  Wo 
will  say  for  false  noses,  etc  ,  lUOO  francs;  cos- 
tumes, 10,000  francs;  gloves,  6500  francs; 
beards  and  headdresses,  1600  francs;  shoes, 
5000  francs  ;  hats,  lOOO  francs.  The  dressing- 
rooms,  at  50  centimes  ji  head,  will  yield  2500 


fraiu-s.  At  the  first  oi)era  ball  of  llic  season, 
1790  carriages  drove  up  to  the  vestibule.  Add- 
ing those  taken  on  returning,  calculating  ilm', 
many  vehicles  are  hired  by  the  hour,  and  that 
almost  all  come  under  the  night  tariff  of  prire*, 
wc  estimate  this  item  of  expenditure  tu  SOnn 
franca.  The  eatables  and  drinkables  inside  xUq 
house,  with  the  waiters'  fees,  will  amount  to 
1.1,250  francs.  Then  there  are  minor  cxpcnscH, 
fees  to  porters,  lo  the  man  who  opens  the  carriago 
doors,  etc.,  500  francs.  Since  the  rule  has  been 
adopted  compelling  gentlemen  to  appear  ciiher 
in  costume  or  full  evening  dress,  black  suit,  drab 
vest  and  white  kids,  a  new  business  has  sprung 
up  in  the  neighborhood  of  tho  opera.  At  the 
hour  of  opening  the  box  offices,  young  men  in 
overcoats,  frocks  and  blouses,  are  seen  to  glide 
mysteriously  into  tho  shops  of  the  clothes-deal- 
ers of  this  quarter,  where  they  hire  the  impera- 
tive (Oit«,  pantaloons,  etc.  This  trade  bring.s 
the  clothes  dealers  from  12G0  to  1.^00  francs  an 
evening.  The  total  of  all  these  sums  amounts 
lo  133,850  francs,  which  multiplied  by  14,  lim 
number  oi  balls  given  during  the  scjuson,  makes 
an  expense  of  1,955,560  francs,  or  S-'}91,112. 

So  much  for  what  the  ball  itself  costs — now 
for  expenses  to  which  it  leads  outside,  in  thu 
way  of  Slippers.  We  may  divide  tho  5000  per- 
sons who  leave  the  ball  among  the  twenty  live  or 
thirty  rcBlnuratits  which  receive  them,  and  assign 
theircxpenditures  as  follows  :  about  1000  will  sup 
at  4  fmucs  a  head  ;  looo  at  S  francs  ;  2000  at  lo 
franca  ;  500  at  20  francs  ;  and  500  at  40  francs  ; 
which  gives  a  total  of  59,000  francs,  or  SII.SUO. 
But  the  circulation  of  money  occasioned  by 
the  balls  extends  far  beyond  these  figures — but 
here  it  is  only  guess-work.  We  may  suppose,  how- 
ever, that  presents  to  ladies  cost  140,000  francs. 
It  is  easy  from  these  data  to  judge  of  what  impor- 
tance these  balls  are  to  the  trade  of  Paris,  and 
to  perceive  that  these  sums  of  money  sjicnt  arc 
not  all  reaped  by  tho  speculators  of  a  private 
enterprise. 

A  CHURCH  CONI'LAGRATION. 

On  Tuesday,  .Ian.  2d,  the  St.  James  Catholic 
Church,  at  Montreal,  was  burned,  in  tho  night 
time,  producing  a  grand  illumination  which  light- 
ed tho  wliolo  city,  and  was  seen  for  miles  around. 
A  very  large  quantity  of  tamarae  wood,  said  lo 
be  nearly  an  hundred  cords,  which  had  been 
stored  in  the  basement  for  fuel,  gave  great  inten- 
sity to  the  flames.  When  the  roof  was  fairly  on 
fire,  the  upward  current  of  air  caused  by  the 
flames  rushed  through  the  pipes  of  the  great  or- 
gan, and  caused  it  lo  j)lay  a  most  sonoroui  dirge 
over  its  own  destruction.  This  singular  eftcct 
was  perfectly  audible  to  the  crowd  of  speclators, 
and  excited  strong  superstitious  feelings  in  the 
minds  of  many  of  those  present.  At  length  the 
roof  fell  in  with  a  tremendous  crash,  forming  a 
billowy  sea  of  fire,  and  sending  showers  of  burning 
cinders  aloft,  that  rivalled  in  grandeur  the  most 
elabomtc  pyrotechnic  displays.  The  tongues  of 
flame  then  ascended  the  lofty  belfry,  and  con- 
verted it  into  a  pillar  of  fire.  F'nially  the  sup- 
ports of  tho  great  bell  were  consumed,  and  tho 
ponderous  mass,  loosened  from  its  bearings,  fell 
to  the  ground,  ringing  its  own  knell  as  it  plunged 
into  the  gulf  of  fire.  Three  distinct  and  omin- 
ous strokes  of  the  bell  were  heard  above  the  roar 
of  the  flames,  as  it  descended  to  tho  earth  and 
mingled  with  the  common  ruin. 

A  TRAVELLING  ADVENTURE. 

A  gentleman  of  Geneva,  Switzerland,  Mr.  Do 
G.,  met  with  quite  an  adventure  lust  autumn, 
which  has  just  come  to  light.  He  was  going 
from  Bauch  to  Laybach,  and  took  a  guide  and  a 
pony  among  the  mountains.  At  night  ho  halted 
at  a  low  inn,  which  consisted  of  one  room  only, 
filled  with  sinister-looking  charcoal  burners- 
They  eyed  him  as  he  entered,  sullenly  made  way 
for  him,  and  then  began  to  talk  together  in  a 
sort  of  paloi^,  ot  which  he  could  not  understand 
a  word.  All  at  once  aslout  man.  who  sal  oppo- 
site our  stranger,  caught  his  eye  and  said,  with- 
out appearing  to  address  him,  and  in  excellent 
German  : 

"  Your  life  is  in  danger.  Blow  out  tho  lamp, 
and  get  under  the  table.  Then  crawl  on  your 
hands  and  knees  to  tho  door— leave  the  rest  to 
me." 

Mr.  Do  G.  obeyed.  He  put  out  the  lamp,  and 
crept  under  the  table,  and  directly  afterwards 
heard  a  violent  altercation  and  struggle  going 
on.  But  the  way  to  the  door  was  free,  and  he 
crawled  out  of  the  room.  Peeping  in  at  the 
door,  however,  he  saw  by  the  fire-light  the  athlet- 
ic figure  ot  his  unknown  friCTid,  ns  he  admims- 
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-'"T^^^Zj^^h-ins  to  »h3  charcoal-burners 
.  r.f  wliat  he  afterwards  learned  was  a 

'^T^e'^trlv^^^^^^^  best  of  his  way  off, 

,„a  was  soon  joined  by  Iho  slmnger  leading  his 

''""you  were  forluD«te,"  lie  said.  "That  was 
3  Tie«t  of  cutthroats  ftod  robbers." 

The  wor^t  of  uU-ho  was  a  decoy. 
Tiie  traveller  thanked  his  benefactor,  nnd  do- 
,irc.i  to  know  his  name. 

-  No  matter,"  said  the  other,  gloonuly. 
"  But  1  wish  to  scud  you  some  token  ot  my 
rntitude  in  addition  to  my  heart-felt  thanks." 
"  - 1  renuire  neither.    I  have  hut  done  my  duty, 
ir.uewell !  Your  path  lies  in  ihni  direction,  mine 

flhis— I  have  work  to  do.  Again  farewell !" 
"'  Weeks  passed  on  ;  and  one  day  as  our  f.ieiul 
^vanderins  in  the  streets  of  Laybach,  ho 
fuiina  himself  in  the  midstof  a  vast  crowd,  from 
which  it  was  impossible  to  extricate  himself.  He 
was  whirled  along  by  the  tide  of  human  be- 
in.'S  till  it  paused  and  eddied  round  a  gallows 

IrecKd  in  »  '^l""''*^-  g''"^!'^™'^'' 

riised  his  eyes  to  the  platform,  and  there.  Ican- 
carelessly  a-ainst  one  of  the  uprights,  he 
beheld  iho  grim  and  giant  li^'ure  of  the  public 
c.sociitionor.  It  was  the  man  who  had  saved  his 
life  in  the  charcoal  burners'  hut! 


A  Vil•ER-IIlI^TER. 

In  the  department  of  La  Vendee,  in  the  west 
of  France,  the  venomous  viper  is  hunted,  for  the 
p,irpo?e  of  making   an  electuary,  composed 
fhiffly  of  pounded  vipers,  which  is  called  the 
Koyal  Remedy,  and  is  considered  by  the  ignor- 
unt  people  as  an  inf.dUble  specific  for  many 
.liseiiscs.  The  business  of  hunting  these  noxious 
rcplilus  is  raiher  ft  dangerous  employment,  their 
bile  being  fatal,  and  their  haunts  so  secluded 
US  to  be  with  difficulty  approached.    A  recent 
traveller  in  that  country  describes  one  of  the 
persons  engaged  in  this  singular  pursuit,  whom 
lie  chanced  to  encounter  in  the  woods,  whilo 
■.■(juippcd  for  his  task  and  busily  engaged  therein. 
Ill  a  narrow  defile,  between  rocks  overhung  with 
Hcliens,  he  saw  a  mised  platlorm  of  stone,  upon 
which  stood  a  man  dressed  in  a  complete  suit  of 
thii  k  leather  armor,  with  nothing  but  the  upper 
j.iirt  of  his  face  exposed.    Beside  him  was  a 
large  kettle  filled  with  milk,  boiling  over  a  large 
lire,  and  there  wits  iVesIi  spilt  milk  scattered 
around.    The  man  was  stooping  and  looking 
about  him  with  an  air  of  anxiety.    Tresently  he 
]»ut  forth  his  leal  her- covered  hand  and  seized  a 
viper  which  was  making  towards  him,  attracted 
l.y  the  odor  of  the  milk.    This  he  quickly  threw 
iato  the  boiling  cauldron.    At  the  sound  of  the 
reptile's  agonised  hiss,  tho  tall  grass  around  the 
rocks  was  agitated,  and  several  of  the  same 
speciss  glided  out,  and  these  were  successively 
crushed  on  the  head  by  the  hunter's  heel.  lie 
picked  tliem  up  o.ie  by  one  and  put  them  into  a 
cjiik,  stopped  with  a  bung.    These  manoiuvres 
were  repeated  several  times,  until  tho  cask  was 
nearly  filled,  when  he  poured  out  the  milk  upon 
the  ground,  and  having  exhausted  his  viper- 
covey,  packed  up  his  traps  and  proceeded  to  tho 
village  to  sell  his  game  to  the  apothecary. 


THREE-PENNY  THE.ITKES. 

In  London  they  have  theatres  to  which  the  ad- 
mission fee  is  only  three-pence.  A  late  English 
writer  undertakes  the  defence  of  these  establish- 
ments. He  says : — Come  with  me,  and  sit  on 
the  coarse  deal  benches  in  the  coarsely  and  taw- 
drily-decorated cheap  theatre,  and  listen  to  tho 
torrily-dressed  actors  and  actresses — periwiggcd- 
pated  fellows  and  wenches,  if  you  like — tearing 
their  passion  to  tatters,  mouthing  and  ranting, 
and  splitting  the  ears  of  the  groundlings.  But 
in  what  description  oi  pieces  f  In  dmmas,  I 
declare  and  maintain,  in  which  for  all  the  jargon, 
hillincss  and  buttoonery,  the  immutable  princi- 
ples of  right  and  justice  are  asserted  ;  in  which 
virtue,  in  the  end,  is  always  triumphant,  and 
vice  punished  ;  in  which  cowardice  and  falsehood 
arc  hissed,  and  bravery  and  integrity  vehemently 
applauded  ;  in  which,  were  we  to  sift  away  the 
had  grammar,  and  the  extravagant  action,  wc 
should  find  the  dictates  of  the  purest  and  highest 
morality.  These  poor  people  can't  help  mis- 
placing their  h's,  and  fighting  combats  of  six 
with  tin  hroadawords.  They  haven't  been  to  the 
University  of  Cambridge ;  they  can't  compete 
for  the  middle-class  examinations ;  they  don  t 
subscribe  to  the  "  Saturday  Review  ;"  they  have 
never  taken  dancing  lessons  from  Madame 
Micheu;  they  have  never  read  Lord  Chester- 


field's Lctlors  ;  ihcy  can't  afford  crcn  to  purchase 
a  "Shilling-Handbook  of  Etiqueile."  Which 
is  the  Itest  [    That  they  eahoald  gamble  in  low 
coffee-shops,  break  each  other's  hcuds  with  pew- 
ter pots  in  pnblic  houses,  fi;:ht,  wmni^lc  at  street 
corners,  or  lie  in  wait  in  door-ways  and  blind 
alleys  to  rob  and  murder,  or  that  they  should 
pay  their  threepence  for  admission  into  the  gal- 
lery of  the  "  Vie." — witness  the  triumph  of  a 
single  British  sailor  over  twelve  armed  mfftans, 
who  aro  about  to  carry  olf  the  Lady  Maud  ;  see 
tho  discomtituru  of  the  dissolute  young  noble- 
man, and  tho  restitution  of  the  family  estates 
(through  the  timely  iutervcnlion  of  a  ghost  in  a 
table-cloth)  to  the  oppressed  orphan.    And  of 
this  nature  aro  the  vast  mass  of  transpontine 
melodramas.     Tho  very  "  blood  nnd-murdor  " 
pieces,  as  they  are  termed,  always  end  with  tho 
detection  of  the  assassin  and  his  condign  punish- 
ment.   George  Cruikshank's  julmirablc  moral 
story  of  "  The  Bottle,"  was  dramatized  ftl  the 
"  Vic.,"  and  had  an  immcnso  rim. 


PERSONAL. 

It  is  stated  that  the  King  of  Wurtemhurg  has 
sent  to  Dr.  Gray,  of  the  British  Museum,  tho 
large  gold  medal  for  science  and  art,  marked 

"  Dem  Vttdieuste."  Mad'Uo  Victoirc  Batfe, 

daughter  of  the  celebrated  composer,  is  the  prima 

iloniui  at  the  San  Carlos,  at  Naples  Charles 

Lever,  the  novelist,  has  been  appointed  British 

Vice  Consul  at  Spezzia  George  H.  Moore, 

tho  popular  librarian  of  tho  Historical  Society, 
has  accepted  tho  professorship  of  Legal  History 

in  the  New  York  University        Gcoi^e  Lin- 

hardt,   the  musician,  died  recently  in  Balti- 

inoro  Benson  J.  Lossing  is  preparing  for  the 

press  tho  memoirs  and  writings  of  the  late  George 
Washington  I'ark  Custis  Lt.  Andrew  Jack- 
son, of  I'etersburgh,  Va.,  bus  been  appointed  as- 
sistant tutor  of  Spanish  at  West  Point  The 

Countess  Dowager  of  Lindsey  is  dead.  Her 
ladyship  was  an  aunt  of  Layard,  the  author  of 

"Nineveh  and   its  llemains."  Mrs.  Salliu 

Mattingly,  a  grand-daughter  of  Patrick  Henry, 
died  lately  in  Kentucky. 


ANCIENT  Al'tTIONS. 
The  CQSlom  of  salo  by  auction  is  very  ancient, 
and  probably  coeval  with  the  earliest  system  of 
civiliud  commervc.    The  word  auction  come* 
fVom  the  Latin  a«n/«>,  to  increase,  to  augment, 
whence  mtctio,  mn  increasing,  an  enlarging,  a 
public  sale.    This  derivation  of  the  wunl  also 
illustrates  the  mode  of  snlo,  which  is  by  an  ad- 
vance or  augmentftlion  of  the  price,  each  bidder 
raising  above  the  one  iK-fore  hiui.    There  is 
abundant  evidence  that  tho  ancient  Gnj«ka  held 
public  auctions,  ami  they  doubtlc-is  learned  the 
practice  from  their  ancient  schoolmasters,  the 
Pheuicians,  who  were  eminently  a  trading  people 
long  before  the  Greek  nation  took  its  rise,  Tho 
etyuiology  of  the  word  carries  tho  pmctieo  hack 
to  still  more  remote  periods ;  for  wo  find  iho 
l-atin  foundation  of  the  word  has  ita  origin  in 
the  still  older  Sanscrit  root  nuj,  to  grow. 

The  Itomans  took  the  auction,  like  many  oth- 
er customs,  from  tho  Greeks  ;  and  with  those 
conquerors  of  tho  world  this  mode  of  sale  wqs 
in  common  uso,  and  re^iulatcd  by  law.  Tho 
practice  adopted  by  them  was  in  many  respects 
strikingly  like  that  of  the  present  day.    Yet  in 
others  it  differed.  With  them  the  auctioneer  was 
the  magistrate  of  the  district;  and  his  duty  was 
lo  preside  over  the  sale,  and  adjudge  tho  lot  to 
the  proper  party,  whilo  the  bidding  was  invaria- 
bly done  by  a  public  crier,  who  acted  as  a  mouth- 
piece to  all  the  purchasers  present.  The  buainosa 
of  this  crier  was  to  name  a  price,  and  the  bidders 
wlio  were  willing  to  buy  at  that  price  held  up 
their  fingers  in  token  of  assent.    He  then  cried 
a  higher  price,  and  so  kept  augmenting  the  sum 
as  long  a-s  two  or  more  bidders'  fingers  wore  up. 
When  all  were  down  hut  one,  tho  crier  ceased, 
and  the  auctioneer,  who  had  kept  his  eye  upon 
the  proceedings,  decreed  tho  bargain  to  tho  owner 
of  the  persevering  finger.    A  licensed  broker 
was  also  present,  who  took  note  of  tho  price  and 
claimed  the  money  from  tho  purchaser,  giving  in 
exchange  a  written  order  for  tho  properly  pur 
chased  by  him. 


SIR  PHILIP  SlDNL-y. 

History  records  nothing  more  truly  in  tho  spir- 
it of  Christian  chivalry  than  the  conduct  of  Sid- 
ney when  mortally  wounded  in  the  field  of 
Zutphcn.  Paint,  pallid,  and  parched  with  the 
thirst  that  attends  excessive  loss  of  blood,  Sidney 
asked  for  water.  It  was  obtained,  doubtless  with 
difficulty,  and  in  scant  supply.  With  trembling 
hand  he  raised  the  cup  to  his  lips,  when  his  eye 
was  arrested  by  the  gaze  of  a  dying  soldier, 
longingly  fixed  upon  the  precious  daught.  With- 
outlasting  it,  he  instantly  handed  it  to  the  suf- 
ferer, with  the  memorable  words,  "  Thy  uetussili/ 
is  greater  than  mine.'' 


The  vkry  Last.  — Wc  have  just  one  com 
pletc  set  of  D<ilhu'»  Pidorial  trom  its  commence, 
mcut,  now  on  hand.  It  forms  fiflcoi  superb 
volumes,  a  complete  illustrative  record  of  tho 
times,  bound  uniformly  and  in  a  handsome,  sub- 
stantial manner,  and  in  full  gilt,  illumined 
covers,  title-pages  and  indexes.  Being  entirely 
out  of  the  market,  and  as  it  is  impossible  over  to 
reprint  them,  this  is  the  hist  set  we  shall  ho  able 
to  offer  at  any  price.  Tho  person  who  sends 
first  will  get  them.  Price  $30  for  tho  complete 
sot.  They  will  be  carof\tlly  packed,  and  sent  by 
express  as  ordered. 


AJiWUOTE  Of  HIILWEK. 

The  following  anecdote  of  Bulwcr  is  both 
ffWh  and  ioWi-tttiing ; — It  so  h*ppcned  that,  »pon 
tho  night  rendered  mcmornhlo  in  dramatic  Imto- 
rv  by  tho  first  uppcamnce  of  the  "Lady  of  Ly- 
ons" (anonymously),  Ilulwcr  was  detained  in 
the  House  of  Cuinmons  by  a  discusnioii  on  the 
ballot,  a  aehato  in  which  ho  himself  took  putt 
that  evening,  by  the  delivery  of  ono  of  tho  most 
ctTtfctivc  speeches  through  which  ho  had,  as  yet, 
won  tho  •pplausoof  Parlii^inent.  Murrjing  fVom 
the  hoMSo  while  llierc  arv  yet  ringing  in  hi«  fan 
tho  cordial  cheers  which  greeted  tho  perr.ratioii 
of  that  successful  hamugue,  ho  encounters  in  tho 
doorway  of  St.  Siophoii  s— snunluring  in,  frosli 
fn»m  the  playhouse,  whither  Bwlwcr  himself  m 
wending  his  way,  in  search  of  tidings  as  lo  tho 
faio  of  tho  now  play— wiotlier  member,  al«o  a 
dmmatisl.    tiuoslion  and  answer  cxchangtid — 
(tho  tatter  eminently  satisfactory  as  to  the  pros- 
pective triumph  of  tho  piece,  upon  ihe  Usl  scene 
of  which  the  curtain  has  not  yel  fallen)  the 
friendly  M  P.,  who  was  nUo  a  playwright,  ad- 
dressing himself  to  the  nnsuspeoied  and  unnsvcal- 
ing  author  of  "  Tho  Lady  of  Lyon.>(,"  and 
speaking  of  the  new  drama  with  a  constitutionally 
Hushed  visngo  and  a  genial  air  of  gupoiviliouf* 
patronage—"  Hm  !  Yes  ;  it's  vcrj-  well  indeed— 
for  that  sort  of  thing."     On  to  the  theatre  goes 
tho  oratur-dranmtist,  arriving  immediately  bofoio 
tho  completion  of  his  second  triumph  that  eve- 
ning, precisely  at  tho  same  moment  when  Claude 
makes       appearance  upon  the  stage  as  one  of 
tho  heroic  colonels  in  the  army  of  Napoleon- 
The  tiftli  act  terminates  triumpliautly,  and  tho 
curtain  descends  aniidwt  a  general  storm  of  ac- 
clamation. The  unihur  is  called  lor  vociferously  ; 
but  no  author  presents  himself  to  tho  eager  n«- 
dicnco  to  receive  tho  ovation  and  bow  bis  ac- 
knowledgments. "  Hm  !"  Kays  Bulwcr,  probably 
shrugging  his  shoulders  at  tho  moment,  with  a 
ploiiaam  recoUectiou  enough  of  his  House  of 
Commons  acquaintance,  "  Yctt ;  it's  very  well 
indeed— for  that  sort  of  thing."  Said  tho  (Count- 
ess of  BlesBiuglon— from    whose  box  ho  had 
just  hurried,  in  the  hope  of  being  (as  the  division 
list  showed  him  lo  have  been  the  next  morning) 
in  time  for  tho  division—"  It  is  tho  lli-st  time  1 
have  over  seen  him  jealous."    A  fortnight  later, 
and  the  authorship  of  the  "  Lady  of  Lyons  was 
formally  acknowledged  upon  tho  handbills. 


Brooklyn,  N.  Y.— The  artists  of  Brooklyn 
have  taken  the  initiative  steps  toward  forming  a 
free  gallery  of  pictures  in  that  city.  The  direc- 
tors of  the  Mercantile  Library  Association  gen- 
erously otlored  them  the  use  of  one  of  their  rooms 
for  the  purpose,  iVec  of  charge.  One  of  the  main 
objects  of  tho  enterprise  is  to  give  artists  an  op- 
portunity to  bring  works  for  sale  directly  before 
the  public. 

Asthma.— It  is  useless  to  describe  tho  tor- 
tures of  Spasmodic  Asthma.  Those  who  have 
suffered  from  its  distressing  paroxysms  know 
full  well  what  it  is.  Jonas  Wmitcomb's  Kkm- 
KUV,  prepared  by  Joseph  Burnett  Co.,  Tre- 
mout  Street,  Boston,  has  seldom  failed  to  afford 
immediate  relief,  even  in  tho  most  severe  eases, 
and  frequently  it  has  effected  a  permanent  cure. 

GooDNF.s.s  GRACIOUS.  — Tho  editor  of  the 
Boston  Post  calls  Plorencc,  Italy,  "  thai  miser- 
able shire  town,  the  hot-bed  of  petty  scandal,  the 
city  of  small-beer  dissipation  and  twopenny-ha'- 
penny Britishers."    That  will  do. 

BiiLOU  s  Pictorial.— This  ehsrmlng  IlluMrated  jour- 
nul  Li.s  l«fn  vastly  impro«d  xU.co  tbe  new  W 
beMa««  giving  Ji/'y  tolumnf  of  dismal  rcadiDg 
splendidly  illustrated,  llow  .udi  a  P-'P^^^f"" JfJ^": 
W  *ubs«ibers  for  «2  50  ft  J«.r,  or  sold  »l  '■''^,P«''?;' 5^' 
dcpou  foryif.  pvT  copy,  Is  to  us  «"  unsoUvd  nddle. 
—  T'liinjiri.  Bolton. 


Jews  in  Cities.— The  number  of  Hebrews 
in  the  great  cities  is  stated  to  bo  as  follows: 
New  York,  12,000;  Philadelphia,  2500;  Balti- 
more, 1800  ;  Charleston,  1500 ;  London,  20,000  ; 
Amsterdam,  25.000;  Hambnrg,  WOO;  Bcriin, 
5000  i  Cracow,  20,000  ;  Warsaw,  20,000  ;  Rome, 
COOO  ;  Leghorn,  10,000 ;  Jerusalem,  COOO ; 
Smyrna,  9000;  Hebron,  8000.  How  many  unac- 
knowledged Jews  aro  in  the  same  cities,  calling 
themselves  Christians,  but  admitted  to  bo  Jews 
by  common  consent  f 


LovK  OK  CDtJUTUT  — Notwithstanding  tho 
crowded  population  of  Prance,  but  a  compar- 
atively small  number  of  its  inhabitants,  tw  com- 
pared with  other  Lnropean  countries,  leave  their 
native  soil.  During  tho  past  ten  years,  2,750,0)10 
persons  emigrated  from  (Jrcat  Britain  and  Ire- 
land, and  l,UOO,000  from  Germany,  while,  in  tho 
sumo  period,  only  200,000  lefl  Prance. 


Mis8  Jane  Coomus.— This  young  lady  has 
lately  played  a  very  successful  engagement  at 
the  Boston  Museum,  and  certtunly  gives  promise 
of  a  remarkable  actress.  In  many  of  her  points 
and  characteristics  we  are  forcibly  reminded  of 
Mrs.  Mowatt.  She  has  a  fino  stage-figure,  an  ex- 
pressive and  handsome  face,  and  a  rich  musical 
voice;  her  modulation,  however,  requires  careful 
training.  We  shall  look  with  interest  to  her 
future  career  in  her  profession. 


PnosfERiTY.— We  are  in  the  almost  houriy 
receipt  of  letters  from  all  paits  of  tho  South, 
West  and  East,  covering  subscriptions  to  our 
publications,  and  our  correspondents  universally 
speak  of  llie  returning  and  increased  business 
prosperity  realised  in  their  varioun  aecUoni. 


TiiK  DtiDt-KY  OiiKEiiVATOBY.— Tho  trustees 
ol  Dudley  Observatory,  at  Albany,  have  taken 
possession  of  tho  building,  heretofore  forcibly 
held  against  them  by  the  late  Scientific  Council, 
Bn<l  the  officers  appointed  by  tho  Board  of  Trus- 
tees are  now  in  peaceful  possession  of  tho 
building.   

iMTKRl'-BTIKtl  Keuinisokkcks.  —  In  Alli- 
bonc's  Dictionary  of  Authors,  nmy  bo  found  two 
very  roudablo  papers,  giving  accounts  of  personal 
recollections  of  Lord  Byron,  uno  by  George 
Ticknor,  of  this  eily,  who  met  him  in  London  in 
1815,  and  the  other  by  Kdward  Everett,  who  en- 
joyed his  eoeicty  at  two  separate  periods. 

Brown'b  Bbonciiiat.  Trociiks. —Singers, 
public  speakers  and  others,  who  have  unusual 
efforts  to  make  with  tho  voice,  or  persons  suffer- 
ing from  bronchiol  affections,  or  Uoufdcsoma 
coughs  from  whatever  cause,  will  do  well  to  read 
Dr.  Brown's  advertisement  in  another  column. 


Naval  — There  an  bnt  twenty-fourchaplains 
in  our  navy.  Tho  number  attached  to  the  English 
service  is  neariy  three  hundred. 


Kkad  Phillips,  Sampson  &  Co.'s  announce- 
ment on  oar  Inst  inside  page  of  this  norabcr. 


Boston.— We  learn  from  the  report  of  Mr. 
Turner,  superintendent  of  streets,  that  there  are 
open  to  travel  liuiuhcl  and  two  mUs  in  loDgth 
of  streets,  and  ninf.  iitlU*  and  one-lutlf  in  courts 
and  places.    Pretty  good  sized  city  this  I 

Beautiful.— The  Dioramic  Views  of  India, 
now  exhibiting  in  this  city,  are  a  rich  work  of 
art,  interesting  in  the  extreme,  and  highly  in- 
structive.   They  arc  well  worth  seeing. 


Pebhoxai-— Captain  Roucll,  who  has  bwin 
commander  of  the  fino  steamer  Nanta»;ket  for  a 
number  of  vcm-s,  has  been  rc-api.ointcd  to  the 
command  for  the  next  season.  The  captain  is 
very  popular  with  travellers. 

"Ctmuso"  IX  New  York.— The  Scottish 
game  of  curling  has  been  introduced  to  the  Cen- 
tral Park,  where  it  has  been  vigorously  played 
for  tho  past  few  days. 

Squabixo  tub  Ciaci.e.-A  HnngariDii  oa- 
scrtsthathc  has  discovered  the  quadrature  of  the 
circle.  He  is  not  the  first  man  who  has  thought 
to,  and  i=  not  likely  to  be  the  last. 
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HOM.  JOHN  HTJNTH  ORTH, 
OP  CHICAOO,  ILLINOIS. 
The  accorapanyinp  portrait  is  an  excellent  likcncsfl 
of  the  subject,  a  ct^ntlcman  well  known  in  the  hifltory 
of  American  politics.    John  Wentworth  was  bom  in 
the  town  of  Sandwich,  New  Hampshire,  March  5,181.^. 
His  early  life  was  passed  in  the  rude  labors  of  his 
native  mountain  district,  a  sort  of  discipline  wliich 
well  fitted  hira  for  the  rude  conflicts  and  trials  of  life. 
He  evinced  an  early  inclination  for  agricultural  life, 
but  his  father  was  anxious  to  afford  him  a  good  educa- 
tion, and  we  findhim.atdiffcrentporiods.ntGilmanton 
Academy,  at  Wolfboro'  Academy,  and  at  New  Hamp- 
shire Academy.     In  the  winwr  of  18.'SI-'32,  when  but 
sixteen  years  of  age,  he  taught  scliool  at  New  Hamit- 
ton,  several  of  his  pupils  being  legal  voters.    In  tlio 
sammer  of  18.32  ho  was  a  student  at  the  famous  acade- 
my of  South  Berwick,  Maine,  and  during  this,  the 
height  of  the  National  Bank  question,  he  contributed 
anti-bank  articles  to  the  democratic  papers  which  were 
extensively  road,  copied  and  approved  by  tlie  support- 
ers  of  that  policy.    On  the  3u  of  October,  18-30,  just 
after  graduating  at  Dartmouth  College,  ho  turned  his 
face  West  to  "  seek  his  fortune,"  his  capital  amounting 
at  that  time  to  just  100  dollars.    During  this  western 
tour,  he  saw  and  travelled  in  a  railroad  cur  and  stcnm- 
boat  for  the  first  time  in  his  life.    After  "  prospecting  " 
some  little  time,  ho  found  himself  in  Detroit.  Thence 
he  went  to  Chicago,  commenced  the  study  of  law,  and 
soon  became  (in  1 8.'i61  tbe  editor  and  proi)rip(or  of  the 
"  Chicago  Deraoi-rat.        In  an  old  number  of  the 
"Democratic  Ueviow  "  wo  find  the  following  mention 
of  this  enterprise  ;  "  In  less  than  three  years  the  entire 
establisliment,  costing  $2600,  was  his,  without  a  cop- 
per's aid  from  any  quarter.    Ho  had  earned  tt  by  con- 
tinuous daily  and  nightly  toil,  by  denying  himself 
everything  that  the  most  pressing  necessity  did  not 
demand,  and  by  abstaining  from  all  intercourse  with 
his  fellow-citizens,  save  what  occurred  at  his  own  ufiice 
upon  the  business  of  the  office.    Whilst  ho  struggled 
hard  to  redeem  his  press,  tlio  history  of  the  times  shotv.t 
that  he  met  every  question  with  boldness.  We  mention 
those  things  as  showing  the  responsibilities  that  devolv- 
ed upon  a  young  man  fresh  from  the  walls  of  college, 
transferred  lo  a  land  of  strangers  over  a  tliousand  miles 
from  home,  and  the  manner  in  wliicli  he  met  them. 
Just  of  age,  without  means,  without  experience,  and 
without  friends,' and  at  an  unexampled  crisis  in  both 
the  monetary  and  political  affairs  of  the  nation,  he  was 
placed  upon  a  theatre  demanding  the  greatest  degree  of  moral 
courage,  independence,  labor,  care  and  caution.    He  had  bis  pro- 
fession to  acquire,  his  press  to  puy  for,  and  his  party  to  protect." 
Wheeler,  in  his  history,  says: — "Karly  in  the  spring  of  1841 
Mr.  Wentworth  left  the  State  to  attend  the  law  leciuros  at  Cam- 
bridge, in  the  Slate  of  Massachusetts,  and  with  the  intention  of 
remaining  a  year;  but  having  been  apprised  that  he  would,  iQ 
all  probability,  receive  the  first  nomination  for  Congress  under  the 
now  apportionment,  bo  returned  late  in  the  fall,  and  was  soon  af- 
ter admitted  to  tbe  bar.    Up  to  that  time  ho  had  declined  every 
oflice.    With  the  exception  of  the  honorary  appointment  of  aid- 
de-camp  lo  Gov.  Carlin,  in  1838,  he  had  neither  sought  nor 
accepted  any  othce  or  position  other  than  thai  which  ho  now  holds. 
Owing  lo  the  failure  of  the  Le(j;islaluro  to  district  the  State,  liio 
election,  which  should  have  taken  place  in  1842,  did  not  take 

ftlace  till  1843,  wlien  Mr.  Wentworth  was  nominated  over  the 
leails  of  many  older  men  and  citizens,  by  a  majority  of  more 
than  five  to  one,  and  was  elected  at  the  ago  of  twenty-eight,  by 
upwards  of  fifteen  hundred  majority,  a  member  of  the  House  of 
Representatives  of  the  twenty-eighth  Connre-fs.  In  1844  he  was  re- 
nominated unanimously,  and  re-elected  by  more  than  three  thous- 
and mujority.  In  1846  he  wtis  i^;ain  unanimously  ro-nominaled, 
and  re-olccted  by  over  six  thousand  majority.    In  1848,  being 
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ro-nominatcd,  he  was  elected  in  the  face  of  a  strong  influonco 
bronght  to  boar  against  him,  by  a  majority  of  three  thousand  five 
hundred  and  fifty-live  votes.  Mr.  I'olk's  majority  in  ih<i)  same  dit^- 
trict  was  three  thousand  and  eight  votes.  Mr.  Wentworth's 
majority  was  greater  than  that  of  Jiny  otiier  person  in  the  State 
whose  election  was  contested.  On  the  L'Hh  of  November,  1S44, 
Cul.  Wentworth  was  married  to  Maria  Loomis,  daughter  of  Riley 
Loomis,  a  wealthy  citizen  of  Ti-oy,  New  York.  On  first  entering 
Congress  he  was  the  youngest  member  of  the  House  of  Represen- 
tatives. He  had  never  before  seen  a  legislative  body  in  session. 
Prior  to  his  election,  there  had  not  only  never  been  a  member  of 
Congress  residing  upon  the  Lake,  but  there  had  not  been  one 
north  of  the  centre  of  the  State.  Until  the  admission  of  Wis- 
consin into  the  Union  he  continued  to  be  the  onlv  member  from 
■my  State  who  resided  upon  the  shores  of  Lake  Michigan.  His 
district  embraces  the  counties  of  Boone,  Bureau,  Cook,  Cham- 
pagne, Do  Kalb,  Du  Page,  Grundv,  Iniquis,  Kane,  Kendall,  Lake, 
La  Salle,  Livingston,  McHenry,  McLean,  Vermilion,  and  Will, 
being  seventeen  in  all,  and  extending  from  the  Wisconsin  State 
line  on  the  north,  to  a  distance  of  one  hundred  miles  below  the 
lineof  tiio  termination  of  the  Illinois  and  Micliigan  canal  on  the 
south,  and  from  the  Indiana  State  line  on  the  cast,  to  counties 
touching  Rock  Kivor  on  iho  west.    It  is  two  hundred  and  fifty 


miles  long,  and  one  bumired  miles  wide,  being  the 
most  wealthy  and  populous  portion  of  the  State  of  11- 
liaois."    Mr.  Wentworth  peremptorily  declined  a  re- 
Domination  to  Congress,  in   1849,  and  Hon.  R.  g 
Molony,  a  particular  friend  of  his,  and  room-mate  at 
DartmoutI)  College,  was  elected  to  succeed  him.  Col. 
Wentworth  retired  from  Congress,  March  4,  1851.  In 
1852  ho  was  again  elected  to  Congress,  from  a  new  dis- 
trict formed  under  the  census  of  1850,  comprising  the 
counties  of  Cook,  Du  Page,  Kane,  I^e,  Whiteside 
and  Rock  Island.    His  term  expired  March  4, 18.55  sq 
that  he  served  in  all  ten  years  in  Congress.  Declinini; 
a  re-election,  he  devoted  himself  to  the  improvement 
of  a  large  tract  of  land  which  he  had  purchased  near 
Chicago.    Of  his  congressional  career,  a  cotemporary 
publication  remarked: — "Col.  Wentworth's  political 
career  has  been  marked  by  untiring  industry  and  per- 
severance ;  by  independence  of  thought,  expression 
and  action;  by  a  thorough  knowledge  of  human  na- 
ture; by  a  manly  courage  equal  to  any  crisis;  by  a 
self-possession  that  enabled  him  lo  avail  himself  of  any 
chance  of  success,  when  on  the  very  threshold  of  de- 
feat ;  and  by  a  steady  devotion  to  what  he  believes  the 
wishes  and  interests  of  those  whose  representative  he 
is.    But,  though  uncompromising  in  bis  opinions,  he 
has  ever  yielded  his  individual  preferences  to  the  regu- 
lar conventions  of  his  parly  ;  and  no  one  has  invaria- 
bly worked  harder  in  support  of  all  the  nominees  of 
the  democracy.    Few  men  of  his  age,   under  so  many 
adverse  circumstances,  have  attained  to  equal  success  ■ 
and  still  fewer  are  less  indebted  to  accidental  circunt- 
Btances.    So  many  obstJicles  have  already  been  over- 
come by  him,  be  is  never  daunted  by  the  hopclessucNS 
of  any  enterprise  that  it  may  seem  desirable  to  under- 
take."   In  1857,  however,  Col.  Wentworth  abandoned 
the  old-lino  democracy,  with  which  he  bad  acted  for 
so  many  years,  and  was  taken  up  by  the  newly-formed 
Republicai)  party.    In  the  spring  of  that  year  be  was 
the  republican  candidate  for  Mayor  of  Chicago.    In  his 
speech  accepting  the  nomination,  he  announced  "  that 
if  elected  at  all,  he  wisljed  it  understood  that  he  was 
elected  to  enforce  all  the  laws  of  the  city.    He  was  op- 
posed to  all  dead  letter  laws ;  he  believed  that  they 
should  be  repealed  or  enforced  ;  he  declared  that  he  had 
no  pledges  lo  make  lo  individuals,  other  than  those 
which  he  considered  his  public  ones ;   and  that  any 
person  who  voted  fur  him  with  the  mere  expectation  of 
gelling  oHice,  ought  to  be,  and  he  hoped  would  be, 
disappointed.    He  thought  there  were  others  better  en- 
titled to  the  office  ihan  ho.  and  also  could  receive  it  with  less  per- 
sonal sacrifice.    But  if  elected  he  would  do  his  duty."    He  w&s 
elected  by  over  eleven  hundrcil  majority.     We  believe  that, 
in  pursuance  of  a  previous  determination,  ho  held  the  oflice  for 
one  year  only.     Col.  Wentworth  is  a  man  of  striking  personal 
appearance,  measuring  about  six  feet  and  a  half  in  height,  a 
circumstance  to  which  he  owes  the  familiar  soiri()iiet  ol  "  Long 
John."    His  weight,  about  230  pounds,  corresponds  to  his  height, 

CATHOLIC  PRIESTS  EXERCISIISG  IN  A  iVIONASTERY. 

The  figure-piece  on  this  page  is  peculiarly  Italian.  It  repre- 
sents a  group  of  monks  playing  for  exercise,  at  ball,  in  the  garden 
ol  the  Augustines,  or  barefooted  Carmelites,  at  Rome.  These 
severe  or  gentle  faces,  these  angular  or  macerated  features,  these 
forms,  athletic  or  fragile  which  the  folds  of  the  (rock  permit  us  to 
guess  at,  this  sort  of  Bedouin  costume  thrown  over  ine  sbouldora 
of  the  children  of  Catholic  Rome,  must  certainly  prove  tempting 
to  the  artist,  who  has  studied  the  pictures  of  Dominechiuo  or 
Lesneur.  The  simple  sketch  tells  its  own  story.  Let  the  reader 
study  its  details,  and  increase  its  proportions,  let  his  imagination 
invest  it  with  color  and  atmospheric  effect,  and  lo  !  he  i.s  at  Rome 
the  Eternal,  Rome  the  seven-hilled  city  of  the  wolf-nursed  Romu- 
lus and  of  the  Papal  Cross,  great  even  in  its  ruins. 
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THE  CHANGELING. 

[Concluded  from  i«ge  101.] 
1    And  if  t'l*^  captain  be  the  hand^oment 

,.«w,m  that  ever  set  foot  on  the  Boil  of  Vir- 
bndecroom  i^^  ^^^^  ^^^^  ^^^^ 

^'/Thridd  that  was  ever  seen." 

"  when  a  few  hours  afterwards,  the  bridal  party 

^tnmcd  from  iho  Ppiy  r^"?  ^^'"'^ 

V  who  were  of  Minda  s  opinion.  Among 
composing  it  were  Clayton  and  Ellis,  who 
the  hour  of  adversity  bad  shown  themselves 
L  sach  true  and  earnest  fnends  to  the  younR 
!!p,iicnant,  little  irancining  that  he  was  the  eon 
f    nc  of  the  wealthiest  and  most  respected  gen- 
1  ncnof  the  Old  Dominion.    Mrs.  Clino  and 
f'  '         and  Sybil  Finehley  were  there  as  wcl- 
nme  nueste;  nor  were  Percy  Wilmot  and  the 
1  rk  eyed  Zorayno,  now  his  wife,  forgotten. 
The  presence  oi  no  one,  however,  wna  so 
lefnl  to  Percy  Danbridge,  or  added  so  much 
to  iho  fullness  of  his  content,  as  that  of  Mrs. 
Anvers  who  had  supplied  to  him  the  place  of 
tlie  kindest  and  be'^t  of  mothers. 

Then  at  somewhat  of  a  late  hour,  the  bridal 
fi-slivities  were  brout;til  to  a  dose,  Percy  Wilmot 
and  Zorayue,  with  the  other  guests,  prepared  for 
their  departure.  w  ■) 

"  No  Percy,  said  young  Danbrulgo,  wo 
cannot  spare  you  yet;  you  must  remain  with  us 
ft  lew  days.    Vou  have  not  forgot  the  agreement 


to  be  held  in  Athens,  in  the  ancient  Stadium, 
which  is  still  in  a  very  perfect  state  of  prt-sena- 
tion,  and  requires  very  little  more  than  a  good 
cleaning  out.  and  arc'to  take  place  on  the  first 
three  Sundays  in  October,  every  fourth  year,  com- 
mencing in  1859.  The  games  are  to  include 
horsemcing,  wrestling,  throwing  quoits,  and 
other  nthlelic  sports,  singing,  music  and  dancing, 
besides  which  there  Is  to  be  an  exhibition  of 
flower?,  fruit,  cattle,  and  other  articles  of  Greek 
produce  or  manufactures.  This  eccentric  idea 
was  formed  by  a  wealthy  Poloponnesian  nnmcd 
Evangelos  Zappas,  who  resides  at  .Tassy,  in  Mob 
davia,  and  who  has  lilK-rally  endowed  ihc  games 
by  placing  at  the  disposal  of  the  Hellenic  gov- 
emment  lour  hundred  shares  in  the  Greek  Steam 
Navigation  Company,  besides  the  sum  of  .KiOO 
Dntch  ducats  in  nnlum.  The  prizes  are  to  bo 
awarded  by  a  committee  appointed  each  Olym- 
piad by  the  Greek  government,  and  will  consht 
of  gold  and  silver  medals,  and  wreatlis  of  silver 
leaves  and  liowers.  The  former  will  roniain  an 
effigy  of  the  king,  while  on  the  reverse  will  he 
engraved  the  name  of  the  founder.  "  Zappas," 
and  the  date,  or  rather  the  number,  of  iho  Olym- 
piad. The  winners  of  the  pri/.e-mcdal3  will  bo 
entitled  to  wear  themiU  the  buttonhole,  suspend- 
ed by  a  blue  and  white  watered  silk  ribbon.  Of 
the  "  Romaika,"  the  subject  of  our  engraving, 
wo  submit  the  following  particulars  ; — There  are 


action  of  the  arms  and  figure  directed  by  his 
own  choice,  conducts  the  lover  in  a  winding  and 
rotindnhout  course,  each  of  them  constantly  va- 
iling their  movcmenin— partly  in  obedience  to 
the  music,  which  is  either  slow  and  measured  or 
more  lively  and  impetuous  ;  partlv  from  the  spirit 
of  the  movement  and  the  sugsfcslion  of  their 
own  taste.    This  rapid  and  frequent  change  of 
flgnre,  together  with  the  power  of  giving  expres- 
sion and  creating  novelty,  n-mlers  the  Uomaika 
a  very  pleasing  dance,  and  pcHinps  among  the 
Wft  of  those  which  have  become  nalional,  iisthe 
l>lan  of  its  movements  allows  full  scope  to  the 
educated  m  well  as  the  unlearned  in  the  art.  In 
Arcadia,  Messinia.  and  Korintbia,  in  the  spring, 
when  the  whole  country  is  glowing  with  benutyl 
groups  ot  youtli  of  both  sexes  are  osnembled 
amidst  their  habitations,  whirling  round  in  the 
mazes  of  this  dance.  It  is  impossible  to  look  upon 
the  lioroaikos  without  the  suggestion  of  Huliqui- 
ty,  as  well  in  the  representations  wo  have  upon 
marbles  and  vases,  as  in  the  description  of  simi- 
lar movements  by  Homer.     The  reader  may 
recollect  that  pout's  beautiful  description  of  the 
dance  on  the  Shield  of  Achilles,  which  corre- 
sponds in  some  very  minute  particulars  with  the 
modcni  Komaikn.  The  Greeks,  male  and  female, 
certainly  inherit  the  beauty  of  their  ancestors. 
A  large  proportion  of  tho  men  and  women  you 
meet  would  sorre  as  models  for  painters. 


MEW  COl'RT^nUUSB  AT  KBENE,  N.  H. 
The  Ix'^islatnre  of  New  Hampahire.  during 
the  session  of  1S56.  authorieed  the  erection  of  a 
Court  House  for  Cheshire  Couniv,  at  Keene, 
and  tho  rvpn'Acntalivoe  of  said  county,  in  eon- 
Ycntion,  appointed  his  oxcellency,  William  Halo, 
the  governor,  lion.  Thomas  U.  Kdwards,  Col. 
Nelson  Converge,  Samuel  Isbnm,  Esq.,  and  Dav- 
id Parsons.  Esq.,  a  building  f^mmilice  lo  carry 
into  cITect  the  views  of  their  constituents.  Theso 
gentlemen,  after  due  detihemlion,  ado]ttcd  a  plan 
for  the  building  presented  by  Gridley  ,1.  F.  Bry- 
ant, Esq.,  of  this  city,  and  appointed  Col.  Con- 
verse as  their  building  agent.    The  imjKising 
structure  represented  on  page  104  of  this  num- 
ber, was  iMigmved  expressly  for  us  IVom  tho 
architect's  perspective  drawings,  and  accurately 
depicts  this  fine  edifice.    The  building   is  lo- 
cated at  the  junction  of  Court  and  Winter 
Streets,  in  the  heautiful  village  of  Keene,  and 
faces  tho  Common  or  Public  Square.    I(  is  con- 
structed of  brick  and  stone,  and  is  a  parnllolo- 
cram  in  outline  of  ground  plan,  meiwuring  76 
by  .^.^  feet.    Tho  interior  is  subdivided  into  two 
principal  stories,  bosiilos  a  large  basement  or 
cellar.    The  tlrsl  story  contains  the  county  of- 
fices of  Registry  of  Deeds  and  Probate  Court, 
and  (irand  Jury  and  Clerk  of  Courts.  Tho 
court-room  occupies  tho  centre  portion  of  tho 
second  slory,  nod  various  other  ofSoes  tho  others. 
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we  made,  to  be  the  samo  to  each  other  as 
brothers  ?" 

"  t  can  never  forget  it,"  was  the  reply. 

"  And  you,  dear  Zorayne,"  said  Myra,  "must 
be  my  sister, 

Myra  road  her  answer  in  the  smile,  which  like 
a  burst  ot  sunshine  illumined  her  countenance. 
Then  bright  tears,  such  as  well  up  trom  a  happy, 
gniicful  heart,  filled  her  eyes,  and  bending  for- 
ward she  pressed  her  lips  to  the  white  hand  of 
the  young  bride. 

"  Not  so,  dearest  Zorayne,"  said  Myru,  half 
reprovingly,  and  twining  her  arms  round  her 
neck,  she  left  a  warm,  heart-felt  kiss  on  tho  sweet 
hl'S  of  her  adopted  sister. 

"  And  remember,"  said  Mr.  Danbridge,  ap- 
proaching them,  "that  all  four  of  you  are  my 
children." 


GREKK  nsHKRMEN  DANCING. 

Tho  spirited  picture  on  this  page  represents  a 
group  oi  Greek  tishermeii  dancing  the  famous 

H  tmaika,"  surrounded  by  a  group  of  admir- 
ing comrades.  It  is  well  known  ihatthe  present 
King  of  Greece  is  doing  all  in  bis  power  to  pre- 
serve the  nation  il  amusements  and  costumes,  as 
well  as  to  revive  the  games  of  the  olden  days, 
iho  young  dandies  of  Athens  wear  the  graceful 
Albanian  costume  that  I^ord  Byron  was  so  fond 
ot.  A  royal  decree  has  been  signed  for  the  re- 
e8tabli,,hment  of  the  Olympic  Games,  after  being 
discontinued  for  nearly  1.500  years.    They  are 


two  national  Greek  dances  at  the  present  time 
which  owe  their  origin  to  the  classical  period  of 
Greek  history  ;  one  is  called  the  Roninil-n,  und 
the  other  Arrnnitikus,  the  latter  being  most  pop- 
ular in  Albania.  There  is  a  great  difference 
between  the  two  diinces,  the  Arvanitikos  being 
of  a  wild  and  spirited  character,  abounding  in 
change  and  variety  of  gesture.  The  Ramuika, 
though  lively,  is  extremely  graceful,  and  well 
adapted  to  the  display  of  the  human  figure. 
Both  are  supposed  to  nave  been  derived,  with 
more  or"ie88  change,  from  the  ancient  times  of 
Greece  ;  and  the  claims  of  the  Romaika  in  par- 
ticular to  a  classical  origin,  appears  to  have  some 
reality.  Its  history  lii\s  been  connected  with  the 
dance  invented  at  Delos,  when  Theseus  came 
thither  from  Crete  to  commemorate  tho  adven- 
tures of  Ariadne  and  the  Cretan  Labyrinth,  and 
the  character  of  its  movements  very  much  cor- 
responds with  those  described  bv  Plutarch  in  his 
"  Life  of  Theseus."  The  Ariadne  of  the  dance 
is  selected  either  in  rotation  or  from  some  habit- 
ual deference  to  youth  and  beauty.  He  or  she 
holds  in  the  right  hand  a  white  handkerchief, 
giving  the  left  lo  a  second,  and  so  on.  The  al- 
ternation of  the  two  sexes,  hand-in-hand,  or  arm- 
in-arm,  goes  on  to  any  number.  The  chief 
action  of  the  dance  devolves  upon  the  two  lead- 
er!*, the  others  merely  following  their  movements, 
generally  in  a  sort  of  circular  outline,  and  with 
a  step  altematclv  advancing  and  receding  to  the 
time  of  the  music.    The  leading  youth,  with  an 


"KNIKKLK  DOWN!" 
The  engraving  on  page  100  re|iresenls  a  prou|i 
of  juveniles  whose  whole  hearts  arc  intent  on 
their  game  of  marbles,  that  garnc  of  "  ring-taw." 
Tho  kneeling  hoy  in  our  engraving  is  watched 
closely  by  his  antagonists  and  the  bystanders, 
who  hold  him  strictly  to  the  "knuckle  down,"  a 
rule  which  rc'iuires  the  middle  joint  of  the  fore- 
finger to  touch  the  ground  in  shooting  the  mar- 
ble, and  the  hand  lo  remain  there  after  the  shot 
has  been  made,  so  as  In  prevent  the  player  un- 
fairly pushing  his  marble  towards  the  ring.  We 
have  almost  forgotten  the  rules  of  the  ring,  and 
"  increase  pound,"  "snops  and  spans,"  the  "  pyr- 
amid," "  nine-holes,"  and  "  bounce-eye,"  are 
only  remembered  fragments  of  a  strange  jargon 
that  once  bod  deep  significance.  But  how  many 
generations  in  rum  will  be  pleased  with  these 
toys,  till  they  forsake  ibem  for  those  more  bril- 
liant bfluhles  that  delight  "  children  of  a  larger 
growth."  For  we  much  doubt  whellicr  the  suc- 
cessful speculator,  whose  bank  account  exhibits 
a  brilliant  array  of  figures  marshalled  incolunins 
and  represents  tho  sums  to  his  credit,  enjoys 
more  the  contemplation  of  his  total,  than  the 
school-boy,  who  after  a  day  of  victorious  strug- 
gle counts  up  the  "agates"  and  the  "alleys" 
that  have  fallen  to  his  share.  The  successes  of  the 
men  are  not  always  the  result  of  fair  play — while 
the  school-hoy  who  is  convicted  of  "cheating  " 
is  shunned  ^y  his  comrades,  and  loses  caste 
inevitably  by  his  want  of  boQor. 


THE  KMGIIT  INTO  EUYIT. 

Tho  fine  engraving  on  page  101  is  on  illustra- 
tion of  an  interesting  legend.  Tho  picture  ren- 
rcnents  a  iieasant,  removing  his  wile  and  child 
and  houscliold  goods  by  means  of  the  humble 
animal  which  has  aided  him  in  his  labors.  The 
slory  runs,  thai  in  tho  IGth  renlurv  a  peasant 
named  Kiinche:i;,  who  had  a  freehold  on  the  do- 
mains of  the  lord  ot  Coarrazc,  in  Navnrro.grant- 
ed  for  tlio  warlike  services  of  his  family,  bccumo 
an  object  of  persecution  lo  his  scij^neur,  who 
wished  to  rob  him  of  his  tovcljf  wife.  Tho  peas- 
ant lied  in  tho  manner  shown  in  the  picture,  pui- 
sued  by  the  troops  of  the  lord  of  the  manor, 
headed  by  I  he  cciuiro.  Two  dnjs  alierwardi,  the 
liaron  of  Coarrazc  entered  the  church  of  Nay  lo 
attend  mass  His  s(|oiro  approached  him  and 
whispered  in  hts  ear,  "They  are  shut  up  in  the 
donjon."  The  baron  controlled  his  emotions, 
and  lisleiicd  to  the  services,  which  ufTccted  him 
deeply.  In  the  choir  was  a  fresco  reprci'Cjiliiig 
the  "'flight  into  Egypl."  As  bis  eyes  were  riv- 
eiied  on  tho  painting,  m  his  iiidigi nation  the  three 
charnciers  disappeared,  and  were  transformed 
into  ihc  ihrcc  victims  of  his  persecution.  The 
longer  he  looked,  ihe  clearer  he  beheld  the  fea- 
tures of  the  peasant  Sanchez,  his  wife  Uita,  and 
their  child.  'I  ho  eurnte  of  Nay  preached,  taking 
his  text  from  the  second  chajjter  of  Matthew.  He 
spoke  of  Herod  and  the  abuses  of  temporal 
power.  The  haron  was  so  conscionce-strickea 
tJut  he  freed  his  captives  immediately. 
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BALLOU'S  PICrOMAL  DRAWIXGIIOOM  COMPANION. 


Bad's  €axncx. 


[tt'ritl-in  for  Bnllou'n  I'klortnl.J 
TIIE  WOODS  IN  WIIVTEK. 


or  RRT.  CADUtlB  IIALL. 

Borth.  ohUd  of  art.  whoa  Winter  mounM  bi*  throne. 

And  dnims  the  fii-ld  trnU  forest  for  Ills  own ; 

Bear  not  In  hi^  chnmicil  i-lrclo  to  Inlrodo, 

And  Tiow  hi.-  rolMc  In  ilio  tonflw^  wood, 

Did  ev«r  wcaltli  of  Orient  (.iinMiii.e  omilo 

On  Bocb  a  fnlrj-  renlm  or  gorgfoUH  pllr  ? 

Column*  of  silver  rcnr  (heir  •ballii  on  hiBh. 

And  diamond  nr«Ii<JS  mret  the  dftwil.  d  oyp; 

The  flexile  a^V"  In  these  ninglc  bower*, 

I.fJte  some  bright  fountain,  mlm  lOi  jow.-llod  »liowent, 

Add  decked  in  eniemld  wealth  the  hemlock  Rrw-n, 

I'ours  from  lU  plumcP  a  r^dlnnt  light  gort-no, 

A  POET'S  EPITAPH. 
A  roouuniont  fo  me  leave  1  ninoiig  my  people, 
Not  built  by  huiimn  liandn,  not  ovurgrown  by  Kriw!", 
Hut  ri.*ing  uji  more  proud  thnn  tUiil  which  doe"  n-lntf 
Nnpolfon  n  gretit  deedn  of  glory. 
No  I  chnll  notperich;  that  tnny  eror  full  to  (Mb ok 
Whieb  is  destruction's  pr<-y-tbe  body  (boy  Intor; 
My  Kiiirlt  In  niy  suna  «hall  be  nllri-  na  long  wi 
Od  oarth  a  single  pool  llVM.-PusDitiN. 

ABSTIlAOriON  OF  SORROW. 
And  she  forgot  the  Htnrn,  the  moon,  find  suti, 

And  cbr  forgot  the  blue  nbovo  the  tr«e», 
And  she  forgot  the  dclli  "hero  wfittrs  run. 

And  xho  forgot  the  ehllly  iiutumn  breew  ; 
She  hud  no  knowledge  when  the  dny  was  iloDO. 

ADVBIISITY. 
How  ruthleM  men  are  to  ndrer^tty '. 
My  ftciunintauci'  dcarn'  will  know  me;  wlicn  wo  meet 
They  nmnol  *liiy  to  talk,  they  miidt  be  gone; 
And  flhiiku  dio  by  Iho  bund  ru-  if  J  burnt  ihem.-l.OOKK. 

MAONIFICKNCK, 
1  prlore  is  uoTer  so  mftfi;ninceot, 
A*  when  he'«  su.u-ltig  to  enrleh  a  few 
With  the  injuries  o(  iniiiiy.— M-issl-Mitti, 


iiOS»tP  WITH  Tim  nEAWER. 

—  UnlcM  all  cigos  Ml.  war  "  detested  by  uiotherJi  " 
»t1!I  ravage  Ihc  (leldn  of  Europe  before  many  moons  hove 
wusod  and  irani.d.  1/Ouli.  Napoleon  must  feed  the  four 
huiidreil  thousand  tiger*  ol  his  millUry  monngeric  or 
(hey  will  food  on  him.  lie  will  moat  probably  give  thorn 
Austrian  blood  to  liip.  and  will  Inow  Ibem  in  the  fleld  in 
the  cause  of  down-troddon  Italy.  Not  a  bUish  will  man- 
tle hU  brazen  chock  u*  be  appeals  to  arniBin  thalcnnw— 
ho  whose  Qiilllo  legions  crnched  tlie  Italian  patriots  on 
tho  eve  of  thair  pBrmnmont  sueceM.  But  a  wnr  on  l>e- 
hMf  of  Italy  Is  his  only  hope  of  turning  usldo  the  poig- 
nord  of  the  cftrbonari;  employtnont  for  tho  army  Iho 
only  hope  of  reluinlug  a  throne  that  resta  on  bayonoU; 
Q  war  tho  only  means  of  uniting  all  Frnneo  In  strong 
cynipnthy  and  ending,  for  a  sewon,  the  sirugglo  for  lib- 
orly  which  is  socrotly  going  on  even  iimidul  tho  futkra 
nod  mauaclwi  of  Pari*-    Wild  work  in  Europe,  bo  sure  of 

it,  U  plu«'  at  hand  Wc  have  lately  hei-n  looking  at 

ft  work  by  Mr.  Gilly,  au  Kogllsh  writer,  eutllled  ■'  Shlp- 
Hrcck.1  in  the  Royol  Navy,"  and  honestly  eonfess  that  It 
ruTualsa  list  of  ooauulllva  thnl  wo  were  by  no  mram 
prejiiinid  for.  Between  1793  and  185T  no  Imn  than  424 
ships  of  the  royal  navy  were  lost  at  sea.  Mr  Gilly  gives 
a  table  of  these  events,  showing  the  (tlso  of  (he  ships  and 
(bo  number  of  men  lost.  Some  of  them  were  awful 
catastrophes,  as,  for  example,  tho  burning  of  tho  ftiioen 
t;harlotU>,  of  100  guns,  off  Leghorn,  when  1573  men  out 
of  859  were  lost— tho  wreck  of  the  St.  George,  of  08,  and 
the  Defence  of  74  guns,  on  tho  conut  of  Jutland,  in  De- 
cember, 1811,  out  of  whose  crews,  cousisling  logoUier  of 
1331  porsons,  13  only  were  aaved— and  more  appalling 
than  all,  ihedenlrnction  by  lightning  of  tho  llwiUtaiice, 
of  44  guns,  which  woa  blown  up  In  an  instant,  in  tho 
Straits  of  Banc^i,  four  men  Only  surviving  to  tell  tho 

Ulo  The  lo»»  of  the  Suljauhii  frigate,  on  the  3i  of 

Deeember,  ISll,  i*  perhaps  cvuu  moro  striking.  On  that 
day  a  trtfrnendous  tttorm  broke  on  (ho  ea«l  coast  of  Ire- 
land. The  Saidanha  hud  bien  sent  from  Cork  to  relieve 
the  Bodymlon  at  Lough  Swilly.  '■About  t«u  at  night, 
through  the  darkness  and  etorm,  u  light  wos  seen  from 
the  signal  towent  passing  rapidly  up  the  lough,  the  gale 
at  the  time  blowing  heavily  right  into  the  bnrbor.  Next 
morniDg  the  SalJaoha  was  discovered  a  eoniplcte  wr«ch 
at  a  place  called  Uallyua  Ktokcrlay.  Every  soul  on 
boird  hud  perished.  In  the  August  of  the  following 
year  a  genlleiuan'?  eorvant  shot  a  pnirot  to  a  tree  near 
Dyrt.  It  had  round  lt«  neck  a  gold  riug,  with  the  iu- 
Boriptlon,   "Cnpt.    Pnckeuhaui,  U.  M    S.  Kaldanha." 

I(n't  that  a  bit  of  romanco?  Since  our  Inst,  Mr. 

Barry  of  the  Boston  Theatre  has  heen  coining  money, 
and  the  sea«0Q  prooii^s  to  cIomi  with  au  overllowing 
treasury.  For  the  uejtt  wc  have  the  prouiit«  of  a  series 
of  brilliant  onl«rlninmcot!<  and  a  coutinuancc  of  mnna- 

gcnaX  success  In'Grant  county,  Wisconsin,  tho 

people  utterly  refuse  to  pay  their  Stfttc  and  founty  taxes 
for  thl«  year.  They  claim  a.s  ground  for  tbis  rvfusal,  that 
the  appropriations  made  by  the  legisluturu  are  extrava- 
gant and  entirely  useless  Nieholoa  Longworth  of 

Cincinnati  olTeDi  to  give  a  allvcr  goblet  of  tho  value  of 
ono  hundred  dollars,  or  that  sum  of  money  if  preferred, 
for  grape*  that  will  bo  superior  to  Catawba  for  the  pur- 
poses of  wine— the  decisiou  of  the  questiou  to  be  left  to 
the  Ohio  ■•Vine  Growers'  Association.''  A  corre- 
spondent of  the  Historieal  Magntine  says:  la  summer 
in  the  Dutch  times  in  New  York,  the  court  began  their 
sesaion  occasionally  at  six  o'oiock  in  the  morning  Ju- 
venile guiddex,  uut  uncommon  in  Fronce,  are  beginning 
to  be  known  in  BngUuil  L3t«ly  one  Elisabeth  Butler, 
aced  DCl«en.  a  pupil  leacber  at  Trinity  School,  Derby, 


commllUiJ  fv\c\d*  hy  Ibrowlng  herwlf  Into  U.c  river 

DcrBiiut.  In  Iier  copy-book  was  found  nn  entry  l/lddlti« 
nil  her  friends  good-by,  and  stating  that  she  had  mude 
up  her  wind  to  do  away  with  herfelf,  w>  she  Lad  hod  a 

HUJirri'l  with  MlM  .and  that  the  Intturwa*  always 

doing  hor  Injury     Bhu  asked  tho  forglvonuss  of  her 

frl.nds,  and  hoped  God  would  aho  forgive  her  The 

fiigg  for  crinoline  and  bulky  dressy  cwm"  to  Justify  the 
supposition  that  the  Indies  of  Christendom  Iiave  some 
rusjicct  for  tho  tastes  of  (ho  king  of  AshanU-e,  since  the 
motto  Of  (bat  mngnlllcent  mr.narch  with  n-gard  U>  the 
relative  lovclln«.M  of  tho  Udles  of  hb-  <  ourt  Is,  SInehee 
fiit— muchee  putt^o.  '  If  not  corpulent,  they  are  deter- 
mined to  seem  so,  and  "  asuume  n  virtue  If  they  have  it 

not,"  What  maybe  done  fiy  Intelligent  Inbor  hns 

been  shown  In  the  neighborhood  of  Sharon,  In  Donegal, 
Ireland,  hy  Mr.  Wllllnm  MXormiek,  (he  railway  eon- 
tractor.  From  Iho  Inch  tho  m-o  has  been  driven  out. 
and  a  plain  of  the  richest  bnd,  at  present  loaded  with  a 
iuJiuriant  crop,  now  ppreads  iCelf  over  the  former  bed  of 
the  waU-rs.    Upwards  of  0000  (icres  have  thus  Iwen  re- 

clnin.ed  from  the  s.«  Tho  land"  of  the  Isthn.us  of 

Tehuantcpcc  are  said  to  he  exceedingly  fertile,  producing 
sugar,  colfec,  rio«,  tobacco,  mnlw,  ornnges,  lemons,  ban- 
anas, and  almost  every  other  tropical  (rult  and  vegeta- 
ble, in  advance,  and  only  await  the  arrival  of  a  new 

rwc  of  men  and  a  new  order  of  (h|ng»  A  prominent 

politic  ian  of  thb«  place  once  wrot^  a  series  of  letters  (o 
prove  that  "  Shaksp.-at«  hud  no  genius;''  but  William  Is 

still  remembered  and  Benjamin  Is  not  The  St.  Paul 

Mlnne."otlan  learns  that  the  Kort  SneUIng  speculators 
have  failed  (o  piiy  (he  second  Inslallment  of  530,000  due 
the  government  on  the  purchase  of  Fort  SnollIng  and  tho 
reserve,  and  that  Instructions  have  been  received  to  fore- 
close on  their  obligations  and  resume  govcrnmenWl  pos- 
session of  tho  promipes.    This  looks  ixa  though  the  spocu- 

lalorshad  made  a  bad  bnrgain  with  Unclo  Sam  A 

Lynn  paper,  under  the  general  heading  of  ■'  Waxed 
Ends,"  mentions  among  other  things  that  "a  large 
number  of  children  had  their  cars  and  fjngers  fro/.en 
wbllo  going  to  and  from  school."    Wo  should  call  those 

frosted  ends  The  citiwns  of  Georgia  havo  been 

solaed  vrith  a  fever  of  emigration  to  Texns.  Hancock 
and  other  counties  are  suffering  depletion  from  this 

cause  A  movement  la  attempted  in  Buffalo  to  rc- 

duee  the  salaries  of  teachers  in  the  public  echoola,  both 

male  and  feroiilo.    Poor  economy!  Mr.  Alexis  Yvon- 

net,  one  of  our  oldest  French  residents,  died  recently,  in 
the  eighty-sixth  year  of  his  ago.    lie  had  lived  In  Boston 

about  half  n  century  Tho  esUle  in  New  I,ondon, 

Ct.,  known  as  the  Foundry  and  Machine  Company,  has 
been  purchased  by  Tbonins  Fitch,  Esq.,  for  ?40,000.  It 
cost  originally  SSO,000,  and  emhraccs  all  the  tools  and 
appurtcnanros  nccess.Try  to  carry  on  an  extensive  husi- 

iic»s  Tho  fair  lately  held  In  Mobile  for  the  beneflt  of 

[he  Calholle  Orphan  Asylum  nett^jd  S-n&2  29  There 

is  no  vice  or  folly  that  rcquircii  so  much  nicety  and  skill 
to  manage  o-t  vanity  ;  nor  any  which  by  ill  management 

makes  so  contemptible  a  figure  Two  Irishmen  were 

going  to  fire  oft  a  cannon  just  for  fun  ;  but  being  of  a 
rather  economical  turn  of  mind,  they  did  not  wish  to 
lose  tho  ball.  So  ono  of  them  took  an  Iron  kettle  in  his 
hands  Ic  catch  it  in ;  anil  stationing  himself  in  trout  of 
the  loaded  piece,  he  exchiimed  to  tho  othor  who  Mtood 
behind  It,  holding  a  lighted  torch,  '  Touch  It  itisy. 
Tommy  I"  It  is  said  that  an  English  pulpit  is  ordi- 
narily so  small  that  only  ono  man  can  stand  or  sit  In 

It  Tho  number  Of  convicta  in  the  several  New  York 

Slato  Prisons  on  the  SOth  of  September,  18fjS,  was  as  fol- 
lows: Auburn,  747;  Sing  Sing,  1110;  Clinton,  358; 
tfltal,  22)5.  Of  which  are  inruiuo.  Auburn,  13;  Sing 
Sing,  21;  Clinton,  9.  The  expenses  thereof  for  the  year 
ending  80th  September,  1858,  were,  Auburn,  S77,074, 
earnings,  $59,840;  Sing  Sing,  S119,900.  earnings,  S66,91G; 

Clinton,  .'?5fi.7Hl.  earnings,  ?21.420  A  letter  from 

Madrid  says :  "  We  have  received  news  here  of  a  terrible 
catftslropho.  The  rich  lead  mines  of  l.iniires,  belonging 
to  Iho  State,  htive  fallen  In.  and  it  Is  said,  buried  iu  their 
ruins  more  than  seventy  miners,  of  whom  upwards  of 
thirty  have  boon  taken  out  dead.  The  fulling  in  of  Iho 
earth  Is  attributed  to  tho  execsalve  niin  for  some  months 
past."  Chinese  fUthera  sometimes  deal  with  uncom- 
fortable sons  in  a  way  whieh,  in  this  country,  would 
eoDSIgn  them  to  the  gallows,  or  a  residence  in  the  State 
prison  until  "pardoned out  for  exemplary  behaviour."  It 
uppefirs  that  parents  do  not  scruple  to  put  out  of  the 
way  a  grown  up  son  who  Is  likely  to  dir^gmce  his  family. 
We  unote  a  case  In  point :  "  A  government  funetionnry 
had  n  sou  whose  misconduct  was  sucli  that  his  removal 
was  determined  on.  To  effect  the  object  without  public- 
ity, no  small  ,fiiir.«."  was  n^uiBito  on  the  part  ot  his 
father  and  friends.  Suspecting  their  de»lgns,  the  young 
man  became  exccwively  wary.  On  the  day  ngreed  upon 
for  his  cx  -cutioij,  the  father  feigned  to  be  withholding 
the  son's  much-loved  opium,  until  he  could  induce  the 
hapless  youth  to  take  a  draught  of  t*B,  which  ho  vns 
artfully  Ird  to  suppose  was  drugged.  At  length.  alTect- 
ing  to  be  wearied  by  tho  son's  contumacy,  the  father 
gave  him  his  opium-pipe,  having  raised  with  the  gonial 
/la/iucfT  another  drug  intensely  poisonous.  After  a  few 
inhalations,  the  vielira  fell  into  a  stuiror,  followed  by 
convulsions,  to  which  his  athletic  frame  succumbed  In 

less  than  six  hours,"  Wc  like  fables;  don't  jou, 

reader!  Here  is  ft  pood  one:  A  man  seeing  a  wasp 
creeping  into  a  vial  filled  with  honey,  that  was  hung  on 
a  fruit  tree,  said  thus :  "  Why,  thou  sottish  animal,  art 
thou  mad  to  go  Into  the  vial,  where  you  see  many  hun- 
dred of  your  kind  there  dying  in  it  before  you  ?"  *'  Th. 
reproach  is  ju*t,"  answered  tho  wasp,  '■  but  not  f^-om 
you  men,  who  are  so  far  (torn  taking  example  by  other 
people's  follies,  that  you  will  not  take  warolog  by  your 
own.  If  after  falling  seveml  times  into  this  vial,  and 
eiscaping  by  chance,  I  should  fall  lu  again,  I  should  then 

but  resemble  you  '  What  can  be  more  captivating 

than  to  sec  a  beautiful  woman,  My  about  four  fe^t  eleven 
inches  high,  and  eleven  feet  four  inches  in  eireumfer«ace, 
poising  along  the  oidte  just  n*  divine  worship  coui- 
menew?....    An  editor  says,  "on  our  will  bo 

found  some  hue  suggestions  for  raising  peaches."  We 
suppose  that  on  his  itxsidt  may  bo  found  the  peaches 
themselves. ....  A  man  the  other  day  declared  he  had  in 


his  time  -t^n  «  n'«rh  »c«l  he  wa.  ashamed  to  look  a 
c.lf  m  the  fa.c:    W*  -upposv  he  never  ^'^-  ^'l^H 

l«,klng.itln«  A  wit  .tMigncd  as  a  re^on  why  so  f.w 

horro-ed  book,  were  returned,  that  It  was  much  caller 
to  retain  the  boohs  than  their  contents  «u«-ti  vic- 
torias income  is  about  X3M,'W0  a  yesr;  Prince  Albert 
receive.  i40.t»0  perannum  from  the  British  government. 
On  this  *Kgrc««te  of  Si.l^l.CNXJ  they  manag"  to  keep  out 

of  the  almshouse  The  following  truism  f.ora  the 

Ohio  Culllvalor.  parlicubrly  the  fln*l  Bve  words,  ought 
to  be  adopted  as  a  m.^tto  by  every  agricultural  paper  in 
the  country,  and  the  word,  should  be  played  "  upon  like 
a  harp  of  a  thousand  string. Fanners  own  too  much 
land,  as  a  general  thing,  in  the  western  prairio  country, 
and  c«nnot  or  do  not  mor-  than  half  fence  or  cultivate 
It,  Weeds  in  abundance ;  only  half  crops  all  (he  time— 
an  up-blll  business,  which  could  be  greatly  remedied  by 
eomplyJog  with  an  old  saying  about  *  a  little  farm  well 
tilled,'"  etc.    It  is  always  au  up-hill  business  with 

everybody  who  owns  "loo  much  laud."  There  ore 

in  Mnssachuseltfl  two  hundred  and  ninety-four  factories, 
with  a  capital  of  thirty  millions  of  dollars,  and  ooe  and 
a  hair  millions  of  spindles;  which  put  into  the  market, 
munufacluna  the  worth  of  thirty-four  millions  of  dol- 
lars yearly;  more  than  half  of  Iho  cotton  factories  lu 
this  hemisphere  are  within  the  limit*  of  this  SUite,  and 
more  than  two-thirds  of  the  Invesicd  capital  belongs  to 

It  A  punctual  man  Is  very  rarely  a  poor  man,  and 

nover  a  man  of  doubtful  credit,  His  small  accounts  are 
freiuendy  fottlod,  and  he  never  mrets  with  difflculty  in 
niislng  money  to  pay  large  demnndii.  Small  demands 
neglected  ruin  credit,  and  when  n  man  has  lost  that  ho 
will  find  lilmself  ftt  tho  bottom  of  a  hill  he  cannot  as- 
cend No  less  than  three  women  were  arrested  in 

New  York,  a  few  evenings  since,  for  appearing  iu  tho 
streets  drc.ased  by  boy'a  clothing.  Two  of  them  slated 
that  they  weto  on  their  way  to  a  fancy  dress  ball,  and 
the  third  was  found  walking  iu  company  with  the  well 
kuown  Jiihp  Smith,  aod  followed  hy  a  crowd  Of  uoruiy 
boys, 


Matters  in  General. 

The  foreign  papers,  thosu  at  least  that  arc  not  muzzled, 
are  discussing  the  chances  of  a  war  in  Europe,  which, 
wherever  commenced,  would  be  a  general  war,  drawing 
nlltho  priucipalnovereigntics  into  its  vortex.  Husaia  is 
H'gitrded  afl  the  firm  friend  and  ally  of  France ;  but  It  is 
dilllcuU  to  perceive  how  Itussia  could  venture  to  wage  an 
expensive  foreign  war  while  the  emancipation  scheme  is 
yet  uncousummal«d.  With  France,  the  alTair  is  differ- 
ent—and  sensible  people  seem  to  conuludo  that  the  em- 
peror must  flghl  somebody  or  other.  Ue  is  said  to  be 
afraid  of  Jlallau  assassics,  and  to  brood  constantly  over 
the  last  words  of  Orsini— '■  We  are  few  in  numbers,  but 
resolute  in  mind.  Each  rann  bos  sworn  to  sacriUec  iiis 
own  life  if  needs  be;  and  every  year  will  the  same  at- 
tempt ho  made  until  one  of  us  succeeds." — Italy  is  in  a 
ferment,  and  rows  between  Italian  cltizons  and  Austrian 
troops  hnvo  taken  place  in  different  oilies.— According  to 
English  official  despatches,  there  are  100,000  armed  men 
determined  to  oppose  Turkish  rulolnServia.— Jtisstated 
that  at  Milan  lately,  when  tlio  people  raised  tho  cry  of 

Long  live  Italy  V  tho  Austrian  soldiers  responded.— Lot- 
tcrti  from  India  suy  thrit  a  fourth  presidency  is  talked  of, 
(o  be  mude  up  out  of  the  Puiijaub.— The  Spanish  Cham- 
ber of  Deputies  has  resented  the  tone  in  which  Mr,  Bu- 
chanan spoke  of  Spain  in  his  message.  The  members 
have  been  indulging  in  very  gasconading  language  with 
regard  to  the  United  States  of  North  America.— It  is  said 
that  an  American  inventor  has  offered  a  submarine  fire- 
boat  to  the  French  and  English  governments.  He  claims 
that  a  crew  can  live  in  it  under  water,  rise  or  sink  to  any 
height,  and  attach  torpedoes  to  an  enemy's  vessel  In  per- 
fect safety.— In  the  event  of  a  war  between  Austria  and 
France  or  Kussia,  England  would  not  be  likely  to  inter- 
fere. She  ho«  had  enough  of  fighting  for  continental 
despotd  in  times  past, 

War  in  Europe. 

Some  people  think  (hat  war  in  Europe  is  not  inevitable, 
and  the  corr.  spoudeut  of  the  London  Times  gives  hi$  rea- 
sons for  that  view.  He  sajs:  "Bad  os  affairs  seem,  a 
strong  opinion  may  be  expressed  that  there  is  uo  imme- 
diate danger  of  actual  war.  Tho  possibility  of  the  words 
of  tho  Emperor  Napolcou  being  accepted  in  Lombardy  in 
their  true  sen>e,  as  an  invitation  to  insurrection,  consti- 
tutes the  chief  ground  of  anxiety.  In  other  respects 
there  are  several  reasons  for  suppoting  that  the  hour  for 
general  hoatiilties  ia  Europe  has  not  yet  arrived.  Itusfia 
wnnta  a  loan  of  about  $40,000,000  from  London,  and  will 
insii^t  upon  tho  French  empeior,  who  would  not  move 
but  in  concert  with  her,  keeping  ((uiet  till  she  has  got  it. 
Sardinia,  likewise,  would  like  a  little  preliminary  cash, 
and,  moreover,  French  troops  always  prefer  a  summer  to 
u  winter  promenade."' 
Oriental  Woapona. 

The  liombay  Standard  informs  us  that  (hclat«  disarm- 
ing of  the  GoOMtat  and  Southern  Mahratln  country  b:is 
filled  the  Grand  Arsenal  with  an  amount  and  voriety  of 
weapons  such  as  never  were  assembled  in  (bat  presidency 
before,  60.000  tulwars,  and  no  end  of  daggers,  sworde, 
knives,  spears,  lances,  battleases,  matchlocks,  fiintlocks, 
jiugals,  hluoderbusc-s,  and  pistols. 

A  French  AesasBin. 

A  tailor  of  Dijon,  not  satisfied  with  his  daughter's  con- 
duct, fraetun-d  her  skull  with  his  pressing  iron  as  she 
slept,  and  thou  stabbed  hiuiK'lf  three  times  In  the  breast 
with  a  large  pair  of  scissors,  Uu  was  taken  to  the  hos- 
pital to  be  cured  and  then  tried  for  his  unparenlal 
conduct. 

aambling  at  Spa. 

The  comi>any  wbicli  farms  out  [be  gambling- rooms  at 
Spa,  In  lletglum,  and  whose  lea.'e  expires  ut  the  end  of 
18131,  has  just  obliLiued  a  prolongation  of  it  from  tlie  mu- 
nicipality for  uiuetcen  yeun— that  is,  to  the  iilHt  of 
I  December,  1860. 


AfrioB, 

Dr.  Livingstone,  writing  from  the  Zambol,  Africa,  rifn. 
tions  a  fact  of  great  importance  to  the  futur«  of  Africau 
commercn,  that  there  !■  "  au  luimonse  coal  Odd  ''  at 
Tele,  on  tho  /.imt>esl,  where  many  of  the  seama  crop  ou(, 
and  remarks  that  '  with  coal  and  the  best  iron  ore  In 
abundance,  sundy  Africa  will  not  always  be  the  trodden 
down  nation  It  hnn  been." 

Bntertainments  in  India. 

public  n-ndioge  arn  becoming  popnhr  In  India.  Mr. 
Edward  Macrrady,  the  son  of  the  great  tragedian,  reail 
certain  passages  of  "Hamlet"  to  the  Snhahlianta  <.t 
Bombay  last  month.  Ue  Is  to  rend  not  only  other  scenes 
fr«oi  Sh:ikspearc,  but  to  trench  ot  Mr.  Dickens's  new 
calling,  and  read  'The  Chime*,'-  and  "The  Ohrljitnae 
Carol." 

A  new  Garden  in  Parla. 

The  city  of  Paris  has  resolved  that  (he  Chnmpn 
Klyseos  shall  be  converted  Inln  a  largo  public  ganlvu, 
interspei-sed  with  trees  and  fountains,  and  other  n^r,. 
iiirm.  These  plantations,  on  the  side  foclog  the  quay, 
have  already  been  completed;  tho  works  of  the  remain- 
ing portions  will  commence  ul  once, 

Preaenta  for  Jnpan. 

Louis  Napoleon  lias  been  preparing  a  large  number  of 
prt'sents  for  the  emperor  of  .lapau.  They  consist  mostly 
of  improved  Dre-arms-  There  area  hundred  muekeU  for 
the  Japanese  imperial  guard,  two  cannon,  und  some 
splendid  Oobelin  tapestriM. 

NanteB, 

Incendiary  placanls  were  lately  dlscoTered  posted  up 
bU  over  the  city,  and  Immediately  pulled  dowu  by  IUq 
police.  They  were  all  iu  the  some  handwriting,  tliniigh 
variously  wonh-d.    The  author  has  uot  been  detected. 

Cheap  Opera. 

A  letter  from  Florence  in  tho  Providence  .lournal,  says 
that  during  the  carnival  in  that  city,  "  in  the  opera 
house,  'II  Trovatore,'  by  decent  performers,  may  bu 
liejrd  for  a  month  lor  less  than  three  cents  per  night." 

French  War  Department. 

The  estimates  of  the  French  war  department  for  180!) 
fluiouut  to  354,000,000  francs.  That  of  the  present  j  ear 
8413,000,000  francs,  or  about  869,000,000.  I'muc*  keepi 
about  4O0,lX)O  men  nudcr  arms. 

Mp.  Bright,  M.  P. 

The  debating  clubs  of  tho  universities  of  Oxford  and 
Cambridge  have  both  decided  by  overwhelming  majori- 
ties that  it  ia  not  likely  that  Mr.  Dright  will  ever  be- 
come a  statesman,'" 

The  Pope's  Railway  Carriage. 

The  pope's  railway  C4irriage,  lately  exhibited  in  Paris, 
is  a  splendid  affair.  The  interior  comprises  an  ante- 
chamber, a  throne  room  and  a  private  apartment,  all 
Bumpluovisly  fitted  up. 

The  Prince's  Pony. 

Crowds  of  people  llock  to  the  garden  of  the  Tuilcrics 
to  see  the  little  pony  sent  by  Queeu  Victoria  to  the 
prince  imperial,  lie  is  exquisitely  shaped,  being  a  per- 
fect horse  in  miniature. 

The  Czar  of  Russia. 

It  is  said  that  the  ciar  of  Russio  is  anxious  to  secure 
another  coaling  station  on  the  Mediterranean,  The  Rus- 
sian eagle  means  to  Bap  his  wings  pretty  extensively. 

The  Galway  Line. 

A  Paris  letMir  speaks  of  the  probability  of  an  imperial 
subsidy  being  given  to  the  Golway  Atlantic  Line  for  (he 
conveyance  of  French  mails  to  America. 

The  Prince  of  Wales. 

The  I'rioce  of  Wales  is  travelling  on  the  continent, 
with  a  small  suite  and  pltnty  of  money.  He  will  pass 
Beverul  weeks  in  Home. 

Baptized  in  the  Jordan. 

A  youDg  lady  from  Albemarle,  Virginia,  was  baptized 
recently  in  the  Itivrr  Jordan  by  Dr.  James  T.  Barclay, 
missionary  In  Jerusaiopn. 

Scotoh  Cab-horsBB. 

A  Ulosgow  paper  says  that  one  thousand  cab  and  om- 
nibuti  horses  arc  annually  driven  to  death  iu  the  city  of 
Glasgow. 

Quadruple  Marriage. 

The  Belgian  jourmila  record  the  marriage  of  four 
brothers  to  four  sisters,  celebrated  ut  the  same  lime,  at 
Mode. 

Milan,  Italy. 

The  Au.striaus  are  prepared  to  defend  Milan,  and  bare 
introduced  three  thousand  bombs  in(o  the  fortress,  sujs 
an  English  paper. 
Mazzini. 

This  indefatigable  revolutionist  la  In  London,  editing  a 
paper  devoted  to  the  interests  of  Italy,  as  he  views  (hem. 

Ledru  Roltin. 

Udru  Itollin  has  met  with  nn  accident;  riding  out  on 
an  omnibu!'  he  slipped  dowu  and  dislocated  liie  knce-iwii]. 

Japan. 

The  Jiipnncse  othcials  have  undertaken  to  learn  Eng- 
li^h  in  five  ye.irs. 


NEW  PUBLIOATIONS. 

Life  of  BnaNs.    Mostly  by  Thomas  Cabltlb.  New  York 
Oelisier  &  Procter-    Itfmo.    pp.  'iOa.  1861). 
The  pnbhcation  of  this  little  memoir  is  seasonable,  ami 
now  that  the  univcr.wl  celebr;ition  of  the  Burns  cente- 
nary 1ms  given  n  fnsh  inlereit  to  the  "Vhis 
burd,  every  one  will  be  anxious  to  secure  a  sketch  of 
life     For  sale  by  Phillips,  Sampson  &  Co. 

Ta»  Americas   Ai,Was,\C  asd  BEPOsrtoRV  OF 

KNowLcncE  fOR  ltG&.  Boston  ;  Crosby,  Mchois  s  >  o 
The  American  Almanac  is  one  of  tiio  most  *a'''*^''' 
annual  works  issued  fiom  the  press  of  the  I'nited 
The  pre>ent  number  embruce?  a  vast  amount  of  matter^ 
astronomical,  historical,  biographical  and  statistical- 
is  not  saying  too  much  to  eay  that  no  American  fa™'  > 
ought  to  be  without  this  book 


BALLOU'S  PICTORIAL  BRAWING-ROOM  COMPANION. 


Ill 


^m^^  of  (Pol)). 

Woman  ie  llie  master  piece  of  the  oni- 

It  improves  ns  bs  thinkers  to  become,  to 
„  cerwin  extent,  actors.— B«fcc. 

Do  goo»I  wi'^i  ''hBt  thoa  hftsf.  or  it  will 

He  who  keeps  a  monkey  sliould  pay  for 
11,0  glasses  he  breaks— .SWr-/.. 

An  iigly  and  good  woman  is  an  angel 
,vlio  ilcecrvcs  bcoriliofliion.-6V(;/,/. 

Endowed  with  an  insinuating  chnrm, 
voinin  bv  her  prceencc  alone,  is  benutiful. 

Likc  tho  body,  the  mind  wearies  more 
.,,;„■  "the  itant  of  ai-tion  than  excess  of  it. 
ralit;ucd  bv  trifles,  we  find  rclitf  m  graver 
ihoiighis.— 

Homeliness  ha"!  this  advantjipc  over  its 
rncmy  beauty.  It  is  ihiit  it  is  as  dillictilt  for  nn 
u,-iy  woman  to  be  calumniated  as  for  a  pretty 
woman  not  to  be— 5fn/,/. 

There  nrc  women  wlio  are  powerful  by 
the  tone  of  their  voices  alone.  They  touch  and 
inDVO  the  tieart,  and  wo  love  them  before  even 
ihinking  of  looking  at  ihcm.— .S'n/n/  Prosper. 

LnoRuage  is  a  solemn  ibing.  It  grows 
out  of  lif*J.— 01"^  agoniee  and  ecstasies,  its 

wants  and  its  weariness.  Every  language  is  a 
icniple,  ill  whidi  the  soul  of  those  who  speak  it 
,s  enshrined  — C.  W.  Holmes. 

Nature  bns  left  every  man  n  capacity  of 
being  iigreeiible,  though  not  of  shining  in  com- 
Tumy  ;  i^^^^  "i"*^  "  hundred  men  sufficiently 
'.iialified  for  both,  who,  by  a  very  few  faults  that 
Ihey  might  correct  in  half  an  hour,  are  not  so 
much  as  tolerable.— 

What  intoxication  for  a  young  man  to 
SCO  the  woman  ho  loves  to  have  the  handsomest 
of  all  become  the  object  of  passionate  looks,  and 
to  know  that  he  alone  receives  the  light  of  those 
chastely  reserved  eyes  ;  to  know  so  well  the  dif- 
ferent shades  of  her  voice  as  to  bo  able  to  dis- 
cover in  her  words,  apparently  light  or  sportive, 
llie  proofs  of  a  constant  thought.— 5((/rac. 

j)ofert*si  i3u^^get. 

A  good  advertisement  for  a  lawyer — impu- 
dence to  the  court. 

The  fellow  who  got  over  the  bay  could  not  re- 
trace his  steps. 

(Wanted) — A  pig  from  tho  pen  that  was 
mightier  than  tho  sword. 

Why  is  high  living  like  twelve  dozen  1  Be- 
cause it  makes  one  gross. 

"  You  look  as  though  you  were  beside  yonr- 
sctf,"  said  fl  wag  to  a  fop  standing  by  a 
donkey. 

The  reason  why  people  go  round  the  Horn  in- 
stead of  through,  is  because  they  are  afraid  of 
"  coming  out  at  the  little  end." 

A  correspondent  wants  to  know  whether,  con- 
sidering tho  great  utility  of  the  ocean,  poets  are 
iioi  wrong  to  call  it  a  "  waste  of  water '?  ' 

We  frequently  see  it  stated  that  a  scheme  is  on 
foot,  Wouldn  t  a  scheme  be  advanced  faster  if 
it  could  be  got  on  horseback  ^ 

An  ignorant  man  from  the  country  inquires 
whether  mock  turtle  soup  is  made  out  of  tortoise 
shfll  cats  '\ 

It  is  said  some  babies  are  so  small  they  can 
creep  into  quart  measures.  But  the  way  some 
adults  can  walk  into  such  a  measure  is 
iisionishing. 

A  boarder  at  a  hotel  in  Chicago  missed  S50. 
A  servant  named  Abraham  was  arrested  on 
suspicion.  The  money  was  found  in  Abraham's 
bosom. 

A  Japanese  nobleman,  upon  being  shown  ft 
fashion  plate  in  an  American  magazine,  was 
niucli  startled  and  exclaimed  :  "  How  very  fat 
your  women  are !" 

"  Sec,  nurse,  see !"'  exclaimed  a  delighted 
papa,  as  something  like  a  smile  irradiated  the 
face  of  his  infant,  "an  angel  is  whispering  to 
it  !"  "  No,  sir,"  replied  the  mere  matlcr-of-fact 
nurse,  "it  is  only  the  wind  in  its  stomach." 


ADVERTISEMENTS. 

ARTISTS'   ill  ATERI  ALS. 
'J^HE  unikTfigoed  huTing  ai  their  establL-hmeDt, 

lios.  61  &•  63  Union  Street, 

(CoaNER  OF  HANOVER,) 

the  most  con]|>li-lfl  a-'sortnieot  of 

ARTISTS*  MATERIALS 

pver  displnjed  i[i  this  city  before,  offtr  the  sameiit  whole- 
wale  and  nUiil. 

This  assortment  lomprises  cVery  shade  of  color,  either 
Jry  or  lu  oil.  All  kindd  of  Crajons,  Brushes,  Vnrnishes, 
el''  .,  in  &ot,  nil  articles  usi-il  in  Oil,  OreciiiQ  or  Orleutal 
I'niotlug,  UiivlDg  the  espcrieoce  of  many  years  in  thto 
bti.iinuss, 

Messrs.  WHEELER  &  Co. 

flaller  [hem.ielvea  that  they  ore  eoaMi'd  to  manufacture 
snj  import 

ARTISTS'  MATERIALS, 

«l  as  low  c<»t  as  any  other  purties  Id  the  country,  and 
JT^peclfiilly  solicit  llio  ntlentioii  of  tho»e  purchasing. 
Orders  by  mnil  or  express  from  the  country  will  rec*i»e 
prompt  attenlioD. 

Those  wishing  catologues  Of  our  articles  can  obtain 
ihe  enme  hy  rorm.nHog  their  addrws  Ut 

niESSRS.  A.  WflEELGK  (tC'O., 
(Jou\sos's  Block.) 

''  6t-  61  &  03  ITniAn  Sirect. 


ANOTHER  XEW  STORY 

TO  BE  FBISTir  W  IIIK 

New  York  Semi-Weekly  Tribune. 
SYLVAN  HOLT'S  DAUGHTEa. 

A  ^OVEL, 
Bt  nOLUB  LKG,  AcTnoft  or  "Katuii  Kusbk." 

We  shnll  eommenre  the  pabtlcallen  of  thvabotonen 
noTfl  In  Thi  New  York  Suii-IVkkki.t  Tribv-(I,  on  Tum- 
daj,  February  6.  ThoM  who  wlih  to  wcur*  the  Brflt  part 
of  thin  extremely  Interesting  noTel,  nhould  send  on  their 
>ubS'!riptlonB  Immediately.  The  Suii-Wkkklt  Triruxi 
Is  printed  eTery  Tuesday  and  Friday,  on  an  Imperial 
sheet  of  eight  psRes,  and  conUln*  all  Cbn  Important  fw- 
eign  and  domestic  uews  of  the  day,  our  TarleJ  and  eopi- 
ous  convspoudenoG— taome  and  a bi cad— reports  of  Hie 
procpedingi  of  Congiw,  IsglslaliTe  dolngR,  Important 
agricultural  information,  full  reports  of  the  ealUe,  h»TM 
and  genentl  marlceta,  etc.  We  shnll,  lu  hitherto,  make 
TuE  3Mii-Wi:«Kt,r  Tkidons  a  Itletary  as  well  as  a  poliHc*l 
and  news  paper,  and  we  are  determined  that  It  shall  re- 
main In  the  front  rank  of  family  paper*. 

The  following  extmcts  from  the  leaJiog  literary  jnur- 
nals  of  London  will  give  the  ro&der  an  id«a  of  wh&l  U 
thought  of  this  new  novel  In  Europe : 

(Prom  the  Illustrated  News  of  th»  World  j 

"We  can  wiy  of  '  Sylran  Holt's  Daughter,"  what  ftiw 
flotions  would  justify  ua  lu  saving,  that  we  belieTe  no  one 
can  read  It  without  becomlog  wiser  and  better,  or  with- 
out a  feeling  of  gratitude  to  the  writer  who  can  prp'^ent 
to  us  such  varied  rk.ipecL'i  of  our  common  natnre,  in  no 
piquant  and  interesting  a  style,  wilhout  one  word  or  one 
Idea  to  shock  or  displease  the  most  seosltlre  moral  feel- 
ing. We  know  of  no  work  superior  in  the  Idiomatic  vigor 
of  its  stylo,  or  In  tho  delicacy  and  truth  of  its  feeling-  It 
is  eridently  the  result  of  profound  ot>serfntion  nod  care- 
ful study,  and  could  have  l)een  written  only  by  a  pernon 
of  great  analytic  poweni,  and  ad  Intimate  acqaninlanee 
with  the  springs  and  motives  of  human  conduct  In 
almost  every  station  of  life." 

[From  the  Tiondon  Literary  Qaxelte.] 
"This  Is  a  really  good  novel.    •    •    •    •   The  tone  Is 
healthy  and  natural,  the  social  le^isoos  inculcated  useful 
and  important,  and  the  language  exceedingly  happy  and 
wcU-choseo.'' 

[From  the  London  Alheripum,| 
"'Sylvan  Holt's  Daughter'  Is  a  fascinating  yonng 
woman,  with  whom  we  recommend  our  readers  Ifl  make 
acquaintaoee  for  themselves.  It  la  well  and  solidly  writ- 
ten. There  is  nothing  Blight  or  supetflclai.  The  author 
has  evidently  wished  to  do  her  best,  and  she  has  suc- 
ceeded In  writing  a  novel  that  is  well  worth  rending,  and 
which  possesses  the  cardinal  virtue  of  being  extremely 
In  teres  ting." 

(From  the  Saturday  Review.) 
"  It  has  body  and  substance,  and  is  written  in  careful 
and  good  English." 

TERMS  OF  TUE  SBMI-WEBKLV  TRIBUNE, 

One  copy,  otie  year.  S3  00 

Two  copies,  one  year   5  OO 

Five  copies,  one  year   H 

Ten  copies,  lo  one  address   20  00 

THE  SEMI-WEEKLY  TRIBUNE  is  sent  to  Clergymen 
at  S2  per  annum. 

Any  person  sending  us  a  club  of  Twenty  will  be  en- 
titled to  an  extra  copy. 

THE  DATLY  TRIBUNE  is  printed  on  a  largo  imperial 
eheet,  and  published  every  morning  and  evening  (Sunday 
excepted ),  and  mailed  lo  subscribers  at  six  dollars  per 
annum  In  advance;  S3  for  six  months. 

THE  NEW  YORK  WEEICLV  TRIBUNE,  a  large  eight- 
page  p.-iper  for  the  countrj',  i*  published  every  Saturday, 
nnd  contains  Editorials  on  the  important  topics  of  the 
times,  the  news  of  the  week,  interesting  correspondence 
from  all  purt-s  of  the  world,  the  New  York  Cattle.  Horse 
and  Produce  Markets,  intere'iting  and  reliable  Political, 
Mechanical  and  Agricultural  articles,  etc.,  etc.  We  shall 
during  this  year,  aa  hitherto,  constantly  labor  to  improve 
the  quality  of  the  instructive  entertainment  afforded  by 
The  Weekly  Tbibone,  which,  we  intend,  shall  continue 
to  be  the  best  Family  Weekly  Newspaper  published  In  the 
World.  We  consider  the  Cattle  Market  Reports  alone 
richly  worth  a  year's  subscription  price. 

TERMS : 

One  copy,  one  ya>r  §2  00 

Three  copies,  one  year   5  00 

Five  copies,  one  year   8  00 

Ten  cop'es,  one  year  13  00 

Twenty  copies,  to  ont  adilrt**,  at  the  nto  of  PI 

per  aanam  20  00 

Twenty  copies,  to  nddrtts  of  each  tubteriber.  and  any 

larger  number  at  the  rate  of  51  20  each  3*  00 

Any  person  sending  us  a  club  of  twenty  or  more  will 
be  entitled  to  an  extra  copy. 

Subscriptions  may  commence  at  any  time.  Terms 
always  cash  In  advance.    All  letters  to  be  addressed  to 
HORACE  GREELEY  &  Co, 
7         It  Tribune  Butldings.  New  York. 

F'  KTHEMILLlOH!-Wewill^nd 
,  torn  whole  jear.  loanv  pen-on  who  forward?  us  )«.(, 
Ji.uoii-'  f'ttonal,  an  elegant  flrM  clad^  iilostrated  <r«:klv, 
Bud  HaHoui  Vo^oT  BionUUn.  choicely  oTnanicnlpd  with 
enemvinn".  and  one  huodrvd  pnges  of  orntlnal  f^Jlig  *n 
ea^h  number'    ThU  otr«r  has  •'^'"■■r'r "  T."  '  ■* 

No  22  Winter  Street,       tf.       I'ublitha,  Boston,  IHms. 


^m  A\D  YAM  ABLE  WORKS 
PHILLIPS.  SAMPSON  &  Co., 

PUBU8UBHS,  BOSTON. 
1. 

HISTORY  OF  THE    RKUiN  OF  PlIILIl'  11. 
Of  SI'.^IN. 
BY  WILLIAM  H.  PKBSCOTT. 

Vol  III.,  8vo,,  uniform  with  the  author'*  works. 
Prlcit  92  ■21,. 

II. 

THE  NEW  PRIEST  IN  roNCEPTION  MAY. 
A  Hotel.    2  vols.,  16mo.    In  elegant  style.    Prie«  SI  'S. 
III. 

lIOllSEKF.El■I^U  MADE  EASY, 

BY  MRS.  PUTNAM'S  COOK  HOOK. 
Tho  pubnHhem  nrummnna  this  adiniruble  RBCEIl'T 
BOOK  not  only  a-  the  Coors  Mtrom,  liot  a>  an 

Indtspenwble  manual  for  the  boui<<'ker)M<r ;  hirnlHhhig 
bills  of  E*re  aud  suKgestloaH  willi  regard  both  to  uirAt* 
and  Tegr tables. 

IV. 

M8M01R  OF 
THE  LIFE  OF  JOHN  n^JI^^.•V  ADAMS. 

BY  JOPIAU  tJUIXCY,  I.L.  D. 

In  one  volume,  Svo.    Wllh  steel  portrait.    Price  ?2  115. 

Copies  of  th)«  work  tent  by  mall,  poatago  paid,  ut>on 
reriipt  of  the  price. 

V. 

AR.AK1AN  DAYS'  EiNTEKTAlNMtNTN. 

TrautUIcil  from  ttie  (inrman, 

BY  H.  PBLUAM  CUBTIS,  Ks4 

In  one  large  volumu.  12mo.  Wllh  lllustrntlons  by 
Uuppin,    IMce  fll  21. 

VI 

a  most  admirable  contruiution  to  medical 
soiknle; 

Rettn-ed  u>ilh  Piiqiialifi'-il  Commnulnt'OM ! 
EXPOSITION  OF  RATIONAL  AIEUICINE. 
To  which  I*  proBxed 

THE  PARADISE  OF  DOCTORS, 
A  Fable, 
BY  JACOB  BIOKIX)W,  M.  D., 
I^to  President  of  tho  Maw.  Bledicnl  Society,  etc.,  etc. 
I  vol.,  12mo.,  small    Price  liO  ceDta. 
VII. 

ANNUAL  OHITUARY. 

BY  HON.  NATHAN  CROSBY. 

A  Dollecllon  of  obllnsry  notices  of  eminent  men  nnd 
women  in  the  United  Scales,  who  died  in  1867.  To  be 
followed  annually  by  a  similar  volume. 

In  one  volume.    8vo.    432  pp.    Price  Sl'li. 

vm. 

THE    AUTOCRAT   OF  THE  BREAKFAST^ 
TAKLE. 

BY  OLIVER  WENDELL  HOLMES. 

A  book  irithout  parallel  In  the  lIUTraturc  of  this  coun- 
try ;  received  nlth  unexampled  fnvor,  both  In  tho  courso 
of  its  publication,  and  since  In  book  form, 
lu  one  Tolume.    12mD.    With  iliustrallons  by  Iloppin 
Price  8!  00. 

IX, 

Thf  Vtoit  hriUinal  foUrelion  of  ^;jAomm.',  Porliral 
SimUes,  and  lIliiHTations  of  Krligioiia  TfUlhx  in  tht 
language  ! 

MORS  IDAS  THIRTY  THOUS.VSD  I'OriES  SOLI)  I 

LIFE  TIIOI'GHTS. 

BY  IlENRY  WARD  BKECUER. 

In  one  TOl.    12mo.    With  a  copious  index.    Price  81  00. 

Any  of  the  above  works  will  be  ecut  by  mall,  prepaid 
upou  the  receipt  of  tht-  pric«. 

PIIII.MPN,  HAMPHOW  *  COMPAIVV 

7  It.  PUBLISIIEII.'*,  BOSTON 


TIGHT-STITCH  SEWING  MACHINES, 

A  CARD. 

(C?"  Tho  subscribers  respectfully  announce  to  the 
ladlts  and  others  interested  in  8E\riNG  MACniNF;3, 
that  thi-y  have  leased  the  convenient  and  elefcanl  Homii. 
Nn.  17  Siiminf  Stmt,  ditirtltj  opfiositf  Trinitij  C/iuttJt. 
and  Dlfed  up  the  wime  for  llie  oshibltloD  and  sole  of 
thf'ir  well-known  Sewing  Machines. 

To  L-AMKs  de»irou8  of  obtaliilns  a  really  good  Family 
Machine,  nlmple  la  construction,  nnd  capable  of  per- 
forming any  and  all  kinds  of  family  sowlDg,  and  to 
MANCrsL-ruBf.ns,  In  search  of  a  machine  which  can  be 
relied  upon,  and  is  not  liable  to  get  out  of  order,  we  ex 
tend  nn  Invitation  to  call  and  examlon  those  of  our  man 
afacture,  before  purchasing  elsewhere. 

LADD,  WEBSTER,  &  CO. 

7  It.        No.  17  Summer  St.  opposite  Trinity  Church 

The  Serpentine  Spring  Supporters  HlTurd  an  excellent 
means  of  procuring  vertical  support,  without  conslmin- 
Init  the  lateral  or  other  movements  of   the  bcly  — 
lltsnv  J  BmtLoiv,  U.  V. 

DE.  N.  WILSON,  292  WaBhingrton  St„ 

Inventor  of  lhi<  above,  and  fnly  principle  approved  by 
pci.'nttnc  physicians;  for  It  aupp(-rt«  wilhout  conliolng, 
allowing  perfect  freedom  of  motion,  hinrmt  ui'iing  <•' 
f„hU  //if  fiilttnt,  cau^'ing  renctlon.  lei-lorfng  lOHt  motion, 
"or  balance  of  power— the  only  means  of  returning  health 
or  strength 

Applied  lo  ladles  by  Miss  ASXA  J.  Wilsok. 

Offlctand  Rooms  No  292  Wathmgton  Stutt^  Donton, 


Colds, 

Asthma, 
Cntiirrb, 
InQuecsa, 
BroQChltii, 
HoaraoDOu, 
Sore  Throat, 
WboopiQR  CouRh, 
iDotpLflDt  CouBumptlon. 
BROWN'B  BRONCHIAL  TBOOHZtB. 
•'oviBiuiir  iirvani'. 
Kntcrrd  nrcnrdinu  lu  act  of  ConKrvn*.  In  the  jcar  IKf>7, 
by  JouN  1.   llaows  &  Son,  ('hemlstx,  Itoalon,  !»  the 
Clerk  s  Omee  of  the  Dlnlrlct  CouM  of  the  DIst  of  Mass, 
K7~  COUGHS  — Tho  great  and  suildrn  chtuigree  of  our 
litnalc  arc  fruill\il  lonrrcs  of  Puhnvnaty  and  l!ioni\it^ 
tXffirlnms.    Kxpi'riuoce  havtuu  pr^jvcd  that  sluiplu  r»me- 
dies  often  act  I'pecKllly  nnd  certainly  whrn  Inken  In  the 
early  staRii  of  disease,  recourse  shnuld  d(  one*  be  bad  Ui 
"  llmu  n'i    Vruarliial    'i>ofA»j>,  '  or    Lowniies,   lei  the 
Cough  or  Iirllntlon  of  the  Throat  W  uvcr  so  slight,  ns 
by  this  priTauIlon  a  more  frrlous  nitjick  may  be  elTeet- 
ually  warded  off. 

Brown'*  Bronohltil  Troohei, 

Ciin.i  ('oug^,  Colli,  Hmnentu,  and  InJtuMna. 
Vlirfsany  Imiation  or  Kortniss  p/  ihr  Thrcal. 
Kilirrfs  tht  liniktnK  CimeK  in  Cunnmipttnn. 
litlirx-fs  IStonrfiilis,  Aslhti\a,  aiul  CnlarrM. 
Cltam  and  givts  slringlh  lo  Iht  vtiiie  qf  SiROUS. 
IndisptnsaUf  lo  Pirnuc  SplAKtSH, 

Brown's  Bronchial  Troahai. 

nyiFrrtoi  Riv.  Ihmy  ll.ir.f  lUt'liif.  H*oAo.>BJirf 
tht  Tiodt/s  tin  yn<rs  )  '  1  havi'  never  i-lioniiril  inj  mind 
resptrtlng  them  from  the  first,  excipl  to  think  jet  l>elli>r 
of  lhat  which  I  bennn  In  lhloklnf[  well  «f,"  '•  In  nil  niy 
Ii-cluring  tours,  I  put  '  J>n'A«.i  '  IdIo  mj  rarprt-liRH  aa 
regulafly  as  I  do  ti'cturcs  or  linen.  I  do  not  he*lMte  In 
say  thai  In  fo  far  as  I  have  had  an  opportunity  vf  cmu- 
parUon,  yeur  7>nfA'.i  are  pre  tmli eiiily  the  best,  and 
the  nrst,  of  the  HtcBI  l.oieiige  f>i'hbol." 

Brown'B  Bronchial  Troohsi. 

[CT-irVem  Hiv.  K.  II  Vh„}nn,  I)  /J.,  A'w  rort.J 
"I  consider  jnur  Ixiri'njt's  an  ricellrnt  nrlleir  for  their 
purpOHCH,  and  recommend  tlirlr  nue  In  I'ubllc  Speaker*," 

Brown's  BronohlKl  Troohvs. 

(C7-[From  Mr.  C  It.  C.ardnrr  Pfinrij'al  of  Ihr  liut- 
grr't  t'ttnatt  InMilulr.  iWio  Yert,|  1  have  htm  aflllrt- 
ad  wllh  Bronahllis  during  the  past  winter,  and  found  uo 
relief  until  1  found} our  ^Vor/ifs," 

Brown's  Bronchial  Troches, 

llHONcniTii,  CouoBs  —"  Brown's  Bronchial  Troches 
are  a  simple  and  elegant  form  fur  iiduiinlfltiTlnic.  In  codi- 
blnnllon.  Aeveml  ineillclnnl  substiinci'S,  held  )n  Rrnuml 
estcpni,  anionR  phyi-Uiiins,  In  the  In-nlmeut  of  Bronchial 
nffcctlons.'' — lit.  II.  I'.  lliu'Iow,  Buslnn. 

Brown's  BroQohlal  Troches, 

For  children  laborlnK  from  Cough,  Whooping 
Coogh,  or  IIoarsencHs,  are  particularly  adapted,  on  ne- 
oouot  of  their  soothing  and  di-uukent  pmpcrlles.  As- 
sisting eipccloratlon,  and  pieventlng  an  actomulntlvn 
of  phlegm. 

Guld  by  all  Druggists  at  25  conla  per  box. 


HOW  TM  hO  iHiOD  A^D  GCT  "PAID 
FOR  IT-"— Take  an  AK'Uoy  for  our  Publications. 
The  terms  are  such,  there  can  !«•  no  jio>Mf>diiy  nf  Io.m. 
KvERY  fAXiLT  will  be  glad  to  oblalo  some  of  thmi.  For 
particuUmaddrws,  FOIVLKR  &  WKLIJ*. 

7  21.  No.  308  Brtiadway.  X«w  York. 

Something  New. — Agento  Wanted. 

BI'.-ilNl^S  hf.iioniblc.— M  111  pny  '\  wcrkly  ^alarJ  frfm 
SIH  to  f^l.    Small  eapllal  reijulr^rd.    No  "  hom- 
buc."'    (■"or  narticulars  euclow  st^aip.  and  addi«M 
7  4t  A  B.  MAItTYN.  Plalstow.  N.  II. 

V PACKAGE  of  five  ijnires  cream  laid  note  paper, 
plain  or  ruled,  with  fifty  euvelopw  to  match,  for 
gl  Oil.  and  no  eharpe  for  AUimping  with  inillnl-. 

7       MAVUEW  &  BAKER.  ajMVashlnjlou  £t 


DKKILITY  ARD  IRRITAHILITY- physical 
and  mental— Its  CCRKwIibout  "Cordials."  '■Cura- 
llve(^)  Instruments,"  or  "  Rlnj^s,  '  elo.  With  stamp 
enclnsed,  addrrM,  in  }>tr/t/l  rortfidtntt .  your  fileud,  a 
former  sufferer,  merely  supersrrihing  Bo*  176,  Charles- 
town,  Mom.  T  4t. 

WISTAB'S  BALSAM  OF  WILD  CHEBBT, 

rrilllS  KE.'tlEDV  has  long  comiiKmded  lti<elf  to  tho 
-■-  most  favorable  opinion  of  oil  by  Its  remarkable  rlBca- 
cy  In  relioring.  heallni;  and  curing  the  most  obndnate 
and  painful  ciiees  of  Cocans,  CoLns,  iNrLUEMt,  Sons 
Throat,  lNn-AJiii*Tios  of  Tim  Lotcn»,  BnoNrtuTis,  Wnooi-- 
IHO  Counri,  and  Cnoiii-,  while  CONSUMPTION  In  many 
instances  has  succumbed  to  Its  Inlluonca  wtiaa  all  otbar 
known  remedies  had  failed  to  relieve. 

Tho  wlde-sprend  and  general  use  of  this  iTn/inm,  to- 
gether with  the  great  good  11  has  performed  for  the  last 
quarl<!r  of  a  century,  proves  emphatically  that  the  past 
liiLi  discovered  no  remedy  appro«chlng  It  In  value. 

The  only  un^iriK!!  Is  prepared  by  SETH  W.  FOWLB  fc 
l  O  ,  Rosl«n,  and  Is  for  sale  everywhere.  7  3ui. 

XTO  ClIAItOK  for  sUimpInt;  nolo  paper  and  envelopes 
J.^  with  initial  cr«»t  or  seal.  Wedding  and  vliKInK 
cnrdx  engraved  and  printed  at  MAYUEW  &  BAKKR'^, 
No.  'm  WashluKton  Street.  7 

HOWE'S  BALL-BOOM  HANO-BOOE. 

3W)  Dances,  Calls  for  CollllonH.  Ktliiuctle,  eto.    .17  C4!nls. 

tlOWK'H  DRA^'I^(i•IU>OnI  l)Ah<'E8. 
Mu"ie  and  Calls  for  l.^fi  Qiiadfllles,  Colilkins.  Waltwi, 
etc.    >*I  Off     Fme  by  mail. 
II  t'  D  B  A  K  »    \\  .    n  W  v.  T  1-  , 

yJH  IVoKbinglui)  Kt.,  Boston,  Mass.      7  41. 

SENT  THREE  MONTHf?  FOR  26  CENTS. 

IIFfc  JLM  t»lHA'if.D.-A  ltn>t.elasBPAiiii.TNn(»- 
j  eAi-RR.  drpigijrd  In  enroorsKe  u  spirit  of  Uopr,  Man* 
lliiefji.  (kir  Reliance  nnd  Afllvlty  among  the  pvople;  lo 
itIuntTale  Life  In  nil  Its  phases.  A  paper  wbteh  ought  to 
be  read  by  every  family  in  the  land  Wrrklv  nt  t'J  a 
tear.  £>1  for  half  a  }eur,  by  VOtVLKR  k  WKLIJ*,  No. 
308  Broadnay,  New  York.  7  '2l 

BAUYER'S  HEW  TE8TAMEMT. 

I^EN  EDITIONS  of  1000  eopin  each,  making  In  all 
10,000  volume*  of  this  valuabl*  work  bavo  been 
printed.    Price,  81  00- 

JOHI<r  P.  JKWKTT  *  Co.,  Pabliahrr-, 

7  Ht.  NO.  20  WAgHlNQTON  ST  .  BOSTON, 

BUUKf,  l»LAVS,  HERIODICALS. 

WIIOLKiALK  AND  RETAIL, 

H  U  13  B  A  U  n    W  .    S  W  E  T  T  . 

IMWashlngfon  St..  Bnsinn.  Mii*s       "  4t. 


I^OR  NilRE  LIl'H.-CAMPIIOR  ICICLE,  a  eom- 
'  pound  crjslnlltwd  pHcm  of  OljceHue,  is  Ihe  sure 
thing  to  keep  tbaps  from  the  lips.  Ladles  on  fomardlng 
thifty  one  cents  In  stamps  "!»  receive  the  article  by  re- 
turn of  msil,  pMlp»ld 

7  2t.  OFII.AMIO  TOMPKINS.  Apotherarj. 

No.  2(1  H'sshiiiKtcn,  rotncr  of  Winter  Street.  Boston. 
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BALLOU'S  PICTORIAL  DRAWINGKOOM  COMPANION. 


HENRI  WIENIAW8KI, 

THE    CBLBBRATED  VIOMMIST. 

The  accompanying  portrait  is  an  nntUontic 
likeness  of  a  violinist  wlio  is  now  exciting  the 
greatest  enthusiasm  in  Kuropc  at  Jullicn's  con- 
certs, and  whoso  fame  ha«  already  readied  our 
ehorea,   whither  himself  m&y  follow.  Henri 
Wieniawski  was  born  at  Lublin  in  Toland.  At 
the  ago  of  eight,  having  given  the  most  marked 
evidence  of  a  musiea!  organiznlion,  be  was  sent, 
by  command  and  at  the  expense  of  the  Emperor 
Nicholas,  to  commence  a  courSo  of  musical  study 
at  the  Conservatoire  of  Paris.    The  vtohn  was 
the  instrument  to  which  ho  devorcd  himself  with 
all  the  intensity  of  his  cnergctir  nature,  and  with 
8uch  astonishing  ent'eracss  did  he  devour  and 
profit  by  the  lessons  of  his  instnidor,  the  cele- 
brated Maasart,  that  at  the  age  of  eleven  he  was 
awarded  the  first  prize  of  the  Conservatoire— the 
higliest  distinction  which,  in  the  eyes  of  Europe, 
can  be  conferred  on  the  aucccssfu!  musical  eta- 
dent.    This  brilliant  honor,  however,  was  at- 
tended with  as  deep  a  shadow  whirli.  in  the  eyee 
of  the  earnest  and  enlliufiastie  little  virtuoso, 
robbed  the  triumph  of  almost  all  its  Kalisfaction. 
By  the  rules  of  the  Conservaloiro,  when  a  pupil 
has  attained  this  final  token  of  the  highest  pro- 
ficiency in  the  studios  for  which  it  JilTords  such 
unrivalled  opportunities,  he  is  dismissed  to  em- 
ploy the  advantages  tlms  gained  in  tlie  struggle 
of  life,  and  to  commence  his  career  with  liis 
"blushing  honors  thick  upon  him."  Doubtless 
the  regulation  is  framed  in  the  spirit  of  the  fair- 
BBt  justieo  to  the  existing  and  future  pupils  of  the 
institution,  and  operates  boneficially  in  the 
majority  of  cases  ;  nor  should  it  be  exjiectcd  that 
the  authors  of  the  law  whotdd  foresee  that  one 
day  tho  triumphnnt  owner  which  they  had  placed 
at  the  goal  of  the  academic  curriculum  would  ho 
grasped  by  such  tender  hands,  and  that  the  ii/jiin 
jnnler  of  European  musical  students  would  ruth- 
lessly close  her  doors  on  almost  an  infant.  Snrh 
was  the  inexornble  rule,  however;  and  Henri 
Wieniawski,  in  spite  of  his  passionate  tears  and 
poignant  regret  to  be  so  soon  deprived  of  all  the 
means  and  appliances  of  the  study  he  loved  so 
deeply,  had  lo  abide  by  it.  and  turn  away  from 
the  Conservatoire.    His  obligations  to  the  muni- 
ficence of  the  emperor  of  Kussia  rendered  it  in- 
cumbent that  he  should  now  wond  his  way  north- 
ward, and  present  himself  at  the  imjierial  court 
of  St.  Potcrsburgh,  and  give  his  protector  an  op- 
portunity of  juil;;iug  how  well  bestowed  had  been 
his  paternal  care  and  solicitude  on  his  little 
Polish  subject.    At  the  age  of  sixteen  Wieniaw- 
ski visited  Berlin,  whore  he  found  the  great  vio- 
linist Vieuxtemps  reigning  Bui>reme,  who,  on 
hearing  his  youtdrul  rival,  pronounced  the  high- 
est encomium  on  liis  marvellous  mastery  ol'  all 
the  difficulties  of  his  instrument,  and  foretold 
that  ho  would  one  day  obtain  the  most  brilliant 
success  in  the  artistic  world.    Never  was  proph- 
ecy so  rapidly  accomplished  ;  for  oi-e  the  little 
"  Northern  Star  "  had  left  the  horizon  of  llcriin, 
he  had  during  that  single  sciisnn  given  sixteen 
concerts,  all  of  which  were  brilliantly  attended  ; 
while  the  great  Vieuxtomps  only  commanded 
patronage  lor  four.    On  the  occasion  of  his  visit 
to  this  capital,  ho  was  presented  by  the  king  oi 
Pnissia  with  the  grand  medal,  "  1>0'*  Beaux 
Arts  "  {of  the  Fine  Arts} — n  distinction  only  ac- 
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corded  to  the  most  eminent  merit.  During  a 
subsequent  tour  through  Saxony,  where  he  con- 
tinued to  win  the  most  signal  proofs  of  admir- 
ation, he  received  the  decoration  of  the  Emesiine 
Haus  Order.  Pursuing  his  triumphant  can;«r 
with  undiminished  brilliancy  through  the  coun- 
try of  the  Do  Beriots,  the  Vieuxtemps,  the  Siyo. 
ris,  he  proceeded  to  Holland,  where  he  gave  in 
succession  one  hundred  and  forty  concerts,  and 
once  more  received  from  royal  hands  a  badge  of 
honorable  distinction  in  the  Order  of  the  Oou- 
roiino  de  Chene,  shortly  afterwards  exchanged 
for  the  commandership  of  that  order.  Although 
so  early  the  object  of  such  enthusiastic  ad- 
miration, and  overwhelmed  ere  he  had  reached 
maturity  with  the  most  dazzling  honors,  Wie- 
niawski is  remarkable  in  private  for  his  modest 
and  retiring  demeanor.  Our  portrait  is  from  a 
photograph  recently  taken  in  Europe. 

VIEW  OF  VIELAFRANCA. 

The  cession  of  the  seaport  of  Villafranca,  in 
the  Mediterranean,  to  Russia  by  the  Sardinian 
government,  has  created  much  commotion  in 
Europe,  and  is  still  so  much  discussed  in  politi- 
cal circles,  that  we  have  thought  it  proper  to 
transfer  to  our  columns  the  most  accurate  repre- 
sentation of  it  yet  published,  engraved  from  a 
sketch  just  made  by  a  travelling  landscape- 
painter,  and  received  by  the  last  steamer.  Tho 
town  of  Villafranca,  which  is  situated  at  a  short 
distance  east-north-east  from  Nice,  rises  from  a 
small  bay  in  the  form  of  an  amphitheatre,  and  is 
defended  by  a  fort.  It  has  three  churches,  a 
commodious  hospital,  an  old  convent,  a  public 
school,  and  an  excellent  harbor,  with  a  wet  dock. 
It  possesses  a  productive  tunny  fishery,  and  a 
trade  in  oil,  fruit,  silk,  wine,  corn,  and  hemp, 
which  affords  occupation  to  its  population, 
amounting  to  about  2S80  souls.  Tho  arsenal  is 
composed — firstly,  of  the  Lazaret,  a  largo  build- 
ing divided  into'  three  parts,  with  storehouses, 
pavilion,  chapel,  and  courtyard  These  are  to 
the  right  of  the  sketch  which  is  engraved  on  this 
page.  Secondly,  of  an  old  slip,  with  tim- 
ber-yard, for  building  purposes  ;  and  of  a  mole, 
hitlierto  unfinished,  inclosed  by  a  wall.  Thirdly, 
of  a  careening  dock,  with  ropcwalke,  forges, 
workshops,  barracks,  etc.  It  will  be  thus  seen 
that  it  affords  considerable  facilities  for  any  pur- 
poses to  which  the  Russians  may  be  inclined  to 
appropriate  it  in  connection  with  a  naval  station, 
mercantile  or  warlike,  as  tho  case  may  be,  in  the 
Mediterranean.  The  Sardinian  government  has 
handed  over  to  the  Russians  the  prisoti  for  tho 
convicts  who  are  condomoed  to  hard  labor,  the 
magazines  of  the  building  facing  the  basin,  and 
the  magazines  of  the  caserne,  or  barracks,  and  a 
part  ot  tho  basin.  We  see  by  recent  advices 
from  Europe,  that  the  czar  is  not  satisfied  with 
the  acquisition  of  Villafranca,  but  that  he  is  ne- 
gociaiing  for  the  cession  of  some  other  maritime 
port  on  the  Mediterranean.  The  advances  of 
Russia  in  this  quarter  may  bo  slow,  but  they  are 
sure.  On  Turkey  and  the  East,  the  eagle  eye  of 
Russia  is  steadily  fixed.  Her  power  has  ad- 
vanced with  marvellous  rapidity,  and  now,  if 
Franco  is  her  firm  ally,  it  will  bo  difficult  to 
check  her  strides.  The  polii-y  of  tho  czar  in  the 
abolition  of  serfdom,  may  lead  to  greater  liberty 
to  his  people  io  other  respects. 


VIEW  OF  THE  PORT  OF  VILLAFRANCA,  ON  THE  MEDITERRANEAN. 
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WASHINGTON'S  BIRTHDAY. 
Before  another  noraber  of  onr  paper  is  issued, 
the  anniversary  of  the  birthday  of  the  Father  of 
his  Country  will  have  come  and  gone,  and  will 
have  been  celebrated  with  various  expressions  of 
respect  throughout  the  length  and  breadth  of  our 
land.  The  celebration  of  thia  day  is  one  of  the 
most  encouraging  signs  of  the  times.  It  is  not 
that  the  memory  of  Washington  needs  or  requires 
legal  enactments  to  rovdve  it — it  is  not  that  the 
pomp  of  oratory  and  the  glory  of  poetry  are  re- 
qairud  to  brighten  a  fading  imago ;  but  it  is  well 
to  set  a  day  apart,  hallowing  it  by  repose,  whore- 
011  the  toiling  masses  {and,  in  this  busy  country 
of  ours,  the  term  includes  all  classes)  may  asso- 
ciate the  name  of  Washington  with  rational 
social  enjoyment,  and  be  led  to  dwell  exclusively 
on  the  story  of  his  life,  and  to  ponder  on  the  in- 
spired lesson  which  he  left  as  a  precious  legacy 
to  his  country.  We  would  have  the  day  cele- 
brated not  only  by  the  music  ol  bells  and  the 
thrilhng  chorus  of  cannon,  by  the  pomp  of 
rustling  banners,  and  the  splendor  of  military 
array,  by  glittering  gatherings  on  the  ball-room 
floor,  by  eloquent  words  uttered  at  the  festive 


board,  but  also  in  the  sacred  privacy  of  homo,  by 
meditation  on  the  words  he  uttered  when  he  took 
his  final  farewell  of  private  life.  As  our  contri- 
bution to  the  observances  of  the  anniversary,  we 
place  before  our  readers  an  original  design  from 
the  pencil  of  Billings,  engraved  for  us  by  J.  An- 
drew. The  principal  feature  is  a  head  of  Wash- 
ington, with  the  accompanying  legend,  "  First  in 
War,  first  in  Peace,  first  in  the  hearts  of  his 
countrymen."  This  is  supported  by  spirited 
vignette  sketches,  illustrating  memorable  scenes 
in  the  career  of  the  hero.  Beneath  the  portrait 
is  a  sketch  of  the  stone  placed  by  George  W. 
Custis  on  the  site  of  the  old  homestead  on 
Bridge's  Creek,  Westmoreland  county,  Virginia, 
February  22d  (11th,  old  style),  1732.  The  house, 
Irving  tells  us,  "commanded  a  view  over  many 
miles  of  the  Potomac,  and  the  opposite  shore  of 
Maryland.  It  had  probably  been  purchased  with 
the  property,  and  was  one  of  the  primitive  farm- 
houses of  Virginia.  The  roof  was  steep,  and 
sloped  down  into  projecting  eaves.  It  had  four 
rooms  on  the  ground  floor,  and  others  in  the  at- 
tic, and  an  iramenso  chimney  at  each  end.  Not 
a  vestige  of  it  remains.    Two  or  tlirco  decayed 


fig-troo8.  wiih  shrubs  and  vinos,  linger  about  the 
place,  and  here  and  there  a  flower  grown  wild, 
serves  •  to  mark  where  a  garden  Um  boon.'  " 

Another  sketch  illustnitcs  tlie  pleasing  inci- 
dent of  the  fruit  tree,  with  little  George  confess- 
ing to  his  father  the  mischief  he  had  committed. 
Another  vignette  niprcsonts  Washington  the 
youthful  surveyor,  and  yet  another,  a  striking 
scene  in  bis  first  military  campaign,  whore  ho  ofti- 
ciated  at  the  funeral  of  the  rush  hut  gallant  Brad- 
dock  in  the  wilderness.  Braddock,  as  every  one 
knows,  had  haughtily  rejected  the  advice  of  the 
young  Virginia  officer,  but  it  Is  said  apologized 
for  his  error  in  his  last  moments,  and  bequeathed 
to  him  his  favoriW)  charger.  "  The  chaplain 
having  been  wounded,"  says  Irving,  "  Washing- 
ton read  the  funeral  service.  All  was  done  in 
sadness,  and  without  parade,  so  as  not  to  attract 
the  attention  of  lurking  savages,  who  might  dis- 
cover and  outrage  his  grave.  It  is  doubtful 
whether  even  a  volley  was  fired  over  it,  that  last 
military  honor  which  he  had  recently  paid  to  the 
remains  of  an  Indian  warrior.  The  place  of 
his  sepulchre,  however,  is  still  known  and 
pointed  out."    The  remaining  illustration  rep- 


resents the  famous  cposaing  of  the  Delnwnro. 
ctFoclcd  in  the  dead  of  a  winter  night  through 
masses  of  floating  ico,  a  scone  which  forms  tlio 
subject  of  one  of  Loutze's  best  paintings.  On 
the  approaching  anniversary  of  Washington's 
birthday,  wo  adviao  every  one  of  our  readers  to 
peruse  his  "  fanjwoll  address,"  the  most  careAilly 
considered,  the  most  precious  document  that 
over  emanated  from  his  heart,  mind  and  pen. 
In  it  wo  road  in  letters  of  light  his  title  to  h« 
called  the  "  Father  of  his  Country."  Ita  loading 
idea  is  the  necessity  of  a  perfect  Union  of  all 
parts  of  our  common  country.  "Thoro  will  bo 
always  reason,"  ho  says,  "  to  distrust  the  |iatriot- 
ism  of  those  who,  in  any  quarter,  may  endeavor 
to  weaken  its  bands.  In  conlomplnting  tho 
causes  which  may  disturb  our  Union,  it  occurs 
as  a  matter  of  Herious  conconi  that  any  ground 
should  have  been  furnished  for  eharactorizing 
parties  by^twi/m/i/iiViUdiicriminations— A'oi-fAfni 
and  SoiiOurn,  Allmilir  and  W'  aternf  whence  de- 
signing men  may  excite  a  belief  that  tlicni  is  a 
real  diflerenco  of  local  interests  and  views." 
His  noble  appeal  for  tho  pnviorvotion  of  the 
Union  closes  tho  political  services  of  Washingtoa. 


WASHINGTON  S  BIRTHDAY. 


I 


lU 


BALLOU'S  PICTORIAL  DRAWING-KO(m_COMl^^ 


IWrittan  for  Boliou'fi  PlrUn-lal  J 

THE  VUI/rUKE 
At  the  Heart  of  Harry  Eamwald. 


BT  tllACOMO  8.  CAMPASA. 

At  the  proscnt  day  ihcro  nro  r«w  exotic  ani- 
mals belter  known  in  the  city  of  Pari,  than  the 
American.  He  nbounJs  Mpou  ti.e  Boulevards 
and  in  the  Garden  of  me  Tailcrics,  muke.  vocal 
with  Yankee  J-Tcnrh  the  «hoj.3  of  the  r«ln)8 
Jloyal,  and  ia  lis  common  nl  every  street  corner 
as  Savoyard  dioeinut-roasiers  in  the  month  of 
NovcmlKT.  The  Parisian  has  Icfimcd  to  disrin- 
(;iiiah  him  from  his  cousin,  John  Bull,  and  to 
look  upon  him,  o  hi  umk  iki^  <  'liinm.%,  as  a  Forl  of 
"Bceond  iho])  Knyliahraaii,"— n  fact  not  very 
flatterinn  to  onr  pride,  hut  ft  "  nxc<l  fact "  for  all 
that,  my  patrioiic  render. 

It  was  not  jct  so  in  the  far  away  time  when  I 
ntomy  first  <k /"ir  f/ras  at  the  Ilocher  de 
Cancalo,  and  witnessed  the  laot  courtesy  of  Mu- 
dcmoiscllo  Mars  at  the  Theatre  l'-ran<;:.is.  The 
Yankee  was  then  comparatively  a  rare  bird  in 
Gallic  "  diyfiins,"  and  not  un frequently  had  a 
cubit  added  to  the  staiuro  of  hii  self-esteem  by 
boing  addressed  as  'MMt  I>artitularly 
ftbout  the  time  his  bills  were  to  he  fooled.  Even 
in  England,  at  that  lime,  1  found  that  tnuBl  per- 
sons took  me  for  n-i  ICnglishman,  But  ^ince 
travelling  Amcricnffl"  have  so  greatly  multiplied, 
Europeans  have  become  more  observant.  Pro- 
fessor Sillimim  used  to  tell  us  that  ho  betrayed 
his  nationality  hy  balancing  himselt  on  ihe  hin- 
der legs  of  his  chair  ;  andN.  P.  Willis  maintains 
that  our  countrymen— and  perhaps  countrywo- 
men too— arc  recognized  abroiid  by  our  unneces- 
sary display  of  fmcry  on  ordinary  occosiODS.  But 
1  am  wandering  from  my  story. 

ll  was  on  a  clear,  bcnuliful  evening,  Uite  in 
October,  that  I  lonnd  niyaclf  tumbled  out  ol  a 
jiatrt,  at  Meurice's  hotel,  ft  well  known  estab- 
lishment in  the  very  heart  of  the  fun,  fashion 
and  frivolity  of  tho  funniest,  most  fashionable, 
and  most  frivolous  city  in  Christendom,  or  out 
of  it— tho  French  metropolis.  A  young  Amer- 
ican, George  Winton  by  name,  a  relative  of  my 
only  travelling  companion,  who  bad  crossed  tho 
Atlantic  some  months  before,  waa  on  tho  spot  to 
receive  08,  and  ns  he  "knew  tho  ropes"  much 
better  than  wc  did,  ho  kindly  took  charge  uf  all 
business  ammgetnents,  and  without  any  further 
trouble  wo  were  foon  comfortably  and  even  lux- 
uriously established  in  a  stylo  which  was  neither 
French  nor  English,  but  rather  like  the  guests,  a 
mixture  of  the  two. 

"  Well,  Cousin  Harry,"  said  my  friend's  friend, 
08  soon  as  ho  bad  rejoined  us,  "  I  have,  as  I 
promised,  secured  permanent  lodgings  for  your- 
self and  Mr.  Mr.  .    1  beg  your  pardon, 

sir;  I  have  forgotten  your  name." 

"  Campana— G.  S.  Campana,"  replied  I. 
"  Native  American  in  spite  of  the  nnrao ;  but  not 
Anglo  Saxon." 

I  had  been  introduced  to  tho  speaker,  Mr. 
Owen  Winton,  but  wo  had  met  only  onco,  more 
than  a  year  before. 

"  Supposing,"  continued  he,  "  that  you  would 
prefer  (juiet  (juartors,  I  selected  apartments  on 
t'le  other  side  ol  tho  river,  in  tho  immediate  vi- 
cinity of  the  Luxembourg  Garden.  It  is  a  most 
desirable  location,  and  you  will  be  pleased  with 
it  I  am  sure.  I  don't  think  you  could  lind  more 
ngrecable  lodgings  anywhere  south  of  tho  Seine." 

The  next  day  wo  took  possession  of  the  rooms 
which  Mr.  Winton  had  so  kindly  provided.  Wo 
had  two  bed-rooms,  and  a  sitting  room  which  wo 
occupied  in  common.  Tho  situation  really  was 
nil  that  it  was  described  to  be,  and  we  had  every 
reason  to  be  satislitd  with  tho  selection  which 
Harry's  cousin  had  made  for  us. 

This  was  not  tho  first  lime  that  Harry  Earn- 
wald  and  I  had  been  "chums."  Wo  had  sus- 
tained that  relationship  to  each  other  at  college, 
where  wc  were  class-mates  and  intimate  friends. 
Thovigh  never  of  so  lively  a  disposition  as  his 
companion,  and  the  reader's  hnniblc  servant,  lie 
was  always  cheerful  and  good-humored,  and  "a 
gentleman  and  a  scholar,"  every  inch  of  him. 
His  father  and  mother  both  died  btforo  ho  was 
ten  years  old,  and  Owen  Winton,  als-o  an  orphan, 
was  his  nearest  suiTiving  relative.  On  attaining 
his  majority,  Harry  came  into  full  and  uncon- 
trolled possession  of  a  large,  unencumbered  es- 
tate ;  and  with  his  ample  income,  cultivated 
mind,  handsome  person  and  attractive  manners, 
he  hod  Certainly  as  fair  a  prospect  of  happiness, 
humanly  speaking,  as  any  one  within  the  sphere 
of  my  observaiiou. 


During  the  two  yeani  which  had  elapsed  tfncc 
wc  left  college,  we  continued  to  corrCBpond  reg- 
ularlv,  and  when  I  communicated  to  him  my 
projoci  of  a  trip  to  Europe,  I  was  cqunlly  flur* 
prised  and  delighted  by  Itis  proposing  to  uccom- 
pnny  mo.  His  health,  he  said,  was  slightly  im- 
paired, and  1  had  noticed  in  his  letters  for  some 
time  a  tendency  to  dc|>ression  of  spiritji.  I  had 
thought  but  little  of  this,  however,  and  when  wo 
met  in  New  York,  I  was  shoclied  at  the  change 
produced  in  so  abort  a  lime  in  his  person  and 
manners.  The  ro.tcatc  glow  for  which  ho  had 
been  remarkuMe,  had  utterly  vanished  from  his 
checks,  which  had  become  sunken  and  sallow  to 
n  degree  that  wa.t  painful  to  behold  ;  and  though 
he  denied  emphatically  that  anything  was  tho 
mutter  with  him,  1  could  not  avoid  feeling  a  good 
denl  of  anxiety  and  even  alarm  on  hia  account. 
His  cou^n  Winton  had  strenuously  insisted  upon 
tho  propriety  ol  a  tour  in  Europe,  and  had 
offered  to  accompany  him,  but  could  never  ob- 
liiin  his  consent  to  the  measure  until  my  inten- 
tions in  this  respect  were  made  known  to  him. 
Winton,  as  I  before  remarked,  hud  preceded  tis, 
proposing  to  meet  his  conain  and  myself  in  Paris, 
where  ho  had  undertaken  to  make  every  prepar- 
ation for  our  residence  during  tho  winter. 

On  the  voyage  from  New  York  to  Eiveq)Ool,  I 
had  an  opportunity  of  observing  Harry  very 
closely,  and  with  all  my  scrutiny  I  could  detect 
no  symptom  of  actual  disease,  though  ho  was  so 
much  changed  for  the  worse  both  mentally  and 
physically.  Tho  only  conclusion  1  could  arrive 
at  was  that  the  seat  of  the  disorder,  whatever  it 
was,  must  be  in  tho  mind  rather  than  in  tho 
body.  That  something  was  preying  upon  his 
spirits,  and  turning  his  young  blood  to  gall,  was 
but  too  evident;  and  that  something,  I  felt  as- 
sured, must  be  a  matter  of  serious  import,  for 
Harry's  mind  was  too  well  balanced  to  bo  thus 
thrown  off  its  centre  by  a  trillo.  Ho  was  by  no 
means  deficient  in  imagination,  but  his  judgment 
was  abundantly  adequate  to  tho  task  of  keeping 
it  in  duo  subordination.  He  evidently  had  a  dis- 
like to  being  (jueaiioned  about  himself,  and  he 
attributed  tho  change  in  his  appearance  and  con- 
duct entirely  to  the  state  of  his  health,  though  he 
admitted  that  ho  was  unable  to  specify  any  par- 
ticular disease  from  which  he  was  sufl'ering. 
Harry  Earnwald  was  tho  only  human  being 
whom  I  could  "really  call  a  friend,  and  the  reader 
may  imagine  what  anxiety  I  felt  on  his  account, 
and  how  that  anxiety  was  heightened  by  the  per- 
plexed and  jiuz/Jed  stale  of  mind  in  which  my 
earnest  investigations  had  terminated.  There 
was  evidently  something  which  be  wiis  imwilliog 
to  confide  to  me,  and  this  reserve  in  one  of  his 
frank  and  open-hearted  disposition,  added  new 
gloom  to  iho  distressing  mystery. 

Ah  soon  as  wo  were  settled  in  our  comrortable 
apartments  on  tho  south  bank  of  tho  Seine,  we 
took  our  guide-books  and  a  sharp,  shrewd  ntlii 
ill  and  commenced  a  systematic  tour  of 

observation  among  tho  sights  ot  Paris.  Harry 
made  many  efforts  to  excuse  himself  from  ac- 
companying me,  and  evidently  thought  me  a 
good  deal  of  a  "  bore  ;"  but  I  was  determined  if 
possible  to  keep  his  mind  and  body  both  actively 
employed,  and  by  constant  exertion  and  watch- 
fulness I  accomplished  my  purpose,  and  left  him 
but  few  moments  for  solitary  thought,  which  had 
never  failed  to  deepen  the  gloom  in  which  his 
onco-joyous  spirit  had  bocomo  so  mysteriously 
enshrouded. 

By  slow  degrees  Harry  begun  to  recover  a  de- 
gree of  cheerfulness,  and  to  improve  in  his  ap- 
pearance and  manner,  so  that  I  entertained  a 
sanguine  and  not  unreasonable  hope  of  liis  resto- 
ration, at  no  distant  period,  to  his  accustomed 
health  and  spirits. 

An  apparently  trifling  incident,  however,  soon 
renewed  all  my  fears,  and  rendered  this  strange 
case  still  stranger  and  more  inexplicable.  The 
following  conversation  will  explain  the  nature  of 
the  incident  to  which  1  refer. 

"  Harry,"  said  1,  as  I  entered  our  sitting-room 
after  a  short  absence,  "  is  it  living  near  a  palace 
that  has  made  you  so  aristocratic  that  you  will 
not  lake  any  notice  of  jour  friends  when  they 
speak  to  you  V 

"  I  never  was  guiliy  of  such  a  thing  liere  or 
elsewhere,"  rejoined  Harry. 

"Then  you  have  become  exceedingly  absent- 
minded  all  of  a  sudden— so  much  so  that  your 
eyes  and  ears  are  no  longer  of  any  use  to  you." 

"  What  on  earth  do  you  mean.  Cam.  V  (ab- 
breviation of  Campana).  "1  cannot  imagine 
what  you  arc  driving  at." 

"  Bah  1  Harry ;  you  can't  certainly  liave  he- 
come  so  oblivious  U)  not  to  have  noticol  it." 


"  Noticed  W-«(  f  What  do  you  mean  V 
"  Come,  now,  don't  be  ridlculoos.  You  can  t 
really  expect  mo  to  believe  that  you  could  sit 
within  a  doz-cn  feet  of  me  and  not  hear  a  word  I 
s»id,  though  yon  were  wide  awake,  and  yonr  eyes 
wide  open  V 

"When?  Where?" 

"  In  that  room,  not  twenty  minutes  ago,  when 
I  called  you  to  ccmc  and  sec  the  queer  dresses  m 
the  Lu:<cmbourg  Garden." 

Never  in  all  my  life  did  I  seo  such  a  chonge  so 
suddenly  produced  in  any  human  countenance  as 
that  which  I  now  obaerrcd  in  that  of  Harry 
Eamw-ld.  It  was  not  astonishment,  merely  ;  it 
was  the  very  incarnation  of  terror,  deepening  in- 
to horror,  and  thence  into  tho  otter  darkness  of 
despair.  He  stood  for  a  lew  moments  shaking 
like  an  aspen  leaf,  the  cold  dews  of  agony  8Ct- 
liing  on  bis  brow,  and  evidently  battling  with  all 
his  might  against  some  overmastering  fantasy. 
He  fought  it  bravely,  but  it  gained  the  victory, 
and  with  n  groan  of  angnisli  that  seemed  wrested 
from  him  by  some  demoniac  power,  he  fell  to  the 
floor  insensible. 

My  astonishment  may  be  imagined.  Though 
speaking  in  a  light  and  bantering  manner,  if  my 
senses  were  to  be  credited,  I  had  said  nothing 
but  what  was  true.  I  had  regarded  the  occur- 
rence as  one  ol  no  possible  importance,  though  I 
deeply  regretted  now  that  I  had  said  anything 
about  it.  But  whence  his  emotion,  even  suppos- 
ing that  the  playful  accusation  I  had  made  had 
been  destitute  of  any  foundation  whatever  ?  It 
was  impossible  to  tell.  He  made  no  further  al- 
lusion to  the  subject,  imd  I  was  afraid  to  do  so. 
It  WHS  not  long  Ijeforo  ho  revived  from  the  swoon 
into  which  it  had  thrown  him.  but  it  was  a  long 
time  before  his  system  recovered  from  the  effects 
of  so  fearful  11  shock.  As  soon  as  lie  was  strong 
enough  to  travel,  he  begged  mo  to  take  him 
home  again,  and  wc  had  actually  fixed  a  day  for 
our  departure  for  America,  when  another  inci- 
dent occurred  which  changed  our  plans,  and  pro- 
longed our  stay  in  Paris. 

Wc  were  in  the  cathedral  of  Noire.  Dame; 
strolling  about  in  that  architectural  wilderness, 
striving  to  kill  tho  time  until  the  day  set  for  our 
departure.  Earnwald  seemed  to  sec  nothing  but 
what  was  directly  before  his  eyes.  He  wandered 
about  with  the  listless  air  of  a  somnambulist,  but 
with  an  expression  that  might  have  befitted  Pro- 
metheus with  the  never-dying  vulture  gnawing 
at  his  vitals.  I  was  looking  at  a  curious  bit  of 
mosaic  in  one  of  the  chapels,  when  I  heard  a 
smothered  shriek,  followed  by  the  exclamation, 
"  O,  Harry  1"  Emerging  from  the  chapel  I  saw 
Eamwald  supporting  in  his  arms  a  young  lady, 
whose  face,  though  extremely  pale,  was  also  ex- 
tremely beantiful.  Considering  myself  de  trap, 
I  withdrew  into  the  chapel  recess  again,  just  as 
the  beautiful  face  was  beginning  to  reg.^in  a  life- 
like appearance.  In  about  half  an  hour  Harry 
rejoined  me,  and  I  was  not  a  little  gratified  to 
perceive  that  there  was  a  decided  improvement 
in  his  appearance.  This  improvement  extended 
to,  or  more  properly  periiaps  resulted  from,  a 
corresponding  improvement  in  his  spirits.  Nor 
was  it  a  mere  temporary,  ephemeral  change ;  for 
from  that  day,  with  occasional  short  relapses,  ho 
appeared  to  throw  off  his  dejection  and  become 
more  like  his  former  self  than  ho  had  been  since 
our  meeting  in  New  York. 


Effio  Minden  had  been  one  of  Earnwald's 
playmates  and  companions  almost  from  infancy  ; 
and  from  what  I  had  seen  and  heard  I  had  sup- 
posed that  their  intimacy  bad  assumed  a  still 
warmer  character  in  their  maturer  years.  How- 
ever, as  my  friend  had  never  hinted  to  mo  any- 
thing of  tho  kind,  1  had  come  to  the  conclusion 
that  I  must  be  mistaken  in  this  respect.  What- 
ever the  past  history  of  the  affair  might  have 
been,  there  could  be  no  doubt  that  Harry  and 
Etfie  were  lovers  now,  and  that  she  was  exerting 
a  most  salutary  influence  upon  the  morbid  mel- 
ancholy which  had  threatened  to  become  the 
bano  of  poor  Earnwald's  existence.    Etho  was 
one  of  those  pretty,  blue  eyed  creatures  who  live 
but  in  their  affections  ;  tender  plants,  which  bud 
and  blossom  in  the  summer  of  love,  and  perish 
prematurely  in  the  winter  of  neglect.  When  her 
father  fir>t  brouglit  her  to  Paris  she  was  pale, 
tliin  and  feeble,  but  in  a  f.w  weeks  she  became 
as  plump  and  rosy  .is  a  full-blown  Hebe. 

This  pleasant  state  of  affairs  lasted  so  long 
that  I  was  beginning  to  regard  my  friend  as 
quite  cured  of  his  melancholy  humors,  and  I  often 
complimented  Miss  Minden  upon  her  success  in 
effecting  that  which  my  utmost  skill  had  failed  to 
accompli  h.    Unfortunately,  howtvcr,  my  con- 


gratulations were  premature.  On  New  Year's 
eve  there  was  a  boll  M  the  house  of  an  American 

resident,  and  Effic  and  H.irry  wt-re  among  thp 
guests.  Having  a  severe  culd  at  the  time,  I  dj^ 
not  accompany  ihcm.  I  saw  iho  lovers  when 
they  started,  and  a  more  cheerful  cotipic,  to  all 
appearance,  could  hardly  haTe  beeu  found  in  nil 
that  throng  of  gay  Parisians. 

Long  before  I  expected  him,  Harry  returned 
and  in  the  short  space  of  time  thai  Imd  elapsed 
since  his  departure,  the  seemingly  I iyht .hearted, 
laughing  youth  had  been  transformed  into  a  woe- 
begone,  mi:crablc-Iooking  creattirc,  tho  very  pic, 
tare  of  hopeless,  abject  wretchedness.  It  niado 
me  sick  at  heart  to  behold  him,  and  I  tried  my 
best  to  induce  him  to  tell  me  what  had  happened 
but  all  to  no  purpose.  When  I  became  importn- 
nate  in  my  entreaties  for  an  explanation,  he 
stared  wildly  in  my  face,  wrnng  his  hands  in  an- 
guish, and  then  darted  away.  1  saw  no  more  ot 
him  until  the  following  afternoon.  He  was  then 
calm,  but  with  ft  countenance  so  sad  that  it  was 
roost  painful  to  look  at  liim- 

Poor  Effie  !  It  was  a  sad  New  Year's  day  io 
her.  Of  the  cau^c  of  Harry's  sndden  relapse 
into  melancholy  she  knew  nothing,  and  of  the 
occurrences  of  the  evening  she  had  but  little  to 
tell-  He  had  left  her  for  a  moment  to  the  care 
of  her  father,  and  gone  into  another  room.  Less 
than  ten  minutes  elapsed  before  his  return,  but 
in  th  it  brief  space  of  time  the  mischief  had  been 
dono.  When  he  rejoined  her,  he  seemed  horror- 
struck— almost  paralyzed.  What  form  of  terror, 
what  hidcons  spectre  could  his  "mind's  eye" 
have  conjured  up  in  that  short  time  to  shake  the 
balance  of  his  soul  so  fearfully?.  No  one  bat 
himself  could  tell — and  he  icoidd  not. 

In  speaking  with  Efhe  on  the  subject,  she  told 
me  of  the  first  shock  of  this  kind  which  he  had 
received  ;  or  at  least  the  first  of  which  she  had 
any  knowledge.  The  circumstances  were  not 
unlike  tho  present.  They  were  at  a  party  to- 
gether, and  he  was  in  exuberant  spirits  Hap- 
pening to  stop  by  a  window  and  look  ont  into 
the  moonlight,  he  suddenly,  and  without  any 
apparent  cause,  turned  as  pale  as  death,  and 
staggered  as  if  about  to  fall.  Ho  made  every 
possible  effort  to  control  his  emotion,  but  it  was 
abundantly  visible  to  all  who  saw  him,  and  ils 
effects  remained  for  months.  By  slow  degrees 
he  recovered  his  ordinary  cheerfulness,  but  a 
second  occurrence  of  the  same  nature  (and  she 
suspected  that  there  might  have  been  others  of 
which  she  was  not  cognizant)  destroyed  his 
health  and  spirits,  and  left  him  the  pitiable  wreck 
ho  was  at  the  time  of  his  departure  from  Amer- 
ica. She  had  once,  and  only  once,  begged  him 
to  tell  her  what  it  was  that  had  so  affected  him. 
but  tho  expression  of  his  countenance  shocked 
and  frightened  her  so  that  she  had  never  dared 
to  renew  the  question. 

As  before,  the  effects  of  this  paroxysm,  or 
whatever  else  it  might  bo  called,  gradually  wore 
off,  and  after  a  time  Harry  Earnwald  became  al- 
most himself  again.  Often  and  often  did  I  pon- 
der on  this  strange  phenomenon,  and  puzzle  my 
brain  in  seeking  for  some  clue  that  might  lead  to 
a  discovery  ;  but  all  in  vain.  It  remained  an  un- 
fmhomablc  mystery.  I  sometimes  thought  that 
these  spells  wliich  seemed  to  be  cast  upon  him 
must  be  temporary  fits  of  insanity,  but  further 
reflection  forced  me  to  abandon  the  idea,  for  at 
no  lime  could  I,  by  tho  roost  careful  scrutiny, 
delect  any  symptom  ot  mental  aberration  in  any- 
thing that  he  said  or  did.  Fjom  himself  aloao 
could  the  truth  he  ascertained  ;  but  the  least  id- 
lusion  to  the  subject  produced  such  a  terrible 
effect  upon  him,  thft  I  was  absolutely  frightened 
into  silence.  My  efforts  were  chiefly  directed  to- 
wards the  one  object  ot  hastening  the  consum- 
mation of  the  engagement  which  was  well  kno«n 
to  exist  between  him  and  EITic.  That  he  loved 
her  with  his  whole  soul  there  could  be  no  doubi ; 
but  strange  Io  say,  he  nevertheless  required  urg- 
ing, and  a  good  derd  of  it,  to  induce  him  to  lix  a 
day  for  his  marriage.  At  last,  however,  tho 
thing  was  done,  and  I  entertained  a  sanguine 
hope  that  these  nuptials  would  be  the  inaugura- 
tion of  a  happier  era  in  my  friend's  existence. 

It  so  happened  that  there  was  no  Aroeiican 
clergyman  in  Paris  at  tho  time,  and  it  was  deci  - 
ed  that  tho  ceremony  should  bo  performed  m  "J 
French  Protestant  chapel,  with  the  minister  o 
which  both  Mr.  Minden  and  Earnwald  were  wei^ 
acquainted.  The  important  day  "JJ^, 
everything  promised  an  auspicious  bridal, 
looked  a  very  queen  of  beauty,  and  Earnw  • 
though  not  gay,  was  cheerful,  and  apparent. 
IVeo  from  any  melancholy  foreboding-  The 
riage  ceremony  commenced,  and  my  fn^"  ^ 
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nbnut  to  prtinouncethe  irrevocahlp  vow,  when  he 
suddctily  fiUictwl,  nnd  wiih  rorpse-likc  )ips  and 
trembling  witli  some  nameless  horror,  utrered  or 
r..,ther  shrieked  ihe  words; 

"Gmcious  God!  it  is  impossiblel— I  mnnot 
wed  her!" 

And  with  a  cry  of  angoish  such  as  I  liad  ncv- 
or  heard  from  human  lips  before,  he  (led  from  the 
ftltiir  and  from  ilie  church.  I  rollowcd,  hut  could 
not  overtake  hira,  and  ho  was  soon  lost  in  iho 
throng  of  p«-ssc"g'5''s  oiilsido.  Toor  EOie  was 
homottway  insensible,  and  finally  had  her  senses 
restored,  only  to  have  them  merged  in  a  sort  of 
muiiincholy  stupor,  from  whi<h  nothing  could 
rotisc  her.  Her  sorrowing  father  look  her  away 
10  Itnly,  and  stravc  by  a  change  of  soeiio  iind  a 
(niccession  ot  new  objects  to  dis;>ipatc  the  deadly 
loihargy  in  whieli  both  body  and  eoul  \vcr« 
plunged. 

AndEsrnwaldT  For  two  days  nnd  nights  I 
siiw  nothing  of  him.  At  last,  however,  he  made 
his  nppearance,  tottering  wp  the  stairs  with  (cchle 
steps,  looking  more  like  a  spectre  than  a  man. 
At  the  door  of  his  chamber  lie  full,  utterly  help- 
less. I  bore  him  to  his  bed,  and  it  was  more  than 
(liree  weeks  before  he  left  it,  and  nearly  iwo 
months  before  he  could  ivalk  abroad.  During 
that  period  I  seldom  stirred  from  his  bed  side. 
His  cousin  Wiuton,  too,  was  indefatigable  in  his 
niionlions.  As  soon  as  he  had  recovered  suf- 
ficiently to  sit  up,  he  retiucstcd  mo  to  write  in  his 
name  to  Mr.  Minden,and  inform  him  tliat  it  was 
impossible  for  him  to  fulfil  tlio  cngjigcraent  made 
with  liis  daughter.  No  reason  was  assigned  for 
this  inability,  but  he  begged  mo  to  assure  Effie's 
f.iilier  that  it  was  for  her  sake  and  not  for  his  own 
tliiii  the  step  wiis  taken. 

*'  Harry,"  said  I,  looking  him  steadfastly  in 
the  face,  "  it  is  but  a  short  time  ogo  that  I  saw  a 
man  make  a  ghastly  wound  in  the  slioulder  of 
his  dearest  friend,  cutting  down  pitilessly  to  the 
bone.  Tho  moral  pain  which  this  maii  felt,  was 
hut  little,  if  at  all  inferior,  as  I  well  know,  to  the 
physical  pain  endured  by  his  friend;  hut  ho 
shrank  neither  from  thesutJering  lie  felt  nor  from 
that  which  he  inflicted,  but  went  on  steadily  to 
the  end  of  his  undertaking.  Like  this  surgeon, 
dear  Harry,  I  have  an  operation  to  perform,  and 
I  should  be  recreant  to  my  duty  were  I  to  falter 
in  any  of  its  details.  I  tHitst  know  your  secret, 
and  so  must  Eflio  and  her  father.  You  owe  it  to 
them,  to  mo,  to  yourself,  to  explain  your  con- 
duct, wliatever  it  may  cost  you  ;  and  I  feel  as- 
sured th.it  your  mind  will  be  relieved  by  telling 
the  truth,  whatever  it  may  be.  You  know  that 
you  have  my  tenderest  sympathies,  nor  can  I 
doubt  that  you  have  theirs.  But  at  all  hazards 
you  must,  dear  Harry,  you  must  jmldvcJi/  tell  me 
all." 

Earnivald  covered  his  face  with  his  hands,  and 
remained  iti  that  position,  silent  and  motionless 
for  a  long  time.  At  last  ho  looked  up,  and  as  if 
making  an  effort  which  required  the  utmost  ex- 
ertion of  his  weakened  powers,  both  of  mind  and 
body,  he  faltered  out : 

"  I  «-///  tell  you  all.  I  have  been  trying  for 
years  to  muster  courage  enough  to  do  so.  When 
jou  have  heard  what  I  have  to  say,  you  will 
readily  perceive  the  reason  of  my  excessive  re- 
pugnance to  speaking  upon  the  subject.  To  do 
so,  is  to  proclaim  myself  either  a  fool  or  a  mad- 
man—and yet  I  know  that  I  am  neither.  What 
1  am  about  to  say  is  true — every  word  of  it.  But 
you  will  not  believe  it,  nor  anyone  else.  Some- 
times I  think  that  I  am  mad  ;  but  it  is  impossible 
for  me  to  entertain  such  a  belief  for  any  length 
of  lime,  since  my  own  consciousness  and  my 
whole  experience  prove  the  contrary,  I  would 
have  a  natural  solution  of  the  mystery  in  which 
I  am  enveloped,  and  would  not  be  left  as  I  am 
now,  to  the  alternative  of  believing  that  I  have 
been  singled  out  from  among  mankind  to  become 
the  sport  of  supernatural  horrors,  a  prey  for  tor- 
turing fiends,  a  laughing-stock  far  mocking  de- 
mons. You  will  most  probably  believe  me  to 
bo  a  monomaniac.  O,  that  you  could  convince 
me  that  such  is  really  the  case  !  But  you  cannot. 
I  ^v?.(ir  that  on  this  subject,  as  well  as  upon  all 
others,  I  am  as  perfectly  sane  as  1  ever  was  in 
my  life.  But  notwithstanding  this,  the  veriest 
madman  that  ever  shrieked  in  bedlam  would  be 
a^  lit  as  I  to  wed  with  Etlie  Minden. 

"  But  I  am  expending  my  strength  needlessly. 
I  must  reserve  it  fyr  tho  conlession  which  I  have 
promised  to  make.  You  know  my  history  up  to 
the  period  of  our  leaving  college.  You  know 
that  my  prospects  in  all  those  things  which  the 
wo-ld  most  values,  were  faircrthan  those  ol  most 
young  men.  You  kn  »w  too,  probably,  that  I 
loved  Etlie  almo>t  Irom  hvr  babyhood,  and  that 


this  love  grew  with  my  growth  and  Mrcngthcned 
wiih  my  strength  until  I  became  a  man,  and  in- 
deed until  the  pnjscnt  moment.  She  has  always 
been  dearer  to  me  than  aught  else  on  earth,  and 
was  never  more  so  than  she  is  now.  1  claim  to 
love  her  bettor  than  myself;  and  tho  proof  is 
that  I  do  not  marry  her,  though  I  crave  her  gen- 
tle companionship  as  tho  lost  traveller  in  the 
desert  craves  the  cooling  stream.  I  had  never 
made  a  formal  declaration  of  love  to  her,  but  it 
WAS  perfectly  well  understood  that  we  would  bo 
married  as  soon  as  she  had  reached  a  proper  ng«. 
Her  seventeenth  birthday  was  at  hand,  and  on 
that  day  1  had  resolved  to  tell  her  in  words  what 
her  heart  had  ala-ady  learned  wiihout  them. 

"  She,  it  seems,  bus  already  told  you  of  the 
first  itt!iianco  in  which  tho  strangeness  of  my 
conduct  attracted  her  attention.  That  was  not 
by  any  means  the  first  of  my  awful  cxperieneca. 
It  was  but  one  among  a  number  of  a  similar 
character.  When  j-ou  shall  have  hoard  luy 
mournful  story,  you  will  be  in  a  condition  to  un- 
derstand as  much  of  this  incident  and  its  atten- 
dant circumstances  as  1  do.  I  shall  t)icn;fore  not 
refer  to  it  again. 

"  It  was  court-day,  and  I  had  gono  to  the 
couuty  town  on  business.  Having  been  detained 
till  after  sunset,  1  was  riding  homeward  on  horse- 
back. The  night  was  clear,  but  there  was  no 
moon.  When  about  half  way  homo,  I  heard  tho 
tramp  of  a  horse  behind  me.  It  grew  more  and 
more  distinct,  and  presently  came  near  enough 
to  enable  me  to  see  a  shadowy  outline  of  a  horse 
and  his  rider.  The  horse,  like  my  own,  was  a 
black  one;  so  that  both  objects  were  but  dimly 
visible,  even  after  they  had  come  alongside  of 
me.  I  addressed  the  man  with  a  friendly  salu- 
tation, but  ho  did  not  appear  to  notice  it,  and  did 
not  even  turn  his  hend.  I  thought  this  rather 
churlish,  but  paid  no  attention  to  it,  and  was 
soon  absorbed  in  ray  own  rellections.  I  was 
thinking  of  Effie,  and  of  the  morrow,  which  was 
her  birthday. 

"As  my  unsocial  companion  had  been  riding 
at  a  much  brisker  pace  than  myself,  and  seemed 
in  no  mood  for  society,  I  expected  that  he  would 
pass  on  and  leave  me  to  my  own  thoughts.  But 
after  some  length  of  time  I  was  a  little  surprised 
t)  find  him  still  by  my  side.  When  some  further 
time  had  elapsed,  I  spoke  to  him  again.  There 
was  no  answer — no  movement  to  indicate  tltat  he 
had  heard  me.  Thus  we  rode  for  a  mileor  more 
in  perfect  silence.  You  know  that  I  am  not 
more  superstitious  than  other  people,  but  in  spite 
of  my  better  judgment,  this  dark  rider  and  his 
coal-black  steed  began  to  produce  in  my  mind  a 
vague  feeling  of  uneasiness.  I  had  already  re- 
marked that  his  horse  and  mine  were  of  the  same 
color,  and  I  now  began  to  notice  that  they  were 
alike  in  other  respects;  in  fact,  that  they  were 
alike  iu  every  respect.  Gradually  loo  there  stole 
over  mo  a  consciousness  that  the  lider  was  won- 
derfully like  myself.  I  could  only  see  an  indis- 
tinct profile  of  his  face  and  person,  but  as  f<jr  as 
I  could  see,  the  resemblance  was  most  striking. 
I  did  not  think,  however,  of  looking  upon  this 
as  anything  more  than  a  curious  coincidence. 
Still  it  troubled  mo. 

"There  was  something  weird  and  ghost-like  in 
the  strange  immobility  of  this  dark  figure,  some- 
thing which  caused  me  to  rejoice  that  I  would 
soon  reach  my  own  gate  and  be  rid  of  him. 
Within  a  little  more  than  a  mile  of  homo  there 
was  a  blacksmith's  shop  directly  on  the  road.  As 
we  were  passing  it,  a  bright  tight  from  the  forge 
flashed  upon  uS  through  the  open  door,  giving 
me  a  momentary  but  perfectly  distinct  view  of 
the  black  horse  and  his  rider.  That  rider  was 
>iii/mI/';  the  very  Harry  Earnwald  I  have  seen  in 
the  looking-glass  a  thousand  times  ! 

"  You  may  say  what  you  will  of  optical  illu- 
sion, or  mental  hallucination,  or  visual  derange- 
ment, but  if  I  did  not  see  the  exact  countcqiart 
of  myself  riding  by  my  side  that  night,  then 
every  object  I  ever  beheld  from  my  birth  to  this 
present  moment,  is  a  delu<iion  and  a  Ue.  Apart 
from  the  excitement  produced  by  the  apparition 
itself,  I  was  as  calm,  as  cool,  as  perfectly  compe- 
tent to  form  a  just  estimate  of  the  value  of  my 
own  perceptions  and  the  testimony  of  my  own 
senses  as  I  have  ever  been.  I  am  fully  aware  of 
the  incredibility  of  what  I  am  telling  you,  and 
fully  prepared  for  the  skepticism  witli  which  you 
will  receive  it;  but  it  ia  the  solemn  truth nevertlie- 
less.  I  not  only  believe  that  I  saw  what  I  tell  you, 
but  I  hioir  that  I  saw  it ;  that  is  if  I  am  a  sane 
man,  and  of  that  jou  can  judge  as  well  as  I. 

"  What  became  of  the  dark  horse  and  rider 
(the  wf/<tr  ones  I  mean).  I  do  not  know.  They 
appeared  to  mc  to  voni>h  in  the  d:i  kness  wliicli 


succeeded  tho  bright  flash  from  the  forge.  But 
I  conlc-is  that  I  was  greatly  agitated,  and  I  will 
not  undertake  to  guarantee  the  reliability  of  my 
nervous  system  ati^r  the  thing  occurred.  At  all 
events  I  saw  no  more  of  the  fetvh,  wraith,  double, 
or  whatever  it  may  have  been,  and  rode  ([uietly 
homo.  The  adventure,  liowowr,  made  a  deep 
impression  on  my  mind,  as  1  fed  per-uade*!  it 
would  have  done  on  that  of  any  man.  It  is 
needless  (or  me  to  sny  to  you  that  I  am  not 
given  to  tho  indulgence  of  morbid  or  supenui- 
lious  fancies.  But  just  imagine  for  ouo  mon\i'nt 
what  gnnr  feelings  would  bo  if  you  had  had  ocu- 
lar demonstration  of  tho  existence  of  a  second 
self,  anoihcr  being  in  your  own  likeness,  going 
about  the  world,  and  liable  to  eniss  vour  path  at 
any  moment.  Tho  poet  of  the  "  Inferno  "  never 
imagined  n  more  horrible  torture  for  Ihe  spirits 
of  the  damned. 

"  This  terrific  notion  greatly  dislwrbed  mo  for 
a  time,  but  tho  feeling  gradually  wore  ofl^,  and 
firm  as  were  my  convictions  of  tho  reality  of 
what  I  had  seen,  I  nevertheless  began  to  porsmide 
myself  that  I  might  have  been  in  error,  A  cas- 
ual resemblance  might,  by  an  unccrlain,  momen- 
tary glance,  have  been  converted  into  Ihe  horrid 
apparition  which  had  so  unmanned  me.  I  thus 
endeavored  to  persuade  mysolf  that  1  bad  been 
self  deceived,  and  in  a  measure  I  succeeded. 

"  Some  three  or  four  months  afterwards,  and 
when  I  was  beginning  to  debate  with  myself  the 
propriety  of  carrying  nut'my  design  of  making 
a  formal  proposal  to  Effio,  1  was  persuaded  into 
an  engagement  to  deliver  a  Fourth  of  .luly  ora- 
tion. I  gave  my  consent  iu  the  very  face  of  my 
own  inclination,  solely  to  please  some  of  my  as- 
sociates, and  to  get  rid  of  their  imporlunitiei.  I 
had  had  some  experience  in  public  speaking 
while  in  college,  and  some  Httlo  since  I  left  it. 
Having  thoroughly  prepared  myself,  I  monnled 
tho  rostrum,  and  was  in  tho  act  of  uttering  my 
first  sentence,  when  full  before  mo,  with  his  eyes 
intently  fixed  upon  mine,  I  saw  again  nii/ tillur 
sdj]  i\io  rider  of  the  black  horse.  Summoning 
to  my  aid  all  the  self  possession  1  was  master  of, 
I  made  a  powerful  eflbrt  to  ovorcomo  my  agita- 
tion and  go  on  with  the  address,  I  looked 
again,  but  the  apparition  uoj!  no  longer  thne  !  I 
had  seen  it  almost  in  the  centre  of  the  crowd  but 
a  few  seconds  before,  and  in  that  brief  space  of 
time  it  had  vanished.  Nor  had  there  been  tho 
slightest  iiiovemcnl  in  tho  audience.  They  bad 
all  been  sitting  in  silent  expectation,  perfectly 
quiet  and  motionless.  I  looked  in  every  dinec- 
tioD,  but  it  was  certainly  and  unequivocally  gono. 
Its  origin  must  have  been  a  supernatural  one. 
How  could  I  think  otherwise  ^  A  mist  gathered 
about  my  eyes,  and  my  heart  was  ceasing  to 
beat.  I  stammered  out  a  few  incoherent  words 
and  then  stopped.  My  agitation  was  visible  to 
all,  but  they  attributed  it  to  embarrassment. 
Hastily  nmttcring  something  about  sudden  indis- 
position, 1  staggered  from  the  platform  and 
fatoted." 

"  But,  my  dear  Harry,"  said  I,  interrupting 
him,  "doasnot  tho  sudden  and  unaccountable 
disappearance  of  tho  thing,  instead  of  proving 
its  supernatural  orif^in,  prove  rather  that  it  had 
no  origin  at  all,  except  in  your  own  imagina- 
tion '  If  it  had  really  been  there,  it  must  have 
been  seen  and  noticed  by  others  as  well  as  by 
yourself.  There  would  surely  have  been  some 
evidence  of  its  existence  besides  your  own  ob- 
servation, nnd  some  astonishment  excited  by  its 
strange  disappearance." 

"  It  would  be  impossible,"  continued  Earn- 
wald, "  for  yon  to  bring  forward  any  objection  to 
detect  any  loop-hole  of  doubt,  which  I  have  not 
already  noticed,  and  scrutinized,  and  analyzed 
hundreds  and  hundreds  of  times.  That  sume 
idea  occurred  to  me,  and  suggested  a  faint  hope 
that  I  might  after  all  have  lieen  the  victim  of 
some  optical  illusion.  But  all  such  hopes,  alas, 
have  proved  as  unsubstantial  as  the  soap  sud 
hubbies  of  an  idle  child  1 

"  I  had  seen  the  spectre  several  times — once 
in  Eftie's  company — yet  I  led  an  active  life,  ex- 
erted myself  wiihout  intermission,  and  fought 
against  the  demon's  influence  with  all  the  energy 
of  which  I  am  capable.  1  was  hunting  in  the 
fiir  west,  more  than  three  hundred  miles  beyond 
the  Mississippi  River.  I  had  shot  a  rare  bird, 
and  in  filling  it  had  lodged  upon  the  brow  of  a 
frightful  precipice.  Ilecklessly,  perhaps  foolishly, 
I  descended  and  secured  it.  As  I  was  climbing 
up  again  my  feet  slipped,  and  having  slid  down- 
wards some  ten  or  twelve  feet,  I  grasped  a  bu«h 
and  clung  to  it,  banging  over  a  yawning  ahys", 
and  a  torrent  foaming  *at  the  bottom.  While  I 
was  gHJ:mg  upon  the  j  igged  ro.ks  far  belo.v. 


among  which  I  mUHt  inevitably  f<ill,  I  hoard  A 
mocking,  fiend  like  laugh  directlyovcr  my  bend. 
1  looked  up,  and  there,  in  tho  bright  sunlight, 
was      i>(f«  /I'lir  peering  over  the  precipice  1 

"Death,  like  his  haltbpother  sleep,  seems 
specially  to  avoid  those  who  are  disposed  to 
court  biiu.  I  believed  that  destruction  was  inev- 
itable, and  the  tdoa  was  certainly  but  little,  if  at 
■11  disagreeable  to  me.  I  would  not  have  taken 
my  own  life,  but  it  was  so  utterly  valueless  to  mo 
that  my  ctlurts  to  preserve  it  would  certainly 
have  been  extremely  lukewarm.  The  muscles 
Af  my  anti*  had  been  gradnutly  piving  way,  and 
tho  sight  of  my  own  fare  apparently  triumphing 
iu  my  own  death  completed  their  relaxation,  I 
let  go,  and  fell  down,  down,  down,  into  thp  jaws 
of  the  fearful  cha^m. 

"  I  saw  two  pointed  rocks  just  holow  mc,  on 
one  or  the  other  of  which  I  felt  sure  of  falling. 
Have  you  never  dreamed  of  being  burled  into 
some  horrid  abyss,  whcr^  jo«  expectnl  to  bo 
da.shcd  to  atoms  instantaneously,  and  at  the  very 
moment  of  anticipated  destruction  found  your- 
self at  the  bottom,  coming  in  contact  with  eomo 
yielding  substance  as  soft  an  down  !  Such  were 
very  nearly  my  sensations  in  thi*  instance.  Pass- 
ing between  the  mcks,  which  were  much  wider 
apart  than  they  bad  looked  to  be,  I  alighted  with 
wliole  hones,  and  almost  without  a  bruise,  in  tho 
midst  of  a  deep  quicksand,  in  which  I  was  hurioil 
nearly  to  tho  neck. 

"  Tho  shocks  of  theso  repented  apparitions 
told  fearfully  upon  my  Iicaltli ;  and  bocnming 
unable  to  travel  willioul  ditliculty,  I  rotnrncil 
homo.  This  last  appearance  satisfied  me  that  I 
could  not  have  been  deccired  by  any  accidental 
resemblance  ;  for  it  would  have  been  tho  height 
of  absurdity  to  suppose  that  any  human  being, 
granting  tho  possibility  of  tho  likeness,  would 
have  followed  mo  hundreds  of  miles  beyond  tho 
borders  of  civiltEatiou  merely  for  tho  purpose  ol 
frightening  mo.  Il  followed  then  of  nec^'ssity, 
either  that  I  wns  selt-doccive<],  or  that  tho  appa- 
rition was  a  supcntatural  onu.  In  spiiu  of  nil  my 
convictions  I  still  clung  to  tho  former  idea,  oven 
striving  to  believe  myself  to  be  a  monomaniac, 
rather  than  to  admit  the  existoneo  of  my  own 
ghost  haunting  mo  while  yet  ulivo.  Anything 
but  that. 

"But  even  the  pour  remnant  of  this  miserable 
consolation  was  soon  to  be  taken  from  mo.  Some 
two  weeks  afcer  I  had  returned  to  my  own  house, 
after  wandering  restlessly  through  the  Jiehls  tho 
greater  part  of  the  day,  I  reached  homo  li.  little 
afcer  sunset.   Passing  one  of  the  windowH  of  my 
study,  I  was  a  good  deal  (surprised  to  see  a  light 
in  the  room,  and  I  was  still  more  astonished  to 
see  a  man  sitting  in  my  study  chair,  and  writing 
at  rny  desk.    My  cousin  Winton  was  living  with 
mo  at  the  time,  but  I  ktiew  that  he  had  boon 
away  for  two  days  past,  and  did  not  intend  to 
return  before  the  following  morning.    With  a 
sinking  heart  I  drew  near  to  the  wintlow.  Tho 
back  of  tho  figure  was  towards  me,  but  I  could 
SCO  that  it  had  on  a  dressing-gown  nnd  cap  tho 
exact  counterpart  of  my  own.  The  next  minnto 
tho  profile  wuH  turned  towards  mc,  and  there,  as 
I  bad  hut  too  truly  anticipated,  were  my  own 
features  again,  distinctly  vi»ible  in  tho  lamp- 
light,   I  scanned  them  well,  and  noticed  that 
the  long  beard  which  I  had  worn  on  the  prairies 
was  no  longer  there,  but  insieail  of  it,  a  pair  of 
close  trimmed  whiskers— the  e*:«ct  appearance 
which  my  face  now  presented.     Tho  thing 
seemed  unconscious  of  my  presence,  while  I 
ga/.ed  ujion  it  as  if  spellbound  or  fusctoatcd. 
Having  finished  its  writing,  it  yawned,  looked  out 
fif  the  opposite  window,  nnd  then  took  up  the 
lamp  and  stalked  into  my  bed  room.    It  left  tho 
door  ajar,  so  that  I  could  bear  tho  noises  it  made, 
though  I  could  no  longer  sec  it.    I  heard  tho 
rustling  sounds  of  a  man  undressing,  then  tho 
light  was  put  out,  then  came  from  the  bod  tho 
creaking  noise  of  one  lying  down  upon  it,  antl 
then  all  was  still.    The  silence  seemed  to  break 
the  spell  which  bound  mc,  and  I  rushed  into  the 
hou^e,  and  through  the  study  into  the  bed  room. 
There  was  no  one  there,  nor  was  there  any  sign 
of  the  bed  having  been  disturlied.    I  looked  iu 
vain  under  the  bed,  into  the  closets,  into  tho 
chimney— everywhere.    The  only  door  lending 
out  of  the  room  was  lo  ked,  and  the  key  was  in 
the  lock,  on  the  ins!il<\    As  to  the  door  through 
which  I  had  passed,  no  one  could  have  escaped 
that  way,  of  course,  without  meeting  me.    I  ex- 
amined the  window-sash.    It  was  down,  and  Iho 
shuiiers  dosed  and  fastened,  also  on  the  inside. 
The  lamp  was  on  my  dressing  toble.  I  lit  it  and 
went  back  to  the  study.    I  should  remark  that  it 
was  not  yet  r]uite  dark.    1  had  lift  an  unfinit,hed 


116 


BALLOU'S  PICTORIAL  DRAWING-ROOM  COMPANION. 


letter  lying  open  on  the  desk.  It  was  now  fln- 
iflbed— in  ray  own  hand  writing— signed  with  my 
own  name,  and  the  signatare  not  yet  quite  dry  ( 
The  servants  were  all  cloeeiy  questioned,  but  no 
one  had  been  seen  to  enter  the  house  or  quit  it. 

"  That  fatal  evening  coosumraated  the  ruin  of 
my  peace  of  mind  forever.  Henceforth  all  lUe- 
oriea  of  optical  illusion,  or  monomanio,  or  self- 
deception,  were  at  an  end.  The  letter  thu«  mimc- 
tiIou»ly  finished  in  my  own  hand-writing,  gave  the 
Ue  to  them  all,  and  remained  an  evcrprcdent 
piBof  of  their  falsity.  Hero  it  is.  You  can  ex- 
amine it  for  yourself. 

"  It  \»  hardly  necessary  for  me  now  to  inform 
yoQ  that  you  have  seen  the  wraith  yourself,  and 
been  deceived  by  it.  1  refer  of  course  to  the 
time  when  you  saw  mo  (as  you  supposed)  in  my 
bed-room,  and  called  mo  to  look  at  something  in 
the  garden  of  the  Luxembourg.  1  was  then  in 
a  jcweller'B  shop  in  the  Hue  St.  Honor^.  Yon 
remember  my  emotion  when  you  spoke  to  me  of 
it.  I  had  dared  to  hope  that  I  hud  left  my  spec- 
tral tormentor  bohiud  me  in  America,  and  this 
firet  realization  of  my  grievous  disappointment 
agitated  me  most  fearfully. 

"  The  fact  is,  that  since  that  terrible  evening 
when  I  saw  the  apparition  in  my  own  study,  1 
have  never  had  one  truly  happy  moment.  When 
the  horrid  thing  has  delayed  it,s  visits  longer  than 
usual,  Effie's  society  or  your  friendly  efforts  have 
sometimes  caused  a  few  faint  rays  of  hope  to 
dawn  upon  my  darkened  soul,  and  I  have  pre- 
eented  an  external  appearance  of  cheerful  oess  ; 
bat  the  Prometlioan  vulture  was  still  gnawing  at 
my  heart,  and  the  first  renppearauco  of  the  fear- 
ful shape  would  rend  asunder  the  thin  veil  with 
which  I  had  been  striving  to  conceal  it.  I  am 
unfit  for  friendship,  and  as  for  aspiring  to  love 
KDd  matrimony,  the  very  thought  is  madness,  if 
not  something  worse.  For  meditating  such  an 
act  oi  folly— of  crime,  perhaps  I  should  call  it— 
I  have  been  most  sorely  punished,  and  in  the 
dismal  future  I  can  see  bat  ono  ray  of  hope,  and 
that  is  shining  on  the  grave." 

Having  finished  his  narrative,  Eamwald  fell 
back  as  if  utterly  overcome  and  exhausted,  and 
burying  his  face  in  his  hands,  remained  for  a 
long  time  in  that  position.  There  was  a  pro- 
tracted silence,  and  in  fact  I  hardly  knew  what 
to  say.  What  I  had  heard  was  so  utterly  unex- 
pected and  extraordinary,  that  it  absolutely 
stunned  me.  I  knew  not  what  to  think  of  it. 
Finally,  however,  I  told  liim  that  though  I  had 
foil  confidence  in  everything  ho  said,  and  had 
not  the  slightest  doubt  of  his  perfect  sanity,  I 
nevertheless  felt  assured  that  he  had  in  some  way 
deceived  himself.  I  conld  not  tell  how,  but  I  was 
determined  to  get  at  the  bottom  of  the  mystery, 
and  I  felt  that  all  would  eventually  be  explained. 
In  saying  this  much,  it  must  be  confessed  that  1 
spoke  more  boldly  than  I  felt,  and  that  I  strained 
a  point  in  order  to  keep  up  the  spirits  of  my 
friend  as  far  as  possible.  The  truth  is.  I  was 
thoroughly  perplexed  and  bewildered.  Some- 
times I  felt  disposed  to  think  that  Harry  must  in 
some  way  be  deceived  ;  but  when  I  thought  over 
the  whole  affair,  and  reflected  upon  what  I  had 
seen  myself,  I  was  fearfully  staggered.  I  was 
folly  resolved,  however,  to  do  what  I  had  said, 
and  to  leave  no  possible  means  unemployed  to 
pluck  out  the  heart  of  the  mystery — if  it  had  one. 
I  urged  my  poor  friend  in  the  meantime  to  have 
faith  in  the  future,  and  in  my  solemn  vow  never 
to  relax  my  exertions  for  a  moment  until  the 
truth  was  discovered.  He  pressed  my  hand,  but 
shook  his  head  mournfully,  and  without  any  at- 
tempt to  rise  from  his  despondent  posture. 

As  Harry  had  not  exacted  anything  like  a 
promise  of  secrecy,  my  first  movement  was  to 
write  to  Effle  and  her  failier,  and  make  them  ac- 
quainted with  his  story,  and  my  determination 
to  ferret  out  the  mystery  if  possible.  I  then  gat 
down  and  reflected  upon  the  affair  long  and  seri- 
ously. 1  was  determined  to  treat  it  as  a  problem 
to  be  solved,  as  one  to  which  there  was  a  solu- 
lioD ;  but  with  all  my  thoughts  and  all  my 
efforts,  I  could  not  find  the  slightest  clue  to  it. 

These  cogitations  I  repeated  many  times,  and 
with  no  better  prospect  of  success.  I  had  in  fact 
despaired  of  ever  finding  anything  like  an  cnter- 
ing-wedge  to  the  mystery,  when  a  new  incident 
inspired  me  with  some  faint  hope  oi  eventually 
getting  more  light  upon  the  sulyect.  Eamwald 
informed  me  that  ho  bad  twice,  within  a  few 
weeks,  seen  the  spectre  in  bis  bed-room;  and  he 
himself  suggested  that  I  should  have  my  bed 
moved  into  biS  chamber,  so  tliat  I  might  also  get 
a  sight  of  it.  With  great  alacrity  I  acted  upon 
the  suggestion,  and  installed  myself  in  my 
friend's  apartment.   Week  after  week  elapsed, 


however,  and  nothing  was  seen.  At  last  I  re- 
moved my  bed  into  my  own  chamber  again,  and 
at  night  retired  to  it  as  I  had  formerly  done ;  but 
after  the  lights  were  removed,  Harry  and  I  se- 
cretly and  silently  changed  places. 

The  second  night  after  entering  into  this  ar- 
rangemonl,  I  was  lying  in  bis  bed  about  one 
o'clock,  still  awake,  hut  very  drowsy.  Eamwald 
always  had  a  small  bed-room  lamp  buming,  and 
on  this  occasion  I  had  raised  the  wick  a  little 
higher  than  was  customary.  I  suddenly  became 
aware  that  some  one  was  in  the  room,  and  the 
idea  soon  roused  me  thoroughly.  A  tall  figure 
was  passing  noiselessly  by  the  foot  of  my  bed, 
distinctly  visible  in  the  lamp  light.  Torewamod 
as  I  was,  I  nevertheless  actually  took  it  for  Eam- 
wald himself,  and  was  upon  the  point  of  calling 
out,  when  I  fortunately  recollected  the  impor- 
tance of  not  discovering  myself,  and  lay  quietly 
observing  the  apparition. 

Now,  for  the  first  time,  I  properiy  realized  what 
my  poor  friend  had  seen,  felt  and  suffered.  Har- 
ry Kamwald  himself  stood  before  me.  I  could 
detect  no  discrepancy  in  form  or  feature,  and  if 
I  had  not  heard  my  friend's  story,  I  would  not 
have  had  one  particle  of  hesitation  in  swearing 
to  the  identity  of  this  figure  with  himself  It 
was  clad  in  the  night  gear  which  he  ordinarily 
wore.  The  more  I  gazed,  the  more  perfect  did 
the  resemblance  appear,  and  at  length  I  became 
so  utterly  bewildered  that  I  imagined  that  I  had 
deceived  myself  after  all,  and  that  it  really  was 
Harry  arisen  from  his  bed,  and  no  wraith,  nor 
anything  else  remarkable.  While  I  was  coming 
to  this  conclusion  it  suddenly  drsappoarod,  and 
I  saw  it  no  more. 

It  was  a  part  of  my  plan  not  to  discover  my- 
self on  any  account ;  but  I  could  not  resist  the 
desire  to  steal  out  of  the  room  to  the  other  bed, 
and  ascertain  whether  Harry  was  there  or  not. 
Ho  was  there,  sound  asleep  ;  and  I  must  confess 
that  I  was  surprised  to  find  it  so.  I  returned  to 
the  bed  I  bad  left,  but  not  being  disturbed  again 
I  fell  asleep.  I  have  the  faculty,  however,  of 
awaking  at  any  hour  I  may  have  previously 
fixed  upon,  or  very  near  it,  and  in  tliis  instance 
I  was  on  my  feet  before  day-break.  Harry  and 
1  then  quietly  resumed  our  respective  couches, 
and  I  did  not  leave  mine  till  afler  nine  o'clock. 
Being  anxions  to  conceal  my  investigations,  I 
had  previously  resolved  to  make  no  disturbance 
during  the  night.  In  the  course  of  the  forenoon, 
however,  I  made  a  thorough  examination  of 
Harry's  chamber,  and  particularly  of  the  spot 
ii^oro  the  thing  had  disappeared.  I  could  not 
tell  the  place  precisely,  bnt  it  appeared  to  mo  to 
be  somewhere  near  a  door,  which  was  the  only 
one  in  the  room  besides  that  which  opened  into 
our  common  sitting-room.  Through  that  door 
no  ono  could  pass  either  quickly  or  quietly,  for  it 
was  locked,  and  the  lock  was  rusty  from  long 
disuse.  There  was  in  fact  abundant  evidence  to 
prove  that  it  had  not  been  opened  for  a  very  long 
time  ;  and  yet  it  was  the  only  possible  means  of 
egress  from  the  chamber  for  a  being  of  flesh  and 
blood.  By  applying  to  a  locksmith  I  succeeded 
in  finding  a  key  to  fit  the  lock,  but  it  required  the 
exertion  of  all  my  strength  to  move  the  rusty 
bolt,  and  the  noise  it  made  was  abundantly  suf- 
ficient to  have  waked  me  if  I  had  been  sound 
asleep.  I  therefore  put  it  down  as  a  "  fixed 
fact,"  that  the  wraith  did  not  leave  the  room  in 
that  directioiT.  As  to  the  outside  door  of  our 
apartments  it  was  both  locked  and  bolted,  and 
the  key  kept  constantly  under  my  pillow. 

The  room  beyond  Harry's  chamber,  into 
which  the  disused  door  opened,  was  occupied  by 
young  Winton,  and  besides  that  door,  the  only 
way  of  getting  into  it  was  by  means  of  a  door 
opening  on  the  staircase  outside.  By  the  closest 
and  most  careful  scrutiny  1  was  unable  to  dis- 
cover any  means  by  which  the  figure  that  I  saw 
could  possibly  have  disappeared  either  in  this  di- 
rection or  in  any  other.  I  thought  and  thought, 
and  reflected,  and  turned  the  thing  over  in  my 
mind  in  every  direction,  and  the  result  of  it  all 
was  only  to  leave  it  a  more  profoundly  inscru- 
table mystery  than  ever. 

In  spite  of  every  discouragement,  however,  I 
determined  to  persevere  in  my  apparently  fruit- 
less inquiries.  It  was  several  weeks  before  our 
extniotdinary  visitor  made  his  appearance  again. 
The  circumstances  wore  much  the  same  as  before. 
I  had  a  better  opportunity  for  deliberation,  how- 
ever, and  I  could  hardly  restrain  myself  from 
sallying  out  and  attempting  to  seize  the  thing  ; 
but  fearing  that  such  an  attempt,  if  unsuccessful, 
would  at  once  pot  an  end  to  my  investigations,  I 
miinugcd  to  resist  the  temptation,  and  to  content 
myself  with  making  the  bast  possible  use  of  my 


'  eyes  and  eart,  and  with  marking  the  exact  spot 
of  its  disappearance.  It  seemed  to  me  to  go  into 
the  wall.  At  all  events,  the  place  where  I  lost 
sight  of  it  was  indubitably  just  opposite  the  dis- 
used door— just  as  if  it  had  gone  through  it.  It 
also  seemed  to  me  that  I  heard  a  faint  noise,  bnt 
BO  faint  that  I  could  not  possibly  say  what  it  was 
like.  These  obsen  ations  induced  roe  to  make  a 
new  examination  of  the  door,  and  of  the  parti- 
tion wall  around  it.  It  was  as  fruitless  as  before. 
I  was,  however,  very  strongly  impressed  with  the 
idea  that  this  door  was  really  a  new  ono,  though 
the  lock,  hinges,  etc.,  appeared  so  old  and  msty. 

The  end  and  upshot  of  my  investigations  and 
cogitations  was  a  determination  to  visit  the  room 
hcyond,  and  take  a  look  at  the  wall  and  door  on 
the  other  side.  I  did  so.  Winton  was  just 
going  out,  and  could  not  stay  as  long  BS  I  wished. 
This  circumstance  induced  me  to  gaze  at  the  dis- 
used door  on  that  side  less  guardedly  perhaps 
than  I  would  otherwise  have  done.  I  saw  noth- 
ing there  worth  seeing,  but  I  saw  something  else- 
where which  interested  me  considerably.  It  was 
merely  a  look  of  Winton's — a  short,  rapid  glance  ; 
but  there  was  a  volume  in  it  to  my  suspicions 
eye.  Ho  saw  me  looking  curiously  at  the  door, 
and  for  ono  single  instant  his  countenance  be- 
trayed an  intense  interest  in  what  I  was  doing. 
In  a  fraction  of  a  second  he  had  resumed  his  or- 
dinary nonchalant  demeanor,  but  that  instant 
was  enough  to  give  mo  a  clue  by  which  I  hoped 
eventually  to  unravel  this  tangled  web  of  mys- 
tery— ond  of  wickedness,  as  I  now  believed. 
Trae,  I  might  be  in  error,  and  sometimes  I  feared 
that  I  was ;  but  I  resolved,  nevertheless,  to  go 
ahead,  and  act  upon  my  suspicion  as  if  it  was  an 
established  reality.  The  innocent  could  not  be 
harmed  by  it,  and  the  guilty — if  there  were  such 
— I  was  resolved  not  to  spare.  A  small  picture 
hung  against  the  disused  door,  and  I  succeeded 
by  my  manner  in  convincing  Winton  that  it  was 
that  alone  which  bad  interested  me. 

In  the  meantime  poor  Eamwald  was  to  all  ap- 
pearance hastening  to  a  premature  grave.  He 
was  a  confirmed  invalid,  and  without  any  recog- 
nizable disease,  grew  weaker  and  weaker  every 
day  He  took  but  little  interest  in  my  iuveatiga- 
tions,  and  I  found  it  impossible  to  inspire  him 
with  any  hope  of  their  success.  Without  in- 
forming bimof  my  suspicions  with  regard  to  his 
cousin,  I  managed  to  get  from  him  some  focts 
which  greatly  strengthened  them.  Winton  was 
still  absent,  and  I  considered  myself  justified, 
under  the  circumstances,  in  visiting  his  room 
alone.  1  therefore  went  to  the  porter  and  pro- 
cured the  key,  giving  him  at  the  same  time  a 
five  franc-piece  to  say  nothing  about  it.  Consid- 
ering the  familiar  terms  on  which  we  all  lived, 
there  was  nothing  extraordinary  in  such  a  pro- 
cedure on  my  part.  He  thought  some  practical 
joke,  or  something  like  jt,  was  intended. 

When  I  reached  the  room  I  went  to  work  and 
examined  the  condemned  door  with  great  care  ; 
but  I  could  see  nothing  peculiar  about  it,  except 
its  evident  newness,  which  ceriainly  did  look  sin- 
gular. I  next  made  an  attempt  to  remove  the 
picture  which  I  have  already  mentioned,  but 
found  the  frame  fastened  to  the  door  by  tacks.  I 
drew  these  out,  took  down  the  picture,  and  found 
behind  it  a  very  small  and  delicately  fashioned 
hinge.  Below  the  picture  was  a  small,  low  bu- 
reau, or  cheat  of  drawers.  This  was  also  fastened 
in  its  place.  Having  removed  it,  I  saw,  as  I  bad 
expected,  another  hinge,  the  counterpart  of  the 
ono  above.  Searching  farther,  I  discovered  a 
very  minute  metallic  knob,  painted  white,  like 
the  rest  of  the  door.  Pressing  upon  this  with 
my  thumb-nail,  a  narrow  door  flew  open,  disclos- 
ing an  aperture  in  the  larger  door  just  wide 
enough  to  admit  the  ready  passage  of  a  man's 
body.  Its  edge  all  round  was  lined  with  satin, 
so  08  to  secure  its  opening  and  shutting  without 
noise.  The  line  of  juncture  between  this  edge 
and  the  body  of  the  larger  door  was  so  contrived 
a^  to  represent  the  outline  of  one  of  the  panels 
of  the  latter;  so  that  though  I  hnd  seen  the 
whole  outline  of  the  little  door  on  the  other  side, 
I  took  it  for  a  panel  of  the  large  door,  and  never 
thought  of  its  being  anything  else.  The  closest 
scrutiny,  in  fact,  conld  not  detect  that  it  was  any- 
thing else,  unless  by  the  hinges,  which  were  con- 
cealed as  I  have  slated,  and  which  were  so  mi- 
nute that  no  casual  observation  would  have 
brought  them  to  view,  even  if  they  had  been  left 
uncovered. 

Greatly  elated  by  the  discovery  I  had  made,  I 
carried  the  key  back  to  the  porter,  and  then  told 
Harry  what  I  had  seen.  He  was  very  loth  to 
believe  anything  to  bis  cousin's  disadvantage, 
but  the  facts  I  had  now  to  offer  were  irresistible. 


How  the  thing  was  managed  I  could  not  pretend 
to  say,  bat  that  there  was  deception  and  goilt  oq 
Winton's  part  would  hardly  admit  of  a  doubt 
I  now  told  Harry  that  be  must  conceal  me  in  his 
room,  and  at  the  same  time  help  to  spread  the 
report  that  I  had  left  Paris  and  gone  to  London 
to  be  absent  a  month  or  more. 

The  th  ing  was  done  in  accordance  to  my  sng- 
gestions.  There  was  a  pretty  large  closet  in  the 
bed-chamber,  close  to  the  disused  door  so  often 
mentioned.  In  this  I  ensconced  myself  as  soon 
as  any  one  entered  the  enter  room.  The  ruse 
was  successful.  It  was  universally  believed  that 
I  was  absent,  and  I  felt  very  sure  that  if  the 
wraith  thought  so  it  would  soon  re-commence  its 
pranks.  Sure  enough,  on  the  third  night  of  my 
supposed  absence  it  paid  us  a  visit — greatly  to 
my  satisfaction,  for  life  in  a  closet  was  not  at  all 
to  my  taste.  I  was  on  the  lookout  for  the  intra- 
der,  but  the  little  satin-lined  door  opened  so 
noiselessly  that  I  was  not  aware  of  his  presence 
till  he  had  passed  on  to  the  side  of  Harry's  bed 
The  faintest  possible  rustling  only  accompanied 
his  movements.  Stopping  a  moment  opposite 
to  the  bed,  he  advanced  slowly  to  the  window 
and  stopped  there  a  few  seconds,  with  his  back 
towards  me.  I  now  slipped  quietly  out  of  the 
closet,  and  placing  myself  close  to  the  little 
door,  like  a  dog  before  the  den  of  a  wild  animal 
awaited  the  ghost's  return. 

1  had  not  long  to  wait.  In  about  a  minote  he 
came  gliding  back  again.  He  saw  me  and 
started  back.  At  that  instant  I  made  a  spring  at 
him  and  bronght  bim  to  the  floor.  He  straggled 
^•iolently  in  my  grasp,  and  with  no  small  exer- 
tion of  strength ;  but  I  was  more  than  a  match 
for  him.  Finding  that  he  could  not  get  away 
from  me,  he  drew  a  stiletto  from  his  bosom  -  but 
I  managed  to  take  it  from  him  before  he  conld 
nse  it,  and  throw  it  away.  By  this  time  the 
noise  had  wakened  Harry,  who  sprang  out  of 
bed  and  lit  a  couple  of  candles.  Ever  since  I 
had  been  in  the  closet  I  had  kept  a  strong  rope 
coiled  round  my  shoulders,  in  anticipation  of 
what  had  now  happened.  With  it  I  soon  bound 
his  ghostship  hard  and  fast,  Harry  giving  me  his 
assistance.  Up  to  this  moment,  my  friend's 
faith  in  the  supernatural  nature  of  his  visitant 
had  hardly  been  shaken.  I  now  gave  him  an 
ocular  demonstration  of  the  truth,  which  even  he 
could  not  resist;  and  in  all  my  experience  of  fa- 
ces I  never  saw  such  a  burst  of  joy — if  I  may 
call  it  so— overspread  any  human  countenance 
as  that  which  covered  his  at  the  sight. 

Seeing  that  our  struggle  had  disarranged  a 
false  moustache  which  my  prisoner  wore,  I 
pulled  it  off'.  The  effect  was  magical.  It  bad 
been  cut  and  fashioned  precisely  like  one  which 
Harry  always  wore,  and  the  moment  it  was  re- 
moved, the  extraordinary  resemblance  which  had 
worked  so  much  mischief  totally  disappeared 
along  with  it.  The  follow  had  a  hideous  hare- 
lip, which  disfigured  and  altered  the  whole  ex- 
pression of  his  face.  When  it  was  covered  by 
the  moustache,  the  face  was  Harry's  in  every 
line  and  lineament,  bnt  when  it  was  uncovered, 
the  deformed,  distorted  visage  showed  hardly  any 
trace  of  a  likeness.  These  observations  having 
been  made  in  much  less  time  than  it  has  taken 
to  record  them,  I  made  a  speech  to  my  captive. 

"  Now,"  said  I,  "  you  infamous,  sneaking, 
dastardly  scoundrel,  you  are  altogether  in  my 
power,  and  as  sure  as  there  is  a  God  in  heaven  I 
will  choke  you  to  death  if  you  do  not  instantly 
tell  us  all  about  your  villanons  plot  and  your 
rascally  accomplices;"  and  suiting  the  action  to 
the  words,  I  seized  his  cravat  and  twisted  it  till 
hie  face  became  as  black  almost  as  the  neckcloth 
itself  I  then  rela\pd  my  hold  and  gave  him  an 
opportunity  to  speak.  This  operation  had  to  be 
repeated  several  times,  and  it  was  only  when  his 
eyes  were  almost  starting  from  their  sockets  that 
his  obstinacy  gave  way,  and  be  promised  to  dis- 
cover all.  He  redeemed  his  promise  faithfully, 
I  believe,  \vith  the  exception  of  some  lew  reser- 
vations of  the  truth  when  it  bore  very  hard  upon 
himself  individually,  which  were  all  eventually 
made  known  to  us.  The  facts  discovered  were 
very  briefly  as  follows  : 

George  Winton,  as  I  had  surmised,  was  at  the 
bottom  of  it  all.  He  was  a  black-hearted  scoun- 
drel, and  a  most  accomplished  hypocrite.  At  an 
early  period  he  conceived  such  a  passion  as  his 
selfish  heart  could  feel  for  the  lovely  Effie,  and 
without  the  knowledge  of  his  cousin  Eamwald, 
he  strove  to  gain  her;  but  he  was  unsuccessful 
in  his  suit,  and  he  believed  Harry  to  be  the  cause 
of  his  fnuluro.  From  that  moment  he  swore  that 
he  would  be  revenged ;  and  he  soon  found  the 
means,  as  be  hoped,  to  glut  his  hatred  aod  hia 
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avarice  both  at  once.  Having  squandered  in 
every  species  of  dissipation  his  own  slendor  pat- 
rimony, be  cast  a  covetoaa  eye  upon  that  of  liis 
cousin.  This  property  waa  to  be  his,  by  law,  in 
case  of  Eamwald's  death  without  issue ;  and 
that  death  he  resolved  to  bring  about  before  he 
should  many,  and  if  possible,  in  sach  a  manner 
that  no  suspicion  should  rest  upon  the  murderer. 
The  knowledge  of  this  peculiar  disposition  to  be 
niado  of  Eamwald's  property,  in  the  contingency 
specified,  waa  the  first  thing  that  confirmed  my 
suspicion  of  Winton's  connection  with  my 
friend's  difficultiea. 

An  individual  calling  himself  by  the  ubiqui- 
tous name  of  Smith,  a  native  of  France,  but  of 
English  extraction,  happened  to  come  in  contact 
with  Winton  in  the  city  of  New  York,  while  he 
was  revolving  in  his  mind  the  best  means  of 
effecting  his  object.    The  sight  of  this  man  set- 


tled the  thing  in  his  mind  at  once.  He  wore 
a  luxuriant  moustache,  and  with  its  assistance 
his  resemblance  to  Earnwald  was  perfect.  This 
remarkable  likeness  suggested  the  fiendish  idea 
of  haunting  poor  Harry  to  death  with  his  own 
double.  Though  not  superstitious  or  credulous, 
Wiiiton  knew  that  he  was  highly  imaginative  and 
sensitive  in  the  extreme  ;  and  with  the  extraordi- 
nary power  now  at  his  command,  he  had  high 
hopes  of  success.  A  small  sum  in  advance,  his 
expenses  borne,  and  a  contingent  fee  of  five 
thousand  dollars  to  be  paid  on  the  day  of  poor 
Eamwald's  death,  soon  removed  all  scmples  on 
the  part  of  Monsieur  Smith.  They  sot  to  work 
at  once,  and  Harry's  equestrian  adventure  was 
the  result.  They  gave  the  poison  time  to  work, 
and  then  followed  with  the  Fourth  of  July  appa- 
rition. On  this  occasion,  as  soon  as  Smith  ob- 
served that  Harry  had  had  a  tair  look  at  him,  ho 


hold  down  his  head  and  snatched  olT  his  mons* 
tacho,  which  was  now  a  false  one  made  in  exact 
imitation  of  the  one  his  victim  wore.  In  an  in- 
stant the  rewmblauco  was  gone,  and  when  Hurry 
looked  again,  the  place  of  the  wTaith  was  occu- 
nied  by  a  strant,^!  face  with  a  hare  lip.  His  own 
likeness  was  nowhere  (o  be  seen.  By  this  arti- 
fice, the  fellow  could  at  any  time  become  visible 
and  vanish  at  pleasure,  aa  far  as  Eamwold  was 
concemed. 

And  thus  these  devils  incarnate  pursued  thoir 
wicked  work.  Smith,  as  we  have  scon,  followed 
his  prey  to  the  far  West,  dogging  his  fuotMtcps 
wherever  he  went.  Alter  their  return,  Winion 
invited  himself  to  reside  with  his  cousin,  choos- 
ing for  himself  a  room  next  to  his.  Smith,  who 
was  a  skillful  forger  and  wjuntorfoitor,  wa«  then 
taught  to  imitate  the  poor  fellow'n  hand-writing, 
and  was  thus  prepared  for  the  part  which  he  was 


to  play  in  the  study  and  bed-room  scene.  Tho 
door  loading  from  this  bed-room  into  Winton's 
apartment  wai  curefully  sot  open  and  ready  for 
him  to  escape  through  tho  moment  he  had  made 
tho  noises  nocoasury  to  roprcnuiit  midn'ssing  and 
lying  down.  Ho  was  watching  Harry  as  ho 
stood  ut  tho  window,  being  all  tho  time  prepared 
to  rush  out  tho  moment  he  should  at  empt  to  on-  ' 
tor.  Dcfore  ho  could  got  round  to  iJie  front  door 
from  the  window,  there  would  bo  ample  time  for 
Smith  to  escape.  Ah  they  had  anticipated,  how- 
ever, thoir  victim  was  ho  paralyited  by  what  ho 
saw,  as  to  give  Wint<m'H  tool  full  luisure  to  play 
out  tho  drama.  Having  carefully  produced  a 
creaking  noise  from  Uio  bod  without  tumbling  it, 
ho  deliberately  walkud  through  the  door,  shut  it, 
and  then  locked  it  from  the  outside  through  the 
key-hole,  by  means  of  a  pair  of  burglar's  nippers. 

IgONtiLUUKD  ON  I'AOB   124. J 
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BALLOU'S  PICTORIAL  DRAWING-ROOM  COMPANION. 


[Written  for  Ballou's  P(rtort»l.] 
A  REVOLtTIOSARY  PICTtUE. 

On  Osmbridgo  Common  ppals  tJiv  rariliog  drom— 

Crowdi  are  cortcntcd  there,  nnd  «tlll  tbi-/  eome. 

The  ehlld  In  ormc  rouid.  wife,  nnd  grand-Ire  old. 

And  atalwurf  youtli— what  oomr  flipy  tn  brboIdT 

Beside  the  grtcn.  hird  V  t'"" 

An  elm  trew  tbrowa      nUailnvm  o  rr  tlir  »oJ. 

Beaeath  Ibat  Irro  o  nobtc  ffriH  hsiiold, 

Of  truedt  omnhoo.).  tlw  Iicrf'te  mould, 

To  bJa  bigh  mission  not  iioflrKnTii  hr  etuae; 

To  riistlu  e^rs  fiimillpir  <>ta»  bin  uniiir, 

Boon  to  bis  Jiukod  to  hlghrr  (floriw  won, 

Tho  pwiplc's  t-bfimjiion.  b<Tn.  M'lu/iingtffii. 

lie  came  to  peril  Tortmic,  f.imc  and  life, 

All  man  holds  dcnrft.  In  lii*  fOunlrjB  iMfe. 

Novda  nntlTo  art  a  hlghrr.  liolipr  thrmf 

To  litfbl  the  cuusnsa  with  Ita  dcnthli's.  beam? 

Thai  lofly  figure  An  uiny  well  jiun-uu, 

Wher.-'tT  it  mores  In  gloom  and  Rlm-y  Ihrongb— 

In  camp  and  council,  tn  the  Imltlc'*  Horgi.', 

The  ffinifr  can  ton  men  tn  o(  Valiuj'  Forge, 

liotirlu?  from  the  toe  to  forced  ro(ri-al, 

Or  sweeping  b/ick  tho  bultlu  s  front  to  mcfft, 

Calm  In  rcmm,  io  triumph  ^fwui-. 

Unohangcd,  uuchangfng,  tljrou((1i  eac  h  farlinl  eetue. 

[ffrttten  for  Hallou's  PJelorial.J 

Ailveiitiires  on  the  Coast  of  Africa. 

TJUMBEB  7. 
BY   WALXBR  CI.AlmNCE. 

Disrorrri/  nml  rantitre  of  Ihe  pmitis. — Hisciir  of 
t/ir  ntjifh'fJ. — th/tluri'  of'  n  j>nze-»ihooiitr. 

At  llio  same  limc  at  wliidi  closed  the"iiiii'- 
ralive  of  our  last  skeicli,  wc  sif;lm;il  a  Iiirgo 
sctiooncr,  wliirli,  on  account  of  her  suspii-ioiis 
niovcmepts  and  her  gencnil  a)>i)cnrftncp.  wo  siis- 
l>ectc(t  to  be  a  slnvor.  Wo  chii-'id  her,  hut  shu 
outstripped  UK  in  speed,  and  nt  iiiiiht,  off  May- 
uinba,  on  the  Loango  coast,  she  took  ftdroiilafjo 
of  the  darkness  lo  i  iiii  iiilo  some  one  of  ihu  nar- 
row creeks  or  rivers  llial  al>ouncl  on  that  coaot — 
which  from  her  li^Iit  draught  of  water  siic  was 
coleulatcd  to  do — and  wo  lost  her, 

We  .still  recollected  tho  shocking  sight  on 
board  tho  briy,  and  had  not  jcl  given  up  flII 
hope  of  diseoveiiny  the  pcrpetratorB  of  tho  horri- 
Ide  massacre.  We  might  catch  the  wretches  on 
board  some  slaver,  and  tliia  hopo,  nnited  with 
our  enxietj'  to  capture  a  prixo,  rendered  us  more 
than  usually  eager.  The  Bchooner  drew  too 
much  water  to  follow  n  vessel  into  a  shallow 
river,  even  if  wc  had  seen  her  enter  its  mouth  ; 
but  we  were  satisfied  that  ilio  "  chibc  "  whs  some- 
where near  by,  and  wo  resolved  to  hloi'kadc  tliat 
portion  of  tho  coast ;  to  get  iho  boats  out  and 
examine  the  creeks,  bays  and  rivers,  and  if  wc 
discovered  any  sign  of  the  schooner's  having 
entered  any  one  of  these,  to  follow  with  bonis 
and  a  strong,  wcll-artned  force,  and  cut  her  out. 
It  was  rather  a  desperate  task  to  underlake,  fur 
we  knew  not  the  lorce  of  the  vessel  of  which  we 
were  in  search  ;  but  nil  on  board  were  eager  to 
bo  foremost.  Anything  tlmt  promises  exciie- 
Lucnt  13  eagerly  seized  hold  of,  to  vary  tho  lan- 
guid monotony  of  existence  on  the  weary  Afri- 
can coast  station. 

For  two  days  the  boats  j>ul!ed  aud  sailed  up 
and  tlown  tho  I-oango  coast,  within  a  distance  of 
fourteen  miles,  closely  examining  tho  mouth  ol 
every  river,  and  every  creek  and  bay — the 
schooner,  me&Dwhile,  keeping  close  in  shore,  to 
cover  them  in  case  of  necessity,  or  lo  render  any 
needful  assistance. 

Toward  Ihe  close  of  the  second  day,  the  ofB- 
cer  in  charge  of  the  first  cutter  came  alongside 
tho  schooner  and  reported  tliat  he  haiUecn  several 
buoys  laid  down  near  the  enirnnce,  and  a  mile  or 
two  up  a  narrow  river,  about  six  miles  south- 
ward of  the  small  port  of  Call'Oiigas.  JIo  had 
no  doubt  they  bad  been  placed  there  by  the 
slaver,  and  that  she  was  concealed  somewhere  in 
the  river,  as  the  buoys  in  tjaesiion  hiid  evideully 
been  recently  and  hastily  laid  down.  Signals 
were  immediately  made  for  tho  return  of  all  the 
boats,  the  schooner  run  closer  in  shore,  and  was 
hove  to  oppOfiile  the  mouth  of  the  river,  and  four 
boats,  containing  forty-five  well  armed  officers 
and  men,  were  sent  up  the  river. 

All  was  ready  before  nigb»fjdl,  and  we  wore 
full  of  hope  that  tho  return  of  dayli[^ht  would  find 
us  in  possession  of  a  prize,  and  mingled  with  that 
hope  was  the  earnest  wish  that  we  might  learn 
something  of  the  ill-fated  Autonta's  passengers, 
or  discover  and  bring  to  juslieo  the  mutineers. 
Jokei  and  jibes  passed  freely  from  boat  to  boat. 
Soldiers  and  sailors  arc  never  moiu  ready  for 
such  amusement  than  when  on  tho  eve  ol  some 


despemic  advcniurc.and  the  men  were  jjermittcd 
free  scope  for  their  noicyand  fomcwhnl  rudowit- 
ticiifms,  iinlil  we  had  rowed  .lomc  (Ii»tancc  up  the 
river,  when  isiiencc  was  pcremplorily  enjoined. 
In  a  former  sketch,  I  described  llie  itccnery  of  an 
Afric.Tn  river  .thorcs.  It  is  imneccflsnry  to  repeat 
it,  as  all  are  alike  in  their  general  features — Ihe 
ennie  nliernate  hanks  ol  marxh  and  forcH,  and 
jungle,  and  tnngtcd  weed,  and  *ndden  bends. 
About  four  miles  from  the  mouth  of  the  river  wc 
espied  a  faint  light  on  shore,  glimmering  iit  n  dis- 
tance amidst  a  mass  of  jungle,  inicrspor«d  with 
forest  trees. 

Wo  laid  on  our  oars  while  a  consuitation  waa 
huld,  and  it  was  resolved  that  a  parly  should 
land  and  reconnoitre,  the  captain  leading  it, 
Tlio  landing  was  not  easily  ttfecled,  for  tho 
ground  w^s  marshy  and  covered  with  prickly 
shrubs,  Tho  men  sunk  uj)  to  theii'  ankles,  some- 
times fulling  ami  pricking  Ibcrnjielves  severely, 
and  ihev  had  scarcely  reachtfl  the  shore  when  tho 
light  diMijipenred.  Iloiie^cr,  they  forced  their 
way  on  rn  the  dircciion  whence  it  had  jiroceoded, 
looking  well  to  the  priming  oi  their  jiislols,  in 
cjise  of  a  sudden  altaik,  while  the  men  in  the 
boats  held  themselves  in  readiness  to  fly  to  tho 
assislanco  ol  their  comrades  at  a  preconcerted 
signal.  Tho  parly  consisted  of  ten  men  besides 
tho  captain.  They  proceeded  half  a  mile  amidst 
Iho  darkness,  rendered  more  profound  in  eonse- 
(juence  of  tho  deep  shadow  cast  by  tho  dense 
jungle,  which  ofion  impeded  their  progress.  Tho 
only  sound  that  broke  the  solemn  silence  was  the 
incessant  buzzing  and  croaking  of  insects  and 
reptiles,  disturbed  in  their  slimy  haunts  by  their 
unwonted  nocturnal  visitors,  and  tho  occasional 
melancholy  howl  of  some  beast  of  prey  prowling 
in  the  forest  in  search  of  food.  Fearful  of  get- 
ling  too  far  dit-tant  from  their  comrades  in  the 
boats,  they  were  on  iho  itniiit  of  returning,  when 
the  light  again  glimmered  for  a  moment,  seem- 
ingly not  more  than  two  hundretl  yards  distant. 

"Hall,  there,  men  I"  whispered  iho  captain. 
"  Keep  still  as  death,  and  be  ready  to  come  to 
my  assistance  if  I  whistle — you,  Steveua  and 
Jenkins,  come  with  me." 

The  men  obeyed,  and  the  seamen  designated 
(juiltcd  tho  party.  For  some  distance  they 
:narcbcd  on  in  silence,  and  neither  seeing  nor 
hearing  anything,  wore  thinking  ot  turning  back 
and  rejoining  their  comrades,  whenadark  figure 
was  seen  advancing  toward  them  amidst  the 
gloom. 

"  Who  comes  there  ?"  cried  the  captain,  cock- 
ing bis  pistol  and  standing  still,  prepared  for  nny 
emergency. 

"  Sijun  PuiiiKjuczii,"  answered  a  youthful  voice. 

"I  can't  understand  I'ortugueso,"  said  tho 
captain,  as  a  youtliful  stripling  advanced  until  be 
siond  close  to  him, 

Parlrz  voiix  Fmucois,  jl/ofis/rHr?'' asked  tho 
lad,  in  perfectly  good  French. 

■■  ;'pu.  Que  vciiilrez  vous9  Comment  cuhs 
up)wUtz  1-oiisf  said  the  captain. 

"Jc  siiis  ijareou,  tic  la  hriijue  Aiitonin.  Aw  cum- 
orndis  out  iti' massacrcv',  par  Us  scflerats,  I'aia, 
M.  le  Ciipititiiie.  Mit  cousiue  cal  iil,  timis  rcltt 
chaiimierv,"  pointing  to  a  mud  hut  now  faintly 
distinguishable  amid  the  darkness.  ([  will  con- 
linne  tho  convci-siition  in  Knglish.)  Tho  youth 
had  informed  the  captain  that  ho  belonged  lothe 
hrig  Anionia ;  that  his  comrades  had  been 
massacred  by  tho  sailors,  and  that  a  female 
cousin  was  concealed  in  the  mud  hut.  Tho  cap- 
tain was,  naturally  enough,  startled  with  sur- 
prise. At  tenglli,  after  a  moment's  silence,  ho 
said,  "  Arc  you  a  relative  of  Dom  Vincent,  the 
late  supercargo  of  the  Anionia'!" 

"  Alas,  monsieur,"  said  the  lad,  "I  was  his 
nephew.  They  murdered  my  poor  uncle  and 
aunt,  and  nearly  all  tho  crew,  and  carried  off  in 
a  boat  me  and  my  cousin,  aud  iho  little  child  ot 
my  uncle,  and  all  llic  money  and  gold  dust  they 
could  lind.  They  carried  us  on  shore  some 
where.  I  know  not  where  wo  landed,  but  n 
schooner  was  at  anchor  near  the  shore,  and  they 
put  us  on  board  of  her.  The  schooner  is  uji  the 
river,  lying  in  the  bend  above  yonder  point,  tak- 
ing on  board  a  cargo  of  slaves.  O,  monsieur, 
the  good  God  has  sent  yon  lo  our  rescue.  My 
cousin  and  the  child  are  in  tho  hut.  I  saw  your 
boats  pulling  up  the  river,  and  I  knew  you  be- 
longed to  the  schooncr-of  war  which  chased  us 
two  days  ago.  1  lit  a  lorcti,  but  I  was  afraid  to 
show  it  too  plainly,  lest  tho  brigands  on  board 
the  slaver  should  see  the  light.  Monsieur,  they 
would  kill  us.  Kvcry  day  they  threaten  to  take  our 
lives.  Take  us  on  board  your  vessel,  monsieur; 
for  God's  sake,  take  ns  on  boaid.  The  pirates 
think  Ihey  are  in  seeur.ty;  thai  they  have  eluded 


your  vigilnnce.  They  ■will  no*  see  ns  embark. 
Monsieur,  for  mercy's  sake,  save  my  cousin. 
She  will  weep  herself  to  death." 

This  explanation  and  appeal  was  delivered 
with  impassioned  gestures,  The  lad  iiccnme  so 
excited  tliat  the  caplain  found  great  difficulty  in 
composing  him,  but,  after  a  while,  ho  followed 
him  into  ihe  hut.  There,  sealed  on  the  floor,* 
with  an  unlasied  meal  on  a  tray,  by  her  side,  he 
i.aw  a  ;onng  girl  of  sixteen  or  seventeen,  wccp- 
*ing  bitterly.  She  looked  np  as  be  entered,  her 
large  black  eyes  swollen  with  incessant  weeping, 
and,  in  rortugnesc  and  French  mingled,  im- 
plored him  to  save  her  life — more  than  life — her 
honor.  This  ho  swore  lo  do  at  Iho  risk  of  his 
own.  He  whistled  softly,  and  the  rest  of  the 
ji.Trly  appeared. 

"  Five  of  you  remain  here  with  this  lady," 
sai<l  he.  "  At  the  cost  of  yonr  own  lives,  pro- 
tect her  and  the  child,  and  this  youth.  The  rest 
of  you  will  return  with  me  to  the  boats." 

As  soon  as  the  captain  had  again  embarked, 
orders  were  given  to  puli  away,  and  ten  minulea 
more  brought  the  force  in  sight  of  tho  schooner 
lying  at  anchor,  as  the  hoy  had  said,  in  the  next 
bend  of  the  river,  A  desperate  conflict  ensued. 
The  pirates  knew  that  they  were  fighting  for 
their  lives.  Seventeen  of  our  men  were  wound- 
ed, six  of  them  mortally,  before  the  scoundrels 
surrendered,  and  when  Ihoy  did  surrender,  not  a 
man  on  board  the  slaver  was  unscathed — four- 
teen of  her  crow  lay  dead  and  dying  on  her  deck  ; 
the  captain  and  eight  others — all  that  remained — 
wore  severely  wounded. 

They  were  secured  in  the  cabin,  tlic  dead  and 
tho  wonndcd,  too,  of  the  pirates  (to  tell  the 
truth),  were  rnihlcssly  thrown  overboard  to  be- 
come food  for  alligators,  and  a  snUicienl  number 
of  men  left  on  board  lo  carry  the  schooner  into 
Freetown,  witl>  the  hundred  and  fifty  negroes  wo 
found  below  on  the  slave-deck.  The  niece  of  tho 
suijereargo,  and  the  child,  with  the  lad  who  had 
spoken  lo  the  captain,  were  placed  on  board  one 
of  the  boats,  carried  to  the  cruiser  and  taken  to 
Freetown,  whence,  after  having  been  carefully 
nursed  by  the  ladies  of  tho  town,  and  provided 
with  everything  necessary  to  their  comfort,  they 
were  sent  to  Lisbon  on  booid  tho  first  ship  that 
sailed  for  that  port. 

It  appeared,  from  their  account,  that  four  men 
had  been  shipped  on  board  the  Anionia  at  Elmi- 
na,  on  the  gold  coast,  in  lieu  of  four  of  the  orig- 
inal crew  of  the  brig,  who  had  died,  and  that 
these  men  belonged  to  a  slaver,  as  they  subse- 
quently discovered.  They  had  shipped  with  the 
intention  of  capturing  the  brig,  and  of  plunder- 
ing her  o/  the  large  amount  of  gold-dust  known 
to  bo  on  board.  One  night  they  had  so  man- 
aged as  to  secure  the  opportunity  of  murdering 
the  whole  crew,  with  ihe  exception  of  the  young 
woman  and  the  child.  The  latter  they  would 
have  killed,  but  the  young  woman  clasped  the 
infant  in  her  nrm«,  aud  said  they  should  kill  her, 
as  well  as  tlie  babe.  The  hoy  stunned,  but  not 
otherwise  injured,  had  jumped  into  the  water, 
afier  partially  recovering  from  the  efl^ects  of  the 
blow  ho  had  received,  and  had  swam  to  the  boat 
which  contained  his  cousin.  Some  of  ibo  sav- 
ages had  attempted  lo  bent  him  ofi'with  tho  oars, 
but  one,  more  compassionate  than  the  rest,  had 
t:iken  him  on  board  at  the  intercession  of  the 
young  lady,  perhaps  by  so  doing,  hoping  lo  gain 
her  favor.  They  had  been  pnt  on  board  the 
schooner,  which  had  then  put  to  sea,  and  for  two 
months  had  ke|>t  away  from  the  land,  fearful  that 
the  news  of  the  massacre,  if  the  brig  wcrediscov- 
ercd  befoi-e  she  foundered,  would  increase  the 
vigilance  of  the  cruisers.  At  length,  hoping 
that  tho  excitement  created  hy  tho  alTuir  had,  in 
some  inensure  subsided,  they  had  ventured  in 
shore,  and  had  immediately  been  chased  by  the 
Alert.  They  had  put  into  the  narrow  river 
where  we  had  surprised  and  captured  them,  be- 
lieving its  existence  only  known  to  themselves, 
as  it  was  not  laid  down  on  the  charts  of  ihe  const, 
and  that  there  they  were  in  pcifeet  sceuriiv,  and 
had  placed  their  captives  in  iho  hnt  amidst  tho 
jungle,  while  ihcy  made  their  lading.  The 
result  I  have  stated ;  it  is  almost  needless  lo  add 
that  the  schooner  heeaine  our  lawful  prize,  and 
the  captain  and  crow— only  two  of  whom  recov- 
ered from  the  wounds  they  had  received  in  tho 
desperate  conflict  with  the  man  of  war's  boats' 
crews — met  their  deserts  beneath  tho  gallows. 

A  long  time  elapsed  before  the  mysicn'  of  the 
firing  of  the  brig's  gun  was  explained.  Some 
sailors  shipped  on  board  a  inerihfintman  bound 
lo  Now  York,  from  tlio  coast  of  Benin,  who  had 
only  just  recovered  from  some  dangerous 
wounds  received,  they  said,  on  beard  a  Portu- 


gncse  brig,  a  portion  of  whose  crew  had  ri?en  in 
mutiny  and  murdered,  as  they  supposed,  all  ihe 
rest  on  board.  Thcv  (Ihe  sailors)  h»d  only  been 
stunned,  and  when  the  mutineers  had  left,  after 
scuttling  the  brig,  they  bad  risen  to  their  fiet 
and  notwithstanding  their  wounded  eondiiiun 
h.^d  managed  lo  fire  the  ship's  gun  several  times 
in  hopes  of  attracting  the  attention  of  some  \es. 
sel,  which  might  come  to  Iheir  rescue ;  but  re- 
ceiving no  response,  and  knowing  that  they  were 
near  the  shore,  at  the  same  time  being  fearful  that 
th;  brig  might  founder  at  sea,  they  had  lannthed 
the  only  remaining  boat  and  sneceeded  in  malft 
ing  the  land. 

Their  story  was  disbelieved,  and  they  were 
thrown  into  jail  in  New  York,  on  suspicion  of 
of  baring  been  engaged  in  piracy.  They  were 
kept  prisoners  until  the  whole  mutter  was  ex- 
plained in  the  New  York  papers.  The  nccouni 
agreed  with  their  own,  and  they  were  then  set  at 
liberty. 

Tlie  faithful  Newfonndland  dog  monmcd  long 
for  his  dead  master,  but  he  forgot  him  ut  last 
and  was  taken  on  board  the  schooner,  where  he 
remained  dnring  the  remainder  of  the  crntse. 


PRIMITIVE  itlOMNGS. 

It  is  frcc|nently  Tery  interesting  and  highlr 
useful  lo  trace  the  primitive  significance  of 
words.  However  far  the  conventional  accep- 
tation may  be  removed  from  the  original  idea,  « 
return  to  that  idea  seldom  fails  to  impress  us 
with  ihc  full  meaning  ot  the  word,  and  lo  assist 
in  defining  its  just  application.  In  some  instances 
the  primary  sense  refers  to  a  fact  or  circumBtance, 
which,  when  known,  gives  a  wondrous  force  to 
tho  word,  that  tho  signification  saneliotjed  by 
general  use  cannot  convey.  Take  a  few  ex- 
amples : 

Temple. — A  place  of  corittmpf at I'on.  The  re- 
ligious roofless  structures  of  the  heathens  were 
so  named,  from  their  having  exposed  tho  heavens 
to  view. 

SiKCERE. — Wiibont  wax.  The  qnnlily  of 
tho  mind  is  hero  compared  with  that  of  honey, 
of  which  the  purest  sort  is  the  least  mixed  with 
wax. 

Bardarian, — A  sflvnge  tinthircit  man. 

Clehot. — The  whole  bo<ly  of  faithful  believ- 
ers. From  n  Greek  word,  which  is  used  in  this 
sense,  in  the  plural,  by  St.  I'elcr. 

Futile. — Empiif.  This  word  designated  an 
ancient  sacrificial  vessel,  of  such  a  form  that  if 
set  on  the  ground  it  spilled  its  contents, 

FftivoLODS. — Not  worth  an  diohts — AngHce, 
five  farthings. 

IsiQuiTr. — Inetiiiuliftf.  Wanting  the  even 
rectitude  of  tho  balance. 

Dkxtekity. — Uifjhihamlfdness. 

IIasti;. — Tho  flight  of  a  mpem-  or  javelin  cast 
at  an  enemy. 

Mutilated. — Having  the  horns  broken  ofl^. 
Tho  idea  appears  to  be  taken  from  the  fierce  cou- 
tests  of  horned  cattle. —  Trench. 


CARD-T.ABLE  SIGNALS. 

Theodore  Hook's  Code  of  Card-Table  Signals, 
in  his  clever  novel  of  "  Gilbert  Gurney,"  might 
be  very  etfectHully  reduced  to  practice.  "Nev- 
er," says  he,  "  lot  man  and  wife  play  together  at 
whist.  There  arc  always  family  telegraphs ; 
and,  it  they  fancy  their  looks  arc  watched,  they 
can  always  conimunicnlc  by  words.  I  found  out 
that  I  could  never  win  of  Smigsmag  and  his 
wife.  I  mentioned  this  one  day,  and  was  an- 
swered, 'No,  you  never  can  win  of  them.' 
'Why?'  said  1.  'Because,'  said  my  friend, 
'they  have  established  a  code.'  'Dear  me!' 
said  I ;  '  signals  by  looks  V  '  No,'  said  ho  ;  '  by 
words.  If  Mrs.  S'migsmag  is  to  lead,  Smigsmng 
says,  "  Dear  begin."  Dear  begins  with  1) — so 
does  diamond;  and  out  comes  one  from  ihe  lady. 
II  he  has  lo  lead,  and  she  says,  "  S.,  my  love  !" 
she  wants  a  spade,  Smigsmag  and  spade  begins 
with  the  same  letter,  and  sure  enough  down 
comes  a  spade.  "  Harriet,  my  dear,  how  long 
you  are  sorting  your  cards!"  Mrs.  Smigsmag 
stumps  down  a  heart ;  and  a  gentle  "  Come,  my 
love  !"  on  either  side,  produces  a  club.'" 


PERCEITION  OF  BEAUTY.  • 

I  nm  never  more  convinced  of  the  progress  of 
mankind  than  ol  the  sentiment  developed  in  us 
by  our  inlercourto  with  nature,  and  also  (though 
this  is  generally  admilted)  with  our  scienlilic 
knowledge.  AVe  learn  from  age  to  see  ibe 
beauty  of  the  world;  or  what  comes  to  the  same 
thing,  this  beauiiful  creation  of  the  seutimont  of 
beauty  is  developing  itself  in  us.  Only  reflect 
what  regions,  lovely  as  Paradise,  there  are  over 
all  Asia  and  Europe,  and  in  every  (juarter  of  the 
globe,  wailing  to  receive  ibeir  fitting  inhahitanis 
— their  counteri)arl8  in  the  conscious  creature. 
Tho  men  who  are  now  living  there,  do  not  see 
the  Eden  that  surrounds  them.  They  lack  the 
moral  and  intellectual  vision.  It  is  not  too  buM 
a  thing  lo  say  that,  the  mind  of  man  oiw-e  culti- 
vated, ho  will  see  around  him  the  Paradise  bo 
laments  ho  has  lost.  For  one  "  Paradise  I^ost.  " 
ho  will  sing  of  a  thousand  that  ho  has  gained. 
—  H7//(ii/i'  Smith's  nii>i-iiih>le. 


TbougU  coQT«r?ation,  in  its  teller  part, 

Mny  be  esteemed  a  gilt,  and  not  un  art. 

Yet  much  depends,  u«  in  Ibe  tiller's  (oil. 

On  culture  and  tbe  soning  uf  tho  soil.— IT*!'"/'"'- 
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A   PALPAWLE  PARODY. 


Lifps  there  «  mm  ""th  ^o"' 
Who  nerer  W  hlmw'f  hntb  snU, 

This  in  uiy  own,  my  darling  wife? 
TphoM  h?»rC  witltiu  him  ne'er  liattt  glowed 
As  turneii  his  step-  lu  nbodo 

from  all  the  iUa  of  bmy  strife  ? 
If  Bueh  tlier*  ft" 
For  hlui  no  children'*  voiroa  .«*ell ; 
Firm  though  hU  stop  oud  proud  Ms  heart, 
Sinee  he  i*  frm>  of  Cupid's  dart, 
DMpito  his  honors  or  hi,»  |icir. 
The  bncUelor,  ill  wrapped  in  seVf, 
LiTing.  shall  forfeit  the  estuem 
Of  those  who  sail  LoTe's  golden  jlream ; 
And,  singly  dying,  shall  go  hvnoo 
Without  life's  truest  rccomiwriw; 
[Ik'iidiu^  with  duft  from  whence  he  Rprunf , 
Unwept,  unhoQOn;d  and  unsung. 

[Written  for  Ballou'n  I'ictorial.J 

ALICE  TIIKilllSUN. 

An  Incident  in  the  Bei^  of  Charles  II. 

»Y  MAURICE  SILIXOSUV,  ESQ  , 
AiinioR Of  ■■locksdbs,"  '  siQnr  tears  abroad,'- ftc,  etc. 

PtJiiiNO  tlie  reign  of  Henry  II.,  wliicU  was 
one  ot  the  most  prosperous  administrations  that 
Kiii-tiitiLl  litid  enjoyed  since  the  days  ot  Alfred 
tlic^Wisc,  there  resided  in  that  part  of  London 
wliii^h  hits  since  been  known  as  Holbnrn  Hill, 
a  respectable   money-lender  named  Kichmud 
Tlii"hbiin.    It  was  unfortunately  at  that  period 
of  the  world  when  the  rights  of  the  citizen  were 
very  little  regarded,  oven  by  those  who,  instead 
of  preying  upon  their  property  as  was  but  too 
fiequenily  the  case,  should  have  been  looked 
upon  as  their  protectors  and  defenders.  Henry, 
Ijv  Iiis  wise  administration  and  bis  firmness  in 
enforcing  the  laws,  not  only  modified,  hut  very 
sensibly  diminished  tlie  prevailing  abuses  of  the 
limes,  Since  tliednys  of  William  the  Conqueror, 
and  the  introduetion  of  the  arrogant  Normans 
into  all  places  of  trust  and  emolument,  a  de- 
tiiiled  history  of  the  individual  wrongs  of  this, 
at  that  time,  most  wretched  and  abject  country, 
would  bo  too  horrible,  too  monstrous^,  almost  for 
the  belief  of  men  and  women  in  our  own  com- 
paratively tranquil  limes.    JIurder  and  robbery, 
and  every  variety  of  sexual  crime  and  outrage  ; 
iutrigiics  of  church  and  state;   devices  of  the 
strong  to  rob  the  weak  and  defenceless  ;  arts  and 
contrivances  of  unprin '  ipled  gallants  to  divest 
the  fair  daughters  of  honest  and  humble  citizens 
of  the  only  birthright  they  dai  ed  to  claim— vir- 
tue ;  incendiarism ;  brutal  debaucheries  of  the 
marriage-heii ;   mysterious  disappearances  and 
midnight  assast^i nations — were  as  common  in 
those  times,  and  as  little  regarded  by  the  masses 
not  immediately  injured  by  the  transaction — ex- 
cepting in  cases  where  a  ft-ar  or  panic  for  personal 
safety  became  general— as  the  petty  police  records 
of  our  own  day.     But  crime  was  by  no  means 
limited  to  one  claas  more  thiin  to  another,  only 
that  numbers,  or  in  other  words  a  combination, 
of  the  meaner  elements  would  in  turn  prey  upon 
the  superior,  so  that  in  reality  the  virtuous  and 
well-meaning  of  all  classes  were  mostly  destined 
to  become  the  sufterers. 

Historians  relate  that  in  those  early  and  disor- 
derly limes  it  was  a  custom  in  London  for  great 
numbers,  sometimes  amounting  to  hundreds  or 
more,  sons  and  relations  in  some  instances  of 
'••ins'iderabh  citizens,  to  form  themselves  into  a  li- 
centious confederacy  to  break  into  the  houses  of 
the  wealthy  or  noble  in  pursuit  of  plunder,  to 
rob  and  murder  and  debauch,  and  to  commit 
wfth  impunity  every  species  of  criminal  irregu- 
larity. To  such  a  height  were  these  crimes  car- 
ried, that  it  became  so  dangerous  to  walk  the 
streets  at  night  that  unprotected  citizen.',  or 
people  of  rank,  durst  no  more  venture  abroad  af- 
ter dark  than  if  they  had  been  exposed  to  the 
outnigcs  of  a  foreign  army.  Such  were  the 
times  when  Richmud  TUighbun,  in  a  small  way, 
followed  the  professed  calling  of  money-lender 
in  London. 

Richmud  had  an  only  child,  a  daughter  about 
seventeen  years  of  age,  who  bore  the  Christian 
name  of  Alice.  She  was  very  beautiful,  and  her 
father  often  trembled  and  regretted  that  Heaven 
should  have  endowed  her  with  so  undesirable 
n  quality,  antl  took  good  euro  to  conceal 
lier  as  much  as  possible  from  the  public  eye. 
But  female  loveliness  is  a  difficult  quality  for 
any  one  to  possess  and  keep  long  hidden.  Thcie 
are  always  means  open  to  render  it  more  or  less 
known  to  the  public ;  and  there  will  always  be 


those  who  shall  admire,  or  envy,  or  covet  iw 
possession,  however  virtuous  or  nc«r  unto  per- 
fection this  anomaly  called  baman  nature  nwy 

become. 

Roger  Lucy,  k  young  fellow  of  good  fami- 
ly, but  of  cxinivngnnt  and  licentious  hubils. 
called  upon  Thighbun  one  attcmoon  to  procuro 
a  small  loan  to  meet  some  present  pressing  de- 
mand iipori  his  pursp.  Alice  was  in  the  room 
with  her  lather  wlien  this  young  gallant  cntcrcil, 
and  although  she  immediately  retrealed.  and  en- 
deavored with  her  pivtty  white  hamU  to  oonceiil 
her  beautiful  face,  as  well  as  her  modest  blushes, 
the  visitor  had  seen  enough  to  arouse  in  an  in- 
stant all  the  fiery  p.%s>ion  of  his  soul,  and  he 
determined,  before  quitting  the  hou^o,  to  possess 
the  beautiful  girl  fwr  a  miilress  before  another 
night  rolled  over  his  gay  and  proHigalc  head. 
Do  Lucy  was  a  hand'vomt;  youug  man,  possessed 
of  all  the  captivating  casj  and  grace  of  a  Norman 
courtier,  and  among  ladies  of  good  ftuliion  he 
was  regarded  as  one  of  the  most  irresistible 
young  gentlemen  of  the  day.  lie  wai  so  capti- 
vated by  the  fnir  giri'd  appearance,  that  for  the 
moment  he  forgot  the  errand  which  had  brought 
him,  and  as  the  lioor  closed  on  the  lovely  appari- 
tion, he  abruptly  demanded  of  the  old  man  wlio 
she  was. 

The  money-lendor,  while  an  expression  of 
pain  shot  through  his  features,  explained  to  him 
with  much  humility  of  look  (ihough  a  secret 
terror  seized  on  his  heart  in  an  instant,  associated 
suddenly  with  the  most  painful  forebodings,)  that 
the  young  woman  was  his  daughter. 

"  liy  Jupiter!"  cried  I)e  Lucy,  "she  is  the 
fairest  wench  in  London — a  Juno  end  a  Venus 
equally  blended  !  Stately  as  n  queen,  and  beau- 
tiful as  Hebe  1" 

As  the  young  gallant  wended  his  way  back 
into  the  f.ishionalile  thoroughfares,  he  was  en- 
deavoring to  arrive  at  some  feasible  plan  by 
which  the  lovely  creature  who  now  occupied  his 
thoughts  to  the  exclusion  of  all  others,  might  bo 
secretly  conveyed  to  some  favored  locality  where 
lull  scope  might  be  found  for  the  enjoynient  of 
his  licentious  dreams.  At  length  a  happy  thonght 
seemed  to  strike  Iiim,  and  he  exclainied  aloud : 
"  May  Vulcan  seize  me,  but  I  will  hunt  up  John 
Senex ,  for  ho  with  his  gang  of  villains,  there  is 
no  better  man  to  aid  me." 

Arriving  at  this  important  conclusion,  De 
Lucy  immediately  turned  his  steps  in  an  opposite' 
direciion,  and  soon  aficr  entered  one  of  those 
public  houses  of  questionable  repute  which  have 
always  existed  in  London  so  far  back  as  we  have 
any  history  or  account,  and  where  we  may  sup 
pose  he  met  with  the  person  of  whom  he  was  in 
search.  * 

Wo  will  now  turn  our  attention  to  the  poor 
money-lender,  whom  we  left  a  moment  ago  to  di 
gest  in  silence  the  daring  compliment  which  had 
been  paid  him  in  behalf  of  his  child,  and  which 
in  a  moment  had  rendered  him  the  most  wretch 
ed  of  fathers.  For  a  long  time  ho  sat  with  bis 
head  bowed  down,  striving  if  possible  to  divest 
the  words  of  De  Lucy  of  any  iuvidions  mean 
iog.  But  that  was  impossible.  He  had  observi;d 
with  a  parent's  watchful  eye,  the  bold  and  nd 
miring  glance  of  the  young  gallant,  and  he 
knew  but  too  well  the  determined  character  of 
the  gentlemen  of  that  age  in  their  unprincipled 
pursuit  of  pleasure.  Ho  sat  till  Alice  called  him 
to  supper,  mentally  cursing  his  unhappy  f.ite  in 
having  been  born  to  be  the  father  of  so  beautiful 
a  daughter.  "  God  bless  her  sweet  face  !"  cried 
the  old  man,  bursting  into  tears  ;"  but  lam  afraid 
it  will  yet  be  the  means  of  rendering  both  our 
lives  miserable.  Had  she  been  bom  plainer  she 
might  have  been  happy  as  the  wife  of  some  hon 
est  tnidesmao,  without  attracting  a  passing 
glance  from  the  gay  and  licentious  gentry, 

At  an  eariy  hour  that  evening  he  closed  and 
banicaded  all  his  doors,  as  though  for  the  first 
time  he  had  been  aroused  by  a  vivid  sense  or 
premonition  of  eomo  indefinite  evil.    Ho  then 
knelt  before  a  crucifix,  and  prayed  to  the  holy 
virgin  to  protect  his  daughter  from  all  danger 
and  dishonor.    Scarcely  had  he  concluded  li 
devotions,  when  there  came  a  loud  lap  at  the 
street-door.    He  made  no  reply  to  the  unscason 
able  demand,  but  bidding  Alice  to  conceal  Iier 
self,  he  caught  up  his  sabre  and  stood  instantly 
on  the  ofFensivc.    In  a  few  minutes  the  villains 
succeeded  in  forcing  an  entrance,  but  hones 
Richmud,  meeting  them  at  the  door,  contrivci 
with  a  well  directed  blow,  to  chop  off  the  ham 
of  the  foremost  robber  bifjre  he  was  overpower 
cd.    The  brave  old  man  fought  with  the  strength 
aud  desperation  of  a  giant,  contesting  the  ground 
inch  by  inch  against  his  cowardly  assailants,  till 


he  was  finally  prostraied  hy  a  heavy  blow,  and 
the  villnina  jmssed  into  the  house  over  his  in- 
sensible body.  When  he  came  to,  the  daylight 
was  shining  into  the  room,  and  he  found  |jimsclf 
urroanded  by  friendly  cititens,  who  had  disiw- 
red  him  stunned  and  bleeding  in  the  doorway 
of  his  dwelling  some  half  nn  hour  before. 

"  Where  is  Alice  •"  inquired  the  old  man  the 
niomeut  he  could  ooininnud  his  spv«ch. 

"  She  W)U  nowhere  to  lie  found !"   was  the 
answer.    "  Tho  doors  wcI\^  thrown  open,  end 
you  wcro  the  only  occupant  of  llio  house  when 
we  entered.     Such  OHlmj;c-!i  ns  these  ^re  too 
rcadful  to  think  of." 
"  O,  Alice  !    O,  my  dau;;hter  1"   moaned  tho 
Id  man.    "Citizens!"  lie  at  length  crieil,  "in 
the  name  of  Heaven  and  tho  holy  aa)nt«,  I  char^ 
Roger  De  L  ipy  wiili  iliia  villany  of  whiuti  yon 
are  now  witnesses." 

The  surj;eon  hero  remarked  that  he  wb<  culled 
u  tho  night  to  lake  up  the  arteries  in  a  fellow's 
wrist,  who  had  l  ad  his  bund  chopped  off  in  .some 
drunken  broil. 

Besbrcw  me!"  cried  Uichmud,  st.irting, 
'  but  it  must  he  tho  very  hand  I  clipppcd  off  my- 
self. Who  is  the  villain  \  Where  is  ho  to  bo 
found  !" 

"  This  is  a  strange  coincidence,"  returned  the 
surgeon,  "if  there  were  two  hands  amimtatcd 
by  violence  on  tho  same  night.  But  the  villain 
I  ultudu  to  is  where  ho  may  be  safely  found  any 
imo  these  four  days,  lor  bo  is  much  too  weak 
from  loss  of  blood  to  he  removed." 

But  what  is  to  bo  dono  *  '  cried  one  of  the 
bystanders.  "Arc  such  grievances  to  be  tamely 
borne  V 

"  No  !"  replied  the  surgeon,  resolutely,  "  1 
will  lay  this  ease  before  the  king  in  person.  Ho 
owes  me  an  obligation,  and  ho  will  listen  to  mo. 
Besides,  I  know  it  is  his  determination  to  quell 
these  disorders  by  publicly  hanging  the  ringlead- 
ers. The  barbarous  murder  of  Karl  Tenars's 
brother  has  fully  aroused  him  to  the  danj;cr  of 
suffering  such  things  to  continue.  I  will  in- 
stantly to  the  king  ;  and  you,  citizens,  I  delegate 
to  visit  the  abode  of  Roger  Do  Lucy  and  de- 
mand of  him  to  surrender  up  this  old  man's 
daughter !  ' 

Tho  surgeon  hurried  away  intent  on  hia  friend- 
ly mission,  while  three  of  the  most  influential 
citizens  were  selected  to  make  the  demand  upon 
De  Lucy  ;  but  that  gallant  resolutely  denied  all 
knowledge  of  the  transaction,  and  if  any  one 
doubted  his  innocence,  they  were  at  full  liberty 
to  search  his  houso  from  collar  to  garret.  Tlie 
delegation  returned,  but  their  report  liy  no  means 
satisfied  tho  brokon-hearli^d  old  man.  Ho  still 
maintained  his  belief  in  De  Lucy's  guilt,  and 
sent  him  a  challenge  to  meet  him  in  single  com- 
bat, which  that  gallant  disdainfully  refused,  ae- 
crihing  as  a  reason,  that  lio  gentleman  was 
obliged  by  the  code  of  honor  to  accept  a  chal- 
lenge from  a  citizen  or  villain.  But  the  surgeon 
was  more  successful  in  interesting  tho  king,  who 
instantly  ordered  tho  arrest  of  the  person  with 
the  missing  hand.  As  soon  as  he  was  sulHcient- 
ly  recovered,  he  was  brought  before  the  tribunal 
of  Henry,  and  there  confessed  in  onlcr  to  save 
himself,  that  his  superiors  in  the  late  outrage  were 
Roger  De  Lucy  and  Master  John  Scnex,  cit.* 
Tho  two  culprits  were  immediately  seized  by  or- 
der of  Henry,  and  their  guilt  being  clcuriy  (*hown, 
they  were  sentenced  to  bo  publicly  executed. 
Senex  was  ono  of  the  wealthiest  commons  in 
London,  and  finding  that  the  king  was  really  in 
earnest,  he  ofTered  twelve  bundled  maiks  for  bis 
own  and  his  ftiend  s  lifo ;  but  Henry,  unlike 
many  other  rulers  of  that  day,  was  above  such 
bribery,  and  he  indignantly  refused  a  pardon. 

But  De  Lucy,  villain  though  bo  was  in  all 
save  birth,  wa^  more  fortunate  than  Senex,  for 
by  his  gallantries  and  professions  of  undying 
love,  ho  had  so  won  upon  iho  si mplcf-hcartcd 
Alice,  who  had  been  suflered  to  relurn  to  her 
father  the  moment  he  found  himself  in  custody, 
that,  with  the  permission  of  her  father,  whose  rc- 
pugoance  and  antipathy  to  De  Lucy  she  had 
finally  succeeded  in  conquering,  she  appeared 
before  the  king  in  person  and  begged  for  tlid  life 
of  him  who  had  dishonored  her.  Henry  was 
struck  by  llio  novelty  of  the  application,  and 
noticing  the  tears  of  the  beautiful  giri,  he  ab- 
ruptly demanded  if  she  loved  him.  Her  answer 
was  a  simple  and  unaft'ccted  confession  of  tho 
fact.  "Then  by  my  board  1"  cried  Henry,  "  I 
will  pardon  him  on  condition  that  he  marries 
you,  and  gives  security  in  a  thousand  marks,  to 
honor  and  cherish  you  above  all  other  women, 

•  f-'«ui-x  wM  publicly  hanged  near  the  clow  of  tho 
Iwrlftli  c«Dtury,  for  breaking  into  a  clltw-n'*  hoim*  by 
for^e  of  urnKi. 


which  U  no  more  than  iuch  lovo  vaA  forbe«T«iico 

deserve." 

Do  Lucy  accepted  tho  conditions  of  tho  king 
joyfully,  and  it  is  believed  he  never  forfeited  bis 
bonds;  but  Senex,  less  rorlunate— having  no 
beautiful  mislrcss  for  an  advocate — sulTorcd  the 
full  penalty  of  the  decrco. 


MONVHINT  TO  SIK  JOHN 

The  inunuuicnt  erected  in  tho  I'ninted  Hall  of 
Gtvcnwich  Hotpiiu),  by  order  ol  I'arliamont,  in 
memory  of  f>ir  John  franklin  and  his  bruvo 
companions  who  sailed  iu  tho  Lndius  and  Terror 
in  searh:h  uf  a  northwest  pasiMitcu,  consists  of  a 
centre  tablet,  on  which  arv  inscribed  the  iiRineo 
of  die  eme^pri^ing  and  unfortunate  officers  and  " 
crows  engaged  in  tlie  expedition.     Tliis  is  sur- 
mounted by  A  pediment,  with  ^^llich  are  two 
crowns  of  oak  and  nlivo  ontwined.    The  subject 
is  )llii.''tnued  by  sculnture,    (la  the  rii-lil  of  the 
tablet  (the  spcitntor  s  lof\)  is  a  ^tatuo  of  a  naval 
olHccr — not  a  poriniit — studying  in  an  open 
folio,  with  composes  in  band,  tliu  n>utu  of  Ibo 
ships.    This  figure  is  sinndin^j.    Near  him  are  a 
glo)>o,  books,  and  ftiipcrs  rcferrinn  lo  Arctic  le- 
searx^'hes,  and  inscribed  with  tho  naniox  of  I'Vank- 
lin,  Tarry  and  Rosn.    In  the  bat'k<;round  are 
seen,  in  low  relief,  the  tall  masts  of  the  ships, 
witli  sails  set,  as  if  departiiit;,    A  space  is  then 
left;  and  the  next  object  iliut  takes  the  attention 
is  a  gi-oup  of  lun;c,  splinten-d  icobcr^fs,  shooting 
up  irrci.'uliirly  into  tho  skv.    Over  these  is  a 
>tar,  dciiottnt;  the  North  or  Volar  8tur.     In  ibe 
fissure  of  an  icebeii;  is  seen  a  ctusbed  or  bmkcn 
spur,  with  loose  tackle.    lielow  this  scone  of 
desolation  is  the  statiio  of  a  sailor  sitting;  on  a 
fragment  of  rock.    He  is  habited  in  the  dress 
worn  in  the  inclement  nortticrn  iT^ions  ;  one  of 
bis  feet,  wounded,  ii  bandngei).    Tbe  exprcstion 
given  to  this  Hj-ine  is  iiiiciuleil  for  that  of  deep 
despondency.    Lying  near  him  are  a  broken  ice- 
polo  with  its  tackle,  ^ueli  as  was  iD-ed  in  those 
expeditions,  and  tliu  pecutiiir   tloo-atuhor  cm- 
ployed  for  holding  and  grappling  on  lo  tho  ice. 
The  work  is  in  marble,  and  occupies  a  space  of 
about  eighteen  feet4igU  tiy  between  ninoand  ten 
wide. —  Ijmilon  fHijiir.  . 


A  GOOD  ICXAMPLIC. 
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Aficr  the  campaign  of  Italy,  in  tho  year  17! 
when  Souvnroft"  returned  to  St.  IVlersburj;,  Vi 
did  not  display  much  feeling  of  oroiirioty  in  send- 
ing; Kuulaissoll  to  compliment  the  illnstMous  gen- 
eral upon  his  i^ule  arrival.  The  witty  and  sharp 
warrior  said  lo  him,  "  Kxeusu,  my  dear  count,  an 
old  man  whoso  memory  slackens.  I  can  recol- 
lect noihini;  about  tho  origin  of  your  illustrious 
family,  or  perha|H  you  got  your  title  nf  count 
from  some  i;rand  victory  ?"  "  I  never  was  a 
soldier,  prince,"  reolied  tho  cx-vnlct.  "O, 
then  you  mive  no  douut  been  an  aniba.sfadorl" 
"No!"  "Minister,"  "What  imiiortant  poet, 
thoo,  did  you  occupy  t"  "  I  had  the  honor  lo 
servo  his  majesty  in  the  capacity  of  butler." 
"  Well,  that  in  very  honornblo,  my  dear  count." 
In  this  instant  ho  tuijh  llie  bell  fur  bis  own  but- 
ler, and  addressed  hiin  in  the  following  strain: 
"Isay,  Trosehkii,  I  have  told  you  repeatedly 
every  day  that  you  must  give  up  drinking  and 
thieving;  and  you  don't  listen  to  me.  Now, 
look  at  that  gciilleinan  :  ho  baibeen  a  butler  like 
yourself,  butocing  neither  a  drunkatd  nor  a  thieT, 
von  SCO  him  now  a  great  equerry  in  wailing  to 
Iiis  mnjoHty,  a  kntght  of  all  the  Russian  orders, 
and  count  of  the  empire  !  Vou  must  follow  hi* 
example."  —  J'liiice  Ikjliionmky'x  //mulioulc  uf 
lluania. 

AiMX'DOTi:  Ol-  WASIIINtJTON. 

At  Cambridge,  Con.  Washington  had  heard 
that  the  colored  soldiers  were  not  to  bo  dep'^nded 
upon  for  sentries.  So  ono  night,  when  tho  pass- 
word was  "  Cambriduo,"  he  went  outside  the 
camp,  put  on  an  overcoat,  aii<l  then  approached 
a  colored  sentinel.  "Who  no**  Ihere  V  cried 
the  sentinel.  "  A  friend,"  replied  Washington. 
"  Friend,  advance  unarmoil  and  ifivo  the  counter- 
tv^n,"  said  tlic  colored  man.  VVaHh'nKioneame 
up  and  said  "  Roxbury."  "  No,  sar!"  was  tho 
response.  "  Mcdford,"  said  WaBhiiiglon.  "No, 
sar!"  returned  the  colored  soldier.  "Charloi- 
town,"  said  Washington.  The  colored  nntn 
immediately  exclaimed,  "  I  tell  you  what,  Massii 
Washiaytoii,  no  mou  go  by  here  'out  lio  say 
Cambridge."  Washington  said  Cambriduo  and 
went  by,  and  the  next  day  the  color.-d  gendeman 
was  relieved  of  all  further  neccisit  v  for  ultendini; 
to  that  branch  of  military  duty.— V/W'-iJ  JouiwiL 


III>TS  TO  t'KAMOGUAI'IIKBS. 

Dr.  J.  Aitken  MeiK^,  of  Philadelphia,  wlio 
devotes  himself  to  ethnological  rostareheti,  has 
published,  under  this  title,  a  loud  call  upon  the 
profession  for  human  skulls,  for  the  collocation 
of  whii  ii  be  has  a  passion.  Catalogues  of  crania 
in  public  or  private  collections  will  be  highly  ac- 
ccptalilc,  and  more  so  if  with  a  description  of 
the  source  and  history  of  each.  Tho  iiiuscumn 
of  the  several  medical  colleges  in  Thiladelphia 
contain  450  skulU,  and  the  Morlonion  collection 
in  the  same  city  is  the  largest  in  the  world,  be- 
longs to  the  Academy  of  Sciences,  and  contains 
1100  crania,  and  represents  1 70  different  races 
and  tribes  of  the  human  family.— •J""-'''f""  AUd- 
icul  Gazttte.   

A  PEItVBCT  ai'.>?BAND. 
Faithful  u  do(t,  the  lonrly  "I'-ph^rd'.  pridej 
True  n«  the  helm,  the  bark ■«  pcotocUnj  guide; 
rirm  u  the  <.h»ft  th»t  prop*  the  toweling  donw, 
«-«t  a*  to  Phl|.«f*'k<-d  wMnan  life  «Dd  home. 

—  ftmi/"'/'V 
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MRS.  VIRGINIA  CUiNNIKGHAM. 

The  portrail  on  this  page,  drawn  expressly  for  the 
Pictorial  by  Mr.  Homer,  is  a  good  likencsM  of  (lie  lady 
whose  name  heads  this  article,  and  who  is  well  known 
and  highly  appreciated  aa  the  lending  actress  at  iho 
Boston  Museum.    To  youth  and  beauty  nhe  adds  tbo 
attractions  of  a  rii  li  and  melodious  voice,  a  grncefnl 
and  refined  manner,  and  ohovc  nil,  a  cultivated  mind. 
With  these  qualifimtioos,  the  hii»  won  her  wny  lo  pop- 
ular favor,  and  Icgilimalely  earned  an  ciiviabic  posi- 
tion on  the  stage.    During  the  recent  engflgemont  of 
Mr.  Barry  Sullivan  at  Ihc  MuKCum,  Mi-s.  funninghum 
greatly  added  to  her  popularity  by  the  cflecfive  manner 
m  which,  by  her  performance  of  the  important  charac- 
ters assigned  her,  she  seconded  the  efforts  of  the  trage- 
dian.   Mrs.  Cunningham  wa8  bom  in  the  oily  of  Phil- 
adelphia, November  22, 1834,  and  is  the  daughter  of  tho 
*    late  Lewis  A- .lubun.    She  received  an  oxrcllcnt  edu- 
cation, but  the  sudden  death  of  her  father  induced  her 
to  turn  her  attention  to  llic  ftage  as  affording  her  sup- 
port and  an  honorable  career.    She  made  her  first 
appearance  as  "  Floriiida,"  in  Sliiel's  tragedy  of  tlio 
"Apostate,"  at  the  Chestnut  Street  Theatre,  Philadel- 
phia, in  February,  1851 ,  and  her  complete  MUCceHS  may 
D6  inferred  from  the  fact  tliat  she  wa»  immediately  en- 
gaged by  tho  manager  of  tho  Holiday  Street  Theatre, 
to  piny  what  is  teibnically  lornied  "juvenile  tragedy," 
Her  next  engagement  was  at  tlie  Arch  Street,  where 
ehe  made  ber  first  appearance  as  "  Pauline,"  in  tbo 
"Lady  of  Lyons,"  lo  tbo  "Claude"  of  Wiliium  K. 
Goodall,  who  remarked  at  the  fall  of  tho  curtain,  that 
during  his  whole  stage  career,  ho  had  never  seen  the 
part  of  "Pauline"  belter  acted— it  was  tbo  author's 
Paulino.    Commendation    Irko   this,    to    which  Wfui 
added  the  cordial  approbation  of  the  manager,  Mr.  K. 
S,  Conner,  and  the  hearty  applause  of  the  public,  miylit 
well  stimulate  the  ambition  of  an  actress  so  young  as 
Miss  Howard — the  name  by  which  she  was  known  on 
the  stage.    On  a  weaker  undorst-iinding  it  might  have 
produced  an  injurious  effect,  but  tho  subject  of  our 
sketch  entertained  >o  high  a  conception  of  tho  requirc- 
monta  of  her  art,  that  each  step  sno  took  in  advance, 
only  showed  a  perspective  of  greater  ret^uiroments  and 
greater  toils.    MotloHt,  yet  soli-reliant,  she  resolved  to 
deserve  success,  whether  she  won  it  or  not.    In  tho 
season  of  1852  -53  she  played  juvenile  tragedy  with 
great  success  at  the  Arch  Street  Theatre.    During  tliis 
season  she  entered  into  lHother  engagement — a  matrimonial 
one — with  Mr,  P.  C.  Cunningham,  a  prominent  member  of  tho 
profession,  whoso  spccialilT  is  the  delineation  of  old  men,  orcen- 
trie  Scnt<'h  characters,  sucli  as  "  Baillie  Nicol  Jarvie,"  and  dialect 
parts  generally.    In  private  life,  Mr.  Cunningham  is  universally 
popular  as  a  well-bred  and  highly  cultivated  gentleman.  Mrs. 
Cunningham's  next  theatrical  engagement  was  in  tho  city  of 
Washington,  where  shu  became  at  onco  a  favorite.    After  this  she 
was  cnj^iiged  at  the  Chestnut  Street  Theatre  in  her  native  city, 
rfhen  visilud  several  other  American  cities  |>rofeshionally,  conclud- 
ing a  brilliant  tour  in  Montreal,  where  shu  Bret  made  her  appear- 
ance as  "Julia,"  in  the  "  Hunchback,"  and  was  warmly  received 
by  tbo  public  and  tho  press,    Sho  was  twice  calloi)  before  the  cur- 
tain, and  the  Montreal  Gazette  pronounced  the  performance  "  the 
most  succes-'-ful  that  had  been  witnessed  for  years,"    Mrs.  Cun- 
ningham's next  cngagemeul  was  at  tbo  National,  in  this  eiiy, 
where  she  rai)idly  gained  tho  favor  of  tho  public,  though  the  range 
of  the  pieces  performed  did  not  aOord  nor  a  fair  scope  for  the 
display  of  her  abilities.    During  licr  present  engagement  at  tho 


MRS.  CDNNINGILVM,  BOSTON  MUSEUM. 

Boston  Museum  she  has  had  many  opportunities  for  tho  exhibi- 
tion of  her  talents,  and  has  shown  how  carefully  and  conscien- 
tiously she  has  studied  an  art  in  which  success  refjuires  a  rare 
combination  of  f|Ufllities.  During  the  brief  period  of  her  profes- 
sional career,  she  lias  essayed  many  of  tho  most  difficult  charac- 
ters the  F-nglish  drama  presents,  and  her  uniform  success  warranta 
our  predicting  for  her  abrilliant,  unclouded  future. 

PIKE'S  NEW  OPERA  H.\LL.  CINCINNATI,  OHIO. 

We  present  on  this  page  aviow  of  Mr.  Pike's  now  Opera  Hall, 
or  Academy  of  Music,  llio  progress  of  which  we  have  noticed 
from  time  to  time,  drawn  expressly  for  Iho  Pictorial  by  Mr.  Waud, 
to  show  our  friends  on  the  Atlantic  seaboard  that  tho  course  of  the 
star  of  taste,  as  well  as  empire,  is  westward.  This  splendid  build- 
ing reflects  tbo  highest  credit  on  the  enterprise  of  Mr.  Pike,  tho 
proprietor,  and  on  tho  skill  and  taste  of  the  architect,  Mr.  J.  M. 
Trimhlo.  It  would  bo  an  ornament  to  any  city  in  the  world. 
Tho  architecture  is  rich  and  ornaio,  without  being  tawdry,  and  the 
vast  extent  and  height  of  the  faqade,  give  it  n  truly  imposing  as- 


pect,   We  are  indebted  to  the  kindness  of  R.  DelaYan 
Mussey,  Esq  ,  of  the  Cincincati  Gazette,  for  sotne  in. 
tere«ting  details  respecting  the  interior  of  the  opers 
house,  which  will  be  inaugurated  by  a  splendid  ball  on 
Washington's  birthday.    The  hall  proper  is  only  one 
of  several  spacious  rooms  in  the  building.    There  am 
four  very  large  stores  on  the  first  floor,  two  fine  daoc- 
ing,  concert  or  lecture  rooms,  and  a  profusion  of  officea 
The  opera  hall  is  situated  in  the  second  story  back.  Jn 
front  of  it  are  corridors,  approached  from  the  street  bv 
three  stair-ways.    The  auditorium  of  tho  ball  is  divided 
into  parquette,  parquette  slips  in  the  rear  of  the  par- 
quctto ;  above  these  slips  the  balcony,  and  above  the 
balcony  the  upper  boxes  or  amphitheatre.    The  audi- 
torium  is  about  IwerWy  feet  less  in  depth  than  that  of 
the  New  York  Academy  of  Music,  and  about  fifteen 
feet  wider.    The  result  of  this  proportion  is  lo  brin» 
the  audience  nearer  the  stage.    I'lie  auditorium  is 
constructed  tliat  all  the  Beats  in  Pike's  Hall  have  good 
views  of  the  stage.    The  stage  is  very  broad  and  doen  ■ 
the  proscenium  opening  being  54  feet  high  by  50  feet 
wide,  and  tbo  stage  deep  in  proportion  to  the  width 
There  are  three  proscenium  boxes  on  either  side,  the 
proscenium  being  22  feet  deep.    There  will  be  ample 
room  upon  the  stage  for  grand  scenic  effects,  and  lib- 
eral accommodations  for  machinists,  carpenters  and 
painters.    The  proscenium  boxes  are  also  on  a  magni- 
ficent scale.    'They  will  hold  abont  twenty  persons 
each.    The  hall  is  lighted  by  a  row  of  gas  lights  about 
the  dome,  and  below  the  windows  above  the  amphi- 
theatre, thus  avoiding  the  distressing  glare  that  comes 
from  chandeliers  and  box  lights,  in  ordinary  theatres. 
The  ceiling  is  painted  in  fresco,  by  Signor  Guidochinij 
an  Italian  artist,  whoso  fancy  lias  revelled  in  the  delin- 
eation of  allegorical  figures,  and  graceful  devices.  As 
we  have  before  remarked,  the  opera  house  will  be  inaug- 
urated by  a  ball  on  the  22d,  on  which  occasion  the 
parquette  will  be  entirely  boarded  over,  making,  with 
the  stage,  a  grand  dancing  floor  like  that  of  the  Parisian 
opera  during  the  carnival,    Next  month  Strakosch's 
Italian  opera  company  will  take  possession  of  the  hall, 
and  in  June  the  Kavel  troupe  will  probably  perform' 
there.    Wo  congratulate  our  Cincinnati  friends  on  the 
consummation  of  this  brilliant  enterprise,  for  we  are 
perfectiv  cosmopolitan  in  our  feelings,  and  feel  thesin- 
corest  pleasure  in  recording  every  triumphant  step  ia 
tho  progress  of  the  arts  and  of  civilization.    In  these 
respects  the  West  is  moving  on  as  surprisingly  as  she  has  done  in 
all  tho  avenues  of  business  and  commerce. 

FESTIVAL  OF  THE  JUVENALIA. 

Nero  himself  was  the  hero  of  this  solemnity.  Arrived  at  the 
age  of  manhood,  his  beard  was  clipped,  and  the  first  tender  down 
of  his  cheek  and  chin  enclosed  in  a  golden  casket,  and  dedicated 
to  Jupiter  and  in  the  capitol.  This  ceremony  was  followed  by 
music  and  acting :  men  of  al!  ranks  and  in  great  numbers  were 
admitted  as  spectators ;  illustrious  Romans  were  bribed  to  exhibit 
themselves  as  dancers  and  singers ;  grave  senators  and  stately 
matrons  capered  m  the  wanton  measures  of  mercenary  buffoons 
and  posture-makers.  The  degradation  to  which  Nero  thus  con- 
strained his  noblest  subjects  seems,  in  the  view  of  the  philosophic 
Tacitus,  lo  deepen  the  shades  which  hung  over  the  fame  of  tho 
matricide.  The  historian  proceeds  to  describe,  as  an  enhancement 
of  his  enormities,  the  establishment  of  what  we  should  call  a  pub- 
lic garden  round  the  basin  of  Augustus  beyond  the  Tiber,  where 
driDks  and  viands  wetxi  distributed  to  the  populace,  and  alt  com- 
ers, gentle  and  simple,  received 
a  'ticket  for  refreshments,' 
which  good  men  exchanged 
for  these  vile  commodities  be- 
cause they  were  compelled,  the 
profligate  from  depraved  incli- 
nation. Henceforth  vice,  he 
says,  walks  abroad  more  hein- 
ous and  more  shameless  than 
ever.  These  promiscuous  as- 
semblages of  men  and  women 
of  all  i'anks  together,  corrupted 
the  manners  of  the  age  more 
than  any  cause  that  could  bo 
named.  Last  of  all,  to  crown 
tho  universal  degeneracy,  when 
his  people  had  been  sufficiently 
corrupted,  Nero  descended 
himself  upon  the  stage  with 
the  lyre  in  his  hand,  which  he 
WHS  seen  to  tune  with  nervous 
solicitude  before  commencing 
his  performance.  His  voice 
was  husky,  his  breath  was 
short,  and  all  the  appliances  of 
his  art  were  unavailing  to  cor- 
rect their  defects.  But  of  this 
he  was  much  too  vain  to  ho 
conscious.  Nevertheless,  to 
silence  envious  detractors,  a 
troop  of  soldiers  was  kept  al- 
ways in  attendance,  and  at 
tlicir  bead  stood  Burrus  him- 
self, disguising  the  sob  of 
shame  with  ejaculatious  of  ap- 
plause. A  band  of  young  no- 
bles, entitled  Angostani,  was 
enrolled  to  applaud  the  per- 
formance, to  praise  the  divine 
beauty  of  the  prince,  and  the 
divine  excellence  of  his  sing- 
ing. Doubtless  the  verses  al- 
ready quoted  from  Seneca 
were  frequently  in  their 
mouths.  Nero  himself  was  a 
verse-maker  also.  Hifl  claims 
to  poetical  merit  were,  as 
might  be  cxjMicted,  meagre, 
and  ho  so  far  distrusted  him- 
seif  in  this  art  that  he  enter- 
tained many  rhymers  about 
him,  whose  business  it  was  to 
catch  each  pretty  turn  of 
phrase  or  thought  that  fell 
from  him,  and  weave  it  into 
verse  as  best  they  might,  but 
his  own  verses   have  UttlO 
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unity  of  style  or  meaning- 
— Merivale'a    History  of 


Romatis. 
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THE  captain's  OFFICE. 


A  BOSTON  POLICE-STATION. 

The  ilhistriitions  on  this  pace  were  drawn  ex- 
pressly for  the  Fictorinl  by  Mr.  Alfred  Watui, 
find  represent  the  interior  of  the  Fifth  District 
Siaiion  House  in  East  Dedhiiin  Street.  The 
company  attaclicd  to  the  station  is  composed 
of  thirty-three  police  officers — a  fine  body  of 
men.  They  are  officered  as  follows  :  Geort;e  M. 
King,  captain  ;  Silos  Small  and  William  Chad- 
bourne,  lieutenants.  The  district  ia  very  large 
ill  proportion  to  the  strength  of  the  company,  as 
tlio  number  of  stores  is  quite  small  in  proportion 
to  the  number  of  houses  to  he  guarded.  The 
station-house  we  have  selected  for  representation 
is  considered  a  model  one,  in  every  respect.  It 
was  built  expressly  for  tJie  purpose,  and  is  well 
arranged  and  convenient.  The  basement  is  de- 
voted to  the  cells,  of  which  there  are  twelve, 
distributed  among  four  rooms,  well-warmed  and 
ventilaled,  and  with  two  berths,  after  the  fashion 
of  a  ship's  Btate-rooms,  in  each,  provided  with 
bedding.  One  of  our  engravings  represents  this 
department.  The  basement  also  contains  a  room 
where  the  men  dry  their  clothes,  and  keep  boots, 
overcoats,  etc.  "fho  street  einrunce  to  the  cells 
is  in  the  basement.  On  the  first  story  is  the 
captain's  private  office,  shown  in  our  engraving. 
Attached  to  this  is  a  bath-room.  The  guard- 
room, represented  in  our  large  engraving,  is  a 
spacious  apartment  where  the  roll  is  called,  and 
where  the  men  sit  and  pass  the  time  while  off 
duty.  It  is  furnished  with  a  range  of  wardrobes, 
one  to  two  men,  a  rack  to  hang  billies,  handcuffs 
and  rattles  on,  ranges  of  boxes,  and  a  post-office 
in  which  the  communications  for  the  members 
of  the  force  are  placed.  The  roll  ia  called  at  8 
o'clock,  A.  M.,  and  2  and  6,  P.  M.,  and  at 
1,A.  M.  In  our  illustration  this  ceremony  is 
represented,  the  men  standing  in  a  circle,  the 
captain  at  his  desk,  supported  by  a  lieutenant  on 


each  side,  the  officers  being  distinguished 
from  the  men  by  wearing  huts  instead  of 
the  reeiilation  cap.  The  dog  in  the  chair 
is  "  Tigc,"  an  animal  of  su|)erior  natural 
gifts  dovelojied  by  education,  who  dances 
on  his  hind  legs,  and  performs  various 
other  feats  almost  entitling  him  to  nink 
with  "  Sir  Isaac,"  the  canine  wonder  of 
Buhver's  last  novel.  The  officers  are  very 
much  attached  to  this  animal,  and  he  is  as 
high  in  favor  as  if  he  were  the  "  dog  of  the 
regiment."  The  second  story  contains 
the  dormitories  and  sleeping  apartments  of 
the  men  and  officers,  while  the  third  is  de- 
voted to  poor  lodgers,  for  whose  use  there 
are  eleven  beds  on  iron  bedsteads,  occupy- 
ing four  rooms,  well-warmed  and  ventilat- 
ed. This  is  a  most  humane  arrangement, 
and  worthy  of  imitation  in  all  cities. 
Sometimes  twenty-livo  houseless  wanderers 
have  slept  in  the  house  in  one  night.  The 
whole  building  is  a  model  of  cleanli- 
ness, of  military  precision  and  order,  and 
has  been  visited  and  examined  by  ofBcials 
from  all  parts  of  the  Union  as  the  model 
police  establishment.  It  was  first  opened 
December  25lh,  1857,  the  occasion  being 
celebrated  by  a  collation,  at  which  the  city 
corporation  and  other  distinguished  guests 
were  present.  Boston  has  every  reason  to 
be  proud  of  her  police  department.  The 
vigilance,  counige,  good  conduct  and  good 
manners  of  the  officers,  are  proverbial,  and 
they  are  certainly  a  tine-looking  body  of 
men.  We  cannot  claim  for  our  city  an 
exemption  from  the  universal  rule  that  as- 
signs crime  to  all  large  aggregations  of  humanity, 
but  we  do  claim  that  every  edorl  is  made  to  check 
its  progress,  and  to  bring  it  to  punishment,  and 
no  one  can  deny  that  our  police  system  is  effective. 


NEW  IRUN'BKllKiE  AT  VKNICE. 
The  engraving  of  (ho  new  Iron  Bridgt) 
at  Venice,  on  page  117,  is  from  abcnutiful 
photograph.    Venice,  in  consenuence  of 
its  unique  conslructioo,  is  one  of  the  few 
cilios   which    have  persistently  rwsisted 
modem  innovations  ;  her  squares  and  ca- 
nals, her  street*  and  palaces,  have  the 
same  aspect  oa  in  the  days  when  hcrdope.1 
espoused    the    Adriatic.     The  railroad 
which  links  the  lagunca  to  the  muio  land, 
has  scarcely  altered  llio  picturo-squo  citv, 
so  proud  of  its  memories  and  vonerublo 
monuments.    Our  readers  aro  aware  that 
the  Grand  Cnual.  the  windings  of  which 
form  un  S,  divides  Venice  into  two  nearly 
equal  parts.    For  centuries  these  two  pan* 
had  no  other  bridge  than  the  Uialto — they 
would  have  no  other.    If  the  inhabitants 
of  St.  Mark's  Square  wished  to  visit  the 
opposite  quarter,  they  embarked  in  the 
ciiwsic  gondolas.    In   1847  the  engineer 
Galatco  built  an  iron  bridge  at  Padua,  the 
first  that  had  been  seen  in  Italy  ;  but  it 
was  only  in        that  Venice  adopted  the 
project  of  having  a  bridge  over  the  Grand 
Canal.  This  bridge  has  now  boon  finished 
by  Mr.  Neville.    It  ia  of  cast-iron,  is  167 
feet  long,  and  supported  by  four  conical 
piliLstcrs.    The  platform  is  18  foci  broad, 
and  reached  by  two  elegant  staircases. 
The  ornamentation  of  this  structure  he- 
longs  to  the  florid  Gothic  style.  The 
Ponlf  ili  J'trro  (iron  bridge,  connects  the 
Campo  de  San  Stefano  with  the  pinzetta 
dello  Belle  Arti.    A  little  further  on  is  the 


the  completion  of  the  bridge.  In  our  enfjraving, 
(ho  Uipa  dei  Schiavoni,  and  the  quartet  of  Sau 
Marco,  are  on  the  left.  On  the  right  is  the  Square 
of  Fine  Art*  (delle  Belle  Arti).  lu  tlio  distimco 
are  the  domes  of  the  Church  of  Maria  delle  Sa- 
lute, constructed  by  the  an'hitect  BaltltaEar 
Longheno  in  16.10.  It  was  erected  in  memory 
ot  the  ces.iation  of  the  plague.  It  is  adorned 
with  twenty  statues  of  white  marble,  and  pio- 
tunos  by  Titian.  Tintoretto  and  Salviati. 

T.UllNti  Ml'IDfJlS. 
ITow  easily  spidcm  aru  made  to  know  the  voic« 
of  their  master  is  familiar  to  all,  from  many  a 
sad  prisoner's  tale.  When  the  grvut  and  bril- 
liant I.auzun  was  held  in  captivity,  his  only  joy 
and  comfort  was  a  friendly  spider.  Shocaraoot 
his  call ;  she  took  hor  food  from  his  flngora,  and 
well  understood  his  word  of  command.  In  vain 
did  jiiilors  and  soldiers  try  to  deceive  his  tiny 
companion.  She  would  notolwy  their  voices, and 
rcjet  tod  the  tonuning  bait  from  their  hand.  So 
it  was  with  the  triend  of  the  patriot,  Quatremero 
d'ljonvilU".  who  piviil.  with  captivity,  for  tike  too 
ardent  lovo  of  hi*  country,  lie  also  biwl  tamed 
spiders,  and  Uught  them  to  come  at  his  call,  But 
the  little  creatures  were  not  only  useful  to  him, 
but  to  the  nation  to  which  he  belonged.  For, 
when  the  Frtinch  invaded  IloUund,  the  prisoner 
managed  to  send  a  niessago  that  the  inui^dahMl 
and  now  inipa.isabIo  countrv  would  soon  he  froz- 
en over,  so  that  they  would  lie  able  to  march  over 
the  ice-bridged  swamps  and  lakes  ;  for  spiden, 
true  barumeient  as  ther  are,  had  taught  him  US 
read,  in  their  queer  hanlLt,  the  signs  of  approach- 
ing winter.    'Fhe  frost  cnmo,  and  witli  it  tho 
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promenade  of  Zartori,  where,  during  tho  sum- 
mer, you  breathe  the  fresh  air  from  the  distant 
mountains.  This  promenade,  formerly  deserted, 
has  attracted  the  ^Ule  of  Venetian  lociety  since 


French Holland  was  taken,  and  the  lucky 
iirophot  sot  froo.  Tho  spiders  were  forRotton, 
but  the  lesson  is  un  interesting  one. —  Straif 
Leaves  from  t/m  Hook  of  Nature, 
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TO  CORKESI'ONDKPiTS. 

VovioniR.-JoliD  Murmy  of  Iflo-ion  fiu*  publlfllicd 
■'hauJbcioki' for  tmrolk-n  I"  nlniwt  t-Tcry  pnrt  of 
Ihi'  worlj  Von  will  nfccrtalii  tMn  If  yon  uioct  nny 
Englii^liuietiitiyotirtmri-lH,  If  you  Iltid  uii  Kiifilliilt- 
nian  011  the  contlDpfit  witiiout  lilti  "Murmy,'  or 
■■  Guli^DaBi'i'  WuSfidngtr.  '  li-l  un  linow— tlitit'«  nil. 

Bkoism(b.— Vod  slioiild  begin  ftl  onpe  to  Jmw  froui  pla«- 
ti-rra-its,  lie^dd,  liundH  and  fwt,  tlicn  cntlro  Ogure«. 
Dr'iwinR  from  priiita  Is  n  »i'ry  biul  practlcu,  Anor 
drawing  troai  ciwU  owbilc  if  your  progn'M  wnrruiitc 
it,  draw  from  iifo.  Ooe  BaUtifrtctory  drnreliig  from  a 
plaster  niodid  or  froin  nature  is  worth  twriity  from  en- 
Bravinics.  Still  you  ouirlit  to  conxult  eiigravlngn,  to 
learo  tlio  myittorie.''  of  Ilclit  and  uluuli',  etc. 

U.  II.,  Conrord.  N.  11.  Tlio  jri'iittL-ciiiio  you  lo'iuiro  for 
left  for  WasliiuEtoD  lajrt  ivech, 

Siin'-MAsTEa.— Tho  nr«t  uicrcliant  plilp  tlint  ever  ap- 
peared on  tlic  Nei-a,  wiui  a  Dutch  roi-wl  that  arrivi-d  at 
St,  Potcraburgh  In  1703,  Uiu  year  of  lt»  fouiidatlon. 
Thii  cxnr  was  co  di  JiBhtcd,  that  he  trwiU-d  Iho  eaptaln 
nnd  crew  with  tb«  greatest  llbcrnllty  and  loaded  tlx'Ui 
with  pre.'ieotd, 

U,  M  —Paper  w.is  IntroJucfd  Into  Buropi;  by  the  Arabians 
or  Moora. 

Sknk)!.— The  "Dally  Cournnt,"  tlie  first  of  tho  daily 
uifW.^piipurs  publinhtd  in  iln-ut  Brltitin,  inndu  iW  np- 
1q  lyondoii  in  the  early  part  of  the  reign  of 
Qui'ou  Aniii'. 

TiiEsi»u\.— You  were  mlBlnformrtd.  InHtcad  of  Wyther- 
Jcy'H  altering  a  play  of  Oarrlek'n.  it  was  UarHck  who 
nllercd  Wyeherley'*  Country  Wife  "  to  the  "  Coun- 
try Olr!  "    Wycherley  llouriiihed  long  before  Oarrii-lt. 

Pupil.— The  aDclentA  wore  unacquainted  with  the  polar- 
ity of  the  umgiii't, 

C.  C,  Portland,  Ma.— Wo  know  of  no  other  biofrnipUy 
tiiun  ^tloore  H  "  Life  of  Stieriilun ThouKli  unworthy 
of  the  author  and  tlie  wulijm:!,  it  Is  IntcresLing. 

'■  ItowANfB.'— The  "hliitorkrti  noTel*'  was  created  liy 
Sir  IVnItor  Seott;  the  uautlCAl  novel  by  FcDniuiore 
Cooper. 

M.  S.,  U'itliainfitown,  Mas*.— Wo  think  tlicm  In  no  doubt 
that  funds  will  be  raUnd  reoiiily  Ly  public  Hubsi-riptlon 
to  build  the  Natural  llU'tory  Museum  which  Mr, 
Aga»iix  is  i">  anxiouR  to  huvi>  etitabllKlied  at  L'auibrldge. 

0.  S.,  OaUestoo,  THXa,N  — I'rui'urint;  stock  in  entirely  out 
of  our  Hoc.  Better  wrltu  Ui  the  New  York  "Spirit  of 
the  Times,"  Of  to  the  editor  of  Iho  "Country  Uiolle- 
uiau,"  Aliiniiy,  Now  York. 

Bona  Fiok.— The  name  of  our  contributor  "  Walter 
OJarenee,"  is  not  a  'win  <lr  jiluinf,  but  hia  tri^c  name. 
Wljen  iluwChorne  flnit  began  to  write  inuuy  persons 
thought  that  an  nnsumed  name.  Sq  witb  "  William 
WiuU'r,"  ouryoung  Boston  poet. 


ITALIAN  IKDKI'LNDENCE. 

Italy,  10  utl  appearance,  ii>  llicspot  where  noxt 
the  festering  humors  of  Kuropo  arc  coining  to  a 
licud.  Relief  from  Atiiitrian  oppression  Iiiik  long 
lieon  a  piirumouiit  desire  with  llio  restless  sjiirits 
(if  that  country  ;  and  this  desire  has  been  plaved 
ttpon  from  time  to  time,  hy  scheming  diplomat- 
ists in  Kiiropean  politics,  for  the  ]Juriiose  of  ad- 
vancing their  fftvorilo  ends,  but  with  the  most 
hciirlless  disregard  to  the  iuleresLs  of  tlic  Ituliane. 
Just  now,  this  sort  of  policy  lias  given  some  en- 
couragement to  the  friends  of  ItnUaQ  indepen- 
dence, and  threatened  outbreaks  against  the 
Austrian  rule  are  the  consequence.  One  lately 
took  pla(.'e  at  Milan,  ilje  capital  of  the  Austrian 
provinces  of  luily,  and  the  seat  of  the  vicc-rcgal 
power.  The  enemies  of  the  Kniperor  Francis 
Joseph  met  and  adopted  resolutions  of  a  decid- 
edly national  character,  boldly  asserting  their 
rights,  and  denouncing  the  oppressive  acts  of  tho 
impeiSal  power.  The  Austrian  commandant  at 
Milan,  upon  that,  issued  an  order  prohibiting 
such  assemblies,  and  distributed  his  armed  patrols 
throughout  the  city  to  prevent  the  jieople  from 
holding  public  meetings.  Austria  maintains  a 
large  force  in  Milan,  as  well  as  at  Modcna,  Ven- 
ice, and  the  other  principal  cities  of  hcrLombar- 
do-Venelian  kingdom.  In  fact,  her  whole  Ital- 
ian possessions  are  a  chain  of  garrisons,  and  ii  is 
by  tho  bayonet  alone  that  she  preserves  her  au- 
thority over  the  people.  The  Italians  liiitc  the 
imperial  government,  and  cxccrato  tbeir  Aus- 
trian masters ;  but  the  country  is  rich,  and  tho 
Austrians  can  well  afford  lo  spend  a  part  of  the 
large  revenue  which  she  extorts  from  them,  in 
the  support  ol  armies  to  keep  them  in  subjection, 
lu  consequence  of  the  recent  outbreaks,  strong 
reinforcements  have  been  made  to  the  Austrian 
garrisons,  and  the  heavy  hand  of  tyranny  has 
been  exerted  to  crush  out  every  remnant  of  indi- 
vidual freedom, 

The  Slates  of  tho  Church  arc  quiet,  as  com- 
pared with  the  Austrian  possessions,  yet  the  peo- 
ple are  by  no  means  satisfied  with  the  papal  gov- 
eminent,  which  is  an  absolute  despotism,  as  lully 
illustrated  by  the  recent  Mortaia  outrage.  Tho 
taxes  imposed  upon  the  people  are  unequal  and 
oppressive,  and  they  have  as  little  voice  in  the 
gOTemment  as  the  donkeys  that  drag  their 
shrieking  wagons.  A  very  large  amount  of  rov- 
enne  is  thus  extorted,  which  is  wasted  in  sup- 
porting hordes  ot  mercenary  troops,  whose  only 
duty  is  to  enforce  the  taxes  and  keep  the  people 


in  ^ubjection.  'A«  for  rcsislmg  on  invading  en- 
emy, these  troops  would  be  as  powerless  as  men 
of  straw     They  are  but  Bcorecrow  warriors,  and 
arc  not  always  able  to  vindicate  their  authority 
over  the  unarmed  peasantry.    In  these  C8*e«, 
Au.Htriiin  or  French  troops  are  called  in  lo  their 
assistance.    In  fact,  tho  Pope's  Guard  is  the 
langhing-sloek  of  all  Europe.    At  Ancona,  on 
the  Adriatic,  there  is  an  Austrian  garrison,  and 
this  force  was  employed  by  the  papal  govern- 
ment on  a  recent  occjision,  to  arrest  some  of  it^ 
subjects  who  had  protested  against  the  oppres- 
sion under  which  tiiey  suffered-— the  papa!  troops 
proving  inadequate  to  tho  daty.    France  still 
keeps  np  its  garrison  at  Rome,  never  having 
withdrawn  it  since  Louis  Nupolcon,  with  tlie  aid 
of  the  king  of  Naples,  put  down  the  Iialinn  re- 
public set  ujj  hy  Ma/.zini  in  184'J.    This  garri 
son  has  recently  been  strengthened.    The  aid  of 
these  troops  was  recently  sought  by  the  papal 
authorities  in  Rome,  to  enforce  the  collection  of 
taxes,  hut  tho  French  commander  refuicd  to  em 
ploy  his  troops  in  the  degrading  servico.  That 
there  is  tt  strong  revolutionary  6j)irit  pervading 
the  pope's  sulijects,  is  very  evident;  and  there  is 
but  little  cliance  of  keeping  it  down,  without  tho 
intervention  of  foreign  troops. 

But  France  has  a  different  game  to  play  now, 
from  what  she  bad  in  184'J.    Then  Jvouis  Napo- 
leon was  new  in  power,  and  desired  to  strengthen 
himself  by  apjicaring  as  the  champion  of  tho 
pope.    Now  lie  is  strong  in  his  position,  and  in 
pursuit  of  his  present  scliemo  for  overthrowing 
Austrian  influence  in  Italy,  lie  can  afford  to  de- 
jjort  himself  towards  the  papal  government  with 
that  degree  of  freedom  necessary  to  win  the  co- 
operation of  ttie  Italian  patriots.    Hence  it  was 
that  the  aid  of  the  Freneli  troops  in  Rome  to  en- 
force the  exactions  of  tho  local  government,  was 
refused.    The  French  government-  have  also 
spoken  with  considerable  plainness  to  ihe  papal 
aulliorilios,  as  to  the  necessity  for  relaxing  tho 
severity  of  their  rulo,  if  they  count  upon  the  sup- 
port of  France,    All  this  shows  that  Louis  Napo- 
leon is  now  playing  a  game  in  which  the  inter- 
ests of  the  pope  have  a  very  subordinate  consid- 
eration.   A  fatal  blow  is  to  he  struck  at  Austria, 
through  its  Italian  possessions  ;  revolution  is  to 
ho  encouraged  (hero  under  French  auspices,  nod 
"while  French  occupation  oi  Rome  neutralizes  all 
apprehension  that  the  papal  government  will  side 
actively  with  Austria,  Napoleon  can  safely  afford 
to  give  a  few  puffs  to  the  bubble  of  Italian  inde- 
pcndeneo,  for  the  purpose  of  making  his  schemes 
effective.    Many  sagacious  (lersons  read  in  tho 
present  conduct  of  tlic  French  emperor  towards 
the  liberals  o(  Italy,  a  purpose  of  pacifying  the 
deadly  hate  of  tho  Italian  Cnrbonnari  towards 
himself,  lor  his  perjured  treachery  to  their  cause 
in  1848~'J.    This  secret  fraternity  have  sworn  to 
take  his  life  and  exterminate  his  tine.    He  has 
already  had  repeated  |)roofs  of  their  devotion  to 
their  oath,  in  the  attempts  of  Orsini  and  others 
to  iissassinato  liirn,  and  ho  may  well  seek  to  dis- 
arm their  vengeance,  by  befrionditig  the  cause  of 
Italian  independence.    But  he  will  cheat  them 
again,  as  ho  did  before;  and  when  Austrian 
power  shall  be  overthrown  in  Italy  by  his  aid, 
they  will  find  that  the  only  result  will  he  a  sub- 
stitution of  French  tyranny  for  that  under  which 
the  country  now  groans.    There  will  be  no  lib- 
erty for  Italy  but  such  Hhnii/  as  France  now  en- 
joys; no  independence,  but  a  change  of  masters. 
How  will  the  fiery  Cnrbonnari  fret  and  fume 
when  they  see  this  dork  lesuU  !    How  will  ihey 
cui-se  Napoleon  for  this  new  treason  to  their 
cause,  and  again  attempt  his  life  with  dagger, 
bomb,  and  poison ! 

As  for  the  rest  of  Italy,  the  petty  duchies  are 
mainly  in  tho  interest  of  Austria,  while  the  king- 
dom vt'  Najiles,  under  the  sway  of  Fordinnnd 
H.,  is  given  over  to  the  luost  absolute  tyranny. 
Swords,  bayonets  and  artillery,  aro  the  law  of 
the  land,  and  prisons  ore  tho  constitution.  The 
revolution  of  184S-9  met  a  hearty  response  in 
Naples,  the  land  of  Massanicllo,  but  it  was 
smothered  in  blood,  and  succeeded  hy  a  consoli- 
dated, systcmalie  and  exacting  tyranny.  The 
taxes  raised  by  the  government  amount  to  some 
eighteen  million  dollars  a  year,  the  principal  por- 
tion of  which  is  an  enormous  charge  upon  the 
land,  equal  to  one  quarter  of  the  annual  rent. 
This  petty  kingdom  maintains  a  standijig  army 
of  over  one  hundred  thousand  men,  and  a  navy 
of  upwards  of  forty  vessels  of  all  classes.  In 
striking  contrast  to  Naples  and  all  tho  rest  of 
Italy,  is  tho  kingdom  of  Sardinia,  where,  under 
the  constitutional  rule  of  King  Charies  Albert,  a 
remarkable  degree  of  liberty  inevails.  Agricul- 
ture and  commeico  flourish  there,  and  are  not 


overburdened  with  taxes;  religious  loloratii 
prevails,  popular  education  is  cared  for  by  t 
state,  and  equal  laws  are  enacted  by  two  Icgi 
luUvc  chambers.  In  any  earnest  movement  f 
tho  regeneration  of  Italy,  Sardinia  will  be  foui 
on  the  liberal  side;  and  it  is  supposed  that  tl 
king  is  now  about  to  enter  into  new  combinations 
against  Austria,  with  a  view  to  promote  such 
movement. 


LlfB  liV  FLOJtE.XE. 

The  city  of  Florence,  tho  capital  of  the  Grand 
Duchy  of  Tuscany,  though  its  latitude  is  nearly 
a  degree  and  a  half  north  of  thai  of  Boston,  is  yet 
a  most  desirable  place  of  winter  residence,  on 
account  of  its  fine  tlimalc.    Living   is  cheap 
there,  society  varied  and  abundant,  and  the  ob- 
jects of  interest  and  amusement  are  almost  in- 
numerable.   The  population  numbers  about  one 
hundred  thousand,  but  the  gieat  attractions  of 
the  city  call  together  a  large  number  of  strangers 
from  almost  every  country  of  Europe,  and  from 
America.    There  arc  many  magnificent  palaces, 
which  are  superldy  fitted  uj),  and  provided  with 
extensive  libraries  and  galleries  of  fine  arts. 
The  residence  of  the  grand  duke,  known  as  the 
I'itti  palace,  contains  the  choicest  collection  of 
paintings  in  the  world.    The  proudest  boast  of 
Florence,  however,  is  the  imperial  gallery,  which 
contains  specimens  of  statuary  and  painting  by 
the  greatest  masters  in  these  arts.    The  celebrat- 
ed statue  of  Venus  dc  Medici,  an  original  which 
is  known  by  its  copies  throughout  the  world,  is 
to  be  found  in  this  culleciiuu  ;  also,  the  groupe 
of  Niobo  and  her  Children;  and  among  the 
jiaintings  are  works  by  Michael  Angelo,  Raphael, 
Titian,  nnd  other  great  masters.    The  museums 
and  gardens  of  Florence  are  of  free  access  and 
objects  of  superior  interest.    The  opera  Qourishcs 
in  perfection,  and  may  be  enjoyed  at  a  very 
triHing  cost.    Flowers  are  almost  idolized  by  the 
Florentines,  and  it  is  said  that  more  money  is 
expended  npon  them  here,  than  in  any  other 
place  in  the  world.    The  beautiful  river  Arno, 
which  divides  the  city  into  two  pans,  is  improved 
with  great  assiduity,  for  purposes  of  enjoyment, 
while  tlio  banks  on  either  side,  which  arc  lined 
with  marble  quays,  afford  a  delightful  lounge  and 
proinenade.    With  these,  and  a  thousand  other 
attractions,  life  glides  on,  at  Florence,  like  one 
long  summer  day,  and  the  visitor  from  tlie  bust- 
ling mart«  of  Europe  or  our  own  country,  finds 
himself,  under  its  soothing  influence,  forgetful  of 
the  cares  and  turmoil  of  tho  world,  and  enjoying 
existence  to  an  extent  never  dreamed  of  before. 


THE  "  SCIIOOLnilSTItESS." 

Mr.  Charles  A.  Barry  has  just  finished  an  ex- 
quisite crayon  liead  representing  the  "  School- 
mistress," so  gracefully  described  in  the  "Auto- 
crat of  the  Breakfast  Table."  It  is  a  half-length, 
and  is  a  charming  type  of  New  England  beauty, 

bright  intellectual  face,  with  largo  luminous 
eyes,  and  an  expression  of  ineff.ible  purity  nnd 
sweetness,  with  a  slight  girlish  figure,  simple  in 
attire  and  natural  in  grace.  It  has  been  on  ex- 
hibition at  Messrs.  Fhillips  &  Sampson's,  and 
as  been  universally  applauded  as  a  true  picto- 
rial translation  of  tho  autocrat's  conceptions; 
a  great  triumph  for  the  artist,  for  it  is  rarely  that 
a  painter  succeeds  in  embodying  a  popular  ideal. 
Photographic  copies  of  this  work  of  art,  executed 
by  Silsbee,  Case  &  Co.,  have  been  published  by 
Mr.  Charles  II.  Bruinard  of  this  city,  and  met 
with  a  large  sale.  They  are  admirably  done, 
and  resemble  fine  niezzotints,  or  rather  beautiful 
Indian  ink  drawings. 

AFRICAN  EXI'LORATION. 

The  friends  of  J)r.  Livingstone,  the  African 
explorer,  have  received  intelligence  from  him  of 
as  late  a  date  as  tho  middle  of  la.'Jt  September. 
He  has  made  fine  progress  with  his  little  iron 
steamer,  having  reached  a  place  called  Tete,  on 
tho  Zambesi  River,  some  fonr  or  five  hundred 
miles  from  its  mouth.  He  is  of  opinion  that  this 
river  is  navigable  its  entire  length,  for  steamers 
of  small  draft ;  contrary  to  the  representations  of 
the  Portuguese,  who  occupy  tho  lower  part  of 
the  country.  The  Porttigucsc  have  extensive 
possessions  in  that  pari  of  Africa,  and  are  now 
waging  war  against  the  natives.  Tho  doctor's 
English  passport  was,  however,  respected  by  both 
parties.  He  found  coal  at  a  place  called  Lupata, 
where  an  immense  coal. field  is  situated,  the  scams 
cropping  out  in  many  places.  He  procured  up- 
wards of  a  ton  for  his  own  use — iho  first  ever 
dug  in  the  country-  Iron  ore  of  the  best  quality 
idso  aliounds  in  that  region,  and  line  cotton 


grows  wild.  One  kind  of  cotton  which  he  founri 
is  the  long  staple  ;  there  i.s  also  another  viiricty' 
which  he  describes  as  having  a  short  and  stron  • 
fibre,  which  clings  to  the  seed,  and  feds  lo  th 
touch  more  like  wool  than  cotton.  He  will  pur 
sue  bis  explorations  still  further,  and  if  his  expce 
tationn  as  to  Iho  navigation  of  the  >Cambcsi  shal) 
prove  correct,  he  will  be  able  to  reach  the  very 
heart  of  southern  Africa,  hy  means  of  that  streatn 
and  its  branches. 

WINDOW  I'KTIRES. 

Quite  a  large  share  of  attention  is  devoted  by 
city  traders,  to  the  arrangement  of  goods  for  dis 
pbiy  ill  their  shop  windows.  The  enormou,'* 
windows  which  constitute  the  chief  feature  of 
modem  retail  stores,  afford  great  advantages  for 
this  mode  of  exhibition,  and  their  cnterprisinfj 
occupants  often  manifest  great  taste  in  the  com- 
binations which  are  presented  to  the  public  eye 
In  some  cases  these  show-windows  appear  like  a 
magnificent  picture,  in  which  harniimy  of  color 
etlociive  contrast,  depth,  and  foreground,  are  cori- 
suited  with  OS  much  success  as  in  some  of  thu 
great  paintings  which  attract  tho  admiration  of 
the  world.  Wo  can  call  to  mind  many  a  splen- 
did window-picture  which  we  have  gazed  upon 
with  interest,  as  we  have  walked  the  business 
streets  of  our  large  cities,  and  have  often  com- 
mended the  good  taste  with  wliich  they  were  ar- 
ranged. Such  constantly  recurring  exhibitions 
must  have  a  giod  effect  in  educating  tho  popular 
taste.  The  French  people  understand  this 
branch  of  decorative  art  better  than  any  other, 
and  it  is  said  by  the  Paris  retailers,  that  they  find 
a  great  advantage  to  their  business,  in  makin" 
these  well-arranged  and  magnificent  displays. 
Thoy  can  produce  a  dillerenee  of  ten  per  cent,  in 
the  income  ot  their  shops,  by  employing  a  good 
arranger  to  superintend  the  windows ;  and  wlien 
the  clerks  are  not  uu  fail  at  the  business,  artisis 
and  decorative  painters  aro  employed  to  gel  up 
the  magnificent  window  pictures  which  please 
the  public  eye  eo  much. 

JAMES  CIIALLEN  *t  SON'S  PUBLICATIONS. 

We  have  frequently  called  attention,  in  the 
pages  of  the  Pictorial,  to  the  publications  of 
James  Cliallen  Ji  Son,  Philadelphia,  and  in  now 
referring  to  a  list  of  the  principal  works  com- 
bined in  their  advertisement  in  another  column, 
wo  would  again  express  our  admiration  of  their 
cliaracter  and  of  the  splendor  of  their  typography 
and  illnstraiions.  "  Palestine,  Past  and  Pret- 
enl,"  by  Rev.  Henry  S.  Osborn,  and  "  The  City 
of  the  Great  King,"  by  Dr.  Barclay,  embrace  a 
complete  history  of  the  Holy  Land,  with  all  that 
the  literary,  biblical,  or  scientific  student  can 
desire,  while  the  illustrations  are  unrivalled  in 
beauty.  Wc  have  just  examined  the  proof- 
sheets  of  Judge  Wilson's  "  Conquest  of  Mex- 
ico," published  in  uniform  style  with  the  atiove, 
and  are  certain  that  its  publication  will  prove  an 
era  in  literary  annals.  The  author  boldly  con- 
troverts many  received  opinions  with  regard  to 
the  early  history  of  Mexico,  and  produces  a 
startling  array  of  facts  in  support  of  his  theories. 
A  long  residence  in  Mexico  gave  him  an  invab 
uable  position  for  tlie  pursuit  of  his  historical  re- 
searches.   This  work  is  most  liberally  illustrated. 


BALANCii  OF  Trade. — A  few  years  since 
Chili  was  tho  great  grain  market  of  the  whole 
Pacific  coast.  Now  the  current  is  changed  and 
the  young  giant  of  Calif  ornia  is  already  shipping 
cargoes  of  Rour  and  beans  to  that  country. 

San  Fkancisco.— It  is  a  little  funny  that 
where  gold  is  so  plenty,  money  should  be  so 
scarce,  hut  this  is  the  case  at  tlio  present  lime  in 
San  Francisco. 

Pretty  Good. — An  Iowa  farmer  being  asked 
if  ho  bad  done  much  farming  heforf,  replied, 
"No;   but  last  year  I   fanned  considerably 

heliitxi  !" 

Pennsylvasia  Schools.— Pennsylvania  has 
11,000  public  schools,  costing  the  treasury,  dur- 
ing the  last  year,  S2,5U0,000. 

A  TALL  Thee.— An  English  penr-trco  last- 
year  produced  two  tons,  or  about  100  bushels  of 
pears.    Profitable  investment. 

ExcERi'T.— Let  no  one  overload  you  with  fa- 
vors; you  will  find  it  an  insufferable  burden. 

E.M'ERIknceofLifk.— WhatafoolI've  been. 
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THE  WAl-I-S  OF  PARIS. 

The  city  of  rnris  has  receDfly  been  surroanded 
.  „  line  of  new  fortifications,  which  is  iweijty- 
les  in  cirniit.    This  line  of  works  consists 
""'will  thirty  three  fett  in  height,  which  cx- 
'  '\s  completely  Bround  the  city,  taking  in  both 
""bs  of  the  river  Seine.    The  wall  is  finished 
'"''1,  L-iions  and  terraces,  and  lined  with  a  fosec 
Voiit  isvciity  fiet  deep-    ^"  defences  are  also 
"  ".Lthciicd  by  outworks,  there  being  fourteen 
TtTched  forts 'upon  diftfrcut  sides  of  the  city, 
,i,l,out  the  limits  of  the  wall.    This  extensive 
'  'Liiit   of  course,  includes  a  large  part  of  the 
Mihurb's  of  Taris,  besides  the  city  proper,  and 
^'  (hin  its  limits  are  many  fields  and  gardens. 
Tlie  limits  of  the  city  propcv  arc  traced  by  an 
„n.rior  wall,  erected  at  a  much  earlier  dmc,  fur 
ti^nd  as  well  as  defensive  purposes.    In  this  scc- 
wall  there  are  fifty  gates,  or  barriers,  wh-pro 
!i!,tlc3  are  collected  on  goods  entering  iho  city, 
and  passports  are  examined.    Some  of  these  bar- 
"er'i  have  magnificent  structures,  whieh  are  dc- 
voied  to  municipal  purposes,  and  are  capable  of 
Mron-  defence.    It  will  thus  be  seen  that  Louis 
Nupoleon  is  pretty  well  hedged  in  against  ap- 
nroadiing  enemies,   should   any    future  allied 
irmics  aUcmpt  to  march  on  Paris.    But  his 
iioiiblcisfull  as  likely  to  spring  up  within  the 
^v-iills    and  to  assume  the  shape  of  infernal 
uiiuhincs  and  hand-bombs. 


SCESE  IN  A  FRENCH  LEmiRFj-ROUIM. 

A  pleasant  incident  recently  enlivened  the  ' 
usually  i^rave  and  serious  course  of  Doctor  C. 
When  the  lecture  was  tinishcd,  the  doctor,  instead 
of  making  his  usual  bow,  and  rctirinjj,  was  heard 
to  call  out  in  a  loud  voice,  "  Ixt  all  whose  heart* 
an)  free  stop  and  listen."    In  an  instant  there 
was  a  check  to  the  rush  which  was  making 
towar\Is  the  door,  and  amid  the  general  astonish- 
ment, the  doctor,   drawing  a  letter  from  his 
pocket,  proceeded  to  read  it  with  the  greatest 
gravity.    It  was  from  a  patient  in  the  provinces, 
requesting  him  to  look  out  amongst  his  band  of 
medical  students  for  a  husband  for  his  daugh- 
ter— "  a  bcauTiful  girl,  with  a  handsome  dowry." 
Of  coui-se,  one  general  cry  of  deprccuiou  rose 
from  the  assembly,  which  Doctor  C,  who  has 
diibccted  the   human  heart   with   even  more 
minuteness  than  the  human  body,  sulVered  to 
subside;  then,  resuming  his  discourse,  he  added, 
that  the  particulars  of  the  dowry  would  be  con- 
fided to  any  gentleman  applying  for  them  at  his 
house  on  the  morrow.    The  old  satirist  nteded 
not  to  be  told  the  next  day  that  more  than  two 
hundred  applications  had  been  received  by  his 
secretary,  in  spite  of  the  cry  of  indignaiiou  with 
which  his  proposition  had  been  received. 


AN  IN('1DI:KT  of  1812. 

In  a  speech  delivered  at  Newark,  Judge  Con- 
rad, of  Philadelphia,  in  answer  to  a  charge  of 
rowardice  made  against  General  Scott,  produced 
ii  document,  which  was  sworn  to  several  years 
since,  as  part  evidence  on  a  pension  claim.  This 
was  the  evidence  of  a  soldier  at  I>undy*s  Latic, 
who  stated  in  his  affirmation  that  General  Scott, 
after  he  was  wounded,  rode  to  the  line  where  the 
soldier  was  stationed,  "  his  neck,  breast  and  arm 
111  11  gore  of  blood,  which  ran  down  his  leg  and 
iricklcd  from  his  foot  upon  the  ground,  and  said 
u>  the  commander  of  the  line,  '  I  am  wounded, 
iiiul  very  weak.  I  want  one  of  your  young  men 
t)  get  up  behind  mo  and  hold  rae  on  my  horse.' 
A  young  man  threw  down  a  musket,  and  at  one 
spring  leaped  upon  the  horse,  and  they  slowly 
galloped  away  to  the  main  body  of  the  army." 
The  excitement  produced  by  reading  this  docu- 
ment was  thrilling  in  the  extreme.  The  hun- 
dreds present  rose  to  their  feet  and  gave  most  ve- 
hement cheers,  so  that  it  was  some  minutes  be- 
fore the  speaker  could  proceed. 

Sewino  Machines.— We  have  examined 
with  much  interest  the  establishment  of  Messrs. 
Ladd,  Webster  &  Co.,  17  Summer  Street,  where 
is  displayed  a  choice  collection  of  their  patent 
QDd  unrivalled  sewing  machines.  The  extraor- 
dinary capacity,  speed,  neatness,  and  peifection 
of  their  instruments  amazed  us.  AH  the  objec- 
lions  we  have  ever  heard  adduced  against  the 
sewing  machine,  seem  in  ihtseto  be  obviated.  It 
would  require  a  column  of  our  paper  to  properly 
describe  ihem,  therefore  we  confidently  recom- 
mend our  readers  to  call  and  see  for  themselves. 


Cost  of  a  Seat  in  the  English  Par- 
liament.— The  election  expenses  attending  a 
contest  for  a  scat  in  Parliament  are  said  to  bo 
enorntous.  One  gentleman  who  stood  twice  in 
succession,  losing  the  first  and  winning  the  sec- 
ond contest,  spent  more  than  X12,000,  or  about 
SG4,000.  That  costs  more  than  buying  a  seat  in 
Congress. 


New  Light  in  Pensocola  Harbor.— A 
light  was  placed  in  the  new  tower  at  the  entranco 
of  Pcnsacola  harbor,  on  the  1st  ultimo.  It  is 
huid  to  show  well  for  twenty  miles  at  sea,  and 
over  every  part  of  the  bay,  which  is  now  marked 
out  so  plainly  with  buoys,  lights,  etc.,  that  pilots 
will  seldom  be  required. 

Ouit  NEXT  Number. — Next  week  we  shall 
give  a  large  and  brilliant  representation  of  the 
t-l'lendid  ball  of  the  Boston  Light  Infantry  nt  the 
Boston  Theatre.  Everybody  will  want  to  keep  a 
copy  oi'  Ballua's  Pictorial  containing  this  scene. 

The  Boston  Daily  Ledger. — This  is  one 
of  the  very  best  penny  papers  in  the  country ; 
fresh,  independent,  energetic,  spicy,  and  faultless 
in  typography. 

■   i  ^-w^-t  — 

Skating.— Those  persons  fond  of  this  health- 
ful exercise,  have  had  a  hue  period  of  enjoy- 


Ballod's  PuDLiCATiON.i.— The  cntcrpriFv  of  Mr.  M.  M. 
Balloa,  as  a  popular  publisher  iu  thlit  city.  Is  icry  well 
understood.  Mr.  Ballou  ban  seTi-ml  publicntlonB  on  hts 
hnuilii,  eiich  mid  all  of  nbicli  be  pushes  fotwsrd  «iib 
chaructcristio  energy .  Like  a  Tew  other  uieu  of  MigacUy, 
he  U'lvtrlists.  See  bi»  annouoceuieat  for  Ibe  "  Vlng  of 
our  Union  "  In  tbts  morniug  a  Ledger  The  "  Flag  ■'  Is 
a  paper  that  r«st5  on  a  golld  bag'ia,  boTiog  j  ears  to  add  (o 
ii.t'chanictur.  and  a  circulation  that  frarce  any  disaster 
(^.-lU  impair.  It  goes  all  over  the  Udidii,  from  tbe  iinow- 
beat  homes  in  fnrtlier  Mniiie  t«  tbv  golden  sauds  of  Calt- 
foroi^.  The  orders  received  weekly  for  it  ftoni  the  lead- 
ing news  dealers  of  New  York  and  tho  southern  aoj 
wentero  eilics,  arc  truly  iuiuiuiise.  Tho  paper?  go  away 
from  his  extensive  piihlishiug  houKO  In  ciirt-londd.  Tho 
"  ¥\ng  of  our  Union  "'  is  carefully  edited,  rind  eombities 
juat  ?uch  literary  elements  as  make  it  n  desirable  period- 
ical iu  the  donieBllc  circle,  Willi  entirely  origiual  mat- 
ter, both  la  prose  and  verse,  Sited  with  tales,  and  ro- 
uiaoce^.  and  essays,  and  kept  conftantly  under  the 
trained  eye  and  mind  of  ilp  ucenmplL'bed  editor,  it  cuiilil 
not  f;iil  to  be  greeted  with  just  the  wide  ami  permanent 
popularity  it  so  well  deiervea.  —  liuflon  L/til^n. 


A  MisTLACKD  Hi:art.  —  Whcu  Molicre's 
"  mock  doctor,"  after  having  asserted  that  tho 
heart  was  on  the  right  side,  was  told  that  its 
place  was  on  the  left,  he  replied,  "  it  used  to  bo  ; 
but  we  have  changed  all  that."  Now  it  appears 
that  a  man  recently  died  in  a  Cincinnati  hospital 
whose  heart  had  been  forced  by  internal  disease 
from  its  natural  position  over  the  right  side  of 
his  body,  where  it  had  performed  its  functions 
for  several  years  ;  the  man  himself  having  been 
prevented  from  his  daily  labor  only  for  the  last 
few  months. 


A  Hint  to  our  Lady  Friends.— The  most 
delicate  white  cambric  handkerchief,  or  fieecy 
gau/.o,  or  the  finest  lace,  may,  by  simple  soaking 
in  a  weak  solution  of  chloride  of  zinc,  be  so  pro- 
tected from  blaze  that  if  held  in  the  flume  of  a 
candle  they  may  be  reduced  to  tinder  without 
blazing.  Dresses  so  prepared  might  be  burnt 
by  accident  without  the  other  garments  worn  by 
the  lady  being  injured. 


mout  in  this  city  and  vicinity  during 
ent  season. 


the  pres- 


IxDiAN  Mints.— In  British  India  there  arc 
three  extensive  mints— those  of  Calcutta,  Mad- 
ras and  Bombay.  That  at  Bombay  is  identical 
in  size  with  the  royal  mint  of  England ;  that  of 
Madras  somewhat  smaller ;  while  that  of  the 
giant  money  manufactory  of  Calcutta  already 
half  as  largo  again,  is  about  Co  be  made  three 
times  its  size. 


little 


pROSi'ERiTY. — Somebody  says,  "  there  is  an 
instinct  in  the  heart  of  man  which  makes  him  fear 
a  cloudless  prosperity."  Pshaw  !  show  us  the 
man  who  is  not  ready  to  exclaim,  "  Bring  on 
your  prosperity!  who's  afraid?"  Even  Lydia 
Languish  was  "persuaded  to  endure  a 
comfort." 


RiDicuLOua  —The  postmaster-general  delib- 
erately proposes  to  rclurii  to  high  letlcr-postage 
again.  This  is  advancing  backwards.  It  can't  be 
done.  Stop  all  franking  privileges,  if  you  will, 
but  let  the  people  have  cheap  postage. 


A  Hero's  Son.— Lieut.  Havelock,  second  son 
of  the  late  Sir  Henry  Havelock,  was  tnarried  at 
Stoke  Damerill,  Devon,  lately. 


New-  Journal,— a  religious  monthly,  called 
the  "  National  liecorder,"  bos  been  started  at 
Washington,  D.  C. 


liv  A  Gardener.— Vhe  white  thorn  is  called 
"quick,"  because  tho  black  thorn  is  sJoe. 


Bnhimon),  with  an  estimated  popnlation  ol 
235,000,  contaius  150  churches. 

Grace  Greenwood  lately  delivered  a  temper^ 
ance  Iccturo  at  Coldwaier,  Mich. 

The  receipts  of  tho  American  Coloniiation 
Society  hist  year  wcr»  SG2,OliO. 

The  number  of  persons  committed  to  prison  in 
Philadelphia,  for  «U  offences  in  w-as 
U.91.1. 

Green  tunic  soup  is  manufactured  at  Key 
West,  Fla.,  one  firm  last  year  mokiug  200,000 
pounds. 

A  monument,  to  co.st  (2000,  is  |o  bo  erected 
at  Hebron,  over  the  i;rave  of  John  S.  Peters,  for- 
merly a  Ciovcrnor  of  Connecticut. 

Serious  fears  of  a  forthcoming  famine  in  Mnx- 
ico  are  cnlcrtainecl  For  over  a  \ear  very  little 
corn  lias  been  planted  or  jjatherc^. 

A  bill  has  been  introduced  into  tho  New  York 
Legislature  to  prevent  boy«  going  to  tlic  theatre 
without  their  guardians. 

When  railways  and  electric  telcpraphi*  shall 
have  abolished  time  and  space,  what  will  become 
of  watches  and  aldermen  ? 

I'rof.  Forrest  Shepherd,  of  New  Haven,  has 
lately  invented  and  patented  a  slate  globe,  for  the 
use  of  schools  and  academics. 

A  writer  in  tho  Chicago  Tribune  who  has  just 
returned  from  tho  Kansas  gold  diggings,  says 
they  equal  those  of  Calilornia. 

There  is  a  woman  in  Albany  who  claims  to  be 
the  spirit  of  tho  murdered  Bill  Poole,  and  buys 
she  haunts  tho  earth  to  avenge  his  death. 

Since  1842,  fiflceii  murderers  have  been  sen- 
tenced to  the  Massachusetts  State  Prison  for  life, 
of  whom  four  have  died,  while  not  one  \mi  been 
pardoned.  • 

An  opcrntivo  chemist  at  Caen  announces  that 
coffee-grounds  make  an  excellent  manure,  be- 
cause ol  the  nitrogen  and  phosphoric  acid  which 
he  iliscoveis  therein. 

Tho  police  of  New  Orleans  have  entered  into 
u  mutual  agreement  not  to  drink  in  a  coffee  house 
nor  in  a  public  bar  room  during  tho  present  year, 
A  very  sensible  agreement, 

A  Grecian  dtachm  of  silver,  of  tho  value  of 
about  17  cents,  coined  in  tho  days  of  Alexander 
the  Great,  335  years  B.  C,  has  been  presented  to 
tho  Tennessee  Historical  Society. 

There  is  much  excitement  in  the  towns  of  Kas- 
ton,  Bridgewater,  Halifax  and  Middlohoro',  lu 
regard  to  mad  dogs.  Several  persons  have  been 
bitten  by  dogs  supposed  to  bo  rabid. 

ThcTO  are  722  convicis  in  the  Ohio  Peniten- 
tiary— seventeen  more  than  there  arc  cells.  This 
extraordinary  large  number  the  warden  regards 
as  an  evidence  of  Ida  poimhrili/. 

The  net  earned  premiums  of  tho  Great  Wes- 
tern Marine  Insurance  Company,  at  New  York, 
for  the  past  year,  was  $1,R93,040;  losses  paid, 
$1,099,027;  reinsurance,  etc.,  S29.'t,081. 

The  Bath  Tribune  is  informed  a  substantial 
propeller  of  about  100  tons,  now  in  Baston,  is 
nearly  ready  to  bo  put  upon  tho  route  between 
Bath  and  this  city. 

Joseph  Smith,  a  deaf  and  dumb  man,  of  Hills- 
boro',  N.  H.,  was  killed  on  the  Conloocook  Bail- 
road,  while  walking  on  tlic  track,  as  deaf  and 
dumb  men  always  will  do. 

It  will  be  interesting  to  the  members  of  tho 
Masonic  fraternity  lo  learn  that  the  union  of  tlio 
two  grand  lodges  of  Canada  hits  been  recognized 
by  the  grand  lodge  of  England. 

Dr.  Matthews,  Deputy  U.  S.  Marshal  at 
Chicago,  who  recently  absconded  willi  88000,  has 
returned  from  his  hiding  place  and  given  himself 
up  to  the  oQicers  of  the  law,  having  become  weary 
of  his  vagabond  life. 

Some  of  the  farmers  in  northern  Ohio  and  on 
tlie  borders  of  Indiana  have  commenced  tho 
breeding  and  raising  of  deer,  tho  same  as  they 
do  sheep,  and  they  bring  them  to  market  in 
the  same  manner ;— hence,  the  abundance  of 
venison. 

The  Journal  of  Commerce,  speaking  of  lha 
largely  expanded  loans  of  iho  New  York  bankH, 
says  the  m.ajority  seemingly  go  on  in  disregard 
of  all  the  teachings  of  eNpcrience,  to  sow  the 
seeds  of  future  mischief,  closing  their  eyes  U) 
the  probable  harvest. 

Charles  Wood,  of  Millcdgvillc,  111.,  has  invent- 
ed a  method  of  raising  water  nt  railroad  stations 
by  tho  weight  of  tlie  locomotive  acting  on  ayield- 
iiig  portion  of  the  track,  a  deflection  of  half  an 
inch  iu  the  rails  oi)erating  mechaniBm,  which 
pumps  up  the  requisite  quantity. 

It  is  said  that  the  wild  ducks  have  almost  en- 
tirely disappeared  from  the  Chesapeake  and  its 
tributaries,  except  n  few  kinds  that  ore  not  worth 
the  trouble  of  shooting.  It  ib  expected  they  will 
return  early  in  tho  Spring  in  their  migration  lo 
the  northern  lakes. 

The  number  of  vessels  emi)loycd  in  the  Balti- 
more oyster  trade  is  2.^0,  pving  employment  to 
750  persons,  exclusive  of  the  shuckers,  tin-men 
and  carpenters.  The  Northern  Central  Kailroad 
frequently  takes  away  25  tons  per  day,  which  are 
distributed  over  the  entire  Wcet,  fiom  Pittsburg 
to  Nebraska  Territory. 

Tho  New  Y'ork  Board  of  Aldermen  have 
parsed  a  resolution  forbidding  the  salting  of  the 
streets  after  a  snow  fall.  Alderman  Adams  re- 
ported the  case  of  a  butcher  whose  cart  was  up- 
set in  the  salted  snow,  and  who  found  his  meat 
completely  corned  Wfore  he  could  place  it  again 
in  the  cart. 


Santis  of  (T-olU. 

....  The  silliest  woman  who  U  not  in  lovp, 
has  more  sense  than  the  man  who  is, — P.  J. 
Slahl. 

...  He  that  cannot  forgive  otbcn,  breaks  the 
bridgo  over  which  ho  must  pass  hiinsolf, — jMitl 
Herbert. 

....  Tho  intellect  of  women  is  like  the  garden 
of  Fdon.  which  prndueeii  dplicious  fruit  without 
requiring  cultivation.  — .S.  Ai'my. 

....  Principles  wo  apprehend  readily  enough, 
but  tho  consequences  depending  upon  their  adop- 
tion or  r^-jtction  not  so  easily. —  liotir. 

....  I'very  event  thut  n  man  wonld  ma.>itcr 
mast  b*,  mounted  on  the  run,  and  no  nmiievor 
caught  ihcreinHoftt  thought  except  n»  it  gtil- 
loped  by  him, —  O.  U*.  llolmea. 

...  The  glory  of  tho  con(|uemr  is  the  slinniO 
of  humanity — tho  tribute  of  its  dccix.'st  abasc- 
nicnt  to  tho  reuliuitiou  of  its  hi^heitt  form  of 
evil. — UoiYT. 

  Who  is  it  that  ever  was  a  aeholar,  that 

doth  not  carry  away  some  verses  which  in  hia 
youth  he  learned,  and  even  lo  old  ape  servo  him 
for  hourly  lessons  ? — Sir  PhiUfi  Siitmi/. 

They  that  deny  n  God,  divitroy  man's 
nobility  ;  for  certainly  man  in  of  kin  to  the  bea-*l* 
by  his  body;  and  if  he  is  not  kin  lo  (iod  by  bin 
spirit,  he  is  an  ignoble  crvaturo. — hnil  Ihnim. 

....  What  a  power  then)  it  in  innocence  1 
whose  very  helplessness  is  its  Kafvguunl;  in 
whoso  proseneo  even  Passion  himself  stand* 
abashed,  and  stands  worshipper  ut  Ihu  very  altar 
ho  come  to  despoil. — Mfjore. 

....  A  handsoino  man  or  handsome  womnn  U 
not  improved  by  a  shabby  or  slatternly  attire  ;  so 
tho  best  abilities  are  shown  to  a  disudvantago 
through  n  Giyle  marked  by  illitvrncieii. —  I'mry 

....  All  women  speak  wull  without  tonch«rs 

of  elocution  oreloqnenco.  Privilc}{cd  toonchain 
attention,  or  command  silence,  a  glance  is  their 
exordium,  a  emilo  their  peroration. — hiihrM 
Bourdon. 

....  Tlic  power  of  tovo  consists  mainly  in  tho 
privilege  that  jrotentate  possesses  of  coining,  cir- 
culating, and  making  current  those  fahuhoods 
between  man  and  woman,  that  would  not  pas» 
for  one  moment,  either  belweon  woman  Bnd  wo- 
man, or  man  and  man. —  CtJfon, 

....  The  longer  I  live,  tho  more  I  am  satis- 
lied  of  two  tilings  :  tir.-il,  that  the  truest  lives  aro 
those  that  are  cut  i-ose  diamond-fiuihion,  with 
many  facets  answering  lo  the  many-|dancd  on- 
peels  of  tho  world  about  them;  secondly,  that 
society  is  always  trying  iu  some  way  or  other  lo 
grind  ua  down  to  a  single  flat  Burfoco. —  0.  W. 


Soluv's  llJutlflCt. 

If  a  man  marry  a  shrew,  are  wo  to  suppose  ho 
is  shrewd  ! 

Why  is  a  shcriirs  officer  like  a  now  and  useful 
invention  t    Because  ho  is  a  *i(c-ing  mttcliino. 

Why  istt  handsome  girl  like  an  excellent  mir- 
ror 1    Because  she  is  a  good  lookin  g  loss. 

When  is  a  lired  man  like  a  thief?    When  ho 
needs  u  resting. 

Why  are  ladies'  ©yes  like  friends  aeparaled  by 
distant  climes )  Because  they  fonv*/n«if/  but 
never  meet. 

Metaphysics  arc  tho  Godfrey's  Cordial  of  the 
mind,  with  which  old  women  talk  young  children 
to  sleep. — Punch. 

Why  would  ft  sparrow  feel  offended  if  you 
called  him  a  pheasant  ?  Bocauso,  he'd  think  you 
were  making  ijaw^  of  him. 

"  Why  does  lather  call  mother  honey  '."  a*ked 
a  boy  ol  his  older  brother.  "  Can't  toll,  'cepl  it's 
because  she  has  a  largo  eomh  in  her  hea^l." 

A  sick  Laplander  in  a  foreign  land  once  said, 
"  Give  me  but  a  pillow  of  snow  lo  lay  my  head 
on,  and  I  shall  die  happy." 

A  rustic  who  pronounces  French  words  us  they 
arc  spelt,  says  that  tho  Morturu  cose  is  that  of  a 
Jeud'  esyril!  (Jew  Desperatol) 

A  steamboat  fireman's  knowledge  of  the  art 
of  punctuation,  i.l  sufficiently  illustrated  by  tho  ' 
fact  of  his  jmlting  the  roiil-dn  to  prevent  a/ii«  sioji. 

At  the  Worcestershire  session,  in  one  case  the 
jury  returned  tho  following  verdict :  "  Ouiltv. 
with  some  little  doubt  lo  whtlhtr  fie  in  (M 
man." 

"  You  always  lose  your  temper  in  my  com- 
pany," said  an  indivi  lual  of  doubtful  reputation 
to  a  gentleman.  "True,  sir,  and  I  »houldii't 
wonder  if  I  lost  everything  about  mo." 

(Jraec  Greenwood,  in  a  lecture  on  children, 
says  :  "  We  know  by  babieti  cryiiii;  for  the  moon, 
that  heaven  is  nearer  lo  tliem  than  to  us."  Moth- 
ers should  bear  this  in  mind,  and  not  spank  iho 
Utile  dears  when  tliey  cry  with  such  angelic 
longings. 

An  Indiana  paper  says  that  during  a  trial  in 
Lawrence  court,  a  voung  lad  who  was  called  as 
a  witness,  was  a*kt^  if  he  knew  the  obligation  ot 
an  oalli,  and  where  he  would  go  if  he  toJd  tt  lie. 
Ho  Boid  he  supposed  he  should  go  where  all  the 
lawyers  went. 

A  Uochcstcr  man  was  kicked  out  of  a  New 
York  hotel,  a  short  lime  since,  because  lie 
couldn't  or  wouldn't  pay  his  bill.  When  asked 
if  he  didn't  feel  bad  and  sore  over  it,  wilh  Irno 
Rochester  sang  froid,  lie  rc|.lied  :  "  0,no,  I  only 
felt  a  lilllc  put  out  about  it. ' 
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BALLOU'S  PICTORIAL  DRAWING-ROOM  COMPANION. 


(Written  for  B«.Uou'»  Plctoml  l 
OME  YEAR  TO'NIOHT. 

BT  DOIT  B.  PAOa. 

AcroM      heart  »  Hunbeam  U7 

In  drifts  of  trembllot);  light, 
That  bright«De4  all  my  future  way— 

One  Uttle  year  to-night. 

The  weary  darlinrt*  thai  bad  nhut 
The  Hvevt  henrea  from  lay  sight. 

Wan  lifted  by  »  woodrooH  siuile— 
One  Utile  year  to-night. 

N©  mow  my  longing  'p'r"  plumed 

Jtn  resdoM  wings  for  flight, 
But  nestled  on  the  brcavt  of  lore. 
Content— one  year  to-night. 

One  little  re<ar!  0  mock  me  not! 

Weird  memory,  with  the  blight 
Thiit  BiuM  has  fallen  on  the  hopes 

So  bright — one  year  to  night. 

Across  my  heart  a  nhadow  lloa 

That  darkens  down  nnd  down, 
To  whero  the  fitful  drmnis  of  Ufo 

Jn  death's  obllrion  drown. 

And  hands  are  lockud  with  tightening  clasp, 

Betweon  mv  and  the  light, 
Of  tttat  ewvet  flinllo  that  beamed  for  me, 

One  Uttlo  year  to-nlgbt. 

My  spirit  droops  Its  wcAry  wings 

And  homeward  turns  Its  flight, 
For  chill  the  resting-plnte  It  won 

One  llttli'  year  to-ulght. 

All  dftrk  and  loreleas  looks  the  way 
That  once  wim  broad  and  bright — 

Ah !  what  wIM  bo  the  path  I  tnuid 
Another  year  to-nlgbt? 


[Written  for  Ballou's  Plotorial,] 

THE  EXILE  OF  SAKZANA. 

UT  LIBUTBHANT  MDKBAV. 

In  tho  yoar  1300,  the  republic  of  Fistoia, 
which  lies  about  twentj'  milos  northwest  from 
Florence,  at  the  foot  of  llie  Apennines,  was 
thrown  into  a  state  of  excitement  hitherto  un- 
known, even  in  that  almost  aavage  community. 
The  quarrel  originated  in  a  tavern.  The  actors 
wore  both  of  the  noble  ami  weftlthy  family  of 
Cancellieri,  who  were  of  the  Guelph  party, 
and  tlicso  young  men  were  descended  from  one 
of  the  Cajicellieri  who  had  been  married  twice. 
Tho  children  of  the  first  marriage  were  called, 
from  their  mother,  Bianci  (white)  Cancellieri, 
and  of  the  second,  for  the  sake  ol  distinction 
from  the  others,  Neri  (black)  Cancellieri; 

On  the  evening  when  tho  feud  commenced, 
Carlino  and  Dore  Cancellieri  were  under  tho 
influence  of  wine,  the  company  having  asBOm- 
bled  for  the  purpose  of  social  festivity.  Among 
the  nobles  of  Pistoia,  tho  vengeance  due  for  an 
insult  was  decreed  to  fall  upon  tho  most  distin- 
guished of  tho  family,  whether  he  was  an  offend- 
er not,  and  even  if  ho  were  perfectly  ignorant  of 
tho  quarrel,  In  that  case  Carlino  (the  white)  was 
considered  an  offender  against  pore  (the  btiick), 
and  agreeably  to  Pistoian  principle,  the  latter 
took  no  notice  of  the  otl'endor,  but  turned  away 
to  find  a  more  conspicuous  mark  for  his 
vengeance. 

Ob  the  same  evening  in  which  tho  young  men 
met  at  the  tavern,  another  of  the  same  laraily, 
Cesario  Cancellieri,  one  of  the  white  branch,  was 
at  tho  house  of  one  of  tlie  most  distinguished 
nobles,  Giuncttino  Durazzi.  He  had  been  invit- 
ed to  join  tho  festive  party  ;  but  hia  attraction 
lay  in  another  direction. 

For  months  he  had  been  wooing  the  beautiful 
IppoUta  Dnrazzi,  and  within  a  week  bad  been 
accepted  as  her  acknowledged  lover.  It  was  no 
wonder  that  he  refused  to  join  tlie  excitable  and 
wine-loving  revellers,  although  tbey  shared  the 
same  ancestry. 

Tbe  father  of  Ippolita  Dorazzi  had  indeed  but 
one  objection  to  her  declared  lover ;  and  that 
was,  in  fact,  the  multitude  of  bis  relatives.  It 
waa  said  tliat  there  were  one  hundred  of  the 
Cancellieri  who  bore  arms;  and  Uie  old  noble 
affirmed  tiiat,  out  of  such  a  vast  number  of  tho 
name,  some  of  them  mus*  bo  undesirable  em 
connexions.  Ippolita  cared  for  none  of  these 
things.  Like  all  romantic  girls,  she  believed 
Cesario  would  be  as  much  beloved  by  her  if  he 
was  poor  and  friendless  ;  and  the  thought  of  his 
relatives  never  troubled  her  at  all.  She  watched 
his  coming  with  a  beating  heart,  and  welcomed 
liim  with  all  the  ardor  of  youthful  affection. 
Yet,  even  as  tho  sound  of  his  voice  fell  like  rich 
music  on  her  ear,  a  shadow  came  over  her.  She 


know  not  whence  it  came,  but  it  fell  like  a  dark 
cnrluin  between  herself  and  her  lover,  and  its 
prosence  dimmed  the  light  of  her  beautiful  eyes, 
and  closed  tlio  lips  which  had  spoken  only  the 
words  of  gladness  and  joy  since  their  botrothul. 
Cesario  strove  to  hush  the  (ears  which  ho  deem- 
ed so  groundless ;  but  an  her  white  band  Jay 
passively  in  his  own,  her  face  grew  pale  with 
that  inexplicable  nervous  excitement  which 
sometimes  comes  upon  us  when  we  are  happiest, 
and  turns  our  joy  to  dread  and  anxiety. 

As  the  time  had  alrewly  arrived  when  Cesario 
usually  madu'hts  adieus  for  the  night,  he  arose 
to  leave  her.  She  trembled  within  his  loving 
clasp,  and  seemed  loth  to  lot  him  depart. 

"Love,  I  will  bo  with  yon  early,"  he  said, 
gaily,  "earlier  perhaps  than  you  wish  ;  but  you 
know  we  go  to  Florence  to-morrow  with  year 
father." 

To-morrow  I  O  that  to-morrow  were  come 
and  past,  she  thought,  that  her  foolish  fears  might 
be  rebuked.  She  tried  to  answer  him  lightly  ; 
but  tho  shadow  did  not  pass  away. 
I  A  few  steps  from  the  Durazzi  palace  Cesario 
met  some  of  the  evening  revellers.  Ho  passed 
tliora  witli  words  of  (rieudly  and  cheerful  greot- 
ing,  until  he  met  Doro  Cancellieri.  The  latter 
rushed  upon  him,  severely  wounding  him  in  the 
hand  and  on  the  face.  Ignorant  of  tho  quarrel 
which  had  occurred,  he  could  make  no  excuse 
for  the  conduct  of  tho  young  man,  save  that  he 
had  imbibed  too  freely.  He  had  strength  enough 
to  put  aside  the  weapon  of  D§rc,  and  to  stop  a 
passing  carriage,  in  which  ho  was  convoyed  to 
his  father's  house,  uncertain  what  might  bo  the 
result  of  the  attack. 

Towards  midnight,  when  everything  had  been 
done  for  his  wounds,  and  he  was  trying  to  sleep, 
it  Oa^hod  upon  his  mind  that  he  was  selected  as 
the  object  of  vengeance  for  some  unknown  in- 
jury or  insult  to  liis  relative.  Before  noon  the 
next  day  all  Pistoia  was  ringing  with  the  Can- 
cellieri quarrel,  to  which  a  thousand  different  and 
conflicting  explanations  were  given.  The  father 
of  Cesario  was  in  a  high  state  of  excitement 
at  the  unprovoked  injuries  of  his  son,  who  was 
confined  to  his  bod,  and  vainly  chafing  at  the 
tliought  of  Ippolita's  anxiety. 

Before  noon  Guilio  Cancellieri  had  delivered 
his  offending  son  Dore  into  the  hands  of  Cesario 's 
father,  hoping  that  the  surrender  of  his  liberty 
might  restore  peace.  The  vindictive  old  man, 
unable  to  control  his  revengeful  temper,  inflicted 
u  terrible  punishment  npon  him.  He  sent  him 
home  to  his  father  witli  the  loss  of  his  right 
hand,  and  the  message  that  such  wounds  might 
bo  cured  with  iron,  but  not  with  words. 

War,  grim  and  bloody,  followed  these  dreadful 
acU.  The  undying  feud  of  Guelphs  and  Ghibo- 
Unes  was  brought  to  bear  upon  the  excitement, 
and  the  nobles  of  Pistoia  and  its  territories  were 
all  involved  in  the  general  warfare. 

Slowly  Cesario  recovered;  but  he  bore  tho 
marks  of  that  evening  to  hie  dying  hour.  When 
at  length  the  two  factions  were  forced  into  a 
peace  by  tho  government,  and  the  chiefs  were 
exiled  to  Florence,  the  broken-hearted  man,  worn 
down  by  sorrow,  anxiety  and  sickness,  with  the 
splendor  of  bis  beauty  defaced  and  darkened, 
came  once  more  to  the  Dumzzi  palace,  to  dis- 
cover if  yet  the  young  heart  there  wt\s  beating  at 
(ho  sound  of  his  name.  She — the  sovereign  of 
that  broken  heart — had  been  true  to  him.  She 
welcomed  him  with  all  tho  wurmth  of  the  times 
of  old;  assured  him  that  the  scar  ho  deplored 
only  made  him  dearer  to  her  heart.  In  vain  ; 
the  iron  had  entered  into  his  soul,  and  he  would 
not  otler  her  a  hand  which  he  deemed  tarnished. 
With  a  few  words,  in  which  seemed  compressed 
the  agony  of  a  lifetime,  he  gave  her  his  farewell, 
and  in  a  few  hours  ho  was  in  Florence. 

Subjected  fur  three  years  to  that  city,  tlie 
wliite  Cancellieri  were  received  as  allies  and 
friends  by  tho  Cherchi,  a  family  which  had  grown 
rich  by  commerce,  without  any  claim  to  nobility, 
while  the  "  black  "  portion  were  thrown  on  the 
hospitality  of  tho  Donati. 

Again  the  imperishable  enmity  of  the  Guelpha 
and  Ghibelines  appeared  to  spread  tho  feud 
transferred  to  Florentine  ground,  and  the  chiefs 
wore  again  exiled.  This  time  tho  party  to  which 
Cesario  unwillingly  belonged,  was  destined  to 
Sapzana,  on  the  frontier  of  the  Genoese. 

There  came  o  day  before  the  departure  of  the 
exiles,  when  the  sky  of  Florence  was  dark  and 
tearful.  All  day  the  band  of  the  white  Cancel- 
lieri had  moaned  and  wearied  over  the  approach- 
ing banishment,  save  only  a  few  brave  hearts 
that  wore  too  proud  to  spend  their  sorrow  in  un- 
availing words. 


Apart  from  all  others  Cesario  Cancellieri  was 
hiding  his  scarred  face  from  the  gaze  0/  the  ca- 
rious eyes  that  came  to  peer  into  the  very  souls 
of  the  exiles.  Near  him,  reclining  against  a  pil- 
hir,  with  folded  arms,  stood  the  slight  figure  of  a 
boy,  whose  attitude  expressed  the  full  abandon- 
ment  of  grief.  Unwilling  to  call  attention  to 
his  situation,  Cesario,  though  deeply  moved  at 
his  mute  suffering,  forbore  to  speak  to  him,  but 
silently  motionod  tho  boy  to  a  seat  beside  him, 
which  was  screened  from  observation  by  the 
shadow  of  the  pillar. 

The  boy  eagerly  came  forward,  and  then  Ce- 
sario noticed  his  extreme  youth,  almost  childish- 
ness of  face  -and  figure,  and  the  half-feminine 
arrangements  of  his  dress.  Ho  woro  a  black 
velvet  tunic  and  a  cap  of  the  same,  with  a  long, 
drooping  feather  that  overshadowed  a  face  as 
fair  and  delicate  as  a  girl's.  The  tiny  feet  seem- 
ed scarce  largo  enough  to  support  the  slight 
fmme  ;  and  the  glove  which  he  had  unconscious- 
ly taken  off,  had  covered  a  hand  white  and 
beautiful,  and  sparkling  with  a  diamond. 

Cesario's  eye  became  rivetted  on  this  hand. 
He  recognized  the  strong  resemblance  of  the  dia- 
mond ring  to  one  which  he  had  himself  given 
to  Ippolita.  The  thought  electrified  him.  He 
leaned  nearer  to  the  boy,  until  he  felt  his  worm 
breath  upon  his  cheek.  Suddenly  a  tear  fell 
upon  the  little  band,  and  the  whole  frame  of  the 
child  seemed  convulsed,  and  trembled  eo  that 
Cesario  had  to  support  him  against  his  shoulder. 
Ho  laid  back  the  pure  and  innocent  face  whero 
he  could  look  into  tho  tearful  eyes,  and  his  heart 
told  him  thaCtinder  this  disguise  was  the  being 
he  most  loved  on  earth. 

"My  own  Ippolita!"  he  said, ■  mournfully, 
"and  yon  have  indeed  dared  all  this  for  me  !" 

Her  sobs  prevented  her  answer  ;  but  when  ho 
had  soothed  her  into  comparative  calmness,  she 
related  the  persecutions  she  had  undergone  from 
father  and  brother  to  induce  her  to  give  up  all 
thoughts  of  one  whom  tbey  deemed  mined  and 
disgraced.  Knowing  the  falseness  of  the  accusa- 
tion which  had  represented  him  as  a  leader  in 
tho  midnight  brawl  of  Uore  and  Carlino  Cancel- 
lieri, and  tlic  author  of  tho  troubles  that  followed, 
she  fled  from  them  to  find  Cesario  and  concert 
with  him  some  plan  to  put  down  the  base  false- 
hood. Still,  when  actoally  in  his  presence,  she 
dared  not  discover  herself.  Maidenly  modesty 
whispered  that  she  might  suffer  in  his  estimation, 
and  she  began  to  thtak  of  retiring  without  a 
recognition. 

"  And  can  you — will  you  share  the  fate  of  the 
exile,  my  Ippolita '!"  he  asked.  "  Can  you  look 
upon  my  scarred  and  disfigured  face,  and  own 
mo  as  yours 

There  was  no  reply  save  a  closer  pressuro 
from  the  tittle  hand  that  lay  trembling  in  his 
own. 

"  Onco,  Ippolita,  you  told  me  that  should 
trouble  or  poverty,  or  suffering  of  any  nature 
come  upon  me,  you  would  leave  lather  and  broth- 
ers, and  spend  your  live  by  my  side.  Do  you 
remember  this  V 

"  I  do !"  she  answered,  her  voice  growing 
strong  and  clear  as  she  spoke.  "  I  remember  it 
well.  It  was  no  idle  profession  of  a  vain  tongue, 
but  the  sincere  expression  of  a  woman's  loving 
heart," 

"And  you  will  still  be  mine,  Ippolita?" 

"  Forever !"  was  the  sweet,  low  response. 

Ere  two  years  had  elapsed,  tho  Durozzi  castle 
shared  the  fate  of  so  many  of  the  Florentine 
possessions.  Under  the  encroachments  of 
Charles  of  Valois  and  his  army  of  eight  hun- 
dred foreign  soldiers,  the  ravage  and  devastation 
were  frightful.  Duram,  with  other  nobles,  was 
routed  from  his  palace,  aud  became  poor  and 
despised ;  while  the  Exile  of  Sarzana,  after  a 
few  years,  returned  to  Pistoia,  and  in  1309  re- 
covered his  former  wealth  and  independence. 

THU  AN^STHEStlUETEK. 

Tliis  is  an  instrument  invented  by  M.  Duroy, 
of  France,  to  be  used  in  the  application  of  cholo- 
roform.  It  is  a  circular  stand  of  wood,  bearing 
a  close  cylindrical  vase,  into  which  descends  a 
tapering  stem  from  a  bottle-like  reservoir  fixed 
above  it.  This  reservoir  is  graduated  with  a 
scale,  each  division  corresponding  to  one  gramme 
of  chloroform,  so  that  the  quantity  of  choloro- 
form  poured  in  can  be  accurately  measured. 
Then,  by  turning  a  tap,  according  to  the  indica- 
tions of  another  scale,  the  chloroform  descends 
through  the  tapering  stem  at  the  rate  ot  four, 
ten,  twenty-five,  or  more  drops  a  minute,  into 
the  vase  oeneath,  from  whence  it  is  breathed, 
mingled  with  air,  by  a  hexible  tube  leading  to 
the  patient's  mouth.  Thus,  the  quantity  to  be  in- 
spired can  be  accurately  delerminod  beforehand. 
— Scier>t(fic  American. 


THE  VULTURE 

At  tho  Heart  of  Harry  Earnwald 

(Conolude<l  Irom  pnge  IIT.] 
Winton,  thongh  professing  to  be  absent  w 
close  at  band,  and  all  the  servants  were  in  hisnB** 
It  is  unnecessary  to  follow  these  nefarious  pi  'I" 
ten  through  all  their  schemes.  The  reader  wHi 
readily  understand  how  the  deception  was  carri  -ll 
on.  Besides  those  already  mentioned,  and  tho 
hinted  at  by  Effio,  there  were  several  other  trick*' 
of  a  similar  character,  and  managed  in  the  aam* 
way,  played  off  upon  my  unsuspecting  friend^ 
and  all  tending  to  the  same  abommable  end  ' 
I  believe  I  have  already  stated  that  Winton 
himself  was  the  first  person  to  suggest  to  Harr 
the  propriety  of  a  visit  to  Europe.  His  objeot 
was  to  get  him  out  of  the  way  of^  his  friends  uti,i 
associates,  and  also  to  separate  him  from  KftJo 
When  he  discovered  that  I  was  to  accompanv 
him,  it  was  too  late  to  undo  what  bad  been  dono 
and  he  determined,  in  spite  of  my  presence  to 
prosecute  his  design  with  increased  onemT 
What  followed,  the  reader  has  already  been  told 
or  has  guessed  at  for  himself.  Tho  rooms  so 
officiously  secured  for  us,  had  been  prepar&l  lo 
an  extent  of  which  we  had  little  idea.  In 
way  the  "double "had  access  to  his  victim's 
chamber  at  pleasure,  and  would  inevitably  havo 
haunted  him  to  deatli,  if  he  had  not  had  the  as- 
sistance of  a  mind  uninfluenced  by  the  ans 
which  had  inflamed  his  own  imagination  and  im- 
paired his  once  vigorous  judgment.  The  death 
of  a  cousin  in  Franco  had  very  unexpectedly 
brought  EflSe's  father  and  Effie  herself  upon  tho 
scene ;  but  tho  wily  conspirators  soon  fuund 
means  to  separate  them  effectually  from  Earn- 
wald,  and  break  off  the  projected  marriage  at  the 
same  time. 

We  have  little  more  to  add.  Smith  was  tried 
convicted,  and  sentenced  to  hard  labor  for  life  n't 
the  bai/iies  ot  Toulon.  Winton  fled  to  Ilussiu 
where  he  afterwards  received  the  punishment  of 
tho  knout,  and  was  eventually  executed  for  mur- 
der, under  an  assumed  name,  in  California. 
Eamwald  soon  recovered  his  health  and  spirits 
he  and  Eflie  were  married,  made  the  tour  of  Eu- 
rope,  went  home,  and  like  a  hero  and  heroine  of 
fairy  literature,  "  lived  happy  ever  afterwards." 

THE  RUSSIAN  POLICE. 

If  a  lodger  in  a  hotel  misses  anything,  and  in- 
forms tlie  police  of  bis  loss,  they  will  make  him 
pay  for  laying  his  complaint  before  them  ;  they 
will  make  the  hotel  keeper  pay  for  suffering  it  to 
be  stolen  from  bis  hotel  ;  and  if  they  know  the 
thief,  tbey  may  at  the  same  time  receive  money 
from  /lint  in  consideration  of  not  taking  him  into 
custody.  A  person  of  my  acquaintance  had  u 
book  stolen  from  bim,  and  having  traced  it  to  n 
book-stall,  was  foolish  enough  to  give  tho  sus- 

fiectcd  thief  into  custody.  Gladly  did  tho  po- 
iccman  lake  the  thief,  gladly  did  the  thief  go 
with  the  policeman,  "rhe  loser  of  the  book  in 
the  meanwhile  had  to  appear  time  after  time  at 
the  police,  and  give  money  on  each  occasion, 
until  at  last  he  was  allowed  to  withdraw  the 
charge  on  payment  of  two  roubles.  A  French- 
man, who  lived  in  the  principal  commercial 
street  of  Moscow,  assured  nie  that  if  he  caught 
any  one  stealing  f'rom  his  shop  (which  sometimes 
happened),  he  never  thought  of  handing  liim 
over  to  the  police.  He  had  done  so,  he  said,  too 
often;  for  once  mixed  up  with  tho  police  there 
was  DO  getting  rid  of  them,  and  to  obtain  jus- 
tice was  out  of  the  question.  "  What  then  do 
you  do  with  a  detected  shoplifter?"  I  asked. 
'*  We  take  him  into  the  room  at  the  back,  thrash 
him,  and  then  kick  liim  out  intg  the  street,"  was 
the  reply.  "  We  know,  at  all  events,  that  wo 
shall  not  see  him  again.  He  is  glad  to  get  off  so 
easily — and  so  are  we."  This  Iiorror  of  the  po- 
lice IS  so  great,  that  a  Russian  will  avoid  the 
body  of  a  dead  or  dying  man,  lest  the  alguazils 
should  see  him  and  accuse  him  of  the  murder, 
with  a  view  lo  extortion.  A  friend  ol  mine  wus 
in  the  Troitza  restaurant  at  Moscow  one  duy, 
when  a  merchant  suddenly  fell  dead  from  apo- 
plexy. There  was  no  one  to  untie  the  expinng 
man  s  neckerchief.  The  first  thouglit  of  eveiy 
one  near  him  was  bow  to  escape  the  police,  who 
would  have  required  the  daily  attendance  of  all 
present  for  an  indefinite  period,  even  if  they  had 
not  imprisoned  them,  and  affected  to  regard 
them  as  the  apoplectic  gentleman's  assassins. 
— London  Dludontxl  Mtiijazine. 

ROBBERS  AT  LIMA. 

An  old  gentleman,  a  Mr.  Phiefer,  one  of  the 
oldest  foreign  residents  in  Lima,  tells  tlie  fol- 
lowing story  , — "  He  was  riding  alohg  the  road 
one  night,  and  suddenly,  when  least  expect- 
ed, was  attacked  by  half  a  do7^n  robbers, 
some  of  whom,  seizing  his  horso  by  the  bead, 
forced  him  to  dismount,  and  finding  he  hud 
no  money  on  his  person,  were  about  proceeding 
to  extremities,  when  he  exclaimed,  "Gentlemen, 
I  am  Don  Frederico  Phiefer ;  you  doubtless  all 
know  me  ;  now  I  promise,  if  you  will  unhand 
me  and  set  me  on  my  horse,  that  I  will  lead  you 
to  my  house,  where,  after  giving  you  a  good 
snpper,  I  will  dismiss  you  with  a  golden  ounce 
apiece,  and  say  nothing  of  the  affair.'  The  rob- 
bers knew  their  man,  and  setting  him  on  h|* 
horse,  accompanied  him  home.  Arriving  at  h'* 
house,  he  invited  the  gentlemen  to  dismount, 
and  entering  tho  house,  begged  them  to  be  seat- 
ed, telling  his  wife  to  order  supper  immediately  ; 
without  at  all  understanding  what  it  meant, 
madam  presided  with  good  grace,  and  this  repast 
being  concluded,  each  guest  receiving  his  ounc^. 
took  his  departure  ;  of  course  Don  Freden«-o 
never  divulged  the  names  of  these  scamps,  otb- 
crwiso  his  life  would  have  paid  the  forfeit- 
— AJveittures  in  the  Pac(/ic. 
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A  BORNESE  BELLE. 


BORNEO  AND  ITS  PEOPIiE. 

Tlie  native  name  of  Borneo  is  Paio-Kalatnantin.  The  area  of 
the  islttiKl  is  cHtimatcd  at  300,000  eqaare  miles,  and  it  is  divided 
liv  the  equator  into  two  nearly  equal  parts.  The  outline  of  the 
toasi  is  Dot  very  irregular.  It  is  not  very  thickly  populated  in 
proportion  to  its  vast  size.  The  shores  are  generally  low  aud 
marshy.  Two  nearly  parallel  chains  of  mountains  in- 
Itrsect  the  island,  running  from  southwest  to  northeast, 
aud  iuclosing  extensive  and  well-watered  plains.  The 
westerly  of  these  chains  rises  in  the  territory  of  Sarawak, 
60  much  talked  of  from  the  exploits  of  Sir  James 
Brooke,  an  Englisbrann,  who  figured  for  years  as  its 
rajah,  and  who  has  recently  heen  eiideavoring  to  induce 
tlie  British  government  to  annex  this  portion  of  Borneo 
to  the  British  crown.  Mount  Kini  Balu,  the  highest  of 
tlie  westerly  chain,  attains  an  elevation  of  13,698  feet. 
The  chief  nvers  are,  on  the  north  and  west  coast,  the 
Borneo  or  Bmnai,  on  which  is  situated  the  capital  of 
(ho  island,  and  which  opens  into  a  bay  of  the  same 
nnmo  in  latitude  5°  north.  The  Seriboe  falls  into  the 
Cliinii  Sea  in  latitude  2°  10'  north.  The  Batang-Copar 
is  a  mngnificent  river  with  a  mouth  four  miles  in  width. 
Thirty  hve  miles  from  its  moutli  stands  the  town  of 
I'litusen,  which  was  strongly  fortified  and  held  by  a 
band  of  pirates,  but  was  destroyed  by  Sir  James  Brooke 
in  his  fainoas  expedition  of  1846.  Other  important  riv- 
ers are  the  Morotaba  or  Sarawak,  the  Pontianak,  the 
Majak,  the  Kootai,  Great  and  Little  *yak8,  etc.  The 
cliiimto  is  tropical  in  the  interior,  but  temperate  on  the 
northern  coast.  The  mineral  riches  comprise  gold, 
silver,  diamonds,  antimony,  tin,  iron  and  coal.  The  ,  ' 
ihiet' diamond  mines  are  those  of  Landak,  in  the  Chi- 
nese terrilory,  fifty  miles  northeast  of  Pontianak,  on  a 
river  of  that  name,  where,  three  centuries  ago,  one  of 
the  largest  diamonds,  weighing  367  carats,  was  tound. 
The  gold  of  Sambas  yields  two  and  a  half  millions  a 
vear,  Excellent  coal  is  worked  in  several  places,  par- 
tienlarly  in  Borneo  proper  and  Banjermassin,  and  rich 
iron  mines  were  discovered  in  the  southeast  angle  of  the 
island  ten  years  since.  The  soil  is  the  most  fertile  in 
the  world,  The  forests  furnish  valuable  timber,  and,  in 
common  with  many  other  islands  in  the  eastern  archi-  :z 
pcla;,'o,  the  gutta  percha  tree,  the  concrete  juice  of  which 
is  now  so  extensively  used  in  manufactures.  Among 
the  vegetable  productions  are  rice,  Indian  corn,  yams, 
hannnas,  cocoa-nuts,  betel,  tobacco,  cotton,  sugar-cane, 
pepper,  and  other  spices  and  tropical  fruits.  The  ani- 
mals comprise  the  elephant,  rhinoceros  and  leopard,  the 
ox,  wild  hog,  deer  and  horses.  Numerous  specimens  of 
monkeys  inhabit  every  part  of  the  island,  among  which 
the  oarang-outang  is  conspicuous.  The  Dyaks  are  the 
aliorigines  of  Borneo,  and  are  divided  into  numerous 
disiinct  tribes,  the  chief  being  those  of  the  interior,  or 
hdl  Dyaks,  and  the  Dyaks  of  the  coast,  many  of  whom 
are  daring  pirates,  and  cannibalism  exists  among  many 
ol  ihc  tribes.  The  Dyaks  of  the  north  coast  have  been 
coQiiuered  by  the  Malaya,  and  are  treated  by  them 


with  great  cruelty.  Those  of  the  interior  of  Ujo  province  ol 
BftDjermossm  are  an  independent  t«ee  who  maintain  them- 
selves by  the  cultivation  of  rico.  by  the  colK-ction  of  eold 
dust  end  by  traffic.  They  have  no  towns,  bat  dwell  in 
small  han,]x?n(}s  of  from  four  to  ten  huts.  They  have  no  writ- 
ten language  nor  religious  cereraonic*.  but  ar«  oxtremelr  <q. 
DcrstiliouB  and  offer  human  iftcrificca  ai  their  foativaU  The 
Malay  inhabitants  have  adopted  some  European  customs 
and,  in  the  opmion  of  Sir  James  Brooke,  are  capable  of  a 
greater  degree  of  civilization.  The  Chinese  on  the  west  aud 
south  coasts,  are  industrious  and  active,  and  the  Dutch  who 
claim  a  large  interest  iu  the  soil  of  Borneo,  carrv  on  an  active 
trade  with  China  and  Singapore.  Borneo  is'  divided  into 
many  separate  States.  Sarawak,  on  the  north  coast,  was  a 
flounshmg  distnct  under  the  management  of  Sir  James 
Brooke,  who  established  an  Enslish  church  and  schools. 
The  aathonty  of  the  Dutch  extends  over  a  great  portion  of 
the  island,  which  they  divide  politically  into  Uio  residency  of 
the  west  coast,  (capital,  rontiannk)  and  the  residency  of*^ the 
south  and  west  coasts  (capitnl,  Banjenniwsin).  By  a  decree 
of  the  governor-general  of  the  Netherlands,  East  Indies,  dated 
FebmaiT  28,  1846,  these  possessions  are  thenceforth  to  form 
a  special  government,  styled  Banjermaasin-Pontianak.  Bor- 
neo  was  discovered  by  the  Portuguese  in  1521.  TheEnglish 
aud  Portuguese  several  times  attempted  to  form  establish- 
mcnta  on  its  coasu  without  success.  The  Dutch  had  exten- 
sive commercial  relations  with  the  west  coast,  where  they  had 
faotories  at  Sockadana  aud  Pontianak,  at  the  commencement 
of  the  17th  century,  part  of  the  west  coast  was  ceded  to 
them  bv  the  king  of  Bantam  in  1780,  and  they  formed  the 
establishment  of  Pontianak  in  1823.  The  sovereignty  of  the 
south  coast  was  ceded  to  the  Dutch  hy  the  sultan  of  Banjor- 
massin  in  1787.  But  the  most  important  event  in  the  recent 
history  of  Borneo,  was  the  enterprise  of  Sir  James  Brooke 
who  first  visited  the  island  in  1839,  and  for  a  series  of  years 
was  engaged  in  suppressing  the  pirates  and  introducing  relig- 
ion, civilization,  agriculture  and  manufactures.    It  seems, 


A  BORNESE  NATIVE  SOLDIER, 


A  TATTOOED  DYAK  OF  KENOW(T. 

however,  that  he  has  despaired  of  snccess,  standing  alone 
and  unsupported,  and  also  that  he  has  failed  in  bis  attempt 
to  induce  the  English  government  to  take  his  colony  into 
its  hands.  This  rapid  sketch  of  Borneo  will  serve  to  add 
an  interest  to  the  illustrative  engravings  published  on  this 
page.  The  first  of  them  represents  a  Borneo  belle,  whose 
appearance  would  be  quite  prepossessing,  but  for  the  enor- 
mous ear-rings  she  wears,  the  weight  of  which  has  8tret<'hed 
the  lobes  of  her  ears  to  a  foot  in  length,  a  deformity  of 
which  the  dusky  beauties  of  the  island  are  as  proud  as 
Washington  Street  belles  of  the  diameter  of  their  hoops. 
The  native  of  Kenowit  in  his  Kayan  war  dress,  docs  not 
differ  materially,  either  in  feature  or  costume,  from  some  of 
our  western  Indians — the  plumes  in  the  head  gear  indicat- 
ing a  "brave."  A  full  lengtFi  sketch  of  a  Dyak  conveys  a 
yet  better  idea  of  these  tierce  warriors.  This  belligerent 
gentleman  is  liberally  illustrated  with  tattoed  designs,  and 
moreover,  rejoices  in  a  pair  of  prodigious  pendulous  car- 
lobes.  A  "  native  soldier  of  Borneo  "  is  a^jood  spocimpo 
of  his  class — his  nnij'orm  being  certainlv  economicid.  Fi- 
nally, we  have  grouped  together  a  coflertion  of  Bornese 
arms — swords  with  ornamented  sc«bbarda  and  plumed 
hilts,  formidable  daggers,  a  very  uncomfortable  war-club, 
and  a  slender  spear.  "The  warrior  tribes  ol  the  wilder  parts 
of  Borneo  are  exceedingly  fierce  and  brave. 

CATHEDRAL  OF  STAVROPOL,  RtlHSIAN  CAl/CASUS. 

On  page  1 1 7  we  have  placed  an  excellent  engraving  of  a 
very  peculiar  building — the  cathedral  of  Stavropol.  The 
town  of  Stavropol,  the  capital  of  that  part  of  the  Caucaana 
which  belongs  to  Russia,  is  situated  on  the  left  bank  of  the 
river  Tashla,  a  branch  of  the  Kalans,  in  a  very  fertile  conn- 
try,  north  of  the  mountain.  It  has  a  population  of  aboat 
7000  inhabitants,  of  whom,  however,  nearly  one  third  arc 
troops.  Very  little  is  known  about  the  trade,  commerce, 
and  manners  and  customs  generally,  of  the  inhabitants  of 
the  place,  for  this  far  otf  country  is  seldom  visited — or,  wo 
might  say,  mofe  accurately,  seldom  aJlowed  to  l(e  visited — 
by  curious  travellers.    One  of  the  lai>t  of  these,  Herr  Moritz 


NATIVE  OP  KENOWIT,  IN  KAYAN  WAR-DRESS. 

Wagner,  who  was  permitted  to  travel  in  the  Russian 
Caucasus  about  ton  years  ago,  aud  who  then  published 
a  work  on  the  country,  in  German,  deacrihcs  tlie  town 
in  the  following  manner:  "Stavropol  w  a  cleanly, 
pleasant,  and  rather  lively  town,  distinguished  chiolly 
by  uncommonly  largo  streets,  which  are.  indeed,  of  such 
a  width  that  races  might  take  place  in  the  middle  of 
them,  without  in  the  least  inconveniencing  the  ordinary 
traffic  of  the  inhabitants.  This  superfluity  of  space,  it 
is  tnie,  is  froaucntly  lo  bo  mot  with  in  the  newly  founded 
towns  of  southern  Russia,  but  seldom  to  such  an  extent 
as  in  Stavropol.  There  is  something  cheering  in  those 
large  thoroughfare*,  straight  as  an  arrow  ;  but  yet  tlicy 
remind  the  traveller  too  much  of  the  military  govern- 
nicnt,  of  barrack  organization,  and  of  the  stick  of  the  cor- 
poral. And  this  is  much  more  the  case  in  this  town 
than  in  any  other,  lu  it  is  the  seat  of  the  commander-in- 
chief  of  the  Russian  troops  in  the  Caucasus,  and,  aa  such, 
over  swarming  with  men  in  uniform."  The  cathedral 
of  Stavropol,  as  will  be  soon  from  our  engraving,  is  a 
half  oriental  stnicluro,  being  built  by  the  Armenian 
Christians,  before  the  town  fell  under  the  sway  of  the 
Russian  government.  These  Armenians,  together  with 
Tartars,  Persians,  and  sundry  Asiatic  tribes,  still  consti- 
tute the  chief  civic  population  of  the  place,  and  are 
among  the  most  active  of  its  inhabitants,  Many  of 
them  are  merchants,  and  a  few  have  established  soap 
manufactories  and  tanneries ;  and,  owing  to  their  indas- 
;  try,  the  exports  of  leather  and  soap  to  tho  poru  of  the 

Black  Sea  have  lately  become  rather  important.  The 
commerce  with  tho  warlike  mountaineers  of  the  neigh- 
borhood, the  inveterate  enemies  of  tho  cxar,  is  mainly 
carried  on  by  means  of  two  annual  fairs,  to  which  ped- 
lers  of  the  whole  of  Circassia  resort,  and  which  are  even 
frequented  by  dealers  from  Novo-Trherkask,  Mowlok, 
nod  other  distant  towns  in  the  southuni  part  of  Russia. 

THE  haytif:n  hantilf. 

The  revolutionary  committee  of  Ilayti  have  issued  or- 
ders for  the  destruction  of  the  terrible  dungeons  of  fort 
Labouc.  The  fort  is  situated  upon  an  ishmd,  and  its 
dungeons,  wliidi  are  mostly  used  for  the  incarceration  of 
political  prisoners,  are  below  the  level  of  tho  lido  at  high 
water.  They  were  closed  up  a  number  of  years  ago, 
hm  have  within  a  year  or  two  been  reK>poned  by  the  em- 
peror. When  prisoners  were  received  at  this  fort  they 
were  conducted  to  tho  dungeons,  and  were  there  chained 
by  the  head  to  the  fioor,  with  their  feet  at  an  angle  of 
forty  degrees,  and  in  this  situation,  exposed  to  vixits  of 
legions  of  ferocious  rats,  scorpions,  etc.,  they  wore  left, 
U>  death  from  the  approui-hiug  waws.  Of  late,  it  is  said 
that  the  guards  at  tno  fort,  with  a  glimmoring  of  human- 
ity, finished  their  prisoners  with  a  blow  from  the  butt 
end  of  u  musket  before  placing  them  in  ibo  dungeon. 


WAR  WEAPONS  OF  THE  BOBNfSE. 
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foci's  Coriur.  

WIKTER. 
nv  JA«M  SMITH- 

TIu-  UilH-whPir-  rw>wn  In  the  »trenm, 

the  uhuix-h  Lh  tlfckt  J  with  huU^  i 
MlBlIetoc  huugs  from  tbo  hi<rl.<-"  beam, 

To  friglil  away  Bic}nueftt>b- ; 
Iclctcj.  clink  fn  it"^  n.llkn.«I.I  «  T™". 

Voukir»  fknW  on  ll.o  pwl  Mow; 
Blnchblrd-  PO...-II  on  Iho  gnrdon  nil, 

And  linrk,  Iiow  tliL-  cold  winds  blow 

Thi-n-  g">^  tlio  (xiuiru  to  eUoot  iil  anlpo, 

Uori'  runs  Dick  to  fvUih  a  log  ; 
Vou'd  BWi-ar  lii*  brc«tb  wa«  the  BUioko  of  a  I'ipe, 

In  tilt'  rrw=ty  uiorning  fog. 
HodgB  U  bn-iking  tlio  Ice  for  thu  kino, 

Old  and  young  cough  m  tht-y  go; 
Thv  round  red  iiiu  forgclfl  to  shine, 

And  hfirk,  Low  Iho  cold  wfndu  Itlow! 

NOT  ALONE. 
N«  one  in  to  nccum-d  by  ftitu. 
No  one  so  wholly  clpi«oliiii', 

DutHomo  hmrt,  though  uiikiiown, 

]U-»[iondM  unto  hlw  own- 

JtiHriciiiL-  n"  If  wi'b  unnroti  ivldgs 
All  iiiiK'''  'f<niTf  ifqiilvuring  strings, 

■■  IVJioru  liri.'t  Itiou  atuytd  ea  long? 

j<o»ureLLo;v- 

THE  aOOD  MAN'S  DEPAllTURR. 
Whv         J  e  tliun  for  lilm  who.  hiirlng  «on 

Tijc  l.oi.nd  of  nmnV  flpfiolutt-d  J>t  l-w t, 

Lift.'-  bk'wlngw  all  .riu'ojed,  lifoV  labor*  dunu, 

,STi-i)i>(y  to  bin  rtiiul  TVft  liim  jiwi't-d ; 
W\,l\v  tlur  sort  mtuiory  of  hl»  vlrtiiM  yet 
LlnB^-r.^  like  t^viligUt  b«c«  >vh«ii  tbo  t>rl«hl  «im  1«  ^ot. 

TAL.BKT. 
Jfndt  thou  a  tiilcnt  '  Uldo  it  not. 

Nor  let  it  Idle  be; 
Uut  lot  ofcftBion  i'Vt  bv  fought 

To  uw  It  nortblly  — Am>n. 

CIOSMIP  W  ITH  THK  RKAOKK. 

—  Tbo  Wnsbiiigloii  Street  "tlnntiur"'  ucVit  ncglBCts 
dropping  Into  U'llllam  Ev.i-elt  a,  wlUTf  ho  always  flods 
eomo  ottrT.cU»e  novelty  lu  tbe  line  of  Fioo  Arta-^omo 
liindsonpogem,  Komolotcnslitigportmit.  or  some  strik- 
ing idL-al  puiuling.  The  other  day  we  were  grTitlllcd  to 
find  the  lutcst  and  best  pirture  from  the  wvfel  of  T.  Uu- 
chanan  llwid,  our  young  Amerlcuu  pain -poet.  Jt  rep- 
rcsDuU  a  «bwt  of  water  pouring  Ofur  a  ludgi-  of  niaiwiro 
brontcd  rocks,  ond,  Utsceiidiug  with  the  etnam,  tbe  lig- 
UK  of  n  wati'f  nytopU,  clad  only  in  tUo  raloii-ot  of  lii-r 
own  beauty,  and  a  filmy  tcH  woven  from  tbi-  fipniy.  Two 
other  sportive  nymphs  ore  (loiiUng  down  the  catiiract  in 
graceful  attitud'efi.  The  design  fxhiblts  the  dclicaU' fancy 
of  the  poet  and  the  skill  of  tUu  pincti^ed  urtiat.  The 
drawlug  is  aUuiirablo,  nud  the  coloring  of  ram  cxcellenco. 

We  envy  tbe  possewcr  of  Ibis  geuj,  In  uptaklng  of 

Kuropean  ullilw,  tbo  London  Tolegntph,  a  riidical  paper, 
remarks;  "lUIy  is  iu  the  condition  of  an  uutauicd 
borsu,  rt'ady  to  bear  uway  its  riJer  In  whalover  direction 
caprice  or  desperation  may  indlrato.  Of  this  disposition 
Louis  Napolion  is  tbe  niau  to  take  udvuuljigi-.  should  bis 
calculations  induce  in  Ms  mind  n  pn-ffiuuce  of  the  war 
iiltcrnatlvo  to  that  of  pcjicc.  U'e  have  here  one  main 
eltment  Of  danger,  but  the  worst  peril  lies  in  the  fact  we 
liaTt  already  Indicated— the  pen-onul  charaeter  and  ante- 
ccdeotdof  the  French  emperor.  From  all  that  lie  bus 
bten  doting  thu  succesKivo  epociis  of  his  life,  would  any 
TtttioDul  man  conclude  him  incapable  of  convulsing  Eu- 
rope by  a  war,  did  bis  interest  appear  to  be  IdentiHed 

with  such  a  policy'  The  French  medical  faculty  has 

nlways  been  renowned  for  its  manliness  and  indepen- 
dcnec.  disregarding  r.iuk  and  fortune  and  treating  nil 
suHurers  alike  When  Murie  Antoinette  charged  Dr.  An- 
thony I'e tit  with  neglecting  the  dauphin,  he  replied: 
''  Madame,  if  1  came  not  jefterday  to  Versailles,  St  was 
because  I  was  attending  a  pcusaut  woman  who  was  in  the 
greatest  danger.  Your  miyi-sly,  however,  errs  in  eup- 
po!>ing  that  1  neglect  the  dauphin  for  the  poor;  I  have 
hilberlo  treated  the  young  child  with  as  much  attention 
nnd  core  as  if  he  had  been  the  »oa  Of  one  of  jour 
grooms."  And  tbe  illustriuu-H  Uirrey  »aid  to  his  friend 
Tauchon,  when  wounded  at  tbe  battle  of  Moutuiirail : 
■-Your  wound  Is  flight,  t-ir;  we  have  only  room  nnd 
straw  in  this  ambulance  for  serious  wouuds.    They  will 

take  you  into  a  stable.''  Mr.  Spurgenn  recently 

preached  in  Exeter  llull,  ajid  in  the  cunrM;  of  his 
discourse  alluded  lu  crinoline,  saying  that  he  did  not 
go  in  for  the  "  broadbrim,"'  but  lie  would  rather  dress 
hioiFelf  that  way  than  wear  the  things  some  men  did; 
and  lie  would  rather  si:o  hi.t  »i»t4^rs  in  Christ  habited  as 
tbe  Quaker.-,  tban  they  should  magnify,  enlarge  and  In- 
crease as  they  now  did  Mr?.  I'rewett,  the  editor  of 

the  Yawo  B.inner,  is  said  to  bu  descended  ia  tbo  seventh 
generation  from  the  first  white  child  bora  in  New  Kng- 
Innd— the  daughter  of  Peregrine  M'Uite,  one  of  the  May- 
flower Pilgrims  A  pretended  letter  of  Mohuiuuied 

Pacha  published  iu  the  New  York  Kteoing  Post,  thus 
speaks  of  the  interior  of  one  Of  the  Oothic  ehurchus  of 
Uotbam:  '  Sly  attention  was  first  attracted  by  tbe 
unique  decorations  of  the  walU  and  ceilings.  The  priu 
cipal  colors  uced  So  the  work  of  adormuenl  were  light 
bine,  bright  yellow,  ond  deep  red,  each  eudeaToring  to 
display  itreir  to  the  best  advantage.  Tbeir  elT.-ct,  when 
combined  with  all  the  other  linW  of  the  rainbow  sbed 
through  the  stained  gla^  windows,  wms  somewhat  re 
markable;  nnd  I  obftrTcd  that  a  portly  lady  just  behind 
me  had,  as  a  result  of  tbe  play  of  light,  a  grei-n  foreliead 
bine  LOEC,  jeilon  lip-,  purple  cblo,<iaige  hair,  and 


pntrh  of  de*p  Tlolet  "'^  -^J^-  > 
Born-d  no  »nch  stnrlJing  style  of  ornfloiontiitloo  any- 
where <  t"e.  ewcpl  In  the  brilliant  restaurant  of  Mr.  Tay- 
Jor,  In  BroBdttay.  Wonderful.  O  my  Lybtan  lion!  Is  the 
[rt,»er  of  assoiiation-for  such  wa;.  tli«  luHuencc  of  this 
palnl  ujwn  my  Imagination  that  I  came  nmr  asking  the 
u«ber,  who  was  promcnadlug  the  ainle.  to  bring  me  a 
Ininb  stuffed  with  plstnchlo  nuts,  nnd  a  va«r  of  iced 

).hcrbet.  '  It  would  seem  thntnbueoof  our  govetn- 

mcut  and  people  Is  as  popular  In  Kmnce  as  it  once  was  In 
England.  The  pamphlet  nttrtbnU-d  to  Mr.  FelU  Belly, 
in  which  be  calls  us  a  nation  of  pirates,  swindlers  and 
cut  Ml  routs,  and  urges  tbe  tniperor  to  blockade  us  and  cut 
us  oir  from  all  the  rest  of  tbe  world,  has  attracted  much 
attention,  and  met  with  a  largo  sale.  The  v Ind I Ki renews 
nnd  nrrogonco  of  Mr  Belly  are  equalled  only  by  his  pro- 
found  Ignorance  of  what  he  Is  tnlking  of.  11  Is  a  luxury 
Ifl  MT.^  ft  man  who  abuses  you  wrile  blmsetf  down  sueb  n 
complete  ass,,..  The  duebee  Mercury  says:  ■While 
partridges  of  a  diirerenlsiwcles  from  those  Ulonging  to 
this  region,  have  b>;come  plentiful  since  the  estrcmely 
cold  weather.  Many  jeani  "go  the  first  one  then  known 
was  presented  to  Ix-rd  Ajimer  Iu  IMi  also  they  mode 
their  apjiearance,  and  now  agjin  we  mci-t  with  them  on 
nil  side.1.  They  wen-  seen,  and  one  or  two  bagged,  on 
the  llichmond  lUiilroad  ywterdny,  ond  one  brought  to 
market  this  morning,  and  was  purchased  for  presentation 
U>  tbo  museum  of  the  lilstorieni  Society.  Tbeir  bill  dif- 
fers in  shape  from  that  of  the  brown  purlridge,  and  they 
on'  also  very  thickly  feathered  down  the  tjilous  like 
hftulams,"  The  Indians  siiy  they  are  pleutlful  at  the 
Sjguonav  Uils  wli.ler,  but  never  before.  '  A  para- 
graph from  the  Slonlreal  Pilot  has  been  going  (he  rounds 
stilling  that  the  tubes  of  the  Victoria  Uridge  wore  bent 
or  bad  settled,  A  gentleman  of  mechanical  experiuuee 
spent  several  hours  on  the  bridge  recently,  and  examined 
the  entire  structure,  making  many  inquiries  i-elaling  to 
It,  nnd  he  saj  s  there  la  not  the  alighl«st  foundation  for 

thenj)Orl  The  Boston  Transcript  says  that  '■Still 

Waters  Itun  Deep,"  which  has  been  generally  supposed 
to  be  on  original  English  play,  is  l«ken,  almost  Vfrbut.iii 
ct  tilrrtiiimt  from  Charles  He  Bernard  s  story  of  "I* 
Uendre,''  (the  son-in-taw).  The  French  story  is  far  su- 
perior to  the  play,  and  every  clever  point  in  the  latter  is 
takeu  from  the  former,  D«  iernard,  one  of  the  most 
meritorious  of  modern  French  novelislfl,  died  a  few  years 

since  lu  Paris,    lie  was  an  editor  and  a  llt«r«teur  A 

man  who  was  asked  if  he  liked  sausages,  replied  that  he 
bad  never  eaten  any;  they  were  lo  him  a  lerriir  mrog- 

„,la  The  llev.  Joseph  W.  Blakesley,  iu  h\i  recently 

published  account  of  a  visit  tu  Algorin.  stales  that  al- 
most every  where  In  North  Africa  there  is  fair  shooting, 
lie  soys :  '■  A  man  told  mo  that  in  the  vicluity  of  Uika 
Aioula.  near  the  tomb  of  tbe  Chrl.stiuu  Queen,  he  had 
hilled  1700  woodcocks  In  three  weeks.  At  Quolma,  my 
luDdlord  came  in  one  day,  after  about  three  hours'  walk 
in  the  immediate  neighborhood,  nud  his  bag  consisted  of 
n  woodcoi'k,  two  poules  de  Carthage,  a  bird  about  as  big 

OS  a  pheasant,  nnd  nine  quails."  The  hod-carrler 

who  supports  a  family  of  eight  children  nod  two  dogs  on 
a  dollar  a  day  displays  more  true  heroism  than  Is  required 

lo  eltect  a  conquest  on  »  battle-held  The  Central 

Park  Bkallog  pond.  New  York,  is  still  the  centre  of  at- 
traotiou  for  ambilious  skaters  of  all  classes.  The  Tri- 
bune says  that  the  other  day  a  Boston  lady  won  well 
deserved  admiration  by  her  artistic  mana-uvres    She  was 

decidedly  the  best  skater  on  the  Ice  Mr.  Bontiey, 

the  noted  Loudon  publisher,  proposes  t«  commence  in 
March  the  puhliraitloa  of  a  Quarterly  Kevlew,  which  he 
promises  shall  not.  be  a  mere  vehicle  for  displaying  tbo 
literary  acquisillooB  of  indlvidiuil  writers,  but  which 
shall  represent  some  dellnite  policy  and  be  a  channel  for 
Eerlous  and  responsible  counsel  with  the  thoughtful  and 

iutelllgout  portion  of  the  community  A  woman  in 

Philadelphia,  on  being  struck  by  lier  husband,  stabbed 
him  in  the  neck  with  a  knife  .she  hiippoued  to  have  in  her 
hand,  inlileting  a  fatal  wound.    Wo  hope  this  will  serve 

as  a  caution  to  wife-bealers  An  Kuglishman  was 

recently  detected  lu  the  art  of  smuggllug  by  the 
New  York  Custom  House  offlcers;  his  boot-legs  were 

stuffed  with  watches..  Some  names  are  prolific  of 

authors.  Sir.  AlUbonc  enumerates  twenty-one  family 
names  that  have  an  aggregate  of  lo5tl  aulhors,  The 
Joneses  arc  the  most  numerous  of  the  lift,  numbering 
1S9  authors;  next  come  tbo  Browns  and  IJrowuos,  with 
175  writers;  the  Clarks  and  Clarkes  come  nest,  nuuibn- 
log  153;  others  succeed  a^  follows:  Davies  and  Davis, 
IIG;  Johnsons,  1 10 ;  IIall,92;  Uaiiiilton,  8(5;  (Jreen  nnd 
Greene,  83;  Joekson,  81;  Hill.  07;  Iloward,  C3:  .lohu- 
iton  and  Johnstone,  52,  Ilarris.o2;  Harrison, 52;  James, 
18;  Ellis,  47;  Omnt,  47;  Oibsoo,  42;  Holmes,  24;  Irv- 
ing, 17  A  young  man  died  in  Washington  lately  by 

painful  accident.  Iteturuing  home  at  a  late  hour,  ho 
atlempted  to  climb  over  the  palings  of  a  jard,  but 
slipped  and  was  caught  by  the  neck  iu  such  a  inanoer 
that  he  wiia  strangled  to  death.  His  dog,  iu  the  endeavor 
lo  pull  his  masU-r  from  his  dangerous  position,  tore  the 

clothes  entirely  from  his  body  The  train  of  cars 

from  Waterviile  for  Bangor  the  other  evening,  started  a 
floe  deer  near  Pittsfleld,  which  took  the  track  nnd  ran 
ahead  of  the  locomotive  (or  about  •mile,  and  thou  sped 

away  in  anotlier  direction  VTe  find  from  Sir  William 

Napier's  life  of  bis  brother  that  Sir  Charles  had  very  sen- 
sible ideas  with  regard  to  tbe  ctluration  of  girls.  After 
the  death  of  his  wife,  he  removed  lo  Cutn,  iu  Normaudy, 
and  did  his  best  lo  perform  the  part. of  a  mother  to  bis 
girls.    Ilia  aim  was  lo  make  them  religious,  as  the  foun- 
dation of  all  excellence;  to  (c:i<'h  them  Recounts,  that 
they  miglil  learn  the  value  of  money ;  work,  that  ihey 
mi -bt  not  waste  their  time  if  they  were  rieb,  nor  be  help- 
less if  they  were  poor;  cooking,  that  t'jey  might  gunrd 
agiiinsl  the  waste  of  servants,  and  be  able  to  do  for  them- 
selves iu  the  event  Ufa  revolution. .....  The  New  Orleans 

Picayune  c.ipres.ses  its  sali.'<faetlon  that  a  recent  attempt 
to  gel  up  a  prise  riug  exhibition  in  that  city  quite  lulled 
of  success.  The  prlucijuil  parlies  interested  were  Auron 
Jones  and  lb*  "  lieueciu  Hoy.'"  !n  s  short  homily  upon 
tbe  demoraliting  effects  of  the  prl^e  ring,  the  Picjiyune 
utters  the  truism  that  '■  the  popularity  of  -  muscle  '  is 

only  acquired  by  the  degrndjiion  iif  nii<.d  "  School 

Couiml,<  i  'Uvr  Prtlingill    uf  :;ieubeu  lounty,  Ohii>,  le- 


cently  refused  to  llcenw  »  young  Indy  as  teacher  b.-cause 
,he  wouldn't  promise  not  to  dnnce  during  tbe  t.rm  of 
her  MThool,    Whereupon  she  publishes  a  cnuslle  htt^r 
Insisting  upon  dancing  n-  one  of  her  -'reserved  rights 
ond  saucily  inUmatcs  that  the  commlMioner  Is  «u  old 

fogy  nnd  does  not  understand  his  buslne-s  One  of 

the  be«t  toasts  elicited  by  the  Burns  .elebrntlon,  was  tbe 
following  from  the  "  An  UK-rat  of  the  Breakfast-Table 
■■  The  Memory  of  the  Monarch  Minstrel-H  ho  made  tbe 
dl«lcct  of  a  prorluc«  tbe  language  of  the  univerMi!  heart 
throughout  a  might,  empire  and  the  realms  which  Its 
orm.  and  arts  have  won ;  his  melodies  nre  the  l.fe  winged 
thislk-dowu  (hot  sows  the  emblem  of  Scottish  truth,  and 
manhood,  nnd  sentiment,  as  far  as  It  can  fly  upon  the 
«lud-  of  heaven-  '  A  sharp  piece  of  swindling  spec- 
ulation In  New  Jerwy  wast*  land  was  developed  lo  a  New 
York  court  recently.  Two  men  had  an  elegant  map  pre- 
pared, showiug  a  populous  country  village  railed  Cedar- 
vllle,  in  tbe  centre  of  their  properly,  where  unsold  lots 
and  farms  wailed  disposal,  and  by  its  means  induced  a 
New  Y"ork  merehant  to  part  with  ?2W0  worth  of  goods  ia 

a  bogus  sale.    They  were  properly  looked  after  The 

Swedish  authors,  Mr»,  Kmlle  Carlen  ond  Miss  Frederika 
Bremer,orier  a  long  Intermission,  have  each  finished  a  ucw 
work,  Mi:'S  Brcmer  s  is  entllled     Father  and  Daughter 


Matters  in  Oeneral. 

War  talk  i»  still  the  talk  In  Europe,  In  spite  of  the 
hopes  of  llie  conservatives,  Austria  is  pouring  rein- 
forcemenla  of  trcops  iut«  that  portion  of  Italy  which 
groans  and  heaves  under  her  sway  Every  morning  thu 
police  have  to  efToce  from  the  walla  of  the  bouses  of 
Milan  such  iDscriptions  as  "  Death  to  the  Germans.  '—The 
news  of  tbo  alliance  of  Prince  Napoleon  with  tile  Sar- 
dinian princess  has  produced  great  extilement  among 
the  Italians,  who  regard  it  as  a  pledge  of  the  united  ac- 
tion of  Franc<j  and  Siirdii^ia  in  the  affairs  of  Italy.— The 
Paris  Presse.  the  organ  of  Prince  Napoleon,  continues  to 
indulge  in  ♦^Bke  articles. -The  sentence  of  trans- 
portation on  the  ox  klng  of  Delhi  baa  been  carried  into 
clfeet,  and  be  is  now  at  tbe  Capo  of  Good  Hope  which  i« 
to  be  his  deslloation.— The  Porte  having  acknowledged 
tbe  new  state  of  things  In  Servio,  there  is  uo  question 
now  of  Austrian  occupation  in  that  quart*'r,  and  the 
tteaty  of  Paris  is  not  likely  to  be  broken  by  tbe  interven- 
tion of  that  power.— Madrid  journals  nre  agaiu  agiUliug 
the  queeliou  of  immigration  of  tbo  Chinese  Coohes  into 
Cuba,  owing  to  tbe  continued  diminution  of  tbo  black 
population.— It  is  rumored  that  the  British  government 
inU'nd  lo  augment  the  channel  squadron  by  twelve  sail 
of  the  line.- The  Turkish  Telegraph  Cable  has  been  suc- 
cessfully laid  to  Consl«ntiuople  and  the  Dardanelles, 
and  is  to  be  extended  to  Canada  and  Egypt  in  the 
spring —Le  NorJ  sojs  that  Prussia  ond  Germany  will 
remain  merely  spectators  so  long  as  Austria  shall  have 
only  the  Italians  against  her,  nud  by  that  neutrality  ex- 
pect to  force  France  to  remain  neutral  also,  and  the 
more  so  that  England  will  adopt  a  similar  policy.  As  to 
Kussia  .*he  will  take  part  neither  for  nor  ogaini't  Austria, 

Memoirs  of  Madame  Roland, 

The  Mouiteur  sutts  that  tbe  Imperial  Library  has  re- 
ceived a  valuable  legacy,  ftltidame  Champagoeus,  the 
worthy  daughter  of  Madame  Bolaud,  desired  in  lier  will 
that  tbe  manuscript  of  her  mother's  memoirs  should  be 
committed  lo  the  Imperial  Library.  Her  family  obeyed 
with  alacrity  a  wl.«h  In  conformity  with  her  own  Inten- 
tions- Depoailed  iu  the  Imperial  Library,  tbe  memoirs 
of  the  illustrious  lady,  the  friend  of  the  Girardius,  nre 
now  in  the  place  which  she  would  doubtless  have  herself 
chosen,  inasmuch  aa  she  drew  them  up  in  order  that 
they  might  be  placed  before  tbe  eyes  of  the  public  at 
all  times,  and  be,  as  she  expressed  it,  ■■  an  appeal  to 
posterity."' 

What  Will  he  do  with  himP 

The  grand  ([ueslion  of  the  day  in  Paris  seems  to  be 
what  will  the  emporor  do  with  his  cousin.  Prince  Napo- 
leon, alias  Plon-plon,"  equivalent  lo  "  Baug-baugl" 
Id  English.  The  prince  has  ability  and  looks  terribly  like 
Napoleon  !.  Louis  has  made  fevernl  attempts  lo  gel  him 
out  of  Paris,  He  sent  bini  to  tbe  Crimea,  but  the  bul- 
lets spared  him  ;  he  sent  him  to  Iceland,  but  llie  icebergs 
failed  to  crush  bis  corvett* ;  and  theu  he  appointed  him 
to  the  government  of  Algeria,  but  it  seems  he  is  to  gov- 
ern Algeria  as  a  mluister  resident  In  I'.tris.  As  a  last 
stroke  of  vengeiinco,  the  emperor  has  given  him  a  wife, 
but  "  Plon-plon  "  may  survive  even  that  calamity. 

Anderssen  on  Morphy. 

Andersfcn,  iu  hi-Bring  generous  testimony  to  Morphy's 
powers,  tn)s  he  is  too  strong  for  any  living  player  to 
hope  to  win  more  than  a  game  here  and  there.  He 
never  makes  a  mi^^tako,  but  as  soon  ns  bis  adversary 
makes  the  slighti'st  blunder,  his  game  is  gone.  If  a 
plajer  makes  o  move  "  approxlmativement correct, 
but  not  '  eKoctment  '  the  right  move,  Murphy  is  dead 
certain  to  win.  Andcraseu  has  also  given  his  opinion 
that  Morphy  would  have  beaten  all  the  three  great  trlum 
virate-^Philidor,  I^a  Bourdouoaie,  and  McDonnel. 
Russia. 

U'tters  from  St.  Petorsburgh  make  known  a  very  grave 
incident  which  has  occurred  in  connection  with  the 
,  emanripalion  of  the  peasantry,  "  The  committee  of  the 
government  of  St.  Peteisburgh,  after  having  terniluated 
their  labors,  have  dniwn  up  a  respectful  address  Jn  the 
emperor,  praying  him.  after  regulaliug  the  condimn  of 
the  peas:tuls,  to  convoke  a  states  general  for  Russia.''  It 
is  added  thai  the  committees  ol  other  provinces  wilt  jolu 
in  this  demand. 
Accident  in  Xiivcrpool. 

In  Liverpool,  as  busiue-^s  was  going  on  in  an  extensive 
draperyand  hosiery  establishment  in  Great  QeorgcStreet, 
n  portion  of  the  premises  fell  in,  burying  customers, 
shopmen  and  laborers  in  the  ruins.  Three  ladies,  a 
young  mnu  clerk,  and  a  laborer  were  killed,  aud  several 
others  were  more  or  less  injured.  The  catiJtrophe  was 
caused  by  the  giving  way  of  a  wall  in  the  reai,  which 
icme  laboiets  were  abuul  to  pull  down. 


A  Curious  Paper. 

A  traveller  in  Norway  gives  on  account  of  the  uorti, 
most  p«per  in  the  world,  the  Tromsoe  Tlinea.  ]t  [,  ^^J' 
cd  at  Tromsoc,  a  little  Island  vlllnge  of  about  4ftXi  iuhsb 
lantJton  the  cewit  of  Xorwny,  at  thmi  degirc,  ' 
he  polar  circle.  The  summer  sun  kindly  looks  jn  ,|,^ 
ofilce  windows  at  midnight  to  see  that  the  fonnn  ^  " 
properly  set  up.  The  Times  i»  a  four-poged  *enii.w,,j^['^ 
sheet,  with  only  two  columns  on  a  page,  «ud  ig  nb^-ut 
alie  of  a  quarto  book  fonn- 

AuBtria. 

The  V  ienna  correspondent  of  the  Times,  In  mention 

ng  that  the  speech  of  the  klug  of  Snrdlnla  liaj  i,^,, 
received  in  that  capital  with  ronsldenhle  indilten^n, , 

'gurds  this  ns  a  proof  lhat  Austria  is  preparct]  for 
worst,    She  will  not  llincb  from  n  French  army;  nxui 

HOWS  that  one  dcfent  of  the  French  would  probal,) 
lose  the  Emperor  Napoleon  n  crown. 

Burns's  Birth-Day. 

Some  Amerieans  in  Paris  celehmt*d  the  anniversary  nf 
the  natal  day  of  Scotia's  bard  In  fine  stj  le.  They  bnd  » 
upper,  and  what  purported  lo  be  n  Scotch  '-haggu,  i 
but  the  recipe  for  this  dish  so  bewildered  the  Frem  i, 
cook  that  it  was  Irreeognisable  when  it  came  on  the  ubic 
However,  the  whiskey  was  genuine  "  GlcnUvnt,"  and 
smacked  of  the  laud  of  mountain  and  moss. 

a  he  Prince  Imperial. 

This  little  sprig  of  despotism  has  quite  a  etablo  of  bin 
own- a  pair  of  matched  gocts,  a  donkey,  and  tbn,e 
ponies,  one  of  them,  "  Balniornl,  '  a  preiieut  from  tim.,-n 
Victoria,  and  the  prettiest  creature  In  tlie  worid,  When 
.his  young  gentleman  takes  nn  airing,  his  carriage  i, 
lurrounded  by  a  detachment  of  life-guards,  ami 
officer  with  a  drawn  sword  rides  beside  tbe  door. 

The  German  Press. 

The  IJermau  press,  leaving  the  AuKtrian  journals  out 
of  Ihe  question,  are  mainly  lu  favor  of  pcjice,  imt  11,,,^ 
dii  not  wish  to  sec  Austria  abandoned.  Mooy  Pfu?«iiiu 
journals  wish  their  government  to  support  Auslria  iJ  sts 
is  attacked.  The  Khiue,  they  say,  must  be  defended  nn 
the  Po  and  Ihe  Mlnelo. 
Despotiem, 

Nothing  shows  more  forcibly  the  dangers  of  dcspnilc 
governments  than  the  fact  that  tbe  peace  of  Kuropc  no^ 
hangs  on  tbe  breath  of  two  individuals- the  emperor  of 
Austria  and  the  emperor  of  France.  Millions  of  treasure 
and  hundreds  of  bves  may  be  sacrificed  by  a  word  Iwia 
these  two  men. 
England. 

Democratic  doctrines  are  making  rapid  progress  in 
England.  The  liberal  newspapers  teem  with  attacks  on 
the  aristocratic  system,  aud  the  people  watch  this  couu- 
try  earnestly^or  evidences  of  progress  which  result  freui 
xtended  suffrage  and  free  discussion. 

Qeorge  Sand. 

Madame  George  Sand  lately  caused  M-  Breuillanl,  1 
provincial  schoolmaster,  to  be  prosecuted  before  tbe  tri- 
bunal of  Correctional  Police  of  Auxerre,  for  libel,  hi  i\ 
speech  delivered  to  bis  pupils  In  a  distribution  of  pri«.M 
in  August  last.    She  gained  her  case. 

Austrian  Italy. 

The  garrisons  of  Verona,  Slantua,  and  Milno  hive 
been  reinforced,  nnd  orders  have  been  given  to  victual  the 
forticss  completely.  The  Austrian  army  la  Italy  will  hv 
increased  to  140.000  men. 

Rev.  Mr.  Spurgeon. 

The  British  Standard  says  an  offer  has  been  made  Mr 
Spurgeon  of  .?10.000  to  preach  four  discourses  in  tli>i 
splendid  and  .spacious  Music  Hall  of  New  York. 

Royal  ComplimentH. 

The  Indepeudance  states  that  Queen  Victoria  has 
offered  fehciloHons  to  tbo  imperial  family  of  PrjiDcc  (id 
the  occa-sion  of  Prince  Napoleon's  marriage. 

The  Empress  Dowager  of  BusBia. 

It  is  expected  lhat  tbe  empress  dowager  of  Russia  will 
accompany  the  Emperor  Alexander  in  his  proposed  vi-'ii 
to  London  and  Paris. 

Albert  Smith. 

This  gentleman  is  actually  coining  money  In  Lornl''" 
by  his  new  exhibition,  showing  up  tbo  Chinese  in  mut', 
story  and  picture. 


MEW  I- UB LIGATIONS. 

Btukl  s  LovE-LfFE.    By  M.MHiarkt  J.  M-  Swe.u  N>"^ 

York  :  Itudd  ft  Carietou.    12mo.  185tl. 

A  beart-sto*y  in  the  old  epistolary  form  of  novel?,  cir 
ries  us  back,  in  spile  of  the  modern  stjie.  to  nj-?' 
literary  da)  s    This  work  is  the  outpouring  of  a  p-i'-su"i- 
ate  heart,  and  its  attraction  lies  iu  its  natural  eloquciu. 
nud  energy.    For  sale  by  Crosby,  Nichols  St  Co. 

New  Musio.— From  Oliver  Dit^on  &  Co.,  277  ^y-'f'''",^' 
ton  Street,  we  have  received  '"Do  you  really  tiii"i* 
did  r  a  ballad,  by  Francis  Wooleott ;  "  I  lo  e  nn  a  laJM  - 
butane,-'  Scotch  song  arntnged  by  Fiolny  D"";  J'^,, 
noro  Scholtiseh."  by  .1-  Dayton;  "Let  me  wh.spir 
thine  ear,"  ballad,  by  M.  W.  Balfe. 

F,iTiiER  AND  Daotuteu.    A  Porlmtuve  .from''''-^ /■'[!■ 
Trauslaied  from  the  Swedish  of  F^^denka  B^^"'*:,.  ' 
Mabv  Howirr.    Phi'.udelphia:  T.  B,  Peterson  & 
V2mo.    pp-  -348. 

Thi*  fresh  story  from  tbe  pen  of  Miss  Bremer 
comparison  with  any  of  ils  P'^'i*''^''f,f°^\^^„l^,^^^^  pLit. 
lotion  is  worthy  of  Mary  Howitt. 
lishers  performed  the  extr.iordioary  feat  »' Ge'""^  '„„, 
tion  of  their  handsome  fJition— bound  volunus   '  , 
market  forty-eight  hours  "f^r  receiving  lb. 
shcl-s  from  London.    The  work  is  for  sa  e  b)  if-'- 
Nichols  &  Co. 

Finsi  pRiM.vBir  IlEAnBR.    Boston:  Hickllng,  ^i^*^^^. 

An  excellent  work  by  an  experienced  teacher, 
trated  liberally  with  the  best  of  wood  cuts, 
WiVSBtEV  Novels.  IIousebold  Ediiios--  CotsT  J'jlf^i^, 
OF  Pakis.    Boston:  Ticknor  &  Fields,    2  vols.  '  ^ 
If  Count  Robert  of  Paris  exhibits  evidence  , 
cadence  of  the  author,  it  yet  cshibits  the  SP"^"'' ^.^ 
setting  sun.    The  scenery  is  brilHaul,  the  P"e*'",|,„u  ,1 
posing,  the  characters  varied  and  strikli'g-    |  „ii,cb  1' 
mli*  the  picture  from  the  splendid  gallery 
l>elongM.    No  other  hand  could  liave  I'"'"  iJinc--"" 
volumrs  before  us  have  two  fine  sUfl  ""8'"  - 
■■  I'rnce*  ion  to  Ibe  Hall  of  Juilgu.eul,    aud  i"" 
Incd  iValle  ot  Con=tanlincpli.*' 
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^.^Til'h'  TO  AnVEKTISf.RS.-On'  7*75-  o«lf,o/ 

K  Japrr  h  </'>"t' I  Thp  Im- 

^      „  riirolallon  of  Hie  Pi-rro&I.vL  (oniiN  n  veLlclc  of  ad- 
■"'"i   meat  thai  Is  nii»ly  offerc.l  lo  tbe  public.  AiioEUer 
"       i  l  li  iriYfttly  enl>'"'ce»  tlin  Tftlue  of  Ibe  I'h-torial 
!  TtrO-'inc  ripdlom  is.  that  U  i«  r""""!.  and  uot 
""""      1  afttr  beli'g  rwid,  heiag  n>i;ulnrly  bound  up 
di  -inni'     ^^^^^^       -jj^j  p^^i,  adfiTtlfeiueul  {all  belag 
'V  loa  tbe  imi'''  of        p(ip*r)  bwottipn  ft  ;.trjnmt<ni 
r'",  7  ,/,,  „,/,vr/i5rr'.i  buimfs/nr  ytars  to  comt. 
'"'ff-j' tt^yis  rOR  ADVBRTislKO  — 7Vml!/;/h-f  ctnis  prr 
.  jfgftispmeiit*  inuat  be  wnt  in  tno  wc«h»  lii  tul- 
of  the  period  of  IbHr  publlcaUon,  an  our  large 
'mi^n  occuplfs  faiifttrn        In  printing  Addrew 

lio  22  fflQlerftrett-  8lf. 

IAMES   CHALLEN   <S:  SON, 

Ko.      SOUTH  gJXTn  ST.,  PUIUDELPniA, 

PirltUSIl  the  followlriB  elegant  and  HtAndard  works. 
Every  person  who  makes  nuy  prvtcQ.-don  to  IlterA- 
,  ,n._et.-ry  well-seleoWd  libriry— every  preftcher,  Liwyer 
nJ  tearher  should  powesa  copies  of  fhese  works; 

I  PALESTINE.  PAST  AND  PRESENT. 

Pf  t  llEMiv  S.  Osuoit>-    This  work  preseuts  an  eplto- 
of  the  lli'tory  of  I'alestiiio    to  the  prt^eut  diif , 
lo^flhflf  «tlh  Littrary,  lliblkal  and  Scicnilflp  Nollwa. 
It  In  the  iiiosi  ImportAtit,  insCructlve,  nod  eupurhly  II- 
luPtniled  work  eTer  idsued  from  the  AmericAu  prtes. 

n  THE  CITY  OF  THE  GKEAT  KINO. 

llv  Dk  J' T  IUbclm,  of  .ItTueulem.  This  is  uodoubt- 
I'dly  ibe  ioo*t  complete  utid  Tuiuabte  work  on  the  iloly 
l  ity  ever  UsueJ 

The  most  accurate  and  reliable  account  of  Modern  Je- 
rupaleoi  yet  givtnln  the  EuKlish  language.— £ii/.o[/i(f a 

"^The  nice  ban  leal  execution  of  the  work  corresponds  to 
the  Importance  of  the  theme,  and  to  the  sctentific  thor- 
nii'-fi"';?s  which  the  author  has  fulfilled  his  task. — 
Xurlh  A'l'^i"'"  Rei'ilio. 

'  I'rirt'fl  of  each  of  the  aboTe  works— Cloth.  S3  50;  Cloth, 
full  Kilt  SI  00;  Philadelphia  Library.  84  00;  Half  Calf 
^„,j,,ue,  ?-tr,li;  Turkey,  full  gilt,  S5  00;  Super  Turkey, 
full  Hilt,  01  Anli'iue,  S5  50. 

Tlje  atiove  works  are  illustrated  by  the  finest  Steel  Rn- 
cravlngs,  Chrouiograpbs  and  most  eii|uiGlt«  Wood  En- 
er.i'ings— n"  from  original  designs,  and  coutaiu  six  Aiin- 
royal  oviaTo  pages  on  super  calendered  paper. 

JUST  ISSl^KD. 

III.  THE  CONQUEST  OF  MEXICO. 

Uy  .luniiE  R  A.  ffiLSOS-  Tliis  Is  an  actual  History  of 
the  Corl*!  Coofjuest  of  .Meakio  Tbe  pretended  Axtec 
Picture  Writings  and  alleged  Annals  are  proved  incon- 
trovertibly  to  be  luiposillons  The  stalemeot  furulsh- 
*d  by  Coital,  when  sliipfed  of  Moorish  embellishmenrs 
ftnd  presented  iu  the  light  of  American  orcbd'ology,  Is 
one  of  the  most  remnrkabic  eventJ*  in  the  history  of 
tlil.a  continent,  far  surpassing  in  interest  the  fub'e^ 
which  heretofore  hnre  been  palmed  oft  as  the  history  of 
that  wiir.  The  author's  personal  acniiaiutante  with 
tbt  people  of  Mej;ico  of  both  races,  snd  the  carvful  ex- 
nmiuation  of  the  topography  of  Ihat  country,  have  ea- 
iiblud  blm  to  present  nn  Mceurate  and  truthful  work, 
iloyal  Hto  ,  with  maps,  diagmms  and  flue  vfood  engrav- 
illustrate  the  text.    Cloth,  S2  50 ;  Library,  S3  00 ; 

Half  Calf,  S3  50. 
•,•  "  I'ttieslice,  Past  and  Present,"  "The  City  of  the 

fl feat  T\ log,"  and  '■  The  Conquest  of  Mejiico,  '  are  unl- 

flirm  in  (■lie  and  style,  and  are  indispensdhle  books  for 

rt-ffrcucc  and  for  the  lihrary- 

We  will  send,  pofi  paid,  to  any  part  of  tlie  Union 

□a  receipt  of  the  aboTe  retail  price.    Liberal  discount  to 

h^odIs  and  the  trade.  S 

KE.1,S0NS  WHY 
The  Double-Runner  Skates 

HAVE  the  advautiges  over  the  Single-Kunncr,  are 
these : 

l^t.  It  gives  confidimce  to  the  learner  at  once, 

2d.  It  gives  a  more  graceful  aud  fascinating  movement 
to  the  skater. 

.1(1.  It  will  skate  fuRter  than  the  single-rtmnor. 

4lh.  It  can  be  ufcd  as  long  again  without  Tatiguc  or 
p;iiQ  to  the  ankle. 

,'itb  OiTing  to  tbe  build  of  the  skate  and  arrangement 
nf  the  tackle,  it  Is  not  binding  to  the  foot,  and  does  not 
pn'v.'iit  the  free  circulation  of  the  blood. 

t'lth.  Persons  having  tender  feet  can  use  Ihem  with 
fir.'sl  pleasure  and  ease, 

Ttlj.  It  can  bo  used  by  those  who  have  given  up  skat- 
inc  and  wish  to  resume  the  pleasure  without  fear  of 
br-'.-iklns  their  limbs. 

f^old  only  by  the  Patentee's  Agent. 

A.  S.  JORDAN. 
8  2w,  191  Wftflhington  Street. 

ARTISTS'  MATERIALS. 

fjl^  HE  undersigned  having  at  their  establishmetJt, 

Nos.  61      63  UnioQ  Street, 

(CORNEEl  OF  IIANOVEB,) 

the  most  complete  a.^sortnient  of 

ARTISTS'  MATBBIALa 

i  Tcr  displayed  iu  thin  city  before,  offer  the  same  at  whole- 
ulv  'ind  retail. 

This  assortment  comprise*  every  fchado  of  color,  either 
dry  or  Id  oil.  All  kinds  of  Cmyoos,  Itrushcs.  Varnishes, 
etc  ,  in  fact,  all  articles  used  iu  Oil.  Grecian  or  Oriental 
Painting.  Uitving  the  experience  of  many  years  in  this 
business, 

Messrs.  WHEELER  &-  Co. 

llittiT  themselves  that  th<!y  are  enabled  to  manufacture 
and  import 

ARTISTS'  MATERIALS, 

at  as  low  cost  a.i  any  other  parties  in  the  country,  and 
ri"pTOtfiilly  solicit  tlie  attention  of  those  purcbasiug. 
tJfilers  by  mail  or  express  from  the  country  will  receive 
prompt  attention. 

Those  mshing  catalogues  of  our  articles  can  obUiin 
tile  jfliue  by  forwarding  their  address  lo 

Mt;SSKS.  A.  WHEtLLK  A  CO., 
(.loiiNsos's  Block.) 

bt.  01  &  03  Union  Strvcl. 


lUt'TURKS  FOR  CRKCIAK  A^D  ANTlUt'K 
-1-    lAINTINQ  arc  only  pub1i?hidby 

J.  E.  TILTON  &-  Co., 

101  Woshiiigtou  Street,  Boston, 
"  ho  forward  them,  postpaid  (with  full  and  specivl  direc- 
IfuL  ;  r     P^'f'l-     *oj  address.    Seud  for  a  list  aud 

S  eow3m. 


Other  inforuiiidon  gratis. 

Dealers  and  t4yicher8  supplied. 


I  iblllLlTV  /VAD  IRRITAMIUTV  — physical 
""-nlal-iis  CURB  without  "Oordiala,  '  '  Cura- 
"■I  )  lUftrumeut!-."  or  "Kings,  '  etc.  With  stamp 
l''"^'"^'^'  "'"Jrc-s.  in  pnffrt  eonn-lnief.  your  friend,  n 
ornier  sufferer,  merely  superscribing  Bon  17G,  Chsrles- 
■fwn.Masji,  7  -It, 

BOOKS,  PLAYS,  PERIODICALS. 

WHOLESALE  AND  RRTAIL. 

H  U  B  B  A  K  D    W  .    S  W  E  T  T  . 

 Witshlngton  St.,  Boston.  Mass.       7  It. 


I<^UK  ^.\I-K.— A  few  wood  cuts  at  this  ofUce,  on  rea- 
JL    tonatile  terms.    Parties  at  a  distance,  by  dtaiKi.aliug 
I^'^!"'^     ''e^red.  nlll  be  answered  by  return  of 
mMl.  and  the  prica  at  once  elver.  8tf. 


FOUSEL'S 
P  A  B  11  L  ir  HI 

ASfMPLK  but  ■clentlUc  coinblnallon  of  Tr^rrtablo 
entmct*.  requiring  only  to  be  known  and  used  lo 
become  tbe  Orst  resort  iu  ciucs  of 

Consnmptioa  Bronchitis,  Colds,  Chronic  Cough, 
Bleeding  of  the  Lunga,  Soreness  ol  the 
Chest.  Hoarseness,  and  all  Pul- 
monary or  Bronchial  Bisease. 

Unlike  other  prepanitlons  oflirpd  t"  thn  public.  It  Is 
free  from  opium  and  other  deleterious  drug"  or  minrrkl*. 
calcuUleii  only  to  .soothe  and  lull  the  un9Ui>pi>ctlng  pa- 
tient Into  security  while  the  )n*tdlouB  dlwnne  rllll 
mnrches  on  lU  destroying  way.  Neither  Is  tt  adminis- 
tered in  large  and  DauMOUs  dose*. 

U  Is  the  discovery  of  an  eminent  French  physician 
and  (estinioniuls  of  the  htchesl  chnrncter  prove  Its  efllca. 
cy.  Manv  eminent  phytlHans  are  u^lng  It  In  their  pmc- 
tica  wltlrthe  most  satiffnctory  result/!. 

Price  S2  per  bottle,  trial  bottles  fl.  Sent  by  mall  lo 
ouy  pnrt  of  the  country,  free  from  puf^tnge 

V  J.  LAFORME,  Sole  Agent,  nt  Week*  A  Potler'*,  154 
Wiishiiigtou  Street,  Boston,  Mrum.,  and  for  sole  bj  nil 
apothecaries. 

CrrHJiealr  of  I>ft.  A.  A.  IIatis,  in  riffrtnee  lo  Ihe  unf- 
lunlUd  viihi/f  of  litis  grrat  diswrnj. 

"  This  prepnmlion.  by  chemical  analysis,  was  proved  to 
bo  free  from  opium  or  aoy  of  IU  compounds;  nor  were 
any  of  tbe  alkaloids  present.  It  does  not  contniu  any 
mercurial  substance,  but  consists  wholly  of  volntite, 
dllfusible  agents,  which  nITord  vapot*  freely  at  a  modur- 
Ute  temperature.  Most  of  the  suIisIauccs  pre^-nt  are 
omciually  used  in  alleviating  pulmonary  diseiuic ;  but  the 
device  by  which  they  are  combined  Is  new  and  original, 
and  adapts  the  compound  to  inhalation,  or  other  liiodes 
Of  administration.  Respectfully, 

A,  A.  HAYES,  M.  D,,  StaU  AsMvtr. 

le  Boylston  St,.  Boston.  Dec.  19,  1867.-' 

T/if  fotloioing  lesliinonial  1,1  from  a  tvcil  knoton  phyiirian 
in  Mainr,  tlatttt 

PiTTSTos,  Me,.  May  24,  IMS 
Mk  V.  J.  LaKormk— DcAr  Sir,- 1  have  administerod 
"  Fousel's  Pabulum  Vitic  "  in  three  ciises  of  Lung  AITcc 
tious,  which  I  considered  bopelewi  under  any  ordinary 
treatment,  and  with  happy  results;  1  feel  couHdeut  that 
as  Boou  as  it  is  used  among  physicians,  Cod  Liver  Oil 
will  become  obsolete.  (Signed), 

JOUN  DOW,  M.  D. 

Te.tiimonial  from  the  Sisters  of  C/iaiili/  of  ihe  Si.  Vin- 
enit'3  Orphan  Asylum  in  Ifiis  nty. 

BosTOs,  .July  31. 1858. 
"To  Mr.  F.  J.  LaFormt,  Agent.- The  Sisters  are 
happy  to  state  that  having  u.icd  ^ousel's  Pabulum  Vltie 
they  have  found  It  eHicaclous  In  several  instances  for  bad 
coughs  and  colds." 

8      2vv.  SioSED  Di  ruE  Sisteeis  op  CnARrrr. 


"OLD  DOMINION." 


Old 

Dominion 

Colfco  Pots. 

Old 

Dominion 

Tea  Pots. 

Old 

Dominion 

Coffee  Urns, 

Old 

Dominions 

For  Uotels. 

Old 

Dominions 

For  Boarding-IIouses. 

Old 

DomlniODB 

For  Rertaumnts. 

Old 

Dominions 

For  Steamboats. 

Old 

Dominions 

For  the  Million. 

Over  forty  different  styles  and  varieties  of  the  celebra- 
ted Old  DOMi.viON '■  Coffee  iiud  Tea  Pots  are  now  man- 
ufactured. Being  based,  as  Dr.  llatl  of  Ihe  Journal  of 
Uealth  sajSj  '■  on  science  and  commou  sense,"  they  are 
rapidly  coming  into  nse,  and  are  destined  soon  to  super- 
sede all  others.  They  can  bo  obtained  from  cr  ordered 
through  any  storekeeper,  or  dealer  In  housekeeping 
niliclus, 

(ITp-  Merchants  who  have  not  received  our  Trade  Cir- 
cular, giving  prices,  terms,  etc.,  will  be  immediately  sup- 
plied on  application,  by  letter,  to 

ARTHUR,  RURMl.^ni  &  (ilLRUY, 
117  &  119  South  Tenth  St,  Phila,, 

Sole  manufacturers  under  tbe  Patent. 
IC?"  Also  manufacturers,  under  the  Patent,  of  AU- 
TIIURS  CELEBRATED  AIK-TIGIIC  SELF-SEILINO 
FRUIT  CANS  AND  JAHS.  blw, 

THE  AMERICAN  HOUSE, 

HANOVLR  STREET,  I^OSTO^, 

IS  THE  LARGEST  A^D  BEST  ARRiUGED  HOTEL 

IN    N  E  \V  ENGLAND, 

Possesi-ingall  the  modern  improvements  and  conveniences 
lor  the  accommod'itiou  of  the  travelling  public. 


8  eow3m. 


LISWIS  KlC'i;,  Proinicior. 


1 PORTRAIT  OF  EDWARD  t  VKRICTT.— CUAI^ 
LEN  S  ll.LUSTIt,*TED  MONTHLY  for  185!i-  h'tW 
pages,  illustrated  by  splendid  steel  and  wood  engraving', 
is  emphatically  the  che^ipest  and  he^t  Dollar  Magniiine  1» 
America.  A  large  and  superb  portrait  for  framing,  of 
EDWARD  EVERETT,  prinled  in  oil  colors,  will  be  sent, 
postpaid,  to  every  SI  subscriber.  Specimen  Moulhly, 
postpaid,  10  cents. 

8       Iw,  J,  CHAI.LEN  &  SON,  Philadelphia. 

HOWE'S  BALI^BOOM  HAND-BOOK. 

300  Dances,  Calls  for  Colillons,  Etiquette,  etc.    2,1  tents. 

HOWE'S  DRAM  LNG-ROOBI  DANCES. 
Music  and  Calls  for  130  Quadrilles,  Cotillons.  Waltzes, 
etc.    PI  00-    Free  by  mail. 
II  U  B  B  A  K  D    W  .    M  W  E  T  T  , 

Vm  Washington  St.,  Boston,  Mass.      7  41. 

SENT  TUREE  .MONTHS  FOR  2.5  CENTS. 

LIFE  ILIASI  KATtU.— A  firrt-clats  FasiilvNlws- 
PAT-ER.  de^igncd  lo  entourage  11  spirit  of  Hope,  Mnn- 
hness,  Sclf-Keliance  and  Activity  among  tbe  people;  lo 
illustrate  Life  iu  all  its  phases.  A  piipcr  which  ought  to 
be  rend  by  every  family  in  the  land.  Wei  kly  at  S2  a 
year.  SI  for  half  a  year,  by  FOWLER  &  WELLS,  ^o. 
308  Broadway,  New  Vork.  7  21.  

SAWYER'S  ^EW  TESTAiMEAT. 

TEN  EDITIONS  of  1000  copies  each,  making  in  all 
10,000  volumes  of  this  valuable  work  have  been 
prinled.    Prite,  SI  OU- 

JOIIIV  p.  JICH'ETT  &r  <'o.,  I»iibli».hcr»i, 

T  3t,  NO.  Stl  WASHiNOTON  ST..  BOSTON. 


Something  New. — Agents  Wanted. 

BUSINESS  boucraWe  — Will  pit)  a  weekly  nalary  from 
?18  to  S30.    Small  enpikil  required.    No  "  hum- 
buz,"'    For  particulars  em  iofe  li-aniii  and  nddref* 
7  4t.  A  B.  WAUtiN.  Plaiolow,  N- U- 


Thv  nnmnn  llnir.— How  many  p*r>ons  tAniim 
Oils  delicate  and  l>eautinil  orunment.  by  hunilng  It  with 
ttTcoAohV  and  plastrriug  it  with  tT»«se.  which  has 

no  afflnltj  (br  tho  sklif  aud  U  not  abnorbed.  firrnrK  s 
(V-*i.nr,  «  compound  of  t\iec«-nut  Oll.»tr,.ls  uortmllrd 
M  a  dressing  for  Ihd  hair— hi  r*«dlly  «bi«orbcd,  and  Is 
peculiarly  adapted  to  its  various  conditions,  prttentlng 
Its  fulling  off.  and  promoting  Its  hrnlthy  growth. 

Burnett's  Cocoaine. 
Burnett's  Cocoaine. 
Burnett's  Cocoaine. 

tty"  A  compound  of  Cocoa-nut  Oil,  etc.,  for  dressing 
the  Ualr.  For  clHoaoy  and  agrveablcncM  It  U  without 
AU  equal. 

/( fi'tinUs  thf  hair  from  falling  vff. 

Jt  promotts  il3  htallhy  and  vigorous  groKth. 

Il  tl  not  grra.'y  or  *tifty. 

It  bat-ff  no  diriOgrrtiAli  oilat. 

tl  soflrm  Ihe  hair  u<A'n  hard  and  dry. 

It  SQOthrt  Iht  irtilaird  >raip  skin. 

Il  affords  Ihi  rithist  luilit. 

tl  rttnains  longist  in  rffitt, 

Il  to*la  fifty  rn'l'  f-r  a  hilf  f>inl  '.-•tlU . 

Burnett's  Cocoaine. 
Burnett's  Cocoaine. 
Burnett's  Cocoaine. 

TESTIMONIAL. 

BosTOH,  July  111,  1867 

[CT™  Messrs  J.  liuti^srrr  &  Co.— 1  cannot  refUra  to 
state  tho  salutao'  effect  In  my  own  aggravated  case,  of 
your  excellent  Hair  OilrlCoconlue  ) 

For  many  months  my  lialr  had  bi-en  falling  off,  until  I 
was  tearful  of  losing  it  entirely .  The  skin  upon  my  bead 
became  gradually  monj  and  in«n' tnllnined, so  that  t could 
not  touch  it  without  pain.  This  Irritated  condition  I 
attributed  to  the  use  of  various  advertised  hair  washes, 
which  I  have  since  been  told  contain  rampheuu  spirit. 

By  the  advice  of  my  phjslclan,  lo  whom  you  had 
shoivu  your  proccs  of  purifying  the  Oil,  I  comuioncod  Us 
use  the  last  week  In  .lunc.  The  Brst  application  allayed 
tho  itching  and  irrllallon;  In  (hnte  or  four  days  tbe  red* 
uess  and  tcndcrneM  disappeared— the  hair  ci-arnd  lo  fiill, 
aud  I  have  now  a  thick  growth  of  now  hair  I  truHt  that 
other*,  slmllarlf  allllcted,  niU  bo  Induced  to  try  the  same 
remedy.  Yours,  vety  truly, 

SUSAN  It.  POPE. 

Burnett's  Cocoaine. 
Burnett's  Cocoaine, 
Burnett's  Cocoaine. 

A  single  applicalion  renders  the  hair  (no  matter 
how  stiff  and  dry )  soft  and  glosiy  for  several  days.  II  Is 
conceded  by  all  who  have  used  it  to  bo  (A r  bnlaTtd  ehrnp- 
t.<(  Hair  Drtsfing  in  Ikt  Worlil. 

Prepared  by  JOSEPH  BURNETT  ft  CO.,  Boston. 

For  sate  by  dealers  generally  at  00  cents  a  bottln. 
PmiiHlnrc  Lom  of  Ihe  llnir.  Which  Is  8o  com- 
mou uow-a-days,  may  bo  entirely  prevented  by  the  usu  rf 
Bumrll's  Caeiiaint.  It  has  been  used  In  thouHiinds  of 
cases  where  the  hair  was  coming  out  In  liandHful,  and 
h.is  never  failed  to  arrest  Its  decay,  and  lo  promote  a 
healthy  and  vigorous  growth.  I(  Is,  nt  the  snmo  time, 
unrivalled  aa  a  dressing  for  the  hair.  A  singlu  applica- 
tion will  render  It  soft  and  glossy  for  several  days  8 

BANKING,  EXCHANGE, 

—  \  S\'  — 

COLI.ECTIOr\  OFFItlE, 

LOANS  negoiialed.  and  all  other  business  connected 
with  the  sale  of  PAl'EU.  B.VNK  NOrt^.^  and  Qon- 
erul  Brokerage  Qasiacss. 

COLLECTIONS 
Will  be  made  on  nil  parts  rf  the  UNITED  SriTF.J  and 
PROVINCES,  on  Ihe  mo-t  r.>vorable  terms, 
UNCURRENT  FUNDS 
Bought  at  the  lowest  rales,  and  DRAFTS  for  Bale  on  all 
tho  prinripnl  riiies, 
L\ND  WARRANTS  bought  and  for  sate. 

CORRESPONDENTS. 

Collections  from  l.'orro«pond<-nls  will  be  remitted  for 
on  day  of  payment,  as  directed.  • 

JOSEPH  W.  DAVIS, 
8         2w.  2.»  Slate  Street.  Boston 

WISTAB'B  BALSAM  OF  WILD  CHEERY. 

rilHI.S  ItKMEDV  li;is  long  coninicndtd  itulf  to  tho 
JL  most  fuvo-able  opinion  of  all  by  Its  remarkable  cfllca- 
cy  in  relieving,  healing  and  curing  the  most  obsignate 
and  painful  cnrcs  of  Couuns,  Colds,  Iktlukm,*,  Soni 
Throat,  IsrLAM>i,\Tios  of  ihe  Luncs,  Bbomjiiitis,  H'lioor- 
i>Q  Couoii,  and  Caouf,  while  CONSUMPTION  iu  many 
instances  has  succumbed  to  its  inlluonc«  when  all  oth«r 
known  remedies  bad  failed  to  relieve. 

The  wide-spread  and  general  use  of  this  IJaitam,  to- 
gether with  the  great  good  It  has  performed  for  the  last 
quarter  of  a  century,  pri'vcs  emphatically  that  the  past 
has  dkeovtrcd  no  remedy  nTproaching  it  In  value. 

The  only  ge.tuink  is  prepared  by  SKTH  W.  FOH  LE  & 
CO  ,  Boston,  and  is  for  sale  everywhere.  7  ilm. 

TIGHT-STITCH  SEWING  MACHINES. 

A  CARD. 

rr?"  The  subscribers  respectfully  announce  to  the 
ladies  and  others  Interested  in  SBWINO  MACHINF^S, 
that  they  have  IcAScd  ihe  convenient  and  elepint  liooms 
iV(.  17  t^uniin"  Sirret,  dirtctly  oppositr  Trinity  Churth, 
and  fitted  up  Ihe  same  for  the  esbibition  and  Bale  of 
tbeir  well-known  .•*ewlng  Machines. 

To  L,lI■IK.^  drnirous  o(  obUlulng  a  really  good  Family 
Machine,  ^i^^ple  iu  contlrucliOD,  and  capable  of  per- 
forming any  and  all  kinds  of  family  sewing,  aud  to 
MANtfrACTURKKS,  ill  search  of  a  maehlue  which  can  b« 
relied  upon,  and  is  not  liable  to  get  out  of  order.  ex- 
tend an  invitjition  to  call  and  examine  thote  of  our  uian- 
ufaclare,  before  purchasing  elsewhere. 

LAl(D.  WEBSTER,  CO. 

7  2t.        Ko.  17  Summer  Ht,  opposite  Trinity  Church. 

H(iW  TO  DO  <i0on  A^D  UET  "PAID 
FOR  IT.* —Take  an  Agmcy  for  our  Publications. 
Tho  UTins  ate  such,  there  ran  be  no  possiOilily  of  ((.u. 
Evaav  F,\Miur  will  be  glad  to  obtain  some  of  tbrm.  For 
particukm  addres,.,  FOWLER  &  WELU<. 

7  2t.  No.  '^fii  llroiid*iiy,  New  Vcik. 


BRILLIANT  STORIES! 

ITe  have  now  on  band  and  fcr  sale,  the  fidlowluR  bril- 
liant rIotIos.  in  liuund  form,  nuinthly  Novrlelle  style, 
ifMy  illuMraliil  with  larg*  pne>"'d  ei'itrailngs,  snd  ftinu- 
Ing  the  rhenpeat  books  In  price  ever  onrrrd  to  lbs  public. 
Kniry  one  nf  (hf«e  works  was  wrltleo  expr«»)>ly  Ibr  this 
esUblishmenl.  and  tbe  copyright  Is  Mvured,  arcurdluK  to 
law.  We  will  send  slnglo  copies  by  mall,  /umI  ynid^  tot 
Urtnty  nnls  rnrli,  or  si>  copies,  pcM  paid,  ont  doltar. 

THE  CA8TIUAN  BRIDE:  or.  Tna  Kpasisu  Cava- 

l  A  N  K'  nd  of  (llil  Simlii  This  is  tfalli  a  luosl 
I'huriiuiie  niory.  Clio  thai  no  tender  will  W  willing  tO 
lay  by  after  rommenctng  II.  nntll  hp  rmches  Ihe  end. 
The  leealliv  \^  Spain,  and  »onie  of  Ihe  scenes  lelsle  to 
tbe  fearful  prnclirvs  and  cruelty  of  the  Inquisition, 
while  others  porlny  the  leckless  lenglb*  to  which  an 
unwtupulous  and  ararlclnus  spirit  will  M<nu'tluies  go  to 
accomplish  lis  purpo«ra. 
Written  fbr  us  by  SYLVANL'S  COIIB.  J«. 

THE  SHUOOLER:  or.  Tut  S>c  hits  or  riia  Coai«. 
Thl-  I'  Hrkn^iwlrdgrd  lo  be  Cobb  s  grenleft  and  bol 
ut>v.!.tte,  full  to  the  brim  of  slmllh.g  Riid  ilild  lift-, 
1111.1  cuuUihiloK  n  uiOPl  Intenavly  tiitrn-sllug  plot.  W» 
huTc  just  l»med  a  very  htr>vv  edition  of  tliU  story, 
knowing  that  it  will  >cll  rapidly  rvrrwbrnv 

Written  for  us  by  ,8\L\ASll»  I'lHlH,  Ja. 

CAPTAIN  BELT:  or.  Tni  BuccAWMa  o»  rnv  Ocir. 
Tbln  is  a  moit  rrniarkable  tale  of  Ihu  Mexican  Oulf, 
wrllleu  in  the  eauy  st.tir  of  lis  iicholarly  author,  aiitl 
forming  a  tiraulilul  story,  protiouncol  by  tho  iiress  to 
be  the  U'St  Its  author  ever  wrote.  Over  SlI.OOO  coplin 
have  iH-cn  sold. 

Written  for  uo  by  F,  CLINTON  UARIllNUTON. 

THE  BLACK  KNIGHT:  or.  Tnit  W*>t>Kn]Mi  Boita- 
ui  tN,  Till*  I*  one  of  the  flnesl  stories  of  the  times  nf 
chivalry  wo  have  ever  read— of  all  Its  author  has  pub- 
lished, It  Is  bis  favorite  ono.  Its  populnrlly  Is  shown 
by  the  fnct  that  the  pnauut  Is  its  l'r>l^  edition. 

Written  for  us  by  Da,  J.  H  ROBINSON, 

THE  SEA  LION:  or.  Tub  PanArrra  of  thu  PiiNon- 
si  .IT,  Tills  I*  a  story  of  ocean  Hfe.  told  In  the  sulbor's 
usual  stylo  of  Intorvsl.  Daring  In  plot,  gallant  In  ein- 
cutlon.  Ibit  whole  forndng  au  liitunsely  tnten-sllnn 
nautical  story,  equal  to  tbe  best  that  has  baru  wrtltcu 


In  I 


[Hie: 


I  tin 


Writion  r.>r  Uf.  by   SYLVANVS  COBB.  .Ir. 

THE  ROYAL  GREEKS:  or,  Tita  Spout  or  rui  Stis- 
UUtll\n^A,  A  tale  of  the  Valley  of  thit  Wyondng  dur- 
ing the  thrilling  times  of  th«  revolulluiiary  bislory. 
Tills  story  gi*fs  a  lifelike  view  of  »ouio  of  tbe  charao- 
leis.  both  nhig  and  lory,  who  enacted  so  prominent  a 
part  in  that  eventful  )ierlod. 

Written  for  us  by..  Dn.  J,  II.  UOBINSON. 

THE  OCEAN  HABTYR:  "r,  Tus  UuMaa  Hpi  or 
Viii'iiMv  A  siciry  (if  peculiar  liilvreiit.  porlraylng 
Hci'ur.H  in  tbe  stiirniy  period  of  our  Itvvolutlennry  bli- 
tory.  This  tiile  Is  ood  nf  thote  which  have  given  tho 
author  •o  great  popularity,  and  won  lor  blm  r»  rx- 
ti'ndcd  a  reputation.  II  depicts  Iu  the  llfu  >omu  of  Iho 
stirring  evpols  of  the  Reiulutlnn, 

Written  for  us  by  »YLVAN11S  COItH,  Ja. 

THE  ARKANSAS  RANGER:  or.  Dikuuituk  Back- 

wuoTi.iti  IN.  Tblflsavltid  and  slactling  story  u(  llbt 
in  the  ^:asl  and  We«l.  unHvalle.l  In  plot  and  Inlirrtt; 
exhibiting  those  remnrknbin  advriilures  and  InoldonlN 
which  can  only  occur  lo  a  niving  and  during  character. 
Dingle  Is  a  noble  spvclmeu  of  our  brave,  hardy  and 
chivalrle  frontier  men. 

Written  for  us  by  LIEUTENANT  UUHUAY. 

THE  PHANTOM  OF  THE  SEA:  or,  Tna  Ru>  Caoss 

Ann  Tlir.  CaKscrvr  Tuts  Imnous  sen  story  is  wrlllen 
wiUi  that  capllvnting  power  and  grace  fur  which  Its  au- 
thor is  celebrated,  Interweuvlrg  In  II*  brilliant  and  dra- 
matic scenes  tho  truth  of  hbtory  and  Ihe  charming 
detail  of  real  sea-llfu.  We  havo  oevrr  Irsucd  a  story 
more  blgblv  praised, 

Wrllltn  Ic.r  us  by  FRANCIS  A.  Dl'lllVAOK, 

RED  HAND:  or,  Tiik  Catiism  or  tmk  KAui-isn  Cuan- 
HKI.,  In  this  story  tbe  reader  ivlll  he  surprised  not 
riorn  by  Its  abpiirhing  pint  and  vivid  sreneii.  Ihnu  by 
the  fiicl'that  the  autlior  ban  adhered  so  cln,el¥  to  tho 
hl'tory  of  the  during  and  tragic  times  of  wlileh  he 
wrlK'S. 

Written  for  tii-  by  F.  CLINTON  BARRINGTON. 

THE  MAID  OF  THE  RANCHE:  "r,  Tiir  Hr.nn- 
Kias  AM>  MuuERiToiis  TbUi  1*  a  most  eaplivnllng  nnd 
lifelike  story  nt  the  Teinn  llotdrr.  full  of  nllrrlng 
events,  nnd  laid  In  the  wildest  period  of  the  lotjo  star 
r>tJtte,  III  chlvnlric  daring  and  hardihood  it  cannot  bo 
surpassed. 

Wrillt'u  for  us  by  Da.  J  H.  ROBINSON. 

THE  WITCH  OF  THE  WAVE:  or.  Tub  Kovkr-s 

CuTLVE,  Tbl"  Is  a  true  «-a  story,  wiltteu  by  a  truo 
»caiiian,  who  roie  from  tile  station  of  foremast  hand 
lo  the  quarter  deck  ol  our  merchant  mnrtiiv.  It  U  as 
riiptlTating  a  nautical  story  as  Cooper's  fnmuui  lied 
Rover. 

Written  for  us  by  Cait.  HENRY  P  CIIKEX  Ell, 

PA0L  LAROON;  or.  Tun  ScoL'B'ir.  or  titr.  AMiLLts. 
Tlilt  f.iiiioiis  .lUiry  Is  one  which  has  been  rcpubllHhi'd 
by  ni>  uiilil  *a  now  present  the  fi/tfinlh  edition,  nnd  is 
said  Ui  be  one  of  Mr  Cobb  sA'K.  11 1"  original,  peculiar, 
vivid  In  every  page,  and  a  novel  which  the  author  bus 
hlumi  lf  declared  his  favorite. 

Wrlllcn  lor  u-  by  SYLVAHC8  COBB.  Ji'. 

IVAN  THE  SERF:  or.  Tub  Riissias  and  Ciiicasnian. 
Tills  is  a  well  told  and  highly  graphic  tale  of  Hie,  die 
ini-stk  and  ndllUry  .ln  Russia,  Turkey  and  CImulu, 
detailing  scenes  of  thrilling  Interest. 

Wrilion  for  us  by  AUSTIN  C,  BLRDICK. 

Address  M.  M.  BAI.IXlU.  PuWis/i.r. 

No,  2'i  Winter  Street,  Boston,  Mass. 
For  sale  at  all  the  periodical  depots. 

HONE*  !— THE  KESTOF  IIOKKV  I-Hundteda 
of  faiolllefl  ant  makli  g  their  own  llonry  from  my 
reeuipt.  It  coitts  only  mx  eeut*  pur  pound,  and  It  la  as 
good,  la  looks  aud  taste,  as  that  uiudu  by  bees.  Any 
person  «ho  will  make  anil  fell  It,  can  tleur  from  four  lo 
flit  dollars  e.  Any.  Il  rrqulres  but  Dve  articles  In  niaku 
It,  and  the)  ran  ba  had  at  any  store  for  Dftr  rents.  Ev- 
ery Lousekeepur  should  have  Ihia  dellghtlut  luxuo  — 
any  lady  can  maka  it  In  filteeu  minules,  at  iinv  tlmo- 
Sent  lor  i>fi>'  doUar.  N,  It,  OAUDNER, 

8  Ptace  D.ile,  U.  I. 

ALFKED  illOIH.i:  A:  M>IV, 

BOOK     m\  nmm  m  stithimiks, 

No.  34  SCHOOL  STREET,  BOSTON. 
SAVINGS  BANK  BCILDINO,  OITOilTE  CITY  HAM  . 

Wedding  Stationery  of  all  kinds  conslautly  on  bund, 
and  Cards  printed  at  tha  shnr'eft  notice 

Orders  from  the  country  promptly  answered,  41—8 

I.^OR  SOKE  LIPS.-CASIPIIOIt  ICICLE,  n  eom- 
'  pound  crystalliwd  prism  of  Gljtirine,  is  the  sur* 
thing  Ui  keep  chaps  from  Ihe  lips,  Udlcs  on  forwarding 
thirly-oiie  cents  lu  slnmps  will  receive  the  article  by  re- 
turn of  mall,  poatpsld. 

7  2t,  OKLAS'DO  TO.MPKINS.  Apothecary. 

Ko.  271  Washington,  comtrof  Winter  Street,  lioston. 

IF  yor  WANT  KMPi.oYME.ST.  icnd  at  once  for  Mr. 
gKAIW  CIRCCbAlt  TO  BOOK  ACKNTS-  Our  Pub- 
lications ore  coniildend  among  the  most  saleable.  Ad - 
dn  po<ip.ii.  ROBEUT  SEARS,  Publhrbcr,  181  William 
Streel  New  Yoik.  8  4l. 
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BALLOU'S  PICTORIAL  DRAWING-ROOM  COMPANION. 


WINTER  SCENE  IN  THE  COUNTRY. 

We  can  think  of  no  liinilKcape  more  approjiri- 
ate  to  the  season  than  the  pretty  rural  scene 
which  occupies  this  pago.    Far  romoto  from  the 
noise  and  bustle  of  the  city  lies  the  qniot  (arm 
depicted  by  the  artist.    Tlie  trees,  shorn  of  Ihcir 
summer  glorr,  lie  dormant  hcnoath  the  pray  sky, 
with  the  snow  feathering  their  branches  and 
twigs.    Along  one  side  of  the  valley  extends  a 
range  of  farm -buildings  facing  to  the  south. 
Through  the  centre  flows,  hidden  from  view  Dv 
its  frozen  surface,  tlic  winding  etrvam  that  lertii- 
izes  the  plain,    The  cattle,  driven       'ts  hnnk 
are  waiting  patiently  until  the  farmer  has  broken 
the  ice  to  enable  them  to  quench  their  thiret.  The 


oven  those  stem  battles  with  the  clcmenl«  which 
f-ivv  a  vigor  and  tone  to  the  physical  system  and 
an  onerty  to  the  mind.  Who  that  ha*  known  it 
does  not  recall  with  pleasure  the  exhilunition 
of  a  walk  of  a  winter  evening  through  the  siiow- 
drifis,  with  the  storm  beating  in  yonr  face  and 
vainly  attempting  to  arrest  yourprogrcHS  »  Who 
has  not  felt  a  thrill  of  joy  in  approacbing  the 
welcome,  if  over  ho  humble  home,  wiicre  the 

love-ltghtcd  lamp  is  set  in  the  window  to  guide 

bis  footsteps  ? 

"  llow  fnr  u  little  raodlo  throws  lt«  i»y ! 

So  KhiiicH  n  good  de^l  ou  this  naughty  world! 

A  good  supper,  ft  rosy  chut  and  a  good  bed  nro 

never  so  pleasuut  na  when  fairly  earned  by  such 


ing  hon.es.  and  cherry  lips  and  furs  and  country 
di^ces  Bt  old  fashioned  taverns  and  f-mous  sup- 
pers in  old-fashioned  halls,  with  music  of  merry 

aughlcr  sweeter  than  the  silvery  chime  rung  out 
(roin  the  horses'  necks.  And  if  the  snow  (ail  is 
there  not  skaUng— that  sport  sung  hy  the  poeM, 
loved  by  old  and  young,  which  gives  u8  the 
wings  of  Mercury,  and  the  fleetnees  of  deer? 
Those  who  have  never  passed  a  winter  in  the 
country,  know  not  half  the  healthy  enjoyment  it 
affords.  Let  us  add  that  those  who  arc  so  fortu- 
nate as  to  pass  a  life  altematinK  between  city  nn<l 
country,  which  railroad  facilities  now  render  ea^y. 
cnioyboth  phases  of  existence.  The  stimulus  of 
town  life  is  varied  by  the  repose  of  the  country. 


very  laborious.  His  assiduity  attracted  attention 
and'  gained  him  the  good  will  of  the  Archbifihop 
of  Paris,  of  several  bishops,  and  many  other 
eminent  persons,  as  well  as  that  of  M.  Robert 
the  keeper  of  the  library,  who  permitted  him  to' 
attend  on  fete-days  and  holidays,  on  the  plea 
that  these  interruptions  hindered  his  labors.  Ad. 
vancing  by  degrees  into  the  confidence  of  M 
Robert,  he  obtained  permission  to  take  books 
away  with  him,  and  finally  be  was  entrusted  with 
a  key  of  the  library,  to  whit-h  he  o«utd  thus  gain 
admission  at  all  hours.  M.  Rotiert,  who  wag 
then  very  old  and  infirm,  is  since  dead.  At  tbo 
death  of  M.  do  Chavin  his  effects  were  sold,  and 
amongst  them  the  books,  prints  and  medals 


A  WINTER  SCENE- IN  THE  COUNTRY. 


whole  scene  is  one  which  a  true  lover  of  rural 
affairs  and  of  nature  loves  to  contemplate.  To 
such  a  one,  every  season  presents  a  charm.  It 
is  not  alone  in  the  blossoms  of  spring,  the  ver- 
dure and  gloryof  summer,  and  the  golden  wealth 
of  autumn,  that  he  finds  delight.  In  the  repose 
or  strife  that  alternately  characterizes  the  winter 
months,  he  finds  enough  to  engage  his  admira- 
tion and  occupy  his  thoughts.  To  one  bom  and 
trained  in  a  high  latitude,  the  endless  summer  of 
the  tropics  would  be  monotonous.  Ho  would 
miss  the  excitement,  the  stimulus,  the  varied  at- 
mospherical phenomena  incidental  to  the  vicissi- 
tudes of  a  northern  climate.  Amidst  the  Capuan 
delights  of  a  perpetual  eonshino,  ho  would  sigh  for 


a  stem  battle  with  the  elements.   But  there  are 

other  winter  pleasures  more  universally  accept- 
able. It  is  pleasant  to  watch  the  progress  of  what 
is  called  a  "  good  old-fashioned  snow-storm," 
which  commences  when  the  wind,  and  not  too 
much  of  it,  is  in  the  right  quarter,  when  it  makes 
a  good  beginning  with  a  fall  of  fine  particles, 
gradually  thickening  into  a  while  smothering 
deluge,  and  you  go  to  bed  at  last  with  the  as- 
surance that  you  shall  wake  up  and  see  the  snow 
lying  twelve  inches  on  a  level.  Then  the  strange 
transformation  of  the  countrj-  on  the  moiTow ; 
the  loaded  eaves,  the  plumed  trees,  the  far- 
stretching  fields  with  their  spotless  garment  of 
ermine — so  suggestive  of  sleigh-bells  and  pronc- 


A  LITERARY  ROBBER. 

A  recent  trial  in  Fmnce  has  revealed  strange 
thefts  from  the  I'arisian  Libraries.  Tbe  trial 
arose  on  an  action  brought  by  the  Minister  of 
Public  Instruction  against  Monsieur  Demichells 
and  Messieurs  Firrain,  Didot,  and  Solar,  all 
well-known  booksellers,  for  the  restitution  of 
books,  prints,  and  autographs,  which  had  been 
abstracted  from  the  library  of  St.  Genevieve  and 
the  Imperial  library.  It  appears  that  about  1840 
a  young  man  named  Chavin  de  Mclan  attended 
llio  library  of  St.  Genevieve,  and  entered  into 
scientific  researches  with  great  ardor.  He  was 
the  first  to  come  in-the  morning,  and  the  hist  to 
leave  at  night.    Ho  appeared  well  educated  and 


which  are  the  subjects  of  the  law-suit.    The  par- 
ties against  whom  the  action  is  brought  were  ^ 
purchasers.    It  seems  that  some,  if  notalloi  i"^ 
parties,  are  willing  to  restore  the  property  m't 
which  they  have  thus  innocently,  though,  as 
turns  out,  wrongfully  come  into  possession,  o" 
being  paid  the  sums  which  the  purchase  has  w 
them.    It  is  urged,  and  it  would  seem  with  J"^ 
tice,  on  their  behalf,  that  it  was  the  custodian''  J'^ 
the  library  who  v/en  in  fault,  and  that  it 
were  so  careless  as  to  allow  these  valaables  to 
abstracted,  the  loss  ought  not  to  fall  on  tne  "  ^ 
conscious  purchasers,  who  had  no  reason  to  >i'> 
that  the  deceased  collector  had  come  J 
Ibem.   The  result  of  the  trial  we  havenothear 


M.  M.  JJAL.J..UU,  j  WINTER  STBSBT. 


MARIA  PICCOLOMINI. 

Tlio  Italian  Opera  is  an  exotic  which  has  been 
(^ujjlu  to  lilootn  in  every  lalitude  and  in  every 
cliinato.    It  is  a  costly  exotic — but  it  is  fashion- 
able, and  v/hea  you  have  said  that,  you  have  en- 
sured and  explained  its  vitality.    For  modem 
Italy  no  Roman  conqaests  are  in  store  ;  she  no 
longer  sends  forth  tierce  legions  to  plant  her 
eagles  cast,  west,  north  and  south  ;  but  she  sends 
forth  her  legions  of  singers  to  conquer  heart-s  and 
pockets,  and  to  return  laden  with  as  rich  spoils  as 
ever  swelled  the  fortunes  of  Ciesar  and  his  fol- 
lowers.   The  dark-eyed  children  o(  the  South 
are  become  the  most  adventurous  of  travellers. 
In  Europe  their  little  colonies  are  established  in 
nil  the  great  cities — on  the  Danube,  the  Thames, 
the  Neva.    The  minarets  of  Stamboul  beckon 
ilic  children  of  song,  and  the  ladies  of  the  ha- 
rem are  familiar  with    Verdi,    Donizetti  and 
Rossini.    Abdul-Medjid  hums  "  La  donn  'e  mo- 
bi!^  "  as  he  sips  his  champagne  and  hears  the 
Khlar  Aga's  report  of  the  last  escapade  of  his 
fitvorite  sultana ;    and   the  Czar 
strokes  his  grim  moustache,  and 
purs  complacently  like  a  reclaimed 
wildcat,  as  be  beats  time  with  his 
foot  to  the  "anvil  chorus."  Clim- 
ates the  most  dissimilar  have  yield- 
ed entrance  to    the  insinuating 
Italians.    Sturdy  John  Bull  growl* 
ed  when  Ausonia  claimed  his  hos- 
pitality; he  had  barely  recovered 
from  his  love  of  bear-baiting,  when 
he  was  asked  to  i^ecognize  a  refined 
species  of  entertainment.    He  was 
very  profane  and  national  on  the 
subject'  of  the  invasion  ;   he  had 
yielded  the  sceptre  in  politics  to 
foreigners,  but  grumbled  a  little  at 
conceding  to   them  the  task  of 
amusing  him.    But  he  yielded — 
yielded  his  consent  and  his  guin- 
eas, and  in  spite  of  the  wits,  in 
S|tite  of  Pope  and  Gay,  in  spite  of 
Hogarth,  the  Italian  opera  was  tri- 
iiraphantly  installed  in  foggy  Lon- 
iloTi,  and  now  the  most  brilliant 
fiiglit  that  a  traveller  can  see  within 
the  "wooden  walls"  and  ohalky 
cliffs,  is  the  interior  of  the  Italian 
opera-house  on  a  play  night,  filled 
with  the  finest  representatives  of 
England's  aristocracy,  wealth,  fash- 
ion and  intellect.    It  is  but  a  little 
more  than  a  hundred  years  since 
the  Italian  opera  established  itself 
in  the  great  capitals  of  Europe.  In 
1752  the  first  troupe   of  Italian 
singers   made  its   appearance  in 
I'liris,  and  first  performed   in  Lit 
Sirni  Padrona,  the  very  opa  a  huffa 
in  which   Mile.  PicColomini  lias 
iutoly  been  so  successful.  La  Serva 
Padrona,  and  Pergolese's  Maestro 
<ii  CapeUa,  attracted  crowds,  though 
Houssoau  says  ibey  were  badly  ren- 
dered.   The  success,  however,  was 
transitory,  and  it  was  only  alter  a 
severe  and  protracted  struggle  that 
Italian  opera  was  finally  established 
lu  Paris.    In  due  process  ol  time 
I'lc  exotic  was  transplanted  to  these 
shores,  and  has  finally  become  ac- 
chniated,  the  taste  for  Italian  mu- 
Bie  being  now  thoroughly  dift'uscd 
amo^ig  us.    We  of  the  present  gen- 
cruiton  scout  the  music  that  on- 
tranced  our  fathers  and  mothers, 
grundfatbcrs    and  grandmothers. 
Ihe  old  English  operas,  with  their 
'':ml  simplicity  and  sing-song  airs, 
who  can  endure  them  ?    They  are 
as  had  as  Chinese  music,  or  a  tin- 
pan  Charivari.    Our  taste  lias  been 
lormed  by  listening  to  the  finest 
voijes  and  the  most  cultivated 
styles  that  modern  Italy  has  pro- 
duced.   Henceforth  we  shall  not 
retrograde  ;  for  henceforth  the  Unit- 
eii  biates,  with  its  wealthy  cities 
ami  magnificent  opera  honaes,  will 
olter  attractions  that  no  European 
'^'"ger  can  resist.    Fame  and  lor- 
"ne  woo  the  daintiest  singing-birds 
jj  ourshor^  has  j^st  wooed 

S^t.  ".^"/"^"'^  <^reature 
that  ever  chirruped  at  the  foot-lights, 
MTia  Piccolomini,  the  subject  of 

^  <irawn  by  Homer,  from  a  pho- 
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tograph  from  the  life,  taken  expressly  for  us  by 
Messrs.  SiUbee,  Case  &  Co.  of  this  city  Pir- 
cotommi,  under  the  banner  of  Ulman,  has  been 
completely  successful,  owing  her  triumph  as 
much  to  personal  fascination  as  to  musical  abili- 
ty, louth,  beauty  and  manner  go  a  great  way 
to  ensure  the  success  of  a  prima  donna,  thou  'h 
many  have  conquered  by  the  voice  alone.  Maria 
liccolomini  wa.H  born  at  Siena,  in  the  duchy  of 
Tuscany,  in  1836.  The  public  has  been  carefully 
inforrned  that  her  family  was  noble,  and  that 
there  have  been  counts  Piccolomini,  but  we  make 
no  account  of  that,  as  counts  are  very  cheap  and 
prevalent  in  Italy.  Then  we  are  told  that  her 
uncle  wears  the  scarlet  stockings  and  scarlet  hat 
of  a  Cardinal,  and  that  if  he  had  been  chosen  to 
succeed  Gregory  XVI.  in  the  pontifical  chair, 
the  niece  would  never  have  sung  fur  Mr.  Ulman, 
but  would  have  become  the  superior  of  a  con" 
veul,  and  devoted  herself  to  the  reform  of  con- 
ventual abuses  in  her  native  land.  Now  be  it 
understood  that  wo  don't  dispute  those  stories— 


the  Bcartel  hat  and  stockings  arc  very  pTOtly 
managerial  properties— i bey  look  well  in  an  an- 
nouncement, and  dniw  snobs  to  the  theatre  who 
would  be  insensible  to  the  charms  of  music  ;  but 
for  ourselves  we  should  think  just  as  much  of 
Piccolomini  if  she  had  been  the  niece  of  a  pawn- 
broker, or  even  that  myiliic  pork  huicbor  whom 
the  Paris  Figaro  invested  with  her  paternity  in 
an  access  of  humorous  spleen.  When  Costigan 
told  Poiidennis  that  his  daughter's  ftnceslors  had 
been  "  Kings  in  Munstor,"  he  knew  with  whom 
he  wa'»  dealing,  and  bo  did  .Mr.  Manager  Ulman 
when  he  paraded  the  noble  and  mt-dinal  virtues 
of  his  prima  donna's  family.  But  the  true  no- 
bility of  Piccolomini  lies  in  herself.  At  an  early 
age  she  was  remarked  for  the  richness  of  her 
voice,  and  at  thirteen  commenced  her  musical 
studies  at  Florence,  preparatorv  to  an  operatic  ca- 
reer. It  was  at  Florence  that  she  made  hnr  dehut 
in  the  arduous  rol/-  of  Lucrczia  Borgia,  in  the  ymr 
1852,  when  she  was  but  sixteen  years  old.  ^Plio 
ordeal  was  a  severe  one,  but  it  resulted  in  a  tri- 
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umph  for  the  youthful  and  beautiful  art«(r.  The 
opera  was  played  twenty  nights  in  succession, 
and  the  furor  m  her  favor  rose  to  the  grcate«t 
height.  This  success  was  the  herald  of  triumphs 
in  other  lulian  cities,  where  she  remained  for 
four  vcam,  receiving  ovations  which,  instead  of 
bewildering,  only  stimulated  her  to  more  nsaidn- 
ous  study  of  her  art.  In  lHft6  she  accepted  a 
London  engagement,  and  awakened  the  wnrmcst 
enthusiasm.  She  certainly  had  no  reason  (o 
complain  of  insular  coolncso.  In  Ireland  she 
met  with  the  most  warm-hearu-d  reception,  and 
in  Dublin  tb«  popular  feeling  row  to  fever  heat. 
In  Paris  she  was  subjected  to  the  ordeal  of  a 
sterner  criticism,  but  wiw  not  unsuccessful.  In 
1858,  in  the  freshness  of  her  feme  and  beauty, 
she  came  to  this  coiintrv,  and  made  her  dehut  at 
Iho  Academy  of  Music  Her  New  York  en- 
gagement was  a  most  brilliant  and  indisputable 
Bucijcss.  Voung  America  was  completely  car- 
ried away  by  her  fine  soprano  voice,  her  beauty, 
her  admirable  acting,  and  her  bewitching,  co- 
quettish ways,  Her  cansor  at  the 
Boston  Theatre  is  fresh  in  the 
memory  of  all  our  rcadem,  and  we 
trust  soon  tduin  to  hear  her  voioe 
and  witness  her  ailmirable  persona- 
tions. In  Philadelphia  and  in 
WaHhingion  she  has  reaped  laurels, 
the  figurative  cxj)ression  for  pyrv 
mids  of  bouquets  and  piles  of  pro- 
•aic  dollars.  America  bos  opened 
heart  and  purse  to  her,  and  yielded 
unslinted  homage  to  her  gifts.  Uor 
qualities  arc  undeniable.  She  has 
a  fine  soprano  voice,  developed  by 
conscientious  culture.  She  is  also 
exceedingly  acltoii  in  the  manage- 
ment of  her  organ,  and  knows  how 
to  evade  ditlli  uliics  that  she  cannot 
surmount.  If  she  doc*  not  qwito 
•atisfy  (Ik!  requirements  of  the  se- 
verest criticism,  she  certainly  holds 
in  thrall  the  popular  heart.  Her 
histrionic  merit  is  indisputable. 
Ilcryortc  is  evidently  comedy,  and 
«he  never  appears  to  so  much  od- 
vantage  as  mopnnJtuJ/a  ;  hcrstrm 
nridninfi,  for  in-lnnce,  is  inimirablc. 
Yet  she  acceptably  represents  the 
tragic  chnractcm  of  the  lyric  dra- 
ma.  Though  larking  the  physii]iif 
for  "Lucrcjtia  Borgia,"  her  imjter- 
Honotion  of  the  dread  heroine  is  far 
from  being  unsaiisfactory ;  while  as 
La  Violetla  in  ht  Trat  iatti,  the  ly- 
ric version  of  La  iMinr  <iux  Catim- 
liit^,  her  success  is  signal.  She 
portrays  the  passion  and  despair, 
the  agonies,  (he  struggles  ann  the 
death  of  the  vile  heroine  with  fear- 
ful fidelity.  Wo  can  say  no  mote 
in  her  praise  as  an  actress,  for  the 
chnraotcr  is  one  foreign  to  her  na- 
ture, one,  fortunately,  that  she  could 
only  appreciate  by  tne  inluilive  per- 
ception of  the  artiste,  unless,  indeed, 
she  had  studied  it  in  the  terrible 
picture  drawn  by  Madame  Doche, 
which,  we  believe,  she  never  wit- 
nessed. We  may  regret  that  this 
character  was  ever  assigned  to  her, 
but  since  the  opera  is  on  the  »tago, 
we  can  but  applaud  the  artistic 
rendition  of  the  characier.  SucJi 
suc<.-eMBes  as  those  achieved  by  Pic- 
colomini will  rcndct  the  Italian 
opera  a  permanent  institution  in  this 
country.  The  lavish  expenditure 
caused  by  the  Italian  opera  has  been 
a  source  of  regret  to  many  thought- 
ful persons,  wno  have  looked  on  it 
as  so  much  money  lavibhcd  on  for- 
eigners and  drained  from  the  coun- 
try ;  but  it  has  already  homo  fruit 
in  the  devclonmcnt  of  muhicul  taste 
throughout  the  country,  furnishing 
new  sources  of  intellectual  and  pe- 
cuniary fortunes  to  ourselves.  AI- 
rt-ady  we  have  given  American 
prima  donnas  to  the  lyric  stage  ot 
Europe,  and  in  time,  the  highest 
ornaments  of  our  own  lyric  stage 
will  be  of  American  birth.  If  mu- 
sic is  worth  cnltivnting,  we  must 
import  the  best  models.  Art  is 
cosmopolitan.  The  only  care  we 
need  take  is,  tliut  merit  alone  shall 
receive  our  support,  and  no  charla- 
tanry meet  with  encoaragemeot. 
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in'riWun  for  Bullou'5  rittorlfcl  ] 

Till':  DEATH  WAllHANT. 

An  InrhUnt  in.lhc  Lifi  of  Frederick  ll^e  Ortat. 


HY   WALTER  CI-ABINCB. 

In  the  little  town  of  Colber;:.  «  small  tcavoii 
ofPiiiBsifl.  sifualcdon  ll.c  Mjwcs  of  iI»c  Bnl'ic 
Sea,  there  resiacfl  an  annont  and  «'c.jl.''y  fanoly. 
bearing  the  surname  of  Zio.cn..  Tf.e  f.nniy 
name  l^ure.  lar,clv  in  the  record-  of  the  .own. 
ar.d.herrovinroin«hkhrii«H.«"-c<I.  These 
records  show  .Nat  .ho  '/A<^xcvus  held  .mportant 
offices  in  the  raagi-'irnrv  and  judiciary,  as  long 
n-o  as  the  middle  of  the  Buvcntecnih  cenliiry, 
and  the  presenl  head  of  the  family  hdd  the  hou- 
«rablepo3toflHir-om'..^ter.  or  chief  magisirato 
of  Colberg,  in  ihc  year  1S5'). 

That,  however,  whit  h  reiuiers  the  name  fHfDil- 
iar  to  every  traveller  who  dmnees  to  vioit  this 
rallfer  out  of-the-way  post  of  the  I'ni.ifiian  mon- 
archy, is  the  Ziftorn  Ho^'itnl  ""d  Lnnatic  A^y- 
liim  one  of  the  Imfe'cst  and  best  on<lowed  institu- 
tions of  the  khid  in  IVussin-i  country  remark- 
nblein  conlincotal  Europe  for  the  number  and 
the  excellent  management  of  ii-^  pnhlic  insiiiu- 
tions— and  what  renders  the  Zietern  Hospital 
iinuBUnllv  interesting  to  strangers,  is  tlie  fact  ihiU 
it  was  founded  and  liberally  endowed  by  Mad- 
ame Cornelia  Richter-f.t'i  Zidcrn— a  daughter 
of  the  family,  who  wns  hcrsell  for  several  jcarfl 
ft  lunatic,  and  who  only  recovered  her  reason  a 
few  years  before  lier  death. 

In  the  great  hall  of  .he  iuMitnii^n,  there  are 
iwo  portraits  of  the  foundress  and  benefaetres-s 
one  representing  her  as  Madamoiselle  Zietern, 
in  the  eighteenth  year  of  her  ape.  the  other  as 
Madame  Richter,  a  middle-aged  lady  of  matron- 
ly and  benign  countenance,  the  cxprcsBion  of 
whose  feiilures,  however,  hetolion  one  who  has 
passed  through  mach  ^ulTering,  mentally  and 
bodily,  and  who  has  only  acquired  the  calmness 
and  resignation  which  chamclcri/.es  the  porliuit, 
by  having  loamt  to  Inisc  firmly  in  the  beneficence 
of  rrovidcnce,  and  to  look  forward  to  thol  rust 
and  happiness  hereafter,  which  shall  recompense 
her  for  all  iho  trouble  she  has  suffered  in  this  mor- 
tal stage  of  existence. 

The  exceeding  loveliness  o(  form  and  feature 
which  are  remarkable  in  the  youthful  portrait,  at- 
tracts the  attention  of  ever  y  beholder,  and  serves 
to  give  double  inlercst  to  her  melancholy  story. 
She  is  rcpresenied  as  n  fair,  blue-cycd  maiden, 
with  a  full  and  exquisitely  rounded  form,  and  an 
abundance  of  golden  hair,  which,  according  to 
the  fashion  of  the  day  among  the  maidens  of 
northern  Germany,  flouts  free  and  iinfonliucd 
over  the  white  dimpled  shoulders.  The  fentiircs 
arc  regular  and  intellectual,  and  at  the  same  lime 
expressive  of  vivacity  and  icndernes,^.  The  por- 
trait is  one  that  fixes  itself  on  the  memory,  one 
that  men  arc  wont  to  dream  of,  after  having  once 
beheld  it. 

In  the  year  1 7 53,  Madamoiselle  Zietcrn,  who 
until  then  had  resided  with  her  parents  in  Col- 
berg, the  town  wherein  she  was  born,  visited 
Berlin,  the  Prusi.ian  capital,  to  remain  during 
.he  winter  months  with  a  maiden  aunt,  a  sister 
ol  her  lather's.  Madame  Zietcrn  was  a  lady  of 
great  M'calili,  whose  mansion  was  the  resort  of 
the  military,  the  lifuuti,  and  ihemo?!  faihionablo 
and  distinguished  personages  iu  the  city. 

It  was  only  natural  that  a  young  lady  possess 
ing  the  hcanty  and  accomplishments  of  Mad- 
amoisellc  Zietem.  known  to  belong  to  (in  old 
and  honorable  family,  and  generally  believed  lo 
be  the  heiress  of  her  aunt's  largo  fortune,  should 
draw'  many  admirers.  Men  of  all  ranks  and 
conditions,  from  the  youthful  aspirant  to  fame 
and  fortune,  to  ilie  broken  doivn  i-mk',  who.  after 
having  run  his  cnri'er  ofcoxeombry,  jjlcasurc  and 
dehauchcrr,  until  his  thaticred  con<itiluiion 
warned  hiio  .hat  he  could  no  longer  pui-sue  his 
vicious  course  of  life  with  iuipunily,  was  anxious 
to  settle  down  and  become  a  sober  Benedict  for 
the  rest  of  his  days,  if  he  could  secure  so  splen- 
did a  prize  in  the  luutrimoaial  lottery,  were  ear- 
nest suitori  for  the  young  lady's  heart  and  hand, 
and  fortune. 

Cornelia,  however,  \7Jis  in  no  hurry  to  change 
her  maiden  condiii<in,  "fancy,  free;"  but  her 
heart  at  length  surrendered  to  one  I'aul  Uichler, 
an  officer  of  the  king's  gusirds — young,  hand- 
some, and  accomplished,  who  had  every  propped 
rjf  rising  in  hi^  profession. 

NotwiihnUiniUng  the  envy  created  amongst  llio 
ho=.  of  rejected  >uitori,  in  conso(iuence  of  iho 
elioicc  of  the  youthful  and  lovely  heiress,  no  one 
could  deny  tliat  the  young  mau  wa-i  iu  every 


respect  worthy  of  hw-  There  wa«  but  one  draw- 
back-he was  poor!  ThU.  however,  di.I  not  in 
the  Icait  tronblu  MndarnoijcUc  Cornelia.  Her 
father  was  wealthy,  and  she  wa*  an  only  child, 
and,  as  we  have  already  observed,  the  had  great 
expectations  from  her  aunt.  She  would,  utMcr 
nny  circumsianees,  possess  sufficient  wculili  for 
both.  Neither  did  her  relnlivts,  as  is  too  often 
the  ctue  in  the  like  ci re jm stances,  oppose  the 
proposed  union.  The  family  of  the  young 
ensign  was,  in  point  ot  fact,  more  nncienl  and  of 
liighornink  than  the  f.imily  ol  llic  Zietcrns,  and 
anl'icnt  genealogy  and  noble  birih  carry  feTcat  in- 
llue.\ce  in  all  parts  of  Germany. 

One  .stipulation  only  was  made  by  Hiirr  'Am- 
tern,  when,  at  tbcexpira.ion  of  a.short  and  happy 
courtship,  Knsign  Bichter  visited  Colberg,  can- 
didly tohl  his  circumstances,  and  expressed  his 
determination  to  attain  rank  and  diitinelion  in 
his  profession,  if  strict  attention  to  hia  dutieo 
could  secure  these  honors,  referred  to  several 
distinguished  and  respected  individuals  in  re 
hiiion  10  his  family  and  his  own  personal  charac- 
ter, and  Jinallv  stated  that,  having  gained  the 
maiden's  consent,  he  had  come  expressly  lo  ask 
her  hand  of  her  father. 

Tlio  condition  was  that  the  young  couple 
should  wait  until  Paul  Bichler  should  become 
ft  captain,  so  that,  in  case  of  any  great  reverse  of 
fortune  on  the  part  of  his  bride,  however  improb- 
able it  might  bo,  he  should  bo  able  to  support 
her,  at  least,  in  moderate  eompelence. 

Tlie  gallant  and  youthful  lover,  notwithstand- 
ing his  desire  to  hasten  the  consummation  of  his 
happiness,  was  well  content  that  no  other  ob- 
stacle stood  in  Iho  way  of  his  union  with  the  fair 
object  ol  his  love. 

Frederick  the  Second— the  Great— the  most 
ambitious  monarch  in  Kuropc  at  that  ponod,  sat 
on  the  Prust^ian  throne.  Kvery  schoolboy  is 
familiar  with  his  rare  military  abilities,  his  inces- 
sant activity,  his  love  of  war,  his  strange  eccen- 
tricities, and  his  infatuation  for  tall  soldiers,  to 
procui-e  whom  ho  would  send  to  any  distance  and 
incur  any  expense,  ihoui;h  in  all  other  respects 
lis  economy  bordered  on  mcannose. 

Speedy  promotion  in  the  army,  under  such  a 
monarch,  was  a  matter  of  certainty  to  a  young 
man  of  good  charncter,  good  f.traily  and  courage, 
and  intelligence,  all  of  which  qualifications  Taul 
llichter  possessed.  He  bade  adieu  to  lus  young 
mistress,  when  he  went  to  join  his  regiment, 
which  was  to  take  part  in  a  campaign  against 
Trance,  in  full  hope  and  expectation  that  the 
close  of  the  campaign  would  witness  his  promo- 
tion to  the  command  of  a  company,  and  enable 
hini  to  claim  her  hand,  nceordiog  lo  her  father's 
promise. 

Cornelia,  sliortly  after  her  lover  quilled  Ber- 
lin, returned  home  to  Colberg,  and  there  re- 
mained until  the  .erminntion  of  the  campaign, 
which  was  successful  on  the  part  of  Frederick, 
and  which  did  make  Baul  a  captain,  as  ho  had 
antieijiatcd.  Ho  was,  however,  severely,  though 
n..t  daugcrou'ly  wounded,  and  when  he  wrote  to 
Colberg  by  the  hand  of  a  comrade,  speaking 
lightly  of  his  wound,  but  regretting  it,  because 
fur  a  time  it  would  inenpaciiaie  him  from  claim- 
ing his  bride,  at  the  same  time  playfully  observ- 
ing that  ho  hoped  his  Uir  mistress  would*not  re- 
ject her  wounded  knight,  who  lind  received  his 
wound  in  consequence  of  his  resolve  to  bear  him- 
self in  the  battle  in  a  manner  thai  should  show 
that  he  was  worthy  of  her  love — the  young  lady 
was  Eo  mu.h  affected  that  she  insisted  upon 
setting  out  by  post  lo  Berlin,  to  nut.=e  the  woond- 
isj  soldier  herself,  saying  that  ho  had  already 
the  right  to  claim  the  service  as  well  as  the  love 
of  a  wife  from  her.  tince  they  had  lung  been 
wedded  in  licartif  not  in  band,  and  that  ihc  only 
obsUiclo  that  had  elood  in  the  way  was  now 
removed. 

llerr  Zicteru,  however,  like  a  wise  and  prudent 
father,  said  if  Cornelia  must  nurse  her  wounded 
knight,  it  were  more  advisable  that  she  did  so  in 
her  father's  house,  than  in  a  distant  city.  The 
old  genikman.  Iberetofc,  posted  himself  to  Bcr 
lin,  and  had  Captain  Uichter  carefully  removed 
by  slow  stages,  under  his  own  guidance,  from  the 
capital  to  Colberg. 

Six  tnonlhs  elapsed  before  Paul  Itichler  was 
completely  recovtred.  They  hiid  been  to  him 
six  of  the  happiest  raonihs  he  had  ever  spent, 
nctwithstanding  the  pftin  and  fever  attending  his 
wound,  which  was  long  iu  healing,  for  Cornelia 
was  ever  near  him,  ready  to  antieipaie  his  slight 
o^t  wishes,  to  read  to  him,  to  >in^,  to  play,  to  do 
I  oierjthing  sh;  could  think  of  to  afford  him 
B  dace,  and  to  cause  the  weary  liours  in  the  sick 
climnber  to  i»as<  lightly  away.    And,  as  he  grew 


better  and  was  able  10  t  Ac  short  walk,  abroad, 
she  wa^  her  constant  companion.  They  wan- 
dered in  his  father*.  gorcJcn.  or  sat  in  ihe  sum- 
mer-house, whi".  .he  read  aloud,  and.  by  and-by, 
their  walks  extended  into  the  fields  and  woods, 
or  to  the  fcfl^horo,  where  they  would  sit  for  hours 
listening  to  the  musical  murmur  of  the  waves  as 
they  broke  on  the  beach,  and  talking  of  the 
happy  future  nhich  boUi  bciievcd  to  be  m  store 

for  iheoi.  , ,. 

At  lenfilh  the  d*y  arrived  when  the  wedding 
was  10  Uike  place.  Gieat  preparations  were 
made.  Na  expense  was  fpnrcd  by  the  parents 
of  Cornelia,  who.  by  this  lime  had  learnt  to  look 
upon  the  handsome  young  ofBcer  as  if  he  were 
their  own  son. 

It  came  ofi',  and  was  the  talk  ol  thesmall  town 
for  weeks.  Never  had  been  seen  such  magnifi- 
cence before.  Never  had  the  clergyman  of  iho 
parish  united  sucn  a  handsome  couple.  Never 
was  such  munificence,  such  generosity,  as  Herr 
Zietern  displayed.  No.  a  poor  person  in  Col- 
berg or  its  vicinity,  had  gone  that  day  without  an 
abundant  meal  and  a  small  present  iu  money  he- 
Bides.  A  thousand  cheerful,  grateful  voices 
prayed  that  happiness  might  attend  the  wedded 
pair  through  life,  and  after  death  to  eternity. 

In  Paul  Kichter's  case,  the  Sbaksperian 
adage,  "  the  course  of  trne  love  never  does  run 
smooth,"  was,  as  we  believe  it  has  often  been  be- 
fore and  since,  completely  falsified.  Paul  re- 
mained a.  homo  with  his  bride,  at  a  house  in  iho 
outskirts  of  ihe  town,  which  his  father  in-law  had 
purchased  and  presented  to  him,  for  six  mon;h8 
after  his  marriage,  in  the  enjoyment  of  every 
happiness  it  is  in  the  power  of  mortal  to  possess. 
At  the  expiraiion  of  this  biict  period  of  wedded 
bliss,  be  received  orders  from  his  general  again 
to  make  his  appearance  at  Berlin  and  rejoin  his 
regiment. 

Frederick  the  Great  had  been  at  peace  with 
his  brother  monarchs  long  enough,  and  he  was 
ihinking  of  another  campaign  against  Bavaria, 
Saxony,  Italy  or  France,  ho  did  not  much  care 
which,  BO  thai  he  found  employment  for  his  tall 
grenadiers. 

"Dear  Paul,"  said  Cornelia,  when  she  heard 
the  news,  "  I  wish  you  would  leave  the  army.  I 
shall  bo  so  miserable,  so  anxious  while  you  aro 
awav,  dreading  lest  every  mail  that  arrives  at 
Colberg.  should  bring  intelligence  of  some 
dreadful  battle,  and  that  you  have  been  wounded 
or  perhaps  killed.  I  would  not  care  to  live 
afterward.  Surely  there  is  no  need  for  you  to. 
oboy  the  mandate  of  the  general.  Wc  are  rich 
enough." 

You  are  rich  enough,  dear  Cornelia,"  replied 
Paul,  "  and  I  love  you  enough  lo  be  willing  to 
share  with  you  whatever  is  yours ;  but  it  is  not 
that,  my  love.  It  shall  never  ho  said  that  Paul 
liichter  refused  his  services  when  his  country 
called  for  them,  because  he  had  wedded  a  young 
and  pretty,  and  <vcalth/  bride.  I  must  go,  dear 
Cornelia,  but  let  us  hope  the  campoign  will  not 
he  a  long  one,  and,  one  thing  I  will  promise  you. 
As  soon  as  I  am  promoted  to  eoloncley,  I  n-ill 
quit  the  array  as  soon  us  peace  is  declared.  But 
on  no  account  would  I  do  so  on  the  eve  of  a  war. 
Think,  Cornelia,  you  yourself  would  despise  mo 
if  I  were  to  act  in  such  a  cowardly  manner. 
But  be  not  afraid,  darling,  yoii  are  my  guardian 
an^el.  Your  prayers  sliall  turn  the  bullets  aside 
and  blunt  the  enemy's  sltcl.  Very  soon  jou  vfill 
welcome  tno  safe  homo  again." 

Thus,  half  jestingly,  half  soothingly,  the  young 
olHcer  endeavored  lo  quiet  Uio  apprehensions  of 
his  young  wife,  and  at  length  partially  succeeded 
in  subduing  her  anxiety.  They  promised  to  ex- 
change letters  by  every  possible  opportunity,  and 
in  the  course  of  a  few  days,  Captain  llichter  set 
out  for  Berlin. 

The  campa'gn  turned  out  to  bo  the  commence- 
ment of  what  is  known  in  European  continental 
history,  as  the  Seven  Year's  War,  when  Fred- 
erick found  anayed  against  Inin,  incited  by  his 
insatiable  ambition,  all  the  other  great  powers  of 
Europe.  He  met  the  shock  manfully,  for  the 
Prussian  army  of  Frederick  the  Second's  day 
was  much  the  most  numerous  and  the  best 
drilled  on  the  whole  continent,  but  severe  battles 
were  fought,  and  the  campaign  which  Paul  had 
endeavored  to  pei-suade  his  wife  would  be  soon 
ended,  threatened  to  he  prolonged  till  the  com- 
batants were  exhausted. 

Siill  Paul  wrote  chteiful  Icltera  to  Cornelia, 
and  bade  her  keep  up  her  courage,  and  she  re- 
plieil  in  as  cheerful  a  tone  as  she  could,  endeavor- 
ing to  conceal  from  him  the  fean  and  anxieties 
she  could  not  help  OKperienting. 

At  kngih.  abont  six  months  nft.er  Paul  had 


left  Colberg.  there  came  a  kuer  which  afforded 
him  ihe  roost  cxtaciic  ileli^iht,  while,  at  the  same 
lime,  il  imrwued  bis  anxiety  to  sec  his  wif^ 
again.  This  letter  announced  the  birth  of  a  mn 
and  the  happy  convaleiccnec  of  the  mother,  who 
proad  of  the  new  pleasures  of  maternity,  wrote 
respecting  the  beauty  of  her  infant,  as  only  a 
mother  can  wrilc,  and  expressed  an  earnest  wish 
ihat  her  husband  could  see  hia  child,  if  only  for 
one  moment, 

Paul  replied  lo  this  letter  immediately.  The 
letter  was  brief,  for  the  army  was  on  the  eve  of 
an  engagement,  and  his  every  moment  was 
greatly  occupied.  He  knew  not  but  the  nest 
minute  he  might  hear  the  trumpet  sound,  enllin^ 
upon  all  to  f.ill  into  battle  array. 

The  letter,  written  on  a  drum-head  in  a  icm, 
has  been  preserved,  and  its  contents  are  en- 
graved upon  Ihe  pedestal  of  a  monument  erected 
to  hia  memory  of  the  enclosure  of  which  the  hos- 
pital stacds.    It  runs  as  follows  ; 

"Tub  Camp  UEronii  Parma,  AroiisT  10,  IT&i. 
"  Mt  own  KEAttfcST  CoRNBLiA  :— 1  received 
your  loiter  this  morning,  and  have  earned  it  in 
ray  bosom  all  day.  taking  every  opportunity  to 
peruse  it  over  and  over  again.  We  are  expect- 
ing every  moment  lo  bo  summoned  into  action, 
and  I  have  been  so  completely  oecupietl  in  jxiv 
militarv  duties  that  I  could  not,  until  ibis  mo- 
ment, find  lime  to  write  a  line  in  reply. 

"  You  must  excuse  the  brevity  of  the  letter 
I  am  now  writing,  for  I  am  infringing  a  militniy 
order  just  issued  by  the  king,  even  in  so  doing, 
and  you  well  know  that  the  slightest  disobedi- 
ence of  orders  is  visited  by  Frederick  with  ihe  nt- 
most  severity,  even  if  the  oft'ender  be  his  princi- 
pal general.'  Ho  is  no  respeetor  of  persons,  and 
when  resolved  to  punish,  nothing  can  incline  him 
to  mercy. 

"  I  cannot  express  the  plcnFure  your  letter 
afforded  mo.  Il  is  too  much  happmess.  My 
inlant  boy  and  his  mother  both  well!  How  I 
wish  I  could  SCO  you  lor  one  little  momeni,  even 
if  I  had  to  leave  you  again  immediately.  I  think 
it  would  endow  ine  with  greater  spirit  and  cour- 
age in  the  forthcoming  battle. 

"  Think  of  me,  dear  wife,  and  believe  thatyou 
are  never  out  of  my  mind  for  one  momeni. 
Have  no  fears  for  me.  1  feel  assured  that  1  shall 
not  fall  in  battle,  and  I  hope  this  engagement 
will  be  so  far  decisive  that  1  can  honorably  ask 
for  leave  of  absence,  so  that  I  may  fly  to  Colberg 
and  embrace  you  and  the  child. 

'■  Take  the  greatest  care  of  your  health  for  my, 
as  well  as  for  your  own  and  our  boy's  sake. 

"  You  will  bo  glad  to  hear  that  1  have  been 
promoted,  on  the  field,  to  the  rank  of  "major. 
There  remains  now  but  one  step  more — promo- 
lion  to  ft  lieutenant  colonelcy— and  then,  pence 
once  restored,  I  quit  iibe  army,  and  spend  the 
rest  of  my  days  in  the  society  of  my  beloved  wife. 

"  I  must  close,  for  1  dare  not  keep  my  lump 
alight  any  longer. 

Believo  mc.  my  darling, 

Your  most  loving  husband, 
Paul  Bichter." 
"  P.  S.    Kiss  our  boy  for  me. 
"  P.  P.  S.    It  is  now  a  quarter  past  eight 
o'clock,  P.  M.    Tomorrow  n-orning  nt  iour 
o'clock,  I  shall  be  a  dead  man  1  P- 

The  letter  was  despatched  and  duly  received 
by  Cornelia,  who  read  it  through  eagerly  until 
she  reached  ihc  end.  When  she  read  the  hist 
line,  she  uttered  a  piercing  shriek,  and  fell  sense- 
less lo  the  floor. 

Fortunately  her  mother  and  the  nurse  were  in 
the  room.  They  raised  her  from  the  floor  and 
carried  bcr  lo  a  sofa,  and  then  applied  restor- 
atives, until  Ihe  unhappy  wife  was  awakened  lo 
consciousness.  She  looked  wildly  around  her. 
"Am  I  asleep  1"  she  cried.  "Have  I  been 
dreaming O,  what  a  horrid  dream.  I 
thought—  No,  no;  il  is  true!  The  letter,  the 
letter!"  Shrieking  forth  Ihe  latter  words,  she 
again  fainled.  A  physician  was  sent  for,  .md 
Kgain  the  mother  and  nurse  applied  restoraiives, 
and  alter  much  eflort,  succeeded  again  in  restor- 
ing her  to  consciousness. 

Meanwhile  the  letter  had  been  picked  up  from 
the  floor  by  Madame  Zietern,  and  read.  She 
could  not  understand  it.  She  showed  it  to  her 
hosband,  to  the  medical  man— none  of  them 
could  make  anything  of  it.  Paul  had  written  m 
the  bodv  of  the  leHer,  that  he  had  a  presenlimcnl 
that  he  should  nol  fall  on  the  field  of  batlle,  and 
had  evidently  written  under  the  influence  of  lioi  " 
and  chccrfulnesi,  and  yet,  at  the  close,  in  a  fee 
ond  postscript,  without  giving  any  explanation, 
he  had  wriilen,  "  Tomorrow  morning,  nt  four 
o'clock.  I  shaU  be  a  dead  man !" 

'■  Had  he  suddenly  lost  his  senses  i  Had  Uic 
tension  of  his  faculiic-?,  caused  by  anxiety,  hm' 
du-v  and  want  of  sleep,  coupled  with  the  sho.k 
of  pleafure  he  had  fell  when  he  received  mulii- 
gence  of  the  birth  of  hi*  child,  betn  too  1""^''  '"^^ 
bis  brain  I  What  could  be  the  meaning  of  I'l"' 
strange  and  dreadful  lir.e  i" 

These,  and  .^uch  as  these,  were  the  questions 
asked  of  each  other  by  the  shocked  and  puul'-' 
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f,imilv,  but  "f*  coaU  give  any  eatisfiiolory 
answer.  In  vain  they  endeavored  to  soothe  anil 
,-onJolc  tlio  unhappy  wife.  Alas !  ihey  knew  not 
what  words  w  employ  in  order  to  relievo  her 
mind  Their  own  feelings  were  sufticiently  har- 
loweit  bv  the  lerrible  lino.  SliU  they  resolved  to 
[i-yto  believe  that  it  meant  nolliing,  uniil  tlwy 
l,e.ird  from  liie  camp. 

A  Iclicr  ivivs  immediately  written  and  dc- 
ppatchcd  to  I'aul,  and  nnollier  to  llic  colonel  of 
(lie  regiment  in  which  lie  served,  informing  both 
(if  ihe  frif^ht  iTliich  the  inexplicable  postscrijit 
iiiul  ciiti^cd,  and  of  the  ill  effect  it  must  have  upon 
Cornelia  if  the  mystery  were  not  immediately 
and  EUlisfaclory  explained. 

They  hud  not  to  wait  for  a  reply  to  the  letters 
(o  Iciirn  that  I'anl  had  writlcii  the  Inuh,  though 
siili  ihey  were  at  a  loss  to  understand  what  had 
(.auscil  the  shocking  catastrophe.  The  next 
f.'iiKcUc  from  Berlin  contained  this  simple,  but 
terrible  paragraph,  under  the  caption  of  "  iiUelli- 
t;cncc  from  the  army  before  I'arma  "  : 

"  We  regret  lo  learn  that  at  four  o'clock  A. 
M,  on  the  1 1  th  inst.,  Major  I'aul  Kichier,  of  the 
"ill  dragoon  guard,  was  shot  dead,  in  pursuance 
of  a  special  sentence  from  the  commander-in- 

-■liii-f-" 

Then  fallowed  a  few  Hues  eulogistic  of  the 
character  and  courage  of  the  deceased  ofliccr, 
uud  a  few  remarks  expressing  wonder  as  to  the 
nature  of  the  special  direlietion  of  duty,  which 
had  led  to  such  u  shocking  result.  Nearly  a 
tiionth  of  terrible  ovorwhelmiug  misery  elapsed 
iieforc  the  full  parliculars  were  kaowu.  At 
length  all  was  c.vplained. 

Frederick  the  Second,  of  Prttssia,  carried  ee- 
ocniricity  to  the  verge  of  madness.  His  people 
were  taxed  terribly  (o  maintain  his  army,  both 
in  money  and  in  person.  ,  The  entire  population 
of  Prussia  during  his  reign,  amounted  to  only 
th  e  millions,  all  counted,  men,  women  and  chil- 
dren, and  yet  the  soldiers  exceeded  in  number 
[boso  of  Franco  and  Spain  united.  It  is  com- 
puted that  out  of  the  able  bodied  men  of  the 
kingdom,  one  in  every  seven  was  drafted  into  the 
military  service.  His  rule  over  the  civilians  of 
the  kingdom,  who  held  no  oflioo  under  the  gov- 
oniment,  was  mild  and  paternal,  but  his  behav- 
iour to  his  wife  and  children  was  brutal  in  the 
extreme.  They  were  flogged  with  his  cane,  half 
starved  and  miserably  clad.  His  eldest  son, 
while  still  a  mere  youth,  wr\s  immured  for  some 
venial  offence,  in  a  filthy  and  unhealthy  dungeon, 
and  it  was  with  dilliculiy  ho  was  persuaded  not 
to  issue  a  warrant  for  the  lad's  execution. 

He  was  in  the  habit  of  striking  his  officers  and 
kicking  his  judges  out  of  court,  if  they  decided 
points  of  law  against  his  wishes.  His  officers 
and  soldiers  were  drilled  like  automatons,  and 
the  slightest  offence  was  visited  with  the  most 
juorapt  and  frightful  severity  of  punishment 
ilis  present  position,  at  war  willi  nearly  all 
combined  Europe,  had  exasperated  his  irascible 
t  nipcr  almost,  if  not  quite,  to  iDadncss. 

Daring  the  afiernoon  of  the  10th  of  August, 
I75C,  intending  during  the  nrglil  to  make  an  im- 
jioriant  movement  in  the  camp,  which  was  in 
>ii:ht  of  the  enemy,  he  had  issued  an  order  that, 
by  ei;,dit  o'clock,  all  the  lamps  in  the  camps 
should  be  put  out,  on  pain  of  deatli.  The  mo- 
niint  the  hour  was  past,  ho  walked  out  himself 
lo  see  whelher  all  was  dark.  He  found  a  lamp 
burnini,'  in  the  tent  of  Captain  Hichter.  He  en- 
tered the  tent  just  as  the  ofiicer  was  folding  up  a 
letter;  the  captain  know  him,  and,  instantly 
i.i!ling  on  his  knees,  entreated  his  mercy. 

"  To  whom  have  you  been  writing  V  asked 
the  king. 

"  To  my  wife,"  replied  the  young  ofEcer.  "  I 
rLceivud  a  letter  fiom  her  to  day.  I  had  not  time 
ail  day  to  reply  lo  it,  scarcely  to  read  it,  without 
ncgleeiiiig  my  duty.  The  courier  leaves  the 
camp  for  Berlin  at  ten  o'clock.-  I  commenced 
tliL'  reply  at  my  first  momont  of  leisure,  but  not 
iiaving  quite  compleled  it  when  tlieclock  struck, 
i  kept  the  lamp  burning  a  fdw  moments  later. 
We  go  into  action  to  night  or  to  morrow.  I  may 
never  have  the  opportunity  of  writing  again." 

"  Let  me  see  the  letter,"  said  Frederick 
f^temly. 

The  officer  handed  it  to  him,  and  he  read  it  to 
Ihe  end. 

"  'Tis  well,"  he  said,  handing  it  back.  "  Now 
write  one  more  line  which  I  shall  dictate.  Write, 
'  To-morrow  morning  at  four  o'clock,  I  shalMio 
"  dead  man!'  " 

i'he  sentence  was  written  with  a  trembling 
band,  for  well  the  officer  knew  that  the  king 
^howfd  no  mercy,  listened  to  no  excuses  ! 

"Have you  wriiten  the  line?"  asked  the  kiog. 


"I  bare,  your  majcity  !" 

"Then  seal  the  letter  and  to  sleep,  if  you 
choose.    I  will  deliver  it  to  the  carrier." 

"  Will  not  your  m«jc«ty  permit  mo  to 
raplftin  !" 

"  Not  IV  woi-d.  sir,"  thuudorcd  llio  king. 
"  You  have  disobeyed  my  orders.  You,  an  offi- 
ecr,  who  ought  to  have  set  au  example.  You 
must  die," 

Plating  the  letter  in  hia  pocket,  he  walked  out 
of  the  tent.  At  four  o'clock  on  the  following 
morning,  the  sharp  rattle  of  a  volley  of  mus- 
ketry awakened  many  of  the'offi'-'crsandsoldier'', 
who  were  still  sleeping  soundly,  in  ignorance  of 
the  tragedy  that  was  enacting  in  their  midst,  for 
the  antitipated  nocturnal  annonneetncnt  had  not 
been  made  and  the  camp  wa^  not  disturbed  from 
slumber. 

They  started  to  their  feet  and  rushed  out  into 
the  fresh  morning  air,  to  ascertain  the  causo  of 
the  sudden  report  of  lire  arms,  sone  of  them  be- 
lieving that  the  enemy  had  recently  stolen  a 
march  against  them.  Alas  !  They  were  trans- 
fixed with  astonishment  ami  dismay,  when  thev 
were  informed  that  a  miliuiry  execution  had 
taken  place,  and  llint  Major  Uiehter,  one  of  the 
bravest,  the  most  respected  and  llio  most  beloved 
officers  in  the  army,  was  a  dead  man. 

When  Madame  Kichter  heard  the  full  particu- 
lars of  the  savage  murder  which  had  been  com- 
mitted by  the  orders  of  the  king,  the  victim  of  his 
monstrous  brutality,  one  of  the  most  gallant  and 
devoted  of  his  ollieers,  she  shed  no  tears,  but 
pressing  her  hands  upon  her  bosom,  as  if  she 
foarcd  her  heart  would  break,  she  sat  silent,  not 
opening  her  lips  for  weeks,  caring  nothing  for 
her  infant,  who,  until  now,  liad  been  almost  an 
object  of  idolatry,  and  ri.fused  all  nourishment 
until  her  attendants  were  obliged  to  force  food 
upon  her. 

When  again  she  spoke,  her  wits  had  flown. 
She  was  insane.  The  physicians  feared,  hope- 
lessly insane.  Happily  for  the  poor  infant,  de- 
prived, of  the  nourishment  it  had  subsisted 
upon — for  the  fond  mother  had  insisted  upon 
nursing  it  herself — it  died. 

The  widowed  mother  made  no  inrju  ry  af^er 
the  babe  nor  her  husband.  She  seemed  to  havo 
forgotten  that  either  had  existed,  liar's  was  a 
harmless,  gentle,  melancholy  madness.  Like 
Ophelia,  she  wandered  about  singing  wild  ditties, 
which  had  no  sense  or  meaning,  yet,  which  were 
sometimes  suggestive  of  the  dreadful  loss  she 
had  sustained. 

"  White  his  ahrond  as  the  mouDbila  SDOir, 
Liirded  nil  nith  sweet  IIowdfe  ; 
Wtiivti  bewept  to  Itie  grati'  didgT, 
With  tru<3  lovt'  showers." 

"  And  wilt  he  not  conic  again? 
Aait  nil!  he  not  comu  again? 
Nu,  lie  In  dead, 
Qo  to  thy  dtuthbpd, 
lie  uever  nill  come  back  aggiiu." 

lu  this  sad  condition  she  remained  for  several 
years.  Her  father  and  mother,  as  well  as  her 
Aunt  Zielern,  had  died  during  this  di-^mul  period, 
and  all  their  large,  united  wealth  had  been  left 
to  her — in  trust  of  a  guardian — if  she  recovered 
her  senses.  If  not,  it  wiw  to  bo  expended  in 
founding  a  hospital  and  lunatic  asylum. 

She  did  awaken  to  her  senses  and  to  the  rcc- 
olleciion  of  her  woes,  and  she  hcr?c!rcmploycd  a 
large  portion  of  her  wtalth  in  erecting  an  hos- 
pital and  au  asylum  for  lunatics,  wliieli  she  lib- 
erally endowed  and  named  the  Ziccern  Hospital, 
in  memory  of  her  parents  and  her  aunt. 

She  sat  for  her  portrait  after  her  recovery,  and 
ordered  it,  together  with  a  portrait  painted 
shortly  before  her  marriage,  to  l)o  hung  in  the 
large  hall  of  the  building,  and  caused  a  splendid 
monument  to  be  erected  in  the  hospital  yard,  to 
the  memory  of  her  much  loved,  murdered  hus- 
band. On  the  pedestal  of  this  monument  was 
inscribed : 

"  IN'  MEyOItl.VM. 
'■  PjuI  Bichtpr,  mfjor  Iq  the  giinrd^i  of  King  Fratlorlck 
the  Second,  of  Prus>i*,  was  eruelly  shot  by  order  of  his 
Gorereign,  August  11,  Jioij  " 

Beneath  the  above  inscription  was  inscribed 
the  fatal  letter,  the  whole  supported  by  the  arms 
of  the  joint  families  of  Ilicliter  and  Zietern,  and 
by  a  scroll. 

Tliis  is  the  history  of  the  Hospital  and  Lu- 
natic Asylum  of  Colbtrg,  in  Prussia. 


It  is  a  general  obiervaiion  that  ilie  best  in- 
formed women  are  those  who  have  the  best 
informed  friends  of  the  other  sex.  La  Hocho- 
foucauld  gave  lessons  to  Madame  de  la  Fajelie ; 
Voiture,  then  Boileau,  to  Nii.ou ;  Scarron  to  Um 
wife;  Bussyaiid  de  llctz  to  Madame  de S»^vigll<^ ; 
Feueloii  to  .Madame  Guyon;  Benjamin  Const  to 
Madame  de  Siacl ;  Bosc'to  Mailame  Itoland,  and 
Voltaire  to  Madame  du  Chatelct.- /^'Jff/r/'«i. 


[Written  l^T  Itallou'f  rtctnrlal  ! 
SSU  R  A  N  CE. 

mu.  piu. 

V««,  jvw  loTo  me,  Agntn  I«b«, 

Aiifl  thut  foifhrAl  while  ha  ratn 
Need  not  ciimion  m  with  sbntn«< 

That  I  darv  tu  lelt  thee  m 
Very  qukk  jraut  joung  heort  Ihrobn, 

full  vt  b  !«uty,  Joy  and  Uthl, 
UndcrmAth.  alevp  brokeo  *ol>#. 

Fur  the  loTf  jou  tcum  l«-DlgM. 

Wreath  your  Uj^  with  coldoeM  ntiir, 

Such  a  too'*  of  (iroul  dlinLiIn 
Writ  b«>c>oaies  jour  hniightji  brow, 

Ttiough  It  bring  a  uiouinut'ii  |w1q. 
Y«.  you  to»e  niu— e»PTy  H>no 

Of  your  voire  wk«  s«wt  and  low 
When  you  Wkodervd  licte  kloiic, 

At  the  early  iPrtligUt  rIot, 

1  can  read  wUhln  yaur  eyes. 

All  the  woriX*  1  liivath^  are  true. 
For  cich  ffwit  thought  uilrn>rrd  llH 

lu  their  di'i'lhx  ot  li<|iild  l>lue. 
And  tho  wtilio  ro-e  In  j.)ur  hair. 

Twined  among  the  diaiuoudj  bright, 
Is  tile  one  1  hide  you  wenr, 

When  w  partrd  jtvtvriiight. 

Yf^let  OTe,  0,  Btrange  bn  say ! 

Tho'o  amatl  jcwnlled  hands  of  thine, 
Sparkling,  Irouibllug,  trunting  lr>y 

Witting  capllTUji  cbsppd  lu  oilue. 
With  \t4  Wdolth  of  Imuva  brown, 

(There  you  nwit  not  sigh  and  f  tart  I 
That  young  head  druopcd  hninbly  donu, 

Noslling  close  ng^usCuij  InMrt. 

Ah,  the  crimson  t>tushes  sweep 

Over  ch<«k  and  neck  of  iidow, 
What!  can  thOMi  proud  eyelids  w«ep, 

Lady,  have  I  grloreil  you  ro! 
C>)nie  to  me,  puor  wouiiUi'd  l>lrd, 

Fold  your  wliito  wing«  her«  ngttln ; 
Now  Its  Icy  deplba  utt)  stlrr^, 

Uow  your  bosom  tUrobi  with  pain. 


(Writtt-n  for  Bnllou  *  Pl.  tortnl  ] 

DOLLY'S  lilVSUANI). 

DT  MAROARBT  VUHNB. 

It  was  strange,  at  least  so  all  the  people  in 
Elton  said,  that  pretty  little  Dolly  Hojt  was 
going  to  throw  herself  away  by  marryiiig  Joel 
Proscolt,  when  there  wasn't  a  young  man  in 
town  but  what  would  bo  proud  and  happy  to 
make  her  his  wife  ;  Mrangc  that  she  could  fur  a 
moment  think  of  leaving  her  nice,  comfortable, 
handsome  honte,  where  she  had  never  known  a 
wiali  ungratified,  and  had  bceu  so  kindly  and 
tenderly  treated,  to  bo  the  wife  of  a  poor  man, 
who  could  not,  howcvermuch  he  might  tove  her, 
spread  cut  before  her  any  but  a  hard  lot — one  of 
poverty  and  privations,  such  us  Hho  knew  little 
how  lo  meet.  Joel,  to  ho  sure,  was  a  good  fel- 
low enough ;  one  that  look  readily  to  his  book, 
steady  and  persevering;  about  liis  woik,  but  then 
Squire  Hoyt  was  a  wealthy  man,  and  all  of  his 
daughters  had  married  into  rich,  intluential  fam- 
ilies, and  it  was  preposterous  for  him  lo  u»piruto 
a  height  so  far  abovo  him.  Everybody  said  ho 
was  insane  to  think  of  such  a  thing— everybody 
but  Dolly. 

The  squire  plead  and  reasoned  with  his  daugh- 
ter upon  ihe  subject,  Mrs.  Iloyt  talked,  cried  and 
scolded,  while  Dolly's  sisters  and  their  hus- 
bands came  to  Elton  for  the  especial  purpose  of 
turning  her  thoughts  in  a  dillcrent  direction. 
Every  alternative  Wit-"!  resorted  lo,  but  still  the 
pretty  Dolly  remained  firm  in  her  resolution. 

"She  did  not  cure,"  the  taid,  '■  if  Jucl  was 
poor.  Father  wasn't  worth  fifty  dollars  when 
mother  married  him,  but  now  he  had  a  handsome 
property;  mother  Imd  helped  him  get  it,  too. 
She  could  woik  with  Joel;  she  was  Kurc  a  Htllo 
work  wouldn't  harm  her,  and  she  loved  him  well 
enough  to  toil  a  life  time  for  him.  It  was  all 
nonsense ;  she  didn't  care  if  her  sisters  were  mar- 
ried 10  rich  men,  and  bad  great,  grand  homes  in 
the  city  ;  she  should  be  contented  in  the  little  cot- 
laye  with  Joel,  if  it  hadn't  but  four  rooms,  and  if 
the  bare  boards  of  each  one  of  these  never  ^aw  a 
nice  carpet.  She  knew  that  Joel's  farm  wasn't 
paid  for— she  knew  all  about  it,  and  she  was  just 
tlie  one  to  help  and  encoura;;e  him,  m  he  had 
never  been  helped  or  encouraged  by  any  one." 

And  so  DjIIv  eoniiancd  to  avow  htr  inten- 
tions until  her  father,  mother,  and  bisters  grew 
to  look  upon  her  marriage  with  Joel  us  a  settled 
thing,  as  a  sort  of  fur  off  danger  whicn  something 
might  yet  prevent,  for  in  all  her  protcfitations  she 
had  never  spokctt  of  becoming  lili  w.fe  immedi' 
aicly.    It  was  always  a  vague  "  fomctitne  "  with 


Iier.  But  one  morrting,  after  spending  nn  ove- 
ning  with  Joel,  Dolly,  with  in-iny  Idushes  upon 
hor  bri};!it  faif,  told  her  mother  thai  sho  had  con- 
senlcd  to  bo  raanicil  in  a  few  weeks;  that  Joel 
had  altvndy  made  many  purchases  for  his  littlo 
homo;  thai  his  crops  wi-re  tuniing  out  remark- 
ably  well— ho  was  very  lonosomo,  and  if  sho  was 
going  to  marry  liim,  it  might  as  well  be  one  time 
as  another. 

Thp  ptod  old  hidy  burst  into  tears  nt  tlic  ia- 
formation,  and  rati,  a.4  fast  h.i  her  clumsy,  rlieu- 
matic  feet  woubl  curry  her,  into  iho  parlor  to 
eommunicato  the  doltful  iuiclligenco  to  her 
huHbund. 

"  What,  what  ]  the  child  doesn't  talk  of  mar- 
rjing  htm  at  once,  dooi  sho!"  exclaimed  the 
etiuiro,  dropping  his  paper  and  snalchixig  his 
spectaeles  from  his  rotrhoad. 

"  Yes,  she  docs  mean  it ;  sho  said  tho  very 
same  thing  to  me  not  more  than  two  minutes  ayo. 
0,  dear,  dear!"  and  Rood  Mrs.  llojt  went  off 
into  a  passionate  fit  of  weeping. 

"  Why.  she— she's  going  crazy,"  Mustered  out 
tho  squiro,  ri,>ing  from  hia  chair.  "  SIio  can't 
mean  it.    Where  i«  sho  *" 

"  I  left  her  in  iIkj  kitchen,"  sobbed  Mrs.  Hoyt. 
"  But  it's  no  use.  Sho  is  earnest.  Dear,  dear ! 
wliat.ff«lsay  to  her*  Dolly,  Dolly!"  And 
calllii(y  out  at  the  top  of  her  voico,  sim  sank  hack 
into  the  arm-chair  from  which  her  husbaad  had 
risen. 

In  a  momcHt  Dolly  made  her  appearance,  her 

face  radiant  with  smiles  atui  blushes. 

"Tell  it  to  your  father,  child!"  said  Mrs. 
Hoyt,  in  a  quivering  v-oico.  "Toll  Itlm  what 
you  told  mo." 

Dolly  was  an  obedient  dauRhtcr,  and  as  saeh 
had  always  proved  herself  to  ho,  save  io  this  one 
alfair,  and  so,  as  her  mother  bade  her,  she  com- 
mtm  ed  with  a  pretty,  stammering  speech,  which 
was  quiio  apprapriatu  to  (ho  thomo  and  season. 

"Father,! — that  is — iToel — you  know — wc — 
that  is — we  think  if  we — if  we — areover going  to 
marry,  wc  iiii^ht  as  well  marry  tliis  fall  as  any 
time;  and  s6  I  told  mother." 

The  good  squire  dropped  his  face  upon  his 
hands  without  replying,  and  Dolly  stole  softly 
up  to  him  uud  put  both  her  arms  about  his 
neck,  with  a  "  duu'l,  pleuse  duii't,  father." 

"  You  are  i«  a  great  hurry  (o  leave  your  old 
father.  You  caro  raoro  for  that  fortunc-buuter 
than  you  do  for  uh,  and  wo  shall  lie  m  lust  and 
des(daio  without  you  !" 

"  Vou  wrong  hiiu,  wron?  him,  father,"  was 
the  answer;  "someiimo  you  will  know  bow 
much."  A  look  of  pride  shot  out  from  Dolly's 
bmwn  eyes  us  slio  said  this,  and  she  siraightonod 
up  in  a  way  which  at  onco  told  plainly  of  hor 
parentage.  The  old  gentleman  looked  at  her 
sorrowfully.    She  was  tho  pridoof  his  heart. 

"  If  1  wrong  him,  it  is  becuuNo  of  my  great 
love  and  care  for  you.  But  Dolly,  let  mo  tell 
yoa  ihif,  that  he  reckons  illy  when  he  builds  up 
hia  hopes  on  my  purse,  for  not  one  farthing 
of  my  property  shall  ever  slip  into  his  hands. 
Mark  mu  1' 

"  Very  well,  father,"  wai  the  steadily  given 
answer.  "  Wc  do  not  n*k  your  money,  wo  only 
ask  your  love.  I  do  not  expect  to  bo  treated  as 
my  sisters  have  been.  I  do  not  want  a  rich  out- 
fit. I  could  not  take  it  from  jou  under  i)rcBCUt 
circumstances.  My  home  wdl  bo  u  lowly  and 
simple  one,  yet  it  will  be  all  I  ask — free,  inde- 
pendent and  happy.    Don't  mourn  about  it." 

"  Your  sisters  —  "  but  Mr.  Hoy  t  broke  down, 
and  acliially  wiped  liis  eyes  with  his  handker- 
chief, while  Dolly  stole  quietly  from  the  room. 

During  the  few  wcek.s  that  dhc  remained  nt  the 
old  homestead,  she  made  no  alhuion  lo  her  a[  • 
proai  hiiig  marriage,  llcr  every  day  duties  were 
performed  us  readily  and  punclually  as  ever,  and 
her  pleasant,  happy  voico  rang  out  as  cheerily  aa 
though  she  were  never  to  leave  her  old  homo 
nc)*t. 

In  due  time  her  sisters  made  their  appearance 
from  the  city,  each  with  a  word  of  sympathy 
upon  her  lips  lor  the  mis  used  *und  wronged 
parents.  "  Dolly  would  have  to  suffer  for  her 
disobedience  yet,"  they  taid.  "Such  kins  as 
lier'o  never  went  unpunished.  She'd  seo  the 
time  when  she  would  wish  she  lud  ucteil  dilfcr- 
ently.  She  was  placiii*  herself  in  a  liiird  spot, 
and  she  would  havo  to  suller  all  alone  for  her 
imprudence— they  ehould  never  help  her,  not 
they  1  They  pitied  father  and  mother.  It  was  a 
shame  they  should  bo  so  afilictcd  by  Dolly's  un- 
woraunly  course;  but //f^  would  never  forsake 
them.  They  would  al  lays  be  faithful  10  them  so 
long  as  they  lived,  and  strive  to  make  them  for- 
get 03  much  as  possible  ibctr  thankless  child. 
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Dolly  woold  see  her  mistnke  Bomotitne,  hul  it 
would  be  wlioii  it  wiis  too  late  to  retrwro  lior 
steps — the  foolish  thing  I" 

But  Dolly  paid  Hille  heed  to  their  croiikingfl, 
T0ochBa6ng  them,  occoBionaily,  a  quiet,  confl 
dent  smile,  in  ivhieh  ihey  mii^ht  have  read  vol- 
nmes,  had  they  not  been  so  blinded  by  prejudice. 
Id  the  midst  of  this  little  war  of  word-,  she  be- 
came the  wife  of  Joel  Prescott,  «"d  went  con- 
tentedly and  happily  to  live  in  his  foar  roomed 

'"^ll  a  plain  little  plaoo  at  first,  b,.t  nnder 
the  young  wife's  e.rc  it  so.,  grew  hnght  and 
cheery  The  windows  were  sliaded^with  long, 
white  curtains,  (he  bare  flooi-s  dotted  over  with 
rugs  and  mats,  and  the  uncouth  looking  chair« 
which  Joel  had  inherited  from  his  urandfathcr 
(the  poor  fellow's  only  inheritance),  grow  as  good 
flB  now  in  their  bright,  patch  coverings,  while 
npon  the  white  walls  hang  a  few  nice  cngrav- 
ings,  which,  in  their  simple  frames  of  varnished 
hemlock-burs,  did  not  look  out  of  place  with 
their  plain  surroundings. 

For  a  while  Dolly  went  every  week  regularly, 
to  see  her  father  and  mother.  She  tried  to  appear 
lively  and  merry  in  their  presence,  us  though  she 
bad  never  been  away  from  them,  and  an  though 
the  old  mansion  was  always  to  bo  her  homo. 
But  somehow  it  grew  to  he  a  useless  task  ;  all 
the  while  she  felt  a  cold,  dead  weight  nt  her 
heart.  Her  father  never  asked  for  Joel,  never 
asked  how  they  were  getting  along,  and  when  ho 
flont  an  invitation  for  Dolly  to  dine  with  him,  it 
was  to  Dolly  alone.  So  at  last  llic  young  wife, 
jealous  for  her  husband,  concluded  not  to  go  up 
to  the  old  place  at  all.  She  did  not  wish  to  bo 
welcomed  where  Joel  could  not  bo.  Ilapjiinetis 
which  ho  could  not  share  with  her,  grew  to  be 
anything  but  happiness.  She  cried  long  and 
bitterly  over  her  decision,  hut  for  worlds  she 
would  not  have  revoked  it. 

In  this  way  iho  winter  eamo  and  went,  bring- 
ing little  change  to  the  young  people.  Every- 
body remarked  how  well  (hey  were  getting  along, 
how  finely  the  old  house  looked  sii^ce  Dolly  bud 
come  to  live  in  it,  and  how  houniifiilly  Iho  land 
was  giving  up  its  riches  to  Joel's  steady,  earnest 
hand.  The  year  was  a  good  one  for  him,  and 
with  the  produce  he  carted  off  to  market,  ho 
paid  a  good  round  Bura  of  money  towards  his 
little  property. 

"  One  year  more,  Dolly,"  ho  would  say,  "  one 
year  more,  and  we  fihall  have  paid  for  the  priv- 
ilege of  walking  upon  this  sixty-acre  patch  ot 
land  during  our  lives.  One  year  more  and  we 
wont  be  plastered  down  by  n  detestable  mort- 
gage. After  that  you  may  he  as  extravagant  as 
yoa  please,  and  we'll  think  of  living,  eh, 
Dolly  1" 

"  Extravagant,  Joel  !  I  don't  want  to  bo  ex- 
travagant. After  the  farm  is  paid  for  wo  hnvo  a 
groat  deal  to  do.    This  house  —  " 

"This  house  I  not  a  word,  it's  a  palace,  a 
heaven  !    Own  that  it  is,  dear." 

"  Yes,  yes,  certainly  it  is,  but  we  might  want 
a  bigger  heaven  somolimo,  you  know.  We— you 
know." 

Dolly  blushed,  while  Jool,  with  a  smilo  upon 
his  lips,  drew  back  the  curtain,  so  that  he  might 
Boe  plainer,  in  the  dying  daylight,  the  bright, 
girlish  face  of  his  young  wife. 

"Yes,  Dolly,  we  will  certainly  have  a  bigger 
house,"  he  said,  after  a  pause.  "  Novor  mind 
covering  up  my  mouth,  dear.  I'm  going  for 
the  book.    You  may  sew— 1  11  read  it  to  you. 

But  the  next  year  did  not  prove  a  golden  one 
to  the  young  people,  and  the  harvest  in  the  ensu- 
ing aulnmn  was  poor  and  meagre.  The  corn 
crop  was  ruined  in  the  summer  by  heavy  hail- 
etorms,  and  the  large  field  of  wheat  spoiled  by 
ruBt,  while  the  potatoes,  from  which  Joel  had 
hoped  to  realize  so  much,  were  diseased  and 
worthless.  The  poor  fellow  did  not  know  which 
way  to  turn.  A  heavy  paymeul,  which  he  was 
unable  to  meet,  was  staring  liim  in  the  face. 
The  man  of  whom  he  had  purchased  his  property 
was  not  a  mej-ciful  one.  If  ho  did  not  forward 
him  the  money  at  the  specititjd  limo,  alt  was  lost, 
everything  he  hud  paid,  all  bis  hard  labor.  The 
man  was  anxious  to  get  the  place  back  into  bis 
own  hands  again.  Ho  would  not  fail  lo  do  so  if 
an  opporiunity  presented  itfielf.  From  him  there 
was  nothing  to  hope.  A  sort  of  despair  settled 
upon  the  young  farmer,  which  in  vaiu  Dolly 
strove  to  arouse  him  from. 

"  We  are  young,  yet,  Joel,"  she  would  say. 
"  If  we  lose  this  home,  we'll  work  and  get  anoth- 
er.   Surely  you  are  not  poor  with  me,  or  I  with 
you.    Do  look  on  the  bright  side,  dear." 
But  Joel  cotild  not  Bee  a  "  bright  side."  All 


was  dark.  "  <■"»'•'  ^'^^ withf>ut  a  mnr- 
mur;  but  to  think  tbnt  ho  bad  taken  Dolly  from 
her  nice,  comfortable  home,  to  share  his  wrctcli- 
cdnofs  and  poverty,  it  drove  htm  almost  mad. 
And  then,  loo,  when  of  all  times  she  would  most 
need  to  be  surrounded  by  little  luxuries  and 
comforts,  to  have  t/iix  stroke  come  upon  him,  the 
tliought  was  agonizing." 

The  night  before  iho  dreaded  payment  fell 
due  was  a  cold  and  cheeriess  one  evcrywhorc, 
but  in  the  home  of  Joel  I'reecott  it  was  cheerless 
beyond  description.  All  the  evening  he  cut  with 
bis  arms  folded  and  his  Iicud  dropped  moodily 
upon  his  breast,  while  Dally,  busy  with  lior  sew- 
ing,  tried  vainly  to  coax  him  away  from  his 
troubles,  till  her  own  la-nrl  sunk  within  her  like 
lead,  and  the  worm  tears  choked  her  utterance. 
What  could  she  do  ?  She  asked  the  question  in- 
wardlv,  but  it  was  no  less  a  passionate  cry  of 
despair.  The  wind  was  roaring  frantically  about 
the  house,  driving  the  withered  leaves  against 
the  windows,  and  drifting  with  its  angry 
breath,  backward  and  forward,  the  faded  rose- 
vines  that  still  clung  to  the  old  oaves,  looking,  as 
they  dropped  their  scraggy  sbmlows  upon  the 
while  curiains,  like  ghostly  forms  at  play. 
Everything  was  desolate,  desolate;  hut  still  if 
Jool  would  only  be  hiiiiBu-lf,  rain,  desolation, 
or  iinything,  could  hold  little  terror  for  her,  she 
thought. 

"  Joel,  Joel,  dear,  ilrar  Joel,  for  mysakcforgot 
this  trouble  for  one  little  moment  1"  she  cried 
hysterically,  pressing  hor  fingers  closely  over 
her  eyes. 

For  your  sake,  Dolly,"  ho  replied,  slowly 
lifting  his  head,  "I  would  do  anything.  It  is 
for  you  thai  I  care,  for  you  that  I  am  troubled." 

"Am  I  then  such  a  trouble  to  you?"  she 
asked.  "Haven't  you  more  faith  than  this  in 
mo?  Do  you  think  this  paliry  loss  will  kill  mel 
Yoit  are  oil  I  care  for,  Joel,"  and  she  went  up 
to  him  and  put  both  her  arms  about  his  nock, 
and  pressed  her  wot,  tearful  chook  against  his. 

"Ami  killing  you  by  my  selfishness?"  he 
asked,  looking  searchingly  in  her  face,  and  tak- 
ing her  hands  tenderly  in  his.  _ 
"No,  no,  —  " 

A  loud  rap  upon  the  outer  door  interrupted 
Dolly's  reply,  and  in  a  moment  Joel  sprang  to 
answer  the  summons. 

"  A  letter,"  be  said,  glancing  curiously  over 
the  superscription.  "  A  letter  for  Mr.  and  Mrs. 
Joel  I'rcscott— see,  Dolly  1" 

"  That  is  father's  handwriting,  what  can  it 
mean?"  exclaimed  Dolly,  grasping  non-ously 
hold  of  the  envelope.  "  Open  it  quickly,  I  can- 
not understand  it." 

For  a  full  moment  after  thoy  had  penised  the 
letter,  thoy  sal  and  giiacd  into  each  other's  faces 
in  blnnlt  wonder  and  astonishment. 

"  Homeless,  properly  lost,  nowhere  to  go— my 
poor,  poor  old  fulherl"  cried  Dolly.  "I  must 
y;o  lo  him  at  onee  1" 

"  lint  wait,  he  calm,"  said  Joel,  turning  again 
to  tbo  letter.  "  I  cannot  understand  it.  How — 
his  property  lost— your  father  a  pour  man,  a  poor 
man  }" 

"  Yes.  poor  and  old,  Joel  ;  we  aro  poor  and 
young.  Ho  asks  a  home  with  us;  only  think 
bow  humbled  his  pride  must  be  to  do  that ! 
You  will  not  refuse  him  the  little  wo  have, 
surely  ?" 

Ah,  then  it  was  that  the  gold  of  Jool  Pros- 
cott's  nature  shone  out  purely  and  brightly. 

"  Refuse  him,  Dolly  ''-  No,  a  thousand  times 
t\o.'"  ho  answered,  while  his  face  grew  bright 
with  enthusiasm. 

"  Bless  you,  0  bless  you,  my  noblo  husband  1" 
she  exclaimed  joyfully;  and  then,  while  an  hon- 
est pride  shone  on  her  pretty  face,  she  stepped 
back  from  him  and  said,  "  /  poor  with  such  a 
man  !    O,  Joel,  Joell" 

■*  But  I  cannot  allow  you  to  go  into  ecstacies 
over  me  now,"  ho  iniorrupted  plaj  fully.  "  Some- 
thing must  bo  done  M  ome.  What  shall  it 
bo  •" 

"  Let  us  go  up  to  the  old  place,  then.  Don't 
shake  your  head.  It  woiit  harm  mo  to  walk— it 
isn't  Inr." 

And  HO  they  set  out  togeilier,  beating  their 
way  against  the  wind,  ibroiigh  the  darkness. for- 
getting their  own  sorrows,  and  suiting  ihcm  aside 
ns  triUos,  thot  thoy  might  oflcr  iluir  syiui>aiby  lo 
hearts  that  in  days  past  bad  been  bard  and  un- 
yielding to  them.  I  may  not  say  there  was  no 
lingering  spirit  of  pride  and  anger  within  Joel 
Prescott's  breast  that  evening-  I  may  not  say 
that  remembrances  of  old  slights  and  neglects, 
cold  frowhs  and  harsh  words,  did  not  send  a 
sharp  pang  through  his  heart  as  ho  emeicd  the 


old  fiimiliar  manMon  ;  hut  this  I  do  know,  that 
in  hi.  frank,  coniial  manner,  in  his  tender,  ro- 
M.cciful  allusions  to  the  old  pcoide's  misfortunes 
and  his  own  delicate  offer  of  assistance,  there  was 
only  visible  the  workings  of  a  pure,  true,  manjjf 
heart. 

"  (Jod  be  i-raiscd  that  I  know  you  as  yon  are  ! 
exclaimed  Scjuire  Hoyt,  grasping  Joel's  hand 
warmly,  an.l  drawing  him  to  a  seat  by  his  side. 

I  cannot  keep  it  back  from  you  any  longer.  I 
must  toll  you  at  once.    It  was  all  a  ruse.    I  have 
not  lost  mv  property,  I  am  not  poor.    I  did  it  lo 
try  you  a\\.    I  wraie  just  such  a  letter  as  I  sent 
you,  to  each  one  of  my  sons-in  law.    What  do 
ynii  think  tbey  sent  me  back  for  answers  ?  Look 
here,  my  children— look  hero  !"  and  the  old  gen- 
tleman tunied  to  his  writing  desk  with  a  glowing 
face.    "  Mr.  Wilbur,  the  wealthy  merchant,  sym- 
pathiw!S  with  mo.    Is  afraid  I've  been  reckless, 
careless  of  my  money— wie,  an  old  fellow  that 
knows  three  times  as  much  as  ho  ever  knew  I 
Siiys  ho  is  having  a  tight  time  for  money,  just 
now;  can't  do  much  for  me;  hopes  I'll  accept 
the  enclosed  three  dollar  note.    Mr.  Herrick  is 
wry  sorry  for  mo.    Hopes  I'll  get  out  of  my 
trouble  whole-coated,  and  learn  a  useful  lesson  ! 
Thinks  I'd  better  go  back  a  little.    Tbinks  I've 
lived  too  fast,    1  mustn't  depend    upon  him. 
He's  sorry  to  say  it,  but  I  mustn't.  Money's 
hard  with  him,  too.    The  Ilev.  Mr.  Brown  is 
more  generous  than  the  rest.    He  sends  mo  $10, 
and  advises  me  to  go  to  Dolly.    Ho  would  like 
to  help  mo,  but  has  his  own  father  and  mother  lo 
caro  for.    Hopes  that  my  sorrows  will  be  sancti- 
fied to  my  eternal  good.    I  have  faith  to  believe 
thoy  will.    You,  Joel,  you  who  are  upon  the  eve 
of  ruin  yourself,  you  who  have  made  no  preten- 
sions, given  no  promises,  you  whom  I  have 
wronged  and  grossly  misused,  come  forward  and 
offer  to  share  with  mo  all  you  have  to  share,  a 
home  that  you  have  worked  like  a  very  slave  to 
gain.    I  have  known  for  a  long  time  bow  affairs 
were  turning  with  you  this  year.    I've  watched 
you  closely,  bavo  wanted  lo  help  you,  but  could 
not  do  so  conscientiously,  until  I  understood  you 
better.    I  know  you  now,  thank  God  !"  and  the 
old  man  wiped  his  eyes  as  he  finished  speaking. 

"  Yes,  thank  God !"  echoed  Mrs  Hoyl,  press- 
ing her  motherly  lips  to  Dolly's  forehead. 
"  Dolly  was  wiser  than  we  in  her  choice." 

Ah,  that  was  a  happy  evening  for  them  all, 
why  need  I  dwell  longer  upon  it  ?  Do  you  wish 
me  to  say  that  Joel  met  his  payment,  or  have  you 
anticipated  that?  Shall  I  assure  you  that  the 
three  son  in-laws  wore  terribly  chagrined  when 
they  learned  that  the  old  squire  had  so  success- 
fully played  it  upon  them  ?— that  Dolly  is  now 
one  of  ihe  happiest  of  mothers,  Jool  the  proudest 
of  faiheri",  uiid  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Hoyt  the  most  dot- 
ing of  grandparents  ?    It  is  so. 


[ffrlttonfor  DnHou's  Pictorial.] 

OLD  WELLS. 

BT  MRS.  8.  O.  RII3SBI.L. 


Walking  in  autumn  when  the  lutiian  sum- 
mer's sun  steeped  in  sleepy  goldeiiness  the 
painted  woods,  the  still  waters,  all  possessed  of 
purpio  and  crimson,  and  yellow  dreams  with 
pale  blue  gaps  of  waking  thought  between,  the 
fields  and  far  blue  hills  lhat  shouldered  up  the 
sky,  I  came  upon  a  clearing  where  the  mouldy 
stones  of  a  broken-up  house  lay  about  among  the 
grass,  where  oicliard  trees,  long  out  of  the  habit 
of  bearing,  stood  in  fields  just  shadowed  with  the 
old  furrows,  and  where  the  forgotten  well,  cov- 
ered in  with  mossy  planks,  waited  for  the  water- 
drawer  who  never  came. 

Tearing  uj)  the  covering.  I  looked  curiously 
in  upon  the  handful  of  black  water  that  blinked 
in  a  dull  way  at  me,  like  eyes  long  unaccustomed 
to  daylight,  and  sitting  down  beside  it,  I  dreamed 
of  what  it  might  have  seen  and  known,  until  the 
wistful  sunshine  waned  slowly  off  the  grass  at 
mv  feet,  rippled  over  the  meadows  and  eliiubcd 
the  woods  and  far  hillsides  to  wrap  itself  in 
clouds  and  sleep. 

How  long  it  must  have  been  since  the  sun  had 
shone  in  there,  or  stars  looked  wonrtrously  down 
to  {juoslioii  the  sparkling  shadows  below,  or  any 
falling  drops  wrinkled  the  dark  surface.  In  ihe 
years  rolled  up  into  eternity,  who  had  drawn 
water  there  ?  Wbut  voices,  long  quenched,  had 
rung  round  this  mouldy  fountain  when  the  curb 
was  new,  and  the  dropping  bucket  promised 
coolness  and  comfort  in  the  sultry  day  ?  Some 
poor  woman,  careful  wife,  or  mother,  or  sister, 
coming  to  draw,  had  no  doubt  paused  to  see  the 


anxious  face  looking  uji  from  below,  or  smiled  to 
find  a  smile  there.  Many  a  flaxen  head,  with 
round,  wondering  eyes,  bad  pushed  itself  over 
thu  carb  to  look  at  that  child  below,  and  the 
father  had  daily  scattered  the  drops  from  his 
eager  lips  towards  the  face  in  the  water  that  grew 
older  and  more  weary  as  the  curb  grew  gray  end 
the  stones  mossy     Who  and  where  are  they? 

I  sat  there  and  thought  as  the  soft  day  creplon 
towards  twilight.  Wasn't  the  world  full  of  old 
wells  dog  in  yonng  hearts  long  ago,  when  the 
waters  would  gush  up  anywhere,  now  covered 
out  of  sight,  carefully  hidden,  denied,  despised  1 
Do  not  our  footsteps  ring  hollow  above  them 
sometimes,  in  places  where  no  one  could  suspect 
a  fountain  to  be,  far  out  of  the  way,  where 
nobody  now  needs  or  cares  to  drink  1  waters 
where  once  the  stars  shone  all  through  youth's 
clear  noonday,  but  where  now  no  stars  may  shine 
at  all,  where  perhaps  no  ray  will  ever  come  ' 
waters  where  proud  faces  were  mirrored,  and 
dear  hands  scattered  drops  as  they  drew  to  slake 
their  thirst,  and  pleasant  echoes  of  laughter  aud 
tender  words  rung  above?  wells  that  were  needed 
and  used  in  days  long  gone  by,  but  now  deserted 
and  covered  darkly  in  ? 

Wells  dug  with  high  hopes  that  a  multitude 
should  drink  there  and  bless  the  digger,  whoro 
perhaps  they  might,  if  it  had  been  nearer  the 
highway,  but  where  chance  footsteps  only,  like 
mine  here,  disturb  the  perfect  solitude.  Wells 
begun  for  love,  and  a  home,  but  left  unfinished 
because  the  waters  failed  as  the  workman 
wrought.  Wells  dug  for  pelf  or  for  fame,  where 
no  fountain  was,  and  left  dry  and  uncovered,  a 
derision  to  the  passer-by.  Wells  dug  in  the 
careless  poetry  of  a  youthful  fancy,  for  the  flow- 
ers to  cluster  round,  and  the  birds  to  drink  at,  or 
because  the  fountain's  head  was  high  and  the 
waters  must  have  an  outlet.  Old,  mouldy, 
mossy,  useless  wells  !  The  world  is  full  of  them. 
In  the  mysterious  hereafter,  will  any  band  draw 
water  from  them  ? 

Curiing  is  a  game  of  great  Caledonian  popu- 
larity, the  number  of  known  clubs  in  Scotland 
being  over  one  hundred  and  forty — every  mod- 
erately sized  town,  indeed,  having  one  or  more 
associations.  Prince  Albert  himself  is  president 
of  the  parent  club,  and  the  most  respectable 
members  of  tbo  aristocracy,  give  their  coun- 
tenance and  personal  support  to  the  exhilarating 
exorcise.  The  manner  of  playing  "  curiing  "  is 
in  this  wise :  On  a  smooth  surface  ot  ice,  about 
fif^y  feet  long  by  ten  or  twelve  wide,  a  space  is 
kepi  clear  for  the  players.  At  either  end  of  this 
course,  which  is  denominaied  a  "  rink,"  a  pitco 
of  wood,  called  a  "  tee,"  is  stuck  in  the  ice.  and 
around  the  "tee"  an  outer  and  inner  circle, 
called  "broughs,"  are  drawn.  A  lino  called  the 
"hogscore"  is  drawn  across  the  "rink"  about 
ciglrt-  or  nine  leet  from  the  "  tee,"  and  every 
stone  that  fails  to  go  across  the  line  is  calleii  a 
"  hog,"  and  the  throw  counts  for  nothing.  1  ho 
curling  sione  is  a  block  of  smooth  granite  twelve 
inches  s(iuare  and  highly  polished  on  the  lowt  r 
side,  with  a  handle  on  the  u>p  to  enable  iho 
player  to  give  it  the  necespory  impetus  to  propel 
it  along  the  ice.  In  plajing,  the  great  object  is 
to  get  near  the  "  tee."  Any  person's  stone  liint 
is  thus  got  into  a  good  position  is  carefu  ly 
nursed  by  the  players  on  the  sumo  side.  whilM 
the  opposite  party,  of  course,  endeavor  to  dis- 
place ii  and  secure  the  advantageous  place  lur 
themselves.  On  either  side  is  a  man  with  a 
broom,  whose  business  it  is  to  keep  the  irnek 
cleai  for  his  own  party,  carefully  sweeping  away 
the  slightest  obstacle  ihal  may  appear  to  prevent 
ihe  stones  gliding  easily  along.  After  all  b.ivo 
thrown,  one  is  counted  for  the  stono  nearest  me 
"  ice,"  and  each  player  on  the  same  side,  unless 
beaten  in  distance  by  an  antagonist,  also  counts 
one— thirty  one  being  the  general  limil^^  ot  a 
came,  where  the  usual  number  of  sixteen  cun- 
ers"  are  engaged.  Eor  several  days  past  tlio 
Scottish  residents  of  New  York  have  been  prac- 
tising their  favorite  amusement  with  great  loa*.- 
fatigability  on  the  pond  in  tlio  Central  1  arK. 
—Porter's  Spirit  oj  the  Times. 


VIEW  OF  CALlxAO,  PERU,  SOUTH  AMERICA 

The  engraving  on  page  Ul  is  from  a  very 
spirited  drawing  recently  made  for  'J*^ 
roadstead  of  Callao,  the  port  of  Lima,  andabou 
six  miles  distant  from  that  celebrated  city-    i  'O 
town  and  fortifications,  with  the  rising  hills  «c 
yond,  form  the  background  of  the  picture,  «hde 
nearer  to  the  spectator  is  seen  a  hnelargcsM 
under  canvass,  a  boat's  crew  pulling  ofl  to  iMc  r 
vessel,  and  other  craft,  indicating  the  ' 
tivily  of  the  port.    Callao  is  not  very  well  1  m  i  , 
hut  It  is  quite  strongly  fortitied,  and  >he  ca^  'e 
the  key  to  Lima.    It  has  a  convenieii  q""  " 
au  excelleul  carriage  road  to  Lima,  along 
a  lino  of  American-buili  omnibuses  is  cmistaii  i) 
flying.    The  principal  exports  are  t-"!';""' '  ,  , 
cil.  .Itton,  copper.  Urk  and  hides.     " '  '/^'^  „: 
old  town  of  Callao  wtui  destroyed  by 
quake.    In  1820  it  was  the  scene  of  a 
achievement  of  the  Earl  of  Dundonald 
Cochrane)  who  cut  out  the  Esmeralda,  a  ia.r 
Spanish  ship  of-war,  from  under  the  gnus 
fyil  delineated  in  our  picture. 
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PRINCE  DANIELLO, 
rtAOIKA  OF  MONTENEORO. 

The  l»rce  "pace  wh\ch  the  affairs  of 
MonicDecro  have  occupied  of  late  la  the 
"  J  c  mind,  the  peculiar  pos.Uon  of  tb.s  ht- 
ri7siate  iti  recent  conflict  with  the  Turks, 
rranl'us  in  ihe  supposition  tliat  the  ac- 
TompflnyinK  authentic  portrait  of  its  nilcr 
'ill  prove  intcr^stmn  to  our  readers.  Pnnco 
naDielio  has  risen  to  he  an  important  char- 
„'.icr  on  the  stage  of  Kurope.  Between  the 
Austrian  and  Turkish  dominions,  on  the 
oast  of  the  Adriatic,  lies  a  narrow  slip  of 
m„untainou8  country,  inhabited  by  an  indc- 
endcnt  people  of  the  Sclavonic  race,  and  ol 
Lrliice  and  predatory  habits.  They  Imve 
nothioc  in  common  with  the  inhabitants  of 
the  surrounding  counlriee,  preatly.  rescm- 
linc  iho  Hichlanders  of  the  Caucasus,  with 
the  exception  that  they  are  as  mimical  to 
tlio  Turks  as  the  Caucasians  are  friendly. 
Montenegro  is  about  sixty  miles  in  length, 
nnd  is  in  no  place  more  than  thirty-five  in 
breadth-  The  whole  surface  is  piled  with 
1  uL'e  rocky  mountains,  heaped  in  disordered 
n,a'5sc9  on  all  sides  ;  and  so  nuiHerous,  that 
a  jocular  remark  is  rife  amongst  the  mhab- 
itanis  to  the  effect,  tliat  when  the  gods  were 
sowing  stones  over  the  world,  the  bag  which 
held  them  burst  as  it  passed  above  Monte- 
neirro  There  are  no  cities  in  the  country, 
nor  even  anything  that  may  be  graced  with 
the  name  of  a  town  ;  the  largest  villages,  of 
which  there  are  somewhat  more  than  a  hun- 
dred containing  at  the  most  a  thousand 
souls.  As  to  the  extent  of  the  entire  popu- 
lation it  cannot  ho  calculated  witti  certainty, 
though  judging  from  the  number  of  men  they 
can  bring  into  the  field,  it  would  probably 
amount  to  about  100,000. 

Cettigne,  the  chief  residence  of  the  Vludi- 
ka  of  which  an  engraving  was  lately  pub- 
lished in  the  Pictorial,  is  the  only  place  in 
Montenegro  that  has  any  pretensions  to  a 
fortress.  The  walls  that  surround  it  are 
pierced  with  loop-holes,  and  mounted  by  a 
few  cannon,  under  the  safeguard  of  which 
the  national  diet  assembles.  The  Monieno- 
L'rin  government  is  purely  republican.  Each 
village  selects  its  chief,  who  is  termed  Kniaz 
(prince).  The  national  affairs  are  argued 
and  decided  by  the  diet,  or  itsscinbly  of 
these  elected  chiefs  ;  who,  in  their  turn,  elect 
the  metropolitan  and  other  great  dignitaries. 
The  metropolitan,  or  Vladika,  possesses 
both  the  spiritual  and  temporal  authority ; 
but,  after  all,  the  power  he  holds  is  only  a 
moml  one,  and  none  of  the  inhabitants  are 
bound  to  show  him  obedience.  The  notion 
of  cijuality  and  independence  is  so  strongly 
rooted  in  the  bosoms  of  this  mountain  peo- 
ple, that  the  poorest  may  say  to  the  richest, 
"  I  am  as  good  as  yourself." 

Montenegro  termed  part  of  the  Sclavonic 
empire  of  Sorvia,  which,  having  attained 
during  the  fourteenth  century  a  momentary 
erandeur  under  the  reign  of  Tzar  Dashan, 
was  overthrown  by  the  Turks,  in  1389,  when 
the  Servian  monarch,  Lazar,  was  defeated 
find  perished  at  the  battle  of  Kopovepolo. 
From  that  time,  Montenegro,  with  a  part  of 
the  adjacent  country,  was  ruled  by  princes  of 
the  family  Cliernoyevich,  descendants  of  a 
son  in-law  of  the  unfortunate  Servian  monarch 
whose  tra;;icol  end  we  have  noticed.  The  in- 
habitants of  Montenegro  lived  alternately  in  hos- 
tility and  temporary  submission  to  the  Turks ; 
their  history,  contained  in  tradition  and  popular 
songs,  is  full  of  romance,  by  which  the  truth  is 
somewhat  obscured.  In  1515,  the  sovereign 
prince  of  Montenegro,  who  was  married  to  a 
Venetian  lady,  and  who  had  no  children,  was 
persuaded  by  his  wife  to  leave  his  native  country, 
in  order  to  spend  their  remaining  days  amongst 
the  sweetJi  of  civilization  which  Venice  presented. 
The  prince  abdicated,  and  with  the  consent  of 
the  nation  left  the  supreme  authority  in  the  hands 
of  the  Vladika,  or  metropolitan,  whose  successors 
continue  to  enjoy  it  at  the  present  day.  from 
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that  time  the  history  of  Montenegro  is  one  of 
continual  struggle  against  the  Turks.  This  eter- 
nal hostility  madft  them  naturally  seek  the  alli- 
ance of  every  power  that  was  at  war  with  the 
Ottoman  Porte.  Tims  they  took  an  active  part 
in  all  the  wars  of  the  Venetian  republic  against 
the  Moslem.  It  was  in  order  to  obtain  the  pro- 
tection of  Russia  that  the  Montenegrins,  in  1712, 
declared  themselves  the  subjects  of  Peter  the 
Great,  who  received  their  oath  of  allegiance,  and 
promised  to  defend  them  against  their  constant 
enemies.  The  proieciiou  remained,  however,  en- 
tirely nominal,  and  the  Turks  invaded  Montene- 
gro during  the  same  year  with  a  large  force,  but 
were  repelled  with  considerable  loss.  Hostilities 
went  on  between  the  two  nations  up  to  1718, 


when  for  nearly  half  a  century  n  comparative 
i|uiet  existed — a  thing  almost  unlieard  of  in  the 
history  of  Montenegro.  It  was  in  the  beginning 
of  the  present  century  that  Montenecro  attracted 
the  attention  of  Europe,  although  not  in  a  degree 
cominensurato  to  it-t  importance,  by  the  promin- 
ent part  it  look  in  the  war  between  Franco  and 
Russia,  and  the  extraordinary  devotion  it  showed 
to  the  last  named  power  in  a  quarrel  entirely  for- 
eign to  its  own  inlereali.  Alter  the  peace  in 
1814,  the  Montenegrins  remained  in  unditturhcd 
quiet  until  the  invasion  ot  the  country  by  the 
Viaier  of  Bosnia  in  1820,  who  was  completely  de- 
feated, and  forced  to  retire  wiih  heavy  lo-is,  With- 
in the  last  few  years- Montenegro  has  been  the 
scene  of  various  changes  in  her  social  condition. 


THE  KING  or  AVVS  STE.«I.Y.\niT. 

lo  fullilment  of  our  promise  to  publish 
from  time  lo  time,  sketches  of  the  most  curi- 
oni»  and  intercstinc  spocimeii*  of  naval  arch- 
itecture in  all  parts  of  the  world,  wo  give  on 
this  page  of  the  Pictorial  an  engraving  of  tho 
beautiful  little  steam  yacht  lately  buUt  for 
the  kinj;  of  Av«,  by  U.  Napier  &  Son,  Glai- 
goff,  Scotland.    The  dinienstons  ot  the 
Vftcht   are— Icngtli,  190   feet ;  breadth,  18 
loct ;  and  depib,  8  fcut ;  with  spoon  shaped 
bow  and  stern  to  suit  the  peculiar  navigation 
of  the  river  Irawaildy,  and  she  is  titled  with 
ft  pair  of  o.scillaitng  onsino-s  of  UH>  nominal 
liorne  power,    Kxlcrnallv  the  hull    is  ele- 
gantly dowratOil,  tho  cabin  windows  being 
surroiindvd  with  oriiameniul  mouldings  coat 
in  white  metal ;  the  stem  and  pftddlo-boxoa 
are  also  cba.st«ly  ornamented  with  carved 
work,  and  a  poa>.^)ck  in  full  plnmagc  (tho 
llarmeMc  umbleni  of  royalty )  is  perched  upon 
the  stern  for  a  fli;ure  lie<id.    The  snloiin  fit- 
tings are  of  rich  bird's-eye  maple,  with  tulip- 
wood   mouldings   and   plate-glass  paiieln. 
'I'lieio  latter,  to  acconl  witli  the  Eiwlcni  idoiia 
of  intignifioence,  are  binlily  ornamented  with 
paintingn  in  the  richest  style  of  coloring,  in- 
terspersed with  ornate  gibiing,  the  gold  being 
of  various  tint*  and  attornatini:  with  imitation 
diamonds  and  other  gems,  so  as  i;reiitlv  to 
enhance  the  general  brilliimey.    We  llnd  tho 
following  description  of  the  royal  pnipriotor 
of  tho  yacht  in  a  work  recently  publisWl  in 
Ixmdou,  entitled  "  A  Narrative  of  tho  Mis- 
sion sent  by  tho  governor  (general  of  India 
lo  the  court  of  Ava  in  Tho  author 

(Captain  Yule)  is  describing:  a  reception 
given  to  the  Uritish  embassy  in  the  ball  of 
audience   at  Amarapoora  ; — "  At   lust  tho 
king's  iippi'oach  was  announccl  hy  niuxic, 
sounding',  na  it  appeivi'ed,  from  soiuo  hidden 
court  of  the  piilaco.    As  the  last  man  en- 
tered the  golden  biUice-doors  heliiiid,  tho 
throne  rolled  back  into  the  wall,  and  tho 
king  was  seen  mounting  a  stair  leading  from 
a  chamber  behind  to  the  summit  of  tho 
thmne.    lie  asi-eiided  slowly,  and  an  if  op- 
pressed by  weii^ht,  using  his  goltlen  sheathed 
sword  as  a  staff  tu  assist  Ids  steps.  Mr. 
CaniaretlH  usserieii  that  the  jewelled  coat 
worn  by  his  majesty,  actually  weighed  nearly 
a  huntlrod  pounds.    From  the  distance  at 
which  we  viewed  the  king  ho  scemeti  usomft- 
wliai  portly  man,  having  features  of  a  much 
more  refined  charactet  than  are  common 
among  his  subjocw,  exhiltiting  indeed  tho 
'national  physiognomy,  hut  much  subdued.* 
His  expression  was  gooil  and  intelligent; 
his  hands   delicately   and  finely  funned. 
Ilis  dress  was  a  sort  of  long  tunic,  or  surcoat, 
of  a  light-colored  silk  appuronily  ;  but  bo 
thickly  set  with  jewels  that  tho  material  waa 
scarcely  discernible.    His  cap  or  crown  waa 
u  round  tiara  of  similar  matoriul,  in  shapo 
like  an   Indian  morion,  rising  to  a  peak 
crowned  with  a  spirelike  ornament  several 
inches  high,  and  having  Haps  or  wings  ria- 
ing  over  each  ear.    Over  the  forehead  waa  a 
gold  plate  or  froiillet."    Some  private  inter- 
views which  Major  Pliayro  Huhsequeiitly  had 
with  the  king  enabled  the  envoy  to  inform 
himself  of  tho  royal  viows  and  character. 
His  majesty  took  great  interest  in  tho  siegO 
of  Sohiuttopol.    He  seemed  .Icuirous  lo  improsa 
the  envoy  with  the  moral  nciencos  and  public 
spirit  of  the  Burmese  rulers,  and  to  exhibit  hia 
own  slock  of  knowledge  on  ii  variety  of  subjccM, 
Ho  discussed  tho  resources  and  history  of  his  do- 
minions, also  the  origin  of  gunpowticr,  and  of  tha 
steam-engine,  photography,  and  the  electric  tele- 
graph ;  and,  wilh  apparently  keener  intercBt,  tho 
relative  strength   and   alliances  of  European 
powers.    We  are  too  apt  to  underrate  the  mtel- 
lect  and  acquirements  of  many  of  ibeso  eusteni 
potentules,  regarding  them  as  the  Chinese  do  nil 
excluded  from  tho  limits  of  the  celestial  empiro. 
as  mere  ontside  barbarians.    But  tho  light  of 
knowledge  will  ponetrate  even  to  the  romotest 
parts  of  the  world,  however  walled  in. 
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IWrilten  for  Biillaii  *  nttOTlal.) 


BY  joas  c.  ntivvB  * 

Vje  tmwIlM  norlh,  I'fc  trtiTcIlciI  «ath, 

Through  cUoifilcs  cold  loiI  Mirm ; 
Ami  brnvcd  iillltr  thu  whlrlt»lnd'«  l»liwt, 

TIj«  iniJnlghO  plcnlrig  »tom, 
I'»e  been  nmoiig  tlit-  Amb  Imnli'f. 

Upon  llie  iiL'«Tl"i"  wiiiJ, 
And  turooJ  fivra  theow  to  ImlJu'w'liMWi 

And  Cliiua'a  di.lntjl  InnJ. 

I've  rOTcd  btiictli  lUlla'a  Iw)ivcrf, 

Ami  tlii-ouiili  llmo-IioNiired  Itomej 
Bui  tlioos'i  I  'o*'^  llowB", 

Tiri"  not  my  erirly  Iinnir. 
For  UioukIi  noiid  f>ir  •llniunl  UIca 

I've  \ovcd  BO        to  rniiMi, 
1  ili-jrer  IOTP  my  imtlTu  bIUIh, 
own  Ncn  Kiigtnnd  licuie. 

•  Mate  or  the  tlipper  ship  CI  i  do. 


(Wrltlon  for  Ballou'a  Plctorinl.J 

THE  TWO  COrNTS. 
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ScEXE— ft  i\'ntcri»t,'  ploco  on  Grapni-I  Rt-ncli. 
The  lights  from  tlio  prciit  "  Goveroor  JIouso  ' 
stroam  down  even  into  tlio  water  tlint  romcs 
sivelling  up,  swelling  up  with  ii  short,  musiral 
rytlim.  AH  back  of  tlio  wliiic-capped  waves 
that  arc  rolling  in  is  one  dark  glo.im;  biil  tlie 
moon  lifts  licr  silver  horn — ii  white  lino  streaks 

tbo  wnlcr — Iho  lirilliunt  gnlax}-  of  einr<  Imt 

hold  !  I  should  cptiik  of  oilier  stars — the  living 
bcflulies  at  the  "  Governor  llousu  "  on  Grapnel 

The  hotel  was  illuminated  from  lop  to  base. 
Inside  all  was  fealivity  and  jnj  ful  hum.  Nursery 
maids  in  platoons  were  mariliitfj  up  the  wide 
stairs  with  babies'  faces  laying  over  their  shoul- 
ders. Babe."!  and  maids  were  almost  tired  out. 
Musicjil  instruments  wcro  iH'ing  tuned,  furi- 
ously. Now  a  natural  G  would  hop  cut,  anon  a 
guttural  flnt  somcvvhcio  down  in  iho  vicinity  of 
a  trombone's  deepest  hn-is,  nnd  then  would  t  ome 
8(]ueitking  n  row  of  fine  llddlc  tones,  ilio  whole 
b:ing  suggestive  of  spirited  hops  and  small  flirln- 
lions.  The  "  dear,  dclighifiil  "  men  stood  about 
in  groups  some  pursuing  the  dignified  employ- 
ment ol  sui'kiug  their  cino  tops,  others  admiring 
the  respective  neckties  of  their  neighbors  antl 
their  own,  nnd  all  of  them  looking  with  engcr 
eyes  ovrr  to  the  place  where  their  beauties  were 
oxpeitoJ  to  meet  them. 

The  dancing  had  fairly  begun— nil  was  fun  and 
frolic.  The  young  baboons— I  beg  j>ard(in,  1 
meant  men— sli,iped  out  between  the  dances  to 
imbibe  their  brandies  nnd  flavor  their  preeioiia 
breaths  with  odoriferous  tobacco,  nnd  the  young 
nimshies — pardon  again,  I  raeiui  ladies — flirted 
with  the  sentimental  Augustus's  and  the  moon- 
Blruck  Toms,  to  their  heart's  content. 

Out  upon  the  balcony,  with  their  arms  loving- 
ly about  each  otlior's  waists,  stood  two  young 
girls,  or  rather  two  clouds  of  miisHn,  gnnzo  and 
Iae3s,  with  wax-like  faces  and  flax-like  hnir  on 
top. 

"  Where  is  John,  Letlio  ?"  askod  one  of  them, 
playing  with  the  long  ringlets  of  her  friend. 

"  Don't  know,  dear  ;  haven't  econ  him  for  an 
hour  or  more.  O,  Minnie  !  fh  you  tliink  there  h 
really  a  li\e  count  coming  to  Grapnel  1  Do 
you  tbiak  so  *" 

"  They  say  it  is  true,"  replied  the  other;  "  all 
the  girls  are  dying  to  see  liim.  You  know  that 
plain  little  thing?" 

"  Certainly,  dear." 

"Well!  don't  you  think  she  affected  to  cnro 
nothing  about  the  rumor  ;  positive  '  hlieslioul^n't 
care  for  all  the  counts,'  she  said — '  would  think 
no  more  of  a  count  than  a  good  Yaukou  farmer 
nulcss  ho  behaved  ai  well.'  Did  you  ever  hear 
such  nonsense,  dear  ^" 

"Never;  I'm  sure  I  should  dlo  couteiitcd  if  I 
could  ouce  promenade  with  a  rati  count,  and  as 
to  waliaing  with  him,  O,  Lettic  dear !  icouUlii't  it 
be  heavenly  ?  ' 

"  Yes,  indeed,"  said  Letiie.  "For  my  part  I 
am  determined  he  shall  notice  mo.  I  do  hope 
that  forlorn  John  Gordon  wont  follow  me  every- 
where." 

"John  Gordon  is  rich,  remember  dear,  and 
everybody  is  jealous  of  his  attention  to  you. 
Besides,  he's  handsome,  and  I  do  believe  he  loves 
you." 

"0,  yes!  there's  no  doubt  but  what  ho  loves 
mo— but  mercy !  what  is  John  Gordon  by  the 
side  of  a  count '    O,  Minnie!  I  have  such  feel- 


inga  somcttmcs.  I  do  believe  I  wjts  bom  to  be 
a  grent  personifge,  somcwhcro.  I  don't  like  this 
dull  American  lifi^  where  one  has  ro  notice  rvrri/- 
h<xhj.  How  dolightful  it  would  bo  now  to  say  on 
cieryjidu  "my  lord;"  O,  isn't  it  noblol  i*n'l  it 
gmiid  V 

••  Ve^,  dear,  hot  Isn't  the  Uow  falling?  Iludu't 
we  bctt.T  KO  in  ?" 

So  they  went  in.  And  the  trombones  groaned, 
the  fiddles  sijuoakcd,  the  Itnics  made  charming 
music,  and  there  was  a  ."ound  as  if  the  great  ho- 
le! was  keeping  lime  in  a  jwiiodical  shake,  nnd 
even  tl>c  ocean  wna  dancing. 

"  Well,  llalkl,  wasn't  that  talk  delightlul, 
now  ?" 

"  Wasn't  it  rich,  by  George  !  ihe  littlo  swells  I 
Js  there  a  connt  coming  'f" 

"  Coming  1  there's  one  here,  been  here  this  two 
days,  but  the  fjirla  don't  know  it.  He's  a  gen- 
tleman, too,  nnd  no  mistake, — that  plain,  grave 
mnn  in  a  black  suit— looks  like  an  American 
citizen  more  than  anything  clue.  lIcs!  incog; 
wants  to  study  manners  here  iit  our  great  feed- 
ing places." 

"  Ah  I  so  that  is  a  count  1  Well,  I  must  say 
he's  a  flr!0,  sensible-looking  fdlow.  He's  paid 
considerable  attention  to  that  Miss  Jeimie  I'Jiil- 
ips  whom  I>cttie  Grovotlon  ■called  that  plain 
liille  thing.  1  presume  she  meant  by  that  plain 
dressing,  as  she  has  one  of  the  tweetost  faces  I 
ever  saw." 

"  llallct,  did  you  seo  those  two  foreign  fellows 
seated  on  the  bench  by  one  of  the  lower  doors, 
ibis  evening  ?"  asked  John  Gordon. 

Yes;  they  are  organ  grinders.  They  are 
going  to  stiiy  here  to-night,  so  one  if  them  told 
me,  quite  an  intelligent  fellow." 

"  Will  it  pay,  think  you,  to  have  some  sport 
with  them  ?"  asked  John  Gordon. 

'■I  think  I  take,"  cried  llallet,  with  a  hearty 
laugh.  "  I'll  put  an  X  in,  and  a  V  on  that,  for 
the  sake  ol  the  fun." 

"  Come  on,  then  ;  we  shall  find  ihem  some- 
where !" 

The  organ-grinders  were  in  company.  They 
were  Italians,  brothers,  men  with  fine  eyes  and 
full  beards,  long  noses  and  rugged  clothes.  They 
could  talk  just  a  little  English,  and  understood 
more.  When  found  iheywere  closing  a  bargain 
wiih  one  of  the  servants  to  ploy  for  lliera  in  the 
great  kitchen,  but  when  John  Gordon  called 
them  aside  and  made  them  a  templing  ofler, 
they  with  many  grimaces  and  shrugs  pleaded  an 
ongiigcment  to  the  people  below  stairs. 

"1(  you  manage  it  well  I  II  give  you  fifteen 
dollars  njitece,  and  you  shall  have  our  tickets  for 
the  grand  supper  to  night." 

"Ynns!"  said  the  delighted  foreigners,  their 
eyes  sj)arkling. 

Ilttllet  laid  down  tbo  programme.  John  Gor- 
don went  to  secure  their  organs,  in  case  they 
should  take  a  rover's  fancy  to  their  new  broad- 
cloth, and  to  prepare  their  wardrobes. 

The  fellows  dressed  quickly— they  looked  like 
gentlemen.  As  to  the  u^o  of  loi^jneties,  finger- 
rings  and  perfumed  handkerchiefs,  they  needed 
no  instruction.  An  iutuiiivo  grace  made  them 
very  conspicuous.  John  Gordon  walked  towards 
llallct  with  an  air  that  said,  "  they  beat  us  at 
our  own  game;  ihey  are  really  handsome  fellows." 

"  Let  the  lions  loose,"  said  Ilallel,  "  they  have 
their  cue  ;"  nnd  accordingly  the  lions  walked 
down  stairs  with  an  exceedingly  great  swell. 
Jolin  Gordon  and  llallct  watched  them,  nnd  said 
to  each  other  "  it  was  capitally  done." 

Their  incoming  caused  a  sensation.  Decid- 
edly, they  were  the  most  dininguishcd-Iooking 
men  in  the  room. 

Here  and  there,  carelessly,  Gordon  and  Flallet 
lot  drop  a  hint.  It  made  a  ripple— the  ripple 
spread  and  broke  into  a  thousand  lines.  A 
whisper  surged  from  one  end  of  the  room  to  the 
oi"l,ei— two  (outits  !  Two  Counts  !— live  ones, 
handsome,  with  au  air  tlisliiiijiic.  Some  of  the 
ladies  did  all  but  faint.     Some  of  them  smiled 

quietly,  quietly  elevated  their  glasses,  and  

wished  the  counts  wonhl  u„hj  smile  on  them. 
The  counts  did  smile— first  here,  nnd  then  thero. 
Presently  John  Gordon  and  llallet  appeared. 
Ah,  they  were  immensely  delighted!  What 
shaking  of  hands ! 

"  Thni  know  iliem,"  wbisperwd  Lettio  Grovel- 
Ion,  with  a  smile  of  ecelacy.  "  Now  we  shall  be 
introduced." 

So  they  were- so  were  others- but  the  two 
friends,  Lettio  and  Minnie,  evidcnily  made  an 
impression.  Actually,  they  were  promenad- 
ing around  the  hall- each  leaning  on  the 
arm  of  a  count!  How  modest  and  quiet 
they  tried  to  appear  !  how  their  hearts  beat,  and 


the  blood  surged  lo  tbcir  ^^lly  brains  with  tri- 
umph I  The  poor  little  muslin  clouds  with 
waxen  fucos  atop. 

"  Will  you  wolk  on  ze  bnlrono,  miss  ?"  asked 
the  elder,  in  worse  English  thsn  we  can  write. 

"  O,  with  pleasure  !  with  delight !"  exclaimed 
lA'tiic.  She  would  have  given  exactly  the  same 
nnswer  if  he  had  asked  her  to  goto  Kamschatka. 

Tliey  walked  out  there  to  the  supreme  c-nvy  of 
every  lady  but  a  very  few  who  bad  happened  to 
1^0  bom  with  common  sense,  nn  endowment 
more  rare  than  genius. 

"  I  likcfl  you  very  muehe,"  said  fjCttie's  count. 
"  1  no  rich  in  my  own  coimtrie  !  Tese  diamongs 
coome  from  my  o/.tnte — wv'b  very  bootiful  dia- 
mongs,  I  have  so  largo  hou^-es  nnd  so  large 
gold  !  all  so  large  as  you  never  zo  in  m 
coon  trie." 

I<ctiic's  heart  beat  almost  to  suffocation— the 
little  fool'l 

"  Kle  I  could  only  get  one  wife,  so  hnnsoome 
az  you,  I  should  be  perfectly  zublime  I" 

Lettic  hung  heavily  upon  his  arm.  Mendtime 
the  other  count  was  going  through  the  same 
farco,  in  a  peifeet  agony  of  mutilated  Saxon. 

"  Zipose  I  did  ask  you  to  bo  my  one  leetlc 
wile — you  zay  no  ?" 

"  \  think  I  should  not,"  replied  Lettic,  in  a 
voice  as  soft  as  a  zephyr  ;  "  If  papa  is  willing, 
and  I  hmv  ho  would  bo." 
"  Ah  !  I  now  bo  charming,  zublime !" 
"  How  delicate!"  thought  Lottie.  "He  does 
not  oven  attempt  to  kiss  me,  though  he  might  as 
well  as  not." 

Didn't  iieroyes shine  brighter  than  the  coant'y 
diamonds,  when  they  re-oDtcred  tlie  hall  ? 
Wasn't  the  bloom  on  her  face  most  brilliant? 
Couldn't  everybody  seo  that  she  was  as  good  ae 
maiTied  to  the  count  ?  The  same  remarks  will 
apply  lo  Miss  Minnie. 

They  loaned  so  closely  against  tat  aplendid 
coat  sleevc-s  of  their  foreign  attaches  I  They 
looked  up  into  thoir  faces  with  smc/i  bewitching* 
confidence  I 

"Isn't  it  most  time?"  asked  John  Gordon, 
with  an  appalling  wink. 

"I  should  thick  so,"  replied  Hallct,  as  ho  felt 
for  bis  watch — but  the  count  hud  it. 

John  Gordon  and  Hallet  disappeared  with  elon- 
gated faces,  that  shortened  as  they  found  them- 
selves alono.  Presently  they  entered  the  hall 
again,  followed  by  two  stout  servants  each  bear- 
ing a  hand-organ.  Up  they  raarchod,  to  the 
consternation  of  the  company,  directly'  towaids 
the  two  counts.  Confusioif! 

"  Here's  a  shilling  for  you,"  said  John  Gor- 
don, roughly,  to  Lottie's  escort,  "give  us  'SlUl 
so  gently.'    Do  your  best,  now  !" 

With  a  bow  nnd  a  grin,  the  count  loosened  a 
white  arm  from  his  own,  and  doffing  the  green 
baizo,  ho  took  the  shilling,  buckled  on  the  hand- 
organ,  and  set  up  a  squeak. 

For  a  moment,  as  the  two  fellows  ground 
away,  bobbing  and  grinning,  there  was  a  strange 
silence.  Tho  company  "took,"  and  such  a 
yell  (not  fashionable  by  any  means)  went  u])  .is 
was  never  heard  from  such  a  polite  assembly 
before. 

Lettie  stood  a  moment,  red,  mortified,  eon- 
founded  I  so  did  Minnie.  But  presently  one 
muslin  cloud  fainted  away,  nnd  the  other  made 
her  exit  by  some  more  desirable  means.  The 
real  count  enjoyed  the  lesson  as  well  as  the  rest ; 
but  let  it  bo  remarked,  en  jmmuil,  that  Lettie  nnd 
Minnie  were  types  of  more  than  two  thirds  of 
the  fashionable  belles  at  Grapnel,  ami  that  tho 
pretended  counts  were  perhaps  more  honest,  and 
certainly  more  industrious,  than  the  fops  who 
laughed  at  them. 

 «  >  

SVflll'ATIIY  OF  THE  NtRVtS. 
When  tho  nerves  from  long  habit  have  been 
accustomed  to  transmit  Ihtir  messages  from  dis- 
tinct parts,  nnd  arc  suddenly  cut  oif  from  them, 
they  still  retain  along  their  tracks  tho  .sympathetic 
actions.  Thus  a  nmn  who  bus  hud  a* leg  ampu- 
tated will  feel  distinctly  along  the  eourbe  of  the 
trunk  of  tho  nerve,  sensations  which  no  lunger 
exist.  The  mind  also  is  influeuoed  by  this  ;  nnd 
frequently  this  peculiar  direct  nervous  action  can 
only  be  allayed  by  that  which  is  negative  and  re- 
flex. A  curious  incident  occuned  within  my 
own  experience.  An  old  sailor  suffered  mucli 
from  this;  ho  retained  his  discaseu  foot  too  long, 
but  at  Inst  consented  to  amputation.  When  he 
had  his  nervous  pains,  ho  ulwavs  called  for  hut 
water,  into  which  ho  put  bis  wooden  stump.  If 
told  of  his  fully  in  supposing  that  such  a  pvo- 
ceeiling  could  do  any  good,  he  would  become  en- 
raged, and  his  paroxysm  of  pain  would  increase  ; 
but  it  gratified  he  took  things  easy,  anil  the  pro- 
cess actually  appeared  to  do  Iiim  good,  ihougli  all 
must  know  ihere  could  be  no  real  beueht.  Still 
here  is  tho  effect  of  mind  over  matter.- A;,. 
on  IIiiili/i  nnd  iJi'scnsf. 


<;<>SE  A  LOKG  TLIIK  KiR  I  RVIT. 
Young  Jerrold  "  had  gone  ashore  wiih  Cm 
Hutchiii^on,  and  was  left  in  rommaml  of  iV 
gig.    While  the  c.ipijiin  wan  absent  two  of  ill'' 
men  in  the  midshipman's  chiir;,'c  requested  ■ 
mission  to  make  some  trifling  purchase.  Th' 

good-natured  ofilcer  assented,  adding  •  jjy 

way,  you  may  as  well  buy  me  some  m>p\K8  a,ut 
a  fuw  pears.'  ■  All  right,  sir,"  said  ihu  men  nn 
Ihey  dennrted.  The  captain  presently  returiie 
and  siill  the  seamen  were  away  on  their  crran  I 
They  were  senrebed  for  but  they  could  not  h 
tound.  They  had  deserted.  Any  nnvnl  reader 
whose  eyes  may  wander  overihis  page,  will  rcii  1 
ily  imagine  the  di.'crace  into  which  Midshinmu  . 
Douglas  Jerrold  fvll  with  his  capiain.  Vp^n  ,j" 
young  delinquent  tho  event  maile  a  hislin"  im 
pression,  and  years  afterwards  ho  talked  about  it 
will)  that  cnrious  excitement  whi<h  lit  up 
f.icj  when  he  spoke  of  anything  he  had  fell  n't 
remembered  even  Ihe  features  of  Ihe  two  desert*^ 
crs;  as  he  had,  most  ancxpecledly,  an  npporiti 
nity  of  proving.  The  midshipman  had  lonj/put 
his  dirk  ikside,  and  waslied  the  salt  from  his  brave 
face.  He  had  become  a  tighter  with  a  keener 
weapon  than  bis  dirk  bad  ever  proved,  when  one 
diiy  strolling  easnvaid,  possibly  from  the  otlice 
of  his  own  newspaper  to  the  printing  premisea 
of  Messrs  BratDiury  Evans,  in  Whitefriars 
he  was  suddenly  struck  with  the  fiirin  nnd  face 
of  a  baker,  who,  with  his  load  of  bread  at  his 
back,  was  examining  some  object  in  the  window 
ot  tho  surgical  inslrnment  maker,  who  puzzles  so 
many  inquisitive  passers  by,  near  the  enimnco 
to  Iving's  College.  There  was  no  mistake 
Even  the  flour  dredge  could  not  hide  tbo  fact 
The  ex-midsliipman  walked  nimbly  to  the  bak- 
er's side,  and  rapping  him  fbarply  upon  the  back 
said— 'I  say,  my  friend,  don't  you  think  you 
have  been  rather  n  long  time  about  that  Iruit?' 
The  deserter's  jaw  fell.  Thirty  years  had  cot 
calmed  the  unquiet  suggestions  of  his  conscience. 
Ho  rcmembeicd  the  fruit  and  the  little  middy 
lor  he  said — 'Lor!  is  tliat  you,  ^ir ?'  The  mid- 
shipman went  on  his  way  laughing."— ij^;.  o/ 
Jtrrold  III/  his  son. 

CUKIOSITIES  OF  IIUnUN  FOOD. 

Mankind  has  been  wonderfully  ingenious  from 
its  inlimcy  in  tho  concoction  of  edible  varie- 
ties, Apart  from  baked  human  thighs  in  Fcjee, 
and  boiled  lingers  in  Sumatra,  there  are  certain 
culinary  fsishions  still  extant,  which  must  bo 
marvellously  unintelligi!)lo  to  a  conventionalized 
appetite.  Not  that  it  appears  strange  to  cat 
ducks'  tongues  in  China,  kangaroos'  tails  in 
Australia,  or  the  loose  covering  of  Ihe  great 
elk's  nose  in  New  Brunswick.  Not  even  tliat  it 
is  startling  to  see  an  Esquimaux  eating  liis  daily 
rations— twenty  pounds  in  weiglit  of  flesli  and 
oil  — or  a  Yakut  competing  in  voracity  with  a 
boa-consiriclor ;  but  who  M'ould  relish  a  stew  of 
red  ants  in  Burmah,  a  half-haldicd  egg  in  Chiro 
moukey  cutlets  and  parrot  pies  in  Kio  Janeiro, 
and  bats  in  Malabar,  or  polecats  and  prairie 
wolves  m  North  America  ?  Yei  there  can  be  lit- 
tle doubt  that  these  are  unwarrantable  prejudices. 
Dr.  Shaw  enjoyed  lion  ;  Mr,  Darwin  had  n  pas- 
sion for  puma  ;  Dr.  Brooke  makes  affidavit  that 
melted  bears'  grease  is  a  most  refreshing  potion. 
And  how  can  we  disbelieve,  after  the  testimony 
of  Hippocrates,  as  to  Iho  flavor  ol^  boiled  dog  1 
If  squirrels  are  edible  in  the  Esist,  and  rats  in 
the  West  Indies — if  a  sloth  be  good  on  the  Am- 
azon, and  elephants'  paws  in  South  Africa,  why 
should  wo  compassionate  such  races  as  have  lit- 
tle beef  or  mutton  ? — for  we  may  be  quite  sure 
that  if,  as  Montesquieu  attirms,  there  are  valid 
reasons  for  not  eating  pork,  there  are  reasons 
quite  as  unimpeachable  for  eating  giraffe,  al- 
pacha,  mermaids'  tails,  bustard  and  anaconda. 
— Atliciin-iiin. 


A  NEW  KI\D  01'  we. 

Prof.  Owen,  iho  celebrated  naturalist,  deliver- 
ed a  lecture,  with  diagrams,  on  man  like  apes, 
and  described  a  new  species  recently  discovered 
on  the  western  coast  of  Africa,  named  the  Gor- 
rilla  species,  tlio  adults  of  which  attain  the  height 
of  live  feet  five  inches,  and  are  three  feet  across 
the  chest.  Its  head  is  double  tho  size  of  a  man's, 
and  its  extremiiies  are  enormously  devcveloped. 
They  exist  in  some  numbers  in  the  interminable 
forests  of  the  Gambia  river.  The  negroes  of 
the  country,  in  their  excursions  into  the  forest 
in  search  of  ivory,  exhibit  little  fear  of  the  Hon, 
as  it  slunk  awsy  Irora  man,  but  they  dreaded  tho 
gorrilla,  fur  when  lie  saw  men  advancing,  he 
came  down  out  of  the  trees  lo  attack,  and  could 
strangle  a  man  with  the  greatest  ease.  The 
strength  of  ibis  man  ape  is  enormous  ;  his  jaw 
is  as  poweiful  as  that  of  a  lion,  and  his  canine 
iceili  equally  formidable. — ,V.  E.  Fitrmn: 


REAOIXt;, 

Keep  your  \iew  of  men  and  things  extensive, 
and  depend  upon  it  that  a  mixed  knowledge  i-* 
not  a  supeifieiat  one.  As  far  as  it  goes  ihe 
views  that  it  gives  are  true  ;  but  ho  who  reads 
deeply  in  one  class  ot  writers  only,  gets  views 
which  are  almost  sure  to  be  perverted,  and  whieli 
ai'o  not  only  narrow,  but  false.  Adjust  your  pro- 
posed amount  of  reading  to  your  time  and  incli- 
nation— this  is  perfectly  free  lo  e^Try  man ;  but 
whether  that  amount  be  lai-ge  or  small,  let  it 
be  varied  in  its  kind,  and  widely  varied.  If  I 
have  a  confident  opinion  on  any  one  point  con- 
nected with  the  government  of  llie  humau  mind, 
it  is  on  ibis. — Dr.  Arnold. 


It  is  only  the  calm  waters  that  reflect  heaven 
in  their  breast. 
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(WritWo  ftr  Ballou's  Plctori*].] 
RRAl>»OCK'S  DEFEAT. 


FT  W.  B-  DiSXfTT. 


Lm^  U>o  Hth^-y  that  m«ind.«.  throagb, 
"Leon  eltb.rslJe  the  l^^ff  ^r^ix^ 
»  brentlilcM  noontide  «ll<lcvnew  of  grcon. 

k '  -lis  »  drumbeat  echoing  througU  lUo  gUn, 
T^minl!  Iho  *'^'*>- 
The  rrJ  cr<««  fl"''*-" 
The  biijotiet  SlS.U-nc  1«  the  gloomy  gluJe. 
In  w»r>  prou'l  P»"op'y  li>i"g''ty 
tL  leader  ridM  trluu.phsnt  snd  eUCc. 
Lj,  d"lng  chief,  no  fur.her  .h.U  tho«  go! 
K  W  the  wariTboop  of  Ihe  =UniUhy  fool 

«harp  through  tUe  cloven  «tr  the  bullet  ring.. 

\u<  .lire  the  cironge,  wild  the  hnvoc  made, 

And  vBin  the  valor  by  th.it  bnnJ  diJpUyed. 

ThB  leader  fulIa-"ho  no«  will  take  hi-  i-iaee, 

Aud  o  i-r  the  ambushed  trail  the  pith  retrace? 

A  YOiithful  hero  to  the  rescue  «prl«ga. 

0  ,r  the  «ild  dlu  of       his  eMm  voice  ring. ; 

Firai  'mld^'t  the  faltering-  with  the  timid  br«v«, 

I,e  and  he  only  can  the  remnant  MTe. 

Vet  not  unmarked,  that  high  heroic  form 

Rose  like  a  tower  amid  the  battle'!,  storm. 

nound  him  like  hail  the  Indian  bullets  flenr, 

His  bright  lockf  grazed,  and  pierced  his  garments  through, 

in,  charger  fi.lis-he  drops  the  useleM  rein 

And  mouutfl  once  njorc-anolher  horse  is  sl«in  ; 

Yet  all  unharmed  amidst  the  desperate  Btrife, 

The  young  Virminian  bears  ft  charmed  life; 

ArouDd  him  every  stricken  comrade  bleed.. 

But  WaMuslon  is  spared  for  loftier  deeds. 


[\rritteu  for  Ballou'a  I'ietorlal.] 

TIMOLKON  BREEZE, 

— THE — 

FOE   OF   THE  OPPRESSOR. 

BY    WILLIAM    O.  EATON. 


If  the  power  to  construct  equalled  the  power  to 
(hslroy  in  the  liuman  mind,  perhaps  the  wocjd 
would  be  better  off  than  it  is— tliouyli  man  is  but 
a  bad  builder  at  the  best.  Unfortunately  those 
wlio  possess  great  destructive  faculties  are  not 
often  blessed  with  constructive  capacities  in  pro- 
portion. You  might  a.s  well  expecl  a  common 
Bcold  10  produce  peace  in  her  neighborhood,  as 
to  hope  from  one  whose  lifu  is  spent  in  reviling  ex- 
isting institutions,  a  plan  to  excel  them  when  they 
were  levelled  to  his  liking.  * 

But  man  is  always  a  discontented  animal ;  and 
those  who  consider  themselves  the  most  oppress- 
ed—the laborious  poor— nro  apt  to  listen  with 
lavor  to  every  professed  social  reformer. 

Any  man  who  tells  them  that  "  society  is 
founded  upon  a  false  basis,"  finds  an  echo  in 
their  hearts  ;  and  they  look,  but  look  in  vain,  for 
him  to  prepare  some  new  system  which  will  work 
better  than  the  existiug  one. 

Tinioleon  Breeze  was  one  of  those  fault  find- 
ing fellows,  who  mistake  their  natural  gall  for 
genius,  and  think  because  they  can  point  out 
f.iults  in  the  condition  of  things,  tliey  have  great 
perception  and  can  see  further  than  their  follows. 
Thinking  that  men  were  too  slavish,  because 
they  did  not  grumble  as  much  as  lie  did,  it  was 
his  custom,  wherever  he  went,  to  arouse  in  them 
what  he  called  "  the  original  spirit  of  liberty," 
and  make  a  row  about  it.  No  place,  no  people, 
no  time  were  exempt  from  his  discord-breeding 
propensity,  lie  would  awaken  his  fellow-crea- 
tures to  "  a  sense  of  their  rights,"  or  would  die 
in  tlie  attempt. 

Tinioleon  once  arrived  in  a  happy  town,  and 
put  up  at  the  Blue  Boar  inn,  the  public  house  of 
the  central  village  ;  and  having  refreshed  his 
bilious  nature  with  copious  daughts  of  hot  cof- 
fee one  morning,  he  looked  around  the  green 
and  smiling  village  and  thought  the  people  seem- 
ed happy. 

They  seem  happy— but  this  is  not  real  happi- 
ness. They  are  miserable  and  don't  know  it,  I 
must  arouse  them  from  this  lethargy.  This  is 
the  stillness  of  moral  death.  '  Order  reigns  in 
Warsaw,'  as  the  fellow  said.  But  none  of  these 
people,  who  are  minding  their  own  business,  are 
content.  And  why  don't  they  have  sonU  enough, 
then, to  rebel  against  those  who  keep  them  down* 
Mr.  Mink!"' 

Mr.  Mink  was  the  landlord,  and  he  camc- 

"  Mr.  Mink,  what  rent  do  you  pay  the  squire !" 

The  latter  stated. 

"  Don't  you  think  that's  too  much,  Mr. 
Mink  i" 

"  Of  course  I  do.  Fifty  dollars  per  annum  too 
much,  I  reckon." 

"A  hundred  dollars  too  mach,  Mr.  Mink.  I 
wouldn't  submit  to  it.    Men  who  know  their 


righti,  should  ri«c  in  their  might  and  strike  doirti 
the  pur-e-proud  rich,  who  dare,  nir,  lo  oppref>8 
them!  Grinding  the  faces  of  the  poor  in  this 
way." 

"  Grindin'  their  noses  off.  sir,"  said  ih«  land- 
lord, nihbin;^  his  hands  with  delight  to  tind 
nomobody  to  sympaihito  with  him  on  the  subject 
that  most  haunicd  hi*  mind — his  icnl.  (To- 
morrow would  be  ({iiarter-dar,  niid  he  lacked 
twenty  dollars  of  the  amount  due.) 

"  Tell  the  squire  you  wont  stand  it,  &Tr.  Mink. 
Allow  me  to  a^ik  yo'i  one  question,  sir  :  Has 
the  blood  of  Lexington  flowed  in  vain 

"Eht" 

"  Can  you  tell  me  the  price  of  liberty  ?" 
lie  looked  at  Mink  with  such  a  glowing  eye, 
that  the  man  had  a  momentary  suspicion  that 
he  wa-s  a  little  "  loony,"  and  drew  back. 

'■Eternal  vigilance,  sir,"  said  Timoleon.  "It 
becomes  us  to  resist  every  attempt  upon  our 
rights,  if  wc  would  bo  free  and  enjoy  the  fruits 
of  our  hard  labor." 

"  That's  a  fact,"  said  Mink,  beginning  to  nn- 
derstand  him.  "  It  takes  just  five  gallons  and  n 
half  of  liquor  more'u  I  sell  in  a  quarter  to  pay  a 
quarter's  rent.  I  figgcrcd  it  up  on  the  slate  last 
night.  What's  the  use  of  having  a  bar,  to  huvo 
the  squire  swaller  it  all  V 

''  Whal's  the  u5o  of  anything."  said  Timo- 
leon,  "  if  wo  are  slaves,  and  wont  be  free  1" 

"Them's  my  seniiracnts,  exactly,"  said  the 
landlord,  "  and  the  squire  and  I  will  have  a  row 
to-morrow,  or  else  he  can't  get  his  rent." 

Mr.  Breeze  now  went  out  into  the  yard,  where 
he  found  a  strong,  able-bodied  Irishman  busily 
sawing  wood,  and  singing  us  he  sawed. 

"  Good  morning,  my  friend,"  said  Breeze. 

"  Good  day  lo  ycr  honor,"  said  Pat,  resting 
from  his  labor. 

"  Hard  at  work,  I  see." 

"  I  wuz  that,  afore  yer  honor  spoke  to  mo ; 
but  I'm  afiher  resting  a  bit  jest  now." 

"  What  do  yon  get  lor  sawing  that  wood  f" 
"Faith,  it".s  mo  pay  I'll  get,  i  hope,  God  help 
me,  when  the  job's  done," 

"  And  how  much  may  that  be  V 
"  Shure  it  might  be  a  dale  more  than  it  will 
be,  I  know.    Four  cints  a  cut,  t.ir,  and  I  pile  it 
at  that." 

"  That's  altogether  too  little.  Four  cents  a 
cut  only!    O  dearl" 

"Maybe  ycr  honor  has  a  load  to  sawl"  said 
Pat,  becoming  suddenly  interested  in  Breeze. 
"  I'll  charge  yo  sixpence  a  cut,  if  ye  like,  and 
do  it  naieiy.  But  it's  Mr.  Blink  I'm  working 
for  the  day." 

"Mr.  Mink,  eh  1"  said  Mr.  Breeze,  with  a 
fro^n.  "And  docs  he  pay  you  so  little,  with  so 
much  money  as  he  has!  This  is  the  way  the 
rich  oppress  the  poor." 

"  That's  ihrue  for  you,  sir.  But  what  can  a 
poor  man  do.  wiJ  a  wife  and  childher  1" 

"  Demand  more  pay,  my  Iriend.  Don't  be  no 
mean-spirited  as  to  work  for  noihing." 

"  D'ye  think  I'd  get  more?"  said  Pat,  putting 
on  his  jacket. 

"  I'm  sure  of  it.  He'll  refuse  at  first,  pcrhop-S 
but  you  hold  out,  and  leave  the  wood  lying 
where  it  is,  and  he'll  yield  to  you.  This  is  a 
land  of  freedom,  my  friend,  and  men  must  insist 
upon  their  rights." 

"Begorra.  ye  spake  like  a  man,  anyhow. 
Aither  owld  Mink '11  pay  me  six  cints  a  cut,  or 
divil  a  ha'p'orth  more  work  I'll  do  the  day." 

And  Pat,  resolved  to  have  his  rights,  left  saw 
and  horse  idle  where  they  were,  and  went  into 
the  tavoni ;  failing  to  get  whathea^ked,  he  com- 
menced drinking  deeply  to  keep  his  resolution. 

"Society  is  founded  on  a  false  basis  !"  mut- 
tered Breeze;  and  at  that  moment  he  saw  a 
woman  hanging  clothes  on  a  lino.  She  did  all 
the  washing  for  the  house.  So  Breeze  waft*d 
himself  towards  her. 

'■  Did  you  wash  all  those  clothes  to  day, 
ma'am  !" 

"  Yes  sir,"  eaid  Susan,  a  bouncing  young  wo- 
man of  twenty,  blushing,  the  very  picture  of 
robust  healtli, 

"  I  suppose  you  got  ten  or  fifteen  dollars  a 
week  besides  your  board,  miss,  don't  you  '." 

"0  law.  no  sir!"  replied  Susan,  her  great 
blue  unsophisticated  eyes  widening  with  surprise. 
"  Only  two  dollars  and  board." 

"And  none  of  the  cold  victuals?"  asked 
Breeze. 

Susan  shook  her  head, 

"  Only  two  dollars  and  board,  and  no  cold 
victuals!  That  is  what  I  should  cill  uncom- 
monly small  ia  Mr.  Mink,  seeing  that  hekeepa  a 
hotel." 


"  I  didn't  want  any  of  the  cold  victuals,"  said 

Susan,  confidingly,  feeling  that  she  was  speaking 
with  ft  practical  sort  of  man,  "  because — because 
I've  no  fimity.  sir;  but  it  docs  seem  to  me  M  if 
I  worked  very  hard  for  a  very  lillle." 

"  You're  right,  miss.  You  ought  to  ho  able  to 
savd  up  a:  least  from  six  to  cijiht  dollars  «  week 
out  of  your  wage*,  nj;aiust  the  time  you  get 
married,  working  fO  hard  as  you  do,  if  vou  do 
this  immense  washing.  People  must  have  money 
if  ihey  expect  over  to  be  u\arried.  liut  women 
will  allow  tliemseive.'i  to  bo  oppressed  by  the 
men,  and  if  ihoy  don't  rhoo*e  lo  spunk  for  ihcm- 
solvcs,  there  no  hope  f  ir  iliem.  Why,  bUs*  mc, 
child,  your  hands  arc  all  pavlioiled  !" 

Susan  was  touclicd  by  the  kind  tone,  and  as 
she  observed  the  etVect  of  the  suds,  toara  of  in- 
dignniion  filled  her  bonny  blue  eyes. 

"  Have  yoa  no  friends  in  tho  world  said 
Timolcon,  sympathetically. 

"That-l  have!"  quickly  replied  Susan  ;  "and 
I'll  go  home  to  my  mother  to- morrow,  if  1  dou't 
get  live  doUarii  a  week,  I  vow  <  suro's  my  nnme'H 
Susan !" 

"  Say  ten,  Susan,"  said  Timolcon,  as  he  walk- 
ed uw«y.  "  I  wouldn't  bo  crowded  down  in  a 
wash-tub  for  nothing." 

"  Noihing  but  tyrants  and  slaves  in  tho  world," 
murmured  Breeze.  "  We'll  have  to  wade  knee- 
deep  in  blood,  yet,  I'm  convinced.  Now  thero'w 
a  fellow  carrying  a  horse.  He  is  miserably  off, 
I'll  warrant.    I'll  ask  him." 

"  Good  morning,  mister.    That's  a  fine  horse 
of  yours.  How  much  wouhi  3  on  take  for  him  <" 
The  hostler  felt  flattered  at  being  mistaken  for 
the  owner  of  such  nu  animal. 

"  He's  not  mine,  feir.  lie  belongs  to  a  gentlc- 
inan  in  the  house." 

"  I  beg  your  pardon,  sir,  but  I  suppose  he's  no 
belter  Hc.th  and  blood  than  you  are,  ercn  if  you 
don't  own  the  horse.  He'd  better  carry  his  own 
horse." 

"  I  don't  mind  the  work,  if  I  got  anything  for 
it  worth  speaking  of.  But  hero  I  have  five  horses 
to  look  after  every  week,  and  only  get  my  six 
dollars  and  found." 

"If  you  do  that  another  day  you  ought  to  be 
hung,"  said  BrccKC,  "  A  man  like  you  ought  to 
keep  a  hotel  yourself,  instead  of  looking  after 
horses.  And  you  would  be  able  to  do  it  in  time 
if  you  asked  your  proper  wages." 

"And  I'll  be  hanged  if  I  don't,  sir,  after  this. 
One  thing  is  sure.  I  don't  do  any  more  work 
to-duy,  horse  or  no  iior^ie."  And  inspired  by  tho 
words  of  Breeze,  lie  flung  away  hi.'*  currycomb 
and  left  the  animal  half-cleaned,  as  ho  went  into 
the  tavern  to  drink  to  his  future  prospect.^  and 
come  to  a  more  enlarged  understimding  with  his 
employer. 

■  "I'm  determined  to  do  what  good  I  can  in 
tho  world,  while  life  lasts!"  reflected  Breeze,  on 
entering  the  bouse  and  going  to  hii  apartment. 
"  Society  must  be  re  organized,  and  the  sooner 
we  begin  the  hotter," 

lu  his  room  he  found  Betsy,  the  chambermaid, 
and  ho  seized  tho  opportunity  to  inform  her  that 
if  she  didn't  resist  oppression  in  the  shiipw  of 
nine  shillings  a  week  and  twelve  beds  to  make, 
etc.,  it  wouldn't  be  long  before  the  sexton  would 
be  called  on  to  make  a  bed  for  her,  whore  the 
wicked  cease  from  troubling  and  chambermaids 
are  at  rest. 

He  made  a  great  impression  on  tho  chamber- 
maid ;  and  then  left  her,  to  go  down  and  take  a 
glass  of  wine  with  the  landlord  and  be  introduc- 
ed to  his  wife. 

While  Mink  waii  gone  to  resist  the  demands  of 
his  refractory  help,  who  were  (Striking  (or  liberty 
in  the  bar  and  the  kitchen,  the  friend  of  liuman 
rights  succeeded  in  raising  an  obstinate  rebellion 
in  tho  heart  of  Mrj.  Mink,  who  had  three  chil- 
dren to  look  after,  of  the  tender  ages  of  two, 
fuiir  and  six. 

"  How  fortunate  it  is  for  children  that  a  moth- 
er's heart  is  largo  enough  for  all  her  cares.  Too 
large,  alad,  Mrs.  Mink,  for  her,  someUmes  !  Do 
you  ever  think  so  ?" 

Mrs.  Mink  was  rather  a  eoorso  specimen  of 
her  sex,  and  answered  that  "  she  didn't  think 
nothing  else.  I  sometimes  feel  »o  flustered  like, 
looking  after  these  young  ones,  that  I  feel  like 
going  and  jumping  into  the  horse-pond." 

"No  wonder,  ma'am.  /  would,  if  /  was  a 
mother!  I. know  what  women  must  feci.  No 
liberty  ;  confined  in  the  house  most  of  the  time  ; 
the  right  ol  public  speech  denied  them  ;  slaves 
to  their  husband's  children  ;  can't  vote,  fight  bat- 
tles, go  to  sea,  nor  do  many  things  they  would 
like  to,  and  what  for,  Mrs.  Minit »  What  for  ? 
BecAiiKe  ihev  allow  their  tyrants  to  have  their 


own  way,  keep  all  the  money,  nil«  tho  roast, 

and  hi»vc  all  th«  fun,  O,  O,  Mrs.  Mink,  I  wish 
I  was  a  woman !  I'd  have  my  own  way  if  I 
huns  myself." 

"  And  I  mean  t»,"  exclaimed  Mm.  Mink,  "for 
the  falur'.  Here !  Jane,  you  saify  brat — and 
you,  Polly,  you — -tnd  yon,  you  little  jade — take 
Mdf— and  Mil/ — and  ihni .'  I'll  see  if  you  dare  to 
play  when  I'm  talking  to  this  gentleman.  And 
I'll  give  Mr.  Mink  a  piece  of  my  mind  when  ho 
comes  lip,  I  gue<!'.  I  wont  be  immpled  on  any 
more,  I  know." 

Amid  the  fearful  domostic  ttqnawting  that  now 
ensued,  Mr.  Breeze  retired,  complimenting  his 
hostess  upon  the  rovolutiunary  spirit  she  po-^scss- 
cd,  and  contideni  that  be  had  ]danted  the  seeds 
of  reform  not  only  in  the  b(>!*om  of  that  family, 
but  in  tho  bnsums  uf  all  whom  he  had  addressed 
that  day.  That  night  ho  went  eomplnecnlly  to 
bed  and  dreamed  of  Will»ctforco,  Tom  Paine, 
and  the  friends  of  hifman  rights  in  general. 

But  if  Timolcon  Ui-etio  fell  saiiffiud  with 
himself  for  that  day's  work,  ho  had  «ot  so  well 
succeeded  with  other  people. 

The  unfortunate  landlord  had  not  only  lo  en- 
counter the  several  demands  of  those  ilf  his  cm- 
ploy,  and  resist  their  hostility  and  threats  in  a 
scries  of  domestic  fights,  hut  when  he  went  to 
bed,  these  !»g;*rivvating  initttors  still  iinsettlcd.  ho 
met  with  tho  most  fonuiilable  advcr!>nry  of  all, 
in  the  shape  of  the  awakened  Mrs.  Mink,  who 
commenced  the  fight  uf  fitedom  that  night  and 
never  left  oil'  till  daybretik. 

By  tho  time  she  sank  exhausted  lo  sleep,  ho 
was  obliged  to  rise,  jiale,  worried  and  haggard— 
and  it  was  qiiarier  day. 

But  though  the  squire  was  coming  forhisreot, 
Mink  was  a  man  of  some  pluck,  and  he  doler- 
mined  to  fight  against  the  rent  as  his  human- 
rights  adviser  tnld  him  to  ;  ho  did  so  to  the  boit 
of  his  ability,  quoting  Timolwm,  talked  largely 
altout  the  blood  of  patriots,  tho  price  of  liberty, 
huinaii  rights,  and  chains  and  slavery,  etc.  ;'but 
the  sijuii'c  was  inexorable,  his  ultimatum  being 
tho  rent — or  move.    AncWie  squire  went  homo. 

This  seemed  to  cap  the  climax  of  misery  ; 
and  in  tho  deepest  rate,  when  the  servants  ogain 
preferred  their  claims  to  him.  Mink  told  tliom  all 
to  leave  at  once  and  never  come  back,  or  tho 
threshold  of  the  Blue  Boar  would  be  reddened 
with  the  Wood  of  martyrs.  And  grea'ly  disap- 
pointed, tlie  malcontents  departed,  laniontiiig 
their  pertinacity,  and  feeling  anything  but  pleas- 
ant towards  the  individual  who  gave  ihemsuih 
unlucky  advice. 

When  they  got  Iiomo  they  found  things  any- 
thing but  saliyfiiciory  there;  noihing  but  scold- 
ing and  reproaches  greeted  the  announcement  of 
tlieir  eftorts  in  tho  rtuim  of  human  rights  and 
high  wages  ;  and  becoming  now  thoroughly  ex- 
atiperated  and  ugly  towards  tho  ill  omened 
strnnger,  that  breeder  of  so  much  trouble  in  to 
little  time,  they  all  went  back  to  the  Blue  Boar 
with  mingled  feelings  of  repunlance  and  revenge. 

It  was  at  this  juncture  that  Mink,  dating  oil 
Uis  troubles  from  tho  hour  of  tho  stranger's  ar- 
rival, suspected  him  to  bo  the  ca«»e  ;  and  Mra. 
Mink,  tired  of  quarrelling,  admitted  that  it  wii 
so,  so  fur  as  she  was  concerned. 

This  opened  the  eyes  of  Mink  ;  and  opening 
his  arms  to  tlie  repentant  ones,  he  at  once  pro- 
posed  that  they  should  all  go  in  for  liberty  and 
union.  Upon  which  they  united  in  procuring  a 
rail,  and  seizing  the  mischief  making  Timoleon 
Breeze,  took  the  libcriy  of  riiiing  him  out  of 
town  with  great  roughness  and  rapidity. 


LONDON  wniTKUS. 

A  day  or  two  before  Christmas  tho  London 
Times  employed  the  owner  of  a  graphic  pen  to 
visit  one  of  the  Ilefuges  lor  the  Homeloes  Poor 
of  the  British  metropolis,  and  to  write  a  vivid 
Mketch  of  the  interior  of  that  institution.  Tho 
esttthlishment  is  situated  in  Field  I-ane,  u  narrow 
Ihoronghfare  at  tho  footof  Holbom  Hill,  a  !o<al- 
iiy  which  baa  hten  "ventilated"  by  city  im- 
provement*, end  is  bv  no  means  so  had  as  it  was 
when  Mr.  Jonathan  Wild  carried  on  a  nefarious 
trade  in  its  vicinity-    Tho  pen  and -ink  skelches 
were  truly  appalling  ;  but  tlic  delineation,  besides 
shocking  the  delicate  sensibilities  of  a  few  super- 
fine "  ladies  und  "  gents,"  nnswerud  a  very  u.efnl 
purpose.     Cliarilablo  men  and  women  wcro 
thankful  for  having  the  miseries  of  the  outcast 
population  made  known,  and  their  practical  be- 
Ilelolcnco  sought  to  miiigftte  that  wreichedncss 
it  could  scarcely  hope  lo  remove.  T^'O 
£bMO  has  been  conlribntcd  to  the  Field  Lane 
Refuge  alone,  and  to  various  cognate  ehantiet.  a 
further  sum  exceeding  -£^400  was  subscribed  tii 
consequence  of  the  discussion  provoked. 

In  youth,  life  seems  lo  have  no  UmitB,to  be,  In 
Bhort,  on  inexhaustible  treasure. 
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CHARLES  A.  BARRY,  ARTIST. 

We  pablish  on  ihis  page  a  finely  executed  portrait,  drnwn 
and  engraved  expressly  for  ii8  from  a  pliolo},'raph  hy  Mr. 
Masary,  of  Charles  A.  Barry,  the  celcbrutcd  crayon  artist, 
of  this  city.    And  we  feel  snro  that  to  the  piihlir  in  gcneraJ, 
as  well  as  to  those  especially  interested  in  art,  this  niirnhcr 
of  our  paper  will  bo  acceptitble  upon  this  account.  Among 
the  great  living  artists  of  our  time,  there  are  but  few  persons 
whose  rank  can  be  said  to  rival  or  excel  that  of  Mr.  Barry 
in  his  speciality  of  crayon  portraiture  and  drawinjj,  and 
none,  taking  into  account  youth  and  other  circumstances 
proper  to  he  considered,  of  whom  so  much  is  to  l)e  expected 
in  the  future.    Bom  in  Boston,  on  the  30ih  of  July.  1830, 
Mr.  Barry  has  barely  arrived  at  that  firnt  verge  of  early 
manhood— (hat  pregnant  piiinc  of  life— when  under  ordi- 
nary circumsiances,  ordinary  men  are  engaged  in  creating 
and  combining  the  first  elemenla  of  a  /l//ur?  success  ;  and 
yet,  with  the  thnroctcrislic  roup  de  main  ot  true  gtnius,  he 
fas'  estBbIif.hed  a  reputation,  and  acquired  a  niche  in  ibo 
t#mple  of  Art,  such  as  can  justly  bo  accorded  to  few  living 
men.  Nor  has  this  been  done,  as  it  were,  by  nature  working 
ont  within  him  her  own  volition  merely,  without  eflbrt  u)>on 
bis  part;  but  labor  and  privation,  and  Bomelimes  suffering 
have  been  undergone,  patiently  and  lieroically,  in  tlic  spirit 
of  a  religious  fuilh  in  God,  and  in  the  sjiirit  of  a  conscious 
appreciation  of  his  own  aiiribules  as  a  man,  that  the  result 
migbt  be  what  it  is,  not  less  honorable  to  iho  world  of  art 
than  to  his  native  country  and  himself     Mr.  Barry  is  prin- 
cipally engaged  at  the  present  time  in  crayon  poitraiture, 
and  (hat,  we  heliovc,  ho  considers  hie  professional  speciality. 
Of  bis  more  recent  works  in  this  branch  of  his  art,  the  por- 
traits of  the  poet  Whitlier,  of  his  brother  artist,  Ames,  and 
of  HonTEdward  Everett,  have  attracted  the  most  public  at- 
tention, and  arc,  perhaps,  Inio  criteria  of  his  artistic  merits 
in  this  regard.    But  after  all,  in  our  opinion,  Mr.  Barry  is 
pre-eminent  in  another  and  a  higher,  and  indeed  the  highest 
field  of  art,  namely,  tliat  of  ideal  creation.   The  very  men- 
tion of  the  "  Motherless  "  suggests  the  truth  ot  thin  remark, 
as  all  who  have  seen  it  will  acknowledge.    No  ideal  picturo 
has  ever  before  been  produced  in  tins  country  which  has 
been  so  much  applauded  and  admired  ;  and  indeed,  we  have 
seen  no  picturo  of  the  kind  in  our  experience  so  well  con- 
ceived and  well  executed,  as  the  one  to  which  wo  refer.  Sor- 
row was  never  heforcrso  truthfully  delineated  by  human  hand  aa 
in  this  picture ;  the  st-ntimtut  of  the  face  ol  the  elder  siklcr  is  inex- 
pressible; it  touches  the  feelings  as  if  it  were  a  living  thing,  and 
it«  grief  a  reality;  it  brings  tears  into  tbc  e)ee  of  lliofc  who  liavo 
felt  by  experience  the  bereavement  which  it  reprtsenis;  in  a 
word,  it  is  the  most  thoroughly  natural,  and  so  ihe  mo^i  thor- 
oughly artistic  ideal  picture  which  we  have  ever  seen.    In  the 
same  category  with  the  "  Molherle^B,"  the  more  recent  prodnc- 
tioDB  of  Mr.  Barry's  pencil,  "Adeline"  and  liic  "  Bchoolmis- 
tresfl,"  are  to  be  mentioned,  both  of  which  have  been  highly  appre- 
ciated and  admired.    We  have  nothing  hut  praise  to  bestow  ujion 
Mr.  Barry  as  an  artist — not  a  word  of  fault  to  find,    If  be  has 
faults,  we  feel  so  sanguine  that  they  arc  trivial,  and  that  they  will 
disappear  in  time,  thurthey  do  not  occasion  us  a  single  moment's 
regret ;  while  we  glory  in  the  genius,  which,  horn  and  bred  in  this 
rugged  soil  of  ours,  where  the  (lowers  of  ihe  fine  tins  are  hv  no 
means  indigenous,  has  done  so  much  already,  and  look  to  Ihe  fu- 
ture with  confident  pride  and  gratification  in  the  thought  that 
Massacbugcits  is,  at  no  distant  day,  to  have  tlie  honor  of  being  the 
birthplace  of  the  greatest  living  crayonist,  in  ibo  person  of  the 
subject  of  our  sketch,  who,  by  his  unremitting  devotion  to  his  art, 
for  the  love  of  art  itself,  shown  in  every  trial  niid  vnissinidc,  de- 
serves all  the  success,  all  the  honor,  all  the  rewards  that  crown 
high  merit,  and  which  our  people  are  ever  ready  to  bestow. 


CHARLES  A.  BARRY,  ARTIST. 

DECK  OF  THE  CUNARU  STEAMSHIP  ARAIMA,  AT  SFA. 

The  accompanying  original  illu^traliun,  drawn  expressly  for  us 
by  Mr  A.  Waud,  on  tbc  deck  of  the  Cunaid  stcamthip  Arabia, 
at  sea,  will  vividly  awoken  Ihe  reminiscences  of  those  uf  our 
readers  who  are  ramiliarwiih  the  voyage.  In  others  it  will  revive 
that  vague  longing  for  adventure,  that  desire  for  winga  wherewith 
to  sweep  the  uiiiver.'^e  al  will,  whii  h  the  8ten»i.''hip  teems  lo  realize. 
The  slcumer  on  wlio?e  dick  tbo  spedalor  is  now  looking,  is  one 
of  the  vchsels  of  tbo  favorite  Cunard  liiie.nnd  has  for  commander 
Captain  Sione,  an  excellent  and  experienced  oflicer.  The  regu- 
hirily  with  which  llie  Cunard  vessels  have  made  their  trips  from 
Liverpool  lo  ilulifux,  Boston  and  New  York  and  buck,  the 
staonchnei^s  of  the  ships,  the  seamanship  of  ihc  oflicent,  the  tine 
accomniodaiions  and  lahle,  and  ul  ovo  all,  ihe  fact  thai  in  Ihe  many 
passages,  winter  and  summer,  encountering  all  the  vicissitudes  of 
weather,  the  life  of  not  a  single  passenger  has  leen  lost,  have  given 
this  line  a  prislii/r  which  is  in  itself  a  lonune.  Many  otbtr  and 
e.\cellent  lines  i.f  sieameis  now  lun  from  New  York  and  Phila- 
delphia lo  oilier  European  ports,  and  ctnimand  a  fair  shore  of 
patronage,  bitt  ibo  business  of  ihe  Cunurd  ships  is  certain.  It  is 
a  sight  lo  see  the  gallant  thip  under  noiice  un  the  eve  of  her  de- 
patluie  fiom  East  Botlon  to  Halifax  and  Liverpool.  Sletim  is 
got  up  at  an  earl^'  hour  of  the  morning,  and  ll  ough  ibo  huge  blai  k 
monster  yet  lies  in  her  dock  nioiionlesF,  and  Irom  her  bulK,  lo  an 


inexperienced  eye  seems  immovable,  yet  an  occasional  stronir 
snort,  and  the  dash  of  a  paddle  show  that  there  is  an  el^ 
mcnt  of  impatient  life  compressed  ^ithin  that  pondetrmi 
frame.  It  is  the  snon  and  stir  of  the  generous  steed  in  his 
Blall,  just  before  he  ia  taken  out  to  the  race  course.  Mean- 
while, officers,  stewards,  waiters,  seamen,  engineers,  firemen 
arc  all  busy,  and  flwamiinn  about,  and  there  is  a  hum  like  a 
beehive  on  board.  Careful  passengers  begin  to  arrive,  with 
families  and  friends  to  see  them  off  The  crowd  on  the  pier 
thickens.  Voices  are  loud  and  many.  The  mails  arrive 
and  arc  taken  on  hoard  under  the  eye  of  the  gentleman  in 
navy  blue,  with  the  gold  hat-band.  Hacks  loaded  with  bai'. 
gage,  and  containing  tardy  travellers,  are  driven  upon  the 
wharf  at  headlong  speed,  the  horses  smoking  from  nose  to 
tail.  General  hubbub  and  nproar — more  snorts  from  the 
engine,  the  iron  monsler  becoming  very  impatient,  orders 
from  stentorian  lungs  echoed  by  equally  slenlorian  "  bvc 
ay«s," — very  pathetic  leave-takings— female  friends  kissing 
each  other  in  a  ver^  tantalizing  way — men  biting  cigars  to 
control  their  emotions,  hands  wrung — fervent  blessings  ut- 
tered and  reciprocated — romance  and  the  poetry  of  jjfg 
coming  to  the  aid  of  its  prose.  At  length  the  fasts  are  cast 
off.  and  the  strong  revolutions  of  the  wheels  back  the  huge 
fabric  out  of  her  dock.  Away  goes  the  leviathan,  swim- 
ming backward  towards  ibe  Boston  shore  and  drifting 
CharlcstowTi-wards.  You  watch  her  from  the  pier-head,  ana 
pen  eive  in  a  little  while  that  her  retrograde  motion  ceases 
and  there  she  remains  stationary.  The  line  of  her  foremast 
coincides  with  some  chimney  on  shore  by  which  you  can 
meawuro  her  progress.  By-and  by  she  moves.  At  that  in- 
stunt  a  putf  of  smoke  on  her  starboard  bow  is  followed  br 
one  on  ber  port  bow,  and  instantly  after  the  boom  of  her 
guns  reaches  the  ear.  It  is  an  exciting  moment  to  those  on 
ship  and  shore.  Every  moment  now  her  speed  increases 
till  it  reaches  its  maximum.  She  tramples  the  waters  in 
srorn— she  cleaves  them  with  her  sharp  borf — she  dashes 
ihcm  aside  with  her  broad  floats,  she  leaves  a  boiling,  bub- 
bling, seething,  fcaming  wake  behind.  Away  down  the  bay 
she  rushes,  past  headland  and  island,  and  ships  at  anchor 
heading  for  the  open  sea,  resistless  and  imperial  in  her  ca- 
reer. The  passengers  arc  all  exultant  at  the  fortunate  com- 
mencement of  their  voyage.  We  have  now  fairly  got  our 
nohte  steamer  out  of  ib'c  harbor,  with  the  broad  blue  Atlan- 
tic before  her,  and  may  take  our  stand  with  our  artist  on  her  deck 
and  watch  the  animated  picture  that  he  presents  to  us.  On  cither 
side  are  the  boats  hanging  to  their  davits,  and  the  huge  wheel- 
houses,  on  one  of  whicn  stand  the  captain  and  the  chief  officer. 
The  tall  masts  and  chimney  rise  betoro  us.  In  the  foreground  the 
posf-engers,  ladies  and  gentlemen,  are  grouped  on  the  upper  deck 
the  fresh  hrecie  rustling  their  dresses — in  the  distance  are  the  sea- 
men on  the  forecastle.  Sails  are  drifting  along  on  either  bow,  and 
Ihc  whole  scene  smacks  of  the  excitement  of  ocean  travel.  The 
first  hours  of  the  voyage  usually  find  all  the  passengers  on  deck 
and  tliey  aie  generally  well  represented  at  the  first  dinn(;r-table. 
But  ihe  roll  of  the  sea  begins  to  blanch  cheeks  unused  to  the  salu- 
tations of  the  element,  and  at  sapper  many  have  lost  ihe  number 
of  their  mess.  The  next  morning  the  few  who  come  on  deck  are 
wo  begone  enough,  only  old  travellers  exhibiting  fresh  color  aud 
spirits.  The  brief  pause  at  Halifax  rallies  the  company  again, 
hut  when  iho  land  once  more  disappears,  numbers  slink  away  to 
their  slate-rooms,  only  to  ai>pear  at  intervals,  the  pale  spectres  of 
their  former  felvcs,  victims  of  old  Neptune's  rough  and  ))iiilesa 
handling.  Those  who  escape  the  demon  of  sea  sickness  are  very 
opt  to  triumph  ungenerously  in  their  exemption.  Ccrtiilnly  this 
^ame  ten-sickness  is  ihe  most  nncomfortahlc  malady  which  human 
flesh  is  heir  to.  Life  *cems  worthless,  if  saddled  with  it,  and  iho 
prospect  of  a  wreck  under  such  circumstances,  is  rather  agreeable. 


DECK  OP  THJi  CUNARD  STEAMER  ARABU,  AT  SEA. 
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CUSTOM  HOUSE  AND  POST-OFFICE,  CHARLESTON,  SOUTH  CAROLINA. 


CUSTOM-HOUSE  AND  POST-OFFICE 

AT  CHARLESrOS,  aODTH  CAROLINA. 

The  accompanying  CDyraving  is  from  a  draw- 
ine  made  on  the  spot  expressly  for  us,  by  Mr. 
Kilburn.  Jiinng  his  lour  to  obtain  fresh  (ind  au- 
thentic skeK-hca  for  tho  Pictorial.  As  you  enter 
Charleston  from  the  sea,  almost  the  first  object 
you  behold  is  the  fanciful  and  antique  building 
shown  in  our  picture.  Built  iu  early  colonial 
tiine^,  successive  changes  have  rendered  its  ar- 
chitecture varied  and  peculiar.  Tho  lower  story 
was  formerly  an  open  arcade  and  exchange,  but 
it  has  been  partially  enclosed,  and  is  now  used 
for  a  post-office.  Tlio  customs  department  cw- 
cupics  the  remainder  of  the  structure.  Our  view 
ihown  a  portion  of  the  side  and  liio  west  front 


on  the  east  end  of  Broad  Street.  Tho  cupola, 
which  does  not  exactly  harmonize  with  the  re- 
mainder of  the  structure,  was  added  many  years 
after  the  erection  of  the  original  building,  to  serve 
the  purpose  of  a  marine  observatory,  but  the 
view  ot  tho  sea  lias  been  intercepted  by  the  erec- 
tion of  warehouses  nearer  the  water.  The  build- 
ing has  many  historical  associations  which  render 
it  interesting.  In  the  bflseraent  Moultrie  walled 
up  100,000  pounds  of  powder,  to  keep  it  from 
the  British  when  the  town  was  about  to  fall  into 
their  hands,  and  it  remained  undiscovered  for  the 
whole  term  of  their  occupancy  of  the  place. 
The  vaults  were  used  by  the  enemy  as  a  prison 
for  caplured  patriots.  On  the  right  of  our  view 
is  seen  a  picturesque  palmetto  tree,  and  to  tho 


left  some  equally  picturesque  old  buildings  which 
dttlu  back  to  llie  old  colonial  days.  A  new 
custom-house  of  lino  architccitirttl  iiroportions  in 
rapidly  approaching  completion,  ami  will  bo  a 
great  oniamenl  to  the  city.  \Vo  hope  tho  old 
building  will  remain  as  n  memorial  of  tho  ro- 
mantic days  of  American  history. 

WASIIINCTON  MAHKtrr,  NEW  YORK. 

Tliis  animated  and  interesting  picture  was 
sketched  expressly  for  us  on  theisput,  by  Mr.  A. 
Wuud.  It  represents  the  dock,  in  the  neighbor- 
hood of  Washington  Market,  whore  cargoen  of 
fruit  and  profluco  for  the  consumiition  of  tho 
New  Yorkers  are  landed.  Tho  steeple  in  the 
back  ground  is  that  of  St,  Paul's — und  tho  lurgo 


building  delineated,  Stewart's  Hugar-rc finery. 
The  i'ii)ii)1a  belongs  l<>  WashingKm  MurkclbouHO. 
Our  ariiHt  hiu  not  oxaggeriitcd  the  hurry  und 
buHllv  and  crowd  that  cliuriitfvrizo  the  lonifity  at 
the  early  hour  of  the  day— nil  thu  buHiuu«H  irnni* 
acted  here  being  done  as  hoou  lui  Now  York 
awakes  from  her  brief  hlanibcrN.  Tho  reader 
will  tind  ainuNomeni  tn  Ntudying  tho  vnrtout 
group*  of  tlguruH,  all  of  which  iiro  drawn  with 
nccuracy  and  cure,  Tliosu  who  havu  thcinHvWoH 
visited  ihe  duck,  will  at  ouco  reeognixo  llio  lidul- 
ity  ul  the  repreaenlation  ;  ihoHU  who  have  not, 
may  rest  aHHured  that  it  in  true  tuthu  lifuin  ovory 
jtarlii'ular.  Wo  know  of  no  nocuo  mora  calculat- 
ed to  slarilu  and  aNioiiish  tho  vi.iiiur  coming  from 
Homesmall  and  ijuiot  town  to  thegrenl  metropoliii. 


SCENE  NEAR  THE  WASHINGTON  MARKET,  WEST  STREET,  NEW  YORK. 
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BALLOU'S  PICTORIAL. 


MATTTRIN  M.  BALLOU,  Bditor  and  Proprietor. 

MlANdS  A.  DLlUlVAfJE,  As^l.^T,^^r  Hmt'ih, 

TERMS  :-lXVARUDLY  IN  ADVA^■CK. 

One  Cfrpy,  ouc  ji>ar  *?™? 

One  copy,  two  years   J  J'" 

Five  coplM.  oue  your   "  ^ 

Twelve  i-opiM,  ouo  ywr  (nnd  obe  to  Iho  gctwr-up 

of  ilic  Plub)  ,  

r?-  One  copy  of  Dallou  s  PicroBtAL.  and  one  copy  of 
Tiie  Flao  op  oon  Uwios.  toKcttor,  «8  60  per  ttunum. 


TO  COKKKVP<»DIii\TS. 

'  SouTit  B-vo."'— Jl'l  'hi-  nmiilbuN  lines  of  Piirl"  iin-owii(>a 
■iid  mmagud  by  one  coiiipnoy,  eiillpJ  III"  '■Ocncrnl 
Oompauy  of  Ouiuiliiijps,"  Tlieiv  nrc  titcnly  live  liiicJ, 
niiJ  t'acli  corn>"pond*  with  tlio  »thcr.  Tliu  prlrcs  lira 
IbiTty  cphLh  inaidu  with  (he  right  of  corro'pfiinii-inc 
and  flfUi'n  pi'dI.'*  out^ldf,  without  corr<K|)r>nili'nf(v 
Cliihlrcii  iibovi' four  jeBW  pay  full  price;  uihIit  tlmt 
iijjr  tircy  iiri'  not  cliiirgi'J  for,  but  (ho  pnri'iit*  oi  frii-uda 
are  obligud  to  hold  them  "ii  thi'ir 
R.  8,— Thp  fiimouR  "  Stnr  I'hJiinlwr  "  ot  EoKlitnd  w/m  fo 
called  from  tbu  clTi-iUHJttjiQee  ot  lis  roof  hi'liig  gur- 
iiishvd 

jNgoiiieii.— CAiWc  is  an  old-fimhlontd  wnrJ  for  A'tJi^Ar. 
Child.'  Ilnrold,  therefore,  i*  miTi'ly  Kn\sM  Iliirol.I. 

J.  8  ,  Wtllliim«l)iir«.  N.  Y-— The  iieccsnHy  of  the  vsUb- 
lidhincut  of  no  Inebriate  Afylum  in  obvious.  Wo  nnv/ 
In  a  pnpLT  thu  otlior  dity  tliftt  the  Kuv.  Jloory  U"ttril 
lieccliifr,  in  u  lecture  nt  Ilrooklyn,  »IJif*>d  thulofnco  tho 
pmji-ct  ivM  first  put  forth  to  fimiid  aii  Im-brliif*  iify- 
luDi,  there  find  bean  over  tweuly-elght  hundreJ  iippll- 
latlon*  made  lo  the  oOlcera  for  plures,  by  rf.-pur tnhlu 
nnJ  weullhy  persons  of  New  Vork  rilone,  for  lut-hrlute 
fru'udJ. 

M.  M.,  Itockpnrt,  Mftiui.— The  conial  of  IBll  na  Keen  by 

Hpr«chi?l,  wiis  deemed  by  him  HelMumlnoux, 
ItE.tDKH.— The  prusa  of  Uunndn  dow  inimbBr*  twenly 
diiily  ncwipnpBra.  one  hundred  ond  flrty-slx  weekly, 
and  thirly-thrco  Unued  tri-wepkly  and  iwnil-weekly, 
mriking  a  loinl  of  209.  Tlic  nrWi-piipcrs  r.f  New  Ilriiii"- 
wick,  Nov,\  Scotin,  Newroiiiidliind,  ittid  I'rluce  Kdward 
Ixliiud,  not  liK'luiled  ill  the  iibnve,  number  from  forty 
to  Qffy,  und  nre  cliielly  in-eklv  ]iiibll™(lo(iit. 

M,  D.,  IWkporl.  — \ri,-  mUKl  n.-fer  yon  lo  tplritunl  papers 
for  «Ufb  dist'Unsloua,  The  toMl  ninub t .''plrltiiiilii'tH 
In  the  UniifJ  ^tuiten  is  frlveii  »h  1  :«4.I«HJ,  iind  the  num- 
ber in  the  nhnlu  worM  i!>  i<jttinml«d  nt  1  t'JI'.UlKl.  nialnp 
Id  credited  with  40,0(XI;  New  ll<impphlre.  •Jfl.OOO;  Vor- 
oiout,  25,000;  Miu'MCbusi.tts.  100,000;  Kbode  Inlimd, 
5000;  iJoiiDectlcul,  20.000;  nud  New  Vorh.  S&O.OOO. 
The  Spirituiil  lleRisler  gives  the  names  of  li-VJ  publio 
Hpcaki^n  and  238  professioiitilmi'diuma-  Tho  llumturo 
of  the  profewloo  eomprifee  bW  bookc  nnJ  piinipblutH, 
sl!C  weeltlies,  three  semi-irerklle!'.  and  four  niouClilles, 

II.  U.,*ieo,  Me.— Address  Mr.  Buruhnm.  Auilriuo  UriOk- 
f-tore,  Cornblll,  Boston. 

C,  C.  Oroton,  Ot  — Th.'  ln»t  wu  henrd  of  .lohu  TmvlB, 
the  erejit  plAlnl-shoC,  he  \rai  iil  Ilnnt^vllle,  Ala, 

JuLU  C,  IV eat  Caoibridtfu.— Before  ateel  wM  unvd  In  tho 
luaDuTiiclure  of  6kut«M.  bone  ivus  unijiloyed. 


THE  EI\'(>'L1S1I  QU.IKERS. 

Amony  tlie  rcmorkal)lc  (.■linnges  of  llio  day 
luav  1)0  mentioned  llio  alinndonnicnt  Uy  tho 
l^unktrs  in  Knjxlnnd  of  their  long  chcriflhed 
peculiarities  of  speech  nnd  dress,  hy  which 
they  have  heretuforc  dislingniblicd  themselves 
from  fill  other  people.  Tlie  sad  colorcd  and 
jilain-cut  vestments,  the  covered  head,  and  iho 
Onv  and  Uiau  of  address,  arc  to  give  phico  to  tho 
general  usage  of  socieiy  in  garb  or  speech.  It 
seems  singular,  that  after  a  persistence  of  two 
hundred  years  in  these  pecniiarilies,  the  sect 
should  at  length  ahandon  them,  liat  ihc  cxplnn- 
atiou  may  possibly  he  found  in  the  change  which 
Eoeiely  itself  has  made  during  those  two  centu- 
ries, whereby  it  has  coDfornicd  itself  hy  gradual 
and  slow  approaches,  more  and  more  to  the  cus- 
toms adopted  by  the  Quakers  in  tho  time  of 
George  Fox,  the  founder  of  iho  order.  Certainly 
tho  dress  of  to-day  is  a  nearer  approach  to  tho 
standard  of  Fox,  than  it  is  to  tho  elaborate  and 
finical  style  of  the  sixteenth  century,  with  its 
slashed  douhlct,  plumed  hat,  and  portentous 
ruffles ;  while  the  ordinary  mode  of  address  is 
Quakerism  itself,  when  compared  with  tho  titular 
disiinctions  and  liigh-sounding  superlatives  which 
Hiftractcrizcd  polite  conversation  in  those  days. 
The  world  does  indeed  move  ;  hut  it  has  brought 
society  towards  the  plain  customs  of  the  Quaker, 
quite  as  much  as  it  has  changed  him  into  one  of 
the  world's  people,  in  dress,  demeanor  and 
address. 

We  can  never  think  of  llio  early  Quakers 
without  commendin;;  them  for  their  charity  and 
toleration,  so  broadly  contrasted  with  the  big- 
otry and  pei-secuiion  of  their  enemies.  Quakers 
were  flogged,  banished  and  hung  in  New  Eng- 
land by  tho  I'uritans  of  the  colonial  times  ;  and 
they  met  with  equally  severe  treatment  in  Old 
England.  But  there  is  no  instance  on  record 
where  they,  having  the  power,  visited  such  out- 
rages upon  those  who  dissented  from  them. 
They  deserve  to  he  praised  also  lor  iheir  Hrmnoss 
and  devotion  to  principle,  and  for  their  well  or- 
dered lives,  their  honesty  and  frugality  ;  hut 
above  all,  for  that  kindness  of  heart  which  never 
permitted  a  human  being  to  suffer,  whose  dis- 
tresses they  had  the  power  to  relieve.  Tho  name 
of  Quakers  is  without  significance  as  applied  to 
tlie  tenets  or  practices  of  tho  sect,  and  was  at- 
tached to  them  in  the  days  of  Fox,  hy  their  ene- 
mies in  England.  They  caught  up  the  nick- 
name from  one  Justice  Bennet,  of  Derby,  who 
called  the  sect  in  derision,  Quakers,  becauso  Fox 
admonished  him  and  those  associated  with  him, 
to  quake  at  the  word  of  the  Lord.  Parrot-tike, 


they  repeated  tho  silly  cpitlict  of  tho  pOTpous 
odiciul.  and  tlic  word  thus  becauio  in  process  of 
time  llic  distinctive  name  of  tho  sect.  They 
fiffil  called  themselves  Seekers,  from  their  scfk- 
tug  nfier  tlio  truth;  and  subsequently.  Friends, 
us  designating  tho  bonds  of  Chrisliun  friendship 
in  which  llicy  i)roiiofrcd  to  live.    Of  late  years 
the  sect  lia.t  dimini.vbcd  in  numbers,  both  in  this 
country  and  in  Great  Itritain  ;  nnd  the  abolition 
of  the  diiitinction.<i  in  dress,  nmnnens  wnd  lan- 
guage, whit;h  is  now  going  on  among  lUh  inter- 
outing  people,  will  serve  lo  merge  them  com- 
l>letely,  ere  many  generations,  in  the  great  mass 
of  Bocicly.    But  whatever  he  the  outward  forms 
of  the  profcsBora  of  tlio  Quaker  ttnels,  let  us 
hope  that  their  noble  principles  of  justice,  hive 
and  morcy  may  still  difltinguiwh  lliein,  and  com- 
mand the  respect  and  admiration  of  their  (cllow- 
mcn. 


TIIE  K.VCK  IIW  L.INDS. 
Quite  a  large  nnd  valuable  addition  will  be 
made  to  tho  building  territory  of  the  city  of  Bos- 
ton, hy  the  action  of  the  State  in  assuming  its 
property  over  tho  flats  lying  between  Boston  and 
Boxhiiry,  and  filling  them  up.  Tho  plan  adopt- 
ed by  the  Stale  Commissioners  in  laying  out 
and  disposing  of  these  new  lands,  is  designed  to 
secure  the  erection  of  first  class  residences  for 
tho  accommodation  of  the  wealthy  portion  of  tho 
cili/.ons,  and  thus  make  it  the  court  end  of  the 
city.  Full  one  quarter  of  tho  territory  thus  cre- 
ated is  to  bo  devoted  to  wide  avenues  and  public 
squares,  for  tho  purpose  of  securing  health  and 
comfort  to  tho  occupants  of  the  proposed  houses, 
nnd  presenting  inducomonls  for  tho  erection  of 
spacious  edifices  of  beautiful  architectural  pro- 
portions. Tho  main  avenue,  extending  from  the 
centre  of  the  rnblic  Garden  to  Brookline,  is  lo 
bo  two  hundred  feet  wide,  with  a  central  enclos- 
ure the  whole  length,  lo  be  planted  with  trees 
and  shrubbery,  and  the  houses  on  cither  side  are 
to  bo  set  back  twenty  feet  from  the  street.  There 
are  to  bo  two  other  avenues,  parallel  to  this,  each 
one  hundred  and  four  feet  wido  between  the 
bouses,  ond  Boylslon  Street  is  lo  he  continued 
to  Brookline,  of  a  width  of  one  hundred  and 
twenty  feet.  Tho  cross  streets  to  intersect  these 
principal  avenues  are  to  bo  sixty  nnd  tighty  feet 
wide,  and  the  imssago-ways  in  the  rear  of  the 
house  yards,  sixteen  feet.  Hero  is  a  most  boun- 
tiful provision  fur  light  and  air;  nnd  with  the 
grass  plats  and  shrubbery  beds  in  front  of  the 
houses,  and  green  enclosures  in  the  rear,  the 
place  must  become  almost  a  paradise.  Tho  Stale 
lias  already  made  several  advunlageoua  sales  of 
building  lots  to  wealthy  parties,  nnd  realised  a 
handjomo  sum  therefor.  Willi  tho  money  thus 
received,  the  process  of  tilling  up  and  grading 
new  lots  is  carried  on,  so  that  the  operation  is  no 
charge  whatever  upon  tho  public  treasury.  But 
eventually  it  will  be  a  source  of  great  revenue  to 
tho  Commonwealth  ;  probably  to  tho  amount  of 
several  millions  of  dollars.  Tho  benefit  to  the 
city  of  Boston,  by  building  up  such  a  wealthy 
quarter,  and  developing  so  large  an  amount  of 
taxable  property,  will  also  bo  very  groat ;  and 
ihc  citizens,  so  far  as  wa  know,  are  disposed  to 
co-operato  most  cordially  with  the  Slate  author- 
ities, in  carrying  out  tho  plan  which  has  been 
adopted.  The  unobstructed  condition  of  Iho 
Public  Garden  is  an  essential  eleraont  of  this 
plan ;  and  for  that  every  true  Bostouian  will 
hold  up  both  hands.  Tbis  garden  is  to  he  en- 
larged by  a  strip  of  land  on  Iho  westerly  side, 
which  the  State  has  given  for  that  purpose. 

A  BETTLRillENT 
A  proposition  is  now  before  tho  legislature  of 
Massachusetts  for  the  enactment  of  a  Bettennent 
Law  for  tho  cily  of  Boston.  And  what,  pray 
tell  us,  is  a  betterment  law  1  exclaims  someone 
of  our  readers  who  is  not  convci-sant  with  the 
black-leltcr  learning  of  the  courts.  Betterment 
means  improvement ;  and  a  betterment  law  is 
one  requiring  ownei-s  of  real  estate  to  contribute 
towards  tho  exjiensc  by  which  their  property  is 
improved.  As  tho  practice  now  is,  in  Boston, 
tho  city  government  makes  public  improvements 
by  straightening,  widening  or  discontinuing 
streets,  and  the  ownci"s  of  real  estate  immedi- 
ately and  essentially  benefited  hy  these  improve- 
ments, instead  ot  being  obliged  to  pay  for  the 
benefil  which  is  thus  cont^rred  upon  their  prop- 
erty, receive  the  advantage  for  nothing;  and  in 
cases  where  a  portion  of  their  land  is  taken  to 
make  the  improvement,  actually  get  a  great  price 
from  the  city  in  payment  for  tho  same.  To  rem- 
edy this  alleged  inequality,  it  is  proposed  lo 
enact  a  law  providing  that  a  proportional  part  of 


the  expense  so  incurred  hy  the  city,  shall  he  ns- 
fiCHScd  upon  tho  estates  within  fifteen  hundred 
foet  of  the  improvement  which  may  bo  benefited 
thereby  ;  said  proportional  pari  in  no  cose  to  ex- 
ceed one  half  of  the  estimated  value  of  tho  ben- 
efil, and  Ihc  aggregate  of  all  the  assessments 
thus  made,  not  to  exceed  tho  original  estimate 
for  the  co8t  of  the  improvement.  A  provision 
is  to  bo  made  authorizing  the  city  nuthoriltefi  to 
almto  the  assessment  in  certain  cases,  where  by 
reason  of  oge,  infirmity,  or  limited  means,  it 
would  bo  a  harilsbi|)  for  the  owner  to  pay.  Other 
chinnej*  will  provide  lhat  tenants  under  long 
leases  shall  conlribulc  in  proportion  to  the  ben- 
efit which  they  may  receive  from  such  improve- 
ments. The  subject  is  a  new  one  for  our  legis- 
lators to  net  upon,  and  the  propositions  now  sub- 
mitted may  perhaps  be  essentially  changed  be- 
fore the  law  is  passed.  A  similar  law  to  the  one 
suggested,  though  extending  the  principle  furth- 
er, now  prevails  in  New  York. 

A  HORDKR  CONFLICT. 
Some  time  since  a  United  Stales  Deputy 
Marshal,  by  the  name  of  Tyler,  had  a  process  to 
serve  u])on  a  vessel  at  Detroit,  in  an  action  grow- 
ing out  of  a  collision  with  another  vessel.  The 
captain  of  the  vessel,  for  the  purpose  of  eluding 
the  service,  took  her  across  the  stream  into  Brit- 
ish waters,  and  the  marshal  followed  him,  and 
got  on  board  the  vessel.  Tho  captain  appeared 
at  the  hatchway  with  fire  arms,  and  threatened  to 
shoot  tho  oflicer  if  he  did  not  leave  tho  vessel, 
whereupon  tho  latter,  either  by  accident,  or  to 
save  bis  own  life,  shot  the  captain  and  killed  him. 
In  this  slate  of  the  case,  Governor  General  Head, 
of  Canada,  has  made  a  requisition  upon  the  Presi- 
dent of  the  United  States  for  the  extradition  of 
Deputy  Marshal  Tyler,  in  order  that  he  may  he 
tried  for  the  homicide.  The  president  has  called 
upon  the  United  States  District  Attorney  nt 
Detroit,  for  information  as  to  the  facts  in  tho 
case,  and  the  testimony  taken  at  tho  lime  of  the 
occurrence  has  been  transmitted  to  Washington. 
The  opinion  prevails  in  Detroit,  that  the  demand 
of  the  Canadian  nutlioritics  will  not  be  granted. 
Should  it  bo  refused,  the  peace  and  harmony  of 
the  border  will  probably  be  interrupted  by  acts  of 
retaliation,  and  conflicts  resulting  iherelrom. 

NAPOLKON  AND  CATALIM. 

During  the  reign  of  the  first  emperor,  he  un- 
dertook to  subject  tho  famous  singer  Calalini  to 
bis  power,  for  the  purpose  of  retaining  her  in 
Paris,  lo  amuse  and  occupy  the  public  mind. 
Learning  that  she  purposed  leaving  the  city,  ho 
sent  her  iin  order  to  wait  upon  him  at  the  Tuile- 
rics.  Trembling  at  tho  mandate,  she  appeared 
before  "  tho  man  of  destiny."  "  Where  do  you 
want  to  go  1"  inquired  the  emperor.  "  To  Lon- 
don, sire."  "  You  will  stop  in  Paris;  you  must 
do  so ;  I  will  see  that  you  are  well  paid.  Be- 
sides, you  arc  better  appreciated  in  Paris.  You 
will  have  100,000  francs  a  year,  and  two  raonlhs 
leave  of  absence.  The  matter  is  settled.  Adieu, 
madamo."  Thus  did  the  conqueror  of  Europe 
regulate  the  aflairs  of  the  opera-house,  with  tho 
same  imperious  spirit  lhat  he  gave  away  crowns. 
But  the  battle  is  not  always  to  the  strong,  though 
tbo  race  is  sometimes  to  the  swift ;  and  in  this 
case  the  adroitness  of  a  simple  woman  defeated 
the  mighty  warrior.  Madame  Calalini  lefi  Paria 
secretly,  and  in  disguise,  made  her  way  to  tho 
coast,  procured  a  passage  for  England  on  board 
a  vessel  that  Wiis  taking  some  prisoners  of  war 
to  exchange,  paying  a  thousand  francs  tor  her 
trip,  and  repaired  to  London  in  spite  of  Napo- 
leon the  Great. 

 «  -mm^  ►  

THE  M-:W  OKLKANS  MOSUBIEiNT. 

The  State  of  Louisiana  merits  great  praise  for 
its  liberal  and  patriotic  determination  lo  erect  a 
noble  monument  upon  the  battle  ground  at  New 
Orleans.  Tho  baillo  of  New  Orleans  was  pre- 
eminently a  national  contest,  both  in  its  signif- 
icance and  its  results,  and  tho  whole  nation  cher- 
ishes the  memory  of  that  great  event.  Well 
might  the  general  government  have  assumed  the 
grateful  duty  of  building  a  monument  to  the 
brave  moo  who  there  resisted  tho  chosen  troops 
of  the  British  army,  and  repulsed  them  from 
New  Orleans.  But  tho  Slate  of  Louisiana,  with- 
in whose  limits  the  battle-field  is  situated,  has 
generously  come  forward  nnd  undertaken  at  her 
own  charge,  a  work  for  which  eviry  true  Amer- 
ican throughout  the  Union  will  thank  her.  She 
has  chosen  to  erect  a  pillar  of  maihle  to  pcrpet- 
UQlo  the  memory  of  Andrew  Jackson,  and  the 
men  of  I^ouisiana,  Mississippi,  Tennessee  and 


Kentucky,  whom   he  commanded,  when 
proud  unny  of  Gcceral  Packenham  was  met  n,,^ 
driven  back  from  its  attempt  lo  invade  the  valle 
of  the  Mississippi.    All  honor  to  that  patriotie 
State  for  this  fitting  comtncnioraiion  of  n,,, 
of  January,  1815  ! 

Tho  monument  is  to  bo  an  elegant  and  ini 
posing  structure  of  white  mnrhle,  one  liutulrt,! 
and  fifty  feet  in  height,  sixteen  feet  and  eit;iit 
inches  in  diameter  nt  the  base,  and  twelve  feet  six 
inches  at  the  top.  Tho  interior  is  to  be  hollow 
with  a  winding  staircase  lo  tho  summit.  The 
fibiift  Inw  already  been  raised  to  tho  height  of 
sixty  ftet,  and  it  is  expected  that  the  entire 
structure  will  be  fini:lied  in  the  course  of  a  jenr 
from  this  time.  The  design  of  the  monument  i^ 
said  to  bo  very  chaste  and  appropriate,  nod  tho 
work  upon  the  interior  is  much  admired.  The 
location  of  this  beautiful  structure  is  upon  tli^ 
plain  of  Chalmettc,  near  where  the  battle  was 
fought,  and  directly  facing  the  river.  Within 
sight  IS  the  mansion  house  where  General  Jink, 
son  made  his  head-fpittrlcr.",  nnd  tho  prominent 
features  of  the  battle  field  are  visible,  in  much 
the  same  outline  that  was  presented  to  the  eje 
forty-four  years  ago.  The  grounds  around  the 
monument  are  to  be  cleared  of  all  unsighily  ol,. 
staclcs,  and  laid  out  in  a  neat  and  tasteful  man- 
ner, so  that  lliey  will  alTord  an  attractive  place  of 
resort  to  citizens  and  strangers  visiting  the  cily. 
In  addition  to  this  costly  undertaking,  the  Slate 
has  also  erected  in  the  centre  of  tho  citv,  an 
equestrian  statue  of  bronze,  in  honor  of  Gcnentl 
Jackson. 

"IIKiilLAND  ItlARY." 

William  Anderson,  a  nephew  of  Burns's 
"  Highland  Mary,"  resides  at  Culedoniu,  Canada 
West.  Ho  is,  perhaps,  the  nearest  blood  rela- 
tion to  her  whoso  memory  is  so  intimately  blend- 
ed with  the  poet's  history.  Mr.  Anderson  is  a 
respectable  farmer,  now  jiast  the  meridian  of  life, 
enjoying  good  health,  and  is  the  head  of  a  nu- 
merous family.  His  eldest  daughter,  Mary,  now 
emerging  from  her  teens,  is  geuerally  known  as 
"  Highland  Mary."  When  Mr.  Anderson  came 
to  this  country,  twenty-five  years  ago.  be  bad  in 
his  possession  the  Bible  which  Burns  presented 
to  Mary,  and  several  other  relics  of  interest,  but 
these  have  been  sent  to  the  safe-keeping  of  a  to- 
ciety  in  Scotland. 

A  Lo\E  OF  A  IIusiiAND. — Amoug  the  pres- 
ents made  by  Louis  Napoleon  to  the  empress  on 
New  Year's  Day,  was  tho  discovery  to  her 
majesty  that  her  chamber  opened  into  an  apart- 
ment— a  boudoir — undreamed  of  in  sleep  and 
unimagined  in  previous  waking.  A  door,  whicli 
tho  night  before  was  no  door,  stood  wide  opoo- 
The  new  apartment,  the  wondering  empress  at 
length  observed,  was  real ;  Saracenic  in  splendor ; 
a  "tocador,"  Imitated  from  tho  famous  toilet 
chamber  of  Arab  Sultanas  in  the  Alhambra ; 
equipped  with  every  conceivable  and  inconceiv- 
able toy  and  trinket  of  modern  toilet  device. 


Machine  PoETnv,— The  "poetry  of  specta- 
cle jiieces  is  not  generally  of  tho  highest  order. 
Biirrymoro  u<cd  to  tell  us  uf  a  horse  play  at  tho 
Surrey,  where  a  Uiudoo  says  to  an  Amnzoniaii 
princess  : 

''0.  indy  fiiir 

lliwnouiit  your  elitirger, 
And  I'll  cnnduet  you 
To  the  Itajuh."' 


Too  CiiKAr.— For  breaking  a  legislator's 
head  tho  other  day  in  Indiana,  an  official  was 
fined  only  thirty-six  dollars— rather  a  light  poll 
tax,  and  an  insult,  we  should  think,  to  tho 
owner  of  the  caput.  At  that  rate  it  would  cost 
only  a  fow  huudred  to  brain  a  whole  hoilsc  of 
representatives. 


Gamuliko.— From  the  small  hollow  of  ndice- 
box,  arise  fear,  rage,  convulsions,  tears,  oaths, 
blasphemies— as  many  evils  as  ever  flow  from 
the  box  of  Pandora;  and  not  even  hope  remains 
behind. 


As  cNiNTENTioxAL  Insult-— A  counirymfl" 
was  dragging  a  calf  by  a  rope  in  a  cruel  manner, 
when  an  Irishman  asked  him  *'  if  that  was  tU^ 
way  he  treated  his  follow-craters." 

CoMri.iMENTARY.— The  Homc  Journal  savs 
that  Rosa  Bouheur  is  the  "  queen  of  the  brute 
creation." 


Pork  and  BEASS.-Mr.  James  Hogg  wftS 
recently  married  to  Miss  F.llcn  Beanc. 


BALLOUS  PICTORIAL  DRAWING-ROOM  COMPANION. 
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T.  BICH.IS  iX  READ. 

-     «  flvine  visit  whiili  hc  pai.I  to  Boston 
?":r.f«e"U, -chad  the  pleasure  of  mea- 
*  Id  friend  Bead,  iho  young  poiti  painter. 

'"^  T  first  time  in  many  years.  We  had  j.i5t 
-no  a  rnpt  hall"  hour  before  his  csciuisilc 
l.ceapas^  =  ,g  of  the  Watc.fall,  and  the 
'"""nTdcd  meeting  «ith  th.  arti.t  himself  was 
. ratifying-  The  picture  shows  what  eight 
"""^'^'Lsed  in  an  atmosphere  of  Italian  art  has 
,c;irs|i'i-=  ambitious  student,  and 

,inK  ns  it  is,  i*  jet.  we  tnist,  but  a  f;oldcn 
'  ''''"'i  -e  of  a  brilliant  fiilure.  Young  ns  he  is, 
I'rTliM  already  praspcd  the  two-fold  laurel  of 
'„u>r  flo'l  poet.  He  has  cultivated  the  twin- 
wiih  equal  suceess  in  both.  He  has  both 
"lilien  poems  and  painted  pictures  whieh  will 
live  nfter  him.  As  a  poet  he  is  warmly  oppreri- 
,4  on  this  side  of  the  Atlantie— yet  more 
"'^rmly  on  the  other.  Some  of  the  weightiest 
"iiical  Quthorilics  in  England  assign  him  the 
Iw-liest  place  nmong  the  descriptive  poets  of 
Vmerica.  His  poetical  fame  must  be  the  more 
'rallfving  to  him,  since  it  was  not  the  growth  of 
years  of  painful  toil  and  aspiration.  On  the 
^onir.iry,  some  of  his  very  earliest  essays  instant- 
ly miiJe  ihcir  way  to  the  popular  heart.  Read  is 
lioff  established  in  New  York— the  central  home 
„f  American  art— is  highly  appreciated  there,  and 
nmy  look  forward  to  a  golden  perspective  of 
f.Liue  and  fortune. 


The  Feuuvian  Strop. — This  medicine,  ad- 
vcrii?cd  in  another  column  of  this  paper,  has 
TDiidc  wonderful  strides  in  the  confidence  of  iho 
|ieo|)le  of  New  England  since  its  introduction 
l„«r  years  since.  We  know  of  none  now  betore 
ihe  public  which  is  so  lionorably  atdorsccl.  It  is 
usttl  regularly  at  the  Massachusetts  General 
llospitnl,  and  proscribed  by  many  of  our  first 
plivsieinns.  Its  principles  arc  simple,  but  scien- 
liric,  and  without  a  particle  of  clap  trap— too 
uficn  resorted  to — it  has  obtained  an  enviable 
jiosiiion,  and  commands  entire  confidence.  Wo 
liii'if  its  virtues  and  have  used  it  extensively. 

Trade  in  Human  Hair. — An  immense  trade 
is  carried  on  in  many  of  the  southern  provinces 
<j(  France  in  this  article.  The  peasants  in  that 
part  of  the  kingdom  are  said  to  be  celebrated  for 
(lie  length  and  beauty  of  their  hair,  and  many  of 
ilicni,  alio,  either  from  choice  or  necessity,  are 
uiiliiig  lo  part  with  their  tresses  for  a  trifle. 


BoRGLAR  Shot. — A  fellow  was  dangerously 
wounded  wbilo  attempting  to  open  a  shutter,  in 
St.  Louis,  l>y  a  bullet  from  a  pistol  which  was  so 
nrrjiiged  as  10  be  discharged,  should  any  one 
aitempt  to  break  in.  We  rather  think  if  all  shut- 
iiTs  were  arranged  on  the  "  certaia  death  "  prin- 
ciple, burglary  would  soon  rank  among  the 
"  lost  arts." 

"TiiL  S.yuGGLiiR;  or,  Tlie  liccrels  of  the 
''"jsl,"— This  famous  novelette,  by  Sylvamds 
CouB,  Jr.,  written  expressly  for  us,  is  the  great- 
est of  all  his  works.  We  have  sold  an  edition 
of  14,000  copies  in  four  weeks  !  It  is  illustrated 
with  large  original  engravings,  and  sent  i<ost  patfl 
un  ilio  receipt  of  iwculycaiU  in  postage  stamps. 

I'aoR  Taglion-i. — We  thought  that  Taglioni, 
ilie  ex  danseusq  was  immensely  rich,  and  that 
^^lic  owned  cords  of  palaces  in  Venice  and  on  the 
hike  of  Como,  but  it  now  seems  that  she  is  quite 
poor,  und  lias  opened  a  dancing  school  in  Paris. 
^Vhat  vicissitudes  these  children  of  the  stage  are 
suliject  to  ! 


A  GR.IUD  ESDORSEMEKT.—One  Of  tllO  CftV- 

iilry  horses  in  the  last  scene  of  the  grand  specta- 
cle lately  produced  by  Mr.  Barry  at  the  Boston 
Tlieaire,  volunteered  his  evidence  that  the  fall 
was  real,  by  drinking  up  the  cataract  after  Za- 
niine  had  asceuded  ! 


OtiR  xExr  Number.— Next  week  we  shall 
t:ive  a  largo  and  brilliant  representation  of  the 
M'lcmlid  ball  of  the  Boston  Light  Infantry  at  the 
1!  Jslon  Theatre.  Everybody  will  want  to  keep  a 
l  opy     Ballou's  Pictorial  containing  this  scene. 


A  ycKER  Trade— The  John  Chinamen  in 
oan  Francisco  colleei  and  pack  in  casks  broken 
KlHssware  of  every  description,  for  shipment  to 
Uuna.  It  pays  them  ■     ■      -    ■  - 


T<>B.4CtO-LOVl>(i  PROFtSSORS. 
The  editor  of  the  t'lica  Ilcruld,  now  in  Hci- 
delherg,  in  a  letter  to  his  paper,  says  of  two  of 
the  most  emiiicul  professors   m   Germany ! — 
"  Professor  Pitt^wlio  is  lecturing  on  the  Gospels, 
commcnics  by  taking  bid  snuff  box  out  of  hi< 
pocket,  opening  it,  plating  it  on  the  dc^k  directly 
before  him,  cramming  both  nostrils  full  with  the 
nauseating  stuff,  taking  a  second  pinch  httwecn 
his  thumb  and  forefinger,  and  then  bawling  out, 
'  Mtini-  Ilnini.'    As  he  warms  with  his  subject, 
his  thumb  and  finger  make  a  series  of  dives  into 
the  snuff  box,  and  up  lo  the  nose,  until  iho  lec- 
turer becomes  enveloped  in  a  cloud  of  dust. 
Bunsen,  the  distinguished  chemist,  comes  into 
the  leciure-room  with  the  stump  of  a  cigar  in  his 
mouth,  which  he  jerks  out  as  he  commences  to 
speak,  and  puts  back  again  the  moment  ho  has 
finisbed.  Wiiilc  he  is  speaking,  ho  walks  rapidly 
up  and  down  the  platform,  like  a  Polar  bear  in  a 
menagerie." 

Webster's  AprKARAXCK, — Noonc  who  ever 
saw  Daniel  Webster  can  forget  his  grand  and 
stalely  face  and  figure.  N.  P.  Willis,  in  a  late 
number  of  the  Homo  Journal,  says:  "  t)ao  of 
the  strongest  impressions  we  ever  received,  of 
personal  superiority,  was  from  a  view  of  Web- 
ster, as  he  stood  among  the  picked  gentlemen  of 
Europe,  at  the  Eglinton  Tournament.  He  was 
the  marked  'cynosure  of  all  eyes' — the  best 
man  on  the  field,  by  Nature's  indisputable  ticket. 
All  alike,  knights  and  ladies,  commented  on  the 
wonderful  majesty  of  presence  of  the  'great 
American.' " 


A  NICE  Juryman — In  a  slander  case  in  a 
Madison,  Wis.,  court  a  few  days  since,  proceed- 
ings were  suspended  in  consequence  of  one  o( 
the  jury  turning  up  very  drunk.  The  court  ad- 
journed after  directing  the  sherifl'  to  walk  the 
inebriate  about  and  sober  him,  and  the  process 
proving  salutary,  in  an  hour  orso  the  court  again 
met  and  proceeded  with  its  business.  Only 
think  of  a  juryman  undertaking  to  weigh  ovi- 
deoee  with  a  brick  la  his  bat. 


Binding — Every  description  of  bindingdone 
at  this  office.  Magazines,  pamphlets,  sheet  mu- 
sic, newspapers.  Harper's  Weekly,  Harper's 
Mnga/.ine,  Leslie's  Illustrated  Newspaper,  Punch, 
the  London  Ill.istrated  News,  Atlantic  Monthly, 
Godcy's  Magazine,  Graham's  Magazine,  Peter- 
son's, Ballou's  Dollar  Monthly,  Ballou's  Picto- 
rial, Weekly  Novelette,  Flag  of  our  Union,  etc, 
etc.,  etc.    Bound  and  returned  in  one  week. 


Decidedlt  wnoNC. — It  is  stated  that  a 
school -mis  tress  in  Lancaster  punished  a  female 
pupil  recently  by  lifting  licr  from  the  floor  by  her 
ears.  This  is  all  wrong.  The  ears  were  made 
for  heating,  not  for  sustaining  the  weight  of  ibo 
body.  Moreover,  there  are  so  many  long-eared 
individuals  in  the  world,  that  there  is  no  neces- 
sity lor  artificially  elongating  their  auricular 
appendages. 

Feince  Natoleon. — For  pocket  money  Lou- 
is Napoleon,  it  is  alleged,  gives  fat  Prince  Napo- 
leon a  million  of  francs  (5200,000)  upon  his  mar- 
riage with  Cloiildc,  a  miss  of  sixteen,  daughter 
of  the  King  of  Sardinia.  It  is  said  that  the 
prince  doesn't  exactly  relish  this  marriage, 
which  is  the  result  of  state  policy.  We  arc 
afraid  the  "  happy  couple  "will  lead  but  a  cat 
and  dog  life  of  it. 


The  Atlantic  Monthly. — We  arc  gratified 
to  learD  that  this  admii-able  magazine,  publislied 
by  our  neighbors,  Messrs.  Phillips,  Sampson  &■ 
Co.,  is  rapidly  increasing  in  circulation.  It  is 
agreeable  to  know  that  so  high  toned  and  bril- 
liant a  work  is  so  thoroughly  appreciated. 

The  VERY  BEST  — It  was  a  prime  joke  of 
Cunning's,  who,  when  told  by  an  eminent  doctor 
that  poverty  was  a  virtue,  remarked  that  he  had 
never  known  what  making  a  virtue  of  necessity 
meant  till  then. 


1  two  hundred  per  cent  profit. 


^  Stepiils    Massett.— "  Jeemes   Pipes,  of 
'pesville,"  lias  been  very  successful  with  his  cn- 
'<^""uiments  on  his  southern  tour. 


Bkmember  THIS- — After  an  event  is  irretriev- 
able, nothing  is  more  absurd  than  the  discussion 
of  what  might  have  been  done. 


Qdestion  and  Answi:b-— What  is  that 
which  every  one  can  divide,  but  no  one  can  see 
where  it  has  been  divided  ?  Water. 

Yankee  Staplk. — The  ice  crop  for  the  com- 
ing seaeon  promises  to  be  one  of  the  largeet  ever 
procured  in  the  vicinity  of  Boston. 


^liEtaijsitir  C-atljcringts. 

The  number  of  etiildrvn  in  San  FrAnci.siw, 
Cal  .  is  12.602. 

The  legislmivo  tnsions  of  Now  York  coat  tho 
people  S'iSOO  per  day. 

In  Clncinnnti,  \mi  venr,  (here  wore  24  atTraya 
which  terminated  fiilAlly. 

Dnrine  the  yeur  185S.  thirty  firo  pcmons  of 
out]  hundfvd  yuart  and  upwards  died  withiu  tho 
L'aitod  Slates. 

The  cost  of  the  Fnucr  excitement  to  cititens 
of  California  Is  estimnled  at  S13.r>50,000  ngninst 
a.  return  of  ubout  SI00,(>U0  in  gold  du8t. 

Tho  long-vexed  Anii-Uent  controversy  comes 
before  the  Nuw  York  i'w\rt  of  AppuaU  at  ihi* 
session  and  will  he  &otilu<t. 

Tho  series  of  ton  paintings  hy  Sully,  illustra- 
tive of  tho  advenlurr-*  of  Uohiuiton  Crusoe,  19  on 
exhibition  in  Philndctpbia. 

A  widower,  named  Sfiuirc?t,  married  in  Hurt- 
ford,  Conn.,  a  widow,  named  Croinac,  commenc- 
ing their  malriiuoniat  nltiiiuco  with  iwenty-scvon 
ebildrcn. 

At  Duhuqiic,  Iowa,  lately,  an  old  woman 
kicked  rt  boy  at  whom  she  became  angry,  with 
sudi  force  that  she  ruptured  a  blood- vcsstd,  and 
died  in  a  short  time. 

The  American  Institulo  propose  creeling  n 
hxTiic  building  on  ibe  site  of  ibo  late  Crystal 
Palace,  in  New  York,  to  bo  built  of  brick  and 
iron,  at  a  cost  of  5150,000. 

There  is  now  in  progress  at  the  Crj-stal  Pal- 
ace, London,  nn  extensive  poultry  exhibition, 
tho  coops  containing  tho  fowls  being  a  mile  iu 
extent. 

General  Cuss  has  been  attacked  twice  lately 
with  apoplectic  symptoms,  and  tho  other  night 
had  the  doctor  with  him  all  night  and  till  late  In 
the  morning. 

The  Superintendent  of  tbo  Public  Printing 
states  that  the  priming  of  the  Pacific  Uuilroikd 
Keporl  now  In  progress  will  cost  over  one  mil- 
lion of  dollars ! 

Poor  Mexico  now  has  five  presidents,  or  at 
least  five  men  hacked  by  military  power,  each  of 
wiioni  thinks  ho  alone  can  rescue  her  from  the 
gulf  of  ruiu  to  whitli  she  is  haaleiiing. 

The  monument  to  Ethan  Allen,  at  Burlington, 
Vermont,  is  completed.  It  is  forty  feet  high.  A 
colossal  statue  of  tbo  Green  Mountain  hero  is 
yet  to  he  placed  on  ibc  summit. 

In  Whately,  Mass,,  last  year,  there  was  raised 
170  acres  of  tobacco,  averaging  1600  lbs.  pur 
acre,  which,  at  1 5  cents  per  pound,  "would 
amount  in  the  wbolo  to  SlO,800. 

The  tonnage  of  Ihe  commercial  marine  of  the 
United  SlutCJ}  is  5,158,773,  having  increased 
108,91)5  during  the  past  year,  a  smaller  increase 
than  in  any  year  since  1815. 

A  lad  twelve  years  of  ago  slip|>ed  from  tho  ico 
into  Niagara  Kiver  lately,  and  was  carried  over 
the  Araericiiu  full.  His  mishap  was  not  discov- 
ered till  bo  was  in  Iho  rapids,  beyond  tUo  reach 
of  human  aid. 

A  teacher  at  Newport,  R.  I ,  won  lately  fined 
S20  and  costs  for  infiictlng  excessive  corporeal 
puuL'-bnienl  on  ouo  of  bis  pupils  with  acowhido, 
wliieh  cut  ibrougli  his  clothes  as  clearly  as  if 
done  with  a  knife. 

As  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Justus  Francis,  of  Harlford, 
were  about  retiring  for  the  night,  Mrs.  Frinicis 
suid  that  she  believed  she  should  faint  away,  as 
everything  looked  dark  ;  she  lay  down  upon  the 
bed  and  died  instantly. 

The  Calais  Advertiser  reports  that  Mrs.  .Jemi- 
ma Noble,  aged  96,  died  in  Calais,  .lanunry  Uih. 
A  year  or  two  before  shw^lied,  nn  entire  new  net 
of  leelh  bad  grown  in  her  mouth,  and  she  could 
see  and  liear  as  well  as  when  young. 

Crime  is  increasing  so  rapidly  throughout 
France  that  the  government  has  forbidden  ibe 
newspaperi  puhlisliing  the  docket  of  tiie  criminal 
courts,  on  the  ground  that  the  publieaiion  need- 
lessly alarms  public  opinion  as  to  tbo  true  state 
of  the  country. 

Itev.  Mr.  Sullivan,  a  Catholic  prieslof  Charles- 
ton, S.  C  ,  paid  over  to  a  ludy  of  that  city  tho 
eum  of  $.i00  received  llirough  tho  confessional. 
He  received  it  from  a  person  who  said  it  was  to 
satisfy  an  indebtedness  rightfully  due  the  heir  of 
the  lady's  father. 

The  number  of  American  inventions  which 
have  recentiv  been  adopted  by  several  of  ibo  Eu- 
ropean governments  Is  justly  gratifying  lo  our 
national  pride.  An  instance  of  tins  is  the  adop- 
tion of  Francis'  life  boats  and  military  wagons 
lor  the  army  aiid  navy  of  France. 

Through  Collecior  Schclt,  of  New  York,  and 
in  bell  alt  of  tbo  British  government.  Lord  Na- 
pier has  presented  Captain  Ellis,  of  tbo  hark 
France,  wiih  a  valuablo  telescope,  for  rescuing 
from  shipwreck  the  officers  and  crew  of  British 
bark  Magiitrato,  between  Havana  and  Bristol, 
recently. 

The  actor,  Hcniy  Placide,  lives  the  life  of  a 
farmer  on  Long  Island,  New  York.  He  enters 
into  no  permanent  cneagemcnlJt,  but  lui  homo  is 
at  such  a  convenient  distaoce  from  Now  York  as 
to  enable  him,  whenever  it  suits  him,  to  go  up  10 
the  city  and*play  a  few  nights,  without  incon- 
venience or  losB  of  lime. 

In  the  Maine  Legislature,  n  hill  bos  been  in- 
troduced to  require  insurance  companies  from 
other  States,  etc.,  to  publish  the  condition  of 
their  affairs  wherever  they  have  agents.  In  aev- 
cnif  places  in  Maine,  gross  wrong  bus  at  times 
been  extensively  practised  by  some  irre-'*j)onRil>le 
foreign  companies. 


^a»)i0  of  <s;olt>. 


....  The  gifHtesi  abnse  of  llio  facultie*  ts 
disuse. — Itwtr. 

....  Tho  obcdienco  of  childran  to  their  pa- 
nntt)  !!>  the  basis  of  nil  govvrntnenl.— /furfofi. 

....  With  tho  roeuo,  the  greater  the  gains, 
tho  less  tho  profits. —  Ilo»rt. 

....  Take  up  all  dulirv  in  a  point  of  pcrtnrm- 
ancv,  and  lay  them  down  in  n  puint  of  depon- 
dciU'O. — ^{ilsvn, 

  Inllueucc  is  to  bo  measured,  not  hy  tha 

extent  of  lurfaco  it  covom,  but  by  it*  K-iwl. — 
Ckanniiitf. 

....  It  HO  happens  that  tho  nion  todions  per- 
sona aro  prcciKCiy  thwie  who  complain  moMt  of 
tedium. —  lioitr. 

....  A  Chrintian  tbould  never  plead  iipirit- 
ually  for  being  tm  idler  or  a  cloven.  If  be  bv-but 
a  idioflMack,  ho  should  be  tho  best  in  tho  parish. 
— ,Vi  nii'ii. 

....  Spent  and  exhauki^d  by  toil  at  the  elo«« 
of  each  dnv,  wo  nro  »till  tau|{bt,  hy  the  nightly 
mystery  of  sleep,  tho  rvcupcnttivo  eaergiea  of 

nature,— /Jwtvr. 

rruirrn>riMrin!*  I*  the  Ihli'f  of  titu*; 
Ypnr  nn<'r  yunr  II  nlfiiU.  Mil  rtll  iirv  IIihI, 
Aiiil  Ii>       iiuri'li-*  i>[  II  iiiiui)»nt  liuifi'* 
TUo  vnat  ffiiirrnia  ot  na  Dtvriinl  Kci/iin.—  Y-'iing 

....  Ago  and  love  axsoclaio  not ;  if  tbey  are 
over  allied,  iho  firmer  tlio  frieudihip,  the  more 
fatal  in  itn  lerniinaliou  ;  and  nn  old  man,  like  a 
spider,  can  never  make  lovo,  without  beating  bis 
own  deatbwatih  — OJton. 

....  Nothing  in  Keason*  of  alTlietion,  or  at  tho 
painfnV  oveniiiii;  of  life,  can  afl'ord  »o  much  com- 
furt  to  the  Houl  m  a  Hieady  bolivf  of  iU  future 
existence  in  a  happier  nlaie  ;  it  allevhiteti  tbu 
keenest  of  human  woe^,  and  illiimincN  the  "  val- 
ley of  the  isbadow  ol  lUath." — J'ni/son. 

....  Having  a  distinct  pur^o  for  tho  Lotd  is 
one  of  the  most  cllectual  means  (or  making  ono 
rich.  I  have  sometimes  ilispuncd  of  mora  this 
way  than  it  cuuld  hu  thought  1  was  capable  of, 
anu  vot  I  never  found  iiiy>olf  poorer  ai;iiiRit  ihu 
year  s  end. —  Urowii. 

...  After  all,  the  language  will  nil  ape  iisolf 
by  larger  fnrces  than  pliofiognipby  and  diction- 
ary-inaklng.  You  may  Hpndo  up  tho  oceun  as 
much  as  you  like,  and  barrow  it  a  He  rw  aril  it,  if 
yuu  can, —  liiil  the  iiuion  will  siill  lead  llie  tidot, 
und  tho  wiiidH  will  form  their  surfaeo  — 0.  iV. 
IJolmfs. 

...  I  take  goodne-is  in  this  sense — Uio  soek- 
iiig  the  real  welfare  of  men  ;  which  \<t  what  tho 
Greeks  call  j)Iiilaiilliropia.  This,  of  idl  virtues 
and  dignities  of  the  iniiul,  it  tho  greatest,  beini; 
the  eharaeter  of  Ihe  Deity,  and  witbuui  it,  man  Is 
a  busy,  miHcbievous,  wretched  being,  no  bettor 
than  a  kind  of  vermin.— Zxjix/  Uiuoh. 


Why  is  rheumatism  like  a  glutton  1  BocnUHO 
it  attacks  the  joints. 

Poverty  sticks  to  a  man  after  all  his  (rienda 
and  tho  rest  of  mankind  bavu  tlvHcrtod  bint. 

When  arc  women  fathers  '.  When  tbey  aro 
sigbers  (fires),  which  Is  not  unfrequenlly  tho  cuae. 

Why  bad  a  man  hotter  toso  Uis  arm  lhaii  n 
leg  !  Because,  losing  his  leg,  ho  loses  somelbiui; 
"  to  boot." 

What  great  ])lircnologlst  has  a  name  highly 
expressive  ol  his  prolcsslon  as  n  researcher  in 
beodtt '!  C'omhe. 

Tbo  "  Sugar  Stick  "  is  the  name  of  n  u«w 
vessel  just  launched  at  llaltimoro,  Tho  ocean 
is  now,  of  course,  a  punch  bowl. 

Why  doc*  a  coat  get  larger  when  taken  out  of 
a  ciirpot-bug  ?  Because,  when  taken  out,  you 
find  it  iVi  t'iraxiM, 

It  is  a  good  sight  to  800  iho  color  of  hoallli 
upon  a  man's  face,  but  not  to  SCO  it  nil  concentra- 
ted in  his  iioso. 

"  Father,"  said  an  ambitious  youngnter,  about 
tlie  Bi/-o  of  a  pepper  box.  "  I  can  do  without 
shoes,  but  I  am  sutVering  fora  bosom  pin." 

"What  do  you  drive  such  a  pitiful  looking 
carcass  iw  ihal  lor?  Why  ilon't  you  put  a  heavy 
coat  of  flesh  on  him  V  "  By  ibo  iiowori.,  the  poor 
crathurcan  hardly  carry  what  lidio  thctoi^on 
liira." 

An  awkward  man.  allomptiog  to  carve  ti 
goose,  dropped  It  on  the  floor.  "  There,  now  1" 
exclaimed  liis  wife,  '  we've  lost  our  dinner." 
"  0,  no.  roy  dour,"  answered  he,  "  it's  safe,  I 
have  got  my  fool  upon  it !" 

John  Day,  a  distinguished  printer  between 
1.^-ii;  and  l.'iUI,  took  for  his  motto,  "  Ari.se,  for  it 
in  day."  Those  of  his  apprentices  who  were  not 
up  tietimes  were  aroused  hy  tho  double  applica- 
tion of  the  motto  and  the  rod. 

Lawyer  W.,  while  entering  bis  cold  twd  in  a 
cold  winter  night,  exclaimed,  of  all  ways  of  get- 
ting a  living,  the  worst  a  man  could  follow  would 
be  going  about  town  in  such  nights  as  this  und 
ijrllilig  inUi  Ih<{  Juf  fiJks. 

Tho  brotlicr  of  Beethoven  signed  bis  name,  to 
distmguish  himself  from  his  lamllcss  brother, 
"  von  Beethoven,  land  owner."  The  im- 
mortal compOJior  rutoricd  by  signing  hu,  "  Lud- 
wig  von  Beethoven,  brain-owner.' 

A  young  Tennessee  clei^;yman  compres.cd  tho 
whole  body  of  his  sermon  on  "  deceit '  m  tho 
following  :  "  O,  my  breihrcn,  the  snow1e.1t  shirt- 
front  tiuty  <oticeul  an  mliing  bt»!.oni,  and  the 
stillest  of  all  rounders  en<  ircle  a  throat  that  has 
many  a  bitter  pill  lo  swallow." 
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[WrItWn  for  Bnllou's  riPtorlnJ  ] 

The  Wooing  of  Harry  Dinwiddie. 


BY  WILLIAM  A.  WINTBE. 


It  mined  all  night,  and  a  company  of  travel- 
lers wer«  almost  suffocated  in  the  closely  button- 
ed up  atago-coKch,  in  which  wo  were  moving  at  a 
tedious  rate  over  roads  which  woro  simply  beds 
of  clinging  M  t-'ay-    ^hcro  was  more  lateral 
than  onward  motion,  for  we  wont  down  into  a 
deep  rut  on  one  side,  and  then,  with  a  fiuddcn 
jork,  out  o(  that  and  into  one  deeper,  on  the 
other  side,    la  one  of  these  hasty  transitions, 
snap  went  a  spring  of  the  clumsy  old  vehicle, 
and 'the  united  force  ol  the  company  was  put  in 
requisition  to  substitute  a  rail,  which,  by  the 
light  of  a  lantern,  we  abstracted  from  a  zigzag 
Virginia  fence.    This  change  gave  an  undue  el- 
evation to  one  side  of  the  coach,  making  our 
Beats  a  kind  of  inclined  plane,  and  giving  a 
bumping  emphasis  to  our  slides  from  side  to  side. 
Since  the  blessed  advent  of  railroads,  few  such 
experiences  in  life  are  now  to  bo  encountered  ; 
but  if  any  one  enrvives,  whoso  fate  it  was  to 
traverse  through  its  weary  length  the  upper  or 
middle  stage  route  through  Virginia,  the  Caro- 
linaa,  Georgia,  and  onwards,  he  dreams  of  it  yet. 
There  were  eudden  halu  for  consultation,  gullies 
to  be  crossed,  where  our  driver  chose  to  consider 
that  our  satisfaction  and  oursafety,  and  the  well- 
being  of  hia  horses  wcro  all  to  ho  promoted  by 
our  walking  half  a  mile  ormore,  ankle  or  knee- 
deep  in  mud,    There  wore  creeks  to  bo  forded, 
swollen  from  mere  "ilrinls  "  into  formidable  riv- 
ers by  the  rain  of  a  night.  There  were  woarincas, 
and  hunger,  and  exasperation,  for  our  promised 
supper  that  night  was  immorahic  feast,  which  re- 
ceded in  our  slow  progress,  and  looked  most  in- 
viting and  tantalizing  in  the  distance,    How  our 
weary  bones  ached  for  the  two  or  three  hours 
of  sleep,  which  was  the  promised  appendix  of 
the  supper,    ilow  cross  we  were,  espcjcially  one 
man,  who  could  bear  the  crowded  inside  no 
longer,  but  insisted  on  having  a  |>luce  on  the  top 
of  the  coach,  amongst  the  baggage,  where  ho 
Btretcliod  himself  out  to  sleep,  and  was  buckled 
down  under  tlio  cover  to  take  liis  chance  in 
overseta. 

It  was  under  these  circnrnfitances  that  I  heard 
the  tale  of  Diiiiciddic'n  Wooin'j,  from  the  Itps  of 
the  hero,  who  was  our  fellow-traveller.  To  ap- 
preciate it,  yon  should  have  seen  the  man.  He 
was  a  broad-shouldered,  portly  Virginian,  with  a 
coantenance  perfectly  florid  with  health,  and  ab- 
solutely beaming  with  good  humor,  but  with  fea- 
tures deviating  far  from  the  linos  of  the  beauti- 
ful. His  keen  black  eye  twinkled  with  merri- 
ment, and  to  make  his  appearance  more  comical, 
ho  had  received  a  fanciful  deconilion  from  a  pel- 
let of  mud,  which  had  sottled  upon  his  shirt 
front  like  a  breast  pin.  Ho  alone  wjls  good-na- 
tured. Every  fresli  disaster  was  food  for  his 
merriment,  even  to  the  broken  tiro  and  huge  gap 
in  the  wheel,  threatening  to  break  down  at  every 
revolution,  for  which  there  was  no  remedy  but  to 
pnsh  on  till  it  did  break. 

"  Never  mind  if  it  should  break,"  said  tho  im- 
perturbable man,  "  we  shall  comedown  lightly 
at  the  pace  wo  are  going.  I  have  been  concerned 
in  more  hopeless  enterprises  than  this.  Let  mo 
tell  you  a  story  of  what  patience  did  for  me  in 
my  difficulties.    Ahem  ! 

"  '  A  frog  bo  would  a  wooing  go,' 
And  BO  once  upon  a  time,  would  I,  though  I  was 
in  no  haste  ;  for  I  waited  till  I  was  no  longer  a 
young  man,  before  it  occurred  to  me  that  I 
wanted  a  wife.  This  was  because  I  had  never 
seen  a  woman  whom  I  fancied  enough  to  make 
her  my  wife.  One  day,  however,  as  I  was  walk- 
ing the  streets  of  the  little  town  of  B  with  a 

friend,  we  met  a  young  lady,  who,  though  1  only 
got  a  glance  from  her  modest  eyes,  changed  my 
mind  as  to  being  a  bachelor  all  my  life.  Turn- 
ing to  my  friend,  I  said  : 

"  '  Tell  me  who  that  young  lady  is,  and  I  will 
marry  her.' 

"  At  this  my  friend  burst  into  a  loud  laugh, 
and  exclaimed  : 

'■ '  Yes,  1  would  like  to  see  you  marry  her. 
She  belongs  to  lite  Moravian  school,  and  all  of 
them  are  as  saintly  as  nuns,  and  as  grave  and 
decorous  as  if  tlio  world  were  a  great  chapel, 
made  to  sing  psalms  ID.    You  are  crazy.' 

"  '  Tdl  me  wfia  she  it.* 

"  '  She  16  Miss  Lucy  Clifton,  of  C  ,  South 

Carolina.' 

*' '  Well,  I  will  marry  her,  notwithstaoding  all 
this.' 


"  I  saw  no  more  of  Miss  Clifton,  but  hastened 
home  to  my  business  ;  for  this  was  in  the  spring, 
and  the  crop  was  to  be  started.  Kvery  true  Vir- 
ginia planter  is  his  own  overseer.  The  com  was 
up,  and  ploughed  for  tho  first  time  ;  the  tobacco 
fields  set  with  thrifty  young  plants.  Everything 
on  the  plantation  was  in  good  order,  and  matters 
put  in  such  a  train  that  nothing  would  suffer  in 
my  absence,  and  then  I  set  out  on  my  expedition. 

"To  B  I  went;  but  there  I  learnt  that 

Miss  Clifton  had  left  the  school,  and  gone  to  her 

home  m  C  .    To  C  ,  therefore,  I  went ; 

and  one  fine  morning  I  stood  at  tho  door  of  a 
stately  mansion  in  the  latter  town,  and  inquired 
if  Miss  Clifton  was  at  home.  She  soon  came  to 
mo,  and  looked  at  me  with  grave  astonishment 
when  I  told  her  that  I  had  come  there  to  marry 
her,  and  then  said  : 

"  '  I  do  not  understand  yon,  sir.  My  mother 
is  from  home,  and  will  be  absent  for  several 
days.  I  am  not  accustomed  to  form  any  ac- 
quaintance without  hor  sanction,  and  must  beg 
you  to  excuse  me.' 

"Nothing  could  bo  more  reasonable,  and  the 
staid  and  self  poBSCssed  manner  of  the  young 
lady,  and  tho  absence  of  all  confusion  and  petty 
coquetry  charmed  mo.  How  I  love  you  already, 
thought  I  i  how  I  shall  worship  you  when  you 
are  my  wife. 

I  settled  myself  comfortably  in  lodgings,  and 
made  my  arrangements  for  a  long  campaign. 
Pour  days  after,  when  I  had  ascertained  the  arri- 
val of  Mrs.  Clifton,  I  again  ascended  the  Btone 
steps,  and  rang  at  the  door.  I  fell  no  flutter  or 
agitation  ;  though  what  I  had  hoard  of  the  lady- 
mother  wa?  calculated  to  lessen  my  courage. 
Sho  was  a  widow,  of  ample  fortune,  and  of  an- 
cient and  honorable  descent.  She  was  a  lady  of 
great  dignity,  stately  and  formal  with  herfriends, 
and  distant  and  chilling  to  slight  acquaintances. 
Had  I  brought  letters  of  introduction  from  her 
best  friends,  and  earnest  recommendations  to 
her  favor  and  hospitality,  >lie  might  have  un- 
bent to  something  like  graciousncss.  As  I  had 
not  provided  myself  with  these,  I  mado  no  at- 
tempt to  ingratiate  myself.  When  I  had  told 
her  my  name,  and  she  hud  remarked  that  I  was 
a  stranger,  1  assented  with  a  polite  bow.  When 
she  begged  to  be  favored  with  my  business,  I  po- 
litely informed  her  that  /  had  come  to  many  her 
tlanijhler.  I'robably  no  human  countenance  was 
ever  expressive  of  more  amazement  than  the  one 
before  mo.  Sho  sat  a  moment,  epeeclilcss ;  then 
rising,  said : 

" '  You  are  evidi-ntly  under  some  great  mis- 
take, sir.    Excuse  me  if  I  close  this  interview.' 

"  Tho  next  morning,  at  tho  same  hour,  I  again 
presented  myself,  and  met  with  the  same  recep- 
tion from  Mrs.  Clifton,  met  with  a  blank  refusal 
to  my  request  for  a  few  minutes  conversation 
with  her  daughter.  I  politely  wished  hor  a  good 
morniug,  and  withdrew. 

"  On  the  third  morning  I  called,  and  was  re- 
fused admittance.  The  ladies  were  engaged. 
Say  to  Mrs.  Clifton,  said  I,  that  I  will  do  myself 
the  honor  to  await  her  cifavenienco  ;  and  I  seated 
myself  in  the  vestibule.  The  open  door  com- 
manded a  pleasant  view,  and  a  flne  breeze  en- 
tered from  the  garden,  fragrant  with  orange  blos- 
soms and  capo-jessamine.  The  matted  floor,  the 
shaded  light,  and  comfortable  arm-chair,  and  a 
book  which  I  produced  from  my  pocket,  mado 
the  morning  pass  quite  agreeahly,  and  at  tho  late 
dinner  hour  to  which  I  was  accustomed,  I  left 
with  regret. 

"The  next  morning  I  again  rang  for  admit- 
tance, but  no  answer  was  accorded  to  my  sum- 
mons. The  inhokpituble  door  was  deaf  to  my 
appeals,  and  I  sat  down  upon  tho  steps.  The 
heal  of  the  sun  was  intense,  the  day  was  without 
a  cloud,  and  it  seemed  as  it  the  heart  within  was 
broiling.  But  I  persisted  in  remaining  at  my 
post  till  the  sun  had  passed  its  meridian,  and 
commenced  its  descent. 

"  The  next  day,  equipped  with  a  thin  linen 
coat,  and  armed  with  an  umbrella,  I  repeated  my 
attempt  to  gain  admittance,  and  to  my  surprise 
the  door  was  opened.  In  reply  to  my  inquiries 
for  tho  ladies,  I  learned  that  Mrs.  and  Miss  Clif- 
ton had  left  town.  I  could  get  no  clue  to  their 
retreat,  and  accordingly  leaving  a  polite  message 
of  regret  that  1  had  not  the  opportunity  to  pay 
my  furuwoll  respects,  I  left  town  myself.  In  a 
few  days  I  returned,  and  learned  that  the  ladies 
were  again  at  home.  Tho  next  day  I  called  as 
usual,  and  was  admitted  to  an  audience  with  the 
lady  mother. 

" '  Why  do  you  persist,  sir,  in  this  foolish  and 
ungenerous  conduct 

"  '  Pardon  me,  madam,  but  it  ia  you  who  are 


ungeneroas.  I  have  come  to  this  place  with  an 
object  which  I  frankly  acknowledge  to  you.  I 
have  come  to  make  honorable  proposals  for  the 
hand  of  your  daughter.  I  am  not  accustomed 
to  lightly  surrender  my  well  matured  plans. 
This  purpose  nothing  on  earth  will  induce  me  to 
surrender,  till  I  have  tried  every  means  of  suc- 
cess. But  you  arc  nnjuwt  to  me.  You  will  not 
even  examine  and  consider  my  claims.  You 
will  not  give  me  an  opportunity  of  making  a  fair 
presentation  of  them.  You  do  not  allow  me  to 
see  Miss  Clifton,  and  to  endeavor  to  gam  her  fa- 
vor. I  will  cheerfully  submit  to  any  terms  you 
may  propose,  to  any  probation  you  may 
designate.' 

"  '  I  have  no  terras  to  propose  to  you.  I  in- 
sist upon  your  absolute  withdrawal.' 

"  '  Madam,  this  is  prejudice.  You  must  give 
me  an  opportunity  to  overcome  it.' 

"'  I  insist,  sir,  that  you  shall  abandon  this 
wild  pursuit  of  my  daughter;  that  you  leave  my 
honso,  and  make  no  further  attempt  to  enter  it.' 

"  ■  Madam,  I  cannot  abandon  my  hopes  of  win- 
ning your  daughter.  My  life's  best  hopes  are 
staked  upon  my  success.  I  will  leave  you,  at 
your  request,  but  must  hope  to  And  you  more  fa- 
vorably disposed  towards  me  at  another  time.' 

"'Understand  rao,  sir.'  said  Mrs.  Clifton, 
'  this  departure  must  bo  final.  I  warn  you  that 
you  will  find  my  doors  closed  against  you  should 
you  attempt  to  repeat  this  intrusion.' 

"  'Tho  consequences  be  upon  your  head  then, 
madam,  for  I  will  die  upon  your  door-steps.  I 
will  use  no  dishonorable  means  to  see  and  influ- 
ence Miss  Clifton,  but  I  will  persevere  as  I  have 
begun,  and  surrender  my  object  only  with  my  life.' 

"  True  enough,  tho  next  morning  saw  me  de- 
barred access,  even  to  the  vestibule.  I  sat  down 
upon  tho  door-steps,  choosing  tho  side  upon 
which  a  partial  shadow  was  thrown  by  a  magni- 
ficent live  oak.  As  I  vacantly  gazed  at  the 
grand  old  tree,  I  was  struck  with  the  long 
streamers  of  gray  moss  pendant  from  its  branches, 
and  wondered  1  had  not  observed  them  before. 
Waving  in  the  lightest  breeze,  and  forming  a 
beautiful  contrast  with  the  glossy  leaves  of  vivid 
green,  these  tresses  of  parasitic  growth  are  high- 
ly picturesque;  but  they  nro  always  indicative  of 
moisture,  and  suggestive  of  the  dreaded  fever  of 
the  low  country. 

"  All  that  day,  all  the  next,  all  tho  third  doy  I 
sat  on  those  unrelenting  steps.  Visitors  came  to 
tho  house.  I  rose,  bowed  delerentially.  and 
stood  smilingly  polite,  while  I  saw  them  admitted 
to  privileges  from  which  1  was  debarred.  I  rose, 
howed  again,  and  stood  as  smiling  and  polite  to 
see  them  depart,  assisting  the  ladies  to  their  car- 
riages, like  the  true  Virginia  gentleman,  which  I 
knew  myself  to  be,  oven  while  sitting  on  those 
door-steps,  which  refused  to  recognize  my  quality. 

"  1  know  that  there  were  compassion  and  re- 
lenting fell  for  me,  from  slight  indications  within 
the  citadel.  More  than  once  a  sorrowful  and 
sympathizing  glance  had  fallen  on  mo  from  some 
comely,  dark  face,  surmounted  by  a  hasty  sun- 
beam ;  more  than  once  the  green  latticed  shades 
of  the  window  above  me  rustled,  as  if  somebody 
was  an  interested  spectator  ol  my  suflerings  ;  and 
once  I  detected  near  me  the  flutter  of  a  muslin 
curtain,  and  caught  tho  faintest  imaginable  sigh. 

"  The  fourth  day  began  its  course  like  its  pre- 
decessors. I  was  at  my  post  betimes  ;  but  1  re- 
member that  my  thoughts  wore  much  on  tho  de- 
lights ol  my  hill-country  home,  and  that  I  longed 
for  a  breath  of  its  cool  mountain  utr.  I  watched 
the  gathering  of  a  light,  fleecy  cloud,  hoping 
that  it  might  come  to  such  a  size  and  position  as 
to  screen  mo  from  '  the  round,  red  sun,'  which 
seemed  to  burn  into  my  throbbing  brain.  My 
spirits  were  unusually  depressed.  1  grew  less 
sanguine  of  ultimate  success.  Tho  mocking- 
birds on  tho  trees  seemed  to  jeer  me  The  glare 
of  the  sunshine  on  the  well-swept  walks  and  trim 
trellises  of  the  garden  seemed  to  sicken  me.  A 
sudden  dimness  came  over  my  sight ;  there  was 
a  surging,  as  of  waves  in  my  ears,  and  I  sank 
back  unconscious. 

"  There  was  an  inter^'al  of  many  weeks  before 
1  knew  anything  of  what  then  befell  me  I 
found  myself  at  last  a  sick  man,  but  most  com- 
fortably cared  for.  My  own  particular  servant, 
and  indeed  my  foster  brother,  of  a  darker  hue, 
was  my  quiet  and  attentive  nurse.  Around  mo 
were  many  familiar  objects — my  personal  effects. 
The  light  food  and  cooling  drinks  which  were 
brought  mo,  wcro  prepared  as  I  had  always  been 
accustomed  to  have  them,  and  savored  of  home. 
I  asked  no  questions,  though  as  my  dim  recol- 
lections of  the  past  took  form,  I  began  to  bo 
somewhat  curious.   Where  could  1  bo  ?  Could 


it  be  that  I  u<u  at  home  once  more  ?  How  rould 
I  have  been  carried  unconsciously  so  fart 

"  At  last  I  was  so  far  convalescent  tliat  I  was 
permitted  to  sit  up,  supported  by  my  pillow.  I 
be^d  for  air,  and  my  good  Scipio  stopped  for- 
ward and  raised  tho  curtain.  The  clear  blue  sky 
with  what  languid  delight  I  gazed  into  it,  Bui 
suddenly  I  started  from  my  pillow  and  sat  up- 
right. That  tree  with  the  tvamny  strtamrrs  of  gniy 
moss!  1  had  seen  it  till  I  knew  every  leaf  of  it 
My  heart  bounded.  There  could  be  no  mistake 
I  was  within  the  citadel  I  had  besieged.  That 
was  enough.  I  lay  quietly  back  and  asked  no 
questions,  waiting  p!iticntly  for  further  devel- 
opments.   One  day  I  broke  out : 

"  '  Now,  Scipio,  I  want  a  plain,  straightforward 
story  from  you.    How  came  you  heroV 

"  '  Well  done,  Massa  Hurry  !  who  eber  hear 
de  like  of  dat  f  What  Scip  hero  for,  eh  ?  Why 
to  take  care  of  you  sick,  for  true ;  and  mighty 
nigh  dead  you  was,  when  Scip  come  down  to  you. 
Better  go  to  sleep  now,  and  try  to  get  well ;  you 
might  get  cotch'  yet.' 

" '  No,  Scip,  I  shall  not  go  to  sleep,  I  wish  to 
hear  the  whole  story.' 

"  '  Well,  then,  Massa  Harry,  here  goes.  You 
done  stay  from  home  a  long  time.  Who  knows 
whar  you  was  ?    All  the  word  we  get  '  send  my 

letters  to  C — —  ;'  'send  my  letters  lo  C  ■' 

'  send  my  letters  to  C  .'  Mighty  hot  weather. 

I  know  right  well  that  missus  fret  about  vou. 
Miss  Winny  look  troubled,  oneasy-like  about 
her  brother.  I  know  they  think  you  get  sick. 
One  day  missus  say  to  me,  "  Scipio,"  sho  say, 
"whar  is  your  Maasn  Harry  '!"  Gracious  know, 
missus,  not  Scip  ;  but  I  gib  one  'pinion — Sciji 
iitla- go  and  see.  Whatever  "Massa  Harry  are 
doin'  of,  it's  plain  he  are  doin'  of  it  easy,  and  it 
ar'  my  'pinion  dat  Scip  better  go  and  help  him. 
"  Very  well,  Scip,  you  can  go,"  says  missus, 
"  and  if  he  doesn't  like  it,  you  can  tell  him  I  sent 
you  about  Mr.  Sanborn's  offer  to  buy  the  crop." 
So  I  done  come  ;  and  true  for  me,  I  done  find 
Massa  Harry  wimt  help  mighty  bad.  White 
folks  has  not  berry  good  sense.' 

"  '  Well,  no  matter  for  the  small  particulars. 
You  found  mo  sick.    What  did  you  do  f 

'"Do?  Why,  I  done  pick  you  up  and  fotch 
you  into  the  nearest  house.' 

"'  You  don't  mean  to  say  that  you  brought  mo 
into  this  house  without  permission  1' 

"  '  Massa  Harry,'  said  Scipio,  erecting  himself 
to  his  full  height,  and  throwing  his  right  footand 
arm  into  an  elocutionary  attitude,  '  you  know  I 
can  make  a  speech  all  the  same  as  Saptrick 
Uenry.  "  Madam,"  says  I,  "  come  to  Old  Vir- 
ginny  will  we  ask  you  whar  you  come  from,  who 
you  are?  No,  madam,  we  know  too  well  what 
belong  lo  de  stranger.  Our  hospitable  doors  stand 
eber  open.  Old  Virginny  often  called  de  land  ob 
hospitality,  and  she  deserve  her  own  title.  Como 
among  my  master's  kin.  See  if  you  be  turned 
from  de  door  of  de  Dinwiddios  or  de  Leighious." 
"Ha!  what  I  Leightons  and  Dinwiddies,"  says 
the  lady,  "  hero  has  been  a  great  mistake."  I 
don'i  know  rightly  bow  it  was,  Massa  Harry,  but 
you  done  seem  all  on  a  sudden  to  become  kin  lo 
her.  Ahem  !  yon  mdught,  may  be,  get  to  be  uigh 
kin  oiMi  day  ;  mougld,  yon  know,  Massa  Harry, 
and  den  again  you  moughtn't.  White  folks  is 
mighty  oncertain.' 

"  The  truth  was,  that  Mrs,  Clifton  had  wished 
an  excuse  for  relenting  in  tho  severity  of  her  pur- 
pose towards  me,  and  she  had  unexpectedly 
found  it  in  the  remembrance  of  an  old  school 
friendship  with  my  mother — Winifred  Leighton, 
Had  she  been  less  prcjndicd,  she  might  have  re- 
cognizt;d  my  claim  sooner,  for  the  name  of  Harry 
Uinwiddiehad  been  iterated  in  her  reluctant  ears. 

"  I  have  forgiven  her  all  that,  however,  since 
she  has  mado  suitable  reparation  for  the  wronga 
sho  did  me.  Sho  has  permitted  a  renewal  of  the 
a>ld  family  intimacy.  She  has  even  carried  it  so 
far,  as  to  insist  that  I  shall  annually  accompany 
my  beloved  wife,  Mrs.  Lucy  Dinwiddie,  with 
a  flock  of  rosy-cheeked  Virginia  children,  to  pass 
the  Christmas  holidays  with  her.  I  am  now  on 
my  way  to  meet  this  requisition,  and  to-roorrow 

I  hope  to  meet  at  C  the  precious  company, 

which  I  sent  by  the  lower  and  less  fatiguing 
route,  under  the  guardianship  of  Scipio.  Scipio 
would  be  deeply  mortified  if  any  of  the  annual 
pilgrimages  should  be  undertaken  without  hini 
OQ  the  carriage  box.  His  great  delight  is  ti 
boast  of  his  own  exploits;  and  he  is  particularly 
at  homo  in  a  story  be  tolls  of  his  Master  Harr.v 
once  taking  a  fancy  to  go  det  r  hunting,  and  sear- 
ing up  a  i  ii/Zif  >>iiiai1  chance  of  game,  but  not  be- 
ing able  to  bring  it  down,  till  '  dul  Hack  dog  ^'ip 
cvnu  on  and  help  him  pvwerjul.'  " 
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VIEW  OP    THE  PORT  OF  CAIXAO,  PERU,  SOUTH  AMERICA. 


ALIrHALliOW  EVE,  KILKENNY,  IRELAND. 

The  animated  and  characteristic  iutcrior 
scene  oil  this  page,  is  such  as  onlj'  an  Irish  artist 
fould  have  depicted,  and  we  arc  indebted  for  the 
ekcii'h  to  the  ohservanteyo  and  graphic  hand  of 
Mr.  Edmund  Fitzfierald.  one  who  has  drawn  his 
inspiration  from  his  native  soil.  AU-Hullow 
Eve  (1st  of  November),  bein^;  between  AII  Souls 
iitiil  All  Saints  day,  is  the  nicht  of  all  others  in 
wliich  the  Irish  peasantry  believe  that  ghoata, 


witches  and  fairies,  but  especially  the  redoubts 
able  phoca,  are  so  industrious  in  playing  pranks 
on  unwary  travellers,  and  that  supematitral 
events  narrated  by  such  adventurers  form  themes 
for  gossip  at  many  a  cottage  fireside  for  many  a 
long  night  afterwards,  On  All-Hallow  Eve  a 
number  of  the  younger  peasantry  from  the  adja- 
cent neighborhood  assemble  at  the  house  of  some 
old  farmer,  who  in  his  youth  had  been  the  gay 
leader  ot  every  merry-making  throughout  the 


county,  and  still  took  delight  in  seeing  others  en- 
joy  the  sports  ho  was  no  longer  cnpalilo  of  par- 
taking. A  collection  being  made,  the  mtrr)- 
party  are  soon  supolicd  with  plenty  of  eatables 
and  drinkables ;  the  scaltheen  or  cross-stick, 
being  then  suspended  from  the  roof,  and  decorat- 
ed with  apples  and  lighted  candles  placed  alter- 
nately on  its  pointH,  and,'  being  kept  twirling 
round,  invites  many  a  candidate  to  compete  for 
the  luddy  prize.    As  a  cooler  to  this  umuiicmont, 


[Bm  pag«  laa.] 

diving  lor  money  in  a  tub  of  water  im  next  resort- 
ed to  ;  and  many  a  tiiir  muuntuin  nvmph  forsnkca 
her  DUtivu  clement  for  nwliile  iind  lienrs  from  lio- 
ncath  iho  pelhit  id  water  the  tdiining  fiUer  be- 
tween her  teeth,  which  rivnl  it  in  wbiti'iicRN. 
Burning  nuts,  forliinc-telling,  and  stories  are  next 
cnpagcd  in,  all  of  which  Hre  wound  up  with  a 
diuire,  until  the  lime  nrrivcs  (ono  o'clock)  when 
the  eni'bantnientuf  the  night  is  broken,  and  all  m- 
tarn,  unmolested  by  fay  or  phucn,  to  their  homeit. 


ALL-UAIXOW  EVE,  L\  KILKENNY,  IRELAilD. 
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BALLOU'S  riCTORTAL  DllAAVINGllOOM  COMPAXIOX. 


Uatt  s  €oxntx. 

LOVE'S  UUKSTIONS  ANO  RKI'MtH. 


Jti  CIIARLHB  MACKAT. 

I  gfai  »  qiiMtfon  to  my  drair 
Eiicli  moniing  by  tho  lark, 
And  ovory  night  rliu  nlKliHtignlii 
Uringn  ouBwtT  rro  tlic  iJiirli . 
Tlio  '|uiyiHr)n  uvvilf  no  otitcr  worclii, 
AnJ  tills  l»  the  reply— 
■'  ni  lo»o  Ihco.  il(!!irv*t,  wlilti-  I  live, 
And  biota  'Uto  If  I  die.'' 

J  Mid  ft  messngp  by  tlic  roue ; 
It  ity9,  "  Tliou  brL'ntUlti(i  grncc, 
Tliy  niodf^-t  vlrtup.  likir  tliix  Hoirrr, 
8pn<a(lA  rrogmnri!  round  thy  plnru," 
The  lily  brings  tlio  nii^nur  uu'ct ; 
"  0,  tbuu  whom  1  adiirp, 
My  beurt  In  Mpotlcp  nn  there  luuveji 
And  loTCB  tln'c  I' ¥  (Tin  ore." 


LOVK. 

Like  VliD'n  kiM,  uniwki'il,  iinnouKlit. 
lAtre  |[i»f»  Hjm'H.  but  In  mil  bouKlit  j 

Nor  votft'j  nor  «ound  litilmj  fl 

ltd  dtwji,  luipiMlunud  giMu. 

It  coiDM— the  bamtlfol,  tbc  fo'e, 
Tli«Pr<twnof  nil  huumiilly  — 

In  (lIuiK^u  nnd  iiloni' 

To  Been  itiv  I'luclml  ono.—hono fellow. 


Tire  I'Asroii. 

RcRido  the  bod  wbi-re  imrllnn  Hfi'  wii?  laid, 
And  sorrow,  guilt,  und        by  turns  Jli-umyrd, 
TU-  rL'vori'nd  cliiiini''oi]  ftnoj.    At  IiIm  i-nntrol, 
Denpnir  nnd  nngulnh  llcd  tliv  -truggUuK  coul : 
Uoinfort  cHuiB  liowD,  tuv  ironibllng  wri-Hili  to  rftlni', 
And  bij  lunt,  fullcriog  ficrentit  whli-jHTi'd  praW. 

UoLuaiUTU. 


UOHR. 

Hi»  weo  hit  ingle,  bllnkin'  bnnnlly, 

nil  cli-un  heJirtli-itiuio,  his  HiriftlL'  wHIp's  finile, 
Tbo  lisping  inrunt  pmtllliig  on  bla  knoi', 

Dova  II  bin  waiiry  cnrklug  circs  bcgnllo, 
And  iimko*  bim  quite  forgot  bts  lubor  aud  bl«  toll, 

SLANDUIt. 
Cnr^t  be  tbe  Tyree,  how  well  soi-Vr  it  How, 
Tbnt  t«uds  to  mitkt-  ono  worthy  iniiu  uiy  foe, 
Olvo  vIrtUB  ri  spiindiil,  iniiofoncu  ii  fujir. 
Or  from  tbi'  soft-uyt-J  viryic  fitwil  n  tinrl— I'or-K- 


(iOSSMF  WITH  Tllli  RKAIVRR. 

—  Among  lhi>  evpnts  which  will  c'pr  nrndur  ibc  present 
winl*ir  nn'iuoruhlc  1«  tho  iuddi-n  di;atli  of  Willliiin  n. 
PrMeott,  the  hlstorion.  Tbe  utiivi-rsjvllly  and  ppouliiuu- 
ity  of  tho  uiouniing  for  ihU  low  shows  how  high  luiil 
true  a  fame  the  ddcuiLtcJ  hud  ncliloFtid.  Nor  is  it  Anier- 
ii  tt  nlone  wbo  will  mourn  her  honored  son,  In  Kuropo, 
11^  well  n.^  ben',  tho  mime  of  PreBtott  Is  it  liousebold 
word,"  (inU  from  tbe  further  shore  of  the  Atlnntk  will 
como  back  lo  u»  tbc  eehouH  of  our  grief  nnd  eulogy.  IVll- 
liam  n.  Prtseott  wus  not  only  o  greut  HrKc-r  but  iin  cs- 
ccllcnt  man.  Tbtrc  ■v.nis  a  dully  beiiuly  lu  bis  tiff  as  well 
fi8  a  glory  in  his  works ;  and,  just  ii*  tUo  euntonrrs  Ilnived 
from  bis  pen,  hnrmonious,  wi>ll-ordMod  nnd  Byiniuetrkiil, 
BO  were  tbe  movements  of  bis  prlFute  Jlfi;  reguhtr.  bi-nuli- 
ful  nnd  syslemutimi  in  harmony  witli  a.  pure  und  lofty 
manhood.  Olher  wrilers  will  rif  in  Ibo  futurt^  of  AuiiT- 
icii,  bnl  on  ali  wbofolloiv,  tho  glorious  example  of  I'k-b- 
rot!,  both  ns  an  historian  and  n  umu,  cnunot  f-iil  to  ex- 
ercise a  powerlul  nnd  felleitons influence  . .. .  .0"C  of  tlin 
aio*l  amusing  necounts  of  our  city  ever  writtt-n  by  a 
foreigner  waj  that  of  I'adro  lluffaule  Cnpobiunio,  the 
rbapUin  of  a  Ncapalitnn  frigiile,  who  vititeil  tbis  eounlrj 
in  nod  publi,«lied  bis  nnrrntke  on  hi*  return  to 
Noples.  lie  ffijat  "  Uoston  Is  n.  city  forlilicd  by  nature 
and  by  nrt.  It  riM.'S  upon  three  nio.it  plcisiint  hills,  ouo 
of  wliich  Ifl  Uuoker  Hill,  upon  tbe  jiuinniit  of  which 
towers  tbe  fjmous  monument  named  Bunker  Hill,  creel- 
ed to  comnionionite  tbe  victory  gained  by  tbe  Auierieiina 
over  the  Bngllsh  in  1770-  It  wiw  comuicueed  by  tho 
Kngiuter  OUonnclI  Webiter  in  1S27,  under  ilie  pivsi- 
ileney  of  the  relebrnted  Laf.ijclli',  and  flninbed  in 
lf43  "  Sir  (iait,  the  American  Knlpt«r,  i»ftt  Flo- 
rence, and  will  soon  commence  liis  stJilue  of  Thomos 
JeUifriton.  lu  coii«<iuence  f<[  tbe  unusnni  iimtiunt  of 
rnowon  the  mountains  this  wioler,  ho  nnty  have  some 
(lifflculty  in  obtJiiuiug  a  suitable  block  of  marble  at  pn  s- 
cut.  Jly  tbc  coulruct  the  work  must  In-  flnisbcd  by  Jmt- 
u:iry  Irt,  18G1  The  Itavel  troupe  will  shortly  per- 
form at  the  Boston  Tbealre.  Gabriel  i*  nsacfireaud 
amusing  as  ever.    Ik-  hoa  tried  retirement;  but  the  nt- 

traelion»of  the  f  lage  have  proved  irresi»tible  The 

Itopton  Arliiitit'  Keceptlons  at  Mercuotilu  Iftll  nrc  among 
the  moat  agreeable  features  of  social  life  in  lloston  Ibis 
uinlf  r-    Their  guots  an.'  meu  of  letters  nnd  lute,  ladies 
of  iulelligencf  nnd  beautiful,  und  iu  examining  works  of 
art,  listening  lo  fine  mu.MC,  and  diicuasing  iirt-<iuesliou»<, 
the  iiouf  8  glide  by  like  minutes. .....  Among  liie  prooii- 

neot  benevolent  ol'jeete  of  tbe  dny,  we  perceive  the  call 
fur  tbe  formation  of  n  society  for  the  ii  nidi  oral  ion  of  Ihc 

condition  of  women  wUb  snoring  hiislinnds   There 

ii  nolbing  like  n  lucid  charge  from  a  judge,  and  so  wo 
fuel  obliged  to  put  tbe  following  on  record,  though  we 

inusl  itay  it  seeuia  to  be  pretty  well  miied  up  -  If 

the  jury  believe,  from  the  evidence,  that  tlie  plnintiil 
and  defendant  wen-  partners  In  the  grocery,  and  tinit  the 
pIuinlilT  bought  out  the  dt-fendnol,  and  gnve  IiIk  note  fur 
ibe  inUrest,  jind  the  defendant  paid  for  the  note  by  de- 
livering to  the  plaiolifT  a  cow,  which  he  warranted  '  not 
l>reechy,'  and  tbc  warninly  Wiis  bro'iten  by  n-.i^on  of  tlie 
breecbincM  of  the  cow,  tind  the  plaintiff  (Irovo  tho  cow 
burk  and  tendered  her  to  the  defendimt,  1>ut  tho  defend 


nnl  rofnird  to  rrcelT*  her,  and  tbe  plalutKT  taok  her 
homo  BiroJn,  nnd  pul  n  heavy  yoke  or  poke  Uj  on  her.  lo 
Iifi'venl  brr  from  Jumping  the  f»nc«,  and  the  cow  Iti  at- 
(••iiiplhig  In  Jump  Ihc  fence,  hy  h'Ojiou  of  the  yoke  or 
poke  Lrokr  her  neck  and  died;  but  If  the  Jury  further 
believe  (lint  the  defendant's  interest  In  the  grnorry  wu 
not  worth  anything,  tbe  jdiilrilllT's  nolc  was  wortbliws. 
nnd  the  row  good  fur  nuthhift.  either  for  milk  or  beef,  or 
I  for  'grfun  hide,'  then  tho  Jury  muft  llod  out  for  tlnni- 
selvcs  how  they  will  decide  tlM>  cnj-e— for  the  rourt,  If 
ahe  understntids  her»elf,  nnd  she  thinks  thv  dors,  dou  l 

know  hownurh  a  case  nhould  bed  -elded  "  A  divorce 

cane  In  now  on  the  Ugn\  l«pls  In  Cincinnati  betwei-n  two 
pnrtleM,  both  young  and  murried  but  ihrt-e  ywir«.  whoso 
diwigreement  iirUes  out  of  a  nlgbt-cnp  vrhl'  h  the  wife  in- 
alsU'd  upon  we.iring.  In  »Ji\U'  of  her  limil).iod'»  wl-lien, 

tears,  thn-ntj>,  oaths  nnd   comnitinds,    About  tho 

tlmn  tbuflnit  c«muleop!ird«nrrl»eJ  In  America,  a  lady  wn* 
a«kcd  by  a  friend,  "  JItive  you  seen  tbo  glniffes  V  "No," 
said  she,  "  I  don't  know  them  at  all ;  Ihej  nm  n  Kn-neh 
fauilty,  I  believe!"',  ...  .t'apt,  Tnivis  Is  snpimr-id  to  bo 
the  most  expert  pistol  shooter  In  the  country.  A  noutb- 
ern  paper  suys  that  tbe  other  day  ho  performed  the  feat 
of  nbooKng  an  object  of  tho  slw  of  a  half  dollar  from 
each  of  the  bandii  of  a  man,  flnced  at  ten  pnees  from 
him.  at  two  ronsecullve  shots,  The  most  surprising  pari 
of  Ibu  p.-rformanco  was  tbnt  a  nnm  could  hrtve  been 

faund  to  hold  Ihls  emnll  object  Tbc  mimes  of  tho 

betrothed  of  hi.-  Imperlnl  hlghmw  Prince  Nupohon,  aro 
as  follitivs:  Clotllde  Marie  Theresa  Ixiutse,  8bo  !■  tbc 
daughter  of  the  king  of  Snrdlnlii,  Victor  Kmmanuel  II. 

nnd  Ibe  ArrhcInchoB  Adele  of  Austria  A  jiurion 

mimud  Jolm  llnrtmiin,  jusl  from  the  niountnio  gold 
minea  In  Ivniis/ui,  says  in  a  Juller  to  the  U'avonworth 
Times,  that  ho  dug  P-'JIXIO  worth  of  gold  in  tHonty-llve 
(layd  A  car  hns  lieeii  running  on  the  niglit  tniiii  be- 
tween tills  Pity  Find  New  York,  for  some  lime  jwvt.  lllu- 
mlnnU'd  with  g:i».  During  tbe  nine  hourn  occupied  in 
the  trip,  only  l«n  cents'  worth  of  gas  was  couBumed,  nnd 
the  cur  was  lighted  up  as  briliiantly  as  a  parlor  It  wiis 
deemed  by  the  pn*«engcrn  lo  bo  a  luxurious  Improve- 
ment, altogether  worthy  of  geuenil  adoption,  Tho  gus 
metri'  Is  placed  undcrnenlh  tbe  cnr,  from  wiikh  pipes 

supply  n  Jet  nt  eUher  end  of  tbo  interior  The  other 

night  a  large  cat,  belonging  to  a  atallon  master  on  tbe 
Western  Rnllrond,  attempted  to  cross  tho  lino  an  an  en- 
gine wni>  piissitig  at  good  apced.  The  cat  was  ciiught  be- 
tween llif  spokes  of  una  of  the  driving  whtelc,  nnd 
whirled  round  while  the  wheel  tiuveifi-d  thirty  yard?, 
when  It  WI19  thrown  out.  Its  owner  went  to  look  (or  H, 
hut  tbe  cat  stiirod  so  wildly  that  ho  dnrcd  not  approach 
It.  Two  hours  afterwards  It  was  hctird  mening.al  the 
front  door,  and  when  Ik  enme  in  It  wna  found  lo  be  un- 
injured. Its  Lroi=t  nnd  f'lce  were  covered  with  gtcnse 
and  dirt,  but  tbe  ouly  horoi  that  puss  hud  ex|iericiiced 
was  such  iL  combined  shock  nnd  ftlght  that  It  seemed 
stupid  uud  hud  lo.it  lU  appotiie,  nor  would  It  clean  it- 
self.....  Tbe  Jews  of  New  York  propose  to  erect  ii  lem- 
plc  that  will  rival  In  extent  and  nnigniflceuee  the  Catho- 
lic Uatiicdtnl  now  beiug  built  iu  that  city  The  St. 

Louis  Democrat  publishes  an  oxlmct  from  aprivate  letter 
writlen  by  Uidy  liuvelock,  In  which,  after  rofrrriiig  to 
tbe  consolation  allorded  her  lu  her  bcn.'avemont  by  the 
warm  sympiilliy  of  her  ijueen  and  country,  she  rennirks  : 
"  Ilut,  greatly  (IS  I  have  been  blo.«srd  and  comforted  un- 
der my  nllilctlon,  I  never  can  sufllclentlj  c:(|)re«s  how 
great  a  bnim  It  has  been  to  my  wounded  he;irt— how 
very  great  nn  honor— the  mark  of  nttenlinn  paid  lo  Ibe 
memory  of  my  beloved  busbJind  by  Ibe  gfeal  mition 
ucro.'s  tho  Atliiutlcl  If  I  knew  what  body  of  sj  input blz- 
ers  lo  iiddrcfw,  I  would  gliidly  nnd  proudly  offer  tliem  the 
grjitffol  Ihiinks  of  n  sad  and  lonely  hwirt— and  I  could 
tell  them  wllli  hum-^t  truth  that  not  one  word  too  much 
hns  been  siilil  in  priiisc  of  bim  who  has  now  i-eceivcd  tbo 

ciowu  which  wUI  never  perish,  "  A  man  dltd  of 

apoplexy  recently,  ill  Miehigiu,  The  next  morning  tho 
coroner  held  an  Inquest,  when  Ibo  following  verdict  was 
i-eturneJ:  *' Dle>l  from  a  vifitation  from  one  beefsteak, 
eight  cold  jioUitoes,  nnd  ft  fried  pie  "    Sensible  jury, 

tlint   A  gruud'on  of  William  IVnn  has  just  expired 

at  n  very  Advanced  nge,  In  tlie  ho.ipitiil  of  Ibe  Iwocvolent 

Colston,  at  Urijtol,  England  Men,  saya  Dr.  Hall, 

who  have  half  n  doeen  irons  in  tbe  fire  arc  not  tbe  ones 
lo  go  crauy.  It  Is  tlio  nnin  of  voluntary  or  compelled 
leisuiv  who  mopea  and  plue.-,  nnd  thinks  himself  into 
the  mad-house  or  Iho  grave.  Motiou  Is  all  mitun'"*  law, 
AcUou  is  man's  oalvatiou,  physical  and  mental.  And 
yet.  Dine  out  of  len  are  wistfully  looking  forward  to  the 
coveUid  h  -ur  wlien  they  shiill  have  leisure  to  do  nothing, 
or  something,  only  if  tbey  R*l  like  it— tbo  ver,v  siren 
I  hat  has  lured  to  di^flih  many  a  "successful  "  man.  lie 
only  1^  truly  whe  who  lajs  himself  out  lo  work  till  life's 
Inlest  hour,  and  that     the  man  who  will  live  the  Inugcit, 

nnd  will  live  to  mo^l  purpose  A  noted  ehamrler 

called  the  '■  Fnkir  of  Siva,  '  has  entcn-d  tlie  ntiuintry, 
and  gets  a  s.il'iry  of  ?100H  a  year  in  Iowa,  having  he- 
Elowvd  on  bini5elf  the  degree  of  Doctor  of  Divini- 
ty On  New  Year's  Day,  Scmitor  Houston,  iu  a  fa- 
miliar eonverwlion  with  a  friend,  announced  his  dc^ler- 
inltiatlon  to  go  to  work  for  Texn^  in  the  way  of  raising 
improved  brei«d»  of  Bhe*p.  Snld  the  old  soldier:  ■■  I  can 
thus  enrich  and  do  more  for  my  State,  in  the  few  re- 
ninli.ing  jeara  of  my  e.irthly  pilgrimage,  tbuu  hy  all  the 

governing  or  ollke  holding  that  exi.«l  "  A  large 

diiruing  needle  woj  recently  esfHclcd  from  Ibo  tongue 
of  a  eolt  in  Maiue.  Tbe  needle  had  been  lost  among 
some  hay  in  Ihe  bAru  n  few  days  previous  lo  He  discovery 

in  the  animal.'*  tongue  The  Iler  Mr.  Spurgoon  Ib 

esp<'cted  In  New  York  fur  tlic  May  nnuiversailes  Mr. 

Merriam  sajs  that  ptr#on  having  limbs  frozen  by  cold, 
sbonU  immcrfe  the  frojicn  limb  in  cold  water,  and  retain 
it  in  that  pc^ltiou  until  llie  aclie  hiLS  ceased,  and  uo  un- 
pb'a.tjiul  conse<iueuce  will  result  to  tho  limb  from  the 
frost.  I'ersous  chilled  with  en'd  should  drink  fceely  of 
cold  water,  and  lake  a  cold  water  hath,  if  pmctlcnhle. 
?ofl  linotv  will  extract  lioal  If  npplied  as  a  poultice  to 
frosted  He.ih,  while  Ibc  front  is  still  stopping.  The  saiiio 
r=mcdy  to  r  persou  struck  by  lightning  is  reijnired  ns 
when  prostrated  by  cold  A  uow  edition  of  Audu- 
bon's "  Birds  of  AmertcJi"  Is  about  to  be  i»9Ued  by  his 
'  tou  in  monthly  parlf ,  nl  hilt  tbc  original  frlvt  V.  L. 


VMei.of  l/>ndow.  ha«  obt*invd  a  p«tenl  for  placing  ■ 
ill-k  of  line  Iron  win-  gsnw  on  Ibo  upper  part  of  a  chim- 
ney or  gliu»  of  a  lamp.  Tbe  edge  of  this  disk  of  gnuwt 
Is  r«iMd  at  |i«  rdgu  so  oi  lo  rll  on  tbe  chimney,  nnil  Is 
enpable  of  being  put  on  and  taken  oH  freely.  It  Is  staled 
(bat  Ibis  improvumeullends  to  pn-vent  tbe  lamp  from 
smoking,  and  at  Ihe  same  time  improve  tbe  hrfghtueM 

of  the  rlume   The  bust  of  Jackson  wn*  placed  on  its 

pi'dnbil  In  Court  »'|nnre,  Memphis,  Tenn,.  on  tbe  8th  of 
January,  wllb  InifXiflng  cervnionie)" ;  tbe  mllllary,  flm- 
men,  .Mason-  nnd  Odd- Kel lows,  »»d  cltlwns  In  i.rofwslon . 

Addri  J*  by  Andrew  Ewltig  of  Nashville  Ajoungsler 

In  Portland,  Sle.,  wishing  to  Uko  a  ride  gniils.  slole  a 
bonw  and  wagou  whlcb  hu  found  standing  In  tbo  itreet, 
hut,  unfortunaUly,  Ihe  horse  being  In  Ihe  dally  habit  of 
vl«lllr)g  the  Jiiil,  mtulo  a  •.tratghl  wak"  for  Ihot  iostltu- 
lion,  nnd  beforo  the  youngster  milln'd  bl«  situation  tho 
hove  liiuded  blm  In  the  jail  jnrd,  wliere  tbe  kie|ier  pro- 
vided the  hocBo  with  .iiiartem,  nnd  oppropriaU  d  a  sp.ire 
cell  for  Ihe  use  of  tho  boy.  Uls  career  was  a  bilef 
one.  .  ,  A  medical  Impostor  In  lIufI<tlo  has  been  doing  a 
thriving  business  InU'Iy,  by  pretending  to  be  tbe  "  city 
vacclnalor,"  going  from  house  lo  hom-e  reptejtentlog  that 
tho  small  pox  wns  dnngcronsly  prevalent,  and  persuad- 
ing people  lo  be  vaccinated  at  his  bauds,  his  fee  for  each 

0{>crnlion  being  one  dollar  Ranvard,  the  panorama 

man,  says  tbe  Home  Journal,  can  trace  his  pedigree  to 
Uounlvurd,  who  was  impriconed  In  Chillun  Castle,  on 
Ijike  (Jeneva,  and  wboin  sufferings  snggi^Sted  to  Byron 

his  poem,  the  "  Prl.HOnor  of  Chlllon,"  The  governor 

of  New  York  recommends  the  immedialo  passage  of  a 
bill  creating  a  new  commiwion  to  eetllu  tbe  boundary 
line  between  New  York  and  Connecticut. 


Matters  in  Oeneral. 

Our  recent  advices  from  Europe  still  breathe  a  warlike 
spirit,  though  conlluenljil  letter- writers  yet  liopo  that 
the  peaco  of  Kuropo  will  not  be  disturbed.  The  Purls 
Constitulionnells  pacific  In  Its  tone,  but  themovemeutBOf 
capitalists  Indicate  that  the  worst  is  feared,— Tbe  amne.^- 
ty  granted  by  the  king  of  Naples  lo  certain  political  of- 
funderti  l«  not  so  generous  as  was  at  first  believed-  It 
exiles  them  from  Europe  and  traneferj  them  to  America. 
European  despots  are  not  afraid  of  ngilators  when  three 
tbou.*and  m"cs  of  salt  waler  lies  bctweeo  them.— There 
Is  little  that  Is  Interesting  in  the  India  news,  but  tho  ac- 
counts are  encouraging.  The  Dritish  arms  are  every- 
where successful,  and  the  suppression  of  the  rebellion 
wft.1  proceeding  as  rapid  us  tbe  vast  extent  of  country 
over  whicli  it  ba^  spread,  and  Ibe  numbers  engaged  In  it 
would  permit,- Tiie  steam  engioes  at  Vlucenncs  aro 
busily  engaged  In  making  rifled  cannon.  This  and  other 
warlike  preparations  in  France  does  not  look  much  like 
peace  —The  French  garrison  at  Home  lias  been  strength- 
ened hy  two  nddttioniil  regiments,— The  Itnlian  patriots 
lu  tbe  various  cities  of  Northern  Italy  have  kept  ijuiet  of 
late  awaiting  evenU —Austria  hns  sent  about  as  many 
nion  Into  Italy  as  she  can  apsre  at  present,  und  a  vast 
(quantity  of  the  munitions  of  war.- Nana  Subib,  the  hu- 
man tigiT,  has  taken  to  the  jungle,  It  would  bo  an  op- 
proprlate  fate  for  him  to  bu  eaten  by  wild  beast*.— The 
Swiaa  are  looking  ahead  for  possible  trouble  !n  the  event 
of  a  general  European  war.  They  have  converted  all 
ibeir  niu^kela  tn  percuwiou  arms. 

Warlike  Humora. 

It  is  said  tliat  the  French  emperor  lias  ordered  sevcnty- 
Bvc  batteries  of  cannon  lo  be  construcled;  tho  arms  of 
Ihc  foot  charf^eui-s  are  to  be  perfwili-d;  tho  buttiliona  of 
chasseurs  are  to  be  ruised  from  400  men  lo  700.  and  the 
regimenlB  of  the  line  from  000  to  1350  men.  At  Toulon 
tbey  are  collecting  all  the  munitions  necessary  for  a  cam- 
paign, and  a  tquadron  b  gathering  at  Brest  to  hold  Eng- 
land in  uececsary  rbeck.  A  camp  of  embarkation  is  or- 
gnni^ng  In  Algeria,  nnd  at  the  ministry  of  war  tbey  are 
exumiuing  p  ans  for  two  camps  on  tbe  frontiers  of  the 
Alps  and  SwiUcrlaud.  There  ifl  talk  olso  of  special  or- 
ders lo  the  nrlillery  to  hold  themfclves  in  rcadinesv,  and 
of  tho  Medllerraneau  steamship  companies  to  be  ready 
to  furnish  all  their  vess.ls  for  transports  at  a  niomoitt'tf 
warolug. 

Music  in  London. 

The  l.ondon  papers  suto  (hnt  Luniley  will  open  ller 
Majiaty's  Theatie  dt  the  usual  liuic.  Tbe  manager  of 
Drury  Lane  is  also  occupied  In  forming  an  Italian  com- 
pany; and  Ml-  Oje  commcnees  a  rampn'igu  in  April,  so 
(bat  during  the  approaching  season  there  will  be  three 
Italian  operu-i  iu  full  blast  in  tho  nictropolis.  At  St. 
James  Theatre'— trauJlormed  now  into  tbe  Opera  Coniinuc 
— Auber'a  p»y  and  briliinut  opera,  '■  The  Crown  Dui- 
monds,  '  has  been  tucces-ful  iu  both  its  production  ond 
attraction.  A  now  tenor,  M.  Merger,  as  the  hero,  is  pro- 
nounced A  "  handsome,  gentle  manly -looking  man,  und 
good  actor,"'  but  no  singer.  SI'llo.  Celine  Matbien  and 
Uadume  Faurc,  the  luller  as  tbe  di'guised  queen,  are 
siiid  to  possess  fine  acting  and  fingiiig  i)Ualiliu8. 

New  Works  in  London. 

The  followeug  fortbeouiing  books  are  announced  in 
I/>ndnn  :  Liberty,  by  Jobu  Stuart  Mill,  which  is  looked 
for  with  intense  inletest  by  the  disciples  of  Deutham; 
Exlnicts  from  the  Works  of  Jean  Paul  Itirbter.  selected 
and  translated  by  Liidy  Cbatterton;  and  a  work  of  Dr. 
Vauglian,  lo  be  entitled  Itcvolullous  in  English  Itulory, 
the  f1n>t  volume  of  which  will  be  '■  llovolutlon?  of  Race.'' 
Another  woik  by  IIair\i-t  Marticeau,  cniilled  Tbc  En- 
dowed School.^  c<f  Ireland ;  a  book  of  travels.  From  Ilong 
Kong  to  Manilla;  und  on  the  same  suiycct.  Indian  Scenes 
nud  eharacters,  sketched  "  frtim  life,  "  by  Prince  Ale\is 
LoIfjkoIT. 

Qolug  to  Court. 

A  numbi-r  of  American  ladles  have  lately  bwn  pre- 
sented to  the  eniiH-ror  and  empress  of  France,  and  we 
are  p'euj.ed  to  Iwrn  that  they  are  much  admired  for  their 
beauty,  bearing  and  grace.  Dullbi^  going  to  (onrtlfii 
somewhat  expensive  nmusi  inent,  for  a  ladj 's  court  d(v«s 
cannot  be  purchased  *horl  of  700  dollars. 


Oavafgnao'a  Widow. 

Th--  wi'low  of  Geneml  Caraignac  ha*  Just  given  a  proof 
of  dellcoOT  whieh  U  worlhj  of  herrelf  and  of  the  um,, 
whose  noma  she  bt«r»  so  nobly.  She  ho*  rrturned  brr 
dowrj  of  61"X).')00  lo  bet  Ailjier.  Mr.  Jnmes  Odler, 
WM  Ihn-ateued  with  l.nnkrtiptcj-.  Hy  a  sirnogv  vlcliu|. 
tudo  the  lady  wbo»e  pr«unlnry  pn*ltion  pcenird  lo  enrich 
her  hu'luuid,  now  lives  wholly  on  the  patrimony  leU  by 
the  latirr,  who  a  short  lime  brftira  hi*  death  had  Inher- 
ited 0*HX)  J..ll»rsaj.-nr. 

A  grand  Prcject. 

A  Krenrhmnn  has  suggested  lo  tlur  Cwr  Alexander  (he 
Idea  of  nulling  the  rivers  Don  and  Wolg^  by  a  eannl  a 
few  buigues  In  lenglh,  which  would  allow  ships  sailing 
from  the  BUi  k  Pea  to  go  directly  Into  the  Oasphn  8m 
and  Into  the  Oulf  of  Mrtvoy,  whence  a  railroad  ml^Ut 
tend  lo  Teheran,  thence  to  Ispahan,  thene«  by  the  Per- 
sian Gulf  to  India,  witboot  bolog  ohilgod  to  doubla  the 
CniH!  of  Good  Hope. 

Attempt  at  Buiotde. 

A  boy  only  fevin  jears  of  age,  residing  In  Paris,  hat- 
ing been  threatened  «ilh  a  whipping  by  hU  mother, 
ascended  to  the  sixth  story  of  her  houire,  ond  after  aonie 
bosllallon,  threw  himself  out  head  foteuioat.  lie  fell  on 
his  feet,  and  only  fractured  his  ankles.  "  Pretty  wlcion^ 
that  for  ft  boy  of  eevi-n!  '^  old  Squi-era  says,  but  then 
French  boys  mueto'i  be  judged  by  the  general  standard, 

Dealh  of  an  Amerioan. 

Bayard  Van  Ri-nsaclaer,  second  son  of  Oen.  Stephen 
Tan  Itonsseloor  of  Albany,  and  aon-ln-law  of  the  great 
lowyer,  .Marcus  T.  Reynolds,  died  recently  at  Pao,  lu  tbe 
south  of  Frauce,  whither  he  had  gone,  with  his  family, 
for  tbe  benefit  of  his  health.  Uls  disease  was  raplil  rou- 
BUmpUon.  Ho  was  at  one  time  in  Col.  Ttvin's  counting- 
room  in  Boston. 

The  "  Scouring  of  tbe  White  Horse." 

The  London  journals  speak  in  icrma  of  high  praise  of 
the  hearty  life  about  the  new  volume  called  "Scouring 
of  the  White  Horse."  The  Saturday  itevlew  says:  "  tbo 
execution  la  excellent.  Like  '  Tom  Brown's  School  Days,' 
the  '  White  Horse '  give.s  the  reader  a  feeling  of  grati- 
tude unil  personal  c.'.leem  toward  the  author." 

M'lle.  Bosa  Bonheur. 

This  famous  painter  of  animals  was  lately  present  nt  a 
ministerial  reception  In  Paris  in  her  capacity  of  direct, 
resa  of  the  free  drawing -school  for  young  persons.  She 
did  not  render  herself  conspicuous  by  her  dress.  Crino- 
line  is  unknown  lo  her.  and  It  la  bard  to  say  how  she 
keeps  her  bonnet  on  her  elo^e-cut  hair. 

Byron'ft  Works. 

Mr  John  Murray,  the  publisher,  who  holdB  ttie  copy- 
right of  the  works  of  Lord  Byron,  is  about  to  publish  a 
cuuiplelo  people's  edition.  The  first  part  will  soon  be 
out,  and  will  contain  "  Cbilde  Harold  '  complete,  with 
notes,  biographical  and  critical,  nnd  choice  steel  en- 
gravings. * 
Suez  Canal. 

Tbu  first  name  on  the  Hut  of  subscrlbem  tn  this  vast 
project  i*  that  of  Prince  Jecomo  Napoleon,  and  next 
comes  Mohammed  Saib,  vice-roy  of  Egj  pt.  Tbc  Count 
do  Chambord  and  the  Duke  de  Mootpensior  arc  also  on 
the  list. 
Naples. 

The  king  of  Naples  used  the  occasion  of  the  marriage 
of  his  fou  wllh  a  Bavarian  princess  to  commute  to  e.tllo 
the  penalties  of  sixty-one  political  prisoners,  nmong 
whom  ore  the  celebrated  patriots  Poerlo  and  Settemhrioi. 

The  Tomb  of  Napoleon  I.  ' 

It  has  been  decided  to  translate  llie  ashes  of  Napoleon 
I.,  now  at  the  Hotel  dcs  Invahdes,  Paris,  to  a  vault  un- 
der the  Cathedral  of  SI.  Denis,  on  the  6th  of  May,  the 
nest  nntiivcr.iary  of  the  death  the  great  French  emperor. 

Madame  Biatori. 

The  prohibiliou  against  this  famous  actress's  plaj  ing  Iu 
Naples  ha.s  been  withdrawn.  It  is  said  Itlslori  is  worth 
nearly  two  millions.  Wlien  her  property  has  reached 
thi.-i  sum  exactly,  she  will  retire  from  tho  stage. 

Madame  Ferbiani. 

The  celobniled  Madame  Persian!  is  undorslood  to  have 
withdraw  n  from  public  life,  and  iulendii  establishing  her- 
pelf  in  rari.<,  there  to  train  pupils. 

Oil  from  Baisin  Stonea. 

Jixeellent  oil  bus  been  made  in  Europe  lately  from  the 
stones  of  raisins.    It  burns  well  in  almost  any  kind  of 
lump. 
Au&tria. 

Austria  has  thrown  150,000  armed  men  into  Lomburrty 
lo  bow  her  uiifortui^ate  inhabitants  under  the  iron  joke. 

Ihe  Eoman  Railroad. 

The  cutrance  of  the  first  locomotive  inio  Rome  In  the 
mouth  of  January  cicite-d  uuiverfal  enlbusia.'^m. 

NEW  BUBLIOATIONS. 

Ilowt'.i  I)ft\wisr,.nooM  DiNcES.    Bojton:  Hubbard  W. 
Swett,  128  Washington  Stre.  l. 

This  is  the  best  work  of  the  kind  we  hove  yet  seen.  It 
is  a  quarto  iltustrnlcd  publication,  containing  nil  Ibc 
popular  and  fushioi.nble  quadrilles,  cotillons,  fancy 
dances,  etc.,  with  the  mwric  arranged  for  the  piano  forle, 
nnd  the  figures  and  calls  for  the  dilTtrent  changes.  The 
work  uppean.  to  be  rpeeially  adapted  fcr  focial  oveumb 
parties.  The  price  is  oolj  one  dollar. 
Amno's  Bloan.M-iiiEs.    Second  series.    Boston:  Ticknor 

ft  Fields,  la&y. 

We  noticed  the  other  day  tile  fin't  scries  of  these  inter- 
esting biograpbUs  by  Fiw.njois  Aiagn  „1  the  French  In- 
stitute.   •IbeKfeatmen  of  science  sketched  in  ''>'^ 
ume  before  us  are  Camoi,  Mains,  Frcsncl,  Thomas 
Young  and  James  Watt. 

Lire  or  Do()<;l,is  .lr.Bnoi.n    By  his  son  Bi..iKCH*aD  Jm- 
rjM,D.    lU'.tou:  Ticknor  &  Fields.    12nio-  PP- 

im. 

Thi.«  biography  pe>«cs?e8  intense  interesl.  and  i*""'' 
loirabiy  cUH'oted     All  the  liteniryUiin  of  London  W' 
knew  and  loved  JerroM  have  aided  hi?  ton  in  the  vrep-'i 
ationof  file  work,  and  Hie  n>iilt  is  the  most  icadauie 
book  of  Ibc  icasou. 
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fct  Vfirf  to 
TtVM"  FOB  AOTtBTtsno  — r«'»H/V:ftt 

--  luufit  tw  wot  III  two  w('«k>  III  ail- 


IT- 


Ailfi-rti*"""")'*  man  be  wot  In  two  W('«k>  In  aj- 
'""  o(  Uie  wrli^'l  or  rhrir  publlcAtliiii,  aa  our  lurge 
^',"Il^"n  orclll'i'  *  f'""""*  ''"'J'      printing  A<1dt«iu 


-"^  "bIJM  O  V  E  9 . 

I  .   ^f .   SINGER    vfc  CO. 

I»  rsPKCrf  UI.LV  loform  their  frl^rij"  and  th«  piihlk 
?  Jf^cMlly,      "'«-y  *^""<- 
oTi"(  Sin"'''-  ''TOiT  of  Kim,  (Jlrcrlly  iindttr  (titir  fur- 
1  nUli^e  wtiffw  tbej  nri'  uow  pre[iarr(]  lo  cxliitiit  thtir 
"'^men'iK  UncLiii*"  to  ttll  wh"  f«ror  in  with  n  cull  VV« 
'  11  rhmtleirlOD  of  all  who  nip  in  *ertrph  Of  AWblot'^ 
f '  fiiinilv  uae,  to  call  ami  eistoiue  our  let[«  A  Dinchlrxt, 
hi.  h  IS  pf  »n  eulifw  n«w  coiistructlnn  throughout;  for 
"  tm-M  tliir*hllll>  aod^pped  it  c*niiot  be  RurpiASt-d;  In 
"lioft  It  WkM  the  p»lm  on  all  othurs  In  the  norl.l  Tho 
mit  ceutre  ft  Bttnirlioii  now  la  our  new  wlMroom.  the 
^  ililic  irill  come  wht'rB  thej  ire  recpived  with  aCtviitlon 
'  [Mu't  (urgi't       uumher.  U!>  lUnoTer  Strtul,  comet  of 
Elin  diructl/  opposllo  tho  Aiueri'iaa  House. 

I.  M.   SINGER    d  CO. 
4,  9  n.  TROTT,  Agent. 

Vegetable  Pulmonary  Balsam. 

Fim  tOllGOS,  COLDS  AND  CONSUMPTION. 

TMEU    AND   APPROVIIl)   DT   AN    UNratCBDBSTKD    SALE  OP 

OVER  TJllKTV  vBARs'  srA>MNa. 
Rev  Dii.  LYM  iN  BEEUHER,  Xi-w  York  (Into  Bostoo), 
fortntTl/  Pn-siilt"!  <*'  '"O"  'i'hrological  Sominary,  Ohio, 

Gi'UllPinen. — I  huve  used  the  VesfliiMe  Pulmnnan/ 
/ti'vE'Ji  mjJi'ir  irilh  benefit  in  Culiirrhiil  Colds  anil 
lloiiL'Us,  uud  buvt'  kuown  it  lo  bo  used  with  good  eHucts 
lu  the  vurly  stuj^ea  of  Pultnouury  Aflvcdotis  In  families 
nruiiod  tue." 

Inquire  for  the  nrticli-  by  Its  itholr  same. 

"VEOETABLB  PULSIONAItY  BALSAM." 

[>rep»rfa  only  by  KBED.  CUTUiR  &  CO  .  Drugglatji, 
M  India  Struct.  Boat^n,  Mass.,  nnd  imld  by  Apotbi-carlta 
iiD<l  I'ouotry  Mprchanta  geoentlly.  Price,  large  siin.  SI ; 
giunll  siw,  50  coma.  lHw3ni.  9 

BY  TUK  AUrHO»  OF  JOHN  HALIFAX. 
THIS  DAY  PUBLISHED, 

ALICE  LEARHO^T: 

—  OB,— 

A  MOTHER'S  LOVE. 

BY 

MISS  MULOCH, 

AlTUOIl  OF  '■  JOUS  HALIFAX,  GENTLKMiN.  ' 

12ino.    CIcth.    Price,  75  ceot^.  * 
MAVIIEW    A:    BAKER,  Piibli«hcr>i, 

1'  No.  208  Washington  Street. 

(jjs2  50  IMl'KOVED 
uelf-A.djiiBtable  JMoiselesa 
CARPET    S      E  E  P  E  R  , 

the  PHt«nt  ffhrel,  whiL'h  will  not  wear  out  tho  Car- 
pet Fur  pale  at  all  thu  Carpet  and  House  Furuisniog 
SioffSln  Bo.-(ou,  und  by 

H.  8.  CHAPMAN  &  Co  . 

MiLnufactiirera, 
No.  95  l-'i  Water  Sirrcl.       lui  9 

"ll'E  have  the  pleajuro  to  announce  thut  we  publish 
IT  T(J-1JAY 

'lllLLARD'S  FIRST  PBiMARY  READER. 

Pe.'igopd  to  accompany  the  Series  of  Rending  Boolu 
C'uipiird  by  Uou  George  S.  Ilillnrd  It  is  beautifully 
pfliifed  OQ  (iQtfd  ptipLT,  and  i.f  illuftriitcd  with  wtgbty 
eugM»iDgs  by  Andrew,  Iroin  original  designs  by  Billings. 

HIOKLING,  SWAN  fit.  BREWER, 
jn:Jl  2.r  0    t:$t  Wnnhinsiton  Si.,  lto-.lon. 

DICKINSON  TYPE  FOUNDRY. 

rilYl'ES  for  Ulter  Press  Printing  of  evtry  variety, 
J.  »ith  whatever  lOse  may  be  renulieJ  frum  a  <iKVk- 
U  il-  DKI'OSITOHY  OF  PRENCiNG  M  \  liiRUI..S,  fur 
Kiit^ut  lilo  lowest  atandiird  of  ptioes,  lor  c.iah  or  approved 

PHELPS  A  D ALTON, 

No  62  nVhiagtoD  St.,  Boston. 

D:7"The  well  known  and  highly  appreci.itid  hard- 
metil  Sfoteh-out  letter,  PECULun  to  this  FOi'NDhv,  \i 
ciusUiitly  gaining  favor  with  Printers  and  Publishers 

IC?"  ELECTRO  fYPlNQ, -Cut-work  of  all  klod^  News- 
I'lper  Headings,  elr  .  copied  by  this  beautiful  process,  in 
a  gupt-nor  mauuer  and  at  low  rates.  eonCt  0 

jiti  I  f»  A~'^''l'  P^y  ''or  One  Year's  Board  and  Tuition  in 
^"S\i»h  Deptrtmeiit  of  the  Flushing  fe- 
i^i*le  College,  at  Fiu-ihlog.  L-  I.  Address 
»o"'ot,      a       luv.  \VILLI.\M  U.  GILDBIl.  A.M. 

pVKRGREEN  ^UKSEKY.  WOOOKURY,  N.J. 

-ij    f  ir  Catalogue  and  Priced  List,  address 

 DWID  ,1.  OHIjCOM,  Proprietor. 

i:>  BADING  F.m  TIIR  iUILLlOA  !-U>«ill*ena 
XV  tiir  fi  whole  year,  to  any  person  who  lorw^rds  us 

'  P'I'orinl,  au  eleg^iHt  Urat  chi.»s  itluatnib-d  weekly, 
ii'l  iMiitout  Dalar  Monthly,  choicely  oriiiioieuled  with 
e  ii;rii»iDgi*,  and  ono  hundred  pages  of  ori;iiual  reudiog  in 
•■'^••n  numberl    This  oCt.r  has  never  been  ei|ualied  in  the 
"    ,i,  Addrc.--s       SI.  BALLOU, 

■';^_^^noter  Street.       tf.         PMhhfr,  Boston,  Mim. 

T)i:iMLlTY  AMI  IKRITABILITY— physicjil 
J  '  '["'1  mpntal-iis  CUREnithout  •■Cordlalf." -Cura- 
.■..1    '  or  "llings,*'  etc.    With  stamp 

Mo..|.a,  address,  in  p,r/rtt  tnnfi-lnirf.  your  friend,  a 
lon-o'^Vi^*'^'"*  supvrecrlbii.g  Bos  176.  Charlcs- 

UOOKS,  PLAVS,  PERIODICALS. 

WHOLESALE  AND  RETAIL. 

Hubbard  w  .   s  '  e  t  t  . 

Waj-hinglon  St..  Boston.  MaiJ.       7  4t. 
THE  FLAO  OF  OUa  UNIOIT 

b.  i^^?'"  "«"7»li.-re  for  FDUft  CE^Ts  per  copy.  It  is  the 
THM^n  "'■"'"y  jonrntl  In  the  country.  Bi«- 

f-«tLt  OaioiXAL.    S*>  per  annum 

V(-  ■»  tf.  .  M  BALt.Ot*.  J5.'t/,„(,  illcuj. 

•^f-  £1  Winter  Street,  il. 


ARRIAUB  AND  V181TINU  CARDS 

FASmoNABLV  ENOn.lVBO  BV 
E.  A.  TEITI.ON, 

i4»i-2  WASHI^G-ru^  street  iio&ton, 

Directly  opposite  Ihe  Old  South  Chureh, 

Saoeessor  ia  the  Card  En^aving  Eepartmeot  to 
MR.  N.  D.  COTTON. 

■  Parties  drsirlng  nrld»l  Cards,  EnvetopM.  I7>k*  Boxm. 
etc..  nri-  rfipectfully  iuiicrd  lo  eumlur  iny  vptclnieii*, 
conditions,  etc,  A  cholee  lot  of  Mourning  Not«  Paper 
and  KnTelopea  pn  hand. 

E  A.  rfrr'Lri.V  nid  allow  a  llheml  dl<iM>unt  ^mni  Am 
oinp  ,.r,^,..  on  all  jobs  .■xceedlnic  NO  In  *ahi«  -Uve  this 
a.!vet(i-emenl.  and  cill  at  U«>  l--^  M'iinbintil on 
Si.,  Ilonloii,  directly  opposite  the  Old  South  Church. 
 Om.  » 

FouaEL-a 

P  A  B  II  L  U  !*I 

VIT/E, 

A5IMPLR  but  scientific  comblnatlou  of  vrei'lnliW 
etlnictJ.  Tci|u<rii'g  onlv  to  bo  known  and  uncd  lo 
bccouiC  the  Drst  r>Mort  in  wi^es  of 

ConBumption,  Broaohitii,  Colds,  Chronic  Cough, 
Bleeding  of  the  Lungs,  Soreness  ol  the 
Chest,  HoarseoesB,  and  aU  Pul- 
monary or  Bronchial  Sisoase. 

Unlike  other  prcpantloos  odi  ml  lo  (hi-  public.  It  Ls 
fri*  from  opium  and  other  deleteriou"  drug*  or  niinemls. 
ealoulaled  only  to  soothe  and  lull  the  uu«u.<p«otiRg  pa- 
tient Into  security  while  the  Inciillous  dUeiue  sllll 
marches  on  its  de.'lroj  ing  way.  Neither  Is  It  adininl*- 
Icrf-d  in  large  and  nnnjrous  dofc". 

It  ii"  the  dLstoverv  of  an  eminent  French  physicUn. 
and  Icslinioniftls  of  the  highest  ehHractrr  prove  lis  otnca- 
cy,  Slany  eminent  phy^iiiims  are  uilng  It  In  their  prac- 
tice with  the  most  sntirfuctory  results 

Price  S2  per  bottle,  trial  bottles  SI.  Sent  by  moll  to 
any  part  of  the  country,  free  from  poslngu. 

F-  .1-  LAFOIIME,  Sole  Agent,  at  Weekn  &  Potter's.  154 
Wnsblngton  Street,  Boston,  Miii*.,  and  for  sale  all 
apothecaries, 

CtrVfieatt  of  Db.  A.  A.  Hates,  m  T*.ftrtnri  to  tht  uni- 

quaJIrtl  virliif>  vf  thii  great  tliitovrry, 

"  This  pn'paralinn.  by  chemical  analysis,  was  proved  Itj 
he  free  from  opium  or  any  of  its  compounds  ^  nor  were 
any  of  the  alkaloids  prereut.  It  does  not  contain  any 
iiiereurial  substance,  but  consists  wholly  of  volntiti.', 
dilTupibie  agents,  which  aHord  vapom  freely  at  a  moder- 
ate ti'm pcruture.  Most  of  the  subsliinces  pri'Sent  sro 
orH,  ioally  used  In  alleviating  pulmonary  dlnease ;  but  the 
devire  by  which  they  are  combined  Is  new  and  original, 
and  adapts  the  compound  to  inhalation,  or  Other  modes 
ol  administration,  itespectrully, 

A.  A.  lUYES,  M.  D.,  Slaf  Astayet. 

Hi  Bojiston  St.,  Boston,  Dec.  Itl,  1857.'' 

T/ie  fothwhtg  Itstimaiiial  i.t  fi-oin  a  well  known  physician 
in  Maine,  ttnl'ii 

PiTTSTos,  Me  .  May  24.  1859. 
Md.  F.  J.  LaFoiuie— Dear  Sir,— I  have  administered 
Fousol's  Pabulum  Vitie  "  in  three  c.ises  of  Lung  Allcr- 
lluns,  which  I  considered  hopeless  under  any  ordinary 
treatment,  and  with  happy  results ;  1  feel  eonrideni  that 
as  soon  as  il  Is  used  among  physicians,  Cod  Liver  Oil 
will  become  obsolete.  (Signed), 

JOHN  DOW,  M.  D. 

Ttslimonial  /mm  Ihr  Sutrrs  of  Charily  of  tht  St.  Tin- 
cent's  Otfihan  Asylum  ui  this  city. 

BosTOM,  July  81. 
"To  Mr.  F.  ,r,  LiPoniiK,  Agent.— The  Sisters  are 
happy  to  stale  that  having  used  Fousol's  Pabulum  Vltiu 
they  have  found  it  cfllcucious  lu  several  instnnecs  for  hitd 
coughs  and  colds." 

8      2w.          Signed  or  the  Sistehs  op  CiiAniTf. 

ARTISTS'  MATERIALS. 
rjpUE  undersigned  baviog  at  their  estabtkihment, 

Nos.  61      63  Union  Street, 

icoiiNtn  OP  HASovBii,) 
tho  most  complete  assortment  of 

ARTISTS'  MATBRIAI.3 

ever  displayed  in  this  city  before,  offer  the  same  nt  ivholo- 
sale  and  retail. 

This  assortment  comprise?  every  shs-Ju  of  colnr,  either 
dry  or  in  oil.  All  kinds  of  Crayons.  Brushes,  Varnishes, 
etc.,  in  fact,  all  articles  used  111  Oil,  Oreci.in  or  Oriental 
Painting.  Having  the  espurlonce  of  many  yeara  to  IbU 
business, 

Ueasra.  WHEELER  U  Co. 

flatter  theuiselves  tliat  they  are  enabled  to  manufacluro 
and  import 

ARTISTS'  MATERIALS, 

at  as  low  cost  as  any  other  pirlies  in  the  country,  and 
re.ipectfu11y  solicit  toe  ntlentinu  of  those  purchasing. 
Orders  by  malt  or  exprcs.1  from  the  eouulry  will  receive 
prompt  attention. 

Those  wishing  catalogues  of  our  articled  can  obliiln 
the  Siime  l>y  forwaniing  their  addre-<s  to 

lilESSRS,  A.  WHEELtR  &  CO., 
(JOHXsoN'a  Block.) 

7  6t.  CI  &  6:t  Fuion  Birccl. 

REASONS  UHV 
The  D  ouble-R  u  nnor  Skates 

HAVE  the  advantages  over  tho  Slngie-HunniT,  are 
Iliese  : 

l$t.  It  gives  conildencc  lo  the  learner  at  onec. 

2d.  It  gives  a  more  gniceful  and  fascinating  movement 
to  the  skater. 

3d.  It  will  skate  fiistcr  than  the  single-runner 

4th.  It  can  be  used  as  long  again  without  lati):ue  or 
pain  to  the  ankle. 

5th.  Owing  to  tile  build  or  the  skate  and  arrangement 
of  the  t^kle.  it  is  not  binding  to  the  foot,  and  does  nut 
prevent  the  free  circutalico  ol  the  blood. 

t)lh.  Persons  having  tender  feet  cin  use  them  «itli 
great  pleasure  and  ease. 

7th.  It  can  be  used  by  those  who  have  given  up  .*kat 
log  and  wish  lo  resume  the  pleasure  without  fear  of 
breaking  their  limbs. 

Sold  only  by  the  Patentee's  Agent. 

A.  H.  JORDAN. 
8  2w  I;n  Washington  Street. 

WORTH  THINKING  OF.— Many  of  our  readers 
and  subseribcrs  have  ijiiile  a  collcctioo  of  magii- 
zioL'i.  sheet  mUPic,  pamphlets,  and  Ihc  like,  Ijiog  alHiut 
their  rooms  in  the  most  uunvailubie  feim.  Now  to  dou- 
ble Ibeir  value,  to  preserve  them,  and  to  make  them  con- 
vi'uient  for  ure  and  ornamental  to  j  our  apartpieuts.  you 
have  only  to  place  them  t*igelbcr,  fend  te  our  office  by 
espn  i^,  or  hand  them  in  jieraoonlly,  and  they  will  be 
bound  up  in  any  desired  style,  at  the  lowest  rate*,  and 
rvtorned  to  you  in  one  week.  A  valuable  collection  of 
books  is  accumulated  in  a  little  while  by  tbU  means,  at 
ail  extnmclv  trilling  cut. 

M.  51.  DALIX)U,  PubHshn. 
No.  22  Winter  Street.  7  tf. 

IT(|R  KALU— Afewwoodeuiaat  tills  offi.*.  on  rea- 
^  fonnble  Iciins.  Parliis  at  a  dl-'laucp.  Ii)  drtlgnatlng 
wuiit  eognivin;:  Is  dedred,  "III  be  aiiiuirvd  by  re'"f'i  «( 
mail  ad  the  pri'-e  at  tncc  given.  i:t. 


THE  ATLANTIC  MO\TIILY, 

DIVOIBS  TO  UrBUkTlRB,  AllT,  AND  POLITICS. 

niotn.vina  «»  Tua  tiiisd  voLtiita. 

The  general  »pprflh*(t,>n  of  th..  Inulitgent  r^udlng 
public  and  Ibfllncwulng  cln-,iUHon  ef  thl<  .Magas'ne, 
furnish  the  comln.  lor.  with  auipU  pr.«.f  lh«t  It-  aim* 
arespprr-clai,.!,  and  that  It  h..  mx  an  ackoowledgwl 
want.  The  K>n«ral  fmtnrrM  «hleh  have  tUm  Tils  AT- 
LAM.c  Its  pr.p.,i«riiy  hlthwto  will  b«  c,r»fHll,  prw»rv,J 
and  new  attr4rtlo..,  win  be  added  fivii,  tim-  to  lime 

..^     ..'*"''"''":".  P'«>-""-  l"  announcing  that 

"  Tub  MiniKTiK  s  Wooin.i,"  a  svtlal  ttor,  l,y 

MRS.  HARRIET  BEECHER  STOWE. 

Ibesun  la  llin  Di-cember  number),  will  U  eoatlnued 
ttirouith  th«  prvvnt  voUima.  It  It  not  necMMry  to  be- 
*P«vk  the  public  atl^ullon  for  an  author  so  unlvtrially 
known  and  nppreclAl.-d,  The  ncene  of  Ihe  novel  Is  Uid 
In  New  Kiigland,  at  the  peihtl  Immisliately  folienlwjj  the 
((.'ToUkIoi,,  In  whirh  the  author  will  haie  full  ouoor- 
tunlty  for  lb*  display  of  b.  r  v»rW  poavn 

The  pBgea  of  thp  Atr.tSTii.-  are  stervuti ped,  and  back 
nuiubera  can  be  suiipllrd. 

TKaus— Thrve  delbirs  ijpr  annum,  or  twonty-flve 
cBiiuanumlwr,  Upon  the  reee  pt  of  the  subMMlplInn 
price,  the  Publishers  will  mail  the  work  to  any  part  of 
the  Unllod  81*im.  prrpald  Subserlptlona  may  beitlu 
with  cither  the  Orst  or  any  suU»<itiei>t  numbet- 

CHUB, 

For  Ten  DolUrs  Ibn  Publl.heta  alll  At*  eoplsa  of 
the  AiLiTiTu;  for  ouu  year,  the  aubsorlbarj  to  pay  their 
own  piutage. 

Clergymen,  Tnanhers,  and  PostmasUr*  will  iwelve  the 
work  for  Two  Dollars  a  ji-.ir 

Uuokinliern  and  Newsmen  will  obtain  the  terms  by  the 
huudrvd,  etc  ,  upon  application  to  the  Publishers 
PHILLU'S,  SiMPSON  &  COUl'ANV, 
^  13  A'luter  Street,  Boston, 

Tbr  lluiiinn  Ifnir.-IIow  many  persons  abu*e 
this  delicitle  and  beuutlful  ornament,  hj  burning  It  with 
a/rnAnttc  u<(mA(.<  and  plastetlng  It  with  grease,  which  has 
no  ainnit;  for  the  akin  nud  is  not  ahiorbed.  i.'iinirii's 
Ctteaaint,  a  compound  of  Cocoa-out  Oil,  etc.,  )s  unrivalled 
as  a  dressing  for  the  hair— la  readily  aluorbed,  and  la 
I>ccullarly  adnpti'd  to  its  various  enndlilnns,  preventing 
Its  fitttlug  oil,  and  pr.iiiio(ing  its  hciilthy  growth. 

Burnett's  Cocoaine. 
Burnett's  Cocoaine. 
Burnett's  Coooaine. 

(I^  A  compound  of  Cocoa-nut  Oil,  etc.,  (or  drwaslug 
the  Ilalr.  For  efllracy  and  sgreeabteucss  It  Is  without 
an  eigual. 

It  p-erints  Iht  hair  from  /ailing  e\ff. 

It  promotts  its  healthy  aiul  vigmom  poicth. 

It  is  not  gucuij  or  stttky. 

St  Itarrs  no  iHsipteahle  oilor. 

It  so/If  ns  iht  hair  wh'n  hiinl  and  i^ry. 

It  soiilhri  the  irrilattil  seal/i  shin. 

It  affotih  Iht  rirJieii  lustx. 

It  rnnnins  longest  in  '.ff'trl. 

It  costs  Jijlij  enils  /or  a  hnl/  yint  boHU. 

Burnett's  Cocoaine. 
Burnett's  Cocoaine. 
Burnett's  Cocoaine. 

TE'iTIMO.NIAL, 

BusTON,  Suit  IS),  i;V)7. 

(tT*  Messrs  J.  Hdrsir  &  Co.— I  cannot  refuse  to 
state  the  salutary  efTect  Id  my  own  aggraviiUd  caw,  nf 
your  excfllent  llair  Oil~(Cocoiilue  ) 

For  many  months  my  hair  b.id  been  falling  olT,  until  I 
was  re.irrul  of  losing  it  entirely,  The  skin  upon  iny  head 
bec4tme  gradually  more  audmon-  lollamed.so  that  I  could 
not  touch  It  without  palu.  Thia  irritated  condition  I 
attributed  to  tho  use  of  various  advertised  bair  washes, 
which  I  have  since  been  told  contain  camphone  spirit. 

By  the  advice  of  my  phjsician,  to  wliom  you  had 
shown  your  proeew  of  purlfyiug  the  Oil,  I  commenced  Us 
use  the  last  week  in  June.  The  Brft  application  allayed 
the  itching  and  irrllnlioii ;  In  three  or  four  days  tho  red- 
ness and  tenderne.is  disivppearod— thn  bf^r  cea<ed  lo  lull, 
and  I  have  now  a  thick  growth  of  now  hair  I  trust  Ihtt 
others,  similarly  aOllcled.  will  be  Induced  to  try  tho  same 
remedy.  Yours,  vuiy  truly. 

SUSAN  n,  I'OPH, 

Burnett's  Cocoaine. 
Burnett's  Cocoaine. 
Burnett's  Cocoaine. 

IT"  A  single  application  rvnders  the  hair  (no  mattdr 
how  still  and  drj  )  soft  ant]  glossy  for  several  day*.    It  ia 

conceded  by  nil  who  have  used  il  to  be  i/ir  litsi  anil  ehtap- 

eM  Hair  Drtsun^  in  Iht  \V«rld. 
Prep.ir«d  by  JOSEPH  BURNETT  ft  CO  ,  Boston, 
For  sale  by  dealers  generally  at  50  cent*  a  bottle. 

Prcinnturc  I.ona  of  iltc  flair,  Which  Is  forom- 
mon  now-a-days.  may  be  entirely  prevented  by  tin-  use  ef 
liiiniilt's  Coeoaine.  It  has  been  u»vd  in  thousands  of 
cosoa  where  Ihe  hair  was  coming  out  iu  handsful,  and 
has  never  failed  to  arrest  Its  decay,  and  lo  promote  ■ 
healthy  and  rigorous  growth.  It  is,  at  the  same  time, 
unrivalled  aj  a  dressing  fur  Ihe  hair.  A  single  npplica- 
tlon  will  render  It  soft  and  glosaj  fftr  ({veml  days  8 

ALFUED  ITiniOE  A:  SOIV, 

BOOK  m  JOB  ntlXTERS  A,\D  STATIONERS, 

No.  34  SCHOOL  8TBEET,  BOSTON. 
SAVLNGS  BANK  BUIl.DISO.  OrPOiirU  CITY  lULL. 

Wedding  Stulionery  of  all  hinds  eoolanlly  on  hand, 
and  Cards  printed  at  the  shortest  notice 

Orders  from  the  country  promptly  answered.  41—8 


I^INE  AKT  DKAHiN(i  PtNCILC-Cfmpded  of 
One  Cumberland  powdir.  manufnctureil  on  a  nrw 
principle  In  an  entire  pirre  of  lead,  wi'linut  'he  sliglitrat 
rarialion  thrtiughoul.  They  stand  n  Urm  point  and  are 
eaay  of  erasure.  SI anufac lured  by  iK'  Ia  Kue  ft  Co., 
Ixindon.  and  for  sah-  by  TIJOMAH  (iUOOH  ft  CO.  Sta- 
tioners. 82  .Stale  Strw't,  3«  9 

"ll^ANTED.—  AgenU  in  evary  county  In  Ute  United 
1  T  Stales  and  Canqdas  to  sell  by  »ub>eript*'in  the  very 
bent  books  publl>hrd.  A  small  rnpital  only  !•  rrijulred, 
and  large  profits  can  be  rniiil'i  F«r  f-ill  particulars  ad- 
•itvs*  LKAKY  ft  lltrrZ.  Piihilihers. 

■>  9  224  North  Second  Street,  rhlladclphla. 


PERUVIAN  SYHUP. 

on.  I'f.orKiTI'.D 

SOLl'TiON  OF  rROTOMDE  \)\  IRflX  lOMBISBD, 

Having  »neee-«fnll«  i«ii.*'ed  (be  nnleal  In  which  new  dla< 
coverlin  In  tlie  Mntrila  M.dl.  nnn-  subjn-ityl,  U 
now  rweUed  a«  au  cstubltthnl  mrdlilue. 
iTi  ErnctcT  IS  cuKiiiii 

I>  Y  S  P  E  P  S  I  A, 

Affections  of  tho  Llvor,  Dropay.  Nsuralgla, 

Brouchitia  and  Coniumptivo  Tendonoi«s, 
Disordered  Stnto  of   tho  Blood, 
Boils,  Scurvy,  tho  prostrat- 
ing offocta  of  Load 
or  Mercury. 
OBNBH&L  DEBILITY. 
AMI  ALL  lil.xilASK.-'  W  IIJCU  liKyi  IKR  A 
TONIC  AM>  ALTF.U.l'IIVK  AIEDlCIN'r. 
IS  BKYONB  gUl^TION. 

Tho  proof*  iif  It*  rmrney  are  tn  nu- 
neiou*.  tr>  well  aiithi  iill.-nlcd,  and  of 
suih  pi-euUar  rbni-aripr.  that  ■ullrrers 
eanntit  ms.oiinldy  hvillate  lo  recviv* 
tlie  pvillered  all. 

Thu  IVrnvInn  Syrup  doe*  not  pmlVsa 
tu  be  a  cure-all.  but  lia  ntiige  Is  eaiun- 
»lve.  twraure  ninn)  tllaeiweii.  apparvutly 
unlike,  titi-  ItitliiiiDely  rrlatnl,  nnd  prtxiedlng  ftoui  cue 
cauH',  inav  li-  rnnsl  by  .,iie  rx'nied) 

The  rlaM  of  dlie'.f.s  for  which  Ihe  S» rnp  provides  » 
cure,  U  precisely  that  wliieh  has  so  often  InllUd  lb« 
hlsbest  onler  of  medical  skill.  The  fads  aro  langlble. 
the  wltii**srs  aeceMllile,  and  (ho  Nifely  aud  vlflcary  ol  (be 
S,irnp  iiii-iintrofi'rtlble. 

Thiuu  nliomay  wish  for  an  o|,lnloM  from  dldnlvre^teil 
pi-r«iniB  n'»|»o'(liiii  Ibn  chanicier  of  the  Syrup,  rnnnnt 
fail  lo  be  siillf  n>'<<  uKh  Ihe  Inllowlng.  aniniig  numerous 
(eitlmoiilats,  iu  llie  bnnds  uf  tlii<  A|eu1s.'  Thu  flttna- 
lures  are  Ihooe  of  gentleUKin  well  hnnnii  hi  tlie  cemmu- 
ulty,audcf  Ihe  blghi-sl  ri-spertabllLty. 

GAUD. 

The  undersigned  liaving  eaperlwaeed  the  hrnetlclol  ef- 
fects of  the  "  Peruvian  Sjrup,"  do  uul  hesitate  to  tvcom- 
mrud  It  to  the  adenllnn  of  Ihc  pnbllr. 

From  our  own  es|irtlen«.  a.  well  fr^uii  Ibe  lesllmo. 
uy  of  olbnni,  wlio»r  Inlelligenee  and  Intrgrlix  arw  alto- 

fvther  uii'|Ue*tlo(mble,  we  have  no  doubt  i.f  Us  elllraer 
n  ciais  ef  Indplenl  UlMO'es  of  the  l.ni.ufl  and  Bnuii  hlal 
Pbs»«)i.  s.  Iij  .p..p.lr>.  Llvir  Cempliint.  Dropsv .  Neuialgla, 
ete.  Indeed  iU  ellvcls  woHid  be  Incredible,  liut  from  tlia 
high  eliiirmtor  of  llioie  who  have  wit iiefird  Itiini.and 
have  vulunteenil  their  toaliniony.  as  ne  do  ours,  to  Ua 
rsttorullve  power, 

lliv  JOHN  PIBltl'ONT,   THOMAS  C  AMOIIV 
TliiiMAS  A   DKXTKIl,     PKTKIl  llARVKV. 
S  Ii.  Kl-tNUALL,  M.  U.,   JAMKSC  DUNN, 
8AMUKL  aiAY,  Usv  TUdS.  WUITTF.MORB. 

CJiUTIFICATB  OF  BR  I!,\YM. 

II  Is  wril  known  that  llie  medicinal  efTi-el  of  Pmlnslde 

of  lr<Mi  Is  k»t  by  even  a  very  brief  eipiwure  In  air,  I 

Iliat  to  maintain  a  solution  of  Prulotlde  of  In  n,  with- 
out further  osldalion,  hue  birn  deruird  Inipoolble 

III  the  i'eruviau  Sjrup,  tills  itesiinble  point  Is  attahird 
by  eoMui>\Ti(i»  lit  a  way  ukiohs  usK>ew,i;  and  this 
solution  may  replaee  all  the  pnilo  earbonaUs  cltnilea, 
and  larlrulva  of  the  Materia  Mudlra. 

A  A,  IIAVKS.  M.  n  , 
Asiayer  to  Ihe  State  of  Miusacbusvtta. 
lU  BoyUlon  Strict,  Boalun. 

»  0  L  B  BY 
N.  I..  t'l.AHK  &  4-u.,  Pra|trlfior>» 

No.  !,  WATi;U  STlli;ur,  llOSTIiN. 
IthT  Ail.i.li    II V     ALL    Dhl'tiU  IMa.         *  9 


WISTAR'8  BALSAM  OF  WILD  CBEBRT. 

rpillS  RK.MKDY  Ims  long  c.ininiendi<d  lltelf  lo  tlia 
most  flivorahle  opinion  of  all  by  It*  remarkable  cfllcn- 
ry  III  reliavhig,  healing  and  curing  Ihe  most  obsUiiAlo 
and  painful  coses  of  Couiiiis,  Coins,  I>PiiiiMA,  Suni 
TtiHUAT,  lKrLAMii\Tio.i  UP Tiis  Li':«iis,  BnuacniTii,  Wiiaoi>* 
IM.  Counii,  and  Cnoui>,  while  CONSUMPTION  In  many 
Inshinres  has  succumbed  to  Its  liilluencv  when  all  other 
known  reinediv*  had  failed  lo  relieve. 

Tho  wide, spread  and  general  use  of  this  Bahnm,  to- 
gether wilh  the  greul  good  It  has  pel  formed  for  the  Insl 
quarter  of  a  century,  proves  emphatically  that  the  pant 
baa  discovered  no  remedy  approach  lug  it  in  value. 

The  only  nnsuifiE  is  prepared  by  SKTII  W.  yOVV'LK  ft 
CO.,  Boston,  and  Is  for  sale  every  where.  7  8m. 

BANKING,  EXCHANOE, 

—  *,M>  — 

<;  o  I,  L  R  c:  'I'  I  o  i\    o  V  r  i  «•  e  , 

IVo.    4.%    NiHli'  Mirrrl. 

IOAN^  neg'illnted.  and  all  ntlier  )>iishiess  cnnnerleil 
J  with  the  sale  of  PAi'llll,  BANK  .NUIK^  and  (Jen- 
eral  Brokerage  Uu-lncss, 

COLLECTIONS 

Will  be  made  on  all  pari*  "f  tlie  tlM  I'KD  HTITIM  and 
IMIOVINCKS,  on  tlm  wmt  favoriible  lernit. 

UNCURRENT  FUNDS 
Bought  at  the  lowest  Mlei>,  and  UKAt  TS  fur  sale  iiu  alt 
the  priiidpnl  ritlm 
LAND  WAKKANTS  lioUKht  and  for  sale. 

CORRESPONDENTS. 
Collecdons  from  Correipondents  will  be  ramltlvd  for 
on  day  of  payment,  as  dlrvcied 

JCiSKI>ll  II'.  DAVfH, 
R  2».  -iTt  Sl'iN'  i^iri't't,  Bmlon 

HOWE'S  BALL-BOOM  HAND-BOOK. 

UOO  Dances,  Culls  for  l^lllliiiii>,  ['.tliiuette.  etc     ;iT  leDlt. 

IIOU'K'S  DKAHIKU'ROO.M  DAACEH. 
Uusle  and  CalU  for  IW)  Quadrillee,  Cotillons,  Wnlivs, 
etc.    81  m,    Kree  by  mall. 
II      B  U  A  II  »    W  .    N  IV  e  T  T  , 

128  Washlndton  St  ,  Boeton.  Masa.      T  !t. 

HAMVER'S  ^^.U  TESTAMENT.  . 

1'EN  FIilTIONS  of  !«««  copk-e  i-tirh.  msklng  In  all 
lO.tlUU  volniiirs  of  IhU  raluablu  wufk  hate  Iten 
liiintid.    Price,  ei  Ol> 

JOIIX  P.  Ji:WKTT  Jc  C^o.,  Publi-hrrw, 

7  at.  NO.  20  WASIII.NOTON  ST..  BOaiO.N. 


A.  D.  MAKTYN.  Plalslow.  N.  U. 


IF  YOL*  WANT  F.HPt.OYMKXT.  ierd  oi  ODc<-  for  Mr. 
SBUlS'  CIUCirLAIt  lO  BOilK  AOBNT.-i.  Our  Pub- 
llralious  are  eonaldrivd  snipng  the  Bio»l  (aleable.  Ad- 
dri-i*.  po*l(«id,  IlOBKItr  SKAIIS,  I'libllibrr,  1^-1  Hllllaoi 
.''(reel   New  Veik.  8  4l. 
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THE  YAK,  OR  THIBET  OX. 


THE  YAK,  on  THIBET  OX. 

The  favor  with  which  our  Natural  History  il- 
Instrutions  have  hcen  received,  has  induced  US' 
to  devnio  this  page  to  delineations  of  nnimalb 
not  cenerally  known  in  this  country.  The  Talc, 
or  Thihetox,  a  wild-Iookinc  animal,  in  wonder 
fully  ndnpted  to  the  country  in  which  heia  found, 
and  adds  preatly  to  tlic  comfort  of  the  inhahitants 
of  those  inhospitable  regions.  The  yak  is  used 
rhiefly  for  carrying  lends,  as  he  is  loo  inlnictnlilo 
for  the  plough ;  but  he  is  sometimes  moanted, 


and  carries  hie  rider,  slowly  but  surely,  over  the 
terrific  passes,  stiowed  with  huge  masses  of  rock, 
sometimes  rising  as  high  as  20,000  feet,  which 
connect  the  various  provinces  in  this  barren  and 
frightful  country.  The  cow  is  k«pt  only  for 
milk.  Hyhrida  with  the  common  species  are 
much  used  for  the  plough,  and  also  for  carrying 
loads,  as  they  are  much  more  tractable  than  the 
yak,  and  quite  as  strong.  The  cow  of  this  va- 
riety yields  much  more  milk  than  the  yak  cow, 
and"  of  a  much  richer  quality.    The  milk  is  used 


chiefly  for  butter,  of  which  almost  every  Ladaki 
consnraes  a  certain  quantity  daily  in  his  tea,  in 
the  same  way  as  milk  is  used  ifl  our  land.  The 
hair  of  both  the  yak  and  the  hybrid,  called  the 
dso,  is  cut  annually  and  made  into  cloth. — The 
Guzerat  oxen  represented  below,  are  animals  that 
enjoy  a  high  reputation  over  the  continent  of 
India  for  strength  and  speed,  and  are  much  used 
by  the  wealthy  natives  for  the  stately  cars  which 
convey  their  familiCB.  concealed  from  every  eye 
by  the  jealous  purdah.    The  carriages  arc  ex- 


ceedingly tasteful  in  their  decorations,  with  their 
canopies  of  red  cloth,  surmounted  by  a  silver 
spike,  the  curtains  fancifully  ornamented,  and 
little  lattices  cut  for  the  fair  occupants  to  look 
from  without  being  seen.  The  pole  which  ter- 
minates in  a  cross  bar  or  yoke,  is  of  brass  wire, 
forming  a  long  cage  something  like  an  eel-pot 
in  shape,  the  body  of  the  vehicle  is  ornamented 
with  brass  and  ivory,  and  the  wheels  have  crescent- 
shaped  pieces  of  wood  fixed  over  the  axle.  These 
oxen  travel  25  or  30  miles  in  a  night. 


EAST  INDIAN  GUZERAT  OXEN,  WITH  THEIR  DRIVER. 
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NAIIlfM  CAPKN,  ESQ.. 

lOST MASTER    OF  BOSTON. 

The  Jicrampauying  portrait,  drawn  expressly 
,„r  IIS  by  Homer,  from  a  photograph  by  Masory. 
Ms  hce'n  tastefully  engraved  l»y  PiiTCc,  and  is 
.(iNrniltcd  as  an  excellent  likeness  of  the  I'oet- 
Li^icr  of  Boston.    Nahum  Capon  helongs  to  n. 

iilil  New  England  family,  and  was  l>orn  in 
r,irUiiti,  Norfolk  County,  MaBsachusclts,  April 
I   ts'ii.    He  was  tUo  son  of  Andrew  Ca|>cn  and 
111"  llfincmli  Richards,  the  former  of  whom  died 
in  I84r>,  at  the  age  of  89,  and  the  latter  in  1843, 
.11  till-  njii^  o'        ^""^      ^'"^  oldest  cravc-stones 
ill  New  En^'land  is  that  in  the  Dorchester  Cem- 
etery which  marks  the  grave  of  Bernard  Capen, 
tho  jiTO;;eriitor  of  all  the  Capens  in  New  Enc- 
l.itnl.  iiml  who  died  November  8,  1638,  aged  76. 
Til'.' Wlijcct  of  our  sketch  manifested  at  an  early 
l„.ri<Ki  oV  (lis  life  a  fondness  for  study,  and  at  a 
unv:  wlicii  most  youths  devote  much  of  their 
(iriic  lo  tlie  aniusemenisso  attractive  lo  their  sen- 
snii  or  life,  we  6nd  ii  more  powerful  magnetism 
aiTjutinv'  young   Capen   to  his 
h>mV^.    N'lr  WHS  this  attachment 
s|iii-nM»  lic'  and  temporary  ;  he  read 
M-iorniKrirtlly  and  conscientiously. 
I'.aiinving  the  exiimple  of  Frnnic- 
Im,  he  tiuvotcd  much  time  lo  ecien- 
iih.  cx|)L'riincnts  and  inve^iigations, 
niiii  wlicii  only  nineteen,had  already 
re  wriiri'n  Philarch's    Lives,  with 
iiri;;Lnal    annotations,  illustrating 
diF'  te\i.    About  this  period  tho 
,iitvniii;i;;cs  fur  a  thoroughly  scieo- 
Kfif  (■(iiirniion  combined  with  plry- 
■.H  ill  irnining  presented  by  the  Na- 
iiniKil  .\i'ii'Iemy  at  West  Pyint,  in- 
iliiccil  liini  to  prepare  for  entering 
tU-M   iti.'itilulion  ;  but  tho  project 
ivi.  [Iiwiirled  hy  ill  health.  Tlio 
cause  preveTited   liis  com- 
iii'  in'iiin  tlic  study  ot  medicine,  for 
'ifli  he  bud  a  decided  taste,  and 
i  iiiiinnilcd  his  adoplioii  of  "-oiiie 
.  ;ne  bii«iiiesR.   Meanwhile  his  se- 
iiiii-i  mini  ins  were  steadily  pursued. 
Si  n'm  e,  ibeology,  metaphysics,  po- 
iiiifii]  ffonnmy  and  cduealion  were 
■IK  iciiiveiy     or  simultaneously 
Minlitil.    In  1628  we  find  him  en- 
pii;:fil  id  writing  voluminously  for 
I'liMic  journiils  on  these  and  oilier 
ti>)iics     He  was  among  tlie  c.irlie-it 
sM|ipor(crs  of  Andrew  Jackson  for 
ihi"   [ircsiduncy.     The   advice  of 
Siiutbcy  to  joung  authors  wn«  tn 
"  wriio  much  and  publish  little  " 
Mr  Ciijicn  followed  the  spirit  if 
nor  the  letter  of  this  advire,  hy 
^^riiinif  much  and  publisjiing  anon- 
.Miiuii.ly;  for  wilh  all  his  ucquire- 
iii'  Kts  and  flliiliiy,  he  possessed  the 
' merit  of    modesty.  Thus, 
'li"iH;li  one  of  his  works,  puhliwiicd 
'ii^nymously  in  1827,  obtained  the 
'>.iriii  iijipmbiilion  of  su<'li  men  as 
WilliLini  Wirt,  the  Attorney  Gcn- 
■  "il  of  the  United  States,  and  of 
^   Henry  Wurc,  of  Cambridge, 
youn^;  anttior  refused  to  claim 
1 1"'  I'ouor  he  bad  so  fairly  won.  and 
Lulo^Msts  dit-d  without  knowing 
Mr.  Cupen  became  a  mem- 
'"  I"  of  the  honorable  fraternity  of 
^I'i-'ins  in  1827,  and  was  corre- 
'^•■'[I'ling  secretary  of  the  Grand 
I  '"iL'o  of  Milssachusetts  from  1833 
'   I  ^4it.    Previous  to  the  date  first 

 ""oned,   Mr.    Capen   had  cn- 

'■^"'•■'•^  u\  business  as  a  publisher 
■"yl  bookseller,  so  that  his  literary 
^''"jrs  were  performed  during  those 
n-'i'-s  winch  business  men  usuallv 
'K>oto  to  rest  and  recreation, 
'vnuing  l„s  works  we  may  meniion 
"">^rapliy  of  his  friend  Spurzheim, 


"-  l'l'i*;'iolo:;i>t.  warmly  praised  in 
•''•■n:n  reviews.  A  biography  of 
,'    '        '"s  pen.  was  prelixed  to 


coniinent,  visiting  the  moRt  noteworthy  nnd 
praiseworthy  institutions,  universities,  schools, 
hospitals,  almshouses,  prisons,  etc.,  studying 
their  plan  and  arrangement  from  a  philosophic 
and  philanthropic  stand-point,  and  with  a  view 
of  rendering  the  information  thus  acquired  avail- 
able and  applicable  in  his  country,  Mr.  Capen 
made  the  acquaintance  of  the  most  distincui^bed 
literary  and  scientific  celebrities  of  that  brilliant 
period,  Sir  A-^tley  Cooper,  Sir  Cbnries  Bell, 
Biilwcr.  Cohden,  Prof.  Wilson  (Cbristopber 
North).  Arapo,  Voisin,  Robertson  and  others,  by 
wliom  be  was  treated  with  great  attention.  Dur- 
ing this  visit  he  was  made  corresponding  mem- 
ber of  several  scientific  societies,  On  his  reliim 
to  tho  United  States,  with  a  mind  enriched  by 
intercourse  wilh  tho  leading  men  of  the  age,  atid 
by  the  fruits  of  careful  observation,  he  devoted 
his  pen  to  the  cause  of  education,  and  publishc<l 
a  plan  for  a  preliminary  school  and  a  univarsitv, 
whic:h  was  highly  approved  by  competent  aiiiltoV- 
ities.  The  firm  of  which  Mr.  Capen  was  a  mem- 


ber waj(  selected,  solely  on  account  of  the  interest 
he  had  manifested  iu  the  great  cause  of  popular 
education,  iis  publishers  of  tho  School  Lilirary.  n 
groat  and  important,  hut  niiiiuirsly  costly  un- 
dertaking. Thirty-seven  volumes  wer«  issued. 
But  thoutili  this  enterprise  was  nece.'isarily  aban- 
doned, Mr.  Capen's  real  in  the  ^auso  of  odiiea- 
tion  was  miabaled.  and  ho  jealously  and  uratu- 
ilOHsly  labored  iu  itjt  support  It  was  a  sufficient 
reward  to  him  to  boo  the  ofTortii  of  himself  and 
others  who  pumucd  the  same  cuurse  crowned 
with  sueceBs,  in  tho  establishment  of  the  Hoard 
of  Education  aii<l  the  Normal  School  syBtcm  in 
his  native  State.  In  \Sti  Mr.  Capen  retired 
Imnj  the  publishing  busine-^s,  in  which  he  had 
sacrificed  a  laive  amount  of  money.  In  1841  he 
purchased  the  beaulitul  estate  of 'Uev.  Dr.  Har- 
ris, in  Dorclicater,  where  lie  still  resides,  His  lit- 
erary labors  were  here  pursued  with  reuewnd  en- 
orgy,  now  that  he  was  onableil  to  devote  his 
whole  time  lo  lliom.  From  1847  lo  lfi5t  he  ed- 
iterl  the  Massachusetts  State  Hocord,  an  annual 


,    I  ■  "    nuiits  III  »IA 

^:'i"mcs,  Mr.  Capen's  aaicles  on 
i^r.c  irade.  published  anonymous- 
>■  ,«crc  extensively  circulated,  cs- 
i  V  ""^  southern  press,  and 

c  received  with  great  favor.  In 
\nV\i    '""pen  married  Miss  EIi/.a 
■  wii    T-.''"  a^-'-ompIished  and 
Hentladv.    In  1835,  in  ptirsu- 
i„  ''^nc-cherishcd  scheme. 

e  ,  "*^','  Europe,  and  ttavellod 

-^iMvely  m  England  and  on  the 


NAUUM  C.U*KN,  KSQ.,  POSTMASTER  OP  BOSTON. 


publication  of  great  value.  In  1848  hepubliahed 
'lis  work  entitled  tho  "  Ropuhlic  of  tho  United 
Staler,"  an  e,\position  of  die  principle,*  and  vin- 
dication of  the  policy  of  the  IVmiu-ratic  party, 
dedicated  to  Hon.  .lames  Kuchaniin.  During 
the  campaign  of  1848  lie  wmle  and  piihlished  it 
pamphlet  entitled  "  One  lliiiiiln.vl  Hoikoons  "  in 
favor  o(  tho  election  of  Hon.  \.vw'\»  Cass  to  the 
presidency,    which    wax   circulated  hittadcast 
•hrougbout  tho  Slate,  and  republiidied  in  the  col- 
uinnsnf  all  tho  lending  party  jiximats.   In  184ft 
Mr.  Capon  conimnnecd  lits  "  Hl^^o^y  of  Democ- 
racy." a  work  of  llm  liiuht'''t  imporiunco,  and  in- 
volving; an  incalculable  amount  of  labor,  on 
which  be  is  still  ent;ai;ei]     The  first  id«a  of  th« 
author  was  to  make  ii  nerial  publication  of  this 
work,  and  the  earlier  portion  waiiiKHued  in  num- 
bers ;  bat  in  order  lo  ri'iidcr  it  nioro  complotti 
and  hajuionious,  ho  finally  decided  lo  sniipcnd 
the  piitdication  until  the  wlmle  wan  tinishcd.  The 
portions  already  isKued  liavo  Imhiii  received  with 
great  favor,  eliciting  spontiini^tous  oxprvsninns  of 
nppntval  from  lUI  the  leading  men 
of  the  democratic  party,  from  the 
ytny  journals,  and  bI«o  from  load- 
ing mrnihent  snd  pretitefl  of  tho 
opposition.    When  wc  ri'flect  bow 
much  timu  is  rcipiired.  bow  many 
anthoritii's  must  be  stiidii-d  and  col- 
lated, how  many  thougbt4  muNt  tto 
devolivl  by  the  author  who  under- 
iakes  ihi-  bistorj'  ol'  a  Binf;le  State, 
or  n  singb'  ri'ign,  we  cim  approciatn 
tho  HercnloHu  chnrai  lvr  of  a  ta<<k 
which  csfrtv*  to  tracii  the  historj-  of 
<lemocTati<'  priiii  ipb-N  from  tlie  ear- 
lie«t  rceordN  of  the  human  rihee,  nil 
nloni;  ihe  liitw  of  centuriuK  and  over 
the  cr«»w<lcd  anias  of  foreign  Klali>«, 
niiiidst  tho  <'oiiipIex  phuws  of  no- 
<'iMy,  down  in  ilie  urtiinl  moment. 
Yoi  w'<  are  f-oiifiilcni  ihiil  tl'c  ener- 
gy, the  /.i'hI  and  indusiry  of  Mr. 
Capen  Kill  carry  him  thnaigh  ibin 
toJtK  irinmphanily.  Notwithsiand- 
ing  the  labor  demanded  hy  this 
great  work,  Mr.  Cn|)en  lias  found 
lime  lo  hindy  passing  evenis,  and 
(o  (xmtribuie  to  the  politieal  movo- 
menl.*  of  the  <lay     In  IH!>1  bo  ed- 
ite<l  tho  wriiitiKs  of  the  bire.Iiiduo 
Wiiodbiiry,    In  IH.'i-i  lie  piihliiibi-d 
a  pamphlet  in  favor  of  ihe  olcctlun 
of  Franklin  Pierce,  and  ill  I8ft6 
anotherentillcd  "  Plain  F«et*,oie,," 
strenuously  udvocatini:  the  oleclion 
of  .Iiinics  Bui'banan  for  pm«ident, 
and  .lobn  C  Iln  i-kcnridgo  for  vice- 
pru«iileiit     These  cttsav*  were  cir- 
culated by  liunlndsuf  thousands, 
Mr.  Buchanan,  soon  after  his  elec- 
tion to  ibe    prexidency.  tendered 
Mr  (!apen  ihooffi'-c  of  PostiiiaNier 
of  Unsiiui,  ill  reiogtiition  of  the 
valuable  Hvrvicvs  bo  IhkI  rendered 
lo  III*  |>iirtr  for  more  than  aijuartir 
of  a  ceiHU'},  and  an  a  mu'k  of 
iienionKl  regard  and  esteem.  As 
Mr.   Capen    bad    never   been  an 
uflice  seeker,  and  had  alwajs  de- 
clined perionni  preferment,  the  «p- 
[>oin(ment  wa*  peciili.irly  grnfify 
inu,  and  was  grniefully  iicicplcd 
It    was    rendered    also  pleading 
from  iho  fact  that  those  who  knew 
him  bcni^ — his  immediate  ncigbbnra, 
without  distinction  of  par  y,  jiro- 
ceeded  in  a  body  to  his  liou.c,  with 
a  band  of  iiiumc,  to  congrftlulalo 
him  on  tho  honor.    From  ibi'pn*s 
of  Boston  he  also  received  many 
Haltering  notices-    Mr.  ("apon  en- 
tered on  his  oOictal  duiies  (leiohvr 
1,  1857.    His  nysieinuiie  liabiis,  liia 
varied  information,  lii"  ixjiind  jmig- 
ment  and  indefmigable  intfu^try, 
((Ualitied  biin  lo  di<i(  liarpe  lii«  dii- 
tiea  acceptably  to  the  govcrnnienl 
and  the  publin.    He  has  iaangura- 
led  many  reforms  and  improve 
mcnta  in  the  deiaiU  of  the  admin- 
isiration  of  iho  office.    InslemI  of 
relying  nolely  on   his  own  judg- 
ment, he  has  invilcfl  sucgcuiona 
from  the  people,  Bn<i  pledged  him- 
self to  carry  into  effect  all  practica- 
ble views.    His  administration  baa 
proved  eminently  Balisfuctory  to 
the  ill  ts»  of  our  ciiiiten*.  and  many 
(if  ihem,  and  also  the  press,  havo 
expressed  their  commendations. 
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lWritl«o  for  Bnllou'ii  Pktorlnl  1 


THE  FLOWER  GlRh 

OF   THE   PONT  NEUF 


BY  WILLIAM  H.  DJIIOOS. 


"  R08E9  !  roses  !  please  buy  myipring  foaoa  ! 
cried  a  clear,  musical  Yoio«,  ns  poHsing  'rom  rlie 
quai  (k  h  Mt't/iMerie  to  fbo  6bH/(  I  entered 

upon  tbo  roni  Neuf- 

I  had  HtoppeJ  nt  one  of  lliosc  litile  booths 
nliicli  nestle  thomsclvos  in  rlio  Pemi  circtilar 
arches  of  this  singiilnr  bri.Ige,  (ind  amid  the  bark- 
iug  of  flogs  ''"i  shouting  of  bird-fnnciera,  the 
cries  of  Iho  cai-venders,  accompnnied  by  the  not 
inasicttl  complaints  of  their  fclinu  charges,  was 
ijiiietly  looking  over  some  ariit-leB  of  vc'i>t  which 
were  displayed  on  the  siicltcs  of  Iho  temporary 
shop.  The  place  wlicro  I  had  stopped  was  near- 
ly opposila  tho  statue  of  llenrj-  IV.,  and  the 
voice  of  the  flower-girl,  which  had  followed  me 
ap  tho  bridge,  Hoar  as  the  wnrblo  of  a  bird, 
above  the  din  of  trafllc,  now  sounded  so  near 
me  that  I  raised  my  eyes  from  a  hronxo  cup  from 
Horcuiancum.  which  the  booth  keeper  was  jircss- 
ing  upon  mo,  and  encountered  those  of  the  little 
wiirchawk  ilrs  Jlcurs  close  by  my  eidc.  Shu  was  ^ 
slightly  formed,  with  clear,  blue  eyes,  and  an 
English  cast  of  face  that  instantly  attracted  my 
attention  ;  on  her  head  was  balanced  one  of 
those  oval-shiipcd  atraw  mats  or  trays  used  by  the 
flower-vonderfl  of  Paris,  and  loaded  with  bunches 
of  vari-colored  roses,  knots  of  violets,  and  lufis 
nf  the  fragrant  mignoneito— that  favorite  o' 
Parisian  taste— and  edged  with  a  graceful  border 
of  grape-leaves,  that  concealed  tho  rim  of  coarse 
straw,  and  flecked  with  capricious  light  and 
shade  tho  beamifiil  face  beneath. 

Tho  owner  of  the  stall,  who  had  been  vocifer- 
ously urging  tho  sale  of  tho  article  I  was  exam- 
ining, nodded  with  a  friendly  smile  to  tho  young 
girl,  ihat  quite  dolermined  mo  to  purchase  the 
bronze,  though  I  was  quite  conscious  that  the 
Englishman  (as  ho  thought  mo)  was  being  most 
mercilessly  Jewed,  but  he  harl  said  "  Ma  Petite  1 
thou  art  frcslier  than  thy  roses  1"  and  tho  girl, 
laughing  with  a  light  hcancd  gaiety,  had  stopped 
to  rest  herself  ngninsl  his  stall. 

She  had  not  noticed  me  at  first,  but  when  she 
perceived  that  a  stranger  was  near  her,  who  was 
evidently  regarding  her  with  cui  iosiiy  if  not  in- 
terest, she  lowered  the  basket  from  her  head, 
and  selecting  a  buncli  of  violets,  placed  them  in 
ihe  button-hole  of  my  coat.  As  she  performed  this 
novel  movement,  with  a  graceful  ease  that  had 
all  the  vivacity  of  innocent  freedom  without  its 
boldness,  she  said,  modestly,  and  with  an  nccent 
that  betrayed  her  island  birth,  "  You  arc  an  Eng- 
lishman, sir !" 

"  An  American,  Ma  Petite!"  I  answered,  for 
I  could  not  refrain  from  repeating  the  old  trink- 
et-vender's expression,  that  in  its  foreign  idiom 
seems  to  express,  without  familiarily  or  disre- 
spect, all  the  tenderness  of  a  father  towards  a 
child. 

"Graces'.  MonPerol"  slio  said,  with  a  fan- 
tastic little  curtesy,  and  dropping  the  piece  of 
money  she  received  into  a  coquettish,  mischiev- 
ous looking  little  pocket,  her  voice  was  soon 
heard  down  the  bridge  crying  her  roses,  ns  the 
old  shopkeeper  said,  "  like  one  of  God's 
angels !" 

I  had  become  interested  in  the  child:  her 
English  face  and  tongue  ;  her  simple  manners, 
sparkling  with  all  the  freshness,  tho  nnh'Flf  of 
French  vivacity,  and  rendered  more  touching 
and  attractive  by  a  modesty  so  truly  Englitih; 
her  delicate  beauty;  her  fragile  furm,  and  her 
cheerful  spirit,  that  circumstances  had  yet  no 
power  to  break,  all  conspired  to  give  her  a  fas- 
cination, an  interest  in  my  imagination,  that  I 
found  it  impossible  to  dispel. 

Days  passed,  and  the  remembrance  of  the 
flower-girl  began  to  fade  from  my  mind,  though 
the  withered  bunch  of  violets  still  on  my  dressing- 
table  brought  her  sweet  face  occasionally  before 
mc,  when  one  morning  as  I  was  taking  my  nc- 
customed  walk  along  the  ISouIevards,  before  the 
crowded  thoroughfare  became  too  thronged  tor 
n  pedestrian's  comfort,  a  sweet,  warbling  voice, 
with  something  strangely  familiar  in  its  sound, 
attracted  my  attention.  It  was  one  of  those 
sumptuous  mansions  built  by  some  wealthy  (xmr- 
;/eoi\i  that  adorned  that  part  of  the  city,  and  look- 
ing up,  to  my  astonishment  I  saw  between  the 
muslin  curtains  the  beautiful  face  of  the  flower- 
girl !  She  was  busily  engaged  in  arranging  the 
MDtents  of  a  large  flower-stand,  placing  hero 
and  there  among  tho  pots  boutjuets  cf  fresh  cut 


flowers  in  long,  nicnder  glasses,  and  m  iho  hnng 
flhorc  ihcm,  her  face  glowed  with  delight,  her 
Ji/re  opened  inrolniitnrily  in  ffng,  and  ^hc  seem- 
ed to  hover  like  a  bird  above  her  dewy  irea»are«, 
nnd  revel  in  the  i^unt'hine  that  streamed  in  through 
the  broad,  high  window,  in  the  perfume  of  her 
flowers  and  the  incessant  vivnciiy  of  her  joy- 
oui  heart.  I  could  not  refrain  from  pmuing,  the 
girl  Deemed  so  a  part  of  the  bciujty  around  her, 
80  delicate  and  fniKile.  and  fitltd  fur  the  accom- 
punimentH  of  wealth  and  love,  that  a  rnde  wind 
from  the  casement,  a  shadow  fulling  upon  her 
from  the  sky.  or  a  word  spoken  otherwise  ihnn 
in  admiration  Bod  respect,  would  hare  accmed 
an  nnallowuble  wrong  done  to  a  being  so  lovely 
and  good. 

As  these  thoughts  passed  through  iny  mind, 
I  waa  again  attracted  to  Ihe  apartment  by  the 
sound  of  an  opening 'door,  and  to  my  aston- 
ishment and  mirth  1  recognized  In  the  figure 
that  made  ils  way  into  the  room  an  old 
and  respected  acquaintance,  in  whoso  hou*o  I 
had  often  been  a  visitor — in  fact,  no  other  than 
iny  old  banker,  M.  Vipeur— un  Iioncst,  friendly 
old  bachelor,  with  an  open  heart  and  hand,  and 
whose  well-known  house  1  should  have  recog- 
nized, had  not  my  whole  attention  been  on  the 
young  girl  nt  the  window.  I  have  said  that  M. 
Vipenr  was  a  bachelor— and  yel  he  had  the  kind- 
liest heart  in  the  world,  and  it  was  a  general 
wonder  that  no  fjir  one  as  yet  graced  his  prince- 
ly mansion,  and  what  was  quite  as  provoking,  no 
one  could  guess  why.  lie  was  a  portly  man, 
with  ft  round,  florid  face,  and  a  f.itherly  expres- 
sion which  showed  itself  in  his  genial  smile  and 
honest,  manly  voice,  but  as  ho  advanced  to  tho 
young  girl,  she  retreated  farther  into  the  alcove 
of  the  window,  so  that  they  both  almost  imme- 
diately stood  near  tho  balcony  close  to  my  side. 
I  would  have  retreated  at  once,  but  luckily  I 
renienibcred  o  promise  I  had  made  to  M.  Vipeur 
to  brcukfiisl  with  him  that  week,  and,  half  in 
flpoit,  wi.iliing  to  have  a  jolfo  upon  the  old  gen- 
tleman on  his  gallimtry  to  the  fair  sex,  I  delayed 
for  a  few  moments  behind  the  heavy  pillar  of  the 
portico,  before  I  should  advance  and  make  my- 
self known. 

"  Ma  petite  fillc,"  said  Ihe  old  gentleman,  "  arc 
you  busy  at  your  flowers  '" 

"  Oui,  monsieur !  ' 

"And  have  jou  not  one  of  them  for  mo?" 
This  he  said  with  a  scmi-tcnder  look,  that  I 
thought  not  quite  so  fatherly  as  it  might  have 

been. 

"  They  nro  all  monsieur's  1"  replied  the  girl  ; 
and  a  shade  passed  over  her  face,  half  mirth,  half 
vexation. 

"But  one,"  urged  ihe  old  man — "one  little 
flower — one  little  rose-bud — one  little  spray  of 
jasmine  or  myrtle  for — for — " 

'  For  lo  grand  pcro  cried  tho  young  girf, 
bursting  into  a  merry  laugh. 

"  Ah,  moti  Dieu,"  cried  the  old  man,  "  not  jirrr 
at  all,  but  — " 

"  But — my  good  old  friend — that  is  it,  isn't  it, 
monsieur  I"  and  twisting  a  little  bouquet,  she 
gave  it  into  the  old  man's  hands,  with  a  look  so 
pure,  so  childlike,  lhat  it  Ict^  him  in  an  ecstacy 
of  despair  and  love. 

"And  now,  monsieur,"  continued  thisHovely 
child — for  child  she  was — "  1  have  flnished  your 
flowers,  and  you  have  your  boui|Uct,  fo  I  must 
even  bid  you  good  morning  !"  And  with  a  low 
curtesy  she  would  have  passed  out  of  the  room. 
The  old  man  however  iletuined  her. 

"Polite!"  he  said,  soriotisly,  "I  have  somc- 
thiog  to  say  to  you  !" 

"  And  I,  mouaicur,  have  a  groat  deal  to  do  !" 
"  And  what,  migaone,  what  is  it  so  important 
that  you  cannot  listen  to  a  few  words  from  your 
old  friend  '" 

Tho  lust  words,  and  perhaps  the  tone  of  bis 
voice,  re  assured  her,  and  she  returned  to  listen 
to  what  he  had  lo  say. 

"Mainignone,  my  sweet  little  Estelle,  I  am 
indeed  an  old  man,  but  I  believe  that  my  years 
have  not  altered  the  kindness  of  my  heart.  I  say 
that  li  am  an  old  man  and  a  lonely  one.  Neither 
wife  nor  child  have  1,  and  ray  house  was  a  lonely 
one  without  the  sound  of  song  or  laugh,  until, 
my  little  Estellc,  you  came  into  it.  1  love  you, 
Estelle—" 

"MonDicu!"  cried  I,  with  a  vexation  for 
which  1  could  not  account,  "  tho  man's  a  fool !" 

The  sudden  interniption  of  a  voice  upon  a 
scene  that  was  doubtless  consiiiered  privute,  and 
my  angry  and  excited  appearance,  startled  the 
old  gentleman  and  frightened  the  young  girl, 
so  thai  with  a  hasty  movement  she  snatched  tho 
baud  of  M.  Vipeur,  kissed  it,  nud  seizing  her 


flower-troy  spmng  from  the  low  window  njid 
horried  dofvn  the  »iroel. 

I  unrled  lo  follow.  M.  Vipenr  nndtliebrcnk- 
f.i«t  were  alike  forgotten  ;  and  only  the  desire  to 
opt'Ak  to  the  young  giH  once  more,  to  apologize 
lo  her  for  my  nidenc^s  and  apparent  espionage, 
and  to  learn  something  more  dtfbiite  about  one 
whom  1  now  found  that  I  <  ouId  not  furget,  and 
whom  I  believed  to  bo  truly  goo  I  and  pure,  ac- 
tuated with  a  force  I  could  not  control,  and  1  fol- 
lowed, without  thinking  that  I  might  iIjuh  alarm 
jind  injure  one  whom  I  wished  to  soothe  and 
rom  fort. 

Pown  the  Bonlivard  flie  hurried,  and  into'the 
line  Vrrtfrtv,  and  then  lurninK  inio  tho  U<te 
lihni'  roriir  and  down  the  /i-ie  Wuuhini',  paused, 
panting  with  fear  and  haiie. 

"Mademoiselle!"  I  cried. 

She  fovered  her  face  with  her  hands  and  threw 
herself  upon  the  steps  of  a  cafe. 

"Mademoiselle!  1  am  your  friend— do  not 
fear  me— look  at  me,  I  beg,  and  then  you  will 
remember  mc  I" 

She  uncovered  her  face  and  looked  at  me. 
"Ah,  sir!"  she  cried  in  English,  oa  soon  aa  she 
hod  recognized  me,  "  yon  have  frightened  rae 
very  much !" 

"  I  know  Pm  a  brute  and  a  fool  1"  I  said,  dis- 
tressed as  her  tears  began  to  flow. 

"Ah  no,  monsieur!  only  a  lillle  frightened." 

"Monsieur  Vipeur  is  an  old  friend  of  mine," 
I  began  to  explain,  but  the  young  girl  colored 
deeply,  and  seeing  that  tho  passers-by  were  re- 
garding her  with  curiosity,  rose  from  the  steps  of 
the  cate,  and  taking  up  her  tray  prepared  to  bid 
mo  good  morning. 

"  Mudoinoifclle,"  I  said,  seriously,  "  I  cannot 
let  you  go  without  some  further  explanation,  I 
confess  that  your  English  tongue  and  innocent 
goodness  interest  mc.  I  am  a  stranger,  but  I 
feel  that  you  can  trast  me,  and  besides  Monsieur 
Viper — "(here  wo  both  of  us  burstinto  a  laugh). 
"I  was  going  to  breakfast  with  him,"  I  said, 
when  I  overheard  your  conversation  this  morn- 
ing,"— this  I  confess  was  a  white  lil),  but  then — I 
couldn't  help  it — "u^id — and — and,  mademoi- 
selle Estelle,  I  bad  much  rather  breakfast  here 
at  this  cufu,  if  you  will  do  me  the  honor  of 
juctiding  at  my  breakfast  table,  than  dine  with 
M.  Vipeur  a  thousand  times!" 

"  O,  monsieur!"  she  cried,  "you  do  me  too 
much  honor,  ond  besides  I  have  a  great  deal  to 
do." 

"  As  you  told  M.  Vipeur,"  I  said  ;  and  taking 
her  tray  from  her  hand,  escorted  her  with  a  seri- 
ous courtesy  that  I  saw  won  her  confidence,  to 
one  of  tho  little  tables,  and  ordered  breakfast. 

It  was  then  that  this  child,  this  young  flower- 
girl,  showed  a  naivete,  a  charming  struggle  be- 
tween post  agitation  and  present  enjoyment  that 
was  irresistibly  delightful.  1  had  bidden  the 
mistress  of  the  shop  bring  us  a  tray  with  coffee 
and  rolls  and  insisted  playfully  that  Estelle 
should  do  the  honors  of  the  table.  Laughing 
with  infinite  delight,  while  her  eyes  still  glittered 
with  tears,  she  prc)iared  to  do  my  bidding,  and, 
straightening  up  her  little  flguro,  with  a  droll 
mixture  of  dignity  and  espk-qleni',  she  poured 
the  cofi'co  into  the  porcelain  cups,  dispensing  the 
viands  with  sparkling  grace,  and  holding  daintily 
her  cup  to  lips  beaming  with  smiles  and  pleasure. 
I  myself  partook  but  little,  for  my  heart  was  full 
of  a  sweeter  nourishment  than  food,  and  I  could 
but  watch  tho  child,  who  now  seemed  to  have 
entirely  forgotten  her  fright.  I  saw  too  that  she 
was  by  no  means  averse  to  the  fresh  pure  cotTee 
or  steaming  rolls,  as  she  had  evidently  gone 
forth  to  her  morning  duties  before  partaking  of 
ony  food  at  home — if,  indeed,  she  had  one — and 
though  unaccustomed,  as  of  course  she  must  be, 
to  the  elegance  of  the  service  or  tho  delicacy  of 
tho  food  before  her,  yet  it  seemed  to  ho  natural 
to  her  to  be  at  en?e  with  them,  and  to  ei  joy  all 
tho  more  the  unaccustomed  pleasure. 

lu  the  Dieantimo  1  endeavored  to  obtain  some 
knowledge  of  her  previous  history  and  present 
orcu|>aiion,  for  I  could  not  quite  understand  why 
she,  a  simple  flower-girl,  could  have  obtained  the 
riitirr  of  so  superb  a  mansion  as  lhat  of  M.  Vi- 
pcur's,  even  in  the  capacity  of  an  attendant ;  but 
here  again  her  native  sense  and  modesty  prevail- 
ed over  her  Frvnch  vivacity,  and  I  found  it  im- 
possible to  obtain  any  distinct  idea  either  of  her 
life,  her  circumstances,  or  her  place  of  residence. 
Yet  evidently  she  seemed  to  conlide  in  me. 

"Sir!"  she  said,  "it  is  not  always  that  wo 
flower-girls  have  a  homo  ;  sometimes  here,  somo- 
times  there — just  where  our  success  in  business" 
(she  said  this  with  a  little  air  of  importance, 
at  which  I  coald  not  help  smiling,)  "  rill  allow 


as  to  go.  Si'mctimcswe  nro  quite  rirh  with 
lonrn  thai  h»9  n  bed,  a  tetde  and  u  chair  -  th« 
again  the  arrlica  of  the  Ponf  shield  ni 

night,  and  we  get  our  brrakfnst  where  wo  pun  

you  know  one  cannot  always  command  trnde  |" 

"  Ah  no.  monsicnr  !  I  have  had  olltn  tiK 
bnnchcs  of  roses  fade  completely  at  night  bclore 
1  could  sell  ihem,  and  that,  yon  see,  leftme  noth 
ing  for  my  tlay'e  labor." 

"  But  yonr  other  flowert— jon  certainly  muM 
sell  some  of  them  during  the  day !" 

"  O,  they  pay  for  those  we  purrhasc  in  the 
gardens  in  tho  morning.  Wo  are  obliged  to  set- 
tle with  Ihe  gardeners  every  night,  monsieur  or 
else  there  will  be  none  for  us  the  ntxt  morning  " 

"  Then  your  flowers  arc  not  always  without  a 
thorn  ?"  I  said,  sadly. 

The  tears  cnmo  into  the  girl's  eyen,  am]  eho 
rose  without  replying,  and  curisejing,  ])as8cd 
from  the  shop  down  the  long  street,  and  was  toon 
hidden  by  the  intervening  crowd. 

A  marvellously  short  time  found  me  at  the 
Pout  Xeii/.  I  was  determined  to  solve  iho  mys- 
tery of  this  young  girl's  life,  in  whom  I  bad  bp. 
came  now  ihoroaghly  interested  ;  not  that  I 
stopped  to  analyze  particularly  the  feelings  that 
were  leading  me  this  wild-goose  chase,  or  merely 
said  to  myself  that  interest  in  any  human  crea- 
tare  exposed  to  the  ivilcs  of  the  nnprinciplcd,  as 
this  beautiful  girl  must  evidently  be,  called  for 
the  course  of  action  I  was  adopting,  or — in  fact 
I  do  not  know  that  I  stopped  to  think  ai  all,  un- 
less it  were  ths  nearest  way  to  the  Pont  Neuf. 
I  found  the  trinket  vender  at  bis  stand. 

"  You  remember,"  I  said,  scarce  heeding  his 
morning  salutation,  "  you  remember  that  I 
purchased  of  you  a  bronze,  antique  cup  some 
month  or  more  ago?" 

"  Oui,  monnieiir,  r,  riaimintui  !" 

I  saw  the  old  man  lied  without  much  com- 
punction of  conscience,  or  else  his  customers 
must  have  been  very  scarce  indeed. 

"  And  you  remember  a  young  flower  girl  who 
placed  a  bunch  of  violets  in  my  button  hole  ?" 

The  old  man  looked  at  me  keenly.  "There 
are  so  many  flower-girls,  I  do  not  know  as  I  re- 
member the  one  of  whom  monsicnr  speaks  !" 

"But  you  do  know  her,"  J  cried,  eagerly. 
"  You  called  her '/»c/(Ve ' — you  seemed  to  know 
her  very  well !" 

"  Well,"  said  the  old  roan,  "  what  then  V 

"What  then!"  1  cried,  out  of  all  paiienro 
with  tho  irritating  s'lf^  /roid  that  guarded  hU 
manners.  "  I  am  her  friend,  her  true  friend,  and 
I  want  to  know — " 

Just  tlicn  a  customer  jogged  my  elbow,  and  a 
dark,  sinister  face  scowled  into  mine. 

The  old  man  made  me  a  rapid  sign,  and  turn- 
ed to  attend  to  his  customer,  whom  I  had  time 
now  to  observe  more  attentively.  Ho  was  a 
young  man,  elegantly  dressed,  with  a  dark, 
handsome  face,  that  would  have  been  eminently 
prepossessing  had  there  not  been  a  reckless,  sen- 
sual look  that  marred  its  beauty.  He  toyed  eaic- 
lessly  with  some  of  the  trinkets  on  the  shelf, 
then  stooping,  seemed  to  urge  some  request 
earnestly  on  the  booth  vender  ;  suddenly  ho  turn- 
ed, looked  at  me  with  angry  eyes,  as  one  who 
would  fain  keep  me  well  in  mind,  and  then  pass- 
ed rapidly  down  the  bridge. 

The  trinket-mcrehant  sighed  heavily,  and  call- 
ing a  young  lad  to  watch  bis  stall,  he  bade  nio 
follow  him. 

"  Tell  me,"  I  cried,  catching  hold  of  his  sleeve 
— "  you  say  you  know  her — where  does  she 
live — what  does  she  do— who  is  she  and  what  \s 
is  she,  and  what  right  have  you  or  any  man  to 
let  her  live  in  the  streets  to  starve,  or  do  a  thou 
sand  times  worse — I  say 

••  Monsieur,"  cried  the  astonished  dealer ; 
"mon-sieur  is  in  a  grand  passion  !" 

I  was,  and  saw  it.  "  Well,"  I  eaid,  with 
more  moderation,  "  tell  me  something  about  the 
child  ;  I  want  to  know— I  ""isi  know  !" 

"Many  have  asked  mo  the  same  question, 
monsieur !" 

"  True  !  hut  not  for  the  same  reason." 

"  It  may  be!"  said  tho  old  man,  shaking  his 
head.  "  There  seems  to  be  truth  in  you,  or  el'C 
1  should  scarce  have  bidden  you  come  with  mc  ; 
but  it  I  may  bo  so  bold,  what  may  that  reason 
be?" 

I  told  him  what  I  knew,  and  detailed  the  nJ" 
venture  of  the  morning  ;  to  my  satisfaction  the 
old  tradtisraan  grew  as  excited  as  myself,  bcgg''*! 
my  pardon  for  the  suspicious  he  had  at  flr*t  en- 
tenained  of  me,  and  hurried  mc  on  as  fast  as  he 
could  hobble  through  several  oariow  streets,  li'l 
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BMXoirs  picTouiAL  draVixg-iioom  companion. 


,  n-flehcd  ilic  hou»c,  or  rather  room,  lie  called 

I,  is  home- 

li  was  ft  inirrow,  mcao  npanment  in  tlio  top- 
story  in  one  of  llio^e  wrctdicd  Imildinps  in 
'J|^^\l,,j„i'ty  of  the  H*f  St.  I'Iriir,  and  was  light- 
^  '^cv  B        pane*  of  dingy  plnsa  set  into  tlio 

of  Poverty  reigned  supreme;  yet  it  needed 
h,i  n  f;'""™  ^'""^  poverty 

itliodl  p'iual*"'.  '""^  '''"^  of  that 

(liignl  nparimont  owned  iho  lourh  of  a  femnle 

'"'"'yes  !"  f"**       "'^  pliince 
i  cniercd  liis  abode,  "  it  is  her  work,  nioosiciir, 
II  i^yr's— the  old  body's  liome  would  Imrdly  bo 
"oriiforHible  »-en;  il  not  for '»  '  busy  ^iIl^,'L^^K.■' 
Hu  bent  over  the  brazier — tlio  Frenchmtm's 
,^^,^j.,l,__whcro  eleainod  und  crutkled  u  pan  of 
(  riKTiinl  coffee  :  "  I       e  been  cxpcetinKlu^r  this 

I I,  ill- hour,"  lie  said,  "  but  if  she  docs  not  find  me 
,u  tlic  Btall.  she  will  c«rao  licro  at  onco,  she'll 
lianlly  1^"^'"  drink  his  coffeo 

"  She'll  hardly  bo  here  this  morning,   I  said. 

WUv  not  ? "  he  dumanded,  sharply. 
"  She  has  already  bt^akfivsted,  and  will  now 
l,c  at  itie  gardens  getting  her  liuwers  for  tlieday." 

Aijiiin  h-i  regarded  mo  closely,  as  if  he  won- 
Hcifd  how  I  cttino  to  know  so  intimately  the 
iiiuvcioonis  of  bis  pet,  and  1  licnni  him  muiier 
yvtr  ihe  flames  that  his  darling  would  hardly  de- 
fCTt  him  for  ntiy  stranger,  however  finely  dressed. 
Vl-i  its  he  TOoked  his  fmjrrant  meal — without 
whicli  tiie  the  business  of  the  day  could  not  have 
j.rocfeiteil— he  evidently  expected  licr  to  come, 
yiut  the  coffee  hiid  been  prcpiued  and  was  nearly 
.  ul<l  before  lio  could  persuade  himself  lo  partake 
i[.  Ill  the  .meanwhile  he  had  acquainted  me 
Miili  her  previous  history,  which  I  will  rclato  as 
i  iiiiLisciy  as  possible.  She  had  been  the  child. of 
an  Knylisli  lady,  who  had  fled  from  her  native 
land  with  a  I'Vcneli  adventurer;  tho  match  had 
prwved  an  unhappy  one;  her  fricodsliad  refused 
lo  receive  her  again,  and  soon  after  tho  birth  of 
ilieir  child,  the  father,  seeing  no  prospect  of 
wealth  through  reconciliation  willi  his  wife's 
firaily,  fled,  leaving  his  wifo  and  child  in  utter 
ilL'iimtion.  The  mother  lived, — the  strong  in- 
-iinci  of  maternal  love  keeping  life  where  oihor- 
ui'^e  it  would  have  long  since  faded  out — she 
liioitf;lit  up  lier  child  by  tho  products  of  her 
ni.ertlc,  and  seemed  to  have  inculcated  in  her  the 
lii<;h  principles  of  her  native  racj,  her  religion, 
ami  her  own  Jenr  island  speech.  The  child  had 
ai'juired  both  lunguages  with  lacility,  and  at  an 
early  age  sold  among  tho  English  residents  of 
the  city  the  tittle  manufactures  of  her  mother's 
art,  and  thus  acquired  a  decision  and  energy  of 
c!iiiracter  wonderful  for  her  yeJirs,  joined  as  it 
was  to  a  modesty  and  frankness  thiit  won  tho 
lieiirts  of  all  who  saw  her  :  truly  God  takes  care 
ol  the  unprotected. 

It  was  about  this  time  that  the  old  shopkeeper 
fust  met  with  her,  and  rendered  her  some  assist- 
:W-e  in  a  trifling  difficulty  ;  he  became  interested 
III  tlie  child,  whom  he  saw  to  be  truly  good,  and  at 
her  mother's  death  wished  to  take  herlo  his  own 
hornc;  she  was  then  twelve  years  of  ngo,  and 
her  active  employment  had  developed  her  frame, 
anil  (.'iven  health  ami  beauty  to  her  cheek,  there- 
I  'le  she  folt  herself  able  to  be  mistress  of  her 
'  vvniinions,  and  though  tenderly  attached  to  tho 
"I'l  niiin,  did  not  acctpt  his  offer,  but  continued 
I'cr  traltic  in  the  street,  though  now  it  was  flow- 
ers instead  of  the  graceful  manufactures  of  her 
'ii.ittier.  She  had  pursued  this  calling  about 
t.)iir  years,  depending  on  her  fiiend  in  any  emcr- 
iii  y,  but  generally  surmounting  her  little  difii- 
'  nines  with  a  courage  that  was  heroic. 

^  lie  old  man  had  wiped  his  eyes  -many  times 
'■"ring  this  recital,  and  I  confess  1  had  more  than 
onic  followed  his  example,  but  as  he  had  said 
noihing  in  regard  to  Jlonsieur  Vipeur,  I  ventiir- 
'•'i  to  ask  him  what  he  thought  of  my  morning's 
■"'venmre,  and  if  it  really  could  be  true  that  an 
'  man  esteemed  so  respectable  as  M.  Vipeur 
"'"Id  possibly  be  in  love  with  Estello,  or  could 
li:itl,or  any  dishonorable  designs. 

■J  110,  monsieur!"  cried  the  old  man,  with  a 
"Kubrious  smile,  "you  do  monsieur  injustice— 
"  ^''^  ^ery  kind  to  Estclle ;  he  had  been 
liefore  to  her  mother,  and  the  child  is  really 
"tiachcd  to  him :  but  you  see  that  he  has  'a 
l^^phew  whom  he  thinks  everything  that  is  good, 
«ho  is  in  fact  everything  that's  bad,  and  it 
'  tie  old  man's  darling  project  to  adopt  my 
'  ™erry  her  lo  this  nephew  !" 

"  Aiul  Estelle,"  said  I,  "  what  says  &lie  to  tlii« 

^  J^Enelle!  do  you  think  she  would  marry 
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Why  not  «••  said  I,  fcignine  nn  indiflcrenre 
I  Wfts  far  from  feeling;  "I  l,.\-e  ncrer  seen 
him — how  couW  I  judge!" 

"Never  have  seen  him,  monsieur!  but  mon- 
sictirArrs  seen  him  !" 

"  Where  !  '  I  cried  :  1  ncTor  honM  of  hitn 
nil  this  moment.  I  never  even  knew  he  k«a  in 
existcnee.    When  and  whetr  have  I  seen  him  •" 

"This  wry  morning!"  wiid  tho  old  man. 
"  Do  yon  not  remember  the  maa  who  pushed 
ftKHinsl  you  ai  the  booth  •" 

"  What,  tlmtyoung  fellow  Willi  thcdark,  hand- 
some inn  * ' 

"The  samp,  monsieur;  and  he  is  ten  times 
niorc  witked  than  ho  is  handsome.  What  you 
told  mo  about  the  request  of  Vipeur  for  a  flower 
startled  me.  I  confess,  more  than  would  natural- 
ly seem  necessary,  but  iheold  gentleman  bus  told 
Estello  that  when  she  would  give  him  a  bouquet 
of  flowers  lo  bestow  them  whet«  he  pleased,  be 
fchould  consider  that  it  was  a  tarit  consent  to  the 
iniiteh,  and  when  you  said  she  had  given  them,  1 
was  very  much  alarmed,  I  own." 

"But,"  said  I,  "  then)  was  no  consent  given 
to  bestow  them  on  any  pcreon— tho  gift  was  to 
M.  Vipeur  alone  !" 

"  You  are  certain 

"  Ignite  certain  !" 

"Yes,  truly,  lam  incIine<lio  think  so  myself," 
said  the  Irinkct-vcuder.  "from  what  tho  young 
man  said  to  mo  this  morning." 

I  h»oked  the  ipiestion  that  I  dared  not  a^k. 

"  You  sec,"  continued  the  old  man,  "he  has 
offoied  mo  from  time  to  time  largo  sums  of 
money  to  help  him  in  bis  plans,  and  by  pretend- 
ing to  listen  to  them  I  have  hitherto  been  always 
able  to  frustrate  them,  but  from  what  he  told  mo 
but  an  hour  ago.  I  think  that  lo-nigiu  he  means 
to  put  them  into  exccuiion,  and  if  you  arc  the 
friend  I  think  you  are,  you  will  help  me  heart 
and  hand,  I  know!" 

"  Help  !"  I  cried,  "of  course  I  will— but  toll 
me,  pray,  what  are  these  plans.  I  will  bo  about 
them  now,  this  very  minute  !" 

"  Not  quite  so  fast,"  ^aid  my  companion, 
laughing  i  "  ihey  cannot  bo  put  into  execution  till 
lo  night,  eo  that  nothing  can  bo  done  till  then  ; 
but  I  will  tell  jou  what  I  purpose  doing." 

At  this  moment  a  light  step  was  heard  on  tho 
landing  outside  the  door,  and  the  young  gir! 
made  her  appearance.  Sho  came  iu  cheerfully, 
laying  down  her  tray  of  flowers,  and  laughing 
that  the  coffee  had  not  been  willing  to  wait  and 
keep  itself  warm  until  she  cnnie,  while  her  old 
friend,  delighted  and  tender,  stroked  tho  heavy 
folds  of  her  hair  as  sho  proceeded  to  arrange  her 
flowers  for  the  day.  She  told  us  in  her  artless 
way  that  there  was  to  be  a  grand  /t/r.  at  M-  Vi- 
pcur's  that  night,  and  that  sho  was  to  have  the 
decorations  of  the  rooms  and  tables,  and  for  that 
purpose  she  bad  been  longer  at  tJie  gardens  than 
usual,  having  lo  order  more  flowers  thun  she  had 
ever  yet  ordered  in  her  lift — an  event  that  seem- 
ed to  give  her  vast  delight.  She  said,  moreover, 
that  M.  Vipeur  had  asked  her  to  preside  over 
the  sherbets  and  coffee,  which  were  to  be  served 
ill  the  green  house,  and  that  she  had  promised  to 
do  so  if  hor  dear  pld  papa,  as  she  called  tlic 
booth-keeper,  would  be  willing  to  come  for  her 
late  in  tho  evening  to  take  her  homo. 

"  And  what  said  he  to  that,  Estello  ?" 

"  He  said,  mon  pere,  that  Monsieur  Vidoc,  his 
nephew,  would  bo  glad  to  save  you  the  trouble." 

"  And  you,  Estclle  i" 

"  Refused,  monsieur,  because  papa  here  wished 
me  to  !" 

"Good,  darling!"  said  tho  old  man,  "your 
'  papa  '  shall  indeed  be  there." 

By  this  lime  Estclle  had  finished  tying  her 
flowers  into  bouquets  and  knots  for  her  market, 
and  having  told  her  '  papa  '  of  the  breakfast  the 
had  already  taken  with  me,  and  gaily  begged  me 
to  come  some  lime  and  taste  coffee  of  her  own 
making,  balanced  her  tray  on  her  head  and  went 
singing  down  the  stairs. 

Being  once  more  alone,  we  proceeded  to  form 
our  plans  for  the  night.  Il  would  be  easy  for 
the  bootli-kecpcr  to  gain  admittunco  through  Es- 
tclle into  the  lower  rooms  of  ihc  banker's  house, 
and  he  begged  me  to  accompany  him,  for  he  lold 
me  that  il  was  probably  Vidoc's  intention  to 
carry  off  Estellc  from  the  house  before  the  gen- 
tlemen should  come  down  from  iho  upper-room, 
and  that  il  we  concealed  ourselves  amid  the  shrubs 
of  ihc  greenhouse,  we  could  prevent  any  mischief 
that  might  he  intended,  and  protect  Eslelle  from 
violence  or  alarm.  I  readily  agreed  ;  the  moon 
would  favor  u^,  as  it  did  not  rise  till  towards  one 
oMock,  and  a  heavy  mist  abo  that  was  aeitling 
down  on  the  city,  would  vastly  favorour  designs. 


The  clock  of  St.  Pierre  ttnick  nine  u  w»  «n- 
imd  XU  lUuUraM  s,  M.,rt,m.  and  approach- 
cd  rt.«  house  of  Bourgooi*  Vipeur.  The  hou'C 
wMhrilliamly  lighted,  and  the  csmagr*  at  the 
door,  the  crowded  pavement,  and  the  ntieiidant 
.7rm  rf^  nf««.  nil  gave  evlttcme  of  ihc  htr  ojih. 
in.  I  had  thought  best  that  wc  should  disguise 
ourselves  servants,  for  I  doubtcl  muih  our 
gaining  admittance  into  the  mansion,  and  in  that 
ciise  wc  had  delerminvd  to  paw  ourselvi-s  off  as 
belonging  to  a  neighl^orine'cate,  waiters  f.om 
which  would  probably  bo  engaged  fur  the  fr/r. 
This,  however,  would  be  ns  rircumsiuneei*  mijiht 
diivcl,  and  wo  rouhl  only  lor  the  presciitconieut 
ourselves  by  watching  tlie  tii-st  gleam  of  light 
that  should  betray  iin-lf  throngh  ll>e  roof  of  the 
conservatory,  which  yet  was  too  diutly  illuminat- 
ed to  e,bow  that  it  was  oceupied. 

But  it  was  in  vain  thai  we  waited;  ten.  eleven, 
twelve  rung  out  from  the  steeples  of  St.  Pierre, 
and  still  tho  conservatory  remained  in  partial  oh- 
setirity,  and  the  patience  of  tho  old  man  began 
lo  give  way  to  anxiety  and  fatigue— wc  dc:cr- 
mincd  10  wail  no  longer,  but  to  enter  ihe  house 
at  once,  for  we  knew  that  tho  imi'i  had  no  exit 
from  ils  ixar,  and  that  if  Ksielle  bad  paMie<l  out 
wo  must  certainly  have  seen  her,  and  as  wo  saw 
no  chance  of  giiining  admittance  through  her 
aid,  W(j  musl  proceed  as  best  wc  eould.  Softly 
tlien  we  dcscen(lc<i  tho  na-a-sicps,  down  which 
bevies  of  servants  from  the  neighboring  cafe 
were,  as  we  had  aniicipiitcd,  occasionally  |»ass- 
ing,  and  we  hud  chosen  one  of  these  oceaMons  as 
the  mode  least  liable  to  attract  atteutiou  to  our- 
selves, hoping  to  bo  misiakon  fjr  some  of  the 
servants,  many  of  whom  would  bo  unknown  lo 
the  household.  Furlunalcly  there  was  no  ono 
in  Ihe  iipiirlmcnt  we  entered  ;  it  wa.s  a  large,  low 
room  arranged  with  those  old  presses  and  rows 
of  shelves  or  dressers  generally  found  in  tho 
chateau  kilrhcns  of  the  past  century,  and  odd 
enough  to  bo  remarkable  in  a  modern  city  house  ; 
yet  so  great  was  the  agitation  of  my  mind  at  the 
moment,  that  I  scarce  seemed  to  notice  this  at 
all,  but  now,  singularly  enough,  il  conies  lo  me 
so  disiiiiiily  that  I  even  remember  looking 
under  one  of  tlic  tables  and,  espying  two  hiifkcts 
wilh  covers,  appropriating  them,  one  to  the  old 
man  and  the  other  lo  mysclt,  in  order  to  facili- 
late  our  disguise  f-hould  we  bo  obliged  lo  pass 
too  near  the  scrutiny  of  the  maiter  of  the  man- 
sion. Leaving  the  kitchen  as  riulelly  a.«  possible, 
wc  first  entered  a  long,  narrow  passage  ending 
in  a  flight  of  stairs  ;  thcso  wo  mounted,  and 
traversing  anolher  gallery  wo  entered  a  suito  of 
chambers  seatitily  furnished  und  evidently  but 
little  used.  We  were  now,  t.s  wo  thou;:ht,  di- 
rectly under  the  sup|jer  room,  for  llio  sound  of 
voices,  the  tramping  of  feet,  the  clash  of  pimes 
and  glass  could  be  distinctly  heard,  and  opening 
the  doors  at  random,  we  at  length  found  one  that 
admitted  us  into  tho  garden  on  a  level  wiih  the 
street,  at  the  furlher  end  of  which  the  contcrv- 
atory  still  dimly  lighted  could  be  seen. 

It  was  of  vast  exient,  and  as  wc  entered  it,  its 
shady  walks,  f.iintly  illuminated  with  color. d 
lamps,  were  us  yet  iVee  from  guest-s  ;  itsobieur  Iv 
surprised  me,  and  a  sudden  thought  flashed  into 
my  mind  !  Upually  on  the  fetes  of  the  wealthier 
bourgcoise,  the  conservatory,  loaded  with  the  pro- 
ducts of  nature  and  art,  was  the  most  brilliant 
point  of  the  festival,  and  Ihrougliout  the  whole 
mansion  no  spot  was  decoralcil  with  so  much 
care,  none  so  brilliantly  illuminated  as  ibis  de- 
licious retreat ;  now  ihe  walks  were  wholly  in 
shade,  here  and  there  a  dim  lump  hardly  dispel- 
ling tlic  dusky  gloom  of  Ihc  verdure,  an<l  at  the 
further  end  alone  a  single  cluster  of  globes  gave 
a  pale,  moonlight  radiance,  lighting  a  thicket  of 
orange  trees,  whose  white,  motionless  blos^omn 
seemed  set  in  stone,  and  whose  fragrance,  com- 
bined with  the  dreary  light,  held  a  power  at 
once  indescribably  softand  bewitching.  To  tins 
spot  I  hastened,  and  dragging  the  old  man.  Iialf 
bewildered  with  his  situation,  after  me,  wo  hid 
ourselves  in  ihc  dense  shrubbery,  tho  Irinkot- 
vcnder  yielding  quietly  to  my  goirlancc,  and  I 
certain  in  my  heart  lhal  for  some  fiendish  purpo<!C 
this  scene  of  uingic  beauty  was  prepared.  We 
had  hardly  secreted  ourselves,  when  a  servant 
enlercd  bearing  a  tray  loailed  with  refreshments. 

"Place  them  here,  Antoinc!"  cried  a  light 
voice  following  him,  "  here  where  the  light  falls 
from  this  cluster  of  lamps." 

"Ah  no,  mademoiselle!"  answered  the  fcr- 
vant,  respectfully,  "  my  master  ordered  me  to  lay 
jour  supper  further  down  within  t!ie  alcove  ;  he 
thout^ht  that  perhaps  you  might  be  annoyed  by 
the  guesM  I" 

"  For  mc  V  replied  llic  voiw,  wbich  was  that 


etf  E>l«lle,  •  It  cannot  b«  for  me— and  aa  for  tho 

guesls,  M.  Vipeur  has  engaged  mo  to  servo  lliem 
hero  with  coffwj  and  rt-frwhrnents.  m>  that  I 
do  not  know  how  1  can  b«  annoj^  bj  ilieir 
coming." 

"  Vcs  !  hut  mndemoiscllo,  moniiour  haa  alter- 
ed hiH  mind !" 
"  Mon^ie«r  Vipeur!" 

"  No !  Monsieur  Vidoc.  mndemoisolle,  and  bo 
wished  me  lo  be  vnry  particular!** 

"Wood  Antoine!"  taid  tho  girl  in  an  alt«n>d 
tone.  "  M.  Vidoc'a  onUni  or  wUbeH  enn  hnv« 
very  liiilo  to  do  wiih  me,  and  ro  if  SI.  Vipeur 
has  alierid  his  mind,  as  yon  »ay,  aboni  the  coo- 
i-crvBiory.  ihvi-o  in  noihing  more  for  me  lo  do  ex- 
cept to  hasten  home,  for  I  have  nlnndy  l)cen 
delayed  bey<tnd  my  time." 

"  Hu;,"  siammcml  the  servant,  "  M.  Vidoc— 
I  mean  M.  Vipeur— wished  mo  lo  nay  that  ho 
wished  to  sec  you  very  particularly  lo  night." 

"  I  am  sorry  to  di:<appoiut  ninnsienr."  said  Es- 
tclle, coldly,  "but  it  is  already  late,  and  tho 
guests  have  not  yet  gone  ;  f  must  indeed  relurn 
homo !" 

"  But  ho  has  not  yet  paid  for  your  seiTpicea," 
persisted  the  man  ;  "  and  I  ascurv  yon,  for  your 
own  good,  you  had  better  see  him  now— ho  ul- 
ways  gives  mons  when  bo  It  in  good  humor,  and 
it  is  well  to  be  obliging  with  liim." 

"  Is  it,  indeed \"  replied  the  girl,  with  a  mix- 
lui-e  of  irony  and  mirth  thai  bespoke  ilio  inno- 
cciil  fearlessness  of  her  heart ;  "and  pray,  good 
Aiiioine,  who  is  your  iiinstcr  tonight]  You 
seem  to  have  two— Monsieur  Vipeur  and  Moii- 
fieur  Vidoc— which,  pray,  have  I  llio  honor  of 
awaiting  !" 

"  (),  mndnmoiscUe !  1  did  not  moan  indeed 
lo  give  offence.  I  should  lie  very  norry  to  have 
angea'd  mademoiselle,  b«t  I  thought  perinips 
mademoiselle  would  liko  to  bo  paid  — and— 
and — " 

"  And — and — mademoiselle  thi«—  mndcmol- 
scllo  that,"  cried  the  girl  with  comic  mimicry, 
"(iooil  Aiiloiuo,  I  have  the  honor  to  wish  you 
good  night,  for.  in  fad,  I  am  one  of  Ihoso  who 
can  wait  till  lo  morrow — jo  Antoino,  good  night, 
gooil  night  1" 

"  And  why  'good  night,'  ma  chore,"  cried  a 
voico  from  tho  alcove,  and  parting  thohouyhsof 
n  largo  shrub,  the  form  of  Mon^ieur  Vidoc  ad- 
vanced iDwnrd.i  the  astonished  girl  1 

A  cry  of  alarm  escaped  her  lips,  and  sho  in- 
voluntarily  turned  towards  tho  servant,  but  ho 
hiid  diMipjicared.  For  ii  mouK'nt  there  was  u 
pause;  the  young  giil,  us  if  a  fearful  thought 
hafi  flashed  upon  her,  stood  drawn  lo  her  utmost 
height,  breathing  rpiiekly  with  full,  deep  roiipira- 
lions,  that  were  cvirlent  in  the  ri-o  and  fall  of  her 
bosom,  her  flushed  cliccks  and  flushing  eyes; 
tho  peril  of  iho  moment,  the  excitement  and  pe- 
culiarity of  her  [losition,  all  flrcd  her  with  natural 
spirit,  and  roused  the  biiriiing  indignation  of  her 
virtuous  soul — she  ^eetuc'l  capaldo  of  withering 
him  wilh  iho  scorn  of  her  »upcrh  eyes,  and  lo 
have  delected  and  held  U]i  before  liim  iho  mean 
and  contemplible  baseness  of  h's  designs.  For 
one  moment  she  hold  Iho  advantage,  but  Vidoe 
slriiggled  to  recover  himself. 

"  You  nerm  10  distrust  me,  E/tlollo,"  he  said,  in 
a  sullen  tone. 

"  Why  should  I  disirust  monsieur  1"  eho  ao- 
Bwcrcd,  coldly. 

"  That,  sure,  id  moro  than  I  can  loll !"  ho  re- 
plied, as»umiug  a  gaiety  that  vv'a-t  ill  nt  onse,  "  I 
don't  know  how  I  liavo  offended  you,  Estclle ; 
if  I  have  I  beg  you  a  thoiisnnd  pardons.  My 
good  uncle  bade  me  come  hero  to  see  that  you 
were  well  served — bul,  indeed,  yon  receive  mo 
like  a  tragedy  queen  I" 

She  gave  him  a  look  of  utter  scorn  and  unbe- 
tief,  and  turned  lo  depart. 

"  No,  no.  do  not  depart !"  he  cried,  eagerly  ; 
"  do  not  go,  Kslcllc  I  Why  are  you  angry  T  why 
do  yon  avoid  me  '  You  know  that  I  lovo— I 
adore  you  * — IcH  mo  how  I  can  prove  it  1" 

"  You  can  prove  il,  monsieur,  by  letting  me 
pass.    Il  is  laie,  and  I  wish  lobe  at  homo." 

"  Prove  my  love,  K»lclle,  liy  letting  you  «(• 
cape  from  me,  when  I  have  so  ncldom  the  chance 
of  seeing  you  T — that  would  lie  strange  proof 
indeed  !" 

'  Prove  it,  then,  by  lea^g  mo  lo  my  own  af- 
frtirf — my  own  path  in  life,  which  too  widely  dif- 
fers from  youm,  monu'eur,  for  ihem  ever  to 
meet  I" 

"O,  cniel  Rstollcl  It  is  only  your  own  will, 

your  own  determinaiion,  that  prevents  them  from 
meeting— ay,  and  of  their  running  smooibly 
together  through  a  long,  long  life.  Have  1  not 
said  a  thousand  limes  tlial  I  love  you  "'" 
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"Love  me.  monsieur?  No  I  you  have  never 
offered  me  hvt^that  is  pure,  nnd  yrf".  = 
love  can  siicrificc  ilseli  for  ihe  ol.jwt  loved  ;  cnn 
think  only  of  anotiier,  and  not  of  itself.  J^»e  I 
could  respect,  even  wlicn  I  could  not  «ymi.a- 
thi7,e-but,  monsieur,  you  hiivo  never  offered  me 

love !"  .  , 

"Estelle,  Estelle!  I  believe  yo.i  ore  (he  mos 
unreasonable  being  in  the  world.  Not  offered 
you  love  ?  Have  I  not  for  mon.h«  and  months 
been  trying  to  prove  how  passionately  I  loved 


you  ' 


r !"   she  said, 


tive  country,  did  not  come  alone  ;  for  though  tlie 
winlry  wind  ih  howling'  «t  my  window,  u«d  the 
snow  of  our  northern  ciimo  be«t«  ni-ninst 
the  pane,  yet  I  hear  a  tttep  liehind  me.  and  looV- 
iny  up  I  pccrinK  over  my  nhouldcr  the  «wcct 
fHco  of  my  little  wife— Ms  Jlowrr-ifirl  of  Pont 
Ntiifl  ^  

[WrHt*n  for  Unllou'*  Plctorl*!.] 

The  PrisoiK^r  of  Oi^stU^  del  Uovo. 


"  Too  passionatolj,  moneieur 

coldly.  , 

"Too  passionately,  Estolle!  How  can  love 
for  you,  the  loveliest  of  God'e  creatures,  bo  too 
paseionafe  ^  Have  I  not  done  everything  that  I 
could  dream  you  wit'hed  '  Have  I  not  searched 
Paris  for  baubles  to  please  you  l  Have  1  not  even 
squandered  half  my  uncle's  allowance  on  tho 
poor  and  wretched,  because  I  thought  you  smiled^ 
on  me  when  I  did  so 

"And,  monBieur,  for  that  I  thank  you  1"  saul 
the  girl,  in  «  softened  tone. 

"And,"  continued  the  younfc'  man,— encour- 
aged by  this  momcnUiry  relenting— "  have  I  not 
offered  yon  weallh  and  pleasure!  Would  you 
not  have  the  handsomest  liotcl  in  Paris,  with  ser- 
vants and  money  and  jewels  at  command?  And 
what  is  this  but  love !" 

'•  No,  Monsieur  Vldoc,  it  is  not  lovo  1" 
"  Then,  mon  Dieu,  what  is  it  V 
•'Passion,  monsieur— (Ae  mochry  of  hvcJ— 
that  which  is  a  disgrace  lor  mc  to  listen,  to  a  deg- 
radation for  you  to  utter  I' 

His  dark  face  assumed  a  white  and  ghastly  rage  ; 
a  bitter  oath  burst  from  his  lips,  and  ho  advanced 
rapidly  towards  hor,  but,  grasping  thcknilo  from 
her  girdle  that  she  used  in  cutiint:  6owers,  she 
hold  him  at  bay,  while  her  eyes  gleamed  like  a 
tiger's,  and  wo  could  hear  hor  brealliinfi  where 
we  lay  concealed.  Tho  old  man  at  my  side, 
trembling  with  passion,  would  have  sprung  at 
him  where  ho  stood,  bul  fascinated  and  spell- 
bound, I  held  him  with  a  grasp  of  iron.  It  was 
not  yet  time  for  us  to  act— a  decisive  movement 
on  the  young  man's  part  would  place  him  in  our 
power,  and  for  that  I  waited. 

Vidoc'8  passions  wore  now  thoroughly  arous- 
ed ;  the  proud  bearing,  tho  regal  beauty  of  tho 
girl  fairly  maddened  him  ;  ho  gasped  for  broalh, 
and  held  against  the  alcove  for  support,  and  tho 
beauty  of  his  foce  grew  homblo  in  uervous  par- 
oxysms ;  he  was  frightful  to  look  at— liia  eyes 
glistened,  loom  sprung  from  his  lips,  he  strove  to 
speak,  bul  uttered  only  o  hoarse  gurjiling  from 
his  throat,  the  veins  of  which  were  frightfully 
distended.  I  shivered  wiili  horror.  They  stood 
there  in  tho  lamplight  like  an  anyel  arjd  a  fiend— 
the  girl  still  keeping  him  at  bay  with  her  knife, 
as  she  would  a  madman,  while  Vidor  irembled 
in  every  limb,  and  the  big  drops  stood  on  Ins 
forehead. 

"Heavens!"  ho  cried,  hoarsely,  "  I  shall  go 
mad!  Estelle,  hear  me,  O  bear  me !— it  you 
have  any  mercy,  hear  me!"  Ho  stoggcrcd 
against  the  wall— his  features  grew  contorted  and 
purple,  and  in  hor  terror,  forgetting  oil  olso,  she 
bprang  to  support  him.  It  was  loo  lato  ;  hurry- 
ing from  our  concealment,  we  took  him  from  the 
arras  of  the  sobbing  girl  and  bore  him  to  n  seat 
near  by  ;  a  stream  of  Idood  poured  from  his  lips, 
he  gasped  in  frightful  convulsions,  and  bcfoTO 
the  cries  of  Estelk-  had  giitliered  tho  household, 
the  wretched  man  had  breulhed  his  last. 

The  confusion,  the  horror,  that  followed  this 
scene,  1  need  not  describe.  To  Monsieur  Vi- 
peur,  who  recognised  mo  among  the  crowd,  I 
explained  all.  I  sincerely  pitied  this  kind-hearted 
old  mon,  wlio  had  warmly  loved  and  tnisted  his 
nephew.  Estelle  had  been  carried  fainting  to  tho 
housekeeper's  room,  and  the  old  banker  insisted 
that  she  should  remain  with  bini  for  the  present, 
that  he  might  make  some  amends  for  all  she  had 
suffered  from  his  nephew.  The  trinket-vendor 
would  have  objected,  Imt  I  persuaded  him,  with 
some  difficulty,  that  for  Estolle's  sake  it  would 
best  bo  so — in  fact  she  was  dangerously  ill,  and  lor 
weeks  her  life  hung  on  a  thread,  and  when  she 
recovered,  she  found  that  her  heart  clung  to  tho 
good  old  man  who  had  watched  her  with  a  father's 
tenderness  through  her  weary  sickness,  und  she 
consented,  with  happj  tears,  to  become  his  child. 

I  have  but  few  words  more  to  say  that  will  in- 
terest my  readers.  A  year  elapsed,  and  still  I 
remained  in  Paris ;  Estelle  had  become,  under 
the  ■  best  of  teachers,  all  that  our  hearts  could 
wish;  the  old  booth-man  was  comfortable  in  a 
shop  on  the  Boulevards  ;  M.  Vipeur  as  happy  as 
the  day  was  long,  and  I— when  I  sought  my  na- 


IIY  HEV.  WILI-IAM  CIIABB. 

"NtcvKKl  1  will  never  consent  to  bo  thus 
hawked  about  from  one  to  another— to  have  hus- 
bands l-ow,/,!  for  mo.  Think  you,  potty  sover- 
cigns— mean  and  eontcmptiblo  I  might  have 
said— think  you  a  woman  has  no  heart,^no  soul, 
no  fooling,  that  you  force  her  to  say  things  that 
do  not  become  her?" 

"  Fair  lady,  you  wrong  us,  We  do  bul  desire 
a  marriage  between  you  imd  Count  John  of 
Gravina,  who  we  believe  will  nuiko  you  happy.'' 
"  Your  miijoNty  would  confer  far  more  happi- 
ness upon  the  widow  of  Louts  of  Burgundy,  if 
you  permitted  her  to  kec].  only  within  tho  hounds 
of  her  own  principality,  and  surrtiundud  only  by 
her  own  trusty  followers." 

"  Rcmenibc-r,  madame,"  said  King  Robert  of 
Naples,  "  ibiU  you  are  but  a  life  temml  in  tho 
principality  to  which  you  refer ;  and  thai  when 
you  forfeit  it  by  refusing  our  advice  and  counsel, 
it  is  no  longer  yours." 

"  And  who  can  do  ibis  ?  Who  can  deprive 
tho  grandchild  of  Wdliam  Villchardin  of  the 
inheritance  which  he bequcatlied  to  her  mother?" 

"  You  jest,  princess!  You  do  not  believe  that 
wo  mean  wrong  against  you  '  Still  you  must  bo 
reasonable.  The  principality  of  Achaia  cannot 
be  yours  unless  you  accept  su.h  offers  as  the 
Duke  of  Burgundy  and  Philip  of  Tarentum, 
with  myself,  may  jdeaso  to  advise." 

"And  you  expect  me  to  marry  John  ol 
Gravin-.il" 

"  Such  is  our  wish  and  will." 
"  Know  then  that  Maud  of  Ilainault  inherits 
hor  father's  bravery  and  her  mother's  firmness 
I  will  never  marry  John  of  (iravma  !" 

On  the  very  next  day  after  this  scene  the 
widow  of  Louis  of  Burgundy  was  ordered 
to  appear  before  Poj^e  John.  Stie  obeyed  the 
summons- going  to  the  pontifical  palace  alone 
in  a  carriage,  and  with  as  much  state  us  she  could 
conveniently  ossuiue. 

The  princess  Maud  was  tho  daugbttr  of  Isa- 
bella Villchardin  and  Florenz  of  Ilainault.  She 
succeeded  to  the  principality  of  Achuia  when 
only  eigbieen;  and,  even  allhal  cojly  iige,  she 
wna  already  the  widow  of  Guy  of  Athens. 

In  1313,  two  years  after  her  euccession,  she 
married  Lonis  of  Burgundy.  By  the  united 
machinations  of  the  king  of  France,  tho  Duke  of 
Burgundy  and  Philip  of  Tarentum.  the  young 
and  inexperienced  Maud  was  forced  into  tho  act 
of  coding  her  principality  to  her  biisijand,  who 
was  brother  to  the  duke,  and  his  collateral  heir. 
This  of  course  gave  Achaia  to  the  dukes  of  that 
house  forever,  and  effcciuully  excluded  any  chil- 
dren Maud  tnight  have  by  another  marriage, 
should  Louis  die  and  leave  lier  childless. 

To  this  shameful  traffic  of  the  rights  of  a 
young  girl  who  stood  iilone  in  this  world,  as  did 
Maud,  even  Pope  Clement  V.,  as  well  as  the 
royal  housee  of  France  aud  Naples,  lent  his 
influence. 

In  1316,  Louis  led  out  his  army  against  Fer- 
nand,  son  of  Don  Jaymc  I.,  king  oT  Majorca. 
Fernand  bad  advanced  a  claim  upon  the  princi- 
pality of  Achaia,  because  ho  had  married  the 
daughlerof  William  and  Margaret  Vitlehardin. 
In  a  petty  skirmish,  in  which  Fernand  had  no 
business  to  become  involved,  bo  was  killed. 
Louis  of  Burgundy  survived  him  but  two  mouths. 
Dark  rumors  were  abroad  that  Louis  was  pois 
oned  by  tho  count  of  Cephalonia,  a  family  in 
which  poisoniug  was  too  common  a  thing  to  in- 
spire anysuri)rise  at  the  report. 

Not  long  alter  the  death  of  Louis,  aud  before 
her  persecutors  had  thought  lit  to  urge  a  mar- 
riage upon  hor  to  suit  theirowii  views,  Maud  bad 
seen  and  reeogni/.od  a  face  which  liad  haunted 
her  almost  from  childhood.  It  was  that  of  tho 
French  knight,  Hugh  dc  hi  Palisso.  Long  be 
fore  she  had  married  Guy  of  Athens,  she  had 
seen  this  gallaut  cavalier  at  the  court  of  Major- 
ca, where  she  had  once  visited  her  aunt,  Marga 
ret,  tho  wife  of  Don  Fernand.  His  graceful 
attentions  to  the  child,  who  was  shy  and  timid 
and  overpowered  by  the  stately  dignity  of  Don 


Jayroe  and  his  son,  inspired  her  with  the  most 
grateful  emotionH- 

She  returned  home  to  dream  of  the  brave 
knight,  until  the  dream  wob  broken  by  a  propos- 
al of  marriage.  Wax  in  the  hands  of  her  father, 
Maud  Villehordin  did  not  rcMst.and  she  became 
the  wife  of  Guy.  A  calm,  sober  friendship  for 
her  husband  replaced  her  wild  dream  ;  and  the 
loneliness  ol  her  state  when  her  father  and  hus- 
band were  both  .lea<i,  iuduced  her  to  accept  tho 
hand  of  Louis  of  Burgundy,  without  sUjpping 
to  analyze  the  selfish  policy  which  had  brought 
them  together. 

Now  she  wa«  wholly  at  the  mercy  of  those  who 
were  plotting  for  the  posseswion  of  her  righw. 
By  her  own  act  she  had  surrendered  the  princi- 
pality to  I-ouis,  leaving  her  only  a  life  rent  in 
that  which  should  have  been  her  own,  irrespect- 
ive of  any  other.  She  felt  herself  in  the  toils  of 
the  enemy,  but  she  knew  not  bow  to  elude  them. 
A  whisper  that  came  to  her  by  some  attendant  of 
her  household,  had  given  her  some  light  into  the 
plot  that  wiw  forming  of  a  marriage  between  her 
and  John  of  (iravina;  'and  sick  at  heart  with  the 
jirospect  of  persecutions  yet  to  undergo,  she 
awaited  llie  lii-st  symptoms  of  its  unfolding. 

It  was  while  in  this  state  that  she  chanced  to 
meet  Hugh  de  la  Palisso.  He  had  possed  the 
first  flush  of  his  youth,  but  was  all  tlie  fitter  for 
a  guide  and  protector  to  the  youthful  widow. 
On  his  jiart,  he  had  often  thought  of  iho  timid 
and  retiring  little  maiden,  but  the  news  of  her 
two  successive  marriages  hud  eflectually  pre- 
vented his  thought  from  growing  into  romance 
Now  they  met.  aud  she  wsis  free.  Not  a  single 
charm  had  faded.  The  rosy  blush  came  as  easi- 
ly into  her  cheek  as  it  did  when  he  saw  her  just 
emerging  from  her  childhood.  If  not  as  shy, 
she  was  as  modest;  and  the  hours  which  he 
passed  with  her  now  were  the  happiest  of  his  life. 
The  soldier  who  had  never  been  conquered  by 
war,  laid  down  his  arms  and  heart  at  the  feet  of 
a  woman;  and  in  tho  moments  of  confidence 
that  followed  she  betrayed  her  anxiety  respecting 
the  count  of  Gravina.  Her  lover  gravely  heard 
her  ihrough  the  narration  of  what  she  had  heard. 

There  is  but  one  way,  then,  sweet  lady,  to 
put  a  stop  to  his  advances." 
"  And  what  is  that  f" 

"  Only  by  giving  me  a  right  to  resist  them,  by 
making  mc  your  busbimd," 

Maud  glanced  at  her  mourning  ;  Hugh's  quick 
eyo  caught  the  ap|>lIcation,  and  ho  succeeded  in 
making  her  think  it  was  better  to  bo  prepared 
against  exigencies. 

.  They  were  married  secretly.  Unfortunately 
the  kniglit  was  obliged  to  leave  her  at  the  call  of 
his  king,  but  he  felt  comforted  in  believing  that 
no  wrong  lonid  really  touch  her  who  was  now 
his  own.  Scarcely  hod  lie  departed,  when  the 
trial  she  hod  dreaded  came.  She  was  summon- 
ed to  a  conforcnco  with  the  three  whom  she  most 
feared,  and  her  countenance  betrayed  to  them 
only  too  well  that  their  specious  offei-s  weroseen 
ihrougli  and  appreciated  by  one  whom  they  had 
deemed  would  be  so  pliant  in  their  hands. 

Astonished  at  tho  presumption  of  her  who 
now  seemed  suddenly  grown  from  a  child  to  a 
woman,  and  dared  speak  for  herself  in  opposi- 
tion to  their  high  will,  they  passed  from  entreaty 
to  command  ;  and  finally  ended  by  calling  in  an 
ttullioriiy  she  could  not  gainsay— that  of  tho 
pope. 

Kobert  ot  Naples  forced  her  to  appear  before 
Ilia  holiness,  Pope  John  ;  and  when  threats  and 
entreaties  seemed  only  to  be  made  in  vain,  and 
her  obstinacy  had  exasperated  them  to  madness, 
she  electrified  them  by  saying,  "  I  am  the  wife  of 
Hugh  de  InPalisse!" 

Tho  audience  was  broken  up,  and  Maud  suf- 
fered to  return  to  ber  castle  unmolested.  But 
scarcely  a  week  passed  before  it  was  formally 
announced  to  her  that  her  marriage  with  Hugh 
was  declared  by  the  pope  to  be  aunulled,  and  tliai 
she  must  prepare  herself  lo  become  the  wife  of 
Count  John  of  Gravina.  Dragged  lo  the  altar 
by  those  whose  power  she  could  no  longer  resist, 
Maud  heard  tho  dreadful  words  that  bound  her 
to  one  she  bated,  aud  felt  that  the  tics  that  held 
her  to  her  true  husband  were  dissolved.  She  had 
a  little  time,  however,  for  grief.  The  carriage 
which  took  ber  from  the  church  where  tho  unholy 
rite  was  peifonnod,  deposited  her.  not  at  her  own 
palace,  but  at  the  gloomy  portal  of  tho  Castle 
del  Uovo,  a  prisoner  of  state,  and  subject  to 
perpetual  confinement. 

Here  the  curtain  was  let  down  between  ihe  un- 
happy woman  and  tho  visible  worid.  The  only 
source  of  comfort  in  her  darkness  wos  that  John 
of  Gravina  did  not  intrude  his  hateful  presence 


upon  her.  Indeed  he  had  no  desire  to  see  her. 
The  pruitd  object  was  nccomplished  of  Beruriug 
the  principality,  and  it  mattered  little  to  Uio 
house  of  Burgundy  how  many  bleeding  hearts 
attested  to  their  saccess. 


Years  came  and  went ;  and  the  beauty  of  Maud 
was  consuming  in  the  dreary  prison  in  which  she 
was  secretly  kept  confined.  Only  one  circum- 
stance varied  the  dull  monotony  of  her  life  and 
crushed  out  the  hope  of  being  rescaed.  This 
was  tho  death  of  Hugh  de  la  Palisse.  Her  jwl- 
ors  thought  they  were  refining  upon  their  cruelty 
by  allowing  her  lo  read  the  French  journal  that 
contained  this  iolclligcuce,  and  iriuniphed  in  add- 
ing a  crowning  grief  lo  the  burden  of  her  who 
had  once  defied  their  power  to  take  away  her 
inheritance. 

The  voyager  in  the  Mediterranean  might  have 
seen  at  midnight  the  light  that  always  slreamed, 
as  from  a  wotch-tower,  from  the  high  windows 
of  Castle  del  Uovo  ;  but  little  he  recked  that  tho 
lonely  watcher  who  lighted  the  beacon  at  twi- 
light, was  a  young  and  lovely  woman.  Much 
less  could  be  have  dreamed  that  she  was  the 
heautilul  ])rincess  of  Acbaio,  whoso  inheritances 
was  at  that  moment  crowning  the  disgraceriil 
triumphs  of  the  house  of  Burgundy.  Had  iho 
fact  of  her  imprisonment  been  public,  and  tho 
place  of  her  confinement  revealed,  there  were  a 
thousand  swords  that  would  have  leaped  from 
their  sheaths  to  avenge  her  and  restore  her  rights ; 
hut  church  and  stale  policy  had  combined  for 
her  destruction. 

Fate  did  its  work  eariy.  In  1324,  when  Mand 
was  only  thiriy-uine  years  of  age,  they  whoso 
longues  did  not  dare  uttCrthe  fact,  knew  that  she 
had  died  in  that  remorseless  martyrdom  of  soul 
and  body  which  they  had  imposed  upon  her. 


A  C/OIROUIAN  KI>G. 

The  Univers  prints  an  aransiug  account  of  a 
visit  to  a  barbaric  potentate  by  Monseignuir 
Miche,  Vicar  Apostolic  of  Cambodia.  "Four 
days  after  our  arrival  the  king  ot  Battambjing 
expressed  o  wish  to  see  us,  nnd  we  paid  him  a 
visit  The  only  present  we  could  give  him  was 
a  botlle  of  eou  de-Cologne,  a  penknife  and  a 
pair  of  scissors.  These  were,  doubtless,  very 
paltry  presents  to  make  a  king,  but  be  was,  nev- 
crtlieless,  delighted  at  possessing  such  rare 
ohiccis,  and  gave  us  a  friendly  reception.  He 
shook  us  by  hand,  a  salutation  which  inspired 
mc  with  fear,  as  his  nails  were  about  an  inch  m 
lonetb,  and  crooked  at  the  points.  As  all  Ins 
clorbing  consisted  of  a  loose  hhii  I.  and  as  he  was 
afraid  of  the  coolness  of  the  night,  he  asked  mo 
for  a  pair  of  shoes  and  stockings.  I  also  gave 
his  majesty  my  waistcoat,  which  he  requested 
through  one  of  the  mandarins.  When  the  king 
entered  tho  recepiion-roora,  or  rather  into  Itm 
shed  which  was  used  for  that  pnr|)ose.  every  one 
threw  himself  flat  on  the  ground  For  our  pans, 
we  saluted  him  in  the  French  fashion.  In  ordei 
to  give  us  a  high  proof  of  his  esteem,  be  made 
us  lit  down  in  a  lino  with  him.  and  declared  Imt 
all  he  possessed  was  at  our  service.  bomeUa). 
after,  finding  that  wo  were  not  very  eager  in  .so- 
liciting his  roval  favors,  he  reproached  us  forL-ur 
backwardness",  and  sent  us  some  nee  cako. 


SCHILLER'S  MIDNIGHT  STtlUIKS. 

On  sitting  down  to  bis  desk  at  night,  he 
wont  to  keep  some  strong  coflec  or  w-inc^chon. 
late,  but  more  frequently  a  flask  "f  o  J  > 
or  champagne,  standing  by  bim,  that  be  n  ,h- 
from  time  to  time  repr.ir  the  exhaustion  of  '  T^; 
Often  the  neighbors  used  to  bear  him  'c. 
declaiming  in  the  silence  of  the  night ;  an<Ula> 
ever  had^n  opportunity  of  ^'^«1>"'P.''J'^^ J 
such  occasions-a  ihing  very  <^««3' J^",-'^^,/"";. 
from  the  heights  lying  opposite  to  ''"l^F 
den-bouse,  on  tho  other  side  ot  the  ^ale-t^^  ' 
see  him  now  speaking  aloud,  and  ^'^I'^'^fdde. 
!j  to  and  fro  in  his  chamber,  then  .  "dd^ 
tLowing  himself  into  bis  choir,  and  W"ting.  "1 
drinking  the  while,  somenmes  more  than  o m 
from  the  glass  standing  near  him.    1"/'"  ;'^^  , 
was  to  be  found  at  his  desk  till  lour,  or  eu 
in  the  morning;  in  summer  t  il  ^o^^^^J"^, 
He  then  went  to  bed.  from  wh.ch  be  se  dom 
till  nine  or  ten—Cor/.v/c  s  L>Je  oj  ^t/«^/^• 


FEEDING  CARROTS  TO  HORSES. 

A  correspondent  of  tho  '^'orj'"^  S'^' 
writer  that  his  attention  has  la«ly  been  eal 
the  l>est  mode  of  feeding  carrot*  (ul 
after  many  experiments  he  has  a^"^^,*^ '"i,  ,,| 
lowing  conclusions:  The  i^trots  should  I  e=  , 
by  an  ordinary  cutter,  and  f*"!  -'' |,.- 

aJimal  gets  his  regular  feed.     t  'he  a 
been  fed  with  four  quarts  of  oats  at  a  time  ^ 
bim  two  quart-s  of  oats  and  two  q»arts  «  ;  ,„ 
carrots  ;  by  such  practice  the  "■''■.If  "^"^  ,  ,„u., 
the  oats  has  no  chance  to  pais  oft  n  a  l^ui 
but  combines  with  the  pectin  of  the  carro  ^  ^ 
forms  a  gelatinous  substance  that  „,„u.r 
supply  the  wants  of  the  body,  and  give  nui  ^ 
strength  to  the  animal.    Carrot*  ' 
good  as  oats  for  a  working  horse,  but  cnrr^;  ^ 
oats  fed  according  to  the  above  direition^, 
better  than  oats. 
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DOl  Gl-AS  JERROLD. 
The  acoompanTing  portrait  is  considered 
,    y^gi  likeness  extant  of  llie  late  Innientod 
PotiL-las  Jvrrold.  one  of  the  most  powerful 
ianfionl  and  popolar  of  modem  Lnghsh 
vnt^r^  atrd  just  now  vividly  hrought  ho- 
f  re  tlVe  worl.l  by  the  piiMir  ition  in  Kng- 
andofhislifebyhis  son.  Blanchard  Jer- 
Jnld  and  ita  republican  on  hero  by  Messrs. 
Ticknor  &  Fields.    Until  this  work  an- 
nearcd  the  received  conception  of  Jerrold  s 
rharacwr  was  a  very  false  one.    He  was  ro- 
^'irded  as  a  soured,  ill-namrod  man,  prowl- 
f    through  life  like  ft  bravo,  using  his  keen 
n  as  a  weapon  to  stab  to  the  heart  all  who 
croseed  his  path.    But  his  son  assorts  arid 
nroves  by  indispntnhle  evidence,  that  he 
was  the  reverse  of  all  this ;  that  he  was  gen- 
tle   kind.  Bympathizing,   beloved   by  lits 
family  and  friends,  generous  and  conlidiug 
to  a  lault.  and  warring  only  agamat  tyranny 
and  corruption.    Tlie  clouds  that  obscured 
the  true  character  of  Ji;nold  have  been 
swept  away  like  mist  from  the  faco  of  a  fair 
liindscape.    William  Douglas  Jerrold  was 
the  sou  of  Samuel  Jerrold,  an  iu?tor  and 
theatrical  manager,  and  was  bom  in  Lon- 
joo    where  his  mother  was  temporarily 
residing.  January  3,  1803,    Much  of  his 
tnrly  life  was  passed  at  Sheernoss,  an  Eng- 
lish seaport  and  naval  depot,  where  his 
fiilher  had  a  theatre,  and  where  he  received 
all  the  education  tor  which  he  was  indebted 
lo  schools  and  teachers,  and  this  was  but 
little.    At  Sheerness  he  acquired  a  fondness 
for  the  sea  and  a  thirst  (or  naval  glory,  and 
served  a  short  time  as  a  midshipman  on 
hoard  the  gun-brig  "  Ernest."    One  of  the 
services  which  the  brig  performed,  was  to 
bring  over  a  shiploatl  of  the  wounded  from 
Waterloo,  whoso  raw  stumps  and  festering 
wounds  gave  him  that  lively  sense  of  the 
horror  of  war  which  lasted  through  his  life. 
Short  as  his  service  in  the  navy  was,  his 
keen  observation  and  retentive  memory 
furnished  him  with  a  treasury  of  material 
which  yielded  him  golden  fruits  when  ho 
became,  a  few  years  afterwards,  a  writer  fur 
the  stage  and  press.    Uis  popular  drama  of 
"Black-Eyed   Susan,",  and    his  popular 
story  of  "Jack   Runnymede,"   were  the 
resulK  of  his  naval  experience.    In  1816  he 
came  to  London   with  his   family,  and 
passed  through  a  trying  period  of  toil  and 
privation.    He  learned  the  trade  of  printing 
in  Mr.  Sidney's  office,  and  began  when  a 
mere  boy  to  write  for  the  London  journals. 
"  For  twelve  hours  daily  be  was  in  Mr. 
Sidney's  printing-office;  but  this  long  ser- 
vice was  broken  by  hours  of  rest  and  food, 
ami  in  these  intervals  reading  and  writing 
could  be  done.    Botli  were  accomplished." 
In  1821,  in  the  author's  eighteenth  year,  a 
liirce  from  bis  pen,  entitled  "  More  Fright-  . 
cned  than  Hurt,"  was  produced  with  suc- 
cess at  Sadler's  Wells  Theatre,  London. 
It  had  merit  enough  in  it  to  bo  translated 
and  acted  on  the  French  stage.    This  was 
the  precursor  of  a  groat  number  of  plays  from  his 
pen,  all  original,  dramas,  farces  and  comedies, ^U, 
with  a  single  exception,  successful,  and  many  of 
tliem  still  acted  in  England  and  thia  country. 


DOUGLAS  JERROLD. 


His  comedies  are  witty  to  a  fault,  and  Maze  with 
gems  of  original  thought.  Jerrold  was  one  of 
the  original  writers  of  the  London  runcli,  and 
his  contributions,  the  "  Q.  Letters,"  raised  the 


journal  to  the  rank  of  a  political  power.  In 
I'lincb  also,  was  published  the  "  Story  of  a  Feath- 
er," one  of  his  best  productions.  In  almost  every 
thing  Jerrold  wrote,  even  ia  his  moat  sportive  ar- 


ticles, lli«rv  wtu  nn  oarne»t  purpose.  An 
nnlenl  liboml  and  reformer,  ho  Uttek«d 
politicu)  nnd  social  nbuMu  with  unfla|;]jine 
vigor,  with  the  heavy  artillery  o1  logic  nnu 
the  small  arimt  of  Murcium  and  wit. 
Amoni:  Jerr«ld'«  mo»t  popular  contribu- 
tions to  INinch  w*re  the  world. rvnowncd 
"  <'auillo  I-ccturvH,"  of  which  ho  thought 
little  himself,  but  whii  h  tu'tuine  univcrcnl 
fiivorilci.  In  1S4:1  bo  cdifwl  "The  Illu- 
ininiilcd  Mnc**'""."  publinhcd  by  the  pro- 
nriotoreof  (he  "  London  lUu»trnlt'd  News," 
It  wiUi  A  capital  work,  but  lived  only  ivfo 
years.  In  1S4.%bo  stnrlod  "  Dougbw  Jor- 
ndd"!*  Shilling  M«gn>iine,"  with  Mesnm. 
llrndhury  and  Kvanit,  then  iik  now,  iho 
publinhcpi  of  riiiicli,  It  was  u  powerful 
ndvocnte  of  the  Liberal  euuse  In  tho  Hum- 
mer of  1846  he  embarked  in  another  under- 
taking, "  Uounhw  Jerrold'n  Weekly  NewH- 

Jinp»«r."  This  journal  wa»  very  aucressful 
bra  timo.    lu  bu  wa«  engaged  nit 

editor  of  Mr    Hoyd'«  "  Weekly  Newii- 
paper,"  at  ii  Nulury  oi  S!)0()0  n  year.    At  the 
same  time  he  whh  writing  for  I'unch  and 
for  the  Mnt:iuino.    Uis  liierani- lalmm  woro 
incoHaant  and  variouH,  and  bin  engagement* 
were  often  t'lillilled  under  the  pn.>«'(urvi  of 
ill  health.    lie  i;euenilly  lived  in  the  neigh- 
borliood  of  London,  for  ho  wiw  iiasHion- 
Hloly  fond  of  th»  country,  anu  never 
conliuitcd  unloKH  Kurniundoil  hy  trecH  and 
llowoni.    Ilirt  Mtvie  uf  hoiihekruping  was 
pliiili,  Ilioiigli  lilienil,  and  Uis  homo  wari 
alwayH  the  ronort  of  the  mont  brillinnt  men 
i>f  the  day.    Among    hio  luoHt  iiitiiualo 
friends  in  later  yearn,  were  Dickens,  and 
HuHHull,  the  faiiiouH  war  corrvspondeut  of 
the  I<undon  TimeH,    He  died  June  8, 1857. 
at  Kilhurn  I'riory.  whither  ho  had  removed 
in  the  autumn  of  185G     His  perHonat  ap- 
pearaiX'O  is   thus   described    by  I.udwig 
KaliMcli,  aderinan  luuhor  wlm  visited  liim 
in  I8r>5:  "  Doiigbw  Jeviuld  Ih  snndl.  with 
Ktooping  Khoulaors.  but  the  head  placed 
njioii  thiise  sboulderM  i>t  truly  magnitUent. 
lie  hut  the  liead  of  a  Jupiter  on  the  body 
of  a  Thernites.    A  high,  broad,  cheerful 
arched  fttrehead.  a  very  line  luouih,  a  well- 
shaped  none,  clear,  heaven  bUie  eyes,  make 
the  face  of  Jerrold  one  of  ihpliandsomoKt." 
In  Ihe  death  of  Jerrold.  Etii;liHh  journalinm 
und  Knglixh  liburaliHin  met  with  an  irrepar- 
able lu«H,    lie  was  a  fearless  champion  of 
llio  popular  cause,  and  a  diingerouii  enemy 
of  corruption  and  torviNm,  bei'auito  every 
,    line  he  wrote  was  reiwhible.    His  political 
OBsayit  were  not  dull,  droning  iitfaim,  such 
OAparti&ans  read  im  a  mutter  of  duly,  but 
which  lC4ive  no  durable  iinpreshion  on  the 
mind  ;  they  bristled  with  Nalient  points ; 
their  urgumenw  were  connected  together 
by  the  diamond  coniont  of  wit.  and  on- 
fon  ed  by  brilliant  illuNlrationn  that  could 
t»>i  be  fiirgiitten — they  wisre  remembered, 
((noted  and  applied.    They  reached  a  cliws 
ol  [leople  wln)iu  even  Fonblaii<|ue  could  not 
imprexH,    As  a  story-writer,  loo,  .lerrold 
ever  aimed  lit  Bometliing  more  than  mere  amiiso- 
ment :  and  in  bis  plays  he  wiut  n<it  contented  sim- 
ply to  amuse  an  audience.   As  a  playwright,  how- 
ever, poor  pay  compelled  him  to  write  too  much. 
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[Writteo  fgrr  Bttllou'a  PlctOTlsl.) 
lAITlI. 

PT  OtOaat  W.  DXITET' 

WTio  gsuea  on  [hp  hron  of  night, 
M.ije^lie  ou  hi-r  brUIHut  lliroDf, 

Not  Hading  ronio  one  vtir.  mere  Mgtit 
TbriD  all  tltc  mt,  to  ciill  llivlr  own  ' 

Alii*,  tlip  stars  sre  "ought  In  va\n 
Wbou  ehyaiis  o'cn-iut  tliHr  Br\<i  ot  aigUt. 

And  Jeeoktian  iwi'rfM  [>ii>  pluln 
When  acmow  brood'  »  »tarlci*  nlglH.' 

Who  stoji"  fo  pluck  «  wnysliK'  rojii-, 

Rcj^nrillvfO)  of  a  t  lioli  r  lo  uiiilip  ' 
Ilowcvtr  mrp,  cnrh  11"" tlint  grows 
Id  rtran-r  for  nuolhcr'ti  luike. 

aJn».  tlio  Twe  (rn!  vtitlii-r"  wlirn 
OIJ  winter  wnlks  t^o  vifKfln  forlVTII ; 

or  bu'l  aiul  blouin  ln'rvft.  w«  thvii 
Would  fuSii  forego  I bu  wayalilu  tliDra- 

Be  mine  tho  pronibF  fulib  rxU'iid* 

Beyond  this  trunrttory  world— 
Tho  coveiiniil,  Ihul  gIrHiiis  uiiU  brods 

M'lit'n-  storoiit  tb«Ir  trullluij  ctoudM  havofiirlf  d. 

Though  everj  »liir,br  »rll(il  from  ("Ighl, 

Aod  «*tr>'  cflrthly  IloiTcr  dlr^. 
3i>'  Ciich  U'hold^  Hiirnnii  light 

And  iS-tva  bloom  bt-j  oud  tliP  iikir*. 


fM'rittea  for  Oalloii's  Pictorlul  ] 

Adventnrcs  on  tliv  Const  of  Afikii. 

NUMBBR  8. 

ItT   ICALTKR  CLAIIENCE. 

ShippiiK)  KitMiiirii — A  I'init  to  a  valivr  vHliiijn  on 
the  iilaiid  o/'  /■cmuiulo  Po. — Si  ililrno,  milor'i' 
horsemanslfip,  rimf  In  llw  toiiiO  n/'  A\'oji<>{iitii. — J{r- 
fiiofal  of  the  iiimihis  Jfom  .Vf.  lUlinit  In 
France. — Death  of  Cnplaiu  (hven. 

In  a  preceil'iDg  skotcli,  I  gnvo  a  brief  tlcscrip- 
lion  of  the  coast  of  ihe  isluml  of  FcniJitiJo  Po. 
Notwillistuniling  tliu  reported  nnhcultliincss  of  il9 
•climiile,  it  is  a  frequent  rendezvous  for  cruisers, 
on  acroittit  uf  its  ^ooA  liiirhor  aud  ti.H  proximity 
to  the  Gninea  coast,  Ihe  giciit  haunt  uf  sUivlts. 
The  natives  are  rcj)orteiI  to  bo  of  a  Irencberous 
disposition,  and  it  is  true,  lliat  many  years  ago 
they  rose  in  a  body  and  massacred  all  iho  inlinb- 
itaut^  of  a  Spanish  settlcinoul,  which  liad  been 
recently  established  on  the  i^bmd,  and  it  is  said 
that,  on  account  of  the  treachery  and  tlio  nntamc- 
able  nature  of  tho  inliabilants,  the  Spunisli  gov- 
ernment renounced  tho  idea  of  colonizing  tlic 
iBlaod.  Be  this  as  it  may,  wo  always  found 
ihem  ignorant  and  indolent  certainly,  hat  kind- 
ly and  well-disposed,  if  treated  witli  kindness. 

On  one  occasion  we  shipjxid  from  ilie  Clarence 
Bay  Betilement  on  this  island,  a  niinibirof  Kroo- 
men  who  bad  been  discharged  from  some  mer- 
chant vessel,  and  whom  we  were  anxious  to  en- 
gage, in  place  of  ihe  sailors  wo  had  lost  by  acci- 
dent or  by  death. 

I  have  bricHy  alluded  to  the  Kroomon  hereto- 
fore. They  inhabit  a  long  strip  of  the  coast  1)6- 
tween  SieiTu  Leone  and  Capo  Palnios,  where  tho 
DOW  colony  of  Liberia  has  been  formed,  and  are 
ono  of  the  finest  of  the  African  tribes.  They  are 
generally  tall,  slout,  athletic,  and  well-formed, 
with  negro  fejtarcs,  bnl  far  from  repiilsivo,  and 
small  hands  and  feet.  They  nro  eager  for  gain, 
and  consequently,  always  anxious  lo  work  for 
pay  ;  but  they  have  a  perfect  horror  of  slavery, 
and  instances  are  numerous  of  individuals  Imv- 
ing  committed  euicidc  rather  than  become  slaves. 
They  make  excellent  suitors — fishing  in  their 
slender  canoas,  in  the  open  ocean,  being  iho  chief 
employment  of  the  males.  The  wages  earned  by 
making  a  few  voyages  on  board  a  merchantman, 
or  by  a  cruise  on  board  a  man-of  war,  arc  suffi- 
cient to  establish  them  as  moneyed  and  leading 
men  in  their  tribes,  and  to  enable  ihem  to  pur- 
chase a  wife,  and  it  is  with  these  laudable  objects 
in  view  that  they  usually  engage  themselves  to 
join  a  ship.  They  are  very  fond  of  taking  to 
themselves  an  English  name,  in  addition  to  that 
bestowed  upon  them  by  their  parents,  and  tho 
more  absurd  and  ludicrous  this  adopted  nomen- 
clature, the  more  it  is  lotheirsaiibfaction.  They 
came  up,  one  after  the  other,  to  tho  capstan- 
head — erect  and  confident,  in  tho  primeval  garb 
of  the  garden  of  Kden — to  have  their  names  en- 
tered on  the  ship's  books  by  the  first  lieutenant, 
when  the  following  colloquy  ensued  : 

"  You  wish  to  ship  for  the  remainder  of  the 
cmise  on  board  the  AJert,  schooner-of-war 
Krooman. — "  Yes,  ear." 
Lieutenant. — "  What  is  your  name  ?" 
Krooman. — "Frying  Pan,  sar." 
Lieutenant. — "  What  do  you  mean,  you  black 


scoundrel  ?    I  ask  yoti  what   is  your  name. 

Answer  luc  at  once  and  corrccily?" 

Krooman. — "Mc  Frying  Pan,  aar,"  drnning 
himself  Dp  proudly. 

The  lieutenant,  i^omcwhat  ruffled  In  temper 
and  ready  lo  c.xpMe,  wna  informoJ  of  the  pcCH- 
liartiy  I  hare  mcnitoncil. 

Litiutenant,  recovering  his  composure. — "  Well 
then,  Krj  ing  Pun,  you  join  the  Alert  and  do  duty 
on  board  as  ordinary  seaman  till  tho  I«rminniion 
of  tlic  cruise,  then  to  beset  on  ^boruat  Freetown, 
Sierra  Leone,  there  to  receive  snch  amount  of 
wages  as  may  be  due  lo  you  ?" 

Krooman. — "  Yes,  maH»^a,  mc  berry  glad." 
Lieulf  nant,  writing  the  siiiguhirniiinc. — "  Now, 
Frying  Pun,  touch  tbii*  ptn,"  and  rhc  Krooman 
walks  away,  rcgtrlnrly  eiirollDd  nn  ono  of  the 
crew  of  ihe  schooner. 

Second  Krooman  advances.  "Well,  what  U 
your  name 

"  lloillv  o' Beer,  Kar."  A  similar  ceremony, 
and  Bulllc  o'  Beer  walks  forward. 

Third  Krooman  gives  hio  name,  "  Two  Bottio 
o'  Beer." 

"  What  I  Botllo  of  Beer  ngain  V 

"  Yes,  massa.  Jlim  fas  Buitle  o'  Beer,  my 
briiddcr." 

Tlio  nex^  candidate  fur  cnrolmeiV  on  the 
sliip's  books,  gives  his  name  as  "Bread  and 
Cliecse,"  tho  next  ns  "Beef-leak,"  "  Sussago 
I'nildin,"  "  MaBsa,"  etc. 

Mont  of  theso  men  undorslood  the  peculiar 
phrases  in  which  the  necessary  orders  on  board 
shii»  arc  given,  btil  little  English  beyond  that. 
On\i  day  when  the  Akrl  was  lying  idly  in  the 
bay,  a  jinrly  wiw  formed  to  make  a  journey  into 
the  interior  of  the  island.  The  nniivcs  of  the 
island  f  poko  no  Knglish,  hut  one  of  the  Kroonicn 
Inlcly  shipped,  professed  lo  be  a  lingiiiit.  Wc 
knew  that  he  could  converse  Huenlly  with  the 
islanders  in  their  own  language,  because  we  had 
often  observed  him  ttins  engaged ;  but  he  pro- 
fessed nleo,  to  be  an  adept  in  iho  English  lan- 
guage. ]f  this  woto  Ihe  case,  bu  was  just  the 
man  to  tiiko  with  us,  to  act  the  part  of  an  intur- 
prclcr.  lie  was  ordered  aft,  and  nsked  if  ho 
could  converac  in  Knglish. 
"  Yes,  sar," 

"  Give  us  an  oxumplo.  Say  what  you  can  in 
English." 

"Yes,  maasn,  mo  berry  glad.  }Iow  do? 
— Berry  well,  lank  you — yes— no — glass  o" 
grog— good  by. 

This  was  niulcd  off  qnilo  rapidly,  as  if  llio 
sjieakor  was  proud  of  his  atlainmoiitd.  The 
man's  knowledge  of  llio  English  language  ilid 
not  quile  equal  our  expectations  ;  hut  if,  as  soino 
philosopher  has  said,  "  the  true  knowledge  of  a 
anguago  consists  in  an  acquaintance  with  its 
fiimiliar  idioms  and  common  or  vulgar  phras- 
es," iho  Krooman  was  an  npt  scholar.  At  all 
events  ho  could  ronverso  with  tho  islanders,  so 
he  was  ordeied  into  ihe  boat. 

Wo  set  forth  from  tho  settlement,  si,x  in  num- 
ber, via.,  tlie  first  lieutenant,  myself,  Iho  Kroo 
interpreter,  a  midshipman,  tho  carpenter,  and 
tho  buftiswain.  Tho  aelllcment  consists  of  some 
do:ten  houses  built  of  wood,  willi  wide  verandahs 
running  round  ihem.  These  residences  are  ten- 
ntcd  by  agents  from  mercantile  liouscs,  who 
purcliaso  cargoes  oi  logwood,  palm-oil,  etc.,  from 
he  coast  traders,  and  ship  iliera  to  Europe  on 
account  o(  the  firms  by  whom  they  are  employed. 
Several  roomy  warehouses,  for  the  purpose  of 
containing  these  ariicles  of  commerce  until  they 
aro  required  to  Ikj  shipped  oil",  line  the  beach  bo- 
ow  the  eminenco  upon  which  tho  houses  aro 
uilt.  Tho  Euo  was  intensely  hot  when  we 
laried,  but,  at  n  very  short  distance  from  the 
selilemcul,  wo  entered  a  lorcst,  through  which 
we  travelled  for  hours,  and  which  was  so  per- 
fectly shaded  by  tho  trees,  that  tho  temperature 
was  comparatively  cool.  Wo  were,  of  course, 
lightly  clad,  and  most  of  us  carnud  pistols,  in 
case  they  might  be  needed,  though  we  anticipated 
no  dithculiy  with  the  natives. 

The  wood  through  which  we  passed  was  so 
densely  covertd  with  "undergrowth,"  that  in 
many  places  it  was  diliicult  to  lorco  a  passage. 
Thero  was  no  road,  except  a  sort  of  "  cow-path," 
as  it  may  be  termed,  which  had  been  trudde^i  by 
Ihe  natives;  and  which  was  so  narrow  that  wo 
usually  had  to  advance  in  Indian  tilo.  Many  of 
the  trees  were  of  gigantic  size,  and  must  have 
been  the  growth  of  centuries.  Wo  turned  osido 
to  examine  raoro  closely  ono  mo^iarcli  of  tho  for- 
est. It  roso  to  the  height  of  full  forty  feet  before 
a  single  branch  began  to  spread.  The  bark  was 
comparatively  smooth  and  of  a  dark  cinnamon 
color — wo  believed  it  to  bo  a  mahogany  tree, 


though  none  of  us  possessed  any  accurate  knowl- 
edge of  hoiany.  -The  carpenter  measured  it  at 
nFxint  six  fe«t  fiom  the  groond.  It  was  forty, 
two  feet  in  circumfcrciue.  Theroouhad  grown 
01)1  of  the  gro'ind  and  formed  a  tripod  arch,  bc- 
ncnih  which,  by  slightly  stooping,  we  could 
rtisily  pnsfl.  If  it  wih  a  mnliognny  tree,  it  must 
hove  liven  of  immense  value. 

After  wc  bad  penetrated  about  three  miles  into 
iho  forest,  wo  met  with  n  «mall  hike  of  fresh 
water  in  a  natural  clearing,  where  wc  seated  our- 
Hi'lves  on  tho  tuif  and  nte  onr  Innch.    We  then 
proceeded  on  our  way.    As  yel,  wo  had  not  met 
with  a  pinfilu  iHliindcr;  hut  we  had  not  gone  fur 
from  tbii  lake  before  we  saw  lliri-c  persons  ap- 
proaching.   Tlicy  stopped  when  they  perceived 
fiiir  party,  and  seemed  inclined  lo  avoid  a  meet- 
ing, but  wo  made  friendly  signals,  and  the  ICroo- 
man  calling  ihem  in  ihcir  own  language,  they 
advanced  until  we  came  logether.    Thoy  proved 
lo  be  a  man  and  two  women — his  wives.  The 
man  was  bonnd  on  a  fishing  excursion,  bnt — a 
lord  of  the  creation — he  was  walking  in  advance 
of  the  females,  uncncnmbcrcd  with  any  of  his 
liihing  apparatus.    The  two  women  carried  be- 
tween them  a  light  bark  canoe,  and  his  nelj, 
hooks  and  spears,  all  of  native  manufacture. 
The  net  was  made  very  neatly  of  fibrous  roots, 
and  the  hooks  of  sharp  thorns,  curiously  twisted, 
while  tho  spears,  of  lancewood,  were  very  sharp 
ot  the  point  and  hardened  by  fire.    The  man  was 
very  communicative,  and   partly   throogh  the 
Krooman  and  partly  by  signs,  made  us  undcr- 
sinnd  the  uses  of  the  several  articles  he  showed 
us.    We  must  hove  prcsenlcd  a  ludicrous  ap- 
pcarnneo  lo  the  females,  for  we  excited  their  risi- 
bility to  a  wondrous  degree.    They  stood  in  llie 
background  chatting  together,  and  laughing  till 
their  side»  shook.    All  three  were  in  n  state  of 
nndity.    It  is  rarely  that  the  Fcrnamlo  Po  island- 
ers wear  any  clothing,  but  both  sexes  anoint 
their  bodies  with  a  mixture  of  palm  oil  and  red 
ochre,  which  give-**  their  black  skin  the  appear- 
ance ofbronze.    Their  woolly  hair  is  also  anoint- 
ed with  this  lilthy  mixture,  but  the  heads  of  tho 
men  aro  crowned  with  a  flattened  palm  leaf  hat, 
profusely  ornamented  with  shark's  teeth,  shells, 
fish-bones,  and  the  skeletons  of  small  animals 
and  reptiles.    A  tramp  of  three  miles  further 
brought  us  to  a  native  village,  if  such  a  collec- 
tion of  hollow  logs,  suspended  to  tho  branches 
of  tho  trees  which  surrounded  o  clearing,  could 
bo  called.    In  these  logs  they  sleep  at  night, 
squatting  ond  lying  on  the  ground  to  eat  their 
meals,  or  to  rest  duvjog  the  day.    The  females 
fled  on  our  approach,  but  tho  males  caino  lo  meet 
HB,  beaded  by  a  venerable  old  man,  who  appeared 
to  exercise  tho  authority  of  chief.    Wc  were  un- 
able to  hold  much  communication  with  them,  bnt 
wo  exchanged  mutual  good  wishes  lh|^ugli  the 
Krooman,  received  from  them  an  abundant  sup- 
ply of  a  gratefnl  beverage  obtained  from  the 
juice  of  the  tapped  palm-tree,  and  allowed  to  fer- 
ment for  ono  day — tho  second  day  it  becomes 
sour — and  gave  lliein  in  return,  a  few  pounds  of 
tobacco  and  a  handkerchief  or  two,  with  which 
they  were  highly  delighted.    After  resting  for 
some  time,  we  bade  farewell  to  these  primitive 
savages  and  returned  to  the  schooner- 
It  is  known  to  everybody  that  the  remains  of 
tho  emperor  Napoleon  wcio  given  up  to  the 
French  people  by  tho  government  of  Great  Brit- 
ain in  1840.    This  occurred  shortly  after  my  ar- 
rival upon  tho  African  coast.    We  were  ofl'  tho 
coast  of  Loango  at  the  time,  and  were  naturally 
anxious  to  witness  tho  solemn  ceremonials  of  the 
removal,  so  the  commander  of  tho  Alert  made  an 
excuse  to  run  into  the  harbor  of  Jamestown  to 
water  tho  schooner.    We  had  but  a  short  distance 
to  run,  and  when  we  reached  St.  Helena,  the 
French  squadron  had  not  arrived,  though  the 
vessels  were  daily  expected-    We  had,  therefore, 
an  opportunity  of  seeing  the  tomb  before  it  was 
disturbed.    I  was  a  midshipman  at  tho  time,  but 
acting  lieutenant  of  the  cruiser.    The  day  after 
our  arrival  I  obtained  leave  to  go  ashore,  and,  of 
course,  proceeded  to  the  stables  to  biro  a  horse 
and  a  guide  to  the  tomb.    I  found  the  trades- 
people extremely  distressed  at  iho  idea  of  the  re- 
moval of  ihe  emperor's  ivmains.    St.  Helena  is 
the  resort  of  almost  every  vessel  homeward  bound 
from  the  East  Indies,  and  the  ol^ccni  and  pas- 
sengers almost  invariably  formed  parlies  to  visit 
the  tomb  of  the  dead  hero.    They  were  alarmed 
at  the  prospect  of  the  profits  derived  from  this 
pilgriuiago  to  the  lorob  of  Napoleon  being  sadly 
reduced  when  his  bones  no  longer  rested  beneath, 
but,  a3  it  proved,  with  little  reason,  since  travel- 
lers now  go  to  visit  the  spot  where  once  they  were 
laid. 


"  I  want  a  horse  to  ride  to  Napoleoa'a  tomb  " 
said  I  to  "a  pert  looking  youth  who  wo*  in  i|' 
stable. 

"Ye*,  sir;  nndngaide?" 
"  A  guide,  of  course." 
•  "  Thit  w.iy,  sir,"  he  continued,"  Icadmg  me  ,o 
n  stable  in  ihc  rear,  where  some  dozen  or  so  of 
wrelched  Hozinanles,  compared  with  wliieh  ib 
Etced  of  Don  (Quixote  was  a  magniflceni  charger 
were  stabled.  * 
"  You  don't  iniend  thai  I  shall  bestrido  one  of 
these  wretehcd  brutes  1"  said  I,  indignantly. 

"  Please,  sir,  we  keejo  (hem  for  the  navy  offl- 
ccrs,"  said  he,  glaneing  at  my  uniform. 

I  felt  the  dignity  of  the  "  hut  tons  "  insulted 
"  What  do  you  mean,  sirrah  ?"  I  said,  "  Wh-i( 
is  the  reason  I  cannot  hire  one  of  the  horses  I 
passed  in  the  other  stidde  I" 

•'  O.  you  can,  if  you  please,  sir,"  he  replied, 
touching  bis  cap,  "by  pnytn'  tho  worth  o'  tho 
banimal  " — he  was  a  genuine  cockney,  who  liko 
Iho  deceased  Napoleon,  had  become  an  exile  from 
home  on  this  solitary  island. 

"  Tho  woith  of  the  animal  ?"  said  I, 
"Yes,  sir;  you  see  how  they're  worry  frisky, 
em  'ossca— on'j-  last  month,  one  on  'cm  lept 


Ihem 

over  the  cliff  with  a  young  soger  officer,  clean 
into  tho  sea.  Neidcr  on  *em  wer  heerd  on  arter- 
wards.  The  paths  is  terrible  dangerous  sir 
Now  Ilicsc  here  hanimals  goes  along  as  steady  as 
vinkin.  The  navy  officers  and  sailur  moslways 
clings  on  to  the  'osses'  manes  vith  both  hands 
Icanin'  (orrard,  and  then  they  travels  fuslralo." 

"  But,"  siiid  I,  dubiously,  "  iho  creatures  are 
nothing  but  skin  and  honol  Tbey  don't  look  as 
if  tliey  could  travel  at  all." 

O  yes,  sir,"  was  the  reply,  "  (hey  does  very 
well.  Navy  officers  clings  on  to  the  mane 
with  both  hands  and  digs  his  knees  into  the 
'osses'  sides.  Can't  throw  them  navy  officers  no 
how.  and  then  the  boy  vich  yon  hires  for  a  guide, 
catches  hold  of  tlio  hanimal's  toil  and  pgunds 
him  behind  viih  a  cudgel." 

"  Not  a  very  dignified  method  of  proceeding," 
I  wi\s  thinking  to  myself,  when  the  lad,  noticing 
my  abstraction,  and  perhaps  thinking  1  might  Ihj 
able  to  ride  better  than,  according  to  his  opinion, 
the  majority  of  the  profession,  or,  as  I  rather 
suspect  was  tho  case,  slyly  amusing  himself  at 
my  expense,  added  : 

"  But  you  can  ride  tliis  here  'oss  if  you  liko, 
sir.  A  ralo  spirited  hanimal — own  brother  lo 
the  mare  as  lept  over  the  cliff  with  the  soger  offi- 
cer.   Shall  I  saddle  him,  sir1" 

"  No,  thank  yon,"  said  I,  "  Upon  second 
thought,  I  think  I'll  hire  one  of  these."  I  knew 
that  the  roads  were  narrow  and  the  clilTs  precip- 
itous, ond  I  had  no  desire  to  accompany  the  own 
brother  of  the  unlucky  mare  on  a  possible  visit 
to  the  watery  grave  of  his  own  sister. 

The  horse  was  speedily  saddled  and  I  mount- 
ed. N9W  1  wish  to  inform  the  reader  that  I  can 
ride  tolerably  well,  but  I  soon  found  that  it  was 
absolutely  necessary  to  bold  ou  to  the  brute  on 
whoso  back  I  was  mounted,  after  the  fashioQ  the 
stable  boy  had  described.  The  animal  was  so 
lean  that  tho  saddle  would  not  set  to  his  back, 
and  seemed  to  be  slipping  offal  every  step,  and 
ho  held  his  head  so  low  that  I  found  it  im|iossi- 
blo  to  sit  upright  on  his  back.  I  was  compelled 
to  seize  his  mane  with  both  hands,  and  in  this 
ludicrous  position,  with  an  urchin  of  twelve 
years  holding  on  to  the  scraggy  tail  of  the  horse 
and  belaboring  him  heariily  with  a  cudgel, 
I  sallied  forth  through  the  long  streets  of  James- 
town, to  visit  tho  tomb  of  tho  deceased  conqneror 
of  continental  Europe, 

The  spot  has  been  so  often  described  that  I 
shall  he  very  brief  in  my  notice  of  it.  Il  is  about 
two  miles  from  Jamestown,  the  road,  for  the  most 
part,  being  over  a  range  of  precipitous  cliffs,  a 
mere  path  on  the  edgo  of  the  precipices,  at  tho 
base  of  which  the  Atlantic  ocean  rolls  and  dashes 
against  the  rocks  with  a  roar  like  thunder.  In 
some  places  a  single  false  step  would  prove  fatal 
to  both  horse  and  rider.  The  tomb  is  near  a 
spring,  a  short  distance  from  Longwood.  the  cot- 
tage in  wbich.ihc  exile  lived  and  died, and  which 
is  now  in  a  dilapidated  condition,  or  at  least, 
was  then.  Hubert,  the  ancient  sergeant  of  the 
imperial  guard,  who  remained  a  voluntary  guar- 
dian of  the  remains  of  his  beloved  master,  occu- 
pied a  room  in  it.  The  other  apartments  were 
untenanted.  It  was  a  wretched  place,  and  at  no 
time  could  have  been  an  agreeable  residence;  but 
I  passed  through  the  rooms,  thinking,  raeanwhde, 
of  the  glories  and  the  sad  vicissitudes  in  the  life 
of  the  wonderful  man  whose  boms  laid  beneath 
the  shade  of  the  group  of  willows  in  sight  of  the 
window  of  Sergeant  Hubert's  room.    The  grove 
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nakc.l°iiind  predi.itous  rocks,  rising 
r""""*^,  ;,,jj,fl„ind«ds  of  Tarda  on  alUidvs  ; 
,0  the  "^'1^  moantnins,  in  one  direction. 

(,ct«,-een  <"«^^^^ -^1^^  j^m^  Atlaniic  occrtti,  fur 
(here  IS  a  \',.p.(,lmi};,  unbroken  by  any  ohjicl, 
'''T  r^Z  homon.    A  rl-  --ble  sl.b. 

.  !.t  nnv  inscription,. urroundcd  by  fivewccp- 
^'      ,  o«-  covered  the  spot  beac«.h  wl.i.h  laid 
fllns  of  one  for  wliosc  ambitious  iwpir- 

TThc  world  w.vt  once  loo  limilird. 
lltlOnS  l""  ,         .,   ,  ,1...: 


a  Btnall  circulnr  cnrlosuit!,  Mir- 


eund  a  sHp  f'om  the  mo^t  ihrifcy  of  the 


-11 C  wbicli  I  carried  safely  borne.  Ii  is  now 
„w  on  Ciftpham  Common,  near  Lon- 
"  I  I  liere  reassure  the  venerable  old  bidy 
'T'  rides  herself  in  the  possession  of  it,  that  it 
■ion  of  the  veritable  Boniiparic  willow. 
T  "  riillows  are  now  no  more.  So  ereal  wns 
I'lmand  fur  slips/that  the  trees  were  ruined  ; 

,  ,rillows  are  still  culiiva.ed  by  the  shrewd  in- 
.   i.anis  of  the  island,  and  slips  sold  to  crcdu- 
passenger,  who  touch  at  St.  Uelenn,  as  the 
afticle.    It  is  by  no  means  an  easy  (ask 
fcalmatea  thrifty  willow  in  the  shallow  soil 
f  the  rocky  ishxnd,  but  those  who  manage  to  do 

ofiiips  (com  spurious  Bouaparte  willows. 
Two  days  nfier  I  had  mndo  this  pilgrimage, 
vo  fnn'Mcs  U-om  France  cast  anchor  in  the  har- 
bor of  J^>mes.own.  It  was  on  the  4th  of  Oclo- 
Ker  18-10-  One  of  the  frigates  was  the  Belle 
Poule  commanded  by  the  Prince  de  Joinville, 
second  son  of  Louis  i'hilippe,  then  the  re-gn.ng 
monarch  of  the  French.  The  prince,  who  was 
i,i,.h  admiral  of  the  French  navy,  had  the  com- 
„,and  of  the  expedition.  On  the  25th  of  the 
6«me  month,  twenty-five  years  from  the  day 
when  the  illustrious  exile  landed  on  the  island, 
il.c  coffins  containing  the  remains  were  disin- 
terred A  procession  was  formed  at  midnight, 
comprising  the  Prince  de  Joinville  and  his  offi- 
cers,'the  ecclesiastics  who  had  come  from  France 
in  the  frigates,  the  French  and  English  commis- 
eioners,  tho  governor  of  the  island,  and  by  ex- 
press permission,  the  officers  of  the  British  men- 
of-war  then  in  the  harbor,  and  the  numerous 
assemblage  proceeded  to  the  tomb. 

The  rain  poured  down  in  torrents,  yetecarcely 
one  person  who  had  permission  to  join  the  pro- 
cession, absented  himself.    Minute  guns  were 
tired  throughout  the  night,  and  the  bells  of  the 
ships  in  the  harbor  and  those  of  the  church  at 
Jdmestown,  were  tolled  incessantly.  Several 
hours  were  occupied  in  removing  the  earth,  and 
it  was  daylight  ere  the  coffins,  three  in  number, 
were  raised.    They  were  placed  under  shelter 
and  opened,  and  the  procession  marched  slowly 
round  and  gazed  upon  the  remains.    Thus  for 
one  moment,  nineteen  years  after  his  decease,  I 
saw  the  form  of  him  whoso  name  once  carried 
terror  throughout  Europe.    The  corpse  was 
clothed  in  the  uniform  ho  had  been  accustomed 
to  wear  at  the  head  of  his  army,  and,  strange  to 
say,  neither  the  body  nor  tho  clothing  appeared 
to  be  decayed.    I  had  but  a  momentary  glance 
atlho  face  of  the  corpse,  but  as  I  passed  the  foot 
of  the  coffin,  I  noticed  that  one  of  the  great  toes 
protruded  from  the  toe  of  the  boot,  which  had 
rotted  away.    Meanwhile  General  Bertrand  and 
Count  la  Cftsas,  quite  aged  men,  with  others  who 
had  been  the  companions  of  the  emperor  during 
the  six  weary  years  of  his  exile,  among  them  the 
faithful  Sergeant  Hubert,  stood  uncovered  beside 
the  coffin,  gazing  intently  upon  the  corpse,  ap- 
parently absorbed  in  gritf.    The  coffin  was  then 
immediately  clo  ed  up,  and  the  procession  re- 
formed, and,  amidst  bursts  of  mournful  music 
from  numerous  bands,  the  retuains  were  con- 
veyed to  tho  town  and  carried  on  board  the 
Belle  Poute. 

The  inhabitants  of  the  town  all  displayed  em- 
blems ol  mourning.  Business  was  suspended. 
The  yards  of  tho  British  and  French  ships  were 
manned.  Still  the  minute  guns  were  fired,  until 
the  car  containing  the  coffin*  was  lowered  into 
the  hold  of  the  frigate.  It  was,  periiiips,  the 
most  singular,  the  most  solemn,  the  most  impos- 
ing spectacle  ever  beheld. 

Three  days  after  the  body  ^as  received  on 
board  the  Belle  Poulc,  the  French  frigates  sailed 
for  Franco,  and  on  the  day  following  the  Alert 
also  sailed  from  tho  island,  bound  tor  St. 
Thomas.  Here  we  were  called  upon  to  attend 
the  obsequies  of  one  of  our  own  countrymen. 
Captain  Owen,  of  the  Active  brig  of  war,  died 
after  three  days  illness  of  coast  fever,  contracted 
wliile  the  vessel  he  commanded  was  lying  iu  the 
harbor  of  St.  Thomas'  island. 

This  officer  had  been  six  years  on  the  coast, 
and  had  been  the  greatest  scourge  to  tlie  slavera 


that  they  Iind  ever  known.  He  hnd  taken,  dur- 
ing tint  period,  no  Ics«  than  tixty-four  prixes, 
many  of  them  of  great  value,  and  had  greatly  en- 
riched himself  in  conscqucncv.  Up  to  tho  ITour 
when  ho  was  mken  down  with  tho  fever,  he  had 
cnjiiyed  uninterrupted  and  excellent  health,  iind 
ho  believed  himself  lo  be  perfectly  acclimated. 
Three  years  is  the  utmost  period  during  which 
the  crew  of  a  vessel  of  war  are  allowed  to  remain 
on  the  Africon  station.  Generally  tlicy  arc  re- 
lieved in  two  years,  on  account  of  tho  dangur  of 
a  long  exposure  lo  the  pernicious  influouccs  of 
tho  climntc. 

Twice  Lieutenant  Owen  had  been  relieved, 
but  oti  both  occasions  be  otTcrcd  to  take  the  place 
of  the  officer  sent  out  to  relieve  him,  and  'at  the 
prospects  of  priKC  money  are  seldom  sufficiently 
tempting  lo  came  a  naval  officer  to  choose  the 
African  stntion,  iu  both  instunccs  his  offers  had 
been  gladly  accepted.  He  had  asserted  that  he 
would  only  return  home  when  the  admiralty  sent 
him  out  his  commander's  commis>ion.  It  came 
out  to  Sierra  Li,one  a  week  after  he  was  laid  be- 
neath the  sod  in  the  burying  ground  at  Free- 
town, where  the  corpse  of  the  deceased  officer 
was  carried  for  interment. 

His  remains  were  fallowed  to  the  grave  by  the 
officers  of  the  ^bips-of  war  in  the  harbor  of  Fitrt- 
town,  the  captniiis  of  the  merchantmen,  and  the 
white  inhabitants  of  the  colony.  The  day  afier 
the  interment,  news  was  received  of  the  arrival 
off  the  Guinea  coast  of  three  suspected  sUvers, 
and  wo  immediately  made  sail  on  board  the 
Alert,  and  proceeded  in  pursuit. 


I  Written  for  Biillou  a  Pktorial  1 

THE  DAL'CaiTER  OF  ST.  MAHK. 


BY  MARY  A.  LOWELL. 


indignktion  wtmld  neither  bo  very  strong  nor 
liwiing  ;  and  Picpo.  supposing  thai  she  knew  Ids 
litualion,  tn.ida  no  allusion  to  it  whatever. 

A  warm  summer  evening  hnd  sw^ecdfd  a 
most  bcauiifiil  day,  through  which  Ulnncn  hnd 
bpcn  impulienily  lunging  lovi-it  Ticm.  Already 
her  fiithcr  bod  reiired,  worn  cut  with  the  beat, 
and  Catherine,  un:ible  to  overcome  tlie  approm  h 
ol  sleep,  had  yielded  henelf  to  ilo  inffiiemxr,  am) 
lay,  with  the  freedom  of  a  prlvile^d  itttcndAnt, 
on  a  couch  in  her  young  mistress's  room. 

"  Wake,  Catherine,"  iuid  Biimea,  who  hail 
been  watching  the  lust  lingering  fuotHtcp  as  it 
left  the  bank,  and  saw  I'icro's  ingoniuns  signal 
for  her  coming.  "  Wake  imw,  laay  one,  and 
watch  for  mo  when  I  come." 

"  O,  holy  virgin  1"  muttered  CathcrinQ  in  her 
sleep,  "  the  darling  will  never  think  of  going  out 
to-nigbt." 

Bimcn  playfully  shook  her,  and  snccccded  in 
making  her  tit  bolt  upright — hrungbthcr  a  quan- 
tity of  fruit  and  cakes,  which  she  insisted  would 
keep  her  awake,  and  tripped  lightly  oft'  to  her 
trusting  jjlaco,  leaving  tho  door  ojion.  A  fiw 
moments  after,  a  tradesman  who  camo  for  tiunity 
onlers  left  the  honso,  and  as  ho  went  out,  ho 
closed  the  dour.  Catherine's  heuil  already  lay 
bai  k  upoTk  tho  couch,  and  she  was  again  in  the 
hind  of  dreams. 

When  the  young  wife  returned  (o  her  father's 
house,  just  as  the  gray  light  of  dawn  appeared, 
she  found  herself  shut  out.  She  couM  not  wake 
her  nurse,  and  as  detection  must  now  necessarily 
follow,  she  went  back  to  I'iern,  who  baaiily  col- 
lected all  that  be  possessed,  and  long  before  tho 
sun  was  up,  they  were  on  the  bosom  of  the 
Adriatic,  bound  to  Florence. 

"  Durk  lUs  mliht  butidc  tbem, 
but  Tn  K  could  Tiut  guide  tlloin 
Where  toe»  were  tuowi  Ijltler,  or  frlMid*  vitv  Uu  kliid." 


Nearly  three  centuries  ago,  Ihcve  stood  in 
one  of  tho  narrow  streets  of  Venice  the  Floren- 
tine Bank  of  Salviuta.  To  this  wealthy  institu- 
tion young  men  of  good  birth  were  often  attached 
as  clerks;  and  the  number  of  gentlemen,  and 
even  nohlo  assistants  employed  hero,  was  an  ev- 
idence that  those  of  reduced  means  did  not  dis- 
dain this  mode  of  mending  their  fallen  fortunes. 

Among  the  numerous  clerks  who  held  respon- 
sible siluntions  in  the  bank,  with  no  loss  of  self- 
respect  or  of  popular  favor,  was  Piero  Buon- 
avenluri,  a  young  gentleman  of  handsome  per- 
son and  attractive  manners.  His  constant  pros 
ence  at  the  bank  during  all  hours  of  the  day, 
would  seem  to  imply  that  he  had  some  extraor- 
dinary interest  in  its  operations,  and  he  was  fre- 
quently addressed  by  those  who  camo  to  do  busi- 
ness as  if  ho  were  one  of  tho  partners  of  the 
institution. 

But  the  secret  of  his  constant  stay,  even  when 
the  other  clerks  had  departed,  and  the  banking- 
room  itself  was  closed  for  tho  day,  was  easily 
accounted  for  by  tho  opportunities  which  he  pos- 
sessed of  seeing  the  young  and  beautiful  giri 
who  lived  opposite  tho  bank,  and  from  the  nar- 
rowness of  the  streets,  was  accessible  to  signs, 
and  even  words,  from  her  handsome  neighbor. 

Tho  residence  of  tho  young  girl  was  none 
other  than  the  palace  of  Bartolommco  Capello, 
one  of  the  most  illustrious  of  the  Venetian  no- 
bility ;  and  she  herself  was  his  only  daughter, 
reared  in  all  the  luxury  and  magnificence  of 
Venice  at  that  time.  Young,  beautiful  and  fas- 
cinating, with  a  face  that  expressed  every  feeling 
of  her  heart,  and  a  figure  whoso  grace  was  per- 
fectly indescribable,  she  had  already  wearied  of 
flattery,  and  of  the  tiresome  atieniions  of  her 
father's  guests,  and  was  glad  to  exchange  it  for 
the  more  timid,  yet  welcome  admiration,  so  qui- 
etly expressed  by  the  handsome  countenance 
opposite. 

A  few  months  passed,  in  which  tho  love  be- 
tween the  two  thoughtless  young  creatures  pro- 
gressed ;  and  iu  compliance  with  Piero's  urgent 
solicitaiions,  Bianca  Capello  consented  to  be- 
come the  bride  of  the  bandiome  clerk.  No  one 
knew  aught  of  the  matter  save  Bianca's  old 
nurse.  Yielding  to  the  prayers  and  tears  of  her 
dariing,  she  promised  her  assistance  in  the  affair, 
and  the  whole  of  the  ensuing  summer  saw  the 
husband  and  wife  alternately  visiting  each  other 
whenever  Catherine  could  manage  a  meeting 
apart  from  the  eyes  of  others,  and  keeping  the 
vigil  which  their  devotion  to  each  other  some- 
times rendered  too  long  for  her  old  eyes  to  resist 
the  temptation  of  closing.  All  this  time  Bmnca 
lirmly  believed  that  her  young  husband  was  one 
of  tho  principal  partners  at  the  bank;  and  that 
if  the  marriage  was  discovered  by  her  father,  his 


Nothing  could  have  been  more  astounding,  or 
iu  fuct  more  unpleasant,  to  the  lather  of  Piero, 
than  the  advent  of  such  an  iiMuate  to  his  poverty- 
stricken  mansion,  from  which  every  luxury,  and 
almost  necessity,  had  long  been  excluded.  His 
wife,  the  victim  of  sickness  and  helplcisness,  had 
required  a  servant,  and  tliis  charge  hiul  swal- 
lowed up  almost  the  whole  income  which  the 
small  salary  of  Piero  ba.l  enabled  him  to  bestow 
upon  his  parents.  This  servant  tiicy  were  now 
compelled  to  part  with  ;  and  the  delicate  and  re- 
fined Biania,  to  whom  life  had  hitherto  seemed 
like  a  lairy  tale,  was  absolutely  obliged  to  pcr- 
fortn  tho  lowest  and  most  menial  BCrvices  for  tho 
household. 

Meantime,  all  Venice  was  shocked  and  indig- 
nant. The  Ctipelli  were  grand  in  their  terrible 
indignation,  and  all  Italy  were  loud  in  sympathy 
—partly  with  tho  young  couple,  and  partly  with 
the  noble  family,  whoso  pride  had  received  an 
irrecoverable  blow  from  this  unfortunate  event. 
A  price  of  two  thousatid  ducats  was  set  upon  iho 
head  of  Piero.  His  father's  brother  was  arrested, 
thrown  into  a  Venetian  prison,  and  died  there. 

Still,  through  all,  the  young  husband  and  his 
wife  remained  close  prisoners,  cheerfully  submit- 
ting to  all  the  privations  and  terrors  of  their  sit- 
uation for  tho  sake  of  each  other.  And  so 
might  it  still  have  been— tho  old.  hut  ever  renew- 
ing tale  of  poverty,  sweetened  by  lovo— had  not 
the  beautiful  wife  attracted  the  notice  of  Fran- 
cesco, the  Grand  Duke  of  Tuscany. 

The  duke  was  then  unmarried.  He  had  heard 
the  storj-  of  the  marriage,  and  was  curious  to  see 
the  bride.  Chance  favored  him  as  he  wo-s  driv- 
ing  across  the  Place  of  Saint  Murk.  Looking 
up  at  the  windows  of  tho  Buonaventuri  mansion, 
now  fast  going  to  ruin  and  desolation,  he  saw  a 
form  at  the  window,  which  from  its  beauty  and 
grace  he  could  not  doubt  was  that  of  the  much 
talked  of  daughter  of  the  Capclli.  From  that 
time  the  poverty  ceased  ;  but  it  was  with  the  loss 
of  honor  to  the  erring  and  unfortunate  pair. 
Piero  and  Bianca  accepted  magnificent  lodg">e» 
near  the  palace  ;  and  the  former,  a^  if  to  pay 
lUm  for  the  sacrifice  of  all  that  was  dear  lo  him, 
piun^jcd  himself  into  every  species  of  dissipation. 
During  this  lime,  the  grand  duke  had  marncd 
Giovanna  of  Austria,  bat  with  little  affectton  be- 
tween  them. 

Not  long  after,  Piero  was  met  by  some  ruffians 
at  the  comer  of  Via  Maggio.  not  far  from  hi* 


nnr«  lo  tho  beautiful  but  fnil  BinncK,  at  length 
braved  tho  ridicalo  of  his  pfors  by  a  marriage, 
which,  for  a  (imo,  was  kept  secrvt ;  Uiunca  rv 
moving  to  the  palaco  a*  governess  to  llio  children 
of  tho  good  queun  Giovann  i.  A  year  o(  moiitn- 
ing  elapsed — not  without  tmpieion  of  tho  nior- 
riitge.  At  iIk-  oxpirslion  of  tho  yCarit  was  pub- 
\W]y  announced. 

Bianca  Capello.  in  TOarryiog  tho  poor  clerk  of 
the  Floreiilino  bank,  had  disgraced  her  family  1 
For  Ibi*  she  was  duownvd,  trampled  oil  and 
despi-ed.    For  becoming  tho  brido  of  shomo  in 
tho  person  of  Franccsro.  she  was  exalted  by  lior  ' 
kindr^'d  and  the  whole  aristocracy  (n  the  most 
extravagant  terms.    Now  nho  bccnme,  in  tho 
wonls  of  Napier,  "  lh«  pride  of  hor  family,  tho 
glory  of  her  order,  the  hope  of  lier  country ;  and 
was  iiumeUinloly  adopted  by  a  public  decree  a* 
ibo  inicand  pnrilcutar  dangbicr  of  iho  republic, 
in  cniiseqncnce  of  iho^o  mo*t  singular  and  most 
excellent  nualities  which  rendered  her  worthy  of 
tho  most  splendid  fortuiiot" 

The  bells  of  Saint  Mark  responded  to  this  do- 
creo:  the  i-burches  took  up  the  nolo,  and  illunii- 
nalioiis  and  rcjoivingi  followed.  Tho  Capolli, 
failicr  and  son,  were  proclaimed  "  most  illus- 
trious,"  tho  order  of  knighihtxid  being  conferred 
upon  them,  they  taking  the  procedeiico  of  all  tho 
Voneliaii  aristocracy.  In  the  pidmict  days  of 
Venice,  nothing  wa-s  more  splendid  than  iho  cer- 
emonials connected  with  this  miirringe,  "Tho 
Venetian  '  PriviU-gio'  of  adoption  was  taken," 
says  Napier,  "  to  Florence  by  Santa  Ziore,  fol- 
lowed by  two  ambassadors,  charged  to  invest 
Bianca  with  ilio  prerogalives  of  her  now  rank, 
and  assist  at  her  nuptials." 

Tho  twelfth  of  (Iclobcr,  I.*i:9.  saw  tho  graud 
conclusion  of  tho  corenuminls,  nt  the  hall  of  tho 
old  repiibliiaii  palaco.  Ilianca  was  again  de- 
clared the  true  and  Ivgilimato  daughter  of  tho 
republic,  her  ^iclo,  the  Patriarch  of  Aquileiu, 
pronounced  a  niscoarse  wi  thr  ulilitij  of  tliin  mar- 
rid;/';  and  the  dignity  of  being  adopted  by  Saint 
Mark.  The  coronation  took  |dace,  and  was  fol- 
lowed by  high  mass  at  the  cathedral,  wbilher  iho 
whole  assembly  pi*oceeded. 

Bianca's  father  and  brother  remained  at  court 
wiih  high  honors— perfectly  sntiHicd  that  tho 
daughter  and  sister  had  not  diograced  herself  by 
this  connexion  I 

The  end  hud  not  yet  come,  but  was  fa«t  ap- 
proaching. Tho  grand  duke  had  been  taking 
violent  exercise,  and  while  yet  healed  he  sat 
down  by  the  water  rido  to  re«.  Cold  and  fever 
ensued,  which,  with  hi*  usual  obstinacy,  ho  in- 
sisted on  maniiging  bimnelf;  ami  on  the  nine- 
teenth of  October,  eight  years  after  the  grand 
cercmoninU  of  Bianca's  conmation,  ho  expired. 
Klcven  hours  after  tho  gran.I  duke  wns  taken  ill, 
Bianca  was  seiwd  with  similar  symptoms.  Hu- 
mor attributed  both  attacks  lo  i»oison  ;  hut  prob- 
iibly  there  were  other  influences  of  air  and  the 
life  which  both  led  in  imprudently  oaling  and 
drinking. 

From  tho  moment  Bianca  was  taken,  she 
seemed  assured  that  they  should  both  die,  and 
that  only  a  few  hours  would  intervene  between 
her  husband's  death  and  her  own,  When  bo  had 
paised  away,  the  attendants  strove  lo  conceal 
it  from  her;  but  sho  was  convinced  that  all  was 


"  And  I,  too,  mast  die  with  my  lord  I'  was  tho 
one  calm  sentence  with  which  sho  turned  her  face 
to  the  wall;  ami  exactly  eleven  hour-  oftcr  her 
husband's  deatli.  the  graciful.  beoutiful,  frail, 
erring  Bianca  Capello,  the  bride  of  Tuscany  and 
Daughter  of  Saint  Mark,  was  no  more. 

Jler  remains  were  denied  the  right  of  burial 
with  that  of  the  grand  duke,  and  his  successor 
caused  her  armorial  bearings  to  be  erased  from 
the  escutcheon  of  the  Medici  and  replaced  with 
those  of  Austria,  in  honor  of  the  lamented  Gio- 
vanna of  Austria.  Nor  would  he  allow  Bianca 
to  be  ever  Bpokcn  of  as  the  grand  duchess,  hut 
always  an  "  La  PcBsima  Bianca." 

TlIK  niCIIEST  MAN  IN  I'BOVimm'E. 

The  Hartford  Post,  in  speaking  of  Cyrus  But- 
ler ol  Providence,  Bays  ho  wns  worth,  when  he 
died,  some  five  millions  of  dollars,  yet  ho  lived 
poorer  than  most  men  not  worth  one  I  .">"snnd 
Sollani.    Salt  codfish  was  a  standard  dish  will^ 


t  the  cort.erof  Via  Maggio.  not  far  from  lus  J^^^^,  ^^Jl^^^nTiVU  -'kness  it  is  said  that 

„wn  door,  and  after  bravely  .resisting  his  assail-  "     '  ,,,„idcd  those  who  had  tho  care  of  him  for 

ants,  he  was  overpowered  and  marderod.    The     H«   >     -   :  ....i...  delicacies  for 

Grand  Duehcss  Giovanna  died  in  1 578.  hoateaed 
to  her  death,  doubtless,  by  tho  neglect  and  in- 


fidelilY  of  her  husband,  leaving  four  children  to 
tlie  care  and  training  of  such  a  father!  Only 
two  montlis  elapsed,  ere  the  grand  duke,  after 
twice  perjuring  himaelf.  once  to  the  chorch,  and 


dollars 

he  upt>rBiucn  uiose  "'r,  '.,  i..a  f,ir 

their  extravagance  in  V'o^'-^"'^  '[-  '^^^^^ 
him,  assuring  them  that  he  couhi  not 


He  was  a  oucneior,  mtu  «    —  ■■— .-   , 

he  kept  in  a  large  box  and  bou^;ht  it  by  the  cent  s 
worth  There  was  l,utoncs.,.e  m  Vrovidence 
X™  he  could  get  hi.  box  filled  fora  cent,  and 
The  Sd  man  used  to  oatronizo  that  atow.  a  m.lo 
distant,  whenever  his  l)ox  required  fllhog. 
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POKT  JACKSON,  PERU,  CLINTON  COUNTY,  NEW  YORK. 


[From  our  own  CorreKp^^oot.] 

I'tiNOiut.  Maheib*, 
Jan,  12,  1869. 

Mt  j>£ar  Mr.  Ballod, — It  ia  now  inoro 
than  n  yenr  nffo  that  I  Jefc  Boston,  in  n  sad  and 
serious  i'ruma  of  mind,  a  lonely  traveller,  leftvin^,' 
all  my  friends  botiind  mo,  on  rhat  most  trviii(r  of 
expeditions,  a  voyayo  in  pursuit  of  iieolth. 
Leave-takinp  is  Biwiiys  a  serious  bnsiness,  lint 
when  you  never  export  again  to  see  llio  fares  of 
dear  friend«  from  whom  you  are  partinc.  it  has 
almost  the  bittcnieas  of  death.  Weak  and  feeble 
then,  I  embarked  on  iny  lonely  voyage,  never 
expecting  to  return.  But  under  what  a  different 
aspect  does  the  new  your  opi-n  !  With  what  feel- 
ings of  gratitude  to  n  kind  Providence  does  my 
heart  swell,  aa  with  renovaicd  frame  and  buoy- 
ant mind,  I  inhale  [he  pure  and  balmy  air  of 
these  islands — which  to  breathe  is  joy  enough. 
My  existence  ie  dream-like,  and  day  sut-cccds 
day,  like  one  glorious  vision  following  another. 
In  spite  of  the  trying  scenes  I  witness  in  my 
daily  rides  and  walks,  the  grim  poverty  which 
darkens  my  Eden,  my  days  and  nights  are  days 


and  nights  of  joy.  I  have  rcsnmed  all  my  old 
occupations — \  can  enjoy  my  favorite  books — 
muHie  has  charms  for  me  unco  more — I  can 
walk  and  ride  and  sketch  and  write  without 
painful  oflbri — and  it  is  with  some  hope  of  being 
useful  to  yon  that  1  am  now  dallying  with  pen 
and  pencil  to-day.  Enclosed,  please  find  a 
sketch  of  Funchnl,  which,  as  you  know,  is  the 
capital  of  Madeira,  iho  principal  island  of  this 
group.  A  striking  feature  in  the  scene  are  the 
tall  volcanic  nionntains,  which  descend  sharply 
and  precipitous  into  the  water.  The  gleaming, 
houses  are  nestled  on  the  ledges  like  cagle-nesis. 
Conspicuous  among  the  shijiping  in  the  fore- 
ground, I  have  represented  the  fine  steam-friguto 
Fulton,  with  the  glorious  stars  and  stripes 
she  so  gallantly  upholds  waving  in  the  breeze. 
A  little  farther  on  are  n  British  gun  boat,  the 
French  ship-of-tho-Iine  Penelope,  and  close  at 
hand  a  pleiisare-yacht.  Let  me  mention  agrni- 
ifying  fact — the  name  of  American  is  a  pass- 
port to  the  hospitulilies  of  the  island.  The 
people  are  very  kind  to  all  strangers;  but 
most  particularly  so  to  our  countrymen,  as  1 


have  often  had  occasion  to  acknowledge.  Ex- 
ProsiJent  Pierre  and  his  Iiidy  were  great  favor- 
ites here,  and  left  and  carried  away  agreeable 
impressions.  There  arc  not  many  American 
vit-itors  to  the  island,  on  account  of  the  want  of 
direct  communication  ;  but  still  they  arc  always 
to  bo  met  with.  The  streets  of  Funchal  are 
sleeper  than  any  at  the  west  end  of  Boston, 
When  they  made  wine — and  that  manufacture  is 
almost  extinct  now  from  the  fatality  attending 
the  vines — the  casks  were  transported  on  wooden 
drags  drawn  by  two  oxen  each — wheeling  is  out 
of  the  que.ttion.  All  your  rides  are  on  horseback 
and  niuleback.  1  am  the  fortunate  possessor  ol 
a  nice,  easy-going  Andnlusian  horse,  which, 
thongh  somewhat  aged,  is  as  sure-footed  as  a 
mountain  gout,  a  sine  t/tia  non  in  this  roagh 
country.  A  tavorite  ride  of  mine  is  hence  to  a 
Camera  de  Lobos,  an  interesting  village  five  or 
six  miles  west  ol  Funchal.  When  the  land  is 
cultivated  it  has  to  be  terraced,  and  strengthened 
by  walls  and  buttresses  of  stone  to  keep  the  soil 
from  sliding  down  into  the  valleys.  In  this  re- 
gion the  best  wine  used  to  be  raised.    Within  u 


few  years,  in  addition  to  the  failure  of  the  wine- 
crop,  the  potato  rot  has  been  almost  universal, 
creating  the  greatest  distress,  for  the  inhabitants 
depend  almost  as  much  on  the  pfdato  crop  as 
the  Irish.  It  is  ho]>ed  that  the  disease  will  ho 
eradicated.  Tho  fertility  of  the  soil  is  snch  that 
almost  any  kind  ol  crop  can  be  raised,  though 
the  character  of  the  surface  impales  labors  on 
the  tillers  of  the  soil  elsewhere  unknown.  Should 
my  hasty  sketches  prove  availftblc,  I  may  again 
address  you  before  leaving  Madeira.  R. 

POKT  JACKSOIV.  CLINTON  COUNTY,  N.  Y. 

The  pictnresqne  rnral  scene  presented  in  our 
engraving,  was  drawn  for  us  oo  the  spot  by  Mr. 
Kilburn.  Port  .Jackson  is  located  on  the  western 
side  of  Lake  Chumidain,  and  is  the  outlet  to  the 
interior  towns  of  the  county.  The  mineral  and 
agricultural  products  of  this  part  o*  the  State  are 
shipped  hence  to  Albany  and  New  York,  in  ex- 
change for  the  varions  necessaries  and  luxuries 
of  life.  It  is  a  landing  place  for  steamboats,  and 
though  small,  is  an  enterprising  and  lively  place. 
The  Green  Mountains  are  seen  in  the  distance. 
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„«i  ball  of  the  "Tigers  "  came  off. 
'^^^''rVo  pr^gnimme,  on  the  ovenrng  of 
(.coirumt.  J  inaogurated  the  conversion  of 

Jlun"*J'     -rhnnire  into  a  mnenificent  ball-room, 
,1,,  B'"*'^"/,,^„iant  fesrivnl  of  the  season,  in- 
the  in*^'  "  Id  the  most  brilliant  affair  of  the 
^"i-M  ever  took  place  in  Boston.    The  en- 
in^  on  this  pnne.  ^^rn^vn  on  the  spot  for  the 
ftl  bv  Mr-  Cimmpney,  shows  the  pnocipal 
PiLiorm    J    J.  jjijg  fjjirv  scene,  which  were 
de'-?""',        executed  bv  Messrs.  Hayes  and 
desitroe".';'  „rtists  of  the  establishment.  The 
a      miikini;  a  continaation  of  ihe  stage  as  far 
the  narquctte  entrance,  fonned  a  spacious 
^"■j  Iwt  c  area,  which  was  crowded  throughout 
nine  by  "fair  women  and  brave  men." 

'  fihi' dance,  to  the  music  of  a  band  of 
""T^S  nieces  nnder  the  leadership  of  P.  S.  Gil- 
,^  the  Itritliunt  uniforms  of  general,  staff  and 
""InAnv  officers,  and  privatee,  many  of  them 
ScSing  the  military  of  other  States,  the  al- 
t  daylight  effulgence  of  the  illuniination, 
[Ee 'splendid  ntUro  and  blazing  jewels,  and  jet 


TOWS  AND  <  IT^DKL  Of  (ORfl'. 

On  pagw  U'i  we  give  a  view  of  the  lowo  of 
Corfu,  anciently  Corcym.  the  capital  of  the  island 
of  t!ie  same  name,  and  ihc  seat  of  govi-mmont  of 
the  Ionian  Islands,  which  occupy  a  peculiar  posi- 
tion a&  a  republic,  under  British  protection. 
This  place  pn-sents  many  features  of  interest. 
The  Ionian  Islands  have  recently  engaged  mneh 
of  the  public  attention,  and  a  special  envoy  has 
recently  been  sent  thither  by  iho  British  govern- 
ment to  confer  with  the  anthorities  on  the  ques- 
tions now  engaging  the  attention  of  the  people. 
In  1818  a  university  was  established  at  Corfu, 
nnder  the  auspices  of  the  British  goveniment,  by 
the  Earl  of  Guilfonl,  who  was  appointed  chan- 
cellor, and  nominated  Greeks  of  the  first  abilities 
to  the  different  chairs.  The  annexed  view  was 
taken  from  the  height  on  the  left  of  the  One-Gun 
Battery-road.  At  the  left  of  the  engraving  is 
represented  the  country-house,  built  by  Sir  F. 
Adam,  when  Ix)rd  High  Commissioner,  in  the 
years  1826-27.  Unfortunately,  it  proved  to  be 
unhealthy,  from  the  marshy  land  around  it.  01 
late  yciirs.  however,  a  great  improvement  in  this 
respect  has  taken  place,  by  the  drainage  of  some 
of  the  land,  and  by  the  formation  of  a  road  which 


THK  Mt»I)KllN  RERFXX'I. 

The  potiulaiions  of  Algeria  are  more  various, 
perhai.-*,  ihan  in  any  other  region  of  the  earth  ; 

'  tf>«r  "r^'  very  distinct. 

Ihus  It  is  that  the  modem  RcI>cocr  draws  water 
lor  atlmiring  SpnnianlM.  for  Italians,  for  Ger- 
mans, Swim.  I'ortui;ue»o.  French.  Anglo  Mal- 
tcsc.  Alter  the  Kivnch.  of  whom  then:  arc 
eighty  thousand  m  Algeria  (but  then  the  armv 
counts)  the  most  numerous  populmion  i«  the 
Spanish.  There  two  between  thirty  and  forty 
thousnutl  of  them— frtim  the  nulcnric  isles  chiefly, 
with  eifht  or  nine  thousand  Italians,  seven  or 
eight  thousand  Germans,  about  two  ihomnud 
Swiss,  eight  thoasanti  Maltese,  and  a  sprinkling 
of  imigmnts  from  Portugal.  The  native  popu- 
lation numbers  nbuul  a.-'iOO.OOO.  half  Knbvlc«, 
half  Moors  nnd  Arabs.  As  a  consefiueni-o",  no- 
where in  the  world,  bo  it  Malta,  Gibniltar.  Ven- 
ice, Athene,  Corfu,  Constantinople,  is  the  con- 
trast so  frequent  between  Kumiiean  mannomund 
primitive  end  Eastern  life  as  in  Ali:iers.  Hero 
are  mosques  and  theatres,  palm-groves  and  bil- 
liard-rooms, mementoes  of  the  Paluis  Royal,  and 
moimments  of  the  .IiiKiirthino  wiir;  old  colon- 
nades, old  temples,  and  modem  gas  ;  Arab  camel 


Abraham  goes  ttttXh,  pitcher  on  head,  to  fetch 
water ;  she  saanters  quietly  aloni;,  under  the 
shade  of  palm  and  olive  trees,  until  she  arrives 
nt  tho  well.  She  mounts  the  steps,  and  takes  the 
pitcher  from  her  head  and  fills  it.  In  the  mean- 
time n  ooaido  of  SitanianU  arc  seen  tmtting 
along  the  dusty  roail  ;  thcv  dismount,  nnd  ap- 
proach tho  well.  One,  with  a  natural  gnllnnlry, 
remove*  his  hat.  and  asks  liebci-cu  for  a  drink 
from  her  pitchor,  nnd  some  sharp  talking  ivnd 
laughing  evidently  take  place,  rimi  she  will 
not  give  lilin  adrink  :  then  she  will,  Bahincing 
the  pitcher  on  her  arm  in  iho  most  graceful  man- 
ner, she  dextorotisly  pours  (he  water  into  tho 
mouth  of  tho  thirsty  Spanianl ;  but.  ala«  !  ho  is 
not  to  come  off  so  eiuiity,  for  to  tiniah  the  mU- 
chief,  she  poum  a  considenihle  quantity  down  his 
neck.  Apart  from  the  atlnictive  face.  l(eln.>ceaiii 
rather  an  oliject  of  interest,  ht'r<lrc.'"i  is  extremely 
elegant  and  picture.*que,  and,  no  doulit.  still  re- 
tains some  of  tlie  cbar»t-teri.stirN  of  her  gmit  an- 
castor's  costume ;  indeed  many  of  them  are 
distinctly  traceable.  Tho  very  water-jug  in  von* 
onddo.  Some  of  the  AlKeriau  ,Icwesse«  are  ex- 
tremely himdnome,  having  line  regalar  clusaic 
features  ami  limbs  bonutiftilly  modoUw).  For 
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more  dazzling  beauty  of  the  ladies,  the  flowers, 
ine  decorations,  the  streamers,  flags  and  pictur- 
esquely grouped  arm-i,  was  almost  bewildering 
_m  lis  effctt.    Among  the  invited  guests  present 
"■■ere  the  three  Major  Generals  and  their  staffs, 
otticers  of  the  New  York  Seventh  Kegiment,  New 
Jiork  Light  Guard,  New  York  City  Guard,  and 
■""tiy  of  the  general  officers  in  the  State.  The 
«rniy  and  navy  of  the  United  States  were  al^o 
rqTijsented.   it  was  admitted  nntversally,  that 
"L'  'li^pUy  f,ir  surpassed  that  of  the  last  Tigers' 
'■'1'  in  the  Music  Hall,  also  delineated  in  a  for- 
number   of  the    Pictorial.    We  have,  in 


^  I.  I  -  o--"'  jiiis  3|>icuuiu  I'uinpany  is  ^u 
th  ^^'^^      li'slory  has  become  a  part  of 

,.,        "oMon.    Its  officers  are  as  follows: 
■■plain.  Charies  O.  Rogers;  Isi  Lieut.,  John 
■  l^^'J'^n  ;  2d  Lieut,  Andrew  G.  Smith  ;  3d  Lieut., 
Tl"  Lieut.,  Wm.  G.  Train. 

ti„n  P"^*^  themselves  on  the  perfec- 

?  I       "''''""•y  discipline,  and  the  zeal  and 
'  Tf*^  niembers.    The  ball  at  the 

H'US^-  ^''^         «™  their 

tL  ,  pleasures  of  society,  as  in 

>.nu  in    J  field.    The  dec- 

munil,  ?  .  ^  remmn  throughout  this 

•       «  series  of  balls  will  take  place  there. 


passes  by  the  entrance  of  these  grounds,  on  llic 
One-Gun  Battery-road,  Towards  the  centre  of 
the  sketch  is  that  portion  of  the  town  of  Corin 
which  looks  on  the  military  parade-ground  be- 
tween it  and  the  citadel,  at  the  end  of  which  is 
situated  the  palace  of  St.  Michael  and  St.  George, 
the  residence  of  the  Lord  High  Commifesioner. 
Here,  also,  the  Senate  holds  its  meetings,  and 
during  the  session  the  Legislative  Assembly,  or 
House  of  Commons,  sits.  This  edilire  was  built 
by  General  Sir  George  Whitmore,  of  the  royal 
British  engineers.  It  is  formed  of  Maltcsestone, 
and  is  one  of  the  prettiest  buildings  of  tho  kind 
in  existence.  Adjoining  it  is  the  military  library, 
of  similar  construction.  The  steeple,  so  con- 
spicuous in  the  view,  is  that  of  tho  church  of  St. 
Spiridione,  the  patron  saint  of  the  island — one  of 
the  richest  and  most  beautiful  churches  in  Corfu. 
Here  the  body  of  the  saint  reposes,  and  at  slated 
periods  in  the  year  it  is  carried  in  grand  proces- 
sion aronnd  the  town,  attended  by  al!  ilie  Greek 
ecclesiastical  functionaries  of  Ihe  Island.  The 
body  of  this  saint  is  the  property  of  the  Bulgari 
family,  having  been  confirmed  to  them  by  Veno- 
tian  ordinances  in  the  years  lC69and  \  ~7^.  The 
rock  on  which  tho  citadel  stands  is  of  imposing 
appearance,  and  is  strongly  fortified.  A  wide 
ditch,  over  which  is  a  large  drawbridge,  separates 
it  from  tho  town.  On  its  top  is  a  lighthouse,  to 
guide  vessels  on  their  way  through  the  channel. 


drivers  and  French  postilions,  Moorish  maidens 
and  Parisian  milliners,  Koman  conduits  and 
Zouave  canlonments,  itie  old  Mahometan  native 
and  iho  Spanish  immigrant — all  these  things  and 
persons  jostling  ono  another  without  limit  and 
without  confusion.  The  Moors  are,  of  course, 
the  characteristic  race.  They  left  the  mark  of 
refinement  and  luxury  on  the  shores  of  Spain  ; 
and  here,  also,  are  they  first  in  arts  and  manu- 
factures, revelling,  as  they  always  did,  in  the 
forms  of  beauty  and  the  luxuries  of  art.  It  is 
difficult  to  speak  of  their  origin.  We  know  that 
they  descended  from  Greeks,  Spaniards,  Italians, 
French,  nnd  even  Germans,  who  have  iniermar- 
ried  with  Moors,  so  that  except  in  a  few  families 
whose  genealogical  tree  is  very  long  and  very  cor- 
rect, the  true  type  of  the  Moorish  nue  is  hardly 
ever  seen.  In  his  occupation  as  a  merchant,  tho 
Moor  is  rivalled  by  the  Jew.  with  whom,  as 
trading  is  everything,  in  his  iriifiic  nothing 
comes  amiss,  and  so  he  wriggles  about  in  all  sorts 
of  tain,  making  hay  while  the  sun  shines. 

The  striking  picture  occupying  the  wliolo  of 
our  last  page,  is  a  scene  in  modem  Algeria,  hut 
the  oriental  female  costume,  which  bus  changed 
very  little  in  the  course  of  centuries,  carries  us 
back  to  the  scriptural  days,  the  manners  of  which 
the  picture,  to  a  certain  extent,  reproduces.  The 
subject  of  our  engraving  illustrates  an  every-day 
occurrence  in  Algien*.    A  durk-eyed  daughter  of 


tho  good  looks  of  tlio  Spaniards  not  mnch  can 
be  said.  Though  their  lostuino  is  picturesque, 
they  (at  least  sncb  as  emigrate  to  Afri<-Jt)  arc  a 
bard-fen tured  rare,  stern  externally,  but  mild  and 
(M)lilc  in  their  mannoni.  In  tho  towns  they  find 
plenty  of  employment  un  muHOiis,  buildcm,  nnd, 
what  comc«  more  nnlural  to  them,  muleteers. 
The^'  may  be  seen  saunti  tiiig  leisurely  along  the 
seaside,  with  a  drove  of  beasts  la<len  with  fish,  or 
up  in  the  narrow  steep  streets  of  tho  Moorish 
towns.  Always  culm,  nothing  seems  to  diiturh 
tlietn,  and  cvcrylbing  is  done  with  a  regard  to 
dignity  of  manner.  If  his  donkey  nlips,  ho  is 
sure  lo  como  upon  his  feet  in  a  dignified  position, 
and  will  rebuke  the  animal  with  u  dignifietl 
voice.  If  he  asks  you  fur  a  light  for  his  cigarotlo, 
you  feel  that  he  is  doing  you  a  favor,  and  this 
though  they  are  seldom  rich  ;  yet  if  you  wish  to 
purchase  anything  of  a  Spuniarti,  your  question 
as  to  tho  price  of  the  urlicle  will  be  nut  with  a 
quiet  removal  of  the  cigarette  from  his  mouth,  or 
a  condescending  wave  of  the  hund,  as  much  us  to 
say,  "  Now  buy  these  things  at  once,  and  go 
away  and  don't  bother  me  any  more."  With  tno 
Moors,  their  ancient  tiiemics.  they  may  be  seen 
on  the  Grand  Place  at  nitrhl;  side  by  side  they 
walk,  forgetting  or  appearing  lo  forgot  tlieir  an- 
cient hatred.  The  old  Moor  is  scarcely  less  dig- 
nified in  his  manner  than  the  Spaniard ;  but  ono 
has  more  sympathy  with  him. 
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Oy^Oo/^opy  of  Uallou  *  rjcroBMi-j  f^"!'? 
ToTl'i.AO  Of  ouji  U.vtox.  toplhcr,  ^  M  (-er  biiuudi, 


TO  COKKESI'ONnKNTS. 

'•OftPOoi''  Bnltlm'Tc.-ThfTO  ts  no  Unltcj' 8tnt«n  Inw 
^ZcMine  rZt^iu  n..n.l«-r  of  Inhul.ltanU  >u,  a  pre- 
n.oul"i(e  foiitlDiifl^ifn  if"  l'"!""-  C'oiigrsM  wny 
admit  H  territory  do  umtter  wh»t  Iw  p(>|.Hlntloii  niiiy 
be  Lnflt  yi«ir  iin  ntti^ni[it  mis  miule  to  uiwet  Hint  no 
territory  cli^uld  bu  nJuiitti-J  until  it  hiul  populnllon 
suffltiVut  10  entitle  it  toonf  ruprewntallve,  but  It  fulleJ- 
I.syiiirtKB.  Pnlliiddplilu.— \Vi'  shiill  probably  coni|.ly  wilb 
your  HMiui'si- 

WiUFuno,  Porttiiiia.  Mu  — A  proper  unjiitrr  U<  your 
<jiieslion  would  Invnlvc  nn  easity  iudtt.-id  of  u  ucwspuper 
panigriipli.  ,        ,      ,  ,  , 

M.  M.,  iliucluniiti.  Ohio,— Tlie  pnrtlos  rufurn-J  to  liuvo 

rcnioTi'd  from  this  vicinity. 
"  A  StiFPEfiEll.  "— There  1*  no  npi'tlfle  remedy  for  tliu  tooth- 
ache bi'i-auno  there  Mo  flo  luuny  Tiiripilo*  of  [ho  tor- 
ture The  most  eoniiuon  kluUn  of  tJH)(bii<  hu  proeeeil 
ffoai  (hf  Mlowlng  rautcs:  1.  From  hoJIoiv  tt-etli ; 
2,  From  intliiniinullou  of  the  nervoue  uiemlimne  Hint 
corera  the  Iwth  and  cpre«il»  luto  tbe  gunis .  3  From 
a  cold  cutiirrhfil  humor  (hut  -ftflos  upon  tlio  nuM-ed  of 
thii  U-eth;  4  From  a  guiicTiiI  iierlnioDy  of  the  juleo*, 
I'itber  scoibutic  or  of  koiuw  other  kind;  fj,  From  ft 
gouty  or  rheomiUlc  iillecUuni  U.  From  deutUluu  lu 
cbfldKU.  ,      ,  ,  . , 

"  Onh  of  0,1,"  Milford.  Moss.— Vou  aro  (jiiltB  right. 
There  nre  very  few  men  that  kuow  bow  t«  couverw. 
Women,  on  tlia  contniry,  aru  always  bolli  roiidy  and 
wUllDg  to  speuk.  Womeu  havti  a  inodi  gniei-lul  way  of 
tnlkiog  about  cotlilng,  which  luen,  in  their  wledom, 
CAttwni  beneath  their  powem 
"  UKuiNNta,"  Roehewlur,  N  Y  — Nn  life  Is  more  unhappy 
Chan  UD  Hlmk'ss  one,  You  propo.su  to  uiiderUke  too 
manv  thlogf.  FU  your  atU-oUon  on  one  art,  o*old 
the  alluronienlw  of  others,  and  you  will  find  j  our  In- 
t4)rest  iu  the  worU  before  you  and  your  powurs  increase 

R,  M,,  Sobenef  tady,  N  Y,— The  case  you  wuntlon  li  not 
an  nnconimon  one.  It  i»  related  lu  an  KngUah  paper 
Uint  u  soldier  lu  the  army  lu  India,  harlng  hn'ii  con- 
fined iu  the  •■  bluck  hole  "  for  lnt*isicji«on,  fell  somo- 
thiuR  crawliDn  over  him.  Knowing  It  to  be  a  serpent, 
nnd  fciring  itH  deadly  bit«,  hi?  kept  perfectly  hHII, 
while  the  reptile  crawled  tnsldi?  of  his  jiiekel  and  colled 
himself  up  for  a  nap.  When  the  guard  eiinie  Ui  re- 
lease' him  sevfnil  hours  iifttar.  tbn  uniike,  whieh  wnw  a 
eobm.  quickly  gtldeil  away.  The  gmtrd  noticed,  n  Itli 
eurprin.-,  that  the  prisoner'i'  Imir  b/iJ  turned  wliile ; 
nnd  lie  died  a  few  hours  after  telling  his  horrid  storv 

ItBinsa.— The  eilntence  of  ungetn.  and  their  purity,  are 
tth.«oIuU'ly  reijuiri'd  to  be  believed  in  the  Koran;  and 
he  Is  reckoned  an  iufidel  who  denies  that  Ihort!  are 
such  beings,  or  haN?*  any  of  them,  or  iinBert*  any  dic- 
rinction  of  senes  uniongnl  theui,  Thny  bellevo  Iheni  to 
ha*e  puro  and  nubtile  liodlcs,  crealrd  of  tiro. 


RIVER  MAKING. 

The  work  of  loiiking  great  rivers,  like  llic 
Mississippi  iind  Missouri,  is  in  most  coiinlries 
considered  llie  iippiopriiite  task  of  niiture ;  and 
not  in  all  countries  does  she  condescend  lo  do 
sueh  work  with  the  eanio  liiviali  hand  th:it  she 
has  employed  in  these  United  Slates.  But  the 
immense  extent  and  riipid  growth  ol'  our  notion, 
and  the  beneficial  exporienco  wliich  our  people 
Imvc  had  in  turning  small  streams  to  account, 
for  gold  washings,  have  inspired  the  enterprising 
Vankeo  spirit  with  the  magnilicent  idea  of  mak- 
ing ft  river  which  shall  almost  rival  the  great  Mis- 
souri. Tiie  Kansas  River,  which,  with  its  two 
I>arallel  brunches,  the  Smoky  Hill  Fork  and  the 
Rcpuhlican  Fork,  is  a  thousand  miles  long,  and 
drains  the  central  and  northern  part  of  Kanans 
Territory,  is  a  comparatively  shallow  stream,  at 
present  only  navigable  for  boats  of  a  light 
draught  onco  or  twice  a  year.  But  the  south  fork 
of  the  riatte  River,  which  takes  its  rise  in  the 
Rocky  Mountains,  and  pours  a  vast  body  of 
water  eastward,  and  parallel  to  the  nortliern 
branA  of  the  Kansas,  is  separated  from  the  lat- 
ter by  o  table  of  land  only  thirty  miles  wide,  and 
in  some  places  only  eight  miles.  It  is  proposed 
to  cut  a  sluice  through  iliis  dividing  ridge,  which 
is  not  high,  and  is  of  a  formation  easily  worked, 
and  thus  pour  the  waters  of  the  South  Platte  into 
the  northern  branch  of  the  Kansas.  This  addi- 
tion of  water  would  he  very  great,  as  the  Sout^i 
Platte,  at  the  proposed  point  of  diversion,  is 
about  one  hundred  and  forty  yards  wide,  four 
ftfet  in  depth,  nnd  has  a  current  o(  great  force. 

Again  ;  to  the  south  of  the  south  branch  of 
the  Kansas,  called  the  Smoky  llill  Fork,  and  al- 
most parallel  with  it,  runs  for  several  hundred 
miles  the  Upper  Arkansas,  one  of  the  tributaries 
of  the  Arkansas  River.  This  tributary  also 
takes  its  rise  in  the  Rocky  Mountains,  and  brings 
down  to  the  plains  a  volume  of  water  three  hun- 
dred yards  in  breadth,  and  four  feet  in  depth, 
with  a  current  so  strong  that  a  man  can  scarcely 
stem  its  force.  The  dividing  ridge  which  separ- 
ates the  Upper  Arkansas  from  the  Smoky  Hill 
Fork  is  a  mountain  spur  which  soon  subsides  to 
the  eastward  in  a  plain.  This  plain  is  not  more 
than  forty  miles  from  stream  to  stream,  and  in 
some  places  only  fifteen.  A  sluice  across  the 
plain  is  proposed,  for  the  purpose  of  diverting 
the  waters  of  the  Upper  Arkansas  into  the  soQth- 
em  branch  of  the  Kansas.     The  addition  of 


tlic,«e  two  moniiinin  lorrcntd  lo  the  norih  and 
soulJi  brontlies  of  the  Kansas,  would  incrcftfe  ihc 
Jnitcr  river  by  an  immense  body  of  wuicr,  for 
eorh  of  these  dii^chargcs  a  lunnlity  of  water 
greater  than  ordiiinry  rivers  of  twice  their  ning- 
iitttido,  owing  to  ihcir  proximity  lo  the  lofty 
Hocky  Mountain  range.  The  result  of  their 
combiniition  with  the  Kansas,  would  be  to  make 
the  latter  a  broad  and  deep  stream,  almost 
another  Missouri,  and  niivigublc  for  Iiirgo  sieam- 
crs,  far  up  towards  the  mountains. 

Wo  have  ftiiind  this  stupendous  Bchcmo  ilo- 
tailed  with  considerable  minuleness  in  a  recent 
number  of  the  Si.  J,.ouis  JJemocrat,  and  have 
condensed  it  inlo  a  umall  compass,  tor  the  infor- 
malion  of  our  readers.    A  glance  at  the  latest 
and  most  accurate  maps  of  that  region  of  coun- 
try, will  convince  any  one  that  a  wonderful  op- 
porinnity  is  here  presented  by  nature,  lor  the 
genius  of  man  lo  make  the  most  gigantic  im- 
provements which  tlie  world  ever  saw — a  work 
compared  wilh  which,  the  turning  of  ihe  Kuphra- 
tCB  frnm  Babylon  by  Cyrus,  in  ancient  limes,  nnd 
the  proposed  canal  between  iho  Mediternmejin 
and  the  lied  Sea,  in  our  own  day,  uppe.^r  like 
children's   play.     The    same    paper  presents 
another  consideration  in  favor  of  the  execution 
of  this  startling  enierprise,  Resides  the  vast  in- 
ternal improvement  which  it  would  accomplish. 
The  Upper  Arkansas  and  the  South  Platte  are 
both  gold  bearing  streams,  that  have  been  wash- 
ing down  the  glittering  particles  and  depositing 
them  in  liicir  lowir  beds  tor  ages;  and  it  is 
probable  that  iho  laying  bare  of  those  beds, 
wliich  the  diversion  nf  the  up|)cr  waters  would 
effect,  would  disclose  a  vast  extent  of  the  richest 
gold-bearing  placers  l  him  any  that  are  now  known. 


A  SINGUL.IR  SUICIDE. 

An  Knglisli  ship-carpenter,  by  the  name  of 
Sylvester  Rupert,  recently  committed  suicide  in 
New  Orieans,  under  the  most  distressing  and 
mournful  circumstances.  Last  October  lie  and 
his  wife  lost  a  favorite  child  by  the  name  of  Liz- 
zie, nnd  the  death  of  the  little  giri  no  ]»reyed 
upon  the  father's  mind  that  ho  could  think  ol  . 
nothing  else  lie  built  a  tomb  for  ihe  departed 
one  wilh  his  own  hands,  and  then  removed  the 
body  there,  from  the  grave  where  it  had  been 
buried.  Alter  this  it  was  his  habit  lo  make  frc- 
<|ucnt  vibits  lo  the  cemetery,  open  the  tomb,  and 
gaze  upon  the  remains  of  his  child.  This  prac- 
tice was  persisted  in  for  nearly  three  months, 
until  at  length  his  morbid  grief  so  deranged  his 
mind,  that  he  became  utterly  discouraged  as  to 
his  worldly  prospects  and  wished  for  death. 
Having  planted  two  shrubs  at  the  door  of  the 
tomb,  ho  retired  within  the  structure,  fi\stening 
the  door  upon  the  inside,  and  lying  down  be- 
side the  coffin,  poisoned  himself  with  laudanum. 
His  wife  became  alarmed  at  his  absence  from 
homo,  nnd  upon  visiliiie  the  cemetery,  discov- 
ered appearances  about  the  tomb  which  led  her 
to  remove  the  covering  from  the  lop.  Upon 
doing  so,  she  saw  the  dead  body  ol  her  husband 
within,  and  fainted  at  the  sight. 

Till-:  SIIAH  CASE. 
The  Supreme  Court  of  M:\ssachu8etlB  has  just 
disposed  for  the  sixth  time  of  the  claim  of  Mrs. 
Sarah  K.  Shaw  against  the  Worcester  Railroad 
Company-  Mrs.  Shaw  is  the  widow  of  George 
W.  Shaw,  wiio  wa's  killed  in  January,  1852,  by 
being  run  over  by  a  train  on  the  Boston  and 
Worcester  Ra'ilroad,  at  a  crossing  in  Newton. 
At  the  time  of  the  accident  she  was  riding  in  a 
sleigh  wiili  her  husband,  and  received  great  bod- 
ily injury  by  the  collision,  losing  one  arm,  and 
being  deprived  of  tho  use  oi  the  other,  besides 
receiving  a  severe  wound  on  the  head,  from  the 
eflects  of  which  she  still  suflers.  By  reason  of 
these  injuries  she  is  entirely  nnd  permanently 
helpless,  and  is  subjected  to  frequent  and  severe 
illness.  Tho  death  of  her  husband  left  her  poor, 
nnd  devolved  upon  her  tho  care  and  support  of 
four  young  children  ;  and  it  was  under  these  cir- 
cumstances that  she  made  a  claim  upon  the  rail- 
road company  for  damages.  After  mucli  delay 
the  company  offered  lier  tho  insufficient  and 
pdltry  sum  of  S'JUOD,  an  nniount  too  small  to  pay 
even  the  necessary  expenses  attendant  upon  her 
surgical  Attendance  and  nursing.  In  tho  fall  of 
1852  she  commenced  a  suit  against  the  company, 
which  was  protracted  until  1854,  when  it  came  to 
trial,  and  resulted  in  a  verdict  of  SI  5,0S7,5O  in 
her  favor. 

Notwithstanding  the  president  of  the  company 
had  agreed  to  submit  the  case  to  a  jury,  and 
abide  the  verdict,  whatever  it  might  be,  it  was 
resisted  by  the  company  on  a  question  of  law, 


and  after  nrjjumcnl  before  iho  full  court,  involv- 
ing increft*ed  c.pensc  to  Mrs.  Shaw,  ii  was  set 
aside.    This  WM  trial  number  two.    Tbo  case 
was  again  trietl  before  n  jury  in  the  yeiir  18S7, 
and  resulted  in  avcnlict  of  ?l«,ont>  for  the  platn- 
tifT.    This  was   trial  number  thrte ;   and  one 
would  think  that  its  rc-iult  might  have  taught  the 
company  not  to  tiul-jcct  this  poor  widow  to  furth- 
er expense,  but  to  pay  tho  damupes  to  which  she 
was  fairly  entitled.    But  no,  the  company  relied 
upon  its  wealth  and  inlluencc  to  bring  about  a 
dilTercnt  result,  and  so  resisted  this  second  ver- 
dict on  the  pica  that  the  damages  were  excessive. 
Upon  this  plea  irinl  number  four  look  place,  be- 
fore the  full  court,  still  at  additional  expense  to 
Mrs.  Shaw,  and  tho  court  again  set  the  verdict 
asiile.    A  third  jury  trial  followed,  making  trial 
number  five  of  this  prolracted  case;  and  this 
time  eleven  of  the  jury  agreed  upon  a  verdict 
of  $2n,00l>  for  the  plaintilV.    But  there  was  one 
who  could  see  no  reason  why  a  rich  corporation 
shoulil  pny  a  poor  widow  fur  mulilaling  her  body 
and  destroying  her  hea'lh  ;  and  because  he  could 
not  bring  the  eleven  ob-imnto  fellows  over  to  his 
views,  ho  held  out  ngainst  them,  nnd  the  case 
was  taken  from  the  jury.  Trial  number  six  took 
place  in  January  last,  and  this  time  the  jury  did 
agree,  rendering  a  verdict  for  $22,2.'iO  in  favor 
of  Mrs.  Shaw.  This  is  a  strictly  righteous  judg- 
ment upon  the  company,  lor  their  selfish  and  un- 
manly course  in  resisting  the  just  claims  of  the 
widow,  and  interposing  obstacles  to  the  prompt 
and   upright  administration  of  justice,  The 
amount  of  this  last  verdict  just  about  covers  the 
fifteen  thousand  dollars  award  of  1851,  with  the 
addition  of  interest  and  trial  expenses  up  to  the 
present  time.    But  the  company  have  not  yet 
learned  wisdom,  and  are  determined  to  procras- 
tinate btill  further  the  day  of  settlement.  For 
this  purpoic  their  counsel  have  moved  for  a  new 
trial,  on  the  ground  of  legal  technicalities  and 
excessive  damoges.    Will  the  Supreme  Court  of 
Massachusetts  countenance  such  conduct  ? 


COLONKL  TRKMONT'S  GOLD  WORKS. 

Colonel  Fremont  has  erected  very  extensive 
works  in  Bear  Valley,  Mariposa  County,  Cali- 
fornia, for  extracting  quartz-rock  gold.  The 
principal  mining  operations  carried  on  arc  at  the 
Josephine  and  Pinc-Tree  veins,  near  the  head  of 
th«  valley.  From  these  to  the  river,  a  road  is  in 
course  of  construction,  which  is  five  miles  in 
length,  ond  for  at  least  one  half  the  distance 
blasted  out  ol  Ihe  solid  rock.  This  road  is 
necessary  lo  convey  the  gold-quartz  to  the  river, 
where  a  mill  is  erected  for  crushing  it.  This  mill 
contains  one  hundred  stamps,  of  ordinary  weight. 
Ono  hundred  and  fifty  men  aro  constantly  em- 
ployed upon  the  road,  dam  and  mill,  and  when 
completed,  these  works  will  be  the  most  exten- 
sive and  most  costly  of  any  for  a  similar  purpose 
in  the  Suite.  In  addition  to  this  magnificent  en- 
terprise, which  will  soon  be  finished  and  in  full 
operation,  the  colonel  has  another  quartz  mill  at 
the  head  of  Bear  Valley,  which  is  worked  by 
steam.  This  is  in  active  operation,  nnd  employs 
forty  men.  The  mill  runs  day  and  night,  and 
tho  weekly  product  averages  over  $2000.  From 
those  details  it  will  bo  seen  that  the  gallant  col- 
onel does  not  mean  to  let  the  grass  grow  under 
his  feet,  but  will  be  a  rich  man  if  ihoro  is  any 
virtue  in  energy  and  enterprise. 

E.\STER  DAY. 

This  religious  festival,  which  commemoratoi 
the  anniversary  of  the  resurrection,  is  observed 
with  great  fidelity  by  Christians  of  tho  Catholic 
nnd  Episropalian  churches  Throughout  the  world. 
It  would  be  well  that  all  Christian  sects  should 
celebrate  the  anniversary  ol  that  momentous 
event,  which  u  the  corner-stone  of  their  creeds. 
But  religious  animosity  has  in  this  case,  as  in 
some  others,  proved  stronger  than  religious  sen- 
timent, nnd  hence  we  find  many  sects  of  dissent- 
ing Cjirisiians  who  do  not  celebrate  the  annual 
return  ol  this  day,  merely  because  it  is  a  popish 
or  episcopal  rite.  The  day  is  called  Easter  from 
a  Saxon  word,  signifying  risiiitj,  and  alluding  to 
the  resurrection  of  the  Saviour.  The  event 
which  it  commemorates  took  place  upon  the  first 
day  of  the  week,  after  the  Jewish  Passover, 
which  fell  that  year  on  Friday.  Hence  arose  the 
weekly  observance  of  tho  Lord's  Day,  or  Chris- 
tian Sabbath.  By  the  Mosaic  law,  establishing 
tho  feast  of  the  Passover,  the  time  of  tho  cruci- 
fixion and  of  the  resurrection  is  ascertained ; 
and  since  tho  lime  of  Constantine,  a  nile  has 
been  observed  for  determining  the  Sunday  upon 
which  Easier  falls,  which  promotes  uniformity 
throughout  the  Christian  world.    This  rule  is. 


that  Eft-Mer  day  shall  always  be  considered  ih 
first  Sunday  after  the  full  moon,  which  happen' 
upon  or  next  after  the  21siof  March,  the  lim^  ' 
the  vernal  equinox  ;  an-l  if  the  full  moon  happen 
on  Sunday,  Easter  is  the  nexi  Sunday  f-Howin  " 
The  reason  for  this  rule  i,*  found  in  the  dircctintM 
given  by  Moses,  fur  the  celebraiion  of  the  IV 
over  upon  Ihe  fourleenih  day  of  the  month  Nisd 
being  the  lunar  month  of  which  the 
cither  falls  on,  or  next  follows,  the  venial  equf 
nox.    There  is  conscqiienily  a  wide  range  f^r 
the  day  ot  the  month  upon  which  Ea.ster  Sund- 
may  fall  in  various  years — reaching  from  Mard 
22d,  the  earliest  day  on  which  it  can  occur  iq 
April  2Slli,  the  latest.    This  year  the  first  full 
moon  after  the  vernal  equinox  happens  on  thu 
17th  of  April,  which  is  Sunday,  and  consequem. 
ly  Easter  falls  upon  the  next  Sunday  afttr  or 
April  24th     It  will  not  occur  again  ai  that  duic 
until  the  year  2011. 


A  Poet's  lUr.ATivE. — In  a  private  soiree 
lately  given  at  Paris,  in  honor  of  the  musician' 
Stephen  Heller,  a  young  lady,  by  the  name  of 
Ilougel  do  Lisle,  played  his  "  Saltarello."  She 
is  a  near  relative  of  the  poet  of  the  "  Marseil- 
laise."  Her  performance  was  as  beautiful  as  the 
expression  of  her  face.  Yet  this  hearer  of  a 
great  name  and  of  beauty  and  decided  talents 
has  to  give  lessons  for  about  fifty  cents  each. 
Alas  !  her  fate  is  not  worse  than  that  of  the  poera 
of  her  uncle — the  "  Marseillaise."  The  singing 
of  tho  Marseillaise  is  prohibited  wherever  the 
French  flag  waves.  Yet  tho  French  soldiers  in- 
sisted on  singing  it  when  they  stormed  the 
Malakoff. 


Portrait  op  Hon.  Edwaud  Kverltt- — A 
beautiful  steel  engraving  from  the  burin  of  II. 
Wright  Smith,  from  Mr.  Wight's  admirable  por- 
trait of  Everett,  has  just  been  published.  Wo 
have  no  hesitation  in  saying  that  Mr,  Wit;ht's  is 
the  host  of  the  very  many  portraits  of  Mr.  Ev- 
erett, and  must  henceforth  be  regarded  as  ilio 
standard  likeness,  occupying  in  painting  the  jio- 
sition  which  Powers's  bust  holds  in  sculpture. 
The  expression  is  animated,  the  faco  is  lighted  up 
with  the  inspiration  of  genius,  and  the  pose  ol 
tho  figure  is  natural  nnd  graceful.  Agents  uro 
now  engaged  in  selling  the  engmving,  and  meet 
with  great  success. 


The  CojiiiERCiAL  Blli.etin. — This  new 
weekly  journal  is  now  fairly  launched  and  umUr 
full  sail.  Tho  eighth  number  is  before  us,  and 
presents  the  unmistakable  evidences  of  a  firm 
foundation  and  complete  success.  Curtis  Guilil. 
Esrj.,  the  editor  and  proprietor,  is  a  gentleman  of 
experience,  good  taste  and  unsurpassed  industry. 
The  paper  has  an  individmtify,  and  a  field  of  M 
own,  being  as  its  name  indicates,  a  commercial 
journal. 

 1   -mm^  >  

We  ARB  Progressive,— Ono  of  the  sim- 
plest, yet  most  admirable  and  convenient  in- 
ventions of  the  day,  is  Edson's  Patent  Self-Ad- 
justing  Spiral  Brush  Carpel  Swfeper.  No  house- 
keeper should  bo  without  this  handy  little  aid  to 
cleanliness  and  comfort.  You  need  no  longer 
have  dust  arise  in  your  parlors  when  you  sweep. 
Call  on  H.  S.  Chapman  &  Co,,  95  1-2  Water 
Street,  and  judge  for  yourself. 

Whaling.— A  merchant  in  New  Bedford  esti- 
mates that  the  losses  incurred  by  merchants  and 
others  in  this  business,  during  the  past  year,  will 
amount  to  nearly  one  million  of  dollars.  Tins  n 
attributed  lo  various  causes,  among  which  are  lU 
success  of  the  fleet— fall  in  tho  price  of  oil,  ex- 
travagance and  bad  management  in  fitting  miil 
refitting,  especially  at  the  Sandwich  Islands. 


Almost  In-credible.— A  traveller  tells  of  a 
Moorish  lady  in  Algiers,  caught  out  in  a  storm, 
who  was  so  shocked  because  her  ya-^A 
washed  otf  her  face,  exposing  her  features  to 
public  gaze,  that  she  rushed  through  a  crowdiil 
street,  and  plunged  into  tho  Mediterranean  ! 

Lasiartise.— Hachette,  the  publisher,  has  al- 
ready paid  Lamariine  three  hundred  and  fif'? 
thousand  francs  for  his  last  year's  monthly  course 
of  literature.  Still  the  poor  poet  keeps  sending 
round  his  hat. 


A  Hint.— As  perfume  is  to  tho  rose,  so 
good  nature  to  the  lovely.  Ill  nature  renders  the 
prettiest  face  disagreeable. 

Qderv.— What  domestic  vessels  doesacircuf- 
rider  resemble  ^    A  pitcher  nnd  tnmbler. 


BALLOU'S  PICTORIAL  DRAWING-ROOM  COMPANION. 
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"      ^HIKOSOl'IIY  OF  K.\IS. 

rding  10  »  writer  in  ilic  North  American 

^rlc'cfrom  tlie  cquntor  lo  thv  pole,  an.l  Oc- 
-  in  asccnJing  lo  I'iyh  tahlclnnas.    It  in- 
'     \  from  the  coasts  to  the  interior  of  conli- 
wesiern  coasia  buiiif  fcncntlly  more 
"'"'f  iliBfi  the  eastern  ones.    At  the  equator  the 

-ifiii'i'i'J' 


^^"Tli'iToVrain  which  falls  annually  is  ninety 
^""ildicf,  ao'I      retersbnrg  only  seventeen. 


Ti,c  heaviest  rain  falls  between  the  tropics  ;  an.l 
Vumpe  the  rainy  districts  are  in  the  Alps,  the 
'"..Jig  of  rortugal,  the  coast  of  Norway,  the 
of  Irulanil,  and  the  northwest  coast  of 
''tlonil     At  Cape  Horn  no  less  than  one  liun- 
^'"i  lUiJ  fifty  'o'"'  "ichos  fiill,  while  in  several 
of  llic  world  there  is  no  rain  at  all ;  these 
'  nrt*  are  called  the  rainless  districts.    In  the  old 
^  r!d  "here  are  two  such  districts,  the  laryirst  in- 
rhirling  ihe  desert  of  Sahara  and  Egypt  in  Afri- 
.,nd  in  Asia,  part  of  Arabia,  Syria  and  Per- 
'  ■  i!ic  other  district,  of  nearly  the  same  super- 
ficial extent,  lies  between  north  liilitudc  thirty 
ilegret-s  nod 'fifty  degrees,  and  between  seventy- 
live  and  one  hundred  and  eighteen  degrees  o( 
cinlcinpiiudc,  including  Thibet,  Zohi  and  Sha- 
',ia,  and  Mongolia.    In  the  new  world  the  rain- 
less disinO^  arc  of  much  less  magnitude,  occu- 
jiyin"  two  narrow  strips  on  the  shores  of  Teru 
nnil  Bolivia,  and  on  the  coast  of  Mexico  and 
(iuiitemaln,  with  a  small  district  between  Trini- 
j.id  and  I'anama,  on  the  coast  of  Venezuela. 


THE  SKETCH  CLUB  OV  CINCINNATI. 

Tlio  artists  comprising  this  club  nro  in  the 
hubit  of  holding  stated  meetings,  at  which  sketch- 
es nrc  shown,  made  upon  sulijet-ts  given  out  pre- 
\iously.  For  instance,  the  subject  is  "  Broke," 
and  tlie  ingenuity  of  the  artist  is  shown  in  illus- 
riiitiiifr  lliis  word.  The  different  ideas  suggested, 
were  ol'  a  creditor  leaving  the  door  ol  a  broken 
liuiik— ft  fast  horse,  who  has  broken  his  gait  and 
everything  else  connected  with  him — a  boy  with 
;i  broken  knife — a  fat  old  gentleman  in  a  broken 
liowa  swing.  One  of  the  most  .elaborate  and 
[ilFutiini,'  sketches  was  one  in  which  the  large 
nnirc-picce  represented  a  scene  on  a  river.  One 
nr  two  irccs  are  tumbled  over  and  broken,  and 
there  are  ugly  jagged  splinters  of  ice  round  a 
liLiIe  in  the  frozen  sheet  in  the  foreground.  Un- 
.leriieath  are  the  words,  "  It  Broke."  The  rest 
'j(  ilio  story  is  told  in  some  little  vignettes  at  the 

I  iirners  In  one  the  mother  bids  her  boy  be  care- 
iiil  ;  in  another  the  boy  is  skating;  in  the  third 
itii:  father  seeks  with  a  setting  pole  for  the  body, 
ibroiifjli  the  ice,  and  in  the  fourth  the  mother 
Murids  ut  the  bed  on  which  is  stretched  her  son's 
Iiri;le5s  corpse.    Another  vignette  at  the  top,  of 

II  weeping  woman,  adds  to  the  pathos. 


A  PiyuANT  Book. — The  authoress  of  the 
furtliconiing  "  Memoirs  of  my  Boudoir  "  intends 
10  publish  her  book  at  Brussels  early  in  the 
coming  month.  The  lady  whoso  life  is  thus  gra- 
tuitously exposed  to  public  view  was  the  most 
l  elebratcd  beauty  of  her  day,  during  the  occupa- 
iion  of  Taris  by  the  allies.  The  Emperor  Al- 
exander, the  late  Duke  of  Wellington,  Blucher, 
tind  Talleyrand,  all  were  wont  to  assemble  in  her 
boudoir. 


The  Forensic  "  We."— Barristers  have  a 
I'idicroui  habit  of  identifying  themselves  with 
I'leir  clients  by  speaking  in  the  plural  number. 
'  i-'enilemen  of  the  jury,"  said  a  luminary  of 
ilio  western  circuit,  "  at  the  moment  the  police- 
nian  sajs  he  saw  us  in  the  tap,  I  will  prove  that 
^^e  were  locked  up  in  the  station-house,  in  a  state 
of  intoxication." 

t'l  EssixG  BY  THE  SouND.—  Therc  lately  rc- 
■'Ji-d  m  Ayrshire  village  a  man  who  proposed, 
lie  Bailey,  to  write  an  etymological  dictionary 
^^nglish  language.  Being  asked  what  he 
""'i^rstood  the  word  palMo;/;/  to  mean,  he  aa- 
^^^^red,  wiih  readiness  and  confidence,  "  Why, 
"'^  irt  of  road-makiuff,  to  be  sure." 


EN  Cksts.— Step  into  the  nearest  periodical 
'^^poi  and  procure  a  copy  ol  DalloHS  Dollar 
■  the  cheapest  magazine  in  the  world.  SI 

"year,  or  10  cents  per  number.  Fully  illustrated. 
1  resent  circulation  lU.OOOl 

Svf  r"'^^'^^'*^-"-^  '^opy  of  "  Aald  Lang 
J^M'e.  ,n  (ho  handwriting  of  i:s  author  was  ex- 
'ted  ut  Albany  on  the  occasion  of  the  celebra- 
tlie  luuth  birthday  of  Robert  Burns. 


THE  MOl  NT  VHRNOS  FI  ND. 
Mn>.  Cunningham,  of  riiilndclphin.  the  Re- 
gent of  tlie  Ladies  Mount  Vcmon  Association, 
has  just  published  an  addrt^ss  to  the  public,  ict- 
titig  lonh  the  degree  of  progrc-^^  already  m»do  in 
raising  funds,  mid  imploring  further  oontrihii- 
tions.    The  association  now  cinbraoes  twenty- 
six  States  of  the  Union,  with  a  lady  vice  regent 
in  each  Slate.    Throngh  their  indJfatigable  ex- 
ertions, aided  very  largely  by  the  generous  la- 
bors of  Edward  Everett,  sufficient  money  haa 
been  collected  to  make  the  payments  thus  far,  i« 
they  have  become  due.    The  sum  of  SlOU.tWO, 
with  interest,  has  already  been  paid  to  Mr.  Wa.<h- 
ington,  the  spcculayjr  in  his  illustrious  relative's 
bones  and   tame ;  and  there  is   yet  duo  him 
another  hundred  thousand,  with  accruing  inter- 
est.   The  association  also  propose  to  r.-\isc  the 
further  sum  of  S300.000,  for  the  necessary  re- 
pairs, improvement,  and  prcservniion  of  the  es- 
tate.   The  collections  now  on  band  amount  to 
upwards  of  SI5,000,  leaving  about  eighty  thou- 
sand dollars  yet  to  be  secured  in  order  to  com- 
plete the  purchase,  and  get  a  title  to  the  proper- 
ty.    The  prospects  of  entire  success  in  carrying 
out  the  plan  of  the  Ladies  A>isociation  are  very 
good,  but  the  public  should  act  promptly,  and 
finish  up  the  good  work  at  once.  As  the  regent's 
address  very  pertinently  says,  a  conlribuiiou 
of  three  cents  each  from  the  ten  millions  of 
adults  which  are  numbered  among  our  people 
would  bestow  the  requisite  amount  for  improving 
and  preserving  the  estate,    And  what,  wo  would 
ask,  are  three  cents,  or  even  three  dollars,  to  any 
live  American,  compared  to  the  proud  reflection 
that  tlie  home  and  grave  of  Washington  have 
been  rescued  from  venal  speculation  aad  criminal 
neglect  ? 


JAP.\N. 

The  London  Examiner  says  in  religions  mat- 
ters it  is  plain  that  the  Japanese  are  not  intoler- 
ant, for  they  have  three  difTerenc  religions  di- 
vided into  upwards  of  thirty  sects,  the  votaries 
of  all  of  which  live  peaceably  together.  The 
persecution  of  the  Christians  in  tho  seventeenth 
century  was  a  political  and  not  a  theological  one. 
Before  it  commenced,  the  Bonzes,  or  priests  of 
Buddhism,  a  form  of  religion  introduced  from 
India,  were  the  most  importunate  in  their  com- 
plaints against  the  Christians,  They  petitioned 
tho  emperor  against  them,  who  demanded  how 
many  forms  of  religion  existed  in  the  empire 
and  the  reply  was,  thirty  live.  "  Well,"  rejoined 
his  majesty,  "  where  thirty-five  can  be  tolerated, 
we  can  easily  hear  thirty-six.  Leave  tho  stran- 
gers in  peace." 

Charles  Dickens. — Charles  Dickens  is  be- 
coming, in  one  way,  a  rival  to  Albert  Smith. 
The  great  charm  of  his  entertainments  consists  in 
the  admirable  mimicry  and  power  of  rapidly 
changing  his  tone  and  look  without  degenerating 
into  buffoonery  or  extravagance.  We  shall  soon 
have  a  chance  of  judging  for  ourselves. 

"  CATTAfN  Belt:  or,  Tlte  Buccantxr  of  the 
Gulf." — Enclose  us  twenty  cents,  in  postage 
stamps  or  silver,  and  receive  this  remarkable 
story,  fully  illustrated,  by  return  of  mail,  and 
post-paid.  This  story  was  written  expressly  for 
us  by  an  officer  of  the  navy,  and  is  unrivalled  in 
interest.    Over  30,000  copies  have  been  sold. 


Foolish. — A  jealous  patcd  fool  in  Wheeling, 
Va.,  recently  laid  himself  liable  to  tho  penalty  of 
imprisonment  for  one  year  and  a  fine  ol  S500, 
for  intercepting  and  opening  letters  addressed  to 
his  lad V  love, 


To  FlEASUHE-SeEIvERS  and  TSAVrLLRS  — 

Parties  travelling  to  Europe  should  not  fail  to 
obtain  to  obtain  their  passports  in  sejison.  John 
Vj.  M.  GiUey,  No.  8  Old  State  House,  obtains 
them  promptly. 


PIalleck's  Bduns. — Fitz-Greeno  Halleck's 
"Burns  "has  been  quoted,  entire  or  in  part,  in 
every  city  and  hamlet  of  America,  where  the 
Scottish  poet's  centenary  anniversary  was  cel- 
ebrated . 


A  Childless  Man. — Marshal  Vaillant,  the 
French  Minister  of  War,  says,  in  a  letter  giving 
a  sketch  of  his  career,  "  I  have  no  child  ;  and 
this  is  the  greatest  sorrow  God  has  given  me." 


UsEFi,L  Recite, — Tp  keep  water  out,  use 
pitch ;  to  keep  it  i»,  use  a  pik/ier. 


^ISlaijsite  Ciatljcrings. 

Mnt.  Susun  Wuldi-n  and  familr,  of  BufTalo, 
hftvc  irivfn  Sloiw  in  money  to  thc'Dulfalo  Gon- 
eiiil  Ilo4pitnl. 

The  Howard  Associnlion,  of  New  OrtcAna, 

spent  ujuv art's  of  $44,000  the  past  yonr,  in  rt-licf 
of  (he  su-k  and  dtfstituto 

M.  Jullicn  has  been  givins  farewell  concerts 
with  hnlliAiit  succos*,  in  the  mlandcitioaof  Enc- 
land  and  S«nland. 

The  expciisci  incurred  for  maintaininf*  the 
inditary  on  Statcn  Island  to  protect  ihe  quiiran- 
tino  ho-pilal,  nmountcd  to  Sri3,000. 

Cliivf  Justieo  Taney  abstains  from  all  socivty. 
Lord  Napier  wits  recently  denied  an  interview 
with  him,  in  cousequcncc'of  ago  and  infirmities. 

Tho  Rev.  R.  H.  Clarkson.  D  I),  of  Chicago, 
came  very  near  his  death  lately,  by  lukitig  opium 
by  mistake  for  another  medicine.  Ho  liud  in- 
sensible for  two  or  three  days. 

Tho  Penobscot  Indians  arc  trying  to  raise  u 
salary  ol  twenty-five  dollars  a  year  for  ilicir  gov- 
crnur,  by  the  aid  of  the  Maine  Legislature.  The 
sum  certainly  seems  reasonable. 

According  to  the  Chri-nian  Advocate,  the 
Methodist  Episcopal  Church  in  tho  United  States 
Ims  8'J.3')  travelling  preachers,  V2.r.iG  local 
preachers,  and  I,0i;4..187  members. 

.John  II.  Davis,  a  heavy  packer,  of  Cincinnati, 
died  suddenly,  recently.  A  local  paper  says : 
"  He  was  highly  esteeincd  as  a  man  of  benevo- 
lence and  enlorprite,  and  was  a  good  judge  of 
pork !"' 

General  Concha,  povcnior  general  of  Cuba, 
has  taken  measures  for  tho  establishment  of  a 
series  of  meteorological  observations  along  tho 
seacoast,  as  also  in  the  interior  of  that 
island. 

England  pays  the  Pacific  steam  navigation 
coinpany  SIOO.OOO  annually  for  carrying  tho 
mails  between  Valparaiso  and  Panama,  and 
Chili  and  Peru  add  enough  more  to  make  tho 
subsidary  $201,000. 

A  largo  number  of  pctilions  from  ladies  desir- 
ous of  a  change  of  name,  are  before  the  Now  York 
legislature.  As  next  year  is  "  leap  year,"  they 
can  then  exercise  tho  privilege  of  their  sex,  and 
petition  in  another  quarter. 

Tho  gross  amount  of  disbursements  at  tho 
Brooklyn  navy  yard  for  tho  year  ending  on  tho 
3Ut  of  December,  1S58,  was  $1.08r.,C07.  Tho 
largest  number  of  hands  emplojed  at  any  one 
time  was  2.300.  and  the  smallest  ICoo. 

FrelgliE  cars,  constructed  like  i-cfrigerators,  are 
now  run  on  the  railroads  from  Norfolk  to  Lym  li- 
burg,  with  oysters,  fish,  crabs  and  West  India 
fruit.  The  tempenuuro  in  the  car  is  only  ihteo 
degrees  above  freezing  point. 

The  new  army  Register  gives  the  total  of  mili- 
tia at  2,72-l,42ij.  The  regular  army  consists  of 
I'J  regiments;  10  of  infantry,  4  of  artillery,  1  of 
mounted  riflemen,  and  2  each  ol  cavalry  and 
dragoons.    Tho  total  force  is  about  16,000  men. 

Public  drinking  fountains,  iliegifl  of  Mr.  Car- 
ney, are  to  bo  erected  at  the  Regent  Circus,  in 
tho  Edgewaro  Road,  the  Marylebone  Road,  and 
at  the  Clarence  Gate,  Regent's  Park,  London. 
The  water  will  bo  filtered  through  a  bed  of  char- 
coal, and  tho  supply  constant. 

The  New  York  Tribune  comes  out  strongly  in 
favor  of  a  railroail  in  Broadway,  with  five-cent 
cars  every  five  minutes  from  each  of  tho  princi- 
pal ferries,  to  Central  Park,  and  three-cent  ears 
every  minute,  from  the  Astor  House  to  Union 
Square. 

The  Avalanche  ofllce,  at  Memphis,  Tcnn.,  boa 
been  set  on  fire  twelve  limes  within  a  short  jie- 
riod,  but  fortunately  Ihc  fire  was  discovered 
before  any  damage  was  done.  Tho  incendiary 
proves  to  be  a  negro  boy,  who  acts  as  fireman  in 
the  press  room  where  the  paper  is  printed. 

The  mother  of  John  G.  Saxe,  the  poet,  who 
resides  in  Troy,  went  to  Benningtou  recently, 
for  the  purpose  of  hearing  her  eon  read  his  poem 
on  "  Love.  Though  ho  haa  lectured  four  hun- 
dred und  fifty  times,  this  was  tho  fi#st  time  tho 
old  lady  ever  had  an  opportunity  of  hearing  hiin. 

A  sculling  machine,  of  novel  construction,  hiw 
been  invented  at  Greenock  by  a  Mr.  Buchanan. 
It  is  wrought  by  two  levers,  but  instead  of  the 
paddle  being  placed  in  the  stern,  it  is  fixed  in  the 
middle  of  the  keel,  thereby  obtaining  great  speed. 
The  paddio  is  completely  hid  from  sight. 

The  fish  of  North  and  South  America  differ 
very  materially  in  appearance.  All  ihesouihom 
and  tropical  fish  ate  highly  colored,  like  the  col- 
ors of  the  dying  dolphin,  while  those  at  the  north 
are  of  a  dark  color.  Their  flesh,  however,  is 
more  solid  and  healthy. 

During  the  year  1858  there  were  built  in  the 
Portland  revenue  district,  three  ships,  four  barks, 
one  brig,  four  schooners,  and  one  boat,  thirteen 
in  all,  amounting  to  521C  tons.  The  ships  were 
all  built  in  Freeport,  the  barks  in  Yarmouth  and 
Har|>8well,  and  not  one  of  them  in  Portland. 

Within  the  limits  of  the  United  States  have 
been  found  and  defined  40  boWnical  species  of 
the  native  grape,  including  upwards  of  100  vari- 
eties, more  than  halt  of  which  are  susecjitible  of 
being  converted  into  wine;  and  some  10  or  12 
varieties  are  sufficiently  palatable  for  table  use. 

The  Vera  Cruz  correspondent  ol  the  New 
Orleans  True  Delta  says  that  nothing  but  3000 
Yankee  soldiers  will  give  the  country  of  Mexico 
quiet  and  rest,  and  keep  any  legitimate  president 
in  power.  Not  one  of  the  Mexican  ofliicers  can 
be  depended  upon— every  one  in  his  turn  will  be 
a  traitor. 


S-aatis  of  <r«ol)j. 

....  Moderation  i<  the  silken  hiring  ninning 
through  tlip  pturl  chain  of  all  virtue.— .Vr/).ni(t. 

. . .  Old  friend«  are  bc*t.  King  Jamoa  used 
to  call  for  his  old  shoe*  ;  they  were  ea.'.ic*t  to  hi* 
feet. — Srldrn. 

 Between  the  acting  of  n  dreadful  Ihing 

and  the  fimt  motion,  nil  the  interim  in  like  a 
phnutosma.  or  n  hideous  dream. —  S/uiiufHtnw 

....  Men  of  the  noblctit  ditpoiition  think 
themselves  happicxt  when  olhem  aliare  their  hap- 
piness with  them, — Miisim. 

....  The  life  of  a  juHt  man  in  a  rieriw  of  petty 
frnudN  ;  that  of  a  knave  n  fcrica  of  greater  one*. 

—  Hmvr. 

....  As  lui'foit  ia  the  father  of  murh  faat,  ao 
every  acope.  by  tho  immoderate  lue,  mnia  to  ro- 
straint. — ^A(ii.t/w(i(Y. 

....  The  tulunia  by  whlrh  moatpolilb-iana  ac- 
quire oltict's,  are  the  revcr»o  of  ihoHo  which  beat 
qualify  them  for  filling  them.— W<.i«. 

....  Every  man  dcema  that  ho  hiu  preeUoIy 
the  triaU  and  tcmptationa  which  are  the  hardcat 
of  all  for  him  to  boar;  but  tliey  aiv  so,  bccau»o 
they  are  tho  very  uncji  he  needs.— /iWi/»r, 

. . .  When  bad  men  combine,  the  gooil  must 
asaocinlo,  else  they  will  lull,  une  by  oiu'.  an  nn- 
pitied  sacrifice,  'in  a  contemptible  atiuj[(rle. 
— liiirkr. 

....  In  reading  the  life  of  any  groat  man,  you 
will  always  in  the  conrso  of  his  history,  chunco 
upon  some  obscure  individual,  whoonaomo  par- 
ticular oceaMion«i,  was  gn-ater  than  he  whose  life 
you  are  reading. — /,(n<iri, 

....  Tho  concluaion  to  which  I  have  arrived, 
after  years  of  observation  and  exnorit- nco,  in,  thai 
without  tcmpcranco  there  is  no  fiealth  ;  without 
virtue  no  order;  wiihoui  rcligiun  no  happinoas  ; 
and  that  the  sum  of  our  being  iti,  to  livu  wisuly. 
soberiy,  and  righlcon»ly,— .lA7J(.m>r<i/A. 

....  There  are  minda  ao  habituaied  to  in- 
trigue and  mystery  in  ihcmNclves,  and  so  pmno 
to  expect  it  from  othem,  that  tlioy  will  never  ac- 
cept of  a  plain  rcanon  fur  a  pbiin  tact,  if  it  bo 
posHible  to  vleviNe  cauxea  lur  it  thai  are  obncnre, 
far-feielicd,  and  uauatly  not  worth  tlit  earria^. 
—  C'ollvn . 

....  When  tho  sunlight  of  God's  mercy  riaoi 
upon  our  necCHsiticH,  it  casts  llio  xhadow  of 
prayer  far  dutvii  upon  ihu  plain  ;  or,  to  iiho 
another  illustnttion,  when  God  pileM  up  a  hill  of 
mercies,  he  himself  iihineN  bcliiiitl  them,  and  he 
ciLSts  on  our  spirits  the  i>hiidow  of  prayer,  xo  that 
we  mav  R'st  ecriaiii,  if  wo  aro  in  prayer,  our 
prayers  are  tho  shadows  of  mercy,- .S/mry^on. 


When  ia  a  lady's  cheek  not  a  cheek  ?  Wlion 
it  is  a  little  pnle  (pail). 

WJiat  kinil  of  u  fever  have  tlioso  who  wish  to 
have  their  nainua  in  print  ?    Type  us  fever. 

"  Why  is  your  thumb,  when  putting  on  a 
glove,  like  eternity  !"  "Uocnuao  it  ia  ever  lust  m 
(everlasting)  1" 

Why  ia  the  electric  telegraph  like  a  proay 
story-teller?  BecauDO  they  aro  long  wiredrawn 
cominunicationa. 

When  ia  a  beggar  like  one  of  u»r  moat  faithful 
Indian  tribes  f  When  he's  u  Sikh  in  anus, 
(Seeking  alms). 

When  Jack  Jonea  discovered  that  he  had  pol- 
ished his  mate's  boots  insteait  of  h'ln  own,  ho 
called  it  an  aggnivatvd  instance  of  "  laboring, 
and  confuundcdiy  hard,  too,  under  a  miHtakc." 

At  Quarter  Senaiona  one  of  the  mnnistratcB 
slejit  and  snored,  a  young  barrister  Hcnt  u)>  thia 
note  to  the  senior  counael  :  "  Q. — Why  is  Sir 
'i'uiibelly  like  the  first  ahip  on  record.  A. — Bd- 
cause  lir  mmrffjiarkl" 

"  What  are  you  about '"  inquired  a  lunal^  of 
a  cook,  who  was  induMriously  Ktripping  the  leath- 
ers from  a  fowl.  "  Dresaing  a  thicken,"  an- 
swered the  cook.  "  I  flhonld  call  that  undroiU' 
ing,"  said  the  cra«y  chap  in  rejdy. 

Sheridan  used  to  oretend  that  he  r»"t  I^aw 
down  ellectually.  "When  Law  said,  'I'ray,  Mr. 
Sheridan,  do  answer  my  question  without  point 
or  epigram,'  I  retorted,  '  You  say  true,  Mr. 
I,aw— your  quoationa  are  without  point  or 
epigram.'  " 

Sambo  bought  a  patriarchal  turkej'.  "  I  took 
him  homo,"  "iiya  ho,  "my  wife  bilo  him  tree 
houra  and  den  him  crow !  My  wife  den  pop 
him  into  de  pot  wid  six  pound  o'  luters,  and  he 
kick  em  all  out; — he  mua  a  been  as  old  ua  dut 
KcluOEclum." 

A  traveler  relating  his  advcnturea,  told  the 
company  that  he  und  hia  aervant  bud  made 
fifty  wild  Arabs  run ;  which  startling  them, 
he  observed  that  there  was  no  great  merit 
in  that — "tor,"  aaid  ho.  "we  ran.  und  they  nin 
iif.er  us." 

As  two  country  lads  were  passing  «  druggist's 
establishment  where  a  sign  was  exhibited  which 
had  on  it  the  words.  "Congrcas  Water,"  one 
aaked  the  other  what  aort  of  waler  that  wiw. 
"  Why,  you  fool,"  replied  hia  companion,  "  ihot'a 
what  they  «/'o"(  at  Congress." 

"Any  sleighing  out  your  way,  Bob?" 
"Heaps  of  it,  and  plenty  more  lying  Hgainst  the 
lence."  "Fond  of  it?"  "Nothing  shorter. 
Killed  five  horses  last  week.  If  that  don'l 
show  I'm  fond  of  slaying,  I  don't  know  wUat 
would." 
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IWrltlen  for  lliillou'e  PklorlnlJ 
TU  ONE  AFFLICTED. 

BT  HKMA  0.  TXRNON. 

The  itenbird's  widk  h>  neter  wet. 
Though  high  thofpruy  be  drifting; 

The  flout  9bip  thnl  the  UimpefK  met 

Sf  ecilA  brn»ely  o'er  the  crowned  witwa  jot, 
B  en  now  the  galo  Ih  Hhlftlog ; 

Hope  whinpi'W.  "  Forward  and  forgeH" 
Forlo!  the  clouds  aru  lirtliB- 

Thp  Btare  rorcrer  Id  Ihs  rty, 

Are  brighUT  ror  tho  «torm  i{Onc  by; 

O,  long-trirtd  spirit,  look  Oh  high, 

And  cant  away  thy  sorrow. 
Though  more  Ibno  midnight  round  (hi-o  close, 
Let  trusting  faith  briog  aitui  rt'poM, 
The  nan  will  shine  to-mormw. 

[Written  for  Ballou'B  Pictorial.] 

THE  GEIUIAN  SETTLERS. 


DY  BTHAK  A,  OBAFTON. 


The  year  1742  was  witness  to  llio  nofliement 
of  aD  immenso  iiumhor  of  people  of  nil  nations, 
drawn  together  by  the  nnirvellous  stories  of 
wcailli  and  comfort  in  tlie  new  world.  Mostly 
upon  the  banks  of  streams  and  rivers  were  tboir 
dwellings  creeled,  or  in  some  broad  champaign, 
where  a  ibain  of  lofty  bills  protected  them  from 
the  cold  north  wind,  and  where,  as  soon  as  the 
trees  were  felled,  the  corn  began  to  grow.  Hero 
the  axo  of  the  hardy  backwoodsman  wonid 
resound,  and  tbo  mighty  kings  of  the  forest 
would  stoop,  to  furnish  logs  for  his  dwelling  and 
fuel  for  bis  hearth;  bowls  and  plates  for  his  tiihlc, 
and  tables  and  stools  for  his  furnishing ;  and  hist, 
but  certainly  not  least,  the  morlar  in  which  ho 
pounded  com  for  the  coarse  bread  and  coarser 
hominy,  which,  with  milk,  formed  his  chil- 
dren's food,  and  olten  wnji  his  own  nieiil. 

Many  a  miserable  dyspeptic,  haunted  by  the 
ghosts  of  innumerable  hot  supperR,  or  the  last 
uldermanic  turtle-soup,  might  have  envied  the 
liealtbful  and  robust  backwoodsman  his  simple 
and  wholesome  fare.  Coming  from  that  hard 
but  invigorating  labor,  sitting  down  at  tbo  open 
door  of  bis  log  but,  with  the  rudely  scooped  bowl 
of  corn  broad  and  milk,  oaten  with  a  woodun 
Bpoon,  he  could  look  forth  into  bis  little  clem  ing, 
and  exult  that  if  the  trees  had  stood  for  ages,  his 
arm  had  at  least  "lot  the  daylight  in  "  where  it 
never  shone  b  foro. 

So^erhaps  thought  Conrad  Weitsol,  as  he  sat 
in  the  porch  which  his  own  hands  bad  built,  and 
over  which  the  hop-vines  had  already  climbed, 
banging  their  pea-green  flowers  like  a  thick  cur- 
tain over  the  door.  Beside  him  stood  two  chil- 
dren ;  a  boy,  whose  stout,  sturdy  figure  and 
round,  good-humored  face  were  tbo  counterparts 
of  his  father's,  and  a  fair,  soft-eyed  girl,  whoso 
relationship  to  him  might  bo  disputed,  licaning 
from  the  loophole  which  they  called  a  window, 
but  which  was  merely  an  aperture  in  the  wall, 
sometintes  covered  by  a  wooden  shutter  pierced 
with  holes,  but  now  thrown  back  on  its  leather 
hinges  to  iidniil  the  air,  was  the  sctller's  wile,  a 
pleasant  looking  woman,  rather  young  and 
pretty,  and  with  a  smile  of  decided  satisfaction 
at  the  extension  the  forenoon's  work  had  made 
in  her  prospect.  Her  husband  and  his  neigh- 
bors had  removed  an  enormous  tree,  und  the 
huge  trunk  lay  like  a  prostralo  giant  before  her 
eyes. 

"  Come  to  your  dinner,  mother,"  said  the 
hearty  voice  of  Conrad,  as  ho  watched  her  long- 
ius  gaze.  "  You  have  thought  of  fatherland 
quite  enough  for  a  week  past.  Now  wait  a 
month,  and  we  will  let  you  see  the  sweet  waters 
of  the  river,  and  it  will  make  you  believe  your- 
self beside  the  Wesor  at  once." 

She  turned  from  her  dreamy  mood  towards  her 
husband,  and  said  pleasantly,  "  what  care  I  for 
the  Weser,  so  long  as  I  have  you  and  the  chil- 
dren Yet  the  sigh  which  came  up  from  her 
inmost  heart  betrayed  the  horaesicknoBB  which 
she  could  not  conquer  nor  hide. 

All  the  little  comforts  which  Conrad  could  pro- 
cure for  his  good  Lizetta,  he  spared  no  pains  in 
getting.  A  better  sort  of  cloth  than  tbo  coarae 
wool  and  flax  worn  by  the  other  women,  was 
made  up  by  her  skilful  bands,  and  while  o'.hcrs 
went,  for  the  most  part,  entirely  barefoot,  Lizotta 
always  wore  shoes  and  stockings,  the  latter  spun 
and  knit  by  herself,  the  former  made  by  her  hus- 
band, of  deer-skin  like  hisown  clothes.  Thelit- 
tle  girl  too,  who  was  no  child  ot  theirs,  but 
a  daughter  of  Conrad's  brother,  who  was 
drowned  on  bin  first  comiog  to  America,  niid 


whose  wife  sickened  and  died  of  j^cf,  Joaving 
little  Almu  to  their  caro,  was  clothed  in  the  re- 
mains of  ihegarmonlfl  which  the  two  women  hud 
brought  from  their  home.  The  child  was  beitu- 
tifiil  enough,  even  In  the  limiey-woolsry  clonk 
and  coarse  hat  of  jilaitcd  gnms  \vlii<'h  who  wore 
in  the  woods,  but  when  ahe  put  on  the  neat  blue 
dresses,  80  becoming  to  her  fair  skin  and  light 
hair,  there  wa«  not  another  little  damsel  in  the 
settlement  that  was  half  so  fair  us  Alma. 

So  thought  her  adopted  brother  KnrI,  and  so 
too  thought  Theodore  Alslein,  a  lad  of  fourteen, 
the  son  of  a  neighbor  who  had  taken  the  little 
girl  under  Iiirt  special  protection  ever  since  the 
terrible  even!  whii  li  deprived  her  of  her  father. 
For  her  ho  bad  fiwhioned  the  prettiest  spoons 
from  the  horns  of  the  deer,  the  softest  of  shoes 
from  ils  skin,  and  for  her  too,  were  the  most 
beautiful  shells  bargained  for  with  the  Indians,  in 
exchange  perhaps  for  a  bit  of  iron  hoop  or  a  few 
nails. 

Unfriendly  as  eome  of  the  savages  were  to  tho 
settlors,  iboy  would  lio  anything  or  sacrifice  any- 
thing for  the  little  Snow  Feather,  as  they  cftlled 
little  Alma;  and  it  was  perhaps  wholly  on  ac- 
count of  her  gentle  ways,  and  the  utter  fearless- 
ness she  displayed  towards  them  when  Ibey  ap- 
proached too  near  the  settlement,  that  the  fami- 
lies were  indebted  for  the  forbearance  of  the  In- 
dians to  molest  them. 

But  in  1774  the  Uulawaros  and  Shawanoes 
became  disallocteil  toward  all  parties,  so  that  it 
wa.s  difiicult  to  say  which  they  disliked  most,  the 
French  or  the  Anglo-Americans.  Subse(|uently 
the  fair  speeches  of  the  provincial  commissioners 
and  a  few  judicious  bribes  prevailed  on  them  to 
sell  seven  million  acres  of  land,  including  the 
hunting  grounds  of  several  of  tho  tribes,  and  tho 
villages  of  others,  without  consulting  the  owners. 
The  tribes  on  tho  Susquehanna  formed  u  league 
to  resist  this  oppressive  act  of  injustice,  and 
Tadcuskund,  the  famous  border  chieftain,  was 
placed  at  its  head.  This  was  the  seed  from  which 
grew  tho  fatal  fruit  of  Brnddock's  expedition, 
perhaps  the  seed  which  ripened  into  tho  glorious 
harvest  ou  the  fourth  of  .July,  1776.  • 

It  was  now  the  coinmcncemont  of  the  spring 
oflTSr),  and  Theodore  Alstein,  now  grown  to 
man's  estnlc,  had  joined  tho  army  which  was  so 
disastrously  defeated  not  many  weeks  after.  • 
KaH  Weitsol  remained  at  home.  Though  strong 
and  robust,  capable  of  hard  work,  and  delighting 
in  wood  sports,  in  which  he  excelled,  Karl  had 
not  that  brave  courage  that  im])els  men  to  tho 
tented  field.  He  would  defend  his  home  against 
a  legion,  but  he  could  not  march  against  a  dis- 
tant foe.  Sometimes  he  felt  that  this  disincli- 
nation to  fight  lowered  him  in  Alma's  opinion. 
He  saw,  with  jealous  pain,  bow  eagerly  every 
flying  report  from  the  army  was  sought  by  her, 
and  he  know  that,  in  her  eyes,  Theodore  Alstein 
was  a  hero.  Sometimes  the  boy's  wild  eyes 
Would  light  up  almost  as  if  with  a  destroying  firo, 
as  ho  whispered  to  himself  the  hall  formed  wish 
that  Tlieodore  might  never  return  from  the  bat- 
tle-field. He  too  watched  tho  infrequent  and  un- 
reliable reports,  but  ho  watched  them  with  a 
remorseless  n\ucor  against  him  who  held  u 
place  higher  than  his  own  in  tho  heart  of  his 
cousin. 

Lute  in  the  summer  came  the  news  of  tho  fatal 
termination  of  the  march  to  Fort  I)u  Quesno, 
and  the  terrible  destruction  of  the  army.  The 
elder  Woitsel  heard  it,  and  coming  home,  he  re- 
peated it  lo  his  wife,  charging  her  not  to  toll 
Alma.  She,  poor  girl,  had  gone  out  into  tho  for- 
est, unable  to  bear  the  suspense  that  had  been 
wearing  upon  hor  heart  and  brain.  Theo- 
dore was  indeed  her  affianced  lover,  although  it 
was  a  secret  to  all,  if  indeed  it  could  bo  a  secret, 
which  Karl's  jealous  mind  had  so  well  guessed. 
It  was  but  the  night  before  the  young  soldier 
joined  tho  army  that  tho  two  bad  broken  a  ring 
in  prool  of  their  betrothal.  Her  uncle  and  aunt, 
plain  and  gentle  souls,  never  suspected  that  their 
son  cherished  such  bitter  feelings,  and  tboy  un- 
wittingly added  fuel  to  the  flame  which  was  al- 
ready consuming  him,  by  playfully  remarking 
upon  Theodore's  superior  claims  to  distinction, 
in  tho  eyes  of  the  yonng  women  in  their 
neighborhood. 

If  Karl  had  been  left  to  himself  in  this  state  of 
excitement,  and  Theodore  had  been  near  him, 
triumphing  in  his  love  for  Alma,  and  hers  for 
bim,  he  would  have  inevitably  committed  somo 
rash  act,  which  would  have  brought  a  life-long 
grief  lo  all  concerned.  As  it  waa,  he  had  learned 
that  Theodore  had  fallen,  and  he  was  impatient 
to  caiTv  the  tidings  to  Alum's  ears. 

Keturning  through  the  forest  from  tho  centre 


of  the  village  lo  which  their  little  settlement,  in- 
creased in  numbers  and  cultivation,  now  aspired 
to  be  culled,  Karl  mot  an  Indian  woman  who 
had  nome  pretension  to  the  gift  of  prophecy. 
With  her  he  had  often  talked  of  the  event  of  the 
battle,  and,  readily  guessing  from  his  eagerness 
that  he  would  gladly  hear  of  the  deoth  of  his 
rival,  she  couched  her  prophecy  iu  such  mystic 
words  ojt  would  give  him  a  hope  that  it  would 
come  to  pass,  yet  cunningly  reserving  horselt  an 
escape  from  his  wrath  should  it  prove  otherwise. 
But  Karl  caught  only  the  impression  that  he  wa^ 
dead  already,  and  his  exultation  was  brutal  and 
insane  in  its  expression. 

While  bo  was  thus  rejoiciift;  a  crashing  of  tho 
brunches,  as  of  a  deer  in  the  thii  ket,  and  then  the 
full  of  something  on  tho  ground,  startled  him. 
He  involuntarily  grasped  his  rifle,  forgetting 
that  it  was  not  loaded,  and  that  he  had  left  his 
powder  and  shot  behind  him.  It  was  well  that 
he  had  done  so,  for  ou  parting  tho  brushwood  ho 
found  that  it  was  no  animal  that  startled  him. 
Alma  Weitsol  lay  on  the  ground  at  his  feet,  with 
a  stream  of  blood  flowing  from  hor  lips.  Dim  as 
was  the  light  in  the  forest  at  this  hour,  ho  and 
tlio  Indian  woman  both  saw  the  dark  flow.  The 
latter  took  a  small  package  of  cloth  from  tho  bolt 
that  secured  her  garments,  and  taking  something 
from  it,  she  applied  it  to  tho  giri's  mouth  ;  then 
motioning  to  ICarl,  who  seemed  stupified  with 
ama/.einent,  and  tho  recollection  of  what  Al- 
ma must  have  beard,  they  raised  her  togelbor 
and  bore  her  towards  homo.  As  they  approached 
the  house  (the  same  log  cabin,  only  improved  by 
windows  and  other  necessary  arrangements),  the 
woman  hesitated. 

"  Can  you  curry  her  yourself  1"  sho  asked  in 
broken  English,  and  at  the  game  time  intimated 
that  sho  did  not  want  to  soo  his  father. 

Neither  did  Karl  desire  it,  and  he  took  Alma  in 
his  arms  as  ho  would  a  little  child,  and  carried 
lierinto  the  house.  The  blooding  had  entirely  dis- 
api)eared  from  the  moment  of  the  application  to 
hor  lips  by  the  woman,  and  as  he  entered  the 
door,  sho  awoke  from  her  long  stupor.  She 
shuddered  when  she  saw  who  held  her,  and  Karl 
romembcrod,  for  the  first  timo  since  he  found  her, 
how  much  reason  she  had  to  hate  him  for  the 
part  he  had  taken  in  the  conversation  which  she 
must  have  overheard. 

The  exclamations  of  his  mother  at  seeing 
Alma  in  that  stale,  made  him  ashamed  of  him- 
self, and  ho  longed  to  get  away  from  tho  sight  of 
those  who  must  think  him  a  brulo,  when  they 
were  told  of  his  league  with  tho  Indian.  He  need 
not  have  feared,  however,  for  Alma  would  have 
Bcornod  to  tell  his  father  and  mother  what  ho 
had  said. 

For  two  or  three  days  tho  girl's  life  seemed 
hoveling  and  uncertain,  and  Karl  grew  almost 
distracted  with  the  thought  that  he  had  killed 
her.  He  dared  not  go  into  her  sight,  aud  he 
missed  tho  Indian,  who  was  unacountably  ab- 
sent, just  as  he  wanted  her  to  prescribe  for  his 
cousin. 

Late  one  night  Alma  was  lying  sleepless  opon 
her  bed.  Karl  had  gone  to  watch  with  a  young 
man  who  was  ill,  and  Mrs.  Weilsel,  overcome 
with  want  of  sleep,  and  uneasiness  about  her 
niece,  had  fallen  into  a  heavy  slumber  in  the  next 
room.  Neither  horaelf  nor  hor  husband  hud  any 
suspicion  that  the  poor  girl  had  received  an  inti- 
mation of  her  lover's  death,  and  the  secret  wore 
upon  both  like  a  heavy  burden.  Anxiety  and 
droad,  added  to  the  feartul  exhibition  of  passion 
and  revengeful  feeling  in  Karl  which  she  had 
witnessed  iu  tho  forest  that  night,  wliilo  he  was 
exulting  over  Theodore's  death,  had  wa-stod  the 
poor  girl  to  a  skeleton,  but  her  undo  and  aunt 
attributed  it  to  hor  disease,  although  they  must 
have  known  her  attachment  to  tho  young 
soldier. 

Night  waned,  and  tho  red  coals  upon  tho 
kitchen  hearth  which  had  lighted  up  Alma's  bed- 
room adjoining,  were  beginning  to  grow  fainter, 
whou  a  shadow  loomed  high  on  the  coiling.  Tho 
girl's  first  impulse  was  to  shriek,  but  remember- 
ing the  danger  of  again  bleeding,  sho  repressed 
it.  How  any  one  had  oatcred  sho  could  not 
divine,  for  sho  had  lain  perfectly  still,  and  had 
heard  no  opening  of  a  door  aud  no  footstep.  A 
moment's  observation  showed  hor  that  a  woman 
was  stealing  with  stealthy  pace  towards  hor  bed. 
She  called  up  all  her  courage  aud  waited  her  ap- 
proach. Sho  came  so  near  that  she  could  hear 
her  hurried  breathing  as  if  she  had  travelled  fur 
or  fast.  Sho  bent  her  head  down  to  the  pillow 
and  whispered,  "  Your  young  brave  not  dead." 

Alma  caught  the  somid,  aud  began  to  implore 
hor  to  tell  her  all,  but  hor  visitor  laid  her  ba.  d 


gently  on  her  lips,  thus  enjoining  silence  upon  her 
"Poor  young  squaw!"  she  said,  "notspc^ 

now.    Me  tell  you  all.    Your  bravo  got  shot 

arm  break — no  more," 
"Where  is  ho?"  auked  Alma,  trombling  in 

every  limb. 

"  Indian  hunting-lodge.    Me  cnrt:  him,  euro 
you,  loo.    One  hero  want  him  to  die." 

Tho  Indian  had  understood  tfiol,  thon  Aim 
thought ;  and  in  fact  ahe  had  ))rophesied  1|' 
death  to  Karl,  What  could  be  her  object  in  de 
ceiving  him  '!  She  asked  her.  and  the  woman 
made  her  understand  with  difficulty  that  she  bad 
done  80  merely  to  ascertain  how  he  felt  towunis 
Theodore,  and  then  lo  warn  lujt  of  his  treachery 

"  But  why  did  yon  take  such  an  intereat  in 
me?"  asked  Alma. 

"Don't  you  remember  a  little  sick  girl  that 
fainted  by  the  door  one  day?"  said  the  woman 
in  her  broken  language. 

"I  do." 

Well,  tliis  was  tho  Indian's  child,  and  Ahnn 
had  carried  her  into  the  house,  laid  her  on  her 

own  bod  and  given  her  wino  to  restore  her  a  f,.^. 

choice  drops  of  a  small  quantity  sent  her  from  tlm 
German  vintage, 

"  But  tell  me  of  Theodore." 

The  woman  said  he  was  ill  in  a  fort,  with  two 
men  attending  him.  Sho  had  gone  away  pur- 
posely to  find  him  and  bring  news  from  him  ;  Umi 
seen  him  and  given  him  tidings  from  homo.  Hu 
would  be  hero  soon  ;  and  with  this  grateful  repori 
to  Alma's  ear,  she  glided  out  of  tho  room  like  a 
spirit,  just  as  as  Mrs.  Weitsel  began  to  stir 
if  awaking. 

At  dawn  Karl  came  home,  inquired  for  Alma, 
ond  his  mother  had  the  satisfaction  of  reporting; 
her  in  a  sweet  sleep,  almost  the  first  she  had 
known  during  her  sickness.  Karl  was  comforted 
in  thinking  that,  afior  all,  she  could  not  hiivc 
beard  what  he  wos  saying,  and  that  her  fall  wai 
only  accidental.  He  did  not  meet  with  the  In- 
dian again.  Sho  look  care  to  keep  out  of  tliu 
way,  but  sho  watched  every  opportunity  to  briug 
a  word  of  comfort  to  her  whom  she  called  Snow 
Feather. 

Alma  recovered  rapidly.  Soon  she  could  take 
abort  walks  in  tho  woods,  but  sho  only  walkeii 
there  when  Karl  was  at  tho  village.  When  lie 
was  at  home  sho  confined  herself  to  her  bed  miil 
seemed  to  sleep.  She  could  not  bear  to  meet 
him  lest  she  should  betray  her  dislike  and  honor 
of  him  before  his  parents. 

Her  Indian  friend  beckoned  her  to  rise  oni: 
day,  as  she  was  looking  into  her  bedroom  win- 
dow, unseen  by  any  One  except  Alma,  Sho  ro'^e 
and  followed  her  footsteps,  but  started  when  she 
found  that  iho  woman  went  straight  towards  Mr. 
Alslein's.  She  drew  back  and  said  simply,  "  I 
cannot  go  there."  But  a  strong  hand  was  laii! 
on  her  shoulder,  and  she  felt  herself  impelled,  ut- 
most carried  forward  into  the  house.  There,  on 
a  little  bed,  his  wounded  arm  bandaged  and  iiis 
(ace  pale  as  death,  lay  her  soldier.  Forgettini; 
everything  but  tho  pale  shadow  lying  there,  slie 
sprang  forward  and  bent  down  lo  receive  his 
embrace. 

There  was  much  that  was  touching  and  mourn- 
ful in  that  mute  embrace,  for  no  word  wns 
spoken  by  the  lips.  There  had  been  Buffering; 
and  anxiety  with  both,  und  their  spirits  wore  Ujo 
subdued  by  chastening  for  speech.  Even  iho 
stolid  Indian  wiped  away  tho  drops  sho  was 
ashamed  of  shedding. 

Theodore  bad  been  nt  home  many  days,  but 
she  had  thought  it  best  for  both  not  to  moot,  and 
Mr.  AUtein  bad  been  glad  that  her  sagacity  hud 
preserved  the  secret  of  his  son's  arrival  from 
every  one,  for  he  ioared  tlio  effect  of  coinpuny 
and  excitement  upon  his  wound.  To-day,  hvw- 
ever,  ho  had  pleaded  pitcously  for  Alma's  pres- 
ence, and  the  Indian  had  promised  to  fetch  her, 
if  sho  could  find  her  alone. 

Soon  he  was  able  to  return  her  visits,  and  with 
one  arm  iu  a  sling,  ho  was  married  to  Almii 
Weitsel,  and  took  hor  to  one  of  tho  prettiestlml'' 
homes  in  the  settlement.  Karl  Weitsel  went  lo 
sea  the  next  morning  and  was  never  heard  of 
afterwards,  teeling,  probably,  that  he  coold  not 
bear  to  witness  the  happiness  of  the  man  w 
hated.  , 
Alma  regretted  that  she  was  the  cause,  thoug" 
undesigned,  of  alienating  him  from  bis  home,  l'^ 
bis  partjnts  never  blamed  her.  On  the  contmry. 
they  fully  agreed  upon •ccouraging  her marna^"-- 
Mr.  Alstein  was  now  a  rich  man.  and  TheodL'rt' 
need  not  Mouble  himself  to  work  for  a  livm^', 
he  and  his  good  little  wife  devoted  themseha 
to  the  beautiful  children  who  gulhorcd  »rouQ 
them  like  tdivc  plants. 
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^•'U\o  illasinite 
I'ioiorial,  we 

of  manners. 

'.iniedmble-land. 
'  ,  contains  many 
valleys,  wa- 
bV  numerous 
the  chief  of 
Lirharc  .he  Aba, 

T^az^e  nnd  the 

he  rivers  are  lost 
„  ,1,0  sands,  or  on- 
reach -the  sea 
,U,rin^'  the  rainy 
'ea^o.i.  LnkcDem- 
l„.RorT/,ana,  about 
rifiv  miles  io  length, 
„  flie  lart;c9t  m  the 
,,„amrv.  The  lugh- 
o-i  mo'iintain  range 
i(  in  ihe  southwest 
,nl,lc-laiid,whGre 
,1,0  iicak  ot  Abba 
v'.rct  rises  15.000 
f,-oi.  and  Mt-  Bna- 
hat  1 4,364  fc^et^^ 

,[^!c'mountai"ns  is  covered  with  snow,  while  their  sides  nre  clothed 
iih  trees  and  line  prase.  The  temperature  of  Abyssinia  is  much 
lower  than  tl.at  of  Nubia  or  Egypt,  owing  to  ihe  elevation  of 
soil  the  numerous  rivers,  uud  the  copiuns  rains  of  snramcr, 
The  mineral  products  of  the  country  are  iron-ore,  rock-salt,  and 
1  small  nuanlitv  of  gold.  The  cultivated  grains  are  wheat,  bar- 
It  v  onie  "'■o       millet-    All  the  wild  animals  indigenoue  ■ 


ABVSSLNLVNS  FII-VSTING 


BAW  MEAT. 


ABTSSINI.\N  WOM.VN  GRINDING  GRAIN. 

lo  Africa,  as  lions,  elephants,  buffaloes,  leopards,  etc.,  are  found 
in  Aljyssinia  ;  and  domestic  animals,  horses,  mules,  asses,  cattle, 
Kheep  ftnd  goats,  are  reared  in  great  abundance.   The  industrj'  and 
eommerco  of  the  AbyssinianB  have  made  some  progress.  They 
111 unu fact ure  tanned  hides  for  tents,  shields  of  hide,  agricoltural 
ini|ilements,  coarse  eolton  and  woolen  cloths,  glass  and  tobacco. 
The  imports  include  raw  cotton,  pepper,  blue  and  red  cotton  cloth, 
elass  and  tobacco.    Abyssinia  was  comprised  in  the  ancient  Ethi- 
opia, and  appears  lo  have  been  the  cradle  of 
Afriran  civilization,  but  the  early  history  of  the 
I'L'ople  is  merely  traditional.    They  were  con- 
verted to  Christianity  in  the  time  of  Constantino, 
and  iheir  tirst  rulers  seem  lo  have  possessed 
frreat  influence.    In  the  sixth  centnry  they  con- 
<|uured  part  of  Yemen  in  Arabia.    'iThe  present  , 
inhabitants  have  preserved  nothing  of  their  form- 
er power,  the  Turks  on  one  side,  and  the  fero- 
nous  Galhis  on  the  other,  have  almost  entirely 
separated  them  from  the  other  nations.  For 
niorc  than  a  century  the  princes  of  the  ancient 
dynasty  have  been  deprived  of  their  authority, 
"ud  the  empire  has  been  divided  into  several 
relty  slates,  the  chief  of  which  are  Shoa,  Tigro 
A^htira.   Ankobar,  capital  of  the  kingdom 
01  Shoa,  is  the  only  place  deserving  the  name  of 
a  town  in  Abyssinia.    The  first  engraving  of 
oiir  scries,  representing  life  in  Abvssinia,  shows 
us  the  interior  of  an  Abyssinian  house,  built 
"'  Stone,  and  belonging  to  a  chief.     On  the 
avails  aro  suspended  arms,  lances  and  shields, 
wtiiio  guards  are  posted  to  aecnre  the  privacy  ot 
ttie  host  and  his  guests,  who  are  seated  at  a  tupg, 


low  table.    The  plates  used  are  not  of  wood,  metal,  or  earthem- 
ware,  but  Are  maae  of  cakes  of  com,  douridi  or  barley.    The  en- 
tertainment is  usually  commenced  with  prnjer.  Every  one  makes 
the  sign  of  the  cross  and  says  Amtn,  after  which  the  sorvnnls  be- 
gin to  serve  the  dishes.    Then  is  brought  on  the  hfiiuhu,  the 
favorite  food  of  the  Abyssininns,  raw,  in  fact  almost  live  Hesb. 
It  is  waim^and  is  eaten  while  smoking  and  palpitating.    Au  ox 
is  knocked  down  and 
slaughtered  before  the 
eyes  of  the  guests.  An 
immense  mass  is  first 
served  to  the  host,  who 
cuts  off  two  or  three 
pound,  and  then  passes 
it  to  the  most  honored 
guests.  Servants  bring 
huge  masses  of  the 
smoking  beef   to  the 
others.    Tmvollers  de- 
scribe such  a  feast  as  a 
terrible  ordeal  to  their 
nerves.  The  guests  ap- 
pear to  bo  naked  to  one 
silting  at  the  table,  for 
Abyssinian  etiquette  re- 
i|uires  them  lo  let  their 
drapery  fall  from  their 
black  shoulders,  and  it 
remains  attached  to  the 
waist.  The  guests  look 
like  80  many  demons 
as  they  tear  the  beef  to 
pieces   with  ferocious 
eagerness.    The  blood 
flows  from  their  lips 
and  stains  their  bonds, 
while  their  eyes  sparkle 
with  a  savage  delight. 
The   stranger  might 
easily  fancy  himself  the 
gncst  of  a  band  of  can- 
nibals.    Some  slice 
their  meat  into  strips, 
others  fix  their  teeth  in 
a  huge  piece,  dexter- 
ously severing  huge 
morsels  with  their  keen 
knives.    The  soldiers 
on  guard  at  table  are 
also  served  with  meat, 
but  with  them  the  sabre 
serves  instead  of  a 
knilc.    Fancy  these 
sabres  carried  like  sickles  and  flushing  conslantly  in  unplea>=9nt 
proximity  to  the  faces  of  the  guests  1     When  the  hnrnfm  has  nr- 
culated  sufficiently,  the  table  is  covered  with  large  '''^-hcs  hiied 
with  meat  variously  prepared,  some  containing  minced  beef,  oth- 
ers legs  of  mutton  loaded  with  red  pepper.     The  Ahyssinians  do 
not  drink  at  their  meals  ;  they  eat  fii-st  and  dr.nk  afterwards  As 
there  is  a  prodigalitv  in  eating,  so  there  is  a  profusion  .n  dimk- 
ables  They  serve  hydromel  [tfch),  and  a  sort  of  beer  called  houia, 


in  liiTff«  ptiohor*. 
Thoy  drink  dc«p  m 
they   ©at  KluUon- 
ounly.     Trch  And 
Uwiit  flow  in  rivom, 
An  noun  itH  n  can  ia 
vm|>(v,  it  w  lllled 
and  ilntiiicd  aeain. 
Tlio  n-sult  of  ihi» 
frhnrp  practice  mar 
ciuiily  bu  cuMSod. 
All  talk  and  gestic- 
ulate nt  once,  and 
the  confusion  in  tvr- 
ribltv    (lur  second 
'  ciik'rnvinc  sbowN  an 
Aby.-'Hiniau  Utiy  iu 
walking  coMtuniu. 
Tho  drvad  is  wliilo 
with  scarlet  bor- 
dt*n>,  Tho  nails  uro 
tuigod  with  Animi, 
and  tho  hair  iitunli- 
fuHy  JKUcftretl  with 
bulUT.   Sho  earricH 
a  paraool  of  palm 
leaf.     The  oilivr 
figures  in  this  scimo 
arc  a  fcinalo  wutor- 
carrier,  and  an 
Abysdinian  of  tho 
lower  cliws.  The 
women  of  the  low- 
er classes  work  very 
liard.     Our  third 
■ketch  dhows  ono 
of  them  engaged  in 
grinding  corn   h  y 
hand,  by  nioann  ot 
n  heavy  Klono — a 
laborious  tusk.  The 

manners  of  the  Ahyssinians  arc  certainly  strange  enougti  to  Nalin- 
fy  iho  most  eager  lover  of  novelty.  Kew  travellers  have  pene- 
trated into  tho  country,  and  the  first  accounts  received  from 
adventurous  explorers  were  n-giirded  as  fiibuloiis.  In  modern 
days,  however,  the  spirit  of  research,  which  carries  men  every- 
where,  bius  made  us  acipiaiutcd  with  all  we  ciuu  tu  kuow  about 
the  country  and  Uio  people. 
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AMERIC.VN  HOUSE,  HANOVER  STREET,  BOSTON. 


ABYSSINIAN  WOMAN  AND  WATER-OAUBIER. 

AMKRK  AN  HOlSi:,  IIANOVFR  STRKirT,  I»)S'ION. 

Hotel  life  is  one  of  the  nioM  Mnking  chnraeteri sties  of  American 
society  and  our  countrymen  have  certainly  rcnchefl  the  acme  o 
luxury  nn<l  comfort  in  tlie  vast  public  houses  every  large  city  an<l 
town  can  boast.  One  of  the  most  renowned  ol  ihcHC  monger 
eslahlishments  is  the  American  House,  m  Hanover  Street,  Ho»tton, 
of  which  we  present  an  accurate  roprcsenlalion,  showing  the  ex- 
tent  of  its  frontage,  'J'his  hotel  is  ono  o(  tho  largest  in  the  worl.l, 
but,  though  large,  it  is  always  hiM.  as  its  reputa- 
tion has  extended  cast,  west,  north  and  •oHih. 
The  proprietor,  Mr.  Lewis  Uice.  ha*  itpared 
neither  pains  nor  expense  in  rendering  it  worthy 
of  public  patronage.  In  the  heart  of  the  bun- 
nesfl  i|uarter  of  the  city,  the  vam  are^i  it  covers 
pi-rmiWi  ample  accommodations  to  its  gucstH. 
The  rooms  are  Urge  and  lotiy,  well  ventilated, 
warm  in  winter  and  cool  in  summer,  and  furnish- 
ed with  grwit  taste  and  libcnirny-  Every  de- 
partment is  well  arranged.  The  table  is  an 
«xcellcnt  one,  and  the  uilendants  are  nitmerous 
and  courteous,  and  a  stronger  alwuv"  lii'di.  biiu- 
self  ot  once  at  home  within  its  walls,  Many  <■» 
our  citiMus,  with  their  fomilicN.  are  ptrmaiicnlly 
c«ublished  at  this  hotel,  H.uiing  there  all  iho 
comforw  of  a  home  separated  from  the  ineonvo- 
nioneos  of  housi-keeping,  'i'hc  American  Hotiso 
is  one  of  the  feature*  of  H"sto..,  a»  the  hotel 
system  is  one  of  the  features  o  this  eouiirry.  It 
is  a  little  curious  lo  .  nmpuro  tho  »lvl«  o  hving 

_^  ^^^^        at  these  fine  hotels  with  the  bur  urisrn  delmcaied 

in  the  prc  eding  ^ket.:h.  We  bav.  brought  tlie 
extreme*,  of  life  in  contrast  on  tho  tame  page. 
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IWritten  for  Unlloii's  riotoriul.J 
TIIK  Kl::i>  MAN. 

BY  HATUItlK  M.  BaLLOU. 

WliPiP  (11*  tup  nii  men  nowT   I'ar'lng  oirny , 
Wuiihig  finj  fndlny.  dj  liid  ti'^y  ''J  J"/- 
No  Biori-  they  gnthor,  i-lunii-d  tor  ImtWe  llcrep, 
No  moru  tlj^lr  Ilgl-t  nnjuri.  our  iviiUrf  ptorri-i 
In  the  gn-i-ii  wonil  do  iiiorr'  [lit  i-oiincil  flrv 
lAlU  in  tUo  stinoy  nif  It*  nicJiJi'  i-jilr.-. 
f'lirdicr  nuci  TurMn'r  nvst  tlic  dutky  UlIo 
Sfifllo  itilo  (liKlit,  it*  I'tifiiiofl  FCjirrB  ili'scrledi 
A  fon  hrlcf  >oar«  of  ntrugg'o  uud  no  more 
Will  UriDg  rorm*  proJucc  tbi-  fornm  ot  jore. 
Thp  |>0<>t,  pniiid-r'd  hnc>d  alrinc  cnD  rikfo 
Tbo  red  niau'i  iin.igo  from  obllvloii  B  grirc, 
But  Diuiiy  ti  story  ilYva  wlioso  luiiglc  grarti 
Xbo  pen  or  pL-ncil  lu  brigUt  liuos  may  IniPP. 

rONSClKNCE. 
TUcrr  la  II  lillio  Foicv  tbiiC  oUeu  «pcnka, 
Not  loiiJry.  Iiul  in  (ii-ccuu  soft  ami  low. 
In  cjicli  oue'»  tsur;  Ithi'  ii«  tin-  gootlii  brfmc 
Votuvf  Miltly  ivhlspcrlDj;  (bruugliour  cij«  nontls, 
80  coarcivuce  glides  Hn  ufifK[i(H.'ti>iJ  giicnC, 
To  tmiiqui-L  on  tbc  BccKtr  ot  Iliu  tioart.- 
Sgoji'iiiucx  Co  cbldc  Tor  dccdx  lll-doou,  lor  lliui? 
MiMpout,  or  dii(ii!F>  limg  ncglpoU'il:  vr 
lliit  oh  to  iv.ini  ttiu  ncuk  uui  w.iywuril  bcnrC 
From  flODii'  dwp  crliup  or  grlovouit  wroug,  jxTchancc 
Upon  thu  tlm'«hold  of  coiiiail<»-loii,  Blark, 
If  In  tbiiiu  (inr  tUat  voice  «boJld  cliaiici'  to  Hpralc, 
llcuil  ncU  Its  countcl ;  for,  to  n^v  anil  yuutb, 
Tbo  rolcu  uf  conacioucu  always  Mpeakn  tbc  truth 

J,  K.  Ci[\LUERS. 

llonlth  II01U  nmlJ  tbc  goutlo  nlmuApboro, 
UIo-vM  HI  tliL'  (ruitt,  mid  mnurli'a  ua  Ihv  ntruani ; 
Nosloriii  dffornis  tlie  tii.'uuliiig  broH  at  Ijciivt'u, 
Nor  tipalUT.'  In  tOv  fri'-^iiui'dH  of  Its  pridu 
Tbu  foNu^r  ot  the  evw-verdnut  treea; 
]lu(  frullB  tire  e\cr  ripo,  Uuivcni  ever  fair. 
And  nuCuinn  proudly  h'vnrfl  ber  iiiiilrou  grnrr, 
Kindling  n  llu!"!!  on  the  fiiir  check  of  apririg, 
Wboso  virgin  bloom,  bi-ueiith  tbo  ruddy  fruit, 
][«llcct.i  il0  tiut.iad  lluubva  luto  low,— iiuiiuv, 

TUISK  OP  MB. 
Pnrenpll— Hiid  neviT  thiuk  of  mo 

In  ligliU?il  hnll  or  ludy'fl  boner! 
FiirfW'  ll— iind  uuvvr  tblnk  of  niu 

In  spring  cuu.'liinc  or  xuiuuii'r  hour. 
But  ivheu  you  oec  u  lonuly  gnivo, 

Juat  whiTi-  a  broken  heart  uilght  be, 
IVllh  not  one  inouruvr  liy  it*  nod. 

Then,  and  only  then,  rlilnk  of  me) 

PRAVEK. 
True  prayer  in  not  the  noisy  Bound 

Thivt  eliiiDorouB  lips  repi'ut. 
But  tbc  deep  silencu  of  a  aoul 

Thut  vhkxpfi  Jubovub's  feet. — SiGouitHGr. 


COSSIP  IVITII  THE  KliADBn. 

—  "The  slormj-Murck  lios come uC la»t,  "  n  wild.gustj', 
turbulent,  rowdy  visitor  How  be  nwuggera  nbout  tllo 
»lrcot*  o  iiight«— ripplog  off  iiwulngs,  wfvDrhIng  olT  sign- 
boiiras,  ratlliug  blindu,  and  ahukiug  caseuieul^i.  Now  be 
kiiockn  off  H  fill  old  gentlemuu's  hot  uud  suudu  hlin  puff- 
ing after  it,  n-t  it  i>kurrie.-i  along  the  sideiviillt,  rollit  over 
and  ovor  in  tUe  gutter,  or  runbes  sniridnlly  under  tbc 
wheel*  of  a  liorie^ear  Now  he  cattbcs  a  Tiir  danieil  aa 
nhe  turns  I'ark  Street  corner  and  ivullwa  awoy  with  her 
till  ber  Balmoral  bluHben  (learlct.  OFf  bi'  goes  uproar- 
iously to  tbo  wat*.'r  side  and  rocks  the  veanels  at  the 
wharf  while  their  dog-viines  II  utter  In  the  hrecxo  ho 
raises.  Yes,  March  Is  a  rough,  rollirklng  blade,  but  be 
holds  by  the  hand  a  teuder,  gr.inuful,  ever-welcome  nt- 
tcndant— the  gentle  mnideu  Spring.  Welcome,  Ibrlie 
welcome,  to  hla  rough  breath.  It  bi»  its  misRlou.  It 
will  dry  up  the  soaked  fields,  it  will  pn-pare  the  earth  for 
the  birth  of  the  crocus,  the  snow. drop,  the  violet,  the 
ppringiog  gmss.  the  budding  hedgerow,  all  the  glory 
and  hfe  of  nature  awaking  from  her  long.  Ictbnrgic 

sleep  Sbukfpcarea  buowledgo  of  bumun  Quluro 

WM  evinced  by  his  making  bis  grave  digger  a  jester  lit 
his  buMness.  llenry  Clapp,  Jr  ,  editor  of  the  New 
Torlt  "  Saturday  I're.",*,"  a  monstrously  clever  paper.  In 
flpenking  of  the  cholera  in  Paris,  says  ;  Even  the  under- 
takers grew  merry  at  the  inllux  of  business.  "  Halloo, 
<!oachy!''  <!houted  out  tivo  rau devil tistes  to  nn  under- 
taker who  it,ia  comiug  bark  empty  by  the  Chninps 
Elyji'tJ,  "  have  you  any  room  ?  '  ■•  All  right,"  replied 
the  man  in  black.  "Do  not  be  in  eucb  n  hurry,  your 
turn  will  come;  I  have  buried  people  In  better  henllli 
tbnn  yoQ  arol"  Tbe^e  undertakers  are  go  wrapped  up 
lu  their  business  that  they  even  grow  jealous  of  losing  a 
party.  It  happened  one  day  tbal  tt  patient  wiis  removed 
)□  a  state  of  coUap^o.  The  cool  iiir  and  the  motion  of 
the  vebicle  reviving  him,  he  disengaged  hinii^eir  from  the 
others,  and  jumped  down  into  the  street,  ■'  Slop,  there' 
etop  my  dead  man?  '  shouted  out  the  undertaker.    '•  Ho 

i*  running  away  I  ■  Plutarch  bojs,  In  bin  Life  of 

Alexander,  that  the  Dabyloniane  used,  during  the  dog- 
rtayK,  to  sleep  on  aklns  Dtled  with  water.  A  cootcmpo- 
riiry  remarks  that  in  these  dnjn  men  sleep  on  skin?  DUed 

with  bad  rum  We  admire  pluck  however  exhibited 

A  man  obtained  a  dtcree  of  divorce  in  the  Cinrlonnti 
('uQimon  Pleaa  Court,  recently,  and  in  less  than  nn  hour 
aflJTward  had  procured  in  the  Probate  Court  a  license  to 

marry  again.     Coumgcous  man!  Quix  says  that 

Kome  editors  are  morecutting  than  Mrcastic.  IVeshould 
judge  so  by  the  way  they  use  their  Ecisaors.  Steel  scis- 
Bom  do  more  execution  than  steel  pens  So  the  Ra- 
vels can't  ketp  off.  We  thought  as  much.  M'ben  Qa- 
briel  told  us  of  the  quiet  life  be  was  going  to  lead  for  the 
remainder  of  bis  days  in  TouIoujc.  we  thought  he  would 
lulu  the  footllght*,  and  the  laughing  and  applauding 


thoutiands.  nod  oil  the  (•xellemeulif  of  a  sticCMful  atAjte 
ciirver.    IHn  littnie  i»  on  Ihr  p|iif[F,  and  we  do  not  tirlii  vn 
ho  will  iinil  It  liKoln  till  hu  in  uunble  la  throw  n  lummer- 
eel  i-r  diiiieo  on  llm  lighl-ropr.  , , ,    Will  tJip  city  of  Purls 
urviT  Ik-  flnlfbrd.'    It  nfutf  that  tbc  guvi'mmeDt  his 
rrsolved  lo  pull  down  every  building  In  thu  Oardon  of 
Plants,  to  pull  down  the  II:illc  uux  Vlua  I  which  cost 
9U.(KX),000),  niid  to  pull  down  all  the  houxv  hel«n<n  the 
Uardpn  of  Phiutn  and  the  Ilorxv  Mark"!,  uiid  IniiiFlorm 
whole  spuee  so  riKixvd  luto  a  new  (inrden  of  Plants. 
A  targe  aud  splendid  building  will  b»  orrrU'd  In  the  n-n- 
tre  of  the  new  garden,  to  contiUn  lliu  offlces  and  iiiu*eums 
of  natural  history,  companitlvc  nnnlomy.  geiilogy,  bot- 
any, nnd  nilueralogy.  whlls  one  wing  mIII  contain  the  I 
Medical  i^Phoul  ((he  old  one  iH-lng  pulled  down)  and  the 
Plinrmaey  School  (the  pnwnt  one  being  pulled  down). 
This  inonHtrous  scheme  will  probably  sink  S2i),0OO,IJW,  \ 

half  of  which  will  be  paid  by  the  city  of  PMis  A 

Mr.  (hirduer  Ored  n  pljttol  at  hin  owootheart  recently.  In 
MiiineHoia,  iind  shi'  has  since  married  lilm.    Who  ever 

dreiiini'd  that  gunpowder  nas  n  love-powder!  Rvery 

luebu  may  be  corrupted  by  bnlitt,  Perhaps  a  man  may 
get  so  accustomed  to  au  offensive  ulmosphere  that  he 
will  stop  his  nose  In  pu'iiing  n  garden  (if  jessamines  and 

viotettf  Oeneral  n'llllain  Walker,  the  lllllbuster.  has 

been  admitted  lu  a  member  of  tbu  Cntliolie  church.  Q'he 

ceremony  took  place  In  lliu  ciilliedril  at  Mobile  An 

JCngllsh  paper  eonlalna  a  letter  froui  India,  giving  a 
thrilling  account  of  u  recent  tiger  hunt.  There  weiuone 
KngHshnian  anil  six  Sepoys  engngedlnthu  ulliilr.  The 
tiger  wan  wounded, aud  (iiially  roaring  furiously, charged 
right  down  on  flic  Sepoys,  who  gave  bim  a  volley,  wbich, 
however,  did  not  stup  him.  lie  rushed  on  a  coolie  Se- 
poy, who,  with  the  utmost  coolnvu  and  courage,  received 
him  with  the  bayonet,  intilctlng  a  severe  wound  on  the 
bead.  But  the  tig.T  bore  down  the  Supoy's  defence,  and 
tdking  the  end  of  the  musket  In  his  j.iivs,  so  luifflcnae 
his  strength  that  the  musket  and  bayonet  were  bent 
to  a  right  angle;  then  selilog  ou  the  Sepoy,  be  clawed 
him  feiirfully.  The  others  drew  their  SKordsand  aloahed 
the  anininl  so  that  he  left  the  man,  when  a  ball  was 
'Ut  ihrouyli  his  heart.  They  took  the  tiger  and  wound- 
'd  Sepoy,  and  arriving  at  the  heiirest  station  the  Sepoy 
wivt  sent  into  the  hospital,  as  he  was  fcarniliy  biceraled. 
Ho  Hfked  lor  four  hairs  from  the  tiger's  whiskers,  which 
he  srild  were  a  charm  to  euje  him  if  tied  round  his  wrift. 
But  the  charm  was  powerless,  as  he  soon  l>egan  lo  sink, 
and  finally  died  Walter  Harper  of  Ilolroit  has  con- 
veyed in  trust  property  wortli  nearly  5100,000  to  n  num- 
ber ol  citixens  of  that  place,  for  the  purpose  of  establish- 
ing n  hospital  fur  the  sluk  and  aged  poor  lu  and  about 
Detroit.  The  lo.vtitution  must  he  under  the  dln'ctiou  of 
a  physlflau  of  the  old  school,  and  of  Protectant  munoge- 
munt.    Mr,  IJiirper  Is  to  receive  for  his  own  use  only  an 

ODDuiy  of  Sl'Hia  I'rofefsor  Katchenovsky,  of  the 

University  of  KharkofT,  in  Kussia,  haa  wrltu-n  and  pub- 
lished a  "  Biographical  Sketch  of  the  Life  and  Works  of 
Daulel  M'ebster,"  In  tllo  Iluwlan  hiDguage.  Wo  hope 
the  nkeleh  will  be  more  readable  than  his  name  Ma- 
jor CulberUon,  who  has  just  come  from  tbu  Bocky 
Sloqntalns,  says  that  the  head  waters  ot  the  Missouri  nnd 
Columbia  are  so  near  together  that  be  at  one  time  drank 
from  the  Missouri,  on  the  enst  side  of  the  Itoehy  Moun- 
tains, and  u  hnir  hour  aflenvards  from  (he  Columbia 

Kiver  on  the  Paoitle  slope  Col.  T.  B.  Thorpe,  author 

of  the  Dee  Hunter."  Is  now  connected  with  the  New 
York  Spirit  of  Ihn  Times  ns  associate  publisher  nnd  edi- 
tor The  other  editor  Is  Mr.  E.  Jones,  for  a  long  timo 
connected  with  the  Spirit,  . , , , .  A  writer  in  one  of  the 
Loudon  soientille  journuU  hiLS  Fome  peculiar  notions  in 
repird  to  the  elfcet  upon  railway  travelling  of  the  earth  s 
rotation.  It  is  well  known  that  as  Ihe  earth  revolves  on 
il.i  axis  once  in  twenty-four  hours,  from  west  to  ea^t,  the 
velocity  of  any  point  on  its  surface  is  greater  nearer  the 
eiiuutor  and  less  further  froui  it,  in  the  ratio  eft  he  eo^iuu 
of  tlie  latitude.  Thus,  nccordiug  lo  this  ratio,  the  differ- 
ence hetweeu  the  rotative  velocity  of  the  earth  in  surface 
moliou  ut  London  and  at  Liverpool  is  about  twenty-eight 
miles  per  hour;  and  this  amount  of  lalenil  movement  is 
to  be  gained  or  lost  as  respecta  the  locomotive,  in  eneU 
jcuruey,  nciwdiug  to  the  direction  travelled  in  from  one 
place  to  the  other,— and  In  pioporilou  to  the  speed  will 
bo  the  pressure  against  the  si  ies  Of  the  rails,  which,  at  u 
high  velocity,  will  give  the  engine  u  tendency  lo  climb 
the  right  hand  rail  in  each  direction  Tbcy  are  get- 
ting up  a  niamuioth  prliie  Uanco  In  Liverpool.  Onondaga 
county,  N.  Y  .  to  come  off  cnrly  in  April.  There  arc  to 
bo  liWO  (iciiets  at  g2  each,  nnd  the  dancing  is  lo  occur  at 
two  hotels,  ticket  holders  having  tbo  privilege  of  attend- 
ing both  dances,  which  will  go  on  simult.ineously.  Tbo 
prite  is  tile  new  cnnul  honl  "  Slnjor  Holt,  ■  and  four 
horses.  During  Ihe  evening  there  will  be  a  "  drawleg," 
and  the  holder  of  the  lucky  ticket  will  rvceive  the  boit 

and  horses  The  cost  of  the  New  York  (juarautine 

war  was  553,239  08.  For  twenty-four  thousand  dollars 
of  this  amount,  for  the  pay  of  the  troops,  Gov.  King 
beeame  personally  liable,  by  giviug  his  note,  which  was 
discounted  in  one  of  the  bauks  of  the  Stjite,  nnd  becomes 

due  some  lime  in  the  spring  It  is  stated  that  Pres- 

eott  s  History  of  Philip  tbo  Second,  of  which  three  rel- 
umes have  appean-d,  is  to  be  completed  by  Mr.  Kirk,  hLi 

amauueUKis  We  see  that  Michigan  proposes  to  build 

n  new  Capitol  for  herself  nt  I^nsiog.  It  is  proposed  to 
be  fireproof,  modern  Doric  It)  style,  2G5  feet  In  it*  north- 
ern front,  and  206  on  its  soutbcru;  e.'timaUrd  cost 
foOO.OOO;  material,  brick,  faced  with  Grand  Il;ipids  mar- 
ble, provided  the  latter  material  phall  appear  durable 

e"Ou(!b          Some  policemen  in  New  York,  desiring  to 

enter  a  rowdy  saloon  to  arrest  an  offender  taken  from 
them  by  his  friends.  wer«  deterred  by  the  very  uninvit- 
ing appearance  presented,  upon  looking  through  a  glass 
door,  of  a  line  of  villains  armed  with  revolvers,  wailing 
fnr  their  entrance,  to  shoot  them  dead.  The  olBccrs  con- 
cluded to— £«<k  rcioforeemen  ts '  The  whole  city  of 

l^ndon  is  lo  be  woven  over  with  a  net  work  of  wires, 
with  stations  at  very  short  distances,  especially  for  the 
IranamiKHioo  of  metropolitan  intelligence.  Delivery  is  (o 
be  prnmpt,  and  the  rate  of  transmUsion  for  ten  words  Is 
expected  to  b«  reduced  to  four  pciieo  t^even  and  a  hiilf 
cents). or  at  most  lo  »ix|>euce  (eleven  cents)  ....  The 
several  firms  ol  De  Rothschild  have  a  capital  or  sum 


'  at  thdr  InstanlauMius  commnnJ  nnionntiog  to  nearly 
P20(i,«Kl,IXXI  ,  .,  The  Philtdslphlniia  are  njoieing  In  Ihe 
"prospect  of  a  mammoth  hotel  In  their  right-angled  city, 
which  Will  co»t  e:»J,(A)0,  to  be  ready  for  occupiney  about 
one  year  from  this  lime  Patau  SU-vens  huH  taken  a 
lease  of  it  at  an  annual  rent  of  $-P),WO,    Tbo  colonel  is 

just  thu  man  to  ennure  aucctss  to  a  hotrl   .Bulwor 

and  Moore  were  once  dining  with  Theodore  Iluok.  Says 
Uulwer  to  Miioru,  "  We  re  going  to  gel  so  gloriously 
drunk  thai  we  wont  know  our'rlvrs  "    "  Vuu  wouldn  t 

know  nini'ti  If  you  did."  relwrted  Hook  The  Slar- 

■juifi  de  Marbilnvllle.  head  of  one  of  the  oldest  and 
wimltblust  rnmllles  of  Nuimnudy.  bn^  just  died  lo  Paris, 
aged  furly-flve.  Ue  was  imwcwed  of  a  largo  and  very 
vMluabto  eolleellon  of  nianUhcripts,  which  he  has  be- 

ijueatlied  to  Itouen,  hfs  native  place.  Hon.  John  A. 

DU  ha.H  eonseutud  to  edit  a  llfu  of  Sihu  Wright,  and 
correspondence,  et«.,  have  been  furiii.-ihed  hliii  for  the 

work  It  Is  n  Cunithir  story  that  a  philosophic  wug 

ouce  paused  in  thu  square  beneath  >St,  Paul's  Cathedral 
in  London,  and  g  i/.iug  lulcutly  upnTird*  at  the  dome. 
Uttered,  and  continued  meditatively  to  ulter,  these  two 
words,  ''It  leans!''  The  consequence  was  preseully  an 
Imuiotise  concDursu  of  people,  all  gaiing  Intently  at  tlio 
vast  dome  above  them,  nnd  all  contending  cagiTly  to  de- 
termine whether  It  leaned  or  no.  Such  is  lliestr.inge 
susceptibility  of  liuinitn  nature  to  the  inllueucc  of  little 
tliings-a  characteristic  wliloh  Is  fraught  vrith  conse- 

ijuences  Ihe  most  various  and  singular  KiMing  Is 

rather  high  pileed  at  \'iuegar  Uill,  Illinois.  A  justice 
there  chnrged  John  Watson  f'Jtl  for  kls.ilng  a  lady  twice. 


Valuably  DocumeotB. 

Mr.  (leorge  ItohioFion,  th 


'  eelfbrated  nod  unl. 
re.pected  auctioneer,  of  Old  Bond  Strt-ef  Lo  V 
ju.t  punhasod.  from  Ihe  executor*  nf  -  ."• 


Matters  in  Qeneral. 

Warlike  preparations  are  still  going  on  In  France  and 
Auhlria  on  a  great  scale,  though  the  general  belief  is  that 
war,  for  the  present  at  least,  will  be  averted —The  em- 
peror of  Austria  recently  declared  he  could  count  with 
certainty,  in  case  of  need,  upon  thu  strenuous  support 
of  the  entiro  population  of  Germany,  but  assured  the 
deputation  of  his  complete  confidence  that  an  amicable 
arrangement  of  tho  pre.<cnt  dimeulty  wlU  be  effected.— It 
is  staled  that  coui"lderatile  agitation  prevails  in  Austria, 
Poland  and  Hungary.— The  Gloho's  Paris  correspondent 
says:    '■Fermentation  in  (Jalticia  is  such  thut  8'J, 000 
troops  have  been  coucenlrtited  along  that  frontier  nnd 
Z«mberg."— It  is  alleged  that  the  English  government 
has  completed  conlracis  with  three  large  iron  companies 
for  the  supply  of  sixty  eight-pounders,  as  fast  as  they 
can  be  cast.    Au  important  contract  for  gunpowder  was 
also  concluded,— The  Oplnione  of  Turin,  referring  to  a 
late  article  In  the  Moultuur  Upon  the  Frnuco-Surdiuian 
marriage,  says  the  Rlliance  between  France  nnd  Sardinia 
is  quite  distinct  from  maxriage;  the  latter  streDgtbcns 
tho  bond  of  amity,  and  has,  moreover,  the  advantage  of 
perfectly  suiting  the  interests  of  Franco  and  Piedmont. 
If  France  is  to  Intervene  for  the  independence  of  tho 
Italian  peninsula,  it  is  because  ber  interests  induce  her  to 
do  so  iudcpendcotly  ol  the  alliance  just  concluded, —A 
^iter  in  the  Oplnione  of  Turin  says  that  the  grand 
duke  of  Tuscany  has  refused  to  accede  to  Austria's  n- 
tjuest  ngarding  the  exchange  of  Tuscan  for  Austrian 
troops. — It  is  officially  announced  to  the  court  of  Turin 
that  the  Prince  of  iVales  will  pay  a  visit  to  the  king  of 
Sardinia  in  the  spring  — It  is  reported  that  Austria  nnd 
KuEsia  appear  lo  be  on  better  terms,  and  Iti*  related 
that  a  letter  from  Alexander  to  the  Emperor  Francis 
Joseph  had  been  received,  which  letter  is  cousidered  ex- 
tremely satisfactory. 

A  Ehahepebrinn  of  the  Bencb. 

A  new  illuflrator  of  Shak^penre  has  entered  the  field  in 
the  pi-rsou  of  the  lord  chief  justice  of  the  queen's  bench, 
Iiord  Campbell.  During  a  recent  vacation  in  Scotland, 
he  turned  his  attention  agaUi  to  the  gcoat  dramatic 
poet;  and  reading  over  his  plays  consecutively,  he  was 
struck  by  the  vast  number  of  legal  phrtks^  aud  allusions 
they  contain,  aud  by  the  extreme  appropriateness  nnd 
oecuracy  of  their  application.  He  began  by  noting  and 
remarking  upon  them,  giving  them  such  c.xplunations 
and  elucidations  as  bis  vast  experience  and  knowledge  of 
the  law  enabled  him  readily  lo  furnish.  He  has  since 
put  them  into  moro  n-gular  form  aud  Order,  and  is  priut- 
Ing  them  in  the  shape  of  a  fimiliar  letter  to  Mr  Pnyno 
Collier— who  lu  liia  recent  biography  of  Shakspeare  staUs 
that  there  are  moro  indications  in  Sbakspeure  that  he 
had  in  some  way,  early  in  life,  been  connected  with  tho 
legal  profession  than  are  to  be  met  with  iu  all  tho  works 
of  contemporary  dramatists  put  together. 

AlexiDdre  Dumas. 

The  Paris  "  Charivari is  publishing  n  capital  bur- 
lesque upon  Dumas  Sr's  travels  iu  Kursia.  The  illustri- 
ous romancer  is  repre.sented  Id  a  varitty  of  ludicrous  and 
fantastic  portions.  Wanting  to  correspond  with  the  Cir- 
cassian chief,  he  shoot*  a  crow  and  a  rat ;  then,  employ- 
ing tha  spoils  of  this  undiguiffcd  quarry  ns  his  writing 
material,  despatches  an  epistle  to  Schamyl,  "  written  in 
lion's  blood  with  nn  eagles  feather.''  Further,  he  dis- 
covers a  relative  in  the  person  of  a  descendant  of  the 
Crusaders,  whose  wife  addresses  tliti  trttveUers  in  the  old 
French  of  the  Middle  Agi-  romances,  and  nsk.«  him  "  if  ho 
has  rend  Fanny?'  Duuias  is  so  busy  writing  bis  own 
books  that  he  has  no  lime  to  read  those  of  others.  This 
tnvestie  is  still  going  on,  aud  getting  hotter  as  it  con- 
tinues. 


Oreat  Foreeriea  in  London. 

A  case  has  occurred  in  London  of  forged  bills  of  ex- 
change having  been  successfully  put  into  circulation  to 
a  largo  nmouut.  They  purported  lo  be  drawn  by  the 
Barbadcr,s  Brnnch  of  the  Colonial  Bank  on  the  parent 
establishment  in  London,  and  nro  supposed  to  have  been 
manuHicturod  nnd  neguliat«d  in  New  York,  where,  nftor 
having  parsed  into  good  hands,  they  were  rcmJtled  lo 
Iiondnn  to  several  respocUbte  firms  for  collection.  Those 
already  prBM'nl^id  at  the  Colonial  Difuk  amount  to  about 
XOOOO,  and  from  the  manner  In  whiub  they  nre  num- 
bered it  is  lufernd  that  at  loist  u  total  of  X15,000  has 
been  put  forth. 


the  executor*  of  «  d««<»«,i  ^, 
of  Colonel  U.irtley.  some  of  th,  moat  TaluabiTlr''''' 
Interwtlng  documents  assoetaled  with  Uie  bl#rm 
United  States.    The  manuscript.  In  question  e  "" 
autogmph  letters  of  Franklin,  the  French  nn.iT^" 
mitti.lers  of  the  period,  and  other  crl„brttie.  wltl 
of  America  In  Fraukhn  s  own  hand,  d-llolna  th  '  ?  "'"^ 
■tarie-i  also  the  English  amba«.ad»rs  pa.,po„  . 
by  tho  UDfurtunate  Louis  XVI.  '  *  ""''d 

Hungorr'.  * 

The  oeeurrences  In  Holy  have  made  a  deep  \mt,t, 
in  Hungtiry.    From  Pesth  we  Iwiru  that  there  i. If""! 
Of  geucr.1l  dlKCOnteut,  and  that  even  those  who  had 
posed  the  defenders  of  the  national  cnuw  iu  ihjh 
now  the  first  to  manifest  their  aversion  to  an  odi,?'^ 
pDw^r  which  knew  not  how  to  employ  |u  vici«rv  T* 
has  redoubled  lis  inhumanity  to  the  Uungnriio/' 
maybe  sure  that  the  first  signal  of  bostiliiIa»       -  " 
the  Uuufc-ari^ns  in  arms  lu  numbers  great  euouvh  , 
defy  the  power  of  Austria.  "  "* 

Toulon. 

Utters  from  Toulon  state  that  sixty. two  war  trans 
port-  are  ready.  The  supplemental  surgeons  iu  th,.  j^^' 
Itury  hospitals  of  PurU  and  Marseilles  arc  ordered  lo  bol,l 
ihemsolvM  in  rcalincs^c  for  active  service.  In-the  nrtil 
lery  there  ate  companies  in  which  flve-sixihs  of  the  xal 
are  excused  from  regular  duly  because  they  nro  makla! 
cartridges.  A  letter  from  Grenoble  speaks  of  the  con 
tiuued  arrival  of  troops  and  the  formation  of  u  Corpji  d" 
Armee  00  the  Alps 
From  Oermany. 

The  Pre.-^s  of  Vienna  asserts  that  during  his  sojourn  In 
Paris,  the  Grand  Duke  Constantino  expressed  himself  to 
the  emperor  In  Ihcic  terms:  "  The  present  rule  of  Po- 
land is  more  liberal  than  tbnl  of  Lomhardy;  there  would 
be  nothing  extraordinary  in  Russia  favoring  Italian  na- 
tionality, while  reconstructing  Polish  nutlonnlity  by  dti- 
rnble  institutions  which  are  worth  more  than  nn'ephcmc- 
ml  govcrnmfnt." 

Grandmother  Victoria. 

The  news  ot  the  birth  of  the  son  of  the  Princess  Fn  J. 
crick  William  of  Prussia  reached  Queen  Vlctoriaat  Wind- 
sor Castle  in  six  minutes  after  its  occurrence  in  Gerho. 
Demonstrations  of  rejoicing  took  place  at  Windsor  and 
at  Berlin.  The  regent  and  bis  consort  appeared  on  the 
balcony  fit  the  palace  and  omid  vociferous  cheering 
thanked  tho  populace  for  their  sympathy. 
Death  of  Rudio. 

Iiitelligenco  has  been  received  in  London  of  the  death 
of  KuJio,  who.  it  will  be  remembered,  was  a  parly  in  tlie 
attempt  against  the  life  of  the  French  emperor  in  Janu- 
ary. 18.58.  He  is  said  to  have  shown  in  his  last  mouienn 
the  strongest  marks  of  repentauce. 
The  Queen  of  Oude. 

This  lady  has  replied  to  the  Queen  of  England's  proc. 
laniation  in  India,  by  a  counter-proclamation,  in  which 
she  denies  the  good  faith  of  the  English,  and  says  tliey 
never  pardon  offenders,  This  is  referring  to  thepromised 
amnesty  to  the  rebels. 
Heavy  Fine. 

The  court  of  appeals  nt  Paris  has  confirmed  the  sen- 
tence of  punishment  for  three  years  and  &  fine  of  (our 
thousand  francs,  passed  on  Proudhon,  the  socialist,  for 
sentimcnls-contaitied  in  a  recent  worlt  by  bim. 
Immigrants  from  Africa. 

The  Mouitvur  de  Coloniiyttion  contains  a  minlaleriul 
decree  of  Prince  Napoleon,  bv  which  ail  recruiting  of 
immigrants  at  the  eastern  coast  of  Africa  and  Madugns- 
car  is  prohibited, 
England. 

There  are  reports  that  it  is  on  Ihe  political  attitude  of 
England  that  war  is  lu  reality  dependuut. 

NEW  PUBIiICATIONS. 

Bnici  OH,  LiiTl-K  BV  LrriLE.  A  Tale  of  Roslyn  School 
By  Fbkd.  W.  F.^ftRAR.  New  Vork :  lludd  &  Corlelou 
12mo.    pp.  366.  1S60. 

The  enterprising  New  York  publishers  deserve  ibn 
thanks  of  the  reading  world  for  this  elegant  editioo  «t 
a  charming  story  of  tchool  life,  nt  once  eloquent,  piithi'i* 
Ic  and  interesting,  which  has  elicited  the  warmest  appro- 
bation of  the  London  critics.  Uoston:  Crosby,  Nichols 
&  Co. 

SooTHWOLD.  A  Novel.  By  Mrs.  Lillib  Devebehx  U«- 
sTEr.  New  York;  Kudd  &  Carleluu,  l^uio.  pp.  2uT. 
1859. 

This  work  is  a  rovcl  of  society  written  by  one  wb" 
uvidently  understands  it.  nnd  has  moved  In  refined  and 
intellectual  as  well  aa  fashionable  circles.  The  plot- 
that  indispensable  feature  of  a  successful  story- is  very 
well  managed,  and  Ihe  denouement  is  startling  and  un- 
expected.   Bo.>ton:  Crosby,  Nichols  &  Co, 

IIe.idlono  Career  of  Paecofious  Piggy. 

One  of  the  funniest  of  all  child's  story  hooks,  by  the  M« 
Tliomas  Hood.  Capitally  illustratud.  Published  and 
for  sal(»  by  Mayhew  &  Baker.  203  Washiogtou  Streut. 

CoBiosmis  OF  NvTDBAL  HisTour.  By  Fra.ncis  T.  Bock- 
LAND,  M.  A  New  York:  Kudd  &  Carlcton.  12iuo. 
pp.  42S.  lS6d. 

The  enterprising  New  York  publishers  have  done  well 
in  putting  forth  this  beautiful  reprint  Ironi  the  fouriu 
Loudon  edition  ot  Ilucklands  agreeable  and  instructKe 
work.  It  is  written  in  a  popular  stj  le,  and  emiucoHy 
calculated  to  awaken  au  interest  in  the  study  of  oatunii 
history.    For  sale  by  Crosby,  Nichols  &  Co. 

A  Ne^v  Uistobv  of  tuk  CosiirEsi  op  Mesico.  By  Koefbt 
Ankgrsun  Wilson.  Philadelphia:  James  Ohalico  & 
Son.    8vo.    pp.  53y.  ISSW- 

We  have  already  alluded  to  this  work,  which  has  now 
made  iu  appearance  in  the  splendid  style  which  charac- 
teriies  tlie  important  publicntioos  of  James  Cballen  K 
Son.  The  work  is  properly  styled  a  n'lf  history  of  ibB 
conquest,  for  it  contemplatwi  that  brilliant  episode  frcm 
an  entirely  novel  point  of  view,  and  exhibits  it  in  a  u^" 
light  allogeilier  The  author  has  sought  by  a  careful 
aualj^is  ot  authorities  toscp.wite  fact  from  fiction  in  the 
received  aceounts,  and  supports  his  positions  by  proolc 
derived  from  local  luveitigation.  Wliatever  coaclusicn 
may  be  dr.iwn  by  the  s.u  teot  of  history,  no  one 
venture  to  deny  lo  Judge  Wilson  Ihe  merits  of  eaodor. 
discrimination  and  patient  research,  aud  nil  will  aduilt 
that  ihis  volume  is  a  valuable  adHiion  to  our  hisU'ric^l 
treasures.    For  sale  by  Crosby,  Nichols  &  Co, 
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of  tli'ir  publication,  if  out  large 


A  BniLLUSr  BOOK. 

THE  AUTOCRAT  OF  THE  BREARFAST-TABLE, 

*  TWELVE  >U«BE[IS  OP  Tim 

.access  .o'  ;."^^^  l„  Am»rir«D  iH-rio,l).nl., 

ih  ppnii.  iiiilc-ji  it  be 
ttaluell  Hucli  s  nlile- 
tliiU  thlH  buoK 


anil,  t'        i'fcrtijmB'J".  ha'p  ever  al 

•l'"'r'S-C/rn«ne..t  iit.re.t,  «nd  «ni  Uho  iw  pinre 
^111  '••'"'P^.  n(  tho  few  buuiorisw  wliom  tLu  world 
■  Ith  till'  «oi*"  "'j 

'"J'ff.^mO(itnlTecllonate appreciation  of  nBture; 

""il?<?e  of  wlial  i"  thought 
f„r  ko-'WiiuK  that  uinkes  ereu  tsutire 

„„d  f'-^l'^B- j       ^trj  bj  turn^  «itty.  ttudec,  graceful 
■  ^.Itiie  thrse      'Bble  talK* iimy  fairly  chal- 
"■"'Jl^oi^p"  ri^n  in  ll.e  «hok  Odd  of  lit«>muiT. 

'        [[7-A  SK«  EPITION  WITH  AWrLR  MAROIS.  ^ 

vol  Pnio    About  35(1  pngee    With  Chnnicter- 
!''r?nJ™tions  by  Iloppiu.  uud  ft  foplouH  [ndes  Price 
l::'^J''cSJ.TenlV         /MM         on  ^.-cdptof  price. 
^  PHILLU'!*,  SAMI'HON  A  CO., 

PuDLisniBS,  Todon,  Mass. 


""ToHNSON  &  COMPANY. 
IVEW  CONFECTIOIVAKV 

—  AMD  — 

RESTAURANT. 

TflE  dubscribera  would  inform  the  public  of  Boston 
aud  vicii.ity  tliat  they  havM  just  fitted  up.nt  great 
u  will!  every  conveDience,  a  new  and  Dli'gant 
nK^r*l}RANT  and  lOK  CRB^M  SALOON,  and  are 
poTpared  to  eupply       "'"''^  geLeraliy  witU 

^■RE^C1I  AND  AMERICAN  CONFECTIONARY. 

IljTinit  put  In  machinery  for  nianufacturing  by  steam 
pfiwer,  WB  llatler  ourselves  lliat  \TiIh  our  "  unrquntltfl 
innl'liif"  we  caunot  be  aurpasaed  in  "  iirUr  or  qiin'ilij." 

Every  description  of  C'nittctionfirj  hand,  fiimilies 
SI  pulled  with  Meati,  I'astry,  Jellies,  Ice  Crcama,  Table 
OruHU'eiJt-,  Krowu  I'uddmg,  etc,  etc  .  al  the  lowest 
Dflcps.  Swrci  mpplicd-  Goods  paclied  and  delivered 
anjwiiete  within  the  city/r^e  of  char!,'r. 

JOHN    JOHNSON  &.  CO., 
iVo.  4  Xmnoiil  Row, 

(Opposite  head  of  Hanover  Street. 
(■UARLE3  C0PEL4ND,  Special  Partner.  10 


BOSWOBTU'S 

TWENTY -FIVE  DOLLAR 
SI^WING  RIACHINE. 
Office  No.  3  Tremont  Bow, 
Opposite  llefli  of  Ilnnover  Street, 
Up  Stairs. 

_  The  most  pet  feci  macbtne  ever  made 
1, idles  Hre  rcqui^sted  to  call  at  Ihe  rooms  and  wlinesa 
(he  nmnuot  of  petting  done  ou  these  machines.  All 
ilnubt  will  be  removed  at  once,  and  they  will  gladly  pur- 
rtm^e  it  ill  preference  to  any  other  10 

ARTISTS'  MATERIALS. 

f|^IIE  undersigned  having  at  Iheir  establishment, 

Nob.  61  &  63  Union  Street, 

(COBMER  or  UANDVEH,) 

tlic  ino.it  complete  assortment  of 

AHTISTS'  MATEBIAL8 

eter  displaytd  io  Ibh  city  btfnre.  oiler  tlic  pauieftt  wholo- 
Mle  and  reUil. 

This  assorluiL-nt  com  prices  every  shade  of  color,  either 
ilrv  or  in  oil.  All  ki'idH  of  Crayons,  Brushes,  Varnishes, 
■'to  ,  in  fact,  nil  articles  used  iu  Oil,  Grecian  or  OrienUil 
riiiilidi;.  Having  the  csperienco  of  many  jeiirs  iu  this 
I'M-iuesw, 

Messrs,  WHEELER  &  Co. 

fl-iltiT  thenuelves  thcit  they  are  euabied  to  Dianufucture 
nnd  import 

ARTISTS'  MATERIALS, 

at  as  Ion  cost  as  auy  other  parties  in  the  country,  and 
respectfully  solicit  the  attention  of  those  purchii.<iing. 
OrdfM  by  miiil  or  express  from  the  country  will  receive 
prompt  attention. 

Thc<e  wlslilng  catalogues  of  our  articles  can  obtain 
the  Muip  by  forwarding  their  address  lo 

niESSKS.  A.  ^VHEELEK  ct-  CO., 
(■'OHNSON's  Block,) 

"  Ct.  fil  A  03  rnion  SIrcel. 

tlAKEB.  J.  w.  BAKER. 

JOSEPH  BAKER  &  BON, 
S'iO  Ifachrl  t*t.  or  S*l  If.  Svconil  8l., 

!■  II  I  L  AD  EL  PIII  A. 
iiANLTACimieRs  or 
Babbitt  Metal,  Spelter  Solder  &.Tinmea's  SoVder, 
P'ulers  in  pjg  Tin.  Re  melted  Speller,  Bartend,  PigUad. 
 Antimony,  Ingot  Copper,  etc.,  etc.  10* 

ENGHAVING  AND  DESIGNING. 

\\'  ''\l''fcKt'K  having  many  year*  experience  in 
I  1   .  (111.-  deimrtment  of  nrt.  coufideutlv  ofTera  hin  fer- 

V  lej  in  nil  varielies  of  wood  cDgniving,  book  and  news- 
.       in*,''""''*"'-    Ittifereuce— fi/^/oH  t  P.clonnl  Booms 

'^^j>Q^J.J  1  2  Winter  STBEiiT,  Itallou'e  Bulldii.g      2iv  1ft 


FOUSEL'S 

P  A  B  I  L  ir  M 

VIT.E, 

ASIMPLR  but  ■eirnllfle  combination  of  Ten-toble 
eitracti-,  rc'iuirlxfc  i>i,l>  to  Iw  khowu  and  u-ed  to 
becooiH  thi-  first  n-jort  in  vinvt  of 

Consumption,  Bronchitis.  Colds,  Chronic  Cough, 
Bleeding  of  the  Langs,  Soreness  of  the 
Chcit,  Hoarseness,  and  all  Pul- 
monary or  Bronchial  Disease. 

I  nllkp  nthi  r  prvpaniti.in*  rll.  ml  ti^  thp  public.  It  li 
•  •■  from  opium  an. I  other  deli>t.Tio>n  drtii^  or  mlm-ials, 
lUiilaicd  only  to  ^ik.U,.- ni,,!  lull  ihc  un»ufp«ting  pa- 
tleul    lulo    Wfiitity    whiU-    the    in-ldlous    di^nsc  nlill 
marches  ou  iLs  d.  .troj wny ,    Ni  ithir  !«  it  admiuls- 
tered  in  large  and  i)BU!<<  ou»  dote^. 

It  li>  the  dlwovery  of  an  eminent  French  physician 
and  te«tlmouinl.a  of  the  hlgli(->^(  chiirnrtrr  prove  it*  viXlvi.- 
cy.  Many  eminent  phjiii  wns  iire  uHng  it  In  tlicir  pmc- 
tlce  with  the  niohl  r«ticf^ict<>iy  resiiil", 

Price  92  per  bottle,  trial  buttles  SI.  Sent  by  mall  lo 
any  p.trl  of  the  country,  free  from  poaUge. 

K.  J-  I.AFOUMB,  Sole  Agent,  nl  HVekit  ft  Potter 154 
naahingtim  Street,  Uoslou,  Ma«s  ,  nud  lor  sale  by  all 
apothecariMi.  tf  g 


HOWE'S  BALL-ROOM  HAND-BOOK. 

3')"  Dsntes,  Cb11j=  for  ColiUon«,  Kti<iuctle,  etc.    37  ceoU'. 

HOWE  S  DRAWIKG-ROOM  DANCES, 
■line  and  Calls  for  180  Quadrilles,  Cotillons,  Wtdtxes, 
pfc.    ?1  m.    Free  by  mail, 
n  B  A  B  »    -W.    S  W  K  T  T  , 
Washington  St.,  Boston,  Mass.      7  4t. 


-r.yS^'^  New.— Agents  Wanted. 

i">        .  — P"y  '<■  weekly  .•wlnry  from 

W  '   v.^^':  '■"I-it^'l  required.    No  ■•hum- 

.>!■      *  or  particulars  enclose  n'smp.  and  nddress 

■  A,  B.  SIAllTVN.  Plaintow.  N.  U. 


I.  M. 


IE  K  HI  O  1'  E  1> . 

SINGER 


CO. 


RKSi-LCrFDLLY  inform  thrir  friends  and  the  public 
geiirraliy,  that  they  have  lesfied  the  Store  No.  GO 
tiuDOver  Street,  corner  of  Kim,  directly  under  their  for- 
mer  office,  where  thej  ari-  now  prcpnred  to  eihlbtc  their 
□  umerous  MecLlnes  to  all  who  ftivnr  u*  with  a  cull  We 
CJill  the  allenlion  of  ttll  who  are  in  March  of  Macbtiies 
for  family  use,  to  call  and  examine  our  letter  A  machloe, 
which  is  of  nu  entire  new  cocufruotlon  throughout;  for 
nratuesSjdurdblllty  aiid»peed  it  cannot  be  sur painted ;  In 
chort,  It  Mkes  the  palm  off  all  othrrs  in  the  world  The 
great  centre  of  attmclloii  now  U  our  Lew  Mle^room,  the 
public  will  come  where  they  are  received  with  attention 
Don't  lorget  the  number,  C'J  Hanover  Street,  corner  of 
Elm,  directly  opposite  the  Ameri<:an  Uonse. 

1 .   01 .   S  1  N  U  E  R    d-  CO. 
4w  9  B.  TROTT,  Agent. 


BOSTON  MEDXCiti  INSTITUTB. 
Orriv-s  ai  Baoxriun  SvnErr,  Eostos. 

Bmr.  N.  D.IY,  PrM  Hit  I'KRKZ  MASON,  Vie*  Prw. 

R.  Or»m  •»<)  J.  Un,  ,uN^.  I'lij (Ictan*. 

.  K«tMbll*hed  for  the  ■uccnufiil  livitlnient  of  dij>wv  Ui 
•».ty  form,  on  niltoniil  priuclpl«    Th»  rollo«I>,B  ar.  the 
aamw  o  a  f,.-  of  ih.w  «ho  haw  b«„  cut,.d  of  c.ncr : 
Mn.  n-...rv  Am«,  ir.trhbuiK.  W«M  ;  WIm  Kllru  M.nu, 
ml.rt)kr,  Mbh  ;  Abmbum  Cmilng.  Worc-t^r,  : 
r-  8,  1'.  11    l)r«k-.  N-«b«rypoit.  Mau>  ;  i«..murl  Mr. 
B-tn>,  K,.i  ,  Uwell.  M«m  ;  Klli.lia  U»«»r.  K,.i  ,  Mncln 
rw*  i    Mllllam  llrai'kvtt,  Wnltham,  Uau      t>i.|(  | 
lllard.  ritelihuric,  Mao,;  t'tr*lo<i^  (J    P«|iip.  Woon- 
fkrl,  H  I  ,  Thomn*  A  Mann,  Sliaker  Vlllan.  S«nith 
r..ton.  Ma*s  ,  Mrs  .lolin  Ileoitt,  WairriuMllk,  Ohio 
KIlj'U  Krtton,  Medfotd,  CornwallU,  N    S  ;   Hef.  John 
Unrrluian,  Catitorbiiry.  N  It  .  Nrthuin  TrmpW.  franh- 
hn,  Vt.  i  JcKtiUM       I^tthrep,  C*»tlp  Um>»i',  lown  A«ia 
Madden,  Mllfor  I.  Ma-n  ;  itnuiuil  WLKromh.  Udltico, 
Mass  ;  Sully  Adams,  Wiwtfctd.  Maw  ;  9U'ph«u  MehoU. 
Wtnche'ler    Mrua  ;    UilF^r  Mv^woi^nr,  Wv«l  Medway, 
Miiw  .  UoKjaaiiu  rry,  Itojalsuin,  :  8  A  Wivlcolt, 

Pro,idci!Ce,  It.  I. 

TeniliHoblaU  ftom  these,  and  ft«ui  more  Uiau  On  hun- 
dred otIivT«  permanently  cun-d  of  Cancer  or  Scrofula,  or 
other  stubborn  dtupskra,  hllhirto  cuhHldrrrd  liinmble 
by  old  ichool  phjriiinn*.  may  Ui  wen  ai.d  i-xiiuai.ed  at 
the  oIliL-f  of  lliv  InMitiitiim.  ;B1  llromllrld  Strrtt,  ll<wloii 
For  r\)ll  partkulam,  rnclicir  lUcotil*  in  *>t<imp>,  and 
Nmd  for  Ur.  Ilrpenv's  pnniphlet  on  "Caiifrn,  Surofula, 
'lumors,  elo  which  will  be  forwarded,  piwt  paid,  bj 
mall  AddreM  K  UHBKNK,  M  D  . 

10  No  30  ilcoLuQrld  Strrtt,  Boston,  Ma.>*. 


HOMtEOPATIlIC  BOOKS  AND  WF.D1CINK3,  whol 
Mvle  and  telail.    Puonogmphie  and  Plionolipic 
ttorks     Writings  of  Emanuel  i*wedenborg,  Tlieological 
an'l  Philosophical.    For  sale,  wbclecale  and  rvtpil  by 
No  a  Beiicon  Street.  10         OTIS  OU.PP. 


^2  50  ^*  "  ^  '  IMPROVED 
belf- Adjustable  Noiseleae 
CARPET  SWEEPER, 
with  the  Patent  Wheel,  which  will  not  wear  out  the  Car- 
pet. For  eale  at  all  the  Carpet  and  Uouse  Furnisning 
Stores  lo  Boston,  and  by 

H.  B.  CHAPMAN  &  Co , 

Manufacturers, 
Ko.  93  l-'i  Wntcr  Sirrci.      Im  9 


K  have  the  pleasure  to  announce  that  we  publish 
TC'DAY 

niLLARD'S  FIRST  PRIMARY  READER. 

Designed  to  accompany  the  Series  of  Reading  Books 
compiled  by  lion  Qeorge  S.  Uillard  It  \s  Iieautifully 
printed  on  tinted  paper,  and  U  ltlu):triti;d  with  eighty 
engravings  by  Andrew,  from  original  deaigna  by  Billings. 

HIOKLING.  SWAN  &.  BREWER, 

janSl  2w  9  WnNliiUKlon  Ml.,  BomIoii. 


M 


I'^'so^.iK^V*""*  nt  this  office,  on  rea- 

"hM  •omTinJri   ^'""i"*      "  ''y  designating 

■0*11  an.l  Ik   ^  ■  will  be  aaswtmd  by  ret.iru  of 

^''^aodthepnceatoncegiTen.  Stf.* 


ARRlAUe  AND  VISITIHU  CARDS 

FASmON-lBLV  ENGKATED  BY 

E.  A.  TEULON, 
14!)  1-2  W^SHIhGTON  IsTKEET  BOaTON, 

Directly  opposite  the  Old  South  Church, 
Successor  in  the  Card  Engraving  Department  t 
MR.  N.  D.  COTTON. 
Parties  desiring  Bildul  Cards,  Bnvelopea,  Cake  Boxes 
etc..  are  respectfully  Invited  lo  examine  my  specimemi 
conditions,  etc.    A  choice  lot  of  Mourning  Not«  Paper 
and  Kiivelopen  on  hand. 

E  A.  TEULON  will  allow  a  liberal  discount /Tnm  his 
nvut  pnc'S  on  all  jobs  exceeding  ?20  In  value.    Save  this 
adveili-emeut,  and  call  at  149  t-'i  \Vn«hiiii(IOD 
Ht.,  BoatoUf  directly  oppo!iil«  the  Old  South  Church 
Gm,  U 


WISTAR'8  BALSAM  OF  WILD  CHEBEY. 

TmS  JIKMEDV  has  long  commended  it.'elf  to  the 
most  f)(vo;able  opinion  of  all  by  its  remarkable  effica- 
cy in  relieving,  healing  and  curing  the  most  obstinate 
and  painful  cases  of  Couous,  Colds,  Isfluema,  Sore 

TilROAT,  ISFLAMM.VT10;<OFTUELDS(iS,  BRONCHITIS,  WHOOF' 

iNO  Cotjoii,  and  Cbodp,  while  CONSUMPTION  in  many 
instances  has  succumbed  to  its  influence  when  alt  other 
known  remedies  had  failed  to  relieve. 

Tho  vtide-spread  and  gcucral  Ufe  of  this  BaJsam,  to- 
gether ^Uh  the  great  good  it  hns  performed  for  the  last 
quarter  of  a  century,  proves  empbaticnily  that  the  past 
has  diecoTcrcd  no  remedy  approaching  it  in  value. 

The  only  okmuisb  is  prepared  by  SETU  W.  FOIPLB  ft 
CO-,  Boston,  and  is  for  sale  everywhere.  7  3m. 


AND    IRR1TAB1L!T\- physical 
(Jura 

 ^  _  itam_ 

encloM-d,  addrct-s,  in  pir/rri  rvnjuinur.  your  friend,  a 
■,  merely  superscribing  Bo.i  170,  Charles 


DEBILITY   
und  meutal-it.t  CL'RK  without  '■  CordialSj  '  " 
,n  InttruroenlP,"'  or  "  lUojls,"  etc.    With  : 


former  sufferer, 
town,  filasi. 


4t. 


BOOKS,  PLAVS,  I'ERIODICAES. 

WHOLESALE  AND  RETAIL. 

HUBBARD    W.  SWETT 

128  Washington  St.,  Boslon,  Mass.       7  -It. 

ALFUED  MIID«E  &  SON, 

BOOK  AND  JOB  TRINTERS  AND  STATIONERS 

No.  34  SCHOOL  STREET.  BOSTON, 
SAVINGS  BANK  BUILDING,  OPPOSITE  CITY  HALL 

Wedding  Stationery  of  nil  kinds  conslantl?  on  hatid 
and  Cards  printed  at  the  shortest  notice. 

Orders  from  the  country  promptly  answered-         4t  — 


I-'INE  ART  DRAWING  PEKCILS-Compr#cd  of 
fine  Cumberland  powder,  nianuftciured  on  a  new 
principle  in  an  entire  piece  of  lead,  without  ihc  slightest 
variation  throughout.  They  stand  B  firm  point  and  ar« 
easy-  of  erasure.  Mnnuliiclured  by  De  La  Hoe  k  Co, 
London,  and  for  sale  by  THOMAS  GltOOM  &  CO.  Stn 
tionera,  82  Slote  Street  3"  " 


1  SKiKS'  CIRCI  LAB  TO  BOOK  AOKNTS,  Our  Pub 
lications  are  considered  •mong  the  mrv-l  saleable.  Ad- 
drefs,  postpaid.  HOBEIir  SEAKS,  Publither,  181  ft  illiam 
Strvet.  Now  York.  8  41- 


"O  KT  THE  D  EST." 
UERSTEKS 
QUARTO  DICTIONARY. 
TUB  iNTine  WORK  v.fJtniuniKo 

"  All  young  persons  should  have  a  slanilnri,!  Dirrms- 
ARVaktheir  elliows.  And  while  you  aiv  riboul  It,  <ikt 
TilKDtST;  that  Dictionary  U  Noah  WmixTSu's- l/ir  Krf«l 
yrnrk  Vnabrhlgril.  If  jou  ah>  too  poor,  save  tlip  amount 
fiom  off  your  back,  to  put  It  into  your  hiad  "— JA/i>, 
J'Hini  III. 

'■  Everj  fatmir  should  give  his  sons  two  or  throe 
f'lunre  rods  of  ground,  well  propan'd,  with  Uie  avails  <if 
which  they  may  buy  it  Every  mfthanir  iJiould  put  a 
receiving  box  in  some  conspicuous  nliicn  In  tho  house  to 
catch  the  stray  pennies  for  the  like  uurposu."— A/im, 
L-fr  Ikml. 

More  than  tfn  times  ns  ninny  are  sold  of  Webstar'* 
Dictionaries  ns  of  any  other  scries  In  thU  country 

At  \tM^tj'oiii-Jifth.\  of  all  the  School  Books  published  In 
this  country  own  Webster  as  tbelr  slasdnrd,  and  of  the 
remainder,  few  acknowledge  nji^  aUindnrd. 

Published  by  0  &  C  MEKllIAM,  Springfield,  Mass., 
and  for  sale  by  booksi-llers  genumlly,  ID 


Vegetable  Pulmonary  Balsam. 

riMlE  STANDARD  RE,MEOV  FOR  ALL  PUr.MONAKV 
J.  DISKASKS,  — F.stentitveiy  used,  tested  and  uppnu.Hl 
ill  -Now  England,  Ciiniuln.  and  the  llrlllsh  provinces  dur- 
lug  a  period  of  ■/////crir  VK,l/;.Vby  F.min-ui  Phy.\<. 
ci'iiit.  Ciirii'n'iin.  l'i'[l-\Mirs  oj  CfUrK".  Thtnlosifiil  Stin- 
iiinri>>,  Sriiiilifir  iinil  lJifliii^:'ihlird  I'liblu  A/fii,— and  In 
fact  by  all  classeji  in  the  comaiuuity.  See  cDrUncabis  la 
pamphlets  and  wrapper  to  bottles. 

DbwARK  OV  CoUSTlHlfWTS  ANP  iMnATIOKSl 
Inquiru  for  the  article  by  its  wiiolr  NAMB, 

'■  VEGETABLE  PULMONAKY  BAI.8AM  " 
Prepared  only  by  ItEED,  CUTLER  &  CO  ,  Druitglsls. 
;i3  India  Street,  Boston,  Mass.,  and  sold  by  apolbecarle" 
und  country  merrhants  gcncrully.    Price,  large  sl«<,  £1  ; 
small  sl/e.  I'lO  cents,  lilw.'jm.  It) 


NO  C  H  A  R  U  K 
FOR  STAMPINO 
NOTE  PAPIfR 

AND 

ENVELOPES 

WITH  INIT1AI.9. 

Just  reci'ivrd ,  :\  fluperlor  lo'.  of  assorted 

Colored  Note  Fupera  and  Envelopes. 
Also,  u  fresh  stock  of 
MAYHEW  &  B^KER'tt  OWN  PAPERS, 

Three  siies— Thick  Cream  IsilJ,  Plain  and  Ruled 
IE/"  No  charge  for  stamping  with  Inilinl,  ('rent  or  Seal 
MAYHEW  &  BAKER, 
10  WiubinKian  Mirc«i. 


OROVER  &  BAKEB*8 

UBLRDU.\TKD 


THE  AMERICAN  HOUSE, 
HANOVER  STREET,  BOSTON, 

IS  THE  LARGEST  AJiD  BEST  ARRAMJED  UOTEl 

IN    NEW  ENGLAND. 

Possessing  all  the  modern  improvement*  and  cnnvi'iiicnces 
for  the  accomniod"tlon  of  the  IniTi'lling  pulilin. 
8  eow-lm.  l.EM'IM  BICI-:,  l*ro|trirlor. 

PKTIIRE8  FOR  ORFXMN  AND  ANTKU'E 
PAINTING  ace  only  published  by 

J.  E.  TILTON  &,  Co., 

101  Washington  Street,  Boston, 
Wlio  forward  them,  postpaid  (with  full  and  speolvl  direc- 
tions how  to  pniot),  to  nuy  address.   Send  tor  a  list  und 
other  information  gnitis. 

Dealers  and  leachi'rs  suppUed.  ^  eow3m. 

I'liL-MONARY  CONSUWniON. 

THE  Inutility  of  ordinary  medicines.  In  this  fatal  dls- 
eiLie.lsan  undeniable  fact.  Pulmonary  Consump- 
tion, being  primarily  and  tssentlolij'  doe  to  improper 
nssimulatlon  and  disoidered  nutrition,  can  be  rationallv 
attacked  only  by  a  medicine  which  renovate*  the  nutri- 
tive powers.  Such  a  medicine  is  the  PtlHUVIAN 
SVItl'l',  who^e  chief  ingredient  acts  directly  and  Imme- 
diately on  the  blood,  and  nrrestA  the  disease  lafely  and 
«urely,  wherever  relief  Is  possible. 

^X^A^TED,— Agent.' in  every  county  In  Ih*  United 
\\  States  and  Canadns  to  sell  by  subicrlptlon  the  v.-ry 
be*l  boots  publlhbed.  A  small  cnpiUil  only  Is  reiiulred, 
and  large  profib  can  bo  made  For  full  pnrllrulars  ad- 
Anfn  LEAKV  &  OKI/-.  Publishers. 

Cw  0  224  North  Second  Street,  Philadelphia. 

TRAVELblNU  P.iSSPORTS. 

PERSONS  going  abroad  ciin  be  furnished  with  Travel- 
ling Passports  by  applying  to 

.JOHN  E.  M.  GIIJ.EY. 
Hw.      10  No.  8  Old  Stjit«  House,  Boston. 

BEHARf;    OF    BASK    MUTATIONS!  Us. 
WATTS  &  CO.  ?  p-nuine  article  for  the  cure  of 
PILES  If.  UhOWN,  Apothnnnj.  Agmt, 

iw  10  No  CS  Wnshliigton  Street- corner  Stale- 

I^VEKGBEENNIRSKRV.WOOnHlRV.N.J. 
For  Catalogue  and  Prketl  LUI.  address 
■itr  9  DAVI1>  J.  GUISCOM,  PiOpri*l*r. 


Family  Sewing  Machines. 

NliW  SlYl.ES. 
PRM'KM  PUOn  $.10  TO  «I4S. 

IH  Summer  Street.   noslon. 

Broadway  *.  N««  Yoih, 

7AI  Chestuui  5lr«tl  llilladelrhlM. 

ISl  Balllmorw  St.,  (Carroll  Building)  Balllmont. 

TWEXTV-FHE  TIIOtS.i\l>  n  I  NK. 

These  mnehtniH  »rw  from  two  spools,  ss  piirehapsil 
from  the  store,  reijulrlng  no  r«-«lndlng  of  thread,  and 
nii1i>hli>g  each  ream  by  thrlr  oun  opetallen,  without  re- 
course to  the  hand  needle  aa  t*  n'i|ulT«d  by  otber  ma- 
chines. On  account  of  Ihnlr  simpllvlty,  durttblllly,  easa 
of  mansgsmeni,  and  adaptation  lo  all  vsrlelles  nf  nimlly 
sowing,  they  txrruta  oitber  hiavy  or  lliio  viork  wttli 
sQual  fivcllltjr,  and  without  speclat  Ddjuitmeul, 

As  svldencv  of  the  um)UestloBab!a  superiority  nf  their 
mnchlnes,  the  Grkvch  k  Bahxr  Siwinu  ,M  tcMlHx  CuU- 
PAHl  leg  leave  to  respecituliy  refer  to  the  following 

TESTIMONIALS. 

"  Hafing  had  (Uio  of  Ureter  &  llsker's  marhlne*  tn  mj 
liimlly  for  iipurly  a  ytar  add  a  Imlf,  I  tnhe  plea*ure  In 
conimendkni  It  os  etrry  way  iflbthls  for  tbs  purpose  for 
which  it  Isileslgurd— 'unilly  sewing  Mit  Jnihiio  Sjht- 
1(1,  ir>/.  !■/  Htv.  1)t.  l^anll.flili^r  !•/  A*.  1.  Iniltftmli nl. 

'■I  confess  mjself  drilghted  with  your  Sawing  M«- 
eblne,  which  has  bwn  In  my  fitnitly  for  many  month*. 
It  ha*  alwnys  bi'vn  rodf  tor  duly,  rviiulrtiig  no  adjust- 
ment, and  Is  easily  adspted  to  every  variety  of  lamlly 
srwlng,  by  simply  ehaiiglug  the  spools  of  Ihivad,'' — 
M'l  Hlnah't/i  hhrUauif,  tn/s  of  Kiv.  l)r  SihfklamJ, 
iilitnr  nf  N.  Y  ('Arurinn  Ailioiatr. 

"  Aflvr  lr)liiR  several  dllTeront  good  mncliliirs.  I  pre- 
ferred youtfi,  on  areount  of  tis  fiuipllclly  and  the  peifict 
«iu<e  with  which  It  Is  mauagril,  dm  well  an  the  sltrngllt 
and  durability  uf  the  twnu).  After  long  eiperivuce  I 
feel  nompelenl  In  spMkk  In  this  maniirr.nnd  to  i-usilidenl- 
1y  leromniend  it  for  every  variety  of  ttinilly  seHlog.''  — 
Abs.  11.  IS.  Siiounir,  m/r  of  \t\t  uUU<i  i\l  IltiivUyn  Star. 

*'  I  havn  used  u  Orover  fc  Bakvr  Sewing  M*chlne  for 
two  years,  nud  have  found  It  adauliid  lo  all  kinds  uI  fsm- 
lly  sewing,  frum  eambrlo  to  bronddulb.  Uatnienis  have 
hvnu  worn  out  without  the  giving  w«y  of  a  ntltrli.  The 
machlue  Is  easily  krpt  tu  order,  und  enitly  used  —Mf». 
A.  I!    »Vi.;i;-(r,  <^  H-i-    V„u.  W/i.;-,.(',  jWu-  Vurl. 

"  Your  sowing  maebinn  hns  buoii  In  uie  In  my  fsnilly 
the  past  two  years,  and  the  ladls*  ie<iuvsl  me  lo  K'*e  you 
their  testimonials  to  Its  perfict  adaplcdness,  as  n«ll  as 
Uborsavlog  quallllvs  In  the  purloruiancu  of  fnsilly  aiid 
boutuhold  sawing  —Hnlnl  HnvrTnuu,  Kiw  Ynri, 

"  For  several  month"  we  have  uped  drover  It  Baker's 
Sewing  hlucblne.  ai-d  have  COR  K  to  the  roneluston  that 
every  lady  who  drsltrs  her  sv>li>g  h>iiiili/Wy  anil  •/""^'V 
d'irir,  Huuld  be  ni"i>t  furtunati'  In  posseisliig  one  nl  lbrS4< 
relisble  and  li>it<  fiiTluiible  ■  Ircn-iietdle  women,'  whosa 
euuiblnid  iixinllil'  i-  (if  i-iiiiig.  tlirnglH  ami  nmj'li'Uy  nn 
invaluable  "—J  II  „>/iv/fffl.  ilautiMit  nj  Gtn.  titingt  V. 
Mornt,  iihloi  "/  thr  llumt  Jotintat. 

Bslraet  of  a  letter  f^om  TbOBlU  It.  LcaiUt,  Ks>].,  an 
American  gentleman,  now  resident  In  Sldnajr,  New  BoutU 
Wales,  lUted  Jan  Yl,  18&8. 

"  I  had  a  tent  made  In  Hrl>>oun>*.  In  WKt,  In  wbieh 
there  were' over  three  tbouiuLt.d  )nrds  of  sewing  don* 
with  oae  of  Grover  k  linker's  Mncblm'>,  and  a  .unglt 
svnm  of  that  has  outstood  all  the  ilnuUr  seams  Dewed  hy 
sailors  wlllt  a  uuudlu  and  twine.'' 

"  If  Homer  could  be  called  Up  from  his  mnrky  hades, 
he  would  (ing  the  advent  of  Giovor  k  Uaker  as  a  inoM 

li('nljj;tiiitit  mtiacle  of  urt  thnn  was  ever  Vulcan's  suilthjr. 
Me  would  deiiouneo  midnight  shirt  making  as  '  the  dllp- 
lul  Kpihig  of  woes  unnumbered.'  ''— fV"/,  North. 

"  I  take  pJcnsur*  In  raying  that  the  Urover  k  Ibikar 
Sewing  Mikchlnes  have  inuie  than  suitnlnvd  my  eipecta- 
Hon.  After  trying  and  mtuining  others,  1  have  three  of 
them  In  opeintlon  In  my  dlllvrvnt  places,  und,  after  four 
years'  trlsl,  have  no  lault  to  And."—/  //  llummimil, 
SrimtaT  /ivin  South  Cmolinri, 

"My  wife  hns  had  one  of  Grover  k  Bnker's  Family 
e^wlng  ftlnchlhts  for  sr.me  lime,  and  1  nui  falltDed  it  is 
one  ft  the  best  labor  saving  machines  that  has  been  1li> 
vented  I  take  much  pleasure  In  recommsndlng  it  to 
the  public."- J.  a.  Il'if'it,  (Imriniir  •>/  Tnin>uir. 

"It  in  a  bcDutlful  thing  nnd  puis  every  body  Into  an 
excitement  nf  good  humor  (Wre  I  a  Catholic,  1  (hould 
insist  upon  Salnin  llrvter  k  llaker  having  an  atamal 
holiday  Iu  commmoiatloa  uf  ihelr  good  dewdi  for  It u* 
munlty,"— flisiiui  jlf.  Via]/. 

"  This  is  not  a  pud  following  the  gift  of  a  machine. 
We  went  and  jiuhIhimiI  the  arllrle  of  llrovrr  k  Bnher. 
And  wn  lisve  acrnmpllfhed  the  srwlng  of  a  ("rti.lght  In 
a  little  more  thnn  two  days!  If  tti"(»  Is  such  a  thing  n« 
being  'p'ntty  wise  and  pound  foolish,'  where  can  ihla' 
eiianicter  be  better  llluslntcd  than  Iu  the  ea)o  of  a  bus- 
liaiid  and  father,  who  yearly  pay*  more  for  doctor's  Wile 
for  his  fevble  wife  than  tt  would  cost  lo  buy  a  sewing 
machine  which  would  Inst  for  }«ars,  ard  whkh  veiy 
probably  Is  all  that  bis  wife  reijulrts  to  lestoro  her 
hratth  I  think  Ib'te  Is  aomethlng  In  ihe  muscular 
i  tfort  re(|Ulrrd  by  the  lewtng  mnrhlne  which  I,  po.lllvely 
heallhlul  Don  (lulxote  sa}*,  '  bli  ved  be  Ihe  man  who 
irirrnlri/  tltrji.'  J  lay,  blr>v*d  be  the  man  who,  through 
tbe'ewing  machine,  innnUillhr  opfottunity /oi  x'tijinig.'^ 
—  iltr.  M/i.  Parsonn  Cvokr,  in  IA»  I'vntaw  Ki<on/n. 

"  A  lady,  with  a  good  mscblue,  ean  easHy  swomplUh 
In  a  day  an  BDiouniof  lenlng  whlcli  li -.oold  rt'iuirna 
week  to  do  by  tb«  common  n.'.de.  si  d  so  *ho  gains  lime 
for  other  occupations.  Wa  have  hnd  a  machine  In  our 
family  for  some  monlhf— of  Od.ver  k  baker  *  make— 
and  every  bodv  who  see*  it  In  operation,  ll  clodlrg  the 
isdlts  who  know  no  much  more  about  •  guwet.  and  baud 
■  »od  (earn.' than  weaver  dienmsd  of,  stale*  ll  tube  on* 
of  the  mo.t  valuable  Inttentloim  oi  tho  aga.*- ll'a«A- 
mannn-l  H'fl't'"'- 

SBND  rOIt  A  CIRCt'LAR- 
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BALLOU'S  PICTORIAL  DRAWING-ROOM  COMPANION. 


AN   EASTERN    SCENE.— DOMESTIC    LIFE   IN  ALGIERS. 


THE    MODERN    R  Eli  EC  C  A. 


_  .  ,T  rtTT  (      NUMBER  22 

M.  M.  BAliLUU.twiNTKa  strbbt. 


BOSTON,  SATURDAY,  MARCH  12,  1859. 


s  CUNTS  siNQLB.  |  VoL.  XVI.,  No.  U-.-Wholb  No.  403. 


A  GLOUCESTER  FISHING  SCHOONER. 

The  animated  scene  depicted  on  this  page  by 
jif  Waad  is  no  fancy  sketch  ;  it  is  one  which  the 
artist,  when  looking  up  subjects  for  the  Pictorial, 
skelcUed  apon  the  spot  with  his  characteristic 
spirit  and  fidelity.  How  familiar  to  us  is  that 
Glout-ester  smack  ;  and  how,  though  moored  to 
,lio  wharf,  does  she  carry  us  back  to  Cape  Ann, 
with  its  glorious  marine  scenery,  iw  hardy  sons, 
its  "ancient  and  fish-like  "  atmosphere.   On  the 


wharf,  here  in  our  picture,  is  a  busy  and  raotloy 
group  of  buyers  and  sellers,  amphibious  beings 
and  landsmen  in  characteristic  costumes,  and 
with  the  fresh  fish  piled  up  in  glittering,  tempt- 
ing heaps — the  bounteous  tributes  of  old  Nep- 
tune. Turning  to  the  report  of  the  Boston 
Board  of  Trade,  we  find  the  following  statistics  : 
The  city  of  Boston  is  the  principal  market  of 
the  United  States  for  the  sale  of  fish.  It  oariy 
took  the  lead  in  this  business,  exporting  codfish 


as  early  as  1633.  There  are  at  the  present  time 
some  thirty  houses  iu  the  trade,  with  an  aggre- 
gate capital  of  SI, 100,000,  anil  their  sales  (in 
1857),  amounted  to  near  $6,000,000.  A  great 
proportion  ot  tlio  eutiro  caU-h  of  fnh  iii  the  State 
comcjt  to  this  market ;  or,  if  not  actually  shipped 
from  Boston,  is  sold  here  to  bo  shipped  tliwt 
from  the  outports  to  various  southern  porU.  The 
diflforcnt  kinds  of  fish  sold  hero  are  codfish,  had- 
dock, hake,  halibut,  pollock,  mackerel,  salmon, 
salmon  tn)iit  and  lake  trout,  hcrringH  pickKl  and 
smoked,  alowives,  shad,  bass,  white  fish,  blue 
fish,  sword  fish,  tongues  and  sounds,  halibut 
nnpes  and  fins  and  halibut  heads.  The  sale  of 
codfish  and  halibut,  fresh,  may  ho  estimated  at 
$300,000.  They  are  shipped  in  a  frozen  state  to 
all  the  adjoining  States  during  the  winter.  The 
port  of  Gloucester,  whence  the  fishing  craft  in 
our  picture -hails,  is  thirty  miles  distant  from 
Boston,  on  the  north  shore  of  Massachusetts 
Bay.  It  is  the  lai^^st  seat  of  the  domestic  fiah- 
erics  in  the  United  States,  if  not  in  the  world  ; 
and  the  producta  of  her  industry  and  toil,  in 
the  shape  of  barrolB  of  mackerel,  codfish  and 
halibut,  are  distributed  to  all  parts  of  this  coun- 
try, and  are  shipped  to  many  foreign  ports.  Tho 
cities  of  Boston,  New  York  and  Fhilndolphia  are 
ttio  great  distributing  ports  for  the  products  of 
the  Gloucester  fisheries.  Tho  merchants  of  these 
cities  send  their  orders  to  be  filled  to  tiie  dealers 


and  oponiton  in  Oloucoslcr,  and  but  few  fish  aro 
sent  to  market  for  ncrouut  o(  the  owners  of  tlio 
vessels  that  landed  ihum.  There  are  304  nchoon- 
ers  averaging  70  ions,  employed  in  tho  fishorion, 
making  an  aggregate  of  21,0oo  ions.  72,000 
barrels  of  mackerel  may  he  estimated  at  *500.000 ; 
98,000  ([uimjil.-i  of  coiltlsh  are  worth  *;tOO,(WO. 
Over  threo  thousund  mvn  nn>  employed  in 
these  and  the  Imlihut  fishery.  There  are  now 
puhlishotl  statumeuta  of  the  productn  of  Uiat  and 
shore  fishing.  The  port  of  (iloueoHtur  now  ranks 
as  the  third  in  New  Kngland  in  amount  of  foreign 
commerce,  lis  Inido  in  princiiially  with  Suri- 
nam (Dutch  Guiana),  and  various  ports  in  (ho 
IlritiNh  Provinces.  Tho  fonner  husinons  waa 
commenced  in  GIuuceHter  as  early  as  I7<Jt,  and 
now  employs  U  ships,  harkN  and  brigs.  Tho 
provincial  trade  was  commonrod  ton  or  twelve 
years  ago,  and  has  grown  to  ita  present  impor- 
tance. Gloucester  now  has  upwards  of  two  hun- 
dred arrivals  annually  from  that  quarter.  Among 
the  imports  at  Gloucester  in  18.'>7  were  ftOOO 
hogsheads  molasses,  3(HI0  bhds.  sugar,  5000 
(■ords  firewootl,  and  largo  (|iiHntities  of  salt  from 
Liverpool  and  CiuliT:,  and  fisli,  lumber,  coal,  etc, 
from  British  America.  The  fixhermen  of  Glou- 
cester are  a  hivnly  set  of  men,  and  trained  by 
tlicir  calling  into  excellent  seamen.  Amateur 
fishing  for  a  few  hours  may  be  fine  sport,  but 
ftshiug  for  a  living  is  a  very  difTurent  afi'air. 
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BALLOU  S  I'lCTOIlIAL  DRAAVING  UOOM  COMPANION. 


[tCrltton  for  Bullou'a  I'lclorUl.] 

THK  WIZARD  OF  HAKCKLONA. 


BT  AKBA  M.  CAIlTEn. 

Tub  city  of  Barcelona,  ono  of  tlie  primipn! 
and  handsoracf  I  ciiies  in  nil  Spain,  is  biiilt  in  the 
ahape  ot  a  half-moon,  lut  ittg  Iho  sen.  ft  "s  ibc 
Imndsomcst  i-iiy  in  all  Cnmlonia,  wlii-  h  is  tlic 
fairest  as  well  as  the  richest  province  in  Spain, 
abounding  in  wooded  mountuin  ►'lopes  and  Edcn- 
like  valleys.  walcroJ  !•/  silvery  streams,  which 
in  inanvphicoi  coinc  rushing  and  fuuming  down 
some  mountuin  side,  sparkling  among  ihe  pnrplc 
porphj'riiic  rocks  ;  it  is  rich  willi  precious  stoncn, 
such  as  topazes,  garnets,  nibiefl  and  jaspers,  a.* 
well  as  rich  mines  of  lead,  zinc  and  iron.  The 
city  itself  is  a  (loaint  yet  elegant  place,  strongly 
fortified.  On  tho  cawL  side  is  a  strong  ciliidcl, 
buill  in  I7ir>,  and  connected  by  a  secret  passage 
with  llic  fori  San  Carlos,  near  the  sea.  On  iho 
westsi«ieof  llic  c.ty  lies  the  hill  of  Monljouy, 
with  a  fort  which  prolocts  iJie  harbor. 

Close  tu  the  ciliidel— so  close  liial  iho  shadow 
uf  its  heavy  walls  rented  npon  the  garden  like  a 
cloud— stood  a  tiill,  stone  honso,  built  very  much 
after  the  fashion  of  Corsican  houses— tall  and 
narrow,  with  loopholes  like  windows,  and  a  deep 
doorway.  In  front  of  tliia  bouse  was  a  spacious 
garden,  thickly  set  with  wide  sprcailing  trees, 
which,  together  with  the  shallow  from  the  frown- 
ing walls  of  the  citadel,  always  shed  an  air  of 
gloom  over  the  i)lrtcc.  Add  to  this  u  high  Int- 
lice  and  a  heavy,  iirchcd  gateway,  and  voii  will 
have  an  idea  of  the  place  occupied  by  I'aola 
Bslaban,  the  reputed  wizard  of  Barcelona. 

All  passers  by  looked  askance  at  the  black, 
forbidding  gateway ;  and  it  was  not  until  they 
were  out  of  car  shot  that  they  dared  even  to 
Fpeak.  Children  — rash  liitle  mortals— some- 
times peered  through  the  interstices  of  the  lnt- 
tico,  hardly  daring  to  breathe,  then  ran  loarlully 
homo,  with  the  speed  of  a  deer,  scarcely  daring 
to  look  bcliind  them. 

The  cause  of  all  this  distrust  and  fear  was  bo- 
canse  the  liouse  was  inhabited  by  one  poor  old 
man,  whom  all  called  the  wizard  of  Barcelona. 
T.flok  at  hira,  now  quietly  walking  among  tlie 
trees,  with  Ids  head  bent  down  and  liis  hands 
drooping  by  liis  side,  and  say  if  there  is  any- 
thing so  very  fearful  or  auspicious  in  his  a'*pect. 
Surely  not  1  Yon  see  before  you  only  a  small, 
well-shaped  old  man,  whose  quick.  Hashing  black 
eyes  and  clear  complexion  are  in  strange  contrast 
with  his  snow-white  hair  and  llowtng  beard. 

In  1790  the  people  of  Barcelona  were  more 
supcrstitioua  than  they  are  now,  and  readily  be- 
■  lieved  any  story  of  witch  or  wizard  they  might 
hear.  None  know  when  I'aotu  Estaban  came,  or 
where  from.  He  came,  it  was  reported,  one 
fearfully  stormy  niylit.  Thus  the  story  runs: 
The  house  which  ho  now  occupied  was  then 
empty,  under  the  ban  of  being  haunted.  One 
wild,  stormy  night  in  November,  when  the  rain 
fell  in  torrents,  the  thunders  rolled  and  tlie  light- 
nings blazed,  and  the  waves  rolled  mountains 
high  and  angrily  broke  upon  the  shore,  the  hautit- 
ed  house  had  suddenly  been  brilliantly  illumi- 
nated ;  there  had  been  a  wild  cry  heard  on  the 
night  air,  ami  in  the  moniiiig.  lying  on  the  steps 
of  the  house,  was  the  old  man  now  called  INiola 
Kstaban.  A  passer-by  paused  at  the  closed 
gateway,  and  gazed  curiou^sly  in,  and  was  about 
to  enter,  when  the  crouching  figure  rose  and  in  a 
second  disappeared  within  the  house,  the  door  of 
which  was  shut  with  a  shun,  and  there  was  a 
sound  o(  wild  hiugliler  hcaid  for  a  moment. 

From  that  time  the  lonely  old  man  was  called 
a  wizard,  and  shunned  like  a  pestilence,  save  by 
a  few  more  curious  and  itarless  than  the  rest, 
who  penetrated  into  the  bouse  to  learn  their  fu- 
ture. Those  few  never  spoke  of  what  they  had 
seen  or  heard  within  the  haunted  house,  but  look- 
ed grave  when  questioned  on  ihc  subject,  and  in 
reply  said  that  the  old  man's  name  was  I'aoia 
Kstaban,  and  that  he  would  Icll  fortunes  if  any 
were  desirous  of  looking  into  the  future, 

I  do  wrong  to  say  that  the  house  of  Kstaban 
W.1S  shunned  altogether — it  was  not.  A  report 
had  of  late  spread  through  the  city,  that  in  the 
dark,  stone  hall  was  confined  a  beautiful  maiden, 
bcautifal  as  an  angel,  and  the  yoinig  nobles  of 
Barcelona,  n  wild,  reckless  set,  were  constantly 
ui>on  the  wdtch  fur  a  sight  of  the  lovely  maiden. 
Wateh  as  they  might,  no  sight  of  the  unknown 
damsel  had  as  jet  been  obtained,  and  the  young 
man  who  had  spread  the  rcjjort  was  beginning 
to  be  accused  of  invcnlins  the  story,  or  else  of 
liiivinf  been  bewitched. 

In  a  brilliantly-lighted  dining  saloon,  in  llio 


central  part  of  the  cily.  Ml  five  young,  fashion- 
nidy  AS  well  m  rithly  drwstd  men.  The  vi- 
ands had  been  rcmoicd,  and  they  were  now 
leaning  buck  in  their  i  hairs  sipping  the  sparkling 
wine.  Their  »j>irilB  were  bi;;h,  and  nil  was  mer- 
ry good  nature  among  them,  till  one  spoke, 
young  (,'arlo  Marlnro 

'  Give  an  account  of  yoiir»celf,  Ijorcnao.  Tell 
us  why  you  Bprea<l  the  rrpirl  concerning  old  Es- 
Inbiin  jou  did  ?" 

"  Wlini  report  n»kcd  Lorenzo,  raielng  hia 
jirond  head  with  n  haugbiy  air. 

"  Wliat  report?"  Why  lliot  concerning  a 
young  ami  beautiful  girl  liviny,  imjirisoncd,  in 
llio  wizard'n  houjic." 

"  I  said  I  caw  a  beautiful  female  fat  c  at  one  of 
Ihe  manor  windows." 

"  Yes,  I  know  you  sm'il  so  ;  but  wlmt  did  you 
invent  such  a  stoiy  for 

"  Invent  ?    I  'ii<i  not  invent  any  Inle." 

"  (>,  Lorenzo!" 

"Do  you  mean  to  insinuaie  that  I  lie  7"  cx- 
chiiincd  Lorenzo,  cpringing  to  his  feet  Hashed 
,.nd  excited. 

At  this  fiery  exclamation,  a yoimg,  dark  haired, 
durk-cyed  man,  silting  at  a  table  jdnced  near  that 
occupied  by  the  young  nobles,  niised  his  eyes, 
and  from  that  moment  watched  carefully  ihe 
movements  of  the  joung  iuflli.Ta,  though  the  pa- 
per ho  held  before  Ids  face  served  him  for  n 
screen. 

I.,nrenzo,  receiving  no  answer  to  his  question, 
again  in<)uired,  and  in  a  still  more  haughty  lone, 
Who  among  you  dale  insiiiimte  that  I  lie  ^" 

Another  young  man,  evidently  heated  with 
wijio,  deliberately  pushed  his  chair  back  from 
the  table  and  confronted  Lorenzo,  while  ho  said, 
quietly,  "  I,  Don  Carlo  Murttiro,  dare  say  it !" 

"  Then  take  that !"  And  suiting  the  action  to 
the  word,  the  liery  Almeida  seized  a  silver  goblet 
partly  filled  with  wine,  hnd  dashed  the  whole 
contents  full  in  the  fa<  o  of  liis  companion. 

In  an  instant  young  Martaro's  sword  was  freed 
from  tho  scabbard,  and  blood  would  have  flowed 
on  tho  spot  had  not  the  other  young  men  inter- 
fered and  separated  them.  Many  and  various 
were  llic  exclamations  given  utterance  to. 

"Apologize,  Carlo!  For  shame  !  Put  up  your 
swoul !  Y'es,  apologize,  Carlo!"  exclaimed 
ono;  "  you  had  no  right  to  accuse  Lorenzo  of 
lying." 

"  Ajiologizu  1"  c-xclaimed  all  voices. 

"  By  San  Diego,  I  wont  !  Let  Lorenzo  make 
good  his  word  !"  sulkily  returned  Carlo.  "  Ho 
said  old  Estaban  had  in  his  den  a  beautiful  young 
girl." 

.  "I  repeat  it ! '  hanghtlly  answered  young 
Atmoida. 

"AVhat  tfid  you  say,  Lorenzo  asked  Don 
Segovia. 

"  I'll  tell  you  M-hat  ho  said,"  interrupted  Mar- 
taro.  "  Ho  said  he  had  seen  looking  from  ono 
of  tho  windows  of  tho  old  wizard's  house  a 
beautiful  female  face,  more  beautiful  than  any  ho 
had  ever  seen  btforo.  Did  you  not  say  that, 
Lorenzo  '" 

"  I  said  it  onco,  and  I  say  it  again  I"  answered 
Lorenzo,  calmly  resting  his  hand  upon  the  back 
of  his  chair;  "  and  what  have  you  to  say  against 
that '" 

"Simply,"  replied  Don  Martaro,  doggedly, 
"that  it  is  not  so!" 

Lorenzo  sjirang  fonvani,  but  his  friends  seized 
him,  and  one  among  them  tried  to  reason  with 
Carlo. 

"  How  can  you  say  that  Lorenzo  has  spoken 
falsely,  when  you  have  no  proof  that  tho  lady 
isn't  there  '" 

"  But  I  h;ive  proofs." 

"  Bring  them  forward." 

"  Have  I  not  watched  from  sunrise  till  sunset, 
and  seen  no  such  angel  face,  nor  indeed  any  sign 
or  sound  that  might  betoken  the  existence  even 
of  a  such  ft  being  ?  Do  you  think  that  for 
anything  else  I  would  have  spent  so  many  hours 
in  ft  mean,  close  room  over  the  baker's  shop  1 
Bah  !  tlie  smell  of  vile  cookery  is  in  my  nostrils 
still  !"  And  that  young  exquisite  npi>licd  to 
his  delicate  nojc  an  exquisitely  carved  golden 
vinaigrette,  with  an  affcclalion  ofsupreincdi^gust. 

Lorenzo,  whoso  momentary  excitement  had 
faded  away,  smiled  contemptuously,  while  he 
Raid,  in  a  clear,  quiet  voice, — "Friends,  I  have 
no  desire  to  quarrel  with  you,  All  know  that  I 
am  neither  a  coward  nor  liar,  and  that  I  will  not 
brook  au  insult.  Don  Carlo  Martaro  has  grossly 
and  wantonly  insulted  mo,  and  nothing  will 
serve  save  tho  most  Immbic  public  ajiology  or 
crossed  sword.s.  An  Almeida  scorns  a  lie.  What 
I  told  you  I  saw  was  the  truth,  and  I  will  strive 


lo  make  good  mjr  word*,  for  yoor  own  saliefac 
lion  and  mine.  Thin  very  nighi  I  will  pctictrnle 
into  the  old  wijnrd's  ca*tle,  be  it  haunted  or  not, 
and  discover  whether  there  is  a  lady  there,  and 
if  there  is  »h«  fhall  ere  to  morrow's  sun  rise  bo 
nt  my  own  house,  installed  in  the  fincot  room, 
and  at  dinner  you  shall  be  prcfeiiled  lo  the  beau- 
tiful imknown.  Wait  mo  here,  for  I  will  relurn 
before  midnight.  Carlo,  I  wait  your  messiigo." 
And  with  a  haughty,  graceful  bow  the  young, 
rccklcNri  Don  Almeida  left  the  hall. 

While  tbii  lIiscu8^io^  had  been  going  on,  the 
stranger  had  been  entirely  disregarded  thongh 
riot  disregarding.  When  the  quarrel  began  ho 
had  watched  the  young  men  simjdy  through  cu- 
riosity, but  nt  the  mention  of  a  lady  and  the 
name  nf  Estaban,  the  brow  of  the  young  man 
hnd  darkened,  his  checks  paled  and  flushed,  and 
he  bail  seemed  .iboiU  to  spring  forward,  but  by  a 
ginnt  elTort  had  remained  in  his  chiiir.  When 
Lorenzo  left  the  ball,  the  slninger  rising  care- 
lessly, had  followed.  The  young  men  resumed 
their  scats,  and  the  wine  being  removed,  card 
tables  were  called  for,  and  they  prepared  to  spend 
tho  remiiiniiig  hours  till  midnight  in  playing 
games. 

Down  Iho  long  flight  of  steps  leading 
from  the  dining  hall.  Lorenzo  tripped,  followed 
closely  but  silently  by  tho  young  stranger. 
Through  the  long,  broad  streets  went  Lorenzo, 
so  intent  on  his  object  that  ho  turned  not  to  see 
tho  dark  figure  following  so  silently  in  his  track. 
As  they  neared  the  wizard's  abode  Lorenzo 
slackened  his  pace,  and  his  pursuer  found  it  hard 
work  to  walk  slow  enough.  At  last  tho  gale 
was  gained.  Awhile  Lorenzo  |)auged  ;  then,  as 
if  moved  by  a  sudden,  desperate  resolve,  he  laid 
his  hand  on  the  latch.  Nothing  resisted  ;  ihe 
gate  swung  noiselessly  upon  iis  hinges,  and  ihe 
young  man  was  within  the  haunted  precincts. 
Never  pausing,  Lorenzo  stepped  forward  and 
jilaced  his  baud  on  tho  door.  There  was  no  bolt 
or  bar  to  prevent  his  free  entrance,  and  in  a  mo- 
ment he  found  himself  within  a  diraly-lighicd 
hall.  Moving  cautiously,  the  young  man,  still 
followed  by  the  stranger,  entered  first  ono  room 
and  then  another,  finding  them,  though  lighted, 
warmed  and  handsomely  furnished,  entirely  de- 
serted. Gaining  courage  by  the  silence  per- 
vading llio  house,  Lorenzo  ascended  lo  the  second 
story.  Two  rooms  he  cnleicd  ;  ihey  also  were 
lighted,  and  more  bi  illinnlly  than  the  others,  and 
displayed  a  greater  dcgreo  cf  luxury,  while  here 
and  there  laid  little  articles  clearly  denoting  Iho 
presence  of  a  lady.  On  a  sofa  near  the  door,  in 
tho  second  story,  lay  a  tiny  pair  of  gloves  and  a 
rich  gold  bracelet.  The  gloves  Lorenzo  trans- 
ferred lo  his  ]tocket,  while  the  stranger  raised  the 
bracelet  and  examined  it  carefully.  Upon  tho 
insido,  engraved  in  tiny  characters,  were  these 
words  :  "  Nina  from  Henri." 

As  tho  young  stranger  read  these  words,  he 
turned  pale,  and  was  obliged  to  lean  against  tho 
door.  A  third  room  was  searched,  without  effect. 
Lorenzo  paused  before  the  door  of  iho  fourth. 
A  second  only  ho  paused— then  the  portal  was 
flung  wide  open,  and  the  young  stranger,  looking 
over  the  shoulder  of  his  companion,  saw  a  bril- 
lianily-lighted  room,  in  the  ceutio  of  which  was 
a  lovely  woman,  who  stood  mule  with  astonish- 
ment at  the  sudden  intrusion.  Placing  his  hand 
upon  his  sword,  the  young  stranger  murmured, 
"  It  is  Nina  I  Nina  found  at  last !  Now  be  ready 
to  protect  her." 

Lorenzo  seemed  slightly  abashed  as  he  met 
the  young  gill's  inquiring  eyes  fixed  upon  hira. 
There  was  no  fear  expressed  in  the  dark,  bright 
eyes.  Lorenzo  bowed  and  entered  tho  room, 
wliilo  the  stranger  slunk  into  the  shadow  of  the 
doorway, 

"What  means  this  insolent  intVusion,  sig- 
ner?" calmly  asked  the  young  girl,  stepping 
back  as  Lorenzo  advanced, 

"  It  means,  lair  lady,  that  I  have  found  whnt  I 
sought  for," 

Tho  lips  of  the  young  girl  paled  slightly  as 
she  heard  these  worJs,  and  iho  stranger  watching 
outside  the  door  grasped  the  handle  of  his  dag- 
ger with  a  firmer  grip. 

"  There  must  be  somo  mistake,  sigoor,  and  I 
beg  you  will  leave  immediately,  and  not  force 
me  to  summon  assistance," 

So  spoko  tho  dauntless  young  girl,  though 
she  knew  she  was  as  good  as  alone  in  the  house, 
for  the  old  deaf  waiting-woman  in  tho  hall  bo- 
low  would  never  hear  the  summons,  and, 
should  the  house  fall  about  his  ears,  old  Paola 
Estaban  would  never  lietd,  for  he  was  deep  m 
some  abstruse  calculation, 
j      "Nny,  lady,  1  care  not  lo  put  you  to  that 


troub'e.    I  will  state  my  errand,  and  huv« 
doubt  but  that  you  will  gladly  free  me  from  n,- 

embanassmenl." 

•'  I  will  (car  noibing.  I  request  you  asag^n- 
tlcman  to  free  me  Irom  your  presence.  1  IiopcJ 
am  not  mistaken  in  applying  ihv  word  gcntle- 
miin  to  you  V 

This  was  said  so  haughtily,  that  I>orcn7,o  Al- 
meida, reckless  as  he  was,  pnused,  feeling  aciu. 
ally  ashamed  to  go  on.  Throwing  aside  ibo 
feeling,  he  said  : 

"  Your  presence,  lady,  is  requested— nay,  do- 
manded — at  Ihe  Almeida  piibicc." 

"  How  '." 

"  I  repeat  it.  I  am  come  to  escort  you  to  if,c 
Almeida  palace,  which  I  will  do  in  all  honor 
but — "  and  he  paused — "  if  you  accompany  ihq 
not  willingly,  I  shall  be  obliged  to  carry  you 
there  forcibly." 

Heiurning  no  anSwer,  Nina  Estaban  spmngio 
the  tide  of  tho  room  and  violently  puUcd  tho 
bell  rnpe,  saying : 

"  Take  my  warning,  and  fly  before  it  is  too 
lale.  Should  my  people  find  you  here,  your  life 
will  not  be  worth  a  farthing." 

The  spirit  and  daring  of  ihe  girl  only  delight- 
ed the  young  man,  who  was  now  determined  to 
have  her,  come  what  might. 

"  Ah,  lady,  place  not  too  much  faith  in  the  Ic- 
gion  of  spirits  attendant  upon  your  sage  father, 
for  they  will  not  inteifero  between  you  and  uio. 
You  are  mine,"  and  Lorenzo  took  a  step 
forward . 

"  Stand  back  !  I  fear  you  not.  God  will  not 
let  harm  come  to  mo.  There  is  one  ever  watch- 
ing  over  rao." 

"  Dare  you  mention  that  holy  name  in  ibis  en- 
chanted abode  1  Aio  yon  not  afraid  that  your 
father,  at  the  mention  of  tho  name  of  God,  will 
turn  into  a  black  cat  and  vanish  up  the 
chimney  ?" 

"The  intuit  is  needle??,  vilo  wretch  !  Unpro- 
tected as  i  seem,  I  fear  you  not.  Your  hour  is 
come!"  And  so  saying,  Nina  pulled  the  bcll- 
ropc,  and  wiih  fjided  hands  waited,^  to  all  ap- 
pearance perfectly  calm,  ihongh  ihero  was 
despair  in  her  heart.  Two  seconds  elapsed,  and 
n  deep  voice  from  the  daikness  said  : 

"  What  wish  you,  lady  ?    We  arc  here." 

At  the  unexpected  sound  tf  a  voice,  a  deadly 
fiiintncss  overspread  Ninn,  and  Lorenzo  visibly 
trembled,  for  ho  was  not  wholly  free  from  llie 
siipcrslilions  of  the  ago.  and  as  he  had  heard  no 
steps,  no  sound,  ho  readily  believed  the  sum- 
mons had  been  answered  by  beings  from  another 
world.  Summoning  all  her  presence  of  mind, 
which  was  fast  leaving  her,  Nina  exclaimed  : 

"Seize  mo  this  man — boat  him  severely— rut 
off  all  his  hair,  and — " 

Nina  paused,  for  she  knew  not  what  else  lo 
say,  yet  wished  to  frighten  the  audacious  young 
nobleman.  A  moment's  thought,  and  her  nnlivo 
miBchievousne-^8  came  to  her  aid,  and  she  went 
on  : 

"  Yes,  slaves  of  tho  bell,  cut  off  his  hair ;  bent 
him  and  bend  him,  that  ho  may  never  more  stand 
erect ;  stain  his  face  brown  that  his  friends  may 
never  more  know  him  ;  strip  from  him  his  velvet 
cloak  and  jewelled  sword,  and  leave  him  on  ihe 
sidewalk  to  live  or  die,  as  may  be.  Haste!" 

From  the  hall  the  same  voice  replied— "  Lady, 
queen  of  the  bell,  wo  obey.  Kneel  and  close 
your  eyes,  for  even  you  may  not  gaze  upon  us." 

Nina  obeyed  ;  and  Lorenzo,  who  by  this  time 
was  quaking  with  fear,  felt  himself  grasped  from 
behind,  raised  in  twopoweiful  arms  and  borne 
swiftly  down  stairs,  out  of  ihc  door  into  the  gar- 
den. There  ho  was  beaten,  and— but  here  bis 
senses  failed  him.    He  fainted  from  sheer  frighi- 

Nina,  as  she  knelt  with  her  eyes  closed,  henul 
the  sound  of  footsteps,  and  uniil  they  died  nwiiy 
in  the  distance,  dared  not  raise  her  head.  When 
all  was  silent  she  rose  and  looked  about  her.  No 
ono  was  there.  Hud  she  dreamed  it  all  ^  No  '■ 
for  there  lay  a  plumed  hat  upon  the  floor.  She 
stooped  and  raised  it,  to  try  and  discover  to 
whom  it  belonged,  when  she  heard  a  swift  strp 
upon  the  stairs,  and  ere  she  could  cry  out,  i'"' 
young  stranger  sprang  into  the  room. 
"  Nina !" 
"  Henri!" 

And  the  two  were  clasped  in  each  other « 
arms  in  fond  embrace.  A  moment,  and  Heiic 
raised  his  bead. 

"  Why  did  you  fly  from  mo,  Nina  V 
"  Fly !  Ah,  Henri,  my  poor  father  was  sus- 
pected of  sorcery,  as  you  know,  and  he  U  fi  M"' ' 
rid  thinking  here  at  least  to  find  pcacj.  The) 
would  have  burned  him  alive  could  they  ha\e 
caughl  hiiu  in  Madrid  ;  so  iu  the  dtad  of  uigh 
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f     I  cannot  tell  you  how  we  got  _hcrc. 
"'  h  r"6  rcpawlion  as  a  wizard  traveiled  Usi 
*  liow  I  kno"       *"'^       tjund  «II  doors 
*^  ""^'i  Icni'fisi  U9.    Worn  and  weary  we  came  to 
"^'"^^lioiisc,  reported  to  be  liaunled,  and  in  despair 
possession  of  it,  lioping  by  entire  eeclusion 
,    c  ull  insult  and  (rouble.    Alas !  it  was 
'"'"^|j"[,e;  fortius  very  nifht  I  have  been  eub- 
d  10  open  insult  in  this  very  room,  and  freed 
' iicrhops  greater  wrong  in  some  slrango 

^"^'^^^f  so  stningeiliat  1  am  almost  inclined  to 

"'['ieve  in  the  intervention  of  spirits.  Sometime 
iVhI  tt'll  you     'i'^"'  Henri, 


I  am  unMOUS 


10  know  how  you  found  me  out. 


Did  my  letters  reucli  you  ! 

j(ytr  Niuii,"  answered  Ilonri  Estaicz, 
kissing  ih-  up'urned  fuccuf  tlie  young  girl,  "for 
!'voLt  Idi  so  abruptly  at  night,  1  left  with  the 
"  inirig  SI"""'''  resoh  td  to  search  through  tho 
worl'iforyon,  and—" 
•'Ah'  yon  should  have  known,  Henri,  that  if 
niV  hurry  I  could  not  warn  you,  I  would  have 
^yne'  80  as  6oon  as  wo  reached  any  place  of 

^'''■^'ftt-iis  beside  myself— incapable  of  thinking." 
Uut  how  did  you  find  mo»" 
"  I  will  tell  you,  Nina."    And  in  rapid  words 
Henri  related  tho  scene  in  the  dining  hall,  and 
liis  fallowing  young  Almeida   to   the  bouse. 
■■  \i  tlic  doorway  I  listened,  dear  Nina,  and 
ilie  moment  came,  1  obeyed  tho  (luecii  of 
(lie  bell,  and  acted." 
Kiiia  laughed  mcirily. 

"Outside  the  gmden  gate  lies  Don  Lorenzo 
Almeid:!.  punished  sufiiciently  by  the  loss  of  his 
lieauiiful  hair  and  a  pretty  severe  pounding,  lie 
(iiiiiieJ  from  fright,  firmly  believing  himself  in 
(he  hands  of  the  spirits  of  darkness.  His  friends 
uill  learn  his  plight  and  bo  warned.  You  nor 
your  father  need  fear  no  more  intrusions,  for  a 
linio  at  least.  To-morrow  wo  will  return  to 
Miuirid,  where  tho  wife  and  father-in-law  of 
I'riiicc  lienri  Estalcz  will  be  respected." 

The  clock  in  the  dining  hull  struck  ten,  eleven, 
find  at  last  twelve,  but  still  Don  Lorcnso  de  Al- 
nieida  returned  not  to  his  waiting,  watching 
lneiid*.  One  o'clock  sounded,  an.t  still  ho  camo 
iiol. 

"  Sume  evil  has  befallen  him  "  exclaimed  ono 
of  ilio  number,  and  with  one  accord,  they  rose, 
donned  their  cloaks  and  hats,  and  sallied  out  to 
seek  their  missing  friend.  Direct  they  went  to 
iliu  wiKanl's  house.  There,  on  the  walk  outside 
ihc  wiekel,  they  found  the  don,  perfectly  bewil- 
dered. They  bore  him  to  tlie  palace.  As  they 
entered  his  brilliantly-lighted  rooms  what  asight 
met  their  view  ;  the  elegant  Lorenzo,  robbed  of 
his  doublet  find  cloak,  shorii  of  his  waving  locks, 
:iiid  healing  on  his  person  marks  of  ill-usage. 
Tied  to  his  back  werj  his  missing  garments,  and 
trt  the  sleeve  of  his  mantle  was  pinned  a  paper, 
on  whieli  were  written  these  words  : 

"  Tho  wizard  of  Barcelona  sends  his  compli- 
ments by  the  valifint  Don  Lorenzo  Almeida,  to 
all  who  may  wish  to  explore  his  mansion,  and 
[iiissess  themselves  of  his  lovely  daughter.  A 
^ceond  intruder  will  not  be  treated  as  kindly  as 
the  first." 

For  years  afterwards  it  was  a  remembered  sto- 
ry that  of  the  brave  Don  Lorenzo  Almeida, 
»lio  liad  sought  to  outwit  the  famous  Wizard 

■•I  B.UICLLONA. 


THi:  BLACK  ART  IN  PRUSSIA. 

A  pleasant  incident  lately  took  place  at  the 
'  oiiri  of  Berlin,  indeed  in  the  very  hands  of  the 
i'riiiee  Kegent  himself.  Ono  evening,  Bosco, 
tile  nmgieian,  having  been  invited  to  give  asoire'e 

It  the  Prince  Itcgent's,  he  put  into  the  hands  of 
'li^  royal  highnessa  miniature  globe  representing 
tlie  four  quarters  of  the  world.  No  sooner  had 
lie  directed  the  attention  of  the  prince  to  the 
'onip.iraiively  small  space  occupied  by  Prussia 
ilio  globe,  than  tho  froniiers  of  the  kingdom, 
111  the  very  hands  of  its  present  ruler,  expanded 
visibly  before  his  eves,  and  in  a  moment  embrac- 
pi  ilie  whole  of  Germany  in  all  its  length  and 

rcadih.  The  prince  smiled  the  smile  of  a  re- 
s^rvjd  diplomntisi,  hut  some  of  the  other  mem- 
i-ers  of  the  royal  family  are  said  to  have  clapped 
loeir  hands,  and  bestowed  rather  a  lively  bravo  on 
"It  hero  of  poliiical  legerdemain.— P<*m  Presse. 

^■"IIAMMEDAN  PASSPORT  TO  PARADISE. 

^  |Hen  a  devout  Mohammedan  on  his  death- 
y  gives  to  his  spirit-guide  the  requisite  amount 
'  '""ney,  he  is  fumi&hed  with  a  passport  to  I'ar- 
th     ,K  '^^'^''ully  placed  near  his  head  in 

e  (oiiin.   The  following  is  a  f.ee  translation  " 
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(U'rlUrn  for  Bnllnu'a  rirti^rlst.) 

AutobioKiiiiiliy  of  ft  .\enspa|)er. 


these  pas.poru  :  '*'   

.h;7c/  (.ahrHl:  Dear  sir,— In  con.' i deration  of 

i *»ni  of  Ks  ,  paid  by  Sheik  Abdul  Karim 

er  lo  i''  treasury,  you  will  please  deliv- 
t.omt  arrivu!  ut  jour  i>lacc,  three 
'md  oh""**^'^  trees,  two  date  do.,  one  lamaiiud, 
(kjhh  'Z^*^*  in  proportion.  Also  seventeen 
dm/'  "  ,  f"*^"  palaeea,  and  cattle  in  abun- 
""'l^'Wig.-.yours,  ic,  .'■ 


BT  OlACOMO  6.  CAMfANA. 

I  say,  Joe ;  why  an  yon  lit©  tho  famous 
help  mate  of  the  celebrated  Jack  Sprat  I  You 
don't  know  '  Then  I'll  tell  ;o«.  Ii's  because 
you  lovo  all  /itt  and  no  lean.  That's  so, 
isn't  it?" 

These  were  the  first  words  1  ever  h^ard.  I 
Wft3  about  two  minutes  and  a  half  old,  and  I 
could  hcMr  as  well  then  as  I  havo  ever  done 
since;  and  as  for  seeing— but  how  could  1  help 
seeing,  since  I  had  five  limes  as  nmiiy  i's  as  ever 
Argus  hail,  and  all  of  ihem  as  bright  as  they  «iil 
evvr  he.  I  had  just  been  iiung  out  to  dry,  like  a 
newly  washed  dickey,  after  having  life  typo 
graphical  6<(ueezed  into  me  under  a  patent 
I'/t't'.u,  which  .did  mo  flatten  upon  n  most  tx- 
imordinary  k'nd  of  bed,  where  they  u«c  about  n 
hundred  thousand  s/mts  to  a  single  bluiikd. 

Tho  individual  who  had  the  honor  of  first  giv- 
ing mo  a  specimen  of  tho  sounds  of  my  naiivo 
tongue,  was  of  the  genus  printer  and  species 
compositor,  and  he  used  the  term yii/  in  its  icch- 
nico  typograplucal  sense,  Mgnifjing  easy  work, 
or  something  thereunto  etiuivnlcnt.  1  had  but 
little  time  lo  speculate  upon  llio  many  novelties 
by  which  I  was  surrounded.  1  was  soon  seized 
and  carried  to  tho  post-oHice,  and  there  poked 
away  into  u  gloomy  mail-bag,  along  with  a  whole 
host  of  fellow -sufierers.  The  unpleasantness 
of  my  situation  was  much  increased  hy  the  sort 
of  company  I  was  tlius  forced  lo  keep. 

"  Wat's  your  politics  V  s(|neakcd  ono  of  my 
nearest  neighbors — a  little  wliitej-brown  daily — 
almost  before  wo  were  settled  in  our  places. 

My  (not  codfish)  aristocraiic  Boston  blood 
lingled  at  this  impertinent  audacity,  from  one 
end  of  my  form  to  the  other.  "  Sir,"  said  I, 
"  my  vocation  is  literary  and  ai'tistic.  I  never 
dabble  in  filth." 

The  fellow  seemed  inclined  to  he  restive,  and 
even  belligerent.  Most  of  my  own  eyes  were 
folded  up,  but  I  managed  to  givo  him  a  look 
through  a  pair  of  Rev.  Theodoie  Parker's,  which 
happened  to  be  on  my  first  page,  The  cut  was 
too  much  for  him  ;  ii  silenced  him  at  once. 

It  was  a  sore  trial  for  a  jonraal  of  my  respect- 
ability to  he  mixed  up  wiih  such  political  riff- 
raff. The  Duilij  Democratic  Douf//i'jf-'ticc,and  tho 
Ehouy  liejwIAicaii  iiip-Swiiicr  and  Wool'y-Ihaf], 
raised  a  tremendous  hubbub.  They  shook  their 
jists  in  each  other's  faces,  and  brandished  their 
daggers  furiously. 

"I'll  smash  your  italic  i's!"  shonted  Dough- 
Face. 

"  I'll  batter  your  roman  w's  .'"  roared  Wool/t/- 
Head. 

"  Come,  come,  gentlemen,"  cried  the  Lotidon 
Punch,  who  happened  to  be  present,  "do  mind 
your  /i's  and  (/'s.  This  is  not  a  prialing-oflice. 
You  can't  make  pi  of  each  other  now.  There 
are  no  shootinf/sticL-s  here.  *  Do  let  us  havo 
some  c's,'  as  the  tmpty  case  said  to  the  full 
one." 

And  so  we  jot'gcd  on  till  I  camo  to  my  jour- 
ney's end.  It  was  at  an  out  of-the-wny  post- 
oflice  in  tlie  lieart  of  the  "Old  Dominion."  I 
was  liberated  from  my  confinement  and  laid 
upon  a  shelf,  when  I  afterwards  listened  to  the 
following  conversation  : 

"  Miss  'Netly  done  tole  mo  lo  ax  you  for  her 
Blue." 

"  Iter  what .'" 

"  Her  Blue." 

"  And  what  the  deuce  is  a  S!ue  f 

"  Dunno,  sir.  'Spect  it's  de  little  bag  o'  stuff 
what  de  'oomcns  puts  in  de  wash-tub,  long  o'  de 
closes." 

"1  don't  keep  blue-bags,  you  fool.  Your 
mistress  must  have  told  you  to  go  to  the  store." 

"  No  she  didn't,  master.  Indeed  and  'deed, 
and  double  'deed,  she  done  lole  me  lo  go  lo  de 
pos'-oflice  and  ttU  Mars'  Jinkins  to  give  me  her 
Blue.  And  de  reason  why  she  done  tole  me  so 
'lic'lar,  is  dal  I  nehber  was  sent  to  do  pos'-oflicc 
for  nuftin  afore,  Dey  alluz  done  sent  Joe 
Sephus ;  but  Joe  Sephus  he's  done  got  do 
molera-chorhus ;  and  lilllc  Duky  Wellinton,  he 
comes  smnctimes,  but  Duky  Wellinton  done  got 
loxicated  for  de  small  pox,  so  he  couldn't  come, 
nyther;  and  dat's  how  it  comes  dey  ont  me,  and 
tole  me  not  to  forgil  dc  Blue." 

"Blue,  Blue!  What  con  the  fellow  mean  1 
Tell  Miss  Cornelia  I  have  no— but  stay,  per- 
liaj,s_j-es,  it  must  be  Ballou— B  Tou— ZidZ/on's 
Pictorial.    There,  boy,  here's  your  BTou." 

"Dis?   Dis  Blue?   Why,  bless  your  soul, 


M*r«'  Jinkios,  dis  lunt  no  DIoe-dia  ver's 
white." 

'•  Thai's  it.  I  tcU  you.  That's  what  Miss  Cor- 
nelia wdnis.  There— put  it  in  your  b«.-ikct,  and 
off  with  you.  Don't  you  loso  it,  now— ao  you 
hear!" 

"  Nehber  fear,  marstcr;  dis  chile's  all  stfij," 

Ami  ilms  it  was  that  I  wm  muisfcrrcd  i»  the 
rusiody  of  a  great.  Iflfy.  luhlwrly.  careless,  hob. 
bedclioy  of  a  darkey,  who  quIKd  mo  in  tli«  mid- 
dlc  of  the  road  before  he  wu.s  half  way  home. 
Fortunately,  it  was  a  dry  spot  whore  I  fell,  so 
lhat  my  outside  wrapper  even  was  not  soiled.  1 
lay  in  this  inglorious  posiiion  for  ten  minutci. 
perhaps,  when  I  was  picked  up  hy  another  negro] 
with  a  compnniou. 

"  Whafs  dat  art"  cried  Tompcy,  when  ho 
first  saw  mo.    "  Dai's  somebody's  letter." 

"Shohl  You  is  n  fool.  I'omp,"  replied 
Gusty  Cwsar;  "dat  nr  aim  no  loiter.  What 
blunderhuihes  you  onlarut  niggers  does  make 
of  yourselves  I    Dat's  a  newspaper,  I  icll  you." 

"I  know  better.  Dat  ar  aint  no  newspaper. 
Don't  you  !*co  'taint  got  no  printin'  on  it." 

"  Slioh  !  It  actilty  makes  mo  sick  lo  hear  on- 
larnt  niggers  like  you  a  talkin".  Dat's  de  ante- 
lope of  de  paper,  what  you  see.  Do  pajtcr's  on 
de  inside.  Stop— don't  lar'  it  oft.  Let  me  toad 
de  subscription  on  de  hack  of  it,  fast,  and  deo 
1  11  tell  you  who's  de  on  ner  of  it,  Dal  fust  let- 
ter  is  a  M,  or  else  a  W  ;  and  do  nex  one  is  a  F, 
or  a  T,  or  a  I,  or  cUe  a  J,  or  a— but  dat  don't 
make  no  difference  ;  it's  de  las'  nanio  what  wo 
wants  to  know,  and  dat  is— le'  me  see  ;  its  S,  n, 
c — S,  n,  doubleo,  Sneo,  e,  e,  r,  ter,  Siicc-jer — 
yes,  Sneezer;  da.'s  do  ticket." 

"  O,  go  'long,  Gus ;  dat  can't  he  il." 

"  But  it  is,  1  tell  you.  Dat's  de  bcry  idsnly- 
kill  subscription.    'Taint  nuBin  else." 

"  \Vhy,  Gusty,  you  must  bo  a  fool.  Snecaor  T 
Dat  aint  nobody's  name,  'les  it's  Gusty  SucMCr, 
somo  kin  to  you." 

"  It  mayn't  be  nobody's  name  nowhara  'bout 
here,  bat  dat  at  newspaper  h'longa  to  Mr. 
Sneezer,  and  nobody  else,  and  cf  you  can't 
find  Mr.  Sneezer,  you  aint  obligated  to  gin  it 
to  nobody." 

"  Well,  you  ort  to  know,  and  I  don't." 

"  1  does  know,  olo  hoss.  I's  disi  deboy  what 
does — I  is.  Now  let's  take  de  antelope  olT'u  it, 
and  see  what  do  paper's  like," 

"  Golly,  mighty !  sakcs  alive !  What  pic- 
tnrs!  Gecminy,  crymony  I  What  a  newspaper  I 
Who's  dat  ar  teller  on  de  outside,  wid  do  gray 
beards" 

"  Let's  see.  Par's  do  name,  right  under  him. 
T,  h,  0,  o,  d,  0,  r,  e,  P,  a— sholi !  I  knows  him, 
I  knows  him  like  a  book.  U'a  Theodore  the 
Packer.  He  libs  obcr  dc  riher,  yandcr  ;  and  ho 
packs  'bucca.  I's  seen  htm,  many  a  many  a 
time.  He's  a  great  fighiiu'  man.  He's  do  ono 
what  whipped  big  Ike  Barber  at  de  cimp  mcotin' 
las' summer.  He's  '  some '  now,  1  tell  yuu.  Dis 
see  what  a  wicked  eye  he's  got." 

"  I  done  hcerd  Mara'  Billy  Underwood  readia' 
in  a  newspaper  'bout  a  great  big  fighliii'  man — 
two  of  'em,  dero  was.  Dey  done  had  a  big  bat- 
tle 'way  off  yonder,  in  New  York  or  Canada,  or 
some  udder  o'  dcm  ar  seaports.  Maybe  dis  is 
one  of  'em." 

"  It  were  dis  bery  Theodore  do  Fucker,  sir, 
you  may  depend  upon  it.  Ho  done  come  from 
Canada,  or  Boston,  or  some  udder  one  o'  dcm 
free  States  whur  de  niggers  runs  to.  But  I  muo' 
bid  you  far'well,  I'ompey  ;  1  turns  off  hero. 
What  you  gwine  lo  do  wid  dal  ar  newspaper  V 

"  I's  gwine  to  carry  it  home  and  gib  it  lo  litllo 
Mifis  Katie  for  to  read.' 

"  She's  done  got  her  ankle  broke,  haint  she  ?" 

'  Yes.  She's  mighty  fond  o'  rcadin',  and 
lookin  at  picturs,  too.  Mursier  he's  away  most 
all  de  rime,  and  she's  turrible  lonesome,  pore  lit- 
tle gal,  layin  dar  all  by  her  own  self.  I  done 
heerd  her  say,  dis  berry  mornin',  how  she  would 
give  unyting  in  de  world  if  she  on'y  had  a  new 
book,  or  a  nagazinc,  or  sumfin  to  read." 

"  Well,  1  mus'  go.    Far'wcil,  Pompoy." 

"  Good  by.  Gusty  Ca'-ar," 

Pompey  plodded  on  till  wo  came  to  a  long, 
low  farm-house,  rather  out  of  repair.  As  wc  en- 
tered tho  kitchen.  I  heard  a  feeble,  childish  voice, 
from  an  adjoining  room,  saying,  "  Is  that  you, 
papa  V 

"No,  taint  yoKF  pa.  Miss  Italic;  but  he'll  be 
here  now,  'fore  long,  I  'spect." 

"O,  Pompey,  I'm  so  tired  lying  hero  on 
ray  back  the  whole  day,  from  morning  to  night, 
and  not  seeing  a  soul  but  Juno  and  Minerva,  and 
old  Aunt  Miltccnt.  I've  read  every  book  I 
I  have,  through  and  through  again ;  and  now 


I'm  reading  tho  old  almanac  buckwarda,  ami  to- 
morrow I'll  havo  to  do  tho  spelling-book  tho 
same  way.  I  reckon.  I  iliink  1  »h»ll  die  kfoio 
long,  out  of  pure  v^xarincss  and  being  ilrcd  lo 
death.    O  dear,  ti's  mighty  hard  to  boar  I" 

"  You  fhtll  hah  somolii  briTr  dr>n  ole  alnam- 
■(■3  to  read  to  morrow,  Mi^s  K  nie." 

"  Why,  «hat  can  I  get,  Pompey?"  ' 

"  M.ty-bQ  you  monght  get  a  new.*papeT,  nii^s," 

"  The  JrffWsviidim  tir/iMitytn,  you  mean. 
Rill  that  don't  conio  till  S.iturday,  and  then  U'a 
worth  w)  little  when  it  tloei  come— all  about 
Kansas,  and  Buchanan,  and  John  I*otcher,  and 
tho  ItcsotutioiiH  of  ni««ty  ^om^•th^ng  or  oth  r,  X 
would  raiher  read  the  adwniwmtnii  than  tliat 
stuff,  if  I  didn't  know  them  by  heart  alrvMdy," 

"Bail  doesn't  mean  lUiNHiit  Jrjfh^^. 
nium.  Miss  K;»tto,  What  I  mo-iT*  i«  a  forlcr 
book-ncwKpnpcr,  and  «l«er  kO  many  leaves  In  li, 
and  Theodore  do  Paekor,  do  grcai  fitihtin  mrtn, 
and  a  whole  heap  n'  picturi." 

"  Why,  what  can  you  mean,  Pimipcy  1  Ha\o 
you  found  theoldKonnh  of  July  Bioihor  Jon- 
athan timl  Cousin  Willie  XnnV 

"No,  miss;  'taint  no  olo  Brudder  JohnstJn, 
nor  ole  nuftin.  It'a  hran  new.  ami  ha'n'l  ncbbur 
been  all  opened." 

Poor  little  Katie  wa«  fto  much  exci  cd  that  tlio 
made  an  involuntary  effort  l«  tisv,  and  gave  her 
broken  limb  such  n  wivnch  that  Mio  was  font  d 
to  ultcr  a  little  shriek  of  pain  ;  hut  it  wax  all  for- 
gotten the  next  aiinnie,  when  I'n;npey  imfohUd 
lo  her  dclishitfd  gaie  a  fre.sli  number  of  DaU 
lull's  Pit-toriid,  No.  3«.V  November  G,  1858. 

Ye  dwellers  in  lahyrinihs  of  brick  and  mortar, 
who  breathe  an  a'mo^phere  viln-aling  with  tho 
cries  of  news-boys,  and  hiive  a  vender  of  periodi- " 
cals  for  your  next  door  ncif-hbor,  faint  and  Ini- 
pcrfoci  inu!il  1)0  your  appreciation  of  this  poor 
cnnui-riddcn  liilh!  country  giil,  in  her  illiterate 
insulation  and  newspiiperless  ohhcuriiv.  To  the 
imminent  danger  of  her  fractui-ed  limb,  flio 
chipped  her  hands  and  shouted  aloud  for  joy,  us 
roUimn  after  column  of  hajipiiiess  unidhijcd  un- 
rolled itself  to  her  cnrajtliired  gure. 

"  O,  Pompey,  Pompey  !  Wli'  ro  did  you  got 
such  a  mngnifuent  trea«in;  What  a  beautiful 
paper!  What  splendid  piclurcn  I  liny.  Theo- 
dore Parker— it  looks  ai  if  ho  was  alivo,  llo'a 
an  abolitionist,  1  think." 

"  0,  no.  Miss  Katie — he'*  a  flghtin'  man. 
Gusty  Cni'ur  knows  him  well." 

"  O,  there's  Oliver  (iuhUmiih  I  I  know  who 
ho  is.  He  wrote  that  bcaitiifnl  book  about  tho 
minister  and  his  duughteis,  and  Moses  and  nil 
them.    I  remember  it  well." 

"Dress  your  heart,  Miss  Kuiio,  you  must  bo 
mistakcncd,  sartainly.  Oliver  Goldsmith  can't 
write,  nor  read  nyther.  Uncle  Oliver  drives 
wagon  for  Captain  Bow'yer,  chjwii  at  do  olo 
Spring  Mills,  whar — " 

"  i'ooh,  pooh  !  Pompey  ;  you  don't  know  what 
you  are  talking  about.  O,  took  what  a  funny 
man  that  is  sitting  on  the  top  of  a  pole,  and  knit- 
ting a  stocking,  isn't  he  ?  And  whatquccr  look- 
ing sticks  he  has  tied  to  his  legs  1  Did  you  ever 
see  the  like  before,  Pompey?" 

"  0,  yes.  Miss  Katie ;  I  dona  seed  dm  ar 
aforo,  on'y  dey  wa'n't  tied  on  to  do  legs  dat  nr 
way.    Dem's  what  dey  calls  stills," 

"  Well,  they  are  mighty  funny,  whotcver  ihey 
are.    And  what  a  splendid  palace  that  is  i'' 

"  What's  a  pallu^,  Miss  Kutio,  pleu-te  !" 

"  It  is  a  king's  hou^c,  Pompey." 

"  Yah,  yah,  yah  t  1  knows  four  Kings,  and 
de  palluH  what  dey  lives  in  is  about  as  big  as  our 
smoke  house.  Dero's  ole  Jake  King  and  his  olo 
'ooman,  Molly  King,  and  dc  two  boys,  Sam 
King  and  Bob  King,  and  n  good-.tizod  sliolo, 
what  lives  in  do  pallus  long  o'  de  Kings  !  Yah, 
yah  1" 

"This  is  a  Prussian  palace.. and  il  is  called 
Babelsburg.  I  wonder  if  it  waa  named  after 
the  lower  of  Babel,  where  iho  tongues  wero 
confused." 

'  Golly,  Miss  Kalie,  I  wi.h  my  olc  ooman 
had  a  been  dar,  and  done  got  her  longuc 
'fused.  Den  a  pore  feller  mought  n  had  somo 
peace,  may-he." 

"And  those  men  on  the  last  piigo  ore 
Thug#' 

"  Why  Miss  Katie,  dcm'*  niggers,  shore's 
yoti'ro  horn ;  nnd  mighty  ondeicni  one*,  too, 
'coys  dey's  mor'n  half  nuked.  Golly,  cf  I  wai 
dor  obcrscer,  how  1  wouM  lather  dom  naked 
hides!    Yah,  yah! 

"  All  ihcsc  pictures,  and  then  full  of  stories 
and  thing*,  besides.  There's  the  '  Knights  of 
the  Iron  Ring '—that's  fplendid,  I  know  it  i». 
But  it  is  chapter  5.    What  a  pity  that  i«  !  But 
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never  mind.  I  mean  to  read  whal's  there,  and 
guess  at  the  beginning  and  the  end  of  it.  'ihe 
'  Flower  Girl  of  New  Orleans.'  I  know  thut's 
pretty.  'Widow  MuggM  and  her  Daughter.' 
That  is  something  fanny  ;  I'm  euro  of  it.  And 
there's  '  The  Nun  and  ilio  C,  u,  i.  r,  a,  s,- 
B.  i,  6,  r,— 0,  what  a  hard  word  I  Vat  the  slory 
doesn't  look  hard.  No,  indeed;  I  can  rend  it 
eney  enough.  O,  Tompey,  whui  «  good  fellow 
you  are  to  bring  me  «uch  a  ir^at.  Where  did 
you  get  it  ?  Did  you  get  it  from  Uncle  Gusty  1 
or  whore  did  yon  get  it?  I've  asked  two  or 
three  limes,  hut  I'm  euch  a  chulterbox  that  I 

don't  give  you  time  lo  answer." 

"I  done  foun'  it  in  do  road,  Miss  Katie." 
"0,  Pompoy!    Then  it's  not  ours,  after  all, 

and  we'll  have  to  find  the  owner  and  give  it  to 

him." 

The  little  girl  was  sorely  disappointed,  and 
hegan  to  cry,  very  quietly,  but  very  hittorly. 

"No,  no,  mise,"  maintained  Pompey,  with 
groat  confidence,  "il  don't  b'long  to  nobody  at 
all  'bout  here.  Gusty  Cmsar  done  read  do  sab- 
ecription  on  de  outside  o'  do  antelope.  It 
b'longa  to  Mr.  Snoczcr.and  ho  don't  live  indoae 
parts." 

" Sneezer  1  O,  no,  Pompey;  it's  a  mistake. 
That  can't  have  been  the  name,  I  am  sure." 

"YoB,  indeed,  it  were,  Miss  Ratio.  Gusty 
kin  read  witin',  and  readin'  too,  like  a  book." 

"  Well,  it  is  not  ours,  Pompey,  and  you  must 
find  out  the  owner  if  you  possibly  can." 

Pompey  did  not  relish  this  order,  by  any 
means,  and  it  is  not  likely  that  he  took  much 
trouble  to  execute  it.  Ho  wouldn't  have  the  lit- 
tle girl's  bright  eyes  dimmed  with  tears  for  all 
the  Sneezers  in  tlie  world.  Ho  brought  her  a 
candle,  and  slio  went  to  work  at  onco  lo  devour 
my  pages,  fearing  lest  they  should  bo  taken  from 
her  very  soon,  But  her  fiilhor  soon  returned, 
and  he  made  her  put  me  away  till  the  next  morn- 
ing. He  seemed  lo  be  kind  enough,  but  he  had 
evidently  but  little  sympathy  with  her  in  such 
mat  tors. 

Next  morning  Katie  had  mo  out  as  soon  as  she 
could  see,  and  I  was  glad  to  bo  permitted  to  stay 
with  her  all  day.  Neither  Mr.  Sneezer  nor  any 
other  claimimt  was  found  to  trouble  us.  The 
poor  child  had  been  confined  for  weeks  to  her 
bed,  and  to  one  posture,  and  it  was  a  groat  pleas- 
ure to  me  to  have  procured  her  one  day's  happi- 
ness, after  such  a  weary  wnato  of  intolerably  tire- 
some monotony. 

When  the  doctor  carao,  in  the  evening,  he  was 
honest  enough  to  eay  timl  the  "  Uallou "  had 
done  her  more  good  than  all  the  medicine  ho  hud 
ever  given  her,  and  ho  strongly  advised  her 
father  to  subscribe  for  it  at  onco,  on  her  account, 
What  the  residt  was,  1  do  not  know,  certainly, 
but  1  am  afraid  he  did  not,  for  he  did  not  look 
as  if  he  intended  lo  do  it,  and  as  the  doctor  went 
out,  I  heard  him  flay  something  about  "  Yankee 
catch-penny." 

By  the  afternoon  of  the  second  day  after  my 
arrival,  Katie  had  read  every  word  of  ine,  and 
much  of  it  more  than  once  ;  and  as  for  the  pic- 
turos,  she  hud  engraved  them  upon  the  tablet  of 
her  memory  almost  as  deeply  as  the  ai'tist  had 
cat  them  on  the  surface  of  iho  plalofl. 

"Pompey,"  said  she,  that  afternoon,  "you 
have  done  mo  a  very  great  kindness.  I  think  I 
would  have  worried  myself  sick  again  if  it  had 
not  been  fur  this  blessed  paper.  And  now  it  is  a 
great  pleasure  to  mo  lo  lie  liero  and  think  over 
all  I  have  read.  But  I  am  done  with  the  paper 
now,  and  I  want  it  to  do  good  to  somebody  else. 
Tou  must  take  it  over  to  Cousin  Willie.  He  will 
be  as  much  ple^isod  with  it  as  I  was.  And  you 
must  be  sure  to  tell  him  how  you  got  it,  Pom- 
pey, and  ask  him  to  give  it  to  the  ownefj  if  he 
can  &nd  him." 

I  was  sorry  to  part  with  K»tie.  She  was  a 
.  very  pretty  and  a  very  intelligent  little  girl — a 
lonely,  motherless  child,  wiib  much  better  be- 
haviour than  could  reasonably  have  been  expect- 
ed under  the  circumstances.  But  1  was  now  to 
leave  her.  She  wrapped  mo  up  well,  and  made 
Pompey  stow  me  away  carefully  in  his  safest 
pocket.  In  this  manner  I  was  carried  off  to 
Cousin  Willie.  Cousin  Willie's  motlfcr  was  a 
poor  widow,  who  lived  in  a  very  small  white 
houee,  situated  in  a  lonely  little  valley  and  by 
the  side  of  a  winding  stream,  shaded  by  numer- 
ous willows. 

Though  Willie  was  not  confined  to  his  bed,  as 
Katie  was,  ho  was  yet,  perhaps,  quite  as  extrav- 
agantly rejoiced  to  see  me.  This  admiration, 
however,  was  principally  directed  to  the  pictures, 
and  before  I  had  been  in  bis  possession  five  min- 


ntcs  he  was  wholly  absorbed  in  an  attempt  to 
copy  the  engraving  of  the  French  peasant  of  the 
Landcs,  and  his  stilts  and  his  dog.  The  boy's 
niiud  had  evidently  a  strong  natural  artistic  bias, 
and  cut*  of  this  sort  were  novelties  which  he  was 
anxious  to  make  the  most  of.  After  dark  he 
worked  away  by  Ihe  lightof  ft  miserable  litlle  tal- 
low candle,  till  it  was  all  gone. 

"  O,  mother,"  sighed  the  little  artist,  "  George 
Marslon  has  a  candle  to  bum  every  night,  if  he 
wants  it.  What  a  glorious  thing  it  must  bo  to 
have  big  tallow  candles  to  burn  wlienover  you 
choose  I  Do  you  think  I  will  ever  bo  that  rich, 
mother?" 

Tlie  poor  widow  smiled  at  her  son's  nolions  of 
wealth  and  glory,  hut  it  was  u  very  sad  smile. 
She  was  one  who  had  "  seen  better  days."  Wil- 
lie was  quite  fls  ravenous  after  pictures  as  Kiilio 
liad  been  after  reading.  As  soon  as  ho  could  see 
the  next  morning,  ho  was  at  his  drawing  again, 
and  worked  away  all  day  so  diligently  that  he 
hardly  took  time  to  eat-  hate  in  the  afternoon 
it  began  to  grow  cold  (for  there  was  no  fire  in 
the  house),  and  Willie  took  me  out  of  doors  ond 
seated  himself  upon  a  sunny  bank,  at  some 
distance  from  the  house,  where  ho  woa  much 
more  comfortable. 

"  Hillo  !  What's  all  this  V  said  a  deep-toned, 
manly  voice,  close  to  Willie's  ear. 

He  started  in  great  confusion,  and  attempted 
to  rise,  but  a  strong  hand  on  his  shoulder 
pressed  him  down  into  his  scat  again.  A  tall 
gentleman,  with  gold  spectacles  and  a  heavy 
black  beard  somewhat  streaked  with  gray,  had 
walked  up  behind  liim,  und  ho  was  so  entirely 
absorbed  in  his  occupation  as  not  to  bo  aware 
of  his  approach  till  ho  felt  the  jirossuro  on  his 
shoulder. 

"  You  don't  seem  to  have  your  senses  about 
you,  youngster,"  continued  ho,  somewhat  rough- 
ly, still  keeping  Willie  down  with  one  hand, 
while  he  took  hold  of  his  drawing  with  the  other 
and  raised  it  to  his  eyes.  Having  scrutinized  it 
attentively  for  some  time,  he  turned  to  WilHo 
and  perused  his  lace  so  intently  that  the  boy 
al  length  hung  down  his  head  and  blushed. 

"  Humph  1"  grunted  the  stranger,  and  made 
another  examination  of  the  drawing,  followed 
by  another  stare  into  Willie's  eyes,  and  another 
"  llumi)h  1" 

"  How  old  are  you  V  he  said  at  length. 

"  I  will  be  ten  years  old  in  December,"  replied 
Willie,  with  a  ralhor  unsteady  voice. 

"  Do  you  go  lo  school  1" 

"  No,  sir." 

"And  why  noti" 

"  Beciuiso  mother  can't  afTord  to  send  me  to  a 
good  school,  and  she  can  teach  me  herself  more 
thou  I  could  learn  at  Mr.  Sykes's." 

"  Can  you  road  and  write  V 

"  Yes,  sir." 

"  Do  you  know  whoso  palace  that  is  you  are 
drawing  ?" 

"  Yes,  sir ;  it  is  the  Prince  of  Prussia's." 

"  Do  you  moan  the  king's 

"No,  sir;  ho  is  the  king's  brother.  But  he 
may  be  king  before  long,  for  the  king  himself  is 
very  sickly." 

"  Yes,  the  brother  is  governing  already,  as  re- 
gent.   Do  you  know  whom  his  son  married  1" 

"  Yos,  sir.  He  married  Queeu  Victoria's 
daughter." 

"  Do  you  have  Balhn's  Pirtorialcvcry  week  V 
"No,  indeed,  sir;  I  never  saw  such  pictures 
before." 

"  And  what  wonld  you  give  to  have  such  a 
number  as  that,  regulariy,  every  week  in  the 
year  V 

"  O.  sir,  if  I  could  have  such  a  one  every  week, 
and  learn  to  make  stich  jiictnres  as  that,  I  would 
give— I  would  give— I,  I  have  nothing  to  give, 
sir,  but  I  would  bo  willing  to  be  painted  black 
and  sold  .•"or  a  slave,  if  1  could  leam  to  make  such 
pictures  as  that,  and  that,  and  that !" 

"  Painl  yourself  black  1  That  would  bo  char- 
coal sketching  with  a  vengeance.  But  we'll 
talk  about  that  some  other  time.  I  want  to  see 
your  mother." 

In  a  state  of  great  excitement,  Willie  took  the 
stranger  to  his  mother's  cottage. 

"  How  do  you  do,  madam  V  said  he  to  a 
very  ladylike  person,  of  some  thirty-five  years  of 
age.  "Did  you  ever  hear  of  a  kind  of  a  crazy 
fellow,  called  Compton,  lately  come  to  this 
neighborhood  V 

"  1  have  heard  that  a  gentleman  of  that  name 
has  purchased  the  old  Elmwood  estate." 

"  Yes,  and  you  have  heard  that  ho  was  crazy, 
too,  only  you  are  loo  polite  to  say  so,  for  you 
liave  a  strong  suspicion  that  I  am  the  very  man. 


And  so  I  am  ;  and  if  I  have  any  claims  to  san- 
ity,  buying  that  old  'Rockrent  CosUo'  is  not 
one  of  'em." 

"  Indeed,  sir,  I  never  thought  that  the  buyer  of 
Elmwood  was —  " 

"  Poh,  po|^!  Madam,  you  know  he's  a  fool, 
and  so  do  I.  Yon  heard  about  changing  the 
name  and  calling  it  Kansas,  didn't  you  1" 

"Yes,  sir;  but  I  don't  know  but  that  there 
was  a  very  good  reason  for  the  change  of 
name." 

"  No  reason  at  all  but  my  whims.  I've  been 
a  slave  lo  'em  all  my  life.  To  he  sure,  the 
place  hadn't  an  elm  on  il ;  and  so,  forsooth,  I 
must  go  and  call  it  ICansas.  And  why  ?  Well, 
there's  that  purse-proud  nincompoop  that  lives 
on  the  hill  yonder;  he  told  mo  at  the  court-house, 
that  as  his  name  was  Webster,  ho  was  going  to 
cull  his  place  Marshfield— Marahfleld,  and  it  on  a 
mountain  as  dry  as  a  chip.  Well,  you  see,  that 
provoked  me  to  make  a  still  bigger  fool  of  mt/telj , 
and  so  I  tells  him  that  his  idea  was  not  original, 
for  I  had  christened  my  domain  Kansas,  because 
my  name  is  Leo  Compton,  and  that  I  had  a 
young  bloodhound  called  Border  Ruffian,  and  an 
old  horse  named  Buchanan,  and  that  I  made  him 
sweat  every  day  for  the  sake  of  the  Lee  Compton 
constitution.  The  fellow  stared  at  me  with  eyes 
like  two  full  moons,  and  he  tells  everybody  that 
it's  dangerous  to  let  mo  run  at  largo.  He  told 
mo  yesterday  that  be  was  afraid  of  me,  but  I  as- 
sured him  that  there  was  no  danger,  since  I  hud 
it  from  the  best  authority  that  madmen  never 
injured  idiots.  Do  you  know  whot  my  busi- 
ness is?" 

"I  havo  heard  that  you  wore  a  painter,  sir,  and 
that  you  had  made  a  fortune  at  it." 

"  Yes,  I'm  a  painter — not  of  houses;  I  never 
was  anything  half  so  useful ;  but  of  pictures  and 
that  sort  of  foolery.  Now,  madam,  this  son  of 
yours  is  a  genius.  You  may  depend  ujion  the 
fact,  for  I  never  flatter  anybody — not  even  my- 
self. I  can  teach  the  boy  some  things  that  will 
bo  useful  lo  him.  But  ho  must  go  to  school  two 
or  three  years,  at  least.  Do  you  rig  him  out  and 
send  him  to  Briar  Hill  Academy-  It's  only 
three  quarters  of  a  mile  to  walk,  and  they  shan't 
charge  him  anything  for  tuition.  I'll  fix  all  that 
and  lend  him  something  to  start  with.  He'll  pay 
mo  when  he  gets  to  piunting.  He's  bound  to  go 
through." 

The  painter  threw  a  corpulent  portc-moimaic 
upon  the  tJible,  and  walked  away  with  colossal 
strides,  whistling  Yankee  Doodle. 

Nothing  with  an  ink  and  paper  heart  could 
havo  been  happier  than  I  was  at  that  moment, 
and  I  was  not  a  little  proud,  loo,  for  I  felt  very 
sure  that  nothing  of  all  this  would  have  happened 
if  it  had  not  been  for  the  "  B'l'ou." 

On  the  Monday  morning  following,  Willie 
started  lo  school,  taking  mo  with  him.  Just  as 
we  reached  the  foot  of  tho  hill  on  which  the  Briar 
Hill  Academy  is  situated,  we  were  overtaken  by 
a  handsome  young  man  on  horseback,  who 
reined  up  beside  us,  and  said  :  "  Can  yOQ  tell 
me,  luy  litlle  man,  if  any  one  of  your  schoolfel- 
lows has  found  a  number  of  a  newspaper  called 
Balloii's  Pictorial.  It  is  number  38.5,  and  dated 
November  6th.  I  will  give  any  of  you  half  a 
dollar  for  it." 

"I  have  it  here,  sir,"  said  Willie,  eagerly; 
"  but  I  don't  want  any  money  for  it.  It  has  done 
me  more  good  alreadj'  than  a  hundred  half  dol- 
lars could  havo  done." 

With  this,  Willie  produced  mo  from  his  coat- 
pocket,  and  was  about  to  tell  what  I  had  been 
the  means  of  doing  for  him,  but  the  young  man 
was  loo  impftlient  or  in  too  great  a  hurry  to 
listen.  He  seemed  greatly  rejoiced,  however,  at 
tho  fight  of  me,  and  forced  Willie  to  accept  a 
gold  pen,  which  was  certainly  worth  more  than 
fifty  cents.  He  then  rode  quickly  away,  carrying 
me  in  his  hand. 

A  rapid  ride  of  twenty  minutes  or.  so  brought 
us  in  sight  of  a  largo,  fine-looking  house,  lo 
which  we  obtained  access  by  a  gate  opening  into 
a  beautiful  grassy  lawn,  studded  with  fine  old 
trees  and  a  profusion  of  shrubbery.  A  glimpse  of 
something  white  among  the  bushes  caught  the 
young  gentleman's  eye,  and  in  a  minute  or  two 
he  was  besido  it,  liaving  in  the  meantime  trans- 
ferred me  to  his  coat-pocket.  Whai  the  white 
object  was,  may  be  gathered  from  the  words 
spokeu  by  the  young  horseman  after  he  had 
dismounted. 

"  Dear  Cornelia,  I  thank  my  stars  that  I  have 
found  you  here,  and  alone." 

"  You  an;  thankful  to  your  stars  for  a  very 
small  favor,  1  think,"  said  pretty  Miss  Nellie, 
laughingly. 


"  O,  do  not  say  so,  dearest.    You  know  *e 
wall  what  I  mean.    I  have  twice  asked  jon 
question,  upon  the  reply  to  which  the  huppiu^^" 
of  my  whole  future  life  depends,  and  twice  hate 
you  avoided  giving  me  o  direct  answer. 
Cornelia,  I  must  hear  my  doom.    There  ia  ' 
possible  excuse  for  putting  me  off  any  loager" 

"  You  are  very  nnlortnnato  in  the  choice  of 
your  time,  Charley,  in  spite  of  your  stars  ;  for  j 
am  just  as  cross  and  crabbed  as  ever  I  can  be 
The  mail  failed  altogether,  Saturday  night  and 
I  haven't  a  single  thing  to  read.  And  ihfti 
makes  me  grieve  more  than  ever  about  the  losn 
of  my  Bfillou.  I  have  aclnally  made  myself  si,  lt 
thinking  about  it.  I  was  so  much  interested  in 
the  '  ICnigbts  of  the  Iron  King ;'  and  now  tho 
whole  story  is  spoiled,  and  the  whole  volume 
in  fact.    It  will  hardly  be  worth  binding  ai  all  " 

"  Well,  'Nellie,  I  mean  to  find  that  BalloQ,  if 
it  is  above  ground.  And  what  will  you  give  mo 
if  I  do?    Will  you  answer  my  question'!" 

"Yes,  indeed,  I  will,  Charley." 

"And  will  you  answer  ?" 

The  roses  in  Cornelia's  cheeks  became  full- 
blown peonies,  and  her  bright  eyes  sought  the 
ground,  while  a  soft,  low,  faltering,  but  uudctii- 
able  and  unmistakable  "yea,"  blessed  Charley's 
anxious  ears. 

I  had  been  able  to  moke  oat  what  was  going 
on,  all  the  time,  for  one  of  my  eyes  (one  of  the 
capital  ones  in  the  Pictorial)  had  been  peepinR 
out  of  Charley's  pocket ;  hut  now,  my  whole 
person  was  liberated  and  held  before  the  oyes  of 
tho  delighted  girl.  And  what  do  yon  think  slio 
did?  She  pressed  me  to  her  ripe,  red,  ruby  lips, 
and  covered  me  with  kisses.  Fact— on  the  honor 
of  a  Boston  Pictorial.  And  what  do  you  thiak 
Charley  did  ?  Why,  the  graceless  scamp  con- 
trived to  get  into  my  place,  lip  foremost,  so  Hint 
she  gave  him  three  or  four  ardent  kisses — mis- 
taking him  for  me,  of  course.  And  then  he 
clasped  her  in  his  arms,  and  then — why  then,  I 
heard  a  darkey,  who  was  passing  through  t!ie 
shrubbery,  cry  out,  "  Who  dat  ar  a-crackiii'  a 
whip  in  dem  bushes  dar?"  And  then — I  sniil 
'  amen  ;"  and  thus  endoth  this  strictly  veracioud 
autobiography. 

A  LESSON  ON  TRUST  IN  GOD. 

When  Bulstrode  Wbitelock  was  about  to  em- 
bark as  Cromwell's  envoy  to  Sweden,  in  17ri3, 
he  was  much  disturbed  in  mind  as  he  rested  in 
Harwich  on  the  preceding  night— which  was 
very  stormy — while  he  reflected  on  the  diMrouioii 
state  of  the  nation.  It  happened  that  a  con  I  i- 
dcntial  servant  slept  in  an  adjacent  bed,  wliu, 
finding  that  his  master  could  not  sleep,  snid  : 

"  Pray,  sir,  will  you  give  mo  leave  to  ask  joii 
a  question  1" 

"Certainly." 

"  Pray,  sir,  don't  you  think  God  governed  ilie 
world  very  well  before  you  came  into  it?" 
"  Undoubtedly." 

"And  pray,  sir,  don't  you  think  that  ho  wili 
govern  it  quite  aa  well  when  you  are  gone  out 
of  it?" 

"  Certainly." 

"Then,  sir,  prav  excuse  me,  but  don  t  you 
think  you  may  ns  well  trust  him  to  govern  it  as 
long  as  you  are  in  it?" 

■To  this  question  Wliitelock  had  nothmt:  lo 
reply,  but,  turning  about,  soon  fell  asleei^  nil 
he  was  summoned  to  embark. —  Youth's  Pnwi 
Gazette. 


ON  THE  TABLE. 

A  funeral  in  Norway  is  a  very  simple  affair 
Tho  creed  of  the  country  is  Lutheran  ;  and  m 
mysterious  and  lugubrious  pomps  and  ceienio- 
nies  called  into  action  by  the  rites  of  tho  lion"'" 
Catholic  or  the  Greek  Church  are  dispensed  wiin. 
On  the  night  following  the  decease,  the  rorp^f  is 
"watched,"  in  tlie  principal  room  of  tho  luni^e 
inhabited  by  the  deceased.    The  cofiin  is  phi^J 
on  the  table  (a  custom  common  m  the  nortn  m 
Europe ;  in  Russia,  to  say  a  man  is  '  ou  i  le 
Uible,^'  is  equivalent  to  saying  that  he  is  denii). 
Lighted  sconces  are  placed  upon  it,  and  oraH  _ 
are  recited  by  a  minister  retained  for  the  p  - 
pose ;  the  sorrowing  relatives  and  friends  ga 
erinc  round.    A  moderate  repast  of  miiK.  - 
porridge,  and  trout  from  a  neighboring  horu.  ^ 
served  in  the  course  of  the  evening  ;  »>"^      '  , 
tempt  is  made  towards  the  "  wakes^'  and  fum  ra 
feasw-or  rather  orgies-that  disgrace      '  ' 
rites  in  some  countries.    On  the  tollo"int  u"  > 
the  coffin  is  borne  to  the  church,  the  rolatn^^  i' 
lowing  in  procession,  and  is  thence  cam^'  " 
gmverand  sprinkled  with  flowers  ;  the  cferk 
mainiug  to  chant  over  tlio  lonely  couch. 

BATHS. 

Cleanliness  is  a  virtue  not  sufBciently  flpPj  ' 
ciaied.    It  conduces  to  health,  comfort  B«rt  lu^ 
piness,— whoever  neglect*  it  is  not  ooij  ^ ' 
of  bis  own  personal  comfort,  but  is  ^v^  l^^^'^.  j,;. 
ligentof  his  bodily  health,  and  tnlle3  >w  n 
good  gifts  of  nature.    The  American  P«0P'^^, 
generally  too  much  engrossed  in 
too  intent  upon  money-getting,  to  ws" 
in  attending  to  the  demands  of  their  lie."'  . 
comfort. — Journal  of  Ufxdth. 
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THE  CITY  OF  CANTERBURY,  KENT,  ENG. 

Our  general  view  of  tho  historical  city  of  Caii- 
leriiury,  England,  is  taken  from  the  SioilanJ 
hills,  between  Canterbury  and  the  little  town  of 
Fordwich.    The  most  conspicuous  building  in 
ei^ht  is  tho  far-faoied  Cathedral.    This  structure 
curriea  u8  back  to  tho  days  when  kings  entered 
Ilio  cell,  and  royalty  dignified  the  cloisters — the 
limea  of  Etholbert,  and  of  St.  Augustine,  of  An- 
selm,  Lanfranc  of  tho  "  Agitator,"  Archbishop 
Thomfts  A'Beckot,  and  of  the  humiliated  and 
scuiirKcd  Henry.    Originating  in  a  palace,  this, 
wiili  the  adjoining  buildings  of  St.  Augustine, 
was  converted  into  a  cathedral  and  monastery, 
ik-ili'  iiiwl  to  the  honor  of  our  Saviour,  wlience 
<  ann;  ihc  cathedral  name  of  Christ  Church.  For 
tlirco  liundred  years  little  else  was  done,  but  its 
Juiialions  and  gifts  were  numerous.    It  suffered 
from  Danish  plunderers,  and  also  from  fire,  so 
iliaf  at  the  time  ot  tho  conquest  Lanfranc  faund 
it  almost  a  ruin.    This  energetic  prelate  restored 
and  rebuilt  it,  nsing  therein  fine  Caen  stone,  and 
iliin  introducing  stone  in  cathedral  buildings  aa 
a  Milisiiiuto  for  timber,  until  his  time  the  only 
material  used.   In  the  reigns  of  Henry  I.  and  II. 
it  a^am  suffered  from  tires,  and  on  its  being  re- 
[iiiirud,  a  maguitirent  new  choir  was  determined 
iipun,  which  elaborate   work  occupied  eight 
wars,  the  carved  und  arched  stone-work  and  ex- 
<|uisiio  pillars  being  the  theme  of  high  laudation 
by  the  antiquarians  of  the  time.    In  1220  a  new 
shrine  wa*  erected  in  honor  of  the  martyr  St. 
Thomas  A'Becket,  murdered  in  December,  1170. 
Subsequently  the  cathedral  was  repaired,  extead- 
eJ,  unlargod  and  improved,  nu- 
merous noble  chapels  being  add- 
eit  tlierelo.    The  pilgrimagee 
iilli-'il  the  roads  with  devotoee, 
and  the  convent  revenues  deriv- 
ed an  almost  incredible  source  of 
cain  from  this  pious  practice.  A 
jubilee  was  held    every  half- 
coQiury,  and  persons  of  all  class- 
en.  to  the  number  of  100,000, 
made  llie  place  a  second  Mecca,  _  - 

and  a  centre  of  attraction  to  tho 
whole  world  of  the  faithful  The  -'^ 
last  occurred  in  1520  {time  of 
Archbishop  Warham),  since 
when  the  advent  of  the  Reforma- 
iion  destroyed  all  taith  in  tho 
martyr.  The  interior  of  the  no- 
b'u  cathedral  yet  contains  nu- 
iiii-Tous  relics  of  its  ancient 
'■pli.-ndor;  the  tombs  of  kings, 
I'relates,  martyrs,  monks,  divines 
and  other  illustrious  personages, 
"i-e  uathercd  in  ornate  profusion 
"  iiliin  its  walla,  and  pointed  out 
f"  the  curious.  Among  the  rol- 
and  chapels  left  arc  Arundel's 
l^wer;  St.  Dunstjm's,  or  Chicli- 
.el<'y  Steeple;  the  Virgin  Mary's 
("<>w  the  Dean's)  Chapel;  the 
treat  Middle  Tower;  the  Bell 
Harry  Tower,  so  called  fram  a 
>:niall  bell  of  that  name  brought 
I'Vance  bv  Henry  VIII. and 
pre<.cuted  to  tlie  Angel  Steeple. 

is  235  feet  m  height,  and 
jo'-niB  a  most  commanding  ob- 
jL-ct.  The  Puritans,  in  their 
Kj^inoclastic  zeal,  destroyed  many 
J"  tlic  carved  and  ornaraentiU 
''•■■luties  of  the  cathedral.  In- 
^"ptions  wei-c  def.iccd,  brasses 
[^"J^ved,  figures  broken,  and,  ir. 
■act,  though  much  has  been  ro- 
T''  '■'^P"''''ed,  the  evi- 
dences of  their  spoliution  are  yet 


legible  and  clear.  The  north  cross  aisle  is  the 
scene  of  A'Bccket's  murder  ;  here  also  Edward 
I.  was  wedded  to  Queen  Margaret.  Tho  great 
south  window  is  (Tescribed  as  a  "  patchwork  of 
ancieat  ghxss,"  but  rich  with  religious  light,  and 
strikingly  beautiful  in  its  occasional  quaint  de- 
formity. In  the  Ciiapel  of  tho  Holy  Trinity  are 
tho  tombs  of  the  kings.  In  its  centre  stood  the 
once  glorious  shrine,  enclosing  tho  martyr's  gold- 
en coffin.  The  chapel,  called  "  A'Becket's 
Crown,"  is  an  elegant  edifice,  containing  tho 
throne  of  gray  marhio  on  which  the  Lord  Pri- 
mate is  enthroned.  In  St.  Peter's  and  St.  Paul's 
is  the  shrine  of  St.  Anselm  ;  while  St.  Andrew's 
Chapel  contains  the  ancient  charters,  some  of 
which  date  prior  to  the  Conquest.  In  the 
north  aisle  will  be  seen  two  finely  painted  win- 
dow*, while  the  crypt  or  undercroft  is  appropri- 
ated to  tho  worship  of  the  Walloon  emigrants, 
the  race  of  which  is  now  nearly  extinct.  The 
city  is  situated  in  the  eastern  part  of  Kent,  fifty- 
six  miles  from  London,  sixteen  from  Dover,  and 
seven  miles  from  the  sea.  It  is  built  in  a  valley 
famous  for  its  fertility,  partly  girdled  in  by  wood- 
ed hills  and  verdant  undulations,  rich  in  every 
form  of  the  picturesque,  and  from  which  spring 
several  streams  of  water,  chiofest  of  which  is  tho 
river  Stour,  running  in  two  distinct  channels 
through  tho  slumberous  city.  Its  antiquity  in 
undouhKidly  great.  IL  was  called  by  tho  Britons 
Durnhern,  or  Diiroverniim  ;  by  the  Saxons  Cttnt- 
'warnhijrirj ;  and  finally  rendered  into  the  old 
Knglish  Canterbury,  a  name  which  will  he  per- 
petuated by  the  pages  of  Chaucer,  in  his  "  Can- 


terbury Pilgrims,"  to  tho  end  of  time.  Tla  ori- 
gin is  anterior  to  that  of  Homo,  When  the 
Romans  possessed  thcniHolvos  of  Britain,  ('uu- 
terbury  became  with  them  an  important  loraliry, 
and  numerous  frugmeniii  of  Uomau  brickwork, 
mosaics,  besides  curious  carlhernwHrc.  and  llie 
like,  testify  to  their  labors  in  its  enlarucmeiit 
and  decoration.  It  was  tho  metro|)oliH  of  Kent 
at  the  time  of  tho  Saxons,  and  continued  bo  un- 
til about  the  beginning  of  the  sixth  century, 
when  Etholbert  gave  St.  Augfistino  a  palace  m 
a  place  of  residence,  which  descended  to  liis  suc- 
cessors, the  Archbishops  of  Cantcri)nry.  At  the 
timo  when  Stowe  wrote  his  chronicles,  it  "  ex- 
ceeded London  in  buildin<;s." 

T"E  CITY  OF  DUBLIN.  IRFILAND. 

The  city  of  Dublin,  a  pleasing  general  view  of 
which  we  herewith  present,  is  situated  in  the 
province  of  Leinster,  and  county  of  Dublin,  on 
l)oth  sides  of  the  river  Lilfey.on  its  CDtmnce  into 
Dublin  Bay.  It  is  the  metropolis  of  Ireland, 
and  one  of  tho  handsomest  cities  in  tho  world. 
The  city  has  been  known  by  various  names. 
Tho  native  Irish  called  itDrom  Choll-Coil — that 
is,  brow  of  hazel  wood,  from  n  grove  of  ihoRo 
trees  growing  in  the  noighborhood  But  this 
name  must  have  |>rovailed  before  it  merited  the 
character  of  a  city.  Tho  otliur  names  since 
appropriated  to  it  are  all  founded  on  the  sanu' 
reason.  To  this  day  the  Irish  call  it  Ath  Oliath 
— that  19,  tho  ford  of  tho  hurdles;  and  Bally 
Ath  Clittth — that  is,  a  town  on  the  ford  of  the 
hurdles;  for  before  tho  rivor  Litley  was  embank- 


by  ()aays,  people  had  acc«s 
to  it  by  miwm  of  hunllcslaidon 
iho  low  and  maniby  parts  of  tho 
town  ndiuininp  ihc  water.  I'tol- 
omy  called  it  Kblana.    On  ihi* 
a  very  plnuKiblt>  conjocturo  haii 
been  rounded,  to  thovtl'oct  that 
the  wont  Kblana  it  a  rorrnption 
of  Dcblann,  whirh  is  very  nearly 
a  otmipound  of  two  Uriiinh  or 
Celtic  wonlx  —  nunudy,  ittu, 
black  ;    and  ekuu,  water,  or  a 
channel  of  the  water.  Than, 
Dubtin  would  signify  Wiicil-  i(*i(rc, 
or,  by  a  vurv  natural  metonym, 
Unck  cAiiinrt— the  Iwil  of  tlio  ILit- 
Tory  in  tlii.^  plac^  having  boon 
boggy,  and   tho   water  black. 
Uicimrd  1.  of  England,  the  "  Li- 
on  Hcart,"  Imilt  a  castle  here  in 
I'JO-I,  and  made  it  t^i  .teat  ot  bin 
principal  courtN  of  law,  ant)  tho 
rvnidenco  of  hi*  vico-t;ovornnr. 
The  ancient  capital  of  ln>land 
VIM  Tara,     This  caoilnl  in  of 
Kngliih  making,     Dublin  baa 
tho  BJipect  of  an  English  city. 
Tho   jmvatc   honses   of  tho 
wealthy,  as  in  England,   ar o 
small,  neat  and  plain;  and  (ho 
public  buildings  equally  rich  in 
pillars  and  ornanu'iitw.  in  mtun- 
diis,   (\d(inniidcH   and  ])orIulii. 
The  quayx,  lighthouses,  dockii 
and  patent  stins,  remind  one  of 
Liverpool,    But  wo  must  placo 
tho  n^iuler,  at  once,  uetir  to  Iho 
cuntni  of  Dublin,  upon  Carlislo 
Bridge.  Porbaps  from  mi  ninglo 
spot  in  tbu  kiii);dom  ciin  the  eyo 
command  mo  great  a  number  of 
interoHting  pointit.     Ho  turns  to 
the  north,  and  looks  along  a  no- 
ble street,  Sackville  Strwet ;  mid- 
way is  NcInou's  Pillar,  a  lino 
Ionic  column,  Hurniounted  by  a 
stutiiu  of  the  hero.  Directly 
oppoailo  this  Is  tlui  Post  Ofllce,  a  modern  struc- 
ture, built  in  excellent  uwte.    Beyond  this  in  tho 
Lyini;  in  Ilostiital  and  the  Kotimila  ;  and,  nscontl- 
iiig  a  stoeti  Inll,  one  of  tho  nuiny  fine  Hquares 
with  which  Duiiliu  it  adoriii'it.     To  the  Houlh, 
ho  seen  within  viow  the  far-fanicd  Bank  of  ln>- 
land,  nnil  tho  University.    To  the  west  are  the 
Four  Courts,  the  ('oiirts  of  Law,  iiiid  (he  Hcvoral 
bridguH.    To  the  oast  is  the  ('umoin  House,  a 
splendid  though  a  "  lonesome  "  building.  Tow- 
ering above  all,  and  in  viow  wherever  tiie  eye  is 
directed,  arc  numerous  steoides.  of  which  no  city, 
except  tho  motronolis  of  England,  can  boast  so 
many.    All  tourists  have  borne  testimony  to  tho 
beauty  of  Dublin  t^ily.    There  is  hardly  a  street 
in  tho  old  part  of  ihe  city  that  is  not  rich  in  hi«i- 
toric  lore.    In  Upper  Merrion  Street  stands  tho 
home  in  which  the  Duke  of  Wellington  first  hhw 
tho  light.    Hid  in  a  naritiw  part  of  (iruflon 
Street  (Johnson's  Court),  is  the  school  in  which 
the  illustrious  vanr|iiisbcr  of  Napoleon  received 
tho  eai-ly  rn<IimenLi  of  education.    Tho  olil  r!e<k 
and  bonchoH  still  exiKt  as  relics  of  tho  boyhood 
of  the  victor  of  Assaye  and  Wutorhio.    In  Hut- 
land  Square  is  (^hariiimont  House,  the  scoiio  of 
many  an  important  event  in  Irish  politics.  Tho 
ancient  palaco  of  the  Archhishoii  of  Dublin  IM 
now  a  police  barrack.    Moira  Houmo,  on  tho 
quay,  is  now  a  Mendicity  Institution.  .  It  was, 
uIno,  in  .Johnson  Court  (hut  Moiu'o's  father  rcsiil- 
ed ;  and  nmiiy  neglct  tcd  and  now  decayed  lanes 
and  courts,  aw  wcll»iw  more  fashionable  streets, 
are  rich  in  traditions  of  Wi  llington.  Lord  Morn- 
ington,  Muore,  Swift,  Slioridan,  and  matiyoihors. 
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llTrltteo  for  Bdllou'it  Pidorlal.J 
IlEA  RTB  TO  LET, 


»T  VtlUXt  t.  TAtO*. 


All  o«r  the  worlJ  art  bearl#  to  M, 
And  w  run  fee  the  »l^ti  bang  out 
PrCTTJ  ej  MI  wlio»c  H([ht  hM  nerer  Jft 

Yps,  bpurta  to  Id,  ami  Jmt*  oo, 
Ana  elill  t'.ify  vatrU  aid  still  Ihry  nmU 

That  Is.  Pi  "'I  tJ>«  worW,  ll">r  ninl*. 
licatl*.  fi'^nrfj-  to  li  f.  O,  ret  llii-  »(ffD 

Tijni  b.ivi-  noi  o  n  tlif  k'ow  ■livtin', 
Or  blbii  IbBl  lln  In  lirtng  biril. 

AtiiI  iS^fo  nr*  lienrln  npoo  thin  rttrlh 

Alrouil.v  Ic Mil II It'll,  mill  ji-l 
rnit.i'h  lUrit  giii-f  "f  joy  OT  niirtb 

We  hi. Off  tliny  still  iiru  hrart5  to  U  I. 

For  tiunntcd  i.llhoiipli  llio)  be. 

Id  rrrof  enino  Ibr  t*iti»it  In  ; 
AdJ  Ihcy  tliilr  i">mii»  TuJnly  Ww, 

Or  revk  to  fiiit  nttny  lb<-lr»In, 

But  tbprp  nie  hrni  tf  in  (liio  wiile  worKI, 
ll'hPTO  Iho  Iron  ttnnnl  crownn  tlip  llfr, 

Wliere  iloulit  h  'lur*  Ong  w  ii»'tr  UDlurJrd 
In  tiAtD  of  iLie  \oner  ttrifc. 

Auil  nit  the  tKmrn  of  nil  Ibe  yrars, 
Tliftl  rome  wilb  >>y  tbey  m'ew  fwgBt, 

An;  tuliru*  thnt  lo  tbrm  npptnrB 
In  pruot  lliuy  biivi-  no  heHTtr  tf  Irt. 


UTrtKcn  f<7r  n.iIJonV  rielortiil  ) 

AdvenfuiTs  on  the  ('oust  of  Africit, 
naMB£B  e. 


BT  WALTER  CLAHSNCB. 

OnUnltinij  thr  P'»1iiftuv. — A  fritflit/nl  jiitinaarre. 
Cti/iliiir  o/ihe  jiriz<».-  Itvtuni  to  ."Sierra  lAcrne. 
Orders Jiir  home.  —  .1  Urriblv  pule. — S<ije  arririil 
III  'I'orkiij. 

Gaboon  is  llic  nnmo  of  n  Inrge  jifttiYO  city, 
nbout  forty  miles  south  of  llic  cqiiinociinl  line, 
rlaimcd  by  the  Poritigiicso  govern  in  cut,  nnd  the 
residence  oC  Fcvornl  Portuguese  agents,  who  are 
generally,  Imt  secrcilv  engngcd  in  the^lavo  irmlo, 
though  llioir  ostensible  biisinesB  h  the  purchase 
of  niiiive  articles  of  roinmcrcial  vnluc.on  bchuif 
of  their  employers.  The  coast  to  ilie  iiorihwaril 
and  eoullnviird  uf  tlic  i-ily  is  densely  |)opulnled, 
covered  with  muive  vilhif-es — nnd  iiidcnicd  by 
numerous  crtcks  and  rircr-monihs — well  known 
hnunta  of  slavers.  It  is  abont  two  hundred  miles 
distant  from  the  harbor  of  St.  Thomas's  lylund. 
Tbither  wc  proceeded  wiih  the  Alert,  and  on  Iho 
evening  of  the  second  day  came  to  an  anchor  iu 
Gaboon  Bay. 

A  PoWiiguese  Eenii-onicial  custom  house  bont 
pat  off  to  the  schooner,  containing  three  swar- 
thy, heavy-whisUerod  and  nioiislnched,  beetle- 
browed  fellows,  each  attired  in  a  mongrel  uni- 
form, which  appeared  as  if  it  had  been  carelessly 
Belec'cd  from  a  heap  of  the  casl-ofl"  habiliments 
of  the  naval  nnd  railitary  uniforms  of  nil  nations. 
They  were  challenged  by  the  sentry  at  the  schoon- 
er's gangway. 

"  Who  conifs  there  ?"  cried  he,  bringing  his 
musket  to  a  semi-charge, 

"rorlngucza.  Vat  hhip  dat  ?  Mo  go  como 
aboard,"  was  ilie  ret^ponsc. 

"Keep  your  distance,"  shouted  ihc  sentry,  in 
a  tone  which  caused  the  four  naked  darkies  who 
palled  ihe  oars  to  buck  water  involuntarily.  "A 
shore  boat  alongside,"  taid  he,  touching  his  cap 
to  the  oi'iiccr  of  liie  deck, 

"  Let  them  come  aboard,  sentry  ;"  and  by  per- 
inission  of  the  marine,  the  three  men  wlio  had 
been  seated  in  the  stern-sheets  stepped  on  the 
Bchooner's  dock. 

"  Holy  Moses  !"  exclaimed  ihc  ofiicer,  "  what 
corn-field  have  these  scarecrows  escaped  trom  1" 
B3  lie  cast  bis  eyes  towaids  the  gangway,  where 
gtood,  chapuiH  b-ia,  ibrco  diminulive  individuals, 
who  looked  like  Biobdignngian  monkeys,  drenscd 
up  to  follow  the  fortunes  o(  an  Italian  organ- 
grinder. 

These  individual*  were  bowing,  and  gcalicu- 
laling,  aad  jabbering  in  Portuguese. 

"No  parley  frnncais  me,"  said  the  gunner, 
who  happened  to  have  charge  of  the  deck  at  that 
moment.  "  Me  speake  capilano,"  addressing 
the  Porlugnese,  and  falling  into  the  vulgar  error 
of  Mrs.  I'hornish— that  foreigners  can  under- 
fttflnd  broken  English,  who  possess  no  knowledge 
tf  the  correct  language. 

The  captain  tame  on  deck,  and  was  addressed 
by  the  leader  of  the  party  in  Portuguese. 


"  Don't  nnderettind  a  word  of  that  lingo,"  nitld 
the  nipfain.    "  Piiricz  vous  FrnnCBis  V 
"  No,  senhor." 

"Neither  do  I,"  anid  the  eaptiiin,  "  ao  we're 
even,  my  Inds.    But  what  do  you  want  V 

The  eh'nf  of  Ihc  party  now  spoke  in  tolerably 
comprehensible,  though  exceedingly  rrnckod 
Knglish. 

"Me  commnndnnio  of  dal  man  of  war  under 
de  Innd,"  pointing  towards  n  diltipidatcd -looking, 
smrtll  lopsitil  srboimcr,  whidi  we  liad  iinn^'ined 
to  be  a  coast-trader,  bnt  which  we  now  ptrrcivcd 
had  hoisted  to  her  guff  end  the  "stalely  cn^ign 
of  Broj^^inzii." 

"  Do  you  call  Ihnt  cock  ljoat  u  mnn  of-wnr  ^" 
said  the  cajilnin.    "  Well  .'" 

"  I  come  for  maku  in<]nire  what  for  yon  vi^ite 
de  bay  of  Gaboon  ?" 

"  Deuce  take  yoor  impndence  I"  mnltered  the 
captain,  laughing.  Then  ndilrcstting  the  soidiawit 
naval  commander,  he  said  ;  "  Can't  yon  see  this 
i^  a  Uriii-h  vessel  of  war?  We  enter  what  har- 
bor 00  the  coii:<t  wo  please,  without  choosing  to 
give  our  reiLsons," 

'  Scnlior,  nobillidsimo,  no  have  salule  de  fort," 
said  the  I'oringuese. 

'  Salule  n  fiddlestick  t"  said  the  captain.  "  Do 
you  suppose  I  am  going  to  waste  her  majesty's 
gunpowder  by  tiring  a  suluie  to  that  heap  ot 
cracked  mud  that  yon  call  a  fort !" 

Our  visitors  were  evidently  much  troublcil  at 
our  visit;  but  finding  that  nothing  was  to  bo 
gained  by  pomposity,  they  motleruted  tlieir  tone, 
and  strove  to  explain  that  they  had  come  on 
board  Iho  schooner,  led  by  mere  civility,  nnd 
asked  of  what  service  they  conld  be.  Did  senhor 
capilano  want  wood,  waler  ?  Anything  they 
could  supply  him  with  T  They  would  be  very 
glad  indeed  to  expedite  the  departure  of  such  a 
senhor  grandessimo. 

'?Jo  doubt  of  that,  my  Inds,"  mnltered  the 
captain,  "hut  senhor  capilano  is  in  no  hurry. 
IIo  will  remain  here  fur  a  fiw  days  and  rent  Wis 

ITCW." 

Somewhat  maliciously,  ho  explained  this  to 
the  Portuguese,  who,  bo  conld  perceive,  had 
some  reasons  of  their  own — reasons,  the  jmrpoit 
of  which  lie  could  readily  conjecture — to  get  rid 
of  tbo  schooner's  presence  in  the  harbor  as  soon 
as  possible. 

Tlio  visitors  looked  somewhat  crostfuUcn,  but 
dared  make  no  remonstrance;  so  accepting  an 
invitation  to  lako  a  glass  of  wino  and  some 
bread  and  chec?e  in  the  cabin,  ihcy  returned  lo 
the  deck,  grinned  and  bowed,  and  took  their  de- 
parture, having  gained  nothing  by  their  vinit. 

l[i  bad  faith,  and  in  total  disregard  of  a  treaty, 
the  Portuguese  and  Spanish  governments  were 
in  the  hnliit  of  illegally  hoisting  their  flags  on 
any  portion  of  the  coast  not  occupied  by  Euro- 
peans, and  there,  in  an  underhanded  manner,  al- 
lowing their  subjects  to  carry  on  a  slave  tnillic  to 
any  extent,  unmolested  by  ihem,  altliougli  they 
had  partially  agreed  wiih  other  European  pow- 
ers lo  do  their  ulmost  to  suppress  tlic  IrntVic,  so 
long  as  the  govcrnnicnls  were  liberally  bribed  to 
wink  at  anything  of  the  kind  that  was  going  for- 
ward. By  such  meoni^,  no  inconsiderable  rev- 
onuo  accrued  to  the  crowns  of  Spain  nnd 
Portugal. 

Wo  bad  received  information  that  at  least  three 
vessels,  supposiid  to  bo  engaged  in  the  slave 
trade,  were  somewhere  off  this  portion  of  the 
coast,  and  wo  had  no  doubt  that  our  X'ortuguoso 
vi-itors  knew  more  about  these  vessels  than  ihey 
choso  to  explain. 

Wo  lay  in  the  Bay  of  Gaboon  for  five  days, 
keeping  our  boats  well  manned,  and  cruising  up 
and  down,  wiihin  a  distance  of  twenty  miles 
north  and  south  of  Gaboon,  in  a  manner  block- 
ading everv  creek,  and  the  mouth  of  every  river 
within  that  distance  on  the  lino  of  coast,  greatly 
to  iho  annoyance  of  tlie  Portuguese  sorai  odicials 
of  Gaboon,  who  evidently  grew  more  uneasy 
every  day,  proving  this  uneasiness  by  the  awk- 
ward attempts  they  made  to  conceal  it. 

On  the  fifihday  wc  were  joined  by  the  Active, 
and  the  Wasp,  brig,  botli  from  St.  Thomas,  and 
then  wo  proceeded  lo  more  extended  operations. 
Wo  were  almost  certain  that  wo  had  iho  three 
slavers  under  our  thumbs  ;  that  all  three  lay  con- 
cealed in  some  of  the  creeks  or  rivers,  perfectly 
blockaded,  and  unable  to  attempt  their  escape. 

Various  were  the  measures  taken  to  throw  us 
off  the  scent.  Information  that  wo  know  to  be 
false  was  brought  by  native  chiefs,  sent  by  the 
Portuguese,  to  the  effect  that  slavers  abounded 
in  every  harbor  north  and  south  ;  but  always  be- 
yond our  line  of  blockade. 

Our  Portuguese  fricndi  oxpreBsed  their  ofton- 


ishmcnt  ni  iho  scnhors  rapilamw  Inglc'^afl  lying 
Bupinely  in  port,  or  cruisinu  off  ibot  narrow  lino 
of  coaat.  while  fhc  prospect  of  such  rich  booty 
Bwniicd  tlicm  elsewhere,  The  fcnhors  Inglcsas 
were  usually  so  cngtr  to  effect  captures.  We 
laughed  in  our  sleeve*  at  nil  such  remarks,  and 
maintained  a  strict  watch  on  board  the  vessels, 
until  wc  bad  our  plans  fully  arranged. 

We  then  exiende<i  our  line  of  blockmle,  Ihc 
Active  sailing  to  ibe  northward  o(  Gaboon 
twenty  miicp,  and  tlie  Wasp  to  ibe  like  distance 
fioathward;  no  that  wo  kept  close  walch  over 
foriy  miles  of  const.  Each  vcsid  kept  four  boats 
well  manned  and  armed  sailing  along  the  line, 
close  in  shore,  gnarding  the  entrance  of  every 
creek  and  river,  while  the  vessels  cruised  in  the 
oiling,  at  a  distniico  of  eight  or  ten  miles  from 
ihe  land.  It  wa*  impossible  (or  the  smallest  ca- 
noe to  make  its  appearance  without  being  Been 
and  intcrccjited,  as  a  constant  communicaiiou 
was  maintained  by  ilie  boatii  beiwcen  each 
cruiser. 

We  were  afraid  to  despatch  a  large  force  np 
any  one  of  the  rivi  rs,  as  we  must  have  thereby 
weakened  our  line  of  blockade,  and  we  knew  not 
whereaboDls  the  slavers  lay,  or  whether  they 
were  allogclhcr  or  separate.  Still  days  and 
weeks  passed  by,  and  not  a  eanoe  was  lo  be  seen . 
It  was  wcansomc  ;  but  all  we  could  do,  unless 
wc  possessed  more  decisive  information,  was  to 
Btnrvc  out  the  slavers.  They  could  not  by  any 
poskihilily  lay  more  than  five  or  six  weeks  ibua 
blockaded,  wiihoul  running  short  of  provisions, 
and  tbu3  being  unable  to  take  on  board  the  slaves 
tliat  were  waiting  to  be  shipped,  in  tho  calaboosci 
on  bhore. 

At  length  wo  despatched  a  cutter,  under  the 
command  of  one  of  Ihe  lientcnants  of  the  Wasp, 
to  Majumba,  where  we  had  a  native  chief  in  our 
pay,  who  was  supposed  by  the  traders  to  bo 
bound  to  them  heart  and  soul.  We  thought  ho 
might  possibly  know  something  respecting  the 
movements  of  the  suapccled  vessels. 

At  Ihe  end  of  four  days  the  cutter  reinrned  ; 
the  lieutenant  bad  teen  the  chief,  who  had  in- 
formed him  that  ihrec  large  slave  schooners  were 
on  the  coast,  somewhere  in  the  vicinity  of  Ga- 
boon, but  ho  knew  not  whuro;  but  there  was  a 
lar"0  collection  of  slaves  in  confinement  in  a 
range  of  cnlabot/ses,  some  distance  up  a  river, 
about  two  leagues  north  of  Gaboon.  The  Afri- 
can chief  had  described  tho  landmarks  at  the  en- 
trance of  tho  river  so  minutely,  that  wc  thought 
wo  should  liavc  no  diJRculty  in  fixing  upon  the 
spot.  Indeed  the  lieutenant  thought  ho  recog- 
nized it  immediulely  from  the  description.  Tho 
chief  did  not  know  wbeiher  any  of  the  slavers 
were  there,  but  he  thought  they  were  not ;  the 
river  was  shallow,  and  it  would  be  nece-sary  for 
them  to  lay  off  the  river's  mouth,  and  send  boats 
Hp  to  bring  the  negroes  on  board. 

A  council  was  lield  on  board  the  Active,  and 
we  camo  lo  the  determination  to  bi-eak  np  the- 
s1avo  market  at  all  events,  williout  relaxing  the 
strictness  of  our  blockade. 

Tbo  Alert  left  Gaboon  Bay,  and  "lay  lo  "  off 
tho  mouth  of  tho  river  in  question,  wliilo  four  of 
tho  largest  boats,  under  the  command  of  tho  cap 
tain  of  the  Wasp,  and  tho  three  first  lieutenants 
of  the  sijuiidron,  each  boat  containing  thirty  men, 
armed  with  cutlasses  nnd  pistols,  and  each  boat 
also  cairyiiig  a  four  pound  brass  carronade,  was 
despatched  up  tho  river  to  Ihc  calabooses,  tlio 
other  vessels  and  tho  remniniug  eight  boats 
keeping  watch  on  the  lino  ol  coast  as  before. 

Tho  boats  tailed  up  the  river — a  distance  of 
eight  miles — when  they  discovered  a  native  vil- 
lage, wherein  were,  as  tho  commander  uf  the  ex- 
pedition expected,  the  calabooses,  or  slave  pris- 
ons, ho  was  in  search  of  It  was  night  when  the 
boats  reached  the  spot,  a»  the  captain  believed, 
without  having  been  noticed  by  the  natives,  or 
by  the  slavers.  The  boats  were  made  secure  for 
the  night  at  a  short  distance  from  the  main 
stream,  up  a  creek,  where  they  and  the  crews 
were  effectually  screened  from  observation  by  a 
forest  of  rushes,  and  Ihice  men  fiora  each  boat 
went  on  eboro  to  rceonnuitre,  taking  a  circuitous 
route  to  the  village,  that  they  might  reach  it 
un  perceived. 

Towards  midnight  tho  men  who  remained  be- 
hind in  the  boats  saw  the  glare  from  several  huge 
fires  reflected  in  the  sky,  and  the  shouts  of  the 
natives,  and  tho  sound  of  native  llulcs  and  tom- 
toms, though  the  village  was  four  miles  distant, 
were  distinctly  heard.  It  was  evident  that  some 
great  negro  festivity  was  being  held  in  tho  village. 

Midnight  passed ;  the  clamor  of  tho  natives 
and  the  brilliancy  of  the  rcfiection  of  the  tires  in- 
ciooacd,  still  their  companions  had  not  returned. 


However,  at  iheexpimlion  of  another  honr./'oot. 
steps  were  heard  rapidly  opproncbing,  an^  ,(,^ 
ro|rtain  of  the  Wasp  appeared,  followed  by 
of  his  parly.    Ho  called  to  the  other  officer  lo 
come  on  shore. 

"  Could  wc  manage  to  carry  one  of  the  carron- 
odes  to  the  village  ?"  he  asked.  "  I  should  lika 
to  have  two  of  them  there," 

"  Thc7  are  very  heavy,"  said  one  of  the  lieu, 
tenants.  "  We  could  not  carry  two  ;  but  it  j, 
possible,  perhap.'*.  lo  carry  one,  by  taking  a  large 
force  from  the  boats,  so  that  the  men  may  relieve 
each  olhcr." 

"  Take  everybody  from  the  boats,  except  one 
man  in  each  to  remain  a*  bonl  kcepers,"  tnU]  tbo 
captain,  hurriedly  and  excitedly.  "By  nil  tho 
BainlB,  I  never  could  have  credited  snch  diubot- 
icalism  as  is  going  forward,  unless  I  bod  wiu 
nessed  il.  Let  all  ihe  men  bnt  four  leave  the 
boBH,  and  bring  with  them  tlieir  arms  and  all  the 
ammunition  we  have.  Make  haste,  gentlemen  w« 
have  a  long  way  to  go.  We  may,  perhaps,  save 
Bamo  of  the  poor  devils.  At  ail  events  we'll 
wreak  revenge  upon  their  tormentora." 

Six  men  shouldered  the  heavy  fourpound 
corronade.  nnd  the  entire  force,  a  hundred  in 
number,  each  man  armed  with  pistol  and  cuilass 
formed  in  line,  and  following  the  captain,  staritd 
on  their  march  to  the  village. 

Tho  march  was  an  arduous  one,  over  ilic 
-marshy  level,  ihrough  thicket  and  forest,  over 
hillocks  covered  with  prickly  slirubs;  hot  the 
captain  urged  and  encouraged  them  on.  Everv 
few  minutes  ihe  men  who  carried  the  earronado 
were  relieved  by  their  companions.  As  they  a[>- 
proaclicd  the  village,  tbo  glare  of  the  fires  re- 
flected a  light  brighter  than  that  of  day.  Whole 
trees  were  being  consumed,  and  the  flames  leaped 
up  high  in  ihe  air,  as  if  they  would  reach  lo  the 
sky  above.  The  roar  of  tho  crazy  multitude 
drunk  with  fjuass,  created  a  din  loud  as  tho  shout 
of  a  triumphant  army,  and  confused  as  the  voices 
of  the  multitude  at  the  tower  of  Babel — when 
God  conjmanded  that  each  should  address  his 
neighbor  in  an  unknown  tongue. 

The  captain,  in  an  excited  manner,  had  related 
to  the  lieutenants  during  the  march  the  particu- 
lars of  the  scene  he  had  wimcssed,  which  had  in- 
duced him  to  marshal  bis  powciful  force  of  sea- 
men and  lead  them  against  the  savages.  Tho 
villagers,  ho  said,  were  dancing,  naked,  round 
the  huge  lires  ;  some  more  desperate  than  others 
rushing  through  the  flames,  in  the  madness  ol 
intoxication.  Men  and  women,  joined  hand  in 
hand,  were  singing  and  yelling  at  the  top  of  ihcir 
voices  ;  then  separating  and  brandishing  knives 
dripping  with  blood,  and  urging  forward  »ged 
and  sickly  slaves  of  both  sexes,  whoso  limbs 
were  pinioned  together,  into  the  fluiftes,  tossing 
young  children  alter  them,  or  carrying  ihcm  in 
procession  transfixed  on  tho  points  of  spears, 
writhing  in  agony  in  mid  air.  Some  were  fast- 
ened to  trees,  and  were  burning  to  death  in  tho 
midst  of  a  slow  fire  kindled  at  their  feet.  Others 
were  flying  as  fast  as  they  could — coupled  by  the 
wrists  in  pairs — before  male  and  female  furies, 
who,  daubed  with  paint,  and  looking  like  dcajons 
from  the  infernal  regions,  were  pursuing  tho  fu- 
gitives, inflicting  cruel  blows,  and  cutting  deep 
gashes  upon  their  bodies,  till  wild  and  giddy 
with  pain  ihey  stumbled  and  fell,  when  Ihey  were 
carried  to  the  nearest  fire  and  cast  alive  into  the 
flames ! 

Now  the  parly  of  sailors  drew  near.  The  work 
of  devilish  cnieliy  was  still  progressing.  There 
seemed  lo  be  no  limit  to  the  number  of  the  vic- 
tims of  this  terrible  m;issaerc  ;  but  most  of  them 
were  old  men  and  womon,  or  infant  children  ; 
though  occasionally,  as  if  to  give  zest  to  tho 
fiend-like  oniertainmcnt,  a  younger  and  more 
athletic  person  was  brought  to  the  torment.  Tlio 
blood  of  the  seamen  boiled  in  their  veins.  Itight 
or  wrong,  just  or  unjust,  they  thought  only  id 
vengeance.  Their  breath  came  short  and  thick  ; 
they  wore  choking  with  excitement. 

"Plant  Ihc  earronado  here,  on  this  mound, 
said  the  captain,  in  a  low  voice,  smothered  with 
rage.  "  Load  it  quick !  To  the  muzzle,  my 
lads!  to  the  muzzle!  Grape  and  cannisler. 
Ram  it  down  well.  So  -well  done.  Now  poiat 
it  right  at  that  group.  We  shall  hit  the  victims 
as  well  as  iheir  tormentors;  but  heed  not  thai. 
The  poor  creatures  had  better  die  by  grapcsliol 
than  by  tire.  Now,  is  all  ready  )  Wait  a  mo- 
ment till  the  mass  closes.  Now— let  them  have 
it  point  blank." 

A  fizz  from  the  louchbole  of  tlie  carronade— " 
jet  of  red  llame  from  tho  muzzle— a  loud,  sharp 
report,  above  which  was  beard  the  rush  of  metnj 
flying  ihrough  the  air  wi;h  resistless  fuice; 
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Iho 
un- 


"      In  of  agony,  compared  «iih  win.  !., 
C  the  s«^«gc.,«nd  .ho  din  of  their 
'  U-         »5  the  sighing  of  a  pnKlc 
'  lo  lhe'r«='li  and  roar  of  n  liurrir«tie.  Hun- 
f  naked   6llvfl^!^^9   Ii»d   bi-en  standing 
Vd  locclhcr  in  the  spupo  of  a  few  yanls  ; 
Ttlden  rain  f.om  the  caironado  hud  *«-c|.t 
„|i  their  midst,  spreading  wide  «s  it  Ouw 
the  air,        '''"'"g      wounding  nearly 

' '   v"oiie  of  (hem.  „    i  -a 

Saw  men,  draw  your  cnllasscs.    R«»h  ifi 

them  in  «  I'o'^y  '■"^  P'"'**'^- 
"Ivil  not  8!>»re  one  ol  lUc  deviU  lo  see  the  morn- 

'"villld         f'^O. ''■e  men  obeyed  the  order, 
down  rulhlessly  every  one  whom  they 
"^"me  across  'm<i  ^naj-ping  their  pistols  right  and 
I  "ft  lit  eic\x  group  lliat  eongrcgated  in  the  coui-so 
I  their  flight.  The  snvajjes  knew  not  who  were 
"iJr  assailants,  nnd  believed  that  iheirgods  were 
Vreaking  vengeance  upon  them.    Two  or  three 
hunda'd^cre  lying  dead  or  mortally  wounded 
blood-stiiineil  and  scbrrhed  sward,  when 
"L  lury  of       assailants  was  in  some  degree  sa- 
^.,1  nnd  they  stopped  the  pursuit  and  sought  to 
iuu'ilignto        '^""^^  °^         horrid  cruelties, 
which  ibcy  bud  avenged  in  a  manner  scarcely  less 

"^Ii'was  as  the  captain  had  sarmiscd.  The 
(Tiiiscrs  had  kept  so  strict  a  blockade  on  the 
■oiLsl  thai  it  had  been  found  impossible  fur  the  ■ 
sluvcrs  to  tako  on  board  the  negroes— some  four- 
itoti  liundred  in  mimber— Ihut  were  cooped  up  in 
the  slave  pens  ready  fur  embarkation.  Kooii  had 
beensbort,U[iiiUtlinostafaininehad  ensued.  The 
licnd  men  of  the  village,  which  contained  several 
liiindreds  of  inhabitants,  had  taken  the  rice  and 
^■riiin  of  the  villagers,  until  ihcy  and  their  fam- 
iiiLs  felt  the  pangs  of  hunger,  to  keep  alive  the 
slaves,  reduced  by  starvation  to  skeletons.  Still 
tlie  slave  dealers  came  not  to  purchase  them,  and 
ni.  longtb  all  the  bickly,  the  feeble,  the  aged,  and 
the  very  youlhiul  were  given  over  lo  the  infuri- 
ated villagers  to  be  massacred,  and  thus  placed 
k-yond  the  necessity  of  earthly  provision.  Ren- 
dered mad  with  native  fermented  drinks,  and  by 
llie  sight  of  blood,  the  scene  of  fiendish  cruelty 
iliLit  had  maddened  the  olBcers  and  seamen  of 
the  L-ruiscrs  was  thus  brought  about. 

The  villogers  who  had  escaped  the  bullets  fi-om 
larronade  and  pistols,  and  the  gashes  from  the 
cutlasses  of  the  sailors,  threw  themselves  on  the 
ground  before  their  conquerors  and  cried  for 
mercy.  Only  fifcy  four  out  of  bearly  five  hun- 
dred had  escaped  unscathed  from  the  sudden  and 
merciless  attack.  One  hundred  and  fifty  had 
departed  this  life,  their  spirits  gone  to  join  the 
spiiiti  of  the  victims  whom  they  had  but  a  short 
hour  before  tortured  to  deatli.  It  was  a  fearful 
scene  of  retribution.  It  was  no  more  than  they 
deserved  ;  but  bad  the  captain  of  the  Wasp  any 
right  to  bo  the  avenger  1  It  is  a  question  difficult 
lo  answer. 

The  boat's  crews  viaitcd  the  slave  pens.  Up- 
wards of  three  hundred  of  the  slaves  had  per- 
ished by  fire  and  torture.  Eleven  hundred  still 
remained.  These  were  left  in  the  pens  in  charge 
of  a  strong  party  of  seamen,  nnd  tlie  visitors  re- 
turned lo  the  boats  and  sailed  down  the  river  to 
llieir  several  ships. 

A  few  days  after  this  exciting  event,  the  three 
shu-eis,  unable  longer  to  remain  in  their  hiding- 
[ilaces  fur  want  of  provisions,  endeavored  to 
force  ilie  blockade.  They  appeared  alt  together 
one  morning  beneath  a  lofiy  headland,  a  few 
miles  to  the  northward  of  the  river  on  wlioio 
banks  the  massacre  had  taken  pUice.  The  Jirst 
cutter  of  the  Active  was  the  first  to  sight  thcra. 
The  previously  arranged  signals  ran  through  the 
line.  The  boats'  crews  wore  ordered  on  board, 
;ind  the  three  cruisers  gave  chase.  Tlic  Wasp, 
"hiili  Wiis  at  a  distance  of  several  leagues  fi-om 
'lie  land,  to  windward,  bore  down  upon  the  sla- 
ver-i,  and  compelled  them  to  change  their  course 
and  run  into  the  very  mouths  of  their  pursuers, 
or  fight  their  way  through.  They  determined  on 
'be  latter  course,  hoping  to  disable  the  Wasp 
hufure  her  consorts  cume  up  to  her  assistance. 
The  contest  was  severe.  The  Wasp  was  i»ar- 
''«lly  dismasted,  for  the  slavers  aimed  at  the 
f^pars  and  rigging,  and  two  of  the  schooners  were 
disabled.  They  surrendered  on  the  approach  of 
the  Alert  and  Active ;  but  one  of  the  slavers, 
whose  masts  and  rigging  were  still  intact,  man- 
ned hy  crowding  all  sail  to  effect  her  escape. 
Ths  two  vessels  were  confiscated  and  sold  for  the 
bc^ncfit  of  their  joint  captors. 

The  slaves  we  bad  left  in  the  pens  up  the 
'■iver  were  80  numerous,  that  it  was  found  neccs- 
to  charter  a  coast-trader  lo  rarrv  ihcni  to 


Siorni  Leone— an  oHircr  from  llio  Active  hutinK 
been  put  on  hoard  the  trader  as  snpercnr^  md 
govcrnmeni  ngent.  The  siiutidron  conwyed  tlio 
trader  lo  Sierra  Leone,  where  the  slaves  were 
landtd. 

On  the  nrrival  of  the  Alert  in  the  harbor,  wo 

found,  10  the  great  joy  of  most  of  iba  officers 
and  crew,  that  an  order  had  arrived  from  ihc  nti- 
mirully  for  the  return  of  the  vessel  to  lingUnd  ; 
and  in  a  fortnight  f.om  iho  day  of  our  arrival  wo 
had  taken  leave  of  our  comrades  on  tin;  station, 
and  of  our  friends  in  Freetown,  and  were  sailing 
out  of  the  harbor — homeward  bound. 

We  had  been  a  little  more  than  two  years  on 
the  station  ;  had  lost  forty-seven  men  out  of  our 
original  crew  of  one  hundred  and  thirty ;  hud 
captured  and  assisted  in  the  capluro  of  thirty-four 
prizes  ;  vnd  each  man  on  board  had  made  a  fair 
share  of  prize  money.  Ilut  we  had  seen  on  the 
whole  quite  enough  of  the  coast  ot  Africa,  and 
were  eager  to  get  home  again. 

Our  passage  home  was  unmarked  by  any  inci- 
dent worth  recording,  until  we  arrived  otl"  Capa 
Finisterre,  when  we  were  overtaken  by  one  of 
the  most  terrific  gales  of  wind  I  ever  wilnesscil. 
For  three  days  we  "  hove  to  "  under  bare  poles, 
it  being  impossible  to  show  a  rag  of  canviL-iS. 
A  merchant  brig  in  company,  and  not  more  than 
a  mile  distant  fi"om  us  at  the  commeucenicni  ol 
the  gale,  could  only  be  seen  when  she  mounted 
high  above  us  on  the  summit  of  a  wave.  Wo 
saw  her  thus  as  darkness  closed  in  on  the  tccoiid 
night  of  the  tempest.  In  the  morning  was 
not  to  be  seen.  She  hud  foundered  during  the 
night,  with  all  ou  boanl ! 

We  hourly  expected  to  share  her  f.itc.  Both 
topmasts,  with  tho  yurds  and  sails,  went  over- 
board during  the  lirst  night  of  the  gale.  During 
the  day  we  unlashed  tho  guns  nnd  threw  ihem 
out  of  the  port  holes.  Tlie  weather  bulwarks 
were  washed  away  by  the  sea,  which  made  a 
clean  breach  over  the  schooner  from  stem  to  stern. 
Everything  movable  was  washed  into  the  sea. 
Tho  decks  were  bare  as  a  barn  floor.  We  had 
not  a  boat  of  any  description  remaining. 

Towards  daylight  on  tho  morning  ol  tho  third 
day,  a  heavy  sea  threw  us  on  our  beam-ends. 
We  thought  wc  were  lost,  for  wo  had  no  meaus 
of  righting  the  vessel.  The  men  were  lashed  for 
seciu-ity  to  the  iron  staucheons  of  the  quarter- 
deck, which  still  stood.  Eighteen  hands  had  al- 
ready been  washed  overboard.  Our  only  safoty 
consisted  in  cutting  away  the  stunijii  of  the  fore 
nnd  mainmasts;  and  to  attempt  this  was  almost 
certain  death  to  those  who  cast  themselves  loose 
from  the  lashings  to  accomplish  the  purpose. 
Tho  firat  lieutenant  seized  an  axe,  and  the  car- 
penter and  two  of  the  crew  loosened  the  ropes 
which  bound  them  to  the  railing,  and  crept  along 
outside  the  weather  beam.  Each  moment  we 
expected  to  see  them  swept  away,  but  they 
reached  the  fore  and  main  rigging  in  safety. 
Half  a  dozen  blows  against  the  shrouds,  stretched 
to  their  utmost  tension,  and  the  task  was  accom- 
plished. The  shrouds  parted  with  a  report  like 
that  of  a  cannon,  the  masta  creaked  once,  twice, 
and  snapped  short  off,  "  by  tlie  board."  To  our 
great  joy  the  vessel  slowly  righted,  and  wo 
breathed  freely  again. 

Darkness  set  in  on  the  third  night.  No  one 
spoke,  but  every  one  thought— so  they  afterwards 
acknowledged— that  the  schooner  could  not  live 
through  tho  night.  No  one  expected  to  see  tho 
day  break  again.  But  Providence  spared  us  to 
see  our  homes  once  more.  The  sun  rose  on  the 
morning  of  the  fourth  day  bright  and  clear.  Tho 
clouds  had  rolled  away,  the  wind  had  changed  to 
the  westward,  but  it  blew  as  fiercely  as  ever. 
Still  the  sea  was  more  regular,  and  the  swell  was 
longer.  The  shiji  was  so  much  steadier  that 
with  great  difficulty  we  succeeded  in  rigging 
jury  masts  and  spars,  and  ventured  to  put  the 
vessel  before  the  wind.  We  had  drifted  during 
the  southerly  gale  to  the  northward  of  Cape  Or- 
tcgal,  and  had  the  wide  bosom  of  the  Bay  of 
Biscay  before  us.  We  hod  abundance  of  sea- 
room. 

Tho  schooner  behaved  tolerably  well  under  her 
jury  masts,  but  she  rolled  tremendously,  dippin 
tho  rail  under  wa'er  at  each  lurch;  and  a^i  the 
starboard  bulwarks  were  entirely  carried  away, 
the  sea  had  free  play,  nnd  swept  over  the  deck 
with  resistless  force.  In  less  than  half  an  hour 
our  larboard  railing  began  to  give  way.  In  half 
au  hour  more  not  a  vestige  of  it  remained.  Our 
only  safety  now,  to  guard  ourselves  from  being 
washed  overboard,  was  in  dinging  to  the  ropes 
passed  round  the  iron  stanchions  of  the  quarter- 
deck railing.  All  hands  were  ordered  aft,  and 
each  man  secured  himself  tho  best  way  ho  could. 


For  four  days  it  htid  been  impossible  to  li(;ht  a 
fire.  We  hud  lived  upon  biscuit  (ind  raw  hnm. 
Now  it  wiw  II  maitir  of  the  utmost  difficulty  and 
danger  lo  procure  even  this.  Many  preferred  to 
endure  the  pangs  of  the  sharpest  hunger  and 
ihirsi,  sooner  ihun  loo^e  their  hold,  and  risk  tho 
chance  of  being  swept  into  the  sea,  viiihout  hope 
of  regaining  Hpiin  tho  shaitcrcd  Kt  hooner. 

I'ouT  days"  rapid  run  bcluro  the  wind  across  the 
lljy  uf  Hisciiy.  in  a  northeasterly  direction,  must, 
wo  wcrw  well  aware,  hn\u  carried  u«  near  the 
mouth  of  St.  Geurgv's  Chauni-I.  The  gnio  still 
continued  ;  indeed,  had  rulhcr  inci-eased  iu  lon-o, 
Wc  were  afraid  to  hear  the  cry.  "  Laud  ho!" 
every  moment,  and  of  being  cast  luhore  upon  the 
French  coast,  or  on  somaone  df  the  rocky  islands 
iu  the  chops  of  the  cliunnol.  Eight  days  had 
elajised  since  tho  sun  had  appeared,  save  fur  u 
few  Qiomonis  on  tho  fourth  niuniing.  It  was 
impossible  lo  taVo  an  ob:.ervation,  and  ascertain 
exactly  our  position.  Wo  wero  obliged  to  tiusl 
to  dead  reckoning,  and  by  our  dead  ri^ckuning 
wo  had  already  entered  the  channel.  However, 
at  the  hour  of  sunset  ou  the  eighth  day  ot  tho 
gale,  tho  Ktorni  moderated,  and  we  hove  the 
schooner  to  the  wind  till  d.iylight.  We  had  been 
afraid  to  attempt  this  tinring  tlie  tempest,  as  she 
had  strained  so  much  that  wc  feared  she  would 
spring  aleak,  beyond  the  power  of  tho  pumps  to 
keep  under  contiol. 

The    ninth    day,    Sunday,    wa,i  dclinhiful 
throughout.   It  was  indeed  to  U4,  in  our  wet  and 
weary  condition,  a  Subbaili  of  rest.    At  noon 
the  captain  and  otiiers  took  obscrviiiions  of  the 
1.    We  ha<l  indeed  entered  the  chops  of  the 
channel  during  the  gale,  and  it  seemed  almost 
niirueuluus  that  wo  had  not  struck  a  rock  or  run 
ashore  on  llie  French  coast,  which  we  found  we 
were  dnngerouily  near.    Wo  "  wore  ship,"  nnd 
stood  across  the  channel,  and  at  midnight  saw 
the  Lizard  light.   Soon  afierwu  were  boarded  by 
a  pilot.    lie  expressed  astonishment  at  our  hav- 
ing weathered  the  gulo  in  our  crippled  condition. 
The  gale  had  blown  furiously  along  the  coa.sl, 
and  already  ihere  were  reports  of  tho  total  wiwk 
of  one  Imudred  nnd  furiy-threo  vessels  !  Al 
eight  o'clock  the  following  morning  we  cast  an- 
chor in  the  roads,  olT  Torhay.    During  the  day 
tho  schooner  was  ordered  into  the  dock  for  ex- 
amination and  repair.    Tho  ship's  crew  received 
their  jiay,  and  an  order  upon  ihe  ndiniralty  for 
their  prize-money,  and  1  bade  farewell  to  tho 
shipmates  who  had  been  my  only  companions 
for  more  than  two  years,  went  ashore,  took  pas- 
sage iu  the  stage  for  Southampton,  nnd  in  tho 
course  of  a  few  hours  found  once  more  a  wel- 
come from  mv  relatives  aud  friends  at  home. 


Tnr  woMn;K8  okthi;  wuv  hxmam. 

The  general  characleti-tie  of  die  Gulf  Sircaiu, 
Bpnn  fr^)m  any  qui'mion  as  in  itH  !iour«s,  is  ihm 
ol  a  vast  and  rapid  ocean  current,  isnnini;  from 
the  basin  of  the  Mexican  (lulf  nnd  tho  Tanb- 
l»e«n  Sea,  doubling  ttie  Siuithem  Cope  of  l-'lor. 
ida.  pressing  f  .rwanl  to  the  northeasi,  in  a  lino 
ulmon  puratU'l  to  tho  Antcricun  coast;  louching 
on  the  Miuthern  l-ordt  rs  of  iliv  iirand  Hanks  of 
Ncwfi>undland.  anil  al  somo  m'U.sous  partiallv 
paviim-tiviTlhcm  ;  llienco.  with  iiicn-asing  widtli 
and  diffusion,  inivtrsing  tho  wboU  breadth  of 
the  Alhiniic,  with  a  cciilral  dircelion  towanls  iho 
British  hies;  and  lltially  losing  iuelf,  by  iiill 
wid.:r  dilfn^ion,  in  the  Bav  of  Bincay  on  the 
British  ohorrs.  ami  upon  llio  lung  line  of  iho 
Norwegian  cuast.  It*  identity  in  ph>*icul  char- 
niiurs  is  preserved  ihnniybo'ul  tho  iniiiiy  thou- 
sand niilen  of  its  onitiiiuoiit  (low, — tho  only 
change  being  that  of  dcgne.  A*  ils  wnttrs*  giml- 
ually  i-omniiiinU>  wiib  thone  of  tin)  siimumding 
sea.  their  dwp  Who  tint  declines,  ihtfir  htKh  tern- 
pcrature  diinmisho,  iho  nieed  with  which  they 
]iress  f.iruaid  ahnies. 

Tho  maNtmnni  of  volwity.  where  tho  Hrenm 
quiis  tho  narrow  ibannel  of 'Unnini,  v^hich  rom« 
pn-vfes  iiM  egress  frx>m  the  nw'.f,  in  oAwai  four 
niilcs  an  htmr ;  olV  (^apo  Uattero*.  in  North 
Carolina,  where  it  hiK  ^.-aiiuil  a  breadth  ol  sev- 
eaiy  fivo  miles,  iho  velocity  is  rcdmed  to  iliuo 
miles.  On  tho  parallel  of  the  New  fuiindluiid 
Banks  ii  is  further  reduced  to  one  and  a  half 
miles  an  hmir,  nnd  this  gradual  abalemcnt  of 
force  in  coininui-d  aero>M  the  Athiiiiie.  'I'lie  lem- 
perature  of  ihe  cunvnt  nudergocit  a  simihii- 
change.  Tho  lii;;hest  obierved  m  alii.ut  cinhly- 
ti\c  di  grees  Fahreiilieii.  lleiweui  Capo  llaiii  iait 
ami  Newfoundland,  though  Icsnened  in  amount, 
the  w.iimth  of  tho  strvam  in  winter  is  Hiill 
twenty  livo  or  tliiriy  degrees  above  that  of  tho 
O'-can  through    which    it    flowi.— CoMiiarmo/ 


AiN  .\IlCrit'  VOVAGKR. 

A  charming  young  lady  was  kind  enough  lo 
give  me  tho  particulars  of  her  pet  dove,  who  is  u 
great  Arctic  voyager.  This  tender  bird  has  been 
twice  to  the  North  IVde,  ami  spent  the  summers 
of  ltiO-'J-54  there  on  board  Captain  Inglefield  s 
sliip  the  "  I'l  ii  nix."  She  then  reniiiinid  with 
Capiaiu  Inglelield  in  the  "  Sidon,"  iu  iho  Black 
Sea.  Not  only  is  this  dove  a  great  traveller,  but 
she  is  a  lighting  dove  as  well,  for  she  was  present 
at  the  bonibartlraent  of  Sobasiojiol,  and  her  cage 
was  knocked  to  pieces  by  a  shot,  Her  only  other 
adventure  was  making  herself  ill  by  eating  some 
strange  berries,  but  she  rccoveied  after  the  ad- 
ministration of  an  emelic.  This  bird  has  picked 
up  wiadom  in  her  travels,  and  now  considers  her- 
self a  veteran  hird,  and  entitled  to  take  liberties. 
When  a  stranger  comes  into  the  room,  she  Hies, 
as  often  as  she  can  get  out  of  her  cage,  on  to  his 
head,  or  on  to  the  nearest  corner  of  the  table  or 
floor ;  then  she  stands  at  bis  feet,  and  cominenccB 
[he  funniest  succession  of  jerks  and  bows,  cooing 
loudly  and  hoarsely  nil  iho  time.  A  few  weeks 
after  she  came  home  from  the  North  Pole,  an 
oflicer  of  tho  ship  happening  to  call  upon  her 
mistress,  she  manifested  tlie  utmost  impAlienco 
10  gel  out  of  the  cage  even  when  she  only  heard 
his  voice,  but  the  moment  she  saw  him  she  flew 
direct  into  the  breast  of  his  coat,  where  she  had 
been  accustomed  to  nestle  in  the  homeward  voy- 
age. She  was  scarcely  ever  in  her  cage  on  board 
ship,  as  she  wi\3  too  titme  to  Hy  away.  Captain 
Jngletield  took  a  Uv^u  quanity  of  wheat  and  ca- 
nary-secd  and  gravel  with  him  on  each  voyage, 
as  the  dove's  provision  — Burklwul. 


Alter  reading  to  much  abtiiit  womaii'a  flMv 
fondiicjis  furda'ss,  her  liearilescneiis  and  iiilldei- 
ity  to  tho  marriage  vow,  it  doeii  us  gooil  lo  relate 
a  case  wherein  the  true-hearted,  no'do  inimUd 
woman  appears  with  all  the  beauty  of  youth  and 
(ragntnee  of  nobility  hanging  alwut  her: 

A  i^hort  lime  a^o,  a«  a  train  of  cars  was  np- 
proaching  the  suspension  briilgo,  near  Niagnra, 
the  conductor  found  n  young  nxwix  who  could  not 
pay  his  fare.    Tho  poor  fellow  was  ovidenlly  in 
the  la^il  stage  of  cuii>uin|ilion,  and  emaeiiiied  to 
skeletoiiic  |impor'ious     lie  s:it  hy  biiiiNdf,  and 
his  eves  were  retl  ah  though  he  had  been  weep- 
ing ;  nut  tho  laws  of  tho  company  conid  not  ho 
transgressed,  anil  he  mu.it  leave  tho  train.    Not  it 
person  moved  or  Npokc  as  the  conductor  led  him 
from  his  seat,  all  shiveritrg  with  tho  cohl ;  hut 
jiin  as  he  reached  the  door,  a  heuuiiful  girl  arosn 
from  her  neat,  and  wiih  bright,  sparkling  eyc.t 
dcntanded  the  amount  charged  lor  the  poor  invii- 
liil.    The  conductor  nuid  eight  dollars,  where- 
upon tho  young  and  nohio  girl  look  that  from 
her  purse,  and  kindly  led  the  sick  youth  back  lo 
liis  seat.    The  aciiuu  ]iui  to  >haine  ^^cveral  mm 
who  hud  wiiiiessed  it,  and  they  otlund  to  "pay 
half,"  but  Ihe  whole-souled  woman  Indignunlly 
refused  their  nHsistance.    When  the  train  arrived 
at  Alltany,  the  young  protectress  gave  the  invu- 
li<l  enough  money  lu  keep  him  over  night  in  llint 
city,  aud  sent  him  to  his  fnenda  the  next  morn- 
ing.   Two-thirds  ol  the  women  of  the  world 
would  sutler  by  a  comparison  with  her,  The  man 
who  gets  that  uobic  girl  fur  a  wit'o  will  bo  a  sub- 
ject of  adniisdible  envy, — AVh'  Ymk  Tiibun^. 


nt-FECTS  OF  PKOtSTRIAN  f:.\KKfl«Il 

A  celebrated  English  physician  says  that  pe- 
destrian exercise  particularly  exhausts  the  wjnno 
and  the  brain,  and  is,  then  fore,  the  kind  of  ex- 
ercise less  suited  to  iiilellectoally  hard  working 
men.  And  it  is  on  this  account  that  horsebutk 
exercise  is  the  medicine  it  is— the  horse  having 
the  fatigue  and  ihu  rider  ihe  exercise.  To  suf- 
ficiently jar  the  liver  and  other  internal  organs, 
for  some  convalescents,  the  legs  and  loins  must 
he  overworked.  Tho  thorough  shake-up  which 
is  got  in  the  saddle  is  without  cHurt,  or  with  the 
effort  of  onlv  such  muscles  as  can  best  aflord  it ; 
and  the  student  rider  comi  s  back  with  ph)gical 
forces  all  refreshed,  besides  the  exhilaraiiou  of 
movement  for  the  spirits  and  the  change  of  mind. 


A^  imhi'I'v  fa.mii.v. 

Converging  with  the  proprietor  of  the  "  Happy 
Fumily,"  wliidi  stands  ou  Waterloo  Bridge,  I 
was  inlorined  that  this  exhibition  has  heen  in  hiii 
family  upwards  of  lliiriy  years,  and  that  his  mode 
of  80eialtzing  the  animals  was  simply  by  placing 
young  ones  in  Ihe  cage  in  lieu  ol  those  who  died. 
The  iniigpio  was  ihu  |iatriarch  of  the  cage;  ho 
had  had  this  bird  five  years  hopjiing  nhout  and 
chattering.  The  next  lo  tho  mnp].io  was  tho 
starling  ;  he  had  been  in  the  cago  two  years.  11c 
left  all  the  cn-atures  in  the  cage  together  ngu- 
birly  every  night— owls,  rats,  rabbit*,  jackdaws, 
dogs,  etc.' — hut  ho  was  obliged  ulwavK  to  take  tho 
monkey  out,  and  put  him  in  a  diiferent  place ; 
he  wiui  RO  very  mischievous,  nnd  kcpl  all  tho 
other  uiiimah  awake,  teasing  them  when  they 
were  askcp.— / 


WHAT  IT  WILL  DO. 

IT  W)l.r.  [•iiocuiii-;  fun  vni:  a  u  iioi,k  ykau 

B.iLtOt'S     DOLLAIl  9I0MIILY. 

B^TliiTo  KTv  one  lian-lti-il  of  rt»>\\fi^  aiatlvr 

Id  (■n(^ll  iiuail>rr  ol  "  Ilnl1«u'»  jir.nikr  .Monllily." 

t*liii'cu  [xi^ri'ii  of  niii-  iiTiil  Ixduilfully  prlnlvd  lUiu- 
Irnlluns  ute  gUrti  lii  racli  iiuiiilji-r  ot  Ilic  Slojcsiln*. 

Two  |>irv;i-«  «(  ftnvly  exi'i  uttd,  orl|[li.al  liuaiorous 
UluKtrjtloiu  nUo  ctiilH-nUli  curb  iiiiiiiln  r. 

(t/"  Ovsr  twulve  tturidieil  ihi)i«-h  of  rosdInK  matl<-r  per 
ftfiiiuui,  for  till-  uiiprffe,l<'iitcil  iiiioi-  of  mit  tfi/Uaf  ' 

{^y~  If  In  iust  mi^li  a  work  nx  nny  fiiilKf,  trolhn,  or 
frioiiil,  wixtlJ  liitrodurv  to  tl>*  XnuMj  rlrrl*, 

(Li^  111  nil  n-HiiitL'  It  Is  rrff»ti.  ami  wliot  it  purporti  lo 
tio,  Ui"  rli(nk|irit  iiiuKulrie  In  tho  worl'l, 

U  Is  (-ur*tuJlj  eiJIli' J  by  Mr.  UaUoil.  wlio  liM 
rufi'on  yi-iirs  cxjnTliiiiri-  on  llii-  i;>j»toii  pn  i"*, 

(CT"  DbvoU'J  t*>  ii»««.  niles,  nlortrt  of  lli«  loa, 

diocoreilr*,  ttiUi'i.'ilatiy,  nil  nii<l  luimnr. 

O-  &icU  iiuiiiUrr  tontsliifi  orlglitui  nttWWt  fiom  aiorw 
lliwii  (urnto  n-Bulsr  coiilrll'utiir*. 

(tT-  Tlioujtli  pul.U.I».J  but  fuur  vi-nr'.  It  lifts  roucbeil 
til."  extrt'mllasry  cliculnllon  of  1  lit,'"'"  "■ui'l" ' 

Ky  AiJj  pwrw"  i  iKlwIi-K  oi\'  >l>illnf  lo  thw  pioprlolor, 
as  b>lo«.  lihnll  r-rcii..  tliu  lI«ipir.io«  ft'T  ore  ytar, 

{ij^  &\%  ro|ili-»  of  Hftllou  s  Hollar  Moutbly  m  iBiil  om 
ye.r/oryie,  ./»/ij»j,  ^^^^^  P<^.>A,rn«rf  P,cj>rUt^, 

No.  'fi  U'iDlrf  HIrn-l,  lloxtim,  tlus. 
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BALLOU'S  PICTOHTAL  DRAWING-ROOM  COMPANION. 


LA  PfTTITE  ANGELINA 

AND  MISS  0.  TIIOMreON, 

AT  TBE  BOSTON  UUSEDM. 

The  accompanyinfrpic- 
tarc   representinp  ilioBO 
pretty  and  graceriil  ohil- 
oren,  La  Petite  Anfrcliri.-i 
and  Miss  C.  Thoii(|i-iiip. 
at  the  Boston  Mii'.rpnii, 
diincing  a  double  hitrn- 
pipe,  one  of  their  pleasing; 
performanccB,  was  drawn 
expressly  for  us  by  Mr. 
Homer.    With   the  frc- 
qncntcra  of  the  Musenm 
these  litllo  ^irh  arc  grcni 
favorites.    Tliey  are  the 
best  juvenile  fhinrers  wo 
have  seen  fur  mnnv  a  day, 
and  have  a  pruot-ful  style 
peculiarly   their  own. 
There  are   many  tliint;H 
which  children  arc  tnu;;lit 
to  do  for  the  amuRcment 
of  the  public  that  we  dis- 
like to  witness-    Wo  ab- 
hor juvenile  delineations 
of  Shnkspeure — wo  bate 
to    see    infanta  tottliiig 
along  a  tightrope,  or  car- 
ried at  full  speed  on  the 
head  of  an  equestrian  aa 
he  rushes  round  the  ring 
standing  on  two  horses. 
We  know  what  must  I  n'  ' 
the  fluttering   of  ibiuu 
poor  little  hcnrts  beneath 
their  spangled  tunics,  and 
we  wish  them  at  home 
and  in  bed.    But  dancing 
seems  so  natural,  so  tit- 
ling an  expression  of  the 
exuberant  spirits  and 
activity  of  children,  that 
such    a  performance  as 
those  of  the  children  de- 
picted on  this  page,  is  en- 
tirely unobjectionable.  In  presenting  these  young 
artists,  Mr.  Kimball  has  evinced  tlial  unerring 
laet  whirh  always  hits  exactly  the  popular  taste, 
and  wliich  has  given  the  eouininnd  of  complete 
success  in  all  lliiil  he  has  undertaken  for  the 
amusement  of  the  public.    It  is  our  impression 
that  the  annals  of  no  similar  establishment  can 
exhibit  so  Jong  a  period  of  uninterrupted  success 
as  the  Boston  Museum,    Its  doors  are  always 
thronged,  and  the  exhibition-room  ia  often  over- 
flowing.   There  is  no  ebb  to  the  tide  of  Mr. 
Riroh^l's  success. 


LA   PETITE  ANGELINA  AND  MISS  C.  THOMPSON,  AT  TIIE  BOSTON  MUSEUM. 


E\'EHIH«  St'ENK,  SKATING  PARK. 

The  accorapunying  highly  effective  picture 
was  drawn  expressly  for  us  by  Mr.  Homer,  and 
represents  a  scene,  the  fidelity  of  which  ihon- 
Bands  of  our  readers  will  attest,  tor  skating  in  ibe 
park  on  the  agricultural  fair  ginunds,  has  been 
one  of  the  most  popular  amusements  of  the  prc.t- 
ent  season.  The  scene,  at  all  linics  animated, 
becomes  particularly  so  at  night,  when  the  hiazo 
of  the  tall  light  throws  a  gliue  over  ibe  whole 
field  of  ice,  and  brings  into  strong  bold  relict  the 
hundreds  ot  swift-moving  figures  on  ilie  polished 
area.  The  entlniRiasm  for  skating  this  year  baa 
amounted  to  a  mania.  No  age  hiif  been  exempt 
from  tbe  contagion.    We   liave  heard  of  old 


ladies  who,  to  illustrate  the  Irnth  of  the  maxim, 
"  'tis  never  too  late  to  learn, *'  have  commenced 
skating  at  the  age  of  sixty-tive.  As  for  the  num- 
ber of  old  gentlemen  of  that  age  who  have  been 
seen  flying  over  the  ice  at  a  two-forty  gait,  it  is 
too  great  to  mention.  Who  knows  bat  in  these 
sports  the  old  have  found  that  fountain  of  youth 
which  poor  Ponce  do  Leon  died  without  discov- 
ering 1  Who  knows  hut,  with  the  help  of  skates, 
jolly  old  boys  of  eighty  may  ho  able  to  snap  their 
fingers  at  pnn>h  registers  t  Exercise  may  set  at 
defiance  rheumatism  and  podagra,  and  "nut  a 
fever  (n  healthy  one)  in  the  blood  of  age.'  Of 
course  when  young  Hopeful,  the  spendthrift, 
presented  his  miserly  old  Uncle  Skinflint,  whoso 
heir  lie  is,  with  a  pair  of  Dutch  rockers  the  other 
day,  the  gift  was  a  purely  disintere^ited  one,  the 
inioiuion  being  lo  provide  a  means  of  exer- 
cise which  might  prolong  the  old  gentleman's 
life  (o  iho  patriarchal  age  of  a  hundred.  Of 
course,  no  one  who  knows  the  parties  will  accuse 
young  Hopeful  of  cntcrtntning  any  idea  of  his 
uncle's  brcakifig  his  neck.  But  whatever  were 
his  cxpectatioiifi,  they  were  disappoinlcd,  for 
Skinflint  sold  the  skates  and  jiockcted  the  money. 
Talking  of  skating,  the  Transcript  tells  a  .story  of 
n  little  girl  who  was  crying  her  eves  out  becnnso 
her  old  tfyaitdmotltef  hat} Iwiyowetl  hw  skates! 


DOUGLAS  JERROliD  AT  HOME. 

It  is  a  bright  moming,  about  eiglit  o'clock,  at 
West  Lodge,  Putney  Lower  Common.  The 
windows  ut  the  side  of  tbe  old  house,  buried  in 
trees,  atlord  glimpses  of  a  broad  common,  tufied 
with  purple  heathef  and  yellow  gorse.  Gipseys 
are  encamped  where  the  blue  smoke  curls  amid 
the  elms.  A  window  sash  is  shot  sharply  up. 
A  clear,  small  voice  is  heard  singing  within, 
And  now  a  long  roalade,  whistled  softly,  floats 
out.  A  little  pparo  figare,  with  a  sloop,  habited 
in  a  short  .shooting  jacket,  the  throat  quite  open, 
without  collar  or  kerchief,  and  crowned  with  a 
straw  hat,  pushes  through  the  gate  ot  the  cottage, 
and  goes,  with  short,  quick  steps,  assisted  by  a 
stout  fitick,  over  the  common.  A  little  black  and 
Ian  terrier  follows,  and  rolls  over  the  grass  at  in- 
tervals, iw  a  response  to  a  cheery  word  fjom  his 
master.  The  gipsey  encampment  is  reached. 
The  gipseys  know  their  friend,  and  a  chat  and  n 
Inugh  ensue.  Then  a  deep'gulp  of  the  sweet 
moming  air,  a  do7.en  branches  pulled  to  the  nose 
hero  and  there  in  the  garden,  tbe  children  kissed, 
and  breakfast  and  the  moming  paper;'.  The 
brenkfiisr  is  a  jug  of  cold  new  milk,  some  toast, 
bacon,  water  cresses.  Perhaps  a  lew  strawber- 
ries have  been  found  in  the  garden.  A  long  ex- 
amination of  the  papers — lieie  and  there  a  hit  of 


news  encrgctieaily  ren.l 
ftioud,  then  cut  and  pu 
between  clippets  Th 
"ilemly,  suddenly, 
the  study.  This  Mudy  ? 
a  very  snug  room.  All 
id>oui  It  are  hooks 
Crowning  tl  c  shelves  ar, 
Milton  and  Shakspe„^ 
A  b.t  of  ShakspL;?, 
mulberry  tree  lie*  upon 
the  mantelpiece.  Above 
the  sofa  are  ''ThcHoni 

for  Rent,"  Wilkie's  iwn 
pictures,  in  the  corner  of 
which  IS  Wilkie's  kind  in. 
scription  lo  the  author  of 
the  drama  called  •■  T|,g 
Kent  Day."  Under  the 
two  jmnts  laughs  Sir 
Joshuas  sly  p,|ct; 
perched  upon  a  puinv 
mushroom.  Turner^ 
"Heidelberg"  is  here 
too,  "ind  the  cngniv,; 
thereof  will  drop  in  prc-g- 
ently— he  lives  dose  at 
hand — to  see  his  friend 
Douglas  Jerrold.  Ari- 
adne and  Dorothea  de- 
corate the  chimney-piece 
The  furniture  is  simpie 
solid  oak.  The  desk  has 
not  a  speck  upon  it.  Tbo 
marble  shell,  upon  which 
the  inkstand  rests,  has  no 
litter  in  it.  Various  notes 
lie  in  a  row,  between  clips, 
on  the  table.  The  pap^■^ 
basket  stands  near  the 
arm-chair,  prepared  for 
answered  letters  and  re- 
jected contributions.  The 
little  dog  follows  liis  nias- 
ter  intoTiis  study  and  iiea 
at  his  feet.  Work  begins. 
Ifit  be  a  comedy,  the  author  will  now  and  then 
walk  rapidly  up  and  down  the  room,  talking 
wildly  to  himself;  if  it  be  Pimch  copy,  you  shall 
hear  him  laugh  presently  as  he  hits  upon  a  droll 
hit.  Suddenly  the  pen  will  be  pat  down,  and 
throngh  a  little  conservalory,  without  seeing  any- 
body, the  author  will  pass  out  into  the  garden, 
where  he  will  talk  to  the  gardener,  or  watch, 
chuckling  the  while,  the  careful  steps  of  the  little 
terrier  amid  the  gooseberry  bushes  ;  or  pluck  a 
hawthorn  leaf  and  go  nibbling  it  and  thinking 
down  the  sidewalks.  In  again  and  vehemcniiy 
to  work.  The  thought  has  come  ;  and,  in  letters 
smaller  than  the  type  in  which  they  shall  prc8- 
ently  be  set,  it  is  unrolled  along  the  little  blue 
slips  of  paper,  A  simple  ernst  of  bread  and  a 
glass  of  wine,  are  broaghi  in  by  a  dear  femjile 
hand  ;  but  no  word  is  spoken,  and  the  hand  and 
dear  heart  disappear.  The  work  goes  rapidly 
forward,  and  halts  at  last  suddenly.  The  pen  is 
cast  aside;  a  few  letters,  seldom  more  than  three 
tines- in  each,  are  written  and  dispatched  to  the 
post ;  and  then  again  into  the  garden.  The  fowls 
and  pigeons  are  noticed  ;  a  visit  is  paid  to  the 
horse  and  cow  ;  then  another  long  turn  round  tho 
lawn  ;  at  last  a  seat,  with  a  quaint  old  volume, 
in  the  tent,  under  the  umbrageous  mulberry  tree. 
— Life  of  Domiliis  Jerrold. 
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SAMBRO'  LIGHT,  HAIilFAX  HARBOR, 

Tho  accompanying  cngravinp  is  from  a  drnw- 
iriL'  mudo  expresBly  for  the  Pictorial,  by  Mr. 
Killfiirn.  The  city  of  Halifax  i3  one  of  tlie  most 
im]>orlant  of  Canadian  cities,  the  capital  of  Nova 
ScDtia,  and  occupies  a  commanding  position  on 
Chobuclo  Bay.  The  liarbor  is  one  of  the  heat 
in  America— the  whole  navy  of  Great  Britain 
might  ride  in  it  in  safety.  It  is  in  latitude  44'=' 
40'  N.,  and  longitude  63°  40'  West  from  Green- 
wich. Its  length  from  north  lo  south  is  about 
16  milfs,  and  it  terminates  in  a  beautiful  sheet  of 
waier,  called  Bedford  Basin,  within  which  there 
arc  Icn  milcfi  of  good  anchorage.  The  harbor  is 
will  fortified,  and  has  an  excellent  dock-yard. 
Tliis  has  a  high  wall  on  the  side  towards  tho 
town,  and  contains  very  commodious  buildings, 
for  the  residence  of  tho  officers  and  tbeir  ser- 
vants, besides,  stores,  warehouses  and  workshops. 
The  liarhor  opposite  the  town  is  more  than  a 
mile  wide.  About  a  mile  above  theopper  end  of 
the  town  it  uaiTows  to  one  fourth  of  a  mile,  and 
then  expands  into  Bedford  Basin,  before  men- 
(ioiicd,  which  is  completely  land-locked.  On  an 
inland  about  two  miles  in  circumference,  and 
about  halt  a  mile  from  the  city,  stand  a  fort  and 
Mnrtcllo  Tower,  which  protect  the  entrance  to 
ihc  harbor.  Our  view  repreeents  Sambro'  Light 
as  f-een  from  an  outside  , 
puini,  witli  one  of  the 
Cunwd  steamships  un- 
der full  headway.  Tho 
summit  of  the  bill  on 
which  Haliriix  i^tands  is 
2'j(,  Ifct  above  tho  level 
of  the  sea,  Halifax  was 
first  settled  by  a  colony, 
under  tho  command  of 
Hon.  Edward  Cornwal- 
tia.  in  1749.  In  1700  it 
coriiaincd  4000  inhabit- 
ants ;  ilio  present  popu- 
lation is  30,000.  The 
province  building  is  an 
•.'let;  an  t  edifice,  and 
many  other  public  build- 
ings   are  substantial 

6lructiires,  though  the 
<'iiy  cannot  be  said  to  bo 

diiiinguished  by  ita  ar- 

'■liilecture.    Yet,  seen 

from  ihe  sea,  the  general 

cIltTt  of  the   mass  of 

buildings  is  fine.  Hali- 
fax i.4  ihe  principal Tiaval 

station  (or  the  North 

American  colonies.  It 

has  extensive  steam 

rymmunication  with  va- 

noua  parts  of  North 

America  and  the  West 

Indies,  and,  as  the  port 

at  which  ibo  Cunard 

mini  steamers  touch  on 

their  voyages  to   an  d 

horn  Europe,  and  as  the 

'enuinus   of  the  great 

^'Iway  from  Quebec  to 

the  Atlantic,  it  bids  fair 

so'iie  day  to  Ijecomo  a 

place  ol  great  commer- 

'"lal  iir.poriance.  The 

"I'eeisofHa'ifrtx  are  spa- 
cious,uiKltrois  each  oth- 

'■■ratngiiiungles.  Many 

0  the  houses  are  of  wood. 

plusiered  and  stuccoed 

"oduianyaUo  are  hand- 
somely built  of  stone. 


MASONIC  TEMPLE,  TREMONT  STREET. 

The  accompanying  view  of  tho  Masonic  Tem- 
ple, on  Tremont  Street,  one  of  the  landmarks  of 
Boston,  was  drawn  and  engraved  expressly  ior 
the  Pictorial,  and  is  a  faithful  representation. 
This  building  was  completed  in  1832.  It  is 
00  1-3  feet  in  length,  60  feet  in  width,  and  52 
feet  in  height.  The  towers  upon  the  front  cor- 
ners are  90  feet  in  height  from  the  ground.  This 
building  having  been  sold  to  the  federal  govern- 
ment, will  henceforth  bo  a  U.  S.  court-house, 
and  mechanics  are  now  busily  at  work  remedcl- 
ling  the  whole  interior.  Tho  exterior  alone  will 
remain  as  it  was  when  built.  Prior  to  the  erec- 
tion of  the  Masonic  Temple,  the  space  between 
St,  Paul's  Church  and  the  comer  of  West  Street 
was  a  large  garden  set  out  with  elm  trees,  lilac 
hedges,  tulips,  trees,  catalpas,  etc.  This  was 
the  site  of  a  public  house,  and  of  the  Washing- 
ton Garden  Amphitheatre,  long  a  favorite  place 
of  resort.  Hero  was  established  the  first  gymna- 
sium opened  in  Boston,  under  the  auspices  of 
the  learned  and  accomplished  Dr.  Follen.  It  was 
a  very  complete  establishment.  In  the  centre 
rose  a  tall  mast  for  climbing,  with  stays  reaching 
to  the  corners  of  tho  garden — and  there  were 
wooden  horses,  parallel  bars,  swings,  horizontal 
masts,  and  all  the  appliances  of  the  best  gymnas- 


tic schools.  At  that  lime,  about  thirty-two 
years  ago,  there  was  ao  great  a  mania  for  gym- 
nastics as  there  is  now  for  skating.  Old  and 
young  entered  with  spirit  into  these  athletic  ex- 
orcises. Gray-bearded  neniora  might  bo  seen 
climbing  the  slippery  mast,  and  doctors  of  divin- 
ity swinging  head  down  from  the  parallel  bars. 
But  tho  fever,  whicli  furnished  plentv  of  material 
for  the  wags  of  tho  day,  for  tho  sharit  hits  of 
Buckingham  and  Johnston,  subsided,  tho  ground 
was  sold  for  building  lots,  tho  trees  and  the  appa- 
ratus disappeared,  and  the  scene  was  totally 
changed  from  its  rnriil  and  suburban  charuetor, 
and  became  a  compact  block  of  residences. 

8H.Ut8PEARE  AND  MIS  ORTHODOXY. 

Tho  biographers  of  the  immortal  bard  have 
been  numerous,  l>ut  very  few  of  them  have  «aid 
anything  of  his  religious  character;  and  many, 
perhaps,  may  feel  surprised  tliat  one  of  our 
brethren  in  Maine  has  proposed  lo  deliver  a  lec- 
ture on  the  passages  of  Scripture  illustrnted  by 
Sbnkspeare.  The  poet  is  usually  tliought  of  as 
being  entirely  careless  of  religion,  or  as  simply 
resting  for  eternal  hap|iinoss  on  his  morality  in 
the  latter  years  of  his  life.  But  there  are  two  or 
three  facts  which  may  tend  to  raibo  our  astima- 
tion  of  the  bard  on  this  matter.    Wo  lay  here 
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bat  liltlo  fltrosfl  on  his  bcamiAil  reforonce  to 

Palcstino  in  his  tragedy  of  Henry  IV. 

"  ThoH  holy  lIuM*, 
OTor  nhOfn  ftcrvD  nnlkml  IliOM  b1«^o<l  foot, 
WlikU,  hxirtMn  liumlnvt  jmn  nf{<i,  warn 
Vat  OUT  ailrniitkffr  on  tliu  bltl*r  or««," 

But  there  are  two  fads  which  go  fur  to  oncoor* 
age  our  hope  txa  tu  his  real  ChriNtiauity. 

It  will  be  rcmemhered  that  ho  enthvly  aban- 
doned the  stage,  and  left  I#ondiin  is  Iflio,  and 
retired  to  Slrall'ord  on- Avon,  his  Tuilive  [dace, 
whert)  be  died  in  1616.    During  this  porio<l  it 
would  weom  that  he  and  hii  family  ntlended  hl« 
piirish  church,  where  tho  Hov.  Richard  BytUdd, 
an  uiuinent  puritan  minister,  and  father  of  tho 
distinguitihcd  commentator  on  the  Kpinlle  to  tho 
ColoKsians.  commenced  bis  lengthened  minintry 
in  1596.    Richanl  Rvfield  wiw  a  fiiilhtul  unil 
onergetie  minister  of  ("Christ,  and  we  Ii0|io.  both 
from  liis  chnfactor,  and  frotn  the  fiiet  of  Shak- 
spoaro  heiiig  his  constant  hearer,  that  noma 
degree  of  Christian  sympathy  existed  liotwccil 
them. 

But  there  is  another  still  more  hopeful  circum- 
itunco.  Shakspearu's  will  was  written  some 
two  months  lirforo  bis  dcc<i»«e,  in  Anril.  Ifilft, 
ami  is  remarkahte  for  its  Protestant  and  evangeli- 
ad  charoctor.  ilo  BuyH,  "  Kirst,  I  cnmmond  my 
soul  into  the  hands  of 
Ooil,  my  (Creator,  hoping 
~  and  assuredly  believing, 

through  the  meritx  of 
JoHus  Christ  my  Sav- 
iour, to  be  made  partak- 
■or  of  life  ovurliuiting ; 
and  my  bod^  to  tho  earth 
whereof  it  is  made."  I 
am  tlispoNctl,  now  Uiat 
the  pen  is  in  my  tiHnd, 
lo  reler  lo  a  trafliliou  in 
rcfercni-e  to  the  funeral 
sermon  delivered  for 
ShnkHpeure  liy  tho  min- 
ister of  tho  church  ho 
attended  ;  and  I  do  tlii« 
tho  muren^adily  mi  I  am 
not  sure  it  liHH  la-en 
printed.    A  very  obt  la- 
dy, who  wAH  A  native  of 
that  neighborhood,  told 
me  fifty  years  ago  that 
nhe   learned   from  her 
cranilmolher,  whr)  hoard 
rliL- sermon,  that  ihe  c<m- 
ti  gntion  in  iitleiidiinco 
>■  I)    that   ocraaion  WBH 
\  i  ry  large  und  very  Mri- 
niiH  i  u  their  foetinga; 
ilmt  tlio  prcocbor  wbb 
very  animated  and  do- 
[juent,  and  that  after 
ilesrribing  tho  iiitelloe- 
Uml  ehariK'tcr  of  Slmk- 
xjicaro  ut  great  length, 
itid  having  avowed  hin 
npiuion   that  no  man 
Muce  the  day*  of  tho 
:ipostIe  Paul  bad  pos- 
veKHcd   so  ]iri/oiinii  u» 
ii.<piitininiKc  with  all 
(lie  divcntiHcd  form*  of 
Inininn  nature,  he  hurst 
into  tears,  nnd  uxclaim- 
ed,  "  Would  to  God  ho 
hud  been  a  divine!"  A 
viinU  in  which  bo  will 
yitt  have  the  sympathy 
of  many.  —  Chriitiuii 
W'tlchiitan  nnd  lirjleclor. 
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TO  COnRKSPOM>ENTS. 

Reinitn  —If  is  of  tbo  utrao?t  Jmportnnce  to  cIkmIIV,  If 
P'XaIIiIf.  thv  weMfikl  lubori^  of  tlie  diiy,  mo  IhnI  Ilia  rfinst 
mviw  stuiliis',  nad  those  irhlrh  rr'|Ulrf-  tliu  ino"t 
lUouglii  unij  siti-ntion,  should  he  llmlU'd  to  the  carliiMit 
pirt  of  it,  Iijuvins  (be  iiveu\ag  for  lljjhLnr  tiiid  miire  ro- 
fre'liion  octupillonB.  Wv  iitroiigly  ru'omnienil  the 
triul  of  thin  ptin. 

MR-1.  f.  New  Orlc>nn»,  Ln  — Mitry  rtunnoll  Milford,  the 
Eagliah  niilhorcM.  Vias  liorii  in  IT87' 

M.  0,— Wf  are  afmid  you  will  hnvo  to  wivit  until  Mr. 
Charl?B  Liuman  1im  ftrcompU^ht'il  the  gigtintlu  lank  hi- 
ha.^  undurtakeii.  Thi«  geoiloratin  prnpOHus  to  coiiijiilu 
a  Diclionarj  of  Congress,  from  tint  earHest  times  until 
the  pn;*en["  It  In  to  rontaln  ■kelrhei'  of  llifi  RUi-d-Hnlve 
neMions  of  Coo2rep"i.  of  tlie  .lid.Tnot  iiduiiol'trnllons, 
and  of  (lie  pri-?i Jtiotkl  ek-rtjotj-.,  »ll  of  which  will  lie 
descrihed  more  lu  biogmiihicjil  thiiii  In  hi*torli'iil  form. 
Tbi-rv  irlll  l)»  not  les.^  tbun  butwt'en  four  uud  llvu  [liou- 
aanii  nuinea  thu^  nutlccd. 

R  D.—Of  the  l(i,440,000  Kuropeun  tuhjfcU  of  the  mltnn 
of  Turli.'y,  i'l,J36,T0a  om  CbrUtiuus,  tind  ti,tm  'J2l 
MtihouietAoR 

Artist.— (,'lirlBl,I«n  lUueh.  the  =rulp(or,  diej  at  Drusd  n, 
Dic  3,  1S&7,  ftt  the  agi'  of  i-lghly.  His  most  nolej 
iTOrka  ore  bi.«  monument  to  Albert  Ourer  nt  Nlin-m- 
borg.  and  tlio  mouuiuunt  to  Frederick  tlio  Unvit  ut 
Berlin.    Uu  lins  litien  willed  Iho    PrunFliin  Pitldiiu'-" 

"  Amhrious."— Tho  governor,  lleulennnt-govenior.  cue- 
rdtary  of  staU-,  trojuiurcr,  and  uttornty  genurul  of 
Minnesota  are  eleetoJ  by  the  people  lor  Ino  yearn,  the 
auditor  for  three  yeiira, 
Staticia«  —The  Kun'inn  miulon,  now  at  Pcktn  lina 
made  known  the  result  of  the  last  eecisutj  Uikon  by  tho 
order  of  the  emperor  of  Cbiuft.  The  prcpeut  popula- 
tion i.<  8ald,  by  tliL*  iloeuiiieril,  lo  umoiint  lo  four  hun- 
dred iLod  Dftcen  million,  (Ibut  of  Pekin  litiiig  iibont 
one  Dillllon  ulne  liilndreil  und  forty-eight  thoui'uuil 
one  hundred  nod  lif(een). 

J.  n,  y  — PleuM  woJ  the  twcnty-siT  Dumbers  of  volume 
nine  Pictorial  by  ninil.  The  pay  will  bw  loriviirdud  to 
you  on  their  receipt, 

H.  8  —There  was  a  huswr  cnmpany  In  this  city  muny 
yeitrs  ago.  before  our  time  The  uiilfni'm  niLt  emerald 
green  trimmed  with  gold.  Uc  believe  each  member 
was  reijulreJ  to  oivn  hiri  hor^^e. 

Jui.i*  5.— Make  u  eonllildut  of  jour  mother—  the  ht'«t  ftd- 
vliier  in  all  Kuch  delicate  offulnt.  IVe  respuclfully  do- 
clioe  girlng  udviec. 


"3I.IKK  1IASTJ-;  SLOM  LY." 

Tills  golilcn  prcL'cpt,  wliicli  was  (irst  eniiiifi- 
RtcJ  rentiiries  ago,  is  as  sound  to  day  us  wlien  H 
was  first  uttered,  and  its  appiiciuioii  is  as  need- 
ful ami  imporlant  to  oui'selves  us  to  the  people 
lo  whom  it  W-.13  ad'lrossed.  Fnimic  liuslu  is  tlio 
besotting  evil  ot  AincnL-aiia  and  of  llie  ])resent 
generation.  Wu  raiikc  haste  to  be  rieli ;  wo 
Diake  hasto  to  arrive  at  a  journey's  end  ;  wo 
make  hasle  to  aivjtiiio  knowlodgL';  iu  iilt  the  av- 
enues of  trade,  comiucrcc,  nianiifaLiures,  travel, 
study,  in  cvcri-thinf^  we  do,  wo  hurry  ulong  ut  a 
heailiong  rate.  Yet  the  C'^rdcner  knows  tiiat 
those  trees  whieh  grow  most  rapidly  are  the 
eoancst  lo  decay;  that  tho  brilliant  tloiver  which 
blooms  a  few  weeks  from  seod  linio  perishes  at 
the  first  breath  of  antnmn  ;  while  llie  sturdy  oak, 
slow  in  growth  and  development,  defies  tlio 
storms  of  centurios.  Even  sporliny;  men  Iiavo  a 
maxim,  "  it  is  not  the  distance  that  kills,  it's  the 
pace."  Would  this  truth  were  recognized  in  the 
management  oi  the  human  race,  as  well  as  in  tho 
training  of  animals. 

Admirable  as  are  our  provisions  for  education, 
it  must  be  admitted  that  tlie  forcing  system  is  far 
too  generally  adopted.  We  undertake  to  teach 
the  young  too  much — we  overwork  their  brains. 
Physicians  conscientiously  lell  us  this,  but  their 
eloquent  warnings  uttered  from  limo  to  time  fall 
on  heedless  cars.  The  public  at  large  admires 
tbo  brilliant  precocities  of  schools  and  universi- 
ties, without  counting  what  ilicy  cost  or  come  to. 
How  many  of  the  distinguished  graduates  of  our 
colleges,  tlio  recipients  of  academic  laurels,  live 
to  fulfil  the  cxpeelations  inspired  by  their  early 
career?  It  is  almost  proverbial  that  they  are 
either  short-lived,  or,  in  mature  life,  are  out- 
stripped by  men  who  made  no  figure  at  all  in 
their  college  career.  It  is  the  old  siory  of  tho 
hare  and  the  tortoise.  But  do  not  let  our  readers 
understand  by  these  remarks  that  we  undervalue 
education  or  scholarsliip.  By  no  means.  Onlv, 
wo  would  not  crowd  into  a  few  years  tbo  studies 
which  should  be  expanded  over  many.  We  un- 
derstand by  education  the  gradual  development 
of  the  mind,  a  neverending  course  of  intelloc- 
tuiil  training,  and  that,  too,  parallel  with  thor- 
ough physical  training. 

The  most  prolific  authors  are  those  who  make 
but  moderate  calls  upon  their  minds.  Sir  Wal- 
ler Scott  thought  that  five  or  six  hours  a  day  was 
the  limit  to  which  literary  labor  could  be  extend- 
ed without  injury  to  the  brain.  In  the  after  part 
of  his  life,  under  the  pressure,of  pecuniary  tjc- 
cessity,  he  far  exceeded  this  limit,  and  the  con- 
sefjuence  was  that  his  fine  mind  and  his  health 


suddenly  ge.vc  way.    Hngli  Miller  also  over- 
worked himself.    Sir  Kdward  Bulwer  Lytton, 
who  is  the  author  of  sixty  volumes,  IclU  lis  ihnt 
ho  never  worked  more  than  three  hours  a  day, 
and  ific^c  included  his  study  as  well  us  his  writ- 
ing.   Wiwhington  Irving,  the  Nestor  of  Amer- 
ican literature,  is  able  to  delight  the  world  by  his 
pen,  though  he  has  passed  the  allotted  limit  of 
man's  life,  because  ho  is  an  "easy-goer,"  hiliors 
u  limited  number  of  hours  daily,  and  ncvtr  con- 
tinues his  toil  affer  he  perceives  symptoms  of  fa- 
tigue.   Steady,  continuous  labor,  pursued  day 
after  day  and  year  after  year,  proiluces  extraor- 
dinary result*.  lA't  us  allow  ihiny  years  of  literary 
productiveness  to  an  author,  and  three  hundred 
working  days  in  a  year.    A  man  can  easily 
write,  wiihout  over-working  himself,  five  |>riiited 
pages  a  day.    For  a  terra  of  thirty  years  this 
would  yield  a  product  of  45,1)00  pages,  or  more 
limn  one  hundred  volumes  of  400  pages  each. 

We  have  spoken  of  authorship — only  one  form 
of  intellectual  labor,  but  the  same  truths  apply  to 
other  pursuits.    Wu  work  wirh  a  ferocious  en- 
ergy iu  hope  of  enjoying  real  at  some. future 
time.    But  even  if  fjtal  repose  were  desirable  or 
attainable  in  this  world  of  unrest,  where  employ- 
ment Ecems  lo  bo  tho  condition  of  content, 
tho  capacity  of  enjoyment  is  gone  when  the 
over  worked  toiler  reaches  the  limit  ho  has  set  to 
labor.    The  remainder  of  his  exislcnce  must  bo 
devoted  to  patching  up  his  invalid  frame,  and 
prolonging  an  existence  from  whidi  the  sunlight 
has  departed.    On  the  other  hand,  tho  man  who 
has  but  moderately  taxed  his  brain,  finds  a  pleas- 
ure in  till!  well-balanced  exercise  of  his  intoHee- 
lual  and  idtysiciil  faculties  to  the  last  day  of  a 
prolonged  existence.    Let  us  then  be  as  moiler- 
atc  in  our  labors  as  in  our  pleasures,  sure  that  lo 
"  make  hasto  slowly  "  is  the  safest  way  of  ac- 
complishing a  long  and  profitable  journey. 


I'jiiisfi-;  hAPOLi:oi\. 

It  may  not  be  uninteresting  at  the  present  mo- 
ment to  give  an  outline  of  the  lilo  of  Najioleon, 
now  united  to  tho  Frinccss  Clotilda  of  the  house 
of  Savoy.  Napoleon  Joseph  Charles  Paul  Bon- 
aparte was  born  on  tho  9th  of  September,  1822, 
at  Trieste,  and  is  tho  second  son  of  the  ex-kmg 
Jerome  and  of  the  Princess  Frederick  of  Wur- 
teinbcrg.  lie  was  residing  at  Homo  with  liis 
grandmother  Mdmo.  Livtitia  Bonaparte  when  the 
insurrection  of  tho  Iloraagna,  in  which  two  of 
liis  cousins  wore  compromised,  obliged  him  in 
1831  to  cmigntto  to  P'lorence;  in  1835  ho  left  for 
Switzerland,  remained  for  two  years  in  a  school 
at  Geneva,  and  in  1S.37  entered  tho  military 
school  of  Louisbourg  ( Wurlcmbcrg).  His  edu- 
cation being  completed  (1840),  ho  refused  to  bear 
ai'ms  for  any  country  except  France,  and  the  lato 
Louis  I'hilippu  allowed  him  lo  I'cturu  temporarily 
to  France  with  his  father  (1847.) 

On  the  day  of  the  fall  of  the  dynasty  of  July, 
Prince  Napoleon  hastened  to  the  Hold  de  Villo 
(y4tb  of  February),  and  two  days  iilicr  lio  wroto 
a  letter,  wliich  has  since  been  jmblished,  in 
which  ho  olTered  his  services  to  the  provisional 
government,  declaring  ihuC  the  "duty  of  all 
good  citizens  was  to  rally  round  tho  republic." 
Uc  united  himself  in  a  more  explicit  manner  to 
the  republic.in  prmeiple  iu  his  piufjssion  of  faith 
to  the  cleclois  of  Corsica,  as  candidate  fur  the 
assembly.  Being  elected  by  39,2;i'J  voles,  he  at 
first  sided  in  the  constituent  assembly  with  the 
moderate  republicans,  and  generally  voted  with 
the  right  f^r  the  proportional  tax,  two  chambers, 
the  insiituiion  of  the  presidency,  4he  Italian  ex- 
pedition, the  proposition  for  tho  maintenance  of 
capital  punishment,  etc.,  and  voted  with  the  mi- 
nority against  tho  banishment  of  the  Orleans 
family.  On  the  10th  of  February,  1849,  ho  was 
appointed  minister  plenipotentiary  at  Madrid, 
but  was  recalled  a  short  limo  afier  for  having 
quitted  his  post  without  aulhori:Kiition,  and  was 
replaced  by  M.  de  Bourgoing.  This  act  of  se- 
verity made  him  a  stronger  partisan  in  the  dem- 
ocratic opposition,  and  during  the  sitting  of  the 
legislative  assembly,  where  ho  still  represented 
Corsica,  ho  sat  on  iho  benches  of  the  lefi,  and 
supported  several  of  their  propositions  until  tho 
year  1851.  At  that  period  he  more  frequently 
abstained  from  joining  in  tho  stormy  discussions 
which  took  place  at  tho  close  of  the  assembly, 
and  soon  after  the  roup  d'elut  withdrew  into  pri- 
vate life.  This  retireraontj  however,  was  not  of 
long  duration. 

At  tho  end  of  the  year  1852,  at  the  restoration 
of  tho  em|iiro,  Fnnco  Napoleon  was  eventually 
called  forward  as  an  hereditaiy  descendant  (I8lh 
Dee.),  and  in  virtue  of  the  senatus  con^ullum  of 
the  23d,  ho  assumed  the  title  of  French  Princa 


and  had  by  right  a  place  in  the  senate  and  in  Iho 
council  of  state.  At  llie  same  period  he  received 
the  insignia  of  grand  cro'^  ol  Uie  legion  of 
honor,  and,  although  he  bad  not  yet  served  in 
the  army,  the  rank  of  general  of  division.  When 
war  was  declared  aguinsl  Kussia.  he  requested 
permission  to  hhare  the  perils  of  the  army.  He 
embarked  at  Marseilles  on  the  lOth  of  April,  and 
commanded  a  ilivision  of  infantry  of  reserve  at 
the  liatlles  of  Alma  and  Inkcrman.    A  short 
time  after,  Ihc  weakness  of  Iiis  health,  and  per- 
hjips  also  the  publication  of  the  pampldel  printed 
nt  Briisseli',  and  containing  loo  free  an  opinion 
of  the  i)Inn  of  campaign  adopted  in  the  Cri- 
mea, caused  him  to  be  recalled  to  Franco,  where 
a  mission  more  in  conformity  willi  his  enlight- 
ened tastes  awaited  him.    Being  name<l  presi- 
dent of  tho  imperial  commission  of  the  universal 
exhibition  of  185.7,  lie  fulfilled  this  post  with  an 
active  /.cal  and  a  firm  will,  which  were  duly  ap- 
preciated by  the  foreign  juries  and  all  the  exhib- 
itors.   Since  the  birth  of  a  direct  heir  to  ilic  im- 
perial crown,  he  has  remained  more  aloof  from 
public  affairs.  In  18.)"  ho  undertook  a  long  voy- 
age of  discovery  in  the  Norlh  Seas,  an  account 
ol  which  was  published  by  M.  Charles  Edmond. 

Prince  Napoleon  has  lately  been  placed  at  the 
head  of  tho  newly-formed  ministry  for  Algeria 
and  the  colonies  (24ih  of  June,  1858).  He  is 
now  dedicating  his  attention  to  ihc  material  wel- 
fare of  tho  colony.  Its  agriculture,  its  railways, 
its  industrial  interests,  are  all  under  considern- 
tion ;  and  there  is  every  reason  to  believe  tlmt 
Algeria  will  lose  the  military  character  of  its  col- 
onization, and  become  a  source  of  great  wealth 
to  the  French  nation. 


BL'asiA  — A  students'  riot  at  Moscow  has  cre- 
ated some  excitement  theie  and  at  St.  Peters- 
burg. Some  young  men  were  arrested  for  hiss- 
ing a  professor ;  threo  hundred  ol  their  friends 
left  the  university  in  coDsequcnce;  the  emperor 
interfered  in  the  matter  and  his  minister  recom- 
mended the  students  to  return  to  the  college,  giv- 
ing them  cightdays  for  lefleciion.  They  accepted 
tho  proposition,  and  the  affair  was  soon  tiushed 
up  as  only  a  schoolboy's  riot  and  not  an  affair  of 
slate. 


A  Cot;siN  OF  Highland  — A  corre- 

spondent of  the  Ayr  Express  says  that  there  is 
now  living  in  Stewarton  a  matron  named  Shields, 
who  is  a  cousin  of  Bnrns's  Highland  Mary, 
whom  she  characterizes  as  having  been  "an 
unco' boniite  lass,"  and  tho  poet  as  having  "a 
great  deal  o'  rough  an'  ready  sense.  Mrs. 
Shields  has  attained  her  101st  year.  Her  mother 
died  a  centenarian,  and  neither  of  them  was  ever 
three  miles  from  Stowarton  ! 

Very  likely, — An  English  paper  says  that 
if  the  Great  Eastern  steamship  is  successful  in 
point  of  speed  the  government  will  buy  her  and 
order  more.  "A  few  ni,ore  left  of  the  same 
sort!"  Yes — but  John  Bull  must  bo  richer  than 
he  is  to  buy  Great  Easterns. by  tlic  gross. 


"  Come,  COME  wjTii  the  GirsEv  Bride!" 
— Tho  Cleveland  Plaindealer  tells  of  a  youth 
who  went  gipsejing  in  a  gipsey  encampment  in 
Ohio,  and  carried  away  a  beautiful  Bohemian 
maiilon  about  sixteen  years  old.  Tho  zingarS  ore 
tracking  him. 

A  CoBAN  Novelist — Don  Teodoro  Guer- 
rero, of  Havana,  is  about  to  publish  a  novel  un- 
der tho  curious  liilo  "  Personal  History  of  Six 
Beautiful  Women."  It  will  bo  introduced  to  tho 
public  by  iho  Spanish  Klinistcr  at  Washington. 


The  JIormons. — It  is  said  now  that  these 
rascals  are  not  subdued,  and  that  they  succeed  in 
preventing  tho  execution  of  the  laws.  We  really 
wish  they  had  shown  fight,  and  given  Uncle 
Sam's  boys  an  opportunity  of  wiping  them  out. 


Bkooklyn  AcADicBtv  OF  Ml'sic. — Tlio  new 
Academy  of  Music  for  Brooklyn,  N.  Y.,  for 
which  595,000  have  already  been  subscribed,  is 
to  bo  erected  in  tbo  immediate  vicinity  of  the 
City  Hull,  i)robably  on  Montague  Strreet. 

Imitating  Nature. — We  are  often  told  to 
imitate  nature.  Slilt  wo  shouldn't  imitate  her  too 
literally.  We  needn't  dress  in  green  velvet 
tlirough  the  summer  because  she  does. 

CJuite  a  New  One. — Why  is  a  chimney- 
sweep like  a  lucky  player  at  whist  1 — Because  he 
has  tho  suit  (soot  ')  in  his  own  hands. 


At  the  recent  ftgriculmral  convention  beM 
Washington,  the  su'-jcct  of  applying  ; 
icul  observations  to  avert  the  disa.stcni  cnustd  h " 
the  overflow  of  the  Lower  Mississippi  was  d 
cussed  at  some  length  It  is  already  known  li*' 
tlic  heavy  rains  au.i  spring  thaws  which  ci„"" 
tho  mighty  freshets  on  that  river,  occur  at  T 
headwaters  of  tho  river  some  six  weeks  btf  "^ 
the  freshets  take  jilace  below.  Now  if  ,| 
changes  could  be  promptly  noted  at  iho  time  'b'' 
means  ol  rain  gungcs  and  water  measnreme'nif 
and  tlic  news  thereof  transmitted  by  tele,-rn  t 
to  the  prominent  places  on  the  lower  part  of  ' 
river,  tho  time  when  the  Ireshci  would  occur  b^ 
low  might  be  known  twenty,  thirty,  or  even  fort  '■ 
days  in  advance.  This  foreknowledge  woolji 
enable  the  persons  interested  to  adopt  suimblo 
measures  to  guard  against  tho  damages  eausi-d 
by  these  freshets;  su.-h  a3  removing  propony 
from  exposed  situations,  building,  airengiheniii  - 
and  repairing  dykes  and  IcTces,  and  peiforming 
other  etfeetive  work  which  requires  many  ,hiyg 
of  hard  labor.  Ily  these  timely  precautions 
millions  of  valuable  properly  might  be  preserved 
from  tho  ravages  of  tho  flood.  A  very  little  ex- 
perience would  enable  observers  at  Mcmplji^ 
New  Orleans,  or  any  other  point  on  the  river  lo 
calculate  with  precision  tbo  height  of  the  wiitcr 
on  any  given  day,  when  possessed  of  the  f.icts  as 
to  tho  condition  of  the  headwaters  of  iho  iribu- 
taries  at  a  specified  previous  period.  In  this  way 
with  suflicient  data  as  to  the  quantity  of  rain  aud 
tho  rapidity  of  the  thaw  upon  the  upper  stieanifl 
and  the  height  of  the  river  at  intermediate  points 
all  of  the  same  day,  the  exact  day,  and  almost 
the  hour  could  be  ascerloined,  when  a  flood 
would  take  place  below.  There  are  already  some 
three  hundred  stations  on  this  continent,  mostly 
in  the  United  States,  where  mctco'-ological  ob- 
servations are  regularly  made,  and  the  resulis 
transmitted  to  tho  Smiibsonian  Institute  at 
Washington  ;  and  many  of  these  may  be  niadi: 
available  at  onco  for  the  important  purpose 
suggested.  Already,  therefore,  much  good  may 
be  done ;  bat  greatly  more,  when  the  extension 
of  the  telegraphic  wires  throughout  the  interior 
ol  the  continent  shall  render  it  practicable  largely 
to  multiply  these  stations  for  observation. 

LoDis  Napoleon  and  Italy. — Tho  Turin 
correspondent  of  the  London  Times  says :  In 
discussing  the  Italian  question  as  it  now  stands, 
it  were  folly  to  lose  sight  of  the  fact  that  for  ilie 
Emperor  Napoleon  it  is  quite  as  much  apcrsotinl 
as  a  political  one.  This  is  admitted  by  his  own 
friends  and  adherents.  Unless  something  can  bo 
done  to  content  in  some  degree  the  Italians,  and 
especially  the  liomans — something  to  alleviate 
their  present  condition  and  give  them  hopes  of 
furtljer  improvement  on  some  future  day,  he  lives 
in  constant  apprehension  of  assassination  by  an 
Italian  hand. 


General  Hodston. — Tho  old  hero  of  San 
Jacinto  has  announced  that  ho  shall  never  engage 
n  public  life  again  after  this  or  from  this  dale. 
Uis  whole  life  has  been  a  peifeet  romance  and 
crowned  with  adventure.  If  he  wishes  occujiQ- 
tiou  for  his  leisure,  wo  would  advise  him  to  write 
out  his  autobiography.  Wo  heard  him  deliver 
an  address  in  this  city  a  dozen  years  ago,  and 
were  much  impressed  with  his  elegant  oraiory  - 

Mr9.  John  Wood —This  favorite  of  tbo 
Bostonians  has  been  coining  money  by  her  en- 
gagements in  California,  and  has  now  taken  the 
management  of  American  Theatre,  San  Fran- 
cisco. What  a  mania  actors  and  actresses  have 
for  managing !— in  ninety-nine  cases  out  oi 
hundred  a  latal  mania.  • 


A  MERE  Trifle,— The  direct  tax  for  1855, 
as  adopted  by  the  New  York  Board  of  Alder- 
men, amounts  to  $10,652,745  4P.  Why  didn't 
some  benevolent  alderman  make  an  amendmcut 
to  strike  out  the  forty  cenis  ?  It  is  the  last  feather 
that  breaks  the  camel's  back. 


The  Star  Si-axglrd  BASXRR.-The  Brit- 
ish man-of-war,  on  board  of  which  Francis  Ivcy, 
then  a  prisoner,  wroto  this  patriotic  song,  is  in'*'' 
permanently  moored  in  the  baibor  of  Hong 
Kong,  as  a  receiving  vessel. 

MiS8  AvosiA  JosKS.— This  talented  yomig 
American  tra'/etlieniiif  has  gone  to  Culifoniia.  at 
companicd  by  her  mother.    May  she  reap 
golden  harvest  there  I 
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no(v  aud  ilicn  "  s'O'^  ot"'"  <"> 
^'"^'^  1  the  effect  ibnt  llie  shrewd  and  unscro- 
'  '      >erx)r  of  Frunce  is  insane,  or  on  hia 
^.uloui  ^""''^^^  Ijitest  iTcndi  gossipers 

One  Uiing  is  cvi'iei't,  the  Eoipemr  Na- 
III  if  historiciilly  speaking,  df.ad  ;  bis 
^"'T  no«cr,'hi8  preMige  of  influence,  is  gone. 
"^"^  Mlvanized  corpse  which  now  ^ibhers  and 
''"at  the  Tuiierics  may  bo  convulsed  for  a 
'  "'°"^nl  ft""!  suddenly  etrctch  out  its  poor  pani- 
"'"Tanns  to  gr«sp  '"^>'°"'^ 
'''"l  .r^alii'g  a  momentary  alarm  by  upsetting 
' -"^  'ihin^:  between  them  and  the  object  which-it 
'^^."^,3  ■  but  ibc  power  to  have  or  hold,  to  make 
"^'kst'roy,  is  goo®;  ^""^  ^'"'^'^  Ginidin  is  right 
T.riio  exclaims,  as  ho  stands  upon  his  own 
r  "  ihru'^  before  the  fire  in  the  saloon  of  his  ho- 
,71  Champs  Klysrfes,-'  Look  no  longer  to  the 
Tuilcries;  the  Kmperor  is  not  there.  The  real 
i  mpeior  of  France  is  Prince  Napoleon— and  the 
rluis  lioyal  is  the  real  imperial  palace/  and  the 
li  leners  who  catch  his  words  and  repeal  them 

g'tirUi,  aw  "e'"  ^"^^^'^ 
.uci^ch,  iiut  look  at  each  other  with  signiru-ant 
I  iproval,  and  not  together  as  they  disperse  in 
,roi,ps  to  canvass  the  matter  with  coolness,  and 
-.roviJe  ngainst  the  surprise  which  must  assail 
L  rot  ofihe  world  when  the  changes  nnlicipa- 
,ea  by  that  long  head  and  predicted  by  ihftt 
jlmrp  tongue,  shall  have  occurred." 

BURNS  AT  THE  PLOlCill. 

On  ihe  last  page  of  the  present  number  we 
liavc  placed  a  bold  and  spiriled  engraving,  rep- 
rc-ciiting  the  peasant-poet  Bums,  seated  by  his 
piou^li,  writing  down  iu  a  fit  of  inspiration  his 
iuiilres*  10  the  daisy.  The  likeness  of  the  bard 
U  m^iJe  up  from  tho  most  Huthcniic  portraits, 
and  is  therefore  worthy  of  being  carefully  pre- 
porvi-d  by  all  admirers  of  his  genius.  What  u 
Umc  is  his  I  Wherever  the  sweet  lowland  tongue 
inwliich  his  strains  are  written  is  understood, 
Pvcrv  human  heart  beats  responsive  to  his.  Many 
poets,  tinco  Burns,  have  been  the  idols  of  tho 
,!iiv.  whose  names  arc  now  utterly  lorgotten,  but 
his  songs  will  live  with  the  race  to  which  he  be- 
longed. His  immortality  is  a  conclusive  proof 
of  l!io  old  saying,  that  the  poet  is  horn,  not  made. 
Schools  and  academies  and  universities  may 
mnkc  polished  writers,  but  ihcy  cannot  impart 
ilie  Promethean  tiro  which  alone  confers  immor- 
liili  y.  And  we  learn  from  Burns  the  lesson^ 
iliiit  genius  itself  must  derive  its  inspirations  from 
its  immediate  surroundings  and  experiences. 
Burns  was  intensely  national,  and  Scotland  is 
now  as  often  spoken  of  as  tho  land  of  Burns  as 
l>y  liny  other  qualification.  What  brighter  fame 
tan  a  man  win  than  to  bo  associated  forever  with 
"  his  own,  his  native  land '?" 

"  Tell  that  to  the  Makines  !" — Tho  new 
uniform  of  the  marines  is  rather  loud  nnd  stun- 
ning. The  coat  is  a  dark  blue  frock,  double- 
Ijreasted,  trimmed  with  scarlet,  and  ornamented 
i\iih  gold  lace;  the  pants  nre  light  blue,  with  a 
scarlet  cord  ;  the  cap  of  the  new  style,  of  silk, 
with  a  leather  top  ;  and  the  sword  is  ol  the  army 
iiattern. 


Kauey,  the  Horse-Tamer. — Mr.  liarey,  tho 
Ainericiin  horse-tamer,  lately  visited  St.  Pelors- 
l>urgh  at  tho  invitation  of  the  czar.  Mr.  liarey 
luris  tho  good  opinion  of  society  just  as  he  does 
tlio  atfuctions  of  horses,  by  those  nicely  softened 
attributes  which  constitute  the  gentleman  of 
naiiiic. 

I.oiji[  IN  AND  See.— Mayo  &  Cox,  at  No.  2 
ISowdoin  Square  Block,  nearly  opposite  the  Rg- 
vtrc  House,  have  one  o(  the  handsomest  confcc 
iionary  and  ice  cream  saloons  in  this  or  any 
other  city.  It  is  a  curiosity  worth  seeing  to  look 
III  upon  their  elegant  estahliohmeut. 

Artist3'  Kecei'tions.— The  artists'  reccp- 
iiona  in  this  city  and  New  York  are  aiding  tho 
c:iuse  of  art  immensely.  This  bringing  society 
iiiio  contact  with  pictures  and  sculptures  and 
'I'l^ir  authors  is  a  grand  idea,  and  worthy  of  the 
''"llcstdovelopement. 

"   «  -^a^ — I  

War  is  Europe.— Paris  and  London  gos- 
^'I'peni  say  that  the  European  war  will  break  out 
t"!  the  Ut  of  April.    People  always  make  fools 

'I'emsclves  ou  that  day.  Look  out  for  the  1st 

April ! 

CuRiiAN-'s  Xemikw.— Mr.  William  Curran, 
of  Laurence,  the  brother  of  John  Philpot 
un-an,  the  great  Irish  orator,  is  now  an  inmato 
^  Poorhousc  in  Kanturk. 


Till;  VILLAS  or  I  LOREM'K. 

Artistes  and  literary  men  have  a  gr«at  passion 
for  loL-ating  themselves  in  nnd  abom  Florence. 
Mario,  the  singer,  has  a  splendid  villa  on  tho 
slope  of  Fiesole.    Taglioni,  the  great  poetess  of 
motion,  also  ovms,  or  </«/  own,  a  Florentine  viltn, 
where,  in  curlier  days,  her  "light  fantiuiie  too  " 
found  rest  at  intervals  among  poetic  hills.  And 
there  are  villas  all  about  here  sacred  each  to  some 
genius  of  ancient  or  modern  times.    Old  I.imdor 
— Savage  in  temper  as  in  name — is  now  shelter- 
ing his  gray  hairs  from  the  just  retribution  of  his 
late  calumnies,  in  the  villa  long  occupied  by  his 
luniily  on  tho  hillside  of  Fiesole.    Aforetime  ho 
was  driven  from  this  nest  for  contempt  of  court, 
having,  on  entering  before  the  scut  of  justice, 
shaking  a  bag  of  Tuscan  doUum,  exclaimed  in 
very  intelligible  Italian,  "  These  will  secure  my 
case,  as  I  understand  that  opinions  are  boiujhl 
hero."  Tho  whole  bench  immediately  withdrew, 
and  tho  next  day  he  received  his  walking  p;vpcr.t, 
and  has  not  since  been  seen  in  Florence  till  now. 
It  was  from  a  window  of  liis  villa  here  that  ho 
threw  out  an  offending  servant— erusliing  in  the 
act  ol  violence  liis  favorite  plant,  which  conse- 
quence (not  the  bruised  servant)  called  forth  tho 
exclamation,  "  There — I  know  I  should  do  it 
some  day  I"  "  What !  killed  tho  servant  at  lasll" 
screamed  his  wife.  "  No,  no !  not  that,  but  killed 
my  cumilia  with  his  fall !  ' 


PL.\YlN(j  WITH  WILD  ItEASTS. 

A  few  weeks  ago,  a  Miss  Noble,  while  attempt- 
ing to  pat  a  tiger  in  a  Ciigo  behind  the  scenes  of 
the  circus  at  Philadelphia,  was  shockingly  muti- 
lated by  him.  This  is  not  tho  first  accident  of 
the  kind  which  has  happened  upon  tho  same  spot. 
Several  years  ago,  when  a  menageno  was  loca- 
ted in  this  building,  says  the  Bulletin,  a  huge  ol 
ephant  became  enraged  and  he  killed  one  man 
and  injured  others  before  he  could  be  subdued. 
The  fury  of  the  animal  was  Eueh  that  it  was 
feared  that  he  would  tear  down  tho  building  and 
make  his  way  into  the  street  where  tho  conse- 
quences might  have  been  frightful.  So  great  was 
the  alarm  that  a  field  piece  was  brought  to  the 
front  ol  the  building  in  readiness  to  fire  upon  tho 
animal  in  case  of  his  escaping.  Dr.  E.  K,  Kane 
was  among  those  who  brought  tiio  elepliant  to 
terms  finally, 

Fousel's  PAnuLusi  Vit^k — Consumptives, 
and  those  troubled  with  Coughs,  Colds,  etc.,  will 
consult  their  own  interest  by  trying  tho  virtues 
of  this  medicine.  Being  extremely  volatile  in 
its  nature,  it  acts,  in  the  true  way  of  treating  tho 
above  complaints,  by  infusing  its  va]>ors  directly 
upon  the  lungs  and  air  passages.  Within  a  few 
weeks  several  cases  of.great  benefit  derived  from 
its  use  have  come  to  our  knowledge,  and  we 
commend  it  to  tho  suffering.  The  Pabulum 
Vilie  is  advertised  at  length  in  our  columns,  to 
which  the  reader  is  referred. 


A  SEW  itKASON  FOR  BivoRCE.— An  cldgrly 
woman  went  to  a  Cincinnati  Justice  recently  to 
inquire  the  best  method  of  divorcing  her  daugh' 
tcr  from  a  man  to  whom  tho  parents  obj^^^cted  as 
an  unfitting  person.  Tho  reason  of  the  mother's 
desire  to  have  the  twain  divided  was  that  the 
huiband  had  promised  her  a  new  dress  when  he 
married  the  daughter,  and,  on  the  consummQlion 
of  the  event,  had  withheld  the  gift. 


The  German-  Press —The  leading  journal 
of  Germany  are  exceedingly  violent  in  attacks 
on  the  French  government,  urging  tho  necessity 
of  a  perfect  understanding  between  Prussia 
Austria,  and  the  German  States. 

A  Striking  Fact.— Tho  number  of  apjdi 
cants  for  admission  to  the  Asylum  for  Inebriates 
at  Binghampton,  N.  Y.,  is  28U0,  and  of  these 
400  are  women.  Tho  asylum  can  only  aceom 
modute  yOO  patients. 


The  Bloomer  Costl'me.— This  queer  dress 
is  still  worn  by  some  of  the  strong-minded  in  re- 
mote rural  districts.  In  the  great  cities  you  can't 
find  a  solitary  bloomer. 

A  CoisciDESCB.— Henry  Hftllam,  the  emi- 
nent English  historian  and  critic,  died  on  tho 
22d  of  January— six  days  before  tho  death  of 

Prescolt. 


Pifcolomini  ought  to  send  BaUoo"i  PicToaut  a  cUeck 
fur  S600.— /^"v"  Poi'- 

We  shouldn't  object,  not  we. 


The  planters  of  Alabama  aro  turning  llicir  at- 
tention to  ntising  pork. 

Tho  city  of  I^uisvillo  bus  purchu«d  another 
steam  firu  engine  for  $9500. 

Five  tbousnutl  of  tlio  Mvon  thousand  tetdion 
in  Maiisachusctts  nr«  fumidu. 

Tbfl  paid  fire  dcpurtmoni  of  Baltimoro  wont 
into  operation  ii  hw  dit^s  since. 

Uui-iutc  the  present  century  '^30,000  patent! 
for  iiivonlions  have  been  granted  in  Kuglund. 

A  New  York  letter  says  there  uro  on  deposit, 
n  the  Savings  Banki;  of  that  city,  nearly  (hiriy- 
seven  millions  of  dollars. 

There  is  said  to  be  splendid  skating  on  Lako 
Erie  ut  Buffalo.  There  uru  miles  upoQ  miles  of 
clear,  pellucid  ice,  smooth  ils  glas». 

Itobort  Comperry,  at  one  time  tlio  wuaUhicst 
merchant  in  Nashville.  Tonn.,  dieil  in  Memphis 
'atcly,  iu  the  lock  up,  from  intemperance. 

At  the  quarterly  e:<cnmiiintion  nt  West  Point 
Academy,  fourteen  of  the  new  cadets  failed  to 
stand  tho  fire  of  the  examiuation,  and  were  scut 
home. 

Dr.  Thomas  Johnson,  a  distinguialied  pliysi- 
cian  of  Richmond,  Va.,  who  was  considered  one 
of  the  first  anatomists  of  the  age,  died  there 
luicly. 

The  Baltimore  papers  are  talking  of  a  new 
opcra-honso  for  that  city.  Tho  Holiday  Street 
Theatre  and  adjoining  property  will  probably  bo 
used  for  lh^:t  |)urpose. 

Tuscany,  with  n  population  not  inncli  greater 
than  that  of  Virginia,  has  a  standing  army  m 
large  as  that  ot  the  United  States,  or  somctiiing 
like  eighteen  thousand  men. 

Tho  Chinese  pretend  to  despise  European  in- 
genuity, hut  they  cannot  mend  a  common  watch. 
When  it  is  out  uf  order  they  say  it  is  dead,  and 
barter  it  away  for  a  living  one. 

A  correspondent  of  the  Honolulu  Advertiser 
says  it  is  believed  that  the  Hawaiian  nation  is 
last  diminishing  in  numbers,  and  tending,  us  far 
ivs  tho  natives  aro  concerned,  to  extinction. 

The  Kansas  City  Journal  of  Commorco  says 
that  both  bituminous  and  cannel  coni  have  been 
discovered  in  large  ((uantities  within  eight  miles 
of  that  city,  in  tho  bluffs  of  the  Kansas  Uiver. 

Tiio  New  York  Tribune  says  that  a  new  lire- 
arju — Coil's  pistol  fitted  to  a  stock  so  as  to  bo 
used  as  a  carbine  on  fool,  in  case  of  necessity — 
has  been  adopted  fur  mounted  regimenta  ot  the 
U.  S.  Array. 

Peal's  famous  painting,  tho  "  Court  of  Death," 
has  been  purchased  by  a  western  speculator  for 
S20,000.  He  intends  to  have  it  cngnived,  and 
the  engravings  colored,  and  one  liunilred  thou- 
sand copies  sold  at  one  dollar  each. 

A  western  paper  speaking  of  a  person  who  is 
lecturing  in  order  to  gel  means  to  obtuiu  an  ed- 
ucation, an  exchange  says  there  ate  other  pro- 
fessional leelurors  who  should  devote  tho  proceeds 
of  their  lectures  to  a  simitar  purpose. 

Tho  Wtishington  States  publishes  a  letter  from 
a  German,  now  84  years  old,  wIki,  it  says,  iw 
perhaps  "  ihe  only  individual  living  in  either 
hemisphere  who  enjoyed  tho  pleasure  of  the  ta- 
ble, seated  on  the  right  hand  of  Washington." 

TliC  Macdonough  property  in  the  First  District 
of  New  Orleans,  belonging  to  that  city,  was  re- 
cently sold  at  auction  lor  $290,000,  or  SOO.OUO 
more  than  tis  estimated  value  when  tho  property 
was  divided  between  New  Orieans  and  Baltimore. 

The  Baltimore  Price  Current  lurnishcs  a  table 
of  ihe  cotton  factories  in  Maryland,  showing  the 
daily  consumption  of  raw  cotton  to  be  neuily  fif- 
ty thousand  pounds,  of  tho  value  of  over  six 
thousand  dollara— operating  67,500  spindles  aud 
IT^l  looms. 

The  Steuben  Courier  says  tliat  a  school  com- 
missioner recently  required  a  class  of  young 
gentlemen  to  pledge  themselves  "  not  to  attend 
evening  parlies,  nor  go  homo  with  the  girls  after 
dark."  before  he  would  grant  them  tho  roquisito 
certificates  as  leachera. 

Mrs.  Gaskell.  in  "  Lady  Ludlow,"  describes 
Rev.  Mr.  Mountfprd,  an  Episcopal  minister,  as 
"  a  clergyman  wiio  had  such  a  dread  of  damp, 
close  air,  that  he  lefi  directions  to  tho  executors 
of  his  will  10  have  tho  family  Tault  well  aired 
before  his  coffin  was  placed  in  it." 

The  notorious  Marchioness  do  Brinvilliers 
wlien  she  was  ascending  tho  scaffold,  turned  tJi 
her  friend,  and  said  that  she  wiw  afraid  she  had 
forgotten  10  mention  in  her  confession  that  she 
had  poisoned  her  father.  It  was  a  triHing  omis- 
sion which  she  wished  to  have  reciilied  1 

John  Percy  sued  the  Albany  Evening  Journal 
for  tho  moderate  sum  of  51,300,000,  for  alleged 
libels-  the  jury  failed  to  see  the  point  of  tho 
joke  and  told 'Mr.  Percy  ho  must  not  only  do 
without  tho  dimes,  hut  pay  the  cost^  ol  prosecu- 
tion.   A  good  lesson  for  litigious  individuals. 

The  number  of  distinct  species  of  inseet.s  al- 
ready known  and  described,  cannot  be  estimated 
ut  less  than  two  hundred  thousand— there  being 
nearly  twenty  thousand  be'etlcs  alone  now  known, 
and  every  ilay  is  adding  to  the  catalogue,  most  of 
which  may  be  secii  in  the  collection  of  llie  Brit 
ish  Museum. 

The  number  of  I  idians  wilhin  the  limits  of 
the  United  Slates  is  three  hundred  and  fifty 
thousand.  More  than  three  hundred  and  ninety 
treaties  have  been  ratified  with  the  Indians  since 
the  adoption  of  the  constitution,  by  which  the 
government  has  acquired  five  hundred  and  eighty- 
one  million  one  hundred  and  sixty  three  thousand 
one  hundred  and  eighty -eight  acres  of  land. 


5*tint»»  of  C.olD. 


....  It  is  britcr  ro  look  round  oa  pros(writ7 
than  Uick  un  glory.— /^ricM  Vav. 

....  AnniDst  ill  chances  men  ar«  over  mcrryr 
but  heavine.sB  foreruns  the  good  event. — Mdiu- 

fUXllY. 

....  It  is  not  our  criminal  actions  that  wo  re- 
quirt)  couriigc  10  confess,  but  tho»e  tluit  arc  ridic- 
uloui  and  fuolit^h.— /I'ltiiwcou. 

....  Tho  true  empire  of  genius,  its  eovcrelgn 
sway,  must  bo  ut  home  and  over  tho  huuru  of 
kinurcd  nwn.—h'iluiutl  A'ifMf. 

....  I^t  none  of  us  cherish  or  invoke  tlio 
spirit  ol  rvliuious  fnuatici.iiii  ;  the  ally  would  be 
quilQ  IU  peeitilent  ilh  the  enemy. — liubrrt  It  (i/«A. 

....  In  the  effort  to  plujise,  there  is  involved  a 
subtle  llaitery  that  is  all  the  more  acccplablo 
from  its  sincerity  never  being  suspected. — lioiyt. 

....  Every  nuin  mii>i,  iu  a  mciwurv',  be  alono 
in  the  world.  No  beiiri  was  ever  ca-^i  in  iho 
snmo  mould  as  that  which  w«  hear  within  us. 
— iitru: 

....  Wo  pay  our  friends  a  high  couiplimont, 
aud  one  that  is  seldom  unappreeialcd,  when  wo 
exert  ourselves  beyond  comtiiun  to  pteK«o  ihem. 

—  l!<nrr. 

....  There  is  nothing,  however  good  In  ftself, 
which  may  not  be  convened  into  "slutV"  by 
making  n  lumhle  of  it,  and  iulerpuluiitig  trash. 
— l{i/tnil  IWihh. 

....  Some  men  envelop  ihemHcIvcs  in  such 
an  impenetrable  cloak  of  Mleuce,  that  tho  tongue 
will  nffont  us  no  sympionis  of  the  ivmpvniinvnt 
of  the  mind.  Such  laciiurnily.  indeed/  is  wiso 
if  ihey  aro  fooUsrli,  but  touli»U  if  they  uro  vise. 

—  Collun. 

. . ,  llow  good  and  beautiful  would  it  be,  if 
our  tastes,  impuLics  and  incliiiaiiniiLS  weresopuro 
that  we  might  live  fiuely  nnd  naiurally.  us  ihu 
birds  or  the  flowers,  inikiing  wiihout  miHK'ving 
to  our  spuniaucous  H\m|ialhica  and  uiovcnients  1 

—  (jV/'i'iVi. 

. . .  There  is  but  me  pursuit  in  lifo  which  tt 
is  in  the  ]iuwer  of  all  to  ruMuw,  and  of  all  to  at- 
tain. It  is  Huliject  to  nu  disflppoiuliuenii,  sincu 
he  thiit  ))i'rsevun:s  makes  every  diltlculty  an  ad- 
vancement, aii<l  every  eonten  a  victory— and 
this  is  the  pur^iuit  ol  virtue. —  l.ui  fn. 

...  Hope  is  the  ruddy  morning  ray  of  joy, 
recollection  is  itif  golden  tinge  ;  but  the  lulier  is 
wont  to  sink  amid  tho  dews  and  dn^ky  slnidcK  ol 
twilight;  and  the  bright  blue  day  wliiih  tho 
former  pruiuiEea,  breaks  indeed,  but  in  another 
world,  and  with  anotiier  sun, — ./"lit  I'liiil  lUi  /iUr, 


A  boot-jack,  like  n  aove  lini;ur,  has  to  bo  healed. 

The  man  who  (»hut  time  6n  the  wiug  hni  re- 
newed his  age. 

Can  knocking  a  man  down  with  a  lonf  of 
bread  strictly  bo  called  smiting  liim  \utli  tho 
"  staff  of  life  '" 

A  man  conipluiued  to  his  physieinn  that  lift 
stulVed  him  so  much  with  drugs  that  he  wiis  sick 
a  long  lime  after  he  got  well. 

The  man  who  heard  u  c:dl  from  tho  "  voico  of 
glory,"  waited  for  iho  echo.  It  was  "gory,"  to 
he  resolved  to  stay  at  lionie. 

Why  should  physicians  have  a  greater  horror 
of  the  sea  than  anybody  oice  '.  Bucnuso  (hey  aro 
more  liable  to  so-fsca)  sickness. 

A  Now  Orleans  editor  sjwaki  of  tho  pen  of 
the  editor  «  f  another  paper,  as  nu  y  and  trench- 
ant, and  niliiml  tcilh  KiU-d'xji.yUiltlmtijIil. 

Girls  aoniciimos  put  their  lips  out  poullngly 
because  they  aro  aiii^ry,  and  stmiotimcs  becaiiso 
their  lips  aro  disposed  to  meet  yours  half  way. 

An  eccentric  genius  of  Mississippi,  in  view  of 
the  failure  of  the  Atlantic  cjiblo,  suggenU  that 
the  company  make  a  IrotU  Urn  of  it,  and  go  into 
the  lidiing  bur-iness. 

A  writer  on  etiquette  observes  ;  "  When  you 
are  seated  next  to  a  lady,  you  should  be  only  po- 
lite during  tlio  first  course  ;  gallant  in  the  second  ; 
but  you  must  not  bo  tender  till  the  dessert." 

A  man  camo  very  near  dying  iu  California,  in 
consequence  of  drinking  a  glass  of  cold  water 
and  pulling  on  a  clean  pair  of  Blockings- an  ex- 
periment which  he  had  not  tried  for  u  number  of 
years  before. 

Wc  should  really  like  to  know  how  far  off 
some  of  tlie  newspapers  will  finally  got.  Every 
little  wliile  they  announce  in  rapitiiU,  "  Further 
iVoin  Cidifornui,"  "  Further  fiom  Europe,"  and 
so  on.    Where  will  they  bring  up^ 

A  clergyman  being  much  presK-d  by  a.  lady  of 
his  Bctiuaintunco  to  preach  ii  sermon  tho  first 
Sunday  after  her  marriage,  complied,  and  choiio 
tho  following  passage  in  the  Psalras  at)  his  text ; 
"And  there  ^hall  be  abundance  of  peace— wliilo 
the  moon  enilurclh." 

"  Well,  Patrick,"  asked  the  doctor.  "  liow  do 
you  feel  to-dav7"  Och  doctor,  dear,  I  enjoy 
very  poor  heaflh  intinly.  The  ruinatics  are  very 
disiressin',  indade;  when  I  go  to  slupe  I  lay 
awake  all  night,  and  mv  iocs  is  swiled  big  a-t 
a  goose  hen's  egg,  so  whm  I  stand  up  1  f-dl  down 
immediately." 

A  good  deacon,  making  an  official  vi.it  to  a 
dying  neighbor,  who  was  a  very  churlish  and 


for  the  ncigfibors  arc  willing. 
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BALLOU'S  riCTORIAL  DRAWING-ROOM  COMPANION. 


[Wrltt«n  for  Bftllou's  Pictorial.] 

THE  FLOATING  TOMB  * 

A  LEAF  FBOU  A  SAILOB'S  LOO-BOOK. 


»T  JAMEB  FBANKLIN  FITTfl. 


It  was  the  morning  afior  llie  wreck  of  the  good 
ship  Qaeon  Anno,  and  of  all  hor  crow  and  pae- 
flenger«,  more  than  one  hundred  and  fifty,  all 
told,  wo  tliree  dosoIaW,  forlorn,  misorablo  mon 
wore  all  that  romainod.    I  woll  remomber  the 
econe,  as  well  as  the  time.    It  wns  somowlioro  on 
the  western  coast  of  Africa,  near  the  latitude  of 
Ascension  Island,  and  a  more  bare.  Bandy  and 
dreary  spot,  I  have  never  in  all  my  wanderings 
placed  my  eyes  upon.    The  country  must  have 
been  uninhabited  for  many  miles  inland,  for  as 
far  as  the  cyo  tx)uld  roach,  no  sign  of  human 
life  or  habitation  could  bo  eeen  ;  nothing  but  the 
fiat,  dead  level  of  sand,  diversified  licro  and  there 
by  a  straggling  clump  of  parched  vegetation,  or 
a  stunted  tree,  which  Bcomod  trying  in  vain  to 
flourish  in  the  hostile  soil  and  climate. 

"  There's  the  old  Queon  Anno,  or  all  that's  lelt 
of  her,"  Wfltson  remarked.  Wo  looked  in  the 
direction  which  his  finger  indicated,  and  our  eyes 
rested  upon  tlio  broken  skeleton  of  the  wreck,  as 
it  rested  upon  a  rocky  ledge,  half  a  mile  away. 
The  beach  upon  which  we  stood  was  strewn  with 
timbers  and  spars,  while  scarcely  twenty  feet 
from  ns  lay  the  bodies  of  two  of  our  late  com- 
panions, which,  with  the  fragments  of  tho  wreck, 
had  been  driven  hither  by  the  waves. 

The  story  of  our  fearful  position  is  briefly  told. 
We  were  seamen  of  the  Queen  Anne,  and  twenty- 
four  hours  before,  that  vessel  was  steadily  plough- 
ing her  way  toward  tho  Cape  of  Good  Hope. 
Just  at  night  a  terrible  gale  had  overtaken  us, 
and  driven  helpless  before  it,  the  ship  soon  struck 
upon  tho  ledge  where  her  limbers  were  now  part- 
ing. By  some  chance  wo  throe  had  been  cast 
Bshoro  with  little  injurj',  wliilo  all  tlmso  who  had 
lately  been  our  companions,  had  met  almost  in- 
stantly with  a  watery  grave. 

"  Well,  hero  we  are,"  Flanders  muttered,  after 
he  had  tnken  a  carehil  survey  of  the  prospect, 
"  and  we  may  bo  sure  there's  nothing  very  con- 
eoling  in  our  situation.  What  d'ye  think, 
Watson  V 

"  That  it's  an  amazing  sight  bettor  than  tliflt  of 
the  rest  of  tho  old  ship's  family." 

"I'm  not  sure  of  that.  What  do  you  think, 
you  Bill  Sampson  ?" 

"  That  we  are  a  great  deal  bettor  off  than  wo 
might  be,"  I  replied. 

"  Uumph !  I  imagine  you've  nerer  been 
wrecked  as  many  times  as  I  have.  Now,  my 
lads,  let  mo  tell  you  my  view  ot  our  affairs.  You 
see  that  we're  in  a  desperate  li.x,  or  if  you  don't 
I  do,  and  very  clearly.  Well,  then,  what's  to  bo 
done  ?  Speak  out,  and  let  mo  hear  your 
minds." 

"  Strike  through  the  country,  and  try  to  find 
some  native  village,"  Watson  suggested. 

"  Yes,  that's  about  as  sonaiblo  advice  as  I  ox- 
pGctcd  from  you,"  Flanders  retorted,  with  a 
sneer.  "  Do  you  know,  my  lad,  what  part  of  tho 
world  yon're  in  ?  Do  you  know  that  so  far  as 
our  saving  ourselves  by  tho  mainland  is  con- 
cerned, we  might  as  woll  have  been  cast  upon 
the  shores  of  the  Great  Desert  1  We  might 
travel  eastward  lor  twenty  leagues,  ny,  and  fifty, 
tor  that  matter,  and  our  bones  would  bleach  in 
tho  sand  before  we  could  find  enough  to  sustain 
our  miserable  lives  with,  even  for  one  day.  I 
tell  you,  I've  been  wrecked  in  those  regions  be- 
fore, and  I  know  just  what  our  situation  is. 
And  besides,  should  we  happen  to  meet  any  of 
the  natives,  what  kind  of  a  reception  do  you 
think  they  would  give  us  ?  I  shouldn't  blame 
them  if  they  ate  us  alive,  for  I  don't  believe 
there's  anything  else  in  tho  whole  country  that 
ihey  can  eat.' 

Flanders  laughed  long  and  loud  athia  wit,  and 
almost  for  tho  tirst  time,  I  saw  him  lose  tho  harsh 
bitterness  of  speech  and  manner  which  had  be- 
come a  part  of  his  nature.  Ho  was  a  strange 
man,  and  none  knew  his  disposition  bettor  than 
myself.  He  was  an  able  seaman,  and  hod  been 
the  best  man  on  board  our  ship  ;  but  among  our 
whole  crew,  he  had  never  had  a  friend.  Some 
disapjKjintment  in  life  had  ruined  his  spirit  and 
turned  all  the  human  kindness  he  may  have 
ever  possessed,  to  bitter  gull. 

"  Wiiat  do  you  propose  1"  Watson  asked. 

*'  The  mutter  stands  in  about  ihia  way,"  Flan- 
ders replii;d,    "If  we  slay  here,  we  slutll  starve 

"  Thv  Htory  1*  given  eul>stnntia.lly  as  nnrraleJ  by  &  JU- 
ftbleil  liiiiiuUi  orOreeQwlch  licwpiUI,  Eni!l:iinl.  Tlluiiljle 
nt  nnrraUou  la,  of  coum-,  HODR'Aliiit  ulu-rud. 


to  death  ;  if  wo  try  to  pcnctralo  into  tho  country, 
we  fihall  just  ob  surely  lie  down  on  the  sand  and 
(lie  before  the  end  of  forty-eight  hours ;  and  if  we 
build  some  kind  of  a  craft  out  of  these  loose  lim- 
bers, and  put  to  sea  again,  wo  shall  probably  bo 
swallowed  up  by  the  waves,  although  there's  per- 
haps one  chance  in  ten  that  we  will  reach  Asccn- 
siou  Island,  or  bo  picked  up  by  somo  outward 
bound  Indiaman." 

I  knew  that  this  view  of  tho  matter  was  tho 
only  correct  one  which  could  be  taken,  but  Wat- 
eon  and  myself  both  shrank  from  exposing  our- 
selves to  tho  fury  of  the  boisterous  ocean.  The 
chance  offered  by  it  was  indeed  a  fearfully  frail 
ono.  It  seemed  like  committing  ourselves  to  the 
jaws  of  some  rapacious  monster,  and  expecting 
to  escape  from  his  power  unharmed.  But,  on 
the  other  hand,  we  painfully  realized  that  tho  se- 
curity offered  by  the  land  was  stdl  more  precari- 
ous, ond  more  certain  to  end  in  our  destruction. 

"  Well,  do  as  you  like,"  Flanders  said,  as  he 
flaw  our  hesitation.  "I  intend  to  make  a  rafl, 
and  trust  myself  to  thooceanj  you  may  join  me, 
or  not,  afl  you  choose.  And  I  tell  you,  my  lods, 
our  chances  ore  not  so  desperate,  as  they  might 
be,  after  all.  Let  us  but  once  got  a  dozen 
leagues  from  tho  shore  in  safety,  and  wo  are  right 
in  tho  track  of  tho  trading-ships.  Let  us  fall  to 
with  n  will,  and  leave  this  shore  before  night." 

Our  objections  were  overcome,  if  we  were  not 
persuaded,  and  under  the  direction  of  Flanders, 
wo  commenced  to  collect  the  spars  and  timbers 
which  lined  the  shore,  and  to  shape  them  into  a 
rudo  rnft.  This  work  was  pursued  unremittingly 
through  the  day,  and,  meanwhile,  tlio  hot  Afri- 
can sun  had  risen,  and  was  pouring  down  upon 
us  its  terrible  heat.  We  would  have  paused,  but 
the  stern  voice  of  Flanders  forbade  us. 

"  Work,  work,  lor  your  lives  !"  ho  repeated,  as 
often  as  we  would  have  thrown  ourselves  down 
upon  tlie  beach  in  exhaustion  and  despair. 
"  Our  only  safety  lies  in  finishing  this  raft  and 
embarking  before  we  grow  too  weak  to  continue 
the  work." 

Wo  know  this  was  the  truth,  and  again  and 
again  we  roused  our  flagging  spirits,  and  toiled 
beneath  tho  fervid  rays  of  the  sun.  But  at  last 
tho  raft  waa  completed.  It  was  m  largo  and 
strong  as  it  lay  in  our  power  to  make  it,  notwith- 
standing which,  it  was  but  a  frail  dependence. 
It  was  perhaps  six  feet  square,  and  in  the  centre 
waa  a  small  house  or  hatch,  barely  capable  of 
holding  three  persons. 

"  Get  aboard,  now,"  Flanders  said,  "and  be 
ready  to  push  off  when  I  follow  yoo.  But  hold  ; 
Sampion,  in  heaven's  name,  wliat  ails  you^" 

Ay,  what  was  it?  In  truth,  I  knew  not  my- 
self. All  tho  day  my  blood  had  coursed  through 
my  veins  as  hotly  as  though  it  had  been  charged 
with  molten  tiro,  and  now,  as  I  lay  helpless  upon 
the  ral't,  my  brain  seemed  bursting,  and  my  eyes 
grow  dim  and  bloodshot.  I  tried  to  speak  and 
answer  die  question,  but  a  fearful  spasm  just  then 
convulsed  my  frame,  and  my  hands  were  invol- 
untarily clutched  together  like  a  vice. 

"  Speak,  William,  what  is  it?"  WaWoo  anx- 
iously asked.  "My  God,  ho  doesn't  answer 
me;  there  ore  great  yellow  circles  round  his 
eyes,  and  bis  face  ia  almost  black.  Flandors, 
what —  " 

"  Peace,  peace  1"  tho  latter  sternly  interrupted. 
As  ho  spoke,  he  sprang  upon  the  raft ;  and  before 
I  was  well  aware  of  his  intentions,  he  had  raised 
mo  bodily  in  bis  arms  and  deposited  mo  upon 
the  beach. 

In  an  instant  I  was  upon  my  feet,  and  when  I 
saw  that  Flanders  had  regained  the  raft,  a  horri- 
ble suspicion  shot  through  my  brnin.  "  Flanders, 
Watson,  hold — stay !"  I  frantically  shouted, 
plunging  up  to  my  knees  in  water  in  my  mad 
endeavors  to  gain  the  raft,  and  iu  which  I  was 
thwarted  by  Flanders.  "  In  God's  name,  stay  1"  I 
almost  yelled,  as  I  saw  iho  attempts  which  the 
latter  made  to  shove  off.  "  You  cim't  leave  me 
here  to  die !" 

"You'll  die  soon  enough,  at  all  events !" 
Flanders  replied.  "  Don't  you  know,  Bill  Samp- 
son, that  you've  got  tho  coast-fever.  It's  a  fact, 
and  all  tho  doctors  in  Europe,  if  you  had  'em 
here  now,  couldn't  help  you  !  You're  a  doomed 
man  ;  you  haven't  six  Tiours  to  live  !" 

"  But  you  can't  moan  to  leave  him  hero  to  per- 
ish!" Watson  exclaimed,  arresting  Flanders's 
attempts  to  shove  off  Uie  raft.  "  You  may  bo  mis- 
taken about  his  having  tho  fever;  and  oven  if 
you  are  not,  it  is  our  duty  to  stay  with  him  to  the 
last." 

"  Yea — and  bring  tho  plague  on  ourselves, 
would  you  '*  No,  my  lad  ;  you  don't  delude  me 
in  that  way.    I  tell  you  ho  has  the  fever,  and  no 


power  on  earth  con  save  him.  I've  seen  hun- 
drodB  of  natives  die  with  it  on  the  Madagascar 
coast,  and  I'd  rather  you'd  put  a  bullet  through 
ray  heart  than  compel  me  to  stay  with  him  half 
on  hoarl  Off— posh  off,  idiot  that  you  are,  or 
we're  both  lost  men  1" 

He  seized  tlio  polo  as  he  spoko,  ond  with  ono 
mighty  effort,  sent  tho  roft  a  doten  feet  from  the 
land.  There  was  little  or  no  surf  to  overcome, 
and  he  continued  his  efforts  until  he  hod  given 
inipetas  enough  to  the  raft  to  prevent  iU  return 
to  tho  shore.  This  being  done,  it  slowly  drifted 
away  towards  the  west,  rising  and  falling  upon 
the  high  waves  until  I  could  eee  it  no  longer. 
But  it  did  not  disappear  from  my  sight  until  I 
had  heard  the  voice  of  Watson  frantically  im- 
ploring and  bosoeching  his  companion  to  return 
and  take  mo  on  board,  nor  nntil  each  angry  and 
peremptory  denial  of  tho  hard-hearted  Flanders 
wofi  borne  across  the  water  to  my  ears. 

Tho  rait  lessened  to  my  view,  and  dwindled 
to  a  mere  speck  upon  the  horizon.  I  stood  upon 
the  I'coch  like  a  atotuo,  ond  watched  it  until  I 
couli.  seo  it  no  longer.  The  fever  still  burned 
in  my  veins,  and  seemed  to  drink  my  very  blood, 
but  while  I  realized  tho  horrors  of  my  fearful 
position,  I  paid  no  heed  to  it.  I  sat  down  upon 
the  beach,  covered  my  face  with  my  hands,  and 
wept.  I  am  not  ashamed  to  confess  it — I  wept 
like  a  child.  Until  noW,  a  faint  hope  of  escape 
from  the  desert-prison  had  existed  in  my  mind, 
but  tho  heartless neas  of  Flandors  had  deprived 
me  of  this,  and  I  was  left  alone  to  die.  In  those 
few  moments  of  keen  agony,  I  recalled  the  faces 
of  all  the  friends  I  had  ever  known.  I  pictured 
to  myself  tho  English  home  which  I  should 
nevermore  behold,  and  recalled  to  mind  almost 
every  evonlfuj  occurrence  of  my  life. 

This  state  of  mind  lasted  for  a  few  moments, 
and  then  I  became  conscious  of  the  learful  gripe 
of  tho  fever-fiend.  I  have  a  confused  remem- 
brance of  what  followed  ;  I  know  that  I  became 
mad  and  delirious.  I  shouted,  I  sang,  I  called 
upon  Flanders  to  com©  back  and  succor  me, 
threatening  that  my  ghost  should  haunt  him  if 
ho  did  not.  Then  I  ran  up  and  down  the  beach, 
stopping  now  and  then  to  tear  up  great  handfuls 
of  the  wet  sand,  which  I  hurled  into  the  sea  with 
boisterous  merriment.  I  laughed,  prayed  and 
sang  alternately,  until  at  last  I  had  exhausted  all 
my  powers  in  my  strange  madness,  and  I  sank 
down  upon  the  beach  insensible.  It  was  at  first 
only  a  partial  stupor,  for  I  was  conscious  that  the 
dashing  of  the  waves  upon  mo  had  in  a  measure 
abated  the  intensity  of  the  fever  ;  but  tliis  percep- 
tion soon  departed,  and  I  became  totally 
unconscious. 

***** 
Of  tlio  time  that  had  elapsed  during  ray  in- 
sensibility, I  had  upon,  waking,  no  definite  idea. 
My  senses  came  to  me  os  suddenly  as  to  one  who 
wakes  from  a  sleep  of  a  few  hours.  I  attempted 
to  rise,  but  I  tound  myself  unable.  I  was  weak 
in  every  limb.  Still,  my  mind  was  clear  ;  I  re- 
called distinctly  ©very  lato  occnrrence,  tracing 
them  step  by  step  from  tho  departure  of  the 
Queen  Anne  from  Southampton  until  tho  heart- 
less desertion  of  Flanders  had  left  mo  alone  upon 
the  coaat.  Here,  of  course,  I  was  compelled  to 
stop  ;  and  so  I  turned  my  attention  to  the  place 
where  the  return  of  my  senses  had  found  me. 

Tho  place  where  I  was  Ij-ing  was,  I  quickly 
discovered,  a  ship's  berth ;  and  this  discovery, 
coupled  with  the  rocking  motion  which  influ- 
enced all  the  surrounding  objects,  and  a  certain 
rippling  noise  which  struck  faintly  on  my  ear, 
8000  led  me  to  conjecture  that  I  was  in  tho  cabin 
of  a  ship.  I  had  hardly  arrived  at  this  determin- 
ation before  the  curtains  of  the  berth  were  drawn 
back,  and  a  manly,  sailor-like  man  stood  bo- 
side  me. 

"  Woll,  shipraate,  how  goes  it  ?"  he  exclaimed, 
in  a  cheerful  voice. 

"  I  expect  I've  fallen  into  snch  good  Christian 
hands,"  I  replied,  "  that  it's  only  a  matter  of 
course  that  I'm  in  a  fair  way.  But  I  must  con- 
fess, I  have  a  lively  curiosity  to  know  whore  I 
am,  and  how  I  came  lioro." 

"  Yes,  I  suppose  so.  What  is  the  last  thing 
you  can  remember  1" 

"  I  know  of  nothing  since  I  laid  myself  down 
to  die  on  the  beach,"  I  replied. 

"  That  was  four  weeks  since,"  tho  man  said. 

"  Four  weeks  ?    Is  it  possible  ?" 

"  It  is  just  so,  and  we  ore  on  the  opposite  side 
of  Africa  now  ;  we  doubled  the  cjipo  almost  two 
weeks  ago.  But  tho  story  is  only  a  short  one, 
and  as  you  will  of  course  wish  to  hear  it  all,  lot 
me  commence  at  tho  beginning," 

I  assented,  and  he  began  as  follows  : 


"  You  are  now  in  the  cabin  of  the  ship  Mn 
luke,  from  New  York,  and  I  am  the  first  ""^ 
Several  hours  after  passing  Ascension 
the  captain  detected  with  his  glass,  a  speck  u 
the  water  far  off  to  the  southeast ;  and  afurrwa,.'^" 
examining  it  for  some  time,  ho  prononncedTi  " 
boat.    I  looked  through  the  glass,  and  .was  \ 
the  flame  opinion,  and  the  ship's  couree  waa  ^ 
once  changed  in  direction  of  tho  supposed  bo 

"  In  rather  less  than  an  hoose  wo  were  aloo 
side  of  it;  and  wo  then  made  the  discovery  that 
it  was  a  raft,  with  a  small,  raised  covering  in  ti,Q 
centre.    Upon  boarding  the  raft,  and  eoterin 
this  house,  a  deplorable  sight  met  my  eyes  Tl 
body  of  a  man  was  lying  near  the  entrance,  ex! 
tended  at  full  length.    He  must  have  been  dead 
several  hours,  for  the  hands  were  perfectly  colj 
and  stiff.    But  tho  appearance  of  his  faco  Iq 

stoutly  arrested  my  attention.    It  was  black  

and  from  this  I  know  that  he  hod  died  of  ttie 
terrible  coast-fever,  and  not  from  starvation  or 
exhaustion,  aa  I  was  at  first  naturally  led  lo 
suppose." 

"  Did  you  aacortain  bis  name  V  \  eagerly 
asked. 

"  Yes ;  upon  his  left  wrist  there  was  the  name 
Robert  Fiamlcrs,  marked  with  India  ink." 

"  It  was  a  terrible  retribution  !"  I  said,  in  a 
low  voice.  "But  there  was  another,  was  there 
not?" 

"  I  was  just  on  the  point  of  telling  you  of  him. 
Another  man  was  sitting  near  by,  with  his  back 
propped  up  against  the  side  of  the  hatch ;  and 
this  ono  waa  almost  in  the  last  agonies  of  death 
for  the  fever  had  seized  upon  him,  also  !" 

"Poor  Watson  !"  I  murmured,  and  my  eyea 
filled  with  tears.  "  I  was  juet  beginning  to  hope 
that  ho  hod  escapod." 

"Yes,  his  name  was  Watson,  as  he  told  us ; 
but  ho  did  not  livo  an  hour,  although  long 
enough  to  save  your  life.  He  was  almost  gone 
when  we  found  him ;  and  ho  had  only  strength 
to  give  Hs  his  story  in  as  few  words  as  possible, 
and  with  a  weok  voice,  before  he  breathed  his 
last.  But  he  besought  us,  with  his  last  words, 
to  lose  no  time  in  repairing  to  the  place  on  the 
coast  which  ho  described,  and  rescuing  yoa. 
According  to  his  story  they  had  been  afloat  upon 
the  raft  for  a  day  and  a  night,  and  the  fever  had 
attacked  them  before  they  lost  sight  of  the  coast. 

"  Our  captain  was  at  first  disposed  to  disbelieve 
that  part  of  Watson's  story  which  related  to  you, 
but  I  was  firmly  impressed  with  tho  truth  of  all  ho 
said,  and  yielding  to  my  representations,  he  or- 
dered the  ship's  head  to  be  directed  shoreward.  I 
was  instantly  struck  with  Watson's  description  ol 
the  place  where  he  had  left,  you,  for  I  recogniztd 
tho  ledgo  upon  which  the  Queen  Anno  had  gone  to 
pieces,  OS  one  upon  which  I  myself  had  once 
been  wrecked. 

"  We  easily  found  the  place,  and  anchored  juBt 
outsido  the  dangerous  obstruction.  I  immedi- 
ately repaired  to  tho  beach  with  a  boat's  crew, 
and  there,  sure  enough,  we  found  you,  just  as 
you  had  lain  for  almost  twenty-four  hours.  You 
seemed  to  be  dead,  and  your  appearance  was  al- 
most exactly  like  that  of  Flanders.  Webronght 
you  aboard,  however,  and  as  we  happened  lo 
have  a  doctor  among  our  passengers,  you  wore 
immediately  put  into  his  hands." 

"  And  have  I  been  very  sick  V 

"  Enough  so,  I  should  say,  to  last  you  throoph 
tho  rest  of  your  life  I  During  the  tw»  weeks 
which  followed,  you  raved  incessantly,  and  move 
than  once  wo  thought  you  would  need  nothing 
more  from  ua  than  a  sheet  and  a  fifty  po""^ 
weight !  But  you  have  recovered,  and  it  soems 
almost  like  a  miracle  !" 

"  While  poor  Watson  sleeps  his  last  sleep  !"  I 
eorrowfullv  whispered.  "  Heaven  rest  his  soul  1 
He  was  a  true  and  faithful  friend.  His  voyages 
are  ended,  and  may  tho  billows  roll  lightly  over 
his  head  !  But  I  forgot— did  you  bury  him  m 
the  soa  V 

"Yes— both  ot  them.  There  were  many  Bpara 
and  timbers  in  the  make-up  of  the  raft  that  our 
capwin  intended  to  transfer  to  his  vessel,  bul  Uo 
yielded  to  n  superstitions  notion  of  the  crew,  en 
rori)ore  to  do  so.    The  fact  of  the  raft  coming  i^* 
us  ^vith  such  o  strange  and  fearful  burden,  im- 
pressed the  sailors  with  profound  awe;  they 
came  possessed  with  the  idea  that  the  ghosts '■• 
tho  two  dead  mon  wonld  not  fail  to  haunt  any 
which  might  appropriate  any  part  of  the  ^ 
their  property !     Accordingly  the  two  bodie^^ 
wore  permitted  to  remain  within  the  hatch  . 
after  our  carpenter  had  water-logged  it,  "t 
slowly  from  our  sight,  bearing  its  strange  frfife' 
with  it.    Never  before,  I  imagine,  wos  a  sai  ^ 
buried  in  a  colfin  made  by  his  own  bands  !' 
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PKTI  RKS  OF  BOULOGNE,  FRANCE. 

,   has  heard  of  Boulogne,  on  the  coast  of  Picardy,  Franco,  and 
EvQffWay  ^^^^  iionrs'  sail  of  the  EncliBh  coast.    Everjbody  knows 
„i,hitPtwo  «  ^  jnio  (he  upper  and  lower  town,  and  bow  tli©  latter, 


it  IS  ^  ^  Bonlognc-Sar-jlcr,  or  Boulopno  on  the  sen,  is  a  very  inter- 
wltiehis  cft  ^.-jIj  jpdoy  handsome  streets  and  hooses,  and  many  rjneer 
i^.tiicK  1"",  Ijniers,  and  many  queer  people,  the  fishermen,  women  and 
oooks  (,racting  the  aliention  of  strangers.  The  harhor  of  Boulocno 
prU  forlar^te  tcsscIs  of  war,  buE  merchant  ships  of  the  heaviest 

too  in  and  out  at  high  tide,    From  this  spot  it  was  that  Napo- 

icmnnp  ^  to  invade  Engltmd,  and  accordingly  ordered  the  harbor 
jfOTi  !■  P'  vessels  to  be  built  and  forts  erected  for  the  protection  of 

10  1.0  deep  ^^>^  formed  a  catnp  and  collected  a  vast  army,  but  on  the 
ihe  pW'^^'  ^  jj^gtilities  with  Austria,  in  1805,  they  were  despatched 
h^fe  Boulogne  is  a  bishopric  and  contains  six  churches,  a  hos- 
p!^cjv'"-'™^_^^l^^pgg^  g  maritime  court,  a  society  for  the  promotion  of  agri- 
'"'i  ' -"commerce  and  the  arts,  a  school  for  instruction  in  navigation, 
cuUaTC-     jjjjj^^fnptories  of  soap,  earthen  ware,  linen  and  woolen  cloths. 

'  1'  and  mflt'kercl,  large  quantities  of  which  are  caught  off  the  coast, 
^'""^"ttimo  and  Burgundy  wines,  coal,  com,  butler,  linen  and  woolen 
*"  '  rt^'*^  the  flrticloB  of  export.  The  cheapness  of  living  induces  many 
''■"  r  h  people  of  limited  incomes  to  establish  themselves  at  Boulogne, 
'^'If^^  usee  us  many  English  as  French  faces  in  strolling  about  the  town. 

^HusUflti^c  sketches  will  bo  confined  to  the  fishermen  of  Boulogne. 
Ti".  'first  engraving  represents  a  group  of  these  people— sturdy,  hardy 
Thonest  big-booted,  red-shirted,  woolen-capped  men,  old  and  young 
.n  with  curl  petticoats,  chunky  boys  and  children.    These  fishermen 
*  Uheir  families  live  in  a  quarter  by  themselves,  and  we  give  a  sketch  ot 
{ the  streets  in  this  part  of  the  town,  with  the  steep  steps  that  descend 
""'"^t  the  windows  of  the  lower  stories  secured  by  stout  shutters,  and 
T"^mi>-i:irl8  barc-leggcd  and  loaded  with  baskets  and  nets,  paddling  up 
^1  down.   Boulogne  is  more  than  a  mere  watering-place  like  Margate, 
k"'  sL'ftW      — "*  '■•'""y  *  fi"^  ''''^  town,  the  permanent  residence  of 
"v  liun'drcds  of  English  families,  and  moreover,  now  it  is  the  great 
r"liwiiy  to  Paris,  Switzerland,  and  the  East.    This  town  say  the  guide 
("u.ks  IS  very  ancient,  was  a  town  in  the  days  of  Julius  Cajsar,  has  many 
'■'ient  Koman  remains,  ajid  has  been  the  scene  of  numerous  battles  ;  all 
Ywhich  we  need  not  dwell  upon,  for  what  town  in  Europe  does  not  make 
t'hpse  boasts  1   Julius  Ca3sar  went  everywhere.    And  as  to  battles,  wo 
ran  well'beliove  all  that  is  said  on  this  point.    The  inhabitants  of  the 
'^arih  have  been  quarrelling  and  fighting  over  since  Cain  slew  Abel,  and  it 
r  easy  therefore  to  imagine  that  Boulogne  hus  had  its  battles  and  sieges 


BOULOGNE  nsIlERMEN. 


with  silont  contempt.  A  late  English  traveller,  in  a  very 
amusing  sketch  of  Boulogne,  denies  that  it  is  the  cheap  place 
which  it  hus  been  generally  represented  to  bo.  He  says  : 
"To  all  who  are  'about  to  go  to  Boulogne  to  live  very 
cheaply,'  we  say— don't.  The  cheapness  of  Boulogne  is  a 
fiction.  It  is  not  a  dear  place  compared  with  England,  but 
certainly  it  is  not  remarkable  for  cheapness.  Lodging, 
bread,  meat,  fish,  vegetables,  grocery,  arc  nearly  m  dear  as 
they  are  in  English  towns.  Wines  and  spirits  are  cheap, 
hut  nothing  else  that  I  can  find.  Poultry  is  low-priced,  but 
not  cheap.  You  may  get  a  fowl  for  a  franc  and  a  half;  but 
what  a  fowl  I  I  have  seco  pigeons  larger.  Let  me,  how- 
ever, do  justice  to  the  donkeys.  They  are  really  good  and 
cheap.  You  may  get  a  donkey,  and  '  one  what  will  go,'  for 
half  a  franc  per  hour.  Nor  are  carringes  dear.  The  legal 
charge  is  two  francs  and  a  half  an  hour,  but  by  bargaining 
beforehand  yon  may  get  them  much  cheaper.  My  first  care 
on  the  morning  after  my  arrival  at  Boulogne  was  to  hunt  for 
lodgings.  Living  at  an  hotel  did  not  suit  my  book.  It  is 
too  expensive,  and  is,  moreover,  too  unhomelike  for  my  Eng- 
lish habits.  '  May  I  not  do  as  I  will  at  mine  own  inn  V  in  a 
question  which  I  have  found  by  experience  can  seldom  be 
answered  in  the  affirmative.  You  cannot  make  an  English 
homo  at  an  hotel ;  and  wherever  I  am ,  a  home  I  must  nave 
— not  only  a  bed-room,  but  a  parlor  of  my  own,  on  which  I 
can  turn  my  key — a  castle  into  which  no  one  has  a  right  to 
intrude.  So  before  breakfast  I  set  out  upon  ray  search  for 
this  sine  qua  non,  and  scarcely  had  I  begun  when  I  mot  an 
old  acquaintance — an  Irishman — who  eagerly  nroflered  his 
help.  '  Ah,  sure,'  snid  he,  'and  what  is  it  that  s  brought  yo 
to  Boulogne,  all  the  way  from  London?  And  what  is 
it  ye 're  looking  for?'  'Well,'  said  I,  after  returning  hia 
greeting,  '  I'm  looking  for  lodgings.'  '  Is  it  lodgings  yo're 
looking  for? — then  it's  I  that  cjin  help  you.  There's  a 
widow  woman  just  here  who  has  rooms  to  let — a  particular 
friend  of  mine.  Come  with  me.'  And  so  away  we  went  till 
we  got  to  the  shore,  and  to  a  small  house  thereon.  '  Hallo,' 
said  my  friend,  knocking  at  the  door  with  his  stick.  '  Mrs. 
What's-yer-name,  have  yo  any  lodgings  to  lot1'  '  Ym,  sir,' 
said  a  comely  looking  dame  ;  '  three  chombers  and  a  sitting- 
room.'  'By  the  powers,  it's  just  the  thing;  let's  look  at 
them.'  Whereupon  wo  went  up  stairs,  and  surveyed  the 
apartments — a  small  sitting-room,  two  reasonably  largo  bed- 
rooms, and  a  small  closet.  '  And  what's  your  charge  V  said 
■I.  'Sixteen  guineas  per  month.'  'And,  by  the  powers, 
very  reasonable  too,'  said  my  friend.  '  Reasonable,  do  you 
call  it !' I  replied,  '  I  think  them  monstrously  dear."  "Do 
ye  think,  madam,  that  we'll  come  over  hero  to  bo  robbed, 
when  all  that  sort  of  thing  can  bo  done  Bo  much  better  at 


homel   Bon  jour— which  mnnes  ths  top  ot  tho  tnomlnp  to  yon, 

madam  ;  we'll  go  further  imd  faro  wonie.'  And  lo  wo  lvl\  to  leek 
lodgings  elsewhere.  After  sundry  long  sallicN  tlirongh  Iiiih'n  uiid 
blind  alleys,  I  at  hist  found  what  I  wauled  nt  ItfSN  than  half  the 
figure  that  ni;  friend's  friend  hud  *Ieinundvd."   The  two  roniiun- 


BODLOaNE  SHRIMP  WOMAN. 


ing  sketches  represents  the  shrimp-girls  of  Boulngno.  One  of 
these  is  starting  for  her  daily  toil  with  her  heavy  banket  on  her 
back,  and  her  not  with  iu  long  handle  folded  uj)  on  her  nhoiildor, 
Tho  manner  of  collecting  the  shrimpH  is  shown  m  tlin  liisl  engniv- 
ing.  The  girl  wades  knoe-cleep  in  the  shidlowH.  punhing  tho  net 
before  her  steadily  nnd  qiiiolly.  Tli(<so  shrimps  are  in  great  de- 
mand and  bring  u  high  prico  m  the  Uoidogno  fiHii-mnrlLOt. 


STREET  IN  THE  FISHERMEN'S  QUARTER,  BOULOGNE. 

Ho  all  other  places.  That  tho  town  is  ancient,  there  are  certain  signs. 
'  ''^1  it  is  handsome  and  picturesque,  every  one  may  see.    And  it  is  evi- 

i^^ni  that  of  late  years,  owing  to  its  popularity  as  a  summer  resort,  it  haa 
vastly  increased  in  size.  The  fishermen,  we  have  remarked,  are  a  peculiar 
pc>|[ile,  and  live  as  much  apart  from  the  rest  of  Boulogne  as  if  they  lived  a 

iiimlred  mites  away.    Some  of  the  peculiarities  of  these  people  are  very 

iiij;ular.   Id  the  first  place,  we  learn  that  they  are  proud  and  exclusive; 

whilst  they  all  work  bard— the  men  on  the  sea  and  the  women  at  home 
j  net  mendiug  and  selhng  the  produce  of  their  husbands'  labors— they  en- 
^»^naiii  such  a  sense  of  their  own  superiority  to  the  bourgeois  below,  that  if 
one  of  their  class,  man  or  woman,  were  to  marry  a  shop-keeper,  he  or 

le  Would  lose  caste,  and  it  is  said  would  bo  driven  from  the  corumunity. 
qc",  ""^  has  always  been  their  character.  Formerly,  neariy  the  whole 
iiic  town  was  in  their  hands,  and  the  shop-keepers  were  considered  to  be 
\\\vT^  ^T^'  '"''^'■^tetl  as  necessary  to  minister  to  their  wants.  And  though 
ijlcih  *  *,''"'"sed,  and  the  greater  part  of  Boulogne  is  occupied  by  the  poo- 
Y  'tiey  look  down  upon,  they  still  entertain  the  same  feelings.  It  is  amus- 
hfci  hi  ''^'\  sturdy  fellows  tramping  down  the  stairs  from  their 

hina  f'^f'^sed  in  their  rough  woolen  shirts,  huge  boots  reaching  to  their 
to  ih  k  ""^^'i  <^aps.  These  sturdy  men,  whilst  they  refuse  to  stoop 
flunk"**^  *       ''"'y  heneath  them,  will  not  on  the  other  hand, 

Pais  ti;     *u      ^'^^''^  ^"  ^l"*  Fishermen's  Quarter,  a  duchess  might 

lurough  without  notice,  and  a  millionnaire  draper  would  be  looked  upoa 
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[WrItlvD  for  Bnllou'B  rictoiial-j 
OCEAN  TRKAStBKS. 


Bi  utss  M-  r.  w. 


Ocean!  jleM  u»  up  tUy  (roMurei 

Fmoi  lliy  wiit*M  cold— 
(Jltf  us  hark  flit-  ones  in-  I"**! 

IVf  (u-k  not  rof  lliy  gft't, 
liut  tlie  ouen  no  Jenr  ttiiit  sleep 
'Id  llie  oceAn'n  tmilaa  dcop- 

0  •dUo  hearts  that  loTtd 
Are  cjilmly  «lw|-lng  there, 

Ao.1  boaliug  liparl!  nre  ^tlll 
Th«j  beiiutlful  nnJ  fdtr^ 

And  the  Jeep  aiid  Unrk  blue  whto 

Brciike  gt  iiMy  o  cr  tbi-  good  and  bnive. 

Still  Is  (hi'lipdtlng  hi'firt 

Tlint  W&*  ni'Ki-  no  guy, 
And  till-  njipllug  WBl*rs  dnrlt 

O'er  Ihi-  loved  onun  ('lay, 
CnJm  (ind  Icy,  cold  nml  *llll, 
Without  D  Ningid  stir  or  tbrlll- 

Ala»'  tho  loved  an  gone, 
Their  Iinppy  llfes  are  o"cr— 

Give  back  thino  dpirtM  dear, 
Wv  ii»k  for  nothing  more, 

Tbojie  wlio  juiued  in  burmleJin  pleiiauro, 

Ocean,  jIulJ  thj  dearest  trwwurc. 

S  *TAN. 

U'-,  nboru  the  rtsat 
In  ahap"  nod  gesture  jiroudl)  ^mliient, 
Stood  Jihe  II  to-rer;  bin  form  not  yet  bud  lost 
All  iif  origiuil  brlghtninc,  nor  iijipunred 
LvM  tbiMi  urclnwigi-I  rniuud,  iind  cm  e»ceM 
Of  g'Ty  ubicumd  ;  ai  ivhi-n  thv  tun  new-riccn 
]  ookd  through  the  liorixonlnl.  misty  air, 
filiuru  or  his  heJiuiK ;  or  Truui  bebtiid  the  uiaoii, 
lu  him  wlipae,  disiLstroun  tiilllgbt  BlleJs 
On  liiilf  tbu  (iiiiinnM,  iiud  with  leiir  ol'  clidugo 
l•er^|lelcM  iiiontiiclisi  durKeoiul  co,  jet  xtiouo 
Abovv  tbeni  uU  tbe  arebuiigel  -AliLTOfl. 

MOUNINU. 
On  biB  EbouldiT^  night. 
Flinging  liis  ubon  niiintle,  rent  with  utorma, 
(IriuiJy  mlirL'il,  iia  up  the  L-tht^n-'il  Nteep 
Tlio  heavonly  eonrjeis  uioiiuled  of  the  cun, 
Aud  b.iile  tho  stira  «llhdr.nv.  — I't.NME. 


(giUtoi's  €a,S}j  Chair. 

GO!4»^Il*  WITH  THE  KEAOIIR. 

—  Buton  bgi'tting  lo  be  decidedly  gny,Tcrv  New  Yorli- 
Ish,  ir  not  riirifiun.  A  review  of  the  pust  winter  shows 
a  campnigd  brilliant  enough  to  nmke  the  bonex  of  tho 
old  I'uritaufl  rutllc  in  their  gruves,  Skuting,  tk-lghlng, 
operua,  bitUs.  concerts,  public  aud  privtile  theutrleuls, 
nrtiMls'  receptloni",  piirtiea— what  moiv  could  t-ven  u  iner- 
cureiil  Frcuchuian  desire,  (o  give  wings  to.  Time  f  As  we 
looked  lolely  on  tho  Hoor  of  the  Boiloo  Tbealre,  covered 
with  uliirling  wulliccrs,  me  almost  expected  to  see  n  tniiu 
ot  grim  spei'lrea  of  the  ptL't  stalking  in  lo  forbid  the  rev- 
elry »nd  ienouuco  the  revellers.  Hut  (he  ball  went  on, 
aud  no  BlOTQ  phantom  rose  to  interrupt  the  universJil 

joj  The  star  of  empire  thut  rosu  in  Ilijll  »  few 

years  fiure  bits  set  lu  a  cloud'  Fiiustin  1.  abdicnted  Ut 
I'ort  nu  rriuee  iw  Niipoleou  I,  ribdleiiled  ut  FontJilnebli-au ; 
but  he  leaves  no  friends  bebiud  hini  to  perinil  him  lo 
hope  fur  a  rvslonition  lie  will  never  ace  his  "hundred 
duvs  "  or  hi.*  Waterloo  We  fimej  thut  ho  cares  little 
iiOM-— for  he  finds  his  consolation  in  tho  posjcsrion  of 
Dearly  three  millions  of  dollors  tafely  inruBtcd  during  his 
brief  reign.  Qencml  GelTrard  ought  to  have  held  him  in 
durance  till  he  hnd  disgorged  his  sleaUiigs,  and  made  his 
life  dependent  on  the  complet*rnci8  oI  hi?  restitution. 
Does  the  fate  of  Souloui|iiu  shadutv  forth  that  of  bis 
whit*  Imitator,  Louis  Napoleon  '  The  Kingston  { Jamaicu) 
Standard  eays  ot  Soulouque,  '-Tho  hurried  glance 
that  we  bad  ot  bis  majesty  as  be  passed  our  offlec,  pre- 
eenled  to  us  n  very  fine  looking  fubto  gentiemaD,  ruthor 
corpulent,  and  in  stature  much  in  uppearanee  to  one  of 
our  late  governors.  He  apj.  .'an-d  In  excellent  health, 
and  was  attired  in  a  genleel  and  gentlemanly  suit.  His 

suite  appeared  to  be  gentlemen  of  inlelligeaco   Miss 

Judsou,  the  white  girl  who  eloped  from  the  vieinlty  of 
Detroit,  Michigau,  with  a  negro,  and  was  married  to  him 
at  IViodsor,  C.  W.,  has  availed  herself  of  the  laws  of 
Indiana,  and  has  procured  a  divoicc  in  that  State.  She 
vaa  jurit  in  time,  as  the  Indiana  statutes  have  been 
amended,  and  divorce  is  not  rjuiie  so  fucile  as  hereto- 
fore         The  Mendola  I'ress  sivys  that  two  citiKensof 

that  town  have  recently  lost  their  wives  by  elopement, 
and  that  the  customary  salutation  in  the  streets,  )nst«.'ad 
of  '■  Dow  do  you  do,  sir,''  hm  become,  ■'  Is  your  wife 

eafe  this  moruint;?''  Paris  journals  announce  the 

detth  of  general,  the  Duke  de  Piai^nce.  grand  chancel- 
lor of  the  Legion  of  Uonor,  Bged  81.  He  entered  the 
French  army  nftf^r  the  ISth  lirumalre.  As  aide  de-comp 
io  Detsais  he  was  mimed  colonel  of  the  3d  Uussars  at 
Marengo;  general  ot  brigude  at  Ey lau,  in  160T ;  nod  gen- 
eral of  division,  with  the  title  of  couct,  nt  the  com- 
mencement of  the  camp:iign  in  Uussia,  in  1S12,  Ills  mime 

figures  on  the  Arc  de  Trlouiphe  de  TEloilo  The 

Tr»TeHer  tells  the  following  marvelous  ^to^y :  "Two 
fashionably  attired  hidics  mot  on  tho  sidewalk  recently 
where  the  deep  snow  had  only  been  shovelli-d  wide 
enough  for  one  to  get  along.  II  was  a  bumlllaltDg 
thought  for  either  to  back  out,  and  alter  enduring  each 
other  *  indignant  gaw  for  a  moment,  they  decided  not  to 
do  U.  As  '  Oreelt  meets  Greek,'  eo  they  met  There 
KM  a  clish  of  steel,  a  cloud  of  enow— then  two  collapsed 
qutntilles  of  dry  good*  aud  hardware  went  sailing  along 
the  streets  in  opposite  direetioos  with  the  ronjesty  of  a 
fteteniy  tour  gun  eblp  with  sails  ehatterod. ...    At  the 


Durns  dinner  In  Llrerpool,  the  chnlrman— n  Scotehman, 
loo— thought  that  If  llurna  had  llfed  as  long  and  poit* 
trmvil  the  education  of  Scott,  he  might  have  uiudc  c|ult« 
n>  gnmt  u  pofit.    lie  evldonlly  l*  no  brliever  In  the  doc- 
trine Pii'ti  nascilur  non  Jit.  .....  I^te foreign  IntelllgencD 

disappoints  the  hope  thut  the  king  of  Naples — that  fcro 
clous  tyraut  and  »inemj' of  Itberlj  — wn*  near  his  end 
"  Wbtui  the  goJ«  love  die  jouug,"— not  so  with  villains 

like  Iloniba          .  At  a  late  iiienltiig  of  the  ofllccm  of  the 

TAllroad  eonipaiilea  contrulllog  the  bind  route  betweva 
New  York  and  IliMt«n.  via  SpringOrld,  It  was  decided  to 
pro<  Ide  comfortable  roioklug  cum,  to  be  attached  io  the 
through  expiejis  train*.  It  l*  nlvo  In  cuulcm|ila(loa  la 
place  tables  lo  the  smoking  cor  for  thearcomuiodiitlon  of 
those  who  di*ln>  to  read.    This  must  be  w»d  news  tonnti- 

tobiiceo  societies   The  value  of  tile  military  Mores 

In  pos^PMlon  of  thv  French  war  drpartment.ls  estimated 

nl  tigi,0(W,O0(l  francs  The  city  of  London  covers  63 

aere>  of  ground,  and  coutdlns  118  parishes  for  tlip  relief  of 

the  poor,    The  nurnbi-r  of  paupers  Is  iiboul  2i8'J  No 

friinkiiig  privilege  exists  In  England.  Kven  the  ({Ueen  le 
obliged  lo  pay  her  penny  postage  ...  .A  short  time 
since  a  gentleman  got  Into  a  Washington  Street  coach  in 
which  were  ten  pnlty  glfh.  Upon  ascending  the  steps, 
h-  piiusid  for  a  moment,  danr.led  with  tho  beauty  before 
him.  ■*  Then' Is  room,  sir;  ell  down,''  said  one  of  (he 
ladler.    "  I  thuuk  }ou,"  niid  the  gentleman,  getting  In  ; 

1  thooght  of  getting  into  an  omnibus,  but  I  have  en- 
tered I'nradlso.'",  ....  An  exchange  says  that  n  party  ot 
n  country  town  was  lutely  visited  by  the  following  per- 
sona :  Two  Miss  Understandings,  three  Miss  Takes,  Miss 
Miinngenient,  Mi.-ui  Conduct,  Miss  D.  Ueauor,  Miss  B. 
Ilaviour,  Miss  Fortune,  and  Mr.  Thillp  Buster.  It  must 
have  been  a  happy  gathering, ....  The  Indians  ot  tho 
t  give  occiislonul  evidences  of  becoming  civiltKud. 
The  St.  Paul  Times  says  that  a  young  Indian  girl  com- 
mitted suicide  by  hanging  herself  lo  a  tree,  near  Belle 
Plain,  recently.  Cause,  disappointment  of  an  afTnlr  of 
the  heart  A  long  report  In  one  of  tho  London  pa- 
pers wna  lately  t*degmphed  from  Manchester  by  yoong 

girls,  ut  the  rate  of  29  «<jrds  a  minute  A  corro- 

■pondeut  of  the  Kaston  (Pa,)  IWIly  Times,  and  who  signs 
himself  "Inventor,  "  pi-opo.'cs  to  keep  tho  Pacific  Unll- 
rond  out  of  the  way  of  Indliins.  buiraiucs,  und  other  In- 
coitveDieoces,  by  pu'pending  it  from  balloons,  and  hold- 
ng  It  in  its  place  by  large  magnets  burled  In  the  eArtb  ut 
regular  Intervals.  A  telegmphic  wire  could  bo,  he  thinks, 
paised  over  (hu  tops  of  the  gas-bags,  and  the  exponao  of 
tho  whole  be  less  than  the  common  plin  by  abcut 

S4. (100,000,000,    A  sanguine  Inventor,  this  The  So- 

etyofArlsIn  London  bavu  been  handsomely  hoaxed. 
A  eiirrlrige  nith  but  one  wheel,  aud  to  be  used  without 
orses,  wiis  udvertlred  lu  be  exhibited  at  a  cert,  in  place, 
nd  tho  members  of  tho  society  and  the  public  in  gene- 
ral were  iuvlted  to  come  and  see  it.  Tho  ardor  of  their 
pcctittlon  was  somewhat  dampened  when  they  were 

shown  a  wheelbarrow  The  Troy  Whig  announces 

that  Mr,  Charles  U.  Weeks,  otherniso  Weutworth,Ageu- 
tlemao  for  many  years  connected  with  the  ^tugo,  hut 
who  was  among  the  converts  of  the  New  York  revival, 
lu«t  winter,  aud  who  has  been  preaching  in  dilTerent 
parts  of  the  country  since  that  lime,  has  leturned  lo  the 

stage  A  Pnri^ian  correspondent  of  a  daily  paper 

says  that  the  fair  empress  of  the  French  Li  bent  upon 
other  subjects  of  interest  than  those  which  occupy  her 
husband's  lieges  without,  llcr  nnjjesty  is  anxious  to  in- 
troduce private  theatricals  as  part  of  tho  imperial  gsie- 
ties  of  the  season,  and  not  content  with  the  important 
part  rat«  bos  allotted  her  in  the  real  drama  of  life,  i^he 
piues  to  enact,  in projnia  pcrscna,  its  poetic  shadow  be- 
fore the  foot-light,3.  M.  Feuillet  has  reeeived  her  majes- 
ty's iuKtruetions  to  write  a  piece,  in  which  en  empress, 

without  loss  of  dignity,  might  fitly  participate   They 

are  actually  going  to  have  an  Academy  ofSlu.--ic  in 
Brooklyn.  An  act  of  incorporuti'..n  has  been  granted  lo 
the  eh  arch  lid  ITS,  and  590,000  has  already  bi'on  Bub- 

scriWd  towards  the  fund  for  Its  erection  Mr.  Ilurl- 

but  s  comedy,  Americans  in  Paris."  has  been  produced 
at  the  Vuritties,  New  Orleans  The  Senate  of  Mis- 
souri has  appropriated  62000  to  tho  Mount  Vernon  Fund 
The  rote  wu»  unanimous. ....  Certain  kill-joya  obout 
Ia'O  X  lit  up  for  his  Instruction  a  bonfire  of  thorns,  and 
as  the  brambles  blazed,  and  cracked,  and  went  out,  & 
deep  bass  moralist  was  set  to  shout,  ■■  Sit  Iramil  g'.orin 
I'luiuli.  The  merry  pope,  bending  over  the  embers,  and 
rubbing  his  hands,  replied,  "But  while  it  is  pHS.<iug, 
give  us  leave  to  warm  our  hniidw  ut  it."  It  Is  a  trite  an- 
ecdote, but  not  without  its  moral  Bayard  Tailor 

says  the  hot  house^s  of  the  ei  tr,  in  latitude  tiO  north, 
•  ontain  the  finest  collection  of  tioplcal  plants  in  Europe. 
I  aim  Irtes  tire  .'■ixty  feet  in  height,  und  there  are  banks 
of  splenlld  orchards.    The  hot  houses  are  about  a  mile 

und  a  half  in  length          The  private  sicrctary  of  tho 

govtrnur  iT  Now  York  is  a  mig.  The  other  day  a  young 
man,  decidedly  inebriated,  walked  into  (ho  Executive 
Chamber  and  asked  for  the  governor.  "  Wliat  do  jou 
want  with  bim?"  inquired  the  secretury.  "0,  I  want 
an  ofOco  with  a  good  salary— a  sinecure."  "Well,''  re- 
plied the  secretary,  "  I  can  tell  you  something  better  for 
you  than  a  sinecure— you  had  better  try  a  xeattr  riiu.'^ 
A  new  idea  fcemed  lo  strike  the  young  iuebiiatc,  and  he 

Tamoscd          Since  the  issue  ot  the  first  patent  for  tho 

sewing  machine,  lu  1842.  26o  patents  have  been  gmnted 

for  Improvemeuts  ou  it.,  The  story  about  n  man 

named  Tucker,  his  wife  aud  two  children,  helug  frown  to 
death  In  a  barn  in  the  town  of  New  Castle,  N.  Y.,  which 
went  the  rounds  of  the  press  und  excited  so  much  sym- 
pathy, turns  out  to  be  untrue.    Tho  "  froieu  to  death  " 

are  alive  and  well  There  is  a  large  emigration  from 

Salt  Idke  Into  the  southern  secliun  of  Calirornla.  The 
papers  stftlu  thai  the  towns  are  crowded  with  mourners 

or  fugitives  from  Utah          The  Chelsea  Horse  Railway 

is  about  to  be  extended  from  Can-jviile  to  North  Chelsea 
aud  Chelsea  Bench. ....  Leigh  Hunt  is  writing  a  scries 
of  papers  called  '  The  Occa-^ional,''  in  tho  London  Spec- 
tator A  pvinter  of  the  Fond  du  Lae  Press  oOice 

recently  skated  fiom  Foud  du  Ijic  across  Lake  Winne- 
bago, and  up  t!ie  Fox  Hivcr  to  Berlin,  a  distance  of  sct- 
enly-lwo  miles,  perrotmiug  the  feat  In  just  five  houra 
and  Qfteeo  minutes,  or  at  the  rate  of  fourteen  miles  per 
hour 


foreign  itttcUijciw^ 


MattfirB  In  Oeneral. 

Thnt  till-  demon  of  war  may  he  cxorclwd  Is  atlll  Ihe 
hope  of  tho  lending  conservative  men  of  Eumpi..;  still 
many  cool  politicians  yet  aullelpate  war.- In  all  the 
arsenals  of  the  Austrian  empire  work  goea  on  day  and 
night,  and  the  Austrian  army  Is  now  ready  to  take  Iho 
field.     It  Is  said  that  the  troop,  eagerly  desire  to  meet  a 
foe  worthy  of  their  steel,  and  that,  In  the  event  of  hos- 
(illlles,  the  empuror  would  he.id  tlieoi  in  person  — The 
pre«vnt  orUtu  In  Italy  Is  tho  result  ot  two  struggling 
forces  — the  national  will  of  Ilnly  and  the  foreign  usurpa- 
tion of  Austria,    One  necessarily  Increases  as  (be  other 
decreases,  and  the  Issue  of  tbU  flool  and  InevUnhlo  com- 
bat cannot  be  doubtful,— A  I,ondon  paper  has  this  bit  of 
gojwip:    "  rlccoloniiul  Is  ?ald  lo  have  received  an  oITit  of 
mutrlagu  from  a  fashionable  and  very  yo(jng  New  Yorker, 
since  her  arrival  in  America. — The  French  government 
arv  examining  3ilans  and  taking  steps  for  defending  the 
harbor  of  Marseilles,    It  Is  mid  that  Ihve  defences  will 
cost  lif2,lXf0,O0')  francs. —It  is  )>ropo8ed  to  shorten  llie 
voyage  from  Calcutta  to  China  ^OOO  miles,  by  uniting  tho 
Day  ot  Bengal  and  the  Oulf  of  Siom  by  a  navigable 
canul, — The  monster  concert  in  Paris,  of  which  we  have 
already  spoken,  will  take  place  in  April.— The  city  of 
Purls  has  just  purchased,  for  24(13  francs,  a  copy  of  the 
plan  of  Paris  made  in  1600  by  jHcques  Andrnes  and 
Duccrceau,  celebrated  architerta  of  the  period.  There 
are  only  two  copies  in  existence. 

Warlike  Preparations, 

An  American  corref^pondent  writes:  "The  fact  that 
France  Is  preparing  for  war.  Is  perhaps,  after  all,  the  eir- 
cumstjnce  which  most  alarms  the  public,  for  that  she  is 
preparing  there  cun  bo  no  doubt.  But  the  sfnte  of  uSairs 
In  Italy  la  such  (hat  she  Is  obliged  by  her  position  to 
maintiiin  a  constant  state  of  preparation,  without  tho 
necessary  Inference  that  she  is  going  U>  war.  At  the 
maritime  ports  the  greatest  activity  preriiilf,  und  the 
tnin'portatiou  of  war  material  toward  these  points  is  im- 
mense. I  BttW  a  few  days  ago  at  the  Val-de-Orace,  four 
hundred  cnees  of  amputftting  inatrumenta,  a  most  un- 
heard-of number,  which  had  been  sent  in  to  sharpen. 
Thoy  are  prew^ing  actively  the  Icrminalion  of  the  railway 
from  Mnrseillcj  ta  Toulon,  and  from  Toulon  into  the 
Sardinian  territory  at  Niuo." 

A  Ptinny  Adventure. 

A  Parlsiiin  dnimutic  author  lately  called  on  a  manager 
lo  rend  him  a  new  piece.  The  writer  was  very  neor- 
Figbted.  and,  sitting  closo  to  a  lamp,  and  holding  hla 
manuscript  to  hie  nose,  began  lo  read.  In  tho  meuu- 
while  the  manager  substituted  a  boy  In  bis  place,  escaped 
and  went  to  dinner.  In  two  hours  he  returned  and  took 
bis  place  without  having  been  missed.  The  author  waa 
in  the  last  scene.  "  Bruvo!"  cried  the  managerial  critic. 
"  Excellent!  hut  I  advlac  jOu  to  oirry  it  to  the  Odion." 
The  chronicle  doe.i  not  mention  the  impression  mode 
upon  the  errnnd-boy  who  had  supplied  his  muter'8  place 
during  Ihe  reading. 
Prince  "  Plon-Plon'a  "  BrMe. 

The  Princess  Clotilde,  now  married  to  Prince  Nopoloon, 
is  not  beautiful,  but  sbe  has  what  is  perhaps  better  tbun 
beauty,  a  very  swei't  and  amiable  expression,  which  we 
are  assured  is  but  the  fnithful  mirror  of  her  charming 
character.  She  is  rather  priite  aud  girlisb-looklug,  with 
brown  hair,  aud  a  bcautirully  white  skin, 

The  HuEuenotB. 

The  famous  •■  septuor  "  of  the  opera  of  the  llugueuota 
Is  shortly  to  be  sung  in  Parb,  not  by  Mve-n  voices,  but 
by  seven  tbousiindl  Three  hundred  choral  societies  are 
now  rehearsing  with  a  hundred  trumpets  aud  two  hun- 
dred drums.  The  Palace  of  Industry  will  be  the  scene  of 
this  extraordinary  musical  display. 

VincenneB,  France.  ■ 

The  casting  of  cannon  at  this  great  military  depot 
goes  ou  with  rapidity  and  secrecy.  Louis  Napoleon  is 
Buid  to  have  purchased  the  secret  ot  some  terribly  de- 
structive guns,  and  should  he  take  the  field,  will  display 
Bomo  extraordinary  advantages  over  any  enemy  that  may 
oppose  him. 

Money  in  France. 

It  is  affirmed  that  the  people  of  France  arc  having  re- 
course anew  to  that  system  ot  hoarding  which  the  con- 
fidence Inspired  by  the  earlier  years  of  tho  administra- 
tion of  the  present  emperor  had  persuaded  her  to  lay 
aside,  and  the  time  cannot  he  far  distant  when  Bhe  nhlo 
will  be  a  borrower. 
Weather  in  Paris. 

Sprii  g  baa  opened  already  in  Paris.  Tho  Champs 
Kly.*cea  aud  the  wood  ot  Boulogne  are  crowded  with  car- 
riages, with  horsemen  and  with  liidlos  on  horseback. 
The  Hower  markets  overflow  wilh  white  lilacs,  rcses  and 
other  floral  gtuis, 
M.  de  Montalembert. 

M.  do  Montnlembert  has  hnd  two  .<tlver  stntueltes 
made,  ruprosenling  Demosthenes  and  Cicero,  Intending 
to  present  them  lo  tho  two  counsel  who  conducted  his 
defence  in  the  lute  trial. 

The  French  Army. 

The  Paris  Coustitutionucl  snys  that  the  French  army 
will  on  tho  first  of  Juno  number  692,000  men,  of  whom 
497,000  will  be  ready  for  active  service. 

India. 

The  rebels  have  been  fighting  desperately  at  different 
points,  hut  have  been  signally  defeated  by  the  British. 

China. 

The  pope  is  about  to  divide  China  into  ft  number  of 
new  dioceses,  and  send  out  several  new  missionary  bishops. 

Algeria. 

We  learn  from  Algeria  thai  the  revolted  tribes  of  Aurca 
have  been  complotx-ly  beaten  by  tivuerol  Desvnux. 

The  Debt  of  Austria. 

The  Times  wys  the  Income  Of  Austria  is  .£"28,000  000; 
htt  debt  is  .£ 200,0(«i,000, 


Coughs. 


Coi;oiis,— The  admtiiliilralion  of  medicinal  r,-. 
In  (be  form  of  a  \»  „f  „||  aiod^  rh,r^'''"'"'i' 


blt,andeonTenlen(.mon.  eepeciallv  m  r^itardr  «  ,■  - 

tenges.  allay  irritation  which  tnducrs  Cou»Ki„  ' 
a  'Jirrit  influence  to  the  nifccled  pnrls.  "nyitig 

Colfls. 

Colls  —Few  are  awnre  of  Ihe  importance  or  ri  ,.. 
a  Cough  or  "Common  Cold"  In  lu  flrnt  ,t, 
which  In  the  beeluning  would  j  t«ld  to  a  mild  r^l' 
neglected,  soon  attacks  the  Lungs,       Brnrl^.  T  ^< 
Tiodit>;'  containing  demulcent  logrcdientji  ui,?"'/""' 
monary  Irritullon  ^  l""' 


Asthinn. 


Asthma  on  Phthisic- A  si>asmo.lIe  atfeetlnn  „f 
Bronchial  Tube.-,  which  are  covert^d  with  a.lrv  . 
phlegm-"  Bfoic/--,*    B'omh,„l   TVofhr,'-  wm  i 
cafes  give  Immediate  relief     If  uf  long  itandina  ^""^ 
vcre  with  them-  they  will  alleviate  In  time.  ^' 

"  Ax  fl'l  lady  /n,„.l  hai-hig  iritd  m„n„  ,^„rf,„  , 
AMhrnn  w,lh  no  biti'fil,   fouud  ertat  nliff  I,"  f"' 
3Veey«j."— ItEv.  D.  Ltns,  Frankfort,  III.  ' 

Cafnrrh. 

Catahrh  — .4  form  of  Chronic  Throat  Disease  con.i., 
ing  In  inllammation.  which  begins  behind  and  a  lif.i 
above  Ihe  palate,  and  extends  up  io(o  the  no»e  "  Brol  • 
Bronchial  Troches  '  have  proved  very  emeaclous  in  ihi' 
troublesome  complaint.  No  aulferer  from  Catarrh  nbo,:.  ! 
be  without  them.  "'^'"'1 

Kiifliiciiza. 

IxFLitEM*  -The  great  and  sudden  changes  of  ,m,  „i| 
mate  are  fruitful  sourocs  ot  Piilmonitnj  nnd  AVoiirA  / 
Afftrtiont.  Experience  having  proved  that  simple  r.i.io 
dies  often  act  speedily  and  certi.lnly  when  luhon  lu  tL 
early  stage  of  disease,  recourse  should  at  once  be  lih  i 
lo  ■■  Brown's  Bionrhint  TiotJifs  or  Loiengcs.  let  Ih 
Influeiisa.  Cough  or  Irritation  of  the  Throat  he  ever  so 
slight,  ns  by  tbi.t  precaution  a  more  aerious  attack  nmv 
be  elTectually  warded  off,  "  """^ 

Bi'oiicliitis. 

BRoscBITia.  Ct>rg>jiiH>\-'  Sort  Throat —K  Chronic  tn- 
flammaiion  of  the  small  Mucous  Glands  connected  wiili 
the  Membranes  which  line  the  Throat  and  Wlnijiiipf 
the  arprouch  of  wliicb  Is  often  so  Insidious  as  sean?elv' 
lo  attract  notice— an  increase  of  Mucus,  and  a  tvore  uf 
w en ri .somen ess  and  loss  of  power  iu  Iho  Throat,  airer 
public  speaking  or  singing.  It  arises  from  cold  or  nnj 
unusual  exertion  ot  the  voice.  These  Incipient  ejujr,. 
toms  lire  alltyed  by  using  Brown's  Bronchial  Tro.  iir., 
which  it  ueglecled,  au.  entire  loss  of  voice  is  oltcu  ci- 
perienced. 

Hoarseness. 

IIOAitSENESS  Asn  SoBE  TuKOAT  — This  unpleasant  and 
painful  result  of  Catrhing  Colil,'"  or  unusual  e.wrdon 
ot  the  vocal  organs,  may  at  any  time  bo  removiM  hy 
allowing  one  or  two  of  ■■  Biown's  Bronchial  Troth's,'"  or 
Cough  Lozeugea.  to  dissolve  slowly  in  the  mouth.  Heurc, 
Singers  and  Public  Speakers  will  find  them  of  peculiar 
advantage, 

'■Wo  have  found  them  of  great  service  In  allBviiig 
Bronchial  Irritation,  und  iu  subduing  hoarseness  pro- 
duced by  Colds.'"— Rtv.  Djmel  Wise,  late  Editor  of 
Zion's  Htrat'L 

M'liooping  Cough. 

TThoOPISG  CoiJUU, — "  Broicn'*  Bronchial  Trorhif.''  or 
Cough  Lozenges,  are  elllcaciona  with  children  liibitrlug 
from  this  disorder,  Uoar^eness  or  other  alTectlous  ul  Ilic 
Chest,  having  a  soothing  InUueuce,  a-ssistiug  c.\ptclom- 
tion,  and  preventing  an  accumulation  of  phlegm,  ublili 
often  causes  a  sense  ot  suffocation  so  common  with  Ihl^ 
cough. 

Coiistiinplioii. 

Jy  CoNSUSirnos  Brown  ?  Bronchial  Troches  will  afford 
great  relief.  They  promote  Expectoration,  and  nllay 
tho  hacking  Cough.  For  Asthmatic,  Consumptive  luid 
Chronic  Coughs,  which  are  more  or  le.ss  ironblesooiB  :it 
night,  great  relief  will  bo  experienced  by  Uhing  at  bed- 
time one  or  two  of  the  Troches,  vrhicb  will  ensure  ea^o 
and  comfortublu  re!>t. 

Public  Speakers  and  Singers. 

"Brown's  Bronchial  Troches"  contain  lugredicnts 
acting  specifically  on  the  organs  of  the  voice;  toej  lisve 
an  extraordimiry  efllcacy  iu  all  nffeclions  of  the  'I'lirost 
and  Larynx,  restoring  their  healthy  tone  when  relsxcd, 
either  from  cold  or  over-exertion  of  the  voice,  and  pro- 
duce a  clear  und  distinct  enunciation. 

Containing  nothing  that  can  injure  the  system,  they 
can  be  taken  as  freely  ua  requisite  for  clearing  "ud 
strengthening  the  voice, 

'■  Pic-nmnrnlly  Ihr  f'lrsl  and  'if'." 

UEV.  HESIRY  WAllD  BEECHBIl. 
•■  Irecommtitil  their  u-\e  lo  Public  Spfakrrs 

KEV.  B.  U.  CIiAPIN,NE*V  YORK. 
/  have  provfd  thrm  rxctlUnt  for  Whooping  Coilgh.  ' 
HEV,  H,  W.  WAKKEN,  BOii'ON. 
"  Gnat  btnrfit  in  affc-dnnf  of  t!u  Bronchial  Organs:' 

DU  J.  F.  W.  LANE,  POiTO.V. 
■'  A  simp!r  and  tle^nnt  fombtnalinn  for  Coughi,  fi^- 
DH.  ti.  V.  BICELOiV,  I^05^0^^ 
Sold  by  Druggists  cTery  where.  26  cents  per  Bo*__ 


LOCKWOOD,  LUMB 

PLUMBERS, 

48  SCHOOL  STREET,  BOSTON- 

Plumbing  work  of  all  descriptions  done  prompH)  " 
nt  reasonable  price.s. 

OCR  Slotto.-THE  DESr  IS  THE  CHEAP^'' 


BALLOU-S  riCTOlUAL  DRAAVIXGUOOM  COMPANION. 
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PlCKNOn   .t  FIELDS, 

^  yOSTON. 

OE  POVGLAS  JKRUOLD-51  00. 

J  oiKlSO  OF  TUB  WHITE  HORf 00, 

DIT^-KRIN  S  YACHT  VOYAOB-8U0. 
Tii  iliVD  ALK-SI  2D. 
,    E  OF  Hin  Pa'I-IP  SIDNEY-SI  00. 
F  VHNK^l'  CAIlltOLt^Sc. 

.'nmsTMAS  noun^o. 

,v>Y  KBMULF/3  rOKMS-81  00.  ^ 
„  M  ilE  WINKIES  NUItSEIlY  SON(i3-7fij. 

,  V'if  Kf,LOrt"S  MII.ES  STAND1SII-75C. 
,  .,  UNKV  DlIK  xNOItTil-ei  00. 
T  ,K  A(;E,  BY  "  I-KSTtS"  BAII.EY-Tfic. 
,  PE  OF  GKORGE  SFEIMIENSON-Sl  25. 
„0rOl-AS  JEIIKOI.D-.S  WIT-75 

n\nnn.-s  ciiDHfii  and  co.\ubk(iation-&uo. 

TliELlWNYS  HE'.-OLLECTIONS  OV  SlirilUiY  AND 

UYIION— T6e. 
[li  s  AWAY  TO  5EA— by  MBjue  Rtld— 76c. 
,niITE  LIES-SI  25. 

li0Bh;nTS0N'3  SBTIMONS— Ist  Mriea— 81  00. 
lliiBKltTSON  S  SEIIMONS— 2d  eeracB— 91  00. 
1  iiBi;ilTS(iS'S  SEItMON.S— 3d  iwriM— SI  00. 
lldBKIlTt^ON  S  LECIUItRS  AND  ADDHE5SES— SI  00. 
r|-7>  \i>y  work  publSsbod  by  T-  &  F. 
Din'l  frt'i;     l^stnge  on  reet'ipt  of  [irlee. 


be  eeiil  by 
eop2w  11 


Coughs,  Colds  and  Consumption. 

fpIU;  I"'*-  LEONARD  WOODS,  Abbott  Pro- 

I    frs.-<or  of  Theology  In  Andover,  Blurs.,  wrotu: 
'  iitailtwen,— From  ft  long  use  of  Ibe  Vegriable  Pul- 
nwnii'ij  IS'ilni'"  I"  roy  fiiuiUy  circle  find  among  (beologicul 
ftu'len"!  I  ri'gnrd  it  us  a  pafe  iind  ettlcftcious  ni«ilii'liio." 

UniiiR  to       unprecedented  sale  and  popuUrity  of 
(p*er         jears'' BtaodiDg,  there  aru  many  counterreltfl 
ami  itniliitioni',  ngain^t  which  the  public  ar«  cautioned. 
Inqiiiro  lor  ths  article  by  ils  n'uoi.E  .namk, 

"  VEGETABLE  PULMONARY  DALSAM." 
I'f^ireJ  only  by  REED,  CUTLER  &  CO..  DruggiatB, 
;'.!  liutiJi  Street.  Boston.  Mass.,  and  sold  by  apothecaries 
iin,|  riiuulry  merchants  gcuenilly.    Price,  large  fiizo,  81; 
'iiulII  "iw.  iV)  cents.  ]ie4H8ui  10 

SUPERIOR  LINENS. 

BE;VJ.4Minf  JACOBS, 

230  WashingtOD  Street, 

llns  rcceiTcd  liy  the  late  nnivalf,  4-4  FRENCH  LINENS, 
iijipHtlv  grasa  bleach.  They  are  of  nn  estra  strong  fabric. 
Al^o,  liu  a.=sorlineDt  of  the  fWDic  Ftyk",  of  liglilcr  fnbrle, 
^l^T  IdilUa*  near,  together  with  a  fullupsorlmeutof  IltlSU 
1,1  N  KNS,  of  iin  extra  stout  fabric,  for  geuta'  wear;  extra 
hiif  HiUNTINQ  LINENS.  Purehaeers  in  nnnt  of  Goon 
I,!m:n>.  nt  Low  Prices,  are  invik-d  to  ciauiint:  the  assurt- 

i„rl,l  11 

BEMOVAL  AND  OFENINO 

(\V  a  new  and  much  needed  Innlitufe  for  the  SucceM- 
f  (ul  ireNtDieot  of  Si'inal  OuftV.tiUKB,  Cuest  AKD  Ad- 
ii>>iiN,\L  We.tKNESS,  and  like  dineoFcs,  This  priuciple 
xill  restore  the  lost  balance  of  power  and  cure  without 
"i-i>nnr '  The  subscriber's  new  invention  suetaiua  the 
«".ik¥L)ed  organs,  (supplies  rest  and  cjtercise  without  the 
(iiigiie  of  exertion,  and  restores  the  most  perfect  '■  free- 
I'f  motion,"  relief  being  immediate,  however  yooi'g 
'•t  UvhW  the  patient  niuy  be.  (C?"  Ladies  attended  by 
Mis-  hSK\  J,  Wilson.  CoDsultalion  fri'e. 
Ntr  61  K^?e:t  Street.        4w  11        Pit.  N.  WILSON. 

MAYO    &  COX, 

CONFECTIONERS, 

No.  'i  Itoivtloiii  ^iqiiarc  Block, 

I  Near  the  licfere  llouce),  BOSTON. 

lU"  ri.iin  nod  Fancy  Cake,  Pastry,  Tee  Creams,  Sberbert, 
Frnan  Puddings,  Jellied  and  Con fi-ctio nary,  of 
cup'.rior  quality  constantly  i^n  baud. 
I'UITIES  and  FAMILIES  supplied  at  short  notice,  and 
 with  punctuality.  4w  11 

BUSINESS  EDUCATION, 

And  aij  in  obtaining  E.IIPLOY.M  ENT  when  (luallCed. 

At  [he  New  Hooms  of  French's  Commercial 
Inatitute,  289  Washington  Street. 

^DperiornJvnntages  are  alTorded  students  in  p£.^M.^^sHIP, 
i'"Jh-KEEP[NO,  etc.  Upwards  of  flvo  tbou.wnd  aludeiK* 
iin"  griiJunted  nt  this  Institute,  hundrt'da  of  whom  art! 
"'■«  tilling  sitLiationa  of  trust  and  profit.  Stndenis  re- 
'■"1^':  separate  instruction,  and  can  commeDce  at  any 
uiiip       Jwf  11       CI1A3.  FRENCU,  A-  M.,  Principal. 

LADIES'  FRENCH  CALF 

■t  MoU  \l  niri-Pi'our  Itiiiifiii  Booix, 

[H';,rrauled),  ^2  76. 

English  Laating  Thick  Solo  CongresB, 

(Warranted),  SI  00. 
Ml!__li^tT<'0_MB-S,  SOa  Washington  St.,  Boston. 


WHE4TON  FEM,\LE  SEMINARY, 
AT  NORTON,  MASS. 
I  ^rfa  of  this  institution  will  commence 

1,^  nud  continue  fourteen  weeks.  Applica- 

■  ."'  ,»Jo"S3ion  may  be  addressed,  in  term  time,  to 
>[n„u  i,-.'i!''..'  C.  METCALF,  aod  in  xacjition 

II  i_'th  March  to  7tb  ot  April)  to  the  subscriber. 

 Z-  KELLY.  Secretary, 

»  niTI!V«,  BOOK-KEEPIISn,  *lc. 
M'SSES  S.M.MCINTIRE&.  S.B.KIDDER, 

31  ScuooL  SransT  (Savings  Bank  BuUding). 

"""^x.^t;  ^                        '^'"I  Mw***  'n  WRiTixO, 

'  1"  uVv  n  I'              BaiscnEs,  Music,  etc.    Most  of 

'iipir  In  "'J  *nd  vicinity  received 

o'"im  „i  Mclniire.    St„dtnls  ai.Ud  m 

0fvp„p^^,^  TTRKSSES 

"  ^"led  Hair,  Live  Geese  Feathers,  Steam 
..^''"fled,  Beds  and  Bedding. 

'■^"ovatr.i  lI"*^'^         '-'nshioned.    Mattresses  and  Beds 
fpertor  manner  by 

H.i„,f  HALLETT, 

l"DockSquare&aiP«ncuilUalIS.iuare,Boston.  I 


JONAS  WHITCOMB'S 
REMKr>Y   FOR  ASTHMA. 

I>RKPAKKD  frt>in  a  Oemian  nnrip*.,  oM»inrd  bv  the 
late  .loom  Whltcrmb.  In  Burope.  It  t>  krowu 
to  hare  allvvUtrd  IhU  dl^nrdrr  In  l,l^c»«.,  nh»n«lUlh«r 
appllancrs  of  medical  xhill  had  Wen  al-indoned  bv  him 
IH  despair  lu  no  e.fc  of  puvrlv  Aslhtnnttc  ehamclpr 
ba«  it  fnikd  to  Rive  liumtdlate  rtlkf.  nnd  It  ha*  efftrli-d 
many  prrniannit  rnn-».  W  llhin  thf  pMt  Iwo  jmn  th  ■ 
T*medy  ha*  u.r.l  in  thouMtids  of  cn.es   «lth  as- 

toni.hi.ii[atid  unifo.m  liirceM.  It  contains  i.o  puj.on. 
?"«,"  'i'J'"''''";  vr^P-'llea  «h»t«t«.  Ad  inhiut  may 
taXe  It  with  prrdcl  Hfvty. 

ThffiMtneine  "TKfiMi,,,  fyom  e<nlt,m,n  nf  hi-h  tt- 
^tftnM'ly,  /wn>th  e^Mf/wipe  ttiilrntt  of  ihr  pfwir 

Aathma.  Astbrna. 
[l«tl«r  from  a  lawyer  In  Nei(bur>p(irt,  ilms»,] 

,  „  Nkwoorti-obt.  Feb  '2.^,  1S50. 

Jonpii  Ht^nstTT.  Ksri  -I>.nr  Sir:  It  is  now  nearly 
lnWve  monlliF.  fince  1  rKi  ivcd  the  Orsl  bottle  of  jour 
valuulle  ntedk-iiie  for  the  eurv  of  the  Asthma.  For  thir- 
teen jran  I  «ii(Tered  with  the  Attbniti.  ar>.l  during  that 
lime  there  wtTcJ)Mt  few  monthi.  in  whi.h  I  did  nut  Miller 
with  a  paroijtm  that  eullrely  proHtruli-d  uie  for  two 
or  ILrwj  ds)s,  and  souietlmvs  louEer.  I  will  my  thkl 
from  the  time  I  took  the  Brst  dose  of  jour  "  RemciW  " 
to  lb*  pnsent  hour  I  have  not  bad  a  bad  attack,  nnd 
now  my  sjslcm  is  lo  ftie  ttom  it  that  the  moatartlTc  ex- 
crciw  nnd  exposut?  RelOom  hns  any  other  ellect  than  to 
tlijihtly  restrict  the  lungs.  Your  uiediciue  »oon  dispels 
that  fcnsntlou,  end  1  ran  safely  claim  a  geuenil  i\-lense 
from  the  tormentor-  Please  accept  my  gratiludc  fdftlie 
great  blesslug,  and  believe  me  that  I  shall  uudeuror  lo 
Introduce  the  Keuiedy  whenever  opportunity  occuro. 
H  1th  isruit  respect,  your  obediout  servant, 

J-  U.  BUAC.DON. 

Asthma.  Asthma. 

LnvisTos,  Mk.,  April  22  lSu8. 
Missus.  BcRxm  k  t:b  — Qcultemeu :  For  the  laet 
seien  years  I  have  been  lioubled  with  the  Asthmii,  nnd 
last  fall  and  Oif  I  of  the  winter  1  was  so  sick  that  I  was 
unable  to  work  fur  four  ujontbs.  Three  innnlbs  ago  I 
was  induced  lo  buy  a  bottle  of  Whitcomb  s  Remedy.  It 
bus  done  me  much  good,  f  have  had  hut  one  tllght  at- 
tack of  it  for  six  weeks,  which  mus  checked  by  one  dose 
of  the  Remedy. 

Vours  with  tospeot,  UOSEA  B.  RIPLBY. 


Asthma.  Asthma. 

[Trftter  from  a  Clergjman  ] 

Wadsqoeo'  Vt  ,  May  12.  l&iT. 
Mil.  Burnett  ;— I  take  pleasure  in  stating  the  wonder- 
ful effects  of  ■•  tV'hitcomb's  Remedy  tor  the  Asthma''  en 
my  wife.  She  has  sulTered  for  years,  more  than  my  pea 
can  describe,  with  the  spasmodic  form  of  that  terrlDle 
disease.  I  consulted  numerous  physii  iaus  of  (be  highest 
celebrity  (o  little  or  no  purpose.  Ac  often  as  ten  or 
twelve  times  in  a  year  »he  was  brought  lo  the  very  g.ites 
of  death,  requiring  two  or  three  watchers,  sometimes, 
for  several  diys  and  nights  in  succession.  At  times,  for 
hours  it  would  stem  as  if  every  breath  must  he  the  la«. 
We  were  obliged  lo  opeu  dix>rs  and  windons  in  mid-niu- 
ter,  and  resort  to  every  expedient  that  alTection  could 
■devise,  lo  keep  her  alive.  At  cue  time  she  was  so  fur 
goue  that  her  physician  cuuld  not  count  her  pulse.  At 
length  I  heard  of  ■■  Whilcomb's  Remedy,"  It  acted  like 
a  charui  :  it  enabled  her  to  sleep  quietly  in  a  lew  min- 
ute.'', and  nearly  broke  up  the  dlseiv^e.  I  keep  it  con- 
stantly on  baud;  and  though  U  has  not  curi'd  her.  it  has 
done  wonders  in  the  way  of  relief.  I  am  a  Methodist 
clergyman,  stationed  here.  I  shall  bo  happy  lo  answer 
any  inquiries  respecting  her  case,  and  jou  are  at  liberty 
to  make  any  use  of  the  foregoing  facts  that  will  beneGt 
the  afllicled.    Youre  truly,         KI.MUALL  llADUiY. 

.Tonas  Whitcomb  s  Remedy  is  prepared  only  by  JOSEPH 
BUKNECT  &  CO..  No  27  Oentiul  Sirebt,  Boston,  and 
sold  by  all  druggists. 

UNE  DULL.IR  I'£R  BUTTLE. 

For  sale  hy  all  Druggi>sis  throughout  the  United  Statu 
and  Cauiiiins. 

(CT'.loQas  Whitcomb  s  Remedy  for  Asthma  is  preparwl 
by  iMe.Hsrs.  .Joseph  Uuruett  &  Co  ,  Boston,  Oi.e  of  the 
most  respcclohle  llrnis  in  the  United  States,  The  com- 
plete success  which  liiLS  attended  its  use  if  fiirly  slioivn 
by  the  great  number  of  reliuble  cerliflciiles  which  accom- 
pany eseh  parcel.  Many  UifllnguUhed  medical  gootle- 
meu  have  used  it  in  the  Ireatmeut  of  the  ahove-nnmed 
complaint,  and  have  given  it  their  unqualllicd  approba- 
tion,—ijWoa  PojI,  'Z<r  11 


Keady-Made  Clothing. 

PIONEER  CLOTHING  EMPORIUM. 
ME\'.S  Ai\l)  BOiS' 
CLOTHINO, 
FURNISHING  GOODS, 

In  all  tbelrvarletles  of  Material,  Fabric, Style  and  Prices, 
to  suit  the  taste  and  mems  of  every  class  of  purchasers. 

WHOLESALE  AND  RETAIL. 

GEO.  W.  SIMHIO^S,  PIPEK  &.  Co., 

OAK  HALL,  •■S  AND  i)i  KOltTlI  ST.,  BOSTON.  U 


3050   A  \EAR!! 

PEDLERS  WANTED!!! 

OUR  agents  are  making  from  four  to  six  dollars  a  day 
profit— the  article  is  light,  takes  little  room,  and 
docs  not  interfere  with  other  goods  or  business— required 
in  every  family  acd  store.  Send  us  twenty-five  cents  in 
stamps  or  specie  and  get  a  sample  of  the  article  worth 
that  amount,  and  all  necessary  information.  Address 
VAN  OKUSKN  BIIOTUEIIS, 
II"  Kingston,  UMcr  County,  New  York. 


THE  SPBING  TEHM 

OF  the  FORT  EDWARD  I.\3T1TUTK  opens  March 
I'tb.  Board,  and  Tuition  in  common  Knglish,  14 
weeks,  for  50  in  advance  Superb  brick  buildings, 
with  separate  departments  for  l.«dieN  and  Oenllemen. 
Students  thoroughly  prepared  for  College,  for  the  Cnunl- 
ing-lloom,  for  Teaching,  and  for  all  the  active  duties  of 
life.    For  Circulars,  or  for  Rooms,  apply  to  the  Principal. 

REV.  .lOSEPU  K.  KING. 
2w         11  Fort  Kdwurd.  New  York. 

c.  c.  c.  c. 

Coughs!  Colds!!  Consumption!!!  Oared!!  11 

By  the  the  timely  u.se  of  Mrs.  M.  N.  Gardner's  Indian 
Btlsam  of  Liverwort,  the  best  and  most  effectually  rvnie- 
dliil  agent  evpr  offered  in  all  Pulmonary  tumplaiots. 
For  sale  cverywherv.  11  

SEWING  MACHINES. 

PRATT   Tight   Slilch  Mm-liioe'     Price  S25  to  S3.'i. 
Also  PRATT'S  Improved  Carpet  Swi-epera,  Price  S2.W. 
AgeuU  wbdUmI.    Apply  nt  113  Washington  SI.       bn  11 


NEW  COOSINQ  RANQE. 

pIIILSON  S  DOUBLK  OVEN  COOKING  KANCK.  Pa- 
V  tctitrd  Juninry.  If.W,  The  »nb«Tit»r'«  lon([  cxp«- 
rlM.r*.  In  i|,r  Invention  and  n<™nnfttrt«T»  of  CivoMuR  and 
Ue.i  tog  Apparatus,  «n«bln.  him  now  to  prvm-nt  a  Co.^k- 
ii  eUai.gr  con.Huetcd  on  .n  impiovrd  p.lnclple.  fx.llv 
mrelli,K  (he  r..,ulirn»ehts  of  the  Jay  in  IhU  driarimeot. 

and.Rt,.,lv.l./r.r,M  ,„  ,„  ;,„„,,,,,  „„j  rroo, 
any  other  llBiig*  l*fcTr  known.  The  suWrlbrr  lakH 
plra.itr*.  In  tUUui  t)i.t  he  han  fully  OT^teunw.  the  r.l<J«-. 
tn.us  u.i„-,l.iic..lii.l  Itanges.  r.,r  ibrir  exm-.i.U»  w^.t,'  of 
f\iel  and  .l.m  and  ln>|«'rfert  opcnitlon  lt>  .clf.n-,tu'a. 
ting  flurs  around  the  Two  Kluv  tTii.  Om;s»  wlit„.ui  ihe 
u«ual  vexation*  eomplieaUon  of  d«mi.r..  loxurv*  ..ulck 
ami  perf-elly  ,ir,.n  Uklag  cr,.,.  „|,u„,  ,1ih  un(I.r»l- 
Mul  wonomy  In  fuel,  compn.  tue"  of  form,  dmnllrltj  of 
tttucture,  and  -uperlor,  (Ine  h.-avy  ruttniti,  combine  to 
render  it  unr<iua1lvd  hy  any  Cooking  Apparatu*  ever  la- 
venl«Hl.  A  (1  giv  vxDiiiiiinllon,  Willi  nil  iittrnllon  ti>  tho 
evidence  nlready  ivcelted  from  th.'  Inn;,-  i.ii,ul„.r  u>«.l 
th..  |Hi>l  rea.on,  will  Insutvi  Its  »pi»dy  adopllnn  to  place 
of  the  Commuu  lianges  8l«-»  adapted  lor  Family  or 
Hotel  pun-osM,  wiih  or  without  Water  Hacks,  nnd  lli.l 
Air  Fixtures,  K-pei-inl  nllenllon  given  to  the  rrrelion  of 
thp»e  Itouges.  and  nUo  Cbllaon  ■  Cone  Fnrnsrw  IVIlv. 
errd  fn.ini  tho  tubseilber  *  »tore,  W  and  mi  lil«rk>teo<i 
Stieet,  Boston,  or  his  Foundry  ai  Mnii<neiil  Mail. 

"   UARDNKll  Clln.80N, 

THE  MOST  BKILLIANT  COLLKCTtON  OF 
APUonisMs,  potiiCAi.    smiLis,  ANn    nxusriuTiOKS  of 

RELiiiKH'^  TRnfi>  IS  TUB  la><ica>ik! 

Nearly  Forty  Thousand  Copies  Bold. 

LIFE    T  H  O  U  a  H  T  S  . 

liV  IIKKKV  WARD  HI.UIIEU. 

The  aiiJity  nith  which  llie  puhlle  liave  called  for  wll- 
tion  alter  edition  of  this  remarkable  book  furnUhes  a 
sumeleni  proof  of  ita  hold  upon  the  |>opulnr  huiirl, 

lis  Itbenit  and  antl-fvetaiinn  splill.  It*  genuine  piety, 
its  forcible  prefi-i.tutlon  of  Irotl,,  lis  Kparkllng  "nd  tellci- 
loui.  illu.Mrallons,  ai,d  its  iiwllial  Imnges,  eomlilne  to 
make  a  work  «lilrii  Itwoutd  Iw  dlm^'ult  to  parallel  lu  the 
whole  field  of  tellgious  llti<mlnre. 

It  Is  not  a  b(H)k  ol  mere  temporary  tnU<rv>t,  hut  will 
be  nad  by  eomliig  generallouB  with  a  pUnsute  equnl  to 
our  own, 

111  imr  vol.,  Vimo.    With  a  topinus  Initfx.    Prirt  SI  00. 

Upon  receipt  of  price  the  above  book  hIU  be  forward- 
ed, postage  pri'pnid. 

PHILLIPS,    SAMPSON    &.  Co., 
HiiMUlM-r*.  Roafon.  Iw  U 

THATCHER  &  HDT0H1K80N, 
623  Broadway  ISt,  Nicholas  Hotell,  Now  York. 

ii.M  e  ju-T  i'i!iu.isn(,ii 

svinuoLs  OF  'riiE  capital; 

Or,  CIVILIZATION  IN  NKW  YOUK. 

BY  A.  I).  niAVO, 

TAIll-E  OF  CONTENTS. 
Tho  Ilud'ou  ;  or,  Life  in  the  Country. 
The  Capital  City:  or,  Life  lu  Town, 
The  Forces  of  Free  Labor. 
Man  and  his  Modern  Inventions. 
The  Gold  Doltitr 
Pedantry  nnd  Power. 
Woman  In  Amcrlea. 

The  Churebcs:  or.  Religion  in  New  York. 
The  Studies:  or,  Art  In  New  York, 
The  Capital  and  Ihe  Higher  Uw, 
The  Penitentiary  :  or.  Crime  in  New  York, 
The  Rural  Ceinulery  :  or,  Lite  and  Death, 

Price.  ,fli  full  gilt,  ?1  50. 

For  sale  hy  booksellers  generally. 

lOOO  Asoiilx  WauKd  lo  -rll 
MATHimOWlAL  BaOKEHAQE 

In  the  METROPOLIS,  by  a  Krporter  of  the  New  York 
Press,  This  book  is  nu  autheuf ic  exposure  of  onu  vf  the 
greatest  swindling  iiiftiluilons  In  New  York,  and  fur- 
ni-hes  an  luiensting  additional  cliupti>r  in  the  history  of 
the  celebrated 

MRS.  C  U  N  M  h  U  II  A  ni. 
It  contains  six  graphld  iilustrttions.    I'rice  $1.  A 
liberal  discount  to  ugenls  who  ulll  devote  their  whole 
lime  to  Its  sate.  Addrens 

THATCHER  &  HUTCHINSON, 

5'i3  KllOADiV.W.  XEU  VtiltK,  II 

ARTISTS'  MATERIALS. 

r^^III?  undersigned  hitvlng  at  their  establishment, 

•  Nob.  61  &.  63  Union  Street, 

(L'OR^Ea  Of  UANOVER,) 

the  most  complete  assortment  of 

ABTISrS'  MATERIALS 

ever  displayed  in  this  city  before.  Offer  the  same  at  whole- 
S.1IC  and  retail. 

This  assortment  comprlsea  every  shade  of  color,  either 
dry  or  in  oil.  All  kinds  of  Crayons.  Brushes,  Varnishes, 
etc..  in  fact,  all  articles  used  in  Oil,  Grecian  or  Oriental 
PaiotlDg.  Ilaving  the  experience  of  many  yenrs  in  this 
business, 

Messrs.  WHEELER  &  Co. 

flatter  tLemselves  that  they  nre  tnahU'J  lo  nuiuufacture 
and  import 

ARTISTS'  MATERIALS, 

at  as  low  cost  as  any  other  purties  in  the  country,  and 
respectfully  solicit  the  otn  urion  of  those  jiurcha^ing. 
Orders  by  mall  or  express  from  the  country  will  receive 
prompt  attention. 

Those  wishing  catalogues  of  our  arlicJcs  can  obtain 
the  same  by  forwarding  Ibelr  address  lo 

MESSRS.  A.  tt  llEELEB  Oi  CO., 
(JOBKSOx's  Block,) 

T  (it.  61  &  03  I'nion  Mirecf. 

jyj-ARRIAGE  AND  ViSlTIHG  CARDH 

FASHIONABLY  BNGRVVEO  BY 
E.  A.  TEULON, 

149  1;:  WABHI.>GTON  bTREET  RONTON, 

Directly  opposite  the  Old  South  Church, 
Successor  in  the  Card  Engraving  Department  to 
MR.  N.  L>.  COTTON. 

Partfe*  dcflriug  Bridal  Cards,  Kotelopcs.  Cake  Boxes, 
etc-,  are  respectlully  Invited  to  examinr  my  specimecs, 
conditions,  etc  A  choice  lot  of  Uournii.g  .Nolo  Paper 
and  Envelopes  nn  hand. 

E  A-  r£t7.0jV  will  allow  a  liberal  discount /r-jm  Arj 
ntrti  iin'i/.i  on  all  joba  exceeditig  S'if  In  value  Save  Ibis 
advetii-emeut,  and  call  nt  149  t-'J  IVitnbiiiKlon 
Mt.,  BoitlOU,  Uiiectly  cppoi^lte  me  Old  C^oulh  Church. 

ilm  '.) 


ENGBATING  AND  DESIGNING. 

"117"  J.  riEHCE  having  many  yeari  expi  rlrnee  In 
IT.  this  department  of  art.  eoufidcully  olTin  lil>  srr- 
ricc*  in  all  varieliea  of  wood  engraving.  I">iik  nnd  ni'H»- 
paper  Illustration.  Keference — Halloii't  I'lrtnrml  Rnoui* 
al  No.  23  1  2  Vtnttx.  SiattT,  Uallou'a  UuUdlue-     'in  lu 


FOUSBL'S 
P  A  II  II  L  U  M 

VIT.E, 

1  SIUPLR  but  (ctentifle  comblnalton  of  vvfftabb 
2\  rxtrnrto,  irijulrii )[  only  to  be  known  and  «■«]  lo 

become  Ihr  (lr>t  ine'il  in  caret  of 

Consumption.  Bionchltla.  Colds,  Chronto  Congh, 
Bleeding  of  the  Lungs,  Sorcnots  o(  the 
Cheit,  HoarsenesB,  and  nil  Pul- 
monary or  Froncbial  Diieise. 

Unlike  other  pn-parnllons  elTrti  d  lo  the  public.  It  li 
frvw  from  opium  and  other  deletettcus  drugs  or  minnreli, 
rnlenlalr<l  only  losoutheat  d  lull  the  nntutieeliug  pa- 
tient Inlu  ircnrily  while  Ihe  luFldleus  dlsvasu  still 
«nan-ht»  on  its  dralr«>  li-|t  way .  Nclllirr  Is  It  aduiliil*. 
leiFd  In  Inrge  and  baUMiius  dms. 

It  !■  the  dhioTiry  of  un  rmlninl  French  phjslrUn, 
ai.it  IrslhnonlBl*  cil  the  hhThr.t  chnini  itt  ptine  Us  i  IUca- 
cv  Mnny  eminent  phylilse*  ute  urlrs  It  lu  Ihctr  piac- 
tire  with  the  mo.t  MlLlirloiy  i.«ults. 

Price  r.'  pet  bptlle,  ithit  bolilea  »1,  Pent  by  mall  to 
any  p.iTt  .1  ibr  eountry.  (ttv  fjen.  veftatre 

V  i  I.AKMIMK,  eole  AgnU,  at  Wcks  ft  Poller's.  1M 
»  iHliliiKinn  Stm  t,  Unalon,  Mau,,  and  for  »alr  bv  all 
apothecarlM.  ' 

DICKINSON  TYPE  FOUNDRY. 

'pVrKS  for  Loilrv  PreM  Pilnllnff  ot  vvvty  vaikly 
J.  wlih  mbiit.trr  eho  may  le  i..ndted  fTtma  ttKNR- 
h,»L  IIKPOSIIOIIY  OF  PIUSTIXO  M.\1KRUI-S,  l.t 
sale  .it  the  lowest  standard  cl  piln«.  lor  ca>h  ur  aeiirotcd 
credit,  by  .  ' 

I'll  EL  I' 8  A  I)  ALTON, 
No  fl  IVashliiglon  St.,  Boston. 
ICT"  Tho  Viell  ki.oan  ai.d  highly  appicclnt.d -  hRid- 
metal  .S,[iuli.<'ut  Iftlir,   I'ic'IIiak  lO  1UIV   luVMibV,  Is 

conMantlj  gsttdnit  favor  *lih  Pilnlertatd  Puhlhlivia 

mT"  ELKCl'hOiYPlNU  -Cut-«oik  of  all  kinds,  ^llls. 
paver  llvuait  g>,  etc  ,  copltd  bj  tbi*  Ivauitlnl  picctw.  in 
a  Bupuiiiir  manner  and  at  low  rnlT*.  to«Dl  U 

WISTAR'8  BALSAM  OE  WILD  CHESBY. 

'■I'lII.S  HKMKUV  l.».  IniiK  coi.mien.hd  li.elf  10  IhO 
most  fiiyo  able  opinion  of  all  by  Us  remarkable  etllc*- 
cy  lu  relieving,  healing  ard  curing  tho  mosl  nh>llnnl» 
and  pnii.lul  casrs  of  Cuuhim,  CoLnH,  |.^rLllKMt,  fona 
TiinoAT,  IsrLAJiMATios  or  tun  IrtlMla,  Uiionciiitis,  WllOOl'. 
iMn  Couuii,  and  Cftouv,  while  CONSUMITION  In  many 
Inslnnces  has  succumbe.1  lo  Us  Inllueiice  wboil  All  otilal 
known  rcmedlus  ha>l  failed  lo  relievo. 

Tho  wide  spread  and  general  use  of  this  /Msam,  to- 
gether wilh  the  great  ([ood  It  bsr  petformcd  fot  Uio  Init 
quarter  of  a  Century,  proves  empbatleally  lliat  the  J^ast 
has  discovered  no  remedy  approaching  It  In  value. 

The  only  ossviINx  Is  prepared  hy  KKTH  W,  FOWLP.  lb 
CO.,  Boston,  and  is  for  tale  every  where.  7  8m, 

^2  50     *;l>8O«'B  lUPKUVLU 
botf-Adjuntublfl  Nolaelesi 

c  A  R  1'  K  r  s  ^\•  I',  I*:  i'  e  r  , 

nlth  the  ralviil  Whrel,  ulii.li  nlll  not  nvnr  out  Ihe  Car- 
pet For  fnlo  at  all  the  Carpet  and  House  Furulshing 
Stoics  lu  Boston,  and  hy 

H.  U.  CHAPMAN  &  CO  , 
Mnnufiiclururs, 
 NoMI^-'J  Wiiirr  Nlrrct.       Im  0 

It  i:  iTI  O  «'  K  D  . 

I  .   M  .   8  I  N  (1      U       ^  O  . 

KE«PKCrFULLY  Inform  Ibclr  friends  and  the  piiblh 
■  generally,  Ibnl  they  h»v^^  bnted  the  Sloie  No.  111! 
llHUoiut  Mrenl.  corner  of  Klni,  directly  under  their  for- 
mer olllrp.  where  Ihey  fire  now  prepared  to  eiblldl  Ihvlr 
numeroui  Machines  to  all  who  favor  tin  wtlli  a  call  We 
call  the  niteiiiton  of  all  who  aie  In  search  cf  MiichliV'S 
fi^r  fntiilly  use,  to  call  and  I'lamlne  oar  Inter  A  muelilun, 
which  Is  of  an  entire  new  cotistrncilnn  tbroughonti  for 
neatness,  durability  and  r peed  It  cannot  be  suTpasseil:  In 
short,  II  takes  tli»  pnim  Ml  all  othrrs  In  Ihn  world,  Th« 
givat  centre  of  nltnictlon  now  Ik  our  new  Mlvsroom,  lha 
public  will  come  wlieie  they  are  received  with  attention, 
Doo't  lorgot  the  number,  00  Hanover  Street,  cornet  of 
Blui,  dlrvully  opposite  the  American  Housa. 

I .  M .   S  I  N  <i  E  R   iSi  CO. 
•Iw  11  B.  THOTT,  Agont. 


ArruED  itii)ih;e  a  noiv, 

uooK  m  JOU  nmm  and  stationers, 

No.  34  SCHOOL  STREET,  BOSTON. 

SAVINGS  BAMt  BUILDING,  Ol'I'OSITK  CITY  HALL. 

Wedding  Stationery  of  all  kinds  eonstanlly  on  hand, 
and  Cords  printed  at  Ihe  shortest  uotlco. 

Orders  from  the  country  promptly  aoswunil.        4t— 8 

PALPITATION  OF  THE  HEART. 

WHEN  not  arising  from  organic  direase,  pntpUaltons 
are  due  either  to  nervous  exrilement  or  lo  a  general 
impoverishment  of  llie  blood.  TbB  PF.RUVUN  HVRUP, 
by  restoring  the  vital  lluld  to  Us  proper  condition,  calm* 
nervous  exeitement,  arnisls  palpitations,  and  invlgoiatei 
the  whutu  system  11 

J.MftE  ART  OKAHIRCr  PEM-ILK-C  mpTii^f 
fine  I'umbcrlaud  powder,  niaou fact n red  on  a  new 
principle  In  an  unllre  pleee  of  lead,  wllhoul  >he  rllghlest 
variation  throughout.  They  stand  a  flim  point  and  aro 
easy  of  erasure,  ManofncMired  by  I>e  \a  Rue  tt  Co., 
London,  and  for  sale  hy  THOMAS  OIIOUM  k  CO.  Sta- 
tioners, m  stale  .Street.  ilw  U 

IF  VOU  WANT  K-MPLOVHENT.  send  a  I  once  for  Mr. 
HE\RS'  CIIICIM.AR  TO  BOOK  AGKNIS.  Our  Pub- 
lications are  roukldercd  among  the  most  saleable.  Ad- 
dress, postpaid.  ItOBKItr  SEARS,  Publisher,  IHl  William 
Street.  New  York,  8  4t, 

\Y^AhTED,—AgenUlti  every  county  In  th«  Uullril 
f  f  Siataifand  Canadas  lo  sell  by  subscrlptlOD  tba  very 
be*t  booh*  publlihfd.  A  small  coplial  only  Is  required, 
and  targe  proflt.!  can  be  made.  For  full  particulars  ad- 
dress LKAKV  &  OKI/,  Pulillshvrs. 
<i>v  9          m  North  ^coud  Strei  i,  Philadelphia. 

TRAVELLINC  I'ASHI'ORTS. 

1)KR80NR  golnitahicuulcanb*  furnished  with  Tnrcl- 
Hug  PoMpoil*  by  ippijlng  to 

JOHN  E.  M.  OILLBV, 
hw.       10  No.  8  Old  State  House,  Boston. 

|»EWARE    or    BASK    I»1TATI0^S:  u«« 

_1>  WATTS  k,  CO.'S  genuine  otricle  for  the  cute  of 
PILES  F.  BhOWN.  A,u.ihi'nrir.  Ar'HI, 

1*  I't  No.  03  WashlDgl«n  Street.  coruerSiat*. 

I.^OR  BALE.— A  few  wood  col*  at  ihls  ofllM.on  rea- 
sonable terms.    Parties  at  a  dhitance,  by  deriKDsHng 
what  engraving  Is  dolred,  will  be  answered  by  raturo  of 

mail,  and  the  price  at  once  given.  Stf. 

(Jl*  I  ."rt—WIN  piiy  for  Ol  e  Year  s  Hoard  and  TulHnn  In 
1  *)U  the  Kngrixli  Dcp.irinirnt  of  the  FlusblDg  Fc 
uiale  Colleice.  at  Flunblnfr.  L  1.  Address 
eowOl.      0       Rev.  WILLIAM  II.  (IILDBR.  A.  M. 
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KbtrrCHEK  WEBSTER,  ESQ. 

6DRVETOJI  OF  BOSTON. 

The  aceompanving  portrait  was  dniwn  ex- 
,„6.1v  for  us  by  Mr.  Homer  from  a  fine  photo- 

Jrnpli  recently  tAkcn  by  Mr.  S.  Masury  of  this 
tv  Fletcher  Webster,  the  only  surviving  child 
'( Duniol  Wehster.wasborn  in  rortsmouth.N  H. 

Iiil^-  2-1  1813-  His  father  having  removed 
!  ihifl  city  when  the  subject  of  our  sketch  was 

litiifour  years  of  age,  his  education  w.v!  com- 
menced ill  Boston  and  its  vicinity.    Ho  was 

Sitcil  for  college  at  the  Public  Latin  School,  and 

■nidiiaied   at   Harvard    University    in  1833. 

Amnnc  hi''  classmates  were  Professors  Bowen 

.iT,rl  Lovcring,  Hev.  Doctor  Elli.s,  Dr.  Wyman, 

Himingiiislicd  as  an  anatomist,  aod  Charles  A. 

Welch  nnd  Wm.  Debon,  I'>qr8,.  eminent  law- 

vorfi     Mr.  Webster's   popularity  and  position 

niav  he  interred  from  the  fact  that  he  wa*  chosen 

[<i  ik'liver  the  class  valedictory  oration.  Hocnm- 

iiicnceil  the  study  of  law  at  Hopkint^in  with  the 

l  iio  S  n  Walcort,  and  afterwards  studied  a  year 

,„  ihc  oftice  of  C  B.  Curtis,  Esq., 

mill  wa*;  admitted  to  the  bar  in 

Iti.ifi.   In  that  year  lie  married 

Stiss  Ciiroline  S  ,  daughter  of  the 

im  Hon.  Stephen  White,  and  at 

once  removed  to  Detroit.  After 

parsing  a  year  here,  ho  removed  to 

Lrt  Salle  County,  Illinois,  in  conse- 

f|ucnce  of  having  lai^e  inlereists  in 

liind  in  that  State.    Here  he  resided 

four  years,  entering  fully  into  the 

K|)iril  of  western  life,  and  snatching 

limo  from   his    business  ciigage- 

racnis,  to  engage  in  field-sports,  for 

H'liich  he  li ad  inherited  a  taste  from 

his  father,  with  the  keenest  zest. 

He  was  an  active  and  popular 

member  of  a  sporting  club  formed 

for  the  purpose  of  deer  and  wolf 

hunting,  and  distinguished  himselt 

ns  a  bold  rider  and  crack  shot. 

Bidding  farewell  to  the  west,  \ybere 

he  had  hecomo  very  popular,  he 

went  to  Washington  in  1841,  and 

was  appointed  chief  clerk  of  the 

State  Department,  an  ofiBce  which 

lie  filled  with  ability  for  two  years. 

His  father,  in  dedicating  the  fourth 

volume  of  his  works  to  him,  na 

"  liis  only  surviving  child,  and  the 

object  of  his  afiections  and  liopes," 

ein'es  that  several  important  State 

|ianors  issned  in  the  name  of  the 

oltler  Webster,  were  written  by  his 

son.  General  Gushing,  at  the  re- 
cent Webster  celebration  in  this 

ciiy,  took  occasion  to  compliment 

Mr.  Fletcher  Webster,  as  the  author 

of  the  first  published  essays  on  the 

nbiiliiioii  of  the  Sound  Dues,  a  sub- 

ju'  t  which  he  treated  with  marked 

ubihiy  and  influence.  Mr.  Web- 
ster accompanied  Mr.  Cushing  to 

China,  as  secrclury  of  the  mission, 

and,  on  his  return  to  this  country, 

embodied  the  knowledge  he  had 

acquired  of  the  Celestial  Empire 

and  its  people  in  a  series  of  lectures, 

which  he  delivered  with  great  sue- 

f'esB  in  New  York  city,  Albany, 

Boston,  and  the  principal  towns  of 

New  York  and  the  New  England 

States.   In  1847,  two  years  after 

nis  return  from   China,  he  was 

elected  to  the  Massachusetts  legis- 

^'ure,  as  a  representative  from 

rioston.   During  the  session,  Mr. 

Wpbstcr  made  a  verj'  able  and  elo- 

'luent  speech  in  support  of  the  res- 
olution  appropriating  $20,000  in 

aid  of  the  Massachusetts  regiment 

raised  for  sen-ice  in  the  Mexican 

war,  he,  with  two  other  gentlemen, 

''e'lig  the  only  members  of  his 

party  who  sustained  the  measure, 
reply  to  the  objection  of  a  mem- 

i>pr  that  the  proposed  grant  was  un- 

yonstiiutionat,  Mr  Webster  said  :— 
grant  this  aid  can  onlv  be  un- 
onstitHtional  upon  the  ground  that 
yomraonwealth  of  Massachu- 

Stif  "  T  P'^"   of  tl^e  United 

^toes    If,  to  defend  the  United 
'  ^  Massachu- 

In.  ^^'^^"""or'wealth  be  not 
merested  ,n  that  defence,  and  her 

ha  of  the  Union,  then  I  admit  i: 
"  unconstitutional   to  give  this 


twenty  thousand  dollars  to  these  volunteers  abont 
to  fight  the  battles  of  the  Union.  But  if  Mas- 
sachusetts is  a  part  of  the  Union,  if  to  defend  the 
whole  be  to  defend  every  part,  if  lo  defend  tbo 
Union  be  to  defend  Massachusetts,  if  wlien  tho 
one  is  at  war  tho  other  is  at  war.  and  necessarily 
so,  then,  sir,  it  is  not  unron'ititutiontd.  The  gen- 
tleman further  tells  us  that  when  needy  i>er9on« 
come  to  us  as  applicants,  we  have  a  riglit  to  look 
to  the  object  for  whicli  the  charity  is  asked,  that 
need  itself  furnished  us  no  ground  for  relief — 
that  il  that  were  so,  ho  could  bring  out  hero  a 
thousand  men  worse  off  than  these  volunteers. 
The  passage  which  he  (juotes  from  tbo  constitu- 
tion in  support  of  this  soutimont,  tells  us,  if  it 
tells  us  anything  in  connection  with  ihis  matter, 
to  give  this  relief —it  tolls  us  that  public  charily, 
humanity  and  generous  sentiment,  should  bo  en- 
couraged among  mankind  Sir,  wo  do  not  ask 
who  or  what  are  those  who  come  to  us  in  distress 
— ourasy!um>(,  and  nlras-houscs,  and  hospitals, 
wliich  cover  tho  summits  of  the  hills  all  over  tho 


State,  arc  open  equally  to  all.  citizens,  vmnjEcm 
and  loreigners.  The  law  hiv»  ever  rocogni7,c<l 
this  claim.  The  Creator  enacted  the  law  when 
first  he  set  our  beating  hearts  in  motion  ;  every 
nation,  civilijicd  and  savuge.  lias  ro  enacled  it  — 
our  statute  books  aro  full  of  it.  And  when  wo 
give  thus  lilienilly  lo  all  of  whatever  condition, 
fa'cly,  and  without  conaidoration  or  return,  shall 
wc  shut  down  liio  Hood-gates  of  our  charity  when 
our  own  follow  citi/.ens.  about  to  fight  in 
a  foreign  war,  and  in  bebalfof  ihu  country,  when 
Massachusetts  freemen,  our  noigbborti  and 
friends,  eomo  before  iis  and  ask  iis  for  some  small 
supplies,  some  scanty  clothing,  to  eke  out  what 
they  have,  enough  lo  save  them  from  tho  ceriain 
death  wliich  awaits  ihcin  if  iboy  go  to  fight  in  a 
strange  country  and  a  deadly  climate,  insufii 
cionily  provided  as  they  are  ^  Sir,  I  was  pained 
by.  while  1  admired,  tho  able  and  brilliant  speech 
of  the  gentleman.  I  felt,  sir,  iis  he  wiis  endenv- 
oring  lo  prove  that  llieso  men  were  not  militia  of 
tho  Stale,  and  therefore  not  entitled  to  our  aid, 


FLETTCHER  WEBSTER,  ESQ.,  SURVEYOR  OF  DOSTON. 


that  ho  wn«  arijuinij  (A«  flalhts  off  the  bttcka  of  a 
thousnnrl  ;>oor  /M/oicai.  Sir,  with  ono  nice  diiliac- 
lion,  I  s.tw  them  lone  a  blanket,  a  second  mbt>«d 
them  of  a  coul.  and  u  third  tel'i  them  ban-foot." 
The  Hcntiments,  the  reasoning  and  Inngiiago  of 
this  speech  are  worthy  the  son  of  Daniel  Wob- 
Htor.  Wu  muNt  make  nioni  fur  the  cloning  *or- 
tenccM  of  (bin  stirring  nddn><iH  ;  — "  The  gvntlvman 
from  Salom  tvlU  us  that  if  wo  pass  ihii  resolve, 
wo  must  unwritu  our  history,  tear  down  our 
monuments.  Well,  air.  tear  tliem  down — who 
enroH  for  a  pile  of  ittonua  ^  Monumuntji  are  noth- 
ing. Sink  (Concord  and  Lexington  to  tho  centre 
of  the  earth,  will  the»e  pbicen  be  forgotten  I 
•  •  •  Sir.  g^^at  deeds.  lien)ie  arliuns,  nobto 
virtues,  live  in  lietter  moimmenlH  tluiii  tboKO  of 
granite  or  marblu  — the  bcariH  of  nu  n.  iIiono  liv- 
ing, beating  hearCA,  wbieh  to  all  time,  without 
interruption  or  reNsation,  sliall  perpetuate  tho 
famo  and  the  ninowii  of  the  gn-at  and  good. 
MiuiNacbusells  needs  no  mnniiments.  Hit  hU- 
tory,  and  her  fmnv,  and  her  glory  iu>cd  none. 

I<ct  us  do  nothing  to  cloud  or  ob- 
(tcure  it.    I^i  u%  never  pi^rforin  au 
ttct  which  tdmll  need  iirgumont  or 
rhetoric  to  jumlfy  It,  but  which 
dhall  nt  once,  ai  firm,  forever,  ovory- 
whcro,  commend  itself  to  tbo  best 
feelings  of  the  heart,  to  every  im- 
pulse of  generosity  and  humanity, 
to  all  nobln  and  patriotic  acnti- 
mentM."    Tho  previous  year,  Mr. 
Webster  bad  ilelivorcd  ilio  Uh  of 
Julv  oration  iM'fore  tho  municipal 
autnotities  of  Bonlnn  at  tbo  city 
cntebnition.    It  is  an  eloi|uent  and 
patriotic  prorUn  iion.   On  tho  death 
of  General  McNiel,  Surveyor  of  tho 
port  of  Boston  in  18S0,  Goneriil 
Taylor  conferred  tbo  want  oflico 
on  Mr.  Welitter,  And  on  (be  expi- 
rnlion  of  his  coinniission,  ho  was 
re-appuint«l  by  I'resiileiit  I'ierco, 
ami  i4  now  ferving  a  third  term  by 
appointment  of  President  Buchan- 
an.   On  each  occasion  hii  appoint- 
ment ha«  Iwen  unuiiimously  con- 
firmed by  the  Senate  without  refer- 
ence.     In   connection   with  this 
olHce.  wc  hIiouIiI  mention  un  Inci- 
dent highly  creditable  to  and  ebar- 
ucteriHiic  of  Mr.  WebHtcr.  Under 
the  administration  ol  OenernI  Tay- 
lor, Gen,  McNiel'H  commikaion  wiu 
ohout  to  expire,  it  w>ui  rumored 
that  Mr.  Webtitor  was  an  applicant 
lor  tho  office,  and  deniguou  to  nup- 
plnnt  tlie  old  veteran-    So  aoon  oa 
this  report  came  to  Mr.  Wobstcr'i 
knowledge,  be  waited  on  General 
M-^Nicl,  and  assured  him  ibal  there 
was  not  the  slightoit  foundation  for 
tbo  story.  "  I  had  rather,"  sui<l  Mr. 
Webster,  "  get  m^  living      a  day 
laborer  than  owe  it  to  the  removal 
of  an  old  soldier  who  hadKhed  hit 
blood  in  liia  country's  service." 
Ho  moreover  assured  tho  General 
that  his  fallicr's  and  bis  own  influ- 
ence should  bo  used  lo  obt4iin  a 
rc-ajipoiiUment,   in   case  General 
Tavlor   entertained   any   IdcJt  of 
malting  a  change  in  iho  ofBce. 
With   ibe«e  ossurancen.  General 
McNiel  HUirtetl  for  Washington,  but 
die<l  a  few  days  oficr  hit  arrival. 
(Jenerul  Taylor  had,  we  believe,  ro- 
anpoinied  bim  on  the  very  day  of 
his  death.    The  Presideol  imme- 
diately appointed  Mr.  Webster  to 
the  vacancy  thus  occurring.  la 
I8rj5  .Mr.  Webster  edited  an  ed» 
ilion  of  his  father's  Correspondence, 
a  valuable  and  interenling  *ork. 
With  a  turn  also  for  lighter  liter- 
ature, ho  has  written  and  ])uhliiihed, 
anonymously,  however,  a  numl»er 
of  humorous  poems.    Mr  Webster 
is  an  iiilluential  member  ol  tho  dem- 
ocratic jiarty,  nn<i  during  tho  Inst 
presidential   campiiign  canvniscd 
Pennsylvania  and  New  Hampshiro 
for  Mr  Buchanan.    Ho  ha*  all  the 
qualities  of  a  ponular  campaign 
fiHsaker.     Tho   features  of  Mr. 
Webster  itrongly  remind  one  of  his 
father.    In  aUiure,  however,  ho  ia 
of   the  medium  height,  though 
ttrongly  built.    He  is  now  io  the 
prime  of  manhood,  and  ioherits  a 
vigorous  constitutioa- 
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[Wrltt«n  for  Ballon'a  PictorW.] 

Three  IVights  with  the  Wreckers. 


BT  O.  B.  CAHt-AMA. 
KIOIIT    THE  PIBST. 

TwiLicnr  was  fa.*t  sotiling  on  a  remote  and 
unfrequented  sea-beach,  where  the  strong  ann  of 
the  law  was  seldom  known  lo  reach.  Human 
eye  lias  seldom  looked  upon  a  more  do:solu(o 
eceae.  Its  only  redeeming  point  was  (i  certain 
degree  of  suhJimit/,  resulting  from  the  very  cx- 
cessiveness  of  its  dreary  monotony.  With  the 
exception  of  a  ftw  scnltcrcd  sand-hilh,  as  far  as 
the  eye  conid  roach  extended  a  low,  sandy  shore, 
without  a  single  ohject  to  break  the  diemal  same- 
ness of  the  view. 

Even  on  the  landward  side  the  snrao  flat,  sandy 
plain  stretched  away  to  the  horizon's  utmost 
verge,  while  a  few  stunted  pines  here  and  there 
alone  disturbed  the  unvarying  level.  It  was  the 
ocean's  vast  expanse,  without  any  of  the  ever- 
changing  phases  which  give  interest  to  ita  far 
reaching  uniformity, 

On  this  wild  Bca-bcacli  stood  two  human  ho- 
ings,  of  an  aspect  by  no  moans  out  of  keeping 
with  the  scene.  One  was  a  tail,  stalwart,  mid 
dle-flged  man,  witti  a  strongly-marked,  wcather- 
bsaten  face,  on  which  many  a  stormy  paision  had 
left  its  impress.  He  was  conversing  with  a  le- 
Aialo,  wrapped  in  a  largo  crimson  shawl,  whose 
face  was  almost  as  dark  and  fiereo  as  his  own, 
though  it  exhibited  traces  of  what  must  onco 
have  been  beautj  of  no  ordinary  character.  Her 
language  and  manner  were  both  supe,  ior  to  her 
dress  and  general  appearance,  and  denoted  that 
good-breeding  and  retiuement  had  not  always 
been  strangers  to  her. 

"  Mark  Hazel,"  said  she,  while  her  dark  eyes 
glared  fiercely  U]ion  her  companion,  "I  have 
suffered  cold,  and  hunger,  and  sickness,  and 
every  ill  that  human  tigers  can  inflict  upon  the 
dear  brothers  and  sisters  of  the  race  who  happen 
to  have  no  money  wherewith  to  purchtt.«o  their 
forbearance.  But  all  these  evils,  ton  times  told 
and  ton  times  doubled,  would  be  hut  a  drop  lo 
an  ocean  compared  with  the  deadly  injuries 
which  you  have  inflicted  upon  me." 

At  these  words  the  man  raised  a  heavily-loaded 
club,  which  he  habitually  carried,  and  advanced 
towards  the  speaker  with  dark,  lowering  brows 
and  threatening  gestures. 

"Ay,"  continued  the  woman,  with  a  bitter 
laugh,  "striko,  kick,  cufl^,abuso  andlormenl  ine. 
Women  were  made  for  nothing  else.  Such  little 
attentions  from  the  hands  of  their  lords  and 
masters  are  nothing  more  than  what  they  have 
to  expect,  and  well  have  you  taught  mo  lo  know 
it." 

Hanel  would  undoubtedly  have  followed  up 
his  threats  by  just  such  acts  as  iho<e  she  had 
ironically  invoked,  but  at  that  moment  there  ran 
up  to  Ihem  a  hcaulifui  child,  a  boy,  between  two 
and  three  years  of  age,  the  wrecker's  only  off- 
spring, and  tho  one  thing  on  earth  which  he 
dearly  loved  ;  and  he  who  feared  not  man,  nor 
God,  nor  devil,  was  afraid  to  not  out  his  brutish 
purpose  in  tho  presence  of  this  littlo  child. 

"  lla  !  ha  !"  laughed  the  reckless  woman,  "  can 
it  be  po8  ibie  that  you  think  it  too  early  for  him 
to  commence  his  apprenticeship  to  the  devil  1 
Never  mind  ;  he'll  soon  make  up  for  lost  time 
when  he  does  begin.  He  will  have  such  an  ad- 
mirable example  set  him,  Satan  has  no  such 
ichoolmaster  as  Mark  Hazel.  All  pandemo- 
nium could  not  furnish  liis  equal  in  the  de- 
lightful occupation  of  '  teaching  the  young  idea 
how  to  shoot '  murderous  fire  arms,  and  training 
Dp  a  boy  for  the  gallows.  Ha,  ha  !  Ha,  ha,  ha  !" 

Mark  Hazel  scoivlcd  like  an  angry  demon, 
and  with  all  his  force  huried  at  the  woman's  head 
'the  deadly  bludgeon  with  which  he  had  betoro 
threatened  her.  She  stooped  niml)ly  to  avoid  it, 
or  it  would  probably  have  killeil  her. 

Again  she  broke  lorth  with  that  bitter,  sarcas- 
tic laugh,  a  miserable  mockery  of  mirth.  Then 
drawing  herself  up  to  her  full  height,  and  (-liak- 
ing  her  long,  bony  forefinger  at  the  wrecker,  she 
said,  solemnly  and  impressively  : 

"  On  that  woful  day  wlien  I  first  had  the  mis- 
fortune to  know  jou,  I  was  as  innocent  as  that 
little  child.  I  was  the  pride  of  my  fond  parenU' 
hearts— a  beloved  and  loving  daughter,  in  a 
cheerful,  happy  home.  You  crossed  my  path, 
your  foul  touch  polluted  me— and  my  faiher 
drove  me  forth,  with  his  heavy  curse  upon  me, 
on  the  very  <lay  that  I  broke  my  mother's  heart. 
Instead  of  receiving  and  protecting  me,  as  you 
had  sworn  before  high  heaven  to  do,  you  spumed 
mo  with  bitter  taunts  and  (oul-moullicd  iniproca- 


tions,  and  I  became  a  disgrnoe  to  my  nex  and  an 
outcast  from  hTimanity,  And  yet,  at  the  very 
moment  that  you  Were  meditating  this  awful 
deed,  thii-  infamous  sonl  murder,  you  sworo  upon 
your  bended  knees  that  you  loved  nio  belter  than 
life  itjclf !    And  so  now  you  pretend  lo  love  ilia 


child.    But  if  he  does  not  prove  himself  a  ficm 
before  he  is  old  enough  to  be  a  man,  it  will  not 
be  his  father's  precept  or  example  that  will  pre 
vent  him. 

"Now  hear  me,  Mark  Ilazel.  I  have  littlo 
cause  to  love  tlint  boy,  wIiorc  mother  u.fitrped  ll 
place  that  shonM  have  been  mine,  hut  there  is 
Btill  enough  of  the  woman  in  my  heart  to  make 
me  pify  tho  won  of  such  a  futhcr,  1  know — God 
helpnie' — that  lam  half  crazed  with  Kin,  and 
sorrow,  and  ^^ufTering,  but  I  utter  only  the  solemn 
truth  when  I  say  to  you  that  a  voite  beyond  the 
grave,  to  which  I  am  fast  hastening,  declares  to 
me  this  night  that  if  you  dare  to  attempt  to  make 
that  poor  hoy  as  wicked  as  yourself,  a  retribution 
will  overtake  you,  so  terrible  that  it  will  freeze 
even  your  guilt-hardened  soul  with  horror  from 
which  tho  very  torments  of  despair  would  seem 
a  desirable  refuge. 

"I  know  I  have  not  long  to  live,  and  they  sav 
that  when  death  is  near,  a  corner  of  that  dark 
veil  which  covers  the  future  is  sometimes  lifted. 
Ileid  my  warning  then,  Mark  Hazel,  or  the  bit- 
terest curse  of  the  soul  you  have  ruined  shall 
cleave  to  your  sin-burdened  heart  until  it  shall 
have  ceased  to  beat  forever." 

Tho  tall,  striking  form,  with  the  fierce,  dark, 
gipsoy-Iikc  face  and  bearing,  and  its  wild,  weird 
look  in  tho  fast  thickening  twilight,  was  one  by 
which  many  a  stout  spirit  would  have  been  ap- 
palled. But  fear  was  a  tlranger  to  the  wrecker's 
soul,  and  humble  as  was  his  station  now — tho  re- 
ward of  guilt  and  virtual  outlawry — his  educa- 
tion and  intelligence  made  him  impervious  to 
the  siipor^ititious  misgivings  which  haunted  most 
of  his  companions.  Il  was  anger  alone  which 
distorlod  his  features  and  gave  token  of  the  de- 
moniacal fury  that  raged  within  his  breast. 

With  two  or  three  tiger-like  bounds  he  re- 
gained his  club,  whirled  it  round  his  head,  and 
as  the  woman  turned  to  flee,  struck  her  fairly  on 
the  temple  with  the  full  force  of  Jiis  gigantic 
strength.  Blood  and  brains  stained  the  club  as 
he  withdrew  it,  and  his  luipless  victim  fell  to  tho 
earth  without  a  struggle.  With  a  smilo  of  sav- 
age triumph  the  murderer  seized  the  warm  corpse 
and  bearing  it  to  the  water's  edge  buried  it  far 
out  into  the  boiling  surf,  whore  tho  ebbing  tide 
soon  bore  it  away  into  tho  thick  darkness  which 
full  like  ft  vast  pull  over  tho  sea.  All  external 
truces  of  the  deed  were  thus  speedily  effawd,  but 
there  was  already  a  record  made  above  which  ail 
the  oceans  on  earth  could  never  wash  away.  As 
Mark  turned  from  tho  water,  he  felt  his  very 
heart  shrink  within  him  from  the  clear  blue  eyes 
of  hie  beautiful  boy.  And  then  it  was  that  tlie 
iron  first  entered  his  soul,  and  he  folt  what  it 
was  to  bo  a  murderer. 


NIGHT  THE  SECONIJ. 

Some  fourteen  years  had  passed  away,  and 
night  was  again  falling  upon  that  desolate  coast. 
It  had  been  a  wihl,  stormy  evening,  and  as  it 
grew  darker  tho  gale  still  increased,  and  tho  sea 
bird's  shriek  as  he  strove  in  vain  to  stem  the  fury 
of  the  blast,  the  moaning  of  the  wind,  the  thun- 
ders of  tho  surf,  all  fell  more  and  more  dismally 
upon  the  car. 

Mark  Hazel,  the  wrecker,  with  six  or  eight  of 
his  lawless  companions,  stood  upon  a  sand-hill, 
at  the  extreme  seaward  verge  of  a  low-lying 
headland.  They  were  watching  a  heavily  ludcn 
barque  in  tho  ofling,  which  was  evidently  in  dis- 
tress. She  was  laboring  terribly  in  a  raging  sea, 
and  had  fired  several  signal  guns,  which,  on  that 
God-forsaken  coast,  could  only  bring  down  tho 
vultures  which  wcio  wailing  eagerly  for  their 
prey. 

Tho  object  of  these  men  was  plainly  indica- 
ted by  a  huge  lantern,  furnished  with  large  re- 
flectors, all  ready  to  be  hoisted  to  the  top  of  a 
mast  planted  on  the  hillock,  with  the  view  of  de- 
coying tho  vessel  upon  a  sunken  reef,  where  she 
must  inevitably  go  to  pieces. 

The  sav  (I  go- loo  king  group  seemed  to  be  wait- 
ing for  some  one,  and  their  lowering  brows  and 
frequent  oaihs  showed  that  they  were  anything 
but  patient  waiters.  At  length  there  appeared 
in  the  distance,  in  the  direction  in  which  the  men 
were  s^'ing,  a  slender  figure  advancing  along  the 
beach.  It  was  an  nnusually  handsome  boy,  of 
some  fifteen  or  sixteen  years  of  ago,  the  only 
child  of  M;u'k  lluzel,  whooi  he  loved  in  his  own 


way  with  all  tho  fervor  of  his  impaAsioned  na- 
tore.  All  the  kiifdly  feelings  of  which  he  was 
capable  were  concentrated  upon  tlie  lad,  and  he 
displayed  from  time  lo  time  a  sort  of  fierce  ten- 
derness, such  as  a  tiger  mi^jht  entertain  for  his 
savage  ofl^iipring.  And  yet  this  parental  love  had 
in  no  wise  changed  the  wrecker's  nature.  He  re- 
mained, as  he  hud  long  been,  more  reckless  and 
cruel  a.*  he  was  more  firm  and  courageous  than 
any  of  his  wild  and  lawless  companions 

"  So,  my  young  gentleman,"  cried  Ha)-.el,  with 
an  oalh,  "  it  has  pleajicd  you  to  come  at  lant,  has 
it*  We  ought  lo  be  very  thankful  though,  I 
flujiposc,  that  you  have  kept  us  waiirng  only  half 
an  hour  or  thereabouts.  What  have  you  been 
about  all  this  time,  sir  ?" 

"Indeed,  r'lr,"  replied  the  boy,  "I  came  as 
soon  as  ever  I  got  yoor  message.    I  was  not  at 
home  when  John  firft  came." 
"  And  where  were  you,  pray  ?" 
"  I  was  at  Mr.  Ross's.    I  promised  him  last 
Sunday  that  I  woidd  go  to-duy," 

"May  the  deuce  take  Mr.  Ross  and  alibis 
tribe,  and  that  infernal  Sunday-school  into  iho 
bargain!  That'n  what  has  nmdo  such  a  pu- 
ling, whining,  psalm-singing  milk  sop  oi  you. 
Before  yoii  went  lo  thai  cursed  school  you  had 
some  spirit  in  you  ;  but  now  you  have  not  got 
pluck  enough  to  drown  a  kitten.  You  ought  to 
have  petticoats  on.  I  don't  know  what  ever  in- 
duced me  to  make  such  an  egregious  ass  of  my- 
self as  to  permit  you  to  go  there  at  first.  But  I 
have  always  been  idiot  enough  to  let  you  do  as 
you  pleased.  Now,  however,  I  am  determined 
that  ^ou  shall  do  as  /  please.  It  is  high  time 
that  you  were  beginning  to  do  something  towards 
earning  your  own  living.  I  am  resolved  to  tee 
you  make  a  beginning  this  very  night,  and  on  . 
this  very  spot." 

"  Father,  you  know  that  I  have  often  begged 
you  to  allow  me  to  go  and  do  something  for  my- 
self, but  yon  never  would  give  your  consent.  If 
there  was  anything  for  mo  to  do  here,  I  am  suro 
nothing  would  please  mo  better  than  to  do  it." 
"Very  well,  sir.  III  take  you  at  your  word. 
'11  give  yf>a  something  to  do  here  on  the  spot, 
and  very  easy  work  too — a  job  you  can  finish  in 
three  minutes.  It  is  merely  lo  hoist  that  lantern." 

Walter  stood  aghast.  He  could  hardly  believe 
that  ho  had  heard  aright.  His  futhcr  had  never 
before  asked  him  to  take  any  part  in  any  of  his 
awless  proceedings,  and  it  had  never  once  oc- 
curred to  him  to  imagine  that  such  a  proposition 
could  bo  made  lo  him.  Though  rude,  and 
rough,  and  wilful,  passionate  in  the  extreme,  he 
had  generally  been  kind  (o  him,  and  had  never 
positively  ill-treated  him.  Walter  felt  that  ho 
loved  him,  and  he  could  not  conceive  of  the  pos- 
sibility of  his  desiring  to  make  a  villain  of  him. 
The  truth  is.  Murk  had  expected  objections  on 
the  boy's  part,  and  being  loth  to  encounter  them, 
had-]>ut  the  thing  off  from  time  to  time,  and  had 
only  come  to  Iho  determination  of  forcing  it 
upon  him  this  evening  in  consequence  of  tho 
jeers  and  snocra  of  his  companions.  Though 
greatly  superior  lo  them  in  mental  qualifications, 
and  particularly  in  early  education,  he  neverthe- 
less dreaded  their  ridicule,  at  the  same  time  that 
he  heartily  despised  them. 

Another  thing  that  induced  Hazel  lo  press  tho 
matter  at  onco,  was  his  dread  of  Mr.  Ross  and 
tho  Sunday-school.  Ho  knew  that  the  boy  was 
imbibing  principles  from  llieso  sources  which 
might  interfere  with  his  plans  if  he  allowed  them 
to  remain  much  longer  uncountcracted.  An  out- 
law himself,  ho  must  eith'  rmake  his  son  one  loo 
or  bo  wholly  separated  from  him;  and  he  was 
too  selfish,  too  careless  of  Iho  boy's  real  interests, 
to  licsilfttea  moment  which  alternative  to  choose. 
For  those  reasons  ho  was  rcAolved  to  force  upon 
Walter  his  first  lesson  in  iniquity  that  very  night. 

"  Well,  boy,"  he  continued,  "  what  arc  you 
staring  at  ?    Did  you  hear  what  I  said  ?" 

"  Yes,  father,  I  heard  you.  But  surely  you 
cannot  be  serious.  O,  father,  you  are  not  in  ear- 
nest, I  am  suro  you  are  not !" 

"  You  aro  sure  of  an  infernal  lie,  then.  You 
will  find  out  before  all's  over  whether  I  am  in 
earnest  or  not,  I'll  promise  you." 

"O,  father,  I  cnnnot,  you  know  X  cannot  do 
what  you  ask  me.    It  is  impossible  !" 

"  And  why,  prny  !  Are  you  not  strong  enough 
lo  haul  up  a  few  ]iounds  weight?  Or  are  you 
afraid  of  soiling  your  dainty  fingers]" 

"  Father,  I  besiech  you  do  not  require  mo  to 
do  this  thing.    Do  not — O,  do  not  do  it !" 
"  And  why  not,  pray  V 

"  You  know  the  reason  very  well,  father.  You 
know  that  I  beliere  it  to  be  wrong,  wicked,  crim-  , 
inal  to  do  what  you  ask  ;  and  you  will  not  forco  | 
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me  lo  do  what  I  believe  to  be  a  crime  ■ 
abhor  from  my  iDDTOst  Soul.    You  will  1  *  ^ 

cruel,  father."  be  ,^ 

"  We'll  soon  sec  that,  my  unfledged  mor»i 
A  pretty  pass  we  have  come  lo,  4en  H 
sit  in  judgment  upon  their  pnrenis,  say  ^-^  J  , 
ought  or  ought  not  to  do,  and  pronounce  J  ^'^ 
the  morality  of  their  actions.    U  lhat  ih 
the  Sunday-fchool  hypocrites  leaoh  vou  to^  ^"^ 
tisc  the  fifth  commandment?    Didn't  It 
me  thai  you  should  be  taught  to  obev"* 
father  ?  Didn't  he  say  that  it  was  ore  of  ,he 
first  les.sons  the  scholars  learned  1" 

"And  so  it  is,  sir.    Mr.  Iloss  told  the  inuh  " 
"Mr.  Ross  is  an  internnl  liar,  and  Ml  f,  ' 
his  head  for  him  the  very  first  time  I  catch  ] 
sneaking  around  this  beach.    I  more  than  hlil 
suspect  him  to  ho  a  spy,  and  if  I  can  prove  it 
him,  he'll  wish  the  evil  one  had  him  rather  th  " 
Mark  Hazel.    They  are  all  alike,  ihough  ■  ih"" 
teach  you  to  <//s-obey  your  parents,  lo  m\o2 
selves  up  for  judges  of  their  conduct,  and  to 
stigmatize  their  actions  as  crimes,  though  ih,. 
make  their  bread  by  them." 

These  last  words  produced  an  eff-ect  upon  iho 
hoy  which  Mark  could  not  understand  He  re 
coiled  us  if  he  had  received  a  blow,  and  it  waj 
some  minutes  before  he  recovered  his  ordinary 
self-possession.  At  that  momeni,  it  had  struck 
him  for  the  first  lime  that  he  himself  was  subsist 
ing  upon  that  "  bread  "  of  which  his  father  spoke 
and  which  ho  know  to  be,  in  part,  at  least,  tho 
"wages  of  sin."  He  resolved  that  instant  that 
no  such  bread  should  ever  pass  his  lips  again. 
He  was  roused  from  his  reflections  by  the  v 
of  the  wrecker,  asking  rudely  what  he 
studying  about. 

"Father,"  said  Walter,  "you  cannot  deceive 
yourself  in  this  thing.  No  one  knows  better  thaa 
you  do  that  no  father  has  the  right  to  forco  his 
child  to  do  that  which  is  contrary  to  the  laws  of 
both  God  and  man,  and  which  equally — " 

"  Silence,  sir  I"  roared  the  wrecker.  "  I'll  have 
no  preaching  here.  Take  hold  of  that  rope  and 
hoist  ilto  lantern  this  instant!" 

"Father,  I  am  ready  lo  obey  any  lawful  com- 
mand of  yours  at  the  peril  of  my  life  ;  but  I  ciin- 
not  and  will  not  commit  this  great  sin." 

"  You'll  do  it,  sir,  sin  or  no  sin.  Who  made 
you  a  judge  ?  And  suppose  it  is  a  sin— suppose 
it  is  the  worst  of  crimes,  it  is  my  affair,  not  yours. 
And  you  may  bo  sure  it  wont  trouble  my  con- 
science, so  long  as  there  is  nobody  but  our  own 
fellows  here  to  see  it." 

"  God  is  here  to  sec  it,  father." 
"  Haven't  I  told  you  already  that  I'll  have  no 
preaching  here?    Hoist  that  lantern  I    Hoist  ii, 
I  say,  or  by — " 

Passion  choked  the  wrecker's  utterance.  His 
face  grew  dark  as  midnight,  and  even  the  most 
hardened  of  his  wicked  companions  shuddcrut 
at  the  sight.  The  most  unmoved  among  them, 
apparently,  was  the  boy.  His  resolution  was 
taken,  his  course  decided,  and  nothing  now  could 
move  him.    Calmly  and  solemnly  he  said  : 

"  Father,  I  would  not  do  it  if  you  were  to  beat 
mo  till  I  could  not  stand — not  if  I  knew  that  you 
wonld  striko  me  dead  at  your  feet  the  next  iiiin- 
ule  with  that  murderons  club,  and  throw  my 
dead  body  into  the  sea." 

All  eyes  were  turned  upon  the  wrecker,  for 
they  all  expected  some  horrible  deed  to  follow ; 
but  to  the  amazement  of  every  one,  the  words 
had  hardly  left  Walter's  mouth,  when  his  father's 
face  grew  suddenly  bo  pale  as  to  be  almost  livid, 
tho  loaded  club  fell  from  his  hand,  and  he  glared 
wildly  upon  tho  dark  bosom  of  Iho  ocean,  as  if 
he  saw  frome  hideous  spectre  risin-  there.  Tliit 
extraordinary  emotion,  however,  was  but  mo- 
mentary. In  a  minute  or  two  ho  regained  his 
self-possession  in  a  great  measure,  and  with  a 
powerful  effort,  steadying  his  nerves  and  voice, 
said : 

"  Walter  Hazel,  I  ask  you  for  the  last  time  if 
you  will  hoist  that  lanlorn?" 
The  boy  shook  his  head. 
"  Then  you  are  no  longer  a  son  of  mine.  Be- 
gone, and  never  lot  me  see  your  face  again ! 

"  Farewell  then,  futhcr,"  said  Walter,  stretch- 
ing out  his  hand. 

The  wrecker  folded  his  arms,  and  lurncd  an- 
grily from  him.    Walter  sighed  heavily, 
then  slowly  walked  away. 


NIGHT  THE  TIIIKD. 

Several  more  years  tuid  elapsed,  and  ftgai" 
was  night  upon  lhat  desolate  coast.    Tho  moon 
was  almost  full,  but  heavy  clouds  were  drivmp 
acros.1  her  disk,  and  givingher  tho  appearance  ol 
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.  and  strii^c'i"?     *  ^"P'*'"?'  ocean,  whith 
flying  Un<iward,  impelled  l>y.u  furious 
«^  rea  ^^^^  ^  lerrilile  storm.  long  afror- 

""r  'reniembcred  on  that  coast,  for  the  fearful 
rrvocit  made  of  !ife«"d  VT.^vony. 
Tbe  f«'a'  l«'«*='"n,  "  llie  dyvil's  own  light- 
B9   >t   had   not   innppropriiitcly  hcen 
','i!ed,  wM  I'urnioK  brightly  in  its  place,  and  its 

l'"j.vily-!iwlc"  l>rih'-  1*"'  greatly  lo  tlio  distt].- 
oinitncnt  of  tlio  Iuntcrn-lit;hter«.  Uie  coplain 
'  "!l  ca-w  ImJ  managed  to  get  safely  a-liore.  in  ii 
""'i.liiion  to  claim  what  might  bo  cast  up  from 
ho  wreck  They  were  thoroaglily  dremhed, 
lowevcr.  and  nlmost  frozen,  and  several  of  tho 
rcckem  had  volunteered  to  convey  them  to  a 

all  villiiy*'  some  miles  inland,  wliero  their 
'"auf  could  be  snpplicd,  and  where  they  would 
l,c  out  of  the  way,  at  least  for  tho  present. 

In  the  meantime,  the  miijority  of  these  am- 
philiioii3  plunderers  were  busily  at  work,  and 
ni  iny  «  valuahl*  article  had  been  transferred  to 
liiiliiio^-places  where  the  eyes  of  tho  owners  could 
iicvcr'^penctrale,  and  which  no  police  officer  or 
^„j;i^irate  had  ever  heard  of. 

Wild  beasts  snarling  and  fighting  over  their 
n-y  would  fitly  illustrate  the  conduct  of  these 
men  as  they  wrangled  for  the  spoils  which  fraud 
nnrtt  rimo  had  assisted  Lo  place  within  their  reach. 
Whenever  an  article  ot  value  was  seen  approach- 
iiir-  the  shore,  two,  three  or  four  men  would  in- 
sianily  plunge  in  after  it,  and  then  almost  inva- 
riii'ily  a  figlit  would  follow,  the  combatants  being 
olrcii  up  to  their  necks  in  water. 

While  this  sort  of  work  was  going  on,  Mark 
llii/.e!  and  two  others  returned  from  the  village, 
in  wliich  tliey  had  been  conveying  tho  crew  of 
ilie  lirig.  All  had  been  anxious  to  get  these  men 
out  of  the  way,  and  Mark  and  the  others  had 
undertaken  to  remove  Ihem  only  upon  condition 
tliat  they  should  not  thereby  bo  deprived  of  an 
c(|iinl  chance  at  tho  goods  from  the  wreck.  They 
soon  saw  that  they  had  been  deceived  in,  this  re- 
spect, and  their  anger  thereat  may  he  imagined. 
Bniiidishing  his  deadly  blpdgeon,  Mark  Unzel 
mn  in  among  those  who  were  tugging  at  the 
.spoils,  and  murder  might  have  been  tho  result,  if 
rt  new  incident  had  not  attracted  their  attention. 

Led  on  hy  the  false  beacon  light,  another  vessel, 
n  large  ship,  had  doubled  a  neighboring  hcad- 
iand,  and  had  just  become  visible  in  the  moon- 
light. At  the  same  instant  that  the  wreckers 
caught  fight  of  the  vesecl,  those  aboard  of  her 
lietiune  aware  of  their  danger,  and  began  to 
struggle  for  their  lives  with  all  the  energy  of  that 
feeling  which  is  almost  but  not  quite  despair. 

Tho  wreckers  looked  on  with  an  interest  so  in- 
lun^e,  that  it  induced  them  to  forget  their  (luarrcl 
ami  ti.'i  their  whole  attention  upon  the  struggle 
!n:fore  them,  which  was  to  terminate  either  in 
the  safely  of  the  vessel  and  their  disappointment, 
ur  in  its  destruction  and  their  criminal  aggran- 
dizement.   Such  was  the  state  of  things  ashore. 

On  board  the  ship,  all  that  stout  hearts  and 
skillful  hands  could  do  with  sails,  and  ropes  and 
liflm,  was  done  with  lightning-like  rapidity,  but 
nil  to  no  jiurpose.  That  terrible  lee  shore  no 
human  power  or  skill  could  now  avoid.  Onward 
tlicy  were  driven  hy  tho  pitiless  blast — ^Jhc 
doomed  ship  and  her  hapless  crew — deadly 
hrcnkcrs  roaring  in  front,  and  mountain  billows 
ilmndering  aslcm,  while  tho  slorra  lashed  ocean 
howled  on  every  side,  like  some  mighty  ogro 
hungering  for  its  prey. 

Thus  imjiellcd  hy  the  united  fury  of  winds 
and  waves,  tho  ship  was  hurled  upon  the  sunken 
reef.  Like  an  animated  being  she  shudders  with 
the  mighty  concussion,  and  groans  and  shrieks 
as  her  great  timbers  are  rent  asunder;  and  at 
the  same  instant  a  sharp,  shrill  cry  of  mortal 
agony,  iho  death-cry  of  the  wretched  crew,  rose 
clear  and  distinct  above  tbe  tnrraoil  of  the  ele- 
ments. And  there  was  only  lime  for  that  sin- 
gle ery,  for  the  next  minute  ship  and  crew 
and  cargo,  in  one  indistinguishable  mass,  were 
engulfed  in  tho  watery  abyss. 

Calmly,  pitilessly,   approvingly,   the  stony- 
liearted  wreekers  gaxed  at  the  terrible  scene,  and 
nwniicd  the  booty  which  the  waves  were  sure  lo 
•"■"ig  them.   Among  the  fu-st  things  east  ashore 
was  a  large  water-tight  trunk,"  which  was  seized 
inii  appropriated  by  Murk  Hazel  and  one  of  his 
fompanions,  an  especial  crony  of  his.  Other 
articles  soon  followed,  and  all  became  as  busy  as 
in  tho  spring.    Eager  to  examine  their 
prize,  Murk  and  his  partner  speedily  forced  open 
trunk,  and  gratified  cupidity  sparkled  in  their 
^jes  as  they  lore  open  numerous  packages  of  the 
"'■^st  laces  and  of  the  most  costly  j(:welry. 
"tide  they  wore  gloating  over  tliis  valuable 


booty,  and  settling  in  a  summary  manner  the 
laws  penainiugto  "jloiiuim  nit,l  j'lMun,"  the  body 
of  a  man  wjis  thron-n  up  upon  the  saud,  almost 
at  their  feet  ;  hut  they  went  on  with  their  eager 
examination,  hardly  deigning  to  gUnec  at  the 
body,  and  no  more  moved  by  its  proximity  than 
if  it  had  been  the  cpirrass  of  a  dog. 

Trcecntly  ILizol's  companion  said  :  "  Mark.  1 
believe  that  fellow  ia  alive.  I  have  scon  him 
move  two  or  three  times.  There — he  moves 
now  I" 

"Well,"  replied  Mark,  with  a  tremendous 
oath,  "  what  tho  deuce  is  that  to  nio  »  You  don't 
expect  me  to  help  keep  him  alive,  do  youl" 

"  I  would  a  good  deal  rather  help  keep  him 
dead."  njoinvd  the  other,  wiih  a  brutal  laugli. 
"  But  I  say,  Mark,  that  fellow  looks  like  a  pas- 
senger. Suppose  he  should  turn  out  to  bo  tho 
man  that  owns  this  trunk — how  then  !" 

"  What's  that  you  say  !" 

"  I  say,  suppose  lhal  chap  should  be  tho  owner 
of  this  hero  trunk  ?    It  is  not  at  all  unlikely." 

"No,  by  Beelzebub,  it  is  not !"  cried  Mark, 
and  he  scowled  fearfully  upon  the  shipwrecked 
man,  who  seemed  to  be  recovering,  and  strug- 
gling lo  turn  his  face  towards  them." 

"Ho  hoars  us,"  whispered  the  other.  "lie 
will  give  us  trouble,  Mark,  you  may  depend  upon 
it." 

"No,  that  he'll  never  do  !"  shouted  Mark,  as 
he  brought  down  his  loaded  elub  upon  the 
stranger's  skull.  The  blow  was  a  tremendous 
one.  It  crushed  tho  bone  lo  splinlcrs,  and  a 
mixture  of  blood  and  brains  and  hair  was  stick- 
ing lo  tho  club  as  ho  raised  it  again.  With 
another  fearful  oath,  and  a  fiendish  chuckle,  ho 
spurned  tho  now  lifeless  carcass  with  his  foot, 
and  turned  it  over. 

The  moon  was  then  sinning  brightly,  and  as 
tho  body  rolled  over,  its  rays  fell  full  upon  tho 
upturned  features  of  the  dead.  Mark  saw  them, 
and  the  next  instant  a  wild,  blood-curdling  shriek 
awoke  tho  echoes  among  the  sand-hills,  for  more 
than  a  mile  along  the  shore. 

It  was  his  boy — his  Waller — the  only  thing  he 
had  ever  loved  !  A  single  glance  %t  that  pallid 
face  had  hurled  reason  from  her  throne  forever, 
and  left  hira  a  helpless,  hopeless,  gibbering 
maniac. 

Tho  murdered  woman's  curse  had  struck 
home,  and  her  prediction  and  her  vengeance 
were  alike  accomplished. 


[^rritt*!!  for  Bnllou'n  Piclflrinl  ] 

THE  SECOND  CHOICE. 

BY  W.  H.  BENNETT. 

"EsTtiBRi  beware  how  you  throw  from  you 
a  true  heart.  It  may  never  happen  a  second 
lime  that  you  will  have  tho  opportunity  to  reject 
it." 

"  And  what  if  I  do  not  1" 

"  You  will  go  through  lifu  heating  tho  remem- 
brance of  your  sin." 

"  My  sin  V 

"Of  your  sin,  Esther.  If  there  is  any  sin,  it 
is  that  of  falsehood.  False  you  have  been  to  one 
who  would  have  died  for  you." 

As  Arthur  Hammond  turned  away  from  Mr. 
Maywood's  door  that  afiernoon,  Esther  looked 
long  after  his  retreating  figure.  When  at  length 
it  was  lost  to  her  sight,  she  sighed  decjdy,  and 
the  tears  fell  in  lai^e  drops  from  her  eyes. 

"  He  says  truly,"  she  repeatcil,  passionately, 
"  I  shall  bear  tho  remembrance  of  my  sin." 

But  a  gay  voice  sounded  from  the  hall,  and  a 
quick  step  came  lo  the  door,  and  the  tears  dried 
and  the  smile  succeeded  to  the  sigh. 

"Have  you  done  it !"  asked  the  voice.  "Is 
that  canting  hypocrite  gone,  Esther?" 
For  a  moment  every  feeling  in  Esther  May  wood's 
soul  revolted  from  the  being  before  her.  But 
she  had  carved  out  her  own  future.  Arthur  Ham- 
mond had  been  peremptorily  dismissed,  his  let- 
ters and  gifts  sent  back,  and  she  had  promised  to 
love  a  man  who  was  not  worthy  to  unloose  his 
shoe  latchet,  and  whose  only  advantage  was  that 
lie  was  handsome.  Tbe  marriage  took  place  in 
a  month  ;  show  and  style  and  all  the  pomps  and 
vanities  which  Arnold  Cavendish  did  not  fail  lo 
introduce,  supplying  the  place  of  trust  and  atTcc- 
tion.  A  splendid  establishment  was  jirovidcd, 
and  for  a  while  gaiety  and  pleasure  ruled  the  day, 
and  drowned  the  voice  of  conscience  in  the  ear 
of  the  bride. 

Arthur  Hammond  was  not  the  man  to  die  of 
a  broken  heart  bwause  a  woman  had  foolishly 
refused,  or  rather  deceived  him.  He  did  not  put 
himself  iu  her  way,  bat  neither  did  he  avoid  licr ; 


and  in  conBcquenoo  ib«y  often  mot.  Ksthcr 
could  not  f.»il  to  observe  thai  while  Arnold  Cnv- 
cndi^h  wa.Hof(cti  only  loloratcd  in  the  best  oirvk-a, 
Arthur  was  admired  and  sought  for  hi»  intellec- 
tual ondowmcnis  and  s.uperior  intelligence.  She 
saw  how  th«  men  of  iiuollcet  def^rrcl  to  Iho 
youthful  lawyer  who  had  made  Li«  own  distinc- 
tion by  his  talent ;  and  how  eagerly  they  liiiteneil 
to  his  opinion  upon  debniud  subjmLi,  while  her 
husband  was  unnoticed,  «tvc  by  thogaj  and  vol- 
lUile  of  tho  circle. 

It  was  in  the  midst  of  one  of  her  own  splendid 
parlies  that  tho  erasli,  so  long  foivseen  by  other*, 
cunio  suddenly  npon  the  uiihaj>py  bride.  The 
rooms  were  bl«/.ing  with  light,  the  labkM  loaded 
with  rcfreslinientfl,  the  soug  un>l  dnuco  and  gny 
laughtsr  went  rouml.  Never  was  Estliermoro 
brilliant;  never  was  her  husband  more  smooth 
and  bhuid  iu  his  vapid  noihing-i.  One  of  the 
clerks  belonging  to  \m  couuiiug  room  called  him 
from  the  room,  and  one  of  tho  visitors,  a.  man 
high  in  conimert  ial  reputation,  obeyed  the  beck- 
oning glance  of  the  clerk's  eye,  and  followed  him 
also.  Esther  was  at  the  piano,  with  a  crowil  of 
admiring  listeners  about  her.  -  Mingling  with  tho 
very  tones  of  her  voice,  as  it  rose  clear  and  djs- 
tinct  npon  ihe  highest  note*,  a  sound  hurst  ujion 
the  startled  ear  that  struck  consternation  to  every 
heart.  It  was  tho  sound  of  u  pistol  just  over- 
hca<i,  in  Mr.  Cavendish's  own  chamber.  The 
clerk  had  announced  to  him  the  ctpixure  of  a 
trunsaction  in  which  he  had  been  engaged,  too 
dishonorable  for  him  to  bear  tho  imputation,  and 
he  had  ru'thed,  uncalled,  into  a  higher  presence 
than  that  from  which  he,  coward  like,  shrunk. 

From  the  long  trance  of  horror  wliieh  sneeeedcd 
this  night,  Esther  awoke  lo  a  sense  of  her  condi- 
tion. A  widow,  poor,  friendless — for  tho  butierlly 
(riends  deserted  her  now — she  had  no  resource 
but  in  herself  One  there  was,  indeed,  who 
would  have  gladly  assisted  her,  but  dared  not, 
Arthur  Hammond  stood  aloof  in  her  hour  of 
tribulation — not  because  he  wouhl  not  have  re- 
joiced to  come  nearer,  hut  because  he  would  faiu 
see  how  she  bore  the  test  of  nllliclion  and  adver- 
sity. Every  vestige  of  her  splendid  esiublish- 
rocnt  disappeared  under  tbe  rapacious  grasp  of 
creditors,  who  could  not  pardon  her  for  her  ^hare 
of  the  extravagance  that  bad  been  committed. 
Not  one  of  her  summer  friends  opened  a  door  for 
her  relief.  Only  one  person  came  lorward  to 
offer  her  a  temporary  shelter,  and  that  was  a  wo- 
man who  had  sewed  for  her  since  her  marriage, 
and  who  had  but  the  poor  pittance  which  she  re- 
ceived for  her  work. 

For  several  weeks  afier  accepting  this  shelter, 
Esther  shut  herself  in  the  small  ehumber,  which 
was  all  that  her  humblo  friend  could  usNign  her, 
and  gave  way  to  sullen  and  obstinate  griet.  Miss 
Graves,  her  hostess,  was  an  elderly,  unmarried 
Scotch  woman,  to  wlioiu  life  had  presented  but 
few  delights,  and  but  little  pronperiiy.  Alone  in 
the  world,  with  no  tie.",  she  had  passed  u  lonely 
and  a  weary  life.  She  could  not  undemland  tho 
listless,  inactive  way  of  taking  trouble,  that  Es- 
ther was  exhibiting,  and  she  resolved  lo  expos- 
tulate with  her.  One  touch  ot  sympathy  would 
have  confirmed  Esther  in  her  despair;  but  tho 
matter  of  fact  way  of  treating  it  which  Miss 
Graves  adopted,  was  that  alone  that  could  reach 
the  disorder,  She  was  lying,  bathed  in  tears, 
upon  the  bed.  when  the  siraighif.trward  woman, 
anxious  to  do  good  lo  her  guest,  entered  ihe 
chamber. 

"  It's  nao  use  t<i  lie  here  greeting,"  said  she,  as 
she  bustled  about  the  room,  removing  tho  caudlo- 
sticks,  with  their  bits  of  melted  tallow,  and  wip- 
ing away  tho  dust  from  the  little  table.  "  The 
Lord  never  gies  afliictions  williout  some  purpone ; 
and  gin  we  dinna  receive  lliem  weel,  we  are  sure 
to  get  mair.  Now,  Mrs.  Cavendish,  just  get  up 
frae  your  bed,  like  a  sensible  leddy  as  ye  arc,  and 
come  awa'  with  me  for  a  walk.  It  will  do  yc 
muckle  good,  I  am  thinking.  Noo  he  per!iua<led." 

"  O,  Miss  Graves,  I  am  so  miserable!" 

"  NttO  doubt,  nao  doubt ;  but  fight  against  it, 
my,  woman,  and  you  will  bao  this  victory." 

After  long  urging,  Esther  consented  to  go 
down  stairs,  but  no  solicitation  could  induce  her 
to  go  out.  From  her  Btaio  ol  lisllcssiicss,  she 
arour^ed  only  enough  to  offer  assistance  in  the 
sewing  which  Mies  Graves  was  obliged  to  per- 
form ;  hut  it  was  a  great  ctfort,  and  the  work 
often  shone  with  the  tears  that  fell  upon  it. 

After  she  liail  lieen  with  Miss  Graves  a  few 
weeks,  she  could  not  but  perceive  a  great  change 
in  the  qoality  of  the  food  upon  her  table.  From 
the  sim|)le  and  sometimes  scanty  cookery  which 
the  limited  means  ot  her  hostess  could  supply, 
tlierc  was  a  marked  change  to  the  lest  ftud  mott 


substuiuinl ;  while  it  number  of  eotnlorls  myste- 
riously found  their  way  to  hor,  which  she  was 
quite  sun;  Mi<^ .Graves'^  menus  ixmld  not  have 
alVordetl,  Her  altcution  was  ronsol,  when  abeau- 
tiful  work  table,  priviooly  liko  one  that  was  her 
own,wa*  pbuvd  in  tho  «»rner  of  Miss  GraviMt's 
little  parlor.  A  m.arlt  which  shu  had  once  mudq 
iuntde  the  drawer,  betniyed  that  it  wu*  realty  tha 
same. 

She  looked  inquiringly  at  the  old  lady,  but 
hor  stolid  i-ountcnuni'v  gave  no  iiitvlligeuce,  and 
E-ilhcr  had  become  loo  indilVervnt  to  cxleninls, 
iu  her  latv  nbaseineut,  to  purnui  the  inquiry.  One 
moriiiag.  soon  nficr,  her  own  harp  and  guitar 
werv  found  by  her  when  she  rose,  aiui  then  she 
conceived  the  i<K'a  of  making  them  eulKcrviont 
lo  her  maintenance.  She  languidly  asked  Miss 
Graves  if  she  i-ould  gel  her  some  pupiU. 

"  Hang  awa'  and  got  some  yoursel',"  was  tho 
short  nud  emphatic  response  "  Muir  gudo  it 
will  lb)  yc.  than  for  a  pair  seam  sewer  than  \m." 
And  Ksihcr,  quickencil  by  the  abriqit  answer, 
ilid  actually  put  on  the  deep  mourning  honuot 
and  veil,  although  its  hue  sirnek  a  chill  to  hor 
heart,  and  went  out  to  leave  hor  written  cards  at 
the  bookstores  and  other  places  likely  to  rcceiv* 
applications. 

Hut  whoro— in  what  room  could  she  give  her 
lessons  ?  Miss  Gnives's  liulo  parlor  of  eleven  feet 
hquaro,  with  that  Indy's  sewing  baskets  and  pat- 
terns, and  Ihe  little  servon  behind  which  sho 
measured  her  customers  for  their  linen,  wa-t  no 
place,  Her  own  bedroom  was  but  a  niero  closet. 
Hut  tho  harp  so  mysteriously  brought',  had  <li«ap- 
peared  Bs  myftefiously  while  she  was  gone  after 
pupils,  and  Miss  Graves  beckoned  her  triumph- 
antly into  a  largo  room  In  which  a  door  had  been 
cut  from  the  parlor  ;  a  large  back  room,  just  pa- 
pered an<l  painted,  and  lUled  with  musie  stands 
ami  music  stools,  and  the  harp  itielf  standing 
be.side  a  piano. 

"Who  does  airiholO  things  for  mo,  MIsa 
(Jraves  V 

"  I  couldna  tell  if  I  would,  and  I  wouldna  if  I 
could,"  was  the  unsatisfuctory  answer. 

Miss  Ciraves  lived  in  quite  another  )iiirt  of  tho 
town  from  that  once  occupied  hy  Mrs,  Caven- 
dish. Esther's  pupils  were  therefore  strangers, 
and  she  thought  tto  one  knew  of  her  present 
abode  who  had  known  her  in  other  days.  Who 
then  could  be  her  friend  in  this  quarter  1  Her 
father  having  died  soon  after  her  tnarnago,  sho 
had  broken  oil'  all  inten-onrso  with  any  relations 
of  her  own — *o  that  she  could  not  utlrilnilo  any- 
thing to  lhat  source. 

Wearied  with  conjecture,  she  abandoned  all 
thought  of  finding  out,  after  collecting  quite  a 
number  of  jiujiils,  among  whom  she  recognized 
two  little  girls  belonging  to  hor  former  aeighbor- 
hood.  With  the  proceeds  of  her  labor  she  found 
jdeasuro  in  bestowing  every  comfort  upon  (he 
poor  lillle  Scotch  woman,  who  wa.i  now  bettor 
otf  by  fur  than  before  she  bad  received  her. 
"  Ousting  her  bread  upon  the  waters,"  she  found 
had  brought  a  reward  she  had  not  anticipated. 

Occupation  had  brought  buck  the  roses  to  Es- 
ther's cheek  and  the  light  to  her  eye,  and  a  year 
had  done  more  for  her  mental  and  physical  health 
iban  she  could  have  believed  ;  an<l  greatly  to  tbe 
deliglit  and  astonishment  of  Miss  Graves,  sho 
began  to  show  signs  of  a  growing  totorest  In  life 
anri  its  pursuits, 

Tlie  little  woman  had  gone  out  one  pleasant 
summer  evening,  and  bad  left  her  guest  silting  in 
the  little  purior  by  the  window  in  the  bright 
niooniiglit.  If  Esther  had  looked  in  the  lell  talo 
face  of  MisB  Graves,  she  would  have  rend  thcro 
that  some  secret  was  Ijcncath  those  twinkling  lit- 
tle eyes  ;  but  on  moonlight  evenings  Efilher  was 
always  more  than  usually  nhsiracted  and  self- 
contained,  and  she  saw  nothing,  thought  nothing, 
but  to  sit  there  alone  and  dream  of  the  strango 
past. 

Suddenly  a  voice  was  in  her  ear,  and  a  breath 
upon  her  cheek  that  tho  hB<l  heard  and  fell  be- 
fore ;  and  amidst  tho  tumult  and  confusion  of 
her  thoughts,  she  heard  berself  called  hy  the  long 
«niise<l  name  of  Esther.  And  ho  who  epokc  it 
wtu  Arthur  Hammond  himself  1 

After  a  long,  long  exjilanalion,  Esther  said, 
playfully  :  "  So  you  hove  been  trying  mo  this 
year's  jirobation  f" 

"  Trying  you  is  hardly  the  word,  Esther;  hut 
I  will  not  find  fault  with  you,  call  it  what  you 
may,  since  you  have  coino  out  so  nobly." 

There  was  peace  shining  into  the  hearts  of 
Ix.th,  and  wtion  the  little  Scotch  woman  rctunicd, 
she  hurst  into  minglc.l  weeping  and  congratala- 
tion  ut  )lic  success  of  tlio  little  scbeme  in  which 
she  liA(I  so  ably  assisud. 
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The  beautiful  engravinps  on  ibe  two  pagca 
now  opened  before  our  readers  are  from  fbc  pen- 
cil of  Billings,  and  were  engraved  expressly  for 
us.  Tlie  design  is  tlie  most  graceful  in  eoncep- 
tion  and  execution  llial  ever  emanated  from  the 
fancy  and  hand  of  Ilie  distinguished  artist,  and 
we  have  republished  them  in  consequence  of  an 
argent  and  pressing  demand  which  we  ran  sup- 
ply in  no  other  way,  aa  every  copy  of  the  paper 
which  originally  contained  it  was  cxhaosted 
months  ago.  Since  then  we  huTchccn  constant- 
ly receiving  letters  from  sutnicrihers  begging  du- 
plicates for  their  friends,  and  have  been  urged  on 
all  hands  to  reprint  tbie  gem  of  art.    This  pres- 
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group  fills  Eurojie.  personified  as  a  female  sov- 
ereign of  extiuisiie  and  commanding  loveliness. 
She  occupies  ilic  most  prominent  position  in  the 
picture,  B8  of  right.  In  her  hand  is  ihe  sceptre 
and  on  her  head  the  crown  of  civilisation.  Ban- 
ners and  trophies  of  arms  surround  her  in  token 
of  her  Bovcreigniy.  At  Ihe  foot  of  the  picture  is 
a  sketch  illustrating  the  recent  condition  of  a 
part  of  Ihe  old  world— a  stiite  of  war.  On  a 
plalCHu  of  land  a  group  of  allied  officers  are 
waK-hing  the  issue  of  e  nnliiary  movement  in 
Uic  Crimea,  On  ihe  right  is  an  cmblemnlicnl 
hgure  of  Asia,  heuniiful  as  a  favorite  sulianu,  at- 
tired in  rich  barbaric  finery,  and  seated  in  a  car 
drawn  by  a  lion  and  a  tiger.    Below  lliis  group 


it  that  enchantment  which  belongs  ever  lo  the  re- 
mote in  Sparc  and  lime.  To  us  the  history,  the 
poetry  r ■  d  ihe  Jcpcndaty  iotc  of  Asia — the  cra- 
dle of  iJiC  race,— ate  blended  logclhcr.  We  view 
the  vast  continent  of  Africa,  ihe  crowded  urea  of 
Europe,  thronjih  the' sit  me  ponicolorcd  atmos- 
phere of  mingled  fact  and  fancy.  We  long  to 
visit  these  sirangc  landK — hoary  with  antiquiiy- — 
Ihe  graves  of  so  many  nations — ihe  baltle-fields 
of  Fo  muny  races— ihe  ihcaiie  of  so  many  splen- 
did triuniphs  of  art,  of  science,  of  statesmanship, 
— ihe  cradle  and  Ihe  grave  of  glories  innumerable 
as  the  stars.  This  magical  influence  of  ihe 
East  is  constantly  exeritng  its  attractive  force 
Dpon  us.    Many  of  us  obey  an  impulse  myete- 


home  aeain,as,hefre*h  dBgn^rxeotrn^^^ 
and  things  in  the  mind's  g.lC 
and  dusky,  we  sgain  look  upon  the  EaMeTA'*'"' 
isphere  as  another  world,  aJd  this  in  !/!  " 
nju  liplied  and  continuous  reJa  onVe*^^  Bh?^''''' 
late  between  the  great  East  and  h?'"^"l 
West.    And  even  when  iheihoucht 
cation  IS  perfected,  and  wo  can  send  r"";"'' 
hours,  our  order  to  Mcen  Fun,  in  Chiia  * 


enre  has  finally  overcome  onr  relnctnnee,  and  we 
now  lay  before- our  readers  the  two  pictures 
which,  in  England  and  France,  are  pronounced 
the  best  ever  issued  hy  the  American  press,  and 
referred  to  as  showing  the  surprising  advanie  of 
the  arts  of  design  in  America.  They  are  alle- 
gorical and  emblematical  representations  of  the 
hemispheres.  Jn  the  centre  of  the  firft  picture 
(the  Eastern  Hemisphere)  we  bthold  a  group 
strongly  characterislic  of  (he  gorgeous  East. 
Here  is  the  "  desert  ship  " — the  eainti,  patiently 
bearing  its  burthen,  and  the  stately  and  enormous 
elephant,  with  his  strange  and  bnlliant  ornamen- 
tal appointmcnie.  The  hnman  figures  in  this 
group  are  effective.  The  Arab  is  the  true  type 
of  his  race;  the  mounted  Circaenan  warrior  is 
aleo  a  charaeleritiie  figure.    Above  the  central 
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18  a  Turk  trnnquilly  smoking  his  narphilleh,— a 
picture  of  the  indolence  and  vohipiuousness  of 
the  Orienlal  character.  On  the  kft  side  of  ihe 
engraving  a  charftctcrihiic  f  gure  typifies  Africa, 
while  the  huge  otirich  and  the  character  of  the 
foliage  seivo  further  to  localize  the  sketch.  Be- 
low the  Chinete  figures,  the  prgoda,  and  the 
snake  charmer,  with  his  pet  cobra,  sufficiently  in- 
dicate one  of  the  most  cnrions  <  oiinirics  of  the 
worid.  With  what  mingled  emotions  do  we,  the 
dweller?  on  the  iransailantic  shore,  look  on  the 
Eastern  hemisphere  !  Separated  from  iis  nearest 
point  by  alhousiind  leagues  of  ocean,  we  arc  apt 
to  look  on  it  less  as  an  integral  portion  of  the 
common  heritage  of  humnniiv  than  as  another 
world.  It  is,  ill  common  pailance,  the  old  world 
—  another  planet,  as  it  were.    lis  distance  lends 


nous  and  uncontrollable.  We  take  up  our  pil- 
grim  stafT  and  go  tbilher.  Wo  wander  through 
merry  England,  with  something  of  a  hprne  feel- 
ing awakened  by  Ihe  familiar  lonpue  and  the  fa- 
miliar names  of  persons  and  places.  We  pass 
into  sunny  France;  we  are  hurried  down  the 
legendary  Rhine  ;  we  cross  the  Alps  in  the  path 
of  Jlaniiihal  and  Napoleon  ;  we  won^hip  the  glo- 
ries ol  art  in  Home  the  eternal,  and  in  Florence 
the  fair;  we  glide  beneath  ruined  palaces,  along 
the  silent  canals  of  the  queen  city  of  the  Adri- 
atic :  wc  revive  our  classic  studies  in  Ihe  isles 
and  on  the  mainland  of  Greece;  we  gaze  upon 
Ihe  minarets  of  Slomhoul  the  mngnitieent ;  we 
float  down  the  Nile,  or  mount  the  pyramids 
in  Egypt;  if  very  advciiiuioiis,  we  penetrate  to 
the  far  Cathay,  From  ihete  wanderings  we  come 


chest  of  Oolong,  and  on  the  same  day  receiTe 
the  assurance  of  our  correspondent  that  Ihe  ar- 
ticle is  on  its  way  per  Great  Western  Railroad 
freight  train,  which  runs  at  fifty  miles  an  hour  in- 
cluding stoppages,  and,  reaching  the  western 
contkies  of  Europe,  plunges  into  a  submarine 
railway  tunnel  under  the  Atlantic,  delivering 
goods  in  Boston  direct  from  China,  we  shall  still 
look  upon  the  East  as  a  sort  of  huge  castle  in 
the  air.  From  the  storied  legendary  East  we 
luin  to  our  own  hemisphere,  which  Mr.  Billings 
has  illustrated  in  a  design  equally  hcauliful  and 
characterislic.  The  principal  fignre  in  the  pic- 
ture is  that  of  LibertY,  with  the  shield  of  our 
Union,  and  bearing  the  Phrygian  cap — the  sym- 
bol of  independence — on  her  lance.  At  her  feet 
crouches  an  Indian,  the  type  oi  that  gallant  hut 
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'  [h6af>origine8  of  the  eoolinent,  who 
f»ie<i  r*^''  L  fore  the  march  of  civilization,  and 
sinking  feared,  to  total  extinction  before 
prcJestineu,  ^^^i^^^  jj,e  fignre  of  Liberty,  we 
m*"?  ^t^t'h  of  the  prairie,  and  a  [jroup  of  red 
(jjrt  ft  '  ^  oar  when  isolated  from  civiUza- 
men-  devoted  to  war  and  the  cha>e.  In  the 
lion,  ai-i     .   ^  comer  is  a  kocl-boat  loaded 

KVrS'^''  .?'""r 

ftf  cini"-ranli  are  unloading  their  houso- 
"  ''^"'^  o(l3  Above  them,  hardy  pioneera  are 
^"l  in  their  war  with  the  giants  of  llio  for- 
""■^'Silo  crowning  thc^e  difFcrent  gronps,  we 
e*'',,'   Urge  and  flourishing  city,  with  8te;»m- 

loii-'hing  the  waters  it  ovorloolcs,  amidst 


velloos  KTowth  of  a  republic  the  f;nate>tt  the 
world  ever  knew— the  pntblwuis  gugk-eatod  bv  the 
condition  and  llie  monnmonls  of  it*  c-nrlv'nbo- 
nginal  inhabitants— its  diuz-lina  future,  all  tho<c 
combine  to  render  the  hii»tory  and  foriunei  of 
tills  hemisphere  a  study  of  the  deepen  interest. 
That  the  centre  of  civiliration  is  destined  to 
chantfe  Irom  the  east  to  the  we*t  is  scarcely  dis- 
puted. Civilization,  startini;  from  the  extreme 
east,  hai  moved  westward  with  the  march  of 
lime.  The  mii:htie'<t  niunarchies  the  old  world 
ever  knew  Imve  been  uumb.ircd  with  the  past, 
or  their  gi;,'antic  monuments,  the  crumbling 
foundations  are  scarcely  discernible.  In  Eifypt 
alone  the  records  of  the  past  yet  hint  at  the 


downfall  of  the  shon-lived  Roman  repuhlic,  the 
failure  of  the  connlitutionalista  in  tJie  G«rman 
BUtcs.  the  treasonable  overthrow  o(  the  French 
republic,  the  indigence  tlint  is  eaiing  into  the 
hwi  of  Kufrlund  hersolf.  the  practical  rotlcnnivta 
of  her  Eovcrnmonljil  system,— us  wo  view  all 
these  things,  we  ar«  forixd  to  admit  that  despot- 
ism IS  too  slmng  for  liberalism  m  the  old  world. 
It  IS  Ihtm  that  we  turn  our  cyca  to  the  West— lo 
our  own  hemisphere,  and  timiik  Heaveu  that  we 
have  a  heritape  «o  goodly.  W.tv  the  whole  pop- 
ulation of  the  Eastom  hemisphere  to  bo  imns- 
ferred  to  the  Western,  it  would  support  them. 
Hero  arc  milliona  on  millions  of  unpopuUied 
acres  in  both  North  and  South  Amonca,  on 


South  AmericA  will  no  longer  bo  the  b«ttle- 
ground  for  contending;  factions— when  govern- 
menia,  established  on  sound  princiidos,  will  no 
longer  be  adininister^l  by  micccsshil  stddicre, 
and  when  the  mean^  of  education  and  improve- 
mcnt  will  bo  scatlorrd  br»mdoa.it.  If  the  Span- 
ish race  docs  nut  accuinplish  or  reap  the  fruiia  of 
this  new  onler  of  things,  it  will  Ihi  berauie  it  haa 
iw  rotrihulions  iw  well  as  it»  crimes.  The  lunt  of 
pold  and  blood  which  chamcterited  the  Spaniard 
in  tlie  davs  ot  his  country's  greatness,  is  the  he> 
reditary  legacy  of  his  descendants  in  whatever 

auarter  of  the  globe  they  may  bo  ulac«d  ;  and  if 
IB  unhallowed  tirew  of  avarice  ailu  cnielty  bum 
less  feebly  in  them,  it  ia  l>cc«uso  tJiey  are  dcgon- 


THE  WESTERN  PIEMISPHERE. 


all  the  tokens  of  civilization  and  prosperity.  On 
other  side  of  the  figure  of  Liberty  wo  behold 
"je  vulcanoes  which  are  so  striking  a  feature  in 
inlh"'-'^'  ^  Mexicans,  dashing  catxilltrof 

n  IJeir  pit-mrcsquc  costume,  and  a  mule  Iniin  ; 
""0  an  Esquimaux  scene  completes  the  illus- 
^"^£  details  of  the  spirited  design.  The  Wes- 
«rQ  tiemisphere— the  "newest  birth  of  time"— 
„  <^"2^>ng,  more  fully,  perhaps,  than  ever, 
ri^H^i  of  the  whole  world.    The  long  pe- 

10  ih    -"^  which  it  remained  lost  and  unknown 
me  civilized  world— its  vast  extent  and  bound- 
natural  wealth— the  ciganlic  scale  of  its 
the  rn'  Iftltes.  cataracts  and  forests— 

an.l  adventures  attending  its  discovery 

tion  ^vL"'^-"°''~''»e  rapid  progress  of  civiliza- 
"  within  Its  bordere— the  foundation  and  mar- 


splendor  and  greatness  which  is  forever  banished 
from  the  banks  of  the  Nile.  And  why  is  the 
East  now  deUiged  with  blood  and  wasted  with 
fire  '\  Because  the  frozen  North  again  menacetl 
to  send  forth  its  hordes  over  sonthem  and  west- 
ern £urope,  as  the  Visigoths  and  Huns  had  done 
before  them  in  ages  past,  and  hasten  the  decay  of 
the  decrepid  stales  of  Europe.  When  we  look 
at  the  financial  condition  of  the  difTerent  Christian 
states  of  the  old  world,  at  the  debts  of  their  gov- 
emraents,  at  the  misery  and  degradation  of  iho 
masses,  we  are  constrained  to  take  a  dark  view 
of  their  future.  We  know  that  the  spirit  of  lib- 
erty is  there  ;  we  witness  its  convulsive  throes, 
but  as  we  note  the  successive  failures  of  the  na- 
tions to  achieve  their  independence— as  we  con- 
template such  evenU  aa  the  fall  of  Hungary,  the 


which  the  rank  vegetation  of  nature  might  bo  re- 
placed by  the  fruits  and  vegetables  which  sup- 
port life  in  man  and  animals.  Wlien  we  look  at 
the  extent  and  resources  of  this  hemisphere,  we 
shall  find  that  much  as  has  been  done  in  certain 
localities,  yet,  on  the  whole,  their  development 
has  just  commenced.  This  remark  applies  more 
particularly  to  South  America,  which  is  a  noble 
field  lor  the  action  ol  the  Anclo  Saxon  rare. 
The  whole  of  this  part  of  the  Western  Hemis- 
phere remains  comjiaratively  unproductive  in  the 
nands  of  th*>  feeble  races  who  now  partially  oc- 
cupy it.  With  its  broad  rivers,  its  magnificent 
forests,  its  almost  exhaustles*  soil,  and  its  rain- 
'  eral  wealth,  it  is  destined  to  become  one  of  the 
most  productive  and  wealthy  quarters  of  the 
globe.    The  time  will  come  when  the  statca  of 


orate  in  every  respect,  and  have  no  more  forc«  in 
vicu  than  in  virtno.  To  the  Anglo-Saxon  alone, 
we  believe,  is  reserved  the  triumph  of  ctvilizmjr 
and  commanding  the  Western  Hemisphere.  Then 
will  ho  seen  on  this  shore  of  the  Atlantic  a  civi- 
lisation more  complete  and  brilliant  than  ^0 
records  of  the  old  world  over  deliiioate<l.  We 
are  not  of  those  philosophers  who  believe  in  t^e 
growing  degeneracy  of  the  Imman  race.  Wo 
believe  in  the  progress  of  humariit;r-slow  in  the 
past  centuries,  moving  with  d«/./,lmg  rapidity  in 
present.  We  believe,  too,  in  the  westward  move- 
ment of  empire,  since  we  witness  with  our  own 
eves  in  our  daily  observations,  the  onward  ten- 
dency in  that  direction.  As  civilization  move* 
wesiwar.l  it  will  not  be  arrested  by  the  Pacific,  but 
change  the  deatiny  of  the  islands  ol  that  ocean. 
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BALLOU'S  PICTORIAL  DRAWING-ROOM  COMPANION. 


IWritten  for  Bftllou'n  Pictorlnl.) 

THE  YOUNG  BRIDE. 


BT  JEVSJS  LI5IISET. 

Amoxg   the  many  pleasant  momories  wliiih 
Goraetimes  como  frowdiny  upon  my  itiinrf,  is  ibc 
image  of  one  siitl  very  deur,  Uioiiyh  slie  has  long 
since  doseJ  her  eyes  in  llml  ilrejimless  sleep  tlint 
knows  no  wakiny.    Vet  site  slill  lives  iimong  the 
pure— for  sucli  she  was,  even  lic.-e.    If  sorrows 
prepare  ihe  henrt  to  giore  fully  Bympatlii/e  wit! 
others'  woes,  llicn  Aunt  Mary's  must  Imve  heen 
iho  heart  lo  iJo  so,  fur  most  thoronj,'hly  was  her'e 
ecliooted  in  tlic  stem  lesf^ont)  of  niisfurtuno  and 
suffering,  yet  how  llioroughly  I  nc\'er  knew  until 
n  few  weeks  afier  my  marriage  and  my  first  at- 
tempt at  housekeeping. 

It  was  but  ihc  second  week  of  iny  married  life 
that  I  received  a  letter  from  her,  wann  with  con- 
gratulations find  wi-*lie9  for  my  fiilure  hapjiiness, 
and  in  wliich  she  informed  m«  liiat  it  would 
afford  her  pleasure  to  comply  with  my  rcijucsi  lo 
Bjiend  a  few  weeks  willi  me,  and  assist  in  my  new 
household  arrangement^^.  In  the  course  of  her 
letter,  she  repeated  her  well  wishes  many  times, 
but  in  such  a  inunncr  that  it  cast  a  gloom  over 
my  mind,  for  I  clearly  discovered  that  she  feared 
there  might  ho  ii  dnrk  cloud  hovering  over  me, 
that  mi;;ht  burst  and  crush  all  my  present  happi- 
ness and  bright  nniicipiitions  of  the  future. 

She  alluded  to  the  time  when  sho,  as  full  of 
hope  as  I,  had  given  her  heart  and  hand  lo  one 
as  dear  to  her  as  my  own  loved  Frank  was  to 
me  ;  hut  in  one  short  month  death  snatched  from 
Iicr  the  noble  and  almost  idoli/cd  being,  with 
whom  she  asked  for  nothing  more  than  to  share 
his  joya  and  sorrows  many,  many  years  ;  and  her 
most  fervent  prayers  were,  that  I  might  never 
meet  a  fate  like  hers  ;  and,  nbovo  nil,  she  con- 
jured mo  lo  never  wilfully,  by  word  or  deed, 
cause  my  liusband  pain,  for  we  might  ho  separ- 
ated, and  the  act  I  had  coniniitlcd,  might  rankle 
in  my  lorn  heart  like  fire  which  cannot  bo 
(juenched. 

Many  of  the  words  were  blotted,  and  nearly 
obliterated  by  teara  wliich  had  fallen  upon  Ihcin, 
and  mine  rained  upon  it  loo,  as  I  pressed  it  to 
my  hcjirl,  and  implored  Heaven  to  grunt  ine  a 
happier  lot  than  had  been  boqueailied  to  that 
good,  gentle  creature  who  had  penned  those 
linos.  But  why  did  slio  guard  mo  concerning 
my  conduct,  lest  in  the  fulnre  I  might  weep  over 
the  past?  Suiely  experience  could  have  Iiuiglit 
her  how  much  the  human  heart  might  suffer  for 
one  wrong  word  or  deed,  for  she  could  never 
have  done  wrong,  I  sincerely  bL-Iiovcd  ;  but  I 
suppose  slie  gave  me  this  good  advice  bucauso 
she  was  so  well  ac(]uainted  with  my  impulsive, 
wayward  temper,  and  1  hoped  that  1  might  profit 
by  it. 

In  a  few  days  Aunt  Mary,  as  I  have  called 
hor,  arrived,  and  thus  every  one  called  her  who 
could  claim  the  least  relationship  with  her  ;  but 
§he  was  only  ray  mother's  consin,  and  being  her 
most  intimate  friend,  she  had  always  fcpcnt  much 
time  at  ray  father's  house,  and,  next  to  my 
mother,  did  I  love  my  Aunt  Mary ;  perhaps  one 
thing  which  made  her  the  dearer  to  rae— I  was 
her  namesake— but  never  shall  I  make  such  an 
Aunt  Mary  as  she  was.  How  easily  can  I  now 
recall  her  sweet,  sad  face,  for  even  her  smiles 
seemed  to  wear  a  veil  of  melancholy,  but  which 
never  made  any  one  else  feel  sad,  lor  her  serene 
temper  and  gentle  words,  her  kind  sympathy  and 
charity  which  she  bestowed  upon  all  who  needed 
it,  served  to  cast  a  halo  of  purity  around  her, 
making  all  kinder  and  betit-r  who  approached 
her. 

But  as  I  recall  that  sweet  face,  and  those  pure 
elements  of  character,  which  I  believe  compose 
the  person  of  an  angel  now,  for  she  long  since 
passed  away  from  earthly  sufferings,  lo  he  again 
united  with  him  she  so  devotedly  loved,  I  can- 
not feel  otherwise  than  that  she  is  near  me  still, 
but  radiant  with  perfect  happiness,  all  her  tears 
of  sorrow  wiped  away,  all  her  earth-crushed 
hopes  fulfilled  in  heaven.  Yes,  I  often  feel  that 
she  is  near  me  still,  and,  although  my  mortal 
eyes  cannot  behold  her  in  her  angelic  purity,  she 
approaches  and  communes  with  my  spirit,  still 
giving  her  gentle  admonitions,  pointing  out 
truer  paths  to  happiness  than  my  blind  spirit 
could  ever  discern  while  encumbered  with  frail 
humanity.  Am  I  right  or  wrong  ?  Who  shall 
say  that  such  convictions  have  not  been  a  safe- 
guard against  many  follies  and  errors  which  oth- 
erwise I  might  look,  back  upon  as  strewed  in  ray 
pathway,  making  it,  if  possible,  more  dark 
than  it  now  is.   But  upon  tliia  subject  no  more. 


Wlifrt  Aunt  Miiry  arrived  at  my  new  liou*r,  I 
wax,  if  possible,  happier  llmn  lieforc,  though  I 
could  not  have  lielievcd  ihnt  anything  could  have 
been  added  to  my  already  overflowing  cup  of 
(iBppincss.  What  more  could  I  a^k  than  what 
was  already  mine  ?  Had  not  Frank  purchased 
just  such  n  house  as  I  desired,  situated  just  where 

I  desired  it,  in  the  <juiet  village  of  ,  about 

ten  miles  from  the  cily  where  I  hail  nlwiiys  lived  f 
Ves,  my  good,  generous  Frank  had  done  all  this 
to  p!en,se  mo,  and  more,  he  had  many  things 
around  it  remodelled  just  to  my  taste,  orccicd  iir- 
hor.i  of  nn  oriental  style,  purchaiicd  the  most 
cosily  exotics ;   the  portico,    which   only  run 
around  the  front  of  tlio  house,  ho  had  extended 
around  on  either  side,  that  I  might  have  vines 
trained  over  it  to  shadow  my  room  ;  all  this 
and  many  other  things  were  done,  lu  suit  my 
tasie  out  of  doorrf,  and  what  inside  ?  Every 
piece  of  ftirniture,  useful  and  ornamental,  from 
the  finest  picture  on  the  wall,  down  to  the  cook- 
ing-nuigo,  had  been  selecled   by  mo,  and,  al- 
though a  very  poor  judge  of  the  hitter  nieiitioned 
anicle,  but.  being  fully  actjuainlcd  with  Frank'x 
domestic  hahiia,  1  wi.shcd  lo  impress  him  with 
the  idea  that  he  possessed  a  housekeeper  who  was 
the  compeer  of  any  in  the  land.    I  may  confess 
there  was  a  Utile  assuming  there,    I  do  not  want 
it  understood  that  my  husband  wished  his  wife  lo 
go  lo  Ihe  kitchen  as  a  drudge — far  from  that. 
Uut  I  knew  that  ho  considered  it  oven  more  os- 
senliul  for  a  woman  to  bo  instructed  in  house- 
hold affairs,  than  to  possess  the  superficial  ac- 
complishments of  muttering  French,  dancing 
like  a  second  Fanny  Kllslcr,  or  singing  like  a  sec- 
ond Jenny  Lind. 

He  thought  it  much  better  fur  a  woman  to  he 
capable  of  instructing  her  servants,  than  to  ho 
obliged  to  submit  to  their  system.  Wo  were 
both  of  one  mind,  for  of  course  such  a  noblc^ 
talented  man  as  Frank  could  not  make  any  mis- 
takes in  his  judgment.  Many  were  the  misgiv- 
ings I  leli  when  I  entered  my  new  liotne,  that  1 
was  not  fully  competent  to  take  tho  charge  of  my 
hou\ehold  affairs  upon  myself,  and  fur  that 
reason  1  sent  for  Aunt  Mary  to  spend  a  few 
weeks  with  mo,  for  I  knew  she  had  a  thorough 
knowledge  o(  such  things,  and  I  ought  to  do  so, 
I  would  say  lo  myself,  before  the  losk  fell  upon 
me  for  trial. 

Haven't  1  seen  Biddy  sluff  chickens  and  tur- 
keys twenty  times,  and  although  my  bauds  did 
not  help  in  the  operation,  could  I  not  perform  it 
after  seeing  it  done  80  many  times?  I  think  I 
must  be  a  dull  scholar  if  I  can't, — was  what  I 
said  lo  myself  very  often,  still  fearing  I  might 
prove  thus  dull. 

But  one  tiling,  said  I  to  myself,  I  will  notliavo 
my  fowl  stuffed  till  after  Aunt  Mary  comes,  for 
quite  likely  Maggy  knows  nothing  about  com- 
pounding a  siulTing  for  pig.  turkey  or  chicken  ; 
hut  Mag^y  can  make  good  bread,  cako  and 
pastry,  and  our  meats  shall  be  merely  fried, 
broiled  and  stewed  at  present,  unless  Frank  re- 
quests something  different;  hut  what  if  ho 
should  1  I  should  bo  in  a  stew,  most  certainly. 
But  fortune  favored  mo,  and  he  did  not,  and  all 
things  went  on  more  smoothly  than  I  expected, 
until  Aunt  Mary  arrived,  and  then,  with  her  for 
an  iustriiclrusa,  1  labored  hard  to  learn  houso- 
keejiing,  cooking,  starching,  and  everylhiug  else 
that  is  required  in  a  well-ordered  house,  and  I 
succeeded,  at  least  thus  I  pride  myself,  ond  so 
Frank  has  alwajs  thought,  so  what  care  I  for 
what  others  may  think?  But  one  thing  Frank 
does  not  know  till  this  day,  and  I  believe  it  is 
nearly  the  only  secret  I  have  kept  from  him — iho 
most  of  my  own  sex  ivill  believe  mo  liere,  for  no 
doubt  we  can  all  sympathize  with  one  anothcrin 
the  trial  we  have  to  keep  secrets  from  our  hus- 
bands ;  but  this  is  ilio  secret  I  have  kept  from 
mine  so  long — ho  does  not  know  till  this  day  how 
ignorant  1  was  when  I  was  married.  Another 
thing  in  confidence  to  my  sex.  Don't  we  like  to 
have  our  husbands  think  we  know  n  good  deal  ? 
You  and  I  can  answer  that,  if  wc  please. 

It  was  early  spring  when  I  went  lo  houackcep- 
ing,  surrounded  with  so  much  to  make  me  Imppy, 
and  as  I  said  before,  I  was  happy,  O,  very  happy, 
ill  my  village  homo  Whenever  it  pleased  mc,  I 
could  step  into  tho  cars,  and  in  twentv  minutes 
be  in  the  city,  visit  ray  kind,  loving  pai-enls,  then 
leave  the  noise  and  bustle  behind,  and  return  to 
our  cool,  vine-covered  arbors,  where  Frank 
would  rend  lo  me,  or  we  would  converse  ujiou 
the  past  and  present  which  hud  dealt  gcnily  with 
us,  or  lay  plans  for  the  future,  which  we  hoped 
might  bo  as  pleasant  and  prosperous  as  the  years 
which  had  rolled  away. 
It  had  been  en  unusually  sulti'y  day  in  Sep- 


tember, when  Auni  Mary  and  myself  had  been 
lo  visit  my  mother,  and  relurni'd  just  in  time  10 
take  tea  fit  home ;  but  when  we  arrived,  no  ten 
was  being  prepared,  lor  no  servant  was  to  bo 
found.  .  Muggy  had  left  fur  some  place  unknown, 
without  leave  or  license.  1  was  fatigued,  but  lea 
must  he  made  ready  by  some  one.  I  must  take 
Maggy's  place  over  a  hot  fire,  while  the  heat  was 
intense  even  at  tho  coolest  work  which  could  be 
found. 

1  am  not  and  never  was  very  amiable  in  very 
hot  wealhor.    It  docs  not  require  much  time  for 
heat  to  carry  a  reaction  in  my  temper.    As  soon 
as  I  learned  how  affairs  stood  in  the  house,  a  rc- 
aciion  was  caused  almost  instantaneously.  But 
when  I  know  I  must  do  a  thing,  1  can  do  it,  un- 
der almost  any  circumstances.    I  knew  tea  was 
to  bo  got  ready,  and  I  got  it  ready  quicker,  prob- 
ably, llmn  I  could  have  done  had  the  weather 
and  myself  been  cooler.    There  is  a  great  force 
in  heat ;  but  different  kinds  affect  ihe  human  sys- 
tem differonlly.    When  I  arrived  home,  I  was  so 
prostrated  with  the  sultriness  of  the  atmosphere 
that  I  could  hardly  stand  ;  hut  as  soon  as  there- 
action  was  caused  in  my  temper,  I  felt  suflieient- 
ly  strong  and  willing  to  choke  Maggy,  although 
she  was  twice  as  heavy  as  myself,  lor  leaving  tho 
house  during  my  absence,  and  for  not  returning 
to  prepare  tea  for  the  family-    But  without  any 
assistance,  it  was  in  readiness  quicker  than  she 
could  have  got  it.    Aunt  Maty  wished  to  assist 
mo,  or  raihor  to  do  it  alone.    But  I  wou'd  not 
permit  her,  for  she  was  suffering  extremely  with 
a  headache.    I  do  not  know  whether  I  am  unlike 
every  one  else  or  not,  but  when  my  temper  is 
irritated,  I  wish  lo  have  everything  my  own 
way. 

No  sooner  was  iho  table  spread  than  I  wanted 
Frank  lo  enter  tho  rooRj  and  lake  his  place  at 
tho  lable.  A  few  times,  hut  very  few,  ho  had 
been  detained  at  bis  oflicc,  and  tea  had  been  kept 
wailing  for  him.  Never  before  had  1  thought  of 
complaining,  but  on  such  occasions  was  very 
sorry  that  he  should  be  obliged  to  spend  so  many 
hours  at  his  business.  At  that  time  I  bad  a  ready 
rejirimand  for  every  one.  I  did  not  believe  that 
there  was  any  need  of  Frank's  keeping  tea  wait- 
ing every  night  almost,  I  exclaimed,  thougli  had 
I  uied  reason  and  memory  properly,  I  could  not 
have  recalled  more  than  two  or  three  times  such 
a  thing  had  happened  ;  but  I  did  not  stop  to  use 
thera  then,  hut  used  my  tongue  as  tho  handiest 
weapon  I  could  wield,  and  did  so  for  some  time, 
declaring  tRat  when  Frank  arrived,  I  would  lot 
him  know  that  the  table  was  not  going  to  stand 
two  or  three  hours  for  him.  Tongue  instead  of 
reason  again,  for  tea  had  never  wailed  over  thirty 
minutes;  but  tho  unruly  member  pursued  its 
course  with  such  great  speed  that  my  respiration 
was  in  great  danger  of  being  enlirely  pushed 
aside,  as  if  of  littlo  consequence;  and,  not  until 
I  had  declared  many  times  that  I  would  censure 
Frank  very  hard  for  his  tardiness,  did  my  respir- 
ation again  resume  its  usual  routine.  My 
threats,  of  course,  wore  made  to  Aunt  Mary, 
as  she  was  the  only  person  I  had  to  make 
them  to. 

As  soon  as  I  paused  bo  that  she  could  speak, 
she  exclaimed  with  apparent  emotion,  "  O, 
Mary,  Mury  !  don't  speak  so.  It  is  scarcely  time 
fur  your  husband  to  arrive  yet ;  but  if  it  were, 
even  far  past  the  lime,  never  permit  yourself  to 
upbraid  your  husband,  lest  you  have  cause  to  up- 
braid yourself  many  long  years  after  praying  for 
the  past  to  be  blotted  fioin  your  memory,  as  I 
have  done.  Could  you  know  what  my  broken 
heart  has  suffered  as  a  penalty  for  uttering  a  few 
rash  words,  never  would  you  permit  your  lips  lo 
utter  one.  O,  the  upbraiding!  of  conscience, 
when  it  constantly  holds  bcfv»re  you  tho  imago  of 
some  dearly  loved  one  you  have  wronged,  is  suf- 
fering which  ray  tongue  can  never  express,  hut 
which  my  heart  for  long  years  has  felt  and  must 
feel,  till  it  is  still  iu  death." 

Hei-e  Aunt  Mary  paused,  for  gathering  tears 
choked  her  utleiimce.  I  spoke  not  a  word ;  I 
knew  not  what  lo  say,  for  the  meaning  of  her 
words  was  still  shrouded  iu  mystery.  As  soon 
as  she  had  far  enough  recovered  from  her  emo- 
tion to  spoak  again,  she  continued  : 

"  Mary,  I  am  well  aware  tliat  you  are  entirely 
ignoraul  of  what  my  words  have  hatl  reference  to 
as  concerning  myself;  but  if  you  will  coraeliero, 
child,  where  you  can  listen  to  me  without  my 
having  to  speak  so  loud,  I  will  relate  to  you  a 
small  incident  in  my  past  life  which,  small  as  it 
might  have  appeared,  had  it  not  been  owing  to 
circumstances  wliich  followed  it,  was  large 
euough  to  lay  upon  my  conscience  with  such 
heavy  weight,  that  I  have  sometimes  prayed  for 


death  lo  ffte  mc  from  heart  BtifTetingB  \V} 
shall  now  relate  lo  yoti  has  been  a  secret  b««'  ^ 
me  and  my  Maker  for  twenty  long  v.-a 
long,  how  wretched.  He  alone  knows  myT' 
can  never  cxprcoe  it.    I  should  not  'now  t 
relate  to  you,  my  poor  child,"  she  said  iZ^" 
one  of  my  bands  tenderly  in  her's   ■■  what 
been  so  long  locked,  rankling  in  my  breast  di^M 
not  hope  II  might  prove  a  lesson  for  yoj 
keep  you  from  committing  the  same  indiscrciiln'' 
which  have  caused  me,  and  might  cause  yo  r 
you  give  way  10  your  impulses,  sorrow  de' 
ah  !  loo  deep  for  human  imagination  to  co'nceiv^' 
"Just  twenty  years  ago  last  December"  2' 
continued,  ofler  u  short  pause,  "I  became  i)" 
biippy  bride  of  Charles  Wumer.    I  loved  him 
a  heart  like  mine  and  yours  alono  can  love  "i 
say  this  because  I  know  that  in  many  respects 
wo  arc  much  alike,  capable  of  feeling  ihe  mosl 
intense  suffering  or  the  highest  degree  of  happi. 
ness;  but  sometimes  wilful  even  towards  ihos 
wc  love  best,  and  that  defect  in  our  character 
often  causes  us  much  unhappiness.    1  poim  y^J^^ 
out  these  things  for  your  good,  hoping  that  yoj 
may  overcome  that  fault. 
"I  have  said  that  twenty  years  ago  I  v/as  a 
^happy  bride  ;  hut  bow  soon  my  happiness  was 
dashed  from  mo.    I  was  the  bride  of  but  one 
short  month.    During  that  month  of  bliss  in 
which  my  dcariy  loved  Charles  and  I  formed  so 
many  plans  for  the  future,  around  which  wc 
drew  nothing  but  the  golden  mantle  of  undi.^. 
tiirbcd   happiness,   nothing    transpired  wiiith 
would  inierest  you. 

"Four  days  before  I  was  robbed  of  him  who 
was  dearer  to  mo  than  life,  we  wore  to  attend  a 
social  party  al  the  house  of  one  of  my  most  imi. 
mate  friends.    Early  in  the  evening  I  prepared 
myself  for  the  occasion,  expecting  my  husbun^i 
to  return  homo  eariy  and  do  the  same,  but  amid 
business  cares  the  appointment  slipped  from  his 
mind  until  quite  late.    With  his  own  lips  he 
stated  to  me,  that  as  soon  as  it  returned  to  his 
mind,  be  hastened  home  to  accompany  me,  ami 
make  apologies  for  his  forgelfuUiess.    But  when 
he  did  so,  I  was  in  no  fit  mood  lo  listen  to  his 
words,  nor  did  I  in  the  least  excuse  his  conduct. 
I  had  sat  long  at  the  window  watching  for  Lis 
return,  every  moment  growing  longer.    At  Itrst 
I  thought  I  would  put  on  my  hood  and  slip 
round  to  his  store  lo  see  what  deuined  hiiu. 
This  I  might  have  easily  done,  but  '  No,*  saiti  I 
to  myself,  '  I  am  not  going  to  commence  run- 
ning for  him,  for  he  knows  the  proper  hour  to  re- 
turn, and  if  he  has  not  a  mind  lo  do  so,  let  liim 
act  his  own  pleasure.'    And  so  I  waited,  grow- 
ing more  and  more  vexed  over  my  disappoint- 
ment, and,  what  I  considered  neglect  from  hiui, 
converting  minutes  into  hours,  and  was  prepnr- 
ing  to  retire  for  the  night,  when  he  entered  the 
room,  although  it  was  not  near  the  usual  hour 
that  I  retired.    But  gladly  would  I  have  turned 
the  wheel  of  time,  had  it  been  in  my  power,  and 
had  it  thus  late,  that  I  might  have  had  more 
cause  lo  censure  him.    The  trulh  is,  it  was  not  a 
very  unseasonable  hour  to  attend  tho  party  when 
he  returned  homo ;  but  I  wished  to  go  early,  had 
prepared  to  do  so,  and  wished  to  go  as  soon  as 
prepared.    When  my  husband  entered  the  room 
ho  stepped  very  hurriedly,  and  coming  direclly 
to  nie,  exclaimed,  embracing  me  with  one  arm, 
'Ah,  Mary,  all  ready  and  waiting  for  this  cure- 
less fellow,  are  you  ?    But  you  must  pardon  luo 
this  time  for  my  forget  fulness.    I  have  been  very 
busy,  and  it  is  a  wonder  that  I  thought  of  my  eu- 
gagement  at  all  ;  but  come,  Mory  dear,  slip  on 
some  good  warm  dollies,  and  we  will  bouiih 
our  friends  in  a  very  few  moments.* 

" '  In  a  few  moments,'  I  repeated,  wilhout 
casting  a  glance  towards  him  ;  '  what  do  you  tall 
a  few  moments;  the  hours  I  have  been  wailing 
for  you  V  Then  I  commenced  my  censure,  but 
before  I  closed  I  said  many  harsh  and  cruel 
things.  How  I  could  have  done  it  to  oue  so 
dear  lo  me,  for  so  slight  a  provocation,  I  have 
often  woni  Icred  ;  but  I  did.  I  refused  to  gO  to  thu 
party  at  first,  but  I  bad  so  strong  fl  desire  W  go. 
that  I  finally  put  on  my  things  to  do  so. 

"  To  ihe  harsh  and  undeserved  censure  which 
I  poured  upon  my  husband,  ho  listened  with  an 
exjjression  upon  his  countenance  which  told  thiit 
my  words  went  homo  to  his  heart.  To  all  I*"''^ 
he  made  no  other  reply  ihan  to  cast  his  clear  full 
blue  eyes  upon  me  in  a  reproving  mannep,  and 
say,  '  Mary,  wc  have  been  very  happy  for  one 
short  month  ;  shall  the  future  oues  be  less 
happy  ?'  I  know  these  calm  words,  uttered  lu  a 
slight  rejiroving.  but  the  same  tender  lone,  w'lh 
which  he  addressed  me,  coutained  much  mean- 
ing.   Had  I  followed  my  own  impulse  at  thm 
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„  I  should  have  kncU  before  him  iin.l  im- 


T  had  onre  more  I-id  cla.ped  m  those  arms 
h'  h  I  hut  a  f^^w  moments  before,  discn- 
eell'without  heedins  bis  apologies  nnd 
'^'^    r^fi-ardoi..    I  knew  he  did  forgive  me; 
""^       ihnt  ia  his  bwrt  be  did  not  feel  angry 
'  but  oDly  pri«v«d,  far  grief  was  plainly 

L'ut,oo  his  noble  countenance.   My  words 
cruel  arrow  there,  bat  it  returned  back 

V  own  bean,  and  there  it  has  pierced  me 
into  my  o""        ,       .  ,  . 

„■  hour  since  that  night. 
'  ..  After  he  uttered  the  worda  I  have  repealed 
u  neither  again  spoke,  but  passed  out  of  ibe 
r  HO  i"  silence.  I  repentant,  and  he  as  miser- 
M  "     he  possibly  could  have  been.    In  passing 
\va  tl.e  stone  steps  which  led  from  our  door  to 
'.'.sidewalk,  somehow  his  feet  slipped  and  he 
I  'll  backwards,  his  head  striking  upon  the  sharp 
Ve  of  one  of  the  steps.    He  groaned  heavily, 
[uniii!  not  speak  or  move.    I  shrieked  ior  help, 
I'ui  ut  the  same  time  raised  his  head  ia  my  arms. 

1  aiiw  hi"  face  wafl  pale  as  death,  and  also  dis- 
emcd  by  the  pale  street  lamp,  that  blood  was 
lllving  from  his  head.  O.  the  agony  of  that 
omert ;  can  death  obliterate  it  from  my  mem- 
1  I  called  upon  his  name  wildly,  prayed 
"Jiiaiy  that  his  consciousness  might  return,  that^ 
],c  might  not  die ;  but  he  answered  not  to  ray 
(■'Ills,  neitlier  did  eavon  Hanswer  my  prayers. 

placed  my  band  beneath  his  head  and 
nrcised  my  lips  to  his.  which  were  nearly  cold, 
wiiilc  his  warm  life-blood  trickled  from  his  rich 
,„il,urn  hair,  over  my  arm  and  hand.  A  crowd 
soon  gathered  around  nio,  and  that  was  the  last 
I  remembered  for  hours  ;  but  my  domestics  told 
,1,0  ttficrwards,  that  when  we  were  separated,  wo 
were  both  alike  unconscious.  But  when  my  con- 
s,  iau^nes9  returned,  the  past  swept  through  my 
mind  like  a  burning  torrent.  I  asked  my  attend- 
ant  for  my  husband.  She  told  mo  ibat  ho  was 
verv  siek.  '  O.  let  me  go  to  hira  !'  I  oxchiinied  in 
)i;.'ony  ;  but  she  said  I  must  not,  and  that  I  could 
not,  for  I  myself  was  sick  ;  but  in  spite  of  her  re- 
iiionsininces.  I  wont  to  his  chamber,  and  in  that 
iliirkened  room  beheld  my  Charles— my  idolized 
iiusliaiid.  whom  I  had  so  wronged,  how  changed  ! 

"The  hair  had  been  shaved  from  his  head, 
his  wounds  bandaged  and  his  hands  were 
hound,  to  keep  him  in  his  frenzy— for  he  was  de- 
lirious—from tearing  them  off;  his  face  was 
Hwollen  and  nearly  crimson,  and  with  his  parched 
lips  ho  was  muttering  incoherently.  They  told 
me  not  to  approach  him,  for  ho  recogtiized  no 
one,  and  that  the  physician  ordered  perfect  quiet. 
But  I  did  not,  could  not  heed  them.  I  felt  that 
I  must  speak  to  him  or  die.  I  was  sure  lie  would 
recognize  me  and  pronounce  the  words  of  pardon 
my  heart  was  burning  for.  I  bent  over  him  and 
pronounced  his  name.  He  stared  wildly  and 
exclaimed,  '  Go  away ;  I  don't  want  you ;  go 
away,  aud  send  Mary  here.  Tell  her  that  1  am 
not  to  blame— that  I  meant  to  have  got  home 
earlier.'  In  vain  I  tried  to  make  him  understand 
tliat  I  was  his  cruel  Mary.  Ho  would  mutter 
nguiu  indistinctly,  then  call  loudly  upon  my 
name ;  then,  as  if  he  thought  I  was  with  him,  he 
would  beg  pardon  for  his  carelessness,  and  en- 
treat me  not  to  censure  him,  exclaiming  I  should 
kill  him.  The  last  words  I  heard  him  utter,  for 
I  again  became  unconscious  in  his  room,  were, 
'  Come,  Mary,  come  quick,  dearest,  we  will  go 
now.' 

"  For  weeks  after  that  I  was  as  delirious  as  he. 
I  knew  not  when  his  sufferings  were  ended,  and 
they  laid  him  in  the  cold  grave  ;  for  they  were 
watching  over  mo  then,  expecting  that  I  should 
soon  follow  hira  ;  ond  O,  how  often  since  then 
have  I  wibhcd  that  that  had  been  the  will  of  Hira 
who  separated  us  ;  but  at  length  I  recovered  to 
lind  myself  companionless. 

"I  have  often  wondered  that  the  human  heart 
can  suffer  as  much  as  mine  did  at  that  time,  and 
has  since,  and  still  beat  on.  When  I  was  sufficient- 
ly strong  they  led  me  forth  and  showed  me  where 
they  had  Iiiid  him.  It  seems  to  mo  almost  cruel 
in  my  Maker,  that  ho  did  not  permit  me  to  be 
laid  by  his  side,  where  the  cold  sod  could  press 
upon  my  broken  heart.  When  I  left  the  mound 
which  covered  my  lost  one  from  my  sight,  they 
forced  me  from  it,  for  I  entreated  to  be  left  there 
until  death  might  liberate  me,  and  I  might  be 
united  to  him  in  the  spirit  land.  Not  from  that 
lime  till  this,  has  there  been  one  moment  that 
"ly  idolized  husband  has  not  been  before  my 
Wental  vision,  either  lying  as  I  last  saw  him, 
delirious,  entreating  me  not  to  censure  him,  that 
it  would  kill  him,  or,  with  his  clear  full  eye 
turned  reprovingly  yet  tenderly  upon  me  as  he 
said,  'Mary,  wc  have  been  very  happy  for  one 


short  month,  nhnll  the  futuro  ones  bo  less 
happy  " 

Wnen  my  good,  kind  friend  ceased  speaking, 
we  both  sobbed  fur  some  time.  Henring  a  flight 
noise  in  the  room,  I  itiriicd  around  and  saw  my 
own  hucband  wiping  a  tear  fmm  his  eve.  He 
had  entered  the  room  unobserved,  but  seeing  us 
conver-ing,  and  thinking  that  pcrhups  it  was  a 
time  when  ho  ought  Dot  to  intrude,  he  look  u 
scat  in  the  farther  comer  of  the  room  ;  but  all 
was  80  still,  ho  overheard  every  word  that  was 
said,  and  perhaps  it  was  well,  for  such  a  lesson 
as  Annt  Mary's  might  benefit  many. 

All  tliat  she  added  to  her  painful  narrative 
was,  "  My  dear  Mary,  never  censure  your  hus- 
band, lest  you  be  called  upon  to  pay  the  bitter 
penalty,  as  I  have  done.  If  he  errs,  his  own  con- 
science will  give  him  saflicient  reprimand  ;  at 
least  never  let  your  lips  give  it,  lest  they  do  so 
when  it  is  unmerited,  and  the  words  they  utter 
sink  like  a  burning  fire  into  your  heart." 

I  have  strngglcd  hard  to  profit  by  the  lesson 
she  taught  me,  and  in  many  instances  I  think  I 
I  have  succeeded.  It  is  quite  natural  for  me  to 
give  way  to  impulses  not  very  amiable^,  and  often 
when  about  to  do  so,  Aunt  Mary's  le.-'Son  and 
bitter  sufferings  have  risen  up  before  mo  as  a 
restraint,  and  may  all  who  ueed  to  profit  find  it  so. 


[Written  fur  Ballou'*  Pkloriil.] 

Strakusch  uud  the  lUiud  Pidiiist. 

UT  WILLIAM  a.  KHUFIELD.  . 

It  was  Christmas  week  in  Augusta.  Dreary, 
chilly,  rainy,  disagreeable  weather.  Even  Broad 
Street  (which,  during  the  annual  holiday  seition, 
is  crowded  with  the  merry  sons  and  daughters  of 
Africo)  was  deserted  and  still  At  the  "  I'lant- 
ers"  several  of  us  from  Yu>iki-i-laiiH  were  seated 
around  a  blazing  wood  lire,  talking  of  our  friends 
"  far  awa',"  and  reviving  the  incidents  of  curly 
days.  It  was  a  wild,  stormy  night— such  a  night 
as  would  lead  to  social  companionship  and  good 
cheer.  Someone  has  said  "  desolation  without 
makes  cheerfulness  within,"  and  surely  in  this 
case  it  proved  a  trite  remark. 

We  were  seated  in  the  reception  room  of  the 
"Planters"  —  a  cheerful  coal  fire  emitted  its 
pleasant,  warm  rays,  and  although  the  storm 
raged  without,  we  were  gay  and  joyous  witbm. 
Robbins,  le  iiiaide  d  hott-l,  sent  us  at  ten  o'clock  a 
steaming  bowl  of  egg-nogg,  to  which  we  paid 
our  respects,  accordingly.  Egg  nogg  being  one 
of  the  "  peculiar  institutions"  of  the  South,  all 
classes,  high  or  low,  rich  or  poor,  must  be  pro- 
vided with  n  bowl  of  this  customary  Christmas 
beverage.    As  the  Georgia  field  negro  says ; 

"  Egg-noifg  an'  'fiinmon  beer, 
ClirUtoiiis  couies  but  once  a  yusr,'' 

Two  hours  passed  away,  and  the  hands  of  the 
clock  pointed  to  the  hour  of  midnight.    One  by 

one  our  party  separated,  till  only  George  S  

and  myself  were  left  in  the  room.    We  sat  down 
by  the  grale,  finished  our  cigars,  and  were  about 
to  go  to  our  rooms,  when  a  soft,  sweet  strain  of 
music  came  flouting  through  the  long  hall,  ap- 
parently from  the  ladies*  parlor.    It  was  a  minor 
measure  from  one  of  Beethoven's  symphonies. 
Mournfully  sweet,  mingling  with  the  suppressed 
wailingsof  the  storm  without,  so  beautiful  jet 
so  touching,  that  it  seemed  unearthly.  Agaiu  wo 
listened,  and  a  simple  air,  a  homo  melody,  was 
delicately  played,  followed  by  brilliant  variations^ 
savoring  of  the  touch  of  a  master-spirit.  Who 
could  this  musician  be  ?    There  were  no  lady 
pel  formers  upon  the  piano  in  the  hotel.  There 
hud  been  no  fresh  arrivals  by  the  cars  or  boats. 
Strakosch  and  his  troupe  were  not  expected  to 
arrive  till  the  morrow.     Who  was  this  brilliant 
performer  ?    Another  burst  of  sweet  music  came 
softly  through  the  hall.    We  rose  and  hurried  to 
the  ladies'  parlor.    The  gas  was  turned  off,  and 
by  the  flickering  light  of  the  dying  embers  wo 
observed  the  piano  »pon,  but  the  hand  which 
touched  Us  chords  so  skillfully  had  gone.  We 
made  inquiries  from  the  proprietor,  servants  and 
guests  of  the  house,  but  to  no  purpose.  The 
only  clue  we  could  get  to  the  mystery  wa-s  iliat 
a  young  blind  boy  had  arrived  about  nine  o'clock 
by  the  southern  train,  bringing  with  him  a  violin, 
but  as  he  bad  desired  to  be  shown  to  his  room, 
that  he  might  get  some  rest,  it  could  not  have 
been  he.     Here  was  o  mystery.    For  another 
hour  wc  remained  musing  upon  the  strange  per- 
formance, but  tliere  being  no  return  of  the  sweet 
sounds  wc  retired  to  our  rooms  fur  the  night. 

The  next  morning  was  bright  and  clear.  In 
the  daily  papers  were  notices  of  the  Strakoscli 
troupe,  who  were  to  appear  that  night  in  opera, 


The  well  known  mu^iioal  altiliiy  of  these  nriistrx 
caasfd  •  grtat  /tirwr,  and  in  «  few  hours  every 
ticket  was  taken.    The  noon-train  brought  the 
mu-iieians,  nnd  conitiderHble  cxciiemont  rvignml 
in  the  dining  hnll  of  the  "  I'lanteni"  thai  day. 
At  the   head  of  the    table   snt  Slmkosch 
the  pianist,  with  hia  chcctfal  smdo  aud  good- 
□aiured  fa^D,  while  at  hb  Kfi  sat  Mesdaiuos 
Patti  and  Parodi.    On  the  right  was  Uie  joily 
Amudio,  quafllug  a  goblet  of  bwr,  and  tunvcnh 
ing  in  Italian  with  Madnmo  Cora  DeWilhorat 
and  Squires  the  tenor.    The  duor  opening.  I 
looked  around,  and  beheld  a  Kvrvniit  leading  a 
young  man  of  about  twenty  two  years  of  age. 
plainly  dressed  and  perfectly  blind.     Kin  was  a 
quizzical  face,  and  it  only  wanted  the  eye  to  give 
it  a  proper  expression.    He  ftpi>eared  to  be  of 
ncrvoas  temperament.  Pleasant  tipoken,  though 
singularly  odd,  his  remarks  eliciivd  mueh  amuse- 
ment.   He  confined  his  cunvcnutiun  cbiefiy  to 
the  servant  who  was  in  nttcndanc-o  upon  him,  but 
occasionally  would  stop  and  listen  lut  Stntkoseh 
wus  L-onvcrsing.    1  felt  an  interest  in  the  blind 
boy  1  could  not  account  for,  and  I  determined  to 
make  his  acquaintance  when  opportunity  ofi'ered. 

Having  fiiiisheil  dinner,  I  birotled  up  Bmad 
Street  and  crossed  the  river  to  Hamburgh,  u  de- 
cayed Carolina  town.  I  was  absent  about  two 
hours,  and  returued  to  the  hotel  at  live  o'clock, 
thinking  I  would  go  to  the  concert,  which  was  to 
commence  at  7  o'clock  |)rccisuly.    As  I  entered 

the  ofHco  George  S  met  mo,  and  withed  nie  to 

go  with  him  to  the  ladies'  parlor,  as  be  had  a  sur- 
prise for  mo.    Thinking  it  was  to  meet  some  la- 
dy, I  declined,  but  upon  his  assurance  that  there 
were  no  ladies  iu  the  case,  1  asKented  to  his  pro- 
posal.   As  wc  ascended  the  stairs  leading  to  the 
hall,  we  heard  the  same  sweet,  spirit  like  music 
that  we  bad  listened  to  the  previout  night,  and 
upon  entering  the  room  found  the  blind  boy  at 
the  piano.    Seating  ourselves  on  the  sofa,  wo 
listened  with  delighted  ears.    On  a  louiigooppo- 
site  the  instrument  were  a  gentleman  and  lady. 
The  gentleman  wus  Mr.  B — g — n,  the  former 
leader  of  the  Gcrmauia  Muaical  Society  (us  I 
was  told),  and  the  ludy  wos  his  wife.    The  blind 
performer,  unaware  that  we  were  in  the  room, 
kept  at  the  piano,  and  played  some  of  the  most 
sparkling  6.  lections  Irom  the  operas  of  Donni- 
7.elti  and  Verdi,  interspersing  tlicm    with  airs 
from  Von  Weber,  Beethoven  and  Schubert,  or 
playing  with  still  greater  effect  the  Glorias  and 
chorussos  from  Haydn's  and  Mozart's  Masses. 
Such  rapidity  of  action,  such  electric  toucUoB, 
such  chords  and  trills,  I  have  never  before  seen 
or  heard — even  B — g — n  was  astonished,  and  in. 
voluntarily  drew  near  the  piano.    Ho  played  a 
few  simple,  Scotch  airs,  such  as  "  Annie  Laurie," 
"  Coming  through  the  Ityc,"  nnd  "Jamie's  oii- 
the  stormy  Sen,"  and  his  renderings  of  these 
pieces  with  the  improvised  variations,  were  won- 
derful, startling,  thrilling.    For  more  than  an 
hour  we  sat  there,  though  we  did  not,  could  not 
nolo  any  time,  save  instrumental  time,  until  the 
striking  of  the  gong  dispersed  us  unwillingly. 

We  conversed  with  this  rare  musical  genius, 
His  name  was  M'Carthy.  He  hod  formeriy  been 
a  scholar  at  the  "  Perkins  Institute  for  the  Blind" 
in  Boston.  Ho  had  displayed  a  taste  for  music, 
and  learned  it  by  raised  notes,  but  became  tired  of 
confining  himself  to  instructions,  and  conse- 
quently followed  his  genius  and  his  imagination. 
He  had  been  a  wanderer— had  been  in  Germany 
and  Prussia.  From  his  own  story,  he  had  heard 
all  the  celebrated  vocal  and  instrumcnlal  perform- 
ers of  the  ago,  except  the  Sirakosch  troupe,  and 
he  was  bound  to  hear  them.  This  was  all  of  his 
history  we  could  glean,  save  that  lie  hud  no  pa- 
rents. He  was  an  orphan,  and  his  ostensible 
business  was  tuning  pianos.  Ho  had  no  homo  ; 
his  exertions  and  the  kind  sympathy  of  the  pub- 
lic gave  him  a  Uving.  Our  feelings  were  strongly 
enlisted  for  him,  and  though  plain  and  unobtru- 
sive, he  became  a  general  favorite  in  the  house. 

Seven  o'clock  came,  and  my  friend  and  myself 
went  to  the  concert.  Though  wo  went  early,  we 
found  the  house  filled  with  the  beauty  and  fash- 
ion of  Augusta,  every  seat  being  taken.  On  one 
of  the  front  seats  wo  saw  Mr.  B-g— n  and  his 
friend  the  blind  boy,  and  our  hearts  felt  grateful 
to  him  fur  this  kind  compliment  to  llie  unfortu- 
nate one,  in  bringing  him  to  enjoy  his  favorite 
pursuit.  Pleasantly  bowing  to  the  audience,  Stru- 
kosch  camo  forward,  seated  himself  at  the  piano, 
and  commenced  that  beautiful  air,  "  Home,  sweet 
Homo,"  with  variations.  Executed  finely,  it 
drew  fonli  loud  applause.  The  blind  boy  was 
in  ccstacios.  Though  the  rich  voice  of  Parodi, 
the  sweet  tones  of  the  petite  De  Williorst,  and 
the  Indicrous  basso  of  Amodio,  were  loudly  ap- 


pUndcil  AnA  onrorcit.  they  had  but  Utile  ctTei-t 
with  liini,  but  the  moiuoiit  Sirakosch luuihcd  tliO 
notes  of  the  piano,  the  btiml  boy  was  uU  inten- 
tion, nnd  you  coubl  soo  the  animnted  geiticula- 
tion  express  itself,  nnd  the  An«h  ot  pleasure  light 
up  that  vncanl  f.tcc.  The  ront'crt  was  a  success. 
We  nil  returned  tn  the  hotel  delighted — nouQ 
more  so  than  our  blind  friend. 

It  wim  ton  o'clock.    The  concert  bad  been 
over  altoul  an  hour,  and  hearing  the  piano,  wo 
Tvpnired  to  the  parlor,  where  wo  found  Mr.  ^ 
H_j._»  aiiil  iho  blind  boy.    The  Stmkosch 
troupe  went  to  leave  tbiit  night  for  Savannah  in 
tho  midnight  Imiu  of  cars.    Wo  entered  the 
rooiu  softly,  and  making  a  sign  to  Mr.  U — g— n 
not  to  notify  the  blind  boy  of  our  pre-ience,  seat- 
ed ouovlveii  upon  a  lounge.     The  boy  was 
ploying  an  mr  from  "  Struilella."  Sirltkosch, 
Me-<)dauies  Strakosch  and  Parodi,  Joined  by  Cora 
I>u  Wilborst  and  Squires,  were  witlkhig  up  nnd 
down  tho  hnll,  awaiting  their  ouppLT  which  wus 
not  quite  ready.    All  at  once  M'Ciirthy  struck 
up  ■•  Sounds  from  Home,"  iinprrtvihing  varia- 
tions.   Such  execution,  such  sweet  sounds,  1 
never  before  heard,    Sirakosch  ami  DeWilhont 
ciiiiio  and  stood  by  the  doorway.    It  wua  pleas- 
ing to  watch  Iho  beautiful  cxpn'ssion  which  flit- 
ted across  the  great  musician's  face.  Gniduatly 
he  drew  nearer  tho  piano,  while  we  made  sign* 
for  him  to  keep  still  and  not  speak,  lest  tho  blind 
boy  should  HUHpeel,  and  stop  playing.  Pruni 
"Sounds  from  Home"  followed  choice  selec- 
tions frum  "  /iinipa."  intruditcing  airs  from 
"  Herd's  "  nnd  "  Listc's  "  nioMt  dilllcuU  produc- 
tions.   Stopping  for  a  moment,  and  hardly  giv- 
ing his  hearers  time  to  recover  their  surpriHO.  ho 
commenced  the  cuncerlcd   piece  of  "  Homo, 
sweet  Homo,"  lulding  his  own  with  Sirakoneh'i  ' 
variations,  playing  with  such  perfect  accuracy 
that  Slmkosch  was  surprised  and  ostonishod. 
One  after  another,  Mciidamos  Sirakosch,  Do 
Wiltiorst,  Parodi,  Signor  Amodio  and  Squires, 
eumc  into  the  room  and  quietly  seated  tbeniHolvos 
around,  but  the  blind  boy  was  the  star  of  Iho 
musiral  conslcllatiiin.    SirakoHcli  alone,  sat  by 
the  performer,  watching  lii^  playing  wilh  intorust, 
and  ill  his  anxiety  to  get  nearur  the  instrument, 
bn)ke  down  the  chair  in  wliii  li  ho  was  sitting, 
thus  unwillingly  disturbing  the  delicious  miuicnl 
reverie.    The  blind  lioy  slopped  and  said  : 

"  Mr.  U — g — n,  who  is  in  ibu  room?  It  teems 
as  if  tho  room  was  full  of  people." 

Mr.  U— R— ndid  not  answer,  but  Sirakosch 
did.  (inispitig  M'Carthy  by  the  hand,  while  a 
tear  of  sympathy  trickled  down  his  cheek,  ho 
said,  in  bis  broken  English  : 

"  My  dear  sir,  you  be  von  geniua.  Your  music  V 
bo  ver  sweet.    It  gifa  me  pleasure  to  hour.  You 
p\ay  better  as  I.    You  bo  vou  great  genius.  My 
name  is  Scrakosch,  nnd  nie  and  my  trans  bo 
very  mooch  plens — we  tanks  you,  sir." 

The  announcement  staggered  the  blind  boy, 
while  it  amused  us  lo  see  his  evident  confusion. 
That  be  had  played  before  Strakosrh  and  receiv- 
ed praise  from  him,  was  a  surprise  ho  wna  not 
prepared  for.  Ho  arose  from  the  piano  oppnr- 
ently  pleased  wiili  having  won  such  praise,  but 
we  could  get  him  to  play  no  more  that  evening, 
aWiough  the  whole  troupe  repeatedly  urged  him. 
Stnikosch  seated  himself  ut  the  piano,  wbilo 
Miss  B— n.  H  (air  daughter  of  Carolina,  sung  an 
aria  from  "Linda,"  accompaniud  by  the  great 
pianist.  A  long  ffoin  Madame  Do  VVilhorst, 
sweetly  rendered  in  her  soft  and  musical  voice, 
followed,  and  the  ovenlng'scnlerUlinmentelosed. 
With  a  pleasant  good  evening  to  nil,  and  a 
special  farewL-U  of  thanks  to  Iho  blind  boy,  Stra- 
koseh  departed,  we  having  enjoyed  a  pleasant 
and  quiet  musicnl  treat,  lar  more  heartfelt  than 
in  the  crowded  concert  hnll,  where  iho  influence 
of  fashion  was  more  fully  developed  .than  the 
influence  of  music. 

Early  tho  nexl  morning  the  blind  boy  waa 
missing.  He  had  gone  to  spend  Christinas  with 
a  hospitable  planter  of  South  Carolina.  Tho 
best  wishes  of  our  heart  went  wilh  him. 

I  have  listcnoil  to  the  glorious  music  of  Ilnydn 
nnd  Mozarl- 1  have  heard  the  three  greatest  of 
living  pianiMB,  Thalberg,  Herz  nnd  Gollsclmlk— 
I  huvc  heard  the  most  celebrated  prima-douna* 
of  Italy.  Franco  and  Germany,  and  linve  listened 
with  rapt  ulicntion  to  the  solos  of  the  most  cel- 
ebrated performers  in  the  world,  hut  I  never  liavo 
heard  such  soul  stirring  mufic,  such  wild,  im- 
provised  melody,  as  came  from  tho  rich  and  del- 
ieate  touch  and  execution  of  M'Carthy,  theblind  > 
pianist,  as  he  played  unknowingly  before  .Stra- 
kosch  at  the  "  Plauteni  Hotel."  on  tho  evemng  of 
Wednesday,  tho  twcnty.Be<a)nd  day  of  Decern- 
ber.  1858. 
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CONVICT  IN  PRISON  DRESa. 
MASSACHUSETTS  STATE  PRISON, 

CJIAHLESTOWN,  MASS. 

The  series  of  piclurcs  on  this  and  tho  next 
page,  was  drawn  expressly  for  ihe  Piclorial  by 
Mr.  A.  Wand,  and  embracCB,  beiiideB  a  general 
view  of  iho  State  Prison  at  Charlestown,  other 
scenes  which  will  render  oar  leiior-prcsH  intelli- 
gible.   Tho  first  of  these  sketches  represents  a 
convict  in  his  prison  dress.    This  dress,  in  whicli 
all  the  prisoners  are  clothed,  is  half  red  and  imlf 
bine,  so  that  on  one  side  Ihey  appear  red  and  on 
the  other  bine.    Tho  second  view  represents  Ihe 
cella,  and  is  an  necurato  and  faithful  drawing. 
The  third  engraving  shows  a  general  view  of  the 
prison.    The  kitchen  is  delineated  in  another  en- 
graving, and  the  last  of  the  series  shows  the  pris- 
oners in  the  yard  in  marching  order  under  com- 
mand of  the  officers.    The  original  structure  was 
erected  in  1 804  and  1 805.  and  consisted  of  a  cen- 
tral building  and  two  wings.    The  central  build- 
ing combined  the  warden's  office,  officers'  quar- 
ters, gnard-room  aud  kitchen.    The  wings  con- 
tained the  cells,  now  remodelled  into  modem 
size  and  properly  ventilated,  as  well  as  hospital 
apartments.    The  centre  building  is  now  discon- 
tinued as  the  warden's  office  and  punrd-room, 
these  being  located  in  portions  of  tho  structure 
since  erected.   In  1826,  under  the  administration 
of  Governor  Lincoln,  the  present  North  Wing,  so 
calledjWaa  built  on  the  Auburn  system, but  though 


at  that  early  day  it  was  considered  a  model  of 
humanity  and  propriety,  yet  at  the  present  day, 
with  tho  inc  reased  knowledge  ofpriKoni-rs  and 
pnson  discipline,  it  is  looked  upon  as  barbarous, 
from  the  coffin  like  size  of  its  ccIU.  il«  narrow 
areas  and  its  gloomy  port-hole  windows,  in  the 
exienor  walls.    We  are  gind  to  notice  in  the 
report  of  the  committee  on  prisons  to  the  present 
legiBlaiure.  a  bill  for  improving  thf  li(;hl  and  air 
in  this  wing,  by  ihe  substiluiion  of  oi^hiccn  win- 
dows of  uniform  Hize  with  the  windows  of  the 
remodelled  portions  of  the  old  wings  before  men- 
tioned.   In  18r>0  Ihe  legislature  pasted  un  act  for 
an  enlargement  of  the  State  Pri^son,  nnil  appro- 
priated one  hundred  thousand  dollars  for  the  pur- 
pose.   The  plans  of  this  enlargement  were  the 
joint  production  of  tho  Into  Hev.  Louis  Dwight 
(a  name  familiar  to  all  acfjuninled  with  the 
htftory  of  pnmn  discipline  during  iho  last  third 
of  a  centuryj  and  Gridfey  J.  F.  Bryant,  architect, 
of  this  city,  who,  for  the  Ihm  fifteen  years,  has 
made  the  erection  of  State  Prisons,  Jails,  Houses 
of  Correction,  and  other  reformulory  institutions 


bis  peculiar  eludj-,    A  description  of  this  most 
extensive  and  important  improvement  to  our 
State  Penitentiary,  is  given  in  House  document 
UO  of  iho  legislature  of  ISSO.    Our  limited  .'pace 
will  not  permit  us  lo  make  more  than  a  brief  ex- 
tract of  what  was  accomplished  by  Ihe  erection 
of  these  additions.    Tho  enlargement  conRi'sled 
mainly  ofn  central  orUigonal  building,  so  placed 
as  to  bo  joined  to  and  connected  with  the  Kasl 
Wing  of         and  tho  Norlli  Wing  of  182B,  and 
by  the  erection  of  a  new  wing  ou  tho  f-oiilli  side 
of  this  octagon  building,  as  a  part  of  llie  enhirgo- 
ment.  the  whole  structure  anpumed  the  lurm  of  a 
centre,  and  three  wings  radiating  from  three  of 
the  sides,  leaving  a  fourth  side  for  the  reception 
of  a  fourth  wing,  at  such  time  as  the  legislature 
in  its  wisdom  might  deem  it  necessary  to  erect 
a  new  house  for  the  warden  and  officers'  tjuarters, 
which  was  done  in  Igfj-J,  thus  completing  the 
fourth  arm  of  tho  "  cross,"  which  form  the  prison 
buildings  have  assumed  since  tho  erection  of  the 
house  and  officers'  quarters,    It  is  due  to  Mr. 
Dwight's  memory  to  state  that  the  improvement 
now  proposed  to  the  wing  ol  1826,  by  introduc- 
ing  the    large  windows,   was  recommended 
and  urged  to  Governor  Lincoln  at  the  time  of 
the  erection  of  this  part  of^the  institution,  and 
was  further  urged  and  mado'part  of  tho  plan  of 
Messrs,  Dwiglit  and  Bryant,  adopted  and  erected 
in   J850,  but  for  want  of  funds  was  deferred. 
In  the  annual  report  of  the  Board  of  Inspectors 
of  the  prison,  dated  October  I.  1858,  and  accom- 
panying the  reports  of  the  officers  of  ihe  institu- 
tion, we  find  much  valuable  information  respect- 
ing its  condition  for  the  past  year.    The  inspect- 
ors, Messrs.  p.  J.  Stone  and  John  A.  Goodwin, 
say: — "The  prisoners,  us  an  almost  universal 
thmg.  have  been  prompt,  orderly  and  respectful, 
appearing  to  be  governed  by  a  high  degree  of 
good  feeling  towards  their  officers.    Many  of 
them  have  shown  an  unusual  and  most  encour- 
aging desire  to  form  fixed  habits  of  industry  and 
behaviour,  so  that  on  regaining  their  liberty,  they 
may  bo  prepared  lo  lead  virtuous  lives.  We 
doubt  if  in  these  respects  so  good  a  state  of 
things  ever  before  existed  in  the  prison.    Wo  at-  I 
tribute  the  improvement  mainly  to  the  mild, 
even,  discriminating,  yet  impartial  and  decided 
discipline  maintained  ;  to  tho  fad  that  for  nearly 
two  years  no  corporal  punishment  has  been  in- 
flicted in  the  prison,  and  in  no  small  degree  to  the 
law  of  1857,  which  virtually  secures  a  small 
monthly  commutation  of  sentence  for  continued 


good  conduct.    This  wise  provision  baa  been  ob- 
served by  us  lo  have  a  very  salntary  influence 
over  some  convicts  from  whom  trouble  would  or- 
dinarily have  been  expected,  the  keeping  in  their 
almanacs  [which  are  given  to  all)  a  record  of  the 
days  thus  gained,  and  expre^sinj^ a  determination 
80  to  conduct  as  lo  secure  the  full  benifit  of  the 
sliituic  in  quesiion.    The  hist  few  months  of  a 
prifoncr's  term,  like  the  closing  weeks  of  a  long 
voyage,  hang  much  the  moM  heavily;  wh(  n, 
therefore,  a  com  ici  ran  thus  shorten  a  one  year's 
term  twelve  days,  a  thrtej  ears'  term  seventy  two 
days,  a  five  years'  term  one  hundred  and  twenty 
days,  or  a  ten  years'  term  six  hundred  days,  he 
has  a  very  strong  incentive  to  good  behaviour.  A 
few  months'  perseverance  in  the  decorum  thus 
induced,  does  much  lowr-rd  forming  in  tho  con- 
vict permanent  habits  of  ohedicncc  and  pell-con- 
trol, and  developing  in  him  a  more  hope/nl  and" 
therefore  more  kindly  and  teachable  disposition. 
We  therefore  consider  ibis  law  as  a  very  valuable 
addition  lo  the  legislation  concerning  the  pripon. 
Puring  the  year,  af  will  be  shown  by  the  war- 
den's staiistical  tables,  there  has  been  a  remark- 
able  uniformity  in   the  number  of  prisoners. 
There  are  now  five  hundred  and  fifiy-four  cells 
and  but  four  hundred  and  eighty-three  prisoners, 
a  surplus  lhat  we  trust  may  never  be  reduced. 
The  health  of  the  convicts  nas  been  excellent - 
indeed,  no  better  tcsiiniony  cun  be  desired,  than 
that  afforded  by  the  hospital  records  in  favor  of 
the  faithfulncsK  of  the  oflicers  in  altending  to  the 
matters  of  diet,  cleanliness,  clothing,  warming 
ventilation,  etc.    Down  to  the  last  fortnight  of 
the  year,  no  death  had  occurred  among  the  six 
hundred  and  thirty-eight  difTerent  prisoners  that 
have  been  under  iheirchargo.    Of  tbetwodcaths 
during  that  fortnight,  one  was 
the  result  of  an  injury  produced 
by  tho  carelessness  of  tho  victim, 
and  tho  other  was  that  of  a  con- 
vict free  from  all  apparent  dis- 
ease, who  was  cut  otF  without  a 
moment's  warning  by  a  derange- 
ment of  tho  heart.    The  inmates 
of  the  hospital  for  the  year  have 
averaged  four,  and  for  the  last 
six  months  only  three  and  a  half. 
Very  few  villages  of  the  same 
population  can  show  so  satisfac- 
tory sanitary  statistics."    Of  the 
labor  of  the  convicts  the  inspec- 
tors say  : — "  For  the  last  three 
years  the  entire  labor  of  the  con- 
victs, excepting  those  employed 
in  the  cooking,  clothing,  laundry 
and  repair  deparlmenis,  etc.,  has 
been  let  to  contractors,  a  system 
pursued  in  part  for  several  years 
previously.     We  are  satisfied 
that  this  IS  incomparably  the  best 
plan  for  the  State,  and  that  it  is 
ijo  less  fldvantugcous  to  the  con- 
tractors.   That  the  bids  for  the 
labor  are  all  low  at  the  best,  is 
no    fault   of  the  system.  Wo 
doubt  if  any  other  legitimate 
method  of  "employing  the  con- 
victs could  have  been  devised 
by  which  they  would  have  earned 
to  the  State  anything  like  the 
sum  which  during  tho  past  year 
has  been  received  by  the  prompt 
payments  of  tho  contractors.  It 
is  often  asked  why  our  institu- 
tion cannot  becomo  self-support- 


ing, like  the  prisons  of  some  of  nn-  »  -  . 
States.    In  Teveral,  if  not  aH  ?h?"'^''^'^nr, 
cited  to  our  apparent  disadvan'taee 
formed  that  en  important  part  of  ik1  Z 
pcnses  is  paid  direct  from  the  Slate  VJ"'**"  "^X- 
stead  of,  as  with  us,  coming  from  the  «h 
enties.    Thus,  the  prison  of  one  of  Xrs/'^^- 


on>  attention  to  the  result,  is  that  thelauJ*""' 
the  warden  and  his  deputy  of  th«   i  '^^ 
chaplain,  and  some  simibir  Z'm  J,  a?e  ptj'V''"'' 
from  the  State  treasury,  thus  absorbing 
plus  earnings  and  considerable  more  U 
g.ye  us  great  gratification  to  beahle  lorend  '''' 
prison  a  source  of  revenne  lo  the  Slate -n  "' 
have  been  spared,  nor  will  he,  to  brine  it 
this  point  as  possible.    We  do  nnr  V 
think  it  reasonable  to  expect  that  It  J'*"'^^". 
moderate  amount  will  not  te  required 
State  treasury  to  meet  the  excess  of  ordiufll^ 
pendilures  above  the  ordinary  receipts  ti^ 
propriation  of  $]S,000  made  by  ihe  nVes^m  1"^" 
islaiure  for  tho  current  year.  wOl  douftl. 
sufficient  for  thepurposi"  ?hefin:S^^^^ 
lion  of  the  institution  at  the  close  of  issa  .  " 
iBinly  satisfactory  as  briefly  slated  vi?,  J.T  7\' 
ities,  nothing;  assets,  $6,062.69.'  The  inl^ 
tors  urge  an  appropriation  for  the  aecomulT 
ment  of  two  alterations  in  the  prison  "Tr 
most  extensive  portion  of  tho  main  buildi,,? 
•known  as  the  North  Wing  or  '  New  pl 
was  completed  about  thirty  years   ago  tL 
outer  windows  are  little  more  tian  slits  or  looj^ 
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VIEW  OP  THE  MASSACHUSETTS  STATE  PRISON,  FROM  PRISON  POINT  BRIDGE. 
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holes  throuch  the  massive  walla,  admitting  little  nir  and  less  light. 
The  cells,  ia  themfielves  narrow  and  with  very  clumsy  entrances, 
have  doors  mostly  solid,  which  give  the  inmates  but  a'small  share 
of  the  scanty  allowance  of  light  and  atr  admitted  with  the  outer 
windows.    The  other  wings  arc  provided  throughout  witli  doors 
of  open  grating,  set  deep  hack  in  the  wide  doorways,  and  with 
broad  arched  windows  extending  uninterrupted  from  the  base- 
ment of  the  wings  to  the  aavea.    Thus  is  admitted  a  perfect  flood 
of  the  light  and  air  essential  to  cheerfulness  and  health.  The 
modem  doors,  too,  from  their  open  construction  and  sunken  posi- 
tion, are  much  safer,  offering  vastly  greater  facilities  to  the  watch- 
men who,  during  the  night,  in  felt  slippers,  make  their  silent  tours 
of  inspection  along  the  numerous  corridors  and  galleries  ic  turn. 
Our  predecessors  in  1853,  in  their  annual  report,  recommended 
tliat  the  north  wing  be  altered  to  conform  to  the  others.  We 
heartily  concur  in  tlie  opinion  by  them  expressed,  and  beg  leave  to 
call  attention  to  the  suggestions  and  estimate  of  the  warden  in 
connection  with  the  matter,  as  made  in  his  report.    The  subject 
of  a  classification  of  the  inmates  of  this  prison,  has  attracted  much 
attention  in  former  years,  hut  no  substantial 'progress  has  been 
made  towards  its  accomplishment.    The  inspectors  in  1852,  and 
again  in  1853,  strongly  urged  the  adoption  of  a  system  of  rigid 
claNsificaiioa,  giving  many  forcible  reasons  therefor.    We  have 
carefully  considered  the  subject,  yet  we  have  no  plan  to  propose, 
nor  are  our  minds  fully  made  up  as  to  the  extent  to  which  a  sys- 
tem should  be  carried  to  secure  the  greatest  good  to  the  convicts, 
and  the  highest  degree  of  efliciency  to  the  prison  in  its  combined 
character  of  n  penal  and  a  reformatory  institution.    Our  reason- 
ably well  enforced  system  of  silent  labor  and  separate  cells  for 
eating  as  well  as  sleeping,  destroys  the  force  of  some  of  the  strong- 
est arguments  in  favor  of  any  close  degree  of  classification,  while 
our  system  of  large  contracts  would  bo  in  direct  collision  with  any 
such  gradation.    Applied  to  a  prison  with  three  or  four  limes  our 
number  of  convicts,  a  somewhat  thorough  classification  according 
to  character,  could  doubtless  be 
made  to  the  advantage  of  all  con- 
cerned.— What   we   do  propose 
and  recommend,  is  the  immediate 
carrying  out  of  some  plan  like 
that  approved  by  the  legislative 
committee  on  prisons,  in  1857, 
and  conditionally  authorized  by 
the  legislature.    This  plan  was, 
that  the  two  stories  underlhe  hos- 
piial,  known  as  the  "  upperarch  " 
and  "  lower  arch,"  be  completely 
cleared  out  and  be  extended  so  far 
as  to  allow  of  the  construction 
therein  of  twenty  cells,  each  about 
nine  and  a  half  feet  by  twelve,  at 
the  height  of  both  "  arches  ;"  also, 
that  two  secluded  yards,  eighteen 
feet  by  twenty,  be  constructed  ad- 
jacent thereto.    In  these  cells  the 
twelve  or  fifteen  convicts  consid- 
ered as  "  dangerous,"  with  others 
whoso  daily  habits  were  pernic- 
ious to  their  shop-mates,  might 
be  contiueil  at  solitary  labor ;  the 
yards  would  allow  of  solitary  ex- 
ercise in  the  opm  air.    At  pres- 
ent, a  convict  who  cannot  bo 
safely  intrusted  with  tools  and  set 
to  Work  among  his  fellows  under 
the  usual  supervision,  most  be 
locked  up  in  idleness  in  a  cell 
unfit  for  continued  occupation. 
The  cost  of  this  important  alter- 
ation, estimated  by  the  committee 
of  1857  at  not  more  than  $20,000, 
would  probably  now  be  within 
SI6.000.    Thoactof  1857  author- 
ized this  work  to  be  done,  the 
cost  thereof  to  be  taken  from  the 
proceeds  of  the  sale  of  a  part  of 
the  outer  yard,  of  which  the 
warden  and  inspectors  were  aii- 
thonzed  to  dispose.    Owing  to 
tne  dcpreasiou  of  business  this 


land  has  never  been  pat  in  the  market,  nor  is  there  any  probobility 
that  any  reasonable  sale  can  bi^made  of  it  for  a  long  time  to  come. 
We,  however,  believe  the  proposed  work  to  bo  ol  such  importance 
as  to  make  it  our  duty  to  recommend  nn  njipropriution  trom  the 
State  treasury  to  allow  of  its  performance  ns  koou  as  ponsible. 
During  the  last  few  months  the  prison  yard  and  the  imangcmcnt 
of  the  shops  have  been  much  improved.  The  unsightly  structure 
known  as  the  "  old  chapel,"  has  been  taken  down  anJ  the  range 
of  shops  with  which  it  interfered,  lengthened  twenty  feet.  A  new 
laundry,  invalid-room  and  repair  shop  have  boon  fitted  up,  and 
many  other  changes  made  for  the  promotion  of  economy,  order  or 
neatness,  and  health. — The  various  improvements  made  have  coNt 
but  little,  as  the  materials  were  nearly  all  on  hand,  and  most  of 
the  labor  was  done  hy  convicts  not  wanted  at  the  time  in  any  of 
the  shops.  In  this  matter  were  displayed  the  taste,  skill  and  pru- 
dence of  Hon.  Gideon  Haynes,  who  on  April  Ist,  succeeded  J.  li. 
Port«r,  Esq.,  the  recent  faithful  and  estimable  warden  of  the  estab- 
lishment. Mr.  Haynes  at  an  early  day  won  our  confidence  and 
respect,  and  a  longer  experience  has  fully  jugiificd  the  high  expec- 
tations then  formed.  Just  before  the  accessioii  of  Mr.  llnvnea  to 
office,  the  vacant  post  of  deputy-warden  was  filled  by  the  appoint- 
ment of  Mr.  Benjamin  L.  Mayhew,  for  some  time  connecten  with 
the  house  of  correction  in  Middlesex  county.  Mr.  Mavliew  is  a 
worthy  associate  of  his  superior,  and  by  his  energy  and' struight- 
fonvardness  and  due  regard  for  those  under  his  charge,  warranta 
us  in  expressing  our  entire  satisfaction  with  his  department.  Wil- 
liam Pierce,  Esq.,  continues  to  perform  with  highly  commendable 
fidelity  and  earnestness  the  numerous  and  widely  diverging  duties 
attached  to  the  office  of  clerk  ;  his  long  experience  and  consequent 
familiarity  with  the  aff'airs  of  the  prison  under  five  different  ward- 
ens, giving  his  services  an  especial  value.  In  April  Dr.  W.  B. 
Morris  ended  his  term  of  service  as  physician,  and  was  succeeded 
by  Dr.  A.  B.  Bancroft;  and  Rev.  H.  E.  Hempstead  having 
resigned  as  chaplain,  Rev.  Joseph  Rickcr  of  Wobum,  waa  ap- 


pointftl  in  his  stead."   Wo  have  retuon  to  believe  that 
the  commendation  bextowed  on  tlio  offii-ers  of  tlio  prinon 
i*  jusllv  their  duo.    Hon.  Gideon  Huvncs  hna  proved 
himself  n  thoroughly  eflii  icnt  wanien,  firm,  humane  and 
energetic.    Wo  approve  highly  of  hix  viowB  «f  iho  din- 
cipline  and  Imitmcnt  of  priao'ncnt  na  expivsst-d  in  his 
efficient  report  to  the  govenior.  from  which  we  mnko 
the  I'ollowinv:  extract  :— "  Not  a  stripe  ban  bci-n  inllictcd 
during  the  iMitire  veiir;  iho  cat  ha.n  ln-i-n  hiiil  u.fido,  I 
trust,  forever ;  solitary  confinement  ha.t  boon  sutiiiii- 
lutetl,  and  with  the  vcrj'  bcjtt  nvsult.    I  am  aware  that 
not  onlv  many  of  my  prcdt'ceMom,  but  oihcni  whoso 
(ihiUiitKmpy  and  kindheartcdnesM  cannot   Ike  qn«- 
tioned,  have  doubted  the  expediency  or  nucccsa  nt  this 
oxiH'rinient ;  but  nearly  two  years'  experience  has  sat- 
l^tiod  ihc  moxi  (iko])iical  upon  this  point.    The  nrgu- 
iiicut  heretiifi.ro  u«ed  in  favor  of  the  Ush  hiu  la-en,  that 
bv  this  nuido  of  inmiiihment  the  Slate  wm  not  deprived 
111  the  liilHir  of  the  twivict,  ns  would  Iw  the  enjie  wero 
ihoy  shut  up.    That  they  should  be  rw|uirvd  to  work  in 
v.  ry  true,  and  that  the  uistituiion  iihonid  pay  itii  ex- 
lu'iiscs  iR  certainly  donimble.  but  not  iho  fintt  or  moMt 
important  cotisi.lcmtton.    Dollnm  and  ccutH  iihoubl  not 
>vi  igh  iicniimt  discipline  nnd  rpfonnntii.u  ;  execHsivo 
■'(•verity  Hhviiya  tundtt  to  harden  the  heart,    Tho  stout- 
«-^t  man  that  ever  breatbefl  will  nurcuinb  boncath  tho 
lush;  he  may  bo  conquetvil  but  not  milidm-d,  »ud  ho 
relnrns  to  bis  work  neither  a  wiser  nor  a  (u  tter  man,  but 
loo  olten  with  feclingn  of  hatred  and  revenge  rnnkling 
in  his  bottom.    I'pon  the  other  hand,  there  i»  not,  nrof»- 
ahly,  any  degree  of  personal  neveritv  which  pniilureii 
80  powcrtul  an  imprvs.-don  upon  the  human  mind,  an 
solitary  contincment.    TIulh  condcnnu-d  to  his  own 
thoughts,  he  ha*  iin  onporluiiitv  "f  reviewing  his  pii.it 
misi  onduci.    In  furl  ho  mutt  rellert,  ant)  be  kin>w«  that 
the  lenyth  nfhis  punishment  rciils  with  himself;  for  tho 
course  I  have  univcr>inlly  pursued,  hon  U-i-n  to  roleiuo 
a  mim  the  moment  ho  oxpremiod  a  willingncwi  to  return 
to  his  work,  and  promisetl  to  obey  the  rulcn.  Nothing 
humiliating  is  ever  required  of  nini ;  he  undent taiid!) 
tl.ut  the  past  will  be  forgotten  if  his  fu(nn>  conduct  de- 
serves it.    A  ilay  or  two  will  linrdlvclapw  ere  a  change 
is  visible,  iiml  the  pmudcst  spirit  will  Kuliiit  enlarge, 
mont,  with  promises  o(  the  utmost  indimtrv  and  ciuiot- 
no»8  ;  and  instead  of  the  State  NuftVring  frinn  this  »v«- 
lom,  an  oxamiinition  of  the  rueord«  will  show  lower 
days  lost  fnim  this  cause,  cousidering  the  number  of 
conviclji.  than  many  of  the  preceding  years.    InHtanci's  couWl  bo 
cited  where  all  other  methods  hud  faileit.  ami  tho  Hitbjerts  given 
up  a-s  incorrigible  ami  hopeless;  yet.,  under  thia  trealtni-nt  ihoy 
have  become  cliangcd.  and  are  now  among  the  inont  induotriouM 
and  best  behaved  men  ia  the  i)rison.    The  old  theory  that  i)ri8oiiM 
ought  to  bo,  nin  merely  places  of  rentraint,  but  of  rcHtmiiit  coupled 
with  ilecp  and  intense  mis  ry,  and  that  so  much  evil  is  nipaired  by 
so  much  misery  inlliclod.  has  become  obs(deie,"    Ah  tho  priwm  Ih 
now  conducted,  the  unfortiiiiale  inmates  nro assigned  uo  1l[lrl^aHon- 
ablo  tasks,  the  food  is  good  and  Mifflcicnt,  tlieir  tniartcra  well 
warmed  and  ventilated,  and  no  ptinishmi'iits  are  iiitli<  l.'d  calcu* 
latetl  to  lianlen  and  irrevnctibly  degrade  them.    A  whnlesomo  to- 
elusion  from  tlie  world,  coupled  with  constant  occupation,  form 
the  extent  of  their  punishment. 

TlIK  1  KiI-:Nn*ANl»  TIIK  FUMTIAN. 

^  Immediately  after  fustians  commenced  to  bo  manufactured  ia 
England,  in  1784.  Pitt,  the  premier  of  tho  country,  iuHicted  n  tax 
on  that  branch  of  industry.  An  association  iiad  to  be  formed  for 
the  purpose  of  removing  that  grievance,  and  the  following  year,  to 
great  had  been  the  clamor  raised  in  ManchcHter  and  Laiicanliiro — 
BO  indicative  of  riot  and  confusiou  was  tho  intnlligence  communi- 
cated to  the  premier,  that  he  reluctantly  withdrew  the  tax  that  had 
betfn  imposed  on  liLHiiiiiis.  The  late  Mr,  Had,  of  Monchestor,  a 
member  of  the  society  of  Friends,  was  oMccdingly  active  m  pro- 
moting the  repeal  of  that  tax,  and  there  was  a  inemornhlo  reply 
made  hy  him  to  Pitt  on  the  MUcciWBfiil  termination  of  the  claim  for 
tho  repeal  of  tho  duly  on  fustians.  I'itt  said  to  biin— "  Mr.  Hall, 
you  appear  to  be  a  very  sagacious  gentleman,  and  seem  to  bo  very 
well  informed.  As  the  public  treasury  can  ill  afford  to  spare  tho 
tax  now  replied  upon  fustians,  will  you  have  the  kindness  to  itug- 
gcst  some  substitute  for  that  which  is  now  repealed."  Mr.  Ilall 
replied— ■' Friend  William  Pitt,  that  is  thy  business,  not  mine. 
Faro  thee  well  1" 
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rJ'^n"rJ."-,,U."Kor  thu  .or.  from  M,  J.  Whip- 

nroiltlDiit'H  iinrnp  h  auntftun  ,„,.,., .i 

T.,«"'M -Th..r,.  I.  -  ..-rktylD  Fn.n<-o  ^^^^ , ""J 

VfttiiM  can  t>i-f«iii<'  myiJibur.  o.i  piijloK  »  mgnllily  Irib- 

hB*«  a  rlRlit  to    "flalQ  llf..  p.u»too.   Tli«  M-nl  of  Hi" 

A,  M  -U  IP  nntril  [w  B  ri'murltiili 


P  furl  Ihnt  thf  nrlginiil 


„Uftrl..r  Df  tflillpiu.  uud  Mury  i^<.ll-i("  vj'" 

.,«bl"  pll/«p/;r«t  or  J...r«l..K-ll-  Alum  M«  "  of 
pn-.!  Jen "rnid  on       HIli  ..f  Mtunry,  tlio 
1(17 til  «Diiin>fiMry  "f  It*  rliHiljT. 
8iB. S  -iV>  ow  .jiiiu>  oun.-  time  iIjc  Alb.i.y  Ihir- 
gf.  corpt  Lw  till.  cUy-B-u  rai.l  »»>  l'<  "hut 

I,  'r -TliDinM  IJjriKiiiaD  RoaJ  I*  p.'nnnnoutly  wt^ib- 
llilmJ  111  Vork 

Viir^-imn,  Troy,  N  V.-We  Hiould  ii'lvj.o  you  nn.l  your 
family  I"  Ukv  In  o  t^unarJ  rUmuiiT  from  llilri 

ollv  Tin-  furiiml  lumf  aru  nUuiicli,  Kwlft  ottU  "iili', 
and  till'  tubli-  uud  «ltoiiJiiijCtf  on  himtil  iii-iilli-iil 

n  l),,U.«L.ll.MM»-J'or  a  UiirU-worhlnK  lltt-mry  Bin" 
like  youm-lf  liiiw  i'«"Trl""  1"  tlw  bvH  It  U  violent 
wUliciut  Mn«  rullKuliiK-  una  pull,  iipou  lUo  •pint-  low 

I,o'lI't»l.— Till"!  I"  111  till'  KokII'Ii  lantT'iniiP  no  fi>inl[iliii> 
for  ltl«  nuuic  of  IVU-r.    lu  tlio  IliiMlnn  tlit-n-  In  I'u- 

tick.— Till'  fourti)  ttngvT  mi  tli.'  li-fL  linn-i  I"  fur 
(lio  I'liKFiKUil  rlfiK  of  II  lad)  |  but  II  In  not  ukuuI  tur  gun- 
tlmuuii  tu  wpiir  *ui*li  rlNga. 

Juaw. -During  tlio  iliim  uf  Ihit  mjnibllcan  govt'rnuii>nt 
fif  Itoiiio,  It  w;ui  cmtouinry  for  ill"  fonmil  iir  ntUvr 
iiisulotralo  of  the  onl.T  of  ■uiiut'ir,  (m  prfwintliig  » 
btll  to  till)  rouilJomtlon  i.t  Ih-  i,i«<\,W.  to  giYi-  It  tlinw 
rwiilliiK*  ou  ibrww'Vfwl  ilay".  Tii.-  pnu-'iil  pniftluu 
of  gIvliJK  a.  bill  tliri-t-  roadlngf  In  iloubtlpwi  borrowed 
rroiii  lUiino,   

SroHTnaAN  -TliP  llr«t  epnrlinii  pijior  «m  publlnliitd  in 
KiiKland  In  llM.  luiil  i  iilli-cj  llii'  .lorki-y  n  lut.i|llKtmci-r, 
atiil  Ibo  Unit  iinnllcnl  puper  ruiiii'  out  In  HlHIl,  Tlio 
flrnl  llluntrolcd  piipir  wiw  iiuhllnbed  lu  IW-i,  coi- 
bullllbuJ  Hltli  u  r<.>«r  rudx  wood-futd. 


I'ASIIIONAItLIC  lill'K. 

Every  great  city  of  llio  Aiiicricari  Union  con- 
tiiiiii!  ihousuntlit  of  fa*liioimlilc  iieojilo,  itiul  other 
thoiHiiTiilH  wlio  nru  Hirivuii{  tu  Ijocoihc  fawliioii- 
alilc ;  thiit  in,  to  dim/.le  thu  i;jt;»  uf  muii  mid 
womoii  uuWido  of  tliuir  ciirlu  (tln,'y  etill  it  lio- 
nuiitli  their  circle),  liy  hhow,  i^xlnivuijiviicu,  jmilo, 
j);)in/)osily  iind  fast  living-  In  thin  coiintry  there 
is  no  ariMtocracy  of  Inrih  or  rank — only  the  aris- 
tocracy of  worth  and  talent.  Hut  iheru  is  faUu 
nristoiTiiry  of  money — li  false  arintocracy  of 
fiisliiun,  which  works  out  many  evils  in  Aiiierii  un 
Huciuty.  "  Our  hest  Boeioly,"  iiit  C'liriia  ironically 
tortus  it,  is  like  a  bund  of  wr^ckcrt  thnt  hoi«t 
falae  li^'hts  on  a  leu  nhoro,  iind  du/itlcd  by  their 
^lare,  mullilude.4  uf  uuforltiimte  beiiigfi  rush  on 
their  deilructiun.  It  it)  bud  oiiou(;li  for  jiooplu 
with  ant|ilo  furlunuij  to  lead  a  life  of  frivolity — 
to  drcsH  like  milliner!)'  lay  tigure;),  to  load  tlieiii- 
xelves  with  jewelry,  to  parade  osleiUatioug  C'liii- 
jiayeH,  to  deck  ihcmwclves  for  church  as  for  a  bull- 
room,  to  tuni  !ii(;ht  into  dtiy,  going  lo  bed  ut 
three  o'clock  in  the  morning,  uiid  breakfasting  in 
the  afternoon, — this  is  bud  i;noii;:li  for  those  who 
CUD  afford  it — hut  the  trouble  is  thut  tlic  example 
sweopH  into  its  vortex  those  who  cannot  afford 
it,  and  who,  in  iitteni|itinf  u  career  of  iinitittion, 
must  do  either  one  ul  two  things — run  in  debt  to 
u  number  of  creditors  ;  or,  doing  businos  wholo- 
Bulc,  commit  one  of  those  stupendous  linanciul 
crimes,  which  every  now  and  then  slnrtlo  the 
whulc  cummunity  with  its  exposure- 

Hut  fushiomihle  men  und  women  certainly  de- 
serve our  pity  as  much  as  our  conJemnuiion. 
Their  mode  of  life  is,  in  the  hr«t  place,  incum- 
putihle  with  hoallh  ;  a  fcobhi  youth  and  a  sickly 
uge  inevitably  luUow.  Then  their  oxisleiico  is 
mined  by  a  thousuml  petty,  carking  cares  uinl 
jealousies,  the  ag{;reguto  of  whicli  i-i  a  formida- 
ble sum  uf  suffering.  If  Mrs,  I'uiiphnr  has  im- 
ported a  porlicuhir  dress  from  Paris  on  purpose 
"  to  astonish  the  Browns,"  und  if,  on  appearinj; 
at  a  soirt'e,  and  in  that  stunning  attire,  she  be- 
holds all  the  feminine  Browns  altinjd  in  iho 
same  pattern,  making  it  "  so  common,"  Ehe  is 
ready  to  tear  hor  eyes  nut  with  vexation,  If 
Mrs.  Leo  hunter  succeeds  in  luring  tu  her  party 
nnc  more  distinguished  lion,  one  more  genuine 
Knglish  lord,  than  Mrs.  Potiphar  ontnijiped  for 
hers,  is  not  Iho  bosom  of  the  latter  again  rent 
with  tho  most  poignant  anguish  ■•  All  is  not 
"  cakes  and  ale,"  in  tho  existence  of  these  fu^h. 
Wnablo  people — thero  is  many  a  crumpled  leaf 
in  their  beds  of  roses — uay,  lUcy  may  be  ligura- 
tivoly  said  lo  sleep  on  ncaiitlius,  and  sit  on  cush- 


ions etuffud  Willi 
Iheir  sharp  points  up." 

And  funcy  not,  good  rustic  youth,  who  may 
pcrdiaiice,  on  a  vi-il  to  New  Vork,  wo  will  say, 
Jiiivo  Btruyeii  into  tht>  pcuctraliu  of  one  of  those 
enchanted  palaces  of  Fifth  Avenue,  fancy  not 
that  you  behold  in  the  splendor*  unfolded  to 
your  dflMlcd  and  inexperienced  vision  only  a 
Bpecimen  of  the  everyday  life  of  your  cnleruio- 
crs.    Vou  bavo  scon  at  the  tlieutro  a  sUijtc  cov- 
erctl  Willi  princes  and  prinrcsHs*  droseed  in  glil- 
tcrinc  attire,  radiant  with  plume-  and  shining  in 
RAlin  and  gold.    I'erhap*  Ibey  ■'  pass  the  rusy," 
IIS  Mr.  Swivetlcr  says,  in  golden  gohlcM,  und  it 
is  all  very  line,  and  magnili<Tnl  and  "  hifc'hfalu* 
tin'."    But  follow  these  nublc!*  of  tbo  stage  to 
their  homes,  and  yuu  Iind  a  little  diminution  of 
llicir  tliea;ric  splendor— the  prince  of  Salerno 
drinkinj;  beer  out  of  a  cracked  teapot;  Paulino 
frying  potatoes  in  u  sauc«-pan.    So  with  our 
fushionahle  fncnds.     If  you  arc  an  inlirauUJ 
friend  of  tho  family  and  have  tho  entree  at  all 
hours,  you  will  womclimes  (ind  them  huddled 
intoun  underground  basement;  while  the  draw- 
nf,'-rooms  uro  ilarkcncd,  the  chairs  bidden  in 
bags,  the  fuuleuils  in  dress  inn-gowns,  and  the 
cliandelicr*  in  l  url  papers.    There  are  state  bed- 
rooms for  (,'uesiN  that  an  emperor  might  sleep  in, 
'>ut  there  are  dark,  airless  clu-Kots  where  the  fash- 
iunahle  folks  themselves  lod^e  about  as  comfort- 
ably us  if  they  were  in  a  Spanish  posada. 

But  reserve  your  special  pity  for  tho  caahier  of 
this  splendid  establishment— the  jilodding  muii 
of  business,  who  ha.s  to  toil  lute  and  early  at  his 
desk  lo  )ic(|uire  tho  means  for  tho  prodigality  of 
how,  iho  extravagance  of  living,  the  sole  o''ject 
of  which  is  to  "  ahlonish  the  Browns."  If  he  is 
present  at  his  wife's  parties,  lie  is  placed  under 
heavy  bonds  for  hie  good  bohavioui— the  honors 
arc  done  by  some  flourishing  gentleman  who  it* 
his  wife's  friend,  who  has  lived  in  I'aris,  and  is 
nniinctured  by  vulnarity.  The  host  is  merely 
tho  butt  o(  insolent  Young  America — dancing 
Young  America,  flirting  Young  America,  wine- 
bibhing,  cigar-smoking  Young  America — Young 
America  that  sometimes  forgets  himself  so  far  a-s 
to  be  carried  to  bed  helpless,  hajipy  if  ho  has  not 
been  belligerent  as  well  as  biicchanaliao. 

And  this  is  one  phnso  of  life.  This  is  Fashion. 
But  hard  by  the  halls  where  she  holds  high  cur- 
nivul,  Fumiiio  cowers  and  shivers  in  her  fireless 
garret— or  maddened  und  de^ipairing  rushes  fiirlli 
lo  grusp  the  means  of  life  al  the  cost  of  crime. 
Are  yuu  fond  of  the  Dramas  Hero  are  the 
Comedy  and  Tragedy  of  city  life. 


TiiK  m:\v  i'ost*oi  riCE. 

Now  thut  tho  Boston  I'ost-Oillco  is  removed  to 
tho  very  ucccssible,  light,  and  remarkably  con- 
venient building,  especially  eraclcd  fur  it  in 
Summer  Street,  tho  nearly  universal  opinion 
seems  tu  bo  one  of  great  satisfaction  as  to  the 
wisdom  and  good  lusio  which  has  brought  about 
this  lung  neodod  change.  Tho  surprise  sooma  now 
tu  bo  that  the  public  should  have  so  long  sub- 
mitted to  tho  insnfHcienl  accommodations  of  the 
(lurk  and  inacoessiblo  pusiiion  which  has  hereto- 
fore been  occupied  for  the  purpose. 

Tho  new  locality  is  vastly  more  i-ailml,  and 
far  more  available  in  ncry  respect  than  the  old 
one.  Ladies  will  no  longer  be  obliged  to  thread 
their  way  through  tho  motley  crowd,  and  a  long, 
dark,  vault-like  alley  way  to  procure  their  letlcrs  ; 
the  clerks  of  the  tleiiartment  will  not  bo  re(|uircd 
to  work  by  dim  and  trying  gas  light  both  day 
and  night;  mail  carriers  will  no  longer  be  oblig- 
ed lo  reach  tho  otlice  through  a  narrow  buck 
lane,  or  to  carry  the  heavy  mail  hugs  through  a 
long,  dark  passage  way,  but  cun  deposit  their 
loads  ut  tho  very  door  of  the  ])Ost  olKco,  in  a 
broad,  accessible  street.  Three-quarters  of  even 
the  down  town  mercbunts  can  puss  its  very  doors 
on  their  wuy  from  their  residences  to  their  place 
of  business,  and  usiilo  fmin  any  possible  person- 
al predilection  on  our  part  for  itio  present  site,  it 
is  our  honest  conviction  iliat  the  locality  i$  one 
of  tho  very  best  that  could  possibly  be  selected 
in  Boston. 

Of  eoui-se  there  is  a  diversity  of  opinion  upon 
the  point,  and  so  there  would  he  had  tho  post- 
offico  boon  removed  but  one  hundred  feel  fi\.in 
the  old  spot,  where  it  bus  been  rather  sfcrftttl 
than  located  lor  years.  Though  our  owu  cstuh- 
lishmeut  despatches  and  receives  more  mailable 
matter,  both  iu  form  of  nowspaj)ors  and  letters, 
than  any  other  iu  this  city,  yet  our  opinion  is  that 
ot  an  individual  only;  hut  we  do,  all  ibii,^  pon- 
sidcred.  and  alter  carefully  weighing  the  mutter 
in  all  its  hearings,  cndoreo  mid  commend  tho 
new  locality  as  being  admirnblo  in  nil  rcbpocis. 


„„d  calculated  for  the  Unefit  and  convenience  of 

tho  largest  portion  of  our  eitiwus. 

I„  poinl  of  facilities  for  the  iransartion  of  bmi 
Js. 'the  receiving,  assorting,  delivering  and  d^ 

Bpatchlutf  of  mails,  th.  internal  arrangements  ol 
inew  uflice  are  wonderfully  perfect;  we  hav 
never  before  rea<  bed  such  a  degree  of  excollenc 
in  this  respect  in  Boston,  nor  are  they  e.,ual  cd 
by  any  other  goveniment  eswbli.hmcnt  w.lh.n 
uur  experience,  and  wo  have  visited  nearly  all 
the  large  ofllcei  in  the  Eastern  and  Southern 

Stales.  , 

We  have  spoken  upon  this  suhjoct  at  lenglti. 
and  earnestly,  though  because  tho  opj.o- 
sition  to  the  removal  has  been  so  active  and 
determined  on  tho  part  of  some  no  doubt  consci- 
entious  parties,   

THE  K*N8A8  COLD  DIGGINGS. 

The  rich  gold  deposits  of  Kansas  arc  situated 
in  the  northwest  part  of  that  territory,  on  the 
south  fork  of  tho  Platte  River.  Though  called 
Pike's  Peak  Diggings,  they  arc  really  far  to  the 
nortii  of  that  peak,  say  from  eighty  to  a  hundred 
ond  twenty  miles,  instead  of  at  its  immediate 
baio.  Conseiinently  the  best  route  for  an  eastern 
man  lo  iJike,  in  order  to  reach  these  diggings,  is 
up  the  PlnileUivcr  insieaJof  the  Kansas-  Start- 
ing from  Boston,  he  should  make  Chicago,  111., 
OS  his  first  point  ;  thcnco  across  that  State  by 
railroad  to  llaniiihal,  Missouri;  llienco  by  rail- 
road across  that  Stale  to  Si-  Joseph,  on  the  Mis- 
souri River,  and  by  steamboat  up  that  river  to 
the  mouth  of  the  Platte.  Tho  route  from  that 
point,  via  Fort  Kearney,  up  the  south  fork  to  the 
gold  regions,  is  by  a  smooth,  solid,  wcll-heaten 
road,  with  forage  and  water  in  abundance,  and 
without  obstructions ;  over  ibis  roud  a  span  of 
horses  tun  easily  haul  a  weight  of  thirty  hun- 
dred, This  road  leads  direcllylnlo  tho  moun- 
tainous region  known  as  Cherry  Creek,  where 
iho  host  diggings  are  found. 

Alibis  point  the  village  of  Auxaria  has  been 
started,  and  at  the  lost  advice*  from  there,  over 
three  humlred  houses  were  built,  and  two  hun- 
dred moro  were  in  progress.  Trains  of  emi- 
grants continued  to  arrive  at  the  new  settlement 
from  the  towns  of  Kansas  and  Nebraska,  and 
from  other  points  to  tho  eastward,  notwithstand- 
ing tho  winter  season.  Arrapuboo  County  has 
been  organi/.cd  there  by  the  legisluture  of  Kan- 
sas, and  Genera!  Larimer,  furmeriy  of  Pittsburg. 
Pa.,  has  been  appointed  treasurer.  Indications 
of  gold  deposits  arc  found  along  the  whole  west- 
ern range  of  Kansas,  bordering  on  the  Rocky 
Muuntains  ;  and  the  territorial  authorities  have 
laid  out  tivo  counties  in  all,  in  this  gold  region. 
The  supplies  of  pine  timber  are  abundant,  and 
of  excellent  quality;  al^o  marble,  suitable  for 
building,  and  plaster  of  Paris.  Extensive  pre- 
parations are  making  in  the  Western  States  for 
immediate  emigration  to  this  country,  and  there 
is  now  every  indication  that  a  second  California 
will  spring  up  there. 

THE  PRINCKlS'S  DIAMONDS. 

There  is  quite  a  romantic  story  connected  with 
the  diamonds  worn  by  the  Princess  (Clotilda,  the 
bride  of  Prince  Napoleon.  The  diamonds  once 
belonged  to  tho  Princess  Catherine  of  Wurlom- 
herg.and  during  llio  imperial  irt/ime  of  the  First 
Napoleon,  were  considered  ihe  linest  in  Eurcpo 
in  poinl  ot  brilliancy  and  wbul  the  French  jew- 
ellers denominate  "  series,*'  being  wholly  of  one 
size,  shape  and  water. 

These  diamonds,  which  were  stolen  in  1815. 
remained  for  a  long  time  lost  lo  the  family.  Af- 
ter the  departure  ul  the  Bonaparte  fiimily  fiom 
Paris  ul  that  time,  in  consequence  ot  tho  publici- 
ty given  lo  the  theft  of  the  diamonds  in  tho  hur- 
ried arnuigeraenl  of  jiarting,  an  anonymous 
loiter  was  received  by  the  custodian  of  the  Cardo 
Meuble  of  the  Crown,  in  which  tho  writer  de- 
clared his  reasons  for  believing  the  diamonds  to 
have  been  thrown  over  the  Punt  Itoyol  by  one  of 
the  servants  belonging  to  iho  household  of  the 
princess,  who  had  seereied  ihcni  in  greediness  of 
gain,  hut  who  had  failed  in  endeavor  lo  hide 
them  among  bis  own  luggage.  Iu  consequence 
of  this  communication,  the  river  wils  dragged  in 
every  sense,  new  inventions  for  accomplishing 
the  work  being  largely  paid  fur  by  Louis  Dix- 
huil,  who  would  have  dearly  luvcd  to  have  recov- 
ered the  diamonds,  which  bad  been  collected 
from  almost  every  princely  bouse  in  Europe,  and 
where  shine  those  which  were  once  so  celebrated 
in  the  north  as  having  formed  the  clasps  to  the 
ai'jrtUe  which  adorned  the  cap  worn  by  Queen 
Christina  of  Sweden  ;  but,  after  the  most  per- 
severing cflorls,  the  task  was  abandoned  as  hope- 


less, and  it  began  to  ba  inia-incd  that  the  Icup, 
had  been  written  with  a  view  of  hoaxin)^  tb^  ^ 
thoriiies,  and   of  arresiing  pumuit  unii]  i), 
thieves  had  goi  clear  out  of  the  country.  8^,,^ 
mu-tt  have  been  the  case  in  a  great  mea*ure  f 
many  of  the  jewels  were  brought  buck  by 
family  at  Venice,  and  some  at  Genoa,  at  Ion;;  i^ 
tervals  of  time  ;  and  il  was  only  when  drcd-in 
the  river  for  the  construction  of  the  works  on  the 
Seine,  a  few  years  ago,  that  the  ornament 
at  the  back  of  the  head  was  in  reality  fished  uj, 
amongst  other  things  which  had  been  stolen  froni 
the  Tuileries  at  tho  same  lime.    This  last  dist-ov 
cry  completed  the  set,  which  is  now  entire,  shvo 
the  waist  buckle,  etill  missing,  but  which  Prin.  u 
Napoleon  has  never  given  up  as  wholly  lost,  mni 
which  Piince  Soltikoff  declares  lo  have  bet:,, 
twice  offered  lo  him  for  sale,  once  at  Moscow  and 
once  at  Florence,  but  which  be  had  deelinej  [„ 
purchase. 

MISCHIEF  FROM  SORGHUM, 

The  refuse  of  Chinese  sug:ir-cano  or  sorghuni 
is  said  to  be  very  dcslnictive  lo  cattle,  wliun 
given  to  them  for  food.  The  outer  coating  of 
the  cane  is  very  hard,  and  of  a  vitreous  cbaruc- 
ler,  being  composed  of  silex  or  flint  ;  and  wla-n 
this  is  broken  up  by  grinding  in  the  mill,  and  af- 
terwards taken  into  the  ftnimal's  stomach,  it  o|j- 
orates  like  broken  glass — cutting,  and  in  some 
cases  penetrating  entirely  through  the  eoats  of 
that  organ,  and  produi  ing  violent  inflammaiion. 
The  Independence  Guardian,  of  Iowa,  gives  an 
account  of  seven  head  of  cattle,  who  were  du- 
siroyed  by  eating  this  refuse  sugar  cane,  after  the 
juice  was  extracted.  A  jiosl-morkni  examination 
of  iho  stomach  revealed  this  as  the  cauno  uf 
their  death.  Il  is  highly  important  that  the 
laruiers  who  niiso  sorghum  tor  making  sugar, 
as  well  as  those  who  grow  it  merely  for  fodder, 
should  give  allenlton  to  this  subject,  and  see 
whether  any  facts  within  their  own  experienco 
warrant  the  assertion  that  the  Chinese  cane  m 
thus  deleterious  to  live  stock.  If  il  he  so,  the  in- 
formation should  he  circulated  as  widely  as  pos- 
sible, in  order  to  prevent  a  serious  destructiuu  of 
property. 

A  WONDERFUL  DoG  — We  like  good  dog 
stories,  even  if  untrue,  for  wo  are  a  friend  to 
dogs,  and  caro  not  if  ihoy  arc  a  little  flattered. 
We  have  thumbed  over  dog's  laics  till  they  were 
dog's-eared,  and  have  often  thought  of  making  a 
collection  of  canine  anecdotes.  The  New  Vork 
Post  relates  a  remarkable  case  of  canine  instinct. 
A  small  dog  was  run  over  by  a  drayman  in  Cen- 
tre Street,  near  Chambers.  His  bead  was  badly 
crushed,  and  the  wound  speedily  ended  his  exis- 
tence. With  his  remaining  strength,  however, 
as  if  conscious  of  approaching  dissolution,  hu 
ran  across  tho  street  and  laid  down  directly  in 
front  of  the  coroner's  oflice,  and  there  died. 

The  siost  iui-ortant  Businhss. — The  pur- 
suit of  knowledge  tends  to  cultivate  and  to  form 
the  mind  ;  hut  the  most  important  business  is  to 
torm  the  heart ;  that  is,  to  become  an  honest 
man.  As  such,  ouo  will  abhor  itijuslico,  lies, 
pride  aud  avarice.  If  a  person,  though  possess- 
ed of  the  finest  understanding  and  greatest 
knowledge,  should  be  a  liar,  cruel,  proud  aud 
covetous,  he  will  be  bated  and  detested  by  every 
human  creature,  and  shunned  like  a  wild  beast. 


France  and  Austria. — A  cotemporary  tulki 
about  a  powerful  country  (France)  trying  to  bully 
into  submission  another  European  power  (Aus- 
tria). We  guess  the  real  bully  is  at  Vienna,  not 
Paris.  Austria  bos  at  least  three  or  four  millions 
more  people  than  France. 

Johns  V  Cbai-eaij. — Franco  is  apparently  very 
peaceable,  but  keeps  the  peace  at  a  war  cost  i^f 
700,000  soldiers  and  sailors.  The  present  amuse- 
ment of  tho  crowned  heads  is  di|)lomacy,  but 
bloodshed  will  bo  the  next  resort. 


Queen  Vic. — The  loyal  Canadians  are  trying: 
to  get  the  queen  lo  come  over  and  open  ibe  lirst 
parliament  at  Ottawa,  the  new  capital.    It  i* 
no  use,  gentlemen — slie  wont  come. 


LtuAL  Feeding  and  DniNKiSG- — The  hill 
at  the  Astor  House  fur  feed  und  other  refresh- 
ments for  tho  judges  and  jurors,  in  the  Canccmi 
case,  amounted  lo  S750. 


Worth  rememuerino.  —  There  are  m"".^' 
shining  qualities  in  ihe  mind  of  man,  but  tbeto 
is  none  so  useful  as  discretion. 


BALLOU'S  PICTORIAL  DRAWING-ROOM 


COMPANION. 


THE  MODEKN  PONCE  1)E  LEOK. 

There  are  soma  men  who  cnmiot  accept  old 
(:nK-ef(ilI)--  "  Givo  mo  back  my  youth  !" 
^as  tlie  despairing  cry  of  Peter  Pin.lar.  Old 
Pouce  de  Leon  wore  out  his  life  in  scekin;?  for 
ihe  fdbled  fountain  of  youth  in  the  wilds  of  Flor- 
iJfl  The  alchemists  of  old  toiled  not  nione 
after  the  secret  of  gojd,  but  of  perpetual  youth  ; 
Bnd  Furacelsus  pretended  that  he  hod  found  the 
water  of  imtnortulity,  though  his  followers  wcro 
undeceived  by  his  death.  Those  waters  of  immor- 
lality  are  only  reached  through  the  portals  of  the 
»ravc.  Why  cannot  we  Icnrn  to  accept  the  iiievii- 
j,l,le  winter  of  life,  afier  its  blossoms,  its  fruit-time 
nrid  il3  harvests  1  Yet  wc  sec  veterans  tottering 
on  the  verge  of  the  grave,  ashamed  of  their  ven- 
crablo  loeks,  ashamed  of  their  best  titles  to  re- 
jpcct,  seeking  to  ape  the  appearance,  dress  and 
ninnncrs  of  youth.  Those  who  have  fulfilled 
tljcir  mission  arc  unwilling  to  retire  from  the 
gioge  and  leave  younger  actors  to  assume  their 
pi  lice. 

Tlicro  are  never  wanting  dupes  for  tlie  charla- 
liiiis  who  profess  to  have  the  power  of  annulling 
the  coarse  of  nature.  Cagliosti-o,  that  arch-im- 
postor, coined  money  out  of  such  ninnies  ;  and 
now  wc  see  it  stated  that  a  really  great  man  is 
not  above  such  puerilities.  It  appears  tliut  Bul- 
Kcr,  the  English  author,  is  cherishing  the  delu- 
sions of  Pouce  de  Leon  as  to  the  renewal  of  youth. 
The  Boston  corre.'ipondenl  of  the  Springfield 
(Mass.)  Republican  vouches  for  the  following  in- 
teresting personal  statement:  Bulwcr  lately  sent 
iur  Hume,  the  great  medium,  and  Ulkcd  with 
him,  and  the  whole  drift  of  his  inquiries  was  to 
see  if  there  could  be  no  possible  way  devised  in 
wliich  he  could  renew  and  rejuvenate  himself, 
his  feelings  and -his  powers  into  their  early  vigor. 
Wo  can  scarcely  credit  the  statement  that  Bul- 
wer  is  chasing  such  a  shadow.  Youth,  vigor — 
ihey  are  gone  from  him  forever.  No  power  can 
renew  the  glories  of  the  golden  age  that  has 
piissed  from  his  grasp.  He  must  be  content  to 
lake  his  place  with  the  seniors,  and  solace  him- 
self with  the  pleasures  and  pursuits  of  that  old 
a^'C  which  is  now  deepening  about  him. 

A  WESTERN  Steamdoat  Captain.  —  The 
cnptuin  of  the  Ohio  steamboat  Wenona  shrewd- 
ly (lodged  the  U.  S.  Marshal  a  few  days  since. 
The  marshal  had  seized  the  vessel  for  debt,  and, 
in  order  to  keep  her  within  call,  removed  the 
cylinder-head  and  throttle-valve  and  concealed 
them.  The  captain  proceeded  to  construct  of 
hard-wood  a  throttlc-vnive  and  cylinder-head,  and 
while  the  authorities  were  confident  of  having  the 
boat  all  secure,  she  cut  out  for  Cincinnati.  At 
White's  Kifle,  twelve  miles  below  Pittsburg,  she 
ran  aground,  and  the  odds  were  strongly  in  favor 
of  her  being  overtaken  by  the  deputy  marshal, 
who  had  started  with  a  steam-tug  in  pursuit. 
Fortune  again  favored  the  adventurous  captain, 
however,  and  the  boat  was  got  off. 


Sleei'. — It  baa  been  found  that  a  strong  man, 
deprived  of  sleep,  will  die  in  nineteen  days. 
The  experiment  was  not  long  since  tried  in  Clii- 
nii,  where  a  noted  robber  was  condemned  to  U 
killt;!  l,j  constant  wa/cfi/ulness.  He  was  kept 
awake  constantly,  and  died  at  the  end  of  nine- 
teen days,  his  suffering  for  the  last  few  days  being 
excruciating  beyond  description. 


CuLTDiiE  OF  Bees— This  subject  is  engag- 
"ig  considerable  attention  in  New  England.  In 
old  limes  twenty-tive  pounds  of  honey  to  a  hive 
was  thought  a  very  good  yield,  and  now  a  well- 
managed  swarm  produce  from  one  hundred  to 
two  hundred  pounds  of  delicious  honey. 


1st 


Still  tuet  come  l—DaUou's  Dollar  Monthly 
has  now  reached  the  extraordinary  circulation  of 
»U,000,  and  scores  of  snbscrihers'  names  are 
received  by  mail  every  day,  One  Dotla,-  a  year. 
-I  lie  cheapest  magazine  in  the  world  ! 

Two-FoRTT.— There  is  said  to  be  in  and  about 
c'ty  a  larger*  number  of  fleet  horses  and 
^-  'oice  ones,  than  any  other  locality  can  boast  in 
this  country. 

cent?"  ^^''^  Detroit  military  company  re- 

y  responded  to  a  sentiment  bv  "three  cheers, 
^'a  'njun,  elephant  and  shanghai'." 

^  A>f  Axiom.— liiehes  have  made  many  good 
worao,  but  never  made  any  bad  men  better. 


i>ARK  i>f:f:}>s  i\  ii%vti. 

A  dungeon  waa  lately  discovered  in  Fort  Ta- 
bouc,  H^ytl,  containing  skeletons  of  the 

victims  of  Soiilonquo's  tyranny.  The  Hayiicn 
Monitor  says,  in  the  fort  was  immolated  the  un- 
fortunate Ueclmus  Grevier.  Thw  story  U  thot 
the  Duke  de  la  Bande  du  Noir.  having  beaten 
Madame  Nicholas  Orcvivr  and  her  daughter  whh 
a  riding-whip.  WHS  called  to  account  by  Decimus 
Grevier  for  the  outrage  committed  on  his  mother 
and  sister.  A  duel,  with  swords,  followed,  in 
which  the  hnron  fell.  Decimus  was  arrested,  and 
through  the  intervention  of  the  minister  sent  to 
Fort  Labouc,  where  he  was  assassinated  immedi- 
ately after  his  arrival.  Here  also  was  murdered  a 
brave  man  named  Patrice,  who  was  arrcsteil  at 
Anx  Cayes,  imprisoned  and  put  in  irons  at  Port 
au  Prince  without  trial  ot  any  sort.  He  was  then 
condemned  to  seven  years  in  irons  in  the  dun- 
geon of  Mole  Si.  Nicholas,  and  to  bury  forever 
the  true  causes  of  his  wrongs,  and  conceal  them 
eternally  from  history.  Fort  I>abouc  secretly  put 
an  end  to  his  sntferings.  The  prison  of  this 
fort  is  a  subterranean  dungeon,  damp  and  infect- 
ed—a tomb,  in  short,  in  wliich,  even  with  the 
mildest  treatment,  those  who  are  interred  there 
cannot  live  more  than  fifteen  days.  But  the 
commandant  of  the  place,  a  man  named  Rich- 
ard, was  in  the  habit  of  abridging  the  sufferings 
of  those  who  were  sent  to  him  without  a  formal 
order  of  extermination,  by  causing  hundreds  of 
blows  to  be  administered  to  them  with  a  stick 
twice  a  day.  Ho  was,  it  is  said,  the  direct  heir 
of  all  his  inmates.  As  soon  as  he  received  a 
prisoner,  lie  had  him  stripped  and  cast  naked 
into  the  dungeon.  He  retained  for  his  own  ben- 
efit the  provisions  which  the  relatives  of  the  con- 
demned, as  well  as  the  cliarilably  disposed  of 
Fort  Liberty,  ^sent  to  the  unfortunates.  When 
the  frigate  wfth  its  Faustin  freight  sailed  from 
Port  au  Prince  to  Kingston,  the  crowd  thus  apos- 
trophised their  oppressors  : 

A  pleawiQt  voyage, 

Delvo,  Lubin; 
LtuTe  118  and  go  to  ri^glons  durkt 

A  pteitsaut  voyugr, 

Delva,  Lubin  ; 
Vie  \Qle  you  tlie  LeHy  of  d  shark! 

Gen.  GeffraiM  has  issued  several  decrees,  among 
them  one  that  all  the  property  belonging  to  the 
cvemperor,  his  wife,  and  his  daughters,  Olive 
and  Celia,  are,  and  remain  provisionally  se- 
questered. 

Tricks  with  Flowers — There  is  one  very 
curious  trick  that  can  be  played  with  flowers. 
In  one-ijuarter  of  a  minute  a  dahlia  that  is  all 
purple  can  bo  changed,  so  that  every  peta!  shall 
be  tipped  yellow.  This  is  simply  done  by  burn- 
ing some  brimstone,  and  holding  the  flowers  a 
few  seconds  in  the  fumes.  The  change  is  instan- 
taneous; and  when  there  was  no  fancy-tipped 
dahlia,  it  astonished  everybody  who  did  not 
know  it  and  saw  the  metamorphosis.  Other 
flowers  ore  subject  to  change  by  the  fumes  of 
brimstone,  which  discharges  the  color  wherever 
it  reaches.  The  experiment  is  easily  tried  by 
lighting  a  few  luciler  matches. 


"Roderick  the  Rover."  —  Tliis  captivat- 
ing aea  story,  elegantly  illustrated,  written  by 
Lieutenant- Murray ,  will  be  sent  }iost  }iaid  to  any 
pari  of  the  country,  on  the  receipt  of  twenty  five 
cents  in  postage  stamps.  Five  editions  of  this 
remarkable  romance  have  been  issued,  and  the 
demand  is  as  great  as  at  first  I 


Confectionary  Estahlishment. — We  wish 
particularly  to  call  attention  to  the  advertisement 
in  another  column  of  J.  Johnson's  new  and  ele- 
gant confectionary  store,  at  No.  4  Tremont  Row. 
It  has  not  its  equal  in  Boston,  and  the  able  pro- 
prietor has  actually  elevated  his  business  to  one 
of  the  fine  arts  ! 


Ajiaziko,  —  It  is  wonderful  that  anybody 
should  "  shuffle  off"  this  mortal  coil  "  now  a  days. 
You  have  only  to  look  into  the  advertising  pages 
of  the  daily  press  to  see  a  specific  "  for  every  ill 
titat  flesh  is  heir  to." 


Amiibrst  Collkgk. — According  to  the  annu- 
al catalogue,  the  number  of  students  in  this 
institution  is  235,  of  whom  47  are  seniors,  53 
juniors,  01  sophomores,  and  74  freshmen. 

Poi'L'LAR. — In  two  hours  tweniv-two  applica- 
tions were  made  at  the  public  Library  in  Boston, 
for  bound  volumes  of  Bttllon's  Pictorial. 


Mount  VeRNoy.— C.  H.  Marshall  of  Now 
York  has  given  Sio.'io  to  the  Mount  Vernon  fund. 


Ameri- 
largo  and 


21*aai)!aitjc  e.atljcviuss. 

The  popniation  of  New   Orleww  is  about 

U<i,wo. 

In  Ciditoniia  there  are  118  Ms«onic  I^dcen 
and  44,4  merab«ra.  There  aro  aix  iu  Konsiu 
and  three  in  Nobraska. 

Mrs.  John  Wood  is  about  to  open  the 
can  Theairv  in  Sim  Francisco,  with  a  In 
talented  company. 

The  Hampshire  County  East  Association  of 
Congregational  ramisters  have  piMtod  a  resolve 
that    the  raising  of  tobacco  is  an  iwi»<.m%." 

They  are  gelling  very  particular  down  in 
Gloucester,  Mass,,  having  voted  to  exclude  all 
Uicalncai  shows  and  exhibitions  for  the  current 
year. 

The  Triennial  Assessment  of  Philadelphia  for 
185'J.  shows  a  total  of  8l.')5,9t>7.669,  on  oiiohun- 
drvd  and  three  thoui*and  eight  hundred  and  fifiy 
taxiiblus. 

Santa  Anna  devotes  his  leisnro  lime  in  St. 
Thomus  to  righting  game-cocks.  U  is  pretended 
that  Miramon  bos  iuvitcd  him  lo  take  the  gov- 
ernment of  Mexico. 

The  Hannibal  and  St.  Joseph,  Missouri,  Ilail- 
rojul  lias  ju--it  been  completed.  It  runs  across 
the  Stale  of  Missouri — its  length  i.s  about  ^07 
miles,  and  iu  cost     about  SIO.OJO.OOO, 

The  Portsmouth  Journal  aays  that  largo  quan- 
tities of  smelts  have  been  caught  in  Great  Bay 
during  the  winter.  As  many  as  a  thousand  doK- 
on  have  been  caught  in  a  single  day. 

The  sironK  fteJing  which  exists  in  California 
against  the  Chinese,  ha*  again  found  vent  in  vio- 
lence, some  of  them  having  recently  been  forci- 
bly expelled  from  Diamond  Springs  by  the 
miners. 

The  practice  and  principle  of  insurance  is  of 
great  antiquity,  and  was  well  known  in  the  time 
of  Claudius  Ciesar,  A.  D.  43.  It  is  certain  that 
insurance  of  ships  at  sea  was  practised  as  early 
as  the  year  4.1  A.  D. 

A  Washington  correspondent  says  that  it  is 
currently  reported  in  well-informed  circles,  that 
Lord  Lyons  will  remain  in  this  country  for  a  few 
months  only,  when  he  will  bo  sueeceded  by  Sir 
William  Gore  Ouseley. 

The  mayor  of  Columbus,  Ga.,  has  issued  or- 
ders for  the  stationing  of  a  policeman  at  each  of 
the  churches,  whose  business  it  is  to  arrest  any 
person  chewing  tobacco,  orsmokiug  and  spitting 
upon  the  steps  of  the  church. 

Tlio  Minnesota  papers  say  that  the  Indians  in 
that  part  of  the  country  are  rapidly  becoming  civ- 
ilized, all  those  in  the'  neighliorhood  of  the  set- 
tlomenta  drinking  whiskey,  chewing  tobacco, 
lying,  stealing  and  swearing  equal  to  white  men. 

The  Methodists  of  Delaware  have  rclu-ied  the 
aid  which  the  legislature  has  granted  ihem,  of 
S4()0U  towards  the  buildmg  ol  a  church,  because 
the  money  is  to  be  raised  by  lottery.  They  re- 
fuse to  be  parlies  in  any  such  gambling  op- 
erations. 

The  wife  of  Gen.  Miramon,  who  has  lately  he- 
come  President  of  Mexico,  is  sutd  to  bo  a  regular 
trump  card.  She  notified  her  husband — a  young 
man  of  twenty-seven  years — that  he  must  fight 
his  way  into  the  Presidential  chair,  or  she  would 
not  live  with  him. 

The  Spanish  squadron  in  the  waters  of  Cuba 
comprises  one  ship-of  the  line,  six  frigates,  six 
brigs,  three  schooners  and  twelve  steamers,  car- 
rying altogether  402  guns.  It  is  to  be  reinforced 
by  a  ship-of-ttie-liue,  a  screw  steamer,  and  a  side- 
wheel  steam  frigate. 

The  death  of  three  very  aged  women  aro  re- 
corded iu  late  New  Jersey  papers.  Two  of  them 
were  colored,  and  died  at  the  age  of  10.1  and  1U8 
yeai-3  respeciively.  The  third  was  Mrs.  Haniinh 
Phillips,  the  widow  of  a  revolutionary  hero,  who 
died  in  her  108th  year,  in  the  possession  of  all 
her  faculties. 

It  is  stated  that  Charles  Weed,  of  Milledge- 
ville,  ill.,  has  invented  a  method  of  raising  water 
at  railway  stations,  by  the  weight  of  the  locomo- 
tive bearing  on  a  yielding  portion  of  the  track. 
A  deflection  of  half  an  inch  in  the  rails  operates 
mechanism  which  pumps  up  the  required  quan- 
tity for  supplying  the  engine. 

The  Illinois  House  of  Represcniativca  has  a 
curious  custom.  Near  the  dose  of  the  session 
the  roll  of  the  members  is  called  through  once 
or  twice,  and,  as  his  name  is  called,  each  mem- 
ber has  a  right  to  call  Jbr  the  consideration  of 
one  bill,  and  to  have  it  put  on  it^  passage.  Many 
private  bills  arc  thus  reached  and  passed. 

A  house,  125  feet  long  by  2.'>  wide,  has  been 
erected  at  Washington  for  the  propagation  of  the 
tea  plants,  which  liave  been,  or  are  to  Ite,  import- 
ed from  China.  The  plants  are  to  be  started 
and  sent  to  diflerent  paru  of  the  country  for 
experiment.  Mr.  Hovey,  of  the  Magazine  of 
Horticulture,  deems  tho  experiment  quixotic. 

The  Associated  Prens  is  about  to  establish  a 
News  Agency  at  Cape  Race,  and  all  European 
steamers  will  be  boarded  off  that  point,  and  news 
only  seven  days  old  from  Europe  will  be  irans- 
mittcd  by  telegraph  to  all  part.s  of  the  United 
Stales.  This  has  already  been  done  on  several 
occasions,  but  the  intcution  is  to  make  it  u  pvr- 
muncut  plan. 

They  told  hard  stories  about  the  pawnbrokers 
at  a  meeiing  recently  held  in  Bo*ion,  lo  es- 
tablish a  public  institution  similar  to  the  Mont 
de  Pielv  in  Ptu'is.  It  was  stated  that  an  actress 
who  returned  to  Boston  minus  a  cent,  pawned 
her  wardrobe  for  ten  dollars,  fur  which  sum  only 
one  dollar  a  week  was  charged. 


S^anlis  of  Golti. 

  Conronuition  is  the  Tcniilotion  of  iho 

mind. — Parhrr. 

  National  enthasiasm  istho  great  nursorv 

of  genius,--?/.  T.  TwLnmdH. 

  Nothing  rvveals  to  u«  th«  sefteU  of  oar 

own  souls  like  rvlit^on. —  I'/ttinnitit/. 

  What  scniptnro  is  to  u  block  of  marble, 

education  is  to  a  human  soul. — Mmm. 

  Our  ambition  is  a  part  of  oBr  solfishnoss. 

None  but  luc  selfish  are  ambitious. — ZJocw, 

....  Men  of  wit  have  not  always  the  cloarost 
judgment  or  the  deepest  rvason.—AV-Art-*  \i\tlsh. 

  The  true  Fortunatus's  purse  is  the  rich- 
ness of  the  generous  and  louder  affections.— 
lioUrt  W'tilsh. 

....  Propriety  of  conduct  is  more  Ihe  rosnlt 
of  a  feolmg  of  what  is  propur  than  of  a  nen-eii- 
tion  ol  it. — Ilmrr. 

....  A  prudent  mau  oughl  to  be  guided  by  a 
demonstraiwl  probability  nut  tttiia  than  by  a  de- 
monstrated certaiuly — ISottri 

. . .  Sonictimeit  we  arc  deviU  ouraolves,  when 
wo  will  tempt  the  (rniliy  of  our  powers,  presum- 
ing on  their  changeful  potency.— NA(ijtj^«xoc. 

  He  that  gives  (or  gain,  profit,  oranyby- 

end,  destroys  the  very  intent  of  bonnty;  for  it 
fulls  only  upon  those  who  do  nut  want.— Siimi. 

  Ho  that  haih  tiusted  Iho  biiieniess  of  sin 

wilHear  to  commit  it;  imd  ho  that  hath  fell  the 
sweetness  of  mercy  will  fear  to  offend  it. 
— Cluiiumk. 

....  Beauty,  wit,  high  birth,  vigor  of  bgno, 
desert  in  service,  loTe,  friendship,  charity,  are 
subjecu  all  to  envious  and  calumniating  lime. 
—ttliakspinirc. 

  No  man  knows  the  horror  of  thick  dark- 
ness which  gathers  over  the  Hhivcs  of  vehement 
passion,  like  him  who  is  ri^ing  into  the  light  and 
libcrly  of  virtue. — Cliunnini/. 

 Let  UN  recogniite  the  beauty  and  power  of 

true  enthusiasn»i  and  whatever  we  may  lio  to 
enlighten  ourselves  and  others,  ^uard  OKuiuMt 
checking  or  chilling  a  single  earnest  sentiment. 

//,  'J'.  Turki  vmni. 

... .  Natnml  nood  ii  so  intimately  connected 
with  moral  good,  and  naiural  evil  with  moral 
evil,  that  I  am  as  certain  as  if  I  heard  a  voire 
from  heaven  jiroclaiin  it,  lliut  God  i-i  on  the  side 
of  virtue. — Lacon. 

  In  morality  there  aro  books  enough  writ- 
ten both  by  ancient  and  modern  philo«ophor», 
but  the  morality  of  the  Gospel  doth  so  exceed 
them  all,  that  to  give  a  man  a  full  knowledge  of 
true  morality,  I  aiiall  send  him  to  no  other  nook 
than  the  New  Testament. — I/>rk-v. 


joker's  liJuliaet. 

In  Maine  when  you  ask  a  man  to  drink,  you 
must  say,  "  Will  you  make  the  landlord  violate  1" 

Down  oast  they  put  a  fellow  in  jail  lor  swin- 
dling. The  audacmus  chap  dried  snow  and  sold 
it  for  salt. 

An  Irish  paper  says  that  among  (hose  mortally 

wounded  at  Wiitcrioo,  was  Major  O'Brien,  afla  - 
wards  Mayor  of  Dulilin. 

The  man  who  thinks  he  can  talk  a  girl  out  of 
love,  has  gone  south  to  dam  the  Mi.Hsissippi  with 
a  chip.  Ho  can  do  one  about  as  soon  us  the 
other. 

An  emigrant  to  Missouri  from  New  Hamp- 
shire writes  that  the  people  die  so  fust  there  that 
every  man  has  his  third  wife,  and  every  woman 
is  a  widow. 

Two  men  fired  at  an  eagle  at  the  same  time, 
ond  killed  him.  An  Iriahmnn  observed,  "They 
might  have  saved  their  powder  and  thot,  fur  thu 
fall  would  have  killed  him." 

A  country  editor  perpetrates  the  following  up- 
on the  marriage  of  a  Mr.  Husband  to  the  lady  of 
his  choice : 

"  The  paNR  U  tliii  ultanjtPiit  have  linoirn  In  our  lira, 
Tlic  liunbuud'a  a  liu*tjaud,  nod  to  !■  tUv  wiriv" 

A  fellow  was  told  at  a  tailor's  shop  tiiat  three 
yards  of  cloth,  by  being  wet,  would  shrink  one- 
quarter  of  a  yard.  "Well,  then,"  he  inquired, 
"if  you  Nliouhl  wet  a  quarter  of  a  yard,  would 
there  be  any  of  it  left  1  ' 

A  bachelor  friend  of  ours,  returning  the  other 
evening  from  a  ball,  in  n  crowded  couch,  declar- 
ed, with  a  groan,  that  Ire  had  not  the  slightest 
objection  to  "  rings  on  his  fingers,"  but  ho  Tiad  a 
most  unequivocal  objection  to  "  belles  on  hti 
toes." 

An  Irishwoman  appeared  in  court  in  Louis- 
ville, recently,  to  be  appointed  guardian  for  her 
child,  when  the  following  colloquy  emtued  : 
"  What  estate  has  your  child  V  "  Pla^e  your 
honor,  I  don't  understand  you  I"  "  I  say  what 
has  she  goiV  "Chills  and  favor,  plaze  yer 
honor  I" 

A  tall  fellow  persisted  in  standing  during  the 
pertorinance  at  the  theatre,  much  to  the  annoy- 
unco  of  the  audience,  and  was  respecifully  re- 
quested to  sit  down,  but  would  not;  when  u 
voice  from  the  upper  gallery  called  out :  "  Let 
him  alone,  honey,  he's  a  tailor,  and  he's  ri'sUmj 
hiinulf!"    He  immediately  squatted. 

A  Dutchman,  in  one  of  the  counties  of  Penn- 
sylvania, wanted  a  minister  to  preach  at  his 
child's  funeral,  and  wu.'in'l  unreasonably  particu- 
lar as  to  who  came.  "  Chon,"  said  he,  "go  and 
call  de  circus  pn.m'her  to  come,  and  if  he  can't, 
den  get  de  locust  preacher,  and  if  ho  can't  come, 
why  den  get  de  extortioner"  (cxhortcr). 
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IWrltton  for  Dallon'c  PloWri»I.) 
MY  UOKLD. 


BT  jtMtM  «4iriuii  rmt. 

With  etrwigc  cnwtloo*  o' 
With  (.bJifU  jnird.  KroU-qu"  Wr, 

And  Iheu  Jwtroj  t*-  u-*""  "S^" 
1  oniT  Vio* 

ny  •orldllng*  1'"'"  ""J-'r.tooU. 
Th«l  loft/  f"""*'-  "^'-^ 
Th.klndll.-KorPW'"''"'''"''"*'  . 

Dniil  »t  iMl  tlii-lr  wnft  qUBiit 
JIM  /ouuil  *  ""'■''I'  uoformnJ,  IJpul, 
But  wbloli  lo  wo  term!  truly  rtxl. 
li  U  »  woHd  of  *tr»n(io  de»l>if , 
ffhpn-  I  my  f«r*iit  lli"ii)(liM  t-ntlcfl. 
And  build  roe  rtlWi.  rkb  •nd  mro, 
Althot.Kh,  ill*",  •upit-lno'l  I" 
Or  T»lh*r  -tU  my  h«rl  »  Wr  h"i"*, 
Whott.,  Wfftry  of  ynw  "Of'il.  '  "O""' 
To  Iff*  •whllf,  dpfold  "f  "In. 
Itotlrvd  my  Mlrr  wlf  wlthtn. 
My  Io*i'd  PcnntM  fiinrU  me  (heiti 
Jroui  "'iry  cnrlhly  ([rirf  mid  cnn- ; 
And  till"  In  irutli.  1  wf'H  l>"'ll'»e- 
TJml  from  tlii'w  fancic^n  whkh  I  wwtb, 
A  KlImjiKU  or  ljo*Ttii>  I  oft  n-wirol 


Tl 


(Wrlttoii  for  Dallou's  riclorttil  J 

mvm\  RUT  NOT  LOST. 

nr  mahoaiibt  vbukb. 


"  BhP  WM  »  wonisn,  lr*#  tlinn  ehlld, 
Aud  Iboujilit  whnU-'tir  h..  wid  «"  truo 


IIoiiVOII 


"  HoiiKi.KSfl,  frii' 11(1  less,  ]>unnilon«  I 
holj)  mo,  for  I  know  nul  wlial  to  do  \" 

Tho  words  wore  Imlf  ft  wiiil,  lialf  ii  pruycr,  and 
08  ihey  foil  from  tior  liim,  Lucy  Hurmon  lookod 
long  and  wearily  uliuul  her  oomforllosH  liltlc 
room,  ftiid  lior  framo  tlirilM  with  a  visible  kIiuiI- 
dor.  Tlio  four  wiiUs,  liaro,  mid  wliilc,  uiid  rold 
— tlio  nuked  lloor— llio  narrow  wiiiJoWi*  willi 
their  curwins  of  ronrso  muuliii,  wccmcd,  in  tnitli, 
deioliilo  onoiijih.  To  her  lienrt  llioy  druck  u 
sodden  iiiid  H3rrible  oliiil. 

Il  was  11  fourfui  winltr  for  llio  poor.  Tlion- 
iands  in  tlic  ^reivt  ihrohbing  heart  of  New  York 
died  daily  of  want.  liusincHH  wiw  dull— work 
cheap— broad  dear  !  IIimt,'or  and  cold  slew  more 
than  KicknosBl  liul  llirout;li  it  all  Lucy  llurraou 
bad  k(>itl  up  a  bravo  lioiirt  and  cliuerful  Bpirit. 
Hard  limoa  made  little  ditloroni-o  with  bur.  For 
three  voars — evor  since  hIio  w(W  iifteen — ^be  bud 
lived  in  the  noiny.  crowded  t  ity,  lior  huniblu,  ion- 
l«ntod,  solitary  and  kboriouH  life.  It  had  urown 
to  bo  quite  ii  homo  to  hyr.  She  bad  made  friends 
of  the  wide,  hustliiiR  strcota,  the  rrowdcil  build- 
int-s,  the  cbanKinK  8«»  of  faces  por|it'tiially  pour- 
ing past  hor  window.  Sho  did  not  envy  the  rich. 
She  had  fiweot  pity  in  hor  heart  for  all  who  wore 
needier  or  less  happy  tliuti  horself.  While  she 
bud  health  and  youth,  and  a  piur  of  ablo  hands, 
she  would  not  ropine— God  was  good,  und  tbo 
world  kind. 

But  oven  to  her  elastic  andliopofnl  spirits  tliero 
cnme  at  liwl  a  sudden  and  awful  ])aralYHi8  ot  ter- 
ror, lior  employer  had  foiled  I  The  hist  piece 
of  sowing  came  hack  upon  hor  hands  unpaid  for. 
At  first  sho  was  not  dismayed  ;  she  doubted  not 
she  should  find  work  eUowhoro !  To  doubt 
would  have  been  to  despair.  Ilut  weeks  went 
by,  and  her  little  store  of  earnings  had  dwindled 
down  lo  a  paltry  sum,  scurcely  enough  to  satisfy 
tho  donianda  of  her  grim  laiidlndy  for  tho  rent 
of  hor  one  poor  room.  In  vain  sho  had  travers- 
ed the  city  from  end  to  end,  ft*king  everywhere 
for  employment.  The  8hop8  were  crowded  with 
BeRmsiro.ise!«,  working  for  alraoal  nothing.  No 
ono  wanted  her — gruff  rcfusaU  met  her  every- 
whore,  sometimes  insults — now  and  then  a  sly 
hint  about  her  pretty  face,  and  a  leering  remark 
that  such  a«  she  might  make  ladies  of  themselves, 
and  bo  above  work. 

And  this  was  why  she  sat  in  her  cold,  silent 
room,  that  dreary  December  day,  facing  hor  fu- 
ture with  B  fuint,  despairing  heart; — sat  thoro 
until  tbo  twilight  fell  about  hor,  gray  and  cheer- 
less, and  from  her  window  ttho  could  see  the 
street  lamps  lighted,  like  so  many  fiery  eyes  kin- 
dled to  glare  upon  her  misery. 

Her  little  purse  wa»  empty.  There  was  no 
fire  in  the  cheap  stove,  and  no  fuel  to  build  one. 
Food  bad  not  pasMd  hor  lips  for  two  days.  Is 
it  to  be  wondered  nl  that  she  cried  out  despair- 
ingly, "  IleavoQ  help  mo,  for  I  know  not  what 
to  do  1" 

She  rose  up  at  last  and  pat  on  her  bonnet  and 
shawl.  It  was  madness  to  stay  there  ulono  with 
her  thoughts.  It  had  been  snowing  all  the  day, 
but  ahe  did  not  caro  tor  that — anything  to  escape 


tromherfeart-anything.  so  she  might  but  fly 

from   tho  remombrance  of  hor  sitoauon-hcr 

blank,  vacant,  U'rrible  future. 
Hho  went  into  the  »Irect— the  stormy,  noisy, 

dimly-Iigl-te'l  street.  Tho  snow  drifwd  m  white 
cloud-  through  the  air,  and  piled  itself  m  soft 
spotless  billows  on  the  pavcmcnU.  Sfie  moved 
on  listlessly,  reganiless  bow  mockingly  the  wild, 
Hharp  wind  fluttered  the  folds  of  her  coarse 
shawl,  and  beat  the  white  storm  into  hor  face. 
Tho  chill  at  her  heart  deiidonod  hor  nerves  to  out- 
ward cold. 

"Aninclomonl  night  for  ono  like  you  lobe 
abroad.  May  I  not  walk  beside  you,  and  shield 
you  with  my  umbrella  1" 

Tho  voii-a  sounded  close  bosido  her— •trong, 
musical,  manly.  Sho  turned  quickly,  a  little 
suirtled,  a  little  pleased.  Sho  lia.1  heard  that 
voice  bororo.  The  dark,  handsome  face  into 
which  sho  looked  was  no  strange  ono,  it  had  been 
duguerrcotyj.od  in  tho  holiest  chamber  of  her 
heart  for  weeks.  Ilor  acquaintance  with  Loon- 
urd  Barclay  was  purely  accidental ;  in  (act,  it 
could  hardly  he  called  an  uc.|uaintjmco,  yet  every 
chord  of  ber  simjilo,  girlish  nature  gave  out 
«weet  music  under  its  influence,  She  scarcely 
knew  how  their  friendship  commenced— it  was 
brought  about  in  some  way  or  other.  She  knew 
little  of  him  beyond  the  fact  Uial  ho  was  kind 
to  her,  and  seemed  much  interested  in  all  thot 
concornod  her.  I'oor,  simple  child  1  If  she  had 
only  known  him  as  he  wiut,  a  rich,  proud,  polish- 
ed man  of  the  world,  seeking  the  Iriendflliipof  a 
poor  shop  girl  I  But  she  was  pretty,  pure,  art- 
loss,  and  the  fo*lor'«  snaro  was  sot.  Good  an- 
gels guard  her  I 

Sho  took  his  proffered  arm  with  a  happy,  flut- 
tering heart.  While  that  handsome  faeo  bent 
nbove  her  sho  forgot  caro.  wcannoss  and  fear— 
the  weight  scorned  suddenly  lilted  from  her  heart, 
hor  future  gleamed  before  hor,  dim  and  rosy, 
with  a  now,  delicious  hope. 

He  seemed  a  little  surprised  when  ho  knew 
that  she  came  out  merely  for  a  walk— even  chid- 
ed  hor  for  her  carelessness,  but  so  tenderly, 
that  she  blessed  him  for  the  ropruach,  it  was  so 
sweet,  so  novel  to  have  any  ono  in  llio  wide 
world  who  cared  whether  she  did  ono  thing  or 
aiiiithor.  But  since  she  had  shown  herself  such 
a  naughty  gii  l,  ho  said,  ho  didn't  see  but  what  ho 
should  bo  compelled  to  lurniBh  hor  with  his  com- 
pany, lie  would  walk  till  sho  was  tired  of 
widking,  and  then  ho  would  wait  upon  her  homo, 
might  he  nof?  For  the  first  time  Lucy  blushed, 
thinking  of  lior  humble  lodgings.  Would  ho 
care  less  for  her  when  he  know  how  poor,  how 
vert/  poor  she  was  ■? 

They  cflmo  at  last  to  a  part  of  tho  city  where 
the  slroots  wore  broader,  and  more  brilliantly 
lighted.  A  burst  of  orchestral  music,  B  sound  of 
rapturous  applause,  told  Lucy  wlioro  sho  was. 

■' Would  sho  go  with  liim  into  tho  theBlroV 
hor  companion  asked. 

She  glanced  at  her  plain  shawl  and  cotton 
gloves,  murmuring  something  about  her  clothes 
not  being  suitable,  and  wondering  all  the  while 
if  he  would  not  dospiso  lier  if  he  knew  Eho  hud 
no  bettor  ones. 

"  Well,  at  least,  she  would  go  in  and  take  somo 
rolreBlimcnts,"  ho  said,  as  ho  came  opposite  a 
fashionable  saloon. 

Sho  thought  of  her  two  days'  fostng,  aud 
smiled  bitterly.  Mr.  Barclay  would  take  no  de- 
nial this  time,  but  drew  hor  along  with  a  kind  of 
autlioritntivo  gentleness.  She  was  obliged  to  put 
her  hands  to  her  eyes,  tho  lirst  strong,  brilliant 
glare  ol  light  dazzled  them  so,  an  sho  entered 
tho  saloon.  Thoro  were  groups  of  elegantly 
dixisscd  mon  and  women  scnttorod  about  by  tho 
marble  tablet,  eating,  drinking,  sipping  wino, 
laughing  and  talking.  How  happy  tlioy  all  look- 
ed, lo  hor  unsophisticated  eyesl 

But  sho  had  no  appetite  to  taste  tho  delicacies 
which  Mr.  Barclay  insisted  upon  onlering  for  her. 
Sho  preferred  to  look  about  hor  and  watch  tlio 
smiling,  happy  faces,  the  rich  dresses,  and  the 
busy  sen-anw  flitting  here  and  there.  Il  was  a 
new  scene  to  her,  and  sho  enjoyed  it  eagerly. 

Wino  was  brought,  though  she  had  no  recol- 
lection of  hearing  Mr.  Barclay  call  for  it.  How 
the  red  waves  foamed,  and  dancod  and  sparkled 
in  tho  crystal  goblets  I  She  noticed,  as  hor  com- 
panion pushed  one  towards  her,  that  the  rctloc- 
liffD  of  the  crimson  glass  fell  over  his  white, 
jowolled  hand,  staining  it  with  a  tingo  like  blood. 
It  seemed  to  her  an  evil  omen.  A  feeling  of  in- 
security eaino  over  her,  a  vague  presentiment  of 
some  danger  not  far  away,  but  it  was  dis:«ipated 
by  Mr.  Barclay's  voice  asking  hor  if  sho  would 
not  drink  with  him. 


"No  no!  Not  for  worlds  would  I  touch  a  drop 

°^j:3^e;r;;a.hcrsirnple  — 
.     f     i  _*n  ,,nlikcafa«hionabler«fa8al— call- 

,,„s.oh.sUps.whUpcringl.erna^^^^^^^^^ 
with  an  endearing  ep.il.el  prefixed  to  .  . 
hrought  an  instantaneous  color  to  her  cheek, 
richer  and  redder  than  the  wme 

Mr.  Barclay,  if  you  wouldn't  th.nk  me  pro 
sumine  -I-"    She  faltered,  in  confusion.  Mr. 
Z'lay  lowered  bis  glass,  and  wailed  patiently 
for  her  to  proceed. 
■■  I— I— wish  yon  wouldn't  dnnk  it,  air  I 
"And  why?"  ,  , 

Lucy  hesitated.  She  could  have  painted  lor 
that  moment  a  sad,  dark  picluro-a  father 
degraded  by  intemi.erance-a  mother  dying 
broken-heart^d-herown  childhood  heavy  with 
the  shadow  of  a  parent's  disgrace.  But  sho  re- 
ali/XMl  instinctively  how  little  such  an  argument 
would  affect  him,  how  ill-timed  it  would  seem  at 
that  time  and  in  such  a  place,  so  she  answer  sim- 
ply, "BecaaBe  it  would  please  me  not  to  have 
you." 

An  umnsed  smile  crossed  the  prond,  dark  face. 
You  couldn't  have  given  a  sweeter  reason,  or 
one  that  would  influence  mo  more.  But  I  am 
exacting.  You  must  render  favor  for  favor. 
Call  me  Uonard  once,  not  Mr.  Barclay,  it  is  too 
formal." 

If  there  was  a  trifle  of  imporionsncBs  in  the 
words,  Lucy  did  not  notice  it.  Her  heart  was 
Hnltering  in  her  throat  like  a  frightened  bird. 
Mr.  Barclay  still  held  tho  wine  in  his  hand,  rend- 
ing her  flushed  face  with  his  haodsome,  steady, 
tender  hnzcl  eyes. 

She  looked  up  timidly.  "  Please  don't  drink 
it,  l^nard!"  The  glass  was  transferred  to  the 
t^blo  instantly.    He  did  not  lift  it  again. 

That  night  Lucy  Harmon  laid  her  head  upon 
her  humble  j.illow  with  tears  of  happiness  wet- 
ting her  silken  lushes.  Leonard  Barclay  bad 
told  her  that  he  loved  hor.  To  bo  sure  he  did 
not  know  her  circumstances— not  for  tho  world 
would  sho  have  told  him  of  h(}r  destitution. 
Pride  revolted.  But  something  would  happen 
on  tho  morrow,  she  was  sure— something  must 
happen.  Sho  would  look  again  for  work— some 
one  would  certainly  employ  ber,  and  then  all 
would  go  well.  Leonard  Barclay  loved  hor! 
How  liWo  a  sudden,  golden  sunrise,  that  knowl- 
edge broke  through  the  darkness,  coloring  every- 
thing with  B  flash  of  rosy  light.  She  went  to 
sleep  murmuring  his  name  iaherprayere.  Poor 

Lucy !   

"  No,  no — in  God's  name  leave  me,  Leonard 
Barclay !" 

She  stood  erect,  while  and  tearless,  tho  color 
dying  from  her  face,  the  hope  from  hor  heart.  A 
quiver  of  deathly  pain  troubled  the  sweet  mouth, 
the  beautiful  eyes  wore  dark  with  an  unutterable 
anguish.  For  weeks  sho  had  been  walking 
blindfolded  in  a  path  of  flowers;  but  the  scales 
had  fallen  at  last,  and  sho  shuddered  to  see  what 
a  frightful,  yawning  abyss  was  spanned  by  that 
frail  bridge  of  roses. 

Face  to  face  they  stood  together — Leonard 
Barclay  and  his  intended  victim — face  to  face  in 
Lucy's  little  cheerless  attic  room,  with  the  »liin, 
wintry  sunshine  lying  on  the  bare  walls,  flooding 
tho  unpaintcd  floor.  They  made  a  strange  pic- 
ture, that  haughty  man,  pleading  with  passion- 
ate,  bewildering  eloquence,  Lucy  confronting 
him  with  her  pallid,  surprised,  horror-stricken 
countenance. 

"  0,  how  blind,  how  blind  I  hove  been  1"  she 
murmured  with  a  dreary  sigh,  passing  her  hand 
wearily  across  hor  eyes,  like  one  suddenly  alUict- 
cd  by  loss  of  sight.  "  Aud  this  is  the  end  of  it 
all — all  inj  dreaming,  all  my  loving,  all  my  sweet 
hopes  and  beautiful  plans  1  O,  Leonard,  Leon- 
an\  1  God  forgive  you  your  cnieliy  !" 

Uor  voice  died  away  in  a  husky  sob.  Sho  es- 
sayed to  speak  again,  but  language  dissolved  in 
bitter  tears.  The  anguish  of  her  white,  con- 
vulsed face  might  have  struck  reu]un<e  to  tho 
heart  of  a  tieud,  For  an  instant  the  worldly 
man  stood  abashvd  and  silent  before  the  simple 
majesty  of  her  great  grief.  It  was  for  an  in- 
atjint  only.    "  Lacy  !" 

Tbo  tempter  was  by  her  side  again — his  pas- 
sionate voice  in  her  car,  his  bold,  bad,  eager  face 
close  to  hers,  his  arms  about  her,  drawing  her  to 
him  tenderly,  closely,  gently,  soothing  her  with 
caressing  words,  aud  pacifying  her  with  kisses. 

"  Lucy,  my  darling,  my  love,  my  life !  my 
poor,  foolish,  frightened  little  girl  1    Look,  up  aud 
tell  mo  that  you  love  me.    These  terrible  sobs 
I  pierce  to  my  heart  like  swords." 


Sho  struck  down  his  circling  arms  with  quicV 
disdain,  and  stepped  back  a  few  paces,  her  fare 
glowing,  her  wot  eyes  all  ablaac,  tho  royal  blood 
of  insulted  womanhood  flaming  up  in  scarlet  lor. 
rents  to  neck,  cheek  and  brow.  But  she  did  not 
speak.  Her  queenly  altitude,  tbo  expression  of 
her  burning  face,  was  enough  without  the  aid  of 
words.  Leonard  Barclay  qWiiled  boforo  ihcm  in 
dire  confusion.  But  once  more  he  mllied. 
With  a  meaning  glance  ho  looked  about  the  i>oor 
apartment.  Lucy's  eyes  followed  his.  She  un- 
derstood the  glance,  tho  sarcastic  smile,  the 
sneer,  the  pitying,  tender  look  which  displaced 
them  all,  and  lighted  op  hor  lover's  face  so  glo- 
riously, till  it  seemed  the  countenance  of  a  fallen 
god,  before  the  light  of  heaven  had  vanished 
from  it.  Never  had  tho  low,  dingy  walls  lookod 
so  mean  to  her  before.  Sho  contrasted  them 
silently  with  tho  home  he  bad  painted  for  hor— 
grand,  gorgeous,  fit  for  a  queen.  She  saw  tho 
long,  disheartening  struggles  with  poverty  ended 
forever,  the  poor,  shop-girra  cotton  gown  ex- 
changed for  costly  silks  and  flashing  jewels. 
But  her  pure  heart  wavered  not  a  single  instant. 

"  Y'ou  are  rich — I  am  poor.  That  is  what 
you  would  say.  But  are  you  loss  a  man,  I  leu* 
a  woman,  on  that  account  ?"  she  said  in  a  slow, 
pains-taking  way,  as  though  every  word  cost  ber 
a  pang.  "  You  cannot  buy  me  with  gold.  The 
white  face  of  my  dead  father  and  mother  would 
rise  lip  between  mo  and  peace,  if  I  should  bring 
such  a  shame  upon  their  memories.  Go  away 
from  me  !  Double,  treble  your  wealth,  multiply 
it  by  millions,  and  then  the  worth  of  a  poorgiri's 
honor  will  surpass  it  all.    Go  1" 

"  Y^ou  never  loved  mo,  Lucy,  True  love  will 
make  sacrifices  for  the  beloved's. sake." 
Like  a  lioness  at  bay  she  turned  npon  him. 
"  Dare  you  say  that  to  ine  t  What  sacrilire 
would  your  love  make  for  my  sake  ?  Is  it  a  sac- 
rifice for  you  to  seek  my  degradation,  to  make 
ray  name  a  by-word  and  a  scoff  lo  all  who  know 
mol  Never  loved  you!  I  would  have  spilled 
my  heart's  best  blood  to  save  you  a  sorrow,  and 
this  is  my  return.  Kcver  loved  you  I  Had  I 
been  in  your  place  aud  you  in  mine,  I  never 
would  have  wronged  you  so.  0,  I.*onard, 
Leonard  I  God  forgive  me,  I  have  wurshipi^cl 
you  I" 

Something  in  her  words  touched  a  new  chord 
in  Leonard  Barclay's  heart.  From  hie  inmost 
soul  ho  reverenced  ber  womanly  strength  and  in- 
nocence. There  rose  before  him  in  fancy,  the 
fare  of  tho  haughty  heiress  to  whom  his  hand 
was  pledged.  Would  »he  have  passed  uu- 
Bcalhed  through  that  fiery  ordeal  of  temptation  ' 
But  for  the  tics  which  bound  him  U>  lier,  he  would 
that  moment  have  laid  his  wealth  and  rank 
whoro  his  heart  already  knelt  in  bomago— at  tho 
foot  of  Lucy  Harmon. 

"  God  forbid  that  1  should  ui^e  you  longer, 
Lucy,"  be  said  with  respectful  earnestness. 
"  Let  me  kiss  you  once  and  I  will  go— no,  do  not 
shrink  from  me.  Not  for  worlds  would  I  harm 
you  now.  I  would  Uko  away  the  impress  of 
your  lips  as  I  would  an  angel's  benediction.  I 
believe  iu  memory  will  keep  mo  pure,  when  noth- 
ing else  could.  Therv !  Good-bj,  and  God 
bless  you!" 

The  next  moment  he  was  gone.  Lucy  listened 
eageriy.  till  tho  last  sound  of  his  fooUtaps  died 
away  in  the  distanco,  and  then,  with  a  long,  low, 
shuddering  wail,  the  spasmodic  utterance  of  a 
crushed  heart,  sho  fell  fainting  to  tho  floor. 


"  Stand  hack,  my  friends.  Don't  you  see  sho 
is  dead  ?" 

Tho  speaker's  mouth  is  very  pale,  and  he 
poshes  the  crowd  aside  with  imperious  haste. 
One  arm  supports  the  figure  of  a  senseless 
woman,  lo  tbo  other  a  little  boy  clings  weepmg- 
A  few  moments  since  a  span  of  frighiened 
horses  came  tlaRhing  down  Broadway.  A  li"l« 
boy,  trundling  his  hoop  across  the  street,  ran 
directly  before  them.  The  horrified  crowd 
shouted  tohira'in  vain.  Hundreds  witnessin- 
his  danger  felt  their  hearts  stand  still  with  terror 
He  would  be  trampled  to  douth.  But  no!  A 
brave,  heroic  young  giri  spnmg  forward  and 
saved  his  life  at  the  peril  of  her  own.  The  cbiU 
was  unharmed,  but  his  deliverer  was  struck 
down  bleeding,  bruised,  and  possibly  dead  upon 
the  pavement.  Her  while,  still  face  was  '^0' 
like  death.  The  woman  is  Lucy  Harmon,  the 
boy  is  Leonard  Barclay's  son  I 

She  came  back  to  consciousness  Blowly.  ''^ 
ft  moment   she   thinks  herself  dreaming, 
closes  her  eyes  wearily.    They  open  upon  a 
turo  of  luxury  rarer  than  any  she  ever  drcame 
of.    Her  hands  lie  on  a  velvet  counterp*"^' 
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henvy  wilh  silver  fringe.  Mngnificcnt  lonngcs,  superb  curtains, 
mirrors,  pictures,  etatunry,  flowers,  blushinj;  in  costly  vase? — she 
rakes  in  all  nl  a  sintte  admirinc  glance.  But  it  is  none  of  these 
tlmt  sends  such  a  stiork  of  while  surprise  over  her  features.  A 
(lark,  alas  !  a  too  familiar  face  bends  over  her  |)illow — a  musical 
VLiicu  whiMpcru,  "  God  bless  you,  Lucy  !  1  owe  vou  my  child's  life !" 

That  voice  t  It  is  five  long;  years  since  ^ne  heard  it,  and  all 
this  while  she  has  been  trying  to  banish  the  melody  from  hsr 
liuari.  She  turns  upon  her  pillow  with  a  feeble  moan.  Why 
thonld  thai  face  of  all  others  rise  up  to  haunt  her  ! 

"  Do  not  turn  away  from  me  in  that  way,  as  tliough  you  utterlj 
li'Ulhcd  the  sight  of  my  face.  If  you  only  knew  how"  dear,  how 
Hiirpiissingly  precious  your  memory  has  been  to  me  through  all 
ihfso  years,  you  would  give  me  a  kinder  greeting,  I  am  Furc," 

"  Have  you  no  gratitude,  no  mercy?"  she  whispered  in  reply, 
"  ilmt  you  torture  me  thus?  0,  Leonard,  Mr.  Barclay,  as  you 
viiluu  my  happiness,  my  peace,  leave  me  !" 

"  Never,  never  till  I  know  the  meaning  of  these  words.  Your 
peine— your  happiness,  did  you  fdy  '  Is  it.  i>ossible— dare  I  hope, 
'""v  I  interpret  your  language  to  please  myself?  May  I  believe 
tlmt  you  still 

care  for  mo  ?'' 

A  flush  of  s<  om,  of  indignation,  of  outnged  womanly  feeling, 
'Inrkcns  Lury  Harmon's  beautiful  face  as  she  listens.  She  tries 
tu  n-e,  but  fulls  bark  faint  and  dizzy. 

"  You  do  well— you  honor  your  manhood  by  insulting  a  woman 
«Hoin  you  would  hardly  dare  look  in  llio  face  but  for  her  help- 
icfsness.  Go,  go,  or  I  shall  he  tempted  to  curse  you  !— shall  he 
'I'Tipied  to  call  in  your  wil«        a  witness   to  your  private 

"  My  wife  V  He  repeated  the  words  after  her  wonderingly. 
1  ^avo  no  wife,  as  I  supposed  vou  knew.  She  has  been  dead 
''r  itirce  long  years— ever  since  the  birth  of  my  little  Harrv  whose 
"L' }mi  have  this  day  saved.  I  swear  to  you,  by  my  hopes  ot 
"  J^cn,  that  I  meant  no  insult.  I  have  loved  you  as  I  never 
^"]^'\  ""y  o'*'er  woman  on  earth,  not  even  the  one  whom  I  have 
I  I  f  -""y  Accident  has  thrown  us  together  again,  though 

•'"'^'I  hope  to  see  you  monj  on  eanh  !    Something  in 
M  <ir  manner  tolls  me  that  I  have  been  remembered  kindly,  that 
)  lormor  wrong  has  been  forgiven.    May  I  atone  for  that  wrong 
[(le  only  way  which  lies  in  my  power  ?    You  are  in  my  house 
wif,'i'^  ™^*'«      your  home?    Will  you  bo  my 

ne^wh'  if  "  1°"^  silence,  then  a  low,  hurried,  inarticulate  whis- 
iMlrs  r      ^"'y  «ftr  of  a  lover  could  understand.    It  sat- 

MuiiiitA"""  ^""'«y'  however,  if  one  may  judge  from  the  pas- 
■  i,rH  f"'"'  his  lips  upon  Lucy's,  or  by  the  nn- 

voire  "  i!''''^*'"  ^omlemess  and  joy  which  runs  through  bis 
joii!"         niurmara,  "God  bless  you,  my  darling,  God  bless 


veiled  as  much  by  her  long,  flowing  tresses  as  by  the  omido  man- 
tle folded  and  falling  m  graceful  undulations.  Below,  three 
draped  figures  of  saints,  separated  by  heads  of  winged  cherubim 
arc  supported  by  three  consoles  ;  three  angels  sustain  a  shield  on 
which  are  carved  the  instruments  of  the  Passion.  The  river  Kuro 
runs  at  a  short  distance  behind  llie  <  hur(  h.  The  riparian  inhabi- 
tants, without  regard  to  dictioonrics  ami  geopniphical  maps,  called 
It  the  /^r(rir  (hard),  on  account  of  its  ino*|unlity,  its  oaprircs.  and 
the  rapidity  of  its  course.  Beyond,  extends  the  rich  vulloy  o( 
tlio  river  Seine,  which  receives  the  waters  of  the  Eure,  a  short 
distance  from  the  Le'ry, 


CHISESE  TEaiPLK  AT  MACASSAR,  CKLEBES. 
At  the  southern  extremity  of  the  peninsula  which  forms  the 
southern  part  of  llie  island  of  ColcbcR,  formerlv  rose  the  great  city 
of  Mangkasara  (vulgarly  called  Macassar),  the  capital  of  a  pow- 


erful kingilora.  A  great  part  of  the  population  of  C«lebeii  hu 
proscrvcd  the  name  of  .\f<iwiliuams.  and  the  M»1rts  often  dwiia- 
nato  the  cntin)  ishmd  by  the  name  of  Totui  .\tiu>^(„Mira.  (M»n|- 
kwamland.)  Some  potty  principnliiica  have  been  formed  from 
Iho  ruins  of  this  empire ;  the  Dutch  have  taken  pouesaion  of  the 
real.  On  the  site  o(  the  great  city  are  three  villagw,  inhabited 
re«pe.-tively  by  the  Buroos.tho  Boughis  and  the  Makvw,  and  alii- 
Ue  DHtch  town  of  1-200  or  K'ldO  inhabitants,  named  ^'Inunling,-!! 
defended  by  Fort  Koticnlam,  the  n-sidcn-o  of  tho  Dutch  author- 
iticn.  Hero,  as  in  all  the  principal  muritimo  places  of  Oceanica.  a 
Double  fraction  of  the  popiiliition  is  Chi  nese.  The  Chinese  tin 
rtrr  nntnerous  in  Malaycia.  At  Balavia.  at  Manila,  and  in  manv 
other  citiu,  ihoy  occupy  svpamto  ((uartorK,  Tho  wcjtt  ct>ast  ilf 
Uorn«o  IB  covered  hy  thoir  colonien.  Tationt  an.I  indefatigable  la- 
borer*, they  play  the  same  part  in  these  countries  that  the  Jew« 
rtid  m  ancient  KuroiK' ;  ihev  have  lUI  the  tucralivo  pur>tiits,  tho 
eol,tw.w»hinK  and  .|,nmona  mining,  i.«nking  and  commission 
bus  mess,  keep  gambling  hous,«..  furm  taxes  and  hold  monopolii«. 

tt/ddnn?«?  I  T  """7  ll^-'ir-"'"'^  p..sitionis  like  thatol 
tl.L.  chihirenof  Judeu  wub  the  Turki.h  pacha-;  they  have  tho 

o'™n'^ri"',hf-  "r'f  f""""--".       take  ih«  «ame  pains 

10  conceal  their  money  ;  ofleu  punished,  alwn*.  ncccnsarv  and 
alwim  employed  ;m.c,s««ntly  complaining  of  th.ir  povem-  M- 
though  tho  richest  morebanui  of  tho  cnmlru-s  ihey  inhnVit  A  i.er 
sisi«nt  preservation  of  national  manncni.  cH«lom«  and  relition  i. 
M  nmiarkable  m  the  Chinese  .«  in  the  Jews.  Bo.ide  their  lunnU 
thettJ  rises,  na  m  their  native  land,  the  altar  of  the  god.,  the  mmi 
or  pagoda,  a  temple  mure  or  less  rich,  more  or  Ic-hs  ornamented 
according  to  the  m.v.ns  of  the  votaries.  Our  engraving  repre: 
soma  one  of  their  ,,ueer  n.id  fantastic  temples  at  Macn-w  6ii. 
neso  temp  es  are  gcnerallv  prottv  much  like  each  other  Their 
ordinary  ilceoralions  coii«st  of  columns  with  spiral  carvineH 
pio  unjs,  .nscription.v  lamps  and  tables,  on  whi.  h  are  phuxnl  souio 
of  tho  numerous  gods  of  Chinese  polyth.-ism.  more  multitdi,Ml 
than  those  that  (irvek  and  Uoniaii  imnginaiiuns  created  ;  Tan-koii 
who  introduLi-d  orjier  into  the  univen-o  l.v  scparatu.g  heavmi  froni 
earth  ;  leu-nan,  who  tnes  tho  dead,  and  presides  over  tho  trana- 
migratton  ol  souls  ;  len-nam,  who  presiJos  over  the  infernally 
gions  ;  ricn  kouon,  master  uf  hL-aveii  ;  Loui  xen,  god  of  thunder 
and  lightning;  Laocbuin.  chief  arbiter  of  battle*;  Koang.fou. 
tsou,  god  of  wisdom,  and  other  repn-scntulivo  divinities.  Boiidoa 
those,  each  family  has  its  particular  idols. 

GRAND  SUIT AKE  0^'Rtll^,LM^;||,  CAIRO. 

The  view  presented  on  page  laa,  of  the  great  of  Humoliieh 

Oimi,  affords  a  vivid  idea  of  tho  architecture  and  life  of  tho 
fc.isl.  llie  stem  towers,  the  glittering  minarets,  the  varied  fie- 
ure.  and  dresses  which  imimuiu  ihi,  scene,  tTan»p„rt  us  to  that 
region  ol  which  we  read  so  much  in  our  youth,  an.I  to  which  wo 
most  of  us  long  to  make  a  pilgrimage  in  our  manboml.  The 
Bcencry  around  (  airo  is  .piito  uni.pie.  To  tho  Ictt  are  simju  tho 
bare  sand-hills  of  tho  Arabian  dej.ert,  ami  the  city,  wilh  itn  hun- 
dreds of  minarets,  its  palm  trees  an.I  mulhorry  plantaiiuns  ■  on 
the  right  IS  the  long,  level  wiuie  of  tho  Lvbinn  desert,  whose  hori- 
zon  IS  only  broken  by  tho  Pyramids.  (Vir..  has  hcomr  a  uUu-o 
ot  much  traffic  during  late  yearx,  from  being  on  the  high  road 
from  lAindon  to  India,  an.I  cons.-.jiicntly  it  bus  undcrg.Mie  many 
I  changes  as  far  as  ajipearancis  wuhin  arc  .■.>nccriicd,  There  aro 
1  hotels  kept  by  Ktiropcans,  with  Kuropi-an  altcndanW,  in  which  ev- 
ery comfort  and  luxury  may  bo  obtained  ;  shops  with  Knglish 
goods ;  consulates,  whose  oflicerK  wear  frock  coats  and  kid  glovw, 
and  la.hes  in  latest  Parisian  fashions  promenade  on  tho  Ksbckijeh'. 
Within  the  citadel,  which  opens  upon  the  s.piaroof  Kl  Humoliieh, 
IS  a  new  mo8.|ue,  which  covers  the  remains  of  the  lute  Mehoinct 
All.  Tho  citadel  is  n  place  of  considerable  strength,  and  cele- 
brated in  modem  limes  as  the  locality  in  wlii.  h  Melicmct  Ali  had 
the  janissaries  slaiigliterc.l,  thereby  ridding  himself  of  a  sot  of 
guards  in  whose  hanils  the  pachas  of  Kg?iit  were  mere  puppets ; 
imitating,  in  some  ineasiire,  llio  KmpernrDioclctian,  who  got  rid 
of  tho  Pra-torian  Guard  under  somewliat  similar  circumstancos. 
There  are  many  places  in  iho  neighborhood,  of  great  iiitercHt— tho 
pyramidfl,  tho  ruins  of  lleliopolis  and  ol  ancient  Memphis,  etc. 


The  ch^"        I-ER^'.  OEPARTMENT  OF  EURE,  FRANCE. 

"ttipl'e  of""^  ^^""J''  "lelinealed  on  this  page,  is  a  beantiful  ex- 
'hoin-h  L„  ecclesiastical  architecture,  taken  as  a  whole, 

^ife.  I  isX"  cnticism  in  many  of  its  details.  The  general 
•■ave  many  al"-    pictiires<|ue  and  striking,  and  the  edifice  will 

"I  leust  fn  "^^^  ehureh  seems  to  have  been  constructed 

""'"otonous  n"  '       ' '    century.    Tho  plain  and  rather 

Yet  th""^'"if1"  °^  portal  are  not  very  elaborately  exe- 
''""ii'iiicd  wind  ,. >8  not  inharmonioua.  The  three 
«Mu  effect  The**  *  surmount  tho  entrance  have  an  agree- 
'^"s  leave's  wr  'h^^  windows  are  ornamented  with  acao- 

*"lutesoverfl  p      T  delicately,  and  turn  gracefully  in 

«  man  seailt  ^^1^"  summit  of  the  gable  is  the  figare 

delicat*.  «  A  ^PP^^^ng  W  look  upon  the  passers-by.  The 
"""I'llions  v!\th  l  has  a  heavy  cornice  supported  by 

'^l^^iicn-,  seen  on  tK  ^n*!  animals.    The  cross  of  the 

(hani-e4tj,g  J  ,j  "  'he  left,  is  in  exquisite  taalc ;  but  time  has 
'''■■'"ihc  faces  '„  ,  "f  *>'"l'ne8,  Jestroved  the  expression  of 
i8  sLr.i    2'''*^ '^^^'eauty  of  the  cha&te  draperies.  On 

^'"«in,  erom»^^  >^"*'  °'  his  agony;  on  the  other 

. --rowned.  holding  the  infant  JwJ^ia  her  arms,  and 
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SNOW. 


LlRht,  anJ  itill,  mid  Mft, 

Flnho  nOw         oooim  down, 
UliiiniliJK  ttie  air  «IofI. 

yipckliiif  tlie  oalt-linl'*  bro*"  I 
LlRhtlM  111"  "i"  "f  J"*"* 

On  a  Iifia4  srtw"  "rJ'l'"  I"  P«M»; 
LI({M  n«  thfl  linpnth  of  lliu  iinH.-l  ilMlll 
n'lion  lio  »)ilB|K'ri>tli  of  n.-lr«»e. 

Wliltc,  and  calm,  aniJ  rolJ, 

Undrr  a  iiuni>ot  rky 
Glowing  wltli  riMl,  aerial  goM, 

Tbn  uiiflnlnea  pntiw-drlfM  llo- 
(.'alm  an  the  |nili"ck<« 

In  llin  gnn(-iil<'lio,  cold  Biid  whitp, 
Wllh  a  klnilllng  glow  on  cacli  lunrlilo  brow— 

A  glor^f  of  loTif  and  Itglit, 

rum,  aud  toft,  and  kUII, 

UrirtlnfC  tlowij  to  tb»  »n», 
MdU  the  ■ucwii  of  tlrn  pt-arJ- while  bill 

Into  fiuniihlno,  rlloaUy. 
Dliio  nn  tbu  di'i>tliK  ahovc, 

Deep  la  tliR  bluu  butow, 
Wblto  from  the  bay  (f"'J'"*  "  iw"  "wny— 
And  n  roul  paneoil,  wbltv  duow. 

TiiouonTs. 

Lulloil  in  tho  couDtlm.i  cliuuibor*  of  tbc  broln, 
Our  thOuBhtunru  lliikcd  bv  many  ri  biddou  chain. 
Awake  hut  one,  and  In'  what  iiiyriiiil*  rite'. 
Kiipb  »tJiui|iii  ltd  liiinKi-  1L1  thv  iHhor  illcn  1 
Kiicb,  a«  tho  larloiiH  avciniw  nl  bi-mm', 
Jhillght  or  aurrow  to  Ihu  rouI  diKjK-u*i!, 
FrlKhtvufl  or  faden;  tclull,  wilb  magic  art, 
Control  Ibe  JuU'iit  UlruH  of  Ibi'  heart.— Kou bus. 

IIONOK. 

By  Jove,  1  (ini  uol  rovotooi'  fif  gold, 
,  Hor  caru  1  who  doUi  fecil  upim  iiiy  coct ; 
It  yi-iiriir  m<t  irnt  if  uii-n  my  garinciilJi  wear; 
8ui!h  uulwurd  UiliigH  dwell  lun  In  uiy  Ui-'Mr^'n; 
]lut  if  It  1)0  a  slu  tn  envet  honnr, 
I  am  the  luoRt  olIeDdlitg  «oiil  allTC  — Siiakvfbaik. 

OLOJIV. 

Gloricn,  llkd  glow-worniB,  afiir  oft  nblno  bright ; 
Ilut  lookud  lou  UBur,  Lava  ncllbur  hual  nor  llxlit, 

tV'KU.HTBR. 


GOHtnV  U'lVII  TUU  KKAUER. 

—  Tlio  iraiiriulllUy  of  Kuro|)n  deppndri  on  lUii  bruAth  of 
I.oul(i  NnpolfOii.    What  ail  iUi-a  that  \e  to  nillert  upon! 
A  fpw  word"  from  bin  llpn  ean  mnko  or  mar  a  thoumuil 
rurtuuG5,  croite  a  paiil«  on  tbo  Uoursn  of  rnri«,  abuko  tbe 
K^rhnngc  of  London,  nod  roverberatii  In  dliuial  echoes 
through  all  tbo  monpy-iiiurtx  of  Europe,    And  IbiH  man 
bill  a  fow  jciir*  iigo  wft*  kleklug  uhoiil  Nuw  York  and 
]/>iidon  a  ponDlIcM  adventurer,  and  (Luplriug  to  tbo 
oruwn  of  Fmiii'u  by  t^aeblug  a  Ituld  tagU-  to  dei<rend  upon 
his  crown.    II  we  prore««toii(il  Mlury-Ielleni  nhould  uvulgn 
Ruirli  a  cnri-iir  lo  nn  Imitglimry  hero  wouldn't  the  critics 
make  a  pri'eluus  row  about  itf    Of  cournu  they  vtoulil, 
nn<l  would  prove  aucb  a  cnrwr  to  hv  luiposMble.  Util 
lrt<ul»  Napoleon  Is  likp  Mario  Antolntilte'a  mlnl-ter,  who 
nnswfred  to  a  rvqut-rt  of  hers,  "  Madauie,  if  It  In^luipix- 
»lble.  It  ibull  rortiitiily  bo  done.".. ...  .Tho  New  Yorkern 

Br«  oD  tbo  viit  vit'f  with  rvniieet  to  tbo  "  J'lflh  Avenuo 
Uotol,''  to  bo  oporiud  by  Col.  I'arau Stevonn,  whode.iervca 
to  be  brvvotcd  llrtitcimut  general  for  his  «ii(«rprlMui  and 
hlB  Ttetorlea.  Tbe  architect  of  th1»  tuarhlti  paliiee  Ij>  Wil- 
liam Waihburn  of  this  city.  Not  only  do«-s  thin  boti-l 
huTo  A  beautiful  »\te  oppoMte  In  tho  (hrubbiTy  of  Mudl- 
ann  Square,  It  alretrbes  lU  tn'jitdes  of  whit*  mnrblo 

down  Twenty-Third  and  Twent)  -l^'ourlb  Sln'cl,'  Mr. 

Ullman  expected  lo  oppn  tbe  Uo.iton  Tbeuire  m  the 
"Academy  of  Mufic  '  in  Scpleniber  nosl-    Mr.  Llnriy'B 

ro-iwiseof  the  Thcntro  rxtvnd«  to  Juno  next  Tho 

Uorkubire  pooplt- got  abiMid  of  UB  [bis  winter  decidedly. 
They  had  ulmity  ulno  eucccMive  diij  n  of  good  elclgblug 

—while  we  did  uol  cnjoj  more  than  four  or  five  Tho 

London  Athciia>um,  in  an  exc«>llont  obituary  of  llallam, 
tho  bbitorlaii,  remarks  m  un  admlrablo  feature  iu  him, 
that  ha  wan  ready  lo  nniond  errors  iind  n-pair  oiulvilonsi 
and  his  l.ist  editions  are  auuotnted  and  lm|<mv<'d  with 
*' a  mail  curious  and  consclonCioii!!  iklll."  Hence  these 
editions  are  the  beat.  "  In  Jlullujn,''  Niyi  tbe  Atbcnn'- 
um,  "  we  po8*isjcU  a  spholnr  who  lOTod  truth  better  than 
fiimo."...  .The  llurtford  Presn  rvlut«a  that  the  other 
efcuing  as  a  young  clergj  man  wu  skating  down  the  Con- 
Docticul  at  gn-ut  speed,  he  came  to  uuexpceti-dly  upon  a 
group  of  young  laaicft  that  be  could  not  turn  to  BTOld 
them,  and  tben-fore  to  prevent  accident  caught  one  by 
the  w»l«l  and  took  her  with  hiiu.  Ae  »oon  o»  tbo  oston- 
Iflhod  female  could  iveovcr  bur  speech  he  was  nalutcJ 
with,  "Hhosdiit  huggiu'  me  taV  and  looklog  upon 
Ills  fruU  burden'*  face,  the  young  clurgjmau  found  that 
it  wu  black  as  night.    He  did.  uot  carry  her  far.  and 

doMn't  enjoy  couipllmoulB  fur  bis  polilunew  Oenoral 

Scott  lately  nppe&rL-d  on  tbo  turf  at  New  OrleAns.  Long 
Diiiy  it  be  before  tho  old  bero  is  un>Ur  tho  turfl  Jo- 
slab  Bradlec,  K.i'i ,  learning  that  ibo  trustee  of  the 
Sailors' Snug  Unrbor  were  in  a  dlleuunn  respccllng  the 
mcADS  fhnt  sljould  lo  adopted  lo  seeurv  fund*  for  erect- 
ing a  uineh  needed  baru  on  the  premines  nt  Oerui.\Dtowu 
(Quinoy),  imtuedialely  directed  that  tho  barn  be  built, 
and  that  tbe  bill  of  cspeune  be  forwarded  lo  him.  Its 
estimated  coft  ia  S2600,  Mr.  Bii'dli-u  had  pwviouslj 
C03trlbulec|  thousands  townids   the  building  already 

o'^^'l  Id  the  uiemoim  of  tbo  Kinpraut  Catbrrlue 

the  Second,  writton  by  herself,  ?be  gives  nn  Kcconiit  of  a 
marked  bftll  at  Mo»cow,  where  all  tho  gentlemen  eamo 
dreHcdas  wouien,Su  enormous  hoops,  and  ull  tbowouitn 


wore  masculine  ■ttlre.    Tbo  enipifss  was  the  only  one 

who  look<"i  n«lly  natural  as  »  man  A  school  com 

u.lMloniTfrc»-ntIyr»qulrrd«  el«M  of  young  gentleman 
M  pledge  th«iii»elTM  "  not  to  aReod  evening  parties  nor 
K',  homo  with  the  girls  after  dark!"  before  ho  wouldgrant 

Ihem  Mio  tvjulnjd  certlncatas  as  Hjaeher*  H  »»ld 

Ibat  tho  floppt-r  lands  in  Minnesota,  bordering  on  tbe 
north  shorn  of  (jikc  Su|*rlor,  will  be  told  tn  tbo  blKhe»t 
bidder  during  the  prosenl  year.  These  Uudsaro  not  con- 
sidered wJapl.Kl  for  agricultnrwl  purpOMs,  but  eontuln 
rieb  copper  mines  ....  Croakers  arc  beginning  U>  stnrt 
•torles  of  cankor  worm,  cat^^rpl  liars,  cold  suronier,  fro- 
■on  sap  Wight,  et«  ,  and  to  pirdlct  a  falliirr  of  the  fruit 
crop.        Wo  shall  s*-e,  '   a-  old   Mr    lUtcblo  used  t« 

foy  It  scorns  that  our  cuslom  of  peKlog  a  popular 

Bctrws  or  singer  wllli  bouriucls  Is  almost  unknown  in 
Kiigland.  Homo  cntbuslostlc  young  gt^ollemeo  were  re- 
cently expelled  from  the  Strand  Thentrc  in  lyindon  for 
tbrowing  wnrotbs  of  nowcn.  upon  the  stage,  In  honor  of 

opopukraclress.MIss  Selby  An  ellort  is  going  to 

be  made  by  a  company  of  Aniorlcan  gentlemen,  residing 
In  I'aris  lo  purchn-e  a  certain  journal,  which  CJin  lichnd 
for  perhupi  a  sum  of  S//),(KXI.  lo  1h-  devoted  lo  the  protec- 
tion of  American  InlerosK.    The  jonmal  will  uot  pub- 
licly uvow  ilJi  policy,  but  will  selW!  every  occasion  to  put 
tbo  Froncb  public  right  on  Awerlc«  and  Americ*n  'jUes- 
lions. ....  .Mr.  JeJIerson  never  flunked  lott»r^  for  nny 

members  of  his  family,  and  correspondents  frcijucntly 
enclosed  in  those  directed  In  iiim,  letters  for  some  of  his 
fnmlly,  but  BIr.  Jefferson  invarliibiy  gave  notice  of  tho 
fact  to  tbo  poitmiister  of  tbe  place,  and  had  the  postage 
of  all  such  letters  eburged  lo  hira. ....  We  dnre  say  lit- 
tle Plccolomlnl  inn  palter  miian  ns  fast  as  a  Morgan 
horso  can  trot,  hut  Iter  command  of  the  Kngllrh  langungo 
Is  not  surprising.  Uer  reply  to  u  band  of  eerenoders  at 
Troy,  N.  Y.,  was:  "  Sheentlemeu,  I  am  »<or  uioooh 
obligee  for  dl.i  coomplements.    1  am  veer  poore  speak 

Anglisb,  uot  I  feels  sblcepy."          Almost  every  day 

some  ijucor  way  of  commuting  suicide  I*  noted  A  lady 
In  8t.  I'aut,  MlnuoAola,  wbo  had  becnnie  unsettled  In  ber 
mind  from  anxiety  In  matters  of  n-llglon,  utteiupted  self- 
destruction  by  drinking  boiling  wilier  fToro  a  tcu-kellle. 

She  was  lit  last  accounts  rucoverlog  .Lord  Mlllouo, 

a  gentleman  whom  naluro  fulled  to  provide  with  logs, 
wished  to  be  presented  to  J>ouls  Napoleon  with  his  wife 
and  daughter.  The  morning  of  the  day  on  which  tbe 
prescnlntiou  wu-i  to  lake  place,  the  emperor  sent  word  to 
Lord  (.'owley  that  be  could  uot  receive  Lord  Mlitoun,  as 
bo  heard  he  had  no  legs,  and  that  he  must  sit  while  tho 

emporor  stood  Tbe  author  of  "  Childe  Harold," 

wbllu  in  Italy,  hud  a  bemlet  made  for  bU  own  use  In  tbe 
battlo'fleld  of  Greece.  That  identical  article,  nevetworn 
OS  originally  Inlenilcd,  but  which  must  have  covered  tbe 
brain  of  the  great  poet  "  many  u  lime  and  oft,"  is  now 
the  orniinient  of  a  hou«o  in  South  Ooaton.  It  Is  so 
small  that  nine  beads  out  of  ten  trjlng  It  on  would 

more  than  fill  ll  Mr.  Charles  I'hlllips  recently  died 

suddenly  at  London,  In  the  73d  jear  of  his  age.  He  was 
an  IrUh  rotonsle  orator,  whose  early  speeches  attracted  a 
good  deal  of  attention  lu  Ihuir  day,  and  are  now  de- 
claimed In  tbo  schoolboutes  lo  tbe  United  StJiles  A 

Tvcent  letter  from  iM  Itochelle.  France,  says  that  tbe 
yield  of  tbo  gnipo  bus  been  more  abundant  than  drink- 
able water.  Coopers  were  employed  night  and  day,  but 
being  unable  lo  supply  tho  demand  for  casks  the  wine 

hud  to  1)0  converled  Into  brandy  Tbe  eiiuostrian 

circus  at  Warsaw  bus  bi!en  dcjitrojed  by  flrej  in  a  few 
hours  the  wbolo  building  was  reduced  to  ashes.  A  num- 
ber of  stags  and  laamcd  "  dogs  peri.-hud  In  tho  flomes. 
The  bowls  of  these  poor  animals  were  frightful,  but  It 
was  Imposflhle  to  get  at  them     Tho  hordes  were  all 

Wived  Hall's  Journal  of  lleiilth  afllrois  that  dlxeiisos 

come  and  go  as  do  the  fashions.  Once,  everybody  bad 
tbe  dyspepsia,  then  clergyman's  sore  throat  ttiLt  the 
rage,  and  now,  don't  every  third  person  have  some  form 
of  neuralgia  f 


NEW  PUBLICiTIONS. 

Touts  a."!)  I'oETRt  or  Vermont-  Kdlled  fav  Miss  Addv 
Marh  ilR.Me.^wAl.  I'liblisbed  by  Ueorge  A.  Tuttle  & 
Co.,  Kutlaud,  Vt.    pp  4IK). 

This  is  an  exewdlngly  neat  edition  of  poems  hv  natives 
of  the  Or*vn  Mounfjiiu  SUte,  embracing  many  sweet 
specimens  of  ver>e,  and  touching  upon  ail  themes,  from 
hvely  to  sovui'Q.  We  oliserve,  apprnprialely  set  among 
the  ivst,  that  familiiir  anU  wi.lely  known  poem,  "Tbo 
Old  Cnnoe."  wtllteu  by  MUs  Emily  It,  I'uge  of  Bradford, 
Vermont. 


SiMroLsOFins  Capital:  or,  Civilizatinn  in  JVnc  VoiJl. 
Uy  a.  D.  Wavo.  NewYorln:  Tbalcbor  &  Uulcblnson. 
12mo.    pp.  81)8.  lO. 

Taking  tbo  Stale  of  New  Y'ork  ns  the  repre,<enfitivc  of 
tile  cbaraelerlMic  tendencies  of  American  Hociety,  tbe 
author  exjirewies  his  viens  of  cilj  itnd  comitrj  life,  labor, 
inventions,  moi^ey,  eduealiou,  the  art*,  crime,  women, 
religion,  etc.  While  dln^enling  from  many  of  bis  views, 
we  admit  the  ability  with  which  the  author  handles  his 
tbeniij.  tor  sale  by  A.  Tompkins,  Sfi  Corublli,  Itostou. 
Thk  Massiciiu!ikti.s  IIKOISTEK  FOR  1858.    Uy  Adams, 

Sampson  &  Co.,      WiuhingCon  StrvH-t. 

An  invaluable  book  of  refervnce  for  Stale  statistics, 
which  should  be  on  every  man's  table.  II  tl  admlmbly 
aininged,  and  cputains  a  »ast  amount  of  Information. 

New  Music— Oliver  Ditson  &  Co.,  277  Washington 
Street,  have  published.  "She  wbo  sleeps  upon  my  heart,'' 
a  loTu  Fong.  written  by  Anson  O.  Cbesler.  music  h\  T.  U. 
llinton;  -  The  I'oncr  of  U>re.'"  a  Imlhid,  from  iliUrL-  s 
new  opera  of  &itnnel1a  ;  "Tell  me,  ye  soltly  brentbing 
gale*,"'  Diusio  anil  words  by  louliie  A.  Dvnioii;  and 
'■  Mother  Uolley,''  song  and  chorus  by  Carl  l^rvni. 

AsRcooTE*  or  I.OVC.  By  LoL-\  MoNTii,  Now  York: 
Hick  &  Fltigenild.  12mo.  pp.  2y2.  1850. 
These  HUi-cdotes  of  love,  or  what  is  termed  love  by  the 
Counleuot  Ijinsrehtt,  though  euriom,  are  not  new  to 
well-read  persons.  They  are  amusing  reading,  thnogh 
uot  arrungiHl  sjctematlcally  or  even  narrated  very  felki- 
tously.  ' 

M.WOU  Tborfe-s  ScBMK  w  Abkassaw.  IllustrAted  bv 
Itarley.  I'hilaib-iphla :  T.  B.  I'elereon  &  Itrolhen;. 
iJiuo.    pp  £31). 

A  collecfiou  of  side-spUtiing  stories,  orlfc^naliy  pub- 
lUhed  In  the  "Spirit  of  the  Time*.  '  ti,^t  York,  and 
willlen  by  pepiilar  American  aiilho^.  The  volume  has 
r  ,  V^'r"  engravl.-gs  froin  original  designs  bv  Darlry 
in  hi-  best  .tjle.  II  conluins  some  of  tue  b^.i  comic 
s^Wries  ever  written,   for  »Uc  by  rhliilps,  Sarop.ou  ft 


Matters  tn  Oeneral. 

The  spee-  h  of  Ibe  emperor  of  the  Fr..nch  is  still  a  sub- 
j,M-t  Of  di^nsslon  In  political  circles  all  over  Kngland  and 
Kurope,  iU  amblgullies  furnishing  tbo  text  for  various 
comment*.  -Peace  or  war?"  Is  sUII  the  all-absorbing 
.juestion.  I'eople  say  tlial  tbo  manner  of  the  emperor 
exhibits  IrresoluUon  and  even  fcar-and  the  slightest 
gesture  of  Ibis  Inscrutiible  man  is  narrowly  watched  and 
commented.  It  b  certain  that  In  France  be  has  lost  ft 
grvat  deal  of  popularity.  Capitalists  mercbants,  mnn- 
ufaetnrcni,  and  agrlcoltunilista  ore  Irritated  ot  the  fluc- 
luntions  of  properly;  the  troops,  those  four  hundred 
thousand  tigers,  «ro  angry  at  having  the  sight  of  blood 
so  nflen  exhibited  lo  Ihem,  and  so  often  withdrawn.  As 
for  the  courtiers,  they  have  exhibited  thogrofsestingmt- 
Itudc  towards  tlieir  master  Whenever  the  throne  ap- 
peared in  danger,  they  have  pressed  him  for  foreign 
appointments,  anxious  lo  got  out  of  the  way  themselves 
and  let  bini  face  the  crisis.  This  it  was  that  drew  from 
him  the  exclamation— vi'/r  J'  yiiir  atiloar  tno'—{l  am 
left  entirely  alone).  Our  private  tetters  from  Porls  ei- 
prc-is  tho  opinion  thai  war  is  luevltable- that  Napoleon 
could  not  avoid  it  if  he  woulri,  and  Ibul  tho  opening  of 
hostilities  is  only  a  question  of  lime.  Perhaps  while 
these  linos  arc  going  through  tbe  press,  the  twdn  may 
have  sounded— perhaps  months  may  elapfo  belore  tho 
crash  of  arms  Is  heard.  Bui  if  war  occurs,  It  will  eer- 
lalnty  bo  ft  bloody  and  extended  one,  Involving  all  Ku- 
rope in  its  vortex.  What  will  be  the  final  result,  no  one 
can  venture  to  predict.  Yet  Louis  Napoleon  is  so  able 
and  HO  fortunate  that  even  out  of  tho  seething  cauldron 
of  war  he  may  pluck  laurels  and  safety.  The  London 
Times,  always  eonlldenl,  though  not  always  reliable, 
ompballcally  supporU  another  view  of  tbo  question. 
Tlio  Thunderer  says;  The  emperor  of  the  French  baa 
duly  weighed  this  side  and  that,  and  the  conctu.«ion  pro- 
bably Is,  Ibat,  without  reuouiiriug  a  sentiment  or  recall- 
ing a  word,  without  loving  Austria  more,  or  loss  oppre- 
oiatlng  tho  glory  of  an  lluUna  appanage  or  ally,  the 
emperor  of  tho  French  is  not  at  prcfent  prepared  lo  do 
battle  with  half  Europe,  even  with  the  aid  of  the  re- 
maining half. 

Count  de  Morny's  Speech. 

The  poosago  iu  Count  de  Morny's  speech  which  raised 
the  hopes  of  the  friends  of  petteo  so  high  is  quoted  as 
follows:  '■  Have  confidence  when  the  emperor  tells  us, 
'  I!e«unte  tranquilly  your  labors — peace,  I  hope,  will  not 
be  disturbed.  I  will  remain  firm  in  tho  path  of  lnw,  jus- 
tice, and  national  honor.'  And  when,  recollecting  those 
celebnited  words,  *  the  empire  is  pence,'  he  adds  that 
'  peace  cannot  be  disturbed  except  for  the  defence  of 
great  national  interests,'  so  many  other  consldemtions 
are  added  lo  dispel  our  uncai^incss.  Iteligion.  philosophy, 
civilitallon,  credit,  Industry,  have  all  made  of  peace  tho 
first  ben«Qt  of  modern  society.  Tho  blood  of  the  people 
is  no  longer  lightly  shed;  war  is  the  lost  resource  of 
rights  disregarded,  und  of  honor  offended.  The  greater 
number  of  difllculties  are  removed  by  diplomacy  or 
solved  by  pacific  arbitmment.  Itapid  lotemalional  com- 
munication and  publicity  have  created  a  new  European 
power,  with  which  nil  governments  are  forced  to  account ; 
that  power  is  public  opinion.  It  may  for  a  moment  bo 
undecided  or  inislAken,  but  it  always  ends  by  siding 
with  justice,  with  right,  and  with  humanity." 

Prince  Napoleon. 

Somo  people  hove  seized  Upon  tho  Sardinian  marriage 
OS  an  opportunity  of  paying  respect  to  Prince  Napoleon, 
by  presenting  themselves  at  the  Palais  Koyal,  when  they 
would  uot  for  Ihelr  lives  bo  seen  at  the  Tuileiies.  But 
this  the  emperor  laughs  to  scorn.  Prince  Napoleon  may 
have  conquered  to  himself  tho  men  of  tho  pen  and 
palette— he  may  have  a  considerable  party  among  the 
tittiiTs  of  Pari.i;  and,  in  case  of  internal  commotion, 
these  are  not  to  be  desplj<ed ;  but  tbe  army,  upon  whose 
allegiance  the  emperor  builds  his  most  ambitious  hopes, 
hales  and  despises  the  prince  for  his  lack  of  courage  in 
the  Crimea, 

Campngna  Museum. 

The  Canipagiia  Mu.<eum  at  Rome,  which  is,  in  fact,  a 
resurrection  of  all  that  relates  lo  the  civil,  religious,  and 
military  life  of  tho  classic  countries  of  anliquily,  will 
soon  be  lost  to  the  country  where  it  w:is  formed.  Tho 
unfortunate  tircnmsUnces  in  which  the  Marquis  Cam- 
pana  Is  placed,  and  the  claims  which  the  papal  govern- 
ment have  upon  the  Museum,  will  neces^itate  the  sale  of 
it»  contents  at  no  distant  period. 

St.  Petereburgh. 

The  first  number  of  &  new  mlhlary  journal  has  junt 
been  published  at  .St.  retenburgb-  Its  editors  propo-o 
to  examine  into  the  abuses  which  exist  lu  Russian  mili- 
tary organiutiou.  and  to  seek  out  tbe  means  of  reform- 
ing them. 

Besl£nation  of  Llest. 

Lis»t  has  resigned  his  post,  which  be  hns  long  held,  of 
director  of  the  opera  tit  Wiomar.  He  ha.s  done  this,  it  h 
said,  from  disgust  at  Ibc  failure  of  an  opera  called  "  Tho 
Ilarber  Of  Bagdad,"  composed  by  a  M.  Cornelius,  one  of 
his  pupils. 

British  India. 

Sir  Jamseijec  Jejeebhoy,  Bart  ,  lias  determined  on  al- 
lotting a  sum  of  75.000  rupees  {XICM)  for  the  foundation 
of  a  iio.«pitnl.  to  be  stylc-l  tbe  "  Victoria  Charitable  Dis- 
ponsarj  ,  '  iu  tiic  town  of  NowNirvo,  near  Sural. 

New  Dramatiat. 

A  new  drunuilie  author,  Mr  Sidney  French,  n  young 
gentlemiiu  .luiu  unknown  to  lilrrary  f.ime.  b  soon  to 
produce  his  first  work  at  tbe  Ljceuin.  [.ondon,  supported 
by  M.-idame  OelesU-  and  other  celebrities. 

The  Austrinn  Troops. 

Those  lingli.<h  offlcers  who  have  had  opportunities  of 
examining  the  Austrian  troop,  spenli  iu  ver)  tUtleriog 
terms  of  their  "setting  up,''  and  say  that  they  have 
never  cut  oyw  on  more  serviceubla  looking  troops. 


WISTAR'S  mm  OF  WILD  niERRY 

vimm  mm  of  who  iiierrv" 

WISTAIt'S  BALSA11  OF  WILD  ClIERRy" 
WISTAR'S  BALSAM  OF  WILD  ClIERRv' 
WISTAR  S  BALSAM  OF  WILD  CHERRv! 
THE  BEST  REHEHY 
THE  BEST  KEMEBV 
THE  BEST  REMEDY 
THE  REST  KEMIJftY 
THE  BENT  REMEDY 
For  Coughs,  Colds  and  Influenza 
For  Coughs,  Colds  and  InfluenEa! 
For  Coughs,  Colds  and  Influenza! 
For  Coughs,  Colds  and  Influenza. 
For  Coughs,  Colds  and  Influeaza. 

A  CERTAIN  PEMEDT 
A  CERTAIN  REMtDY 
A  CERTAIN  REMEDY 
A  CERTAIN  REMEDY 
A  CERTAIN  REMEDY 

For  \t'hoo]>iii«  CoiikIi,  <'roii|i  nnd  Aaihiiin. 
For  H'lioopiiis  CoiiKh,  C'l-oiip  mid  AHihiim. 
For  Wlinopiiiy  l'ou({li,  C'l'oiip  nnd  AHiJinm. 
l-'or  IVIioopiiiK  t'nuKh,  Croup  nnd  Aailium, 
For  Whooping  C'ouifh,  C'roiipnnd  Aalhinn. 


SURE  CURE 
SI  RE  (JtRE 
SI  RE  CtRE 
SURE  CORE 
SIRE  CURE 


For  Broutliitis  aiitl  Sore  TlirojU, 
For  Broiuiiitrs  iuhI  Sore  Tliront. 
For  Broiuiiitis  aiul  Sore  Throut. 
For  Bronchitis  nnd  Sore  TliroiU. 
For  Bronchitis  aud  Sore  Throiit, 

A  SOVKREIGN  HALM 
A  M»VEREI«N  HALM 
A  SOVEKtlGN  KALM 
A  SOVEKEIbN  KALM 
A  SUVEKEIGN  BALM 

For  all  Affections  of  the  Throat  and  Lungs. 
For  all  Affections  of  the  Tlu'oat  and  Lungs. 
For  all  Affections  of  the  Throat  and  Lungs. 
For  all  Affections  of  the  Throat  and  Lungs. 
For  all  Affections  of  the  Throat  and  Lungs. 


IT 

IT 

IT 
IT 

IT 


RELIEVES 
RELIEVES 
RELIEVES 
RELIEVES 
RELIEVES 


AT  ONCE. 
AT  ONCE. 
AT  ONCE. 
AT  ONCE. 
AT  ONCE. 


IT  EFFECTS 

A  PEllMANENT  CURE. 

A  PERMANENT  CURE. 

A  PERMANENT  CURE. 

A  PERMANENT  CURE. 

A  P  E  R  M  A  N  E  N  T  CUR  l-^  ■ 

beware:  op  COUNTERFEITS. 

BEWARE  OF  COUNTERFEITS. 

BEWARE  OP  COUNTERFEITS. 

BEWARE  OF  COUNTERFEITS. 

The  only  genuice  has  the  wiitteo  signHturP  "f 
"  1.  Duns,''  as  well  as  the  printed  nume  of  the  rtvpiic- 
tors,  SEni  W.  FOHLE,  &  Co,  Boston,  on  the  oul- 
eiile  wrapper,  thervfore  be  not  deceived. 

FOB  SALE  BT 

A.  n.  k.  D.  S.AXr)S  &  Co  ,  Kew  York. 

BARNES  &  PAltK,  New  Vorit. 

F.  C.  WKULS  (t  Co  .  New  Yoik. 

HEQEMAN  &  Co  ,  New  York. 

SCIITEITELIN  BROTilEttS  &  Co  ,  Now  York. 

McivKSSON  fc  ItOliniNS,  New  York. 

HVKIHL,  lUSLKY  &  KITCUKN,  New  Y"otk. 

OEOitOB  0.  GOODWIN  t  Co  ,  Boston. 

M.  S.  BUltlt  &  Co  ,  Boston. 

WEKKS  ft  POrTER,  Boston. 

T.  W.  DVOTT  k  SON.S,  Philndelphift. 

LEE,  SISSON  k  Co.,  Burlford. 

J.  M.  D.  McNAKV,  Uartford. 

J.  BALCn  &  SON,  PrwTideoee. 

KARL  P.  MASON  fc  Co.,  Providenco 

CAiNLV,  GILPIN  &  Co  ,  Baltimore. 

Z.  D  OILMAN,  Washingten. 

DEXTSR  k  NELLEGAK.  Albany. 

«■.  E.  UAOAN  &  Co.,  Troy. 

DAVID  SCO  IT,  WoroBSter. 

M,  B  OllEEX  &  Co  ,  Worcester. 

JAMES  OUEEN,  \Voreest«r. 

liOLLlNS  k  Co..  Concord,  N.  II. 


AT.L 
AI.L 
ALU 


AND  IN 

OTHER 
OTHER 
OTHER 
OTHER 


PLACES. 
J'LACES. 
PLACES- 
PLACES. 


Jte. 

&e. 

k,o. 

&c. 

Ac- 

&0. 

kc 

kc. 

Ac. 

Aa. 

&0. 

fee. 

kc 

Ac- 

Ac. 

Ae. 

&e. 

Ac. 

Ac. 

BALLOU'S  PICTOllIAL  DRAAVING-ROOM 


COMPANION. 


,  jjjftL-^nitD'*  tuoft  bo  wnt  in  l«o  «tM'k»  In  ml- 
*,....  .^rinA  of  their  publicatioi).  m>  oor  litrge 


*,(  Ihf  [«tlod  of  their  publicatioi).  m>  oor  I 
""'  '  'ywoufii^  TfU'i'^n  rfuKJ  In  printing  AdilivM 
elld  'ix^    '  jl  M  ^KhWO,  PuUishti  and  ProprittOT, 

22  ffliiuir9tmt.  

NOTICE. 


i,",/.  etn-ot."  (opposite  tho  Custoai  Uouoc),  adiJ  at  tho 
.„t  ..oa  orQuincy  Market. 

...i.ouo  NAHUM  CAI'EN.  P.  M. 
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13EST  PLACE  IN  BOSTON 


NO.  66  HANOVER  8TBEET, 

TO  IHJY 


t-'npcn 


ninntlltnM, 

Tnlinn 


And  trery  denRriptlou  of  Fontigu  nnd  Domestlo 

DRESS  GOODS  TOR  SPKIKG  AND  Sl'IBMER. 

The  ricIU'St  I*"*! style*  of  ^ilk.i,  atitl  the  ni'tii-st 
padornf  of  i-Tory  kin  J  of  OUTSIDE  (i  AHiMENT,  »ui|e<l 
lo  ilic  ceafon.       rectived  iit  thin  p.^tublinhment  by  tTory 

STEAMER  FROM  EUROPE, 

luimrJic'cly  "I'o"  ■"■rlvnl  (it  thU  port  or  iit  New  York. 
Luiins  (ire  parlicuhirlj  inTit«U  to  oianilnt-  this  iinmeuse 
stock  of 

IVhli-h  'fill  prices  as  will  suit  eyery 

ruslotuer 

No.  06  lliinovrr  SirocI, 

ITmUf  ilie  Araericau  House,  BOSTO?(. 
12  A  J.  QUIFFIN.  Proprietor. 


ARTISTS'  MATERIALS. 

M.  J.  WHIPPLE  &.  Co.,  35  COKNHILL,  BOSTON, 

"11'  HOLES  ALE  nnd  ItctAil  Denier?  In  «>iipplip!>  for  Ar- 
)\  liwlji  and  PainUTf,  including  \ViDaor&  Newlon'a 
Kuperiof  Tube  Oil  Colorn,  Caiiv&M.  Moist  and  Water 
Cnlnra.  Pondet  Colore,  niid  allothtr  muteriulsor  th<!GuK.4t 
i4U»litv,for  thi-  use  of  artUM,  ellhw  iu  oil  orwittenolorK. 

M  j.  W.  i  Co  (five  thtir  partirular  nttentloD  to  the 
gale  of  Aitiila'  MnlrnaU  es/.feinlli/.  nnd  thfir  stock  of  the 
brft  qunlity  in  this  re^-pert.  ii>  ihp  Inrecal  nnd  iiioal 
roni|irrli€niiirc  lo  br  Touiid  in  ihiH  city,  and 
i»  mil  surpassed  by  thut  o(  nny  other  stock  iu  this 
couiiiry. 

A  litwral  discount  to  the  Trade  and  others  buying  tn 
qusulitips.  12 


MARK  YOUR  CLOTHING! 

NAMES  CUT  IN  STENCILS  IN 

Italic  and  Bomaii  Lctlci'Sf 

irlili  thi'  brft  and  tnoM  r/lmhte  INDELIBLE  INK,  for 
vinrhnif  ClniAing,  CoriL*,  Books,  etc.,  Mt 

METCALB'S    STENCIL  BOOMS, 
4.t         Nnlcm  Sirvcl,  Bo.xlon. 

ilupiofss  I'lates.  SUh'I  Stump"  and  Bmndn,  mnde  to  or- 
der llra,as  Alphabets  nnd  Figures,  INDELlilLE  INK, 
Itiin  Mmfs  Bud  Srendl  Stock,  wholesale  fttid  retHil.  I'lates 
fnr  f  'iotliitig  cut  In  ii  few  mlnuli'B  nt  nny  liuie.  12 


LOCKWOOD,  LUMB  &.  Co., 

PLUMBERS, 

48  SCIIUUL  STREET,  KOSTON. 

Directly  opposite  Franklin  Stfltue. 
Plnnibing  work  of  nil  dcfcriptioua  done 
moupTLr  and  nt 

RrnDonnbln  Priccsi. 

OCR  motto: 
 THE  BEST  IS  THE  CHEAPEST. 

"  HARD  TIMES  NO  MOKE  " 

ANY  person  (Udy  or  OeiitlcmnD)  Id  tho  UniU'd  Stfltes, 
po.<sessing  a  small  capltjii  of  from  S3  to  ST.  con  en- 
i^r  intn  ijn  ctt*y  and  respectiible  business,  bv  which  from 
to      0  pr,  ,iny  tan  i-c  rralitrd     For  particuliirs,  nd- 
i'  10        "'P'-  ACTON,  &  Co, 

 41  North  Sixth  Street,  Philiidelphin. 

The  beet  Shaving  and  Toilet  Soaps 

KVER  USED. 

iMirnvN  WINDSOR,  tllye«rlDe,  Honey  Skin  and  AL 
±  '  niond.  by  Itimniel,  the  best  soap  maker  in  the  world, 
II,,.  pound— and  the  Shaving  Soap  by 

bS  ™    °'  Soap,  recciTing  tho 

r.lJi  t,''  '^"'^^  of  the  latest  French  styles; 

lurs,  at    "  '^'"'n'out  of  patterns  Of  our  own  manufao- 

A.  S.  .IORI>AN'8 

COMB,  TOILET  AND  PBIIFUMERY  STORE, 
— ^  I'Jl  Wnahingtoa  Strett.  12 

Opposite  Tremont  House,  Boston. 

>\  ^■ONNEriUB?,ONr'"'*''' 
JJ'Invnlfeof  nuCHES,  all  itylo?. 
t,  '•AeKS.BllstylM. 
'   "^O'-eof  LINING  SM.KS 

'  ■  tnivi.M.';!'.*^"*^  VELVET  RIBBONS. 

MUSLINS. 'ek.nt  prioei 
e  warrant  to  gife  entire  Kitisfiwtion. 

l^'plffic  T'**  «RW'I'N  AND  ANTIUIE 

">1I.\G  are  only  publi.-hfd  by 

J.  E.  TILTON  So  Co., 

""■■o  forw    I      ^^""'''''Bton  Street,  Boston, 

"""^  ho-To  "'"."f;  P°»^I»*'l  CitU  full  and  -pedal  dirci-- 

«y>JNTED  «„d  n-pniTvd  at  short  notice. 
IB  '  BROWN.  Apothecary. 

-Vo       Wnshiofton  Street. 


JOHN  JoriNaQx. 
K  E  w  c  o  X  r  E  f  T I  o  :v  A  R  V 

—  Asn  — 

RESTAURANT. 

TQK  subscriber  would  Inform  the  p«bllo  of  BtMiton 
and  ,tct.dt,  that  h«  hw  ju«  tltiT  «p  *t  7,™^ 
expenw.  with  ewry  corTenirnce    a  new  ...'.i  -i  «  I 

prepared  to  mpply  the  (r,W,  gcLemlly  with 

FRENCH  AND  AMERICAN  COXFElTlflNARY. 

IlMiOii  pal  In  machinery  for  manuracturinB  bv  KtMni 
*-very  dMcri,,i|n„„f,-.,„f„,io„       „'       <  V.m  L 

Orname.,t*.  Frown  Pudding,  rtc,  etc.  at  the  low*, t 
pnc.._  Storw  supplied  (ioods  packi-d  and  deUve^ 
»Dj  where  within  the  city /r«  o/  cA/irgf. 

JOHN  JOHNSON, 
Wo.  4  Trrmoni  ICow, 

(Ot.piMite  hiMd  of  HiiuoTrr  Street  ) 
CHARLES  COPBUND.  Special  Partner.        2w  12 


BANKING.  EXCHANGE, 

—  ANO  — 

COLLECT  lOIV  OI'FICE, 

No.  -jS  Miniv  Mircct. 

LOANS  negotiated,  nnd  nil  other  bushiesa  connected 
with  the  snh  or  PAPKli,  RANK  NOTES,  and  Gen- 
eral Brokerage  Busine.ts. 

COLLECTIONS 

nifiL^J',''""^'^"'"'"  l"""'"  ""^  UNITED  8TATF.S  and 
1  KO*  INLta,  ou  thL'  most  fitvorvbte  Itrun. 

UNCURRENT  FUNDS 

Bought  at  the  lowest  rales,  and  DRAnS  for  sale  ou  all 
the  pri'  cipnl  cities 

LAND  WARRANTS  bought  «nd  for  salo. 

CORRESPONDENTS. 

Collections  from  Correspondents  will  bv  remitted  for 
on  day  of  payment,  as  directed. 
WM.  F.  IMVIS,  JOSEPH  W.  DAVIS, 

cowly  12        Attflrney.  2o  Stale  St.,  Boston. 

A  NEW  PORTABLE  GAS  APPARATUS. 

fpiIE  attention  of  the  public  and  Ciipeciiiliv  nil  person* 
J.  who  re.'idu  lo  the  country,  is  re.-pectfully  culled  to 
nn  excellent  und  simple  gn«  machine,  ioTented  and  pa- 
tented  by  Mr  0.  1'.  Drake  of  this  city.  Tliew  are  luaoy 
people  who  live  in  the  country  and  out  of  the  reach  of 
conl-jfas  mains,  who  hare  Bno  residences  and  all  the  com- 
forts that  money  cim  procure,  and  j  et  are  obliged  to  use 
oil  and  lluid  for  artilicial  llglit.  and  who  would  be  gind 
lo  Introduce  gas  Into  their  establishment*,  if  they  could 
procure  what  they  want.  This  want  cnn  be  supplied  by 
using  Mr,  Dmke's  Portublu  Oas  Machines,  which  «te  man- 
ufiictured  and  for  sale  by  the  Benzole  Ons  Works,  and 
cnn  be  seen  at  their  office,  No.  15  Winter  Stre«t,  Boston, 
BozoLiNE— A  new  article  for  retnoTing  grease  or  oil 
stains  from  silk,  sittiu,  velTct,  carpets,  kid  gloves,  books, 
paper,  and  all  kinds  of  gnrnieutfl.  It  will  not  injure  tho 
most  delicate  fabric*.  Try  it.  For  siile,  wholfjiale  nnd 
retail,  at  nflice  of  the  Benzole  Gas  Work.-,  No.  16  Winter 
Street,  Boston.  12  0  1'  DRAKE.  Agi'nt, 


A  Valuable  Remedy. 

"rpIIE  VfgitabU  I'litjiionary  Batsnm.  pr^-pntvd  by 
X  the  well  known  druggists,  Me.*.->rs.  Reed.  Cutler  & 
Co. ,  of  this  city,  is,  we  have  good  authority  for  stating, 
one  of  the  bi  st  remedies  for  Cou^h>,  CoUh,  ami  all  Pul- 
tiinnary  Coinplitints,  crer  oirered  to  the  public.  /(  Aim 
stiio-l  cnr  lir.it  n/  ati  U.\l)—itnif.  and  hos  Sustained  its  rep- 
utation for  more  llmu  Tninrv  VK.vas. 

■■  VlnjMnap.^  i\f  Ikr  fi<f;/i,M  rf.yierlobfliiij  prescribe  It, 
nnd  thousands  of  funiilies  keep  it  on  hand  an  n  stiiudara 
family  medicine  '' — liosiaii  Jintrnal. 

Inquire  for  the  article  by  its  wholb  same, 

"VEGETABLE  PULMONARY  BALSAM," 

Prepared  only  by  REED,  CUTLER  &  CO.,  Drugai^its, 
India  Street,  Boston.  Mass..  and  sold  by  apotheciiries 
and  country  merchuntfi  generally.    Price,  large  siw.  ?1 ; 
small         60  cent><.  lilw^jui  12 

REMOVAL  AND  OPENING 

OF  a  new  nnd  much  nei'ded  Insiltui*  for  the  succefi- 
ful  trentmcut  of  Si'inal  Curvatubb,  CntsT  and  An- 
noin.NAi.  WsAKSESS,  and  like  di.'eiiaes.  This  prlucliile 
will  restore  the  lost  balance  of  power  and  euro  ivilliout 
mrdirinr :  The  Subscriber's  new  Invenlinn  su.itninH  the 
wenkeueil  organs,  supplies  rest  and  e,\ercim;  without  the 
fatigue  of  exertion,  nnd  rwlores  the  most  perfect  '■  free- 
dom of  motion,''  relief  being  immediate,  however  young 
or  feeble  the  patient  may  be.  (1^7*  Ladies  attouded  by 
Miss  Anna  J.  WiLso.t.  Consultation  free. 
No.  &4  Essex  Street.       -Iw  11       DH,  N.  WILSON. 

MAYO    &  COX, 

CONFECTIONERS, 

IVo.  'i  Itowiloiii  ^ilqunrt'  niovk, 

(Near  tho  iterero  House),  BOSTON, 
in?"  Plain  and  Fancy  Cake,  Pantry,  Ice  Creams, Shcrberl, 
Frown  Puddings,  Jellies  and  Confectionary,  of 
Fup'.Tior  qualilf  cou^taotly  on  hand. 
PARTIES  nnd  FAMILIES  supplied  at  short  notice,  and 
with  punctuality.  4w  II 


BUSINESS  EDUCATION, 

And  Hid  in  obti.ining  EMPLOVJlIiNT  whun  c|a:ilified. 

At  the  New  Rooms  of  French's  Commercial 

Institute,  aSQ  Washington  Street. 
Superior  advaiitjigee  are  iilTorded»luden In  In  PeNM.iKsuiP, 
Book  l[(EPiNo,  etc.  Upwards  of  tlvc  thouwind  students 
have  grBdual4;d  at  this  InPlilute,  hundn-ds  of  whom  are 
now  fiUlDg  situations  of  trust  and  profit.  Stndeots  re- 
ceive separate  Instruction,  and  can  commence  st  any 
time.      2w  11       CHAS.  FRE.VCU,  A.  M.,  Principal. 


Consumption  of  the  Blood,  or  Aneemla. 

IN  this  common  and  daiigeious  di.-ense.  the  blood  toios 
its  Yiiality,  cea>es  to  nouri.'h  lli<' ."jxlem.  and  to  stim- 
ulate the  orgiios  to  health  actiiity.  The  Protoxide  of 
Iron,  in  the  PERUVIAN  SYRUP,  supplieit  the  deficient 
clement,  and  the  blood  rcreiies  uew  life,  wiUi  a  con.>o- 
'{uent  refturutioti  of  the  bodily  vigor,  the  return  of  appe- 
tite, and  the  hue  of  heallb. 


I>LSN>Mi>U  AftU  WUUD  EAGRAVJNU. 
KILBURN    &  MALLORYv 

9tj  WASHINGTON  STilEKT,  B08T0N- 

KEFBB  to  BaLLOU's  PiCTOStAL.  So)  12 


OKAY'S 


Double  Thread  Sewing  Machine. 

I..  Tl'ICVEK,  A^l.,  No.  G-.i  C'onrl  Ml.  12 


HOM'TOPATinC  BOOKS  AND  MEDICINES,  whole- 
sale and   m«il.     Pboricgniphlc  and  Phonulipic 
works     Writing-  of  Emanuel  S«edenborg-  Theoh  gical 
and  Phtlo«ophi''nl.    For  sale,  "Iwilefile  mid  retnll.  by 
No  3  llwicou  .-^iree*.         Ziv  12         Ufla  CL-4PP. 


JONAS  WHITCOMB'S 
UKMKDY   FOU  ASTHMA. 

-j)ltFPARED  ft<vB,  »  Octman  t«tpe,  obUin«l  by  the 
t"r.  ,  M  "!".  V'L'r'*'''-  '°  Bor«p..  It  Lt  known 
l^Iu.  '""'i'"'^''.  "t'x-til"  In  hUcaw.  when  all  oiher 
app  lancea  of  o.edic.l  .hill  had  Wn  aUndoned  hj  hlB> 

hM  it  faiird  to  give  in.m.dlale  wlUf.  anj  U  hai  eOwted 
.u»uy  p..rm.,jcnl  cur*,.  «  lihln  th..  pa*t  two  t^, 
remedy  ha.  u«d  |u  thou^n.L.  of  can-.;  will,  ^ 

ti.T...hltiR  and  UTillorm  .ucce*.,  It  <-out«ln«  no  poLon- 
nu«  or  .|yurk«u.  p«.pcrlle.  wh.tem.    Au  Inltat  may 

TIf /Mowing  «Tf,>al/,.,  /r*w.  cntlnufn  of  Kirk  r»- 

r™.'S "/  i--'  ■■/ 

Asthma.  Aithma. 

[Utttr  from  a  lawyer  In  N«wburyport,  Maw  ] 
.  „  NiWBCRVi-iiar,  Feb  2fi,  1S50. 

Jo-ipn  ntraserr.  Its,,  -ivar  »\t .  u  i,  „„;  ^^rU 
twelve  month.  I  i-c^rtted  tho  Or-t  bottle  of  your 

valuable  umlkl,,^  („t  ,l.c  cure  of  il...  A.lhma.  For  tbir- 
U-en  jran.  1  .uftcnd  with  the  A'thnia  and  during  that 
lime  there  wen-  but  few  month.  Iu  which  1  did  not  sutler 
with  a  paroiysm  that  eulltrl,  prwltat.d  nie  lor  two 
M  thtr»  da)(<,nnd  sometime*  longer.  1  will  my.  that 
from  the  time  I  took  the  nr*l  dwc  of  jouc  ■■  Krn>ed>  '■ 
lo  the  present  hour  1  have  not  had  a  bad  atti.ck,  and 
now  my  bj  .icui  I*  so  free  from  it  that  the  wcut  acHvo  ci- 
.  rei*.  and  eipiuure  seldom  has  any  other  eir<-cl  than  to 
«  ightly  re-triirt  the  lungs.  Vnor  m.dicine  dl.wU 
that  M-nsallou,  and  1  can  mfcl)  cb.lni  a  p  ncml  n-In.n 
from  the  tormentor.  Plcofc  accept  my  K-ifltHii.le  for  the 
great  hle,-«lng,  and  believe  nie  that  I  shall  endeavor  to 
intiHiduce  the  Hemedy  whenever  opportunity  occur*, 
n  Ith  great  rcapcet,  your  obiHllout  rervaut, 

J   11,  BlUGUON. 

Asthma.  Asthms. 

Ltwistos,  Ma.,  April22  IRM, 
nilssns.  BirRKtTT  tt  Co.  — Goutlemen;  For  the  ln»t 
seven  yenw  1  have  been  troubled  with  the  Asthma,  and 
last  fall  and  Bist  itl  the  winter  I  wua  .0  sick  that  I  was 
unable  to  work  for  four  month.  Thci-c  months  ago  I 
was  induced  lo  buy  n  bottle  of  Whllconib  *  Remedy  U 
has  done  me  much  good.  I  have  had  but  one  .light  at- 
tack of  It  fnr  sl\  weeks,  which  wan  checked  by  ono  dose 
of  the  Remedy. 

Yours  with  PMpoct,  UOSEA  B.  RU'LfcY. 

Asthma.  Asthma. 

[letter  Irom  a  Clergjman.] 

Wadsooro'  Vt  ,  May  12.  IW". 
Mr.  nun>BTT:— I  take  pleasure  tn  stating  the  wonder- 
ful effects  of  ■•  H'hltcomb".  Remedy  for  the  Asthma"  ou 
my  wife.  She  ha.*  suffered  for  j  nirs.  uunv  than  my  pen 
can  describe,  with  the  *p(u.inoJlti  form  of  that  tiTrlhle 
diM'Jise.  I  consulted  numerous  physleiani.  of  the  highest 
celebrity  In  Httle  or  no  purpo.e,  As  often  as  ten  or 
twelve  time*  in  a  year  she  waa  brought  to  tlie  very  gAtet 
of  death,  requiring  two  or  three  walrhen),  ■omcllines, 
for  severul  days  and  uighls  Iu  succession.  At  tlm.  ji.  for 
hours  it  would  seem  a.  if  every  bn-ntli  must  bo  the  lait. 
We  were  obliged  lo  open  doors  and  window.  In  mld-wln- 
ter,  and  rcsorl  to  every  exiwdleot  that  affection  could 
devise,  lo  keep  her  allvo.  At  one  time  she  was  so  far 
gone  that  her  physician  cuuld  not  count  her  pulse.  At 
length  I  heard  of  ■  Whilcomb's  llemedy  ."  It  acted  likn 
a  charm:  It  enabled  her  lo  sleep  quietly  In  a  few  min- 
uttts,  and  nearly  broke  up  tho  disease.  1  keep  It  con- 
stantly on  hand;  and  though  It  has  not  cutvd  hur.  Ithna 
done  woudera  In  the  way  of  relief  1  am  a  Methodist 
clergymau,  stationed  here.  1  shall  be  happy  to  answer 
any  inquiries  respecting  her  ciimj,  and  jou  iire  at  llbi  rty 
to  make  any  use  of  the  foregoing  facta  that  will  iK  ni  llt 
tboalUkted.    Yourstculy,         KI.MUALL  UADLEV. 

Jonas  Whilcomb'a  Remedy  is  prepan-d  only  by  JOSEPH 
BURNECT  &  CO.,  No.  27  CMTtiAt  SraE<i,  BosTO.'<,aDd 
sold  by  all  drugglnta, 

OWE  i)ULLAR  PER  HO'ITLE. 

For  sale  by  all  Drugglsta  ibroughDut  the  United  States 
and  Cauadas, 

Jonas  WbiU'omb's  Remedy  for  AHlhma  is  prepared 
by  .Messrs.  Joseph  Burnett  &  Co  ,  Ito^ton,  one  of  the 
mo*t  respectable  Ilrms  hi  the  United  Stalv*.  The  rom- 
plelu  success  which  bos  attended  iU  use  is  fairly  shown 
by  the  gn-at  number  of  reliable  certificates  which  accom- 
pany each  parcel.  Many  distinguished  medical  gentle- 
men  have  used  It  in  the  treatment  of  the  abov<i-nnmed 
romptainl,  and  have  given  It  thuir  uoqualilted  approba- 
tion.—Zfn.ifon  Poll.  2w  II 

jyjAHRlAtiE  AND  VISITINU  CARDS 

FASHIONABLY  KNGllAVED  BY 
E.  A.  TEU1.0N, 

149  1'2  WASHINGTON  hTRKET  IIOS.TON, 

Directly  opposite  the  Old  South  Church, 
Succesaor  in  tho  Card  Engraving  Departmeat  to 
MK.  N.  D.  COTTON. 
Parties  dclring  Bridal  Cards,  Euvetopes,  Cake  Boies, 
etc.,  are  rMpectfully  Invited  to  examine  my  .peclmnns, 
conditions,  etc  A  choice  lot  of  Mourning  Nota  Paper 
and  Envelopes  on  hand. 

£  A  riit/i.O,V  will  allow  a  libet»ldl*count/com  All 
mm  iirirts  ou  all  joba  exceeding  In  Tnlua.  SaTe  thta 
adveiiisement,  and  call  at  l-IO  I-'j  WnNhiiiBlon 
Ml.,  BOBtOD,  diivctly  oppoalie  the  Old  South  Church. 

6m.  U 

THE  SPRING  TERM 

OF  the  FORT  EDIVAUD  INSTITUTE  opens  March 
I'th  Board,  and  Tuition  In  tomuiou  Englbili,14, 
weeks,  for  ^Slbi)  In  advance,  .'fupcrb  brick  buildings,' 
with  M-parile  departnirnlH  fur  IviUle.  and  Gentlemen. 
Students  thoroughly  prepared  for  College,  for  the  (Count- 
ing-Room, for  Teacblu,^.  and  for  all  the  active  duties  of 
life.    For  Circulars,  or  for  Itoomii,  apply  tn  the  Principal. 

REV.  JOSEI'U  E  KINU, 
2w  11  Fori  Edward,  New  Vork. 

LADIES'  FRENCH  CALF 

'S  Mole  M'nloi'-I'roal'  Biillou  Boola, 

(Warraotcd),  ¥U  75. 

English  LaatiDK  Tbiclc  Sole  Congreaa, 
(WarranUd),  SI  W. 
2ir  11      At  TITCOMB  S,  SAI  Wsablngton  St.,  Uotboa. 


IIIIEATON  t-EHMLK  HKMINAUY, 

AT  NORTON,  MASS. 

1<nE  summer  term  of  this  lurtltuliou  will  comtnenea 
April  7th-  aod  continue  fourlefu  weeks.  Applies, 
tluus  for  adnila*ton  may  be  addressed,  In  term  time,  to 
the  principal,  -Mild.  C    C.  METCALF,  and  in  tacativn 
[from  liith  March  to  7lh  of  April)  lo  the  subscriber. 
2«»  11  Z    KKLLY.  Secretary. 

WKITI.Vfi;,  B00H-KI:KI'I:^4;,  rtr. 

MISSE»  8.  M.  MCI  NT!  RE  &  8.  B.  KIDOER, 

No.  31  ScyooL  STBBrr  (Savings  Dank  Bnlldtng), 
Contioue  to  Instruct  Ladl--*  and  Mlwev  In  Wbitixo, 
Bi^os-scci'iau.  K>ni.i-iii  Ba^M  itM,  .Hustr.  ec.  Moei  of 
the  Uidy  Ili-Ok-keeprn  in  thi.i  city  and  virtnlty  received 
Ihfir  lo-tructiun  from  Miu  llclulirc.  StwhntM  niih-l  in 
iMu'iting  tuifUt^fHt.  3«  11 


FOnSBL'S 

p  A  B  t  i  E  11  ni 

vrivK, 

A8IMPL8  but  .cleoMfle  cemhinallon  of  vegetable 
eitracts,  lequlrirg  oulv  l»  b<.  known  and  used  lo 
breome  the  fir.t  i»v.tt  lu  cair*  of 

Conanmption,  Bronehitia,  Colda,  ChroDio  Congk, 
Bloediog  of  tho  Lunga,  Soraaeaa  of  tho 
Chest,  Hoarseaeaa,  and  all  Pul- 
monary or  Bronobial  Biaeais. 
Unlike  oU>er  preparntlon*  elTerrd  lo  tba  public.  It  !■ 
n»w  from  opium  nud  ether  dclcti  rlons  drugs  or  niinvral* 
cnleulalol  only  to  ..wlhr  nnd  lull  the  uoaurptvtlng  pa- 
tient into   .rrurlty  while   the  tu'ldlou*  dUeate  tllll 
marchM  en  Ka  dcdroylng  way.    Neither  Is  Itnduilnta- 
tered  In  Urv*  and  iibu»<»u>  d<»r<. 

...V,  '"T""'".''  ""Incut  French  physician, 

and  icjllmonial,  of  the  hlKhc.t  charact.r  pivve  II.  eflica: 

\L  .  i"hfl """8  <i  in  their  pntc. 
tico  Willi  (lit  ii^o.t  Mtl.fHclety  rr.ulti 

I'nre  TlvTT  bottle,  trial  bolll»  »1,    S»,n  i,, 
any  ,«c  e(  the  .  ..unlrj,  IV*,-  Itom  pi.i,™,       '       '  " 

F.  .1.  I.AIOKMK.  Sole  A««nt,  at  ft  Poltefs.  lf.1 

Below  1*  anoUier  teatlmonlal.  fWm  a  well  known  .ourco, 
a.  to  lU  rrmarkable  efflracy.  lH.lng  an  e»i,art  f,„m  „  "t' 
ter  n  celvrd  by  the  ngrnl  Irom  Mt  I  liarle.  lUfs.  fcrUKtlv 
ol  the  Boston  Thenn„.  "","rui<riy 

"Wilt  II  "'''"^•"r'''*''*''*^""^**''">-2«.I«tl. 
n  hllc  laboring  under  a  violent  amMiIon  of  the  liti.n, 
with  my  bronchial  ergons  .lmo.t  entirely  cl.^ed,  and  IJI: 
ended  by  a  m.«t  dl-ti^.^lng  |>rtpeluul  cough,  I  derived 
liiiaU  ulahle  hen.lu  (r„m  tbe  u.e  of  lhal  medinne  {Fou- 
Md  s  Pabulum  \  li,e)  Though  so  severely  alTIlclvd.  by 
Uin-e  daj»  un- ol  tbl*  me.liclne  1  was  gceaiiy  trdleved 
and  k-ai  ittau  one  bottle  elli-cted  a  [».tf»ci  run-  1  reel 
un,ler  th«  il.-i.pest  gratitude  to  my  etcellont  physician 
of  )ourcltj.  for  recomincuillng  U  (o  my  notice 

•  One  01  my  ehlldrei.  being  iroubled  with  an  atfcnlon 
of  the  lung.,  I  beg  jou  lo  forward  me  two  bottle.  Imm*. 
aiatfly.  b)  eipnus,  for  my  Umtly  ute  '  IJ 

WISTAE-a  BALSAM  OF  WILD  CHEBEY. 

fJMIlS  REMEDY  has  long  commended  Itself  (o  the 
most  rav»:Bblo  opinion  of  all  b)  lu  remarkable  cfBen- 
cy  in  relieving,  h»allug  ai.d  curing  the  most  obstlnata 
and  painful  cases  of  Cotinna,  Couis,  lartuaniA,  l*OHi 
TiiBoAT,  InrLAHUATio:!  or  rita  l.osos,  Bnonciiins.  Wiioop. 

'"oCuii  a„a  C«oup,  while  I'ONSUMITION  In  many 

InsUnecj  hu  .uccumbed  to  It*  Inllueiieo  when  aJl  othnt 
known  romodle*  had  fiilled  to  relleio. 

Tho  wide  spread  and  general  ukc  of  this  JWwm,  lo- 
gether  with  the  great  good  It  has  performeil  for  tho  Inst 
quarler  of  a  century,  proves  einpbatleally  that  the  past 
ha.  dl»covcn-d  no  remedy  appixiachlng  It  In  valne. 

Tho  only  UENuina  Is  prepared  by  SKTll  W.  lUWLB  ft 
CO.,  Boston,  and  Is  for  hIu  ovvrywhere.  7  am. 


PIONEER  CLOTHING  EMPORIUM. 

CLOTHINO, 
t'URNISHING  GOODS, 

IIATM,  l'AI>M,  Ac.,  Ai-., 
In  all  Ihelrvarletlii.  of  Material,  Fabric, 8t)  le  nnd  Price*, 
to  suit  tho  tasle  aud  means  of  every  clas«  of  puiohaMrs. 

WHOLESALE  AND  RETAIL. 

«i:o.  w.  siiTiifioi\>i,  i>ii*i:i<  \ 

OAK  HALL,  .'EJ  AND  31  NollTII  ST.,  IIOSION  I'i 


B  II  in  O  V  B  D. 

I .   M  .   SINGER   it    O  O . 

RrJ!PE(  TFULLY  inform  Iheir  friends  aud  tho  pubDe 
generally,  that  thny  have  t(a»<d  Ibt  Mlore  No.  m 
Hanover  i*(re«t.  corner  of  Elm,  directly  under  tliolr  for- 
mer Dlllre,  wber*  they  are  now  prepared  lo  eablhlt  llieir 
nuiuuroui  Mactlnes  lo  all  who  favor  us  with  a  call.  W* 
call  the  allefition  of  all  who  air  In  svarch  of  tlachlnea 
for  family  use,  to  call  and  examine  our  Istter  A  machine, 
Which  1*  of  an  eullre  nnw  corstruotlon  throughout:  for 
neatness,  durabllltj  and  speed  It  cannot  be  surpauMdi  l" 
short,  It  takes  the  pilu  ofl  all  othvrs  tn  the  world.  Tha 
great  centre  of  attmctlon  now  Is  our  new  salesroom,  tha 
public  will  eouiB  where  they  are  ntcvivad  with  attention. 

Don't  forget  the  number,  llll  Hanover  Street,  cornet  of 
Blni,  dlieatly  op{>oslta  the  American  House. 

1.  01.  8  I  N  u  t  it  a,  CO. 
4"  9  fl.  TROTT,  Agant. 

EIIHUN'B  iaii>Rovt:i> 
Deir.AdjuBtable  NoiaoleBB 

o  A  u  r    r  s  w  k  k  p  e  it , 

with  the  Patent  Wheel,  which  will  not  wear  out  the  Cat- 
pet.  For  )ule  at  all  the  Carpel  and  House  Fumlshlnf 
Stores  In  Boston,  and  by 

H.  fi.  CHAPMAN  &  Co , 

JIiinufiicturerM, 
Via.  ».>         If'nicr  Mtrrrl.      Im  U 


$2.50. 


THE  AMEItlCAN  MOUSE, 
IIANUVfcR  hTRKKr,  BOSTON, 

IS  Tim  imm  and  wvxi  mww  hotel 

IN    NEW  ENGLAND. 

Possessing  aU  the  modern  Improvotneuta nnd  convcnlencea 
lur  the  occommod*  tloD  of  tbe  tnvelling  public. 
8  eowSm.  I.KWIN  Blt  U,  I'roiirirlor. 


"ll/''*'*'''*''***— As*"!*  In  "MJ  pounly  In  tb"  Unllad 
Y  f  States  and  Catiadas  t«Mill  by  subreription  the  fury 
beat  boohs  puljllrhed  A  small  capital  only  t.  tequlred, 
and  large  prvOta  can  bi<  made  For  full  putlleulurs  ad* 
droM  LF.A11V  &  li^nz,  Publishers. 

Ow  Q  224  Nurtli  i>vcond  iS(ie«t,  Philadelphia. 

TKAVE1.LINU  I'ASSPUHTd. 

I)BRSONS  going  abroad  can  be  furnished  with  Travel. 
Hug  Paaspiiru  by  applying  tn 

JOHN  B  SI.  OILLEV. 
8w.       10  No  y  Old  State  Houm',  UosIod. 

IlKUAKi:    OK    IIAMf-J    JMITATIOfttt!  Uao 

J.>  WATT8  &  CO.  S  genuine  article  for  tba  «liia  of 
PILES-  V  BIlOWN.  Apolhftory,  Agntt, 

4w  10  No  68  W«*Iilr]gton  Strtel,  corner  8Ule. 

aSWINO  MACHINEd. 

PRATTS  Tight  Stilch  Jlochlncs.    Price  ?2A  to  SSTi. 
A Im>  PRATT'S  lmprovcill'ar]>elSwr«<|ierv.  Price *',1&0. 
Agents  wuul«d.    Apply  nt  M  Elm  Stccet.  8ir  II 
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THE  NEW  WliLLINOTON  COLLEGE,  SANDHURST,  ENGLAND 


WEI-MNWTOH  <^«LLKOi;,  ENGLAND. 
Wc  nn-flciit  on  thifl  li«KO  a  fitio  sporiincn  ol 
mo.Iom  10iiKli«li  an-hiWoturo,  Wei  iiitjion  (,<.l- 
lone  lilt,  citrnor  sloiio  ol  wliii  li  was  Inul  in  l»M>. 
I.v  llio  qiicon  in  |.i^rMnii.  who  rorontly  attondert 
the  ccrom.mics  of  it»  (lc<liciitiun  ami  upemnc. 
It  18  ilcsiitnuil  iiH  11  free  rolU'i.^,  and  him  liccn  oroot- 
od  ami  ontlowuil  hy  nuhsrription,  Tlic  i)ro,icct. 
wiu>  BOl  on  fool  Hoon  airur  the  rtoulh  of  Hio  Kttm'i 
diiko,  118  iho  moHt  fittini;  inoniorml  lo  his  inomo- 


ry  Suliscriptiona  spccdilv  poured  in,  and  tho 
committeoBoon  found  tliom8(;lves  in  ft  position  to 
oommoncc  opcralionB.  Omamcntu!  grounds  and 
roadways  have  been  hiid  out,  and  a  lake  of 
about  twenty  acres  in  extent  is  intondcil  to  be 
formed  on  llio  nortli  side  of  tlio  buildins-  T!io 
main  tower  is  1 20  feel  liinb,  and  from  it  the  view 
is  Kuid  lo  ho  ono  of  tho  most  ploasini;  tliiit  can  bo 
(oncoivod.  On  one  side  Windsor  Castle  can  be 
BOOB  with  groat  distinrtncss,  and  ou  tho  otiicr 


tho  view  of  tho  counties  of  Surrey  and  Hants  is 
crand  and  extonsivo.  The  arrangements  m  tho 
interior  of  tho  eollepoaro  quite  in  character  with 
the  hnildinff.  The  warming  and  ventdation  will 
ho  carried  on  upon  the  best  conceivable  princi- 
ples. Above  the  principal  entrances  on  the  north 
and  aouth  appear  tho  arms  of  England  ;  below 
those  ia  the  inscription  "  Wellington,'  and  in  the 
ijuadranglo  are  again  to  he  seen,  beautifully  carv- 
ed in  stone,  tho  English  arms,  with  tho  initmla 


"A.  W."  (Arthur  Wellington),  and  the  motlo 
"  Vinntis  fortuna  coiiics,"  (Fortune  tho  companion 
of  courage  and  vii-tiie).  Measra.  Holland,  tho 
contractors,  have  carried  out  the  designs  of  Mr, 
Shaw,  the  architect,  in  a  most  satisfiiclory  mnn- 
ner.  Tho  building  is  capable  of  accommodaimi; 
240  students,  but  this  number  can  only  be  receiv- 
ed bv  the  maintenance  of  the  establishment  being 
considerably  augmented.  There  is  no  doubt,  how- 
ever,  that  the  institution  will  be  liberally  endowed . 


UliXaU  Syl/UtL  K)k'  KIAIELIJEU,  CAIRO,  EQYrT. 


[Sw  page  ISI  1 


U.  M.  BALLOU, 


f      NUMBBU  22 
WINTKU  STRBltr. 


BOSTON,  SATURDAY,  MARCH  2(i,  1859. 


$2  50  I'KK  ANNUM,! 
&  UBNTS  SINUI.K  I 


Vol.  XVT..  No.  IS-WholeNo.  405. 


BOSTON  MUSEUM  BY  GASLIUHT. 

Tlic  en-mviDg  on  this  page  is  from  a  drawing 
:,wk  c^^pressly  for  the  I'ictorial,  by  Mr.  Wm. 
W.mJ,  and  represents  ihe  exterior  of  the  Boston 
Museum  seen  in  its  most  striking  phase,  by  gas- 
,l„ht   in  the  evening.    The  ologtint  building, 
Willi  its  long  lines  of  light,  its  glittering  windows, 
,H  tier*  of  flags  wav-ini;  in  the  night-hrcczo,  ilii 
portals  thronged  with  people  hurrying  in 
to  secure  soiits,  presents  a  spectacle  interesting 
ovcti  10  the  familiar  citizen,  and  attractive  to  the 
i-ve  of  the  stranger,  as  one  of  the  most  marked 
nii.l  agreeable  features  of  Boston.    The  Museum 
in  the  neighborhood  of  the  old  Columlyan 
Museum,  wUich,  if  it  were  now  in  operation, 
would  bo  ft  mere  "  side-show."    It  occupies  a 
lurno  area,  niea.suring  upon  Tromont  Street  IM 
f  ot.  on  Court  Square  11 7  foot.  The  building  was 
ai.si(,'ucd  by  Mr.  Billings  the  artist,  and  his  broth- 
er   It  is  arranged  in  two  main  portions,  with  an 
iirca  between  Ihom  for  light  and  air,  one  commu- 
nicating with  the  other  at  either  end  of  the  area 
hy  a.  wide  passage.    The  building  on  Tremont 
Sircet  contains,  on  the  first  story,  five  commodi- 
stores,  and  the  entrance  to  the  Museum. 
ASovc  this  story  the  whole  front  building  to  the 
ca  es  is  occupied  by  the  hall  which  contains  the 
Museum  collection^,  and  which  extends  upwards 
of  lUroo  stories  in  height    This  immense  hall 
iiii- a  range  of  twenty  stately  columns,  ten  on 
i';ic!i  side,  volutcd  and  sustaining  Corinthian 
ntpiials  chiboralely  wrought,  and,  like  the  richly 
freitel  and  ornamented  ceiling  and  walls,  paint- 


ed of  a  dnEzling  white,  relieved  by  three  rows  of 
gilded  gas-branches.    Over  this  hall  are  work- 
rooms in  the  roof,  connected  with  the  Museum. 
The  front,  upon  Tromont  Street,  is  of  Quiocy 
granite,  and  the  style  of  architecture  is  a  modifica- 
tion of  the  Venetian.  Above  the  stores  it  is  pierced 
with  three  rows  of  somi  circular-headed  windows, 
with  impost  and  archbold  mouldings,  the  latter 
resting,  at  the  spring  of  the  arch,  on  moulded 
brackets.    Each  row  of  windows  eoraiuunirates 
with  A  balcony  running  the  whole  length  of  the 
front.  Thefiifjade  is  crowned  with  a  bold  brack- 
elted  cornice,  proportioned  to  the  height  of  the 
building.    The  Museum  Uall  is  decorated,  oa 
we  said  before,  with  two  rows  of  Corinthian  col- 
umns standing  upon  high  plinths,  and,  with  their 
entablature,  occupying  the  whole  height  of  the 
building  to  the  cornice  outside — these  columns 
supporting  two  galleries  which  run  round  throe 
sides  of  the  room     The  spaces  between  the  win- 
dows are  fitted  with  cabinet  cases,  containing  a 
largo  and  valuable  collection  of  Natural  History 
specimens  and  curiosities.    The  fronts  of  the 
galleries  and  the  ends  of  the  cases  are  bung  with 
pictures,  many  ol  wliich  are  rare  and  valuable 
Epocimons  of  art.    The  collection  contains  a 
complete  set  of  portraits  of  the  I'rosidonts  of  the 
United  Stales  and  of  the  Governors  of  Massa- 
chusetts.   Mr.  Kimhall  is  constantly  adding  to 
his  collections,  and,  since  the  opening  ot  his  es- 
tahlishniont,  has  enriched  it  with  the  entire  con- 
tenla  of  another  valuable  muHeum  purchased  at 
a  heavy  outlay.    At  the  end  ot  the  hall,  opposite 


the  entrance,  is  the  grand  stairway  to  the  Exhi- 
bition Room.    Among  the  works  in  this  room  is 
a  marble  Venus  by  Canova,    In  an  uppcT  room 
is  a  rare  collection  of  wax  statuary.     The  exhi- 
bition room,  with  its  galleries,  will  seat  mom 
than  ISOO  persons,  anil  is  nightly  crowded,  so 
snccossful  has  Mr.  KimhuU  been  in  catering  for 
the  pnblic  taste.    Ilis  last  card,  Tom  Taylor's 
"  American  Cousin,"  has  filled  the  house  to  over* 
flowing.    The  scats  are  so  arniagod  that  every 
one  can  see  and  hear — and  of  very  few  pnblic 
halls  can  this  bo  assorted.    The  stage  is  50  foot 
deep,  with  30  foct  opening,  iiffurding  ample  n)om 
and  range  for  the  performance  of  any  line  of 
dramulic  entertainment.      The  dressing-rooms 
are  niidcr  the  slago.    The  stage  machinery  is  so 
pcrtoct,  that  the  scones  always  move  on  and  re- 
tiro  in  good  order,  and  all  unhappy  divorces  be- 
tween halves  of  "ftata"  that  belong  to  each 
other,  and  all  ill-assorted  unions  between  pieces 
of  woodland  and  sogmenta  of  domestic  architec- 
ture, are  happily  avoided.  The  cost  of  the  build- 
ing and  land  was  S22.'>,000,  and  thin  rcprescntd 
but  a  portion  of  the  capital  invested  in  this  giant 
undertaking.     Some  idea  of  the  8i/,e  of  the 
building  may  bo  formed  from  the   fact  that, 
though  a  large  portion  of  it  is  of  stone,  two  and 
a  half  millions  o(  brick  were  employed  in  the 
stracture  of  the  works.    From  the  opening  of 
the  Museum  in  184fi,  its  career  bn.sbeon  prosper- 
ous, fully  realizing,  we  will  not  say  the  hopes, 
but  the  cAleulatioQS  of  Mr.  Kimhall,  ttia  proprio- 
tor ;  for  hia  onterpriao  waa  no  gambling  specula- 


tion, but  prodtcatod  on  tiia  oxperiouco  of  tho 
tastes  and  wants  of  the  public  of  Boaton  ind  ita 
vicinity.    From  tho  ootaet  ho  won  suiitained  unJ 
encouraged  by  tho  best  men  in  the  community, 
whose  confidence  ho  had  won  by  bis  exertions  in 
tho  cause  of  tcnipomnce  and  morality.    In  bis 
earlier  undertaking  ho  had  shown  bis  capability 
of  presenting  popular  amuiteniouts,  nut  only  di- 
vested of  indecorum  and  immunility,  but  teach- 
ing groat  moral  lessons  in  tho  most  attractive 
and  fascinating  form.    Tho  great  moral  play  of 
"The  Drunkard,"  which  had  such  nn  oxtmordi- 
nary  run  at  tho  old  Miweum,  enlisted  the  moral 
and  rotigiuus  world  la  Mr,  Kimball's  favor,  and 
tundud  to  confirm  bis  pnrpoHos  and  ahniie  his 
plans,    In  his  prosont  establishment  ho  has  on 
hand  all  the  appliances  for  carrying  out  his  views 
of  public  amutomonls  on  a  grand  scale.  His 
corps  drain<ilit]w  has  always  en>braccd  (lerfrifm- 
ors  of  eminent  talent,  while  the  admirable  tact  of 
Mr.  W,  II.  Smith,  tho  staKO-ninnagcr,  luui  secur- 
ed absolute  purtoctiou  iu  all  that  deponds  on  tho 
thorough  working  of  tho  details  of  his  depart- 
ment.   In  the  scries  of  "  speciiu'lcs,"  so  popular 
with  young  and  old,  produced  at  the  Museum, 
he  hits  exhibited  a  wise  liberality.    In  all  these 
pieces,  such  as  "  Aladdin,"  "  Sinbad."  etc  .  tho 
drosses  are  really  magniticont,  made  ol  the  t\noHt 
malorial,  and  sustaining  the  closest  scrutiny.  In- 
deed Mr.  Kimball  is  an  enemy  of  all  shams,  and 
whatever  lie  undertakes  to  do  ho  docs  in  the  best 
manner.    In  Uio  various  pieces  produced  no  ef- 
fort has  been  spared  to  make  them  oflbctiTO. 
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BALLOU'S  PICTORIAL  DRAWING-ROOM  COMPANION. 


(Wrlllvn  for  flulloti'*  nctorial.l 

THE  IIEIIIKSSOK  Mrm.'CNDV. 

A  TALE  OF  THE  TIMES  OF  LOUIS  XI. 

JlV  OIM>I.''ft9  II.  IIAI-H'"' 

A  GAi,i.*NT  cavalcailo  roflo  out  oflhc  ciry  of 
(3l,«ntonn.r.ino(l»yin  1-1T7.    Tt.cre  were  dnnics 
of  hii:l«  <ic(,'«c.  l.riivo  knij,'l-t«u»<l  trusty  MjiitreH  ; 
r.lruns  for  llic  I.nwk^nfc^  .n.d  wdl  IniinerJ  houn.la 
for  ll.osc  wl.o  dc«iri  -l  to  e.suy  i!io  more  iniinly 
c'mso.   Marenrel  "f  Durfe-nrMly,  on  llmt  <Iiiy, 
chose  lo  fSfflj.o  from  li.e  WwiLU-ring  cares  of 
)rt  KHilf,  forgcriing  amidhl  ttio  divurNions  of  llio 
Ik-Ul,  ttint  slip  herfiulf,  in  lier  orphain^d  roiidiiron, 
embroiled  BmidHt  fuelioii  and  iniriguc,  Iiur  liand 
and  heart  scarce  wilhin  lier  ovvii  dir-i.osal,  ollertil 
no  tutiit  t■omltIlri^on  lo  the  iiiieiideil  vii'lima  of 
the  skilled  liiiiiltr.   <)i  mh  Ii  redu  tionw  tlierc  now 
aiipeiiied  no  Irai  o  ii|inii  her  heiiiilifultinil  f^jiiritnl 
IV-Hliirea.    Her  diirk  eyes  were  merry  with  willy 
essay,  her  arching  brown  And  the  ciirvo  of  her 
l  ijio  lips,  were  tokens  of  n  heart  nt  cjiso  imd  joy- 
vm  with  yoiuljfiii  life.    In  flIrikinK  contrail  lo 
her  dcmejinor,  there  rode  hy  her  wide  iinauimiiic, 
niid.llu-aned  envalier,  wliowc  ^.-ravily  well  bi:filled 
the  inisl  rcjio-'cd  in  him  by  the  yonnfj  prineocs. 
In  nnitlerM  of  stale,  lIiml)ercoiirt  (snrh  wus  his 
name)  hud  but  one  crjiial  in  Mart'iircl'«  confi- 
dence, namely,  the  wary  and  learned  IIiii!(»net, 
Iho  senior  of  Ilimhercnnrl  by  M.me  Icn  years. 
And  it  WI18  llion(,dil  ihiit  the  biltercoiini  illor  wiia 
ill  Koine  degree  more  favored    tiian  his  elder, 
beini;  ol  a   lemiicnmient  more  cnerj,*clic,  nnd 
Imving  the  jmwer  easily  lo  adajit  liini^elf  to  llio 
inood.-i  of  his  yount'  niistresB.    In  her  payer  mo- 
ments she  was  wont  lo  Ireiil  him  inoie  like  a 
wednte  elder  hrolher  llian  as  a  minister  of  govern- 
ment.   Nor  wa»  tliere  danfjer  of  biicli  freedom 
hcinn  nliuRcd  by  liim.    On  the  eontrury,  ho  had 
given  rcpeiiied  proof  that  he  wns  reiidy  lo  vontiiro 
uU  ri.'k  fur  her  honor  imd  welfare,  saiihfied  if 
llieso  were  advanced,  and  diNCOvering  no  de.siro 
for  reward  save  what  was  conferred  without  Iho 
a<iking.    Kven  in  the  conlunr  of  his  nwartliy 
featiiruH,  the  stranger  might  read  a  nohle  charac- 
Icr,  interiircliiig  llicir  liMeamenla  after  nomc  such 
fii^hion  m  we  have  spoken. 

liut  while  wo  have  hecn  pussing  our  comments, 
the  reader  may  iniagiiiu  llic  priiiccBB  and  liur 
compnnions  lu  hiuo  reui  lied  lliv  open  country,  n 
iinrrow  and  vcnbini  plain,  beyomi  which  rose  llio 
grand  old  forests,  noted  in  miiiiy  a  hiinlsnian's 
story, 

"  Fair  dnmcs  and  gentlemen,"  siiid  Ilimbor- 
coiirt,  lifting  liis  riip  with  Btately  courtesy,  "will 
it  please  you  to  try  the  mettle  of  jour  steeds  be- 
fore our  sovereign  ^  I  nin  eominaudcd  lo  say 
Ibat  a  trittl  of  your  liorecmnnsliip  will  givo  hor 
picasnro." 

This  request  was  received  willi  genuine  holi- 
day spirit,  and  the  level  sward  in  front  was 
qaiekly  indented  by  ibo  fast  Dying  feet  of  llio 
Iturgundian  liorsos.  Margaret  could  scarce  re- 
fitiin  from  clnp))ing  Iter  hands  with  glee  ot  tliu 
motley  appearance  of  iho  Iroop. 

"Truly,"  !tbo  said,  laughingly,  "if  I  cannot 
rido  as  well  ns  the  best  ol  tliom,  I  um  not  willing 
to  etpial  myself  with  tlieir  worst.  J'rilliee,  my 
good  llimberconri,  let  tiio  dare  you  lo  a  mutcli 
of  speed." 

And  with  that,  loosing  rein,  she  sped  lorward 
at  a  paeo,  Ibo  swiftness  of  which  not  nmny  would 
have  rightly  meaburcd,  so  graceful  was  her  nian- 
;igement,  llimbeicouri,  lorlured  courtier  Ibat 
he  was,  tooX  care  lu  be  second  in  Ilie  roiilest ; 
yet  not  so  much  so  as  to  miiko  liis  art  loo  glar- 
ing. He  was  exjieclinp  to  see  bis  mi>ircss  ain 
up,  and  greet  him  in  hor  usual  slyly  of  jdHyful 
badinage,  wlien  a  sudden  Jiigbt  caused  the  ani- 
mal sbo  rode  to  spring  forward  wildly,  dashing 
at  full  speed  into  Iho  forest.  Ilinibercourt, 
deejily  Hhuined,  spurred  onward,  followed  by 
other  knighta  of  the  court.  Tlieir  mistress,  in 
the  meantime,  homo  inslitnily  fur  heyond  their 
reach,  experienced  a  feeling  of  exlulnrution 
rather  than  fear  ul  tbo  daiif-cr  wliii  b  ibrentened 
licr  ;  a  danger  possibly  not  so  great  in  the  reality 
as  in  the  scemiiTg.  The  huge  oaks  of  which  ibo 
forest  was  composed,  standing  well  ajiart  (mm 
each  other,  towerod  in  air  hriinchcs  for  many  feel 
from  their  foundations.  TIio  earth  below,  gently 
iinduhiiing  in  surfucc,  was  for  the  most  pnrt  un- 
oh.struclcd  by  undergrowth.  As  her  horse,  re- 
covering fi-oiu  his  fright,  slackened  his  paeo, 
Marf-aret  even  animated  him  forward  with  girl- 
ish daring,  nor  did  she  pause,  until,  far  into  Iho 
depth  of  iho  loivsl,  she  reached  «  small  opening 
near  the  eenii-c  of  which  bubbled  forili  a  silver 


•pring,  its  rnsiic  bowl  encircled  by  vividly  green 
moflSfs.  Charmed  with  tlie  rui>tic  fountain,  she 
cjifoionnled,  and,  kneeling  by  iu  side,  dipped  her 
btind  in  its  waters.  Having  so  done  ^hc  rose, 
and,  palling  llio  neck  of  tier  Bleed  who  neighed 
gratefully  at  her  cnrcsse.*,  sho  sitid,  "  My  good 
Amador,  dost  ihou  also  long  for  the  pure 
wulcrn  ?  Indeeil  ibou  shall  be  served  us  well  an 
iby  minlrcss." 

"  IJut  not  without  payment  1"  interrupted  a 
rough  voice. 

Miirgarct  started  wiili  fludden  fenr  ot  tho  ap- 
pearance of  u  man  dressed  in  lialf  tanned  skinn, 
with  hair  iiikI  beiird  l>ri»tli(ig  over  course,  ill  con- 
dit  oried  fciilurcn.  Hut  recovering  herfletf,  "  You 
(ire  rude,  inatior  wr.od!<man,  '  sbo  replied. 
"  Know  jou  wlioin  il  is  Iliat  you  address '!" 

"  Vcs  was  the  r'joinder.  "But  an  outlaw 
like  myself  mceU  you  here  on  cipial  ground. 
Your  dain'y  kni^hla  arc  not  around  you  now. 
Ah,  my  pretty  mistress,  il  is  I  who  bear  rule 
here." 

"  Htlcase  me,"  answered  Margaret,  rrombling 
md  palo.  "  Do  mo  no  harm,  and  you  hhall 
have  toMcn  ducals  and  rich  jewels  (or  my 
rnnsom." 

A  hiileousgrin  ovorppread  (be  outlaw's  features. 

"  Tlic  promises  of  iho  grent  are  soon  forgotten. 
I  am  not  wont  to  trust  mere  words.  Hut,  j)rctty 
mihiress,  iho>c  red  lips  of  yours  might  possibly 
tempt  1110  lo  be  g'-acjiiiis.    A  kiss,  a  kiss  I" 

"  lleiiienibcr  thiit  wo  are  shnrcra,  Gaspard," 
cried  ii  voice  us  of  omj  ha.stily  approaching. 

IJiil  Margaret  had  fallen  in  a  swoon,  When 
couiiciousncflN  n  tumed,  sbo  found  herself  sup- 
ported in  tlio  arms  of  a  youth,  at  whom,  in  lier 
extreme  fear,  she  ul  first  scarcely  dared  to  look. 

"  You  are  safe,  madam,"  he  said  respectfully. 

As  soon  a."*  you  nre  ahle,  I  will  guide  you  to 
your  altendanls,  who  arc  much  alarmed  nt  your 
nhsenco." 

"  Who  nre  you,  nnd  whence  V  inquired  Mar- 
gnrel,  as  sbo  essayed  lo  rise.  Uul  she  shuddered 
with  renewed  t'cmor  as  she  »av  drops  of  blood 
on  her  dress,  and  ciuighl  sight  of  two  prostrate 
forms  lying  near  ai  hand  on  the  prnis. 

You  need  apprehend  no  further  danger," 
said  tbo  youth.  "  As  for  my  iiiimc,  I  am  called 
Do  Soult,  and  am  at  present  cpciuiro  to  one  of 
llie  knights  ol  your  retinue." 

"You  bear  the  tokens  of  kniyhlly  breeding  in 
your  counlcnnnco,"  replied  tho  princess,  with  n 
glance  which  caused  the  color  lo  mount  to  the 
brow  of  Iho  young  esquire.  "And  to  your 
knightly  jirowess,  the  chnnce  of  this  mom  hears 
full  witness,    Sir  esquire,  I  thank  you." 

"  The  meed  of  your  thanks  is  enough  to  spur 
any  one  of  your  followers  to  the  death,"  answered 
tho  youth  fervently,  at  Iho  same  time  assisting 
the  princess  to  thesiiddloof  ber  fnitbfiil  Amador. 
Then,  uttering  n  peculiar  cry,  the  sound  brought 
his  own  horso  bounding  to  his  side. 

"Indeed,  a  well  trained  animal,"  exclaimed 
Margaret,  smiling.  "  You  and  he  might  coun- 
tcrfuii  the  parts  of  tho  famous  Kniglit  Itoland  and 
his  iriiMly  Ilelisftrt,  going  to  the  relief  of  distressed 
princesses." 

"  Tho  a'scue  o(  our  ix  honor  enough  for  mo," 
replied  De  Soult,  in  a  low  voice. 

His  manner  caused  Ibo  cheek  ol  Margaret,  in 
lurn,  to  be  tinged  with  n  heit;litcncd  rose.  Of 
the  thoughlH  whidi  hurried  tfiroiigh  her  mind, 
she  lierself  would  scarce  have  been  able  to  fmmo 
coherent  sequence,  liut  like  most  other  well- 
born damsels  of  her  day,  she  wiw  not  unlcimied 
in  tho  ohl  romuiicos  wherein  figured  knights, 
squires  nnd  princesses,  in  various  happenings  of 
love  and  war,  whose  cniastrophes  ibe  ways  of  a 
chivalric  age  did  not  render  altogellier  impossi- 
ble. Whatever  crude  fancie.^,  however,  Mar- 
giiiei  might  tor  a  moment  have  ciiterlaiiiod,  slio 
quiekly  roused  herself  from  their  intlucnce. 

"Kie!"  slio  exclaimed  wilhin  herself.  "Am 
I  not  Miirfiuret  of  Burgundy,  and  shall  I.  oven 
for  one  moment,  entertain  such  idle  dreams  as 
are  only  til  for  the  bosom  of  a  foolish  country 
girl  ?■' 

"Cotno.  fir  s()uire,"  she  said  aloud,  "  inc- 
thinks  it  were  well  to  hurry  tho  pace  of  our  re- 
turn, seeing  thai  our  friends  must  bo  experiencing 
much  anxiety  on  our  account." 

"On  your  account,  madam,"  rejoined  Do 
Soult,  in  a  low  tone,  as  though  invohintnrily  cor- 
recting her  wonls. 

Margaret  aflected  no  notice  of  his  rejoinder, 
hut,  as  far  as  she  could  do  so  without  being  ob- 
served, took  special  regard  ol  the  youth's  person 
and  demeanor.  H*r  conclusion  was  suflieiently 
frtvoraSle,  as  well  it  might  be  from  the  premises 
nflbrded.    De  Soult  was  tall,  brvad  chested,  and 


of  a  manly,  upright  carriage.  A  profusion  of 
fair  hair  fell  to  his  shoulders,  and  beneath  his 
ample  forehead  shone  eyes  of  dark  bliie  glowing 
with  frank  vivacity.  His  moulb,  though  some- 
what too  henry  perhaps  for  classic  taste,  might 
otherwise  havc\ieJ  with  tlintof  Apollo.  In  fine, 
bis  whole  countenance  bespoke  courage  and  firm- 
ness, united  to  a  sweet  and  generous  dispoeiiion. 
To  these  excellencies,  Mirgaret  was  not  in- 
sensible. 

"Truly,"  she  said  10  herself,  "had  Clarence 
of  Kngland,  or  any  other  of  my  suitors,  but 
po'sesscd  as  much  atiraetiveness  as  ihis  brave 
esquire,  I  should  scareo  have  held  out  as  long  as 
I  have  done." 

"  Ah,  my  good  councillor,"  she  exclaimed,  as 
a  sudden  turn  brought  lier  close  upon  Ilimber- 
coiirt,  who  wns  anxiously  confening  with  two  or 
three  couriicrt,  "  I  am  happy  in  being  able  to 
greet  you  again,  ihanks  to  the  chance  whicli 
brought  this  bravo  youlh  to  my  aid." 

De  Soiill,  as  became  his  rank,  now  withdrew 
himsoll  from  beside  ihe  princess,  who  proceeded 
to  inform  Himbercourt  of  ilie  danger  which  she 
bad  incurred  and  of  tlic  opportune  inlciferenco 
of  the  squire.  Hiinbercouri's  countenance,  at  the 
close,  showed  no  great  signs  of  pleasure. 

"  It  is  no  very  wonderful  feat  after  all,"  ho 
said;  "an  armed  man  n^astcring  by  surprise 
iwo  base  rustics  unprovided  with  weapons." 

"  You  arc  in  the  wrong,"  replied  tlic  princess 
warmly,  "  Ibero  lay  hy  their  side  a  huge  club 
and  all  iron  bar  or  mace.  Nor  were  they  to  bo 
despi-cd  in  regard  of  alrenglh  or  stature." 

Himbcrcourt  reiurncd  no  reply,  hut  cast  a 
vexed  glance  nt  the  young  esquire  who  rode  at 
some  distance  opurt.  As  tlie  company,  in  obe- 
dience to  the  expressed  wish  of  the  princess, 
•umcd  their  horses'  heads  in  order  to  gain  the 
more  extended  champagne  or  open  country, 
Himbereourt  seized  opportunity  to  withdraw 
himself  to  the  side  of  Margaret's  late  companion. 
The  councillor,  after  joining  the  youth,  lor  a  mo- 
ment continued  silent.  Then,  turning  upon  liim 
abruptly,  though  with  a  respecilul  air,  he  said: 
"How  long  has  it  been  since  Maximilian  of 
Austria  commenced  ihe  trade  of  esquire  errant  ?" 
Ttie  other  started  wiih  surprise  at  the  question. 
"  My  lord,"  ho  replied,  "  you  appear  to  be 
hingularly  mistaken  in  my  character.  My  name 
is  Do  Soult,  and  I  ara  the  squire  of  Count 
Lannes,  who,  being  necessarily  absent,  has  never- 
theless graciously  given  mo  permission  to  join 
Ihe  field." 

"  Y'oiir  highness  will  not  so  easily  deceive 
mo,"  replied  the  councillor,  bowing  gravely. 
"  You  may  not  know,  or  may  not  remember,  that 
I  was  some  years  since  an  envoy,  during  a  few 
weeks,  at  your  father's  court.  Tlie  features  of 
your  family  are  printed  on  my  memory,  and  I 
should  not  easily  mistake  them.  More  than  this, 
rumor,  some  limo  since,  reported  your  intended 
visit  hiiher,  though  I  had  forgotten  that  report 
until  sight  of  your  coantcnaneo  recalled  it  to 
mind." 

His  young  companion  cast  on  him  a  glance  of 
uncertainty  and  embarrassment.  But,  quickly 
changing  his  bear'mg,  bo  drew  IiimseU  up  with  a 
haughty  air. 

"  Knough,"  he  said,  "  I  acknowledge  my  dis- 
guise. All  that  I  will  ask  of  you,  is  that  you 
will  spare  me  the  awkwardness  of  divulging 
my  secret  to-day.  To-morrow  I  will  assume  my 
proper  character.'* 

"  Thcr*  is  no  reason  for  disobeying  snch  a 
command,"  answered  Himbereourt.  "  And  I 
would  freely  further  all  projects  of  yourhighness, 
saving  such  as  might  be  found  to  conflict  with 
my  own  duty." 

"  Many  thanks  for  your  good  will,  my  lord," 
replied  Maximilian  with  a  winning  smile.  "  And 
why  should  you  deem  any  of  my  projects  to  be 
opposite  to  your  duly  ?  Murk  me.  I  will  confide 
in  you  ;  for  yon  arc  a  man  of  honor,  n«  averse  to 
treaclierous  arts  us  I  am  myself.  I  came  hither 
in  disguise,  iu  order  ibat  I  might  observe  unno- 
ticed Ihe  rrinecss  Margaret,  of  whom  I  had  al- 
ixady  heard  so  great  n  port.  Know  you  not  that 
many  years  since,  when  we  were  yet  inrint-s,  tlie 
late  Duke  of  Burgundy  and  my  faiherexcbanged 
pnimiso  of  marriage  between  us?  You  may 
deem  such  a  compact  of  little  force  in  tliese 
changed  times.  But,  since  I  would  fain  ofier 
suit  to  your  mistress,  why  may  I  not  secure  y-ur 
good  olliccs  in  my  behalf  1  in  your  desire  for 
Burgjindy's  prosperity,  you  would  almost  put  to 
sale  the  band  of  your  princess,  so  that  you  might 
attain  the  desirable  object.  I  would  not  blame 
tho  efforls  ot  so  faithful  a  minister;  hut  arc  not 
thos3  efforls  really  misdireeled  ?    Will  you  place 


the  fate  of  your  mistress  in  the  bands  of  the  pe, 
fidioOB  I,rinis,  suffering  him  lo  bestow  her  u[«>n 
some  hratieh  slave  of  his  I  ustfiil  ambition  i  And 
tliis  Knglisb  Clarence;  would  loti  wed  yourmis 
Ircss  to  that  stupid  clod  1  Do  you  not  perccivu 
that  the  island  kingdom  is  harassed  with  diss^.^ 
sions  which  arc  like  to  break  out  afresh  in  eliji 
war,  thereby  dashing  down  at  one  blow,  11,^ 
fichcmes  whicli  you  would  build  on  such  an  alii 
ance  ?  Of  others  I  will  not  now  speak.  Whv 
I  would  ask,  do  joii  consider  the  cluims  of  Aus' 
tria  so  undeserving  of  your  favor !  Tnio,  our 
unfortunate  country  has,  of  late,  been  distracted 
by  unruly  faction''-  But  time  and  perseverance 
will,  ere  long,  surmount  these  evils.  And  when 
Austria  is  once  more  kniiled  logcihcr,  who  caii 
expect  a  brighter  future  than  she,  or  a  more  en- 
during power?" 

Himbereourt  had  listened  attentively.  iJm 
when  Maximilian  linishcd,  ho  shook  bis  bead 
ominously. 

"  Youth  is  ever  sanguine,"  ho  said,  "  and  prono 
to  interpret  the  possibilities  of  fortune  according 
to  its  own  desires.  Your  argument  apjjears 
plausible  to  yourself,  but  it  will  not  sati.-fy  tbo 
requirements  of  a  cooler  and  more  experienced 
judgment.  I  would  speak  plainly,  and  with  the 
same  frankness  wtiich  your  highness  has  used 
towards  myself.  Through  reasons  of  state  I 
cannot  willingly  promote  11  marriage  between 
yourself  and  liie  Princess  Mai^arct.  Your  realm 
is,  at  least,  precariously  balanced  between  safety 
and  luin.  Burgundy,  meanwhile,  requires  llio 
support  of  a  stable  and  powerful  protceior. 
SiK^h  may  be  found  in  Louis,  who,  by  tho  laws 
of  our  empire,  is  constituted  the  rightful  giinrdinn 
of  an  orphaned  princess  ol  the  realm.  Il  circum- 
stances and  policy  render  him  well  disposed 
towards  us,  shall  wo  rashly  manage  in  such  a 
fashion  as  to  change  a  most  able  friend  into  the 
bitlcrcst  of  enemies?  And  even  should  such 
allinnco  as  he  proposes  appear  loo  open  to  objec- 
tion, there  arc  other  alternaiives  which  will  be 
worthy  our  consideration.  Meibinks  your  criti- 
cisms on  Ibe  proposals  of  tlie  Prince  Clarence 
are  too  strongly  influenced  hy  personal  consider- 
ations to  be  entirely  just." 

"  You  have  indeed  spoken  plainly,"  replied 
Maximilian,  wiih  a  disappointment  which  ho 
scarce  endeavored  to  conceal.  "  Yet,  notwith- 
standing your  disfavor,  I  shall  not  despair.  And 
now,  my  lord,  allow  mo  lo  question  the  com- 
pleteness of  that  wisdom  which  yon  affect.  If 
youth  is  prone  to  be  too  sanguine,  is  not  ils 
cider  as  wont  to  overreach  ilself  by  its  own 
worldliness?  Beware,  sir,  lest  nil  these  deep 
laid  schemes  of  yours  end  at  last  in  the  outpour- 
ing of  your  own  blood.  Think  you  that  the  sub- 
jects of  your  mistress  will  tamely  be  turned  over 
to  tho  immediate  dominion  of  a  king  whom  they 
heartily  hate?  If  your  path  lies  that  way,  my 
lord,  lot  me  assure  you  that  you  are  trending  on 
dongerous  ground." 

"  I  do  not  work  for  my  own  advantage, 
merely,"  replied  Himbcrcourt,  with  a  manner 
serious,  almost  sad.  "  The  perils  which  I  must 
undergo  will  bo  incurred  for  tho  good  of  my  eove- 
reign  and  my  country.  I  am  no  chicken  in  yenra 
and  experience,  that  I  should  be  Irightencd  from 
well  considered  purposes,  by  a  few  puffs  of  po)i- 
ular  breath.  But  your  highness  will  perceive 
that  our  prolonged  conference  will  draw  upon  us 
more  notice  than  may  be  desirable.  Let  us  then 
separate,  lorgetting,  for  the  time  being,  all 
tronble*ome  topics.  Tho  sports  of  the  day  de- 
mand our  attention." 

"  Farewell  then  for  tho  present,  my  good 
lord,"  answered  the  Austrian.  "If  we  must 
need  be  antagonists  henceforth,  wo  will  at  Iciist 
be  honorable  ones.  Adieu." 


It  may  now  be  necessary,  before  proceeding 
further,  that  we  should  recapitulule  certain  mat- 
ters of  history  wliich  wo  have,  heretofore,  had 
barely  opportunity  lo  touch  upon.  To  ho  brief 
then  as  pos«iblo.  Charles  the  Bold,  Duke  of 
Burgundy,  was,  according  to  the  construction  of 
the  empire,  a  femlul  vassal  of  Louis  XL,  king  of 
France.  But,  while  nominally  subject  to  tbo 
king,  Charles  was  in  reality  and  in  conduct,  an 
independent  sovereign.  True,  he  underwent 
certain  forms  of  no  great  value  ;  forms,  however, 
which  in  their  lightest  significance,  sorely  freiied 
tho  spirit  of  the  wealthiest,  proudest,  rasbest 
prince  of  all  Europe.  Aloro  than  once,  he_had 
meditated  open  rebellion  against  all  allegiance  to 
his  nominal  sovereign  ;  a  course  which  (had  it 
been  undertakeo  with  persevering  resolution! 
might  have  resulted  in  the  dethronement  of  tho 
king  and  the  total  dismomberment  of  France. 
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"ftilike  Charles  'vas  too  much  untiertbe 
*of  cnprirt:  anA  passion  to  afford  long 
,U,in>i"""            I  „^trh  to  tlie  cunning  and 
time,  a  '  .       j—  i-- 


scries  of 
irigucd  and 
vtd  from  his 


cliflog'-   ^  1,0  was  at  U*t  relieved  irom  his 

'"^'T'  ions  by  ihc  destruction  of  il.c  tash  and 
opprehcnj.^^  Pharles.    Tho  latter,  w lien  on  (ho 
^™ropcn  oua>rc«k  «cainst  the  king,  became 
^"lilcd  with  the  Swiss.    Having  at  «u  unHl 
and  contrary  lo  the  sense  of  his  wisest  gen- 
"'7' "'ivcn  battle  to  these  hardy  mountaineers, 
'   .'i^nisefably  defeated.    From  that  moment 
'  "  TlicJ  headlong  lo  ruin,  till  lie  met  an  iiiglo- 
' '  ' /dcaili  ..I  the  ^iegc  ot  the  city  of  N.incy.  It 
more  than  suspected  thiii  Louis  had  uffoided 
"^1^1110  enemies  of  tlie  duke;  though,  if  that 
"     ihc  case,  the  former  had  so  managed  that 
iio  proof  coM  be  brought  to  substantiato  the 

''crarlcrwas  no^y  dead,  and  his  power  and 
,„l,h  weakened  by  disaster,  had  passed  into 
]\  l>«n''^  "'"^  h(;n-c^s,  the 

!,',„il,lul  iM^rparct.    To  this  princes,  by  righlof 
•    ,yl  ijiw,  Louis  now  became  guardian.  Tho 
milioriiy  thus  coiilerred,  could  not,  however,  bo 
'■!mi>ed  witliont  consent  of  Burgundy.    At  the 
moment  then,  when  our  story  takes  commenco- 
™eiK  the  border  country  of  the  French  empire, 
',nd  I'lic  disposal  of  its  sovereigns  had  aBorded 
mtitTer  of  the  deepest  interest  to  various  Fii- 
ro  iKin  powers.    Louis  labored  assiduously  to 
'■Huv-h  Burgundy  more  Itrmly  to  himself,  with  or 
w  ithout  the  exercise  of  his  nominal  right.  Eng- 
1^,1.1  nought  to  gain  foothold  hy  cffccling  a  union 
hciwcen  Margni-et  and  a  scion  ot  its  own  royal 
l.looiL   And  lastly,  not  to  mention  others  wo 
.hiill  ieave  unnamed,  I'rince  Muximiliiin  of  Aus- 
tria preferred  suit,  entering  into  the  contest  in  a 
a^liion  savoring  more  of  romantic  sentiment  than 
political  interest.    His  ardent  regards,  joined 
i„  Ins  accomplishments  of  person,  awakened  in 
ilif  tircasi  of  Margaret  an  attachment  which  the 
MatcUful  Hinibercourl  was  not  slow  to  discover. 
Therefore  it  was  that  he  commenced  a  more  de 
ruled  correspondence  with  the  French  monarch. 
And  therefore  it  was  that  ho  seized  every  eligible 
(ipjiortunity  to  impress  upon  the  mind  of  his 
mistress  the  great  danger  which  tho  realm  would 
iiieur  by  any  measures  which  would  detach  it 
siill  more  widely  from  the  interests  of  the  French 
kini:dom.    Ho  spoke  with  duo  caution  of  the 
presence  of  Maximilian  and  his  probable  aims, 
lie  represented  Austria  as  being  in  a  state  of  an 
arcliy  (as  was  truly  the  case),  and  declared  her 
hiitri  c  able  to  maintain  her  own  exintencc,  still 
k-t^  able  to  strengthen  the  hands  of  Burgundy 
Any  alliance  with   tho  house  of  Austria  ho 
siruiigty  diprecated.    Finally,  at  the  close  of  one 
ul  liii  interviews  with  the  princess,  ho  laid  before 
her  a  proposition  of  Louis,  who  asked  her  hand 
m  marriage  for  his  son,  the  dauphin,  then  a  mere 
\<f>\  not  more  than  nine  years  of  age.  Margaret 
was  indignant. 

"  What,"  she  exclaimed,  "  do  you  demand  that 
I  siiall  marry  myself  to  a  mere  boy  !" 

"  lie  will  have  the  more  time  lo  accommodate 
liimsclf  to  your  wishes,"  replied  Himbercourt, 
luilf  ubiishcd  at  the  unsecmliuess  of  tho  tontem- 
plaicd  match.  However,  he  soon  regained  his 
usual  calm  self  possession,  unshaken  by  the  cold 
disdain  of  liis  astonished  mistress.  "Madam," 
lie  deliberately  commenced,  though  as  he  pro- 
'eeded,  his  earnest  and  deepening  voice  showed 
liow  truly  ho  felt  the  sentiments  he  uttered, 
■'Madam,  the  hearts  of  princes  and  rulers 
should  not  be  directed  by  their  own  incH- 
iimioiis,  but  by  the  welfare  of  those  whom  they 
t^overn.  Their  high  estate  is  given  them,  not  for 
liii  ir  own  pleasure,  but  for  the  good  of  their  sub- 
jt:^ts.  Their  crowns  are  not  wreaths  of  myrtle, 
neither  are  their  couches  beds  of  roses.  Ah,  my 
'lear  mistress,  deeply  will  you  hereafter  rue  a 
decision  made  without  reference  to  prudcnceand 
the  best  management  of  our  unhappy  country." 

Margaret  gazed  at  him  for  a  moment  with  a 
fixed  sorrow.  Then,  wringing  her  hands,  she 
turned  away  in  tears. 

"  Aliis,  alas  I"  she  exclaimed,  "am  I  then  bc- 
<"ume  more  a  slave  than  the  meanest  peasant  in 
'fiy  dominions?  Are  neither  my  wishes,  my 
'learl,  nor  ray  hand,  to  be  indeed  mine  own? 
I'nke  from  me  my  crown,  good  Himbercourt ;  it 
IS  not  worth  the  wearing.  1  would  have  spurned 
"  ere  it  had  tound  a  place  opon  my  head,  had  1 
•tnown  tho  conditions  which  would  accompany 
'cs  possession." 

Himbercourt  listened  calmly,  his  eyes  bent 
"P«D  the  aoor. 
"My  sovereign,"  he  said,  "this  mood  will 


quickly  pass  away.  The  daughter  of  the  Great 
Duke  can  never  forget  herself,  howevtr  much 
her  woris  may  be  swayed  by  n  temporary  im- 
pulse. I  cannot  believe  that  she  wilt  rcfu>o  dne 
weight  to  tho  counsel  of  those  who,  hy  reAsoa  of 
age,  sincerity  aud  experience,  can  best  advise 
her.  Nor  can  my  noble  mi.-ircss  dvcm  that  any 
course  opposed  to  those  duties  which  her  station 
enjoins  upon  her,  can,  in  the  end,  afford  her  ihu 
satibfaMion  which  she  would  desire." 

Margaret  wa»  soothed  by  the  arguments  of  her 
trusted  councillor.  She  extended  to  him  lu-r 
hand  ;  thanked  him  for  the  care  which  he  had 
ever  had  of  her  interests,  and  desired  lo  be  left 
awhile  to  herjclf.  After  his  dopiriuro  she  re- 
mained long  in  reflection.  She  was  unable  to 
reconcile  herself  to  Himbercourt's  unpalatable 
doctrines,  yet  was  equally  unable  lo  penetrate 
the  hollowncss  of  the  reasoning  by  whieli  he  had 
partially  succeeded  in  deceiving  himself.  Her 
painlul  reveries  were  interrupted  by  tho  ontruneo 
of  an  cfiuerry  of  the  household.  H'u  face  was 
pallid  and  his  manner  hurried. 

"  I  entreat  that  your  highness  will  pardon  my 
intrusion,"  he  said,  "  but  it  is  my  duty  to  inform 
you  that  the  populace  hove  seized  ilio  Lord< 
Himbercourt  and  Hugonet,  and  have  ronveyed 
tlieiiv  to  the  town-hall,  where  they  are  held  cap- 
tive. Tho  people  clamor  that  the  councillors 
have  conspired  v  iih  King  Louis  against  ilio  lib- 
erties of  Ghent  and  Burgundy.  There  is  even 
a  report  current  thni  they  have  delivered  Arraa 
into  the  hands  of  Louis.  Doubtless  this  last  ru- 
mor will  bo  quickly  proved  false.  Yet  I  fear  for 
the  safety  of  your  ministers  unless  the  fury  of  the 
citizens  be  in  some  degree  allayed." 

"  Deliver  Arras  to  tlio  king  !"  exclaimed  tho 
princess.  "  Such  a  talc  must  be  false  indeed. 
Yet  slay  1"  she  added  in  a  lower  voice  and  press- 
ing her  hand  lo  licr  brow.  "  Can  it  be  possible 
that  the  report  is  indeed  true?  Go;"  she  con- 
tinued, again  turning  to  the  equerry.  "  throw 
open  the  palace  gales.  1  will  myself  meet  ihe 
citizens,  aud  warn  ihein  against  their  blind  re-ent- 
ment.  Nay,  sir.  why  stand  you  in  such  Itlank 
amazement !  Need  1  fear  lo  meet  my  subjects 
face  to  laco?" 

"  Your  highncss's  commands  must  be  obeyed," 
stammered  forth  the  astounded  officer.  "  But 
your  highness  will  at  least  delay  till  a  sutlicicnt 
guard  bo  obtained 

•'  My  guaid  shall  be  the  hearts  of  my  people," 
said  Margaret  proudly,  licr  wyes  flashing  with 
hereditary  daring.  "  If  such  a  defence  full  me,  I 
will  trust  to  no  other.  I  go  on  foot  and  alone, 
unless  you,  sir,  desire  to  follow  ine." 

Despite  the  consternation  which  the  news  of 
her  determination  spread  throughout  the  palace, 
Margaret,  for  ihe  first  time  in  her  life,  on  foot, 
and  almost  unattended,  confronted  a  popular  as- 
semblage ;  an  assemblage  too,  which  was  in- 
flamed with  tumult  and  passion.  As  she  entered 
the  market  place  she  was  rudely  jostled  by  those 
who  were  hu'lcning  forward  to  the  hall,  a  huge 
Gothic  building,  now  surrounded  by  a  vast  mul- 
titude which  swayed  hither  and  thitlier  with  a 
hoarse  resounding  murmur  like  the  waves  of  the 
sea.  Margaret  for  a  moment  recoiled  from  her 
purpose.  But  she  soon  overcame  the  tremors 
natural  to  her  sex. 

"Am  I  not  Burgundy's  daughter,"  she  said, 
"  and  shall  I  be  so  easily  daunted  ;" 

She  threw  from  her  head  tho  slight  covering 
which  it  had  borne,  discovering  her  features  to 
the  guze  of  the  mixed  crowds,  among  whom  she 
and  her  attendant  now  sought  way.  Soon  tho 
words  passed  from  mouth  to  mouth. 

"  The  princess,  the  princess  !  Koom  for  our 
sovereign  of  Burgundy  1" 

Tho  awe-siruek  citizens  fell  back  on  either 
hand  affording  path  to  Margaret,  who  acknowl- 
ed-ed  their  duteous  courtesy  with  the  sweetest 
dignity  of  manner.  Loud  acclamations  echoed 
through  tho  square,  bringing  tears  of  pleasure  to 
Margarefs  eyes.  She  moved  forward  with  re- 
uewed  hopefulness,  and  entered  the  portal  of  the 
town  hall.  Still  onward  through  the  dense  mass, 
which,  as  by  magic,  parted  at  her  approach  she 
proceeded  toward  the  further  extremity  of  the 
lofty  apartment,  till  she  gained  the  spot  where 
her  captive  councillors  stood  encircled  by  a 
cuard  of  sturdy  burghers. 

"My  good  citizens  of  Ghent,"  she  smd,  ad- 
dressing the  multitude  around  with  a  clear  voice, 
-  why  is  it  that  >e  have  thus  removed  the  minis- 
tration of  youi-  sovereign!  Has  she  already 
proved  80  faithless  to  her  trust  i" 

A  deep  silence  ensued.  But  presently  a  stout 
buruher  stepped  forth  in  answer. 

.■  II  is  not  that  we  of  Ghent  are  wanung  m 


aiiachment  to  oor  soTereign,"  he  replied.  "  We 
only  aim  to  remove  the  tmitov  «ho  conspVio 
both  against  her  wcU-iro  and  our  own." 

Thi*  speech  was  received  with  mingled  mur- 
murs of  applause  and  di*ijcnt,  when  a  new  im- 
pulse was  given  to  the  popular  fee'ing  by  ihc  an- 
nounced arrival  of  u*me*^engc^  from  Arras.  A 
man  grimed  with  dust  and  .svreat  parsed  through 
the  throng,  holding  aloft  a  roll  of  parchment 
which  all  within  sight  ol  him  fancied  to  bu 
fraught  with  matter  of  the  deepest  iatereni.  Nor 
were  their  expectations  found  lo  bo  mistaken 
when  the  writing  which  it  contained  was  dcclarvd. 
The  message  was  from  the  hund't  of  tho  inns;is- 
trates  of  Arras,  and  was  to  the  clTect  that,  having 
received  from  the  Lonts  llimbercourl  and  Uu- 
gonet,  privy  councillors  of  the  !*rinccss  Mar- 
garet, instructions  to  deliver  the  keys  of  their 
town  into  the  safe  keeping  of  Louis  of  France, 
herhighncsi's  good  Iriend  and  giionlian,  thoy  hud 
with  mudi  grief  obeyed  these  requirements  of 
(be  princess  and  her  ministers,  a^  in  duty  bound. 
The  magistrates  of  Arrus  besought  ihcir  brethren 
of  Ghent  not  to  impute  to  ilicm  the  desire  of 
loosening  those  bonds  which  had  formerly  bound 
them  so  closely  together. 

At  this,  a  cry  of  execration  burst  at  onco  from 
all  parts  of  the  hall-  Many  denounced  immedi- 
ate death  to  those  who  had  basely  betrayed  so  im 
portant  a  place  into  Ihc  hands  of  the  crafty  and 
duplicious  kintj. 

"  The  outer  bulwarks  arc  being  thrown  down," 
exclaimed  the  burgher  who  had  shortly  before 
addressed  tho  princess.  "Men  of  Ghent,  your 
own  lihcriies  will  soon  be  also  destroyed." 

The  princess,  after  several  efforts,  nuccccded  in 
attracting  the  attention  of  the  mullitudo. 

"  Sirs,"  she  said  with  an  undismayed  though 
pallid  countenance,  "  be  it  known  that  nothing 
has  been  done  by  my  councillors.  Hugnnct  und 
Himbercourt,  without  my  own  consent  luiving 
first  been  o^nained.  lam  responsible  for  what 
has  been  done,  not  they.  I  will  niiswer  for  such 
mishaps  as  may  unforl«nately  have  occurred." 

Tho  storm  was  not  to  be  thus  allayed.  On 
tho  contrary,  her  word.s  wore  fresh  fuel  to  the  lire 
She  was  answered  with  a  fiereo  displeasure. 

"  Do  you  also  consent  to  our  ruin  V  was 
asked.  "  And  are  you  indeed  daughter  to  that 
Duke  Cliarles  who  would  sooner  have  torn  his 
heart  from  his  body  than  lend  himself  to  so  base 
an  act?  Can  you,  without  shame,  and  to  our 
faces,  acknowledge  bo  great  degeneracy  )" 

The  princess  could  scarce  maintain  her  forti- 
tude at  sight  of  tho  angry  countenances  which 
pressed  around  her.  Large  drops  stood  upon 
her  forehead  ;  her  lips  were  compressed  with  an- 
guish, yet  still  she  kept  her  erect  ond  determined 
attitude.  In  one  bosom,  to  say  the  lea.si,  her  ev- 
ident suflering  was  witnessed  with  uncontrollable 
indignation.  It  was  that  of  xMaximilian,  who,  in 
commoner's  apparel,  attempted  to  reach  ihofpot 
where  Margaret  stood. 

"Base  cursl"  he  exchiimcd,  "there  is  yet 
one  arm  which  (.hull  be  lifted  in  defence  of  licT 
against  whom  you  vent  jour  cowardly  insults  ■" 
As  ho  spoke,  a  gra*p  like  that  of  a  vice  was 
thrown  about  him.  His  arms  were  hound  to  his 
body  with  a  force  which  held  him  utterly 
immovable. 

"  Unhand  me,  villain  !"  ho  exclaimed,  turning 
his  head  upon  his  shoulder  in  order  to  gain  a 
view  of  Ills  assailant. 

"  No,  my  prince,"  was  the  reply-  "  I  am  to 
you  a  better  friend  than  your  own  passions 
What  help  can  you  at  this  instant  offer  to  Mar- 


the  rounsel  of  a  boor  who  ai  least  knons  how  to 
do  the  lilllv  that  can  be  done." 

His  lone  had  insensibly  aHi^umed  *ueh  nn  au- 
thoritative persuasion  that  Maxinii  ian  was  im- 
pclleii  to  yield  himself  to  this  uncouih  adviser. 

"  You  arc  a  Urango  counsellor,"  the  prince 
exclaimed.  "I  will  trust  jou,  nevertheless.  If 
vou  can  accomplish  aught  of  good,  the  favor  will 
not  be  forgotten,  I  warrant  you.'" 

"  Uugonot  and  Himbercourt  will  scarce  save 
their  skins,"  «aid.  tho  other,  now  releasing  hit 
prisoner.  "  Yet  to  please  you  and  the  ptinc«J, 
I  will  even  make  an  effort  to  do  something  for 
them.  But  remember  ttie  bargain,  prince.  Yoa 
are  to  be  quiet.  When  there's  a  ehancL^  for  jOu 
to  do,  bo  sure  that  you  will  not  be  forgotten, 
llilloa,  here,  my  yood  fellows ;  lend  me  the  van- 
tage of  your  shottlders  for  a  moment  or  two,  if 
you  would  like  to  hear  a  speech  from  Bobber 
Uudolf." 

So  saying,  fee  raised  himself  quickly  above  tho 
heads  of  tho  surrounding  throng,  and  with  a  dis- 
sonant sliout  demanded  the  attention  of  the 
assemblage.    Engaged  by  his  singular  a»peet, 
every  tongue  in  tho  vast  hall  was  hushed,  and 
every  eye  was  centered  on  the  uncouth  visngcd 
orator.    Looking  around  wiih  a^rini  satisfactioit 
at  the  effect  thus  Kuddenly  produced,  tlio  latter 
began  :    "  Men  of  Ghent,"  ho  said,  "  let  ns  take 
care  that  we  give  no  cccasion  lo  these  rich  iioblea 
and  those  oppressive  princes  to  prale  of  us  as 
cruel,  reven;;eful  andui'jusi,    Why  should  wo 
put  bnrselvef  on  a  level  with  them  *    Look  you, 
now-    Has  not  Uudolf  tho  ouihiwandoutca.st  uS 
many  bitter  wrongs  to  revenge  ns  any  of  youl 
Have  1  forgotten  that  my  home  wa<  burned  10 
ashes,  that  iny  little  family  was  ruined,  that  my 
back  was  »courj;cd  in  iho  market  jilaco,  my  fore- 
head stamped  with  the  hot  iron's  mark,  and  the 
name  and  form  of  Uudolf  the  smith  disgraced 
forever?    No,  I  have  not  fori;olien  it.    Yet  I, 
I,  outlaw  ond  ihief,  stand  hero  and  entreat  you 
to  judge  these  two  men  justly,  one  of  whom 
knows  how  great  was  tho  share  which  ho  bore  in 
my  ruin.   Judt;c  them  justly  1  say,  only  let  mo 
not  take  part  in  their  judgment.    Even  will  I 
ask  that  you  dismiss  them,  in  body  unharmed. 
My  own  revenge  shall  be  reached  in  my  own 
fashion  '." 

There  was  a  murmur  of  applause  at  tho  con- 
clusion of  his  word*.  A  hurried  consuliatlou 
seemed  to  agitato  tho  multitude.  At  length  a 
square-shouldered,  heavy-browed  man,  in  tho 
dress  ol  a  mechanic,  stepped  upon  the  edge  of 
the  raised  platform,  u  narrow  opening  being  inado 
uround  him  by  the  backward  pressure  of  his 
nearer  companions. 

Our  brother,"  he  said  "  has  spoken  rightly. 
Let  these  men  bo  judged  justly.  Wo  of  Ghent 
at-k  no  more.  But  it  is  because  these  nobles  have 
numaged  on  all  occasions  to  j.revent  justice  being 
done,  that  wo  are  now  aroused  so  fully.  Wo 
eomphiin  not  of  our  princos.f.  She  is  Indeed  no- 
ble of  heart  and  name.  Wo  will  care  for  her, 
ond  light  f^r  her,  and  die  for  her,  if  need  ho.  But 
wo  aro  not  to  be  trampled  on  by  those  who  insist 
on  placing  themselves  as  enemies  to  her  interests 
and  our  own.  Sirs  Ilngonct  and  Himbercourt, 
I  accuse  you,  before  your  natural  peers,  tho  citi- 
zens of  Ghent,  as  hypocritical  traitors  to  your 
country  und  your  sovereign.  What  answer  have 
you  to  make  to  this  assembly  !" 

[uOSCLliDBD  KEXT  WBIK  ) 


THE  liOVE  OF  HOMK. 

What  help  can  you  av  u...   .      j  j     ,    ,,^„y„.mi„ded  pretenders  who  mako 

garct  of  Burgundy?    Bethink  yourself.    She     ^.^m   ^.^^j^^^j.,,,,,  ^^gin  a  matter  of  personal 
 ^..,011  <i,.nopr  in  reulitv.    Certainly   .   „,   ..ri.fiii  a  niatter  of  ner»onttl  ro* 


incurs  no  small  danger  in  reality.  Certainly 
you  will  not  lessen  it  by  a  foolish  and  ill  timed 
interference." 

■■  Who  is  it  that  thus  oddrcsses  me »  ex 
claimed  Maximilian. 

His  captor  vented  0  chnckling  laugh, 
"  1  have  good  reason  to  remember  you,"  he 
gaid  "  however  blind  your  memory  may  have 
become.  Say,  dost  recollect  the  spring  m  tho 
forest,  and  the  tall,  ill  faced  fellow  whom  yoa 
levelled  so  adroitly  •    Yes,  1  am  he." 

"  Hound  !"  cj.iculated  Maximili-n,  again  en- 
dcavorii."  by  a  sudden  effort  to  free  himself. 

"  Come,  come,  my  prince,"  rejoined  his  un- 
welcome companion.  "Yoa  will  notso  etisdy 
shake  off  Robber  Rudolfs  grasp.  I  don  t  bear 
malice,  neither;  not  l  You  only  gave  me  my 
due  und  I  like  you  the  better  that  our  acquaint- 
ance has  been  got  by  hard  knocks.  Now  prom- 
ise that  you  will  be  quiet  and  follow  a  rough  fel- 
low's advice,  and  I'll  unhand  you.  I  can  man- 
age your  luck  belter  than  you  can,  among  the*© 
wild  men  ot  Ghent.   Prince,  for  once  hark  10 


merit,  or  obscure  ont{in  a  matter  of  nen-onal  ro- 
nrurtcli.    A  man  who  is  not  ai-hamed  of  liimselt, 
iieed  not  be  ashamed  of  bis  eariy  condition.  It 
(lid  happen  to  me  to  bo  born  in  a  log  cabin, 
raised  amonc  the  snow  <lrifMOt  New  Hampshire, 
ui  a  iieriod  so  early  that  when  the  smoke  first 
roso  from  its  rude  chimney  and  curled  over 
the  frozen  hills,  there  was  no  similar  evidence  of  a 
white  man's  bahiialion  between  it  and  tho  settle- 
ments on  the  river»  of  Canada.    \u  remains  still 
exist  ■  I  make  it  an  annual  visit.    I  carry  my 
ehildren  to  ii.  and  teuih  them  the  hMdships  en* 
dured  by  the  generations  before  them     1  love  to 
dwell  on  the  tender  recollection*,  tho  kmdrcd 
ties  the  early  nllections,  and  tho  nurraiions  and 
incidents  which  mingle  with  all  I  know  of  thi* 
primitive  family  al.ode;  i  weep  to  tb.nk  Hat 
none  who  then  inhabited  it  are  now  among  Iho 
livint;:  and  if  ever  I  fail  in  alleciionate  ven- 
erai.0.^  for  him  who  mined  it,  and  defended 
it  anamst  savage  violence  and  dasiruclton,  chcr. 
iihed  all  domestic  comfort*  beneath      roof,  and 
Siroueb  the  fire  and  blood  of  seven  years'  revolu- 
ionarTwa*  shrunk  t.x,m  no  toil,  no  ^-rm^^c^'J 
acrve  his  counirv  and  to  raise  hy)  children  lo  a 
Sitiin  beiter'than  his  own,  may  my  nanieand 
Se  Vame  of  my  posterity      plotted  from  tho 
memory  of  mankit.d.-/M""/  Wtbster. 
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[WrltUn  for  Ilalluu'K  I'ktorlal  ] 

MIRIAM'S  REVENGE. 


BY  BBTIIBB  llBBIfM. 


BlJlo,  ring,  otMrfl.  V»nU\>'n  tioor— a  (juirk, 
sharp  riDK,  uh  iftlic  yvrnou  wnilinn  ""'"i''"  """"^ 
8l>ivorinK  will,  tho  <«l.i.  MrH.  JJunl..j» 
nourly  fHlk-n  anlcep  in  l.cr  hixurio..«  d.a.r.  wli.l.t 
l.er  soft,  wl.ite  knitlinfe'-work  h,u\  .lr..f.pcrl  uj-on 
the  floor;  Khc  nro.r.o.!  hcn-elf  ivill.  a  «>urf,  ll.o 
Bound  mng  Ihro..*,-!.  tUc  I.«.ho.  Kvon  her  son 
Puul  liic  only  other  orcupmil  of  t).«  oa«y,  com. 
fortiiblc  parlor.  lifted  uj>  liin  Imn.lBomo,  dnrk  face 
from  [ho  book  lie  hnd  heen  poruidng,  and  waited 
lor  tho  opcniof,'  of  ihc  door. 

"  I  wonder  if  it  anybody  of  ranflcciiienfO," 
mormured  Mrs.  IJnnlup  from  out  tliu  rlcptlin  of 
her  luxurious  chair.  "  I  do  wish,  I'uul,  people 
had  more  considoriition  for  ray  norvcs,  tlinn 
to  ring  tho  boll  in  that  unai-rountulilo  maniitr." 

The  young  man  Bmilcd  a  lilllc,  as  if  Imh  molh- 
er's  vflgiirio8  amuNcd  him,  and  then  Buddcniy  ru- 
Jnpsod  into  gravity  nyain. 

"  Well,  who  is  it  >"  Paid  Mrs.  Dunlnp  languid- 
ly, a»  tho  flomt'slic  opfiiod  liio  jinrlor  door. 

"I'ieaso,  mn'nm,  il  i«  a  (.'irl,  ma'am,  who 
Bays  as  how,  ma'am,  alio  inuHl  «co  you  im- 
modiato." 

"  Well,  tell  hor  to  oome  in  hero,  I  otily  hope 
Bho  will  Hparo  my  nurvea,  but  such  people  are  huI- 
dom  tliout;hiful." 

Tlio  fjirl,  who  had  flhlvorcd  in  the  cold  outside, 
the  voritahlo  olTondcr  at  tho  duor-holl,  Blood  with 
the  air  of  a  i-i-irii  ohH  within  tho  warm,  cosy  par- 
lor. Dunlup  iiivnliitiiarily  roue  lo  ofler  hor 
a  chair,  mirprisi'd  oni  of  hiH  arimorratic  ways  by 
tho  startling  beauty  of  llic  pertioii  before  liim. 

"  Well,  cliild,"  said  Mrs,  Diinlap,  ua  filio  com- 
placonlly  viuwcil  the  fire,  too  iiidolunl  lo  look 
round  at  her  visitor,  "  what  did  yon  want  of 
moV 

"  Nothing  that  need  Iroiihlu  you  much.  I  have 
brought  Bonio  work  homo  and  want  tlio  ]iay 
for  it." 

"  What  work  is  it  ?  1  don't  roinombor,"  nml 
ilra.  Diinlap  for  the  lir.st  timo  glamod  around. 
luEload  of  a  simi)Ie,  frightened,  rugged  child, 
finch  BN  Mrs.  Dnnlap  fant  ied  all  poor  children 
wori),  sho  saw  a  lin  o  of  nut  h  rare  beiUity,  such  an 
cxijuiHilo  form,  that  hIio  l^alf  I'lint  ied  liho  had 
made  a  miHtako.  Itul  tho  ]ionr  clotlio»,  neat  and 
tasteful,  but  not  half  Kunicienl  for  the  cold  out- 
Bidv,  and  thu  huudlu  (lie  girl  held  in  her  hand, 
coDviuci'd  MrN.  Diinbip  lliat  hho  was  incndy  u 
poor  child.  "Ah,  1  recollect  now,"  Haid  Mrs. 
I>uidap,  "  it  was  Mrs.  IJarstow  wlio  recoinniond- 
od  tho  woman  us  a  good  HcaniHtruKs,  nnd  you, 
])orhup8,  are  hor  daughter." 

"  My  name  is  Miriaui  Wallace,  and  I  xrus  lior 
(laughter." 

Mr».  Dnnlap,  hccdlPNH  of  hor  remark,  wu» 
huxily  turning  over  tho  work.  "  I  niuistiiay  that 
I  am  disapjiointed  with  these  garmontj) — they  are 
not  done  so  noatly  uh  I  uxjiectod.  I  cannot  pay 
your  inollior  thu  full  price  for  ihoin,  neither  can 
I  furniiih  hor  with  wuy  uioro  work  at  prosout." 

Miriam  Rtuoil  tisloning  to  hor  with  conipressud 
Hps  and  with  a  haughty,  deliani  oxprvssion  of 
face.  Twictt  Mrs.  Uiiiilnp  counted  llie  mouoy  lo 
he  Buro  that  she  did  not  give  her  too  mui-h,  thou 
tiho  placed  it  upon  tlio  table  witli  the  remark, 
"  Thcro,  child,  there's  iho  nuuiey — I  always 
like  to  settle  up  theao  little  bills  as  soon  as 
possible." 

With  a  sudden  motion  of  hor  hand,  Miriam 
swept  tho  little  pilo  of  miiney,  doleil  out  wilh 
Buch  a  cHTcfnl  hand,  upon  the  lloor  and  Blamped 
upon  it  vehemently. 

"  How  daro  yon  oHer  me  such  iiioan  compen- 
sation in  return  for  a  lite Did  yon  know, 
woman,  that  you  have  killed  niy  mother — you 
and  such  as  you'?  She  was  killed  that  you 
might  have  your  work  to-day — a  little  rtst,  a  lit- 
tle kindness  might  hitvo  saved  hor.  I  would  not 
touch  your  money  if  I  was  famishing — I  dospibo 
it,  I  despise  you,  and  I  hope  that  iho  ]ilcasant 
thought  thai  you  are  a  niuntcress,  will  haunt  vou 
for  years  to  come.  I  hope  nnd  pray  that  tlio  day 
may  come  when  I  shall  take  a  sweet  revenge 
upon  you." 

The  girl  had  nishod  from  the  parlor  and  was 
letting  herself  out  of  the  front  door,  wlien  a 
hand  was  laid  upon  hor's.    It  was  Paul's, 

"  Don't  go  till  you  have  taken  the  money  due 
to  you,"  said  he,  gently.  She  flung  ofl"  the  de- 
taining hand  and  ran  into  the  street  and  was 
tiooQ  lost  to  thejsiglit  of  liim  who  watched  at  tbe 
door. 

Not  one  of  those  who  arc  laid  rovorontly  away 


in  (jui€l,  country  chnn  hyards,  was  the  mother  of 
Miriam— no  little  train  of  humble  friends  and 
ncighborn  followed  her  lo  her  lout  rent ing-pl ace. 
In  the  great  city  where  she  had  lived,  and  loikd, 
and  died,  there  was  she  buried.  Quietly,  like 
the  host  of  kindred  pnupors  who  had  prc<cdcd 
her,  was  she  too  deposited  in  her  appropriate 
corner.  J'eople  make  little  moan  over  such, 
hut  walk  calmly  away  and  Joavo  them  to  their 
eternal  rest. 

If  Miriam,  a«  she  looked  at  the  rough  grave 
for  the  last  time  for  many  a  long  year,  had  known 
that  that  same  Bolitary  path  would  be  trodden 
long  afterwards  by  the  feet  of  those  who  wor- 
ahipi»ed  at  her  shrine— if  she  had  known  that 
many  a  tribute  in  years  to  come  would  Iw  laid 
upon  Iho  lonely  gmvo  (or  her  euko,  she  might 
have  turned  away  with  leas  hitlerr.ess  in  her 
heart,  she  might  have  begun  her  struggle  for 
grealnesB  with  a  less  determined  hostility  against 
those  who  came  in  her  path. 

If  she  had  known  I— but  she  did  not.  Bom  in 
poverty,  Hcliooled  in  poverty,  daily,  houriy  learn- 
ing it«  siiifis  and  expedients,  this  had  oomowhal 
tainted  her  childhood  with  hittemcss.  With  the 
memory  of  a  dead  father,  with  the  counsels  of  a 
living  mother  ever  in  her  heart,  there  was  slill 
something  wanting,  some  higher  craving  to  he 
satisfied.  She  had  had  an  educated  mother  and 
hnd  consequently  received  aueh  an  education  as 
few  poor  children  receivo,  hut  out  of  this  had 
sprang  the  chief  unhapjiincHS  of  her  life.  If  Bho 
had  boon  ignorant,  sho  might  have  been  con- 
tent to  load  tho  life  thot  thousands  live,  of  daily 
drudgery,  wilh  nothing  lietler  or  hrighlcrlo  look 
forward  to.  But  education  hrouglit  eager  long- 
ings, glimpses  of  a  moro  glorious  destiny  to 
Miriam. 

Miriam's  mother  was  dead.  Tho  lamp  of  life 
flickered  and  went  out  suddenly.  I'eople  with 
fiuch  strong  nalorcs  as  Miriam's,  do  not  mourn 
outwardly,  but  tho  wound  inlliclcd  is  more  last- 
ing. So  when  she  hnd  turned  away  from  her 
mother's  grave,  she  bore  within  her  heart  a  grief 
that  lusted  forever,  and  ^hich  was  more  real  bo- 
cause  it  was  not  ostontnlions. 

Tho  Bun  rose  and  sot  hehiiul  tho  brick  walls  of 
tho  city  times  uncounted,  ami  Iho  few  poor  pco- 
]de  who  had  been  in  the  habit  of  seeing  Miriam 
and  hor  mother  pass  and  repass,  saw  thorn  no 
more.   

Teoplo  crowded  into  tlio  theatre  by  scores  and 
scores,  for  it  was  tho  lirst  night  of  a  new  tragedy. 
Everybody  ttdked  of  it,  and  everybody  wondered 
who  tho  author  was.  Two  young  men  who  oc- 
cupied a  jtrivato  box,  carried  ua  a  conrersatiou 
in  a  low  tono. 

"This  now  literary  light  would  bo  something 
of  a  curiosity  to  see — they  say  she  is  of  no  com- 
mon genius,"  said  the  elder  of  tho  two. 

"  I'crhapa  your  curiosity  may  bo  sntistiod  some 
timo,"  sai<l  tho  younger  and  merrier,  with  a 
laugh, 

"  Hush,"  said  the  fii"8t  speaker,  us  the  curtain 
rose  and  all  eyes  were  turned  toward  the  stage. 
Scene  after  scene  and  act  after  act  succoeiled 
each  other,  I'eople  sat  breathless  with  altenlion, 
and  not  a  sound  wiis  to  be  heard  except  on  tho 
stage.  Then  came  the  In.'it  sublime  scene,  w  here 
all  things  else  are  forgotten  in  tho  presence  of 
that  mighty  mystery — Death.  As  tho  curtain 
fell  there  wa-s  h  momentary  silence,  as  if  people 
were  ondeuvoring  to  bring  iheinselvcs  back  to  the 
real,  and  then  auiliteniy  there  burst  forth  long, 
loud,  deafening  shouts  of  a|iplHUso,  Il  was  the 
most  muf^nificent  trageily  that  had  been  played 
in  the  theatre  for  many  a  year.  The  manager 
said  so,  everybody  said  so.  But  tho  authoress 
was  a  mystery  to  the  people  ia  general,  though 
not  so  lo  nil. 

Sho  ^at  at  a  table  covered  with  books  and 
papers  in  a  (\mvt  room,  vainly  endeavoring  lo 
read.  Few  but  herself  realised  how  much  dc- 
]»mided  upon  the  success  of  tho  now  i)lay.  She 
had  periiuaded  heinelf  that  if  sho  failed  in  this, 
she  failed  forever — sho  was  too  pi"oud  to  risk  fail- 
uro  a  second  limo.  Hut  if  successful,  a  vast  field 
was  opened  to  hor,  from  which  sho  could  choose 
the  most  brilliant  career  which  she  had  over 
dreamed  of  in  her  wildest  dreams. 

There  was  a  sound  ot  steps,  and  in  a  moment 
moro  ilio  door  How  o|)en  and  a  fairy-liko,  girlish 
figure  ihivw  herself  into  an  ann  chair  wilh  Iho 
o.xclumiition,  "  O,  Cousiu  Miriam!  vou  can't 
think  how  well  your  play  took.  Everybody  is 
in  ecstacicM  and  I  csjiecially.  George  says  that 
everybody  is  wondering  who  the  author  is." 

A  smile,  a  happy,  saiiiitied  smile  for  one  mo- 
ment Hilled  over  Miriam's  grandly  beautiful 
face,  the  next  she  was  as  gravo  as  osiiid. 


Well,  have  you  told  all  the  news.  Fairy  7  It 
is  very  nice  about  the  play,  but  is  there  anything 

more?"  _        ,  ,  j 

"O  yes!   1  forgot  to  say  that  George  s  fnend, 

Paul  i)unlap,  was  there,    I  haven't  seen  him 

aincc  he  returned  from  Kurope.    He  never  used 

to  even  notice  me  before  that,  and  I  was  qmte 

afraid  of  liim,   1  wonder  if  be  io  as  dignified 

now." 

Miriam  was  lost  in  thought-that  familiar 
name  had  carried  her  hack  a  long  space  and  m- 
iroduccd  her  again  into  Mrs.  Dunlap's  comfort- 
able parior.  She  fancied  herself  again  the  poor, 
shivering,  lormenlcd  child,  and  tho  woman 
seemed  again  before  her,  dealing  out  with  a  care- 
ful hand  the  scanty,  raiBcrablo  pay.  The  thought 
was  hateful  to  hor— it  was  associated  with  the 
bitterest  portion  of  her  childhood.  "  1  wish  I 
could  help  hating  her,"  said  Miriam  half  aloud, 
"but  I  can't— it  is  in  my  nature— and  this  son 
of  hers.  I  know  I  shall  hato  him,  too— every- 
thing that  belongs  to  her." 

"Ah!  what  did  you  say?"  said  Fairy,  open- 
ing her  eyes  with  a  jerk.  "I  was  listening,  but 
I  lost  a  part  of  it." 

"  Ah,  Fairy  dear,  I  am  going  to  repay  your 
annf  soon  for  all  the  kindness  she  has  bestowed 
upon  mo.  When  I  had  that  fever  and  conse- 
quently lost  tho  situation  as  teacher,  I  don't 
know  what  1  should  have  done  if  I  had  not  had 
such  a  good  friend." 

"  What  should  I  have  done  without  my 
Cousin  Miriam  I  never  can  be  prouder  of  you 
than  I  always  have  been,  even  if  you  wjn  coun^ 
less  honors.    I  think — " 

"Think  what  ?"  asked  Miriam,  amascd  at 
Fairy's  little  air  of  mystery. 

"I  think  you  are  tho  wisest  woman  in  the 
world,  nnd  Paul  Dunlap  the  wisest  man." 

Miriam's  smile  had  assumed  a  little  bittcmoBS, 
but  Fairy  saw  nothing  and  heard  nothing,  forshe 
had  escaped  to  her  own  room,  leaving  Miriam's 
door  wide  open. 

"^r.  Dunlap,  let  mo  introduce  to  you  my 
Cousin  Miriam  !" — It  was  tho  latter  part  of  the 
introduction  which  Miriam  caught,  standing  at 
the  window  and  gazing  out  upon  the  autumn 
leaves,  as  ihcy  wliirled  along  the  street.  Miriam 
bowed  haughtily  to  him  who  was  possessed  at 
least  of  one  chapter  of  her  life.  As  for  Paul,  tho 
face  he  had  dreamed  of,  the  face  which  ho  had 
hunted  for  long  years,  was  before  him.  It 
was  oven  a  more  beautiful  face  than  that  which 
ho  had  lost,  and  certainly  more  hunghly  and 
moro  deBanl  than  that  which  once  repelled  his 
ofll'red  kindness,  lie  drew  back  and  engaged  in 
conversation  with  Fairy,  and  secretly  watching 
Miriam  oven  as  sho  watched  him. 

"  Now,  Mr.  Dunlap,"  said  Fairy,  as  she  drew 
him  away  from  Miriam's  vicinity,  "  do  give  me 
your  opinion  of  the  new  play — George  says  your 
opinion  is  worth  more  than  that  of  everybody 
else  put  together.  Was  it  not  magnificent, 
perfect  ?" 

"  Magnificent  certainly,  but  it  docs  not  seem 
exactly  perfect  to  me — there  is  too  little  care,  too 
litlle  attention  paid  to  minute  points,  nnd  then 
again  I  have  fancied  thot  a  certain  vindictive- 
ness  ran  through  tho  whole  of  it,  as  if  the  author 
hail  received  wrongs  and  magnified  ibem  until 
lliey  had  uncon-'ciously  embittered  life  a  little." 

He  |)aused.  looked  up,  and  met  Miriam's 
eyes  fastened  upon  him.  Unconsciously  she  be- 
trayed herself,  and  from  that  moment  Paul  Dun- 
lap knew  ihiit  Miriam  was  no  common  genius — 
and  ho  know,  too,  that  it  would  exalt  itself  yet 
more. 

"  Don't  you  like  him  I'm  sure  I  do,"  said 
Fairy,  as  they  two  were  alone  for  a  few  moments 
that  night. 

"  No,"  said  Miriam,  "  I  do  not  like  him,  and 
!is  I  have  no  intermediate  steps  between  liking 
and  hating,  of  course  I  hnio  him." 

"  Well,  I  am  not  capable  of  hating,  and  I 
liope  nobody  will  take  it  inlo  tlicir  heads  lo  hate 
me." 

The  autliorcss  of  tho  play  bocamo  known,  and 
still  more  widely  known  when  she  startled  tho 
world  with  a  new  work,  which  bore  the  impress 
of  her  brilliant  mind.  The  eccentricity  of  her 
genius,  which  developed  itself  in  her  lof^y  clmr- 
aclors  and  their  sublime  grouping,  in  the  fire  and 
energy  of  tho  plot,  fascioated  tho  literary  worid. 
Yol  even  the  most  ardent  admirers  admitted  her 
want  of  sweelness— the  cold,  hard,  iuflexible 
character  of  the  book  was  acknowledged  on 
every  hand. 

Yet  Miriam  was  satisfied— she  had  not  ful- 
lered in  the  path  sho  hud  chosen  for  herself,  and 


even  now  name  and  fame  were  hor's.  People 
who  would  have  scorned  her  if  she  bad  been 
poorer  or  iess  noted  than  she  was,  showend 
attentions  upon  her.  But  coldly,  hanghtily,  an 
such  attentions  were  refused,  and  oat  of  the  nmj, 
a  few  valuable  and  lasting  friends  were  secured 

Paul  Dunlap,  who  had  delayed  to  return  to 
his  native  city,  in  order  that  he  might  complete 
some  scientific  labor  in  which  he  was  cngngyd 
met  Miriam  frequently.  Fairy  declared  that  ilio 
"bote"  was  mutual,  for  neither  ever  took  the 
same  side  of  a  subject — not  tho  most  trifling  ar 
gument  was  ever  raised  in  the  household,  but 
what  Paul  and  Miriam  were  at  once  fierce  oppo- 
nents.  And  yet  it  was  obscrrHblo  that  while 
Miriam  bestowed  the  most  scathing  wit,  tho  | 
keenest  sarcasm  upon  Paul,  from  him  she  re- 
ceived the  roost  unwholesome  truths  quictlv 
and  she  did  what  none  knew — remembered  his 
words,  and  secretly  tried  lo  make  herself  better 
And  though  Paul  Dunlap  knew  Miriam's  faults 
and  did  not  spare  her,  yet  he  knew  likewise  that 
without  her  love  the  whole  earth  would  be  deso- 
late  to  him  forevormore. 

A  whole  year  had  passed — silently  and  unos- 
tentatiously— it  seemed  hardly  a  week  from  the 
limo  when  the  birds  first  began  to  sing,  to  the 
period  when  "the  sound  of  dropping  nuts  is 
hoard,"  Yet  Miriam  within  that  timo  had  onco 
more  electrified  the  world.  People  held  their 
breaths  when  they  read,  or  were  unable  to  pre- 
vent themselves  from  following  the  humors  of 
tho  authoress — laughing  or  crying  as  the  case 
might  be ;  yet  still  a  vague  pity  followed  her, 
for  she  who  wrote  was  evidently  unhappy. 
What  were  all  her  fame  nnd  riches  to  Miriam 
when  she  thought  of  the  lonely  grave  in  a  dis- 
tant city?  Nothing  and  less  than  nothing.  Like 
all  other  people  who  tread  a  lonely  path,  she  oc- 
casionally grew  weary,  and  longed  to  drink  for- 
getfulness  in  the  river  of  Lethe.  Yet  these  were 
only  rare  moments,  for  to  all  outward  view  Mir- 
iam was  as  brave  as  woman  need  to  be. 

Paul,  Dunlap  had  long  ago  returned  to  his  na- 
tive city.  His  mother's  health  had  required  his 
presence,  and  obliged  him  to  leave  the  work  iu 
which  he  was  interested.  And  during  the  year 
also,  Miriam  had  quietly  received  and  as  ipiieily 
answered  a  letter  from  him — as  quietly  as  if  slio 
had  not  herself  determined  her  destiny  for  life, 

Il  was  from  no  silly  caprice  that  she  refused 
him — him  of  all  tho  world  whoso  words  she  held 
in  reverence — him  whom  she  could  have  died  for, 
because  it  would  have  heen  dying  in  a  good 
cause.  But  it  was  from  the  convictions  of  her 
judgment,  whi<-b  satisfied  her  that  two  such 
strong  wills  could  not  hel|u  lasliing.  Moreover, 
she  had  prepared  herself  lo  tread  one  solitary 
path,  and  she  would  Iread  it  unshrinkingly. 
And  yet  none  knew  or  could  know  tho  great 
agony,  the  wrestling  and  conquering  of  self, 
which  such  a  decision  involved. 

"  Such  bad  news,"  said  Fairy,  entering  Mir- 
iam's room  one  day  in  the  latter  part  of  tho  year 
— "  such  bad  news  about  the  Dunlapa." 

'■  What  is  ilV  asked  Miriam,  in  a  clear,  dis- 
tinct voice,  though  ©very  trace  of  color  had  fled 
from  her  face. 

"Paul  has  been  attacked  with  incuroble  blind- 
ness, brought  on,  they  say,  by  loo  close  applica- 
tion to  the  studies  he  has  been  pursuing.  And 
Mrs.  Dunlap  is  also  suflering  from  some  nervous 
disease  ;  and  there  is  something  else  not  quite  >-o 
bad  as  Paul's  blindness,  but  stilt  a  misfortune. 
Tho  house  they  occupy  is  to  be  sold  to  supply 
money  for  some  sudden  emergency,  and  Georj^o 
says  they  will  bo  very  poor  after  that.  There  has 
been  some  mismanagement  which  I  do  not  un- 
derstand, but  at  any  rate  they  have  lost  their 
property.    How  sorry  I  am  for  them.' 

Miriam  sat  long  with  her  face  covered  with  her 
hands  ;  and  Fairy,  at  last  tired  of  waiting  in  si- 
lence, ran  away. 

"I  told  her  it  would  be  a  sweet  revenge,"  said 
Miriam  to  herself,  "and  all  the  sweeter  for  hav- 
ing wailed  these  long  years.  I  never  thought  it 
could  be  so  sweet  before.  But  poor  Paul !  I 
cannot  certainly  hesitate  now ;"  and  the  next 
moment  Miriam  was  busily  writing  some  busi- 
ness letters. 

It  was  New  Year's  Day— a  cold,  sunless  day. 
and  Paul  Dunlap  sat  for  the  last  time  in  his  ni^l 
home,  for  the  place  had  heen  sold  to  a  stranger, 
He  had  not  yet  learned  to  sit  paiionily  iu  dark- 
ness, but  prayed  in  his  heart  the  selfsame  word? 
which  Ihe  blind  man  who  lay  at  the  gates  of  Jer- 
icho prayed — "  Jesus,  pity  me  !"  But  none 
could  restore  his  sight ;  il  was  gone,  gone  for- 
ever, and  the  thought  was  madness. 

Mrs.  Dunlap  walked  the  room  ncr^-ously,  and 
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-ed  when  the  domestic  camc^n  to  place 
only  P*"');         (he  tftblo. 

pgo  '^"^"i^Pgaid  Mrs.  Uunlftp.  hastily  snatch- 
"^f  m  no   aad  then  tlirowing  them  down 
ing  "**™T  iTeclnre,  Paul-  the  sight  of  ihcm  19 

h^w^'jl,  yoa  read  theio,  mother  V  asked  Paul, 

f,^'"lIi{|'w^rcnongh— she  opened  one  ad- 
1  to  herself"  and  roftd  it  quietly.    It  was 
'^'^■'"i   md  coufiso, merely  sayinKtliat  a  striingcr 
convey  to  Mrs.  Dunlap  ft  new  year's 
heSta.e%he  had  just  .old.    There  wa. 
nature  but  the  copy  of  a  deed  accoropa- 
i''^    She'r«ad  it  to  her  son  in  a  glad  tone. 
'"■■The  other,  mother,"  Paul  cried,  in  a  quick, 

"cK*i'VrdTiiB  name  outside,  then  opened  it  and 
^content..  The  writer  offered  herself  in 
^  Zi  to  Paul  Danlap  a.t  a  new  year  s  ^ift— 
"""T''^,,nc  likewise  to  be  at  his  disposal.  It  whs 
'"5, 1'lie  5iin|jl«  I"""  ""^ 

^''i""7swik  back  with  a  look  of  quiet  happiness, 
,„  i,is  Miihtless  face  beautiful.    Mrs.  Dun- 
.  rpneatinc  to  herself  the  name  over  and 
"Train  as  if  she  had  heard  it  before.  "  That 
irS'o  name  of  the  authoress,  Paul ;  hut  this  can- 

"^',^'J^^HftuieNnolher;  and  the  same  girl  who 
I  .,1  iVoni  this  room  on  a  coldnijrht  years  ago, 
\  \r  lust  words  to  yoa  were  that  she  would 
l!  '  ix'  sweet  revenge  in  years  to  come,  and  she  has 

'     I'recollect  her— and  she  has  revenged  herself 
I  iv  by  giving  me  back  my  homo.    I  can 
I'f.-er  thank  her  enough.  But  yon— has  she  made 

■     I'lIIppier  than  I  ever  coald  have  been  had  I 
retained  my  sight." 

"Then  I  am  content.'  said  his  mother. 

Slie  who  as  a  girl  had  been  scorned,  and  as  a 
woman  had  scorned  others,  married  the  blind 
man  Henceforth  all  her  joys  and  sorrows  were 
Ills— nevermore  need  she  tread  wearily  the  soli- 
larv  path.  There  were  kind  hands  to  help  her 
(iiroujh.  and  kind  words  to  cheer.  It  was  a 
l„  ,iiitilii!  trait  in  Miriam  to  bend  the  strong  will, 
tu  be  loviug.  gentle  and  devoted  to  Paul,  ihou;;h 
i„  nil  the  rest  of  the  world  she  was  unchanged. 

Under  sunny  Italian  skies,  in  still,  hallowed 

•  ices,  in  quiet,  home-like  towns— oven  in  the 
iiulv  Land  itself,  with  its  thousand  sacred  spots, 
travellers  have  met  Miriam  and  Paul,  the  laucr 
reading  all  things,  seeing  all  things  through  her 
who  is  his  constant  companion.  '■ 

we  not  know  that  from  the  river  Nile,  that 
o,u  from  the  tombs  of  kings  and  heroes,  dead 
iliL,usimd8  of  years  ^go,  has  emanated  the  sweet- 
est vftlume  of  poems  that  Miriam  ever  wrote. 
But  ilie  knowledge  that  she  lias  written  her  name  in  enduring  char- 
fl.  teis  upon  the  worid's  page,  is  nothing  to  her  when  coni[iared 
with  the  thought  that  to  one  at  least  of  the  world's  denizens  she 
is  all  in  all. 


A  PANDOUR. 


A  MONTENEGRIN  CAPTAIN  AND  HIS  WU'E. 


THE  PEOPLE  OF  MONTENKtiRO. 

Before  noticing  the  costumes  of  the  Montenegrins,  delineated 
on  this  page,  from  a  scries  ol  photographs  taken  from  life,  lot  ub 
recall  a  few  of  the  late  incidents  which  have  made  Montenegro  fa- 
mous all  over  the  worid.    On  the  -lih  of  May,  18r>fi, 
our  readers  will  remember  a  Turkish  army  of  7000 
men,  well  provided  with  artillery,  and  well  organized, 
though  badly  commanded,  invaded  the  contested 
territory  of  Grahuvo.  Nine  days  afterwards  they 
stupidly  descended  into  a  gorge  of  the  moun- 
tains, where  a  large  portion  of  them  perished ; 
the  general  in  chief  galloping  off  at  the  very 
first  volley,  followed  by  six  men.  The  victorious 
Montenegrins,    without   burning  a  cartridge, 
might  have  reached  the  frontier  of  Bosnia  and 
seized  upon  Herzegovina  as  a  pledge  ;  the  op- 
pressed Christians  would  have  risen  and  flocked 
to  Ihuir  standard.    The  Turkish  army  were  fO 
demoralized  by  the  blow  al  Grahovo,  that  the 
battalions  which  landed  at  Uagusa  dared  not 
venture  on  the  Ottoman  territory  without  the  es- 
cort of  Austrian  columns.    Mr   Delaruc,  tho 
French  secretary  of  Prince  Danlelo,  urged  an  ad- 
vance.    Mirko,  general  of  the  Montenegrin 
army,  and  brother  of  tho  prince,  had  received  in- 
structions to  this  effect  when  marching  for  tho 
frontier,  bat  in  the  interval,  Danielo.  yielding  to 
the  counsels  of  Mr.  Heequard,  tho  French  con- 
sul, had  recalled  his  troops  and  sacrificed  his  ad- 
vantages, the  price  of  victory  to  European  diplo- 
macy.   In  return,  tho  great  powers  which  signed 
tho  treaty  of  Paris  gave  him  a  diplomatic  guar- 
antee compelling  the  Porte  to  consent  to  a  defini- 
tion of  houndanesof  those  parts  of  his  terntory 
in  dispute  between  Turkey  and  Montenegro,  un- 
der the  arbitration  of  a  European  commission. 
The  little  state  of  Montenegro  gained  a  great 
moral  victory  in  the  official  recognition  of  its  po- 
litical existence  up  to  that  time  denied  by  ttio 
Porto    Oar  en<'raving8  represent  a  Montcnegnn 
captain  and  his  wife  in  full  costume,  an  armed 
Pandour,  and  anUscoque  Chief,  all  wild  and  pe- 
culiar-looking characters.    The  Monlenegrins 
wear,  in  the  "tii^t  place,  a  shirt  of  coaree  stuff 
manufactured  in  the  mountains— their  half- lurk- 
ish  uantaloons,  very  much  like   those  of  tho 
French  Zouaves,  are  of  blue  cloth,  and  gathered 
to  the  waist  by  a  scarlet  sash.    A  vest  without 
collar,  of  bright  crimson,  buttons  at  the  side,  and 
is  embroidered  with  gold  in  front.  A  sort  of 
frock,  generally  of  while  cloth,  but  sometimes 
creen,  with  black  edgings  and  without  embroi- 
dery, leaves  the  neck  free.    Over  this  is  worn  a 
loose  vest,  without  buttons,  of  cnmson  cloth, 
richly  embroidered  with  gold  or  block  silk.   1  ho 
edces  of  this  jacket  in  front  are  loaded  with  sil- 
ver  or  copper  buttons,  sbaped  like  olivea.  Among 
the  erandees  these  buttons  are  always  of  silver, 
and  cover  the  front  of  the  jacket  in  close  rows 
eivine  it  the  appearance  of  a  silver  cuirass,  and 
producing  a  fine  effect.    The  lege  are  guarded 
by  very  thick  woolen  stockings  or  gaiters,  fa.sten- 
ing  behind.    The  feet  are  shod  with  sandals  of 
pliable  leather,  secured  by  leather  straps  or 
thongs.    Tho  chiefs  wear  buskins  of  white  cloth, 
bordered  with  crimson  fileets.    The  costume  is 
completed  by  a  crimson  cap  embroidered  with 
gold  on  the  lop— surrounded  by  a  silken  band, 


and  by  a  silken  or  woolen  sash  girt  round  the 
waiit.    Bo''id«<  this  sa-th.  iht'v  wear  a  leather 
bell  in  which  they  thruM  their  pisioln,  cangiars 
and  ramrods — x«  welt  a.1  handkt^rehiofs.  papom 
and  money — it  i*  a  universal  pocket.    Arms  are 
tho  first  luxury  of  Ihi.'i  warlike  people.    A  long 
Albanian  gun  inlaid  with  silver  or  bnus,  two 
p)!iliils,  the  handles  enriched  with  silver  and  jew- 
els, arangiar  or  hanger  with  a  grip  of  ivory  in- 
crH<lod  with  coral  or  mother  of  pearl — such  is 
tho  equiiiment  of  every  Montenegrin.  Tho  cam- 
paign baggaijo  coiisi-its  of  a  coverlet  of  very 
thicV  woulou  w^ich  serve*  ft*  a  IkhI,  tent,  etc. ; 
add  a  pipe  and  umbrella,  five  or  fix  little  ha;:« 
fur  powder,  IiaUs,  oil,  etc.,  and  you  have  a  Mun- 
tciu'ijria  complete.    Tho  drwit  of  llio  women  is 
very  limplo — on  embroidered  rhemisc,  a  colored 
petticoat,  a  roho  of  bluo  cloth  for  working  days, 
white  for  holidays,  covered  with  patterns  made  ot 
A  great  number  of  Utile  bits  of  cloth  of  various 
colors.    They  wear  a  very  broatl  leather  belt,  a* 
thick  as  your  hand,  covered  with  medidM,  coral, 
etc.,  and  cuusequontly  very  heavy.    They  wear 
the  same  cap  as  the  uieu,  and  their  long  tresses 
hang  down  on  their  shouldoni,  braided  with 
strings  of  coins,    lu  a  country  which  has  been 
constantly  at  war  for  centuries,      tho  men  have 
to  busv  themselves  with  the  defence  of  the  terri- 
tory, tliu  women  have  had  a  large  hihare  of  labor 
imposed  on  thorn.     Tlieir  rough  occupnijoni 
have  injured  their  graceful  forms  which  itiey  In- 
herit from  a  noble  nice.    One  ol  our  engraving* 
i)n:sent«  m  with  the  figure  of  an  Useoquo  chiet. 
The  Uscoqucft  live  in  the  wildest  part  of  tho 
mountains — and  the  iiaiiio  they  boar  signifies 
"  rwfugeo  "  Whoever  has  burneti  powder  against 
the  Turkixh  authority,  or  simply  n^^ainst  a  ty- 
rannical bey.  the  opprosiior  of  his  villa(fi>,  whoever 
pn.>feri  liberty  in  the  mountain  to  rest  and  aban- 
dance  in  the  valley,  becomes  an  Uscoqiio  of  tho 
frontier.    A  type  of  these  wild  i)00plo  iifthe 
brave  Novitza  Tuerovich.  who  last  year  sacked 
Kolaschin   witiiout   the  permission  of  Prince 
Dnniello.    His  lather,  bis  i;raudfalher,  his  great- 
grandfather and  all  hin  unnes  had  been  buheiided 
by  the  Turks.    Novilia  had  to  bulutico  this  ac- 
count of  heads.    There  was  a  rivalry  botweun 
him  and  a  bey  of  Henegoviiiu,  named  Ismael,  a 
terror  to  the  frontier.  The  gaiuo  between  Isiuool 
and  Novitm  was  finally  lost  by  tho  former  ia 
1841,  in  an  engagement  which  turned  out  moat 
diNOstruusly  for  the  Mussulmans.    An  enormous 
load  of  heads  was  sent  to  ('ettiufne.  and  tlio 
'■  Tower  of  the  Turks  "  received  tlie  most  •tipilal 
deconuion  it  had  leen  since  the  d<  feat  of  Kara 
Mahmoiid.     Novitza  won  the  title  of  senalor. 
This  anecdote  will  show  how  little  hope  there  is 
of  a  permanent   pacification   of  Montenegro. 
Those  men.  fierce  us  the  ancient  Highlanders  of 
Scotland,  live  wiUi  arms  in  their  handu,  and  the 
warlike  carcx^r  which  was  a  necessity,  has  become  a  habit,  and  un- 
fitted them   for  the  occupations  of  peace.     Tlicy  remind  us, 
in  many  charactorislics,  of  our  own  NorUi  American  Indians- 
leaving  labor  to  the  women,  and  believing  that  war  and  hunting 
only  aio  worthy  of  men.    The  specimeiiB  ijiveii  on  this  page  ara 
fuilhfiil  representations  of  tliese  remarkable  people,  and  exhibit 
their  eharactorisiics  very  accurately  and  in  strilting  stylo. 
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BALLOU'S 


nCTORIAL  DRAA\aNG-ROOMjOMPANIOI^ 


[WrltteiirorUalloU  B  Pictorial  ] 

"MY  l-AVORITK." 
BDGOESTBD  BY  A  PICTUBB. 

or  "  •MIAMI." 

Thfl  ooblo  lord  or  Onkland  tt»n 
IlftK  lout  hlx  hlithlwrn  My  ilfti 

Who  bclircd  hy  ono  oud  sll 
Tliro.w'i  .ill  liPf  "'wit""''" 

Th«  oM  n.BnJ.i 
ADd  <i«  'l'"  K'"""  "' ' 

Uli  dark  Imlr  tu">'  " 

Bm»*l  noMllr  with  q"'*'  ff"*"^ 

MoTw  round  1"  Ii't  'l"niMtlc  (phtrf, 
Anil         I"  fh.'  IKT  inothiir'*  t'l-""". 

lly  k«i  j'1iiH  '  ''l'  ' 
Two  Wfltflily  k.')»  liniiK  I'V  1"'' 

Anil  quite  Imi  orlnut  U  li*r  nlrj 
It  i>l.Tin->  lii-r  111!'  liiiUH- 1(.  K»ld«, 

And  II' n'  todUolJoy  will  "l*™' 

Bshold  linr  now  wilh  Imppy  p"*". 

Aa  In  ilie  ''"Hy  mnnilnji  hour 
Phr  wnnJirn  ont  muoiiK  tin-  <rBO* 

And  ((ollien"  ntnny  n  lorviy  (lowrr; 
Aiidnmrk  «iih  »l)"t  c<>.,»<UMi  flyit 

Tbu  hi  rolili-r  au  lii-r  iifiid  •lin  tl»'. 
And  »tu  tlw  u'f'Tfj'  lilt'" 
And  »ru  llie  Iotc-IIkIiI  In  hn  njc*- 

Iler  pretty  foet  In  (Iny  olioe 

Dipreiidi  llif  miiil-lf  "li'P"  "Bli'i 
ner  loKT  knovm  not  wlmt  to  ilo, 

Ills  lii-ort  In  111  t»  wroful  plliilit 
Clltb  pluck"  n  rwn.  nlinVsn  "If  Ilie  dow 

Thil  on  It'  blu*lileiK  (mtiilii  ri"t, 
And  HIJJ.,  -  Mv  rilvoril-:riri.)<.u," 

AuJ  IMJ"  It*  KWtetm""  uu  liur  bremt. 

Bnt  »bo  l»  th"  ono  blu^blns  Row 
iritlilD  lii-r  miliur'f  loiiuly  boivop ; 

Tot  jouiiK  Lord  Atlliur  tlilnkH  be  kiion» 
Whitu  Ion-  uJJ4liwvut»  lo  tliu  Uowof. 


IffrilUmfoT  BuUou'«  riclorliil  ) 

A  FIRESIDE  STOKY. 

DY  SUflAM  It.  DLAISDkLI.. 

"  I  WAS  just  oigtileen  nl  llic  time  I  »ni  going  lo 
icll  yoil  of."  siiid  Mis8  Ilolly  ;  "  jii>it  ci^hlccn— " 
Klio  piuisod  ftir  Oio  K]iiu'e  o!'  Imlf  ii  miiuilo, 
Icnniiig  foi  wnnl  lo  tlio  liylil  ti  iiUk  Hp  a  drop- 
Blilch,  iiml  tlitii  slowly  »lrii\  in;n  frodh  lent;lli 
of  jtirn  from  hi>r  poi^kut.  And  I,  sitting  ut  her 
Cool,  where  I  had  pinct'd  myself  to  li'ttiii  to  Itio 
Btory  iilio  was  n!>out  to  relate  to  me,  tliuiifiht,  ns 
llio  clieeifiil  overling  tireliglit  i-lioiiu  ovtr  liei'  fftir 
nnd  comely  fnfo.  imil  (^listcnod  in  lier  jiU'iisiint 
Miio  eyes,  tliat  it  ooulil  not  lie  ho  nfi/  long  eiiico 
she  ivivs  ei^'itecii,  Fur  Miss  Ilolty  wns  one  of 
llioso  who  "  kuep  tlicirugo  well ;"  iind  if  she  wns 
fyrty-llirco,  as  people  said,  /  ilidii't  beliovo  it. 
filio  looked  at  least  ton  yenrs  younger  tlinti  tlint 
— dear  Miss  Ilcity  1 

"Anil  it  was  ihnt  Bummor,"  itlio  continuecl, 
going  on  Willi  Iier  knitiini^,  and  resuming  il>o 
thread  of  licr  btory,  "that  1  went  up  to  my  Un- 
cle Harding's,  in  ibo  eouuli  y,  w  iili  a  rouMn  of 
mine — a  prelly  cousin  named  K«to  Cavcrly,  to 
spend  tlic  next  two  or  three  monihd.  She  was  a 
beautiful  girl,  Susy,  beautiful  as  the  sunshine  it- 
Belf,  You  could  not  liave  fancied  anything  pret- 
tier than  she  wns.  I  cannot  deserihe  bei'  fur  you 
M  people  describe  heroines  in  a  book,  hut  I  know 
sho  had  a  bright,  sweet  fnco,  nnd  full,  splendid 
gray  eyes,  with  thick  curling  lashes  ibnt  were 
dark,  liko  her  hair — it  wns  niiignificont  hair — 
and  a  soft,  rosy  color  that  used  to  come  nnd  go 
liko  fli\shes  ol  sunset  drifting  over  her  face  when 
anything  pleased  or  nyitatcd  ber.  Anil  she  was 
a  dear  girl — warm  biyiricd,  and  aircclionate,  and 
generous — hut  fornll  that,"  nnd  here  Miss  Hetty 
shook  her  head,  with  a  sigh,  "  for  all  that  she 
was  Bsad  coquette;  yc8,just  the  most  deiiperule 
little  coquette  that  ever  brcutbcd. 

"  Her  lather  was  a  wealthy  mail,"  continued 
MisB  Hctly,  "  and  Kate  had  plenty  of  admiiei-s, 
both  of  hcrsult  and  her  money  ;  but  she  never 
cored  for  anj  one  of  them,  and  only  encouraged 
them  in  the  beginning,  for  the  sake  ot  laughing 
at  them  in  the  end.  She  loved  a  llirtntion  dearly, 
and  I  was  not  a  little  surprised  when  she  declared 
that  summer  that  she  was  going  to  run  away,  for 
a  time,  front  all  the  beaux  mid  parties,  and  go 
with  me  up  to  Uncle  Harding's.  For  though  my 
uncle  liad  a  very  tine  farm,  where  there  waa 
plenty  of  amusement  for  one  who  liked  country 
life  as  I  did  ;  yet  they  were  alone  iberc — he  and 
my  aunt — ibey  liod  uo  children,  and  I  thought  it 
could  hardly  be  otherwise  than  dull  there  for  on© 
GO  fund  of  society  tis  Kate.  But  she  bad  not 
been  up  there  since  she  was  a  child,  and  she  was 
resolved  upon  going. 


w'ell,  we  went.  '  '  ""''''^ 

«nfcly  and  Uncle  ILirding  met  us  at  the  depot 
,0  take  us  up  to  the  house,  lie  wiw  tw  glad  to 
p;roivo  US  as  we  were  to  see  him.  1  remember. 
Bfl  if  it  was  only  ycstcrdiiy,  how  his  eyes  spark- 
led as  ho  welcomed  «s  ;  and  then,  on  the  way 
up,  told  all  they  had  been  doing,  he  ajul  Aunt 
Sarah,  since  tbey  received  our  letter;  what  pro- 
parutions  Aunt  Saroh  hud  been  making;  how 
they  fuid  got  the  south  chamber  ready  for  u.h,  nnd 
how  be  had  bought  another  new  horse  the  day 
beforc-a  handsom«  bay.  that  would  look  splen- 
didly alongside  of  White  Billy,  when  Kale  and 
I  wanted  to  ride  toge.her;  and  how  he  had  had 
the  old  «ido  saddle  (ixed  up,  and  got  a  new  one 
on  purp,>se  for  Iwaie.  How,  in  short,  they  had 
both  done  their  very  besi ;  hut  if  there  was  bet- 
ter ihat  could  he  done,  how  they  were  both  of 
them  ready  and  willing  to  do  it,  they  were  so 
glad  to  have  us  come.  And,  after  idl  the  rest,  ho 
bethought  himself  to  tell  us  that  he  and  Aunt 
Saruli  were  not  alonc  now  on  the  old  place,  that 
ihey  Itad  i^omo  one  slaying  with  them. 

That  was  M  far  n<*  he  got ;  for  by  that  time  we 
had  rciu  hed  the  house,  nnd  he  had  drawn  up  be- 
fore the  door,  where  my  aunt  herself  slood  ready 
to  welcome  ua ;  ond  in  the  greetings  that  fol- 
lowed everything  else  was  forgotten. 

"Itwaji  nciire\ening  when  we  arrived;  tea 
was  awaiting  us,  nnd  my  aunt  gave  us  ten  min- 
utes in  which  to  change  our  travelling  dresses, 
and  remove  the  dust  of  our  day's  journey.  But 
it  wri.s  a  relief,  after  riding  all  day,  lo  rest  in  that 
cool,  plcacant  chnmhcr  of  ours,  and  so  we  ex- 
tended the  ten  minutes  to  fifteen,  and  the  fifteen 
to  twenty,  before  we  finished  dressing.  And 
Kuly,  while  she  stood  heloro  the  glass  brushing 
out  her  hair,  found  time  lo  wonder  who  it  could 
he  that  was  staying  ot  tlie  farm  with  Uncle  Hard- 
ing and  Aunt  Sarah— whether  it  were  a  gentle- 
m.in  or  a  lady,  nnd  whether  it  would  prove  to  he 
a  pernon  whom  she  would  like.  I  bad  thought 
of  the  same  thing  myself  a  moment  helore  ;  hut 
wo  both  wandered  otF  directly  to  some  other 
matter,  iind  forgot  all  about  that  till  wo  went 
down  stairs  again. 

"  I  had  never  seen  my  cousin  look  prettier 
than  when,  that  afternoon,  wo  went  down  to  tea 
together.  Her  toilet  bad  freshened  and  revived 
her,  and  I  know  my  umde  and  aunt  thought  they 
had  never  seen  any  one  half  eo  beautiful  as  she 
was. 

"  The  new  inmate  of  the  family  bad  arrived 
by  the  time  wo  got  down  stairs.  I  suppose  I 
may  as  well  tell  you  that  in  cerlain  litilo  llights 
of  imnginniion  in  which  I  bad  been  indulging 
while  dressing  in  the  chamber  up  stairs,  I  hud 
carelessly  drawn  the  possible  portrait  of  the 
person.  I  do  nut  think  you  need  smile,  Susy," 
(I  was  smiling,  dear  reader),  "itwiii;  only  nat- 
ural, when  you  remember  that  there  was  a  jiros- 
pecl  of  our  being  inmates  of  the  same  house  with 
this  per.-ion  for  nn  indefinite  period.  One  would 
naturally  ivisb  the  person  to  be  agreeable. 

"  Well,  the  portrait  was  by  no  means  an  indif- 
ferent one.  But  it  was  not  at  all  like  the  orig- 
inal. There  arose  before  us  as  we  entered  the 
parlor  a  gentleman  of  some  twenty  six  or  twenty- 
seven  years  ol  nge,  tall,  plain-featured,  somewhat 
siifl'  and  reserved  in  manner,  and — having  red 
hair.  My  uncle  introduced  him  as  Mr.  Morton, 
Ho  hottod  with  formal  courtesy  to  each  of  us,  as 
first  I  and  then  my  cousin  waa  presented — a 
courtesy  slightly  mingled  I  thought  with  em- 
barrassment. Yes,  his  color  certainly  did  rise  a 
little,  and  be  only  just  glanced  at  my  cousin's 
face,  as  she,  looking  beautiful  as  a  picture,  held 
out  her  little  white  hand  to  him,  and  lifted  her 
blight  gray  eyes  to  his  with  one  of  the  prettiest 
smiles  iu  the  world.  The  bright  gray  eyes  lin- 
gered sleulihily  in  his  countenance  for  an  instant, 
with  an  arch  and  curious  glance,  nnd  in  that 
glance  I  read  poor  Mr.  Morton's  scntenco. 
'  Plain,  red  haii-ed  and  bashful,'  was  what  my 
mischief  loving  Cousin  Kate  was  saying  to  her- 
self; nnd  I  knew  very  well  what  was  coming 
afier  that,  lor  did  not  everybody  fall  in  love  with 
Kate  ?  and  was  she  not  equally  merciless  to  all ! 

"  Well,  wo  went  to  tea,  and  Kate's  gray  eyes 
sparkled,  and  she  chattered  Uko  a  child  with  Un- 
cle Harding  and  Aunt  Sanib  at  tea  time,  and 
they  looked  at  her,  and  listened  lo  ber,  and 
icemed  so  delighted  with  ber — *he  was  so  pretty,, 
and  bright,  and  lovable.  1  listened,  loo — 1 
liked  lo  listen  rather  than  to  talk';  and  as  fur 
Mr.  Morton,  be  sat  solemn  and  erect,  and  spoke 
burdly  ten  words  I  think  all  the  lime. 

"  After  tea  we  went  out,  Ivaty  and  I,  with  Un- 
I  cle  Harding  to  go  over  the  farm,  leaving  Aunt 
I  Surah  busied  about  some  household  matter,  and 


Mr.  Morton  on  his  way  np  •''^ 
On  our  way.  Uncle  Harding  -old  us  that  Mr. 
Morton  wa.  a  teacher  in  the  neighhonng  academy 
that  he  had  graduated  from  — 
had  prepared  to  study  law,  but  that  he  had  al- 
tered his  intenlion.ana  would  nowprobably  con- 
tiiiuo  to  tench. 

"  And  then  Uncle  Harding  was  called  away  by 
someone  on  .o.no  bu-iness  or  other,  and  Kate 
and  I  bardiv  cared  about  going  round  without 
|,j,„  »o  wc  went  ba.k  to  the  house.  Kate  was 
lired  with  riding;  she  wantaHo  curl  herself  up 
on  the  sofa  in  Aunt  Harding's  parlor,  she  said, 
„nd  go  to  sleep,  and  I  might  read  or  HUg  to  her, 
she  didn't  care  which.  I  laughed  at  her  for  be- 
ginning  her  country  lile  by  doing  precisely  what 
she  would  do  in  the  city  ;  but  she  laughed  too, 
and  said  that  she  was  not  beginning  it  now— she 
should  do  that  to-morrow,  when  she  was  rested. 

"  '  Well,'  I  said,  as  wo  went  in  at  the  front 
door,  "  what  will  you  do  V 

•• '  She  should  begin  by  getting  up  by  four 
o'clock  in  the  morning,*  she  said  ;  '  .^he  should 
hnve  famous  rides  on  iho  new  buy  horse  before 
breakfast ;  she  sliould  pay  after  breakfast  visits 
to  the  barn  yard  and  see  all  the  beautiful  red 
cows,  and  all  the  great  quacking  white  geese, 
and  all  the  fierce  gobbling  turkeys,  and  all  the 
dear  little  yellow  ducks  and  chickens,  and  gos- 
lings ;  she  should  make  houses  in  the  hay,  and 
work  in  the  garden,  and  learn  of  Aunt  Sarah 
how  to  make  the  very  best  bread  that  anybody 
ever  ate  in  the  whole  world ;  and  above  all,  make 
it  her  duty  and  delight  to  tease  that  grave,  for- 
mal, awkward  Mr.  Morion  into  being  somelbing 
liko  other  pc0|de  '  And  then  she  laughed,  and 
the  old  sparkle  beamed  in  her  gray  eyes  again. 
'  O,  Hetty,"  she  siiid,  '  did  you  mind  how  solemn 
bo  was!  nnd  how  bashful!  And  did  you  SCO 
how  he  colored  !— up  to  the  very  roots  of  his 
hair.    And  suc'i  hair  1' 

"  That  instant  wo  both  stood  still,  and  Katy — 
poor  Katy  !— absolutely  lurncd  pale.  We  had 
entered  the  parlor  and  advanced,  I  to  nn  arm- 
chair, she  lo  the  sofa,  talking  and  laughing  as 
she  went ;  when  iomillii>if/—lo  this  day  I  cannot 
liiU  what  it  wns— made  us  aware  that  we  were 
not  alone  ;  made  us  turn  to  that  side  of  the  room 
by  which  wo  had  entered.  There,  just  rising 
from  his  scat  by  the  open  leaf  of  a  secretary 
where  he  had  been  writing,  was  Mr.  Morton  him- 
self, whom  we  bad  neither  of  us  noticed  as  wo 
came  in. 

He  had  heard  all  of  my  cousin's  remarks  as 
she  entered.  He  was  not  coloring  now— he  was 
ipiitopale;  nnd  there  was  in  the  expression  of 
his  face,  and  in  his  manner,  a  quiet,  native  dig- 
nity, that,  frightened  as  I  was,  struck  mo  with 
secret,  involnntory  pleasure  ond  admiration.  At 
that  moment  he  looked,  ond  I  knew  Katy 
thought  it  loo— worth  twenty  thousand  of  the  fop- 
ling  lovers  who  hod  overpaid  their  empty  liaitcr- 
ies  lo  her.  He  gathered  up  his  papers,  just  said 
in  a  low  voice  something  about  being  sorry  to 
interrupt  Miss  Cavetly's  remarks,  and  then,  al- 
most before  we  knew  it,  he  was  gone. 

"  For  one  moment  Kale  slood  perfectly  still, 
just  where  he  had  left  her;  perfectly  still,  and  us 
pale  as  any  ghost.  Then  slowly  the  color  began 
to  come  into  her  face  ;  and  it  grew  deeper  and 
deeper,  till  not  the  deepest  shade  of  the  last  sun- 
set-flush that  was  shining  in  at  the  open  wiadows 
could  have  equalled  it. 

"  '  O,  Hetty  !'  she  said,  '  Huiiy  I  I  would  give 
anything  ralbtr  than  he  should  have  beard  that!' 

"She  looked  at  me  in  poifecl  consternation, 
and  ai  the  same  time,  1  believe,  in  perfect  contri- 
tion. I  think  she  was  heartily  and  sincerely 
ashuiued  of  herself— slie  looked  so.  1  believe 
that  in  thai  moment  if  Kale  could  have  made 
her  own  beautiful  buir  as  red  as  Mr.  Morton's, 
she  would  joyfully  have  done  it,  as  a  poor  com- 
pensation for  the  rudeness  of  which  she  had  been 
guilty — a  rudeness  whoso  sting  be  could  not  hove 
felt  so  deeply  as  she  regretted  it.  The  color  of 
his  hair  and  the  plainness  and  formality  of  his 
manner  were  no  longer  a  matter  of  merriment  to 
her.  We  bolh  remembered  the  simple  and  natural 
dignity  that  had  sat  upon  his  countenance,  re- 
buking her  light  speech  ;  and  both,  I  think  felt 
that  there  was  something  in  Mr.  Morton  that  we 
had  not  btforo  thought  to  find  ;  something  that 
made  him  a  man  and  a  gentleman  despite  all 
personal  defects  ;  somelbing  that  evoked,  iu  both 
Ivatu's  hrcusl  and  mine,  a  leeling  ot  involuntary 
respect  for  Mr.  Morton. 

"  Poor  Katy  !  I  believe  she  bad  never  been  80 
ehayriued  in  her  life.  She  went  to  bed  really  un- 
happy that  night,  without  having  seen  Mr.  Mor- 
ton again,  and  I  pitied  her,  thinking  of  their 


next  meeting.  It  was  at  the  breakfast  lul^p 
next  morni«g.  And  Mr.  Morion  was  calm,  ai„[ 
grave,  and  courteous,  and  Kate's  cheeks  wt,^ 
crimson.  They  never  »poke  lo  or  looked  at  tad, 
other  ofler  ihe  morning  salutation,  bm  both  to^k 
their  breakfast  iu  silence,  while  I  knew  that  niy 
aunt  and  uncle  were  wondering  what  hud  eom,. 
over  them.  Well,  when  breakfast  wbs  over,  Mr 
Morton  went  directly  away  to  bis  room,  and 
did  not  meet  him  again  till  afternoon,  when  he 
returned  from  school. 


"He  was  very  much  altered  to-day  fnjni  hii 
yesterday's  self.  It  is  true  there  wns  the  sunie 
slight  formality  of  manner,  but  nothing  of  ihy 
bashfulncss  of  yesterday.  There  was  in  its  pl^.^ 
a  calm  and  quiet  air  of  self-respect  and  of  s^-n. 
possession  that  I  liked,  and  thai  became  him 
exceedingly.  He  treated  Kate  with  couriisv 
such  as  nobody  could  have  found  fault  with  ;  il,. 
deed,  such  as  lie  could  not  but  have  paid  to  a 
lady,  even  bad  she  been  twice  as  rude  as  Kate; 
but  he  was  reserved,  too,  and  it  waa  impossible 
to  tell  exactly  whol  ho  thought  of  her;  but  he 
only  spoke  to  her  when  politeness  or  necessity 
required  it,  and  hardly  ever  looked  in  her  face. ' 

"  Well,  Miss  Hetty,"  said  I.  "  how  did  he  iriQt 
t/oii  all  this  time  ^  Ho  didn't  blame  you  for  wluu 
your  cousin  bad  said,  did  he  V 
Miss  Htlty  smiled  ihoughtfully. 
"  Why,  no,  I  suppose  not,  ray  dear;  no, of 
course  he  didn't.  Ho  treated  me  politely,  very 
politely,  of  course,  and  was,  perhaps,  just  a 
shadow  less  reserved  with  me  than  with  her ;  a 
little  kinder  when  he  spoke  to  me,  and  a  litile 
more  open  ;  but  ho  was  generally  occupied  when 
ho  was  in  the  house  in  reading,  and  so  I  was 
hardly  less  a  stranger  to  bim  than  Kate.  But 
I'm  not  my  own  heroine,  my  dear,"  and  Miss 
Hetty  smiled  ;  "  I  must  go  on  telling  you  about 
Kate.  Where  was  U— the  day  after  Kate  made 
that  unlucky  speech.  Well,  as  I  was  saymg,  ho 
was  pcifectly  courteous  towards  my  cousiu,  but 
at  the  same  time  very  grave,  and  distant  and  re- 
served ;  and  poor  Katy  wns  mote  uncomfort- 
able, I  think,  than  she  had  ever  been  in  her  life 
befure.  She  was  a  dear,  excellent,  warm-henrtt  d 
girl,  although  she  was  so  merry  ond  ihoughliefs ; 
and  no  one  could  hove  bcen»moi  e  sorry  for  nay- 
thing  than  she  was  for  what  she  had  done. 

"  Bui  1  don't  think  Mr.  Morton  bad  any  idea 
how  much  she  regretted  it.  I  suppose  he  thougbt 
that  she  would  be  ashamed,  hut  not  llmt  tlic 
would  bo  so  really  sorry  for  it.  And  so,  at  Hist, 
when  he  would  come  into  the  old-fashioned  par- 
lor of  an  evening,  and  Katy  was  very  still  and 
silent,  and  colored  like  a  rose  when  Uncle  Hard- 
ing asked  her  what  wos  the  matter  that  she  was 
growing  bo  mute  lalely— then  Mr.  Morton  nev- 
er looked  towards  her;  he  only  rood  bis  houk 
quietly,  or  looked  out  of  the  window,  and  did 
not  seem  to  hear  or  see  anything  beyond.  But  it 
did  not  continue  so  a  very  greot  while;  it  cuuU 
not,  you  see,  my  dear  ;  and  by-aud-by  1  saw  iliiu 
Mr.  Morton  began,  in  his  quiet  way,  to  uuiice 
Katy  more  than  he  bad  done  ;  to  listen  to  tli*^ 
way  she  answered  when  be  chanced  to  speak  lo 
her,  and  to  remark,  without  seeming  to  do  ^^J, 
the  expression  of  ber  face  ;  ond  while  he  seemci 
to  be  rending  so  earnestly  and  attentively.  I 
knew  that  he  was  thinking  a  great  deal  muro 
than  he  read. 

■'  You  see,  my  dear,  that  I  used  to  mind  hiui 
sometimes  when  he  wns  sitting  there ;  aud  jcu 
remember,  don't  you,  that  when  Katy  and  I 
first  saw  him,  wo  thought  hira  a  very  plain  man 
indeed  1  Well,  it  was  with  Mr.  Morion  as  I  daro 
sny  il  is  with  a  gowd  many  others— be  chanyt*! 
very  much  on  acquaintance;  and  somcbo", 
when  one  came  to  observe  him,  one  suddenly 
found  that  he  was  not,  after  all,  bO  plain  »s  cir' 
bud  thought.  Looking  at  him  then,  as  he  m^i 
there,  I  said  to  myself  that  Mr.  Morton,  after  all, 
was  a  much  finer-looking  man  than  he  bad  ui 
first  seemed,  despite  the  color  of  hie  hair.  H'^ 
nose  was  somewhat  large,  perhaps,  and  so  ^^'i-* 
his  month ;  but  then  he  had  a  line  forehead,  aiu 
very  full,  clear  gray  eyes,  and  the  finest 
soundest  set  of  teeth  1  ever  saw  in  ray  I'f--- 
silting  there,  I  learned  to  like  Mr.  Morton's  laci  , 
and  so  I  know  did  Kate,  and  respect  him  cvcrj 
day,  too,  more  and  more.  My  nncle  fell  to  m  ^- 
iiigof  him  tons  one  evening  while  be  w'l^ 
sent.  ■  You  would  uot  find,'  said  he, '  many  hel- 
ler men  in  the  world  iban  Kalph  Morton ;  man) 
men  of  better  heart,  sounder  inlellccl,  or  pu'^^' 
character.  He  wns  honorable,  truthful,  upng  '  ■ 
lutetjtr!'  said  my  uncle,  suddenly  and  hearti  )' 
striking  las  open  palm  upon  ibo  table.  '  /"'".'"^' 
that's  the  word  that  describes  him. 

"And  very  gentle,  and  warm-hearted,  «" 
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,,     „o   was  R«1|>'i 
A^nA  'fom.ttl  extciior-n  man  of  deep  and 
t.-liiig-  li"*  not  m»iiy  knew  it  apart  from 
'T^IZ  had'k..o«n  bis  clmri,y,«i.d  tho^o  who 
!e«r  Li*  heart.    Wo  learned  by  degrees, 
"■^■"^       J  |,(,w  to  esiiniato  liiin,  ar.d  that  Un- 
Harding  had  never  spokcu  too  strongly  about 

*"™Lin!e  Katy  """^  "^'^  "^^^  ""^ 

ken  SO  and  she  said  more  than  once  lo 

,Tat  bUo  '^"^  ridicnledMr. 

Mlrion  as  she  had  done.    And  I  wished  so.  too. 

I,  all  my  heart-    At  this  time  it  was  drawing 

near  ihe  commencement  of  the  summer  va- 

^'^^^  ^  and  Mr.  Morion  mentioned  to  my  uncle 

TThi  had  received  news  "from  a  friend  who  was 

T  at  Ihe  West,  and  that  he  shouUl  probably  pro- 

.  d  thither  as  soon  as  the  term  closed,  lo  remain 

""^,1  ihe  commencement  of  the  next  one.  Poor 

..cknowlcd^ed   to  being    a  good  deal 

tJblcd  on  hearing  this.    'Iwi.hho  were  not 

-oins:  so  soon.'  she  said  lo  me,  'or  that  I  dared 

,0  say  something  before  ho  goes,  to  make  it  right 

lin  If 't  ''""''^ 
"vLu  do  you  suppose  hL-  thinks  of  me,  Hetty  1 
,7,„ii/'/  like  just  to  shako  hands  with  him  before 
i,e  kaves  here,  and  know  that  he  was  willing  to 
it.^t  how  silly  I  have  been."  And  the  nearer 
l!,e  lime  ciime  for  Mr.  Morton's  departure  the 
more   restless  and  earnest  poor  little  Kuty 

became.  _  ,      .  <■ 

.'At  last,  one  evening,  just  two  days  before 
Mr  Morion  was  to  leave,  wo  were  all  of  us,  ex 
ccptAunt  Sarah,  sitting  ia  the  parlor.  Uncle 
Ilurdinfi;  hud  his  newspapers,  Mr.  Morion  was 
Elanding  with  folded  arms  before  an  open  win- 
,|ow,  looking  out;  he  had  stood  there  some  ten 
mimiiea,  dreaming,  I  suppose;  lilllo  Katy  ent  in 
n  corner  with  an  open  book  in  her  lap,  which  she 
.cemcd  to  be  rending  in  a  sort  of  inattentive  way, 
applying  herself  to  it  by  tils  and  starls,  and  I 
was  kniuing,  just  as  I  am  at  this  moment.  Wo 
were  all  silent,  and  had  been  for  the  last  fifteen 
minutes,  when  I  suppose  my  uncle  thought  the 
Mlcnie  had  lasted  long  enough.  He  looked  to- 
wards Katy. 

'■' Utile  Kaly,  what  are  you  reading  there  '! 
he  said. 

"  Katy  told  him.  It  was  some  Italian  author  ; 
Dante,  1  think  ;  and  then  Uncle  Harding  asked 
her  to  read  a  page  to  him.  So  Katy  commenced 
reading,  and  coniinued  for  a  few  moments.  Then 
she  slopped.  Uncle  Harding  raised  his  head, 
asking  why  she  didn't  go  on?  it  was  very  fine 
—very  fine  indeed.  Katy  said  she  hud  come  to 
a  difficult  passage.  But  she  was  careful  to  say 
il  in  so  low  a  voice  that  Mr.  Morion  could  not 
hear. 

■"A  difficult  passage  V  Uncle  Harding  ech- 
oed, unwillingly;  '  why,  ihat'B  easily  got  over  ; 
Ralph  will  help  you  out.  lialph  ?'  and  he  turned 
about  in  his  chair. 

"  Mr.  Morton  had  turned  at  the  sound  of  his 
name,  and  came  forward  now.  My  uncle  had 
just  taken  the  book  from  Kate's  hand,  and  was 
glancing  over  the  page. 

'"Only  a  liitle  difficulty  thai  Katy  has  got 
into  with  her  reading  hero,  Italph,'  said  ho. 
'  You'll  help  her  out  in  a  minute,  I  dare  say.  I 
I  want  to  hear  a  lilile  more  of  that.  Where's 
the  passage,  Katel'  lie  continued,  running  his 
linger  along  the  page.  'Show  it  to  him,  my 
dear.' 

"Well,  Katy  was  blushing  redder  than  any 
rose,  and  neither  she  nor  Mr.  Morion"  looked  at 
ench  oihcr.  He  was  looking  somewhat  embar- 
nvssed,  too,  but  he  look  the  book  my  uncle  gave 
liim.  and  as  Katy  slowly  rose  from  her  seat, 
murmured  something  about '  being  happy  to  as- 
sist Miss  Cavcrly.'  At  that  moment  the  door- 
bell rang— somebody  wanted  to  see  Mr.  Hard- 
ing, and  my  uncle  vanished.  And  there  they 
stood,  Mr.  Morion  and  Kate,  just  where  he  had 
Kit  them.  Ii  was  rather  an  awkward  thing.  But 
in  a  moment,  with  sudden  and  frank,  courage, 
Ivdiy  look  the  awkwardness  out  of  it. 

"  ■  I  should  like  to  have  the  passage  translated 
too,'  she  said,  in  a  low  voice,  that  was  very 
sweet,  and  gentle,  and  earnest;  *  and  I  shall  he 
very  glad  if  you  will  help  mc.' 

"She  was  looking  down,  coloring  deeply,  and 
a  little  tremulous. 

"  '  I  shall  be  very  glad  to  tell  you  what  you 
wish  to  know,'  said  Mr.  Morton,  gently, '  it  you 
,        will  show  me  the  passage.' 

"  So  Katy  pointed  it  out ;  and  Mr.  Morton 
cleared  a  place  on  a  small  table  near  and  placed 
two  chairs  before  it,  and  then  they  sat  down. 
Katy  and  he.  with  the  book  before  lUcm. 

"  Sitting  apart  from  them,  with  my  work,  I 


heard  ihem  discussing  tho  Icason  in  low  voic*«, 
their  eyes  fixed  stniight  upon  tho  pagv,  never 
looking  at  each  other.    Even  a  slrangvr  might 
have  seen  that  ttu-y  were  not  ciuite  nl  case  ;  and 
ycl  I  knew  that  they  were  both  really  glad  to  be 
there,  and  talking  wiih  each  other,  even  in  thi* 
half  rvservcd,  half  embarrassed  way  at  last.  And 
when  the  reading  was  got  through,  they  both  sat 
silent  for  a  moment,  and  Katy  played  nervou)>ly 
with  the  leaves  of  the  book,  and  all  the  time  her 
color  kept  growing  deeper;  then  she  rose  from 
her  seat  and  Mr.  Motion  rose  loo.  and  yet  they 
would  not  look  at  caih  other;  and  siill  the  lin- 
gered— hesitated.    Bui  it  was  only  for  an  in- 
»tant.    Then  she  began  to  speak  to  Mr.  Morton 
— to  say  sumelhing  to  him  in  a  subdued  voice, 
and  with  eyes  eusi  down,  and  siill  with  her  little 
tremulous  fingers  moving  in  that  nervous  way 
over  llic  leaves  of  her  book,  showing  how  agita- 
ted she  was. 

At  first  while  she  spoke,  Mr.  Morton's  tacc 
slightly  flushed,  and  he  looked  a  liltlc  discern- 
pohcd ;  but  then  he  grew  diicctly  calm  again, 
and  when  he  answered  her.  Katy  began  to  look 
u  good  deal  more  at  her  case.  Then,  in  a  mo- 
ment more,  they  were  talking  together  in  a  quiet 
kind  of  way,  not  in  the  least  like  strangers  now. 
I  ihink  iliey  stood  there  five  or  ten  minutes,  talk- 
ing to  each  other  in  that  way,  and  (hen  they  sep- 
arated, and  Katy  came  and  sat  down  by  my 
side,  and  Mr.  Morton  left  the  room  and  went  up 
stairs ;  and  she  leaned  her  head  on  her  hand, 
saying  with  a  sigh  of  relief,  'I  am  so  glad, 
Hetty!" 

"  Well,  it  was  all  right  at  last.  Poor  little 
Katy  had  not  exactly  asked  Mr.  Morton  to  for- 
give her  for  ridiculing  him  ;  hut  she  had  said 
someltiiuri —in  the  agiiation  of  tho  moment  she 
could  not  very  definilely  tell  what— and  Mr. 
Morton  had  comprehended  its  meaning  ;  and  ol- 
thongh  ho  was  not  a  little  embarrassed  himself, 
had  contrived  in  a  moment  to  put  the  awkward- 
ness of  the  affdir  aside  ;  and  then  Kate  said  such 
a  pleased  and  kindly  glance  was  in  his  cjcs,  and 
ihey  talked  together— had  not  said  much,  but 
they  had  seemed  like  old  friends  who  had  had  a 
misunderstanding,  and  wero  glad  lo  be  rctoa- 
ciled.  And  Katy  believed  that  he  urn  glad,  and 
that  ho  liked  her;  she  was  sure  she  liked  him. 
Well,  tho  next  day  but  one  he  went  away,  and 
Kaly  was  the  last  one  ho  shook  hands  with,  an<l 
better  friends,  1  believe,  never  parted  in  the 
world." 

"  But,  Miss  Hetty,"  said  I,  "  is  that  all  V 
Miss  Hetty  smiled,  "^o,  my  dear,  that  is  not 
all,  quite.  Mr.  Morton  was  gone  four  weeks, 
and  came  back  some  time  before  we  went  away. 
We  had  not  expected  him  so  soon ;  and  when 
Katy  and  ho  met,  and  her  eyes  sparkled  so,  and 
she  looked  so  glad  and  surprised,  and  there  was 
such  a  look  of  pleasure  and  satisfaction  in  his 
eyes,  you  would  have  thought  they  were  very 
sincere  friends  indeed,  as  they  were.  Well,  they 
were  only  friends  then.  But  the  next  year  Katy 
went  wiih  me  to  my  uncle's  again,  and  we  stayed 
a  long  lime,  and  she  used  to  study  with  Mr. 
Morton  every  day  ;  and  though  so  many  people 
would  have  thought  il  very  singular,  thoy  grew  to 
liking  each  other  better  and  better.  And  then  a 
near  and  wealthy  relative  of  Mr.  Morton's  died, 
and  left  him  a  very  handsome  fortune  ;  and 
shortly  after  he  became  principal  of  the  Oakdalc 

Academy." 

And  then,  Miss  Hetty?"  said  Miss  Hetty  a 

listener. 

"And  then,  my  dear,  it  happened  that  Mr, 
Morion  and  Katy  were  married.  And  now,  Mrs, 
Morton  is  a  very  handsome  and  graceful  woman 
of  middle  ago,  and  tho  happiest  wilo  in  the 
world  ;  and  Mr.  Morton  is  a  fine-looking,  stately 
old  gentleman,  whom  everybody  admires— and 
his  wife  more  than  all.  But  the  fire  is  going  out, 
my  dear,  and— patience  \  ifs  really  past  eleven 
o'clock." 

And  so,  reader,  that  was  Miss  Hetty's  story; 
and  I  hope  yoo  like  it.  tor  I  did  very  much. 


[Written  for  Ball«u'*  nrtnrUI.] 

THE  OLASS-FAHfTER  OF  SOUCT. 
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A  RAT-SKIN  SUIT. 

An  ingenious  individual  of  Liskeard,  Corn-, 
wall  has  for  some  lime  past  bten  exiidtmug  him- 
self in  a  dress  composed  from  top  to  loe  of  rat- 
skins,  which  he  has  been  collecting  for  three 
years  and  a  half.  The  dre=s  was  made  entirely 
by  himself:  it  consisu  of  hat.  ncckercha-f,  coat, 
waLStcoal.  trousers,  tippet  gaiters  ''"^  shoes. 
The  number  of  rats  required  to  comp  ete  the  su  t 
was  six  hundred  and  seventy;  and  the  ind.vid- 
Ll  when  thus  dressed,  appear,  exactly  Uke  one 
of  he  Esquimaux  described  m  the  travels  of 
Parry  and  Ross.  The  lippct  or  boa  is  com- 
posed of  the  pieces  of  »k.n  immed.a.ely  round 
fhe  tails  of  the  rau,  and  is  a  very  curious  part  of 

e dress  conuining  six  hundred  laiU-  HurUa.nl, 


At  tho  lilllo  French  town  of  Soucy,  near 
Sens,  n  hitherto  lonely  household  was  one  day 
thrown  into  the  mo^t  extnionlinnry  panic  of  de- 
light by  thtt  advent  of  a  little  chitil.  The  pareniA, 
Annas  and  Li«etlo  Cousin,  had  been  manied 
several  years,  and  this  event  was  a^  unexpected 
as  it  was  delightful. '  The  child,  so  inoxprcssibly 
welcome,  was  destined  lo  inimurtaliEO  tho  nttino 
of  Cousin ;  and  the  germ  of  unmi.iiakablo  go- 
niui  was  discovoraSlo  almnst  in  his  infancy. 

To  I-isottc  Cousin  tho  birth  of  thi«  boy  opened 
up  a  new  world.  Hitherto  »hchad  boon  a  quiel. 
diTumy  woman,  loving  the  sobindc  of  her  home, 
and  never  thinking  she  would  alall  like  to  havu 
the  immaculate  neatness  of  her  little  establinh- 
mcnt  disturbed  by  the  incnriion^  ol  childhood. 

But  LiseUc's  maternal  element  now  swallow, 
ed  up  all  lesser  things ;  and  she  saw  her  lloor 
Uttered  wiih  playtliings  for  little  Jean,  and  her 
hitherto  spotless  dresses  occasionally  tumbled  or 
soiled,  without  a  sigh,  so  long  as  the  tiny  creature 
slie  had  borne  was  well  and  happy.  Like  most 
children  horn  of  pai-ents  no  longer  young,  Jean 
had  a  face  that  told  of  premature  wisdom  ;  and  his 
little  sayings,  though  easily  act  ountod  for  in  the 
act  of  his  living  only  with  grown  people,  wore  the 
wonder  and  admiration  of  tho  whole  neighbor- 
hood. Active  alike  in  mind  and  body,  nothing 
escaped  his  curious  observation — nothing  wa-i  ko 
perfect  as  to  dampen  his  attempts  al  imitation. 

As  ho  grew  older,  and  began  lo  walk  through 
the  streets  with  his  mother,  who  delighted  to 
deck  his  Utile  form  with  tasteful  elegance,  he  was 
principally  cnraplnred  wiih  the  casts  and  pictures 
in  the  windows  of  the  little  French  shops  of 
Soucy.  The  mother's  purse  was  generally  emp- 
tied to  supply  her  son's  rapacious  demands  ;  and 
the  child  frequently  totlcred  under  the  weight  of 
his  purchases,  not  choosing  to  cutrusl  them  to 
any  one  else.  For  these  he  was  obliged,  afier 
awhile,  to  occupy  a  separate  room,  so  largo  was 
the  amount  of  his  treasures  ;  and  here  he  brought 
every  curiosity  that  was  given  him.  every  pet  an- 
imal which  he  could  induce  to  follow  him  home, 
and  all  tho  flowers  which  ho  could  gather. 

Soon,  ho  began  to  arrange  this  room  with  ar- 
tistic taste,  and  tho  parents  called  in  all  their 
neighbors  lo  inspect  Jean's  museum— and  many 
were  charmed  at  the  singular  and  picturesque 
arrangement  of  his  "  curiosity  shop."  A  friend 
had  one  day  givcu  him  a  box  with  a  really  fine 
painting  upon  the  cover.  This  box  contained, 
among  other  treasures,  a  case  of  pencils  and 
puinling  inatoriaU;  and  from  that  moment  tho 
boy's  destiny  was  fixed.  Glass  was  procured, 
au'diho  painting  imitated,  and  after  a  hundred 
ntlcmpts.  a  tolerable  picture  was  presented  by 
Ihe  infant  artist  lo  the  enraptured  mother. 

Like  our  own  West,  the  mother's  kiss  made 
him  a  painter.  Growing  more  and  more  cnthu- 
giaslic  each  year,  the  youthful  artist  became,  by 
turns,  painter,  sculptor,  architect  and  engraver; 
but  he  adhered  more  closely  to  his  gluss-painiing 
than  cither.  The  first  oil  painting,  however, 
executed  by  a  French  artist,  was  his  work.  This 
was  the  "  Last  Judgment,"  by  which  ho  acquir- 
ed  tho  title  of  the  Michael  Angelo  of  France. 
The  windows  of  Vinconnes— costly  and  deli- 
cately executed,  so  admired— were  his  work. 

The  sensitive  heart  of  the  )minler  did  not 
long  await  the  coming  of  that  sentiment  which 
aftects  men  of  genius  as  powe.  fully  as  any.  Sus- 
ceptible in  tho  highest  degree  lo  the  influence  of 
beauty,  and  of  human  beauty  parlieulariy.  it  was 
no  matter  of  wonder  when,  at  the  very  firei  sight 
ot  Victorine  Farel,  he  laid  his  heart  at  her  fcct. 
Bom  in  a  sphere  that  might  be  considered  supc- 
nor  to  that  of  Jean  Cousin,  »he  possessed  none 
of  the  haughty  pride  that  lingers  over  the  diffi:r- 
ence  of  grade,  and  immolates  tho  heart  at  ihc 
shrine  of  rank. 

Viciorine  was  as  good  as  she  was  beautiful, 
and  that  was  indeed  high  prai-«.  Her  lather, 
although  not  of  the  nobility,  was  allied  to  it  by 
marriage,  and  at  heart  was  really  and  truly  a  no- 
bleman Hi*  wealth  enabled  him  lo  keep  closely 
on  the  borders  of  that  mystic  boundary  e«liib- 
lished  in  France,  and  he  had  sense  and  dignity 
enough  never  lo  overleap  it,  Still  it  troubled 
him  that  his  daughter's  love  should  be  sought  by 
an  artist.  He  had  educated  her  for  a  diflercnt 
sphere;  hardly  daring  lo  own,  even  to  himself, 
that  he  expected  her  to  enter  the  magic  circle 
closed  to  himself.  He  fell  that  she  would  adorn 
it  most  hriUiantlv,  not  only  by  her  beauty,  but 


hy  her  wil  and  sen<i>.  and  listt^ned  coldly  lo  him. 
Victoiinc's  face  showed  Ihe  strnggto  between 
lovoand  duty  which  was  at  her  heart.    She  lov- 
ed herf.ithcr  with  the  dcepul  filial  nlToction;  but 
iiuothor  scniimi'Ut  had  outgrown  ihe  tint,  and 
she  could  not  slillti  her  prvforcnco  for  the  young 
artisl,  whose  fame,  she  felt  as.'iupcd,  would  one 
day  rctlcet  honor  upon  nny  rank.  She  was  then;- 
fore  troubled,  and  even  agonised,  Iiy  tho  an- 
nouncement ol  her  father  ihut  ho  had  promised 
her  hand  to  one  of  her  mother's  connexions,  a 
young  nobleman  who  had  seen  his  fair  rvlntivo  at 
the  country  seal  of  his  uncle,    This  uncle  pos- 
sc-iscd  a  daughter  who  wa*  Victorino's  i-oinpim- 
iou  al  tho  school  where  she  was  educated  ;  and 
on  this  occasion  »ho  was  viailing  her  friend  at 
her  Cither's  Munmvr  retreat.    Hero  tho  young 
Count  Floury  saw  and  adniirtd  her,  and  with 
thu  noble  im\or  of  youth,  d(.'»pi»inu  tho  mere  ac- 
cident of  rank,  ho  wrote  to  hii  father,  nnd  lu- 
eeived  an  answer  thai  met Iiih  bighcut  winhos. 

Tearfully  she  imparted  Ver  grief  to  the  young 
artisl,  who  was  even  then  in  the  neighborhood 
wheix>  hha  was  staying,  having  been  omploied  in 
tho  difHcult  task  of  cxectiiiiig  the  delicate  gray 
and  while  windows  at  (bustle  Anot.  tho  resideiice 
of  I'ouis  dti  Brozc.  Chanco  brou;;hi  her  to  his 
presence.  A  small  party  had  agreed  lo  spend 
the  morning  in  exploring  the  neighborhood,  and 
as  tho  ciislle  was  open,  the  nny  young  people 
thronged  in  at  the  inviting  poitals.  and  wandered 
at  will  about  the  beautiful  apartments,  interest- 
ing  as  tho  homo  of  onoof  whom  they  hud  heard 
So  much — tho  fair  Diana  de  Poicliers,  the  wife  of 
the  noble  owner. 

Victorino  had  become  ftccidcninlly  lopa- 
niti'd  from  her  companions,  and  in  seeking  them 
she  pushed  open  a  door  that  stood  itjar.  Its  dim 
light  made  her  start  back  ;  but  in  that  brief  mo- 
ment she  was  aeon  and  recognized.  A  lew  whis- 
pered words,  a  renewed  promise,  and  she  was 
gone  ;  but  the  gray  and  while  windows  received 
no  more  touches  lhal  day — sentiment  had  over- 
powered genius  for  lhat  time,  al  Icasi. 

Victorino  trembled  as  she  remcmhorod  hiti 
words.  lie  had  solemnly  declared,  in  that  one 
passionate  instuiil  of  communion,  that  he  would 
not  live  without  her,  nnd  from  bis  grave  and  de- 
leruiincd  character,  she  believed  thai  it  was  no 
idle  declaration.  She  was  thankful  that  somo 
chanco  separated  her  from  the  count,  an  ihcy 
wound  down  the  path  from  the  ciwtlc,  conscious 
as  she  was  that  tho  night  would  have  deeply  irri- 
loted  her  lover. 

Meantime  tho  propnrotions  were  actually  going 
on  for  Victorinc's  marriage  with  Iho  count. 
Farel,  good  nnd  noble  as  he  really  was,  had  one 
failing  which  dimmed  his  character,  and  this 
was  an  overweening  desire  to  ennoble  his  duiigh- 
tcr-  The  young  count,  though  deeply  sciisiblu 
of  her  iiidifroreuce,  could  not  relinquish  the  hope 
that  his  love  might  yot  touch  her  heart,  and  al- 
though  ho  saw  how  it  grieved  her,  he  had  not 
strength  lo  ho  generous  in  resigning  her. 

The  day  was  indeed  fixed;  the  guests— noblo 
ones,  too,  lo  gratily  tho  pride  of  the  lather— wore 
invited.  Tho  morning  came,  and  the  household 
wore  all  a«lir.  Tho  bride  had  retired  tho  evening 
before  Willi  a  weeping  and  anxious  foco ;  nnd  as 
yet  she  hail  not  returned. 

'  Let  lier  sleep,"  said  tho  good  mother  of  Far- 
el, whoso  alTection  for  her  grandchild  rebelled 
against  all  this.  "  Let  her  sleep.  I  will  awaken 
her  when  it  is  timo." 

Had  one  had  time  to  examine  the  countenonco 
of  the  good  old  gmndmothcr,  when,  half  an 
hour  later,  she  came  to  say  lhat  Victorine  wuh 
missing,  it  might  have  been  ihooghi  to  exhibit 
more  satisfaction  than  anxiety.  But  no  one  had 
time.  There  was  "mounting  in  hot  haste,"  but 
the  lady  had  gone,  and  could  not  be  found. 

Dut,  holf  a  league  olT.  in  the  lilllo  church  of 
San  Andrea,  a  marriage  ceremony  was  at  that 
moment  going  on.  When  it  was  over,  the  artist- 
bridegroom  carried  ofT  hb  blushing  bride  lo  the 
old  home  at  Soucy,  where  she  was  welcomed  as 
warmly  as  she  would  have  been  at  the  halls  of 
de  Fleury.  Victorinc's  father,  finding  timt  his 
scheme*  were  in  vain,  extended  the  desired  par- 
don to  the  young  couple,  and  harmony  was  soon 
reilored  to  tho  household  of  the  Farel  family. 

From  one  branch  to  another  Jean  Cousin  min- 
ed with  avidity,  and  with  more  than  the  ordinary 
success  of  versatile  geniuses  ;  for,  uuliko  them, 
he  did  everything  well  that  he  undertook.  To 
bis  pen  artitt*  are  indebted  for  much  useful  ana- 
tomical information,  as  well  as  his  example  in 
the  vaiious  arts  in  which  be  excelled.  Dying  in 
I58y,  he  I.  ft  a  name  to  posterity  of  which  it 
might  well  be  proud- 
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known  This  Joor  opens  on  a  spacious  hall  15  feet  wide  and  extending  abom  <,)  f.^, 
to  the  rear  of  ihe  house.  This  portion  of  the  buildmg,  w,lb  the  ouaint,  old-fa*hionM 
stnircase.  i«  the  «uhjeetof  our  first  .llustrftl.on  On  the  nKht  is  xhe  parlor  in  ^(.^ 
Wa^hinpton  and  Lafaye.ie  were  received  The  waUs  of  this  room  are  adorned  wi, 
flimilv  portrait^  inrludi»K  »  head  of  Governor  Hancock,  from  the  pencil  of  fo- 
lev  Over  this  room  is  the  guest  . ham bcr,  at  one  time  occupied  hy  Lafayette.  Un 
the  other  side  is  the  chutnber  in  which  Governor  Hancock  died.  The  whole  interior 
in  excellent  preservation,  and  the  house  is  so  Oiorouyhly  boilt,  that  >t  will  probabU 
remain  in  ilx  present  condition  for  another  hofjdred  years  The  architects  of  the  iJ, 
century  had  an  eye  to  posterity.  Here,  then,  lived  and  died  one  of  iho  most  pr^,- 
nent  aciors  in  the  great  revolutionary  drama  the  fl«gil'o«f  rebel  who,  »i,h  Sam. 
uel  Adams,  had  the  honor  of  being  excluded  by  General  Gage  from  the  benefits,,. 


- —  "uiri- 

uel  Adams.  Jiaa  ine  iioiiyr      ut.i.n;  ^  —  — *>-  '-^  benefits  ,,f 

the  ceneral  pardon  he  proflercd  after  the  battle  of  I.exington,  president  of  the  Provin 
cial  Congress  of  Massachusetts,  successor  of  Peyton  llandolpti  as  president  of  tli. 
National  Congress,  president  of  the  Slate  Conveclion  for  the  adoption  of  the  Federal 
Constitution,  and  for  many  years  governor  of  Maseachnsetts.  Here  was  the  home  c,f 
the  man  who  was  present  at  the  coronation  of  George  III  and  who  lived  to  he  an 
active  agent  in  the  events  that  deprived  that  monarch  of  the  bnghtest  jewel  of  his 
crown.  No  man  slaked  more  on  the  fortunes  of  the  Revolution  than  John  Hancock 
for  his  property  was  located  in  the  very  focus  of  the  "  rebellion."    And  who  can  fur! 


quoBlionB  on  wnicn  man  can  oe  cuiieu  lu  uouuvimc,  "..i...  ..^  ..au  given  m  higaii- 
hehion  lo  the  popular  cause,  wiihin  that  house  he  gathered  the  bold  spirits  of  the  lUv. 
olution  to  "  plot  moBt  pre<  ious  mischief."  A  sad  scene  ibe  windows  of  the  old  hoQKQ 
looked  down  upon  when  British  troops  were  encamped  on  Boston  Common,  and 
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THE  HAIVCOCK  HOUSE,  ItEK'ON  STREET,  KOSTON. 

Wo  publish  on  this  nago  a  series  of  views  of  tiio  famous  old 
Hancock  House,  on  Beacon  Street,  Boston,  to  which  the  recent 
death  of  its  venerable  owner,  the  stiggesiion  of  Gov,  Banks  of  its 
purchaao  b^  the  State,  aud  Tol.  E.  G.  Parker's  inioresiiiig  report 
on  the  subject,  have  given  a  fresh  interest,  directing  universal  at^ 
tontion  to  one  of  the  most  perfect  of  our  old  historic  landmarks. 
The  sketches  to  which  we  invito  the  attention  of  our  readers, 
wore  drawn  expressly  for  ibo  Pictorial,  by  Mr.  Alfred  Wand, 
and  are  correct  in  every  ]iarlienlar.  The  exterior  uf  the  mansion, 
tlio  hall  and  staircase,  the  room  honored  by  Washington  as 
tho  guest  of  Goveruor  Himcock,  arc  delineated  with  the  fidelity  of 
the  dagiiorioolype.  No  Iliislonian  needs  a  description  of  the 
Hancock  House,  yet  all  will  bo  glad  to  jircsorvo  a  picture  of  it, 
nnd  our  counlrymon  in  other  States  and  cities  will  welcome  all 
tliat  wo  can  publish  in  refercnco  to  tho  homcitoad  of  the  man 
wboBo  bold  and  graceful  signature  was  tho  first  affixed  to  tho  im- 
mortal Declaration  of  Indepeudcinco.  Tho  mansion  occupies 
nearly  the  most  commanding  site  in  Boston,  and  its  stately,  old- 
fashioned  architecture  attracts  the  eve  amidst  the  crowd  of  build- 
ings extending  from  the  Slate  House  lo  Charles  Street.  It 
commands  a  view  over  the  tree-tops  of  tho  upper  Mall,  across  tho 
broad  Common  and  the  forest  of  cliimneys  nun  of  masts,  of  those 
distant  height.'^  whore  Washington  planted  his  cannon  when  the 
town  was  in  possession  of  tho  British.    Formerly  it  had  an  ex- 


tensive view  on  every  side,  for,  nt  the  date  of  its 

erection,  the  west  end  of  Boston  was  a  kind  of 

rural  wilderness.    The  house  is  more  than  a  ccn- 

turv  old,  having  been  erected  in  1  by  Thom- 
as Hancock,  Esq.,  an  undo  of  tlio  signer  of  tho 

Declaration.    It  must  have  been  regarded  at 

that  time  as  a  marvel  of  snmptnous  architccluro, 

It  was  surrounded  by  green  pastures  filled  with 

browsing  cattle.  The  hill,  which  derived  its 
name  from  tho  beacon  which  crowned  the  sum- 
mit, and  stood  on  tho  site  of  tho  Slate  House,  was  then  o(  much 
preater  elevation  than  nt  present.  When  Governor  Hancock  cnmo 
into  possession  of  it,  tho  estate  was  quite  a  liltlo  farm,  for  it  com- 
prised five  acres.  There  was  some  pasturngo  for  horsey  and  an 
orchard  filled  with  choice  fruit-trees,  extended  in  tho  r*r  of  tho 
mansion,  Long  ago  the  shears  of  improvement,  like  Hotspur's 
river,  "  clipped  a  lingo  half-moon,  a  monsirons  cantle  out "  of  tho 
territory.  Some  olher  chiuiges,  too,  have  occurred  in  tho  lajiseof 
time,  a  large  dining  hall  and  the  Biablcs  have  disappeared,  but 
substantially  the  building  is  the  fame  as  when  the  heroes  of  tho 
Kevolntion  were  welcome  guests  wiihin  its  hospitable  walls.  On 
the  outside  of  the  honse  may  still  be  seen  tho  irons  which  support- 
ed largo  laiiternH  that  lighted  up  the  groniids  when  the  governor 
gave  one  of  his  sumptuous  evening enterlainmenls.  The  knocker 
on  the  old  front  door  is  n  relic  of  the  past,  when  bells  wero  un- 
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Washington's  room,  hancock  house. 

scarlet  nnilorms  blazed  amon^  the  wfaite  wnlU  of  their  canvosi 
city.  That  old  pile  many  a  time  and  oft  gave  back  the  roll  of 
the  British  dnims  and  the  bray  of  the  Briiish  trumpet,  and  it 
shook  with  the  heavy  cannonading  on  that  day  of  days,  when  the 
flower  of  the  British  army  withered  before  the  freemen  on  the  sa- 
cred hill  of  sacrifice  in  Cnarlestown.  But  the  day  of  tribulation 
passed,  the  old  mansion  blazed  forth  with  a  festal  glory  it  bad 
never  before  known,  and  its  portals  were  thrown  wide  open  by 
the  hospitable  owner  and  his  lady,  when  the  American  defenders  of 
our  soil,  and  their  eonrtly  allies  of  the  French  army  and  navy, 
had  sheathed  their  swords  and  mingled  in  joyous  celebration  of 
their  victories.  What  august  and  brilliant  forms  have  trod  the 
floors  of  the  Hancock  House!  What  beauties  long  ago  moulder- 
ed in  the  grave,  pattered  up  and  down  those  old  stairs  on  their 
high  heels,  filling  the  hall  with  the  rustle  of  their  silks  nnd  bro- 
cades, and  the  low,  sweet  music  of  their  lan^hlorl 
Magistrates,  legislators,  soldiers  nnd  civilians,  divines, 
and  wits,  and  men  of  learning,  the  rich  and  poor,  liavo 
passed  in  and  out  of  those  portals.  They  are  all  gone 
now — and  yet  the  house  is  hannted  by  their  presence, 
and  graced  by  a  thousand  charming  associations. 

THE  LAND  OF  GOLD. 
California  is  "going  ahead  like  a  sleamhoat."  The 
incronso  in  horses  during  a  period  of  two  years  is 
43.000,  and  in  cattle  120,000.  The  exports  of  hidps 
during  the  past  year  amounted  lo  $516,712-  The 
qaantity  of  land  cultivated  in  1856  was  511,963  acres ; 
in  1858,  7.'>5,734  ;  being  an  increase  of  244,771  acres 
This  is  exclusive  of  land  fenced  in  for  grazing  pur- 
poses. The  crop  of  wheat  for  the  year  1859  is  set 
down  at  3.568,C6'J  bushels;  and  that  of  bariey 
6,382,717.— In  the  caltivntion  of  tho  grape  and  m 
manufacturing  of  wine,  the  Golden  State  of  tho  Pacific 
already  stands  foremost  in  the  confederacy.  The  in- 
crease in  this  interest  has  been  one  hundred  and  fifty 
per  cent,  in  two  voars.  The  number  of  vines  in 
was  noariy  4,000',000.  and  of  this  largo  number  one- 
third  is  found  in  a  single  county— Los  Angelos — while 
^-  the  average  jicldof  each  vine  is  estimated  at  Hponnds. 

During  the  year  1858  there  was  manufactured  in  (  al>- 
fomia,  of  wine  385.000  gallons,  and  of  brandy  10.0')0 
gallons,  making  a  total  of  neariy  400,000  gallons.  U 
is  estimated  that  in  1860,  1,000,000  gallons  of  these 
liquors  will  bo  manufactured  in  California.  . 

A  considerable  share  of  attention  has  been  dorolea 
to  the  rearing  of  sheep,  for  which  experience  has  de- 
monstrated that  tho  soil  and  climate  of  California  >s 
admirably  adapted.  During  the  year  1858  there  was 
exported  1,351,671  pounds  of  wool,  nt  a  home  valua- 
tion of  8189,634,  while  the  namber  of  sheep  in  J'^'' 
State  at  the  present  time  is  estimated  nt  650,000,  being 
more  than  double  the  number  estimated  fof^^'^^'r"''^ 
far  as  the  mining  interests  are  concerned,  it  is  ^how 
that  this  department  ot  State  and  National 
increasing  in  importance  in  almostevery  section  oft 
State.  At  tho  present  time  thero  are  5726  miles  ol  ar- 
tificial water-courses  constructed  for  mining  puipojc  • 
at  an  expense  of  §13,500,000,  while  the  number  o 
mills  for  quartz  mining  on  tho  first  of  November,  1  p^b, 
was  279,  costing  S3,2"5,000. — Boston  Post. 
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CASTING  AND  PROVING  GUNS. 

Two  engravings  on  this  pajje,  from  drawings 
mnile  for  us  by  Mr.  Alfred  Waud,  exhibit  the 
priifess  of  casting  ton-inch  shell  guns  for  tho 
United  States  navy,  at  Alder's  foandry,  South 
Boston,  and  the  manner  of  testing  the  guns  after 
they  are  completed.  The  iron  for  these  guns  is 
tiirufiilly  selected,  and,  to  obtain  the  necessary 
strength,  hardness  and  other  qualities,  Greea- 
wooiffrom  West  Point,  N.  Y.,  American  from 
Connecticut,  and  Gurtsherrie  or  some  other  soft 
imported  iron,  of  which  hut  a  small  quantity  is 
used.  The  metal  is  kept  in  the  furnace  about 
live  hours,  and  small  quantities  are  dipped  out 
from  time  to  lime  to  test  it,  until  the  proper  mo- 
ment arrives  for  the  casting.  The  molten  iron 
is  then  run  directly  from  the  furnace  into  the 
moulds,  a  process  which  occupies  about  three 
minulcfl.  The  gun  mould  is  sunk  in  a  pit  which 
is  carefully  covered  at  tho  lop  for  the  purpose  of 


retaining  tho  heat  and  allowing  tho  gun  to  cool 
slowly,  which  takes  about  tea  days.  28.000 
pounds  o(  metal  are  required  to  form  a  gun,  which, 
when  finished,  weighs  only  16,000  pounds, 
12,000  pounds  having  been  lost  in  turnmg  and 
boring,  as  the  guns  are  cast  solid.  All  the 
minuCin:  of  manufacture  arc  carefully  noted  by  the 
government  officer,  and  must  bo  inspecled  and 
approved  by  him.  Tho  ten-inch  is  the  largest 
sized  gun  used  by  the  United  States  navy,  and  is 
on  the  most  approved  model.  Tho  boring  and 
finishing  of  a  gun  requires  about  a  month's 
labor.  The  casting,  especially  when  performed 
at  night,  is  a  very  picturesque  operation  ;  tho 
glowing  metal  and  brilliant  steel-colored  sparks 
lighting  the  dim  arches  and  misty  gloom  of  the 
foundry,  while  the  stalwart  workmen  appear  in 
the  ruddy  glare  like  the  demons  of  a  sorcerer  en- 
gaged in  some  cabalistic  experiment.  Onr  larger 
picture  gives  a  complete  representation  of  this 


striking  spectacle.  The  gun  having  been  com- 
pleted, must  then  subject  to  proof,  and  this  is 
represented  in  the  first  engraving.  The  powder 
pniof  conKi»(3  in  firing  from  a  gun  selected  from 
n  lot,  a  thouMimd  round»>,  which  it  must  sustain, 
and  the  rest,  each  a  limited  number  of  times  with 
a  small  excess  of  powtler.  Tho  gun  iM  lired  with 
shell  of  134  pounds'  weight,  either  filled  or 
empty,  as  occasion  may  require.  It  has  a  range 
of  about  two  miles  with  15  pounds  of  powder. 
The  sheila  are  discharged  into  a  butt  filled  with 
earth  lo  receive  them,  tho  gun  heiuE  placed  upon 
a  platform,  and  fired  by  a  lanyard  from  a  protec- 
tion built  behind  it,  into  which  tho  men  retire 
when  it  is  fired.  The  shell  buries  itsolf  in  tho 
butt,  and  throws  up  a  cloud  of  dust  and  smoke 
mixed  with  titonos,  producing  llieotl'ect  shown  in 
our  picture.  Tho  importance  of  the  moat  careful 
experimenta  with  ship,  field  and  siege  k*""*. 
obvious  from  the  fact  that  tho  fortune  of  war  now 


dopoDds  entitdy  on  th«  pQrftc- 
tionof  artiHwy  and  the  science  of 
using  it.    Thouch  the  explosive 
force  of  gunpowder  was  Vnowu 
to  Ko);cr  Uncon  in  the  twolflh 
century,  it  was  n(  acunKidernblj 
later  period  thni  fire-arms  began 
tu  supersede  the  ancient  artillery, 
the  oalapiilta,  mangonels  and 
oihcr  cumbrous  machincji.  Bar- 
bour, in  his  "  Metrical  Life  of 
Kobort  l(r»ce,"sa?s  ihn[  cannon 
were  used  hy  Kdwnril  Ul.,  in 
his   firtt  campni^n  againitt  tho 
Sot^ts  A.  1).,  1.127.    Du  ('ai)|^^L|^ 
says  they  weru  employed  b/'flB^T^ 
French   at   the   sii-go   of  Pay 
(iuillaumo  in   1.'1.'18 ;  hut  Ihoy 
must  have  boon  at  that  limo  very 
uHcommon.  for   Uapiu  related 
tliiil  tho  cannon  employed  by  Kd- 
wurd  III.,  at  tho  hnitle  of  Civji- 
sy,  in  I'Ufi,  I'ontrihuk'd  as  much 
by  tho  siupriite  lh«y  nccanionod 
to  ihu  French  iroopit,  as  by  tticir 
execution,  to  the  success  of  the 
day.    A  fow   yeara   later  ihoy 
sLH^ra  lo  have  been  nu  longer 
rare.    The  mom  nucioiit  cannon 
wcro  formed  of  bnni  or  niePcs  of 
iron,    soldered    to   oaili  other 
longlhwiso.  and  liound  togothor 
by  iron  hoopM ;  nceaj^ionally  lead, 
or  oven   leather,  ))TOt«ct'vd  in 
some  manner,  appears  to  have 
Itcen  employed  :  and  iliu  cannon 
hatb  were  made  of  stone.  About 
the  middle  ol  tho  IMli  century, 
cannon  began  to  be  ca.st,  and  it 
WA.^  about  the  end  of  the  same 
ronliirv    that    font    metal  or 
hronxe  was  first  used  for  the 
same  purpose.    In  U77.  when 
Louii«   \1.  wan  about  to  at- 
tack the  cities  of  Flandcn  and 
I'icardy,  ho  ordered  bomhardHOT 
cannon  of  prodigious  length  and 
weight  to  ho  cost  at  I'aris,  Tours,  AmieuH  and 
<^)r]eanx.    Me  also  ordered  iron  bullets  lo  l>o  ciuit 
at  the  foundries  of  (.'riel,  lliuugh  stono  liullois 
were  still  in  use.    Brass  cannon  appear  to  have 
been  flrwl  cast  in  England  by  John  Owen  in 
Mortars  were  made  under  the  roign  of  Henry 
VIII..  and  cast-iron  cannon  under  that  of  Ed- 
ward VI.    Until  within  a  few  years,  iron  can- 
non were  cast  with  a  cylindrical  cavity  nearly  of 
the  dimensions  of  the  calibre  of  tho  piece,  but  ex- 
perience pointed  out  many  inconveniences  from 
ciuting  guns  hollow,  and  widening  the  calilirOH 
by  boring  bars,  all  guns  cast  hollow  becoming 
more  or  less  spongy  where  they  ought  to  have 
been  tho  most  compact,  and  numburloss  i;uvitiea 
being  also  created  round  llio  cores,  from  stag- 
nated air  generated  in  tliem,  which  wore  too  deep 
to  bo  cut  out  hy  the  boring.   Iron  and  brass  can- 
non arc  now  cast  »olid  to  remedy  ihcso  defects, 
and  thus,  tho  grain  ia  more  comproascd. 


CASTING  GUNS  AT  ALGER'S  FOUNDRY,  SOUTH  BOSTON. 
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FiiANCiJJ  A,  )ji;iii\A(iii,  A^imM  BniTcit. 

TBRMsT-INVARIAnLV  IN  ADVANCE. 

Ouis  ropy,  one  yfkT  '    4  (mj 

One  copy,  two  ypfirn   _  ,    y  0() 

of  the  dull)  '.  "n,™,B',ii'  Arifl  CHI"  copy 

ICf-  One  copy  o  U*"""  '  W  -"nuui 

TO  voRitKsvosnKyrH. 

M  M    l).ir.  lir.UT  MaM  -IVa  wrui  IntnMlur.'J  Into  Bu- 

^uuik-ul  rfl«..d  ..r  our-  pr<.f.-.««  to  Jiu«  ■•"tfl..  tli-Di  I" 
■■Smnipftvlft-."     »«rycl.-»«r  l.-oh,  wriHou  \,y  Lieut, 

~( l"ll..r'rproD«l.l,  r»mo  from  K„rt  Wu-).ln«ion. 

0"' u)'''r'v7v'--Vou  will  n-id         notl.„-  at  l-rlncj. 

MllC''  pumi.NM  l.y  Tl,.km.r  A  Kl-ld-.  fl'-  irl.-.-o 
wont  to  [■Mdiind  In  Ih"  r.-lun  nf  llnrU-iiw   

llllAIJllll,— Tliun.  uru  Miin.'  luifknl  r.'lUN-  ffm  tin  ">"■"  01 
M.' 5.oh.-  tl..,  l.rl.l-H  Mu,....,.  Tl'l- I""""; 
Ui(.nl.  one  of  tlic  frv-.n  w.-.J-f  "'f /li"  "orM,  wn« 
..ruot.<d  l.y  ytie-n  ArUtmlKl..,  «in'  "f  M""'"'"  ■  '^'•J 
venrt  t»T<.n-  tl.»  (^l.rl-lli.n  «r.i,  U  ■'"'""1  W""""- 
Icum.  ni.d  oil  o[l,.,f  M.<.«nlfli-..t  Kxnb.  -....I  ..•[.ult  Urwi 
hiifr  urer  n.^flvml  tin-  niimr  uutm.. 

IIXHNSKX  -Ma.J«M...  a- could  nc.v,,r  ri.lor  Into  m. 
liiUdlm'tnitl  r„ii,l„il  wKljoul  Bomotl.liitf  lo'"-""!'? 
linndw.    It  wiw  her  .'unioiu  nliviy*  ti>  liuvixil^lK  or 
jiopNir  witii  livoor  tlirt-o  li-i*"«  on  It,  wUlcli  »ho  Inirn 

I'liitily  twirled  iibour,  an  11  »ort  of  iii'«om|">ril  \  «• 

lu.r  wordi.  SIj..  umuI  to  dorUre  Hint  nhv  Kliuuld  bi- 
iluiiil)  wl'hi.ul  It,  null  ('vcu  wIiiti  mIip  wi'ul  lu  purtlus 

8KnnK»NT  W,— iN.iiiml<iii1(>0"  uri-  i.ilin«>iiKlit  urid  nold  In 
thu  llrltl«li  iiruiy.  A  ihuhiudiit.y  \u  tliu  lino  owln 
SH&IX)  (JiiiidldiiMd  iiiuit  |i«M  111'  f*iiiiiliiiitlon.  iml  It 
In  ti  v.Ty  iiupiirlli'liil  cm-,  tiwlii)!  to  tlit«  priu'llw  Llif 
KoKlUli  iiriiiy  Ic  vvry  pcmrlj  ollli'on'il.  In  Kniuci-,  im 
In  n.iiiilfy.  110  iiim  bold  a  iiiaiiiil»cUiii  Iti  t  ii' 
ri'tfiiliir  «ruiy  wlio  lir  not  (iri)|"'rly  uduoot'il  tut  tlio 
position. 


niovomcni.  of  tJ,c  .mp..or  whenever  f.c  «ha 
"cry  h«vo<-.  iind  let  the  <Iog«  of  war.  All 
tl.i»  looks  118  ll.ouKli  Ndpolcon  HI  I:f<i  •"^'l*  "P 
l„«  mind'to  rcKulme  tlic  affaira  of  Kuroitc  to  buH 
liimwcir;  and  ffivwi  11  very  HiKiiificanl  meaiiini;  10 
(tie  arroy.ml  <l(!<;Inraiiom(  ol  hi«  late  Bpcccli, 
wliicli  wc  Imvc  quoted  nliovc. 


HELIW  rilOM  CHINA. 

Tlio  Afirkiiliiiral  Bureau  of  the  Department 
of  tho  Interior  haw  .-hnrjie  of  the  Imsincsx  of  im- 
porliii^;  new  vniieiic«  of  hccU  an.i  i-la.it^  inio  the 
country  for  the  imprnvemenl  of  agriculture  ;  and 
lliroiigh  ilH  iiiMrumumality  nniny  inijiortant  hen- 
efiuhave  heun  H«eure<I  lo  Hie  fanning  interest. 
Mr.  Hoberl  Fnriune,  on  Knyli"!'  gemleman  of 
superior  botaiiinil  aiminments,  in  now  ongayed 
in  China,  in  helnilf  of  the  patent  ollice,  in  pro- 
curing Bccditof  new  and  valuahle  planW  for  ship- 
irient  to  this  cuuniry  for  the  purposes  of  experi- 
ment, and  has  recently  sent  an  invoice  contain- 
ing  large  (juantitics  of  seeds  of  various  kinds. 
Among  these  are  «ce<ls  and  jdanls  of  the  Yang- 
tiiae  tree,  tho  fruit  of  which  i«  greatly  rBteeined 
ill  China.  There  are  alr-o  Boeds  of  the  Tung  oil 
Irce,  which  produces  a  vulualdo  oil  suitable  for 
Ilie  UHO  of  cjirjienters  anil  varni.-^licrs  of  wood; 
and  id  the  Oo  dung,  which  is  a  highly  uinnmen- 
tul  tree.  Seeds  of  the  camphor  tree  arc  also 
comprised  in  llio  agent's  invoice;  and  it  is 
thouglil  that  this  highly  vulimhle  tree  may  bo  cul- 
tivated Willi  good  success  and  profit  in  Florido, 
nnd  other  of  the  toutliuni  Stales.  lo  uddilioii  to 
ihcKo  varietioB,  there  is  alto  a  large  quantity  of 
tho  seed  of  tlie  tea  pliint,  packed  in  earili  lo  pro- 
Mcrvc  itJ!  vitnlily  ;  and  il  is  proposed  to  institute 
new  experiments  us  10  the  praciicnbility  of  cul- 
tivating this  Kliruh  in  llie  United  States.  For  the 
proper  germination  of  these  vnrioua  seeds,  a 
propagating  house  has  been  established  at  Wash- 
ington, with  a  view  to  storting  tho  plants  under 
the  most  favorabio  auspices,  and  then  distrib- 
uting lliem  to  the  localities  best  filled  for  tho  ex- 
periments of  acclimating  and  cultivating  tliom. 


IHOVIi«i;.\TH  IN'  l  UAM'l!;. 
The  Hpcecli  of  Napoleon  111.,  lU  tlio  opening 
of  the  French  Cliainlters,  llujugh  cast  in  a  mould 
of  pence,  is  llUcd  with  wiirliko  iiigredienU.  lie 
Hvows  tliiil  il  is  Klill  hi.s  purpose  "  lo  restore 
I'Vttiico  to  licr  rank  among  the  nnlions;"  that 
Franco  and  Iluasia,  in  reforcuco  to  Kuropean 
ntfairs,  "  are  agreed  upon  all  points  in  dis|.ute;" 
tlmt  France  and  Austria  "  have  disagreed  upon 
iiiiporlnnl  questions,  niid  it  required  a  most  con- 
ciliatory sjiirit  to  succeed  in  arranging  them  ;" 
that  "  the  interest  of  Franco  is  everywhere,  whore 
there  is  a  just  cause,  and  where  civili/iUion  ought 
lo  bo  mode  lo  pixivail;"  that  "  in  this  stale  of 
tilings  it  is  nothing  oxlraonlinary  thai  Franco 
should  draw  closor  to  I'ieduioiit ;"  that  "tho 
state  of  Italy,  and  lier  abimrmul  position,  where 
order  cauuut  be  ublaiiied   except   by  foreign 
troops,  gives  just  cause  of  anxiety  lo  diplomacy." 
ThcHo  strong  dccliinitious  are  inixud  up  with  11 
duo  proportion  of  hollow  iutinialions  of  defer- 
ence towards  England,  anil  of  qualifled  assur- 
ances llmt  llicro  is  no  snlBcieiit  motive  for  belief 
in  war ;  but  viewed  in  counoetion  with  what 
France  is  doing  at  tho  present  time,  they  show 
very  sigiiifieiuuly  that  the  emperor's  plans  are 
such  as  will  ho  very  likely  to  provoke  hostilities; 
and  that  lie  i.t  determined  to  pursue  them,  war  or 
110  war.    What  can  bo  ineuni  by  tlio  purpose  "  to 
7-csluft!  France  lo  her  place  auioug  the  nations  V 
What  but  the  ro-ostablishnient  of  the  French 
power  in  Europe,  as  it  was  in  the  palmy  days  of 
Napoleon  1  ,  when  almost  every  nation  upon  iho 
continent,  except  Itussin,  was  subject  to  the  im- 
perial eagles  ?    Since  tho  restoration  of  Louis 
XVIII.,  in  1814,  France  has  lost  no  position  in 
Euroiie  ;  and  if  she  is  to  bo  i-cstmd  now,  it  must 
mcnn  to  a  state  luitecudout  to  ihnl. 

As  lo  what  Franco  is  doing  at  the  present 
time,  it  nil  shows  a  warlike  purpose.  Tho  army 
has  been  increased  fur  sometime  pa&t,  and  is  still 
increasing  ;  &o  tliut  by  the  first  ol  July  next  it 
will  amount  to  650,1)00  men.  Troops  of  all 
urms  are  being  assembled  in  great  numbers, 
within  a  day's  march  of  tho  eonlinos  of  Savoy, 
and  tho  arsenals  of  France  arc  ringing  with  tho 
constant  din  of  warlike  preparation.  The  French 
navy  is  being  increased  wiih  great  rapidity,  and 
with  tho  most  formidable  and  effective  improve- 
ments of  modern  art.  There  arc  at  tlio  present 
moment  two  hundred  ships-of-war  in  commisBion 
in  French  ports,  and  lloiiting  batteries  of  groat 
power  are  in  process  of  construction,  Siinlinia, 
too,  tho  prokfir  of  France,  is  expending  tniltions 
of  francs  in  military  preparations,  lo  second  the  I 


UKVN.TIU:  DI  TCH  ADMIRAL. 

During  ibo  maritime  wars  of  the  seventeenth 
century.  Fetor  Ileyn,  an  admiral  ol  the  Dutch 
navy,  distinguislicd  liim^ell  by  deeds  of  prowess, 
which  won  for  bim  the  highest  honors  ol  his 
country.    In  ICli?  ho  conquered  Saint  Salvador 
from  the  Spanish,  and  deatroyod  twenty-six  of 
tho  enemy's  fieot.    Shortly  after  this  lie  sailed  in 
pursuit  ot  tho  Spanish  "  Silver  Fleet,"  on  its  an- 
nual vi)yape  Irom  tho  West  Indies  to  Spain,  and 
captured  nineteen  vessels,  carrying  all  his  prizes 
but  two  to  Holland.    The  booty  of  ibis  capture 
was  immense,  including  one  hundred  and  forty 
thousand  pounds,  or  aboui  sixty-two  and  a  half 
tons  of  pure  silver.    Iloyn  was  a  man  of  honor- 
able origin,  and  as  modest  as  ho  was  brave,  He 
refused  to  receive  any  portion  for  himself  of  the 
vast  treasure  he  had  won,  and  when  exalted  by 
the  States  General  to  the  high  and  honornblc 
post  ol'  lioutonant  admiral,  ho  would  have  de- 
clined il,  on  tho  plea  that  il  was  too  liiyli  a  dig- 
nity for  0110  of  Ills  moan  birth  and  unpolished 
manners.    Tho  next  year  Iloyn  died  gloriously, 
on  tho  deck  of  his  ship,  which  ho  had  laid  be- 
tween two  Dunkirk  pirates,  and  was  fighting 
with  the  ntmosi  bravery.  His  death  was  publicly 
mourned  by  his  country,  with  the  most  honor- 
able testimonials  lo  his  worth.  His  body  was  in- 
terred in  princely  stale  in  tho  royal  mausoleum 
at  Delft,  and  a  magnificent  marble  monument 
was  erected  to  his  memory. 


said  Hc,"8l.o  W.U.SO  indiscreet,  and  I  can  con- 
scientiously .Id,  .0  innocent. 
Comtc  d'Artoi.  was  of  the  parly,  and  we  were 
yontig.  enterprising,  and  pleasure- loving, 
liulwha.lmost  absurd  m  the  adventure  .as 
that  when  I  pointed  out  Madame  du  Barn  to  h.r 
-whose  figure  and  favorite  domino  I  kncw-the 
„ucen  expressed  the  most  atixious  desire  to  hear 
hor  speak,  and  bade  me  accost  her.  W.e  an- 
«wered  me  flippantly,  and  I  am  sure  if  I  bad 
offered  her  my  other  arm,  the  queen  would  not 
have  objected  to  it;  such  was  the  spirit  of  adven- 
ture at  that  time  in  the  court  of  Versailles,  and 
in  the  head  of  the  haughty  daughter  of  Austna. 
I  said,  "  Ah.  general,  you  were  their  Cromwell 
firundison,"  "  Not  then."  replied  he.  sm.hng. 
■■  that  svl>n,,.,-l  was  given  mo  long  after  by  Mira- 
beau."  "  I  believe,"  said  I,  "the  queen  was 
quite  taken  with  the  American  cause."  "  Sho 
thought  so.  but  understood  nothing  about  it,"  re- 
pliciriic.  "  The  worid  said  at  least,"  I  added, 
with  some  hesitation,  "  that  she  favored  Ivi  young 
chompion,  the  hero  of  two  worids."  "  A  draw- 
ing-room scandal!"  he  replied,  imd  the  subject 
was  dropped. 

ThiB  Boston  Journal.— Wo  wish  to  call 
the  attention  of  our  readers  to  tho  advertisement 
in  another  column,  of  this  long  established  and 
remarkably  successful  paper.  With  a  larger  cir- 
culation than  any  journal  of  its  class  in  this  city, 
it  wields  a  most  ))0tenl  and  extensive  influence, 
and  is  conducted  on  a  scale  ol  liberality  and  en- 
terprise which  is  unsurpassed  by  any  daily  paper 
in  tl'e  country.  As  a  tims  paper,  we  do  not  be- 
lieve it  can  ho  excelled,  and  its  several  editions 
arc  most  complete  and  pcrf^-ct  issues.  Especially 
as  na  advertising  medium  wc  know  the  Journal 
to  bo  most  valuable,  from  personal  experience  in 
our  own  huaincss  behalf  Captain  Rogers,  the 
proprietor,  though  a  young  man,  has  large  expe- 
rience, and  holds  a  high  posilion  as  an  influen- 
tial and  worthy  citizen. 


A  STOKY  or  LArAYKITE. 

I-ady  Morgan  relates,  in  her  interesting  me- 
moirs, some  particulars  of  a  visit  lo  Lafayette  at 
Lagrange.  She  says  ; — As  I  thought  the  general 
limped  a  little,  altlioiigh  Morgan  gave  him  Ids 
ann,  I  proposed  as  wo  i-oacbed  the  extremity  of 
tho  great  lawn,  that  rommands  such  a  bcautilul 
view  ol  the  chateau  and  its  live  towers,  ihat  wo 
should  sit  down  to  enjoy  the  scene  on  one  of  tho 
many  wooden  benches  with  which  the  grounds 
abound.  The  shade  of  two  fine  trees  offered  us 
ivpose  and  shelter  fiom  tho  sun,  and,  above  all. 
ono  of  those  cluiriuittg  chats  with  the  general,  to 
which  he  unsuspectingly  lent  himself.  In  those 
low,  slow,  modulated  tones,  which  gave  lo  every- 
thing he  said  such  emphasis,  he  answered  our 
questions  by  replies,  that  might  idiuost  bo  called 
hisloricut.  "  la  it  true,  goncral,"  I  Jiskcd.  "  that 
you  on«  went  to  a  masked  bull  at  tho  opera  with 
tlio  Queon  of  Franco,  Mario  Antoinette,  leaning 
on  your  arm.  tho  king  knowing  nothing  of  the 
matter  till  after  her  iciurn        "I  am  afraid  so,'' 


A  French  Idea.— A  French  engineer  seri- 
ously  proposes  a  scheme  for  turning  the  sands  of 
the  great  African  Desert  into  solid  arched  blocks 
for  the  construction  of  a  tunnel  extending  the 
whole  length  of  the  sandy  waste.  The  method 
proposed  is  to  mould  the  sand  by  moisture  into 
blocks  of  the  proper  shape,  and  fuse  them  by  the 
heat  of  the  sun's  concentrated  rays  by  means  ot 
a  huge  Archimedean  burning  mirror.  The  ob- 
ject of  this  tunnel  is  stated  to  bo  the  protection 
of  iravellera  from  the  desert  simoons  and  sand 
storms,  and  to  make  Algeria  the  entrepot  of  the 
commerce  of  the  Mediterranean  with  Africa. 

GltEAT  BlUTAlN  AND  TUE  FliJEEANS. — TllO 

British  government  is  said  to  have  purchased 
200,000  acres  of  land  from  the  Fcjee  Islanders, 
for  the  sura  of  $45,000,  to  be  paid  to  satisfy  the 
American  claims  againsi  tho  Fcjee  government. 
In  addition  to  this  grant  of  200,000,  there  will 
bo  grants  of  such  other  lands  as  may  bo  needed 
for  governmental  purposes. 

"Roderick  the  Rover."  —  This  captivat- 
ing sea  story,  elegantly  illustrated,  written  by 
Lmifriianl  Murray,  will  be  sent  post  jHtid  lo  any 
part  of  tho  country,  on  the  receipt  of  twenty 
cents  in  postage  stumps.  F'ivo  editions  of  ibis 
remarkable  romance  have  been  issued,  and  the 
demand  is  as  great  as  at  first  1 

A  Catholic  Catiiijdral. — A  structure  to 
cost  $50,000,  for  this  purpose,  is  about  to  be 
erected  at  Fort  Wayne,  Indiana,  we  obscr\'e  by 
tlie  State  paper. 

"Miraldi:  or  l/ie  Juslicc  of  Titcon." — This 
drama,  from  the  pen  of  the  editor  of  ihe  Pictorial, 
is  playing  with  largo  success  in  various  parts  of 
tho  country. 

Cotton. — Alabama  has  reason  to  rejoice  over 
hor  cotton  crop  for  the  last  year.  Its  value  is 
ofliciully  ascertained  lo  exceed  52,000,000, 

!ii>3,S0. — Balloii's  Pictorial  and  The  Flat/  i>f 
our  L'nioH  arc  sent  together  for  three  dollars  and 
fifty  cents  a  year. 


THE  BIRTnPl..\CC  Ol-  lVASIII.\(iTox. 

The  place  where  Wahhington's  ancestors  fir>t 
settled  in  1677,  is  situated  in  Westnioreia,  j 
County,  Va.,  upon  sn  elevated  plateau  on  I'ope\ 
Creek,  near  the  junction  of  ihiil  siream  with  tbo 
Potomac  River.  Here  the  faiber  of  his  country 
was  born  in  the  year  1732.  The  cellar  of  tlio 
house  is  still  visible,  and  some  fruit-trees  und 
other  remnants  of  the  garden  still  remain  to  in. 
icrest  ilie  eye  of  the  patriotic  pilgrim.  The 
of  the  house  is  surrounded  by  an  iron  fence  ii> 
protect  it  from  invasion.  This  fence  was  erected 
by  the  State  of  Virginia,  to  which  Colonel  Lewis 
W.  Washington  presented  the  hallowed  spot 
The  situation  is  rcpi-esenCed  to  be  very  romantic 
and  the  scenery  around  as  beautiful.  Slandin;,- 
upon  an  elevated  bank  upon  tho  borders  of 
creek,  the  visitor  sees  around  him  the  outline  of 
hill  and  vale,  the  noble  stream  of  the  Potomac 
and  the  graceful  outline  of  the  Maryland  shore 
beyond,  just  as  the  eyes  of  that  youthful  hero 
dwelt  upon  them  more  than  a  century  ago  ;  for 
the  hand  of  improvement  has  not  been  here,  and 
the  wild  solitude  of  nature  is  as  little  disturiied 
there  now,  as  it  was  before  the  breaking  out  of 
the  American  Revolution.  Of  late  years  it  has 
become  somewhat  common  for  citizens  of  oUicr 
Stales  to  make  a  pilgrimage  lo  this  interesiin'- 
locality  when  they  visit  Mount  Vernon. 

Vehy  queer.— a  correspondent  of  a  Cin- 
cinnati paper  at  Jackson,  Ohio,  gives  an  account 
of  a  subterranean  vault  discovered  there,  in 
which  the  air  was  so  impure  that  it  was  impossi- 
ble for  any  one  to  go  down  into  it.  By  means  of 
a  rake,  human  bones  of  gigantic  size  have  bucri 
raised,  and  a  small  chain  of  silver,  with  coins  at- 
tached to  each  end.  The  coins,  though  much 
defaced  by  time,  have  tho  appearance  of  those  in 
use  among  the  Romans  in  Iho  days  of  Scipio 
AfricauuB,  though  there  were  evident  traces  of 
hieroglyphic  devices  that  cannot  be  deciphered. 
It  strikes  us  this  story  appeared  rather  prema- 
turely.   It  should  have  been  dated  April  1st. 

A  G HOST.— The  people  of  Rahway,  N.  V, 
have  got  a  ghost  "  in  their  midst."  One  mun 
saw  it  expand  from  a  little  thing  a  foot  long  to 
the  size  of  a  man  and  fired  at  it,  placed  a  bullet, 
according  to  his  own  account,  about  where  the 
heart  ought  to  lie  ;  the  smoke  blinded  the  marks- 
man, and  when  it  blew  away  the  ghost  had  disap- 
peared. An  Irish  family  had  lived  in  the  hoase, 
and  left  it  suddenly  without  saying  a  word.  But 
the  strongest  proof  is  that  a  German,  with  his 
family  moved  in  afterward,  and  in  a  few  weeks 
made  an  unceremonious  exit,  leaving  a  barrel  of 
sourcrout  in  the  cellar,  which  he  is  afraid  to  ^0 
back  and  get. 


Ohio. — This  Slate,  we  learn  from  the  oDScial 
journal,  has  now  a  population  of  2,300,000. 

The  Indian  Race, — There  are  now  less 
than  300.000  Indians  in  ihe  I'niicd  Slates! 

A  woNDKRFi  L  Si'ccEss. — Til©  recent  Mount 
Venion  Ball  at  tho  BoBlon  Theatre. 


The  tamk  Pigeon.— The  following  pleasinp 
story  is  vouched  for  as  a  fact.  In  Lecdsville, 
N.  Y.,  a  tamo  pigeon  accompanies  two  little  chil- 
dren to  school  regulariy,  flying  after  them  alony; 
the  street,  alighting  on  the  fences,  trees,  and  10 
the  road  before  them.  If  it  flies  too  far  ahead, 
Tou  may  see  it  turn  round,  and,  looking  at  the 
children,  wait  patiently  for  their  arrival,  and  then 
fly  a  stretch  further  on;  and  so  it  keeps  doing 
until  they  reach  the  school.  Then  it  perches  it- 
self upon  the  window  sill,  where  it  remains  until 
school  is  out,  when  it  observes  the  sairte  manner 
in  going  home. 


Pay  of  the  British  Cabinet.— Against 
S56,000  paid  away  in  annual  salaries  to  the  Cab- 
inet of  lUo  United  States,  there  is  $287,000  per 
annum,  received  by  the  members  of  the  present 
Derby  Ministry  in  England. 


True.— Henry  Ward  Bcecher  soys:  "  Liie 
would  bo  a  perpetual  flea  hunt,  if  one  were 
obliged  to  run  down  all  the  inuendoes,  the  inve- 
racities, the  insinuations,  the  suspicionfl,  etc., 
which  are  uttered  against  him  " 

Kissing.— A  story  is  going  the  rounds  oboui 
a  young  man  kissing  Piccolomini  in  the  entry  o' 
a  hotel  by  mistake  instead  of  his  sister.  Some 
people  doubt  the  story— we  doubt  the  mistake. 

Tub  RiDiCDi-ons  versus  the  SunLiMt  — 
Little  Colley  Grattan,  ex  British  consul  al  Bos- 
ton, criticising  Daniel  Webster,  "lo  gods  ami 
little  fishes !" 


Going  West.— The  emigration  (o  the  We>t 
will  be  very  lai^e  this  spring.  A  largo  prop'"' 
tion  will  go  lo  the  new  gold  mino«. 
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TIIK  BKITISII  AKD  FRENCH  NAVIES. 

Witliin  ilie  last  ten  years  the  naval  forces  of 
rreal  Britain  and  Franco  have  hecn  TCr/  much 
■creased  ;  the  latter,  though,  in  a  greater  degree 

luc  two  is  now  very  nearly  equal.    The  British 
„vy  contains  some  sixty  more  large  vessels  than 
"lie  French;  but  this  preponacranco  is  made  up 
Tlheold  fltjle,  heavy  sailin;^  crafi ;  while  the 
crent  majority  of  the  French  ships  of-war  are  of 
modern  build,  and  a  large  proportion  of  them 
are  navigated  by   steam.    Of  present,  actual, 
viiilable  force.  Great  Britain  has  Gfi7  vessels,  in- 
cluding two  hundred  gun-boata,  and  France  has 
gO-i  of  wlm-h  flhout  two  hundred  are  gun-hoats. 
Of  ships-of-lhe-line   and   frigates,  the  English 
have  seventy-one  steam  to  one  hundred  and  thir- 
,y-fivo  sailing,  and  the  French  fifty  one  steam  to 
gcventy-seven  sailing.     Great   Britain   has  in 
commission,  and  doing  duty  on  various  foreign 
6iations,  125  vessels,  large  and  small,  and  a 
home  force  of  CI,  including  the  channel  s<iuad- 
roii.    There  is  also  a  powerful  steam  reserve 
yf  36  vessels,  large  and  small,  at  Chatham  and 
Sheerness,  which  could  lie  equipped  for  sea  at  the 
shortest  notice,  upon  any  sudden  emergency. 
Tlie  French  navy  is  more  concentrated  than  the 
Brili»h,  there  being  at  the  present  time  200  ves- 
sels in  commission  in  the  ports  of  France.  There 
is  less  difficulty  in  procuring  sailors  for  iho 
French  navy  than  formerly,  owing  to  the  inli-o- 
duciion  of  steam  navigation  in  place  of  sailing. 
On  the  oihcr  hand,  the  British  government  find 
it  extremely  difficult  to  man  its  fleets  by  volun- 
inrv  enlistment,  and  the  system  of  impressment 
is  no  longer  in  force.    Thus,  one  thing  with 
another  being  taken  into  consideration,  the 
French  navy  is  just  about  equal  to  the  English 
at  the  present  day ;  and  in  a  war  between  the 
two  powers,  the  old  naval  supremacy  of  Eng- 
land could  scarcely  be  maintained. 

FAsmONABLE  Intelligenxe. — The  raiment 
of  her  majesty,  the  ox-empress  of  Hayli,  when 
she  landed  in  Jamaica,  consisted,  first,  of  a  Mad- 
ras handkerchief  about  her  head;  second,  "no 
j^'lovcs  on  her  hands  ;"  third,  a  profusion  of  rings 
and  chains;  fourth,  a  magnificent  silk  shawl; 
filth,  a  satin  dress.  Madame  Eliue  Manmioile, 
the  mother  of  Solom^ue,  wore  "  a  simple  hand- 
kerchief about  her  neck,  and  no  gloves."  The 
Princess  OHve,  "  an  Italian  straw  hat ;"  the  Prin- 
cess Celia,  "  a  Balaklava  hat."  Solouquo  himself 
wore  a  bottle  green  dress— his  favorite  color- 
embroidered  with  gold  upon  all  the  seams. 

Binding.— Every  description  of  binding  done 
at  this  office.  Magaitines,  pamphlets,  sheet  mu- 
sic, newspapers.  Harper's  Weekly,  Harper's 
Magazine,  Leslie's  Illustrated  Newspaper,  Punch, 
The  London  Illustrated  News.  Atlantic  Monthly, 
GoJey's  Magazine,  Graham's  Magazine,  Peter- 
son's, Ballou's  Dollar  Monthly,  Ballou's  Picto- 
rial, Weekly  Novelette,  Flag  of  our  Union,  etc., 
etc.,  etc.,  bound  and  returned  in  one  week. 


MissKS  MiIsTiRE  &  Kidder— An  adver- 
tisement may  bo  lound  in  another  column  of  in- 
terest to  young  ladies  and  misses  who  wish  to 
possess  themselves  of  the  means  of  earning  a 
respectable  and  comfortable  livelihood.  The  es- 
tablishment of  the  ladies  whose  name  heads 
this  paragraph,  at  34  School  Street,  is  a  complete 
success,  and  calculated  to*  benefit  all  who  im- 
prove iis  advantages. 

EscLisii  Yachting. — 100  yacht  matches 
were  sailed  in  the  English  waters  last  year.  The 
prij^es  amounted  in  cash  to  about  .£3396,  of 
which  sum  the  Royal  Clubs  contributed  £2515. 
The  principal  winners  were  the  Mosquito,  Vigi- 
l;mi,  Lulwortb,  and  Ursuline  ;  the  four  received 
upwards  of  £1225  between  them. 

A  STARTLING  Fact.— A  New  York  paper 
states  that  while  the  people  of  that  city  are 
taxed  more  than  a  million  of  dollars  a  year  for 
the  support  of  public  schools,  more  than  one- 
I'lird  of  the  children  of  the  city  are  growing  up 
without  attendance  upon  any  school ! 

Sir  Hlnky  Rivers — Soon  after  this  gen- 
tleman took  orders,  he  was  told  by  a  fiiend  that 
lie  would  undoubtedly  become  a  bishop.  "  In- 
deed!" said  Sir  Henry,  "  why  sol"  "Because 
rivers  invariably  go  to  the  sm." 

^'^  Irishman  os  the  Webster  Statce. 
By  the  Powers,  is  ill    Thin  the  powers  is 
"lighly  wake." 


THE  riLUGH  KLACKSMlTirs  SHOP. 

The  pirlure  which  occupies  the  last  page  rep. 
resents  the  interior  ot  a  village  blnrkftmiili's 
shop,  and  is  a  fair  transmpt  of  rural  life.  The 
fipurc-t  arc  all  natural  nnd  spirited.  Prominent 
in  the  grouping  is  the  smith,  with  the  forctoot  of 
a  large  white  horse  in  his  lap,  plying  his  vocation 
to  the  delight  of  a  tittle  knot  ot  juvenile  specta- 
tors, fresh  from  school,  and  peering  in  at  the 
opcu  door  of  the  smithy.    The  farmer,  whose 
horse  is  shoeing,  is  gossiping  wiih  one  of  the 
matrons  of  the  village,  while  the  journeyman 
who  is  striking  on  the  anvil  has  a  word  to  say 
to  the  rustic  who  is  lifting  a  heavy  hammer.  A 
goat  and  her  kid  have  strayed  into  the  shop,  and 
adds  to  the  pieturesquciiess  of  the  sketch.  In 
spite  of  its  dingy  rafters,  and  the  clank  of  ham- 
mer and  anvil,  the  blacksmith's  shop  is  a  favor- 
ite resort  with  all  sorts  of  people.    There  is 
something  attractive  in  the  glare  of  the  forgo, 
and  somehow  or  rather  the  village  Vulcan  is  al- 
ways a  rare  gossip,  and  the  realm  over  which  he 
presides  the  hendquaricrs  of  news.    It  is  one  of 
the  pleasantest  features  of   a  settlement,  and 
many  a  time  has  the  weary  wayfarer  been  glad 
to  step  out  of  a  cold  winter  storm  and  pass  a 
moment  by  the  glowing  fire,  to  thaw  bis  chilled 
fingers,  and  listen  to  the  smith's  pleasant  gossip. 


FAUSTIN  I.  AND  LuVST. 

The  ex-emperor  Faustin  didn't  have  a  very 
good  lime  of  it  at  the  Date-Tree  Tavern,  Kings 
ton,  Jamaica,  which  he  has  been  gracing  with  his 
presence.  Exiled  Haytiens  persisted  in  coming 
under  his  windows  at  night  and  singing  satirical 
songs  not  at  all  pleasing  to  the  ears  of  fallen  maj- 
esty. One  negro  song  in  particular  the  orapcror 
has  never  been  able  to  endure — Boucaner  Jean 
Louis.  When  he  was  in  power  the  wretch  who 
dared  intone  this  popular  Haytieu  air  was  sure 
of  imprisonment.  The  refugees  in  Kingston, 
whom  he  had  exiled,  would  nightly  surround  his 
rooms  at  the  Date-Tree,  and  avenge  themselves 
by  chanting  in  chorus  this  hated  song.  On  hear- 
ing its  notes  the  cx  emperor  raged  up  and  down 
his  apartments  like  a  tiger.  His  landlord  hu- 
manely applied  to  the  authorities  for  a  guard  of 
honor  to  watch  the  environs  of  the  hotel.  The 
request  was  peremptorily  refused. 


Tantia  Topee.  — Who  is  Tantia  Topee  1 
Some  say  he  is  no  other  than  that  liend  incar- 
nate. Nana  Sahib,  figuring  under  a  new  name 
A  letter  from  Calcutta  of  a  recent  date  says  : 
"  Tantia  Topee  is  still  knocking  about,  and  it  is 
almost  mirat  ulous  how  ho  has  managed  to  elude 
the  activity  and  vigilance  of  the  British  soldiers. 
A  short  time  ago  ho  had  no  less  than  four  col- 
umns hemming  him  in,  and  when  they  rapidly 
advanced  to  secure  or  crush  him,  to  their  sur- 
prise they  found  that  the  bird  had  flown,  and  the 
four  English  columns  met  face  to  face." 


An  iron  ship  of  large  site  is  heing  built  in  Wil- 
mington, Del,,  for  Commodore  Van'dcrbilt. 

The  Ohio  Legislature  has  rvpealcd  the  ten  per 
cent,  interest  law,  resiuring  the  rule  again  to  six 
per  cent. 

Lydia  Bo»)ey,  the  colored  woman  who  was  »o 
badly  chopped  up  by  her  daughter  ia  New  York, 
has  nearly  rceovered. 

It  is  staled  ihat  in  Newark  therv  are  more  than 
1 500  operatives  in  the  halting  business,  and  near- 
ly ?1,000,000  invested. 

A  "  Beanled  Ball  "  was  recently  given  at  Chi- 
cago, at  which  ni/ gentleman  was  admitted  with- 
out some  hairy  honor  to  hit  face. 

The  common  school  fund  of  Onepon,  accord- 
ing lo  the  rvpoitof  the  commissionors  prc»uuled 
to  the  Legislature,  is  532,376. 

Utman  has  divided  his  company,  part  of  which, 
including  Poinsoi,  Lahorde  and  Formes,  is  cou- 
coiriiting  in  the  southern  cities. 

Tbo  St.  Paul  (Min.)  Times  says  that  a  Gor- 
man in  that  city,  who  has  recently  been  divorced 
from  a  former  wife,  married  his  own  niece  a  day 
or  two  ago.    His  ago  is  50,  hers  31. 

Rembrandt  Pcftle,  now  in  his  eighty-first  year, 
intends  to  sell  in  Philndelphia  (he  entire  cotlec* 
lion  of  paintings  and  studies  in  his  stuilio,  and 
has  thrown  his  rooms  open  for  public  inspection. 

The  eldest  active  clergyman  in  Mas^achusetu 
is  probably  Uev.  Charles  l^lvwland  uf  Button, 
who,  though  ho  has  arrived  at  the  age  of  eighty- 
eight,  is  sitll  laboring  efficiently  as  an  indepen- 
dent cUy  missionary. 

In  Worcester,  lately,  Derouth  R.  Gojhon,  the 
Arabian  giani,  who  is  twenty-one  years  of  ago 
and  weighs  417  pounds,  was  married  to  Miss 
Celestia  N.  Townes  of  Montreal,  who  is  24  yours 
of  age  and  weighs  115  pounds. 

Mrs.  Abraham  Caswell  of  Taunton,  on  awak- 
ing a  few  mornings  sinco,  found  her  hust>and 
dead  by  her  side.  lie  had  passed  away  so  quiet- 
ly as  not  to  disturb  her  repose.  He  was  (■ixty- 
eight  years  old,  and  highly  respected. 

Mr.  Michael  Kelloy  of  New  York,  came  homo 
intoxicated,  beat  his  wife  Ann  with  a  shovel,  and 
as  she  lay  senseless  on  the  floor  piled  hot  coals 
upon  her.  She  was  saved  from  death  by  a  po- 
liceman, who  took  charge  of  Michael. 

Some  persons  withhold  apples  from  cows,  he- 
cause  the  eating  of  thorn  someiimcs  occa-sions  a 
drying  up  of  their  milk.  An  immoderate  gorg 
ing  of  fruit  by  half-stJirvod  animals  will  uudoubt 
edly  produce  this  result,  but  a  rational  and 
systematic  feeding  of  iheui  will  not. 

Said  a  Cuban,  "  What  would  ihoy  do  in  New 
York  if  10,000  Spanish  soldiers  should  land 
(hero  "If  the  soldiers  behaved  themselves 
they  would  not  be  troubled,  but  if  they  made 


£anti0  of  i&oln. 

....  The  word  "  imposathle  "  u  th«  inoiher- 
tongue  of  little  souls. — I^ni  Brougham. 

....  Our  wealth  is ojhn  n  »narc  lo  ourselvea, 
Mid  ahniji3  atem|)lalioii  tu  others. — Iaicoh. 

....  Of  many  it  may  he  said  that  it  is  their 
habits  Ihat  arc  vicious, 'not  themselves. — Bovtt. 

....  Reason  is  not  the  onlv  mtcrpreter  of  life. 
The  fountain  of  BCiion  is  in  (he  IceliHga.— //.  T. 
Tnckarmiin. 

....  It  would  be  well  to  allow  some  things  to 
remain,  as  the  poet  say.*.  "  hvhind  ttorniiy  ;— hid 
in  the  secret  ircasiii-w  ol  ilie  past."— /('lAw  IIWM. 

 The  method  of  tho  enterprising  is  to 

plan  with  audariiy  and  excruto  «ilh  vigor;  to 
sketch  out  a  map'of  iiossibiliiiex,  and  ibea  to 
treat  them  as  prubabilittcs. — Boite, 

 There  are  some  human  tongue*  which 

have  two  »idi:»,  like  tbut  uf  cettaiu  tiiiadrupcds, 
I  one  »moolh,   the  other  very    lougli,  —  /.Wurt 
Walsh. 

'      ....  Wiysicians  must  diiruvcr  the  w«ukn«M«« 

of  the  human  mlud,  and  even  coudeKcvnd  to 
humor  theiu,  or  they  will  uo\er  bo  called  in  lo 
CUR-  the  inlirmilieM  of  tho  hoily. — Imcoii, 

....  It  is  an  easy  and  a  vulgar  thing  to  please 
the  mob,  and  a  wry  arduous  task  to  usIouIkIi 
them;  but  essentiiilly  lo  lienelit  and  to  impruvu 
them,  is  a  work  Iruuuhl  with  diHiculty,  »ud  Uoin- 
ing  with  danger. — Co/Ion. 

....  A  beautiful  liierature  springs  from  tho 
depth  and  fulness  of  iiitollccliial  nnd  moral  tile, 
from  an  energy  of  ibout;ht  and  feeling,  lo  which 
nothing,  us  wo"  helicvo,  lutuisicrs  so  largely  u 
enlightened  religion. —  Vluuming. 

 Who  would  not   feel   urged   to  high 

achievement,  if  he  knew  that  every  beauty  his 
canvass  displayed,  or  every  peifcct  nuto  he 
breathed,  or  every  true  inspiration  of  his  \yrv, 
would  tlnd  an  instant  ruspon»e  in  a  thousand 
breasts  ' — //-  'fiulrrman. 


any  disturbance  they  wouhlbe  put  in  the  station 
house,"  replied  a  Yankee  capiam. 

Mr.  G.  J.  F.  Bryant  has  made  the  specification! 
and  plans  for  the  additional  stories  on  tho  Pro 
bate  building,  wiiich  will  give  ample  accommo 
dations  in  a  fire  proof  building  for  Uie  offices  o 
the  City  Engineer,  Water  Board,  etc.  The  cos 
of  the  necessary  improvements  will  be  about 
seventeen  thousand  dollars. 

Nicholas  Longworth,  tho  Cincinnati  Croj^us, 
and  richest  man  in  the  Mississippi  Valley,  was 
knocked  down  by  a  dog  whiUj  walking  in  tho 
street,  a  few  days  ago,  and  so  strained  tho  ten- 
dons of  one  of  his  legs  that  he  has  not  been  able 


AftTRONOMV     AND     SCRIPTDRE.— ProfcSSOr 

Mitchell,  in  a  late  lecture  on  astronomy,  explain- 
ed the  astronomical  inquiries  in  the  book  of  Job; 
and  said  ho  had  been  amazed  as  ho  studied  God's 
word  lo  see  how  accurately  its  language  accord- 
ed in  every  particular  with  Iho  later  revelations 
of  science. 

Anotiikr  MoRi'iiY.— They  have  a  German 
Morphy  in  the  University  city  of  Bonn,  in  Prus- 
sia. His  name  is  Berthold  Stuhle,  and  his  age 
is  twenty-one  years.  He  recently  played  eight 
games  at  once,  blindfolded,  without  losing  a 
single  game. 


Peter  Ciiasteiv— was  one  of  the  most  learned 
divines  of  the  IGth  century.  He  was  bishop  of 
Orleans,  and  great  almoner  of  Franco.  Francis  I. 
asked  him,  "whetherhe  was  born  a  gentleman  r' 
Chastel  answered,  "  that  he  was  not  quite  certain 
from  which  of  Noah's  three  sons  he  descended." 


New  Review-— The  French  government  has 
founded  a  review,  to  appear  twice  a  month,  in- 
tended to  convince  the  French  that  the  climax  of 
earthly  bliss  is  a  despotic  government  with  a  for- 
eign adventurer  for  master,  and  an  army  to  keep 
down  loud  thinking. 

Old  Time  Toilet  — It  appears,  from  the 
eighth  satire  of  Horace,  that  the  Roman  ladies, 
like  the  American,  were  not  ouacquaiutcd  with 
the  use  of  false  teeth  and  false  hair. 


Copi-ER.-From  tlie  Upper  Michigan  mines 
the  pa^t  season,  6000  tons  o(  copper  have  been 
shipped.    Value  nearly  53,000,000. 


to  leave  tho  hou*e  since,  nor  will  ha  be,  from 
present  appearance,  for  some  lime  to  come. 

The  loss  of  fruit-trees  within  tho  last  tlirco 
years  in  Illinois,  is  estimated  at  about  three  mil- 
lions'of  dollars.  The  retentive,  clayey  loom 
subsoil,  which  characieriies  tho  prairio  lands,  is 
supposed  to  be  tho  cause,  and  farmers  have 
adopted  the  plan  of  ridging  their  orchards  by  re- 
peated ploughings,  commencing  at  the  same 
ridges  and  endmg  at  tho  same  furrows,  to  reme- 
dy the  evil. 

The  Portland  Advertiser  says  that  a  home  fell 
from  a  wharf  in  that  city,  one  day  lately,  and  on 
his  recovery  from  the  watery  element,  the  driver 
drew  a  large  clasp  knife,  and  cut  oul  one.  of  (he 
ey/'s  of  the /mr  btiiitt.  Tho  Advertiser  was  un 
able  to  learn  the  name  of  the  inhuman  wretch, 
but  it  is  hoped  he  will  be  ferreted  out  and  visited 
with  the  punishment  be  so  richly  deserves. 

Early  in  the  season  considerable  cachinalion 
was  indulged  in  by  some  people  who  regarded 
thomselvcs  very  wise,  because  some  had  augured 
a  mild  winter  from  the  fact  that  the  musttuashes 
had  built  their  homes  high  up  on  the  bank  in- 
stead  of  burrowing  deeply,  as  they  do  when  the 
seasons  are  cold.  The  prophecy  of  the  mute 
philosophers  has  proved  correct. 

Two  Albany  school  children,  a  little  gentle- 
man aged  15  years,  and  a  little  lady  aged  14, 
eloped  to  Uiicu  with  connubial  mientions.  Ihe 
father  of  the  little  gentleman  arrive<l  in  time  to 
prevent  this  consummation,  and  took  the  Utile 
couple  home,  where  the  litllc  lady  was  *>hut  up 
in  a  dark  closet,  and  the  little  gentleman  sound- 
ly whijiped,  and  their  ardent  luve  thus  brought 
to  a  sudden  and  unhappy  terniinalion. 

The  Courrier  dc  Lyons  says  that  a  tew  days 
ago  people  crowded  lothe  railroad  ftlation  to  see 
two  enormons  wagons  belonging  to  Mr.  I-ees 
Wilson  of  New  York,  and  containing  a  complete 
assortment  ot  ancient  and  modem  instrumeiiJs  of 
execution  which  this  Amcne-in  has  lalftn  it  into 
bis  hcttrf  to  collect  in  his  travels,  and  among  the 
rest  the  firsl  guillotine  that  opcraicd  in  Paris  in 
the  year  1793. 


  Ila<l  TOinpany  is  like  n  nail  driven  into  a 

post,  whiili  after  iho  first  or  sccouil  blow  may  bo 
dniwu  out  with  litllo  difficulty  ;  hot  being  ouro 
driven  up  to  tbo  head,  iho  iiincer*  cannot  luko 
hold  lo  draw  it  out— it  can  only  bo  done  by  tho 
desiruclioo  of  tho  wood. — Uurlm. 

....  Simio  men  think  that  the  gratilicaiion  of 
curiosity  is  the  end  of  knowledge;  some  tho 
lovo  of  fame  ;  some  the  pleasure  of  diipute ; 
some  the  necessity  of  supporting  themselves  by 
their  knowledge;  but  the  i-eal  use  of  all  knowl- 
edge is  this,  that  wc  shoiiUl  dedieuto  that  reason 
whiih  was  given  us  by  (iod  to  tho  use  and  ad- 
vantage of  man. — iMid  linrxm. 

....  God  designed  men  to  grow  as  trees  grow 
in  open  piistures,  full  buughcd  around  ;  but  men 
iu  society  grow  like  trees  in  a  forosl,  tall  and 
spindling,  the  lower  ones  oversbadowcd  by  the 
higher,  wiib  only  a  little  branching,  and  that  at 
tho  lop.  They  borrow  of  each  other  iho  power 
to  aland  ;  and  if  the  forest  tie  cleared,  and  one 
be  left  iilonc,  tlio  first  wind  that  comes  uiiroota 

it, — liffchtT. 

JOUCC'S  liUlJfiCt. 

The  man  who  was  injured  by  a  burst  of  ap- 
plause, is  recovering. 

If  virtue  is  its  own  reward,  there  will  bo  per- 
sons who  will  have  little  enough. 

Why  is  a  haunch  of  venison  like  a  dundy  ? 
Becaue  it's  a  bit  of  a  buck. 

An  afl'eciing  sight  — to  see  a  younjf  mao 
swapping  kisses  with  a  pretty  girl. 

A  man  may  bo  so  mean  as  to  prevent  him  from 
venturing  upon  perfectly  safe  enterprises. 

Why  does  a  dog  wag  his  tail  when  ho  sees  hi« 
master  coming  T    Bocauso  ho  has  got  one  to 

^  Miss  Dobois  says  she  may  be  old  now,  but  she 
has  seen  the  day  when  she  was  us  young  as  over 
she  was, 

There  is  a  man  in  Louisville  so  knowing,  that 
the  men  who  don't  know  their  own  miiidri  como 
to  him  lor  information  on  tbo  subject. 

"  I  am  thy  father's  spirit,"  as  tho  bottle  saiil 
to  the  little  boy  when  ho  found  it  hidden  in  the 
wood  pile,  and  wondered  what  it  win*. 

Miss  Fanladling  says  the  first  liuio  -ho  locked 
arms  with  a  young  mvn,  she  felt  like  Hope  lean- 
ing on  her  anchor.    Poetic  young  woman  that. 

"  Father,  do  folks  make  clothes  out  of  jieas  '" 
"No  foolish  boy.  Why  do  you  ask  Uiat  quoH- 
tion,  Simon  V  "  Why.  1  heard  a  bailor  Uilking 
alKiui  his  peajatkei." 

We  notice  scores  of  poetical  elTuBions  directed 
to  friends  who  are  in  heaven.  Belter  give  poetry 
of  the  heart  utterance  in  words  and  deeds  of 
kindness  to  friends  upon  earth. 

A  fellow  seven  feel  high  passed  through 
Charleston  on  bis  way  to  Caltfornia.  On  Iteiug 
asked  why  he  ventured  upon  so  hazardous  a 
journey,  he  replied  "  ihat  they  didn't  want  him 
any  lojujcr  down  in  Maine." 

"  Marv,  my  love,"  said  a  not  very  atlenlivo 
husband" to  his  wifu  at  the  dinner-table  "  shall  I 
help  you  10  a  piece  of  the  heart  ''  "  I  ocbeve, 
said  she,  "that o/'<W  "'"^  all  lha  I 
ever  got."  There  was  a  commotion  among  tbe 
dishes. 

A  young  lad  recently  ran  away  Irom  homo 
and  v.-ent  to  a  tavern,  where  be  was  found  by  a 


and  went  to  a  t)i>i:iii,  .  j 

friend,  with  a  cigar  in  his  mouth,  "  What  made 
you  leave  home  said  the  friend.  0,  »wd 
he  "father  and  mother  were  bo  aaucy  that  i 
couldn't  stand  il-»o  I  quit  'em." 
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BALLOU'S  PICTORIAL  DRAWING-ROOMJX)MPANI()N^ 


[Written  for  Bfillou'ii  PlolorUI.] 

THE  GAME  OF  OAUDS. 

Jjy  HAIIKIKT  A-  DAVISOX. 

"  YooNQ  man,  what  woald  you  do 
Thoso  words  BWriletl  mo  ns  I  was  ahoat  to 
take  my  seat  nt  a  rouge  ot  »oir  Uiblc  in  one  of 
thoraoHtdet'nnt  gaming  liolls  in  bottutilul  Cor- 
dova.   I  was  tlion  twonty-lhreo  ycnrs  of  age, 
handsome.  fii«cinaling  und  rich.     My  father, 
Don  Ilcynuldo  Monlflllano,  was  one  o(  the  ridi- 
est  noblemen  of  Grenada.    The  winter  of  1837 
I  come  to  upend  in  Cvnlovii.  witli  an  unrlo,  who 
Iiad  two  dissipaicd,  unj.rintiplcd  sons.  My  cous- 
ins led  mo  into  Iho  Imtintfl  of  dissipation  ;  night 
afujr  night  I  followed  tliem  to  tho  giimhling 
house,  but  to  my  credit  be  it  said,  that  until  tho 
night  in  question  I  had  steadily  resisted  all  their 
endeavors  to  make  mc  join  in  the  games,  and 
had  merely  stood  a  looker-on.   This  night  I  liad 
yielded,  und  whs  ahout  to  Inko  my  seat,  when  I 
was  startled  nt  hearing  n  voice,  a  deep,  peculiarly 
rich  voice,  at  my  olhow,  say  ; 
"  Young  mnn,  what  would  you  do  1" 
1  turned,  and  hoireld  sumding  behind  mo  a 
very  handsome  old  man.    1  knew  him  not,  and 
fl'apposod  the  remark  must  have  been  meant  fur 
somebody  else,  and  turned  to  resume  my  seat, 
wlion  thfl  stranger  laid  his  hand  on  my  shoulder, 
and  spoke  in  a  low  voice,  heard  only  by  myself; 

"I'orhear!  This  tubic  will  liring  jou  only 
misorj'.  I  have  wiitehod  you  night  afier  night, 
and  my  heart  has  warmed  fur  you  because  you 
have  stood  seemingly  a  perfectly  indifferent 
looker-on,  and  I  hoped  that  you  ciimo  only  be- 
cause led  hero  by  others.  To-night  I  was  pained 
to  600  that  indifference  replaced  by  a  certain 
restless  excitement,  for  I  know  what  was  your 
determination.  I  cannot  explain  why  I  should 
interest  mysoll  iu  tho  niovenionts  of  a  stranger 
— but  I  have  dono  so,  and  cjinnol  rosirit  tho  at- 
tempt to  save  you.  'Tis  a  strange  request,  but 
still  I  mako  it:  Will  you  rise  from  this  tublo, 
and  go  with  mo  to  my  own  homo  i" 

The  reiiuost  was  a  singular  one,  and  its  very 
singularity  made  mo  grant  it.  Without  another 
word  1  rose  and  followed  tho  stranger.  Outride 
tho  building  ho  turned,  and  drawing  my  arm 
within  his  walkod  silently  forward.  1  wiw  very 
curious,  but  poruonesH  Imdo  mo  forbear  to  ques- 
tion hiin.  Many  thoughts  passed  rapidly  through 
my  mind,  and  tho  one  which  guiiied  ground 
08  wo  walked  ou  was,  lliat  1  had  fallen  into  the 
6ro  from  the  frying-pan.  I  thought  that  my  con- 
ductor would  prove  one  of  those  sharpers,  who, 
seeing  me  inexperienced  and  about  to  begin  my 
lifo  of  gambling,  had  clioson  to  pluck  tho  pigeon 
himsolf.  Glancing  sideways  at  the  noble,  ojien 
fae«,  my  conscience  smote  mo  for  uiy  unworthy 
thoughts— but  for  all  that  I  could  not  drive  them 
away.  Meunwhilo  we  hud  boon  walking  towards 
the  moat  aristocratic  part  of  the  city,  and,  as  I 
was  about  making  up  my  mind  to  speak  to  my 
silent  companion,  ho  dropped  my  arm,  and 
mounting  tho  st»>no  steps  loading  to  a  very  ele- 
gant mansion,  opouod  tho  door,  turned  and 
said : 

"  Scuor  Iloclor  Montallano,  I,  DoD  Kicordo 
Almndovo,  hid  yon  welcome." 

I  storied  at  hearing  my  own  name,  aud  filled 
with  astonishment,  I  silently  followed  him  into 
a  magnificently  furnished  room,  where  ho  intro- 
duced me  to  his  wife,  Donna  Agatha,  a  very  ele- 
gant women,  bearing  strong  marks  of  Moorish 
origin.  Don  Almadova  introduced  mo  as  uu  old 
friend.  Evorythiug  I  heard  and  saw  bewildered 
mo.  It  was  nil  very  strange — that  richly  fur- 
nished room  ond  graceful  woman.  1  began  to 
think  I  was  dreaming,  Don  Aluiadova  bade  mo 
be  seated,  and  lonversod  very  pleasantly.  AHor 
a  few  minutes  Dumia  Agatha  Icftthc  room.  As 
soon  as  she  did  so,  Don  Almudova  rose,  saying  ; 

"  I  see  that  you  are  at  a  loss  to  account  for  ray 
behaviour.    I  will  soon  explain  mysolf," 

Passing  round  tho  table  at  which  I  sat,  ho 
went  to  H  closet,  and  inking  a  richly  wrought 
gulden  box  from  it,  be  camo  and  laid  it  on  the 
table,  then  drawing  his  chair  beside  it  ho  calmly 
Hcatod  himself.  The  box,  or  casket,  was  one  of 
the  most  clogant  articles  I  ever  saw,  Tho  shape 
was  a  sort  of  oval,  ond  tho  material  gold,  thick- 
ly set  with  precious  stones,  diamonds,  rubies  and 
emeralds.  1  wailed,  bewildered.  When  the  don 
had  seated  himsolf,  ho  slowly  opened  the  box 
and  produced  a  puck  of  cards ! 

At  this  sight  I  sprang  from  my  seal.  All  my 
snspicions  were  true.  This  man,  this  vile  wretch, 
under  the  garb  of  triondship,  had  led  me  away 
from  llio  gttnibliug  haloon  only  that  hu  might  rob 


mo  himsel/.  Fool  that  I  was  to  trust  an  entire 
stranger.  I  was  about  to  open  my  lips  and  utter 
bitter  reproaches,  when  my  host  liimHcll  spoke. 

"  Bo  seated,  senor.  I  read  your  thoughts,  and 
they  do  me  grout  wrong.  I  do  but  produce  these 
cards  as  an  illuBtmlion  to  a  story,  which,  if  you 
will  be  80  kind  as  to  listen,  I  will  relate  to  you." 

I  felt  ashamed  of  my  suspicions,  and  at  hav- 
ing them  so  easily  read,  and  with  u  faint  blush 
resumed  my  seat,  saying  ; 

'  Your  pardon,  scnor.  I  will  listen  to  you  with 
pleasure." 

'  These  cards  are  invaluable  to  me.  Through 
them  I  have  been  able  to  turn  many  from  a  wick- 
ed, reckless  life.  They  wore  the  talisman  which 
led  mo  to  a  virtuous  and  hiippy  life,  as  my  story 
will  prove.  I  lived  a  few  miles  from  Corrlovu, 
and  was  riding  along  tho  beautiful  banks  of  the 
Guudabiuivir,  when  I  thought  I  hoard  cries  for 
help,  liiding  in  tho  direction  of  the  sound,  I 
soon  came  in  sight  of  a  man  kneeling  beside  a 
fallen  horse.  lla»tify  dismounting,  I  hastened 
to  ofler  anynssistance  in  my  power.  I  was  then 
just  twenty.  As  I  nenred  the  stranger,  I  found 
him  to  bo  n  man  ol  about  forty-five  years. 
Leading  my  own  horse  by  the  bridle,  I  came 
close  to  him,  and  whuddered  as  I  saw  stretched 
upon  tlie  grass  beside  him  a  huge  viper.  His 
iiorso  had  been  bitten  in  the  fore  log  by  tho  reptile, 
and  oven  as  bo  spoke  tho  noble  animal  espired. 
I  looked  at  tho  owner  of  tho  animal,  and  was 
struck  with  his  face.  lie  seemed,  a.-*  I  said  be- 
fore, about  forty  live  or  fifty  years  of  ago,  and 
was  very  handsome,  but  his  face  was  not  wholly 
pleasing  either.  The  cheeks  were  bloodless,  but 
they  betrayed  rather  tho  pallid  hue  of  mental 
than  of  bodily  disease.  Out  from  his  pale 
face  gleamed  an  eye  lull  of  brilliancy  and  pas- 
sion. His  dress  was  plain  but  very  rich,  ond  I 
noticed  that  his  waK-h-chutn  was  ornamented 
hero  and  there  with  diamonds,  which  flashed 
like  little  stars.  The  loss  of  his  Iiorao  did  not 
scogi  to  affect  him  in  tho  least.  Seating  himself 
on  tho  gross,  ho  drew  from  Iiis  pocket  a  little 
golden  box,  from  which  he  took  a  suiuU  pill  and 
swallowed  it  with  perfect  nonchalance.  I  ven- 
tured to  offer  him  some  condolence  upon  the  loss 
of  his  horse. 

"  '  Bah  !'  said  ho,  with  a  smile,  '  that  is  noth- 
ing. You  have  got  just  as  good  a  horse — you 
will  yield  him  to  me — you  seem  to  mo  like  a  vory 
good  young  man,' 

"  This  proposition,  made  with  so  much  povfoct 
coolness,  alarmed  mo.  I  looked  at  my  horse, 
which  w)is  a  vory  fine  animal,  a  gift  from  my 
over-indulgent  father,  and  I  felt  not  tho  slightest 
inclination  to  give  him  up  at  tho  bidding  of  a 
stranger.  A  sort  of  superstitious  fooling  glided 
into  my  mind  as  I  looked  nt  the  stranger  boforo 
me — I  felt  that  ho  was  either  a  sorcoror,  or  tho 
devil  in  propi-ia  iin-soum.  The  stronger,  marking 
my  perplexity,  spoke  again  : 

"  '  Y'oung  man,  your  horse  is  handsome  and 
strong,  will  you  sell  him  to  mo  1  I  will  pay  you 
whatever  you  wish — yonr  price  1' 

"  This  proposition  gave  another  aspect  to  the 
affair.  I  had  another  horse  in  the  stAblo  at 
homo,  and  I  had  rather  a  turn  for  trade.  I 
thought  ol  tbo  best  course  to  pursue,  and 
said : 

"  '  You  like  my  horse,  then  1' 

" '  Yes  ;  and  will  pay  you  whatever  price  you 
choose  to  ask.' 

"  'You  may  havo  my  horse  for  ton  doubloons,' 
I  said. 

"  '  That  is  too  little,'  ho  answered, '  I  will  give 
you  fifteen  for  him  ' — and  the  strangordrow  fh>m 
bis  )iockol  a  purso  and  counted  out  fifteen 
doubloons. 

"  I  thought  to  mysolf,  a  rascal  would  not  havo 
such  elegant  manners,  such  awell-fillod  purso.or 
such  valuable  jowels, 

"  Tho  stranger  looked  nt  me  attentively. 

" '  Have  you  ever  nt  any  one  time  had  so  much 
money  V 

"  I  answered  him  frankly  that  I  had  not,  but 
CHmestly  entreated  him  to  take  back  the  five  ex- 
tra doubloons,  as  my  couBcience  would  not  allow 
mo  to  accept  thom. 

"  '  Your  horse  has,  then,  some  great  defect — 
is  unsound  V 

"'No!'  I  exclaimed;  'upon  ray  honor  I  be- 
lieve him  to  bo  perfectly  sound.' 

"  '  Then  all  is  right,'  ho  said  ;  '  in  a  moment  I 
will  make  you  etisy,'  and  so  speaking  ho  drew 
from  his  pocket  a  little  morocco  case,  from  which 
he  took  a»pack  of  cards. 

"  1  had  never  played,  thoogh  often  had  longed 
to  do  bo.  Tho  stranger  gave  roe  a  few  le.s$ons 
at  rouge  et  noir,  then  proposed  that  we  should 


play  for  tho  five  doubloons  too  moch  which  I 
thought  I  had  received.  I  was  perfectly  wilhng 
to  do  that,  feeling  sur«  that  ho  would  gam  his 
own.    I  played,  and  1  gained  ! 

'"I  double  the  stake  !'  cried  the  terrible  man, 
and  he  laid  ten  doubloons  upon  the  body  of  the 
dead  horse,  which  served  as  the  table,  and  his 
eyes  fixed  upon  mc  piercing  me  through  and 
through.  Whether  I  would  or  not,  I  felt  obliged 
to  play.  I  gained  this  time  also— I  always 
won.  Fortune  followed  me  pitilessly.  I  was 
really  frightened,  and  trembled  violently.  My 
adversary,  on  the  contrary,  was  perfectly  calm. 
He  emptied  his  purse  upon  the  horse,  and  ex- 
claimed, as  he  handed  mc  tho  cards  : 

" '  Play  I' 

"  Again  fortune  favored  me- 
'"Yon  ore  truly  the  child  of  good  fortune, 
Ricardo  Almadova.    See,  I  throw  in  my  purse 
and  chain  and  two  drafts,  for  I  have  no  more 
money.    Play !' 

"  1  wished  to  refuse,  but  dared  not.  I  seemed 
under  the  influence  of  a  demon.  Again  I  was 
tho  winner.  He  had  nothing  more  to  play,  and 
I  thought  I  was  free,  and  had  thrown  the  cards 
upon  the  ground,  when  the  stranger  exclaimed 
in  ft  hoarse  voice  : 

' '  At  homo  I  have  a  magnificent  diamond  ring 
and  pin,  worth  ono  hundred  doubloons,  we  will 
play  for  thera,  and  I  will  give  you  my  word  of 
honor  that  if  you  win  tho  diamonds  they  shall 
bo  yours,"  and  he  drew  a  piece  of  paper  from  his 
pocket,  on  which  ho  wrote  : 

"  '  fiood  for  a  diamond  ring  and  brooch  in  the 
form  of  a  cross,  worth  ono  hundred  doubloons.' 

"  Tho  signature  was  simply  two  initials,  P.  V. 
As  I  reiul  the  note  I  asked  myself  if  tho  man 
was  not  insane,  and  I  felt  sure  of  my  suspicions 
when  he  continued  : 

" '  The  diamonds  are  staked  to  yon  on  one 
condition.  If  you  win  thom  you  vna  a  wife 
also  1' 

"I  conld  not  repress  a  smile,  for  now  I  felt 
sure  that  the  man  before  me  was  insano- 

*"  Do  not  laugh,  for  I  am  perfectly  serious. 
You  are  unmarried.  The  ludy  I  offer  you  is 
as  beautiful  as  an  angel,  and  as  good  as  she  is 
beautiful.  Havo  no  fears.  Her  name  is  Agatha. 
Play  !* 

"  Ho  picked  up  the  cards,  shufficd  and  passed 
them  to  me.  I  trembled  from  head  to  foot — tho 
blood  seemed  frozen  in  my  veins.  That  the  man 
was  mad  I  felt  perfectly  sure,  and  I  dared  not 
refuse  to  play,  fearing  by  so  doing  to  excite  some 
fearful  outburst  of  passion.  I  played  and  won — 
won  the  diamonds  and — Agatha!  A  deadly 
faintnoss  passed  over  mo,  but  I  stmggled  and 
kept  my  self-possession.    The  stranger  spoke  : 

" '  Well  done,  Ricardo.  You  are  ono  for 
whom  I  have  long  sought.  Lend  me  your  horse, 
that  I  may  go  to  Isnallos  and  bring  you  your 
bride.' 

"  '  My  horso  is  at  your  senice,  senor,  as  well 
as  all  the  money  I  havo  gained.  I  have  resolv- 
ed not  to  keep  a  single  real  more  than  the  price 
I  asked  for  the  horse.  My  conscience  does  not 
permit  mo  to  keep  money  gained  at  cards.' 

"  '  Yon  are  a  fool  I'  Le  said,  putting  the  enrds 
into  his  pocket.  '  I  will  borrow  your  horse  and 
five  doubloons.' 

"  He  stooped  and  took  up  some  money,  and  I 
turned  away  my  head,  that  I  miglit  not  seem  to 
take  any  notice  of  his  movements,  A  few  sec- 
onds and  I  hoard  him  gallop  off.  I  looked 
round,  expecting  it  would  all  prove  a  dream,  but 
no — there  lay  the  dead  horse,  and  upon  his  black 
side  the  money,  purse  and  chain  I  had  won. 

"  I  returned  home,  and  related  to  my  father  tho 
sale  of  the  horse,  but  I  was  silent  upon  the  sub- 
ject of  the  rest  of  tho  money  and  the  bride  I  had 
won — indeed,  I  tried  to  banish  the  whole  affair 
from  my  own  mind.  Night  brought  with  it  some 
degree  of  peace;  and  llie  next  morning  I  was 
standing  by  the  window,  gazing  idly  into  the 
ganlen  and  settling  in  my  mind  that  yesterday's 
adventure  was  nothing,  merely  the  vagaries  of 
an  insane  person,  when  I  was  startled  by  seeing 
ride  into  the  courtyard  the  stranger  of  ycsterdav- 
He  was  mounted  upon  my  own  horso,  and  by  his 

side  trotted  a  little  white  palfrey,  backed  by  

yes,  by  a  lady  closely  veiled.  I  had  barely  time 
to  cftlm  my  agitation  when  the  servant  announc- 
ed Senor  Pablo  Vincenza,  and  as  he  entered  I 
introduced  him  to  my  father  as  the  purchaser  o( 
my  horse,  and  he  in  turn  introduced  the  lady  as 
Sonora  Agatha  Mouleleone,  his  ward.  As  tho 
lady  was  introduced,  she  threw  aside  her  veil  aud 
discovered  one  of  the  most  beautiful  faces  I  ever 
saw. 

"  Senor  Pablo  Viaconza  spent  the  day  and  iho 


following  night.  The  next  morning  bo  bej^g^d 
permission  to  leave  bis  ward  under  my  father's 
protection  while  he  went  to  Cordova  to  transact 
some  business.  To  this  my  father  consented 
though  he  afterwards  enlarged  upon  the  singu! 
larily  of  the  proceeding — a  stranger  to  leave  his 
ward,  a  young  lady,  with  a  family  until  the  day 
before  unknown  to  him,  and  that  family  con- 
giating  of  only  a  father,  son,  and  tho  old  house 
keeper.  It  was  strange;  but  I  knew  that  tho 
young  girl  was  left  that  we  might  possibly  learn 
to  love  each  other.  It  was  possible.  The  fort- 
night he  had  given  himself  passed,  and  so  did 
three  more  weeks,  and  during  that  time  Agatha 
and  I  learned  to  love  each  other  very  dearly.  At 
tho  end  of  five  weeks  Signer  Vincenra  returned 
looking  haggard  and  ill.  He  seemed  pleased 
with  the  way  affairs  had  progressed,  and  to  his 
urgent  request  and  my  earnest  wishes  my  father 
consented,  aud  Agatha  and  I  were  married  im- 
mediately. We  were  married  in  the  morning, 
and  in  the  afternoon  Senor  Vincenza  took  leave 
of  us.  Agatha  clung  to  his  neck  with  all  the  af. 
fection  of  a  daughter,  and  fainted  when  at  last  ho 
tore  himself  away.    To  me  ho  whispered  ; 

"  '  I  go  never  to  return  !  I  have  some  things 
to  say  to  you  which  none  other  must  hear.  Meet 
me  directly  where  wo  first  met  on  tho  banks  of 
tho  Guadalquivir.' 

"  A  moment  more  and  he  was  gone.  I  waited 
only  till  my  beautiful,  loved  Agatha  recovered 
from  her  swoon,  then  followed  Senor  VincouKa. 
1  found  him  seated  in  almost  precisely  the  spot 
he  had  occupied  when  we  played.  Ho  smiled 
sadly  as  I  seated  myself  beside  him,  and  after  a 
few  moments'  silence  began  : 

"  '  I  wish  you  to  listen  to  me  without  interrupt- 
ing me,  for  my  time  is  short.  Promise  me  first 
never,  never  to  play  at  games  of  chance.' 

"  '  I  promise  you  upon  my  soul — upon  my 
hopes  of  eternal  salvation  !'  I  answered. 

"  '  Good  I  Listen  now.  I  began  life  with  good 
aspirations  and  a  princely  fortune.  I  left  homo 
nt  eighteen  years  of  age,  and  fell  into  bad  com- 
pany. My  only  and  my  ruling  passion  bocamo 
cards — for  them  I  sacrificed  honor,  love,  every- 
thing. I  ruined  myself,  then  I  ruined,  body  and 
soul,  my  dearest  friend  ;  yes,  I  led  him  away 
from  his  duty  and  his  home.  He  was  young, 
wealthy,  and  newly  married  With  me  he  gam- 
bled, and  when  all  his  money  was  gone  he  killed 
himself.  A  few  years  before  my  friend  died,  his 
wife,  a  beautiful  woman,  died  in  giving  birth  to 
a  little  daughter,  Agatha  Montoleone.  Henrico 
Montcleone  poisoned  himself.  Before  he  died 
ho  gave  me  his  little  daughter,  charging  me,  iu 
memory  of  the  wrongs  I  had  done  the  father,  to 
spare  the  child  and  bring  her  up  a  good,  noble 
woman.  I  havo  done  so.  Slie  has  been  the 
companion  of  my  varying  fortunes,  yet  spared 
pain  and  misery.  I  have  at  last  found  her  a 
good,  noble  husband — and  if  my  manner  of 
doing  so  was  singular,  you  must  forgive  me.  To 
you  I  give  this  pack  of  cards — keep  them  as  a 
warning,  and  never,  O  never  be  led  to  play ! 
Ono  other  request  and  I  have  dono.  Agatha 
has  never  known  what  was  my  occupation,  and 
by  the  love  you  hour  her,  let  her  siill  cherish  tho 
memory  of  her  guardian.  Yet  another  thing — 
never  let  tho  pure  woman,  yourloviug  wife,  know 
what  has  passed  between  us.  Farewell  1  Do 
not  follow  mo.  Wo  shall  never  meet  again.' 
So  saying,  Senor  Vincenza  embraced  me  and 
walked  rapidly  away.  Awhile  I  remained  seat- 
ed, and  then  an  irresistible  impulse  urged  me 
to  follow  the  man.  I  was  too  late — I  reached  the 
river  bank  just  in  time  to  see  him  throw  himself 
headlong  into  tho  waters  of  the  Guadalquivir," 

Don  Uicardo  Almadova  here  rose,  and  replac- 
ed the  casket  in  tho  closet.  On  bis  return  to  the 
table  he  said : 

"You  havo  lienrd  my  story.  I  hope  it  will 
deter  you  from  tho  course  you  were  about  enter- 
ing upon.  You  are  now  at  liberty  to  go,  or  wel- 
come to  stay  and  be  introduced  to  the  rest  of 
my  family,  and  hereafter  bo  my  friend." 

He  held  out  his  hand,  which  I  grasped. 

"  Many  thanks  to  you,  senor  j  you  have  saved 
me,    I  will  remain." 

Two  years  afterwards,  when  I  became  the  hus- 
band of  the  beautiful  Lucia  Almadova,  I  blessed 
the  day  when  I  had  listened  to  the  story  of  the 
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Shf 's  blooiuiuK  IU  Mnj , 
Brl'k,  lively  ftud  g-.iv, 

Tlie  Kr«>-M  ptny  nil  n>unkl  about  bvr; 
Shi''s  |irui]t<ut  nuil  uilty, 
i^iiiu^  «<niJi(iii»l)r  prvlty, 

Aud  tbcro'a  no  liviog  without  her.— /V'lW' 
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SAMUEL  aLiSlRY, 
DAGCKBBEOTTI'IST  ASD  PUOTOGBArHIC  AKTIST. 

Wc  feel  great  pleasure  in  laying  before  onr  readers 
the  atcompftriving  poriniit  of  Mr.  Samuel  Masury,  (o 
whose  skill  we  have  freqaeiitlj  been  indebted  for  the 
line  pIiotot:ni})hic  likenesses  which  have   served  our 
artislfl  as  tiulbority  in  dniwinn  many  of  the  large  heads 
of  public  churaciers  published  in  the  Pictorial.  The 
portrait  on  this  page  was  dniwii  expressly  for  us  by  Mr. 
Homer,  and  engraved  by  Piorce  in  liig  best  manner. 
Samuel  Masur/  way  born  in  Salem,  Mass.,  in  the  year 
1820,  and  received  an  excellent  education  at  the  public 
achonis  of  that  city.    On  the  completion  ol  his  studies, 
Bt  the  age  of  seventeen,  ho  entered  a  store,  hut  often 
ncirlecied  his  duties,  from  a  bias  for  mechanical  pur- 
suits-   Ho  finally  conclnilcd  to  Icam  the  busineKs  of 
ciirringo-ro"king,  and  followed  it  steadily  until  he  at- 
liiincd  his  majority.    About  this  time  Dnguerre'sgrcai 
discovery  wns  promulgated  by  the  French  government, 
and  the  whole  civilized  world  rang  with  iho  new  mar- 
vel.  Mr.  Masury  took  the  deepest  interest  in  the  new 
art,  and  in  1842  connected  himselt  with  Mr.  John 
Pliimho  of  this  city,  to  learn  the  process,  and  has  been 
engaged  in  the  profession  of  dagiierreotypist  and  pho- 
tographer for  seventeen  years,  being  one  of  the  oldest 
operators  living.    During  this  period  he  has  pmctisod 
his  art  in  most  of  the  principal  cities  in  New  Eng- 
land, and  has  made  many  important  discoveries  and 
improvements  in  photography.    His  zeal  and  perso- 
verance  in  this  progressive  art  are  invincible.  Many 
of  our  readers  will  doubtless  remember  Iho  serious  ac- 
cidtut  which  took  place  at  Mr.  Masury's  establishment 
fijur  or  five  years  since,  an  accident  which  came  near 
being  fatal  to  him,  and  from  the  effects  ot  wliich  he  will 
never  entirely  recover.    "We  hnve  not  space  to  recount 
llio  particulars  of  this  affair;  sufHce  it  to  say  that  while 
cngrtged  with  a  chemical  experiment  with  the  oxyhy- 
drogen,  or  Drummond  light,  fire  was  communicated  in 
some  way  never  satisfactorily  explained,  to  a  bag  which 
contained  sixty  or  seventy  gallons  of  oxygen  gas,  caus- 
ing a  terrific  explosion,  while  Mr.  Masury  was  standing 
on  the  bag.    That  every  person  in  the  room  was  not 
instantly  Killed  was  regarded  at  the  time  as  almost 
miraculous.    Mr.  Masury  has  always  been  a  diligent 
student  and  practical  manipulator,  and  by  close  appli- 
cnlion  to  his  business,  has  fairly  earned  the  reputation 
of  being  one  of  the  best  photographers  in  this  country, 
if  not  in  tlio  world,  for  in  no  country  has  the  art  of  photography, 
jit  luiist  in  its  application  to  portraiture,  been  carried  to  so  high  a 
(lot;rcc  lis  in  America.    In  IS.'iS  Mr.  Masury  went  to  France  in 
quest  of  photographic  knowledge,  and  became  a  pupil  of  the  cele- 
brated Bisson  Brothers,  whose  views  of  public  buildings  and  places 
of  interest  in  France  have  been  eo  eagerly  .sought  after  by  English 
iinil  American  visitors  to  Paris.    Much  information  was  gained  by 
liim  while  abroad  by  visiting  the  various  manufuclories  of  chemi- 
cals, paper,  plates,  philosophical  and  optical  instruments,  which 
were  freely  shown  him  by  their  proprietors,  who  evinced  the  great- 
est interest  in  the  American  artist.    Mr.  Masury  has  recently  fitted 
up  anew  suite  of  apartments  at  289  Washington  Street,  over  the 
music  store  of  Messrs.  Russell  &  Tolman.  and  has  furnished  his 
operating  departments  with  several  of  the  best  instruments  manu- 
factured expressly  for  him  in  Eurojie.    The  arrangement  ot  his 
^ky  litrht  gallery  is  on  the  most  approved  plan.    The  walls  of  his 
reri  ].tion-room  are  adorned  with  portraits  of  many  of  our  best 
known  citizens,  all  executed  in  a  high  style  of  art,  both  plain  and 
colored.    Among  the  new^  styles  introduced  hy  air.  M.,  are  por- 
traits on  ivory  of  oxcpiisite  delicacy  and  finish.    He  is  also  very 
skillful  in  copying  engravings,  one  of  the  most  valuable  appli- 
cniions  of  the  art.    Mr.  Masury  unites  artistic  to  mechiiniciil  and 
lechiiieal  skill.    It  is  an  error  to  suppose  that  a  photographer  is  a 
nu!5ier  of  his  profession  who  understands  only  the  chemical 


SAMUEL  MASUBT,  DAOUERREOTYPIST  AND  PHOTOORAPIIER, 

processes  and  manipulations.  He  must  have  a  good  eye  for  effect, 
must  understand  placing  his  sitters,  arranging  draperies,  and 
know  how  to  produce  good  pictures  as  well  as  mere  likenesses.  No 
one  who  has  examined  Mr.  Masury's  productions  critically,  can 
hesitate  to  admit  the  justice  of  the  praise  wo  have  accorded  him. 

comberhiereabhey,  HVMwicH.cutsiimE,  England. 

Wo  have  selected  the  lovely  landscape  which  fonns  tho  second 
illustration  on  this  page,  as  one  of  the  best  specimens  we  haveevcr 
seen  of  that  peculiarly  rich  and  luxuriant  scenery,  enshrining  time- 
honored  architecture,  for  which  England  is  so  renowned,  and 
which  has  inspired  so  roanv  of  her  painters  and  poets.  Our  en- 
graving is  from  a  water-colored  sketch  hy  I,ndy  Combermere,  tho 
third  wife  of  the  noted  English  peer  who  possesses  this  magnifi- 
cent domain.  In  tho  foreground  stretches  a  lovely  expanse  of 
water,  mirroring  the  Gothic  pinnacles  of  tho  old  ubbey,  the  white 
swans  and  boats  gliding  over  the  tranquil  surface,  and  the  noble 
old  ancestral  trees  that  slanil  like  sentinels  along  tho  bank.  Tho 
view  is  closed  by  a  ridge  of  undulating  hills.  Tho  Kight  Hon. 
Staploton  Cotton,  Viscount  and  Raron  Combermere,  G.  C.  B., 
etc,,  etc  ,  Field  Marshal,  Colonel  of  tho  First  Regiment  of  Life 
Guards,  Constable  of  the  Tower  of  London,  Lord  Lieutenant  of  iho 
Tower  Hamlets,  etc.,  but  more  to  ho  envied  as  the  possessor  of  this 
lovely  domain,  was  tho  second  6on  of  Sir  Robert  Salisbury  Cot- 


ton, and  bom  m  1  <  <  3.  He  entered  the  militarv  **rvico 
in  1*90  OS  2d  lieutenant  in  tho  23d  WcUh  Fusilicru 
and  was  AfterwardA  promoted  captain  of  tho  6th 
Dragooa  Guards.  In  1793  ho  served  in  tho  Flnudom 
campaign.  In  1796  he  was  wnt  to  iho  Capo  of  Good 
ilope.  In  179!*  he  servcil  in  India  against  Tipiioo  Saib 
Willi  great  distinction.  In  1807  ho  was  in  Portugal 
commanding  tbo  cavalry  brigndo,  composed  of  tho 
Uih  and  l(ith  Light  Dragoons,  and  look  part  after- 
wanls  in  the  battle  of  Talaveni,  Spain.  Uo  was  ft«- 
^luenily  mentioned  in  de.-paichcs  by  Wellington,  and 
i-oniplimcntcd  in  parliament.  In  iVlft,  with  ih«  local 
nink  of  liL-uteuant-general,  hccommanded  nil  tho  allied 
cavalry,  and  was  under  firo  ronstantiv  during  Uic 
bloody  campaign  of  18U.  Ilia  knighthood  dnlea  back 
lo  1811.  In  1814  ho  waa  raised  to  the  peeriigr,  with 
the  title  of  Baron  Combcrmcn-,  of  Combermere  Ahbev. 
1  hejihirti.  In  1817  ho  was  govomorof  Barhndocn, and 
in  commander  in-chief  in  Irolaud.  All  hii.  hoiiora 
wore  taivly  carved  out  by  tho  sword.  Ho  derives  hid 
Imcagc  fmiu  Sir  Oeorno  Cotion,  knight  and  esquire  to 
tho  body  to  Kiiflt  Henrv  V  III  .  who  «eltled  at  tfto  Umo 
ot  the  KvformatioH  iit  Coinbormero  Abbey,  formerly  a 
convent  of  Beiiedicttno  monks,  founded  A.  I)  1133 
Our  sketch  of  tho  abbey  will  bo  probably  tendered 
more  tntertsuiig  by  this  rapid  review  ot  the  career  of 
tho  owner  of  llic  beautiful  domain. 


As 


MILTON  AT  TIInE^>A^IV^^I^NTY. 

"  In  stature,  thoreforo,  at  least,  ho  was  already  what- 
ever he  was  to  ho.  'In  Hialurv,'  Iio  says  himself  at  a 
later  ponod,  when  driven  to  speak  on  the  subjocl,  'I 
conless  1  am  not  tail,  but  still  of  what  is  nearer  lo  mid- 
dle height  than  to  little ;  and  what  if  I  were  of  littio ; 
of  which  stature  have  often  been  very  great  men  both  i» 
poaco  and  war— though  why  should 'that  bo  called  littio 
which  IS  great  enough  for  virtue  V  This  is  precise 
enough;  but  wo  have  Aubrey'a  words  lo  tho  saiuo 
effect.  *  Ho  was  scarce  so  tall  as  I  am,"  nays  Aubr^^v  ; 
to  which,  to  make  it  mom  intelligible,  he  appends  this 
Diarcinal  note  :— *  Q,  Q„ol  feet  I  am  high  '  of 
middle  stature.'— i".  e.  Milton  was  a  liitlo  under  middle 
height.  '  Ho  had  light  brown  hair,'  coniiniies  Aubrey, 
putting  tho  word  '  abrown  "  {' aubuni ')  In  tho  margin 
by  way  of  synonym  for  '  light  brown  ;'— 'his  complex- 
ion exceeding  fair ;  oval  face ;  liia  oyo  a  diirk  gray.' 
Milton  hiniBcIf  says  that  his  complexion,  even  in  later 
life,  was  so  much  'the  re  verso  of  bloodless  or  pallid,'  that,  on 
this  ground  alone,  hti  was  generally  taken  for  ten  years  younger 
than  ho  really  was,  Aubicj's  •cxceeiling  fair'  must  mean  a  very 
delicate  white  and  red.  Then,  ho  was  called  '  iho  lady  '  in  his 
college— an  epithet  which  implies  that,  with  this  unusually  dolicalo 
comjilexion,  tbo  light  brown  hair  falling  to  his  ruff  on  lK.th  sides 
of  bis  oval  face,  and  his  slender  and  elegant  rather  than  mansive 
or  powerful  form,  there  was  a  certain  prevailing  air  of  the  femi- 
nine  in  his  look.  Tlio  feminine,  however,  was  of  that  peculiar 
sort,— let  connoisseurs  determine  what  it  is,— which  cmild  consist 
with  clear  eyes  of  a  diuk  gray  and  with  a  'delicate  and  tunable 
voice,'  that  could  be  firm  in  tbo  low  tenor  notes  and  carry  toler- 
ably sonorous  matter.  Anil,  lady  like  tu  be  was,  theai  was  noth- 
ing effeminate  in  hit  demeanor.  '  His  deporlmcnt,'  says  Wood, 
'  was  affable,  his  gait  erect  and  manly,  bespeaking  coutago  and 
undauntediiOHS.'  Hero  Wood  apparently  follows  Milton  e  own 
account,  whore  he  tells  us  that  iii  his  youth  be  did  not  neglect 
'  daily  practice  '  with  his  sword,  and  that  he  was  not  so  *  very 
slight,"  hut  that  '  armed  with  it,  ns  he  generally  was,  ho  was  in  the 
habit  of  tliinking  himself  quite  u  match  for  any  one,  oven  were  ho 
miicli  the  more  robust,  and  of  being  perfectly  at  ease  an  lo  any  in- 
jury that  any  man  could  oflcr  him,  man  to  nmn.'  "—Afanmi't  Life 
of  Milton. 
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BALLOU'S 


PICTORIAL  l^UA^^2SG^U^^^^£^ 


(Written  for  Bnllou'*  Plftorial.] 
JN  AKTiCULO  MOUTIH. 

Tr«dllKt'ti)'-l'<"'"''""''7'  „  ,,„, 
Toll  mo  '1"" 

Slinll  (Wo  our  f4l«»t  llowor. 

To  ml  bor  splrll  froo, 

Oould  harbor  Hio".  0  Upatl' ' 
Asmlk-biiliib.liow  Wnt: 

n,.r  huN.I  I"  plilllii-r-bur  ji"l"<- 1"  I"". 

A,„l  1  .n-i-t  «™|.,  for  i.""  " 
Tlinl  lii.»nii  bnlli  nn'i""'  " 
Hutu  gnliifd-lliu  vlh  nnA  lln" 

or  ibp  f«i"i,  R*i>i..  pniM.  b««       """y ; 

Ood  blfwt  uii  hcrt  biOow ! 

MKMiHUlW. 

,p.nk  th«ir  ...a..-.  wu.«. 

LlllKllTV. 
Tln«  iiioiml.vlii^-tUoy  proclBlm 
TliP(-vi'i'lri«tli'K'T".'Jnf  llbfi-ly'         ,  , 

.,H,,,,i,l,  r.  .l  I"  r.irrH.iM  ivhieli  ii"  P""*''  ''•>"  ""''I' 

A  UliSV  llllAIN. 
My  hmln,  iinflbli.ki.,  1«  llkr  n"  Iionr-glrw, 
\Vlifr.Oii  11.)'  lii.ii«liiiiH»>."  rini  llkr  mriil-. 
FlIlliiK  iiptliiio;  Iminn-iMirftiinu-aHiia  turned, 
So  mill  I  know  m-l  wbiit  to  stiiy  upon, 
And  tuiw  lu  put  lu  iirt.— .IoShon. 

UKAl'll. 
Ilun  t\tr  liinni-rnt, 
An  In  »  K^-nllp  nhiniljor.  ■ 
Hut  t<>  cut  olT  tliii  hiiottj  tllruml  "T  llio 
lu  guilty  "icn.  """I  ^^"^'f'"* 
nxi-  li«r  Bbiir]!  knirc  nfum.— M*»M»i'ei<- 


<jO)4NBr  «  ITII  Til 

—  Thii  ■Mil.-!'  or  Jlrifli  ■■  bnv..  mid  gnm-,  nnd 

wltb  till-Ill  111*'"  aiili'lJ'-'l  1"'"  t"iiil"'riiry  inuniul  llty  tbo 
K^y  VoUrlu-  "f  till-  d.inrr,  wbo  biivu  liud  KUrb  muj.Io  op- 
purlniilly  lb.>  pwtm.^oii  lo  dloplny  tl.elr  Torp.!H,on-au 
grnrrd,    Tb.-  Il.wWn  Tbt'atrc.  iifUT  Ibi-  iiiopt  iimanllli  fill 
b-ills  tbU  clly  i.-Ti-'r  kuxw,  lln'  Tlgi-rd'  nnd  thi-  Monnl  Vor- 
lion.       bwn  rx-loml  t..      wonlvd  U«'».    Ap  "i'        )»  I 
tbo  Imleouy.  lliulr  binvlldiTl.iB  muKnlflcoufi-Ji  occur  lo  lliu  | 
memory  m  some  ki>K-ldo».-oi.lo  dr.nin,    A  few  wi-ck.  more 
of  urban  nmuwniunlJi  nnd  cxi  Ui'Uicuts.  i»hJ  wc  MiuU  be- 
gin to  long  for  lU»t  r<'fnMil>liii!  rouitunuo  with  iiftturii 
wlilcU  glvfS  us  the  ntunilna  V>  cndui-e  city  Itfi'-for 
plunge.'  iu  tbo  wnTO  (it  Ni-wpott,  (>-t  grnnd  views  ou  the 
(uuiuilt  nf  M.mnl  WMhlogton,  or  wild  nimbl.-d  lu  tliu 
AdlrourK-k  n-Klon.    Wu  kuow  of  more  lb*ii  i>iic  editor 
who  ia  chiitiug  at  his  ebiiln  nud  umdllcilhig  nn  cvn- 

„lgn  Tlicy  bftvo  comiueueed  tbo  (lubllputlon  of  it 

woL'kly  ncwrtiiiiper  In  (inoJtMitluople,  nud  thu  sullnn  U 
about  est4«bllKUIiiB  HcbooU  for  ftninles  lu  Stnmboiil. 
TliluKof  cductttud  bonris!    However,  Ihcro  Is  uo  lielp 

for  MuMUluian  foglen  now.  A"Mm(f— U  in  fato  1  ord 

Clyde  l«  gi'liig  to  'ly  bl«  liiurrls  nt  tbo  fiivt  or  an  Kunlii-h 
liidy  of  rank  nud  beauty.    "  None  but  the  bru>e  den  rve 

tbo  fair   So  wo  nre  uot  Ut  b«vu  Mr.  Spitrgenu  Iblx 

yew.  Well,  wc  "hull  probjilily  net  iilong  very  well  wKU- 
out  lilm,  for  jiulpllK  of  nil  douomiiinllnBJ  iu  Ihl.-i  jpuutry 
are  well  filled,  nud  we  make  no  doubt  tbiil  we  buTe  flcier 
and  wore  tbrilling  clcrlcftl  omt«rr<  than  the  jjreiit  l^uduu 

sPDSatiouUt  It  Is  esUmntcd  tbitt  llie  capltol  nt 

Wa^blDgton  wbuu  fully  coinplelnd,  will  cost  tlie  nation 
88.000,000.  Tile  repre»unt:itiviw  <>r  the  soveri'igu  people 
win  ba  M  well  housed  as  any  Kuropoun  monarch— auU 

tbey  should  bo  An  '■  IntuUigiiul  Amorlcftn  "  wrltor 

to  a  New  VorU  pnpet  says  tbnt  iu  l^irls  tt  I*  asserted, 
with  the  utmost  conQdenee,  thnt  a  trenly  of  ulllancc, 
ofleoHvo  and  defi'ii^ivt,  Inis  been  netuully  Mpned  belwcou 
Kreuce,  llussla  and  !:>iiriliriiii.''  Save  us  from  ''intelli- 
gent foreign  eorrespoudeuts,"  tliey  innke  so  many  blun- 
ders A  work  eutilled  "The  Great  We.it  nod  11* 

Coiuuiertial  MelropoJl!<,  St.  Louis,"  Is  about  to  be  pub- 
llKbod  nt  St.  Louij-,  nt  n  coil  of  810.000.  It  nil!  give  full 
infotDiHtion  In  regard  to  St.  Louis,  the  Stnto  of  Missouri 
by  couolies,  and  the  valley  of  the  MUfUsippl.  ... ,  ,1-ouis 
Napoleon  tulka  uboul  the  frieudtbip  existing  between  the 
emperor  of  Ilusfin  and  himself-  Vet  a  dhoit  time  >rlnc« 
French  troop.',  nere  ulnugUtoriug  lluiwinuB  liUu  f-be^pln 
tho  Criniea,  and  It  It  rcmeuiberi'd  thnt  the  '■•.■lernal 
rrienddliip  "'  between  Nnpoleou  I.  nud  Alesauder  I-  lasted 

only  about  Ovo  }vivre  The  Purls  correapondeiit  of 

the  Times  slates  that  a  large  Irigalu.  to  be  plalod  with 
etcel,  is  in  procc!>ii  of  couslructlou  at  Clierbourg.  Thle 


n,rY  of  the  poet  wUh  dlnnen.  and  proe^-lon-,  lb  -  neg 
,  't^d  relatli:  «ud  desreodant  of  bin,  -bom  al Mj^  h  " 
,a  ,o  honor  was  n-.t  Invited  to  Join  In  any  of  tb. Je. 

,An  important  pamphW  bearing  the  title. 
'IpoMn  n.  nnd  .U.y."b«.  made  .-  •PP"^-^ 
and  ».lmct.d  gr.al  attention.    Some  p.rU  of  ita„ 
a.crl...d  to  the  pen  of  the  omperor  ^  J;^,^ 

,„„,-  nod  T.  H.  Thorpe  (Tom  Owe,.,  the 

,„tisely  In  proporllon  U.  our  o-,i  1nteIloetu»l  weakne..,, 
;     Lr  rredullly  as  to  .1..-  pr..ivrna,ur.l  or  uiysU-ri^ 
r^pow-rselahiied  ^ J^!!.  " 

aJh.  U,  the  «urg..on.  for  exa.nlnattou.  as  a  con  ribu 
„„n  physlologlenl  scle«co,  Post  mortem 
ofU.,,  throw  light  up«n  «y-BterIou«  dis.^-,  jbould 
nover  be  n..j,.e.od  to  by  friends  of  the  deceased;  but 
they,  on  their  p.rt.  have  a  right  to  be  !nforu.ed  of  tbe 
p,„.-t  nature  and  o.lent  of  the  disease  In  his  re- 
port donving  McUormlek  a  renewal  of  his  pul^nt  for  the 
l,„p..r  th.  .  ,.mmi»*louer  of  pat*nts  stntes  that  the  in- 
venu,r  h.s  r,..,.r<l  a  profit  of  81,29T.01o  from  his  pat..nts 
Branled  iu  IMS  and  1»17.  Ilin  opinion  «eu.s  to  he  hat 
Met;ormlck  hits  been  well  paid  for  the  Invention,  of  which 

th.,  public  oucbt  now  to  have  th«  ftee  U-e  "Wait 

for  the  wagon,"  Pa*,  the  llowcr  of  n  lifellme  lu  waiting 
for  It,  and  It  is  teu  to  one  that  H  will  pass  you  with  a 
disd.luful  er=akln8  <^r  IU  broad  tlrt^d  wheels  when  you 

want  to  "luke  a  ride  ■  lU-eutly  the  treasurer  of 

the  town  of  Krin,  Wisconsin,  eolh-cted  some  Ofleeo  huu- 
Un  d  dollars  of  Uxes.  and  left  homo,  telling  his  wife  he 
should  be  Bono  nil  night,  SooietimL.  Id  the  night  a  ped- 
l«r  who  was  lodging  in  the  house  was  awnkeued  by  the 
Holse  of  men  bn  aklug  Into  his  room  Taking  them  for 
robbers,  ho  df»w  a  pistol  and  Utedatthem.  One  fell 
and  t>vo  lied,  highw  brlnR  procured,  the  dead  body  of 
a  uiuu.  with  l.lnrke-jed  face  uod  otherwise  disgulsi'd,  waa 
found  upon  tbe  Uoi.r,  Upon  further  cxnmlnnliou  It 
proved  to  ho  thu  proprietor  of  the  house,  who  had  resort- 
ud  to  IblK  Stratagem  to  ste-al  thu  Ui-mouej  collwU-d,  nud 

had  met  with  this  terrible  retribution '.  Love  has  Itn 

unwritt,-!.  language  In  Huly.  A  lover  at  n  ball  place, 
tw,o  fiugcrs  on  his  mouth,  which  signlflea  toa  lady,  you 
are  very  handsome,  nud  I  wish  to  speak  to  you-"  If  she 
touches  lie-r  cheek  with  her  fan,  and  let-  It  gently  drop, 
that  slgnincs,  -'Iconsenti'  but  If  she  lurnd  her  head, 

Ihiit  l«  ft  denial  Mr.  ilohbln  has  the  mUfortuno  to 

possess  a  remarkable  obliquity  of  vision,  so  much  ro  that 
when  looking  directly  at  one  his  eyes  nre  wandering  in 
an  opposUe  dii-ectlou.  The  olber  day  a  person  came  into 
hi*  store  and  lu-iulred  for  gloves.  Some  being  handed 
i  out  to  him,  he  trlod  suveral  pairs  on,  but  said  they  would 
not  do,  at  the  same  lime  coolly  putting  a  pair  in  hia 
IKicket,  and  turnlna  lo  go.  "  Vou  are  not  going  without 
piiylng  for  thorn,  ere  jou"'  said  llobhln.  "Pajlog  for 
what  fashed  tlio  customer.  "Why,  the  gloves  you 
pnckelrd."  WHS  the  reply,  "You  dout  pret.-nd  to  eay 
jou  weio  ionkiugat  me.  do  you  V  add  the  fellow,  as  ho 
glanced  up  111  tbe  c|ue«r  eves.  "Yes,"  wa?  the  tnrt  n- 
ply.  "Well,  1  dcclai-e,"  said  the  pocketer,  "I  never 
will  trust  to  npiH'urnuees  ngaln.  Ihore  w*  your  gloves.'" 
And  the  fellow  went  out. 


",t?raSv!!-'rr:rK..rope  speak  more  decidedly  of 
juecnt  "7""'  best-informed  eorrespon- 

"  a  infom>atlon  has  ...n  received  from  France  r.mOV,  g 
„  aouot  as  to  the  InU-ntlons  of  ^'T"'-"' J 

„ol  he  surprising  to  sec  an  Austrian  army  put 
:  a  «ar  footing     Si.  hundred  and  Of,,  th0usa"n 

o^uld  be  (ulle  pn-P"«d  f^r  action  in  a  month--Hngb«,d 

hcTndlan.  Tbh  i.  considered  by  some  an  indication  of 
th-  Bovernmenfs  faith  In  niaiutenance  of  peace-Meto- 
Ha,  lu  V.ncouvcr-»  Island,  has  been  declared  a  temporary 
po  t  Of  *ntry  for  British  Columbia  -The  subjugation  of 

he  rebels  In  India  is  pr.-eeding  rap.dly.-A  whole  arn.y 
of  „„rkmenar..ngagcdln  the  (ireal  K.-teru  steamer. 
She  Is  to  b^'.dy  for  se»  by  the  middle  of  AugUS..-So- 
C.ty  In  Ilome  Is  »ery  ••  distinguished  "  this  year  On 
tbo  Pinclo  promonade,  llstoning  to  the  three  timesa  week 
French  music,  there  may  often  be  seen,  ^.ys  a  letter,  the 
Uing  of  Prussia,  with  a  large  BUlt*.  two  of  the  grand 
duchess^  of  Kussla,  Que.n  Christiana  of  Spain,  and  the 
Prine«of  Walea.-The  Paris  journal,  the  Pres.e.  .s  tbe 
organ  of  Prinee  Napoleon,  and  hiu<  been  the  mo.st  fiery 
iwlvoeato  of  war  nnd  the  Oercest  denunciator  of  Austria. 
The  banker-sp<.eubtor.  friend  and  protege  of  Rothschild, 
Millaud.  is  the  owner  of  the  paper,  and  Kmib  de  Oirar- 
dln  the  boon  companion  of  Prince  Napoleon,  Is  a  eon- 
Btsnt  contributor  to  ite  columns.  It  hw  the  largest  tir- 
cubitlon  or  noy  journal  in  ParU,  owing  to  the  aupenor 
ejteellence  v(  its  muuey  articles, 

Nana  Sahib'a  Activity. 

As  to  the  means  of  the  riijoh  to  seiws  upon  the  Nana, 
we  know  nothing.  The  latter  Is  at  a  remote  fort  In  the 
Churd.*  territory;  aeccss  to  him  on  Ihe  purl  of  spied  la 
all  but  impossible.  Accounts  as  to  his  strength  are  dif- 
ferent, but  be  Is  believed  to  have  an  escort  of  300  or  400» 
well.mouuted  cavalry,  and  two  horso  artillery  guns  As 
be  has  never  fought,  it  does  not  much  matter  how  many 
men  he  has,  but  the  Nana  rides  f.iat.  and  has  taken  c.ro 
to  have  the  best  horses  In  the  country  ;  his  esrott  know 
the  pawies;  In  fact,  there  Is  no  chance  of  surpri.-ing  one 
,bose  every  instinct  is  sharpened  by  the  ever  present 
fear  of  well-deserved  death!  who  is  on  his  guard  night 
and  day;  who  knows  every  uiovemcut  In  the  English 
camp,  and  Ihe  route  of  every  column. 


BURNETT'S 

m^l  iiicompamble  Ci 


E  ALLISTOM. 

TiHI:^  iiicompamble  Cosinetk  Is  the  nvult  of  many 
jearr  of  fpsenrch,  olifcrvmion  and  thorough  scicLii. 
Uc  luviwiigation.  not  only  of  the  pnullar  proper  He*  of 
tu»ny  spreimeDB  of  the  Vegetable  Klugdi-m,  Lnt  of  u„i, 
<.neel«  singly,  and  In  tnriuos  couibli.atlouB,  upon  ibn 
hum»D  skin 

it  BcW  powerfully  upon  tbe  cuticle,  omdlcating  fmti, 
Itssurrice  "II  bleinishfs  »nd  dlseolnrations.  and  at  the 
satne  lime  allaying  a"  lrrlt*H"n  and  iutlammallon,  auj 
lendoiiuK  the  shin  Uirnnd  healthy. 

In  the  year  1863,  a  f-*  botUes  of  Ihe  KALL1ST0\ 
were  grntuiwusly  distributed  (or  triul.  Tbu*  a  d^niaL.i 
wii*  ercited,  which  baa  cuustantly  Increased  hi-joi.i]  p,,., 
cedent.    Many  lel(*r*  havi'  Iweu  written,  and  ■lAtemenl. 

tiv  ripnOIIA    of  tli4.    IiIdS,...*  _ 


NEW  PUBLICATIONS. 

KinntR  s  OuiiiElo  Apiauhn  Scikkob.    Burlington,  Vt  : 
Samuel  U    Nichols,  U6  Church  Street.  Chicago: 
Ilulns  Ulniichard,  ri2  La  Salle  Street. 
Tht*  little  work  contains  a  digeal  of  everything  rolatlng 
In  the  history  and  Ireiilment  of  Iwi-a.    The  author,  Mt. 
U  P.  Kidder,  i«  a  j.nirtlcal  bee  miser,  and  has  coiu- 
plete  a  mastery  over  Ihe  bee  as  Mr  llnrcy  has  over  the 
horse.    Uis  l«iok  is  full  of  curious  toformation  ccnipri.'ed 
in  a  brief  space. 

Lift.  TKiciUNOi  .*SD  DE.tTn  OP  Socn.ms.    New  York: 

Simitord  k  Dellsfler.    18mo.  1H61), 

This  luteiwtiiig  cwnv  on  one  of  iho  greatest  men  of 
nntli|uity,  In  fmm  Uw't.--*  History  of  Ureece.  a  work  of 
the  highest  authority  and  leputo.  Il  form*  one  of  a 
viiUiahle  series  called  the  "  ll  iusehold  Libniry,''  and  Is 
a  vulume  that  can  be  e^irriod  Ii)  the  pocket  and  read  In 
the  ciirs.  The  Idea  of  the  libniry  is  nu  excellent  one. 
For  wile  by  liniwn,  Taggurd  &  I'lia.™. 

UiU.V-'iftAN  Castlk.  a  tale  founded  OQ  fact,  by  Siif.r.- 
L\H.  New  York:  Deliver  8;  Proctor.  J2nio-  pp.  3,')5, 
1859. 

We  hate  hut  glaTiced  at  this  volume,  which  appears  to 
contain  some  spirited  Kketehe.t  of  Irish  charaeWr.  and 
alio  n  large  InfuKion  of  polemical  disovission.  Vot  sale 
by  Shepanl,  Clark  &  Brown. 

Tiii  PRO0itEs.sivK  Spbllkr.  By  Saum  Towh,  LL.  D  , 
and  Nklsos  M  IIouiRoi'K.  authors  of  the  "  Progressive 
Scries  of  Ueadois."  Boston;  Batin  &  Ellsworth,  13 
Wiisbluglun  Stieel, 

From  a  cursory  examination  of  this  work  we  have 
formed  a  high  opinion  of  It,  Orthography  Is  taught 
iimdunlly,  the  pronwucintlon  and  derivation  of  words  are 
Siven  audrfhe  work  euibraees  all  the  worOs  in  most  com- 
mo"  use  In  the  BngUsh  Innauage.  This  treatiw  is  tbe 
T^-sull  of  loi'g  study  nnd  ..xperieiirB, 
TiiK  BOMdM  i:  nr  nu  IliMi  *m>  otukhPobms.  By  Jamss 
Na.  k.  New  York:  l>ellifer  S  Proctor,  60S  Broadway. 
We  art-  plcnmd  to  we  this  elegant  volume,  in  which  a 
srrles  of  n-nlly  llin-  iioenis  Is  gracefully  i-nshrlued  It  is 
mnlK-lhshtxl  with  a  vof'^'t  author  and  a  biogra- 

phy from  the  pen  of  0<-o.  (ieorge  P  Mortis  Nack  has 
written  enough  good  poetry  to  give  hiin  a  iH-rnianent 
pUee  iimoiig  American  hard*,  lie  has  keeu  sensibilities, 
and  lotusc.i  a  (ire  and  i:>rnestne»s  iuto  his  productions 
wtilrh  give  them  a  strong  grasp  on  tbe  memory.  Totally 
deaf  fnmi  an  ac  blenl  in  early  lite, and.  nsft  conwqueiiec, 
dumb  or  neatly  so.  his  literary  carw-r  is  n  sort  ot  uiurvrt. 
The  book  is  for  sale  by  Urowu,  I'aggnTtl  &  Chase,  2a 
Cornhlll. 


The  Plans  of  Piedmont. 

It  is  siiid  that  Piedmont  has  formed  the  resolution  of 
establishing  under  the  House  of  Savoy,  and  with  the  aid 
of  France,  a  strong  constitutional  kingdom  iu  the  uoith 
of  Italy  i  she  believes  this  tbe  only  combination,  the  only 
solution  possible,  the  only  one  practicable,  the  only  one 
Phe  will  accept;  and  she  couuta  upon  having  the  whole 
of  Italy  with  her.  Such  is  the  plan  of  Piedmont  u  »- 
turely  and  deliberately  formed,  nud  from  which  nothing, 
save  the  withdrawal  of  Vr.ince  f.om  thecompnet,is  likely 
lo  divert  her.  She  is  most  eiiger  to  begin.  The  when, 
the  where,  nnd  tho  how,  depend  entirely  On  France. 

Great  Ball  in  Fsria. 

Then-  was  a  sph  ndid  ball  at  the  Hotel  de  Villa,  Pftria, 
roeeully.  The  decorations  alone  coat  £^50,000.  Tbe  fa- 
mous marble  court  was  lined  with  artificial  vines  bearing 
white  and  blick  fruits,  and  tho  bubhllog  fountJiins  and 
profusion  of  fresh  llo.\orB  showed  the  oft  enclmuted  pal- 
.  e  with  a  po*er  of  magic  never  surpassed.  The  number 
if  invitations  was  10.001).  whereas  8000  is  a  very  large 
average  numhcr  Tho  euipemr  nud  empress  did  not  at- 
tend, but  Prince  Napoleon  and  Iho  Princess  Clotilde  wore 
present,  arriving  very  bite. 

Verdi'fl  new  Opera. 

TUu  indefatigable  Verdi  is  on  the  point  of  producing  a 
now  open.  It  is  called  Un  Balln  tli  Masclieta  (a  masked 
hnll|,  and  the  subject  is  the  ossJjssinaliou  of  Gustavus 
tho  Third  of  Sweden,  Wo  suspect  tho  libretto  is  an 
adaptation  from  Scribe's  French  libretto  on  the  snmo 
subject ;  known  on  the  Knglith  stage  as  ■'  Qu.-itnvus  111., 
or,  tbe  mH*ked  ball." 
Count  Montalembert. 

Moutalembert's  somewhat  changeable  optuious  ore  ex- 
posed in  a  recently  publlsheJ  pamphlet.  The  most  cu- 
rious instances  cited  aro  two  letters  written  after  tbe 
cnupd'nni:  In  one  he  calls  Louis  Napoleon  "Charle- 
magne," In  tbe  other,  written  a  few  weeks  later,  he  calls 
him  "  Nero." 
The  Burns  Poem, 

The  veteran  Ltlgh  Hunt  writes  to  the  Spectator  in 
terms  highly  commendatory  of  Miss  Craig's  Crystal 
Palace  poem.  Poetry  must  be  at  a  low  ehb  in  England. 
Miss  Craig's  poem  I*  respectable,  hut  nothing  mor«. 

Valuable  Diecovery. 

A  chemist  at  Lyons  has  discovered  the  means  of  re- 
moving Instantaneously  from  the  bands  the  stAius  pro- 
duced by  nitrite  of  silver  In  photography.  It  Is  simply 
to  put  linseed  in  the  w*Jt»;c  used, 

Crushed  to  Death. 

During  the  piis.*age  of  the  que«Q  to  Westmiustt.'r  at  tbe 
recent  opeulug  of  Parliament,  a  lady  who  was  staDdlng 
near  the  corner  of  two  streets,  was  crushed  to  death  by 
the  crowd, 

Newepaper  Heform. 

One  hundrvd  members  of  Parliament  have  now  idcntl- 
ecd  theiniielves  with  the  Newspaper  and  Periodical  Press 
AssocUtion  for  obtaining  the  repeal  of  the  paper  duties. 
Ebonlne. 

The  P.iris  Qatello  Rose  says  "one  of  tho  facta  in  the 
annals  of  bshion  U  tliftt  '  crinoline '  has  found  ft  rival 
in  '  ebouine,'  usetl  thr  hoops." 


cedent,    nmaj  icvi-.-  —  ■ 

made  to  the  proprietors,  by  persons  of  the  hightu  r^, 
-pec lability,  in  variuus  pacts  of  the  Imited  Slait., 
Kuropc.  t^tlfylfg  to  il«  wonderful  emcaey.  Many  i,f 
these  are  so  laudatory,  that  It  published,  they  would 
seem  almott  fiihnlouR. 

It  has  been  found  to  accomplish  the  following  naulti: 

I,  nllny  heal. 

Ji  itil'nn  flirting. 

n  atliiyi  Kc/iing. 

/( allav>i  inJI'i'nmatioR, 

It  ritiiorrs  Uitl. 

U  r/iiio\  rs  frtfkUi. 

It  rem<ives  minhum. 

It  rrtnovrs  Jtdntas. 

It  nmovi  rnughntM. 

It  It  mo  ft  tlandruff. 

It  ruTfs  e/ia/'ped  hund.\. 

It  rindtis  lilt  tkin  /air. 

Jl  rrit'lrt.f  tlie  skin  smoolk  and  moist. 
Cleanse  the  skin  thoroughly  by  a  medium  which  dofs 
not  irrilatK  (»ll  f»»P«  contain  more  or  less  IrrlUtiog  povr- 
er)  and  stimulate  It  to  a  henlthy  action,  and  when  Ihil 
i«  uccompli.^hed,  the  poiw  arc  Openi^it  and  the  skin  bi;. 
come.,  a  vehicle  to  cirry  olf  diseases,  Instead  of  a  trjp  to 
caUh  nnd  hold  them-  ,  ,     ,  ,  . 

KALI.ISrON  cures  chapp'd  liniuls  caused  by  extreme 
cold'  It  al(iO  removes  ti'iiliiim  caused  by  the  bunrii.g 
ravs  ofthesuu;  both  are  irritations  produced  by  np]«i. 
sito  extremes— one  lemedy  applies  with  equal  tjITect. 

The  folti'xvhig  txtrad.i  from  notittx  art  Mletttd  fiom  n 
ftw  o/'the  Uadi'ig  nttcspfpm: 

From  the  BnMnn  IVnnjcripI. 
For  Tui  CoNPi-ESiON.— Of  all  the  compounds  wc  have 
yet  seen  prepared  as  a  cosmetic  for  tbe  skin,  there  Is  nom 
that  has  a  higher  reputation,  or  one  that  Is  eo  popu. 
lar  with  the  ladies,  as  the  far  lamed  JioHwfoii  It  is  fci- 
entiOcolly  prepared,  and  is  a  perfume  aa  well  as  toilet 
vtash  It  will,  with  u  few  appllcationa,  remove  tun, 
frwckles  sunburn,  and  all  culiineous  eruptions.  It  Is 
extensively  U=ed  for  tbe.'e  purposes,  and  ladies  who  apply 
it  can  esBi-cine  in  the  open  air  X"  freely  as  they  plewc, 
and  expeileoce  uo  nicni.vei  lencu  from  rou<h  or  Irritatvd 
skin.    Jol^eph  llurnetl  &  Co  are  the  propiletora. 

From  the  Bosloti  Herald. 
BDR>ett"s  K..Li.isTo>  — It  eradkaiesall  unsightly  ob- 
i„ctfl  sucli  as  tttu,  freckles,  and  pimple?,  ftLd  Hives  the 
complexion  a  clear  and  bloomiug  appeawnce.  Prepared 
by  .loseph  Burnett  k  Co. 

From  ly^stif's  Family  Magazine. 
As  II  is  proper  nnd  natural  fur  our  lady  friends  to  wLsh 
to  mfthe  iiiemsvlves  aS  IfVely  as  possible,  we  feel  it  our 
duty  to  indicate  the  best  means  of  bringing  about  that 
much  desired  consummation,  and  we  can  couBdenfly 
a-ssert  llmtauy  one  who  Urea  Burnett's Celebtuted  Hslli'- 
ton  may  ubt«ii.  a  fresh  aod  satin-Ilko  complexion.  Tills 
dellithttul  prepaiaiiou  removes  tau  and  freckles  and  Im- 
narts  a  v  Iv.  ti  solluess  to  the  sklu.  For  chapped  h«n<ls 
It  is  invaluable,  while  its  healing  properties onil  delicious 
perfume  render  it  agne-ible  to  every  sense. 

F'om  t'.e  Bm-lnn  Snturdny  GaztUr. 
A  New  Pleasure  -  Uurseit  s  Kallistoh  —We  yield  It 
Ibewulm;  Iheelfeetis  inlut»ry  and  the  perlume  is  tx- 
qnlMle  i  after  the  application  we  feel  as  bland  and  balmy 
aa  a  May  morning 

From  the  Hoston  Journal. 
Bt'iiNrTT  s  KALLIST0^  -Gentlemen  who  have  once  used 
it  as  ft  wash  alter  shading  know  and  appreciate  Its  value. 
To  tha'o  Who  suffer  from  smarliug  aod  tenderness  ol  the 
faue  and  have  not  used  It,  wo  recommend  it  O"  "J'^ 
Of  it:<  healing  properties.  To  persons  troubled  wi  li 
roughness  of  the  ..kin  during  the  cold  of  winter,  am  t. 
east  winds  of  our  i.orthcrn  spring,  its  emollient  quulin  s 
will  commeud  it,  as  it  hiJI  be  found  ft  complete  reimdl 
for  the  above-named  phj  slcal  aniioynnco. 

ffOi'i  Ihr  A'rtf  York  Tiint!: 
BuTtsrifs  K^LLisTON  imparts  to  tue  skin  a  peculiar 
aofti.e.'^  ol  lei^ture,  eo  desirable  during  the  ptevalonce  of 
harsh  winds  or  a  hot  sun. 


TESTIMONIALS. 
Th'pfr.pTittOT^auper,u,llt,l  to  ropy  ll.^  foUowixg  txtmzt 
from  a  Utter  wr,llt,i  by  a  la,ly,  from  Vu»'><^ 
.«••••■  IVo  have  been  constantly  on  li^e 
move  now  for  many  weeks,  and  hope  to  r«»ch  Paris  hj 
time  for  the  baptismal  fete.  At  any  rate,  I  YrTvJ^ 
to  our  arrival  there,  as  a  period  of  rest  As  p'*^  "^^^^^^ 
hrswe  bear  the  aLUoyances  and  P"-''^''""  ^'  e 

journejlng  with  con.posure,  but  I  have  snared  mo 
Irom  tne  exhau-tion  v(  my  s"!"?*?  «f  .j  , 

irom  any  other  cause.  II  any  good  ^'"^'"i f,,  ", 
coming  out  here,  do  pmj  send  me  enough  to  I'^t  ""^^^^ 
gel  home  again  You  cin  have  no  idea  of  tbe  -^^^ 
fomforl  it  bring.,  when  one  Is  suffering  from  exp 'M 
1  have  tried  other  •appliances,'  but  have  found  mthiiib 
that  will  compare  with  It  tor  efficacy  or  agrecabLcn.  >. 
f  ,o»i  Mr.  Boyd,  o/  the/trm  of  Mr^srf.  J.  M  Jj^^  *  '  ' 
r.i:!ois(i(  manu/aeturers  and  mtrthani^. 

MABLBoiio',  Mass  ,  JuiJ  'Xeb 
Messrs  .loSErti  IttRNtTT  &  ^■"--^'^^'''  T?^^' 'Id  l 
of  K.Uiston  came  lo  hand  last  evening,  aud  I  ^u" 
haveauoppovtuiiily  losUl*i  tojouhow  "'"/^J"  „„„ 
it.    My  family  have  used  it  i.lmo.-t  daily  'J,  .t. 

two  Je..^.^  and  now  the,  think  they  cannot  'i""'^"^:;,,, 

A 'single  application  l-"'  "l'r''^;''J  ""Thfn  su  «^ 
from  the  face  ..f  my  little  boy.  leaving  "i'-Zf'"  „f 
and  f«ir.    And  in  all  cases  of  'l"'-^^^"  °f.J"'   p  o»>l 
tne  skill.  Itum  whateter  cause,  it  h.s  thus  lar  P> 
IteeU  a  perfect  and  vi-rj  pleftSAut  remedy.  j.  ^. 

1  can,  if  JOU  desire  it.  leter  J  OU  to  f"**^™  ,  „cn 

stinate  cutaneous  disease,  in  which  I  know  1^'^^'' 
has  had  ft  wonderfully  good  effrct;  "'"^.'"^P"'"'k,VsiiI- 

daughter  of  Mr.  P  ,  one  ol  my  '"^'«^Sul  ioH"""- 

fered  for  many  yeais,  from  eruptions  and  P"'^'"' J^dc.- 
mation  of  the  shin  (probably  the  "'""^^'jj^^.'^^d  q"">- 
vim.-},  leaving  il  lu  several  places  pu=H«"J  '  ur  "i"' 
red  A  few  weeks  ago  I  r^reommended  ^  > "„'^;„  us, 
listen;  he  has  since  informed  ii,e  that  'be  tHecv 
has  been  very  mtirked  a..d  beneficial,  'h"*  '"f  ^"^^  ^.j. 
become  soft  and  smooth,  and 

DCS8  has  nearly  disappeared     This  is  an  Imporia 
and  1  will  tell  )ou  morw  about  It  when  I       >  tb^ 

I  owe  it  to  JOU  to  Slate  that  I  did  ^^^^ 
em«acy  of  any  eosmelic  until  1  trieU  your  haliui 
1  Cheerfully  (live  luy  testimony  in  Its  favor,  .p 

Yours,  respectfully.  "  j„ 

Utttrf.om  «  ,}iHir>s«"ittd  ^'J^^'^'ii.,^^^  - 

Agreeably  to  jour  rvquest.  1  have  the 
lormula  whl^b  you  employ  in  tho  J"' 

tiele  to  which  you  have  si«u        t"-^*  «  "  ^ 

and  I  am  happy  to  say  that  I  find  '7,pp,o.e 
i>B  it  to  be  such  as  medical  men  i,,  eut»n- 


eoinpiising  it  to  be  such  as  medical  meu  ^unn- 
of,  for  ameliorating  the  condition  of  t""  judicl  '"' 

eous  affections.    The  combination  -y,^  |„ftl(nr 

aud  compatible,  anil  well  calculated  toprouio«^  ,  . 
condition  of  the  skin.       KespeetfuHy  rCI!- 

The  KAI.LISTON  is  prepwed  only  by  -JO^KI 
NKL'T  &  Co  ,  No,  ar  C-ntral  Strret,  Boston.  aOl 
dealers  everywhere  for  Fifty  Ceule  ft  bolue 
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L4.DD,  WEBSTER  *  Oo. 

rxnit^y  sEWtna  machines. 


HO.  17  SUltiniEK  STKEET, 

OPPOSITE  TRINITY  CIIUUCU, 

].[  BOSTON. 

JUSr  I'lIBLlSUED. 
HiaTOBY  OF 

riie  Reian  of  INiilip  II.  of  Simhi. 

BY  WILLIAM  H.  PRESCOTT. 

I'd/  ///■,  Ri'o  i  iini/pnii  ic'i/i  Mr  Authur's  IVorks. 

ThP  mnny  admirers  of  Mr.  I'roKott  will  welcome  thli 
r-nntlnufttion  of  bis  niMtcrly  history  of  Spanish  rule  In 

Kuroiie, 

ALSO,  SEW  EDITIO:(S  OF 

FEKDIN'AND  AND  ISiUELLA.    3  toIb. 

I'ONtll  RT  OF  MEXICO.   8  vols. 

ritKSCOTT'S  ROBERTSON'S  CH.UILBS  V.    3  vols. 

.■nNQI  KSr  OF  PERU.    2  TOls. 

■MiSCKl.T.VNIKmVith  Portrait).    1  Tol. 

VinUP  11.  3to1». 

Prlco  in  dlotb,  S2  25  por  vol. 

The  Work?  of  Mr.  Preseutt  are  bound  In  a  Tnrlotv  of 
hnnil^omt]  styles,  nud  feat  by  mail,  poi^tpaid,  oa  rvctipt 
i.r  (hp  price. 

rilll.MPN,  NAITIPKOIV  &  Co.,  Boolon. 

4;keat  book  of  the  dav: 

4  liKN'TS  WANTKD  in  every  towu  ia  New  Uagland, 
^  V  'o  "till 

The  Lifa  and  Adventures  of  Kit  Carson. 

Ilii  mime  \t  fumili.ir  tn  the  Auiericao  people,  and  Ibis 
r^-i'rJ  of  hie  life  uQil  udTfiiturc*  ivlU  be  read  with  mucb 

loinre-H. 

Aildreis  S  CLOUGd,  New  England  Agent.  Pro»tdeDce, 
II  I  13 

TO   THE  LADIES. 

N.  S.  DEARBORN, 

CARD  ENUKAVER, 

24  acnOOL  STBEEr, 

.iQKt  npenej,  a  neiT  And  beautiful  &K!ortment  of  Plain 
nrj.l  Kaopy  Tin'ed  NOTE  PAl'ERS,  compriBlog  tbe  latest 
r  m^hfl  styles,  with  ENVELOPES  to  match,  tddles  an 
lurikulBrly  Invlti'd  to  e^tamlne  this  a!>«ortme:it,  as  the 
Vi'i*riiM  are  tbe  mwt  elegant  ever  seen  in  tho  city. 

ConsUiitly  on  hand,  a  Urge  &s9ortinent  of  CAKK 
lli>\B3,  and  tbe  best  quality  of  tVEDDINO  STATION- 
^■}^  ^  jw  13 

ARTIST'S  MATERIALS. 

fJlllE  anderi-ignea  bating  ai  their  eptabtifho.eDt, 

Nos.  61  &u  63  Union  Street, 

(COR.NER  OF  UASOTEB,) 
Ibc  most  complete  a,<isiOrtuient  of 

ARTISTS'  MATERIALS 
">T  displayed  io  this  city  before,  offer  the  fame  at  whole- 
"ilf  and  retail. 

l^tiis  assorlmentoomprifes  every  shude  of  color,  either 
'  or  III  oil.    All  kiiiiia  of  Crayon.^.  Driishes.  Variiishes, 
V  '  "»ed  in  Oil.  Grecian  or  Oriental 

tuainwf '      ^^'"^       "peti«u«e  of  many  years  io  this 

Messrs.  WHEELEH  &,  Co. 

'  '"'■rlhemsdves  that  tbey  ore  enabled  to  manufacture 
>'i  i  iiii[iort 

ARTISTS'  MATERIALS, 

■'  f 'n'""  ""J- Other  p;.rlii.s  in  tbe  country,  and 
■'-U^^^  ^  "'^  ntt<''>tinn  of  tho?e  purrbiming, 

, '■'■"P'^'*^"''"  'be  country  will  receive 

i;..  MmW^'j'"^  catilogues  of  onr  articles  can  obiMn 
"uie  i>y  forwarding  their  address  to 

MESSRS.  A.  M'HEELtR  A  CO., 
(■'Ti^^^ov,  Blocs,) 

 01  A-  <I3  ruiou  Sircfft. 

T^„..?'^^°^'^^N'r  DiaCOVERT. 
i  l^'ktP"'^''^"''''^'^     A  "ffo  medicine 
ri- '  \>^Ti(,ii\J^^r.^'      '■^nale-i.  and  warranted  to  cor- 
»'^Ur,  a                                     •''1  the  various  causes 
l""^*  lu-di^i    "k"**  «f«"ded  in  cn-e  of  failure.  No 
^'■''■'0  .  it.  l„''''*^'*  by  "  regularly  educated  phy- 
^-  ^  l^rv-eTum  wl^""  -"'"^^^^      pnwlic..,  who  fur.d.-h- 
'-tim        .  %    t"""^'"                   an-I  cler«r,meo 
'''"luu^                ff^.*?*"*""-             <"">■  «f"iodUI 
•■•tp-e.  I'mVii       "'^""^            """tou,  and  No.  2«  Union 
'f"-  'i.ire-,i,'.,.,r.                on  "li-tea**  of  women  .wnt 
4"      l»      *"»iip,  to 
 i!__^«_It.  N  MATTISON,  as  aboTe. 

0**lvw"5i'^'JHEl>  SONGS   or  SCOTL,lND. 

**'^'**»^'>-*.  -"h  »  Portrait  of 
&  Co  .  Boston. 

Pkk'jonI*'*^^''*'''^'®  passports. 

^         ''^Porrb5^j,nog'^'"">^*'ed  with  Trsrel- 

.^J"       10  V    „  -"^HS  E.  M,  GILLET. 

 -Jl^li^^^'ot*-  Ilou^e,  Doston. 

,Vr''  "^^fc  c5*  s"^^^    IMITATIONS !  Us. 

®  ^^Mhl'iglon  Street  corner  Suie. 


poPl'LAR    NEW  HOOKS 
TICKNOU  FIELDS, 

BOSTON. 

LIFE  OP  DOrOLAS  JKRROLD-f  1  00, 

AUVGO  S  BIO0K*P|HESi^3  to!,  _82«). 

SCOfRlNO  OF  THE  WUITK  UOR»B— 9100, 

I.OIID  DUFFKItlN'S  VACUT  VOrAO&-«lU) 

THORNDALt:— SI  25. 

LIFE  OF  SIR  I'UILIP  SlDSEY-5100. 

EVIUNEST  CARROLL-SSc. 

CHRISTMAS  HOLRS— 60. 

FANNY  KKMBLE'3  POEMS— ?1  00. 

WILLIE  WIMvlES  NURSERY  S0N03— 75<i 

LONOFBLLOIVS  MILKS  STANDISH-Tfe. 

JOI  KNEY  IH  E  NORTH— SI  00. 

TUE  AOE,  BY  '■  FESrUS"  BAlLKY-T6o. 

LIFE  OF  OEORUE  S  rKPIlENSOS-ei  26. 

DOUGLAS  JERROLD  S  WIT— 76. 

DARTOI.'S  CUURCIl  AND  CONtiHF.GATI0N-?U0. 

TUELAWNYS  RR';OLLEUriON«  OF  SlUULKY  AM) 

BYRON— 7f>c. 
RUN  AWAY  10  SEV— bj  Mayne  Held— 7(ic. 
V,  IIITE  LIES-SI  26. 

ROIJEHTSON'3  SERMONS— 1st  series— 91  00. 
RO  JEKTSON  S  SEItMONS— 2d  «erl«i— ?1  OD. 
RORERrSON'S  SERM0NS-5d  serlw— 51  00 
KOBKRl-SON  S  LECtURES  AND  ADDRE*?E5~S1  00. 

(C?-  Auy  work  pnbll^hed  by  T.  ft  P  will  b«  cent  by 
mail  ftee  of  postage  on  receipt  of  prke,  ec  p2w  11 

Vegetable  Pulmonary  Balsam. 

FOR  COUGHS,  COLDS  AND  CO\SDMPTI0N. 

XniED     AMI    ArfROVfll    fllf    AS    UNPREl'Er>i:>TKI>    S.M.K  Of 
OSttt  TUIltTV   VEAH.S*  STAMilNQ 

Rev.  Dr.  LYMIN  BEEL'IIEll,  N.-w  York  (Into  Bootou), 
foruicrly  Pwaiaautof  Lino  Theological  Seiuiuary,  Ohio, 
writes : 

"  Gunllemen,— 1  ha»f  used  tho  Kcj^ffnit-  Puhnnnani 
Balsam  uiy,*elf  with  beuellc  lu  Cfittirrhnl  Colds  mid 
L'ougbs,  and  have  knowu  it  to  be  used  wiih  good  bITlhMs 
in  the  early  stages  of  Pulmonary  Aaectiunti  in  families 
around  me." 

Inquire  for'thc  nrltcli'  by  Its  wholb  same. 

"VEGETABLE  PULMONARY  RAf^AM." 

Prepared  only  by  REED.  CUTLER  ft  CO  .  Drusaists, 
33  India  Street,  Boston.  Ma.^.,  and  fold  by  Apotheraries 
and  Country  Merchants  generally.  Prlc*.  large  siK«.  SI ; 
small  ^Ijie,  &0  cents.  Ii4»3ui.  U 


DICKINSON  TYPE  FOUNDRY. 

flTYI'L'S  for  Letter  Press  Printing  of  evtry  variety, 
X.  with  whatever  else  nmv  be  rf4iiited  frnm  a  GENE- 
RAL DEPOSITORY  OF  I'ltlNriNO  MAIERIAI^,  for 
sale  at  the  lowest  standard  of  prices,  lor  cash  or  approved 
credit,  by 

PHELPS  A-  I)  A  L  T  O  N  , 

No  62  Washington  St.,  Boston. 
KT"  The  well  known  and  highly  appreelatrd  hard- 
metal  Scotoh-cul  lettvr,  pstrtiiAK  To  Tui-'i  FutiM>B*,  Is 
coiMtantly  gaining  favor  *itb  Printers  and  Publlfhers 

ELECniOlYPlNQ  —Cut-work  of  all  hinds,  News- 
paper UcAdingK,  etc  .  copied  by  tbl»  beautiful  process,  in 
a  superior  manner  and  at  tow  rates.  eowGt  9 

BAKEE'S  PREMITTM  CHOCOLATE. 


B  A  K  i:  K    &  Co.' 


Amkricas,  FtiKNCU.  IIoMiEopAinic.ANB  Va>ii.i.\  PaEUttm 
Chocolate,  Prepared  Cocoa,  Broua,  Coco.4  PAsra, 
Cocoa  SrirKS,  Soluulk  Hojkeopathic  and  Dietb- 
Tii:  Coco,\,  Cocoa  Suells  and  CaAcsED  Copoa, 
CeMmltJ  as  nulriiivr,  salutary  and  lidiaotis  bei-tra^fS, 
For  more  than  thrrr-fniirlhs  of  a  "iilnrif,  »re  inanurac- 
turcd  from  Cocoa  of  tbe  Bocst  quality,  and  warranted 
soperior  to  any  other  Cocoa  Preparations  made  In  the 
United  States.    As  iiouri.ihuicnt  for  children,  inynlids. 
and  persons  in  health,  and  iw  subxtitutes  for  Tea  ana 
Coffee  in  .Nervous  and  Dyspeptic  cojea,  they  are  invaluable 
and  recommended  by  the  most  cuiinent  ptiysleinns. 

For  Ktle  by  their  agents,  D.  C  Murray,  New  York; 
Wm.  S.  Gnnt,  Philadelphia:  T.  V.  Brundige.  Bultinion); 
Kennett,  Dudley  &  Co ,  Cincinnati ;  and  by  Grocers 
generally.  WALTER  BAKER  &  Co., 

6ni*       13  Dorchester.  Mass. 

IVEW  GOODS. 
C.    C.    HOLBKOOK    &  Co., 

U  SUill.ntR  STRtET, 
Arfl  constantly  receiving  NEW  AND  CUOICE  STYLES 
of  desirable  goods  suited  to  tbe  wants  of  party  goer.i ; 
also  a  great  variety  of 

HOSIERY, 

GLOVES,  WHITE  GOODS,  etc., 

Together  with  a  full  und  very  dt-sirable  iL^uortuiont  Of 
Infntiln'  Drnum,  Nkirln.  n'rnp|irrH,  Blan- 
3w    kein,  C'hrinlcitiHg  Robca,  CupH,  <-ic>  13 

NKURAL(jlA. 

Tilts  terrible  disease,  so  various  in  its  forms,  so  rack- 
ing In  Its  pnfos,  and  so  diffleult  of  cure,  will,  in  the 
great  mnjorify  of  enscfi,  yield  to  the  Judicious  u»e  of  the 
I'EHUVIAN  SYRUP-  So  remnrktble  ha.,  been  tbe  rolief 
oblnined  frcm  this  ,«yrnp  that  many  physicians  rely  upon 
it  a:i  n  cerliiin  and  radical  cure.  13 

DAGUERREOTYPES, 

A  DMITTED  by  all  artist*  to  bo  the  bMt  pictures  for 
miniaturv  taken  by  the  art,  executed  in  a  superior 
manner  by 

2w  13      jr.  BE.NT,  144  Wn>hi»«lon  Sf. 

Something  New. — Agents  Wanted. 

BUSINE.SS  hnijoratde  —Will  pnv  )i  ».fkly  'ahrj  from 
Si?>  lo  Small  cnpltal  Tei|ulreJ.    No  ■' hum- 

buK-  '    For  piirticulars,  enclose  sljimp,  and  address 
iw         13  A  II.  MARTVN,  Plnisiow.  N  H. 

HOOD'S  LAST  AND  BEST. 

TMIE  lleadk-Qg  Cnre-rr  and  Worful  E.iding  of  Preco- 
rious  PigK>.  by  the  late  Thuuias  IluO'l.  Illustrated 
by  his  son  Price,  plain.  12  1-^  ceuir ;  color«.'d,  25  cents. 
Sent  by  mall  on  receipt  nf  tin;  prii~e  in  slainp*. 

MAYIIKW  ft  BAKKH,  Pi.Wi*Ar«. 
13  2iJlS  Wa-^hington  Street.  Boston. 

(jr*  1  ^  A— Will  PS-V  for  OneY'ear  s  Board  and  Tuition  In 
tfp  I  OU  liiv  English  Department  of  the  Flushing  Fe- 
nj«lc  College,  at  Fluiliing.  1.  I.  Addrms 


male  College, 
eowot,  9 


Ktv.  n'lLLIAM  II  GILDER.  A.M. 


I>  A  R  S  O  N  S  A  (;  I  H  U  Y  , 

STAMPERS  OP  EMBROIDERIES, 

13  KO  3  WINIER  ^rilEEI 


THE  BOSTON   JOt  R^AL 

fOR  IK-.il. 

"THE  FAVORITE  |-.\rEt  OF   NKIV  KNrtL.VND.  * 

Pablished  Daily,  8eini-W#oWy  tod  Weekly. 
A  Y  M  K  N  r 
INVARIABLY  IN  ADVANCE. 
In  announcing  the  terms  for  Tui  JotraiKii  fbr  1%& 
the  proprietor  deem*  it  unn»re«Mry  lo  de«rlbe  Its  pceu- 
li:ir  cbnraetrrl-llc.  as  a  p<>,.uUt  newspaper,  ot  t<.  h^he 
any  sprci>!  pro.nl.,.,  Un  the  future,    Ue  d«*m*  U  suffi- 
cient lo  say  that  what 

THE  BOSTON  JOXTBNAL 

na»  been  tn  the  ;.o<l  U  will  be  in  the  fuim,.  By  the  al. 
mo»t  unanimous  con«-nt  of  Iti  contemporaries  through- 
out No*  Kogland,  U  xtind.  at  the  head  of  the  N*w  Rng. 
land  pr»'ss  l«  all  tho'e  <iu«litle*  which  go  to  make  ni.  a 
tullabte,  cnterpiUI-ig.  (n.  niifpnp'r.  Thl-  po.ltl«u  |l 
has  attainted  by  pursuing  a  iteady.  fttaiRlit  fnrwnrd 
course  In  all  rvep.-et|i,a„a  by  sparing  neither  lal>or  nor 
mouej  lo  give  the  Ut4-i.tlotelllgBnee  and  the  full-st  ro- 
pertsotall  matters  of  loten-sl  at  the  ear lle.t  iiionu-nt. 
It  ha."  rrlM  upon  It*  o«n  merit*,  and  not  upon  the  tx-p. 
resenlallous  ot  ranvasaer*  or  ■•  druuimrn  "  to  gain  for  11 
the  contlileuce  and  patiouage  of  tho  public— and  the  ir- 
solt  has  Urn  that  .t  An.,  aoiu  n  r-nuUuion  nrarln  iJirrt 
limn  ns  Uirct  at  l/ial  of  any  puprt  ti/  us  riass  in  AVw 
inffiuiirf-arid  It  Is  constantly  Bud  steadily  Ineniaslng. 
The  proprietor  intends  by  the  einploimeut ofoxprrknced 
and  competent  men  In  all  the  depnrtuienti  of  the  estab- 
lishment, and  by  the  most  llbemi  outlay  ofmouey  In  tho 
procuring  of  linportJmt  news  rWnn  all  quarters,  to  make 
Tn4.loun^»L  still  mom  w.  rlhy  the  name  of  "  l^f  /„vi<r. 
ilf  o/  Xfw  Kn:;!nn-I."    And  »l(li  lhl»  Miuple  an- 

nouncement ho  invites  the  attention  of  newr)inprr  read- 
ers and  nert»p«per  dealers  throughout  New  England  to 
tho  folinwlug  statement  of  the  icrm«  tor  thu  «»erBl 
editions  of  far.  Jouu.i  vl: 

BOSTON  DAILY  JOTJBNAL? 

MOKNIMl  AMI  lOVKMMl, 
Oontnin*  the  lale«t  ne«.  leiclved  bv  tho  mails  and  tele- 
graph up  tn  the  hour  of  guing  to  pr^ss  |i  Is  printed  on 
one  of  llOE'tt  SIX  CYLINDER  FA.i^T  PIll'SSE'*,  at  the 
mto  of  FIFl'ERN  THOUSAND  AN  llOUIt,  which  euu- 
ble*  us  lo  hold  back  the  forms  until  the  very  latest  mo- 
ment, and  still  ivork  off  the  edition  In  neason  for  the 
mulls  and  exprvMes.  It  ia  publUhvd  at  the  low  mte  of 
Six  Uulliirs  n  Yrnr;  Niii|{U-  ro|ii<->>  Two  ftm. 

SEMI-WEEKLY  JOURNAL, 

TUESDAY  AND  FRIDAY  MORNINGS, 
Contaiiis  all  the  reading  matter  published  in  The  Diilt 
Joi'BXAL  for  the  three  days  pn'Cvding~ averaging  froni 
lAi'ty-oitt  lo  iMriij.iira  full  mfntiiiij.    Tho  subscription 
price  Of  the  Semi- tVcekly  Journal  Is 

Thi-c<'  Uollnra  n  Vrnr. 

TO  CLUBS 

Five  copies,  one  year  .912  />0 

Ten  coplet,  one  year  "ao  00 

To  business  men  lu  the  country  who  do  not  deslr«  a 
Dail;/  paper,  the  Semi-Weekly  Journal  !•  invaluable. 

BOSTON  WEEKLY  JOURNAL. 

GREAT  SUCCESS  OF  TlIK  CLUB  PL*N. 

Three  years  ago  the  Proprietor  of  the  JonansL  decided 
to  reduce  the  price  of  tho  Wblklv  Jo(]n>AL.  aud  the  nuc- 
ces^  of  the  low  (rice  Club  plan  has  been  SO  great  as  to 
induce  thu  following  low  rates  for  lH^  i 

Ooe  copy,  one  year  92  00 

Two  copies,  one  jear,  to  one  address   3  00 

Five  copies,  one  year,  lo  one  address   0  00 

Ten  copie.t,  one  year,  to  one  addn-ss.  .-  10  00 

and  one  topij  lo  the  gtttn-up  aj  l/ir  club. 
Twenty  copb.'S,  one  year,  to  one  address  20  00 

aivl  two  copUi  la  t/it  gtiltr-up  o/  iht  club. 

PATMENT  TO  DB  HADE 

INV.iRIAULY  IN  ADVANCE. 

Al  Ihr  tj-piration  of  thf  limr  Jur  which  advance  pay- 
ment hn.^  br-cn  Ttrin-iil,  ihr  payrr  will  in  all  rases  lie  sloppid. 

The  great  succeM  which  has  attended  the  intruduotlou 
of  Itie  Club  plan  in  the  circulation  of  the  Weekly  Jour- 
nal, aud  which  has  nearly 

Trebled  its  I'iix-iilutioii 

since  lis  adoption,  encouniges  Its  proprietor  t<i  continue 
the  same  plan,  lie  would  therefore  suggest  to  those  who 
are  about  selecting  their  paper  for  tho  oosulog  year,  that 
these  terms  offer  tn  thom,  one  of  the  /f  J£  Family  A'ficj- 
jmprrs  in  NtiD  Eni:land,  at  a  very  Low  PIUCK~oue  which 
is  within  the  reach  of  every  man. 

Thu  presi-nt  season  is  a  favorable  one  for  tbe  orgnoiui- 
tion  of  Clubs  for  subscrlpllou  to  the  .)(ll1nHA^.  One  en- 
terprising man  tn  each  l*«u  and  villiigi?  can  with  very 
little  trouble,  get  up  a  Club  of  ten  or  more  persons,  and 
thusUEf  UlS  OIVN  PAPKR  FOR  NunilMi 

THE  JOURNAL  FOR  CALIEORNIA 

iH  printed  on  tbe  4lh  and  I'Jth  of  enrh  month,  for  mail- 
ing by  the  Hleumem  of  the  &th  and  IWch.  It  Is  made  up 
with  the  greatest  care,  for  the  Infonnation  of  New  Eng- 
land men  In  Califoruia.  Over  TWELVe  riiOt.'ssKn  copies  a 
month  are  now  sent  theie,  which  is  a  uiucn  larger  elrru- 
latibn  thaa  any  other  paper  printed  in  tho  Atlantic 
States  has.  It  is  mailed  at  this  olllce  for  six  i.e>t.ia 
copy.  A  person  sending  one  dollar  can  have  one  each  of 
sixteen  uumber*  sent  loany  one  they  may  desire. 

TO  AnVKRTIHKRS. 

As  an  ndvertlslog  medium  The  Jourkai,  has  no  ettual 
in  New  England.  The  old.  worn  out.  aud  unjust  s]*ti-m 
of  '*  yearly  advertising  has  been  pntirely  abolished,  and 
a  new  uniform  system  of  prlreJ  adopdil,  by  nlilch  each 
advertiser  pays  lor  tbe  room  occupied  in  the  paper,  and 
no  more.  Advert Isemen is  may  be  left  at  the  Counting 
Room,  or  sent  by  mail  or  otherwise,  with  perfect  confi- 
dence that  tbe  price  charged  will  conform  eiactly  to  tho 
published  rates,  and  that  they  will  be  Inserted  on  prf- 
ci!w1y  the  same  terms  as  though  handed  In  In  perron  aod 
a  bargain  made  in  advance.  No  "  drummers*'  are  orevcr 
have  t>eBD  employ  ed  to  solicit  advertisements. and  no  dts- 
couolfrom  tbe  regular  estahlinbed  pilces  is  ever  allowed, 
however  large  tbe  amount  advertised.  These  cont'ideni- 
Uoas,  combiued  with  the  tnct  tiiat  iuclicubillou  is  nearly 

TlIitEE  TIMES  AS  LARtiE 
As  any  Subscription  or  Two  Cent  Ujlly  l'a;er  publlrhed 
in  Boston,  and  that  nil  advertisements  appear  io  both  the 
SlORNINi'l  atfilJiVENINO  papers,  render  It  a  favorito 
medium  for  communlcjiting  with  the  public,  smuog  the 
mott  inlclllgcnt  and  enierprising  odTcrtisera. 

[tT- The  Boston  Jocn.SAL  is  for  sale  at  all  the  News- 
paper and  Periodical  Depots  in  Boston  and  all  tbe  priuci- 
pil  cities  and  lowus  throughout  New  England,  and  In 
the  cars  on  all  the  lives  of  railrtiad  l<-ading  from  ItOFton. 
It  Is  drlivered  by  regular  carriers  at  lhi>  residences  and 
pbiees  of  buslooM  of  the  citlieus  i  f  the  Urger  cities,  such 
lU  Worcester,  Salem.  Lynn,  New  Bedford,  Newburyporl. 
I»«ell,  L»wwi:ce,  Providence,  It.  I  .  Portland,  SI*  ,  Ban- 
gor. Me..  Concord.  N  II  ,  etc  .  and  in  toe  adjoining  cities 
of  Roxbury.  Charlestowu,  L'litisea  and  Cambridge,  wilb 
tbe  same  regularity  and  pntmiitliU'Je,  and  tn  tbe  same 
manner,  a*  It  i«  lo  Boston 

Orders  for  vi'ber  of  the  editions  of  the  Jovrsal  must 
be  i!tVAitLtci.T  xcco^ASiiD  bt  the  L'Aai),  and  should  be 
addressed  to  t^HARLhS  (>.  KUtikKt^. 

13  NO.  12  STATE  SIREET.  BOSTON 


JOHN  JOHNSON. 
KEW  rONrCTTIONABV 

R  K  S  T  a\t  RANT. 

fl'^nil  subscriber  wtvnld  tnrorni  the  puhlln  of  Beaton 
X  and  tli-lnlty  that  he  bus  just  l\ltrd  up,  al  gMt 
expense,  with  every  COIiVeDleiire,  a  nrw  and  eleKanl 
HtiSrAURANT  ami  ICR  CRK^M  fAl.OON.  and  U 
pntpared  to  supply  the  (nnff  getecally  with 

FRENCH  m  AMERICAN  COSI-KCTIONARY. 

lUviuK  put  In  machliirri  for  manurACtuilng  by  steam 
power,  he  tlallers  lilmivir  that  with  Ills  •■  kiit^i„ll„l 
Jaciliiui  '  he  cannot  be  surpassed  In     pnn  or  ouaUif." 

Bverj  description  ol  i^  nfecilonar}  on  hand  Vamllle* 
suppllea  wRb  Urat...  I*a«iry,  Jelllts,  Ice  Cieams,  Table 
Ornameuti.  Fiooeu  Pudding,  etc,  etc  at  the  low.st 
prl  M.  atom  .upplUd,  Goods  i^cfcei  and  delivewd 
any  when  within  the  eliy  /ut  „/  fAn>t». 

JOHN  JOHNSON, 
yo.  I  Tmuoui  llow, 

(Opposite  Itoad  of  lUnover  SttMt  ) 
CnARLM  COPILAND.  liprelnl  I-srluer  Xw  11 


Niorn'i:. 

'■rilB  PtIST  OFl-U-t  is  r,-moved  to  thee»m«p  of 

J.  .Summer  and  Channcy  Street-.  Iron  boirs,  for  the 
ricepllon  ot  letter*  lor  the  malls,  are  j.taced  on  the  DrsI 
floor  of  the  Mchange.  on  the  north  ilde  of  tho  Old  8late 
liou.o.  Slate  Slrei.l.on  the  corner  of  Commercial  and 
iMalu  Streets  (opposite  the  Cnsloni  House),  sud  at  tb« 
west  end  of  Quluey  Market. 

„  .,  NAIll  M  CAPEN.  P.  M. 

PostOnice.  Hoslon. 


WISTAR'a  BALSAM  OF  WILD  CHEERY. 

ri'^llls  URMKUY  ha*  long  cumuiendiil  litrll  to  th» 
-1  most  rnvo  able  oploton  ot  aU  by  Its  remarkable  efflCK- 
oy  lu  relieving,  healing  aid  riirii.g  llio  most  obstlnata 
and  painful  caws  o(  t^ouuiis,  Col.ns,  InvLiiisiA,  flnai 
Throat,  I  >ri  \uuAT[o:<  or  THE  LuKOs,  Bros  ciHTis,  Wiioop. 
i»oC.iiiiiu,Bnd  CRotir,  while  CONSUMI'TION  In  many 
Instances  has  succumbed  to  Its  Inlluencii  when  all  other 
known  remedies  had  lUled  lo  rrllcve. 

Tho  wide  Kprvad  and  gimeml  use  of  (his  Kiham,  to- 
gether with  tlii>  gnfll  gooil  it  has  performed  for  the  last 
cjuarler  of  a  century,  prove.  entphaUcally  that  the  paal 
ha*  discovered  no  remedy  npprouehlng  it  In  value. 

The  only  ok.ihi:ve  Is  prrpaiud  by  SiRTU  W.  FOH  LK  A 
CO  ,  Boston,  aud  is  for  sale  every  where.  7  8ni. 


j|^|ARHlAUE  AND  VISITINU  CAHI>S 

FASniONABLY  ENGRAVED  BY 
E.  A.  TFTH.ON, 
HO  1-3  WAKIIINUTON  bTRKUT  UOhTON, 

Directly  opposite  lb-  Old  South  Church,  ^ 

SucooiBor  in  tbo  Curd  Engraving  Depirtment  to 
M  U.  N.  U.  <  OT'l  ON. 

Parties  dei-lrlng  Bridal  Cards,  Envelopes.  Cake  Uows, 
etc  ,  am  nisperlfiilly  Invited  fi>  dsudne  my  tp«clm*ns, 
conditions,  elc  A  ehoico  lot  of  fUnurulog  NuU  I'apor 
and  Envelopes  on  hand. 

E  A  77;i.'l.f»A'  «|ll  allow  a  liberal  discount /r«ni  Ais 
on-ii  ;,ric/ji  On  all  jobs  exceeding  K-jn  In  value  Savti  this 
adveiiUcment.  and  call  nt  I40  1.4  n'HBhinalfin 
Ml.,  Iloalon,  diteotly  opptsitu  lb»  Uld  South  Ubuivh. 
  Um.  & 

niM»ii-Ki:i':i'i;K«;,  cir. 

MISSES  S.  M.  MCINTIRE  fit  8.  B.  KIOOER, 

No  lil  School  .STnK(.r  (Savings  Bank  Building], 
C^intlnue  to  Instruct  Udleg  an<l  Misses  lu  Wftltmo, 
Book  Ktm  isu,  KShutii  Uuam  iiks,  M<isi<t.  vie,  Most  of 
the  Lady  Book-keepers  In  this  elty  and  vicinity  rcceltad 
tlieir  In-tructlun  fnmi  Miss  Mclullru,  Sludtnli  aiiltd  in 
otitnininu  rvijtli'iiTiiinl.  Sw  II 

BEMOVAL  AND  OPENING 

OF  a  new  nnd  niui  h  needed  Inntltolo  for  the  success- 
ful trrntmeni  i.f  ."^cis.iL  CuavuiiaE,  Ciimt  sbd  Ar- 
liowi.iAi,  WE,iKnr.!in,  and  like  di.eases.  This  prinelpio 
will  restore  the  lost  balance  ot  power  and  cure  icifAouf 
rn'</(rt»(  '  The  subsiriber's  new  invention  susulns  the 
weaknneil  organ*,  supplies  rest  and  iiiurelae  without  the 
l^tlgun  of  oxertlon,  and  reatotes  the  most  perfect  "  free- 
dom of  motion,"  relief  being  Immedbite,  however  }oui<g 
or  feeble  the  patient  miiy  be.  [^y  ladles  attended  by 
Miss  Aiiba  J-  Wilsoh.  Consultation  fn-e 
No.  H  Essex  Street,       Iw  II       DR.  N  WIl^ON. 

MAYO   tL  COX, 

CONFECTIONERS. 

IVo.  't  Bostilolti  Mqnnrv  Blocit, 

(Ne*r  tbe  Revere  Uouse),  B08TON- 
(C/-  Plain  and  Fanry  Ceko,  Pastry,  Ice  Creams, Rherbort, 
Frosen  Puddings,  Jellies  and  Confectlouary,  of 
f  up'-rior  <|unlity  constaotlj  nn  hand. 
PARTIES  and  FAMILIES  supplied  at  short  notice,  and 
with  puneiuallty.  Aw  11 

"lirANTKD.—ABenl*  In  every  county  In  the  United 
IT  Statesand  I'anailss  losell  by  s^tHcripllon  the  very 
best  books  publlfhrd  A  rmall  mpltal  only  Is ^sijulted, 
and  large  proOU  can  be  mod*  For  full  partlmlara  md- 
dre«s  LEARY  &  OEl/,  Publlshsni, 

Ow  0  .         324  North  Feeond  Street,  PMIO'lelphU. 


Dt:siUMNO  AND  UUOl)  hN<iKAVlNO. 
KILBURN    &  MALLORY, 

00  WA8IIIN0T0N  STREET,  DOSTON. 

Refer  to  Bali/>u's  Pictoeul.         8m  13 

"HARD  TIMBB  NO  MORE." 

ANY  person(UdyorGeotlemnn|lnthe  United  States, 
posfSSNing  a  suinll  capllal  of  frnm  S3  lo  PT.  can  en- 
ter into  an  easy  and  re"|>ectHblr  business,  by  which  frnm 
85  to  «!')  prt  dnij  tan  h'  realized     For  parlleubirii.  ad- 
dress. l»lih  stompj.  W,  It,  ACTON,  ft  Co. 
4w  12  41  North  Sixth  Street.  I'M ladel phis. 

MEERSCHAUM 

I)IPFS  ANil  TI  Kf-;8  of  every  rariety  of  s'yie  and 
Oulfb.    Al»o,  TRIMMINOA  snd  FKEVGIi  WOOD 
PIPES.    Pipes  MOUNTED  ai>d  repnirtd  at  short  notice. 

¥.  BROWN.  Apothi-cary. 
4w      IS  No.  68  Washington  Street. 

HOSKEOPATHIC  BOOKS  AND  MEDiriNFJ".  vrhole- 
sale  and   rriall      Phoi'i. graphic   and  Phonotlple 
works     Wriliugs  of  Cmanuel  !f»ir'ifub<-tie.  Theulcglrvl 
and  PbllosopbWl-    For  salr.  wb'  lesole  snd  retail,  by 
No.  3  Beaeon  Mtvtl.         2"  12  QTIg  CLAPP. 

BBWINO  MACBINES. 

PRATT'S  Tight  .'^tltch  Machines.    Price  KM  to  f36. 
Alio  PRATT  M  Improved  Carpet  fiweepew,  PriceKW. 
Agcntawnutcd    Apply  at  M  £tm &r««i.  &«  II 
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GENERAL  JOSEPH  LANE, 

CSITBD  STATES  8KNATOU    FROM  OREGON. 

The  accompanying  head,  drawn  and  engraved 
cxpre^^b'  f*""  Pictorial,  is  an  authentic  like- 
ness of  GencnU  Joseph  Lnne,  a  senator  from  the 
ncwlva'''"'"*^'^  Stata  of  Oree:on,  the  thirty-third 
o\  the  ronfedcracy.  Joseph  Lane  is  a  native  of 
North  Carolina,  and  was  horn  Deocmher  14, 
1801.  In  1804,  his  father  took  his  family  to 
Kentucky,  and  in  1816  the  subject  of  our  sketch 
hei^iii  hfc  as  clerk  ia  a  store  in  Warwick  county, 
I(iiiinna>  Ho  was  thus  occupied  for  a  series  of 
venni.  At  a  quite  early  ago  he  married,  and  set- 
lied  in  Vunderberg  county,  which  he  was  chosen 
to  represent  in  the  Indiana  legislature  of  1822. 
Ho  was  then  just  of  age,  and  being  slight  and 
(ielicalc,  appeared  some  years  younger.  He, 
however,  soon  gave  proof  of  spirit  and  maturity 
o(  jadgmcnt,  and  rendered  himself  so  acceptable 
l«  the  voters  of  VanJcrhcrg  and  Warwick,  that 
ho  was  chosen  to  represent  them,  at  intervals, 
either  in  the  house  or  senate,  (or  a  period  extend- 
ing lo  1846.  His  legislative  career 
was  highly  honorable  to  his  taletita 
anil  [irinciijles.  The  beat  interests 
ol  his  State  were  ever  kept  ia  view, 
and  it  is  gratefully  remembered  ol 
him  that  he  saved  hia  State  from 
the  dishonor  of  repudiation,  when 
she  was  overburdened  with  debt, 
anfl  this  desperate  remedy  present- 
ed itself  to  some  minds,  sanctioned 
by  the  example  of  some  other 
Eovoreignties.  In  the  legislature 
General  Lane  showed  himself  a 
man  of  action  rather  than  words  ; 
his  remarks  were  always  brief  and 
pointed,  and  ho  ever  preferred  ex- 
pediting business  to  making  a  pei^ 
Boiial  display.  The  length  of  his 
legislative  service  is  conclusive 
proof  of  his  fidelity  to  the  interests  . 
d  his  constituency.  He  was  an 
ardent  supporter  of  General  Jack- 
sm,  as  he  has  been  of  each  suc- 
ceeding democratic  president.  In 
tlie  Mexican  war  ho  was  among 
[Jie  first  to  respond  to  the  call  for 
volunteers  by  enlisting  as  a  private 
in  the  2d  Indiana  regiment,  of 
which  he  was  subsequently  elected 
colonel.  He,  however,  took  the 
Geld  with  the  rank  of  brigadier 
K^neral,  having  been  commissioned 
by  President  Polk,  at  the  solicita- 
tion of  the  Indiana  congressional 
dtlegaiion.  His  subsequent  con- 
duct fully  justified  this  honor. 
Soon  after  reaching  Mexico,  he  was 
.■^p^|''inted  by  General  Butler  civil 
'W'i  military  governor  of  Sallillo, 
hill  afier  the  battle  of  Monterey, 
rweivcd  orders  to  join  Genenil 
Taylor  with  his  brigade.  Ho  was 
first  under  fire  at  the  terrible  battle 
of  Buena  Vista,  on  the  22d  and 
of  February,  1847,  and  partic- 
wlarly  distinguished  himself  in  the 
iiinoiis  encounters  of  the  second 
day.  With  a  command  reduced 
*oo  men  by  details  sent  to  check 
«  flunk  movement  of  Santa  Anna, 
ycneral  Liitie  maintained  the  posi-  ■  '  i 
tion  lie  occupied  against  an  attack 
"f  six  ihousund  Mexicans.  It  ap- 
I'fnrs  almost  incredible  that  he  was  - 
ennblud  to  roll  hack  such  an  over- 
wlielmini;  force.  When  Santa  An- 
n-i  made  his  last  desperate  attack 
"'I'  ilie  Illinois  and  Kentucky  regi- 
nj-^nts.  General  Lane,  at  a  critical 
"joment,  hastened  to  their  support, 
""1  his  timely  aid  enabled  the 
Z  .  '**  f^fo™  and  return  to  the 
U^T'  ""'^  "'"8  contributed 
I,  to  the  victory  that  crowned 
SJ7  ^"  Septombcr, 

^'fneral  Lane  was  transferred 


time  the  gallant  Colonel  Childa.  U.  S.  A.,  was 
holding  out  Puohla,  against  a  siege  conducted  hv 
Santa  Anna  in  person.  Foiled  in  this  effort,  the 
Mexican  t:eneral  moved  towards  Huiim  intlii,  with 
the  purpose  of  attacking  General  Laitu'))  column 
in  the  rear,  simultaneously  with  another  attack 
from  the  direction  of  Pucbla.  But  General  Lane, 
who  throughout  the  campaign  exhibited  the 
highest  military  qualities,  penetrated  the  design 
of  the  enemy,  and  leaving  a  detachment  to 
guard  the  wagou  trains,  diverged  from  the  main 
road  and  marched  on  to  Huamanila,  which  he 
readied  on  the  9th  of  October.  The  Mexicans, 
dismayed  at  his  unexpected  appearance,  hung 
out  white  flags,  and  the  Americans  began  to  en- 
ter the  city.  The  treacherous  Mexicans,  how- 
ever, opened  a  fire  on  his  advanced  guard,  under 
Captain  Walker,  and  a  terrible  contest  took  place 
in  the  plaea.  General  Lane,  in  the  im-anwhile, 
was  cn^agod  with  the  reinforcement  brought  up 
under  Santa  Anna  ;  but  after  a  furi'ius  battle  the 
Americans  were  victoriom,  and  the  stars  and 


stripOT  warod  in  triumph  over  Iluamantla.  The 

remains  of  the  Mexican  force  fell  back  on  Atlixo, 
where  they  wore  rallied  and  ri'inforced  by  Gen- 
eral Kea.  General  L me.  comiof-  up  aftcr  a  long 
and  fatiguini:  march,  found  the  enemy  strongly 
posted  on  a  hill  side  about  a  mile  and  a  half  from 
the  town,  and  immediately  gave  them  battle. 
After  a  dfrsjicnite  conlUct  the  Mexicans  gave 
way,  and  threw  themselve-*  into  Atlixo.  At 
nightfall  General  Lane  e.stabliHhed  his  batteries 
on  a  commanding  eminence,  and  opened  his  fire 
on  the  town  ;  but  the  Mexican  troops  having  re- 
treated, the  civil  nuihoritie'i  immediately  surren- 
dered the  place,  and  the  Americani  took  posses- 
sion of  it.  Throughout  the  reniaindor  of  the 
campaign  General  I/^no  was  in  active  service, 
and  contributed  greatly  to  its  fortunate  issue. 
His  operations  exhibited  a  striking  cnmbiuatiou 
of  intelligence  and  daring,  With  a  Napoleonic 
celerity  of  movement,  he  appeared  almost  ubi- 
tjuitpus.  Wherever  and  whenever  his  pre^onco 
was  most  ucuded,  then  and  there  did  the  "  Marion 


In    c        .  ■  •jQiiu  nun  uDiiMcrreu 

'«  ^co«8  lino.    On  the  20th  of 
2  ?f'"^^  Wok  np  his  line  of 
<oiumo  of  volunteers,  including 
2v    "^•""'^  i«o  pieces  of  ar- 

iZit  way.  Major 

men-  fr*  I'i'^wi'ha  ihiusand 

fuaher  ■'"'"P"  '<>'■<'•« 

^fintS^nT"  ^y^^^^P^-y 
aies  of  sTr  ""«™en,  two  compa- 

P'eces  of  arullery.     At  this 
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of  the  Mexican  war"  mak9  hi*  appearance.  Th« 
long  marche«  exoculed  by  his  command  cxcilod 
the  ndmirution  of  mililnnr  men  as  much  a»  their 
chivainc  during  in  the  field,    (ieiieml  Lane  suc- 
ceeded iu  infusing  into  his  troops  bis  own  spirit 
of  patient  toil  and  brilliant  valor.    After  march- 
ing many  leagues  under  a  hrviiling  sun.  r«flcct«d 
from  arid  plains  and  mcki,  through  ruifged  de- 
files and  lonely  vallcyi,  tfie  presence  of  the  en- 
om^  always  found  them  nnidy  to  ruxh  into  battle, 
rvsMtleas  and  undaunted.    Fur  nway  from  the 
scone*  of  strife,  wo  read  of  (General  Lane's  ex- 
ploits with  mingled  udmiratiuu  and  aHlonlHhmont, 
and  the  barbarous  names  of  Tlascala.  Muiama- 
ros,  Galaxa,  Tulancinco,  became  *'  familiar  i» 
our  uiouthi  as  household  words,"  when  illustrmtod 
hy  the  valor  of  the  American  genonil.  The 
story  of  bis  deeds  n?ad  like  a  rumunce,  and  lli«n» 
was  that  in  the  character  of  the  gallant  volun- 
teer which  enlisted  the  wiuniest  sympathy.  H« 
was  the  true  type  of  the  American  citizvu  soldier, 
abandoning  the  tranquil  delights  of  home,  and 
the  honors  of  a  civic  careur,  fur  Uio 
toils  and  dan^^^rs  of  war,  at  the  call 
ot  his  couuiry,  and  learning  t1i« 
military'  ait  hy  its  cxi^irriso.  To 
the  fiery  and  impeluoiu  valur  wlitHi 
distinguishes   the  l''rench  soldier, 
Goiierul  Lane  united  tJie  Ktoni  res- 
olution which  diaracteriicd  the  old 
Koman  warrior,  bm  he  repudiated 
the  Uonian  military  maxim,  "  Wo 
to  tite  Van^uislwd  !"  OS  unworthy 
ot    an    American    ot)icer.  Tlio 
wounded  enemy  received  a«  much 
attention  at  bio  bands  as  a  wounded 
comrade,  and  a.%  ho  hail  communt- 
vetod  to  his  men  hia  spirit  of  oq- 
duraimo  and  valor,  no  be  iiiij>mso<l 
them  by  his  example  of  humanity 
nnd  niodcrntion    in    victory.  In 
Jufy,  I84H,  <Hjner)il  Laito  ruturnod 
to  the  United  Stales,  and  was  ap- 
pointed byrresidcnt  Totk,  Territo- 
rial Governor  of  <trcgon.    After  a 
perilous  journey,  be  reached  liis 
post  in  March,  1849,  and  imroodi- 
mely  orf^iiiKvl   Uic  coveroment. 
Afterbeingsupersededoy  Governor 
Gaines,  under  Taylor's  administra- 
tion, he  was  elected  by  the  people 
of  Oregwit,  with    whom    he  was 
universally  popular,  an  delegate  to 
congress.    In  1t*5.3,  the  outrages  of 
the  Indians  in  tbo  voutbem  part  of 
Oregon,  called  him  on«^  more  to 
the  field  at  tlie  head  of  a  small 
force  of   voludtuers   and  regular 
troops,  and  after  a  desperal%  battle 
near  Table  Itork,  in  which  he  was 
severely  wounded,  he  succeeded  in 
forcing  Ihem  into  submission  and 
pence.    As  dekgnto  from  Oregon, 
(iencral  Lane  wa<i  unremitting  in 
his  advoca<-y  of  the  interesUi  (if 
the  territory,  and  untiring  in  his 
etforiM  to  bring  her  within  the  circlo 
of  tite  Union.    This  great  measure 
was  carried  at  the  rcreiit  session  of 
Congress,   and      (leneraf  Lonu 
worthily  represents  the  new  State 
an  one  of  her  senators.    The  corecr 
of  ihc  subject  of  oor  skeuh  exhib- 
its in  u  striking  li|;ht  the  practical 
workini;  of  our  political  institutions, 
tliruugli  the   operation   of  which 
genius    and    patriotism,  however 
humbly  placed,  are  sure  ot  recog- 
nition and  of  the  opportunity  of 
finding  arertain  path  to  the  highest 
honors  and  ditlinctioo.    So  true  is 
thi^  that  in  reading  the  muster-roll 
of  American  statesmen,  we  find 
very  few    intic<;d,  comparatively, 
who  are  indebted  to  the  circum- 
stance of  birth  or  the  possession  o( 
fortune  for  an  ailvantugeous  start 
on  the  patliwiiy  ol  fume,    Our  an- 
nals are  crowded  with  the  names  of 
men,  who,  in  politics  and  arms, 
have  risen  to  yrcatnems  in  spito  of, 
or  rather,  to  "peak  mure  philosoph- 
ically,   in    conNcqucme  of  what 
some  might  term  the  frowns  of  for- 
tune.  The  effect  of  freedom  of 
action  and  absence  of  bereditary 
distinction  is  inevitably  to  develop 
tho(.e  qualities  of  a  high  manhood 
which  shape  individual  and  national 
dcvlinies.  The  man  who  creates  his 
career  docs  what  Lo  ftttempts  well. 
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(WrilU-n  for  Dsllou'i  Pkl«rlftl  ] 

THE  IIEIMKSSOlMirm;tINM)Y. 

A  TAI.E  OF  THE  TIMES  OF  LOUIB  XI. 

DY  GIDIHN09  II.  IIALLOU. 


[C'OSCI.UDBD.1 

TJ.0  l«HtHpcnkcr'«  fuco,  influm<=<I  will,  nngcr, 

wcro  oxicna.;.!  in  tl..  vdiomenrc  n( 
laiiun,  ana  11.0  iook«  of  the  multitude  fol  owed 
hiin  Willi  wirncBt  thougli  «ileiil  osscnt.  i  ho  ftli- 
rupl  u.IdrcH-  «'..!.  received  will.  f..r  other  «cnt.. 
ments  l.y  Hie  two  (•f.i>livo  iniiiistorB,  Tlicre  was 
nn  indipiiitr  in  bt-inc  iI'Ub  co.ifronled  by  im 
uol.lc  commoner  whieb  lon.hcd  the  pn.lo  ol 
rank  thiit  even  in  lurl.ulmU  llurK.indy  was  ft 
nut  rod  thing. 

■'  Ciutiir«l"etcInimedHimberconrt.  "^otto 

YOU  do  wo  answer  Tor  our  afiionB." 

There  waH  no  roply  to  tl.irt  flcornful  sjteoeh. 
Tliu  rtjelinn  nf  those  wl.o  heard  il  had  pnaHcd  the 
IKjint  of  wunly  relort.  Cerlain  «f  tho  Kravcrnt- 
iwuN  ai-pronchod  Iho  princess  and  adjured  her  to 
depart  from  tlio  hidl. 

There  i<i  not  a  man  in  nil  Ghent  who  would 
iiol  peril  life  in  your  majcsiy's  dcfcnte,"  they 
fluid.  "  But  your  presence  here  '  an  bo  of  no 
farther  avail,  and  may  even  irritate  pitssions 
which  ought  to  lio  restrained.  We  would,  there- 
fore,  pray  ihut  your  mojeHty  return  to  the  palace 
with  n  littinK  triiard," 

The  woman  in  Mjirniiret  confiuercd.  and  in 
icars  the  priiiccua  retired,  ronvinrcd  of  the  truth 
of  Ihe  admonition  Nhe  had  received,  and  alarmed 
at  iho  scene  she  had  witnesNed. 

"  Ah,  my  worthy  councillors  1  Am  I  then 
powcrleHN  to  save  you,  even  thougli  it  ho  from  the 
effects  of  jour  own  impnident  use  uf  power  f 
Yot  i  will  lioi)0  for  the  Iioni." 

Her  hopo  wjiH  in  vniii.    Two  dnyn  nftorward, 
IIiiKonel  nnd   IliiiibcrcunrI,  hiiviiifi  been  co.i- 
dcniiicd  lo  dealh,  were  beheaded  in  fionl  of  Iho 
town  ludl,  and  Margaret  bad  the  inexprcshiblo 
anguish  of  being  forced  to  sinn  ft  full  and  com- 
])leto  amnesty  anil  piirilun  uf  all  who  bad  been 
voncurucd  in  iheao  extrajudicial  proceeding.^, 
During  ibcso  days  of  danger,  while  her  rule  and 
personiil  safety  waw  jcopar(li/.ed,  Maxiiuil*au  wbh 
jisHiduous  in  tenilcrirjg  \m  scrvicoH,  advancing 
her  intercBts  by  fiueh  means  as  was  in  bis  jiowor. 
He  wfts  not  forgolfnl  of  the  ift  featured  Itudolf 
\vho  had  evinced  .such  unforeseen  and  fiivorablo 
disposition.    Such  Kcauly  sujiplies  »(  money  as 
Maximilian  could  command,  were  disposed  with 
a  discrimination  whieb  owed  much  lo  Kudoll's 
Buggoslions.   To  hi.s  own  personal  interests 
Maximilian  hud  sorured  a  valualile  auxiliary  in 
the  Count  Orel,  to  whoso  aiguiHcnts  in  behalf  of 
Ihe  handsome  tJerman  the  princcsB  libtcned  with 
an   car   readily   disposed    toward  conviction. 
Could  fortuno  have  given  more  favorable  prom- 
ise !    And  were  not  the  joyous  hopes  of  Max- 
imilian well  founded?    Nevertheless,  all  these 
fond  hopes  wore  suddenly  overthrown. 

On  an  early  day  in  Augu>t,  Count  Orel  pre- 
sented himself  at  iho  palace  enlratice,  cxpcctiiij;. 
n»  usual,  an  niiohslrueled  iidmisMon.  But  the 
sentinel  placed  his  halberd  across  tho  onlranco. 

"  I  am  ordered,"  be  said,  "  to  forbid  ihe  en- 
trance of  yourself  and  tho  I'ri.ice  Maxiuiiliu.i," 
Tho  count  was  iisluuntlcd.  But  llio  f^oldier 
w;usimpcnelrahle.  Kciilier  bribe  nor  pei-suasion 
could  exinicl  aught  from  him,  and  the  count  de- 
parled  lo  convey  to  Ma.\iiniliHn  the  ii.oriifjing 
intelligence.  The  Intier  could  narco  credit  his 
ears,  uor  the  oft  repealed  iL^sevcraiions  of  his 
friend.  Uo  was,  however,  toon  f^uvcd  lo 
conviction, 

"  Perfidious  and  docciiful  princess,"  exclaimed 
Maximilian.  la  your  lavor  at  the  option  of  tbo 
Knglish  gold  and  French  cunning  ?  Ilereal'ier, 
who  shall  trust  to  tho  smiles  nnd  tho  HiiUerinj; 
words  of  women  ■!"  * 

"  llusb,  noble  sir!"  interrupted  tho  count. 
"  Forget  not  that  walls  have  ears.  I  much  sus- 
pect, with  yourself,  ibui  the  movemcnt.H  of  King 
Luui^,  or  ihe  English  Kdward,  have  some  con- 
cern in  ihio.  Bui  surely,  on  such  ground,  the 
].riiicess  would  not  have  thus  summarily  exdud- 
til  .IS  from  her  prosonco.  Something  must  have 
iiroused  her  feelings  most  deeply,  cro  she  would 
have  done  thus  discourteously.  But  observe 
you,  here  approaches  Rudolf  the  smith,  or  Rob 
ber  Rudolf,  as  he  is  sometimes  termed.  Trincely 
sir,  incur  y-u  not  discredit  in  liaving  about  your 
person  so  disci-edilnble  a  retainer  ?" 

The  well  meant  rejiroof  jarred  on  the  nlrcady 
irriinted  mind  of  llio  ^oung  Austrian,  and  ti  pet- 


ulant retort  arose  lo  hh  lips,  the  mtcrance  of 
wliith  was  luckily  preVenled  by  the  Instant  np- 
pcarancc  of  the  perscuago  discussed. 

"  Noblo  prince,"  exclaimed  the  rudp  featured 
Hii.ith,  "  doubtless  I  may  (-peak  freely,  since  the 
Count  Orel  can  scarce  be  ignorant  of  thoseaffaira 
which  my  words  conrcrn  I  would  inform  you 
that  the  French  Count  Montana  hftHamiscd  you 
of  compassing  the  ruin  of  the  councillors  Hugo- 
net  and  Himbercourt.  He  is  said  lo  have  j.rovcd 
10  our  princess  thai  you  were  known  to  have 
-dltered  ihrcais,  and  what  nof,  aguinltt  their  au- 
thnniy  and  Bafety.  Something  has  been  sai.l 
co.icerning  rcrtain  Icllcrs  pas-ing  from  jour 
hand .  K.iow,  pi  tncc,  at  all  events,  that  oar  mis- 
IresH  has  openly  and  most  bitterly  declared 
against  yoii." 

"  So  he  it  then  I"  cxHaimed  Maximilian  ;  and 
ill  bis  anger  Ihe  slcel  cap  which  bo  held  in  hand 
was  da.hed  violently  lo  tho  stone  pavement  on 
which  he  stood.  "Tomorrow  for  Austria!  It 
shall  never  be  said  that  Maximilian  of  Germany 
fiuhniilB  10  be  (h.uled  like  a  cast-off  shoe !  Ac- 
riiKaiions,  prithee  I  How  would  such  arrant 
knaveries  have  been  tolerated,  unless  tho  princess 
were  already  disposed  by  interest  to  onlcrlRin  and 
favor  ihcm  V 

Kxposlultttion  was  unavailing,  and  ho  departr 
cd,  pale  with  conicnding  passions. 

"  lie  has  reason,"  said  ihe  smith,  detfrcntial- 
jy,  to  his  solo  remaining  companion.  "  'Sdeath, 
were  she  not  my  mistress,  I  could  find  it  in  my 
licarl  to  i-peak  as  111  of  her  myself." 
"  Silence,  minion!"  rolorled  the  count. 
"  Hard  words  harm  not,"  muttered  the  Other, 
moving  away.  "  But  as  for  this  snarl,  Rudolf 
the  llohbcr-Smith  will  find  a  way  throngh  It  if 
any  one  can." 


"  \Vl.ilher  go  you  ?"  cried  a  citizen,  hastening 
toward  a  group  of  ac(]uaintanccs  who  were  hur- 
rying past  with  eager  faces. 

"  To  the  palace,  to  the  palace  !"  was  tho  an- 
swer. "  Ho  you  not  know  that  the  princess 
(0  day  gives  |ju!dio  audience,  and  that  she  will 
answer  the  offers  of  marriage  made  by  tho 
French  king  1  And  those  ol  iho  Englishman,  I 
daresay,  also.    Come  on,  como  on,  laggard." 

"  1  am  always  the  last  to  got  the  news,"  replied 
tho  first  speaker,  pettishly.  "  Wait  but  a  sec- 
ond while  I  bar  up  my  shop,  and  I'll  go  with 
you." 

"  Well  said  !"  oxrlaimcd  liis  hearei-s.  with  a 
loud  laugh,  still  pressing  onward.  "  Wait,  and 
find  ourselves  on  the  wrong  side  of  the  gate.  Not 
we,  masler  Gaspard." 

Tbo  latter,  a  lithe  formed  and  mercurial  per- 
sonage, did  not  waste  breath  in  objurgation,  but 
betook  himself  instantly  to  closing  shop.  A 
moment  sufllceii  for  this,  when,  darting  forward 
through  back  lanes  and  hy-passnges.  he  had  tbo 
satisfaciio.!  of  distancing  his  churlish  friends, 
and  of  placing  himself  wiil.in  the  great  aiidionro 
hall  in  a  position  that  enabled  biiii  clcariy  tohear 
and  disreni  all  which  passed.  Tlie  princess  had 
alreaily  seated  herself  in  tho  chair  of  stale  at  tho 
upper  end  of  tho  ball.  Never  had  she  looked 
more  beautiful  than  at  that  moment,  when  a 
shade  of  anxiety  and  care  rested  on  her  spirited 
and  finely  chiselled  features,  claiming  tbo  sym- 
paihy  and  love  of  her  admiring  tiubjects. 

"  Saint  Anthony  1"  exclaimed  the  impressible 
Gaspard.  "Had  ever  a  people  more  gracious 
and  lovely  (|uecu  lo  reign  (tv'er  ibem  than  wc  of 
Ghent  nnd  Burgundy  ?  Bui  hold  ;  what  high 
and  mighty  man  is  this  nlio  is  now  about  to 
speak  ?" 

A  tall,  haughty  looking,  and  richly  dressed 
nohlemau,  moving  a  step  Hjrvvard  and  slightly 
bending  knee,  thus  addressed  the  princess : 
"  Most  noblo  and  princely  lady,  I  bear  in  my 
liimd  missives  from  my  illustrious  master,  V-ouis 
of  France,  wherein  are  proposed  article-t  of  mar- 
riage contract  bolween  yourself  and  hin  son,  Ihe 
dauphin.  By  your  ministers  I  have  been  given 
to  understand  thai  you  are  prepared  to  accept 
these  proposals,  the  tenor  of  which  has  Iwen 
idready  laid  before  you.  And,  most  noble 
princess,  as  you  have  Iwen  pleaded  under  your 
own  band  to  signify  your  approval  of  tho  con- 
templated union.  I  trust  and  bopo  that  you  will 
now  graciously  complete,  by  your  public  sig- 
nature, those  forms  which  you  may  dee.u  nec- 
essary to  bind  foruver  this  so  much  desired 
union." 

The  princess  listened  attentively,  with  her  pale 
brow  leaned  upon  her  hand.  The  low  murmur 
which  agitated  the  asscmblago  al  the  clo»o  of 
tho  Count  Montana's  sjieech  did  not  a[ipear  to 
move  ber.    Yet  her  answer,  brief  as  it  was,  was 


„iven  with  the  most  evident  emotion  and  inlerosi. 

"lam  ready,  sir  count,"  she  said  m  alow 
voice.    "  The  parcbmenl !" 

The  count  was  in  the  aci  of  advancing,  when 
two  men  pr^-sscd  before  liim  to  the  very  foot  of 
the  throne.  One  of  these  was  tlic  English  Karl 
of  (;hcsier.  The  othor  was  Rudolf  the  smith. 
In  his  eager  haste  the  latter  had  even  placed  one 
foot  on  (he  lower  step  of  the  ascent.  Margaret, 
excited  at  sight  of  the  bold  intruder,  ro-e  from 
her  seat. 

■■  What  means  this  oulrngc."  she  cned,  with  a 
nuiverii.g  voice.    "  Hither,  guards  I" 

'■Hear  mc,  noble  princess,"  exclaimed  Ihe 
smith,  clasping  his  hands  with  an  impassioned 
gcBture.    "  Hearjno  for  your  life's  sake  \" 

"Stay!"  murmured  Margaret,  again  scaling 
hcrnclfwiih  a  countenance  expressive  of  mingled 
scorn  and  wonder.  "  Let  us  then  hear  what  this 
madman  has  to  say." 

"  I  am  no  madman,  most  noble  mtslrees,"  ex- 
claimed the  smith.  "  I  stand  here  to  accuse  the 
Count  Montana  of  foul  treachery  and  murder. 
His  hired  minions  have  maligned  the  fair  fame 
of  Prince  Maximilian  in  your  royal  ears,  and 
hia  hired  assassins  have  struck  their  daggers  in 
the  breast  of  as  noblo  a  youth  as  ever  breathed." 

Tho  princess  sank  bu  k  pallid  with  inward  ag- 
itation. But  the  blood  again  returned  to  her 
lips  as  she  turned  an  inquiring  look  at  tho 
smith. 

"  The  Prince  Maximilian—?" 
"  Slill  lives  !"  replied  Rndulf.  in  answer  to  her 
half  finished  quislion.  "Thanks  to  an  aim  not 
entirely  sure,  and  to  my  own  careful  physic. 
Yes,  he  has  been  most  foully  belied,  ever  far 
beyond  what  we  had  at  the  time  supposed.  The 
p-oofs  are  in  my  master's  possession.  The  mur- 
derous deed,  also.  I  will  engage  to  bringhomc  to 
this  false  knight  who  now  holds  his  bead  bo 
proudly  before  you." 

■'  What  answer  do  you  make  to  these  words  1" 
imiuired  Margaret,  turning  on  Montana  a  pierc- 
ing look. 

"  What  answer  can  I  give  to  snch  consum- 
mato  foolery,  but  tho  most  uiicr  denial  '"  replied 
Montana.  "The  rrinco  Maximilian  departed 
for  Germany  near  a  month  sincfl.  Thisfellowis 
simply  mad." 

"Again  I  answer,  royal  madam,  I  am  not 
mad.  This  Count  Montana,  as  be  knows  full 
well,  Buboraed  false  witnesses  and  produced  false 
letters  to  convince  yourself  and  your  courtiers 
that  my  master.  Prince  Maximilian,  was  guilty 
of  plotting  tho  ruin  of  tho  Lords  Hngonet  and 
Himbercourt.  My  master  was  as  guiltless  of  the 
deed,  royal  madam,  as  you  yourself.  Near  a 
monlh  since  (as  this  Count  Montana  truly  says) 
a  party  of  nssassins  attacked  tho  prince  while 
journeying  through  Iho  Black  Forest.  They 
assailed  him  unawa.  es,  and  left  him  for  dead. 
They  would  have  made  but  too  sure,  had  it  not 
been  for  my  poor  aid.  One  o!  tho  assassins  was 
struck  down  and  divulged  tho  whole  story.  Tho 
prince,  as  soon  as  ho  was  able  to  bo  removed, 
turned  himself  hither  by  slow  stages,  purposing, 
with  your  permission,  to  vindicate  himself  fully 
in  your  heaiing.  Even  now  be  waits  permission 
to  enter.  , 

For  an  instant  Margaret  was  silent,  though 
deep  emotion  was  plainly  visible  in  her  conn* 
tenanco. 

"  Wo  will  receive  tho  Prince  Maximilian,"  she 
said,  "  at  such  time  as  may  suit  his  pleasure." 

Tbo  crowd  pressed  gradually  back  on  each 
side  of  tho  cnirance  at  llio  lower  end  of  tbo  hall. 
Maximilian,  ghastly  with  loss  of  blood,  came 
slowly  forward,  leaning  on  tlie  arm  of  bis  faithful 
Orel.  Arrived  opposite  iho  throne,  he  bent  his 
head  with  cou.tcous  deference. 

"  Madam,"  ho  said,  speakingnot  without  tteffi- 
culty,  "  I  have  u.idersianding  of  the  words  just 
uttered  by  Rudolf  the  smiib.  What  he  has  said 
is  no  more  than  true  ;  and  had  it  not  been  for 
bim  I  should  not  now  bo  living.  As  for  this 
man  Montana,  his  foul  form  is  not  worlhy  to 
soil  tbo  glove  which  I  wear,  or  I  might  choose  to 
fiing  it  in  bis  face.  Connl  Montana,  my  gage  of 
battle  lies  on  the  cleaner  floor  at  your  feol." 

His  glove  of  stetl  mail  clanged  at  the  fcct  of 
Montana.  The  lalier,  appalled  at  the  accusing 
appearance  of  his  victim,  for  a  second  vainly  es- 
sayed to  answer.  Instinctively  ho  glanced 
around.  Lowering  and  wrathful  faces  met  his 
gaze.  Ho  felt  that  tho  eyes  of  tbo  princess, 
though  partially  vailed,  were  regarding  him  with 
deep  indignation  His  hold  bad  counige  was 
staggered,  but  lie  snuggled  hard  ■  to  regain 
Composure. 

"  Let  my  squire  lift  the  glove,"  be  said,  "  (inco 


the  prince  wills  lo  offer  bniiie.  Were  ii  not  (or 
his  raorlal  find  most  onjust  aerusations,  I  should 

not  presume  to  peril  bis  person  with  niy  unwur- 
Ihy  hand." 

"  Count  Montana,"  exclaimed  tho  Earl  of 
Chester,  with  a  sudden  n.id  charncieristic  blunt- 
ncss,  "  Count  Montana,  meihinks  the  loss  tlmt 
you  say  ihc  better.  Wc  can  plainly  see  the 
villain  written  in  that  face  of  yours." 

Montana  was  silent.  His  esi|uirc  was  nhnm 
to  lift  Ihe  glove,  wlicn  he  was  interrupted  by  iho 
voice  of  the  princces. 

"  My  lords,"  she  said,  "  I  forbid  this  combat 
on  pain  of  my  utmost  displeasure.  Prince  Max- 
imilian, wc  aje  truly  grieved  at  your  sad  misad- 
venluro.  Furthermore,  most  un*illingly  de- 
ceived, we  have  heretofo.o  done  you  much  injus- 
tice, and  would  now  publicly  retiuest  your 
pardon." 

At  this  generous  avowal,  the  prince,  had  ho 
possessed  tbo  netded  strength,  would  have 
thrown  himself  at  the  feet  of  Margaret.  But  iho 
eyes  of  the  latter  met  his  own,  nnd  that  glnnco 
bore  between  their  hearts  a  full  communication. 
The  Count  Orel,  detaching  himself  from  iho 
Bide  of  Maximilian,  now  advanced  lo  llie  throne. 

"  Beloved  princess,"  he  said,  "  permit  me,  n 
servant  of  your  late  honored  father,  lo  plead  lu. 
fore  you  the  pretensions  of  ihis  wounded  prince, 
who  lacks,  if  DOf  tho  courage,  at  least  iho 
strength  lo  prefer,  in  person,  his  own  suit  to  your 
royal  self.  The  Prince  of  Austria  presumes  not 
like  this  Count  Montana,  to  ensnare  your  word 
by  old  papers  and  half-way  engagements.  Ho 
presents  himself  lo  you  as  a  sniior,  in  past  time 
not  unknown  to  you,  but  mosi  fully  wronged  and 
belied  in  your  ears  By  no  base  deeds  has  he 
sought  to  accomplish  his  aims.  His  slate  ami 
condition  you  already  know.  Willing  that  you 
should  consult  tho  dictates  of  a  proper  prudence, 
he  would  entreat  you  to  decide  from  the  just  dic- 
tates of  the  heart.  The  Prince  Maximilian  of 
Austria  asks  in  marriage  our  royal  mistress,  tho 
Princess  Margaret  of  Burgundy." 

Maximilian  stood  in  pale  suspense  as  a  crim- 
inal about  to  receive  sentence.  But  Margaret, 
rising  in  tears,  descended  the  steps  of  the  ihroac 
and  extended  to  him  her  band. 

"  Margaret  of  Burgundy  accepts  the  offered 
alliance  of  Prince  Maximilian  !" 

A  burst  of  glad  applause  shook  the  groined 
rafters  of  the  time-worn  hall.  Maxiniiliiin's 
voice  fallci  ed  as,  pressing  the  fair  Iiand  to  liis 
lips,  he  exclaimed,  "  I  here  solemnly  promise 
during  life  to  respect  the  rights,  and  to  labor 
for  Iho  good  of  iho  Princess  and  people  of 
Burgundy !" 

A  thousand  voices  again  found  nttcrance  in 
one  resounding  cry:  "Long  live  Maximilian 
and  Margaret  of  Burgundy  !" 

"  A  hard  bairle,''  muttered  tho  etonl  Eari  of 
Chester,  as  he  strode  away.  "A  hard  hattlo, 
and  a  field  fairly  won  !" 


CHILDREN  AND  STUDY. 

The  Philadelphia  North  American  and  Gaz- 
ette makes  the  following  judicious  comments  on 
Ihc  present  system  of  study  in  the  public  schools 
"  Wc  like  10  see  an  orderly  school,  and  we  can 
admire  the  proficiency  of  young  females  who  run 
up  their  term  averages  to  uineiy-nine  and  a  Irac- 
tion.  But  we  have  not  lost  our  relish  for  the 
rosy  cheeks  and  buoyant  step  and  generous  mirth 
of  childhood.  We  cannot  bear  to  see  girls  who 
are  just  opening  into  womanhood,  with  pa  c, 
anxious  faces,  and  precarious  steps,  hurrying  by 
from  six  morial  hours  of  study  ai  school  to  four 
or  five  more  mortal  hours  ol  study  at  home.  "  « 
do  not  believe  that  a  beneficent  Creator  ever 
designed  that  these  patient, conscientious,duiii.i 
children,  should  have  all  the  joy  of  life  ctushc< 
out  in  Ibis  style— that  ihfcir  youth  should  be  spent 
upon  the  dreary  ircad-mill  of  incessant  study 
and  thai  when  the  ical  woik  of  life  is  to  be  com- 
menced, they  should  come  to  it  with  a  d.sordcreu 
spine  and  shattered  nerves,  which  turn  to  nuugu 
their  lauded  scholarship,  and  make  tho  boosic< 
education  which  was  to  have  sustained  an" 
cheered  ihem,  a  miserable  drag  chain  tor 
rest  uf  ihcir  days." 

 t  ^mm  »  

THE  nUill.^N  EVE. 
The  eye  i«  a  daguerrcotype-plalo.   It 'S  J** 
receive  pictures,  not  compose  or  paint  U'ci  ■ 
The  an  of  seeing  well  is  not  to  think  about  ^>-y 
ing.    Let  vour  eye  alone.    Let  it  go  as  clou.i> 
go,  Boating  hither   and    thither   at  tbeir 
Things  will  come  to  you  if  you  are  patient  »n  ^ 
receptive.    No  man  knows  what  he  sees,  ' 
only  what  he  has  seen.    One  looks  at  a  grc  ^ 
mauv  things,  but  sees  only  a  low  ;  and  la  ' 
Ihiui^s  which  come  back  to  him  spontaneous^  . 
which  rise  up  as  piciures,  alterwards,  .^^ 
ihings   whicU   be    really    saw  —  Ihnq/    >' ' 
liteclirr. 

If  pride  were  t\n  art,  there  «oiihl  be  niai') 
teacher*. 
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[ffriUea  for  Ballou  s  Pktorinl.  1 

THE  NOV^L  REAUKH. 

ur  SUSAlf  n.  BLAI9DBLL. 

[ERE  i«  o  certain  friend  of  mine,  by  name 
nliuie  IJallet,  who  is  o  handsome,  merry, 
"[,"|,e„ricd  crentiirc,  the  host  girl  of  my  iicqmiin- 
^  "' .  iind  withal,  a  coiilirintd  novel  reader.  I 
I known  her  for  some  years,  and  just  as  I 
^  a  her  say,  in  her  earnest  manner,  the  lirst 
'""^'l^HW  her,  "I  do  liken  yo«/ novel!"  bo  1 
|i',''.rliersnyiinow. 
I  know  it  is  not  considered  good  for  a  girl  of 
,-|,ti'en  to  cherish  a  propen^ty  for  novel  read- 
g^pcoiully  when  she  finds  that  it  I'on&titutes 
'  ^  of  her  grvutcst  enjoyments;  indeed,  I  am 
'.l^v'iirc  ili'il  '1'"'  propen'^'O'     reckoned,  by  many, 
.^iri'iiicly  pernicious  one;  still,  I  mu*t  con- 
iL  ihal  Btiriunno  lovetl  ft  well  written  romance 
veil  lis  ft  hungry  child  loves  bread  and  butler, 
J  ii  is  for  you  to  judge  of  the  effecls  of  ihis 
".Incliant,  that  I  commence  these  pages.  For 
J'^'^.^jt,  speaking  of  novel  reading  in  general,  I 
luivc  inercly  to  say,  Ihat  1  think  its  effects  dc- 
jK-nJ  entirely  and  iiliogether  upon  the  degree  of 
iiKiiial  strength,  of  soundness  of  judgment,  nnd 
ijji  t  ty  of  discrimination,  possessed  by  the  reader ; 
in  sborl,  upon  the  amount  of  good  sense  with 
^viih  which  he  or  slie  may  be  endowed. 
Mitriiinne  had  lost  her  mother  some  yeors  prc- 
to  ihe  time  of  which  I  am  about  to  write. 
She  had  neither  brother  norsittter;  ut  eighteen 
^tie  was  her  father  s  housekeeper,  and  they  occu- 
ykd  n  pretty,  quiet  country  residence,  some  half- 
,1,,/cu  miles  from  town.    And  there  never  was  a 
more  Tically-kept  house  than  Marianne's.  The 
l.Kiiiiv  furnished  rooms  were  always  in  the  nicest 
Dfilor,' guiltless  of  a  speck  of  dust,  with  good 
,usif  and  habits  of  perfect  neatness  rendered 
Lverywhere  visible  in  the  arrangement  of  their 
(ofileuts.    The  garden,  which  was  not  too  large 
li.r  Miiriaune  to  assist  in  taking  care  of,  was  al- 
ways nicely  weeded  and  duly  watered  by  her  own 
huods,  the  moist  earth  kept  beantifully  clean,  and 
oii'li  [jlanl,  with  every  withered  leaf  and  strag- 
i;liiig  t^hoot  carefully  trimmed  off,  springing 
Ui^h.  strong  and  blooming,  from  the  bosom  of 
ilie  brown,  rich  soil.    In  Marianne's  wordrobo, 
mid  in  lier  father's,  iho  same  thrift  and  nicencss 
[irev  jilcil ;  none  could  set  a  handsomer  table  than 
.-lie,  and  she  could  make  the  lightest  and  sweet- 
est bread,  the  best  pastry  and  preserves,  and  roast 
iLout  to  perfection.    Certainly,  it  was  not  possi- 
ble 10  find  a  fault  in  her  housekeeping,  and  as 
l-j  licraelf,  even  in  the  midst  of  her  many  duties, 
slic  was  always  a  model  of  neatness,  always  the 
ln.'lii-liearted,  cheerful  Marianne.     And  every 
one  of  these  duties  was  strictly  and  fully  per- 
formed, but  somehow,  they  were  very  qnickly 
pcifornicd  also,  and  Marianne  found  a  great  deal 
of  lime  to  herself. 

The  moment  that  these  daily  requirements 
were  fuKilled  found  her  with  a  book  in  her  band. 
Tliis  hook  was  not  always  a  novel.  Marianne 
wiis  well  educated,  and  possessed  an  active 
"]inil,  therefore  the  works  which  engaged  her 
wiTi-  nu  less  healihy  and  instructive  than  amus- 
iiil,' ;  but  ii  is  not  to  be  denied  that,  if  the  volume 
i)f  history  or  researches  which  she  laid  down  was 
iiiUTcsting,  the  romance  she  took  up  afterward 
noi  uno  whit  the  less  so. 
And  thus  she  passed  away  many  a  delightful 
li"ur,  ensconced  in  the  luxurious  depths  of  a 
livuiiie  armchair  by  the  open  window,  aban- 
'Ifjniii;,'  herself,  with  the  pleaaaul  consciousness 
'ii  evi;ry  task  t'ullillcd,  to  the  perfect,  the  unrain- 
happiness  of  these  welcome  seasons  of  recre- 
"110(1,  and  entering  with  the  most  honest,  sincere 
iiid  heart-felt  interest,  into  the  lives  of  her  hero 
iiid   heroine,  and   their   liclitious  joys  and 

l-'ictiiious,  I  said.  I  claim  the  right  to  recall 
itmi  word,  my  reader.  It  has  no  business  where 
1  placed  it.  I  do  not  choose  to  yield  a  point  to 
t'H),si!  enemies  of  romance,  who  base  their  argn- 
ments  agiiiust  novel  reading  upon  the  assertion 
"  novels  are  composed  merely  of  relations 
of  the 
ID  ihi 


most  improbable  and  impossible  incidents 
liiJ  world  ;  things  that  do  not  happen  in  real 
''■^^  llow  can  these  relations  be  false  or  ini- 
I'fobable,  ol  incidents  ul,id,  arc  hapiKninij  around 
'"■  "■■'■1/  (l„y  f  jIj^j  iJi^.,^,  happen  tliu5,  is 
'"dispumijle,  since  the  novjlist,  the  delineator  of 
^'nnian  passions,  must  draw  his  models  from  the 
hea"^'  '"^'^"''''"S  muUitade  about  him.  I  never 
^    r  any  on(j  sngg^i^g  condemning  novels, 

ttimk.  us  1  regard  ihat  man  or  woman,  "if 
'  Y'ory  of  jour  l\f£  were  written  out  faithfully 
truly,  und'pluced  bcfoie  you,  vou  would  ^e 


silent,  you  would  be  no  longer  a  skeptic.  For 
you  loo  have  humim  passions,  tcriihte  human 
passions  ;  you  too  have  loved  and  hated,  and 
hoped  and  feared — yon  know  it.  You  would  not 
rtn// ihe  novel,  but  you  A  ice  Uvt<l  it!"  Lc(  tts 
return 

>(arianne,  as  I  have  saiil,  rciid  her  f.ivoritc 
novels  day  after  day,  and  found  a  dear  delight  in 
them,  and  often,  in  the  evenings,  sitting  by  her 
father's  table,  she  read  occasional  rtinplcrs  from 
them  to  him.  1  do  not  think  she  inherited  her 
taste  for  novel  reading  from  hint  ;  I  think  it  was 
rather  from  her  mother,  but  Mr.  Ilnllcl  very 
much  liked  these  things  now  and  iheii,  neverthe- 
less, and  so  ho  Ii>tcned  with  the  5i\me  plejisuro 
that  his  diiugbler  experienced  in  rending  to  hiin, 
Aii<l  so  Ihe  days  and  months  and  years  went  by, 
and  Marianno  never  grew  weary  of  her  favorite 
pursuit. 

It  was  when  she  was  just  past  her  eighteenth 
year,  that  an  aunt  and  uncle  ot  Marianne's,  with 
their  only  child,  a  girl  of  about  our  heroine's  age 
{neither  of  whom  Marianne  hnd  seen  since  she 
was  a  child),  left  the  (ii^tanl  Stale  where  lliey 
had  been  hitherto  residing,  and  cnmo  to  take  up 
their  residence  near  the  Ilallets.  And  now,  for 
a  time,  the  usual  quiet  njutiiie  of  Marianne's  ex- 
istence was  a  Utile  altered  and  disturbed.  The 
interchange  of  courtesies,  the  constant  going  and 
coming  fconi  one  hou.-c  to  the  other,  consequent 
njion  this  arrival,  occupied  all  Marianne's  leisure 
moments.  At  present,  she  found  little  time  to 
spend  in  reading.  As  I  have  said,  she  had  not 
seen  her  father's  brother  and  his  f.imily  since  her 
early  childhood.  She  had,  meanwhile,  almost 
forgollcn  them,  and  meeting  them  at  tins  late 
day,  was  nearly  likp  meeting  new  acquaiutanccH. 

She  found  her  Uncle  James  n  good-humored 
and  kind-heorted  but  extremely  niatter-of  fact 
person  indeed;  her  aunt,  Mrs.  Hallet,  a  lady 
who,  although  sufficiently  agreeable,  was  some- 
what strict  and  formal  in  her  appearance  and 
manners,  and  in  both  ol  them,  Marianne  re- 
marked from  the  first,  a  peculiarity  which  she,o) 
all  others,  was  likely  to  bo  the  first  to  discover, 
namely,  that  they  both  condenmed  the  practice 
of  novel  reading.  Her  uncle,  the  Hrst  time  ho 
beheld  her  with  one  of  her  favorite  books  in  her 
hand,  slightly  shook  his  head,  with  a  little  re- 
proving smile, 

"  What,  reading  a  novel,  ray  dear  ? — and  such 
a  bright,  active  girl  as  you  are,  too  l  Don't  you 
know  that  it  will  injure  your  mind,  Marianno 'i 
You  shouldn't  peruse  such  books  as  these — they 
arc  very  bad  for  you  indeed.  Never  open  a 
novel,  nieco,  never!" 

Mrs.  Hallel,  on  her  part,  seemed  to  bo  even 
more  seriously  moved  than  her  husband,  when 
she  first  hocame  aware  of  this  dangerous  propen- 
sity of  Marianne's. 

"  Marianne,  you  are  not  in  the  habit  of  read- 
ing these  things,  I  hope?"  she  said,  with  some 
consternation  and  sincerity,  touching  with  Ihe  ex- 
treme tips  of  her  fiogere  the  volume  which  lay 
npon  her  niece's  work-basket. 

"Yes,  Aunt  Helen,"  said  Marianne,  smiling, 
"  I  read  ihem  very  often  indeed.  1  dare  say  you 
think  it  wrong,  hut — " 

'■  Wrong  it  is  extremely  wrong,"  inter- 
rupted Mrs.  Hallei.  "  The  most  serious  evils  in- 
variably result  from  such  apractico.  Yourmind 
will  become  utterly  frivolous  in  a  little  while,  if 
you  pursue  it." 

"  1  have  read  novels  ever  since  I  was  a  little 
girl,"  said  Marianne,  smiling  still. 

■'  YoH  hal  t:!  1  wonder  your  mind  is  good  for 
anything,  truly.  And  your  father  allows  you  to 
do  ihisi" 

"  Yes ;  but  he  does  not  look  at  the  matter  as 
you  do,  aunt." 

Mrs.  Hallet  resolved  to  remonstrate  with 
Marianne's  father  upon  the  subject,  and  she  did 
so,  convinced  that  she  was  doing  her  duty.  But 
Mr.  Hallet,  listening  quietly,  said,  in  his  pleasant 
manner,  "Why.  Helen!  1  don't  see  that  Mari- 
anne's reading  has  ever  done  her  any  harm. 
She  is  a  very  sensible  girl ;  ehe  knows  how  to 
di-icriminaie  between  right  aitd  wrong.  I  think 
I  have  no  reason  to  be  alarmed  on  her  account." 

"  I  am  sorry,"  was  all  Mrs.  Hallel  said  in  re- 
turn ;  "  it  is  a  great  pity  that  Marianne  should  be 
unfitting  herself  for  the  duties  of  life  as  she  is. 
Well,  I  have  reason  to  rejoice  that  my  Amanda 
never  read  a  novel  in  her  life,  nor  ever  even  ex- 
pressed the  wish  to  do  so." 

This  was  perfectly  true,  as  Marianne  found 
reason  to  believe.  For  Amanda  Hallet.  a  pretty, 
lively,  but  very  shallow-minded  girl,  cared  very 
little  Ibout  reading  anything.  The  educational 
advantages  whi.  h  her  father's  wealth  had  afford- 


ed her.  sJie  hnd  taken  no  Borious  troubh  to 
improve.  Hi'r  uioihor  hnd  taken  nirv  that  she 
should  Ftudy  all  the  motv  imporinni  and  solid 
bmnrhes,  as  well  iv<  iho  lighter  and  leti  roquisite 
one«,  but  iho  young  laity  received  liide  n,'al  ben- 
efit from  them.  True,  on  Utaving  nchool,  she 
po&acsscd  sulKt'ient  knowlvdgo  to  give  a  good 
idea  of  her  nltainments,  and  her  parents  wctv 
well  !iati>t1ed.  The  knowledge,  however,  had  no 
depth,  and  it  did  not  take  her  long  to  forget  what 
she  bad  learned. 

On  her  leaving  school,  hor  inulber  had  dotcr- 
mined  aUo  to  in-truct  her  thoroughly  in  the  mys- 
tery of  housekeeping.  Amanda  was  willing  ;  it 
would  be  something  new,  and  nnyihing  new 
pleased  her.  So,  for  nn  hour  or  t«o  every  day. 
she  went  into  the  kitchen  wiih  her  nuttber,  and 
beat  eggs,  and  sifted  sugar  and  tlour,  and  nicus- 
ured  spices,  and  for  another  hnur  looked  over 
lincn-presftcs  and  worked  with  her  needle,  and 
aftenviirds  sat  in  the  piirlor,  played  on  the  piano 
and  worked  «ttomaii-ci>vcrs,  like  an  obedient 
girl,  and  very  much  to  hifl'  jiarenls'  snti^faction, 
i\iiil  Aniiiniht  thought  it  all  very  prutty,  for  a 
time,  but  by-and-by  she  grew  terribly  tired  of  it. 

Meanwhile,  Marianne  went  nn  her  quiet  way, 
us  usual.  One  day  her  aunt  came  in  and  found 
her  reading  a  letter,  written  in  unmistakably 
masculine  Inmdwriting,  which  letter  Miirianne, 
with  a  slight  blush,  foblcil  up  and  placed  in  her 
pocket.  This  circutnstanco  attracted  the  alien- 
tion  of  her  aunt.  She  regarded  this  coiifu»ion, 
this  secrecy,  as  ominou^i,  hut  Aw  i^aid  nothing 
touching  the  matter.  Shu  thought  a  grelCt  deal, 
however. 

It  was  not  long  afterwards  ihai  one  day,  enter- 
ing the  room  where  Marianno  was  accustomed  to 
sit,  she  beheld  a  similar  letter  lying  open  in  the 
work-bahkct,  and  half  cone;ale<l  by  the  work 
wiih  which  Marianne  hud  been  engaged.  As 
Mrs.  Hallet  thus  glanced  at  the  letter,  she  read 
distinctly  the  words  at  the  eommencomcnt,  "  My 
beloved  Marianne." 

At  this  moment  Marianne  herself  came  in,  and 
going  to  the  work-stand,  quietly  removed  the 
letU'r  which  she  had  thoughtlessly  left  thoie, 
and  disposed  of  it  as  on  the  former  occasion. 

Mrs.  Hallet  said  (piiotly,  "  1  did  not  know 
you  had  a  gentleman  correspondent,  Marianno." 

"  How  do  you  know  it  is  a  gentloinun asked 
Marianne,  blushing. 

"  I  have  seen  the  chirogmphy  of  these  letters, 
which,  even  at  Ibis  distance,  could  not  he  mis- 
taken for  that  of  a  lady,"  replied  her  aunt,  sus- 
piciously. "1  hope  the  correspondenco  is  not 
clandestine'?"  And  her  tone  seemed  almost 
severe. 

"  I  hope  you  will  not  speak  to  my  hither  about 
it,"  sai<l  Marianno,  turning  away  with  a  bluth. 
Mm.  Hallet  did  not  see  that  it  was  with  a  smile 
also. 

She  stood,  struck  with  amazemoni.  It  uvii  a 
clandestine  correspondence,  then  I  "  This  comes 
of  novel  reading,"  she  said  to  herself.  And  she 
Ttturncd  homo  in  the  most  distracted  frame  of 
mind  possible  to  conceive.  It  seemed  us  ii  a 
weight  rested  on  her  conscience.  Now  that  »lio 
knew  of  this  clandestine  correspondence,  was  she 
not  in  a  measure  responsible  lor  its  results,  if  she 
concealed  it What  should  she  do— disclose  the 
afluir  at  once  1  She  felt  that  it  was  her  duly  to 
tell  her  husband,  at  least. 

Ho  was  as  much  astonished  and  concerned  as 
she  herself,  and  for  at  leaxt  an  hour,  they  dis- 
cussed the  matter  together.  Mrs.  Uallet,  in  her 
excitement,  thought  that  Marianne's  lather 
should  know  of  it  at  once,  hut  her  husband,  after 
hesitating  awhile,  thought  it  best  to  keep  it  still 
for  the  present,  and  so  ihey  agreed. 

Meanwhile,  Amanda  was  down  stairs  in  tho 
parior,  practising  music,  under  the  direction  of  a 
new  teacher  whom  she  had  coaxed  her  lather  to 
engage  for  her.  Amanda  was  in  raptures  with 
this  new  teacher.  Visiting  her  cousin  the  fol- 
lowing day,  she  gave  her  an  enlbiisiasiie  descrip- 
tion of  him. 

"He  is  so  handsome.  MariaDnc,"  she  Baid, 
"  0,  so  handsome,  and  with  such  an  elegant  fig- 
ure, such  a  distinguished  air!" 
"  A  foreigner  ?"  asked  Marianne,  quietly. 
"  Yes— an  Italian.    I  wish  you  could  hear 
him  speak— his  accent  is  charming,  and  he  plays 
so  delightfully,  and  sings  some  little  Italian 
songs  (of  his  own  composition)   bo  sweetly, 
Marianne.    1  positively  watch  iho  clock  every 
day,  for  the  hour  when  he  comes.    It  is  such  a 
relief,  after  that  horrid  liousckceping.  that  I  have 
got  so  tired  of.    We  sing  together— the  signor 
and  I,  and  I  make  such  progress  in  my  music ! 
He  aefuras  mama  that  X  am  the  most  promising 


pupil  be  poascftset ;  and  mama  ii  to  grniifltd,  yua 

can't  ihiuk  " 

Marianne  shook  her  head  nt  her  couiin. 
"Yes.  1  can  see  that  jou  are  a  very  prvmiiiiing 
pupil !"  she  said.  "  1  can  see  that  you  aiv  prob- 
ably making  iho  ^croutcst  projjrea)  1  In  loino- 
tiling  besides  innsie !" 

Uul  Amanda  neither  saw  the  geitun?  nor  heard 
the  word^.  Her  head — yes.  and  her  lieatl  loo, 
were  lUled  with  nothing  but  hor  Italian  tcocher 
now.  The  inien'st  she  took  in  her  music  waa 
really  wunderl'iil.  The  honiekeepin^  was  ncg- 
lucieil ;  she  crarod  for  nothing  but  pmctininnnow. 
It  is  true  that  her  mother  did  not  quite  njqirove 
of  this  sudden  neglect  of  her  hoiMehold  oeeu- 
piilionN,  "  but,"  »he  allowed,  "  since  .iliu  U  mak- 
ing such  wundurfu)  mutical  progress,  and  lakci 
so  deep  an  intervnt  in  it,  it  would  be  a  pity  to 
erosft  hor.  I  can  very  well  indulge  her  a  Ultio, 
sini-e  she  is  generally  ao  induNlriuu<i." 

And  so,  week  alter  week, foriliroomonthii, tho 
musical  devctopineat  of  Aniundn's  talents  wont 
on.  During  this  time,  Airs.  Hallet  had  i>ecn  no 
more  of  Marianne's  letters.  The  fact  was,  that 
Marianne  diligently  kept  ihein  out  of  her  way. 
liiil  the  good  lady  viitiled  very  frequently  at  her 
brothcr'n,  and  kept  her  niece  in  sight  fn>m  diiy  to 
day,  giving  her,  now  and  then,  some  piecon  of 
quiet  advice  roNpcciing  the  conduct  which  was 
expected  of  her.  Still  she  felt  very  uneasy  nt  thU 
mystery  of  tho  letters. 

"  1  don't  know,"  she  said  conAdontly  la  fiQi* 
husband,  "  I  don't  know  what  uvtiUi  becoiuo  of 
Marianne's  lather  it  anyihiiig  were  to  happuu. 
And  I  am  alVaid  something  is  wrong  theiv. 
Suppose  she  wore  to  run  away  with  thif<  corro- 
spundent  of  hers  I  Ilur  father  would  wish  he  had 
never  seen  the  day  when  he  allowed  her  to  lake 
one  of  those  pernicious  novels  in  her  hand.  I 
ennnot  be  too  thankful  that  Amanda'  doea  not 
possess  this  fatal  inclination  which  1  am  luru 
will  yet  bring  sorrow  to  Marianne  Hallet." 

His  wife's  complaints  rendered  Mr.  Ilullot 
mora  uneasy  for  Marianne  than  he  had  been 
before.    But  he  scarcely  liked  to  confess  it. 

"  It  hardly  seems  as  if  Maiinnnc  ewtid  do  any- 
thing wrong,"  ho  said,  "she  seems  sosonHiblo; 
and  yet.  I  don't  know  as  I  should  be  «urpriiod  if 
she  should  disappoint  us,  when  she  reads  ro 
many  novels.  They  are  enough  to  turn  any- 
body's brain." 

Meanwiiile.  poor  Marianno  read  as  many  nov- 
els us  ever,  and,  truili  to  say,  her  brain  seemed 
to  he  in  no  danger  of  turning,  nor,  I  will  ven- 
tun>,  did  she  once  lake  it  into  her  little  Invid  to 
eomtnil  any  romantic  csciipo  whatever ;  hut 
somebody  else  did. 

One  fine  morning  Marianno  Miit  nlono  In  iho 
parlor  ;  her  father  wiis  in  town,  and  was  not  ex- 
pected to  return  until  nine  o'clock.  Feeling 
rather  lonely,  and  hearing  that  her  cousin 
Aiiian<lii  was  al-o  alone  nt  home,  suffering  fi-om 
n  slight  hendai  lie,  her  piirents  being  at  Ihe  time 
away  from  home  f-jr  tho  evening,  Marianne  put 
on  her  bonnet  and  went  over  to  sit  with  her  for 
an  hour  or  two, 

On  reaching  the  house  alio  entered  the  parlor, 
cxi)ecting  to  find  her  cou»in,  but  Amanda  wa^ 
not  there.  "She  is  up  in  her  room,"  thought 
Miiriaiino,  and  she  went  up  stairs,  proceeding  di- 
rectly to  her  couptin's  chamber,  Opening  the 
door,  she  beheld  A  mnndn  standing  at  her  bureau, 
removing  the  contents  of  a  small  private  drawer 
where  she  kept  her  jewelry,  and  transferring 
them  to  her  pocket.  Tho  room  was  in  the  great- 
est disorder.  Amanda  ularterl  violently  on  seeing 
her  cousin  enter,  and  hliiHhed  deeply,  seeming 
liko  one  very  much  confused,  but  not  like  tho  vic- 
tim of  a  headache. 

"  Wlint  in  tho  world  is  the  matter?  and  what 
are  you  about,  Amanda,  that  you  look  ao 
frightened  V  said  Marianne,  banteringly  ;  "  pos- 
itivclv,  I  should  think,  by  your  confusion,  that 
you  were  committing  a  robbery,  if  you  wor«  not 
appropriating  your  own  treasures," 

"  1 — I — that  is — "  stammered  Amanda. 
"  What?"  smiled   Muritinne.     "  I  thought 
yon  hnd  a  hoadarhc,  and  have  come  to  keep  you 
in  company  ;  but  I  am  afraid  I  intrude  !" 

Amanda  was  silent — bc*iiaied.  Iookc<l  at  hor 
carnesily.  and  then,  seeming  to  bo  driven  into  a 
'corner,  glanced  nt  her  watch  and  advanced 
towards  her  cousin. 

"  Hush  !"  she  said  in  a  low  voice  and  with  an 
important  air.  "  Mananne,  since  you're  here, 
and  if  you'll  promise  to  help  me,  I'll  tell  you 
something,  for  the  truth  is,  you  arc  juat  the  one 
I  necde.l.  Only  when  you  fimt  camo  io,'I  wai 
so  startled.  Hot  you'll  be  diicre<t,  I  know. 
I'm  going  to  elopo,  Marianne  1" 
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She  Knki  it  Willi  a  little  iiir  of  rou«c()Ucnlial 
ini])orlaiicc.  Moriannt-  wa»t  ub one thundentlruck. 

"  Going  to  elopo  7— with  wliom  ?*' 

"  With  the  fiigiior.  my  handsome  music  teacher. 
Don't  jou  envy  mc  1" 

"  When  wore  you  ^oinnV 

"  At  cifrhl— it  only  wnnis  ten  minntcs  ofit  now. 
I  muMt  hurry." 

Vou  are  going  to  elope  wilh  your  inuMC- 

teachor?"  ,  ,  ■  l.  j 

"Yes!"    Amanda  hecan  to  lock  fnghtoncd. 
"  And  lit  eight  oVIocli  ihis  evening  ?" 
"Yee-8l" 

"  Begging  your  pardon,  CouBin  Amanda,  you 
wont  do  any  such  thing  1"  »nid  Marianno,  with 
qniet  resolrilion,  advancing  and  taking  herhand. 
"  Come  with  me  I" 

"  1  will  not !  What  do  you  mean,  Marianne  ?" 
whimi)cre(i  Aniandu,  beginning  to  cry. 

You  will.    And  I  mean  preciHoly  what  I  say  ; 
Bo  eomo  along,  Amanda  !" 

0,  dear,  dear  !  I  wish  I  hadn't  told  you  ! 
Frandeeo  loJd  mo  not  toll  a  soul  I"  sohbed 
Amimda.  "  0,  what  shall  I  do  I  Let  mo  go, 
Marianne." 

"Amundallallet,  if  you  don't  eomo  with  mo 
this  in«lant,  I'll  call  tho  ficrvanls  from  iho 
kitchen,  and  send  for  your  father." 

This  threat,  and  even  more,  tho  stern  voire  of 
Marianne,  (righlened  Amanda  into  obedienco. 
She  suffered  her  couwin  lo  lead  her  down  etaire. 

"  What  are  you  going  lo  do  with  me  V  she 
atikod  tremulously.  Leading  her  uj)  ton  large 
china-elosot,  the  entrance  of  which  wan  ucor 
tlio  foot  of  the  Hlaird,  Muriimne  unlocked  tho 
door. 

"I  am  going  to  pul  you  in  there,"  »ho  said, 
suiting  the  action  to  iho  word,  "and  now, 
Amanda,  I  charge  you  not  to  make  ilio  slightest 
noise,  or  try  to  get  out  till  I  come  for  you.  1  do 
not  wish'to  lot  the  servants  know  of  this  affair, 
for  your  sake.  You'll  rejient  it  if  they  do.  Be 
quiet  now,  and  make  the  hent  of  it,  lor  I  toll  you 
you  will  not  elopfi  lo  night." 

"  But  you're  not  going  to  shut  ino  up  hero  ' 
1  shall  smother— go  into  fits  !" 

"Al  your  peril.  There's  a  window  up  over 
tho  door,  not  wide  enough  to  let  you  out,  but 
BuBicionlly  80  to  let  in  air  and  lii;ht  from  tho  hall 
wlion  tho  door  ia  open  and  the  lamp  ia  lit.  1 
bhall  come  hack  in  ten  minutes.  Mind  what  1 
have  told  you."  And  she  went,  locking  tho 
door  upon  hor  sobbing  jprisoncr  and  taking  the 
key  with  her.  She  knew  Amanda  would  he  safe 
there. 

It  took  her  just  five  minutca  to  go  to  the  min- 
iiitor's  bouse,  whore  her  unelo  and  aunt  were,  and 
to  let  them  know  that  their  presence  was  required 
at  homo.  Tho  alarm  they  felt  at  this  sudden 
eummons  was  only  c(iuallod  by  that  with  which 
they  leiirnod  llie  wtory  of  Amanda's  attempted 
olopemeni  from  Marianne's  lips,  Cousteruation 
and  astonishment  held  tho  minds  of  both. 
CquIiI  such  a  thing  ho !  Their  Amanda,  who 
had  never  road  a  novel  in  hor  life. 

Hurrying  down  the  moonlit  road,  they  espied 
tho  figure  of  a  man  standing  half-concealed  in  the 
shadow  of  a  tree,  at  an  angle  which  approached 
to  tho  llidlcts'  house,  and  near  him  a  hornio  and 
chaiso.  Mr.  Hullct  half  ^toppcd  "  It  is  ho — 
that  rascally  Italian.  I  could  toll  him  halfa  mile 
away.  Helen  and  you  Marinnno,"  bo  contin- 
ued, "  leave  the  road  here,  and  run  homo 
across  tho  fields ;  I'm  going  to  ^oe  him.  But 
stay — I'll  go  on  with  you  a  stop,  that  ho  majii't 
euspcct  me  and  get  off." 

And  they  oniered  tho  field  together,  when,  after 
proceoding  a  little  further,  Mr.  Hatlet  lot'i  them, 
and  skirling  the  road,  under  the  shadow  yf  tlio 
trees  that  separated  it  from  the  field,  approached 
the  signer's  lurking-plai-e,  whore  he  was  awaiting 
tho  appearance  of  tho  rich  Mr.  Uallet's  daugh- 
ter, who  was  going  lo  elopo  wiih  him  and  make 
bis  fortune. 

Meanwhile  tho  palo  and  indignant  Mrd.  Hallet 
proceeded  homeward  with  her  niece  in  a  suite  ut- 
terly indescribablo.  Her  Anuuula  about  to  elo|ie 
with  a  music-tcflcber  !  The  idea  was  overwhelm- 
ing. How  had  this  state  of  things  over  come 
about  without  her  knowledge  t  and  how  had  she 
failed  to  see  that  something  was  going  wrong  ^ 
"  To  think,"  she  said  to  herself,  bitterly,  "  lo 
think  that  all  the  while  I  have  been  distressing 
myself  about  Marianne,  this  very  plot  should  bo 
maturing  in  my  own  house — that  instead  of 
Marianne,  it  should  be  my  daughter."  It  was 
too  much.  Her  anger,  shame  and  mortification 
were  unspeaknhlo. 

But,  after  all,  Amanda  was  safe,  and  vrith  this 
consoling  thought,  Mrs.  Hallet  felt  how  deeply 


,he  wa«  indebted  to  her  niece.  "  Yon  have  done 
me  n  grcoit  service,"  she  said,  "  a  gifeat  service, 
Marianne;  I  cannot  ibank  you  as  I  ought,  to- 
night, I  am  BO  bewildered,  so — " 

Marianne  answered  that  she  wanted  no  thanks  ; 
nnd  now,  reaching  the  house,  they  were  silent, 
and  passed  unnoticed  in.  In  two  minutes  the 
closet  door  was  opened,  and  the  imprisoned 
Amanda,  sobbing,  frightened  (in  anticipation  of 
the  scolding  that  was  coming),  and,  withal,  a 
little  sulky  Bi  having  her  romance  so  summanly 
put  an  end  to,  waa  liberalcd,  and  stood  before 
her  mother. 

And  now  Marianne,  having  seen  her  pnsoner 
safely  delivered  up  to  ihc  proper  authoiities. 
quietly  withdrew  and  left  ihe  house,  allowing  her 
long  repressed  excitement  to  escape,  now  thai 
the  danger  was  over,  in  one  long-drawn  nigh. 

"  So  1"  she  soliloquized,  "  ibia  is  what  tho 
muBic-lcBsons  came  lo  I" 

She  nin  lightly  home,  where  she  was  shortly 
joined  hy  her  father,  who  was  no  less  astonLihcd 
on  learning  of  tho  evening's  occuiTcnce,  than 
Marianne  had  been  in'taking  part  in  them. 

Meanwhile,  down  the  quiet  moonlit  road,  un- 
der tho  trees,  a  scene  was  enacting  which, 
although  without  spectators,  was  sulliciently  ani- 
mated and  exciting.  There  were  but  two  actors 
in  it,  tho  one  a  misevable,  moustached,  cowardly 
daniiy,  shrinking  in  pitying  fear,  the  other  Uio 
indignant  Mr.  Hallet,  who  administered  to  tho 
signor  what  he  afterwards  described  lo  his  wife 
fls  "a  sound  horsewhipping,  given  with  the  fel- 
low's own  whip  bifih,"  and  then,  after  seeing  Hic 
smarAig,  cresl-fullcn  exquisite  jump  alone  into 
the  vehicle  which  had  been  destined  also  to  con- 
vey away  bis  bride,  and  drive  furiously  away, 
took  his  own  way  homeward. 

The  following  morning  Marianne's  uncle  made 
them  an  early  visit,  and  a  little  later  Mrs.  Hallet 
also  made  her  appearance,  both  to  speak  of  the 
last  night's  affair,  and  to  render  their  acknowl- 
edgements to  Marianne  of  the  service  she  had 
performed. 

Mrs.  Hallet,  entering  tho  apartment  where  tlio 
father  and  daughter  were  seated,  surpri.sed  her 
nieco  reading  another  of  those  mysterious  loiters, 
and  not  seeming  to  be  at  all  in  fear  of  lier  father, 
it  appeared,  hut  immediately  on  her  aunt's  ap- 
pearance, she  smiled  and  blushed  us  heforo  on  a 
similar  occasion,  and  laid  the  epistle  at  once 
aside, 

Don't  let  me  disturb  you,  I  bog,"  said  Mrs. 
Hallet,  half  pausing,  "  if  you  are  occupied." 

"  O,  no— no,  aunt,"  said  Marianne,  and  Mr, 
Hallot  i-oso  to  place  a  chair  for  Iho  guest,  echoing 
his  daughter's  words. 

'  No,  no  !  Come  in,  Helen  1"  he  said,  "  we're 
not  so  busy  but  we  can  talk  to  you.  Marianne 
was  reading  to  me  some  portions  of  Mr.  Graf- 
ton's last  letter,  that  is  all.    Sit  down,  Helen." 

"Mr.  Grafton's  last  letter!"  silently  echoed 
Mrs.  Hnllet'B  thoughts.  Then  this  correspond- 
ence  was  mf  rlandeslme.  after  all  T  Mr  Hallet 
knew,  and  not  only  knew,  but  approved  of  it. 
But  making  no  comment  either  on  it,  or  on 
Marianne's  deeper  blush  and  more  roguish 
smile,  she  took  the  proffered  seat,  and  shortly 
opened  upon  the  subject  that  had  previously  oc- 
cupied her. 

She  had  spent  tho  morning  in  talking  to 
Amanda,  and  Amanda  had  sobbingly  confessed 
bow  the  signor  nnd  she  bud  fallen  in  love  with 
one  another,  and  how  they  bad  at  length  agreed 
to  elope,  both  feeling  sure  that  hor  piiroots  would 
never  consent  to  their  marriage,  and  the  signor 
strenuously  urging  hor  to  preserve  their  mutual 
regard  a  secret  from  her  father  and  mother. 

Tho  afl'air  was  discussed  somewhat  at  length 
between  Mrs.  Hallet,  hor  brother-in-law  and 
niece,  aud  Iho  lady  thanked  Marianne  sincerely 
for  the  part  sho  had  taken. 

"  You  behaved  very  braroly  indeed  about  it, 
Marianne,"  she  said.  "  I  could  not  have  stopped 
tho  matter  bettor  myself.  It  was  certainly  re- 
markable in  yon.  I  cannot,  I  confess,  help 
wondering  at  it  ;  a  display  of  resolution  and 
good  sense  like  that  in  so  young  a  girl,  and  es- 
pecially—  "  she  hesitated. 

"And  especially,  aunt,"  supplied  the  neice, 
laughing,  "  in  one  so  fond  of  romance  herself — 
such  a  devourer  of  novels,  in  short !" 

Mrs.  Hallet  slightly  laughed  also,  but  in 
rather  an  embarrassed  way.  This  was  exactly 
what  she  bad  thought.  This  matter  dismissed, 
the  other,  the  subject  of  Mrs.  Hallot's  curiositv, 
wiis  gradually  brought  up.  And  now  she  found, 
for  tho  first  time,  that  Marianne  had  been  for 
six  months  engaged  to  he  married  to  the  Mr. 
Grafton  spoken  of,  the  writer  of  these  invstorious 


letter,.  He  had  been  for  some  five  months  now, 
absent  on  business  in  Europe,  dunng  which  pe- 
riod the  lovers  had  constantly  cotrcsponded. 
Ho  was  daily  expected  home  now,  and  soon  after 
hii  return,  they  were  to  be  married.  So  there 
was  no  romance  in  the  matter,  after  all  :  it  proved 
to  be  a  verj-  commonplace  affair  indeed.  Mrs. 
Uallet's  illusions  were  dispclled- 

Three  days  afterwards  Mr.  Gmfton  retamed, 
and  Mrs.  Hallet  was  made  acquainted  with  him, 
and  now  she  found  her  conjectures  still  further 
in  the  wrong.  U  was  to  bo  supposed,  at  least, 
that  Marianne's  lover  was  young  and  handsome, 
and  Mrs,  Hallet  wondered  whether  he  wn«  a 
poet,  or  an  artist,  a  physician,  a  clergyman,  or  a 
lawyer. 

He  proved  to  be  neither  the  one  nor  the  other. 
Mr.  Gmfton  was  some  fifteen  or  twenty  years 
older  than  Marianne  ;  be  had  simply  a  fine  coun- 
tenance, lighted  by  a  warm  heart,  and  ho  was  a 
merchant  in  the  city. 

"  Is  this  your  intended  husband  V  Mrs.  Hallet 
could  not  help  saying  to  Marianne,  when  she  was 
alone  with  her. 

Marianne,  smiling,  assured  hor  that  it  was. 

"  You  arc  not  at  all  romantic,  I  must  say, 
Marianne,  after  all !" 

"No,"  said  Marianne,  "I  am  quite  content 
with  rradhitf  romances.  I  do  not  care  to  make 
them." 

A  month  afterwards,  Marianne  was  married, 
and  was  so  little  sentimental  on  tho  occasion,  as 
to  assist,  ns  usual,  with  her  own  hands,  in  pre- 
paring breakfast. 

"  I  think,  Helen,"  said  Mr.  James  Hallet  to 
his  wife,  "  I  think  our  anxiety  concerning  Mari- 
anne was  quite  uncalled  for.  She  has  proved 
that  she  has  good  sense  sufficient  not  only  for  her 
own  welfare,  but  that  of  other  people  too,  for  it 
was  her  sensible  conduct  that  saved  Amanda 
from  that  miserable  Italian.  It  is  plain  that 
novel  reading  has  not  injured  her,  and  moreover, 
I  don't  believe  it  ever  will." 

And  Marianne  loves  romance  reading  aa  well 
ns  ever,  reader,  hut  it  does  not  prevent  her  from 
being  as  wise  and  exemplary  a  wife  and  mother 
as  any  to  be  found. 

Amanda  also  is  married  now  ;  as  to  tho  signor, 
he  was  never  heard  of  in  that  neighborhood  again. 
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FEMALE  HEROISM. 


BY  H.  CBAKB  DALBERG. 

It  was  in  tho  dark  days  of  the  American  Rev- 
olution, when  the  sun  of  liberty  was  waning,  and 
an  impenetrable  gloom  seemed  to  shroud  the 
struggling  efforts  of  tho  patriots,  and  darken  the 
horizon  of  our  country,  when  tho  the  hirelings  of 
George  III.  were  overrunning  the  Carolinas  in 
concert  with  hordes  of  native  loyalists,  when 
none  but  tho  gallant  Marion  with  his  noblo  vol- 
unteers were  able  to  resist  the  shock  of  war,  and 
they  only  by  stratagem  ;  we  repeat,  that  it  was  in 
those  days  that  the  American  women  appeared 
as  if  by  magic,  heroic,  devoted,  self-saerificing 
beings. 

Such  was  Kate  Herbert,  the  daughter  of  a  loy- 
alist, the  sister  of  a  patriot  brother.  Her  father 
ranked  high  in  wealth,  and  enjojed  an  enviable 
social  position,  until  the  war  cry  of  the  Britons 
aroused  the  land,  and  fearing  the  confiscation  of 
his  estates,  bo  openly  denounced  the  popular 
cause  nnd  renewed  bis  allegiance  to  the  British 
sovereign.  The  soldiery  of  Europe  had  met  the 
rugged  New  Englandcr  on  Bunker's  height,  and 
felt  the  strength  of  his  arm,  and  tested  the  cour- 
a^Q  of  his  heart.  And  now  tho  war-cloud  had 
rolled  from  the  far  North,  devastating  the  Mid- 
dle States  in  its  onward  march  to  tho  South. 
But  the  chivalrous  Southron  too  was  trained  in 
arms  to  receive  them,  and  bloody  were  the  skir- 
mishes that  followed  them  there. 

Frantic  with  joy  was  old  Herbert  when  the 
British  directed  their  efforts  to  the  speedy  subju- 
gation of  iho  South.  He  immediately  sent  his 
agents  far  and  wide  to  convene  the  lories,  wish- 
ing to  hail  tho  advent  of  the  army  by  a  brilliant 
exploit  that  would  i-edound  to  his  glory,  and 
possibly  cause  his  name  to  be  mentioned  with  fa- 
vor to  his  most  gracious  sovereign.  Kate  was 
on  the  tip-too  of  expectation  to  learn  the  scheme 
which  had  uikcn  possession  of  her  father's  brain. 
So  upon  the  day  ot  the  gathering,  she  disguised 
herselt  in  a  complete  suit  of  her  brother's  clothes, 
and  mingled  with  the  company  without  attract- 
ing more  than  ordinary  attention.  The  plot  was 
discovered  to  those  pi-esent  by  Mr.  Herbert,  who 


enjoined  the  olmost  secrecy.    The  plan  hpptaj 
ed  feasible  lo  ail  present  except  Kate,  who  w 
determined  to  thwart  it.  ^ 

Header,  fhe  old  gentleman  intended  to  C5ptnr- 
"  Marion  and  his  men  " — hot  wo  shall  eee, 
the  first  convenient  moment,  the  disgaigc^  [.j,; 
stole  nnperccived  away  to  her  home,  where  don 
ning  her  proper  dress,  which  was  this  night 
riding  habit  buttoned  closely  about  her  sytph 
like  form,  and  without  waiting  for  a  minute  to 
elapse,  she  saddled  and  bridled  a  favorite  hor«o 
preferring  to  do  the  w  ork  herself  rather  than  tni^ 
it  to  a  ser^'ant,  who  would  be  likely  to  expose 
her  absence.  To  monnt  was  the  work  of  a  mo- 
ment,  when  the  high-spirited  animal  boandci 
away  with  the  speed  of  the  wind.  Five,  len  Hf 
teen  miles  were  left  behind,  and  only  five  more 
miles  separated  her  from  Marion's  camp  on 
"  Snow  Island  " 

But  hark  !  tho  clatter  of  hoofs  behind  attracig 
her  attention.  She  is  pursued  by  a  sqnijd  f,f 
horsemen.  Seated  upon  a  coal-black  charger 
whoso  fiery  eyes  and  flowing  mane  indicate  An. 
bian  blood,  and  whose  speed  is  only  equalled  hy 
the  wind,  is  a  fair  young  giri,  with  bloomitig 
cheeks  and  head  proudly  erect,  as  she  urges  hg, 
steed  to  greater  exertions.  Now  she  partiallj 
raises  herself  in  the  saddle,  with  her  face  tumtd 
to  the  pnrsners,  she  vainly  endeavors  to  pierce 
the  darkness.  On,  on,  flew  the  pursued  and  the 
pursuers — the  white  foam  covering  the  beasts  u 
they  sped  in  this  wild,  headlong  race.  Ye  gods, 
propitiate  fortune's  favor  now  I  Ah  !  she  has 
gained  the  point,  and  evaded  tho  chase  hy  plung- 
ing recklessly  into  a  swamp,  where  she  encoun- 
tered a  sentinel  who  guided  her  to  Marion's 
hiding  place,  and  she  saw  lor  the  first  time  the 
partizan  chief.  She  briefly  recounted  to  him 
her  information.  Marion  expressed  his  grati- 
tude with  warmth  ;  he  also  offered  her  an  escort, 
which  she  promptly  accepted.  Marion  stationed 
a  dozen  men  to  intercept  the  horsemen  when 
they  should  give  up  tho  chase,  and  with  eighty 
more  tried  and  Inie  men,  well  mounted,  and  in 
excellent  spirits,  set  forth  to  punish  tho  tory  clan. 
After  a  sharp  ride  of  two  hours  they  reached 
their  deslinalion,  surprised  and  took  the  whole 
number  prisoners  without  the  loss  of  a  single 
man.  Kate's  father  was  released  on  parole  nt 
her  intercession.  The  horsemen  were  captured 
after  a  struggle,  and  proved  to  be  a  small  detach- 
ment of  Tarleton's  cavalry,  who  in  a  frolicsome 
spirit  undertook  to  ride  down  the  American  girl. 
Such  was  one  of  tho  many  exploits  which  dis- 
tinguished the  women  of  the  Revolution. 


THE  HOUSE  OF  RIENZl,  AT  ROME. 

The  story  of  Bienzi  known  to  students  of  Roman 
history,  has  been  rendered  equally  familiar  to  the 
play-goer  and  the  reader  of  romance,  by  Miss 
Mitford's  fine  tragedy,  and  by  Bulwer's  populur 
novels.    Tho  house  of  the  "  friend  of  Pelrnrch, 
bopeof  Italy— Rienzi,  last  of  Romans,"  stands 
at  tho  end  of  the  Vicolo  della  Fontenellu  ai 
Home.    It  is,  ns  our  engraving  shows,  a  strange 
structure  of  brick,  with  two  stories,  its  halls  cov- 
ered with  fragments  of  columns  and  antique  or- 
naments, exhibiting  a  pitiful  want  of  uniformity 
and  taste.    Over  an  arch,  once  supposed  to  be  a 
doorway,  is  a  long  Latin  inscription  eulogistic  of 
the  great  tribune.    Nicolas,  or,  as  abbreviated 
by  the  Italians,  Cola  di  Rienzi,  was  bom  m 
Rome  in  1310.    His  birth,  however,  was  not 
without  the  singular  charm  of  a  distinguished 
lineage,  for  though  his  mother  was  simply  a  Ho- 
man  woman  of  humble  condition,  his  father  was 
the  son  of  an  emperor  of  Germany,  Henry  VI  l  ., 
born  out  of  wedlock.    To  this  circHmst.\nce  he 
probably  owed  the  liberal  culture  accorded  to  his 
youthful  intellect  which  was  well  adapted  to  tram 
it  for  the  accomplishment  of  no  ordinary  deeds. 
From  bis  youth,  says  his  Italian  biographer,  he 
was  nourished  with  the  milk  of  eloquence ;  he 
became  a  good  grammarian,  a  better  rhetori- 
cian, and  was  well  versed  in  the  works  of  the  best 
writers.    From  their  pages  his  powerful  iinagin- 
ation  derived  an  extraordinary  aliment. 
glowing  records  of  Livy  and  Suetonius,  Sallust 
and  Tacitus,  ho  found  a  raagniticent  picture  oi 
Olden  Rome  as  she  was  under  the  Consulate,  as 
she  was  under  the  Ciesars,  when  her  legions 
shook  Europe  with  her  triumphal  tread,  atid  ner 
eagles  flew  victorious  from  the  Indus  to  the  re- 
mote islands  of  the  Britons.    Naturally  ol  ^ 
quick  and  searching  intellect,  he  compared  in 
gorgeous  picture  of  pomp  and  imperial  sway  wi 
the  Rome  around  him— the  city  of  rumed  tern 
pics,  and  shattered  palaces,  which  vividly  miar 
Its  past  splendor  and  present  desolation.  " 
saw  his  fellow-citizens  oppressed  by 
cians,  the  Colonnas  and  Orainis,  and  'le*P°''^'J,' ^ 
hordes  of  robbers,  and  even  deprived  of       V  j 
lection  which  the  presence  of  the  papal  court 
formerly  afforded  ;  Clement  V,,  a  Frenchmnn. 
preferring  the  luxurious  indolence  of  Avig"" 
the  stormy  mt^^ificenc6  of  Rome. 

A  younger  brother  of  the  aspiring  scholar 
slain  in  a  street  brawl,  but  in  vain  he 
the  punishment  of  the  murderer.    His  P^^i^j^ 
sorrow,  therefore,  came  to  aid  and  '"""""^ 
indignation  at  the  misfortune  of  his  fellows. 
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.     „n  his  respect  for  the  cIo- 

""■^f^  S«  brother's  hlooJ  ;  be 
^^^^  o  restore  tho  imi-enal 

tTofi^^  oU  Roman  spirit 
hhiniT  «  hU  heart.  Perhaps, 
""^  .he  intoitioH  of  gcn.iis  he 
^'id  ea  hathU  country's  fate 
Sed  with  hie  own.  He 
""t  before  him  the  purple  and 
Triepire.bat  he  did  not  see  the 
'k  f  hevond  ;  for  though  gcniDS 
^^^.rns  10  the  future  the  throne 

'^not  pierce  The  clouds  lowenng 
"  n5  it  in  all  »hc  ominous 
lSc\oc.    of  the  ni.ht.  The 

'"Inced  when  he  had  attained  his 
?;;rm.nho^.    H^s  face  and  per- 


nion 


ftt  this  epoch   have  been 
nl.ical'r  portrayed  hy  Bulwer 
rfn^iVroma^ce  which  ha. 
„il  iho  authenticity,    and  more 
n  the  vigor  of  history.  Hia 
;>:rurS -So  naturally  of  a  gravo 
d  majestic  cast     Thick  and 
"Sum  hair,  the  color  of  which, 
not  common  to  the  Romans,  was 
J'  rfhed  to  his  descent  from  the 
T.uion  emperor,    clustered  m 
1      <url8  above  a  high  and  ex- 
,^,ive  forehead  ;  and  even  the 
houeliiful  compression  of  the 
Lrow  could  not  mar  the  aspect  ot 
l«Vent  power  which  it  derived 
from  that  great  breadth  between 
the  eves  in  i^hich  tho  Grecian 
sculpcoffl  of  old  80  admirably  con- 
veyed the  expression  of  authority 
an'a  tho  silent  energy  of  com- 
mand   But  his  features  were  not 
cast  in  the  Grecian,  still  less  in 
ilio  Teuton  mould.    Tho  iron 
iftw,  the  aquiline  nose,  the  some- 
what  sunken  chest,  strikingly  recalled  the  charac- 
ter of  the  hard  Roman  race,  and  might  not  m- 
nntlr  have  suggested  to  a  painter  a  model  for  the 
younger  Brutus.    Tho  marked  outline  of  tho 
1  H  e  and  tho  short,  firm  upper  lip  indicated  in 
him  as  in  Napoleon,  Ctcsar,  and  other  men  of 
power,  a  surprising  energy  of  intellect  and  fixity 
of  will.    His  stature  exceeded   the  ordinary 
licieht,  and  his  figure  had  a  majesty  about  it,  not 
umommon  to  those  who  are  bom  to  sway  and 
suhdue  mankind.  ^   ,  , 

Partly  through  some  indirect  support  affordea 
by  the  pftpal  ofheials,  who  were  desirous  of  re- 
csialilisbing  order  in  the  beniglited  city,— partly 
through  tho  influence  which  a  reputation  for 
pcDius.  eloquence,  and  love  of  freedom  had  pro- 
ciireil  him  among  tho  lower  classes,  Rienzi  suc- 
leeded  in  raising  a  revolt  which  overthrew  the 
auiliority  of  tlio  Roman  nobles.  He  gathered 
urouiiil  him  a  band  of  devoted  adherents  ;  he 
convukcd  a  kind  of  representative  parliament; 
lie  in-iiituted  courts  of  justice,  and  organized  a 
■^y^tcm  of  military  police,  which  drove  brigand- 
iii:e  und  rapine  out  of  the  Roman  States.  Elected 
Tribune  of  Rome,  he  assumed  a  more  than  regal 
[Himp,  knowing  well  tho  influence  of  the  par- 
a|jherniilia  of  power  upon  the  impressionable 
children  of  the  south.  Then,  he  compelled  the 
nohks  of  Rome,  and  tho  patricians  living  in  its 
vicinity,  to  swear  they  would  uphold  the  new 
onJor  of  things— the  Buono  Stato,  or  "  good 
state  "  of  Rome,  as  he  was  pleased  to  designate 
(lie  liberal  despotism  which  he  had  established. 
This  remarkable  scene  took  place  May  30th,1347. 
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Rienzi  had  passed  the  previous  night  in  solemn  re- 
ligious observance  ;  at  midnight  trumpets  rang 
through  the  streets,  which  wero  soon  thronged 
by  multitudes,  summoned  to  meet  liim  unarmed 
before  the  church  of  St.  Angelo,  at  dawn  of  day 
the  next  morning,  to  provide  for  tho  good  State  of 
Rome.  This  was  the  beginning  of  the  revolution. 
A  wonderful  change  was  speedily  effected  by  the 
stern,  impartial  rule  of  this  remarkable  man,  who 
blenched  not  through  fear  of  patrician  anger  or 
plebeian  fickleness.  Never,  perhaps,  was  the  in- 
fluence of  one  energetic  mind  more  vividly  ex- 
hibited. "A  don  of  robbers  was  converted  to 
the  discipline  of  a  camp  or  convent.  'In  this 
time,'  says  the  historian,  'did  tho  woods  begin  to 
rejoice  that  thoy  wero  no  longer  infested  with 
robbers ;  the  oxen  began  to  plough ;  the  pilgrims 
visited  the  sanctuaries;  the  roads  and  inns  w;oro 
replenished  with  travellers ;  trade,  plenty,  and 
good  faith  wore  restored  in  the  markets,  and  a 
purse  of  gold  might  be  exposed  without  danger 
in  the  midst  of  the  highways  !'  "  But  the  pos- 
session of  uncontrolled  power  intoxicates  like 
the  fumes  of  ardent  wines.  Tho  glowing  intol- 
leet  of  Rienzi,  his  natural  enthusiasm,  his  easily 
stimulated  imagination,  led  him  into  excesses,  in 
which  not  oven  a  despot  bom  to  power  would 
have  dared  to  indulge.  There  is  still  preserved 
in  the  baptistry  of  the  church  of  St.  John  Lit- 
eran,  a  vase,  or  bath,  fashioned  from  green 
basalt,  in  which,  it  is  said,  the  great  Constantino 
received  the  rite  of  baptism,  on  his  profession  of 
Christianity.  On  the  night  of  the  1st  of  August, 
in  this  sacred  vase,  an  object  of  peculiar  sanctity 


in  tho  eyes  of  tho  vulgar,  Rienzi  bathed  prcvions 
to  receiving  the  order  of  knighthood.  And  on 
tho  next  day,  before  a  vast  mullitudo,  he  deliv- 
ered an  extraordinary  harangue,  pronouncing 
every  city,  state  and  people  in  Italy  free,  pro- 
claiming  Romc  tho  capital  of  tho  world,  und  cit- 
ing Clement  VI.  and  the  princes  of  Germany  to 
appear  bi;fore  him.  And  then  ho  wius  crowned 
with  the  Seven  Crowns  of  tho  Holy  Spirit,  sym- 
bolical,  as  he  represented,  of  iho  precious  gifts  he 
had  received  from  heaven.  But  ho  had  kindled 
Ere  nnd  flames  (fuoco  c  In  jiininm)  which  he  wiw 
unable  to  extinguish.  Ho  had  incensed  tho  patri- 
cians against  him,  he  had  di.«gustod  the  populace, 
ho  had  excited  the  jealousy  of  tho  church  ;  the 

riope  oxcomraunicnled  him,  his  soldiers  betrayed 
lim,  and  towards  tho  close  of  Dccombor,  afwr  a 
seven  raoHtlia'  dream  of  power,  ho  flod  from 
Rome,  was  overtaken  by  the  papal  woldiers.  and 
carried  to  Avignon,  where  he  was  kept  a  prisoner 
for  several  years.  Innocent  VI..  wbo  had  estab- 
lished tho  papal  throne  at  Avignon,  releiusod  him 
from  prison,  gave  him  the  title  of  "  Senator  of 
Rome,"  and  sent  him  in  \:if>3,  in  conjunction 
with  Cardinal  Gil  de  Albornoz,  against  tho  in- 
surgent patricians  of  Rome.  Ho  was  welcomed 
by  tho  Romans  and  received  in  triumph,  and 
succeeded  in  establishing  law  nnd  order.  But 
tho  severe  repressive  measures  ho  inaugiirntud, 
and  the  heavy  taxes  he  imposed,  produced  a  re- 
vulsion of  popular  fooling,  foiuontod  by  tho 
agents  ol  the  patricians,  a  revolt  took  place,  tho 
capital  was  besieged  and  Rienzi  was  put  to  death 
by  the  people — a  sad  end  to  a  strange  career. 


Vimf  OK  I'OIITSMOIITII,  EN(JLANI). 

Tho  accompanying  (ingraving  will  convoy  a 
correct  idea  ot  rorlHinontb,  tho  chief  naval  ame- 
nal  of  Great  Britain.    It  is  from  a  npiritcd  and 
faithful  dmwinir,  and  the  marine  porliomi  of  the 
picture  are  particularly  animunxl  and  nriinllc. 
The  town  con«iNti»  of  two  parts,  joining  each 
other,  but  each  durronndcd  on  tho  land  »ido  by 
Hopnrate  linos  of  fortification — I'orlHmonth  and 
I'orlsca— on  the  ln«i  of  which  i-*  the  dockyard. 
On  the  west  side  of  iho  harbor  is  GoHpori,  wlioro 
tho  victualling-vard,  rcKervoir*,  etc. ;  and  nppo- 
itite  iw  tnouth,  Iiolwoon  it  and  the  ImIw  of  Wight, 
oxpnnds  tho  tamouN  roadHicad  ol  Spithonil.  Tho 
fortiftcations  of  I'orlitmouth  and  rorlnca  huvo 
been  Mtalcd  to  bo  tho  mont  complete  In  Kumpo. 
Tlio  ramniirtrt  and  bivttorioti  coiinccled  with  them 
coinmancl  nomo  charming  viown.    Ou  tho  land 
side  tho  ramparu  iiro  planted  with  troo-t,  and 
fiirni  an  ugrceablo  [crra<  (i  walk.    From  tho  Plat- 
form Buttery,  near  tho  hariior,  one  of  the  beat 
views  of  PorUmouth,  with  the  harbor  nnd  Spit- 
liend,  is  to  ho  obtained.    Tho  dockyard  of  I'orlH- 
mouth,  tho  largest  in  the  kingdom,  is  in  lad  a 
town  in  itself,  occupying  over  one  hundred  and 
twenty  acres.    It  is  »ilnatcii  in  the  cant  Nidc  of 
the  harbor,  anti  is  NUp|ilic<l  with  idl  tlio  nwossary 
means  for  building,  reimiring,  Jtnd  fllting  out 
ships  of  war.    Besides  boing  a  groat  naval 
station,  Portsmouth  is  a  largo  garriwon,  always 
occupied  by  troojis,  and  is  the  head  cpiartora  of 
tho  western  miliuiry  district.    Tlie  island  of  Port- 
soa  lies  between  two  inlets  of  tho  sea,  Portsmoutli 
harbor  west  and  Langston  harbor  ooiit. 
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flr  A.  f.  r. 


TTItbIn  tlio  ">al'»  deep  «welo(iry.  thought. 

N«f  »|liolly  spertrol,  >it  cnibo-llfd  not. 
And  >*t  tbey  epoiik  to  me  wltU  voice*  true. 

Prom  out  ltd  cloistered  window*  i|n  1  »« 
Fnr  foflli  Into  tlio  Tuturo,  o'ld  tht-  piuit, 

Id  IW  dim  twillglit  1'  wv^lrJ  to  m" 
Ita  siiDMl  liiiM  l>y  nhiidow)-  half  o  nrriut. 

And  now  r  turu  air-  lo  ihf  "Ilnr  plnf- 
A  book  Ik-*  open  Ihcrc  ttliiTcIn  I  rmd 

Of  nnil  ffiirs  (ind  wplmtloim  high, 
Oroat  I'lTurt,  hiijli  cridnnvcr,  mitthty  dwd. 

Illumlnfd  by  d  light  uupftrtlily  Buro, 
Its  pugi-"  hl(ia>ii  rcrtli  In  ulnxng"  n-lli^f, 

I'IcluroJ  whii-h  tn  my  iiiliid  i>r\nis  *1«1od«  pure. 
Mote  of  thp  hoiivi'iily  thun  the  enrth  buu»olh. 

But  liarli '-  thP  orgnn  Koudotb  furth  a  ponl, 
An  onLUt'Oi  of  tli;ii>l(«Kltlii[t  louJ  aiidgraodi 

And  their  sweet  vJrcit  on  my  uur  Jo  ■Icfil. 
Cliautlng  (liMO  mighty  wonJn  ofblgh  oooiuiund, 

Moftali— who  (irt  hiiinorLil-knowMt  thou 
The  powiTc  Mint  nr«  »ithln  tliy  Inner  soul  t 

Powers  thiit  will  not  bill  iii  on  ye  go. 
If  ju  hut  linrn  tliuir  wl*e  iind  •uro  control. 

Thnt  bid  godaiiecd  to  lolly  high  cndeator, 
And  urgii  tbro  on  tn  dnro  iiud  do  Ibe  right ; 

To  deiidii  Inmmrhil  thnt  onJure  furcviT, 

With  Impcs  of  recomiienni'  ln.'>onU  thy  Mglit, 

Thou  (iolto  hping!  by  Ibem  Ihou  iirl  brought 

Nigh  Ui  tliu  InHDlle,  Kicrtiiil  Mind; 
ffhru  □pwiinl  «ouring  on  the  ning"  of  thouitbt 

Thou  loAi'it  iblne  ciirtlily  longings  fur  huhlnd. 

Then  miiko  Iho  most  of  tby  hrbf  fjourn  hero, 
or  nil  Uod'D  gift*  tintu  (btH  nundrou*  80ul, 

Thene  Dilglily  fou'cnt  thnt  help  thee  on  lu  near, 
Whim  thou  bft«t  run  llfi''*  rnce,  Iho  bea»<iuly  goal. 


IWrlltiiu  for  BnUou>  Plctorhil.) 

OUR  CAIJIN  IW)  V. 

Iir  CAPTAIN  J.  r.  ALCORN. 

"  It'h  no  use,  Fmiik  !    Tliey  may  prencli  im 
much  as  Ihey  jilta^o  about  wedded  luippiiiuNH, 
loviiij;  wives,  and  nil  tliai  sort  of  lliing,  biithniig 
ino  if  they'll  cviM'  convert  me  to  iliiit  fiiUh  ;  at 
loast  80  I'lir  i\A  to  faiiBo  me  to  oxihan]^'e  my  eom- 
fortahlo  qiinrlei^  under  this  tjuartor-dcck,  with  ilio 
Attondiiiice  of  tlint  black  luseitl  Pomp,  for  tlic 
most  bixiiriouB  mansion  tliat  {•niccs  lerm  lirmu, 
witli  the  eringin;^  lioniaj^o  of  il»  troops  of  nervile 
attendants,  iind  ibo  coinpiinionj-b'p  for  lifo  of  tbo 
fiiiroiit  and  most  ntntabic  of  Mulber  Evo'h  diui^li- 
ters.  Do  you  know  I  nLtuully  dread  lo  pliiee  my 
loot  on  llie  ihresbold  of  my  futber's  lionse  ? 
Four  years  is  lonj,'  euougli  lo  bo  ubiont,  and  one 
might  [(link  n  (lulliiient  jn-riod  to  enable  a  piddy 
girl — wlio,  by  llio  wny,  h  only  ii  giddy  girl  still 
— to  forget  my  silly  jcbls  ;  yel  my  molher'u  last 
letter  adjures  mo  lo  liasten  homo  and  i-luim  tlw 
prize  tiifiiiliiiii  me.    And  tbcn  llic  pert  minx'a 
cpistloB  are  Imlf  Greek  la  mo.    Hang  me  il  I 
can  iindoretand  them.    Only  tbink  of  it!  Six 
wcoka  of  semi  torlure;  bored  on  one  hand  by 
tliu  silly  bcntitneniality  of  a  love  biek  miso  of 
BOvcnteen,  and  on  ilio  oilier  by  the  hnmdrum 
solicitude  of  my  over  anxious  ]»rugenitors,  who 
would  doubtlesH  rcjuiee  lo  bcbutd  me  securely 
pinioned  with  ilio  galling  Mbacklcs  ot  wedlock. 
Ii'b  provoking,  confounded  annoying  1"  And 
the  spCiiker  lapsed  into  moody  silence,  tapping 
his  heel  lightly  against  ono  of  the  stom-hions 
supporting  the  main  life  rail,  aguinst  which  be 
leaned,  and  biting  his  lips,  with  various  other 
evidences  of  liis  vexation. 

But  a.  word  in  oxpiiiiuilion .  The  speaker  was 
my  friend— my  first,  oldest  and  most  highly  val- 
ued friend.  As  boys  wo  ran  awiiy  to  sea  together, 
Rnd  embarking  in  a  uew  career,  owned  and  used 
but  ono  chest  and  purse  during  the  whole  period 
of  our  apprcnticeshij).  At  ns  close  wo  were  sep- 
arated lor  a  brief  period,  which  separation  tended 
to  an  increase  of  our  friendship,  rendering  us 
inseparable  companions  from  the  hour  of  our  re- 
union. He  hud  been  prevailed  upun  by  his  pa- 
rents, whoso  only  son  he  was,  to  remain  at  homo 
when  I  entered  upon  ray  career  as  able  senman 
for  the  first  time ;  but  on  my  return  from  my 
first  voyngc,  he  severed  the  ties  wbich  bound 
him  to  home,  and  we  again  paced  the  same  deck 
aa  messmates. 

Hal  Burton  had  been  a  feurless  boy,  and  as  a 
man  pmvcd  as  brave  a  sailor  as  ever  trod  a  plank . 
What  wonder,  thea,  that  his  promotion  was 
rapid,  and  bis  prospects  bright  1    In  three  short 


ycara  he  nllained  the  highest  rank  in  oitr  chosen 
profession  ;  and  when  he  obtained  his  first  com- 
mand I  went  with  him,  hi«  chosen  mate,  and  still, 
lu  in  boyhood,  his  friend.  A  year  had  passed 
over  our  bead*,  during  which  wc  had  doubled 
both  capes,  making  n  singularly  Buccessful  voyage 
round  the  world,  its  last  day,  the  eve  of  the  anni- 
versary of  our  departure  from  New  York,  dawn- 
ing upon  us  in  Boston  Bay,  and  disclosing  to  onr 
eager  gazo  the  highlands  of  iMiir-'liGeld,  Ilingham 
and  DorchcHtcr,  with  the  less  disiinft,  but  no  less 
welcome  beacons.  f^helNOfl  Beach,  Boston  Light, 
and  I'nint  Alderton. 

'Twas  ot  noon  of  that  rlay,  and  while  our  ship 
was  lying  to  with  her  mainiopsail  to  the  most, 
awaiting  a  pilot,  within  three  miles  of  the  last- 
named  and  time-honored  beacon,  that  Captain 
Bnrton  addressed  me,  in  reply  to  my  jocular  as- 
sertion that  he  and  a  certain  young  hidy— to  bo 
hcreinalter  introduccrl  to  our  readerw — would 
seizo  upon  tbo  opportuniiy  iircscnied  by  his 
])resen<e  at  home,  to  assume  the  yoke  matrimo- 
nial, placing  an  insurmountable  barrier  in  the 
way  of  our  fuliiro  unreserved  interchange  of 
tltoiight  and  friendship,  to  which  a^serIion  I  had 
added  a  threat,  that  I  would  commit  matrimony 
out  of  pure  revenge  if  he  iiiiftered  the  tofluoncc 
of  friends  or  love  lo  effect  our  separation  in  any 
such  milliner. 

"  Dreadfully  jirovoking,  Hal,  /  must  ron/J.M,  to 
have  n  pretty  girl,  and  rich  at  that,  over  head 
and  oars  in  love  with  you.  I  vow,  I  can'r  say 
what  I  would  do  in  sui-h  a  plight,  but  I'm  afraid 
I  would  be  strongly  tempted  to — " 

"  What  ■{" 

"  Marry  her,  of  eounto  !" 
"  NonHcnse,  Frank  !    O,  you  iiiay  laugh,  but 
I  know  better.    You  pri^o  your  liberty  as  higlily 
as  I  do,  and  would  a-i  soon  go  hang  yourselt  as 
bo  saddled  with  a  wife  !" 

"  An  ugly  ono.  Add  the  adjective,  and  I  ad- 
mit the  truth  of  your  assertion.  But  one  of  Ihe 
angelic  k'ind— such  as  your  honored  mother  rep- 
ro.'-ents  your  bride-elect  to  he— no,  sir,  I  should 
oapiluiate  upon  receiving  the  first  summons  to 
enrrendci".  Indeed,  I  am  not  certain  that  I 
woyld  not  throw  open  the  gates,  lower  tho 
drawbridge,  and  meeting  her  half  way,  politely 
invito  her  to  enter  and  take  possession  of  the  cit- 
adel of  my  heart." 

"  Your  tiddleslit  k  1  What  nonsense  1" 
"Nonsense  il  may  be,  friend  Hal  ;  hut  if  it  i^, 
it  boars  a  strange  sitnilarity  to  language  I  have 
heard  on  several  occasions  from  the  lips  of  a 
certain  youth  whom  you  and  I  were  well  ac- 
quainted with  about  four  years  ago  ;  hut  who, 
owing  to  the  effect  of  time  and  absence,  is  now, 
perchance,  ashamed  of  the  love  which  was  then 
his  greatest  glory." 

"  I  was  but  a  hoy  then." 
"  And  she  whoso  name  you  were  forever  ring- 
ing in  my  ears  was  but  a  girl  1  Tell  me,  Harry, 
and  speak  frankly.  Of  tbo  two,  who  deserves 
tho  most  praise,  she  whoso  vows  are  as  fresh  in 
her  remembrance  as  when  uttered,  over  four 
years  ago,  and  whose  love  has  outlived  absence  ; 
or  he  whose  love  hath  proved  but  an  ophorae- 
ral  passion  of  youth,  and  dying,  left  him  to 
shrink  abashed,  in  the  presence  of  its  oidy  too 
worthy  but  forgotten  object'" 

"  Avimt,  mentor  1  You  are  resolved  I  shall 
not  forget  them  while  you  are  at  my  elbow.  She 
should  be  informed  of  your  devotion  to  her 
cause.  Who  know*  but  she  might  reward  it 
with  her  hand — " 

"  In  the  clasp  of  friendship,  yes,  but  in  matri- 
mony, never  I  She  loves  you  all  too  dearly, 
Harry,  and  is  by  far  too  true  a  woman  !  No,  no. 
Mark  me,  Harry  Burton,  Tho  heart  of  Emily 
Hardinge  cannot  bo  so  lightly  won;  therefore 
it  should  bo  more  highly  ptiKed." 
"  You've  formed  a  high  opinioti  of  her." 
"And  from  thoso  very  epistles,  so  lightly 
prized  by  you  as  to  be  exposed  to  tho  prying 
gaze  of  all  who  might  wish  to  read  thciu.  Ah, 
Hal,  'twas  carcle-ss  of  you  ;  but  they  are  safe — 
safe  in  tho  pos.'ession  of  ono  who  honors  her, 
and  loves  you  too  well  to  permit  your  mutual  se- 
cret to  become  the  jest  of  any." 

"Ah,  1  mis^cd  those  letters,  and  am  pleased 
to  learn  they  fell  into  your  possession.  They 
can  now  bo  returned  lo  the  writer,  and  tho  non- 
cxistenco  of  any  in  I'uturo  will  prevent  ihe  l>c- 
irayal  of  this  alleged  secret  whit  h  you  would 
fain  convert  into  a  bobby.  But  here  comes  a  pi- 
lot at  last.  How  confounded  dilatory  those  fel- 
lows are.  Have  a  line  all  ready  fur  him,  Mr.  A., 
and  when  he  comes  on  board  stand  by  toexeculo 
his  orders,"  And  turning  on  his  heel,  my  sujio- 
rior  sought  his  state-room  to  change  his  apparel. 


Captain  Durton'e  parents  were  residents  of 
Concord,  Mass.,  and  thither  I  accompanied  h.m, 
at  his  rcquct,  on  the  afternoon  of  Saturday,  the 
ihird  dav  succeeding  our  arrival,  and  the  period 
by  him  chosen  for  his  first  visit  to  bis  home. 

I  then  saw  Miss  Emily  Hardinge  for  the  hrst 
time,  and  was  highly  delighted  to  learn  from  ob 
flcrvalion  how  correal  had  been  my  conception  of 
her  character ;  while  I  was  at  the  same  timo 
deeply  pained  by  my  friend's  evident  insensibil- 
ity to  her  countless  charms  and  unswerving  de- 
votion. Norw.is  that  insensibility  without  its 
cftVct  upon  her.  From  the  first  hour  of  their  re- 
union, on  tbo  evening  of  our  arrival  at  his 
father's  house,  she  struggled  to  conceal  her  emo- 
tions, and  succeeding  nobly,  bade  hirn  a  laugh- 
ing adieu  and  a  pleasant  voyage  ;  adding  that  as 
she  would  not  see  him  again  ere  he  siiiled,  being 
about  to  set  out  for  a  distant  part  of  New  Hamp- 
shire, she  had  availe<I  herself  of  this  opportunity 
to  bid  him  adieu. 

All  who  heard  her,  save  him  to  whom  it  was 
ndilrcflficd,  betrayed  amazement  at  the  intimation 
of  her  intended  journey;  but  evidently  divining 
the  cause,  forbore  remark  wbilo  we  were  present. 

"  You've  lost  a  treasure,  Hal  1"  said  I,  when 
wc  had  secured  seats  in  tho  train  whicli  was  to 
convey  us  to  Boston. 

"  You  think  sol" 

"  I  know  BO !  You've  trampled  on  a  heart 
and  despised  a  love,  which,  had  yon  not  been 
foolishly  blind,  would  have  mado  you  rich  in- 
deed. Well  as  I  love  you,  Hal  Burton,  I  must 
pronounce  your  conduct  shameful,  ungenerous, 
and  unworthy  of  a  man .' ' 

"  Proceed,  Frank  !  Ha,  ha !  I  like  that !  Vn- 
vorthij  of  a  Jiiaii  !  But  go  on  I  I  can  aflbrd  to 
hear  and  bear  it  all.  I  am  only  too  happy  to 
get  oil'  so  easily.  Tlie  absence  of  Miss  Hard- 
inge, who,  by  the  way,  I  must  acknowledge  to 
porisess  a  degree  of  common  sense  I  did  not  givo 
her  credit  for,  will  relievo  me  of  my  parents'  solie- 
iiations  in  her  behalf." 

"  With  her  consent  they  would  solicit  nothing. 
No,  no,  she  knows  you  now,  Hal,  and  if  I  un- 
derstand her  aright,  would  not  wed  you  for  the 
wealth  of  India." 

"  Humph !  I  don't  believe  her  love  was  ever 
more  than  imaginary  1"  said  he,  betraying  some 
vexation. 

'•  Such  as  that  you  professed  for  her  some  years 
since,  for  instance,"  rejoined  I,  sarcastically ; 
when  perceiving  he  bad  (juito  enough  of  the  sub- 
ject, I  lapsed  into  silence,  leaving  him  to  com- 
mune with  his  own  thoughts. 

From  that  time,  for  the  space  of  three  weeks, 
the  name  of  Emily  or  Miss  Hardinge  remained 
unmentioncd  by  either  of  us  ;  but  at  the  close  of 
that  period,  while  perusing  an  evening  paper  in 

our  room  at  P  Hotel,  just  before  retiring,  a 

paragraph  therein  riveted  my  attention,  eliciting 
fivm  mo  an  exclamation  of  profound  amazement 

"  What's  the  matter,  Frank  V  demanded  my 
companion,  who  was  leisurely  divesting  himself 
of  bis  coat  and  vest. 

"  Listen  1"  was  ray  brief  rcsponso,  when  I  read 
as  follows : 

"Married, — In  Colebrook,  N.  H,  by  Elder 
Mason,  Mr.  Henry  Simpson,  of  C,  to  Miss  Em- 
ily Hardinge,  formerly  of  Concord,  Muss." 

"Impossible!"  ejaculated  Captain  Burton. 
"  There  must  bo  some  mistake  there,  Frank  !" 
And  approaching  me  pale  and  trembling,  he  look 
the  paper  from  my  hand,  and  slowly  and  dis- 
tinctly read  tho  paragraph  for  himself. 

Nearly  a  minute  he  stood  motionless,  the 
workings  of  his  countenance  betraying  his  emo- 
tion ;  when,  as  the  paper  dropped  from  his  nerve- 
less grai^p,  he  ejaculated  :  "Married!  She  is  in- 
deed avenged  1" 

"  Ah,  Ilal !  And  have  you  learned  when  too 
late  that—" 

"  1  loved  her  ?  Yes,"  said  be,  interrupting  rao 
earnestly  and  sadly,  "jes,  I  have  indeed  learned 
il  too  late.  But  that  she  would  have  married 
another  so  soon  I  could  not  believe." 

"  Nor  I.  I  dreamed  of  no  such  event  in  con- 
nection with  her ;  hut  woman  is  a  riddle — hardest 
to  read  by  those  who  admire  her  most.  How- 
ever, you  can  only  blame  yourself,  Hal." 

"  I  know  it,  Frank.  But  now  to  forget  her. 
Heigh  ho  !  'twill  prove  a  hard  ta.sk,  I  fear!"  Aud 
turning  away,  bo  laid  aside  the  remainder  of  his 
apparel  hurriedly  and  betook  himself  lo  his 
couch,  on  which  I  heard  him  si^ihiug  and  groan- 
ing at  short  intervals,  until  slumber  sealed  my 
senses. 

Two  weeks  later  he  informed  me  that  Mr.  aud 
Mrs.  Simpson  had  arrived  in  Concord,  aud  were 
I  domiciled  at  his  father's,  who  had  written  to  ap- 


prise him  of  [he  fact,  as  also  of  their  intention 
visit  Boston, and  call  upon  him  on  board  tbesh' 

"You  must  receive  them,  Frank.  I  dare  ' 
meet  her!  My  father  will  be  their  escort  to  th' 
city,  which  he  visits  to  perfect  ftrrangenjents  / 
which  he  and  mother  may  be  enabled  to  accoi  ' 
pany  us  to  Trieste.  Make  any  excuse  yon  thix, 
for  me.    I  shall  certainly  avoid  them." 

They  came  the  third  day  after,  when  I 
formally  introduced  to  the  bride,  in  whom  I  p, , 
ceived  a  change  which  amazed  mo.    She  was  n 
longer  the  buoyant,  happy  being  I  had  been  intr 
duced  to  six  short  weeks  previously;  but  a  st,i 
though  lovely  woman,  whom  hidden  grief  w  , 
rendering  prematurely  old.  The  roses  bud  fm],  ,| 
from  her  checks,  and  the  brilliancy  from  |,i 
liquid  black  eyes,  in  which  a  sad  e;y)res^ion  Hi, 
gercd,  which  one  miybt  well  believe  an  evidi.^,^ 
of  the  torture  she  endured, 

I  was  glad  that  Hal  was  absent  during  their 
visit,  which  she  evidently  wished  to  prolono  lo 
the  utmost  extent ;  and  it  was  with  a  sense  uf 
relief  that  I  witnessed  their  departure. 

'■  Has  she  been  on  board,  Frank  1"  demnmioil 
Captain  Burton,  as  lie  joined  me  on  tho  wbnrf 
when  I  was  on  my  way  to  tea. 
"  She  has." 

"  How  did  she  appear  I" 
"  Sad,  Hal !   Sad  as  an  accusing  angel  niii-ht 
when  weeping  over  bis  assigned  task,  'Twas  will 
you  did  not  meet  her." 

"  1  could  not !  Bnt  no  more.  0,  I've  Imlf 
engaged  a  hoy.    What  do  you  think  of  if!" 

"  That  my  duties  are  onerous  and  numeruua 
enough  at  present,  without  undertaking  that  of 
dry  nurse  to  an  embryo  sailor." 

"Ha!  ha!  I  supposed  you  would  have  that 
objeetion.  But  the  affair  rttmains  subject  to  your 
decision.  I  told  him  to  call  down  at  the  shi;) 
to  morrow  and  sec  you.  Do  as  you  like,  Frank, 
but  I  kind  o'  liked  the  lad's  appearance.  Yuu 
know  wo  were  boys  onco  ourselves,  and  sailors 
must  be  taught  by  some  one.  I  think  'tis  but 
fair  we  should  aid  in  the  education  of  thoso  who 
must  succeed  us.  But  here  we  are,"  he  contin- 
ued, pausing  on  the  front  steps  of  tho  hotel,  ad- 
ding, "  You  will  have  tho  care  of  hioi,  as  you 
sny,  therefore  you  must  decide." 

Tho  subject  was  then  dropped  ;  nor  did  lie 
again  revert  to  it,  while  I,  influenced  by  his  evi- 
dent inclination,  resolved  to  receive  the  youth 
should  be  apply  for  the  berth. 

Ho  came  down  tho  next  day  at  ten,  A.  M., 
when  his  engaging  exterior  impressed  me  so 
deeply  in  his  favor  that  I  shipped  him  at  onco, 
informing  him  he  might  join  when  convenient; 
and  even  carrying  my  new-born  kindness  eo  far 
as  to  offer  him  his  choice  between  the  duties  of 
boy  bi'fore  the  mast,  and  those  of  cabin  boy.  lie 
chose  the  latter,  which  was  most  suited  to  lii^ 
strength  and  years,  and  avowing  his  readiness  lo 
join  the  next  day,  took  bis  departure. 

One  week  later  we  were  at  sea,  out  of  sight  of 
all  land,  and  with  all  on  board  well,  and— except 
Captain  Burton— in  excellent  spirits,  and  were 
running  merrily  off  before  a  fresh  breeze,  which 
bade  fair  to  continue  steady  for  some  lime.  Din- 
ner had'  been  announced  ere  Captain  Burton  and 
I  retired  from  tho  fiuarter-deek  after  the  noon  oIj- 
srevation,  and  on  entering  the  cabin  his  father 
rallied  him  playfully  opon  what  he  termed  his 
thoughtlessness  in  remaining  so  long  absent 
from  table,  when  the  dinner  was  so  liable  to 
spoil  by  delay,  adding  : 

"I hope  the  marriage  of  Miss  Hardinge  has 
not  affected  you  seriously,  Hal  ?  And  now  I 
think  of  it,  where  were  you  that  day  when  Mr- 
and  Mi-s.  Simpson  honored  your  ship  wilb  a 
visit?  Your  absence  savored  strongly  of  a 
dread  to  confront  the  lady.  How  was  it,  Mr.  A  ' 
I  remember  you  stumbled  tlirough  a  very  la"'" 
apology  for  his  absence,  in  a  manner  sufficient  ot 
itself  to  engender  such  suspicion." 

"  Excuse  mo,  if  you  please,  Mr.  Burton ;  I 
must  refer  you  to  the  captain  for  particulars, 
said  I,  archly,  as  I  assumed  a  chair  at  the  tiM^ 
on  the  kfi  of  Mrs.  Burton,  preparing  for  a  <3i'- 
play  of  my  gastronomic  ability. 

"  Yes,  I'll  warrant  be  bclrojed  me  by  son^e 
egregious  blunder — " 

"Ah,  then  there  was  some  secret  reason  f^-r 
your  absence,  Hal  7    Ah,  boy,  I'm  not  surpn^t 
that  you  were  ashamed  to  appear  in  her  presen* 
after  the  part  vou  enacted." 

"  Fathtr,  soy  no  more,  1  beg  1"  exclaimed  n-y 
superior  earnestly,  his  pallid  check  and  quiven"|. 
lip  betraying  an  intensity  of  emotion,  of  ^ 
I  had  not  deemed  him  capable. 

"  Why  ?  Why  should  I  be  silent,  boy  P"' 
how  is  this  ?    Speak,  Harry,  are  you  ill  •" 
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..  Ill  •  Ves  Ki  fieart.  In  Heaven's  natBC,  fattier, 
,      „,  *n9«t  of  the  past  "gain-    I  cannot  bear 

\Vli*i.''  esclftimcd  the  old  man.  starting.  "  is 
ossiWe'lHttt  you  loved  her  despite  the  coKl  in- 
!i'  ffcrence  of  your  manner  towards  her  1    If  bo. 

indeed  puni:*hcd  in  helicving  her  lost  to 
'"^^  for  lile."  speaker  exchanpsd  a  eii;ni- 

.'lance  with  his  wif.- ;  while  the  boy  Edwin, 
ho        pulsing  ™y  P'«'*^      the  moment,  reeled, 
la  f.ll  fainting  against  the  bulkhead. 

With  nn  ngility  surprisinR  in  one  of  her  years, 
the  oil!  la*")'  sp^'^e  to  fainting  youth, 

whom  she  bore  to  her  own  state-room  ;  rejecting 
aiJ  ifom  any  of  u*,  she  prevailed  on  m  to  reiurn 
to  [he  table  while  she  applied  herself  to  the  lad's 
resiisoiiation. 
From  that  time  forth  the  elder  Bttrton  was  silent 
..-Lirdinghis  son's  unfortunate  attachment. which 
Ihu  latter  endeavored  to  conquer,  alruggling  in 
vain  to  conceal  the  anguish  which  betrayed  it- 
self in  his  rapidly  failing  health,  until  triumphing 
over  his  weakened  physical  powers,  it  laid  him, 
ravin"  in  delirium,  on  a  sick  bed.  from  which  I 
fciired  he  might  never  rise.    But  he  was  the  ob- 
ei  t  of  t'l'^  tenderest  care,  his  mother  watching 
'  /cr  him  with  all  a  parent's  fund  solicitude,  while 
KiUviii  was  rarely  absent  from  his  side  by  night 
or  ibiy,  until  the  abatement  of  his  fever  rendered 
t,ach  unceasing  vigilance  unnecessary.  Through- 
out the  period  of  his  delirium,  that  name— so 
oil  and  fondly  uttered  by  him  during  our  first 
voyHge— was  frequently  on  his  lips,  and  fre- 
imently  uttered  with  such  melting  tenderness  and 
touching  earnestness,  as  to  bedim  with  moisture 
llic  eyes^of  all  who  heard  him. 

But  youth  and  an  uoimpairdd  constitution  tri- 
umphed over  the  fever,  and  so  rapidly  that  he 
wa-^  pronounced  strong  enough  to  bear  removal 
on  our  arrival  in  port,  when  he  was  convoyed  to 
( umfortable  quarters  in  one  of  the  best  hotels  in 
Trieste,  to  whifh  his  father  and  mother  accom- 
panied him,  taking  with  them  the  hoy  Edwin. 

I  made  a  daily  call  upon  him  during  the  first 
fortnight,  at  the  end  of  which  he  had  so  far  re- 
covered as  to  leave  his  room  ;  when  having  oc- 
casion for  the  boy's  services  on  board  the  &hip,  I 
demanded  if  he  could  bosparcd.  I  had  addressed 
tlie  demand  to  my  superior  when  about  to  take 
ray  leave  on  my  fifteenth  visit,  when  with  a  com- 
ical expression  of  countenance  he  replied  : 

"  O,  that  boy.  Would  you  believe  it,  Frank, 
ih;  young  scamp  disappeared  a  day  or  two  after 
wo  disembarked,  and  I  have  not  had  so  much  as 
a  i^limpse  of  his  blue  jacket  since." 

'■  Rin  away  !"  ijarulated  I,  with  a  start,  as  I 
recalled  the  fact  thut  I  had  never  met  him  during 
liny  of  my  visits. 

"  Something  of  that  sort.  Yet  I  can't  say  that 
I  am  sorry,  he  was  such  au  awkward  scamp,  and 
sj  subject  to  faintingfits.  You'd  been  puzzled 
to  have  made  a  sailor  of  him." 

"  No,  sir,  I  think,  ho  was  just  the  right  kind  of 
material ;  hut  I  vow  I'm  sorry  he  has  ran  away. 
Shall  I  try  to  recover  him  '!" 

"  'Twould  he  useless,  Frank.  In  fact,  I  let 
him  go  at  his  own  request.  You  know  I  could 
not  be  hard  with  him,  lie  watched  me  6o  atten- 
tively on  shipboard." 

"  But  how  are  you  to  get  along  without  him  ? 
If  wc  had  never  had  him  we  should  not  miss  him 
now." 

"  0,  he  provided  me  with  a  substitute,  Frank. 
Mother,  he  so  kind  as  to  summon  Edwin's  suc- 
cessor. I  must  have  Mr.  A.'s  opinion  of  our  fu- 
ture sliipmate."  And  the  incorrigible  scamp 
1  lughtd  ia  a  manner  which  accorded  but  ill  with 
heart  rending  grief. 

I  was  regarding  him  earnestly,  wondering 
whence  ho  derived  the  happiness  which  beamed 
in  his  eyes  and  sat  enthroned  on  liis  expressive 
features ;  and  so  deeply  intent  was  I  on  the  solu- 
tion of  the  problem,  that  I  failed  to  note  his 
mother's  return  with  the  object  of  her  errand, 
until  he  accosted  rac,  Kaying: 

"  Come,  Frank,  what  do  you  think  of  Edwin's 
substitute'!" 

Turning  slowly  on  my  chair  I  glanced  towards 
the  door,  when  I  bounded  from  my  seat,  electri- 
fied by  the  arch  and  winning  smile  of  no  less  a 
personage  than  Emily  Hardinge. 

"  Where  in  Heaven's  name  did  you  come 
from,  and  how  did  you  get  hero.  Miss  or 
Mrs. — " 

"  No,  no,  the  former  if  yon  please.  Mr  A .  " 
said  she,  advancing  as  she  intennpled  roe,  and 
placing  her  hand  in  mine,  continued  :  "  I  still 
h?ur  the  name  you  were  abont  to  mention.  I 
•■Bme  hither  Irom  America,  and— incredible  as 
you  may  deem  the  nsfertion— with  yoii." 


'■  With  us !"  I  ejaculated.  "  The  boy  F,dwin  '." 
'Twas  nil  pUin  in  a  moment,  while  I  n-callcd 
to  mind  n  score  of  instiinccfi  duting  the  passage, 
when  the  tilightest  cxcroiMs  of  ordinary  obscrvn* 
tion  might  have  taught  ma  Iho  Mcrct  now 
hctrayvd. 

During  the  brief  explanation  which  followed, 
I  learned  that  Mrs.  Simpson  was  her  eoujin,  and 
bjdring  a  slight  resemblance  to  her,  had  sug- 
gested the  idea  of  testing  the  iniliflcrence  man- 
ifested by  her  lover.  The  approaching  marrini^o 
of  the  former  afforded  the  means  of  doing  so  ; 
when  Hal's  parents  being  advised  of  the  scficmc, 
suff^Tcd  him  to  labor  under  the  fnUo  imprcKsiun 
engendered  by  tlie  construction  of  the  liynieneal 
notice. 

That  test  proving  unsati;<fiictory,  the  fond  girl, 
yearning  Iwr  some  proof  which  might  annihilate 
the  su.<ipense  she  labored  under,  resolved  lo 
bravo,  in  disgui*e,  the  dangers  peculiar  to  old 
ocean,  which  design  her  fond,  indulgent  guardian 
not  only  countenanced  but  encouraged,  by  be- 
coming the  gncsi  of  his  son  at  rcu  ;  in  which 
gui'C  both  ho  and  his  wife  were  enabled  to  watch 
over  and  aid  her  with  their  counsel. 

And  this  transfurmaiion,  then,  was  the  SCCR'l 
of  my  friend's  happiness,  in  which  I  shared,  even 
while  hectoring  him  by  quoting: 

"  '  It's  provoking,  confoundedly  annoying,  oh, 
Half'  'What  nonsense!'  'She  shoubl  be  in- 
formed  of  thm  devotion.'  Shall  I  undertake  the 
execution  of  that  ta.sk  now,  Hal?"  demanded  I, 
enjoying  his  evident  confusion,  hut  withholding 
the  explanation  fur  which  the  beauteousi  Emily 
was  provokingly  soliriloas. 

But  enough  has  been  told  Ilal  Burton  had 
become  a  "  convert  to  the  faith,"  even  so  fur  us 
to  submit  to  iho  yoke  matrimonial.  In  fact,  I 
am  not  aware  that  I  ever  beheld  a  more  eoger 
candidate  fur  the  "  galling  shackles  of  wedlock," 
than  was  my  wortliy  captain,  who  was  made  su- 
premely happy  by  transformation  into  a  benedict 
ere  we  sailed  for  homo. 

Ho  still  follows  his  chosen  profession,  but  less 
willingly  than  when  wo  sailed  together,  having 
found  the  swcot  "  companionship "  ho  enjoys 
when  on  "torra-lirma  "  bo  neccSsary  to  his  hop- 
pinesa,  that  he  oft  entices  her  to  wliom  he  owes 
it,  to  confer  it  upon  him  at  sea  ;  a  favor  she  has 
never  yet  refused,  inasmuch  as  she  loves  him 
still  as  well,  if  not  more  fondly,  than  when  she 
resorted  to  a  ruse  to  win  buck  lo  his  allegiunco 
her  r&:reaul  lover. 


tWrillcn  fur  lUllnu'x  rif'tortal  ) 

Tin-:  Hiu-wEirs  widow  : 

—  OR, — 

THE  MOTHEU  OF  QUEENS. 


STATE  AID  FOR  SCIENTIHC  PlRl'OStS. 

The  Trovidenco  Journal,  in  referring  to  the 
report  of  the  Comrailteo  of  Education  of  this 
Suite,  in  favor  of  a  grant  of  3100,000  to  aid  in 
the  erection  of  a  Museum  of  Natura.1  History,  on 
the  plan  proposed  by  Professor  Agassis,  remarks : 
•'  We  do  not  know  what  are  the  sentiments  of 
the  legislature  upon  this  very  important  report. 
One  of  its  recommendations  has  an  interest  fr)r 
all  Americans,  and  all  lovers  of  science.  The 
establishment  of  a  Zoological  Museum,  which 
might  justly  be  expected  to  rival  the  famous  col- 
lections of  England  and  Franco,  in  the  course  of 
twenty  years,  if  it  should  be  begun  and  guided 
by  the  hand  of  Agassiz  the  first  man  of  his  ago 
in  his  department,  would  do  more  to  give  an  nn- 
pulse  to  natural  science  in  this  country,  than  any 
single  event  in  our  history.    Those  were  not  the 
vain  words  of  a  rhetorical  flourish,  which  the  cel- 
ebrated professor  used  in  presenting  this  matter 
to  the  committee,  that  we  might  live  to  see  l^u- 
ropeans  coming  here  to  complete  theireducation, 
if  this  enterprise  were  curried  out.    Sir  Charles 
Lvell  the  renowned  geologist,  hiis  confirmed  this 
statement,  and  every  scientific  scholar  sees  i  lat 
it  must  be  true-    Not  Massachusetts  alone  but 
we  and  the  whole  nation,  and  the  whole  civilmed 
world,  would  reap  the  beneficent  rc-^uUs  of  this 
magnificent  undertaking." 


MOM'HKNT  TO  COOPEB. 
Soon  after  the  death  of  James  Fenimore 
Cooper  the  novelist,  a  project  was  set  on  foot  to 
erect  a  monument  vo  his  memory  in  this  city.  A 
creat  meeting  was  held  in  the  Metropoh  an  Hall, 
at  which  Mr.  Webster  presided.  A  eulogy  was 
delivered,  speeches  were  made  by  some  eminent 
men  and  a  contribution  for  the  purpose  was 
taken  on  the  spot.  Here  the  undertaking  stopped 
short  John  A.  Stevens,  Esq..  of  this  city,  was 
constituted  the  treasurer  of  the  fund  so  collected  ; 
but  no  additions  were  ever  made  to  it,  nor  are 
likely  to  be  at  present.  At  some  fuWre  day  this 
neglect  wBl  perhaps  he  rejiaiied,  and  Cooper  s 
countrymen  in  this  metropolis  of  tht  State  which 
prides  herself  as  having  been  at  one  time  the 
place  of  his  residence,  will 

"To  buried  merit  raise  tba  tirdj  bnit." 

In  the  mean  time  some  friends  of  Mr.  Cooper's 
memory  are  successfully  engaged  .n  raihing  funds 
to  erect  a  monument  to  him  in  Coopersiown,  the 
pUce  in  which  he  passed  his  early  youth,  an< 
Which  he  made  the  abode  of  h.s  middle  age  and 
later  ycnri.— iV.  >' 


In  a  small  parish,  a  fvw  loaguM  distant  from 
Liundon,  a  young  and  heautifut  girl  of  Kixtcen 
aummorM  wa.-i  sobbing  as  though  hur  heart  would 
break.    And  »hc  had  good  rcanon,  pour  child  ; 
for  in  tho  same  room  her  muihor  had  ju>l  breuih- 
cd  her  last.    In  this  romn  stood  the  under- 
taker and  Olio  of  the  pnrish  officiuU.  They 
heeded  not  tho  ^uhs  luul  lainenialiouH  of  the  girl, 
for  they  wcro  used  lo  such  scenes.    They  hud 
been  summoned  hilher  by  some  friendly  neigh- 
bor, and  were  considering  with  chuructcriatic 
sngeness  the  causes  which  had  led  to  the  present 
state  of  increased  pnu|>eri»m.    Mrs.  Forsyth,  the 
deceased,  was  cited  a*  an  cxuniple  in  point, 
though  the  poor  woman  had  managed  up  to  the 
last  nioincnt  of  her  life  to  keep  off  the  parish, 

Jack  Forsyth  (that  wiw  the  girl's  fattier)  they 
said  had  been  left  with  three  hundred  pounds  fur- 
tune  ;  hut  ho  hud  squandered  it  all  before  he 
died,  and  left  his  wife  and  child  to  como  on  (ho 
parish.  And  such  was  one  of  the  pr^jmoting 
causes,  they  assured  each  other,  of  tho  present 
increase  of  pauperism- and  pauperiom.  they  still 
further  allirmed,  could  luiver  ho  ihocked  nor  «ub- 
dued  so  long  as  people  were  allowed  lo  do  just 
as  they  pleased,  and  throw  away  tho monoj  kind 
Providence  had  given  thcin. 

Ellen  Forsyth,  despite  the  frantic  nature  of 
her  grief,  could  not  well  avoid  listening  to  tho 
remarks  of  these  interesting  worthies,  and  she 
secretly  resolved  that,  come  what  miKht.sho  nov 
er  would  become  a  burdoii  to  tho  parish.  No 
sooner,  therefore,  wtvs  tho  form  of  her  dourly 
beloved  mother  committvd  to  the  dust,  than  she 
disposed  of  what  articles  of  funiitiiro  llio  house 
afforded,  settled  with  the  parish  beadle,  who  had 
defrayed  the  funeral  expenses  in  tho  first  in- 
stance iu  behalf  of  the  parish,  as  a  parish  heiuUe 
should,  and  turned  her  face  rosoluloly  in  tho  di- 
rection of  Ijondon.    Sho  had  heard  aj^reat  deal 
of  London,  though  she  had  never  been  there. 
After  a  journey  of  four  or  five  hours,  weary  and 
foot-sore,  she  reached  a  low  inn  in  the  sulmrbst)f 
the  town.    It  was  during  the  troublous  limes  of 
tho  first  Ciiarles ;   and  coining  with  no  recom- 
mendation, she  found  it  impossible  to  obtain  a 
situation  as  a  servant  girl.    The  little  money  she 
possessed  being  at  length  exhausted,  and  no  oth- 
er opportunity  presenting  itself,  sho  engaged  her 
services  to  a  wealthy  brcsier  to  carry  out  beer 
from  a  brew-house— becoming,  in  consequence, 
one  of  those  persons  who  are  denominated  tub 
women. 

Mr.  Peasley,  tho  brewer,  who  happened  to  he 
a  single  gentleman,  observing  a  good-looking 
giri  in  this  most  m  nial  and  degrading  of  occu- 
pations, took  her  inalunily  into  his  employ  u-s  a 
servant. 

If  Ellen  was  attractive  in  tho  mean  attire  of  a 
tub-woman,  sho  became  positively  irresimible  to 
the  brewer  in  the  neat  garb  of  a  servant-girl. 
She  was  sprightly  and  intelligent— modest  like- 
wise, yet  open  and  unreserved  ;  and  the  brewer, 
whoso  heart  was  susceptible,  found  himself  day 
by  day  becoming  insensibly  entangled  in  the 
meshes  of  love.  t>f  course  he  could  not  fail  to 
perceive  that  a  wide  difference  e-vistcd,  in  a  so- 
cial sense,  between  himself,  one  of  the  richest 
commoners  in  England,  and  a  poor  servant  girl 
who  had  neither  money  nor  friends,  and  perhaps 
not  even  reepeciablc  antecedents  to  recommend 
her.  But  she  wn^  superior  to  all  tho  ficduciivo 
arts  and  blandishments  of  that  dissolute  period, 
and  finding  it  iJITposiihle  by  presents  and  prom- 
ises to  tempt  her  from  the  paths  of  virtue,  the 
enamored  brewer,  no  longer  able  to  restrain  his 
passion,  prostrawd  himself  before  the  incomi-'hlo 
Ellen,  and  offered  her  his  hand  and  fortune, 
'which  she,  considering  the  love  and  generosity 
of  the  proposal,  kindly  accepted. 

Ellen  Forsvth,  now  the  wife  of  a  wealthy  citi- 
zen, and  possessed  of  charms  that  the  loveliest 
lady  in  the  land  might  have  coveted,  soon  be- 
came courted,  petted  and  flattered  by  many,  and 
hated  in  the  same  proportion  by  the  remainder, 
who  had  jealously  regarded  her  progress  from 
the  low  calling  of  a  tub-woman  to  a  coach-and- 
four,  and  the  arms  and  cxhaustless  purse  of  the 
prince  of  the  brewers  of  I^mdon.  Peasley,  who 
was  more  than  double  the  age  of  his  wife,  died 
while  she  was  as  yet  a  young  woman  of  twenly- 
five,  leaving  her  undisputed  heir  lo  tin-  bulk  of 


hi»  pmporty,  which  rendered  her  mora  than  ovtr 
the  object  of  flattery,  and  foriuno  hunilag  per- 
secutions. 

The  hu'-iness  of  tho  brewery  wiu  of  cour«o 
dropped,  and  no  one  but  thoNC  f^r  beneath  her  in 
social  dignity  and  maliciously  inclined  nt  that, 
presumed  to  question  her  anicceiVent*,  or  to 
iTColh-i-I  aught  of  that  period  when  she  had  first 
np|>caTcd  in  iho  rvul  lifo  icenea  of  1.4>ndun  low 
life  as  a  tuVwoman.  Of  coumc  the  lords,  duke< 
and  earis  to  whom  she  nodtled  through  her  eat. 
riago  window,  had  no  diKpositiou  to  know  aught 
of  so  scandalous  a  matter,  co  long  as  the  ri.  h 
and  hcHUtitHl  widow  wa-  wilting  to  receive  their 
attentions,  and  lo  encoumj;e  itiem  with  her  se- 
ductive smiles  to  hope  for  slill  greater  triumphs. 

On  tho  death  of   Mr.  Penstcy,  an  eminent 
young  lawyer  named  Hjde  was  recommended  'o 
tho  blooming  and  duiiliing  widow  ns  a  suiiablo 
person  to  arrange  her  h»«band"s  alTain.  Now 
novelist^  do  not  work  without  a  precedent — and 
the  lady  falls  in  lovo  will)  tho  pngo,  or  the  filth- 
or's  secretary,  which  i.i  all  the  vame ;  and  the  mist 
with  tho  music  manter,  or  the  messieur  who  give* 
twelve  lessons  in  French ;  Iho  liachclor  uncle 
with  tho  houxckveper,  though  he  has  richer  ami 
poor  rvlutions  in  abiindanco  ;  or  tho  tio^dcr  with 
tho  bar  maid,  who  treats  him  to  gin  and  water  on 
tho  sty  ; — and  pray,  wtiy  xlionid  it  be  out  of 
place  fur  tho  widow  of  a  wealthy  brewer  to  fall 
in  lovo  with  iho  handNoiuo  and  ambitious  attor- 
ney sho  employs  \    It  is  all  tho  work  of  nsiiocia- 
tion,  I  tell  you.  if  tho  afllniiies  he  right- in 
proof  of  wliicli  let  me  add  that  iho  widow  ot  the 
brewer  did  fall  in  lovo  with  H)iIo  the  attorney, 
wliieh  wiw  all  proper  and  business  like,  and  lo 
work  up  the  usual,  or  rattier  uniMuiil  climax, 
Hyde,  who  regarded  llio  widow'i.  fortuno  as  loo 
Hubslaniiid  an  affair  to  ho  trilled  with,  readily 
followed  suit— loved,  pniposed,  and  wa»  accepted. 

"  Hold  1"  says  the  reader.  "  This  transaction 
is  no  romance  I  It  smacks  too  much  of  iho 
world,  and— Wall  Street  1" 

True,  it  is  ditlleult  to  rid  ourselves  of  tho  old 
impression  of  lovo  in  a  cottage,  princely  troubu- 
iloiirs,  niid  similar  moonshine— at  least  when 
Poiiii'iiicd  lo  the  present  inatter-of-fa«  narration. 
But  the  world  of  the  real  is  not  lens  stereotyped 
in  representation  than  tho  world  of  the  ideal— It 
i-i  all  tho  same  yoUerday,  lo-dny  and  forever. 
CireumslancoM  may  modify  pascion,  retlne  iiitol- 
loct.  purify  thought ;  but  in  reality  human  naiuro 
remains  iho  samo  in  Botany  Bay  or  China,  or 
tho  antipodes.    Twenty  years  ago  wo  r.^memhcr 
to  liavo  seen  Miss  McCrea  iniirdercil  in  statuary, 
and  the  other  day  wo  saw  lier  again,  a  tittle  fad- 
eil  it  is  true,  as  naturally  might  he  exi)ecle<l  after 
constantly  undergoing  ihe  process  of  being  niiir. 
dered  lor  so  long  a  jieriod,  by  a  malicious  savugo 
in  red  daub  and  feathers;  and  as  you  look,  aio 
you  not'morally  aatihtled  sho  is  iho  same  unfor- 
luiuite  lady,  of  tlio  same  identical  phwtor  and 
wax  that  your  graiidfallicr  saw,  and  that  your 
grandson  is  positively  certain  lo  «e»,  and  to  re- 
t;ard  wiih  tlie  sanio  admiratlim  and  awo  tliiit  )t-u 
yourself  once  regar.lcd  it?    Suffice  it  to  say,  or 
rather  let  it  bo  sulllcient  to  add,  that  tlio  lawyer 
and  the  t)rewor"s  widow  were  marri-d,  and  that 
Hydo,  afterwards  tlie  great  Eari  of  Clarendon, 
by  issue  of  this  mnrriiigo  hecume  father  in  law  of 
James  II.,  so  that  tho  poor  tub  woman  was  moth- 
er to  the  queen-motlicr  of  Mary  and  Anne. 


A  VOl.tNTAKY  VICl'lll. 

Professor  Jacob  Grimm  relates  the  following 
anecdote  :    "  Not  long  ago  a  little  g.rl  of  ahout 
eight  years  of  age,  apparently  belonging  to  a 
g.;,d  family,  rings  nt  the  do<rr  of  l)r,  Crimm, 
and  leIN  Iho  servant  that  she  wishes  lo  speak  lo 
the  '  Herr  Professor.'    Thinking  tliat  the  litlle 
one  had  lo  deliver  a  message,  iho  servant  hhows 
her  into  iho  study  of  ttie  professor,  who  receives 
tier  kindly,  an.!  »«ks  after  tier  errand.    I  he  cliilil 
looks  at  l.iM.  with  earnest  eyes  and  says    Is  it 
thou  wlio  hast  written  thosB  line  Marotieii  '  (tairy 
tales  )    •  Yes,  my  dear,'  answered  Dr.  dninm, 
•  my  brother  and  I  fiave  written  the  I  an-  Mar- 
chen  ■    '  Then  tliou  hast  aUo  written  itiat  tale  of 
the  clever  little  tailor,  where  it  is  suid  at  ihecnd, 
who  will  not  bolicvoitmusi  nay  atliuler  (  les. 
I  have  written  itiat  loo.'     '  Well,  ttien,  I  do  not 
believe  it,  and  I  suppose  I  shall  have  to  pay  a 
thaler  ;  hut  us  I  have  not  so  much  money  now. 
1 II  give  thee  agoraehen  on  account,  and  pay  tlio 
rest  by  and  bye?    The  s.u-«»(,  as  may  bo  imag- 
ined, was  not  a  little  surprised  and  amu.cd.  lo 
inquired  after  the  name  of  h\*  consoeniioiH  it- 
lie  reader,  aiid  took  care  that  she  reached  her 
bouse  safely." 


[•rilUK  OV  BIJITII 
£L„d-J  wl  h  m,  br.nchM,        l"l  a.«n 
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TIIE  nOSTON  STEAM  FIUK  ENGINES. 

Wo  uivc  on  tliis  two  lino  mi^'nivin^H  from 
ndmiriUile  dniwitiKH  iiimli'  tx[ire«(ily  for  iis  l>y 
Mr.  Wm.  Wmnl.  rrprpscntiitu  llie  two  new  liro 
enj,'inos  "  Ecliiine  "  and  "  Lnwrcnro,"  owned  by 
the  citv,  nnd  (irst  urpiI  nt  the  rercnt  gaiit  tiro  in 
Federal  Street,  whcro  tbeir  cllirienry  iully  m»- 
taincd  tno  promise*  nnd  cxpertationH  of  llie 
builders  and  of  our  own  citizens.  Tlie  picture 
reproscntii  one  of  the  onRinoa  in  oponition,  ilio 
oilier  fts  seen  Roinj:  to  n  fire.  Tliese  two  cnBiiies 
were  added  to  llio  lire  dcriartnR'nt  on  the  fifHl  of 
January,  nf  this  vwir.  in  pliiee  of  Melville  KnRinc 
No.  G,  situated  iii  Wall  Strciol,  and  Tiger  I':nj;inc 
No.  7,  niluatcil  in  Ilinh  Stmit,  whose  (■ompanico 
wore  diRdiarpcd  from  Korvicc  on  that  dny.  The 
onuine  named  the  Lawrence  took  the  place  of 
Tifirer  No.  7,  nnd  is  placed  in  its  house  in  I'nr- 
ehnse  Street.  It  was  huiU  by  Messrs.  Scott  & 
Beiui  of  l..uwn-'ncc,  lias  a  steam  cylinder  of  nine 
inches  in  diameter,  and  the  whole  engine,  with 
570  pounds  of  water,  which  is  alwayw  carried 
ready  for  operation,  weighs  7870  pounds.  It  is 
munut;Cd  by  seven  men,  whoso  buainesit  in  to  bo 
on  duty  at  ibo  engine-house  ninhl  nnd  day.  At- 
tuched  to  ilio  nmchine  are  two  horses,  which  urc 


THE  BOSTON  STliAM  FIKE  ENGINE  ECLIPSE. 


kept  in  the  enpino  house,  nnd  are  rendy  lor  duly 
at  all  timcM,  Thomas  Scott  is  the  enfrinccr. 
The  cost  of  this  mncbiiic  was  f  .•^.'iOO,  The  build- 
ers have  ORreed  to  run  the  cni^ine  for  one  year  for 
?40C10,  nnd  to  deliver  it  over  to  the  rity  at  llie 
expiration  of  that  lime  in  petfcct  order.  The 
sum  mentioned  includes  all  cxponses  except  the 
horses' grain  and  the  house,  which  are  mpplied 
by  the  city.  The  Eclipse  is  a  rotary  engine, 
huilt  nt  the  Island  Works.  Seneca  Fnlls,  N.  Y.. 
hy  Silshy,  Myndcrsc  &  Co,  It  was  first  cxliib- 
it'etl  nnd  tried  on  Boston  Common,  Oct.  G,  18.^8, 
and  the  following  notice  of  it  nopeared  in  the 
Boston  Herald  on  the  following  day  : 

"A  public  exhibition  of  the  steiim  firo  engine 
"Eclipse,"  from  Seneca  Falls,  N.  Y.,  was  made 
upon  iM  Common  yexterdny  nflcmoon.  It  will 
bo  reoiembored  that  this  mnchine  was  to  have 
been  present  at  the  recent  trial  of  steam  tire 
engines  in  this  city,  hut  as  it  was  in  nn  unfin- 
ished state  ai  that  time,  its  visit  was  deferred. 
It  is  constructed  somewhat  differentlv  from  other 
machines.  It  is  provided  with  Holly's  Patent 
Elipiical  Rotary  Pump  nnd  Engine,  nnd  tlie  ad- 
vantages claimed  for  it  over  all  other  fire  engines, 
by  its  manufnctnreni,  Messrs.  Silshy,  Myndcrso 


&  Co.,  are  lightness,  simplicity,  dnrnbility  and 
efficiency.  The  "Eclipse"  was  under  the  direc- 
tion of  Sir.  M.  K.  Clapp,  engineer  and  superin- 
tendent of  iho  mnchine  shop  at  Seneca  Falls. 
The  following  is  an  accurate  description  of  iho 
machine:  The  weight  of  the  engine  is  7100 
pounds  ;  the  weight  of  water,  when  filled,  250 
pounds  ;  total  weight,  7350.  Each  revolulion  of 
the  piston  delivers  nine-tenths  of  a  pnllon  of 
water;  the  boiler  is  a  square  horizontal  one, 
measuring  outside  five  feet  four  inches  in  length, 
two  feet  and  two  inches  in  height,  and  two  feet 
ten  inches  in  width  ;  the  fire  box  is  five  feet  in 
length,  one  foot  four  inches  in  height,  two  feet 
seven  int  he.s  in  width,  with  n  fire  surface  of  180 
square  feet ;  the  number  ol  tubes,  each  one  and 
one  fourth  inch  in  diameter,  is  299— these  are 
placed  vertically  in  the  tire  box,  the  water  being 
on  the  inside  of  the  lubes,  and  the  fire  on  the 
outside,  which  is  the  reverse  ol  the  usual  tubular 
boilers;  the  area  ot  the  steam  room  is  nineteen 
cubic  iect.  It  has  a  rotary  steam  engine  of  the 
same  general  construction  as  the  piimp  ;  the  in- 
terior capncity  is  P64  cubic  inches ;  the  motion 
is  communicated  by  means  of  a  counter  shaft; 
there  are  no  valves  attached  to  either  the  steam 


or  hydranlic  engine ;  the  size  of  the  hose  with 
which  it  is  furnished  is  three  inches  in  diameter. 
Quite  a  large  crowd  were  attracted  to  the  Com- 
mon hy  the  trial.  The  engine  was  kept  at  work 
about  an  hour  and  a  half,  during  which  time  it 
was  tested  in  various  ways,  and  the  result  was 
highly  satisfactory.  Itp'layed  a  steady  constant 
slreBm,  and  in  this  respect  it  has  a  decided  ad- 
vantage over  some  of  the  piston  engines,  the 
hose  being  less  liable  to  bnrst,  and  a  single  man 
being  able  to  hold  the  pipe.  Boyd's  hose  was 
used  during  the  trial.  When  the  playing  first 
commenced  quite  a  number  of  persons  who  had 
collected  too  near  one  of  the  pipes  were  thor- 
oughly wet,  and  later,  an  old  gentleman  who  was 
walking  near  the  Frog  Fond,  was  strnck  by  the 
stream  and  fell  into  the  pond.  The  "Eclipse" 
plays  two  streams,  but  no  account  was  taken  ol 
the  height  or  distance  accomplished  while  both 
were  in  operation  yesterday.  About  five  o'clock 
the  "  Eclipse  "  was  hanlcd  into  State  Street  and 
again  got  up  steam.  She  played  there  for  an 
hour  or  more  in  presence  of  a  large  crowd  of 
spectators." 

This  engine  is  located  in  Wall  Street  where 
Melville  No.  6  was  stationed.    It  cost,  like  tho 
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"  $3500,  and  employs  the  some  nam- 
'  ^""^rinen     Moscs  B.  Bell  is  ihe  cneineer. 
Both  these  enpit.«  arc  kept  in  perfect  order  «nd 
duiv  »t  ever;-  alarm.    They  are  easily 
cd  bv  the  powerful  horses  attached  to  them, 

""^^  sieam  ie  po'  "P  ^"^  '° 

*  f  With  regard  to  the  valoe  of  steam  fire 
^  '^es  Gco^e  W.  Bird,  chief  eDgineer  of  iho 
Son  fire  depflrtment,  says  :  "  ihere  Is  no  qnes- 

■  n  now  of  their  preat  supenority  over  all  hand 
'"^  hines."  Tho  elcom  fire  engine,  like  almost 
"jj"^  real  inventions,  was  at  first  received  with 

1  ribion  hut  flt  last  it  has  established  its  claim  to 
rcearded  as  one  of  the  most  important  inven- 
I  (>ns  of  the  ape,    The  firemen  in  our  great  cities 

erceive  its  advantages  and  appreciate  its  ser- 
P.  With  their  co-operation  and  onproTal,  it 
I'aa  become  a  permanent  "  institution.  ' 

BOSTON  PILOT  BOATS. 

The  marine  picture  given  on  this  page  is  from 
the  pei'cil  of  Mr.  Alfred  Waud,  and  was  drawn 
Unressly  for  us.  It  is  a  scene  in  the  offing  and 
rcnreecnts  the  Boston  pilot  boats,  from  No.  I  to 
6  inclusive,  with  the  exception  of  No.  4,  the 
"  Bouquet  "  a  new  boat  which  hjid  not  joined  the 
fleet  at  the  time  our  drawing  was  made.  These 
boats  are  all  wcll-boilt,  of  exnuisito  model  and 
crack  sailers,  and  nro  manned  by  as  fine  a  set  of 
men  as  ever  trod  a  deck  or  handled  a  sheet. 
They  ride  the  waves  like  sea-ducks,  and  with 
tlieifbardy  crews  are  constantly  exposed  to  the 
rouchest  weather.  In  tho  late  severe  pales  of 
ilie  stormy  month  juFi  elapsed,  these  slight  but 
Pfsworthv  craft  were  cruising  on  their  stations, 
braving  tto  utmost  fury  of  the  gale.    We  sub- 


DAKIEL  WEBSTER'S  PARENTS. 
All  the  nobility  of  Daniel  Wtbster's  parents 
was  that  prcndcst  of  all  nohiliiy.  that  of  Dnlu^<^. 
Jlis  father.  Ebcnczcr  Webster,  wan  horn  iit  Fust 
iCingston,  N.  H.  From  the  poverlv  of  his  pa- 
rents, as  we  suppose,  he  was  udonti  if  by  an  inllii- 
ential  and  wealthy  mnn,  Mojor  EDcncier  Stevens. 
Mr.  Stevens  owned  a  large  tract  of  nnwiilcd 
land  in  New  Hampshire,  in  a  place  then  called 
Stevenstown,  Iromnimcelf.  since  incorporated  us 
Salisbury.  A  portion  of  this  he  pave  to  young 
Webster,  who  went  there  and  settled  down'al  tho 
age  of  twenly-two.  lie  built  him  a  log  cabin,  in 
which  he  lived  for  seven  years.  Mr.  Webster 
thus  speaks  of  his  father's  early  condition — "  A 
man  who  is  not  ashamed  of  himself,  need  not  be 
ashamed  of  his  early  condition.  It  did  not  hap- 
pen to  me  to  be  bom  in  a  log  cabin;  but  my 
elder  brothers  and  sisters  were  bom  in  a  log 
cabin,  raised  among  the  snow  drifts  of  New 
Hampshire,  at  a  period  so  early,  that  when  the 
smoke  first  arose  from  its  rude  chimney,  and 
curled  over  the  frozen  hills,  there  was  no  similar 
evidence  of  a  white  man's  habitation  between  it 
and  the  settlements  on  ihc  rivers  of  Canada  " 

All  his  life  he  remained  poor,  and,  as  is  wcU 
known,  was  obliged  to  mortgage  his  little  farm 
to  raise  the  money  to  educate  his  children.  Yet 
though  poor,  he  was  honored, useful  end  respected. 
Ho  was  always  one  of  the  most  prominent  citi- 
zens ot  his  town,  discharging  its  roost  responsi- 
ble offices  year  after  year.  He  served  often  in 
the  legislature  of  his  State,  as  representative  and 
senator.  He  was  n  member  ol  the  convention 
called  to  form  a  State  Constitution,  and  also  of 
the  one  called  to  con^^lder  the  proposed  United 


Judge  Webster's  pcr»onaI  «ppcnr»nc«  was  very 
fine,  to  which  his  eon  often  alluded  in  terms  of 
pride.  He  was  tall,  uout,  very  dark,  with  keen 
black  eyes,  and  powvrful  voice— all  well  known 
chaIa^leri^tics  of  Daniel.  He  died  in  l!*06.when 
his  son,  but  for  whom  his  own  memory  would 
have  bec-ame  dimmed,  was  still  »  yonrg  man  un- 
known to  fame. 

Judge  Webster's  second  wife,  tho  mother  of 
Daniel,  was  Abigail  Knstman.  horn  in  Saliohury, 
hist  opposite  Newburjpon.  She  was  a  lailoreis 
by  trade,  going  round  from  house  to  house,  h> 
her8er%-icC8  were  renuircd.  Her  father  was  tho 
ownerof  a  small  farm  The  family  came  from 
Wales,  and  first  settled  in  Salisbury.  She  had 
two  hrothera,  Kickiel  and  Danicl.'ftom  whom 
she  named  two  of  her  children. 

The  story  of  the  courtship  is  thus  told.  Soon 
after  Mr.  Webster  became  a  widower,  which  was 
in  March.  1774.  he  came  lo  Fast  Kingston,  his 
old  home,  on  a  visit.  A  lady  friend  said  to  him, 
"Why  do  yoB  not  gel  manied  again  V  "I 
would',"  he  replied.  "  if  I  knew  the  right  ono." 
"1  can  tell  vou."  she  said,  "one  who  will  just 
suit  you — Aoigail  Eastman,  of  Salisbury,  about 
as  black  as  you  are."  Ho  mounted  his  horse  and 
went  to  Salisbury.  Beaching  the  house,  a  young 
woman  came  to  the  door,  whom  he  nitked  if  Ab- 
igail Fnstman  lived  there,  She  told  him  hhe  wtw 
the  one,  when  he  handed  her  the  letlur  uf  intro- 
duction he  lind  brought.  Sho  invited  him  in,  and 
before  he  left,  the  bargain  was  made,  They  were 
married  October  13lh,  1774.  Both  Mr.  Web- 
sler'a  parents  were  persons  of  fine  physical  de- 
Tclopmcnt,  inured  to  toil,  and  beloniring  to  the 
common  ranks  of  life — I^'rwimryport  IlrmUl. 


cstnto,  which  had  been  erected  by  his  father  at  a 
wst  ot  $l.a(K),<WO.  ho  ordered  it  lo  be  pulled 
down.  He  rcMolved  that  there  should  ari»e  from 
its  ruins  a  building  which  should  HurjniHs  in  maj;- 
niflcence  all  that  had  hitherto  been  known  in 
English  art.  Fonthill  Abbey,  one  of  the  won- 
ders ot  the  west  of  F.nghind,  was  iho  r\*sult  of 
this  determination.  Whole  gallerioa  of  that  vast 
pile  were  erected  solely  for  tho  puqwiso  of  en- 
abling lieckfunl  to  eniblaion  on  their  windows 
the  cn.'slJi  of  the  families  from  whom  he  honsted 
Ilia  de»ct>nt.  Tho  wonder  of  the  I'uKric,  however, 
was  a  lower  of  colossal  dimen«ions  and  groat 
height. 

hnpatiunt  of  delay,  night  was  not  nllowcd  lo 
impose  ohpitnclei  to  thf  pn))r'eas  of  the  work. 

Torchlight  wo*  employed  ;  fresh  hands  of  lalior- 
om  relieving  al  evening  those  who  worked  by  day. 
KiH-kford's  principal  enjoyment  wa.1  watching 
tho  erection  of  this  ntructun.v  At  nightfall  he 
would  repair  to  somo  elevated  portion  of  his 
grounds,  and  thoro  in  solitude  would  feast  hit 
sonse.i  for  hours  with  tho  singular  spectacle  prw 
sont4-d  by  the  duncing  of  tliu  liguts,  and  iho 
reflection  of  thoir  glue  on  the  nurrouuding 
wood. 

After  the  eomulelion  of  tho  abbey,  Beekford's 
conduct  was  still  more  extrnonlinarj",  A  wall, 
nearly  two  miles  in  cin- urn  fere  nee.  iinrruunded 
his  mansion,  anti  within  this  rin-le  scarcely  any 
visitors  wero  allowed  to  pa<s.  In  sullon  gnin- 
deur  ho  dwelt  alone,  shunning  converse  with  thu 
world  around,  MnjeMly  itself  wiu  deairou*  of 
visiting  this  wonderful  domain,  hut  woa  rofasod 
nilmittaneo.  Strangers  would  disguise  them- 
setvea  as  servants,  lut  poasanls,  or  iw  pedlara,  tu 


join  a  list  of  the  boats  as  foUowB  ;  they  are  all 
Bchooner  rigged  and  carry  their  number  on  the 
mainsail,  as  shown  in  tho  engraving: — The 
Syren,  81  ions  ;  Wm,  Slorkey,  77  ;  Friend,  68  ; 
Rouquot,  57  ;  Phantom,  76 ;  the  Coquette,  for- 
merly a  famous  pleasurc-yarht,  7G.  They  are 
(Tcnerally  manned  by  crews  of  six  men  each. 
Each  boat  is  owned  by  the  pilots  who  sail  her, 
who  bear  the  expenses  and  divide  the  profits 
C'lually,  Tho  following  is  a  correct  lifit  of  all  the 
Buston  pilots:  Willlium  G.  Bailey,  Jonathan 
Bruce,  Jr.,  William  Burrows,  Stephen  Burrows, 
1'  H,  Chandler,  Samuel  Colby,  W.  N.  Crispin, 
■I'JNn  R.  Cummings,  Charles  iJolUver,  James  M. 
Ilolliver.  James  M.  Eaton,  Wm.  C.  Fowler,  John 
f  f-lardner,  Henry  Gurney,  Henry  L.  Gnrney, 
A  T.  Hayden,  Jnred  Hunt.  Reuben  S.  Hunt, 
liirin,-  O.Hunt,  Matthew  Hunt,  Asa  H.  Josselyn, 
K  Kelly,  Wm.  R.  Lampee,  John  Low,  Jacob 
Lant.  Elhridpe  G.  Martin,  Samuel  C.  Mar- 
^n.-J.  A.  G.  McFicld.  W.  W.  McField,  Alfred 
'NasU.  Norton  W.  Phillips.  Maxwell  Reed,  David 
'  ilohinson,  Horace  A.  Tewksburv,  Wm.  F, 
'•^wksbarv  B,  B.  Tremere,  George  W.  Wil- 
'"^f^'i".  James  Wilson  and  John  Wilson.  Sev- 
ral  of  the  pilots,  notwithstanding  their  hard  and 
'iventurous  service,  liave  attained  a  great  age  ; 
"|us  Mr.  John  Wilson  is  eighty,  and  there  are 
'^rier  veterans  in  the  ranks,  well  known  to  our 
"^•^rcamile  eommunity.  As  we  have  before  re- 
"^nrked,  the  pilot  boau  are  the  trimmest  craft  in 
itv  '^h^f^'  *™  handled  with  a  dexter- 

^^V""'^'  '"''S  professional  experience  can 
tea  k  ^  "®  decked  over,  and  in  a  heavy 
hanH  ^.L  <^oiistaiitly  wet.    In  good 

'f^V  y  perfect  life  boats,  and  are  capable 
of  k"*''  ",''o>aee  round  the  world.  Theskill 
them  ,  T  '^"''''^^  taxed  to  render 

perfect  m  tvery  respect. 


PaOT  BOATS,  IN  BOSTON  HARBOR. 


States  Constitution.  He  was  appointed,  in  1791, 
judge  of  the  Court  of  Common  Pleas  for  Hills- 
borough County,  which  office  ho  held  till  his 
death.  He  wns'a  Christian,  too,  active  in  all  the 
atl'airs  of  bis  church. 

His  revolutionary  services  were  very  important, 
extending  through  the  whole  war.  At  first  a 
captain,  he  was  promoted  in  1784  to  the  rank  of 
colonel-  He  was  a  brave,  trusty  and  reliable 
officer,  and  engaged  in  many  situations  of  great 
responsibility.  He  was  in  the  army  when  the 
news  eame  of  the  birth  of  his  son  Daniel. 
Calling  to  his  brother  in-law,  Stephen  Robinson, 
ho  said,  Here,  Stephen,  I  have  another  hoy  al 
home;  get  a  gallon  of  mm,  and  we  will  bo 
merry."  This,  of  course,  was  before  temperance 
days,  when  even  good  Christians  thought  it  no 
harm  to  use  a  little  stimulant  to  help  keep  the 
heart  cheerful. 

It  is  said  on  one  occasion,  Captain  Webster 
was  encamped  with  General  Stark,  near  the 
British,  a  little  stream  alone  dividing  them,  the 
British,  however,  in  much  greater  force,  A  storm 
of  great  length  and  severity  arising,  the  Amer- 
icans found  shelter  in  a  large  bam.  When  fair 
weather  came,  it  appeared  the  Briiish  had  disap- 
peared. This  seeming  like  an  interposition  of 
Providence,  some  one  proposed  prayers. 

"Let  those  pray  who  want  to,"  said  a  soldier 
standing  near,  with  a  terrible  oath.  General 
Stark  was  so  much  incensed  at  the  language, 
that  he  struck  him  over  the  shoulder  severely 
with  his  sword,  saying  the  name  ot  God  should 
not  be  prtjfaned  in  "his  army.  They  all  went  mto 
the  barn,  where  he  called  on  Captain  Webster  to 
lead  in  prayer,  who.  mounted  on  a  hav-siack, 
prave-l  willi  so  much  fiueucy.  that,  as  Stephen 
Bohonoon  said,  "  there  never  was  so  much  blub- 
bering at  a  camp  meeting." 


TIIK  SPENnrilRIFT  MILMONNAIRE. 

William  Betkford  was  bom  towards  the  mid- 
die  of  the  eighteenth  century.  Ho  was  tho  only 
son  of  a  West  Indian  proprietor,  who,  dying 
when  his  child  was  ten  years  of  age,  left  an  in- 
come of  more  than  $500,tK)0  a  year  to  occumu- 
late  until  the  boy  should  reach  his  majority. 
Young  Beckford's  mental  powers  were  good,  and 
no  pains  were  spared  in  culiivatinp  them  by  a  re- 
fined education.  Sir  William  Chamhent  instructed 
him  in  architecture,  while  the  eminent  Mozart 
taught  him  music.  At  twenty-one,  with  the  in- 
come ot  a  prince,  and  accumulations  in  ready 
money  to  the  amount  of  about  a  million  sterling, 
he  launched  upon  the  world.  Proud  and  liaughty. 
the  youthful  Beckford  withdrew  from  the  ariivo 
business  of  life,  and  retiring  to  Portugal,  tlicro 
devoted  himself  to  a  life  of  luxurious  tfhsc.  Tho 
first  outlay  of  his  wealth  there  wu«  In  tho  erection 
of  a  goi^eou*  palace.  .  ■  , 

During  his  residence  in  Portagal,  he  visUcd, 
under  the  royal  sanction,  some  of  the  wealthy 
and  luxurious  monasteries  of  that  country.  It 
is  difficult  to  convey  an  idea  of  the  j-omp  and 
splendor  of  this  journey,  which  rcsemblwl  more 
the  cavalcade  of  an  eastern  iiriiice  than  the  tour 
of  a  private  individual.  "  Everything,"  he  him- 
?elf  says,  "  that  could  ho  thought  or  dreamed  of 
for  our  convenience  or  relaxation  was  carried  in 
our  train— nothing  wa»  to  he  left  behind  but  care 
and  sorrow.  The  ceiling  of  my  apurtmcnt  in 
the  monasierr,  was  gilded  and  pointed,  (he.  floor 
spread  with  Persian  carpets  of  the  finest  texture  ; 
the  tables  dc<ked  with  superb  ewers  and  basins 
of  chased  silver." 

Returning  at  Ihe  commencement  of  the  pres- 
ent century,  Beckford  again  abandoned  himi.elf 
to  llie  enjoyment  of  his  wc»llh.  Taking  a  capri- 
cious dislike  to  a  splendid   tnaDiion  on  his 


the  hope  of  catching  a  glimpio  of  it*  glorify. 
Nor  was  its  interior  unworthy  of  this  curioKily. 
All  that  art  and  wealth  could  give  to  produce 
effect,  was  there,  "Gold  and  silver  vases  and 
cups,"  says  ono  who  saw  tho  phu-e,  "  are  so  nu- 
merous hero  that  lliey  dawle  the  eye  ;  and  when 
ono  looks  aroun<i  al  the  cabinets,  candelnhran, 
and  omnmirils  which  deconilc  the  room,  wo  al- 
most imagine  that  we  stand  in  llie  tfoonury  of 
foino  oriental  prince,  whose  richci  consist  en- 
tirely in  vessels  of  gold  and  silver,  enriched  with 
jirecious  stones  of  every  sort,  from  the  ruby  to 
the  diamond." 

Such  was  Beckford  of  FonlhtlJ.  With  an  in- 
come of  more  than  ilUKt.CiHi  per  annum,  ho 
seemed  above  the  reach  uf  advonte  fortune.  A 
sudden  depreciation  of  West  In<lia  proj>crty. 
however,  Mok  place ;  some  lawsuita  terminated 
unfavorably,  and  embarnissmcnts  nnurcd  in  lik« 
B  flooii  on  the  princely  owner.  The  gates  which 
had  refused  admittance  to  a  monarch,  were  rude- 
ly ihrusi  open  by  R  i-herifr's  ofllccr.  The  man- 
sion erected  at  so  vast  an  expense  was  sold.  Tho 
greater  part  of  its  costly  tretfure  wiw  scattered 
by  tho  hammer  ot  the  auctioneer  ;  and  Beckford 
driven,  wiih  the  scattered  fragments  of  his  for- 
tune, to  spend  a  solitary  old  age  in  a  watering- 
j.lftoe— there  to  morafiM  on  the  insluhility  of 
wealth  ;  there  to  feel  how  little  pleasure  the  re- 
trospect of  neglected  talcnW  can  give,  and  to 
point  totheofi-lold  moral  of  tfie  vanity  of  Imman 
purnuitfl.  He  fell,  it  is  said,  unpitie.l  by  any. 
The  tower  which  he  had  erected  at  so  great  a 
cost,  fell  to  the  ground,  and  Fonthill  Abbey  was 
pulled  down  by  its  new  owner. 

Thus  melted  away,  like  froKt-work  before  Uto 
Nun  the  extravagant  produciions  of  the  man  of 
wc-n'lih.  His  whole  life  had  been  a  sad  misap- 
plication of  Iho  tukiits  committed  lohU  care. 
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TAKi;  A  IMl'IiR. 

Our  friend,  if  you  wiuil  lo  know  what  is  ijoing 
on  in  the  world,  uke  ii  i>iii«jr.  Vou  need  not 
spend  jour  time  in  goKsii)inB  luid  pryiiif,'  round 
to  linii  out  wliiit  your  ncit,'ld)on*  are  doiiiK,  tmd 
whttt  they  lliink,  if  you  will  mily  take  ti  paper. 
All  lluit  tliey  iire  doini,'  wliii  li  is.woi  tli  knowing 
nlioul ;  nil  thnt  Uiey  urc  tliinkinfj  of  wbieli  is  of 
any  sort  ol  imponancc,  citlicr  lo  you  or  to  tlicin. 
you  cnn  got  nt  wiili  little  trouble  nnd  without 
waste  of  limo,  if  yoii  will  just  tnko  a  impcr. 
There  is  ft  Krcut  deal  of  ml  iit  the  present  day, 
anil  Nfienco  is  ever  at  work,  conlriving  Homething 
new  in  this  imlustrious  age  ;  fiTi.l  you  ouslit,  for 
your  own  interest,  as  well  ns  fur  your  informa- 
tion and  cnlortnininenl,  to  keep  posited  up  in  nil 
the  inventions  which  art  nnd  scieni  u  are  lonlin- 
nally  bringing  f<>"li.  Tliis  you  ciin  do  easily 
find  fiuroly,  if  you  will  lake  n  paper. 

The  nations  of  tlie  earth  are  all  in  a  state  of 
activity.  Old  tics  are  being  Kovcred,  and  new 
conneeiions  formed  ;  all  of  wliidi  are  mattora  of 
the  highest  moment  to  you.  There  are  wara  and 
rumors  of  wars  in  every  dirci'lion.  Countries 
are  being  seilled  and  built  up ;  old  nations 
aroused  from  the  lethargy  of  centurie.«,  and 
started  on  the  march  of  human  progress  ;  and 
the  dopthfl  of  the  earth  arc  yielding  up  treasures 
of  untold  value.  All  these  things  boar  directly 
upon  your  prosperity  and  welfare,  and  a  knowl- 
edge of  iliesie  momentous  wvcnts  is  of  the  great- 
est importance,  lo  enable  you  so  lo  shape  your 
course,  that  you  may  profit  by  what  is  turning 
up  on  ovoiy  haml.  Would  you  obtain  this 
knowlodgo  with  regularity  and  precision,  and 
thus  "  put  money  in  your  purse,"  then  we  say  to 
you  again,  ami  still  more  emphatically,  fnie  o 

The  paper  will  liecomo  to  you  a  constant 
source  of  pleasing  and  profitable  interest,  It 
will  clieer  many  a  tlull  and  lonely  hour,  after  the 
toils  and  fuligucs  of  the  Jay,  give  a  pleasant  rel- 
ish lo  your  frugal  meal,  and  a  happy  test  lo  your 
hours  of  relaxation.  You  will  look  forwanl  with 
pleasant  antieipaiion  to  the  time  wlicn  its  con- 
tents aro  spread  before  you,  in  well-ordered  and 
inviting  columns ;  you  will  hail  with  joy  the 
hour  of  its  coming ;  and  during  the  period  of 
(liiily  labor,  your  active  mind,  well  stored  with 
its  contonls,  will  reflect  upon  what  you  have 
read,  and  build  thereon  the  fair  fabric  of  thought 
You  will  thus  have  facts  and  opinions  with 
wliieh  lo  promote  quiet  reflection,  and  to  enricli 
your  conversation.  The  members  of  your  family 
old  and  young,  will  profit  in  like  manner,  each 
according  to  his  or  Iier  degree  ;  nnd  all,  sons, 
daughters,  wife,  i)arents,  will  be  made  wiser  nnd 


happier.  XI.e  paper  will  I*  «  consunl  and  val- 
uable friend  of  the  family,  an  cvcr-welcome  ^s- 
i„,r  and  a  counsellor,  inHruetor  and  guide. 
Bodk«  arc  a  good  thing  in  a  household,  and 
should  ever  find  place  there.  But  would  you 
know  what  books  are  pood  lo  read,  what  discov- 
ericfl  in  the  arts  they  develop,  what  histories  of 
nations  nnd  countries  they  pre«cut.  what  cnter- 
t^iiuing  narratives  and  improving  treatises  they 
contain  ;  in  short,  would  you  know  what  books 
arc  fit  to  buy  and  read  ?  then  mkc  a  r-npcr,  and 
yon  will  learn  all  this  with  very  little  trouble,  and 
at  less  expense  tlian  the  cost  of  one  poor  book. 

AI  I  AIRS  »N  i'"-  t'AN/VIMS. 

Since  the  decision  of  Queen  Victoria  that  the 
future  «eat  of  government  of  Upper  and  Lower 
Canada  hball  he  the  city  of  (Hiawn,  both  houses 
of  the  Canadian  I'arlianient  have  odopled  that 
city  as  the  ca|.ital,  by  a  small  majority  in  each 
branch.  That  much  vexed  question  is  therefore 
definitely  settled,  and  probably  with  a  wise  judg- 
ment as  to  the  future  growth  and  development  of 
the  provinces,  though  not  so  wise  ns  to  the  im- 
mediate desires  of  the  majority  of  ihe  Canadmn 
people.  While  the  city  of  Ottawa  is  making  the 
necessary  arrangements  for  the  reception  and 
proper  accommodation  of  the  government,  by 
Ihe  erection  of  the  requisite  public  building*, 
the  sessions  ot  parliament  will  be  removed  from 
Toronto,  the  present  capital,  nnd  held  at  Quebec. 
It  is  coniemplatcd  to  have  everything  in  readi- 
ness at  Ottawa  at  the  end  of  two  years,  and  the 
final  change  will  then  he  made.  The  opponents 
of  removal,  however,  still  cherish  a  hope  that  the 
scheme  may  eventually  be  defeated,  by  postpon- 
ing  the  expenditures  at  Ottawa  to  an  indcliniue 
period,  and  that  Quebec  may  thus  remain  the 
permanent  location  of  the  provincial  government. 

The  rage  for  economy  has  possessed  the  Cana- 
dian legislators  of  late,  very  much  as  it  1ms 
afllictcd  our  national  congress,  and  apparently 
with  JH  few  beneficial  results.  The  majority  of 
the  House  of  Assembly,  so  far  from  yielding  to 
the  "  sweet  madness  "  of  rclrenclmient  for  polit- 
ical ctlect,  have  recently  passed  a  vote,  by  a  very 
decided  majority,  to  raise  the  pay  of  members 
from  four  to  six  doHars  per  day.  The  "vote 
yourself  a  farm  "  gentry  of  Lower  Canada,  have 
had  ft  little  favor  shown  them  recently  by  the 
parliaincnl ;  a  bill  having  been  read  a  second 
time,  compelling  owners  ol  wild  lands  to  make 
compensation  to  scjuatters  for  their  buildings  and 
improvemonls,  when  they  remove  them  from  the 
lands  of  which  these  sqimtiers  have  taken  illegal 
posse.'ision.  As  the  proprietors  are  non-residents, 
wo  prosumo  the  squatters  have  some  votes  to 
give,  in  return  for  this  very  remarkable  luvor. 
The  fact  is,  that  mankind  in  general,  and  legis- 
lators in  particular,  are  very  much  the  same  all 
the  world  over  ;  and  our  neighbors  at  the  north 
ore  by  no  moans  exceptional  instances  of  the  po- 
tency of  that  remarkable  law  of  reciprocity 
known  as—"  you  tickle  mo,  and  I'll  sciateli  you." 


AN  EMPEROR  "IIAUD  11*." 

When  he  was  in  Taris,  Napoleon  I  ,  accompa- 
nied by  Duroc,  was  often  in  the  habit  of  ram- 
bling about  the  city  in  the  evening,  dressed,  like 
his  attendant,  in  a  blue  overcoat,  without  any 
decoration  or  ornament.  Like  the  Caliph  Ha- 
roun  al  Uaschid,  ho  often  met  with  curious  ad- 
ventures. Sometimes  the  emperor  hurried  Duroc 
of!',  scarcely  giving  him  time  to  dress,  and  often 
causing  him  to  forget  to  take  any  money  with 
him.  As  for  Napoleon,  he  never  had  any  about 
liim. 

One  day  Napoloon  and  Duroe  took  a  long 
tramp,  nnd  the  emperor,  being  very  hungry,  went 
into  a  cafe  at  the  corner  of  the  boulevard— and 
ordered  a  chop  and  an  omelette — his  favorite 
dishes.'  When  lliey  had  breakfasted,  the  bill  was 
presented.  The  grand  marshal  rummaged  his 
pockets  and  found  that  he  bad  left  bis  purse  at 
home,  and  that  Ibcy  were  in  a  sad  "  lix."  The 
waiter,  who  saw  their  annoyance,  politely  told 
lUcm  that  if  they  had  no  money,  they  might  pay 
the  next  time  they  came  that  way.  The  woman 
who  kept  the  shop,  scolded  the  waiter  for  his  ver 
dancy,  and  said,  "  there's  eight  francs  dead  loss.' 

"  No,  ma'am,"  said  the  waiter,  "  I'll  pay  you 
myself.  I'm  sure  these  men  arc  honest,  and 
wont  let  me  suft'er." 

The  woman  took  the  money,  oU  the  time 
scolding  her  guests  for  ordering  a  breakfiist  be 
fore  they  found  out  that  they  ci>uld  pay  for  it. 
The  marshal  then  took  out  his  watch  and  oU'ered 
the  waiter  lo  leave  it  in  pawn,  but  tlie  honest  fel- 
low i-efuscd  to  receive  it.  and  the  guests  took  their 
departure,  after  thanking  him  warmly. 


ICt  both  of  them  forgot  all  .bout  the  break- 
Jt  and  the  debt,  and  for  sotne  day.  the  colTee^ 
So  .e  woman's  tongue  rang  l^l^e  ."-.^'"PP" 
belUt  the  expense  of  the  poor  waiter  s  g^^^^^^^^ 
as  Bhe  colled  iu   At  last,  on  the  filth  day,  the 
Tmperor  happened  to  think  of  the  breakf.^^^^^^^^ 

the'eonfidenco  of  the  waiter.  Ue  ^"-^^ 
despatched  one  of  his  footmen,  w  o  "  --^"^ 
U.e  cafc^  asked  if  two  gentleman  had  no  ht^k 
faslcd  there  and  run  up  a  ^^^^'/'f'"^^^ 
which  the  waiter  had  paid,  and  added  that  he 
was  sent  to  return  the  money.  . 

The  young  man  wns<-alled,  and  after  the  ser- 
vant had  ft..certained  that  he  was  really  the  per- 
fion  in  question,  ho  said  : 

MIere  are  twonty-fivo  napoleons  which  the 
emperor  sends  you,  with  his  thanks  for  yourpay- 
i,„-  his  bill  and  becoming  answerable  for  him. 

The  waiter  was  overwhelmed  with  this  honor, 
and  as  long  as  he  wore  the  apron,  and  earned  the 
napkin,  was  a  lion  among  Ids  fellows. 

CLOTILDE  AND  ElKJEME. 
Kumor  says  that  the  little  bride  of  Trince 
-rion-plon"  and  the  lovely  empress  of  Franco 
do  not  agree  quite  as  imperial  cousins  should  do, 
and  that  as  the  prince  ventures  lo  quarrel  with 
the  emperor,  so  does  the  little  Sardinian  dare  to 
pout  at  the  empress.    And  this  difference  first 
manifested  itself  on  the  subject  of  a  bonnet ! 
The  empress,  who  on  inquiring  what  could  bo 
the  color  of  the  dress  to  be  worn  by  Ihe  Princess 
Clotildc  at  a  certain  slate  ball,  being  told  that  it 
was  pink,  as  well  as  the  bonnet,  expressed  a 
somewhat  exaggerated  degree  of  repugnance  to 
this  sameness,  and  presumed  to  despatch  three 
bonnets  of  dilTerent  hue  to  the  Palais  Uoyal. 
These  were  returned,  with  a  haughtiness  which 
the  Empress  Kugenie  is  but  little  accustomed  to 
meet,  nnd  the  pink  bonnet  being  adhered  to,  the 
consequence  was  much  mortification  on  the  part 
of  the  empress,  and  an  additional  wound  be- 
stowed by  the  coldness  with  which  both  ladies 
were  received  on  that  memorable  day.    The  ab- 
sence of  the  princess  at  the  ball  on  the  morrow, 
a  ball  given  expressly  lo  do  her  honor,  is  said  to 
have  widened  the  breach  between  the  two  ladies, 
and  augmented  the  host  of  small  annoyances 
which,  in  courtly  life,  help  to  form  the  sum  of 
those  envious  rivalries  and  vindictive  hates, 
whence  have  arisen  more  catastrophes  than  were 
ever  occasioned  by  the  greatest  political  ques 
tions  or  the  most  important  national  measure. 
The  greatest  wars  have  owed  their  origin  to 
trifles  quite  as  light  as  ihe  pink  or  blue  bonnet  of 
the  Princess  Clotildc. 

DicKK.ss  AND  TiiACKEBAV.— Mr.  Dickcns Is 
said  to  have  realized  more  than  i:.^>000  last  year, 
from  rending  his  own  works.  He  is  now  said  to 
be  engaged  on  a  work  especially  for  his  own  pub- 
lic reading.  Mr.  Thackeray  must  have  put  aside 
twice  as  much,  at  Icist,  from  his  lectures,  since 
lie  began  lo  read  as  well  as  write.  What  notions 
of  personal  dignity  can  resist  the  temptation  of 
such  earnings  as  these,  especially  with  authors 
having  families  to  provide  for  1 


rORCE  OF  I.IIAGISATIOX. 

Buckland's  "  Cariosities  of  Natural  HiMorr  " 
is  a  charming  book,  nnd  wiilten  throughout  ij,  a 
very  pleasant  vein,  which  seems  to  be  herei1i,ft,j 
for  his  father,  the  distinguished  geologic, 
olso  a  quiet  humorist.  We  have  laughed  heamlv 
over  a  good  story  that  is  told  of  him     One  d 
he  gave  a  dinner  after  dissecting  a  Mississijip, 
alligator,  having  nskcd  a  good  many  of  the  nu,M 
distinguished  of  his  classes  to  dine  wiih  him 
His  house  and  all  his  establishment  were  in  gc,^^ 
style  and  lasie.    His  guests  congregated.  'Ph,. 
dinner-Uible  looked  splendid,  with  glass,  china 
and  plate,  and  the  meal  commenced  with  excel- 
lent soup.    "  How  do  you  like  the  soup?"  aakt^i 
the  doctor,  after  having  finished  his  own  plat,, 
addressing  a  famous  gourmand  of  the  dm 
"Very   good,   indeed,"   answered   the  other 
"  turtle,  is  it  not  1    1  only  ask  because  I  do  rmi 
find  any  green  fat."  The  doctor  shook  his  head. 
"  I  think  it  has  somewhat  of  a  musky  taste," 
said  another— "  not  unpleasant,  but  peculitirl  ' 
"  All  alligators  have,"  replied  Bucklnnd,  "  11,^ 
cayman  pcculiaily  so— the  fellow  whom  1  di-,- 
gected  this  morning,  and  whom  you  have  juii 
been  eating  !"    There  was  a  general  roul  nf  i!,e 
whole  guests.    Everyone  turned  pale,  Halla- 
dozcn  started  up  from  the  table.    Two  or  ihrco 
ran  out  of  the  room,  and  only  those  who  had 
stout  siomaclis  remained  to  the  close  of  an  ex- 
cellent entertainment.    "  See  what  imogination 
is,"  said  Buckland;  "if  I  had  told  them  it  whs 
turtle,  or  terrapin,  or  birds'  nest  soup,  salt  wattr 
amphibia  or  fresh,  or  the  gluten  of  a  fish  from 
the  maw  of  a  sea  bird,  they  would  have  ])ro- 
nounced  it  excellent,  and  their  digestion  heen 
none  the  worse — such  is  prejudice  1"    "  Bui  wa^ 
it  really  an  alligator  !"  asked  a  lady.  "  As  good 
a  calf  s  head  as  ever  wore  a  coronet!"  answurwl 
Buckland. 


IIai-id  Vegetation. — The  gardener  of  the 
Agri-lioriiculiural  Society  of  India  gives  an  in- 
stance of  the  extraordiniiry  growth  of  the  bam- 
boo. The  shoot  was  planted  iu  July  last,  and  in 
four  months  attained  the  height  of  forty-five  feet, 
nnd  a  width  of  twenty-two  inches.  The  plant 
must  have  grown  the  sixth  of  an  inch  an  hour,  a 
speed  nearly,  if  not  quite,  visible  lo  a  careful 
watchor. 


New  Invention.— a  new  typo  case  Jias  been 
invented  by  an  Otiio  gentleman.  The  improve- 
ment consists  in  substituting  a  zine  bottom,  per- 
forated with  small  holes,  through  which  tillers  all 
tlie  dust  so  annoying  and  injurious  lo  the  health 
of  the  craft. 

Rum  and  Crimk. — Hall's  Journal  of  Health 
states  a  somewhat  sicnificanl  fact,  if  it  he,  indeed, 
a  fact,  via ,  that  of  the  5UU0  persons  tried  last 
year,  before  the  New  York  Court  of  Sessions, 
only  94  wore  sober  when  arrested, 


"The  Man  fob  Gai.way." — During  the  re- 
cent canvass  in  Galway,  Ireland,  which  resulted 
in  the  unanimous  choice  of  John  Orrell  Lever, 
Esq.,  as  a  member  of  Parliament,  and  the  with- 
drawal of  Sir  Thomas  Kedinglon  from  the  con- 
test, our  friend,  Pliny  Miles,  Esq.,  (  "  Comum- 
nipaw"),  made  a  rousing  speech  to  the  electors, 
which  was  received  with  wild  enthusiasm.  A 
stump  speech  from  a  Yankee  in  Ireland,  sirikea 
us  a  novelty,  at  least ;  but  Pliny  is  the  man  lo  do 
it  up  in  good  shape. 

Stiiangb  SDriiWSTiTiON.— Senor  Givin,  a 
tobacco  planter  of  Cuba,  believes  that  a  crucifix 
wliich  he  possesses  has  bestowed  upon  him  the 
power  of  restoring  the  blind  to  sight,  lo  hejd  the 
hime  and  cure  the  halt,  and  what  is  still  more 
singular,  his  friends  nnd  neighbors  share  in  thj 
delusion,  declaring  that  he  cured  a  man  who  haJ 
been  lame  for  many  years,  by  laying  his  handd 
upon  him. 

"  Roderick  the  Rover  -  or,  The  Spirii  ofihc 
iriNT."— This  is  the  best  nautical  novelette  ever 
written  by  Lieutenant  Murray,  and  Ims 
already  been  republished  in  London.  It  is  beau- 
tifully illustrated  by  large  original  engravings, 
done  for  us  in  Champney's  best  style.  Wo  wdl 
pay  Ihe  postage  and  send  it  to  any  part  of  lite 
country  on  the  receipt  of  hcenty  cmts  in  postage 
stamps  or  silver. 

 ^  mmm  t  

How  TO  BECOMli  ^X.  D.  IN  MELBOtlRNK.- 
Wc  extrncl  this  advoiliscment  from  a  Melbourno 
pflper:— Tohe  disposed  of,  on  moderate  lei  ms 
the  first-class  Dublin  diploma  of  the  late  1)^> 

T  r.    Apply  to  his  disconsolate  widow,  at 

the  old  surgery  in  the  tent  next  the  European 
National  Restaurant,  Clarendon,  St.  Eoteru 
Hill. 


The  Extreme  of  Ignorance. — It  is  said 
Sir  John  Germain  was  so  ignorant,  that  he  left  a 
legacy  to  Sir  Matthew  Decker  as  the  author  of 
Si.  Slalihew's  Gospel. 


ALLITERATlON.-TI.e  followiog  SP'=""''"J|[ 

alliteration  was  lately  picked  out  of  an  0 ' 
paper : 

Wuxod  wpary  with  watchiDg,  wet  n'sh'  ^'J/ ' 

Dim  d>.rkTH-M  dispemuR.  down  dMbf  dlstiact  Q«.v, 
The  inivt'lliug  tinker  to  town  trips  along, 
Still  soli-iimly  Binglng  some  siufuli"  s^ig- 

JuDiciODS.-Tho  wives  along  the  MississipPj 
never  blou-  up  their  husbands.    They  leave  1 
to  the  etcamb'jats  which  are  sure  10  do  it,  8o« 
or  later. 


Glory. — Glory  is  well  enough  for  a  rich  man, 
but  it  is  of  very  little  consequence  to  a  poor  man 
with  a  largo  family. 


Distance  measured -A  recent  ^^^'^^^[^^ 
the  Sound  route  says  Boston  i.  exactly  24  uj, 
and  6  brandy  cocktails  from  New  York. 


AGRictLTt:R.vL-It  is  exceedingly  W^^"' 
bandry  to  harrow  up  ihc  feelings  of  jOur 
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A  STKAM  REXiUL,\T(>R. 

few  of  our  roadera  who  have  ohscrved  a  steam 

ine  in  operation,  can  have  failed  to  notice  two 

^ron  balls  su*pca<lccl  by  diverging  arms  from  a 

'  _  ^ntm     The  I»all8  revolve  in  n  circle 

c.jromon  cenuo.  .... 

v^-h.le  '°  *'  ^ 

f  centrifugal  force,  rcgoUle  the  quanmv  of 
!icam,fl"d  cotisequenily  the  rate  of  motion.  As 
iho  speed  of  the  engine  increases,  tlieso  balls  fly 
I  more  widely,  by  virtue  ol  the  ceiilrifiignl 
force;  and  the  expanding  of  the  suspending 
nnns  thus  caused,  acts  npon  the  supply  valve  and 
"huls  otY  ft  part  of  the  steam.    So  when  the 
speed  dimioislics.  the  balls  fall  nearer  together 
l,V  ihe  attion  of  gravity,  and  a  contrary  motion 
■g  (liii^  coininutiicatcd  to  the  arms,  which  causes 
the  viilve  to  open  wider  and  let  on  mor«  steam. 
This  isavery  ingenious  contrivance,  and  lias  long 
been  in  use— but  practically  it  is  found  that  the 
movement  is  not  quite  quick  enough  to  shut  ofl" 
or  let  on  steam  as  soon  as  is  dchirable,  in  some 
eases.    To  remedy  this  objection,  a  more  com- 
ploic  regulator  has  recently  been  invented,  per- 
Llcd  and  patented,  by  a  young  man  named 
S.irgent,  of  Columbus,  Ohio.    The  action  of 
(,ni;miig'oi- shutting  the  supply  valve  is  effected 
l,v  means  of  two  circular  metallic  plates  revolv- 
ing in  the  same  direction,  and  with  their  faces  in 
coiiiact  with  each  other.    These  faces  have  in- 
clined or  wedge-shaped  surfaces,  so  arranged  that 
the  least  variation  in  the  position  of  either  to- 
wards the  other,  opeas  and  shuts  the  valve.  They 
ftrc  made  to  revolve  by  independent  motions ; 
one  being  directly  connected  with  the  engine,  by 
means  of  a  belt  from  the  shaft,  and  the  other 
moved  by  a  small  oscillating  cylinder.  When 
the  engine  is  working  at  a  regular  speed,  both 
plates  revolve  with  the  same  velocity  ;  and  mov- 
ill.'  in  the  same  direction,  their  inclined  surfaces 
oAourse  preserve  the  same  relation  to  each  oth- 
er.  The  motion  of  the  plate  which  is  driven  by 
the  oscillating  cylitider,  is  kept  regular  by  a  uni- 
form supply  of  steam  ;  but^that  of- the  other 
plate,  which  is  driven  by  the  shaft-belt,  depends 
upon  the  speed  of  the  engine.    The  moment, 
iherelore.  that  this  speed  varies,  the  surfaces  of 
ilic  two  plates  act  upon  each  other,  and  produce 
ail  instanl.ineouB  motion  which  acts  upon  the 
valve.    By  this  ingenious  invention  the  valve  is 
opened  or  closed  to  the  desired  extent,  in  one- 
fifiecnih  of  a  second  of  time  ;  and  as  it  is  appli- 
calile  to  any  engine,  marine  or  other,  for  which 
the  ball-governor  can  be  used,  it  must  prove  of 
great  value  in  the  operation  of  steam  machinery. 


TIIK  WiYPTIAN  SI>IIY^X. 
Thi«n*ondcrf(i)  work  of  htinnin  iirt  standi  fonh 
on  the  pininA  of  ilic  Nile  a  monument  of  the  past, 
that  fills  the  beholder  with  awe.    A  huge  form, 
rising  CO  feet  from  the  gntnnd,  and  140  feet 
long,  with  A  head  presenting  human  features 
more  than  nn  hundred  feet  in  circuniferenw,  it 
stands  there  amidst  the  waste  of  sands  like  tliu 
colossal  roprcseutaiion  ot   some  pagan  divini- 
ty.   When  this  enormous  figure  was  cleared 
from  the  banks  of  sands  which  sumiundtd  it,  il 
reveitkd  iho  Itody  of  u  lion  in  n  couchant  posi- 
tion, between  the  fore  legs  of  which  appeared  n 
miniature  temple,  with  a  platform  and  flight  of 
steps  approaching  it.    The  whole  figure,  except 
(ho  fore  legs,  is  cut  out  of  solid  rock  ;  and  the 
head,  which  presents  a  face  of  mild  and  placid 
female  beauty,  was  formerly  adorned  with  a  cup, 
with  long  pendants  at  the  sides,  portions  of  which 
still  remain.    The  excavations  revealed  numer- 
ous inscriptions  at  the  bane  ot  the  monument, 
which  had  been  placed  there  by  Grecian  and  Ko- 
mnn  travellers  who  visited  it  centuries  ago  ;  nnd 
il  was  even  then  regarded  as 'a  wonder  of  great 
antiquity.      The  names  of  various  Egyptian 
monarchs  are  also  inscribed  upon  the  base;  antl 
they  are  represented  in  a  sculptured  sceiio  as  of- 
fering sacrifice  to  a  smaller  figure  of  the  sphynx. 
Pliny  saw  this  wonderful  object  during  his  visit 
to  the  pyramids  of  Ghizeh  ;  and  his  authority  is 
relied  upon  for  the  opinion  that  the  monument 
was  designed  to  commemorate  the  annual  Hoods 
of  the  Nile,  which  took  place  regularly  under 
the  zodiacal  signs  of  the  liou  and  the  virgin. 


a^aijsilic  <r.att)crmgs. 

The  whole  number  of  Indinnx  at  pTTMnt  in 
thin  country  is  e»limnled  at  -J5'.),0U0. 

Two  priniiiiK'presMMi  ar\>  «1>out  to  l>o  ftlarted  to 
the  gold  n-gion  at  Tike's  IViik. 

Not  less  than  thirteen  thousand  tots  in  Chica- 
go ftiu  advertised  for  non  payment  ot  laai  your'ai 

Most  kinds  of  rents  and  baHc  are  now  nsed  as 


S'autiB  of  ii7*o\ti. 

....  He  that  louva  ho)>«  may  part  with  any- 
tbiog. —  ( iiii;/my. 

....  Il  is  the  glorions  doom  of  literature  that 
the  evil  periKhcs  niid  the  good  reniainn. — HiiltiTr. 

...  A  failure  cotablitihcN  only  itiiK,  iliat  uur 
detrmii nation  to  anccved  wan  nut  atronK  «nuugh. 
— Itvftr. 


niORPlIV,  THE  ClIESS-l'L.WEK. 

After  lavishing  encomiums  on  the  head  of  this 
wonder  of  the  age,  some  of  the  papers  are  call- 
ing upon  liim,  now  that  he  has  conquered  the 
whole  world  at  chess,  lo  engage  in  some  avoca- 
tion more  worthy  of  his  great  cerebral  develop- 
ment. Such  a  man,  it  is  insisted,  is  claimed  by 
science,  and  his  life  is  not  to  be  trifled  away  by 
always  moving  little  pieces  of  ivory  on  a  board. 
Chess  is  a  noble  amusement,  but  as  the  business 
of  a  lifetime  il  can  hardly  command  respect. 
There  is  no  quality  ol  the  mind  that  enters  into 
the  composition  of  a  good  chess-player,  which 
cannot  bo  employed  in  business — law,  polities, 
state  craft,  and  many  humbler  oct  opiuions ;  con- 
sequently, Mr.  Paul  Morphy,  who  has  won  for 
himself  imperishable  renown  in  the  annals  of 
chess,  is  informed  that  he  has  "  played  out,"  and 
ho  is  invited  to  turn  his  attention  to  something 
else  of  more  benefit  to  mankind. 


A  Jewish  Colony  in  China —The  Jewish 
Chronicle  states  that  the  romnnnt  of  a  Jewish 
colony  has  been  found  at  Kai-fung-foo,  China. 
A  communication  is  about  to  be  opened  with 
these  sons  of  Israel  by  tlioir  British  co-religion- 
ists, and  they  will  be  requested  lo  send  two 
youths  to  England  to  receive  a  European  educa- 
tion. They  have  been  separated  I'rora  all  inter- 
course with  the  remainder  of  their  race  for  a 
period  of  six  centuries. 


RisTORi  AT  Nai'les.— A  Naples  letter  in  a 
French  journal  says  that  iho  representations  by 
Risiori  are  thinly  attended.  The  celebrated  tra- 
gedienne has  against  her  the  party  of  Sadowski, 
her  rival,  who,  living  at  Naples  under  the  patron- 
age of  11  duke,  is  supported  out  of  local  pride. 
Itistori  had  better  cut  Italy  and  como  over 
hero.    We  want  a  new  lioness  to  lionize. 


A  NEW  Idea.— The  Providence  Journal  states 
that  the  American  artists  in  Florence  are  desir- 
ous of  making  for  New  York  a  monument,  a 
park  entrance,  and  nn  Atlantic  cable  commemo- 
ration, all  combined  in  a  design  for  a  noble  arch, 
sixty  feet  higli,  surmounted  by  a  bust  of  Frank 
lin  twenty  five  feet  high,  to  be  called  the  Franklin 
Gate,  and  used  for  the  Central  Park.  If  they 
carry  out  the  design,  they  had  better  leave  out 
any  reference  to  tho  cable,  for  the  only  appropri- 
ate emblem  would  be  a  (/hhiih  with  his  thumb 
applied  to  his  nose,  nnd  that  wouldn't  be  artistic. 


A  LONG  JoCRNEY. — A  German  recently  ar- 
rived at  St.  Louis,  en  route  for  Pike's  Peak, 
having  travelled  thus  farfrora  his  house  in  Penn- 
sylvania on  foot..  In  reply  to  some  inquiries 
about  his  undertaking  a  pedestrian  journey  of 
turh  length,  he  said  he  had  nol  much  money, 
and  "  didn't  think  it  was  so  far." 

U.  S.  AoRicDLTCRAL  SOCIETY.— We  afc  lo- 
dcbicd  to  Major  B.  Perley  Poorc  for  a  copy  of 
the  Transactions  of  the  Society  for  1859,  full  of 
valuable  information. 

Operatic. — Ulman,  itis  said,  expects  tore- 
open  tho  New  Academy  in  April,  with  an  opera 
troupe.  Piccolomini  is  re  engaged.  Slrakosch 
and  Marelzek  are  expected  at  about  the  same  time. 

Street  Beggars.— The  police  are  taking  up 
«ll  the  street  beggars,  and  sending  thorn  to  the 
workhouse. 


The  Mania  for  Suicide.— The  mania  of 
self-destruction  seeins  to  rage  latterly.  Jiirvis 
Bailey,  a  farmer  in  good  circumstances,  residing 
at  Tyrone,  Steuben  county,  N.  Y.,  a  highly  re- 
spectable man  and  a  member  of  tho  Baptist 
church,  having  settled  liis  worldly  aff'airs  lo  his 
satisfaction,  deliberately  hung  himself  in  his 
barn.  A  neighbor  of  Bailey's,  named  WilliamSj 
hearing  of  the  circumstance,  went  through  a  sim- 
ilar operation,  and  was  found  the  next  day  sus- 
pended by  the  nock  in  his  own  bam. 

American  Marule.— Statuary  marbleis now 
quarried  in  Vermont,  in  any  quantity,  which  is 
in  all  rtjspects  equal  to  the  best  found  in  the 
world.  The  quarries  at  Waterford  and  Shelbum 
yield  tho  purest  white  marble,  which  is  worked 
with  as  great  facility,  and  which  polishes  as 
handsomely,  as  any  that  was  ever  chiselled  npon 
the  soil  of  Italy.   . 

A  fiery  Lover.— a  young  lady  in  Pitts- 
burgh discarded  her  lover  for  his  small  size.  In 
his  resentment  he  burned  her  father's  house. 

Lo  (says  Prentice)  what  a  big  fire  «  UnU  sjx"k 
kindleth  !" 


medirines,  except  cube  mot  nnd  the  bark  of  a 

dog. 

The  Queen's  Tlicutru  in  London  is  about  to  tto 
transfotmed  into  a  large  hotel,  on  the  AiLericun 
plan. 

Jonathan  Burr  has  given  $10,000  lo  the  Chica- 
go Home  for  the  Friendless,  on  condition  that 
its  managers  erect  a  building  of  equal  value. 

Masonic  baptism,  a  French  rite,  wus  peiforiii* 
ed  at  a  lodge  in  New  Orleans  rtoeiiily,  when  itix- 
teeii  lads  were  consecrated  by  water  and  by  fire. 

Tho  Indiana  Senate,  by  a  vote  of  Mi  to 
have  refused  to  pass  a  law  prohibiiing  memhor* 
of  that  body  from  carrying  deadly  weapon- 
while  in  attendance  on  itn  Kcsnions. 

Mary  Ciklhin,  a  liltle  Irish  girl  'i  years  of  ago, 
died  ill  Bungur  lately,  from  the  eflects  of  drink- 
ing rum,  gi^en  her  by  the  noighbore  on  the  occa 
ftiuii  of  a  liirth  rejoicing. 

The  French  Minister  of  War  has  given  ordci-s 
that  no  funher  experiments  hhall  made  with 
fulminating  cotton,  tu  bu  used  in  place  of  gun 
powder,  iic(xirding  to  an  improved  plan. 

Brignoli  is  so  pleased  with  this  country,  that 
he  has  no  idea  of  returning  to  Europe.  Ho  giMs 
with  Stnikosch,  $1500  a  month,  a  v;ist  dciil  more 
than  is  ever  got  on  the  other  side  of  the  water. 

The  annual  report  of  tho  Oregon  I'cnitcntiary 
shows  that  on  the  conimeiiceraent  of  tho  presoni 
vear  thirty-two  pri.'*onor8  were  in  confinement, 
'rhcse  are  supported  at  a  cost  of  S'200  each  per 
annum. 

Tho  emperor  of  Cochin  China  was  so  alarmed 
at  the  comet,  that  ho  fastened  himself  in  a  tow- 
er, with  poison  and  a  conl,  in  order  to  put  uu 
end  to  bis  existence  in  tho  event  ol  its  causing 
any  disaster. 

Two  new  verba  have  been  coined  in  P.irin,  the 
Ixihinrr,  meaning  to  talk  charmingly,  derived 
from  the  name  of  a  famous  talker,  M.  Uabinet; 
and  tho  other  Uiuliini-,  to  dunce  well,  from  M'llo 
Tautin,  a  great  dancer. 

A  few  days  ago  a  lawyer  gave  an  insult  to  tho 
Judge  of  the  Court  of  Common  Pleas,  at  Lo- 
gansport,  Ohio,  while  on  the  bench,  wlieicupon 
the  judge  at  once  got  olV  the  bench,  mid,  t;oing 
into  tho  bar,  gave  the  lawyer  a  severe  drubliiiig. 

Harry  Meiggs,  who,  it  will  be  remcmbafcd, 
swindled  the  citizens  of  San  Francisco  out  of 
half  a  million  of  dollars,  in  1855,  iii  naid  lo  bu 
the  most  successful  American  financier  in  t.'hili. 
He  lives  at  Santiago,  and  is  reported  to  bo  woriti 
S2,00O,O00. 

A  newly  appointed  constable  at  Uochcster, 
Michigan,  a  lew  days  ago  undertook  to  tuni  a 
mail  out  of  court,  who  he  tnought  wiu*  interrupt- 
ing the  proceedings.  The  gentleman  quietly 
withdrew,  and  the  constable  soon  after  was  in- 
formed that  he  had  tuineJ  out  thv.  slitrnjf'. 

Preparations  are  making  in  Biiltimoru  for  a 
hospital  for  foundlings,  where  ibis  class  of  chil- 
dren may  by  reared,  educated,  and  otherwise 
provided  for;  also  lor  tho  infants  of  destitute 
persons,  who  are  prevented  by  poverty  from  suj) 
plying  their  wanU. 

Tho  New  Orleans  Picaynno  says  the  end  ex- 
perieiice  of  the  past  year  lias  already  caused  tho 
whole  lino  of  tho  rivor  levees  lo  he  strengthened; 
and  we  are  doubtless  better  able  to  wiibttand  a 
Hood  now,  than  at  the  beginning  of  tho  i)roi.ent 
year. 

A  Mobile  paper  announces  the  death,  al  tho 


....  A  ct>vt>tou»  fellow,  liko  a  jackdaw,  steals 
what  ho  was  nover  made  tociyoy,  for  the  sake  of 
hiding  it.— '/oy. 

....  Tho  unprincipled  otutiantly  mistake thn 
imnulsos  of  tho  ingenuous  for  tho  prompting  of 
pulley. — /jwivr. 

....  It  is  with  treasurva  of  tho  mind  na  with 
other  riches  ;  wo  bccomo  mon>  rovoiou*  of  lliom 
tho  richer  we  unnv.—lk  llm^fiitrt. 

....  LovoiJt  omniprvxent  in  naluru  na  motive 
and  Townnl.  Lovo  in  our  highe«t  word,  and  tho 
nynouym  of  God, — l-lmrrMtt, 


nynouyn 

....  Uncertainty  and  expectation  atw  joyn  of 
life.  Security  iti  an  iusiiiid  ihiii^  ;  mid  the  ovi<r- 
taking  and  poksossiui;  of  a  wixh  dlMovent  the 
folly  of  tho  chose. — i'vnijytit . 

  A  landttcnpo  looks  bout  on  Sunday. 

With  the  repoao  of  man  inituiv  sympalhiicit,  and 
in  the  inward  blillncss  iiiiparicd  unconiicioui>ly  lu 
every  Npitit  by  the  general  i  aim,  outward  beauty 
is  more  faithfully  imaged.— (Aoryf  //uu y  <  'i/iv  i  /. 

Candor  \*  alwaya  to  bu  adniirvid,  and 
equivocation  lo  bu  shunned  ;  hut  there  in  audi  u 
thing  us  HUpeierogniion,  and  very  hold  and  in- 
gunuoui4  avowaU  may  do  much  more  harm  than 
good.— /»'<■'-"■'  11  t(/«A. 

....  The  value  uf  time  variot  with  individu- 
als; and,  in  the  sumo  liourglaim  which  markN 
iho  lli^hl  of  tinio  to  every  eyo,  it  ia  Iomh  than  lust 
sand  til  tlio  idler,  hut  more  than  gold  lu  the  ntu- 
dious  man, — Ih  Houlllii:i. 

....  Tho  ellu.'^ions  of  genius,  or  rather  tho 
manilestations  of  what  is  called  talent,  are  oftvii 
the  efVocts  of  distempered  nerves  and  coin(duX- 
loiuil  spleen,  iia  pearls  are  morbid  sccrotioun. 
—lM»n  WnUh. 

....  Every  coulingoney  to  every  man  and  ev. 
ory  cn-utiire  doth  preach  our  own  funeral  Hornion, 
and  culls  U4  to  look  and  see  liow  tho  old  sexum 
time  throws  lip  tho  earth,  and  digs  a  grave  where 
wo  must  lay  our  sins  or  our  sorrows. — Jnrmy 
Tatjhr. 

....  Thero  U  hut  one  tomplo  In  tho  world, 
an<l  thai  is  the  body  ol  man.  Nothing  in  holier 
than  this  high  form.  Beiuling  before  men  la  a 
revcreiu  e  done  to  this  revelation  in  llio  tloah. 
Wt^ucli  heaven  when  wo  lay  our  huml  on  r 
hutnnn  body. —  S'lu'tilit. 


A  FELICITOUS  Definition.— Mrs.  Child  says 
the  flowers  are  "  the  illnminated  scriptore  of  iho 
prairies." 


A  Woman  to  be  Hung. -Mrs.  Hartung, 
convicted  of  poisoning  her  husband,  at  Albany, 
N.  Y.,  has  been  sentenced  to  be  hung  on  the 
27ih  ol  April. 


^\    IIIIIUIIV.    _  - 

age  of  100  years,  at  a  Major  Austin  s,  in  t^lark 
County.  Ala.,  of  Niincy,  a  slave  raised  in  l)c!a- 
waro  I'V  ilio  father-in-law  of  Mr.  Custis,  slop  son 
of  Ucn.  Washington,  who  waited  upon  her 
young  mistress  when  married. 

A  woman  named  Susan  Davis,  ninety  years  of 
ai'o  was  recently  turned  out  of  doors  by  her 
own  son,  in  New  York.  She  was  uttcHy  desti- 
tute nn<i  applied  to  an  acquaintance,  who  pro- 
vided her  with  food  and  gave  her  tho  use  ol  a 
basement  room.  About  u  week  after  she  was 
found  dead  iaher  bed. 

The  Paris  torrespoadcnt  of  the  New  Yoik 
Commercial  says  thai  tho  rei.ublicun  parly  there 
are  much  amused  and  rejoiced  at  the  downfall  of 
Soulouque,  They  maintain  that  the  Emperor 
Naooleon  is  his  disciple  and  imitator,  having  fol- 
lo/ed  him  in  all  his  steps  towards  llie  impenu 
sceptre  ;  and  they  argue  that  his  downfall  will 
be  the  same,  and  must  soon  lollow. 

The  editor  of  the  Medium  Gazette  telU  of  a 
skunk  being  captured  in  a  house  by  a  dog,  with 
llio  usual  result  of  disgust  of  the  victors.  Iho 
terrible  scent  was  neutralized  by  burning  tar  up- 
on live  coals  of  fire,  by  which  the  air  was  i)nri- 
ficd  as  if  bv  magic.  If  this  kind  of  fumigation 
is  o  sure  specific,  it  deserves  to  be  kuown  and 
put  upon  rocord. 

All  the  governmenU  of  Europe  arc  wanting 
to  borrow  money.  Austria  wants  to  borrow 
S-10,000.000  ;  England,  !.15,OOfi,000 ;  Sardinia, 
510000,000.  France  wants  a  large  sum,  and 
Itms'sia,  it  is  expected,  will  also  be  trying  it«  cred- 
it to  large  extent.  Alwul  SlOO.OOO.OnO  is  tho 
aggregate  wanted  by  these  differentgoverninento 
to  put  themselves  in  a  position  lo  prevent  one 
being  Cfttcii  up  by  the  oilier. 


What  is  next  to  an  oyster  1    Tho  alioU.  A 
liitril  ('((.«■  that. 

If  iho  <Ioclor  ordon  bark,  haa  not  llifl  patlonl 
a  right  to  growl  ? 

Everybody's  pants  aro  too  short,  bocauHO  llioir 
legs  (itick  through  IwuJ'ift. 

There  is  a  Quaker  is  Philiidclpliitt  so  upright 
that  ho  wont  sit  down  lo  bit  muaJs. 

Those  who  take  off  their  gloves  to  shake  hands 
should  take  oil  their  hoots  when  they  kick  a  man. 

Spriggles  says  that  the  man  who  invented  tho 
-ainjiheno  lamp  had  bettor  hidu  hia  ii|{ht  under 
a  bushel. 

Dickens,  in  s[)caking  of  a  friend,  soya  ho  wan 
so  long  in  tho  legs  that  hi'  looked  like  tho  ufYer- 
noon  siiiidow  of  homebody  cUo. 

An  IriKh  judge  said,  when  addre^Hing  a  pris- 
oner,  "  You  are  tx)  bu  hanged,  and  I  hope  it  will 
prove  a  warning  to  you." 

A  judge,  »us|)ected  of  bribery,  chidod  hia 
clerk  lor  having  a  dirty  face.  The  dork  rci>l'«"]. 
I  plead  guilty,  hut.  judge,  mij  haitiU  lur  <  l,im  ! 
An  alderman,  having  grown  enormously  fat, 
it  was  propohed  to  write  on  Ina  back  "  Widen- 
ed at  the  expense  ol  the  corporation." 

Natural  History  of  Connumption  —Two  thin 
shoes  make  one  cold— two  nd«ls  an  uttaek  of  the 
bronchitis— two  uttacka  of  broiichitia  odo  mahog- 
any box. 

Tlio  best  way  to  succeed  in  the  grocery  hMi- 
ncss  is  to  sell  cheap  and  give  light  weight.  1  he 
former  will  bring  you  customers,  and  tho  latter 
will  enable  you  to  skin  them. 

Olio  day  a  person  pointed  out  a  man  who  hud 
a  »rofu»i<-n  ol  rings  on  his  flngurB,  to  a  cooper. 
"  Ah,  master,"  said  the  orlizan,  "  it  la  a  sign  of 
weakness  wlicn  so  many  hoopa  are  used." 

Although  the  word  "  ovation  "  xeems  derived 
from  the  I.utiii  omun,  an  egg,  we  hardly  suppow. 
that  a  m<.h  wlii.:li  |iclt8  a  jxior  felhtw  with  cgg« 
can  properly  Iw  said  U)  give  him  an  ovation. 

"  You  are  at  tho  very  bottom  of  the  hill,"  said 
the  pliysicinn  to  a  Mck  paiiciit,  "  but  1  "h"" 
deavorlo  get  you  up  again."    "Ifearl  shall  bo 
««(  of  (.rralh  Ufofo  1  roach  tho  lop,"  wu*  the 
reply.  , 

A  boy  in  the  country  writes  lo  another  in  lli« 
city  to  come  and  visit  (lim.  He  propo-es  to  lira 
(o  Lt  his  father's  con.enl,  and  says  ,t  might  ho 
doie  in  this  way  :  "  Ask  your  Mslcr  to  nsfc  yoiir 
mother  to  ask  your  father  to  Icl  you  come. 

•■It  would  seem,  my  fricn.i  "  observed  one 
dandy  lo  another  al  «  party  "  that  they  give  no 
am"i.cr  to  night."  to  wfiich  the  other  replied  nun- 

^oo  S^Kwkoff  hia  now  pair  of  gloves. 
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BALLOU'S  PICTORIAL  DRAWING^^OM^C^^ 


[Written  for  Ballou'J  PirtorW  ] 
11  A  I*  I' V  J>AV8. 


Br  mLUt  ».  PADOB. 


I  think  how  "wlfl  tho  jwi"  g"  by, 
eince  fobi-T  miiiibr>od  crowDwl  my  brow; 

hike  cloinln  tli»t  lilt  tbrouKh  Aprll^^k/, 
80  nwlft  tht-y  pw  before  luo  now. 

In  chlldhoad,  whon  «i.o»it  Hi.  flowori, 

And  now,  fn  manhood',  riper  hour*, 
I  «lng  their  fliwtnM*     my  MDg- 

So  h»pp/  then,  »0  hnppy  Wi 
J  Wo  would  bid  tho  xwonii  itt»y, 

And  nt  tbo  fw'l  nf  Time  I  how 
And  auk  hlni  why  be  hMtcs  Bway. 

LoT«  crowned  my  year*  In  childhood'*  lime, 
Such  love  but  oncu  come*  to  a  chtld; 

And  now  Ioto  DIU  my  miiMun-a  rtijinp. 
And  hM  my  later  yt*r«  beguiled. 

This  lore  l«  one  we  nefflr  feel 

Bnve  whim  Ibe  heart  norno  kindred  ha»rt 
Hru  wut.  and  Hiild,  for  wo.-  or  weal, 

Through  Ufo  wo  go  till  (lualli  "bnll  p»rl. 

And  a»  thft  years  tbua  linrry  by, 
In  manhood 'i  ripening  bloom  I  utani, 

Beiieath  the  warm  and  (iuony«liy 
That  rrownii  ufI«otlon'N  happy  lunJ. 

80  do  you  nondnr  that  1  fain 

Would  hatu  the  scajions  slower  goT 

Of  pIoaHuru  muph,  with  llttk-  pain, 
Who  liiippler  day*  can  <i»or  know  f 


[Wrltl«n  for  Uullou'a  Pictorial.] 

MISS  MAirrJN'S  IIUSIIANI). 

BY  UBB.  B.  0.  EUSBBLL. 

FivK  ycRfH  Billed  wont  to  board  in  a  little  ton- 
emoiU  owned  and  occiii)iod  liy  MinH  Judith 
Martin,  spinstflr,  No.  30  Slioot,  BtJHlon,  re- 
commended llicroto  by  a  friend  wlio  had  known 
Miss  Martin  for  years,  and  llioiifilit  tbo  woman 
and  tlio  place  just  tlie  tbintj  for  my  rodurad  cir- 
ouinsiaiices  and  quiet  haliitri.  It  was  one  of 
tboBO  Hmiill  wooden  liousoa  fast  being  cropjcd 
out  by  brick  and  slono,  with  ibo  lower  story  fitted 
up  and  rented  as  a  Hbop,  and  only  one  flight  and 
the  attic  above  that,  The  front  room  had  al- 
ways boon  Miss  Martin's  parlor,  but  she  was 
willing  to  yield  it  to  mi),  and  use  tho  otbor  largo 
Olio  as  dining  and  sitting-room. 

Hero,  after  a  day's  bustle  of  Imnging  up,  ar- 
ranging furniture,  and  getting  generally  settled, 
I  wan  domesticated,  with  a  broad  grate  for  coal 
one  sido,  and  on  tbo  other  two  wide  windows  that 
looked  out  on  a  row  of  narrow,  dingy  brick 
liouHos  opposilo,  ono  of  which  hold  a  small  army 
of  boarders,  another  a  dressmaker's  shop,  an- 
other a  school  llial  einpliod  itself  outof  an  alley- 
way, and  anolher  a  (luaiiit  old  lady  in  cambric 
rap,  who  seemed  to  have  no  otbor  oecupatiou 
than  lo  knit  an  intorminablo  blue  stocking  and 
wulch  my  movements. 

My  hostess  was  one  o(  the  kindest  and  sim- 
plest F.pccimens  of  an  old  maid  that  it  has  over 
been  my  lot  to  meet  with.    1  should  think  sho 
was  about  forty,  there  wore  a  few  silver  streaks 
in  her  light  brown  hair,  and  rather  a  porcoptiblo 
"crow's  foot"  nt  tho  corners  of  her  plcnsant 
eyes.    But  she  bud  tine  teeth,  and  a.  straight, 
neat  built  form,  and  no  matter  what  hor  occupa- 
tion, she  had  a  wonderlnl  faculty  of  looking  neat 
and  "  drossy."    She  whs  soft-footed,  too,  and 
pleasant-voiced,  and  went  about  with  a  perpetual 
murmur  of  a  song  between  hor  Hps,  like  a  bird 
thinking  aloud,    She  loved  to  study  tlio  psalms 
of  a  Sunday  aflornooD,  or  on  evening,  and  road 
pensive  pootry  that  was  not  too  profound,  and 
books  of  novel  and  pions  memoirs ;  and  sho 
wrote  rhymoB  too,  simple,  pleasant  things  about 
hor  daily  life  and  thoughts,  with  something  of 
Ro  effort  for  tho  measure  and  rhyme,  and  plenty 
of  moral  axioms  to  make  up  the  number  of  tho 
linos.   But  the  quaintest  side  of  hor  was  her 
firm  belief  in  signs  and  omon*.   It  was  painful 
but  amusing  to  sec  her  dread  of  various  inadver- 
tences that  she  considered  omens  of  death  or 
misfortune,  and  the  care  with  which  sho  avoided 
them.    "  0,  Mrs.  B.,  don't  do  that,  it's  a  certain 
sign  ol  death" — or,  "you'll  certainly  hoar  bad 
news  from  some  of  your  friends,"  greeted  me  of- 
ten in  the  course  of  the  day  ;  and  tho  smile  with 
which  I  often  roeeived  her  warnings,  was  consid- 
ered terribly  skeptical  and  dangerous. 

There  were  but  few  visitors  to  tho  house — a  cir- 
cumstance which  1  liked  exceedingly ;  but  a  per- 
son who  came  regularlyovery  Salbbath  afiernoon 
to  tea,  and  sat  untij  nine  in  the  evening,  half  tho 


time  in  complete  silence,  interested  me  greatly. 
Ho  a  gntinf.  dark,  sadly  awkward  man  oi 
from  forty  to  fifty  yo"".  ^'H'  ''"on-P'^y 
iron-gray  eyes,  and  scant  whiskers  of  the  same 
color,  witJi  a  stoop  in  his  shoulders,  a  slight  hesi- 
tetiofi  in  his  speech,  and  a  suit  of  rusty  blat-k 
that  seemed  to  have  been  in  wear  ever  since  it* 
owner  obtained  the  full  size  of  man.  Mr.  Cros- 
Bet  was  a  small  grocer  down  town,  an  old  friend 
and  schoolmate  of  my  hostess,  and,  as  I  iound 
in  time,  a  man  of  the  highest  integrity,  of  a  ten- 
der spirit  that  would  not  harm  the  meanest  thing, 
and  a  mind  of  no  inferior  order.  But  how  sin- 
gular ho  would  bo  !  I  never  know  him  to  come 
in  without  stambling  over  sometliing,  although 
Miss  Martin  took  pains  lo  bavo  a  clear  passage 
to  tho  large  chair  in  the  corner  where  bo  always 
sat.  lie  waa  always  asking  yon  questions,  which 
he  never  seemed  to  expect  an  answer  to,  and  be- 
ginning remarks  whose  laat  end  never  came. 
Often  be  would  sit  an  entire  evening  without 
speaking,  while  ho  dreamily  gazed  into  the  fire, 
or  wrote  with  his  fore  finger  upon  the  knee  of 
his  rusty  black  pants ;  and  bo  has  stared  at  me 
or  Miss  Marlin  for  half  an  hoar  together,  no 
doubt  entirely  unconscious  of  the  rudeness.  But 
when  you  could  get  his  ideas  started,  and  his 
tongue  really  unloosed,  his  conversation  was 
very  interesting— he  seemed  to  have  mused  and 
written  symbolically  to  some  purpose,  and  I  sat 
astonished  often  at  the  beauty  of  tbo  thoughts 
and  words  that  dropped  from  bis  great  ungainly 
uioutb. 

I  was  not  many  months  in  discovering  tlmt 
my  hostess  had  much  more  than  a  friendly  inter- 
est in  her  strange  visitor.  Tho  dishes  be  loved 
were  cooked  with  tbo  greatest  care,  and  put  on 
the  table  with  as  much  taste  as  though  aking  was 
to  sit  down  ;  the  fire  was  always  left  with  a  crust 
of  old  coal  about  it,  so  that  he  might  have  tho 
pleasure  of  punching  and  poking  it  into  liveli- 
ness; a  becoming  cap,  worn  at  no  other  time, 
was  always  donned  immediately  after  church, 
and  espocial  pains  takon  with  tho  collar  and  cuffs 
and  the  prim-setting  black  silk  gown.  Then, 
too,  when  tho  visitor  happened  to  ho  a  little  late, 
there  was  such  0  fluttering  up  stairs  to  look  out 
of  tbo  window,  such  a  nervous  arranging  of  tho 
books  upon  tho  old  loshionod  card  table,  such  a 
pleased  blush  when  tho  clumsy  steps  at  length 
sounded  upon  the  stairs,  that  even  a  stupid  per- 
son might  have  seen  tho  stflte  of  Miss  Martin's 
simple  heart.  How  long  she  had  boon  loving 
tlio  man  in  this  silent  way — whether  it  was  for 
the  ton  years  that  ho  had  regularly  made  her  these 
Sabbath  visits,  or  ever  since  their  school  days; 
wboihor  ho  was  at  all  conscious  of  it,  and  had 
any  tenderness  for  her,  or  whether  it  would  live 
and  die  alone,  was  a  problem  I  longed  to  solve. 

I  used  to  usk  hor  about  him  and  his  early  days  ; 
and  once,  when  I  commented  upon  his  strange 
babil  of  absence,  she  remarked  timidly  that  ho 
was  once  very  much  in  love  with  a  pretty  girl, 
who  jilted  liim,  and  that  people  said  was  why 
he  was  so  peculiar.    I  laughed  outright. 

"Do  you  think  a  person  of  bis  strength  of 
mind  has  any  remembrance  of  snch  folly,  or 
rather  that  he  cares  for  it  at  oil  now?"  I  asked. 

"  Don't  you  think  ho  does  remember  it,  and 
pines  over  it,  Mrs.  B.  1"  sho  asked  quickly,  with 
such  a  bright,  eager  look  as  I  had  never  seen  on 
her  face  before. 

"  CertJiinly  not,  dear!"  I  said.  "No  doubt  a 
man  of  his  good  sense  and  integrity  would  cast 
such  a  woman  out  of  bis  heart,  and  despise  her 
as  she  deserved.  I  think  better  of  Mr.  Crosset 
than  to  believe  that  he  would  pine  twenty  or 
thirty  years  for  a  jilt." 

I  don't  know  whether  it  was  for  that  speech 
that  Miss  Martin  went  out  and  bought  some  ex- 
pensive grapes  for  dinner,  and  insisted  upon 
making  up  all  my  fine  collars,  but  certainly  I 
thought  I  never  sliould  eat  enough  to  satisly  tier, 
or  allow  her  to  do  quite  enough  for  my  comfort. 

But  tho  very  next  Sabbath  Mr.  Crosset  seemed 
to  have  changed  bis  lino  of  conduct.    Ho  was 
very  silent,  but  very  uneasy,  and  broke  ofl"  his 
6nger  writing  several  times  lo  got  up  and  look 
outof  the  window  into  the  court;  tohaudloover 
tho  books  and  walk  abstractedly  about  the  room. 
Ho  looked  uneasily  ut  Miss  Martin,  and  then  at 
me,  BO  many  times,  and  opened  his  mouth  to  say 
something  that  wouldn't  come  out,  so  often,  that 
soon  after  tea  as  was  proper  I  excused  myself 
and  went  into  my  room,  thinking  that  I  must  be 
in  tho  way. 

I  watched  Miss  Martin  all  tho  week,  and  was 
certain  nothing  new  had  been  said,  especially 
when  tbo  visitor  came  again  anolher  Sabbath 
and  behaved  in  the  same  manner.    Miss  Martin 


herself  spoke  of  it  the  next  day.  and  conjcct««d 
that  her  friend  must  be  troubled  in  h.s  hus.ne  » 
for  be  had  several  times  asked  her  about  her  af- 
fairs, bat  never  seemed  able  to  go  any  further. 

Wo  were  both  a..tonished,  when  the  nex 
Sabbath  after  tea  Mr.  Crosset  rose  with  me  and 
o.kcd  for  a  few  minutes'  private  conversation^ 
I'oor  Miss  Martin  rose,  with  a  pale  face,  atjd 
bidding  us  good  night,  in  spite  of  all  we  could 
say  went  up  to  her  chamber.  When  she  bad 
gone,  I  seated  myself  and  wailed  for  him  to  be- 
gin but  he  had  fallen  into  one  of  his  sUeni  fits, 
and  I  was  obliged  to  remind  him  that  he  bad 
something  particular  to  say  to  me  before  he  came 
to  himself.  Then  all  the  trouble  came  out. 
Miss  Marlin  had,  by  his  advice  and  with  his  as- 
sistance, placed  her  whole  little  patrimony  in  a 
corporation  that  proved  lo  be  entirely  rotten,  and 
she  was  now  penniless,  except  a  small  iniercst 
in  this  house.  Ho  had  been  trying  to  break  this 
news  to  her  these  three  Sabbaths,  but  could  not 
have  the  heart  to  do  it,  especially  aa  she  was  so 
independent  that  htf  knew  she  wouldn't  accept 
the  restitution  ho  thought  it  but  justice  to  make 
to  her.  Tbo  men's  eyes  were  actually  moist  as 
he  spoke  of  her. 

"Poorgiri!  poor  girl!"  ho  said,  "she  was  not 
"able  or  fit  to  go  out  into  tho  world  and  support 
herself,  and  ho  had  promised  her  dying  mother 
long  ogo  that  ho  would  have  some  caro  of  hor. 
If  wo  could  only  devise  some  moans  to  make  her 
take  aa  much  from  him  as  she  had  lost,  to  make 
her  comfortable  and  happy,  and  have  things  go 
on  just  as  ihoy  had  done,"  and  be  looked  help 
lessly  at  me. 

"  You  stupid  thing  I"  I  thought,  "  Hasn't  it 
ever  come  into  your  head  that  you  might  marry 
hor,  and  make  all  right  ?  A  woman  would  havo 
found  that  way  out  long  ago." 

But  did  1  daresay  as  much?  Perhaps  Mr. 
Crosset  would  be  eternally  oflTonded,  and  it  might 
not  bo  any  kinflness  to  my  tender  little  hostess 
either  ;  but  after  looking  into  the  fire  a  moment, 
I  resolved  to  venture  it.  He'd  come  there  to  t«a 
fifty  years  before  ho'd  think  that  it  would  be  bet- 
tor to  install  her  into  the  office  of  perpetual  tea- 
maker  for  him. 

"  Mr.  Crosset,  if  you  wont  bo  ofiFended,  I'd 
like  to  make  one  suggestion,"  I  said. 
Ho  nodded  to  me  lo  go  on. 
"  It's  none  of  my  business,  and  only  ft  lonely 
woman's  whim,"  I  added,  "and  you  must  never 
let  Miss  Martin  know  that  I  said  such  a  thing; 
but  did  it  never  occur  lo  you  that  you  are  both 
lonely   people,    with  only   an  apology  for  a 
home,  either  of  you,  with  no  one  to  nurse  you 
in  sickness,  and  that  all  these  advantages  might 
be  gained  if  you  should  live  together  1" 
He  stored  at  roe  as  if  I  had  been  crazy. 
"  Miss  Martin  is  a  model  for  a  wife,"  I  per- 
sisted—  "gentle,  pffectionato,  orderly.  You 
could  not  do  better,  Mr.  Crosset.    You  have  no 
idea  how  much  happier  you  would  be,  to  find  one 
kind  face  and  heatl  always  waiting  for  you.  I 
think  this  is  tho  only  way  in  which  you  can  pro- 
vide for  her.    She  has  no  home  now— you  had 
better  offer  hor  a  part  of  yours." 

Ho  was  looking  into  tbo  fire  with  all  his  might. 
"You  are  not  ofTonded  at  the  liberty  1"  I 
asked. 

He  started,  and  I  repeated  the  question. 
Ah,  no  I  he  was  not  in  the  least  offended — he 
would  think  it  over  and  make  np  his  mind  ;  and 
he  took  bis  hat  down  and  stumbled  down  stairs, 
without  bidding  me  good  night. 

Poor  Miss  Martin  !  There  was  but  ono  way 
in  which  a  loving  woman  could  interpret  the  in- 
terview, and  I  never  before  had  such  a  respect 
for  her  Christian  character.  She  had  never  done 
so  much  for  mo,  nor  seemed  so  bumble,  ns  she 
did  all  through  tbo  week,  and  I  knew  she  was 
struggling  lo  overcome  the  jealousy  and  dislike 
that  was  inevitable  in  such  a  case.  How  many 
tears  sbo  shed  as  she  thought  in  secret  that  week ; 
how  many  hours  she  sat  in  her  chamber,  when 
she  thought  me  asleep,  reading  and  praying  for 
resignation,  no  doubt.  "  If  that  man  don't  ofl'or 
himself  to  her  next  Sunday,"  I  thought,  "  I'll 
choke  him." 

Wlien  Sabbath  noon  came,  I  announced,  much 
to  her  surprise,  that  I  should  take  tea  and  spend 
the  evening  with  a  friend.  I  did  not  return  un- 
til laic,  and  there  Miss  Martin  was  sitting  alone, 
with  her  bonds  in  hor  lap,  looking  steadfastly 
into  the  fire,  and  weeping  softly.  I  took  no  no- 
tice of  it  all,  but  bidding  her  a  cheerful  good 
night,  went  into  my  room,  and  blowing  out  the 
light  lay  down.  Presently  she  came  to  the  door, 
and  timidly  asked  me  if  I  was  in  bed.  I  told 
her  lo  come  in,  and  when  she  sat  down  by  the 


bedside,  took  her  band  in  mine  and  stroked  it 
affeciionatoly.  She  laid  down  her  head  and 
cried  outright. 

"  Don't  think  mo  silly,  Mrs.  B,,  will  you  V 
she  said;  "but  I'm  so  happy  1" 

"Are  you,  my  dear?"  I  said,  with  a  grent 
load  of  pity  ofi"  my  heart.  "  I'm  sincerely  gia,j 
fori  don't  know  of  anybody  who  deserves  more 
to  be." 

"  Ah  no,  no  1  she  did  not — she  had  been  so 
wicked  that  week — had  had  so  many  wretched 
thoughts."  And  then  she  went  on  to  say  that 
Mr,  Crosset  bad  told  her  that  she  was  penniless, 
and  while  she  was  trying  to  think  of  what  she 
sliould  do,  be  had  offered  to  marry  her  if  she 
would  overlook  all  his  queer  ways,  and  thought 
she  could  be  happy  with  bim. 

"  Be  happy  with  him,  my  dear !  I'm  afraid  I 
should  forget  that  there  was  such  a  place  as 
heaven!"  she  said,  fer\'ently.  '"^ 

A  little  encouragement  brought  out  the  whole 
story.  She  bad  loved  him  ever  since  her  child- 
hood, in  this  silent,  hopeless  way,  thinking  him 
perfect,  far  too  good  for  her,  never  seeijig  that  he 
was  awkward,  or  strange,  or  homely-looking. 
What  a  fragrance  her  faithful,  simple  love  breath- 
ed around  her !  How  beautilul  it  seemed, 
blooming  amidst  the  poor  realities  of  her  daily 
life  !  It  wos  like  coming  upon  a  bunch  ot  violets 
in  November. 

They  were  married  in  a  month  from  that  time, 
and  moved  into  a  pleasant  liouse  that  I  assisted 
in  fixing  up.  It  is  wonderful  how  both  are 
changed — so  cheerful,  so  companionable,  so  hap- 
py together.  And  more  than  all  tliat,  they  have 
a  baby,  with  just  its  father's  absent  ways,  and 
its  mother's  gentle  temper.  If  any  single  man 
or  woman,  of  an  uncertain  age,  fail  to  find  ilie 
moral  of  this,  I  would  advise  them  to  step  into 
Mr.  Crosset's  of  a  Sabbath  evening.  If  Ihoy 
don't  go  and  do  likewise,  I  am  no  prophet. 

^  »  .  

MOORE'S  BALLAD  8INGLNG. 

Moore,  more  than  any  other  modern,  united 
the  characteristics  of  the  bards  of  old.  Ho  made 
his  own  poetry,  composed  his  own  music,  and 
sang  his  own  lays  in  tho  presence  of  the  great 
and  the  fair.  All  the  world  is  acquainted  with 
his  poetry,  and  many  of  his  melodies  have  be- 
come popular;  but  his  qualities  as  a  singer, 
known  to  comparatively  few,  were  perhaps  not 
less  remarkable  than  his  genius  as  a  poet  and  a 
musician.  Wo  had  once  the  opportunity  ol 
hearing  bim,  and  it  was  a  pleasure  we  never  can 
forgot.  With  a  mere  thread  of  a  voice,  just  suf- 
ficient to  "till"  an  ordinary  drawing-room,  and 
accompanying  himself  with  a  few  chords  on  the 
piano,  bo  chanted  (rather  than  sang)  his  own 
ballads  with  such  exquisite  grace  and  finish,  such 
sweetness,  tenderness  and  tire,  that  he  produced 
effects  on  his  hearers  unequalled  by  the  greatest 
professors  of  the  vocal  an.  Pasta,  who  once 
heard  him,  expressed  her  delight  with  Italiim 
fervor.  Moore  modestly  disclaimed  such  high 
praise,  saying  that  what  he  did  could  not  be  call- 
ed singing.  "  No,  Mr.  Moore,"  said  tlie  lady, 
"it  is  not  exactly  singing,  but  it  is  something  a 
great  deal  belter."  It  was,  in  truth,  the  pertec- 
tiou  of  ballad-singing  ;  and  its  charm  lay  m  iw 
delicacy,  simplicity,  and  that  earnestness  of  ut- 
terance and  manner  which  showed  that  every 
word,  every  note,  came  from  the  heart.  Why  do 
not  our  fushionaole  and  popular  ballad -singers 
endeavor  to  charm  in  a  similar  manner,  insicftd 
of  loading  simple  melodies  with  unmeaning 
flourishes  mit.called  ornaments  1 — Blackwood. 


Gkaddai,  Death  — We  do  not  die  wholly  at 
our  deaths  :  we  have  uiouldeied  away  long  be- 
fore. Facultv  after  faculty,  interest  after  inter- 
est, attachment  aflttr  attachment  disappear:  we 
are  torn  from  oujfe^vcs  while  living,  year  atter 
year  sees  us  ■as^Kftk^r  the  same,  and  death  oniy 
consigns  lha  iSsrfragment  of  what  we  were  to 
tho  grave.  * 


CG-ONE  DOLLAR.-^ 
WHAT  IT  WILL  DO. 

IT  WILL  PROCintE  FOll  YOU  A  WHOLE  TEAR 

BALLOU'S    DOLLAR  MOMHLV. 

Q-?- There  aw  one  huodivd  pf^es  of  reading  mailer 
Id  each  uumber  of  "  Ballou  s  Dollar  Montllly- 

(IT-  SUleeii  pages  of  fine  and  benullfuHy  printed  niu" 
trations  are  given  i..  each  number  ot  Ibe  ^^^'^"■^^^^j^^i 

[C7-T«o  pages  of  finely  eieciited.  ongioal  humorous 
illustration!'  also  emb..|1isU  eacU  number. 

IE?-  Over  twelve  hundred  pages  of  reading  ma'K'r  p« 
annum,  for  tbe  unprecedented  price  of  o.w  ^o""'  „ 

(C?-  If  is  just  such  a  work  as  any  father,  bwtntr.v 
friend,  would  introduce  to  the  family  circle.  , 

O-  In  all  respecto  it  Is  fr<--th,  and  what  It  purporW  i" 
be.  the  cheapest  niagaiine  in  the  world. 

07-  11  Is  carefully  edlU-d  by  Mr-  Dallou,  who  LM  w» 
euleen  years  eiperiance  on  the  Boston  prew. 

Devoted  to  nevm,  Ules.  poems,  storiee  ol  ine  i 
dlsroveries,  miscellany,  wit  and  humor.  „,  mor* 

(C?-  Kach  number  contains  origiual  articlefl  from  n>" 
than  tu  rnty  regular  contributor*.  ™M,hed 

0:7-  Though  published  but  four  years,  it  has  r«« 
the  extraordinary  circulation  of  113.000  "^^P'** or. 

[C?-  Auy  peraon  enclosing  om  dollar  to  the  proprww 
h»  below,  shall  twelve  the  Maga»iue  for  Due  year- 

£7=-  Six  coplc*  or  Dallou  s  Dollar  Uouthly  are  seni  » 

year  forjiwf  dollan   

M.  ai.  BALLOU,  I'uUiihfT  anil  l^op"'"^- 

No.  22  W  inter  Slrwt,  Boalon.M**' 
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MAKING  PALM  OIL  AT  WIIVDA,  GUINEA,  GOLD  COAST,  AFRICA. 


IIL\KING  PALM  OIL. 

Beyond  Cape  Vorde  the  appearance  of  the  African  shore  snd- 
(lenly  clisDges.    To  low,  sandy  tracks,  almost  always  bare,  and 
Btrelching  away  as  far  as  the  eye  can  reach,  succeed  shores  some- 
times abrupt,  but  generally  rising  in  gentle  and  gradual  slopes 
from  the  seaside.    The  eye  thus  wanders  over  an  amphitheatre  of 
delicious  verdure,  losing  its«If  amidst  infinite  shades  ;  and  the 
vipor  of  the  vegetation  surprises  oven  those  who  are  accustomed 
to  the  splendors  of  tropical  regions.    Among  the  valuable  plants 
which  grow  in  the  superb  forests,  or  near  the  habitations  of  man, 
mav  be  noted  the  Elais  Guiniensis,  a  beautiful  palm  tree,  the  head  of 
which  rises  more  than  thirty  feet  into  ihc  air.  and  which  is  called 
by  the  negroes  their  "friend."    The  £/a(s  justifies  this  pleasant 
name  by  the  varied  resources  it  afTords  the  poor  inhabitants  who 
take  care  of  it.     This  tree  supplies  the  native  of  the  African 
shores  not  only  with  wine,  but  with  oil,  fishing-lines,  hats,  bas- 
kets, enormous  nuts  full  of  succulent  juice,  building  materials, 
etc.    Up  »  this  time  the  oil  is  the  only  one  of  these  products 
which  enters  extensively  into  commerce ;  it  ia  of  a  buttery  con- 
sistency, an  orange  color,  and  strongly  odorous.     England  first 
employed  the  oil  of  the  palm  trees,  improperly  called  palm  oil,  in 
the  manufacture  of  soap,  but  we  know  not  the  date  of  its  first  im- 
jiortation  into  England.    In  1818  from  100  to  200  tons  were  an- 
nually imported ;  in  1841  the  importation  reached  the  amount  of 
:iiiO,ooo  quintals.    Ten-twelfthe  of  the  oil  is  used  at  Liverpool, 
where,  in  1831,  a  single  establishment  turned  out  120,000  pounds 
of  soap  a  week.    The  United  States  soon  imitated  the  example 
of  England.    France  entered  into  the  business  much  later,  but  is 
t:iving  serious  attention  to  it,  for  English  and  American  soaps 
have  prevented  the  increase  of  the  exportation  of  French 
^oups.  Both  the  Americans  and  English  produce  with  palm 
wila  coarser  soap  than  that  of  Marseilles,  but  which  has 
some  qualities  wanting  to  the  French  article,  such  as  that 
of  dissolving  in  salt  water,  which  ensures  its  use  on  ship- 
board.   They  sell  it  cheap,  and  consequently  it  obtains  a 
(irclerence  in  the  market.    In  consequence  of  the  produc- 
tion of  oleaginous  grains  and  olive  oil  in  France,  palm  oil 
lias  met  with  a  rivalry  which  injured  its  sale.  Manufactur- 
ers necessarily  gave  the  preference  lo  articles  of  the  same 
[irice,  the  use  of  which  required  no  change  in  the  processes 
ol  soap-making  and  the  habits  of  the  consumer.  Conse- 
'iuenily  the  use  of  palm  oil  in  France  is  somewhat  limited, 
"ut  as  the  color  of  the  oil,  which  was  an  obstacle  to  its 
Miccess,  has  yielded  to  chemical  discoveries,  it  will,  proba- 
I'ly,  in  future  be  largely  employed  in  France.     The  great 
source  of  supply  is  that  part  of  northern  Guinea  called  the 
Y'M  Coast.    It  comes  from  Sierra  Leone,  Senegal  and 
fjambia.  but  in  teas  quantities.  It  is  collected  in  the  follow- 
'"E  way:  At  the  period  when  the  Elais  palm  produces  iu 
t'ntins,  they  are  gathered  and  thrown  into  troughs  the  sides 

ir*!."^'^  are  made  of  earth.  A  reference  to  our  engraving 
Will  show  the  form  of  these  stnictures.  The  grains,  which 
are  pretty  hard,  are  easily  crashed  by  means  of  the  wooden 
eaadals  worn  by  the  blacks  employed  in  this  process.  Aa 
f-oon  as  the  troughs  are  sufficiently  full,  the  oil  is  received 
into  earthen  pots,  and  subject  to  a  primair  purificalion  by 
foiling.  It  is  then  placed  in  casks  and  sent  to  the  nearest 
entrepot.  Various  establishments  have  been  formed  ia 
piacfls  where  the  Elais  p«lm  grows  most  abundantly. 

A  KRaVE  imiGADlER. 

When  General  Franks  took  command  of  the  10th  regi- 
ment some  things  dill  not  come  up  to  his  idea  of  efficieacy 
nil  discipline,  and  he  set  to  work  to  correct  what  he  ihooght 
■■oiig  m  a  determined  manner ;  and,  as  is  usually  the  case 
ncQ  people  head  back  our  little  irregularities,  he  got  pro- 
lortionatly  abused,  and  a  report  got  about  that  some  of  his 
tion  '"i*""^**  *o  shoot  him  the  first  time  they  went  into  ac- 
iusi  b  {°         "'^       ''■^  struggle  in  the  Punjab,  and 
'  I  hft!  action  he  addressed  his  men,  saying, 

Tou  «    ^'^'"l  ^  •  * 

80  braver  ^  '^^      ^^^"^  '•"  '^^^ 

Do  retfim  V  ^^^^  "P  enemy,  that  ever  since 
lant  1 1  Ik    *  proud  of  its  colonel  than  the  gal- 

"Jih  are  of  the  undaunted  Franks.— /Wta  Cammlgn. 


HABITATION  OF  AN  EGViTIAN  FELLAH. 

The  accompanying  engraving  exhibits  the  curious  sort  of  hivo 
in  which  an  Egyptian  fellah's  family  lodges.  It  is  a  far  quainter 
domicile  than  a  Hottentot's  hut.  "rhe  houses  ol  the  richest  inhab- 
itants in  Egypt  are  dirty  and  wretched  abodes.  During  the  year 
1838,  when  the  plague  raged  with  fury,  the  viceroy  caused  the 
filthiest  houses  to  bo  torn  down.  The  fellahs  were  compelled  to 
rebuild,  and  there  was  an  excellent  opportunity  to  improve  their 
construction,  as  it  was  all-important  to  render  their  dwelling 
healthy  ;  but  their  new  dwellings  were  in  the  same  stylo  as  tlie  old, 
and  the  plague  soon  committed  the  same  ravages  as  before.  At 
the  same  period  Mehemct  Alt  ordered  all  the  houses  of  the  villages 
to  be  white-washed,  hoping  by  that  means  to  induce  the  peasants 
to  make  some  domestic  arrangement  less  favorable  In  the  propa- 
gaiiori  of  the  terrible  scourge.'  The  order  was  executed  only  in 
the  villages  along  the  Nile,  and  hero  only  the  fronts  of  (he  houses 
which  looked  upon  the  river  were  white-washed.  In  this  way  the 
pacha  was  deceived  into  the  belief  that  his  plan  had  been  accom- 
plished, and  thus  a  vain  parade  of  a  hygienic  improvement  of  the 
utmost  importance  was  made.  In  a  few  days  the  women  plaster- 
ed even  these  fronts  with  the  balls  of  manure  which  they  dry  for 
fuel.  It  is  trne  that  lately  the  pacha,  terrified  at  the  food  which 
the  accumulated  filth  of  the  villages  offers  io  the  plague,  has  nn- 
dertaken  to  built  entire  villages  himself.  But  the  poor  fellahs 
cannot  aftbrd  to  purchase  the  government  huildinf^s,  for  oven  the 
lash  cannot  extort  money  from  paupers.  The  condition  of  many 
Egyptian  villages  is  roost  unfavorable  to  health.  As  only  eanh 
is  used  for  material,  they  must  dig  to  build,  and  there  is  commonly 
a  ditch  about  a  settlement,  in  which  the  waters  of  the  overflow  of 


the  Nilo  lodge,  and  finally  send  up  the  most  nantcoua  exhala- 
tions and  most  pernicious  miaitma-t.    To  thii  twm  of  the  (ilaRUo 
wo  mu-il  add  the  ccmetcriii*,  lonitcd  in  ihc  midm  of  dwellings. 
The  tombs  are  badly  con,itructcd — they  are  not  deep  enough,  too 
manr  bodies  are  heaped  up,  and  they  arc  but  impfrfcctly  cloned 
by  blocks  of  stone.    Hence  morbifu-  viiinnatiniiM  ri^o  in<,^'iuiiin(ly 
from  this  fatal  pluoe,  and  the  odor  of  carrion  abandoned  on  iho 
highway,  load  ihc  atmoKphero  with  iho  mont  didelerinuM  princi- 
ples.   The  fellahs  do  not  seem  lu  i-usiicrt  ihn  unhcnllhy  inltuinoo 
nf  puirefnction.    They  wa-ih,  wnler  tlieir  enltle,  and  HonieiimcM 
drink  iheinsvlves  in  these  pools  of  dirty  and  ill  nnu'lling  water. 
It  is  Ihus  in  all  Kgynt,  even  in  Said  (Uj>prr  Kgyiil).  where  n  hol- 
ler eltmBlo  rcndcni  cleanltne*s  more  important.  The  villagcit  there 
aro  perhaps  even  nuirv  nenlecled  ;  hut  iho  exeosdive  intenKllv  of 
the  licnl,  completely  drj  ing  up  the  cannlit  and  rcKervoirn,  jtrttvcntii 
Iho  waters  .ihedrting  their  mianniBtrt  on  the  ntmofijihere,  and  in 
this  naspcct  rondem  thu  house«  more  *aliibriou».    Niiihing  better 
shows  the  abject  Htmo  lo  which  the  riiltivuior  is  reduced  in  Ihis 
country,  than  the  absence  of  all  hygU'nic  rare.    The  ordinary 
dwelling  of  the  fellah  in  ii  wretched  hut,  i-onntnicted  of  mud  and 
ttoura  alniw  cut  in  pieces.    The  tnink  of  a  rtuie  in-e  furnishes  the 
frame,  and  tlio  root  is  miide  of  the  brnnchea  and  leaves  of  the 
same  tree.    The  mother,  fulhor,  children,  cattle  and  fowln,  are 
crowded  together  in  the  same  space  with  the  proviiioni  Hnd  the 
dunu  '>e*P-     Those  damp  nod  iitfectci\  hnu  reecivo  a  llltio  light 
and  nir  from  holes  in  Iho  wall,  which  have  neither  uIiun  nor  i>huU 
ten.    During  the  summer  the  air  cimilaten  Irwly.  but  in  the  win- 
ter Iho  dwelling  is  hermoticnlly  sealed,   Ax  may  well  Ik*  imacined, 
ihe  funiitureof  ihcso  wretched  hiibi  is  ncilher  costly  nor  compli- 
cated.   The  man  and  his  wife  have  each  a  bed.    The  hand-mill 
with  which  they  grind  their  grain,  consists  ol  a  si(»no  iiollowed 
out  in  a  circular  form,  with  a  small  circular  stone  playing  within 
it.    Those  are  commonly  made  of  fViigmenta  of  fallen  columns. 
But  this  is  not  the  only  use  which  thu  Kgyplian  peasant  maken  o( 
tlio  procious  ruins  Ncattored  HO  profusely  over  the  land  ;  he  taken 
an  entablature,  perhaps  covered  with  the  must  curious  carvings  for 
his  door-sill.    Ignorance  and  idleness  acting  in  concert,  ho  de- 
stroys daily,  without  absolute  necessity,  tho  ricbos  of  which  sci- 
ence is  so  jealous,  and  docs  not  even  Know  how  to  use  them  to 
have  a  handsomer,  healthier  and  more  durable  house  than  thu  shnpe> 
less  cabin  which  is  often  carried  away  by  the  groat  nverllow  of  tho 
Nile,     Willi  tho  exception  of  vcssols  of  porous  earthen  which 
contain  water  for  drinking,  almost  all  ihu  objects  which  the  feb 
lah  profanes  are  i>rodiicts  of  tho  date  tree.    Tho  nia(  on  which  he 
sleeps,  and  his  great  baskets,  are  made  of  date  loavos,    The  ends 
of  the  branches  furnish  bmoms ;  tho  flower  produces  a  motlor 
something  like  tho  wool  of  a  negro,  and  used  as  n  sponge — the 
leaves  supply  ropes,  anff  after  having  fed  tho  master,  the  kernel  of 
the  fruit  feeds  tho  camel.     The  date  tree  often  clothes,  worms, 
shelters  and  feeds  a  man,  and  leave  a  surplus  for  trading. 

FISHING  K\TRAORI>INARY  ON  TIIK  PARANA. 

On  approaching  tho  ontmnro  of  Bahia  Negra,  wo  were  as- 
tonished  at  the  number  of  fish,  apparently  myriads.  Wo  anchor- 
ed at  tho  confluence  of  the  two  waters,  lo  give  itt  ofllcers  and 
men  a  little  sport,  and  an  opportunity  to  obtain  food  and  speci* 
mens.  I  have  caught  the  Ited  Snapper  and  (irooperon  ihe  coasts 
of  Florida  and  Mexico,  where  ono  might  haul  in  tho  Hlu^'^inh.  In- 
active Ssh  as  lazily  as  an  '  old  soldier  of  a  tar '  would  lake  in  th« 
'  slack  of  a  rope,'  but  1  never  wiinesscd  fishing  xuch  as  this,  at 
Ihc  confluence  ot  Bahia  Negra  and  ParnKuay.  In  an  incrediblo 
short  time,  hooks  baited  with  pork  were  tluating  by  down*  twtom ; 
and  scarcely  had  they  tombed  the  water  when  hundrcdn  ol  flah 
would  spring  eagerly  at  each  hail.  Dorado,  I'am  and  Pnlomota 
(all  delicious  for  the  table)  were  among  tho  varieties  caught.  Tho 
l>orftda,  so  called  from  its  golden  color,  is  from  two  lo  ihriio  feet 
in  Icnglh.  and  weighs  from  eighteen  to  twenty  fi)ur  pounds^  ils 
flesh  is  white  and  solid.  The  strength  of  this  fish  is  wonderful. 
When  hauled  in  it  would  sjiring  into  tho  air  some  filteon  or  twen- 
ty feet,  not  unfrequently  detaching  itself,  or  severing  tlio  hook 
from  iho  line,  and  looking,  as  it  darted  upward,  like  a  huge  gold- 
en Vessel  incrusted  with  gems.  Tho  rarn  i«  of  a  dark,  grayish 
color.  The  Palomola  is  more  fonnidablo  to  swimmers  thao  any 
other  inhabitant  of  the  I,a  I'latn  waters.  Each  of  its  jaws  is  arm- 
ed with  a  row  of  triangular  teolh,  which  cut  like  tho  sharjiest 
knife. — I'lUjr'i        IHalmmd  I'lirarrunt/. 

If  we  examine  tho  subject,  it  is  not  pride  that  mokes  ns  angry, 
but  Ihe  want  of  foundalion  for  pride,  and  for  this  reason  humility 
often  displea^eth  us  as  much. 
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BALLOU'S 


PICTORIAL  DRAAVING-ROOM  OmPANION^ 


pott's  ^iinwr.  _ 

[Written  for  Bollou'<  PlctortalJ 
•TIIEV  ARE  GOHK,  ALL  OONEI 


1  om  plAndtnjc  Blon". 
Nwir  tl.f  old  Iiw.rtlJ-ono, 
And  «lMdo"«  "** 
Uol  II'*'  «">''■"' 
or  Jong,  ioDfS 
Are  unto  nio  Bi'of'y  ol""!!; 
j,ue  rmn  .1^1.  In  my  bu-.r.  com...  f.  vrary  n,.mn. 
Tt>ei  «<■  iroo..        arB  gone,  tboy  urv  all,  »ll  go...! 

iNoalh  the  tixX  Ihoy  ore  Jftid, 
In  tho  Qpplc-trop  .'liml''. 
IVltli  lliB  brook  ot  tlu-lr  loot  bublllng  wiM; 
And  tliP         bloBtouiB  full, 
For  lhi;irluii"r"l  P"") 
Ah  tlu'j  It'll  "b''n  I  w""       «  '^''"'^  1 
Slill  my  lienrt  wnll"  out,  I  ni  ulono,  I  W  "lone! 
Tl.c-y  «ro  goon,  thoy  nro  «odo,  tli.'y  «" 

All  «unk  in  dewiy. 
It  Ih  piwclog  nniiy, 
I*  tlio  hoinu  of  my  clill.IlionJ  i.  hour. ; 
AiiJ  Kono,  gonp  from  hiTO, 
An-  tbo  luvmi  ttntl  Ibi'  tli-ai, 
Thry  il'''!'  'ncntli  l-h<-  «lldw"o<l  s  Howpik. 
A«  I  »lDlid  iivath  the  QiipU-trcti  LouRhs  nlimo, 
I  look  01.  tUclr  erovL-fl,  Tl.uy  nr.-  gon^  .ili  «nut-! 

Thny'rv  Rono  on  XiuU'tc  mc— 
Tlicy'ro  lioTorlng  o'or  mr, 
Whilst  1  o'i-r  till'  p'L»t  iind  my  vWon!.  am  wcpplng ; 
Wlii  o  ngn  liHH  cmpt  on, 
M>  ivorli  If  till  il0".>i 
And  I  In  dcnUi'n  ehnml'iT  niu  fllcntly  pI  pping. 
Moil  will  wiy     Hicy  Itiy  mi-  bL-oeutb  Ihu  aainp-Kme, 
IIi'  S  lln>  ln«t  of  hlis  rnPfl.    Tliej  nro  boiic,  nligoiio! 

I'KIISONIFICATION  OF  MOKNINO. 
Illu^h  Totim  undiT  Ihcmi  nml  pwlftly  riimo 

Tlirouffll  till-  pt'ftrU'il  gnu-s  o  JumRpl,  liiT.uUful 
With  joHlh,  nod  OD  her  lait'  it  TirRiii  •btimc ; 

With  (tol.1  bnir  rrnlteri'd  lo  ll.c  «<>Bt  wind  rool 
She  mn  buforo  Ihc  ^twds.  Thi-  nilntitml  dmppt'd 
ilis  pipe,  tind  tipwurd  »prting  ln'  ti»  tbi'y  (.topped, 

And  li'Hp(>d  uimn  tho  bLuui ;  thon  nil  nround, 
llidlLjg  Ihp  pplHodld  vieion  from  bis  sight, 

A  Nnoiv-wl.lt(t  inlsL  wept  npw.ird  frnm  tl.i-  (rroiiDd; 
And  wl.i-n  It  piiMPii  thiTi-  bb.M'd  n  ro«y  llKht 

O'or  liiilf  the  nky  — thi'  biwn  titi'l  wochIb  wero  Ilunhi'd, 

Aud  ikll  uuvi'llod  Ihi-  vrnkontd  MornlnB  blu»h(id. 

Ar>»£  ItRAtlKTIIItT. 

JBIENDSaiP, 
I  oouiit  mjH'lf  in  nolUInii  I'b^e  «o  l.nppy. 
As  In  n  Mui  iMiicnibiTlug  niy  KOod  trloi.d"! 
And.  nH  my  fortune  ripen),  wltli  my  lovo, 
It  »li(.ll  bo  Fllll  thy  Inio  love's  roroioppiiw. 


008SI1*  WITH  Tllie  IIKAUBR. 

—  April  ngftln'  How  llnio  lllr!i,  lo  bo  snn-l  If  llils 
llfi-  «iin-  llu'  hf-nll  niid  Hip  t'lid-.ill  "  llwmilil  Iw  Ind.-cd 
toil  briof,  rvi'ii  Mitli  ilH  houvy  *orri>w8  luid  ^I'Vcro  trlalJi. 
lint  lhi«  b<  no  tlino  to  upenli  of  sorrow,  witli  ilio  brpiiUi 
of  spriug  in  our  noftrllw,  tbo  bIrUii  Binglog  in  tl»e  lilHO 
hodgo,  Ibo  lloldR  "liowinn  n  di  i'Idod  tfr'^n,  nud  our  loved 
vlolfl"  opi  ning  tliuldly  lh*lr  blue  eyoj'  tii  the  blue  hPiLvi-it 
nbovu,  Tbpre  Is  n  .loiig  of  RliidoL'S"  in  the  eninm  lpiiti  d 
brooit  that  Iciip.i  down  the  willow  glon  Uko  n  boiMoroufl 
iirrhlii  juHt  lot  out  of  ni^hool.  llravu  nnd  ehcvry  nnd 
triiuiput.  toned  Ir  tbo  crow  of  clmnllaUs)!' n»  be  ittruts  to 
..ndfro  like  ii  hlgbluud  plptTi  aud  eoufused  but  niolndioim 
tho  bkniJod  song  of  robin  and  bluebird  niid  bliiiikblrd, 
tiie  uimlc  aa  varied  im  llif  plumfigu.  Tlicru  \s  n  atir  in 
tho  human  blood.  eorreapo..diug  to  the  moTemont  of  llfo 
In  tin.  trtHis  and  "hrubs ;  diraniB  of  youth,  nt  leiist,  pomu 
bftcil  to  age  itself.  The  di.n  eye  brigbleuB.  the  fulut 
heart  ticHt-t  witli  a  stronger  pulMitloUi  All  rony  itrlnk 
nwlitk,  beneath  thl*  f  ernn1  fky,  of  tlie  funtaiitt  tie  Jmi- 

vatier  What  now*  will  tho  swift-mi-itig  steauiMbip", 

thoKu  iron  Djem'ogers  nlth  lightning  In  their  Telo»i, bring 
us  from  ovor  the  wn,  we  wond.'r?  ''Shadows,  cloiidn 
and  ilnrkucu.  "  rent  upon  Ihv  otliur  huuilHpht'n'.  Night 
auil  day  Id  Uermauy,  lu  Franco,  in  Plodninnt,  tho  fur- 
unces  glow  in  the  foiindrU-*,  uioUen  melnl  glui-pn  In 
Diouldf,  gigni.tlr  maohlnrji  nhapu  the  terrlbto  artillery; 
tho  earth  .lui.kcn  with  tho  uiurehlng  lo  and  fM  of  hpnry 
bodies  of  nruied  men,  and  gentle  hearts  thrill  at  tho 
VrcAiigca  of  coming  slrlfu.  M'lll  KurojM'  ugnln  be  ploughed 
by  the  sword,  or  will  crnwnvd  bends  listen  to  rvuion  nnd 
forbear  lo  naslo  aud  nivnge  the  lovellpst  spot  of  earth' 
Yet,  If  war  would  loose  the  bonds  ot  Hiilj,  He  would 
welcome  it  with  nil  iw  horror*.  If,  by  one  more  despi'r- 
alo  Blruggle,  despotism  could  bo  bound  oyer  to  keep  the 
t>«ace  nud  r«spcct  the  rights  of  huniuuiiy  for  ages  to 
come,  then  wu  would  liuil  tUu  lulclllgcuco  that  armies 
wi'ru  once  more  conlciidiog  ou  the  pliiinK  of  lonibardj  , 
Tho  comlog  uionthn  are  pn-gnnnl  Hith  gnwt  ovenl*,  the 
program's  of  wliich  we  »hull  watch  wUh  the  deepest  tutcr- 

est  Oeorgo  Snod  h«»i  boon  publisblug  In  tiie  Hfi-ur 

lies  JJ(«a-  .l/oiirfMfcawtol  Mllcd  Rll/fi  i.t.i  (Shu  and  He).  In 
which  5he  paints  the  brilljaut  aud  unfortunate  but  reck- 
less and  lost  -Mfrod  de  MuMot  in  odious  colors.  Bearing 
In  mind  that  Vv  Mussel  was  a  former  lover  of  (ieorge 
Sand,  and  that  he  went  lo  au  untl.noly  grave,  nothing 
cnn  be  more  dii<gu!iting  than  to  svi-  th\»  gn.y-h<>adcd 
woman  raking  over  hiR  itslies  aod  coiulug  money  by  px- 
pojing  the  dead.  We  are  utterly  skk  of  Krenoh  romnnrc. 
Wheu  tho  light  literature  of  n  natloD  is  as  corrupt  as 
that  of  Pninco.  we  ocod  not  wouder  at  Its  policienl  deg- 
i-adation.  Di  pravaliou  of  momh  and  iioliticul  rervitudu 
g"  ^"■^i  iu  baud  An  addiUoniil  attntcCloD  h«s  bevn 


„jdPd  to  th«  many  fu-cloatlon.  Of  S,w  Tor*.  Two  «• 
t..rpri.l"8  gcntf^n.en,  M»-r».  Widdows  and  Sage,  have 
flll*d  up  a  pretty  Utile  lh«.tt^.  5Sf.  Bro.d-«y.  «"d 
opened  with  n  oinoll  and  select  troupe  of  French  prr- 
formoro.  Light  vaudcvlllpii  onJ  comcdlt*  appear  t«  U- 
the  .pcclfllity  of  lhl»  Mlabllshroent.  and  rcjiort  «p™ks 
very  favombly  of  the  manner  In  whirh  they  ure  pn>- 
Mutvd,  Ther^i  Is  no  reaKon  why  a  Fn-neb  thcair*  «liould 
;,otbeBcompl.^t4-Bocco«in  Ntw  York,  when>  th*r»  U 
not  only  a  large  French  population,  but  where  thouMuds 
ot  Amerkann  cultivate  tho  French  laDguage  ond  Iltem- 
turo.  There  la  no  surer  or  more  ngreeeblo  way  of  catch- 
ing ll.o  French  accent  than  attending  Fre.ich  plays, 
and  the  IPMOUS  come  cheaper  tball  tho«o  of  a  master. 
We  trust  that  tho  Fn-nch  Ihcuiro  Is  o  permaooot  InMl- 

tutiou  in  Now  Vork  The  navy  department  used 

m  r/H)  tons  of  coal  la*!  year.  As  the  ■team  vmmIs  mul- 
tl|.[y  the  consumption  of  coal  ineroa/M.   Boon  It  will 

coi't  an  much  lo  coul  as  lo  man  the  nary  "Mrs. 

Jonei.."  said  a  genllcninn  one  day  lant  summer,  when 
railrtifid  accidents  were  «o  numerous,  to  a  lady  whoso 
huHbond  was  a  bmkcman,  "  Mrs  JoDes,  do  you  feel  wor- 
ried about  Mr.  .lonM  while  be  l«  on  the  can.  In  view  of 
the  many  accidents  that  are  now  daily  occurring' '  "No, 
nut  at  all,"  replied  Ibo  conU-ntcd  lady;  "for  if  he  U 
killed.  I  know  J  shall  be  pi.ld  forlt.  becaoiw  Mr.  Williams 
got  »40  for  hlB  cow  that  waa  run  over  by  the  car«  a  few 

davsrloce."  I'  I"  remarked  with  troth,  tliat  public 

taste  is  ruined  Formerly  we  gave  a  'luarlcr  to  sec  a 
tiger  and  a  Hon,  but  now.  to  bo  nltraetlve,  the  tiger  must 

have  two  head*   A  lady,  when  told  that  Mr.  Ueeeber 

waji  about  to  deliver  a  leeturo  on  Bimi.t,  suggested  the 
ei|ual  nece#slty  of  a  IcHturo  on  ^raiil*.    '■  Vel,  vot  of  U?" 

Tho  Sr-ililf  were  the  poets  of  the  Northmen   The 

putlentf  of  the  luKfliie  Ai-ylum  at  lltka  publish  njourniil 
called  the  "Opal."  The  two  following  "good'"  thingB 
are  in  tho  last  number;  "  De  Sauty  telegniphs  that 
riinrnis  huvu  beoQ  received  by  the  Atlnullc  cable.  M'o 
on'  of  the  opinion  that //i.iin.i  (mislngii)  ought  to  bo  had 
soon."  "  For  more  than  two  moolbs  the  snow  has  fallen 
In  Just  H.idlelcnt  <|uantily  to  make  up  for  wear  and  tear 
of  showers,  nunHhIne  and  »1elgh  runDcrs.  Tho  Whites- 
bnro  roan,  running  across  our  wide  domain,  (0UT«  to 
look  at— iiuury  ;  Is  this  the  reason  we  arv  called  vition- 
ary  M  haf,  boon  really  mud  with  the  clicking  of  hoofs  and 

the  clashing  of  Udls."   A  provlnelnl  mayor  in  o.ie 

of  llie  departments  in  France  haeaooie  out  with  an  epi- 
gram in  the  shape  of  a  notlllcalion :  "  All  beggars  found 
in  Ibis  district  will  Ik-  lln.^d  flfleeu  francs  for  the  u(e  of 

tho  poor.  '  Tho  I>oodon  Times  says  that  a  single 

message  over  the  cable  when  first  opened,  by  which  tlio 
on.barkatlon  of  tho  Canodlan  regiuient  for  India  was 
countora.audcd,  tnved  the  govcrninei.t  at  least  92jj0,000. 
We  are  glad  somebody  has  a  good  word  for  Ihe  Inert 

coll          Mrs.  Jane  Krinlna  l^ke  died  lately  in  Ash- 

burnham,  Mitsa,  She  wrolo  a  good  deal  of  pleasing  poe- 
try, and  was  a  contributor  to  the  pri'sa  for  many 

}uiirs  A  young  ge.itluman,  mlslnkeu  for  Smith 

O'ltrien  at  a  great  hall  In  Nirw  Vork  was,  mucb  to  his 
astonishment,  the  llou  of  an  hour.  After  discovering 
why  lie  was  so  CAtonsively  lluttcrcd,  ho  corrected  tho 
mistake,  and  subsided  graccrully  into  hi.t  normal  rank 
among people  who  are  not  talked  al>out,''— luckily  for 

them.  An  able  jurist  write!,  to   tho  Wa.'hingtou 

Union  tl.ul  the  income  of  Hie  post-o/lico  cstablbtlimunt 
may  undoubtedly  be  lawfully  applied  to  suelalu  that  ea- 
labllsbuient,  evuu  without  a  formal  appropriation  by 
Cougreus,    Such  being  tho  caeo,  ho  thinks  an  extra  sps- 

siuu  will  not  bo  tieep!<rnry  Our  Ainericnn  minister 

to  t'hlna,  Mr.  Iteed,  Is  expected  homo  in  tho  rouri'e  of  a 
few  mouths,  llo  will  lialt  at  PiirlH  aud  l>oudou,  where,  it 
I.''  thought,  bo  will,  ^^lth  his  vigorous  pun.  Inho  some  no- 
tice of  the  attacks  made  upon  him  In  the  liondou  Times. 


lorfign  |ntfUi()fn(f. 


NEW  fUBLIOATIONS. 

Tiis  Swamp  DocTon's  Auventkres  in  the  Soutiivtrst. 

With   SketobOM  of   S.iuatler  Life.     By  MamsoN 

TuiS&»"  aud  "  Soi.iTAiuK "  (.1.  8,  llohb),  Fhllndel- 

piiia :  T  Tt.  Peterrtin  &  llrothers, 

Tiiesc  racy  pictures  of  ilfe  In  the  W.ist  and  SouthwcJit, 
though  occasionally  a  llUle  e.vaggeratod,  are  exceedingly 
humorous  iknd  splrltcil.  while  Darley's  Illustrations, 
fourteen  In  number,  nro  Inluiltable.  For  sale  by  Shc[i- 
nrd,  Clark  Ik  llron  n,  llo.ilon. 

ItKAMNos  voii  Yov^«  MtN,  Miacinsts,  Ann  Men  op 
)ltiMNR!ts.  Huston :  Jauie.-i  Munroe  &  Co.  12mo 
pp  172.  isr.9. 

A  few  pages  of  this  work,  from  the  London  copy,  which 
fell  into  our  baud.-  aonm  weeks  since,  impressed  us  ultli 
a  strong  ii.firu  to  ri'nd  tho  cntir«  work,  aud  we  weri<  su 
pri'i'd  aud  pleaded  to  fli  d  it  so  speedily  reprinted  by 
Itu-ilou  hou*e.  The  work  ci'U. prises  a  series  of  moral 
and  pt.icttcai  es-ajs,  well  cah  u'' led  to  sid  and  guide  a 
young  man  in  the  loitualloo  ut  ebanictfr  and  habit,  and 
the  eondui!t  of  life,  all  of  them  bilel,  pointed,  and  ageco- 
obly  wiitlen.  We  arc  sure  that  the  work  will  becomo, 
iu>  it  deserves,  highly  popular. 

Till  Hill  Df\b  ur  ARKANSAB,ANn  otiikhSkitciies.  Udiled 
by  William  T-  I'orler     Stiay  Suhjccta,  etp  ,  by  tb« 
Olu  ■U^  "  and  Ibo    '  YouNu  'Ua."    I'hU.idulpbia : 
T  1!  I'liiiirson  Ki  Brothers 

A  colh'Cilon  of  humorous  sketches,  illu.*tmtlve  of 
Amerlcnu  life,  originally  publlslieU  in  tho  N«w  York 
Spirit  of  the  Times,  and  now  collected  in  a  large  volume 
M.th  Darley's  iuimitable  iliustnlloi,8.  A  largu  uumber 
Of  tho  comic  sioritv.  in  this  volume  are  from  the  pen  of 
ournsseeiate.  Mr  Durivage  For  sale  by  Shep.trd,  Clark 
&  llronn,  Dostou. 

The  fame  publisheis  have  iMUed.  in  pamphlet  form, 
"Sybil  Oroy,"  a  novel.  The  I^idy  of  Albaronc,"  ouo 
of  licorge  Llppard's  romances,  and  Scott's  "  Ivauboc," 
to  be  followed  bj  the  remaluder  of  the  Wavcrley  uoiuis, 
at  26  ecnt^  each. 

MiTRiMOMAL  BaoKBBACE  IS  TUi  Methoi-olis,    By  a  Re- 
porter of  the  New  Yoik  Timoj.    Now  York:  Thatcher 
S:  ilulehioBon,  Mo  Broadway.    lUmo.    pp  WJi.  ISiill, 
This  work  ivveal!.  n  startling  rnnent  of  life  in  New 
York,  and  shows  up  tlio  tricks  ot  iinpriaeipled  adveu- 
tureN>p.«  in  a  striking  light.    All  the  nbiTit..ve«  ate  au- 
theutlc,  and  many  ol  the  charaotvrs  introduced  aiw 
among  the  uolabilltie,»  of  Gotham     The  bo  tk  is  making 
an  immense  8«usBlion  in  Now  Yoik.    For  sale  l>y  Crosbv 

Nichou  &  Co,  ■ ; 

Tfie  History  of  the  Littlk  Old  Wihi.\n  who  Lkeo  in  a 

SUOE— I'HE    r.:lV    DncKLIMi        By    HiNS  ANOKH^tX. 

These  two  Inimiiable  jutt-uilw  arv  full  of  plctur«v  by 
the  l>e*l  nnistii,  PubU'lKd  aud  lor  sale  by  Sbeuard 
Clark  &  UiOrtn.  *^  ' 


Matter*  In  General. 

Th.  great  Karopc«n  question  of  pear*  or  war  remains 
und-^ldcd  at  our  U^t  advices,  though.  «  our  edlf^n  U 
pa»log  through  the  press,  the  solution  may  have  been 
arrived  at.  M<«nwhile  every  one  Is  auriously  watching 
lluctuations  of  the  I'-ri.  Bourse,  for  no  dependence 
can  be  placed  on  French  newspapers,  c^introlled  as  they 
an-  by  tho  will  of  one  man,  who  hesiUles  not  lo  doceivo 
tiK-  public  whenever  hH  suppo-ed  lnU.r.«t^  demand  a 
mask.  It  is  suprrauDU.  to  that  If  a  war  breaki.  out 
it  will  be  a  bloody  one,  and  that  befon-  it  ends,  all  the 
power,  that  desire  neulrullty  may  be  swept  Into  the 
vorWK.  Ouo  thing  Ik  certain,  however  matters  may  turn 
out,  the  French  people,  excluding  the  army,  are  em- 
phatically in  favor  of  peace.  The  reporta  of  tho  prefect* 
and  sub-prcrects  of  the  80  departments  into  which  Franco 
is  divided  prove  this  beyond  a  qucvlion.-It  would  sc«m 
that  Bngland  Is  convinced  of  one  lhl..g-lhat  Napoleon 
III  bas  no  Tlevra  of  eooqiicst  lu  a  war  on  the  Italian 
qoettion.  It  would  also  seem  that  his  det^rminntiou  to 
s.-ttlc  this  vexed  -luestion  Is  of  long  dale.  Wheu  Eog- 
laud  wfoscd  lo  eipol  foreign  relugeei  tndiscrimlnulciy 
from  the  soil  of  Great  Britain,  the  French  emperor  b«w 
that  the  only  means  of  guarding  hU  life  and  throny"rom 
conspiracies  was  to  sustain  tho  indepondenea  of  Italy, 
against  Austria,  aud  against  Kngtand  herself.  If  aeecs- 
siir)  —It  is  now  scarcely  denied  that  M.  dc  la  Guerron- 
leres  pamjthlet,  "Napoleon  III.  and  Italy,"  wa*  in- 
spired by  the  emperor  hlmtelf.  It  nrHects  his  views 
faithfully.— The  Ki.glisb  papers  speak  of  tho  progress 
made  In  flitiog  out  Ibe  Great  Kastern  steami-hlp,  and 
nro  pointing  out  the  advantages  such  a  .vessel  would 
present  If  owned  by  tho  government.  It  would  be  able 
to  transport  an  iimiy— that  is,  10,000  men,  with  borsts, 
artillery,  baggage  and  provision,— The  season  in  Paris 
closed  with  several  splendid  halls  given  by  Amcrhaus, 
The  French  gu.'sts  expressed  IheniBei^es  dcUgbted  at  the 
beauty  of  our  ladies,  the  splendor  of  their  uttin.-,  the 
grace  of  their  n.i.uners,  nud  tho  courtesy  of  the  Aiiieri- 
can  gentlemen,— The  concerts  of  Christy's  Mlostrels  In 
Paris  were  a  failure  so  far  as  the  French  were  concerned. 
They  could  not  uudcrsland  them,  and  fancied  they  were 
sold,  bceauFo  the  singers  simply  blacked  their  faces  iu- 
etoad  of  being  genuine  negroes. —Mr.  MUIood  hiw  sold 
La   PttKt,  l^uLi   Napoleon's  organ,  which  received 

warning''  for  a  political  article  lately,  lo  Mr.  Felix 
Solar,  for  100,000  franc*  lesa  than  he  gavo  Mr.  Emlle  do 
Olrardln  for  it. 

The  Ducheea  of  Orleans. 

The  men.ory  of  the  OrlcJins  family  la  kept  up  by  Iho 
Dicmoin)  of  M.  Uuixot,  of  which  the  second  volume  baa 
just  nppoaivd.  In  one  of  her  letters  dated  from  the 
Tuileries,  the  duchess  says  that  she  never  forgetj;,  In  edu- 
cating her  son.  that  r-he  Is  bringing  up  a  man  destlued  lo 
reign.  The  poor  mother  was  so  full  of  the  lofty  part  her 
son  was  called  upon  to  fill,  that  ono  day,  when  the  boy 
who  was  ^lx  joars  old,  and  on  a  vi,«it  to  a  public  establish- 
ment, fell  down  and  began  to  cry,  tho  duchess  hastened 
to  console  him  and  dry  his  tcara,  and  then  said  to  tho 
master  of  the  cf labllshment.  "  I  beg  you  will  toll  no 
one  that  you  saw  the  boy  cry  1" 

The  Princess  Clotilde. 

It  is  said  that  when  this  lady  was  received  onboard  the 
"Heine  Hortcnrc,  '  Iteiir-admlnil  Jurieo  de  Lagraviere 
having  tiprcswjd  a  fear  that  tUo  salvos  of  artillery  would 
bp  disagreeable  to  her,  abe  replied ;  "  Do  not  be  aneaay, 
sir,  OS  a  I'iedmuule»u  1  cannot  fear  the  tiring,  and  as  a 
Frimrbwouiau,  I  must  love  it."' 

QallGry  of  the  Louvre. 

The  Museum  of  the  I«uvre  has  pureha.''cd  another 
Murlllo  from  tho  Spanish  gallery  of  the  late  Marshal 
Soult,  at  aOO.OIK)  franca.  It  is  a  ■•  llirth  of  the  Holy 
Virgin,"  to  which  connoisseurs  give  Ihe  preference  over 
Murillo's  '-AiicenBlciu  of  the  Yirgiu,'"  which  had  been 
bought  by  gover.iment  for  OOO.tMXl  fmncs, 
Evacuation  of  Borne. 

It  i-s  eiplaiued  that  the  ground  for  supposing  tho 
Pn  nch  and  Austriaijs  will  evacuate  the  Pop:.!  Stjitcs  i.' 
because  the  pope  has  Invited  them  to  do  so,  Notblnt;  had 
transpired  to  indicate  bow  either  power  will  proceed,  but 
rumors  from  Pari."  say  the  French  will  withdraw. 
HoTticuttural  Fair. 

At  the  recent  borlicultural  fair  at  Dgou,  Burguudy, 
Sir.  Malnoury  exhibited  f*ven  hundnd  varieties  of 
grapes,  either  for  wine  or  tiible,  all  clas^rd  and  tieketed 
in  perfect  order,  and  other  oxhibitors  rivalled  bini  in  tho 
proiluctiou  of  bmuliliil  and  perfect  fruit, 
EngUbb  Bel'orm  bill. 

Disraeli's  reform  bill  confers  the  franchise  upon  all 
members  of  the  learned  professions,  and  upon  parties 
having  fuiali  InvestmcuU  in  tho  Fund»>  and  Sa\i.ig8 
Uauks ;— the  lepreseutation  of  15  small  boroughs  is  re 
duced  from  two  to  one  member  each. 
Victor  Emmanuel. 

It  Is  now  re-asscrted  that  thia  sovereign  Is  to  marry 
the  daughter  of  Prince  de  I^ucblenberg'a  widow.  In 
this  way  Sardinia  will  bo  closely  connected  with  Russia 
and  France. 

Charles  Dickens. 

It  is  ni'iv  ni-«irtcd  that  this  great  novelist  aud  raider  is 
not  coming  to  America.  It  is  said  that  he  fears  that  tho 
indignation  caused  by  hla  '  American  Nutt.'? "  will  be 
revived. 

Crinoline. 

It  HTis  rcnnrkcd  at  tho  last  impiTial  ball  that  crino- 
lines had  lost  much  of  their  amplitude.    Women  of 
fiubioD  are  beginning  to  abandon  their  u»b. 
Uncready. 

Tile  veteran  Macrcndy,  though  retirvd  from  the  stage, 
has  lately  bwn  giving  readings  for  tho  benefit  of*  pr«i*e- 
worlhy  institution. 
BusBlo. 


lUKiXEXrS  iiVLLISTOX. 

flTillS  inromparabie  Cosmellc  i^  the  re-ult  of  ma. » 
J_  jpjirs  of  leseareb,  ob.-ervation  and  thorough  arln,., 

ne  inveBtlgalioD,  not  only  of  the  per.ilUr  prop^rliir,  „f 
many  speeiinena  of  Ihe  Vegetable  Kingdom,  but  of  tb»ir 
o       .1 — ,..   -.n..  >..  comblnalio-- 


"Pon  tb« 


cflccts  singly,  and  in  vanou 
human  skin 

It  act*  powerfully  upon  the  cuticle,  eradicating  fmni 
Ita  surface  all  blemishes  and  dl*colorations,  an  I  at  Itin 
same  time  allaying  all  irritation  and  inttamDation  anj 
reodeiing  the  skin  lair  nud  heallby. 

In  the  year  I8,W,  a  few  bottles  Of  the  KALLI.STOS' 
were  gnituiluup-ly  ili-trioutcd  lor  trial     Thus  a  denn,„'ii 
was  created,  which  hi«  ronsUiutly  increased  beyond  pic 
cedent.    Many  letteri  have  been  written,  and  Mtal«iD«nu 
made  to  the  proprietors,  by  persons  of  the  highest  re- 
Fpectablllty,  in  various  pail«  of  the  Coiled  Slates  ami 
Europe,  testifying  to  its  wonderful  elltcacy.    Many  of 
tUete  are  so  l»u-i.itory,  that  If  published,  they  would 
seem  almost  fabulous 
It  has  beuu  fouud  to  accomplish  Ibe  foilowlog  nsults- 
X'  rhanxrs  tht  akin  ptt/ttily. 
I.  allay):  krat. 
St  allay i  smart t  tig. 
It  aJliiy  ilthing. 
U  altnijn  inflammation. 
Jl  ranavts  tan. 
h-Ttmwes  /reeklrs. 
It  removts  funlium. 
It  Ttmovn  triJmss. 
It  Tunovrf  TOVghne.:f. 
It  rtmotiti  ilanilri{(r. 
ll  cures  ekitpped  linmls. 
Jl  rrii'Jtrs  thr  skin  fail. 
It  Tenders  the  skin  imnoih  and  moist. 

Cleanse  the  skia  thoroughly  by  a  medium  which  dors 
not  irritate  (all  soaps  conlaiu  more  or  less  ircliuting  pow- 
er), and  stimulato  it  to  a  healthy  action,  aud  when  that 
Is  accomplisheil,  the  pores  arc  opened  aud  the  skin  Ih- 
couies  a  vehicle  to  carry  off  diseases,  instead  of  a  trap  to 
catch  and  hold  them, 

KALLISTON  cures  fhnpped  liandx  caused  by  extrcmu 
cold;  It  abo  removes  siinhiirn  caused  by  the  burning 
rays  of  the  sua  ;  both  are  irritations  produced  by  opptii 
site  extremes — one  remedy  applies  wlili  eijual  effect, 

Th'  /otlatvin^  exttatls  from  notices  ar»  acltcltd  from  a 
few  of  tht  Uading  niwspuptrs: 

From  the  Boslmi  Trnnfrripl. 
Foil  TIIS  Complexion.— wf  all  the  compounds  we  have 
yet  seen  prepared  as  a  co^^metic  for  the^kln,  there  Is  none 
that  hns  a  higher  reputation,  or  one  that  is  ko  popu- 
lar with  Ihe  ladies,  as  the  far  fimed  KaUialoii.    It  is  sci- 
entifically prepared,  and  is  a  perfume  as  well  as  toilet 
wafh.     It  will,  with  a  few  applications,  remove  tun, 
freckles,  sunburn,  and  all  cuiiineoue  eruptions.    It  i.s 
xlcutively  uped  for  these  purposes,  and  ladies  who  apply 
.t  can  exercise  in  the  open  air  ns  freely  as  they  pltate, 
and  experience  no  incoovei  lence  from  roueh  or  irritated 
Bkiu.   Joseph  Burnett  k  Co  are  the  propiiutorH. 
From  I^stir-s  Fmuilij  Magazine. 
Ah  it  is  proper  aud  natunil  lor  our  lady  friends  to  wish 
to  make  themselves  us  lovely  aa  possible,  we  feel  it  our 
duty  lo  indicate  the  best  meatus  of  bringing  about  that 
uch  desired  coufum.natio..,  and  we  can  confldeutly 
aivKcrt  that  any  one  who  mes  Burnett's celebmted  Kalli^- 
ton  may  obtain  a  fre."!]  and  (ralin-llke  complexion.  Thlri 
dellghtlul  prepamtiou  removes  tan  and  freckles  and  im- 
parls a  velvety  Boftuese  to  the  skin.    For  chapped  hands 
it  is  iuvaluablti,  while  its  healing  properties  and  delicious 
perfume  render  it  agreeable  to  every  sense. 

From  ti-c  Boston  Sniut-laij  Gnzetlf. 
A  Nbw  Pleasurb-  Burneit  ,s  K  vllistow  —We  yield  it 
the  palm;  the  effect  is  salutary  and  ihe  perfume  is  e\- 
((Uisiie ;  after  the  application  wo  feet  aa  bland  and  balmy 
as  a  May  morning. 

From  Ihe.  Boston  Journal. 
Bcrnett's  Kallistos  --Gentlemen  who  haveonce  used 
it  as  a  wash  alter  shaving  know  and  appreciate  Its  valuf. 
To  those  who  sulfer  from  pmartiug  and  tenderness  nt  the 
face,  aud  have  not  used  It,  wc  recommend  it  on  account 
of  Its  bcaliog  properties.     To  persons  troubled  with 
roughness  of  the  fkio  during  the  cold  of  winter,  aud  the 
cast  winds  of  our  northern  spring,  its  emollient  (iualiti>-s 
will  commeud  tt,  as  it  will  he  fouud  a  complete  remedy 
for  the  above-named  physical  annoyance, 
FiOJ'i  lb-:  Pi' IV  Yvrli  Tiin'.s. 
Bt'UXtTT's  Kalliston  imparls  to  the  skin  a  peculiar 
sofcnei-s  of  texture,  so  desirable  during  the  prevalence  of 
harsh  wiuda  or  a  hoi  sun, 

TBSTlMONtALS. 
r'lf  proprietors  are  permilleiJ  lo  ro/iy  tin  following  rztrctt 
from  a  trilrr  ii'rilirn  hij  a  I'fly.  frnrn  Vienna. 

•   We  have  beeu  constantly  on  Ihw 

move  now  for  many  weeks,  and  hope  to  reach  Pari!*  i" 
time  lor  the  baptismal  fete.  At  any  rate,  1  look  Jorwnrd 
to  our  arrival  there,  aii  ii  period  of  rest.  As  old  tnivei- 
hrs  we  bear  the  aunojauces  and  privation*  incident  to 
jiiurne\ing  with  composure,  but  i  have  suffered  more 
irom  the  exhauslion  of  my  supply  of  K^lliston  th-in 
Irom  any  other  caute.  II  any  good  friend  should  bo 
coming  out  here,  do  pray  send  me  enough  lo  la*l  uutil  1 
get  houie  again  You  cun  have  no  idea  of  Ihe  relief  !ind 
comfort  it  brings  when  ote  is  suffering  Irom  expufuf" 
1  have  l.ied  other  '  apphauce^,*  but  have  rou..d  i.iithiiig 
that  «ill  compare  with  It  for  effii^cy  or  agreeableuess  ' 
From  Mr.  Boyd,  of  the  firm  of  Messrs.  J.  M  Bcyl  ^  Co  , 
tjleiuive  maiiv/'actiirers  and  mnelianls. 

M.\nLD0R0',  Mass  ,  July  U,  If^'b 
MEfSBS  Joseph  BuRsm  &  Co.,— Gents.— The pacKBpo 
of  lUlllstOu  came  to  hand  last  evening,  and  I  am  Kind  to 
have  au  opportunity  lo  state  lo  you  how  much  we  vnm« 
it.  My  family  have  used  It  almojt  daily  for  moiu  tbi.u 
two  years,  and  now  they  think  ttiey  cannot  do  wlthoui  .t 
A  siogle  application  has  repeatedly  removed  Irccklrs 
from  Ibo  face  of  uiy  little  boy.  leaving  bis  shin  smia"" 
aod  fair.  And  in  all  cones  of  sunburn  or  Itrilaiiou  oi 
ti.e  skin,  from  whatever  cause,  it  has  thus  lar  proved 
itself  a  perfect  aud  very  plea»aut  remidy-  . 

I  cau.  If  you  desire  it,  refer  you  to  icveral  cases  Of  0"' 
Sliuare  culuueous  diseare,  in  which  I  know  tlie  Kalll=ton 
has  had  a  wouderlully  good  effect;  one  in  particular,  the 

daughter  of  Mr.  P  ,  one  of  my  neighbors,  bad  sm- 

fered  for  many  yeais,  from  eruptions  and  painful  inUam' 
mation  of  the  skin  (probably  the  elleol  of  bad  vaccine 
viru»l,  leaving  it  in  several  places  puckered  and  i|m" 
red  A  lew  week*  ago  1  recommended  lo  him  your  h-« - 
liston  i  be  bas  since  informed  me  that  the  ellectof  1*^"  "-'^ 
bas  been  very  marked  and  beneficial,  that  the  ski"  t)^ 
become  soft  and  smooth,  and  the  ioUammatlou  and  reo 
ne.ss  has  ni-arly  dijappearcd  Thia  an  Important  caeo, 
and  I  will  tell  jou  more  about  It  when  I  see  you. 

1  owe  it  lo  you  to  state  thai  I  did  not  believe  in 
efficacy  of  any  cosmetic  until  I  tried  your  Kalllston,  ai 
1  cbeerfully  ^ve  my  testimony  in  Its  fdvor.  -.-n 
Vours,  respeettully,  J.  M.  BOi  " 

L'tirr  from  a  distinguished  Physirian  in  JlfiuJi'^ii."'" 
MKSS.1S    JosLcu  B^lR^tTT  k  Co,  Bostos.- O""'^ , 
Agreeably  to  your  rcque.M,  1  have  carefully  examioed  li> 
formula  which  you  tmpioy  in  the  mauufacture  of 
tide  lo  which  JOU  have  given  the  name  ol  Bim'H  '  ' 
lision,  and  I  am  happy  to  eav  that  1  find  the  iogrsdiauu 
compriAiug  it  to  be  such  as  medlcil  men  would  "P^r" 
of,  for  ameliorating  the  condition  of  the  shin  iu  j 
eous  affecIioDS.    The  combiuaGun  is  eotirely 
and  compatible,  and  well  calculated  to  promote"  heal'^J 
condition  of  tho  skin.       Respectfully  )Our.(,  ' 
The  KAl.LISTON  is  prepared  only  by  JOSKi'H  I'l 


NECT  &  Co  ,  So.  27  Central  Street.  Btwtoo,  and  sol  J  ^'^ 
.....  jiir^BiiuK  lur  vue  eve.>iuHiii.ec  oi  war.  dealer*  eterjr«licn  fw  Fifty  Cents  a  bottle 


BALLOU  S  PICTOllIAL  BRAWING-llOOM  COMrANlON. 


223 


OPPOSITE  TBEMONT  HOUSE. 

OSEAT  SENSiTlON. 


r  Vn-nrh  KiJ  OloTCf.  03  centd  a.  pair. 
>^^VSrir  B»nd<-J  CollAr5.  from  K  cbdIs  to  ?l. 

'  ;';;';fj^n  L*"-"  CnmbHc  n«i.dkenrUteh,  wlUDg  by 
from  75  ctntB  to  SI  wi- 
ll,,. ihiMn^ir^^  Veils,  round  ftoil  squall,  from  iW  moU  la> 

-    -  5!!  rn  «l  -10.  the  best  for  the  price  in  the  city. 
uiic  iWio^'*  'ini  Iiiserti.ins.    Vnth  icvoico  jiial 

■"'■'Tliim'itv  nnoil«-  fro""  R  cents  tn  26  rents, 
,.  Vnrh  Trlmtulng  U<-e».    Chrsp  I 

■,''lTlin'ii<il-"'^M.  VtTjtlicnp'! 

i  iri"""  Velvet  RIbbous.    Warrantca  cheopeT  than 

iitluT  house  In  Ba^'ton. 

ii  Flowers-  Itm-bBS-  Bonnets,  Ribboni.  iind  nil 
M  *ii"i>r'r}  artliles.  lit  prleis  wbkh  will  suit  the  cloeest 

"'  *  "^^  flock  1"  now  nil  fresh  and  new. 

i.l'POSlTE  TKKMONT  HOUSE.  BOSTON. 

{  TSU.IIAIV  A.-  UBOOKN.  14 


""^  C'OASl'MPnON. 

I row  many  difenses  of  debility  IncunvWo  bf  ordlnix- 
I  "rv  medicines,  afw  clffsed  by  physieiiioa.  iu>  well  u 
iii'blir    uf<lP''  't""  cnveni^nt  term  Cousuuiplion  I 
,1     „,e[n  agn-e  In  one  Ibing,  (belr  latal  teudcnty  ,  nud 
of  tbem,  In  <beir  primtiry  and  evea  secondary 
may  be  arrested  by  purifiing  tbo  (rprinps  or  lifp 
i,r..iiiil>  tlJ"  reuovaliuj  agency  of  the  PtKHVlAN 


/^REGSON'S  MANTILLA 

EMPORIUM, 

C'oriK'r  of  SiiiiMiirr  iiiid  C'lmiincj-  •4|rorlP 

(.■uNTMsa  THE  L.vni'EST  -iso  richest  mook  in  tpb 
EASTERN  STATES, 
—  OP  — 

\  ,  \yrt  Enrlj-  Spring  Mnuiillna, 

llniHl-oiiic  BInrk  !4ilk  Circtilnif, 

Blncli  mill  Col'd  C'lolh  ChrMcrftcldn, 
Ulnrlt  Milk  BrriioiiM, 
■{('Hiiiil'ul  .'iliMiiiurr  C'lolh  rturUMdk  KnglnuM. 
—  ALSO  — 

Guipure,  Chantilly,  and  Pusher  Lace 
MANTLES. 

riling  exolueivoly  confined  to  this  department,  udvan- 
MKi'S  I'fto  bo  offered  to  purchasers  not  elsewbere  attain- 

lii^peL-tion  nDd  couparieoD  respectfull;  solicited. 

A.  ORBOSON, 


PltOPRIBTOR 


BAKER'S  PREMTUM  CHOCOLATE. 

IV.    BAKER    A  Co.*» 

Ahciiicvk,  Fsexcei,  nosiffior\Tnic,A!sn  Vasili.a  PREMmsi 
i.  u(UQuri,  Pkepared  Coco.*,  Broma,  Cocoa  Pastb, 
InpoA  Sticks,  Soludlb  Uomieopatuic  and  Diete- 
tic Cocoa,  Cocoa  Shells  asd  Cracked  Cocoa, 
CUIitalfit  a.i  nulritivt,  saltttarif  and  delicious  Uvtra^n, 
Kit  mon'  than  thnt-fmirlks  of  a.  uuliinj,  are  manufnc- 
fiin-il  from  tlocoit  of  the  finest  qmility,  ^nd  warranted 
.'iilwrior  to  any  other  Cocofi  Preparations  made  lu  the 
L"il.>a  Stjiles     As  nourisbincnt  for  cblldren.  invalids, 
iiiiil  piTHiiiifi  in  beuUli,  and  sta  substitutes  for  Tea  and 
'  ■Hp*  in  Nerv'JUM  and  Dyspeptic  crises  they  are  invaiuable 
Bnd  nronittiended  by  the  most  eminent  physicians- 

For  Nate  by  their  agent-i,  D-  C  Murray,  New  York; 
«m  S  Grant.  Phil.idelphiti:  T.  V.  Brundige,  Baltimore; 
K-unptt.  Dudley  &  Co.,  Cincinnati[  and  by  Grocers 
'^'"'l^lly  WALTER  BAKER  &  Co.. 

13  Dorchester.  Mass. 

IV  E  w        O  O  D  s . 

C.    C.    HOLBROOK    &  Co., 

12  SUMMKR  STRtET, 
■•^nHijinlly  receiving  NSff  AND  CUOICE  STYLES 
'Irfiiriil)le  goods  suited  to  the  wants  of  party  goew; 
1  freat  variety  of 

HOSIERY, 

GLOVES,  WHITE  GOODS,  etc., 

T^g'ther  witli  a  full  and  fery  fle^irJible  aisortmeut  of 
"nfniii,.  »r«-w>M,  Skirin,  Wrnpiien,  Blnii- 
-  "_^tclw,  ChriBieoiiig  Bobcn,  CnpN,  «  U-.  13 

{Yu':  "RED  SOAUS.  Of  StOTL.tND. 

'  I  nre  oO  cents. 

"univa '^^i'*''  CAl'EDONU,  irith  a  Portmit  of 
■''  Publisbed  by  OLIVER  DITSON  &  Co  .  Boston- 


,  TRAVKLLING  PASSPORTS. 

1 1  ■  going  abroad  can  be  fornished  with  Travet- 

'"S  Pansporu  by  applying  to 
K,  JOHN  E-  M,  GILLEY, 

J«'o  8  Old  SUU  House,  Boston. 


BOSTON  DAILY  LEDGER 

FOR  1H>U 

MOBNING  AKD  EVENING  EDITIONS. 

f|'»UE  Proprlet'>r-  of  Ibe  liO.*TON  D.MI.V  I.KntiKIt 
A  «rp  not  inwnsibli-  In  their  obllgnUon.'  ti>  tbe  l>ublk 
for  the  ReotrouB  ■iiaoiivr  In  wliich  they  bate  bwn  mj- 
taloed  In  Ibeir  pffort*  to  estAb)l<-U 

AH  lNDKl*KM)t;KT  PE>NY  I'RKSS 
In  Buston,~-ftvrr  from  all  political  control,  and  abore  th* 
inHurnce  of  Sectional  or  Part)  luti-t«sl«. 

With  a  full  Editorial  Corps 

t  our  comtiiand,  the  Lkticifh  will  coiillnue,  l»fiirv,  to 
dlM^uu  freely  tbojf  ptililtcnl  tnplri"  which  nwr  up  from 
lime  to  llnie  for  Ret  enil  eou«ldtnninn  with  a  ri-g;ar<l  only 
to  Ibe  Interests  of  the  people  of  Uie  Kbtile  Utilon.  So 
miin  or  number  of  nu  n,  no  party  or  party  lullueiirr, 
»hNll  control  the  e.Jltorlat  coluninn.  But  while  polllkal 
corruptiuu  shall  hnTo  no  iiuarter,  public  men  whoiw 
labors  nrw  coutecmte«l  to  an  advancenieiit  of  the  People'* 
inlereNt«,  shall  rwelTe  our  hearty  ro  «|H'ralloii  and  nup- 
port.  Prominent  In  thtr  position  we  now  Ond  one  of  our 
ablest  statesmen,  Stepuk.n  A.  Dot)<li,*s,  setting  his  face 
ugain.K  political  corruption.  The  LM>KKa  waa  the  tlrsl 
dally  paper  In  Bonton  to  endorse  his  iudcpundent  and 
Ktnlcsuiiinlikp  rourso.  and  while  his  labors  an-  exerted  fOt 
the  public  good,  he  shall  have  our  hearty  support. 
Tlie  deparluiuut  of 

Telegraphic  Intelligence 

will  continue  to  hv  full  iind  roiiipkle  )m  both  Ibe  Morn- 
ing and  the  Krciiing  l'MiiK>us ;  iind  us  the  pnper  id  priut- 
ed  on  one  of 

Hoe's  Fast  Presses, 

we  arc  enabled  to  keep  our  columns  open  for  the  receipt 
of  news  to  the  very  latest  hour  before  the  departurv  of 
tbo  mails. 

In  the  Reporting  Department 

a  strong  force  i.s  alwajn  employed.  wQotdinj  vi;ry  full  and 
reliable  Court  Reports.  Rt  vii-ws  o(  tin-  Miirkels.  KeporU 
of  Public  Mtellngs,  Lcdun^a,  Theatrical  and  Musiunl 
niattera. 
To  render  the  Ledoeh 

An  Acceptable  Family  Paper 

has  been  the  aim  of  the  prnpriclor",  nnd  the  be^t  evi- 
dence of  their  success  i^  it:i  popularity  in  tho  family  cir- 
cle. Advertisements  of  an  objittionahlo  diameter  aio 
never  published  in  ils  culumnn,  and  the  emplojuient  i  f 
low  or  loose  CSpressioDs  is  never  permitted  lu  any  depart- 
ment of  the  paper- 
The  Leuuek  cciiiains  a 

Larger  Amount  of  Reading  Hatter 

than  any  other  Penny  paper  in  the  country,  iilTording 
ample  Apace  for  a  dally  record  of  every  thing  of  Impor- 
tance that  is  tntUfpiriiig  in  the  busy  world. 

TLK^IS  OF  THE  LEDUER: 

Single  copies  One  Cent,  Weekly  siibscrlptlon  to  Car- 
riers, ^ix  CE^ts.  Mall  subsctitern  Tuker  Dot.ivas  per 
annum  in  advance.  The  Morning  Ediliou  Is  published 
and  mailed  at  an  early  hour;  the  1  and  2  1-2  o'clock 
P.  M.  Editions  are  posted  in  teasou  for  the  alXcruoon 
nmils. 

ADVERTISIAti  DEI»ARTME^T. 

Circulating  as  the  LEDOKIt  does,  extensively  through 
all  the  New  Kngland  Stutes,  a.S  well  as  other  parts  of  the 
country,  it  Is  one  of  the  very  best  mediums  of  advertis- 
ing to  be  found  in  the  United  States,— while  the  terms 
are  as  low  as  in  many  journals  irith  not  half  the  circu- 
latiou, 

Catinliii)!  Boom,  No.  tH  Ninlc  Nlit-cl. 

■■riniini;  ontvc,.  . . .  .No.  -1  WillintiiH  4'oiirt. 

A  .  W .   L  A  IV  R  E  N  C  E  d-  CO., 
H  PUBLldllER^. 


Tj^.T...  ^^WINQ  MA.CHINEi. 

r  AI«>PK?11*^'  ^'''•■'1  M,.chlnes.    I'rice  515  to  ¥35- 
want/.!    *''"p«>''e<H>r(,et Sweeper..  Price *26rt. 
''ot^-d.    Apply         Elm  SLreel. 


BANKING,  EXCHANGE, 


COLLECTION  OFFICE* 

No.        ^iHic  .•4lr4>ri. 

LO\NS  negotiated  and  all  other  business  cooneclcd 
with  the  iiiileof  I'APEIt,  BANK  NOTES,  and  Gen- 
eral Brokerage  Buslne,-^. 

COLLECTIONS 
Will  be  made  on  nil  part*  of  the  UNITED  STATES  and 
PROVINCES,  on  the  most  favorable  terms. 

UNCURRENT  FUNDS 

Bought  at  the  lowest  rales,  and  DRAFTS  for  sole  on  all 
the  principal  cities. 

■  LAND  WARRANTS  bought  and  for  sale. 

CORRESPONDENTS. 

Collections  from  Corresf ondents  will  bo  remitted  for 
on  day  of  payment,  as  directed. 
MM.  V\  l>AVIS,  JOSEPH  W.  DAVIS, 

eowly  r2        Attorney.  25  State  St.,  Boston. 


LOCKWOOD,  LUMB  &  Co., 

PLUMBERS, 

48  SCHOOL  STREET,  BOSTON 

Directly  opposite  Franklin  Statue. 
Plumbing  work  of  all  descriptions  done 

PKOMPTLT  and  at 

Benwonnble  Prices. 

OCR  motto: 
THE  B83T  IS  TUB  CIIEiPEST. 


STFAiTIBt  K*;'!**  iTIB-:Rr4i\XBI,l! 
LADIES'  AND  GENILEMEN'S 
HAIH  DKl' SSING  ROOMS, 
No  252  Washington  St  ,  a  few  doors  above  Summer  St. 
ET-SEPARATE  ROOM  FOR  LADIES.  14 


QBOVER  &  BAKER'S 

CKLKUHATKO 


ri'lll?*  KKMKl' 
*  niMl  Oivotablf 


I^iCrilRKS  l"OK  GRECIAN  ARD  ANTIQIE 
PAINTING  are  only  publUhed  by 

J.  E.  TILTON  U.  Co., 

161  Washington  StrT.'et,  Boston, 
Who  forward  them,  postpaid  (with  full  and  special  direc- 
tions how  to  p.iint).  to  any  address.  Send  for  a  list  and 
other  informaiion  gratis. 

Dealers  and  le;ichers  supplied.  8  eow3m. 


THE  AMERICAN  HOUSE, 
HAROVtR  STREET,  IKjSTON, 

IS  THE  LARGEST  AND  BEST  ARRAMiED  HOTEL 

IN    NEW  ENGLAND. 
Posfiessingall  the  modern  ioiproveDieofcs  and  con venieocM 
for  the  ncconimod-tion  of  the  tmvelliog  public. 
8  eo«3io.  I>EW'1S  BlfU,  Proprietor 


c.  c  c.  c. 

Coughs!  Colds!!  Coneumption  • ! !  Cured!!!! 

By  the  -Iro-lv  use  <>f  Mrs  M  N  (iardntr's  Ii.di"n 
Balsam  t,f  Liverwort,  the  IifT  and  most  etTrr'iiallv  reme- 
dial apent  eTer  oITere-l  in  all  Puln.n  ary  t.-ompl"lul«. 
For  s»'e  tviry  whew.  ' » 


Family  Sewing  Machines. 

NEW  STYLES. 
PKIt'K!*  PIKOn  i^.'iO  TO  9l*J3. 

IS  Summer  Streat  ,  Uo«^. 

1*5  Broadway  New  York. 

■t)  Uhestnut  Street  Phllndelpbla. 

ISl  Baltlmcre  St,,  (Carrqjl  Building)  Ualllmon. 

TWKXTV-FIVE  TH(»tSA:sn  l,\  I  SIi. 

These  machines  new  from  two  spools,  as  purrlias«d 
f^om  the  store,  reiiulrlng  no  re-wlndlng  of  thrrad.  and 
aul)>hii'g  each  srnm  by  tbrlr  own  operation,  without  rn. 
course  to  the  hnnd-needte  as  Is  reiiulred  by  other  ma- 
chines. On  account  of  thrit  simplicity,  durability,  enfe 
of  management,  and  adaptation  to  all  variultes  of  rmnlly 
sewing,  they  exicute  rlthrr  hinvy  or  lino  work  with 
equal  facility,  and  without  special  adjuslnient. 

As  evidence  of  the  un'iuestloknble  superiority  of  thoir 
niaoblues,  the  Ohuveii  &  Basi;k  Skwino  M  tcuiaE  Com- 
PIM  beg  leave  to  respectfully  refer  to  tho  following 

TESTIMONIALS. 

"  Having  had  ono  d  (Iriiv.  r  Ji:  ttriki  r'n  maohlncM  in  my 
family  for  nearly  a  )ear  and  a  bait,  I  tnkii  pleasur*  In 
conmicndlng  II  as  every  way  reliable  for  the  purponn  for 
which  it  Is  designed — 'anilly  sewloK  "—  .'//■>  Jn.'hun  /yiiv- 
t((,  iciy.  of  U'f  I)'.  Ija\  ilt.  ohtfi  t'f  .V  i,  Indipni'lint. 

''I  confess  myself  delighted  with  J^ur  ^ewli'g  Ma- 
chine, which  has  been  In  my  family  for  many  muntlm. 
It  has  always  bien  teadv  for  duty,  ntqulring  no  ndjust- 
ment,  and  is  eanlly  adapted  to  every  vaikly  cf  lamlly 
sewlog,  by  simply  changing  the  Fpools  of  thread."— 

Mrs    i'dio'WA  .Sirirfiiiiil,  »■-/>  iif  litl:  Dr.  .SIrirUitnd, 
rdilor  of  jV-  Y  Chrufiinn  Ailvoinif. 

"After  trying  several  dilTerent  good  machines,  I  pre- 
ferred yours,  on  account  of  lu  simplicity  and  the  perfect 
ease  with  which  It  la  managed,  ns  well  as  the  strength 
and  durubtlilf  of  tta»  seam.  After  long  eipurteneu  I 
feel  compebjnt  to  speak  In  this  manner,  and  toconlldvnl- 
ly  reeuminvnd  It  lor  every  varielv  of  family  sewing  " — 
Mn.  E.  11.  >>oon'f,  wijr  of  Ihr  flilor  lyf  l^tmililijn  Miir. 

I  have  used  a  Grover  h  Baker  Sewing  Machine  tbr 
two  jvart,  and  have  found  it  adapted  to  all  kind*  of  fam- 
ily sewing,  from  cambric  to  bioadclnth-  (larmenls  have 
been  worn  out  without  the  giving  way  of  a  stitch  The 
machine  Is  eSAlly  kept  In  order,  and  eshlly  used.  — 
A.  J3  \Mitpplf.  ui/t  0/  iUt:  Oro.  W/iifqilt,  AVic  \ijrk. 

"  Your  sewing  machine  has  been  In  use  In  my  Oimlly 
the  past  two  yearw,  and  the  ladles  request  me  to  give  you 
their  UHtimoniaTs  to  Its  perltrt  ndaptedne^s,  as  well  as 
labor-saving  nualities  In  the  perlnrmanco  of  family  and 
household  sewing — Ito'itri  IS'iuiumn,  A'nc  York. 

"  For  several  months  wu  have  used  Orovur  It  Baker's 
fewing  Machine,  and  have  come  to  the  runeliislon  that 
every  lady  who  de*lies  her  fcwing  hinuii/iillif  nnd  i/uirili/ 
done,  would  be  most  fortunate  In  porsri.iiliig  oiie  ol  tliise 
reliable  and  lodefallnnblu  'iron-needle  women,'  whose 
combined  iiualili"  of  b/aiiti/,  tlirnglh  nnd  simi'ttrily  rtXf 
invaluable" — J  \V  yifom.i.  duiighttt  oj  (Jen.  (itorge  P. 
Moni),  tdilar  of  tht  Humt  Joumtti. 

Extract  of  a  letter  ftom  Tbomas  11.  Lenvitt,  Ks<i.,an 
American  gentleman,  now  resident  In  Sidney,  New  South 
Wales,  dated  Jan  12,  1863. 

>>  I  had  a  tent  made  in  Helboume-  In  1853,  In  which 
there  were  over  three  thousand  yards  of  sewing  done 
with  one  of  Orover  ft.  Baker's  Machines,  and  a  <iri(,-/r 
seam  of  that  has  outalood  all  the  dotihle  seams  tewed  by 
sailors  with  a  needle  and  twine." 

'■  If  Homer  could  be  called  up  from  his  murky  hades, 
he  would  sing  the  advent  of  Urover  &  Baker  as  a  more 
benignant  miracle  of  art  than  was  ever  Vulcan's  snilthy- 
ile  would  denounce  midnight  shlrt-makinR  i\*  '  the  dire- 
ful spring  of  woes  UDDumliercd.' '■ — I'm/,  Nurih. 

I  take  pleasure  In  saying  that  the  Orover  K  Baker 
Sewlog  Machines  have  moie  than  sustained  my  expecta- 
tion. AfKir  trying  and  returning  others,  I  bavu  three  of 
them  Id  operation  in  my  dlllrreut  places,  and,  alter  fuur 
years'  trial,  have  no  lault  to  flud."— J.  H-  Uammmiil, 
Stiialor  from  iioiUh  Carolina. 

"  My  wife  has  bad  one  of  Grover  tc  Baker's  Family 
Sewing  Maebincs  for  Sdrne  liuic,  and  1  am  sallrfli  d  It  in 
oue  of  the  l)e.»t  labor  wivlng  nnicblues  Ihnt  has  Ik-ch  In- 
vented I  lake  much  plcasitro  In  recominvniilng  It  to 
the  public."— -f  a  ilnmf,  Covirnor  of  Tmnr-wr. 

It  Is  a  beautiful  thing  and  puis  everybody  Into  an 
excitement  of  food  liTimor  Were  I  a  Catholic,  I  should 
in-lst  upon  ?uinls  Grover  tc  Baker  having  an  eternal 
holiday  In  cnmmemoiatlon  of  their  f^ood  deeds  for  hu- 
manity-'— OiJ"""  M  CIny. 

"  This  is  not  a  puff  following  the  gift  of  a  mwhlne- 
We  went  and  i/unhiifd  the  article  of  Grover  tt  Baker. 
And  we  have  accomplished  the  sewing  of  a  lortnlgbl  In 
a  little  mote  than  two  days!  If  tUete  Is  mch  a  thing  as 
being  'p-uny  wire  and  puund  foolish,'  where  ran  this 
charactir  be  better  llluMrated  than  in  the  case  of  a  hus- 
band and  father,  who  j  early  l  ay"  mofw  tor  doctor's  bills 
for  hi*  feeble  wife  than  it  would  cost  10  buy  a  sewlug 
niAchlne  which  would  Inst  for  jenrs,  nnd  which  v«Ty 
probably  Is  all  that  his  wife  re<(ulteM  to  lestoio  her 
benlrh.  1  think  there  Is  som.thlng  In  the  muscular 
effort  required  by  the  rewlng  machine  which  la  positively 
healthful  Don  Quixote  sa;  I.  ■  blewed  be  the  man  who 
iiiirnit'l  flf'f  '  I  ray,  blessed  be  tbe  man  who,  through 
the  sewing  machine,  infn'rd  ihr  ifjinrluni/i/  far  tlrrjimi;.'' 
—  /(re.  Mfi.  I'iiisim.-i  Conk',  in  tin  I'utilun  Kfftitdrr. 

A  lady,  with  a  good  machlc.r,  ran  easily  accoinptlsb 
in  a  day  auamauuCof  sewing  which  it  would  rr<iulrwa 
week  to  do  by  the  common  mi-de.  nnd  so  she  gains  time 
fur  other  occupations.  We  have  had  a  macbrne  to  our 
family  for  roaio  moDths—of  UT«\rt  K  Bsket's  make— 
and  every  bmlv  who  fees  It  In  opentilon,  Including  Iba 
ladl.'S,  who  know  so  much  more  about  '  gusset,  and  band 
and  'eini,'  than  wv  evir  dirnnu'd  i  f,  sla'cs  It  to  be  one 

I  of  tbe  Oio»l  valoable  lut«nlluL*  ut  the  age,' —  ll'(i[(/i- 
itinn  itnii  liifittloi. 

I  tilsND  rOK  A  CmCULAR.  10-14 


WISTAR'S  BALSAM  OF  WILD  CHEBBT. 

hss  lt>n|{  ci'ninirndvd  liwlt  to  the 
iplnlun  of  all  by  lla  rrmsrliable  vlllca- 
cy  In  relieving,  healing  ai'd  curing  the  moat  olmtlnate 
and  painful  case*  of  Cocuits,  Colds,  l!iritii,Mt,  foai 
TuROAT,  lAruNNATiON  Of  Till  l4;»us,  BkoM'iiitis,  Wuoor- 
IKU  Cot'Oii,  and  I'Roiii',  while  I'ONSHMrTItiN  In  many 
Instaiicws  has  sucrumbod  to  Its  lulluence  when  all  other 
known  rpmmlles  had  flilled  to  relieve. 

The  wlde-sptvad  and  general  use  of  thla  AiZmm,  to- 
gelhvr  with  the  great  gi^od  It  has  pritbrmed  (br  the  last 
itunrler  of  a  eeututy,  provee  emphatically  that  the  jiast 
has  dlscovvn-d  no  tvinedy  npprMiehlng  It  In  value. 

The  only  <ii:<ui!ii  b  prepared  by  SKTll  W.  VUWLB  h 
CO.,  Boston,  and  lefnr  Mle  everywhecw.  7  8m. 

AKRlAtiE  AND  TISITINU  CARDB 

rA!i|tU>NAnLY  SNGIUVKD  BY 
K.  A.  Tl-  IM.ON, 


M 


UU  1-2  M  AtiHIMiTON  STREET  HUhTUN, 

Dlivedy  oppmltr  the  Old  Hnulh  t^burch, 

Boeoeitor  In  th«  Card  Xngrsvlng  Department  to 
MR.  N.  D*  COTTON. 
I'^rlles  desiring  Bildal  l^rds,  RnvetopM,  Oke  Doxat, 
etc. ,  are  resppcltully  Invited  lu  .innilne  my  >|t«clmeni, 
conditions,  do.  A  choice  lot  ol  UouinlriK  Nola  Papw 
and  KnveloiM'Son  hand. 

K  A  TKt't-t'.V  will  allow  a  liberal  dUcounI i((S 
oico  finite  on  all  Job*  exceeding  SH"  In  value,  .•■■ve  thla 
adveiiUeuient,  and  rail  at  I  11*  IW  M  ii-hlii||ian 
HI.,  IIohIoii,  lUrecily  opp<  >l«i  tbe  Old  South  Cbnieh. 

•  •m.  U 


Vegetable  Fulmonaiy  Balsam. 

riMIK  ^^TANDABII  REMEDY  FOlt  ALL  PlII.MONAItY 
X  Bli'K.V.-iF.t.- r.xlen>l<i<ly  ured,  tested  and  approved 
in  New  Eugland.  (.'uuada,  and  the  British  province*  dur- 
ing a  period  of  TIIIHTX  VK.IH«bj  ii'miiiMd  Vhtu- 
ri'iiM,  lliiu't'iifit,  l'iofiMM\of  Ciilliiif».  Ttuntfeiral  .Srni- 
iHiiiiry,  H'tnU/ii  and  l>alitii!uithnl  fvhltt  Aim,— and  lu 
Ihct  by  nil  vlnM(«  lu  the  coumiunlly.  I've  ceTtlflcntvl  In 
pnmplilelH  and  wrapper  lo  bottles, 

[r/~  BsWARK  or  t'ouNTiRrKiTS  AND  Imitaiioks! 
Iui|uirc  for  the  article  by  Its  huolk  n*HK, 

VP,(IKrAULE  PULMONARY  IIAI.SAM  " 
Prepatvd  only  by  HKKB,  CUTLKIl  K  CO  ,  lHuiwIsts. 
•Hi  Indln  Stn'cl,  Beaton,  Mass.,  and  sold  by  npnlhicnrlea 
and  country  inercbauts  goDerally .    Piice,  largo  slie,  #1 ; 
small  slu>,  Im  crnts.  lllwHoi.  ID 

ADORN. 

IIAT'I'ICK,  NO.  05  WAMIllNnTON  KT. 

M  NEW  SPIIINU  8TYLKS  OF  HATS  NOW  ItBADY.  4w 

MAYO   &  COX. 

CON  y  E  c  r  I  o  N  i:  R  s , 

No.  J  BovkIoIii  Mqtiurc  Block, 

(Near  the  Reieni  11..u-r|,  BD.OTON. 
ItT"  Plain  and  Fancy  I'nliP,  Pastry,  Ice  t^renms,  ^lierliert, 
Fion'ii  Puddings,  .h  llies  and  Conlrctlnnary ,  of 
•  upvrlor  iiimllly  cnnnlaully  i>n  baud. 
PARTIES  and  FAMILlKiit  supplied  at  ibutt  notice,  and 
with  punctuality.  4w  IL 

rA>TEl>i— Agents  Inevery  oountj  lo  Ihu  Uollsd 


Slalnnand  Canada*  to  sell  by  sub»erlptliin  the  very 
best  bnuks  published     A  smalt  capital  only  Is  rriinlred, 
For  lull  naitli'ulnrs  nd- 
LF.ARY  K  OKI/,  Pubtlshrrs, 


and  lar^e  proHts  can  hu  made 

dress  LKAR V  ct  vrwif.,  i- ijirMi>ijr<ni, 

>lw  9  22-1  North  (Jecond  Street,  PhllaJnliibU. 

TO   THE  LADIES. 
N.   S.    I>  E^aTrB  O  11  N. 

C  A  R  I>  £  n  U  K  A  t  E  K , 

U  SCHOOL  8TRLKT, 

Just  opened,  a  new  and  beautiful  assortment  of  Plain 
and  Fancy  TInfed  Norr:  PAPIOItK,  comprising  the  lalmt 
Pnrlslau  stylus,  with  ENVKLOl'IU  to  match,  Udles  arn 
particularly  luvlted  lu  uxaiulue  this  aasortmiint,  m  tha 
pattern*  ate  the  most  elegant  ever  seen  In  Uio  city. 

Constantly  on  band,  a  large  assortment  of  CAKH 
U0.\F.8,  and  the  heslquaUljof  WBDDINU  STATION- 
ERY. 4w  13 


UKSKJMKfi  AM)  UOOI)  KMiRAVINU. 
K1LBURN    &  MALLORYt 

OoKaBIIINQTON  street,  BOSTON. 

RtrsR  TO  ll.(Li.ou's  PKrrnRiAL-  Urn  13 


"HARD  TIMES  NO  MOBB  " 

ANY  person  |  I:»dy  or  Genllcninnl  In  Iho  United  Blatf I, 
posausHtiig  a  small  capital  of  frnin  lo  ST,  can  on* 
Icr  Inio  an  easy  and  rrepcclable  bu»lne»s,  by  which  ftmn 
f^[i  lo  SIM  i"f  diiij  run  III  rriilifd.  For  parlkulars,  »d- 
drvsa,  (with  stamp).  W.  R.  ACTON,  ft  Co. 

4w  12  41  North  Slitth  Btn-et,  Phi  lad  el  pb  la. 

M  E  K  RS  G  H  A  U  M 

^IP^S  AM>  TliHES  of  every  variety  of  n'yie  and 
Onlrii     Al«..  TRIMMINGS   I  FRK.NCII  WOOD 

PIPES.    Ptpc*  MOUNTED  aud  repalrvd  at  short  nollcn, 
F.  BROWN.  Aputhecnry, 
4w      12  No,  118  tVashlnglou  Stroel. 


IMPOBTANT  DlBCOVEaT. 

INDIAN  KMMENAOOGUE  A  new  and  safe  medicine 
di-i-ignrd  I'lprpRsly  for  fumaleii,  anil  warranled  to  cor* 
n-ct  perli'dlcal  obstructions  from  all  the  various  cnusca 
that  arise,  and  money  refunded  in  case  of  failure.  No 
(luack  medicine-  hut  sold  by  a  regularly  ednratrd  phy- 
sician "f  nliK'lern  ycnts  successful  pniclke,  who  furnish- 
es a  large  number  of  rmlneut  phvsielens  and  clrrgjuieu 
as  lestlmcnial*  of  character-  S<i1d  only  a)  Remedial 
Institute.  No  12  Suffolk  Place,  Itualon.  and  No.  2>>  Union 
Ktrrt-t,  Providence-  Pamphlet  on  disease  of  women  pent 
free  on  receipt  of  stamp,  to 

■Iw       13  DR  II.  N  MATTISON,  as  above._ 

BEMOVAL  AND  OPENING 

fcP  a  new  and  much  needed  InHltuie  U.r  the  success- 
ful treatment  of  Sl'i^si.  rnav.Wiias,  »  iiJ.sT  Ai - 
I.r,Kt.>*L  Wr.*KM;*s,  and  like  dlfcofc.  This  prlpn  Ir-Ie 
will  rctore  the  lost  balance  of  jiowcr  nnd  cure  u-nni'ft 
tntdinnr  '  The  subsrriUr's  new  Inieullun  suslalnn 
weakened  organs,  supplien  rest  and  i 
fatigue  of  I 


the 

rrrlse  wllbnut  tlie 

    .•xertb'n,  and  rrstores  Ibe  u'fist  ix'rfecl  free- 
dom of  motion.'  relief  being  Imn.cdlale.  however  young 
or  feeble  the  patient  may  be.    (T/"  "■"J''"*  "Mended  by 

No  {A  EsM-x  Street.       in  U        DR.  N.  Wll^aOW. 

nAfiUERREOTVPES, 

VDMITTKB  bv  all  srti't"  t-i  le  the  hist  pictures  ftr 
o>lnlaiu:e  talii  n  I'y  the  ait,  >  xet  uted  In  a  superior 
manner  by 

2<  \:i      J.  UV.Ki',  I  t'.}  tlnabinuloii  Mi. 
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^osTUM^3  or  cobfu,  ioniaw  ihimhds. 

The  engraving  on  tlii«  p««o  omhracca  reprc- 

the  Ton  L  IfilandB,  whose  rcIulion«  with  Great 
Brilain"o  nowtl.0  «uhject  of  diplomat.,  nego- 
The  island  is  «epam.cd  from  Ccphaloma 
n  narrow  channel,  and  i«  next  to  .t  in  «.zo.  It 
/long  and  irregular  in  ^hape,  «nd  rompnBCS  an 
ar^  ol  227  Bquan;  mile*.  The  snr^aoo  ib  hilW 
Svery  p  ctllrt^quo,  the  «oil  ertdc ;  the  ch- 
mato  hbtf  very  el.angcahio,  and  unhealthy  on 
So  coa.",;.  pri'Hipal  products  are  com 

B„fficien.  for  a  four  months  «.ipp!y.  w.th  a  Kood 
deal  of  inferior  wine  and  od.  more  than  half  ho 
iiland  being  covered  with  olivo  groves.  It  also 
produceM  oranges,  lemons,  salt,  honey  and  wax  , 
It  is  parcelled  out  into  seven  subdivieions,  each 
sending  one  memher  M»  the  loyislalivo  iw- 
lembly  Besides  the  city  of  Corfu  there  are  only 
a  few  Mcftttercd  villages.  Corfu  is  a  lortihcd 
seuiiort  iu  the  centre  of  iho  tost  coa«t,  with  a 
population  of  nearly  25,000.  It  is  beautifully 
Bitualcd  on  an  oniinonco,  has  been  greatly  im- 
nrovcd  of  laie,  and  is  defended  bv  a  dcmchcd 
citadel  and  several  strong  fort*.  Tho  princinal 
objects  of  interest  to  tho  visitor  are  the  CuUie- 
dral  and  numorous  oiborriclilydocoratcd  (jreck 


THE  TBAVEI-IiER'S  TKKE. 
This  tree  is  altogether  one  of  the  most  remark- 
able that  has  bc«n  discovered  in  Madagascar, 
and  the  extent  to  which  it  prevails  may  be  m- 
ferrcd  from  the  native  name,  ravinala,  by  which 
it  was  designated  by  Sonnerat,  its  discoverers 
Ilavinala  is  litcrallv  leaf  of  the  foreat,  as  if  it 
was  the  lejif  by  which  tho  forest  was  character- 
ized, which  is  the  fact  whore  it  abounds,  though 
in  many  part*  it  is  not  met  with  at  all.  The  tree 
rises  from  the  ground  with  a  (hick  succulent  s(eni 
like  that  of  the  plantain,  or  the  larger  species  of 
Btrolilzia,  to  horli  of  which  it  bears  a  strong  re- 
semblance.  It  sends  o«l  from  the  centre  of  the 
stem  long,  broad  leaves,  like  those  of  the  plan- 
tain, only  less  fragile,  and  rising,  not  around  tho 
stalk  but  in  two  lines  on  opposite  sides,  so  that 
tbo  leaves  increase,  and  tho  loweroncs  droop  at 
the  end,  or  extend  hori/.ontally,  tho  tree  proaent- 
inL'  the  appearance  of  a  large  open  fan.  When  tho 
Btcm  rises  ten  or  twelve  feet  high,  the  lower  pert 
of  the  outer  covering  becomes  hard  and  dry,  like 
the  bark  of  the  cocoa-nut  tree.  Many  of  the 
irocfl  in  this  region  wore  at  least  thirty  teet  from 
the  ground  to  the  lower  leaves.  I  frequently 
counted  from  twenty  to  twenty  four  leaves  on  a 
single  tree,  the  swik  of  each  leaf  being  six  or 
eight  feet  long,  and  tho  broad  leaf  itaolf  four  or 
six  foot  more.  » 
The  whole  of  these  twenty  four  bright  groon 


formerly  been  somewhat  «''<^P"f  '^^^^P"^^'^ 
Ideterniined  l«  examine  some  of  the  trees  ,  and 
during  my  journey  this  morning  v^«/^'*rP^J.^'^^ 
a  clamp  of  tho  ir^.  One  of  my 
a  spear  four  or  five  inches  deep 
firm  end  of  the  stalk  ot  the  ''^"f- ^, 
above  it.  junction  with  the  trunk,  atid  draw- 
ing it  back,  a  stream  of  pure,  clear  water  g«  hed 
out,  nl>out  a  quart  of  which  '•«"g''.V"  ' 
cr.  and  all  drank  of  it  on  the  spot.  It  was  cool, 
clear,  and  perfectly  sweet,  On  f""her  exarnma- 
tion.  Ifound  that  there  was  no  filtration  of  the 
water  through  any  part  of  the  plant,  as  I  had 
been  led  to  suppose  when  I  bad  seen  water 
drawn  by  Sir  \Villiam  Uooker  from  one  of  the 
specimens  in  the  palm  house  at  Kew.  llicre 
wa.'^akind  of  natural  cavity  or  cistern  at  tlie 
base  of  Che  stalk  of  each  of  the  leaves,  above  its 
union  with  the  stem,  and  the  water  which  bad 
h  on  collected  on  tho  broad  and  nbbed  surlace  ot 
the  leal  had  ilowed  down  a  groove  or  spout  on 
the  upper  side  of  the  stalk  into  this  natural  res- 
ervoir, whence  it  supplied  nutriment  to  the  tree, 
and  refreshment  to  the  traveller  or  the  laborer. 

But  in  Madagascar  this  tree  might,  with  pro- 
priety, be  called  the  b»U,l,r's  trer  rather  than  the 
traveller's  tree.  Iw  leaves  form  the  tbateh  of  all 
the  houses  on  tho  eastern  side  of  the  island,  i  he 
stems  of  its  leaves  form  the  partitions  and  ofton 
sides  of  the  houses  ;  and  the  hard  ouUido  bark 


Revolution,  the  collcce  consisted  of  a  School 
Divinity,  of  Philosophy  and  Mathematics.  Fm" 
1 700  to  1 776,  eight  to  ten  Indians  were  annual^ 
educated  and  maintained.  For  about  seveni'* 
years  previous  to  the  Revolution  the  avers/ 
nnmbor  of  students  was  seventy.  Many  ol  th* 
distinguished  gentlemen  of  Virginia,  conspicu 
oas  in  the  measures  that  led  to  the  Revolution 
and  for  active  co  operation  with  the  patriots  dor' 
ing  tbe_8truggle  for  independence,  "were  alun,„u,( 
Willia^  and  Mary  College.  Towards  tho  tlose 
of  the  war,  three  of  the  professonj,  and  more 
than  thirty  students,  joined  the  army.  Amoni- 
the  latter  were  James  Munroe  and  John  Mar- 
shall. In  1778,  George  Washington  was  made 
chancellor  of  the  college.  The  preliminarv  t-f- 
forls  to  established  a  college  dated  back  to  ieio 
when  the  treasurer  of  the  '  Virginia  Compuny' 
received  from  an  unknown  hand  five  bundrtid 
pounds  sterling  to  educate  Indian  youth,  Other 
subscriptions  were  made,  and  a  site  on  the  Jamc5 
River,  near  where  Richmond  now  stands,  waa 
selected.  But  the  project  was  extinguished  in 
16G2,  bv  the  Indian  massacre  of  the  emigrants 
who  we're  to  occupy  the  college  lands.  Subse- 
quently, attempts  were  made  to  set  the  college  on 
its  feet,  but  Governor  Berkeley's  famous  letter 
thanking  God  that  Virginia  had  no  free  schools 
nor  printing-presses  — '  nor  would  have  these 
hundred  years ' —  again  quashed  the  project. 


SKETCHES  FROM  CORFU. 


SUNDAY  DRESS. 


nOUDAY  COSTUME. 


SUNU.\Y  DRESS. 


and  Konian  Catholic  Uhurclics.  the  Arsenal,  Mil- 
itary Hospital,  residence  of  the  lord  high  com- 
missioner in  the  citadel,  lunatic  and  oq)ban  asy- 
lums, the  light-house  and  aqueduct.    On  the 
esplanade  is  a  fine  sUitueof  Count  Schiilonborg, 
who  succc^^fullv  defended  the  cily  for  the  Vene- 
tians against  tlie  Turks,  in  17  Hi,    Corfu  is  tho 
seal  of  the  parliament,  senate,  and  high  judicial 
court  of  the  Ionian  Islands,  and  of  a  university 
and  college.    It  has  abundant  supplies,  a  sale 
an<i  convoniciil  harbor,  and  constant  steam  com- 
munication with  Trieste,  Athens,  Gibraltar  and 
Kngland,    Tho  dresses  worn  by  tho  inhabitants 
of  Corfu  are  singularly  picturesque,  and -are  mi- 
nutely delineated  in  our  engraving.    On  the  left 
is  tt  woman  in  bcr  Sunday  dress,  a  gay-colored 
skirt,  a  velvet  jacket  ricldy  embroidered,  shoes 
with  brilliant  buckles,  and  a  peculiar  head-dress. 
On  holidays  a  yet  more  striking  dress  is  worn,  of 
rich  material,  and  heavily  embmidered  with  gold. 
The  Sunday  cosnimo  of  the  men  is  exccedin^lv 
rich,  and  worn  with  a  jniuity  air.   It  glitters  with 
embroidery  on  eveiy  senni.  The  every  day  dress 
is  similar  in  pattern,  but  has  no  ornament.  In 
contrast  with  Ibis  gay  attire  is  the  severe  and 
sombre  suit  of  the  Greek  priest,  whose  atrmle 
robes  almost  entirely  conceal  his  figure.  The 
people  of  the  Ionian  Islands,  and  of  the  East  gen- 
erally, cling  to  their  ancient  costumes  with  a  la- 
naciiy  for  which  tbey  deserve  the  thanks  of 
artists.    In  Athens  the  king  and  court  have  sot 
the  fashion  of  wearing  the  rich  Albanian  dress. 


gigantic  leaves,  apread  out  like  a  fan  at  the  top 
of  a  trunk  thirty  foot  high,  presonled  a  spcriaclo 
as  inipa'ssivo  as  it  was  to  mo  rare  and  beautiful  ; 
and  in  this  part  of  the  country  they  wore  the  most 
conspicuous  objects  for  miles  together,  and  wore 
it  not  that  these  vast  bright-groen,  shining  lejives 
are  slit  on  each  side  by  tho  wind,  and  so  flutter 
in  smaller  portions  with  the  passing  breeze,  tho 
prevalence  of  this  tree  would  impart  a  degree  of 
almost  incoiK'olvablo  magnificence  to  tho  vegeta- 
tion of  the  country.  In  tho  fan-like  homi  ot  tho 
traveller's  tree  there  were  generally  three  or  four 
branches  of  seed  pods.  The  parts  ol  fructifica- 
tion seemed  to  lie  enclosed  in  a  tough,  firm 
spatlio,  like  tho^e  of  the  cocoa  nut ;  but  tho  sub- 
sequent development  was  more  like  that  of  the 
fruit  of  the  plantain.  When  the  pods,  or  seed 
vessels,  of  which  there  were  forty  or  filly  on  each 
bunch,  were  ripe,  they  burst  open,  and  each  pod 
was  seen  to  enclose  thirty  or  more  seeds,  in  shape 
Uko  a  small  beau,  but  enveloped  iu  a  fine,  silky 
fibre  of  the  most  brilliant  blue  or  purple  color. 

But  this  tree  has  been  most  celebrated  for  con- 
taining, even  during  the  most  arid  season,  a  large 
qunntity  ot  pure  fa-sh  water,  supplying  to  tbo 
traveller  the  place  of  wells  in  tbo  dcaert.  When- 
ever I  inquired  of  tbo  native*  they  always  affirm- 
ed that  t.uch  was  tho  tact,  and  that  so  abundant 
and  pure  was  the  water,  that  when  the  men  were 
at  work  near  the  trees,  they  did  not  lake  tho 
trouble  to  go  to  the  stream  for  water,  but  drew 
off  and  druuk  tho  water  from  iho  tree.  Having 


ORDINARY  COSTUME. 

is  stripped  from  the  inner  and  soft  part,  and  hav- 
ing been  beaten  out  flat,  is  laid  for  flooring  ;  and 
I  have  seen  the  entire  floor  of  a  long,  well-built 
liouBO  covered  with  its  bark,  each  piece  being  at 
least  eighteen  inches  wide  and  twenty  or  thirty 
feet  long.  The  leaf,  when  green,  is  used  as  a 
wrapper  for  packages,  and  keeps  out  tho  rain. 
Largo  quantities  are  also  sold  every  morning  in 
the  markets,  as  it  serves  the  purpose  of  table- 
cloth, dishes  and  plates,  at  meals ;  and  folded 
into  certain  forms,  is  used  instead  of  spoons  and 
drinking  vessels. —  Jlirce  Visits  to  ^fltd<Igasca^. 

\ilhlA\M  AND  M,\RY  CULLECE. 

The  following  facts  in  regard  to  this  college, 
recently  destroyed  by  fire,  uro  gathered  from  va- 
rious sources: — "Arrangements  were  being 
made  to  celebrate  the  one  hundred  and  sixty- 
sixth  anniven-ary  of  its  existence,  on  the  19ih 
February,  in  grand  style.  George  Tucker  had 
been  engaged  to  write  a  poem,  and  ex  president 
Tyler  to  pronounce  an  oration.  The  most  ex- 
uberant pride  and  joy  was  felt  in  anticipation  of 
the  event-  It  was  expected  that  many  Aluvini 
would  come  together  within  the  walls  of  the  Alma 
^^a•(r,  when  many  a  pleasant  friendship  would 
be  renewed,  and  those  now  grown  gray  in  the 
service  of  their  country  could  congratulate 
each  other  on  there  still  being  a  future  before 
them,  in  which  to  win  new  laurels.  General 
Scott,  and  Messrs.  Rive3,  Crittenden,  andmwiy 
others,  wero  expected  to  he  present.    Beforo  Ihe 


GREEK  PRIEST. 

Robert  Boyle,  the  philosopher,  whodicd  in  I'l^l- 
leftneariv  the  whole  of  his  estate  to  »' " 
8titulion,'and  to  educjite  Indian  boys,  rov 
latter  purpose  a  building  was  erected,  ^ 
date  17^3.  and  it  stood  until  the  recent  nrc^ 
The  charter  of  the  college  was  dated  on  the  ^' 
of  February.  lt)92,  so  that  it  was  burned  on^i^ 
anniversary  of  its  charter,  one  hundred  ano  ^- 
ty-seven  vears  from  that  date.    WilUacn  and  m^^^ 
rv  was  foVmerly  allowed  a  representative  m 
General  Assembly.  Wythe,  Nelson,  9^0^;^"!; 
Beverly  Tucker  have  been  professors  in      "  , 
Department,  and  four  presidents  of  the  iJ 
States,  viz  :   JeflTcrson,  Madison,  Mimroi 
Tyler,  were  educated  there.     Hon  Jonn  i 
shall.  Chief  Justice   United  States  b«P«;^^ 


cret  Society  of  the  '  Fhi  Beta  Kappa  ,n. 
at  William  and  Mary,  about  177^  but  it  ^.  .^^ 
lerrupled  by  the  Revolutionary  War.  i. 
organization  the  college  has  had  seventeen  pn;- 
dents." — Home  Jotinial. 

How  few  there  are  who,  starting  w 
mated  by  great  motives,  do  not  at  ihirtj  s 
have  suffered  a  "second  fall!"  What  »nt:^^ 
purposes  did  thev  woo— and  what  bftS  .  ^. 
iiave  tbey  married  !  What  Ra^'"'!*,  ,he 
thought  to  serve  for— and  what  Leahs  nw 
morning  dawned  upon  ! — Jerrold. 
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TttiRR  ISLAND,  HAY  OF  Vi^htKA. 

The  file  engraving  below  ia  from  r  dntwiog 
niR'lo  expraMly  Tor  lu  00  the  spot,  atid  delineates 
Hc(  uraiuly  Tigro  Island,  ia  the  Bay  of  Fonscca, 
Ilnntluras,  tUc  destined  port  of  the  Pacific  mait- 
Kioamships  connecting  with  the  railway.  Tlie 
w*i«--v^iei'  in  the  foreground  of  the  picture  is 
enlivened  by  a  ntcaniship  under  steam  and  can- 
vrtss,  and  '•y  other  characteristic  craft,  while  the 
ImiM  eminence  that  rises  against  the  sky  is  a 
sirikint'  peculiar  object  in  the  landscnpe. 
Tlio  Biij-  of  Fonaeca  is  more  than  fifty  miles 
lonR  by  thirty  at  its  greatest  breadth.  It  owes 
its  oriKin  10  volcanic  causes.  The  three  Statea 
(jf  San  Salvador,  Hondura*  and  Nicaragua  touch 
ii[.[iQ  this  bay.  Honduras  lias  the  free  port  of 
Ani;i|)ala  on  the  island  of  Tigre,  which  occupies 
(t  lommanding  position  nearly  io  the  centre  of 
(ho  bnv,  which  is  sometimes  call(l<l  also  Golfo  do 
AriKipala,  or  Conchagua.  The  other  islands  in 
ihe  bay  belonging  to  Honduras  are  Sacaie 
I ;  ramie,  Guegonsi  and  Esposescion.  Pun  la 
S.inite,  Martin  Perez,  Conchaguita  and  Mian- 
jjucra  belong  to  San  Salvador.  There  are  other 
i>laii(le  in  the  bay,  but  those  are  the  principal. 
The  ii^Und  delinea^  in  our  engraving  is  about 
(iTfnly  miles  in  circumference,  of  conicaJ  form, 
(tiiil  ritjiag  to  the  height  of  2500  feet.  Tho  slope 
ili'M  I'Qding  to  the  water  is  fertiluand  productive. 
•  lit  the  douth  and  eai>t  rugged  ndgen  of  lava  re- 
Hini  thi*  fory  of  the  waves,  but  oil  tho  northeast 
ihcro  arc  many  beautiful  covea  or  small  bays 
Willi  smooth  Band-b(>ache5.     In  tho  port  of 
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AmapaU,  which  fa<>c*!  one  of  thttw  j^ayas  or 
coves  ihc  wat«r  permits  vessels  of  the  heaviest 
tonnage  to  lie  close  inshore.  When  Sir  Francis 
Drake  made  th\s  his  principal  depot,  there  were 
several  Indian  settlements  on  the  island,  but  the 
ferocity  of  the  pirates,  nnd  the  scarcely  less 
piratical  followers  of  Drake  drove  the  Indians 
from  their  homes.  In  1828  some  enterprising 
merchants  established  the  free  port  of  Amapnla 
which  has  rapidly  increased  in  popuhition,  Hud 
bids  fair  to  become  tho  most  imponant  jtort  in 
the  Pacific  between  Sun  Francisco  and  Valpara- 
iso. Tho  rapidity  with  which  it  has  developed 
itself  is  truly  romarkablo.  Not  only  does  it  now 
contain  several  largo  mercantile  establishments, 
stores  and  warehouses,  but  many  of  tho  private 
dwellings  are  neat  and  well-built.  The  accessi- 
bility of  the  markets  of  three  States,  and  tho 
depth  of  water  and  security  of  tho  bay  are  ele- 
ments of  prosperity  which  will  work  out  for  it  a 
brilliant  future.  Hon.  E.  G.  Squier  has  given  us 
the  best  description  of  this  island  and  tho  hay  in 
which  it  is  situated  that  has  yot  been  published. 
He  says  : — "A  direct  trade  is  carried  on  between 
Amapala  and  Bremen,  Liverpool,  Marseilles, 
Genoa,  New  York  and  Valparaiso.  No  data 
exist  for  determining  its  extent  or  value.  The 
exports  are  indigo,  hides,  tobacco,  bullion,  silver 
and  copper  ores,  and  Brazil  wood,  together  with 
maize  to  ports  on  tho  coast.  The  cultivation  of 
sugar  has  been  introduced  on  Uio  mainlnnd,  with 
a  view  of  supplying  tho  California  market.  Ly- 
ing in  front  of  tho  port  of  Amalapa,  to  tho 


rtoriliiTOsl  of  tbo  iMlund  of  Tigro,  ia  iho  taluid 

of  EwpoBcscion.  It  is  high,  with  a  hagv  'playa ' 
(i-ovo)  on  its  Rouihem  side,  but  is  dt-fieicnt  in 
water.  This,  however,  might  bo  suppliud  to 
every  necessary  extent  by  wells  of  tho  re«iuiHit« 
capacity.  Tho  mime  remarks  hold  good  in  re- 
spect to  tho  considerahlo  island  ol  Punta  Siicato. 
Tho  little  island  of  Martin  IVroii  is  comparative, 
ly  low  and  level,  and  has  a  rich,  pn)du('tivo  sull. 
It  retains  its  verdure  during  most  of  llio  year, 
and  is  green  whijn  tho  other  inlands  are  soro  and 
yellow  from  drought.  Tho  remaining  iHlunds,  of 
which  there  arc  many,  may  bo  described  as  vol- 
canic domes,  supporting  only  enough  soil  to 
nourish  tho  grasses  which  disguiKC  tho  rough  and 
blistered  rocks  of  which  ihoy  are  compo8«d. 
The  buy  abounds  in  fish,  and  its  shores  swarm 
witli  every  variety  of  wator-fowl, — cranes,  herons 
pelicans,  ibises,  spoonbills,  ducks,  curlews,  dart- 
ers, etc.,  etc.  Largo  beds  of  oystern  are  found 
in  the  shallow  waters  in  tho  dopondont  bays  of 
La  Union  and  Cli  ismuyo.  Tlioir  (quantity  soOms 
to  be  inexhaustible.  Huge  piles  of  their  eholls 
are  scattered  along  the  shores  of  the  islands  and 
mainland,  showing  how  extensivtety  they  were 
used  by  tho  aborigines.  Thoy  are  about  the  sice 
of  the  ordinary  oysters  found  around  Now  York, 
and  of  excellent  flavor.  Crabs  and  cray  fluh  are 
also  abundant.  The  whole  region  iiruund  this 
buy  is  eminently  productive,  and  capable  of  fnr. 
uishlDg  supplies  of  every  kind  to  «vory  dwirable 
extunt  The  lands  on  the  banks  ol  the  ('liola- 
tecn,  Nacaome  and  Goaiooran  are  of  tho  highest 


fortilily  Uul  adnptcd  to  tbo  pnKlartioa  of  •v«ry 

tropical  commodity.  TUi-  HAvaimnhi  buck  of 
thcae  comp.irnlivcly  low  gronnds  nrv  |m-atiu-ly 
fitted  for  gracing,  while  wheat,  potatow,  And 
other  produrtfi  of  the  lomponiio  «ine  may  bu  cut' 
tivaicd  on  the  slopes  of  tho  mountains  nnd  tho 
pbitoauM  ol  Iho  interior.  Wood  of  valuo  for 
puqi'iHcs  of  export  or  for  tho  oonatniction  of 
dwelliugH  )uid  ships,  including  pines,  exist  inox- 
haufltluNs  ipiantities  »n  tho  very  HlupuN  of  tho 
bay  or  may  bo  rafted  down  the  riven  from  tho 
interior.  The  rivers  also  allonl  facilities  for 
navigation  by  small  boats  for  considurahla  dii- 
tnncos  inland,  to  p:)int«  near  tho  mctal-beuring 
spurs  or  outlines  of  tho  Cordiilerns.  Tho  silvor 
ami  gold  mining  district  of  Tahanco.  in  tho  do- 
partment  of  San  Miguel  (San  Halvador],  tho 
silver  niincH  of  Arumacina  and  San  Mnrtyn,  nnd 
tliu  famous  mine  of  Cor^m*,  all  lie  within  from 
ten  to  twenty  miles  of  this  bay.  Limostono  U 
found  in  largo  beds  on  tho  navigohlu  watom  of 
tho  ostoro  of  Ouhulero,  and  a  fine  ruMv-colorod 
sandstone  abounds  in  tho  vicinity  of  Nacaotw, 
on  the  hanks  of  the  riwr  of  (he  sarau  hmim. 
As  attording  admirable  ports,  abundant  nioona 
for  shipbuilding  nnd  npiir«,  wilh  Nuppliin  uf 
every  kind,  nut  Iosji  than  for  it*  vuluu  in  rv>(ioct 
to  local  and  existing  commrrce  with  Sun  Salva- 
dor, llonduroM  and  Nicnrugua,  the  Bay  uf  Foo- 
mra  baa  a  liaicnlar  valuo  muI  norom«rrlal  impor> 
'  tVlcQ.**  ThU  la  K  Rlowlng  doacriptlon,  hut  sutv 
>i(N|u>-nt  Murveys  biivu  fully  established  Iho  truth 
of  all  that  Mr.  Squior  advincoi  in  liii  account. 
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BALLOU-S  PICTOllIAL  DRAWIXGIIOOMCOMPANION^ 


[Wrltlrn  for  flnllnu'*  Plttoriol  ] 

CAPTAIN  COrnTKNAY: 

—  OJi,  — 

CBUISE  IN  THE  MOLUCCAS. 


ay  J.  L.  WILLIAMS. 

Who  Ih.it  has  been  fortunate  enough  lo  cnwr- 
Uin  mxw^  liiB  reminiscences  of  hjKom  plcfls- 
ur(58ihememornl.ili»»f"".ij«o  in  tl.e  Elys.an 
laliindctt  of  tl.o  Ausinil««ian  Spice  Wan.ls-Ilie 
Moluccas,  or  llie  smilinK  and  island-gcmmcd 
BcasofCelehfsand  Mrndoio  ;  who,  I  i«k,  that 
olxainttl  ihiH  ciiviaMe  exi.crience,  can  ever 
lort'ot  llie  allrnclive  beauties  of  ihis  paradise  of 
mariners  ?  The  fabled  delights  of  Fairy  land 
Mcoin  lo  be  hore  reduced  to  practical  rcftlity,  and 
the  t,'ort;eou8  scenery  of  iho  "  Arabum  Ni«hls/' 
or  the  cxinrrieni  es  of  the  vcracions  circumnnvi- 
gator  Siiibad,  could  KcrtTi  i-ly  aHlonish  tho  mind 
familiar  with  ibc  Hccnes  of  these  "Isles  of  I'ar- 
ndisc."  Millon'H  Bpic.v  gfdcs  of  "Aral.y  tlio 
Blest,"  are  here  rjo  myth,  and  when  und«r  Iho 
leo  of  the  rich  HjiiccKfirduns  of  Araliojnn,  Itanda, 
orGiloIo(ilJO  very  names  inrisicnily  siifg^'stivo 
of  oriental  vohiptuousncss),  we  c»n  eosily  fancy 
that 

■'  I'lciinod  witli  llie  Bratt'f"!  "moll,  OIJ  Ocwin  »mlle8."' 
Old  Commodore  Anson's  description  of  what 
(he  island  of  Tininn,  in  the  Ladrones,  was  in  his 
diiy  (thongh  it  is  sadly  changed  now),  will  give 
n  sort  of  rudimenlary  idea  of  the  MoluccaH  and 
Philippines,  just  at  a  description  of  Tempo  or 
Arcadia  will  enable  ns  to  form  a  conrcption  of 
lidcn. 

On  a  KlorioGM  iificrnoon  in  May,  18—,  the 
good  ship  "Morpheus,"  iin  opium  clipper  of  *cven 
hundred  lona,  well  manned,  found  nnd  fur- 
nished, was  lazily  rolling  over  the  blue  wiitors  of 
the  sunny  sea  ol  Minduro.  Far  to  the  westward 
iin  irregular  line  of  misty  Idini  liorizon  indinitcd 
where  Ibc  long  anil  mountainous  island  of  Pal- 
ftwim  lay,  and  from  the  nniintop  could  bo  seen 
the  jieninsuln  of  Salonda,  slrctcbinj;  far  out  from 
Palawan  on  tho  port-bow.  Tbo  weatlior  bad 
been  for  some  days  intensely  hot,  and  tbo  winds 
liybl  and  balHing,  heing  about  tho  change  of  tho 
monsoon  ;  but  tbiH  afternoon  we  wero  favored 
with  a  eool  and  pleii»anl  bicc/,e  from  Iho  south- 
west vcoriny  to  wmiJ),  and  1,  Frank  Kulhoni, 
Ksfj.,  Hciitcd  myselfcundurlahly  on  the  hammock 
nettings,  with  my  back  aj^ainsl  the  ciuurler-boat's 
dnvii,  seriously  jjremedilaling  an  unbridgcd 
"  kicfT,"  and  a  ))ariioaIarly  exquisite  Manilla 
ehcroot.  Cnploin  Courtonay,  our  commander, 
was  solo  owner  ul  tbo  Morjiheus.  He  Imd  seen 
Bcrvico  in  the  navy,  had  made  a  lar^^o  fortune  in 
tho  opium  trade,  and  had  the  Morpheus  built  for 
liiin,  titled  up  as  neat  as  a  yacht,  wilh  a  i>roIly 
litllo  armament  of  ten  carronades  and  one  lung 
swivel  gun  on  the  foreciLsilu.  He  cruised  about 
in  ihese  latitudes  for  tho  mere  love  of  adventure, 
and  tho  iiilUienco  of  old  hiibiis,  occasionally  run- 
ning into  tho  Moluccas  for  a  cargo  of  spices, 
sapnn-wood,  etc.,  or  to  tlio  Bay  of  Bengal  for 
opium,  to  vary  the  monotony  of  sea  life.  Ho 
was  a  noble  fellow — fjenileinnnly  and  kind* 
liourtod,  with  a  shade  of  i|uiei  melancholy  in  his 
nature,  which  disposed  him  to  Uiciturniiy,  bravo 
HB  a  lion,  handsome,  powoiful  in  frame,  and  ac- 
tive as  n  panther.  His  crew  loved  himi  for  he 
was  kind  and  indulgent  to  them,  and  ibiriy  finer 
tcnmcn  never  trod  a  platik.  Our  discipline  waa 
perfect,  and  wo  were  uU  like  brother))  on  board 
t^ie  Morpheus, 

While  I  was  thus  iranqnilly  enjoying  my 
cigar,  the  vonoral>le  old  quartermaster  of  iho 
watch  touched  me  on  tho  shoulder  to  attract  my 
attention.  "  That's  her.  sir,"  said  be,  pointing, 
iLi  he  spoke,  to  a  vessel  just  visible  lu  the  hori- 
itm.  "  That's  the  hooker  that  the  skipper  baa 
been  trjing  to  overhaul  since  we  kfi  Mindanao." 
Tuo  speaker  was  u  hardy,  weatherheatcn  old  lar, 
hailing  from  Capo  Cod.  Captain  Couitenay 
had  picked  him  up  from  a  wreck  in  the  Siraiis  of 
Sunda  ten  years  ])reviouily  ;  he  was  tbo  fiolc 
survivor  of  the  crew,  ihc  oihcrs  having  been  mur- 
dered hy  the  Malay  pimtes,  who  plundered  and 
set  fire  to  tho  ship.  Bob  slowed  himself  io  nn 
empty  cask  and  was  not  found  by  iho  Malays. 
Captain  Conrienay  found  him  the  next  day 
n.lrido  of  a  plank  on  which  ho  Imd  puddfM  away 
from  the  burning  t^hip,  miraculously  eseaping  tho 
numerous  sharks  which  infest  iliose  seas.  Our 
cuptnin  wiis  not  slow  to  appieeiato  the  lidelity, 
valor,  seamanhhip,  and  long  experience  ot  the 
gallant  old  mariner;  a  strong  attachment  grew 
between  them,  and  although  oeciipying  ihehuin- 
bk  birth  of  a  rjuartonn  isier  (for  he  was  no  navi- 


galor).  Bob  was  the  parliculur  favorite,  confidant, 

and  often  adviser  of  Captain  Couricuoy.  Hav- 
ing luit  an  t  vo  by  a  ^plinieron  board  the  "  Con- 
sliuilion,"  in  the  cngHKCineni  with  the  "  Gucr 
riere,"  our  clasnicnl  ekippcr  christened  him 
"  Iloralius  Code*  ;"  but  "  Codes,"  according  lo 
all  sound  marilime  grammar,  is  isomeric  with 
Cockles,  and  Bub  is  more  nautical,  ronveoiional, 
ami  convenient  than  Iloraiiuc,  and  «o,  in  brief, 
the  sturdy  old  ecamnn  wiw  dubbed  Bub  Cockles 
by  nil  band?. 

"  Do  jou  think  so,  Bob  V  inid  I.  fetching  as 
deep  a  xii-U  of  regret  fur  ihc  rude  inlcrruplinn  of 
my  "/./VJ/"  (seoPurkyn's  'Abyssinia").  "Help 
me  up  "  (one  leels  frigh'fully  1"/-y  in  these  lati- 
tude.-), "and  give  me  ibe  glass,"  Dob  was 
ri^hl.  Off  ibe  enlmnro  iS  ibc  deep  bay  of 
Salonda,  and  just  appcoritig  from  behind  the 
cape  as  wo  slowly  fort;cd  ahead,  I  could  make 
out  Ihe  same  polucca -rigged  barque  that  wo  had 
followed  from  Luun  Bay  in  Mindanao,  and 
which  we  had  lo-it  sifilit  of  some  days  sinoe. 
Spccuialion  had  been  rife  nmonfj  us  for  a  time 
as  to  the  cause  of  our  pursuit  of  this  barrjne,  and 
of  her  (light ;  no  one  knew  nnylhinf  about  it  ex- 
cept llio  captain  and  Bob  Cockles,  and  I,  Frank 
Falbonj,  Ksip,  Captain  Courienay's  first  lieuten- 
ant and  qiioiitliitii  chum  at  college,  was,  if  I  must 
confess  it,  too  lairy  to  a>k  him. 

"  That's  the  barque,"  cried  I,  aa  soon  as  I  had 
salistled  myself  of  tho  fact;  "jump  down.  Bob, 
and  cull  the  captain," 

"  I  SCO  her,"  said  tho  sonorous,  manly  voice  of 
Captain  ICdward  Courtenay  iiimself,  behind  rae. 
"  S(|Uiiro  Iho  yards,  Mr.  Fathom,  if  you  please, 
and— "  tho  captain  finished  the  seulenco  by 
pointing  to  the  chase. 

"  Yes,  sir," 

"  Forward  there!  square  the  yard',  set  lower 
Rtndding-suils,  and  haul  down  ibe  jib.  Bob, 
keep  her  away  a  couple  of  points." 

"  Ay,  ay,  sir," 

After  the  bustle  of  tho  necessary  marteuvres 
bad  subsided,  Captain  Courtenay  seated  himself 
on  the  hammock  nctiings  and  moliouod  me  to 
a  scat  beside  him, 

"  Frank,"  said  he,  "we  have  now  been  ship- 
mates for  more  than  two  years,  and  I  liavo  never 
yet  told  you  a  story,"  I  nodded  assent.  "I'll 
toll  you  one  now,"  he  added  wilh  unusual  vivac- 
ity. "  You  would  like  to  know  why  I  left  tho 
ship  so  long  in  your  charge  in  Amboytia,  when 
you  sailed  to  Ceram  without  mo  ;  how  1  received 
tho  injury  which  laid  me  in  the  sick  list  there  in 
Luan  Bay  ;  what  I  want  with  that  crocodile's 
skeleton  that  Bob  has  anatomi/.ed,  and  why  I 
am  pursuing  that  barque."  I  nodded  again, 
and  he  continued,  *'  Tho  breeze  is  very  light, 
antl  i  see  that  the  chase  is  becalmed  under  tho 
land  thoro;  wo  shall  not  probably  como  up  with 
her  before  night,  and  as  you  are  just  indolent 
enough  to  make  a  good  patient  listcnor,  if  you 
will  promise  me  not  to  go  to  sleep  until  I  have 
done,  I  will  satisfy  yonr  curiosity.  When  wo 
visited  Lindores  Bay  in  Amboyna,  three  months 
since,  in  my  nmibles  about  the  country,  I  pene- 
trated some  di»t4ince  into  the  interior  by  tho 
hanks  of  tho  Ayomlo  Itiver,  and  found  a  bounti- 
ful phintaiion  owned  by  a  wealthy  Spanith  exile, 
Don  Carlos  d'Alvarc/.,  who  had 

'  Onir  Mr  iluutilitor  auil  nO  more. 
Tlic  wbtoh  Lv  luvt'J  pacing  well.' 

"Hal  I  thought  that  would  waken  you, 
Frank,  now  do  keep  your  eyes  open.  Uis  plan- 
tation and  villa  he  had  called,  alter  some  plaeo 
in  Spain,  Ayuascaliontcs.  It  was  on  the  river's 
side,  and  embosomed  in  as  dense  and  wild  a 
ti  opicul  forest  as  ever  you  saw.  While  raiublirg 
listlessly  ibrough  tho  thick  woods  by  lh«  mar^jin 
of  the  stream,  picking  carelessly  the  fragrant 
clove  buds  that  perfumed  the  air  around,  I  was 
astonished  at  seeing,  within  six  foot  of  lue,  as  I 
stepped  aside  to  pass  round  a  gitjaniie  dryo- 
balanops  or  camphor  tree,  which  ^tood  iu  my 
path,  tho  most  beautiful  girl  that  I  ever  saw  ; 
and  yet  my  astonishment  at  tho  unexpected  up- 
pcaranco  of  a  young  lady  of  superior  grace  and 
beauty,  and  elegani  presence,  in  this  wilderness, 
was  not  equal  lo  iny  horror  ul  the  sight  of  anoth- 
er actor  in  the  scene,  of  whose  presence,  as  well 
as  of  mine,  she  was  lotiilly  uni-onscious. 

"  She  was  standing  under  tho  shade  of  tho 
camphor  tree,  looking  at  some  beautiful  searUt 
flamingoes  that  were  quietly  feeding  on  the 
further  shore  of  iho  sirvam,  and  her  attention  wils 
so  engrossed  by  those  rare  and  ma|j;nilitent  birds 
that  she  had  not  perceived  my  approach,  while, 
right  over  her  head,  depending  from  a  branch  of 
Iho  camphor  tree,  hung  the  lithe,  slimy  body  of 
a  deadly  "  koloif,i"  u  smike  of  the  muat  venom- 


ous  descnption.  I  had  seen  them  m  Cdehe., 
where  their  bite  i-*  considered  to  be  more  rnp.dly 
8„d  ceriainlv  f-lal  than  even  that  of  the  cobr«- 
di-capcllB.  'There  he  hang.  Frank,  swajtng  h.s 
speckled  body  to  and  fro  in  easy  curves,  rais.ng 
flnd  lowering  his  hideous  fiat  head  as  ho  played 
«ith  his  forked  touKnc  among  the  luxunant 
tresses  of  her  dark  gb  s^y  hair.  One  motion 
even  the  ditrhiest.  and  tl.e  fangs  of  the  honid 
reptile  would  1«)  buried  in  her  throat,  and  its 
deadly  vonom  eouning  lhron(;h  her  life  blood, 
for  Ihc  koioya,  unlike  it^  slu-gish  ronf;enera 
among  venomous  serpents,  sirikcs  as  quick  as 
Iigbl^in^'  when  irritated.  There  was  no  time  fur 
rcllcclion,  therefore,  for  though  iho  animal 
evin<ed  no  present  signs  of  anger,  a  brcaih,  a 
getiure,  a  cough,  migtit  provoke  the  venomed 
hiroko.  I  raised  my  rifle  and  fired,  and  wilh  a 
shriek  the  lady  fell.  Springing  to  her  assistance, 
I  wa^*  endeavoring  to  restore  her  to  conscious- 
ness, when  I  was  surrounded  by  a  number  of 
llie  Coolies  and  Malays  employed  on  the  plon- 
taiion,  who  were  alarmed  at  the  report  and  her 
i  ry.  Sending  one  of  them  to  the  stream  for  some 
water,  I  sprinkled  it  plentifully  upon  her,  when 
wilh  a  deep  sigh  she  opened  swh  a  pair  of  hcav- 
eulycycs;  ay,  you  may  laugh.  Mr.  Frank,  but 
if  I  am  not  a  false  prophet,  you  will,  ere  you  aro 
many  days  older,  be  brought  penitently  upon 
your  marrow  bones  by  tho  power  of  these  same 
optics  of  which  I  speak,  and,"  conlinncd  the 
captain,  looking  anxiously  towards  the  chase, 
which  we  wore  perceptibly  overhauling,  "Mr. 
Francis  Fathom,  I  speak  advisedly."  I  coughed 
gently,  and  with  a  glance  of  mild  rcproadi  at 
me,  he  went  on. 

"  Nay,  Frank,  I  need  not  bo  ashamed  lo  con- 
fess, that  then,  for  the  first  time  in  my  lite,  I  ex- 
perienced the  humiliation  of  a  total  and  irreme- 
diable defeat ;  I  struck  my  flag  at  the  first  broad- 
side, and  gave  uj)  the  ship.  Those  eyes,  which 
you  sneer  at,  were  the  most  magnificent  ones  I 
ever  saw— largo,  lustrous,  earnest  and  expres- 
sive— I  felt  as  though  I  could  have  ga/ed  into 
them  forever,  when  my  idea.";  were  suddenly  re- 
called by  a  voico  close  behind  me,  asking  rao  in 
a  calm  and  collected  tone,  '  What  is  the  matter  ?' 

"  Tho  speaker  used  tho  Spanish  language,  and 
his  clear,  sharp,  distinct  utterance  and  penetrat- 
ing voico  arrested  my  attention.  Hooked  round 
and  saw,  standing  behind  me,  a  noble  looking 
old  gentleman  of  ren>arkftl)lo  and  vcneraMo 
aspect.  Ho  was,  perhaps,  sixty  years  of  age, 
and  his  thick,  grizzled  hair,  in  which  tbo 
time-hleachod  silver  strongly  predominated  over 
tho  streaks  of  raven  black  that  yet  withstood 
the  effects  of  age  and  the  influence  of  waning 
years,  overhung  his  broad  forehead  and  temples 
in  dense  profusion;  his  eyes,  rather  small,  black 
and  piercing,  were  set  deeply  beneath  projecting 
brows,  and  absolutely  glittered  with  concentrated 
nervous,  restless  energy.  His  face  was  thin  and 
sallow,  lips  sharply  defined  and  compressed, 
evincing  determination  of  purpose,  and  a  will  be- 
fore whose  iron  force  all  obstacles  must  bend.  A 
short  pointed  beard  covered  bis  square,  prom- 
inent chin,  and  ho  wore  a  light  poncho,  of  the 
finest  wool  of  Thibet,  richly  embroidered,  thrown 
loosely  over  his  still  powerful  frame. 

"  Tho  butts  of  a  pair  of  silver  mounted  pistols, 
and  the  handle  of  a  dirk,  richly  jewelled,  pro- 
jected from  a  crimson  sash  worn  round  his  waist. 
Looking  round  with  a  quick,  observant  glance, 
he  saw  the  reptile  writhing  upon  the  ground  in 
the  agonies  of  death,  iho  di.-charged  rifle,  his 
daughter  (for  he  was  Don  Carlos  d'Alvarez  him- 
sull)  jtrostruto  upon  the  earth  in  a  swoon,  and 
me  leoning  over  her,  sprinkling  her  face  and 
chafing  her  hands ;  he  comprehended  it  all  in  a 
second,  and  springing  to  her  side  ho  cried : 

"'Isabella,  darling,  are  you    hurt?    Is  she 
hurt,  sir  !    Is  she  bitten  V  and  ho  fhuddcriugly 
glanced  at  the  snake. 
" '  Neither,  senor.' 

"'The  virgin  he  praised,'  ejaculated  tho  old 
man  Icrvonily,  and  with  an  emphasis  that  showed 
how  fully  ho  was  alive  to  the  fearful  danger  his 
dtiugblor  had  just  escaped.  '  Como,  sir,'  lie 
continued,  '  you  must  not  refuse  our  hospitality.' 

"  I  bowed  my  acknowledgements,  and  ilie 
young  lady,  now  somewhat  reeovci^'d,  with  our 
assistance  reached  the  house,  which  was  at  no 
great  disliince,  though  concealed  from  our  view 
by  the  trees. 

"  1  must  now  condense  the  narrative  a  little, 
Frank,  and  intorm  you  that  1  enjoyed  the  don's 
hospitality  for  &  fortnight  or  so,  without  anythiug 

:  romavkfthlc  occurring  ;  you  will  r«col!ect,  it  was 
at  that  time  1  sent  you  with  the  ship  to  Ceram, 

I  dnifiing  Bob  Cockles  ashore  for  landservice  with 


mc,  in  caFO  I  should  get  into  a  Scrape,  know 
n»  1  do,  that  liis  fcnsible  oM  head,  brave  h^^^^^ 
and  ready  hand,  would  be  of  invuluable  a*gi»t«n,, 
to  get  mc  out  of  it,  as  he  has  cften  pnjvj 
before." 

Captain  Courtenay  spoke  earnestly,  find 
gallant  old  tar  who  stood  near  enoueh  to  hear  ih 
captain's  remark,  looked  down  with  coDscioas 
honest  pride  at  the  little  constellation  of  sj^,^ 
and  stripes,  tbo  miniature  flag  of  his  darliti . 
country,  which  the  worthy  veteran  hod  with 
own  hands  cmbroiiUred  on  the  broad  colhir  ami 
bosom  of  bis  fro'  k  ;  for  Bob  used  to  say  he  lm,l 
fought  and  bled  in  defence  of  the  stars  and  stripes 
and  would  never  sail  under  any  other  colors' 
The  copfain  went  on  as  follows : 

"  I  of  course  fell  in  lovo  wiih  Donna  I»abellii 
and  she,  as  in  duty  bound,  accordin-,'  to  the  rules 
of  romance  and  all  established  precedents  insudi 
cases,  reciprocated,  I  should  not  jest  on  this 
matter,  perhaps,  or  speak  flippantly,  I  found 
her  all  that  my  anticipations  and  her  appearanro 
promised — -im pie-minded,  truthful,  most  nmi. 
able,  atfeclionato  and  confiding.  Her  faiber 
loved,  in  fact,  idolized  her,  for  she  was  his  only 
child,  and  he  was  a  widower ;  every  wish  of  hers 
was  to  him  as  law,  but — ah.  Frank,  but  for  thut 
hut,  I  would  not  have  this  story  to  tell  you — Don 
Carlos  d'Alvarez  was  an  old  Castilian  noble- 
man ;  the  best  blood  of  Spain  flowed  in  his 
veins,  and  although  an  exile,  his  spirit  was  as 
high,  and  his  stern,  aristocratic  will  as  uncoa- 
qucrable,  as  though  he  still  trod  the  halls  of 
Araiijucz,  with  the  high  privilege  of  standing 
bonneted  in  the  presence  of  royalty  itself— 
daughter  should  never  wed  with  any  of  alincago 
inferior  to  his  own.  This  tenet  he  considered  as 
sacred  and  infallible  as  any  dogma  of  his  relij;. 
ious  faith  ;  and  jjere  was  another  obstacle,  for  I 
was  a  hereiic. 

"  Nevertheless,  we  loved  each  other  dearly  in 
de.'^pite  of  difficulties,  and  with  a  secrecy  that  was 
ea'.y  to  preserve,  for  the  proud  old  man  was  of 
too  noblo  a  spirit  to  be  suspicious,  and  besides, 
never  dreamt  that  his  daughter  could  think  other- 
wise than  he  did  himself  on  the  subject  of  birtli, 
Imeagc,  and  such  nonsense.  It  was  well  for  me 
that  it  was  so,  for  fifteen  years  of  adveniuroas 
and  almost  lawless  life  among  tho  islands,  oc- 
casional encounlei-s  with  the  Sootoo  pirates,  ihc 
exercise  of  arbitrary  authority  among  liis  de- 
pendents, both  by  land  and  sea,  on  board  bis  ves- 
sels and  on  his  plantations,  all  these  had  insensi- 
bly made  the  fierce  old  man  a  perfect  despot,  and 
I  venly  believe  he  would  have  shot  me  down 
like  a  wolf,  if  he  thought  I  attempted  to  inspire 
in  his  daughter's  bosom  any  stronger  sentiment 
than  that  of  gratitude  for  an  accidentiU  service 
rendered. 

"After  about  a  fortnight  had  passed  in  this 
monner,  I  was  struck  down  with  a  violent  fever; 
every  care  and  attention  that  my  case  demanded 
was  freely  bestowed,  and  after  the  crisis  was 
past,  returning  consciousness  enabled  mc  to  ro- 
ulizo  the  happiness  of  being  sick,  to  be  nursed 
and  attended  with  aflectionate  solicitude  by  tbo 
best,  sweetest,  dearest  girl  in  the  Moluccas, 
When  convalescent,  though  still  feeble,  one  un- 
lucky day  found  us  seated  on  a  lounge  in  ibc 
verandah.in  close  proximity.  The  old  gentleman, 
as  we  supposed,  was  enjoying  his  'siesta'  in  his 
hammock  in  the  garden ;  the  occasion  was 
auspicious— ardent  avowal,  earnest  appeal  and 
special  pleading,  blushes,  tears,  whispered  coa- 
fessions,  a  kiss,  a  long  rapturous  embrace,  jb 
which 

'  litfarl  met  heart  in  ecatAoy  of  bliis,' 
rapidly  and  unpremeditatedly  succeeded  eaih 
01  her. 

"From  this  happiness  I  was  suddenly  recalled 
by  a  sight  most  unwelcome.  Right  before  mo 
stood  Don  Carios  d'Alvarez,  his  face  deadly 
pale,  the  thin  lips  compressed  closer  than  ever, 
while  those  piercing  eyes  scintillated  like  livmi; 
lire  from  under  his  contracted  brows.  His  hand, 
involuntarily,  as  it  were,  with  a  trembling,  con- 
vulsive motiim,  sought  the  pistols  whidi  h'i 
always  curried  in  his  sash.  1  could  nol  help 
comparing  him,  under  the  circumstances,  to  ob 
Lambro,  in  Don  Juan ;  but  a  second  glance  at 
the  dilated  nostrils  and  corrugated  brow  of  ih^' 
implacable  old  aristocrat,  and  his  palh"' 
tonvulsed  with  ill  suppre-ssed  fury,  and  1  wasin- 
dincd  lo  allow  that  »lie  Greek  piraie  had  rather 
the  advantage  in  the  comparison. 

"  Isabella  shrieked  and  swooned.  I  expecU'd 
nothing  but  the  contents  of  the  old  mau's  pisu>  . 
but  his  chivalrj-  at  length  prevailed  over  ih" 
suggestions  of  his  rage — ho  would  not  kill  a 
fenceless  sick  man,  nud  moreover,  a  guest 


lie 


'    I  cnllyin*''* 

'  ^cno^i  su'"!'  cmolions  as  those 

[1  if,_'  liowcvcr,  ftre  very  (i«ng(.-miis  to  n 
"  '  "our  ijnaiiion.  and  "s  a  Iritnd,  I  warn 
'  il!li'il"-y  may  pnduce  conKeijueiices  that 

u'lih  A  "leaning  eni|»Iiasis  on  ihesc  words, 
'^^^^1  ,y„rihj-  of  Ruj;anlino.  the  old  man 
^ricTtlirough  llie  door  by  whi.  h  he  had  ap- 


^^^^^IJ^^^i^myn-moyL  companion. 


l.^.d.    )  m..<.."i   ■ 

I  pxcitonipn'  of  ll"-'  scene  was  too  iiiui  h  for 
'""  'f--bkd  condition,  and  I  foil  proatrato  on 


WJicn  I  recovered  from  the  relapse  into 
event  threw  me,  1  found  nijseifin  bed, 
'  ^1  liob  pliivii't;  "'"^ 
"."'.krlv  lie  j'''  ^  ^  '"'"^ 

10  '■t^^'"'  ""'ormulion,  ho  lold  iiie  thut  Don 
'""flofl  liiid  Bone  lo  liie  riiilip[)iiics  with  his 
"'.hicrand  his  whole  hji-schold,  having  sold 
,  "lilrtDiiiiion.    By  diligent  in-)uiry  I  found 
III-  liuJ  for  some  liino  contemplated  this 
,     tlif  climate  of  (lie  Philippines  agreed  with 
hvuvr  iliiin  'lilt  of  Ambo^  na,  and  I  also  had 
,1.1  mil  Irom  Isiihelia's  convprsaiion,  thnt  he 
1  1         plantaiion  in  Mindanao.  Thilher, 
,  1  concl'iJcd  he  had  gone.    He  had  not  lor- 
bis  obligiiliona  to  me,  however,  having 
a  Icticr  for  me,  in  which  ho  favored  me  with 
al,„milv  on  tlie  bin  of  my  ingratitude  fur  his 
hospiittbio  kindness,  a  dissertation  on  the  anii- 
,„n  „nii»  fimily,  their  dignity  and  nobility, 
.„!  .1  profiiiM',  that  if  I  felt  disposed  to  pay  him 
ji  u-ii  lit  my  futiii'c  time,  thai  he  would  receive 
„„,  u<  be  would  a  wild  beast,  and  shoot  mo  with- 
imi  mcrcv.   A  few  promiscuous  eomplimcnts, 
rtfiTiTice  to  the  presumption  of  beggarly 
..  liiriurtrs,  heretical  English  dogs,  etc.,  to- 
p  ilitf  (vitli  a  graiuilou'  eulogy  on  his  owu  for- 
liiMninre  iimi  clemency,  closed  the  interesting 
corres[K)ndence. 

"A-  sou n  as  I  was  sufficiently  recuperated, 
C  I.  .turmded  in  obtaining,  ut  a  cheap  rate,  a 
^.,...1  M/eil  kora  kora,  or  native  boat,  and  with  a 
Pii|ij'l_v  of  in'cussaries,  and  two  Malays  whom  I 
l,;fi.|  fur  ilie  [rip,  we  started  to  cross  the  Sea  of 

1  ■.\<i:*  10  Luhh  Day  in  Mindanao,  whither  I 
(Vied  he  had  gone.  Kniering  that  beautiful 
■II  iliu  iii;;hl,  wo  dismissed  our  Malays  with 
r  iiule  iTiift,  to  return  to  LindoreH  with  a  lei- 

;  if  vou,  jnd  Bob  and  I,  committing  our  for- 
«iiJi  a  ftw  little  present  necessaries,  to  the 
;       liold  uf  a  bark  canoe,  boldly  pushed  for- 
\i<iri|  iin  our  voyage  of  discovery.    There  was  a 

 "  ( 11  rii:i;ed  barque  iiachored  in  tho  bay  near 

iiuiurti  of  tho  Luan  River;  wo  cautiously 
I'dhtr,  and  paddling  silently  past,  glided 
rinT  beneath  the  shadow  of  the  appar- 
■      inicraiinable  forests  thut  lined  its  shores, 

"  Our  senrth  was  by  no  means  free  from  difli- 
ciiliits .  ilie  river,  thougli  wide  and  deep,  was 
loriuoui,  and  us  bunks  thickly  clothed  with  man- 
grove trees  whicb  grew  far  out  intj  thu  water  ; 
buiailent'lb  Bub  descried  a  rude  landing  place 
Mil  ivliati  on  ourlett,  after  we  bad  puddled  about 
ihnio  mik-i  fmin  the  mouth  ol  the  stream.  This 
iBilinittd  tbe  proximity  of  a  plantation,  and  ac- 
corditi^jlv,  a  httle  farther  up  stream  we  were  chal- 
Itiii'l  l-y  [lie  lioarse  baying  of  the  great  watch- 
•logs    I'rom-ding  more  cautiously,  we  found 
two  little  rreeks  in  the  shore  on  our  left;  the 
Io«i;r  one  terminated  in  a  nearly  circular  basin, 
"  '»»"dsome  yacht  of  some  twelve  tons 
"I'H)  lay  moored  ;  a  boat  and  two  canoes  were 
■^'■^nu.l  ,o  a  convenient  landing-place  frvra 
"'^1'  a  E,aih  led  „p  to  the  house  of  which  we 
«'n.Mn  search.   The  Other  creek  was  farther  up 
^""anaauyrealerdiMuncefrom  the  house; 
^«  » railicr  lo„y  in|et,  forced  by  a  low, 
2''>' tongue  of  la,.d  whic  h  .et  off  from  the 
arid  tended  upward  nearly  parallel  with 

2  "I'P"  ^-d  of  this  tongue,  which  was 
■J^iy  covered  with  mangrove  trees,  shelved 

""'Ij  down  into  the  water,  forming  a  low, 
■  po-otOQ  v-hich  the  mangroves  gr.;w  lux- 
M'"'lHngout  their  long  hranche.  thai 
J  "award,  and  rooted  again  m  the  mud, 
,    '  '•"I  as  where  tho  water  was  twelve  f.et 
;<^on.uuu„.g,,bMdiary  trunks  „ot  un- 
■J  J?"'''''°'''^'P«^'^"'  much  in 

""^I'y  j'uri'  'he  river  bv  a 

f'^l'ose  ofV'        "'''"''■"''l.v  adapted  for  our 
'"''^^'^  *l'ich 
f  'ream,  was  ^uii«  narrow,  not  .nore 
.a-^ds-a-rossMho  bank  on  the  right 
precpitou..  being  nearly  thirty 
'"'^'^"mraaccoftheiulet.and  sloping 


gently  downward*  towards  th«  rnd.  whrre  the 
creek  expinded  into  quite  a  .i,«cio.,*  ,-ov«  i„ 
*horc»on«ll  »ide*  U-iDrf  «  pt,f«t  lahyrintli  of 
vecetHiion.  the  tanyled  foli«^:e  overhanKine  the 
water  10  all  direction..  1„  u.^  eov^  we  «cr*ted 
our  canoe  and  wt^nt  ashore  to  reconnoitre.  Tile 
house,  we  found,  wa«  situated  on  the  slope  of  a 
h.ll  about  three  hundred  yards  from  the  water 
and  nearly  opposite  the  lower  ca-ek,  being  a 
quarter  of  a  mile  from  our  place  of  conceuJment 
The  huts  of  the  phmiaiiun  hand*  were  all  near 
the  wharf  lower  down  the  river. 

Thus  far,  all  was  proj-iliou-.  While  on  onr 
way  up  the  >iver.  I  thought  I  perceived  oc- 
casionally the  peculiar,  heavy,  musky  odor  thut 
the  cayman  cmiu,  and  mv  imprcs«i(,ns  were 
presently  vcrilied  by  Hub  striking  ono  of  them 
wuh  his  paddlo.  We  suon  after  saw  sevcrtil 
more,  huge  fellows,  with  an  armatHenl  of  icvtl. 
thai  might  deter  the  ntoai  zealous  disciple  ot 
Priessnitz  Irom  a  bath  in  iho  Luan  IU*or;  and 
the  following  morning,  on  a  snndy  point  a  little 
above  and  opposite  tho  mouth  of  the  inlet,  I  saw 
the  largest  of  the  crocodile  species  1  ever  beheld  ; 
ho  lay  ba.,king  in  the  suu,  his  horrible.  cut-liKO 
eyes  staring  coldly  ui  us  as  wo  glided  past.  Ho 
was  not  in  tho  le.ist  intimidated  by  our  prvsenco, 
and  although  a  most  disagreeable  nciglihor,  wo 
dared  not  shoot  him  lest  wc  should  betray  our 
propincjuity  by  the  report. 

Having  concealed  our  canoe  in  the  mangroveJi, 
we  WHiched  an  opportunity  to  comnmuieuic  wltli 
Isabella.  Wc  could  ca.-.ily  api)mach  the  liouse 
undiscovered,  as  the  spate  between  it  and  ilie 
water  was  thickly  wooded  ;  but  wo  were  in  con- 
tinual apprehension  Icit  the  great  bloodhounds 
sliould  discover  our  retreut,  whilst  jirowliiig 
abroad.  Tho  don  had  two,  whose  power  and 
ferocity,  he  prided  himself,  were  unei|ualled. 
Aficr  watching  patiemly  for  three  day!',  1  at 
length  had  the  inexpressible  joy  of  meeting  her 
alone.  Explanations  passed,  I  referred  lo  tho 
utier  hopclesf-ness  of  trusting  that  cither  time  or 
persuasion  would  ever  change  her  father's  des- 
potic will,  and  urged  her  lo  elope  with  me. 
Showing  her  my  plans,  liow  I  iniended  to  take 
possession  of  her  father's  yacht  lor  u  v/hile,  to 
convey  her  and  her  maid  to  Manilla,  where  wo 
could  be  united  according  to  the  ritual  of  her 
own  church,  my  eloquence  at  length  ;induced 
her,  after  some  preliminary  |oar«,  foars,  hesi- 
tations and  regrets,  to  coo.ient. 

'■  Everything  was  arranged  with  the  indefati- 
gable Bob  Cockles'.>i  assistauco;  the  appointed 
day  arrived,  her  waiting-maid  taken  into  the 
plot ;  this  wo  did  not  do  until  the  very  afternoon 
before  our  departure,  lest  she  might  accidentally 
discover  all,  lor  Isabella  had  more  faiiii  in  her 
fidelity  than  in  her  discretion  ;  and  I  hud  parted, 
as  I  hoped,  for  the  last  time  from  Isabella,  and 
slowly  walked  through  the  thick  tropical  forest 
dowo  toward  the  boat, 

"  Tho  evening  was  culm  and  the  ntinosphere 
seemed  pervaded  by  that  sen-c  of  dreamy  lan- 
guor, that  feeling  of  inJinitc  rest  and  tranquillity 
that  so  often  accompanies  a  calm  sunset  in  tlicso 
latitudes.  Tho  llrmument  was  more  like  heaven 
than  I  ever  saw  it  before;  the  varying  tints  of 
vermilion,  crimson,  purple  and  burnished  gold, 
vied  with  each  other  in  the  splendor  of  their 
mingling  hues  and  gorgeous  profusion,  until  the 
vast  dome  looked  like  a  transparent  canopy, 
through  which,  with  mellowed  radiance,  might 
bo  seen  the  glories  of  paradise.  The  tree  tops 
blushed  in  the  rosy  light,  and  the  swarms  of  tiny 
insects  that  liovcrcd  above  them,  enjoying  the 
last  rays  of  the  setting  sun,  looked  like  wreaths 
of  golden  mist.  Below  all  was  sombre;  the 
dense  foliage  shut  out  the  fading  rays,  and  as  the 
darkness  momentarily  increojied,  the  green  ar- 
cades of  the  silent  forest,  columned  by  the  miusv 
trunks,  seemed  to  stretch  away  fur  into  the  glootn 
like  the  pillared  aides  of  some  great  cathedral. 
The  stillness  of  the  atmosphere  seemed  to  invite 
even  the  creatures  of  the  forest  to  silence;  <hc 
rcitlcss  lizards  and  busy  crickets  chirped  m  sub 
dued  whispers  to  each  other,  and  the  sluggish 
stream,  overshadowed  by  the  giant  trees,  showed 
like  a  pool  of  ink.  The  very  silence  and  perfect 
stillness  that  reigned  around,  seemed  to  oppress 
me,  an  iiidetinable  sudness  stole  over  my  spirits, 
until  my  wandering  liioughts  insensibly  con- 
verted themselves  through  the  medium  of  my 
sober  mood,  into  vague  foresh  ado  wings  of  evil 
that  weighed  upon  my  heart  like  nn  ineubus. 

"It  might  be  from  anxiety  and  mental  ex- 
haustion, and  mere  excited  imagination,  or  it 
might  ho  anything  you  please  to  cull  it,  Krjnk, 
but  i  (ouiid  myself,  almost  without  knowing 
how,  standing  us  if  frozen  into  u  statue,  my  hair 
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en-ct  .n^  n..s  cT^pinj;  wi.h  horror,  gatirg  a< 
ihou-h  f»»cinaii,d  by  a  Eoru^n-Hu  „i„tf  A 
pa.rofevM  th.t.  f«,m  ihe.r  li.ndi.h  m»lii;niiT 
and  phospl,or«.o.nt  gUr^,  might  have  belonged, 
for  auj-ht  1  knew.  S..a„  himMilf.  were  ,  anng 
from  bon«,h  ,h*  brvmd  leaver  of  .  banau,  within 
arm  ..length,  loll  into  mine;  ,hc  incrtiuinR 
gloom  rendea-d  cveryilii,,;.  in.U.iinct.  and  I 
could  disimj,.ui.,h  nothing  h«t  tho«e  horrible  bu„ 
which  glimmered  with  a  li;:ht  unearihlv.  Another 
moment  and  they  hii.1  vanished,  .nd  "l  in»tantty 
plunged  through  tho  foliiigo  to  where  lUcy  I  ud 
been,  but  if  the  fiend  or  beast;  or  phantom,  or 
whatever  it  was  that  thry  belonged  to,  had  dis- 
solvc<l  like  vapor  in  iho  almovphetu,  it  could  not 
more  clVoctually  have  disappeared. 

■*  Tliis  »in[;uUr  and  inoxplicable  uflair  by  no 
means  improved  my  stale  of  n.iii.l.  and  it'  was 
wuh  u  heavy  heart  and  glojmy  forebodings  of  ill 
m  prospectivo  lhai  1  commcneod  prcpuruiion*  Tot 
our  micluidhl  vigils  on  my  leiurn  to  ihc  boat, 
I-caving  n^h  in  charge  of  tho  yacht,  wluch  I  had 
appropriated  for  tho  convcyaiico  of  our  precious 
freight,  long  before  tho  appointed  time  I  was 
waiting  at  the  rendezvous  agreed  upon.  Anxious, 
excited  and  iinjiatient  a.*  I  wan,  tho  minutes 
seemed  to  crawl  by,  so  *lowly  and  lediouhly  did 
Ihcy  puss.  Tho  minutes  gre  w  to  houre,  and  the 
hours  thcmsclvei  crept  a«uy  through  tho  long, 
weary  wiitches  of  that  interminable  nighl,  and 
still  no  Isabella.  1  could  hear  the  deep  baying 
of  the  great  watch  dogs,  the  ominous  cry  of  thu 
owl,  the  rustling  of  iho  vampyio's  wing  as  he 
flitted,  ghostlike,  by  my  car,  iind  tho  sounds 
seemed  to  warn  me  of  evil  and  duiigci-.  I  dated 
not  stir  from  tho  spot,  lost  she  should  come  in 
my  absence,  and  not  linding  me,  return;  thus 
marring  our  plans,  and  rendering  succes*  hope- 
leas.  Thus  piwsed  ilmt  longest  night  I  ever 
spent,  niid  at  length,  when  returuini,'  ilaylight 
made  it  dangerous  to  linger  so  near  thy  llou^e, 
I  sadly  turned  and  walked  down  towards  ibu 
creek. 

"  The  approach  of  day  is  so  sudden  in  these 
latitudes,  that  it  was  broaii  daylight  a*  I  arrived 
in  bight  of  the  cove,  when  suddenly  my  (ool 
caught  in  a  projecting  root,  I  was  hurled  vio- 
lently to  the  earth,  an<l  almost  at  tho  same  in- 
stum  I  heard  tho  sharp  rcjiuri  ol  a  rillc  and  tho 
whiz  of  tho  bullet  as  it  purfLirated  my  hnt.  I 
looked  over  ray  shoulder  us  I  hastily  sprang  to 
my  feet,  ami  saw  Uou  Carlos,  with  liis  nllo 
rested  upon  a  fJurnp,  whence  he  liudjuct  taken 
delibenite  uim  at  me.  An  attendant  stood  bo 
side  him  holding  another  rille,  which  tlio  invct- 
erato  old  Spaniard  inKlaiitly  snatched  from  him 
to  iry  another  shot  at  me,  but  before  ho  could 
fire,  I  had  dashed  through  tho  thicket  out  of  his 
sight,  and  Hed  towards  thu  covo. 

"  Ueaching  ilie  place  where  I  Kfi  Bob,  you 
may  iiniigino  my  fa'tings  at  linding  him  gone, 
and  the  yacht,  wlitcli  we  had  brought  up  late  on 
the  previous  evening  from  the  lower  creek,  and 
our  canoe,  both  taken  away.  I  turned  and  ran 
up  the  high  bank  toward  the  mouth  of  the  cove, 
but  hud  scarcely  ran  a  do/.en  yards  when  1  en- 
countered n  powerful  negro  armed  with  a  cut- 
lass ;  I  bad  just  time  to  draw  my  sword  and 
parry  a  tremendous  blow  which  the  fellow  aimed 
at  my  d(^voled  head.  Mis  weapon  was  sli  alio  red 
by  the  violence  of  the  stroke,  and  a  fragment 
struck  me  on  the  neck,  irillieiing  a  wound  which, 
though  slight,  bled  freely.  Without  stopping,  1 
struck  him  in  the  throat  with  iny  clenched  listns 
I  pisficd  liirn,  and  aivuy  he  went  over  iho  bunk, 
tumbling  down  the  rocks  until  I  heard  liim 
plunge  into  ihc  water  of  tho  covo. 

"  On  reaching  ihu  highest  and  most  precipit- 
ous part  of  ihc  bank  at  the  mouth  of  ihc  inlet, 
and  where  the  end  of  the  low  point  above  men- 
tioned wuA  op|iosiie  and  almost  between  mo  and 
iho  further  bank  of  the  river,  I  was  brought  lo  a 
sudden  stand  by  the  sight  of  several  of  the 
Malay  plantation  hands,  armed  with  miiskeu, 
right  ahead  of  me,  and  I  wa*  furihcr  cheered  by 
tho  voice  of  Don  Carlos  himself,  as  ulfcciionulcly 
mindful  of  iny  health  as  hu  wiot  in  Atuboynu, 
calling  out  lo  his  satellites  to  t.iko  care  of  inc. 
I  was  thus  completely  surrounded,  entrapped,  a 
pleasant  subsliluto  forluve.  elojiemcni ami  matri- 
mony, to  be  thus  hunted  down  and  shot  in  cold 
blood  like  a  mud  dog.  Ah,  jes !  the  river — I 
could  swim  and  dive  like  a  penguin,  and  if  I 
could  only  keep  my  head  under  ibe  surface  long 
enough  to  gain  the  other  shore,  ibcrv  was  yet  a 
chance  for  me,  and  to,  as  quick  a*  the  thought, 
accoutred  as  1  was,  I  plunged  in  aud  struck 
boldly  out  for  the  opposite  bank,  though  some- 
what stunned  by  tbc  fall,  keeping  well  beneath 
the  surface.    But  thcio  was  someihiug  that  I 


had  furgnticn.  and  when  I  wmrmbervd  it,  tho 
Itiooghl  chilled  mo  (o  the  very  niarrim.  1  had 
'.'iiroiten  the  c\vman-iho  horrible  man  eaiiog 
reptile  ( 

"  BoforT'  I  had  well  cleared  the  cntmco  of  the 
rove  and  the  mangrove  point  on  my  riKhi,  look- 
ing  ahca.l.  I  i-nw  that  which  extinguished  even 
hope  ii.«elf,  and  made  me  rv^rvl  that  the  bullotof 
Iho  impliicablo  SpanianI  had  no'  anticipated  tho 
more  terrible  form  in  which  Dailh  presented 
himself.  Uiuht  before  me,  witlun  a  lew  short 
feel.  I  now  the  iinpiug  jaw«  uml  glittering  teeth 
of  tho  enormous  reptile  into  who»o  very  mouth  I 
was  hnsienlng,  all  unconxciou.  of  my  fcaiful 
peril.  I  cau^-ht  one  phmro  of  ih^  horrid  jaw* 
scaly  armor  and  voluminous  length  of  lliegigan. 
tie  ««nri«n.  visible  with  fearful  di.tincinow 
IhrouKh  thu  limpid  element  in  which  hi«  vait 
bulk  floated ;  ono  glance  and  no  mor».  for  I 
lurncl  .hurt,  and  with  ihe  euerBy  of  de.nair 
diwhod  among  tho  submerged  rooU  and  trunk,  of 
Ihc  mangroves  that  grew  out  from  the  point  on 
my  riyht.  Another  moment  and  I  w*w  among 
"hem.  and  nono  too  loon,  fur  i  had  (carcily 
gained  tlio  Mielter  of  their  donn- growih.  when 
(he  whole  labyiinth  of  mots,  trunks  aud  hranche-, 
was.hakonas.fby  tho  cbarKo  of  an  elephant, 
from  ilic  luri^,,  but  inellectuul  rush  of  the  dii- 
appointed  monster. 

"  SeiKing  one  of  the  large  roou  wbleh  had  in- 
tercepicd  his  progres.-..  in  his  icetli,  ho  loro  it  an 
thoii^;h  it  were  but  a  neil.  and  then  drew  back 
and  lay  wairhing  mo.  Br«aihle*s  and  exhuu»tod, 
I  rose  to  tho  smfuce  for  uir,  for  I  was  well  nlKli 
Millocaitfd  from  reniuiniiij;  under  water  *o  long, 
but  my  hcaii  had  scarcely  roaehod  tho  surfaeo 
when  a  ballet  whij-tlcd  through  the  leaves  eloso 
by  it.  A  platoon  would  havu  had  no  terror*  for 
mo  just  then;  taking  a  long  hicotli.  1  nuiutly 
drew  my  head  aKuin  ludow  iho  surface,  und  roe 
moro  silently  and  cautiously  at  a  litilu  dislanco, 
where  ihu  denser  foliage  aHorded  better  conceal- 
ment, and  tlicre,  holding  on  to  a  branch  with  iny 
head  above  water.  I  had  an  opportunity  to  rfl- 
llcrt  on  Iho  poeuliariiies  of  my  HiiuatioD. 
Through  an  opening  in  my  leafy  screen  I  e-ould 
SCO  my  dear  father  in  law  that  is  to  be.  quietly 
sealed  on  the  hi^h  bui  k  from  whiih  I  hud 
leaped,  his  lin^jor  on  iho  trig;;cr  of  hi*  ritlc.  oiid 
his  oyox  mid  ears  atientivu  to  iho  aliitbiMt  aouad 
or  motion  that  might  betray  my  positron.  Thu 
viMigc  of  niy  allei  tionato  kinsimm  wa.*  as  calui 
and  tranquil  as  if  he  were  but  wailing  his  turn  to 
sign  a  charily  subscription  list,  ami  about  lu 
much  compunction  was  visible  in  it  as  in  that  of 
a  cat  lying  in  aiiihu>h  fisr  a  Hnnot.  On  thcothcr 
side  tliu  cayman  moiinced  guard  liku  a  fiiihful 
sentinel,  and  I  could  hear  »oino  of  l)on  Curloa'n 
ailendants  moving  iliroii^li  lliu  undergrowth  on 
tho  point  close  by.  watching  to  intcrecjit  mo  in 
case  1  should  try  to  land  there. 

"  Thus  surrounded,  I  could  do  nothing  belter 
than  to  follow  the  illustrious  examplu  of  Mr. 
Micawhcr,  and  wait  patiently  for  'something  to 
turn  up.'  1  had  now  opportunity  lo  obiervu  ilm 
don's  Malay  iiltendant,  of  whom  I  havu  spoken 
previously  ;  ho  was,  certainly,  m  ropuUive  a 
specimen  of  humanity  lut  I  ever  caw — u  hunch- 
b.ii  k,  whotc  immense  breadth  of  chest,  maasivo 
shoulders,  long  sinewy  arms,  and  great  bony 
hands,  indicated  troinendous  phyNical  power. 
His  stJiIuro  was  so  short  that  his  long  nrmii 
rciched  down  lo  his  aiiklcd,  ttio  lower  limbs  being 
disproporiionaiely  anil  ridiculously  small  for  his 
herculean  fniitio.  ill*  lur^e  head  was  set  low  be- 
tweou  his  shoulders,  and  Ifie  features,  from  thu 
oxiremu  width  of  the  cheek  and  jaw-bonos, 
broad  nostrils,  und  low  proluberuni  forehead, 
conveyed  tho  impression  thut  the  bcail  had  been 
forced  down  inio  iu  prutcnt  jiosiu'oii  by  prrssuro 
from  above,  which  hud  caused  the  features  to  ex- 
pand lutorally,  ilius  y^lng  a  peculiarly  malig- 
nant snd  ircachcroua  cxprevftiun  of  countcnaucu 
His  viUanously  low  forabeud  projected  liku  a 
sharp  ledge  over  tbo  deep  cuvcrnoui  n;cti(t»ci  in 
wbu'li  shone  those  infernul  eye*.  I  knew  them 
at  a  glance— those  huge,  phosphoroscent,  devil- 
ish orbs,  whose  demoniacal  glare  hud  chilled  my 
soul  ou  the  evening  previous.  I  felt  as  though 
their  ghime  were  eljirvoyant  and  could  penetrate 
my  concculmont.  and  I  involuntarily  shuddered. 
It  waa  this  cursed  Malay  who  had  been  my 
stumbling  block,  who  had  met  nio  in  tho  Tfrest 
and  frustrated  all  my  well  laid  plans  by  giving 
the  alarm. 

"  Slowly  the  intoutea  passed  while  I  remained 
thus,  Hcarcely  daring  to  breathe,  und  the  cruel 
old  sinner  and  his  attendnnt  Mopbistophiie*.  aiill 
waited,  watching  mc  wuli  u  pertinacity  worthy 
of  a  belief  cause,  and  on  the  other  aide,  the  caj- 
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mnn.  with  «.iunl  ,.nli.ntc  -ikI  t^Mj 
cIMnt.nyhi.iinK  pin-    Thi-  .«mr..lM,ry  -  ■ 
the  little  jcUo«  -prat-       <  ri„»on  ;  ; 

on.«nH.w.n.hilno->i"n"l>"''-^^^^^^^^^^ 

— «•      f :  ml 


«„.J.«l.r..N.lK-  .m.rhcad;.l.c  ...on- 
k«v«  r)»mw..l  ..t  mo  from  the  l.igl.cP  Ir«.-«,  vcn- 
,  wretl  rlow»  oi-VAH'mm»y  I"  Krin  un.I  t'lhluT  iri  my 
f„™,  and  UK-in  j,r..  i|.it...dy  rrirc..li..K.  mtc,....- 
inj!  .U..I  jnhhoritiK  ;  "ii<i  "  ^"lirary  ho.,[,<.o.  iihiihi- 
inKnciirinc  uiinwam.  on  [."ndvnii;  mc.  flew 
l«rrifi«.l  acroHB  river,  innkini;  the  wuo.li.  echo 
with  his  voiiluniliKiiH 

All  tlii«  tiiii"  the«""  hiKhcrBnil  hi(!her, 
una  the  «ir  grew  hot  niul  «,.,.ii-««iv«,  und  ..I- 
iUuukU  from  lini.  lo  time  I  drew  n.y  head  Ke"ll> 
undor  waior  to  rolievo  llic  *onge«tioii  and  a,.o- 
,,lc.-lir«ymj.lom«  uulm-v,]  hy  H-e  n.iiu»ued  ,.re«- 
I„ro  of  th«  water  on  my  Nody  ai»l  limh",  forni.K 
U,^  hlood  ui-ward  U.  the  hruii..  I  .  oald  KC- 
vont  it  arhitiK  horribly.  Throl.l^nu  v.olc.lly 
,ny  «woller.  Uimi.le-*  Mi  . 
burst  at  muh  |.»lKiUion,  I  ho'-nmu  conKnoiiH  ot 
a  JUaureci.l.lo  rinj;inK  ^oimd  ui  my  earBurowinK 
momentarily  louder,  iinlil  iU  lonKll'  1 
mtKl.t  he  Mippoaod  U>  IVil  i(  »u.ldoiily  awnk.'i.ud 
from  an  iiu  uhus-ridd^n  hl(n.|>  hy  the  violent  nnj;- 
in({  of  a  Kony,  and  I  felt  I  waH  Iobiiik  conM  ipuH- 
ncNH.  AK'iiti  and  »«ain  I  diiiw  my  head  under 
water  noiceleswly,  hut  thv  courid  mi|,'ht  hctray  my 
poHition,  hilt  the  momentary  relief  only  Kcrvodto 
inloHHify  my  nulliirinnH  on  their  rocunonce,  umi 
the  motion  of  the  liinhs  nei  OHsiiry  to  restore  imd 
ciiuiili/y  the  cin'ulalion,  1  duri^d  not  altcnijit,  "« 
the  Hhakian  of  u  luiif  nii(;ht  direct  thy  don  "a  fire. 

"An  if  nil  this  were  not  onouj;!!  of  niiKory,  I 
now  hociimc  roiiBciouit  of  a  slmrji  jirirklinj,' 
MondUtion,  re«iml)linj;  inniiincnUde  necdlei*  run- 
iiiiiK  into  my  llesih,  and  looking  down  1  found  1 
WJiN  hosot  by  niyriadii  of  a  njji-i'ies  ol  Mhrimj' ;  the 
water  wan  alive  with  lliuin.  the  hlooil  liifkliiiK 
from  the  wound  in  niy  neck,  no  douhl  hiiviiii^  Ht- 
triicUid  thi-.m ;  thu  little  inlmilcre  iiieinuulod 
ihemKulvcd  undor  iny  uarmuniB,  and  pimlifil  and 
hit  m«  morcilesfily.  In  spite  of  my  lortitude,  the 
torture  ihuHO  little  jii'sis  inflirted  was  loo  much 
for  mo— in  twenty  ininufL'i  they  would  liavo 
cutou  me  iilive.  I  deierniincd  to  Khoxv  myself 
and  let  the  riflo  of  the  Sjmriiard  put  an  einl  to 
this  ill-stftrred  advcrilitiv.  mid  I  was  just  iihoiit  to 
do  Ko  when  I  heard  thu  olit  man  say,  in  his  uhuul 
calm, collected  manner,  '  Loose  ttiodof;s,  Mtihuli, 
and  hrin^  round  the  canoe.' 

"  The  Malay  olieyiid  with  nlucril^,  and  in  a 
few  miuuten  rclnrnwl  from  the  other  oovo  wiili  a 
canoo,  which  he  fuHtencd  to  ii  hranch,  iuid  itcrnn>- 
bliiig  uj)  the  hank,  rejoined  his  miwlur,  wiion'ive 
him  hid  rille  and  directed  liim  to  remain  there 
und  wuti'h  mu.    LouNonin^  his  pistoU  in  liis 
Rash,  and  whi^llin^  liir  the  do);.-*,  thu  don  dttscend- 
ed  the  hank.    I  heard  the  hoarse  haying  of  the 
groat  hloodhounds  as  thoy  camocrahliinj;  tliioiinh 
thu  hutihes  ;  tin.'  don  (tti'|)]>cd  into  the  ctuioc,  and 
with  a  few  Htrokcs  of  thu  paddle  impelled  it 
across  the  cove,  thu  dogs  swimmiiii;  after.  As 
he  advanced,  I  drew  niy  cuila.tti,  which  1  had  for- 
tunately returneil  to  ii.->  sheatli  before  1  plunt:cd 
into  the  wniur,  and  awaited  their  lUtack.  Ho 
caint)  to  Iho  hordur  o\  the  manyrovea  some  dis- 
tiuice  farther  from  thu  mouth  of  the  cove  than 
whorv  I  WHS  concealed,  and  immediiilcly  sunt  in 
the  dofjH  to  ileal  up  my  hiding  placu.    Thuy  wcru 
not  long  in  lindinj^'  me;  one  of  ihetn  caught  my 
scout,  and  turniii);,  dincovurod  nnd  advanced 
upon  mc,  ijrowlint;  fiercely.    Althout;h    1  ro- 
(■lultod  the  noeossity  ofduslroying  such  ii  nohlo 
Hnimal,  there  was  uo  allcruativo— ho  would  have 
torn  mu  to  pioce.'*,  for  lie  was  of  iminensu  .si/,e  and 
»trenj;th,    Whuu  liu  wii.s  nii;h  enough  for  mo  to 
feel  his  hreaih,  1  sudduidy  drove  the  hlade  down 
his  throat,  liDlwtfcn  the  jaws  which  ho  had  just 
opened  lo  suijie  mu,  until  the  hilt  struck  ayinnsl 
his  teeth.    His  jaw*  closud  convulsively  upon  it, 
crushing  the  ivory  of  the  hilt  into  splinturs,  while 
ho  hot  blood  spirted  from  his  mouili  and  nostrils 
in  my  face.    The  death  spiism  lasted  hut  u  few 
seconds,  ftnii  us  his  jaws  relaxed,  1  withdrew  the 
weapon,  and  the  body  slowly  sank  to  the  bottom, 
knviug  the  water  around  discolored  with  blood, 
"  The  other  dog  most  unaccoumably  turned 
and  rotreatod  to  bis  master,  with  his  nose  ele- 
vated, and  giving  utlomnce  lo  the  most  di>mal 
huwlb ;  Uo  hud,  pudiupj),  scenlod  thu  blood  ofhis 


companion.  The  .ame  cao«  nc^incd  to  «nte 
the  layman  to  tho  utmoM  fury ;  be  d»rte<I  un- 
«i.ily  hiihiT  and  ihithcr,  dislurhinK  the  w.lcr  *» 
.  irn  whole  were  moving  in  it,  «nd  finally  HMhcd 
an  Mr^nm  by  tho  outer  edge  of  the  munt-fo"*?-. " 
if  to  act  round  on  ihfi  inside,  where  I  could  now 
htiir  tho  don  cndoavoring  lo  penotnitc  my  leafy 
defence*  to  get  Hght  of  mo.  Thorotighly  enraged 
ut  the  old  man--  vindiclivonc»s,  and  my  p'ltienco 
nnd  forUaruncc  exhnu«ied  by  my  «uir«ring,  I 
made  tow.irds  him,  intending  if  he  mi»sed  me  lo 
■jrai.ple  with  him  ;  as  I  ncarod  the  o,.en  water  of 
iho  cove,  .he  b.«Oisk  eye  of  Mahal  i  detected  me; 
he  raised  his  wea,.on  to  fire,  hut  «i  that  -n.tnnt  .1 
wa-  wrenched  from  bht  gniap.  and  himsell  hurled 
violcnlly  down  the  rocky  hank,  hy  tho  muscular 
„rm  of  my  hnivo  old  Bob  Cockles,  who  had 
Molen  upon  him  unperceived  from  his  hidmg- 
ida.e  for  Boh  himself  had  been  discovered  au'i 
pursued  in  tho  night  hy  Mahali  and  a  party,  hut 
escaped  in  the  darkness  and  r«nrcaled  h.n.seH. 
Tho  Malay,  bruised  and  half  stunned,  rolled 
,|„w«  the  rmkH  with  a  yell  of  onogled  rofe  and 
,,„i„.  .fusi  ft^  I  emerged  from  tho  mangroves. 
I  ),,„rd  a  sudden  plunge,  and  the  next  instant 
,he  great  cayman  dashed  past  mo,  and  I  saw  how 
completely  and  fearfully  I  was  avenged.  The 
don  bad,  in  trying  to  force  bis  way  through  the 
branches,  lost  bis  balance  and  fallen  overboard, 
nnd  in  an  iusuint  the  mnn-«ulcr  had  seized  him— 
the  crocodile's  tremendous  jaws  had  closed  on 
his  lug.  1  saw  the  agonized  face  of  tho  old  man, 
bis  uycballH  slBrlling,  aa  it  were,  from  their  sock- 
with  anguish  and  horror,  as  with  one  hand 
waving  wildly  in  the  air  us  if  imploring  help,  and 
tho  other  clenched  with  a  frenzied  grip  upon  tho 
gunwrilo  of  tho  canoe,  ho  was  dragged  out 
towards  tho  deep  water  of  tho  river  by  the  scaly 
monster.  I  witnessed  the  sight  with  a  sickening 
feeling  of  horror,  hut  rallying  my  energies  for  a 
dcsperjito  ertort,  I  threw  my  arm  across  tho  old 
man's  waist  as  he  was  rapidly  dragged  past  mo, 
and  plunged  my  blade  with  all  my  slrength  be- 
neath his  body  deep  into  the  mail-clad  side  of  the 
reptile,  just  behind  the  shoulder,  where  the  scales, 
comparatively  soft  and  penetrable,  least  resisted 
the  trusty  steol.  In  an  instant  the  blade  was  torn 
fi-om  my  hand,  tho  water  tosBod  and  uplifted 
around  as  if  by  the  heavings  of  an  eiirlbiimike, 
and  1  found  myself  whirled  about  on  the  surface 
liLu  a  bubble  by  a  stroke  of  the  ruplilo's  toot. 
Ono  confused  glance  wbilo  in  this  position, 
showed  tho  water  seething  like  u  i  nuldron  from 
tliu  Ihioes  and  struggles  of  the  saurian,  and  for  a 
niomeiil  I  saw  the  cayman's  tremendous  weapon 
ol  defence,  iho  tail,  thicker  than  my  body,  quiv- 
ering in  thu  air  like  a  huge  serpent ;  it  descended, 
crafhiug,  full  upoy  me,  and  all  consciousness  was 
extinguished  as  though  I  had  been  smitten  hy 
a  thuudorbolt. 

[CONOLDDKD  NEXT  WEEK-] 


[WrltU<n  for  Biillou's  Piotorinl.] 

OVKR  THE  ALPS. 

ItY  ltl;V.  WlLLAltD  CUASa. 

WiimtE  is  now  tho  mighty  highway  of  tbo 
Siuiplun,  ibo  monument  of  Napoleon's  genius 
and  perseverance,  tho  French  army  of  that  great 
general  once  painfully  toiled  on  wiih  bleeding 
feet  and  hunting  hearts.  That  terrible  passage 
id'  the  Alps  at  St.  Hurnard  led  to  the  creation  of 
thirty-eight  miles  of  carriage  road,  extending 
Iruiu  Valais  to  Domo  d'Ost^ohi,  at  an  elevation 
of  betweeu  six  and  seven  thousand  feet.  It  is 
said  that,  at  some  periods  of  it.s  construction, 
there  were  thirty  thousand  men  employed  upon 
il.  Bulure  this  stupendous  work  was  conceived, 
the  labor  of  making  theso  tnouniain  passes  wiu> 
iudu.'.ciibably  toilsome  and  painful,  requiring 
ciiriful  and  ethcieut  guides,  whoso  time  was  en- 
tirely devoted  to  this  purpose,  aud  who  won,  at 
best,  but  a  scanty  niuiniennnco.  Such  an  ono 
was  young  Camiuillo  Marelii.  From  his  boy- 
hood, he  had  threaded  the  diD'erent  mountain 
passes  as  easily  tis  one  could  tho  plainest  road  ; 
had  vied  with  the  chamois  in  leaping  from  crag 
lo  crag,  and  at  llie  highest  elevations  walked  as 
serwucly  and  securely  as  in  the  lowest  valley. 

This  simple  and  innocent  life  of  Camiuillo 
had,  in  its  very  loneliness,  bruughl  a  thoughtful 
aud  relleciive  turn  of  mind.  Uc  g.ithered  stores 
of  valuable  information  from  those  whom  lie 
guided  over  the  mountains,  and  ho  did  not  fail 
lo  make  a  good  use  of  nil  ho  learned.  But  it 
hrenght  him  no  money.  All  that  bo  received, 
was  harbly  sntlicient  to  susiaiii  himself  and  hia 
iiiylber  iu  the  little  cot  at  iho  fool  of  the  Alps. 


learned  patience  un"    "  best  and  Irnest 

.ccr^nln.^^^^^^^ 

rnlX^Tgu^rewh.chn.therh«....eno^^ 

:  ■  grew,  and  walked  over  the  r.do  moun tn  n 
paths  with  .-free  and  even  graceful  a.r  as  ifhe 
trod  "the  marble  courts  of  kings. 

With  all  his  poverty,  Cammillo  had  the  mdis- 
crction  to  fall  in  love,  and  the  truth,  s.neenty 
and  uprightness  of  his  character,  ns  well  as  h.s 
personal  beauty,  were  pm-sports  to  the  heart  ol 
ibo  fair  damsel  whom  he  honored  with  his  afTec- 
tion  For  the  true  love  of  the  honest  peasant 
wa*  an  honor.  Ho  loved  a  beautiful  girl  in  h.s 
own  rank,  and  oven  poorer  than  himself,  the 
daughter  of  a  laborer  in  tho  fields,  who  earned 
scarce  enough  lo  buy  tho  black  bread  required  by 
hia  young  and  growing  family.  This  man  had 
built  strong  hopes  upon  the  remarkable  beauty 
of  his  eldest  daughter.  He  imagined  that  some 
wealthy  noble  would  bo  smitten  with  il,  and  that 
the  whole  family  would  be  enriched  and  aggran- 
dized through  Stella.  She-sweet,  unconscious 
girl,  was  ignorant  of  her  father's  plans,  and  had 
she  known  them,  they  would  have  availed  litllo 
with  her.    Her  heart  was  wholly  Cammillo's. 

For  her  lover's  sake,  she  bad  devoted  an  hour 
of  the  time  allotted  her  for  rest  in  the  fields, 
whither  she  accompanied  her  father,  lo  reading 
the  hooks  he  furnished  her.  They  wore  few  in- 
deed, and  well  worn  from  constant  use.  Most 
of  Ihcm  were  small  pocket  volumes,  given  him 
by  tourists  to  whom  he  acted  as  guide,  and  Stella 
read  them  with  the  delightful  consciousness  that 
they  wore  making  her  a  fitter  companion  for  her 
future  companion. 

But  a  cloud  was  hovering  around  her,  for 
Cammillo  had  asked  her  of  her  father,  and  he  had 
refused  him  with  almost  savugo  treatment,  for- 
bidding him  ever  to  speak  to  her  again.  Added 
to  this,  ho  ordered  her  to  receive  the  addresses  of 
a  rich  yonng  landhoMer,  who  was,  nevertheless, 
a  boor  in  manners  nnd  an  atheist  in  principlo. 

Shocked  and  terrified  at  tho  fate  which  thrcftt- 
ened  her.  Stella  had  fled  lo  tho  cottage  of  Cam- 
millo, entreating  him  lo  devise  some  plan  to  de- 
lay her  destiny  with  young  Volpi.  Her  father, 
discovering  her  retreat,  followed  her  to  the  cot- 
tage and  forced  her  to  return,  while  Cammillo. 
suppressing  his  wrath  lest  he  should  thereby  in- 
jure Stella  still  more,  by  provoking  her  father, 
even  advised  her  to  go  homo.  But  while  theold 
man  was  volubly  exclaiming  lo  the  mother  cf 
Cammillo,  upon  tho  undutitulnosB  of  children, 
her  son  contrived  to  whisper  in  Stella's  ear,  that 
ho  would  find  some  way  to  free  her  from  tho 
hateful  match  she  dreaded. 


I   —  wiimi, 

startled  him  from  his  thoughts,  and,  tnminj.  j, 
BBW  a  man  dressed  in  gray,  who,  accostin,.  i 


:her  o) 


It  was  the  memorahlo  year  in  which  Napoleon 
Bonaparte  conceived  and  executed  the  daring 
schemo  of  crossing  the  Al|»s  and  falling  upon  the 
Austrians,  who,  "flushed  with  victory,  were 
thundering  at  the  very  gales  of  Nice."  On  those 
mountain  passes,  sixty-five  thousand  men  wound 
through  the  narrow  paiha  where  a  single  false 
step  would  have  precipitated  one  into  the  gulf 
beneath.  With  what  breathless  awe  must  these 
brave  men  have  threaded  the  mighty  pass  of  the 
Great  Saint  Beruord,  and  heard  the  terrible 
crashci^  of  tbuso  vast  avalanches  which  some- 
times fell  almost  in  their  very  pathway.  No 
wonder,  il  sometimes  on  ihe  blood-stained  fields 
of  Italy,  the  memory  of  those  weary  hours  of 
tuilsonic  climbing  would  come  back  with  terror. 

Tbo  peasants  at  the  foot  of  tbo  mountains  wore 
inspired  with  emotions  of  admiration  as  thoy  be- 
hold the  bravo  soldiers  toiling  up  ihcsc  appar- 
ently inaccessible  solitudes.  Many  of  them  who 
owned  mules  were  hired  to  help  in  Imnsporting 
the  fragments  of  guu-curringes  and  baggage- 
wagons  which  could  not  be  drawn  over  whole. 
The  weather  was  worthy  of  that  sunny  clime 
The  sky  was  serene  and  cloudless,  the  air  balmy 
and  soft  as  thai  which  blows  from  t  p'ce-scent.  d 
shores. 

On  one  ot  those  fanltless  momings,  the  rery 
nc.\l  ono  after  Cammillo  had  left  tho  weeping 
Stella,  with  the  assurance  of  freeing  hec  from  her 
I  troubles,  he.  was  meditating  upon  her  escape 


from  iriu!  and  pcrsccniion.  On  this  ttomin  ■  ( 
had  risen  early  and  was  wandering  aloni;'',k* 
brookside  in  n  (houghlfgl  mood.  Blriving  ly  * 
ravel  this  tangled  thread  of  destiny  that  ha.]  " 
niiTxIcd    and   annoved   him.  A 

WlllMlt 
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gray,  who,  aceoBting  hi, 
pleasantly,  ackcd  him  lo  recommend  a  guide  fi 
the  mountains.   At  that  moment  the  fm^ 
Stella  passed  them,  with  lowering  looks  ni  \\, 
young  roan,  as  he  went  to  his  daily  Inbor 
thought  crossed  Cammillo's  mind  that  he  shoui,! 
have  time  to  speak  to  her  a  moment  alone. 

"  Give  me  but  a  moment,  sir,  to  speak  lo 
friend,  and  I  will  attend  you  myself." 

He  blufihed  as  he  spoke,  and  the  stranger  seemed 
ut  once  to  divine  that  the  "  friend  "  was  uo  com, 
mon  acquaintance.  Already  his  noble  presenii) 
had  impressed  Cammillo  with  a  feeling  of  re 
speet  and  admiration,  and  despite  the  ordinarr 
gray  coat,  the  youth  could  not  but  fancy  that  He 
saw  one  of  the  French  generals  of  the  ariLj 
had  just  disappeared  up  the  nigged  and  tir-claj 
uides  of  the  mountain  above. 

"  Go,  my  friend,"  the  stranger  said,  "but  An 
tiol  slay  too  long.    War  first— afterward  love 

Cammillo  soon  returned,  leading  a  mule  for 
the  stranger's  use.  Strapping  on  his  own  shuul. 
ders  a  wallet  and  a  small  wine  hladder,  mid 
throwing  another  across  the  saddle  ofilic  mult 
ho  wailed  respectfully  for  the  stranger  to  mount 
and  in  a  short  time  they  were  treading  the  path 
which  wound  like  a  slender  thread  around  ibe 
mountain.  Never  before  had  Cammillo  Iw^n  so 
fascinated  aa  with  this  man.  Notwithstanding 
his  evident  superiority,  tho  young  peasant  Mil] 
felt  perfectly  at  his  ease  with  his  companion,  hIio 
gradually  drew  from  hira  the  heart  history  limi 
so  oppressed  him.  Won  by  his  sympathy,  Cam- 
millo unfolded  to  him  the  selfish  craelty  u| 
Stella's  father,  and  the  dislike  of  tho  young  girl 
to  the  husband  with  whom  she  was  ihremeneil. 
As  ho  proceeded,  his  fine  eyes  were  lighied 
with  indignation,  aud  th.e  stranger  looked  upon 
hira  with  an  evidently  increaaing  interest 

"What  is  Toor  name,  my  good  fellow?"  he 
asked. 

"  Cammillo  Mnrlelli." 
Tho  stranger  took  a  pencil  and  some  p.i|ii;r 
from  his  pocket,  and  bending  over  tho  saddle,  !i« 
wrote  a  few  lines  which  he  gave  lo  Ihepcasnntnt 
parting,  bidding  him  carry  it  to  the  admini.stnilor 
of  the  army  on  his  return.  Short  as  had  been 
the  time  in  which  Cammillo  had  attendcil  ihu 
stmngcr,  tho  latter  had  attained  a  mesmeric  powt 
over  bim  that  made  it  dilBcnlt  to  tear  himself  nwaj 
from  that  noble  and  commanding  presence.  Ho 
lingered  until  ho  bade  him  depart,  telling  lum 
that  ho  should  seo  bim  again  when  tbo  war  wni 
over.  And  when  Cammillo  at  length  led  lim  t 
the  tired  mule,  he  turned  again  ami  iigiim,  lu 
watch  Ihe  gray  coat,  until  it  disappeared  m  tha 
distance.  The  nolo  which  had  been  given  lum, 
he  kept  sacredly.  He  never  once  thoueti'  "f 
opening  it,  although  there  was  no  seal  to  pn  vtnl 
him  from  so  doing.  At  his  arrival  at  tho  ("Ol  of 
tbo  mountain  once  more,  he  stopped  only  for  a-- 
freshment  at  his  mother's  cottage,  and  then  scud- 
ing  by  her  a  message  to  the  beloved  Stella,  he 
hastened  off  to  deliver  his  missive  to  the  nrfmm- 
istrator,  from  whom  ho  asked  a  private  audieiKe. 
Tho  orticer  read  and  re-read,  glanced  with  inter- 
est at  Iho  bear«r,  and  at  length  remarked  :  "  Y"" 
arc  a  lucky  fellow  I  The  emperor  make?  vou 
generous  compensation  for  your  service.  ^ 
grateful  and  happy  in  your  new  possessions, 

"  Sir,  I  do  not  understand  you,"  ans^ertd 
Cammillo.  , 
"  The  writer  of  this  note  says  yoo  guidea 
over  the  pass  of  Saint  Bernard.   Do  you  kn^ 
who  he  is  „ 
"  Surely,  no.    I  did  not  ask  his  name. 
"  It  was  the  emperor  himself." 
"The  emperor!"  exclaimed  Cammillo,^-^ 
cheeks  glowing  with  crimson,  when  ho  r^m 
bered  all  he  had  told  him. 

"It  was  indeed;  and  this  note  bKls  m  b^^^ 
you  money  to  purchase  a  house  and  Ian  , 
you  may  marry  and  be  happy-" 

Cammillo  was  speechless  with        ^  ^^^^ 
baesador  congratulated  him  on  his  goo   ^^^^^^  . 
and  presented  him  the  money,  adding  »  ^^^^^^ 
his  own.  to  buy  the  wedding  "^^j  h,- 

father  made  no  objection,  when  he  ^^^^  |^ 
lover  was  so  rich,  and  the  house  was  f 
iu  the  midst  of  a  pleasant  noigbhorlioo  ^^^^ 
hind  it  were  several  i»cres  of  ?To<iac 
which  yielded  all  the  support  "*''^^[j'|^^,ibi;t  ^' 
new  m'arried  couple  and  the  good  old 
Cammillo. 
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^^^''^^TIteresting  facts. 

^    A  I  Hthcr  were  both  born  in  ihe 
Kaph^el  ^Ej/V^'rmer  died  in  1520,  the  same 

S  -^^"^h  c   LatiSer  died.-Sir  Walter  Ua- 
Hooker  wer^  bgrn  «.tli,n  a  few 

I^-"''"'  ^  wS  in  1564.  the  year  in  which  La.her 

in  Bod  Kot'er  Asctmra 
^"''^'r  diS  was  Ix^™  ^« 
"I'^^'^.T  i  .MAncelo  died,  and 
'^■^  "J  dav  Newton  was  born. 

0"  '  stoi-m  when 
''•""•"-'^  died—Cromwell 

-•M"  S  cnir  died.  Izaak 

^^"'1  roLin.ihc  .rtis,s. 
''""\Tn  in  1600,  the  year  in 
"S.%."ker  died--Cluude 

'"i"  Milton.  Clarendon,  and  - 
^:^ir'l^re  all  born  in.  1608. 
.  '  wo  former  d,ed  m  the 
'  ,.«r  IG74,aiid  the  year 
, S'-WH-ts'  w...  born.- 
u  k    enre   and  I'oeabontas 

,'whicl.  ibe  famous  Synod  of 
;   wa,    formcd  -Bunyan 
^boru  in  1638.  the  year  m 
M  D.ckerdied.  and  died  in 
Mheyearl';.pewa.horn. 
_Drvden  was  born  in  1631, 
vL-nr  in  which  Donne  d.ed, 
L'JiedinlTOO,  theyearwhoii 
Tliomson  and  Blair  were  born, 
ioaliloo,  Guido,  and  Boy  e, 
,11  died  in  1642.-Burnct  t  >e 
Moriun.  was  born  in  1643.  the 
■  ear  in  which  Hampden  died. 
-ItoUin  and  Fuller  died  the 
year  Pe'oe  was  born,  1661,— 
Sw,f[  was  born  in  16G7,  tlie 
u>ar  Jeremy  Taylor   died  — 
Wke  and   Sir  Chnstopher 
Wan  were  both  born  in  163-2. 
-Bolinbroke    and  Addison 
wore  both  born  in  1672,  iwo 
vcurs  before  Milton  died.— De- 
ioc  died  in  1713,  the  year 
Siorne  was  born— Burnet  died 
in  1714.  the  year  Whitefield 
and  Siienstone  were  born.— 
LeilmilJL  died  in  1716,  the  year 
(iarriik  and  Gray  were  born- — 
IVnn  died  in   1718,  the  year 
Pulimiii  and   Brainard  were 
lK)rn— Sir  C.  Wren  died  in 
1723,  ilio  year  in  which  Black- 
htuin'  and  lieynolds  were  horn. 
— Cowper  was  born  in  1731. — 
("ruiiijmitli  was  born  in  1729, 
lilt;  jL-ar  in  which  Steele  died. — 
(jiblion,  Smollett,  Collins  and 
;\kuii5i<lu,   were   alt    horn  in 
):j!,-(;ilibon  and  Akenside 
liuili  died  in  1 71)4.  the  t^amo 
VfHr   Wilhei-spoou    died  . — 
Wiiiti  i\nd  Thomson  died  in 
i;4S.— Voltaire  and   Pitt  in 
1 77S —Christopher  Wren,  in 
1773,  the  year   Priestly  and 
tViU-ridge  were  born. — George 
Wiislii!ij;ton,   Patriek  Henry, 
and  IIuwo,  all  died  in  1799. — 
Cruniwell  and  Hampden,  who 
wcfo  Cousins,  Iwib  took  pas- 
in  (t  vessel  that  lay  in  the 
Tliduies    bound    for  North 
Amerna,  in  1637.    They  wore 
Beiuiilly  OH  hoa}\i  when  an  or- 
tier  of  eouncil  appeared  by 
which  the  ship  was  prohibited 
from  Hailing. — Goethe  was  at 
one  time,  also,  on  the  brink  of 
rroisinf;  the  ocean  for  Anieriea, 
—So  wrts  Uobert  Burns. — A 
Hliemeof  Paulisocraey  in  1795, 
(jaie  near  bringing  Southey, 
Ci,kridi.'e.  Lq\A\  and  Burnet 
I'l  Aru(.Tied.— Chancer  was  the 
lir^i  uf  that  long  array  of  poets 
l>un.?d  in  Wesiminster  Abbey, 
IK  U(Ki.— Tliebudy  of  Dryd^n 
Jtposiitd  in  tbo  grave  ot 
I'iuiucer,  just  ilirec  centuries 
Kfier  liis  burial,  in  the  year 
I'DU— Goldsmith    die<l  two 
liiuiisund  pounds  in  debt  —As 
prool  of  the  wonderful  mem- 
'^rr  of  Thomas  Fuller,  it  is  said 
Wat  he  could  repeat  five  hun- 
arw  unconnected  words  after 
'wiee  hearing  ibera,  and  recite 
tJie  whole  of  the  signs  in  the 
I'nndpal  street  of  London,  af- 
T"^  posing  through  it  and 
"a^'t  iigHin.-Locke  was  ban- 
h i         "  wmte 
T  .  *"i^y  on  the  Human  Un- 
^cr^landmg,-  sheltering  bim- 

IJ-^^ .  ang  his  own  baUads.— 
wiifanLri'^'/^'"'^  «f       that  he  seldom  went 
"^Ci'^Y''^ ''''  P«<-ket.-Addison,  who  is 
^aSrw' 'i'  ""^^'^  t'e^"  one  of  the  most  el- 
siupid^n  ^"'^  ''^^d.  was  awkwnrdly 

'hirt  a  mL.t         frequently  known  to  wear  a 
1'    Baid  Sat       r  washing.- 
Uryden  was  always  cupped  and 


pjiysickcd  previous  to  «  gmnd  effort  at  tragedy. 
He  was  a  firm  believer  in  a<nroIoKy  — It  is  said 
that  Pitt  re<)uired  a  great  deal  ot  ,*loep,  iicldom 
being  able  to  do  with  lues  thaD  ten  or  eleven 
hours.— Butler  did  not  become  «n  author  until 
he  was  fifty  years  old.— Richardson,  author  of 
"  ramcia,"  etc.,  did  not  bi*gin  to  write  till  he  was 
almost  fitty  years  of  age —Robert  Ferguson  died 


wft-s  ft  butcher,  m  was  also  that  of  Carrlinftl  Wol- 
say  and  the  poet  Akeusido. — White  wa^  apprtm- 
ticod  to  a  stocking  wcAvcr. — Mrtnlgomerv.  at  the 
age  of  fourtevin.  was  a  shopkMpor. — Oralibo  was 
the  son  of  a  collector  of  salt  duties. — Coleridge 
was  the  son  of  a  vicar. — Samuel  Kodgers  was  a 
banker  by  profession  —The  father  of  Charles 
Lamb  wiw  servant  and  friend  to  one  of  the  bach- 


RoK>rt  Dndley.  who  was  tho  projector  of  the 
"  Annual  Kcgtsier  "  in  which  Wnrke  was  engaged, 
mid  who  wa.s  the  lirst  to  collect  and  repubhah  the 
"  Old  English  Plays  "  which  formed  the  founda- 
tion of  the  "  National  Dnima,"  raised  himsetf 
from  the  low  condition  of  a  livery  servant,  to  be 
one  of  the  most  respectable  and  inllueutial  men 
uf  his  lime. — Canova  was  the  son  ot   nn  old 
quarryman,  and  orii^finally  a 
laborer. — Thurwaldsen,    of  a 
rarvor  of  ship  head !<-— Samuel 
Rodi;eni  wa."  fixed  in  his  dotor- 
minatiun  to  become  a  ^oet  by 
tho  perusal  of  "  Beattio  »  Min- 
strel," when  only  nine  yearn 
ol  age.- The  Rev.  William 
Lisle  Uiiwlei*  enjoys  the  dis- 
_1-  tinction  of  having  delighted 

and  inspired  the  goniui  of  Colc- 
ridgv'. — The  study  of  "  Percy's 
Rclniues  of  Kngliih  Pootry  " 
gave  the  Hrsl  impulse  to  iho 
genius  of  Sir  Walter  Scott. — 
IIu  has  also  stated  that  ttio  rich, 
human,  pathetic  tondornoss, 
and  ndminible  tact  of  Miss 
Kdgi'wortb's  "  Irish  Portraits." 
led  him  first  to  think  that 
sotuetlung  conid  bo  done,  or 
attempted,  for  his  own  country 
of  tho  Niime  kind,  as  she  had 
so  fortunately  achieved  for  Iro- 
land,  During  the  last  HIX 
veiirs  ol  the  life  of  Chalmers, 
ids  dnilv  modicum  of  original 
compoMtion  was  completed  be- 
fore biviikfast,  written  in  short 
hand,  and  all  done  in  bud.— 
Milton  rreipiuntly  composed 
lying  in  bed  in  the  mornings; 
but  wlien  he  could  not  ilcop, 
and  lay  awnke  whole  nights, 
not  one  verso  could  h^  make. 
He  would  sometimes  dictate 
liirty  lines  in  a  breath,  and  then 
reiiuee  them  to  half  tho  num- 
liLT. — Home  JouriKil. 


THE  TOWER  OF  THE  .^ETESIAN  WELL  AT  CRENELLE,  FR.\NCE. 


in  an  insane  asylum.— The  wife  of  Beattie  the 
Loel  became  insane  and  was  oonfined  in  an  asy- 
lum for  some  yeare  -The  first,  wife  of  Southey 
died  insime.-Chatiorton  put  a  period  to  his  own 
Uf«  at  the  .ige  of  eighteen. -Coleridge  was  for 
many  vears  addicted  to  the  use  of  opium.— bir 
WiUiai'n  Jones  was  the  master  of  i*enty_cight 
languages  -Tho  father  of  Henry  Kirke  White 


elors  ol  the  Inner  Temple  -Campbell  was  bom 
in  the  sixty-seventh  year  of  his  father's  age,  and 
was  the  youngest  of  ten  children.— Keats  waa 
bom  in  a  liverv  stable,  and  was  apprenticed  at 
fifteen  to  a  siirgeon  — Alexander  Wilson,  the 
distinguished  naturalist,  was  brought  up  to  tho 
trade  of  a  weaver,  but  afterword  preferred  that  ot 
a  pedlcr,  and  after  that  was  a  schoolmaster.— 


'1M>WKK  or  tiiiKNKiiiii':. 

The  artesian  well  bored  in 
tho  ouolosure  of  tbo  slaughter- 
house ol  Grenellc.  Franco,  and 
whose  waters  feed  the  upper 
reservoirs  of  I'Kittrapado,  tiiiM 
li'd  to  tho  erection  of  a  cast- 
iron  tower  to  iiiku  the  place  of 
[lie  wooden  frame  temporarily 
huiU  to  support  the  ascensional 
tube  above  the  ground.  This 
tower,  whose  construction  in 
the  ftxiH  of  the  bore  would 
have  rondorod  repair*  to  tho 
well  in  coho  of  ocoidont,  dif- 
fleult,  rises  in  the  neighborhood 
of  the  sluughter-houHu,  in  tho 
centre  of  Uretouil  siinaro.  Tho 
ascension  tube  raises  the  water 
more  than  ino  feet  above  ll.o 
soil.    Around  this  tube  is  a 
spiral  staircase,    Tbo  sort  of 
lower  or  spire  comprising  tho 
tube  and  the  ntuirease  with  its 
supports,  is  about  ten  feet  in 
diameter  at  tho  base,  and  seven 
at  tlie  summit.    A  light  belfry 
surmounts  the  whole.  Tho 
lower  is  about  138  fcot  high. 
It  rests  on  a  base  of  concroio 
twelve  feet  in  diameter.  The 
waters  arc  carried  to  the  sum- 
mit by  two  tubes,  ond  descend 
by  one  service  piue  and  one 
diBchurgo  pipe,  aesigncd  to 
carry  tliern  into  a  well  when 
repairs  are  going  on.  These 
two  tubes  are  enclosed  in  tho 
central  cylinder,  and  still  leave 
room  for  a  man  to  move  up 
and  down  easily,  making  any 
repairs  which  may  be  necossary. 
22,im0  pounds  of  iron  were 
employed  in  this  colossal  work. 
Almost  as  tall  as  tho  column 
of  the    Place    Vendomc,  at 
J'aris,  tho  tower  ol  the  artesian 
well  of  Grenello  is  a  most  cu- 
rious structure,  and  shows  what 
unc  can  be  made  of  eust-iron  on 
11  liirt,'f!  scale.  On  days  of  pub- 
li.   n  jf.i.ing  it  will  be  hung 
Willi  (olored  lamps,  and  will 
jircnlui'^  those  splendid  effects 
of  whieh  the  French  arc  so 
fond.  

TIIRKLY. 
Several  circumstanced  are 
mentioned  in  recent  accounts 
from  Turkey  which  show  an 
encouraging  progress  of  Chris- 
tian  tendencies  among  tho  Mo- 
hammedan population.  Ouo 
of  the  account*  says  :— "  Tho 
private  secretary  of  the  Sultan, 
and  his  historian,  has  '  utucked 
tho  Koran  and  duf.-nded  the 
Gospel  in  a  large  circle  of  men 
of  the  highest  sfandmg.  Ho 
has  been   deposed  from  hu 
office,  but  nothing  farther  has  (-een  done  to  I.im. 
I  is  brother  one  of  the  richest  men  in  the  city 

?Sn  and  for  the  Gospel  m  steamers  and 
everywhere."  


It  is  not  easy  to  straighten  in  the  oak  the  crook 
that  grew  in  the  sapling. 
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THE  SMU(;GLKK  or  "MAX." 

A  TALE  OF  ST.  (}£OBO£'S  CHANNEL. 


nr  w-  n.  dbbiieit. 

"  Do  jou  (leo  thot  IcJgo,  Fraok  ?  hereaway, 
Btrclfliinif  to  the  souili'nrJ,"  demandt'd  an  old 
wliiic  haired  <cnmun,  n*  Jio  came  to  anchor  iit  my 
Fide,  in  tho  Jarbourd  wiiint  of  rhc  ill  futud  Occnn 
Monnrth,  one  fine  cvfinint;  in  June,  184^,  n  few 
inonilis  prcvioiiH  lo  litr  dL'sirnttion      lire.  \Vc 
wcrt'Ofr  llic  emrltoiird  lutk  ol  llie  lime,  "tandiiiK 
10  tho  doriifjivurd,  wirh  llio  wind  enst  by  south, 
and  ihu  i  lu  of  Mnn  looming  up  in  the  wirid'« 
cyo,  bcnring  about  ciul-nortticiiiit  from  the  line  of 
breakers  indicutid  liy  the  utd  man  ub  ho  Kpoko 
1  iiMSciilrd  li_v  a  nod,  when  hu  resumed. 
"  More  Nhipii  and  lives  tiiivc  litt-n  lost  on  llial 
lodgo,  l'*runk,  cIihh  in  any  oilier  Npot  in  tlii«  Cban* 
ncl.    It's  jiieked  up  11  li^jlil  o'  vesf-elit  in  iltt  diiy, 
ihnt  lodge  hflD    but  nono  that  bccumo  tlio  coDJo 
of  a  braver  eommufidcr  than  John  C'hri»Iiun,  the 
i^inamikr  (»/'  Man,  or  no  ret'kk'"»  a  crew  a*  iho 
bnivu  hids  ivlio  nmnned  tint  Anow-Sinujiahr, 
whon  tihu  went  down,  after  a  rniiilG<>s  ui[cm|»t  to 
jduii^'h  hcT  way  iliron),'h  it,  one  misly  IJ^'eemher 
night,  nearly  lifiy  year>  ";;o."' 

"  What  wai  hlio  dniiij;  in  its  vii-inity,  Ben  1" 
di-munded  I,  lictrnying  hut  iilile  inierext  in  the 
old  man's  conimuniciition,  wliiL'h  evidently  ne- 
corded  hut  ill  with  hi«  idcax  of  courlccy,  as  ho 
rvxponded  grufliy : 

"  Jlninjili !  Be  you  llic  younpster  dm  is  fonivcr 
toa^ini;,'  Oiii  Hen  for  a  yarn  '  'Ciiui-o  if  you  bo, 
you  mustn't  ax  siih  ijueitlionH;  they  betray  an 
ijiiponinci'  I  don't  fancy  in  you.  Wlmt  was  she 
doinj;  ?  What  do  you  ihirrk  a  smufiiltT  inifjlit 
bo  doiHR  hcreawny  in  mudi  weather  .'*' 

"Trying  lo  run  a  rarjio.  I  tujiposc.  Hut  out 
with  it.  You've  a  good  yajn  cuilcd  n»ny  bihind 
that  cjuCBlion,  Hen,  and  I'm  all  ready  lo  haul  in 
nad  hlow  away,  us  soon  m  yva  sec  /if  lo  jmy  it 
out." 

,  "  Ah,  you'vo  comu  lo  your  sense,  havo  vo 
dcmando  I  the  old  man,  whoso  memory,  liy  |he 
way,  was  iho  lej-osilory  of  some  of  the  most  in 
teresiing  tales  of  life  on  the  wave]  ever  heard 
related,  and  whoso  ynrn  on  that  oeension  I  will 
K'ivo  ymi  witliouifurilior  prelaic,  in  nultstaiiee,  if 
not  iu  liif  own  word*. 

"I  boloiif-ed  to  f'ulter  nurbrnger  in  ISOO, 
when  Liiuioiniiil.John  BL-nhoiv,  youucest  son  lo 
old  Konr  Admiral  Benhow,  was  uiJimiiited  to  thii 
oommiiDd,  wlien  no  wcro  ordmd  to  this  station 
to  wateh,  nnd  if  pMrihlo,  enpturo  tlio  Sniufrtfler 
of  Man.    Kop  years  iho  revenue  had  been  on  the 
alert,  hul  iti  vniu  ;  the  Anow  and  her  commander 
had  defied  them,  eonveying  i,,io  |,c-r  innjesty's 
dominioHi*  coiintlo<8nnkoi-fl  of  Bordeaux  hrundy, 
and  imckases  of  Bius^els  Inee,  whicli  i,ddcd  hut 
little  10  the  (iovernmem  fund-,  and  le^s  to  ihe 
profits  of  lieenscd  dram  sellers,  and  Imh.Tdashcnt 
of  Great  lirilnin. 

"Mukiut;  Iho  onrly  in  June,  Mr  Br.iv 

bow  remained  at  sen,  enii.ing  in  iho  vicinity, 
aud  maiulainiuK  siriet  esiiionago  on  tlio  move' 
monia  of  every  vessel  of  ,1  «u«|.ieions  rig  whieh 
appeared  in  the  neighborhood,  But  all  our  vi.'. 
ilaueo  ,va.  i„  vai,,    n„  ,„j,g^.,^„.  ^^^^^ 

pluisant  enough  to  phu-e  hi.u.cif  in  ourclulel.cs 
and  wo  wereoblijTod  to  run  into  |.ori  in  <l,o  island 
to  obtum  fresh  Mores  mul  water.  On  enicrinfi 
tho  harbor,  the  fl,-st  thing  which  ailraetod  our  u^ 
U-ut,o..  was  Iho  vcscl  of  the  famous  free  trador 
b»«g  within  a  few  hundred  yard,  uf  iho  beach 
with  which  she  wus  uotually  in  eomnuinieaiiou  a! 
1 10  .notnent.  N.arcr  aj.proach  convinced  u« 
thatucontrabaud  ear^-o  was  m  .ually  in  cour.0 
of  transfer  from  her  hold  lo  Iheposse^^ion  of  her 
nC^'uls  on  the  i,s[and.  Hul  the  wind  bciuji  rit-ht 
mom- teeth,  we  were  unablo  .0  re«eh  .he  seeno 
in  time  to  make  a  seimire. 

"We  signalized  the  coa.t  jf„„,a  Nation,  how- 
«vor,^x,m  which  a  well  manned  boat  iustauiiv 
.Koved  «  a  p.ned  toward.  .l..eene,butT^ 
U  to  b  any  service.  Our  .ignal  had  b«en 
™ad  by  tho  smuKgler.  «h„  ha,„„,^ 
hen^by,  snspemling  op.r..ions  aud  hois.r 
h.*  own  boat,  when  he  shipped  his  cable  and  run- 
"iUt-  up  lus  broad  sheets  of  eanvass,  dashed  i„,o 
ll'e  bay,  w.th  the  guard  entteriQ  hot  pursuit 

'Unfortunately  for  our  dt^iyii,  wo  had  made 
a  long  board  to  tho  northward,  with  «  view  lo 
reaeh  h.m  on  our  next  tack  as  ho  I«v  at  anchor- 
hut  a  glance  at  Im  Heet  vessel  us  sho  dashed  the 
foam  aside  in  her  nij.id  progress  seaward  eon- 
vineed  us  of  the  iU-advisod  policy  of  our  move- 
"lent.  Could  wo  have  doubled  our  speed  tho 
smuggler  might  have  defied  U3  etiU,  having  to  ac-  j 


roinpli*h  less  than  half  Ihe  distmire  which  di- 
vided u',  ere  ho  woul  '  gain  the  opvu  sea  and  be- 
eomc  masi«'  of  U.k  movcmcnui. 

An  hour  later  tho  Arron  was  out  of  flight 
behind  the  headland,  and  the  Harbinger  hauled 
on  a  wind  once  more,  having  jncked  up  tho 
g  lartl-b.  at,  the  crew  of  which  ufTccttd  npueh 
eha;:rin  at  the  escape  of  our  intended  prizo.  But 
Lioiiicnunt  Benbow  was  resolved  that  ftlie  should 
ho  nttcndtd  to  the  French  count,  and  dogged 
ihenec  on  hor  return  pajisago  until  within  tho  ju- 
risdiction of  Great  Britain,  when  he  could  cap- 
luro  her  ai  jiIca.iuro. 

Ubtaiuing  apparently  reliable  informalton 
ronccmiag  her  intended  movement,  Lieutenant 
Bcn!)ow  hurried  the  stores  on  board  the  cutttT, 
when  we  hove  up  with  Iho  first  of  ebb  that  evo 
Ding,  and  at  daylight  next  morning  had  sunk  the 
isle  of  Man  in  the  northward,  while  tho  Snowdou 
mountains  reared  their  snow  capped  aummiis  to 
llie  (loud*  a  jiurnt  or  two  on  our  larboard,  a^  wo 
ilu.thed  down  tho  Channel  menily  in  pursuit.  I 

For  three  day*  wo  continued  the  chase,  fa 
ored  by  u  leading  wind,  when  making  Scilly 
dead  ahead,  wo  hauled  lo,  running  between  the 
"  Lauds  End  "  and  ihc  islands,  and  standing 
acro»ii  the  Channel  made  tho  French  land  in  the 
vicinity  of  Bresi,  when  we  tacked,  looking  well 
up  for  ilio  isle  of  Wight,  in  whieh  our  commander 
had  resolved  to  anchor  and  uwaii  tho  reajipear- 
uncc  of  tho  Arrow,  whieh  eould  scarcely  run  the 
gauntlet  of  the  Channel  undetecled,  while  wo  OC' 
cnpieil  tueh  u  coiiiinanding  position. 

"  To  the  numerous  vcpisels  on  service  in  the 
loner  ehannol  we  coinniunicaled  intelligence  of 
ihu  Miniiggler'a  movemenU,  and  running  into 
harbor  iu  llio  islo  of  Wight,  awaited  patiently 
week,  when  wo  U;;ain  got  under  weigh,  nnd 
Hiandiiig  up  the  Channcl.reiiiained  dodging  about 
in  the  ijiiaitMot  Dover  some  dayri,  overhauling 
every  crafi  pa.-slng  down  ;  hut  failing  to  gain  tho 
slightosi  iiiielligeiiee  of  tho  Arrow. 

That  fellow  hajs  given  ua  the  slip  this  time, 
Ben,'  said  Mr.  Benbow,  as  I  stood  at  the  tiller 
conning  tho  cutter  on  tho  evening  of  the  fourth 
day.  '  Let  her  go  o(I"  southwost-by-west  I  We'll 
try  our  luck  on  our  old  cruising  ground,  from 
which  ho  wont  entice  me  again  in  a  hurry.'  And 
liirning  away,  ho  issued  orders  lo  let  fly  the 
slieela,  when  tho  vessel  fell  off,  and  was  soou 
dashing  down  tlio  Channel  lU  full  S|ietd. 

"  Ten  days  later  we  anchored  in  Douglass  har- 
bor, where  wo  learned  the  Arrow  had  made  a 
eucce.'isful  trip,  landed  her  cargo,  nnd  again  sailed 
in  defiance  of  all  onr  vigilance.  As  we  had  no 
reason  to  exjjeet  her  return  in  less  than  two 
weeks,  Lieulenaut  Benbow  sei-:ed  upon  that  op- 
porluuiiy  to  make  some  advisable  alteration  in 
tlie  Harbinger's  rig,  adding  ono  elotli  to  each  of 
her  sails,  nnd  strengthening  her  raasls  with  nn 
additional  stay,  with  a  view  toiuereasc  her  speed 
by  carrying  canvass  longer,  when  by  a  wind. 
Tneso  ulieraiioDS  and  additions  being  completed, 
wo  sailed  on  a  cruise,  making  the  circuit  of  tho 
island  at  least  once  each  day,  invariably  looking 
iuto  Douglass  hmbor  each  time  we  passed,  but 
without  obluiuing  tho  sUghlosi  glimpse  of  the 
Arrow, 

"  This  vigiliince  on  our  pm-t  continued  unabn- 
ted  lor  nearly  a  month,  when  the  weather  beearao 
to  inclement  ibat  wo  were  obliged  lo  seek  shelter 
in  the  harbor,  iu  which  we  had  scarce  anchored 
when  the  saucy  Arrow  appeared  in  the  offing' 
and  steering  boldly  in,  anchored  within  five  hun- 
dred yards  of  us,  a  proceeding  on  her  part  whieh 
indicated  an  entire  f.-ecdom  from  any  apprehcn- 
Mon.    Our  boat  wa.s  down  in  «„  instant,  and 
Liealcnant  Benbow,  hasleuhig  a  crew  on  board 
pulled  off  to  the  during  contrabandist,  whom  ho 
boarded  without  ceremony,  demanding  his  pa- 
pers.   Tbey  were  produced,  when  the  lieutenant 
pronounced  them  false,  and  declai,d  the  vessda 
pn^o  ngainsl  which  tho  «uppo.ed  .muggier  pm- 
tested  loudly,  .userting  hi,  ability  to  prove  his 
.nuoeence  of  even  Iho  sligh.est  transgression  of 
rhe  hnglish  revenue  laws,   But  his  vehement 
^er,.on.did  not  mend  his  position.    He  and  all 
hts  cnjw  were  phux-d  i«  nous        confined  bi> 
low,  when  Lienienan,  Benbow  communicated  the 
captui^  to  the  commandant  of  tho  eoast-^uard 
station  by  signal,  sending  tho  boat  back  To  the 

mtorf.r  a  midshipman  and  six  men  [to  act  a 
prize-mastcr  luid  crow.  I  "  "^i  as 

•'  An  increase  of  tho  gale  prevented  the  in- 
ended  eommuuication  wi  h  the  short,  by  bolt 
evening,  so  that  we  were  obliged  to  d4r  ,h 
tr««fer  of  ,ho  prisoners  un.i, 'he  nex    d  . 
.  .en  the  g.iard.boa.  boarded  the  Harbinger,  a  'd 

tI  nH  "  r'/r"'"'"""''  ^■omn.anda.  t  to 
the  prize,  to  dehver  up  hia  prisoDon,  ia  duo  forn, 


I  accompanied  ihom,  and  on  reaching  Uio  Ar- 
row, was  amazed  apon  hearing  rfie  coast  guard 
exprcw  serious  doubta  concerning  ber  identity 
with  the  smuggler. 

'"Sbc  io  like  the  Arrow  in  every  rt-ipect,  I 
admit,  sir,'  said  he,  in  R'ply  to  Benbow's  remon- 
strance; 'hut  that  she  is  the  redoubiahic  smug- 
gler I  am  far  from  certain.  However,  a  glimi.se 
of  her  commander  will  suffice  to  either  transform 
my  doubts  into  certainty,  or  remove  them.  I 
have  seen  John  Christian  repeatedly,  and  can 
identify  him,  so  lead  on  ;  but  I  want  you,  don't 
bo  loo  sanguine  about  this  same  prixe. 

"Thus  admonished,  Benbow  led  the  way  to 
the  cabin,  whieh  the  coast-guard  bad  scarce  en- 
tered,   when    he   exclaimed,    indicating  the 


oneo 
'wlej, 


prisoners ; 

"  '  My  doubts  were  well  foimded.  These  men 
arc  no  smugglers,  hul  honest  coasters.  Why,  I 
know  them  all  by  sight  !'  And  addressing  the 
ex-masier  of  the  vessel,  he  demanded;  'Where 
I  have  you  been  this  season  ?  and  whore  did  you 
light  on  this  crfi/t,  CJiplain  ?' 

"'I  lost  the  smack*  in  Morccambc  Bay  last 
spring,  syne  whicli  I  ha  laid  on  my  oars,  till  I 
got  command  0'  this  barkie,  which  was  built  and 
formerly  owned  in  Bristol.' 
"  '  Who  owns  her  now  V 
"'My  auld  mistl^ress.  Lady  Jane  Lonsdale.' 
"  '  Fiom  whom  did  she  obtain  her  ?' 
"  '  I  dinna  ken,  man  ;  but  I  trow  fra  ano  o' 
the  Bristol  merchants.' 

"  Well,  I  advise  you  to  counsel  her  to  sell 
again  ns  soon  as  possible,  or  his  majesty's  rev- 
enue will  capture  yon  some  day  by  mistake,  be- 
lieving you  to  be  Ihc  famous  Smuggler  of  Man. 
This  olKccr  has  already  done  so,  Had  he  met 
and  lakcn  you  at  .'ica,  you  would  have  seen  tho 
inside  of  a  prison  on  llic  main  before  you  were  a 
moon  older,  for  every  member  of  his  crew  would 
have  unhesitatingly  sworn  to  tho  identity  of  this 
vessel  ns  that  of  tho  famous  contrabandist.' 

"  '  And  I  must  now  release  them  and  undergo 
n  reprimand  for  my  hasty  action,  I  suppose?' 
tjuericd  the  crest-fallen  lieutenant. 

"  '  Of  course  this  man  must  go  free,  with  his 
vessel  and  crew;  but  I  think  yon  will  escape 
reprimand.  If  people  will  model  and  name 
vessels  iifier  the  most  notorious  smuggler  in  ilio 
Channel,  they  must  expect  some  inconvenience. 
No,  no,  you  were  not  lo  blame,  lieutenant,  so  give 
yourself  no  more  uneasiness  on  that  head.' 

" '  A  boat  from  the  shore,  sir,'  said  one  of  the 
men  at  the  cabin  door  al  this  instant. 
"  '  Where  V  demanded  Benbow. 
"  '  Alongside,  sir,  with  a  message  to  Captain 
Duneombe.' 

To  me?  Let  them  come  on  board!'  re- 
joined the  coast-guard,  adding,  '  What  can  it 
mean  ?  Something  important,  or  I  would  not  be 
troubled  with  communications  while  on  duty." 

"And  it  was  important.  The  messenger 
brouglit  intelligence  of  the  smuggler's  success  in 
landing  a  cargo  during  the  night,  in  a  small  bay 
some  twenty  miles  distant,  and  also  that  he  was 
lying  at  anchor  therein,  awaiting  the  entire  mod- 
eration of  the  gale  ere  he  ventured  lo  sea  again. 
In  an  instant  all  was  commotion,  and  in  less 
than  twenty  minutes  the  Harbinger  was  urder- 
wcigh  and  standing  to  sea  ;  while  Captain  Dun- 
combe  and  his  boat's  crew  were  urging  their  light 
boat  towards  iho  guard-station  at  her  mmost 
speed. 

"  We  found  a  hc«vy  sea  ouiside,  which  render- 
ed  our  progress  so  nncertain  and  slow,  that  night 
had  closed  in  ere  we  reached  the  bay  in  which  the 
smuggler  was  alleged  to  have  run  his  cargo  As 
the  night  proved  quite  as  dark  as  its  prx-decessor 
Liouienant  Henbow  resolved  to  copinre  the  con- 
irabandist  by  surprise,  if  possible;  when,  heav- 
■ug  the  cutter  to,  he  left  her  in  chaise  of  a  mid- 
sh.pman  and  four  men,  and  manning  the  boat 
will,  the  remainder  of  the  crew,  armed  ,0  the 
teeth,  pulled  into  the  bay  ii.h  mu filed  oar.  in 
quest  of  tho  Arrow.  ' 

"  Wo  spent  .ho  greater  part  of  tiie  night  in  ex- 
Wor,ng,hebay.butinv„in.  No  prize rewardT, 
ourexcrtions  and  almost  worn  oit  thereby,  we 
returned  to  the  cutter,  convinced  thai  we  wore 

>ict.o>i.    The  bay  was  »noccu|,icd  by  vessels 
of  any  eseription.  and  we  were'oblige'd  ,0  i; 

Douglass  harbor  to  report  our  ill-s  cc. 
On  coming  ,0  in  our  former  anchorage,  w  e 
visited  by  Crtj.tain  Duncomhc  r 

:^^-urpossessio.!;.,i;:::;^^^,^ 


by  a  false  message,  freeing  his  gauer  . 
his  honest-looking  allies,  and  sending  ^"'^ 
attached  to  the  revenue  on  a  TomFo  1"'^'^ 
when  he  availed  himself  of  our  ab^"  *'"""'!; 
the  richest  cargo  ever  ran  in  Man 
Slated  that  he  reached  the  bay—ii^;       P'"'"  D. 
smuggler's  retreat— at  a  late  hour  1?"^"'*'*'  '^'^ 
day,  but  early  cnongh  to  discover  ^h^'^'^'S 
played  upon  us.  when  ho  hastened  to  . 
steps,  reaching  Douglass  at  midnight"^*?"^ 
found  the  smuggler  had  made  sail  and 
more  at  sea,  in  the  prosecution  of 
trade.  '« 

"'He  deserves  to  escape!'  said  R 
smiling,  despite  the  vexation  eugondered?"""' 
intelligence  just  received.   'Another  >„^h  1 
OS  this  last,  and  if  1  fail  to  capture  him  r,?'" 
sign  my  command.'  '  " 

"  ■  Such  a  fellow  would  prove  a  valn^u,  , 
silion  to  the  service,'  remarked  Capta'    i  " 
combe.  '  ""Q- 

"*Yes;  on  the  principle  that  the  most 
cess-ful  thieves  make  the  most  8uocessf,.t  . 
ives.    Well,  if  he  escapes  capture, he 
I  obtain  a  glimpse  of  the  Arrow,  ni  prese  t  t 
my  commission,  when  he  may  relinmmh  ,"" 
present  nefarious  employment  for  a  mm.  1  ' 
able,  in  which  his  fidelity  ,0  the  .ervicrnlTr 
ample  ame^tlc  for  his  past  transgressions  ■ 
"  *  You  never  saw  him,  lieutenant^' 
'"AW!    At  least,  that  I  am  aware  of.' 
" '  I  wish  you  had.  I  have  seen  him  repeait,!i 
He  ts  a  noble-looking  fellow ;  far  ,00  noble  0 
commander  of  a  smuggler.    I  never  heard  I  " 
speak,  bnt  judging  by  his  noble  mien  and  7 
natural  dignity  of  his  carriage.  I  should 
nounce  him  a  scion  of  our  nobility,  rather  th.,, 
a  humble  Man  man  as  ho  claims  to  be.  Inda<l 
Benbow,  he  bears  no  slight  resemblance  lo 


in  facial  outline ;  so  much,  iu  fact,  that  I  some 
times  find  myself  indulging  in  absurd  conjecture, 
regarding  an  imaginary  relationship.' 

'"You  flatter  me,  captain.  Ha,  ha,  ha  '  fie 
lated  to  a  smuggler ;  ho,  ho,  ho  I  Don't  mention 
It,  or  I  shall  be  obliged  to  quarrel  with  yo„  j|,.t 
to  vindicate  the  untarnished  name  of  so  many  of 
England's  admirals.' 

"  ■  No  danger,  my  boy  I  But  come,  I'm  thirsty 
and  will  thank  you  for  a  glass  of  wine,  over 
which  we  can  decide  upon  ihe  best  measures  ,0 
be  adopted  for  this  Christian's  capluro.  whea  i,e 
appears  in  this  vicinity.' 

"  '  'Tis  at  your  service,  captain.  Champogno 
and  glasses  hero,  steward.  You  never  drank 
such  wine  as  I  have,  Duneombe.  Pure  Epernav. 
of  the  vintage  of  173S.  I  owe  the  possession  of 
some  four  dozen  bottles  to  tho  kindness  of  Tay- 
lor, my  father's  head  bfttler,  who  sent  them  011 
board  tho  cutter  a  few  hours  before  I  sailed,  wiili 
a  written  request  that  I  would  do  him  the  honor 
lo  soak  my  commission  in  the  generous  juiie. 
Hero  it  is  ;  and  now  for  a  bumper  in  which  10 
drink,  "  Confusion  and  capture  to  the  Smuggler 
of  Man." ' 

"  Being  nominally  a  quarter-master,  but  in  re- 
ality mate  of  the  cutter,  I  had  been  present  in 
the  cabin  during  the  foregoing  dialogue;  but 
deeming  my  presence  no  longer  necessary,  was 
about  to  leave  when  the  wine  was  produced. 
But  Lieutenant  Benbow,  perceiving  my  inten- 
tion, exclaimed : 

"  •  Avast,  there  !  If  wine  is  good  for  the  mas- 
ter, il  must  bo  fur  the  mate ;  so  no  skiilkmg, 
Ben  !  Besides,  we  must  have  your  opinion  to 
aid  us  iu  deciding  upon  the  proper  measures  to 
adopt  for  the  capture  of  this  rogue ;  so  liH  up, 
and  join  us  iu  onr  praiseworiby  toast.' 

"  I  obeyed  him,  nothing  loath  to  taste  the  ex- 
hilarating liquor,  when  we  entered  into  consulta- 
tion, during  which  the  wine  circulated  freolv, 
untd  all  were  more  or  less  under  its  exciting  in- 
fluence. When  the  consulration  ended,  Benboii-, 
whose  senses  were  slightly  confused,  reverting  10 
his  alleged  resemblance  to  the  smuggler,  said  : 

"  'About  this  Christian  whom  I  resemble.  U 
he  known  to  be  a  native  of  Man  V 

"  '  1  believe  so,'  replied  Captain  Duneombe, 
adding,  "  He  is  claimed  as  such  by  the  islanders, 
who  make  no  secret  of  their  pleasure  at  his  suc- 
cessful career.    Bnt,  as  I  have  stated,  his  per- 
sonal   appearance   strangely   contradicts  ihcir 
claim.    One  thing  is  certain.    Ho  makes  tbe 
island  bis  home,  for  his  wife  and  child  re^^ide 
here,  though  I  fear  the  poor  woman  sees  but  fe^v 
happy  hours,  as  she  is  among  strangers  here,  ru- 
mor naming  Derby  as  her  native  place.' 
Ah,  what  part  of  Derby  !' 
"  *  Of  that  I  am  ignorant.    I  hearxi  the  county 
only  named.' 
'"Well.  I'm  glad  ibis  smuggler  proves  to  ■>« 
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a  Man  man.  Your  rTm-irk  concerning  n  rc«m- 
btance  startled  me.  Why  I  will  explain.  As 
nre  probalily  avearo,  Rcnr  Admirftl  Bcnbow 
was  tbc  fjtlicr  of  seven  sons,  all  of  whom  entered 
the  nn^'V  when  mcr*  I»ds,  tha-o  of  them  falling 
in  action,  and  tlie  remaining  four  winning  their 
griiiios  as  licut«nanM  ;  I,  as  tlic  vounRcst,  being 
the  Ift^t  promoted.  My  brother  Frank  wna  the 
third  son,  and  the  first  who  wore  an  epaulet,  an 
ercnt  of  whieli  I  have  but  a  faint  njmcmbntnce, 
he  was  my  senior  in  age  some  fourteen  years, 
iind  winning  his  grade  in  his  niocteentb  year, 
wiis  a  lieutenant  ere  I  escaped  from  the  nursery. 

'  IIo  was  my  father's  fjvorite,  and  through 
his  influence  attained  the  mnk  of  commander 
when  closing  liis  twenty  sixth  year,  at  which  pe- 
riod an  incident  transpired  which  cliangcd  the 
current  of  his  fortunes,  and  eventually  led  to  his 
ruin  He  bad  unfortunately  formed  an  attarh- 
nicnt  to  a  yonng  lady  in  humble  life,  whom  he 
desired  to  marry  as  soon  as  lie  received  his  com- 
mander's commission ;  but  when  waiting  upon 
his  tutlier  to  solicit  his  consent  to  the  union,  lio 
was  astounded  by  the  paternal  command— ex- 
pressed  in  the  form  of  a  wish — to  pay  court  to 
the  beautiful  and  accomplished  Lady  Adelia 
Leslie,  ward  of  the  Earl  of  Derby,  and  orphan 
daughter  of  Gcnenil  Lord  Leslie,  Earl  of  Stir- 
liri"  by  purchase.  The  lady  was  young,  rich 
and  beautiful,  and  had  conceived  n  fund  affectiou 
lorniv  brother,  whom  she  had  often  met;  which 
fiict  coming  to  our  parents'  knowledge,  gratified 
them  highly. 

"'Mv  brother  bluntly  refused,  and  in  conse- 
quence was  forbidden  his  father's  presence  until 
he  repented  and  was  prepared  to  obey.  Ue 
bustmed  to  join  his  ship,  which  was  ordered  on 
foreign  service,  hoping  thereby  to  escape  the 
kingdom  nntit  the  storm  of  his  father's  wrath 
had  passed.  But  the  influence  of  the  latter  was 
safticient  to  have  his  ship  thrown  out  of  com- 
mission when  on  the  eve  of  sailing  ;  while  a 
courteous  intimation  from  the  admiralty  gave 
him  to  understand  his  name  was  no  longer  on 
the  list  of  commanders  "  on  service." 

"'A  cointnandcr  on  half-pay,  with  no  other 
means  of  subsistence,  is  rather  a  forlorn  indi- 
vidual ;  and  such  being  my  brother's  situa- 
tion, I  am  not  surprised  that  he  hud  recourse  to 
ilie  bottle  to  drown  recollection  of  the  past. 
Aware  ol  his  father's  unbending  will,  which  was 
hereditary  as  concerned  himself,  he  knew  that  he 
had  nothing  to  hope  for  in  the  future  trom  his  in- 
fluence, therefore  he  repaired  to  London  in  per- 
son to  petition  the  first  lord  for  that  employment 
on  which  ho  must  now  depend  for  subsistence. 

"  '  While  awaiting  an  answer  to  his  petition, 
he  formed  one  of  a  party  to  a  supper  given  by  a 
recently  appointed  post  captain,  and  during  the 
conviviality  which  pervaded  the  party,  was  called 
upon  for  an  explanation  of  the  unusual  proceed- 
ing which  had  dispossessed  him  of  command. 
Heated  by  wine  ho  gave  it,  naming  even  the  pri- 
mary cnu'C  of  the  existing  estrangement  between 
liimi^elf  and  parent,  and  commenting  rather  freely 
upon  the  part  unconsciously  enacted  by  the  lady. 

"  '  Unfortunately,  a  discarded  suitor  of  Lady 
Leslie's  was  present;  who,  smarting  under  her 
refusal,  and  burning  with  jealous  nige  against 
iiis  unfortunate  but  more  successful  rival,  now 
sought  to  win  the  lady's  favor  by  an  open  es- 
pousal of  her  cause.  To  my  brother  ho  gave  the 
lie  direct,  declaring  his  whole  tale  to  be  a  fabri- 
cation, and  plainly  intimating  that  cowardice 
was  the  real  cause  ol  his  removal  from  command. 
My  brother's  reply  was  a  glass  of  wine,  followed 
by  the  glass,  when  rising,  ho  would  have  left  the 
apartment,  had  not  Captain  Mnreham  barred  his 
passage,  demanding  instant  satisfaction. 

"  '  "  There,  you  have  it  then  !"  exclaimed  my 
unfortunate  brother,  as  half  unconscious  of  hie 
act,  he  plunged  his  sword  to  the  bill  in  the  body 
of  his  insulter,  killing  him  on  the  spot ;  when 
urged  by  the  ill-advised  entreaties  of  his  friendB, 
he  fled  to  avoid  the  conseijuences. 

From  that  hour  we  have  never  heard  of  or 
from  him,  though  I  trust  ho  still  lives  and  is 
happ3',  wliich  I  am  inclined  to  believe,  inasmuch 
as  the  sudden  departure  of  the  young  lady — his 
betrothed— to  parts  unknown,  furnished  ample 
belief  that  she  had  joined  him  in  exile. 

Thus,  you  see  1  had  some  cause  for  appre- 
hension when  you  mentioned  a  resemblance  be- 
tween myself  and  this  smuggler  ;  but  that  the  as- 
surance of  his  Man  nativity  has  destroyed.  Come, 
<^^aptam,  the  wine  stands  with  you  !  Fill  up  and 
pledge  me  in  the  wish,  that  discover  my  beloved 
brnherwhen  and  where  I  may,  I  may  have  no 
cause  to  blush  for  his  avocation.' 

'"With   all   my   heart,    lieutenant!'  And 
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filling  his  goblet  to  iho  brim.  Captain  Duncomho 
pasflcd  the  hotile,  from  wliich  wc  filled  our 
glu*se«,  drinking  to  the  happy  fulfilmeni  of  the 
aforesaid  wish,  when  the  oaptnin  took  hi*  leave 
for  the  shore,  and  Lieutenimt  licnbow,  churging 
mc  with  the  standing  order,  dismi-tscd  m«*. 

"  The  weather  continued  very  unsettled  for  the 
next  three  weeks,  at  the  close  of  whith  we  ven- 
tured out  on  a  cruise,  touching  at  Dandrum, 
looking  into  BelfiHt  Lough  as  we  passed,  and 
crossing  the  Channel  touched  at  Port  Patrick, 
frum  which  we  went  to  Wigtown,  in  Luce  Buy, 
from  thence  into  the  Solway  Frith,  and  so  down 
the  coast  of  CumbeHand  to  Murccambo  Bay; 
fi-om  which  wc  shaped  a  course  for  the  mouth  of 
the  Boyne  on  the  Iri>h  coast,  in  this  manner 
making  a  complete  circuit  of  Man.  Making  the 
entrance  ol  Drogheda  Harbor,  we  crawled  along 
the  Irish  land,  northerly,  until  wo  reached  Car- 
lingford,  when  taking  llic  wind  frum  the  westward, 
we  eased  oft"  our  sheets  and  kept  away  for  Man, 
intending  to  re-enter  Douglass  Harbor  that  night. 

"  The  previous  night  had  been  foggy  ;  but  us 
we  hauled  oil"  the  land,  the  mist  settled  on  the 
surface  of  the  water  so  that  we  could  see  over 
it  from  ourmasrhends,  when  the  lookout  reported 
the  heads  of  a  schooner's  sails  appearing  above 
the  mist,  some  distance  seaward,  and  standing 
across  our  course,  evidently  towards  tho  Scotch 
land.  Hauling  up  so  as  lo  close  with  her,  we 
held  on,  going  about  five  and  a  half  till  noon, 
when  the  fog  lifted  momentarily,  and  showed  us 
the  fltet  vessel  of  the  smuggler  about  half  u  mile 
distant.  That  Ihey  obseived  and  rccogni/.ed  the 
Harbinger  was  evident  from  the  speed  evinced 
in  setting  her  square  foresail,  which  was  about 
half  hoisted,  when  the  mist  settling,  shut  her  out 
from  view. 

'"Hurrah!  we  have  him  at  last,  Ben  !  Let 
him  escape  now,  if  he  can  1'  exclaimed  Bcnbow, 
as  the  mist  closed  around  us,  adding,  •  We're  in 
his  wake,  and  you  arc  old  sen-dog  enough  to 
keep  the  vessel  so.  If  we  can  hold  way  enough 
to  trace  it  by  the  foam  he  leaves,  this  mi*t  may 
last  a  month,  and  at  its  close  he'll  find  us  iu  his 
track,' 

"  '  Ay,  ay,  sir  !  Show  me  the  fresh  bubbles  in 
his  wake,  with  as  swift  a  boat  under  my  heel  as 
his  saucy  craft,  and  trust  me,  I'll  con  her  through 
every  tack  he  may  make  in  any  fog  that  ever  foil 
on  a  day  ligbted  seal'  And  taking  my  station 
00  the  cutter's  lorecastle,  I  commenced  tho  task 
of  conning  t!ie  vessel  in  such  a  manner  as  to 
keep  within  the  faintly  traced  line  marked  by  the 
smuggler  on  tho  scarce  broken  surf.ico,  Tho 
breeze  still  continued  fresh  aloft,  with  scarce  a 
breath  upon  the  water,  and  urged  us  along  at  a 
rate  which  rendered  recourse  lo  boats  unadvisable, 
therefore  we  were  obliged  lo  continue  the  chase 
at  a  disadvantage,  which  enabled  the  smuggler 
to  hold  his  own  until  night  set  iu,  when  the 
breeze  suddenly  freshened,  and  the  mist  Ifccanie 
more  dense,  renuering  further  pursuit  out  of  the 
question.  Consulting  tho  reckoning,  wo  found 
that  we  were  well  up  with  the  west  coast  of 
'  Man,'  wlica  Lieutenant  Benbow  ordered  tho 
helm  down,  hauling  the  cutter  too  on  tho  star- 
board tack.  While  wo  were  trimming  aft  the 
fore-sheet,  the  mist  was  lighted  up  momentarily 
by  a  flash,  and  in  an  instant  after  the  deafening 
report  of  brass  ordnance  filled  the  space  around 
US,  lingering  in  distant  echoes  through  the  hills 
of  the  island. 

"  '  Ha  t  What  does  that  mean  ?  Not  defiance, 
certainly  !  Stations  to  wear  ship  !'  were  the  hur- 
ried exclamation,  demand  and  order  uttered  by 
my  superior  ;  when  the  latter  was  instantly  exe- 
cuted, and  the  schooner  wearing  round,  dashed 
through  the  water  at  a  brisk  rate  towards  the 
point  from  which  the  report  had  reached  us. 

"  Twenty  minutes  elapsed,  when  wc  made  that 
ledge,  and  almost  at  the  same  instant  ran  foul  of 
a  mass  of  wreck,  consisting  of  bales,  boxes  and 
kegs,  evidently  the  cargo  of  the  smuggler,  of 
which  no  other  trace  remained.  'Twos  cvideut 
she  had  hauled  her  wind  in  advance  of  us,  and 
striking  the  hidden  rocks  while  running  at  full 
(peed  had  been  instantly  stove,  freeing  a  portion 
of  her  cargo  as  she  sank  in  deep  water.  Our 
boats  were  launched  instantly,  but  all  search  for 
any  survivors  proved  in  vain ;  two  mangled  and 
dicfigured  bodies  being  the  only  vestiges  discov- 
ered of  her  crew,  from  the  appearance  of  which 
some  were  inclined  to  believe  she  had  blown  up 
on  striking  the  ledge.  We  lay  lo  in  the  vicinity 
nil  night,  and  next  morning  bore  away  for  UiJiig- 
luss,  where  we  rejiorted  the  loss  of  the  smuggler, 
which  created  great  excitement.  Hundreds 
flocked  to  the  cutter  to  learn  the  i>arliculars,  and 
among  them  came  the  wifd  of  tho  contrabandist, 


whose  griff  gained  her  drcew;  lo  Lienicnnnl 
Benbow.  when  aa  atfwling  swne  cnMiod,  which 
I  will  not  aliempt  to  ponmy.  Sullii-C  it.  (hut 
when  wo  sailed  from  the  island,  the  widow  was 
our  pas.'ici>gcr,  and  on  our  arrival  at  Plymouth, 
set  out  for  '  Benbow  Hull,'  Derby,  in  the  r-am  of 
her  grief  stricken  brother  in  law,  who  conveyed 
her  to  his  p;«ents,  as  tho  only  relict  of  their 
erring  and  long  mourned  *on,  whoso  fate  is  lo 
this  day  a  secret,  siiictly  guartled  ;  and  few  at* 
awiiro  that  the  *ofi  of  one  of  F.ngland's  gn'ate.st 
admirals  was  tho  lawless  and  uaforlunate  '  Smuy- 
glrr  of  Man.'  " 


[Wrilten  for  Ballou's  Pletftrinl.) 

THE  P8Kri)0  PHINCK: 

—  on,  — 

The  Scullion  of  the  Royal  Kitchen. 

BY  UADRICB  S1LIN09DT. 

"  Bv  my  failh,  Margaret,  hot  ho  U  a.  comely 
youth— a  fair  child  lo  look  upon  ;  and  thou  dost 
assure  ine  by  thy  own  fre«  will  that  he  is  our> — 
our  boy,  and  not  the  ofTspring  ofSimuel." 

"  Ay,  good  father  Richard,  it  is  even  as  1  have 
confessed,  though  tho  secret  has  never  before  cs. 
capcd  my  lips.  Simucl  has  not  the  faintest  sus- 
picion  of  ihc  imposition  wo  have  prneli^ed  upon 
him.  He  little  divaraed  when  wo  parted  in  the 
chnpol  that  morning  of  your  departure  fiom 
Kikinsford.  that  ho  was  indebted  lo  another  for  tho 
child  of  whom  he  is  so  strangely  fond  and  proud. 
I  often  think,  could  ho  but  rend  my  thoughts,  how 
(|Uickly  he  would  spurn  forever  from  the  shelter 
of  his  rouf  the  beautiful  olTspringof  our  guilly 
passion — and  hi^  guiliy  mother  too,  perhaps; 
and  God  knows,  Richard  Simon,  ho  would  be 
justified  in  the  act." 

"  It  is  well,  Margaret  dear,  that  ho,  your  fool- 
ish husband,  the  bakor, — whom  1  havo  favored 
in  more  ways  than  one,  in  reparation — bus  never 
been  wise  enough,  nor  suspicious  enough  to  di- 
vine our  secret.  While  wandering  in  Italy,  I 
was  constantly  on  thorns  lest  some  revehiiion  of 
tho  past  should  be  brought  to  light  to  disgrace 
me  iu  the  eyes  of  the  laity.  But  I  find,  Marga- 
ret, that  thou  art  a  woman  of  sense,  one  iu  whom 
I  may  safely  repose  trust — and  again  I  absolve 
theo  from  all  sin  in  this  connection,  so  that  what- 
ever may  be  the  nature  of  our  intercour(.e  in  tho 
future,  thou  shall  go  before  thy  husband  as  pure 
from  all  8e.\ual  taint,  in  the  sight  of  lieaven,  us 
the  virgin  Mary,  tho  holy  mother  of  God," 

"  God  grunt  it  moy  bo  so  !"  fervently  ejaculat- 
ed the  woiuiin,  lowering  her  eyes  confusedly  be- 
fore the  steady  and  admiring  ga/,0  of  her  father 
confessor,  her  sanctified  seducer,  who  had  but 
recently  returned  lo  Kaiuhford,  after  a  pilgriiii- 
ago  to  Home  and  the  Holy  Land,  which  had  oc- 
cupied him  nearly  two  years. 

"  But  didst  thou  not  send  for  me,  father,  to 
make  some  proposal  for  the  future  udvunceincnt 
of  Iho  child  f" 

"  True,  Margaret  1  and  now  let  ua  at  once  to 
business.  My  object  is  to  educate  him,  and  then 
palm  him  oft"  upon  tho  world  as  the  young  Duko 
of  Vork  ;  and  in  God's  good  time,  Margaret,  ye 
shall  behold  your  son  tho  King  of  England — 
Richard  IV.  Is't  nota  bold  ihought?  and  docs 
it  not  make  thee  vain,  Margaret,  of  our  boy?" 

And  wiih  this  enticing  appeal  lo  the  dor- 
mant ambition  of  a  fund  mother's  lieari,  the 
priest,  Itichard  Simon,  saluted  t!io  glowing  lips 
of  the  blushing  young  mother,  and  their  criminal 
intercourse,  interrupted  for  a  season  by  the  relig- 
ious zeal  and  veneration  of  tho  saintly  sinner, 
went  on  again,  hidden  from  man,  it  is  true,  but 
not  from  ihc  omniscient  eye. 

The  foregoing  scene  occurred  in  a  small  chap- 
el in  a  part  of  Oxford  then  known  as  Itainsford, 
sometime  near  tho  close  of  the  fifteenth  century, 
and  not  long  after  the  foul  murder  of  the  young 
princes  in  the  tower. 

The  sagacious  priest,  though  ho  placed  not  tho 
sliglitest  credence  in  tho  rumor  of  the  young 
Dnkc  of  York's  escape  from  the  hands  of  so  ac- 
complished an  assassin  as  Sir  James  Tyrrcl,  was 
ready,  nevertheless,  to  take  advantage  of  the 
story  lo  develop  one  of  tho  most  audacious  iiu> 
postures  that  vs  to  be  found  recorded  in  English 
history.  The  mother  of  yonng  Simael  was  ea^i 
ly  induced  to  enter  into  a  plot  with  her  priesily 
paramour,  to  bring  forward  this  beautiful  ofl'- 
Bpring  of  their  guilly  love  as  the  direct  and  legal 
heir  to  tho  throne.  But  it  is  supposed  that  ho 
was  hardly  prepared  to  play  his  pari  at  the  time 
the  Duke  of  Glostcr  fell  by  the  bund  of  Hich- 
mond,  and  was  therefore  kept  in  the  background 


till  tho  popular  prcjodieca  were  roused  nuainst 
Henry  VII.,  by  liis  inveterate  persecution  of  iho 
young  Karl  of  Warwick,  and  his  rigid  and  un- 
gallant  treatment  of  Kliiiubetli  of  the  hou»«  of 
York,  who,  in  spite  of  her  being  the  direct  heir- 
in  line  to  the  throne,  slili  rvmaincd  unciowncd, 
though  his  legal  contort. 

In  tho  meantime  Itichaid  Simon,  iho  priest, 
was  busily  employed  in  educdiing  young  Simucl 
to  play  the  leading  part  in  the  gn'ul  drama  ho 
was  so  assiduously  preparing.  The  elder  Sim- 
not  was  of  cour>e  let  into  llio  >ecto(,  so  fur  as  tho 
shrewd  principals  of  the  plot  considered  it  ad- 
visable ;  and  tho  sitiiple  baker  was  as  Mmbitious 
to  bcconio  Iho  failior  of  u  lino  ot  kings,  as  waa 
over  Iho  celobi-.\ifil  Col  Hlood  to  become  iho 
possoisor  of  a  crown  and  a  royal  regalia,*  So 
that  when  tho  rumor  bccnnie  prvvnhnt  among 
tho  people  throughout  ihu  kin^;.U.ni,  ihnt  tho 
young  F,ad  of  Warwick  hntl  made  hts  c«eapo 
from  the  Tower,  Simon  ronreivvd  tho  idea  of 
palming  him  off  OS  tho  cscajied  euri,  insteail  of 
the  young  Duke  of  York,  as  he  at  first  intended 
— but  this  move,  «s  will  bo  seen,  proved  the  ruin 
of  bi.s  enierprise.  He  went  in  jicrson  to  tho 
t|ucen  dowager,  and  obiaiiiiug  an  nudienco,  hu 
solicited  her  countenance  and  assistance  in  tho 
proposed  onlcrpriso.  She,  hmtng  her  non-in  law 
in  conscqueneo  of  his  (.tern  and  rigid  treatment 
of  hor  ibuightcr,  eagerly  uiitercd  into  tho  plot 
against  htm,  and  supplied  Uiehard  Simon  with  a 
con-idcrablc  sunt  of  ntoney  ;  it  has  even  been 
sunni-ic.l  by  historian*  that  she,  orsoino  one  inli. 
maicly  acquainted  with  the  house  of  Vork,  must 
havo  acquainted  young  I..iititbcrt  Simucl  ol  the 
particular  »ecrets  of  tho  family,  which  tho  Ox- 
ford priest,  having  no  means  of  knowing,  iiovor 
could  havo  told  bim  himself.  And  of  alt  such 
facts  the  youthful  pretender  seems  to  ha\o  been 
thoroughly  apprised  by  somebody — and  who 
more  likely  to  givo  this  information  than  iho 
queen-dowagor  herself  And  ihi.i  seems  lo  have 
boon  the  snbsciiuent  assumption  ol  Henry  ;  tor 
shortly  afior\vaid«  ho  took  iho  liberty  to  conlino 
her  in  the  nunnery  of  Uermundsey,  where  her 
life  was  unhupjiily  terminated  somoiimo  after. 

Aware  that  after  tho  pains  he  had  tAkun  in  fes- 
tering and  preparing  tlio  mind  of  iho  youthful 
Simiiel  for  the  great  part  bo  was  cxpei  tcd  lo 
play  in  ibu  forthcoming  history  of  tho  nation, 
ihoro  might  bo  many  chances  of  dotcelion,  Iho 
priest-father  resoheil  to  lay  tho  opening  scone  of 
the  unparalleled  drama  in  Irelund;  for  there  tho 
late  Duke  of  Chirenco,  tho  fiitlier  of  Warwick, 
was  remembered  with  the  utmost  afllection,  on 
account  ot  his  excellent  adniinittrulion  while 
governor  of  lite  island.  Many  [tublic  ofitects 
now  held  their  siluaiions  who  had  dunu  bo  under 
tho  young  duko's  father;  and  under  circuin- 
Htances  thus  favorable,  Simon  coidd  not  have 
chosen  a  better  field  for  tho  work  of  insurrocliun. 
Tho  king,  on  receiving  tho  newH  from  Dublin, 
instantly  confined  the  dowager,  whom  ho  sus- 
pected of  aiding  and  abetting  the  insurrectionary 
movement  in  Ireland,  and  then  gave  his  discon- 
tented Hulijeets  tho  moitt  convincing  proof  of  iho 
fniudulency  of  the  report,  by  producing  the 
young  Earl  of  Warwick  from  tho  Tower,  ho 
having  himself  caused  tho  report  of  his  flight  to 
be  uirculated  in  order  to  avoid  the  frequent  im- 
portunities of  his  friends,  who  wcro  wearying 
him  with  constant  petitions  for  his  release. 

But  tliis  satisfactory  demonstration  to  the  Eng- 
lish mind  on  the  purl  of  the  king,  was  regarded 
as  a  mere  subterfuge  by  his  subjoeti  across  the 
Channel,  and  with  some  timely  Msistuncu  from 
tho  dowager  duchess  of  Burgundy  in  the  shapo 
of  two  ihousnnd  veteran  Germans,  aided  by  u 
large  host  of  Irish  advcniurors,  and  headed  by 
Simon,  Simuel,  and  a  velcran  gi-ueral  named 
Schwart;t,  they  cflccied  a  successful  landing  in 
Lancashire  ;  but  meeting  with  no  encouragcincnt 
from  tho  people,  they  pushed  on  to  meet  tho 
king,  having  previou»ly  resolved  to  put  the  fata 
of  this  cause  on  Iho  issuo  of  a  general  action. 
The  hostile  forces  mot  ut  Stoke,  and  after  a  des- 
perate battle,  victory  was  at  length  declared  in 
favor  of  the  kiitg.  Simon  and  Simuel  were 
among  the  piisoters  taken.  The  earU  of  Lin- 
coln and  Broughtou,  and  many  oihors,  fell  in 
the  cause  of  llio  youthful  pretender,  and  Simon 
himself  owed  his  life  lo  his  clerical  character, 
though  he  was  sentenced  to  porpoiual  imprison- 
mont.  As  for  the  boy  Simuel,  the  king  exbibit- 
ed  his  mercy  and  contempt  cqaally,  by  making 
bim  a  scullion  in  the  royal  kitchen,  which  charac- 
ter seemed  much  belter  suited  to  his  dispoiiiion. 

•  Thoma*  Illiol.  "u  Irish  uil**BtBr«r  viA  ili-«p«ratlo  hi 
lltn  n-lfii  <.'1  vhntW*  II  ,  'tolp  till-  crunniiDd  i»itfilla  from 
the  Tonrr.  vm  srri.xI'J,  ui.d>ubftqu<-i>rly  (iDrtlciivd  by 
tho  ■•M'rrle  Monnrrh  " 
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V.  B.  BHIPVKRMOHT. 

The  very  iipintcd  mnrine 
sketch  by  Waud,  dniwn 
cxpreswly  for  a«,  ehowt 
ttie   nhip-«f  ilie-linc  Ver- 
irioiil,  an  she  iipjH'iirn  lyiiij; 
off  the  CharleMowii  mivy 
yard,  wburcoJic  wiw  liuilt, 
nnving   been  luuntlied 
Sept.    14.    1848,    SliO  it 
atxiut  3W0  UfiiM  I'ltrtlien 
and  picrctd  for  122  jjuiin. 
gho   wan  oriK'ni"/ 
teilcd  for  Bcrvk'o  on  the 
Jiipnn   expedition,  and 
tvits  then  fully  n^fr'^''. 
tJio  iirdtTH  were  ruiiriliT- 
muridfd,    iiimI   "lie  wrm 
itrippod  nnil  iiiid  up  in 
ordinary.    Of  Une  yciir«, 
ilieMO  moiiftcr  Blii|iN-ol- 
tlic-lino  liuvo  not  htiin 
fuvoriies  wilti  naviil  iiu- 
ttioriii«8 — Bmallur  vcuscls 
arv  more  cnnily  liBiidlud 
and  the  immenMO  ni'/u  mid 
rantje  of  the  modem  Kun» 
makes  a  Nmallcr  vvanvl 
erpial  ill  fffoctivf'rii'fm  tu  i> 
Inrjjo  ono,  witJi  J  a  r^  '' 
biitUirioB  of  wmullcr  nili 
hro.    In   timo,  wo  "up- 
pOKO,  Mtonni  will  iilmost 
Miipeniodv  the  uNuofHiiil- 
inj,'  vensolM  in  the  navy 
The  Bleani  navy  of  Knf? 
Iiiiid  and  France  ia  now 
enoniiouH,  n  n  d  it  he- 
hoovcH  our  Kovurnmont  to 
build  up  a  Htcam  navy  an 
rupidly  an  poNxihlo. 

Tin; "  isLA  i>t:  vvha." 

Wo  proHont  on  this  piij:e 
a  fine  marine  view,  drawn 
exproiNlv  for  um  by  Mr. 
Alficd   Wiiud,   and  rep- 

roNcntint;  llie  iilh'^cd  (tlavo  biirk  luln  de  Cubn,  im 
ihe  iimii.'ariHl  wliL-n  lyiny  ofl'  tin-  norlli  t  nd.  The 
TOBBii  IN  now  lyinf;  itt  Now  York,  luid  ntlrncm 
i;rvat  rurioKity  from  the  circiimHtiuii  eK  iittncliod 
to  her.  The  hiirk  \»  not  appiirciitly  n  fast  Nniler, 
nor  IK  there  anyihinf;  pueuliiir  about  her  hull.  She 
is  iir|unro-8tomed  und  niihor  broad  in  the  hoiim. 
with  nothing  of  the  clipper  look  about  )ivr.  hut 
her  miiHtH  are  vrry  mil  in  proportion  to  her  hull, 
nnd  xlie  xproudH  a  ^reat  (|uanliiy  of  canvniis. 
She  was  built  in  New  Vuik  in  the  vonr  I84'J.  and 
IN  of  ^15  tonii  burthen.  Sbc  Hniled  from  New 
York  Aiitrust  12th,  18r)8,  bound  for  Loan^o, 
coast  of  Africa,  under  rominund  of  (?Hpiiiin  Jon- 
athan Dobion,  taking  out  ub  passoni^rs  llirco 


c«rgo  wai  not  neceewnl, 
B  slave  cargo.  The  nine  ' 
ca«k«  on  board  were,  h  i^ 
Ba.d.  dea.med  to  rceeiJl 
palm  O.I,  and  were  fiiw 
with  water  to  keep  ,( '^T 
in  good  condition.  tC 
bark  cleared  for  v" 
York  February  rs'.  1^ 
of  the  wiinessea  on  £1 
tn«lteM.fiedth«tCap,;;„ 
iJobson  told  l,im  Z 
Fayal,  that  he  Uiott^b 
the  pasienfiers  intended 
to  murder  him.  and  ad- 
vised  him  not  lo  drink 
any  wme  on  board  excent 
from  a  vessel  that  he  him- 
self  used,  also  that  he 
had  the  cabin  boy  ^i^ep 
with  a  hatchet  under  h^ 
head,  etc.  It  was  the 
opinion  of  this  witnc*g 
that  the  ill  health  of  ihe 
captain  had  aftecied  his 
mind.  However,  as  the 
mutter  id  in  the  hands  of 
the  law,  wo  have  no  opiu- 
ion  to  express  in  reganl 
to  the  character  of  the 
vessel,  which  will  bo  de- 
cided after  the  completion 
of  a  full,  fair  and  iniDar- 
tiul  trial. 


U.  S.  8HIP-0P-THE-LINE,  VERMONT,  OFF  CHARLESTOWN  NAVY  YARD. 


Porlucuesc  und  one  Spaniard,  who  were  destined, 
it  is  (iflid,  for  difl'ercnt  trading  pout*  on  ihe  coast 
of  Africa.  Her  cargo  consisted  of  blue  drills, 
Hheclin(,'H,  handkerrhicfn,  ticking,  crockery,  etc. 
She  hnd  on  board  70  or  80  barrels  of  rice,  91)  oil 
casks,  1 5(10  feet  of  box-boards,  etc.  The  captain 
put  in  to  St.  Michael's  und  there,  nccoriling  to 
the  sUitcmenI  of  Mr.  I^evi  W.  Turner,  first  mate, 
told  him  that  he  suspected  thnt  the  vessel  was 
bound  on  an  unlawful  voyiige,  and  that  he 
wished  him  to  take  her  back  lo  New  York. 
After  some  weeks  at  St.  Michael's  and  Fayal, 
the  coptaiu  having  given  up  the  vessel  to  bis 
charge,  the  mate  set  sail  for  the  United  Stales, 
and  the  pasBeu(;cn  above  referred  to,  left  the 


bark  when  she  was  about  120  miles  from  Flores, 
in  u  boat.  Arriving  on  our  coast  and  the  wind 
being  fair  (or  Boston,  Ihe  male  put  into  this  port 
Oct.  21,  18.'»8.  nnd  ihe  vessel  was  taken  posses- 
sion of  by  the  U.  S.  Marshal.  The  snil  wnich  is 
to  determine  the  character  ol  the  vessel  is  still 
pending  in  the  United  Stales  Court,  Mean- 
while, by  consent  of  parlies  interested,  the  vessel 
was  sold  by  the  marfehnl  nnd  purchased  by  n 
gentleman  of  Now  York  who  had  a  mortgage  on 
her,  the  money  being  held  by  the  United  States 
authorities  until  it  is  legally  decided  whether  or 
not  Ihe  famous  Isla  do  Cuba  is  a  slaver.  It  is 
contended  by  the  defendants,  we  believe,  that  she 
was  bound  on  a  Icgitimulc  voyage,  and  thnt  her 


LION  AND  LIONESS. 

Calling  into  the  menag- 
erie No.  43,  Portland 
Street,  the  other  day,  we 
were  so  struck  with  the 
noble  appearance  of  a 
full-grown  African  lion 
and  lioness,  that  we  re- 
quested Mr.  Homer  to 
make  a  drawing  of  them 
for  the  Pictorial.  The 
engraving  from  his  spir- 
ited  sketch,  his  first  attempt  at  drawing  wild  an- 
imals, we  believe,  is  on  the  opposite  page,  and  wo 
think  the  noble  originals,  if  they  wore  capable  of 
appreciating  art,  would  bo  satisfied  with  the 
representation,  although  they  would  doubtless 
prefer  a  surroanding  of  wild  forest  scenery  to  the 
walls  and  bars  of  a  cage.  Both  of  these  animals 
are  full  of  life  and  vigor,  and  contrast  in  this 
respect  with  the  hackneyed,  jaded  animals  we  too 
often  see  in  caravans.  Wo  should  not  care  to 
try  the  experiment  of  entering  the  cage,  espec- 
ially during  the  day's  fast  which  Mr.  Sears  has 
found,  by  experience,  it  is  prudent  to  establish 
once  a  week,  to  preserve  the  health  of  his  ani- 
mals, instead  of  giving  thorn  medicine. 
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-rZl^^Ayy^R»  AND  CISTOMS. 
**  .     Hran  in  Berlin  ihuewnlCf.  respecting 
A"  n"  people,  to  the  New  York  Evan- 

ibfti  "^^fTx.  is  nol  only  «  great  cily,  it  is  a  queer 
g*'''"'TV.  R  makes  itself  l6  be  seen  eouiinually, 
iwftvs  pleasantly.  The  urongh.adtdntss, 
"""(l  ncculiar  to  the  Irishman,  seems  to  me 
noi"!  to'f  P,  in  an  equal  dcuree.  inherent  in  the 
to  Their  customs  differ  from  those  oi  all 

Geroifi-         .iievflrees  unlike  us  in  ecrtain 
"  rAhev  ore  ,he  Chinese.  Their 

-o  dffferent  that  many  persons  visiting 
«'*'  -^arJ  unable  for  a  long  time  to  eat  any 
Lih  rleasiirc  or  comfort.    I,  myself,  have 
re  two  months,  and  find  even  now,  when 
hf  he  <!UPP08ed  nearly  aoclimated.  but  two 
1         dishes  which  t^uit  me  at  all.    Every  one, 
frtmihar  with  the  German  sleeping  cus- 
narrow  bed.  two  leet  wide,  and  so  short 
'i""'  ■  man  of  ordinary  height  ii  obliged  to  double 
■  nrder  that  he  may  sleep  in  it,  and  covered 
"Cihat  abomination,  a  featherbed  ;  such  is  the 
"i  ftrraneement,  the  only  German  notion  of  a 
u  i  Vlienobles  have  no  other,  the  peasants  use 
'         If  any  person  wants  a  wide  bed,  two 
Iced  side  by  side  ;  but  though  this  may  be 
Covered  with  one  quill,  the  Prussian  mind  seems 


are  out  ol  the  lips  on  the  instant-  Should  a 
siranpcr  ask  any  chance  person  in  the  street  the 
direction  to  any  place,  the  polile  Berliner  imme- 
diately Tolunicers  to  show  it  himself,  and  actu- 
ally, in  many  cases,  will  go  the  whole  distance, 
that  the  siranger  may  not  lose  his  route.  I  re- 
member being  thus  kindly  accompanied,  more 
than  a  mile,  by  one  whom  I  had  neter  seen  ;  and 
in  another  instance  nearly  tho  same  distance  by 
another  person.  If  vonr  brother  is  spoken  of  it 
IS  "your  herr  brother;"  if  your  wife,  "your 
lady  wife."  In  the  shops  customers  greet  the 
salesmen  or  women  when  they  enter  ;  do  not  im- 
mediately begin  business,  bnt  suy  a  polite  word 
or  two.  and  then  make  their  purcbftses  ;  and 
always  say  good  by  when  leaving.  Ancducatcd 
German  is,  I  will  say.  one  ot  tho  most  poUtc  and 
agreeable  men  on  earth-  Tho  only  rude  persons  in 
Berlin  seem  to  bo  foreigners,  and  especially — alas 
that  I  should  say  ii— English  and  Americans." 

HABITS  Of  GRKAT  STllDEKTS. 

Racine  composed  his  verses  while  walking 
about,  reciting  them  in  u  low  voice.  One  day, 
while  working  at  the  play  of  Mithridales,  in  the 
Tuilerics  Gardens,  a  crowd  of  workmen  gather- 
ed around  him,  attracted  by  his  gcsfurcs  ;  they 


other  art,  which,  like  theology,  can  calm  the  ag- 
itatiow  of  ihi'  soul,  and  pot  the  devil  to  flight." 

Calvin  studied  in  hisbcd.  Every  moming.al 
five  or  six  o'clock,  he  had  Ids  bookn,  manuscripUi 
and  papers  carried  to  liim  there,  and  had  ho  oc- 
casion to  go  out.  on  bis  return  he  uiidrwicd  and 
went  to  bed  again  to  tHmlinuohis  sHidiea.  In  his 
later  years  he  dictated  his  writings  lu  secretariea. 
Ho  rarely  corrected  anything.  The  ftcntcnees 
issued  ettmplctc  from  bis  numth.  If  he  fell  a 
facility  ol  composition  leaving  him.  ho  torthwilh 
<tuiltetl  his  bed,  gave  up  his  writing  and  compos- 
ing, and  went  about  his  out  door  duties  for  days, 
weeks  and  months  together.  But  as  soon  a«  ha 
felt  the  inspiration  fall  ii^ion  him  again,  he 
wont  back  to  his  bed,  and  his  secretary  was  sot 
at  work, 

Aristotle  was  a  tremendous  worker ;  ho 
took  little  sleep,  and  was  constantly  retrench- 
ing it.  He  had  a  contrivance  by  which  he  awoke 
early,  and  to  awake  was  with  him  to  commeiieo 
work. — DomostheneJt  passed  three  months  in  a 
cavern  by  tho  sea  side,  laboring  to  overi-omc  tho 
defects  of  his  voice.  There  he  r««d.  studied  and 
declaimed. — Bacon  knelt  known  before  compos- 
ing his  great  work,  and  prayed  for  light  and 
inspiration   from   boavcn. — Pope   never  could 


overrun  by  tho  stream  were  of^en  lakes  of  ice, 
inlerrnpted  only  by  the  black  trunk  of  a  willow. 
We  had  found  the  means  to  obtain  Kkates,  and 
by  much  practice  and  af^er  many  falls,  we  had 
learned  how  tu  make  u>e  of  them.    It  was  there 
that  I  wiLs  seized  with  a  downright  paasioti  for 
that  e-xen  ise  of  the  North,  in  which  I  ulierwnrds 
became  very  skilful.    To  feci  oncnolf  carried  ittV 
with  the  (.w'iflress  of  the  arrow,  and  tlic  graceful 
undalaiioiis  ol  tho  binl  in  mid -air,  on  a  smooth, 
resplendent,  sonorous  and  perfidious  surface  ;  to 
give  oneself,  by   a  sim^tlo  movement  of  tho 
body,  and,  so  to  speak,  with  nought  but  one's  will 
lor  a  rudder,  all  tho  motions  of  a  burk  on  ihv 
deep,  or  an  eagle  souring  in  the  blue  heavens, 
was  for  me,  and  would  yet  be,  if  I  tlid  not 
respect  my  own  nj;e,  such  an  intoxication  of  the 
senses,  and  jiruduced  mich  a  voluptuous  dit- 
sincits  ill  the  brain,  ibut  I  c-aunot  think  of  it  vriih- 
oDl  emotion.    Even  boraes,  for  which  I  had  such 
a  strong  liking,  do  not  give  their  ridomthal  mel- 
ancholy delirium  which  skaters  find  on  the  fVvKen 
bobom  of  a  lar^e  lake.    How  often  have  I  nol 
I  sent  up  prayers  that  winter,  with   its  resplen- 
dent hut  cold  sun,  Npurkling  on  the  blue  Ire  of 
lliu  boundless  meadows  of  the  Siume,  might  bo 
'  eternal  like  our  pleasures  1" 


A  eCPERB  LION  AND  LIONESS,  NOW  EXHIBITING  IN  BOSTON. 


nei  er  to  have  been  illuminated  :  they  saw  not,  lor 
ineir  eyes  were  holden.  Then  their  evening  con- 
tens  and  parties  begin  so  early,  that  in  summer, 
hfl^'h"^      "Ot  fairly  set  in  when  the  assembly 

op  ■  and  in  winter  a  vast  gulf  yawns 
bertT  of  tlie  evening's  amusement  and 

tnn^  *  .  "  accounts  this  js  a  good  eus- 
om.fuvonng  early  hours  in  every  way;  but  it 
m«.u  to  much  evil,  which  any  one  in  Berliu  can 
jn«rk  wi.hom  difficulty.  The  language  is.  to  a 
tinrt  h""'  **™"Kely  involved  :  they  have  two  dis- 
t'Dct  characters  for  writing,  and  also  two  for 
C  n^'i  """^  understood  by  all :  and 
neu  «r  i  T  '^•^  masculine,  fotninine,  and 
oicr  genders,  puzzles,  while  it  amuses.  Think 
lice  St  '°.  the  word  d«7  is  maseu- 

r    "*  tMn  feminiue,  the 

anTCr  "'"**'  feminine,  and  j.W  u^m^n 
Jhlrm.n'l'T"  ^-itA  city  in 

wifir         P«'i'«no««  joins  wifh  true  hi.rt- 

eme^l'""  Here 
"f  Pub  io  !  f«*"»"rant  or  cafe,  or  any  place 
^■St  ■  his  hat  on  his  h^5  :  it 
^emhled  jf*"'*^^-''  "  rudeness  to  the  guests  as- 
"r&ou  chnni.  *'^"''''E  rapidly  throu;;h  the 

"""Iher  the  k'  '"7?  "litJl'tly.  toLnish  against 

weuse  me.  sir,"  "  doD't  mention  it," 


took  him  to  be  a  madman  about  to  thiowhimsolf 
into  the  basin.  On  his  return  home  from  such 
walks,  he  would  write  down  scene  by  scene,  at 
first  in  prose,  and  when  he  had  written  it  out  he 
would  exclaim,  "My  tragedy  is  done  I"  consid- 
ering the  dressing  of  the  acts  up  in  verse  as  a 
very  small  affair. — Magliaberchi,  the  learned  li- 
brarian to  the  duke  of  Tuscany,  never  stirred 
abroad,  hut  lived  amidst  books.  He  passed  eight- 
iind  forty  years  in  iheir  midst,  only  twice  in  the 
course  of  his  life  venturing  lieyonu  tho  walls  of 
Florence  ;  once  to  go  two  leagues  off,  and  the 
oilier  time  three  and  a  half  leagues,  by  order  of 
the  grand  duko.  Ha  was  an  extremelj^  irogal 
man,  living  upon  eggs,  bread  and  water,  in  great 
moderation  — Luther,  when  studying,  always 
had  his  dog  lying  at  his  feet,  a  dog  which  he  had 
brought  from  Wartburg,  and  of  which  he  was 
very  fond  Uo  worked  at  his  desk  for  days  to- 
gether without  going  out;  bnt  when  fatigued, 
and  the  ideiis  began  to  stagnate,  took  his  guitar 
with  him  into  the  porch,  and  there  executed 
some  musical  fantasy  (for  he  was  a  skillful  musi- 
cian), when  tho  ideas  would  flow  upon  him  as 
fresh  as  flowers  after  a  summer's  rain.  Indeed, 
Luther  did  not  hesitate  to  say  that,  after  theol- 
ogy, mosic  was  the  first  ol  arts.  "Music,"  said 
ho,  "  is  the  art  of  the  prophets;  it  is  the  only 


compose  well  without  first  declaiming  for  some 
time  at  the  top  of  his  voice,  and  thus  rousing 
his  nervotu  system  to  its  fullest  at:tivity. 

The  life  of  Leibnitz  was  one  of  reading,  writ- 
ing and  meditation.    This  was  the  secret  of  his 

ffodigious  knowledge-  After  an  attack  of  the 
out,  ho  confined  himself  to  a  diet  ot  bread 
and  milk.  Often  he  slept  in  a  chair,  and  rare- 
ly wont  to  bed  till  after  midnight.  Sometimes 
he  was  oven  months  without  quitting  his  seat, 
where  he  slept  by  night  and  wrote  by  day. 
He  had  an  ulcer  in  his  right  leg,  which  pre- 
vented bis  walking  about,  oven  had  he  wished  to 
do  so. — Jiosum  Transcript. 


THE  JX'STACIES  OF  8KATIXO. 

Lamartine,  deficribing  one  period  of  bis  boy- 
hood, when  with  some  hall  doitcn  other  children 
who  went  at  early  morning  every  day  from  the 
hamlet  of  Mijly  to  the  village  of  Buasii^ver, 
whose  poor  reAor  was  their  instructor, — about  a 
(juarter  of  a  league  distant, — thus  paints  the  in- 
tervening scenery  : — "  In  the  winter  lime  this 
path " — leading  down  a  declivity  which  he 
sketches — "was  a  deep  bed  of  snow  on  a  Klatis 
of  ice,  down  which  we  used  to  roll  or  slide  in  im- 
itation of  Alpine  shepherds.   Below  the  meadows 


DEMTRUCriON  Ot"  AH  OAK. 
The  journals  of  tho  lUui  Rhin  re  Into  a  fart 
which  will  appear  scarcely  credible — iho  putting 
down  of  a  gigantic  oak  tree,  one  of  the  few  re- 
mains of  ancient  Gaul,  at  Autrage,  near  Betfort. 
The  tree  was  many  centuries  old — according  to 
some  learned  aulfioriticH  not  less  than  twenty* 
four ;  and  its  trunk  waa  about  sixteen  and  a  half 
foct  in  diameter  at  the  base.  The  tree,  stripped 
of  its  branches,  weighs  forty-eight  tliousand 
pounds.  No  reason  is  assigned  for  Iho  felling  of 
this  venerable  oak,  beneath  which,  it  may  he,  the 
Dmids  celebrated  their  riles.  The  tree  was  for 
centuries  regarded  as  one  of  the  curiostlies  of 
Alsace,  and  it  cause»l  the  village  near  which  it 
stood  to  be  called  AulrHge-es  Cbene.  From  an 
expression  in  llie  charier  granted  in  11  "5  by  Er- 
menlrude,  widow  of  Thierry,  Count  of  Moutbe- 
liard,  to  whom  tlic  district  belougt^d,  it  appears 
that  the  place  was  even  then  famous  fur  u  num- 
ber of  large  oak  trees.  The  number  of  extreme- 
ly old  oak  treea  in  Franco  is  now  small.  One  of 
die  most  remarkable  is  ai  Allonville  ;  it  is  nine 
huudrtti  years  old.  and  its  trunk  has  been  usedaa 
a  chapel  since  lt-'J<>.  which  chapel  is sutiiiounted 
by  a  steeple-  "Anoiher  one  is  at  Montraviiil  ;  it 
is  twelve  and  a  half  feet  in  diameter  at  the  hue, 
and  is  believed  to  be  two  thousand  yean  old. 
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TO  C.(IHKKSl'OM»KN'r«. 

World,  you  "111  nhl'il't  iv"       liir'rmntK.ii  yt-u   

m  Mr  M'IIU«  ivtiM  "od  "ludlwd  tnwh-  In  Oi-niiftny 

F  'wrT^nloti  -Tl.'kiiof  fc  Fl.-lil-  of  tl.l-  city  nro  Ihj 
,,obll.hiTii.  TH.  rillilon  I*  by  f»r  iho  cl.r^i...«t  <i'»-1 
Ul  of  8coil'<  "orl"  "»""■  '"  K'-Kl'^"'' 

Tifwi-'i'ii'^Thi-  nioouninnt  of  Ben  Jooitou  hi  W.|"tmluiiUir 
AUI>»y.  U  n  liinidwoiu  ulilui.  with  nuwh*  1"  bM-Mlliir. 
tt,.- w.ll-kr.r.».i  iHwrlctluj.,  -Ol.r  mru  U.-ri  J<.(i- 

C  "11  8yriifu>» ->V.-  (Inil  fluit  (Iwnllii*  niiHrin 
'I'onkyl  I)lotl.»i«ry  I*  K<-r«.r«lly  <i«'"l  In  'L^tiiK.!.  wlj<ir.. 
Itarlnn  I*  Uiu'il  V..11  cftii  BbI  It  nC  UiiniliMii  • 
liiiri.<  HoolnMini,  li:t  »V,wliliii:t<-<i  8trii«t.  no«U>ii,  i-rlni 
51  A  tr"iii(«'  ON  iifaniiiiflnlloii  «"<!  gnunninr  In  Jin- 
IJikJ,  ami  «ll  till'  word"  uri>  urcml'id. 
N  H  .  T4.ni<rii],-ni»  n-i'.ou  w..  .lid  not  Illiii.trnU'  rl.c 
iii'ituir  you  rofiT  Hi.  I"  bi'cmiKci  >«■  liiivo  iiiivur  >■'!  In- 
troJin'od  Into  our  imy  »urli  vulifnr.  or  I'ni-iion 

miiltor,  Ui'llniiiillno*  of  miirJor",  jiorcrall*  »r  luur- 
iliiron..  find  111.-  Ilk.-,  w|M  u.nitlly  I-  fonn.!  In  n  curNiln 
fi]M»  of  lIliHlMit'J  i.iiiuT*.  Ixit  (w  "■«'  Ukoch  Jounml 
for  tilt'  ti"-!'.  fi'f  thu  l.iiNd«  of  youlli.  niiJ  ll.« 

iH-ndlnit  of  Iiimllt-*.  w"  ''"i  "oly  pri'-i'Mt  kupIi  .iNam»- 
ln([«  iinJ  iimtUir  119  In  «ult46lB  iiiiii  projiur  for  nui'li  tm 
olOpft.  .  ,  ■  ■ 

M.  C.-WironolOijl-t-  hold  that  Uk-  Iwn  of  Ihtlr  fcWncp 
nm  opplloiiliki  to  nnltudM,    Kor  ln»t/iMi  u.  In  tint  cimlnu 
.niiw,  tiio  Kn-ylionnil  itnd  tliu  lnillili>i[  Iihvp  lli><  li-imt 
duvulupinuiil  of  liraln;  for  llioii((1i  ilm  ImnJ  of  thi'  liil' 
ti>r  Ik  lurit".  (Iio  DnpiicUy  of  Um  pninlinn  Ix  niunll, 
Vfhilc  l.h(i  ri>f.>lii'(iil  or  tUf  foriiiiT  I*  llnllonod  nud  n-- 
ondi«i— nn  liivurhil-lr.  Klt(n  t.f  .li'll.-litnpy  of  liiU'lllnmiw. 
fiKiiiii:*M  8,  — I'lie  KriKll-ri  nniiv  mid  nii»y  iiro  ron-ldcrud 
fi  bii  th«  i>tr»MKi"t  Hii'MiKiilrUlto'i  In  tfic  world.  Till* 
Irt  »Urll>iit.<d  10  tlio  lUii-nilHv  'il  Hii-lr  dl.-t.    A  mildiHf'ii 
ilnlly  rntUmn  i'Oiiiil''t  iif  tliri'i>  t|iiiirU'n'  "f  ft  in'iuiil  of 
■iiKikC,  onii  pciuiid  of  brfiiil,  i>w  yuwii  iinj  (i  hiilf  <if  [ic- 
|.»t(i('»,  two  iiuiU'i'ii  of  lnm.'r  "I  li..r..n,  »iid  11  [iliit  "f 
buiT     In  tUii  navf  It  I-  "tilt  In  li.rHrr  [ir(-i"irn.iriM, 
8in)Tii  K.Nii.-nV  l«-ili-vi-  lliiTv  iir.>  J.tii.in   livi  ouiiiliiiiKox 
In  I'arh     Tlipy  an-  lulnilnibly  luiniiiK.'d,  imd  itn-  nil  In 
till'  hitnilii  of  one  noinp-inv. 
C  (!  ~Ilold  n«li  orlitlniito'I  In  ClilnJi, 

Si'lilllur  WW  burn  on  Mix  Kith  nf  Novfmlinr. , 
ITnll.  Tliu  Ppntimiiry  of  hli  lilrtb  will  liii  cidiibnili'd 
till'  yimr  In  fiLrl<>u>i  \<nrli  of  Uiiriniiny. 
Mil*,  r,.  v.,  Mi'dford,  Miw  — Tli.i  <-iiliir  li  "  fporlmcn  nf 
dili'k  Inliiil.lllnit  llui  nortllurn  nliorvn  of  thu  Uld  iind 
Ni'W  IVurld  It  k*  iiliQUl  Iwlcu  thu  nitu  of  tllu  Luiiiuiuii 
ilu-k, 

1).  II  ,  I[iir*iiril.  Mil". —Your  faw  \»  not  n  puculliir  onii, 
nnd  lliii  [llHii|i|<iiliit.imnil  ought  to  lui'Itu  to  frub  uiiur^y 
und  Inoruuo'd  IndunUy. 


nUVAIi  niAKIUAUKS. 

Uvyal  luurriiiges  iirc  riircl^  lifll'l'V,  fur  lUvy  iiro 
lU'viT  bjmod  iijioii  tin-  aHertioiH,  ih  alt  iniirriiij;i;a 
Hlioiiltl  bo,  liiit  iilway.t  ujion  cunsiilunuiuti  uf 
])ijlir/ ;  HO  timt  if  two  coiiyoriiiil  linnrls  linjiiien 
to  I'Oine  Io(;oiIrt  in  ilii*  atiiius|ilicr(i  ol'  ik  euiti  t,  it 
is  |iiirol^  n  lortiiiialo  iicnilunl.  Slinkt^|)miru  tvlls 
114  timt  "  Kiiij;  C(i|iliutiiii  luvctl  a  lie);^ar  iiiaiil," 
arni  tlio  stury  in  u  Jriiimilii'  leuctul,  lliiil  Felix, 
jirinco  of  Salorno,  in;irrioil  CiiukTolla  for  love, 
liul  llioso  nro  mviliic  porsonauo-t.  William  of 
Normandy  wood  uiul  won  liis  briilo  liy  kiioi'kiiiK 
Uur  ilown  uiul  giving  lior  11  Ruitnil  ilirasliing,  und 
tlioiigli  royal  brides  uni  nnt  obtained  in  ttio  Kamc 
way  iio\v-a-diiy»,  tboy  am  iifien  coerced  into  miit- 
riinuii'iiil  ainnoetioiiH.  Wiiu  stippo^ie^  thai  Marin 
I.uiiiHiL  ever  I'ured  a  straw  fur  Na|iolfon  I,  ?  Ilor 
inrainuui  career  from  tbo  downfall  ol  the  oin- 
jHHor,  dliows  tu>w  little  h\w  lliouglu  of  liini.  And 
wlio  sujijioses  iliat  poor  iittio  Princess  Clutiblo 
wns  impelled  by  ibc  Nligblost  tiiTectlon  for  fat 
I'linre  Napoleon,  II  man  double  her  age,  and  n 
noloriona  rum"  Tlio  prinet's  iiiuilier,  by  llio 
way,  wiis  an  unwilling  bride,  aiid  liorslory  sliows 
liow  sud  a  f>Lte  is  tbal  of  inarriagoiiblo  woiiieii  in 
Kuropc  wlio  Imve  tlio  inisrorlniie  lo  be  boru  to 
yrcalness. 

Citllieriiie  of  Wiirictnborg  wii»  llie  second  wife 
of  Jltohio  Uoiiaparte,  king  of  Wosipbiilia,  anil 
brother  of  Napoleon  I.  The  emperor  rofiised  to 
recognize  .lurome's  inttrriago  with  our  conmrv- 
woinan,MisB  Patterson,  nnd  compelled  liiin  to 
abandon  ber.  Having  civrved  out  ft  kingilom  for 
liii  bn)llier,  be  lorced  liini  to  take  a  bride  iis  well 
as  a  erowu  ai  liis  linnds.  Tbo  victim  was  ibo 
priiicesH  royal  of  Wurteinberf;.  a  fnir  yunng 
creaim-o,  just  onterioy  her  twcnij.fnst  year.  She 
rogiirded  Napoleon  as  tbe  enemy  of  ber  conntrv, 
and  -lerome  as,  in  llio  eye  of  God,  ibo  Iinsband 
v(  unotber.  But  sbe  was  forced  to  yield  to  the 
iron  will  of  tbo  victor  ol  Ktiiopi!.  With  a  Iieavy 
lioiifl,  having  been  married  by  proNy,  sbo  set 
fjrth  fur  Paris.  Slio  uwnited  her  bridegroom 
at  the  chateau  of  Raitiejr,  then  in  the  pos- 
session ol  Marshal  Juiiot,  Duko  d'Abrimtes. 
The  Uuihe^s  d'Abrantcs  tlitis  describes  the  llrst 
meeting  of  the  royal  pair  "  Catherine  of  Wiir- 
lemherg  Mated  Uofsclf  near  the  otiimncy,  having 
by  her  side  an  anii-chtir,  intended  for  tho  priiico. 
The  door  of  the  mii«ic-(aIoon  ojicned,  and  .lo- 


I  romc  riiwrcd,  folIt)«cd  by  the  offlccn.  of  hij 
household,  who  remained  in  the  outer  rhnmbcr, 
'  while  the  prince  ndvancod  lUonc  into  the  saloon 
where  Ciilherinc  awaited  him     She  rose  up,  ad- 
vanced a  step  or  two  toward*  him,  »nd  saliUed 
him  with  much  grace  and  dignity.    An  for  Je- 
rome, his  oapcci  w(W  that  of  n  boor,  who  looked 
lu  if  ho  had  come  there  hccftiiKO  he  was  ordered 
to  do  so.    He  approached  the  princess  with  an 
air  of  W/ur,>  nnd  ,„aJ,n»r.    Mxr  a  few  words 
had  bw-'n  exchanged  bclwwn  them,  she  poioiod 
to  the  chair  near  la-r;  and  a  brief  conversation 
ensued  nbo.it  her  journey.    Before  long.  Jeromo 
rop-e  up,  and  in  the  Wno  and  -lylc  of  11  Umr;/ro,s, 
Biiid  to  her:  'My  brother  is  expecting         I  ''o 
not  wish  10  delay  the  pleasure  ho  will  have  in 
welcoming  you  an  his  sister.'    Tbo  princess 
umilcd  and  bowed  acquiescence;  but  scarcely 
had  Jerome  withdrawn  from  her  presence,  when 
she  fainted  away.    We  curried  her  lo  the  open 
wifulow.  and  bathed  her  temples  with  Kau  de 
Cologne,    In  a  few  moments  she  recovered  hcr- 
suK,  and  nitril.uled  her  indL^posilion  to  the  cx- 
t'ossivu  beat  of  iho  ncath.r;  but  1  understood 
only  too  well  the  bitter  condicl  of  womanly  feei- 
ng und  of  royal  |.ride  which  was  raging  in  jioor 
Catherine's  hreuHt,  not  to  guc»fl  at  the  true  cause 
of  her  indisposition." 

Hut  once  inariied,  she  devoted  herself  to  her 
duties,  and  was  a  model  wife  and  mother.  After 
tbe  final  fall  of  Napoleon,  in  ISIS,  tho  tpieen  of 
Wcsti)batin,  with  hor  cliildrcn,  sought  refuge  be- 
nciitb  her  father's  roof,  and  here,  one  night,  Je- 
rome came  lor  Nhelter.  Tho  news  of  his  arrival, 
however,  quickly  reached  tbe  oars  of  tho  king  of 
Wuricmberg,  whoso  political  position  made  him 
ilirink  from  comraunicniion  with  uny  of  tho 
Bonapiirto  family.  On  iho  following  morning, 
ihereloro,  ho  signilled  bis  jdeJisure  to  the  ex- 
|uccn  that  her  husband  must  forihwilli  quit  his 
jialuce,  as  ho  could  not  harbor  beiioaih  his  roof 
ne  ol  a  proscjihcrl  and  outlawed  family,  point- 
ng  out  to  her  at  tbo  siinio  time  the  example  of 
Mana-Louisa,  who  had  consented  to  a  separation 
from  her  husband.  Ho  also  expressed  his  dcsiro 
for  an  interview  with  his  daughter,  that  she 
might  learn  Ins  wishes  emphatically  from  his 
wn  royal  lips.  Tho  princess  royal  immediately 
addressed  to  ber  parent  a  reply,  which  merits  a 
place  in  the  annals  of  all  those  nations  where 
women  arc  counted  worthy  of  honor  as  well  03 
ol  love.    Il  was  in  tho  following  terms  : 

"  SiRK— Your  majesty  has  summoned  me  this 
morning  lo  your  jnesonco,    For  the  first  time  in 
my  life,  I  have  denied  myself  tho  pleasure  of 
obeying  your  commands,    Knowing  tho  subject 
of  the  interview,  and  fearing  that  my  mind  was 
not  sullicioutly  collected  lo  speak  of  it,  1  ven- 
ture hero  lo  unfold  the  motives  of  my  conduct, 
and  to  make  an  appeal  lo  your  paternal  alTeclion. 
Your  majesty  has  been  rightly  informed;  yes, 
sire,  Prince  .leroino,  your  son  in  law,  my  bus- 
bniul,  and  tho  father  of  my  children,  is  with  me, 
1  received  him  from  your  hands  at  a  time  whcu 
bis  fiiniily  reigned  supreme  over  many  kingdoms, 
and  when  bis  own  lirow  was  encircled  with  a 
crown.    The  bonds  imposed  at  tirst  by  |»olicy 
have  smco  then  been  strongtlioned  and  conhrmod 
by  the  Icclings  of  niy  own  heart;  nnd  he  is  far 
dearer  to  nie  now,  in  ilie  hour  of  his  adversity, 
than  ever  he  was  in  the  lime  of  power  and  jiros- 
perity.    Marriage   and    nature    impose  duties 
which  cannot  be  alVected  by  tbe  vicissitudes  of 
fortune,    1  know  tbe^c  important  duties,  and  1 
desire  to  lullil  them.    I  was  once  a  queeu,  and 
I  am  still  a  wife  and  mother.    Although  raised 
by  fortune  above  other  men,  we  are  often  only 
tbe  more  to  be  pitied,    A  will  at  variance  with 
our  own  may  influence  our  destiny,  but  tlicre  its 
power  ceases,  for  it  can  by  no  means  alVect  the 
ohligaiions  which  Divine  Providence  has  imposed 
upon  us.    The  husband  who  was  given  mo  by 
Cod  and  by  yoursolf — the  child  wliom  I  have 
liorne  in  my  bosom  ;  those  are  now  a  part  of  my 
very  existeuee.    With  this  liushaiid,  I  shared  a 
throne  ;  with  him,  will  I  share  exile  nud  niisfor- 
mne.   Violence  aioue  can  sopanitomo  from  him. 
But  O,  my  father,  my  sovereign  I    I  know  your 
hcurt — your  justice  and  tbo  reclitmltt  of  your 
principles;  I  know  wlut  those  principles  have 
ever  been  on  the  subject  of  domestic  duties.  I 
do  not  iisk  your  niH|esty,  oul  of  atl'eciion  towarfls 
me,  to  make  any  change  in  the  lino  of  conduce 
which  has  been  adopted  in  eonforiuity  with  the 
delermimUioii  of  thu  most  mighty  sovereigns 
of  Europe ;   I   only   crave  your  permission 
that  my  husband  aud  I  may  remain  near  your 
person.    Ilni  O,  my  father,  my  sovereign  !  if 
this  boon  is  denied  us,  let  us  at  least  bo  assured 
of  your  lavor  and  kindness  before  we  set  out  for 
a  strange  land.    Without  some  proof  of  your 
paternal  love,  I  can  scarcely  find  eounige  to'  ap- 
pear in  your  presence.    If  we  must  depart  at 
once,  let  us  bear  with  us  at  least  tho  assiimnco 
of  your  affection  as  well  as  tba  hope  of  yonr 
protection  in  happier  times.    Our  misforliinea 
will  surely  one  day  have  an  end.    Kurope  will 
not  always  command  our  bumiliaiion  ;  it  will 
not  alway>  delight  in  degrading  princes  who  have 
been  nicogniied  by  loniiur  IrcHties,  and  who  are 
allied  to  the  most  ancient  nnd  most  illustrious 
hou5e>i  in  Kun>pc.    Is  not  their  blood  mingled 


with  our  own  ?  Pardon  me.  my  father  and  mv 
•o  -"rS-  for  having  thus  expressed  myself,  ami 
Soign  lo  let  me  know  .hat  this  letter  ha,  not  been 

received  with  displea«nro.  r.T„P.KiSF.  " 

Uiilievc  mc,  etc.,  t,ATilKRi!«R. 

But  polit  y  »tceled  the  heart  of  the  king  against 
cren  this  touching  appeal,  and  Catberirie  went 
forth  from  her  father's  palace,  never  to  sec  his 
face  again.  Tlio  fugitive  pair  lived  as  the 
Duke  and  Duchcas  of  MonKort,  at  a  coun- 
try scat  called  Casino  Az/,olino,  near  the  river 
Trento,  in  tho  papal  stfttes.  There  she  died  in 
exile.  Prince  Napoleon  and  the  Princess  Ma- 
tbilde,  arc  tho  sole  descendants  of  this  noble 
woman.  An  act  of  graceful  homage  has  recently 
boon  paid  her  memory.  The  heart  of  the  ex- 
queen  of  Westphalia,  enclosed  in  an  urn,  has 
been  deposited  in  tho  tomb  of  the  Emperor  Na- 
poleon at  the  Invalides.  It  is,  as  has  been  well 
observed  in  the  London  Times,  "  the  heuri  of  o 
noble  woman,  of  one  whom  no  entreaties  of  her 
father,  the  king  of  Wurtemberg,  could  induce  to 
abandon  her  husband  in  his  days  of  adversity, 
and  who  clung  to  him  in  evil  report  and  good 
report  lo  tho  hour  of  her  denth." 


WILL  THERE  BE  WAR? 

Opinions  differ  with  regard  to  the  prospect  of 
war  in  Euro]>c,  and  so  inscrutable  are  the  ways 
of  LooiB  Najtoleon,  upon  whose  breath  the  ques- 
tion socms  to  hang,  that  we  need  not  wonder 
that  tho  matter  still  hangs  in  the  balance.  In- 
deed, 80  uncertain  is  tho  issue,  that  even  while 
these  remarks  are  going  through  the  press.perhaps 
a  foreign  arrival  may  bring  us  ihe  solution  ol  the 
problem.  With  the  information  we  now  possess, - 
we  still  adhere  to  the  opinion  we  have  more  than 
c/nco  expressed,  that  there  will  bo  fighting.  We 
attach  no  weightto  the  recent  pacific  declarntions 
of  tho  ruler  of  France.  What  confidenco  can  bo 
placed  in  the  man  who  solemnly  swore  eternal 
faith  to  the  republic,  and  then  overthrew  it  tho 
moment  the  opportunity  occurred  ?  lie  has  al- 
ternately spoken  words  of  war  and  peace — but 
he  is  60  habitually  accustomed  to  regard  lan- 
guage as  the  cloak  of  thought,  that  he  cannot 
complain  of  tho  world's  great  distrust.  His 
otlieial  organ  lolls  us  that  no  extraordinary  mili- 
tary preparations  have  been  going  on  in  Franco  ; 
that  the  movements  at  the  military  depots  and 
the  naval  arsenals  aro  only  incidental  to  changes 
in  tho  two  arms  of  the  service,  and  he  is  only 
putting  the  land  torcc  on  tho  ordinary  strong 
peace  fooling.  But  there  are  ugly  facts  behind 
this  declaration.  The  reasons  given  by  tho 
Moniteur  may  account  for  the  casting  of  new 
guns,  the  mdiebing  and  countermarching  of 
troops,  etc. ;  but  what  reason  but  tho  resolve  to 
fight  can  account  for  tho  accumulation  of  vast 
stores  of  provisions,  and  the  heaping  up  of  ex- 
traordinary quantities  of  powder,  even  of  lint 
and  amputating  instruments  for  surgeons  ?  This 
surely  is  not  a  mere  menace,  nor  is  it  the  usual 
accompaniment  of  a  peace  establishment.  The 
London  Times  regards  the  attitude  of  tho  em- 
peror OS  dangerous  ;  witness  this  sharp  paragraph 
from  a  late  leader  in  the  "  Thunderer :" — 

"  In  tho  history  of  tho  last  two  mouths  we 
have  a  proof  of  tbe  losses  which  the  mere  appre- 
hension of  war  indicts  on  a  civilization  likeours. 
It  we  are  merely  to  return  to  the  po.-ition  we 
were  in  before  the  1st  of  Jauuiu-y,  if  we  are  to 
be  constantly  liable  to  another  outbreak  of  impe- 
rial ambition,  it  would  bo  almost  preferable  to 
have  a  war  at  once,  and  settle  the  question 
whether  France  is  to  remain  the  disquieter  of 
Europe  or  bo  hound  to  good  behaviour  by  tho 
strength  of  those  about  her.  The  destiny  of  Eu- 
rope is  in  the  hands  of  the  French  people,  and, 
if  they  have  not  abdicated  every  right  which  be- 
longs to  and  dignirtes  man,  they  will  take  care 
that  tbo  ruler  whom  they  have  chos^m  shall  show 
some  respect  to  morality  and  public  law." 

We  have  all  along  thought  and  said  that  not 
only  would  Napoleon  fight,  but  that  he  must  light. 
He  must  do  somolbing  tjingible  for  tho  Italians, 
or  OS  a  pel  jured  Carbonaro  die  the  death  decreed 
against  all  traitors  by  that  lerriblo  secret  associa 
tion  which  he  joined  long  years  ago.  This  dan- 
ger is  no  chimerical  one.  Il  was  revealed  to  the 
startled  world  by  Orsmi,  who  came  near  destroy- 
ing the  imperial  life.  It  is  the  sword  of  Damo- 
cles that  bangs  over  the  imperial  usurper — it  is 
tlie  skeleton  that  lurks  in  tbo  cabinet  of  the 
Tuilerie^,  tho  dark  shadow  that  projects  iw  por- 
tentous length  across  the  polished  floor  of  the 
ball-room,  and  tbo  glittering  surface  ot  the  ban- 
quet-table. It  is  the  secret  horror  of  a  guilty  life. 
Only  one  thing — a  blow  for  Italian  independence 
—can  banish  the  thing  of  terror,  and  conjure  the 
impending  fate  of  the  coming  crisis.  Dr.  Mackay 
expresses  the  following  opinion,  wltich  u  U  least 
worthy  of  consideration ; 


'■  If  Auslria  were  driven  out  of  Italy  j,,. 
(•os*fol  insurrection  of  I/ombardo  Venninn"  " 
Homan*,  there  would  be  no  f<-'Clin'»  of  re  ,  ' 
this  country,  hut  the  .very  revcree.  "lIui  (,6^  '  " 
such  a  eon<umnintion  and  her  cxptitmou  | 
strong  arm  of  France,  for  ihe  pemonal  Jl 
naMir  objects  of  Napoleon  HI,  there  ip<  n  „,,  ! 
dil!"wrrnre.     The  sympathies  of  Great  Bn 
would  he  againit  Ausiria  in  the  one  ra^..* 
with  her  in  the  other.    The  emperor  of  1 
FreiiL'h  plays  with  a  dangerous  weapon  whcr  i 
plays  with  insurrcetion  in  Italy.    The  exa  '  1 
may  prove  more  contagious  than  ho  imaEineT'  li 
Venice,  Milan.  liome,  Naples,  and  Palernu. 
on  the  move,  Paris  may  awaken  in  the  middb"  f 
its  dark  night,  and  dance  the  mad  dance  ol  'bl 
crty  to  tbe  sound  of  the  '  Marseillaise.'    Desr'  ' 
is  no  doubi  a  very  great  star.    But  Kurope  fi"'" 
a  destiny  as  well  as  tbe  heir  of  Napoleon.  I> 
tiny  gave  the  first  Napoleon  his  Lodi,  big  An  i,'^ 
his  Marcngo,  and  his  Austerlit?,     Desliny  I'lH  ' 
him  the  crowns  of  France  and  of  Italy,  bm  0,^ 
Destiny  ho  received  Moscow  and  Elba,' Waitr'C 
and  St".  Helena.  Destiny  has  given  bis'  suece*..  ' 
days  of  exile  nnd  misery — days  of  glory.  h«nj'r 
dominion  and  influence  for  good  or  evil~ut,,„|" 
allelcd  in  modern  history.    But  Desiiuy—jirii, 
immutable,  pre-ordained — pi  ay  m  what  someiinn- 
appears  to  our  finite  capacities  to  be  strun 
pranks  with  his  favorifes.    As  yet  the  empir">r 
of  the  Frcn-h  seems  ils  moat  fortunate  cbiM 
Imt  even  he,  great  as  he  is,  eannoi  aflord  in  s^i 
the  judgment  of  the  world  at  defidnce,  and  1,1 
outrage  the  feelings  of  an  age  like  ours,    if  i,,, 
]>rovokc  Austria  lo  battle  he  sows  a  wbirlwln  l 
which  will  ineviuibly  sweep  away  many  thin-, 
that  are  now  high  nnd  mighty.  We  need  not  ,i?v 
what  those  things  are,  for  they  are  visible  to  uil 
the  world,  though  not  perhaps  distinctly  sctii  m 
the  suffocating  atmosphere  which  overclouds  tliu 
Tuileries." 

Still,  however  dark  and  dangerous  the  paih 
which  Louis  Napoleon  may  bo  compellei]  [„ 
tread,  ho  may  even  "from  this  Tiettlo,  dan^Lr 
pluck  the  flower,  safely."  Hitberlo  he 
borne  a  charmed  life,  and  basked  in  the  smiles  ut 
fortune.  Ho  may  not  yet  have  reached  the  en.l 
of  his  career. 

Nkwspapees. — Dr.  Johnson,  when  in  tlic 
fullness  of  years  and  knowledge,  said,  "  I  nev,r 
take  up  a  newspaper  without  finding  someiliiiij,' 
I  would  have  deemed  it  a  loss  not  to  have  seen  ; 
never  without  deriving  from  it  instruction  iiml 
amusement."  Yet  the  newspapers  of  Johnsun', 
day  were  "  flat,  stale  and  unprofitable"  to  tlm., 
of  ours — with  meagre  reports,  and  shreds 
news,  wretched  poetry,  and  frequently  puerile 
proao.  Now  journalism  sweeps  into  its  vurti^x 
tho  most  brilliant  minds  of  the  ago,  and  a  yearly 
newspaper  volume  is  a  perfect  encyclopedia. 

Fhesch  TiiEATiiicALS, — Madomoisclle  Senu 
has  made  a  great  sensation  at  tho  pretty  litilu 
French  theatre,  585  Broadway,  N.  Y.,  and  plays 
admirably  in  Dejazet's  parts,  though  Mr.  Diim 
BourcicauU  says  thatsho  isn't  Dejazet,  and  Mi" 
Agnes  Robertson,  or  rather  Mrs.  Dion  Bourn 
cault,  is.  Why  does  bo  wish  to  set  two  preiiy 
women  by  the  ears  ^  They  are  both  exeellcai 
actresses,  as  one  is  French  and  tho  other  Seoicii, 
only  "  caparisons  are  odorous,"  as  Mrs.  Mala- 
prop  says. 

Washington  Street.— This  great  thorouijli- 
fure  is  as  brilliant  as  a  garden  parterre  now  wiili 
the  gay  dress  of  the  ladies.  Has  the  espansii-ni 
of  the  silken  skirts  anything  to  do  with  the  queer- 
looking  C4igcs  we  see  hanging  at  tho  mlUinera 
windows?  What  are  they  I  nnd  what  are  they 
for  ?    We  never  asked  the  question  before. 


Cruelty  tt>  Anlmals.— Tbe  legislature  Im- 
done  well  to  pass  a  stringent  act  punishing  cruelty 
to  animals  severely.  Scoundrels  who  abuse  ilmi 
noble  creature  the  horse,  must  be  prepared  to  p*iy 
a  hundrcd  dollars,  or  lodge  a  year  iu  jail,  for  ilie 
luxury  of  thoir  brutality. 


Ol'POSITE  THE   TRtMONT    HoUSE-— MC-'S  ^ ■ 

Cushman  it  Brooks  have  one  of  the  best  selc  ie  i 
stocks  of  dry  goods  to  be  found  in  Boston.  ^^'^ 
particularly  recommend  onr  lady  readers  to  giv« 
ilicm  a  call.  The  goods  aro  marked  down  nt 
marvellously  low  prices. 

Faust  AND  Marguerite.— In  presenting  II"* 
old  but  never-tiring  German  legend  to  the  pi''''"^ 
in  a  new  form,  Mr.  Barry  has  shown  his  deler- 
mination  to  outdo  every  previous  etfort  ol  1 
American  stage. 

Americas-  Watcoes.— The  watches  manu- 
factured by  the  American  Watch  Compaoy,  1 
Walthara,  meet  wiib  a  large  sale. 


Ixtextive  —The  Inst  invention  in  Ohio  >'  " 
Imlia-rubber  meat  saw.   ProgTvSsivc  age.  il'i*' 


BALLOU'S  PICTORIAL  DRAWING-ROOM 


(X)MPANION. 


BOSe-MAKlSG. 
Among  the  rercnt  discoveries  of  surgery  is  tk 
tboil  ol  making  bones  grow  in  the  animal  sys- 
bvartlfici"!  means.  Dr.  Oilier  liiw  present- 
tW"  French  Academy  an  account  of  some 
*  j^(,ful  experiments  made  by  him,  which  are 
^°a\r  wonderful.  He  took  long  sirips  of  ihe 
"^rttjs'c"™'  or  membrane  investing  the  bone, 
from  the  thigh-bone  of  a  rabbit,  le-aving  one  end 
7ilie  strips  attached,  and  rolled  them  around 
L  muscles  of  the  legs  in  vuiious  wayR.  In  the 
course  of  time  these  strips  produced  bone.  Ho 
also  succeeded  in  producing  bone  from  the  mem- 
bmtic,  by  detaching  the  strips  cniircly,  and  im- 
nudia'icly  transplanting  them  to  some  other  part 
of  the  body,  say  under  the  skin  of  the  shoulder 
or  hack,  tlie  result  being  the  formation  of  a  regu- 
Inr  bone  in  those  anomalous  places.  The  sub- 
stance thus  generated  by  the  pereosteumis  real 
^,o„i>,  similar  to  that  of  the  rest  of  the  body;  a 
cflvitv  being  formed  within,  after  a  time,  which 
contains  marrow.  These  curious  experiments 
show  that  bone  may  be  made  to  grow  nt  will, 
wherever  a  portion  of  the  freshly- re  moved  mera- 
lirnne  is  introduced  so  as  to  be  in  contact  with 
living  animal  fibre.  This  discovery  may  be 
iiinde  very  useful  in  the  treatment  of  fractured 
timhs,  and  will  possibly  produce  an  entire  revo- 
lution in  the  deparlracnt  of  amputation.  It  is 
found  that  the  re-productive  property  of  the 
pcreosleum  diminishes  with  advanced  age  in  the 
subject,  but  it  is  not  entirely  lost.  The  field  is 
open  for  still  wider  research  in  this  direction  ; 
and  it  may  perhaps  yet  be  ascertained  that  other 
tissues  and  membranes  of  the  animal  economy 
niiiy  he  successfully  re-produced  by  artificial 
mctins,  Why  may  not  new  lungs  bo  thus  pro- 
vided ;  new  hair,  or  new  teeth  ? 

FoRSiiNQ  AN  Acquaintance. — George  Sel- 
wvn happening  to  beat  Bath  when  it  was  nearly 
empty,  wnsinduced  for  the  mere  purpose  of  kill- 
ing time,  to  cultivate  the  acquaintance  of  an  el- 
derly gentleman  he  was  in  the  habit  of  meeting 
in  ilie  rooms.  In  the  height  of  the  following 
season,  Selwyn  encountered  his  old  associate  in 
St,  James  Street.  He  endeavored  to  pass  un- 
noticed, but  in  vain.  "  What!  don't  you  recol- 
lect me  ?"  exclaimed  the  ciittec.  "I  recollect 
you  perfectly,"  replied  Selwyn;  "and  when  I 
next  go  to  Bath  I  shall  be  most  happy  to  become 
ncquaiuted  with  you  again." 


Warlike  TRoriiiES. — The  Rev.  Theodore 
Parker  designs  to  bequeath  two  revolutionary 
guns  to  the  State  of  Massachusetts.  They  be- 
longed to  his  grandfather,  who  was  in  the  fight 
at  Lexington.  One  is  a  musket  and  the  other  a 
fowling-piece;  therefore  they  cannot  bo  regarded 
as  "canons  of  the  church." 


Quite  rdral.— A  Parisian  coiffeur  has  re- 
cently invented  a  head  dress,  composed  of  corn 
flugs,  jissamine  bells,  feathers,  ribbons,  etc., 
ivliii-h  lie  styles  "The  Clarissa  Harlow."  It 
looks  killing,  and  is  all  the  rage  among  the  beau 
'iionde. 


TiiK  Paraguay  Affair  —The  Brazilian 
government  have  offered  to  act  as  mediator  for 
the  settlement  of  tlie  dispute  between  Paraguay 
and  the  United  States,  and  it  is  said  that  Lopez, 
tlie  Dictator,  has  accepted  the  proposition. 


A  Kkstocky  Bellk.— The  lady  of  the  Hon. 
^''■esion,  American  Minister  to  Spain,  made 
^"ch  a  distinguished  appearance  at  the  recent 
(■ouri  Bull  in  Paris,  that  the  gallant  Frenchmen 
styled  her  la  rciw  de  Quintucky. 

MONDMENT  TO  CltlTTENDEN.— TwO  Ameo- 

J^n  citizeus  have  lately  erected  a  monument  in 
Uba  to  the  memory  of  Lieut.  Crittenden,  of  the 
o|'ez  Cuban  expedition,  placing  it  upon  the 
-^pot  where  he  was  shot. 


An  apt  Lad  —a  boy  nineteen  years  of  age, 
I  L  ^■^o""''".  lias  just  been  tried  at 

■  ^  ou.s,  Mu.,  having  three  wives.  His  se- 
„, l>ave  been  to  live  with  them  all 


'  TioxAL  KxpKxsEs— The  total  amount  of 
'7  'PP/'JPnoted  by  Congress  for  the  regular 
'  ,.  government,  for  the  year  1850-60, 

short  of  Cony  millions  of  dollars. 

^nCiah^'''''''''''"'^^^ 
l-^tion  If        '^*^P>^'*^d  «  Pl«n  for  the  eraanci- 
^"'^f  the  serfs  in  „,eir  jurisdiction. 
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TAKI»U  IT  COOLbY. 

Th<-y  sometimes  do  things  coolly,  even  in  Ita- 
ly, where  such  things  are  not  looked  for.  A  case 
of  Uiis  kindoccnmd  at  Genoa  a  short  lime  since, 
which  is  worthy  of  note.  A  gentleman  of  hiRh 
social  suuion  made  the  discovcrv  that  bit  wife 
was  unfaithful  to  him,  and  ins'icad  of  rushing 
upon  the  puriics,  in  true  Italian  fu,|iion,  and 
stabbing  them  both  to  the  heart,  he  politelv  show- 
ed  them  the  way  to  the  street  door,  and  closed  it 
after  them.  He  then  summoned  an  undertaker, 
ordered  arrangements  for  a  funeral,  invited  all 
his  friends,  and  had  the  funcnvl  ceremonies  for  a 
deceased  wife  performed  over  an  empty  coOin. 
The  light  burden  wiis  then  taken  by  the  bearers, 
placed  upon  the  hearse,  and  carried  off  with  all 
the  cu'tomary  solemnities.  Hiiving  seen  the  cof- 
fin depart  f.om  the  house,  he  returned  to  bis 
friends  and  claimed  their  congratulations  on  the 
fact  that  he  was  a  widosver  ;  and  throwing  open 
the  doors  of  his  dining  hall,  invited  them  to  par- 
take  of  a  splendid  feast  which  ho  had  prepared. 
The  astonished  company,  after  learning  the  truth 
of  the  case,  entered  into  the  spirit  of  the  occa- 
sion, and  congratulated  him  upon  his  return  to  a 
life  of  single  blessedness,  in  many  a  well-charged 
bumper. 

MEN  Of  THE  \l  OKLD. 

Mr.  Emerson,  in  one  of  his  recent  public  ad- 
dresses, gave  his  definition  of  "men  of  the 
world;"  not  the  men  we  read  of  in  newspapers 
and  novels,  men  of  horses  and  wagons— men  of 
beef  and  the  porter  bottle— men  who  were  deep 
in  Ihen.y&toties  of  champagne— men  of  stocks  and 
coupons— not  these,  but  men  whose  sympathies 
were  with  all  that  was  good  and  noble— which 
were  deep  and  wide,  and  related  to  every  bright 
thought  and  every  good  work  going  on  in  the 
universe — these  were  his  men  of  the  world. 
Shakspeare  and  Cervantes,  and  Scott  and  Bun- 
yan,  and  for  the  first  time  Dickens  was  included 
among  the  stars  which  shine  for  all  of  us  to  ad- 
mire, and  by  a  wide  induction,  many  were  in- 
cluded whose  names  were  not  called  over — nay, 
so  numerous  were  they,  that  they  never  gel  in- 
cluded in  any  peerage,  nor  even  named  in  any 
newspapers. 

QuEEB  Doings  in  Spain.— A  private  letter 
from  Paris  reports  ratlier  a  curious  incident.  In 
his  tour  the  Comte  do  Paris  was  received  at  Se- 
ville with  the  honors  due  to  a  king's  son.  The 
French  ambassador  at  Madrid  protested;  and 
at  a  subsequent  stage  the  young  count  was  re- 
ceived only  as  a  private  gentleman.  On  hearing 
this,  the  Duke  de  Montpensier  was  seriously  of- 
fended, and  at  once  resigned  all  the  Spanish  ti- 
tles which  had  been  conferred  upon  him  as 
husband  of  the  Infanta  Luisa.  It  is  even  said 
that  he  contemplates  leaving  Spain. 


LiDERAi..  —  Our  neighbors,  over  the  way, 
Messrs.  Chase  Brothers  &  Co  ,  manufactur- 
ers of  ornamental  iron  work,  threw  open  their 
entire  and  beautiful  collection  of  ornaments  as  a 
loan  for  the  lale  three  very  successful  fairs  in  the 
Music  IIjII.  This  gratuitous  aid  to  the  Young 
Men's  Christian  Union,  the  Honm'Opathic,  and 
the  Channing  Home  Fairs,  was  of  much  assis- 
tance in  ornamenting  the  spacious  hall,  and  fur- 
nishing the  means  without  cost  to  those  interested, 
of  elegantly  arranging  the  articles.  Such  gen- 
erosity should  be  chronicled. 

True  ekocgh. — Sydney  Smith  maintained 
that  there  were  three  things  which  every  man  felt 
himself  competent  to  undertake,  without  the  least 
previous  experience,  namely — to  manage  a  small 
farm,  drive  a  gig,  and  edit  a  country  newspaper. 


A  BiuicuLOCs  Fashics, — One  of  the  latest 
fashions  for  gentlemen  is  the  "barber-pol§  "  pat- 
tern for  pantaloons ;  the  stripes  ascend  sjiirally 
round  the  leg,  giving  the  wearer  the  appearance 
of  a  doublc-bnrrelled  corkscrew. 


Death  of  an  English  Poet. —  T.  K.  Her- 
vey,  the  poet,  died  in  England,  February  17tb, 
in  the  lifty-fifth  year  of  bis  age.  Ho  was  editor 
of  t!ie  London  Atben»-um  from  1840  to  1654. 

FASIItOKAIiLE  JfcWELRY. — PaflS    lettCrS  BftV 

the  display  of  jewelry  at  court  and  at  entertain- 
ments of  the  aristocracy,  is  truly  magnificent, 
and  exquisite  gems  of  the  perfection  of  the  jew- 
eller's art. 

The  Galway  Steaukrs. — The  British  gov- 
ernment grant  £7i),000  per  annum  to  the  Calway 
steamers,  placing  ihcm  on  a  stable  footing. 


The  overland  Calitomia  Moil  CoropAny  nM 
siiU  havrng  trouble  with  the  Indiitna. 

A  San  Frann»ra  Indy  who  obminsd  n  diron-e 
on  t  w  I8ih  of  Jiiiuary,  yoi  married  again  oil 
the  ISih.  ^ 

The  National  Intclliuencor  says  the  elevation 
ot  Mr  Holi  to  tbo  Postmaster  (Jenendshiii  i« 
ndinilted  on  nil  hands,  and  in  all  rc»pceH,  to  bo 
an  excollont  appointment." 

The  Parmer's  Club,  at  Now  Britain,  Conn., 
have  established  Kcini-aiinual  "  cattlo  markot 
fuir^  "  Oil  ibo  English  plan,  for  tlio  collei  lion  of 
stock,  seeds,  etc.,  for  purposes  of  mutual  exami- 
nation, barter  and  sale. 

The  Pittsburgh  Journal  notices  the  departure 
of  quite  ft  nuiiilicr  of  young  ladio*  from  that  city 
en  iMuir  for  I'ike's  Pvak.  Tlicy  have  liitlo  idoa 
of  the  hardship*  ihey  may  have  to  undergo  du- 
ring such  a  journey 

The  first  cattle  show  held  in  this  country  was 
held  at  Pitistield,  Miwa  ,  in  October,  1810,  and 
from  this  era  sprang  the  svsiein  ot  agriciiltural 
societies  and  shows,  as  ihoy  exist  ut  ptveont  in 
most  parts  of  the  United  States. 

A  publican  in  St,  Louis  i-cconlly  drunk  i:.0 
ghisseji  of  lager  beer  between  8  o'clock  in  ilic 
morning  and  midnit^ht  of  the  name  day.  He 
proposes  to  repeat  the  unswinish  deed,  or  to  for- 
fait S150  and  the  price  of  his  beer. 

During  the  first  two  weeks  of  March.  Mr. 
Thomas  Vauco,  of  Lyndon,  Me,,  buried  nix 
children.  The  disease  which  thus  swept  away 
nearly  a  whole  family,  was  typhoid  fever  of  a 
very  inalignuut  type. 

Miss  Margaret  K.  McDonald  died  in  Hanly 
county,  Va,,  on  the  Uih  ult.,  being  the  tenth 
memlier  of  her  family — including  her  |iari'ni^~ 
who  have  died  in  the'  last  five  months.  Only  one 
sister  now  remains  out  of  a  family  of  eleven. 

A  few  weeks  ngo  Jacob  Helsch,  who  resided 
in  the  vicinity  of  East  Walnut  Hill,  0;iio,  was 
bitten  in  the  shoulder  by  u  vicious  horse,  and 
having  negleeicd  the  wound,  gangieuo  set  in, 
from  the  etlecls  of  which  he  died. 

The  Italian  residents  in  America  ni-u  colleet- 
ini;  subscriptions  to  purchase  fur  the  King  of 
Sardinia  a  sword,  the  hilt  of  which  hhnll  consist' 
of  a  small  statue  of  Italy  in  pure  Calilbrnia 
gold,  as  a  tribute  of  sympathy  and  adinirali<jn. 

A  youngster  by  the  name  of  Stephen  Washing- 
ton Outlaw,  aged  about  17  years,  was  arrested 
near  Columbus,  Ga  ,  a  few  days  since,  charged 
with  having  forged  three  promiasory  nolo*, 
atnoiinting  in  all  to  St  800. 

Congress  has  allowed  the  claim  of  Miuotacliii- 
setts  against  the  government,  for  iirming  and 
iquipping  the  militia  of  1812.  The  wliole 
amount  is  about  S-2-27,000.  By  the  terms  of  neji- 
aration  Maine  was  to  receive  one-third. 

A  man  named  Twiicliell  died  at  BrooiiiHold, 
Ohio,  hi'ely,  who  wcijihed  :i8(l  pounds,  ilu  wore, 
when  living,  a  vest  six  feet  and  ten  iiiclies  in  cir- 
cumference, and  there  wius  clotli  enough  in  his 
overcoat  to  make  four  ovcrcoaia  ft)r  ordinary 
men. 

At  a  recent  meeting  of  the  Detroit  Historical 
Society,  it  wtw  hiated  that  a  French  resident  of 
that  city  died  a  few  years  wince  at  the  age  of  1 16 
years,  <luriiig  105  of  which  ho  never  drew  a  so- 
ber breath.  The  old  fellow  must  have  been  a 
walking  demijohn. 

It  isalhrmed  that  the  Rev.  Mr.  Spurgcon  de- 
clared that  he  would  not  visit  America,  lest  in 
the  public  mind  he  should  be  complicated  with 
the  personal,  tinanciul  and  cccturian  schemes 
of  persons  who  have  sought  to  use  him  for  their 
own  purposes. 

Mr.  Thurston,  the  unfortunate  aeronaut,  once 
tolil  a  friend  that  he  never  feared  anything  when 
on  his  balloon  excu^^ions,  except  when  abreast 
of  a  forest ;  then  the  forked  trees  seemed  all  to 
be  rushing  towards  him.  having  a  tendency  to 
confuse  and  bewilder  him. 

In  New  Haven,  a  few  nighui  ago,  a  young  man 
who  was  watching  with  a  sick  fiiend,  lay  down 
upon  a  bed  in  the  same  room  with  u  (igar  in  his 
mouth.  He  fell  asleep,  and  was  uwukcncil  by 
fire,  and  found  the  bed  all  in  llames,  and  the  room 
full  of  smoke. 

A  few  years  ego  a  cotton  manufactory  was 
erected  in  Prattvillo,  Ala.,  by  Mr.  Daniel  i'rait, 
who  gives  the  name  to  the  village.  The  luxt 
year  the  total  amount  of  business  done  in  the 
place  was  of  which  $423,450  was  in 

cotton  manufactures. 

The  word  "  Yankee,"  say*  the  historian  of  the 
"  Colony  of  New  Plymouth,"  comes  fiom  yi/i, 
which  means  eye,  and/v?/",  which  means  tooili,  in 
the  Massachusetts  vernacular.  Tlie  colonists 
drove  sharp  bargains— had  cut  their  eye-teeth; 
hence  tlie  Indians  culled  them  Yan-kite. 

Tlic  greatest  distance  a  shot  has  been  thrown  in 
this  country  is  .1  3-8  miled.  This  wiu  thrown 
from  a  \  '2  inch  gun,  a  charge  of  28  pounds  of 
powder  being  used,  niid  the  »hcll  weighing  180 
pounds,  A*  to  the  accuracy  with  which  a  shot 
can  be  ilirown,  a  Mr.  Sawyer  has  tiiruek  a  target 
40  feet  by  20,  at  the  di»tuoee  of  u  mile,  about  ev- 
ery other  time. 

Some  sharpers  in  St.  T,K>uia  have  been  doing  a 
flourishing  businesK,  by  advertising  for  incinbcrs 
to  join  a  *  hand-cart  train"  to  Pike's  Peak, 
charging  an  entrance  fee  of  SSO — which  answer- 
ed all  ilie  purpO'^e  of  initiating  their  dupea  into 
the  nature  of  their  rascality,  but  did  not  verve  to 
advance  them  one  step  towards  tlio  land  of 
promise. 


S-anUs  of  (Kolti. 

....  Iiovo  has  made  hia  beat  interprclor  a 
sigh. — Bymn. 

....  Our  fashiomt  may  bo  considered  th«  ag- 
gregate of  tbo  o))inions  of  our  women. — Uuluvr. 

....  Childhood  it-Holf  is  nearv-olv  more  lovely 
than  a  chooiful,  kind,  sunshinv  old  age— 
Child. 

....  Men,  like  pearhes  and  pears,  grow  iiweut 
a  liiilo  while  before  they  bcRin  lod«c*y.— (J,  ]\'. 

....  Inferiority  always  WM,  and  alwayi  will 
bo,  most  pardonable  in  oihen,  anil  least  hotirc- 
able  ill  ournvlves  —/V  lUmjIUrs. 

....  Tranquil  ploiuurea  lu«i  the  longv>*t.  Wo 
are  not  tlued  to  bear  long  the  burden  of  crvat 
joys, — /juiw, 

  Wit  is  the  philoaophorS  quality— humor 

the  pool »  ;  the  nature  of  wit  reluten  to  Uiinua 
humor  to  persons.— ' 

....  Nations,  like  iudividuaN,  arv  powerful 
in  the  degree  that  iIipv  coinniainl  the  Hynninrliics 
of  their  neighbors,- //oiv.-, 

....  Write  as  wisely  as  wo  may,  wo  rnnnot 
fix  the  minds  of  men  upon  our  writingn,  uuIcmm 
wo  lake  them  gently  by  the  ear.— /Wm/  H'o/M. 

....  Sometimes  a  quarter  of  un  hour  is  worth 
more  than  a  century, a»a  diamond  i»  worth inort) 
than  a  block  of  stone —/V  ilitnifirrii. 

  The  worid  owes  all  un  onwurd  impulKcii 

to  nwii  ill  at  eaxe,  Tdo  happy  man  iiieviiably 
ronrtncs  himi.elf  within  aiicioni  limita,— .V(i(Aii«- 
I'ei  Uinrihornr. 

  It  is  our  duty,  not  only  to  icnitor  hone- 
tits,  but  ovou  to  strew  llowors  lor  the  sako  of  our 
feilow  iravcllers  in  the  [lathwavs  of  this  wretched 
world,— CVirj(fr,yt,/(/, 

....  To  many  of  its  nietnhem  society  is  a 
Saturn  that  eaw  his  children— a  (lend  that 
scourges  men  out  of  tlieir  humanity  and  then 
mocks  at  their  {M.—  d'-mtfr  Ihuiij  (li/i-rrf. 

Laughter  and  leant  are  monni  to  turn  tho 
wheoU  ol  the  same  miu'hiiiery  of  HcuKibility  ; 
one  i«  winil  power,  and  the  ottier  water-power' 
that  is  all.— O.  W.  /lolm'-H. 

 Tho  decencies  of  life,  when  jioliohod, 

become  its  brightest  ornamenix.  Ould  i-anieanii, 
and  not  an  end,  it  can  do  a  great  deal,  still  it 
can't  do  everything;  and  among  others,  it  can't 
make  a  geiuleniaii,  or  else  California  would  bo 
full  of  tliem  — Xatuif  anil  Jlmnim  Sadirv. 

....  Experience  keeps  adear»cbool,  but  IWU 
will  learn  in  no  other,  uiid  nciucely  in  that ;  for 
it  is  true,  wo  may  give  advice,  but  wo  cannot 
give  conduct,  Uemeinber  this:  they  tbut  will 
not  tie  eouniiclled  cannot  be  helped.  If  you  do 
not  hear  reason,  she  will  rap  jour  knuckles,— 
l>i.  /•'niidlin. 


Love  lettcru  nro  gonurally  only  a  ipecioi  of 

;i'*(Mc-jiapor. 

The  young  gentleman  who  flew  Into  a  pniiiion 
has  had  his  wings  clipped. 

Why  is  ri  barefnoted  boy  like  a  GrconlnndorT 
Because  lie  wear*  no  hIiucn  (snow  shoeM). 

What  did  the  feather,  when  it  Dntt  uprontcd, 
say  to  the  duck  f    I'm  ilown  on  |ou  tliis  time. 

Iluwever  paradoxical  it  may  apj)ear,  "blunt" 
jtcople  have  a  way  of  Baying  very  "  ihurp " 
things. 

Why  is  a  man  leaving  un  omnibus  full  of  ladiea 
tike  a  convalescent  child  f  Because  ho  is  getting 
out  uf  the  (w)  lioojts. 

What  tit  the  ditlurenco  Initween  a  nchoolmailer 
and  an  engine  driver  'f  Oiio  trains  tl.o  mind,  the 
other  minds  the  train. 

"  I  suppose,  Jim,  that  if  I  were  to  jump  into 
the  water  here,  1  should  find  it  over  my  head  and 
cars."  '■  <)ver  your  head,  Frank,  but  probubly 
not  over  your  curs." 

A  Yankee  being  asked  how  it  happened  that 
nis  sweelheurt  butt  given  biin  the  mitum,  replied  : 
"  1  was  such  u  fool  that  1  praised  her  »o  inui  h 
she  got  so  proud  »>ho  wouldn't  npeak  to  me  1" 

Tho  New  Haven  Courier  ban  been  shown  "one 
of  thoxe  singular  but  not  iin])rec<idenicd  produc- 
tions— 11  double  hen's  egg."  Will  noiiiubody 
now  show  it  a  single  hen's  double  egg  '! 

An  outside  p;i>i.enger  on  a  couch  hud  liin  bat 
blown  over  a  bridge  into  the  stream.  "  True  to 
nature,"  said  a  gt  iiilcniuii  who  was  seated  beside 
him,  "  u  bfuvir  miiurally  takes  to  the  water." 

Wanted — u  pair  of  sciNsom  to  cut  a  caper. 
The  pot  in  which  a  patriot's  blood  boiled.  The 
address  ot  tho  confoetioner  who  mnkca  "  tritlos 
light  uo  air."  And  a  bhort  club  broken  otf  tbo 
square  rout. 

A  lazy,  over  fed  lad,  returning  from  his  dinner 
to  his  work  one  day,  was  a-ked  by  his  master  if 
he  hod  no  other  motion  than  that.  "  Ves,"  re- 
plied the  youth,  drawing  out  each  letter,  "  but  it 
Is  a  little  Blower." 

"Wife,"  said  a  tyrannical  huNband  to  his 
mueb-ubused  con.torl,  "1  wi^h  jou  to  make  u 
puir  of  false  bosoms,"  "I  should  think,"  re- 
plied she,  "  INat  one  bodom  an  false  ua  yours  ia, 
would  bo  tuthcient." 

A  judge  out  We«l  has  recently  decided  that 
it  might  be  inaaniiy  to  iiign  unoiber  man'a  name 
lo  a  tJieek  ni  place  of  yuur  own  ;  but  when  you 
draw  the  money  on  the  check,  and  spend  it,  Iliero 
is  u  grotit  deal  ol  sanity  in  the  proceeding. 
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BALLOU'S  PICTORIAL  DRAWING-ROOMJX)MPA?aON. 


(Written  for  B»llou'*  Plrtorial  J 
VmiBRAJ*. 


or  Jinn  F«*FiuM  rirtB. 

Thay  c»1l»<I  him  Umb«mn-»nd  well  th.y  mlKhl; 

Ufii       to  hlom  iWoio  -dtirl((i»M  all; 
My  •Mi.-lihie  wiu  111!  dlooDi.  my  -l-r 

My  rolw  of  Joy  liU  pnll 

I  know  him  tr-IJ.  mnd  od     "«  •l>*'''i 

Mywif  tt.-  «l.lt..  wUU  hta>  «  ml- 
And  Or  «oa  c  -f  wl" 

Vfould  bJMid  {•>'  »a"ijul.|jiid  hope. 

II..p».  »hl.'l.  olon..  ).i.<l  h«>>  ht'  inil'lluiCt"'. 

Aud  who,  oW,  oup«  (i(i»rwJ  ffin  oarlli  tw)  f»r, 
iMra*  IlkKi  ui'd  ^'l'' 

1  wbII  wmwiilmr,  iitrriiii|.<,  ■ml  i;mW»n, 

now.  of  ATI  i-f-nhiK  •liBii  tlin  IwifM  «.ru  eeni, 

Wo  wnlkiid  toii-Uiof ,  mid  out  coiiTf  mo  mn 
Upon  thi>  djitii  ji»*r, 

And  tiieii  (l(  <nw  not  ntnafpi)  me  Ulkod  of  theo; 

Vour  volo*       Krrrowfiil,  "nJ  y"^  ft|[»J" 
Vitu  told  nil.  wljMl  your  bnyliood  wl.b»d  to  bo, 

And  whiit  thn  nuiii  hud  bten. 

You  (ipokit  of  ywM  wIio»m  W-o  had  bwn  joor  own, 
Diutroylntt  youlli,  brlnht  hopo*.  wlllioul  nmi.iidJi, 

And  thrn,  while  Hill  Diors  i.tnlrjlko  gn>w  jour  lou«, 
Vou  U>ld  of  buriud  frUnilJi. 

Of  fHoodi  Iwlowil.  tbii  muuiurD  of  whow  day* 
Wm  m  thti  iiubiitauca  of  your  offu  dutltfbt, 

WhoM'  f<Hie  liiid  wuiitlnn<d  from  thalr  Kouled  way*, 
And  li-rt  on  iHirth  no  light. 

And  ■«  thii  »li>ud«r  rmid  bi-furt<  llii>  KnU; 

Vou  leuurd  youf  In-nil  ujii-ri  my  Urwuit  and  vrtipt, 
O,  i]i>»(»r  yut  cauiu  deniwr,  iiudd>r  wall, 

From  bOBOUi  norrowiiwdpl' 

I  toll  tho  cWry  niltnly,  for  I  know 

Thu  poor  rtoul  nurii'riT  to  hln  bnmii  lnm  iiilhoJ  j 
R«d  Umhvmri  beuiuith  tlie  winter  hhow 

lliifl  fuund  hbi  tvnt  nl  loKt. 

I  ploiKid  lilx  oyoB— 1  BBW  Ihii  (iwri>l,  fiiliit  biiiIIb 
Wlili  h  o  ur  bin  nun  nnil  pnllld  Imilun's  (T.-pl, 

Aud  wbuii  hn  dlwd,  1  Ml  thu  world  awbllu— 
1,  too,  In  Borrow  witpl! 


[Wrillf^n  for  nalloii'H  Pklurli.l  ] 

THE  TOWER  OF  TORRE  MOZZA. 

IIV   HOWARD  LJVIKOSTON, 

AiioiiT  tell  miles  from  Piomliiiiu,  in  TuHcimy, 
iH  till)  lowur  ut  ToiTo  Mu/./.n,  wliirli,  in  (-uiiinion 
witli  utliiT  toworM  iilorin  llio  cOoHt,  it  iviih  lliuiit^lit 
nooeHNiiry  ut  (iiio  time  to  kui-p  in  ii  muuc  of  ilc- 
I'cnco.  Tliis  WH8  after  t)iu  j)riiici|irilltj'  liini  been 
coiifurrctl  on  tlio  l'rini'c»H  KIiku  Uuiinpario  niid 
llor  liUMljaiiil,  I'riiico  Uiiri  liiorlii,  in  18U5. 

TLo  rt>yi']nlioii,  liowovor,  sinijily  (ioinamled  llio 
ro8i<lencc  ot  n  cimlilliiuo,  or  lioulunant,  wliu  wns 
not  f»nlitied  wlioll)'  lo  the  lower,  but  \m\  othor 
iliilii'D  tu  pdrforin  wliiub  occimiuimlly  drow  liim 
from  bifl  wonti'd  iiost. 

The  rtisUllinio  of  Torro  Moziui,  Giovanni  Biir- 
di,  wiLs  Riiiiinioiicd  iivvuy  to  FoUonica  ono  dtiy  in 
tlio  luHt  week  of  May,  1805  ;  and  Imvin^  occa- 
sion fur  Ibe  Bcrvii-utt  ot  liia  ^iuiiht,  lie  took  him 
aloiij;  will]  biiii.  On  lliis  day,  tliereforc,  Torro 
Mo/.zu  renmiiied  uiit;t">rdud.  Witliiu  the  lonely 
tower  wvrc  the  lieiitviutnt'ti  niolber,  Madame 
Burdi,  Hud  licr  children,  inoMt  of  whom  were  of 
lender  yeanj.  Two  of  thoni,  bowover.wcro  girls 
of  sixteen  and  iipwimlit ;  uiid  these  two,  with 
ihoir  inulhor,  were  tlio  only  ones  cupiihio  of  un- 
derxlundin^  llie  position  uf  (jiovanni,  cihonld 
any  danger  occur  during  his  ahseiiie.  Wliilo 
preparing  for  his  dcpannro  in  iho  morning,  thu 
iiiothor  had  spoke  of  the  circuinsitani-e  uf  being 
left  without  any  moans  of  defence,  at  a  time 
Hhcii  ihu  Englixh  might  be  liovoring  about  the 
coast — but  tho  yomig  cashllam  bmghed  at  her 
fuiira. 

"  At  ull  events,  mother,"  ho  aiiswored,  "you 
Avill  bo  well  guarded  by  Gactano  and  Odoi-atJi, 
whom  I  Imvc  inslrucieii  so  faithfully  in  discharg- 
ing yondor  old  guns.  But  do  nut  fuiu*;  I  shull 
return,  1  liopo,  by  noon,  nud  no  very  foniiiduhle 
danger  will,  1  imiigino,  happen  in  so  brief  an  ab- 
senre."  Uis  assurance  quieted  the  mother;  «od 
in  [bo  numerous  household  duties  which  hor 
young  family  created,  sho  soon  lost  sight  of  any 
impending  danger. 

A  large,  eqtinre,  welMiglitud  room  in  tho  tow- 
er wds  ut  once  the  sitting  and  dining-room  ot 
the  futuily.  From  tho  wiudows  could  bo  seoa 
ihe  long  lino  of  coast  scenery,  und  the  Island  of 
Klbo  lay  serenely  upon  the  waters,  diractly  in 
front  of  the  tower. 

They  were  seated  at  dinner,  and  talking  of  the 
loneliness  which  the  ubseaee  of  Giovanni  always 


created,  when  Mfldamo  Bardi,  who  was  silting 
opposite  tho  windows,  suddenly  turned  pale. 
Gnetnno,  the  eldest  daughter,  followed  the  direc- 
tion of  hermother'fi  cyo,  and  saw,  to  her  alarm  and 
Btirprise,  o  vessel  under  full  sail,  making  for  iho 
Bhorc.  Ait  she  watched,  she  flaw  MTcml  boat* 
lounched  and  filled,  ond  hiul  no  doubt  from  the 
dross  and  appearance  of  those  on  board  that  they 
v/iiTv  English,  and  therefore  to  be  drcmled  aa  en- 
emies. It  vioA  indeed  an  English  brignntine, 
with  unncd  troops  on  board,  and  their  apparent 
object  was  to  attack  Torro  MoirzQ,  which  they 
had  been  closely  reconnoitoring. 

Madnmo  Bardi  waft  not  a  coward,  hut  tho 
thought  of  her  helpless  family  exposed  to  the 
mercy  of  the  foe — of  her  son's  absence,  and  the 
too  probiihle  censure  and  disgrace  which  would 
full  opon  him  for  not  being  at  his  post  at  a  pe- 
riod of  danger,  romjdetely  overcame  her,  and 
she  wojil  and  wrung  her  hands  in  helpless  grief. 
OaelJino  and  Odorata  roused  her  from  this  state, 
by  proposing  thai  she  should  instantly  dc|.art 
with  tlio  little  ones,  and  try  to  walk  to  Vignale. 
tho  ncuroBl  inhabited  point,  where  she  could  pro- 
cure some  aid  for  the  deicnceless  U)wn. 

"  You  know,  mama,"  said  one  of  them,  "  what 
Giovanni  told  you  this  morning,  that  we  could 
fire  if  we  wore  attacked— and  so  we  can.  Only 
take  away  the  children,  and  send  nomconc  to  re- 
lieve us,  and  depend  upon  it  wo  will  bravo  them 
off  until  aid  comos." 

Madame  Bardi  looked  at  tlie  two  girls,  and 
thought  that  indeed  their  courage  was  no  idle 
jest,  They  wore  as  brave  and  undaunted  as  old 
soldiers  in  the  prospect  ol  a  battle.  Gnetnno's 
tall,  slender  liguro  was  drawn  np  to  its  full  height, 
her  brilliant  black  eyes  sparkled,  and  her  whole 
appearance  was  changed  from  the  tender,  timid, 
flhrinkiug  giri,  to  the  lirm,  collected  and  resolute 
woman.  Onorata  was  equally  briivo  and  deter- 
mined looking.  Miidume  Bardi  recollected  how 
"often  they  had  amused  themselvefl,  and  won 
praises  from  ihcir  brother,  by  firing  oil"  tho  heavy 
pieces  of  artillery,  and  she  gathered  courage  from 
the  thought.  She  dressed  her  children  for  their 
walk,  without  alarming  them,  and  kissing  tho 
fair  girls  tenderly,  she  departed  across  the  fields 
lo  Vignulo. 

As  the  last  fold  of  her  dress  disappeared,  tho 
girls  ran  to  iho  loopholes  in  tho  tower,  and  in  a 
moment  the  first  gun  from  tho  brigaritine  came 
huomiiig  ncruss  the  water.  It  was  jiromptly  nu- 
sworod  from  tho  tower.  Again  and  again  it  was 
repealed,  and  each  time  the  guns  pealed  forth 
from  tho  tower,  \vith  the  occasional  thunder  of 
some  heavy  pieces  which  the  enthusiasm  of  tlie 
hour  gave  thorn  strength  to  load  and  discharge. 

At  this  powerful  defence,  the  English  seemed 
at  a  loss  whothor  to  continue  the  attack  ;  but  at 
length  they  sent  fifteen  men  and  an  officer  on 
shore.  The  quick  eye  of  Gaetuno  look  in  tho 
sight,  and  a  roar  of  cannon  followed  quickly. 
She  seemed  to  gather  strength  and  courage  from 
every  appearanee  of  assault  from  the  enemy. 

Odomta's  thoughts  wore  upon  a  diflerent  sub- 
ject. She  had  distinctly  seen  the  face  of  the 
English  olticur  in  charge  of  the  boat.  A  few 
nights  helore  she  had  dreamed  of  such  a  scene 
and  of  such  a  man.  He  came  to  hor,  she  thought, 
and  threw  a  cluster  of  orange  blossoms  into  her 
lap.  She  had  told  hor  dream  to  Gaetano,  and 
she  now  called  her  to  look  nl  him. 

"  It  is  the  very  man  of  my  di-enm,  sister  I 
What  do  you  think  — nm  I  likely  to  bo  so  un- 
furtuiiaie  US  to  marry  a  foe  of  my  country''" 
Aud  with  that  scene  before  her  eyes,  tlie  wild, 
can-less  girl  laughed  at  her  own  credulity  in  be- 
lieving that  there  is  any  power  in  those  uucoii- 
sciuus  visions  that  visit  our  sleeping  hours. 

"  Ilush,  sister  I  you  ore  mad  to  lot  them  hoar 
a  girl's  laughing  voice.  Seel  they  ai-e  close 
upon  us !  Let  us  bring  this  groat  monster  of  a 
piece  to  boar  straight  upon  thorn." 

"  0  no,  no  1"  whispered  Odorata  hoarsely. 
"Defend  ourselves  wo  may,  GaetaUo,  but  to 
strike  a  man  like  him  who  approaches  Ihe  tower 
— nay,  do  not  tiro  !" 

It  was  too  lato  to  ontrent.  Tho  ball  had  al- 
ready speeded  to  its  destination ;  and  when 
Odorata  again  looked,  the  hero  of  her  dream  was 
lying  upon  the  ground,  aud  his  loaderlcss  party 
were  closiug  uround  him,  or  flying  off  to  the 
fields  lo  find  some  kind  etream,  for  water  to  re- 
vive him  if  still  living. 

It  was  four  in  the  afternoon,  and  no  one  had 
arrived  from  Vignale.  The  tired  mother  and  her 
children  had  arrived  at  that  village  in  a  state  of 
exhaustion.  There  was  a  religious  festival  id 
celehnitioii  thoie,  the  noiso  and  conlusion  of 
which  had  prevented  the  inhabitanU  from  hear- 


Ing  the  heavy  artillery,  which,  at  any  other  time, 
would  have  attracted  them  to  tho  spot  whence 
il  prococdc<l ;  and  as  «ho  found  at  their  homes 
only  tlie  sick  or  infirm  who  could  not  attend  the 
festival,  she  wn.  obliged  to  go  to  the  church  her- 
iielf  to  carry  the  news. 

The  sexton  at  the  church  of  Vignale  was  an 
old  man,  deaf  and  half  blind.  Madame  Bardi 
could  not  make  him  understand,  ond  some  min- 
ntefl  elapsed  eru  she  could  efTccl  an  entrance. 
But  as  she  opened  the  door,  she  caught  sight  of 
a  familiar  (nro.  The  old  gunner,  who  had  ac- 
companied her  son  to  Follonica  that  morning, 
had  returned  by  tho  way  of  Vignale,  and  seeing 
the  procession,  had  joined  the  crowd,  from  which 
it  seemed  impossible  to  extricate  himself. 

He  came  at  her  beckoning  hand  ;  aud  the  few 
broken  words  she  was  able  lo  speak,  filled  him 
with  horror  and  dismay.  Although  thankful 
that  tho  mother  and  children  were  safe,  be  trem- 
bled to  think  that  his  own  delay  might  have  prov- 
ed fatal  to  tho  two  poor  giris.  Happily  tho 
services  were  over,  and  be  gave  the  alarm  as 
briefly  as  possible,  seised  tho  bridle  of  a  horse 
near  the  church,  mounted  and  galloped  over  tho 
intervening  five  miles  as  quick  as  tho  half-starv- 
ed oniraul  could  bo  made  to  exert  himself,  and 
arrived  at  Torre  Mozza  just  as  Odorata  hud 
sunk  down  in  a  sudden  fit  of  despair  and  grief, 
not  at  her  own  perilous  situation,  but  with  a 
Btrango  and  inexphiinable  sympathy  with  him 
whom  her  sister  had,  in  all  probability,  despatch- 
ed to  the  "  land  of  the  hei-eaficr." 

Tho  arrival  of  a  strong  force  from  Vignale, 
and  also  from  other  village*  beyond,  placed  the 
town  in  perfect  security,  and  tho  brigantine  now 
evidently  awaited  tho  return  of  the  officers  and 
men,  lo  abandon  tho  coast.  This  return  was  not 
destined  to  be  accomplished.  On  the  arrival  of 
tho  young  castellano,  who  had  been  unexpected- 
ly detained  at  Follonica,  ho  instantly  collected  a 
force  sufficient  to  surround  the  men  from  the 
brigantine  and  utko  them  prisoners,  while  the 
wounded  man  was  conveyed,  with  all  the  tender- 
ness due  to  a  vanquished  foo,  lo  tho  tower. 

Before  midnight  all  was  quiet  in  the  tower. 
Maduinc  Bardi  and  the  children  were  brought 
back,  all  the  volunteers  had  returned  home,  save 
a  few  for  a  necessary  guard,  and  iho  two  exhaust- 
ed girls  had  fallen  asleep.  Giovanni  himself 
slill  waked  to  wutcli  over  his  wounded  prisoner. 
The  injury  was  lo  a  single  limb ;  and  tho  agony 
of  the  wound  seemed  as  nothing  to  the  proud 
and  sensitive  Englishman,  compared  with  tho  ' 
moniticiition  of  defeat  and  imprisonment.  His 
illness  would  probably  confine  him  to  the  bed  for 
thirty  or  forty  days,  and  tho  beloved  brigantine, 
which  bo  worshipped  as  a  lovor  worships  his 
mistress,  was  sailing  far  away  without  him. 

Happily  for  him,  the  Italian  ladies  have  not 
tho  strict  reserve  which  would  prevent  one  of  his 
own  countrywomen  from  entering  a  stranger's 
eick-room.  Tbo  generous  castellano  not  only 
bestowed  a  brother's  care  upon  his  prisoner,  but 
brought  his  sisters  to  enliven  his  situation. 

It  was  then  that  Giovanni,  proud  of  his  sister's 
courage  and  bravery,  related  their  share  of  the 
exploit  which  had  brought  tho  officer  to  the  tow- 
er against  his  will,  and  in  a  ditl'erent  way  to  that 
which  he  contemplated.  Humiliating  as  it  was 
lo  bo  conquered  by  a  woman's  hand,  he  could 
not  but  express  admiration  for  their  coolness 
and  spirit;  and  when  Gaotano  wopt  at  the 
wreck  she  had  made,  and  Odorata  blushed  deep- 
ly at  his  frank  avowal  of  admiration,  the  young 
soldier  could  not  determine  which  was  the  love- 
liest of  the  two. 

Weeks  passed— the  fifteen  prisoners  had  been 
honorably  exchanged  for  three  or  four  Tuscan 
soldiers  who  had  fallen  into  the  hands  of  the 
English,  and  ouly  the  mere  semblance  of  impris- 
onment^ remained  to  the  young  Arthur  Warwick. 
Only  his  heart  was  captive.  Odoraui's  beauty — 
hor  strong,  quick  sympathy — her  evident  sorrow 
for  the  misfortune  which  bad  left  him  periinps  a 
cripple  for  life,  had  brought  him  lo  her  feet ;  nud 
tho  mutual  love  was  all  the  stronger  because  it 
was  necessary  lo  keep  it  n  secret  from  all.  Kot 
even  Gaetano  was  entrusted  with  it.  Peace  with 
the  nations  was  the  ouly  condition  upon  which  it 
was  to  be  revealed.  Mountimc  Gaetano,  and 
Madame  Bardi  herself,  was  with  tho  prisoner  us 
much  as  was  Odorata.  With  the  latter  it  was 
the  all-absorbing  passion  which  her  southern 
blood  can  feel  so  deeply,  yet  it  was  tempered 
with  tho  uecessily  of  secrecy. 

Giovanni,  goueivus  loe  that  he  was,  would 
still  have  disowned  his  sister  had  he  known  she 
had  given  her  heart  to  an  Englishman ;  and 
whea  the  prince  sent  the  sisters  his  cordial  thanks 


for  their  brave  defence  of  Torre  Sloiia, 
Gaetano  received  a  large  grant  of  land,  and 
Odorata  an  equally  valuable  dower  in  money  for 
their  services,  ho  could  not  forbear  boasting  of  ii 
before  Arthur  Warwick,  lo  the  manifest  discon 
certing  of  the  two. 

How  the  tide  of  time  flows  on  1  He  who  waa  n 
prisoner  at  Torro  Mozza — after  a  few  years  of 
fond  remembrance  of  her  who  had  swucieoed 
that  captivity — attained,  by  ihedcuih  uf  three  in- 
tervening claimants,  the  inheritance  of  an  earl- 
ship.  Tho  dignity  involved  no  forgetfulness  of 
past  afFeelion.  The  beautiful  dcfenderol  Torro 
Mozza  was  still  the  bride  of  his  bean,  and  bo- 
came  the  wife  of  Lord  Shirley — ihe  hero  of  her 
youthful  vision — tho  Arthur  Warwick  of  tho  old 
tower  on  the  coast  of  Tuscany, 

[WritU'tiforBallou's  Pictorial.) 

Olil  Zuc]i  and  the  Lieutenant 

AN  ABUT  AKECSOTE. 

BY  A  FIBBT  DBAGOOK. 

When  tho  Virginia  Regiment  of  Volunteers 
arrived  at  General  Taylor's  oamp,  at  Walnut 
Springs,  near  Monterey,  their  arms  were  rather 
the  worse  for  their  long  march  from  Curoargo, 
being  somewhat  rusty  and  dusty.  A  certain 
lieutenant  of  that  corps,  who  prided  himself  on 
belonging  to  one  of  the  F.  F.  V.'s — "  first  fumiiies 
of  Virginia" — on  the  next  day  afier  their  arrival 
was  strolling  through  the  camp,  trying  to  get  a 
peep  at  the  old  general,  when  ho  espied  a  stout 
fellow  in  his  shirt-sleeves,  sealed  on  tho  ground 
beneath  a  shady  bower,  hard  at  work  on  a  sword- 
hill.  The  lieutenant,  with  a  pompous  air,  walk- 
ed up  to  the  old  chap  and  addressed  him  as 
follows  : 

"  I  say,  Old  Fel,  which  is  General  Taylor's 
tent?" 

Old  Fcl,  hard  at  work  rubbing  the  sword-hilt 
— "  That  one  there." 

"  I  wonder  if  I  could  see  the  great  hero  1" 
"  Well,  colonel,  you  might,  and  then  again, you 
might  not." 

Putting  on  an  extra  share  of  dignity,  the  offi- 
cer said  : — "  Come,  my  Old  Trump,  you  must 
show  mo  how  I  can  get  a  sight  at  him.  Whose 
sword  is  that  which  you  are  cleaning  V 

"  What,  tliis  cheese  knife?  That's  Old  Zaek's 
— I'm  cleaning  it  for  him." 

"Then  you  work  for  the  general,  do  you? 
Well,  niy  weapon  is  a  little  rusty,  and  if  you 
will  clean  il  up  handsomely  1  will  give  you  a 
dollar," 

"  Well,  leave  your  toad-sticker  here,  and  drop 
round  this  way  to-morrow,  and  I'll  have  it  ready 
for  you.  If  you  don't  find  me  hero,  you  call 
over  to  the  general's  tent  and  I'll  be  there." 

The  lieutenant  left  his  sword  with  the  old 
chap,  and  niter  taking  a  turn  or  two  about  the 
general's  quarters,  and  an  occasional  peep  throngh 
tho  doorway  of  ihe  hut,  went  his  way.  The  day 
following  he  called  at  tho  bower  where  he  had 
seen  the  man  at  work,  but  found  no  one.  He 
then  went  over  to  the  general's  tent,  and  tho 
sentry,  seeing  thai  he  was  an  oflicer,  passed  him 
in.  He  found  the  "  Old  Fel "  walking  up  and 
down  in  tho  outer  tent,  in  which  was  a  small  ta- 
ble covered  with  newspapers,  and  a  couple  of 
camp-stools.  The  "  OKI  Trump  "  handed  the 
ofbcer  his  sword,  all  clean  and  bright  as  when  it 
first  camo  from  Ames's  Factory  on  the  banks  of 
the  Connecticut.  Upon  receiving  it,  tho  licu- 
tenanl  kindly  informed  "  Old  Fel"  of  tho  start- 
ling fact  that  he  "  belonged  to  one  of  the  first 
families  in  Virginia,"  and  then,  playfully  punch- 
ing Iho  "  Old  Trump  "  in  tbo  ribs,  said  to  him  : 

"  Come  now,  Old  Fatty,  can't  you  show  us  the 
general  ?" 

At  this  "Old  Fatty"  drew  himself  up,  and 
shouted  in  a  voice  of  thunder,  while  his  eyes 
flashed  fire,  "  li<-^.  I  am  General  Taylor!" 

Overwhelmed  with  confusion,  the  young  scion 
ot  tho  F.  F.  V.'s  could  not  say  a  word  ;  but  with 
staring  oyc8  and  open  month,  bowed  himself  out 
of  the  lent.  He  then  made  a  bee  line  through 
the  woods.  Old  Zack  shooting  after  him  : 

"  I  say,  Ymn//  Fel,  you  have  forgot  that  dollar. 

But  the  lieutenant  did  not  stop  until  he  reach- 
ed the  Virginia  encampment,  where  he  buried 
himself  in  his  tent,  in  momentary  apprehension 
of  an  order  for  his  arrest.  No  such  order  came, 
iiowover;  but  the  story  at  length  got  out,  and 
many  a  sharp  quir  was  put  upon  the  young  gen- 
tleman by  his  brother  officers,  as  to  his  employ- 
ing Gen.  Taylor  to  clean  his  sword-hilt,  and  bow 
I  many  inches  "  Old  Fatty  "  had  upon  his  ribs. 
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nnnvinc  porireit  is  an  nccumte  likcnwsot 
The««""P''",J„,i;rVl,  an  Amcricnn  t>rmx  of  grrat 
the  „„.at  industrr.  extensively  known  lu  tho 

nieril  an''  P.  ^  cclebrftled  "  Panorama  of  New  York 
j.ainic'"  ot 

is  now  exhibiting  thronghout  iho  coun- 
^'"y-  -.iT.  le  L-rentest  success.  O.  A.  Buliard  was 
t^'  H  ward  Steuben  county.  N.  Y..  Feb.  2,  181G. 
Y^fX)  at  came  from  Barre,  Worcester  county.  Mass,, 
llis  P^"'"' _„n„  the  earliest  settlers  ot  Steuben  county. 

rTpr  was  a  fanner.  When  the  latter  died,  the 
liis  fa""'     .  was  fourteen  years  of  age,  and 


subject  '"jped"  to  the  busincFS  of  wagon-making 
WAS  apP  ■  .  those  branches  being  freqoently 
^"^  '.'l^Tnanv  of  our  villages.  His  love  for  t\ie  fine 
unitca  .^j-'„^,ikened  by  the  nmval  of  a  portrait 
nris  was  ..Urc.  Eager  to  obtain  some  knowledge 
..•■inter  in        f    _   „..„j  .„  ,k..  ». 


*"""i!'''\rt  young  BuUard  exerted  himself  to  the  ut- 
in  raise  the  ways  and  means,  and  applied  for  in- 
n  ■  but  the  artist  refused  to  disclose  any  of  his 
gtructio  .  ^  ^^^^^     At  that  period  he  was  eighteen 
proressi  ,1,0  productions  of  this  painter  were 

•'u^fir^i  oil  paintings  he  bad  ever  seen.  Ever  af  terwards 
r  mind  was  fixed  upon  painting,  and  although  tho 
of  rea'iising  his  dreams  were  not  then  apparent, 
was  determined  to  become  an  nmst.    All  his 
■      diDC  money  was  laid  out  in  books;  but  ho  scarch- 
Xi^  vain  tor  any  that  gave  information  on  painting. 
^V.l.is  iuDCturo  a  friend  of  his,  a  young  physician, 
d  '-to  sit  for       likeness."    Buliard  was  in  his 
TJn  as  with  a  painter's  pencil,  odds  and  ends  of 
h    hps  and  tho  premises  all  to  himself  and  his  "sub- 
t     he  commenced  his  first  portrait.    The  picture 
i  declared  to  be  excellent,  and  to  his  gratification  it 
was  pronounced  greatly  superior  to  those  painted  by 
nrotessional  artist.    All  the  people  declared  it  was 
I  'life  itself;  and  indeed  his  anxiety  and  ardor  had 
iven  him  complete  success  in  transferring  the  features 
K  his  patron  literally  to  the  canvass.     When  tweuty- 
"no  Tears  old,  Mr.  Buliard  visited  Massachusetts  and 
Connecticut,  whore  he  found  friends  who  gave  him  the 
renuisite  instructions.  He  then  commenced  business  as 
norlrait  painter,  at  Hartford,  where  he  met  with  good 
success     During  several  subsequent  years,  he  painted 
noriraits  in  Massachusetts,  and  in  tho  western  part  of 
the  State  of  New  York.    In         he  married  tho  eldest 
(lautiliter  of  A.  A.  Olmstead,  Esq,,  and  in  the  winter 
of  1843  made  Now  York  city  his  permanent  place  of 
residence.    There  was  probably  no  artist  living,  of  Mr. 
Ballard's  age,  who  labored  harder,  or  applied  himself 
more  closely  to  his  profession  for  fifteen  years.    He  illustrated  a 
fact  that  has  been  illustrated  by  a  great  many  individuals,  viz., 
that  God  gives  nothing  to  mortals  without  labor,    ll  is  labor  that 
produces  everything.    There  is  no  doubt  of  tho  fact  that  it  is  the 
duly  of  every  man,  more  especially  of  every  young  man,  to  find 
out  what  trade  or  profession  God  intended  him  for,  and  then,  after 
ascertaining  that  fact,  to  devote  the  whole  powers  of  his  mind  to 
the  accomplishment  of  that  one  object,  viz.,  to  excel  in  that  trade 
or  profession.    Mr.  Buliard,  like  ail  men  who  have  distinguished 
themselves,  has  acted  on  this  principle.    Early  in  life  the  idea 
was  strongly  impressed  upon  his  mind  that  he  was  intended  for 
an  artist.    Previous  to  his  settling  down  in  New  York  city,  to  dis- 
tinguish himself,  he  had  painted  the  portraits  of  et'ykt  hundred  dif- 
ferent individuals.    The  persevering  energy  and  enthusiasm  that 
he  brought  to  his  profession  could  not  fail  to  command  (jnccesB. 
He  went  to  New  York  with  the  determination  to  distinguish  him- 
self in  his  profession,  and  although  he  was  not  known  to  a  single 


and  handed  her  only  Mankel  to  the  lax  pathercr,  to  car- 
ry lo  iho  cotilior*  of  ihv  Uuvolutionary  nrniy.  That 
scene  wiw  the  subjprl  of  Ilullnrd's  first  hiHioriciil  pio- 
lurw.    It  was  sohl  to  the  Anu  rican  Art  Union,  and  wna 
drawn  by  Mr.  I.  11.  Brv>»ii,  of  New  York  city,  llis 
eecontl  work  was  "  Thu  1  )aut;liUT"s  Appeal,"    All  who 
have  rend  of  Kthau  Allen  kni>w  that  lie  wrote  a  book 
on  infidelity,  called  "  Thi-  t)niclcs  of  UewMin."  Tho 
wifo  of  Ethan  Allen  was  a  devotedly  pious  bidy.  a  mem- 
ber of  the  rrecbylerian  ihurvh.    S^c  had  a  nuiulier  of 
daughters,  all  of  whom  bclicvetl  tho  doclrine*  their 
mother  had  taught  ihem,  with  the  exceulion  of  iho 
oldciit.    This  girl's  mind  had  been  biassixl  liy  iho  influ- 
ence of  her  father,  and  she  was  inclined  to  suhseriho  to 
his  views.    At  the  age  of  eighteen  she  lay  upon  her 
death-bed.    She  sent  for  her  father  to  lonie  to  ber.and 
addrcB^ed  him  iu  these  words  :  "  Father,  1  mu«t  die  ;  I 
must  meet  my  (Jod  ;  now,  dear  fiilher,  tell  me.  iihall  I 
believe  (he  dorlrinoa  that  you  have  inu;:ht  nie,  or  shall 
Ibolicvc  tho  doelrinea  that  my  mother  has  tnui;ht  mo*" 
Tho  brave  old  soldier  could  (ace  a  eaunon'n  moulh 
and  not  flinch  a  hair,  but  when  this  ipiestion  was  ad- 
drcoKcd  to  hiiu,  be  hesitated,  dropped  hit)  bend,  the  leant 
trickled  down  bin  cheek*,  and  he  !iai<l  vtith  eniphnsiH  ; 
"  lkuirihleT,Mi<' If  ihe  dw  ttiurf  yiiiir  ninthrr  hiis  Inuijht 
vwM.'"    This  deeno,  "The  Danghtoi'H  Appeal,"  was 
Uullant's  second  painting — it  wn«  cold  to  tho  Ait 
Union,  and  drawn  by  Cieo.  J.  .1.  Barber,  of  Unuier,  N. 
Y.    His  third  pHinting  was  "  Nalluui  llulo  ,iu«l  before 
hin  Kxecution,  '    This  wiis  sold  to  the  Art  Union, 
and  dniwn  by  a  western  man,    Hin  fourth  painting, 
'■  Captain  Jo*lin  Smith  and  Pocahnntaj,"  was  to 
tho  Art  Union.    Among  oiher  produrtionn  wore  "  .!«• 
dith  in  tho  Tent  of  tlolofornes,    "  The  llorso  Trndo." 
"  Sam  Slick,"  ami  "  Tho  l\'>norama  of  Now  York 
City,"  liirt  Inst  am)  cnnvning  etfort,  a  work  reiunrkahio 
for  its  fidelity  ami  olationiteness  of  detail.     Tho  artist 
did  not  live  to  enjoy  the  fame  of  his  porformaucr,  but 
died  in  tho  city  ho  Find  illastrated  by  his  pancil,  Ocio- 
bor 
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individual  in  that  city,  he  formed  a  resolution  to  c«rn  for  himself, 
in  time,  a  reputation  that  should  bo  world-wide.  The  word  fail 
was  not  found  in  Mr.  Bullard's  dictionary.  Af\er  painting  the 
portraits  of  over  one  hundred  different  individuals  residing  in 
New  York  and  vicinity,  he  believed  that  ho  could  do  more  good 
by  painting  works  that  should  carry  a  moral  with  them.  Most  of 
his  works  illustrated  the  manners  and  customs  of  American  Life 
and  History.  His  first  great  painting  was  "The  Last  Blanket." 
All  who  are  familiar  with  American  history,  will  recollect  that 
during  the  Kcvolution,  when  our  army  were  suffering  for  clothing 
and  food,  at  Valley  Forge,  tax  gatherers  weru  sent  by  Ooncral 
Washington  to  collect  of  tho  people  whatever  they  could  give  for 
the  support  of  the  army.  Upon  one  occasion,  one  of  these  tax 
gatherers  called  upon  a  widow  woman  who  had  one  babo — that 
babe  was  asleep,  wrapped  in  the  widow's  only  blanket,  but  «uch 
was  her  interest  in  the  cause  of  American  Independence,  that  she 
took  from  her  shoulders  her  only  shawl,  wrapped  her  child  in  it, 


KXCIIANOE  AT  BUKNOS  AYRKS.S.  ANKRICA, 

The  interoHting  group  on  this  pane,  tho  variou*  fij{- 
urea  of  which  are  all  life-like  and  cliuructerliitic,  is  en- 
graved  from  a  photngruph,  and  forms  a  very  striking 
picture.    Would  the  "  bulla  "  and  "  bears  "  of  Wall 
Street  ever  "  hohl  still  "  long  enough  lo  be  photograph- 
ed ^   Wo  think  not.    The  Hnancivrs  of  South  Aiiierieii 
must  differ  eutiivly  from  their  brethren  of  tho  Nurlh. 
Buenos  Ayrca,  as  our  renders  know,  in  situated  on  lh«  western 
shore  of  the  Plata,  about  two  hundred  miles  from  its  moulh.  It 
was  formerly  the  capital  of  iho  vice  mvaliies  of  South  America. 
It  received  its  name  from  its  founder,  1).  Pedro  do  Mcndoia,  in 
1;').14,  on  account  of  tho  Hnlubrity  of  its  climate.    In  177H  the 
province  of  I-ima,  together  with  those  of  Puniguaj',  Tiicaman, 
Poiosi  and  Cuyo,  were  erected  into  a  separiito  viee-royaliy,  of 
which  Buenos  Ayres  was  mado  tho  capital.    It  ban  now  becomo 
a  place  of  gre^l  mercantile  importance;  indeed,  one  of  the  most 
important  in  South  America.    Tho  population  varies  from  7li,(HiO 
to  8l),(IW).    The  commerce  of  the  place  consisls  partly  iu  the  ex- 
portation of  hides  and  other  arliclos,  but  principally  in  specie  of 
gold  and  silver.    In  tho  transintion  of  ibiH  important  branch  ol 
trade,  there  are  brokers  who  spend  regularly  every  morning  a  cer- 
tain fixed  lime  ai  the  Exchange.     Wo  give  hero  au  engmving  of 
the  apartment  njcontly  opened  for  tho  aecommodution  of  thoBo  mer 
cluinw,  where  their  monetary  iransactions  QH)  quiclly  carried  on. 
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IWrltlcii  fur  nnltou'ii  Pli'torial  ] 
J'KACE. 


lluKlinl  nnd  iitlll  my  hoort  I*  rcKllnir, 
All  IM  «nn  of  piunloii  o'er. 

NoH-  r.o  iiiHM  llin  Mllo"  IxwUii^, 
CaUiily  (("W  ' 

Onw  ujion  Ilje  wmclii'  of  Mt^K- 

Otirn  wn-nc  mill  ■li^Ji  ■'ruiITi 
Now  tlko  niwU'd  pcrrdiiict  nU^iilliig 
Mrnior/'i  corriJor*  oloiig. 

Tlfttihln  riiid  fimr*  utiJ  will!  ni'iiMtlonK, 
TliAt  my  poor  iK-nrt  whcil  nn  li>ii)f, 

Vi'iiriilngt  'li.'i-|i  '""I  n'roriK  liTii|iUtloii(i, 
And  JOUHK  li'ijii'c  II I  !•  I  oil  1  Din  ►'init. 

All  nn<  pnitt,  tlii'lr  froiitk  mlnHlliiit 
In  my  mrki'd  nnil  ru'lilritc  limwt, 
Uko  (lid  Irmpi-Kl'n  wll'l  <''>iiiiiilnt(ll»K. 

  • 

batvupay  Nfoiir. 

Till'  wi'oh  I"  |i<ut;  liji  Jiilii*(  rny 

Ir  rnijl'lixd  nllli  llii<  •  Jiifliijf  ilii)'; 

AiiJ  'tl«  iu>  fur  Hi'j'imrl  our  xriwp, 

II*  now  Ji'piirli'il  li'iUTH  III  ''ln-[i, 

Alt  tu  nuuill  tli»  iiK'fiii'iif  lirU'it 

Wllim  Ilmt  rri'.it|..(i  "(inii.K  "i  Hk'iI. 

TIj"  vii-rW  i*  yii'l'  II  II  li'K  i>r"iiHii( 

Ho  hnriiii.  i)f  -w.'..l  iiii'l  M...tl.liirf  tli'iunlit, 

If  II  IliU  I'lfl  tmUW  IIKlllI'T)  ili-tr 

Of  lii'uvi'iily  raiitiirr  bitiiiil  liiirii, 
II  lift-  w>l  itlnit<'J  If  '>1k>><  I"  villa, 
Alihougli  It  iii'nr  ri-tiirii  nKnln  —HoffftiNd. 

UI,OltV. 

And  (t^orj  loiiic  l)iu<  miiili'  tlii'  rngm  nnilli>; 

'TI*  Kolii'XliliiK.  iKiMiliiK,  MifrJ*.  Illuiilori,  ulnil  — 
DmiiidluK  iit'irc  ujioii  Mii<  litHtorliin'K  ntvlii 

Tliao  (111  llir  riitmit  n  |>iiri«>ii  l(iuv<ialii>lifiiJ.— IlfnoN. 

TIIOH  J'ltAVKIt. 
True  prtyiT  In  not  tiiti  lu]|>(>"lii|;  iKiund 
Tli'il  I'liiiii'iruiiA  ll|m  ri'[iiiikl  i 

Hut  lllll  lllTJl  kIIhIICI'  Uf  II  Mini 

Tliul  diijii)!'  Ji-liiiviih  n  fovl,— Mnn.  Siauiiltlfir. 


4j»MMIP  WITH  TIIK  nEADUIC. 

—  Wi'  furgt't  wlieihcr  "iv  Iibto  roniniimd-d  on  tlin  fiirt 
MiAl  jiwoihIhiiiiiiihIiIii  Ik  iik'iIn  Wtiii>lii|{  ii  riiiiU|rit]itl>lii  no- 
n()iii)>lliiliiiii<iil  hi  init  iiioili-ni  Atlii'iiH.  'riiiic  wtiH  ivliru 
lint  to  liniiiJIn  n  nworJ  wi-ll  wim  fiitjil  to  n  iiijid'h  ]ir<>l(iii. 
nlniiK  to  l>v  riiii«ldiiri<d  11  uiintli-iimii.  Tlui  pilriiili'r  rnplur 
imvur  U'ft  n  icntlvmnii'"  nidi'  ctrcpl  In  Hii'  Imll-n'otn, 
lllll  lllll  Kword  wiiB  liild  nMdu  lor  tidxlux  and  liliichKiinrd- 
Imii.  Triiv  tlint  wlii>n  t1ii>M>  ki'i<a  ffiiii|>oii'i  woni  nt  liniid 
II  KnnrI  iliml  of  liloml  wun  kNci).  1>iit  wimii't  It  viliII.v  iMon< 
|{iiiil<Tl  ti)  tour  n  fcir  ilrD|>ji  l>y  iiu'li  n  didlcyiUi  lioIniiiJciii, 
tliiiri  111  liiivi'  iiii«'ii  oliiri-t  lii|i|ii'd  l>,v  tliv  rniigli  huiid  iif  » 
KlKiuldiirdiltlur^  IVoii|ion  for  imijiim,  wlm  will  my  tliot 
Mil-  Anmrlrni  buvrU-  kuifv  l»  iiii  llnprnvi'iarnt  oil  [liu  Ku- 
rni'i'iiii  .iiiiull  nwiird  r  If  (ii)i<  muni  \<f  dlMi-cti'd,  bii't  It 
ln>ltwr  tu  1)0  nirri'il  Ijy  u  «ur|{imii  tliiiii  n  buti-lmr '  Kur 
iiur  ourii  l>'Lrt,  nv  do  tidC  dui<|iiilr  nf  nerliig  nwordii  roiiii- 
laU>  nwliloii  iisilii,  mill  vrltli  IIifim  rultli'M  mid  pluiiUMl 
liiilf ,  iiml  crliiiiiKiJ  i-vli'i'I  riMiLn,  ntnl  S]iiii.|nl]  buoto  of  thii 

Btjk'  of  I.t)(ili>  XIV  Volliilni'*  Fffiii'liiiiiin  van  n 

riiiiipotiiid  uf  the  iiioiiKiiy  niid  ()ii>  llgrr,  l>ul  nil  iiiiiii 
liivVB  II  gorid  di'iil  of  till-  inu'ikHy  lii  tlntlr  roniiKinmini  In 
oiii-  rr^|miil,  (lio  liiibll  of  Itiilt'illon.  No  Rooiuir  iloi'ii  niiy  • 
tlilug  Inki'  liuirt,  lij  ilu'dntmiior  iiiuxli',  lliiiu  !itml|;litwiiy 
n  dnnon  IiuKaIIuuii  nprlntc  u]i.  Ilyrun  bun'M  Ills  lliroiil 
niij  liii1i|l'i'»  tlm  jiili'c  ol  lliH  JiinliuT  licrry.  nnd  otnilglit- 
«riy  n  llinuiuiiid  rliymi»t»T»  luni  down  tlivir  oollnr*  nud 

driiilt  gill.   Tom  Tiiylur  writ  Oiif  Aiiu'tioan  (toualo," 

iknd  dlnvtly  wo  Imvn  •■  dur  Aiiirrli-.m  tViuiile  Coiinln," 
"  Our  Kiiglluli  Cousin,''  '  Our  Alrliidn  Coiislu,"  uiid  so 
furth.  A  [ilii^iii'  on  t'li-tu  I'oiwiilng  coiinIuh!  Wo  >1iiiI| 
huvp  "Our  Scoiiiid  l^ounln  "  iipxt,  nud  nil  tin-  rlmiiHi'* 
rung  on  liltwj  rcliilloiinlilp.  Wi>  rimiiwlfully  xuKiti-nt  tlic 
title  of  "Dur  AriiiH'iiliir  lUOnllvi-,  '  by  wny  ol  a  llttli> 

viirloty  Thorow  tu  Kiiwin-  In  likely  to  l>fi«»lnip  n 

gi>od  nifttiy  jiroJiK'iiid  toiirn,  brldiil  iiiid  jdoasun.'.  One 
llkua  to  vIpII  lljily  nud  study  tliii  olil  uintiuniimlj  niiil 
iiin.4t4'n,  b'lt  ll  Is  not  qiillK  no  jdnKunt  to  bi>  dotMliivd  ai 
II  prisoner  Of  wiir  snIIInK  undiT  ful?i>  cnlorii— iinil  ilio  lr|.  » 
of  bviiig  •■  tiikuii  ns  11  Bpy,  Irit'd  iw  a  spy,  iiiiil  hung  nn  n 

opy  '■  Ii  fiir  ffoiii  nKWOiiblo  M'lln,  t>i^.ui>t  Intvly  n- 

(il.|Mvii\d  lit  tbo  I'lilnin  Hoytil  Ttimtr«,  hirli.,  In  lior  sn-iit 
l.iirl  I'f  tlie  Duki'  do  lliflidlou,  Iti  tin-  Pnnnli-ns  Anms 
ilo  ItkhoUvu."  (iidmlnibly  iilnj.-d  ul  tlio  lliilu  Fn-noli 
tliLiilpe  Id  New  York  by  M  IU-.  Si^ui-j  with  gr-iii  rurrm. 
'•  Fiinoy  wo»  youDgrr  oneo  tbau  bUv  bi  Hon,  l.ut  Uip 
Di-JiiKcl  Is  milt  nttnirtlvi',  nud  "  uiuki'*  lovu  Uki'nn  iingid. " 
Uy  tbi>  ivRj,  tin-  ntory  of  lier  Phomburwnij'bnvlnit  [ili.iis- 
ly  drfrtLudud  hrr  for  yt'iirs,  lor  tlni  pitrposi-  of  iirriiniu- 
liitlDg  a  furtuiiK  for  hiT  lUi'treM,  wlusp  proUlgnl  hiil>liA 
kept  hpr  poor,  In  nil  '  Ton  no  «iiph  ^Iur  "  Dcjnzi't  licr- 
svir  di'nivs  It  Id  tbo  *■  Kigriro  "  lu  n  wty  'imiiirllr  li-t- 

Wr          A  pumllid  vaan  to  IhKt  of  Ml'»  Coiiiiw,  in- 

ffttuuled  folloKiT  of  Morlii,  U  numdonL-d  In  oiu-  of  onr 
French  i-xcbaugrs.  A  ludy  of  l.lgh  niiik  luid  gr^nt 
wvatlh.oD  tho  shddy  Mde  cf  forty,  lins  f,illcii  iu  Iotb  .idi 
the  tx  emlr  Abd-BI-Kadi.r.  and  bw  Hold  n|i  ber  piMpi-rly 
in  Fruacu  and  gono  to  Ike  m  Tlrousun,  wIhtv  *Iu'  oim 
iiare  HD  opportunity  orwelng  her  idol  d.illy  Ir  Unso.l 
Of  Ludy  Uraler  Stiinhope  nffnir,  Hnvorrd  wllli  n  loiuMitio 

a.Od  hop<.|«M  paasioD  Tboy  hiid  &  touch  of  tbe 

wrtliquako  in  »ome  nt  the  ItalUo  proHocM.  Tbnl  U 
notUluK  to  tbe  pollllrnl  vok-nuo  whkh  «ill  !w.u  bimt 

under  tbdr  lt.«t  Tb«  i-mpt-ror  ol  Kuwin  biw  ji.sl 

oonflrmfd  tho  »dMut,«  of  n  t-rvai  tinvlgntion  (-ompnoy 
which  has  b«eii  formed  uudcr  ihc  nnwe  ot  tb«  '■Ttltoo," 


thi-  objwt  of  which  r*  to  MUblbh  »  «T»ko  of  rt*«BJi>r» 
for  the  Uaiuporl  of  pwi-BKr"  ""d  mtn-biiiilliw  httwwn 
Ht,  ri-trf«borirb  nod  Lubvk     TliU  coniptny  d™iKnii, 
morruror,  toc«Inljll«b  lmiD»dliiI«  rrlarlooii  >llli  Ibo  lino* 
of  roDiiiiualtarlon  r.idUtlDK  from  Lubrrk,  fUh  (JnnDiiiy, 
Fmncf  and  Swliu'rland  by  Innd,  and  with  Korth  Aionrlt* 
by  th^  bonl*  of  Ihn  AiDPrirni  rumpnuy  ot  lIunburK,  m> 
rbnt  in(>rrbaodlM>  KiporI"d  from  Kuuln  inny  bevipi'dlled 
dlrt>r<[ly  to  thHr  poru  of  diwilnnUon.    TUt  cnplUI  of  tbv 
NOrlcIy  Jk  fixed  iil  VXf.WO  roubli-i,  In  nhuM  of  IW  Tvu- 
lilfD      Tho  riipll*!  tuny  bv  iactmtvl  to  WU.W  n>u- 

bli-M  Mr*  Kudi'ju  KIrby,  wi-ll  rauiamtwniij  by  thr 

patron* of  thn  llniiloii  Thmtrn,  U  pUyfun  at  tli«  JSurry, 
I^ndoii  ....  .Tho  mnrrjubi  of  Norumnby,  k  formrr  frl<-ud 
of  IVnIlt'r  Uftru|{«  I«ndor,  Utely  rni  hloj  dmdlii  i'lorrnrtr, 
(in  npcoiiiit  of  bin  rwi-nt  dl-ifrnri-fnl  i|ijirii'l  with  no 
Kni[ll'lii>i>i"'    Tbi  rpupon  lhi<  old  poet  »r"la  tho  innriiuii 
tbu  followlnff  punxnot  notj.;    "Aly  (^rd,— Noir  I  am  r#- 
nriirlDK  from  an  liliioiis  of  «ivvrnl  nuinlbii'  duration, 
iKgmriiled  no  Ilttio  by  your  lorilnlilp  n  ruib>  rocuptloii  iif 
lur  III  Ihi'  Cojilao,  In  prMciiri'  of  my  fiimlly  nud  uf  uu- 
iiivr»UN  yiorrntltic*,  I  uiuiil  mmlnd  you,  In  ihv  grntlml 
Irriiiii,  of  tliK  oiM^urruni-o,    It  tra«  tliv  only  ptrrvonnl  iu- 
dlgolly  I  over  ri'i'dird     We  b.k  old  meu,  my  lord,  Kiid 
V'TkI'IK  "II  di-rrrpltudi'  niid  lnibcwlllly,  oIm  aij  nolo 
nilglil  l>u  iiioro  omplinllc.    Do  not  lurtgliiP  I  iiiD  unob- 
irvnnt  ot  dlntliirtlnn*.    You,  by  thi)  fnvor  of  n  mhililiT, 
urn  iiiari|Uli<  of  .S'i'rniiinhy  ;  I,  by  tho  griuru  of  Uod,  am 
tVoltor  f<uriig<i  Landur.  I'rrbup*  the  mD«t  rvuiark- 

abli-  of  thi>  niniiy  Jlurii"  bnniiucln  in  Si'Otlnnd  took  pliiop 
n(  tbu  rlllntrri  of  Alytb,  A  imnibrr  of  tbt-  fvninlc  iid- 
mlri'M  of  (hit  port  rioidvrd  on  bnvlng  u  tfn  pnrty,  com- 
poKcd  lit  H»iii(M>  I'Xi'luiilvcly.  Silly  of  thcui  oiwiiiiiblcd 
In  a  hull,  wlioro  all  i'i\)oyod  tlii-iii«i-liiri>  with  o  couifort- 
ubto  Ion,  undor  the  pn'nldftu'y  of  ono  of  tlicir  mix.  After 
n.'fh<'bnii>nt,  tliclr  huiibnnd«  were  ndmltti-d,  when  (here 
wi-ru  rurl*,  pnlliiiii,  uiid  vurni  muslo,  . . .  ,  .  M  by  wuru  tbc 
knlghtn  of  obi.  whoa  I'ljiiippiid  for  hnlllc,  atwny*  lu  loTir ' 

JirrnusD  Hioy  worn  tn-iiniiiiinl   Xoulo'jiio,  when  oni- 

iwror,  UM'd  to  be  u  uiost  einlltut  cuttouicr  of  the  pocu- 
Inr  nicknufkory  nnd  Industry  cnllnl  nrtirltt  ilf  l''iri.i 
liidd-d  III' wim  cn*lly  plcaiBd  In  Ibiit  n-opeol,  ii«  a  Htory 
giM's  Ihiil  n  wliok'  n'Klninit  of  hlH  siibtu  guards  iHtro  on 
thi'lr  Hbiihos  [i  Nhlnliig  bniM  oriioinont,  which,  on  eloser 
cxumlQullou,  WAS  found  to  linTu  dnno  dut)  Li'foro,  tI/., 
till'  tin  hoxos  In  which  uui^bovliui  nro  oiportcd  from 
till'  I'rcuch  portal— so  Hint  nich  wnrrlor  proclnimod  his 
fn'shni'U  to  the  world  by  Ihu  stltl  icurlblo  Inscription, 
S'ir'hii'i  Ftiiklif\"  (firsh  Surdini-i')  Such  orDiiiDouta 
would  linTo  been  yrt  luorp  njiproprljtk'  to  Iho  (roops  of 

tho  king  '>f  .'viflinin  Tho  Kov    Mr    Kllfmmi,  a 

Mi'tbndlHl  liiiiuloiiurv  i>ho  has  bcon  prciicblug  (o  tho  Jn- 
illniis  of  Oregon  ulnco  lH.'Jft.  nnii  uiiirJind  with  his  fnm- 
lly  not  long  sliicd,  uiiijiir  singular  mid  nppulllng  dn-uu- 
slJiiifi-s.  The  BiiNill  poK  hnvlug  biukon  out  iiuiong  the 
iwivdgi's,  whllo  tbu  nilwlonnry  'sfiiuiily  wcri'  not  attached, 
foriiKT  thought  thnt  tho  pesllkuco  hud  botn  lotro- 
ducfd  liy  tho  whltiifl  nitb  the  liilontloii  of  eKlcroilnnllng 
tlio  rod  nii-o,  Ai'tiiig  upon  this  horrlblo  suspldou,  their 
lii'Xl  stop  wnn  ri'Vt-iiKo,  A  bold  rblif  wns  seli-clod  for  tho 
dcT-l,  wb"  slob'  luto  tho  rliuuiUi  r  of  tbo  uleeplog  fumlly, 
nnd  liurlitil  hl»  toinnbowk  In  tho  brain  of  tho  uilstiionury 
and  Hint  of  his  wife,  und  tlicu  olhrr  iDdluur.  rushed  lu, 
niid  lii'lploHs  dilldroQ.  muii-  nud  Ii'mniu  employees  wore 
bulch'Ti'd,  tho  hoUHi'  niwd  Hi  Iho  ground,  A-ncvs  do- 
■  irojcd,  uuil  every  ve.tlgo  of  n  onco  happy  home  di(uip- 
ponrvd.    Tho  Piibjrcl  hiu'  been  laid  before  our  goyem- 

iiioiit  fur  lu  action   llnppiuoiH  Is  a  nlJir-enjoynioDt 

I*  n  sky  roekot          In  the  atiHtoniy  of  tho  bnnd  we  Hud 

that  ilio  niusoli'  by  wiileh  mi-  shut  It  In  niudi  strongor 
than  Iho  ono  by  which  wo  0|M)u  it;  nnd  Ihia  hold*  true 
iM  to  giving  mill  rcci-lvliig   Jt  Is  a  solemn  fnot.  wor- 
thy of  tho  iiio»t  llioiightfiil  (luxloty.  that  In  Muesoehu- 
neMs  nil  nTenigo  of  about  ninety  p<'riioufl  diu  of  pulinoa- 
nry  eniisuiiiptlon  e»ery  week,  which  is  nearly  thirte<.<R 
oaoh  rliiy,  and  tiieMi,  lu  nuiny  Inilunee.-',  are  from  tho 
young  and  those  ol  early  adult  llfu,  very  frequoutly  In- 
dudliiK  tile  most  Intorettlng  nud  those  who  olhcritlBu 
would  piv!H.inl  tbe  lilglient  promise  of  upefulnons,  iis  dii- 
Koiis  iif  the  Stale  uod  nieuibern  of  society.  Of  denths 
from  ronnniipllon,  nboiit  1  In  12  are  betweou  tho  ago"  of 
1,'j  uinl  'ill;  luid  umn-  Ihnn  one  quarter  are  beCiveeu  2t) 
aiHiai;  while  Hint  ilii>s  of  itilw-ns  )d  the  primo  ofllfe. 
Ix'lwei'U  20  anil  -11)  yeiirs  of  age,  fiirulsh,  erery  je&r 
nearly  one-half  of  the  totnl  number  ot  thosu  who  die  of 
oonsuniption  U  you  are  [ravelling  In  the  neighbor- 
hood of  Homo,  It  Is  lis  Bell  not  to  ery  out  "  Uravo,"  be- 

lon-you  ore  out  of  the  wooil  An  Innocent  Uerman 

wa*  arn--ted  by  llie  New  York  pollee  for  kilting  a  horse 
and  uinking  soup  of  (tie  meat,  lie  brought  bin  wile  to 
prove  IE  WiW  for  [niiilly  usi-  and  was  itbi  tiartted,  ...  No 
niau  oan  avoid  his  own  cnnipauy  — so  he  hiul  best  uiake  It 

a.,  good  lis  posMble  A  I'arl.  letter  says  tlio  empcriir 

dfitea  out  In  his  pliii'toii  every  day,  and  judging  Ihrni 
appeamuce-,  must  be  In  exuberant  hwlth  Uls  oouute- 
nniiee  look*  full,  fTi'sb,  d»ar.  and  altogether  indlentea 

tranijullilty  of  spirit  and  a  strong  digestion  When 

II  cBU  faint,  and  has  u  capital  opportunity  ftir 
fainting,  nnd  yet  doi  .  t  faint,  yon  may  bo  toknbly  t>ur« 

that  she  liiw  »omo  other  feint  Id  vkw  Tho  mnyot  of 

I'hiliidelpbia  Is  a  Ughliug  man  oviaenlly.  Uo  rocontly 
ru!ihed  Into  a  erowd  of  rowillea,  seliud  a  brlekbat  throw- 
ing rullbin,  nnd.  nfter  ehohilig  him  jndictoujly,  gave 

him  into  eustody  -('hrlsiiauity  is  the  gooil  man's 

U'xt,  hi*  life  the  llluslnitlou-  Say  uothing  of  your- 

«vlf-elther  good,  b,id,  or  IndilTen-Dt.  Nothing  good,  for 
that  1.1  vanity  j  uothing  bad,  ibr  thiil  is  naMtalion; 

nothing  ludilTerenl,  for  thnt  Is  silly  The  New  York 

Sun  sajs  an  oiler  ha«  bei-n  made,  by  the  llriti<h  govern- 
mont,  of  SOtl,i.HMi,  for  I)r  Atbotfii  eollection  of  Egyptian 

euriotiliw.  In  that  city  A  Arm  faith  U  tbe  best 

divinity ;  a  gooJ  life  is  the  beil  phllocophy  ;  a  clear  con- 
science the  boat  law;  honesty  the  heft  pby.iio  A 

corrospondent  lu  the  London  Times  enlculnti'.'  the  ago  of 
the  great  California  tn-e  in  the  Cr,\  »tnl  I'alnce  at  Syden- 
ham, at  about  sis  thousand  four  hundred  and  eight 

years  Wh«t  a  '■orW  of  go^lp  would  be  prvveuli-d, 

If  It  were  only  reineiulH-nd  that  a  person  who  ulls  y.m 
of  lUe  fiiulta  of  otberc  intends  lo  tell  othem  >onr 
faultji  The  New  Yorkerfi  are  at  work  earnestly  with 
Iholr  plan  for  an  HEtronomieal  obfcrvatcry  on  t'vntml 


P.!*,    II  win  t-viDlro  WOO,*™  for  iUereelion  and  equip- 
meut.  ar>4  !*2n  f»  m  j.«r  for  It-  support,  and  one  thou- 
(•nddolUrnuh-TTlpllooit  »r«  wade  lulte  fieely,  I'roT. 
Ullehell  pr»uoori<**  the  I'.rk  tbe  best  «lte  io  the  world 
ftirjmob»w»»l«>ry....    The  Sjo  Jos-iain  Hepublin»n  U 
rwponrtble  f-r  tho  f'.tlowlog:    '  A  short  lime  since 
genllrman  ultod  phosphorus  poison  to  get  rid  of  thi 
.ijulrn  ls  on  bis  Uud,  and  II  was  very  dTuelual.  kitlin, 
lanio  numbers     Th»  erows,  which  ate  the  dead  bodiei 
of  thi>s<|iilrrrls  IhiWpoUoned,  lay  all  over  tbe  ground 
linrlog  hero  killed  by  Mting  Ibem  :  nud  lost  of  all,  the 
mngptcs,  who  havo  picked  the  eye*  out  of  the  crows,  have 

lOiarrd  the  uiiiie  faU  "  In  l'^35,  the  natliuai  debt 

of  Orant  llrllaln,  loourrwt  fbr  mar  purporcs,  amounted 
to  three  tboiunnd  eight  hundred  nnd  ninety  millions  of 
dolUra     Thn  Inli'reilt  of  this  Is  ooe  hundred  and  forty 
two  millions,  and  would  furnish  her  Inhabitants  with 
the  merto*  of  edue«tlon  for  U-n  ycnrs ;  that  Is,  she  payi 

ytnrly  lulereat  that  would  do  Ibis  It  Is  sold  thn 

the  volume*  by  Sirs  Onskell,  prfimls*  iJ  under  Ihe  title  of 
"  Around  the  Sofn,"  will  consist  chielty  of  a  reprint  of 

wntlered  stories  from  magiulne*          .  Among  the  etfects 

of  Ihe  lalc  Smith  Tuttle  of  Fair  llaveu,  there  has  been 
found  nn  old  rhn'nlt  Flank  note,  dated  Feb.  1,  1S1&,  and 
bearing  upon  it«  fjii.'u  tho  following:  "The  I'hienii 
Hank  promises  to  rei'oive  of  the  bearer  of  tbi."  noto,  one 
IiOM.t  R.  in  payment  for  niij  debt  duo  tbi*  ba^nk,  exoopl- 
log  for  rapltiil  elock,  or  lo  piiy  tbe  beorer  the  specie,  tico 

jfinii  nflt  r  the  lormlnatlon  of  the  present  wnr,"  Tho 

Han  FruoelrTo  Morning  tJall,  In  an  edllorlul  bended,  "  Is 
t^llfornlu  the  poor  man's  paradiw.'''  la  not  cheurful  lu 
tho  tone  of  lt«  remarks.  It  fays  California  will  goon  be 
the  poor  man's  purgatory  unless  works  of  utility,  (uoh 
an  wagon  roada,  etc  ,  are  undertaken  to  furuhib  cmploy- 

uiunt  to  dlstreased  laborerii.  Legal  complilnt  hat 

been  made  In  New  York  of  a  now  ebisa  of  Wall  Street 
Unnnclert,  which  U  becoming  numerous,  and  nn  Intolcr- 
nbin  nulMocu,  This  cI/im  conslBtti  of  certain  important 
looking  men,  gonurally  of  a.  youthful  age.  who  are  In  the 
habit  of  hanging  about  the  Merchants' Kxchnnge,  etc., 
for  the  purpose  of  paiwlog  bogus  checks,  and  doing  other 
things  of  u  i^lmllar  churucler 


Mattera  in  General. 

11  if  said  that  the  young  emperor  of  AuEtrlli  !b  na  eager 
for  fight  on  Louis  Napoleon  ever  wa*.    If  parllie  rebitlons 
are  not  citabli.ihed  on  a  hrni  biisis,  we  may  see  these  two 
emperont  personallyengaged  on  the  came  battlo-fleld  —If 
tho  withdniwnl  of  the  foreign  troops  from  Rome  does  not 
produce  trouble  there  which  the  papul  troop.'  cannot 
suppress  poMtlcal  prophets  will  be  much  mistnken  —Slight 
sklrminhcB  between  the  Auslrians  and  Sardinians  on  the 
Ticion  have  been  reported.— It  i.i  reported  that  tho  king 
of  Naples  hn.»  offered  lo  rurnlnb  the  pope  with  four  bat- 
tnlloDH  of  Swlsa  troops.- The  Paris  correspondent  of  the 
Daily  News  saye  that  the  utter  absence  of  war  enthusi- 
asm even  in  the  army  Is  bitterly  lamented,  aud  causes 
unfeigned  surpri,«c  in  the  Imperlul  cirrle.— Lord  Clyde 
announces  that  the  campaign  In  which  the  troops  under 
bL"  Iniiuedlate  command  hnve  been  engaged  Is  closed,  nnd 
that  rebellion'no  longer  exists  In  Oude  — Kellgious  riota 
had  occurred  In  Tragancore,  Tbe  Nnwab  of  Furruckubad 
hod  given  himself  up  a  prisoner-- Tho  Auslriana  siill 
express  their  conviction  that  there  will  be  a  ruvolutioo 
asGoon  M  the  foreign  troops  are  withdrawn  from  tho 
pnpal  dnmliilons.— Mnxzini  indignantly  rvjectg  the  prof- 
fered Hid  of  the  French  emperor  to  liberate  It^ily  —The 
Loudon  Post  says  that  Sir  K  Itulwer  Lytton  is  about  to 
re.=lgn  his  olBee  In  tbe  llritlsh  ministry  on  account  of 
ft  growing  defect  In  h\i  hearing.     He  will  bo  made 
a  lord.- At  tho  recent  Itotbschild  wedding  dinner  in 
Paris.  It  Is  Mid  there  were  swallow.s'  ne*l»  from  China, 
lish  from  Uussla,  reed  birds  and  eaovn&s-biick  ducks  from 
America,  bustards  f»m  Spain,  pbcosauts  from  Uohemia, 
eiilreeH  of  peacocks'  brains,  fillets  cf  bulTilo  hump,  and 
siilnils  of  Ilraiiliaii  parrotc. 
A  New  Dunce. 

Thoy  have  ju«l  introduced  in  Paris  n  now  d<inec,  called 
tho  '■I'aniphlet  I'olka,"  whieb  ri-.^embiea  tbe  "  ('bam- 
pngne  IValtz."  with  this  dilTerence,  that  instead  of  a 
goblet  of  wine,  Ihn  dancer  holds  a  pamphlet,  which  he 
makes  bolievo  read,  and,  ns  the  walteer  must  not  spill  a 
drop  of  the  liquor,  -ho  the  pidka  must  not  turn  his  eyes 
from  tho  book  n  singttf  niouient— lho«rt  oonsista  in  mak- 
ing not  a  finglc  faUc  step  ThispoIkH  unit4!S  trto  great 
ocenpntioiu  of  Ihc  day,  dancing  nnd  politics,  nnd  will 
have  II  enceesa  from  U.n  oddity. 
IMaddme  Alboni. 

Albonl  llnds  in  the  Arsace  of  lto.>i.<iDi's  "  Scmlnimido  " 
one  of  her  best  p.>rt».  She  is  so  fiit  that  she  can  t  wear 
ninle  costume  lu  male  uharaclers  A  French  oriile  thus 
spunks  of  her  iu  this  role:  "Albonl  locked  like  a  fite- 
mnnwho  had  just  gotten  home  after  a  large  couliagni- 
Uon,  and  had  lime  euoiigli  lo  flip  on  a  dreislog-gown, 
but  forgot  to  take  bis  belmol  OR  hli  head.  She  don't 
look  much  like  a  young  warrior  who  ha«  just  crushed 
the  Scythes,  unlets  iudei'd  she  crushed  them  by  silting 
ou  their  army.  ' 

An  Cmperor'6  Nephtiw. 

The  nephew  of  Theclore,  empsrcr  of  Abywlnla,  on  a 
visit  lo  tlie  emperor  Napoleon,  is  lodged,  with  his  suite 
In  tbe  convent  of  the  LnwirisU'  mi»*ioB.  Among  tbe 
preccntu  he  hns  brought  for  I*uis  Napoleon  ie  a  huge 
lion  Kkin,  a  two  edged  sickle  with  an  ivory  handle  sot 
with  diamonds,  two  gold  bracelcLs  set  with  large  dia- 
monds, and  a  carpet  of  black  gont.-kins  embroidered  wiiU 
gold,  nnd  tbe  cipher  of  the  emperor  Theodore  In  each 
corner. 


PoUtloftl  Pamphlets. 

Koasulh  hos  publUbed  nt  Bruwels  a  p.iBol>lM 

approaching  war,    ]|.  tItU  U~U  Qu^uion  J 

*«etrU  and  U„„«„,^'"i?'' 
Socialist.  Prondhon,  ha.  also  pubiuhcd  «  paaphu,  ' 
tilled-(W.n<n/  r^l  U,  .\„,.,  -  -  '"°'P'"*t en- 
noui  oiiron.i  la  futrrr^  li 


aiiUi — l^Eiiriifif,  I'Aulri/A, 
rop« 

ha«  also  publUhrd 


of  SBtloD*llllei.-Knrop«t,  AuetrU  and  Uuo».,.. 


Bellglon  in  Sweden- 

The  teviral  of  evangelical  religion  In  Sweden  still  goes 
(in,  and  a  new  stj-p  has  also  lately  been  taken  in  tbe  iwth 
of  religious  liberty  by  which  the  taw  of  1720  forbidding 
l.uthcmng  t«  lilteud  any  meeting  except  nt  tbe  olHcial 
place"  of  worship,  has  been  abolished  A  new  ca^e  of 
lutoloranrc,  however,  hM  occurred  in  the  prostwutlon  of 
Keehnitrar, «  earriag«  maker,  for  joining  the  Baptietc. 


Fmtirr,     p,„^  . 
In  France.    Why  we  shall  bare  ff.r,  If  ^^ 
Protestantism  In  France. 

The  AonuBire  I'roteslaut  for  186i)  contain*  the  folio 
Information  :    Tbe  It.  formed  Church  of  Ptsnee  po^I!!!* 
105  consistories.  104G  places  of  worship  (of  whkh^l 
only  are  churches),  and  1139  schools.    The  I,o,k 
Churth  possesses  44  eonslslorlce.  408  places  of  w  k*" 
of  which  aj4  ar.  churches,  E>5  of  which  ar,  aubmlttad 
the  Slmultaneum  Act  (that  hi.  serving  both  for  the  P 
testant  and  Catholic  worship),  OBd  CTO  achoohi. 

Xiiterature  in  London. 

Upwards  of  660  periodical.  ofvsrlouB  elas-es,  ar«  n  k 
Jlshed  In  Undon  only,  according  lo  a  eatalognJ  for  im 
Since  the  appearance  of  the  catalogue  for  IMS  thcr 
have  been  no  less  than  150  new  publications  IrJuedT* 
I/ondon,  and  at  leu-it  as  many  discontinued.  The  n 
hers  of  the  ditTerent  clashes  are  as  follows,— 207  news 
papers,  3&2inonlbile»,  60  qunrteriloa,  81  traosaollons'^of 
societies. 

An  ancient  Belio  gone. 

A  lire  n'ccntly  de'!lroyed  Duibury  DbH  at  Chorley 
Lnncafhire,  England,  tbe  ancient  end  stately  residence' 
for  centuries,  of  the  Slandish  ftimlly,  and  which  had  a 
connection  with  the  history  of  the  fimous  Puritan  Can 
tain  Miles  Standlsh  According  to  Miles,  ho  was  the 
rightful  heir  to  the  SianJIeh  "  land*  and  livings  surren- 
tiliously  detained  from  him." 


iously  I 

Monument  to  Byron. 

A  movement  is  on  foot  lo  surround  tho  tombstone  of 
Byron,  at  Uarrow,  with  a  dcaI  iron  railing,  and  subscrip- 
tions are  asked  for  the  purpose  It  neeni^  that  the  van- 
dalism Of  unscrupulou.i  perpons.  In  chipping  off  piece.i  of 
tho  tomb,  has  been  carried  bo  far  that  a  very  consider- 
able  portion  of  the  iu.«rription  is  now  deflcient. 

The  Frenoh  Mint. 

They  are  very  busy  at  the  mint,  qual  Contl,  Parts 
where  Tbonnetier's  sixteen  litfle  presses,  driven  by  sUsiim' 
pour  out  mountains  of  gold  and  silver  coin.  Several 
commemorative  mcdnla  are  struck,  particulurly  some  in 
'  ouor  of  the  marringe  of  Prince  Napoleon  and  tho 
rinces,s  Clotilde, 

A  Woodan  Skeleton, 

Mr.  Flowers,  preparer  of  anatomical  fpedmeng  at  tho 
Royal  College  of  Surgeons.  London,  h«.i  just  hnished  a 
skolotou  of  the  natural  si/.e,  of  sycamore  wood,  for  the 
kingof  Avtt.  Thljprioce  is  deeirous  of  studying  oste- 
ology, and  cannot,  Hithout  losing  oaste,  touch  human 
bones. 

BuBBian  Frosrees. 

The  St  Petersburgh  eorrejpondent  of  tlic  Independent 
Beige  states  thai  tho  vtar  haa  dvtermiued  on  putting  up 

telegmph  from  St,  Petersburgh  to  Ihe  mouth  of  the 
Amoor  fur  government  purpofe!^.  This  would  be  nearly 
half  way  to  Ihe  Columbia  River. 

MuBioal  Party  at  Roseini. 

llossiiii  lalely  gave  a  griind  musical  soirco  at  which 
many  distinguished  artistes  sang  aud  played.  TagiionI, 
the  ex-sjiphido,  executed  a  dance,  in  Swiss  costume,  to 
tho  air  "  Toi  que  Vournu  nt  mivrait  pas  "  (Thou,  whom 
the  bird  could  never  follow.) 

Literary  On  Dit. 

The  London  Star  says:  Wo  ore  glad  to  be  able  to 
stale  ihat  the  dtflerences  which  have  arisen  in  the  Carl- 
ton Club,  out  of  the  literary  quarrel  between  Mr  Thack- 
eray and  Mr.  E.  Y'ates,  have  been  settled  amicably." 

Mount  Vesuvius. 

The  eruption  of  Vetiuvius  continues  to  ravage  the  lands 
nbotting  on  the  mountulo,  and  threatens  some  of  Ihe 
surrounding  vilNigca.  Severe  sl^ocks  of  cArthquako  have 
aha  been  experienced  in  the  vicinity. 

The  Winter  in  St.  Petersburgh. 

The  people  of  ,St.  Petenburgh  t^ay  that  thoy  never  knew 
so  mild  a  winter  as  Ihnt  just  ended,  or  ro  early  a  spring. 
Several  Inward  bound  ves.'els  entered  the  port  of  Revel 
as  early  as  February  7lh. 


NEW  PUBLICATIONS. 


Alr's  Lc\R»ioNr:  or,  A  Mother  s  Love  By  the  outher 
of  ■■John  Unllfas  "  Boston:  Mayhew  &  Baker,  ^^08 
Wiu^hinglon  Street.  ISbS. 

Mis.s  Mulork's  name  is  a  pa.«sport  to  universal  success, 
and  this  inierestiog  story  will  be  read  by  everybody.  It 
is  published  in  excellent  style  and  sold  for  26  cents. 

B.\ssim's  Aut  or  SinaisG.  Bo.tton:  Oliver  Ditson  S  Co., 
277  ^^'ashington  Street. 

A  neatly-printed  and  strongly -bound  4to  volume  of 
llj  pige.4,  containing  Carlo  Basin  is  BonlvticHl,  phjsio- 
logical  and  practicjil  sjeiein  for  tho  cultivation  of  tho 
voice.  It  is  edited  by  U  l^torrs  Willis,  and  bif  cii'phat.o 
endoi.'emeut  is  a  guarantiee  of  the  high  value  of  tbe 
work-  Every  one  engaged  in  learning  or  leaching  mufio 
should  pONteea  a  copy.  It  is  for  sale  by  all  the  music 
dealers. 

Wavehj-ev  Novels.  IIouseroli^  Enmos.  SrnoEON  * 
D.vui:uTCB,  Castlb  I>ANu£itous.  etc.  Boston:  Tltknor 
&  Fidds. 

These  two  volumes  complete  Ihe  splendid  household 
edition  of  the  Waverley  Novels,  which  must  hence- 
forth be  Iho  standard  one  In  addition  to  the  two  govfIs 
nbuve  named,  it  contaios  nn  index,  glossary,  and  other 
intereating  papers,  and  Is  illustrated  bv  an  Ideal  picture, 
and  an  exiiuiaile  vinw  of  Abbotsford,  'Mt-.'sr*.  TicUnor  & 
Fields  have  more  than  fulfilled  the  expectations  raited  by 
their  anLouoeemeut  of  Ihis  great  lUerary  eolerp''**) 
and  have  produced  the  best  edition  of  Scott's  novels  ever 
published  Tbe  punctnality  with  which  the  volume* 
have  iipprnred  shows  Ihe  great  resources  thev  have  at 
romniand  iu  thi-ir  pnML-hing  eS'lablbbmeUt, '  H'e  are 
happy  to  h-orn  that  this  series  ha«  met  with  a  large  sale, 
and  that  the  demand-''  for  it  fully  keep  pace  with  the 
publishers'  ability  to  supply  the  books. 


BALLOU  S  PICTORIAL  DllAWIXG-ROOM  tX)MrAXION. 
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e  vTtnWf^^i'nL  ^  — 

Tip'p^^l^TEEMONT  HOUSE. 
II01(.HT0\  S  OLD  STAISD. 

GREAT  SENSATION. 

I,  iUrl  Hiovp?.  "53  rents  a  pulr, 

''i^Freufk  V'i's-  snuaw.  '■■■0111  CO  cents  to 

^j2.'>  -.  Mnfliio  Embroidered  Bctts.  joi-l  rfccired, 

,0  «l  60".  the  best  for  the  price  in  the  cltv 
fr>oi        ^gl„gs  Vud  Ii.8crlions.    Frei-h  Invoice  J  QSt 

.yt'l'Tnas.  from  G  cent*  to  26  rents. 
i:;';SA"u.n.lnKUce'-  Cheap! 
Inel  Blond  UcM.    Chpap ' 

'''' "''^^''loni'vfrve;  IUbbocl'.''Tarranted  chetipcr  than 

,MMp,  at  prices  which  wiii  suit  the  closest 
MilllfiiTJ  article?,  1- 

KYJr^'o'-i^  l,no.T«iI  fresh  ar-d  new. 


FlOCK  IS  H""   

OPPOSITE  TUKMONT  IIOOSR.  BOSTON. 


14 


'imSs'pSMIUM  CHOCOLATE. 

.    O  A  I*  li  K    &    f  o . ' « 

rii  FBE>"<"n  noNt<EOPATniC,AKI>  VAsatA  Premicm 
i'«<cni.irE,  I'REP.^nsD  Cocoa,  Bboma.  Coco*  I'astk, 
Sw-Ks-  Soluble  UoMffiOPATiiic  asb  Dietb- 
Tic  COCOA,  Cocoa  Shells  and  Crocked  Cocoa, 
CMrnttd  as  nulritivi,  saJulanj  an't  Midoua  lK^■era?e.^y 
v^,  more  Ihin  thtff /"urths       n  rt,itw<j,  nre  cianufnc- 
.  I.    from  recoil  of  ilje  Cuesl.  quality,  nod  wnmnted 
™.iif.r  to  nnv  other  Cocoa  Pre p.irnt ions  made  lu  the 
V,  1  'itntea     As  nouriahmeot  for  eliiidren.  infaltds, 
ripf^oD*  In  health,  and  lu"  substitutes  for  Tea  and 
I,  '  io'nmVous  and  Dyspeptic  cfu'es  they  are  invaluable 
U  r^omnicded  by  the  ino.^t  eminent  physicians 

Irwle  by  their  aRCnts,  D.  C  Murray,  New  Yorlc; 
Win  S  Grant.  Philndelplila;  T.  V.  Brundige.  Bnitiniore; 
K-nni'tl  Dudley  &  CO,  Cincinnati;  and  by  Grocers 
-■Zlh  WiLTEIl  B*KER  &  Co.. 

™  ]g  Dorchester.  Mafs. 

"banking,  exchange, 


(OLLECTBON  OFFICE, 

IVo.  "iS  Sinlc  Slrccl. 

In\N?  negotiated,  and  all  other  businpss  connected 
J  «i(ti  the  saleof  P.VrEll,  BANK  NOTES,  and  Gcn- 
fml  Ilrohcrage  Dufine^s. 

COLLECTIONS 
Will  l.e  mnde  mi  »11  pjirl''  of  the  UNITJJD  STATES  and 
riiOVlNCES,  on  the  moat  favorable  terms. 

UNCURRENT  FUNDS 
Houchl  at  the  lowest  rates,  and  DRAFTS  for  sale  on  ail 
Ibe  priipfipnl  cilieH 
LAND  ffARUANTS  bought  and  forsftlo. 

CORRESPONDENTS. 
Collections  from  CnrrL-sj  onJpnta  will  bf  remitted  for 
HQ  day  (if  pavment,  ns  directed, 
ini.  V.  HAVIS,  JOSFI'H  W.  DAVIS, 

KiBly  12       Attorney.  25  State  St.,  Boston. 

NEW  OOODS. 

C.   C.    HOLBROOK    &  Co., 

Vi  SUniMER  STREET, 

Aiv  i-ontlftDily  reeeiviug  NEW  AND  CHOICE  STYLES 
"( ili-=irabie  goods  suited  to  the  wants  of  party  goers ; 
bI-o  a  sivat  variety  of 

HOSIERY, 

GLOVES,  WHITE  GOODS,  etc., 
Togttlipr  with  a  full  and  very  desirable  assortment  of 
InfnniH'  Di-cwwii,  mkirlit,  Wrappcm,  ]tlau> 
3v    kelH,  ChrinloDtng  Bobc»,  C'npH,  cic.  13 

^lUI.L  KAND  AND  OKOHFSTRA  MUSIC 

'  Ttip  Nutionn!  Orchestrn.  a  collection  of  Music,  in- 
'  lU'liriK  all  [hfl  Popnlaj  Melodies  of  the  day.  arrant^d 
J'f  >[u»ll  i!.iuds  and  OrcheMtsfl,  conaiating  of  lat  nnd  2a 
yolin...  Finte,  Clarionet,  Cornel  and  Bass,  by  B.  A.  Bttr- 
Jiit    Each  No.  60  tents. 

Published  hj  OI.IVBR  DIT^tO.V  A-  Co., 

_    277  WASHINGTON  STIIEET. 

PARSONS    A  GIKKV, 

STAMPERS  OF  EMBROIDERIES, 

J^lj    .     NO.  3  WINTEU  STREET. 

V  I    \            TURKS  of  every  variety  of  «'jle  and 
^PPsi"  „.           TRIMMINGS  and  FRENCH  MOOD 
Iipes  MOUNTED  and  repaired  at  short  notice. 
,                          F.  BROH'N.  Apothecary. 
—  No.  08  Washington  Street. 

p    ,  CO  o.  o. 

^ouBhe!  Colda!!  Coniumption!!!  Cured!!!' 

.  o)  the  ■' 


im«ly  use  t.f  Mp!    M.  N.  Oardner's  Indian 


THE  SUPEBB  LIKENESS 

OP 

IlOr^i.   EDM  AKI>  EVCIiETT, 

En|tra»*d  oo  at^el  t>j  11  W.  Smith.  aOcr  the  portrait 
from  life,  i*  now  rrmlv  for  Jt-Un-tj  to  iiitartib«r» 

Kxecultd  in  the  hli{b«t  Mvle  of  «it.  tt  i>  Urond  all 
qu«*ti.>n  (he  Quest  liaeneM  of  Mr.  Kvemt  rxUnt 

The  followlni  leiier  from  Mr,  Utt-rrxi  to  thf  aril«t 
glvci  uddlliotiBl  int«xe*(  lo  the  piftiire,  and  will  b»  ap. 
prvcialed  by  the  BUbscriber*  nnd  Ibc  public 

„    ^       „       .  ^       BosTOx.  31  De«.tnber. 

Ut  Uain  Sik:— I  havr  much  plni<uiw  in  ■latioii  that 
your  portrait  of  me,  aud  Mr.  !>oilth's  en|{ra*lnr  of  |( 
giTe  entire  ralbfaction  to  such  of  my  rrluudi  a«  have 

Sl-PU  IhfBl. 

The  portrait,  as  far  na  I  am  a  proper  judge,  *e«ms  to 
nie  highly  sncceisrul.  both  in  design  and  eiecutlnn  It 
comes  fully  up  to  the  sUndanl  of  vour  former  work*  U 
biw  been  engraved  by  Mr.  Smith  alth  equal  fl.irlltr 
spirit  and  skill,    I  remain,  ftncewly.  \our  Mend. 

EhwARn  EveaiTT. 

Tht  fn^ni-ine:  rftp„tfuUy  JtdUnitil,  by  thr  aif.l.  to 
Ihe  lailin  aj  Ihr  .Vohh(  Vtfna%\  Asxodanon  of  tht  Union, 
nnd  Ar  Aai  annnuntfd  t/,,,1  onf-fnth  ixitl  of  Am  pt«tff,ho/ 
sain. /vr  Ihr  Ji'xi  ij«it,  wilt  bt  yaiil  orrr  ui  aij  of  Ihtir/und. 

PRICE,  snoo 

Will  be  forwarded  by  mail,  recurely  rolled  ondencaiwd, 
lo  any  pirl  of  the  United  Stales,  oo  receipt  of  the  prico 
with  four  postage  iifnmps,  or  they  can  be  forwarded, 
richly  framed,  at  additional  coft  of  Si  25  to  So.  as  or- 
dered.— subpcriberi*  pacing  expreiw  rhnrgea. 

To  CLUBS  1  mBke  the  folloalog  liberal  term*: 
For  ?10,  and  lf>  stamp*,  I  will  jend  4  copies". 
For  S20.  and  m  nauips,  i  will  »end  9  cople*, 
Mcnrely  euca*ed,  aud  pojUtte  ptvpald. 

Philanthropic  young  men,  itnil  In-li'i  loo,  nrv  cordially 
invited  to  interest  (hemtelrea  in  procuring  and  forward- 
ing subscriptions. 

A  few  India  proof  Imprestlons  with  Sir.  Ererott's 
aulosmph  attached,  can  be  had  at  56  each. 

AGE.VTS  ARE  WANTED  Immediately  In  all  cities  and 
towus  of  tha  Union.  For  terms,  which  are  unusually 
liberal,  apply  by  letter  (enclosing  itamp  to  pay  return 
postage),  to. 

T.  II.  I,EAVITT, 

37  PAKK  ROW,  NEW  YOIIK. 

(C?"  Standard  work^,  popular  books,  engravings  and 
publications  of  all  kinds,  furnished  at  InwiH  pricts.  so- 
curely  packed,  and  forwarded  by  mail  or  express  to  any 
part  of  Ihe  United  States. 

Orders  should  be  accompanied  with  the  ctish.  2w  16 

FOUSElj-a 
PABULUM 
VlTiE, 

A SIMPLE  but  scientific  combination  of  vegetable 
extracts,  requltiug  only  to  be  known  and  used  t» 
become  the  first  resort  lu  cases  ol 

Consumptioii,  BroQchitis,  Colds,  Chronic  Congh, 
Bleeding  of  the  Lungs.  Soreness  of  the 
Cheat,  Hoarseness,  and  all  Fnl- 
monary  or  Bronchial  Disease. 

Unlike  other  preparations  offered  to  the  public^  It  la 
free  flrom  opium  and  other  deleterious  drugs  or  minerala, 
calcultiled  only  to  !>oothe  and  lull  the  unsaspecilng  pa- 
tient into  security  while  the  insidious  disease  still 
marches  on  its  destroying  way.  Neither  is  it  adminis- 
tered in  large  and  nauseous  du.ies. 

It  ia  the  discovery  of  nu  eminent  French  phyticinn, 
and  lestimoutuls  of  the  highest  character  prove  itK  eUlca- 
cy  Many  eminent  physiciaus  are  using  it  in  their  prac- 
tice with  the  niost  satisfactory  results. 

Price  ?2  per  bottle,  trial  bottles  SI.  Sent  by  mail  to 
any  part  of  the  country,  free  from  postage. 

F  J  LAFOKME.  Sole  Agent,  at  Weeks  &  Potter's,  154 
Wnsbfngt«n  Street,  Bofton,  Bla*s  ,  and  for  sale  by  all 
apothecaries.  IG 


LADD,  WSBSTER  ft  Co. 
FAMILY    .SEWi:%'Ci  .-n.\(lll!«E!>i. 


Coughs,  Colds  and  Consumption. 

riMlI-;  late  Rev.  Da.  LEONAKD  WOODS,  Ahbott  Pro- 
_L  feasor  of  Theology  in  Andover,  Mai4i.,  wrote: 

'■Gentlemen, — From  a  long  use  of  the  Vrstlablr  Pul- 
mnnary  Bnltnin  in  my  family  circle  and  among  theological 
students,  I  regard  it  as  a  safe  and  eOlcacious  medicine.'" 

Owing  to  an  unprecedented  sale  and  popularity  of 
over  lAi>[y  )  ears' standing,  there  are  many  counterfelta 
and  ImittLtions,  against  which  tlie  public  are  cautioned, 

lD((uirv  for  the  article  by  its  wnoLB  name, 

"VEGETABLE  PULMONARY  BALSAM." 

Prepared  only  by  REED,  CUTLER  &  CO..  Druggists, 
33  India  Street,  Boston,  MaHt..  and  sold  by  apothecaries 
and  country  merchants  genomlly.  Price,  large  slue,  SI; 
small  size,  &0  cents.  Iie4w3m  11 


slnr.,   r,      ■  uaruner  8  loujao 

a^ol  Z;,    '"'"''"'  '""1  -n^s'  etfec'.uallv  reme- 

'^r«r„         ''"^re'l  *D  »"  Pulmonary  Complaints. 

7'^*^'^*'^"^*^  PASSPORTS. 

1  'linL^o    ^"'"^  abroad  can  be  fnrnished  with  Travel- 
'"-sports  by  applying  to 
v„       in  JOHN  E.  M-  GILLEY, 

8  Old  State  House.  Boston. 

T)f?,?£^^°&  New.— Agents  Wanted. 

1>  SlH  ^  ao.V"*^'"'''-'*^''"  P-'J-  "''"I'ly  Mlary  from 
*     ■    Fof      .  ■  ""^P't"'  required.    No  "  bum- 

la  ?i     ''^"''"^  encI-^-e  st«mp,  and  addreM 

A  H.  MAHTYN.  PlaisTow.  N  H. 


"DnvTT<i  T-^u^^^^  MACHINES, 
r  AlApL^^r4^"^''  Machines.    Price  ?26  to  585 
wantJ,      .'"'P"*<''lC.->rprtSweeper?.  Price ?2.^ 
"W-  Apply  at  M  Elm  Street.  6«  U 


DICKINSON  TYPE  FOUNDRY. 

TVl'ES  for  Letter  Press  Printing  of  every  variety, 
witli  whatever  else  maybe  required  fromaOI-lNK- 
K4L  DEPOSITORY  OF  PRINTING  MAfERlALS,  for 
sale  at  the  lowest  standard  of  prices,  tor  cash  or  approved 
credit,  by 

P  H  K  1.1  P  S  Oi  J)  A  Li  T  O  N  , 
No-  62  Wafihington  St.,  Boston. 
The  well  known  and  highly  appreciated  hard- 
metal  Scot4:h-cut  letter,  PECUUAR  TO  mitt  FOUNDHV,  \S 
constantly  gaioing  favor  with  Printers  and  PuhllBhers 

ELECTROIYPING— Cut-work  of  all  kinds.  News- 
paper Headings,  oto  ,  copied  by  this  beautiful  process,  in 
a  superior  manoer  and  at  low  rales.  eo«Ot  9 

KOIL8. 

TtlESE  torments  of  Job  seem  lo  he  uncommonly 
prevalent  at  the  present  time.  Uke  the  volcano, 
bolls  give  issue  to  the  foul  and  fiery  contents  of  the  deep 
interior.  How  much  better  if  it  to  remove  the  causes  of 
such  fiufTi'ring  by  stimulating  the  ab.'orbent^  to  he*llhy 
activity  through  Ihe  agency  of  the  PERUVIAN  SYRUP, 
and  to  change  the  disordered  aecretions  iulo  health  giv- 
ing elements.  l'> 

MERRY'S  MUSEUM.  YOUTHS  CABINET.  PAR- 
LEY'S MAGAZINE.  THE  SCHOOLFELLOW:  All 
of  these  popular  periodicals  for  youth  are  now  coniolld.i- 
ted,  aft  continued  under  the  title  of  Mkhri's  Mu>eu«. 
The  Bciaton  agency  for  the  Museum  I*  at  No.  128  Wa^-h- 
iiigton  Street,  at  the  same  place  where  Parley's  Magu^ine 
wad  formerly  published.  Subscriptions  received  at  O^B 
nOLLiK  per  year,  or  tkn  tents  per  number.  A  portrait 
of  the  veritable  Pel»T  Parley  appears  in  the  Januiirv 
number  for  1859.  Address  order*  to  H.  W.  8WETT  & 
Uo  ,  Booksellem  aud  Newsdealers,  128  Washington  Street, 
Boston,  Mass  2w  16 

RKAUI>G  t'HR  THIS  MILLIOA  I— We  nill^nd 
,  for  a  whole  year,  to  any  person  who  forwards  us  S-'l, 
li.,Uf'ii-i  Piftnrtnl.  an  elegant  first  daas  illustmlfd  wpi'kly, 
and  Ilaliou's  DoUar  Monthly,  choicely  ornnmeoled  with 
engravings,  and  ooe  hundred  pages  of  original  n-adiog  in 
each  number!  This  offer  has  never  been  ei|uallvd  in  the 
^orid'  Address  M.  M.  UALIXtU. 

No  22  Winter  Stn'ct.       tf.        I^bUsher,  Lotton,  yiaa 

cut  ''  A— Will  pay  for  One  Years  Board  and  Tuition  11 
tjt)  1  OU  Ih>  English  Depvrtmont  of  the  Flushing  F«- 
tnale  College,  at  Fhishirg.  L  I-  Address 
«,w5t.      9       Ri:»  WILLIAM  U  GILDER.  A.  M. 


NO.  17  SUMMER  8TKKET, 

OPPOSITK  TRINITY  (llUMlon, 
13  nosTox. 


BO.*STO.\  DAir.V  LEDCiER 

FOR  lK.-,9 

MORNING  AND  EVENING  EDITIONS. 

rpiIK  Proprleton  of  the  BOSTON  DAILY  I.KIKIKR 
J.  are  not  Inicnslble  to  their  obligallou!-  til  the  public 
lor  IbeguneruuH  manner  In  which  they  havu  been  lui- 
taincd  iu  their  effortt'  to  cfltalilinh 

AN  l^Dl;pK^I)K:iT  PE^NV  press 

in  Boston.— free  from  all  pulllicnl  control,  anil  nbovo  the 
influence  of  Sectional  or  I'arty  lnli-ri'>tri. 

With  a  full  Editorial  Corps 

at  our  commntid.  the  Li;nijKii  will  continue,  as  beforv,  to 
discuss  freely  those  political  toplo  which  come  up  from 
time  to  time  for  genenil  consideration  with  a  regard  only 
to  the  interests  of  the  people  of  the  whole  Uoli>n  No 
man  or  uumhrr  of  men,  no  party  or  pnrty  Inllucoce, 
shall  control  ihu  editorial  coluuius.  But  while  political 
corruptiou  shall  havu  no  quarter,  pubilo  men  whose 
labor*  are  consecrated  to  on  advancement  of  the  People's 
lulereats.  ahull  receive  our  hearty  eo  oprrallon  and  sup- 
port. Prominent  In  thin  poi'ltlon  vie  now  lind  one  of  our 
abtc-'t  siatcumpn,  Stei'iies  A.  Boui>ns.  setting  his  fhee 
a^aintt  political  corruption.  Tho  I.KHiirn  waa  the  lln>t 
dally  paper  iu  Bu.>ton  lu  endorve  his  Indept'odBut  and 
siut^'sniaolike  courre,  and  while  his  labors  are  eierled  for 
Ibe  public  good,  he  shall  have  our  hearty  support. 
The  dupartnivnl  of 

Telegraphic  Intelligence 

will  continue  to  l>e  lull  mid  coniplele  in  both  the  Morn- 
ing and  the  Evening  tdllions;  and  us  Ihe  paper  is  print- 
ed ou  one  of 

Hoe's  Fast  Presses, 

wc  nro  enabled  to  keep  our  columns  open  for  the  receipt 
of  news  to  the  very  lalcAt  hour  before  the  departure  of 
the  maila. 

In  the  Reporting  Department 

a  Ptrong  force  Is  almnjs  .  mploM-d.  nllotdlng  titj  full  and 
reliable  Court  Reports.  lU'vitws  ot  the  Markets.  Repnrta 
of  Public  MtetingK,  Lectures,  Thealrlc-al  aud  Musical 
matters. 
To  render  the  I.eooer 

An  Acceptable  Family  Paper 

has  been  the  aim  of  tbn  prnpHi-forr-.  and  Ihe  best  evi- 
dence of  their  fUcccK.'i  Is  Its  populntily  In  Ih"  family  cir- 
cle. Advertisements  of  an  objectionable  charaHM'  nro 
never  published  In  Its  columns,  and  the  employment  of 
low  or  loo^e  CKpre^slons  is  never  permitted  Inanydepart- 
menl  of  the  paper. 

The  Lrpi^KR  ccninlns  a 

Larger  Amount  of  Reading  Matter 

than  any  other  Penny  paper  in  the  country,  affording 
ample  spare  for  a  dally  record  of  everything  of  Impor- 
tance that  is  transpiring  In  the  busy  world. 

TKRMS  Of  THE  LEDUER: 

Slnj;le  copies  Onk  Cent;  Weekly  subscription  lo  C^r- 
riers.  Sis  Cents.  Mall  subwilhera  Tiirke  Dullari  per 
annum  In  advance.  The  Morning  F.dltiuu  Is  published 
and  mailed  at  an  early  hour;  the  1  aud  2  t-2  o'clock 
P.  M.  Editions  are  posted  in  seaaon  for  thu  afternoon 
mails. 

ADVERTISING  DEPARTMENT. 

Circulating  as  the  LEIHIRR  does,  e^ttenslvely  through 
all  tho  New  England  States,  as  well  as  other  paf  la  of  Ihu 
country.  It  Is  olc  cf  the  very  heft  mediums  of  adrcrlls- 
Ing  lo  be  found  lu  the  Uiiited  States.— while  the  terms 
are  as  low  as  iu  many  journals  with  not  half  the  eii'  ' 
lalion. 

CoiinlinK  Ronni,  IVo.  \S  Miniv  ttlrrrl. 

Friniiu)!  ODIrr,.  .     iN'n.  4  ^f'llliniun  Conrl. 
A.  M.  B,AWREr\CE  &  <'o., 

14  PimLISUEIH, 


NEW  aOODS 
woB  nPRi:\«i  \-xn  nmnKR  wrar. 

IjADIBS'  drgss  qoods. 
S.  J.  WILCOX  U.  Co., 
Ballov's  BriLniMi,  'H  Wixtek  ^inaiT. 

SILKS!    8  I  LK  31! 

A  LAROK    A.«50RTMK^IT   IN   NEW    STVLIS  OP 

mo  ICE  litOOUN, 
Whioh  wfl  offer  at  our  usual  Low  Priess. 
s.  .1.  WII-CO.X  .t  CO.. 
DAi.i.oi  'n  BiiiLoinu,  'i\  Wihrta  Sirret. 

11  A  U  E  0  K  ROBES. 

A  COUrLRTI  AMORTMSNT  OT 

MBW  AND  ATTRACTIVK  RICMKiKH. 
8.  J.  WILCOX  &.  Co., 

Bauou's  Bcivuin-1,  '1\  WINTI&  StRsn. 

S.  J.  "WILCOX  &  Co., 

ISVITR  ATTKNTION  Til  TllKlll  ASSnUTMKNT  OP 

LADIES'  SPUING  GARMENTS. 

■  h  Xi'm    NIflcs,  kikI  of  Ili4>  tnual  ihorough 

MAKE  AND  FINISH. 

B.vLLoii'i  BiJiLoiKii,  2t  Winter  i^tbut, 

LADIES'  CLOAKING, 

■  ■  great  vitriviy,  niiil  af  N«w  Iflntcrlnl. 

8.  J,  UILCOX  CU., 
BiLLou's  Bdilpiho,  No  S-1  WntTiK  Strict. 

PARASOLS!  PARASOLSn 
A  tTl.li  AND  VARIKI)  ASSOB'nUNT. 
UAi'R  r.'i'Ernu.v  TO  01IR  unnnH, 
RV  TIIK  BKNT  ifl AKI'FAl'Tl'RKRH. 
8.  J.  WILCOX  &  Co., 

B\LL011'S  DulLVtXO,  Nil    21  WiMTHR  PmUT. 

BOYS'  WEAR  GOODS. 

A  PULL  ASSORTMENT   MAY    NOW  IIK  POUND 

AT 

tt.  J.  wii.f'ox  at  co.)«, 

BaLLOU's  BUILDINU,  No,  24  WlHTHR  ^Rnf. 

jyjAKRlAUK  AM)  VlHITlN4i  C'ARJIB 

PASIIIONABLV  BN(iRA^KD  BY 
K.  A.  TFXILON, 
l-lfl  Y-2  UAhlllI\(.TON  bTKhhT  KUE>TUN, 

Directly  opposlU-  tb»  Old  South  lliurch, 

Suooassor  in  tho  Cord  rngrAving  SepaTtmcnt  to 
Mil.  N.  D.  <;O  l'l<)N. 

Parties  desirinit  Bridal  t'nids,  Knvi'loits.  Cake  Prarf. 
eto..  arn  respeclUilly  Invttrd  lo  tiniidi  c  my  tptcluiei  s, 
condilioDR.  eto.  A  chotc*  lot  Ot  Uouinli  h  Net*  Paper 
and  KnvelopF'S  on  hand 

E  A.  rtW/LfJ/V  will  allow  a  liUml  discount /r(iii  A.* 
(iHFii  /■fiff.i  on  nil  jobs  i  xci:i  illi  g  yj'  In  (iiln-  tt'w  tliU 
advi'tilxenient,  and  call  at  I '10  I*'.!  Wn»liiitBtAn 
Nl.,  RoalOU,  dlleeliy  oppislie  the  Old  fouth  Cbuirh. 


IMPORTANT  DISCOVERY. 

TNDIAN  EMMENAOOOUK  A  new  and  safe  medicine 
designed  expressly  fur  fumaiea,  and  warranted  to  cor 
rcct  periodical  obstructions  from  all  the  various  cause* 
that  ariee.  and  money  refunded  lu  case  of  failure.  No 
(luack  medicine,  but  sold  by  a  reRUlarly  educated  pliy- 
slciao  of  nineteen  years'  succe»«rul  practice,  who  furnish- 
e*  a  large  number  of  nmlntol  physicians  and  clnriumea 
as  testimi.Dlal"  of  character.  Sold  only  iil  lleinedl-il 
Institute,  No  12  Suffolk  Place,  Itoslon.  and  No  '28  Union 
Street,  Providence,  pamphlet  on  disease  of  women  s«- ' 
free  on  receipt  of  »tamp,  to 

4w      13  Db  n.  N  HATTI80N,  as  above 


"  HARD  TIM.E3  NO  MORE  " 

ANY  pc-r-oo  iI.Tdv  or  Gpntleman) In  Ih"  Uolled States, 
poMes.iiig  a  Ntnall  capital  of  from  ¥.'J  to  97.  can 
ler  inio  an  easy  and  respectable  buKlness,  by  whkh  from 
stfi  to  SIO  r"  day  (an  b/  rrnUsril  For  particnlam,  ad- 
dress, (with  stamp).  W.  R.  ACTON  ft  Co. 

4iv  12  41  Norih  Sixth  Street,  Philadelphia 

THK  Vl.Mi  OF  Ol'R  IMON'.— This  is  the  best 
L  miscellaneous  weekly  paper  in  the  country,  eonlaln- 
iog  more  oainiNlL  matter  than  any  otiier.  It  keeps  lis 
n-nders  folly  Informed  upon  all  the  topici  of  Ihe  day.  be- 
gides  furnishing  novelette*,  tales,  pketches.  biographies, 
adventures,  foreign  and  dnmeslic  news,  wit  and  humor, 
and  poetic  gems.  Sent  by  mail  for  a  jear.  and  for 
sale  c<ery  where  for  rouR  ci>ts  per  copy. 

 M.  M-  BALLOU.  Bostna,  Afaxv- 

A  B  O  R  N  , 

HATTER,  KO.         WA«HI!V«TO:¥  ttT. 

li  NEW  SPRING  STYLES  OP  llATS  NOW  READY.  4ii 


Urn 


il 


WISTAR'S  BALSAM  OF  WILD  CHEBBY. 

ri'IIIS    REMEDY    li"-.  loriK  c  iK.i.dMl  ll-dt  lo  lb« 

-1  riiiint  favorable  opinion  of  nil  by  lis  ri  markable  1  fllra- 
ey  la  relieving,  healing  at  d  curing  the  most  obstlnala 
and  painful  cnsea  of  Coudlis,  CoLi'S,  InrttiKKEA,  HORt 
Turoai,  LirLAMMATioK  Of  THE  LtfMis,  BiioactiiTiH,  Whoop- 
ing Couoli,  and  CHonr,  while  CONSUMPTION  In  many 
instances  has  succumbed  to  Its  Influence  «haii  all  other 
known  remedies  bad  failed  to  reilovo. 

The  wide-spread  and  general  u*«  of  this  ^oJrnm,  to- 
gether with  the  great  good  il  has  performed  for  the  last 
quarter  of  a  century,  proves  emphatically  that  Ibe  past 
has  discovered  no  remedy  approaching  il  In  Talur. 

The  only  atvvwt  Is  prepared  by  »E.TU  W.  POULB  fc 
CO  ,  Boston,  and  Is  for  sale  ever)  where,  7  Bui. 

~      TO   THE  LADIES. 
N.  S.   D  E~ArR  15  O  H  N  . 

CARD  ENOHAVEH, 

■l\  SCHOOL  8THKBT, 

Just  opened,  a  new  and  beautiful  nsaorlment  of  Plain 
and  Fancy  Tln'od  NOTE  PAPKIW,  comprising  the  latost 
Parisian  styles,  with  P,NVEI/)1'E9  to  match.  Udlcj  are 
partlrularlj  Invited  to  examine  this  awortment,  as  lb« 
patterns  are  the  most  elegant  ever  seen  In  the  city. 

Constantly  on  hand,  a  large  oworlmant  of  CAKB 
BOXK^,  and  tha  beslqualltj  of  WKDBINO  ST.ITION- 
BRY.  4w  la 

M  ATTRKSSES 
Of  belt  Curled  Hair,  Live  Geeae  Featbari,  Steam 
Purified,  Beds  and  Bedding. 

PEW.**  Lined  and  Cn-bloni  d  M:iltresM-»  ami  Beds 
renovattd  lo  a  (UpLiior  manner  by 

J  A  IH  EK    H.    H  A  L  LETT, 
Ile4w3m  Id  Dock  Square  &3I  PtneulltUil  B']aftre,Bwlnn. 

DUilUM>U  AND  WOOD  K>tiRAVINa. 
KILBURN    &  MALLORYt 

as  WAHillNGTON  fTREKT,  BOSTON. 

.    RutsR  TO  Ballou's  Piotoiiial.  Sm  12 


ir  Madera 
iinga- 

xlnes,  sheet  mu>lc,  pamphlets.' and  the  like.  Ijing  about 
Ihelr  rooms  in  the  oiMI  nnavallKhle  foim  N"w  to  dou- 
ble their  value,  MMStfra  thfm,  and  to  make  them  con- 
venient for  uwanilMliMDeotal  10  ; our  npnrlmenlii.  )0U 
have  only  to  pbM  Uiem  f..g<-lher,  "  od  to  our  omce  by 
enpie«,  or  hMd-lliem  In  [.er.0OBll> .  and  they  Will  ba 
bound  up  In  inv  dcMrid  .Ij  l»,  at  the  loaest  nil»s.  Ri.d 
returned  to  jou  in  one  we.  k.  A  valuable  coll.clion  of 
(Kioks  Is  accumulated  In  a  little  »hil''  by  IhU  m™ns,  at 
»n  eilremelv  triltiogcoiit  „,,,„„    n.i,  * 

W.  M.  B,\LLOU,  PvUither. 

No.  22  WlntarStrrel- 


WORTll  TUINKINU  OK.-Many  oft 
aud  subhcribers  have  i[ulte  a  collertion  of  1 
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BALLOU'S  PICTOKIAL  DRAAVING  ROOM  COMPANIoy. 


A    ,Mi:\l'  A.N    (  L.NTl  HiuN. 

ANCIKNT  niKXICAN  rOSTVMES. 

BdIIi  tlio  fiiiurcH  on  thin  pit^u,  illiistrntive  nT  itiu'ii-tit  Moxiciin  cosUmirK, 
urn  I'liriouH  ivnJ  inloivBlini;,  hut  that  roptVKontinf;  tlio  ilUlatod  MunlOKumii  is 
pftrliruhirly  do,  uh  it  rhiiniN  an  [luthcntirity  to  which  wc  Khali  Ni)r)n  nlluilo. 
Evorythiiit;  thm  rchUos  u*  Mcxicmi  hitttoiy  is  itHriicuhirlv  inU'rcHiini;  td  iin 
who  ilwull  on  tlit>  Miime  coiitinont,  whoNu  hanncrt  hitve  foFlowod  in  iho  path 
or  f'orU'K.  (itui  wlioNi!  pcniliar  rclalionM  with  rliat  portion  of  Norilt  America 
muj'  at  no  rliNlunl  dajr  hrrotnecvcii  more  inituiutti.    In  the  opinion  of  many 
[lernon*  its  old  inliahitiints  won-  Niipfrior  ro  those  Uy  whom  ihoy  were  con- 
quurvd.    Willi  tlio  exception  of  hnmaii  sacrifices  and  anthropophagy,  the 
iisat't'"      fl'o  Mexican  people  ami  their  laws  woro  jiinl  and  (Kpiitahl'e.  It 
may  liiMiflirmcd  that  thi' cnnqiiereil  wero  more  rivili7,(;d,  mure  honest  otid 
hptter  rduian'il  thiin  the  conriuerorN,  otid  if  the  nativcN  wca-  compollcii  lo 
rcHort  In  R  ihiiiisnnil  (Uratniroinrt  to  lit,'h(  their  iidversiuieK,  it  was  liectiuso 
they  were  nmic(iiminied  wrlli  j;nnpowder  and  iron.    Historians  have  pre- 
sented poriiaits  of  tlio  Kmpemr  Monlc/.utna,  each  according'  lo  iho  plan  anil 
piirpOM>  ofhid  work,  hm  no  one  hnn  dcnicted  the  man  nnd  im  character  with 
nioro  justice  tlinil  ('Invijero.    Diirinfj  Iiih  imprinoniiiont  in  oiiu  of  his  pi\l- 
ucc«,  which  wa*  ocrtipicil  hy  tlio  SpHnish  chiefs.  Mocteuczonia  (for  thus  hiti 
namo  wa«  written)  received  us  i-rcNentN  from  (Wte/,  several  irinkttK  nianu- 
luetiirud  hy  ii  l-'loreiilinc  nriist.  who  had  Nome  lalent  iih  a  pninter,  iinil  whoso 
name  wan  IVrino  Cornaro.  Coney,  conceived  the  idea  of  hnviiit;  him  painl  the 
poitriiil  of  ilit«  emperor  of  lifutiiKe,  and  in  oil,  on  a  luri;e  cediir  lahle.  The 
on^ravinj;  on  iliih  imco  is  n  fnithful  co|iv  of  tlii>  curioin  work.   On  the  phile 
which  furtns  iho  diadem  will  Iw  nolii'ed  the  tlouhle  cnj;le  of  ('harle»  V., 
winch  (vceins  to  pruve  that  itiin  ornament  liiid  heen  specially  iiuiimfactnr- 
cd  loi  MocteucwMiia.    The  two  liiile  tinures  which  arc  phiccdon  each  su\v 
of  the  jewel  of  the  helt,  nn-  uUo  vf  Florcntino  workimiiHhip,  hnt  the  TV«t  of 
tlic  eoFiiume  i<  of  Mexican  workminishii..  Tho  mantle  and  tunic  are  made  of 
a  ti»HHo  ot  teiitherN,  and  tho  hodv,  which  rcHombles  a  cuinm,  is  of  inolhor- 
ol-pearl  ehihoruiciv  wn,u«hi.    tho  original  pictutv  i»  the  properly  of  n 
iTonchman  named  Ilclmaro,  who  has  vainly  endeavored  to  ohinin  permiR- 
iiioii  to  remove  n  from  Mexico.    After  the  cominost.  tho  piviuro  was  lost 
dunntrthe  temhle  H-ene^  of  iho  "snd  niRht"  (iiocAc  Iristr).    vSome  caciques 
ohtHiticd  po!.fresMoii  of  II  and  carefully  preserved  it.    In  IMO  it  wiis  cotifid- 
ed  to  a  Mr.  I-redenc  Wantliicr.  lo  ho  cloiiiieil  and  varnished,  ami  at  this  pe- 
riod was  «.pieci  hv  Mr,  de  Waldcck.  who  wan  prcparin.'  his  history  of  the 
Aztecs,  illuMrated  and  inm^latcd  from  Ih(Mnanu^.  rij.ts— or  rather  pi.mni 
wntiiijis  III  hispossension,    The  Mexi.an  manascriptH  pivvions  to  and  for 
jenrs  iiHer  tho  con.jucst,  wea-  imintcd  on  paj.er  fahricaled  from  the  fihrvs  of 
tho  at:avc,  called  mrtl,:    Bifon^  pniniini;  un  this  paper  it  nvcived  a  ■•oiil  of 
while,  winch  was  hnrnnhed  with  a  smooth  slom-  when  the  color  wi.,.  dry. 
Biit  tor  trencnlogies,  plnnii  of  property  or  treocniplncarmnps.  (he  impor  did 
not  receive  this  prei.amtion.     Dcor-Kkin  ami  „.nut„  (cotton)   served  for 
very  hirgo  inups     1  ho«e  works  i-how  thai  the  MexicaiiH  wen)  not  iiinorant 
o  unonliKhtened.    Pre.cott  saysthat  "the  paper  mannfacliired  fr;.m  tho 
iZ'7j!T'r"-  ''T!'\"y-  i"  M^XHo.  when  properly  dres.ed 

f       '  "  ^^^'^         beaniiful  [hat.  parchmciu. 

7h«  ,l?n.w  oxisnng.  vxhihit  their  original  ftt-Jmc-s,  and 

the  pamtings  on  them  retain  their  hiilliancv  of  .-olon:,    They  were  onie- 
r  n  wliel/',;"'"  "^""^  '■'-i""'"^         vol,ime...-of  moder"le 

AsThe  -'"I-       determined  only  hy  conveniince. 

As  the  pages  might  1«  ri^nd  ami  reforrfd  to  separately,  this  form  hud  ohvious 
^      ""^  a1  the  xL  of  the  arh  aFoV  0 

?oT,        nZV'"^  ""'""'*"ip'»  «Trv.  treasund  «p  in  ,ho 

of  their  otei  rersons  wcix.  employed  in  painting,  and  the  dexterity 

Sml  r.h  '"'?'t'''  "^'^ni^I'dO't  of  the  conoueroi-s.  I'uforiu- 
na  ely  this  was  nimgled  with  other  nnd  unworthy  feef.ng..    Thcv  wei. 

SoutJd     4!  V"'^':^'"^'*''*"^^^  *"perMit.on.  ih.,  must  bo 

J^mv        f  ""7."^"'  Onmr-colhccd  these  paiutings 

Uabuac  Ud  .     ■  '■^f'i'""-'-^"'"'  T'^'  .  ul.ivated  ..ipital  Tn 

^nabuBi ,  und  Ibe  great  dcpoMtoo'  of  tho  nniional  archives.  He  tlien  caused 


them  to  be  piled  op  in  a '■  mountain  heap,  'l  " 

called  by  theSpanlih  writers  ihemsclvc*— m  the  market- 
place of^TtateloJco.  and  rcdncL-xl  them  to  a-hc*!  Hn 
greater  countryman,  Ar<  h!.islioi>  Ximcncs,  had  celebra- 
ted  a  similar  aulo(l.j  fr  of  Arahic  manancnpw,  in  Ufflr 
na/U,  some  twenty  ycarM  l.ef.)rc.  Nctcr  did  fanaticim 
Dcbieve  two  more  signitl  triumphu,  thiin  hy  the  iinnihiln- 
tion  of  io  many  eurioiw  monuments  of  human  ingenuity 

and  learning  !   

"  The  unJeltcrod  Boldiors  were  not  slow  m  imitating  tlio 
example  of  their  prelate.    Kvory  chart  and  volume 
which  fell  into  their  hands  wa<  wantonly  destroyed  :  so 
Ihal  when  tho  srhohirs  of  H  later  and  more  enlichtoned 
ago  anxiously  nought  lo  rocoror  some  of  the  memorials 
of  civilisation,  nearly  all  had  oerished,  nnd  the  few  sur- 
viving werw  jealously  hidden  Iiy  the  natives.  Through 
the  indefatigable  lafioni  of  a  private  individual,  how- 
ever, n  cons  idem  hie  collection  was  eventually  depoiiled 
in  the  archives  of  Mexico;  but  wai  so  little  heeded 
there,  thet  some  were  plundered,  others  decayed  piece- 
meal from  damp  ami  mildews,  and  others,  again,  were 
used  as  waste  paper  !  We  (  ontcmplale  with  indignation 
the  enicltiofl  indii  ied  by  llie  early  coniiucror-t.    But  in- 
dignation is  fiunlilicd  with  contempt,  when  we  see  ihora 
thus  mihlcssty  trampling  out  ihe  spark  of  knowledge, 
the  common  hoon  and  property  of  all  mankind.  Wo 
inav  well  doubt  which  has  the  strongest  claim  to  civili- 
zatroti,  the  victor  or  the  vanquished."    The  smaller  en- 
graving on  this  page  represents  a  Mexican  Centurion, 
or  chief  of  a  hundred  men    This  flgare  is  covered  with 
a  jaguar's  liiilo,  and  the  casque  is  of  wood  covered  with 
the  skin  of  the  animal's  head.    Tho  sort  of  cuirass  ho 
ivcarK  is  lined  in  the  inside  with  quilted  cotton,  so  thick 
lis  to  resist  tho  sharp  point  of  a  pitto     The  instrumonl 
this  chief  carries  in  his  right  band  is  n  strong  stair  of 
wood,  incrusted  longitudinally  with  plates  of  obsidian 
(marinor  oliiitiianiiiii ),  in  tho  Mexican  language  izlli;  the 
weapon  itself  is  called  tcpu7,mac'|uauitl.    "  Tlicdress  of 
the  higher  warriors,"  says  Prcscotl,  "  was  pictnresqtio 
and  often  magnilicenl.    Their  bodies  wore  covered  with 
n  close  vest  of  quilted  cotton,  so  thick  as  to  lie  impcno-  , 
irnhle  to  tho  light  missiles  of  Indian  warfaru.  This 
garment  was  so  light  and  serviceable  that  it  was  adopted 
by  the  Spaniards,  The  wealthier  chiefs  sometimes  wore, 
instead  of  this  cotton  mail,  a  cuirass  made  of  their 
plates  o(  gold  and  silver.  Over  it  was  thrown  a  surcoat 
(if  the  gorgeous  feather-work  in  which  they  excelled. 
Their  helmets  wore  sometimes  of  wood,  fashioned  like 
[he  heads  of  wild  animals,  and  sometimes  of  silver,  on 


the  lop  of  whu  h  waved  a/waoM--  of  variecatlTT^ 
simnkled  with  precious  stones  and  ornament  r™**' 
They  also  wore  collar*,  bracelet*  and  car  rin  f*"**- 
same  rich  mutcrials.    Their  armie*  were  diviH*  i 
bodies  of  eight  thousand  men ;  and  these  air  ■ 
cnrapanics  ot  three  or  four  hundred,  ca*'h  wiu*'"' 
commander.    The  national  standard,  which  h  "* 
compared  to  tho  ancient  li<jman,  dispUved  in*^ 
broidery  of  gold  and  fenthcr-work,  tlKirrtmiorinl  "* 
of  thu-  state.    These  were  signitii  unt  of  its  nani(.'"'k'"'^' 
as  the  names  of  Ixitb  person*  and  place,  ^^f^  j  whirl,, 
fmm  someinmerial  object,  was  easily  expressed  bl'h""^ 
glyphical  symtwis.    Tho  companies  nnd  iheirn«(  l^^' 
had  also  their  appropriate  banner*  and  devi™  l.r'-.'^* 
gaudy  hues  of  their  ma iiy -colored  plumea  s^yT*  a 
/.ling  splendor  to  the  spectacle.    Their  tactic*  »ol^ 
a.*  belong  to  a  nation  with  whom  war,  thoagh  a  t^"" 
not  elevated  to  ibo  rnnk  of  a  science.    They  ad  '* 
singing,  and  shouting  their  war-cries,  briskly  eh^i*''"''' 
the  enemy,  as  rapidly  retreating,  and  making  use  ..(^'"'^ 
biiscades,  sudden  surprises,  and  the  light  skirm  l""* 
guerilla  warfare.    Yet  their  discipline  was  sueh  a 
draw  forth  the  encomiums  of  the  Spanish  eonqne*  ' 
'A  beautiful  sight  it  was,'  says  one  of  them  'J 
them  set  oiii  on  their  march,  all  moving  forward  so  "i 
and  in  so  admirable  order  !'  In  battle,  they  did  nof  s  w 
to  kill  their  enemies,  8o  much  as  to  tiiko  them  prisono^r!! 
anil   they   never   scalped,   like   tho  North    Amuric  ' 
tribes.     The  valor  of  a  warrior  was  estimaittd  bv  i?" 
number  of  his  prisoners,  and  no  ransom  was  lar-!'' 
enough  to  save  llic  devoted  captive.  Their  milinry  cof 
bore  the  same  stem  features  as  their  other  laws.  Uj 
bedience  of  orders  was  punished  with  death.   It  J^.'^ 
death,  also,  for  a  soldier  to  leave  his  colors,  to  uilack  il*^ 
enemy  before  the  sicnnl  was   given,  or  to  plun.h-r 
another's  booty  or  prisoners    One  of  the  last  TcRcm-un 
princes,  in  the  spint  of  an  ancient  Roman,  put  his  iko 
sons  to  death — after  having  cured  their  wounds— for  vi 
dating  tho  last  mentioned  law.    I  must  rot  omit  to  no! 
tico  here  an  institution,  the  introduction  of  which  in  the 
old  world,  is  ranked  among  the  beneficient  fruits  of 
Clirisiianity.    Hospitals  were  established  in  the  princi. 
pal  cities,  for  the  cure  of  tho  sick,  and  the  permanent 
refuge  of  the  disabled  sold  iers ;  and  surgeons  were 
placed  over  them  '  who  were  so  far  better  tlinn  those  of 
Europe,'  says  an  old  chronicler,  'that  they  did  not  pro- 
tract  the  cure,  in  girder  to  increase  the  pay.*  "   The  con- 
quest of  Mexico  exhibited  fanaticism  and  cruelty  by 
tho  invaders,  and  patriotism  and  heroism  hy  tho  invaded. 


MONTEZUMA,  EMPEROR  OF  MEXICO. 


BOSTON,  SATURDAY,  WWW.  ir>,  1859. 


  THKC«i"*Tti.*TK  DISASTtJt. 

The  cnemvinp  below  represents  iho  scene  of 
J  distsirou*  l»re5k  of  the  Cochitaate  Wntcr 

T  ks  M  Newion  Lower  FsUs.  whi.  h  occumd 
Till.' mormngof  Uie  29th  ultimo-tho  first  ftc 
'  ,,nUl,al  lias  hnppencd  since  their  catablish- 
"1  but  ono  of  great  magnitude,  involving  a 
rerT  Kcftvy  expense  and  loss  to  the  city,  and  to 
'^diu.iutlV  As  80«n  as  intclliti;ena)  of  the  die- 
'!,or  reached  ob,  wo  despatched  our  artist,  Mr. 
tvauil  to  the  spot.  Rod  the  picture  helow  ia  his 
uiiliful  transcript  of  the  extraordinary  and  ap- 
mllitiK  ^■'cctuclf}  he  witnessed,  The  drawing 
wkca  with  the  CUarks  River  at  the  back 
oi  ihc  sp«-tator.  The  a-iueduct  is  seen  at  the 
on<l  of  ihc  gully  made  hy  the  break  ;  the  pipes 
opi...sil«,  and  on  the  left  hand,  are  those  of  Uie 
svp!i«ti  which  crosses  Uie  river.  This  gap,  at 
one  tinic  ahout  seventy  toe*  deep  and  one  hun- 
Jre.1  loot  broad,  was  cut  in  tJiree  hours  by  the 
fori-v  of  (he  water.  The  granite  gate-house  stood 
alxiut  midway  between  the  pipes  and  the  arch  of 
the  duct.  The  immediate  cause  of  the  break 
appcdre  w  have  been  a  fissure  in  one  end  of  a 
wciion  ol  the  outside  line  of  the  thirty-inch  or 
■in^'inal  pipe  The  crack  had  existed  for  some 
time,  and  the  leakage  giudually  undermined  the 
emliankmcnt  on  the  edge  of  which  the  gaie- 
houM  siooi    On  the  iiioraing  of  the  disaster. 


abont  half-past  six  o'clock,  the  bank  suddenly 
gave  way,  the  heavy  gate  house  slid  into  the  bed 
of  the  Charles  River.  The  water  rushing  forth, 
it  undermined  the  embankment  and  the  miisonry 
of  the  aqueduct,  causing  tJiem  to  continue  to  fall, 
until  «l  la-st  a  deep  ravine  had  been  funikcd 
which  extended  back  from  the  river  a  distance  of 
nearly  two  hundrwl  feet.  The  vast  amount  of 
water  and  gravel  pouail  into  the  river,  cauNcd  it 
to  rise  so  suddenly  as  to  overflow  it-s  bankn,  and 
to  seriously  damage  the  adjoining  farm  of  A.  C. 
Curtis,  Esq.  The  mills  at  Newton  I^ower  Falls 
were  stopped  hy  the  over-ahundimee  of  water. 

The  spectacle  of  deluge  and  ruin  presented  by 
this  catastrophe,  was  highly  striking  and  pictur- 
esque. The  citizens  in  the  neighborhood,  in  th^ 
midst  of  this  appalling  accident,  liehtived  adniir- 
ttbly.  They  went  to  work  voluntarily  with  sliov- 
els  to  clear  a  channel,  and  everted  the  threatened 
destruction  o(  the  bridge.  Mr.  K.  F.  Knowlton, 
soperinlcndent  of  the  western  division  of  tlie 
water  works,  who  resides  at  Ncwion  Lower  Falls, 
immediately  despatched  a  messenger  to  the  office 
of  the  water  board  in  Boston,  and  at  once  pro- 
ceeded two  miles  up  the  lino  of  the  works  to 
the  nearest  gate,  which  he  shut,  thus  stopping 
the  further  flow  ot  water  from  the  lake.  Word 
was  also  sent  to  Mr.  A.  Stanwood,  in  Boston, 
snpcrinteodcnl  of  the  eastern  division  of  the 


works,  and  he  immeiliatoly  repaired  to  the  iircno, 
where  ho  met  ilamea  Sladc.  V,*i\.,  city  engineer. 
A  brief  c\msullAlion  was  held,  a^d  Mr.  Stan- 
wood  wiis  despatched  to  Brooklinc,  where  i^lurue 
gang  of  men  wore  iit  work  on  the  new  mjlin  pi[»o, 
whom  ho  forthwith  sent  to  the  break  to  repair 
dnniHgva.  Hon.  John  II.  Wilkinx,  prcKidont  of 
the  Cochilualo  Water  Board,  immudiHloty  issued 
thofuUnwing  notice: 

Owini;  to  a  breach  in  the  aqueduct  at  Newton 
Ix)wer  Fulls,  it  becomes  n  matter  of  the  most 
urgent  necessity  that  every  water  taker  shall  use 
Coi-hitiiiLto  water  wiih  the  utmost  economy.  Tlio 
high  ^e^vice  will  lie  exposed  to  immiuont  suffer- 
ing, unless  tho'«e  upon  the  lower  pan*  of  the  city 
use  the  utmost  moderation  in  their  consumption. 

The  city  was  dependent  for  its  supply  on  Iho 
Brooklino  reservoir,  which  hohU  l(lil,()0i1,000 
gallon's  at  the  fullest,  hut  which  had  in  about  two- 
tliinls  of  that  amount  only  at  the  time  of  the  ac- 
cident ;  the  city  reservoirs  being  ronerved  for  use 
in  ea«oof  fire.  The  average  daily  consumption 
of  water  during  the  year  1858  was  12,847,000 
gallons.  In  the  flood  almut  two  hundml  feet  of 
the  viaduct  is  carried  off,  and  fnmi  fifty  to  seven- 
ty-fivo  feet  of  the  three  pipes  connecting  with  the 
viaduct.  The  principal  part  of  the  viaduct  and 
some  of  the  pipes  were  washed  into  the  river. 
The  brick  viaduct,  as  the  earth  was  swept  away 


beneath  it,  broke  off*  and  fell  into  the  chasm  and 
WHS  swept  down  into  the  river.     The  btvak  wai 

first  discovered  at  aliout  haU'-paAt  six,  a*  we  have 
hetnrc  mated,  and  the  water  was  shut  off  in  an 
iiour  af^i'rwards,    It  was  fortniiato  that  the  earth 
AS  it  swept  into  the  river  crtan-d  a  temporary 
dam,  as  in  this  way  the  mills  at  the  I.ower  Falll 
wore   probably   saved   from   serious  damage. 
Nothing  could  exceed  the  energy  with  which  the 
authorities  faivd  this  accident.    The  work  of  re- 
pair wiis  cuinmcnced  iit  unru,  and  pumuud  with 
vigor  night  and  day,  min  and  shine.  Three  hun* 
drvd  men  wcrvi  at  work  very  soon  after  the  oc- 
curtence  of  the  disa»tor.    The  rvpnim  have  beCQ 
executed  in  a  thoroinih  manner — a  wise  policy— 
and  groat  iiupmronicnls  have  been  made  in  th« 
arrangements  of  the  pipes,  dimiiiiHliing  the  fores 
of  the  subtle  and  powerful  element  with  which 
the  engineers  have  had  to  deal.   This  mishap 
took  our  people  comph-lely  by  sorprtio.  Wo 
have  so  long  had  the  use  of  the  water,  and  there 
was  such  a  general  cnnfldenco  In  the  solidity  of 
every  part  of  the  works,  that  an  accident  of  such 
magnitude  never  enten^d  into  our  mind.  Indeed, 
the  first  intelligence  of  it,  l>ocauso  it  did  not  re- 
ceive the  authority  of  driaited  publiNhod  stale- 
menti,  wu  rrgarded  as  aliunx,  and  many  pcnons 
could  not  believe  the  exll^nt  of  the  calamity  until 
they  had  satisfled  themselves  by  an  oxamination. 
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BXUjOVH  I'ICTOIUAL  DJlAVVIXa-IlOOM  COMl'AMOy. 


[Ifrillpn  tor  thUtia'M  ririorlal  ) 

CAJTAIN  COL'UTKXAV: 

—  OH,  —  ■ 

CEUISE  IN  THE  MOLUCCAS. 


(tr  .1.  h.  wfiLuuB. 

(C0XCI.HJ>ltl).[ 

"  Kor  three  wcekn  I  ioy  in  a  most  prccni  ions 
ronditioti  from  the  eflccin  of  f.jnciiii»ion  of  iJiu 
lirjiiii,  hikI  (i;,'iiin  I  prolniMy  owiid  my  life  lo 
liob't  cnrc  Hii-I  iillciilioii.    Ho  Iwtd  mi;  tlml  ilio 
(Ion  liii(Joscai>ril  Willi  HCiiffoly  iiri_v  tcrioim  injury, 
II  ihw  liriMHCPi,  jui'l  II  islintit  I<n  triilioii  from  ilio 
i  rcmiircM  Ivcili  Ihiiik  tlic  cxri-nl of  liinftniuillies, 
lora  liiilk-l  from  Miilinli  w  ride  in  BuI/m  Inuulw, 
eiriick  tlic  ciiymnn  in  iJic  eye  rilmust  nl  rlie  Hiimo 
moment  llint  my  Bword  jiicri  eti  lii*  lienrl,  so  tlml, 
ni  lioU  Hiiiil,  Iio  (Oii('lii(ieii  lie  liit'l  lietKT  i<;t  go. 
Tlio  (Ion,  III  Icn^'lii  reitlly  lom  liciJ  \>y  giiuimU\ 
uml  slmmo  for  bin  miiiffuiiiHry  iiiirnlft  iif^ninfel  me, 
liuij  every  emu  lakcii  of  mo,  uiid  wliiii  I  wns 
nearly  lecoveied,  culled  to  ofe  nio  in  the  njiiirl- 
inent  to  wliicli  tie  lind  me  conveyoil,  iiiul,  in  tl,« 
noble  tind  dij^nilied  miinm  r  lie  toiiUI  ho  woli  iis- 
Hiinie,  n('knuH'ted[{cd  hin  murderouH  intent,  nnil 
lliiuiked  me  I'nr  wnvirij;  lilin  I'ruiii  n  liorriltlc  ileiilh 
even  wlicn  lie  v/wt  w)  eriielly  Mckinj;  to  [irociirc 
mine.    Then  coming  fnuikly  to  llio  point  in 
((MUHtion,  he  Njioko  jirouiily  ol'  JiiM  nnciont  nnd 
iiolilc  tiimily,  allied  to  royalty  itself,  reminded 
inc  of  the  iinierUiinty  of  a  iiiariiier's  life,  iind 
fintilly  elosed  the  plcii  hy  liriiiyiny  "P  llio,  to 
liiin,  initujicralile  ohjeetion  ol  religion.    He  «poko 
with  more  feeling  ihiui  I  Hiipjtoscd  him  capatilo 
ol,  luiil  ended  hy  ollcrint;  tiiij  liia  whole  OMlulo  unti 
properly  in  Mindanao  if  I  would  ^ive  up  tlic  pur- 
Hiiit  of  Isahella.    1  rejected  lii^  oiler  indignantly, 
luid  with  huiiiihle  aiiimii<lverNioii  on  the  Iiuku  diii- 
honor  ho  lliooglit  mo  (-i)jiahlu  of;  and  Ilio  old 
iiinii  left  me,  ubaKhud,  yot  moro  in  Honow  tlmn 
in  linger. 

"A  ithort  fimo  uficr  Itiu  ilon'N  vitiit,  Dob  came 
to  mc  with  the  HiirpriKint;  inlelli(:on[0  that  Don 
CurloK  WI18  proptiriin;  to  emlmrk  with  his  wliolo 
liouBuliold  ;  bis  vonNid  prupurint;  for  sea  with  the 
ulmoMl  expedition.  And  1  wim  still  but  feeble 
and  helpless,  and  thou);h  I  wotild  have  |;ivea 
worlds  lo  Bee  iNulielhi,  1  biul  no  incniiH  of  eoiu* 
nmnieuting  with  her,  for  she  was  elosoly  watehed. 
Slic  rontrivcd,  liowevcr,  to  write  to  mc,  inlorm- 
inf;  mc  chat  licr  fat)ier'«  <leNlinatiun  was  Miinillu, 
oiu'ouni^inj^'  inc  to  continue  niy  [lUrMiil,  and  as- 
tiiriii^  mc  of  lior  unidierable  love.  She  at<o 
hinted  tliut  ber  fatber'fi  teinpur  luid  dLtposiiion 
had  undergone  n  ^'reat  change  (.imo  llmt  Insi  tid- 
venliiro  Willi  the  caymiin,  luid  that  she  did  not 
despair  yet  of^'ainin^  bis  consent. 

"One  ni^'lil,  11  few  davft  before  the  dopnrtnro 
of  tlie  don,  till)  revoiifjeful  domi-devil,  Maluili, 
.slide  into  our  iijtiutmeiit  niid  attomploil  lo  mur- 
der Hob  while  asleep,  bul  his  krecse  strm  k  upon 
tlie  bueklu  of  BobV  hell  and  tbe  point  broke,  and 
in  n  iiiomeni  tlie  Muliiy  wits  ^eixed  in  Bob's  iron 
uripe  ;  the  Hlarm  wa*  yiven,iind  Mahuli  detected 
iind  mverely  llo;;god  by  Don  (.'ni loss  orders. 
The  very  next  (h»y,  however,  tlio  iniplaeablo 
tcouudrel  (.hot  at  lliiii  with  ii  poisoned  nrrow, 
mishini;  liini  hy  scareo  a  liuir'jt  Iirendili ;  ho  wiis 
a^-aiii  eiwijrlit,  noverely  punisbcil  and  put  in  irons 
by  the  don,  who  wjs  now  as  uiixioud  lor  our 
ftufoty  as  be  had  formerly  been  for  onr  destruc- 
tion. Mahali  eonlnveil  to  cm  ape,  ho  never,  and 
the  next  iiiornint,'  missing,  lnlvin^  lakentho 
don's  yiiebt  duriiiy  the  niybl  iiiul  ilecaniped, 
takinf;  with  him  ii  few  of  tbu  most  iixjubV'somo 
iilid  dojinncd  roundrels  on  the  plaiilatiuii,  and 
vveryihhit'  of  value  thai  ibey  could  lay  their 
bunds  on. 

"Shortly  uftorwards  the  'Oviedo'  weighed 
« lehor  and  Itjft  Lunn  Buy,  >uib  tbe  don  and  bis 
housohold  on  boanl.  I  felt  very  de.sohue  indeed, 
hut  I  did  not  ileNpiiir;  the  ne\i  day  you  urrived 
in  Luan  Bay  with  the  ship,  and  you  know  tbo 
real;  three  weeks  ot  lalms  and  ballliug  ^^i^uls 
have  kejn  us  still  dnfini;  about  in  the  Miiidunao 
Sea,  and —  " 

Caplnin  Courtcnay's  nanaiivo  was  hero  nh- 
riijJtly  inlcrrupttd  by  iho  loud  and  cheery  bail 
tiom  tbe  look-uut  ui  the  masthead  : 

".Siiil,  ho!" 

"  Wheio  nwny  I"  cried  the  eiipiain,  springing 
lo  tbo  compniiion-WHy  for  ihegla.sB. 

"Just  within  the  point,  sir,  standing  out  of  the 
bay;  t':roe  tnia  1  eiafi — two  ot  'cm  look  like 
liK&i,  Willi  lull  Inteon  >ail.4,  and  ibc  other  seems 
a  sloop  wiih  a  ji  >  topsail  iiiid  ii  yarti  to  the  head 
of  hi  r  yuir  tojisail.  ' 

"Mahali,  '-y  hcavuiul"  cried   the  (.ipiuiii. 


eagerly  irmning  (be  sloop  ;  '* !(  is  Don  Carlos'* 
yfirhl.  I  Hu^pcrled  romeihing  like  this,  and  I 
dreurncd  of  that  devil  Ia»t  ni^jlif ;  there  an  two 
proiH  wifh  I.im,  full  of  ait  bloodthimly  n  puck  of 
wolvcn  lu  ever  walked  a  pinnk,  no  doubt;  Poo- 
loos,  Midityn  and  Cbinesc,  1  mippouc ;  there  are 
lit  lentil  an  liiindrcd  of  them." 

"  All  llio  fame  hrecd,  *ir,"  intcrponcd  Boh; 
"green  niKKPrs,  nil  of  ihem,  cut  out  hy  niiier  for 
ifiieves  and  piriilci,  and  lit  for  nothing  cht%  con- 
sum  tbeir  pi<  icr.    We  had  n  brush  with  tbcm 
hcrcBwiiv  in  ihc  straitp  twcdve  ycnntaifone,  in  tbu 
olrl  Ilnron,  of  fliiliimore,  nnd  wo  blew  op  one  of 
their  dcnceil  niiani'irans  with  n  prenadc,  nnd 
Slink  the  whole  i-ohooclle  rigbt  along-ide  ;  ihai's 
the  way  tlicy  found  out  tbcy  were  noi  dealing 
with  a  i>n;{iir  drogher.    I  hud  iinoiher  bru,ib  with 
ihem  hiiice,"  continued  the  obi  tar,  with  a  fierce 
1  ok  towfirds  tbo  jiroii«,  ami  a  knilliiig  of  Iun 
tliick  brows  that  showed  he  wiin  not  unmindful  of 
ihi;  murder  of  his  shipmates  and  his  own  auffor- 
ingn,  "  and  I  owe  ibcm  n  fiivor  or  two." 

"  Mr.  Fathom,"  *n  d  (ho  captain,  "tlio  wind 
in  veering  more  lo  ilie  wcAiwnrd;  we  will  take  in 
the  niudding  tails  on  the  starboard  side,  let  them 
he  liiiiilcd  down  one  by  one  and  slowly,  as  if  we 
were  u  Bhori-handcd  mercbantmun  ;  those  fellows 
don't  seem  lo  suspect  our  r>ree,  and  we  may  mr- 
j)riBL'  them,  perbnps;  pee  the  ports  all  closed,  and 
let  the  men  hang  up  some  clothes  in  tbo  wcuilicr 
fore-rigging,  as  if  to  dry;  disgui-o  ibe  vesBel's 
charucicras  mncli  n«  possible,  and  keep  her  away 
a  little,  lis  though  wo  wished  lo  avoid  ibcm." 

The  miinteuvro  wnii  most  sucressful,  the  two 
largo  proas  shortly  iiflerwards  nllercd  ibcir  course, 
mid  wiib  tbeir  double  bunks  of  long  sweeps  out, 
headed  toward  u»,  tbe  yacht  btill  holding  her 
course  townnl  the  polaccu.  Tlio  villain  Mahuli 
well  knew  ber  defenceless  condition  and  vuluahle 
freight,  and  he  counted  on  licr  as  his  own  prize, 
while  be  ilespntclied  iho  proas,  wliieli  were  heav- 
ily manned  nnd  provided  with  sweeps,  in  purc^uit 
of  tis,  Tbe  pobicca,  ill  the  liino  when  the  pirates 
made  their  a]>]ionranco  from  behind  tbe  cape,  was 
not  more  than  two  miles  from  them,  and  nearly 
hecalmed;  \vc  had  rapidly  overhauled  her, 
bringing  up  tbe  breeze  with  us,  and  were  now 
not  more  tlian  six  miL-s  a.'terii.  Tbo  yacht, 
from  hor  superior  tailing,  and  the  ndvantago  of 
tho  froshening  brecz-e  with  hor,  might  bo  expected 
to  OTorbaul  tbo  polneca  within  an  hoar,  while 
tho  speed  of  tho  advancing  proas,  ihe  watirs 
foaming  under  tbeir  stern  from  the  combined  im- 
pulse of  their  immense  sails  and  long  sweeps, 
secnied  to  promise  n  close  acrjuainlniieo  in  the 
same  lime  between  them  and  Iho  "Murphies," 
as  a  boatswain,  u  jolly  Hilierninn,  persisted  in 
cftlling  tlio  vessel,  lo  tho  iiilinito  disgust  of  tho 
second  lieutenant,  Mr.  rerfect,  who  was  a  very 
.sirici  grammarian  and  n  pedant  wiibal. 

"I  Bhould  surmise,"  said  Mr.  Perfect,  after  a 
long  scrutiny  ef  the  proas,  "  that  iho  \olociiv  of 
tho  advancing  canoes  must  bo  considerahlo,  to 
judge  by  ilic  disturbance  they  seem  lo  occasion 
by  their  progress  through  the  water." 

"  Got  a  hone  in  ilicir  teeth,"  said  tho  senten- 
tious Bob,  who  eonlinucd,  soliloipiizingly, 
"  Koriy-mon  proas,  double  bankers;  tho'l!  have 
more  bones  in  iheir  tcoih  in  nn  hour  or  iwo  than 
they'll  know  how  to  pick,  or  I'm  no  judge  of  tbo 
weather  among  these  fish  ponds — have  i-ome 
typhoon  or  somethiii'  by  way  of  change,  'fore 
long.  1  ivckon." 

"  In  all  stuiisnils  there,  cheerly,  men,"  cried 
the  captain,  "one  at  a  time,  though.  Mr. 
Fathom,  see  all  clem- for  sending  down  topgal- 
lant yards  nnd  masts,  have  preventer-hnices  rove 
and  tho  guns  well  secured,  ports  and  deadliglils 
well  lashed  in,  see  the  boarding  iieiiings  triced 
up.  leave  tho  how  pons  unlaahcd,  and  let  the 
gunner  seo  that  the  pivot  gun  is  all  dear;  have 
a  few  grenades  ready  on  the  forecastle,  let  tho 
men  seo  to  their  small  arms  nnd  clear  the  decks 
for  action." 

"  What  can  ho  mean  hy  requiring  preventer- 
braa's  rove,  and  tho  guns  and  ports  secured  /  I 
cannot  conjecture  tbe  reason,"  said  Mr.  Perfect, 
while  I  be  orders  were  being  obeyed. 

"  Reason's  iistani,  sir,"  enid  Bob,  who  was 
quietly  loading  a  pair  of  pistols  ;  "  typhoon,  I 

gUC8S." 

A  great  change  had  indeed  taken  place  in  tho 
sky  since  noon,  nor  had  it  been  unobserved  by 
tho  captain,  who  wns  now  impniicntly  pacing  the 
poop,  hi^  eyes  gleaming  with  excitement,  nnd  bis 
glaiues  alt.rimtiug  uneasily  betw  en  ibe  heavens 
and  tho  appi-oacbing  prmis.  A  dull,  U-aden 
opu.  iiy  had  gradually  obscured  the  transparent 
a/uro  of  tho  heavens,  tbo  air  secnied  to  grow 
heavy  and  to  be  iiUjUTgnaied  with  «  muskv.  un 


wholesome  vapor,  through  which  t!ie  declining 
tua  appeared  of  a  deep  red  color  and  with  his 
disk  greaily  magnified  in  its  apparent  sine.  In 
Iho   aouthciwlcrn   horiw>n  immense  masses  of 
cloud  were  forming  rapidly,  accumulating  and 
rolling  grandly  up  towards  the  zenith,  where 
they  rtflc.  led  (he  light  of  the  sun  of  a  lurid, 
coppery  hue  from  the  runire  of  the  masses,  the 
edges  not  being  w<ll  defined,  but  seeming  gmd- 
uully  to  mingle  Willi  the  murky  obncurity  of  the 
nimosphcrc.    The  same  lurid,  unnatural  light 
8Ceine<l  to  perrado  the  nir  on  every  side,  nnd 
tinged  evtryoliject  that  the  eye  rested  on  except 
!hc  sea,  wliicb,  as  llie  nir  ibickened  more  and 
more  with  vapor,  began  (o  assume  that  peculiar, 
wbiiish.  milky  ajipennini^e   so  ofien  observed 
[jrevious  to  those  tremi  ndous  elemental  coiifliels 
in  Ibc  tropical  seas.    The  change  was  noticed  by 
ihe  pirates,  and  once,  when  they  observed  the 
chase  shortening  fail,  they  ap])cared  to  hesitate, 
ceiiaed  rowing  for  n  while,  and  one  of  the  proas 
took  in  the  foresail. 

"  Do  yoa  think  they  snspect  us.  Bob  ?"  asked 
Captain  Courlcnay, 

"  No,  8'r,"  said  tho  old  qunnerm aster,  "  guess 
not ;  they're  in  doubt  wheihcr  they're  going  to 
have  time  to  murder  us  all,  plunder  and  bum  ihc 
ship  and  get  safe  back  on  shore  again  before  the 
typhoon  comes  down  on  'em,  like  a  cellar  door 
on  a  boy's  thnmb,  and  ra'ly  now,  /  don't  think 
they  will." 

"  I  think  BO  too,"  rejoined  tbe  captain,  "  though 
they  seem  of  the  contrary  opinion.  Start  forward 
there.  Bob,  anil  stand  by  to  give  the  hindmost  of 
them  a  reception.  liound  shot  lir^t  and  then 
Iwid  again  with  grapo." 

Tho  proa",  after  a  short  delay  and  consulting 
together,  again  bore  down  upon  tho  Morpheus. 
The  wind,  however,  once  more  failed,  and  it  fell 
quite  calm,  so  thai  the  ship  lost  stcctage-way  nnd 
tbo  sails  flapped  idly  against  the  mast,  as  the 
ship  rolled  heavily  on  the  swell  that  slill  set  in 
from  tbo  Fouthwesi.  The  ni)pearnnce  of  the 
heavens  became  every  moment  more  threaten- 
ing, tho  misiy  opacity  of  the  utmospliero  in- 
creased apace,  and  owing  to  some  singular 
change  in  the  refractive  quality  of  tho  nir,  tho 
land  seemed  lo  loom  up  to  an  immense  height, 
the  distant  polacea  appeared  to  bo  suspended  in 
tbo  air,  high  above  tho  surface  of  tho  sea,  and  a 
faint  inverted  imago  of  ber  nnd  the  pursuing 
yacht  hung  above  them  like  a  dim  reflection  in 
the  red  horizon.  The  son,  though  still  more 
than  an  hour  high,  gradually  became  indistinct, 
and  his  position  could  be  disiinguisbcd  only  by 
a  fiery  red  appearance  in  the  heavens. 

"  I  apprehend  wo  shall  have  an  exceedingly 
tempestuous  night,"  remarked  Mr.  Ptrfcct  to  the 
captain. 

"  There  Is  Ihtle  doubt  of  that,"  replied  Cap- 
tain Courtenay.  "I  have  been  expecting  bad 
wcaiher  for  some  time,  as  it  is  about  the  change 
of  the  monsoon,  but  there  is  more  coming  than 
I  bargnmed  for.  In  topgallant-sails  there,  lively, 
men !  send  down  the  yards,  haul  down  flying  jib 
nnd  jib,  and  brace  round  the  yards  !"  shouted  ho, 
suddenly  springing  on  tho  taffrnil.  "Be  alive 
there,  Mr.  Pathom,  it  is  coming." 

A  low,  hoarse  murmur,  like  tho  sonnd  of  the 
surf  on  a  distant  beach,  had  attracted  tlio  cap- 
tain's attention.  A  dark  line  was  observable  on 
tbo  sea  to  tbo  northward  where  its  smooth  sur- 
face was  roughened  by  the  approaching  gust,  and 
the  foamy  caps  of  the  waves  behind  ibis  line 
showed  tbe  increasing  power  of  the  blast.  Cap- 
tain Courtenay  stood  anxiously  watching  the  ap- 
proaching squall,  but  was  soon  satisfied  that 
there  was  at  least  no  immediate  danger;  the 
mhzm  was  brailed  up  and  ns  tho  topsails  filled, 
the  ship  was  put  on  her  former  course,  heading 
towards  tho  advancing  proas. 

"  The  squall  was  not  so  heavy  as  I  antii  i- 
paled,"  said  Captain  Courtenay,  "  and  it  is  fast 
veoiing  to  the  eastward.  A  pull  on  the  wcaiher- 
bracea,  if  you  please.  Mr.  Fathom,  and  sland  by 
the  halyards  and  reef  tackles.  Those  fellows  are 
raughl  io  ilicir  own  trap,  and  they  begin  to  per- 
ceive it  too.  Keep  her  away,  quartermaster. 
Starboard  !  they  are  alarmed.  See  !  tho  scoun- 
drels have  pui  about  and  are  making  in  shore. 
Starboard!  so — st«ady  there!  Steady!  Wo 
have  ihem  now,  Fathom." 

-The  Morpheus  was  now  careening  to  tbe  blast, 
which  was  fitst  increasing  in  force  ;  the  topgallant- 
masts  and  yards  had  been  sent  down,  and  every 
needful  precaution  taken  to  ensure  the  safety  of 
the  ship.  Tbe  sea,  though  fast  rising,  was  com- 
paratively smooth,  and  the  vessel  rushed  through 
Ibe  seething  waters  with  exlraoidinary  speed. 
The  piojswcic  now  scarcely  half  a  mili;  from 


Ihe  ship,  and  havinif  di.^rowred  ihe^ 
put  about  aod  stood  for  the  nborc,  aUm"?^'' 
the  change  of  wind,  which  lef^  i|,e'n, 
lee  of  the  shij.,  and  perrciving  the  inien,  of  r"'^ 
tam  Courtenay  to  cut  off  their  retreat  V'' 
6hort  irregular  sea,  however,  produced  h  i"' 
change  of  wind  rendered  their  oiira  „5«|„7  " 
it  became  speedily  apparent  that  es,»|,!,' 
impossible.    Finding  that  fligi,,  ^'^^ 
them,  the  pirates,  as  wolves  do  onder  lik 
cumstances,  turned  again  ticrcely  and  (J  i  " 
towards  ihcir  piirMitrs,  who  were  now  wiihl"'' 


quarlcr  of  a  mile  of  them. 

"  Had  we  not  betlcr  take  in  a  reef  C«pi„ 
Courtenay  ?  the  weather  is  growing  wilder  Usr- 


>aid  I. 

The  captain,  with  a  brow  as  gloomy  as  a  ihun 
der  cloud,  and  his  large,  dark  eyes  fhnbing  wi.J 
excitement,  seized  my  arm,  and  pointing  ,„ 
where  tbo  polacca  could  be  seen  looming  un 
dimly  through  the  thickening  iiubi  with  tliosloo 
on  her  weaiher  quarlcr  in  close  purMiii,  t^,\\c7 

"  Every  moment  is  an  age,  every  im.h  „ 
Fathom ;  we  shall  have  to  carry  on  as  long 
the  spars  will  hold.    Is  all  ready  forward  there 
Bob  T"  shouted  he.  ' 

"  Ay,  ay  sir,  all  ready." 

"Aim  nt  the  farther  one,  then,  nnd  lire!" 

"  Ay,uyBir,"  answered  the  old  tar.  "Depress 
a  little,  steady,  to  port — so  !" 

The  tremendous  report  and  concussion  of  ihe 
heavy  ordnance  shook  tho  vessel  from  stem  to 
stern,  as  the  ponderous  missile  was  whirled 
hissing  through  the  air  on  its  destructive  niia- 
sion.  True  to  Bob's  aim,  it  struck  ihofanhirof 
the  proas  at  the  water  line,  nnd  went  crashing 
through  its  whole  length,  shattering  planking, 
stanchions  and  masts,  nnd  tearing  the  Iramo. 
work  of  the  stern  into  fragments.  In  a  moment 
she  filled  and  lay  a  shapeless  wreck,  tho  wait-rs 
washing  over  her  and  the  great  sails,  falling  with 
the  broken  masts  and  tangled  cordage,  over- 
whelmed the  mangled  and  drowning  wrctehts 
whose  yclU  of  agony  and  despair  we  could  hear, 
as  the  fast  rising  waves  broke  furiously  over 
them. 

"  Stand  by  to  repel  boarders  on  the  port  side 
there !  Grenades  ready,  Mr.  Perfect,"  shouted 
the  captain.  "  Bob,  give  ihcra  that  grape  when 
yon  are  ready.'* 

"  All  F«dy,  sir." 

"  Fire  I" 

AgaiD  tbe  good  ship  trembled  as  the  great  gun 
sent  forth  its  swift  messengers  of  death,  and 
again  the  stunning  report  boomed  heavily  o\cr 
the  loam-cresitd  waves  of  the  Mindoro  Sen. 
This  time,  however,  the  aim  of  bid  Bob  was  not 
so  Iruo.  The  nearer  proa  was  now  bul  a  short 
cable's  length  ahead,  and  owing  to  a  sudden  lift 
of  the  ship's  bows,  tho  grape-shot  whistled  harm- 
lessly over  her,  cutting  a  few  unimportant  ropes 
(they  had  hauled  down  their  sails  and  again  got 
their  sweeps  out),  and  spent  its  fury  on  the  float- 
ing wreck  of  the  other  proa  beyond,  and  on  tho 
wretches  still  clinging  to  it. 

Tho  pirates  had  now  rounded  to,  intending  to 
lay  ihcir  vessel  alongside  under  the  lee,  and  bod 
their  boarding-grapnels  ready — two  long  slender 
biams,  secured  at  one  end  by  a  strong  lashing  of 
coir  rope  round  the  heel  of  the  foremast,  and 
joined  together  by  pieces  of  bamboo  nearly  three 
feel  long,  fastened  transversely  close  togeihcr, 
thus  forming  a  gangway  over  which  their bouid- 
crs  could  rush  in  swarms  on  the  deck  of  the  ves- 
sel attacked  by  them.  The  other  end  of  the 
machine  was  armed  wiih  ponderous  iron  hooks 
and  was  suspended  by  a  strong  tackle  from  the 
bead  of  the  mast,  ao  thai  it  could  bo  hoisted  ii|', 
and  when  alongside,  dropped  upon  the  gunwnlu 
of  the  ship,  thus  securing  them  together  and  ol- 
fording  easy  access  to  the  deck. 

"  Those  devils  number  at  least  fifty,"  said  M""' 
Perfect.  "  If  their  grapnel  should  fall  on  our 
bourding  nctting  and  tear  it  down,  we  should 
sland  a  poor  chance.  They  are  all  armed  to  iln-' 
teeth  and  will  fight  with  the  energy  of  despuir 

"Kun  in  and  secure  the  gun,  lash  in  the  bow 
pons  there,  some  of  you  forecastle  men  !  Bard 
np  your  helm,  hard  up  I"  shouted  the  cnpiai"' 
"  Hold  on  your  braces,  hold  on,  Mr.  Fathom  ; 
we'll  luft"  again  presently." 

The  pirates,  sujiposing  it  was  our  intention 
run  them  down,  lay  to  their  sweeps  with  all  ib'-ir 
might,  so  aa  to  frustraie  our  intent  by  crossing 
our  bow,  and  they  swung  round  their  grapnel  to 
board  on  our  weather-side,  the  wind  being  onil"-' 
starboard  beam.  This  w*s  exactly  what  tU^ 
captaiu  had  foreseen,  and  aa  soon  as  we  wero 
close  upon  them,  the  helm  was  suddinlv 
v^is  d,  and  the  ship,  now  rui  hing  tl  rjugh  ll  " 


r  wiih  grciit  velocity,  luffed  up  »!iorl  under 


"^'^ern  oni's  proa,  our  port  bow  grazinf;  her 
^I'^Wanl  quftfier  and  sbawering  the  oar^  w  wc 
'  m-cd  up  aloiigsi'l'-*- 
"  Down  your  head*,  men ;  down  below  the 
cried  Mr.  Perfect,  and  the  order  was 
ilv  ol'cycJ,  when  tlio  stunning;  cxplosiou  of 
'f'^le  greiittdea  fh  rapid  succession  were  heard, 
,d  iBimedialcly  afierwards  arose  a  chorus  of 
screams  aud  groans  of  agony,  as  it  Tophei 
Til  iTokcn  loo-'C  alongside.    On  looking  over 
"  rail,  ihe  s^onc  was  appalling.    Two  of  the 


had  exploded  eloso  to  the  foot  of  the 


-mii'l  where  the  pirntes  h«d  erowded  together, 
to  boftrd  when  the  grapnel  wiis  again 
Ilung  round,  and  the  camago  was  fnghlful. 
The  detks  were  hlackeneil  by  the  explosion,  and 
vcryihing  near  was  shattered,  blown  to  atoms, 
swept  away  by  its  fury.  Farther  aft,  the  deck 
wflj  literally  covered  with  the  scorched,  mangled 
disfigured  bodies  of  the  dead,  dying  and 
ttoQTided  wretches,  and  mutilated  fragments  of 
ih^se  who  were  in  the  immediate  vicinity  of  the 
.■xjilosion,  and  were  torn  and  dismembered  by  its 
violence,  were  burled  in  all  direetions,  falling  on 
□ur  decks  and  among  the  sails  and  rigging. 
Those  who  were  attending  to  the  grspnel  were 
tiillcd  and  the  machine  fell,  one  of  the  hooks 
,.n(i.|,ing  in  the  lanyard  of  the  jib  guy,  and  the 
,,ro:i  wiis  consequently  towed  alongside.  A  few 
of  the  pirates  who  remaifled  abaft  and  had 
esniped  the  general  destruction,  rushed  up  the 
(•an  'wiiy  frantic  with  despair,  but  were  stopped 
bv  the  boarding-netting,  outside  of  which  their 
griipncl  had  caught,  and  while  fiercely  thrusting 
ihroiigli  the  meshes  with  their  kreescs  in  impo- 
tent rage,  or  endeavoring  to  cut  their  way 
tliroiit,'h,  were  shot  down  by  the  sailors.  The 
oilier  grenade  had  exploded  as  it  fell  betweeti  the 
proa  and  the  ship's  Bide,  and  had  bnrst  in  the 
slit;lit  planking  of  the  proa,  without  seriously  in- 
liirini;  the  more  solid  scantling  of  the  ship  ;  the 
proa  was  fast  filling  and  dragging  lieavily  upon 
the  jili  guy,  which  threatened  to  part. 

'■Cm  that  lanyard,"  cried  the  captain,  "and 
reeve  a  new  one  ;  in  those  hoarding-nettings,  cut 
the  seizings — lively,  men  !" 

At  the  first  stroke  of  the  knife  the  lanyard 
parted,  and  the  proa,  filled  to  the  water's  edge, 
drcifipcd  astern. 

"That  was  a  horrid  afTair,"  I  remarked,  as 
Captain  Courtenay  looked  gloomily  over  the 
taffrail  at  the  drifting  wreck, 

"  I  know  it,"  he  replied,  "  but  the  number  of 
vessels  plundered  and  burnt,  and  their  crews 
ma-sacrcd  yearly  by  ihese  fiends,  in  the  waters 
of  the  archipelago,  is  incredible.  Three  years 
sinrc,  inthe  Straits  of  Sunda,  while  lying  bc- 
( aimed  near  a  large  merchantman,  I  was  witness 
10  the  most  liendisli  atrocity  you  ever  heard  of. 
rhi>  pirates  came  upon  us  in  swarms  from  both 
Milu?  of  the  strait-s,  eight  large  proas,  and  a  host 
of  pmjdl  canoes;  they  flouked  around  like  vul- 
itires  to  u  feast  of  carrion.  The  merchantman 
iviis  first  nttucked.  She  was  full  of  passengers, 
Kiihom,and  of  these  a  largo  proportion  were 
women  and  children.  My  heart  sickens  at  the 
mere  recollection  of  the  horrible  scene  we  were 
oMiged  to  witness  at  the  distance  of  a  short 
'iuiirttr  of  a  mile,  without  being  able  to  offer  the 
^lichtcst  aid  ;  t'icy  were  every  one  butchered. 
Hut  they  were  not  quite  unavenged  ;  the  pirates 
aitai  ked  us,  and  the  old  Morpheus  put  a  good 
many  of  them  to  sleep.  I  sank  three  of  the  largo 
I'fwL^  and  crippled  the  rest  badly.  They  fought 
like  tigers,  but  a  little  breeze  springing  up  en- 
aMed  m  to  work  the  ship,  and  the  grape  and 
canister  made  fearful  slaughter.  In  one  of  their 
^nempts  to  board,  I  struck  one  of  the  devils  from 
il'c  '-■alliead  with  a  blow  of  a  capstan  bar;  he  fell 
I'^'k  on  the  deck  of  bis  proa,  disabled.  Bob 
says  that  he  recognizes  this  same  gentleman  io 
^«  'hat  as  it  mav,  from  that  time  I 
J>vore  pevcr  to  show  mercy  to  a  pirate,  and  I 
ll^e  kept  my  word.  Those  great  grenades. 
J  "^^^  "destructive  ctTect  you  have  just  witnessed, 
/""i  made  in  Canton  expressly  tor  ll,eir  benefit. 
Tonr  helm,  quartermaster.  Port !" 
'  d'ort  it  is,  sir." 

^  A  fewhalf-drowned  pirates  still  clung  to  the 
J  proa,  which,  from  the  buoyancy 

■t.  ma,eriuh.  floated,  though  every 'wave 
hashed  over  it     Ti.  . 

"vcr  It.     f  he  wreck  was  now  close  un- 

,1,^      ""hoard  bow.    A  moment  more,  and 

a  pas!i'^  '"'^"^'^  '^'^'''■"y  "P' 

i,,  ^^'"^         hung  for  an  instant  pois^cd  upon 
umoiu,  and  then  plunged  furiously  down 
^  ^'o^the  trongh  of  the  sea.    There  wa,  one  yell 
"■ains/'i"'^'     j-""""'"?  shock,  a  grating  sound 
^    "'"^  hottom  of  the  vessel,  and  all  was  over. 


COMPANION. 


Food  lor  the  sharks,"  muUcred  the  captain. 
Steady,  as  before,  quartcrmaMer.  Now  for 
Mahali,  and  then— ay,  what  then  !" 

The  violence  of  tlie  gale  w,»  rapidly  increa*. 
mg,  and  wc  wci^  compelled  at  length  to  daiihlo 
reef  the  topsuiU  and  slow  the  jib,  nolwiihsiand- 
ing  which  wo  still  overhauled  the  chase,  the 
greater  size  and  momentum  of  our  ship  giving 
us  the  advantage,  as  tiw  .sea  was  fast  riMug.  The 
sloop  was  now  dose  aboard  the  polacca,  in  hot 
pursuit  still,  for  Mahili,  having  witnested  the 
destruction  of  the  proa^  well  knew  that  his  only 
chance  of  escape  from  a  similar  f..te  lay  in  the 
cipturo  of  the  polacoa  heforv  we  came  up  with 
htm.  hoping,  probably,  that  by  the  time  this  was 
effected,  the  fury  of  the  typhoon  and  the  ap. 
proaching  night  would  render  an  attiuk  from  us 
impossible.  Captain  Courtenay  watched  the 
chase  with  a  feverish  anxiety,  which,  as  the  wan- 
ing  hours  and  thickening  storm  seemed  to  in- 
crease the  pirates'  chauccs  of  success,  became 
evident  in  his  prtllid  and  excited  foatures.  The 
present  squall,  indeed,  seemed  to  he  but  the 
herald,  the  precursor  of  the  hurricane,  and  was 
even  moderating,  although  the  aspect  of  the 
weutiier  was  altogether  too  sinister  and  signiti- 
cnnt  of  what  was  coming,  to  mislead  the  most 
inexperienced  mariner.  The  haze  was  thicken- 
ing on  the  water  like  a  fog  h.ink  and  seemed 
tinged  with  the  same  dull,  coppery  a-d  hue 
that  the  clouds  reflected  ;  and  the  sloop  and 
polacca,  almost  within  point-blank  range,  loomed 
up  through  it,  dim  and  indistinct,  like  wreaths  of 
darker  vapur. 

"Mr.  Fathom,"  said  the  captain,  "we  must 
take  advantage  of  the  lull  and  shako  out  the 
reefs.  I  am  fully  aware  of  the  danger,"  contin- 
ued he,  looking  anxiously  at  the  chase.  "  but  we 
must  risk  it.  Uub,  how  many  do  you  think  there 
are  in  the  sloop  1" 

"  Can't  make  'em  out  now,  sir,  but  before  the 
weather  grew  so  thick,  I  took  a  squint  at  'em 
from  the  foretop.  and  I  calculated  there  was 
atween  twenty  and  thirty  of  the  sarpents." 

"Just  my  own  estimate,"  replied  the  captain. 
"  Well,  Bob,  get  a  dozen  volunteers  there  for- 
ward, all  ready  to  board  with  me.  Mr. 
Fathom —  " 

"  Count  rae  one,"  interrupted  I. 

"  Thank  you.  Fathom  ;  then.  Mr.  Perfect,  will 
you  have  the  kindness  to  clew  up  and  clew  down 
everything  as  soon  as  our  party  board,  and  as 
soon  as  possible  reduce  the  sail  on  the  ship  to  the 
close-reefed  maintopsail,  reefed  foresuil  and 
foretopmast-staysail,  and  keep  as  near  us  as  you 
can  ?" 

The  reefs  were  again  shaken  out  and  the  good 
ship,  bending  before  the  blast,  shot  ahead  with 
renewed  speed,  like  a  courser  answering  the 
touch  of  the  spur.  As  we  rapidly  overhauled  the 
chase,  the  terrors  of  the  approaching  war  of  ele- 
ments were  all  forgotten  in  the  wild  excitement 
of  the  pursuit  and  iho  expected  contest.  The 
lighter  rig  of  the  barque  had  compelled  them  to 
reduce  their  sail  bcfijre  wc  had,  and  the  sloop  was 
fain  to  follow  her  example,  but  our  weightier 
spars  were  still  able  to  withstand  the  mighty 
pressure  of  the  broad  sheets  of  canvass,  and  we 
tore  through  the  water  at  the  rate  of  fourteen 
knots  an  hour.  Still  it  was  evident  that  the 
sloop  would  overtake  the  barque  before  we  could 
come  up;  she  was  close  in  her  wake  and  ranging 
up  on  her  weather  quarter,  and  as  we  had  now 
drawn  so  near  that  we  could  plainly  see  every- 
thing passing  on  their  decks,  our  hoarding  party, 
headed  by  the  captain,  clustered  on  the  port  bow 
ready  to  spring  aboard  the  moment  wc  touched 
the  polacca's  quarter.  However,  a  stern  chase 
is  proverbially  a  long  oue,  and  though  a  biscuit 
might  easily  have  been  thrown  on  board  the 
barque,  this  short  distance  between  us  diminished 
with  a  lediousness  that,  to  our  excited  impatience, 
was  agonizing.  We  saw  the  feeble  crew  of  the 
barque,  numbering  not  more  than  twelve  all  told, 
gathered  aft  to  repel  the  attack  of  the  pirates, 
and  Don  Carlos  himself,  bareheaded,  his  hat 
having  been  blown  away,  and  his  gray  hair  flut- 
tering in  the  blast,  stood  with  a  drawn  sword  in 
his  hand  on  the  high  poop  dock  of  the  barque 
giving  his  orders,  ready,  and  apparently  eager 
for  the  fray.  We  made  signals  of  encourage- 
ment to  him,  but  he  either  did  not  or  would  not 
notice  them. 

"  Look  out,  sir."  cried  Bob,  "  them  sarpenls 
are  getting  their  stings  ready ;  a  pisoncd  arrow  or 
two  '  may  be  expected  about  this  time,'  as  the 
almanacs  say.  ' 

The  warning  was  taken  in  time  by  most  of  us. 
The  pirates,  previous  to  boarding,  had  fhol  a 
volley  of  arrows  partly  ut  us  and  partly  at  those 
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on  board  the  barque  ;  three  of  her  cn)w  were  In- 
»<antly  killed  and  two  wounded  by  the  poisoned 
missilw..  mid  one  arrow  glanced  against  our 
anchor-stock,  narrowly  missing  Captain  Cour- 
tenay. who  had  stepped  behind  it.  «nd  wounded 
our  boatswain  in  th«  neck.  He  was  carried 
below,  and  the  poor  fJlow  died  during  the  night 
from  U.o  cflects  of  the  poison  with  which  the 
weapon  was  imbued.  Another  aaxiou-i  moment 
passed,  and  then,  the  sloop,  Kliding  up  under 
the  weather  quarter  of  the  barqup.  touched  her 
bow  against  the  main  clianiieU,  and  the  barqwe's 
pfople  fired  a  hasty  and  inctVocIual  volley  from 
their  pistols,  as  thirty  «avngo  pirates  with  their 
nmrderous  krceses  hold  between  ihoir  teeth, 
sprung  up  their  main  chains,  agile  and  tierce  m 
panthers,  and  poured  upon  their  deck.  So  well 
aware  were  they  of  their  do*pemto  chance,  that 
they  completely  abandoned  the  sloop,  not  a  tin- 
gle one  remaining  on  board,  and  the  little  craft, 
her  helm  deserted,  flew  up  in  tho  wind  and 
instantly  capsized  and  HUed,  her  hatchway  hav- 
ing been  left  open. 

Captain  Courtenay  witnessed  the  short  but 
furious  struggle  that  ensued,  in  filoni  agony.  His 
face  was  deathly  pule  and  Ins  features  worked 
convulsively  with  extreme  emotion  ns  he  watched 
the  result  of  the  contest,  ■fho  poop-deck  of  tho 
bnrquo  was  high,  nearly  seven  feet  above  tho 
main  deck,  with  which  it  communicated  by  two 
gangway  ladders,  one  of  which,  as  a  precaution, 
ary  measure,  bud  been  removed,  and,  after  a 
brief  resistance,  tn  which  half  their  numl)er  were 
slain,  the  barque's  men  retreated  up  the  other 
latlder  (the  leo  one)  and  unwhippetl  it,  throwing 
it  overboard  with  two  of  the  pirates  who  were 
rushing  np  nfier  tliem  ;  the  rest,  hatlled,  threw 
themselves  violently  against  tho  cabin  door,  both 
to  obtain  a  cover  and  enable  them  to  slioot  tho 
barque's  men  through  the  skylight,  or  to  gain  tho 
poop  through  the  after  companion-way. 

Wo  were  now  scarcely  thirty  yards  astorn,  both 
vessels  moving  with  much  diminished  speed,  for 
tho  wind  had  again  failed  suddenly  so  tlint  the 
sniU  flapped  and  it  began  to  grow  dark.  A  crash 
was  distinctly  heard  as  the  j>iratcs  assailed  the 
door;  I  could  not  see  their  snceesf',  but  I  heard 
a  hoarse  whisper  beside  mo,  "All,  then,  is 
over."  Poor  Captain  Courtenay  leaned  againxl 
the  anchor-stock  for  i^upport.  and  his  cutlass 
dropped  from  his  nervelesB  Imnd.  Just  iJitm  a 
deadlight  in  the  orlop  deck  of  the  barque,  under 
tlie  cabin,  was  pushed  ojieu  and  a  small  white 
hand  waving  a  handkerchief  appeared  through 
it,  and  at  the  same  lime  the  renewed  noise  on  the 
main  deck  showeii  that  the  door  was  evidently 
barricaded  and  had  withstood  the  assault.  The 
captain  perceived  the  signal  and  the  quick  blood 
ru^ihcd  back  to  his  cheeks  and  temples.  Snuteh- 
ini:  up  his  sword,  he  shouted  in  Spanish  : 

"  Barque  ahoy  !  Starboard  your  helm  a  little, 
Courage !  help  is  at  hand."  Tho  terrified 
seaman  ut  the  liclm  obeyed  tho  order,  given  as 
it  was,  in  the  tones  of  a  voice  conscious  of  power 
and  accustomed  to  command.  The  barque 
payed  oft',  answering  the  helm,  as  the  Morjihens 
lufted  up  under  her  stern,  and  just  as  tho  pirates 
(who  had  thrown  up  an  extempore  gangway  by 
means  of  some  empty  water  casks  and  a  couple 
of  j)lank8)  gained  footing  on  the  poop,  Captain 
Courtenay  leaped  from  our  bow  and  charged 
among  thcin  like  a  hungry  lion.  Ho  was  closely 
followed  by  all  tlio  hoarding  party,  who  had 
scarcely  taken  the  leap  when  the  vessels  came  in 
collision  with  a  tromendous  shock,  the  bow  of 
the  Morpheus  crushing  in  the  starboard  (juarler 
of  the  Ovicdo,  but  in  the  recoil  the  vcshoIs  !>wung 
clear  and  separated. 

The  bravo  old  Bob  Cockles  was  among  tho 
foremost,  yelling  forth  a  slogan  or  battle-cry  of 
his  own,  consisting  of  a,  series  of  upo«ropbes  to 
Liberty,  General  Washington,  Paul  Jones,  Old 
Ironsides,  Old  Bay  State,  Stars  and  Stripes. 
Bunker  Hill,  etc.,  with  one  of  which  the  old  tar 
emphasized  every  sturdy  blow.  But  the  cranli 
of  the  colliding  vessels,  Ihe  tumult  of  the  fight 
and  the  cries  of  the  combatants,  were  suddenly 
drowned  in  such  an  appalling  uproar  that  it 
seemed  iis  if  earth  and  heaveu  were  crushing  to- 
gether into  their  primal  chaos,  and  the  diuad 
typhoon  burst  upon  us  in  all  its  wildest  fury. 
Shattered  masts  and  spars  were  spinning  about 
through  the  air,  strewing  tho  yeasty  and  efTerves- 
cent  «ca  with  their  splinters,  or  swinging  frotn 
their  Htayx  and  slings,  towing  alongside  and 
breaking  the  bulwarks  to  pieces,  unheeded  and 
almost  unheard,  in  the  terrific  convulsion  of  the 
elements.'  The  continuous  pealing  of  the  thun- 
der mingled  with  and  could  not  be  distinguished 
from  the  hideous  roaVof  the  whirlwind,  while  10 


sny  that  tho  ruin  poured  down  in  torrents,  would 
bo  mcn-'Iy  a  perversion  i  f  terms,  for  the  welkin 
Roomed  to  bv  fillet^  with  a  mass  of  nir  and  water 
inlngUd  in  inextricable  <-onfu>ion,  and  driven  in 
flvcry  direction  with  irivsisiiblo  fury,  and  the  wl- 
mo*i  incessant  blase  of  tho  lightning,  revealing 
more  plainly  tho  conmleteuesji  of  tho  destruction, 
the  lihip  dismasted,  cordagu  Hying  wildly  about, 
shrvds  of  lorn  t-ails  whirled  about  like  snow. 
flat,es,  and  the  sen,  hissing  like  a  cauldron,  com- 
pleted this  ^^mcentmlion  of  horrors. 

For  aomo  minutes  this  scene  of  dovastntion 
continued,  during  whicli  the  combaiants  wcr« 
obliged  to  cling  to  stanchions  rigging,  etc  ,  or  to 
throw  thomseWw  flut  upon  the  deck  to  prevout 
their  being  blown  overboard.  The  barque  had 
been  *tru.k  by  a  whirlwind  iu  tho  van  of  the 
typhoon,  and  while  in  iw  vortex  it  appealed  as 
though  hor  very  timbers  would  be  torn  iwunder 
by  it*  violence.  Tho  fortmmst,  Jibbo..iu,  maiu- 
topmasl  and  mir.enmiist  were  wn-nched  away  an 
though  they  weiv  straws,  *omc  of  the  men  huHed 
violently  overboard,  others  crushed  by  the  fall 
of  the  miKcninasi,  and  some  struck  senseless  by 
the  lightning,  The  piniien.  wlio  had  jusi  gained 
footing  on  the  forward  part  of  tho  poop,  wen)  tho 
principal  sufferers,  being  in  the  way  of  the  falling 
mi7.enma.»t. 

After  the  whiriwind  linil  passed  over,  there  wot 
a  slight  remission  in  tho  force  of  the  gale,  and 
the  contest  was  iinnu'diatcly  i-enewed.  Our  pis- 
lols  wore  discharged  with  telling  effect,  and  on 
closing  hand  to  hand  with  tlio  remiiindor,  tho 
result  was  soon  apparent.  Although  the  Malays 
fought  with  the  fury  of  flends,  thoy  were  no 
match  for  tho  strong  anna  an<l  etcady  skill  of  tho 
veteran  seamen,  and  they  were  mown  down  like 
thistles  by  our  long  euthissos.  Mahali.  nceing 
that  all  was  lost,  flew  at  Don  Curios,  who  had  ' 
horno  himxeU  bravely  in  tho  fray,  and  clinching 
with  him  they  rolled  on  tho  dock  togoiher.  Al- 
though tho  prowess  and  activity  of  the  fierce  old 
Spaniard  was  suflieient  to  render  him  a  formid- 
able foe,  ho  was,  however,  in  such  a  contest,  no 
match  for  the  savage  Malay's  herculean  force. 
Maliali's  long  arms  wound  around  him  with  tho 
gripe  of  an  nnuconda,  and  ho  was  homo  bai  k  in- 
capable of  re^i'>tanee,  tho  glittering,  crooked 
blade  of  the  deadly  kreeso  was  nplified  fur  tho 
blow,  when  Courtenay,  who  had  just  shattered 
his  iword  upon  tho  hoad  of  hia  fourth  adversary, 
saw  his  danger  and  sprang  to  iho  i-escue.  Seiz- 
ing the  Malay  by  the  hair  he  drew  him  back,  but 
not  in  linio  Io  prevent  the  blow,  for,  (juiek  an 
lightning,  Mahali  buried  his  kreeso  in  the  body 
of  his  prostrate  aningoiii.tt  and  then  with  u 
mighty  effort  sprnug  to  his  feet,  shaking  off  the 
graxpofhis  new  adversary,  whom  ho  iniituntly 
seize  I  by  the  throat.  Tho  long,  bony  fingers  of 
the  pirate  compressed  tho  windpipe  of  the  cap- 
tain like  hooks  of  iron  ;  Couricnay's  foot  slipped 
in  a  pool  of  blood  and  he  fell  backwards  on  tho 
deck,  his  head  striking  against  a  ringbolt  with 
such  violence  as  to  render  him  insonsiblo  Tho 
Malay's  knee  w.-is  upon  his  breast,  but  before  ho 
cojjld  deal  the  hilnl  thrust,  a  blow  Irom  a  l>oard- 
ing-axe  in  thu  hand  of  tho  gallant  Rob  Cockles, 
interjioscd  its  timely  aid  Striking  tho  piraleon 
tho  check-bone  just  beneath  the  oyc,  tho  heavy 
weapon  tearing  away  tho  lower  part  of  tho  face, 
shattering  the  jjws  in  its  liliccr  desconl,  and 
buried  itself  deep  in  his  chest.  Notwilhiitnnding 
this  fearful  wound,  Mahali  roared  himself  again 
to  his  feet,  ond  as  hcTceled  forward  in  the  vain 
endeavor  to  confront  his  foes,  |iresented  a  fright- 
ful spectacle,  the  dark  hlooil  welling  in  torrenls 
from  the  ghastly  wound,  hiii  eyes  rolling  wildly 
in  his  agony,  and  his  outstretched  arm  grasping 
tho  kreeso  which  ho  shook  in  powerless  menace  ; 
he  tottered  and  full,  cvon  in  hio  fiill  striking  at 
random  and  indenting  tho  deck  with  hU  broken 
weapon  in  impotent  fury,  until  tho  brawny  mus- 
cles relaxed  and  tho  body  rolled  back  in  Iho 
collapse  of  death. 

Courtenay  soon  recovered  his  scntce,  a  severe 
bruise  on  tho  head  being  tho  umoant  of  his  casu- 
alties. Don  Carlos  hud  received  a  dangerous 
wound,  but  luckily  not  a  fatal  one,  tho  kreose 
having  struck  the  collar-bone  and  glanced  off  tt, 
penetrating  beneath  the  shoulder-blade. 

As  I  wan  not  present  at  the  meeting  of  Courte- 
nay and  I.-tabella,  I  shall  not  pretend  to  describe 
it,  but  if  the  reader  consiiiers  tho  circumstances 
of  the  case,  tlieir  transports  at  meeting  in  safety, 
and  their  mutual  congratulations,  may  cosily  be 
imagined. 

We  next  turned  our  attention  to  the  preser- 
vation of  the  ship,  and  succecde*!  in  cleoring 
away  the  wreck  and  getting  rid  of  the  ruin  with 
which  the  decks  were  encumbered,  a  task  of  '■o 
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amnll  difficulty,  for  the  (yplioon  woa  now  Ht  ita 
lici^lit  iinil  lilt'W  with   inconcuivahlc  vioii-nec. 
The  wind,  howi-vcr,  hml  now  liirle  tn  i;x(*cii(I  iw 
force  upon,  Ihi;  toii-liinii|ii!r  IteTne  iiH  none;  ih" 
um-horit  were  \fiit  in  rtiidiMCiin  urn]  tlic  Iviul  ki'jjt 
goiny  rliiririg  llic  niyhi,  iw  wc  «JowIy  drifitd  in 
lowiird  Iho  «Ii«rc  yf  I'liliiwun,  until,  luwiirdii 
mommK,  Iho  k-iid-linc  iiidir/iliiiK  «  ''n/"'' 
ciKlitcdii  futljomti,  th«  hoiir.c  ronr  of  llio  IirwukoM 
and  Iho  dim,  fdio-pliorci-cciil  liyhl  of  iJic  «urMo 
Icoward  wurnwi  im  "f  dniipcr,  oud  holh  nnchoni 
were      iio.    Wo  iipixioriittj'  iiwiiili-d  ihc  nioultof 
the  tx/»erimciil,  hill  the '""  hori  hdld  well,  und 
in  Iho  furoitoou.  tUv  ivciithcr  modcnilinK,  we  were 
joined  tiy  the  Mor/dieiiH,  which  hud  wiiRcrcii  (roin- 
jiiirntively  liltic  injury  in  the  t;n\i:    (Jiir  doctor 
cmnu  on  hoard  und  nttcnrltd  to  Dmi  Carlos'" 
wound.    The  ol(i  hidaljjd'N  |iri(Ie  wii«  ut  leinfth 
humhlfil,  mnttcrs  wcni  iimiciiljly  arninKtid  ho- 
twecn  him  and  the  ciiplain  durmi;  »i  hmfj  inter- 
view, und  ufter  a  delay  ot  threw  days,  upent  in 
rigging  jurymaafH,  etc.,  iho   two  vcwKid-  w«ro 
Huilinj.'  pcaeoftilly  in  company  over  the  Miiidoro 
Hea, 

It  was  indeed  a  gnhi  day,  n  day  of  happincwM 
for  111!  panii-H.  wlicn,  fificr  the  recovery  of  Don 
CiiHoN  from  hid  wound,   tlio   merry  l)ellri  of 
Manilla  pi-aled  forth  ii  joyoiiB  rliimor,  an  ('aplaiii 
lidwani  Courtenay  led  IiIh  sweet  nnd  well-won 
hridi  to  the  ultiir.    Of  her  I  Khali  only  Hay  that 
if  I  had  any  wecrel  ininlal  niist,'iving  tlnil  the 
captain'*!  dchiTijilion  of  her  wan  tinctured  with  a 
lovcr'a  Ijahtiiiiil  exa|.'geriition,  my  »-kejiticiHm  won 
cdixid  the  moiiicnl  i  ttaw  her,  and  for  ttio  t\rnl 
time  in  my  life  I  envied  Courtenay  Inn  noatl  for- 
tmit'.  Doll  ('arlon'H  Hentinl(•Ilt^  had,  if  nut  under- 
i^ono  a  complete  climigo,  at  least  aet'oirimodated 
Iliem  to  circHmslanceB.    He  freely  <'on«enled  to 
the  iiiiirriuKO  of  Courtenay  and  Imil>ella,  iind 
further  heiiiieiitlictl  to  llioni  the  whole  of  liirt  im- 
mense wealth  on  one  ttole  condition,  that  Cour- 
tenay would  t,'ive  up  n  Hea  life  and  live  with  him 
on  hiN  exliite  near  Miiiiilla. 

When  lant  I  vinited  the  I'hilippino  TsIandH,  I 
went  to  "  Alliaiiiii,"  Ihe  villu  of  Don  CarloH,  or 
THther  of  Courtenay,  for  his  father  in  law  had 
(iri'vented  it  lo  him  ma  marriage  portion,  nnd 
found  the  happy  jmir  in  the  enjoyment  of  ivs 
much    content   an   ciin   poKsihly   fall   to  the 
lot  of  liumanily.   The  hrave  old  Uoh  CocklcB 
I   found  inftnlled  in  the  yml  of  oYerneor  of 
the  oNtiito  imd  generaliNnimo  of  Iho  household ; 
hu  was  Htitl,  t\s  of  yore,  tlio  companion  and  ad- 
visor of  Courtenay  in  their  expeditions  hy  land 
or  sen,  and  wns  hesida>,  commander  of  Courto- 
Diiy's  yaclit.    Hiw  kind  lioart  nnd  ready  sympathy 
for  tliOHO  ill  trouble,  had  mndo  him  beloved  by 
uvory  one,  and  his  only  annoyance  was  when 
occimionally  ilie  siij;lii  of  a  "  green  nifjger,"  m  he 
persisted  in  calling  the  Malays,  reminded  liim  of 
his  former  sufterings.    Although  his  hloaehing 
hair  told  n  lalo  of  yenrs,  Iiim  eye  was  yet  bright 
And  his  Niep  elastic,  and  he  sang  iho  "  C^onstitu- 
lioii  und  tiuerricte,"  or  the  "  Wlar  S|)nrigled 
Banner,"  im  elioerlully  as  over,  and  when  at  Icng 
intervals,  news  readied  thure  from  dit<innt  lands, 
Iho  eyes  of  the  gallant  old  seaman  wtiuhi  glisten, 
und  his  bosom  swell  with  honrst  pride  nnd  emo- 
tion 08  he  heard  of  the  proud  emineneo  his  he- 
loved  country  hiul  gained  among  the  greiilesi 
nations  of  the  earth,  and  her  gloiious  iriumpha 
in  the  onward  march  uf  science  und  civilizuiioii. 


on  the  oawido  of  n  Iciler  pojUmwked  "New 
York."  It  had  bescD  broo(;ht  lo  Mary  in  hcrown 
mom,  where  she  nat  now  wondering  OTer  it 
wiih  a  wonder  very  New  Knglond-likc,  in  «pilc 
of  herveir,  for  the  thing  puzzled  nnd  intoruttcd, 
though  it  otfendcd  her.    ]  tranncrihe  it : 

Ndmiik  — ,  IliioAi.w*T,  N««  Vout,  June  6. 
"MiKN  HiiKNT  : — Madam, — No,  J  cannot  hide 
that.    Your  pardon.    But  my  pen  «,///  write  the 
hpeliword,   Afuri/.    Ah,  I  like  it.    The  name 
drops   on  mv   ear  like  ^acrcd  music.  Mnry, 
Mary.   Ko.  Alary,  to  my  cmind.   A  little  zephyr, 
all  the  way  from  Krookdale,  came  to  my  ear  this 
morning  whispering  your  narne.    What  could  I 
do  hut  listi'n  /    And,  Mnry,  aforcwaid  w-phyr, 
having  my  attention,  caught  ii  Kunhoam,  there- 
ujion,  nnd  drew  your  portrait.    What  conid  I  do 
hut  see,  and  seeing,  wbnl  hut  write  ^  believing, 
Mnrv,  thcjugh  you  never  saw,  never  heard  the 
name  of  him  whose  thoughts  ure  at  this  momcni 
full  of  von,  though  we  may  never  save  in  spirit 
meet,  tliis  litxiny  will  not  ofTenil  yon.    Will  it, 
Mfiry  ?  I  write  to  beg  that  we  he  friends.  Will 
you  not  favor  nie  wiili  a  responHe  ?  and  may  I 
not  hope  ibat  in  coming  times  we  iniiy  indulge  u 
iref|ucnt  interchange  o(  thought  ibroiigh  the  me- 
dium of  lei  tors  >    Mnry,  Mary,  answer  'yett,'  and 
make  happy  your  devoted  servant, 

I-'UANK  BuiiwsriiK." 


IWriltflu  tnr  UbIIph'i  flctorlnl  ] 

A  LOVK  SrUATACiEM. 


BX  M18.S  £MMA  0.  S.  FAY. 

WuAT  H  fine,  haughty  looking  girl  she  wns. 
Miss  Mary  Bront  1  I  used  to  ibink  ihero  wns  tire 
enough  in  hur  eyes  to  light  the  orhs  ol  half 
tbo  young  ladies  in  town.  Umber  tall  was  Mary, 
very  erect,  with  n  grand  curve  of  her  white 
neck,  und  n  way  of  carrying  her  bend  Zcnohia 
might  hftvo  copied,  Shu  was  an  only  child  nnd 
possibly  «n  heiress,  no  one  really  knew,  only  we 
know  they  were  southern  people  who  had  come 
ttmong  us  for  the  health  of  this  snmu  Mary,  with 
whose  peculiar  organization  a  soulhom  climate 
disugreed.  Probably  she  wna  too  much  an  icicle 
to  stunil  ihoHO  hoi  suns.  Anyhow,  she  nnd  iboy 
all  succeeded  in  keeping  themselves  fi-oieu  siitliy 
enough  among  ns,  for,  after  two  or  three  unsuc- 
cessful attempts  nt  sociabiliiy,  we  left  them  alone, 
tbo  whole  Brent  family,  to  enjoy  ihcir  esclu- 
siveness  as  they  pleased  with  their  pulrician  air*. 

"  Miss  Mary  Brent."  I  really,  when  I  began, 
was  not  iiilendiDg  to  speak  of  Mary  at  all,  but  of 
the  name  as  it  stood  wrttlea  out  in  a  bold  band 


Miss  Mary  Brent  snt  there  in  ber  handsome 
chainlier,  her  proud  bend  thrown  back  and  hor 
eyes  Hashing  iingrily.  The  letter  had  hcon  read 
und  read  agiiin. 

"  Inijtoriincnco  1"  she  broke  out,  spurning  tlio 
niissivu  with  her  foot.  "  I  would  like  to  know 
who  <lnres  nddrcss  Mtch  familiarity  to  me,  mb  I 
I'Vank  iJrowslor  ?  I'ali  I  what  jiour  Jiuppy  niay 
be  bo,  I  wonder! — no,  I  don't  woiidor,  either,  I 
don't  care.  The  crcnture  is  not  worth  it.  'Like 
narTtil  nnmic,"  nonsense!  '  LiuUztphyr!  O,  I 
am  sick  1  How  do  I  look,  I  wonder,  how  do  I 
impress  jicople,  timt  a  stronger  oven,  who  may 
hnvo  eliunced  to  hear  my  name,  dares  insult  mo 
wub  Kuch  mawkish  senlinieniulilios  1  ]  will  go 
and  hide  mysell,  I  will — no,  though  perhaps —  " 
Miss  Mary  look  up  the  note  again.  Alter  all, 
behind  the  curtain  Ibnt  hung  up  between  her  and 
her  New  lOngland  neighbors,  she  was  a  true 
woman,  though  with  u  dash  of  southern  reckless- 
ness in  ber  composition  tbcy  could  not  under- 
Htunil.  She  liked  tlfu  mystery  of  the  thing.  She 
hnd  a  dreamy  belief  in  spiritual  attraction  anni- 
bihiting  space  and  working  out  God's  purposes 
through  Htrunge  miracles.  Wlmi  if  the  ligure  the 
writer  had  drawn  were  a  reality !  The  rich 
Hoiitlicrn  imogiuulion  of  the  young  girl  went 
dreaming  on.  But  I  shall  not  play  eavesdropper 
on  you,  Miss  Mary",  X  venernlo  womanhood  too 
much.  Mr.  Frank  Brewster,  though,  Iwillpcep 
in  ujion  ;  he  desorvos  to  be  ferreted  out. 

Mr.  Frank.  I'ngh !  what  rni  ill  kept  room. 
Could  that  dainty  litllonote  hnve  ever  come  fmm 
there  Nnt  shells,  ends  ol  cigars  — Frank  ! 
Frank  !  is  this  bacnolor  housekeeping,  Ashes 
nnd  cinders,  shaving  inipletncnis,  boots,  brushes, 
combs,  hollies — I  declare  !  goblets,  wine  glasses  I 
"Little  zephyrs,"  indeed.  I  wonder  bow  tbo 
"  sunbeam  "  that  painted  Mary's  "  portrait,"  ever 
found  its  way  in  to  do  it. 

In  llio  midst  of  nil  1  behold  sitting  comforu 
ably  in  a  comfortable  chair,  u  stiuare-built,  nn- 
seniimcntul  looking  man  of  some  thirty-live, 
whom  1  recognized  as  Fnink,  Good.  1  hud  the 
figure  of  u  pale  youth  in  my  mind,  who  lived  on 
poetry  nnd  moonlight.  The  imago  of  Miss 
Mnry  had  not  haunted  this  subsianliul  looking 
gentleman  out  of  his  sleep  oruppetiie,  ilappcars. 
lie  is  chatting  quietly  with  n  friend,  smoking  a 
cigar,  mcamime,  and  lie  looks,  somehow,  genial 
and  good-humored,  spito  the  wickedness  his 
nnmo  beure  witness  to  in  Brookdale  and  the  dis- 
order about  bim.  I  may  as  well  spy  the  friond 
with  this  clainoyani  glass  of  wine.  A  little, 
dark,  wiry,  active  ninn— nnme,  Ilarvoy  Lake. 
Let  me  turn  the  scanv  nientnl  in  my  glass. 

Ah,  Mr.  Lake,  I  am  impressed  that  you  are 
the  prime  mover  in  this  letter  nftnir.  A  lawyer 
are  you,  Mr.  Lake,  und  you  have  learned  for  a 
certainty  by  your  profeasionnl  crolt  in  the  gieat 
metropolis,  where  her  money  is  invested,  that 
Miss  Brent  possesses  n  fine  fortune  of  her  own. 
You  hnvc  found  out  something  of  the  retired  life 
the  Brents  are  lending ;  you  have  hoard  bow 
Mary  holds  herself  aloof  from  the  society  abont 
her ;  you  have  had  a  him  of  that  view  of  old  ro- 
mance, that  vague  belief  in,  nnd  love  of,  (he  mar- 
velous that  lies  latent  iu  her  nuture  ;  you  know 
how  every  young  spirit  tciil  go  forth  for  sym- 
pathy, and  you,  Mr.  Lake,  have  set  your  lawyer's 
wits  to  work  to  speculate  upon  'that  capital. 
And  Mr.  Brewster  is  Imrdly  your  co  worker,  and 
not  by  any  means  your  tool  i  a  kind  of  sleeping 
partner,  I  should  call  him,  who  lazily  permits 
you  to  Qso  bis  name,  who  allows  himself  to  know 


all  yonr  mona-uvre*  in  nn  indolent,  indiffcreol 
way,  bnt  who  takes  no  apparent  inierent.  After 
all,  though,  he  i«  one  of  those  impcnetrahle 
being*  nobody  cnn  understand.  His  name  is 
Frank  (;i«d<ling,  but  he  likes  to  be  called 
"  Brcweler,"  in  memory  of  nn  obscure  little  town 
ho  visited  Inj-t  summer  on  the  seashore.  How 
cHgcHy  Mr  Lake  i«  talkiig     1  listen. 

"  MisN  Mnry  Brent  of  Brookdale,"  I  hear  in  a 
fjuick,  eager  voice,  while  Mr.  Gladding  suddenly 
lifw  \m  head  and  looks  questioniogly  into  his 
face.  "  Do  you  know.  Gladding,  friend,  that  one 
Harvey  Lake  has  opened  a  correspondence  wilh 
u  young  lady  o(  that  name  and  address?" 

Mr.  Gladding  shakes  his  bead  and  his  face 
grows  graver. 

"  I  don't  know  the  lady,  you  see,"  Harvey  goeS 
on,  "  nnd  the  ucijunintance  has  begun  in  nn  airy 
sort  of  wuy  by  the  interchange  of  letters.  At 
least,  the  introductory  one  has  been  sent." 

"Indeed!"  Mr.  Gladding  remarks  quietly. 
"  But  what  of  Miss  Brent  ?" 

"  O,  J  linve  found  out  all  about  her  by  the 
Masons.  An  heiress.  Gladding,  living  very  re- 
tired in  that  Brookdale,  without  any  lovers,  and 
n  beauty  too.    Huzza  !" 

"  Well,  and  what  of  all  that  V  Mr.  Gladding 
nsks  in  a  deep,  stern  voice  which,  for  the  mo- 
ment, makes  the  heart  of  Harvey  ({unko.  He 
has  never  quite  understood  Mr.  Ghidding.  Not- 
withstanding his  quiet,  gentlemanly  ways,  he  has 
all  along  held  him  in  fenr.  He  explains  now, 
with  more  bravado  than  courage. 

"O,  tbo  promotion  of  your  friend,  Harvey 
Lake,  to  tlic  mastership  of  aforesaid  fine  property 
by  tho  promotion  of  said  Miss  Mary  Brent  to 
the  position  of  bride  of  this  Hnr\ey.  Do  you 
understand?  And,  Mr.  Gladding,  I  have  a  con- 
fession to  make,  too.  I  borrowed  your  name, 
Friink  Brewster,  I  knew  you'd  never  cnro,  and 
the  Masons,  you  know,  might  truck  me  out  nnd 
show  up  to  Mary  what  a  scamp  I  am,  and  there 
might  bo  trouble.  And  then  if  1  choso  some 
foolish  nom  de  plume,  there  might  be  mistakes 
again.    You're  willing,  of  course  ?" 

Harvey  grows  nen'ous,  for  his  friend  pauses  to 
deliberate  before  replying. 

"  I  shall  exact  for  this,  '  Mr.  Gladding  says  at 
length,  "  that  in  your  correspondence  with  Mary 
Brent  you  have  no  secrets  Irom  me,"  He  speaks 
with  ft  tone  nfaulliorily  that  Harvey  dares  not 
question.  "  You  must  promise  me  this,  Mr. 
Lake  ;  also,  possession  of  Miss  Brent's  letters." 
"  O  yes,  of  course." 

"  That  will  not  do.  Look  into  my  face,  Mr. 
Lako,  and  speak  boldly." 

"  I  promise."  Harvey  looks  up  and  meets  an 
expression  that  tells  ol  a  character  that  is  not  to 
ho  trifled  with. 

"  O,  it  was  such  a  hit !"  said  Harvey,  rising  up 
and  sitting  down,  and  fidgeting  in  his  chair,  and 
rubbing  his  hands,  and  speaking  in  high  glee. 
"  Such  a  hit,  the  finding  out  about  tho  Brent 
property  in  the  first  place  !  Miss  Mnry,  1  fancy, 
will  ihinlt  somebody  of  somewhat  a  poetic  tem- 
perament has  been  peeping  in  upon  her  in  spirit. 
A  very  ethereal  personage,  Miss  Brent,  I  promise 
)  ou.  I  did  up  that  letter  capitally.  The  answer 
ought  to  be  along  today." 

"  Do  you  think  Mary  trill  answer  it?"  asked 
Mr,  Gladding,  with  more  apparent  interest  than 
ho  often  expressed. 

"  Ot  course.  0,  there  will  come  such  a  dear, 
little,  sentimental,  soft  affair,  I  shall  have  to 
climb  up  on  some  cloud  to  read  it.  Then  1  shall 
dip  my  pen  in  seven  rainbows  when  I  write 
again,  and  Mary — well,  ne.\t  on  the  programme, 
my  invitation  to  Brookdale,  then  you,  my 
groomsman,  you  understand,  and  the  fortune  in 
the  sequel.  There  I  now  you  ore  my  confidant. 
Make  what  you  please  of  it." 

Mr.  Gladding  looked  out  of  tho  window  and 
was  silent.  And  just  now  tho  postman's  knock 
and  voice,  "  Frank  Brewster,"  stopped  the  con- 
versation. Ah.  a  pretty  little  white-covered  note, 
mailed  "Brookdale."  li  somewhat  fell  short 
of  Mr.  Lake's  anticipations,  but  it  teas  an 
answer. 

Miss  Brent  acknowledged  the  honor  Mr. 
Brewster  hud  intended  her,  but  she  did  not  care, 
at  pr&sent,  to  increase  the  numOer  of  her  corre- 
spondents by  adding  strangers  to  the  list.  Very 
graciously  she  signed  ber  nnme  to  that,  "  Mary 
Brent."  A  clear,  mtber  masculine  band,  as  de- 
void uf  affectation  as  of  sentiment. 

Honey's  countenance  fell.  Mr.  Gladding 
smiled  in  his  quiet,  self-comrauniug  w-av,  and 
turned  the  leaf.  ("P.  S.  i/ary  would,  perhaps, 
enjoy  a  corrospoodonce  with  Finiik.")  Harvey 
fell  to  wntuij^. 


A  stiff  gentleman  in  a  white  hat  and  cw  - 
a  gold^headed  cane,  walked  imp.tiemly  T"' 
Brookdale  po»t-oOice  to  the  handsome  bL 
mansion  with  that  letter  in  his  hand  h 
just  at  nightlall  and  Miss  Mary  «nd  her  qn-ell' 
step  mother  were  out  of  doors  enjoying  the 
twilight.    It  was  good   to  see  them.  M 
shining  black  hair  adorned  her  head  like  a  cro"^  * 
nnd  her  face  was  joyous  just  now,  she  looU 
so  radiant  in  her  magnificent  southern  be„u, 
he  bad  an  impulse  to  give  her  the  letter  wiih^' 
hearty  kiss.and  "There,  my  handsome  duoghter  " 
as  he  hod  heard  a  laborer  the  day  before  hut  h 
dignity  of  his  position  happily  was  before  hi^ 
eycN,  and  bo  did  not  even  compromise  it  by  j  '* 
quiring  who  Mary's  correspondent  might  he 

Mary  took  the  letter  and  ran  away  to  her  ow 
room.    A  wild,  warm  hearted,  imaginative  gin 
she  had  thought  of  its  coming  all  day.  si,^ 
paused  a  moment  to  admire  her  own  name  writ^ 
ten  out  in  the  dashing  charaeteis  she  had  reco 
nized  at  once,  nnd  then  opened  it  and  read 
Who  was  Frank  Brewster?    She  went  over  it 
again— was  he  really  the  stranger  he  had  pr„ 
fessed  to  be  ?    O,  if  Mary  had  but  somebody  ,o 
talk  with  about  it !  it  was  such  a  sod  lot  to  be  nn 
only  child.    If  her  step-mother,  or  father  evi  ,, 
did  not  have  to  support  such  an  amount  of  dig 
nity,  I  would  like  going  into  the  United  Stales 
Senate  and  present  Frank's  letter  as  a  puhlic 
document,  to  lay  the  affair  before  either  of  them 
If  she  had  only  made  friends  of  some  of  the 
young  people  of  Brookdale.    She  was  alone. 

The  letter  was  the  merest  sentimental  affair 
iinaginoblo,  but  just  then  it  pleased  her.  Sl,c 
was  not  afraid.  Of  course  she  should  never  see 
that  mysterious  spirit  lover — she  dared  write 
what  she  plea.'^ed.  And  Mr.  Harvey  Lake's  let- 
ter received  an  answer  more  cordial  than  he 
ever  could  have  believed  possible.  Again  he 
wrote  and  again  she  replied.  Letters  cjinie  and 
went  now,  well  filled  and  frequent,  The  Brook- 
dale postmaster  counted  upon  them  twice  a  week 
at  least.  It  might  be  pastime  to  Frank  Brew, 
ster,  but  to  Mary  it  was  the  all-absorbing  topic 
of  her  thoughts.  The  gossips  took  up  the  affair 
at  length.  O,  Mary !  but  I  do  not  retail  scandal, 
Mary. 

The  oSice  again.  Quite  as  before,  alas  !  onlv. 
it  may  be,  a  greater  amount  of  litter  about  Mr. 
Lako,  in  fact  almost  hiding  him  as  he  sat  there 
in  his  favorite  corner  among  his  law  books,  ac- 
tive and  talkative  as  usual. 

"  O,  all  ye  Nine  Muses  !"  is  the  harden  now, 
partly  in  soliloquy,  partly  to  give  his  friend  a 
chance  of  basking  in  his  sunshine.  "  That  Miss 
Brent  of  mine  will  bo  here  in  less  than  three 
days."  Ho  made  a  great  flourish  with  his  pen 
and  rose  np  on  his  feet.  "  Mark  my  words,  Mr. 
Gladding.  They  vex  her  at  home.  I'll  take 
your  part,  Mftry,  and  then,  don't  you  see,  she's 
got  it  into  her  romantic  little  hend  that  her  ro- 
mantic correspondent  is  somebody  she's  actually 
known  ?    Hark !" 

A  modest  tap  at  the  door,  which  Mr.  Gladding 
answered  with  a  short  "  come  in  1" 

Lo,  the  door  slowly  opened  and  there  entered 
a  lady,  a  tall  lady,  wrapped  in  a  large  shawl 
and  closely  veiled.  Tho  placid,  almost  childlike 
smile  faded  from  the  old  bachelor's  face  He 
bowed  a  greeting,  however,  which  the  lady  re- 
turcd  with  a  quick  start  and  cry  of  joy. 
'■  Frank !" 

"  Mary  I"  he  said,  gently  bnt  gravely,  as  tho^ 
visitor  lifted  her  veil  and  discovered  a  young, 
beautiful  face,  radiant,  Harvey  could  see,  wilh 
pleasure. 

"  Frank,  Frank  I  There  1 1  thought  all  along 
it  might  be  you." 

"  Y'oH  thought  that  it  might  ho  I?"  asked  Mr. 
Gladding,  looking  down  into  the  lady's  face  with 
the  sfttno  expression  of  grave  inquiry. 

"  What  '  ((,'  to  be  sure,  answered  Harvey 
Lake  in  his  comer,  as  he  watched  the  scene  in 
amazement. 

The  strange  lady  did  not  heed  Mm.  What 
did  it  all  mean  ?  What  kind  of  a  flirtation  had 
that  very  serioos-minded  and  sensible  Mr.  Glad- 
ding been  carrying  on  there  under  his  very  eyes  ^ 
What  if— 1  A  terrible  suspicion  darted  tbroogb 
his  mind.  He  had  called  her  Mnry.  He  looked 
keenly  nt  tho  visitor.  Fine  looking,  with  a  high- 
bred air.  Well,  well !  Mary  answered,  smiling 
in  the  abundance  of  her  conient, 

"  Why,  that  you  wrote  the  letters,  Mr.  Gla*!- 
ding!"    Mary's  eyes  fell.    Something  in 
Cladding's  face  startled  her. 

'*  And  so,  he  begins  by  making  the  poorlhiog 
afraid  of  him  at  the  outset.  The  savage  !"  com- 
niented  Harvey,    "  No,  it's  not  my  Mary.  If 
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the  description  I  have  is  to  bo  relied  on,  he  and  all  tlie  world  to 
back  him,  could  never  do  that.    I  breathe  asrain." 

•'  Wlial  letters,  Mary  t"  Mr.  Gladdiny  demanded,  in  a  lone  and 
with  a  fiice,  not  simply  grave,  but  severe. 

Harvey  felt  his  breath  rushing  through  his  nostrils  in  whirlwind 

Miiry  was  not  afraid.  She  had  a  sense  of  safety,  perhaps,  in 
the  presence  of  that  broad-cheatod  man  then  in  i^iat  dingy  office 
with  the  bushy  head  and  black  eyes  she  had  eaughi  a  glimpse  of, 
hcfiiiing  at  her  from  the  corner,  and  she  looked  up  and  met  his 
evL's  with  a  child's  ingenuousness. 

' "  Dili  yon  not  write  to  mo,  Mary  Brent,"  she  asked,  "  and  sign 
your  name  '  Frank  Brewster  V  " 

"  No.  /  did,  /  did.  Miss  Brent.  /.'"  cried  Harvey,  rushing 
rorn'Hfd.  "  And,  Mr.  Gladding,  I  should  like  to  know  the  mean- 
ing of  this,"  Harvey's  face  was  scarlet,  and  he  had  burd  work  to 
I'onlrol  his  voice. 

"  It  means  that  Mary  and  I  are  old  friends,  does  it  not,  Mary  V 
Tviis  the  calm  reply. 

"  Yes.  And  that  we've  always  been  friends,  haven't  we, 
Frank  V  added  Mary. 

"  Yes,  indeed,  until  a  year  ago,  you  know,  when  you  hinted — 
don't  look  so  innocent,  Mary,  you  know  you  meant  it,  and  I  de- 
served it,  loo.  Presumptuous  old  fellow  1  You  hinted,  you  re- 
member, ahout  my  age.' 

"  Why,  Frauk  !  And  was  that  what  sent  yon  away  ?  I  never 
meant  chat,  Frank  dear.    I  only  said — " 

"  You  said  I  was  too  old  to  laugh — " 

"At  the  silly  things  that  amused  me,  Frank.  I  simply 
meant — " 

"  You  meant  that  I  was  too  old  in  worldly  experience  to  sym- 
pathi7.e  in  the  joys  or  sorrows  of  your  young  spirit.  I  understood 
you,  Mary.    It  was  well  so." 

"  Dear  Frank,  you  are  unkind.  You  know  I  meant  that  you 
were  wise  enough  to  guide  me  to  better  things.  You  don't  know 
!iow  grieved  I  was  when  you  went  away." 

■'  And  you  took  comfort  in  corresponding  with  one  Frank 
Brewster,  for  whom.  I  suppose,  this  visit  is  designed." 

"Please  hush!  I  am  staying  with  the  Masons,  and  I  just 
dropped  in  here  to  day,  unknown  to  everybody,  I  was  so  sure 
of  finding  you,  Frank.  O,  if—"  The  eyes  of  Miss  Mary  Brent 
swept  around  the  room  and  fell  upon  the  figure  of  Harvey  Lake, 
who  had  retreated  to  his  comer.  She  drew  herself  up  proudly  and 
then— "Did /receive  and  answer  letters  from  Franks'  she 
whispered,  her  face  mantling  with  shame. 

"  Yes,  Mary." 

"  I !   Mary  Brent !    Please  go  out  into  the  air  with  me,  Frank. 
^^„*."*'f^°'^''"K  hero.    How  you  must  despise  me." 
"  Hush.  Mary  1  we  will  forget  all  that,    Frank's  voice  urged 
soothingly,  as  the  door  closed  behind  them.    "  Your  letters  all 
came  into  njy  hands." 

"  Very  well,  i.ery  well !  '  ejaculated  Mr.  Lake,  walking  the  office 
floor  and  speaking  in  short  spasmodic  ga^vps.  "  A  very  pretty 
little  scene,  got  up  f jr  my  enierwiument !  Mr.  Frank  Gladding— 
very  well.    I  |,ave  been  s'mooihing  the  way,  have  I  ?  doing  your 

3  yowr  nuts  out  of  the 
godmother,  am  1 1 

t .  J  ~-   ,  j.,^  ^  of  all-work  who  acts 

ui  your  wishes  without  knowing  them.  I  really  have  done  up 
the  thing  capitally." 

metW^^"  ■    ThcT«  is  a  rumor  that  though  you 

of  V  7'  ^^^^  correspondent,  a  month  afterwards,  the  real  Mary 
•Wns     H  ^^'^        introduced  to  yon  as  Mrs.  Frank  Glad- 

Tours^lf  K  ■  treated  you  with  marked  courtesy,  you  showed 
ihis  day  enough  towards  her,  and  &a  such  you  remain  to 

ror'^weal''A^"~'^''°'^  °°  ""^'^  of  human  character  so  potential 
muit  f  •  1  T"*  firmness.  Before  its  irresistible  energy  the 
IJ'theultiT    1  barriers  in  its  path, 

iirv  10  «h  ■  i!  1  which  causes  the  pampered  sons  of  lux- 

determinU"  -  '"^  'I'smay,  provoke  from  the  man  of  lofty 
naiure  in  1*1  ""^  "  "^'^^  history  of  our  race— all 

'>e  accomn^-  k~^'^'^"'*  examples  to  show  what  wonders  may 
■■elaied  of  T  1*^  resolute  perseverance  and  patieut  toil.  It  is 
arm^  sprea  1 11°^  u^'  celebrated  warrior,  the  terror  of  whose 
""eaJedat  i  ""S"  all  the  eastern  nations,  and  on  whom  victory 
11  lesson  of  ^  ^^<^'"y  step,  that  he  once  learned  from  an  insect 
Pttrseverance,  which  had  a  striking  effect  on  his  future. 


IIOMKUURG,  GERMANY. 

The  spirited  and  lively  sketches  on  ihis  page  represent  aocncs  at 
Hombourg,  or  rather  Hombuurg  von-der  Iluhc,  the  cupitjd  of  a 
little  German  land gravi ate,  and  situated  alimit  eight  miles  from 
Frankfort,  amidst  some  of  the  most  charming  scenery  of  the 
Eut^opunn  continent,  the  great  resort  of  Germans  and  of  foreigners 
during  the  summer  seasons.  "  Hnmliourg,"  says  Mr.  Sala,  "is 
six  hundred  feet  above  the  level  of  the  sea.  The  streel-s  are  well 
paved,  and  scrupulously  clean,  though  not  the  slightest  apparatus 
for  purposes  of  drainage,  appears  to  exist.  But  there  are  plenty 
of  pumps  and  fountaini.  and  the  air  seems  to  he  particularly  dear 
and  salubrious.  The  inhabitants  and  the  surrounding  penwantry, 
male  and  female,  are  very  ugly,  hut  not  very  healthy.  There  is 
an  old  town  and  a  new  town,  and  the  population  is  computed  at 
about  six  thousand.  The  main  street  is  called  the  Luism  Sirasse, 
rnnning  from  southeast  to  northwest ;  there  are  two  public 
squares,  and  at  the  lower  end  afountain  called  iho  Pombejif-rnnnen, 
'  from  its  resemblance,'  the  guide-books  any,  'to  a  fountain  dug 
out  of  the  ruins  of  that  city.'  Besides  the  Luison  Strasso  thoroaro 
the  Promenade  and  the  Dorothenn  Strasse,  the  Haingasse  and  the 
Oberthor,  and  half  way  np  the  main  street  is  the  finest  building  in 
the  town,  the  Kursaal.  'The  state  religion  is  Protestant.  There 
is  also  a  Roman  Catholic  church,  and  in  the  .luden  Strasse  there 
is  a  synagogue.  The  communicants  of  the  different  persuasions 
live  together  in  harmony,"  Our  first  sketch  represents  the  gardens 
and,  exterior  of  the  Kursaal,  the  grand  centi-o  of  attraction,  with  its 
formal  terraces  and  formal  architecture,  but  within  da/zling  and 
brilliant.  Let  us  follow  our  lively  guide,  Mr.  Sala,  into  the  inte- 
rior, and  condense  a  sketch  of  the  doings  there,  in  explanation  ol 
our  second  engraving,  which,  with  its  varied  figures  and  faces, 
affords  an  interesting  study.  In  the  Kursaal  is  the  ball  or  concert 
room,  at  either  end  of  which  is  a  gallery  supported  by  pillars  of 
composition  marble.    The  floors  are  inlaid,  and  immense  mirrom 


in  sumptuous  frames  are  hung  on  the  walls.  The  ceiling  ia  (a- 
pcrhly  decorated  with  ha.s  reliefs,  while  the  whole  is  lighted  up  by 
enormous  and  gori:i?ous  chandeliers.  The  splendid  apartment  to 
the  right  i«  called  Suil  Jiijxin.sr,  and  is  used  as  a  dining  room  for 
a  moiincr  ffiWr  >i'h.<tc  held  twice  a  day.  There  is  a  sumptuous 
reading, nwrn,  with  luxurious  sellees  (.xivered  with  crimson  velvet, 
warmly  carpeti-d.  and  on  the  inlaid  tahUv  lie  the  chief  newspaper*' 
and  penodicals  ol  ilie  world.  There  is  a  huge  CM  Olvmpique 
^  for  smoking  and  imbibing  puqioses — private  cabinctji  for  parties  ; 
the  monster  saloon,  and  two  smaller  ono.s,  whero  from  eleven  in 
the  forenoon  to  eleven  at  night.  Sundays  not  excepted,  all  the  year 
round,  and  ye^ir  after  year,  knaves  and  fools,  from  almost  every 
conior  in  the  world,  giimble  at  the  ingenious  and  amusing  games 
of '■  Rouluite,"  and  "  Rouge  oi  Noir."  Therv  is  one  table  cov- 
K  ''K'^'y  '""■'''■''^"l      *">  «  billianl-flold.  In 

the  inid>i  ul  It  IS  a  eircular  pit.  coved  inwardit.bul  not  bottomless, 
and  containing  the  nmlotto-wbw.^1 ;  a  revolving  disc,  turning  with 
an  aecurale  momentum  on  a  bras*  pillar,  iind  divided  at  its  outer 
eilge  into  thirty  .>evon  narrow  and  »hallow  pigeon  hole  comnart- 
menta,  colored  alternalety  rvd  and  black,  and  immlH-rvd,  not  cim- 
socuiivoly,  up  to  ihiny  six.  The  la«t  is  a  blank,  and  stands  lor 
7cro,  number  nothing.  Hound  the  upper  edgo  nm  n  Bpriea  of  lit- 
tle bnws  hoops,  or  bridges,  to  l  uuse  the  hall  to  hop  and  »ltip 
and  not  fall  at  once  into  the  nearest  cimpnrtiuont.  This  id 
the  regimen  of  roulette  :  the  banker  aiu  before  the  wheel— « 
I  loupuT.  or  payer  oui  t^f  winnings  lo  and  raker-in  of  losses  Irom 
the  players  un  either  Hide.  Crying  in  a  voii-e  coliiilv  sononms, 
'Make  your  game,  gcniiomon  I"  the  bunkergivca llio wheel  « dex- 
terous twirl,  and  ore  it  has  made  one  revolution,  casts  into  its 
maeUtmni  of  black  and  red  an  ivory  ball.  The  interval  helWMn 
this  and  the  hall  finding  a  home  is  one  of  hreallilcss  anxiety. 
Siukos  are  eagerly  laid,  but  at  a  certain  period  of  the  revolution 
the  banker  calls  out,  "  The  game  is  made  ;  nothing  more  counw 
and  after  that  intimation  it  ih  useless  to  lay  down  money.  Then 
the  bunker,  in  the  same  calm  and  impussiblo  voice,  doclarea  iho 
result.  On  either  side  of  the  wheel,  extending  to  the  extremity  of 
the  table  runs,  in  dupHcuto,  the  schedule  of  slakes.  The  groen 
baize  Hr^i  offcnt  just  tbirly-six  »nuare  eomnarlmonu,  marked  out 
by  yellow  thrt-a<is  woven  in  the  fabric  ilseff,  and  Iwariiig  ihlrly-iix 
consecutive  numbers.  If  you  place  a  llorin  (one  and  eighlpenoe, 
no  lower  stake  is  perinilied),  or  ten  florins,  or  any  sum  of  money 
not  exceeding  the  maximum  whose  mullipio  is  the  highest  stake 
which  the  bank,  if  it  loses,  can  l»e  made  lo  pay,  in  the  midst  of 
compartment  twenty  nine  has  become  the  i-esting- place  of  llioball, 
the  croupier  will  push  towards  you  with  his  rake  exactly  thirty- 
three  times  the  amount  ol  your  ntnke.  whatever  it  might  have 
boon  ;  bearing  in  inind,  however,  the  Imnk's  loss  on  a  single  stake 
is  limited  lo  eight  thousand  francs.  Moreover,  if  you  have  placed 
another  sum  ol  money  in  the  compartment  inscriWd,  in  legible 
yellow  colors,  "  Impair."  or  odd.  you  will  receive  the  eipiivalent 
to  your  stake,  twenty-nine  being  an  odd  number.  If  you  have 
placed  a  coin  on  /<fi,«sc,  you  will  also  receive  this  additional  Ci|uiv- 
alent  to  your  stake,  Itventy-nine  being  past  tln!  Rubicon,  or  mid- 
<Ile  of  the  table  of  numbers — eighteen.  Again,  if  you  have  ven- 
tured your  money  in  a  compartment  hearing  for  device  a  loiengo 
in  outline,  wbirU  represents  black,  and  twenty  nine  being  a  black 
number,  you  will  again  pocket  ii  double  stake,  tliiU  is,  one  in  ad- 
dition to  your  original  venture,  If  yuu  have  risked  money  on  the 
columns — that  is,  belled  on  the  numlKT  turning  up  corresponding 
with  some  number  in  one  of  the  columns  of  the  tabular  sebedulo, 
and  have  selected  the  right  column — you  have  your  own  slake  and 
two  othors  ;  if  you  bavu  butted  on  either  of  these  tbruo  ovoutualt- 
iio«,  first  dozen,  middle  docen,  or  last  doien,  as  one  to  twelve, 
thirteen  to  twenty-four,  twenty-five  to  thirty-six,  ail  inclusivi>,  and 
have  chanced  to  select  tlio  division  in  wliich  No,  2»  oceum,  you 
also  obtain  a  treble  stake — your  own  and  two  more  which  tlio  bank 

Eay  you  :  your  llorin  or  whatever  else,  metuinornhosud  into  three. 
>ut  woo  to  the  wight  who  shall  have  ventured  on  the  number 
"eight,"  on  the  "red"  color  {compartment  with  a  crimson  loz- 
enge), on  "  oven,"  and  on  "  not  past  "  the  Rubicon  ;  tor  twenty- 
nine  does  not  comply  with  any  oneof  these  conditions.  Ho  loses, 
and  his  money  is  coolly  swept  away  fn>m  him  by  tho  croupier's 
rake.  Tliis  is  the  game  of  roulette  as  played  at  Hombourg  and 
the  German  watoring-places.  It  will  be  seen  that  ladies  aro  de- 
picted at  the  table,  and  it  is  a  fact  that  the  fair  do  not  scrujilo  lo 
flit  down  beside  professional  gamblorti  and  "  make  their  game." 
A  friend  of  ours  says  he  has  often  seen  Henrietta  Sontug  seated 
at  the  green  uible  with  a  pile  of  Napoleons  and  bank  notes 
before  her,  eagerly  watching  with  vivid  interest  the  whirl  of 
fortune's  wheel,  which  was  to  enrioli  or  impoverish  her. 


^ety  well.  I  liave  been  smoothing  the  way,  have 
work  .  making  a  cat's-paw  of  myself  to  rake  your 
y-  Uws,  Mr.  Gladding  !  I'm  your  fairy  god 
J«ur  Wishing  cap,  your  imp  slave,  your  maid  of  at) 
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BALLOU'S  riCTOllIAL  DRAWING-ROOM  COMl'ANION. 


IWrUtoD  for  Halloa'*  PJflorial,) 

MY  nKioiiilun  'vnoKH  thk  may. 

•r  Rfciooiuif  T.  iitATT- 


I  Mir  her  Drut  aeroM  (fio  wari 

WiUitn  a  nliidow  klEllrift, 
Willie  iilindoin  of       cImIor  J*/ 

ffPM  focinil  (lin  »i)iihmniii  flUifnf ; 
I  (lioiiKlir  hi>r  ilii-"  "O""  Ion*'?  ('"••'r 
Ponhnorc  a  buJ  in  brnutf  '»  bonrr. 
Who  ■jwiit  f  10  Irimw  houn  •  t  J»r 
ID  WMldil/iK  ft'lH*  lU'fOM  (ho  woy. 

I  aair  bur  nttl  n<  fanNlemV  •tiHna, 
Wlirtf  nil  llin  ipiy  wfi'''  l<""»liiifr, 
'Mid  ullien  dlif  uloua  illil  Hillio, 

A  iiinid  JifTtiia  of  f.-"lln(t; 
1  thoiifflit  tiM  Ihpn  Mmr  fjiln  r<ii|Untt«, 
PurrhariPfl  ttif  »l''(lfTi  uf  rfK"'t- 
Tlie  TiiUtivu  of  fomi'  miRli^  iirl, 
Ily  whicli  dim  -llln'iit  o  lienrl, 

I  ntr  her  (Iimi  niiiM  llii>  poor, 

Iliir  Umrt  wtlli  JitiidiiiM  nititllliitr. 
And  know  wllli  b«T  I  eoulrj  oridurn 
Tn  ulinra  Oirlr  wrcltTlii'd  flwfilllt.dr; 
I  lliouKlit  >"-r  t'>"n  'O'""  i*"H"lt  nowa 
To  mabe  thli  irnrlli  n  (rAn*lKi<t  liomr, 
In  doInK  olir  did  dl*K<>l*u 

Kaoli  f('iitur» — but  n  iTUruuira  (fM, 

I  Hvc  hrr  yrt  itcrou  thn  war, 

iltlll  In  lirr  window  nHUng, 
M'lilli-  .liivlct.  ..f  til-  rl.>-lDK  dpiy 

Am  inuMil  lliu  n  UN  lieu  in  X  lllltlrifr; 
Itut  riuiv  I  (lilrik  [liiil  lotirlf  llo»i<r 
Ttiii  jiwi'i-lEiit  liiiil  In  li'iiiit; '»  Ijourr, 
Although  ■lii<  niiiiiidx  on  liour  I'arh  day 
In  witlcliInK  fotka  rw rois  (hit  vtny. 


IWrltttin  for  Bullou'fl  Pictorial.] 

TIIK  CUIMINAl.  TRIAL. 

nr  a.  a.  campana. 

TiiKiiK  wiH  not  on«  of  clnss-nrnti's  iit  rol- 
Ic^o  t!o  uiiivurHiilly  ]iu|ii]lur  us  Luviii  Orburnc. 
Tli(Hi(;li  of  ruHju'ctithlo  iiliililics,  Iio  wns  not  PC- 
iiiiirkiililc  lis  a  scliolnr,  ]  1'  Uo  fiml  bcoti,  Iio  nuvur 
couli)  liavo  liocn  hucIi  ii  fiivorito  ns  lie  was.  All 
liiH  nniiiiltiiitj'  (mid  it  wii«  uxlnionliiiiiry)  coulil 
not  liavu  Buvi-d  him  fniiii  tliiil  lon^  train  uf  iIcs- 
ItifuljililicB  wliii'li  iiivHrialily  fulUiw  in  tlio  track 
of  envy,  Ilul  Im  \\\v\  iho  i^iKiil  fiirliiiio  tii  lie  on- 
ly juHl  rluverciionjili  lomnku  lliupnu  efulncss  of 
liiN  inaniiera  iiiii]  the  g(iuiliii'N.i  lus  licart  more 
orniticiidy  i'()iif«jii(<iii)Ur<. 

Lovin  ivaa  Ironi  the  liir  Soiiili.  I  nm  a  native 
of  Virginia,  AfiiT  cuiniilt'iinf,'  oitr  underpnidH- 
ato  roiirno  loyi-tlior,  we  Imlh  pnlnnl  iliu  law 
school  attaclicd  to  our  Alum  Miilcr.  and  |jiirsiied 
unto  tlio  ('n<i  tlio  rurriai/um  ihcrtin  adopted. 
Wliilc  tinis  enKaycd,  I  iniide  my  homo  wiih  nil 
uncle  who  livid  near  rlii>  iirdvLTsity,  and  Orburnc 
Itcinj;  my  most  iniiiniitc  friend,  bceanio  n  eon- 
t-Uml  visitur  in  iho  fiirnily. 

Nor  was  it  my  iiilhieiice  alono  thai  ilrew  tbo 
yoiiiin  mnii  to  my  nnclu's.  There  was  nnoihcr 
niriyuct,  and  a  more  jiutent  one  liy  far ;  not 
ninilo  of  Rtfol  or  iron  oro,  Imldl  llesli  nml  Wood, 
nnd  christenpil  Lucy.  Lncy's  heart  iiiul  Bltick- 
atonc's  Cuniinentaiien  were  iiltiuked  tlio  snnio 
day,  anil  from  that  Ojto.  li  t\w  studies  of  law  and 
l.ncy  wore  cnrried  on  i<ini  /"mn,  until  Orbmno 
was  uradaaled— a  lawyer  and  a  liushnna  ;  and 
liceiiseil  to  prnciico  Imtli  profcBhioiia  iudiscrim- 
iniUety. 

The  young  couple  took  h|)  ilioir  aliodo  in  the 
great  West,  and' I  loluincd  lo  my  home  in  Vir- 
Kinin.  Nearly  two  years  passed*  mvay,  nnd  an 
ocea^ionlll  letter  from  my  cousin  or  her  liusliand 
WHS  Iho  extern  of  the  iulcrcourso  hetivceu  uh; 
hut  they  wore  in  my  ihoushls.  and  1  meant,  as 
soon  m  I  could  redeem  tlio  limo,  to  pay  tlaiu  a 
louf,'  visit. 

Sumtnor  came,  mid  my  arrangoinent.s  f„r  a 
western  tour  wore  nearly  compleled.  1  had 
heard  from  my  iVieuds  about  «  month  before 
They  were  lull  of  health  and  pixiaperity-hfld  a 
litllo  responsibility  which  bore  my  name-«nd 
wor«  overflowing  will,  p|„„s  for  making  my  pro- 
jocled  vi.>.it  an  iisix-cable  one. 

I  had  just  finished  a  letter  to  Orlmrno.  .tatintr 
the  exact  day  of  n.y  couicmplated  depa-mro 
when  my  letters  from  the  posi-offloo  rame  in 
nnd  among  them  one  from  my  eou.i,,  Lucy  If 
my  ink  had  turned  ^mhlenly  to  blood  the  ..or- 
ttnl  could  hardly  have  astonished  or  appalled  me 
more  than  did  the  conlenis  of  this  letter.  Ji  woa 
«B  follows : 

"pEAu  CotsiN  :-If  you  ever  loved  me  or 
TJJ^ST'-  'I         "'""■■direst  uSl  Uj 

u  'or'"  wr;7.r « '  •'fj--.'*  '-^i- 


succo 
can  K 


,,,  "liis:  uevouu  ail  nope 

'I've  m  '  TIT"  myopathy ;  it  is  all  , 
,'vc  lis.    I  am  keeping  you  in  suspense,  I 


vou 
'bift 


in  a  ciwe  like  liti*,  any  cnduranrc  of  «u»pi;niie 
)  nium  bo  prrfernbli;  to  the  »ad  rcalify.  I  can  end 
it  with  a  word ;  but  O,  th.it  word  i*  enouj^h  to 
rond  my  henrt-iitringB  fumndcrl  Two  wwka 
boiif'',  I^-vin  Orburno  will  be  incd  for  inunhr — 
mill  thiif  mill  ranviii  him  1  A«  fcurcty  a«  the 
henveni'  "ro  atjove  tie,  he  willrfif  a  felon'a  (tenth  I 
Ctmui,  O  come,  Ihtu  inatunl,  to  your  heori- 
brokcn  Luct." 

It  vim  with  diffietjhy  I  foiibl  credit  the  tcsli 
moriy  of  my  own  Kenno*.  Wax  I  really  awake, 
and  of  R'jund  mind  '  Was  I  not  the  vi<'tim  of 
some  Mrnnu,t  deluiion  ?  Or  nilber,  was  not  Lu- 
cy the  i!port  of  ^omt"  cxtrnordimiry  hullucino 
tton  Sorely  wc  could  not  both  of  h«  bo  rtnn- 
pox  mrntiH.  I-cvin  Orburno  accused  of  murder! 
Of  all  the  men  I  bad  even  known,  he  was  the 
very  laAt  whom  I  could  believe  guilty  oi  such  a 
imo. 

l)ul  it  was  worse  thnn  folly  to  sit  there  wonder- 
ing and  Bpccultiling.  My  duty  was  to  set  out  at 
once  for  the  only  plaee  where  this  tcrrilic  prob- 
lem coiibl  be  tiolvcd.  I  did  no,  and  reached  the 
homo  of  the  Oi  burncs  ax  (juick'y  ua  the  appli- 
unces  iiiid  means  of  modern  travel  could  poaei- 
bly  convey  me  (hither, 

Merciful  heavens,  what  n  elinngc  I  Could  the 
wan  apcctre  that  received  mc  be  really  the  briglit 
and  hajipy  I.ucy  of  twtJ  Kbort  years  ago  ?  It  was 
hard  to  believe  il,  for  slie  had  nil  the  appearance 
of  having  bad  a  do/.cn  years  at  lelt^I  added  lo  her 
age  sinio  then.  And  yet,  the  outward  maniles- 
lutionK  of  her  grief  fell  short  of  what  I  had  an- 
ticipated. She  received  mo  very  (juielly.  I  do 
not  mean  that  she  did  not  weep.  According  lo 
the  approved  standards  of  romance  I  suppose 
her  sorrow  ought  to  have  been  "too  deep  for 
tears."  But  the  fuel  is,  ns  far  as  my  limited  ob- 
sorvntioii  has  extcndeil,  thnt  sort  of  sorrow  is 
generally  so  exce^aively  deep  as  to  be  altogether 
out  of  sight.  At  all  events,  poor  Lucy  did  weep 
— silently,  but  profusely.  The  tears  trickled 
down  unrcmiltingly,  nnd  there  was  such  a  world 
of  agony  in  her  expressive  face,  that  it  was  un 
arduous  t«ak  indeed  to  keep  my  own  eyes  dry. 

"  Dear  Lucy,"  said  I,  taking  her  hand,  "you 
surely  must  exaggerate  the  danfjcr  in  this  ease. 
1 1  is  impossible  tluit  any  one  who  knows  him  can 
really  think  Levin  Orburno  guilty  of  murder. 
The  thing  is  pre|»0blerou3." 

She  raised  her  eyes  slowly  lo  my  face,  and 
tried  to  apeak,  but  the  utiiitlered  words  seemed 
to  choke  her.  Slio  shook  htr  head,  and  said 
nothing. 

"  Como,  come,  Lucy,"  said  I  j  "  this  will  nev- 
er do.  You  must  cheer  up.  Things  cannot  be 
so  bad  as  you  seem  to  think  them  ;  it  is  impossi- 
ble. Tho  very  idea  ii  ridicul  0118.  There  are 
some  charges  so  uiierly  contemptible,  that  mere- 
ly lo  name  is  lo  refute  Ihem ;  nnd  this  is  such 
an  ono." 

Again  aho  looked  at  me,  and  again  shook  her 
bead,  nnd  said  nothing.  Tho  mute  agony  of 
ihut  despairing  look  almost  unmanned  me.  Woo 
inellable  found  a  voiceless  expression  ihero  more 
eloquent  than  aught  tlmt  luimao  lips  hud  ever 
framed.  Ulter  despair,  in  the  face  of  any  ono, 
is  terriblo  to  look  upon ;  but  to  read  il  in  the 
features  of  thoho  wc  love,  might  melt  a  heart  as 
hard  as  adamant.  Choking  back  tho  leat«  which 
1  could  not  wholly  suppress,  I  sai<I ; 

"  My  dear  cousin,  tho  wisilom  of  thousands  of 
years  has  csiablished  the  maxim,— •  Truth  is 
mighty,  and  will  prevail.'  iJo  not,  I  beseech 
you,  wrong  tho  truth  by  being  so  distrustful  of 
its  power.  Do  not  wrong  your  husband  by  what 
some  might  iiilerprct  as  a  want  of  confidence  in 
liis  innocence." 

At  these  wonla,  she  raised  her  eyes  again, 
clasped  her  hanils,  and  in  a  whisper,  which, 
though  barely  audible,  i^soundcd  in  my  ear^i  as 
if  it  were  ihe  archangel's  trump,  said  : 

"  lit  tM  me  will,  hs  mrii  hps  that  he  had  killtf! 
him  .'"  And  covering  her  face  with  her  hands, 
she  fell  back  upon  her  seal,  while  her  slender 
frame  writhed  and  heaved  with  anguish,  till  I 
thought  the  tortured  soul  within  must  soon  de- 
stroy its  frail  leneineiit  wiih  ibesc  throes  of  al- 
most superhuman  sulVcring. 

The  reader  may  imagine  the  mingled  oston- 
isbment  and  horror  with  which  I  listened  lo  this 
announcement.  I  strove  to  believe  thaisoiTow 
and  sufioiii.g  badvurned  tho  young  wife's  brain, 
It  was  a  terrible  thought^  though  it  would  have 
been  betier  than  the  dread  ivality.  But  even 
such  a  miserable  hope  as  this  was  without  fi.un- 
dtttion.  Agony,  such  as  I  had  never  before  bad 
any  conception  of,,  was  visible  in  her  deport- 
ment, and  in  every  line  of  her  delicate  features  ■ 
but  her  mental  faculties,  so  far  from  boin^-  im- 
paired or  even  benumbed  by  her  artlietion,°jvere 


rather  in  the  condition  of  nerves  laid  bare  by 
some  terrific  excoriation,  and  made  to  respond 
with  icn  f.dd  scnsiiiveness  to  the  lightest  touch. 

As  soon  as  this  paroxysm  of  grief  bad  some- 
what subsided,  poor  Lacy  gave  me  an  account  of 
the  affair  which  had  wrung  her  young  henrt  so 
fearrully.    Ofburno'a  house  was  in,  or  rather 
near  a  small  village,  which  was  itself  but  a  few 
milea  from  the  large  town  in  which  his  business 
lay.  In  ibe  only  public-house  of  ibis  villnge  there 
sojourned  o  young  man  named  Wealdon,  who, 
like  Orl)ume  himself,  was  originally  from  Flor- 
ida.    The  two  souibeincrs  had  apparenily  been 
acquainted  for  many  years  ;  but  it  was  generally 
known  that  they  were  not  on  good  terms  with 
each  other.     When  Wealdon  first  arrived,  Or- 
burne  had  casually  mentioned  tho  circumstance 
to  bis  wife,  anil  had  once  afterwards  expressed  a 
strong  feeling  of  dislike  towards  him,  but  had  nev- 
er ifpoken  of  him  except  on  tliosc  two  occasions. 
Ono  evening,  just  at  dusk,  a  stranger  whom  Lucy 
did  not  see  came  to  the  door  and  called  her  hus- 
band out.    He  remained  with  this  sManger  pcr- 
hajia  ten  minutes,  and  when  he  returned,  he  was 
pale  and  much  agitated.    She  tried  to  find  out 
what  the  matter  was,  but  could  not  succeed, 
lie  was  unusually  taciturn,  seemed  wrapped  in 
thought,  and  in  fifteen  or  twenty  minutes  went 
out  aguin. 

This  lime  Orburne  was  absent  half  an  hour  or 
more.  When  he  returned  he  rushed  wildly  into 
the  room  whore  she  wns,  gazed  hurriedly  around, 
and  ihen,  brandishing  n  long,  sharp  knife,  all 
reeking  with  blood,  exclaimed:  "  I  have  kill<d 
ihp  hijmial  sroiuitlrcl !"  and  then  rushed  out 
again,  ns  abruptly  ns  he  had  entered.  Lucy 
fainted.  When  she  recovered,  she  was  all  alone, 
and  she  saw  her  husband  no  more  till  she  visited 
him  in  prison. 

That  same  evening,  not  long  afcer  the  candles 
were  lit,  Orburno,  according  tho  testimony  of 
numerous  witnesses,  called  at  the  hotel  and  in- 
quired for  Wealdon.  lie  was  shown  to  his  room, 
remained  there  a  few  minutes,  and  then  ho  and 
Wealdon  left  the  hotel  together.  * 

It  so  happened  that  a  carpenter,  who  was  work- 
ing in  the  village,  was  roturniug  home  at  this 
Iiour  along  the  same  path  taken  by  the  two 
young  men.  This  path  traversed  an  open  com- 
mon— a  retired  spot,  seldom  visited  bv  any  one, 
oven  in  the  daytime.  Tho  carpenter  followed 
on,  carelessly,  but  a  few  rods  behind  the  others. 
They  were  not  aware  of  his  presence,  but  tho 
moon  shone  brightly,  and  enabled  him  to  see  all 
their  movements  pretty  distinctly.  He  could 
hear  but  little,  however,  of  their  conversation, 
which  was  carried  on  in  a  subdued  lone  of  voice. 
Tor  sometime  the  carpenter  paid  little  or  no 
attention  to  the  men  ahead  of  him,  but  his  vigi- 
lance was  suddenly  aroused  by  a  loud  exclama- 
tion from  one  or  the  other  of  tho  young  men  

he  could  not  toll  which— and  almost  at  the  sumo 
instant  ho  .saw  tho  blade  of  a  bowie  knife  flash 
brightly  in  the  moonlight,  and  then  descend  from 
behind  upon  Wcaldon's  brciist.  He  fell  heavily 
to  the  earth,  and  the  carpenter  ran  quickly  to- 
wards him.  Orburne  hearing  tho  noise  he  made, 
looked  round,  and  then  turned  and  fled. 

Tho  carpenter  was  somewhat  at  a  loss  to  know 
what  to  do.  He  followed  Orburne,  however,  till 
he  saw  him  enter  his  own  house,  and  then  return- 
ed to  his  victim.  But  before  he  did  this,  he  called 
a  boy  who  wns  passing  along  the  i-ond,  and  set 
him  to  walehing  Orburne's  dwelling,  to  see  if  he 
came  out  again. 

Wealdon  was  quite  dead.  The  knife  had  sev- 
ored  the  arch  of  the  aorta,  and  penoirnied  the 
heart  itself,  and  wiih  the  crimson  torrent  that 
gushed  from  it,  the  young  nnin's  life  departed. 
As  soon  as  the  carpenter  saw  that  all  was  over, 
ho  left  the  body  where  it  Iny,  and  hastened  to  the 
nearest  house,  which  was  but  a  little  way  olT. 
There  were  three  men  sitting  and  smoking  in  the 
porch,  and  he  led  ihem  otf  instantly  in  chase  of 
the  slayer  of  Wealdon. 

When  the  party  reached  Orburne's  house  the 
boy  was  not  there.  Ho  soon  made  his  appear- 
ance, however.,  running  towards  them  and  beck- 
oning them  to  come  up.  He  had  seen  Orburno 
come  out  of  his  house  and  go  to  the  "Bi^ 
Spring."  This  wivs  a  capacious  natural  reser- 
voir of  clear,  cold  water,  thickly  sun-ounded  by 
large  trees,  the  foliage  of  which  was  so  den.o 
and  lu.vurious  as  to  screen  tho  spring  from  ob- 
servation on  all  sides.  Into  ibis  hiding-place 
the  boy  had  tracked  the  red-handed  fugitive. 
And  there  they  found  him,  standing  by  Uie  spring. 
Tho  next  day  a  long,  sharp-poiuied' knife,  wiih 
the  name  "  Orburne"  cut  upon  the  handle,  was 
found  in  the  spring. 


When  first  apprehended,  the  prisoner  serr.  . 
to  be  greatly  ngiinled,  but  he  said  nothing 
from  that  time  forih  he  hud  raainuined  *" 
stinato  silence,  neither  admitting  nor  den 
anything  with  reference  to  the  charge  bJuT 
against  h.m.  nor  answering  any  question  on'tt," 
subject,  from  any  source  whatever. 

When  the  helpless  young  wife  had  told  me 
she  knew,  she  sank  back  in  her  seat,  an  ima  . 
wan  despair— of  voiceless  irremediable  woTil'''^ 
contemplation  of  which  wrung  my  inmost 
with  anguish.    I  said  everything  to  comfon  h 
that  my  ingenuity  could  suggest.  I  to|^  hcrU,'^^^ 
I  was  going  to  see  Orburne.  and  felt  h,,^.'"' 
would  tell  me  the  whole  truth,  which  conlj 
possibly  he  so  had  ns  she  seemed  to  think  11—","' 
all  was  of  no  avail.    Hope  was  dead  wiihin  h 
and  all  my  cfJ'.rts  to  resuscitate  the  cheering  v*],' 
itorwere  utteriy  useless.    Becoming  fully  con' 
vinced  of  this,  I  soon  left  her,  and  sought 
Orburno  in  his  gloomy  apartment,  in  the  00^^^ 
jail.  ^ 

The  moment  I  entered  I  was  struck  with  tli 
similarity  in  appearance  and  condition  of  iho 
husband  and  wife.  The  same  apathetic  hopeless 
ncss  which  had  struck  inc  in  her  case  waa  equab 
ly  prominent  in  his. 

Levin  Orburne,"  I  cried,  ns  soon  as  I  saw 
his  condition.  "  no  power  on  earth  can  make  mc 
believe  that  you  have  stained  your  soul  with  the 
crime  of  murder;  but  it  is  a  crime,  and  a  seri- 
ous one,  for  you  to  suffer  yourself  to  be  thus  un- 
manned. For  your  loving  wife's  sake— for  your 
innocent's  babe's  sake — for  your  friend's  sake— 
for  truth's  sake— for  your  own  good  name's  sake 
rouse  yourself,  be  a  man,  and  trample  into  the 
dust  this  vile  charge — this  infamous  slander." 

Ho  wrung  my  hand,  and  smiled— but  such  a 
smile!  Kind  heaven  grant  I  may  never  see  iis 
like  again  !  Sick  at  heart,  I  pressed  his  hand  in 
rcium.  but  I  dared  not  speak  again,  or  I  should 
have  burst  into  tears.  He  said  not  a  single  word  ■ 
and  when  I  had  calmed  myself  sufficiently  to 
trust  my  voice  once  more,  and  appealed  to  him 
in  the  most  solemn  manner  to  tell  mo  the  whole 
truth,  he  shook  bis  head  mournfully,  but  never 
moved  his  lips.  I  told  him  that  not  oven  his 
own  confession  could  convince  me  that  ho  was  a 
murderer.  If  he  bad  killed  the  man,  I  felt  very 
sure  that  ho  bad  done  it  in  self  defence,  or  for 
some  other  good  and  sufficient  reason,  and  I  con- 
jured him  to  tell  me  how  the  thing  had  happened. 
But  to  my  earnest  and  most  importunate  appeals 
ho  answered  never  a  word.  Another  mournful 
shake  of  the  head  was  all  that  my  utmost  inge- 
nuity and  perseverance  could  wring  from  him,  in 
an  interview  of  three  hours'  duration. 

At  last,  convinced  that  all  my  efforts  would  be 
fruitless,  I  left  the  prison  no  wiser  than  I  entered 
it,  and  hastened  to  see  Mr.  Writley,  the  lawyer 
employed  to  conduct  the  defence.  He  had  been 
retained  by  Lucy,  not  only  without  the  consent, 
but  contrary  to  the  express  desire  of  her  bus- 
band,  who  wished  for  no  legal  assistance.  I 
found  this  gentleman  much  interested  in  my  poor 
friend's  case  ;  but  his  account  of  it  tended  to 
deepen  ratJier  than  dissipate  the  gloom  which  en- 
shrouded it.  All  the  ingenuity  he  had  been  able 
to  exercise,  from  tho  date  of  Orbunie's  af  pre- 
hension to  that  moment,  hud  been  of  no  avail 
whatever.  He  had  never  opened  his  lips  to  him 
on  tho  subject  of  the  charge,  nor  imparted  one 
iota  of  information  wiih  regard  to  it,  in  anyway 
whatever. 

Such  being  tho  fact,  Mr.  Writley  was  of  course 
as  much  purzled  aa  I  was  ;  ond  I  found  llmt  his 
opinion  of  the  affair,  as  far  as  it  was  possible  to 
form  any  opinion  at  all,  very  nearly  coincided 
with  my  own.  In  the  face  of  evidence  so  per- 
fectly direct  and  unimpeachable,  to  say  nothing 
of  his  own  confession,  it  was  impossible  to  doubt 
the  naked  fact  that  Orburne  had  killed  Wealdon 
—  killed  him  too  under  circumstances  affording 
a  strong  presumjition  whereof  to  predicate  the 
inference  of  "malice  aforethought."  But  in  spite 
of  all  this,  for  those  who  had  known  him  well  10 
believe  that  he  had  really  been  guilty  ot  a  cold- 
blooded murder,  was  morally  impossible. 

L'nfortunalely,  among  his  present  neighbor.^ 
and  associates  there  were  none  who  had  been 
long  and  intimately  acquainted  with  him,  and 
therefore  very  few  to  agree  with  os  ^n  feeling  a 
positive  assurance  ibat  sell-prcservalion,  or  some 
equally  strong  overmastering  necessity,  was  at 
the  bottom  of  the  deed.  But  if  such  was  the 
fact,  why  not  make  it  known  ? — why  not  assert 
bis  innocence,  and  tell  the  whole  truth  1  There 
was  "  the  rub,"  alas !  there  was  the  dread  "  lio" 
in  the  paih,"  which  must  inevitably  influenceihe 
jury  to  convict  him;  to  brenk  his  young  wife's 
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Tcoo^'g"  his  r.«lhcrles3  biir>e  to  nn  Iicrit- 
[jcari,  ft"  J  awful  doom  ;  hai,  fur 


of  , .  ,„  to  the  cotUrary,  one  fiora 

j  as  link'  hope  of  escape  os  from 


■ircHinslflnoe, 


h  (htn-  was  as  mu<:  ik-h-  "* 
"'"     vocable  decree,  of  f«.e  itself. 

I  I  now  lc«rncd  for  the  first  time.  I  hdd 
'''"\ame"'>ftl  surprised  to  find  that  Orbume's 
'"'^'l' \s  10  Wlow  so  close  upon  his  apprelicn- 
^xk\ itnpri  onmcnt,  but  I  had  supposed  it  to 
"  ly  the  Hccidciitai  result  of  ii  session  of  the 
^^  "^^'^rain"  on  but  a  few  weeks  after  the  oceur- 
of  Ihe^ioinicide.  This  indeed  wni  true; 
^"'It  v,»^  "I'io  ^"""^  "otwithstanding  tlio 

^'"J^^^j,  popularity  of  Orburnc,  there  was  a  strong 
-'^1  of  lio^'^'^y  ^^"'"^^  almost 
'""  Itial  beUef  in  his  guilt,  accompanied  by  a 
"hniorous  outcry  for  his  speedy  conviction  and 
\  punishment. 

U  was  the  opinion  of  Mr.  Writlcy  that  this  ex- 
oitt-meiii  liad  been  secretly  fomented  by  a  mcm- 
[,.rt)f  ihe  bar,  a  prominent  demagogue,  in  the 
'  .  of  whoso  political  advancement  Orbumc 
likelv  10  prove  a  serious  obstacle.  lie  was 
IlioryU  'h'ly  unscnipulona  and  unprinci|)lcd,  and 
suiuld  certainly  slop  ot  nothing  to  secure  the  re- 
moval of  one  whose  talents  and  popularity  ren- 
.".Tcd  bim  a  very  formidable  adversary.  The 
juJge,  unlortunately,  was  a  person  of  no  great 
tiniuiess  of  purpose,  and  not  likely  lo  be  very  ob- 
stinate in  resisting  popular  influences.  It  will  be 
seen,  therefore,  that  the  prospect  for  the  accused 
nvLS  gloomy,  on  every  side  and  in  every  respect, 
ai  it  could  well  be. 

Ofliurne  was  an  orphan,  with  no  living  rela- 
tives except  a  brother,  who,  with  all  his  intimate 
friends  resided  in  Florida.  They  had  been  writ- 
leii  (n  ;  but  it  was  not  to  be  expected  that  any  of 
them  even  if  disposed  to  do  so,  could  reach  the 
pliue  in  lime  for  the  trial.  For  the  few  days  that 
intervened,  I  gave  myself  no  rest  in  striving  to 
guin  some  further  insight  into  this  mysterious  af- 
fair. I  inquired  diligently  into  the  most  trivial 
lirru instance  which  by  the  remotest  possibility 
nii^Kt  be  supposed  to  have  any  connection  with 
it ;  made  use  of  every  effort  I  could  think  of  to 
overcome  the  strange  reserve  of  Orbumo  him- 
self; and  in  short,  did  all  that  man  could  do  to 
find  some  clue  which  might  enable  ns  to  emerge 
from  this  labyrinth  of  difficulties. 

When  I  could  not  employ  myself  directly  in 
the  husiness,  my  mind  was  still  running  on  it 
constantly.  I  would  sit  for  hours  together  think- 
ini,'  over  the  whole  matter,  and  anxiously  strain- 
in|,'  my  "  mind's  eye  "  in  the  endeavor  to  detect 
somo  glimmer  of  light  in  all  this  cheerless  im- 
mensity of  darkness.  But  it  was  all  in  vain. 
The  more  the  thing  was  investigated,  the  more 
hopelessly  involved  and  obscure  did  it  become, 
and  the  ddy  of  trial  found  us  not  a  whit  belter 
prepared  than  we  had  been  the  first  hour  after  I 
reached  the  place,  and  learned  the  facts  in  the 
caie. 

As  for  the  unhappy  young  wife,  except  that 
she  grew  constantly  thinner  and  feebler,  there 
was  no  variation  in  the  rayless  gloom, of  that 
midnight  of  despair  which  from  the  first  had 
hang:  like  a  funeral  pall  upon  her  aoul.  And 
timt  death-like  calm,  I  felt  well  assured,  would 
never  be  broken  except  by  her  husband's  acquit- 
tal or  by  death  itself ;  and  the  former  alternative, 
alas,  was  nne  for  the  occurrence  of  which  we 
had  not  the  shadow  of  a  hope.  It  was  a  terrible 
tliouglit,  hut  I  knew  full  well  that  the  verdict  of 
•Mi'j  would  be  the  signal  for  that  pure  soul  to 
wing  its  way  to  the  realms  of  the  dread 
hereafter. 

The  awful  day  arrived.  It  is  needless  for  rae 
lo  dwell  upon  the  particulai-s  of  the  trial.  They 
were  just  what  we  had  expected.  Mr.  Writley 
made  every  possible  effort  to  get  the  trial  post- 
poned ;  but  all  to  no  purpose.  I  saw  from  the  first 
tl>ai  the  minds  of  thejudge  and  jury  were  made  up, 
fid  that  the  prisoner  had  no  mercy,  and  perhaps 
"01  even  justice,  to  expect.  The  truth  is,  it  could 
"H  well  have  been  otherft-ise.  All  the  damning 
'  i^nmstances  to  which  I  have  referred,  were 
'^■learly  detailed  and  substantiated,  and  no  one, 
f^m  the  evidence  alone,  could  do  otherwise 
'han  convict  the  prisoner. 
In  spite  of  all  my  efforts  to  prevent  her,  poor 
'"'^"I'l  attend  the  trial.  Fearfully  attenu- 
^'td.  and  pale  and  motionless  as  monumental 
Jl'wt'le,  she  sat  with  her  eyes  fixed  upon  berhus- 
"ind.and  never  for  one  instant  diverted  to  any 
oiher  object.  It  was  an  awful  position  for  any 
''e  to  be  placed  in  ;  but  for  lier  it  was  surround- 
of  len  fold  intensity, 
'fe  mercy  the  law  allowed  her— she  could  not 


^'  "-ailed 


opon  to  bear  testimony  against  her 


husband.  But  she  was  very  young,  and  wholW 
unused  to  sorrow ;  she  was  devoted  heart  and 
tout  to  the  man  of  her  choice  ;  and.  worst  of  all 
she  firmly  believed  him  to  bo  guilty.  It  may 
8ccm  a  barbarous  idea,  but  I  really  had  no  wish 
that  she  should  surviva  his  condemnation,  and 
see  him  led  from  her  arms  to  the  gallows.  The 
public  prosecutor  had  prvscnied  the  facts  of  the 
case  clearly  and  forcibly,  and  had  followed  them 
up  in  such  a  manner  as  evidently  left  no  doubt 
whatever  upon  the  minds  of  the  jury,  Writley 
too  bad  said  perhaps  nil  that  could  be  said,  and 
said  it  well ;  but  it  was  mournfully  apparent  that 
he  had  not  shaken  in  the  least  the  settled  convic- 
tions of  those  who  were  to  be  the  arbiters  of  poor 
O.burne's  iatc. 

All  was  over,  the  judyc  bad  delivered  his 
chaise,  and  the  case  was  about  lo  be  delivered 
to  the  jury,  when  suddenly  an  nppaiiiion  be- 
came visible,  which  caused  every  bosom  there  to 
thrill  with  astonishment  and  oven  with  awe.  A 
violent  commotion  near  the  door  attracted  all 
eyes,  and  there,  conspicuously  (all  and  promi- 
r\cnt,  was,  lo  all  appearance,  (/i- prinoiur  himself, 
elbowing  his  way  among  the  crowd  ! 

Not  one  individual,  perhaps,  of  all'lhat  multi- 
tude doubted  that  it  was  Levin  Orburne  he  saw  ; 
though  the  fact  of  his  being  there  seemed  little 
short  of  a  miracle.  But  the  next  moment  all 
eyes,  by  common  consent,  sought  the  prisoners' 
dock — but  there  sat  the  prisoner  still,  precisely 
in  the  same  position  as  before.  More  than  one 
among  the  crowd  were  superstitious  enough  to 
believe  that  he  had  seen  a  "  wraith  " — a  "  fetch  " 
— a  "double" — but  the  more  intelligent  were 
not  long  in  discovering  that  it  was  merely  an  in- 
stance of  extraordinary  personal  resemblance. 
Tlie  new  comer  advanced  to  the  railing  which 
surrounded  the  bar,  and  requested  permission  to 
make  a  statement  to  the  court  and  jury. 

The  appearance  of  (he  petitioner  was  /ik'hki /h 
cie  evidence  of  the  importance  of  what  he  had 
to  say,  and  he  was  at  once  placed  upon  the  wit- 
ness-stand, sworn,  and  directed  to  proceed. 
Amidst  a  silence  which  rendered  his  hurried 
breathing  distinctly  audible  in  the  over  crowded 
court-room,  he  spoke  as  follows  : 

"  My  face  and  figure,  and  the  eircumstances  of 
the  case,  will  probably  convince  you,  if  my  oath 
does  not,  of  the  truth  of  what  I  am  about  to  tell 
yoo.  No  one  on  this  stand  is  ever  compelled  to 
criminate  himself,  bat  any  one  may  voluntarily 
confess  his  crime,  as  I  now  do,  by  declaring 
that  all  the  guilt  that  attaches  to  the  slaying  of 
Oscar  Wealdon  rests  on  mif  shoulders.  It  was  I 
that  killed  him  ;  and  it  was  to  save  me,  his  twin 
brother,  from  the  gallows,  that  Lovin  Orburne 
came  here  to  sacrifi .  e  himself  this  day.  To  un- 
derstand how  this  may  have  happened,  you  have 
only  to  look  at  me. 

"  Would  to  heaven  tliat  I  might  be  permitted 
to  let  Wealdon's  crimes  rest  with  him  in  his 
bloody  grave — but  it  may  not  bo.  Justice  to  the 
living  requires  that  I  should  tell  you  truths  that 
are  not  only  foul  stains  on  Wealdon's  memory, 
but  indescribably  loathsome  to  all  who  bear  the 
name  of  Orburne.  If  a  fiend  incarnate  did  ever 
pollute  this  fair  earth  with  his  presence,  his  name 
was  Oicar  Wealdon.  The  mere  catalogue  of 
his  crimes  would  occopy  an  hour  in  the  rehearsal. 
But  I  shall  pass  them  in  silence,  confining  my- 
self strictly  to  what  concerns  the  case  in  hand. 
Levin  Orburne  and  I  had  an  only  sister.  Our 
father  and  mother  had  been  dead  many  years — 
we  were  all  in  all  to  each  other — and  she  was  as 
dear  to  both  of  us  as  our  own  heart's  blood.  We 
were  her  only  protectors.  While  yet  an  inno- 
cent, unsophisticated  child,  Oscar  WcaMon, 
with  all  the  artfulnesa-of  a  fiend,  by  means  of 
a  pretended  marriage,  seduced  and  ruined  her. 
She  died  of  shame— a  death  of  slow,  long  lin- 
gering torture ;  while  that  satanichearted  mis- 
creant, who  was  before  God  her  murderer, 
triumphed— glorified  openly  in  the  cruel  deed. 
When  this  occurred  I  was  in  England.  My 
brother  chastised  the  scoundrel,  and  forced  him 
to  beg,  like  a  whipped  spaniel,  for  his  life.  lie 
was  loth  to  shed  blood,  and  let  him  go  Weal- 
don swore  a  blood-curdling  oath  of  life  long 
vengeance  and  everlasting  hate  against  the  man 
who  had  spared  bis  life,  and  fled  to  Texas. 

"  We  heard  no  more  of  him  till  he  appeared 
in  this  place,  with  the  avowed  purjiose  of  com- 
passing my  brother's  destruction.  Accident  had 
furnished  him  with  the  potent  means  of  accom- 
plishing his  purpose.  I  cannot  now  slate  the 
particulars,  but  they  shall  be  forthcoming,  with 
ab-jndant  proof,  at  the  proper  time.  As  soon 
as  I  became  aware  of  Wealdon's  presence  here, 
and  his  purpose.  I  ha.stened  hither,  determined 


to  thwiirt  him  or  pcrisli.  Knowing  that  my 
brtithcr  was  mild  aod  merciful,  almost  to  a  f«m!i, 
and  exceedingly  averse  to  r«king  up  the  by-gone 
events  of  our  poor  sislrr's  bistory,  I  fcartd  that 
he  would  succumb  lo  Woaldon,  and  sufi'ur  him- 
self lo  be  destroyed,  rather  than  ate  weapons 
which  were  peculiarly  distasteful  to  him. 

"  Courting  secrecy,  for  obvious  reasons,  when 
I  reached  iho  neighborhood  I  Iiunlly  over  went 
abroad  by  day  ;  but  I  soon  leanied  enough  to 
confirm  my  worst  fear*,  and  enough  lo  'influtnc 
my  rage  against  Wealdon  almost  to  u  monoma- 
nia. I  began  to  rcgartl  him  more  in  the  light  of 
a  noxious  n-plile  than  as  a  human  being. 

"  On  the  evening  on  which  the  fatal  deed  wa< 
done,  I  went  to  my  brother's  hous-e  and  culled 
him  out.  I  tolJ  him  I  was  resolved  lo  *ee 
Wealdon  at  once,  and  bave  an  explanation  with 
him.  lie  t tied  to  di«<iunde  nie  from  it,  but  in 
vain.  Ho  ihen  pmpo^ed  ro  go  with  me,  but  1 
would  not  bear  of  it ;  and.  to  avoid  further  im- 
poriunitit  s  I  brtiko  away  frani  him,  and  left  tho 
spot  abruptly.  Previous  to  this,  however,  we 
had  agreed  upon  a  rendezvous  at  t!ic  Big  Spring, 
whither  I  WB'*  to  repair  immediately  after  my  in- 
terview with  Wealdon  ;  and  to  this  spot  ho  no 
doubt  went  pretty  so  »n  afier  I  left  him.  It  was 
I,  of  course,  and  not  Levin,  who  called  at  the 
hotel,  saw  Wealdon,  and  walked  out  with  him. 
Though  I  was  greatly  excited— and  though, 
knowing  tho  dectiiful,  desperate  wretch  I  had  to 
deal  with,  I  had  provided  myself  with  a  bowie- 
knife,  1  had  no  intention  of  oflering  violence, 
unless  in  self  defence,  and  had  purposely  ab- 
stained from  taking  my  pis(ol>  with  me. 

"  As  soon  as  we  left  the  hotel,  I  made  un  at- 
tempt to  convince  Wealdon  ot  the  impolicy  of 
his  meditated  course  in  relation  to  my  brother, 
assuring  him  that  his  cfl'orts  to  injure  hini  would 
rjcoil  upon  liis  own  head.  I  also  offered  bim  a 
consiileruble  sum  of  money  if  he  would  relin- 
quish his  purpose  and  return  to  Texas ;  and  a 
similar  amount  per  annum,  for  five  years,  if  he 
continued  to  remain  quiet.  Ho  replied  with  a 
scornful  laugh,  and  sworo  that  he  would  make 
ten  times  the  amount  out  of  r^eviti  before  he  was 
done  Willi  him.  He  evidently  thought  I  wiu 
personally  afraid  of  him,  or  he  never  would  have 
dared  lo  heap  upon  mo  tho  taunts  and  insults 
which  he  did.  Though  quivering  with  suppressed 
passion  from  head  to  fool,  I  managed  to  restrain 
myself  uniil  ho  spoke  of  my  poor  mnnlered  sis- 
ter, and  applied  to  her  one  of  iho  vilest  of  epi- 
thets in  tho  power  of  buigu:ige  to  supply. 

"  The  word  was  like  a  burning  coal  thrown 
into  a  barrel  of  gunpowder.  Frantic  with  rage, 
I  sprang  upon  him  and  buried  the  knife  in  his 
hpart.  It  was  a  criminal  act,  and  repented  of  as 
soon  as  committed.  All  I  ask  is,  that  in  con- 
sidering the  na  lire  of  tho  dfod,  ami  the  punish- 
ment it  deserves,  you  will  also  consider  all  that 
I  had  previously  felt  nnd  suffered.  Hearing  a 
noise,  I  looked  around,  and  saw  a  man  running 
towards  me.  Urged  by  the  instinct  of  solf-prcs- 
ervation,  I  fled, though  hardlyconscious  that  I  did 
so — hardly  conscious,  indeed,  of  anything.  I 
reached  my  brother's  house,  still  holding  the 
bloody  knife  in  my  liand  ;  and  forgotling  in  my 
confusion  the  rendezvous  we  had  agreed  upon,  I 
entered  and  looked  about  in  search  of  him.  I 
saw  his  young  wife,  who  doubtless  took  me  for 
her  husband,  and  said  something  loher — I  know 
not  what.  Then  suddenly  remembering  that 
Levin  was  wailing  for  mo  at  tho  Big  Spring 
(which  be  had  pointed  out  to  me),  I  rushed  out 
of  the  house  and  ran  thither. 

"  Levin  was  there.  I  told  him  what  I  had 
done,  ond  altera  little  reflection,  announced  my 
intention  of  delivering  myself  up  to  justice. 
This  my  brother  vehemently  oi)posed,  and  urged 
mo  to  fly.  implored  me,  for  his  sake  as  well  as  my 
own,  to  fly  ;  declaring  that  he  whould  never  know 
a  moment's  peace  if  any  evil  should  befall  me 
in  consequence  of  what  I  hud  done  in  his  bchiilf. 
Ileluctantly  yielding,  I  fled  and  escaped  to  Texas. 
My  lirother,  as  you  know,  was  apprehended  in 
my  place,  and  would  have  suffered  death  to 
screen  mo  from  punishment,  and  his  sister's 
name  from  publicscandal,  if  I  had  not  happened, 
by  a  fortunate  accident,  to  hear  what  had  Uiken 
place. 

"  I  have  travelled  night  and  day,  and  thank  God 
that  I  was  not  loo  late !  If  you  grant  me  time, 
all  that  I  have  a.ssertcd  will  be  substaDlialcd,  as 
far  as  it  is  in  the  nature  of  tlie  rase  susceptible 
of  proof.  Circumstances,  I  feel  assured,  will  con- 
vince you  of  the  rest.  This  will  not  be  done, 
however,  with  the  view  of  screening  myself  I 
have  trangresscd  the  law,  and  I  om  hero  to  abide 
the  proper  punishment." 


lie  eeased ;  nnd  it  was  easy  to  aeo  the  ef/oot 
hi*  nmrnitive  bait  produced.  The  same  pcMona 
who  un  bonr  before  would  wil)in|:ly  have  Ij  uebed 
poor  Lovin  Orburne,  wcrj  now  clamorous,  not 
only  for  his  release,  but  for  ihe  unconditional 
dismissal  of  the  real  culprit.  So  Tluich  for  pop- 
ular justice  governed  by  popular  feeling.  Tho 
brother  was  air«sted  by  tho  onler  of  the  judge, 
but  was  soon  liberated  on  bail,  and  vveiituallv 
acquiitcil  by  n  jury,  before  which  ho  was  tried  for 
munler  in  the  second  dcgroo.  It  is  needless  to 
say  that  Levin  was  a>H|uittcd,  by  acclamation; 
and  it  is  not  remarkublo  tli:it  he  should  soon  have 
bocomo  more  pupular  than  ever.  Poor  Lucy  was 
■o  overwhelmed  by  iho  sudden  tide  of  joy,  that 
wo  frarcd  for  a  time  that  iho  consequence  might 
be  serious.  But,  unlow  ii  be  by  puiiing  the  fiu- 
isbiiig  siruke  to  some  latent  organic  disease.  *  joy 
iievor  kilU."  l^cviu  has  sinci-  been  u  member  of 
Congress,  and  there  are  few  buppter  wives  and 
moihcra  in  all  this  broad  land  than  tny  coutin 
1-ucv. 


L(>\«  VIT  VLITV  or  SKKOS. 

So  completely  is  tho  ground  impivgnalod  with 
seeds,  that  if  earth  is  broiiglu  to  tho  surface  from 
ihe  lowest  depths  at  which  ii  is  fuunil,  somoveg- 
olablo  mailer  will  spring  I'luni  ii,  I  have  olwayn 
considci-cd  this  fact  us  one  ot  the  tiiaiiy  surprising 
instances  of  the  power  anil  tmuniy  Almighty 
God.  who  has  thus  lilcnilly  tilled  the  eaith  wiili 
his  ;;oodne.is,  by  nloriiit;  un  a  (lupoi>it  of  u-efiil 
seeds  in  its  dcpih,  whero  lliey  must  have  lain 
through  a  succession  of  lines,  only  reiiuiring  the 
oner^'ies  of  man  to  bring  them  into  action.  In 
boring  for  waler  lately,  al  a  hpol  near  Kingston- 
on  Tliumes,  some  earib  was  brought  U|i  IVoin  a 
depth  o)  throe  liinnlreil  aiul  I'ixtyfeel;  thi« earth 
was  carelully  coveml  over  with  a  hand  kIuss,  to 
prevent  the  possibility  of  any  other  seeiU  being 
deposiied  upon  it ;  yet  in  a'  short  timo  plants 
vcBClateil  from  it.  If  quicklinio  bo  put  upon 
land  wliicli,  from  time  immemorial,  has  pioduccd 
nothing  but  heaihcr,  ihe  heather  will  be  killed, 
and  wliito  clover  spring  up  in  its  place,  A  cu- 
rious luct  was  communicated  to  mo  respecling 
some  land  which  surrounded  an  old  castle,  former- 
ly belonging  to  the  Kcgent  Murray,  near  Mofi'al. 
On  removing  the  peat,  which  is  about  six  or 
eight  inches  in  thicknesH,  a  stratuin  of  soil  ap- 
pears, which  is  suj^iposed  lo  hiivo  been  a  cullivat- 
eil  garden  in  the  i tine  of  (ho  Uegeut,  and  from 
which  a  variety  of  lluwers  and  plants  spring, 
quite  unknown  at  this  time  In  Stulland, — .Utxr^ii 


bCIENTll'U;  FACTS. 
A  sligbt  blow  is  suflk'icnt  to  smash  a  whole 

f>ane  of  glass,  while  a  bullet  from  a  gun  will  on- 
y  make  a  small  round  bole  in  it ;  because  in  tho 
latter  case,  tho  particles  of  glass  that  receive  tho 
blow  are  torn  away  from  the  romainder  with  such 
raiiidity  that  the  mulion  inipurted  lo  tliem  hui 
no  lime  to  spri'ad  furtbor.  A  door  stuniling  »|jon, 
which  would  readily  yieltl  on  ilH  liinL'en  loagon> 
lie  push,  is  not  niov.  il  by  a  cannon  liall  passing 
ihrough  It.  Tho  ball,  in  pa.'>sing  tnrough,  ov.ir- 
cumus  the  whole  force  of  cohoion  among  the 
atom'  of  wood,  but  its  force  acts  for  so  short  a 
lim",  owing  to  its  rapid  pmsngc,  that  it  is  tint 
sullii'iont  to  utFcet  tho  inertia  ol  the  door  to  an 
extent  lo  produce  motion.  Trie  cohetinn  of  llio 
part  of  ibo  wood  rut  out  by  the  ball  wuild  hue 
b  )rno  a  very  grea'.  weit;hl  la  d  quietly  upon  it ; 
but  ^upposo  the  ball  lo  fly  at  tho  rule  of  t  vclve 
hundred  feet  in  a  second,  and  the  door  to  be  one 
inch  thick,  the  cohesion  being  allowed  to  oct  ti)r 
only  the  minute  Iraciion  of  a  srcoiid,  its  influ- 
ence is  not  perceived.  It  is  an  ell'ert  of  this  same 
principle  ihgt  Ihe  iron  bead  of  a  hammer  maybe 
driven  down  on  its  wooden  handle,  by  siriking 
the  opposite  end  of  the  hundlo  oguinst  any  hatu 
HubHtance  with  force  and  speed.  In  this  very 
simple  fipera'ion,  the  motion  propagates  so  sud- 
denlv  Ihrough  the  wood  of  the  hundlo,  ihm  it  is 
over  bofore  i'  can  reach  tho  iron  head,  which, 
ihervfore,  by  its  own  Height,  sinks  lower  on  tho 
liundic  nt  every  blo^,  which  diivcs  the  handle  up. 


There  is  nothing  that  makes  its  way  more  di- 
rectly to  the  »oul  tlmn  beauty, 


lET-  ON  E    DOT  -r^ A 11.  -co 
WHAT  IT  WILL  DO. 

IT  wn,I,  I'llOrUltE  VOK  YOU  A  WIlOi.K  YBAR 

BALLOU'S    DOLLAR  NOMIILY. 

Q'7' '!''>*' rn  nro  on*  huniirrd  pNK<^N  nf  rcJiJlnft  miitt«T 
Id  pnrh  nuiiitirr  ul  "  Hullou'a  UulUr  Monthly." 

lO-Slxtwa  psKf*  of  biio  Hij<l  U-iiullfiill)  iirlutcJ  Ulut- 
tnitionji  uri'  Klvrn  In  i-acli  ouDibvr  ot  thir  Msfciitne. 

B"/"  Tw'j  liiittw  or  (liH'ljr  (ixt-ruU-d,  nrlitliial  liuinoroug 
UluKlrallouj'  "lUo  .-nilx^llUli  cnrli  luiinlipr. 

01/-  Ovi^r  twvlti-  huiidtvil  rM(liD(t  mailer  p»r 

&nauo>.  f'T  Ihr  unpriKi-druliMl  prlp"  of  oitr  dollar  ,' 

If  I*  iu»t  nioli  e,  wirk  lu  any  fstlivr,  brothM,  or 
friend,  wuuld  )iilro(lur«  lo  itio  tomily  rlrcle. 

In  til  refpecU  It  la  frucb,  aod  tthntlt  purports  to 
W,  ttiD  cliMptst  maguJue  Id  tb*  world- 

(C?-  It  U  twrtfully  edtl-'d  hy  Mr  flsliou.  who  hw  ScT- 
»Dtvca  years  experlencf  on  tin-  (tonwo  pn-w. 

(liT-  bvTPtrd  u>  nf«».  tntiii,  pwrDi',  »tori<-»  of  the  sra, 
dlwor^riw,  mUfPilntiy .  »lt  ond  hiiiimr. 

Eiwh  nuntbtr  coutiiln*  nriBiiiul  srHolc"  from  moro 
tbait  licniy  n-ijuliir  rnntriliuloni, 

[t^  TIiuukIi  putilliln-d  but  fdur  Team,  It  bos  naohvd 
thf  eKtf»ordluary  clrculsKon  of  1 14,000  copl**; 

tty  Auy  purson  tru.-lonlriK  •In""'  t"  the  proprietor, 
U  below,  ■hnll  rw  cli"  t'lp  Waxatiuv  for  ODf  )«»r, 

Q^y"  itlx  copkJ  of  UuHou  »  Dollar  Monthly  an  sent  one 
y«ir  for fivt  doUait 

M  M  BALLOU,  Publither  and  I'ttrprntor. 

Ha. '22  Winter  Plnvt,  llMUiD.Mosi. 
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NEW  ORLLlKN. 
We  hare  nircady  present- 
ed oor  reaflerK,  from  lim«  to 
lime,  wiih  yariou"  inrcrc^iing 
nkeirhcH  (if  piiMir  huiMmj^H 
in  the  riry  of  New  Orlcann, 
but  wo  hiire  hy  fiomwin"  «i- 
ImiiNrcd  tliu  mul(-riHl,  nn'l  Mr. 
Kin>urn'ii  jionfoliu  Hill  ("'>* 
liiinH  many  viown  dniwn  in 
the  (;rcm<>n[  rity,  cxpres*!/ 
for  tlie  I'ictoriiil.     Two  ol 
the>4)  illiiitrnlo  ific  pngo  be- 
fore un,     Jn  (ho  nr«r,  (he 
Cliiinh  of  fi(.  Ank'UHlino  is 
(nitijfuilj-  (Iclini  iifwr,   It  is  nn 
exomtrnirlj  ncic  nioncituM- 
me,  of  (fuirr  n  iniiifiio  xtylu 
of  nnliitci  luri',  wliiili  ton- 
IrnsM  dnelj'  wiili  llit  jiirtcir- 
«ii(|uo  Froni'li  Imtl'lin^ii  ^iv 
wliioh  it  in  nurrnii tided.  It 
ii  Hititute'l  lit  the  rnrncr  of 
tlio  Hiiyou  Unful  and  Huu  St. 
rimide,    N»w  OrlcjiiiH  linn 
many  titUcr    fine  ilnirclit!!!, 
viowK  of  wliiili  wo  pTOpOKO 
piililinfiinir  It   Homo  luluro 
liiiio.     The   Now  Orlt-anx 
Ciinrity  HoNjtitjd,  iin  (lie  nc- 
i  iiwpiiHy'ni(i    u  ti  If  ni  V  i  n  if 
Nh'tWH,  liAM  no  rlfiim  fii  iin  lii- 
iL-rtiinil   cle^iiriic,    liitt  ttie 
grottt  rciiuiremcnfji  of  conve- 
niutiro  und  iidnpiation  lo  t)io 
iiitrpoKCN  of  n  liM<i|tiiHl,  Imve 
Itecn  Btrictly  adhered  Ui  The 
Hmt  hoHjiiliil  for  indigent  per- 
Hon«  erected  in  Now  Orlcanii. 
V/na  liitilt  on  llio  went  fide  of 
Hninpiirl  St.,  hetwet-n  Toii- 
loiisfi  utid  Si.  I'elor's  Strt'otH, 
It  WIIH  It  wooden  hiiildinu:, 
nnii  wiw  hlfiwit  down  in  1 77y. 
In  I78't,  Dr.   Itoxiii  i-oni- 
menced  iiiiotlicr  li  o  m  {>  1 1  n  t 
huildinj;  on  the  miiio  n\ie, 
whi<^h  he  <'(itnplel<!d  in  17PC, 
nt  n  coHl  of  $114  llOd  This 
wn«  r  iilled  the  Now  Charity 
IIoNpiiiil  uf  St.  (')iiirlcN.  Ilo 
endowed  it  wiili  n  perpi'iuul 
rovonuo  of  Jl 500 per  annum, 
and  it  comiiiiied  under  t|jo 
pntronflKO  nnd  dlrociiun  of  the  Unxas  family  un- 
til 1811,  wlion  il  wnN  rclinqiiiBlicd  lo  the  city  hy 
order  of  the  LeciKlatnro.     It  tiicn  cnmo  under 
iho  dirociion  t'f  a  couiieil  ajipointcd  bv  the  yov- 
ornor  und  eity  <'Diini  il.    Since  181.T  Ilie  council 
has  bmi  appointed  by  the  yovernor  and  senate, 
Ila  NUpporl  has  been  derived  from  several  i^ourees. 
A  lenacv  of  real  emute,  vukied  at  S~'ir>,00(),  was 
bciiueathed  to  il  by  .hilieu  Toydran  ;  and  other 
benavident  individiiulN  linvo  from  lime  lo  time 
mndo  tliu  inNiiiuiion  tho  recipient  of  their  boiin- 
Iv.    In  1812  llio  udministrativo  council  eroctcd 
tlie  biirldiNB  nIiowh  in  our  enj,MJivirn:.  at  llio  cor- 
ner of  Common  and  Howard  Sireois,  at  a  cost  of 
5150,000,    Tlio  inntilu(ion  in  tindor  ibo  cluirce 
of  the  abloflt  pbvfticianH  of  Now  Orleans,  wliilo 
(hoso  noblo  and  horoic  women,  tho  Sislent  ol 
Charity,  devoto  thoniNelve-i  to  ihe  duly  ot  nors- 
itip  llio  patients.    The  buildinfj  is  very  lurpe, 
and  buH  iho  amjdosi  nccommo(bitionH.  The 
amount  of  good  acconiplished  by  ihiN  instiimion 
in  almost  incalculitblo.  and  in  li  city  like  New 
Orloans,  suhjectod  annually  to  llio  scourco  »i 
yellow  fover,  tho  importance  of  tavh  nn  osmblii^Ii- 
mtnlcan  acareoly  be  ostimnlcd.    It  is  by  Buch 


ST.  AUGUSTINE  CHURCH,  NEW  ORLEANS,  LOUISIANA. 


institutions,  nnd  by  their  conduct  during  the 
prevalence  of  the  terrible  fevor  at  Ihe  Soutli,  that 
the  people  of  New  Orleans  ehoiild  be  judged, 
and  their  (liBractor  appreciated. 

t'LYlAG-l'OXKS  AT  LONDON  GARI>ENB. 

The  finit  onpravtnn  on  papc  25.'},  delineates  a 
pair  of  flyinK-toxes  now  id  the  pardens  of  the 
Zooloyicid  Society.  Heyont'e  Park.  London,  as 
they  appeared  dorinc:  tho  daytime,  sucpended 
hoiid  downwards.  TIioho  slran^je  erealures  fre- 
quently have  bodies  tho  size  of  a  small  cat.  and 
wings  that  measure  five  feet  from  tip  to  lip. 
They  were  first  seen  in  llio  Friendly  Islands  du- 
ring Capt.  Cook's  voyage  round  the  world,  1772 
10  1775.  Captain  Lord  Siokos  found  tho  red- 
necked species  of  fox-bat  very  numerous  on  the 
north  coast  of  Australia. 

Among  the  wild  and  varied  scenery  of  thoso 
groups  of  islands  enlled  the  Friendly  Islands, 
thoFeejee,  and  the  Navigators',  several  species  of 
fox-bat  are  iibundiinily  found  ;  and  even  should 
Iho  iniveller  be  blind,  lie  speedjlv  becomes  aware 
ot  their  presence  among  the  otiienvise  fragrant 
forests,  from  the  strong  odor  which  tainia  the  at- 


mosphere, and  which,  says  the  naturalist  of  the 
United  Stales  exploring  expedition,  "will  al- 
ways be  remembered  by  persons  who  have  visited 
the  regions  inhabited  l)y  these  animals."  A 
specimen  of  fox  bat  was  kept  in  Philadelphia 
for  several  years  ;  and  like  most  creatures,  wing- 
ed and  wingless,  was  amiable  to  ihose  persons 
who  were  eonslantly  near  it,  while  it  showed 
clearly  and  unmistakably  its  dislike  to  stran- 
_  gers.  Oil  its  voyage  tbiii  strange  passenger  was 
led  on  i)oiled  rice,  sweetened  with  sngar  ;  while 
at  tho  museum  it  was  solaced  and  fed  during  its 
captivity  chiefly  on  fruit,  or  picked  and  boiled 
fowl. 

Mr.  Macpillivray  discovered  a  new  species  of 
fox  bat  on  Filzroy  Island,  off  the  coast  of  Aus- 
tralia, when  ho  was  naturalist  of  tho  British  ship 
Rattlesnake.  Ho  foil  in  with  this  large  frait-ea^ 
ing  bat  {Puropus  coTispici/lalos)  on  the  wooded 
slope  of  a  hill.  They  were  in  prodigious  num- 
bers, and  prtsented  the  appearance,  as  tbey  (lew 
along  in  the  bright  sunKhine,  of  a  large  flock  of 
rooks.  As  ihey  were  approached,  a  strong 
musky  odor  became  apparent,  and  a  loud,  inces- 
sant chattering  was  heard.    The  branches  ol 


some  of  the  tree.  , 
ing  beneath  the  c^J^t""^- 
h«w   that    clung  \o  ,t 
Some  were  in  a%^°  "''/'n 
l^^'^ty,  "Imping  or 
'ng  themselves  to  Ti  '*^'' 
^hile  others,  scra'n'f' 
along  among  the  '"^ 
took  fligbton  bein,  ^"L-h., 

«<i-  Macgillivj;"^,^''"^ 
eml  specimens.  ' 

el-ters.  Vni,!l\lT^ 
killed  outright,  thev  I 

ed  suspended  for 
when  wounded  they  1?^' 
cult  to  handle,  a,^th TytJ " 
severely,  and  utter  a  2 
a   young   child.     Nn7J-  L 
standing  this  pecuIinS 
others  which '^ar^oSr!'^ 
any  one  looking  on  oT 
graving,  the  flesh  of  ,h  "' 
bats  has  beeti  tas.eS  tt 
descnbed  to  be  excellent 
and  no  wonder,  when  ih?l7 
■mal  feeds  on  the  [ 
iruits.     The  natives  regard 
-t  as  nnint,ou8  food,  Tnt 
travellers  in  Australia 
poor  Leichhardton  his  oq7 
ney  from  Port  Essing  " 
aro  sometimes  furnished  S 
a  welcome   meal   from  ih^ 
frn.t-eafng   fox-bats  whicl 
fall  ,„  their  way.    In  ^ 
of  nature  the  fox-bats  onlv 
eat  the  ripest  and  the  be/t 
fruit,  and  m  their  search  for 
It  thev  climb  with  great  facil. 
"/  the  under  side  ot 

the  branches.  In  Java,  where 
they   are   very  numoix>u« 
their  truit-eating  natutt  is  re 
garded  as  a  great  nuisance 
They  attack  every  kind  ol 
fruit  that  grows  there,  from 
the  cocoa  nut  to  the  rarer 
and  more  delicate  produf- 
tions  cultivated  by  the  farm- 
er,  in  the  gardens  of  princes, 
To  meet  tnese  depredations 
tho  delicate  fruits,  as  ibey  up! 
proach  to  maturity,  are  inge- 
niously secured  by  means  of  a  loose  net  or  ba*kel 
skilfully  constructed  of  split  bamboo.  Without 
this  precaution,  liltio  valuable  fruit  would  escape 
the  ravages  of  the  kalong. 

The  Javanese  iox-bat,  however,  compensates 
the  Javanes  fniit-growers  by  a  little  sport  in  tlio 
way  of  shooting.  The  natives  chase  it  during 
the  moonlight  nights,  which,  in  the  latitude  of 
Java,  arc  uncommonly  serene.  He  is  watched 
in  bis  descent  to  the  fruit-trees,  and  a  dischar^o 
of  small  shot  readily  brings  him  to  tho  giound, 
William  Dampier,  in  1687.  observed  the  hab- 
its of  a  fox-bat  on  one  of  the  Philippine  Islands, 
though  he  has  exaggerated  its  size,  when  he 
judged  "  that  the  wings,  stretched  oat  in  length, 
could  not  be  less  asunder  than  seven  or  eight  feti 
from  tip  to  tip."  He  records  that  "in  the  eve- 
ning, as  soon  as  the  sun  was  set,  these  creatures 
would  begin  to  take  their  fiight  from  this  island 
in  Bwarms  like  bees,  directing  their  flight  over  lo 
the  main  island.  Thus  we  should  see  them  ris 
ing  Hp  from  the  island  till  night  hindered  our 
sight;  and  in  the  morning,  as  soon  as  it  vsns 
light,  we  should  see  them  returning  again  like  a 
cloud  to  tho  small  island  till  snnrising." 
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CLOSING  TABLEAU  IN  THE  PLAV  OF  FAUST  AND  MARGUERITE,  AT  THE  BOSTON  THEATRE. 


THE  AF0TIIE08I9  OF  MARGUERITE. 

Till?  first  picture  on  this  page,  drawn  for  us 
expressly  hj'  Mr.  Champney,  represents  the 
tlosiii(^  tableau  of  the  legendary  scenic  drama  ot 
"Faust  and  Mai^uerite,"  as  performed  at  the 
Boston  Theatre.  The  repentant  heroine  is  seen 
borne  up  to  heaven  by  attendant  angels — the 
i;ronpinp  being  that  of  the  apotheosis  of  St. 
Catharine,  one  of  the  finest  pictures  of  the  Ger- 
mm  school.  It  is  impossible  to  convey  an  idea 
of  the  heauty  and  etfect  of  this  living  picture, 
ihe  movement  of  which  is  accomplished  by  the 
use  of  entirely  novel  machinery,  The  romantic 
lef;end  on  which  this  drama  is  founded,  simple 
as  it  is,  has  inspired  the  pens  of  the  master  minds 
of  many  lands.  German,  Italian,  Spanish, 
French  and  English  writers  have  made  it  the 
theme  of  poems  and  of  plays,  and  the  painters 
u(  every  country  have  illustrated  the  tradition 
with  the  magic  of  their  art  Dr.  John  Faust,  ac- 
cording to  the  story,  was  the  son  of  a  peasant, 
born  at  Suabia  at  the  beginning  of  the  I6ih  cen- 
tury. Ho  studied  at  Wittemboi^,  and  in  his  16th 
year  went  to  Ingolstadt,  where  he  was  graduated 
Its  Doctor  of  Divinity.  He  soon,  however,  aban- 
doned theology  for  the  study  of 
medicine,  astrology  and  magic, 
having  also  for  a  pupil  John  Wag- 
tier,  the  80Q  of  a  clergyman  of 
Wasserburg.  After  running 
through  a  rich  inheritance,  Faust 
ovoked  Satan  by  his  magic  spells, 
and  entered  into  a  contract  with 
the  fiend  for  twenty-four  years. 
During  this  time  he  astonished 
Germany  by  the  wonders  he  per- 
formed, and  was  finally  carried 
Dtl'  by  his  master  near  the  village 
of  Rimlick,  between  12  and  1 
■''clock  at  night,  all  of  which  may 
w  found  in  the  veracious  chron- 
'de  of  G.  R.  Wiederaan,  entitled 
"A  True  History  of  the  horrible 
hins  of  Doctor  John  Faustus," 
Hamburg,  1599.  According  to 
some  German  writers,  this  story 
originated  in  the  hatred  of  the 
raonks  to  Faust,  the  inventor  of 
Kioting,  that  invention  having 
"JL-prived  them  of  iheir  gains  as 
wpyists  of  manuscripts.  In  the 
ilrama  presented  at  the  Boston 
llientro,  Faust  is  assumed  to  be 
'">th  the  first  printer  and  the  sor- 
•■erer.  Hurried  on  by  the  whirl- 
P'^«ion,  he  is  visittd  by 
ine  Kvil  One,  who  promises  him 
.v<'Uth.  weitUli,  power,  and  their 
jwucomiiani  triumphs  and  temp- 
tations, in  exchange  for  his  soul, 
fuiist  yields,  and  his  t-oniract 
Lucifor  is  completed.  In 
pictorial  and  mechanical  arranee- 
"jenu.  ti,e  production  of  Faust 
"  the  Boston  Tbcntre  will  ever 
stand  pre^,niQent.  Nothing  more 
perfect  or  I.eautilul  ha^  ever  bee,, 
,,,  '"''"^'i  within  the  walls  of  a 
P  xy  house  Mr.  Barry  baa  closed 
his  managerial  career  finely. 


PRINCE  NAPOLEON,  PRINCESS  CLOTILDE. 

As  prominent  personages  in  the  great  histor- 
ical drama  of  the  19th  century,  we  have  placed 
on  this  page  authentic  portraits  of  I'rince  Napo- 
leon, cousin  of  the  emperor  of  France,  and  his 
newly-wedded  wife,  the  Princess  Clotilde,  daugh- 
ter of  the  king  of  Sardinia.  The  marriage,  as 
all  our  readers  know,  was  not  a  love  match,  but 
a  political  arrangement.  Prince  Napoleon  Joseph 
Charles  Bonaparte,  cousin  to  the  Emperor  Na- 
poleon III.,  is  the  son  of  Jerome  Bonaparte,  by 
his  second  marriage  with  the  Princess  Frederika, 
of  Wurtemberg.  He  was  bom  on  tho  9th  of 
September,  1822,  His  father  was  legally  united 
to  Miss  Patterson,  an  American  lady,  but  Napo- 
leon I.,  who  had  ambitious  views  for  him,  refused 
to  acknowledge  the  marriage,  or  permit  our  coun- 
trywoman to  enter  France.  Still  the  church  re- 
cognized the  validity  of  the  union,  and  conse- 
quently, according  to  ecclesiastical  authorities. 
Prince  Napoleon  is  illegitimate.  The  youth  of 
Prince  Napoleon  was  passed  at  Vienna  and  Tri- 
este, Florence  and  Rome,  occasionally  in  Swit- 
zerland, and  in  America.  On  the  recall  of  the 
Bonaparte  family  from  their  long  exile,  lie  was 


oteclcd  to  tho  CooBtituont  Assembly,  in  which  ho 
became  leader  of  tho  oxtromo  ropublican  party, 
known  ivs  tho  Mountain.  Ho  wo8  opposed  to  tho 
election  of  his  cousin  Louis  Napoleon  as  Presi- 
dent of  the  French  Hopublic.  Now,  however, 
tho  splendors  of  iinperiiilism  seem  to  liavo 
weaned  Prince  Napoleon  from  hii*  democmtic 
creed.  Rumor  nays  he  has  led  n  very  wild  life 
in  Paris,  and  his  excesses  have  been  deemed 
scandalous  even  in  that  itnmoral  capital.  Tho 
Princess  Clotilde,  daughter  of  Victor  Kinnian- 
uel,  is  but  17  years  of  age.  She  is  a  descendant 
of  Maria  Theresa,  tho  heroic  empress  of  Austria, 
and  also  of  tho  royal  Stuarts,  of  England  ;  anil 
is,  consequently,  a  distant  relative  of  Queen  Vic- 
toria. Sno  is  tall  and  well  formed,  and  for  an 
Italian  she  possesses  a  very  fair  and  white  com- 
plexion. She  is  said  to  be  remarkably  intelligent 
and  thoughtful,  and  her  pensive  air  gives  her  an 
interesting  appearance.  The  mairiage  took 
place  at  Turin,  on  tho  29tli  of  January.  Tho 
princess  received,  besides  her  trousfcau,  a  sum 
of  500.000  francs  for  her  marriage  portion,  which 
the  Sardinian  Chamber  voted  in  a  lump,  to  lorm 
her  dowry.    The  French  emperor,  it  i»  said,  is 


aboat  to  demand  fVom  tho  loglslativo  body  «  voto 
of  500,000  friinca  annually  for  Priuco  Napoleon. 
As  the  priuco  is  already  jn  rvreipt  of  3<H>,<K)0 
francs  per  year,  ho  will  oujoy,  after  hio  marriu|{0, 
a  yearly  income  of  SIRn.UdO,  all  drawn  fioin  tlio 
French  treasury.  Tho  princess  ia  said  to  have  a 
will  of  her  own,  and  lo  havo  already  ronvlled 
some  nttemptji  on  tho  part  of  tbo  Kmprosa  Euro- 
nie  to  direct  and  patronize  hor.  It  is  also  stated 
that  she  has  established  a  powerful  inlluenco  ovor 
her  husband,  and  that  ho  finds  himself  fairly  fet- 
tered in  tho  rosy  chains  of  Hymen.  Those  who 
have  his  true  inturests  at  heart,  are  rejoiced  ibat  a 
pure  and  right-niinded  woman  box  llio  moulding 
of  bis  career  in  h(^  hands.  The  prince,  it  hiu 
not  heon  denied,  has  inherited  the  talents  of  his 
uncle,  though  hitherto  ho  has  shamefully  per- 
verted his  gifts.  It  is  believed  that  [»uis  Napo- 
leon has  oncourageit  his  excessvs,  in  the  )io|)0  of 
destroying  his  popularity  and  ending  his  career. 
However,  they  arc  now  friends,  and  it  is  said 
the  princo  will  shortly  receive  from  hi*  iniponal 
cousin  tho  appointment  of  Viceroy  of  Algeria, 
so  that  he  will  have  a  little  kingdom  to  himielf, 
and  employment  enough  in  iu  administration. 
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BALLOU'S  PICTORIAL. 

MATURU?  M.  BALLOU.  Editor  ond  Proprietor. 

TBflM8;-INVAniABLY  IN  ADVAHCX. 

OndPOtt^.  ono  jraiir  ■  'jm 

O.iiTof.y,  two  yrArt  

VlVK  i'Oplf«,  rmci  yw  ■  ■-  " 

Tvolro  i-fipl..*,  f.ii6  >ejir  (nnd  OM  to  tbt  g»ttor-op 

of  tli..Huhf   •■  ""w 

Jjy-  One  ecpr  of  IUi.UH'"«  PiCTOlUt.  BDd  ono  copy  Of 
Til«  Fi.»<J  or  ou'/i  (;.«iio>,  tatethur,  $H  M  (wr  annum. 


I  the  ronccMionii,  will  pitrli  into  Aoalria  without 
I  /iirfhcr  lorcmony.  Thus,  in  one  wnv,  if  not  in 
finoilicr,  (lie  grcnl  wlrifi;  is  soon  lo  fommcncc 
which  ft  10  Hclllc  the  pcrmnncnrj'  of  iho  Nnpo- 
leonic  dj-nnniy,  or  (lie  politicnl  cxisrcnoc  of  liic 
Gorman  cmfiiro.  One  rcHiilt  of  lliiii  (ttrifo  may 
ho  the  rcnlixution  of  the  olrl  adage,  "  When 
IcRuvcd  full  out,honc«[  men  may  gel  theiriiglite." 


T»  <  OJlIt(;M'O.M)i:\TS, 

friinivr.-I'i  "ican.i  iWil  nilnny  tlrn>'» ''  Iiiwvpw  wi-n- 
mtliirr  unrHipiilnr    I'l  I'Mfl,  n  flnp  wn*  Inlil  In  Mm-oi- 
Kliiiuilti  of  iwpiity  ■hlllliitf*  nti  linur  for  uny  iprri'li 
iiion>  tliori  our  Iiniir  luug,  irinilc  \iy  nriy  nttnriify  iir 
pi-ni'in  biifoni  ii  rt/utt. 
ConmtiT  lIltiPKIl.— Ttin  flr»t  Aiuirlnin  lirxik-printlng 
ifitabllii>imi.>nt  wiu  nt  rnnitirlilui'     Mnrrh  1,  ir.'IM.  n 
prlntlnR  lloumi  wim  Ih-huh  »I  t'tmlirlilK".  liy  IMjr, 
ftt  tlmrlinrKii  uf  Mr  (Hutit,  wIio          mi  k'u  liltli.-r- 
wnr'l  IWIntlirop'i  JniirnKl)    Tli«  nrx(  llilntr  ttmt  «n» 
prliilt'il          tliil  Vr«»mun>  Onth;  llii>  ni'it  win  rin 
Ali»uni>rk  mini"  for  N..*  KtiKknl  by  Mr.  IVilllnn. 
I'lcrr-i,  ninrlniT;  tli^  ii>'il  wni"  Ilm  rKnIni*.  "    The  pov- 
try  or  tlin  ■'  lluy  I'Mlm  Jlouk  "  wan  ruibcr  rnnuliiliud, 
n*  tlm  f.itlowlntc  lino*  ■tiow  ~V«t»  I'J.  pwilm  61 
■■  Urrvib'  In  mi-n  Ktmnr  liritrt  nt  lnot, 
(Inil :  n  rliflit  nplrU  In  nip»  luikn. 
Nor  frmii  tli/  iirno-ni-o  giiitc  nic  M»t. 
Thy  li'ilv  Hprlicht  n»r  rrom  uii>ii  fiiki'.  " 
It,  S  .  Ilopkport.  MdM.-In  Mnr.'li.  l/f-'i.  '  


NOlii  In  tipvthUTV,  wrljrlilnK  ii1nf>ly'*lKlJt  p'liinin.  ilvit 
and  n  Ijnir  fiH'l  In  li>nittli,  anil  glrlh 


p'liiiiin.  f\ra 

„„   ..     — ,         „         nt  Uiu  tliliiki'iit 

piLrl,  tlircB  fiw(  fnnr  Inclitu. 
it,  V,,  riyinnnlli,  Mii»».— Thf  Npw  RnffliLnil  rolonlji 
ni<rii  lint  tiloni'  In  ncvdri'  litvra  ikifilnnl       Qniikem  * 
Vlricliili  till' fln'>  fF>r  lirlnftlnKiilJ    ~  ' 


will  IIOJ    Uiiiih^n  wri' 


iinii 


III 

ihcr  Into  tl)p  lolnny 
Ittoil  m  Jiill  till  Iticy 


•"rnrilv  L<i  ilrjmri,  iinil  If  lin-y  piTolntriJ  In  ni 
I'liriilnii  n  tliiril  time,  tlii>y  wiir>'  In'ub"]  in  fi'lon* 
IlniruJi  I'li^or  — (^iiluiiiliu"  ri  mnin'l"  wpn-  only  from  Of. 
U«<n  to  thirty  loni  )iitrilii>n  uniJ  liikil  iin  ilveki.  Tliii 
"  Mpiytlowfir  "  win  IHit  tviin, 
A,  II.,  riiirlniind,  Olik>  — The  hwnii*  I'ortloml  Viuw  tit 
tliii  llrltliti   MijiKitni  I*  (1  HpiK-iiiiriii  of  I'ltnionlluikry 
■hill  in  r«|mlrlii)(  lirnhuD  rliliiii     II  wn*  broki'ii  In 
iili-rti.s  unnr  \,<n.r*  niufw  [iiirpnM'ly  ;  fur  no  ollirr  nuifon 
l>nC  lo  pmvi'  (lii<  iliwtrnrilVK  profirnalty  of  liuman  nn- 
Inni;  Lint  It  wu*  rriiitlnul  no  iiKifKcdv  llinl  the  fmo- 
tiiroit  rnn  wUli  rliino  omiuilnntlini  nitly  Ini  JlflrOTorcil. 
The  Mui-lunH  nf  Portland  iiitn-liiiwil  IIiIh  »iuio  "f  Sir 
WlllliLni  lliinilltnn,  fjr  Mii<  ■tini  of  uIkIiUu-ii  liniiiln>>I 
pDnnih.    Till'  uinUirliil  In  \t\ujm. 
"  A  Ygimn  FiirKNIi  ''  —  In  very  hot  ronntrlt'ii  It  |b  found 
nlinnut  linp(i««ll)lu  lo  tnltvu  nny  iinlniiil.  uIiUm  in  V(>ry 
roM  pllnnitiin  i.vory  llvInK  pn'iitun'  1"  fiidi-nw]  l»y  nn- 
turo,  no  ilunbi  In  omttilK  (Iicni  lo  cmliirK,  wltliout 
Injury,  Mie  novt'ri' culiJ. 


TIIK  l»01'Ii  AN1>  Tin;  i:,)l|'EII<>ItH. 

The  l'u|io  of  Uoriio  linviiij,'  muck'  tiji  his  mind 
to  run  Ihc  risk  of  a  jtojiiiliir  rovoliitioii  in  llio 
SlJitos  of  thi)  ('liiirj'h,  hiis  mmlo  ti  fonniil  domand 
upim  Franco  nml  Austria  to   withdraw  their 
tro»]n  from  hix  doniininns.    The  I'mja-ror  of 
Aiisiriu  uii|.our«  tii  hi^vt'  Hiiiiuoslod  ihis  cuumo  lo 
liin  liolinoss,  iintliaMy  wiili  r  view  of  geltinj;  thu 
Fronrh  out  of  Homo,  iind  ii  swrfl  imrjioso  of 
sondiii;,'  hii4  own  troops  Imck  tigniu  ui  thci  wry 
firnt  appoiirjiiico  of  n  rchollioiis  niovomciit  ufjainst 
tlie  piipiil  ^'OH-rnmont,    Lciuis  Niijiolcon,  on  tho 
other  hand,  KfoldB  hitlorly  at  the  iiitnuaiion  of 
tho  popo,  in  Niipposinj;  rhiU  he  can  keep  the 
rebol«  down,  without  the  inoiiaco  ol  tho  French 
hayonotM.    He  is,  however,  disposed  to  submit 
to  (he  demand  ;  and  in  fm-t  hiis  no  other  course 
which  hti  can  pnrsno,  ihun  to  order  hiu  troops 
iiway  from  Roino.   At<-ordinKl.v  his  rogimcnts 
have  heon  withdrawn,  hut  prohalily  with  a  fixvd 
dolerniinalion  on  his  [mrt  to  send  n  laiyer  force 
lliero,  sliotihl  Austria  iij^uin  underUiko  to  occupy 
tho  papal  Stales  with  its  army.    In  llii^  case  tlio 
two  powers  will  not  ncl  in  conjunction,  as  hero- 
tofore,  but  in  direct  opposition.    Austria  will 
fiflit  UBaiust  the  revoluiKmista  iiiid  ntlompt  to 
luit  thoni  liown,  whilo  Kran.  e  will  fighi  f„r  them, 
by  opposinj;  the  Austrian  troops.    Tho  ymud' 
dramn  of  couiinciital  war.  which  has  for  sotno 
time  past  hcen  announced,  may  thus  bo  opened 
by  the  very  mcan-i  taken  to  avert  it.    France  nl- 
rondy  declares  ihnl  the  evacuation  of  the  IVpiil 
States  by  the  foreign  trooj.s.  is  l.y  no  means  a  set- 
ilonunt  of  the  ipiestions  at  issue  in  the  Italian 
controversy;  and  demands  ihnt  Austria  shall 
give  up  horprivato  ta-a(ie.s  with  the  various  mi. 
nor  powers  of  Italy,  ()„  this  point  the  Austrian 
emperor  is  disposed  lo  bo  obstinate,  and  >av3  he 
will  l.Kht  rather  than  do  it.    The  other  (Jerman 
States  cheer  hua  on  in  this  determination  fur 
they  dread  the  designs  ol  l.ouis  Napoleon,  and 
think  l>o  can  he  cheeked  easier  now  than  nftcr  ho 
hiw  got  a  tirm  foothold  in  Italy,  and  has  the  rev 
olutioniiry  element  of  that  country  to  hack  him 
up.    Lord  Cowley  has  Ueen  sent'to  Viuuna  by 
lOnt'land,  with  ibo  concurrence  of  France  to 
mediate  thi»  matter.    Thus  far,  the  account's  of 
his  progress  do  not  indicate  any  great  prospect 
ofsucceis.    The  Austrian  is  siilf  and  haughty 
and  acts  just  as  though  England  was  meddling 
with  that  which  was  none  of  her  business,  even 
if  he  does  not  say  so  in  plain  terms.  The  chanc- 
es are  that,  having  withdrawn  her  troops  from 
the  States  ot  ilio  Church,  Austria  will  not  yield 
another  inch;  aud  when  this  determination  is 
known,  Louis  Na|)oleon,  Laving  neutralized  Kng. 
land  by  making  her  his  cat's  pa*  in  demanding 


[  TIIK  KA(;|J.SII  NATION.tl.  DMIT. 

In  old  times  it  used  to  bo  the  fiisliion  lo  croak 
over  the  enormou.i  nuiioniU  debt  of  Ktiglund,  an 
a  thing  that  must  weigh  the  nation  down,  and 
eventually  destroy  her.    To  be  sure,  a  debt  of 
ciglit   hunrlrcd    million   pounds  htcrling  looks 
pretty  large  for  any  fieopic  .to  owe,  even  if 
they  have  only  the  interest  to  pay,  and  never  ex- 
pect lo  be  called  upon  for  tho  piincrpal.  But 
ICngland  fltands  up  under  it  quite  easily,  and 
docs  not  appear  to  feel  tho  burden  at  all.  The 
money  for  llio  interest  1.1  always  forthcoming 
when  pay-day  arrives,  and  John  Dull  never  goes 
I  to  protest.    Heavy  debt  will  crush  an  individual 
down,  lint  it  does  not  seem  to  aHecl  a  nation 
thus.    We  havq  sometimes  thought  that  the  debt 
of  Knghiiid  was  like  the  weiglit  o(  the  aimos- 
jdicre,  which  philosophers  tell  us  is  immense — 
amounting  to  sixteen  pounds  on  every  square 
inch  of  surface.  This  enormous  load  of  a«r  docs 
not  crush  us  down  as  flat  as  pan  cakes,  though 
we  are  exposed  lo  it  all  the  time,  and  simply  be- 
cause there  is  an  ei|uilil)rium  of  pressure — tho 
weigljl  upon  one  side  being  counloructcd  by  an 
eijual  one  upon  tho  other.    So  with  the  debt  of 
Great  Rritnin ;  the  country  collectively  owes  it 
to  the  country  individually;  and  though  all  are 
in  debt  together,  no  one  feels  tho  pressure,  be- 
cause it  is  cijuqI  upon  every  side,    Even  to  pay 
the  annual  interest,  which  rctpiircs  no  mean  sum, 
is  simply  for  John  Bull  to  take  the,  money  out  of 
otto  capacious  pocket,  and  put  it  into  anotlier 
cf|iially  capacious.  There  is  some  prospect,  how- 
ever, that  this  great  debt  will  bo  somewhat  re- 
<luced  within  a  year,  by  tlio  expiration  of  annui- 
ties, which  are  a  charge  upon  the  government, 
and  help  lo  swell  ihe  amount  of  the  debt.  Thus, 
in  ()<'toher  next,  annuities  to  tho  amount  of 
X.toti.lliio  will  run  out;  and  in  January  follow- 
ing, the  extinction  of  what  are  called  tiio  long 
annuities  will  ellecl  a  further  saving  of  XI, 599.000 
of  mound  expenditure.    These  two   items  of 
saving  in  yearly  payments,  represent  a  principal 
of  -C6.3,500,000,  hy  which  amount  tho  National 
Debt  will  thus  bo  reduced  within  a  year  from 
this  lime. 


dncingalond  noise.  The  Journal's  correspon- 
dent, who  is  a  medical  man,  has  fully  satisfied 
himself  that  there  is  no  purpo>e  of  deception  in 
Ibis  cxtraordiniiry  caflc.  and  is  constrained  to  be- 
lieve that  the  woman  actually  lives  without  tak- 
ing any  nourishment.  But  the  editor  of  that  pe- 
riodical, upon  tho  broad  ground  of  the  natural 
impossihility  of  life  under  such  abstinence  from 
food,  lakes  the  liberty  to  doubt  the  statement. 


A  SINtil  L  VR  CASE. 
A  eorreapondoDt  of  tho  Boston  Medical  Jour- 
nal furni.shes  an  account  of  a  woman  living  in 
tho  town  of  Horicon.  New  York  State,  who  has 
neither  ate  nor  drank  for  two  years  !    The  wo- 
man is  an  invalid,  and  confined  to  her  bed.  but 
Hho  looks  fresh,  and  is  not  emaciated  ;  while  her 
body  is  warm,  and  her  skin  clear  and  soft.  She 
soems  generally  convulsed,  tremulous  and  rigid, 
and  for  a  lung  time  her  head  has  been  drawn  so 
far  back,  that  as  she  lays  in  bed,  her  face  is  pre- 
sented towards  the  head-board.    Her  breathing 
is  very  irregular,  often  suspended  tor  fifteen  or 
tw  enty  minutes,  and  the  pulse  is  small  and  feeble. 
She  18  about  twenty  eight  years  of  ago,  is  mar 
ried.  and  has  had  four  children.    Her  husband, 
who  is  described  as  a  simple,  honest-minded 
man.  says  she  has  never  been  sick  except  when 
confined,  until  lour  years  ago.  when  she  was 
taken  will,  pains  in  her  back  and  hips,  and  inn- 
biliiy  to  walk.    Loss  of  eyesight  and  spasms 
followed,  increasing  in  violence,  nniil  the  present 
singular  state  was  reached.    At  first  tho  spasms 
would  last  for  weeks  and  then  subside,  when  she 
would  become  conscious  again,  converse,  take 
some  light  food,  and  again  relapse  into  tho  same 
state.    For  tho  firM  two  years  of  this  period  she 
took  some  slight  nourishmcnl.  which  at  length 
diminished  to  a  targe  spoonful  of  cold  water 
onceiu  a  few  days ;  but  since  February,  1857 
she  has  taken  nothing.    When  tho  breathing 
ceases  for  a  long  time,  her  face  becomes  livid 
and  there  is  a  rattling  sound  in  the  throat  Her 
hmhs  ar.^  very  much  cramped,  and  the  feet 
draw„u„,,,r  to  such  a  degt^e  as  ,0  appear  like 
clubfeet.  *>»ehandiscons,an,lyprossedu,>o„ 
the  s,de  and  can  with  ditHcuUy  be  moved  by  any 
one    With  the  other,  she  beats  upon  her  breas't 
wnh  gr^at  violence  during  the  paroxysm  of  the 
^P.mns  and  at  such  times  sherai.es  herself  up 
.n  he   ed  and  throws  herself  down  again  with 
much  force,  her  f.ce  continuing  turned  baek- 
-anl.     Dmng  the  spasms  tho  jaw  bone  is  dis- 
located and  restored  with  great  frt.p,ency,  pro- 


IIKRKDITARV  LKGISLATHRS. 

People  are  sometimes  strongly  moved  to  laugh 
at  tlie  solemn  nonsense  and  shallow  wisdom  of 
tho  members  of  our  local  legislatures,  who  are 
made  distinguished  men  by  the  votes  of  the  sov- 
ereign people;  the  said  sovereigns  sometimes 
doing  that  for  a  man  which  Providence  itself 
conid  not  do.  vi?,..  making  a  great  man  of  him. 
But  tho  langh  is  not  always  against  the  elected 
law-makers  ;  for  sometimes  the  bom  senators  and 
hereditary  legislators  say  and  do  things  quite  as 
foolish  aa  "  the  member  from  Cranberry  Centre," 
or  "the  representative  from  Uogtown."    An  in- 
stance of  this  kind  lately  occurred  in  the  British 
House  of  Lords.    The  Earl  of  Clarendon  arose 
in  his  place  and  asked  his  noble  friend,  tho  Earl 
of  Malmsbury,  to  explain  the  discrepancy,  be- 
tween his  own  statement  in  the  House  of  Lords, 
that  the  [)onlilical  government  had  rei/wslfd  the 
withdrawal  of  the  French  and  Austrian  troops, 
and  that  ol  the  chancellor  of  the  ICxchetiuer  in 
the  House  of  Commons,  that  the  papal  govern- 
ment coiicurrtd  in  the  withdrawal.    To  this  tho 
noble  earl  replied  that  "we  meant  exactly  tho 
same  thing,"  and  that  tho  alleged  discrepancy 
"assumed  rather  tho  shape  of  a  distinction  with- 
out a  dilfe.once."    Lord  Brougham  then  in- 
quired "  whether  the  present  warlike  preparations 
in  France  were  not,  in  the  opinion  of  the  noble 
earl,  required  by  the  state  of  tho  magazines  in 
that  country,  independent  ol  anything  that  baa 
boon  going  on  ?"    To  which  the  Secretary  of 
State  replied,  "My  lords,  I  cannot  satisfy  my 
noble  and  learned  friend's  curiosity  with  respect 
to  the  Kialo  of  the   magazines  in  France." 
^"  Hear,"  and  a  laugh,)    After  these  brilliant 
displays  of  intellect  the  hereditary  legislators 
mercifully  subsided  ;  and  we  find  no  account  of 
any  earthquake  in  London  that  night,  as  a  con- 
sequence of  this  conflict  of  the  intellectual 
elements. 


LUtIS  KOSSUTU. 

This  Ecalous  advocate  of  Hungarian  indepen- 
dence is  said  to  be  now  in  Sardinia,  preparing  to 
make  a  diversion  against  Austria,  should  the 
threatened  war  between  France  and  Austria  break 
out.  The  E<-o  dh'ilia,  an  Italian  newspaper,  of 
a  recent  date,  states  that  it  has  good  authority 
for  the  assertion  that  Kossuth  passed  from  Eng- 
land through  France,  with  tho  consent  and  con- 
nivance of  tho  French  government,  travelling 
incajuito,  and  that  he  has  arrived  in  Genoa.  For 
the  last  ten  years  this  remarkable  mau  has  been 
devoting  his  mind  to  the  study  of  military  art,  a 
subject  which  engrossed  much  of  his  attention 
while  he  was  visiting  tho  United  States.  He  is 
doubtless  qualified  as  a  military  leader  by  this 
time.  It  is  supposed  that  in  the  event  of  war, 
he  will  place  himself  as  the  head  of  the  Hunga- 
rian soldiers  now  in  Lombardy,  and  lead  them 
against  Austria,  tho  oppressor  of  his  country. 
There  cannot  be  much  doubt  as  to  the  readiness 
of  the  Hungarian  patriots  to  join  in  a  movement 
of  this  kind,  atid  they  would  certainly  prove  a 
most  serious  thorn  in  the  side  of  Austria.  That 
power  could  not  put  down  tho  former  Hungarian 
rebellion,  without  the  aid  of  Russia;  and  tho 
omi)eror  would  find  the  task  still  more  difficult, 
with  Italy  and  France  against  him. 

BAD  WRITING. 

Some  very  laughable  stories  are  told  about  tho 
bad  writing  of  distinguished  persons.  A  verv 
eminent  lawyer  and  statesman  of  Boston  who  is 
somewhat  notorious  for  his  unreadable  cbirogra- 
phy.  upon  one  occasion  gave  a  friend  a  letter  of 
recommendation  <■  tq  the  powers  timt  be  "  at 
Washington,  and  neglected  to  adopt  the 'wise 
precaution  of  having  it  copied  by  his  clerk  Tho 
applicant  did  not  like  to  return  the  letter  with  a 
rciiuest  that  it  might  be  written  plaiuer.  and  yet 
he  was  unable  to  read  more  than  two  thirds  of  it 
even  with  the  assistance  of  friends.  In  this  di- 
lemma, not  willing  to  lose  the  influence  of  so 
good  a  name  in  his  behalf,  he  wrote  out  a  trans- 
lation of  such  parts  of  the  document  as  he  could 
make  out,  leaving  the  unintelligible  words  blank, 
and  filed  his  translation  with  ifie  original,  for  the 
benetii  of  the  appointing  power.    Quite  as  good 


a  story  a.  Ibis  is  told  of  the  pr.,i.,,„, 
tho  great  railroads  out  West,  who  is  „  j,  .    *  °' 
to  onr  citi/.ens  as  an  enterprising  ^Ia 
spirited  man,  being  now  a  resident  of  M 
setts.    Some  years  ago.  while  mten d'inrir."" 
afTairs  of  h.s  road  in  the  western  conn, 
wrote  a  letter  to  a  friend  of  his  nolif 
that  a  certain  building  obstructed  the''"^ 
and  encroached  upon  the  company", 
Not  receiving  any  reply  for  some  timo 
day  accosted  the  man  in  the  strict  and 
him  why  he  had  not  removed  the  buildi 
cording  to  the  written  request  sent  to  him">"'" 
wr,//.«  w/w,vf says  the  other  ■  "why  1  '* 
knew  anything  about  it.    I  got  a  line  L^T' 
some  months  ago,  but  I  thought  it  was 
over  the  road,  and  I  have  been  riding  on  it  1""" 
smce."    It  seems  the  conduclors  could  not 
the  note;  but  they  knew  the  signature,  and  I. 
thought  It  was  all  right,  and  let  the  bearer 
free.    One  of  the  conductors  said  he  knew  u  T 
the  president's  name,  because  the  word  look'd 
like  H  small  gridiron,  struck  with  lightning  i*^ 

THE  REMGIOUS  DR.VMA. 

Whipple  tells  us  ihat  the  drama  in  Engluui 
had  its  cariicst  beginnings  in  the  12thcen(arv. 
It  was  originally  used  hy  the  priests  as  a  mode 
of  amusing  the  people  into  religion.  Sacred 
events  were  represented  upon  the  stage  in  suol 
u  way,  as  to  bo  shockingly  blasphemous.  Tim 
object  of  tho  writers  was  to  bring  Christianiiv 
within  popular  apprehension,  and  in  tho  process 
they  burlesqued  it.    Their  plays  were  known  as 
"miracle  plays,"  and  instead  of  being  religions 
dramas,  were  mostly  monstrous  farces.  In  a  plov 
of  tho  lieluge,  Mrs.  Noah  is  a  shrew  and  a 
vixen,  refuses  to  leave  her  gossips  and  go  into 
tho  ark;  scolds  Noah,  and  is  soundly  whipped  • 
then  wishes  herself  a  widow,  and  thinks  all  thj 
wives  in  the  audience  wish  themselves  in  tho 
same  happy  condition.    Noah  informs  tho  ha-- 
bands  that  they  should  break  in  their  wives  as  he 
has  done    In  tho  meantime,  the  water  is  up  to 
his  wife's  neck,  and  she  is  partly  coaxed  and 
partly  forced  into  the  ark.    There  is  a  German 
piay  in  which  Adam  is  represented  as  passing 
across  the  stage,  "  going  to  be  created." 


Boston  Charity.— What  a  noble  spectacle 
it  is  to  6ee-oor  citizens  employ  tho  means  wiiich 
the  return  of  commercial  prosperity  has  placed 
in  their  hands,  in  generously  and  lavishly  con- 
tributing to  praiseworthy  objects  of  charity.  The 
success  of  the  fair  for  Miss  Uyan's  "  Homo  for 
Incurables,"  shows  what  tho  hearts  of  Bostonians 
are  made  of.  If  there  is  a  certain  coldness  of 
manner  about  Iho  modern  Athenians,  their 
charity  amply  atones  for  it. 

Boston  Saturday  Evening  Gazette  — 
We  should  feel  lost  without  this  excellent  weekly 
journal  on  Sunday  morning.  Its  last  edition  has 
become  a  necessity  to  business  men  in  Boston, 
and  its  circulation  among  our  city  families  is  un- 
rivalled. Mr.  Clapp,  the  editor  and  proprietor, 
is  remarkable  for  editorial  industry  and  excellent 
taste  in  the  condutn  of  this  long  established  and 
favorite  paper. 


Peusonal — Mr.  George  L.  Dix,  so  long  con- 
nected with  the  business  department  of  the  house 
of  Phillips,  Sampson  &  Co.,  has  connected  him- 
self in  the  same  relation  with  Brown,  Taggard 
&  Chase,  25  and  29  Comhill.  tho  largest  book 
jobbers  in  this  city.  Mr.  Dix  is  a  gentleman  of 
remarkable  business  qualifications  and  of  large 
experience.    We  wish  him  all  success. 

Something  about  Ci;ba. — Commodore  Stu- 
art, U.  S.  N..  has  revealed  the  remarkable  fact 
that  the  flotilla  of  gunboats  built  by  President 
Jefferson,  for  the  ostensible  purpose  of  guarding 
tho  line  of  sea-coast,  were  actually  intended  to 
be  used  in  making  a  descent  upon  Cuba. 


Literary. — It  is  estimated  by  those  who  have 
investigated  tho  subject,  t'lat  sixteen  of  the 
largest  private  libraries  in  the  city  of  Boston 
contain  more  than  a  hundred  and  fifty  thousand 
volumes. 

PfiiNCE  Nai'Oleon— It  is  said  that  Prince 
Napoleon  is  waiting,  like  Micawber,  for  "tome- 
thing  to  turn  up,"  an  Italian  crown,  or  some 
other  trifle  of  that  sort. 

Ji  ST  sc.— A  year  of  pleasure  passes  like  a 
floaiiug  breeze,  but  a  moment  of  misfortune 
seems  an  age  of  pain, 
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GRAND  JIRIES- 
■  1  passed  a  law  which  vir- 

^'■^^lTGldLic..and  provides  for 
1  of  «imii.«ls  opon  informftiion.  All 
the  i„  examined  direrlly  by  a  jastico  of 

ca^*  by  him  committed  directly  to  the 

(he  P"""'^^!^  inMead  of  being  sent  for  indictment 
higher  CO    -  •          ^^^^  much  doubt  the  wisdom 
„ihercro  or^^  for  whatever  may  bo  srtid  of  llie 
'TiraUi.on«I  functions  of  the  Grand  Jury, 
rcaliiv  ft  great  protection  to  the  citiicn 
subjected  to  the  ignominy  of  a 
""nl\ri..l  "P""  ^"g'"'  or  insufficient  ground.. 
!n  '  .rand  inquest,  as  it  is  called,  has  a  wider 
in  its  lanclions  than  atrial  jury;  the  latter 
k'"!  restrained  by  the  literalitics  and  technical- 

'"Fionas  to  palliating  circumstances,  justiaca- 
•■.'^  '  and  oilier  considerations  which  may  iuBu- 
question  of  culpability  on  the  part  of 
1",' accused.  The  Grand  Jury  is.  to  a  cerinin 
[i.nt  the  embodiment  of  public  opmion, 
"hcreas  the  j»ry  is  the  representative  of  the  will 
"l  tlie  people  as  expressed  by  law.  The  former 
IcM  upon  a  view  of  all  the  merits  of  the  case, 
I'liile  the  irinl  jury  is  circumscribed  in  its  action 
hv  iho  legal  considerations  that  arc  involved. 
Tiie  pfUcei  of  the  two  bodies  are  c^icnlially  dif- 
|er,'nl,  and  yet  both  useful  to  the  citizen  and  to 
public.  The  former  asks  not  whether  a  man 
js  ^.uilty,  but  whether  all  the  circumstances  of 
,he  case  that  are  known  to  them,  require  that  he 
should  ho  put  on  trial.  The  bitter  determines 
,hc  .luestion  of  his  legal  guilt.  We  see  not 
what  possible  good  can  result  from  abolishing 
ll,e  Grand  Jury,  but  can  readily  conceive  that 
mQch  evil  may  result  therefrom. 


]>K.  Alcott'9  WoRica.— We  have  just  re- 
c  ived  from  the  publishers.  John  P.  Jewett  & 
Co.,  of  this  city,  copies  of  their  last  editions  of 
those  popular  and  standard  works  by  the  late  Dr. 
W.  A.  Alcott,  the  "  Physiology  of  Marriage," 
"  Courtship  and  Marriage,"  and  the  "  Laws  of 
Health,"  the  last-named  being  his  complete  and 
elahorate  production,  containing  his  mature 
views,  and  the  latest  corrections  of  his  pen.  It 
is  almost  needless  to  call  attenlion  to  books 
which  have  been  so  widely  disseminated,  and  so 
deeply  stamped  by  popular  approval.  The  recent 
death  of  tlio  author  has  created  a  demand  for 
iliem  which  it  taxes  tlie  utmost  resources  of  the 
publishers  to  keep  pace  with.  As  some  oppo- 
nents of  the  doctor's  theories  have  attributed  his 
Jeath  to  a  rigid  adherence  to  the  system  of  liv- 
ing that  he  advocates,  it  may  be  proper  to  state 
that  for  thirty  years  he  kept  at  bay  the  insidious 
advances  of  consumption,  by  a  scrupulous  atten- 
tion to  diet,  exercise,  and  the  other  laws  of  health 
which  ho  has  laid  down  in  his  great  work.  The 
three  books  which  wo  have  mentioned  abound  in 
incontrovertible  facts,  and  are  a  treasury  of  phy- 
siological knowledge. 


THE  ffASI^I^(r^«^■  mommest. 

The  marble  shaft  at  the  national  capitoJ,  com- 
menced in  honor  of  the  illuslrious  name  sake  of 
that  city,  still  stands  in  its  houscd-up,  unfinished 
state.  Everj-thing  is  still  and  desolate  ahoui  tho 
spot,  as  it  tias  been  for  tho  last  few  years.  Not 
a  blow  is  struck,  not  a  stone  ia  raised,  and  the 
solitary  visitor  who  wanders  to  the  site,  gaxcs 
upon  a  scene  of  loneliness  ((uito  as  profound  as 
that  which  surrounds  the  pyramids  of  the  desert. 

the  last  session.  Congress  passed  an  acl  in- 
corporating tho  Washington  Monument  Society, 
by  which  Winficld  Scott,  James  Kearney.  M.  F. 
Maury,  Peter  Force,  and  sonic  fourteen  other 
gentlemen  arc  constituted  a  body  corporate,  with 
the  President  ot  the  United  States,  rj-  officio,  for 
president  of  the  corporation.  The  society  have 
met  and  considered  the  state  of  tho  affairs  ot  tho 
monument,  and  have  expressed  a  determination 
to  proceed  with  the  work  at  the  earliest  possible 
moment.  Il  is  hoped  thnl  this  new  movement 
will  inspire  public  confidence,  and  awaken  a 
strong  interest  for  tho  speedy  linishing  of  this 
eminently  national  work.  A  patriotic  effort  is 
making  in  Ohio,  to  raise  funds  for  tho  comple- 
tion of  tho  structure,  and  we  look  forward  to 
the  (lay  when  other  States  will  follow  tho  exam- 
ple thus  set. 


A  conplr  are  living  in  Vermont  who  wens 
married  in  179U. 

Tho  Krio  Kailroad  Company  will  pm  six 
sleeping  cars  on  their  road  next  month. 

Illinois  Icjiislators  receive  $1  j>or  di»y  at  pres- 
ent, being  $7  a  week  less  than  iheir  boiud  costs. 

It  is  «aid  that  not  a  single  divorce  hu  ever 
been  obtained  in  South  Carolina 

It  is  staled  that  it  would  re(piirw  G5,«(K1  arlil- 
lorisus  to  man  all  tho  sea  fonitlcatioos  of  the 
Union. 


To  THE  Ladies. — It  will  be  interesting  to 
the  ladies  to  learn  that  a  place  has  been  opened 
ia  Boston  for  the  stamping  of  embroideries  of  any 
[mltern  desired.  Messrs.  Parsons  &  Gibby,  a  firm 
I'lat  have  long  been  esUiblished  in  Lowell,  as 
pattern  inventors  and  designers,  have  opened  a 
suit's  room  for  the  convenience  of  ladies,  at  No. 

Winter  Street,  over  George  Turnbull  &  Co 's 
eture,  and  have  on  hand  a  large  variety  of  the 
newest  styles  of  patterns  of  collars,  handker- 
'hiefs,  and  tho  thousand  and  one  articles  em- 
broidered by  ladies. 


"Captain  Belt:  or,  'llie  Buccaneer  of  tlie 
l7ii//,"_Send  us  I wcnty  cents  in  postage  stamps, 
"id  this  remarkable  novelette,  fully  illustrated 
With  large  original  engravings,  will  be  sent  to 
yoa,;.tti(  paid,  by  return  of  mail.  The  present 
eilition  is  the  33,000  of  this  fine  nautical  tale, 
heiag  the  fifth  edition. 

PRESlbEST  BCCIIANAN  AND   Mk.  SlCKI.ES. 

~1hc  Washington  Star  denies  that  the  presi- 
dent ever  visited  Mr.  Sickles.  Then  that  picture 
we  saw  in  an  exchange,  depicting  the  interview, 
eould  not  have  been  "  drawn  from  a  photograph." 


GooR  News.— Mr.  and  Mrs.  John  Wood 
h^ive  recDnciled,  and  have  taken  tho  American 
Theatre,  San  Francisco,  together.  Be  a  good 
boy,  John,  and  there'll  be  no  trouble  hereafter. 


ESCAPED. 

Doctor  Gaillardel,  who  was  convicted  of  a 
murderous  assault  upon  a  New  York  landlord, 
has  reached  Paris  in  safety.  It  will  be  rvmem- 
bered  that  tho  dfficer  who  had  charge  of  him  al- 
lowed him  to  dino  at  a  restaurant  with  his 
friends.  The  wine  circulated  freely,  tho  officer 
partaking.  During  the  entertainment  the  doctor 
stepped  out,  but  the  confiding  officer  did  not 
dream  of  his  attempting  an  escape,  "  because  he 
left  his  hat,"  However,  the  doctor  preferred  tho 
loss  of  his  hat  to  that  of  his  liberty,  and  was 
soon  on  his  way  to  Canada,  whence  ho  has  gone 
.to  Europe.  This  noted  M.  D.,  \¥ho  did  the 
officer  so  very  brown,  is  brother  of  F.  Gaillardel, 
a  French  literary  man,  who  made  a  fortune  out 
of  the  Coiirrier  dts  Etals-Unis,  and  is  now  its 
Paris  correspondent.  Ho  first  became  famous  by 
his  play  "  La  Tour  do  Nesle,"  which  still  keeps 
tho  French  and  American  stages.  A  quarrel  re- 
specting tho  authorship  of  this  piece,  led  to  a 
duel  with  thot  remarkable  colored  gentleman 
Alexander  Dumas,  senior.  F.  Gaillardet  is  a 
brilliant  writer,  and  made  a  capital  paper  of  the 
New  York  "  Courrier." 

The  Ddtton  Children. — These  two  little 
marvels  of  humanity  are  now  exhibiting  through- 
out this  State.  These  children  were  born  in  this 
country,  and  are  now  respectively  nine  and 
eleven  years  of  age,  and  yet  they  arc  but  little 
tiny  specimens  of  humanity,  not  bigger  than 
many  of  the  pretty  dolls  we  see  in  the  shop  win- 
dows. They  are  perfectly  formed,  and  so  lovely 
in  their  appearance,  and  so  sprightly  in  their 
movements,  and  their  little  voices  sound  out  so 
sweetly  and  harmoniously  in  song,  that  every 
one  is  filled  with  admiration  in  seeing  and  hear- 
ing them.  Mr.  Dutton,  tho  father  of  these  little 
gifis,  very  properly  accompanies  them,  and  raan- 
ilcBts  a  watchful  and  tender  care  that  they  arc 
not  exercised  above  their  powers  of  endurance. 
We  consider  them  so  great  a  curiosity,  that  wo 
shall  give  our  readers  an  engraving  of  them  in  a 
tew  days, 

O'Neil's  Irish  Pictobial. — This  Boston 
weekly  paper  (late  tho  "Irish  Miscellany  ")  is  a 
quarto  sheet,  illustrated  with  wood  engravings, 
and  treating  of  topics  interesting  to  the  sons  of 
the  Emerald  Isle  and  their  descendants  in  this 
country.  Sergeant  O'Neil,  tho  edi  or,  is  a  bold 
dragoon,  who  has  seen  much  service  ubroatl  and 
in  the  Mexican  war ;  and  his  military  reminis- 
cences, published  in  bis  paper,  show  that  he  can 
handle  the  pen  as  well  as  the  sword. 

Calikobnia.— Tho  defeat  of  the  Pacific  rail- 
road bill  in  tho  United  States  Senate  was  not 
ranch  relished  in  California,  and  some  of  the 
papers  put  their  columns  in  mourning  for  it. 


t^ERHr,  THE  Artist.— Mr.  Samuel  L.  Gerry, 
jj";  '""*l**eapist,  is  about  to  visit  Europe  again, 
a  dl'-'  summer  among  the  Swiss  Alp's, 

"  bring  08  back  new  pictures  of  Alpine  scenery. 


Cincinnati,— Pike's  new  opera  house,  Cin- 
cinnati, of  which  we  gave  a  fine  representation 
in  the  Pictorial,  has  been  doing  a  magnificent 
business  with  opera. 


London  Literati;rb.— There  are  six  hun- 
dred and  fifty  periodicals  published  in  the  city 
of  London. 


A  colored  man  in  Cincinnati  has  begun  to  turn 
white — bis  back,  one  of  his  shoulders,  and  one 
arm  have  completely  lost  their  color. 

Mr.  Hackeit,  the  distingui'^hed  repnisontativo 
of  "  Falstall,"  is  at  present  rusticating  ou  his 
farm  in  Illinois. 

A  correspondent  of  the  N.  O.  Piraynne  iiaya 
Miramou  n  the  finest  Koldier  in  the  Mexican 
array — possessed  of  true  military  genius. 

It  is  said  that  one  of  the  strong  minded  women 
in  New  York  has  challenged  the  "  Bcnicin  Boy  " 
to  a  trial  of  the  manly  art. 

Dr.  William  Newton  Mcrecr,  of  New  Orleans, 
has  made  ..n  additional  donnitun  of  *'25t)0  to  tho 
Maryland  Agricultural  College,  making  in  all 
57.^00. 

At  Buffalo,  lately,  tho  wind  played  n  cnrious 
freak,  first  drawing  fonr  or  five  feet  of  water  from 
the  canal,  and  then,  by  a  counter  blow,  us  quick- 
ly filling  it  again  to  overflowing, 

A  large  amount  of  loss  has  been  sustained  by 
the  coal  operators  in  the  mining  regions  ot  I'cnn- 
sylvunia  in  consequcnue  of  tlie  mines  having 
been  Hooded  by  the  recent  heavy  rains. 

A  conductor  on  the  Providence  and  Worcester 
railroad.  John  Iv  TaU,  has  travelled  .')60,U()() 
miles  and  carried  l,5Ui),t)Uit  passengers  without 
serious  injury  to  any  of  them. 

A  Canadian  lynx  was  recently  shot  in  lowu, 
measuring,  when  standing,  two  leet,  and  thirty- 
four  inches  along  tho  hack.  Ho  was  of  a  grayish 
color,  with  tho  outer  ends  of  tho  hair  wavy  black. 
As  Plea.sant  M.  Mask  was  lately  addressing 
4000  people  at  Holly  Springs,  Miss.,  ho  suddenly 
fell  Irom  tho  platform  on  which  he  stood,  and 
broke  his  nock.  Ho  bad  previously  comoiilted 
a  murder. 

Mrs.  Eliza  Thum,  ft  Gorman  woman  of  Chi- 
cago, drowned  hersoll  in  burrul  of  water  a  few 
days  ago,  during  a  fit  of  insanity  brought  on  by 
religious  excitement.  She  had  a  husband  and 
four  children, 

A  horse  railroad  is  about  to  bo  constructed  in 
Chicago.  The  company,  headed  by  L.  Bigclow, 
Esq,,  formerly  superintendent  ol  tlio  Filcliburg 
railroad,  has  obtained  a  charter,  aiiti  will  soon 
commence  the  work  of  putting  down  the  iron. 

Tho  St,  Louis  Democrat  says  that  at  tho  close 
of  the  last  session  of  the  Missouri  legislature 
there  was  a  "  grand  spree,"  wliich  culminated  in 
the  governor's  riding  on  horsohack  into  his  own 
parlor,  and  playing  a  tune  on  tho  piano  with  tho 
aniiual's  fore  loot. 

A  new  park  is  to  be  made  in  New  Haven,  to 
bo  called  "  Brewster  Park,"  in  honor  of  Mr. 
James  Brewster,  a  citizen  noted  for  his  public 
spirit  and  philanthropy.  The  grounds  selected 
are  located  in  the  western  part  of  the  city,  and 
cover  over  forty  acres. 

The  use  of  coal  for  locomotives  is  constantly 
increasing.  One  of  the  engines  of  tho  t)ld  Col- 
ony and  Fall  Kiver  Railroad  has  lately  been 
changed  from  a  wood  to  u  coal  burner,  and  with 
greater  saving  in  expense  for  fuel  than  we  have 
heretofore  seen  reported- 
New  Orleans  is  to  have  a  firstdass  opera 
house.  It  is  all  settled.  It  is  to  bo  located  on 
the  corner  of  Toulouse  and  Bourbon  streets 
Mr.  Boucousquio  is  to  bo  its  manager.  It  is  to 
cost  something  like  $'J00,0O0,  and  is  to  be  ready 
10  be  opened  by  the  last  of  the  coming  October, 
A  new  confidence  game  has  arisen  in  Now 
-York.  A  sharper  accosts  a  child  and  promises 
him  some  pel  animals,  provided  he  will  find  at 
home  a  piece  of  gold  to  catch  them  with.  The 
child  is  delighted,  runs  homo  and  bunts  up  or 
begs  some  money,  and  gives  it  over  to  the  eoiiU 
deuce  man,  who  disappears. 

The  Hood  which  caused  such  immense  damage 
last  spring  in  the  neighborhood  of  New  Orleans 
has  taught  tlie  inhabiinnis  wisdom,  and  the 
levees  along  the  whole  line  of  the  river  havo 
been  strengthened  to  such  an  extent  as  to  warrant 
ibe  belief  that  they  will  withstand  any  rise  which 
may  take  place. 

Tho  centennial  anniversary  of  the  capture  of 
Fort  Niagara,  by  tho  united  forces  of  Great 
Britain  and  the  colonies,  ia  lo  be  celebrated  nc\l 
summer,  on  the  battle  ground.  The  suggestion 
wu-s  made  by  the  Hon.  fluiiiilton  Merrill,  of  St. 
Catherine's,  Canada.  The  anniversary  occurs 
on  tho  25th  of  July. 

Tho  Utah  conrespondent  of  tho  Chicago 
Tribune  has  taken  notes  of  the  social  staius  of 
that  territory.  The  results  foot  up  as  follows  : 
Three  hundred  and  eighty-seven  men  with  seven 
or  more  wives;  of  ihese  13  have  more  than  19 
wives  ;  T;jlt  men  wilh  five  wives  ;  1 100  men  with 
four,  and  UOU  wilh  more  than  one  wife. 

The  pedestal  of  Clark  Mills's  equestrian  statue 
of  Washington  will  consist  of  three  tiers  or  tab- 
lets, the  smaller  surmouniing  the  larger  and  or- 
namented wijh  various  designs  illustrative  of  iho 
country  from  its  first  settlement  up  to  the  time 
of  the  warrior  slatcsman  in  whose  honor  the 
great  design  h  to  be  erected. 


^antist  of  €;ol^. 

....  Ancient  mcdnls  are  the  emls  of  history. 
— /V  Bouffhfx. 

. , .    Wc  con  more  easily  conceive  of  a  thing 
as  faultless  than  as  pcrlcct. — Uonr. 

....  Ijktt  and  liberly  are  not  advontn,  but  dif- 
ferent sides  of  onp  fact. —  Itn-,  F.  11.  IM<jr. 

....  Some  people  think  it  an  excess  of  mag- 
nanimity to  forgive  those  they  have  injured. — 
F.  A.  Ihiiiftuf*. 

....  To  the  one  Fau*t  who  found  n  oomrndo 
in  tho  fiend,  there  are  a  thoui^Nnd  who  aro  visited 
by  tho  angel. — Btdufr. 

...  I  know  of  no  manner  of  speaking  to 
offensive  as  that  of  giving  praise,  and  closing  it 
wilh  an  exception. — Surir. 

....  It  is  chiclly  10  the  wiltully  unimaginative 
mind  that  |Hictrv,  with  alt  itx  wisdom  and  all  i(B 
glory,  is  n  senlcu  book, — Ihnnf  lli^. 

. . , .  No  man  is  rich  whoso  oxponditnn  ex- 
ceeds his  moans  ;  and  no  uno  is  poor  wboso  in- 
comings exceed  his  outgoings, —  //'iJtdiirtnii. 

. .  A  generous  nature,  when  it  forgives  an 
obuso  of  its  favors,  seeks  by  increased  kindness 
to  prevent  a  repeiitiou  of  the  ingmtHude. — 
liorte, 

. . .  .  With  antic] narios.  the  progress  of  lime  is 
roirogmde,  and  the  past  comes  nearer  to  ihcm  at 
every  step  they  take  towanis  tho  fuluix). — /V 

Friendship  requires  action.  Love  re- 
quires not  Ko  much  proofs,  as  expressions -of 
love.  Love  demands  littlo  else  than  the  power 
to  feel  and  to  requite  love. — J<iin  I'tiut. 

. . .  Like  many  other  virtues,  hospilalily  is 
practised  in  its  petfection  by  the  jioor.  If  tho 
rich  did  iheir  shaix\  Imw  would  the  woes  of  this 
world  bo  lightened, — J/r.«.  AV»//(ni(/. 

. . .  Iaivc,  like  a  hoautiful  opal,  in  a  clouded 
gem  which  carries  a  siiark  of  tire  in  its  bosom  ; 
but  true  friendship,  like  a  tlianioiid,  radiaica 
steadily  Ironi  its  transparent  heart, — Chibl. 

...  At  thirty  wo  are  all  trying  to  cut  our 
names  in  big  letters  upon  the  walls  of  this  tene- 
ment of  life  ;  twenty  years  later  wc  have  carved 
it,  or  shut  up  our  jucknile. — O.  W.  Uoliiies. 

. . .  Nuthiiig  is  so  contagioiiM  n«  enlhuNiasm  ; 
it  is  the  real  allegory  of  the  tale  of  Orpheus  :  it 
moves  stones,  it  charms  hrnles.  Knthusiasm  is 
the  genius  of  >i[iccrily,  and  truth  uccumplishcH 
no  victories  without  it, — liiilwtv. 

  It  is  a  secret  known  but  lo  few,  yet  of  no 

small  use  in  the  conduct  of  life,  that  when  you 
full  into  a  man's  cunvcrsaliun,  the  lint  thing  you 
should  consider  is,  whether  ho  has  a  greater  in- 
clination to  hour  you,  or  that  you  should  hear 
him. — SlctU. 


Tho  Height  of  Coolness— Tho  top  of  Moot 
Hlanc. 

Bntrer  complains  that  tlio  opora  gives  him  a 

singing  in  tho  ears. 

Tho  ugliest  and  most  mischiovous  Miss  wo 
over  knew  was  Miss  government. 

"  Come  here,  Maator  Tliommy,  do  vou  know 
your  A,  B,  Cs  !"  "  Yin,  xiir,  I  knowabeo  sees." 

Why  is  the  loiter  N  like  a  faitliloso  lover? 
Because  it's  inconstant. 

Why  is  tho  letter  G  liko  mnlrimony  ?  Beeanso 
it  is  the  end  of  courting. 

What  is  the  nearest  thing  to  u  cat  looking  out 
of  a  vrindow  '(    The  window. 

Why  must  the  letter  11  bo  always  in  confusion  1 
Because  it  is  in  tho  midst  of  u  lubyUtnth. 

It  is  generally  conceded,  now-a  days,  that  tin 
makes  the  very  best  of  MIt  md'tL 

'I'ho  man  that  broke  his  arm  in  pulling  a  whis- 
key punch  out  of  a  tumbler,  has  taken  to  a  tiimj. 

S<initum-oniom—\n  etlitor  always  coasider* 
his  room  better  than  his  company. 

Misplaced  politeness— Asking  a  fulMiooped 
lady  to  take  a  seat  in  an  arm  chair.  It  can't  be 
done  1 

What  plant  given  by  n  lady  lo  her  suitor 
would  express  "leave  of  absence?"  Say  go, 
(Sago). 

Why  arc  ladies'  eyes  like  friends  eoparolcd  by 
distant  climes  ?  Because  tliey  conesjionil  but 
never  meet. 

A  chap  down  East  has  invented  a  machine  to 
make  pumpkin  pies.  It  is  driven  by  the  force  of 
circumstances. 

What  is  that  which  when  found  in  wedlock  is 
single,  >et  in  widowhood  always  becomes  dou- 
ble f    The  letter  O. 

Why  aro  blacksmiths  the  most  discontented  of 
tradesmen  ^  Because  they  arc  always  on  the 
strike  for  wages. 

Why  would  a  man  in  iho  ship  insurance  busi- 
ness make  a  bad  author?  Because,  being  an  un- 
derwriter, ho  eould  not,  of  course,  write  anylliiug 
over  well. 

Mr.  R  ,  why  did  you  bring  ihi^  suit  lo 

our  court  ?  Why  did  you  noi  leave  it  out  to  bo 
decided  by  three  honest  men  of  the  neighbor- 
hood '."  •■  Vour  honor,"  replied  K-;-^,  "  I  pre- 
ferred that  honest  men  shouldn't  try  it." 

Frances  Egerion,  Duke  of  Bridgcwnter,  never 
would  let  any  one  come  to  him — ho  would  al- 
ways go  to  them  ;  "  for,"  said  he,"  if  ihey  come 
to  me  they  may  stay  as  long  as  they  please— if  I 
go  to  them,  I  «  an  oiuy  as  long  as  I  please." 
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BALLOU'S  PICTORIAL  DRAWING-ROOM  COMPANION. 


fWritUn  for  Ilftllou'*  PkWrtol  I 

The  Creat  Heart  of  Alliiii  Dimn. 

DT  IfU-  M.  A.  DBMIfOlf. 


"  T»  lorn,  to  bllw,  tlieir  bIiio<I(wl  •oilU  wmn>  git»a, 
And  mHi,  loo  hkppj,  n*ki>il  no  othm  Ii«»»«n. 

"Wiiv  are  job  ■©  gloomy  to-night,  AIIbh 
Dunn  f" 

Tlio  (jPMlion  wM  put  hy  n  j-oting  and  hand- 
iomo  man,  hardly  piwl  tijo  boundarioB  of  hoy- 
hood.  Allan  Dunn  «  hacholor.  The  world 
called  him  odd  ;  but.  the  world  never  knew  that 
deep  in  his  heart  there  hnd  huen  aBacred  love  lor 
awoot  Aiico  Beniiinl,  the  bride  of  scvcnloon  sum- 
mem,  who  was  to  ho  uiven  away  in  marriage  in 
theso  hrilliantly-lightcd  parlors,  on  thin  lovely 
Juno  night. 

"  I  had  a  droain,"  laid  AUoD,  turning  away  an 
he  Hpoko. 

Kred  Hornnrd  fallowed  him, 
"  Whnl  wim  your  dreum,  Allnn  Dnnri  ?  Vou, 
of  ail  men,  tw  i»e  iroul»ltd  hy  a  drcatn  t  Toll 
mo — 'faith,  it  mum  havo  Itcun  a  jxtrusntoiiH  vi«- 
ion  to  miiko  you  so  glum,  ('omo  iniu  tlii«  room 
hure— wo  hIiuII  ho  alono  (or  a  fow  momcniit — 
.hrideN  are  ulwayii  heliinil  time." 

."  I  can  tell  you  willionl  leaving,"  said  Allan, 
quietly.  "1  ilreuniod  that  your  HiHiurvamu  in  to 
he  married,  imd  after  tho  coroniony  the  aiono 
changed  to  a  funeml.  There  was  n  large  foflin 
in  the  room,  willi  Ilorai'o  Tiirner'N  name  and  age 
rurorded  on  the  plnle  A  whndowy  form  sto<td 
in  that  corner,  where  Mihn  White  in  flirting  with 
that  hrainloHK  StcjilienH.  It  wavered  like  tlio 
flume  of  a  candle — she  did  not  see  it,  Iml  I  did  ; 
and  I  tohl  her  repeatedly  thai  her  liu»hand  wub 
here,  hut  Hht>  wiw  too  mui  li  grief-itmitten  to  heed 
me,  1  kIiuII  never  forget  her  appearunt'o,  never  ; 
it  wa.s  a  night  I  pray  (Jod  I  may  never  realize," 
"  Ptdiaw  I  it  vrm  only  a  dream." 
So  Raid  young  Hernard  ;  hut  the  pale  check 
and  lip  attuKtod  to  tho  thrilling  power  of  the 
narrator. 

"  1  don't  heliovo  in  droamH,  do  you  1"  asked 
the  youn^  man.  uncuNily. 

"  I  don't  know  why  I  Mliould,"  re]>lied  Allan 
Dunn.  "  I  never  knew  one  of  my  own  to  ho 
fulfiUed — "  lie  pnuHod,  for  at  that  moment  en- 
tered the  loYolioal  ^lon  thut'i!ver  greeted  mor- 
tal eyed. 

O,  how  oxeoodingly  pnro  was  that  perfect  face 
of  Alice  Itcraard  I  Her  hair  of  a  pale  gold 
color  fell  in  ttoft  swaying  ma.ssoN  around  hor 
(TliuokH,  and  mingling  with  its  gleam  wiu  tho  ex- 
quisite bridal-voit,  white  as  the  iirst  flooce  of 
winter. 

Alice  was  tho  only  cliild  of  a  rich  merchant. 
"  Ah  good  ua  she  was  houutirul,"  wan  the  com- 
ment of  all  who  knew  lier.  She  hud  grown  up 
like  u  white  rose,  uiiNUiined  hy  contact  with 
whatever  iufluenco miglit  have  thrownahout  her, 
unsullied  oven  hy  the  constant  admiration  which 
wiw  showered  upon  hor.  U  seemed  impossible  to 
spoil  that  rare  nature,  prosperity  had  only  brought 
out  the  exceeding  lieiuny  of  licr  spirit,  Tho 
highoMl  and  iho  lowest  wore  alike  regarded  hy 
hor,  so  that  even  tho  sorvauts  and  tho  poor  wash- 
erwomen, who  hull  experienced  many  proofs  of 
her  bounty,  wept  lenre  ol  honest  sorrow  to  think 
that  she  whs  to  leave  the  homo  she  had  so  long 
blessed.  Allan  Duuti  never  onco  took  his  eyes 
from  tho  sweet  girl  till  ttie  hlosHing  wai  pro- 
nonnceii  ;  then  he  moved  hastily  from  llie  place 
where  had  stood,  hurried  fmm  the  room  and  into 
Iho  street,  pulling  his  hat  down  hard  upon  his 
hrow, 

Allan  hud  been  a  daily  visitor  at  the  house  of 
tho  merchant  Bernard  over  siuw  tho  day  the  lat- 
ter hiul  Httid.  pressing  his  hauil,  "  coiigrutulato 
mo,  Dunn,  there  is  a  babe,  a  sweet  little  daugh- 
ter, born  to  me."  Ho  had  wmcbed  the  lovely 
child  from  its  infancy,  bought  and  made  her 
co.stly  presents,  taken  her  out  with  lni„_  walking 
with  a  proud  step  as  many  a  one  stopped  to  re- 
mark upon  her  beauty.  As  she  grew  still  older, 
his  quiet  vigilance  never  rx-laxed.  He  did  much 
towards  forming  hor  character ;  and  until  the  day 
that  she  was  tificep,  ho  never  censod  lo  call  hor 
h'la  darling. 

Suddenly  tho  pot  name  was  dr<)pi,ed.  "  Misa 
Alice"  came  ofiener  from  his  lips  tlnm  *lio  likvd 
to  have  it.  He  grew  stlonl  and  parii.  iilar  in  bis 
deportment  towards  her,  only  oflered  hor  his 
company  when  there  was  no  other  escort,  and 
gradually  Alice  ceased  to  go  to  him  wiih  lior 
troubles,  especially  as  young  Horace  Turner,  the 
sou  of  her  father's  partner,  bocanio  u  frequent 
vi.Httor  at  the  merchant'!  house. 
Now  they  were  married,  and  Allan  Dunn  felt 


more  lonely,  mora  miiersble  than  ever.  He  had 
Rchooled  himself  into  submiaaion,  he  ihoughl^ — 
he  had  repeated  Iho  name  to  himvelf  until  it  was 
not  dilllcult  to  speak  it.  He  had  not  been  plcaned 
with  Horace  Turner,  and  yet  he  could  never  tell 
why,  for  the  young  man  seometl  unobjectionable 
in  manners  and  in  morals.  He  wan  cx<.-eedingly 
handsome,  with  perhaps  an  air  a  little  too  dash- 
ing ;  but  who  could  not  forgive  him  some  little 
mannerism,  while  it  led  to  nothing  harmful. 

Alice  loved  him,  almost  worshipped  the  beau 
ideal  of  hor  girlhooil.    In  her  exceeding  happt 
ncHH  she  saw  no  fault  in  him — no  trouble  in  lli 
future— sho  wax  reslinj^  in  tho  present. 


-'  To  trliruImcR 
Thv  Injitrinn  that  Uicy  tb«niMl*M  proenro 
Hunt  he  tbelr  «('hoolinw<t«n." 

One  brief,  beautiful  year  had  passed.  Altec 
Wfut  the  mistrceK  of  a  happy  home,  an  indulged 
and  mueh-lovod  wife.  Splendor  surrounded  her 
on  every  side,  servants  came  at  herslrghlcut  call 
not  a  cloud,  even  no  bigger  than  a  man's  hand, 
hiul  she  seen  since  her  wedding-day. 

"Ally,"  said  her  husband  one  evoning,jD8t 
after  the  giw  was  lighted,  "  I'm  going  away  for  a 
few  weeks  on  business." 

Alice  opened  hor  eyes — a  sudden  terror  disten- 
ded them, 

"  Going  to  leave  me  1"  she  asked,  in  astonish- 
ment. 

"  Why,  yes,  pet,  only  for  a  littio  while ;  I  have 
been  to  Now  Orleans  nearly  every  season,  and 
my  husincHH  calls  me,  imperatively." 
"  But  can't  I  go  with  you  V 
"(Jo  witli  me?  no  indeed;  don't  you  know 
thnt  ycllow-jiK'k  reigns  there?  Take  my  little 
beauty  to  gut  sick  and  die  ?  no  indeed." 

"  But  you  would  got  sick;  and  O,  Horace,  if 
i/t>ii  ahuuld  die  !" 

"  No  danger,  darling  ;  I've  had  the  fever,  and 
nm  not  in  the  least  afraid.  Come,  bo  happy 
about  it  now  ;  I  shall  stay  but  two  weeks  at  the 
longest.  Can't  you  smile  once,  in  view  of  such 
a  short  separation  >" 

She  shook  her  bead  sadly — hor  eyes  were  filled 
with  tears. 


"  Allan,  go  over  to  tho  house  as  often  as  you 
can  when  I  am  gone,  there's  a  good  old  follow," 
said  Horace  to  Allan  Dunn,  on  tho  morning  of 
his  departure.  "  Vou'ro  such  mi  old  friend,  yon 
know,  Alice  will  like  to  see  us  much  of  you  as 
possible." 

"  I  shall  be  happy  to  call  somotiinea,"  said 
Allan,  coldly, 

"  O,  nonsense  !  Sometimes.  Call  every  eve- 
ning, wont  you  ?  sho  will  bo  round  at  her  father's. 
Sing  with  hor,  tell  her  stories,  keep  her  lively, 
keep  her  mind  engaged,  and  she  wont  think  so 
much  of  myabsonco," 

Allan's  lip  curled,  and  there  was  aglosson  his 
line  cheek.  "  Ho  thinks  I  may  amuse  her  as  one 
would  a  playful  kitten,  by  dangling  a  string  for 
her."  ho  muttorod  to  himself. 

"  I  shall  1)0  sure  to  call  on  Mrs.  Turner,"  he 
saitl  aloud,  "  as  often  as  my  engagements  will 
permit." 

"  Do  so,  and  please  let  your  engagements  per- 
mit you  often.  You  know  I  shouldn't  be  jealous 
of  you  OS  I  should  of  some  of  us  t/oum/  fellows." 

This  light,  thoughtless  speech  stung  Allan 
Dunn  to  the  quick,  and  set  a  strange  passion  to 
work  in  his  hitherto  well  disciplined  heart. 

"The  husband  of  Alice  Bernard  need  be 
jealous  of  no  man,"  he  said,  in  his  cold,  sarcas- 
tic tone.  "  She  is  not  only  above  coquetry,  but 
above  all  suspicion," 

"  There  may  bo  more  danger  than  you  think," 
he  added  to  himself.  "  I  have  tlio  audacity  to 
believe  I  might  have  carried  your  once  to-be  wife 
off,  before  your  eyes,  had  I  possessed  an  ounce 
more  of  self  esteom.  Then,  I  flatter  myself,  she 
might  havo  had  a  man  for  a  husband,  not  a 
beardless  boy.  Take  core,  sir,  take  care,  I'm 
not  a  dotard  yet." 

Horace,  with  n  twirl  at  his  moustache,  and  a 
trifling  smile,  bade  his  friend  good  moruing,  and 
went  to  trtke  his  leave  of  Alice.  Poor,  petted 
young  wife— tho  parting  was  as  terrible  to  her  as 
if  be  bad  been  going  on  a  voyage  round  the 
world.  It  was  a  heavy  blow  to  one  who  had 
never  known  trial. 

delirium  o'M  his  bosoiu  itclei" 

"  Alice.  Mr.  Dunn  is  down  stair^i— our  old 
Inend.    He  came  on  purpose  to  see  you." 

"O,  dear1"-tb6  book  was  languidly  laid 
aside— "  pleaae,  mother,  Jo  toll  him  I  can't  see 


any  one.  I've  a  headache  and  a  heartache  too," 
she  sighed. 

"But,  my  love,  he  came  on  porpose  at 
Horace's  special  request.  Ton  would  not  treat 
such  kindness  so  rudely." 

"But  only  look  at  me.  mother. 
••Yuu  are  so  well  ar.iujiinlcd  with  him,  dor- 
ling,  ihat  you  never  need  change  your  dress. 
That  dclicjile  silk  becomes  your  complexion 
wonderfully.  Just  pass  this  blue  sash  around 
your  waist,  and  put  these  braceloW  on.  There, 
yon  look  beautifully." 

"  Well  enough  for  him,"  said  Alice,  pettishly  ; 
"  the  old  bach  1" 

"  Quiet  OS  ho  is,  Alice,  he  was  once  the  life  of 
society.  When  I  was  married,  I  never  saw  a 
more  splendid  young  man,  your  father  excepted." 

"But  he's  old  now,"  retorted  Alice,  lifting  a 
curl  to  pin  back.  "  O,  dear,  what  an  old  logy 
compared  to  my  Horace  1"  And  again  a  sigh 
came  fluttering  on  her  lips. 

Meiinwhilc,  in  the  brilliantly  lighted  drawing- 
room,  sat  Mr.  Bernard,  enjoying  a  pleasant  Me- 
a-tclr  with  Allan  Dunn.  For  years  he  hud  not 
been  more  happy.  It  seemed  like  old  times. 
And,  hy  the  way,  it  will  do  no  harm  to  add  here 
that  the  merchant  Bernard  was  not  yet  forty,  and 
Allan  was  some  three  years  his  senior.  Thirty- 
five  is  not  such  an  extremely  old  age. 

Alice  came  floating  in.  She  looked  very  beau- 
tiful, and  started  as  Allan  Dunn  rose  from  his 
seat  lo  greet  her.  Well  she  might.  Allan  had 
taken  extraordinary  pains  with  his  toilet,  from 
the  elegantly  curled  and  perfumed  locks  abore  bis 
broail  brow,  to  tho  patent  shoes  that  glistened 
beneath  a  Parisian  suit.  How  eloquent  he  was  1 
Never  did  anecdote  and  wit  fall  so  charmingly 
Irom  the  lips  of  manhood  as  from  his.  Alice 
was  charmed — she  wa«  astonished.  He  opened 
the  grand  piano,  ran  his  lingers  from  note  to  note 
in  a  sweet,  plaintive  prelude,  and  then  sang  with 
an  impassioned  tenderness  that  the  family  group 
bad  never  h'^ard  equalled. 

"  I  never  knew  you  played,  I  never  knew  you 
sang,"  said  Alice,  as  he  seated  himself  with 
graceful  abandon. 

"  O,  yes,  years  ago,"  he  said,  carelessly. 
"  Years  ago  !"  reiterated  Alice,  quite  forgetting 
herself. 

I  remember  it !"  exclaimed  her  lather ; 
'  when  wo  were  young  men  together  you  sang 
and  played.  But  bless  me,  what  have  you  been 
doing,  my  dear  fellow  7  you  look  as  youthful 
as  you  did  the  day  I  was  married." 

"  Taken  a  new  lease  of  life,'*  said  Allan, 
gravely. 

Alice  declared  that  she  had  never  spent  a 
pleasanter  evening,  and  wished  that  dear  Horace 
could  have  been  with  them. 

Allan  came  again  and  again.  Ho  exerted  him- 
self to  the  utmost  not  only  to  please,  but  to  daz- 
zle. Alice  wondered  innocently  many  limes  be- 
fore lier  mother,  why  she  had  never  seen  how 
very  handsome  and  brilliant  he  was.  Poor  child  ! 
she  little  know  that  now  ho  was  in  the  power  of 
Iho  tempter- that  for  tho  time  everything  was 
forgotten  save  the  desire,  the  determination  to 
please  and  allure  hor.  For  the  lime,  I  said,  there 
came  a  reaction. 

"  What  am  1  doing  V  cried  Allan  Dunn,  one 
night  when  he  carae  homo.  Ho  sat  down  and 
looked  resolutely  into  bis  own  heart,  and  read 
treachery  there.  Ho  shuddered  as  be  laid  bare 
his  motives  with  no  tender  hand.  "  Allan 
Dunn!"  he  said,  sternly,  " this  must  bo  so  no 
longer."  And  from  that  time  he  went  no  more 
to  Alice  Turner's  home— until— but  I  will  not 
anticipate.   

"Great  Heaven  ! 


having  a  fnneral.  In  vain  they  urged  her 
do  violence  to  her  feelings  by 'an  indnlger 
unavailing.    It  was  impossible  to  reason 


exclaimed  Mrs.  Bernard 
one  morning  at  tho  breakfast  table, 

Alice  grew  pale,  put  down  the  morsel  she  was 
eating,  and  noticing  that  her  lather  gave  one  ag- 
onizing glance  towards  her,  all  strength  forsook 
her.  She  could  only  murmur  ;  "  What  of  my 
husband  ^    I  am  sure  there  is  bad  news." 

"  I  was  rash,"  murmured  hor  father  ;  "  I  dare 
say  it  is  false.  Wife,  look  to  her,  she  has  fainted. 
My  God,  what  a  blow  for  the  poor  child  !" 

Meantime,  Alice  was  carried  to  her  chamber, 
and  restoratives  applied.  Her  mother  had  t«ad 
the  fatal  ponigruph  and  told  it  to  her  befonj  an 
hour  had  passed.  Now  Alice  clung  to  her  bosom 
trembling,  stunned.  Poor  child  !  the  blow  came 
near  being  fatal.  For  weeks  there  only  issued 
from  her  dry,  burning  lips,  "  Died  of  yellow  fe- 
ver—died  of  yellow  fever." 

There  were  no  tears,  until  one  day  Allan  Dunn 
was  admitted  into  her  room.  Her  sobs  and  tears 
were  mingled  with  loud  cries  of  grief.  When 
she  grew  comparatively  calm,  she  insisted  upon 


hor.  and  accordingly  Allan's  dream  wos  r^i^? 
The  cofliin,  thongh  without  the  corpse,  waa  |(, 
in  the  midst  of  the  splendid  parlors,  the  prt)/,"* 
sion  followed  the  hearse  to  a  grave  in  the  be 
ful  cemetery,  and  dressed  in  the  deepest  mou"'' 
ing.  the  fair  young  creature  so  early  widow^ 
relumed  to  her  home  desolate,  hot  yet  con«ole4i' 

TItiM  of  honor  bdd  not  to  his  worth 
Who  L)  an  honor  to  bis  title*  ' 

And  what  now  were  the  emotions  of  AlU 
Dunn  1    I  can  hardly  define  them — but  only  ga 


they  were  by  no  means  as  pleasant  as  he  woulii 
have  desired.  He  was  not  altogether  satisfiyj 
with  himself— and  yet  he  had  conquered  himKelj 
—he  was  written  down  greater  than  those  wh 
take  kingdoms.  Who  can  tell  what  graiitua 
there  was  in  his  heart  over  his  own  salvation  " 
lit;  heard  of  the  death  of  young  Horace  Turner 
from  the  lips  of  Mr.  Bernard. 

"  Poor  fellow  !  to  fall  so  early  !"  was  his  first 
thought.  His  second  was  a  thanksgiving  "j 
have  not  wronged  him." 

And  yet,  strange  to  say,  so  contradiciory  is  ii^, 
nature  of  man,  that  warmer  feelings  minyk-,! 
with  his  mourning.  Turner  was  dead,  au,] 
Alice  was  free.  He  was  the  friend  whom  Horace 
had  chosen  for  his  wife.  She  had  been  pleased 
with  his  society— how  much  dearer  might  it  not 
seem  at  this  sad  period  '/  Besides,  he  was  sure 
of  the  father — Bernard  had  always  loved  him 

Weeks  passed,  months  elapsed.  Allan  Ximn 
loved  with  all  the  intensity  of  his  soul.  Com- 
pared with  his  former  attachment  which  he  felt 
was  hopeless  from  the  first,  his  present  feelings 
were  as  the  flame  of  the  sun  to  the  light  of  the 
candle.  Every  sad  smile  of  Alice  Turner  was 
treasured  in  his  heart.  Every  pleasant  word  en- 
graved there  as  by  fire.  As  yet,  only  the  tender 
and  delicate  regards  of  a  frisnd  had  been  given 
the  idol  of  his  soul;  but  their  very  tonderaoss 
ana  delicacy  spoke  volumes. 

One  evening  he  had  been  at  the  house  of  his 
friend.  Alice  was  there  ;  her  mournful,  beautiful 
face  never  seemed  so  holy,  so  lovely!  She  had 
been  very  kind— had  listened  to  the  story  of  liis 
travels  with  absorbing  attention,  and  had  smiled 
so  gently  upon  him  at  parting,  tliat  for  the  lone- 
some mile  he  walked  to  hia  home  through  the 
keqp,  frosty  night  air,  the  recollection  kept  him 
warm. 

It  was  a  dark  night,  and  ho  was  glad  to  see  ut 
length  the  light  in  the  hall  of  his  bachelor  home. 
Opening  the  door  warily,  he  entered  the  cosy  sit- 
ting-room where  ho  was  wont  to  keep  a  fire,  and 
moved  round  cautiously,  feeling  for  his  lamp, 
which  he  kept  upon  a  particular  bracket.  Tlie 
ruddy  glow  of  the  fire  brightened  the  carpet  be- 
fore it,  and  extended  to  the  crimson-lined  couch 
a  few  yards  otf ;  but  it  did  not  touch  the  bowed 
figure  of  a  man  who  sat  near  tho  remotest  corner 
trembling,  shivering,  although  the  room  was  very 
warm. 

"  This  is  pleasant !"  said  Allan,  stooping  to 
light  the  taper  in  his  hand,  and  he  continued  to 
talk  to  himself  in  a  manner  asunl  with  him,  till 
turning  about  suddenly,  be  saw  tho  almost  mo- 
tionless figure  of  the  stranger.  Startled,  ho 
stood  there,  with  a  "  halloa  !"  Then  gliding  lo 
a  recess  he  took  down  a  pistol,  and  called  the 
man  to  look  up,  to  speak. 

"  You  need  not  arm  yourself,  Allan,"  said  a 
hollow  voice,  and  the  face  was  upturned  to  him, 
Groat  Heaven !  Had  Horace  Turner  risea 
from  his  grave  ?  Was  there  the  smell  of  the 
sepulchre  upon  his  garments  ?  That  face  wus 
death  pallid,  those  eyes  were  hollow  and  brillisnl. 
Was  this  indeed  a  visitant  from  the  other  world  ' 
"  Do  you  live,  Horace  Turner?"  asked  Allan 
Dunn,  nearing  the  unearthly  6gure. 

"  Yes,  I  live,"  said  the  broken  voice  ;  "  but  if 
I  could,  I  would  curse  God  and  die." 

There  came  one  fierce  pang  to  the  heart  of 
Allan  Dunn.  Alice  was  no  longer  a  widow. 
Had  she  rejected  him,  the  pain  had  not  been 
more  terrible.  Mmi  he  give  up  his  idolized  love? 

"  What  is  the  meaning  of  this  mystery  ?  Ex- 
plain," be  said,  in  a  voice  as  hollow  as  that  of 
Horace  Turner. 

"Allan  Dunn,  I  throw  myself  on  your  gener- 
osity ;  nay,  rather  on  your  mercy,"  said  Horace, 
I  am  a  God-forsaken  man,  unworthy  of  ih« 
love  and  confidence  of  my  kind.  In  a  word.  I 
committed  a  forgery  on  my  friend.  He  threat- 
ened to  expose  me  unless  the  money  was  in- 
stantly forthcoming.  I  had  spool  it— lost  it 
the  gaming  table.    O,  my  God  I" 
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He  laid  his  face  on  his  hands  anJ  wept  convulsively, 
"  J  ftifjned  sickness.  I  wrote  him  tliat  I  was  dyinp.  I  caused 
mvself  to  be  publislied  as  deed.  He  thinks  me  dead  at  this  mo- 
menl.  I  am  at  his  mercy,  and  must  either  fly  my  conntry  or  ob- 
tain heip.  Allan  Dunu!  Allan  Dunn!  for  the  sake  of  Alice,  be 
rav  friend  now!" 

The  whole  frame  of  Allan  shook  as  with  a  powerful  agno.  That 
name  hod  roused  a  stern  conflict  in  his  manly  nature.  Horaro 
had  thrown  liimaclf  almost  prostrate  at  his  feel.  Allan  turned  his 
head  away.  The  tempter  assailed  him.  He  was  wrought  almost 
to  madness.  The  possession  or  the  forfeiture  of  Alice!  Could 
he  not  thrust  this  unworthy  man  from  his  sight  f  Yes,  a  word 
would  do  it^ — a  refusal — one  tittle  "  no,"  the  product  of  a  breath. 

"  Allan  Dunn,  for  God's  sake  save  me  I"  gasped- Horace. 

"  What  is  the  amount  ^"  asked  Allan,  hoarsely. 

"  Twenty-five  thousand  dollars." 

"  Aod  you  ask  me  to  pay  this  som  for  you — for  you  ?" 

A  tire  like  the  gleam  of  insanity  kindled  in  the  burning  eyes  of 
Allan. 

"  Vt's,  for  me.  O,  Allan  Dunn,  I  hove  heard  that  you  once 
loved  Alice ;  for  her  sake,  not  for  my  own,  pay  this  debt  for  me, 
and  I  Bwear  before  high  heaven  I  will  work  my  fingers  to  the  bono 
to  repay  you  " 

"  Pshaw !  the  money  is  not  in  my  thoneht !"  cried  Allan,  bit 
lerly.  "  Horace  Turner,  get  up  from  jonr  knees.  Stand  up  !  I 
want  no  grovellers  at  my  feel.  Kaise  your  hand  ;  swear  before  liich 
heaven,  as  you  said  you  would,  not  that  you  will  pay  me,  but  that 
you  will  nover  look  at  n  card  again  while  you  live — that  you  will 
never  join  in  any  game  of  hazard," 

The  oath  was  taken. 

"  Now,"  said  Allan  Dunn,  "  I  will  save  yon  ;  but  none  but  G'td 
knows  at  what  a  fearful  cost.  Go  up  stairs  to  the  chamber  where 
you  have  slept  before,    I  want  no  thanks— go." 

All  that  night,  into  the  gray  of  morning.  Allan  Dunn  walked 
his  cliamher  floor.  Terrible  temptations  beset  him,  but  ho  con- 
quered ihem.  Dishonor  was  in  his  thought,  but  he  dashed  the 
liurrni  phantasy  from  the  threshold  oi  bis  heart.  Great  Allan 
I'unn!   Noble  Allan  Dunn  ! 

Hi'  kept  his  promise.  Alice,  to  whom  the  restoration  of  lier 
ftu,,(mnd  was  almost  as  fatal  as  the  news  of  his  death,  never  knew 
or  many  a  long  year  the  secret  connected  with  ber  husband's  re- 
in rn,  and  Allan  Dunn  (ravelled  abroad.  But  there  came  a  dav 
,h  k  ™  Turner  did  really  lie  upon  the  bed  of  death,  and 
lien  he  revealed  the  magnanimous  conduct  of  Allan  Donn. 

Alice  was  now  a  widow,  still  young,  still  beautiful.  What  won- 
It  afier  two  years  of  mourning,  she  odmllled  to  her  heart  a 
"«per  or  more  fervid  love— that  of  Allan  Dunn  I    They  were 

ame.i.  Much  suffering  had  purified  both,  and  never  was  there, 
or  never  can  there  be  a  happier  union. 


prefers  the  old  orthodox  narrow  path  for  the  (cot  to  move  in.  It 
18  true  our  better  intelligence  tells  us  not  to  laugh  or  make  fun  nl 
the  expense  of  a  lady,  who,  whether  strong-minded  or  weak- 
minded,  prefers  to  appear  in  the/»yi/s  yet  in  spite  of  all  our  jilnloso- 
phy  and  all  the  very  natural  desire  wo  have  to  curtail  our  wives' 


and  our  daughters'  expenses,  we  cannot,  for  the  life  of  us.  provont 
e  feclinR  wniinn  over  an  that  panakcs.  wo  fear,  more  of  contompt 
than  ciimmintfnition  ai  the  spectacle.    Whether  iho  present  stylo 
of  a  lady's  full  dn.'ss  is  a  modification,  or  au  extravaj^nncti  of  the 
Elizaheihan  i>erioil,  we  leave  to  the  connoii'deurB  of  the  fine  arts  of 
BCulptnro  and  itainiinK  to  *fty.    Ooo  thing  wo  do  know,  that  a  few 
months  after  bngenio  becani'o  emprus  of  Franco,  the  ladies  attend- 
ing the  court  of  NaiMilcon  IH.  werv  induced  to  change  the  form  of 
their  sinia.    The  idea,  though  not  original,  as  w«  have  seen,  was 
a  good  one.    The  thing  took,  Thoro  was  a  sort  of  witchery  about 
it,  at  lca.tt,  if  it  were  not  ah?olutely  nmrcful.    Few  new  nrticle.*  of 
ladies'  appar«l  have  so  soon  nsnerted  and  nutininined  their  claim  to 
predoujinato ;  and  wo  mav  add  that  few  think  of  how  extensive  a 
branch  of  trade  the  manutaclur\^  of  ladies'  skirta  has  become.  In 
prxiparinii  this  sketch,  we  have  made  a  sovcro  examination  of  lh« 
several  mode*  of  construction  and  manufacture  of  skirt*.  Like 
all  oilier  matters,  ureal  changes  and  improvements  have  been  mailo 
since  their  nret  iniroduclion.    Fn»m  pcrwinal  observation  and  in- 
spection and  wmparing  ibe  relative  merits  of  the  several  skirts  in 
the  market,  wc  hcsnaie  not  to  sav.  that  in  everv  imrticular  wheth- 
er as  regards  ilucanoe  of  lorm.  lightness  and  compactness,  its  easy 
aitjustaHliiy  into  smaller  spa.-c  for  the  parlor,  or  oxpannion  into 
ample  dimension  for  the  promenade— etVocictl  by  a  perfect  system 
of  clasps  atid  slides— the  one  here  roprvsented  exhibits  aiknowl- 
odgcd  superiority.  The  ingenious  lU  vico  by  which  a  perfect  watch 
epnng  bustle  is  wrought  into  the  skirt,  forming  a  uniform  bishoii 
shape,  throwing  the  fulness  at  the  back,  and  hanging  uracefuUy 
straight  in  front,  the  net-work  elaslicitv  and  pliability  of  construc- 
tion prevents  iut  being  pressed  out  of  hhaiie.  or  showing  the  hoop 
through  the  skirt  while  walking  by  ihe  side  of  another  peraon  in 
the  street.    We  havo  often  thought  thai  if  Indies  could  seu  them- 
selves in  the  ridiculous  i.osliire  thev  are  niiidu  to  assume  by  somo 
of  the  skirt-s  ill  vogue,  they  would  bo  provoked  to  abandon  their 
use  altogether.    This  skirt  rvnders  such  a  plight  impossible ;  a» 
much  as  this  can  bo  said  of  no  other  skin  that  wo  have  seen. 
Messrs.  J.  Ilolmca  &  Co.,  17  Tremoni  Itow,  Hoston.  are  the  pa- 
lontccM  ot  this  skirt,  and  we  understand  that  they  have  an  exien- 
eivo  water  mill  running  night  and  day  to  bniid  the  paragon  watch 
springs— tho  very  best  imported— of  which  the  consumption  has 
to  bo  reckoned  by  tons  ;  and  wo  fear,  were  wo  to  mention  tho  thou- 
Bands  of  yanis  of  cord  used  in  the  netting,  wo  should  challengo 
the  credulity  of  our  rcHders.    SuftU'o  it  to  say,  thai  tho  inaiiufuc- 
ture  of  this  skirt  bus  become  an  important  branch  of  Industry,  un<l 
tliouaaiids  of  families  have  become  wholly  or  in  part  dependent 
upon  it.  Wo  know  it  is  a  groat  favorite  with  the  ladies,  and  henro 
the  demand  which  the  Messrs.  Holmes  &  Co.  have  had,  luw  been 
beyond  their  ability  to  sui.plv.    They  claim,  and  we  think  justly, 
advantages  for  their  skirt  which  belong  to  no  other,  nanielv,  that 
it  IS  made  with  clasps  anil  slides  ihnt  cannot  get  out  of  repair,  that 
it  is  a  double  extension  skirt,  that  being  made  of  net  work  it  is  su- 
perior to  tape,  and  that,  in  addition  to  answering  all  the  puq>osc  of 
a  skirt,  it  forms  a  graceful  bustle,  by  which  the  lady's  dress  is 
made  to  flow  oleganlly  backwards.    Wo  commend  to  our  lady 
readers  this  skirt,  and  are  sure  thoy  will  ho  pleased  with  it,  Messrs. 
Holmes  &  Co,  huvo  deserved  llie  popular  favor  and  patronage  they 
receive,    roliteness  and  good  order  reign  in  their  estaWishmcni, 
and  the  stock  of  goods,  consisting  of  Ilosiery,  Trimmings,  etc., 
olTcrs  un  excellent  choice  as  to  variety,  quality  and  price. 


HOLMES'S  PATEAT  SKIRT. 

or  ^f"^^^  explain  to  our  readers  the  accompanying  picture, 
skirt  m     I   ■  special  purposes.    A  brief  history  of  tho 

may  be  interesting  to  our  lady  readers.  Solomon's  remark, 
-ni  fMA  °.*^S  new  under  the  sun,"  is  as  applicable  to  the  pres- 
And  ,  .^'"8  *^*y'e  of  a  lady's  attire  as  it  is  to  many  other  thingi^. 
lliousani"^'"™*'- ^"''s^i  Museum,  that  were  entombed  for  two 
wfTnrd  St  ■{^'^'^  '°  buried  cities  of  Herculaneum  and  Pompeii, 
ri-evnili  "  f  identity  of  tastes  which  govern  the 

'•"'HI  n^\f  ,?f  °^  successive  generations.  In  one  age  it  would 
,  ,„/  Pf^siding  genius  of  fashion  were  driven  to  her  wit's 

V-  vcnsi  t        "  divine  "  of  as  much  raiment  as  would 

-mx  arih"  clothed  at  all— a  mere  apology  fora  dress 

iive  vi.  J.   °  modern  hal  is  an  apology  for  the  bonnet  worn  twenty- 


J  con- 

j  enti,   '■  *  """oiaiors  01  ancient  nisiory  describe 

'''■e  '■  when  ih "^^^^^^  ^^^'^  ^^eir  words  burn  like  "  words  of 
fiowino     l  graceful  form  of  Grecian  belles  in  their 

I'^'Jr  irnWdie  (I   'i^  spectators  o(  Olytupion  games.    What  a 
^''o,  wedded  ,       6'       least,)  object  do  we  sometimes  see, 
'o  Worn-out  customs,   ignores  the  skirt,  and 


Holmes's  new  patent  skirt. 
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RKTURN  or  HPKINU. 


Ood  «lllHil  J«,  h«»Jil»      H»»  'prlolf, 
Ye  Eallliful  »imIiO"». 

tloiip'.  curkiMW,  IiIkIi IIuKbIb*! 
Turtli'li,  ai.<l  rfory  wUJcr  Wrfl, 
Th«f  mnke  your  I.iindn-'l  f  hlri'loK*  t""'* 
TIiroiiKti  lliii  Kwn  wood*  ■"d  d»lM, 

IJoJ  »MpW  yr,  Kwlor  fjnlufn.  all, 
full-  rniM,  hiid'.  nnd  hU>iuoiii«  ROtall, 

And  ye  whom  nr*!  Urn 
or  AJai  uiitJ  Nar<'l»  did  f  riiit, 
Yo  wild  tllyii"'-  niilHS  iMltii  rtfiJ  mint, 
I  Hclcoini'  j<t  i'Wv  morn. 

Oorl  ahlxld  ye,  brlitlit  •tnbroldcmil  tntn 
Of  biiMi!r1ll<u,  Hint  on  th«  plnln. 

Of  ittirli  nw-l  bi-rljli'i  ; 
And  je.  iirw  »wHriii»i  nf  ti™",  lliiil  iro 
U'lii-w  II"'  pink  lI'innM  »"(!  yellow  ((row, 

To  hli><  llirfn  wKli  ytiui  Hp. 

A  tiun  In'cl  (hnuanod  IlmiM  I  cnll 
A  bpnrly  wtdcdTiic  on  ji'  nil ; 

Till*  npniton  liow  I  Idvc  — 
Thl"  ini-rrj  din  on  rriiry  uliorr— 
for  wIniU  iiixt  f>Uirni».  \^^um  miIIi'Ii  rnitr 

ForUdu  mj'  "t^p*  to  lovc. 

TiiK.  aii:KNr  pijouh. 

My  NprUblly  m  lKlilicr,  Rimo  ht  ttm 
To  Mml  unknnwii  uiiil  i>ll>-iil  ■Ijorc, 
Bhult  wi<  uol  iiii-i>t  lu  lirri'loforc 

^01111'  HUiiiiDur  iiioniliiK' 
WliPN  from  tliy  flirnrfiil  oyif  a  roy 
Ilutli  Rlrnrk  n  IjIIm  tipon  tint  il'iy< 
A  till>ii  Hint  woiilil  iiol  Ki)  iiwny, 

A  DwiwI  funiwuriilMK'— CMAIII.tS  LaHii. 

TIki  pnlntcr  plnyn  tlic  NpldtT  tuid  hiitll  trnron 
A  Koidi'h  incxli  Ioi'li(n>|>  till'  linirlx  of  tlli'li 
Kiulrr  Iliuii  KiMtln  In  rohwidm,    Hut  hrr  t')u«, 
Ilr.H  eixihl  lie  nee  (o  ilo  (licni  '  linvln)|  tn>idi<  one, 
Mctliliihn  It  kIiouIJ  linvc  poui-r  to  xloiil  liotli  lit*, 
And  IroTU  llM'lf  lliiflnlrlicd  — SiMKs['r\Ri: 


(if (lifor'^i  tfiijiit  ®huiv. 


tJONNII'  n  iTII  TMV.  KFAUKR. 

—  April  iluyK  lire  mudc-  up  nf  pmiloii  mid  trnr",  but 
they  iirti  pl<|niiTit  fioiii  tlii'ir  viirli'ty.  Itkc  llic  cnpHcua  of 
n  very  prulty.womrin.  II  In  ninUPliiK  lo  bo  bnxhlng  onn 
nioiiiciit  III  It  Bliiim  o[  hiiii>1iIiic  dn  nurm  nn  tbu  itiuHu  uf 
Jiiiio,  mill  till'  tii'Xl  to  ni'ok  tbu  MiL<lti<r  of  iin  nwntnR  In  a 
pliwhlnK  nhowcr.  lliit  we  know  tbon  nun  1)1 1  Oku  itnd 
rnlu-iliuibpii  nrw  K'''it<'fu'  'o  Ihn  coitb,  no  i<i-i>  thu gra,M 
upon  [|ii<  Coniinon  In  nil  tlii.'  irn'onor  for  fbcoi,  and  wbnt 
I*  n  new  liitl  wMkIk'U  (ifrnlnut  llx'  jironilni'  of  Mny  lloirors. 
Ba  In  HpKd  of  uliowcr  luid  otouil  nnd  inriil  t«m|H'r,  vie 

liive  rnprlnloiKi  April          Front,  (ho  triiiilxriipp  palnlvr, 

Intrly  nold  n  ininilH-r  of  bli>  pktun-ii  lit  niiollon.  Miiiiy 
of  tliKiii  wi<ri<  ('  .crllcnt.  Mi-  Ih  viTy  bacpy  In  IiIh  trcftt- 
initnt  of  Ni'tv  Kiig^liiiiil  Inko  mid  iuounl;iin  Mi'nory,  nnil 
Ihc  nii'inory  "f  luon'  Ibiiii  nnt<  of  lilo  [ili'lun-s roinc!" bnok 
to  nil  liko  tliK  iouvciilr  of  lhi<  I'ci'ni'J'  tln'oiiiulvi-ii.  M'o 
chilli  liiivc  iiiiin' H'lloJi  wjoii,  fur  the  nrtldls  lotint  dlflpofi* 
or  (lii'lr  wlnlnr'H  work,  \n'(on<  uolitg  forlli  to  fleld  iind 
iiioitiibilu  to  gitlii-r  Che  mnturinl  for  fiitiiro  iioblun" 

inoiiln   Till'  dlfclplBH  of  Fiiu-t  an'  ofllfii  ndTontilroun 

nii'U,  iind  ^  nuinllv  n-i'ordi'd  nirti'r  of  n  typo  llUintmli'!! 
Ihtf  a*  crlioi).  K(irl  I'nBllnn,  n  joiirm-ynnin  printer, 
died  nt  Detroit,  rcccutly,  iifUT  wrindrrliiR  over  n  largo 
portion  of  tUo  worlil.  According  lo  Mm  Oliln  Slntfsman, 
ho  WM  bnnlnbed  from  lliidci.  tli<riimny,  for  piirllflpnllnR 
la  tbu  rcvnliilloii  of  IMH  |U>  rrnrlii-il  Hip  Xrnltcd  StJttt'S 
JuKt  In  timo  lo  nilunl.?Br  In  lhi>  Mfxlcnn  wnr.  *ud  wns 
woundud  nod  dWlgun-d  for  life  at  tho  bntiU'  of  Bm-nn 
VUtA,  Afu-r  till' wnr  hp  tmvell'd  fioiii  Mi>lui'  (o  I^iuts- 
lunn,  ond  lo  tbu  fVontlcrt  of  olvlll«atlon,  im  n  journoyinnn 
prlnturi  ooimin'npod  tbv  flmt  (li<rninn  pnpiT  nvor  pub- 
llihi-d  lo  Snn  FnincUco,  Kubm  iiupntly  jol.ica  u  thnitriojil 
poinpnny  In  Clnclnnnlt,  nnd  «nii  cTtryvthrrD  known  nun 

pcholnr,  |>oul.  muslpkn  ond  wit  At  n  court  bnll  In 

llorllii,  l'ru,ij.ln,  (tlvcn  n-Pi'OlIy,  Madsmc  do  KucUt,  wifo 
of  ft  fonni-r  niluininr.  wivs  diriiek  by  npop'psy  In  thu 
ftimrton-nt.  nf  thu  I'rln.  i'M  of  Truwln,  nod  dlo.l  Ininie- 
dlnlely.  Tbo  body  wns  iDiuovcd  lo  the  nwl deuce  of  the 
hunhiind,  nnd  lliv  bnll  imnt  on  m  ihoui;h  tiolblng  had 
bapponud.  This  will  n>inlnil  our  n«d.>r!>  of  Slntthown's 
Mory  of  a  dinnor -pnrty  In  Iiidio,  when  the  lady  of  the 
bojwp  wn^  coiiBUHiid  lo  RNhes  by  n  Minatrokp,  and  her 
hui.hnnd  nulelly  ordwred  the  BiTTunt*  to  "  dweup  «p  their 

tnlMreM  and  bvli.R  d.-Ao   Tb»bnllet  feem» 

U,  be  revlvli.B  lu  Itnly.  an.l  nt  th«  ..,,em  hou-e.  lo  be 
mon-  applauded  than  ihe  uh..^I,-hI  |«,ri  f,f  entertain- 
ment. A  Neapolllnii  rnrnwpiinileni  nriU'«-'>Tbo  ballet 
ol  llnly  U  a  ./"■"'"r/f ,  a  dimoni'tnillon.  Soum  nve  or  «ls 
l»undr»tt  poiiplHMH.m  lobe  on  the  *in^  nl  S.ni  t'orlo;-, 
p^rhnpi.  mope  H'on.nn  an  ebeap  her^.  ni,d  can  tbus  be 
nwenibled  In  miiMes,  wllbo.it  any  Mich  ro«l  a.-,  would 

make  the  experiineut  ruluoun  In  Amerien."  Will 

dMCrflog  of  preservftllun  ii.  tl>«  follo»lDR  ni-rount  that  a 
r./inWy-  gutitluuiini  glTrs  of  Ibe  iiinuiHT  of  JTmln-ring 
gold  at  I'lko'i"  l*.-nk:  "A  mnu  take*  a  fmnie  work  of 
heavy  llnibiT.  built  like  n  slone  boiil,  llie  Iwtinm  of 
which  ts  conipo-H'd  of  heo»y  Iron  ra«p».  The  frame  work 
is  hol:>t<>d  up  Ic  [be  lop  of  the  I'ljik.  and  a  man  gtU  on 
ntid  Clldrs  down  Hi«  ttJe  nf  the  uionnt'ilti  As  he  govs 
Bwiftly  down,  Ihe  rnniM  on  the  bottom  of  Hie  fmuie  work 
dmpeoft  Ibe  gold  fn  imni<<n*p 'nbavlngs,  which  curl  np 
on  to  tlie  niarblne.  niid  by  the  lime  ihp  mnu  gi'l<  to  tbo 
btitlotn.  ui«rly  n  ton  of  gold  U  following  lilui.    TliU  in 

thei-oinnio  iinnuiwr  orgitbt  rlng  il   Fiug  I'apUin 

Sbiibrek  in  dtperibrd  by  h  rurngutiy  l«iier  writer  ni>  a 


wmi4rTfa\  rpeHni'n  of  Ihe  •■tlor,  th»  man  of  biulnn**, 
and  the  (rulkman.  lU  1"  "  Ktrru  u  lire  osk,  w  cheer- 
ful an  a  nluglDg  bird,  aod  u  cmil  a*  Sir  Jobn  Franklin'* 

tKioeii'  The  Bo«lon  To*!  aay*  Uexko  In  a  K"Od  fl"^* 

for  pr««ldeutlal  uplranta— Itioy  u*e  up  about  two  a  week 

lber«  Alewndrw  Doina*,  Senior,  wrilM  to  ono  of 

bin  frland*  lo  Pari*  that  hi*  rnturn  from  ItoanU  may  be 
dally  looked  for.     Ill*  many  errdlton  pllpoudy  m»k: 

And  our  money,  I*  tlint  tv  be  looked  for  »l»or. .  BUh- 

op  Uelltainn  of  Ohlu,  who  biut  Juxl  r*tiimrd  fVam  a 
Kutopmn  lour,  met  on  hli>  arrival  at  Clnelnnatl  a  Tory 
warm  and  cordial  rm'pllori  front  thi'  churrh  and  eh-nty 

of  that  city  The  Now  Orlrann  I'lL-ayunn  lUtM  Ihnt 

Ur.  lAunint  Mlllaudon  hoji  sold  hli  planlAllon  «D  the 
right  (id*  of  the  river,  a  llttlo  above  Jeflanon  City,  for 
oiiu  lullllon  dollar*.  Ilooiiijdu*  oetoral  Ihciuaand  arm 
of  Und,  and  1*  worked  by  four  hundred  and  forly-elgbt 

hnnd*  Julo»  Jnnln,  In  lil«  riltliju"  upon  lbn<:hrl"ly 

MlimtnU'  perform  a  ore,  rnlln  Ibe  "  JIoop  de-dopden-doo  " 

a  loneh  of  TartufTi-  (tnvon'd  wllh  Hoot  Lttroy  Kvan*, 

of  Caroline  counly,  Va.,  wan  rerenlly  aentenced  to  onu 
yiMr'*  tmprlKonmenl  In  the  county  Jail,  for  aweariug  that 
the  young  Indy  be  married  wnn  OTer  twenty-one  ye»nt  of 
age,  when  ahe  waan't.  The  oppoolllon  of  the  lndy> 
mother  to  thin  mulch  eniMed  the  exposure  and  Imprl^on- 
'  inontof  the  groom.  A  peMIIon  to  Oorarnor  tV'lw.  and 
the  exlromo  youth  of  the  prlaoner,  pronurtxl  bin  par- 
don. A  gnnt  I'e,"  «ny*  the  poet  L'rabbr,  I'  like  a 
great  (lob  OD  dry  I'tnd;  It  may  fret  and  lliog,  and  make 
a  frightful  bother,  hut  It  enonot  hurt  you.    You  linvo 

hut  lo  keep  atlll.  and  It  ivlll  die  of  ll*ulf.''  A  corro- 

xpoiident  of  thu  National  Iittelligencer  thlnk§  Ihnt  the 
iIUCmIIoii  ri'jtperllng  Andrew  .liiekson'e  blrtlj-ptici'  id  set- 
tled by  bla  proctamallon  ellelU'd  hy  the  South  Carolina 
ordlnnuco,  whirh  baglnii,  "  Fellow-clltw-nB  of  my  nntlvo 

tfliite,*"  Tho  ■'  Illuntrnli'd  Irbih  Nation  '■  ia  the  title 

of  a  handnome  'innrlo  Hliii'l  of  Itl  piigef,  published 
weekly  In  Ihh  <-lI>  hy  Magulre,  Keating  &  Co.  It  Is  in- 
dep(<ndent  In  pollllr*,  doen  not  haudleruligloup  ijuc^lloni', 
imd  Id  largely  devoted  lo  Irlnb  biography,  de.<erlptIon»  of 
Irlnh  nennory,  Irinh  history  and  literature,  white  Ameri- 
ciin  loplcw  receive  due  attention,  The  111 uslrn lions  are 
good  and  tho  paper  In  edited  wllb  great  ability. 


JUatterB  In  GeDernl. 

The  question  of  Ihe  Nenfoundland  flfherleN  and  the 
Fruneb  eonclructlon  of  the  fliljlng  treatlej.  bus  excited 
aomu  interest  in  ParliomeDt.  Sir  E.  D.  Lytton  said  the 
i|Ue*tlon  woJi  a  ijetlcale  one,  but  thought  no  rolli^lon 
would  l«ke  pirice.— The  reception  of  the  Urund  Diiko 
Couiilanlinc  nt  Malta  nns  the  first  onielnl  irjterehange  of 
courtesle.i  between  England  and  Itussia  sinec  they  ex- 
rhnnged  cannon  balls  Id  the  Crimea.— It  la  said  the  I'ort* 
einim*  the  right  of  appointing  Hospoilars,  and  that  Sir 
U.  llulwor  advliM  the  Porto  lo  grunl  conressionB  to  the 
I'rlntlpnlltlc*.— Tmde  on  the  coast  of  Africa  wa,i  quilo 
dullnl  the  lri*t  advlce.t.  — Hope  Is  nlill  entertained  that 
a  I-:uropHan  war  may  he  averted  —The  l,Dndon  Times  does 
approve  of  the  iiuh.«ldy  to  the  Qnlirny  i^tcnnier^  from  the 
UritUh  govcromoDt.-— The  "  DraTen  "  aboHl  Gnnton  have 
been  troublesome  again,  but  they  will  ra.-iily  be  erufbed 
by  the  Jlrilltih.— Tlic  Morj  Ibiit  Lord  Cljde  is  about  to 
return  home  from  India  Is  eoulradicted,— Tbo  NeapoliLan 
eKlli'it  who  landed  nt  Cork  lately,  have  boon  Tory  kiuJIy 
received,  nnd  subsorlpllon*  nra  pouring  in  for  tbeir  re- 
lief.—Hefnrm  mcellugii  arc  held  all  oTer  England.— Uoii. 
Frederick  Itrucci*  on  bis  way  lo  China  to  take  the  place 
of  }/otd  Elgin.— The  Dully  Ncwii  gays  the  aeeeptaueo  of 
I'rince  Napoleon's  retirement  was  dielnU-d  by  temporary 
cousldemtions,  and  will  uol  he  followed  by  any  inuterhil 
ehnnge  lu  the  ultimate  klms  of  tho  cxiernni  policy  of  tho 
French  government. -Tho  rarl*  ^^l>nll'u^  lately  pub- 
llshed  n  decree  promulgating  an  nddilloutil  article  to  Ihe 
treaty  of  extmdltlon  between  Fninee  and  the  United 
Slutov,  figneil  nl  Waiiblnglnu  last  jcar,  which  provides 
for  the  extraililion  of  purlies  aeeuscd  ns  principals  or 
neceworlcs  In  forging  or  pulliug  In  circubilion  falau  coin 
or  paper  money  or  ol  malvertlun  of  luuifs  belonging  t« 
corporate  IkmIIi-s 

The  Armament  cf  the  Fleet, 

A  «i'tclul  cnmmltlee  of  some  ol  the  most  ublo  and  aci- 
entlQo  officers  of  her  mnjwty's  s<Tiflee  ba>  been  appointed 
to  luvestlgale  and  carry  out  the  new  prlnciply  propo.<ed 
for  thcarnuimeul  of  the  licet.  Hear- Admiral  Sir  T. 
Hasting'.  Sir  J.  itnrgoyne,  Bnrt  .  R.  K.,  and  General  Sir 
II,  liouglas,  nru  nf  the  number;  Oapt,  Cofflo  la  to  net  as 
swn'tnry  to  the  committee.  Sir  William  Aroifctrong  is  to 
take  the  old  Lnoea.«UT  nhell  f-ctorj,  in  Woolwich  Arsennl, 
wlilch  is  well  flitcd  with  mncbluery  nerej^stry  for  his  re- 
ijuin-ments.  as  bis  preliminary  department.  The  ad- 
ditional sum  of  £4000  has  U-eu  domandcd  as  the  mini- 
mum n  qulrcd  to  put  the  factory  in  complete  working 
ordei^for  bis  purpose. 

Peruvian  AnlmalB  lo  Australia. 

After  six  years  of  iudouiitable  peraevemnce,  Mr.  Cbarlea 
I*dgi-r.  an  Kuglisb  merchant,  estnblwhed  in  I'eru.  bns 
succeeded  lu  landing  s.ifely  at  Sydney  n  Hock  of  2S0 
wool-benrlng  animals  of  the  alpaca  specie*,  including 
the  ll-ima.  alpnea,  aud  vicuna  breeds.  It  would  H-«m 
that  Mr.  U'dgn  hn»  accomplished  Ibis  object  in  deflnnco 
of  Ihe  l')^ruvinD  goverumtnt. 

Italy. 

The  Paris  roDstitulloniielpublishos  no  article  on  the 
armnmeutof  Austria  lu  lUily.  U  ,iales  that  the  cITec- 
live  force  ol  tho  Austrian  troops  iu  Italy  has  been  in- 
civased  from  fifty  thousand  to  one  hundred  and  clghtv 
tbouaand  men.  The  Austrian  army.tt  appear*  i,  put 
III  readlnea.  tor  oG.nslTe  movement*  In  cn^e  they  should 
be  wnnled. 

The  Polish  Archires. 

Mmh  iiuhgnatieu  i.  felt  in  fra.^w  at  the  removal  of 
lie  I.. I  sb  l>y  o,^,..,.  to 

alUge  that  tbl-  I,  a  precautionary  rae-wure,  le«  the. 
m  ght  fall  iulo  the  hand,  cf  itt.»U  Inany  lulu,*.om,ia 


'T;:p'!t,!.''""or.o...  .h.  ftUr.  -t  II«nb«rg 
and  iu  n.lghborbood,  and  the  objections  to  tlielr  e«- 
porUlloofrom  Bavaria -nd  other  Sules,  are  not  eed  a- 
|„dln.lion.  of  coBilog  war  To  these,  another  1.  now 
add-I  in  refrrrnr^  to  (be  extenrive  s«le<  of  spirits  at 
Wreltin  and  at  other  Hollio  ports  for  e*rly  shipment  lo 
Fninrr  and  I(*l>,  a^iJ  which  are  under»tood  to  be  for 
the  .upply  of  the  French  and  Sardlnlao  «Bll«- 

Carrara  Marble. 

There  an  some  seventy  qnarrics  altogether  at  Cnrrwra. 
Italy,  but  only  seven  or  eight  arr  now  worked,  and  of 
IheM  there  Is  but  one  that  furnUhe*  the  b»st  quaHtj  of 
•lAtuary  marble.  There  are  about  2600  men  employed 
In  <|iiarrylog  an.l  eutling  marble  here,  which  bi  nearly 
tbo  entire  able-bodied  male  portion  of  the  population. 
ThcM-  quarrl.a  for  inort-  Ihan  twenty  l  euturles  have  eup- 
(illcd  the  sculptOM  of  all  nations  with  marble. 

The  Poor  of  London. 

The  returns  uf  the  metropolitan  workhouses  or>  Christ- 
mas Day  show  that  about  «l,000  persons  weri'  on  that 
d*y  recipients  of  parochial  relief  throughout  the  metrop- 
olis, exctuFtve  In  most  Instance*  of  luontics,  truuipf  and 
ungrants;  and  that,  b*  compared  with  t*ie  corresponding 
period  of  Inst  ywir.  them  has  tm^O  a  diminution  ol  Itgltl- 
iiial«  pauperism  lo  Ihe  extent  of  atout  fiOOO  pcntonn. 

Qrowth  Of  London. 

London  Is  mpldly  extending  Us  lioundarles.  It  now 
covers  an  area  of  121  pquare  mites,  equal  to  a  rquare  of 
II  miles  to  the  square.  The  population  In  this  area 
amounted  In  the  year  ISOl  to  [I58,8t;3,  nnd  in  the  year 
l?.'.!  to  2,3(52,23'}.  The  Loodoa  of  1S5,S  is  equal  to  three 
Londons  of  mi. 

New  Invention. 

Queen  Victoria  lately  conferred  the  honor  of  hnigbt- 
hood  upon  a  Capliin  Armstrong  for  a  newly  Invented 
cannon  which  can  bo  used  elTectively  at  Ihe  dislance  of 
eight  miles.  This  gun  is  Hrad  In  the  old  rnabioncd  man- 
uer  and  admll.^  of  only  one  round  a  mlnuto. 

Light  Weight. 

A  ladv  in  Edinburgh,  Scotland,  dreMed  in  the  extreme 
of  lushlon.  while  wnlkitig  the  streets  of  that  town,  lately, 
wu  lifli^d  by  A  sudden  gust  of  wind,  clear  from  tho 
ground  and  deposited  at  tbo  bottom  of  an  area  consider- 
ably Injured  by  tho  fall. 

Musical. 

Meyerbeer  is  about  lo  revisit  England,  having  arranged 
with  Ur.  Oje,  of  Covent  Uarden  Theatre.  I.ondoo,  for 
tbo  exclusive  production  of  hi.''  forlhcomiog  opera  of 
■'  Dinoruh." 


NE  W  PUBLI JATIONS. 

A  I.cTTER  TO  Clergymen  on  the  Pbeskrvation  op  IlEALTn 
AND  THE  USE  OP  THE  PeBUVJAN  Syih;p.  Boslon :  N.  L. 
Clnrk  &  Co.,  No.  6  Water  Street. 

We  have  given  this  pamphlet  an  attentive  perusal,  and 
have  tho  most  perfect  confidence  in  its  stnt^menla.  It 
consists,  In  part,  of  an  essay  on  iron  as  a  remedial  ngeuC 
iu  many  diiieafiC!!,  nbich  was  originally  published  iu  the 
Boston  Daily  Advertiser  of  July  10, 1858.  attracting  great 
ntlentioD  at  tho  tluie,  aud  ivhich  has  since  been  enlarged 
and  improved.  Then  follows  n  letter  to  clergy  men.  treat- 
ing of  Ihe  diee'i.'es  to  which  their  profe?jiion  Is  peculiarly 
subject,  and  coDimendlDg  the  "  Peruvian  Syrup,  or  Pro- 
lectod  Solution  of  Proloxidu  of  Iron  as  a  reliable  pro- 
phylaelli-  and  re.^toniiive  niedieine.  We  have  next  letiers 
froni  tt  numt>er  of  clergymen,  ItoT.  John  Pierpont,  P.  C. 
Ueadley,  S  11.  Kiddell.  and  others,  testifying  to  the  beu- 
eflt  tbey  have  derived  from  Ihe  use  of  the  syrup,  In  the 
concluding  portion  of  the  work  there  are  cerliBcates  from 
chemists,  pby.vleians  and  pntieuls.  all  emphiilically  en- 
dDr.-ii'g  it.  A  number  of  reni'irkable  caaes  are  quoted, 
and  vouched  for,  not  only  by  the  patientslhem^clves,  but 
dI«o  hy  the  miui-lcrs  of  their  parl.^h,  including  that  of 
Mrs.  Portugal,  certainly  one  of  the  most  extraordinary 
on  record  and  coucluMvely  substaulinleii  by  the  I'eru- 
vian  miuisler  and  otbi  rs.  The  statements  of  Peruvian 
physlclnus  aud  patients  are  peculinrlj  interesting  These 
documeutti  would  glvo  us  perfect  coiiUdence  in  the  Peru- 
vian Syrup,  had  we  no  other  evidence,  but  we  have  our- 
selves used  It  and  recommended  Us  use  to  others,  from 
the  time  of  its  first  introduction  years  ago,  and  we  speak 
from  experience.  In  the  Urge  dusa  of  diseases  cbantc- 
tiTlied  hy  debility,  loss  ol  niURCular  tone,  nnd  paniiil 
paralysis,  in  cases  of  Indigeslion,  bronchitis,  neuralgia, 
and  many  others  that  might  be  named,  this  medicine 
may  be  resorted  to  with  piriect  confldeiirc.  It  is  so  uni- 
versally known  that  it  requires  no  laudation,  but  we 
publiah  wbnt  we  have  written  from  u  sense  of  duty,  and 
the  pleasure  of  r»cording  our  opinion  of  an  atiicle  so 
completely  worthy  of  its  extended  repulatiou. 

New  Music— We  have  rewived  from  J.  H.  Miller,  229 
Wasbiuglon  Street,  an  illiistruteJ  sberl  of  music  con- 
taiiiiiig  seleelions  from  George  F.  Ito  it's  opernlic  cantata 
of  the  ■■  llaymnkets,  <  receuily  performed  in  thU  city. 

LiPBOF  CBnisTOPnER  CouiMDus.  By  Alpuonse  Lvm.\r- 
riNK-  New  Vork;  Delirwr  &  Proctor.  18mo.  pp.  13ti. 
This  biography  is  written  in  I.amartiue's  invariably 
brilliaut  stj  le.  It  is  monuver  n-Ilable  aud  brief  enough 
toioU'rest  young  persuus-to  all  of  whom  tlie  story  of 
the  givat  QouoeM  ought  to  bu  familiar.  Boston  :  Cro,-.hv. 
Nichols  ft  Co. 

TnE  Udv  op  tub  Isle.  By  Mns.  E  D.  E.  N,  Soutuwobth 
Pbiladelphla :  T  B.  Petenton  &  Brothers.    12mo.  pp. 

Mrs  Southworlh  calls  this  the  most  singular  romance 
she  lins  ever  written.  It  is  Indeed  a  marvellous  story 
crowded  with  the  strangest  incldenU,  nnd  keeping  the 
reader  on  the  '/in  in v  from  the  first  chapter  lo  the  last 
Boston:  Shepard,  Clark  ft  Brown. 

Two  Waysto  Wbdlock.  A  Novelette.  New  York  ■  Itudd 

&  Curielon.    12uio,    pp.  253.  IbbU 

We  followed  this  inU'restlng  heart-storv  through  the 
columns  of  the  Home  Jourunl.  aud  are  piMsed  to  see  il 
nguiu  IQ  the  elegant  dri'ss  which  lludd  &  Carleton  have 
given  II,    ISoatou:  Shepitrd,  Clark  &  Brown. 

Tub  ^I'U'aiT  Fay.  By  Joseph  Hodm.is  Dr.vkb.  New 
lork:  lludd  &  Carleton. 

Exquisitely  printed  on  tinted  paper,  and  dainUly 
bound,  this  charming  production,  a  truo  American  clas- 
sic, come*  10  us  with  the  spring  llowers.  We  never  tire 
Of  reading  it.  and  always  find  some  new  beaut*  to  ad- 
mire In  Its  gmcefXil  lines,  Willis  rightly  terms  il  a 
"subily-compounded  f«>sl  of  imagiuatioa.  '  Boston: 
Shejiard,  Clark  &  Browu. 

The  KuHANee  or  tub  Ul^o,    By  Jameo  Nack. 

11  k  ^  l!",*;  "o'"'-''  "lis  elcpint  volume,  pub- 

lished by  Ueli-ser  &  Proctor,  New  York,  and  have  onlv 


BOOKS  FOR  EVEEYBODY 

DK.     WTl.     A.     AI,  «  OTT. 

TIlKEKOUKATnuoKB 
The  ripn  frulta  of  a  long  life  s  careful  .luj,  .  ^ 
valloii.  by  one  of  tbe  oldul  aud  taut  "W,. 
PHV()IOU>(iI8rS  '"*""8U'«hed 

WK  WANT  500  AUEMh 
Men  and  Women  of  tact  and  enentv  to  kii'.i. 
We  -111  furnish  them  on  aueb  Urms  that  ,k 
help  makiug  money.  ""J '"•nuDi 

TrtK  "-nVSIOI  OriV  OF  MAKIIH,. 

'"""""^  >«»o  rriee75ceni! 

TWKNTlEril  TUOCSiND, 

COVBTSUli-  AND  MARk,^, 

One  vol  18mo  price  75  eeot.  '  " 

FJFni  TIIOCSANU. 
TIIK  i.AWH  OF  IIKAl.Tn. 

One  large  12hio  vol. , .  .pnoe  91. 

Wc  could  an  a  volume  with  the  slronzci  r 
dniioue  from  prominent  edilon.  in  all  parts  of  m 
try.  tut  the  sp.-.ce  we  can  occupy  In  »  dn-.,  '^""^ 
not  allow  It     The  hoolia  will  recommend  .h  **' 
wherever  examined  'oemteiu, 

TMll.e  OP  COMTF.JirS  op 

THE  PHYSIOLOGY  OF  MARBIAqe 

Chapt.'r  1   TheTrue  Kelailoa  of  the  .Spxi, 
Cnapter  2    I'rvwature  Marriiige  and  its  Consenun. 
ChBpt*r3  Errors  of  Eriucotlon.  ^""Wiuenc*. 
Chapter  4    Errois  of  Cnuttshlp. 
Chapter  5    Ir.dividual  Transgression  and  |ta  P„n.,,, 
Chapler  (i  Social  Errors  ar.d  their  Pui,i,hmH..r  " 
Chupier  7    Pinslcal  Liws  of  Marriiige. 
I'bn|it«r  K.  A  Fundameulal  Krror. 
I'hnplerit  Ttie  Laws  of  Pregnanoj. 
Chapter  10  Crime  ivllboul  a  Hame, 
Chapter  11  The  Laws  of  Lactation- 
Chapter  12   A  Crime  that  ought  not  to  be  NamnH 
Chapter  13  Dlrecrioiis  lo  Pleats  and  U  uaJtii. 
Chapter  U  General  Directions.  ""ramus. 

Tht.s  hook  i«  deatloed  to  produce  a  Physiolonieni 
lution  in  this  country.  It  will  |,«v,.  an  ij^^  ' 
because  it  concerns  us  all,  both  ib.tIb  and  female'"*^ 

The  editor  01  the  Evening  livelier,  Boston,  use^  .h 
following  suong  language  lu  notlclug  it :  ' 

The  Phvsiolooy  OF  MAitRiAr.ii.    By  on  Olri  I'K.j 
IGmo,  2611  pages.    John  P.  Jewett  ft  Co  -I  lll^T. 
should  he  read  by  ev<ry  man  and  woman  in  the  1  1 
married  or  unmarried.    It  treats  01  topics  of  vilair, 
esti  but  of  which  i,ot  one  In  a  thousand  knows  anv  t  ii 
who,  in  consequence  of  their  thoughtless  ignorance 
than  wilful  siofulness,  violate  the  laws  of  heahhT^ 
even  life,  bring  upon  themselves  sulTuriDg  anu  wo  1 
upon  their  offspring  enfeebled  constituiloua  diseas..'r!! 
eirly  death-    These  topics  are  of  a  delicate  and  diljln'ir 
character,  and  for  this  reason  good  meo.  who  are  capa" 


Ihe.'e  imporUnt  topic.<t  as  an  aged  father  would  be  1 
to  do  wOen  addressing  a  beloved  child     Hi,  luftrucnoi'. 
and  cuuubkIs  are  so  plain  that  noue  need  mistake  tlicm 
while  there  Is  nothing  iu  Iheni  tu  minister  to  a  tern-rlni 
and  prurltnt  taste. 
The  editor  of  the  Evening  Transcript  speaks  thus- 
COURTSHIP  AND  MAERIAGE. 

John  P  Jewett  fit  Co  ,  have  just  published  a  oeiT  work 
entitled  -  The  Moral  Philosophy  of  Courtship  and  Mar' 
riage  Designed  aa  a  companion  t«  -  The  PliysioloL-v  of 
Marriage,'  by  the  eame  author,"  The  work  k  d.n'ilfil 
loto  IHO  parts,  the  first  of  wbich  is  arranged  iu  clghl 
chapters,  upon  tho  following  topics:  I,  ]«  .Uarriaee  a 
Duty?  11.  Nature  and  Design  of  Marriage  Il[  llow 
the  Ends  Of  Marriage  are  lo  be  SeeureO,  or  lUtloml 
Courtship-  IV.  The  Philosophy  of  being  lo  Love.  Y 
At  what  Age  should  we  Marry  J  VI.  On  Equalily  lu 
Marriage,  VII,  Are  Second  Marriages  De-^irablc^  Vlll. 
TOe  Perpetuity  of  Marriage,  i'urt  second  contains  tblr- 
ty-ino  chapters,  relaiiog  to  moral,  intellectual,  eoclsl, 
and  pbyeiological  themes.  The  work  is  the  best  of  its 
cla.^s  extiot,  and  if  young  people  will  heed  the  admohi- 
lious  of  "  The  Old  Physician,"  the  author,  they  will  b« 
spared  from  many  terrible  evils  that  have  been  expe- 
rienced by  the  pre.-ent  and  former  genemttons  The  au- 
thor aOii'ms  that  the  "  Vast  mnjority  of  both  sexes,  de- 
spite of  names  and  forms,  are  stilt,  lu  reality,  alone  ' 
lie  say  s:  ''Serious  as  the  subject  Is,  it  has  been  my  ob- 
ject to  render  my  remarks,  esptclally  on  the  proper  snij 
needful  qualltjcationa  tor  marriu^ie.  as  inviting  an  Iho 
nature  ol  the  ch.'b  will  aamit,  for  wbich  purpose  I 
iulroduced  not  a  few  lumllUr  antcdotea  by  way  of  iUiii- 
Iration  '' 

THE   LAWS   OF  HEALTH; 

—  OR,— 

ScqnrI  lo  Ihc  IIohmc  I  I<iv«r  in. 

This  eminent  hygienic  phllo.><opher,  author  of  "Tll^! 
HOUSE  1  LIVE  IN."  and  many  other  exvelleul  work), 
ngaio,  after  long  silence,  appears  before  the  public,  llo 
cumuii  aud  i<0Vrs  us  the  experience  of  a  long  life  t'peut  la 
tbe  study  uf  MAN;  and  nhat  nobler  study  Is  there,  lioil 
how  little  do  He  kuow,  after  ml.  of  the  wonderful  mtrbm  ■ 
i-m  of  our  onri  bodies,  and  the  subtle  ageiidcs  wli  ch 
are  ceaselessly  nt  work  In  the  human  orpanlHui  Tui.i 
new  book  of  Dr.  ALCUTl'  S  is  ui  questionably  on  -  of  tlit 
most  complete  and  valuable  PlijEiological  murits  eriT 
written  i  it  is  designed  by  tiio  venerable  author  both  sf  a 
book  fur  the  Fauilv  acd  the  Suiioolroou.  and  is  worm 
ten  times  itj!  cost  to  any  faulty  iu  the  laud. 

Its  table  of  content!;  is  too  copious  lo  publish  her?, 
sullLi  U  it  to  say,  that  it  is  a  boi'k  which  nu  f.nuil)  i'*" 
allurd  not  to  po>.'efs,  and  which  should  be  u^ed  as  a 
bi/ok  in  oui*  schools  and  colleges    B  ilb  author  and  pul'- 
llnber  have  rrceived  numerous  and  highly  llatterli'g  t^ 
cnmmeudations  of  this  excellent  work  Inim  tome  of  lti« 
most  dirtinguiihed  meu  in  the  country- 
Pro.  Ident  U  'pkins,  of  Williams  College,  writes  tbns: 
WiLLUMs  CoLLHiE,  Dec  22,  ISo'S 
Db  Alcott,— Dear  Sir,— Vou  have  been  a  public 
efactor,  u  pioneer  in  a  great  work,  aud  1  havo  no  doubt 
have  prevented  untold  suffering.    A  wide  circulation  it 
Ibe  "  Liws  of  lleHlth  '  cannot  laU  t«  be  greaily  us.ful 
Sincerely  yours,  MiUK  llOPhlNs 

From  Prof.  Marcy,  Wesleyan  Academy,  Wilbmbani 
D>aR  Doctor— 1  have  examined  with  much  ples^ure 
jour  new  work,  "  The  Laws  of  Health,  '    U  ^"P'', '  [  ^ 
great  want  of  tbe  present  time,  I  know  of  no  "O'l* 
kind  equal  to  it.         Yours  truly,  0.  MAUL  1 

Extract  from  a  letter  from  Dr,  Grifcom  ol  New  VorS 
X>i~\K  Doctor,— 1  have  read  your  new  woik,  "  The  L''*' 
of  Uealth,"  nnd  it  setnis  lo  me  that  you  h a «  covers 
whole  ground.    Your  Style  is  clear  and  explicit;  'f*'" 
guage  exact,  nnd  the  method  of  the  book  correct  nunc 
seeutive.  It  is  a  flttiog  sequel  lo  the  ■•  House  I 
well  calculated  far  family  riding  or  school  ,1 
I  hope  Ihe  book  will  have,  as  it  dei-erves.  a  tnof""* 
recognition  by  the  public,  and  an  extensive  w'^/. 

Very  truly  y  our  friend,        JOHN  U.  0""^*^*^^^^,^ 
We  will  send  copies  of  either,  or  all  of  the  '^""j^j 
mail,  on  rec-ipl  of  price,  and  our  terms  by  lae  no 
will  be  made  known  in  reply  to  imiuirles  of  "K"^" 

Ui-;  WA^r  A<JtNTS  in  tVERV  &T.*Tf- 

rt.ni.!fiiEii  Bv 

JOHN  P.  JEWETT  &  Co., 

p;  -J)  lV».hingt«nStrtel,B"*»'' 


J^Amn^  ricToRiAL  drawing-room  tompanion. 


PERUVIAN  SYRUP. 

OE  PBOTICTIP 

UTION  OF  PKOTOXIDE  OF  IRON 

COMBINED, 

■fully  p*-*-'*''^  '''^  orii^al  to  whlrh  dp«  dlscov- 
'"^iT^Uf  MaterU  MeJica       subjeeled.  aud  mu«C 
irrei*«^J  m       cstablUhitJ  ni*dklB«. 

ITS  trnrACV  IS  ruaT>o  ^ 

DYSPEPSIA, 

-rrrr/O.VS  OF  the  liver.  niiOPSY,  NEU- 
itrlA  BROyCHITISAXD  COXSUMFTtVE 

T^^vn^^'V^7ES,  disordered  sta  te  of 

THE  BLOOD.  BOILS,  SCURVY.  AND 
TItE  pi:OSTRATING  EFFECTS  OF 
LEAD  OR  MERCURY,  GENERAL 
DEBILITY,  an-t  all  tli.-tOMJ  vhicA 
r.guitf'i  TOSIC  AND  ALTER- 
ATIVE MEDICINE,  IS 
BEYOND  ({VESTION. 


The  pnwfr"  of  lu  effli-acy  are  ao  nu- 
uierous.  so  well  nutbooticntdd,  nnd  of 
^  xufli  a  psculUrclianicter,  that  8ufTi'r«rs 

i  the  prolTered  aid. 

Tho  Pcriivinii  Syrup  does  oot  pmrws 
to  be  a  curc~uJl,  but  Its  nkng«  ig  estvu. 
pivp,  because  many  di»eafes,  appn^ntty 
iitininli'l.v  related,  (ind  proctediDg  Iroui  oue 
.  ,      iif  i-imtl  by  one  remedy, 

iif  di»ea*M  for  »vfiifh  the  Syrup  provides  a 
[iri  i  i^i'lv  tbnr  which  has  80  often  buHlca  the  high- 
.ViinlT  of  medical  skill.    The  facto  are  InDglble,  tho 
nitnrR-L-i  ficcersaible,  and  the  safety  and  cfBcacy  of  Iho 
«i  rup  iutontroTertlble 

'  "  Thaw  "ho  may  wish  for  an  opinion  from  disinterested 
nprsoiiP  respeoiing  the  character  of  tho  Syrup,  cannot 
be  satirifled  with  the  followiog,  among  numerous 
(P'tlflionials  iQ  Ihe  hands  of  the  Agents.  The  eignaturcs 
nt¥  ihofe  of  gentlemen  well  knonu  ill  the  community, 
and  of  the  highest  respectability 

A    C  A  U  D  . 

The  undersigned  having  experienced  the  b«neQcl&l  ef- 
f,ft»  of  the  "  Peruvian  Syrup,"  do  unt  heifi[4it«  to  recom- 
unnl  it  M  the  altenlion  of  the  public. 

from  our  own  c-xpcrience,  a*  well  aa  from  the  te-stl- 
m(m>  nf  otherJ,  whose  inteliigeoro  and  inl*grity  are  al- 
io'eitier  unquestionable,  wc  huve  no  doubt  of  Ita  efllcary 
]ii  ri=Be  of  Incipient  Disease  of  the  Lungti  and  Bronchlnl 
I  fti-iiK--^,  Ds'spepsia,  Llrer  Complaint,  Dropsy.  Neur«lglti, 
,-tc.  ludreJ  its  eifecla  would  be  incn-dible  but  from  the 
hUh  chataeter  of  those  who  huve  wltneiifcd  them,  n,nd 
hue  Tolunt«ered  their  ledtioiODy,  as  we  do  ours,  to  its 
ri'storalive  power. 

Hfv  John  Picrpont,  Tbomaa  C.  Amory, 

Tlininus  A.  DexttT.  I'eler  Harvey, 

S  U  KBoddl.  M  D.,  James  C.  Dunn, 

Saniuiil  May,  IteT.  Thomus  U'bittemore. 

NOTICE. 

It  is  well  known  that  the  medicinal  effect  of  Protoxide 
nf  Trim  Is  lost  by  even  n  brief  exposure  to  air,  and  that 
to  injtialaln  a  solution  of  Proloxido  of  Iron  without  fur- 
tlitc  oiiJnllon,  hiis  been  deemed  impossible. 

In  the  I'eruTian  S.vrup,  this  desirable  point  hns  been 
ntfiiiiieil  by  combination  in  a  way  btfatt  unknown  :  and 
till?  eolulion  may  replace  all  the  proto-carbouutes,  tit- 
rate^sad  turtrules  of  tiM  Materia  Medicn. 

U  la  also  eminently  adapti^d  to  tJike  the  pince  of  any 
Proionije  of  Iron,  which  phjKiciuns  have  used  in  scurvy 
or  si-orbutle  atiacks.  and  to  meet  suuh  cases  t'le  Syrnp 
fliould  be  found  in  the  niedlcioe  chest  of  every  ubip. 

A.  A.  IJAYES.  M.  D  , 
Awayer  to  the  State  of  MhssbcIiu setts. 

P>  Bojlston  Street. 

SO  LP  BY 
N.  L.  CLARK  &  Co.,  Propridors. 


nelujiod  by  all  Druggists. 


No.  5  H'ater  Street,  Boston. 


TO  PRESERVE  AND  DRESS  THE  HAIR. 

I  Ine  nf  the  best  dressings  for  the  hair  ever  Invented  is 
RfiiMrrr  s  Cocoainf,  It  ii  well  known  that  there  is  a 
priucijjie  in  Cocoa  Nut  Oil.  owiug  (o  which  the  hair  of 
thw  imtivfis  of  the  South  dels,  who  u^e  it,  remains  glos-y 
bdJ  uevur  fills  off.  Burnett  has  gre^itly  improved  this 
oil  hy  nhamii:al  purificitiou,  and  it  not  only  thoroughly 
cltr-ina  the  hair,  forming  a  lather  when  rubbed  on,  but 
K>L-p<  it  flossy,  slightly  damp  and  in  form  as  brushed  for 
a  long  time,  i.«dies  dressing  their  hair  elaborately,  for 
itio  tTening,  will  find  thiit  it  will  keep  it  In  shape  for 
hour*  its  qualities  a?  prevanting  the  hair  from  falling 
are^lruly  leaiat]i.ab\e-—Pk'la-ldplra  BidUliii.  IG 

A  Valuable  Remedy. 

'I^IIK    V^^.tab'.e    Pulmonary  Balsam,  prepared  by 
t  .'l.        ^"""f  druggists.  Messrs.  Reed.  Cutler  & 
^0  ,  01  this  city,  is.  we  have  good  authority  for  dtating, 
nui-  or  thp  best  remedies  for  Couglis,  CoWs,  and  aU  P,d. 

'  "'"''''""'I-  ever  offered  to  the  public.  /(  has 
;  , ",.  "/      I'M-iimf.  and  has  austAined  it«  rep- 

uiition  for  more  than  thirty  lE.Mts, 
nr„i  I  "/       'ilgh  St  rtspeclabilUy  prescribe  It, 

Tn.i  „  families  keep  it  oq  hand  as  a  slanaard 

f-'cuily  medicme."— fi>j[(„i  Journal. 
lijqniri-  for  the  article  by  its  wuolb  xams, 

■' VEGETABLE  PULMONARY  BALS.4M." 
a3'lnr'^«'!  ""^y^y  REED,  CUTLBft  &  CO-,  DroggisW, 
anilT.    .     "  ■              M.ifs..  and  sold  by  apotheCBriea 
smiil       7-,°'^'^''*'"^  generally,    price,  Inr^e  si/,e.  gl : 
Qjauj^M  cpot^,   lijwBm  12 

P'puvT.'E^  '"'^  GRECIAN  AND  ANTIdlE 

J.    i-Ai.\rL\Q  are  only  published  by 

J.  E.  TILTOK  &  Co., 

IVh  Washington  Street,  Boston, 

>i..nVhn!?,^  P"*tP^'J  ("Ith  full  and  special  dircc- 

o'tier  infr  ""I  adJrese.    Send  for  a  list  and 

nl,  gratis, 
_^!^l!:i|»^eachers  supplied.  8  eow3m. 


THE  AMERICAN  HOUSE, 
HANOVER  STREET,  BOSTON, 

'S  THE  LARGEST  AND  BEST  ARRANGED  HOTEL 

'  N    N  E  W    E  N  0  L  A  N  D  . 

°*'^0f  th«        modern  improrementa  and  convenienccfl 
^  w  the  ..ccommod.tion  of  the  travelling  public. 

— ^2:!g^l__^lEWISBiC'E,  Propriclor. 

^'<^UU.  i'f,  "^'^'""^  msUnre^.iJJ  U^e  strong 

V  afl  ,b V  '"''^^  ""K-"'  -uperiorttr, 

■''"•inn  ,„,,  J"'=''PP''"*''t'tuaIlttes<.f  aperfecl  hnlr- 

Tiiiiei      '  •'*ed  to  be  tie  cheipesl  iu  u»e — «j 


leitiino- 
urnrtt  has 
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Brown's  Broiirliial  Trorhos. 
Brown's  Brnnrhiiil  Trorlips. 
Bron«-liiiil  Trorhps. 
Broiirliial  Trorhi's. 
Brown's  Trorlirs. 
Brown's  Troches. 
Tr  or  lies. 
Troches, 

'■  Ptcrtninfnlly  At  first  anti  b<ft." 

REV.  UKXKY  WARD  DKKCUBR. 
"  Irttommrnd  ihtir  ust  lo  P,Mi<  SptairTx.'- 

REV.  E-  II  CIHIMN.  NBW  VOHK. 

"  Grtal  xrrvier  m  nu4  *t/ni^  Iloartrn'U  ' 

RBV.  DAXIHL  WISE,  XKW  YORK. 
■'  I  hapf  frovil  lAfm  iit,U,nl/oT  Whooping  CbugA  " 

RKV.  II  W.  WAUltEN,  BOSTON 
"  Grtat  benrfii  ,„  nftrtioni  o/thr  B  onthinl  Or^m  ' 

DR.  J.  K.  W  LANE.  BOSTON. 
"  ,1  linipU  and  tUganI  rombmadon  Cor  Cbughf,  »ir." 

DR  O.  F.  BIOELOW,  BO.STON. 
■'  Conlain  no  Opium,  or  anything  injurious." 

DR.  A.  A.  HAYES,  CIIBMISr,  BOSTON. 
'•  Vtry  btn'firiaj  in  eUanng  Ihe  Ih  oat  tehtn  tompiitrtl  to 
rpiak,  thnugh  mffrritti;  fiain  CvUI 
REV  S.J  p  ANDEKSOX.  ST  I.OUIS 
"  Ihrarlily  unite  in  thi  above  eorninrnitalion.^' 
REV.  M  SCUUYI.ER,  ST  LOUIS 
^- A  fiitaJ.  having  Ir^ett  ninny  remtilia  for  Anhma  loith 
no  b-nrfii^/oun,!  rrtief  from  the  Trothn  " 

REV.  D.  LETTS.  FRANKFORT.  ILL, 
Sold  by  Drugglata  cTerywhere,  26  centa  per  Box.  16 


Bl'RIVETT'S  rOl'OAIKR. 

We  are  *orry  to  pemlvc  that  dralers  have  stooped  to 
the  unfairness  of  attempting  to  deprive  Mewrf.  Jowph 
Burnett  &  Co.  <  f  the  jtist  reward  ol  their  skill  and  en- 
ttrpn-'s.  An  article  \»  fflfered  In  the  market  as  the  justly 
cel«bnited  and  very  Taluable  •  Coco.mnk,  '  while  It  in 
Hulle  another  air.lr,  uindo  in  Now  York,  and  called,  to 
avoid  a  positive  Imitation,  "  Cofoinr.  • 

This  Is  a  poor  subterfngP,  and  should  tot  be  sullerfd 
to  be  practiced  to  the  injury  of  the  very  re.'peotoble  and 
responsible  gentlemen  who  ha»e  d*foted  bo  much  tluie 
care  and  capital  to  iuventing  and  makiug  knonn  theaen- 
uine  article, —Edston  Pan.  nj 

MARK  YOUR  CLOTHING! 

NAJinS  COT  IX  STENCILS  IN 

m  (EnglisI), 

Italic  aiitl  SCoiiian  L.ctiei?i, 

with  the  ami  mo>l  r.lwbU  INDELIBI-B  INK,  for 
iiiarhng  CMhii\s,  Cards,  Uooko,  etc.,  at 

METCALF'S  STENCIL  ROOMS, 
43         }*nlrm  Mlrr«'l,  llonloii. 

Business  Plates,  Steel  Stfltpps  and  Bra-  ds.  made  to  or- 
der. Brass  Alphftbela  and  Figures,  INDELIBLK  INK, 
thin  Brfms  and  Steucil  Stock,  whole.vile  and  retail.  Plates 
for  Clothing  cut  in  a  few  minutes  at  any  time.  1(3 


PROLAPtUS  UTERI. 
ri^IKS  prevalent  di9ea,<'e  is  manifestly  one  of  geneml 
X  and  local  debility,  and  rt^qnlres  for  Its  allcfinilou  the 
alterative  and  tonlu  virtues  of  Iron,  Thi"  PERUVIAN 
SYKUP  offers  this  element  in  the  only  form  In  wbieh  it 
can  enter  the  blood,  its  a'lnilni^tnition  U  safe,  certain, 
and  free  from  tho  disagreeable  eff.-cts  of  other  prepara- 
tloQs  Of  iron.  IQ 


COCOAINE. 
The  ladies  are  delighted  with  "  BifaMSTT  S  Coco.^l^B."' 
They  describe  with  no  slight  enthusiasm  lt«  woudtrful 
effects  in  promoting  and  pieservlng  the  beauty  of  the 
hair.  "BcRMETT  s  K^i,LiSTu\,"  Is  njually  admired  as  a 
cosmetic.  It  H  Burnett  &  Co  who  are  also  the  proprle 
tors  of  the  new  perfume  entitled  "  Flori.mel,  '  snd  of  the 
"Oriental  Tooth  Wash."  All  theRe  pmpamtions  de- 
serve the  high  repulHtion  which  they  have  already  at- 
tained —  iV.  y.  Home  Journal.  It} 

SON(;S  FOR  THK  PFOPI,F,-Comprl.ine  NA- 
TIONAL. PATRIOTIC,  SKNTIMENTAL,  COMIC,  and 
N  AVAL  SOXQS.  Edited  by  A.  0  Emirick.  With  ele- 
gant Itlui^tralive  Engravings,  by  Croome.  and  otbere. 
Price  SI, 

Fnbiinhcd  hj  OLIVER  DIT80N  &  Co., 

10  BOSTON. 

IWERCANTILE  CLUB. 

15  KiLBt  Stbeet,  Boston,  Mass. 
Gentle>ie\.— This  establish iDeot  Is  entirely  on  a  new 
principle,  and  is  strictly  for  the  Mercantile  Interest. 
There  is,  from  11  to  12  1-2  o'clock  each  day,  a  Lunch,  and 
a  TatJle  d  Uoto  from  I  to  4  o  cloch,  strictly  on  the  Club 
Ilouse  principle.  There  are  regnUr  Ales  of  the  journals 
of  the  Ui  iied  States  and  Europe,  embracing  Msrcanille. 
Literary,  Political  and  Sporting  matt«r.  There  is  a  liul- 
letio  ot  the  current  event'  happening  each  day . 

We  have  the  honor  to  extend  an  Invitation  to  gentte- 
men,  asi>uting  them  that  they  will  meet  with  nothing 
but  a  strictly  gentlemanly  Inlercourfe, 

RUSSELL  SMITH, 
THOMAS  WILSON, 

IK  PaOl'RII.TOBS, 

A  SUPERIOR  ARTICLE  FOR  THE  TOILET. 

BuRsm'a  t.'ocoMNE  for  promoting  the  growlhand  pre- 
serving Che  beuuty  of  the  human  hair,  is  a  very  popular 
arti.-le 

The  Cocoa-Xut  Oil  is  permanently  deodoriied  and  hfld 
in  n  combination,  which  peculiarly  adapts  It  for  (he 
toilet.  It  Is  unrivalltd  in  delicacy  and  agreeablene-ss, 
cooling  in  i'g  nature,  and  poascfses  rucb  a  peculiar 
ainolty  for  the  ebia  that  it  is  readily  absorbed.— Bo Jf on 

T'Ollirlijlt. 

I*  ARSONS    &  GIKKV. 

STAMPERS  OF  EMBROIDERIES, 

3m  15  NO.  3  WINTER  STREET. 

C,  C  C.  C. 

Coughs!  CoMb!!  CoDsuinptioQ!!!  CuredlHI 
By  the  ilm»ly  use  of  Mrs  SI.  X.  Gardner's  Indi*n 
Balnam  of  Liverwort,  the  best  and  most  effectually  reine- 
dial  agent  ever  ofli-red  lu  all  Pulmonary  Complaints, 
For  sale  everywhere.  3w  14 

BTTBNETrS  TOILET  PREPARATIONS, 

 are  conceded  by  all  who  one  them  lo  be  supe- 
rior to  mOKt  other  preparntions,  and  are  valueil  hrrori)- 
i-gly.  The '■  Ciwnnine,"  ts  enjiijing  a  wide  popii!»rity 
in  this  city,  anil  desoiTcdly  so.  It  )■  In  ^t  pronounced 
Incomparable  as  a  hair-dmuiing. —  /far-l/brrf  Courant. 


BROWN.  TAGGARD  &  CHASE, 

8ue«Mof«  to  W,  J,  Reynnld.  ft  tV  .  »i  old  sUnd 
Of  B   B  !l[nii*ey  ft  Co  , 
Pt  BI.INllKRM  KTiU  HOOHMKI.I.KRM, 
•JS  A  -JW  4'ornhill.  lla*ion. 

o  supplying  librari..,  and  ,„  „„di..B,  ujk.,,  .npMcXn: 
their  own  c*t«loxur,  or  Ibo-e  of  olt,«  pibll.hiw.  ' 


......,,We<Mll  attention  to  tl  now  »<,K  lo  r«u>Ind 

PJ.Kh»srr.  th,t  therr  i.  .  spnriou.  hnlUtion^f  1^™. 
ulD»  art kl»  in  the  m«rkH,  got  »v  hy  ,«irtlM  In  N.w 
Y  ork^c*l.  nI-.trd  to  dm-..|vr  and  ml.|«i,l  the  public.  Th» 
Npw  York  compound  b«rs  T*»embUnce  t«  tha  rmulio 
lu  nam^i  but  It  will  he  ob«r.M  (hat  In  th«  •purtou*  ar- 
tlele  (hn  "A  b  left  out  of  tbo  wor4  Coe«WI^«.-lV. 
iarypott  Herald. 


THE  SUPERB  LIKENESS 
IIO:^i.   KDWAKD  KVCRC'i'T. 

Eii|tm*pd  on  s(«d  by  11.  W.  Smith,  alti-r  th«  portrait 
m-m  life,  is  now  rrady  for  ddllTery  to  mibicTllH'ra 

Exrcutcl  lu  the  hIgheM  of  art.  Il  Is  Wyond  all 

qursliou  thf  lliiest  llln-in-s  of  Mr.  Kven'tt  extant 

The  fMlk.Hing  I.  tter  ft^.m  Mr,  Kventtt  to  the  arfl-t. 
gives  addllloi  ai  i.,tet.--t  to  thr  plctun-.  and  will  be  an- 
predated  by  tho  subwribers  and  tlio  [Wbllo 

_       „  Boston.  3d  Dorember.  ISJW. 

W»  I)i.in  Sir:-!  hnvo  mucb  plrosnre  In  itAdng  (hat 
your  portrait  of  me.  and  Mr.  Sii>tih>  eogmving  of  it. 
glTe  eatiro  >uthfactlOD  to  liuch  of  my  fHouds  tut  haTO 
seen  tn<m. 

The  portrait,  as  Ihr  as  I  am  a  proper  Judge,  •wms  to 
me  hUhly  KUccrM.ful.  both  in  dcolgn  and  oxvcutlon  It 
couifa  fully  up  to  the  •tnndnnl  of  \onr  foruier  work*  U 
has  been  engraved  by  Mr  Smith  with  ei|Ual  Odellty 
spirit  and  skill.    I  leuulu,  »lnrori-ly,  your  friend. 

EowARti  EviciirrT. 
The  engraving  n  respret/uUy  drdirai'd.  by  the  anm  to 
Ihrlnihet  of  the  MmiM  Vrmon  Ax'oeiettion  of  the  (  ,1,011, 
and  ht  hn.t  annoaneed  IhnI  one-l  nth  jHirt  of  ho  ptoteeihof 
sales  far  Ihe  fir  ■It  year,  will  he  paid  over  in  a<d  oj  llien  /uiid. 

I'  u  I  G  E .  »  a  O  O  . 

Will  be  forwarde.1  by  mall,  rocwrely  rolk-d  and  encased, 
to  any  p  irt  of  the  United  Stutes.  on  receipt  of  tho  price 
with  four  postjige  stamps,  or  they  can  be  forwarded, 
rlihly  framed,  at  addltlunnl  cost  of  Si  25  to  St,  as  or- 
dered,—subxTilHTu  pa)  lug  exprvBs  charges, 

To  CLUBS  I  umke  the  following  liberal  t..rmsr 
For  SIO,  and  Hi  stamps,  I  hIII  Hmd  -1  coplwi. 
For         and  30  stumps,  I  will  feud  U  copies, 
securely  encaBed,  iind  pOftage  prepaid. 

Philanthropic  young  men,  fin'f  Uidiea  too,  arc  cordlallr 
Invited  to  interest  themnelveii  in  procuring  and  loiwutd- 
ing  snb-crlptionn. 

A  few  India  proof  imprestlon*  with  Mr.  Kvorvtt'a 
aulozraph  nttAchrd.  can  lie  had  at  M  inch, 

AtiESTS  ABE  WANTEO  tmrardi.itelv  In  all  cltlei  and 
towns  of  the  Union,  For  terms,  which  nru  unusually 
libemi,  apply  by  letter  (enclosing  •lainji  to  pay  itturii 
pwitage).  to. 

T .  II  .  I,  E  A  V  I  T  T  , 

a;  PAHK  HOW,  NEW  YOllK. 

tC/*  Standard  worlm,  popular  books,  eogmvlngs  and 
publications  of  all  kinds,  furnished  at  lotinU  prir/t.  se- 
curely packed,  and  forwardod  by  mall  or  eiprw  to  any 
part  of  tho  Unitfld  Slates, 

Orders  should  be  accompanied  with  the  csih.  2w  IB 

COCOAINE. 

From  the  high  respec(abllity  and  great  skill  of  Mr. 
Burnett  as  a  chemist,  we  herald  with  plrasurv  (he  Intro- 
durtlon  of  anything  coming  from  his  hands  Ills  cele- 
brated toilet  preparullons  have  already  exivnded  his  pop- 
ularity from  one  part  of  (he  Union  to  tho  other;  and  one 
ri'suit  of  tbelr  excellence  Is  that  those  who  use  them 
onqo  are  always  sure  to  give  them  tho  pre'eronco  as 
jst.inriard  articles  for  the  toilet.  Aside  trota  their  itlo- 
ipiiice,  they  are  believed  to  be  poiltlvti  specifics  for  thn 
purposes  for  whii-h  they  are  r«-ouiiDended-- jlrr'''"  n,.  lU 


A  13  O  R  N  , 

n.lTTFK,  NO.  9.1  HA  sin  I IV  <i  TON  HT. 

HKW  SPUING  STVLE.^  .IF  n\TS  NOW  BK\DT  4«r 


BAKLR'S  PREMIUM  CHOCOLATE. 

W.    B  A  K  K  n    A  Co.'n 

Americis,  FnKNcii.  ITo«ikop.\tiiic,  anb  Vami.i.a  Piiksiiiju 
CuocoLATs,  Pnti-Aaen  CofioA,  Dhoua,  Cocoa  Paste, 
Co™,\  Sticks.  Soi.inin  lIoufliui-ATiitc  anb  Dibti- 
Tic  Cocoa,  Cocoa  SiitLLi  and  CnAiiKKD  Cocoa, 
Cetebrated  ai  nutrilirr,  saiuutry  and  delieioua  bti-eragu, 
For  more  than  three  fnurlhs  of  a  t'ntiiry,  are  manufac- 
tured from  Cocoa  of  the  finest  quality,  and  warmoled 
superior  to  any  other  Coriw  Preparations  made  In  the 
United  States,    As  nourishment  for  children.  Invalids 
and  persons  In  health,  and  as  subHtitutua  for  Tea  antl 
CoUeeln  Nervous  and  Dyspeptic  coAes  they  are  Invaluable 
and  recommended  by  the  most  eminent  physicians. 

For  sale  by  their  agentfl,  D  C  Murray,  New  York: 
Wm  3  Onvnt,  Philadelphia:  T.  V.  BruiKllK",  Bnltimoro; 
Kennett,  Dudley  ft  Co,  ClnclnDatl;  and  by  Grocer* 
geoerully.  WALTEK  UAKBlt  It  Co,, 

6m*      13  Dorchesttrr.  Binsa. 

MEERSCHAUM 

PII>FS  AND  TltHER  of  every  mriety  of  s*yle  and 
finish.    Also.  TKIMMINUS  and  FIIKNCII  WOOD 
PIPF.S.    Pipes  MOUNTED  and  repnir«d  at  abort  notice. 

F.  BBOWN.  Apothecary, 
16  tf  No.  fW  Washington  Street. 

BURNETT'S  COCOAINE. 

The  ImpoiiAnt  ijunlltirt  nf  a  perfcfit  bnir  dn-ssing  seem 
to  have  been  succ<:nflfully  combined  In  Burnett's  COdoa- 

liie,  the  active  ptlnclple  of  which  Is  Cocoa-Nut  Oil  

Those  who  value  a  beautirnt  head  of  hair  will  do  well  to 
uso  this  elegant  preparation  Aside  from  its  arknow 
ledged  superiority.  It  is  claimed  there  is  a  saving  of  lifiv 
percent  favor  of  this  over  other  compounds,  one  appli- 
cation being  lafncSent  to  la«(  for  dajs.—  Peovi'lmee  Pott. 

PAR- 

  All 

of  the:se  popular  perloilirnis  for  youth  are  now  consollila* 
ttd,  nud  continued  under  Iho  title  of  MrnHr's  MusRifu. 
The  BoHlou  ageocy  for  the  Museum  is  at  No.  128  Wash- 
ington Street,  at  the  same  place  where  Parley's  .Magadne 
was  formerly  published,  fnbsc  rip  Hons  received  at  oxB 
POLLAR  ptr  year,  or  TE.i  <:c.\t»  per  number.  A  portrait 
of  the  veritable  Peter  Parley  appears  in  the  Jnonnry 
number  for  l^uO.  Address  Orders  to  II  W.  8WKTT  ft 
Co  ,  BookseIler«  and  New»d««lera.  12H  Washington  Street, 
Boston,  BIass  2w  15 

KUKNETT'S  COCOAINe 
Has  MFIied  a  jost  reputation  for  promoting  the  ^wlb 

and  preserving  the  beauty  e-1  the  human  hair  As 

It  Imparts  a  healthy  natural  glou  to  the  hair,  wa  do  not 
b«*lt«le  to  recomuieiid  il  to  our  full  (rleod*.— /^]/,>'( 
Family  Magazine, 

I^OR  t*AI,F,— A  few  wood  cuta  at  tlili  olllre.  on  rrm- 
lonabl*  term*,  i'artit*  at  k  dlstanrp,  by  designating 
what  annnning  b<  dojlred.  will  Iw  answered  by  return  of 
mall.  «Dd  (tin  price  at  once  given.  8lf. 


MERRV'8  .MUSEUM.  VOUTIIS  CABINKT. 
LEV'S  MAG  AZINE,  TUB  SCUO0LFEM/>W  : 


\  B  V  I,  I! 

viT.i:, 


V SIMPLE  but  scientific  cembtnallon  of  vegetabl* 
eilncts.  Tr\)Ulrlog  only  to  be  known  and  us*d  l« 
biv^uie  the  tl^^t  ri^ort  In  ca*e!"  ol 

Comumption,  Bronchitis,  Coldi,  Chrouio  Cough, 
Bleediug  of  tho  Lungs,  Sorouosi  of  th« 
Chest,  Hoarseness,  and  all  Pul- 
moQAry  or  Bronchial  Disoaso.  * 

Unlike  other  pretMiraiions  nllen  d  to  Ibi-  public.  It  Is 
ttw  TPom  opium  nni)  other  deleterious  druRs  01  BilurmU, 
calculated  only  to  swithe  and  lull  thu  uuKUspeclIng  |m- 
tloot  Into  s>-curlty  while  the  Intldious  disrate  1(111 
marchni  on  It*  destroy  ing  way ,  Neither  Is  It  admluls- 
(enxl  lu  Inrge  and  nauxvus  dom-s. 

It  Is  the  dl«-0T»Ty  of  an  eminent  French  phvplcinu, 
and  tiiiiuiontal*  of  tlie  highest  chamcter  prove  it's  elllca- 
ey  Many  emlm.oi  p>.,  tlcln.,.  are  .i*lug  It  lu  tl.rlr  pme. 
tier  with  (he  ni.oi  satlalsctory  reKulls. 

Price  #2  \WT  bottle,  dial  buttles  »l.    Pent  by  mall  to 
any  patt  ot  the  country,  free  fVom  po-taip.- 
H-    ."l  '•'""'^"t"K,  Pole  Agent,  at  ^V«k.  ft  Votter-s,  IM 
ttnshlngtou  atrwt.  «o»too,Ma«i,  ami  lor  sale  by  nU 
"  U 


apotheculva. 


BURNETT'S  COCOAINE. 

A  NkW  ASn  UKMHAai,!  PKtl-.\UATION  tOS  Illl  lUlK, 

....  ...  We  speak,  after  giving  It  a  tilal,  and  can  con- 
scientiously rwominend  ll  to  the  old  and  \  oni  g  ns  l>elng 
a  prviuiTAtlon  of  luesdinable  value  for  (he  purtiMis  lu- 
teoded  -.N.  JoAn  (  Ciiniulaj  News.  I,i 

J^|.tHltlAUk:  A»l>  V18ITINU  t'AHl)8 

VASniONABLV  KNtiKAVKD  BV 
E.  A.  TEIH.ON, 
HBI  J  M  ASHINtiTUN  bTHKLT  KOhTONt 

Dli  otiy  opposite  the  Old  South  CliunU, 

SuooMior  in  tho  Card  Engraving  Department  to 
MU.  N.  I>.  CiO'l  rt)N. 

Parties  desiring  Uildal  Cards,  Enveloprs.  Cake  Doxvi, 
eto  .  are  r.specttully  invited  to  tsnmli,e  uij  sptclueis, 
eondllloNs.  e(e  A  rliolre  lot  of  llouiniig  No(e  Popur 
and  EuvulojH's  on  hauit. 

K  A  TKVL<>\  will  allow  a  lll.enil  discount  ftom  An 
Dti',1  /(r,f.>  on  all  Jobs  exceeding  S'M  In  *aluu  .''ate  (bis 
aavetlli'emeiit,  ami  call  at  14V  l>'J  11  iiabhii|lou 
Ht.f  Boston,  directly  opposite  the  Old  fouth  Cliutch. 
     lim,  U 

WISTAR'g  BALSAM  OP  WILD  CHEBRyT 

rrillS    llKMLl.V    b„^  l..„«  .-..nnii,.  d  Itwlf  to  the 

J-  miwl  fliiii;able  opinion  iif  all  by  lis  rcninrkaMe  tfll.a- 
cy  lu  relleiing,  henllng  a<  d  curing  the  most  obstinate 
and  paltrfu]  cases  of  Couiins,  CoLPS,  InrLUiiNtA,  Bom 
TiinoAT,  Uf  uAMMATtOK  01-  Tiia  Lunos,  BnonniiTis,  Wiioor- 
(No  Couun,  and  CBotr,  while  CONSURIITIUN  in  many 
Instances  has  sucniQibed  lo  l(f  Itilluence  when  all  olhrr 
known  remedies  had  fiilled  to  n-lleve. 

The  wide  spread  and  general  u«e  of  this  Balsam,  lo- 
gether  with  Ihe  gnut  gtml  It  has  peiformrd  for  tbn  last 
i|uarler  of  a  century,  provcr  cinplinllcally  that  tha  past 
has  discovered  uo  remedy  approaching  It  In  value. 

The  only  uantliria  Is  prepared  bj  8K1 H  W.  ¥0W  LR  A 
CO.,  linatOD,  and  Is  fur  >alo  every  wlura.  '  Sm. 

HVIINICTT'M  fOrOAIWKT^ 

This  preparation  for  th»  Imlr  bus  deeldndly 
obtained  a  liign  repnlallon,  and  the  spurious  pri'pnra- 
tlons  which  have  been  put  into  the  inarktit  have  a  len- 
denny  to  detract  from  the  high  teputatlou  of  thagennlna 

artialo,— /hxIdh  Journal.  \{\ 

TO    THE  LADIES. 
N.   S.  DErATRllOUN, 

CAHl)  ENUUAVKH, 

24  SCHOOL  aTHKBT, 

Just  opened,  a  new  and  beautiful  assoHnisnt  of  Plain 
and  Fancy  Tinted  NOTE  PAPEIIfl,  eoniprlslug  the  latest 
ParlfUn  Btjles.  vtiih  ENVELOPES  to  match.  Udlei  are 
particularly  Invited  to  examine  this  assortment,  as  (he 
patterns  am  tho  most  elegant  enr  seen  In  the  city. 

Constantly  oa  hand,  a  large  assortment  of  CAKB 
B0XE9,  and  tho  beat  finality  ot  WEDDING  STATION- 
BltY,  4w  la 

umuninG  ahd  wood  kaqraving. 

KILBURN    &  MALLORY, 

U  e  W  A  8  II  I  N  0  •!■  0  N  8  T  n  K  E  T  ,  BOSTON. 

IlErr.R  TO  BAt.ioti's  Pictobial.         Sm  12 

KURNti.'l-rt}  COCOAINE. 
 Mr,  Dnmett's  abllitloa  as  a  chemist  have  en- 
abled nlni  to  produce!  compound,  romblnlog  the  pro- 
perties of  the  l,'ocoa-Nut  Oil,  vilth  a  peculiar  vegvtabls 
tonic  sufllcientli  to  prwervs  and  promote  the  healthy 
growth  of  the  hair,  at  the  same  tlmo  that  it  Is  unequalleli 
as  an  article  for  the  toilet.— Tbunion  (iaitite. 

IMPORTANT  OiaCOVERY. 

INDIAN  E.MMENAOOliCK  A  new  and  rafe  medicine 
dcslunrd  ■  ^pri  'sly  f  r  females,  and  wartauted  to  cor- 
n!ct  periodlral  olnlriictlons  froni  all  the  vurious  cjiusrs 
that  arise,  and  money  refunded  lit  case  of  failure.  No 
ijiiiu-k  niedlclue,  but  sold  by  a  regularly  educAted  phv- 
sitian  of  nini'ti-en  jcnrs'  successful  pructlce,  ulio  fiiriilsh- 
eM  a  large  number  of  eminent  physicians  and  rlrrgjnirn 
MS  testimtnlal*  of  character.  Huld  o.ily  at  Ileiuvdlal 
Instllntc,  No  12  »naolk  Place,  Buiton  and  No,  '2M  Cnlou 
Street,  Providence.  Pamphlet  on  dlr  .asu  of  womoo  sent 
free  on  reTclpt  of  itsinp,  to 

4w      IH  Da-  ».  N  MATTI><0N.  a*  above, 

VALUABLE  PEEPABATION  FOE  THE  HAIB. 

We  pnsume  that  any  coininetulallon  ft  BuiimttS  Co- 
coil.<>K  Is  superftuoiK.  Probably  rOHrticle  of  a  sliutlar 
character,  has  ever  attnlued  (o  wlje  spread  and  favr.mble 
a  reputation.  In  the  same  spare  of  time,  as  has  this  com- 
pound Of  Cocoa-Nut  f)i1  and  other  desirable  arlleles  . ... 
The  well  known  rvputatlon  of  the  propiletora  Is  sufllclei.t 
guaranty  of  Its  nuaBty.— /fcisfiwi  Ailwi  If  Bee 

Something  New. — Agents  Wanted. 

BUSlNESi  honorable.-WIII  p,.y  1.  ...  kly  salurv  from 
fiH  10  fV>.    Hmull  cnpllAl  n-<in>r-'J'    f"  ''hum- 
bug."   for  psrtleulani,  enclose  stamp,  and  addrrvs 
4w         13  A,  fl.  MAltTVN.  I'lalsiow,  N  11. 

SEWING  M&CHINEd. 

PRATT'S  Tight  Stitch  Miirhin<-«     Pric<T  ?25  to 
Also  PRATT  ^Improvr-K'arpelSwcjpers  Price  KM. 
AgeuU  wanted.    Apply  at  lA  KIdi  Street.  8w  II 

TRAVUXIAG  IMSSI'ORTB. 

rEI(50N8  going  aliroa.1  can  he  furnlsLM  witb  Tr.ivel- 
lliig  ["awport*  by  npiilyixg  to 

.I'tHV  E   M  OIII.BY 
bw       11}  No.  $  Old  8uie  lloute,  B«tst(n 
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BALLOUS  PICTORIAL  DIIAWINGUOOM  COMPANION. 


To  show  our  rcBflcrs  on  what  r  grand  scale  John  Bull  " 
provinc  and  adorninc  his  colonial  posseoBionp.  we  publinh  '* 
page  a  fine  ftrchit«ciural  engraving  repreicnting  iho  Svdn  "t"^'' 
Yersity,  nn  eswhiishraent  of  truly  imperial  proportions  '^"i- 


E.  Blooket,  an  able  architect,  the  bnilding  {ultimate"ly7n7. 
form  llire*  Bides  of  a  tjuadrftngle)  presents  a  front  of  mn™  l!'*' 
BOO  feel  in  Icnplli,  in  the  centre  of  which,  surmounting  thJ^ 
pal  gateway,  is  a^ tower  upwards  of  100  feet  high;  nhntting  onll^'' 

r 


according  to  the  designs,  and  ^'"[er  the  superintendence  of  Hj  ' 

intt-ndcit  u. 
more  that 
Jheprinci 

western  end  of  the  la^ade  is  a  hall,  in  the  Inter  medireva",.'^? 
architecture,  the  dimensions  of  which  are  UO  foet  in  len 
feet  in  hreadth,  and  70  feet  in  height  from  the  pavement  i  I!" 
centre  of  the  open  roof.    The  latter  is  constructed  of  open  t  I 
work,  the  material  employed  being  the  indigenoui  iron  hart"' 
cedar.    The  details  of  constroction  are  closely  copied  from  """^ 
of  the  most  celebrated  examples  of  England  ;  the  carved 
being  supported  by  anglea  bearing  Bhields,  and  other  oruan^'fi 
devices.  "cnial 

The  hall  is  lighted  by  fifteen  windows,  the  tracerv  of  thn  k 
of  which  will  be  filled  with  stained  gW    The  compartm 
of  the  groat  southern  window  will  be  filled  with  a  seri  ^"'f 
figures,  the  size  of  life,  representing  ihs  founders  of  the  sev*  i 
colleges  at  Oxford  ;  that  at  the  opposite  end  of  the  hall  contain^ 
a  similar  design  in  relation  In  Cambridge.    A  large  bav-wirid"'*' 
will  include  the  effigies  of  all  the  eovereigne  of  England  w"iK 
their  armonal  ensigns,  from  the  Conqueror  to  Queen  Vict  ' 
whose  figure  will  form  the  centre  of  the  group.    The  remainr"^ 
side-lights,  each  containing  three  compartments,  wiil  present  a 
ries  of  figures  of  some  of  the  most  celebrated  literary  and  sciont' 
fic  personfiges  of  Britnin,  viz.,  The  venerable  Bede,  Cnjdmon 
Hoger  Bacon,  liobert  Grenthend  and  John  Duns  Sco'tus  ■  Cba 
cer,  Foriescuo,  James  1.  of  Scotland.  Sir  Thomas  More,  Earl 
Surrey.  Spenser,  Beaumont  and  Fletcher,  Shakspeare,  Ford  arlll 
Ma'iHinger,  Sir  Walter  Raleigh,  Lord  Bacon,  Sir  Philip  Sydney 
.John  Selden,  Milton,  Harvey.  Dryden.  Pope,  Addison,  Dr.  Boy] 
Newton,  Locke,  Gray,  Johnson,  Bnrke,  Dr.  Black,  Blacksionl: 
and  Captain  Cook.    AH  these  figures  are  of  life  size.    In  the  il' 
lustrioas  gallery  Captain  Cook,  as  the  discoverer  of  tlic  colony 
may  be  said  thus  to  connect  its  history  with  the  pantheon  of  creai 
English  names    The  expense  attendant  upon  the  canying  out  of 
this  elaborate  and  costly  design  will  be  entirely  defrayed  by  the 
voluntary  subscriptions  of  colonists  interested  in  theestablisiimcni 
of  the  universitj-,  and  anxious  to  witness  the  completion  of  a 
building  possessing  all  the  ornamental  illustrations  and  accompa- 
niments  of  a  collegiate  edifice ;  desirous,  in  short,  to  creaiein  this 
remotest  dependency  of  the  British  crown,  an  institution  possess- 
ing  in  some  degree  the  vuitcrial  as  well  as  the  moral  attributes  of 
the  two  grcnt  universities  of  England  ;  and  suggestive  of  names 
and  associations  dear  to  every  Englishman,  in  whatever  part  of 
the  world  his  lot  may  he  cast. 

The  university  buildings  are  placed  on  a  commanding  site  in 
the  centre  of  an  area  of  about  HO  acres,  the  whole  of  which  is 
granted  for  the  use  of  the  university,  and  of  the  affiliated  colleges 
that  may  be  established  in  connection  with  it.  Of  these  the 
Church  of  England  College  of  St.  Paul's  is  already  erected,  whilst 
large  funds  have  been  raised  for  the  erection  of  three  other  col- 
leges of  residence,  under  the  auspices  of  tlie  Church  of  Scotland 
the  Wesleyan,  and  Roman  Catholic  bodies.  By  the  constitution 
of  the  university,  the  religious  teaching,  and  morul  supervision  of 
the  students,  are  confined  to  the  affiliated  colleges.  All  students 
however,  whether  resident  in  colleges  or  not,  are  required  lo  at- 
tend the  secular  teaching  of  the  university  lecturers  and  professors. 
Large  sums  of  money  nave  been  granted  for  the  erection  of  the 
buildings,  and  an  annual  grant  of  525,000  towards  the  support  of 
the  university,  and  of  SI  0,000  in  aid  of  the  colleges,  is  provided 
from  the  colonial  treasury.  The  imtitution  has  the  power  of  con- 
ferring degrees  in  arts,  law,  and  medicine.  The  senior  classical 
professor  is  the  Rev.  Dr.  Woolley,  formerly  Fellow  of  University 
College,  Oxford  ;  the  mathematical  professor,  M.  P.  Pell,  Esi]., 
formerly  of  Si-  John's  College,  Cambridge,  where  he  attained  the 
honor  of  senior  wrangler  and  Smith's  prizeman.  John  Sniiih, 
E^^q.,  M.  D  ,  professor  of  chemistry  and  experimental  philosophy, 
was  formerly  assistant-professor  in  the  same  capacity  in  King's 
College,  Aberdeen.  The  university  has  eight  open  scholarships 
of  from  $250  to  S500  each  annual  value.  The  pfovost.  Sir 
Charles  Nicholson,  recently  visited  England,  and  at  ilie  last  coni- 
memoracion  at  Oxford  had  the  distinction  of  receiving  the  honor- 
ary degree  of  D.  C  .L. 


A  RLAL  niAtilCJAN. 

Mr.  Beckford,  of  Fonthill,  once  related  that  in  Paris  he  casually 
fell  in  with  a  real  magician,  or  at  least,  a  very  old  man,  with  whose 
appearance  and  manner  lie  became  very  much  struck.  The  man 
appeared  a  mysterious  character,  and  advanced  in  years.  They 
used  to  talk  upon  the  subjects  of  magic  and  incantations,  until 
the  stranger,  seeing  tho  interest  Mr.  Beckford  took  in  such  topics, 
in  which  he  himself  seemed  to  titke  no  less,  he  told  him  that,  if 
he  would  call  upon  him,  he  would  exhibit  to  him  one  of  the  mo.'-l 
extraordinary  things  his  imagination  conld  conceive.  The  addrtwi* 
he  gave  was  in  lyi  obscure  part  of  Paris.  Curiosity  and  fancy  for 
such  things  overpowered  every  other  consideration,  though  the 
man  was  only  a  chance  acquaintance.  Mr.  Beckford  determined 
to  go,  and  went  accordingly.  The  approach  to  the  dwelling  indi- 
cMcd  was  through  an  old  timber-yard,  which  appeared  to  have  re- 
mained long  in  the  same  state,  the  timber  in  many  instances 
appearing  to  have  laid  long  enough  to  full  into  a  state  of  decay. 
Passing  through  the  yard,  the  visitor  entered  a  sort  of  hall,  of 
considerable  size,  in  which  he  met  the  owner,  who  had  to  sustain 
the  character,  and  support  his  averments  of  being  a  believer,  and 
an  adept  in  magic.  He  had  dressed  himself  in  a  mode  to  sustain 
in  some  degree  that  character.  The  apartment  had  tapestry  hang- 
ings, and  many  ornaments,  in  good  taste,  were  dispersed  aboui. 
A  Hight  of  steps,  at  the  top  of  the  room  or  hall,  led  mlo  a  garden 
at  the  hack  of  the  house,  and  at  the  top  of  tho  stairs  stood  a  large 
marble  or  stone  vase,  almost  as  large  as  the  Warwick  vase,  filled 
with  the  purest  water.  Some  unimportant  conversation  ensued, 
when  the  Frenchman  hade  his  visitor  look  into  the  vase,  and  suy 
if  he  saw  anything  whatever  but  pure  water.  He  replied  that  lie 
could  see  nothing  else.  The  man  then  uttered  sonae  mysterious 
or  cabalistic  words,  and  all  at  once  the  vase  appeared  to  be  filled 
with  an  innumerable  quantity  of  living  creatures,  of  the  most  ex- 
traordinary shapes  and  forms,  as  odd  as  those  small,  strange  in- 
sects, discoverable  in  impure  liquids.  The  apartment,  too,  seemed 
filled  with  various  living  and  strange  forms.  He  became  all  *t 
once  in  a  slate  of  surprise  and  astonishment,  from  which,  when 
he  recovered  and  looked  around,  he  could  see  nothing  more  oj 
what  hadju&i  attracted  his  wonder,  and  even  the  man  himself  had 
withdrawn.  He  never  met  the  magician  again,  which  might  easi- 
ly have  been  the  result  of  accident,  considering  the  convulsed 
state  of  Paris  ;  but  he  always  thought  the  trick,  however  performed, 
was  one  of  the  most  mysterious  and  unaccouotablo  that  he  had 
ever  met  with.  Ho  had  no  doubt  ot  its  being  a  trick ;  but  it  w"^ 
admirably  played  off,  and  for  what  object  but  to  startle  him,  and 
remove  his  incredulity  on  t-imilar  subjects,  he  could  not  loiijet- 
ture.    He  paid  nothing  for  the  exhilrition.— iift  of  Brckford. 


jyj,  M.  BAJjliOU,  (winter  strbkt. 
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Tho  accorapftnyiiig  portrait  was  drAwa  ex- 
orassly  for  as  l«y  Homer  from  a  very  fine  photo- 
Jraph  by  J-  E,  McClees,  Washington,  D.  C. 
James  Alfred  Paarce  is  of  an  old  Maryland  fam- 
ilv  settled  in  that  State  in  1670,    He  was  edu- 
cated ftt  Princeton  College,  having  entered  the 
institution  at  fourteen  years  of  age,  and  gradu- 
fttod  in  IS22,  at  the  age  of  sixteen  years,  with  tho 
fir^t  honors  of  hia  class.  He  subsequently  studied 
law,  in  Baltimore,  at  Professor  Hoffman's  law 
Bchooi,  a  branch  of  the  University  of  Maryland, 
and  wii^  admitted  to  practice  at  the  bar  at  the 
close  of  1826.    In  1828,  he  visited  tho  South, 
and  after  passing  some  months  upon  a  planta- 
tion in  Liuisianii,  returned  to  his  native  State  in 
thfl  summer  of  1829,  and  engaged  in  the  prac- 
tice of  law  at  Cliestertown,  in  Kent  comity.  In 
1S.11,  however,  ho  was  elected  to  the  legislature 
ot  Maryland,  and  in  1835  to  Congress.  In  18-37, 
ho  was  ftgnin  elected  to  Congress,  also  in  1841, 
and  in  1843  to  the  senate  of  the 
United  States,  of  which  body  he 
hiis  continued  to  be  a  member  to 
iho  present  time.    In  1850,  Mr. 
Pearce  was  nominated  by  Presi- 
dent Fillmore,  and  confirmed  by 
the  senate,  as  secretary  of  the  in- 
terior, but,  preferring  to  continue 
in  the  senate  in  discharge  of  the 
duties  assigned  to  him  by  the  leg- 
islature of  Maryland,  he  declined 
ihul  appointment.    In  politico  Mr. 
TVurce  is  a  modcrut*  whig,  but  he 
gave  Mr.  Buchanan  a  liberal  sup- 
port in  1856.    Tiie  whole  course  of 
his  public  life,  however,  shows  him 
to  be  a  man  of  diaintcrested  patri- 
otism, of  large  and  independent 
views,  and  singularly  free  from  eec- 
tional    and    partizan    prejudices.  f 
There  are  few  men  in  our  country 
whoso  minds  are  so  richly  stored 
with  every  variety  of  learning,  and 
whether  the  subject  presented  to 
him  be  political  or  historical,  phys- 
ical or  purely  scientilic,  he  is  equal- 
ly prepared  to  illustrate  it  with  the 
iiuundest   views,    and    to  sustain 
them  with  the  most  ample  and  con- 
ilusivo   authorities.     Mr.  Pearce 
has  always  evinced  a  deep  interest 
iu  the  prosecution  o(  our  coast  snr 
vcy.   In  the  powerful  speech  which 
he  delivered  in  its  defence,  in  re- 
ply to  Mr,  Benton,  nearly  ten  yeiirs 
ugi),  he  established  beyond  all  fur- 
llier  question  its  vast  importance, 
and  he  has  frequently  since  that 
time  extended  to  it  his  fostering 
care.    It  is  not  our  purpose  here, 
nor  Would  the  limits  of  such  a 
sketch  as  this  furnish  spare,  lo  re- 
count the  many  able  and  eloquent 
seDiitonal  effurts  of  Mr.  Pearce — 
they  are  upon  our  Congressional 
rocoids,  and  a  part  of  our  national 
history.    We  have  always  thought, 
however,  that  one  of  his  most  pa- 
triotic and  brilliant  speeches  was 
iluit  made  in  the  senate  on  July 
20ih,  1850,  shortly  after  the  death 
of  President  Taylor,  and  in  his  de- 
IciKo.  When  the  celebrated  "  com- 
priimise  resoluiion.s  "  of  Mr.  Clay 
hiid   been   defeated,    it  was  Mr. 
P^-arce  who  framed,  supported,  and 
successfully   carried    through  the 
^•inute,  the  bill  f.,r  the  establish- 
ment of  the  northern  and  wc-itern 
beundaries  of  Texas,  which  etTect- 
"i»lly  seiiled  that  vexed  question, 
'ii"!  pat  to  rest  the  excitement 
which  at  that  period  so  seriously 
ilireatcned  our  national  harmony. 
Ji>  debute  Mr.  Pearce  is  tx;ady  and 
nucDl.    His  speeches  are  always 
•■■xtemporanoous.     His  style  is 
<^l"wto  and  elegant,  argn-m-ntative 
aiW  concise,  and  oniformly  charac- 
teriied    by   j-reut   simplicity  and 
I  l<^irncss.    He  invariably  exhausts 
y  >vhoIe  subject  of  controvemv, 
^^vs   nothing    unnecessary,  and 
'^"ves  nothing  necessary  unsaid, 
t  ;.^  many  statesmen  of  clasMc,  as 
K„\'  "I  "'O'le'-n  times,  Mr.  Pearce 

•^"I'urt,  and  farming.     Ho  hiw, 


from  their  commonccmcnt,  taken  a  lively  interest 
in  the  Botanical  Gardens  and  conservatories  of 
the  goveroment,  and  contributed  Urguly  to  tho 
introduction  and  cultivation  of  rare  and  hcaoti- 
ful  plants,  and  to  their  dissemination  over  the 
country.  Ho  possesses  also  a  cultivated  artistic 
taste,  which  is  continually  appealed  to  iu  tho  se- 
lection of  decorations  for  our  national  capitol. 
And  this,  with  his  extended  literary  acquire- 
ments, and  familiar  acquaintance  with  books  in 
every  department,  rendered  peculiarly  appropri- 
ate, long  ago,  his  appointment  as  chairman  of 
the  library  committee  of  the  senate,  an  olRco 
which  ho  still  continues  to  hold.  In  conclusion, 
we  sum  up  tho  character  of  .lames  Alfred  Pearco 
in  the  declaration  that  he  is,  in  the  highest 
sense,  an  accomplished  gentlemon,  an  ornament 
to  our  national  council,  one  whoso  presence  in 
tho  senate  gives  strength  to  our  institutions,  and 
is  a  guarantee  of  perpetuity  to  our  Union.  Wo 
add  a  few  passages  from  a  brief  address,  deliv- 
ered recently  by  Mr.  Pearco,  before  the  Burns 


Club  of  Washington  City,  D.  C..  at  tho  celehrn- 
tion  of  the  centennial  anniversarj-  of  tho  birth  of 
Robert  BuruB,  on  whicli  occasion  he  pnisidctl  a« 
honorary  chairman.  'Musi  one  huii.in-d  years 
ago.  within  the  clay  wnlls  of  a  cottage  which  his 
own  fathor'a  hands  had  constructed,  Kobcrt 
Bums  was  horn  : 

'  Fair  sclcuM  amlkd  not  on  hU  humblo  blrtb.' 

No  'boast  of  heraldry'  was  his.  Few  and  fee- 
ble were  the  gleams  of  prosperity  which  through 
a  life  of  toil  and  i-evere  struggles  with  poverty 
cheered  tho  peasant  bard.  Ho  owed  very  little 
to  education,  fur  less  to  patronage,  iind  nothing 
to  the  accidents  of  fortune.  Yet,  while  drudg- 
ing in  the  daily  routine  of  labors,  which  mav 
well  bo  supposed  to  have  been  Romewhat  repul- 
sive to  one  of  his  susceptibilities,  he  felt  the  sting 
of  genius.  His  own  fervid  and  impassioned  im- 
agination bred  anil  nourished  in  him  a  love  of 
song,  and  before  ho  had  passed  the  period  of 
early  manhood,  he  was  tho  author  of  a  Iwdy  of 
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poetry  sufficient  in  iwelf  for  a  national  minatrwl- 
«y.  This  WHS  not  (ho  resoll  of  a  nysivraatic 
puntuit  of  pvietry  as  nn  art— of  can-ful'  ntudv  of 
the  finest  models  of  mieiic  taste  and  U-auiy.  The 
pwtry  of  Bums  welled  out  fr,>ni  the  rounlHiu  of 
his  own  imagination.  I(  was  the  natural  over- 
flow of  a  mind  full  of  strong  fooling,  of  quirk 
and  warm  seii-iibilitios,  and  of  hold,  origintl 
thought.  Ho  was  not  meady  tho  author  of  Iicau- 
tifnl  fancy  ii-oncH,  such  as  sp'rinp  Imm  the  ardor 
of  poetic  invention,  but  rather  iVio  paiiilcr  of  na- 
ture and  truth — duguerrcutypiag  in  his  mind  all 
that  appeared  to  him  attractive  and  striking,  par- 
ticularly in  that  lowly  llVe,  along  wliono  i<c<)ueH- 
lored  vale  his  own  i-ondition  and  purxuils  rhiotly 
led  him.  But.  howovor  ho  strung  his  harp,  wheth- 
er iu  lowly  life  or  amid  ila  litglior  scones,  his  wua 

'  Thftt  miiiric  tn  wlioro  tono, 
Tbfl  cuuiuiou  pulM  of  niku  k««pi  tldi*.' 

His  poetry  spoke  to  the  Iicurts  of  men,  and  filled 
thoni  with  hilt  own  j-eamingM.  whilo  it  revcjilcd  to 
them  in  full  iM-auty  and  tvndeniofls, 
what  tliey  hud  only  dliiily  wn  or 
vugTiely  (elt  liofor^v  All  this,  as 
well  as  hia  sympathy  with  the  peo- 
ple, tJie  Moorn  d  abject  dopendenoo 
which  hiif  verMts  hreatJuxl,  tlielr 
«eachiiif:H  to  the  jkmt  <tf  lioiievt 

firido  ami  Rclf-KexpM't.ami  his  man- 
y  wuUimon/  noi  only  onitiodied  in 
bold  vcrfo,  Itut  ever  ejclubltud  in  Jus 
ind^oudtuit  life.  lIuU 

*  ThnTttifk  I*  liut  <hv  g»\n»\^»  lUmp, 
Th*  man'*  tlu>  uinu  fur  u  lliat,'' 

tnodo  him  tlie  favoritu  of  8ro(,~ 
tiApov^'  •  •  •  »  dU*>- 
Acri^loiis  (ff  natnntl  smiory  were 
•eldom  too  filnlximte,  hot  almnirt 
invariably  froAh,  rra^ntiil.  and  Iruih- 
fnl;  m  tint  ill  K«itiv>riii|{  poclfc 
«woaM  from  uatwtv's  chnnns,  tte 
(ills  liecii  filly  '  CDnijiarc'd  to  (h« 
humming  hini,  from  Idoom  ro 
^iloom,  ill  haling  heavenly  halm,' 
la  tho  tiiiKtial  lyric,  he  lias  given 
us  tui  oil>«  uuMurftuHKcd  in  any  iig«, 
if,  indiH^,  it  has  over  l»ewn  tHpinlli  d. 
r_  Ifrucv's  addrcMN  to  hii>  anny  ntirs 

r^-  the  Wood  iikc  tlnj  nnund  of  a  trum- 

I'et.  fa  it«  low  lH4t  iniigniliceiit 
verms  it  apitualii  to  the  pridu  of 
former  ivnown,  the  hope  of  gloriout 
victory,  the   devotion   of  faithful 

Itutriolism,  the  honor  of  generous 
oyalty,  the  iwcnMl  love  of  freedom, 
Hcom  of  the  cowanl  and  tho  troi- 
tor's  shame,  and  detestationfl  of  op- 
pression's (hnins — to  all  tliat  could 
swell  the  hearts  and  lire  tho  souls 
of  brave  men  ujion  the  held  of  des- 
perate conflict,  comproHscd  into  a 
few  verges,  every  word  of  which 
makes  the  bosom  throb  with  Iho 
high  and  hold  resolution,  "To  do 
or  die.'  *  •  •  •  Death, 
which  NO  early  stilled  his  song  for- 
ever, came  not  in  time  to  prevent 
his  securing  that  permaneMt  fiiiiie 
which  he  coveted  more  than  wealth 
or  honors  ;  and  posterity,  more  junt 
and  generous  than  conteinporanep', 
have  given  to  his  mortal  remains  a 
fitting  mausoleiini,  and  to  his  niem- 
orya  coniccraiccl  place  in  the  Srot- 
tixli  hcurl.  Even  here,  loo,  it  live*, 
frcf-h  and  irrcen,  by  the  sparkling 
waters  of  our  Atlantic,  and  in  the 
grand  primeval  woods  of  our  mighty 
Wedt  Uentlemen,  for  more  than 
a  century  pa^l,  Si  otland  hds  been 
prolific  of  intellectual  development 
in  all  departments.  She  has  con- 
tributed to  the  realm  ot  which  she 
forms  but  a  small  jiart,  a  large  pro- 
portion  of  the  men  distinguished 
as  mctfl[>hysirianH,  poliiiciil  econo- 
mists, inventors,  historians,  criltc«, 
orators,  and  poela.  Among  them 
all,  no  one  has  secured  a  higher  place 
in  the  adiniraiioii  and  iifTectioiiN 
of  his  couniryiitcn  than  Burns." 
Senator  Pcarce's  |iij!iiical  spoochei 
are  characterized  by  great  energy, 
fearlessness  nnd  eloquence  of  the 
kindoscril^d  by  Wehaterio  Adami. 
He  speaks  "  tight  on,"  directly, 
fluently  and  appositely,  always  to 
the  point,  and  alwuys  with  cflect. 
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(Wrilt*n  for  n»llnu'»  PIctorUl.J 

THE  liKlDAL  UOCK. 

IIY  CAnOLIKK  T.  nZllTX.* 

"  Gr>oi»  licfivcri*  1  trntk  at  Ilif  buy  !" 
Tliia  WHS  Itic  fxrlnmnlion  of  it  >oiifiK  nmn  wlio 
Wiiif  in  loinjmijy  w  illi  two  Iti'liti-,  ncnttrl  wilJnii  a 
Hmnll  lottiiKC  on  ilic  l>e'»'li  «(  iii'loniJI"  Jiay. 
Ho  uro»c  aiicl  drew  iionr  to  Oio  win-low.  Tlio 
nroiioc'l  by  o>""^  foUxwe.!  biin 
<|urtkly.  Il  w/w  iruly  u  mnlifn;  upccUclc  tfiiit 
/jrairlud  ibfir  view. 

TIpo  broml  WJitc"  of  tUo  \>ny,  mrctt  liiiip  out 
for  miloii  iiri'l  liy  bunvy  woiiiIlai»i».  ri! 

WMnMcii  II  vn-Ht  nuil'lruri  lioiliny  fjobl.  Tbu 
iiii;;bly  t'lcrnciH  wiis  (jiiivcriiii;,  ucinlilliilinK  wiili 
|jlmf*|.lii)rc^<'CTH  riiiliiiiicc,  uiiil  Ibcrc  wiiH  only  ii 
slimlow,  wbore  tbo  (lci  |i  Iroii^-bri  «f  ilio  wiivos 
were  mnrkcd.  Thu  t.ky  nhnvc  v/m  of  inky  blin  k- 
iicHH,  fur  Willi  ibc  nit;lit  a  bcnvy  slorin  liiul  vomc 
on,  iinil  till)  Hdunil  of  llio  dueji  rollinK  ibiindor 
mini,'Ic(I  wiifi  lIic  Iioiirwu  cry  of  fb«  wind.  AIJ 
witboitt,  uround  and  abovo  wiis  nbroiidccJ  witli 
tin;  jtrill  of  diirknt'.'.fi,  nhvc  tbc  t^liimimun.  Jpi'iivinj,' 
bay.  Vivid  ilaiiliu*  of  liKlilnirif,'  itow  and  llicn 
illiiminiitud  ihv  wliolu  (iciinic,  Irnvinj;  ibtim  milt 
bliu-kcr  tlnin  Ijufmc  In  llic  diuxlvd  view. 

"  Jl  bliiidi*  inu  !"  t  iii'il  Ibo  cblcr  Indy,  slindinK 
lior  Oycn  and  purlly  drawini;  nwiiy.    "  I  do  not 
like  to  witncsH  Hiicli  wlnui^'o  ninhu.    W  lie  re  can 
my  \totiY  Noimii  bo  wimdorint;  on  kiicIi  a  iiif^ht  1" 
Tlio  young  nian  ftnu  lit'd  llie  nrin  of  Uio  i;irl, 
wlio  wan  liii  wiKtor,  and  bid  licr  ftbsurvc  Fonio- 
lliin^;  wilhont.    AnotliiT  li^'ilnliif;  Ibinb  bad  re- 
vcidt'd  to  bini  a  tiguru  rai)idly  niovinj,'  up  ftiid 
down  tlio  ])iar./a. 
"  Tlic:ti»hc  is  I"  bo  mtiil,  in  an  under  lone. 
Tilt!  wbifpor  y/as  low,  l>ul  tlie  niolliur'ti  eiir 
cniiKlit  it,    A^ain  kIio  niiinoin  beil  lliu  window 
nnd  looked  out  iiiUi  ilic  darkne^tN.   Tbu  li^lit- 
niny'n  toreli  sunn  rcvenled  to  Ikt  llio  niuving 
fl^'urc,  and  kIiu  beard  n  ih  vp  Hi(;h. 

"  Norma  is  in  one  of  liur  Hti'iiii|,'0  inoodri  lo- 
nifjlit.  Sbo  alwiiys  iti  wlien  ibeio  Ik  beavy 
wuallior,  and  tlicii  ono  Vi'mhl  um  well  iillcni|>t  (0 
(hiirni  lite  wind  an  to  nuitiul  Iter." 

Stiu  lurnud  iiwiiy  witli  iinollier  docj)  s'mU,  nnd 
rttHUniud  liiT  low  clmir.  Tbo  jounj;  man  wont 
out  ti)>on  tho  {liit/./a,  iiud  liiH  Hititvr  ml  duwn  by 
NitnniiV  niDlbur,  Tlio  younn  ^irl  fuid  iiotliin^, 
bill  tlio  Hiuiplo  boiirt  ul  MrH.  I.L-i^li  wim  ivady  u> 
rctiovo  iu  fiilluoMti.  Sho  Uogiw  in  ii  t  umplaining, 
bitlor  voieo : 

"  Normii  WHS  not  hIwiivn  nn.  Tboro  was  n 
time  wbon  lier  t>jo  wiw  brijilil,  and  her  clioek  lus 
Iilooming  n»  your  own.  It  is  idl  cbiinucd  new- 
no  cbanRod  !" 

" i'oor  Norma !"  oelmed  (bu  lislener;  "/  ii!- 
wayt)  llioii};bl  lliat  aIio  a|i|ioarcd  liku  ono  wbo 
was  licart- broken  ;  \nt\  know,  niy  dear  Mrs. 
L('i;,'li,  tiow  iriidy  ibo  uojid  ib  lu  inakt)  nil  kinds 
of  Kurmi.-cH.  1  Inivo  yflcu  wished  ibat  1  knew 
nioro  of  Norma's  liistoryj  tlmt  I  miglit— I  migbi 
■•eply — " 

The  nirl  imusoil.  Mrs  Loiiih  tlionnlit  il  was 
from  einbarritMHiuonl  ;  hut  there  wiLS  a  ^loikni  in 
the  Imunhly  ejesof  Kllen  May  that  told  a  dif. 
.  fu'ront  htiiry.  ilor  hrolbei'K  otlor  of  love  bad 
boon  reji'eted  by  Niirniii  witli  tbo- most  nuoloHS 
disdain ;  hiN  lUieniions  had  htOn  met  witli  iho 
cooicsl  indiflci-oneo.  Kllvn  hud  not  vinildy  iiltcixid 
in  her  manner  towards  Norinii,  but  ."ibo  bad  hoon 
hitlorly  inortilitil,  and  slie  longed  to  know  moro 
of  tbo  slranRO  ;;irl's  history.  Hero  \vm  tho  aus- 
|iii'ious  moment  for  eneouni^jiny;  tho  unsHsjieet- 
inf,*  eonlidunee  of  Mrs,  I,ei^b.  It  wns  fzWcn 
readily,  nnd  Ellen  listened  wiih  downcast,  but 
eajrer,  gli.'iteninf:  eyes. 

"  \V«  lived  ftir  iiwny  from  Ibis  [diieo  come  few 
ycai-s  baek,"  Iwpm  Mrs.  Leifih.  "It  wns  in  a 
idurtsimt  villiino  whoTO  my  iwtty  eoltii}^  wus 
I'nill,  nnd  wo  wito  bai>iiy,  vory  hiippy  ihoi-o.  It 
is  line  I  wns  only  n  ]>oor  widow,  but  Norma  was 
tho  i>rido  of  my  eyes  imd  tbo  joy  of  my  homo. 
She  seemed  tfim  to  bo  most  blest  wiili  lier  singu- 
bir  powers  of  atlraelion,  and  it  w«s  mi  strtmt;o, 
with  tho  honiuno  sbo  roeeived  Inim  so  many 
liearts.  thai  her  njiirils  were  as  li;;ht  ns  the  suni- 
mer  air. 

"  There  was  a  voulb  n  lio  also  liveil  in  tho  vil- 
liigo  ;  I  will  not  call  a  namo  thai  has  beeomc  n 
bn>thcd  sound  in  this  homo,  ilis  fntber  wns 
wealthy,  but  a  tyrant,  nnd  tbo  son  refused  to 
fuhmit  to  such  tyrimny  as  wns  imjio^t'd  upon 
bitn.  He  bernmo  an  alien  from  the  hoint>  tiro- 
siile,  aK  also  from  his  jiRtriniony,  Hint' wandeixd 
to  our  villBgo.  He  was  proud,  ns  ho  was  p'^or  in 
])is  outcast  condiiion,  nnd  rt'iilly  know  noibing 
•  Daugbler  of  thg  lnt«  Mn.  Otr«1lD«  Lw  Koota. 


about  latfor;  but  in  cpile  of  hia  many  fmalta  and 
hi^  poverty,  iherc  was  not  a  girl  in  the  villa^'c, 
even  iho  xiihcnl  and  prouileAl,  wbo  would  not 
bavu  cindly  received  Uh  atlcniioos.  lie  gavo 
ibcm  nil  10  Norma. 

"  Il  wn-i  not  long  hi  fore  tlicy  ware  betrothed, 
nnd  my  ehtid  wiu  too  biippy  for  mo  to  cloud  her 
youn((  Irittirnlnojifi.  I  did  not  withhold  my  con- 
sent to  their  union,  when  be  iihouhl  hove  mu'- 
recded  in  CHinbltpiliing  binfcif  in  biiiinR-iH,  ibonf.'li 
I  HHW  much  that  won  to  he  deplored  in  hU  edn- 
ciition.  I  never  wiineined  n  moro  eloudlcsj"  lovo 
iliiwn,  or  knew  two  bcinj,-"  who  iteomcd  so  formed 
to  make  cru'li  other  liiippy. 

"  They  were  Bepnrntcd,  for  hr  gntned  employ- 
ment in  H  neighboring  city,  in  a  bunking  estnh- 
lixliment,  nnd  nreived  a  jjood  salary,  lie  urged 
n  wjieedy  union,  nnd  cntroateil  Norma  to  nnnie  an 
eiirly  dny.  ■  It  wan  done,  and  we  were  bnwied  in 
oar  »imide  prepumiioni,  in  which  our  kind  netgh- 
born  rwsi'.ttd  ns.  All  seemed  briybl  anil  joyous 
ill  tho  rosy  future,  iind  Norma  enrolled  buppy 
FongH  from  morn  lill  night." 

Here  the  narrnior  jiniiiied,  nnd  Kllen,  with  her 
eye,i  now  /i-ted  on  Mrs.  I-eii^irn  faco,  tmpnticnily 
waited  the  cmK  Iiifion  The  story  went  on  af^er 
a  while  wiib  n  kir  \  of  rteipnrale  speed. 

"  lOtten  Mnyji".  never  cnmu  lo  chiim  bis  hrirlc, 
lovely  ns  she  wns  in  her  white  robes  and  joy- 
IIuKhcd  check.  I  eunnot -ipcak  of  what  fi>llowed. 
Normii  bnd  no  brolher  or  father  to  redress  her 
wrong,  and  we  bore  it— beenuno  il  titunt  be  horne. 
Hut  there  is  n  seijuel.  Wo  ben-d  that  be  was  to 
mnrry  thcdau;rhtcri)rbis  employer,  the  rich  presi- 
dent of  ibe  blink.  His  only  child  wns  u  h'ind  girl, 
and  sho  had  been  an  tnllmnle  friend  of  Normn's. 
Now  when  tbc  hlimt  girl  was  about  to  bo  wed- 
ded, she  sent  to  Normn,  begging  her  to  bo  her 
hride^mni'I,  in  ignorance,  of  course,  uf  the  bitter 
wrong  her  lover  Inul  infliclod  on  her  girlliood's 
friend.  Norma  nrrcpted  the  invitation,  to  my 
nsloiiisbmeni,  anil  in  sjnle  of  my  ontrcntios  ;  she 
nccoinpjinied  n  party  of  our  nr<|uninlimro  wbo 
intended  llie  wedding.  She  relumed  to  me  ihc 
wrci  k  you  see  her  now.  'J'ho  past  h  n  KCiiled 
book  between  ns,  and  she  has  never  revcalcil  to 
me  wliat  pn.ssed  during  her  stay  in  tho  city.  I 
only  knew  that  there  hud  been  il  wedding,  by  the 
report  ot  uthors.  Well,  wo  came  to  this  land- 
loekeii,  fur-ofF  place,  nnd  hero  wo  have  drngged 
ont  our  mournful  life  since  then."  Mrs.  L.oigh 
drew  a  long,  weary  breutli.  "  There,  Kllcn  May, 
you  have  Norma'H  (tlory.  I  have  been  very  weak 
to  unfold  it." 


girl.    If  Ihoru  wan  ona  epark  of  manly  pride 


Hnndul  May  had  sleppcil  out  upon  the  piazKn 
with  a  very  daring  spirit,  for  ho  knew  something 
of  the  nature  of  her  whom  ho  Bought,  Norma 
continued  her  restless  promenade,  as  unmindful 
of  bis  appnineh  as  if  sho  had  not  observed  it. 
By  dcgreeji  ho  drew  neater  to  tlio  circle  in  which 
nIio  passed  and  re  passed,  and  at  length  he  tried 
to  detain  her. 

"  Stoj),  Norma  !  I  ontrout;  il  il  ho  only  for  a 
nioment." 

Sho  paused  and  conlrontcd  him  in  Mlcnco ;  but 
ho  Jilt  tho  magnetism  of  her  oycs,  ovon  ia  the 
darkness. 

"  I  know  not,"  ho  hognn  vehomontly,  "  what 
drives  mo  to  this— whut  powerful  impulso  can 
urge  mo  to  seek  you.  Yvn  who  have  more  than 
scorned  mo.  (>,  Norma,  bo  womanly  I  Listen 
to  my  pleadings,  and  give  me  nwnr  hope  to  feed 
the  deep  jenrnings  of  a  heart  that  elamors  for 
your  lovo," 

Ho  paused,  for  a  Hash  of  light  gleamed  over 
them,  and  revealed  to  him  the  palo,  mocking 
fueo  of  Korma. 

"  The  same  '  twico-lold  tnle  !' "  sho  exclaimed. 
Iter  voice  thrilled  him  oven  when  it  mocked,  for 
it  wns  ono  of  rare  nnivic.  "  I  imagined  that 
soinf  worlliy  motive  hnd  induced  you  to  vcnturo 
out  on  a  night  like  tbi*." 

"  In  mercy,"  ho  retorted,  "  ecaso  this  trilling  ! 
I  toll  you,  Norma,  I  olTor  you  an  honest  henrt. 
You  have  no  right  to  cnel  it  back  in  such 
derision." 

"  Homsl  heart !"  she  echoed,  seornfuHy. 
"Yes,  before  Hejiven,  an  hononihle,  true  love. 
You  itliiill  u,>i  iiue>tion  it,  Norman  Leigh,  though 
you  abuse  your  woman's  privileges." 

This  time  tho  light  revealed  to  }ar  &  face  that 
was  manly  in  its  righiful,  indignnnt  glow.  The 
sight  altered  her  mind,  for  sbo  replied  in  n  far 
difloronl  tone  than  hd'ore  : 

"  I  '/<•  dure  to  spurn  n  love  in  which  it  is  im- 
possible  lor  me  to  place  any  fnitb,  I  dare  to  scorn 
your  whole  sex.  nnd  to  deride  your  hollow  pro- 
fessions, for  1  have  not  sought  tbom,  and  I  des- 
pise your  cowardly  pereeeuiion  of  lui  unprotcelud 


lie  checked  her  ia  o  voioe  that  quWtrod  with 
pi8>ion,  and  he  imeon«eiou»Ijf  gn.Bpcd  !ier  arm 
in  n  vice  like  jrfiwp  ; 

"  Fool,  doll  thai  I  am  losabject  myself  to  ihia, 
I  will  tte  inuk  no  longer  !" 

Sho  itbnok  olT  bis  hold,  and  even  then  there 
W.H  fjseination  for  him  as  he  gnxxd  upon  her 
wild,  fury-Iike  nppcarnnce.  llow'likc  an  clf  sbo 
WB1,  with  her  hhu;k  locks  blownuround  her  white 
check-,  her  lartjo  ejes  gloaming  with  n  Im»lre 
akin  to  l)Iuu  (In-nc,  and  fl  isbing  if  they  ha-l 
borrowed  their  bennm  from  tho  lightning.  lie 
gjizeil  but  for  u  moment  lhu«,  then  muttered 
Jier.  ely  ; 

"  She  sbnll  rue  this  hour— ay,  bitterly  rue  it." 
'■  I  rue  it  now!"  fbe  cried;  "ibe  hour  thai 
brought  ihi*  intrusion  upon  my  solitude." 

He  turned  away,  slung  to  tbo  depths  of  bis 
heart,  and  Norma  Leij^h  was  left  alone;  alone 
with  the  demon  that  hud  irantformed  bir  to  her 
pre.ient  fearful  arl/;  the  demon  that  this  night 
was  roused  in  nil  its  fury.  Fiercer  rose  the 
storm,  and  with  it  ro^c  Norma's  madness.  Back 
and  forih  she  walked,  fasler  nnd  l"a-ter,  wuh  her 
arms  folded  upon  her  bosom,  and  her  eyes  upon 
the  glistening  watfrs.  Such  fires  were  ftiv}hing 
from  her  own  lovc-hlighted  eyes,  that  tho  ^lare 
of  the  lightning  did  not  blind  her. 

"How  I  love  such  a  battle  of  tho  elemonis," 
she  began  nuilibly,  and  in  slrange  exultation. 
"My  spirit  seems  to  mingle  with  those  !icry 
nymphs  that  ride  tho  waves,  nnd  then  this  insa- 
tiate monster  within  mo  finds  companionship  ! 
Its  burning  thirst  iinds  momentary  cooling  in  the 
breath  of  the  fierce  wind.  How  it  bowls!  Wal- 
ter! Walter  1"  she  called,  nnd  leaned  out  over 
the  bluff.  Sho  cast  her  voice  out  upon  tbo  air  as 
if  she  wished  it  borne  to  some  listening  ear. 

"  Hear  mo,  Walter  Ravens ;  tiear  my  curses 
upon  you  nnd  your  ill  gotten  wife  !  O,  death  to 
you  both.  Death  in  the  thunderbolt,  in  iheangry 
waves,  in  the  blast!  But  bttler  far  in  tbc 'oW 
stfit'l .'  Would  iliat  my  band  could  inflict  the  un- 
erring holt  /  have  a  weapon,"  and  there  was  a 
gleam  of  a  stiletto  where  sbo  placed  her  hand. 
"  I  would  joy  in  shutting  out  from  hrr  heart  the 
lifc-pulfios,  as  securely  as  tho  day-beams  arc  shut 
out  from  her  eyes.  Ila  1  that  wuuld  bo  revenge  ! 
You  would  not  wed  the  murderess  of  your  life 
though  you  loved  her,  Walter  I  Ay,  loved  her — 
and  lot  the  lovo  madden  you  and  kill  you  by 
ineheii,  as  it  is  killing  another.  This  would 
he  revenge  1" 

The  waters  dashed  up  closer  and  closer  to  tho 
bluff,  find  as  she  leaned  over  it  tho  spray 
drenched  her  clf  life  locks,  and  cooled  her  burn- 
ing cheeks.  A  pair  of  ateel-likc  eyes  looked  up 
from  the  beach  below  into  her  bended  face,  and 
a  dark  lorm  glided  out,  forced  by  the  rising  wa- 
ters, yet  she  saw  neither.  Her  ravings  had  gone 
out  across  the  restless  sea,  and  not  alone  had  the 
seaiiymiihs  caught  iho  sound.  Tho  cottage 
door  opened  and  Mrs.  Leigh's  sad  face  appeared. 
She  came  close  to  Norma  and  tried  to  forro  her 
in,  but  it  was  in  vain.  Tho  demon  was  tri- 
umphant, and  Norma  broko  away  from  her 
mother's  feeble  closp,  crying  : 

"  Lot  mo  go!    If  you  would  have  mo  a  ma- 
niac, forco  me  in  there  !" 

She  ran  down  tho  narrow  steps  which  led  to 
the  water.  Now  the  waves  were  washing  tho 
lower  part;  but  she  loved  the  angry  waters,  and 
did  not  pause  for  them.  Sho  was  soon  out  of 
reach  of  hor  mother's  sorrowing  wail. 

Alone  ia  the  sombro  shadows  cast  by  a  dim 
lamp,  poor  Mrs.  Leigh  kept  her  anxious  vigil 
through  the  night.  An  undefined  horror  of 
some  impending  evil  sat  like  n  nightmare  upon 
her  soul,  nnd  weiglicd  it  down  like  lead.  Yet 
weary  und  long  as  were  the  hours  of  darkness, 
they  wore  away  at  lasi,  in  gloom  and  in  solitude 
to  Mrs.  Leigh. 

"  Whoro  is  my  unhappy  child  was  the  ciy 
that  like  tho  booming  surf  kept  constant  moan 
in  her  hoarl. 

At  the  gray  dawn  her  pale,  haggard  face 
looked  out  upon  tbo  dreary  prospect.  A  heavy 
mist  bung  over  the  still  heaving  bay,  black  drift 
was  stranded  along  the  beach,  from  which  the 
waters  were  slowly  receding,  utid  loud  as  the 
cannon's  roar  boomed  the  surf  as  it  broke  a))OQ 
the  distant  shores  of  the  hay.  The  psle  mother 
hurried  down  through  tlie  drift  and  along  tho 
beach,  with  but  one  object  giving  speed  to  her 
trembling  slops.  Onward  and  onward  she 
pressed,  heeding  none,  though  there  was  more 
than  one  who  paused,  and  with  compassionate 
inijuiry  marked,  her  miserable  lace.    At  length 


•be  came  dose  upon  a  crowd  of  i-cn-on*  giihtu^ 
around  f^ome  object  lyin;,-  upon  the  beach.  Tl 
mist  was  eo  hvary  that  she  glided  unseen  umonl 
the  crowd,  and  fixed  her  faacinatcd  guM  upon 
the  scene  ibat  met  her  tiew. 

Upon  tbc  snnd  lay  a  liiir  young  crcniur*  up^^ 
whose  marblc-like  fralurcs  death  bnd  damped  u" 
indelible  seal.    Like  waves  of  rippling  f-olj  i^, 
long,  curling  hair  swept  npo,,  sa,Hl/a,„[ 
across  her  still  l»osom,  nnd  sca-givtn  moss  ,|rii 
ping  with  l>rinc,  shone  here  nnd  thetx:  among 
bright  foldings.    Tho  tide  had  Jom  cbhcd  from 
the  spot  where  sho  lay,  and  her  garments  wci« 
dripping  with  the  water,  but  it  had  no  power 
now  to  rliill  her  sliflene*!  limhs.    Stilled  forever 
was  her  once  warm  heart,  and  the  light  badgono 


out  from  her  closed  eyes.    It  was  like 


gnzing 


upon  tlic  work  of  a  sculptor,  so  fair  nnd  still  sbo 
lay  in  her  deep  slumber— but  there  was  one  bhpt 
upon  the  picture.  A  deep  closed  wound  in  one 
fair  temple  shone  in  ghastly  distincincss.  There 
was  a  murmuring  of  voices  among  the  crowd 
and  liere  and  there  Mrs.  Leigh  heard  a  word  or 
Bcntencc ; 

"  Who  can  she  he  1"    "  No  ono  has  ever  seen 
■  her  before."    "Drowned,  perhaps."    "A  slcel 
wound."    "  What !  murdered  did  you  say  1" 

"Is  there  no  trace  o(  who  and  what  the  is'" 
asked  ono. 

"  I  have  n  story  to  relate,"  replied  a  voice,  and 
its  tones  were  fearlully  hollow. 

The  speaker  was  Itnndal  May ;  yet  it  would 
have  been  ditlicult  to  have  recognized  him,  wiih 
a  face  so  dark  and  wretched.  His  voice  gained 
firmness  as  ho  perceived  with  what  eagerness  bis 
auditors  awaited  his  words. 

"  I  have  reasons  for  believing  that  this  young 
woman  has  been  murdered.  Hero  is  a  handker- 
chief which  I  found  upon  her  person,  nnd  it 
bears  her  name." 

Tho  soft,  damp,  sea  stained  fabric  was  taken 

liy  the  first  speaker,  and  the  namo  read  aloud  

"  Adelia  Ravens  "    Randal  May  proceeded : 

"  Before  dawn  I  came  out  to  sec  what  vestiges 
there  was  of  tho  violence  of  the  storm,  nnd  hero 
upon  this  spot  I  came  upon  this  body.  It  was 
not  alone  there.  There  was  a  pcr5on  beside  it 
who  held  a  glittering  stiletto,  nnd  then  the  wound 
you  see  there  was  bleeding  freshly.  It  has  closed 
jincc." 

The  quit  k  eyo  cf  the  first  speaker,  who  was  a 
magistrate,  observed  that  the  wound  hud  begun 
to  turn  blue,  nnd  that  clots  of  blood  hung  around 
it.  ' 

"I  heard,"  Randal  continued,  "  that  person 
whom  I  found  sitting  beside  the  dead  body  utter 
murderous  threats  against  tho  life  of  this  poor 
murdered  woman.  I  heard  them  distinctly  not 
many  hours  previous." 
There  was  a  breathless  pause. 
"  Can  you  not  name  this  person  V  asked  iho 
magistrate. 

"  If  it  bo  required  at  law  I  will  do  so." 
"/  require  it  immediately,"  responded  tho 
officer,  "  as  there  should  be  an  arrest,  and  no 
lime  is  to  be  lost." 

"  I  grieve  to  name  as  branded  with  so  horrible 
a  crime  that  of  a  young  girl,"  said  Randal,  and 
there  was  a  faint  tremor  in  his  voice. 

"This  is  a  matter  in  which  tliero  must  be  no 
trifling,"  cried  tho  magistrate,  sternly.  "  You 
are  but  a  tool  in  the  hand  of  the  taw.  Spcnk 
out!" 

"  Tho  girl  is  known  by  most  of  you,"  began 
Randal,  boldly.    "It  is  Norma  Leigh." 

There  was  a  shriek  so  piercing  and  resounding, 
that  it  seemed  as  if  tho  life  chords  must  have 
snapped  in  some  poor  heart.  Then  Randal  May 
turned  pale  and  weak.  He  had  not  seen  iho ' 
mother's  wretched  face.  Ah,  well  might  his 
cheek  blanch;  he  had  not  reckoned  upon  the 
cost  of  suck  revenge  ;  but  there  was  no  place  for 
turning  now,  his  hand  was  in  the  flame,  and  - 
though  he  might  wriihc  with  pain,  it  could  not  ho 
withdrawn. 

\Wilst  some  were  bearing  away  the  senseless 
form  of  Mrs.  Lt'igh,  others,  accompnnieil  by  the 
magistrate,  were  upon  the  track  of  the  accused. 
They  bud  not  long  to  search.  Far  up  the  beach, 
sealed  on  her  favorite  haunt,  a  lone  rock  jutling 
over  tbc  deep  walcr,  ihey  found  Norma  Leigh- 
All  the  ehavm  and  witchery  of  the  elf  had  van- 
ished from  her  looks,  and  in  her  stony  eyes, 
damp,  uncombed  locks,  and  drenched  and  soiled 
garments,  there  was  nothing  but  desolation. 
Drooping  ami  ncrvelcsss  bung  her  pale  hands. 
Ah,  bad  the  monster  within  her  slaked  its  burn- 
ing thirst  with  her  heart's  fountain,  drained  il  t-f 
its  purity,  and  Ufi  her  thus  wrecked  and  re- 
venged !    Ah,  where  was  tho  light  that  had 
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I(  hull  fO'i'c-  in, 
•  between  Norma  nn'l  Imppmess!  l)ea:li 
1 1  toll  bv  wliftt  nicatis  tho  bolt  hnd 
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roldwavc.  or  in  the  cold  Btcell 


.  Tn  tho  blast  that  Norma  had  inroked 
falk-n*    iO"'"        -     .       ..   ..  .. 
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lookt'I  op,  around,  down,  and  nil  was 
ga^u  where  through  smnll,  (;rale.l  win 
^■'"  ""j  *irav  Miiibcam  slanted  in.  Ilcr  dnll  garc 
1  ii.s  vision  in.  and  yet  no  change  camo  over 


Could  it  be  that  Norma 
,^.h's  julKOl'^  '''"'^^  doomed  to  a  hard 


"ii^j^  I  was  it  prison  walls  that  rose  so 
rXly  nround  hcrl    Alas,  it   wns  too  true! 

'    u  „r  ^.'x  coilhi  not  save  her,  when  tho  iron 
Yrtilt"  or  ,    ,  ,    ,        -    .  .  , 

,^n,l  of  the  law  held  her  m  its  inighly  grasp, 
r^s'ivclj-  and  silently  she  lind  yielded  to  the  ar- 
'll\,id  neither  by  word  nor  look  Strove  to  as- 
.^-rt  licr  iniiocencc. 
TliL-  ''"Vs  went  by  with  mngie  speed  lo  those 
ho  lirvnthed  ihc  free  air  of  heaven,  for  an  in- 
„n-^c  cxcilemcnt  prevailed.  Never  had  niiy  com- 
munity been  tliD  scene  of  so  Strang  a  tran- 
saction-   Every  lon*,'iie  was  laden  with  tho  wild 
lurv    "A  young  giil  uri-ostcd  lor  murder,  and 
of  llic  niuriiered  nothing  could  bo  asrertniiicd — 
iiivc  u  nnmo."    Time  might  unravel  tho  mys- 
arv       "'"'^  could  not  bo  hurried  in  its  mighty 
aiLirsf,  and  while  curiosity  rose  to  fever  height, 
Normii  liingui-hed  in  ft  jail.  Now  and  then  ihero 
,vas  a  visitor  in  her  prison  parlor,  but  she  had 
eiiT  been  n  being  of  strnnge  reserve,  and  ihero 
„.„!  litilc  now  in  her  manners  to  encourage  cither 
curious  or  nnfeinned  interest. 

Did  she  not  wonder  where  was  the  mother 
upon  whose  bosom  her  infant  head  was  pillowed  1 
Did  she  not  miss  her  gentle  caresses,  and  weep 
[hat  oven  a  motlier's  love  had  deserted  her  in  the 
hour  uf  shnme  1  If  there  were  such  tbouglits  in 
her  bosoni  she  was  too  proud  to  utter  them,  and 
[lure  was  no  one  who  fjund  eouroge  to  lell  her 
i\\nt  licr  mother  from  the  first  moment  of  waking 
t.i  consciousness,  and  realizing  the  fatal  trutli, 
liml  Mink  into  ft  state  of  complete  imbecility  and 
hi'lplessness. 

Tiie  day  of  trial  came,  and  Norma  yielded 
]>;is'ively  to  the  gaidanco  that  directed  her  steps 
(u  the  foiirt  hou'-o.  Her  scat  had  been  guarded 
imm  the  public  view,  and  none  but  those  upon 
ihr.-t;ind  were  visible  to  herself.  There  was  a 
[iiirt,'li;.l  bum,  giving  evideucc  to  the  vast  crowd 
„':ithtTe(i  below  ;  but  the  consciousness  seemed 
hi  make  no  tremor  in  tho  heart  of  Norma,  upon 
whwt  clicclt  there  was  a  cast  that  appeared  sis  un- 
ini|ia.-sil)lc  as  marhle.  No  shadow  of  change 
was  viMble  upon  her  face  until  the  evidence  of 

chief  witness  was  given. 
As  Uiindal  May,  with  business  precision,  re- 
peated ibc  wild  words  ho  had  heard  her  utter, 
"hilstliewfls  concealed  beneath  the  bluff  over 
"l>ii.lL  ^bc  leaned— as  she  heard  her  ravings  thus 
'■i^l  mU)  ilie  ready  ears  of  n  gaping  mnllitude,  a 
ii -n  s|JOt  eamc  out  upon  each  check.    Not  until 

tunieJ  to  rouiko  his  sent  did  he  meet  tho 
Jnnee  ..I  her  eyes— a  gluncc  as  unfathomable  as 
"  «iis  piercing.  Another  witness  was  called 
iTih,  whose  evidence  bore  upon  the  mysteries  of 
il'c  ease.  Ellen  May  stood  heavily  veiled  before 
ilie  Court. 

Aciiin  Norma  listened  ;  as  with  the  keenness  of 
scalping  knife,  the  great  wound  so  ghastly  in 
'itan,  i,nd  yet  so  sacred,  wns  laid  bare.  El- 
■n  May  recounted  tlie  narrative  she  had  gathered 
'he  lips  of  Mrs.  Leigh,  and  the  chain  ol 
'^'■iimstantial   evidence  was   complete.  The 
'"^  (.'Tl  of  the  story,  and  the  ill  gotten  wife  of 
'larkened  sight  Norma  had  raved,  were 
^  11"  the  same— the  names  were  the  same, 
Walter  Uavone  was  the  object  upon 
^-Wma   had   breathed  -her  murderous 
^  ^^^'■'tS  an.l  the  murdered  bore  the  name  of  Ra- 
■  I    ,  .  I""        been  discovered  upon 

f    f  body  bearing  the  imscription,  "To  my 
Ij^-rrom  Walter  to  Adelia" 
^       ^"I'niorlmd  ample  field  ia  which  to  dis- 
-  .^'^  elo'iuence,  and  it  was  done.  The  crowd 

^^'li^n  ilT  1  ''^'""^  '''^"'^^  ''"'■'"^  "P'^'^*^''- 
'^Tt'K.rra,-!*        '^'^     "'^'"'^'"''^  "roso  it  was  in  deep 
'  k-ar  ih™^"^'  ^""^  "°  ground  upon  whieh 

■  W,.,   """■'^°^«''.^«vethe  monstrosity  of  the 

-^uli     '"7''"«^s  ihere  were  many  present  who 

^"bbin'  ,  '               '^^'^'^        «  ^"""'1 

I  .irin-  h  nn<l  more  than  one 

'  b,„er  T  ^i'ti  head  bowed 
^""ne  ,),„ Suddenly  there  was  a  stir 

-'-'fr.  ''"'^^  "Thcpris- 
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Ellen  May  hurried  forward  wiih  hor  smdline- 
salts.  but  Norma  d.i*hcl  aw.y  the  proffered  hand 
w.lh  the  fury  „f  a  tiger.  Her  illno.,,  not 
l<--igncd,  and  burning  with  f«v«  ihcy  boro  hor 
from  the  court. 

Not  many  hours  later,  the  door*  of  the  prison 
to  which  Bho  had  been  rolurned  were  opened  to 
admit  a  visitor.  A  young  mati  enten^d.  hearin" 
the  sharp  cut  lineaments  of  ilnudal  May.  The 
Iieavy  hinges  re-dosed,  and  ihey  were  nlonc 
There  were  some  workings  of- human  fcelhig 
contracting  hi,  severe  lips  ;  hut  it  wa.s  a  weak- 
ncas,  and  he  conquered  it  a.s  ho  approached  tho 
bed  upon  which  she  lay  motionless. 

"  This  is  a  slmngo  place  of  meeting,  Norma. 
Do  you  remember  our  parting  V  ho  asked,  with 
bitter  triumph. 

She  made  no  reply,  but  fixed  upon  him  her 
targe  eyes,  and  there  was  a  portion  of  ihe  old 
scorn  slowly  igniting  at  the  spark  lie  was 
kindling.  Again  he  began  hurriedly,  as  if  the 
silence  wa.i  oppres-^ivo : 

"  Do  you  know  the  verdict  wliieli  has  been 
passed  upon  yourerimul" 

"  Ye«,"  she  replied. 

"  And  the  doom  V 

"  I  know  it,"  she  said  quickly,  as  if  to  end  the 
torture. 

"What  is  it  1"  he  asked,  with  inijuisitorliko 
cruelty, 

lie  had  looked  for  her  to  quail,  but  sho  replied  : 
"  Hanging !"  And  there  wns  a  strange,  proud 
gleam  in  the  eyes  that  glared  upon  him.    It  wn* 
now  his  turn  to  quail,  jei  it  was  but  momcnla- 
ry,  then  he  said  : 

"  I  come  to  ask  if  you  linve  no  requests  to 
make  ;  if  there  is  not  some  one  whom  you  would 
like  to  see;  if  there  is  no  message  I  can  bear  for 
you." 

Sho  raised  partly  upon  her  elbow,  and  with 
something  of  the  old  wild  music  in  her  voice, 
cried,  as  she  pointed  one  thin  finger  to  tho  door  : 
"  I  desire  nothing  of  you  but  freedom  Irom  your 
presence." 

There  was  a  dignity,  a  power  in  her  words  and 
in  her  manner  that  overpowered  him,  and  with- 
OKt  another  word  he  turned  away  cowering,  and 
with  a  thorn  in  his  hcJirt  that  would  never  cease 
to  rankle.  Ah,  where  was  hia  reyengc?  Where 
was  Norma's  ' 

The  lapse  of  time  had  no  landmarks  for  Nor- 
ma. It  might  have  been  hours,  or  it  might  liave 
been  days,  before  her  prison  doors  were  ojiencd  to 
admit  another  visitor  than  tho  physician.  This 
time  a  gentle,  holy  f^ce  bent  over  her,  and  it  was 
that  of  the  minister— the  physician  of  the  soul, 
with  his  time-honored  lock^^  and  heuvon-illuini- 
naled  brow.  He  held  a  volume  and  sal  beside 
her  with  her  cold  hand  in  his,  as  he  read  to  her 
softly  and  affcciionaiely  fiom  the  pages  of  the 
Holy  Book.  She  listened  wi'h  her  eyes  upon  his 
face,  and  the  strong  expression  of  her  features 
gradually  changed  as  he  read  here  and  there 
from  tho  consoling  words  oi  Jesus.  He  dwelt 
with  peculiar  eloquence  upon  tho  story  of  the 
thief  on  the  cross. 

"Docs  not  Christ,"  asked  Nornm,  in  startling 
emphasis,  "  somowberc  tell  his  disciplcf*  that '  lie 
who  hath  murder  in  his  heart  shall  be  con- 
demned V  "  ' 

"  Those  are  not  the  precise  words  of  our 
Lord,"  replied  the  minister,  "but  that  is  the 
same  in  meaning  with  one  of  his  sayings  in  the 
sermon  on  the  Mount." 

He  turned  to  the  5th  chapter  of  Matthew  and 
read  the  2 1st  and  22d  verses  ;  then  to  the  first 
epistle  of  St.  John  and  read  the  15th  verse  of  the 
third  chapter. 

"  But,  my  daughter,"  he  continued,  "  Christ's 
mission  wits  one  of  divine  forgiveness.  He 
came  not  to  denounce  but  to  pardon,  and  the 
rivers  of  mercy  are  flowing  as  plentifully  and  as 
freely  as  in  the  day  of  the  crucifixion,  when  the 
glorious  instance  I  have  bccu  dwelling  upon  was 
given  of  divine  mercy." 

Naught  hut  a  low  moaning  eound  came  from 
Norma's  lips  in  reply.  The  rigid  expression  of 
her  features  had  given  way  to  that  of  a  hopeless 
anguish,  that  was  harrowing  to  witness.  No 
consolation  seemed  to  penetrate  through  the 
cloud  of  dark  conviction  that  had  sei'Icd  upon 
her  soul.  No  words  came  from  her  lips  but  the 
sentence,  "  He  wl'o  hath  murder  in  his  heart  is 
in  danger  of  hell  tire."  So  her  distorted  remem- 
brance bore  the  language  of  Christ.  Again  and 
again  Ihe  minister  came,  and  strove  to  open  to 
her  darkened  soul  the  avenues  of  peace,  but  it 
was  in  vain.  As  well  might  he  have  cast  his 
words  to  the  heaving  billow,  and  have  looked 
for  tho  senseless  element  to  drink  the  healing  in. 
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IVorma'a  wm  «  ,„i„ro  in  which  the  welts  of  fwl- 
were  nlmoM  impeneimbtv  deep,  and  ihens 
wai  but  one  Iwing  who  hud  ever  fathomed  their 
depths.    In  vain  was  human  sounding  now. 

Some  day,  »n<T«ding  the  trial  there  was  an 
unusual  Mir  without  (he  prison,  a  mingling  of 
voices  following  the  rapid  approach  of  whevl-v 
Then  steps  approached  tho  door  of  Normn'i  ciill 
and  a^si.sted  by  tho  jailor,  a  stnmgcr  rixj.sted  tho 
threshold  and  entered.  Then  with  un«-^l.^in, 
feeble  steps,  a  young  man  slowly  approached  the 
centre  ol  the  apartment  where  Norma  xat 
crouched  upon  tho  floor.  He  looked  like  ono 
who  had  been  rescued  fr^m  the  grave,  so  supeiv 
natumfly  pallid  was  his  wasted  face.  Ilo  was 
obliged  to  shade  his  sight  for  a  moment  that  ho 
might  distinguish  ohjocls  in  the  dark  prison,  and 
then  ho  took  in  the  melancholy  vision  of  Nor- 
ma's crouching  figure.  Her  head  was  buried  be- 
tween her  folded  hands,  and  the  whole  n(  her 
worn  frame  shook  with  the  convulsive  sighs  that 
flowed  constantly  fium  her  bosom. 

Tho  young  man  gazt'd  in  wilcncv,  with  all  tho 
warmth,  nil  the  vitality  of  a  passionate  nature 
concentrated  into  his  piercing  dark  eyes.  His 
pnlc  lips  (piivered  as  ho  mastered  his  emotion, 
and  spoke  but  one  word  ;  yet  it  wai  with  thrilling 
eloquence.  Ho  ealle.t  "  Norma,"  and  half  bent 
over  her,  unconsciously  o|ieiiiMg  his  arms,  m  if 
he  looked  tor  her  to  pillow  her  head  upon  his 
bosom.  She  started  with  a  wild  cry.  ri,.,t 
voice  and  that  thrilling  lone  penetrated  |o  her 
heart's  core.  She  met  the  glance  with  one  so 
fearfully  wild,  he  trembled  lot  her  reason  had 
fled.  For  an  instant  there  was  sonic  involuntary, 
yearning  impulse  which  matle  her  half  bend  to 
that  ofiered  embrace  ;  but  as  instiintnncously  sho 
recoiled,  a-id  all  the  anguish  camo  back  into  her 
face. 

Tho  young  man  shuddered  a*  ho  saw  tho 
change,  his  outstretched  arms  ilroppcd  heavily  by 
his  side,  and  ho  sunk  upon  a  seat  overpowered. 
Through  tho  white,  thin  fingers  that  he  pressed 
over  his  eyelids,  dropped  such  leant  as  m  in  sel- 
dom weeps— such  Wars  as  Norma  in  her  suirer- 
ing  had  never  shod.  Ves,  it  was  Walter  Itaveiis, 
who,  ia  tho  abandonment  of  a  woman-like  sor- 
row, wept  at  the  ruin  he  had  made— the  wre«k  of 
what  bad  been  so  lovely.  Ho  recalled  a  vision 
of  the  bloom  that  once  glowed  so  softly  upon 
her  joy-kissed  cheek,  the  light  that  once  made 
glorious  her  love  lit  eyes,  and  in  anguish  he  cried  : 

"  (>,  Norma,  to  find  you  thuM  I  I  am  templed, 
like  Cain,  to  cry,  'My  punishment  is  heavier 
than  I  can  bear  !' " 

"  Welcome,  punishment,"  exclaimed  Norma, 
and  tho  sound  of  her  voice  came  to  him  in  its 
long  hushed  music  like  a  mournful  dirge  over 
buried  happiness,  "  to  me  !  Il  is  I  whose  deop- 
dycd  sin  shuts  me  out  even  Irom  the  mercy  of 
Christ." 

IIo  hoard  her  in  wonder. 

"  It  is  false,  Norma.  You  are  innocent.  You 
dare  not  repeat  what  you  liavo  uttered,  or  I  shall 
indeed  itiink  lluil  this  most  fout  injuftiee  done 
you  ha*  overthrown  your  reason," 

"  Ala-t,"  she  moaned,  "  I  am  not  mad,  but 
guilty,  most  guilty." 

"  Cease,  Norma,  fur  the  love  ol  heaven,  I  would 
as  soon  question  the  purity  of  tho  angels,  as  to 
believe  you  guilty  of  wrong — such  wrong  as  has 
been  imputed  to  you." 

"You  know  not  my  misery!"  she  cried. 
"  Has  not  Christ  condemned  murder  in  tho 
heart?  If  my  hands  are  not  dyed  with  blood, 
my  soul  is  crimsoned,  not  alone  with  her's  who 
was  found  dead!  You  know  what  sinful  wordH 
I  was  heard  to  utter ;  j  ct  I  have  not,  no,  not  oven 
by  a  look,  attempted  to  ns>ert  my  innocence] 
Innocence,  did  I  say  ?  O,  not  that.  Yet  wlml 
vengeance  could  I  inflict  on  senseless  clay  *  Ood 
had  been  merciful,  and  had  taken  the  frail  life 
which  my  guilty  soul  threatened  !  It  was  a  far 
kindlier  do  i(li.  I  thank  the  Great  Being  fur  it, 
though  I  am  no  less  guilty  !" 

Walter  listened  to  her  wild  language,  and 
once  more  bowed  his  head  in  unountrollali'o 
grief,  but  he  could  not  shut  out  tho  heart-rending 
echo  of  her  voice.  lie  wa«  little  prepared  lo 
find  her  thus,  and  the  sight  unmanned  him.  He 
had  come  boldly,  bearing  proofs  that  would 
restore  the  injured  victim  to  tlic  free  air  of 
heaven ;  but  ho  had  expected  to  find  her  terrible 
in  the  majesty  of  wrong  ;  not  as  she  was,  O,  no  1 
It  needed  but  this  sight  to  complete  the  agony  of 
his  remorse.    Again  he  routed  him<{elf. 

"  This  is  madness,  Norma.  What  were  the 
ravings  of  an  ovtr-healed  brain  1  It  is  most  sin- 
ful thus  to  wrong  the  Almighty's  free  mercies, 
to  think  that  his  word  denounces  mere  delirium. 


BolieTfi  me,  were  you  summonefl  to  itppcar  at 
that  higher  tribunal,  the  recon)  of  your  heait'i 
history  would  bear  no  murderous  stain.  I  know 
joar  heart  now  far  better  than  yon  dream." 

Sho  only  moaned  in  the  same  sad,  despairing 
way.  Kvon  his  toico  had  no  power  to  removo 
the  mists  luim  her  diseased  brain.  Tho  sight 
grow  to  be  torture,  and  ho  sprang  up,  exolaiming  : 

••  lJut  why  do  wo  linger  hero  »  Como,  Norma, 
lot  me  hoar  you  from  this  munlcrous  place,  lot 
not  another  moineiii  witness  this  fearful  outrage. 
Unt,  alas,  I  torgut  that  oven  my  voice  cannot 
operate  without  the  law.  Ul  mo  hasten  and 
send  those  more  worthy  iho  high  privilege  of  re- 
leasing you."  Again  he  pnuse^l.  "There  ifi 
another  story,  Norma.  I  bnvo  dreamed  that  it 
would  ho  sweet  to  pour  into  your  ears." 

His  voii-o  grew  elo(iuent  with  pashiouate  em- 
phasis, iw  niioihoi-  HHd  a  deeper  chord  within  hla 
nature  was  stirred. 

"  Tell  me.  Norma,  in  pity,  if  you  will  not  fvel 
polluted,  in  Ii^tcning  to  that  which  may  .of^cn 
my  crime,  in  your  bittor  remombrnnco  of  what 
has  been." 

Again  the  moan,  and  tho  slow,  distinct  wonis, 
"  Nothing,  nothing  for  my  ears.!" 

The  air  seemed  to  grow  heavy  around  him, 
and  with  a  gasp  ho  cried  as  ho  again  turned  to 
go:  "I'arewell,  Norma!  I  eoul.J  have  Innno 
your  curse  fur  Iwtter  than  this ;  but  I  will  no 
longer  outrage  your  f.irbearnnco  hy  my  prosonco. 
Farewell !  Mny  Heaven  bless  you  !  'if  it  is  not 
sinful  for  me  In  invoke  Heaven." 

He  went  out,  with  a  reuseil  spirit  crying  mo- 
naeingty  within  him,  "  'Tis  tliy  work," 

One  look  she  cast  after  his  retreating  figure,  ob 
if  it  was  the  last  sho  should  ever  cast  thus  on 
earth.  Could  she  have  rend  with  wbal  that  look 
was  eloquent,  sho  would  have  realiKcd  that  iho 
did  not  fathom  her  own  heart  aa  she  did  anolhor'a. 


There  was  a  loud  ringing  of  iho  court  holt,  and 
an  eager,  waiting  crowd  rushed  in  and  fitlod  tho 
court  room.  There  had  been  a  rumor  timl  a 
stranger  had  arrived  who  couhl  throw  light  upon 
the  mysterious  murder,  and  exritomcnt  rose  fear- 
fully in  suspense.  Walter  Itavcns  arose  before 
the  eager  crowd,  and  made  no  delay  in  « 
brief,  clear  stutcincnt  of  the  singular  chain  ot  in- 
cidents that  bail  led  to  this  unlortunato  error. 
IIo  used  that  eloquence  alone  which  a  mighty 
truth  bears,  but  it  was  powerful,  and  iho  crowd 
sat  spell  bound,  not  ulorio  interested  in  Normn's 
fate,  but  ill  that  of  him  who  bail  l>een  the  hero  of 
her  (.orrowfiil  girlhood.  His  pcculiariy  striking 
appearaneo  added  another  charm  to  tho  wbola 
wild  Iransaclion  and  dcnoutunonl.  This  won  tho 
substance  of  his  story: 

"Ho  had  left  home  with  his  blind,  invalid 
wife  with  no  other  purposo  but  tho  restoration  of 
her  health  mid  the  gratification  of  her  larulid 
fancies.  They  were  on  board  a  packet  bound  for 
some  southern  port,  and  when  it  was  known  lo 
Adelia  that  they  piu-sed  close  to  the  Imy  of  In- 
skauilla.  she  was  sci/od  with  n  ilcHire  to  visit  its 
'|uiet  settlement,  though  she  n<ir  Waller  know  of 
Norma's  having  found  her  home  there.  She  hod 
hoard  of  its  many  charms,  its  sofi  waters,  and 
though  she  could  not  see  its  beauties,  she  hud  her 
avenues  nf  enjoyment.  Waller  owned  u  small 
pleasure-boat,  and  he  bad  lirought  it,  anticipating 
some  such  excursion,  in  which  Adelia  hud  often 
accompanied  him  before.  It  was  fitted  up  with 
every  convonienco  that  its  size  could  afford. 
They  easily  piocurcd  the  services  of  a  soiior,  and 
after  making  arrangements  with  iho  captain  ot 
tho  packet  to  meet  him  on  his  return  voyugc, 
they  embarked  upon  the  waters  in  their  little 
boat.  A  Htilf  breeze  soon  wiified  ihem  close  to 
tho  entrance  of  Innkanilla.  I'bore  had  been  a 
steady  breeze  blowing  through  the  day,  and  tlicro 
was  little  appearance  of  storm  in  tho  light  ctoudi 
that  scudded  before  the  hrFe7,o  ;  but  surldenly  at 
sunset  the  wind  veered,  and  angry  clouds  l>egan 
chasing  each  other  with  feaiful  rapidity  across 
tho  sky.  'J'liunder  headn  lootned  up  near  tho 
horizon,  and  when  the  bout  was  launched  upon 
tho  waters  of  the  bay,  iho  wind  boro  them  di- 
rect from  tho  settlement,  whither  they  were 
bound.  Yet  Ihe  sntlor  .issured  them  that  they 
could  reach  the  port  before  the  storm  would  rise 
lo  its  height.  They  steered  out  boldly,  and 
when  darkness  came  on  they  found  t'lemselves 
rocked  upon  the  tempestuous,  fiery-looking  ele> 
ment,  and  the  storm  was  rapidly  nearing  them. 
When  tho  lightning  began  lo  play  so  fivrccly, 
Walter  endeavored  to  shield  his  wife,  and  urged 
her  lo  go  into  the  small  cnl)in  ;  yet  she  seemed 
to  enjoy  ttic  sound  of  tliis  wild  play  among  the 
elemeolti.  and  persisted  in  silling  neax  the  mast. 
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PICTORIAL  DRAWING-ROOM  COMPANION. 


"At  length  tlnre  rumc  n  I»oU  ihpt  BCPmetl 
nimeii  by  tlic  AlminlUy  at  llic  ijeli>lci«  craft.  A 
m.riion  uf  the  nmci  wfli  fplinttrcd  in  wcrc^  and 
Wnlicr  ^r.rllIlK  to  tlic  ncMMiiiico  of  i Hi  fUlo'- 
wltcm  l.f  H»w  ««"  8iunne<l.  Yd  l.c  hiid  ^<■nr(■<;Ir 
moved.  Lffore  n  (.Toni.  from  A-UJ-n 

m  l,       flowing  '''.^ 

j™'  /.-  Ij''r.,n-  «lR-f>..'I  riKMcd  I.en.cif,  tl.c  next 
Uy,nwn.,  over  la-r  iik.  wiu^ty  m,,„mvT  nnd 
<  Hn-ip.l  wilfi  if  «" 

Irclpl(!««  liiirdcn  ;  v<-i  liu  fount]  liowwciik  wim  tun 
KinL'lc  arm  nt'iiiriff  M"  lt  «  Htotm  lajilitfi  ticmeiil. 
In  llif  noxt  lliwli  of  lit;iil  he  looko.I  nr<M,ii(i  over 
lliu  cxnjiii«c  and  hiw  rhii  tlie  boiil  Iiml  'tiMip- 
penned,  imd  willi  il  (!'<■  »Hn'"td  sailor. 

Wiilier  pliod      Htroki  N  wiili  the 
fcurfiil  enuruy  of  ilt-Muiir.  Iiiil  lie 
felt  liiri  liiinlt-n  t'row  licuvii  r  nn(l 
mori'  liclplfNH.  lit'  tri.-il  til  -iifiiK 
cht'cr,  liiii  in  iiiij;tii"li  tic  tliilt 
aho  Willi  lliivl  winliiiiK  wticro  mor- 
l^il  noiinilii  would  ni-v«r  rcm  h  Ikt 
more.    A  very  liiilf  while  ninl 
)io  folt  liordtilhin  in  ilic  (rnmp  of 
dciitli.  A  Hiill  liorror  crcjir  ovor 
liim  iin<l  j)iirnlvz.iil  every  nerve, 
niid  m'kloHi  ol  hiw  own  deslitiy, 
ho  yioldtsd  litrnsuli  lo  lii«  (mo. 
Hu  Iiuaimo  iiiNi-iisildi-,  fttid  knew 
liotliins  when  he  Wiif  |)irkcd  ii]> 
by  Homo  finliernion  n  tuniin^;  to 
tlicir    biirnoB.     Tlic    body  ol 
Adeliit  Nriiik  to  ll^l^  ''old  dcpllm 
of  rtio  wwH-'ix,  iirid  boliini  morn- 
ing wiw  wiiNliod  iwlioro,  scurrcly 
ft  Btono'n  throw  (n)m  llie  homo  of 
Iior  wiioH«  liii|ii)in(;iiH   she  Imd 
lifiin   llii)   iniioronl    niciiiiH  of 
bliifliliiit;.    Ill  llio  liomv  of  llin 
liNlioriimn,  Wiilt«r  liiy  for  wcekH 
]jrowlnitoil  by  ii  wiistinn  tuvcr, 
mid  ill  II  sluiior  ni'iirly  nkin  to 
iimoni>iliility.  Kiub  diiy  hiw  kind 
iiniurUiinore  wero  in  expcctiincy 
of  IiIn  doiilb,  luid  tbov  bad  been 
nniible  til  iiniiisii  him  Hiifliciuntly 
for  him  lo  intiko  known  iinytbing 
in  rej;iird  to  bin  liiwlory  or  niinii', 
'I'lii'V  livfd  on  the  scrliidi'ci  Nlmrcit 
diHtiiiit  by  miiny  inib-K  from  tlm 
HLMvlcniunt   ol    InHkiiiiilln,  iinil 
weru  well  niyh  bonnilN  in  tbcir 
biibilJ>.    ll  WHS  n  clmiii'o  viwitor 
wbo  WLW  rcliitinK  llu!  mnrtlinK 
riri'iiiiiNHinctts  of  ibt)  Iriiil  mid 
niiTsl  of   Niirmii,  mid  Wiiltor 
hciinl  tbroui;b  \\w  buiiviiit;i>H  of 
Htiipor  tliut  wlili'h  riitiNud  hitn  iiit 
ffoin  n  driilh  Hlnnihor,  Ilviiwiiku 
to  titi|ierniiluriil  eriert.'y,  iiiid  wiili 
tliu  8triini;lli  of  ii  mi^lity  will  in- 
diiroil  ntid  ronijiiortd  all  obfiu- 
[■kvs  until  ho  wiH  ronvcyc'il  lo  ibu 
nci'im  ul  tlm  trial.    Tlia  m'rjuol 
is  known  in  Ibo  wadej. 

Then'  wii*  a  wild  shouiiiit;,  a 
Round  of  ^rcat  n'jiiiiint,',  wlii  ii 
tliu  |iri'<i)ii  diiiirs  wi'i-o  Ihrowii 
ojioii  luid  the  jiiiiir  brokuii  henrii'd 
^irl  n-Atorcd  to  liliuriy.  Abis  ! 
llivy  bud  Inkeii  from  bcr  voiiii;; 
lil'o  tliiil  wliicli  I'odbi  never  bi'  re 
Niored,  'I'he  Hireatns  of  diviiit^ 
builint;  ini^ht  How  into  ibe  antl 
eliannelN  of  bertonl,  and  ^ivu  to 
thuiii  ibe  verdure,  the  IVeabneKs 
of  "  tho  ((leeu  jiasinres  and  utill 
wattM"*,"  but  the  liloinn  of  the 
heart  tbev  had  l>lij;btud  forever, 
Yut  tlui  ldit>bt,  the  wound  with 
whicli  wronn  so  di'eply  (inu  red 
bcr  luMirl,  was  bnt  ii  pasitiiii; 
xbiidow  to  ibe  tliorii  whieu 
rmikled  in  tliiit  of  Itifhuid  May. 
As  be  Wiirt  blotted  Iroia  hiT 
memory,  so  wc  blot  liitt  nmiio 
Iroiu  tlii.<  record  ! 


in  the  Inxorioue  bomc  of  the  latter,  snd  the 
irfob/ed  blind  daufbttr  luame  hie  daily  com - 
riHnion.    She  wbi.  unfonur.Hte,  nmi  hoj-ilicd  ber, 
fhc  wii»  lovely  and  confidinp,  i^nd  it  wbs  jd(ii*tn(f 
I  (o  receive  btr  eiftttily  uflnlion;  but  be  jtvcr 
'  »oiij;bt  to  win  ber  love.    Jt  was  i-ivcn  tintoniiht, 
and  from  ibe  lip"  of  the  weak,  fond  father  Wal- 
HT  learned  it  with  di*niay.    His  nlleKiiincc  to 
Norma  hail  never  been  um-baken;  biit  the  story 
of  blN  love  (or  lnT  had  never  been  eonlidcd  fo 
biH  emjdoyer.    An  he  poHijioned  from  time  to 
lime  the  hvowiiI  of  bi"  necret,  bio  ^ilonlion  be- 
came mcjrt  painful.    The  banker  unhccitatinplv 
Hr(;ed  a  nnion  between  Walter  Mid  his  cbilfl, 
feclint'  '''"t  in  the  riclic  be  would  thereby  ron- 
vey  to  bi«  »ion-inIaw,  lliere  woold  be  ample 
reiompenne  for  tho  assiimjiiion  of  iiO  pn  ai  a  rc- 
uptmHiliilily  "«  the  bnppinei-s  of  ibe  helplpcs  (jirl. 

'J'o  all  this  Binjiular  iransaciion,  Adeha  was 
of  eonrse  ktjil  in  itnornncp.    She  bad  yivcn  ber 
love,  yet  ii  was  in  the  (.iH'ptif  ity  of  a  pure  nature,  , 
loo  pure  to  dream  of  that  whieb  in  the  eyes  of  | 


■  led  bim  fHF  from  home,  and  to  the  briEhl  waters 
o)  In.knnilla  Bay.    Wa«  it  not  strange  tba  no 
spirit  of  dark  rcmembranee  brtioded  i"  ^el""; 
elioly  over  ibce  once  fatal  names  ^    ^o ,  lor 
Waller's  failb  it)  a  deep  love  wa.  as  strong  a* 
when  he  first  pli^-hied  bis  vows  to  Norma.  He 
believed  that  she  was  waiting,  and  she  was. 
met  htr  on  the  romantic  shores  of  il'e  bay,  close 
loihe«pol  where  the  lisbermen  who  bad  saved 
bis  life  kept  their  humble  dwellmgs,    With  one 
of  their  Bimnle-bcurted  Viives  Norma  had  made 
her  home,  where  her  name  was  seldom  borne  to 
Ihc  ears  of  that  public  to  whom  she  had  once 
been  known,  and  there  she  had  seen  her  Blnokeii 
mother  laid  lo  rest.    The  peace  of  religion  bad 
tome  to  btr  heart,  and  its  boly  rnlm  r&iied  on 
her  brow  as  at  i^nnset  she  sat  alone  by  the  softly 
dashing  water's  edge.    There  Walter  foond  bcr 
wailing;  it  was  there  that  their  long-divided 
hearts  met  in  thai  union  whiib  on  earth  is  never 
broken  ;  it  was  there  that  they  were  wedded,  and 
upon  the  rock  by  the  beach  ibeir  marriage  feast 


Walter  Hii\uiis  returned  to  the 
world,  wbero  bctivy  worldly  in- 
terests chained  him.  He  was 
lott  by  [be  death  of  his  widowed 
fiither-iii  law  the  heir  to  gnat 
riches ;  but  wciilth  was  nm  in 
lux  eyes  what  it  bml  once  been. 
A  climii;o  bad  eoiue  into  bis 
huiil.  He  bad  not  p^isKed  iieross 
tho  burnini;  plonghhtiaa's  wiilimtt  n-oeivini;  bleed- 
ing wounds,  and  ibey  bad  nut  healed  unless 
pt>wor  from  ii  mom  than  euiihly  ninrce  h..d  ad- 
imnislered  u  balm  He  became  a  Christian,  and 
llio  mighty  eiK  r^,.,es  ol  his  nature  tound  food  in 
iictivc  benevo  enee  and  b.r  awhile  the  cliaimek 
of  hiiiiim.  feeling  llowed  eidmly,  Bnt  ibere  caiuo 
a  period  when  the  givai  want  wubi,,  lm  hoarl 
clamored  to  be  ^atihHed.  W|„u  w,»^  ^aiit  » 
and  wheie,  (),  where  would  be  i„rn  IWi  ibul 
which  alone  could  satisfy  ■>  A  shadow  from  the 
lost  days  of  yoro  raoukcd  liiiu  in  reply  to  ibis 
spirit  questioning. 

Walter  hud  been  r  tonder  guanliau  of  the 
bnpj,  inosH  ofliis  blind  wife  ;  but  during  the  veais 
of  their  union  ibe  void  within  bis  soul  bud  t'lcver 
been  more  aching,  more  nutillod  In  cxtenua- 
tiou  of  the  wrong  lie  had  inflicted  on  the  objert 
ol  bis  first,  great  lovp,  let  (ho  siory  ibat  be  would 
have  unfolded  within  the  prison  walls  utter  its 
own  lan^ua--  When  Waller  was  in  the  em- 
lilojriaunt  ol  the  rich  bunker,  ho  was  doiucsiicuU'd 
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the  world  would  have  received  condemnation. 
Walter  knew  all  ibis,  and  bo  realized,  moreover, 
that  the  momem  be  pnrsned  tho  l  ourso  of  honor 
and  avowed  bi.-i  belrotluil  to  Norinn,  the  banker's 
inHucnee  would  be  withdrawn,  and  be  would 
have  again  to  Iiclmii  the  buttle  of  life  penniless, 
«nd  unable  to  otter  to  bis  bride  n  home,  Ediica- 
timi  WHS  powerful,  and  very  fiiultv  in  the  case  of 
Wiiltcr,  He  loved  ease,  he  bn'ted  work,  and 
despised  bis  own  ignorance  of  the  labor  neces- 
sary to  obiiuii  «n  honest  living  He  loved  ro- 
linemeut,  and  Adelin  was  Ji  model  of  grace  and 
loveliness.  The  temptivtion  was  strong,  and 
when  W  alter  hesi'ated  he  was  lost ' 

Thus  fell  the  bligbi  upi-n  the  heart  of  Norma. 
Ihey  met,  even  at  the  bridal,  when  one  was  ut- 
tering false  vows  ;  yet  unnttered  as  wu5  the  lan- 
guage of  both  sundered  beans,  iliev  knew  that 
each  WHS  true  to  the  other  I  Such  wis  the  history 
ot  the  ]iiist, 

Walter's  widowed  ilreatns  boramo  Imunted  by 
B  vision,  aud  he.  fullowed  where  it  beckoned.  It 


was  spread  ;  and  the  honest  fishermen,  whoFO 
smiling  faces  gave  cordial  cbeer  lo  the  beloved 
bride,  tho  nvmph  of  tbcir  wild  con-t,  cjillcd  the 
place  ever  afterwards.    The  Bridal  Rock." 

CIlILnHO'  D  ANP  YOUTH. 

The  two  engravings  now  before  "he  reader  are 
from  exquisite  drawings  by  Tonv  Johannot,  an 
artist  who  died  too  young,  though  he  had  accom- 
plished much,  and  though  ro^ding  for  many 
years  in  Paris,  and  ranking  among  French  iirtists, 
was  in  reality  an  American,  and  bom  in  Salem. 
Ho  was  destined  for  a  mercantile  life,  and  was 
placed  in  a  store  cither  in  this  city  or  Salem  ; 
but  art  claimed  biin  for  her  own,  and  he  obeyed 
the  requisition.  Johannot  drew  with  great  facil- 
ity and  spirit,  and  there  was  a  sweetness,  tender- 
ness and  delicacy  in  his  compositions  which 
commended  them  to  all  men  of  taste.  He  never 
startles  you  by  sharp  lines  and  fierce  contrasts— 
his  ellects  are  genenilly  soft  and  inistv.  His 
drawings  on  the  wood  resembled  those  of  Dac- 


ley-he  rarely  did  more  than  inclieau,  hi,  " 
seldom  attempting  to  line  his  sketeh    VL  'Al- 
lures of  •■  Childhood  ■'  and  "  Youth '■  I'" 
two  of  a  series  of  allegorical  rep,«,  '    '''^  ^'^'i 
the  foar  ages  of  nmn,  are  amoni.%he  ^  "f 
his  designs.   In  the  first,  a  broiber  an 
showing  each  other  the  flowers  ibni  )  " 
blossomed,  Ibe  bmierfiies  which  have  J'"' 
their  appearance  Hgainst  the  uzan  gkv  V"""'"' 
Ihe  foreground  two  other  children  m     i '''^ 
wiib  the  house  dog,  the  humble  a-d  do^il  r^  '"'-' 
wbo  enbmits  to  caresses  and  caprices      r**^^  ' 
same  patience.    In  the  centre,  reveal  i  .  ""^ 
strong  light,  is  a  young  wife  in  all  the  'i    •  " 
maternity— her  right  band  is  sorrendered  ."^ 
eldest  ol  her  children,  towards  the  liftt) 
brother  is  wholly  absorbed  in  the  occul^^"""' 
devouring  a  cake,  while  tho  babeinarniH  " 
iiig  in  the  sweet  young  mother's  face  *" 
mother,  with  her  child  at  ber  knee'  ait""  ' 
with  atlentivc  solicitnde,  to  iniiiaic  him  f'''' 
by  opening  to  him  the  world  of  inieii!"" 

The  division  of  the  1^^^^^^^^ 
reer  into  lour  periods  o  r 
ages,  evidently  dates  from  /?; 
mo  e  antiquity.  ThemoveJ,;, 
ol  ifes  development  pres/n  . 
striking  resemtlanc^,  foS, 
■lature  in  temperate  elima',! 
Spring,    adorned    with  r, 

of  childhood ;  we  find  in 
vivifying  heat  of  suixmier 
image  of  ardent  and  hop,? 
yonth;  in  the  rich  harve.» 
autumn  that  of  a  ripened  J'' 
when  man,  arrived  at  his  fulN  ' 
velopmenl,  gathers  the  frui,  ,  f 
hH  efforts;  and  Bnally  f,  'l 
winter  re-embles  the  old  ql-c  ,< 
nature  exbausted,  and  derl,,,i  ' 
oils  enc^  The  second  pb,.,^' 
'■Youth,''  ,s  highly  exprc.si,o' 
In  the  distance  >ve  have  ,i„: 
Hower  crowned  and  j  o  yo  u . 
dance,  while  youth  and  m>iUkn 
blend  their  voices  in  melodio,,. 
music.  Here,  turning  from  M,. 
allurements  of  pleasure,  a  yomh 
IS  bending  over  his  draivirv.- 
l-oard  and  tmcing  the  fipna-  oh, 
maihematicnl  problem  with  dm 
comi)asa- near  him  lio  vuricn 
mstnimonts  of  art  and  scienci— 
Love,  Pleasure,  Ambition.  Jov 
are  symbolized  in  this  fcliciion,; 
group.  In  a  forihconiing  nutn- 
bcr  we  shall  present  the  ariiM  s 
conception  of  Manhood  nnd 
Old  Age, 

THE  ORANn  DtKE  PCTEH. 

This  is  what  we  were  made  lo 
suffer  morning,  nooo,  and  until 
late  at  night.    The  grand  duke, 
with    rare    perseverance,  had 
trained  a  pack  of  dogs;  by  tlini 
of  blows,  and  hallooing  alter  ilie 
manner  of  a  muleteer  or  hnnis. 
man,  he  made  them  go  from  one 
end  of  his  two  rooms  (for  he  bad 
no  more)  to  the  other.  Tlie^e 
dogs  which  showed  signs  of  Hi- 
tigne,  or  broke  from  their  leni-liLfl, 
were  severely  chastised,  wliith, 
of  course,  made  them  howl  liiill 
more  appallingly     When  weary 
at-lust  ot  this  exercise,  delesla- 
hie  to  the  ears  and  destnifiive  ii) 
the  repose  of  his  neighbors,  he 
would  t^ke  his  violin,  whicti,  as 
we  know,  he  scraped  infamoupily, 
and  with  extraordinary  vi<dcii<e, 
while  walking  about  tho  room. 
After  which  he  would  renim- 
iiienco  the  education  irnd  chiis- 
tisement  of  the  pack,  which  ap- 
peared to  roe  really  cruel.  One 
day.  hearing  a  poor  dog  cry  ler 
ribly  for  a  long  time,  I  opcneJ 
the  door  of  my  bed-chamkr, 
where  I  was  silting,  and  whit  li 
lid  joined  the  one  where  the  scene 
was  taking  place,  and  1  saw  tli^ 
grand  duke  holding  up  one  of 
bis  dogs  by  the  collar,  while  it 
boy,  a  Kalmuk  by  birth,  whom 
be  had,  held  the  same  dogby  ilie 
tail  (it  was  a  poor  little  Kinjj 
Charles,  of  English  breed),  and 
the   grand   duke  with  nil  ''i-' 
strength,  was  beating  this  'log 
with  the  thick  handle  of  a  whip. 
I  began  to  intercede  lor  the  pour 
animal,  but  this  only  caused  the  blows  to  be  re- 
doubled.   Unable  to  support  this  sight,  in 
seemed  bo  cruel.  I  retired  to  my  chamber  mi' 
tears  in  my  eyes.   Generally  speaking,  tears  una 
cries,  instead  of  creating  any  compassion  in  u 
grand  duke,  only  made  him  more  angry,  f 
was  insupportable  to  his  soul.    One  day,  wnm  » 
entered  the  chamber  of  the  grand  duke,  ni.M 
was  attracted  by  the  sight  of  a  huge  rat  wm' 
had  hung,  with  all  the  accompanimenis  >  ' ^ 
criminal  execution,  in  the  middle  ot  "  /f  , 
which  be  had  constructed  of  boards.  1 
the  meaning  of  it.    He  said  ibe  rat  had  coinnii 
tod  a  crime  demanding  an  '^'''re™«,_»'*;"''  V,:,;,d 
cording  to  military  law  ;  that  be  had  cii"' 
over  the  ramparts  of  a  card  fortress,  ^'"^'^ 
on  a  table  in  the  cabinet,  and  had  eaten       ,  ^ 
tinels,  made  of  paste,  who  were  kcepine 
the  bastions  ;  that  be  had  judged  the  0"^""'  . 
the  laws  of  war  ;  that  bis  dog  eautjht  hin  v  ^ 
he  bad  been  himg  without  delay.— U'^" 
Me  Empress  Cttilta  ine  Ute  Serond. 


RtT  ON  THE  HATTLE-HELD. 

^h.  venre  of  old  ape.  I  wouM  tegis'er  some 
'^*".  „Vroraini««'"«^"'^  tho  Napoleonic  cm. 
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f,«ofm.v  ro  ,he=e.  I  musl  premise, 

Thiit  ro'»        schoot-hov.  whuu  N:i|.oleon  was 
.  r**!  consul.    Bat  I  felt.  like  my  male*. 
L  cil^^nc  admiration  lor  the  now  "  hero," 
'""''     me  having  expired.  I  wa«  discharged 
'  n|     But  when  the   conacnption  ap- 
(r.»in  cBuahi.  and  not  greatly  to  my  dis- 

pt'jtrca,  1  gitjier.  For,  having  some  theoretic 
srtlisfar"**"  ^^^^  ^^^1  ii^ving  been  somewhat 
f ii[hit«ftf       .  mHnftj>cmi:ut  of  my  horse 

^,.„n^ru.siie  lilted  [hereto,  I  found  myself 

I  .taiu-e  in  the  cavalry  of  Murat.    I  had 
P' uiu  then;  many  days  before  Mur.t  himself 
m  me  Hiid  appomloil  me  one  of  his  aid-de- 
,.i,mc  t«  J        astounded  at  the  honor,  and  tiuiig 
"^■^"i^'^hjl  he  good  liumoredly,  snid  something 
■  i    in  o'lr  vernacular,  would  amount  to  a 
''nuvnd  oiUli,  and  took  me  along  with  bim 
nuarier».    (I  i'^arnt'tl.  sabsequently,  timt 
Sa  olt^n  iind  something  to  do 

!S  this.)  I  "-"y  vo^^'^^y  «t- 

nt  o  describe  Mnrat,  as  a 
SS.iea-afcer.    Now  I  cannot. 

;v'««inKt;ypt.'"'i«v;,'^^^^ 

,  e  battle  of  Mount  labor-  A 
S  of      cavalry,  n.nst  rely  for 

;  '  OK  F"="^'' 
Li.imiive  in  s>.,e.  compared 
,,.h  .omc  other  people,  they  are 
.  Mluiband  spirit  "from  bead  to 
[..Icl  Ksseiitially  military  in 
character,  they  recogiiii;.e  tlie  m- 
ivitahle  worth  of  discipline. 
Tiii'rcfwre,  a  few  tbousnnds  of 
thi^ni.wiib  bayonets  fixed,  aiid 
pu^kets.  at  the  same  time,  flash- 
ing almost  continuously,  they 
l,re.i«ied  the  incessant  shocks  of 
icn  tiiSes  llieir  number  of  that 
foniiiilable  Mameluke  cavulry. 
Thcv  knew  that  Napoleon  would 
do  fur  them  what  he  could,  and 
lliev  !iad  intimations  that  he  was 
niitf.  Therefore  they  stood  fast, 
one  to  ten.  Suddenly  on  the 
brow  of  Mount  Tabor  Hashed 
Napoleon's  "eagles."  I  was  at 
JIural's*ido  when  the  troops  ar- 
rived there,  afujr  a  march  and 
under  a  sun,  that  made  plunging 
in  river  or  ocean  euperfluous. 
Loukiiig  down  upon  the  sceue 
boluw  aud  beholding  Kleberand 
his  handful  of  gallant  Gauls 
standing  death  fuming  and  steel- 
pointed  against  numbers  imiu- 
merable,  there  might  fltly  come 
upon  the  beholders  an  awtul 
■it■n^e  of  the  supremacy  of  the 
fijul  and  the  soul's  etHuenccs 
over  all  maierial  things.  I  have 
eiiiJ  nothing  hitherto  of  the 
charges  which  Murat  had  made 
on  the  Mamelukes.  I  was  never 
live  ft'cl  from  him  the  while,  and 
bow  eiiher  of  us  escaped  death,  I 
know  not.  But,  our  numbers 
being  so  scanty,  we  could  create 
but  H  paltry  diven^ion  in  favor  of 
thosi;  infantry  lines,  who.  little 
fellows  as  they  were  iudividually, 
madu,  when  combined,  a  cliii', 
mountain  bi(;h,  which  htiried 
buck  those  Mameluke  cavaliers 
as  the  rock  hurls  buck  the  wave. 
But,  as  I  said,  the  "  eagles  "  ap- 
peared upon  the  brow  of  Mount 
Tnlior.  We  paused  for  a  mo- 
ineiJt,  as  did  also  the  foe.  Napo- 
leon had  redeemed  his  pledge,  aa 
he  always  did,  when  ho  could, 
i^ay  adversely  who  may.  A  shin- 
mi:  iroop  ol  dragoons  came  down 
ihe  slooe  at  full  gallop  and  put 
Ihomielves  under  the  command 
of  Marat,  whose  glad  tears  burst 
forrh  at  the  event.  I  knew,  by 
Inis  sign,  how  anxious  Murat 
had  been,  and  how  much  genu- 
|na  sensibility  was  wrapped  up 
'D  ihis  "emperor  of  dragoons." 
1  had  occasion  ly  learn  more  of 
same  lesson.  The  coming 
'irai^'oung  were  ranged  in  order 
a  charge,  Murat  being,  as 
a  little  ahead  on  the  right, 
i  expected  to  see  him  draw  bis 
"""re,  for  apparently  there  wat 
suspei,.|«d  at  his  left  side. 
'  liud  somewhat  marvelled  be- 

hlind  '^v.^'"''*^"®™^'^'^"  "eword  in 

tnv;»'i  "  <Jei"«nstrations  "  had  been  so 

Tow  th  I  "  }  this  fact.  But 

tha^  ,t  "''■^'"^  hundred,"  not  less  gallant 
Tenn^=  inamorialized  by  our  young  friend 
sworri  M  ^  'n"ugtit  Murat  would  draw  his 
oihprl'H  'hing  !    His  office  was  to  make 

u^e  i^..    "«-'^"'  having  drawn,  to 

'         cffeciaally.  " 

'h"t"haj»ti??       ^'^         ^  '^^"'d  not  forget 

'ones  vi  h-  'i,  -^"^^  ^^"'"^  '»  "">se  inexplicable 
.tart.T  to  conquer  or  die.  On 

■  ri.ht  i^^^*""  S'''*«P'  Murat^and  myself,  bis 
»^  ^"n,  ,  ^^'"''^  hv  his  side,  and  crash 

uTir  '^"^''^  formiJable  Mamelukes.  It 
'•I'ldes  an.l  R'''  •-a^al'-y  li;;bl.  Damascus 

borh  "''■."'"'g''ara  swords  crossed,  and  one 
myself  'he  former.  For 

>'  »^  w.^',  "'"ddcned,  (and,  God  forgive  me 
^''au  one  t.^i    *'  ^hecr  down  througli  more 

«««  turban.    But  Murat  »    He  had  nothing 


in  his  hand  but  a  alight  ridiog-whip.  suHi  a<  our 
iadioa  carry  in  thoir  horsobark  ride-t.  With  this 
alone  ho  was  in  the  centre  of  the  Iv-ht.  m»''netij- 
ing  all  our  souls  and  lifnng  an.)  bringing 'down 
all  our  sabre*  without  himself  gnispin^-  one.  I 
know  not  the  origin  or  cau*o  of  this  c^ustom  of 
his  Suflico  it.  that  we  drove  the  Mamelukes 
before  us  like  sheep.  Not  oasilv  ciilior.  Thcr 
loughl  like  "fiends  of  tba  ncthor  pit."  But 
their  woipon^  wore  inTorior  to  ours.  U.j^i^iine 
U'*  as  lon:>  as  thoy  could,  and  getting  "  the  steam 
fu  ly  up.  they  resorted  to  all  sorts  of  unr-annni- 
cal  dovico9.  They  flung  their  clumpy  Turkish 
pistols  at  our  heads;  thuv  turned  thoir  horso*' 
ta  U  towards  us,  and  mido  them  kick  up  at  m. 
and.  in  fine,  did  everything  in  the  power  of  man 
and  boast  to  vimqai'ih  or  rosin  us,  In  vain. 
Murat  was  in  ibo  midst  of  m,  and  Najtoleon  was 
eaglo-oying  us  from  Tabor's  summit,  llow  could 
we  do  else  than  conquer  !  With  such  loiuler*, 
victory  could  not  but  nerch  on  iho  oaflea  ot 
Franco.— B_y  one  of  his  SMiers. 


charged  upon  thora  without  wailing  for  his 
brother  ;  so  ho  marched  promptly  with  his  men 
m  a  close  column  and  gave  baitrc."  *'  He  too." 
as  Sifneun  says,  '•  knowing  without  doubt  that 
victory  would  not  lie  with  a  muUiiudc  of  mm, 
but  in  the  pity  and  mcn  y  of  Ood."  and  seeing 
also  that.  mi«  or  no  ma^s,  the  paeans  must  not 
bo  allowed  to  get  berweun  him  and  his  brother. 
■'  But  her«  I  innst  inform  those  who  are  ignorant 
of  the  tact,  that  the  liold  of  battle  was  not  pqual 
for  both  armio*  The  pagans  occupied  the 
higher  ground,  and  the  Cbrisiiaus  came  up  from 
below.  Thcr«  was  aUo  in  that  place  a  single 
stunted  thorn-tree,  which  I  myself  have  soon  with 
my  own  eyes.  Around  this  tree  the  opposing 
holts  camo  togotht-'r  with  loud  shouts  fr»»ni  all 
sides,  the  one  to  pursue  their  wicked  course,  the 
other  to  light  for  their  lives,  their  dearest  ties, 
and  their  country."  "  In  the  niidn  of  the  fight, 
and  when  Alfrod  wa*  hanl  pres»od,"  aci-onling 
to  Brompton.  for  the  older  chronicler*  do  not 
mention  this, — "  the  king  came  up  with  hi*  frwah 


Ir  in  harneKS,  and  that,  as  yon  yourself  add  in 
the  next  scnlenco,  "  they  Itnew  not  the  way  of 
leaching  nor  understood  its  paths  ;  it  was  kept 
far  awny  from  their  faces."  It  is  fair  to  add  thai 
Brompton  slates  that  .Ktholrvd  slew  Uiegsoej; 
with  his  spciar,  an<l  anothci-  pagan  of  note  with 
his  sword  after  he  got  up  to  the  fight;  hut  the 
older  chroniclers  do  not  mention  this 

To  UniHli  briefly  the  history  of  the  rest  of  the 
y<>ar  S7 1 ,  fourteen  days  after  the  bait le  of  Ash- 
down.  .Kibdred  and  Alfivd  ruuglit  another  bat- 
tle with  the  pagans  (probably  with  thai  part 
which  bail  rvmatnod  in  garrison  at  Keadiiig.  with 
llingunr  and  llubba,  and  the  ivlios  of  llalfdene's 
armv)  at  Basing,  which  seems  to  have  bei'U  un- 
decided ;  and  two  months  aftcrwaiils  another  at 
MiTton.  After  which,  in  the  summer,  reinfon^u- 
ments  came  from  heyond  the  sea,  and  joined  the 
pagans.  King  .'Etbelred  died,  and  Allrwl  fought 
before  the  winter  four  mons  pitched  battles.  So. 
as  the  Saxon  chnmiele  sums  up,  "  in  this  year 
nine  general  battles  were  fonglit  ugninsi  the  aVmy 
in  the  kiuudom  noiith  of  ihe 
Thames ;  besides  which  Alfred, 
the  king's  brother,  and  single  al- 
^  dermon  and  king's  lb anea,  often • 

times  made   aiuuks   on  them 
which  wor«  not  numbered,  and 
tilew  of  them  within  the  year 
one  king  and  nine  earls."  This 
was  not  the   war   the  pagans 
reckuned  on  ;  they  liked  fighting 
very  much  in  reason,  as  an  ac- 
companiment of  spoiliug  a  coun- 
try, and  did  it  well  ;  but  to  bo 
lighting  nine  pitched  battles  in 
a  Jt^ar,  hemmed  in  in  one  corner 
of  a   rich   kingdom   (for  they 
never  got   farther   than  a  few 
miles  into  Wiltshire),  and  get- 
ting no  spoil  oven  there,  was  not 
to  their  taste,  so  in  the  winier 
they  made  truce  with  Allrcil,  and 
look  ibeniKelves  oil"  to  their  old 
haunts  in  Mercin  and  Norihum- 
biiu.  and  did  not  roturn  for  five 
years.    This  year,  a,  i>.  871,  ii 
a  year  fur  BorKshiru  men  to  be 
proud  of,  for  on  tlieni  fell  Iho 
brunt  of  that  tiory  trial,  and  their 
gallant   st4in<l    probably  saved 
Kngland   a   hundred   years  of 
pagiini«m.    For  had  thuy  given 
way  at  Aslidown.  and  the  rein- 
forcements from  over  the  sea 
come  to  a  conquering  insteud  of 
lo  a  beaten  army  in  tlie  summer, 
iliea'  was  nothing   to  stop  the 
inigans   between    Heading  and 
Kxctor.    The  other  eight  battles 
were  skirmishes  in  eu:npanMon 
with  this  one  ;  thoy  scarce  occupy 
live  lines  each  in  the  chroniclers, 
and  out  of  the  king  and  nine 
pagan    OJirls   who    were  ttlaiii 
within  tlie  year,  six  full  nt  Ash- 
down.    It  was  Alfred's  crwwning 
mercy ;  and  so  be  felt  Ft  lo  he, 
and  in  memory  of  it  he  caused 
his  army  (tradition  says,  on  iho 
day  allcr  the  battle),  lo  <arvo 
the  While  Horse,  lliu  standard 
of  HeiigiNt,  on  the  hill-side  just 
under  the  castle,  where  It  stands 
lis    vou    see    until    this  ibif. 
—  'Ihe    S»>urint/    of  the  WhiU 
Horse. 


YOUTH. 


THE  B.VTTLi:  OF  ASIIDOWN. 

"  About  four  days  after  the  battle  at  Reading, 
King  yEtlielred  and  Ald'cd  his  brother,  fought 
against  the  whole  army  of  pagans  at  Asbdown. 
And  they  were  in  two  bodies :  in  the  one  were 
Bffigsecg  and  Haifdene,  the  pagan  kings,  and  in 
the  other  were  earls."  "  Now  the  Christians  had 
determined  that  King  ./Etliclred  with  bis  men 
should  attack  the  two  pagan  kings,  but  that 
Alfred  his  brother  with  his  men  should  take  the 
chances  of  war  against  the  earls.  Things  being 
so  settled,  the  king  remained  a  long  time  in 
pruyer,  hearing  the  mass,  and  said  he  would  not 
leave  it  till  the  priest  had  done,  nor  abandon  the 
protection  of  God  for  that  of  men.  And  so  he 
did.  which  afterwards  availed  him  much  with  the 
Almighty,  as  we  shall  declare  more  folly  in  the 
sequel.  But  the  pagans  came  up  quickly  to  the 
tight.  Then  Alfred,  though  holding  a  lower  au- 
thority, us  1  have  been  told  by  those  who  were 
there  and  would  not  Uc,  could  no  longer  support 
the  troops  of  the  enemy  unless  he  retreated  or 


forces."  "And  when  both  hosts  had  fought  long 
and  bravely,  ut  last  the  pagans,  by  God's  judg- 
ment, could  no  longer  near  the  atuick  of  iho 
Christians,  and  having  lost  great  part  of  their 
men,  took  to  a  disgraceful  flight,  and  all  the 
pagan  host  pursued  its  flight,  not  only  till  nigiir, 
liut  the  next  day,  even  until  thoy  reached  the 
Btrongholii  Irom  which  they  had  come  out.  Tiie 
Christians  followed,  slaying  all  they  could  roa^'b, 
until  it  became  dark."  "  And  the  flower  of  the 
pagan  youth  were  there  slain,  so  that  neither 
before  nor  since  was  ever  such  destruction 
known  since  the  Saxons  first  gained  Britain  by 
their  arms."  "  There  fell  in  that  battle  King 
Biegseeg,  and  these  earls  with  him  :  that  old  Earl 
Sidroc,  to  whom  may  be  applied  that  saying. 
'  the  ancient  of  evil  days,'  and  Earl  Sidroc  the 
younger,  and  Earl  Osbern.  and  Earl  Fnjenn.and 
Earl  Harold  ;  who,  with  their  men.  uhoosing  the 
broad  and  spaii'ious  way,  went  down  into  the 
depths  of  the  lake ;"  or,  let  us  perhaps  hope  not, 
ota  moDk  Simeon,  aeeing  that  the;  died  gallaul- 


ni  vkim:  <>i)o.iii^eh. 

An  apparatus  for  indicating  a 
ship's  progress  has^jcen  invontc<l 
in  England.  The  instrument  is 
connected  with  a  driving  appar- 
uliiN,  by  a  Inbo  which  contains  a 
column  of  nlmoHphcric  air.  The 
driving  apparatus  is  actuated  by 
the  resistance  ot  the  water  lo  the 
motion  of  the  vessel,  and  con- 
sists of  an  open  oliumber,  in 
which  is  fixed  a  wheel  somewhat 
resembling  a  screw  propeller. 
The  passage  of  water  through 
this  chamber  gives  motion  to  tlie 
wheel,  which  also,  by  means  of 
an  endless  screw  on  its  spindle, 
communicates  power  to  another 
wbetd  acting  njton  tlio  rod  of  a 
blower.  The  filowor  is  formed 
of  a  cylinder,  divided  into  two 
parts  liy  a  transverse  partition, 
and  from  each  half  nscs  a  tube. 
One  of  these  tabes  opens  into 
the  atmosphere,  and  the  otlier 
connects  with  the  instrument 
already  mentioned.  Each  of  the  ends  of  the 
blowing  cylinder  is  closed  by  an  elastic  cover, 
movable  by  the  rod  of  the  screw  wheel.  These 
two  covers  arc  joined  by  a  connecting  link,  so  as 
to  act  alternately,  one  being  drawn  out  when  the 
other  is  thrust  in,  thereby  counteruiting  the 
gravitating  tendency  of  the  valve,  and  by  means 
of  the  column  of  air  in  the  tube  connected  with 
the  air  chambers  of  the  indicator  being  set  in 
motion  by  the  blowing  cylinder  below,  motion 
will  be  commnnicatod  to  the  corresponding  elas- 
tic end  of  the  cylinder  of  the  indicating  uppar- 
utus.  The  dial  for  indicating  the  progress  of 
the  ship  consists  of  three  flat  gradnlar  rings,  ro- 
fating  one  witliin  another.  The  motion  is  com- 
municated lo  these  rings  by  the  in  and  out  action 
of  the  elastic  covers.  This  motion  actualcs  two 
clicks  that  are  made  to  take  alternately  into  the 
opposite  teeth  of  a  ratchet- wheel,  giving  it  ihcreby 
a  revolving  motion  ;  and  on  the  axle  of  this  wheel 
is  a  pinion  which  ge«n  in  the  teeth  of  a  segment 
wheel  mounted  on  a  dial  axis.—  Corn.  BulUtin. 
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pVrltteD  for  Ballou  fl  I'lcloflnl  J 


fwfft  Ihfn-  went  hId^Idk     my  ti-Sf, 
'i'liruuKh'iut  tlir  miiinn'T  lity ; 

JUut  tvat  cnuu-  In  On-  wfotrj  iilg'it 
AnJ  dtolo  my  •)i«p««nj'- 

I  wiikcJ  III  moiiPfi— tlip  iiioonhraiii*  fi  ll 
Wlioro  IJi'jiu  I"f  '•oM  ""J  J''"''. 

Ana  «»  I  li""'!!  W  "wp  n'J  cwy, 
l^iinr  lurnvd  ui'il  wiliJIj'  Hi'J' 

SItifB  (Iirn.  D(ir  Iinjw,  n«r  finr, 

Ik  to  my  ■pirll  hriuwii, 
rm  Jri  my  i"><il  itm  unui'I  VtMto 

Vwi'll*  xlloiil  mill  nlorie. 

Willi  driTi'  like  (trrjc-K  filid  UM»  ber  wliilCi 

A  titi'i'iHnu  linirt  nlxivu, 
Ami  lurii*  TimiiwUil  li)i>ut(l>(M  mUc 

Willi  hor  ilti'ji       of  U'tv. 


[\VrlMi>n  for  JiHtlnu'ii  PM"riul.J 

JOHN  I'orrKK'S  IIKIKMSM: 

—  OH,  — 

A  Winter  on  a  Bock  in  the  Arctic  Ocean. 

A    TALK    WITH    A  MOIIAI, 
]IY    WA1.TKR  CLAKKNCK. 


'J'liAT  Ijrilliiuit  Iiilonu,  or  noble  iitti  ilxitcs  will 
ftlwiiys  rtridor  their  poNHciiSDni  citiirji-til,  liinvcvcr 
Jiiiml'fo  ilicir  niiiilitioii  In  lire,  inn  (iivuriie axiom 
with  soiiic  ri'tixoHciH,  iinil  like  iiuiiiy  oilier 
aNitmiji,  it  fret|tuirillj'  riilNilieM  'itHcW.  Siicli  tnlciits 
or  iiliril)iil(-ii  iimj',  jiltIiiijih,  iihvtijn  ((xiiiniiiid  ii 
ctirtaiii  Itiral  rtiri^iidunitiiin,  iiiiil  jiruvideil  lITu  is 
Kjiuii  out  to  ilN  full  lliri'CM'oiT  iiiiii  Ifn  jfiirs,  ilicy 
may  oricri  comiiiand  tlio  |iliiiidin  of  llic  world 
niid  Iho  ailiniriiiioii  of  [KisU'ritj-,  at  n  i>cri(»d  of  Hfu 
wliuH  tln'ir  jKisHCHsor  is  loo  old  to  vnluc  tlio 
world'n  npjdaiiso,  or  lo  caif  for  llro  l>iil>l(lc— 
Fanio;  Imt  wo  litdiuvo,  wiili  iliu  poet  Gray,  lliat 
many  a  "  vitiligo  llamjidcn,"  mid  iiiuiiy  n 
"  iii;,'l()rioiis  Milioii,"  rcHlN  ln'iM-nih  ilm 

find  ot  II  villnjjt"  wnu'riTy,  tlio  (ilnrious  iIlIl^llc(■t, 
or  tlic  nolilo,  ccTicnma  litToiKiu  tlicy  wotiltl  havo 
(liH»liijT(l  liad  lircuiiiiitinicfs  liccn  fuvoriihio  to 
lliiiir  iU-vclii|iiiH'llI,  not  ovtii  stis|)orH;d. 

Kill  lor  iln!  wiir  of  tliu  Hi-voliiiion,  George 
WasItini^Mii  would  Imvo  only  Im-n  known  ns  a 
I'donil.ly  |,'(.od  «(dtli(T,  II  jircliy  skilCiil  oiiyincor, 
and  an.  Imiiasl  connlry  fifiirlcniun.  Napoleon 
ilio  Fim,  Imt  for  Hie  tvmUk  rovolntion  in 
FniMt  o  wliit  li  Binick  (lie  dcadi  Mow  i„  rlie  Hoiiso 
of  Honrlion,  wonid  pml.alily  liuvti  lived  and  died 
n  ,w»,v.,,//,V»r  of  artillery.  Wellin^'ron.  poKsessed 
ol'jireiit  miliiiiry  genius,  anjniied  distinction  in 
early  lile  beeanso,  netting  ii>i,Iy  |,iH  awn  merit, 
Iiis  liillier  was  ICirl  of  AIorninj.|..n,  and  his  elder 
hrollier  Alanpiis  of  Welkhlev  mid  Governor 
Oeiioral  ol  liriti>h  India,  llaveloek,  poiise««.d 
of  erjtnil  milimiy  laU'nt  ami  mmul  worth,  l.iit 
posK's>ing  nn  inllHen<  o  at  i-onrt,  was  almost  tin- 
known  until  ii  servile  }n^ur^celio1l  in  Ilindoslan 
'■lougl.t  Ins  abilities  into  notice  und  placed  liim 
ni  u  prominent  position  beloro  the  public  eye 
when  he  was  nixty  three  years  of  ago.  mid  ko 
worn  onl  with  year,  of  toil  and  loinUlii,,  that  ho 
sunk  into  Im  grave  ere  the  plaudits  of  his  gnUo- 
..  countrymen  reiielied  his  ears,  in  his  distant 
""I'l        "Ct.on  lliui.i  tl.«  SHltPy  j,t.,i„s  fj„.i 

peMileniiuljuu[,'les  of  India. 

We  might  nirry  our  eomparlsoiii;  into  the  lit- 
orary,  arti.tic  and  «cieiitili..  worlds  wiili  em.al 
■'■"tt-,  or  we  may  .U-.tK.nd  to  in.inimalo  nature 
Then-  M«nd.  an' 
o  tUlmon  Boston  Common,  a  (inc.  venerable 
"I'    ivc.whK-h  i.  carefully  teiidnl,  and  proppe.i 
«"'n.eUvd  „M,...,a„ge.  and  fenced  a  Jnd'  iUi 
omimentid  railing,  amUionoivdwiih. miuserip- 
fcm.un  ..nle-n.orlcmbiogi-apbv,  mkU  «s  men  a  e 
-UHnimes  tlattered  with.  an,rgi..., 
m.n'ig  strangers  a,.,,  ....erishcd  by  loving'^si. 
l^  t  .wli  ey.ttlia,olda.eis  K^-en.  an. ,  by- 
I  t.J-.  w  en.  lite  Slerne's  Oak  a.  Wind.ir,  it 
<icn.y.«nd  erainbleMo  dn...  it  will  be  rend  Jd 
..nmortal  -n  Ms.ory.  heea..e  ,t  e.iunoed  tog"' 
01.  Bos  on  Common.    No  one  will  deny  tin™ 
.«  fl  .najes„eoM  tree,  but  tlier«  are  clm.of  lar^e 
girth  and  wuler  spread,  and  more  innjeslic 
Peanuico  .„  ,ho  forests  of  New  England,  which 
oro  only  known  to  a-sidents  near  by,  and  who«o 
age  and  sue  would  scarcely  save  them  from  the 
^TOodm«nsaxeif,notK7  wen,  ollerc-d  /or  their 

IZ'-TIr    '^'""''^  "village.  Hump- 

ies.  ,1,0  Miltous,"  of  ve.4. 

hnrlis""'  T  '■■""■""^  '"'^  '-n 

''■"H-'..undwholiayo,heircou„ierpar.s«mong 


Jiving  irien  and  dead  hcrocj",  potis  nml  pliiloso- 
phorn,  whose  memory  is  revered  above  their  fel- 
low*, very  oficri  because  tliey  cliBnci.d  to  have 
been  born  on  n  indilut  DoNlon  Common,  where 
tho  ejo  of  iho  world  was  iijion  them. 

So  mncli  for  our  philoNophicu)  siuiililudcs ; 
now  Jor  oar  story  of  a  hero  in  bunible  lifo  who, 
had  be  won  golden  epnnlcttcit  inhtead  of  nsailor's 
tarry  jacket,  would  prolmldy  have  been  enrolled 
in  the  Itxt  with  ('ook,  I'arry,  Hoss,  Franklin. 
Kane,  and  oihcrs  who  have  aciinired  immortal 
fame  for  their  dcedw  of  chivalric  daring. 

Some  «i^;hleen  or  twenty  years  ago,  a  North 
Sea  wlialcr  wet  «ftil  from  the  port  of  Hull,  Eng- 
lao'l,  on  lis  perilous  voyage  lo  llie  Arclie  seas. 
Among  ttie  crtw  wili  one  .lolin  I'olier,  a  native 
of  llie  Slictlund  Isles,  u  brave,  gullant  seaman, 
honest  UH  till]  day,  and  fearless  as  Acliillos,  but 
as  ignorant  of  aught  save  ihittwliidi  appertained 
to  liii  liardy  profcMHitm,  us  was  ever  honest  blue- 
j  u  kel  who  never  looked  forward  to  jiromolion 
"abaft  the  foVajtlle,"  or  who«o  highest  as])ir- 
ations  were  bounded  hy  a  "  bo'sen's  niting." 

John  I'oKcr  Wfis  a  fine,  tall,  strapping,  manly 
looking  fellow,  with  a  handsome  faio  and  curly, 
dark  brown  hair,  and  as  the  blind  god  plays 
(juitc  as  mnch  mii^chief  with  the  hearU  of  honest 
poor  folk  UH  with  thosQ  which  beat  in  the  bosoms 
of  tho  "porcelain  "  of  the  enrih,  it  is  not  to  be 
wondered  at  that  John  I'otlcr  attracted  the  ftt- 
tenlion  of  many  pretty  maidens  in  his  own 
station  in  life,  and  of  one,  especially,  to  whom 
"his  heart  did  seriously  incline,"  one  Alice 
Watson,  a  pretty,  gentle  maiden  of  twenty  years 
of  age,  ihc  daughter  of  a  widow,  whose  husband 
had  perished  at  sua.  The  mother  and  daughter 
supported  themselves  by  doing  plain  sewing,  and 
resided  in  Ilio  same  house  as  John  Potter's 
mother,  whom  ho  had  brought  from  Shetland  and 
wJiom  bo  supported  out  of  his  bard  earned 
wages. 

Those  were  the  palmy  days  of  North  Sea 
whaling.    The  voyages  were  brief  in  duiaiion, 
since  tho  vc.-*sel8  engaged  in  the  fishing  did  not 
leave  port  until  May,  when,  by  the  lime  the  Arc- 
tic Ocean  was  reached,  the  ice  had  begun  to  break 
up.  an<l  they  rarely  prr.lracteJ  their  stay  on  the 
fishing  ground  later  than  the  middle  of  October, 
when  tho  ice  again  began  to  actjuire  solidity; 
but  whales  so  abounded  thai,  generally  speaking, 
three  months  sutliceii  to  load  a  ship  with  blubber, 
which  was  carried  into  port  lo  be  "  tryed  "  out, 
instead  of  performing  this  operation  on  ilio  cruis- 
ing ground,  as  is  the  tii-tom  with  the  vessels  en- 
I  gaged  in  Iho  long  voyages  of  the  sperm  whale 
(i.-hery  in  the  souili  seas.    The  men  often  went 
I  ujion  shares,  managed  according  to  a  graduating 
scale,  and  oven  the  foroinusi  men,  if  a  "full 
hold  "  were  oblaincd,  received  a  considerable 
sum  of  money  for  their  "  lay,"  on  their  return. 

John  Potter,  tbereforo,  who  was  industrious  in 
his  hahils.  and  who  usually  employed  bis  time  on 
board  the  coasting  vessels  suiliog  between  Lon- 
don and  Hull  in  tho  winter  hcuson.  was  enabled 
to  maintain  bis  old  mother  comfortably,  and  lo 
save  money  besides.  On  this  voyage  he  was  to 
go  out  as  harpooner."  in  which  post  the  "  lay  " 
is  more  piofiiablo,  and  it  was  arranged  thai  he 
should  marry  pretty  Alice  Watson  on  his  return 
home,  and  tho  gossips  said  that  a  braver  lad 
or  ft  bonnier  las«  ||,„„  would  unite  their  fortunes 
for  life  when  that  day  came  ronnO,  never  stood 
before  the  allur  in  the  old  parish  chnreh. 

Tho  Stornaway  sailed  from  Hull,  and  the 
master  of  the  sbi,,.  Jeremiah  Uobson,  a  yonng 
"mn.  but  o.ie  of  the  most  esteemed  of  tho 
wlmlcship  masters  of  Hull,  who  had  some  years 
hofoi-e  married  Jessie  King,  daughter  of  one 
of  the  owners  o(  the  Stornaway,  yielded  to  his 
young  wile's  wirnest  entreaties,  and  allowed  her 
Ihcu- child,  a  p.-etly  Imle  girl  of  two  years 
old,  to  iicconipany  him. 

It  was  a  rough  voyage  for  a  mother  to  undcr- 
with  her  child,  but  Jessie  Dob.son  was 
Kroatly  altached  to  her  husband,  and  was.  nrious 
<o  witness  the  method  of  capturing  ,|.„  huge 
monstcrsofthedeep.and.o  share  the  excite! 
'u.n.so., he  voyage.  Some  men  seem  to  havo 
been  orn  to  good  luek,  and  Captain  l)obson  was 
of  these  men.  so  that  after  all,  his  wife  had 

»!'  (or  the  occasion  with  moro  than  ordinary 
-n.f-..uul  .lie  summer,  short  though  it  iH 
.--ally  a  season  of  tine  and  moden  Jy  wa'rm 
^voalher.  even  within  the  Arctic  circle 

1»  due  season   the  Stornaway   reached  ilm 
erniMng  ground  oH  Novu  Zemhla  a„H 

voyage  pix.mised  to  b    a  i      '  T  r""'' 

^v-'-"'- "bounded,  and  i:Mt:r:::tf7:- 

-nthsa^unieient  quantity  of  Unbber::!':: 


taincd  lo  complete  ber  biding,  while  the  weather 
had  been  so  favorable  that  Mrs.  Dobson  averred 
thai  she  raiher  enjoyed  the  voyage  than  other- 
wise ;  at  any  rate,  that  the  pleasure  of  her  bus- 
band's  society  fully  compensated  for  the  petty 
discomfom  that  she  occasionally  found  herself 
necessitated  to  incur. 

At  length,  when  at  the  extreme  northern  lati- 
tudes of  the  voyage,  many  miles  north  of  the 
most  northerly  point  of  Nova  Zembla,  tho  ves- 
sel's course  was  shaped  for  home,  and  all  hearts 
beat  high  with  tho  prospect  of  speedily  rejoining 
their  friends  and  enjoying  the  piolits  of  the 
cruise.  No  one  on  board  the  Stornaway  looked 
forward  lo  his  arrival  in  Hull  with  brighter  hopes 
than  John  Potter.  The  profits  of  his  "  lay  "  bid 
fair  to  e-\teed  his  most  sanguino  expectations, 
and  in  the  course  of  a  few  weeks  Iiq  hoped  to 
tla-sp  to  bis  bosom  preiiy  Alice  Watson,  his 
bonny  bride. 

Storms  and  fogs  are  of  comparatively  rare  oc- 
currence in  very  high  latitudes,  but  on  the  second 
day  after  the  prow  of  the  Stornaway  was  turned 
homeward,  a  storm  of  unusual  violence  sprang 
up,  accompanied  with  snow  and  such  dense  fog 
that  no  one  on  board  could  see  a  ship's  length 
from  the  vessel. 

It  is  no  triBo  to  handle  the  rigging  of  a  ship  in 
the  midst  of  a  enow  storm  in  the  Arctic  regions. 
The  sails  become  as  stiff  as  sheets  of  solid  ice, 
the  ropes  are  coated  with  ice  until  they  are  double 
their  original  tliiekness,  and  will  not  pass  through 
the  blocks  until  tho  ice  is  battered  from  them  with 
sticks ;  thedeiks  are  so  slippery  that,  even  if  per- 
fectly level,  it  would  bo  difficult  for  the  seamen 
lo  keep  their  footing.    How  much  more  difficult 
then,  when  tho  ship  is  tossed  to  and  fro  on  the 
stormy  billows,  now  pitching  forward,  now  al-  ■ 
most  dipping  her  stern  under  water  as  the  bows 
spring  upwards,  as  if  tossed  into  the  air  by  some 
iuvisible  and  mighty  band,  with  as  much  ease  as 
a  child  would  play  with  a  loysbi]i— now  rolling 
over  until  the  leo  gunwale  is  level  with  the 
water  and  the  crew  are  in  imminent  danger  of 
being  east  into  the  tumultuous,  icy  waves — now 
righting  herself  so  suddenly  that  the  most  expe- 
rienced seaman  is  unable  lo  maintain  his  balance 
on  ihe  slippery  deck,  and  all  are  thrown  down 
and  tossed  to  windward,  to  lind  themselves,  be- 
fore they  have  had  time  to  regain  their  feet, 
thrown,  as  if  down  an  icy  precipice,  all  in  a 
beap  together  into  the  freezing  water  in  tho  lee 
scuppers. 


Miircned  ropes  and  arc  dragein,,  , 
all  their  might  ,o  urge  tbenf.,';:;,7"«.i^ 
shcavc-holcs  of  the  block,,  to  ,L  ^"^^D 
chorus,  'napirtii^" 


the  strain,  while  every  uow  and  thcnV""'^ 
backwards  and  KliHo  i..         .    .  ""^OB|ip 

•^'"ininjj 


backwards  and  slide  to  the  dcck'?,-'i>' 
their  hold  of  the  "fall"  - 


and  the  ropes  and  blocks  crack 
th..  ^t-oi^  ,..i,:i„  crenit 

niti 

tbeirholdofthe  "fall"         lauVhin  """'H 
moredly  at  their  miscbance,  when 
from  aloft  which  strikoe  tei^or  into^  '"'"'^ 
"  Icehcrga  close  aboard  to  letwa 

"Down  with  ibe  helm,  bard  down!-  - 
captain,  himself  seizing  hold  of  tho  ^  .'"'^^"'c 
wheel  and  assisting  the  helmsman  w-.h'' ''''' 
strength,  when  again  comes  that  terrible 
aloft:  ''J'f'oni 

"Icebergs  to  windward,  nuntmoeks 
Wo  are  right  in  the  midst  of  them  1" 
Another  moment  serves  to  lift  the 
misl,  and  a  terrific  sight  presents  U^^^f 
hapless  gazers,  who  hold  their  breath  , 
ror.    The  gale  is  still  blowing  lustily  J  ' 
,s  violently  lashed  by  the  wind  until  it 
and  foams  like  a  boiling  cauldron    1,  TT* 
madly  against  the  black,  cavernous  base  IT'" 
iceberg    which  towers  aloft  f,.  above  ,i, 
masts  of  the  ship,  the  upper  portion  overh«n 


'  "licml! 


But  Ihe  crew  of  tho  Stornaway  were  all  picked 
men,  hardy  whalers  whose  life  from  early  boy- 
hood bad  been  spent  in  contending  with  the 
wintry  elements  of  the  frozen  ocean.  After  a 
protracted  struggle  with  the  siift' ropes  and  sails, 
during  which  tho  horny  bands  of  the  sailors  had 
been  cut  by  the  ice  as  if  they  tgid  been  hacked 
with  knives,  tho  vessel  was  got  under  easy  sail, 
the  men  had  exchanged  their  stiiily  frozen  gar- 
ments for  warm,  dry  clothing,  a  dram  had  been 
served  out  to  each,  the  watch  set,  and  the  rest  of 
the  ci'cw  had  gone  below  to  enjoy  the  leisure 
afibrded  by  a  gale  of  wind  when  ouce  all  has  been 
made  snug  on  board  a  suium  h  ship— the  sailor's 
holiday. 

But  the  security  that  would  have  been  felt  in 
the  midst  of  the  broad  Atlantic,  in  a  more  south- 
crly  latitude,  was  wanting  here.  The  atmosphere 
was  misty  ;  the  sea  in  which  they  were  lying  n, 
abound,  with  small  rocky  islets,  mere  specks  of 
bleak,  baro  black  rock,  and  with  enormous  ice- 
bei-gs,  wiiheiiberof  which,  ifa  vessel  were  lo 
come  in  contact,  her  fate  and  that  of  Jier  crew 
would  be  sealed. 

Many  an  anxious  ga7.e  was  cast  into  the  im- 
penetrable mist  to  Iceward-togaze  to  windward 
wiis  unnecessary  and  indeed  impossible,  for  the 
icy  si,ray  d^ished  violently  on  board,  cutting  the 
Hcsh  like  n  sharp  kiiile.  So  two  days  and  nights 
passed  wearily  away,  until  at  daydawn  on  tho 
third  tnorning  the  gale  moderated  in  some  de- 
gree and  the  ha.o  lifted.  All  was  once  mure 
liope  and  activity. 

"  Hun-ah  for  home  !  Away  aloft,  my  hearties. 
Loose  the  foi-etopsail  and  the  jib.  Stand  by  the 
spanker.  Haul  out.  So-o.  Let  the  re  f! 
^randi^  theyare.  We'll  .ot  let  them  out  till 
the  weather  looks  steadier." 

Orders  such  u.  these  resounded  throughouttho 
ship.     1,0  men  sprang  alolt  with  alacrity  and 
spread  ihen.selves  along  the  yards,  clinging 
w^  insect  tenacity  to  tbcslippory  fooi-ropes^nd 
t'ging.    ThestKI  iolds  of  the  sails  are  loosened 
tl'c  ice  cracking  as  they  f.ll  f,-om  the  yards.  The 
cry  IS  nused  to  those  who  have  iemai"ned  on  deck 
aiicet  home,  my  hearties." 
A  do/.en  hands  have  seized  hold  ol  tho 


and  glittering  with  all  the  colors  of  the  pri.!*^"? 
IS  nol  half  a  furlong  distant,  while  still  eloper  • 
windward  another  iceberg  of  larger  proponio  ! 
18  bearing  down  upon  the  ship  as  if  bent 
her  deslruetion.  Ahead,  not  a  cjuarter  of ,  Z 
distant,  rises  a  range  of  "hummocks,"  or  rook! 
just  rising  above  the  water's  edge  and  covered 
with  snow.  One  glance  is  suffieieniioshowthat 
escape  is  hopeless.  One  moment  each  man 
gazes  inlo  the  face  of  his  fellow,  his  face  and  lin, 
pale  with  terror,  speechless,  motionless,  pawlv^  d 
with  fear.  Then  is  heard  the  stentorian  voice  ,f 
the  captain : 

"  Clear  away  the  long-boat.  Quick,  my  lads 
It  IS  onr  only  chance !  God  help  us  !  Wo  are 
drifting  dead  upon  ihe  iceberg.  Cut  away  my 
lads.  Knives  and  axes.  This  is  no  tinie  to 
stand  upon  ceremony.  Q.  God !  my  gallant 
ship.    Must  she  founder,  at  last  t" 

But  now  a  more  terrible  thougbt  takes  posses- 
sion of  him.  "  My  wife  and  child  !"  he  shrieks 
aloud,  with  a  voice  that  is  scarcely  human  in  its 
anguish,  as  he  dashes  into  the  cabin,  and  snntihca 
tho  loved  ones,  slill  sleeping,  unconscious  of 
peril,  from  tho  Btnteroom,  and  rushes  with  theto 
upon  deck. 

Even  during  the  period  of  his  brief  absente, 
the  vessel  has  approached  fearfully  near  the  Ice 
iceberg,  while  that  to  windward  is  closing  in 
upon  her  as  if  to  crush  her  lo  atoms.   The  long- 
boat has  been  cut  adrift,  and  hy  dint  of  almost 
Buperlmman  exertions,  has  been  placed  reailyfor 
launching  when  tlietlrcad  moment  shall  arrive, 
and  a  small  cask  of  water  and  a  few  bags  of 
bread  have  been  put  on  board.   Another  minuio 
of  dreadful,  speechless  suspense.    The  agony  of 
a  life-time  concentrated  into  one  brief  miniiie's 
duration.    Jessie  clasps  her  child  lo  her  bosom 
and  clings,  |)ale  and  speechless  with  terror,  to  kT 
husband,  who  clasps  her  with  one  hand,  while 
with  tho  other  he  clings  lo  a  shroud,  Tbtii 
comes  a  crash,  louder  and  moro  fearful  ilwii 
thunder;  the  iceberg  seems  to  echo  in  tnoikiT) 
the  sound  of  the  cracking  timbers,  the  tnoaaiiit:, 
shrieking  noise  as  if  the  vessel  were  inibucil  wuli 
life  and  were  lamenting  her  futo.   Every  one  i< 
thrown  to  the  deck.    There  comes  a  rebounJ, 
and  then  a  second  crash  and  a  moan  and  slirick, 
heard  araidst  the  crash,  as  of  human  agony  in  n- 
extreniiry.    The  masts  totter  and  fall,  the  stani> 
of  the  deck  open,  again  the  vessel  reboumls  anil 
again  strikes  the  rock  of  ice,  and  the  gallant  sli'i' 
is  a  wreck — a  mass  of  mere  broken  timbers. 

The  long-boat  is  launched  from  the  gangway 
Thank  God,  the  water  between  the  icehcrt,'* 
smooth  and  the  wind  is  unfelt,  but  the  cold  i^i" 
tense,  almost  unendurable.  The  only  chance  i> 
to  reach  the  luiiniiiocks  with  tho  boat  ami  dicn,' 
await  the  cliance  appearance  of  some  sister  wlial'* 
ship,  whose  crew  may  perctive  them  and  wine 
lo  their  assistaii  e.  With  great  diffirullv  m'^ 
danger  the  long  boat  is  loaded,  but  it  will  "l-' 
hold  all.  The  gunwales  are  already  level  "iili 
llie  water's  edge,  and  the  ciipluin,  his  wile 
child  and  three  seamen,  among  ihem  John  !  »' 
ter,  are  still  on  tho  wreck.  The  jolly-bout  1"'^ 
innately  bus  escaped  injury  and  is  laaoched,  i"" 
into  this  step  the  remainder  of  the  hapless  beii>tr^ 
Tbcy  pull  ahead  and  clear  ilio  icebergs,  whu  • 
seemed  to  be  possessed  with  life,  and  lO  be  (^lu- 
sciously and  maliciously  engaged  in  i'^"-* '  ^ 


BALLOU'S  nCTOraAL  DIUWLNG-ROOM  COMPANION. 


263 


even-  somblantf  of  shape  out  of  the  vessel,  which 
s:ill'floaU,  huojcd  up  hy  the  blubber  in  tha 
liolJ.  "  Awajr  ioP  the  hummocks  ;  pull  wiih  a 
will!"  Alas'  Iho  bonis  are  cutangled  amiiUt 
hu''0  masses  of  ficM  ife,  which  ioipetlc  the  prog- 
r«s-  One  of  ihcse  liugc  masse*  atiikes  ihijjoUy- 
bottt  and  crushes  in  the  fiiilo.  The  boat  fills  and 
iiU  on  hoard  musi  perish  unless  tlie  already  over- 
crowded lon{r-boat  can  receive  ihcm.  The  cask 
of  waicr  ia  thrown  out  and  there  imii/  be  room. 
The  boat  is  pulled  alongside  a  piece  of  ice,  upon 
which  the  crew  of  the  smikon  jolly-boat  have 
sprung.  Ono  by  one  they  step  caulioiisly  on 
hoard  the  overloaded  boat.  The  capuitn,  with 
liis  child  in  his  arms,  remains  on  Iho  ice  to  the 
Itist.  Then  he  endeavors  to  hand  the  infant  to 
iiiie  of  the  crew  that  the  man  may  pass  it  to  its 
mother,  who  holds  up  bmvely  amidst  this  scotio 
ul  horror. 

The  boat  yaws  ofTand  the  captaia  springs  into 
ihc  water  with  the  child,  the  seamen  waiting  to 
catch  his  hand  and  haul  him  into  the  boat,  but 
in  springing  he  strikes  his  head  against  the  gun- 
wale and  stuns  himscU.  He  is  quickly  hauled 
on  hoard,  but  the  child  has  slipped  irom  his 
nrms  and  is  floating  on  the  surface  of  the  icy  sea. 
For  a  few  moments  the  infant  remains  unseen  bv 
tlio  crew,  who  are  busy  with  their  unconscious 
captain,  but  a  shriek  from  the  mother  and  a  wild 
ndcinpt  to  throw  herself  into  the  water  and  save 
tlie  cliild,  informs  them  of  the  poor  babe's  fate. 
Two  sailors  hold  down  the  frantic  woman,  who 
pierces  the  air  with  her  shrieks. 

"It  is  no  use,"  says  the  steersman,  shaking 
his  head.  "  The  poor  babo  must  go.  If  wo  run 
the  boat  among  that  ice-  we  shall  all  ho  lost. 
Hold  down  the  lady,  boys,  don't  let  her  jump 
ovorlioaid.  The  cold  '11  soon  kill  the  poor 
child." 

The  captain  is  sliU  senseless.  "  Save  my 
f  hild !"  shrieks  the  mother.  "  Let  me  go. 
Where  is  my  husband  1  Let  me  go,  I  say. 
Brutes  !  Arc  you  men  ''-  Cowards  !  Will  you 
let  niy  babe  drown  before  my  eyes  ?  O,  my  God, 
my  God!  John  Potter,  yoM  loved  the  child.  Are 
you  too  cowardly  to  try  to  save  her  V 

The  intant  had  been  n  pet  of  the  sailor  thus 
appealed  to  by  name.  It  had  been  his  delight, 
iii  his  hours  of  leisure,  to  nurse  it  and  to  teach  it 
to  lisp  its  infantile  sentences.  The  honest  fel- 
low's lips  worked  and  twitched  nervously.  The 
attempt  would  be  perilous,  hopeless,  almost  cer- 
tain death,  but  his  eye  had  caught  the  imploring 
glance  of  the  bereaVed  mother,  and  he  could  not 
resist  the  mute  agony  of  that  appeal  to  his 
manhood. 

"  I  will  try,  raarm  !"  said  ho.  "  If  I  can't  save 
Iho  little  one,  I'll  die  with  her.  Give  my  love  to 
Alice,  niarra,  and  to  mother,  and  bid  the  captain, 
if  he  comes  to  hisself,  to  tell  the  owners  as  John 
I'ottcr  died  doing  his  duty  to  the  last !" 

Even  as  he  spokc^  he  cast  himself  overboard, 
scrambling  over  the  lieldice,  often  breaking 
through  and  disappearing  and  rising  again,  still 
clambering  and  wading  forward  until  he  reached 
the  open  water  where  the  infant  lay  floating, 
buoyed  up  by  her  clothing.  He  swam  to  her,  and 
reaching  her,  seized  her  clothing  between  his 
teeth.  Tlie  crew  r;Jstea  on  iheir  useless  oars, 
watching  his  progress  with  intense,  speechless 
anxiety.  Ho  swam  back  to  the  broken  field-ice, 
slowly,  painfully,  for  his  limbs  were  stiffening 
with  the  cold,  his  clothes  heavy  with  their  sheath- 
ing of  ice.  Again  scrambling  over  the  detached 
masses  of  broken  fiold  ice,  he  at  length  reached 
the  boat's  side.  The  infant  was  lifted  on  hoard 
by  one  of  the  sailors  and  plrtccd,  almost  fi  ozcn  to 
death,  in  its  mother's  arms.  Meanwhile,  two 
others  caught  hold  of  John  Potter  and  were 
stnving  to  drag  him  on  board,  when  an  immense 
field  of  ico  struck  the  boat  with  such  force  as  to 
loose  their  hold.  John  i'otter  must  have  sunk 
had  he  not  had  just  strength  enough  left  to  creep 
upon  one  of  the  broken  pieces  of  ice. 

The  boat  was,  as  wo  have  observed,  surround- 
ed With  large  masses  of  field  ice,  which  rendered 
Ihe  oars  useless.  She  drifted  within  the  mass, 
away  from  the  detached  piece  on  which  stood 
the  intrepid  sailor.  Vaiu  were  all  their  efforts 
to  approach  him.  The  icebergs  in  the  Arctic 
Sea  create  artificial  currents,  which  often  run  in 
contrary  directions.  Such  was  the  case  now. 
The  piece  on  which  John  Potter  stood  was  borne 
away  from  the  mass  amidst  which  the  boat  was 
entangled.  Captain  Dobson  regained  his  con- 
seiousnesa,  and  filled  with  gratitude,  urged  his 
erow  10  the  utmost,  who,  indeed,  needed  no  urg- 
ing to  use  every  endeavor  to  save  their  shipmate 
from  a  death  which  appeared  inevitable,  but 
which  was  horrible  to  think  of.    Ail  was  in  vain. 


The  day  pass«i  nwuy.  Niyht  oamo  on  and  thpy 
were  still  iucreaiing  tUtir  distance  from  the  hap- 
less seaman,  who,  in  that  northern  midnight  iwi- 
light,  coald  bo  distinctly  seen,  his  dark  form 
sharply  detined  against  the  now  bright,  clear  hori- 
zon, pacing  to  and  fro  on  his  narrow  floating 
prison,  to  keep  himself  from  sleeping  and  frcci- 
ing  to  death.  All  through  the  niyhl  ho  wa.s  vis- 
ible to  the  horror-stricken  occiTpani*  of  the  boat, 
who  torgot  their  own  danger  and  miseiy  in  the 
conlemi>huion  of  his  more  dreadful  fate,  lleforo 
noon  (he  next  day,  ho  could  no  longer  ho  seen. 
All  supposed  he  had  become  exhausted,  had 
sunk  dowi;i,  slept  and  died.  They  hoped  so. 
It  were  better  thus  than  the  slow  starvation  which 
probably  awaited  themselves.  Happily,  how- 
ever, they  were  seen  by  a  whaler  the  next  day, 
taken  on  board  and  carried  safuly  to  Hull. 
Many  were  severely  fi-ost-biiten,  but  all  were 
saved  of  that  unfortunate  crow— all,  oven  to  tho 
babe,  except  John  Potter.  It  was  sad  new*  to 
convey  to  Dume  Putter  and  poor,  pretty,  expec- 
tant Alice.  The  son  and  tho  lover  was  dead, 
and  had  died  such  a  death  ! 

l)ee|dy,  bitterly  ihey  mourned  over  his  un- 
timely fate.  Every  inhabitant  of  Hull  lamented 
the  fate  of  the  brave  sailor  who  had  perished  in 
the  act  of  doing  a  gallant  and  noble  deed,  and  all 
pitied  tho  poor  mother  and  tho  betrothed  maiden, 
Tho  owners  of  the  vessel  paid  John's  wages  to 
his  mother  and  sent  her  a  gratuity  besides,  and 
many  gentlemen  and  ladies  sent  her  and  Alice 
suras  of  money,  among  tho  rest,  Qiieen  Victoria 
sent  ten  pounds  to  the  widow  and  tho  like  sum 
to  Alice.  The  money  was  useful  and  was  thank- 
fully received,  hut  it  could  not  bring  back  the 
dead,  nor  eHacu  his  memory  from  tho  hearts  of 
the  mourners. 


The  following  spring  Captain  nobson  sailed 
in  anolhcr  vessel,  the  J,aurel,  to  the  same  cruis- 
ing ground.  This  time  he  was  more  fortunate  ; 
his  old  luck  returned.  Ho  obtained  a  full  ship 
and  sailed  again  for  Hull.  Wliile  passing  near 
the  spot  where  he  had  been  wrecked  the  previous 
year,  his  attention  was  attracted  to  a  strange  ap- 
pearance in  the  sky,  like  the  gigantic  figure  of  a 
man  standing  on  a  mound.  It  was  calm  at  the 
time,  tho  ship  was  lying  motionless,  and  it  was 
near  midnight,  when  the  sun  dips  its  edge  in  the 
horizon  to  rise  again  without  entirely  disappear- 
ing for  months.  The  seamen  were  superstitious 
and  fancied  that  the  apparition  boiled  some  evil, 
but  the  captain,  who  was  a  man  of  some  edu- 
cation, know  that  the  refraction  of  tlie  sun's  rays 
in  these  high  latitudes  often  caused  strange  sights 
to  be  seen  in  the  sky.  It  might  bo  the  figure  of 
some  lonely,  shipwrecked  mariner,  looking  out 
from  his  island  prison  into  tho  bleak  horizon,  in 
hopes  of  seeing  and  attracting  tho  notice  of  some 
passing  vessel.  He  resolved  to  cruise  about  the 
spot  for  a  day  or  two,  in  order,  if  such  proved  to 
be  the  case,  to  save  tho  unfortunate  man.  True 
there  was  no  land  in  sight,  but  thorij  wtn  a  group 
of  small  rocky  islands  laid  down  in  the  chart  not 
very  far  distant,  and  he  resolved  to  sail  past 
them.  The  calm  continued,  and  the  next  night 
at  the  game  hour,  the  apparition  ro-appearcd. 
The  captain  was  more  firmly  set  in  his  rc-^olve, 
and  when  at  length  a  breeze  sprung  up,  he  steered 
his  course  for  this  group  of  islands.  Towards 
the  midnight  hourof  tlie  following  day  he  sighted 
the  rocky  group,  and  a  few  minutes  after  he  was 
gratified  with  the  vision  of  a  human  being,  who, 
it  appeared,  had  clambered  upon  u  hummock  and 
was  gazing  at  the  sea. 

A  boat  was  immediately  lowered  and  pulled  to 
the  rock,  which  was  the  largest  of  the  group. 
The  figure  waved  its  arms  as  the  boat  drew  near. 
The  captain  landed  with  two  of  his  men  and  met 
the  figure  half  way  between  the  hummock  and 
the  boat.  What  was  Captain  Uobson's  delight 
and  asionislimciit  to  recogni/c  in  the  stranger, 
John  Potter,  the  harpoonor  of  the  Stornaway,  of 
the  late  unlucky  voyage — the  saviour  of  hi.s  child  ! 
John  Potter,  thin,  pale,  haggard,  and  pre- 
maturely old  and  gray,  but  John  Potter,  still  I 

The  meeting  was  ujoyful  one  on  both  side^. 
John  told  his  story ;  he  had  drifted  on  his  ice- 
boat to  tho  shore,  which  ho  reached  in  a  state  of 
complete  exhaustion,  but  to  his  glnd  surprise  he 
saw,  a  short  distance  from  tho  sea,  a  low  hut, 
such  as  are  placed  on  some  parts  of  the  Green- 
land and  Spiizhergen  coasts,  in  order  to  aflbrd 
refuge  to  shipwrecked  seamen.  This  ono  had 
evidently  been  constructed  by  the  Kussian  gov- 
ernment, and  it  was  abundantly  supplied  with 
shcep-tikius  and  also  with  food,  coarse,  but  sufli- 
cient,  if  used  with  economy,  to  kc*:p  hiin  from 
starving  fur  several  raontlis.    In  that  lonely. 


underground  hut,  on  that  solitary,  sea  washwl 
rock,  John  Potter  had  spent  the  long,  dark  night 
of  winter  without  «  living  companion,  for  even 
ihe  seal  and  sea-fowl  had  departed  for  their 
winter  hiding  plaees.  There,  from  Ovlober  until 
October  again,  twelve  months,  nix  of  them  spent 
omid  utter  darkncw.  ho  had  lived  his  solitary, 
hermit  life,  hoping  on.  hoping  ever,  until  winter 
again  drew  near,  and  no  ahip  canto  in  sight. 
Day  after  day.  night  after  night,  during  tho  sum- 
mer, he  had  stood  for  houin  together  on  the 
hummock  gozing  into  tho  lioriron  in  vain,  until 
this  day.  The  ship  had  come  just  in  time ;  for  a 
month  pa>t  he  had  lived  ou  half  a  biscuit  a  day, 
and  that  murning  he  had  consumed  tho  hiat 
mouthful  of  food  that  had  been  lcf\. 

He  was  taken  on  board  the  ship  and  ctiredfor, 
but  the  vessel  reached  Hull  befora  lio  was  per- 
fectly  restored.  There  a  joyful  roccptiou  awaited 
him.  Tho  glad  tidings  tlow  through  tho 
town.  Tho  church  bella  rung  merry  peals,  and 
a  crowd  of  inhabitants,  mad  with  delight,  car- 
ried him  home  to  the  abode  of  \m  mother  and 
of  Alice  Wat^on,  who  soon  after  her  lover's  re 
turn,  beaimo  Alieo  Potter.  Tho  mother  and  tho 
maiden  received  him  a^i  ono  who  had  risen  IVoin 
the  grave.  Tho  Uoyal  Humane  Society  testitied 
iw  recognition  of  the  t-'ouoi-ous  and  noble  deed  he 
had  done  by  sending  him  tho  gold  medal,  andlio 
received  various  testimonials  Irom  the  town  of 
Hull  and  from  other  towns  and  cities. 

But  his  long  abode  in  tho  night  of  tho  Arctic 
regions,  in  solitude  and  semi  starvation,  had  in- 
jured  his  constitution,  and  he  sunk  into  u  con- 
sumption and  died  in  less  than  two  yearn  after 
his  glad  return.  A  tombstone  was  erected  to  his 
memory  by  tho  townspeople,  and  in  tlio  church- 
yard of  Hull  it  may  still  ho  soon' — a  brief  in- 
scription informing  tho  reader  that  ho  who  lies 
hcncatli  lo^it  hi-*  life  by  exposure  to  tho  rigors  of 
an  Arctic  winter,  having  been  carried  on  tho  ice 
to  a  rocky  island  whitu  risking  his  life  to  save 
that  of  a  child,  the  daughterof  the  conunaiider  of 
tho  vessel,  and  this  is  all.  .lohn  Potter  is  forgot 
ten  by  all,  save  a  few  of  his  townsmen  and  she 
who  was  for  a  brief  period  his  loving  wife,  His 
mother  died  shortly  after  the  death  of  her  son, 
and  lies  near  him  in  tho  churchyard.  Had  John 
Potter  been  born  and  bred  in  a  lofiier  hphero  of 
life,  or  had  he  been  placed  by  fortune  In  a  posi- 
tion to  display  tho  deeds  of  heroism  of  which  his 
soul  was  capable,  to  an  admiring  world,  ho  would 
have  been  unrolled  among  the  world's  licrooi. 
As  it  was,  ho  was  ono  of  the  "  mute,  inglorious," 
whoso  heroism  is  known  only  to  a  lew,  and  is 
only  a  village  wonder. 

Such  is  the  moral  of  our  talc. 

*  The  rvnilnr  will  ptriUM>  bi-nr  Id  niluj  thul  wi'  ntv  r»- 
lutlii);  u  truu  utor;  aad  uo  Octllinu*  Iiik<. 


A  SELIOIADE  MAN. 

Captain  Uudbon,  of  tho  NiaL'ura,  was  once, 
says  the  Jamaica  l<ong  Island  I'armer,  u  baker 
boy  in  Ilrooklyn.  Ono  day  he  chanced  to  he  in 
tho  navy  vard  at  lirooklyn,  and  tho  thought 
struck  hiiri  lliat  bo  would  like  to  enter  the  navy. 
So,  going  to  the  proper  ollicer,  ho  unplied  fur 
admission.  The  novelty  of  seeing  a  lad  alone, 
holdlv  asking  for  a  place  so  often  secured  by  po- 
litical preferences,  or  by  tho  eiitceaties  of  innuen- 
lial  friendri,  attracted  at  once  ilio  attention  of  the 
ofKcer,  and  he  inrjuircil,  "  What  can  you  do  V 
Tho  reply  was  jiroinpt  anil  decisive: — "Any- 
thing that  another  boy  can,"  He  was  told  to 
call  again,  and  u  few  days  iiitssed,  and  the  place 
was  given  to  tlio  enH-Tprising  lud.  Scarcely  in 
hi.s  new  position,  he  began  to  show  marks  of 
genius  and  aptitude  whieii  outdid  hi.s  associatcH, 
and  step  by  step  the  baker's  boy  roue  to  inllucncc 
and  rank,  and  to-day  he  Htands  among  the  high- 
est in  rank  und  most  influential  in  j)owcr  of  tho 
great  ones  who  compO;0  the  United  States  navy. 
Such,  in  brief,  is  th-j  curcer-<jf  William  N  Hud- 
son, commander  of  tho  United  Slates  steamer 
Niagara. 


.MlKIllAtJIL 

Jacobus  do  Vonigine,  in  twelve  argumcntti, 
jiathotic,  succinct,  and  elegant,  has  declared  the 
hencfits  of  marriage.  They  arc  these  :  1.  HiLit 
thou  moans  ?  Thou  hast  one  to  keep  and  increaiMj 
them.  2.  Hant  thou  none  7  Thou  bust  ono  to 
help  thee  to  get  some.  3  Art  thuu  In  prospori- 
ty  f  She  doubles  it.  i.  Art  thou  in  uoveraity  ? 
She  will  comfort,  ahsist,  and  bear  thee  up.  R. 
Art  tliou  ut  home?  She  will  drive  away  melan- 
choly. C.  Art  thou  abroad  ?  She  prays  for 
thee,  wishes  thee  ut  homo,  welcomes  Ihee  with 
joy.  7.  Nothing  is  dolightsomo  at  home.  No 
society  is  etpial  to  marriage.  8.  The  bond  of 
conjugal  love  is  adamantine.  9.  Kindred  in- 
crease, parents  double,  brothers,  sisten.  tuiiiilics, 
nephews,  10.  Thou  art  a  father  by  a  legal  and 
happy  issue.  II.  Darren  matrimony  is  cursed 
by  MoseS-  How  much  more  a  single  life.  12. 
If  nature  escape  not  puniHliineiit,  they  thull  not 
avoid  it,  as  ho  sung  it,  that  without  marriage, 

VaTih,  nir,  mh  Ijnd.  full  wxin  ulinll mmi)  to  nouKhl, 
Tl.r  r.r,rl.|  H.--if  Won  14  \  r  tn  nun  l.ruujjlil  " 


THE  SOIL  HRE.\TIIK8. 

Certainly  it  does,  just  m  iruly  ft«  tou  do.  A 
few  years  sin,-e.  it  one  a<vertcd  that  ir^-i-s  had 
lungs  and  breathed,  he  would  have  bi-ea  held  to 
an  orgument  lo  prove  it  ;  just  a  lev  years  earlier 
nobody  would  havo  believed  that  a" fish's  gilli,, 
and  ihc  K-avos  of  tt  tive,  and  the  lang*  of  o  beiwt", 
all  peiformcd  the  same  i.llUe.  that  of  a-raling  iho 
blood  or  s.ti).  Tho  soil  hi-onthes.  How  docs  it 
brx'aihe*  Its  circulating  fluid,  tho  idood  of  tho 
w)il.  is  water;  this  comes  to  it  from  tho  air,  and 
is  alivady  a-ratod.  True,  but  (hi*  j-oon  hi^ea  its 
gases  hy  ixintact  with  iho  soil,  just  as  the  arterial 
blood  fiv.\h  from  the  lungs,  loses  its  oxygen  when 
iiawin;;  its  circnit  in  ail  parts  of  the  biuly.  The 
blood  iximes  hm-k  to  the  lungii  for  more  oxvgen, 
but  tho  blood  of  the  soil  cannot  do  this,  so  we 
must  let  the  air  in,  lo  come  in  runtacl  with  il- 
Wo  cannot  heto  explain  tliu  working  of  the  air 
in  Iho  soil,  hut  would  thus  brlelly  enforce  tho 
nei.-essi(y  of  Stirling  the  noil  during  drttUEhis  us 
deeply  as  practicable,  not  lo  inlcvtoro  with  tho 
ro<'t«of  gunviiij;  pUiu.s.  and  tbo-io  of  tuxvious 
eiiUure.  no  that  a  deon  light  noil  fUW  invito  a 
free  circulation  of  air  henoaih  the  surface  Hot 
tvr,  the  moment  it  pressc-i  beiicaili  the  ^\^\Uu^v, 
iKcomes  very  moisl,  fn)m  the  water  which  it 
originally  contained,  and  it  deposit*  it,  thus  not 
oiily  iciating  tho  ^oil,  hut  adding  to  its  inoistiiro. 
Cold  air  can  hold  but  little  nioistnre,  but  hot  air 
disKolvos  an  iminenso  <|uantitv,  wliidi  it  depos 
its  when  it  cools,  or  on  cool  M'ltfiucs.  Who  has 
not  noticed  of  a  winter's  day.  a  locoinotivo  hav- 
ing  behind  it  a  snowy  cloud  of  vapor,  liku  a 
comet's  tail,  oficn  lloating  for  minutes  after  iho 
train  lias  p.u*sed  '  Think  of  this,  and  wau  h  thu 
steam  eiir  on  a  day  like  thoso  of  midiminmer.  the 
hot  broaih  juat  as  full  of  water  as  in  winter,  is 
pulled  out  into  the  eye  of  tho  sun.  nod  not  steam 
enon;.'h  shows  to  make  a  shadow-it  is  to 
'juickly  ahsoihod  hy  tho  air.— //<./ms/„i</. 


TWO  (.'|-:INKK4>1<8  SOI  LN. 

Micajah  Hun-iss  was  an  active  soldier  of  tho 
Ueyoliilioii,  and  became  captain.  He  and  hid 
wife's  brother,  James  Shcpjiard,  weio  taken  pris- 
oners by  a  toiy  scout,  and  nuneved  to  some 
lialting-placo  on  Kiiiu'it  or  Indian  Creek,  wlier-» 
It  was  pn>|tOficd  to  imi  them  to  dcaih.  When 
the  halt  was  ordered,  one  of  tho  tories  proposed 
to  another  to  shoot  them.  He  o11e«d  the  un- 
welcome ofllco  lo  another,  and  he  lo  anotlicr,  till 
the  whole  scout  had  declined  the  bloody  work. 
They  then  tuhl  tho  prisoners,  if  either  would 
shoot  the  other,  he  should  bu  discharged.  They 
indignantly  rejected  the  proposition.  Sheppurd 
then  said  to  Iheir  captors  that,  if  ono  llfo  would 
satisfy  them,  ho  wiis  ringlo.  His  brother  Indaw 
was  a  married  man,  and  iiiul  ono  or  two  chil- 
dren. He  asked,  therefore,  to  bo  tho  vieilra. 
Ilimiss  would  not  oecept  this  generous  iiacrifleo, 
but  said,  with  manly  eourago:  "  11'  one  has  to 
diy,  lot  us  both  die  logether."  Thu  tories,  stmck 
bjf  tho  self-sacrilicinL'  sjiiril  of  tboir  jirinoncrs, 
discharged  them  both  on  parole.  They  could 
not,  however,  givo  up  their  plunder;  so  ihoy 
sei/.cd  Captain  Harriws's  fine  horso,  which  ho 
rode,  and  sent  him  homo  on  fool. — FucIm  of  tha 

It'VolulilJU. 


CAUSES  OF  CHAIN  I.KJIITIVINU. 

In  a  paper  recently  coniriuinicatcil  to  the  Itoyid 
Society,  Mr.  Grove  stated,  and  j»rovcd  l)y  oxper- 
iinent,  tliat  tlio  ofl'octs  of  rarefaction  upon  gimcs, 
either  produced  by  the  air  |inm|)H  or  by  heat,  tend 
to  render  discharges  of  electricity  more  fiieilo, 
anil  to  enable  them  to  puss  across  much  larger 
sjiacen  than  would  oihorwino  he  the  case.  Uo 
strikingly  was  this  evidenced  wiili  lliuno,  that 
when  the  fliunc  of  a  spirit  lamp  was  held  near 
one  of  tho  terminal  points  of  a  coal  apparatus, 
tho  terminals  being  separateil  to  a  distance  far 
beyond  thot  ut  which  tho  spark  would  puss  in 
cold  air,  the  upark  darted  to  and  along  the  mar- 
gin of  the  thime,  and  coiihl  ho  curved  or  twisted 
about  in  any  direction,  at  the  will  of  the  expori- 
menier,  giving  a  perfect  illustration  of  the  crook* 
cd  form  of  lightning,  and  ot  the  probable  reason 
why  it  does  not  pass  in  straight  lines — the  torn- 
peruturc  ot  the  air  being  ditVercnt  at  different 
points  in  its  passage,  und  much  of  this  variation 
of  tempeniiure  being,  in  all  prohabiliiy,  oc- 
casioned by  the  mechanical  oITecta  of  thu  dis- 
churge  itself  upon  the  air.  Tho  experiment  i.* 
one  which  may  bo  easily  tried. 

DI.lZZINr. 

Mau:ini,  naya  a  Paris  correspondent,  has  mndo 
a  recent  tour  into  Italy,  nnd  the  following  anec- 
dote relates  to  the  trip:  — When  he  goes  into 
Switzerland,  Mux7,ini  generally  puAbcs  through 
the  canton  of  Ticino.  Now  the  Swiss  there 
dislike  these  excursions,  and  tho  auihoriticit 
have  given  tho  strictest  instnictionR  lo  arrest  tho 
dictator  whenever  ho  con  be  rccogui/.«d.  In  ad- 
dition to  a  warning  of  his  corning,  the  Swies 
gendarmerie  had  received  notice  that  Ma/.itini 
always  travels  with  two  pa'-sports.  He  then 
presented  himvelf  perfectly  disguised  at  (Moppet 
or  at  Veruoix — 1  am  not  r|uite  cermin  which. 
The  gendarme  who  examined  the  passport  und 
compared  notes  us  to  the  rlescrijfition  he  had  re- 
ceived, entertained  Mrne  siisjiicions,  and,  turning 
to  Mai-./.ini,  he  suid,  "this  passport  is  all  right; 
but  the  second  one,  show  me  that."  "  A  second 
passport!  Wliat  second  passport?  I've  only 
one.  "  O,  if  you've  only  one,  you  can  pass  ;  it 
isn't  you  I'm  looking  forr'  h  was  thus,  through 
the  wondrous  intelligence  of  a  gendarme,  that 
Maiziui  was  able  to  go  through  Switrtrland. 

False  delicacy  is  alTeciation,  not  politeness. 
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BALLOU'S  nCIOKIAL  DRAWING-ROOM  COMPANION. 


THE  NEW  TOWN  OF  BELMONT,  MASSACHUSETTS. 


viKw  or  TiiK  miw  town  ov  m.iMovi  t. 

Tho  iiccoriiimnyinK  view  of  tlie  new  fnwn  of 
Hrlmoni,  MiiHH.,  was  (Jrnwri  oxprcNsly  for  tlie 
rictorial  1)^  Mr.  lliiiiii«r,  and  U  tnkopi  from  a 
r»>int  to  the  fiwlwani  of  tliu  lown,  llio  spociator 
Itt'iiiK  sn|ij)tisc(l  to  lio  lodkiiii:  woHUvarJ,    It  rorj- 
n-mMA  tl.Q  NW(]c|>  of  Wt'llinyloii  Mill,  wiili  its 
tcrnu'CH,  (ilot'iiiit  jirii-alu  ruKidnnroF),  trcoK  iinil 
ViiriUniH,  fonnitii:  nll.ii;t!iln'r  ii  Imiiiitiful  Bnil  nt- 
iraclivi^i  Hcoiio.    Hclmoiii  |i(mt-olVn  iws  ahout  mix 
miles  t'ruiii  Hohioii,  on  thu  Fiidilmru'  Umlroml, 
iiiitl  itm  scunery  iit  lliiit  ).<iiiit  linR  U,hk  l.oon  i  cle. 
I'rati'ii  lor  itn  runiiiiiti.-  Iiuumy,    In  iiaiunil  at- 
IriirrionM  il  in  mv(\un\\iH\  liy  any  cpot  in  tlic  vi- 
niitty  of  BoNtori,  nurl  it  lias  liwn  fault  up  nnd 
liii'I  oitl  Willi  cri'Jit  Ui^U\  'I'tio  prtinvnt  IcL'ii-laliiro. 
11^  III!  our  local  rt'aili'in  arc  awiiri>,  pawM  rl  a  liill 
iii''"rpi.ratini-  Oiv  ww   lown  of  B.-lmont,  nii 
'■>iTi(  wl.iHi  WAN  .'do I. rated  l)v  ilio  ii.Lul.iliintN, 
oil  \iH  (nn«uniniatio«,  hy  fliilvoN  -if  (aiiiioa,  din-  I 
I'liiys  of  (IroworliM,  niid  all  manticr  of  ivjoirinL'  ' 
It  i«  Iho  tmd  lawn  ineorponitcd  in  iJio  C.iniinoii- 
wealth.    It  K  l  OKiposed  of  portions  of  VVatur- 
town,  Wcft  Canihridyo  and  WalUmm,  lakinu 
acrcM  Irom  ilio  first.  I.'.l>;j  ihtl-h  iV.iin  ttio 
H-cond  and  4L'H  ni-rcN  from  lliu  last,  L-iviiii;  ii  an 
arv-ii  of  ,noi«  llian  five  miles,    Tlio  nninhor  of 
mliahtlaiits  m  IKl.of  wlioin  Icsh  tlian  l>l)l)  are 
votorg,    Il  iH  B„ij  ,),nt  in  proportion  to  ilH  hi^o  it 
!•  ilio  rifliest  town  in  tlio  Stale;   quo  ostftto 


tliat  oi  Jolm  P.  Cpshing,  omhraced  within  the 
new  town,  liein^f  valued  at  S.'iOll.dOO.  Belmont 
ombriicos  the  soitlcnicitt  of  Wavcrley,  seven  miles 
from  Bcmtoii  hy  Fitchtiuix  liailroa"d.  Belmont 
liim  now  entered  into  tho  fraicrnily  of  towns  with 
a  fair  Mart,  and  wo  look  to  see  it'inereasc  with  a 
rapidity  proportioned  to  its  attractions  and 
udvuntaneB. 


CHARLES  KIVKR  IIRIIMJE. 

The  view   of  Charles    Uiver   Bridge  from 
Charlestown,  mihlished  on  the  next  patje,  wna 
drawn  cxprenRly  for  us  by  Mr.  Alfred  Wniid,  iind 
m  wliiit  nil  local  views  bhonld  he,  an  neeurate 
and  (ieNiiled  reproherilation,  without  enihellish- 
meiit  or  ub.'^eurity.    Tlio  Hpoclator  is  Kiipposed  lo 
bo  on  the  riiarlosiowii  side  of  the  river  lorikin" 
towards  Boston.    Tho  lonn  line  of  tlio  hriilye 
witli  u,H  Hriiw,  is  accnrately  depicted.  Near  its  ler- 
miiiatmn  are  scon  the  tall  chimney  and  massive 
iHiildinnH  ol  the  fras  company's  work«,  and  in 
the  distatire  the  (.-raceful  spire  "of  Christ  Church 
IiiMoncally  renowned,  and  the  more  modern 
M'lreof  tho  tJolhic  Church  in  Hanover  Street 
JJoston  Ims  so  lonp  enjoyed  every  facility  of  com- 
munication  with  the  surroundinK  filie«  and 
towns.thal  we  cannot  realize  itscondition  of  isola- 
tion 111  its  peninsular  stHtc,  when  tho  ciii/en  was 
compelled  to  make  a  long  journey  to  tot  out  of 
lown  with  a  carriage,  and  when  sail  or  row-boats 


afforded  the  only  means  of  reaching  the  opposite 
shores.  Tho  bridginj,'  of  the  Cliarlea  River  was 
therefore  an  immense  step  in  the  march  of  im- 
provement; the  first  steps  towards  it  created  al- 
most as  much  excitement  in  the  good  old  town 
as  the  layiup  of  the  Atlantic  telcpraph.  In  the 
ante-bridge  days,  when  Boston  rather  vegetated 
and  tliere  were  large  gardens  throughout  the 
place,  and  cows  pastured  on  the  Common,  it  bet- 
ter deserved  tho  patronizing  name  of  "village  " 
which  our  New  York  friends  bestow  on  it,  than 
now,  when  tho  peninsula  is  crowded  with  dwel- 
iiigs  and  stores,  is  expanding  wherever  land  can 
he  obtained  or  made,  and  where  bridges,  horse 
and  steam  railroads  and  steam  ferries  radiate  in 
every  direction,  and  afford  every  element  of  vig- 
orous grnwili.  No  city  of  tho  Kast  has  under- 
gone more  changes  than  Botiton,  and  when  it  h 
linished  it  will  certainly  be  a  magnitieent  city. 

SKLTCHES  IN  ChTrLESTON,  S.  f. 

The  two  pictures  illustrating  noted  buildinga 
in  tharlcston.  S.  C,  were  drawn  expressly  for 
us  t)y  Mr.  Kilburn  on  tho  spot.  The  two  struc- 
tures are  in  the  fact,  as  well  as  in  the  representa- 
tion, near  neighbors.  They  are  both  located  on 
Meeting  Street,  one  of  tho  principal  ihorough- 
fares  ot  the  city  of  Charleston.  The  purposes 
of  the  two  buildings  are  as  diverse  as  possible 
yet  closely  eonnccted,  one  entirely  devoted  to 


mental,  the  other  to  physical  food.   The  market 
which  -stands  upon  the  easterly  side  of  Meeting 
h.reet,  ,s  hut  partially  seen  in  our  view,  the  main 
building  alone  being  shown,  the  other  buildintrs 
connected  with  it  extending  back  to  the  water 
1  he  different  departments  are  devoted  to  beef 
vegetables,  fruit  and  fish,  and  are  separate  and 
commodious.    The  main  building  is  of  stone 
and  was  erected  in  1841.    The  front  is  adorned 
with  very  elaborate  iron  railings  and  lantern 
posts.    Llaborate  iron  work,  in  the  way  of  mil- 
ings.  fences  and  gateways,  is  a  peculiarity  a 
stranger  notices  in  Charleston,  and  in  many  in- 
sMnoes  they  have  a  very  graceful  and  picturesque 
ettect.    In  the  earlier  portions  of  the  day  the 
inarket  has  a  very  busy  appearance,  the  commo- 
dious  street,  on  cither  side,  being  crowded  with 
human  beings,  beasts  and  birds.    To  a  stranger 
from  the  North  particularly,  the  birds  are  not  the 
least  interesting,  they  being  buzzards,  the  self  ap- 
pointed scavengers  of  warm  climates.    They  are 
nearly  as  large  as  a  turkey,  and  are  tame,  famil- 
iar and  grotesque  to  the  last  degree.    They  sur- 
round the  market  (particularly  at  the  closing  in 
I  m  afternoon,  wlien  everything  not  sold  must  he 
cleared  out),  hopping  and  skipping  in  the  street 
and  on  the  sidewalks  in  a  manner  peculiarly  their 
own,  or  roosting  on  all  the  eaves  and  chimney- 
lops  when  they  have  gorged  themselves,  or  there 
18  nothing  more  for  them  to  eat.  They  are  looked 
upon  by  the  inhabitants  as  a  ne- 
cessary evil,  and  are  protected  by 
law.    On  the  opposite  f.ide  of 
the  street,  a  little  to  tho  south  of 
the    market,   i^  the   New  or 
Charleston  Theatre.    It  is,  as 
our  view  shows,  simple  and  un- 
pretending in  its  appearance,  but 
quite    commodious,   and  well 
adapted  to  theatrical  purposes. 
Meeting  Street  presents  many 
other  fine  public  and  private  ed- 
ifices, inlerspened  amorg  many 
buildings  ot  early  date,  a  few  of 
which  are  seen  on  ihe  left  ol 
the  theatre.    Meeting  and  King 
are  both  fine  streets— the  longest 
in  the  city  running  from  the 
South  Battery,  north  and  north- 
westerly  through    the  entire 
length  of  the  city. 

CASH  SYNTEJH  IN  FRANt'K- 
A  Glasgow  commercial  circu- 
lar ascribes  the  comparative  se- 
curity ot  Fi-ench  commerce— a 
fact  which  has  not  attracted  the 
attention  it  deserves,  either  in 
Great  Britain  or  thii  country— 
to  the  modified  nature  of  il* 
crediia.  In  France,  trade  a|)- 
proaehes  far  nearer  a  cash  busi- 
ness than  it  does  either  in  Eng- 
land or  the  United  States ;  hence, 
as  an  illustration,  the  panic  of 
1857  was  comparatively  notliing 
in  France ;  and,  as  a  general 
thing,  trade  is  always  more  even 
in  France  than  it  is  in  countries, 
where  credit  is  largely  extended. 
The  circular  remark's,  that  but 
for  an  abuse  of  banking,  ihf 
uien  hants  could  not  give  the  ex- 
tensive lines  of  credit  vhk^ 
they  now  do. 


\C  the  London  noyal  Insti- 
,n,c  rcoen'ly.  l'">fesM>r  Owen 
dehvend  a  ledure  lo  ._a  crowded 
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"^ull^nreon  the  Gorilla,  the're- 
,,„l4.difoovemi  animal  of  Cen- 
!ll  'Africa,  which  bears  the 
nenrct  resemblance  to  man  of 
,nr  of  Ihe  monkey  tribe  that  haa 
i  iiierio  hc«n  discovered,  not  ex- 
rpiinK  Ihe  chimpanzee.  The 
.■  \  iracfs  of  this  creature  was 
.,„uk-  known  in  England  in  1847, 
.,1,1  from  the  l»oncsnnd  sketcUea 
j,  which  Professor  Owen  re- 
ived from  mis^iionaries,  he  in- 
|,Vr.  tl  ih-il  tlie  Gorilla  was  one 
the.  most  highly-developed 
,,11,  i  s  of  llic  monkey  group. 
Ill  Aiiu'U'**  *  specimen  of 
llie  (Jjrilla.  nreserved  in  spirits, 
WAS  RTcivea  at  the  British  Mn- 
iciim  and  a  well-executed  draw- 
mt:  of  it,  hy  Mr.  Wolft'.  was 
j  xhil'ited.  Professor  Owen  first 
r,oiniid  out  the  anatomical  char- 
i„.teri-"ics  of  the  Gorilla,  which 
,li.iiiii:uished  it  from  other  ep&- 
,  ios  of  nionkeyt,  and  he  after- 
wjinis  mentioned  such  particulars 
oi'  liiihits  as  he  has  collected 
from  those  who  have  visited  that 
pari  of  Africa  where  it  is  found. 
Tlicjioiiits  in  which  it  approaches 
tieariT  to  man  than  any  other 
ijiiadrtimanou!)  animal,  are  the 
^fwTter  arm — particularly  tho 
•.liunnesB  of  tlic  humerus  cora- 
piircii  with  the  fore-arm,  a  longer 
ilc'vclopment  of  the  great  too,  a 
projecting  nose  bone,  and  thear- 
niiii,'ement  of  tho  bones  of  tho 
led  to  oimble  the  creature  to 
utiind  more  erect  The  drawing 
of  tlie  Gorilla,  from  tho  speci- 
men in  the  British  Museum, 
though  only  two-thirds  grown, 
n'presented  a  most  formidable  animal,  and,  com- 
pared with  tho  eketeton  of  the  full  grown  speci- 
men, the  skeleton  of  a  man  seemed  very  slim  and 
delicate-  Not  only  are  the  bones  and  muscles 
csleulated  to  give  great  strength,  but  the  lar^e 
cupacity  of  tho  chest  indicated  the  powerful  on- 
erny  with  which  they  were  stimulated. 

The  part  of  Africa  where  tho  Gorilla  is  found 
lieUrom  the  equator  to  20  S.,  on  the  western 
portion,  in  a  hilly  country  aboundiog  in  palm 
trees  and  luxuriant  vegetation.  Its  food  consists 
ol  fi  uits  and  vegetables,  and  its  habitation  is  the 
wumis,  «liere  it  constructs  nests  of  the  inter- 
twineil  boughs,  perched  at  heights  varying  from 
]2  feet  10  50.  It  avoids  tho  presence  of  the  ne- 
j;roes,  and  is  but  seldom  seen,  but  it  is  known  to 
tlierii  ns  "  the  stupid  old  man."  The  want  of  in- 
lelli-eiieo  that  has  induced  the  negroes  to  give  it 
tlint  immo.  is  shown  by  its  carrying  awav  fruits 
Liml  su^'ar  canes  singly,  instead  of  tying  them  to- 
t;edierand  carrying  several  off  at  tho  same  time. 
It  I,  in  thus  returning  to  tjike  away  its  provender 
int..  (he  woods  piecemeal  that  the  negroes  take 
the  opportunity  of  waiting  for  and  shooting  it. 
Thy  Gorilla  is  a  formidable  onomy  to  encounter, 
and  in  case  the  gun  miss  its  mark,  or  only  maim" 
lliounimal,  the  negro  is  quickly  overtaken  and 
kdled,  or  dreadfully  mangled  by  tho  canine  teeth 
ot  ihe  creature.  Sometimes  when  a  negro  is 
pLissiag  unawares  under  a  tree  in  which  a  Gorilla 
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IS  seated,  it  will  reach  down  its  arm  and  snatch 
tho  man  up  by  the  throat  and  hold  him  till  he  is 
strangled.  The  elephant  is  an  object  of  its  at- 
tack, as  they  (joih  live  on  the  samo  food,  and. 
holdmg  on  to  a  high  branch  with  its  hind  feet,  it 
will  stoop  down  and  strike  the  olephnnt  with  a 
club.  Tho  Gorilla  exhibits  a  strong  fittachmont 
to  Its  young,  as  an  instance  of  which  it  was  men- 
tioned that  a  female  and  her  two  young  ones 
having  been  seen  in  a  tree,  who  snatched  up  one 
and  ran  with  it  into  the  woods,  and  then  return- 
ed to  fetch  the  other.  Her  retreat  had  in  tho 
meantime  been  rut  off,  and  when  tho  gun  was 
levelled  at  her,  sde  waved  her  arm  as  if  to  be- 
seech for  mercy,  But  it  was  in  vain  ;  for  a  bul- 
let was  sent  through  her  heart,  and  the  young 
one  w.is  wounded  and  captured.  The  Gorilla  is 
sometimes  seen  walking  erect,  with  its  arms  bo- 
hind  its  nock ;  it.i  usual  mode  of  progression, 
however,  is  on  all-fours.  Proiessor  Owen  men- 
tioned several  other  points  in  the  habits  of  the 
animal,  as  well  as  in  ita  osteology,  to  show 
its  nearer  approach  to  man  than  any  other  ani- 
mals of  the  tribe  ;  and  he  concluded  by  alluding 
to  the  fossil  remains  of  quadrumanes,  to  show 
that  the  Gorilla,  like  man,  had  not  existed  till 
the  earth  had  attained  its  present  condition. 

It  is  often  in  small  matters  that  the  strongest 
feelings  are  most  strikingly  displayed. 


RfcUl.^UrDAN  CEDARS. 

The  beauty  of  tho  'Mudian  scenery  is  greatly 
enhanced  l>y  the  cedar  trees  ;  as  without  them 
the  Bermudas  would  j.rcsentbut  u  desert  api)enr- 
ance.  for  it  appears  ro  bo  Ihe  only  treo  that  can 
withstand  the  fury  of  tho  olomunlH  which,  at  par- 
ticular seasons  of  tho  year,  wage  war  upon  these 
islands.  Ii  affords  great  protection  to  tho  agri- 
culturist,  and  stoms  tho  fury  of  tho  galu  from  his 
crops  ;  It  IS  of  such  great  assistance  in  the  prop- 
er tillage  of  the  land,  that  the  local  government 
have,  at  various  timus,  passed  acts  for  the  better 
protection  of  the  tree  Irom  destru'tion,  Much 
of  the  household  furniture  is  mannlacturcd  from 
this  wood,  and  room  doors  look  extremely  hand 
some  when  made  of  tho  knotted  portion  uf  this 
old  cedars,  and  varnished.  The  beams  of  the 
houses,  window  fnimes— indeed,  wo  may  »ay 
that  neariy  all  tho  wood  required  for  linilding  or 
house  purposes,  is  cedar.  Then,  again,  tho  far- 
fiiined  Mudian  boats  are  built  of  this  wood,  and 
not  boats  alone,  but  vessels  of  large  tonnage 
are  now  and  then,  at  intervals,  lamuhed  in  the 
islands,  Some  small  vessols  of  war  have  ai  dif- 
ferent times  been  built  also;  one.  named  Tho 
Bermuda,  was  launched  in  Harrington  Sound 
some  few  years  hack,  but  she  was  tho  liwt  mun- 
of-war  built  of  this  wood,  as  it  was  lound  not  to 
answer  well  for  vessels  of  that  class.  In  shel- 
tered situations  the  cedar  attains  a  goodly  size, 


and  there  are  yet  remaining  a  few  spccimona  of 
largo  dimotisioiiN  and  sniiposed  greot  age.  Th.  ro 
IS  one  aituHted  in  the  old  churchyard  of  Siiiiih*B 
parish,  which,  from  Mppeanince,  numbers  many 
winters;  it  is  put  tuuii  useful  luid  dct  i.lrdly  oriia. 
mental  purpose,  for  up  in  its  iigcd  and  lime  worn 
branches  is  placed  the  diuich  hull.  Duvon^hiro 
church  iiwus  a  aiiniliir  structure.  Tho  wood  of 
tho  cedar  is  aUo  U8ed  for  fuel,  and,  lo  a  stmngcr, 
tho  peculiar  and  delightful  perfume  emitted 
while  tho  wood  in  burning,  is  novel  and  pleading. 
Perhaps  wu  may  here  bo  pormiited  to  venture  an 
opinion,  that  the  inimunso  number  ot  ci'dnr  trees 
add  greatly  lo  tho  boat  of  the  elimo,  wliieh,  iu 
the  months  of  July,  August  and  September,  is 
geiiorally  inlonso.  To  judge  of  the  heal  thrown 
out  by  one  of  these  trees,  u  person  need  only 
.'itaiid  a  few  minutes  under  its  shade,  when  its  In- 
fluence will  immediately  be  perceived.  Mauyol 
tho  cedars  growing  clo-e  upon  the  ithoie.  and  ex- 
posed to  the  influence  of  the  heavy  gales,  have 
a  stunted  apjiearanco,  tho  trunks  and  hninclicfl 
twiftted  into  curious  shnpes,  and  their  room  hare 
andexpo.4ed.  In  olden  limes  ilieiiulivo  ''  squires" 
of  Bermuda  calculated  their  weulili  by  the  num- 
ber and  growth  of  the  rediirs  upon  their  eslat«B  ; 
and  irailition  has  it,  that  the  fair  'Mudian  dnmsul 
who  noN.so.ised  a  right  and  titlu  to  a  thousand 
goodly  cudars,  was  in  a  certaiti  way  of  jiosxeANing 
a  husband,  if  so  inelintd.— //fr/Mw/un  NiiluraliU. 
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T*i  (;OHia:*4l»(»M)i:NT8. 

"  11*111,"  Vork,  N.  v.— 1  A  iiinlUr  i>f  iMt*-;  I>nt  pcr- 
hnnii  K-lwiiriJ  Kfcrrll  anil  lliirim  CtimiU'  nre  i-i)iiully 
Kn-<il  In  oratnry,  tl.<Mi(th  .lllTiTlnB  In  »(yl".  Joubl 
itliullipr  iiiiy  Kiiropi'iin  (irnUir  witliln  Itm  l"»t  r|nart4T 
of  n  i-4'nturr  liiw  I'MnnlM  tUher  "f  tlii-rn.  a,  The 
prit*  for  lilnilltiic  U  91 

I'urn  —1.  Till'  clmint.-  at  ri,]t,r  In  Hiii  i  liiimclcon  I*  only 
pro'Iucixl  Wliini  tlii<  iiniiinkl  Ik  IiIkI<>>  ■rrtulnl  or  m- 
cilod.    2,  A  rnliorl  wiui  n  lJ>iitli  imtt  of  (t  lUiPinn  IpkIoh. 

"OMi  rniKNi.  II  !•  ni.*  rHtriLIMipd  In  8t,  UuU, 

Mn.    Ill-  Kuul'l  III'  kUi\  f>  liofir  frniii  you. 

M.  It  ,  Jlnir.il»,  N,  V  -IVf  (in-  ImpNy  t^'  inform  you  Hint 
lift  mnltKr"  look  viTy  rNummKiMH  In  dty.  Hoail 
plrlnnM  nn>  n-ifU!r  il\npOfi-l  <•{  Tlx-  afUoUi'  ffp- 
(lon<  Iitt'l  nn  ■•locllxnt  nirrot  nn  tlii<  riunmunfty ,  iiud 
lisvK  prndiirud  r<jrtitnnC<i  rvnutU  liocJi  tinri'  itnil  In  heir 
Vork. 

C.—Wi}  hiivo  iin  liiii>r<ui>|i>n  tlinl  »r  Ihtk  onfivcn-'l 
your  ((Upry  Ifwfiirci  In  ri'plj  to  noutlinr  i'(im'»ii(iniliin(, 


_t  mny  lii>  mfninhi  .. 
Ou^iTANTrt  — TliH  TliiiKi  (ifi  nn  orK'itiliicil  •nrli'ly  In  In- 
illn  tit  roljbiir*  rinil  niuriJiTcfj",  Tln'y  ■■nf'T  tnln  a  ciui- 
piwit  U>)i'it(l  tlii-inatj I'oK  liriunil  10  iwxiol,  ilny  "r  ni«ht. 
In  liny  rnnoplnu'y  wliicli  lia"  pJnu'liT  Tit  II"  nlijiirt.  or 
iiinr<Iiir  li  ni-cciiiiry .  Tliey  nlitjiln  Infiinrian'm  nf  llin 
liitpiiilvil  J'>urni<yB  ril  i)i>ni»n)i  on  liUHlncM,  anil  likely 
In  hiivi'  ninncy  nr  valunblcH  witli  thi'rn.  anil  Iiiki' ud- 
vii'tliiftii  of  I'vpry  npiKirtnnlty  wliti'h  cunning  omi  do- 
VW  In  roninill  thr  nnvt  atriii'lonx  orlriii'H. 
A.  A  — >''c)r  <-l<'i>nlnti  iiliilmot'-r  lliuro  In  nntliInK  lirlb-r 
tliiin  "'iiip  arid  wufrr.  ■^inln*  ninv  hi<  rvninviid  by  wii>h- 
Int;  wltli  -imp  awl  rlnll  ti'lj  ltfw<u>lilnj{  tll<' xmlncd 

firirl,  iKtllNK  It  "(jiiiil  -omi'  tionn,  then  Hlirlng  oil  Itjc 
wlill-'iHi-li,  mill  niliMiiK  tlii>  jiiirt  ndilniid. 
IIvniiiiiMrni-iT  -  'l')i<<  ii'N'Imitrd  Ilnrvry  la  PdtltliMl  to 
Hiinii'  ri"p.-i't  IWiiii  tint  ili«rljjli>«  of  I'rliiManll^:  VVu  nru 
t<.l.l  Mint  ulK'n  lu'  vnif  nttiu'kud  witli  n  lit  of  that  iiinNt 
linfiit  ilU'irilor,  tliu  tcoul,  lir  ivould  xll  with  hU  li-i^n 
111  iviifiT,  I'vi'ii  tn  till'  uioiil  frosty  w(<nllii'r, 
nniil  Mill  |iiilii  fruin  Ilii'  I'old  wiiM  iix  MiTcni  (u  that  Irniii 
I  111'  niiiliiil)  ,  KDiI  Olid  ri'piilr  Im  a  wnrni  room,  wlirn  thu 
i|lxi.r<U<r  1MM  riiiiiiil  <(i  III'  nirud,  Thitri'  U  no  d«ubt  of 
lliii  viUni'  i>l  riilJ  wiitur  In  ri-vcrit.  tint  wo  nin>t  tii'iir  In 
inln'l  thil  olil  iiTOTurh  Hint  '•  flrvuinnbtnci-i)  nlti-r  rcuuiii." 
Mm  V  M  — tliinii-  i»lnlnj{  planti  ttirn  IVom  riKht  Ui  lofl. 
nnd  (ithiTii  Iniin  li'K  In  rli{li'.  l''or  liintnln'c,  the  rnii- 
vnJruhiN  and  tlip  ]>aN>lun*ltc>w(>r  turn  Irdiii  rlicht  to 
luft;  thu  Imnvyiini'klit  und  tijp  hop  frnui  liift  to  rljjlit' 


toruil  t>y  nn  overhflnjting  cliff.    The  picluro  rec- 
I  orJ  id  executed  in  n  horijwnwl  line,  from  cost  to 
west,  Hiiil  lit  a  hciylil  of  fifty  foot  /rom  tlio  bnac 
of  tfic  rliff.    Tlic  fijjnrcs  rcprcscut  men.  plnntu, 
ami  niiiiniiis,  atnl  are  in  eood  proHcrvniioii  where 
not  (Icolnij-eil  h^  tho  decay  and  falling  of  tho 
rock.    Of  one  of  thu  animiild  only  a  purt  re- 
nioins,  (ho  rcHt  liavin;;  been  lost  l>y  tho  fra(  turc 
of  tlio  portion  of  the  rock  upon  wliicli  it  was 
pAinMd.    It  IS  impitsstMo  to  judge  Jtow  marh  of 
llto  record        hcon  thu»  ohiiiorated.    <>ii  I'lo 
top  of  tlio  Idiiff,  iininedintcly  over  the  puinled 
cliff,  in  a  Htono  mound,  of  the  kind  left  by  tlio 
cnrhcr  itihabil^int«  of  the  continent,  and  benontli 
liiiij  mound  wus  foiin  l  a  sarcopbnyiis,  built  of 
Bt^jnes,  contaiiiiiif  a  Imman  fikelcion.   Mr.  Wm. 
MfAduiii,  who  made  thtsc  explorations  and  dis- 
coveries, bus  taken  dntwingsof  tbc  i)icturo- record, 
and  of  tho  mound,  and  secured  the  fikull  of  the 
skeleton.     Ho  proposes   to  hriny  the  subject 
before  the  St.  Louis  Academy  of  Science. 


|>i.inri 


BAI.I.OIT'H  IIOI.I.AII  nAtSAXt7>li:. 

fltHSHNi'  CIIICUI.ATIOM,  iii.oiii);; 
It  should  bo  known  to  every  family  in  tho 
United  Suites,  thai  lor  o»r  dutlnr,  sent  to  our 
dresH,  n  llrst  eluHB,  vlognnlly  illiiHlrutud,  und  en- 
tirely wi'fimil  Miit;n/.ino  miiy  bo  iuul  for  n  wbolo 
year.  It  is  heiuiiifullj  printed  on  clear,  while 
jiiiper,  with  new  typo,  nnd  each  luimbur  coiituins 
over  one  /iiniilral  }iii/,s  of  reading  matter  and 
illiisli'ulions,  making,'  twelve  hundred  pagoa  n 
your,  or  two  largo  volumoii,  for  out  dollar.  I'ost- 
iipo  eighteen  cents  a  year.  By  far  tho  choapest 
publiciiiion  in  the  world  ! 


A!HERIt,l^  AKTI(HJlTIi;s. 
Tlioro  is  a  sonti  mcnt  amon^;  men  which  refjnrds 
the  prosont  the  coniiectinj;  link  between  tho 
past  and  the  fuluro,  ami  inspires  m  lo  aid  those 
who  lire  lo  coiiio  ui'ter  un  in  inlerproting  tho  mis- 
ty record  of  those  who  linvo  poao  before.  This 
Bontimont  is  pceulinr  lo  no  era,  and  ia  not  the 
child  of  Byslom.  It  i<i  thu  oftsprinj;of  iiuinanity, 
alike  chiraorou^  with  tbo  groodri  of  necessity, 
and  hopeful  with  tho  yourning.-i  of  iminortnlily. 
Wo  look  upon  tho  ancient  scnlptured  cuvch  of 
India,  und  tho  semi-antiinio  moimmonts  of 
Egypt,  and  mourn  tho  niirrow  jiolicy  of  our  race, 
wliieh  could  not  spun  tlio  Iribal  inHuenco  of  their 
day,  with  tho  soul-iiispiring  idea  of  an  immortal 
rocord,  Yot  tlio  soiitimont  ol  condoniaation  for 
tho  romissnois  of  the  aneionis,  sbouKi  bo  ibo 
monitor  to  pro,sent  duty.  Wliile  wo  lensiiro  tho 
short  comings  of  those  who  have  gone  bclbi-o  us 
on  the  oiirth,  lot  us  not  Ibivot  that  the  record 
of  our  tiuio  is  lo  eoustilute  tho  bridge  over  which 
our  successors  are  to  travel  iu  their  search  for 
knowledge  of  our  predecessors.  In  this  view  of 
thosvihjoct,  everything  now  extiiut  whicli  exhib- 
its truces  of  iho  early  iiilmhiiauts  of  this  conti- 
nont,  should  be  faithfully  explored  and  chronicled 
by  tho  men  of  tho  present  age,  for  tho  bonotit  of 
eaccooding  goneralions.  An  idle  curiosity  may 
bo  gratified  by  simply  gating  upon  tho  decaying 
relics  of  tlw  past ;  but  it  juat  souse  ot  re-spunsi- 
bility  to  po.steriiy  will  prompt  us  to  pbico  upon 
!lio  record  b  dear  description  of  those  relics,  ihat 
their  toslixiony  may  bo  read  in  after  ages  when 
the  destroying  liand  of  time  has  ontiroly  oWitoi^ 
nicd  them.  Those  remarks  are  suggested  bv  a 
discov.ory  of  ancient  hieroglyphic  writing,  which 
bus  huoly  been  made  in  Jeiney  comity,  Illinois. 
This  writing  appears  upon  the  roi  ky  fueo  of  a 
high  bluff,  near  the  moulh  of  the  I'iai^n  llivcr, 
the  figures  being  painted  on  the  soomih  surfico 
of  tho  rock,  in  a  c;ivoriious  cleft,  whicli  is  shol- 


TilK  IIKART-KALMDS. 
In  tho  phrase  of  "  lioart-batlads "  wo  have 
luunchod  upon  tho  sea  of  sentiment,  we  are 
aware;  hut  we  have  not  the  slightest  tliought  lo 
load  tho  confiding  "  symputhct "  acroes  this 
broad  ocean  of  human  range  ;  and  least  of  all  to 
wreck  the  pure,  generous,  ardent  lover  of  hu- 
manity  upon  the  dreary  sands  ot  impossible 
uniicipation.     No,  no,  deitr  render;  we  have 
too  oficn  been  stirred  to  the  inncnnost  deptlis  of 
the  soul  by  a  lying  clangor  at  the  outer  portflis, 
nnd  found  our  high  anticipations  subside  into 
disappointment,  when  the  bold  challenger  turned 
out  to  be  a  counterfeit  pretender,  and  no  true 
knight.     We  therefore  eschew  the  field  of  senti- 
mcnt  in  what  we  have  to  say  of  heart-ballads, 
and  confine  ourselves  to  the  prosaic  path  of  re- 
ality.   There  are  a  few  ballads  in  the  world 
which  may  truly  be  styled  "of  the  heart,"  for 
they  interpret  tho  feelings  of  humanity  tho  world 
over.    Such  are  " Auld  Lnng  Syne,"  "Homo, 
sweet  Homo,"  nnd  "Annie  Laurie."    This  lat- 
ter, for  blending  of  sound  that  echoes  from  tho 
heart,  nnd  sentiment  that  makes  unerring  ap- 
jioiil  to  humnn  nature,  is  pertectly  unsurpassed 
in  the  whole  range  of  united  poetry  and  music. 
It  was  written  by  a  lover,  and  a  tmo  lover  at 
that,  of  the  name  of  Douglas,  who  thus  poured 
forth  his  feelings  for  the  object  of  his  devotion, 
Miss  Annie  Laurie,  the  beiiuiil'ul  daughter  of 
ft  Scotch  bnronot.     Tho  song  was  composed 
more  than  a  hundred   and  fifty  years  i^o, 
and  is  now  adopted  into  the  musical  n-jwrloirt  of 
nil  true  lovet*  as  the  fullest  oxprossiou  of  their 
passion. 

As  originally  written  by  Douglas,  tho  song  is 
shorlor,  simpler,  and  more  expressive.  Modem 
omendtiiors  may  indeed  have  given  it  n  more 
elaborate  and  artistic  structure,  but  they  have  not 
improved  upon  tho  touching  beauty  of  tho  piece. 
The  following  is  tho  original  form  of  "  Annio 
Laurie,"  as  first  sung  by  its  author  ;  who,  by  the 
way,  did  not  win  his  charmer,  sho  having  wed 
another. 

"  Mnxwi'llloii  liTinks  nm  bonnic, 

Wlmro  ciirly  fa's  tho  deiv; 
Wlii-n>  I  nnil  Annlu  I^urlo 

Mudu  up  the  promlip  true; 
MiUu  up  till'  iiruiiiL'u  true, 

And  iiiMiT  Idtv^t  will  I, 
And  Tor  bonnic  Anuitt  Ivtiirln 

i  ll  liiy  down  my  boad  uud  Jlo. 

S\\i>'»  bnfkot  llhf  a  pencm-k, 

Bho'.  bn-AStud  like  a  suvin  ; 
Sh(i'»  JInip  about  tho  middle, 

M'T  wtilut  you  nivl  iniiv  spiiii; 
Hit  \tnUt  you  ivwl  may  ►pan, 

Ai'd  slio  hiis  i\  rollinir  eji.'. 
And  for  linniile  Auute  Lturio 

I'd  In;  donu  my  bend  uud  din." 

INTfUtNATIONAL  COUUTESIES. 

Il  is  always  very  pleasant  to  see  the  inter- 
change of  kindly  courteiiics  between  the  vessels 
of  the  United  States  Navy  nnd  those  of  other 
couniries ;  fur  tboy  reflect  truly  tho  generous  nnd 
chivalrous  sentiments  which  the  nations  of  tho 
world  onteruiu  towards  each  otlier,  nod  which 
we  ospecially  cherish  for  the  other  powers.  The 
other  day  we  had  occasion  to  nolo  tbo  generous 
net  of  the  officers  nnd  men  of  tho  Paraguay  ex- 
pedition, in  making  np  a  handsome  sum  for  tho 
i-eliof  of  a  French  soldier  who  suffered  by  an  ex- 
plosion, while  his  vessel  was  paying  a  salute  lo 
our  lleet,  iu  tho  harbor  of  Monlevidoo.  An  oc- 
currence took  place  in  Iho  Bay  of  Smyrna,  last 
October,  which  has  been  the  subject  of  official 
notice,  nnd  of  beany  commendation,  in  a  corro- 
spondencc  between  the  Briiish  minii*try  and  our 
own  government.  As  the  U.  S.  ship  Macedonian 
was  coming  out  of  the  bay  of  Snivrna,  she  dis- 
covci-ed  tho  Briti-h  steam  sloop-ol'war  Ouracoa 


lo  hcagrounf).  hard  und  fast,  and  unable  to  get 
off.     Capl.  Levy  of  the  Macedonian  pronipti 
londcrod  llio  services  of  I'is  vessel  and  crew  to 
extricWo  the  British  captain  f-om  his  difficulty 
The  offer  was  accepted,  as  was  aUo  the  aid  prof- 
fered by  Ihe  Turks,  French  and  Itussians,  with 
their  vessels.    The  Mmedonian,  in  conjunction 
with  the  other  vessels,  lugged  for  hours  to  ban 
Ibc  Curacoaoff;  but  they  could  not  slnrt  her, 
with  all  their  united  efforts.    Capt.  Levy  contin 
ucd  his  labors,  even  after  theolhcrossislanls  bad 
abandoned  the  undertaking  in  depair,  and  parted 
several  hawsers.    The  other  crafts  lightened  the 
stranded  vessel  somewhat,  by  taking  off  her 
heavy  lading,  but  l  ould  not  move  her.    As  a  last 
resort,  Capt.  Levy  knocked  down  the  cabin  bulk- 
heads of  the  Macedonian,  and  took  a  heavy 
cable  from  tho   Curacoa,   through  his  cabin 
windows  to  the  capstan.    The  other  end  of  tho 
cable  was  made  fast  to  tho  capstan  of  the  British 
vessel,  and   then  tho  crews  of  both  vessels 
manned  the  bars,  and  iiy  simultaneous  action  got 
her  off.    The  successful  issue  of  ihis  prolonged 
labor  caused  a  shout  from  both  crews  tliat  made 
the  welkin  ring.    Tho  captain  of  the  Curaeoa 
subscquonlly  staled  these  facts  to  his  govern- 
mcDt,  and  thereupon  the  British  secretary  of 
foreign  affairs.  Lord  Malmsbury,  caused  a  letter 
of  thanks  to  be  communicated  to  Gen.  Cass,  our 
Secretnry  of  Stale,  in  whicli  the  signal  service 
rendered  by  Cajit.  Levy  and  the  ofBccrs  and  crew 
of  the  Macedonian,  is  commended  in  the  warm 
est  terms.  Secretary  Touccy  of  the  na^-y  depart- 
ment has  addressed  a  letter  to  Capt.  Levy,  con- 
veying to  him  the  grateful  acknowledgments  of 
the  British  government.    This  occurrcnco,  pleas- 
ing in  itself,  is  rendered  doubly  so  by  its  illustra- 
tion of  the  wisdom  of  Ihe  action  of  Congress,  by 
which  Capt.  Levy  was  restored  to  the  active  list. 


Tllli  MOUNT  VKHNON  FL'NI). 

The  secretary  of  the  "  Mount  Venion  Ladies' 
Association  of  the  Union  "  has  published  a  re- 
port of  the  condition  of  tho  purchase,  in  tho 
Mount  Vernon  Record,  under  date  of  March 
23d.  The  report  expresses  regret  that  tho  ap- 
peal to  the  people  of  the  United  States  to  make 
up  the  balance  required,  by  contributions  on  the 
last  birthday  of  Washington,  iJid  not  meet  with 
a  full  response.  But  yet  tho  prospects  are  very 
encouraging  for  the  eariy  extinction  of  tlie  debt 
^vhich  has  been  incurred  by  ihe  puichase.  In 
the  space  of  lour  weeks  the  sum  of  sixty-two 
thousand  dollars  additional  has  been  paid  off ; 
the  greater  part  of  tho  money  having  been  re- 
ceived from  recent  conlributions.  Tho  second 
and  third  instalments,  due  in  1860  and  '61,  have 
thus  been  anticipated.  Of  the  sum  of  5200,000 
required  lor  the  purchase,  upwards  of  5158,000 
has  now  been  paid,  leaving  only  about  forty-two 
thousand  dollars  to  complete  the  amount.  This 
certainly  looks  very  well  indeed,  for  the  early 
success  of  tho  undertaking,  and  gives  much  en- 
couragement that  tho  additional  sum  which  is 
needed  to  put  the  estate  in  good  condition,  may 
bo  obtained  without  difliculty.  There  are  now 
thirty  lady  vice-regents  for  the  States,  showing 
that  all  the  States  of  the  Union  but  three  are  co- 
operating to  some  extent  in  tliis  filial  duty  of  tho 
nation.  The  ladies  may  well  be  ptoud  of  their 
patriotic  labors. 


cnci^gy  is  Mill  tcrrifir.    ne  uwn  «  m 
h:.m.uer  where  Lyiidh„r.t  handle,  a7,n  1,""' 
-not  Ihe         deadly  because  Tt  ^ 
muscle  to  wield  it.'  For  Unimpairt;d  c  .     '  ' 
intellect,  Urd  Lnnsdownc,  now  in  h 
year,  may  compare  nol  unfavorably  ^,1'"'"' 
of  these  legal  perennials.     B^t  ,,4  " 
denily  growing  upon  him.  greaily  to  hi'  ' 
nni-K   ■  .       .  '"""anil, 


ancc.     His  genial,  social,  und 


IS  ill  adapted  to  acquiesce  iu  the  shutti, ' 
that  great  avenue  to  the  brain.  ' 
is  worthy  to  run  as  wheeler  with  Lord  ' 
is  the  nnicom  team  of  which  Lyndhnr^?'?'" 
be  leader.    The  intellect  is  of  a  less  lal  ' 
der  than  Brougham's,  of  a  less  finifihcd  el""^ 
and  less  noble  proportions  than  Lord  T""" 
burst's;  but  it  is  an  eminenily  practical 
and  in  capital  working  order,  without  a  .,,.'7' ' 
rust,  kept  in  full  play  as  it  is,  yet  not  «v,rLi  ' 
by  the  duties  of  chief  justiceship.  Take  ilies(,  / 
men  together,  and  I  suppose  we  might  thall . 
any  assemblage,  of  any  country,  or  any  ptrio? 
history,  to  match  them,  ns  examples  of  l„r. , 
quiremont,  and  long-exercised  and  marvcllouj'" 
preserved  powers  of  mind."  ' ' 


VENtRAHLE  KRITISH  PEEIIS. 

The  following  sketch  of  those  four  noble  peers. 
Lords  Lyndhurst,  Brougham,  Lansdowno  nnd 
Campbell  is  given  by  a  London  correspondent 
of  the  Manchester  Guardian  :— "  A  very  inter- 
esting pariiamcnlnr^'  performance,  the  other 
night,  was  Lord  Lyndhurst's  speech  on  the  Roy- 
al Academy.  Lord  Lyndhurst  tops  even  Lord 
Brougham  in  mental  longevity.  Now,  I  believe, 
in  bis  eighty-eighth  year,  bo  is  as  lucid  in  state- 
ment, as  clear  in  memory,  as  playful  at  once  and 
as  powerful  in  illustration  as  ever  he  was.  Even 
tho  dull  and  decorous  lords  seemed  stirred  when 
tho  eagle-faced  olil  man  spoke  of  the  days, 
"  when  I  attended  Sir  Joshua  Reynolds's  lectures 
seventy  years  ago."  As  the  son  of  Copley,  the 
historical  painter.  Lord  Lyndhurst's  youth  was 
passed  chielly  in  the  society  of  anisis.  He  still 
cherishes  the  memory  of  those  days,  ami  is  proud 
of  his  father's  connection  with  art.  Only  the 
other  day  I  heard  of  his  sending  for  one  of  our 
distinguished  painters  to  ask  his  advice  about 
varuisbing  a  picture  of  his  father's,  which  he  wius 
about  to  present  to  some  public  institution  in  his 
father's  native  Stale— I  believe  Boston.  Lord 
Bronghara  is  little  less  of  a  wonder  than  Lord   ..,.„ 

Lyndhurst.  though  several  ycare  younger.   His  |  rf<)i/«7ft  jxarr^Uo si'ttgl^^^^^ 


I  UIENDSHI1>  IN  MOSKKYS. 

A  sentimental  scene  was  witnessed  not  Inn-- 
ago,  in  one  of  the  pavilions  of  the  .ktdin 
Plantes,  at  Paris;  the  very  one.  by  ih^  n-,, , 
where  sentiment  would  hardly  be  looked  for  vi ' 
that  of  the  monkey.    While  the  inmates  of  ,l'„„ 
abode  were  indulging  in  their  accustomed  gaiii- 
bols,  the  entrance  bell  announced  a  visitor  nn 
old  woman  entered  with  a  monkey  under  li,r 
arm,  and  handed  it  over  to  tho  keeper.  No 
sooner  did  the  new  comer  perceive  the  rotnnd.i 
where  his  friends  were  enjoying  themselves,  tim 
it  set  up  a  scream  of  deliglit,  ran  to  tlic  \\f,or, 
and  by  sundry  equivocal  pantomimes  expi-cssu,| 
his  impatience  at  finding  it  closed.   When  tiie 
keeper  at  length  opened  it,  Pug  rushed  in,  mul 
was  instantly  locked  in  the  embrace  ol  anutlkr 
monkey,  who  had  recognized  the  voice,  iind  Ijuii 
hastened  lo  receive  him.  It  appears  that  the 
corner  belongs  to  M.  Godurd,  the  ierouaiit,  nml 
always  accompanies  him  in  his  a;rial  excursiori.^. 
When  the  balloon  had  reached  a  certain  hei-lii, 
Pug,  seated  in  a  little  arm-chair,  to  which  lie  is 
securely  tostcned,  performs  his  descent  in  a  piini 
chute.    Though  a  little  nervous  at  iho  beginnin;; 
of  his  descent,  tho  little  aeronaut  soon  gets  lu 
customed  to  the  waving  motion,  and  seems  in 
njoy  it;  for,  though  accustomed  during  tik' 
summer,  to  the  periodical  arrival  of  the  old  wn- 
man  to  fetch  him  from  the  ilnrdiudes  I'lanti's,  Ik' 
never  evinces  any  reluctance  to  follow  her.  Du- 
ring his  absence  his  friend  in  the  pavilion  is 
melancholy  and  downcast,  refuses  food,  nml  ik'- 
lines  to  play;  nnd  whenever  the  door  ol  ilit" 
pavilion  is  opened,  runs  to  sec  whether  the  ali- 
sentee  has  returned. 

Cobb's  Thisiming  Store. —  Our  nei;,'liUor, 
F.  W.  Cobb,  at  No.  18  Winter  Street,  \m 
the  best  found  trimming  store  in  Boston.  TIr' 
Trimming  department  comprises  every  vaiiuiyuf 
Ladies',  Misses'  and  Children's  Dress,  Mimtillii 
and  Cloak  Trimmings.  The  Worsted  dtpuri- 
ment,  stocked  with  every  article  pertaining  10 
Worsted,  Silk  and  Chenille  £'//i/'ro(Very,  is  Qiititr 
the  charge  of  an  accomjtlished  lady,  where  in- 
dies may  procure  work  done — receive  instrm- 
tion,  or  obtain  materials.  Mr.  Cobb  has  ju^'i 
added,  by  fresh  importations,  a  very  large  assort- 
ment  of  goods  to  bis  extensive  stock. 


The  Jews  in  Russia.— There  is  a  rumor 
from  St.  Petei-sburgh  that  the  establishmeai  of 
a  synagogue  in  the  capital,  where heretoforeJows 
had  only  been  allowed  to  reside  under  very 
vererostriclions,  is  about  to  be  authorised.  Tbi.-, 
if  true,  is  an  evidence  that  tho  Russian  govtrn- 
ment  has  resolved  to  enter  the  path  of  religinus 
liberty. 

Fine-Art  DttAwiNti  Pencils.— Theadmir- 
ablo  drawing  pencils  manufactured  by  l'"^  '"^ 
Rue  &  Co.,  London,  may  be  obtained  of  Tlio'ii 
as  Groom  i  Co.,  82  State  Street.  They  arc  ot 
the  best  lead,  aud  tho  color  and  quality  iom- 
mend  ttiem  lo  the  use  of  artists. 


No  00  —Lord  Crowley  did  not  succeed  in  1'" 
mission  lo  Austria;  and  England,  with  o-^'> 
disposition  lo  bo  a  cat's-paw  of  Franco,  hn: 
been  able  to  pull  a  single  chestnut  out  of  ihL'  l"^ 


BaLLOu's  D0I.I.AR  MONTHLT. —  TI'C  ' 

est  work  ever  sold  in  the  United  States. 


htic 


Theiwcntj-horse  power  engine  (it  the  British 
Mint  has  a  double  duty  to  perform  :  it  pumps  at 
ontc  water  and  sovereigns  !  This  engine  Is  on 
tlic  binh  P'^^^ure  principle,  and  was  in- 

Tenic<i  some  ten  years  ago  hy  the  Messrs  Reunie. 
As  reganls  the  watcr-pumpiiig  arrangemcnU!,  it 
may  be  said  that  a  spnr-pinion  on  the  fly-wheel 
shaft  gi*'<-'s  motion  to  a  wheel  attached  to  a  tliree- 
tbrow  crank  shaft,  which  again  works  the  pumps 
beneath.  The  well  is  420  feet  in  depth,  and  the 
pumps,  of  nine  inches  diameter,  throw  water 
into  a  lan;o  cistern  fifty  feet  from  the  ground  ; 
(hence  the  water  flows  to  every  pnrt  of  the  estab- 
lishincul.  Pumping  sovereigns,  however,  ig  a 
different  thing.  In  order  to  accomplish  this,  a 
yer"  largo  double  acting  air  pump— designed 
ft  few  years  since  hy  a  subordinate  officer  of  the 
niinl,  who  was  not  rewarded  for  his  puins — is 
placed  below  the  beam,  and  worked  by  a  rod 
dependent  thereon.  The  pump  exhausts  (in 
Iioth  the  up  and  down  strokes)  ji  tube  220  feet  in 
Icnflh,  connected  with  a  vacuum  chamber  near 
the  coining  press  room.  Necessarily  the  vacuum 
ehurabcr— f)0  feet  in  length,  and  three  feet  six 
inches  in  diameter — is  exhausted,  too,  and  on 
the  upper  part  of  this  stand  eight  pneumatic 
pumps  ingeniously  (iltcd  with  valves,  levers, 
springs,  and  other  fitments,  and  attached  by 
means  of  rods  to  the  liollow  upright  shafts  of 
the  presses  themselves.  The  pumps  of  the 
presses  are  forced  down  by  the  intermittent  ac- 
tion of  the  atmosphere  upon  the  pistons,  packed 
with  leather,  witti  which  they  are  supplied,  and 
carry  with  them  the  screws  of  the  presses  them- 
selves. Boys  feed  the  presses  with  gold  or  silver 
blanks,  and  have  complete  command  over  them 
and  the  pumps.  Motion  is  given  to  both  at  the 
rate  of  from  60  to  70  per  minute,  and  the  dies 
deliver  into  trays  provided  for  the  purpose 
streams  of  gold  coins  at  the  same  speed,  and 
which  have  a  most  tempting  appearance.  Thus 
are  sovereigns  pumped  into  existence.  We 
know  one  sovereign  that  can't  be  pumped — and 
that's  Louis  Napoleon. 


BAIXOirsPICTORIAL  DRAWING-ROOM  COMPANION. 


RIDINU  A  IIOBBV. 

The  archbishop  of  Dublin  tells  of  a  horseman 
who,  having  lost  his  way,  made  a  complete  cir- 
cle; when  the  fust  round  was  finished,  seeing 
the  marks  of  horses'  hoofs,  and  never  dreaming 
that  they  were  those  of  his  own  beast,  he  re- 
juiced,  and  said,  "This,  at  least,  shows  me  that 
I  am  in  some  track  !"  When  the  second  circuit 
wiw  finislied,  the  signs  of  travel  were  doubled, 
and  ho  said,  "Now,  surely,  I  am  in  a  beaten 
way  ;"  and  with  the  conclusion  of  every  round 
the  marks  increased,  till  ho  was  certain  that  he 
must  bo  in  some  frequented  thoroughfare,  and 
approaching  a  populous  town;  but  all  the  while 
he  was  riding  after  his  horse's  tail,  and  deceived 
t-y  the  track  of  his  own  error.  So  it  is  with 
men  that  ride  a  hobby. 

Rki-kactorv  Singers— They  have  a  sum- 
mary way  of  dealing  with  "  birds  that  can  sing, 
Imi  wont  sing,"  in  Uavana.  They  cago  them  in 
jnil  tilt  their  voices  come  back  ;  and  so  they 
scned  M.  Gassier  lately.  His  round  head  look- 
ing through  the  iron-bars  window  had  the  cfTecl 
of  a  crotchet  in  a  musical  scoro. 

Looking  ahead.— The  New  York  Courier 
estimates  that  in  the  year  1990  the  population  of 
that  city,  taking  as  a  basis  the  present  rate  of  in- 
tTcase,  will  amount  to  four  million  seven  hun- 
dred and  sixty-six  thousand  three  hundred  and 
8'xty-nino. 

Tre  ScnooLMASTEn  ABROAD.— The  school- 
■naster,  in  his  travels,  seems  to  have  halted  in 
Icrsia.  Lithographic  presses  have  been  estab- 
I'-hed  both  at  Ispahan  and  at  Teheran,  and  sev- 
end  useful  school  books  have  been  published. 


Rome.— The  pope  has  recently  ordered  two 
'"rge  barns  to  be  pulled  down  for  the  better  pros- 
puon  of  excavations  in  the  Roman  Forum, 
rora  winch  interesting  discoveries  are  anticipated. 


Swi 


wiss  GinLS.— In  Switzerland,  it  19  said, 
-",000  girls  gain  a  livelihood  by  making  watches, 
«t''er  words,       on  tick. 


Good  Nems  fob  tiik  Suoe.makeb8.— The 
Popu  afon  of  England  increuses  at  the  rale  of 
^ne  thousand  solts  a  day  ! 


For  Lovers  Only.— Why  is  a  kiss  like  sea 
Because  it  goes  from  mouth  to  mouth. 
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THK  .ATLANTIC  TKLEtJRAl'H. 

The  cable  sleeps  nuictly  beneath  the  sc« ;  r>c 
Saaty  "  hns  gone  home,"  and  Mavs  "  gone  home  " 
rerj-  effectually.  Whether  he  will  again  "  revisit 
the  glimpses  of  the  moon,"  probably  depends 
upon  the  question  whcilicr  the  cable  will  make 
another  spasmodic  effort  nt  giving  an  "  intolUei- 
bio  .signal."  To  all  ap,.ettrance  De  Sauiv  and 
the  cable  are  regularly  done  up,  and  have'  been 
halnnced  off  upon  the  books  of  the  company. 
An  effort  is  now  to  he  made  to  lay  a  new  cable 
of  an  improved  structure,  and  hy  a  safer  prxjccis  ; 
and  the  British  government  has  agreed  to  puar- 
auteo  for  twenty  five  year*  a  dividend  of  eight  per 
cent,  on  a  now  capital  of  XGOO.OOO,  to  the  At- 
lantic Telegraph  Comgimy.  This  proposal  puts 
the  company  on  its  legs  again ;  for  with  this 
guarantee  the  money  can  readily  be  raised.  It 
is  now  thonght  that  hy  tlie  end  o"f  August,  meas- 
ures will  be  taken  for  laying  the  improved  cable 
which  has  been  proposed,  and  wliich  cau  bo  man- 
ufactured in  season  for  operations  lo  commence 
by  that  lime.  The  gnvernment  promise  of  aid 
has  already  improved  the  market  price  of  shan-s 
in  the  company's  stock,  raising  it  to  two  hundred 
and  forty  pounds  ;  and  some  apprehensions  are 
expressed  that  it  may  also  raise  Do  Sauty,  ond 
bring  the  old  cable  to  life,  which  it  is  thought 
may  have  been  made  "  to  play  ■possnni  "  all  this 
time,  so  as  to  effect  this  valuable  govcrnmcnl 
aid. 

Sdbl-ruas  Matters.— Planting  time  has 
commenced,  and  hapjiy  or  unhapjiy  suburbans, 
just  as  your  tastes  lead  you  to  term  them,  are 
seen  daily  rnabiug  for  the  cars,  dragging  along 
trees  and  hushes,  and  reminding  you  of  Mac- 
dufl-8  troops  when  they  personated  "  Birnam 
wood  "  in  their  advance  upon  that  singularly  un- 
pleasant Scottish  gentleman,  Macbeth,  just  about 
the  period  when  his  "time  was  up,"  and  ho  was 
"wanted."  Well,  the  worst  we  wish  them  is, 
that  every  tree  they  set  out  may  blossom  and 
bear  fruit.  Tree-plantera  are  iruo  benefactor* 
of  society. 


A  Plea  for  the  Beardi-ess.— In  the  year 
158fi,  the  young  Constable  of  Castile  was  sent 
by  his  sovereign  to  felicitate  Pope  Sixtus  V.  on 
his  exaltation  to  tlie  papal  throne.  The  pontiff, 
displeased  that  so  young  an  ambassador  had  been 
deputed  to  him,  could  not  help  saying,  "And 
well,  sir,  did  your  master  want  men,  hy  sending 
me  an  ambassador  without  beard?"  "If  my 
sovereign  had  thought,"  replied  the  proud  young 
Spaniard,  "  that  merit  consisted  in  a  beard,  ho 
would  have  sent  you  a  biick-fjoar,  and  not  a  r/eiule- 
man,  as  I  am." 


A  Scotch  Answer. — "  Well,"  said  a  Yan- 
kee proudly  to  a  travelling  Scot,  as  tliey  stood 
by  the  Falls  of  Niagara,  "  is  not  that  wonderful  ''• 
In  your  country  you  never  saw  anything  like 
thaf?"  "  Like  that,"  quoth  the  latter,  "  there's 
a  far  muir  wonuerful  concem  nae  twao  miles  frao 
whar  I  was  born."  "Indeed,"  says  Jonatimn, 
"  and  pray  what  kind  of  a  concern  may  it  be  V 
"  Why,  mon,"  replied  the  other,  "it's  a  peacock 
wi'  a  wooden  leg  !" 


A  NSW  CoLrsiiiUS,— A  Boston  correspon- 
dent of  that  very  clever  paper,  the  New  York 
Saturday  Press,  talks  ol  having  discovered  n 
sculptor  in  Ball  Hughes,  about  whom  nobody  in 
Boston  seemed  to  know  anything.  Why,  man, 
Ball  Hughes  is  one  of  the  best-known  men  about 
town,  and  his  talents  were  recognized  long  ago, 


Love  and  Arsenic. — A  German  of  Milwau- 
kie,  all  for  love,  lately  tried  to  end  himself  and 
his  sorrows  by  taking  poison.  Ho  began  with 
five  grains  of  arsenic,  and  daily  increased  ihe 
dose — but  instead  of  killing  liim,  it  only  fattened 
him,  much  to  his  chagrin  and  disappointment. 


Too  BAD  TO  BE  GUESSED — A  schoolmsster 
perpetrates  the  following  : — What  irregular  verb, 
if  conjugated  in  the  first  persons  of  tliree  tenses, 
will  define  the  spectacle  of  boys  indulging  in  a 
certain  game  ?   Sec,  saw,  seen  !  (Sic-sawsrerw .') 

The  Boston  Faibs. — It  is  estimated  that  the 
aggregate  receipts  of  the  late  five  fairs  at  the 
Music  Hall  exceeded  SC5,000,  and  the  net  pro- 
ceeds lo  about  S50,000. 

JuDGlXG  OK  Beactv.— We  should  judge  of 
beauty,  not  by  the  mathematical  proportions  of 
the  bttdy  niid  face,  but  by  the  cffixi  it  prodacee. 


The  ciiiiens  of  Sr.  rctemburHh  call  Mndamo 
Bosio  the  'divin«cantairic«." 

Apolii-cortiwrin  Baltimore  has  becu  fined  for 

sweanng  a  profane  oath  "  in  a  jiutice's  oiKcc. 

Slant  N.  DicU-Ier.  E,q.,  writes  for  a  Connecti- 
cut paper.    Of  course  hi*  anioK-s  arc  one  aided. 

The  people  of  fntorgeiown.  D.  C.  are  nririnir 
the  annexation  o(  that  town  to  Washington 

A  now  plav,  called  the  Irish  (  Win,  han  been 
produce.!  m  New  York.  It  is  no  relation  of  the 
other  cousins. 

Lake  I'cpin.  on  the  ITppci-  Misjiisaippi  has  an 
average  width  of  a  mile  and  one-half,  and  U 
deep  enough  to  float  the  largest  voisola. 

There  are  8000  railroad  slockholders  in  the 
htatc  of  Mamo,  who  have  invented  ninotoon  and 
a  half  millions  iu  this  kind  of  property. 

Miss  Ida  Vumon,  who  was  last  season  at  the 
Boston  Theatre,  is  playing  at  LouisviUo.  Tlie 
Journal  calls  her  "  the  lustrons-oyod,  beautiful 
Ida  \ ernon," 

Dr.  Gunn  lias  been  nominated  for  health  ofK- 
cer  at  New  York.  If  elected,  the  inmates  of  the 
quarantine  may  ho  expected  to  "go  off"  with- 
out a  "  di>churgo." 

The  Nantucket  Inquii-or  says  that  at  the  pres- 
ent time  there  are  nine  of  the  Dartmoor  prison- 
ers  residing  in  that  town,  and  all,  though  in 
advanced  years,  are  in  good  health. 

The  recent  canvass  in  Niagara,  Orleans  and 
Genesee  counties.  New  York,  for  senator,  was  an 
extraordinary  ciuio.  There  were  no  lesa  ihim 
one  hunilied  and  ten  candidates  voted  for. 

Mrs.  Turhnne,  best  known  to  a  large  and  ap- 
preciative  circle  of  readers  as  Marion  Ilarland, 
lias  removed  to  Newark.  N.  J.,  her  hii^haud 
being  pastor  elect  of  the  t  ii-st  lUformud  Dutch 
Church. 

In  his  now  work  on  Ancient  Kgypt.  Baron 
Bunsen  comes  to  the  conclusion  that  the  land  of 
the  Pharoah*  was  inhabited  "  by  men  who  made 
use  of  pottery,"  11,000  years  before  the  Chris- 
tian era. 

A  letter  from  Fort  Yuma  says  tho  gold  mines 
there  are  one  of  the  grandest  humbugs  of  the 
day,  and  those  wlio  go  there  expecting  lo  amass 
fortunes  in  a  lew  weeks  or  months,  will  bo  woe- 
fully  disappointed. 

Until  lately  tho  ancient  town  of  Westport, 
Mass..  was  without  a  church  bell.  The  ladies  of 
tboCougregniional  Socioty  determined  that  ihoy 
would  have  one,  and  succeeded  in  raising  the 
necessary  funds. 

One  wing  only  of  tho  University  of  Minnesota, 
at  St.  Anthony's  Kails,  has  been  comploied.  It 
cost  S40,0U0.  and  the  News  says  is  built  in  tho 
stylo  flf  a  famous  architect,  "  wiili  a  mortgage 
and  a  cupola  on  the  top." 

Tho  losses  by  Rro  iu  San  Francisco  recorded 
since  Docombor,  I8-»'J,  and  to  May,  1855— five 
years  and  a  few  munitih — amount  to  the  enor- 
mous sum  of  thirty-onu  million  four  hundred 
and  eighty-five  tliousand  dollars  I 

The  Detroit  Advertiser  says  that  tho  growing 
wheat  crop  throughout  Mictiigan  never  before 
looked  so  promising  at  this  season  as  at  present, 
and  that  unless  some  contingency  arises,  tlio  crop 
will  bo  larger  than  ever  belure. 

Prof.  G.  W.  Greene  is  busy  with  a  memoir  of 
his  grandfather.  General  Nallianiel  Greene— a 
charming  ta&k,  since  tho  hiograplier  will  lind 
occasion  enough  for  just  praise  to  satisly  the 
filial  affection  of  the  man. 

A  dug  out  canoe,  with  a  freight  of  over  COOO 
pounds,  arrived  at  Charleston,  S.  C,  recently. 
It  wtis  5ti  feet  long,  and  was  made  fiom  tlie  solid 
trunk  of  a  yellow  poplar  tree.  Not  a  r%inglo 
knot  or  imperfection  could  bo  discovered  about 
the  tree. 

A  sparring  exhibition  in  Providence,  II.  I., 
was  brought  to  a  sudden  close  by  a  police  ulficer, 
who  inlormed  tlio  pugilists  of  tliu  existence  of  a 
statute  imposing  a  tine  of  S200  upon  all  jicrMons 
participating  iu  such  an  exhibition,  either  as 
principals  or  spectators. 

Tho  yield  of  mnpio  sugar  in  Michigan  has 
been  so  extraordinary  this  season,  that  farmers 
arc  selling  it  for  from  six  lo  eight  cents  per 
pound.  More  sugar  lias  been  made  in  the  west- 
ern tounlies  of  Pennsylvania  this  seusuu  than 
for  many  years  past. 

A  vein  of  iron  ore  has  been  found  in  the  yard 
of  tho  Clinton,  N.  Y.,  prison.  It  apparently 
runs  in  tho  direction  of  State  lands  ouutide  tho 
prison  stockade,  in  which  lu^u  it  will  be  avail- 
able for  use  in  the  prison,  furnisliing  ore  for  tlie 
forges  and  labor  for  the  convicts. 

Tho  Paris  correspondent  of  tlie  New  York 
Commercial  Advertiser  says  Messrs,  Searlc  and 
Tuttle  of  the  United  Slates  have  just  received 
first  class  medals  ut  the  annual  meeting  of  the 
Frtncli  Academy  of  Sciences,  for  their  astro- 
nomical discoveries  in  ihe  year  1858. 

Mr.  Perry,  an  ex-secretary  of  the  United  States 
Ix'gation  ut  Madrid,  who  is  married  to  a  Span- 
ish lady  and  settled  in  Spain,  has  proposed  lo 
ihe  government  lo  lay  down  a  telegraphic  cable 
between  Spain  and  Cuba;  and  he  proposes  that 
it  shall  touch  the  Canaries,  Porlo  Uico,  and  some 
other  places. 

Dr.  A.  W.  Smith,  the  late  president  of  the 
Wesleyan  University,  waa  "  8  rprised  "  reccnily 
by  receiving  a  dicck  for  S500  from  a  few  of  ihc 
alumni  of  the  university,  as  a  testimonial  of  their 
regard  and  esteem  for  Mm.  The  doctor  had  to 
ubundon  the  oflicc  of  president  some  lime  ago, 
in  conKcqucncc  of  impaired  health. 


SiAilU 


*ami!3  of  (Tioiii. 

Keep  true  to  the  dreamt  of  thy  youth.  


....  The  secret  pleasure  of  a  generous  act  is 
tlio  great  mind's  great  btibo. — Ih-yUn. 

  It  is  only  when  wo  pet  a  little  that  wo 

Iwgin  to  envy  a  ga-at  deal.- 

  The  philosopher  deprived  of  property 

rosombles  iho  athlete  stripped  for  battle— £)« 

  U  speaks  well  for  the  native  kindnoss  of 

our  hearts,  that  nothing  gives  u>i  grwiter  pleasure 
than  when  wo  are  conferring  it  —lk>t-,t\ 

....  Wo  should  trust  medals  moro  implicitly 
than  books,  because  it  seems  ca.«ior  to  express 
falsehood  on  piipor  ihuu  oii  hronio.— /if  Ihmflen. 

....  The  art.*  of  peace  are  the  only  oris  Chris- 
imns  ought  to  be  vury  Bolicilous  to  inov.—ltttt. 
JuHii.  Bouthn: 

....  All  of  US,  who  are  without  anythlnc. 
spend  our  manhood  in  unlPHrning  iho  TM\e»  or 
expiating  tho  roigtakes.  of  our  yowlix.—SMU'i/. 

  It  is  ofien  betior  to  have  a  groat  deal  of 

harm  happen  to  one  than  a  little  ;  a  great  deal 
may  rouso  you  lo  remove  what  a  little  will  only 
accustom  yon  to  endure  —(rVrciV/.-. 

  God  gave  you  that  gificd   tongue  of 

vours,  and  set  it  botwcon  your  teeth,  to  make 
known  your  true  moaning  to  us,  not  lo  be  rottlcd 
liko  a  mullin  man's  bell.— Cir/y/c. 

  Do  you  know  that  in  tho  gradual  pas- 

sago  frvm  maturity  lo  helplessness  ilio  harfliest 
cliaractors  someiimes  have  a  period  in  which 
they  are  gentle  and  placid  as  young  children.— 
O.  ir.  l/olmci. 

....  If  I  wore  giving  advice  to  a  young  fol- 
low of  tnlciit.  with  two  or  three  facets  to  his 
mind.  I  would  tell  him  by  all  nu'iins  to  keep  hi,i 
wit  HI  tho  backgrouml  until  after  ho  had  madp  a 
rojHitaiion  with  his  inoro  solid  qualities.- O.  M'. 
Jiulmm. 

  It  seems  to  mo  that  I  would  ralhor  liavQ 

my  heart  lorn  from  my  body,  ihnn  lo  have  lbi« 
precious  paxungo  lorn  from  tlio  precious  Book  : 
'■  Come  unto  mo  uU  vti  that  labor  am)  are  heavy 
laden,  and  1  will  giVo  you  rest."— A'a-.  7.  Jll. 
tingory. 

....  Some,  in  their  dUcourseB,  desire  rmher 
commendation  of  wit,  in  being  able  to  hold  all 
arguments,  thnii  of  judgment,  in  dihconiing  what 
is  truo  ;  ax  if  it  were  a  praise  to  know  what 
might  be  said,  and  not  what  should  hoihought.— 
/aii'iI  liiivon. 

 The  lower  your  sonsos  arc  kept,  the  bet- 
tor you  may  govern  ihcm.  Appclites  are  com- 
monly liko  two  liucketH,  when  one  is  lU  the  top 
the  oihor  is  nt  tho  bollom.  The  tenses  uro  some 
of  ihem  so  mean,  thoy  relish  scarcely  anylliing 
but  what  they  beg  fur, — Cvl/irr. 


Joker's  liutiset. 

What  is  tho  I'Vench  for  sleigh  horsoa?  Cho- 
vaux  de  "  Jreezo." 

It  the  doctor  orders  bark,  bus  not  tho  patient 
a  right  to  growl  ! 

Tho  more  tea  yoa  put  la  tlio  pot,  llio  itrongor 

tho  water  will  be. 

Why  is  Asia  like  a  market  shed  in  Christmas 
week  f    Because  there  is  Turkey  in  it. 

If  a  laily  yawns  half  a  dozen  times  in  sticecfl- 
sion,  young  man,  you  may  got  your  hut. 

It  has  been  ascertained  lhat  the  man  who 
"  held  on  to  the  last,"  was  a  shoemaker. 

"  Wood  is  iho  thing  after  all,"  as  the  man  with 
a  wooden  leg  said,  when  the  mad  dog  bit  it. 

Why  is  a  tradesman  wlio  keeps  cularging  Ins 
stock  liko  a  venomous  reptile  1  Because  no  is 
an  adder. 

"  I'm  parlicubirly  uneasy  on  ibis  point,"  as 
tho  lly  said,  when  the  boy  stuck  him  on  tho  end 
of  a  needle. 

Isn't  it  singular  that  an  ilUnaturcd  shopkeeper 
should  ever  ulVor  lo  suU  hi^  good-will,  when  all 
the  world  knows  ho  hu.sn't  any? 

It  is  strange,  hut  every  woman's  husband  is 
tho  very  worst  that  over  lived,  until  ho  is  at- 
tacked, and  then  "dear  follow"  ho  is  Uio  very 

)X!St) 

Wo  always  think  of  a  very  mean  man  that  he 
was  made  hy  one  of  nature's  cobblers,  and  liko 
an  unfinished  boot,  thrown  off  without  being 

soul  til. 

There  is  a  man  living  somewhere  so  alarm- 
ingly bright  that  he  uses  Iho  palm  of  his  liand 
for  a  looking-glujis.  It  is  said  anybody  can  see 
through  him. 

Why  is  the  Ohio  River  like  a  drunkard.1  Be- 
cause it  lakes  in  the  Mijuumjuhrla,  goes  past 
Whefdiifj,  gcta  a  Lickintj  nt  Ciocinnati,  and  l''alU 
at  Ixiuisville. 

What  is  the  Latin  dialogue  that  usually  occurs 
between  a  shoemaker  and  a  |)air  of  old  boots  ? 
Shoemaker  says,  "Bute  Jmoadu,"  lo  which 
boots  reply,  "  solus." 

We  hato  an  author  who  is  dcoiing  eternally  in 
hyperliole.  If  such  an  one  were  a  Jupiter,  he 
would  never  fan  a  hidy's  cheek  except  with  a 
hurricane,  or  kindle  a  fire  except  with  a  thunder- 
bolt. 

When  Suwarrow  was  defcaltid  in  Switzerland, 
some  one  told  the  king  of  Prussia  the  bombastic 
l>roclamati'tn  which  that  general  faad  issued. 
'■  Bnh  !"  said  the  king,  "  Suwarrow  resembles 
a  drum  ;  he  makes  no  noise  until  he  is  beaten." 
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BALLOU'S  PICTORIAL  DKAWINGROOM  COMPANION. 


(Written  for  D»llou'<  PleWrial  J 


or  JOBM  I-  oooDVur. 


Thnre't  a  ?ol«i  In  th«  dr.  (but  wblriW  of  Sj'riiiff 
And  of  llfr  from  tlin  (fraKr  Awakrolnic; 
A  lin«th  ffoiu  B  dliitant  fliiiuin«r  pIIiup, 
TUnt  l-tir»  no  ojor  of  Ilotror  nod  tin*  ; 
Tho  oi'niill™  liJun  (if  (ll*  trintTIl  »!<)' 
In  i-oftnf  ■[]<!  woniiiT  to  inliK-  p/f ; 
Thi'  iry  oPiulii  tljnt  llic  off™!)"  Imt'i  houoiJ, 
IJy  (he  JInnd  iiuminD,  wllliout  ft  »ninJ, 
IIiw  Wfi  liroltru,— lU  wftU'M,  lorl-IU  nnJ  lUnk, 
H'flrp  "Tcr  (lid  ■IJi-x  ot  iu  nt'iny  )jaiik ; 

Anit  U>i>  nintu  of  tfiu  Tlolrli,  piil*at«  anil  tbrlll) 

AnJ  <lio  Illy  l)iill»,  mill  thr  ihittotlW, 

X^Fh  lu  rli"  utlivr,  tiiiirh  mill  *liig 

Tli*lr  inoriilug  ming,  lo  Uie  wuleome  Rpring. 


(VTHltonfor  BaIIou'*  Pklorlal.J 

THE  ARTIST: 

—  OB,  — 

SIXTY   YEABS  AGO. 

DT  ABTIIirR  W.  COHAKT. 

"  Tub  loveliest  hahj,  sirl" 
"Wliat  is  it,  iiumo  !"  lukeil  ttio  dolij^liUd 
fuilior. 

"  A  lioy,  Hir — nnil  perfoct  in  limb  and  fouturo. 

Not  n  blumiHh  in  liim." 

Niirho  held  up  tho  littlu  rod  lump  of  humanity 
for  liiui  (o  kiss  ;  hut  llioui;h  thoro  was  hearlfolt 
ImppiociiH  ill  tho  yuung  futher's  look,  ho  I'ould 
not  hring  liiniNelf  lo  varcss  it  yet. 

Aiirita,  eouHiuN,  i:;mnilii)othors,  nil  cumo,  nnd 
proiiouiicud  tlie  chihl  perfcot,  "  Nover  was  tliero 
Hueh  II  liuiiuiiriil  crenturu,"  Raid  ono  nud  all. 
And  jiretty  Mary  Kent,  lying  there  with  her 
floft,  grnt'cful  omhroideries  around  her,  nnil  lior 
dark  curlfj  floating;  ovor  itio  pillow,  was  an  hajipy 
a  youn^  mother  a»  wuh  over  blcNyed  by  tlio  lirbt 
Bight  of  H  bluc-eyed  child- 
All  tho  pleasant  siy^as  of  progress  that  could 
bo  made  by  an  infant  prodiyy  like  the  little  Fitz 
Horhcrt,  wero  duly  observed  and  cbroiiiclod. 
Kvory  little  pearl  of  n  loolh  had  ita  rci-ord  to  some 
distant  relative,  and  every  intli  of  yoldcn  bair 
tbnl  added  itHolf  to  ibo  dear  bund,  mndc  it  loolt 
more  and  more  like  a  soriiph  to  Mury'it  eyes. 
The  teeth  and  biilr  huviii),'  been  <laly  re({t8t«red, 
bIio  would  wrilo  no  more  lutlers  to  coufiin  Lucy 
until  nIiu  could  lell  her  that  tlio  baby  walked.  O, 
tho  inexpreiiNibJe  delight  ol  se;;ing  the  fiiot  stup 
which  the  little  human  traveller  ever  plants  on 
the  curlh,  which  is  to  bo  tho  Kcone  of  his  ivaniler> 
ingK  until  liig  laist  footstep  hovers  trembling  over 
the  grave  1 

"  Well,  il/iM  Kent,  nint  that  oliild  never  goin' 
to  Wiilk  V  asked  a  rougli  but  well-moiuitng  wo- 
man, when  she  called  in  one  morning  and  ttaw 
llio  little  two  yeiir-old,  sitting  tied  into  bis  dining 
chair,  und  watching  bis  motlior  as  she  was  paring 
apples. 

Mary  hurst  into  toani.  Mrs.  Rolfo  slio  know 
meant  no  harm,  but  she  bad  touched  n  chord 
that  vibrated  in  the  poor  young  mother's  heart, 
and  waked  into  expi-ossionn  thought  she  had  not 
dared  to  utter. 

"(),  Mnt  Itolfel"  sho  said  in  a  piteous  tone 
that  went  to  llio  good  woman's  heart,  it  was  so 
sad,  "tell  me,  yoa  who  know  bo  much  aliout 
childivn,  tell  me  what  is  tbo  mailer  of  mine!" 

Mrs.  ItoHe  made  no  reply ;  but  she  took  the 
baby  from  its  chair,  laid  it  in  her  lap,  und  lifting 
iia  little  feet  in  her  hands,  ohe  rubbed  and  fdt 
them  for  severu!  minutes,  with  hor  largo  brown 
hand,  and  then  let  them  fall  from  her  grasp, 
while  a  cloud  camo  over  hor  good-humored  face, 
"  There's  no  strength  tlioio— and  there  never 
will  bu  !"  she  said  in  a  compiissionate  voice. 

The  mother  sbii^kcd  aloud,  and  besought  her 
to  look  again. 

"  O,  Mra,  Uolfe,  you  must  ho  mi.>;t«ken.  My 
little  Fiu  Ilerbon  u  cripple  I  Ho  must  not— 
shall  not  ins !"  and  she  prosscd  tho  half-frigbt- 
etied  child  to  her  liosom,  convulsively,  as  if  she 
could  avert  that  terrible  doom. 

AIas,  she  could  not  avert  it.  She  sent  for  the 
doctor,  and  be  only  coulirmed  the  paintu!  fact 
Somesiiiowormusclehad  not  received  ilupropor 
amount  of  lubricativo  oil,  or  the  life  principle, 
80  active  iu  every  other  purl  of  the  litilv  {nimv, 
had  stopped  short  of  the  feet.  Doctor  Williams 
was  not  very  lueid  in  his  explanations,  und  used 
hard  words  enough  to  stnyger  tlie  simple  audi 
ence  be  addressed  in  the  persons  of  iLe  moth- 
er und  Mrs.  Uulfc  ;  but  ihe  end  of  it  was  that 
little  Fiu  Herbert  was  ii  very  fortuuate  child  lo 
possess  such  a  yood  mother,  who  would,  bo  was 
Lonlideut,  be  resigned,  and  .>o  forth. 


'     How  to  broiik  it  to  the  father,  Mary  won  at  a 
loss  to  know.    Mm.  Kolfe  understood  it ;  and 
t^in^rgcd  her  lo  bo  very  gentle,  and  break  it 
by  degrecJ. 

"  Poor  Herbert !"  she  said,  "  ho  liad  so  longed 
for  the  little  boy  to  walk  out  with  him  on  after- 
noons when  he  was  released  from  tho  desk." 

Herbert  Kent  was  clerk  in  the  small  country 
bonk— the  solitary  hank  of  the  town— and  his 
uf^moons  were  his  own.  Only  that  very  morn- 
ing he  had  asked  Mary  if  tho  child  would  soon 
go  alone.  She  did  not  appear  (o  hear  his  ijues- 
tion.  She  bad  begun  to  fear  something.  The 
little  hoy  had  not  shown  any  di.sjiosilion  even  to 
creep,  nnd  the  poor  fuel  lay  still  and  motionless 
always. 

Ilcrbort  bore  it  belter  than  she  had  hoped.  Ho 
did  not  believe  in  it  fully.  Let  the  child  get 
strength,  anil  it  would  walk  fust  enough  !  He 
oven  went  around  to  his  aciju-iintanccs  to  ascer- 
tain tho  exact  timo  when  their  children  could 
walk ;  and  came  back  triumphantly  to  Mary,  with 
tho  most  wonderful  Nlaiistics  of  pedestrian  slow- 
ness that  could  be  imagined.  Jn  fact,  be  par- 
tially succeeded  in  consoling  Mary,  when  ho  told 
her  how  old  were  such  an<i  such  children  who 
were  as  backward  as  Kilz  Herbert.  The  pitying 
mothers  bad  not  told  him  that  their  children  had 
crept  constantly,  and  used  their  feet  every  way 
but  by  walking  on  them. 

Two  years  took  away  this  hope,  and  destroyed 
the  consolation  cITectually.  FitK  Herbert's  feet 
full  as  nerveless  from  their  grasp  as  they  had 
done  before.  The  child,  with  all  its  glorious 
beauty — with  ils  large  full  eyes,  its  wealth  of 
golden-colored  curls,  and  the  sweet,  serious 
mouili,  with  its  bright  red  lips — was  yet  a  crip- 
ple, helpless  us  when  it  first  opened  its  blue  eyes 
to  tho  light. 

Patiently,  after  the  first  bitter  certainty  wasos- 
tnhlibhod,  tbo  young  couple  set  to  work  to  make 
tlio  life  of  their  boy  as  pleasant  and  beautiful  as 
llicy  could  under  his  hard  privation.  Tho  weary 
miles  that  the  young  clerk  carried  his  little  son 
in  his  arms — tho  innumerable  devices  which  he 
pondered  for  the  invention  of  a  self-propelling 
vehicle,  by  which  Fitz  Herbert  could  go  from 
room  lo  room,  or  down  the  small  yard  of  their 
house !  Now,  for  the  first  time  did  the  father 
wish  himself  rich— not  for  tho  sake  of  having 
hired  servants  to  wait  on  his  child,  for  Mat  would 
never  he  entmsted  to  another — but  lo  procure 
the  power  of  locomotion  for  him  by  somo  more 
costly  means  than  he  could  now  afford. 

Meantime  Fitz  Herbert  was  growing  up,  though 
not  rapidly,  in  blissful  half  unconsciousness 
of  a  misfortune  which  was  far  more  vivid  in  oth- 
ers' eyes  than  his  own.  Never  having  enjoyed 
his  powers  of  motion  in  that  way,  he  could  not 
so  well  realize  the  want  of  them.  Ho  could 
scarcely  account  at  all  for  tho  pitying  looks  ho 
received  from  others,  and  tho  half-uttered  excla- 
mations which  betrayed  the  sense  ot  hisberoave- 
ment.  A  dozen  yoara  passed  nwuy,  and  Herbert 
Kent,  the  kind  husband  and  father,  the  patient, 
half-rewarded  man  of  business,  was  suddenly 
railed  homo  "  to  Ins  Father's  house  in  the  skies." 
Mary  stilled  hor  own  griefs  to  minister  to  the 
passtonalo  sorrow  ol  her  boy ;  and  his  grew 
calmer  when  ho  saw  how  she  suppressed  her 
own. 

She  had  learned,  in  her  youth,  to  sew  on 
straw;  and  she  now  commenced  an  occupation 
whicli  brought  in  abundant  means  to  support 
herself  und  Fitz  Herbert.  But  tho  restless  child 
must  have  occupation  loo;  and  on  her  lirsl  jour- 
ney lo  the  town  where  slio  sold  her  manuf.ic- 
tarcs,  she  procured  for  him  a  large  and  beautiful 
paiul,  such  as  be  had  been  longing  for  every  time 
he  arranged  bis  little  bits  of  cheap  paint— gam- 
boge and  indigo  jind  red  ochre. 

"O,  mama— and  you  working  all  day  and 
all  night  for  this  1"  said  the  grateful  little 
fellow. 

"No— not  «//  night,"  answoiud  the  mothor 
softly.  "  And  besides,  what  would  I  iwt  do  for 
my  good  son  ?" 

Fitz  Herbert's  kiss  was  her  reward  ;  and  soon 
she  had  even  greater  than  that.  Without  assis- 
tance or  instruction,  the  boy  did  wonders  in  the 
new  an  which  had  become  so  dear  to  hira 

Old  Mr*..  Uolfe  still  befriended  Mary  Kent  ■ 
end  when,  m  the  summer  aficr  Fitz  Herbert  at- 
tamed  bis  twelfU.  year,  the  old  lady's  house  was 
filled  w„h  boauiers  from  tbo  city,  she  did  not 
even  then  forget  her  protege. 

Mr.  Waller,  the  artist,  was  among  her  gnesu 
and  -she  carried  him  ofl"  to  see  the  boy  „t  her 
hr=t  leisnro  raoment-dimly  conscious  of  some 
ga-al  good  which  he  might  do  him.    She  was 


right.  Waller  saw  the  germ  of  geniu-s  and. 
what  doe.<t  not  alwitys  accompany  genm?.— sel- 
dom, indeed,— the  osscntial  iiuality  of  patience  in 
details;  and  bo  promised  lo  himself,  and  to  the 
delighted  Mrs.  Itolfe,  that  ho  would  give  that 
boy  a  helping  lift,  if  Heaven  spared  his  life. 

Hiiherto  the  child  bud  made  pictures  from 
copying  engravings ;  now  he  designed  views, 
partly  from  memories  of  sweet  spots  which  he 
had  seen  when  going  about  the  country  with  his 
father,  and  parity  from  the  beautiful  images  and 
groupings  in  bis  own  mind  Scarce  a  week 
passed  th.nt  he  did  not  receive  some  little  help 
from  Waller— a  box  of  arlists'  implement-!,  or 
some  work  on  painiing,  or  an  exquisito  engrav- 
ing to  copy.  And  the  new  year  Waller  insisted 
on  carrying  away  with  bim,  for  exhibition,  a 
picture  on  which  Fitz  Herbert  had  laid  out  in- 
credible pains. 

"  It  wont  come  to  anything,  Mr.  Waller," 
said  the  boy,  "  but  I  wish  you  would  keep  it 
yourself  as  a  remembrance  of  the  good  deeds 
you  have  done  for  me." 

"  1  am  not  sure  I  have  done  you  any  good, 
Fitz  Herbert,"  said  Mr.  Waller,  doubtfully. 

"O  yes,  sir!  You  have  kept  me  from  pining 
and  complaining,  at  least;  and  is  not  that  a 
blessing '!" 

Tho  next  news  was  that  the  picture  was  sold 
for  twenty-five  dollars.  "  No  great  sum,"  wrote 
Waller,  "but  an  earnest  ot  more  by-andby. 
ify  first  ilid  not  bring  half  that." 

Mrs.  Ilolfe  went  into  hysterics  of  congratula- 
tion, nnd  his  mother's  quiet  tear  of  pleasure  was 
so  much  better  than  even  the  money  which  he 
was  so  glad  lo  have  earned.  One  line  in  Wal- 
ler's letter  troubled  the  boy,  because  of  the  utter 
impracticability,  he  thought,  of  its  suggestion 
being  curried  out. 

"  It  is  too  late  lo  fall  back,"  he  wrote;  "and 
to  become  a  painter  you  must  xee  pictures.  To 
the  city,  therefore,  yon  musl  come." 

File  Herbert  did  not  show  this  to  his  mother; 
but  one  day  she  look  up  Waller's  letter,  and 
stumbled  over  that  very  paragraph — and  in  se- 
rene silence,  as  she  did  everything,  she  arranged 
her  aHairs  lor  going  before  she  disturbed  his 
nerves  by  unlolding  her  plan.  She  had  a  grand- 
aunt  in  Boston,  who  she  knew  would  bo  glad  to 
see  her  for  her  mother's  sake ;  and  in  the  kind 
answer  that  was  returned  to  her  proposal  of  a 
visit  to  her,  the  old  lady  mentioned  herown  inti- 
mate acquaintance  with  Mr.  Waller. 

Mrs.  Kent  had  always  kept  her  son  neat  and 
respectable.  She  resolved  he  should  be  even 
u-eli  dressed  now ;  and  a  handsome  suit  of  gray, 
and  the  finest  of  linen  collars  and  wristbands, 
were  the  fruits  ol  his  first  picture.  Hi^  faircom- 
plexion  and  rich  golden  hair  were  set  of*'  by  the 
neutral  tint  of  his  garments,  and  his  faultless 
figure  did  credit  to  its  nice  fitting.  The  stage 
bore  him  and  bis  mother  away,  on  an  autumn 
day,  and  Dame  Rolfedid  not  forget  to  throw  her 
shoe  after  them  for  luck. 

They  were  warmly  welcomed,  and  ©very  day 
a  carriage  was  brought  for  Fita  Herbert  to  visit 
pictures  at  one  place  and  another,  and  Waller 
was  always  there  ready  lo  receive  and  help  the 
coachman  carry  bim  to  the apartmentwhere  they 
woreio  be  seen.  Fitz  Herbert's  cbiHish  beauty, 
bis  sweet,  serious  manner,  and  the  acknowledged 
fact  of  bis  genius,  proved  his  passpons  to  favor 
in  many  circles  where  fashion  had  notobliierated 
all  other  things  ;  and  the  good  auut  proved  her- 
self a  friend  indeed. 

"  Mary  Kent  was  the  child  of  a  niece  who  was 
like  a  daughter  lo  her,  and  now  she  should  take 
her  place;"  and  a.s  to  Fiiz  Herbert,  "whv,  it 
would  be  a  ploosui-o  lo  have  him  thea-.  He  could 
have  his  studio  next  door,  and  old  John  Hobins 
would  carry  him  in  and  oul  always.  Then  Mary 
should  have  nothing  to  do  but  to  rest  herself 
trom  her  labors." 

It  was  a  noble  thing  for  the  old  lady  to  do; 
and  Mr.  Waller,  whose  opinion  she  thought  "ever 
so  much  of,"  told  hor  so,  wilh  cordial  thanks  for 
the  good  she  was  peifoiming.  It  was  a  noble 
thing,  also,  on  Waller's  part  He  interested  other 
artists  m  the  lame  boy,  und  gave  him  assistance 
and  mstruction  ;  and  soon  ho  excelled  his  teach- 
ers in  many  points  of  art. 

He  painted  many  pictures,  without  throwing 
his  heart  into  them.  These  sold  more  rapidly 
than  those  on  which  ho  bestowed  more  talent. 
They  were  his  iW-M-iWi,  bought  by  indiffer- 
ent critics,  for  the  sake  of  filling  a  viu-unt  ,dace. 
He  reserved  others  for  the  /a;«P-«-Ws.  keeping 
them  long,  and  adding  exquisite  beautv  to  them 
by  oft-repeated  touches.  The  years  passed  ra|>- 
idly  m  that  little  homo  circle.    He  was  now 


twenty-ona.    The  old  aunt  would  not  „an  w 
her  children,  a.  *he  called  them,  a,,.,  „.,v 
not  licar  to  ihink  of  any  other  home.  ' 

Fit?,  Herbert  painted  one  fme,  over  which 
lingered  as  lovingly  as  a  mother  over  her  inf  ■ 
i)eauly.    It  was  that  of  a  young  j-irl-and"!.' 
painted  the  head  only,  the  rest  of  the  figu^.  , 
ing  hid  by  clouds,       w«s  a  gay,  laoghine  dim" 
pled  face,  wilh  soft,  large,  brown  eves'  , 
chestnut  hair  fulling  in  rich,  heavy  curl's  aroT'l 
it.    It  was  not  the  beauty  of  the  features  "u. 
chamed  him  to  his  work,  though  ihat  too 
of  rare  order ;  but  in  that  sweet  face  wL  a  ^emT 
of  expression,  an  eame^tne.'is  of  character  th  ' 
seemed  to  answer  to  every  want  of  bis  being,  and 
to  call  forth  the  responses  of  his  spirit  aa'th 
wero  never  touched  before.  ^ 

Marion  Holland  was  the  orphan  niece  of 
wealthy  merchant,  living  ip  Boston.  Wallet 
who  knew  her  friends  at  the  South,  wa»  on  i„^[' 
mate  terms  with  her  uncle,  and  recommendei'l 
the  lame  nrtiM  to  his  notice,  with  an  earncsl  pan- 
egyric on  his  talents  and  character.  Mr.  Ho] 
land  called  at  the  sludio  ;  was  fairly  won  by  Fiiz 
Herbert's  countenance  and  manners,  und  sent 
Marion  for  her  tirst  sitting  that  very  day.  There 
were  a  great  many  sittings,  fur  the  sake  of  great- 
er  perfection,  and  acquaintance  progressed  ran. 
idly  between  ihe  two.  There  was  a  charm  in 
the  simplicity  of  the  young  heiress  that  did  not 
seem  to  belong  to  the  circle  in  which  she  was 
destined  to  move,  nnd  it  woke  Fitz  Herbert's 
lovo  and  admiration.  She  was  the  theme  of 
every  conversation  with  his  mother,  who  feared 
that  her  son  was  getting  too  deepfy  interested  lor 
his  own  pence. 

"  Don't  fear  for  me,  dear  mother,"  he  said,  as 
she  expressed  something  of  this.  "I  have  a 
constant  reminder  of  the  lolly  it  would  be  for 
mo  to  think  of  sucli  a  thing  as  love  for  any  one. 
I  have  only  to  look  down  to  my  feet,  to  become 
quite  humble  in  that  respect." 

Mrs.  Kent  sighed.  Was  poor  Herbert  to  livo 
and  die  unloved,  bec:iuso  nature  had  been  so 
niggardly  as  to  deny  him  the  supports  which  she 
gave  to  the  veriest  clod  that  stared,  open-mouthed 
into  the  studio  door? 

"  Don't  look-so  sad,  mothor,"  said  her  son,  as 
if  he  knew  her  inmost  thoughts.  "  Your  love  is 
all  I  can  wish  for.  I  could  not  expect  the  love  of 
another  woman  like  you  ;  and  were  she  less  thun 
you  I  could  not  love  her.  So  we  will  ever  live 
on  together." 

Waller  sat  in  Fitz  Herbeil'a  room  one  day, 
when  a  note  was  delivered  to  tho  former,  which 
he  read  in  evident  agitation.  He  passed  it  over 
to  his  friend,  who  read  thus  : 

"Deab  Mr.  Waller: — You,  who  have  so 
niuch  influence  with  my  uncle,  must  come  to 
him  instantly.  He  is  stunned,  paralyzed  in  mind 
and  body,  by  some  blow  which  I  cannot  make 
out,  but  which  1  suspect  belongs  to  monev  mai- 
lers.   Come  quickly.  Makiok'H." 

Waller  stayed  not  an  instant.  He  was  far  up 
the  street  before  Fitz  Herbert  could  follow  with 
his  eyes  bis  rapid  movements.  No  more  paint- 
ing that  day;  not  even  on  Marlon's  picture,  Slie 
was  in  distress,  and  he  could  not  be  nem-  her. 
That  was  his  chief  thought  now. 

"  Poor  little  Marion  !"  she  will  be  no  heiress 
after  all,"  snid  Waller  a  few  hours  afterwards 
to  Fitz  Herbert. 

"No  heiress!   Thank  God!"    earnestly  ex- 
claimed his  companion,  in  the  first  words  he  bad 
spoken  since  Waller  came  in. 
"  ir/.(i(*"  asked  Wuller. 
"  Thank  God  that  she  is  no  heiress  I  And  yet. 
Waller,  it  will  make  no  difference  to  me,  '  he 
added  mournfully. 
"  Why  should  it?" 

"Ay,  truly,  why  should  it?  Is  she  not  at- 
tached to  yourself?  and  surely  you  will  not  de- 
sert her!" 

"  My  good  fellow,  what  are  you  driving  at?" 
"  First  tell  mo  what  has  happened." 
■'  Well,  then,  Mr.  Holland  is  ruined— and  he 
has  had  paralysis  iu  consequence  of  tbo  event." 
■*  Well— " 

"  Well— Marion,  like  the  angel  she  is,  has  es- 
tablished herself  by  his  bedside,  earing  nothing 
for  the  crash  only  as  it  aSects  her  uncle.  Slie  is 
an  unselfish,  noble,  beautiful,  perfect  woman!" 
"  You  are  lortanate.  Mr.  Waller.". 
"  Me  ?  There  you  go  uguin  1  What  do  you 
mean  ?" 

"  Is  she  not  yours  ?" 

"  No,  Fitz  Herbert.  Mi,  love  is  n  little  cottage 
nymph,  bred  in  country  shades.  She  never  saw 
tbo  city,  nor  shall  she,  until  I  tie  the  knotof  wed- 
lock. I  must  not  risk  her  simplicity  here.  Al- 
though 1  must,  iu  justice  to  Mariou,  t)wu  that  */'«^ 


.      never  loei  th"  charm  of  timplc  manaers ; 

vet  ihere  are  so  fvw  jikc  hrr. 

■  Tli«t  s"™"  o*"'''crt  wrote  and  sealed 

0  Doi<J  10  Marion.    It  siiid  simply  : 

"  M»y  I  come  to  you  in  your  aiHiction  •  Wal- 
L.r  will  ^^^^  il'crc.    I  cannot  use  the  lov- 

er's hvpcrtiolf,  and  tell  you  I  will to  you— liul 

1  irill  come  as  soon  as  my  want  of  feet  will  per- 
mit- ^-  ^  ' 

How  ho  camo  to  writo  this  note  would  be 
mjsicry,  f  w«  "l'"*  '^"^  W«ller  had  n 
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to  tnis  note  would  be  a 
mi'sVcry,  f  w«  "l'"*  know  that  Waller  had  al- 
reailv  taxed  Mtirion  with  liking  the  joung  artist, 
and  llitU  she  had  answered  him,  with  burning 

"^^''^'^Mr.  Wiillor,  I  do  love  liim!  but  thank  God 
],e  docM  not  know  it!" 

Kiiz  Herbert  went.  She  was  poor  now,  and 
he  did  not  miiul  telling  her  that  he  would  not 
liftve  sought  her  otherwise.  But  she  would  hear 
iiotliint:  of         '""'!  better,  al- 

tliouu'li  she  disi-ourajrc  him  ;  and  oven  it 

shehiid.he  knew  whnt  she  hud  said  to  Ins  friend. 

Mr.  Holland  did  not  die — and  Marion  told  him 
nil.  He  blessed  (Jod  that  she  wouM  have  iomo 
one  to  protect  her,  now  that  he  was  old  and  poor. 

Mrs.  Kent's  good  old  aunt,  Madame  Grant, 
died  goon  ofter.    She  had  no  nearer  relations. 


chams-not  a  bit  of  iron  among  lliem  !"  And 
"he  sat  down  beside  him  id  htn  great  wheeled 
chair,  makine  herself  c,uite  busy^'in  arTnging 
bis  paints  and  canvass  ^ 
It  was  very  bcftntiful  to  «ec  the  atTertion  that 
camo  «pontaneouslv  into  their  whole  live,,  and 
the  simple,  heartfvft  kindnesses  that  daily  bright- 
ened them ;  showing  that,  although  feet  and 
hands  may  he  dcni.d.  there  is  «  ch«n.-e  ol  g^«t 
happiness  without  them.  ^ 

FIRS-KIXDS  AXD  VALUE. 

Excepting  few  specimens-thc  black  and  siU 
%cr  fux-U«s9mn  sable  U,  when  of  the  finest 
quality,  the  most  costly  fur;  and  of  these  Ru*.ia 
produces  about  twenty-five  thousand  annually 
hof[  and  glossy  as  satin,  the  darker  the  hue  ilie 
more  It  IS  esteemed.  So  precious  is  it,  in  fact 
that  the  morsels  of  furs  which  cover  the  paws 
are  collected,  sold  by  weight,  neatly  joined  to- 
gether, and  then  prepared  for  linings  ;  and  the 
portion  of  fur  immediately  under  the  jaw,  beinjr 
lighter  color  than  the  rc^t  of  the  animal,  and  pe- 
culiar in  appearance,  is  also  removed  from  each 
skm,  and  these  piece.*,  when  joined  together,  are 
made  up  by  tlie  furriers,  and  sold  under  the 
name  of  sable  gills,    Now,  as  it  wkes  four  or 


269 


Wasl  durable  of  all  .he  good  fun. ;  il  has  also 
ihi  singnlar  property  of  losing  its  color,  and 
consejm.utlv  u  l.»ok,  ^ijr,    „hen  perhaps  quite 

Bu^os  Ayres.  The  lynx  is  a  light  though 
warm  fur  Its  natural  color  being  a  light  crav 
spotted  with  dark     Dyed  of  various  So^  I, 

nr.  vll    I  .'^f  'P^'-'w  Of  banjs  and  nibbits 

eo  int  of  the  almost  mexhausiildc  s«,,,,lv  The 
colors  vary  from  light  gray  to  ycllowiU  and  red 
dish  hrown.  in  summer,  while  the  white  prt-dom- 
mates  in  the  w.mer.  The  fur  of  the  [ir  Cr 
u  "  ?  »oft.  and  i,  sometimes 

pulKstituted  tor  ermine. 

When  U-«ver  hats  wens  worn,  the  foil  bodies 
wen)  made  of  rabbit  skin,  h  is  now  dved  and 
made  into  a  great  variety  of  common' articles 
and  the  wool  has  recenily  been  made  in  Knghoid 
into  a  kind  ot  cloak  for  ladies'  wear.  The  fur 
of  the  squirrel  is  now  used  for  linings  for  tippets 
and  cuds,  for  which  lU  soilness  and  ehea.mess 
make  it  lu  great  demand— the  mo^l  cMeemcd 
kind*  being  the  Carolina  red.  cat.  black,  gray 
!!"i7  A  -'^  r,  Immense  numbers  of  squirrels  are 
11      VI  »o"»o  twenty  five  millions  annu- 

ally-   tox  furs  are  considerably  used  lor  sleigh 


from  the  wearer  being  txposed  to  T«in.  thov  ba 
come  wet.  they  should  always  be  driM  at  a  mod- 
enite  disianw  (mm  the  tire  immediately  and  in 
warm  weather,  when  not  required  for  wear  ihcv 
should  never  bo  shut  up  in  a  kix  or  drawer  for 
more  than  a  few  days  ni  a  time,  and  every  f«w 
weeks  they  should  be  shaken  and  beaten.  Tho 
more  delicate  skins  require  *omowhat  more  deli- 
cate ireaimont.  The  best  plan  is  pmhably  not  to 
pack  (ut^  away,  hut  to  let  ibom  lie  in  a  drawer 
or  wnrtlrobe  that  is  constantly  being  opened  so 
that  they  meet  tho  eve  fieq'iiently,  and  being 
thus  often  in  sight,  it  Is  easy,  at  convenient  op. 
portunities,  to  have  them  taken  out  and  bwiten, 
or  at  any  rale  shaken  and  tossed,  tiiid  thomiighly 
exi>oscd  (o  the  air.  It  is  cnmm.in  to  hear  it  tv- 
marked  that  the  moth  gets  into  fiint— as  if  ibo 
insect  actUHlly  migrated  from  one  locality  to  an- 
other ;  rhe  pr«bability  is.  however,  that  furs  and 
woolens  are  animal  substancc-s,  endowed  with  a 
vital  principle,  which  develops  ji^elf  into  livinir 
orgimism  through  tho  decay  of  its  material  shape. 
Cleanliness  and  airinn  are  therefore  absolutely 
n(H><»iary  — AV«.  y,„L-  Sun.  "i«iwiy 

A  great  part  of  what  wo  call  good  or  ill  for- 
tune,  rises  out  of  right  or  wrong  measure,  or 
Schemes  of  life. 


SUNRISE  IN  AUTUMN,  VIEW  NEAR  BRUXTON,  ENGLAND. 


«nd  she  left  everything  to  Mary  and  her  son.  A 
tine  property  it  was,  too. 

"You  will  take  me  now,  dear  Marion,  when 
we  can  have  your  uncle  with  us  so  well  ?"  asked 

w  ""'^  "°  '"^  '^'^  decided. 

Waller  came,  bright  and  joyous  to  the  wed- 
"ing,  With  two  pieces  of  intelligence  to  commu- 
oicaie.  One  wa.s  that  Adela  Dana  had  that 
niorning  married  a  tide-waiter  at  the  custom 
^ouse  and  the  other,  that  Mr.  Holland's  affairs 
were  lar  more  prosperous  than  at  lirst  supposed. 

A  pleasant  sight  it  was,  when  the  spring  time 
came,  to  see  Fit?.  Herbert  in  his  saperb  studio, 
mto  which  Mr,  Holland  insisted  on  crowdiogev- 
^p  thing  which  could  be  thonght  of.  for  his  eon- 
etiienet;.    From  the  quiet  drab  walls  hung  the 
portntii  of  Marion.    Ho  pretended  that  he  could 
"'tpHint  wiihoutit;  but  he  looked  oftencr  at 
ar,V""'^'i!"^''  ^""'^^  f^-ougbt  her  book  or  her  work 
"'It  beside  hira.  ready  to  anticipate  his  slight- 
mi  r''!!'*\L'"'"  the  semblance.  A  sean  h 
mue  hy  Waller  and  Marion,  resulted  in  finding 
invalid'              «arriuge  exactly  suited  to  the 

Fill ll'^h^  'o"?efeet,"  said  Waller,  "your wife, 
tv  wav  every  one  in  the  pret- 

tn,.  /  ,  """"^  "bey  your  slightest  wish. 
ha?,r  ^  ^."^Py  can'! walk.  Voa 

"a^^e  a  mother  and  a  wife."' 

chain  M   ■'  '  *  f'^'""  I  'lave  done  wrong  to 

"Hn  h""".'  -™""h      a  "iPPle  ^or  life." 
"nsd,  traitor!"  said  Marion,  who  had  crept 


five  skins,  exclusive  of  tho  paws  and  gills,  to 
make  a  muff  of  the  modem  small  size,  and  of 
course  a  proportionate  number  for  hoas  and  trim- 
mings, it  is  obvious  that  the  cheap  articles  so  of- 
ten called  Russian  sable,  can  be  no  such  thing. 
But  the  fur  of  the  marten,  which  is  sold  at  a 
quarter  price  of  the  Russian  sable,  is  stitl  very 
beautiful  fur,  thick  and  warm,  not  so  dark  as  the 
Russian  sable,  but  almost  as  soft,  This  is  a  fur 
more  extensively  used,  the  lighter  sort  being  of- 
ten dyed  to  improve  their  appearance. 

The  still  cheaper  sort  of  fur,  known  generally 
under  the  name  of  French  or  German  sable,  is 
in  reality  the  for  of  the  stone  marten,  a  skin  by 
no  means  to  be  despised  in  its  natural  condition, 
and  much  worn  hy  the  Quaker  community  with- 
out any  coloring  from  art.  ■  The  French  excel 
in  dyeing  it,  or  rather,  in  dyeing  only  the  tins 
of  the  hair  of  the  desired  brown,  to  imitate  tiie 
genuine  sable.  This  dyeing  process,  which  is 
in  a  great  measure  a  secret,  in  no  way  injures 
the  fur.  Mink  is  a  dark  fur  with  a  shorter  hair 
than  the  sable,  but  soft  and  glossy,  and  rich  in 
appearance;  but  it  is  certainly  a  beautiful  fur, 
and  is  much  worn  and  admired  ;  though  short, 
the  fur  is  finer  than  that  of  the  marten,  and  spec- 
imens are  occasionally  seen  of  great  fineniss, 
and  of  a  silver-pray  color. 

Chinchilla  is  almost  too  well  known  to  make 
a  description  interesting;  but  though,  from  its 
lightness  and  softness,  a  favorit*  for  spring  and 
summer  wear,  it  has  the  character  of  being  iho 


robes,  caps  and  trimmings.  Tho  fur  ol  tho 
miiskrat  or  musqua^ih,  is  of  a  reddish-brown 
color  aboyo,  and  ash  color  beneath.  It  is  short 
and  downy,  intennixcd  with  a  larger  and  coarser 
hair,  and  somewhat  resembles  that  of  the  beaver, 
though  it  is  less  soft  and  lustrous.  When  tho 
animal  is  killed  in  good  season,  it  is  an  excellent 
material  for  making  the  so-called  "  heaver  "  hat, 
and  great  numbers  were  formerly  nscd  for  ibis 
purpose  ;  but  since  the  introduction  of  «ilk  hats, 
the  demand  has  been  much  less.  The  beaver  is 
now  very  scarce  in  the  United  States,  and  since 
the  manufacture  of  beaver  hats  has  been  discon- 
tinued, the  skins  have  lost  much  of  their  value. 
Its  fine  and  silky  wool  has  been  adapted  to 
weaving  piirfiose*  in  England,  with  some  pros- 
pect of  success.  Its  fur  is  prepared,  by  a  new 
process,  for  ladies'  wear.  American  otter  fur  is 
line  and  thick,  and  ranks  next  in  value  to  that 
of  the  beaver.  It  is  used  for  the  finer  sort  of 
hats,  and  for  costly  caps.  The  vaiieiies  of  the 
American  wolf  have  finer  furs  than  the  Euro- 
pean species.  Tho  fur  of  the  black  bear  is  high- 
ly prized,  a  skin  being  worth  from  four  to  twelve 
dollars,  sceording  to  nuality.  It  is  much  used 
for  military  caps  and  equipments,  for  sleigb 
robes,  etc. 

In  regard  to  the  preservation  of  furs,  some  in- 
formation may  be  valuable.  They  should  never 
be  pat  away  for  the  Humroer  and  forgotten,  us 
they  ^o  frpqutnily  arc  ;  and  next  to  being  shut 
up  from  the  air,  tbi  ir  greatest  enemy  is  damp.  If 


AUTIfM.NAI,  SIJNniSi:,  KRU.XTON.ENO, 
The  picture  we  have  phicctl  on  this  page,  is 
less  noteworthy  as  a  representation  of  a  locality, 
than  for  its  sinking  and  pleasing  scenic  effect. 
The  misty  morning  atmosphere,  the  rising  sun, 
the  huge  old  mill  spreading  its  arms  abroad  like 
H  giant,  and  projecting  its  vast  shadow  towurds 
the  spectator,  the  charming  foliage  and  spirited 
figures,  form  in  combinatiou  a  most  altroctive 
landscape — one  of  those  rural  scenes  on  which 
the  eye  is  contented  to  rot  a  long  time.  It 
scarcely  wanis  the  adventitious  aid  of  color  to 
complete  iiB  charm.  And  it  mustlte  remembered 
that  the  autumnal  coloring  of  English  landscape 
does  not  )n  the  lea^l  rci-cinble  ours,  I'hcre  tne 
woods  charge  gnidually  from  grccp  to  ruHset- 
brown  or  dull  yillow,  and  nevtT  present  those 
vivid  lints  which  give  our  f  )ctober  landscapes  such 
a  duz/.ling  atiraciion.  Kvcn  our  pajnlcni  hesi- 
tate to  reproduce  on  canvass  iho  kaleidostope 
brilliancy  ibey  iK-hold  in  our  autumn  woods,  and 
certainly  a  piciorisi  rcprcsciitati'in  of  New  Eng- 
land autumn  scenery,  though  loned  down  to  a 
low  key,  would  be  condemned  in  an  English 
gallery  as  a  piece  of  artistic  cxtravogancv. 
Americans  in  England  have  been  accuctd  of  ex- 
aggcrmion,  and  when  to  support  their  statements, 
ihcy  Imvc  prodticcd  Icavcjj  gathered  in  our  for- 
ests and  dried,  and  of  coun>e  shorn  of  half  their 
brilliancy,  Englishmen  have  declared  that  they 
must  have  been  artifi'-ially  colored.  The  English 
autumn  ha«  a  tinge  of  sadDMs  which  ours  has  not. 
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BALLOU'S  1>1CT0KIAL  DRAWING-ROOM  COMPANION. 


|P0ct  s  €axmx. 


BONti. 

•  sr  JUonjtiiD  nowirr. 

Thou  art  lorfflor  llian  (li*  rnminf 
or  llir  Mrv>.t  rlowi'm  f{  .(iriiijt, 
IVIlPn  l|]i>  wllrj  biHi  trni)'Ivn>  ll  U  ui  III  1 1>|[, 

Tli"u  an  iLffUvr  tlm"  Hi"  liwUffitf 

or  (irloot  rrlui»0JipiI  moro, 
IVJirti  (111- (ti'H(J<i»l  iIii'Sk  n»n 

Tim  <]vif'lri'i)i*  from  "lo  thorn. 

I  IiiTo  «Deri  tUv  Willi  llowi-ni  npriniflnft, 

In  nooil,  and  (lolit,  ntiJ  kIcii, 
Wlii'm  B  lliouwiuil  ltlr<lM  mvrv  rUig\ng, 

Aiiit  my  tlidiiKtilH  ni-rt'  of  tlin'  iIipii; 
for  llii-nt'i  iioLlilriK  kIiuIjoiih'  round  me, 

Or  Ik'ilii drill  to  lu'i-, 
t^lui'U  lliy  iivanty  ■  vprll  lina  bouiiU  iiii-, 

Uul  I*  I'loiiUMfit  ut  Ujcn. 


TIIK  WVK  I'f,KI)OK, 

IVIint  lipnuly  Hnn 
Id  dm  i>itm  «ii(ill(ii(iiit  r>'>nj  llpx  linloviiil ! 
Wlial  Irllli-*  iiiiikii  l«r«'fl  wmtili '.    A  fndi  il  (l»wvr, 
A  Imm  1-!  tinir,  n  ■■•nt,  n  i-nriiiriON  iKink 
U'Kli  Oh-  'ji''ir  iinn.r  li>ii<-rH>«iJ ;  or,  lioJli-rjiit, 
A  rIfiH,  fill'  ciiiii.uril.  li.Mirl  ■  |ini|il>"rji-  j.lrJKi-— 
Ifnw  iiiii'r''ill)'      ll  ir'M^iiri  N  nrr  jinw  rn"], 
IIo»  lilRlily  firiu-'l '   Tl>«  tolTr.  (»i>r  hlx  gxM, 
AilitliiK  fri'ili  K'llii"  "<  "iTi-IJ  Ilii'  lionrilci]  limji, 
AtiU  I'liiliiKijR,  for  {III*  llinuwiiultli  tliiic,  tliii  HUm, 
Fri'l.  ni.l  111.'  nij.tiir"  nf  I'liiliii liiK  Hi-iillli 
Wlili'li  rill'  trin'  h'li  r  known,  wlii>ii  ho  rfKurili, 
Willi  lrii'<il.i»t  niirii,  itii<  oliiiiili-Kt  iiU'dgit  ttinlNpmkB 
or  iiiiiluiil  Jf'vi'.  -  Man,  II  tLK, 

yiTirui.xH.<ifl  ov  simiNO. 

8|)MnK  I"  t,<i[  nlilld 
or  nliurllxli  ivlnlnr.  In  In  r  rnrwurj  iiiodtlH 

JllHI'clftirllltC  lIKIrll  ttw  iKIIiprr  of  llIT  Rlri-,' 

Kurort,  iix  If  III  lixr  ilio  Mi.'iiinM  or  iiilM 
Uiiti'riJiil  mil  lit"  JiikI  r<'v<'r>i'<l  Itii  I'oiirw, 
Sill!  Iirln^'"  liiT  Inl'iiiti  Imlli  witli  iiiiiny  HiiillfH, 
Hut  oi.cc  di-lkvcniU,  Kllln  tln  iu  wItL  »  rronn. 

Coni'Jtn. 

TUB  LAST  OIPT. 
Tlinii  tilttrr  fili'tltcc?  thou  uioiirnrut  Mh«u! 

'nwuuh  |iiilnrii[,  wi-ti-ouiii  to  my  liri'iul! 
t!tlll.  nUII  iinwrvii  Hint  lovii  unliniki'ii, 

Or  tiri'iik  Ihu  huurl  U>  which  thou  il  prvMi'iI, 

IllllU.f. 

U)Vi5  sKEiorni  r.ovK. 

Illvii  1110  hut 
f*om<'l1ilii)t  whcmuntu  I  uiriy  bind  iiiv  hwirl; 
foimitliliiK      '"VI*,  to  n*"!  opoii,  lo  r'|iui|, 
Mluctioii  ii  IcnilrllH  rtniiiil.— Mils.  JIkmanh. 


<iOMMIF  IVI'I'll  TIIK  l|KAI»KIt. 

—  KuPfirut  IliK  IIONton!   TIik  •iiirKlhii  \»,  who  hiu  nol 
noon  dm  spili'mll.!  «(.di(niO.. ,'    ir  niiy  BUeli  tliore  Iji*,  h<t 
dmiTi  tinnd'n  to  rnjoj*  II  Irwil  NUdli  ru  nctrr  tirroro  was 
(>ir«n)il  within  dm  wiillA  or  tho  iiloyh(.u«..,  wlilt.-  the 
(iroiii'ry  nnil  coitutucH  (in*  In  thi*lr  riillKl.wddniliiph.iiJor, 
Thu  lnKi'iiil  of  I'miNl  hnji  twen  put  ujion  Ilii<»(iigi>  hi  rniiny 
funn-i,  hut  iiuvur  with  Ihi*  niiiKnlMcuurv  itnil  t-nnii<lii(4)nKi>fl 
which  chiiriiPliTlw)  U»  iirMfiimilon  m  (|ii<  llnMinn,    It  In 
thi-  i-rowiiliiK  Bitort  of  Mr.  Hurry lon^  hmX  hnnorivblo 
tiiadiifccrliil  imruiir,  iiml  It  In  Tr\>U>W  irlllj  tlio  Ultchtut 
uriUllo  iinil  tlniniiitlc  FXCdllcnrr.    Tim  |i|»r,v  of  Kiinut  In 
pvur  frtjidniiliiiK,  for  It  uppi'iilK  to  .hiring  pllM^l.>ll«  thnt 
Iiuve  v\Mv,y  tn,\a  thv  l■r^■ntlnM  of  ^lltn^    Tho  fiihlp  of 
I'roiiu.th..u«  U  hut  iiiioth.T  iLiiil  iildiT  v.iri-lou  or  llu-  naiuu 
uliT)'.    8onu.  of  till.  ii[T>*fta  iwiilii.-.xl  «t  tht-  nofllim  i..,,u,.l 
in  Fi|ilviiilor/linllnr  onvii  In  n  jiUy  on  tlio  iitory  of  Kiuwt 
IiroJuroa  roctinlly  at  thu  I'orto  9t.  Mnrtln,  I'arln,  Tho 
pluy  thurt' run  for  two  or  Ihm*  inonthN,  nnil  ir  di.*  mii- 
"'>n  poulil  bii  proloiiKgd,  "  Kiiunt  [ind  MnrguiTlle  "  iit  thu 
lloitou  wmilil  iiroro  vqunlly  j(iircrw.rul,    HV  nhikll  kco  tho 

ciirtiilii  fiilli>iilt«lMtri'iirt*i-Piil«it(iii  wlthn-grol  Thi> 

hiisl  portriill  of  Si-imtor  DousUn  uvrr  i-roduottl  U  dnit 
JiiHt  IMUM  by  Mr.  CU^rlw  il  Hr(iliinr>l  of  this  diy  It 
tun  lurgo  Uthogrnph  arnwnli)  II' Avignon,  Mr.  llrnlniir.l  n 
iirtlut,  from  n  phologmpU  l.y  MoUi*k,  i.ml  prlnt.-.l  ,il  lUif- 
forJn  oH«lll»hni«nt,  A<.  n  work  i.f  iirt.  It  tiik.*»  tlii- 
hlghont  rank,  una  no  am  InrlliK-J  to  nuuM-liT  It  tho  Tory 

lm»t  or  D'Avlgnon'ii  iimny  lify  ilko  porliftltuna   Klmi 

wBudipr  lhl»,  in  »ptt.,  or  diubluK  nhowiTs  ilolrlm.-nKil  to 
iipw  lint«,  ror  rlUliig  on  horn.b-iok.  M'hiil  mow  uxhllnriU- 
Ing.  of  II  bright  spring  iiioriilng,  thno  to  buiI.Io  ,ilong  n 
couutry  nxid  bordon-d  wUh  budding  trcr.  nnd  .priugliig 
EFOM.  llst*>nlng  to  (lin  guMilng  oong  of  th^  hlr.h!  Wu 
hope  to  w  OTitrtUni  nnd  ci.nl,iurcs!..v.  ph-utlful  this  hm- 
Tho  N«™  York  n«..mh|y  r.T.'ully  rodtorv-j  to 
tUo  oninor*  or  prisons  iiuthorlly  to  punUh  i*on»kls  l.y 
lloMloi!  when  timy  d.-oui  It  nwownry,  A  r..«  .vonrs  ,il-o 
tho  uno  „t  d.o  «hlp  In  ,,.,„t  of  our  Sluto  ,,ri«.,w  ,v„8 
nbolLhed.  It  In  uow  «.1U  by  nmiy-  ,.,.r*on»  Ih.it  tho  pirn- 
l«hni.-ut*  whlrh  Wfi,.  MiliMltuH-a  hiin-  not  only  r.ill.*,!  In 
i*nfonMi.g  ai.dpllu...  l.ul  ih.il  (J»,y  hnv..  j.^vi  j  r„r  more 
Injuriou.  to  henlth  th.in  dm  .yMi-ui  onioaglng  . 
aBOrgo  L,  Din,  ft  e.-ndi-umi,  trljely  knovtu  lo  |ho  prcM 
uud  tho  hook  Imdo  und  llt,..n,ry  puhll.*,  for  hi«  long  con' 
noodon  with  Messrs.  Phillip™, p«ni|«on  &  Co  ,  hw  forinod 
»  bUBlnsM  coun.Ttlon  with  I!ro«n,  Tnpjnird  &  Chi«,.  of 

""y  The  Ni-Tf  Vork  Comnmtvliil  Advortiw  mij  , 

Mr,  doorgo  V.  Tnilu  is  dm  Lightning  Train  nnj 
"  KxpriMW  Traill  "  of  literature,  ntoiw  ot  Ho  slutiooB,  ni.il 
litirrii.*  all  IiIh  romiors  through  hy  Jiiyllght,  without 
mopping  for  bivath.  The  riilliire  lo  iimko  nil  tim  contiec. 
lionii  on  timo,  or  ooeuMouiil  collioiouit,  or  n  mlnphuvd 
'■  f'wil«i|i    do  not  iwui  to  bring  iiiiy  Blgnnl  to  "  hronk 

^P  "  Oiiskdl,  in  *'L,idy  Luillo>v,"  di*ferlU.« 

Mr.  MonuUo^l,  Kptscopiilliin  uilnUter, iis  "aclorgy- 
ninn  who  Una  e„ch  k  dread  of  damp,  close  air.  th>it  ho 
len  direction*  to  the  *.xocuton«  of  Lit  will  to  hiivc  tho 
family  vault  woU  iilrod  bcforo  hU  coUlu  wns  plnr.M  lu 


K   .On  the  aaUiorlty  of  Uic  Umdoa  Cbarctinian, 

It  1«  atatcd  thjil  lu  \h-'>'  trn  thouMind  pciMnn  mtm  or>i>- 
flrmcd  by  the  Ijluhc^p  of  Ixunlr^n,  nod  lu  |fco8  th<t  Mine 

prvloto  conflnnrd  nearly  fourlniii  IhuuuDd  Of  oil 

dio  nira  ninrrivd  In  Koglnitd  Bud  Wnliw  lu  IB-li,  2>i  per 

cvnl  were  unable  to  ritcn  their  own  namni  A  (ilay 

fmiii  thi.  pnn  or  a  conifnt  U  a  norelly,  but  IfaJamv  Im- 
Ihtf,  uliO  wan  found  sullty  ot  thn  luurder  of  her  bun- 
baud,  in  Kranrv,  nenriv  tuniity  year*  ago,  ban  Irfl  In 
uiAUUXirlpt  a  drouia  which  *he  uieant  llachnt  to  pvr- 
rorm  In  (hadnic  rfrt'lrwl  a  rlult  In  hrr  prl«fin  rroi" 
tliat  tmK<*<tlniiiii*),  dii.  lending  rhamiler  Mug  n  lady 
fiilfi'ly  utiupJ  of  niurdrr.  It  In  railed  "  \hm  Keinliie 
I'erdue,''  (A  l>oiit  H'oninn),  and  Ihoru  In  nouiii  talk  Junt 
now  Of  itx  iirodiicllan  on  Ibenlngn,  It  b«ing  full  of  pathoa. 

Hh«  mjate  her  momolm  ninny  yenr*  aifo  A  letter 

from  OhIII  wiyii  that  owlug  to  the  nitoludon  there,  mur- 
der", robberlun  anil  outrogei  of  ercry  ihude  and  rhariic- 
tat  ar«i  erery-ilay  nccnrri'nri*".  (ln'i'ndy,  n  »ery  wealthy 
mid  n*iip«table  cillu'ii  wnn  ■I'lni'd  to  death  by  hlH  ///nn.i, 
berauno  he  refUned  to  Join  them  ngulnni  the  government; 
unil  another  tWtJ'ix  of  high  Btandlng.  rvnldlog  nuar 
Tnhw,  had  tb  give  the  nuni  of  ti<n  thouund  dnllnr*  to  Have 

hi*  life  JiKoh  8tmwn    or  IUx<krord,  Illlnvin,  biu 

earned  for  hlinnelf  the  n'putalloD  or  the  ghint  fiirmer  of 
tho  U'i*«t.  Twonty'Kereu  yanrf  iigo  he  went  io  Illinois  a 
pnoruinu.  Illn  npiradcDii  at  Or* E  wen-  ■moll,  but  con-  1 
tinned  lo  Ineren^n  nneli  year  until  he  hnd  nidueed  over 
li'J.fVKl  ocron  ot  land  to  a  n tale  of  ciiKlvntloii,  lie  han 
one  fiinn  of  "(Mm  aerv*,  imd  itnolher  of  10,{l0(l.  lie  lins 
Uiiially  employed  from  'W  to  ilti'd  mm,  and  a  largv  num- 
ber of  Uonv.  Kvory  year  UiUll  fiultc  rt-cently  be  hnfl 
dialled  rrom  WXl  to  (iOlW  lieiid  or  cattle,  aud  kept  olher 

livenUMk  In  |iroporlloiiiili'nuiubon>  It  Imtated  Ibiit 

dm  blxhop  of  Neiem,  who  hn*  Just  rulnrncd  to  ParIn 
from  n  lour  In  llelgluin,  rpporttt  that  tho  Culhollc  eler^y 
in  that  country  intend  lo  rc-iit  to  tlie  death  the  new  luw 
rendering  them  liable  lo  pnitcrullou  for  iucundlnry  po- 
Iltlriil  dlix'uumes  In  dm  pulpit.  They  ItiU-ud  to  prutcnt 
igulnnl  the  ju riddle tl on  Of  Inw  eouriM  lo  try  Ihem.  to  de- 
ellue  to  make  riiiy  derence,  and  to  make  their  (uiprlnOD- 

Uienl  rin  Innlrunient  of  aglt/ilion   The  New  Orleuus 

CeltJi  ronfiiind  an  mcouul  of  how  a  man  oIlBfcd 
luiuthor  I<1WI  U'  put  another  out  of  tho  world;  the 
money  to  ho  paid  when  the  Individual  had  recdvcd  hU 
i|nletu».  lunU'dd  Of  killing  the  man,  however,  the  pre- 
tcudiid  MBiuwin  told  lilin  of  the  project,  aud  agreed  nilh 
him  dint  he  nhould  lay  (julet  unUl  Ihe  inont-y  hdd  been 
I'lild  liver,  whli-li  he  did.    A  Ihoutund  dollnra  liiu>  Mince 

bi'on  olfrired  iw  hunh  luouuy,  but  wim  refiifed   Muny 

young  CnlUbrnla  uutuieg  Ireiw  have  lately  been  brought 
from  Ihe  iiiouiitaiiifl  lu  Culavenu  enmity,  iiud  placed  In 
fiiiefniimnto  Ulty  for  orniimenl  nnd  Hhiide.  II  ie  n  grnpo- 
fol,  hritidnouioerergnen  tree,  growing  from  nily  lo  sev- 
unty-flvo  fcDl  high,  nnd  rcwmbling  the  U'cKiern  yew  Id 
form  and  roUago.    Tho  fruit  cauuot  ho  nsed  hh  u  condl- 

 Waahlngton's  scrvuntit  die  hnrd.  lliehnrd 

Slnnhope,  u  eolored  Indlvldu'il,  111  years  old,  living  lu 
Couiord  towiiBhip,  Ohio,  elaiius  lo  have  been  one  of 
IVaBhIiigton'i.  »ervanU,  and  lo  have  nerved  with  hint  in 
neverul  batllui.„r  tho  lluvolulloD.  Wo  believe  It  is  a  pre- 
rogMWo  of  all  orU.gvDarlan  durkk«  to  figure  aa  having 
been  once  the  wrviint  or  of  tho  ■'  body  guard  "  of  tho 

Kiiiher  of  hid  Country.  Sanibo  Is  patriotic          A  young 

lady  at  Kiitrtw,  Ala,,  raino  near  lo.-lng  her  life  recently 
from  tho  pri-aeut  boop  fashion.  She  was  nenrnliroln 
dm  liouBo,  ond,  turning,  her  drtiu  utimv  lu  contact  nith 
It  and  hnniodialoly  blaa-d  up  fiuirfully.  Her  life  wiw 
Mvtil  only  liy  Iho  prompt  nwlMlance  ol  her  niolher.  who 

diu.hi*d  u  buekol  or  water  over  her  The  ehier  ol  the 

Fi-ejee  Iclandji  ban  Just  ceded  hlH  Icrritory  lo  Great  Jlritaiu 
to  iviU*  S4t,.0fXi  to  widafy  dm  ehilms  of  our  goverumout. 
The  Keijee  rirchlpehigo  In  Bliilcd  to  be  the  most  extensive 
and  valuable  in  Polyuciia.  It  contains  an  e^limat^'d  iir(*a 
or  more  than  Sl.OOO  siniar.^  mllcH,  Iti.  riimnt**,  altli.iugh 
tniplenl.  In  Mlubrious,  ll«  noil  U  most  fertile.  Already  it 
prodiict-B  i.].ontnDoou»ly  nlid  iibuudaDtly  many  of  the 
most  vnluublo  of  the  plants  of  commereo.  But  not  n 
hundredth  part  of  iLs  av.iiliiblf  land  ii  yet  under  culil- 
vatlon,    For  neotlon  country  It  Is  naid  lo  be  pcrullurly 

'"'"l"'''!  Mr.  Preston,  our  new  mi u later  lo  Spain, 

'  "  roceivijd  by  thy  lltdo  i|iioeu  with  royal  polit*. 

iioM.    How  about  Cuba  '  The  Snn  Fnineiseo  p.iper^ 

contain  letter.*,  from  Victoria,  which  state  thai  die  nowe 
rrom  the  Vnmer  Klvor  mUilog  region  is  very  enconraging, 
and  considering  Ihe  small  number  or  minora  at  woik,  tho 

ivlurns  are    n*gard«d  os  large  Attorney  Qenoral 

Phillips,  of  this  Stale,  Is  of  opinion  Ihal  die  increa.-oof 
crime  Is  uot  in  proportion  to  the  liicreii..e  of  the  popuhi- 

tlon   A  New  York  rorr<«pondout  of  the  ('hri*tinn 

Wolchniau  and  HelU-ctor  pujs  that  oimand  u  half  millions 
of  dollnra  urt<  s.innuder»*d  during  tho  Subliatbs  of  the  jivir, 

in  tho  drluklng-places  of  New  Vork   A  la  to  vUitor  to 

dio  tomb  of  Napoleon  at  8l  Helena,  says  that  us  he  stood 
near  the  grave,  ho  n*ralled  the  djing  words  of  die  em- 
peror :~"  deiieral  Dertrand,  I  shall  soon  b«  in  my  grnvo. 
Such  In  the  Kite  of  gnat  men ;  so  it  was  nitli  t'n-^ar  and 
Alexander,  And  I,  too.  am  forgotten,  and  the  Marengo 
eomjueror  and  ompcror  is  a  college  theme.  My  exploits 
au'  tamks  gWou  to  pupils  by  ihvlr  tutor,  who  sits  in  judg- 
ment upon  1110,  according  uie  consun*  or  pniise.  And 
ivmark  what  is  soon  to  Ixvomo  of  me.  1  die  bcforo  my 
time;  andmydcAd  body,  too,  must  return  to  the  earth, 
and  beeomo  food  for  worms.  Behold  die  de.^tiny  now  at 
band  of  him  who  has  been  called  the  Urcat  Napoleon' 
What  an  abyss  between  my  great  misery  and  the  etetmil 
reign  of  Christ,  who  is  proclaimed,  loved  and  odoifdl- 
wb<me  kingdom  Is  estendiug  over  all  Ihe  earth  -  A 
goo.1  many  curious  litlos  of  old  boohs  have  been  publish, 
od  rroui  lime  to  time,  but  wo  have  sc<.n  none  of  late  more 
wld  (ban  die  title  of  a  ^^rmou  pifnehed  by  Rev  W 
S.vbvr,lu  i:f-.,ai.d  published  in  Uostou.  which  ran  aa 
fonow,:_.-AWed.linglliug  Fit  for  tho  Fing^-r:  or,  Tbr 
Salvo  of  llivlully  on  the  Sore  ot  Humanity.  With  direc- 
tions to  thee  Men  who  want  Wives,  how  to  choose  thorn  ■ 
and  to  those  Wom*n  wlio  have  llusUimU.  bow  lo 
Ih-m,  1*U  op..u  in  a  Sermon  nt  n  Wedding  in  E,lmo«- 
" "  gentleman  went  into  a  tav- 
orn  not  a  thousand  miles  from  Boston,  and  aUcr  looking 
about  a  littir,  the  clerk  informed  blm  llmt  -  Mr*  Dav« 


would  llk«  to  •«!  bim  In  auoth^r  room."—''  MrJ-  Davis- 
Mr-.  Daris-wbo  Is  Mn  D«»l«?  I 
|)n»|,r"_"0,bulsbeilo«i"'  Tho  genUrman  Iheo  fol- 
lowed diecWk  10  tho  room  IndicaUd,  where  Mrs- Davis 
stoo-1  before  him  In  the  shape  or  a  fo*  liottli-s  of  brandy 
wine,  gin,  ete.    Most  remarkable  woman  that  n>mo  Mrs 

Davts!  Homer  Orrcley  «iys.  "I  brlleve  Ibc  timi 

must  eomo  when  the  great  pmlri^w  will  be  Inlrr^eclpd, 
yrldironed,  cbrrkcri-d.wilh  bells  and  groves  of  plonlcd 
limber,  partly  evergreen,  sensibly  modirjlng  dielr  cllmal4'. 
and  diminishing  iho  florceoeM  of  their  winds;  nod  that 
hereby  they  will  Iw  rondctvd  capable  of  proiluelng  many 

of  tho  fruits  to  whleh  Ihey  ore  now  Inhospitable-''.  A 

Utah  com-spondent  of  the  Chicago  Tribune  fans  taken 
notes  or  tho  social  stjitus  of  that  territory.  The  results 
foot  upas  foJIows  .—Three  buudred  and  righly-seven  meu 
wilh  seven  or  more  wives;  of  these,  13  have  more  than 
nineteen  wives;  TIKI  men  vrith  five  wires :  llOOmenwlth 
four,  and  1400  with  moro  than  one  wife. ....  -The  Havana 
correspondent  or  tho  Savannah  Kcpubllran  writes:— 
"During  Iht^  years  I  have  resided  in  tbls  island,  the  aver- 
age annual  number  of  AfricAns  imported  bas  been  about 
clicbl  thousand.  Lost  year,  however,  that  numlH-r  was 
nearly  trebled— twenty -three  thousand  having  been  Im- 

porleij."  Tho  Windham  Bank.  Conn  ,  has  received 

S4C0  from  n  Catholic  priest,  which  sum  a  penitent  at 
confessional  owned  he  had  wrongrully  obtained  from  Ihe 
bank.  II  Is  supposed  to  be  part  of  aome  money  takrn  by 
burglars  some  Ovo  years  slneo. 


Matters  in  General. 

Since  our  last.  nlTitirs  In  Europe  look  more  pacific,  aud 
the  London  and  Paris  money  markets— those  best  of  all 
political  baromelers— o»hibit,  in  their  buoyancy,  a  rcsto- 
rutloD  ofconOdonco,    Diplomacy  has  got  hold  of  the  dan- 
gerous questions,  and  may  find  n  paciHc  issue.  Yet, 
uflcr  all,  Sardinia  holds  peace  and  war  in  her  bands.  A 
rash  move  on  either  side  In  Italy  may  cut  the  dordlan 
knot  of  diplomacy,  and  deluge  Europe  with  blood.  How 
the  war  dogs  of  Paris,  Prince  Napoleon  and  his  "  follow- 
ers,"  will  relish  the  retrograde  movement  of  tho  French 
emperor  remains  to  bo  seen.    And  unless  Austria  makes 
some  important  concctwlon  to  the  liberal  spirit  of  Italy, 
It  is  pretty  certain  that  the  positiou  of  Louis  Napoleon 
will  be  very  precarious.    The  Italian  Carbonari  have  not 
been  disarmed- a  fart  shown  by  the  recent  latroductioii 
of  a  lot  of  tho  terrible  Orsiui  shells  Into  Paris.    Two  out 
of  six  packages  have  been  sel/od,  but  it  la  certain  that 
four  cases  of  Ihoso  terrible  instruments  of  destruction  are 
"  lying  round  loose  "  somewhere  In  I'aria  Well-inform- 
ed letter- writers  say  that  Louis  Napoleon  has  been  very 
shaky  and  vacillating  sloco  the  Orsini  attempt.— It  is 
cerlain  that  the  force  which  Austrhi  now  has  in  Iximbar- 
dy  is  more  imposing  thau  what  jwople  generally  thought, 
though  it  was  known  lo  bi' great;  and  Ibat,  in  ciifc  of  a 
lioslile  move  on  the  part  of  France,  sho  would  withdraw 
her  forces  from  the  other  parts  Of  the  empire,  oud  throw 
them  all  into  Lombardy  —The  Vienna  correspondent 
says:- "Dnder  all  circumstances,  as  regards  Italy,  the 
danger  is  passing  off  for  Ihe  present.    It  Is  a  great  point 
that  tho  Emperor  Napoleon  seems  well  disposed;  and  so 
long  nj  he  remains  so,  he  baa  u  right  lo  be  judged  fivoi^ 
ably,"— A  review  on  Champ  do  Mars,  Pari.i,  was  held, 
lately,  before  tho  emperor;  the  empresH  and  imperial 
princes  were  also  present,    Tho    mmense  crowd  which 
had  a-ssembled,  received  fhe  imperial  party  with  shouts 
Of  "Vivo  IKuipereurV  -Itis  said  thnt  Fmnco  intends  to 
protest  against  the  construction  of  fordBcotlons  by  the 
Austriansln  Placcnwi —According  to  advices  from  liome, 
Oou.  Gnuiimont  bus  again  received  a  note  fiom  Cardinal 
Antooelll,  requesting  the  immediate  evacuation  of  the 
StaU's  or  the  Church  by  the  French  troops.    The  I'opp, 
with  his  IS.UW  troops,  seems  to  think  himeelf  string 
enough  in  Home,  without  foreign  aid. 


Extraordioary  Action  tigainst  a  Chemist. 

At  Newcastle,  England,  an  action  lias  been  brought  bv 
a  farmer  against  a  chemist  at  Berwick,  lo  recover  the 
value  ofa  flock  or  700  sheep,  which  were  poisoned  in  the 
early  part  of  last  summer.  The  sheep,  af»er  being  clip- 
ped, were  dipped  in  a  chemical  solution  bought  of  tho 
dofeodaut,  and  afterwards  turned  out  Into  a  Lirgo  Bold. 
Immediately  aflor  they  were  put  out  to  grass,  the  neigh- 
borhood of  Nortbumbcriand  was  visitod  by  a  fearful  Hood 
of  r:tiu,  which  did  a  great  deal  or  damage,  and  also  washed 
the  solution  from  the  llceces  of  tho  sheep.  The  poison 
was  washed  Into  the  gra«,  of  which  the  sheep  ate,  and 
thoy  nearly  all  died  The  jury  returned  ft  verdict  for  the 
pUilu tiff— damages,  X1400 

The  Prinoe  d©  JoinvUle, 

An  article  iu  a  lato  number  of  tho  "  Revue  des  Deux 
Monde*,"  '•  ou  the  empio)  ment  of  tho  nary  in  eontinen- 
tjil  wars,"  is  Slid  to  have  been  written  bv  that  excellent 
sailor  and  line  fellow,  the  Prince  de  Joluville. 
India. 

Tho  work  bororo  the  Bnglish  now  consists  in  the  cut- 
ting up  of  scattered  pardes  of  rebids.    The  backbone  of 
the  rebellion  is  broken,    BrigaUior  Hill  bitely  scatten-d 
the  Rohillas  to  the  winds. 
Ancient  Tapebtry. 

The  Mariiuls  de  A«.glio  haj-  just  made  a  gift  to  a 
French  museum  ofa  plije  of  tapestry  of  the  days  of  Ihe 
Maid  of  Orieans,  r.*presenliDg  the  tvccption  of  U  Pucelle 
by  the  king  of  Franco. 

In  Memoriam. 

The  lown  of  Bonn,  Germany,  baa  resolved  to  have 
slabs  fiscd  on  the  former  dwellings  of  their  late  celebmlcd 
follow  citbieus,  Niebuhr  and  A,  W.  Von  Sclih.gel. 
Seform  In  England. 

The  mdi<  al  tr*formers  of  England  now  demand  nothing 
short  of  universal  suITrage.    Thoy  insist  that  men,  and 
not  money,  nlmll  be  represented. 
Xioddon. 

The  1U.1  tieu  minislcr  (a  negro)  ha»  been  a  Hon.  lately, 
iu  social  and  dii>lom&lic  cln'let. 


Improved  French  Oun-Boata. 

It  Is  staUd  that  eleven  newly  impr^vj  .  . 

the  French  navy  are  Mug  eon.t.uei^j  «i  ci„^,  , 
Waweilles.    Thry         steamers.  ll„t  or,„  .^"^ 

carrying  one  gun  oacb  onaswlrel;  »nd  Urth 
and  gnu  are  protected  by  „n  ir^p         „  foshln,!!!!"'':"' 
the  enemy  s  balls  will  gltJe  cff  on  either  side 
doing  harm.    Moreover,  the  boats  art,  mmle  ,o  h. 
to  pieces  and  carried  overUnd,  If  nec«aory  and  " 
gedmr  in  an  incrrdnbly  short  space  of  time  tS'^ 
was  furnUhea  by  a  well-known  naval  architect  I, 
dcaux,  *  "or- 

The  Oreat  Eastern  Steomship, 

Among  the  shareholders  of  the    Great  Ewte 
members  of  Parlinment.  bankers,  merchant-  T 
ladies  and  gentkmon,  butlers.    Two  hundred  and  T''" 
of  the  shareholders  hold  from  1  to  B  shares-  7„5 
P.;  410,20  to  29;  IS,  30  lo40;  1K.7. »  to  6«-  8«  !?  ' 
09;  IW,  100  to  IW;  tf2,  160  to  260  ;  40,  261      «U  *" 
Ml  to  1000  ;  32,  1001  and  upwards,  and  TO  ih  . 
numbers. 

Pallifier'a  Paso. 

The  I»ndon  Examiner  sajs,  the  Pass  newly  discovereil 
by  Capt,  Palllser  through  the  Rocky  Mountjiio„  bei 
within  the  boundary  of  the  BriU^h  Possessions  it'jg 
pccted  will  henceforth  cause  the  route  to  Columbia  loT 
from  Nova  Scotia.  New  Brunswick,  to  the  Gold  h,„i„^" 
Of  VoDcDuvor  Island— or,  at  all  events,  it  will  exb*^!/ 
the  making  of  rallwajs  for  that  purpose  (hronnh  it,' 
BrlllHh  colonies.  " 

Prizo  Offer. 

A  priw  of  j:100  has  been  placed  at  the  disposal  of  tho 
council  oflho  Society  of  Art-,  Ixmdon,  by  Sir  W  C  Tre 
vcljan,  Bart,,  to  be  awarded  for  the  beat  oMay  on  t|,l 
appllcadons  of  the  murine  algn^  and  their  products  a, 
food  or  medicine  for  man  and  domestic  animals,  or 'for 
dyeing  and  other  mauufacturlog  purp0Ees.'>  ' 

The  Peelinir  in  Italy. 

Tho  young  Italian  noble,  Emile  Dandolo,  who  died  k 
cently  nt  MUau,  had  made  himself  conspicuous  durios 
the  days  of  1S4S,  and  by  some  liberal  effusions  in  verse 
His  funeral  was  attended  by  10,000  persons,  and  Italian 
cockades  were  hurled  from  windows,  by  unseen  bauds 
upon  his  tomb.  ' 

Auatrian  Preparations. 

It  fa  stated  thnt  when  Lord  Cowley  left  Vienna  be  had 
a  much  higher  opioion  of  Ihe  milltnry  power  of  Austria 
than  ho  had  on  his  arrival.  It'is  very  probable  that  Ihe 
Austrian  government  gave  the  British  diplomatist  a  com- 
plete  insight  into  the  resources  of  the  empire. 

An  Englieh  Plaeiariat. 

A  Sir-  Kinahan  Coruwallis  has  published,  in  F/>ndou 
'■Two  .lournejs  to  .lapan,"  a  work  in  two  volumes,  A 
critic  hna  shown,  by  parallel  extracta.  that  tho  genllo- 
man  bus  borrowed  extensively,  and  without  acknowledg- 
ment, from  Herman  Melville. 

Tlje  Legion  of  Honor. 

Sir  Fr.ineis  Graham  Moon,  Bart.,  whose  visit  lo  Paris 
when  Lord  Mayor  of  I^ndon  may  be  remembcnsd,  has 
jmt  been  nominated  by  the  emperor  of  tho  Frooch, 
Knight  of  tho  Legion  of  Honor. 

Defences  of  Malta, 

The  M»l|ji  Times  says  that  orders  have  been  received 
to  put  the  i,*land  and  fortress  of  Viilolta  in  a  stale  of  de- 
fence, and  Ihat  the  works  are  being  carried  out. 

Arctic  Expedition. 

Mr.  De  la  Itogrelte,  a  distinguished  geographer  In 
Paris,  has  subscribed  five  hundred  frauca  towards  the 
contemplated  Arctic  Expedition  under  Dr  Hayes, 


MEW  PUBLICATIONS.  m 

Tub  Poetical  Woiiks  of  William  Motfiehweu.  vtitu  .* 
MKMoinoi' HIS  Life.  Boston  ;  Ticknor  &  Fields.  18mo. 
pp,  308.  1860. 

A  number  of  tho  '■  blue  and  gold  "  edition,  this  little 
volume  is  a  gem  of  typognipbie  art  II  is  embellished 
with  a  fine  steel  portrait  of  tho  author,  and  is  the  most 
complete  edition  of  bis  works  ever  ihsned.  The  memoir, 
which  precedes  the  poems.  Is  highly  Infuresling  Molh- 
erwell  takes  very  high  rank  among  the  minor  poets  of 
Scotland;  and  since  the  date  of  Wilson's  warm  commcii- 
dalion  in  '  Blackwood,'  his  reputation  has  been  gradu- 
nlly  growing  to  a  permanent  fame.  An  ardent  lover  of 
the  old  ballad  and  lyric  poetry,  bis  composidons  have  the 
fervor,  simplicity  and  vigor  of  that  early  school.  There 
IS  scarrley  anylhiuK  in  the  English  language  lot.derer 
dian  his  "Jeanie  Morri-on."  or  more  sdrriug  thou  his 
Turkish  baltle-iiong,  ■•  OugloWs  Onslaught;"  nnd  his 
'■  Cavalier  Soug  "  might  have  been  wiitten  by  Lovelace. 

PoBTRAir  olf  A  CiinisTiA.N  DRAWN  FB0.M  Life.  Toston: 
Crosby.  Nichols  &.  Co.  16mo,  pp.13*.  1859. 
This  little  work,  published  for  the  Sunday  School  So- 
ciety, is  a  memoir  of  Slurla  Elizabeth  CIspp,  written  by 
her  pastor.  Itev  Chandler  Robbing  of  ilie Second  Churvh, 
nod  is  a  sweet  nud  instructive  piclun*  of  a  truly  Chris- 
tian life. 

SECRirr  IIiSTOttioFTHE  Fbench  Codkt  dndeii  RieiiELiEU 
ASnM\K\Bis.  By  Victor  CousLv.  New  York:Delis- 
ser  &  Proctor,  50S  Broadway. 

ThU  work,  from  the  pen  of  one  of  the  most  brlHinnt 
and  one  of  the  purest  of  French  writers,  the  philoiopher 
Cousin,  delineates  the  life  and  limes  of  Msrie  de  Itolisn, 
Duchess  do  Chevrcu-e,  It  has  all  tho  fuFcinotion  of  ro- 
mance, while  dealing  only  with  truth.  Many  dark  pas- 
sa^s  of  history  are  clcsred  up  bv  the  author's  intelli- 
gence, .ind  many  secret  intrigues  of  die  Fn-nch  court  are 
here  revelled  for  the  first  lime.  The  translation  hs-i 
been  well  oxeculi-d  by  Mary  L,  Booth.  Boston:  Brown, 
Tnggiird  &  Chate.  20  Cornhill. 

New  Music —From  Oliver  Dilson  h  Co.,  Washington 
Street,  we  have  received  two  eicellent  publicationswhich 
cannot  fail  to  be  popular—"  Ufl  Songs  of  Ireland,  mu?ic 
and  words."  embmclog  many  gems  of  poetry  nnd  melo- 
dy—and  Ihe  "  Honie  Melodist."  a  little  pocket  volume, 
containing  a  latKe  number  of  beautiful  «mgs  with  the 
music. 

Dk  QiiijfciT's  WwTixos.  Boston :  Ticknorfc  Fields.  ISino 
The  volume  just  issued  is  rich  In  contents.  It  opens 
with  a  thrilling  narralivo,  eutided  the  "Avenger," 
Which  is  followed  by  additions  lo  the  Con  few  ions  of  an 
Optum-Bnter,  and  then  come  the  valuable  esioys  enlili'd 
lue  E,-..en«s,'  ■' Aelius  Lumia,"  "China."  and  "Tra- 
ditions of  the  Habbliif The  book  i»  cxqui-itely  prioif'- 
ana  compact  enough  to  be  carried  in  the  pockei,  »  gw*' 
de  idomtum  in  th«e  rdUroad  llmee 
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publiontiou,  as  our  large 
in  vrl'>U''K  AddwM 

Pubti.thrr  and  Propti-lOT, 


NEW  GOODS 

„  ^|>IIIN«  AX»  SUMMER  WEAK. 

LiDlES'   DHE5S   Q- O  O  £)  S . 
S.  J.  WILCOX  Co., 
jjiLLOu's  BiiiDiMi,  24  Wi.»Teft  SrBBiT. 

silks:  SILKS!! 

lUtliU  A??OltTMKNr    I.V    NKW  STYI.KS  OK 

riioif  E  <iiooi>N. 

TVhich  we  offer  at  our  usual  Low  Prices. 
S,  J.  WilXOA  d-  CO., 
BALLOu'a  Hdildiso,  24  Wi.sTEa  SraEcr. 

BAUBGE  ROBES. 

A  COMPLETE  AJSOBT»IE^T  OF 

^E«'  AIVD  ATTIt ACTIVE  UCSIONM. 

S.  J.  WILCOX  &.  Co., 


WEW  TKiniilllTVGS 

P.  W.  COBB'S,  "is  Winter  Street, 

aillE  nrumtiou  of  th.-  UJiM  i.  tnilu-d  la  th.-   i_ 

Clirnillr  Frin^c.-ncw  rolon, 
I'onipaiii, 

I'oDipiurii, 

Fauipnalniir, 

»nhli»  Trimming., 
*      *■'«■■>  «•<«.,  ric,  etc. 
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S.  J.  WILCOX  &  Co., 

IVViri;  ATrKNTlOX  to  TUKIIE  ASSOilTMESr  OF 

LADIES'  SPRING  GARMENTS. 

Ni)-lr«,  mill  of  llic  iiinxt  Itiorou^li 

MAKE  AND  FINISH. 

B-iLUPu'a  DuiLDi.No,  2-1  Wi.vter  Street. 


Ill 


I.ADIES'  CLOAKING, 
III  ^Tvat  variety,  nml  of  i\cn-  Mntci-ial. 
S,  J.  WILCOX  &  CO., 

DuLQu's  BudDiNO,  No  24  WisxKii  STREEr. 

PARASOLSI  PARASOLS!! 
A  FILL  AM)  VARILD  ASSORTMtNT. 

MAUI  ESPECIALLI  TO  OVR  OBDEB. 

BV  THE  B1!.<*T  M A^Vl^FACTtJBE R!4. 

S.  J.  WILCOX  &  Co., 

DiLLuu's  IfmDiNo,  No.  24  WrMta  Street. 

BOYS*  WEAR  GOODS. 

\  YUX  ASSOIITMENI'  MAY  NOW  BE  FOUND 

AT 

S.  J.  WILCOX  &  CO.'S, 

G.aLotf's  BoiLDiNo,  No.  24  Winter  Street. 

'~-  It  has  been  a  well  known  PACT 
lor  the  past  seventeen  years,  that  the 
place  to  buy  BOYS'  and  YOUTHS' 
CLOTHING  is  at  No.  4  Brattle  Street, 
and  the  assortment  for  the  Spring  of 
1859  will  prove  the  truth  of  the  asser- 
tion that  no  establishment  in  this 
country  excels,  if  equals  it  for  variety 
and  general  adaptation  to  the  wants 
of  the  public. 

J.  WALTER  READ, 

 Prrtpricior. 

—  AT  THE  — 

AQUARIAL  GARDENS, 

>«■  a  RKOMFIELO  MTRKET. 

T  m'",  '■ispUy  of  on«  of  the  most  fasclnat- 

.o'rof;aT?r,o  wTm'   ""^^ '° 

'-iSn;hv';^^,° "'"J-  Coo'^^'at^rica  are  the  most 
I'^-Vuw  in  '"^.'"^J*''''^  ^  cODteuiplaU-  ever  yet 

'  I"rnnVLr^"""''8  Uiankin.i  by  the  hand 

 tl"    *^t]^JISG  &  BUTLEK,  Proprietors 

LEUCOKRHtEA. 

'''^e  Un  '^"^^  by  improving  thi 

\:">MnuRpr 


riltK    PROOF  SAFE 

IS  TUB 

ArARLAND'S  P.ATKNT,  of  which  Dr  >  C  T 

the  division  which  Ibo  wfo  «tood  that  It  mHtoJ  VhTtuL 
ch  lu-ry  mto  tu,^..     that  oot  of  «o.no  tl  i  ty  to«s  no 

Ev„oW  o/f,„„V,„  su-.n  to  </r,igni,,g  ^/^s/or  Ao,w  „«.' 
M.  B.  BIGKLOW  &  ANSON  HARDY, 

M'lniifjcturers,  32  School  St.,  Boaton,  Uuw 
ISAAC  BBIDOB,  No  01  Mag«.i.«  street,  N««  Orlcan.' 

 :  oopara 

-l^  '-OUIl  MUSICAI,  fUIKND."  IwuoU  weekly  gfi 
Ij-b  Uiishiogtou  Street,  Boston,  Mbm. 


per  )  our 
2w  1 


O  RAY'S  gS8() 

Double  Thread  Sewing  Machine. 

tf    I..  Tl  KiMCB,  Aal..         ti  t  <  p....  H..  17 


FOUSEL'3 

PABULUM 

,  MtJE, 

A SIMPLE  but  scientlflc  ccmbl nation  of  Tcgetable 
exlmols.  rcnnring  only  to  be  known  and  UHed  t« 

beLome  the  fin-l  reforl  in  en**-*  of 

Consumptioa,  Bronchitis,  Colde,  Chronic  Cough, 
Bleediug  of  the  Lunge,  Soreness  of  the 
Chest,  Hoarseness,  and  all  Pul- 
monary or  Bronchial  Disease. 

Unlike  othpr  prepiinitions  olfered  to  the  pnblio  it  is 
frw  from  opium  nud  other  Utleti-rlou*  drugs  or  minfrab 
(Milculmed  only  to  eoolbennd  lull  the  UDSuspeelioK  pa^ 
lleut  mto  security  ^rUilc  tho  iiuidi.n.M  dioeaite %tiil 
marehes  on  Its  det<trojing  way.  Neither  is  it  aUminia- 
tered  in  large  and  ndusrous  doses. 

It  is  tho  discovery  of  on  eminent  French  physlclao 
and  testimonials  of  the  highest  chftricter  prove  Its  elHea- 
oy  Slany  eminent  phjsieinna  are  using  ii  in  their  prac- 
tice with  the  modt  faturactofy  redulis. 

rrico  82  per  bottle,  trial  bottles  SI.  Sent  by  mall  to 
any  part  of  the  country,  free  from  po^tuge 

f  J  LIFOKMB,  Sole  Agent,  at  Wceke  tt  Potter's,  154 
Uiishiogton  Street,  Boston,  SJasB  ,  and  for  sate  by  all 
apotheciiries.  tf  15 


MEERSCHAUM 

I>IPFS  AN1>  TLKES  of  every  variety  of  style  and 
Bnwh.    AlHO,  T1UMU1NG3  and  FKENCH  WOOD 
PIPES.    I'ipes  MOUNTED  and  ivpiiirvd  at  short  notice 
F.  BROWN,  Apothecary, 
^0  "  No.  US  Wa.tbiug[on  Street. 


"'"^  ^"'1  rriv^tM.;.^'*''  ""^  a-lopled  to  all  the 

"  ''l-^  Pri^'ftr^Tn?/'"' 
"Wished  by  OI.IVKK  DlTSON  &  Co. 

— — ,_^"^AS[HXt;TON  STItKKT. 

J^^ICKINSON  TYPE  FOUNDRY. 

^  ,        *harever^L*'"''*  ^l"""!?  of  every  variety, 

r/,-' lor.\t  :L^J  P'tlNriNG  MArmUAI^,  for 
''-■Jit,  bj  »'s"dard  or  piicee,  lor  caal.  ornpproved 

i'"ELPS  (t  DALTON, 

',' ^-"  l.-.  "!  K  T  «PPn^"»t*d  hard- 

,  .-'  l^'TROtYpivr    ?.  nod  Publl.hera. 

«lc    C0DiH^^"'.T'*'''  of  all  kinds,  News- 


WORTH  THINKING  OF.-SIany  of  our  mdent 
and  fuhscribers  have  quite  a  coUeciioti  of  maga- 
Einca,  sheet  music,  pamphlets,  and  the  like,  l)ing  about 
their  rooms  Id  the  most  unavailable  form.  Now  to  dou- 
ble their  Value,  to  preserve  them, and  to  make  Ibein  con- 
venient for  use  and  ornamcntjtl  to  your  apartments,  jon 
have  only  to  place  them  together,  send  to  onr  olBeo  by 
express,  or  hand  them  In  personulty.  and  Ibey  will  be 
bound  up  in  any  desired  style,  at  the  lowest  rules,  and 
returned  to  you  in  one  week.  A  valuable  collection  of 
book*  is  accumulated  in  a  little  while  by  this  meuus,  at 
an  extremely  triliiog  cost. 

M.  SI,  BALLOU,  PubUditT. 

No.  22  Winter  Street. 
DESIUMNG  AND  WOOD  EAGHAVING. 
KILBURN    &  MALLORY, 

96  U'ASUINQTON  ST  It  BUT,  BOSTON. 

IlEFEK  TO  BaLLOF'S  PiCTOniAL.  8m  12 


eowUt 


'  '5,?  EoVii.h'WrJ'""  ''  ^"^"^  Tiiif  ion  in 
."llee-.  „t  p,f..f  ?  "t^^-rtment  n(  the  Flushing  Fe- 


"Ev.  niLLIAM  H 


OILDEK.  A.  M. 


DS*ONE  DOLLAR. 
WHAT  IT  WILL  DO. 

IT  WILL  PltOCUKE  FOlt  YOU  A  WUOLE  YEAH 

DALLOli'S    DOLLAR  MOMIILV. 

ITT*  There  are  one  hundred  pages  of  rending  matter 
in  eiicli  number  of  "Ballou  s  Uollar  Monthly." 

Si.\teeu  pages  of  One  and  be.iuIifuUy  printed  illus- 
tniiions  are  given  iu  each  niiml>er  of  the  Uugniine. 

Two  pages  of  finely  executed,  original  humorous 
Illustrations  also  embellish  each  number. 

(ET*  Over  twelve  hundred  pages  of  reading  matter  per 
sDuiim.  for  the  uupr«ceiiented  price  of  one  ftnllnr ! 

lET"  If  '*  j"*'  ^uch  a  work  a?  any  father,  brother,  or 
fi-icnd,  would  introduce  lo  the  family  circle, 

^y  In  all  re.-peets  it  is  fn-sb,  and  what  it  puri>ort«  to 
be,  the  cbeApcst  njagn^ine  in  the  world. 

(tT-  It  is  carefully  edited  by  Jlr.  liallou,  who  has  sev- 
enteen years  experience  on  the  Button  pruM. 

Devoted  to  news,  tales,  poemv.  stories  of  the  Fea, 
discoveries,  miseeilany,  witand  humor. 

0^7*  Evb  number  contains  iiriginnl  Articles  from  more 
than  Cirrnly  regular  contribo torn. 

[C?"  Tlioujjh  published  but  four  year*.  It  hsx  rcnchcd 
the  exIworOmary  rircwlntion  of  ]]4,lll'l' copiej." 

(Sy"  Any  pernon  enclosing  nnr  rl/iUnr  to  the  proprietor, 
as  below,  shall  rercive  the  Mntt^idiie  for  one  j«ar. 

Six  copie.i  of  Ballou's  Dollar  Uouthly  are  wnt  oi^ 
year  forjlf  'Mlait. 

M  M.  BALLOU.  PuUhher  an-l  Pririfitlor, 

No.  22  vriDler  Stmt,  BtMlon.Muf'i. 


Vegetable  Pulmonary  Balsam. 

FOR  foicns,  COLDS  m  co^snimoi^. 


>«  THIKTV  IMS, 


Iniulrv  Ibr  the  article  by  |b  wuoti  s  mi 

"  VKaKTAULR  PULMONARY  UAIiUM  " 


mEltrAl>iTIUK  CLUB. 


,,H„  Lr.1 .         II        — ■""'■-""iptiv  ■■  euiiTvli  ou  a  n 


Tt,u    ''^  IV."."  "o^Tos,  Mam. 

"  r.    l"     It"*      '""""'J  ou  a  new 

.  .  „    r       ...  ...  ..      _  ji^j^j 

and 

Uout.. \>r^,"r-i;"i  ""t/  ""^iwa.  smelly  on  the  Olub 

..i..r»ry  PolUical  and  ^l«.rnTn:tt™"'^L"^rat  V 
letiu  «l  the  curnriu  eveoL-  happening  each  .lav 

"e  have  the  honor  to  extend  an  invitation  to  iwotU- 
UUt  a  slrictlj  gemlemaiily  IHereourw.  * 
SMITH, 

j„  THOMAS  WILSON. 

 _l£  l'HOPKII.TU»jl, 

X   u.i«ellaneoi,s  weekly  p:,p„r  in  the  country.  coulHn 

sTr,  r  ,f  '  '/(  ■'^'''"■'''^  """"       .  I  . 

a  U  „  i  ^  uo-elett-js,  tales,  .kclei.ei..  biographies. 

dventnr, for.ign  and  .lomexllc  new-.  wH  and  humor 
and  p,K-tie  geuis.    Sent  by  mall  for         a  ^mu  a  d  fo^ 
MIB  everywhere  for  roua  c.m,  i«r  copy. 
  M,  M  BAH.OU,  rH.jion,  Jlf(i.M. 


BAKIR'S  PREMIUM  CHOCOLATE. 

R  A  K  i:  R    &  <• 

Chocol*k,  IW.VRti,  Cocoa,  Baok.i,  Cocoa  Pa.-^«. 
Loco.i  Sticks.  Soluble  lloMffioiMTiiie  a>u  Dietk- 
TIC  Cocoa,  Cocoa  Shwx-h  and  Cuackkd  Cocoa. 
OUbralfil  a,  nuirtiu  f,  ittluinry  and  ddkhus  in-eroivj, 
For  more  than  thr,r/m„lh^  e/ n  «ni,„y.  art,  laanufae. 
tuix-d  from  Cocoa  ot  the  Unest  auollty.  and  wurranted 

tiifir^B^*'"^^'''"  '-r^'  .oadrrthe 

liU  States     As  nonrhlinieot  for  children.  Invalid, 
and  person,  in  heullh,  and       ,ub»lltute»  for  Tea  and 
U-ITee  In  Nervous  and  Dyspeptic  caAcs  the,  are  Invaluable 
and  reeonimendci  by  the  most  eminent  ph).lrlnu*. 
\vs  ,?  ^  '.'!''■■  "   ^   Murray,  New  York: 

JVm,  8  Omnt  Philadelphia.  T.  V,  Brundl«;.  Ilaltlmo™ 
Leonett,  Dudley  ft  Co,  Cincinnati;  and  by  Grocers 
generally.  WALTEH  BAKKIl  fc  CoT 

•"^        '3  Itorehe«t*r.  Mass. 


RKADING  FOR  TIIK  MILLION  I-MV  will  send 
„    ,  V       f^''  ^  fuy  per«ou  who  forwards  us 
,  el'-puit  lln.trln««  lllustralcd  "«.klv 

an.l  BnUou,  Do  I.,t  Monthly,  choicely  oii.ament.  d  with 
en^vings,  and  ono  hundred  pnget  ol  eriginol  r.i.dinK  In 
each  number:  Thl*  oiler  bus  luver  been  cjuallej  In  tho 
2"  o.  w  .    «  Addrw.  M.  SI.  BALLOU, 

No.      Winter  Street.      tf.       i^,iinArr,  Bwton,  htm 

A  B  O  R  N  , 

HATTER,  NO.  0.5  \VAMl|in<;TON  ST. 

NEW  8PUIN0  STYLK.S  OF  HATS  NOW  HEADY.  4ir 


BANKING,  EXCHANGE, 

—  A^D  — 

COLLECTIOIV  OIFICE, 

No.  4.5  Mintff  Mtrrcl. 

LOANS  ncRotlaU-d,  and  all  other  hnnlness  connected 
with  the  sale  of  I'APEIt,  BANK  NOT>^l,  and  Gcn- 
erul  Brokerage  Busluern. 

COLLECTIONS 

Will  be  made  on  all  parts  of  the  UNITKD  STATUS  and 
PIIOVINCES,  on  the  most  favorable  terms, 
UNCURRENT  FUNDS 
Bought  at  the  lowest  rates,  and  DRAFTS  for  nule  on  all 
the  principal  cities. 
LAND  WAUHANTS  bought  and  for -alo. 

CORRESPONDENTS. 
Collections  from  C<irre«["iidi-uti.  will  bi'  remitted  for 
ou  day  of  payment,  as  directed. 

WH.  K.  UAViS,  J06KPH  W.  DAVIH, 

eowly  12       Attorney.  20  sute  St.,  Boston. 


WISTAE'S  BALSAM  OF  WILD  CHEBRY. 

a^UIS  KEMEDY  baa  long  eoini.icnded  ItM-lf  to  the 
J-  most  favoiable  opinion  of  all  by  its  lemarkablo  efllia- 
cy  in  relieving,  healing  and  curing  the  moiit  Dbstloalo 
and  painful  cuiiea  of  Couona,  Culub,  I.irLUKNEA,  Home 
TiiitOAT,  IpFLAtuiATio.i  or  TUB  LusQs.  Bno.icuiTis,  Wnoop- 
INO  Cuuuii,  and  Cfioui-,  while  CONSUMPTION  la  many 
Instances  has  succumbed  lo  Its  intluence  wluD  all  other 
known  remedies  had  failed  to  relieve. 

The  wide-spread  and  genuml  use  of  this  Aif.iim,  to- 
gether with  the  great  good  it  has  performed  for  tlm  last 
quarter  of  a  century,  proves  empballcnlly  that  (he  pa#t 
has  discovered  no  remedy  approaching  it  in  value. 

The  only  omdini  is  prejiared  by  SETII  W.  FOff  I,E  fc 
CO.,  Boston,  and  i*  for  sale  everywhere.  7  ',im. 


8EWINO  MACHINES. 

PRATT3  TiKht  .«Iltch  Slacbioes.    Price  ?2G  t«  P35. 
Also  PKATT  S  Improved  C*rpelSwcep<fr».  Price*2H). 
Ageulfl  tianled.    Apply  nt  &)  Elm  Street.  (}w  11 

BALLOD  S  HOLLAR  WOXTIII.Y  hsi 
lie  eircutatioa 
Ore  hundred 


114,000.  reached  this   

'   —I,  and  \r  rapidly  Ibcrejiring 

jiii 


rrmaikable  eircutatioo 

■  .■   ■■  ...^rejiiinit    Ore  hundred 

of  original  rradlnn  Id  each  uumbrr.    Fully  illuii. 


in  four  > 

pajjl.-    — .  p   n  »~"    ^ "" ^ ■■    " „■  .  .      .  uij  J  I II u^. 

trutrd  Kiieloee  onr  dollar  and  iccelf  e  the  cbtapeftt  work 
in  the  world  for  a  whole  )ear. 

H  U.  BALLOU,  Boiion,  Man. 
No.  22  H'lnttrt^treet.  tf. 


TRAVELLIAG  PA8SI'OHT8. 

rBkSONS  itofngabrr«d  can  ht.  fnrnlnhcd  with  Travel- 
Hug  Pitsaports  by  appiyijig  to 

JOHN  K.  M.  OltLEY, 
a*-      10  No.  8  Old  Sutc  House,  Bo»lon. 


PAR80N8   &  GIKKV, 
STAMPERS  OF  EMBROIDERIES, 

5m  Li  Nu  ri  MINIKU  .-ilKEEC. 


BUILLUXT  NTOBIKS! 

We  have  now  .m  band  and  for  -ale.  the  following  brll- 
llaut  Morle.Mn  bound  f,.,u.,  monlhly  Novelette  style 
fKWy  ,lt«,t,nf..,  .1,1,  „,g,„„t  ,r,KWvlng,,  „„.i  f„,n,. 
Ing  tho  rhM,^>st  books  in  price  ^ver  eirer»-d  to  the  public, 
Bver.v  one  of  the*e  works  w.s  willten  enprwsly  for  thia 
e*l«bll.hmet.t.  and  the  copyright  Is  sccun-d,  aecording  to 
law.  We  will  «  nd  Mngle  copies  by  mall,  /wil 
lwt«ly  r<H(.  ,a,  h,  or  ,u  cople.,  ,ku  ,tv,l,  pnt  dollar. 

THE  TUBKI8H  SLAVE :  or.  Th«  Bumo  Bwa«  or 
CuiWANTisoru.  This  story  l>  laid  In  the  fhiuous  «p. 
Hal  or  Turkey,  and  portrajs  %frr.f«  and  rrauia  lo  tho 
lta»tern  world  graphically  narralnl,  altogether  eshlblU 
lof  a  llftlUe  «■  presentation  el  Kn^lern  manner*  nnil 
cmiem*  of  a  1,^1.1,  charaeteri.llc  ,t««.p. 

ttrllt.n  f.>r  u.  by  LtBUTKNANT  SHIIIIIAV. 

™^  LAEK:  or.  Til.  QuAMoos  or  LovimKA. 
I  hW  is  a  graphic  and  romantic  „ory  of  (he  land  and 
•ea.  tun  of  adrenture  and  Inrldeut. 

Written  ft-r  us  by  LIEI  TBNANT  MURRAY 

THE  CA8HHAH  BRIDE:  or.  Th.  8pa»i,u  Cava- 
tua,  A  U-Keml  .^toid  S|«lu.  This  U  r«ll,  «  mwi 
ehiirmlns  Mor> ,  one  that  uo  reader  will  be  wIIHdk  to 
lay  bj  nner  comnirnclng  H,  u„tll  l,n  leacbe.  (be  .ml 

Written  for  ii.  by  SYLVAKCS  COIll),  Ja. 

RODERICK  THE  ROVER;  or.  T„.  Spiii.t  or  t... 
"am:  This  is  a  rvmantio  story  of  ihe  Buccaneer 
limes,  depl, Hog  ^mes  In  (he  Old  and  New  World,  of 
varied  and  thrilling  iniervst. 

Written  (or  us  by   I.IKCTKNANT  MUUUAY. 

THE  SMUGGLER:  or.  Th<  s^cbits  or  ti.i  Cun 
This  I.  arknowlcdged  to  be  Cobh  s  greatest  and  test 
novelette,  full  to  the  brim  of  .tartllog  i.nd  vhld  HIV 
and  contultilng  a  most  Inleniel,  lni„re.tlpg  plot. 

Written  lor  us  by  8YLVANC3  COBB,  Jr. 

CAPTAIN  BELT:  or,  Tn»  I1i)cc*nb»h  of  thi  (ivir. 
ThU  I,  a  n.i..t  pimarhable  fnle  of  Ibn  Meileaii  Gulf* 
wrill..n  In  the  easy  stjle  of  its  -cholarly  author,  and 
forming  a  beaiitllul  .lory,  pronounced  by  Ihe  prert  lo 
be  the  be.t  lis  anllior  ever  wrote. 

Written  f.  r  us  by  F.  CLINTON  BAimiNfiTON 

THE  BLACK  KNIGHT:  or,  Tn«  Wa^dhuxq  Bou«- 

 of  ll'"         Mori™  of  the  times  of 

chivalry  we  have  ever  read- of  all  It.  author  has  pub- 
ll»h..l.  it  i.  hi^  favorite  one.  Its  populerlty  Is  .howo 
by  the  (net  that  the  prenmt  1*  Its  t,nil<  e.ltilon. 

Wri(tew  for  us  by  Da,  J.  II  IIOIIINSON. 

RED  HAND :  or,  Tub  Cnvisia  or  Tim  Kkolisii  Cn*it. 
!-r.i..  In  this  ,iory  the  rinder  will  bo  Mirprbcd  not 
more  by  Its  ab.orblng  plot  and  vivid  wem-.,  than  by 
Iho  iBct  that  the  author  ha.  ndb.  led  ,o  elosel>  lo  tho 
history  of  the  daring  and  tragic  times  of  which  b« 
writes. 

Written  for  ub  by  F.  OMNTON  DAIHIINQTON. 

THE  MAID  OF  THE  HANCHE;  or,  Tnr  Ur,;r,,A. 

Toni  wi,  M.,i.t,utoiiv  Thli.  Isa  mostrnpllvalindand 
lifelike  Kt..ry  .,r  the  Tvnan  Border,  full  of  sllrrlnR 
evenlfl,  and  laid  In  tho  wlldnst  period  of  the  lone  star 
State.  In  chlvalrlc  dsring  and  hardihood  It  cannot  bo 
BurpiiKscdi 

»  rittcn  for  us  by  Dn.  J  U.  HOBINSON. 

THE  WITCH  OF  THE  WAVE:  «,  T.u  itovra'a 
CAmvK.  This  is  a  true  wu  story,  written  by  a  true 
seaman,  who  rose  from  tho  stAtlou  of  foremast  hand 
lo  the  (luarler  deck  of  our  inorehont  niurino.  U  Is  bj 
captivating  a  nautical  story  us  Cooper's  faniouN  Red 

IIOVlT. 

Wriilm  for  us  by  Capt.  UENKY  P  gilMVEK. 

PAUL  LAROON:  "^r,  Tjis  frouiiui  or  tub  Antillks. 
This  famous  story  U  ono  which  liaH  t>een  republished 
by  us  until  wo  now  present  the  J\fttfnili  edition,  and  1* 
said  to  by  one  of  Mr.  Cobb's  littl. 

WriliLU  for  us  by  8YLVANU8  COBB,  Jn. 

IVAN  THE  SERF :  or,  Thk  Ituasuii  Ann  Ciboassum. 
TbU  is  a  well  told  and  hluhly  graphic  (ale  of  Ufu,  do- 
mestic and  military,  In  Uuiwla,  Turkey  and  Clrcarsla, 
detailing  scenes  of  thrilling  Interest. 

Written  for  us  by  AUSTIN  0.  BUKDICK. 

THE  SEA  LION:  or.  Tin  Pdivateib  or  tub  Pbxob- 
scoT,  This  Is  a  story  of  ocean  life,  told  in  the  author  S 
usual  stjle  Of  interest.  Daring  iu  plot,  gallant  In  ««e. 
outlon,  lh.t  whole  forming  an  Intensely  Interesting 
nautical  etory,  eiiual  to  the  best  of  modem  times. 

Written  for  us  by   8YLVANU8  COBB,  Ji. 

THE  ROYAL  GREENS:  or,  Tnr  gcotn'  or  tub  8iii- 
(lUruAio,*.  A  tale  of  the  Valley  of  the  Wyoming  dur- 
ing tho  thrilling  times  of  tbo  TeTolutlonary  history. 
This  story  giver  a  lifelike  view  of  some  of  Ihe  rhorao- 
teis,  both  whig  and  fory,  who  enacted  so  piomlr.ent  a 
part  In  that  creutful  I-erlod. 

Written  for  us  by  Db.  J,  H,  IIOBINHON. 

THE  OCEAN  MARTTB:  or,  The  lluAriiB  {trr  or 
ViiLi.iMA.  A  story  nf  |-<iullar  Interest.  porlra}ltg 
Irenes  In  the  stormy  period  of  our  KevoluUonnry  his- 
tory. This  talc  Is  one  of  thoso  which  have  given  Iho 
unlhor  so  great  pupuloilty,  and  won  lor  him  ro  ex- 
tended a  reputation.  It  deplcta  to  the  life  lomc  of  tho 
stirring  events  of  the  Uevolutlon, 

Written  for  us  by  HVI.VANUB  COBB,  Jb. 

THE  ARKANSAS  RANOEB:  or,  Dl.^ouTal(  Back. 

wool)^^l*?l.  This  U  a  vivid  and  ntarlllng  stor*  of  Ilfo 
In  (be  East  and  West,  unrivalled  in  plot  and  Inleivrt; 
exhlbldug  thOM  remarkable  advent  nies  and  incid'.nta 
which  can  only  occur  to  a  roving  and  daring  eheru  ter. 

WritUn  for  n*  by  LIKLTKNANT  3ICH11AY. 

THE  PHANTOM  OF  THE  8FA:  or.  Tub  IIki.  Cao., 
AMI  rill-  (:h)->'  i.m.  This  famous  sea  story  Is  written 
with  that  rnptlvsliiig  power  and  grace  for  which  itsau- 
tbor  Is  celebrated,  Interwtavli  g  iu  Its  brlillaiit  and  dra- 
matic seems  the  truth  of  birtcry  and  Ihe  cLarmlng 
detail  of  real  sen-lifb. 

Written  for  us  by  FHANCI8  A.  Dt'IllVAQB. 

AddrcM  hi  )I  nW.lXiV.  PuUithtT. 

No.  23  Winter  Street,  Boston,  Mbib. 
For  nloat  all  Ihe  perlr>dl[al  depot*. 
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SCENE  IN  THE  FRUIT  MARKET,  ALGIERS. 


A  nuKKi-TT  scKsi;  I^  aia:ii:ks. 

The  Inrjreoiifrrnvin};  on  thii  ynga  roprcsunta  a 
RTOUj*  in  the  iiuiikoi  of  Alpicrs,  anil  is  a  livtOv 
and  anistio  fkoiili  of  rhiiraolcv.  Tho  L'"Uy- 
dwsstil  Spanianl  wl,o  h  holdinj:  tlm  hridli-s  of 
lim  Ttnik'8,  on  unu  of  whirli  kiI.h  his  wifi>  in  her 
prultv  Andiihihiiin  rosinmp.  is  driviiiff  ti  Imrtrnin 
with  the  otil  fniii-scller,  whose  luscious  wares  arc 


l>ilod  nji  at  his  fcol— delirious  grapes,  rich  mel- 
ons, and  i.iiiie  pumpkins.  Thoro  are  not  many 
pliu  cs,  hcsi.lcs  this  mnrkol.  where  rostnme  is  so 
vai-K-d  or  so  ptrtiireKque.  thp  scene  more  lively 
and  this  Buhcl  of  tongues  morv  deafeuinp  atid 
vanert,  Wiihui  »  narn.w  xqinrc,  \mi  h.-ar 
rrtnch.  liulimi,  GeniiHO,  ]\Ialiisi>,  ArliKi.-  Uc- 
hrow,  Spanish  and  Greek,  all  within  u-n  miiJuti-* 


AlKiers,  as  may  readily  he  understood  from  its 
almost  tropical  climnie,  ahounds  iti  fruits  of  all 
kinds.  Melons  are  in  great  ahundimce,  and  itie 
orange  K"'vcs  of  BicdaS  (a  small  town  within 
fivo hours'  ridefi-oiu  Aluiers)  tire  very  relehratcd. 
The  Fruit  Market  i<,  lliereforo,  a  vcrv  important 
pliicB,  wliLTv  halt  the  town  lives  on  fruit.  Hvro 
and  there  are  Arabs  squatting  on  the  ground. 


with  hiiire  heaps  of  mnjrnifirent  fruit;  here?  > 
a  Spaniard,  .(uiet  and  dipnified,  sellint;  ^''"j.j,^ 
matoes  ;  here  are  Moors.  Jews,  Frencli  so  '  ^ 
Nuns.  Moorish  women  rolled  up  so  thai  yu 
fee  nothing  bat  their  eyes  ;  here  are  Y^""  ^,^ini. 
in  neat  caps  and  trim  aprons  arnnrn.v 
past,  now  joi^tled  hv  a  Moor,  now  y'W^^U 
a  soldier.    The  scene  is  perfectly  uni-pu- 


Itf.  M-  BALLOU,  {  Wl^TBR*  STItEKT. 


OLD  POINT  COMFORT,  VIKGINIA 

The  accoinpBnying  picture  was  drawn  express- 
Ivlorihe  Piciorial,  by  Mr.  Kilbam,  and  repre- 
sents Old  Point  Comfort,  at  the  mouth  of  the 
James  Uiver,  Virginia.    This  is  a  famous  water- 
ing pi  ai^e,  in  Elizabeth  county,  12  miles  north  of 
Norfclk,  at  ihe  entrance  of  Hampton  Roads, 
The  dcfonre  here  is  Fort  Munroo.    The  beach  in 
Ihe  vicinity  affords  every  fncility  for  bathing. 
The  liglilhonse  exhibits  a  fixed  light,  and  is  50 
feci  nliovo  the  sea,    James  River  is  the  larg^t  of 
ihe  rivers  which  have  their  coarse  entirely  within 
the  State  of  Virginia.    It  is  formed  by  the  janc- 
lion  of  the  Jackson  and  Cowpasturo  Rivers,  fif- 
teen miles  below   Covington,   on  the  border 
between  Alleghany   and   Botecourt  counties. 
Flowiiij^  first  fioutheast  through  the  mountninsof 
Central  Virginia,  it  is  joined  by  the  Calfpastnro 
River  from  the  left,  at  the  base  of  the  Blue  Ridge, 
through  which  it  forces  a  passage  about  fifteen 
miles  northeast  of  the  Peaks  of  Otter.    It  then 
flows  southeast,  passes  by  Lynchburg,  and,  at 
the  southern  extremity  of  Amherst  county, 
chances  its  course  to  the   northeast.  Below 
Scotisville  its  genera!  direction  is  east-southeast. 
After  passing  by  Richmond,  where  the  channel 
is  divided  by  numerous  islands,  and  the  river  de- 
iccnds  over  rocky  rapids  about  six  miles  in 
extent,  it  gradually  expands  into  an  estuary  of 
ieverni  miles  in  width,  and  flows  into  the  south 
extremity  of  Chesapeake  Bay,  between  Wil- 
loughby  I'oint  and  Old  Point  Comfort.  The 
whole  length,  exclusive  of  the  branches,  is  about 
fonr  hundred  and  fidy  miles.    The  tide  ascends 
to  Richmond,  about  one  hundred  and  fifty  miles 
from  the  sea.    It  is  navigable  for  vessels  of  130 
tons  to  the  port  of  Richmond,  from  which  point 
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the  James  River  and  Kanawha  Canal  has  been 
constructed  along  the  upper  part  of  the  river 
James  Rivcr  passes  through  a  fertile  and  popu- 
lous country,  and  is  art-  imponant  channel  of 
trade.    The  chief  towns  on  i«  banks  are  Rich- 
mond. Lynchburg,  Scottsvillc,  Manchester  and 
Buchanan.    Much  of  the  scenery  on  .his  rivoris 
of  a  highly  picturesque  and  interesting  character 
Thirty.two  miles  from  its  mouth  are  the  ruins  of 
Jamestown,  the  oldest  English  settlement  in  the 
United  States.    As  we  wander  among  its  shat- 
tered fonifications.  and  tlie  graves  of  the  colo- 
nists,  the  memories  of  the  olden  times  come 
thronging  thickly  back  upon  us.    Let  us  recall 
some  of  the  facts  connected  with  the  history  of 
the  "  Old  Dominion."  The  present  name  of  the 
State  was  conferred  by  Sir  Walter  Raleigh,  in 
compliment  to  the  maiden  queen,  by  whom,  in 
1584,— nearly  three  centuries  ago— he  had  been 
empowered  "to  search  for  remote  heathen  lands 
not  inhabited  by  Christian  people,"  and  to  have 
and  hold,  in  fee  simple,  all  the  soil  within  200 
leagues  of  any  places  which  should  become, 
within  six  years,  the  fixed  residences  of  his  com- 
panions, the  crown  reserving  to  itself  one-fifth 
part  of  the  precious  motnls  that  might  be  ob- 
tained.   Under  this  commission,  two  ships,  com- 
■Jnanded  by  Amidaa  and  Bdriow,  arrived  in 
America  in  July,  1584.    These  men  landed  at 
Roanoke,  and  took  possession  of  the  country  for 
the  crown  of  England.    The  next  year  a  com- 
pany of    107  adventurers,    under  Sir  Richard 
Grenvillo,  came  over  to  Virginia,  and  fixed  their 
residence  on  the  islands  of  Roanoke.    The  set- 
tlers were  left  hero  under  the  command  of  Mr. 
Lane.    It  appears  that  these  persons,  by  ram- 
bling into  the  country  without  duo  caution,  or 
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provoking  the  Indians  by  their  lawless  conduct 
many  of  th.m  were  killod  by  the  n«livi«,  while 
others  perished  by  want.     The  survivors  wet^i 
jaken  to  England,  the  next  year,  bv  Sir  Francis 
IJrake.    In  a  fortnight,  however,  after  thov  had 
departed.  Sir  Richard  Grenvillc  arrived  withprn- 
visions,  and  an  additional  number  of  colonist-. 
Not  finding  the  former  colonists,  he  hft  a  few  of 
his  people,  and  returned  to  England.    A  third 
expeduion,  in  l.',e7.  went  out  under  Mr.  White 
with  115  persons,  who  werv  lef^  at  Roanoke! 
Three  years  had  elapsed  before  Governor  White 
atyived  with  supplie.*  and  an  additional  numbi-r 
of  colonists.     Upon  tJioir  arrival  they  found 
no  Englishmen,  and  it  was   evident  they  had 
been   slain   by    the  savages,   or   perished  by 
hunger.      The   last   advontururs  rvtiimod  dis- 
heartened, and  all  further  attempts  to  establish  a 
colony  at  that  time  were  laid  a*ido.    Under  the 
nnlhority  of  the  first  patent,  Captain  Christopher 
Newport  wa.*  sent  out  by  the  London  Company, 
with  a  number  of  adventurers,    who  entered 
Chesapeake  Bay  after  a  voyage  of  four  mouths 
—sailed  into  the  Powhatlan  or  James  River,  and 
landed  150  colonists,  who  began  a  |>!antatioa  at 
Jamestown.    Newport  returned  to  England,  and 
the  next  year  curried  120  persons,  with  supplies 
of  provisions.    In  I6()<),  Sir  George  Somen,  and 
Sir  Tbomaa  (iaua,  with  500  adventure™,  sailed 
for  Virginia,  and  finding  the  colony  reduced  by 
sickness  and  want,  they  resolved  to  abandon  the 
country,  and  actually  sailed  for  England  But 
meeting  the  next  day  I^rd  Delaware  with  fresh 
supplies,  they  returned,  and  established  the  fintt 
permanent  English  Colony  in  North  America. 
Virginia  aflTords  a  fine  field  for  the  exploration 
of  artists,  an(t  one,  we  may  remark,  which  has 


never  been  fully  developed,  though  many  stHking 
fcaluros  have  boon  reproilaced  on  canvaai — 
ftmong  olhers.  the  Natural  Bridge,  so  well  dtt- 
scribed  in  the  •■  Notes  on  Viiuinia."  Among 
other  striking  spectacle*  is  the  "  Falling  Spring," 
m  the  county  of  AugnMa,  where  the  water  d». 
scends  perpendicularly,  from  a  height  said  to  U 
60  or  70  feet  greater  than  that  of  the  cataract  of 
Niiigara.  The  sheet  of  water,  only  1  :>  fuel  broad 
at  its  top,  is  divided  in  two  or  throe  phuM  at  tha 
commencement  of  the  fall,  by  the  rock  ovw 
which  it  passes,  but  is  nowhere  else  interrupted 
till  it  reaches  the  valley  iinmo<liately  Ulow,  A 
person  may  pass  dryshod  b«Mweeii  the  bane  of  the 
rock  and  Uie  bottom  of  the  fall,  Anothercxtra- 
ordinary  scene  is  the  wild  and  magnilicont  torrent 
at  Harper's  Ferry,  fonnod  by  the  tiimulluoua 
rushing  of  the  waters  of  the  Potomac  and  th« 
Shenandoah  throunh  a  ^orge  in  the  Blue  Ridge, 
whore  they  meet,  and  after  momentarily  beating 
with  tromondous  force  against  the  rocky  and 
rugged  sides  of  the  mountains,  pau  npidi/ 
away  together  on  their  jouniey  to  the  ocean. 
Several  very  curious  cavonis  are  found  in  tho 
hilly  regions,  the  most  noted  of  whii  li  are  Madi- 
son's Cave,  on  the  nonh  -ide  of  the  Hluo  Ridge  ; 
another  in  Frederick  county  .near  the  North  Moun- 
tain, and  the  "  Illi<wing  Cave,"  in  one  of  tho 
ridgesof  iho  Cumberland  MoonUm.  The  foriavr 
of  these  has  been  Ihe  subject  ol  much  Hpoeulalioo 
with  all  philosophical  visitors.  A  hill.  200  feet 
in  height,  rises  perpondiculariy  from  the  margin 
of  a  branch  of  tho Shenandoali  River;  one-third 
nf  the  way  down  from  the  numniit,  the  cavo 
opens,  bmnching  in  diverse  directions,  penetrate! 
some  300  feet  into  the  earth,  and  at  two  ditTervnt 
points  terminaten  in  lubterranoan  lakes. 
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HALLOUS  I'KJTOUIAL  DIIAWINGKOOM  COMPAMON. 


(Wrltt«a  for  BbIIoh'*  plrlftri»).J 

The  Mjslery  <if      Closrl  Door. 


BT  OIACOMO  B.  CAMPAM- 

TitBRB  is,  or  nt  loiwt  tliore  wm,  in  Porifl,  on 
tho  aoulh  i-idc  of  iho  Stino,  nn  m«<Tij'tioH  to  fhi» 
elTcct:  "In  lhi«  jiln<-c  fJuflt  Af.tInr«J  utid  Ho- 
loiHO,"    It  wns  In  i<iK''t      """"  'i'"' ^  ""^ 
took  lo.lKirifc'rf  in  tfie  (frt-m  Krendi  metropolis 
after  u  tcHifiornr^  Nojr.itrn  nt  ttiu  IIolcl  'lo  Win<l- 
■or,  llion  nt^xl  nciyli'wir  lo  MciiHco'n,  in  tlio  Hao 
dc  Kfvoli.   Htforo  I  hud  been  ilicro  n  month, 
however,  my  lamUudy,  in  American  jmrlunro, 
'■IjUHtcd  uj),"  nnil  I  wim  oUHuc-d  lo  cmi^rfitc. 
My  next  rcKtitig-iiliiro  was  I'lucc  flu  Pfmilnfun, 
niimtfio  3,    It  wnA  rccommendtd  lo  mo  an  a 
ijiitet  upot,  and  ordinarily  it  in  no  ;  Imt  'it  thai 
[lartiriilnr  jiincitiro  ihcrc  was  an  immrnsc  cur- 
ttin  IiiMiK  iij'  licriH-c  ilir  iiimiim  of  the  reiitlifon, 
and  liiinilrcda  of  individiiali  of  iIpo  djjecicH  yoV- 
moiiclif  iiicid  to  asicmldo  just  henuutli  my  win- 
down  lo  cjK'cuhito  ahoiil  what  wan  yoing  on  he- 
hind  i(.    Thoro  vitui  nothing  there  ut  all  rnywle- 
rioiJ",  noihiny  hut  a  sculjilor  or  two  C'n(;a(;t;d  in 
earviny  the  fioulm  of  this  hcmilifiil  hiiildinf,', 
whicli  had  hccn  Idt  fdain  Hincc  its  erection.  But 
there  nro  tltoimands  of  loiifcrs  in  modern  Liitctin 
who  r(i]iiire  only  ihe  moM  IrilliiiK  excuse  lo  aa- 
semhlo  lonetlicr  and  he  idle  with  all  tlieir  mi(,dil ; 
and  Hiii  h  iiii  excNic  ihcy  loiind  in  llmt  veil  iii)oa 
the  front  of  tho  I'litithcon.    Tlic  coiiscijueiieo 
wji.s,  that  what  hiid  hcrcloford  hcen  a  very  temf>lo 
of  Ilarjiocrales,  hccame  now  ii  Bahel  In  minia- 
ture.   Kor  tlii.-i  and  other  reasons  I  fioon  ovacii- 
utod  ihoso  premises  also,  and  miide  a  flitiinc — iis 
the  Scotch  say — to  a  lifKo,  semi  dilapidated  old 
mannion,  built,  I'Voneli  fnHhion,  round  u  largo 
court  yard,  in  ii  very  quiet  Htrept,  not  fur  fiom  n 
very  ill-named  locality,  Iho  llurri&t-  d'  JCnfir. 

Very  noon  after  my  rstaldishnient  in  llieso  new 
(]unrturs,  I  wm  joined  hy  an  old  friend  and  col- 
lege clium,  named  l-^ugcne  Clare,    And  this  is 
porhnpR  as  Utting  u  placo  as  any  lo  give  tho 
reader  nn  introduction,  brief  ibough  necessary, 
holli  to  my  companion  mid  myself.    ICugene,  as 
hia  niirac  sigiiilloH,  wa^  really  well-born.    In  nil 
arimocraiie  F.u^lanil  ibero  is  not  a  heiltr  name, 
geneulotticuUy  speaking,  ilian  tbiit  of  Claro.  Ono 
of  William  the  'Norman's  pruude).t  biironw  wiis  a 
Do  Clare,  and  lo  bini  iny  friend  coiild  iraco  bis 
origin,  Ihoiigli  his  family  bad  been  hut  oommon- 
or.s  for  several  centuries.    lOugeno's  grnndfatlior, 
whose  fatlier  \\m  horn  in  England,  had  somo 
iittit)  of  the  i)rido  of  hirrh  ;  bis  fatlicr  very  liitle  ; 
lilmsolf  none  at  nil— not  one  parli(  lo.    Ho  was 
a  thorough  re]>ublican  in  pranice  as  well  as  in 
principle,  and  I  verily  believe  that  if  he  hnil  luip- 
pened  to  "  turn  up  "  a  Snooks  or  n  Snigglefriiz, 
it  would  not  hiivo  disturlicd  his  Cfiuanimiiy  one 
jot.    At  college,  Eugene  niid  I  bad  been  iiiN^p- 
nraldo  friends,  hut  since  m'o  left  it  our  i)aths  had 
necessarily  liccn  ditrrronl;  lor  he  was  tho  only 
eon  of  a  rich  Alnbama  plmitcr,  while  I  was— 
not  tbo  sevonth  hut— the  eleventh  son  of  a  Vir- 
ginia farmer,  in  modoraio  circumslnnces,  His 
business  in  Paris  was  to  enjoy  himself;  mino 
was  chielly  comprised  in  that  not  partii  uhirly  at- 
trai-livo  exercise  called  "  wiilking  the  hospitals," 
and  tbo  still  less  tascinnting  oceiipmion  of  play- 
ing amateur  Ituicher  in  ibo  .sbambles  of  ibo  Kcole 
tie  Mt'dintif.    A  lodging  in  tho  neighborbood  of 
Ihe  liar  d'  Knjrr,  anil  not  far  from  tho  linrnVrc, 
was  well  suited  to  my  purposes,  hut  would  hardly 
have  hoon  selected,  as  a  matter  of  choice,  by 
most  persona  in  Eugene's  position.    He  wa,s  ro- 
Bolvod  that  wo  should  ho  logethor,  however,  and 
tho  (:/iiiiiS!>r  d' Auh'ii  or  Qmrh,ril,x  Vl,<mps 
/."Vcs  wi-e  out  of  tbo  question  for  mo.  ho  de- 
cided ibut  tho  I'oijs  L,in,—Wni  students'  iiunrler 
—would  and  did  not  suit  him. 

The  fact  is.  my  friend's  taslos  were,  frani 
ehoiec  and  by  nature,  iis  quiet  iis  Tuine  were  fnim 
necessity.  After  a  few  njontbs  spnit  in  seeing 
the  sights,  bo  settled  down  into  a  re^iulnr  fre- 
qnenter  of  tbo  publie  libraries,  nnisuums,  piciurtj 
galleries.  VIC,  to  which  every  respectable  stran- 
ger  IB  most  bospiinbly  welcomed,  and  became  aa 
steady  and  widl  behaved  as  bis  excellent  molber 
or  ^i8ler  could  have  desired.  About  thi^  time, 
like  most  young  men,  ho  set  about  lullilling  his 
"manifest  destiny"  by  falling  oyer  head  and 
oars  in  lovo  with  n  verypr«tty  girl  wbom  be  hap- 
pened to  meet  at  one  of  tho  fvinvx  of  ibo  Amer- 
ican minister,  our  present  Secretary  of  State. 
She  was  French  hy  birth,  hut  ol  American  pa- 
Tcntnge.  biing  the  daughter  of  an  American 
banker  in  Paris,  then  retired  from  business.  Hor 
mother  had  somewhat  faiuifully  named  lier  nficr 
her  own  nfttivc  Swio,  wbidi  was  also  that  ol  Kii- 


gene.    Alabama  Ma-^dcn  wm  no         lovely  in 
hrnrl  nnt\  coul  Ihon  in  person;  and  thai  i»»ay\nfl 
R  great  deal,  for  lipr  pciKin  was  a  mo«l  htv-  itch- 
in"  ono.    Sho  *a»  not,  to  be  sure,  one  of  yonr 
perfect  (irecian  ideal",  iHatiiesque  and  fini^hcd 
(III  uiii/i'fiii.    Kbo  wan  i)m|dy  n  sofl,  tender,  melt- 
ing, fair  haired,  hliie-eycd   beauty,  who  wiled 
your  hojirt  awny  insensibly,  insiead  o(  taking  it 
\>y  storm,  or  boldly  demanding  it.  Alabama  and 
Eugene  were  well  »ni(cd  (o  each  olber,  and  her 
purenta  were  not  nveise  to  the  match,  Niitber 
wax  it  probable  that  h'ln  would  ohjecl.  For  t  n  e, 
therefore,  the  Shakspenrian  maxim  about  the 
course  of  truo  love  never  running  epnoolh  wq» 
likely  to  he  fuUificd.    I  hccnmo  aci|nainled  with 
Iho  young  hidy  and  her  family,  of  course.  The 
mother  and  daughter  lioth  jdcni-td  mo  greatly, 
hut  the  old  gentleman  was  not  so  much  to  my 
taste.    All  his  talk  was  about  money.    He  had 
handled  tho  article  so  long  that  it  seemed  to  have 
become  incorporafd  in  his  very  existence,  and 
Ui  constitute  a  part  ol  himself. 

Since  his  meeting  with  AlQl)nmn,  Eugene's 
liahits  liud  l)ccomc  much  Ics«  retired  than  they 
had  previously  hren.    In  many  of  (be  gay  rr- 
uiiiwiif  of  the  gnyot  of  capitals  he  followed  his 
mistress  like  her  shadow.    And  Eugene  Claro 
was  not  a  man  To  frequent  any  sort  of  soeicty 
without  milking  his  mark  ujion  it.    In  elegatue 
of  person  and   grnecfulncss  of  manners,  the 
American  bred  youth  was  a  match  for  any  Euro- 
pean " //on  "  in  nil  that  vast  meniigorio.    I  saw 
hut  a  single  individual  who  was  nl  nil  to  be 
comji'ircd  with  him  in  these  respects.    This  was 
u  certain  Count  Waroski.  said  to  ho  of  Polish 
oxtraetion  an<]  of  noble  birth,  hut  recently  from 
some  Asiatic  country,  where  be  bad  been  in  a 
confidential  position  at  tbo  court  of  some  Orien- 
tal potcnfnto.  and  amassvd  riches  lo  a  fnhiiloiis 
extent.    Such  was  all  I  had  ever  heard  of  his 
)ii»tory.  I  had  frequently  seen  him,  and  admired 
his  magnificent  j'!ii/ni<jiic,  hut  had  never  been  in- 
troduced to  him,  and  knew  only  what  "  common 
fame"  siiiJ  of  him.    His  wealth  was  n  tangible 
reality,  and  he  spent  it  "  like  a  prince,  "  or  rather 
like  ft  prodigal.   There  was  someibing  too  much 
of  a  gentlemanly  ruRiitnism,  if  I  may  to  term  it 
— a  sort  of  "  dear  corsair  expression,  half  savage, 
half  Hofi  "  al»ont  liim  ;  hut  he  certainly  was  su- 
perbly handsome,  and  as  graceful  as  a  masculine 
human  being  could  bo.    And  yet  it  was  a  grace- 
fulness which  always  ))ut  me  in  mind  of  the 
Asiatic  tiger,  tho  loni  of  ibosc  jungles  where  be 
had  so  often  roamed.    To  tell  the  itjal  truth,  I 
was  continually  feeling  a  sort  of  compunction 
for  my  causeless  aversion  to  tho  man.    It  was 
tho  old  story  of  "  Doctor  Fell  "  over  again 
— a  sort  of  instinct— for  I  knew  no  harm  of  him, 
and  I  certainly  did  not  envy  him  anything  so  ut- 
terly beyond  my  reach  as  his  wealth,  or  his  good 
looks  ciiboi;. 

Eugene  had  not  yet  formHlly  declared  himself 
either  to  Alabama  or  hor  parents,  but  there  was 
a  tacit  understanding  that  ho  was  lo  do  so  as  soon 
as  ho  could  hearlrom  bis  own  family  in  America, 
a  letter  from  whom  wasdiiily  expected.  At  tins 
juncture  I  received  a  note  from  him  onemoming, 
as  I  was  descending  tbo  steps  of  the  Hotel  Dicu. 
It  was  handed  to  me  by  a  (cilow  student,  who 
liad  met  Eugene  in  tho  Rue  do  la  Paix,  in  com 
pany  with  two  gentlemen.  In  a  few  pencilled 
words  he  informed  me  that  be  had  been  .sudden- 
ly called  inio  tho  country,  and  would  not  be  hack 
till  Iho  next  day.  1  supposed  it  lo  bo  some 
pleasure  trip  with  Alabama,  and  thought  no 
more  of  it,  Ahor  attending  another  <lhilijue,  I 
returned  lo  my  lodgings,  and  remained  there  till 
near  four  o'clock.  I  was  just  going  to  a  nf  igh- 
boring  i,ilJc  (/'  hoir  to  get  my  dinner,  when  I  re- 
reived  a  second  note  urgently  desiring  my  pres- 
ence at  iho  office  of  Dr.  Labat.  a  gentleman 
from  whom  I  was  receiving  private  instruction  in 
one  of  the  specialties  of  the  profession— litho- 
tiity.  Hurrying  off,  without  stopping  to  dino,  I 
made  all  the  speed  I  could  to  the  opposite  quar- 
ter of  tlie  town,  the  Faubourg  Montmartre. 
There  I  I'uuiiil  Dr.  L.  busy  at  his  forge,  perfect- 
ing tho  moilel  (if  a  new  instrument.  Tho  mo- 
ment I  saw  Ihe  forge  I  thought  of  Jon/nif. 
"  Thai's  just  what  tho  note  is  I"  cried  I. 
1-iibai  rai.sed  his  mild,  studious  eyes  lo  my 
face,  and  probably  thought  I  was  a  fit  subject  for 
Bedlam.  I  exjilaincd,  and  so  did  he,  and  tlio 
mutual  explanation  proved  ihe  raiionaliiv  of  tho 
oxelamution.  Tho  nolo  was  cerininlv  a  forgery, 
porha])*  a  stupid  joke  of  one  of  my  companions! 

I  could  not  get  away  from  tho  doctor  without 
•lining  with  him,  and  then  I  found  it  impos.sible 
to  get  away  from  his  interesting  conversation  till 

II  lalo  hour  of  the  night. 


Eugene  and  I  werv  joint  occnpantsof  a  ait- 
tiog  room.ond  in  (i»cl  all  our  apartmenU  miglit 
he  »aid  to  l>e  in  common     Ili^  goings  and  eom- 
ingi  were  con»C(juenlly  nil  known  lo  mc,  and  I 
was  a  good  dud  snrprised  when  I  found  that  he 
did  not  retarn  the  next  day.  nor  send  me  any 
news  of  his  wliereahonts.    On  the  morning  of 
the  day  afltr  that  I  began  to  grow  uneasy,  nnd 
went  lo  Mr.  Masden's  and  to  all  his  other  places 
of  resort  (o  make  inquiries,  bnt  could  hear  noth- 
ing of  liim  anywhere.     Neither  the  Masdens 
nor  any  of  hia  acquaintances  had  seen  him  since 
I  Imd.    The  day  passed,  and  still  he  came  not. 
I   became  ncrion-ily   alarmed,  and    when  yet 
another  day  clapxed  wilhoat  news  of  him,  I  ap- 
plied to  tlic  police    After  twenty  four  more 
unxioa.s  hours,  I  could  only  learn  tbat  a  gentle- 
man answering  the  description  I  gave,  a  foreign- 
er. w.is  seen  on  the  (ir^l  day  of  bis  absence  at 
Versailles,  in  company  with  iwo  other",  who  ap- 
peared to  be  Frenchmen.    AH  who  felt  an  inter- 
est in  Eugene  were  now  thoroughly  aroused.  I 
gui'irantecd  a  reimhuraemcnl  of  all  expenses — a 
matter  in  which  I  ihougftt  Mr.  Masden  ought  to 
liave  jt)incd  mo — and  the  police  were  set  lo  work 
with  all  possiI)le  diligence.     Eugene's  hanker 
offered  a  large  reward  for  any  intelligence  by 
which  be  could  be  traced.    All  these  eflorta, 
however,  were  unavailing,  nor  couldthe  slightest 
clue  be  obtained  to  the  mystery  which  shrouded 
my  poor  friend's  disappearance.  Weeks,  months 
elapsed,  and  suspicion  began  to  give  wiiy  to 
something  that  was  almost  a  certainly  of  foul 
play,  assassination  and  death.    Poor  Allie,  his 
almost  betrothed,  found  it  impossible  to  conceal 
her  sufTcrings,  and  her  mother  was  but  little  less 
afTccted,    At  length  Eue;ene's  father,  sister,  nnd 
poor  distracted  mother  arrived,  and  gold  was 
lavished  in  a  new  and  still  more  rigorous  search. 
But  it  was  all  in  vain.    All  our  efforts  tended 
hut  to  make  tbc  mystery  more  hopelessly  inscru- 
table.   Tho  student  who  gave  mo  the  note  nt  the 
Hotel  Dicu  was  tho  last  ono  of  his  aequnintanees 
who  had  seen  him.    Wo  bad  left  home  together 
early  on  Tuesday  morning,  but  soon  parted,  I  on 
my  way  to  the  hospitol,  and  ho  to  visit  a  yonng 
American  who  lived  in  theFaubonrg  St.  Ilonore' 
Ho  never  reached  him.  however,  nnd  was  seen 
but  once  more — in  the  Ruo  do  la  Pnix. 

There  were  plenty  of  gallants  ready  and 
willing  lo  take  poor  Eugene's  place  as  candidates 
for  Iho  heart  nnd  hand  of  the  lovely  Alabama. 
One  of  these,  the  Polish  Apollo  and  Eastern  Na- 
bob, Wiiroski,  was  evidently  favored  hy  Mr. 
Masden,  whose  fondness  for  money  was  a  secret 
to  nobody.  Eugene  was  wealthy,  but  not  a  na- 
bob, nor  even  a  millionnairo  ;  and  it  is  probable 
that  the  old  genilemnn  was  well  satisfied  lo  ex- 
change him  as  prospective  son  in  law  for  the 
Oriental  Crcesus.  Whether  his  extraordinary 
personal  advantages  had  made  any  impression 
on  the  daughter  I  could  not  tell  with  certainty, 
but  I  hoped  and  believed  they  had  not.  Waroski, 
however,  followed  her  like  a  shadow,  nnd  the 
was  often  seen  in  public,  though  I  felt  sure  that 
her  apparent  gaiety  was  fictitious  at  bottom. 
This  "long  Pole,"  as  some  of  the  Americans 
called  him,  was  becoming  ahsohitely  insupport- 
able to  me,  I  conld  not  look  at  bim  wiih  any 
degree  of  equanimity,  and  yet  I  had  noihing 
against  bim  but  tbo  vague  suspicion  tbat  ho 
might  ho  in  some  way  connected  with  my  friend's 
disappearance. 

Spring  was  now  well  advanced,  and  the  beau- 
tiful pleasure  grounds  of  ]'«ris  had  donned  their 
rohes  of  brightest  verdure.  Ono  day,  as  I  was 
crossing  the  Garden  bf  iho  Tui'eries,  I  stopped 
awhile  to  rest  beside  the  centenarian  orange  trees 
which  constitute  such  an  attrnciivc  feature  of 
this  delightful  promenade.  The  peripatetic 
iiiarcliaiids  and  mfirchaiidrs  with  which  the  French 
capital  abounds,  are  generally  excluded  from  the 
palace  grounds,  but  a  bright  eyed  gipsey  girl  had 
by  some  means  gained  admission,  with  a  little 
basket  of  gilt  shells  and  other  trumpery  upon 
her  arm.  She  offered  mc  her  wares,  and  assured 
me  that  ihey  were  "  fortunes,"  already  written 
down  hy  no  less  a  person  than  Mademoiselle 
Lcnormand  herself.  A  little  glittering  ciuskei, 
made  of  some  many-grooved  bivalvo  shell  she 
assured  me  contained  my  destiny,  and  I  would 
bo  B  loser  to  an  immense  extent  if  I  (ailed  to  se- 
cua-  ii.  Without  looking  at  ihe  things  1  mo- 
Uoned  her  away,  lor  I  was  in  no  humor  lor 
trifiing.  She  coutinued  to  hover  about,  howev- 
er, and  watching  her  opportunity  when  no  one 
was  looking,  she  thrust  ihe  shell  mto  my  hand, 
nnd  10  my  great  surprise  ran  of¥*  without  asking 
any  pay.  I  was  still  more  surprised  when  I 
glanced  at  the  liinkct  and  saw  my  own  name 


upon  it.  Ha>=tilr 

girl ;  but  «bc  had  already  mixed '„'iib"i," 


l-l'nnging  np.i„„  ^^^^ 


in  the  great  promi-nnde.  and  wa, 
seen,  tbougb  I  threaded  nM  the  allcrs  «arf  "* 
tioned  the  sentinels  at  the  neighboring  JT' 
After  this  unsuccessful  pcrquisiiion  I  rci 
to  my  seat  and  opened  the  myMeriou'a  crakci""i'' 
conlamed  a  slip  of  paper  od  which  th„e  ,  ' 
were  written  ; 

•■  QunO'I  la  poits  (onl*  .fnle  n'ooTrii. 
Xoul  le  cli«me  a  nncaniim:"  ' 

might 


which,  "dotie  into  English," 
follows  : 


read 


■■  VThcn  the  door  of  Itself  shall  opci, 


On  Iho  back  of  the  folded  paper  was  written  i 
Moimair,  Monskur  Gincnnw  S  Oimpnna,  P„rL 
I  sat  for  honrs  pondering  upon  this  AocJr^^ 
Could  it  be  a  mere  iritk,  a  myMifirmion  >  If 
it  was  certainly  a  very  siupid  one,  and  I  ,-outl 
think  of  no  one  likely  to  be  guilty  of  sm-h  ' 
if  not  tt  silly  jest,  it  must  have  a  meaning.  And 
what  could  the  meaning  be?  There  was  noihir,!- 
but  the  mystery  of  Eugcuc  a  disappearance  i„ 
which  it  could  refer.  But  supposing  ii  di,|  ^ 
could  aeo  no  possible  significance  the  dutiii, 
could  have  in  connection  therewith.  After  cudg 
elling  my  brain  n  long  lime  to  no  purpose  \ 
finally  gave  it  up  as  a  piece  of  purposeless  i,o',i. 
sense,  in  which  the  inventor  himself  could  prf,l>. 
ably  have  found  no  meaning.  Siill,  however,  ilio 
thing  Imunted  mc  nnd  troubled  mo.  It  would 
force  its  way  into  my  thoughts  in  spito  of  me 
With  the  hope  of  laying  this  ghost  of  an  absurd- 
ity, I  sought  diligently  for  the  fiipsey  girl  from 
whom  I  received  Ihe  shell.  I  spent  whole  dnys 
in  wandering  about  the  places  of  public  re.'-orf 
hut  she  was  not  to  he  found,  and  1  felt  prcity 
well  persuaded  that  she  had  left  Paris.  I  ni^o 
ai)plicd  to  the  police,  but  it  was  only  to  incrtase 
my  perplexity.  All  the  huckster  women— gip- 
sies especially— were  well  known  to  ihem,  bat 
they  assured  me  that  no  such  girl  as  I  described 
bad  ever  "peddled  fortunes  "  in  Paris. 

Weeks  and  months  flew  by,  and  poor  Eugene 
seemed  to  be  forgoticn  by  every  one  except  my- 
self and  his  heart-broken  parents  and  sister,  who 
Btil!  lingered  in  the  great  city.  I  often  visited 
them,  and  Colonel  Clare  came  to  my  lodgings 
every  day,  nnd  still  his  hopeless  inquiry  for  neivs 
of  his  son  had  to  be  answered  in  tho  negative. 
My  own  sufferings  were  poignant  enough,  but 
those  of  this  excelUnt  family  were  aposiiivo  tor- 
ment to  me.  There  was  hardly  any  impossibility 
which  I  would  not  have  attempted  in  order  to  re- 
lievo them.  If  anything  could  have  consoled 
the  grief  stricken  parents  it  would  have  been 
their  admirable  daughter.  Mary  Clare  ivus  a 
treasnro  such  as  few  parents  on  earth  are  blessed 
with.  It  may  well  be  believed  that  my  studies 
made  but  slow  progress  under  such  circnmstan- 
cea.  About  the  only  thing  I  really  did  was  to 
watch  Waroski.  To  that  business  I  attended 
most  faithfully,  but  only  with  the  barren  result  of 
convincing  myself  that  the  fellow,  in  some  re- 
spects, at  least,  was  a  humbug.  His  wealth,  lo 
be  snre,  seemed  real,  and  as  long  as  that  prcsu<)c 
remained  to  him,  I  had  little  expectaiion  of 
making  any  one  else  a  convert  to  my  way  of 
thinking  in  this  respect.  Of  this,  in  fact,  I  had 
a  practical  demonstration.  Having  beard  a  re- 
port that  ibe  Polish  nabob  was  lo  be  married  to 
Alabama  Masden,  I  had  the  stupidity  to  go  and 
see  Ihe  old  gentleman  abourit,  nnd  to  impart  ii> 
him  my  suspicion  that  the  handsome  Waroaki 
was  an  impostor.  The  only  effect,  of  ccur^c. 
was  a  very  energetic  recommendation  to  niit"' 
my  own  business. 

One  night,  soon  afterwards,  as  I  was  returning 
to  my  lodgings,  and  but  a  short  distance  tliere- 
from,  I  was  suddenly  attacked  hy  two  men  mul- 
flcd  in  Inrge  cloaks.  Their  object  seemed  to  be 
rather  lo  capture  than  to  assassinate  me,  and 
they  were  evidently  very  much  afraid  of  making 
a  noise.  This  caution  on  their  part  gave  me  the 
idea  of  making  all  the  noise  1  could  myself.  I 
accordingly  began  to  yell  like  a  whipt  negro,  ex- 
erting myself  to  tho  full  power  of  my  lunt:'' 
Muttering  deep  curses,  the  foremost  rulhu" 
closed  with  me,  and  succeeded  ia  throwing  me 
down.  1  clulehed  his  cravat,  however,  and  drew 
bim  to  the  ground  with  me.  He  was  a  tall, 
])0werful  man,  and  had  his  face  covered  with  u 
black  ma.'k.  His  companion  soon  came  up.uii'^ 
1  would  have  fared  badly  if  it  had  not  been  for 
my  screechts,  which  had  reached  th«  cans  of  a 
squad  of  the  mounted  patrol  in  an  ndjoim"? 
street.  The  noise  of  their  horses'  hoofs  and  tho 
jingling  of  their  accoutrements  put  my  ttssmhi'i's 
tollighi;  but  I  had  never  relaxed  my  held  cf 
the  tall  fellow's  neck,  nnd  it  was  only  by  pulling 


kiiife  ibat  be  forced  mc  to  release  bim. 

'  ht  it 

Thoogl'  I  expected  a  slab  or  a  gash  for  ir,  I 
'     not  resist  die  temptation  of  giving  n  tug  at 
1      u  .      •   ~  t  


lioo 


he  villain's  ina*k-  He  was  m  too  great  a  hurrj- 
'  too  fcsrlul  ot  detection  to  resent  it,  and  fled 
I  bo  the  wind;  but  not  before  I  had  seen  enough 
t  his  face  lo  convince  ino  that  he  was  no  less  a 
"  rsooige  titan  the  Asiatico-rolish  nabob,  Wa- 
^'^>ki  Sf'riiigiiig  to  my  feet,  I  gave  chase,  fol- 
lowed by  the  gend'armcs.  The  fugitives  had  but 
yards  start  of  us,  and  to  my  great  joy  I 
miw  ihem  iiirn  ciiUUs'ir,  or  court  without 

6  ihorouglHiirc.  We  felt  aurc  of  our  men.  The 
KireeK  were  not  well  lighted,  but  there  was  moon 
■iiuu^h  lo  render  the  rascals  distinctly  visible  at 
B  short  distance,  and  all  ot  us  together  filled  up 
pj.flrly  tlie  whole  width  of  the  court.  Justus  we 
^^gje  in  the  net  of  pouncing  upon  them,  however, 
ihev  (1isnpp*''"'ed,  as  if  the  earth  had  swallowed 
iliom  «!>    ^^'^^  op<-'".  ^"t  'bcre 

was  one  inimcdialely  opposite  to  the  place  where 
they  vanished,  and  having  no  doubt  that  tliey 
lijJ  entered  it,  the  gend'armcs  burst  it  open.  It 
Mil*  a  wicket  door  alongside  of  a  largo  jrorte  co- 
fl,nr,  iVi  the  ordinary  Farisiim  stylo,  and  gave 
ndfiii'^sion  to  a  courtyard  mid  house  inhabited 
[iv  hh  Kngtish  family.  The  ofiicers  spread  thcm- 
^^Ives  everywhere,  but  the  only  effect  was  to 
I'lii-lilCD  Boino  ladies  half  to  death,  and  (o  pro- 
duce 11  similar  effect  (exanimation )  upon  a  portly 
6|iecimcn  of  the  John  Bull  genus,  by  putting  him 
in  such  a  rago  that  he  could  neither  sec  nor 
spciik.  Making  the  best  apology  I  could,  I 
managed  to  call  off  the  "blood-hounds  of  Iho 
nnd  persuade  them  to  put  a  little  faith  in 
the  declaration  of  the  porter — an  honest  one  I 
verily  believe — that  "  no  one  had  entered  or  left 
the  house  for  two  hours,"  that  is,  since  his  mas- 
ter came  home.  The  next  morning  we  returned 
and  made  a  thorough  examination  of  the  prera- 
i,cs  by  daylight,  but  with  no  better  success  than 
hefure.  Tlio  fellows  had  dodged  ns  in  some 
mysterious  manner,  which  bafHi;d  the  ingenuity 
of  all  tiie  Parisian  Vidocqs. 

The  next  evening  I  was  sitting  alone  in  the 
rojiu  where  I  had  passed  bo  many  pleasant 
hours  with  the  dear  friend  so  strangely  lost,  pon- 
dering upon  wliat  use  I  should  make  of  my 
discovery  in  relation  lo  Waroski,  when  my  at- 
lention  was  attracted  lo  a  somewhat  curious 
movement  in  the  door  of  a  closet  which  had  been 
intd  as  a  wardrobe.  It  was  fastened  by  a  button  ; 
hut  I  observed  it,  without  any  apparent  cause, 
swinging  slowly  open.  I  shut  it  and  turned  the 
buiion.  in  a  short  time  it  began  to  perform  the 
same  operation  again  ;  the  button  slowly  turned 
Hiii-<  ii  vertical  position,  and  the  door  swung  open 
"„'ain.  I  HOW  remembered  that  I  had  often  ecen 
lliat  same  closet  door  standing  open  a  short  time 
"fieri  had  carefully  shut  and  buttoned  it;  bin 
1  liail  never  before  happened  actually  to  catch  it,, 
ia  llie  sell-aperient  act— if  I  may  use  such  an 
expression.  My  mind  was  dwelling  with  a  sort 
ri!  melancholy  whimsicality  upon  this  word, 
ivlieu  an  idea  crossed  it  which  made  it  hound 
like  an  India  rubber  ball.  Strange  that  I  had 
■I"!  thought  of  It  before !  Here  was  the  very 
■■ondition  of  the  gipsey  girl's  distich:  "When 
ilii;  dour  of  itself  shall  open,  then  you'll  find  the 
^I'ell  is  broken."  A  dwar  had  been  opened  of 
I'-^l'-what  next?  Was  there  really  a  meaning 
die  thing  after  all  1  I  was  very  much  in  the 
'yiidition  of  the  drowning  man  who  catches  at 
Mr.uvs,  ,ii„i  I  resolved  to  do  my  best  to  investi- 
ilie  thing,  though  I  almost  felt  ashamed  to 
"■cat  ^s■ith  gravity  so  apparently  silly  a  matter, 
l^^em  to  work  at  once. 

Having  shut  the  closet  door  very  carefully,  I 
^arctully  watched  its  opening.    The  button  was 
^^'^  """^  "  assumed  a  vertical  position— per- 
K"ji-culur  to  the  floor-whenever  it  was  left  lo 

'  ^''"'<'  swing  open  by  its  own  gravity. 
^  '"^  I  found  that  the  button  liad  a  constant  ten- 
zmil  ^7  turning  from  a  hori- 

J^IJ  «  vertical  position,  and  the  door,  too, 
ri^leiT  '^"''^'"^^  open  as  soon  as  it  was 

nloT  }  Z'^""'  ^^'^  button.  But  this  tendency 
"UteM  PO^cr  to  turn  the  button  and  lib- 
furr"^ '  '^^'^'■^  must  be  some  extraneous 

e  10  accomplish  that.  I  watched  very  closely, 
lo  tu^'"  /^^  "'lues  the  button  began  slowly 
UitntiT'  ■  ^'*^PPed,  however,  before  it  bad 
It  6.  a"*!  ll'e  door  was' thus  held 

^  *«a  a^T'*'  '•^San  lo  move 

%  vJrv       ^  seconder  twoihodoor  flew  open. 
sliL-h,  L         '^■^Ecl'ing,  I  could  detect  a  very 
^  in  the  floor  or  wall,  which,  of 


worse,  WHS  eommonicatcd  to  the  button.  Vt>oa 
inal,  I  found  that  walking  across  the  floor  w  ould 
produce  the  phenomenon  in  nucstion.  Hut  I  lwd 
been  pertecily  still,  and  while  1  wa..  ,o  the  door 
had  opened.  Where  did  the  motion  come  fmn.  • 
After  liMening  and  watching  f„r  a  tj^.p  i 
fancied  that  the  motion  wa.  accomp,,nied  bv  a 
very  t»mt  noise  at  the  back  of  iho  closet.  1  en- 
tered it,  and  put  myear  to  the  wall.  Af^er  wait- 
'tig  sorao  six  or  eight  minutes  I  heard  very 
platnly  a  sort  of  jarring  sound,  accompanied  by 
tUo  motion  which  had  caused  the  door  to  open. 
This  occurred  at  irregular  interval*  of  from 
three  lo  Bfieen  minu-es,  in  making  this  inveMi- 
gation,  1  noticed  that  the  plastering  which  eov- 
ered  the  rest  of  the  closet  was  wanting  al  the 
spot  where  I  had  been  putting  my  ear  to  the 
Wall. 

It  had  now  grown  so  dark  that  I  could  see 
nothing  in  the  closet.  I  procui-ed  a  ligln  and 
found  that  the  wall  at  the  back  of  the  closet  had 
been  torn  away,  and  somewhat  hastily  replaced 
by  rough  boards.  A  longing  desire  seized  mo  to 
know  what  was  on  the  other  side  of  those  boards. 
It  was  not  at  «H  likely  that  I  would  be  rep:dd  for 
my  trouble;  but  I  was  deierinincd  to  tear  tlicm 
away  and  have  a  look  at  the  space  beyond,  and 
it  possible  discover  the  cause  of  the  noise  and 
the  motion.  The  gipsey's  doggerel,  "Quaud  la 
porie  touto  seule  s'ouvrira,  etc.,"  rang  contin- 
ually in  my  ears,  and  helped  to  urge  ine  on.  I 
reflected,  however,  that  the  noise  was  doubtless 
caused  by  some  human  ngoncy,  and  that  the 
makers  of  it,  whoever  they  might  he,  would  not 
probably  be  very  well  pleased  at  my  bursting  in 
upon  them.  I  therefore  resolved  to  wait  till  the 
noise  censed,  and  consequenlly  withdrew  until 
about  eleven  o'clock.  At  that  hour,  however,  tlio 
noise  was  still  kept  up,  and  it  was  not  till  after 
twelve  that  it  ceased  altogether.  I  then  resolved 
to  go  to  work. 

I  had  provided  tools  for  the  purpose,  and  went 
to  work  at  once  to  rip  oft"  the  boards  where  they 
had  been  joined  to  the  laths  at  the  back  part  of 
tlio  closet.  The  nails  were  now,  and  the  boards 
evidently  put  up  wiihin  a  year.  In  a  few  min- 
utes I  had  made  an  ajierturc  wide  enough  lo  ad- 
mit my  person.  I  ilieii  took  ii  lamp  and  looked 
in.  All  I  could  see  was  a  narrow  sp:ico  between 
two  walls,  and  a  staircase  running  both  up  and 
down  as  far  as  my  vision  extended.  Though  a 
little  donbiful  about  the  wisdom  of  the  step,  I 
determined  to  explore  the  staircase.  It  would 
have  been  more  prudent  to  have  procured  assis- 
tance, but  that  could  hardly  be  done  al  such  an 
hour,  and  I  was  too  much  excited  lo  wait.  I 
therefore  armed  myself,  and  with  a  lamp  and 
lantecn  and  a  box  of  matches,  started  on  ray 
expedition. 

I  first  ascended  the  stair,  but  my  progress  in 
that  direction  was  goon  arrested  by  a  strong 
oaken  door,  fastened  by  locks,  bulis  and  burs.  It 
would  have  been  a  work  of  much  lime  and  dif- 
ficulty to  force  this  door.  I  did  not  attempt  it, 
but  relraccd  my  steps,  passed  the  closet,  and 
sought  the  lower  end  of  the  staircase.  It  took  a 
great  many  steps  to  reach  it.  Aficr  descending 
a  considerable  distance,  inclining  to  the  left,  I 
came  to  a  landing-place.  From  ihis  started 
another  flight,  inclining  to  the  right,  which  was 
longer  than  the  first.  At  the  botlom  of  this  was 
anoliier  landing  place,  and  aooihcr  flight,  inclin- 
ing to  tho  left  again;  and  below  that  uiiotlier, 
and  another,  and  still  another,  until  I  began  to 
think  that  somebody  had  been  attempting  to 
construct  a  staircase  to  the  antipodes.  All  the 
steps  were  more  or  less  shaky  and  dilapidated, 
and  though  there  had  evidently  been  an  attempt 
made  to  steady  them  at  the  point  where  they 
passed  my  closet,  there  was  still  motion  enough 
caused  by  passing  feet  lo  give  rise  to  the  phe- 
nomenon of  tho  self  opening  clo>et  door,  which 
probably  took  place  every  time  that  any  one  as- 
cended the  stairs. 

At  last  I  had  apparently  reached  the  end  of 
my  downward  progress.  Instead  of  a  landing- 
place  and  another  flight  of  steps,  I  came  to  a 
heavy  door.  It  was  locked,  but  the  key  was  in 
the  lock,  and  I  had  no  difBcully  in  turning  it. 
This  locking  of  the  door  on  the  outside  gave  mc 
more  confidence,  for  it  looked  as  if  the  fi'efjocnt- 
crs  of  the  place  must  have  left  and  gono  up 
the  stairs  ;  and  as  they  had  been  engaged  ho  lato 
at  niglit,  ihey  would  not  be  likely  lo  l>e  afoot 
again  very  early  in  the  morning.  On  the  other 
side  of  the  door  I  couM  sea  nothing  but  a  long, 
dark  pn-i-iage,  with  walls  of  rude  musonry.  The 
air  was  damp  and  chilly,  and  a  musty  smell  per- 
vaded it.  It  seemed  lo  mc  like  the  entrance  lo 
a  tomb.    I  moved  on.  however,  at  a  rapid  pace, 


111!  I  came  to  another  do«r.  al.o  with  a  key  in  it. 
I  pas.ed  through  and  found  m^-solf  in  a  cavern, 
appatvnily  of  immense  extent,  a  stniUKv.  wild 
■ireguUr  excavation.  Mipported  bv  hu^e  pillam 
of  »ohd  rock.    It  w.„  «nd"  .il.ut  as  tho 

grave.  I  advanced  cautiouMy  a  short  distance, 
but  a  dirticuUy  soon  prcscniod  itself  which 
cau.ed  mo  great  annoyance.  If  I  went  much 
further,  how  was  1  ever  to  get  hack  auain  '  U 
a  suhicrniucan  labyrinth  of  sueh  vast  extent 
wilh  its  hundreds  and  perhaps  thousands  of  gal' 
leries,  and  pa>sHges,  and  nooks.  an,l  rtf,-««>eii, 
and  turnings  and  twistings,  all  irn?-ular,  but  all 
having  such  a  sameness  of  wppearauco  as  to  bo 
utterly  indistinguishublo  one  from  the  other  by 
an  unpractised  eye,  I  must  inevitably  lose  my««|f 
in  a  tew  minutes,  end  wander  about  most  prob- 
ably  till  I  gtarvcd  lo  death.  I  stood  for  soma 
limo  thinking  over  this  matter,  bai  ibo  danger 
was  too  serious  and  too  eortain  to  be  encountered 
for  so  uncertain  a  benefit.  It  would  bo  rushing 
wilh  open  eyes  iulo  the  very  j.iws  of  dtstruction. 
Most  reluctantly,  therefore.  I  retraced  my  stepji. 
with  the  intcniiou  of  applying  to  ilis  police  in 
the  morning. 

I  had  passed  the  llrst  door,  and  was  in  the  act 
of  locking  it,  when  I  bippened  lo  prvss  one  of 
my  arms  again-*t  my  coat,  and  bring  ii  in  contact 
wilh  something  hard  iu  tiic  broiisl  poekct.  A 
thought  suddenly  flashedacioss  my  mind.  What 
I  felt  was  a  small  packet,  eoiituining  gome  arii 
clc8  whicli  I  had  |)urchiused  in  tho  course  ol  ihe 
day,  anil  which  I  had  afterwards  forgotten. 
Among  otlicr  things  there  were  half  a  do/.en 
spools  of  hue  cotton.  Tlic  moment  I  thought  of 
theso  I  resolved  to  return  and  continue  my  ex- 
plorations. I  opened  tho  door  again,  passed 
through,  placed  tho  key  in  tho  lock  on  the  in- 
side, tiusicned  one  end  of  ono  of  my  spools  of 
thread  to  it,  and  slarlod  confidently  on  my  tour 
of  discovery.  "  paying  out  "  my  cotton  clue  as  I 
advanced. 

I  will  not  trouble  the  reiidorwith  acircuminan- 
tial  account  of  my  j.rogress.  After  some  half  an 
hour's  wandering,  I  reached  a  spot  where  thoro 
were  more  signs  of  the  recent  presence  of  human 
beings  than  1  had  yet  seen.  At  length  there 
arose  before  mo  a  great  pile  of  sometlung  of  u 
whitish  color,  which,  upon  closer  inspection, 
proved  lo  he  a  mass  of  human  bones.  Thou- 
sands and  thousands  of  skulls,  and  thigh  bones, 
and  Icg  honcs,  anil  arm  bones  wore  piled  up  in 
symmetrical  heajis,  looking  as  if  it  uiight  be  tho 
charnel-house  of  half  tho  globo.  l'a•^^llg  tlicso 
ghastly  relics,  I  pursued  my  way  through  many 
a  rugged  vault  and  winding  paswagc,  until  I  be- 
gan to  think  of  returning.  I  had  to  pick  my  way 
slowly  and  laboriously  among  tho  rubbish,  and  I 
felt  (juifo  fatigued.  White  I  was  rellecting  upon 
llio  propriety  of  a  farther  prosecution  of  my  ex- 
plorations, and  not  looking  as  closely  lo  my  feel 
m  I  ought  to  have  done,  I  suddenly  tumbled 
heels  over  head  into  a  sort  of  pit  or  gully,  extin- 
guished my  light,  and  what  was  a  Mill  more  seri- 
ous matter,  broke  my  cord.  On"  of  my  unkles 
was  injured  by  the  full,  and  gave  me  a  good  deal 
of  pain.  I  scrambled  up,  however,  and  re-lit  my 
lamp.  Upon  examining  iho  cord  I  found  that  it 
hud  parted  some  consideiuble  distance  buck, 
probably  at  a  point  where  I  had  tied  two  ends 
together.  My  heart  boat  tumnlluously  as  I  asked 
myself  the  rpiostion,  "Can  I  find  the  other 
piece?"  I-ife  and  death  jirobably  hung  upon 
the  answer.  I  could  not  get  out  of  the  gully  at 
the  place  where  I  fell  in,  but  wiu  obliged  to  move 
about  till  I  could  Hud  a  less  abrupt  declivity. 
When  I  got  upon  smoother  ground  again,  I  tried 
carelully  to  truce  buck  my  cord  and  find  the 
main  piece  from  which  it  had  been  broken.  But 
all  my  efl'orts  were  fruitless,  It  had  become  so 
disarranged  on  the  rugged  floor  of  the  cavern, 
that  the  two  ends  were  hopelessly  separated,  and 
the  recovery  of  the  other  piece  impossible. 

This  was  a  most  serious  misfortune.  I  was 
now  a  great  distance  from  tho  place  where  I  en- 
tered, and  utterly  iosl  in  the  va«t  subterranean 
labyrinth.  A  lingering  deaih  by  starvation  vine 
staring  me  in  the  face.  I  was  slill  wandering 
about  and  vainly  searching  for  the  lost  line, 
when  I  thought  I  bejird  a  noii<e  coming  from  a 
distant  quarter  of  the  cavern.  I  stopped  and 
listened.  There  undoubtedly  waa  a  sound, 
something  liko  Ihe  regular  working  of  machinery 
reverberating  through  ibe  suhlerranean  cham- 
bers. This  re  excited  rny  curiosity  and  renewed 
my  energies.  As  I  advanced  in  the  direction  of 
the  noires  I  found  the  difTieuIlies  of  the  way 
greatly  multiplied.  The  path  became  more  and 
more  ragged,  and  obslacica  of  every  sort  in- 
creased 1^  if  they  had  been  placed  there  on  pur- 
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pose.  Tho  Hoise,  however,  became  graduallv 
louder,  and  at  lost  I  saw  n  faint  glimmering  o'f 
light  ahead  ot  mo.  I  now  thought  it  best  (o  ex- 
linguish  my  own  lamp,  and  creep  along  as  I  best 
could  with  my  lame  ankle  in  the  dark.  Afiw 
much  imublo  and  pain,  and  nmeh  stumbling  and 
skianmB  of  my  fibular  extioniities,  vulgarly 
(armed  shins,  1  found  myself  cIosb  beside  u  sort 
of  ruJo  cneiosiiPD.  or  rock  buili  cbaiubor,  from 
the  inside  of  which  tho  noise  and  light  both  pro- 
ceeded. Tho  former,  however,  liad  ceased  Just 
before  I  came  up.  INming  my  eve  to  the  chink 
through  which  the  light  found  its  way,  I  saw  a 
sort  of  workshop  and  lorge,  ami  two  inou,  ono 
of  whom  was  mking  oft  a  leather  apmn.  From 
the  appcarunco  of  the  pUco  I  judged  that  a 
number  of  men  had  roconily  bcfn  at  work  there, 
and  thai  iho«e  two  had  lingered  behind  for  some 
special  pun'ose.  On«  of  iho  men  had  \ih  back 
turned  i  .wunls  me  at  first.  In  a  minuio  or  two, 
however,  ho  turned  round,  uud  I  at  once  recog- 
niaed— Waroski.  IK-  was  coarsely  attired,  and 
begrimed  with  tho  emanations  from  the  forgo; 
but  there  was  no  possibility  of  mistaking  him.' 
In  millions  of  men  you  would  in  v«iip  Koek  Uio 
counterpart  of  Wam^ki  the  magnifuent. 

This  discovery  ga-utly  increased  my  intcreittia 
the  scene  bofoi-e  mo,  and  heightened  the  chagrin 
I  felt  in  not  being  able  lo  hear,  or  rather  to 
tho  sense  of  tho  couvorsation  going  on  betwoon 
the  two  men.  They  were  spouking  oarueatly  and 
rapidly  in  tho  Italian  language,  If  they  had  been 
speaking  Kuglish  or  Kreiich  I  would  jirobably 
have  been  ablo  to  make  out  modt  of  wliui  ihoy 
said  ;  but  al  ibat  lime  my  knowledge  of  Iialiaa 
was  nol  »o  peifecl  as  to  enable  me  lo  gather  tho 
sense  of  a  conversation  so  imperfectly  henrd  aa 
this  was.  Leaving  my  place  of  ohservuiiou,  I 
cautiously  Mole  round  to  tho  door.  It  was  pur- 
tially  open,  hut  tho  8j)eaker8  were  al  tho  opposflo 
end  of  tlie  apartment,  and  I  could  hear  very  lit- 
tle better  than  before.  About  hall  way  between 
them  and  the  door  waa  a  machine  largo  enough 
to  screen  my  person.  Creeping  noiselessly  to 
the  spot,  I  eiMconced  niy.-ulf  behind  it,  and  ihoD 
heard  very  di^tillclty  iho  following  words  ; 

"  Then  why  not  put  him  out  ul  iho  way  at 
onco  ?" 

It  waa  the  man  wilh  tho  apron  who  ipoke. 

"Well,"  replied  Waroski,  "it  may  como  to 
that  before  long;  but  wise  men  never  incur  more 
risk  than  is  needful.  Do  you  think  ho  knows 
what  we  are  doing  V 

"  To  bo  sure  ho  does,  unless  he  is  an  idiot.  I 
sa^d  ul  first  thoro  wiw  no  need  of  blindfolding 
him  when  wo  took  hirn  in,  IIo  nol  only  hears 
the  machinery  at  work,  but  I  beliovo  ho  can  hoar 
us  lulking,  when  wo  speak  very  |.jud,  lui  wo 
sornetimOM  do  when  you  are  not  here,  and  wo  gel 
into  a  quarrel.  Happen  what  muy,  it  will  never 
do  to  let  him  go  again— ihat  jon  may  depend 
upon.  There  is  but  ono  safo  maxim  in  such 
ca:>cs,  and  that  is,  dead  men  tell  no  lules.'  " 

As  the  man  said  this,  wilh  a  liortible  grin,  he 
finished  pulling  his  things  away  and  turned  to- 
wards the  door,  Waroski  accompanying  him.  I 
was  in  a  state  of  grievous  j)erj)lexity.  Thero 
WHS  the  massive  door  close  beside  me,  ond  from 
what  I  had  heard  1  had  not  the  least  doubt  that 
Eugone  was  on  tho  other  pido  of  li.  l''or  who 
could  the  prisoner  Ijo  but  he  ?  Who  but  Wnrofl- 
ki  could  be  interested  in  his  abduction  1  I  could 
not  think  of  leaving  the  place,  oven  jf  the  way 
had  been  clear,  wilhont  at  iciiff  making  an  cflorl 
to  coinmunieaio  wilh  him.  Bui  how  would  it  bo 
poNsiblo  for  me  to  get  out  again  if  I  Bulfered 
tlicm  to  lock  mo  in  and  go  away  1  That  would 
be  throwing  away  my  last  chance.  They  would 
then  have  two  prisoners  in  place  of  one,  and  I 
would  have  Ihe  melancholy  eonsciousnesa  of 
having  destroyed  myself  at  the  same  time  that  I 
made  Kugeaa's  release,  by  my  agency  atlMsl, 
impossible.  Uufortunatvly,  I  was  in  that  condi- 
tion, when,  ax  has  been  said  of  women  under 
certain  circumstances,  "  t4)  deliberate  is  to  be 
lost."  Before  I  had  lime  for  a  second  thought, 
the  men  were  between  mo  and  the  door.  It  was 
already  loo  lute.  They  passed  out,  the  heavjr 
door  swung  lo.  chains  and  bars  were  put  up,  a 
ponderous  key  grated  harshly  in  the  lock,  and  I 
WOK  immured  in  a  dungeon  which  would  vio  with 
any  "  donjon  keep  "  in  mcdimval  story — deep 
down  in  the  bowels  of  the  earth,  beyond  all 
reach  ot  human  sympathy  or  succor. 

Few  will  disbelieve  me  when  I  confesi  that  I 
was  not  just  a*  comfortable  as  I  could  hava 
wished  to  be;  but  I  had  counted  tho  cost  before 
commenring  the  undertaking,  and  was  deter- 
mintd  to  put  a  bold  face  on  the  mutter,  happen 
what  might.    Lighting  my  lamp,  I  made  a  cur- 
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eory  sum-y  of  the  apnnment.  It  vm  evidently 
o  mint  In  minifilure,  a  moiif-y  roakinc  ^^lff^  (■»■ 
publi!  of  runiinn:  cut  pi  rtiBf-s  a  millton  franrs  a 
Say  of  firet-rale  hofim  (oiniiK^'-  There  was  alfo 
every  deKirnblc  tarility  for  tlie  proriuctton  of 
cooDierfcit  norcs,  oi  which  tlicrc  were  i«rattcr(if 
about  udmiriibly  exccuteri  PpteimenN,  inUndc.i 
for  cirrulation  in  nlmoM  every  <ivih/«fl  rotinlry. 
myown  liciiip  honnicd  with  more  ntunIioi)H  of 
thin  sort  ihiin  any  oilier.    In  a  wor«t,  I  fBW  ho- 


thiK  flort  man  any  oincr.    j"  »  n......  . —  ..~ 

foro  me  in  rhnpN  the  most  complete,  the  most  ex- 
tentiive,  itn*  most  admirahly  n|ipoinied  (oiiiiler. 
fcilinir  eKfiililifiiiTHnt  that  ever  exited  ;  and  1 
had  udcrwnrflH  leafon  to  krow  that  the  BrriinKC- 
mcnli  for  puilinK  ihic  money  into  cirrtilalion 
were  in  no  respeei  inferior  to  ifiose  for  prnducinK 
it.    There  whk  a  iaffie  iiihle  in  one  corner  where 
WHTOoki  liod  been  enjiiiKid  in  lenli»i.'.  p"-por«- 
lory  to  patking  uway,  i;real  (;lilt(riiifr  pilm  of 
napolconM,  6overeij;n»,  eajiiep.  doubloons,  diicolN, 
jolianned,  moidorcit,  jiiciolcH,  efr.,  nit  admirjdily 
executed — the  hest  couItler^eil^  by  far  thai  I  hud 
over  iioen.    Upon  u  denk  were 
immenne    volumeii  contnining 
NpecimenH  whieh  muitt  have  in- 
cluded nearly  every  variety  of 
najter  money  known  In  munkind, 
II<-re  tlicn  vriiM  tlic  orieninl  mino 
from  which  tiin  oxceileney.  Count 
Wiirnski,  extnieltfl  liiw  riehos.  I 
wan  well  jiieiwed  with  ihtf  infor- 
inution,  w/gndor  an  wa«  itie  firofi- 

Ceet  of  ever  prolitiny  b^y  it.  I 
ill!  MUNiiccted  for  Nome  nine  iliut 
the  nahoti'tt  money  wiih  not  linn- 
ently  come  by,  thoucli  1  luul  nev- 
er had  uny  idoa  of  ilw  cormnK 
from  D  Nourro  like  thiH,  Look- 
ing Qt  my  wflti:h,  I  found  Ihiic  it 
iDUHt  ho  within        tlinii  an  hour 
of  dayli(;ht,    If  I  wiih   (o  bo 
PHujfht  like  n  moiiKu  in  n  tnip 
(nnd  I  hiid  no  other  thouf^lil,  for 
even  if  i  hud  been  out  of  ibis 
prison  I  eould  not  find  my  way 
out  of  the  ciivcin),  I  wiis  re- 
solved in  the  lirNi  pinco  to  niiiko 
an  effort  to  eommnnicaio  with 
Ku^cno,    The  duiir  1  had  Mecn 
was  douhtlcHH  the  entrance  to 
hiH  dunijcon.    I  jjul  my  mouth 
lo  the  urciil  koy  liolo,  imd  shuut- 
od  with  all  my  niit;ht  the  niinie 
oi  my  friend.    There   was  no 
umtwer.    I  tried  it  iijjain.  All 
Wjw   Hilent,     PerhiipK   he  was 
UNlcep.    1  duHhvtl  a  rock  at;ium*t 
the  door  Iwo  or  ihrt^o  Itmcx,  mid 
then  xliouted  aj-oin,    Thin  time 
there  came  u  reHponse  lo  my  cull 
in  the  nhnpe  nt  n  hunt  and  itp- 
piironlly  fiir  oiV  "  Who'd  there  '" 
That  Wtt«  the  pliu  o,  Hurc  enon^-h. 
Whvn  he  learned  who  it  wux  that 
calteil  hint,  the  poor  fellow  wus 
nImoMt  beside  himtielf  with  rnin- 
eled  joy  and  amazement.  Wo 
had  lo  Btruin  our  voices  to  ii  very 
hiEh  pitch,  tor  there  werx3  be- 
tween UN,  aH  ho  informed  me, 
two  thick   walls   and  miisnivo 
doors,  separnied  hy  n  Hniiill 
chiunher.    One  of  iny  first  queji- 
lionn  was  the  very  important  one 
whether  be  know  of  any  tneuns 
of  ej;re8M  for  either  o(  'us.  He 
dill  not.    lie  told  me,  however, 
[hut  we  bad  a  good  deid  of  time 
boloro  UH,  us  iba  couuterfoiters 
never  eume  to  work  till  abont 
noon.    It  now  occurred  to  mo 
lor  the  Ki-itl  time,  that  1  had  been 
ho  stupidly  remiss  hh  io  leiivo 
behind  me  no  letter,  no  informti- 
lion,  no  cine  whatever  hy  whieh 
it  eould  bo  known  wliat  had  be- 
eomo  of  me,  1  bitterly  rcf-retled 
ibis  on  ICuRono's  uecoiint  no  less 
thiui  on  my  own.  My  relieelious 
on  tliiH  subject  had  kept  nio  silent 
80  lonj;,  ihiit  my  fellow-prisoner 
shouled  out  to  inipiire  whui  1 
wti8  doinj;.    I  mirposely  mum- 
bled a  ix'ply  wliieb  I  knew  bo 
could  not  understand,  and  ful- 
lowed  it  up  by  iuipiirin^*  bow  he 
hud  been  iuvoif-led  info  confine- 
ment. His  reply  was  necessarily 
brief  nnd  eoinpeiidions.  Two 
individuals.    ,.f  ct-mlcmanly 
mminens  and   uppcnrunee,  had 
accosted  bim,  boiinin;  'i  letter  of 
jutioiluction— a  fornerv  no  doubt 
— Irom  a  yuunj;  friend  of  ours 

thal1!tv'iuZ'       "r''-'""'     Tley  were  from 
■  ^    -V..      ''^'■'■'■'"''"'^'''''xi.us  to  see  the 
Bifc-bts  of  Pans  and  its  vi,  i„i,v.    They  pro  -o'  d 
a  visit  to  Versailles.    Kut-ene  a.-^-lrt-.J    '  . 

w™,c  ,„e  „„,„ r  ..triiS 

Dicu.  f  hey  were  wanrterin.-  ihro«L-h  il,<r..i 
gan..e  pabu  ul  piaure-«allerySvhen  Z  o  l.'n 
bocame  suddenly  dl,  am)  i.,  ..„nsequon.e  of  t  i 
the  whole  purtv  returned  ,o  Pari.,  '  Finding  In  t 
1  ^vas  not  at  Wme  (bavinj;  been  cnlbd  by 
he  note  forged  ,n  ])r.  Labn,',  name).  Ku"..uo 
tit  a  cijiar  and  was  ..inini:  balf  do.iny  i,r  his 
chair,  when  ho  was  suddenly  seized,  blindlold^.d 
piuionc.I,  atid  hurried  vff  to  the  duugeon  wbieb 
he  now  occupied,  bein^'  <ioubtless  dra.'ireii 
Ihrougb  ttie  phtoe  which  I  fuuiid  nexvtv  hoanled 
up  in  the  back  of  our  closet  The  obfiH  i  in  l'o- 
mgto  \ersadles  was  no  doubt  to  deceive  his 
friends,  and  put  them  on  a  wrong  seem  by  in- 
ducing  the  belief  ,bat  he  had  never  returned  to 
rans  Ho  bad  sceu  no  one  about  our  lodgings 
but  the  porter,  and  he  had,  of  coitrae.  been  bribed 


or  nilenccd  in  fome  way.  At  all  cvcniii,  he 
eolrmnly  uosertcd  to  nvc  thul  Fugene  hi.d  not  re- 
(urnf d,  end  a  dsy  or  two  nficr  his  difnp)  cnianre 
he  iibo  was  mii-»ing.  I  iMis  te)d  ihiii  he  hiid 
gone  lo  live  in  his  native  tily  of  Hcrne  ;  for  he 
was  in  rfalily  what  oil  Psrihian  portem  are  hy 
lonrtesy— a  Swiss.  Signifidint  as  it  sppmred 
lo  me  T>ow,  (h)fl  inrideni  bad  mode  no  in,prPSF-inn 
on  (lie  at  the  time.  Sinrc  Ids  confinf  meni,  Fu- 
g(  jie  had  fccn  no  one  but  bis  jailor,  who  brought 
him  n  daily  piilanrc  of  food,  and  kntw  nothing 
of  Waro^ki's  being  in  any  way  con  nee  ltd  with 
his  nbi1u<'li(m. 

]  iricii  to  comfort  my  poor  friend  aa  well  a»  I 
riiuld,  bwl  I  found  it  a  diffirult  task  to  infnire 
bim  witli  a  confidence  which  I  was  far  from  fret- 
iiig  myself.  I  could  in  fact  see  no  pos-ible  menns 
of  escaping  from  the  trap  into  wliith  I  liad 
tcnii  volunlarily  entered.  All  sorts  of  impractica- 
ble contrivances  suggested  themteives,  but  nit  1 
was  forced  lo  abandon  them  one  by  one,  the 
piohpect  grew  darker  and  darker  before  me.  I 


no  resfon  to  onliripate  a  very  friendly  rtreplicn. 
It  occurred  to  me  ihat  I  might  create  a  panic  by 
suddenly  leaping  out  upon  ihim,  revolver  in 
hand,  under  cover  of  whi<  h  I  mighl  escape  If 
iherc  fbonid  not  bo  nnorelhon  two  oi  them,  how- 
ever. I  was  rffolv(d  to  "show  fight,"  and  take 
the  cbanccB. 

In  the  mcantin-e  I  was  slowly  ascending  in 
perfect  daikness.  There  was  no  glimmering  of 
light  even  from  al;o»e.  As  I  was  quietly  seat- 
ing myfclf.  I  felt  a  cloth,  something  like  a  large 
blanket,  at  the  bottom  of  the  basket.  This  siig- 
gesled  a  new  line  of  operation.  I  lay  down  in 
the  bottom  and  covered  mvself  up  carefully  I 
iboaght  it  possible — barely  possible — that  I 
might  in  this  way  escape  observation  altogether. 
Making  a  little  opening  to  peep  through,  I 
awaited  the  rcKult.  The  time  seemed  very  long 
— as  if  there  was  a  mile  of  going  up  at  the  very 
leasl.  The  coolest  of  men  arc  poor  bands  at 
measuring  limes  and  distances  under  such  cir- 
cumstances. At  last  I  could  see  a  very  faint  glim- 
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was  trying  lo  keep  down  gloomy  thought^;,  and 
at  Iho  same  time  .  hcer  my  friend  as  much  ns  pos- 
sible  by  telling  him  tlie  best  slorv  I  couhl  about 
Alahamn.  when  my  atteiiiiou  was  drawn  lo  a 
MUguIar  1101,^0  m  one  corner  of  ihe  room  Gni'sp- 
nig  my  lump  and  my  pistol,  I  mrued  in  ihai  di. 
reciion.  ami  saw  a  large  basket,  with  a  great 
rope  attacbed  to  if,  rising  slowly  from  the  floor, 
l-'ke  lighlnmg  ihe  idea  Hashed  across  my  mind 
Ibai  some  perxoua  above  wer^  hoisting  ibis  bas- 
in ,  1."  I  C«  "l> 
Jtts  n.  ,H  "  n>oro  rapidly,  and 
wus  neariy  us  b.gh  as  my  head  ;  i,,  another 
econd  iho  chance  would  be' lost.  Throwing  my 
lamp  una  revolver  into  tbo  basket.    sZL  J 

w^lV  ;       .  /  ""'^  ^•>""'Cd  n 

rJoT  r  ^'oramomenior 
t«o  1  feared  lest  tbo  people  above  should  , v. 
obseryed  the  jar  given  ll>  the  rope.  They  d  d 
.01.  however,  or  at  leas,  they  .hoi.d  no 'Su  of 
r  But  what  wa>  I  JO  ,|o  when  I  rea.hed  the 
top  •    Coming  from  where  I  did,  1  had  eenai  ly 


mering  of  light  above  me,  and  soon  afterwards 
the  motion  ceased.  I  saw  a  hand  graspiuff  the 
side  of  the  basket.  b     c   B  " 

"  How  infei-nally  heavy  it  is!"  exclaimed  a 
rough  voice,  with  a  Gallic  ontb. 

1  grasped  my  weapon  tightly,  for  I  fully  ex- 
pected that  there  would  be  a  speedy  investigation 
of  the  cause  of  this  unusual  ponderousness. 
1  her*  was  not,  however.  There  wenj  only  two 
men,  and  they  seemed  to  be  in  a  great  hurry, 
rbey  left  me  and  the  basket  where  we  had  been 
deposited,  and  went  away 

1  lay  perfectly  still  u„,il  ,he  men's  footsteps 
became  inaudible  ;  then,  slowly  uncovering  my- 
r  i'  "P^'yt't    I  "as  in  a  large,  aimly- 

lighted  shed  under  which  large  quantities  of 
coal  were  piled.  The  empty  basket  in  whieh  I 
had  ascended  was  evidently  the  means  by  which 
this  fuel  was  trimsferred  to  the  workshop  and 
mr."i.u?T'''''T  i^ol^^y>,,  like  a  com- 

mon old  fashioned  well  with  a  windlass.  Beside 
me,  m  the  basket,  was  a  piece  of  cas^iron,  prob- 


ably a  fri.tm.nt  of  machinery.  1^1777"^ 
Ihe  mfn  kntw  u  wag  there  anV  k  j**^'?  "mi 
d.^ni,e  idea  .f  it;  ron„q:;n,lJ  "^^^ 
which  my  lody  made  to  it  was  "''"•*'>n 
noticed.    ]  did  rot  stay  to  maL  1  ^"'""''lert; 
tions,hnt  left  tie  pla/e  EyTj^.aTJr'"'". 
adm.iicdme  into  a  narrow,  ohionp.  ,    ' ^^'--h 
with  walls  alIogcl^c^  too  hieh 
There  was  no  means  of  er rest  hn,  T  *""«l 
the  house  to  which  ihe  vard  belon^M     t  ^""^ '  ^ 
It  and  enifred.    Fortunately  there  .  ^"^''^'^^ 
there;  and  forinnaiely  aUo  I  fonnrt  »I    ^  "^^^ 
passage  leading  through  what  the  TrP^v^  " 
Ttz-de^hamtff  to  an  outer  coort-yard  * 
demly  commnnicaled  wiih  the  meet  J  " 
corhcrt  and  wicket  gate  or  door  lit 
French  houses.    But  these,  of  conrip  If®  "^'^^ 
ened,  and  could  only  he  Opened  bv'.r"* 
How  was  I  to  tret  througf'  TbL'^!P°""- 
chance  for  me.    A  French  porter  seesL  /"" 
who  eomes  into  the  house  bw  „T„  ''^H' 
those  who  go  out  of  it.    In  order  to  gerom"''^ 
Hmplysyfiayoj.pJ'^h^M^'' 

etring.  if  you  please  I'-  t"!^"'" 
upon  the  porter,  generally  S' 
out  thinking  it  wonh  w^''^' 
look  out  of  his  window,  pi 
Mnng  which  unfastens   he  door 
lou  then  go  out  and  shut  i,,Z 
you.    Knowing  this  much  o 
manners  and  customs  of  K 
and  putting  my  trust  therein  r 
advanced  to  the  porter's  lodl-o 
"ndgave  the  usuaf  notiee.'i,, 
unconcerned  and  somewhat  a? 
thoritative  tone  of  voire.  Ti"' 
undertaking  was  perfectly  snr 
ressful.    The  port'er.  a  M  ^ 
apparently,  went  on  singing  and 
hammering  and  pulled  .he  cord 
without    showing  himself 
walked  out  and  shut  .be  door 
very  deliberately,  using  a  verv 
lair  degree  of  speed,  however  as 
soon  as  I  was  fairiy   off  ',ho 
premises.    I  found  myself  in  nu 
unkiiown  locality,  and  W.IS  much 
puzzled  to  know  what  direction 
lo  take    Foriunalotv,  a  liarr. 
soon  made  its  appearance  I 
jumped  in,  and  paid  the  driver 
double  fare  nnd  pmr^nire  to  con 
vey  mo  with  all  possible  speed  (o 
the  prefecture  of  police.   I  nf- 
tcrwards   discovered   that  ihi^ 
coal-j-ard  was  in  the  immcdimo 
vicinity  of  the  court  where  Wa- 
roski  and  his  fellow-assassin  had 
escaped  from  the  night  patrol, 
doublless  through  some  secret 
fissure  communicaling  with  [he 
subterranean  regions  from  which 
I  had  ascended,  and  kept  in 
readiness  for  such  uses,  On 
reaching  the  police  office  I  aswr- 
tained  that  the  counterfeiting  nnd 
probably  counterfeit  count  hiid 
been  an  object  of  suspicion  for 
some  lime,  though  his  extreme 
cunning  and  watchfulness  bad 
prevented  any  discovery  of  bis 
real  character.    A  plan  was  a. 
once  adopted  for  surprising  him 
and  his  confederates,  and  taking 
them  in  the  act.  It  would  hardly 
do.  as  was  at  first  propo>ied.  ro 
make  a  descent  upon  them  in 
Iho  basket  which  had  served  mo 
so    opponunely.     Hearing  it 
como  down  at  an  unusual  hour 
(tor  what  the  customary  hour 
was  we  had  no  means  of  know- 
ing), they  would  probiibly  sus- 
pect something  tiko  iho  truth, 
and  make  iheii  escape  into  some 
inaccessible  recess  of  the  cavern. 
We  might   have  succeeded  in 
capturing  some  of  ihe  men  about 
the  coal  depot,  but  this  would 
take  time,  and  the  least  delay 
might  pVove  dangerous  lo  Ku- 
gene.    At  my  suggestion,  a  de- 
tachment of  the  police  accompa- 
nied me  to  my  lodgings.  Every- 
thing was  just  as  I  left  it,  show  - 
ing that  nobody  had  been  there, 
and  that  Waroski  and  his  com- 
panion had  in  all  probability  not 
lefl  the  cavern  hy  the  long  stair- 
case, hut  by  some  other  outlet. 
It  was  afterwards  discovered  that 
this  secret  stair  ted  to  a  strong 
room  above,  where  they  were  in 
the  habit  of  storing  away  their  counterfeit  treas- 
ures.   ThiB  place  was  only  occasionally  visiicd 
by  them.    There  was,  however,  aman  who  lived 
in  an  apartment  adjoining  the  treasury.  '^^'^ 
ni^'ht  before  there  had  been  a  great  quantity  of 
com,  etc.  carried  up.   Hence  Iho  noise,  ihe  shuk- 
ing  of  the  stairs,  and  the  opening  of  the  cloeei 
door. 

About  II  o'clock,  A.  M.,  I  started  wiih  a 
squad  of  gend'armes,  it  being  our  deierminaiioQ 
to  follow  up,  as  far  as  possible,  the  cotton  flue 
which  I  had  left  lying  on  the  ground.  We  foufJ 
no  difficulty  in  doing  this  up  lo  the  point  wbeie 
1  bad  fallen  and  broken  it.  There  wo  were  ot 
fault.  After  some  consultation,  however,  we 
lied  a  new  string  to  the  end  of  the  old  one.  anil 
pushed  oil,  as  nearly  as  ^ve  could  gticss,  in  the 
same  direction.  After  advancing  for  some  t'tne, 
in  rather  a  perplexed  slate  of  mind,  we  at  lengi" 
heard,  to  our  great  satisfaction,  the  distant  nol^e 
of  Ihe  machine.  It  woa  away  behind  us,  how- 
ever, and  coQBiderably  lo  tbc  left.   Soon  uH"- 
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we  saw  a  light-  f*'*  assured  o) 

-      It  was  evidenl  tlml  no  alarm  had  been 
jaice^s-     no  suspicion  excited.    The  noisu  was 
H'""  *  ,i,at  we  could  easily  steal  np  lo  the  door 
.  IwiDir  noticed.    It  wt*s  open.  i\nd  we 
,  the  inside  of  it  before  they  took  the 
^"'^      There  were  five  men  at  wurk.  Waroski 
desk  apparently  engaged  in  uffixing  sig- 
res  to  counterfeit  bank-notes.    Thongli  his 
turned  towards  us,  he  was  the  first  to 
oar  preeence.    For  " 
l  like  a  wild  lieast  at  bay,  and  thenliis  scowl- 

r,!,"clan<-e  s""'^*^  "I"""  -     V  -  " 

""his  limbs  like  ft  tiger  prepanng  for  a  spring. 


moment  he  glared 
and  thenluH  scowl- 
I  saw  him  doubling 
s  II..."-  -  .      .    paring  for  a  spring. 

"P  "j'uJIo'flashed  brightly  in  the  torch-light,  and 
rh  the  words,  "Dog  of  Yankee,  this  is  j^our 
rk  !"  be  leaped  upon  rae  Though  the  light- 
"'^  „'s  flash  could  hardly  be  more  rapid  than  his 


"'ivomenis,  I  had  time  to  dodge  him.  I  watched 
Tinscles  like  ftcel  sprinjjs  unliending,  and  at 
instant  I  fell     the  floor     He  passed  clean 
,  mv  head,  and  fell  headlong  upon  a  rock, 
"''  np  asevero  ga.h  i"  — 
p,e.    Before  he  could 
1,1m)u  him.  and  others  speedil/ 
fullo' 
The 


cutting  a  8«vero  gash  in  his  tem- 
,  Ifl    Before  he  could  rise  I  was 
E^u  him.  and  others  speedily 
fallowing,  he  w«8  soon  secured 
The  whole  party  showed  fight, 
„d  one  of  our  men  had  his 
fheek   laid   open    by  a  knife. 
Happilv.  they  bad  not  time  lo 
reach   their   fire-arms,  and  we 
jMxm  overpowered   them.  The 
next  thing  was  to  liberate  Eu- 
irene.  This  was  speedily  accom- 
ulished.    We  found  the  keys  of 
(lis  priBon  in  the  pockets  of  the 
fellow  I  had  seen  with  Waroski, 
and  hud  him  out  in  a  moment. 
My  siory  is  lold.  What  followed 
mav  be  left  almost  entirely  to  tlio 
reader's  imagination.  Waroski, 
who  was  no  count,  but  a  most 
magnificent  scoundrel,  found  his 
appropriate  position  in  the  Bagne, 
or  penal-gang  at  Toulon.  He 
swore  to  make  his  escape  for  tlio 
solo  purpose  of  being  revenKcd 
oD  me,  whom  he  had  already 
twice  attempted  to  assassinate. 
No  third  attempt  has  been  made, 
and  I  think  it  Ukelv  that  he  is 
still  a  "  galley-slave,  '  as  the  m- 
nifttes  of  those  prisons  are  still 
called,  though  there  are  no  gal- 
leys for  them  to  row  iu  now  a- 
duvs.    Soon  after  his  capture,  I 
culled  to  inform  Mr.  Masden  of 
what  had  happened,    He  was 
greatly  troubled  at  the  news  of 
the  rich  count's  villanr,  and  his 
wife  and  daughter  as  tEioroughly 
gratified.    This  was  good  news 
fbr  Eugene,  and  the  scream  of 
delight  with  which  the  lovely 
Alabama  received  the  announce- 
ment of  his  safety  was  better 
news  still.    The  meeting  of  the 
lovers,  of  the    lost   son  and 
brother  with  his  parents  and  sis- 
ter, I  will  not  attempt  to  de- 
scribe.  A  few  more  weeks  of 
sorrow  would  have  sent  the  poor 
mother  to  the  grave.  The  gipsey 
girl,  who  had  purposely  kept  out 
of  sight,  came  forward  and  told 
us  all  she  knew  as  soon  as  Wa- 
roski was  captured.    She  waa 
the  sister  of  one  of  the  fellows 
who  had  hoisted  me  up  in  the 
basket.   She  had  long  wished  to 
Ket  rid  of  the  "  bonds  of  iniqui- 
ty "  by  which  she  was  enslaved, 
but  was  afraid  of  Waroski's  ven- 
Iteaoee.    From  what   she  bad 
heard  among  the  counterfeiters, 
*liB  had  learned  my  intimacy 
with  Eugene,  with  the  circum- 
stances of  whose  captivity  she 
wiis  well  acquainted.  The  room 
into  which  the  self-moving  closet 
door  opened  had  formerly  been 
10  the  possession  of  the  gang, 
who  in  fact  had  access  to  perhaps 
one  half  of  the  houses  in  that 
quarter  of  Paris.    She  alone, 
however,  bod  noticed  this  phe- 
nomenon, and  she  hoped  that 

the  knowledge  of  it  might  lead   

me  to  make  such  discoveries  aa  '~"  ~ 

would  eventuate  in  Eugene's 
hheraiion.  In  common  with  all 
waroski's  ageau,  the  poor  girl 
Had  sworn  to  reveal  nothing,  and 
She  knew  that  speedy  and  tcrri- 
ihUn^r^"^?'  breaking  of 

S  matt  P'*"  «he  adopted  was  not  in  her 
Err  *  ^\o\m<^xi  of  the  oath,  though  she 
rStion''^?  '*  T^""'  purpose  of  a\tirect 
sened        h  ^  o^^er  to  present  tLdistith  unob- 

mist  Sf^?f  ''.""r  of  Eugene,  and  the 

"^■er  he,  na^  "I'  paradise  on  the  banks  of  the 
"fe  uTe7h"^*'.  »W  Clare  has  become  my 
""t'terran^n       f'-^  conclusion,  that  the 

'■■^3  SO  lamp  «'"^*^»tion  which  under- 

CatSbs  Sf  Puris*"*"  '^P'"^" 

f^m^mel.™  ^^'J^T^  of  those  who  fall 

"y.  i»  tlic  lii  poverty  and  obscur- 

^^oy  in  whlr^r'^  ^''^  attachment  of  so 

^""k  to  clb??K*^*^J'  ^"''''"'1  was  a  pretence,  a 
"MownS  o""       a  miaeniblo 


.tU.NHOOD  .\ND  OUD  XliVL 

by  Jubanuot.  wbuh  we  promised  in  our  E 
number,  and  whub  .-ompk-tc  the  arU.fs  «]  egS^ 

cal  sencs  of  the  Life  of  Man.  I„  ,he  fiSTof 
the  two  pictures  we  behold  manhood,  L  ,Sw„ 
.m  a  warnor..he  figure  realising  Milton'^  E 
.  The  sl^rrv  helm  unbuckled  showed  him  .  rime 
in  manhooJ  where  youth  ends."  Ho  hW^nTJ 
the  responsibilities  and  duties  of  I  ci^.^  He 

s  a  husband  and  father,  and  now  goes  forth  to 
battle  m  the  cau.e  of  his  country,  ^i.  w^fe  ai  3 
daughter  ar.,  clinging  to  him.  „7d  bidiin^  !im  ^ 
tender  farewell,  Wt  not  seeking  to  detiin  hiin 
from  his  duty,  while  hi,  son,  who  bold«Tc  K 
mot,  already  catches  a  m.mial  inspiration  from 
In.  fat  ers  bearing  In  the  second  picture  we 
arc  a  the  close  of  the  career,  the  principal  halt- 
ing-places  of  which  the  artist  has  shown  us  We 
have  seen  the  hopes  of  infancy,  the  sporu  and 
studies  of  youth,  the  serious  duties  of  ripe  aee- 
we  are  now  shown  the  coasolaiionB  of  old^d 
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ha  each  man  ihoald  comprehend  hit  TMponsi- 
bility  to  the  future,  and  how  ho  is  the  conrinua- 
uon  of  a  social  pemonality-which  he  mu<l 
mamtam  honorably,  and  of  which  his  aon»  will 
one  day  h«  the  repnwentative^i.  If  wo  ««  deeply 
penetrated  with  the  idea  that  we  die  not  from 

ball  better  ftx-1  the  nc-«sitv  of  r^'gulating  a  long 
life,  and  of  making  an  hig>>  or  humtdo  houKc  a 
perp.,uuv  of  devotion  and  honor.  AM  nations 
whi.h  chomh  virtue  arc  di.,tiuKuished  by  njspoet 
for  (be  aged  ;  they  have  always  been  rtvnnled  as 
the  representatives  of  post  ccnturiM,  to  which  wo 
owe  much,  and  towards  which  we  can  onlv  ac- 
quit oursclvcw,  hy  our  vencniiion  for  thoJo  of 
their  offspring  who  survive.  And  ihe.^e  bending 
frames,  ready  to  part  fmm  lifo,  are  morx!ov.^«r  a 
useful  warning;  they  tell  u*  not  to  trust  in  the 
eternity  of  our  strength  and  the  duration  of  our 
enjoyment*,  but  lo  look  beyond  the  horiBons  of 
lile.  Old  men  ihun  become  at  once  the  deputies 
of  by  gone  timca,  bringing  their  exporiouco  and 


OLD  AGE. 


the  grandmother  surrounded  by  grandchildren 
devoted  to  her  seinfice,  the  grandfather  appearing 
sustained  by  the  arm  of  his  grandson  ;  in  the  dis- 
tance, two  old  men,  his  contemporaries,  seeking, 
aa  a  last  resort,  amusement  in  cjirdi.  After  this 
— eternity !  Rabelais  says  in  bis  Almanack, 
that  "old  age  will  be  incurable  this  year,  on  ac- 
count of  past  years,"  a  sad  epigram  launched  at 
human  fragility  and  the  brevity  of  life,  if  Heaven 
had  not  given  us  successors  to  perpetuate  our 
memories.  It  is  by  ttiis  uninterrupted  succession 
of  beings,  linked  to  each  other,  and  united  bv 
the  family  ring,  that  oar  decline  is  compensated. 
In  giving  children  to  the  future,  we  not  only  per- 
petuate ourselves  in  living  image?,  but  leave 
them,  by  education,  by  example  and  fame,  u  ray 
of  our  souls.  They  remain  after  us  to  continue 
our  good  or  evil  work ;  we  have  commenced  a 
task  which  they  will  accomplish  well  or  ill,  ac- 
cording as  we  have  formed  our  plans  and  trained 
up  good  or  bail  workmen.  This  thought  must  be 
conspicuou-s  in  human  morality.    It  is  desirable 


claiming  oar  gratitude,  and  propheta  of  the  fu- 
ture raising  as  to  the  most  elevatefl  views.  But 
that  old  agfl  may  maintain  thin  august  character, 
it  must  be  simple,  noble  and  worthy  of  imitation. 
Our  readers  will  remember  the  remark  of  Cato 
lo  a  vicious  old  man  :  "  Friend,  old  age  is  ugly 
enough  of  it«clf;  do  not  add  to  it  the  deformity 
of  vice."  It  i^only  in  periods  of  national  deca- 
dence that  respect  for  gray  bain*  is  extinguiahod, 
and  thai  the  strong  man  mocks  or  despises  the 
weakness  of  age.  It  will  l»c  remembered  that  in 
the  latter  diys  of  Greece,  an  old  man  appcareil 
at  the  Olympic  gumoH  without  any  one  tronbling 
himself  to  make  room  for  him  ;  when  he  tinnlly 
reached  a  bench  occupied  by  llic  Lacedemonians, 
the  latter  rose  respectfully.  The  old  man  in  a 
voice  of  emotion  exclaimed :  "  All  the  Greeks 
know  virtae,  but  only  the  Lacedemonians  prac- 
tice it!"  In  the  burr^  and  rush  of  the  age,  we 
should  ever  recognize  in  the  agcl  those  who  have 
done  their  duty,  and  whose  feebleness  will  soon 
be  our  own  inheritance. 


CHINf-»t:  rUNNIHO. 

Wo  were  five  Americans,  who  had  purchased 
a  mining  claim  in  one  of  the  midland  mining 
districts  of  Oalifiirnia.  early  in  tlio  summer  of 
l!*5.t.  Wo  had  some  money,  and  ihcrvfore  feel- 
ing prvity  independent,  concluded  to  m-i  others  to 
work  instead  of  working  uursvlvcn  ;  a  very  com- 
mon practice  among  American  miners.  Humaa 
nature  is  the  same  the  world  over.  With  a  tittle 
monoy  in  their  pocketi.,  Cnlifornia  adventiirvrs 
arv  nuito  as  apt  a*  other  people  to  get  a  little 
alHivo  their  businena.  The  dirtv  pari  of  mining 
IS  not  at  all  aeeeptablc,  unless  llioir  finances  com- 
pel them  to  do  it.  In  0|K'iiing  a  riv«r  claim, 
most  of  tbo  dirty  work  comes  first  ;  and  mv 
companions  and  inywlf.  at  ting  ft.  cotdiiig  to  the 
prompungs  of  fr,tt,t,t^^  deienniticd  to  keep  our 
Uands  M  clean  and  tv»pectabl«  m  po«Kil.|o  while 
we  had  money  in  our  pnckei.^  to  enable  tis  to  uho 
other  people  «  inst,.ad.  Woaccor-linglv  employed 
a  gang  of  Chmamou  that  we  found  huvcrini  in 
the  Ticmity,  to  open  our  claim.  We  won)  by  no 
means  confident  that  the  cnter- 
wnso  would  pay,  nhhongh  we 
know  tbo  soil  would  yield  almost 
anywhere  small  amoiiniN  of  g«ld. 
If  the  wasliiiigs  were  piK)r,  and 
gave  no  niorv  than  a  dollar  n 
head  i>rf  .im,,^  we  know  ilmt  wo 
could  sell  out  to  our  (^liino*e 
friends  for  a  quarter,"  (wrliaps  a 
thini  of  what  our  claim  origl- 
nally  cost. 

HjI  '*'he    ('hiiieao    minors,  with 

a  leader  w  understand*  Kng- 
liah,  pamil  ihe  ctiuntrj-in  gmiga, 
like  Irishmen,  a>ndv  for  any 
speculation,  no  mutter  how 
small,  tliat  may  chance  to  turn 
up.  There  were  seven  in  Iho 
gang  wo  om|iloyod.  They  won) 
to  work  three  dnvs  in  opening 
our  claim,  for  iho'sum  of  twenty 
dollarj.  The  price  seemed  lo  bo 
perfectly  paiihfm-tory,  imd  ibev 
wont  to  work  iipjjarenlly  in  goo'd 
earnest.  Tbey  iooH-ncd  the  soil 
hero  and  there,  and  examining 
it  very  Nagely.  would  shako  their 
heads  to  indicate  the  deploniblo 
absence  of  the  precious  metal. 
Thus  pasNcd  a  day.  We  kept  a 
sharp  wttt*h  over  them,  lo  hold 
in  cheek  their  thieving  nropunsi- 
lien.  When  night  arrived,  thu 
leader  approached  us  with  a  sor- 
rowful look,  holding  in  bin  dirty 
hand  a  Hew  flaky  scales  of  gold, 
and  one  insigniticant  little  nug- 
get, the  whole,  perhaps,  amount- 
ing in  viOue  to  three  dollars,  and 
exclaimed,  "  Poor  claim,  poor 
claim  I  lir  no  pay  to  work  !" 

We  l>egan  to  think  so  our- 
selvoM,  anil  when  at  the  close  of 
the  second  day  ihov  greeted  us 
with  similar  remarks  as  on  thu 
first,  and  even  a  less  (juantiiy  of 
gold,  iiiONt  of  our  company  be- 
gan to  feel  very  inncb  like  nelling 
out— if  wo  cdiild.  We  accosted 
the  leader  of  the  gang,  and  pro- 
posed to  sell  him  our  shares  at  u 
great  sacrifice, 

"  No  good  I"  said  Shang  Foo, 
shaking  liis  head  with  great  grav- 
ity.   '■  No  iiuy." 

"  Dut  you  .lotin  China  fellows 
can  make  almost  anything  pay, 
you  know,  where  wo  Americans 
and  Johnny  Bulls  would  starve." 

Shang  Koo  chuckled,  jerked 
once  or  twice  at  his  (lig-tail,  and 
desired  to  know  what  we  would 
take.  The  claim  cost  us  two 
hundred  dollars  in  the  aggregate ; 
forty  dollars  a  bead.  Wo  pro- 
posed, tour  of  us,  to  lake  twenty 
dollant  a  piece  for  our  shares,— 
nothing  less. 

"  Too  much — great  sight  too 
much.  You  say  ten  dollar  < 
Give  you  five."  A  ('binaman 
always  hears  incorrectly,  if  there 
is  money  to  pay. 

"We  sttiu  Iwrnlj/,"  I  iuNtstcd. 
"Nothing  short  ol  that  will  an- 
swer our  turn." 

For  a  moment  Shanj^  Foo 
gazed  at  me,  apparently  in  per- 
fect amazement. 

"  T  wen- tee-dollar  1  Me  no 
give  him  !  he  no  pay  ;  ChlBwnin 
starve.    No  twenty  dollar  I  Give 

you  ten." 

At  this  offer  he  stack  immovable  an  a  mule. 
After  considerable  fiaggling,  we  concluded  it 
would  perhaps  be  l>etier  course  to  lot  the  shares 
go  at  ten  dollars  each.  No  sooner  was  tbo  bar- 
gain closed  and  the  money  paid,  than  the  "  Ce- 
lestials"  went  to  work  in  earnest.  It  was  uo 
earnestness  that  paid  them  handsomely,  for  the 
claim  yielded  twenty-eight  hundred  dollars  with- 
in a  month  from  the  day  of  the  purchase. 

While  working  for  us— they  hod  wJt  enough 
to  perceive  our  "  greenness  " — the  rusculs  had 
passed  over  the  ground  without  stirring  more 
than  was  necessary  to  discover  the  secret  of  rich 
deposits.  Wherever  there  was  but  little  gold 
they  had  worked  most  indastriously ;  and  we  had 
received  the  profits  of  their  barren  labor.  It  was 
a  dcar-twught  experience,  but  by  no  means  an 
nnprofltable  investment  in  the  end.  It  tanghtus 
a  lesson  which  we  did  not  easily  forget,  that  a 
Chinaman's  cunning  was  fuUv  eqoa)  to  Yankee 
caution. —  Watchman  and  Ufjiftw. 
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Till 


Iffrlllonfor  Bnllou'^  Pltlorlal.) 

IJOCTOII'S  CaVHTt^lUP. 

8T0EY  yOH  WIFE-HUNTERS, 
IN    TWO  CUAITKB8. 


CUAPTIill  J. 
"AniMBr-BCii,  J  TcaUy  wonder  »l  your  re- 
mniiiiiig  n  Imdiclor  »t  your  time  of  lifo.  Yoii 
(jFifjIiC  l«  Imvo  f:ot  nmr/ti!ii  loii^  11^0  !" 

il  wnn  nm  (di-  f)r«t  time  wlicn  Dortiir  Abiiii 
(fic'li  {ini>'  "III  ilowiini  lii"  plnmiuit  ii'ti  i^IjU- wilii 
hiK  «i»lor  tliat  hpriny  cvciiinK,  tliat  lio  liiid  liuiird 
from  Iter  Mjmc  micli  wonls  iw  thoHO  iihovo 
nionlt-rl,  ItiU  Hoinvliow  llu  y  lind  Ui\vi\,  IrillKTio, 
to  iiiiiki!  liny  lixcd  inijtr(;po.i(jii  on  liis  mind-  Fur 
thirly  iinii  livi;  yi/iirn  life  hiid  bucn  Blcpijinji  iilony 
Willi  nn  ouHy,  fjiiiL'C  Aorl  of  way  wiili  litin,  iind, 
not  Imvinff  niKrricd  ivlicn  Jio  wiis  n  yuiinK  miiii, 
liu  find  Corgolttn  Kj  rliink  (iliout  (loiipy 
iJpnl  lie  w/w  yt'ltiiiy  to  lio  11  jiiid(II<-«Kcd  one, 
and  MI)  III-  IiikI  Nulxidud,  liitlc  little,  ycir  1j 
your,  (fito  coiHimud  Imcliclorliood. 

Miss  I'litly,  liuvVL'viT,  wiih  not  (iiiitc  so  con 
tctiloil  iiboiii  il  iw  lif  liiiiiJicir  sci-iiiL'il  lu  hi:  Sho 
wus  vtry  fond  cf  youiij;  [Ji'ojjlc  ;  hIio  wiin  (;cltin 
tired  of  sitting,  a  ^oliuiry  woman,  iiI  tlio  doctor": 
tiiblu,  poiirini;  out  Iuh  Iuu,  iitid  wuiild  liav 
gladly  rvlin({i]iAlicd  Iter  flmu  tlicro  iiiiy  day,  fo 
tlio  Hiiko  of  ac-ciriK  norno  prt'liy  mid  lirijilit  young 
fnco  glancing,  from  day  to  day,  tlirooi^li  tho 
Hliiid  iind  Holior  gloom  of  old  niiiidliood  itni: 
old-biicliuloi'liood  tliut  prcvuilud  in  ilnit  ijnicl  old 

IlOUHC. 

"  Abimclocli,  I  really  wluli  you'd  gOl  mar 
ricil  1"  Niiid  MiNH  I'atty,  with  nioru  tlian  umuuI 
oiinicslncNH. 

Now  it  liai>|iuiiiil  iliiit  llio  doctor's  mind  waa 
more  tlniii  n^nully  i!ii|^'a;;i-il  tliat  evening,  and  )io 
waH  ill  11  luouil  of  dui-idc'd  aliNtriictiun  ovor  liiti 
firsi  cuj)  of  Ion,  wliicli  w«ft  jiurlmjiN  tlio  very  cir- 
eiimHtancu  lliut  liiid  jnOMikuil  M'tsu  Tally'it  nt- 
tiii'k ;  1)111  tliu  lialf-dunjiairtii^  cmjilm.iiH  of  Imr 
wordd  manaj^i'd  10  attract  liin  attention,  noverilio 
liiSH,  Klill  only  in  a  int-'UKiiic,  at  HrHt. 

"Miirricd,  I'litly  !"  lio  hiiid,  iii<iiiirin['ly, 
"  YuH,  AUiini'lcc'h  !    Now,  Aliinn;U'i'h,  wilt  yo\i 
give  niu  your  utluntion  ?" 

"  Wliy,  ycH,  curiuinty,  I'aliy,"  misivonsd  tlio 
doctor,  witli  a  sort  of  alwiit  cana-btiiuiis. 

Minn  I'aityB  luce  wiia  almost  liojii'lcsii.  Could 
slio  (('(/■  liring  liim  to  toiiBidcr  [lio  inatlor  tlior- 
ouglily  and  in  oiirncsl  ?  lint  i>liu  miido  a  luHt  cn- 
crgolii"  idlort, 

"  Aliiiiiului'li,  I  Iinvo  toid  jon  bcfort',  tliat  I 
wish  yon  would  got  iniirried." 

"Yes,  1  know,  i'aily.  But  wliy  uro  you  ho 
ixnxiouN  alioiit  it?  I  am  very  cumfortiibl©  utt  I 
ftin,  and  ivully,  it  in  ho  long  sinco  I  liavo  lliouylit 
of  any  iincli  thing.  JJuhidcs,  J  nm  gelling  in 
yearn  now— at  least  I  am  no  longer  young — " 

"Olio  of  tllu  very  ruivsons  yon  hliould  marrv," 
biokoiil  Miss  Tally,  not  n  liillc  jdeuseil  wiili 
having  at  liisl  iiinnat;td  to  press  tlio  matter 
fiiirly  upon  his  eoiiKidenition ;  "  you  (n<  getting 
in  years,  Aliinieleeli,  and  so  um  1,  and  who  do 
yoa  HUpposu  ia  going  to  take  euro  of  you  luiil 
your  hou^o,  mid  look  iilier  your  eonifort,  when 
you  iicud  some  one,  and  I'm  too  old  to  doit? 
You  need  a  wife  as  inui  h  us  ever  any  mortal  man 
di'l  ill  this  world,  ami  I  ,/(,  wish,  Abimelcch, 
you'd  get  ono  !" 

Miss  I'litly's  countoniuieo  wns  kucIi  a  pattern 
of  dosj.airiiig  carueHtiicss,  that  the  doctor  whs,  for 
the  firsi  timo,  really  fimnned  by  it,  to  look  seri- 
oii-ly  nt  ilio  matter  miiter  dijiciission. 

"AVell,  Patty,"  ho  said,  tlumglitfully,  after  a 
moment's  paustj,  "  piihaps  jnn  iiro  right.  I 
dou'i  know,  iiml  I  am  not  iiwure  that  I  Inueiuiy 
particular  ol.jooiions  to  marrying.  Bui  wh.mi  in 
tho  world  bboiild  1  iniiiry  r" 

Miss  Pmiy's  countenance  was  brightening 
wonderfully.  Well,  there's  Susi.n  Mo„on 
now  she'd  make  one  of  the  very  best  wtvM  you'd 
find  in  all  Hoekdalo,  I  believe.  She's  a  Miwirt 
girl,  Abimelucli — " 

A  (reniLHidous  succession  of  .strokes  fmm  the 
iron  knocker  at  the  hull  door,  interrupted  Miss 
Patty  just  lus  she  was  warming  with  her  snbieci, 
and  about  to  pronounce  upon  Susan  Morton 
such  couviDcing  eulogies,  that  the  doctor  must 
give  way  utterly  betoro  them.    And  while  the 


echo  of  that  .vtartlin, 


g  summons  was  yet  ringing 


through  the  house,  ibo  voice  of  the*  messenger 
without  WHS  heard  tolling  Hannah,  the  house- 
maid, that  the  doctor  was  wnnlcd  immedi- 
ately." And  instantly  the  doctor  was  gone  for 
his  hat. 


I  .  "  O  dear,  I  hieti;  il  f"  almost  groaned  Miss 
I  rmiy;  "  he'll  Buro  to  be  railed  away  jup-l  at  the 
wrong  time  I  But  pnlient  or  no  paiicnl,  he's  got 
to  remember  what  I've  told  him,"  and  (he  good 
lady  pumni'd  her  hroihcr  into  the  hnll,  catehing 
his  firm  juBt  oa  ho  woa  hiuieiitng  away. 

"  Abimcleeli,"  ^lle  Bnid,  impre«siv«ly,  "  Abim- 
tierh,  don't  you  forg<^t  what  I've  said  to  you 
about  Siisiin  Morton  !" 

"  No,  I  wont,  I'litty— I  wont,"  ^aid  the  doctor 
hiiMlily,  and  ho  wu«  off. 

"  Bill  he  will,  though,  oa  mire'n  his  niime's 
Abimclcili  Cray!"  sigiicd  Miss  Potty,  wofullr, 
as  Nhe  liiriK'd  bat  k  into  tho  Hitting  room,  "he'll 
(orget  every  word  about  il.  It's  just  the  way — I 
never  Haw  kucIi  a  man  in  my  whole  life,  never  I 
I  declare,  it  almost  Hikes  away  my  nppelile, 
things  do  go  on  NO.  And  to  think  that  Susan 
Morton's  such  11  nice  girl,  now,  and  what  a  ca[ii- 
tii|  wife  nho'd  make  him— and  ho  tuvti-'t/  get 
another  like  her,  if  ho  tried  Itockdalc  over.  I'd 
nrt  my  lieart  on  liiti  having  lier!  There,  I  don't 
want  fo  cat  a  morsel  I'll  just  finish  my  cup  of 
lea,  and  i^'U  have  Hannah  in  to  clear  away  the 
lliingi." 

Standing  bciiilc  tlie  lonely  table.  Miss  Patty 
look  the  remainfler  of  her  tea,  now^alus  !  cold  as 
her  own  hopes,  and  nfier  the  table  was  cleared 
and  sel  hack,  sat  down  to  her  lonely  knitting- 
work,  lo  medilalo  in  sud  solitude. 

But  Miss  I'rttly  was  mii^taken.  The  doctor 
did  nol  forget  what  she  hiul  said.  Her  anxiety 
hud  really  impressed  him,  this  time,  with  a  sense 
of  what  indeed  began  to  seem  Jiis  duty.  So,  al- 
though the  new  case  which  ho  was  called  to  at- 
tend, was  one  of  some  urgency,  he  managed  to 
lelaiii  MisB  Patty's  charge  through  it  all,  and, 
laking  his  ijuict  mid  soliuiry  way  homewnrd 
that  evening,  bo  considered  the  matter  with 
him  He  If. 

Very  brief  was  that  consideration.  He  did 
not  by  any  means  wish  to  marry — to  tell  the 
truth,  ho  did  not  at  all  see  the  need  of  marrying, 
but  Iheii  Patty  was  an.xious  that  he  should,  and 
perhaps  it  wa.s  his  duly.  If  ho  did  not  want  a 
wife  now,  he  might  he  glad  of  ono,  one  of  these 
days,  perhaps — he  did  not  know.  At  any  rate, 
16  would  marry,  and  he  might  as  well  do  it  now 
as  any  time,  Yes,  he  would  sot  about  il  now, 
diroclly.  Ho  would  go  and  see  Susan  Morion, 
ns  Ptttly  had  recommended. 

Ill  short.  Doctor  Gray  adopted  the  idea  of 
marrying  very  much  ns  ho  wouhi  have  taken  a 
dose  of  his  own  medicine,  feeling  sensible  thai 
ho  didn't  want  it,  but  supposing  that  ho  needed 
t,  and  that  it  would  he  ol  benefit  lo  him,  and  so 
making  it  all  a  iiiallcr  of  pure  philosophy. 

That  very  evening  ho  went  lo  lecture,  and 
waited  on  Susan  Morton  home.  Tho  next  eve- 
ning ho  called  on  her  at  her  father's  house,  and 
oil  the  following  Siibbaih  walked  home  with  her 
from  church.  In  effect,  ho  went  courling  aa 
iromplly  and  /.ealoii>ly  a^i  he  would  have  trans- 
acted any  other  jiiece  of  business  that  miisl  bo 
runsneted  and  could  nol  be  got  over. 

Now,  S(iiiiie  Morion  was  a  townsman  and 
leighbor  of  tho  doctor,  and  a  man  whom  he  very 
much  re^ipected  and  esieeined,  but  whose  iiouse 
bo  doctor  had  never  visited.  cKcept  profession- 
lly,  mora  than  onco  or  twice  in  tho  whole  course 
of  his  practice.  And  with  Susan,  tho  squire's 
laughler,  ho  hud  never  exchanged  lifty  words,  to 
is  recollection,  or  lo  her's  cither,  though  Miss 
.'atly  hei-self  was  a  visitor  there,  and  Miss  Mor- 
ton soineiimes  camo  to  see  Miss  Patty;  and 
lumgh  Miss  Patty  had  favorably  observed 
usan  (who  was  latlier  a  pretty,  and  verj' sensible 
nnd  good  hearled  girl),  and  had  secretly  pro- 
posoil  to  herself  thai  she  would  make  an  excel- 
nt  wife  for  her  brother,  the  doctor. 
So  that,  when  the  doctor  began  to  pay  atten- 
011  lo  her  so  suddenly,  so  nnexpeciedly,  and 
ilh  su<  h  palpable  inientions,  Susan  Morton  was 
nol  a  liiile  asioiiiabed.  And  so  were  her  father 
and  mother,  and  so  was  young  Mrs.  Harry  Mor- 
ion, Susan's  brother's  wife,  whoso  home  was  with 
the  old  fulks  while  Harry  was  gone  to  sea,  cap- 
tain of  a  beauiiful  little  meichanl-vessel,  '■  Tho 
Dolphin,"  And  so  was  Miss  I'atty  herself, who 
lis,  at  the  same  timo.  110  less  rtjoiced  than  as- 
tonished. She  began  to  look  forward  vow,  in 
her  daily  thoughts,  to  the  doctor's  mai-riage  ;  she 
em  ofien  over  lo  Siiuire  Morton's,  often  con- 
rived  ways  nnd  means  to  bring  Susan  over  to 
see  her.  made,  not  a  little  proudly  and  oslen- 
t^uiously,  a  pel  nnd  favorite  of  Susan,  and  was 
80  snti^tied.  so  self-complucent,  so  smiling'  nnd 
so  important  generally,  that  it  was  ,,luiu  ,„  ^11 
itockdale— and  all  Hockdalo  was  very  much 
inleresied  in  ihe  mnttor-lbat  Miss  Patty  was 


ghid  enough  that  the  doctor  wna  courting  Su*an 
Morton. 

Concerning  Susan  herself,  we  have  said  ilio 
wan  astonished,  but  she  was  not  by  any  means 
di^plensol,  for  there  was  not  a  girl  in  the  town 
ol  Rockdale— not  even  Susan  Morton— who 
would  have  slighted  the  doctor's  allentionji.  On 
the  contrary,  there  were  only  loo  many  of  them 
who  would  have  been  secretly  proud  and  de- 
lighted lo  receive  them,  only  too  many  who  en- 
vied Susan  i  for  though  Doctor  Abimelech  was 
an  old  bachelor  on  the  shady  side  of  forty, 
he  was  an  excellent  man,  and  a  fine-looking  man, 
and  a  noble  hearted  man.  and  a  rich  man,  into 
the  barghin ;  nnd  the  heart  of  any  mama  in 
Hockdale  would  have  beat  with  natural  pride 
and  pleasure,  and  triumph,  to  have  married  her 
daughter  lo  Doctor  Abimelech  Gray. 

Yet,  even  while  Su^an  admitted  to  herself 
that  she  liked  him  well  enough  lo  teel  some  girl- 
ish gratification  at  her  notice,  she  could  not  get 
over  her  perplexity  at  the  suddenness  of  the 
thing.  And  tho  doctor  continued  his  attentions 
wilh  zeal  ami  Btendfastness,  and  she  grew  more 
nnd  more  perplexed,  for  his  courtship  had  such 
a  bu-iness  like  air — there  was  nolhingin  the  lenst 
lover  like  in  it — it  waa  prosecuted  in  such  a 
mnitcr-of  fact  wny. 

But  while  she  wondered  and  conjectured,  he 
continued  his  attentions  steadily  and  persever- 
ingly,  and  Susan,  though  she  had  not  cared  for 
him  at  first,  began  lo  find  pleasure  in  his  society, 
to  experience,  by  degrees,  something  akin  lo  ac- 
tual happiness,  when  he  was  near  her,  when  ho 
walked  by  her  side,  or  sat  with  her  in  the  old- 
fashioned  family  parlor  at  home.  Yes,  Susan 
liked  the  doctor— she  did  not  say  it  to  herself  in 
so  many  words,  but  she  knew  it  just  as  well  as  if 
she  had. 

Meanwhile,  Miss  Pattj  was,  at  lenst,  as  often 
as  onco  or  twice  a  week  at  Squire  Morton's,  hav- 
ing endless  confidential  and  friendly  chats  with 
Mrs.  Morton,  tho  squire's  v  ifo,  nnd  young  Mrs. 
Harry,  and  making  a  pet  of  Susan,  as  usual. 

And  it  happened  one  day,  that  Miss  Patty,  in 
her  overflow  of  rejoicing  at  the  success  of  her 
generalship  in  tho  matter  of  the  doctor's  court- 
ship, betrayed  to  young  Mrs.  Harry,  during  ono 
of  llicse  confidential  conversations,  the  share  she 
had  had  in  its  commencement.  And  not  a  great 
while  after,  Mrs.  Harry,  while  she  was  congratu- 
lating Susan  on  her  matrimonial  prospects  {for 
the  whole  family  were  pleased  that  Susan  was 
likely  lo  become  tho  doctor's  wife),  chanced, 
without  any  intention  on  her  own  part,  perhaps, 
to  lot  fall  the  substnnce  of  what  Miss  Patty  had 
communicated  to  her. 

And  thus  Susan  was  suddenly  supplied  with 
tho  solution  of  the  riddle  that  liad  so  long  per- 
plexed her.  Now  Susan  was  naturally  a  girl  of 
very  proud,  as  well  as  of  very  warm  feelings,  a^d 
sho  had  by  this  time  learned  to  care  for  Doctor 
Gray  better  than  she  would  have  told,  but  there 
was,  in  all  this,  something  that,  as  the  old  squire 
would  have  expressed  it,  decidedly  "  went  agin 
the  grain."  However,  sho  said  nothing,  but 
kejit  her  own  counsel ;  but  there  was  a  rod  pre- 
paring for  the  doctor,  calculated  to  teach  him  a 
lesson.  And  Doctor  Gray,  all  this  time,  "pur- 
sued ihe  even  tenor  of  his  way,"  going  a  courting 
regulariy,  his  thoughts  bent  steadily  and  solely 
upon  getting  married  as  soon  as  possible,  so 
ihai  ho  never  dreamed  ol  such  a  thing  as  fall- 
ing in  love.  And  so  he  never  remarked  that, 
all  of  a  sudden,  Susan  began  to  grow  unac- 
countably cool  towards  him,  and  to  avoid  him 
whenever  she  could. 

Ho  never  noticed  il,  though  it  happened  just 
when  he  was  00  the  point  of  proposing.  So  that 
it  was  without  the  slightest  misgiving  that  he  as- 
sumed a  favorable  opportunity,  when  one  eve- 
ning he  found  Susan  alone  in  the  parior;  to  ask 
her  if  sho  would  marry  him.  And  Susan  an- 
swered quietly,  "  No,"  that  sho  would  not. 

To  say  that  tho  doctor  was  astonished  and  be- 
wildered, would  be  but  feebly  to  express  the 
state  of  his  mind.  Ho  had  never  dreamed  of 
being  refused. 

"  Would  Miss  Movlou  give  him  her  reason  for 
this  unexpected  rejection?" 

It  is  this.  Doctor  Gray,"  said  Susan,  quickly, 
and  with  a  red  blush  growing  on  her  cheek,  "1 
do  not  with  to  marry  any  man  who  asks  mo 
mei-ely  for  the  sake  of  getting  a  wife,  nor  one 
who  is  persuaded  by  others  to  propose  to  me. 
I  prefer  marrying  one  who  cares  for  me  for  my 
own  sake,  and  who  asks  me  because  he  cares  lor 
me  so." 

The  words  came  like  a  tliunder  bolt  to  the 
doctor's  ears.    And  before  ho  hod  recovered 


(rom  their  I  ffeet,  she  was  gone.    What  ■ 
becntidkinp  to  Susan  Monon »    p     '"  ''M 
had  hoard  a  great  deal  wa^  evident  '  n 
^atiil  rung  in  hia  ears.    "She  did  n 
marry  any  man  who  n.krd  her  mm/„  a*,"^ 
"/yOUng  a  xrif.,  mr  o„e  u'om  ,:!^^  ,";"' 

olhtrg  to  propoif  u,  h,  T."    Well  l,e  ha,!  \ 
ing  her  thus-but  who  had  told  her /"jr'  '''' 
asked  her,  „ot  becauic  he  wanted  her  for  h 
sake,  not  because  he  loved  her  or  h  i 
thought  of  doing  so,  but  simply  becaL 
wanted  a  wife,  and  she  had  been  suet-e..  1 
the  most  eligible  one  among  his  circle  t.f 
tanee.    He  certainly  had  not  consi,lero.r'l"-'r 
erlo,  that  there  was  anything  reprehensih!e'i''r 
nroceedini'.  Inir  nnw  tlint  i.«  1  1.  _  .  " 

linjj 
not  surpris, 


proccedinv',  but  now  that  he  looked  at  it 
begin  to  stem  reprchcnsibl^very;  comin  " 
philosophical  tonclusion,  he  was  not  s.  ^  '"  " 


that  Sus.n  had  refused  him;  he  suppose,! 
she  had  done  very  rightly.   And  he  took  hia  J, 
and  walked  homo,  a  rejected  man. 


CHAPTER  II. 
It  did  not  lake  the  doctor  long,  when  he  cam. 
to  consider  the  affair,  to  arrive  nt  the  correct  con 
elusion  that  it  must  have  been  his  good  sisier" 
own  indiscretion  which  had  so  ingeniously  c«7 
Irived  to  defeat  his  prospects,  but  he  sagely  ™n 
sidcred  that  it  was  his  own  fault  originally  in 
giving  cause  for  that  indiscretion.  And  it  would 
do  no  good  to  mention  the  matter,  so  ho  lei  it 
stand. 

And  now  Susan's  family  began  to  wonder  m 
the  sudden  cessation  of  the  doctor's  visits  anil 
80,  with  much  anxiety  and  consternation*,  did 
Miss  Patty,  hut  both  Susan  and  tho  doctor  main, 
tallied  rigid  silence  upon  the  subject.  In  iho 
squire's  family  there  were,  however,  some  preiiy 
correct  guesses  at  the  truth,  namely  ;  that  she  liml 
refused  Doctor  Abimelech,  and  there  was  some 
disappointment,  and  not  a  little  motherly  and 
sisteriy  censure  of  Susan's  want  of  wisdom. 
And  even  after  the  thing  was  taken  lor  granted, 
there  was  still  such  sleepless  curiosity  and  so 
many  questions,  that  Susan,  serious  and  sober  119 
she  undeniably  felt,  laughed  in  spite  of  herself. 
Still  she  besought  them  lo  let  her  alone— slio 
would  not  tell. 

■'  Well,  well,"  said  the  good  squire,  indal- 
gently,  "  I  wouldn't  plague  her  about  it,  mother. 
I  sposo  she's  done  what's  right,  tliougli  I  miiit 
say  I  wish  she'd  ha'  had  Doctor  Abimeleeli.  I 
know  he  wanted  her — there's  no  mistake  about 
that,  for  ho  told  me  as  much  him.-iclf.  And  I 
thought  she  kind  o'  liked  him,  and  guess  I  wa'n  I 
much  mistnken,  either.  But — "  and  Squire  Mor- 
ton shook  his  head  with  a  puzzled  air,  as,  spiio 
of  himself,  he  came  back  to  the  old  point  ngain, 
"but  what  made  Susan  refuse  the  doctor,  I 
cnn't  see." 

Meanwhile  I  suppose  that  Miss  Patty's  pan  in 
the  matter  was  the  hardest;  what  with  her  un- 
easiness and  tribulation  while  the  question  of  tlie 
abandoned  courtship  remained  in  uncertainly, 
and  her  astonishment  and  mortification  when  it 
became  a  eerlainty.  For  a  time  she  kept  silence, 
waiting  for  the  doctor  to  mention  the  nintier,  hut 
so  was  hosilenttoo — provokingly  so.  And  visits 
of  observation  to  Squire  Morton's  did  no  good. 
Then,  licr  curiosity  and  impatience  getting  ibe 
belter  of  her,  the  good  lady  began  a  sort  of 
guerilla  warfare  against  the  doctor,  carried  on 
whenever  opportunity  offered,  in  the  shape  of 
hints,  surmises,  allusions — everything  but  dirci  i 
and  outright  questions.  At  breakfast,  at  dinner, 
at  tea,  Miss  Patty  made  her  attacks  with  the  mo't 
prniseworihy  ingenuity  and  perseverance,  and 
was  resolved  not  10  yield  tilt  her  point  wua 
gained. 

At  first,  nevertheless,  these  attacks  were  iocl- 
fectual.  The  doctor,  closer  than  any  oyster,  sui 
unmoved,  ate  his  muffins,  drank  his  lea, and  pre- 
tended not  to  understand.  Then,  as  the  skir- 
mish was  renewed,  he  felt  his  gravity  endangertil 
before  the  good  lady's  pertinacity ;  more  tin"' 
once  h*  had  much  ado  to  hide  the  conscious 
smile  that  twinkled  in  bis  eyes.  And  liniiHy- 
whea  ho  saw  that  there  was  not  the  elighicsi 
reasonable  prospect  of  a  cessation  of  hostilities, 
he  yielded  at  discretion. 

"  Patty."  said  he,  briefly,  "Miss  Morton  has 
rejected  me,  if  you  wish  to  know.    And,  if  y*^'' 
please,"  ho  spoke  very  gently,  but  at  the  sa"'^ 
time  very  decidedly,  "  if  you  please,  l'a"J; 
should  rlvther  we  did  not  mention  the  subject 


again. 

So  liere  wan  an  end  of  all  her  hopes.  She  "  -i^^ 
speechless  with  moriifaalion.    And  Miss   1  . 

To  be  sure,  s'"^ 


did  not  mention  it  again. 


DILWlNG-llOOM  COMPANION. 


Id  di'arlj'  have  liked  to  know  why  Susan  had 
"^."^cied  hor  hrolhcr.  Doctor  Abioiek-ch  Grey,  hot 
'^''j^wjuoul  of  'he  question,  so  shr:  conionicd 
herself  with  heatinR  her  indigoaiion  to  the  boil- 
point  low«nls  Su^iin.    Her  fiivor  io  that 
^irter  was  [iromptly  withdrawn  ;  for  one  whole 
she  never  went  near  the  squiru's  hoii.4c ;  if 
she  rnet  Susan  in  the  street  she  held  licr  head 
L'fiily.  of[<:r^^  only  the  most  chilling  civilities. 

A  demure  smile  lurked  in  Susan's  solicr  eyes. 
Hi  these  lol'ty  monifeslations  of  the  good  Indy's 
^jsplcftsurc.  She  held  no  animosity  towards 
Miss  Tatty,  she  wa-»  ooly  angry  with  the  doctor, 
nnd  so  when  the  doctor's  sister  held  up  her  head, 
Susan  curtsied  and  said,  "  how  do  you  do.  Miss 
I'dtty  ^"  *  I'relty  grace  and  gcuuino  polite- 
m-ss  ihttl  not  even  Miss  Tatty's  coldness  could 
diminish,  and  conflnued  that  grace  and  polite- 
„ess  so  steadily,  despite  the  good  litllo  lady's 
persevering  displeasure,  that  by  iind  by  MUs 
I'dtty's  enmity  began  to  waver.  It  was  not  proof 
oL-aiiist  such  good  nature,  by  any  means,  for 
Miss  Fatty  was  really,  herself,  at  heart,  one  of 
[tio  most  good  naturcd  women  in  the  world.  So 
she  bcyan  to  relent — to  tliiiik  herself,  as  she 
really  was,  more  sorry  than  «ngry,  nftcr  all,  and 
lo  think  that,  after  all,  Susan  might  not  be  so 
very  much  to  blame. 

Meanwhile,  liio  doctor,  having  been  repulsed 
jn  his  altemp!B  at  matrimony,  came  back  ouco 
more  to  the  quiet  bachelor  life  which  he  had  been 
so  treacherously  induced  to  abandon.  But  some- 
how the  episode  which  had  lately  oecurrod  in  his 
experience,  had  left  an  impression  on  his  mind 
tliat  was  not  easy  to  efface.  And  often,  in  the 
liours  of  leisure  which  be  devoted  to  reading, 
when  his  eyes  were  fixed  upon  the  page  before 
him,  his  thoughts  were  wandering  back  to  that 
last  evjining  at  Squire  Morton's,  to  that  point- 
blank  rejection  which  Susau  Morton  had  given 
liim,  nnd  dwelling  upon  her  lust  words,  "  I  pre- 
fer marrying  one  who  cares  for  me  for  my  own 
sake,  and  who  asks  me  because  he  cares  for  me." 

"Who  cared  for  her  for  her  own  sake." 
Somehow,  these  words  lingered  unaccountably 
in  the  doctor's  mind.  He  remembered  her  as 
she  uttered  them — how  half-proudly  and  coldly 
she  had  spoken,  and  yet  turned  away  her  eyes 
and  blushed. 

And  the  doctor  said  to  himself,  was  it  so  very 
hard  to  Icarn  to  care  (or  Susan  Morion  in  this 
way,  that  he  had  never  thought  of  doing  it  before 
that  evening  when  she  refused  to  marry  him  f 

There  was  another  day  when  Doctor  Abirae- 
lech  answered  the  question.  Now,  in  the  very 
midst  ol  its  utterance,  as  it  were,  his  attention 
was  otherwise  claimed.  All  in  the  heat  of  a 
glowing  August  afternoon,  a  messenger  came  to 
summon  the  doctor  to  Squire  Morton's  house. 
The  squire  had  been  badly  injured — had  been 
thrown  from  the  back  of  a  vicious  horse,  and 
broke  his  leg. 

The  news  startled  and  shocked  both  the  doc- 
tor and  his  sister.  Instantly  the  doctor's  prepar- 
ations were  making,  and  as  instantly  Miss  Patty, 
her  kind  heart  melted  and  subdued,  forgot  her 
feud  with  Susan,  and  puton  her  bonnet  to  accom- 
pany liim.  And  her  appearance,  no  less  than 
that  of  the  doctor,  was  gladly  welcomed. 

The  injuries  of  the  squire  were  snch  as  to  cause 
Doctor  Gray  no  little  apprehension.  Not  only 
was  the  limb  seriously  fractured,  but  he  had  re- 
ceived other  injuries  of  a  very  serious  nature,  and 
though  he  was  brave  and  cheerful,  he  evidently 
endured  great  pain,  and,  from  all  appearances 
likely  to  endure  still  more.  He  smiled  and  held 
out  his  hand  at  the  doctor's  approach. 

"  Glad  to  see  ye,  Doctor  Abinielech,"  he  said, 
"though  I  should  have  been  rather  more  so,  it  it 
hadn't  been  l/tis  that  brought  ye — wasn't  that 
Miss  Patty's  voice  I  heard  down  stairs  1" 

The  doctor,  smiling  through  all  the  seriousness 
^lefell,  answered  that  it  was. 

"  Well,  I'm  glad  she's  here,  too,"  said  the 
squire,  "  tell  her  so,  will  ye,  doctor?  ' 

Alas  for  poor  Miss  Patty,  who,  standing  half- 
way up  the  stairs,  talking  with  sorrowful  Susan 
Morion,  hearS  the  poor  squire's  words,  and  sit- 
ting down  just  where  she  was,  she  wept  like  a 
child. 

There  was  a  brief  period  of  sad  soBpense,  after 
t^i's,  to  that  anxious  family;  a  little  while  of 
severe,  but  necessary  and  patiently  borne  suffer- 
'"8  for  the  good  squire,  while  the  doctor  applied 
himself  gently,  kindly,  and  with  all  the  skill  he 
master  of,  to  the  sick  man's  injuries.  And 
yei  the  task,  so  far,  was  visited  with  success. 

fractured  limb  was  skilfully  re-united,  and, 
t'e  doctor  thought,  would  heal  without  any  slilf- 
"tss,  which,  indeed,  it  cvenlunllv  did.    But  the 
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swalliug  and  inflammatioD  «Ucnding  it.  vtcre  cx- 
cesMve,  and  this,  with  the  addition  of  his  other 
hurts,  WAS  fast  reducing  ihc  square.  He  lay  in 
the  half  darkened  chamber,  in  great  ^ufll-ring'and 
in  sad  weakness  of  body-such  sutTering  »nd 
weakness  a»  he  was  not  soon  to  conquer  For 
there  w.is  neither  a  brief  nor  a  triaing  iUnes* 
before  hun.  Doctor  Gray  did  not  admic  how  ill 
his  patient  was,  or  was  likely  to  be,  but  his  sor- 
rowful family  soon  leanicil  for  themselves. 

For  many  a  long  and  weary  night  the  nick 
ni.^n  lay  there  in  great  distress,  and  not  a  liiilo 
danger,  and  twiee  a  day  the  doctor's  visit*  were 
made,  and  the  house  was  hushed,  and  poor  Mr*. 
Morton,  and  Miss  Patty,  and  Susan,  and  Harry's 
young  wile,  glided  in  and  out  through  tho  sub- 
dued twilight  of  tho  room,  like  pale  and  noiseless 
ghosts.  And  the  hearts  in  that  house,  through 
all  that  time,  were  very  gad  and  anxious  ones. 

And  only  wh-  n  they  had  begun  almost  to  do 
spair,  with  long  and  unrewarded  wailing,  there 
came  a  brighlening  change,  and  the  sitk  man  be- 
gan slowly,  very  slowly,  to  recover.  Then,  with 
the  banishment  of  suspense  and  uncertainty,  the 
»unsbine  seemed  for  the  first  time  to  enter  that 
house  again,  and  though  it  was  never  so  small  a 
gleam  at  first,  it  mis  sunshine,  so  bright  and  real, 
and  so  welcome.  It  made  every  heart  glad  then, 
and  it  grew  and  grew,  hrighier  and  fuller,  till  it 
filled  the  whole  house.  It  shone  through  the 
smile  of  returning  health  that  beamed  from  the 
face  of  pood  Squire  Morton,  sitting  there  in  his 
easy-chair  by  the  chamber  window— getting  well. 

And  now  that  ho  was  able  to  sit  up,  the  hith- 
erto silent  and  darkened  room  was  helakcn  to  as 
a  gencml  sitting  room  for  all  the  family,  whore 
good  Mrs.  Morton  sal  and  sewed  by  the  window 
opposite  her  husband,  and  where  young  Mrs. 
HaiTy  played  with  her  baby,  and  Su.sun,  in  a  low 
seal  beside  her  father's  chair,  read  to  him,  or 
played  backgammon,  nnd  where  cheerful  conver- 
sation was  carried  on  between  them  all,  mean- 
while, and  where,  altogether,  as  happy  a  group 
as  could  be  was  collected,  and  the  squire  was  re- 
covering as  rapidly  as  possible. 

And  every  day,  at  least  once,  if  no  oftener  dur- 
ing the  twenty-four  hours,  Miss  Patty's  cheerful 
fdce  looked  in,  too,  upon  this  pleasant  scene, 
and,  the  old  friendship  renewed,  the  old  feud  was 
quite  lorgotten.  Perhaps  she  did  not  make  quite 
such  a  pet  of  Susan  as  formerly,  there  might  have 
been  a  trifling  shade  of  difference  between  her 
present  friendly  kindness  and  her  former  nilhcr 
fussy  affection,  but  there  was  ft  very  slight  differ- 
ence indeed,  considering  tho  disappointment 
which  she  had  received. 

So  Miss  Patty  made  her  daily  visits,  and  the 
doctor,  though  now,  of  course,  with  less  frequency 
than  formerly,  continued  to  make  his.  Between 
himself  and  Susan,  as  between  her  and  Miss 
Patty,  as  by  tacit  mutual  consent,  a  veil  had  been 
dropped  over  the  past,  in  the  midst  of  tho  more 
serious  affairs  of  the  present.  The  first  shock  of 
tho  poor  squire's  illness  had  put  to  Might  all 
minor  considerations,  and  now,  when  Susan  and 
the  doctor  saw  each  other,  they  spoke  to  each 
other  kindly,  simply,  without  awkwardness  or 
constraint.  And  a  stranger  would  have  thought 
that  they  had  never,  in  all  their  lives,  dreamed  of 
being  anything  more  than  friends. 

But  if  they  were  nothing  more,  they  were  thai, 
at  least.  For  while  they  had  thus  been  meeting 
daily,  through  all  the  squire's  sad  illness,  and  tho 
gloom  it  had  cast  over  the  hearts  of  the  whole 
family,  the  native  strength,  the  deep  and  serious 
'earnestness  of  Susan's  nature,  had  manifested 
itself,  silently  and  unconsciously,  and  as  silently 
and  unconsciously  had  won  for  her,  day  by  duy, 
OS  he  came  to  recognize  it,  the  sincere  and  hon- 
est regard  of  Doctor  Gray.  Her  learned  to  like 
her,  and  the  real  worth  of  her  character,  with  a 
strong,  simple,  genuine  feeling  of  friendship,  and 
with  every  succeeiling  day,  that  feeling  grew  in 
depth  and  earnestness.  Was  he  at  last  learning 
to  care  for  Susan  Morion  as,  with  the  reddening 
blush  that  he  so  well  remembered,  she  had  onco 
said  she  wished  to  be  cared  for? 

A  golden  October  day,  when  he  took  his 
patient  out  to  drive  along  the  quiet  country 
roads  at  sunset,  he  bad  made  up  his  mind  mu*t 
be  the  last  of  his  attendance  on  the  squire.  They 
c^me  back  just  before  the  mouu  began  to  rise. 
The  squire  went  immediately  up  to  his  chamber, 
partially  assisted  by  his  wife  and  the  doctor,  and 
taking  the  advice  of  the  latter,  prepared  to  retire, 
as  he  was  somewhat  fatigued.  When  Doctor 
Gray  came  down  again,  Susau  was  standing  in 
the  old  fashioned  porch,  looking  at  the  splendid 
moonrisc  in  the  ea-jl.  She  turned,  hearing  his 
..lep,  and  found  him  standing  by  her  side.  She 


smiled,  and,  if  it  had  been  a  liitlo  Hghtor,  ho 
would  liBVi- seen  that  she  slightly  colored,  too. 
"  Am  I  tomaniic  i"  »be  said,  ■  orii  tliis  beautiful 
moonriso  Worth  looking  at?" 

"  1  should  be  glad  to  look  at  ii  with  ynu ;"  he 
aaid  quietly,  "  it  ,s  worth  looking  at.  But  fl[>t. 
1  should  Uk«  to  say  something  to  you,  Susan, 
that  has  nothing  io  do  with  tho  moon.  Will  you 
let  me  say  it  V 

"  What  is  it*"  she  asked,  in  a  low  voii^. 

"A  few  month*  ago,  Susan.  I  asked  you  to 
marry  me  because  I  warned  a  wife.  Now,  I  ask 
you  m  marry  tue  because  I  want  Susan  Morton. 
Will  you  have  mo.  Susy  f  '  Ho  spoke  in  a  sub- 
dued and  earnest  lone,  bending  his  line,  carne«t 
face  to  carch  her  reply,  wailing  and  Imlcning. 
And  she  upoko  three  words,  simply,  fmnkly,  and 
with  secret  happiness  of  heart. 

"  Yes,  Doctor  Grayl"  she  said. 

The  mnoix  was  higher  now,  and  it  shone  clear 
on  them  both— Doctor  Gray  nnd  Suxan,  stand- 
ing under  the  old  fashioned  porch,  hand  in  liand. 


ItVtilUtn  fur  Ballou'*  Picloilal.] 

n  ASIII\GTO\  A\D  IIAXCOCH. 


Gbhbral  WASniNOTOH'8  diary,  now  recent- 
ly, for  iho  first  time,  printed  from  tho  orij(Inal 
manu-script  in  his  own  handwriting,  contains, 
among  otlier  intcrusling  things,  a  full  account  of 
his  visit  to  New  England,  and  a  brief  statement 
of  tho  dilhcnlly  which  arose  on  his  reacliing  tho 
capital  of  Massachusetts,  between  himself  and 
Gov.  Hancock,  on  A  point  of  form.  It  had  been 
geiicndly  understood  that  some  difficulty  did 
then  arise,  but  the  exact  iniluro  and  occasion  of 
it  had  tmver  been  known,  and  wo  leurn  it  now 
Irom  the  best  possible  source — Washington's 
diary.  It  was  upon  a  question  of  cliquutle;  and 
this  was  whether  the  President  of  the  United 
States  should  cull  first  upoD  tho  Uovonior  of 
MassachusoitJi,  or  tho  Governor  of  Masmchu- 
setts  call  first  upon  the  Prcsidoiit  of  tho  United 
States.  This  seems  to  us  now  A  question  very 
easily  decided,  or  one  which  at  tho  lime,  was  of 
very  slight  consequence;  but  a  little  consiilora 
lion  will  show  that  it  wa-s  of  very  lasting  conso- 
quetice,  and  we  know  that  it  was  not  easily  set- 
tled, and  that  a  man  of  less  foivcasl  and  firmness 
than  Gen.  Wa-shington,  might  have  given  way, 
and  established  a  precedent  the  results  of  which 
would  have  been  very  embiirra.swing,  if  not  seri- 
ously injurious,  throughout  the  wholo  oxistcncu 
of  our  government. 

Let  us  look  back  and  consider  tho  political 
condition  of  the  country  at  this  time,  when  tho 
first  President  of  the  United  Stales,  on  an  ofDcial 
tour,  visited  tho  capital  of  Massachusotls.  Mas- 
sachusetts had  then  been,  lor  noarly  nine  years, 
in  all  respects,  a  sovereign  and  independent 
State.  Her  constitution,  adopted  in  l*)^0,  as- 
sumed all  the  usual  sovereign  powers.  Tho 
State  could  declare  war,  and  conclude  pence, 
make  treaties,  coin  money,  collect  duties  upon 
imports,  etc.,  etc.  Her  chief  executive  mugis- 
tratc,  whoso  title  was  by  law  that  of  His  Excel- 
lency, was  Captain  General  of  Ihu  Army  and 
Admiral  of  the  Navy,  and  authorized  to  lead  the 
military  and  naval  forces,  and  "  encounter,  repel, 
resist,  expel  and  pur^uo  by  force  of  arms,  as 
well  by  sea  as  by  lantl,  within  or  without  this 
Commonwealth;  also  to  kill,  slay,  and  destroy 
if  necessary,  and  conquer  by  all  fitting  ways, 
etc.,  etc  ,  all  persons  who,  etc.  etc." 

As  this  independent  sovereign  State,  with  all 
these  powers  of  peace  and  war  and  finance, 
Massachusetts  had  existed  for  nino  years,  and  it 
was  but  a  few  months  since  she  had  resigned  any 
of  these  powers  to  the  government  eslaMishcd  by 
the  Constitution  of  the  United  States,  which  was 
adopted  in  178D,  when  the  first  President  of  tho 
United  SiaiOB  under  that  constitution,  arrived  in 
her  capital. 

The  Constitution  of  the  United  "States  was 
just  getting  into  operation  ;  General  Washington 
bad  been  elected  pretideut  under  it  that  same 
year,  theoflice  was  wholly  new,  no  man  in  New 
England  had  ever  seen  a  Ptesident  of  the  United 
States;  and,  unless  people  in  those  days  were 
more  conversant  with  public  affairs  than  they  are 
now,  with  all  the  present  advantages  of  steam 
and  electricity,  very  few  of  thcin  had  an  idea  of 
what  the  station,  power  and  dignity  of  soch  a 
magistrate  might  be. 

They  understood  the  office  of  governor;  he 
was  the  chief  executive  of  the  State;  but  the 
President  of  tho  United  Sutes  wax  an  unknown 


(]aAntity.  The  title  was  imposing  enough,  per- 
hops,  but  it  something  resemliUd  that  of  '■  his-hop 
in  parlibus,"  and  could  only  seem  very  lofiy 
upon  tho  principle  ot  "omue  ignotum  pro 
magnirtco," 

Gov.  Uancoek  himsolf  could  hardly  determine 
what  such  a  funciiunnry  might  bo ;  but  ho  know 
what  he  him*elf  wan,  ami  felt  safo  in  consider- 
ing his  own  character  as  thai  of  the  groalvr  po- 
litical personage,  certainly,  at  least,  upon  tho 
soil  of  Ma^isacbusctl^. 

Nor  ran  be  fniriy  be  blamed  (or  this  decision  ; 
he  could  not  look  into  futurity  and  see  tho  amat- 
ing  results  of  the  adoption  of  the  National  Con- 
stitution. il»j  vast  growth  of  the  country,  which 
to  u«,  in  those  days,  is  nothing  h'ssthan  astound- 
ing, and  the  great  extent  of  power  and  rcspousi- 
bitity  to  devolve  in  future  upon  the  incumbent  of 
Bui'h  an  oflifc  ;  un<l,  iloublk'ss  in  all  good  faith, 
and  with  a  single  eye  to  the  inti-rest  and  dignity 
ot  Macsachusotls,  he  docitkd  «[Hin  tho  course 
which  ho  atlcmpteit  to  follow. 

But  Wa.'.bingtun,  standing  upon  a  higher  ele- 
valion.  couh)  take  a  wider  and  broader  view;  he 
foresaw,  dimly  it  may  bti,  but  ho  did  foreseo 
what  tho  United  Siutes  would  be,  and  what  tho 
dignity  and  lofty  slation  of  its  chief  mogistralo 
should  rc<piire.  Our  f.irefuthoni,  it  has  been 
said,  wont  to  war  on  u  preamble ;  nnd  Woiihing- 
ton,  on  this  occa^ion,  stood  firm  upon  a  point  of 
etiquette  tliun  for  tho  Ilr«t  lime  raised,  regarding 
the  rclaiivo  dignity  of  a  Prcnidont  of  the  United 
Slater  and  a  ;;overnor  of  a  State. 

In  the  final  determimuion  of  this  qnosiion, 
much  doubtless  is  to  bo  attributed  to  tho  person- 
al cbunKler  of  Washington,  for,  first  as  ho  was 
in  tlie  admiration  and  lovo  of  his  countrymen, 
deference  to  him  was  lar  more  ca«y  than  It  would 
have  been  to  any  other  man. 

The  manner  in  which  iho  difficulty  was  finally 
disposed  of  is  slated  briefly  in  the  diary.  Gen. 
Washington,  wrilin;.'  on  the  a4th  day  of  October. 
178'J.  says  :  "  Having  engaged  yostorduy  to  take 
an  informal  diimer  with  tht^  governor  to-day,  but 
under  a  full  persuasion  that  be  would  have  waltoil 
upon  me  co  soon  as  1  should  have  arrived,  [•ex- 
cused myself  upuu  his  not  doing  it,  and  inform- 
ing mo  through  his  secretary  that  ho  was  loo 
much  indisposed  to  do  it ;  being  resolved  to 
receive  the  visit."  On  Sunday,  tho  iir»ih,  Gen. 
Wasliinglon  writes  that  he  had  licen  to  church 
forenoon  nnd  afternoon,  and  that  between  the 
two  services,  "  I  received  a  visit  from  the  govern- 
or, who  assured  me  that  indisposition  alono  pre- 
vented bis  iloing  it  yOHtonlny,  and  that  ho  woi 
Hlill  indispoNcd  ;  hut  as  it  tuid  been  suggested 
that  he  expected  to  nwii-u^  the  first  visit  from  tho 
president,  which  he  know  was  improper,  he  wai 
resolved  ut  all  hazards  to  pay  his  compliment* 
to  day.  Tho  lieutenant  governor  and  two  of  the 
council,  to  wit :  Heath  and  Itussell,  were  sent 
hero  last  night  to  express  the  governor's  concern 
that  he  had  not  been  in  a  condition  to  cull  upon 
mo  so  soon  ivs  I  came  to  town.  I  informed  them 
in  explicit  terms,  that  I  should  not  see  the  gov- 
ernor unless  it  was  at  my  own  lodgings." 

We  have  thus  a  brief  account  of  the  plain  factn 
of  tho  case  ;  but  there  were,  doubtless,  many 
other  circumstances  of  inierost  connected  with  it ; 
such  ujt  consultations  and  negotiations,  which 
we  shall  never  know  better  than  wo  do  now. 
Tradition  has  it,  however,  that  in  order  to  make 
his  excuse  of  indixposition  appear  probable.  Gov. 
Hancock  made  the  first  call  wrapped  up  in  a 
dressing-gown. 

Thus  was  the  difliculty  ended  ;  and  Gov.  Han- 
cock's drcHsing-gown  played  a  more  important 
part  in  history  than  even  Mrs.  Masham'if  silk 
dress  with  tho  tea  stains  on  it.  It  wrapped  the 
goodly  figure  of  Gov.  Hancock,  anil  it  consoli- 
dated the  I  'tiion  ;  for  had  the  result  of  that  contro- 
versy been  otherwise,  and  every  State  been  led 
to  consider  itself  and  its  chief  executive  as  su- 
perior in  dignity  to  the  Federal  Union  nnd  the 
President  of  tho  United  States,  the  bonds  of  thfl 
Union  had  been  greatly  weakeued  ;  the  doelrinca 
of  slate  rights  would  have  been  carried  to  alarm- 
ing lengths,  and  one  pretension  after  another  set 
up,  which  would  have  seriously  jarred,  if  not 
finally  broken  down,  this  great  fabric  of  tho 
Union.  This  small  crevasse,  ii  it  had  been  per- 
mitted to  occur,  would  have  let  in  a  flood  of  dis- 
asters, every  hour  increasing  in  volume  nnd 
force;  but  the  timely  dressing  gown  stopped  it 
up  in  lim{t,i-—aud  so  wo  say,  long  live  cotton  !  it 
saved  ui  at  New  Orleans,  it  pays  our  debts  to 
Kurope,  and  at  the  very  commencement  of  our 
government,  padded  in  the  ample  folds  of  a  rohe- 
dc-chambre,  it  prevented  un  early  mischief,  tho 
conscquunces  of  which  we  can  hardly  imagine. 
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TIIK  AOUDAD. 

The 

is  a  taillifiil  roprescn union  of  n  living  Hi)ccimfn  senl  ne  a  present 
to  Hmcn  Virtorirt.  hy  tlio  Emjiemr  of  Morocco,  and  kept  in  the 
Zooli)i;icul  GiinlonK,  Irfintlon,  whoroitfun  liur<lly  bo  contented,  for 
it  w  uwild.slrotii:,  rri^ciiom-lovinj;  iiiid  rork  Imunting  crcniuro.  Ita 
moHt  BtrikinK  peciiliurilitis  arc  ilM  enormous  horns  and  prodigious 
board.    If  cqukIiI  yoimn,  ttio  aoiidad  nmy  yrow  acruslomod  to 
bondage;  tlicy  novor  <an  lone  Uieir  inslinctive  love  of  clamborinK 
— Iheir  peculiar  niimcular  dovelopinent,  tlieir8uro-fooltfdnoH§,  tbeir 
lovo  for  "excelsior,"  rbeir  " lionie-sickiicHs."  rominon  (o  lliem 
lo  the  SwiNs  mounlniiietT.  imrl  ihe  Scottish  Higliliinder.  The 
ftoudad,  ns  described  bv  .Jiirn<;s 
Uroj-  Jiick.Hon,  wlio   lived  a 
lonn  lime  in  Morocco,  is  found 
only  among  the  very  steep  and 
inaccessible  rliffu,  and  in  the 
woods  and  forosta  on  tlio  slopes 
of  the  Atlas  mnKC,  soiitli  of 
Morocco  and  Lower  Siise,  It 
Bomotimos  comes  down  to  the 
rivers  to  drink.   Jackson  de- 
RCribej  it  as  being  able  to  throw 
itself  from  lofty  prei  ipicos  into 
pluina  below,  alighting  gcnoi^ 
ally  on  its  horns  or  slionldorH. 
Compiirative  Bnutomixta  now 
say  tlnvttliehnite's  neck  would 
bo  dislocmcd  ;  but  if  the  ui>n 
dad  has  been  seen  by  an  aruio 
observer  descending  at  linicn 
ip  thia  fiuhion,  one  observn- 
tion  from  h  trustworthy  muii 
must  take  precedence  even  oi 
the  inferences  drawn  by  a  Cu 
vier,  by  a  Hunter,  or  by  un 
Owen.  The  immense  rccurveil 
horua,  the  shaggy  clotliint;  of 
iU  neck,  breast  and  Hhouldurs, 
its  short,  strong  uock,  its  com- 
pnct  form,  are  well  able  to 
iland  shocks  lo  the  system  thai 
uro  not  "  dreamt  of  in  our  phi- 
losophy."    Tho  animal  ia 
caught  with  great  difficulty, 
and  it  ih  only  now  and  then 
that  a  young  kidling  falls  into 
tho  bands  of  the  Moors.  Mr. 
Jackson  sent  two  skins  of  the 
adult  to  Sir  Joseph  Banks  ;  iho 
horns  and  toeili  wer«  niiuchcd 
to  one  of  these  skins.  Al- 
though  labelled  scientifically 
and  marked,  ua  pi-cscnted  by 
Queou  Victoria,  our  aoudnd 
would  prefer  the  sweet  moun- 
tain herbage  of  his  rocky  homo 
among  the  Atlas,  lo  the  best 
hay  und  the  greenest  grass  of 
Middlesex.    The  animul  de- 
unented  in  the  engraving,  was 
probablv  iniendod  bv  ihc  Em- 
peror of  Morocco  as  a  house- 
hold pet  for  Queeu  Victoria, 
M  himself  having  been  in  the 
habit  of  haviug  lions  for  luu- 
aoe».  but  the  queen,  not  taking 
a  lancv  to  smh  a  formidable 
•mmal,  seat  him  lotheZoolog- 
ical  Society,  for  safe  keeping 


LAFAYETTE  SQUARE,  NEW  ORLEANS,  LOUISUNA. 

LAFAYETTE  S<irARE,  NEW  ORLEANS,  LA. 

The  engraving  of  Lafayette  Square,  on  this  page,  is  from  an 
accnrate  drawing  made  on  the  spot,  by  Mr.  Kilburn,  expressly  for 
our  illustrated  journal.  In  previous  numbers,  we  have  published 
TanoUB  original  views  taken  in  New  Orleans,  including  Jackson 
Square,  while  in  the  hands  of  the  short-lived  Vigilance  Commit- 
tee, and  we  now  add  this  celebrated  locality,  which  ie  on  tho  op- 
posite side  of  the  city.  Lafayette  Square  lies  between  St.  Charles 
and  Camp  Streets,  and  is  well  laid  out  und  beautifully  decorated 
With  trees.  Tho  church  seen  in  our  picture,  on  the  right  is  the 
rrcsbytorian  on  South  Street,  facing  the  Suuare— the  other  is  St 
1  atrick  8  on  Camp  Street.  Tho  City  Hall  faces  the  Square  on  the 
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St  Charles  Street  side,  and  on  the  opposite  side  is  the  Odd  Fd. 
lows  Hall.  The  Square  IS  a  great  resort,  and  on  fine  eveniiiES 
presents  tho  lively  appearance  shown  in  our  engraving  New  Or 
'•^l'^^'.^  "iterosting  and  peculiar  city,  and  bears  a  strong  stanrn 
of  individuality.  It  is  unlike  Boston,  New  York,  Philadelphia 
or,  indeed,  any  other  American  city,  and  has  more  of  a  foreicn  air' 
In  many  respects  it  resembles  Paris  ;  and  yet  it  h{is  a  thousand 
ieatures  belonging  to  the  physiognomy  of  the  New  World. 

RAILROAD  KRIDGE  OVER  8.ALMON  RIVtR,  MALONE,  N  V 

We  take  especial  pleasure  in  presenting  the  engraving  on  tho' 
next  page,  drawn  expressly  for  us  by  Mr.  Kilburn,  and  one  of  his 
happiest  efforts  at  landscape 
delineation.    Thesceneis  ren- 
dered with  fidelity,  and  tho 
foreground   is  handled  with 
great  taste.  The  scene  reminds 
us  of  similar  laniiscapes  in 
Switzerland,  ami  its  cliaraclt-r 
is  very  pleasing.    Malone  is 
the  county  seat  of  Franklin 
county.  New  York,  and  is  beau- 
tifully located  in  the  centre  of 
one  of  the  finest  agricullurul 
districts  in  the  Union.  The 
bridge  is  that  of  the  Ogdens- 
burgh  Railroad  over  the  Sal- 
mon   River,    a  picturesque 
stream   passing  through  the 
town.    This  railioad  has  been 
of  great  benefit  in  developing 
the  resources  of  this  portion  of 
the  State.    There  are  several 
mills  located  on   tho  river. 
The  cotton  mill  is  seen  in  our 
picture,  and  beyond  the  bridge 
of  tho  main  street.    The  cele- 
brated Malone  sandstone  quur- 
ries  are  in  this  town.  This 
stone  is  of  a  fine,  warm  tone, 
and  is  in  great  request  for 
building   purpose.4,   from  all 
parts  of  the  Union. 

DETROIT. 

A  census  has  recently  been 
taken  of  Detroit,  which  reveals 
a  most  gratifying  state  of 
things.  The  growth  of  tho 
city  daring  the  past  30  years 
is  a  marvel.  In  1830  the  pop- 
laiion  was  2222,  In  1840  only 
9102.  In  1850  it  readic'l 
21,057.  The  numbers  have 
increased  at  the  rate  of  about 
10,000  a  year,  until  the  census 
of  ISftS  shows  a  population  of 
_  32,450.    The  statistics  given 

T-^-^^  with  the  census  speak  well  for 
the  manufacturing  and  other 
important  interests  of  the  city, 
ana  show  that  the  prosperity 
is  substantial,  and  founded  on 
the  employment  of  the  masses- 
The  mechanics'  shops  number 
578,  iron  machine  shops  U, 
iron  foundries  20,  boiler  man- 
ufaclories  5,  locomotive  works 
1,  brais  foundries  7,  flouring 
mills  5,  planing  milla  14,  etc. 


Z^^LIf>EiJ:^£T(^^  COMPANION. 


EATISG  CROCODILE. 
T  mv^elf        ihe  opportunity  of  tustinc  a  ^nttke ;  a  boa-con- 
foP  had  been  killed  by  an  accident,  and  came  into  my  possca- 
I  tried  the  cxj-erimenl  and  cooked  a  bit  of  him  ;  "it  ta»t«d 
^"'"'mnch  like  rcnl,  tlie  ftesh  bcinjr  exreedingly  white  and  firni. 
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n  fl'id  drove  the  "  Defiance  "—carrying,  not  a  coachman's 
""hin  but  tuppnf-'  along  ^^^^  *  crocodile  nbont  four  feet 

*       th,    Will  lind  bonchl  them  on  speculation,  in  London,  und 
fniiier  purchased  them  from  him.    The  first  thinj-  he  did  was 
.   nroTe  (which  he  never  doubled)  the  possibility  of  tuminy  tho 

rocodile's  fore  le^s  backwards,  so  as  to  make  asort  of  bridle,  thus 
'  infirroing.  if'  indeed,  it  required  confirmation,  that  a  crocodile 

nuld  be  so  treated.  Both  the  crocodiles  were  put  into  hot  water; 
Le  died  in  the  water,  and  the  other  lived  but  a  tew  hours.  They 
were  lakcn  over  lo  the  anatomy  school  at  Christ  church,  and  dis- 
recud  bv  the  late  Dr.  Kidd.  Both  Dr.  Kidd  and  my  father 
ihoujiht  that  they  would  taste  a  httle  bit  of  tho  crocodile,  and  seo 
whether  its  flesh  was  pood  or  not.  They  did  so,  and  without  siif. 
feritit;  from  tbc  experiment.  Many  persons  assisted  at  this  feast, 
and  the  flesh  was  pronounced  lo  bo  excellent,  much  resembling 
sinrtreon  or  tunny. 

jit  that  lime  there  lived  m  the  anatomy  school,  all  amon;;  the 
skeletons  and  preparations,  a  very  old  man  mimed  William.  I 
don't  believe  he  ever  had  anyothcr  name,  for  he  was  always  known 
in  Oxford  as  William.  Now  this  William  was  the  most  curious, 
weazen  old  fellow  ever  behold.  He  wore  the  old  faeliioncd  knee- 
breeches,  gaiters,  and  long-tailed  black  coat.  Flis  face  looked  ex- 
acily  like  a  preparation,  and  on  this  little  round  head  (more  like  a 
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skntl,  than  a  head),  he  wore  a  very  old  wig.  Altogether,  he 
looked  much  like  an  injected  skeleton  with  clothes  on ;  and  I  con- 
fess ihal  when  a  littlo  boy,  I  had  the  greatest  awe  and  respect  for 
William,  particularly  when  ho  let  down  from  its  rerial  position  tlie 
skeleton  of  the  man  who  murdered  the  lady  at  Abington.  This 
Mtclcion  liiid  a  rope  attached  to  it,  and  it  was  suspended  high  tip 
in  the  air,  in  the  centre  of  the  anatomy  school.  It  was  William's 
favorite  lion,  and  when  I  went  to  sec  him,  he  always  let  down  the 
skeleton  to  give  a  lecture  on  the  beauties  of  anatomy,  and  the 
atrority  of  the  murder.  The  rope  was  just  long  enoagli  to  allow 
the  skeleton's  feet  to  touch  the  ground,  and  it  used  to  come  down 
thump  on  the  floor,  mnkiiig  its  articulated  bones  rattle  again  ;  and 
then,  when  on  the  Boor,  the  slightest  touch  would  make  it  reel  and 
roll  about,swinging  its  gaunt  arms  in  all  directions.  Little  did  I  then 
think  what  labor  was  in  store  for 
me  in  the  shape  of  "  grinding  at  the 
bones."  (as  studying  human  osteol- 
ogy is  called,  in  the  medical-student 
parlance),  previous  to  appearing  be- 
fore the  Royal  College  of  Surguons. 
But  to  return  to  the  crocodile. 
William,  with  his  hands  in  his  pock- 
ets, watched  narrowly  ilie  di.ssection 
going  on,  and  still  more  narrowly 
did  he  observe  the  steak  sent  away 
tor  a  gastronomic  trial,  resolving  in 
oii  own  mind  to  have,  as  well  as 
his  master,  a  slice  off  the  crocodile. 
In  the  middle  of  the  night  there  came 
a  furious  ringing  at  the  bell,  and  a 
messeoger  from  the  anatomy  school 
say  ibat  Wiiliain  was  dying, 
roor  William  was  found  with  his 
J^ig  off,  sitting  up  in  his  bed  with  his 
hands  to  his  stomach,  looking  the 
P"-lJn;ofniiseryand  ugline^8.  The 
only  answer  he  returned  to  (juestions 
""^S  "O,  that  crocodile  !  O,  that 
crocodile  !"  It  was  soon  seen  what 
Wiw  the  matter,  and  by  proper  reino- 
flies  Wilhani  was  cured  of  his  croc- 
""lle-  In  the  morning,  being  now 
Hiite  recovered,  he  confessed  that, 
a*  the  gentlemen  Imd  taken  home  a 
"It  ot  the  crocodile  to  eat.  he  did  not 
why  he  should  not  have  some 
"'^0.  so  l,e  had  a  bit  for  supper, 
ay  ound  It  so  good  that  he  saved 
"'Vbuiciier's  meat,  and  made  awoi/ 
in  !ii  V.  "^et^lwed,  and  I  believe, 
ail  honesty,  that  he  would  never 
rfu  ^"'''■■'■oL-odile  for  supper.  The 
J^^on  why  William  suffered  from 
2  ^rocod.le  and  his  musters  did 
for  h- ^^'1'"^^  ate  enough 
mLwl  his  master 

IJ-erely  had  just  tasted  it  for  curios- 
withf,,.,  ■  ■  ^^^-^^'oJ'les  can  be  eaten 
from  tVr^T'r*  i8  evident 

Madden'!  ..  T    "I'^  P*"'*^^ 
Kot  a  ,^  >.  Travels  in  Egypt :"  "1 

•         feet  long,  and  broiled 


It.  to  ascertain  its  taste.  Tho  flavor  a  good  deal  resembles  that  of 
a  lobster,  and,  though  somewhat  tougher,  it  might  cortainlv  bo 
considered  very  excellent  food."— BHcA/<i<t<f*  Curioaitiri  of  Xut- 
urvl  tlmluiy.  •' 

THE  l>RIN<'E  Of  AT  THE  VATICAN. 

The  interesting  picture  on  page  -i^h,  represents  the  recent  re- 
ception of  the  young  Prince  of  Wales  by  Pius  IX..  tho  I'opo  of 
Rome,  at  the  Vatican.  The  third  figure  in  the  scene  is  Colonel 
Bruce.  The  express  desire  of  the  queen  having  been  distinctly 
made  known  that  everything  connected  with  the  formnlitv  should 
bo  conducted  in  as  private  a  manner  as  possililo,  tho  I'rinco  of 
Wales  went  to  the  palace,  accompanied  by  Colonel  Bruce,  Mr. 
Odo  Russell,  and  tho  members  of  his  suite,  to  pay  )iis  respects  to 
the  pope,  into  whose  presence  he  was  conducted  by  tho  commen- 
datore  Datti,  merely  preceded  by  two  Swissguards.  His  holiness 
rose  on  tho  entry  of  the  prince,  and,  coming  forward  to  tho  iloor 
of  tho  apartnicnt  to  meet  him,  conducted  him  in  tho  most  aftahio 
manner  nossible  to  a  seat,  and  entered  into  conversation  with  him 
in  F rench  with  tho  benignity  of  address  which  makes  so  strong  an 
impression  upon  all  who  aro  prescnte<l  to  Pio  Nono.  Colonol 
Bruce  was  the  only  other  person  present  at  the  interview,  which 
was  brief,  and  limilcd  to  complirtientnry  expressions  and  subjocts 
of  local  interest,  but  perfectly  satisfactory  to  all  parties.  On  tho 
prince's  rising  to  lake  his  leave,  tho  popo  conducted  him  to  tho 
door  \yith  the  same  warmth  of  manner  which  he  had  testified  on 
receiving  him.  All  accounts  agree  in  representing  the  manners  of 
the  pope  as  very  winning  and  agreeable. 

SKEIX'IIES  OF  nO(J8. 
We  publish  on  this  page  characteristic  heads  of  three  canine 
gentlemen,  Messrs.  Bull,  Terrier  and  Newfoundland,  whoso  like-  I 
nesses  will  be  readily  recognized  by  those  who  reside  in  the  viciii-  | 
ity  of  Park  Street  and  the  head  of  Winter  Street.    Tlicy  were 
drawn  by  a  young  amateur,  his  first  nttenipt  on  wood,  and  exhib-  ■ 
ited  80  much  spirit  and  truthiulness,  that  wo  at  once  placed  thorn 
in  the  hands  of  the  engraver.    Animal  portmituro  is  an  exceed- 
ingly difficult  brnncti  of  tho  art,  but  one  which  has  been  raised  by 
Landseer  to  a  high  rank.    Ho  was  among  tho  first  to  discriminate 
and  to  detect  the  individual  expressions  of  the  canine  race.  Some 
of  his  dog-pictures,  such,  for  insumce,  as  the  Highland  shepherd's 
dog,  almost  tearfully  watching  the  coffin  of  his  muster,  are  gems  , 
of  art,    Hinckley  has  been  very  happy  as  a  jiortruit  painter  of 
dogs,  and  others  have  entered  tho  same  field  with  fair  pruapeet  of  I 
success.    No  line  of  art  is  more  popular.  I 


THE  TRI  E  STORY  OK  MARCO  BinX\RlS. 

Marai  Boizaris  {spelled  also  Boluuvs)  iH.'rtormcd  ibo  memor- 
ftble  exploit  which  terminated  his  carver,  August  SO,  ISas.  He 
was  then  in  the  prime  of  life,  possessing  a  wife  and  two  children 
(»  son  and  daughter)  It  won  a  (earful  time  tor  the  cause  of  (rto- 
aom.  The  city  of  Mesolonghi,  where  Boxxaris  w«ji  enonmpcct, 
occupying  the  old  pasha's  palai-e,  was  ihroateiicd  with  itemructioil 
by  a  crescent  of  Moslem  ppctwww.  This  rrvscent  of  inva.«ion  ex- 
tended from  sea  to  sea,  and  advanced  daily  nearer  to  Mesolonghi, 
The  wuunded  peasants  came  by  thousands.  a«si)ring  Ibat  aurli  h 
flood  as  thi!<  never  threatened  the  extinciion  of  Grecian  life.  Cit- 
tiA'n*  and  soldiers  shrunk  hack  with  terror  at  tho  appaling  talcs  re- 
lated by  the  bleeding  fugitives.  Tho  Grwk  Congrws  shuddered ; 
the  senators  tr^'mblingly  askwl  relief,  bending  with  cl.ildixh  sui>. 
plhuu-o  before  tho  warriors.  In  tho  miiUt  of  the  confuninn.a  mcs- 
w>nger  arrived,  stating  that  the  onomy  had  con.-entnite<l  their 
for.x's  at  Cttlhiim,  the  modern  Carj^nsium  in  Kurvtaiiia.  the  iiorth- 
CTTi  portion  ot  Aetolia.  about  forty  milc«  northeast  of  Mexolunghi. 
I  lie  news  plunged  in  coiiii>let«  despair  every  gonoral  save  Marco 
Itoiiuns.  who  demanded  at  once  of  the  Congress  means  to  attack 
the  Mussulman.  Ho  was  ridiculed  as  msh.  and  on©  ol  the  gencr- 
f.  M        ,     *  ***  wait  for  thofooal  Mesolonghi. 

No  I  tbundored  Marco  in  reply,  "  lot  us  dam  this  totrvni  near 
US  source,  l«fure  It  gather  uni-omiuoraWc  onorgv !"  An  ho  said 
this  his  eyes  Hashed  with  heroism,  and  some  of  the  military  who 
were  spoclftlors,  applauded  furioiislv  the  modem  Loonidas. 

Marco  lost  no  time,  and  before  llioir  enthusiasm  could  cool,  ho 
domnnded  a  band  of  volunteers,  sworn  brothers  !  He  succowlod 
in  collecting  ihre*^  hini.la'd  anil  fifty  Suliotes  an.!  Paryhioles  and 
marched  at  midnight  to  the  scene  of  action.  Marco  entered  ihu 
tent  o(  tho  commniiiler  of  the  nucleus  of  the  army,  occupied  by  the 
Jelaudiii  Bey,  while  tho  trc.ops  of  Omor  Brionis  thronged  tho 


Tll£  BULLDOG. 

plain,  amounting  to  many  other  thousunds.   Marco's  soldien  en* 

tered  tho  camp,  supposed  by  the  suiitinols  to  he  reinforcomontii, 
anil  scattered  among  the  tents,  waiting  for  the  n^jiort  of  the  pistol 
to  bo  discharged  by  the  gonenil  as  tho  signal  o(  the  carnage.  At 
tho  report,  the  throe  hundred  and  fil^y  diHoharged  their  jiistoliiand 
drew  their  swords.    Tlic  night  being  ohsciiro,  and  trio  Orcekii 
dressed  as  Albanians,  friend  and  foe  could  not  be  distinguished. 
The  Greeks  having  a  watchword,  escaped  from  the  danger  of  as- 
sailing each  other,  while  the  Moslems  in  their  blindness  stabbed  all 
about  thorn  in  endeavoring  to  escape.    Marco  seizing  a  Turk  by 
the  board,  wliom  he  supposed  to  ho  a  high  officer,  cut  off  his  lieiui, 
and  while  harvesting  his  enemies  shouted  in  thunder  tones,  "I 
hold  the  pasha's  bcail  I    Strike  for  freedom  I    Only  one  Greek  is 
slain  !    Proscrvo  my  body  from  tlio  Turks  1"    Tho  voice  of  Marco 
attracted  the  onemy's  fire,  and  his 
death  was  inevitable.  It  is  probable 
he  foresaw  the  result  and  shout- 
ed for  the  sake  of  effecting  the  dia- 
pemion  of  the  army,    It  bad  the 
,  doHired  etlect.  Tho  Sulioteit  indig- 

nant at  llio  idea  of  losing  their 
commander,  entered  tho  'I  urkiah 
melee  to  rescue  his  body  rather 
than  tliat  his  head  should  adorn 
tho  gates  of  the  Sultan's  seraglio. 
Tliey  rescued  him,  and  as  the  en- 
emy tied  in  all  directions,  the 
Greeks  gathered  the  booty  of  the 
camp  and  transported  it  ttiat 
very  night  to  Sulmlucon,  whence 
it  was  Hubseijuenily  taken  to  Mes- 
longhi.  Tho  following  day  the 
body  was  buried  with  great  pomn. 
Hulleck,  in  dcscriliing  the  hatlla 
scene,  mado  Greece  entire  tho 
platform  of  this  thrilling  turning- 
point  and  recalled  the  Pursians 
that  ft:tl  ut  Plataca,  as  well  aa  the 
Greeks  who  conquered  tliem  end 
made  the  modern  Greeks  tlieir  em- 
ulators. Nor  was  be  mistaken  in 
this;  for  every  Suliote  felt  an  an- 
cestral pride  in  the  struggle,  and 
tho  memory  of  Lconidas  carried 
them  through  tbeir  dangerous 
labor. 


RAILROAD   BRIDGE  AT  MALONE,  NEW  YORK. 


"  A  certain  amount  of  opposi- 
tion," says  -John  Neal,  "  is  a  great 
help  to  a  man."  Kites  n'>e  against 
tho  wind,  and  not  with  tlio  wind  ; 
even  a  heail  wind  is  l>etier  than 
none.  No  man  ever  worked  his 
pa»su(;e  any  where  in  a  deail  calm. 
Let  no  man  wax  pale,  therefore, 
because  of  opposition  ;  opposition 
is  what  ho  wants  and  must  have 
to  he  good  for  anything.  Hard- 
ship is  the  native  soil  of  manhood 
and  self-reliance.  He  that  can- 
not abide  the  storm  without  flinch- 
ing, lies  down  by  the  wayaide,  to 
be  overlooked  or  torgotteo. 
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fif  shwp,  uoJ  the  prcaont  iimiihtT  U  reckoned  nl 
050,000— double  what  it  was  two  years  apo.  The 
latt  jciir'd  export  of  wool  wa*  over  one  and  n 
Iliird  million  pounds;  valued  on  Itonrd  the  vc»- 
ittl  lit  Slfl9,634.  Who  <un  uny  wiml  bounds 
bIiilII  I(C  sot  lo  Ifie  wtidtli  of  thin  new  Slate  in 
twenty  five  ytiirs  from  iliis  limc  / 


TO  CORKKSPONOKNTS. 

T.  C— Tlie  bonkN  inny  )m<  (ilitaluMl  nl  lIumliniD'ii  AntlqoB 

Rookatnm.  m-orJv  oppoKlIc  tlii'  OIJ  floittli. 
M  C,  Plymniillt.  M;i"  —  [f  wniilit  ■cpitr  fW  (f  the  nKcret 
of  tlin  "OriK'k  tin'.'  «r  tlx-  <lti>H  or  (lie  CniWKlpH,  liiicl 
bi'rii  illimirruit  by  ml  KriKll'li  oinr-iT,  ('iMi^nlit  Norton, 
Ilia  roriiiit  I'xpiirlniKiit  nl  lUiiitlintii.  Iilx  " ll'iuld-nrii 
mIiiiH,''  Ailu|it«il  to  H  iliii-pKronvi'il  KnlloM  rlll(<,  wiu  Jli- 
rbnrKi'il  fnmi  n  iimrltii'  plutot  nl  n  •lunntUy  of  •«•!(. 
rliitli  vHHpi  nilo]  lo  n'pronilr'l  n  b'at  Iiiidii-tJItili^ly 
on  tlin  bull  utrthlriK  tlx'  iiiridTliI  tlir  ll'iuM  tire  olii'll 
bun"!.  crntU^rlriH  li«  roniililnl,!"  conlKnU  In  nil  Jln-i-- 
tloii«,    Till'  rr-milt*  wrrr  tn  (i"l(iiililil(ii[  a*  tlii-y  wt-r" 
Kiitinfftory.  lb<>  riiiiTii**  iilmoil  liiHUtitAriPiiuiilv  IkhIC- 
Iriu  nii'l  bilntldii  Into  llnino     ('ii|ibil(i  Norton  'tnti-i 
Ibnl  \M>  rno  wKb  (btii  ubi'il  I'Inw  up  thr  niuiiiunltlon  of 
ftn  Kimiriy  nr  IWHI  cir         yunU  UI'Morn. 
X  X  — Mr,  Ofiliili-ii-n  triiMlrirloii  or  MIcIipI  {Jhrvtillcr.  on 
"Tbo  rrnlmlWi'  fitll  III  tliu  Vdluo  or  Oolil,"  biw  iiflnrly 
run  (lirinJitb  Ibr  flmt  tiJItloii  In  J{ii([l«(iJ,nii(J  n  rojirint 
I*  rttromly  lo  lin>M 
"  T«Mr«iufiitK,''— fii  Jlrtwit  dliiobDillurK-p  u>  llio  Inir  of 
MiMr  I'ropliiit,  ttiii  Mobiiioini-<bin*  not  onlv  drink  wine, 
but  tlicy  biivi'  n  nmtlioil  of  tliolr  nwn  for  fn'-n-iuiliiK  Iia 
poU'iioy.  by  IkiokImk  tlin  imrliM'  lii^ait'i  of  p'i|j|i|i->i  In  tbo 
c>iwk»  iliirliiK  (be  ppo<-i->ii  of  furnii-oUlbm  —  Tolnl  Mb- 
HllnoiiciT  loi'lKlb'K  bnvi'  Irif  rrrt«»l  vrry  npl'Hy  of  lain  In 
RUf^lii,  lb"  p™«niitH  now  buvliift  ilh  objct-t  In  iirruuiu- 
IfitlciK  propnrly 
"Two. KoriTV, "-Till-  old  n-illun  mi>tbn,|  ,.t  borne  rnplnit 
1«,  Lbnt  till-  linr-cpi  «liould  buvu  no  rlib-n',    Tbid  iilnn 
would  ■■url/itnly  prcrniit  tbi-  fi*nr  of  brlln'J  Jofkn  n 
rui-ii.,— Si  l'»trl'-k  wu»  born.  luu-ordiiiK  'o  "oino  niillior- 
Itti'H,  nl  Klirpulrb'k  on  tlio  Olyilo,  iHitwi-iin  Dniiibrlton 
ftud  (IbHitiiw,  tnwiird.  tb«  <'loiii.  nf  tb.>  fourtli  wntury. 
Otlior"  luKnrt  Ibrit  bi<        l«,ro  In  IVith-n, 
Itir,u.Kn,-Tlir.  Iliititi  or  Hi.idniiil  '"  .■aiilim  n  npnco  of  Ibr.-o 
nrniM,    Tb..  .■blr>rp/i.|ikip'it  iilliro  I.  copli.d  Inini  (lia 
Ti-rnpli>  or  tbi>  Mun  nod  Moon  m  Iioimi. 
J{iiioK,i!.r,— J^nvfuwortb  City.  JCuiKai,  nltlioii|th  only 
four  yiwin>  old.  i-ontnlnR  n  popiilnlloii  of  ll),rJ(K),  wllb 
1.11  .u.-i.-i.d  y;ilur.Ui.n  of  *3,H;i,.'l,fj,     K   !„„  „|„u 
pbiiridim,  U'w  »olio»l«,  four  dnily  niid  four  wi-okly  pn. 
prr^  wvPii    Job  j.rlntln«.onk«»,  rlBbty-nln.'  liiww.rK 
mill  flirty  doi'tor". 
B.  (I..  Uwi.ll.  MiiH»,-Tb(t  Oblneoo  bmicii'iK"  b.  tli.i  Inn 
(imiKn  or  b'-irnhi(C  nnri  «nlonoi<  hi  .liipiin,  rind  In  fnt 
tliifnlly  nwd  iw  tbi>  nirdliini  or  nmrlnl  .oiiimtinlrntlon 
witli  run-Un  uowor*.    Tin.  vnry  nipbiibnt.  or  rutbi-r  cyl- 
liibary.  ii.i.d  In  J„pi„i  Ik  .intlndj  d.-rlvi.d  from  Ctil.wHo 
i'liarni-l..M.  nnd  n  ktiowlcdtti.  of  Ibj  (iiU«r  In  luilUi-.-n- 
wiblu  to  tuc  •uiii-uM*ful  Ntiidy  of  Jnpiuiuitv. 


tin:  (jiiouTii  oi- 1  iLiroitNM. 

AbuIo  from  lliu  minini,'  iiiifients  of  (.^idifornm, 
wliii-liurtj  well  HiisiiiiiiL-il  Hiid  MLuiulily  oxtonilinp, 

tho  iiiirii  uUuru  of  iliis  new  Stiilo  is  ninidlv  lie- 

I   '  -'        1   "  ="'K'"  iiuiiiiiur  o  wiro  or  coDDcr 

umimKixnost  unporfmi  d.-i».nt  ol  i<«  wealth  "•-•'"'c  I'e  concludos  that  if  «  wire  of  this  dc8eriD' 

"ndn,ll„.„..o.    i.  every  .mion  ll.o  mi<n„,M„.  |  lion,  or  ono  of  larger  «i.o.  bad  been  used  for  llle 


TKK  <«'i:an  tklw;rii'ii  cmhlk. 

A  writer  in  tho  Now  Vork  JoumnI  of  Com- 
merce pronounces  upon  the  frtiliiro  of  tlic  ocean 
telcurapli  nitdc,  whi<-li  wim  laid  last  year,  and  as- 
aerta  that  it  reHultcd  from  the  omploymcnt  of  six 
amall  copper  wires,  in-tiead  of  a  single  wire  o( 
lurffer  wiza.    Ho  nays  that  the  idea  ihnt  tho  con- 
ducirn;,'  power  dopendu  upon  tbo   amount  of 
Hurfao),  is  fallacious  ;  and  therefore  that  ibo  em- 
ployment of  six  Bcparate  wires  to  increase  the 
surfnco,  wa,-!  a  blunder.    On  the  other  hand,  ho 
contends  that  ibe  rolardation  in  the  electric  cur- 
rent, caused  by  pa.^8ing  tbroupli  six  hiquII  wires, 
much  greater  than  il  would  be  were  tho  same 
woiyht  of  metal  per  yard  to  be  employed  in  a  I 
Hinjjlc  wire.    He  iwserts  tliot  electricity,  like  wa- 
ter, lias  a  rcHieinnce  in  m  passa^jc  through  a  I 
condiicior,  in  ronsoijuence  of  the  friclion  ;  and  of 
course  must  moot  with  mm:h  greiiter  resistance  in 
jiassing  tbrou^'h  six  small  wires  than  it  would  in 
one  hirjior  one,  by  reason  of  t'reater  friction. 
TIiIn  idea  is  illustrated  by  the  resistance  ol  water 
passiiif;  tbronyh  a  very  lonf;  pipe  of  smnll  size, 
where  tbo  friction  is  so  great  that  only  n  small, 
drizzling  sieam  is  discharged.    JIo  also  proves 
tlic  truth  of  his  theory  by  oxperimont*— taking 
one  mile  oiicb  of  the  present  ocean  cable  of  num- 
ber ir>  copper  wiro,  of  number  8  iron  wire,  and 
of  numbors  copper  wire.    When  these  four  are 
placed  8iiceo.'*8ivcly  between  a  battery  and  an 
electro,  magi  let  of  suitable  size,  it  is  found  that 
Ibe  first  shows  but  feublo  action  ;  that  the  small 
single  copper  wire,  number  111,  shows  more  ac- 
tion, though  exposing  loss  than  one  half  the 
«urface  of  tho  first ;  that  tbo  number  8  iron  wire, 
which  is  tbo  article  usually  employed  in  lund-tcl- . 
L'graph  wires,  shows  still  more  conducting  pow- 
ers ;  and  that  the  fourth  is  still  more  cllective, 
and  shows  itself  so  vastly  superior  to  the  first,  as 
to  remove  all  doubts  as  to  tbo  practicability  of 
sending  a  useful,  working  current  across  tho 
ocean  by  a  single  number  8  wiro  ot  copper. 


I  Thf  h'to-n  y.».nm  affi»t  \ 
Oomp  roiinil,  tbi'o,  ■^k Tr,mr\-\ff  of  bonorund  IniUi, 
ElIM'rh'ni-o'l-nHi'  nnd  hIt.'b-F'plrKtil  \  oiitli, 
IVIth  druiTi  Mn'l  witl  lir>*  niikr  mir  >'li'>rii*  more  «hr<ll, 
And  «rlio  ahnll  wiiri  It  lo  IVubloifkin  ii  Jlllt. 

All  limrc  rirllliili  bmrla  ihiill  linit  time  tt»  ring, 
Pill-  r»ri-e  to  (lur  nruui.  nnd  long  llfv  to  our  hln((T 
For  lb'-  honor  of  both  hv  .'ur  bnnntr  dlKpUyml, 
And  n  iflorioui  «nit  lo  tbo  '*  llodlon  RIockade!'' 

Gen.  Burgoync,  tho  author  of  the  above  pitct 
ik  cirrnnr.Uincf ,  which  showed  that  he  was  a  bet- 
ter dramniic  writer  than  political  prophet,  wrote 
the  "  Maid  of  the  Oaks,"  "  Bon  Ton,"  and  "The 
Heircsj,"  all  highly  successful  on  the  English 
stage. 


ad 


reading;  vs.  Sl'KAKISG. 

Tbc  liev.  Dr.  Boibune,  of  the  Dutch  Reformed 
Church  of  New  York,  in  a  recent  address  to 
students,  alluded  to  the  difftronce  between  read- 
ing and  speaking  in  public,  and  named  severa, 
reiifions  why  reading  is  more  wearisome  than 
declamation.    "I  find  myself  more  tired,"  he 
said,  "alter  reading  the  communion  office  of  my 
church,  which  takes  nearly  twenty  minutes,  than 
after  preaching  a  sermon  an  hour  long.  In- 
deed, multitudinous  as  are  the  supposed  causes 
of  clerical  sore  ibroals,  tight  cravats  and  a  de- 
pression of  the  chin  are  fairly  entitled  to  promi- 
nent places  among  them.    The  lawyers  are  not 
so  liable  to  it  as  we  arc,  nnd  they  do  not  wear 
while  chokers,  or  read  their  arguments,  or  stand 
rigid  as  a  telegraph-post,  moving  only  their  arms. 
To'euin  up  these  hints:  keep  yourself  free  from 
constraints  of  tbo  body,  hold  up  your  heads  like 
men  not  ashamed  of  what  you  arc  doing,  open 
yonr  mouths  as  you  would  throw  open  ^oI ding 
doors,  and  lU  lor  what  you  say,  not  keep  it  within 
your  teeth,  or  compel  it  to  struggle,  ad  erlm, 
through  a  cranny.    Practise  upon  these  rules,  il 
you  have  not  done  so,  nnd  you  will  some  day 
thank  me  for  putting  yon  in  mind  of  them." 


Some  of  the  piper,  in  ,he  Soutber^^  ' 
Ivocatmgthe  pmclicahillrv  ami 
."Mi^hing  .-otton  manufactorT.^' ; 
They  cite  the  example  „f  o"", 
some  extent  couon  milMmvc  Ih^.  ' 
foragood  while,  and  with  v^r,  l'"  "''^""'t-n 


says 


An  instance  of  a  cotton  Vactory"in*'T' 
Mississippi  is  also  referred  to  ■  ,h«       "  ^'""^ 
of  which,  as  demonstrated  by  ami ''^""'^ 
men(8.  amotinl  to  twcntvnin^  per 
rapital  invested.     The  New  Orlean! 

purpose  ol  this  kind  was  in 
riun  in  New  Orleans,  a  year  and  a  hu'in"'"'""- 
was  abandoned  lor  the  moment  in  c  ' 
of  the  hard  times,  followed  by  the  fi„ 

''I  b, 


lerest  continues  to  ho  prosecuted  wiih  vigor,  and 
with  Ihu  aid  of  capital  expended  iu  works  and 
machinery,  is  rondering  j^ioat  roiiirus.  At  tho 
pro.«iiit  lime  thoi-e  aro  in  ibe  SKilo  nearly  six 
thousand  miles  of  ariificiul  wator-courses,  con- 
HCrucled  for  mining  operations,  at  an  expense  of 


construction  of  the  Atlantic  Telegraph,  it  would 
now  ho  in  successful  ojieraiion. 


THKATRH  ALS  I.\  FANEUIL  HALL. 

 *>  -i''^  """i  "I.  nil  u.\ponse  01  I  l^'iow-n  that  during  the  blockade  of 

upwards  of  thirlcon  millions  of  dollars.    In  tbo     ^"»'o",  i"  1775,  some  of  tho  British  officers 


year  IH.-i7.  the  numhor  of  mills  devoted  locxtia.  t- 
ing  gold  fn.miho<iuarIzimk  was  ono  hundred 
nnd  Ihirly.oigbt.  There  ai-e  now  about  three 
hundred  such  mills  in  operati<,n,  which  have  cost 
at  least  tbreo  and  a  half  millions  of  dollars.  The 


with  their  ladies,  amused  themselves  by  private 
Ibeairicals,  acted  in  tbo  Cradle  of  Liberty,  which 
was  gorgeously  lilted  up  with  scenery  for  the  oc 
ciuxion.  They  wore,  however,  ouce  or  twice 
rather  unpleasantly  inlcrrn|,tod  by  the  cannon- 


 VI  "uiiuis.  1  lie  --  I  iiiivini|jieu  oy  tuo  cannon- 

rock  mining,  tbougb  m..rc  difHeult  and  more  ex-  '"""K  °'       ""-ave  Yankee  boys,  from  the  adja 

pon-ivotbansurhiee  diggings  nnd  washings,  is  '-fiit  lowns,    (ion.  Burgoyne.  whose  success  as 

yet  more  certain  in  its  results,  and  pays  a  bolter  "  (inunatist  appears  to  have  eclipsed  his  fortune 
niterosl  upon  the  capital  invested.    There  can  bo         *  <'Of»munder,  wrote  an  afterpiece   in  whieh 

no  bettor  evidence  of  the  romunorativo  character  0*" 'O'"'''',  tory  principles  were  held 'up  to  von' 
of  the  <|,mit,  ininint;.  than  the  groat  iiicx-asoof  H'O  success  of  the  royal  cause  tri 

these  m.lls  during  the  ,mst  year;  for  it  must  ho  |  »"'I'"">".ly  anticipated.      Some   years  .igo 


Observed  that  tlu-y  re<iuire.on  the  average,  an  ex- 
pendiluro  ol   nearly   iwolve   thousaiul  dollars 
each  for  their  construction,  and  some  of  tliem 
have  boon  worked  sullicieiuly  long  to  test  ihci 
prolitabloncss  with  ccituinty. 


■  ^'-"■^     J  bill  it     (IJ^U  u 

iclativo  ot  ours,  the  laio  Miss  La.;itia  Baker,  who 
was  one  of  a  numerous  audience  at  tho  first  rep- 
resonlation  of  this  farce,  which  bore  for  title 
"  The  Boslon  Blockade,"  furnished  ui  with  tho 
wbicb  wa.  sung  in  character  by  the  dm,,,- 


....  ■        '   """K 'u  cuaracier  l>y  the  rfrnwi- 

1  be  .|uautity  ot  land  under  cultivation  in  Cal-  A  copy  was  sent  by  u.  to  the  Bos 

iriiiiL  111  fill  ■.  .      .       ...  .„„   ■  ...  ^  luviiuDoi,- 


iroriiia.  at  tbo  pi-eseni  lime,  is  neariy  eight  bun- 
dred  thousand  acres,  exclusive  of  what  is  merely 
fenced  ill  for  grazing  purposes.    This  is  an  i,,. 
crease  of  over  two  hundred  thousand  acres  in 
one  year.   Tho  wheat  and  bariev  cxjps  of  last 
year  amo.nn  to  a  traction  short  of  nine  millions 
of  bnshvb.     The  grape  culture,  as  wo  have 
boreioforo  taken  occasion  to  notice,  is  inereasine 
Ul  much  greater  nuio.    At  , be  present  time  ,be 
number  of  vines  under  cuUivaiion  is  four  mil 
hons.  and  the  average  yield  of  grapes  to  each  vine 
19  estimated  at  fourteen  pounds     Tho  single 
couQtyof  Los  Angelos  baa  in  .ts  vineyards  over 
one  and  a  third  million  ot  vines.    Iu"l8r,8,  the 
qnantity  of  wine  manufaciure.I  in  California  was 
385,000  gallons,  and  of  br-mdy  10,000  gallons  ■ 
while  for  I860,  the  estimate  is  one  million  gal' 
bns  of  those  liquors. 

The  increase  of  horses  and  cattle,  lor  two 
years  past,  was  one  hundred  nnd  sixtv-tliree 
tliousand  head,  and  the  exports  of  hides  now 
amount  to  over  half  a  million  dollars  per  year 
Much  of  the  waste  land  is  devoted  to  the  nxising 


Y.'  Indbv 


ton  Transcript,  and  first  made  ii^  aj.peiiranco  in 
print  tlioro. 

I  TAr  principal  taily  of  tUt  pit  ft  J 

'M      I.  ''""g  ("1  your  lmn(I«— 

1    u«  k..pt  m  n  <ULgo  by  tb„  «n,.,i.y>  b,.,X 
I-lkj-  111,-,  cliotw.  n  mnti-  from  tbo  nnimro  u  croir 
Ah  bmvo  M  my  «„ui|„,  „  lond..r"i.  ir^ 

^Jlml  pl  iM-lKa  pi,mdi«.',  obisppd  in  liUnniw 

^ou  II  bl..«.  ,b.         drx-l.,  of  •■  boston  lllockndo  " 

iU»)  I  nvyou  ull  hBiigrd  upou  Libt-rty  Trw. 
M.vmtii,,o  t«k,.  oxim.,.1,..  nod  .-wwc  from  nttaclc 

And  nllku  »ro  tbo  Inuguu^r  of  "  IKwIon  Ulockaao." 
[Fnn  fw-a  eolond  l„,iy  1 

V.J :  ."0  no  ilr«d  of  d«  .f  u«iou  Block<iS' 


OULV  WARRIAfiES. 
All  great  men,  like  Pranklin,  advocate  early 
marriages;  and  all  great  men,  with  rare  excep- 
tions, havo  been   men  -who  married  young. 
Wordsworth  bad  only  one  hundred  pounds  a 
year  when  he  tirst  married.    Lord  Kldon  was  so 
poor  that  he  had  to  go  to  Clare  Market,  London, 
to  buy  sprats  for  support.  Coleridge  and  Souihey 
we  can't  find  had  any  income  at  all  when  they 
got  married.    We  question  whether  Luther,  at 
any  time,  had  more  than  S200  a  year.  Fathers, 
you  say  you  teach  your  sons  prudence— you  do 
nothing  of  tho  kind  ;  your  woridly-wiso  and 
clever  son  is  ruined  for  life.    You  will  find  him 
at  the  faro  table  and  at  Iree  love  circles.  Y'our 
wretched  woridly  wisdom  taught  him  to  avoid 
the  snares  of  numying  young  and  soon— if  he 
is  not  involved  in  embarrassments  whieh  will 
last  him  a  life— ho  is  a  Wast'  fellow— heartless, 
false,  without  a  single  generous  sentiment  or 
manly  aim;  he  has-"  No  God,  no  heaven,  in 
the  wide  world  I" 


Mdsic— Onr  lady  renders  who  havo  an  accu- 
mulation of  sheet  music,  have  only  to  gather  it 
logeiberand  handor  send  it  to  our  office,  22  Win- 
ter Street,  and  it  will  bo  very  neatly  and  hand- 
somely bound,  and  returned  to  them  in  one  week 
at  the  lowest  rate  ot  charge.  It  thus  becomes' 
vastly  more  ornamental  to  the  parlor,  is  perma- 
nently preserved,  and  is  fur  more  convenient  for 
use. 


«.ions  seems  clear,  and  the  movement  oL' 
be  undertaken  without  delay     That  ' ' 

poses  that  iho  experiment  should  he  in"!.?" 
by  the  building  of  one  factory  and 
they  have  idle  hands  enough  aboutthat  citTi 
a  halfdozcn  cotton  factories.  It  say^  funhl  ,'" 
if  ''-"-r-t  be  made,  labor  will  eamcr^^^^^^ 
It  IS  known  that  hands  are  wanted  at  ..nm 
As  to  the  profit  of  the  proposed  blts^r' 
appears  to  be  no  good  reason  why  it  w  1 
'.eas  ^ood  amodoofinvesting'capiri 
that  could  bo  devised.    The  raw  ' 
ti.ore.  at  their  doors.  a,d  .ZrZ  ::^;^J^ 
can  ho  applied  as  cheap  in  the  SouH  ' 
wheree.se.    The  eotton'goods  Lw^;^^^^^^^^ 
southern  markets  are  charged  with  two  frei" 
north  and  ^ack  ;  with  various  intermedi.!  ' 
missions  ;  w„h  accumulated  interest  arising  im  '' 
the  long  takes   « J 

wall  tho  .nsumnce  premiums  upon  marine  'tn.n  ' 
portion.    It  would  seem  that  all  ,l,ese  cxir. 
wh,ch  make  ,0  the  disadvantage  of  cotton  man' 
ufnciureda  road,  would  more  than  makeup 
difference  of  cost  arising  fron,  other  causes  and 
.leave  the  southern  manufacturer  as  good  a  chance 
for  a  fair  profit  as  his  European  or  Yankee  com- 
petitor.   Should  the  proposed  plan  of  introrJuc 
mg  cotton  manufacture  extensively  atlhcSoml, 
succeed  according  to  tho  hopes  of  its  advocates' 
no  tnen  will  rejoice  more  heartily  at  this  increa^ii 
of  the  element,  of  prosperity  of  nnr  southern 
brethren,  than    the   people  of  New  Dngt.nd, 
They  fear  not  a  generous  rivalry,  „nd  never 
doubt  as  to  the  world's  being  large  enough  forall. 

S  J.  Wilcox  &  Co.-This  well-known  Dry 
Goods  firm  is  our  next  door  neighbor,  and  we 
can  ?peak  understandingly,  in  saying  that  the 
establishment  is  unrivalled  for  its  varietyand  ex- 
cellence of  Ladies'  Dress  Goods,  in  Boston 
Messrs.  Wilcox  &  Co.  do  their  business  on 
strictly  systematic  principles,  and  furnish  iheir 
customers  with  good  and  desirable  articles  at 
pncee  that  cannot  bnt  be  perfectly  satisfactory. 
When  our  country  readers  come  to  town,  let 
them  remember  Ifce  number,  24  Winter  Street. 


Onk  C0.11PLKT1;  Set.-Wo  havo  one  complete 
set  (and  one  only)  of  the  Pictorial,  bound  strong 
umforn..  and  full  giit,  comprising  sixteen 
volumes.  Price  532.00.  This  is  the  last  set  we 
shall  ever  sell ! 


Building— There  is  a  new  steamer  of  800 
tons  on  the  stocks,  at  .Jackson's  sbip-yard.  East 
Boston,  designed  to  run  between  Panama  and 
Rio.  Her  machinery  will  be  made  by  the  Boston 
Locomotive  Works. 


A^LARUL  GA«D.K.._Theni  is  a  very  beau- 
t.ful  and  mteresimg  exhibition,  thus  named  now 
open  at  2.BromfieldStreet.  Those  curious  ia 
natural  hisiory  should  visit  it. 


ST=*«>'«>=ENG.N-Es._Ti.esemacluneshavo 
become  a  positive  necessity,  «„d  « 

«uc.-ess.    We  could  not  otw  do  without  themt 


Phaser  MEKT.vc;s.-Rec-en>ly  praver  meet- 
■ngs  have  been  held  under  the  direction  ^f  elertrv 
men,  m  the  engine  houses  at  Ne«bnryport 


For  the  Toilet.— Joseph  Burnett  &  Co. 
put  up  their  four  most  popular  articles  for  the 
toilet  in  a  neat  and  compact  package,  including 
the  far  fjmed  Cocoaine  ;  Florimel,  (a  most  ex- 
quisite perfume) ;  Kallislon,  (an  unrivalled  cos- 
metic), and  tho  Oriental  Tooth  Wash.  These 
articles  are  each  and  ull  of  a  superior  quality, 
and  indispensable  to  a  lady's  or  gentleman's 
toilet.    For  sale  by  dl  druggists. 


"Ivan  the  Serf:  or,  The  RussUni  and  Cir- 
cassian."—This  brilliant  novelette,  by  Sylvatms 
Cobb,  Jr.,  wo  Jiave  just  issued  in  bound  siyte, 
elegantly  illustrated  with  large  ori.jiml  engrav- 
ings.   It  is  declared  the  best  story  the  popular 

author  ever  wrote.    We  will  send  it,  posl-,m„l. 

OQ  the  receipt  of  Ureuly  ceuts  in  postage  stamps 

or  silver. 


Growth  oi-  Bostos^— One  has  only  to  risit 
the  region  of  the  made-land,  between  Dover 
Street  and  Roxbury  line,  to  realize  how  rapidly 
this  city  is  growing.  Hundreds  of  fine  dwelling 
houses  are  erecting  in  this  vicinity. 

Ho  rs  e-Ta  si  I NG . — Mr.  liarey  has  been  engaged 
by  the  British  government,  at  a  cost  of  five 
thousand  dollars,  to  impart  his  art  of  subduing 
hoi-ses,  to  fifty  men  iu  the  British  cavalry. 


An  Ikstiti;tion. —  For  nearly  tutnty  j/ears 
the  Boston  Post  has  come  to  us  bright  and  early 
every  morning.  It  is  a  model  uewspuper,  which 
wc  could  not  do  witliout. 


BALLOU-S  PICTORT.VL  DRAWING-ROOM  COMPANION. 
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THE  HA.M>  OF  GOLD. 

■  ht  preceding  the  Iiftttle  of  Banlien, 
'"''''"'^accompanied  by  MaT>lmIs  Bcrthi«r 
nnd  General  Labniycre.  .ulvnnced  to  tlio 
to  wittiiii  I'istol  shot  of  of  the  Cossacks. 
'Icntcd  themselves  on  the  ground  behind  n 
ot  ro' 

1  of  the  enemy,  the  town  of  Buutzen, 


ao.1  N'^y  "'"^.j^iiiii  i-istol  shot  of  of  the  Cossacks. 

J  themselves  on  the  ground  behind  n 

oV'r«cks,  BcTthier  unrolled  a  map,  and  Na- 

'"'"'^  ''.^tiiiea  telescope fromhis hand. surveyed 
poleon.tas'i'e^ 

'^dtCheights  which  weni  covered  with  Russiftn 

ffliitrvand  guns. 
'"  Alter  tliis,  a  peasant  having  been  brought  in, 
Xapoleon   questioned   him,    through   Ney,  as 

'^  '''"11*  hat  stream  which  falls  into  the  ravine,  on 
,tiori"ht(tt'e""^*'""  left),  deep?" 
Knee-deep,"  replied  the  German. 

..  po  you  ever  cross  it  with  your  cart  V 

'•  Always— except  in  spring  and  autumn,  when 
t!,e  waters  are  high." 

Is  it  fordablo  everywhere  1 

"Uo— in  certain  places  the  bed  is  rocky;  but 
from  the  little  bridge  you  see  to  tho  right,  for  a 
quarter  of  a  mile,  there  is  a  poifcttly  smooth 
bottom  of  sand." 

The  emperor  was  much  pleased  with  the  re- 
plies of  the  German  peasant,  which  put  him  in 
excellent  humor.  He  asked  Berthier  for  money 
^look  a  handful  of  gold  pieces  and  gave  tRcm 
to  the  peasant,  saying  : 

"Hold!  Here  is  wherewithal  to  drink  to  the 
Emperor  of  the  French." 

The  yokel  would  have  thrown  himself  at  his 
feet. 

"Hold  there!"  said  Napolooo.  "Do  you 
know  tho  emperor  ?" 

"  Do  n   No  !  but  I  am  dying  to  sec  him," 

>.  wTell  there  he  is,"  said  Napoleon,  pointing 

to  Marshal  Ncy,  who,  opened  his  surtout,  dis- 
covering his  gold-embroidered  uniform. 

The  peasant  was  about  to  kiss  his  leet.  Ney 
stopped  him,  and  said  laughingly  : 

"  This  gentleman  is  making  fun  of  you.  There 
st.'inds  the  emperor,"  and  he  pointed  out  Berthier. 

Tha  peasant  threw  himself  at  the  feet  of  Ber- 
thier; but  the  latter,  who  knew  very  little  Ger- 
man, could  only  point  oat  Labruyere,  saying: 

"There's  tho  emperor." 

The  rustic  was  about  to  pay  homnge  to  La- 
brnvere,  but  tho  general  said  : 

"  I  am  too  young  for  an  emperor,  my  friend — 
rnthcr  pay  your  respects  to  him  who  gave  you 
tho  money." 

"That's  true,"  said  the  German,  and  when 
he  had  seized  and  kissed  Napoleon's  hand, 
added — "This  is  the  hand  of  ijold!" 

Crinoline  abroad. — A  letter  from  Verviers 
slates  that  a  lady,  who  arrived  there  a  short  time 
ago  by  a  railway  train  from  Prussia,  wore  u  crin- 
oline of  eueh  extraordinary  ample  dimensions  as 
to  excite  the  suspicions  of  the  custom-house  offi- 
cers. -A  search  consequently  took  place,  and 
the  fashionable  portion  of  female  attire  was 
found  to  have  very  skilfully  attached  to  its  am- 
ple fulds  no  less  than  117  pairs  of  white  stock- 
inet's, which  the  wearer  intended  to  smuggle  into 
Belgium.  Tho  stockings  and  crinoline  were  con- 
fiscated, and  tho  lady  handed  over  to  tho  police. 


TIIE  P«I'K  AT  ST.  PETER'S. 

The  striking  scene  on  the  last  page,  oxh-bits 
the  pope  touching  iho  foot  of  Iho  statue  of  St. 
Peter  with  his  lip*.    The  artist  has  given  an  ad- 
mirable  delineation  of  this  scene.  Cutdinals 
and  other  dignitaries  of  the  church  are  shown 
standing  around  during  the  ceremony,  in  which 
the  emblems  of  clerical  authority  and  mitiiary 
power  are  mingled.  This  slaluc  is  in  the  church 
of  St  Peter,  supported  against  the  last  pillar  on 
tho  right  hand  side  of  the  nave,  and  rests  on  a 
pcdtfsiul  fonr  or  five  feet  high,    lih  ri^^hi  hand 
is  raised  in  ihe  act  of  priestly  benediction,  while 
the  left  grasps  tho  well  known  symbols  of  tho 
Romish  power — two  massive  keys ;   the  head 
wears  the  cxpresiion  peculiar  to  tho  early  ages  of 
ancient  classic  art ;    while  the   wholo  statue, 
though  of  bronjte,  has  been  darkened  by  limo  to 
an  iron  hue.    No  Roman  Catholics  pass  it  by 
without  soTue  movement  of  reverence,  while  the 
more  rigid  devotees  kiss  tho  toe  of  the  exposed 
foot   several   times,   pressing   their  foreheads 
against  it  after  each  salutation,  and  passing  their 
hands  alleetionately  over  it.    Others,  prostrating 
themselves  in  front  of  the  statue,  engage  in 
prayer.    French  antiquarians  assert  that  this  al- 
leged statue  of  the  poor  fisherman  of  Galileo  was 
cast  by  order  of  i'opo  Leo  X.,  from  materials 
furnished  by  an  ancient  bronze  statue  of  Jupiter 
Capitolinus,  so  that  a  heathen  imago  has  been 
transformed  into  tho  likeness  of  a  Ciiristian 
apostle. 

juscpiilnl:  pairted  by  napoleon. 

"Josephine,"  said  Nupoleon,  "was  art  and 
grace  itself.  She  was  the  most  amiable — the 
best  of  women  ;  she  had  the  excessive  taste  for 
luxury,  disorder  and  reckless  expense  character- 
istic of  Creoles.  It  was  impossible  over  to  square 
her  accounts — she  was  always  in  debt;  hence 
there  were  constantly  disputes  when  the  lime  of 
paymeut  camo.  She  often  sent  to  her  trailes- 
raen  to  tell  them  to  present  only  half  the  amount 
of  her  indebtedness.  Even  in  the  island  of  Elbe 
her  bills  poured  in  on  me  from  all  parts  of  Italy. 
Josepliine  believed  in  presentiments  and  sorce- 
rers ;  it  is  true  that  a  great  fortune  had  been  pre- 
dicted to  her  in  her  infancy — that  she  would  boa 
sovereign.  Her  toilet  was  a  'complete  arsenal, 
and  she  defended  herself  with  great  art  against 
the  assaults  of  time." 


?I55lai;silie  <!rfat!)ctmg)5. 

Concha,  the  Captain- General  of  Cuba,  is  to 
bo  continued  in  oflico. 

■  Loutso  not  coniine  to  Boston  lo  live,  but 
has  ciiiahlishcd  his  studio  iu  Washington. 

Edwin  Ilopih  has  been  pr<'*ented  with  n  silver 
goblel,  by  his  friends  iu  Charlc»ton,  S.  C. 

Tho  poot  artist,  T.  Buohanaw  Head,  is  in  Cin- 
cinnati, whoro  he  designs  passing  tho  summer. 

For  loving  n  Gentile,  says  a  Salt  Lake  letter, 
a  yonny  Mormon  woman  was  publicly  tlug);od 
by  tho  Froglown  Monnuns, 

Tho  back  pay  of  the  old  police  of  New  York, 
favored  by  a  lato  decision  of  the  Court  of  Ap- 
peals, amounts  lo  upwartis  ot  $5(10,000. 

Some  of  the  southern  papers  are  earnestly  ad- 
vocating the  convtruotiun  of  a  ship  canal  across 
the  upper  part  of  the  peninsula  of  Florida. 

A  New  York  paper  thinks  that  the  Pike's  P«ak 
stampede  will  be  of  much  beuelii,  as  it  will  soak 
up  lliat  overliow  of  loafers  so  common  to 
Gotham. 

A  proposition  has  boon  made  in  Holly  Springs, 
Mississippi,  to  establish  a  chain  jjang,  for  tno 
purpose  of  getting  rid  of  tho  rowdies  that  infest 
that  littlo  town. 


A  FREsn-WATER  Sailok— Capt.  Allen,  of 
Oswego,  N.  Y.,  has  sailed  the  lakes  for  forty- 
three  years,  during  which  time  he  has  never  ta- 
ken a  glass  of  "grog,"  nor  used  tobacco.  At  a 
.ripe  old  age,  he  is  good  for  another  forty  years, 
\vithout  even  overhauling,  being  as  sound  as  the 
day  he  sailed,  not  a  timber  nor  a  plank  started. 

Tedebco,  THE  Singer. — Tedesco  haa  been 
engaged  at  the  French  opera,  in  Paris,  at  the  rate 
of  S12.0UO  a  year.  How  often  have  we  listened 
to  her  warblings  at  tho  Howard  Alhen«;um,  and 
how  well  we  remember  "mo  dice  cl  sol  de  Mad- 
rid," iu  La  Colasa ! 

Mobile  moving. — The  city  of  Mobile  has  re- 
aolved  to  grant  aid  to  tho  Great  Northern  Rail- 
road, from  that  city,  to  thramount  of  one  million 
dollars.  Why  does  not  Boston  give  the  Hoosac 
Tunnel  a  lift  ? 

Making  Money  vast. — The  new  mint  at 
Calcutta  has  three  times  as  many  coining  presses 
the  British  mint,  and  is  capable  of  making 
600,000  coins  per  day. 


Shoulder  Abms  !— There  are  thirteen  thou- 
sand uniformed  volunteers  in  the  State  of  New 
and  in  all,  thtro  are  now  threo  hundred 
and  afty  thousand  mea  capable  of  bearing  arms. 


Great  Saving  may  ue  made, — About  threo 
or  four  months  since,  wo  adopted  in  our  estab- 
lishment, Johnson's  Patent  Gas-Burner.  Be- 
tween thirty  and  forty  burners  wo  find  have,  in 
that  period,  saved  more  lhan  the  futures  coal  us, 
by  reculating  the  hurniiig  of  tho  gas,  and  pro- 
ducing more  light  with  less  consumption  of  gas, 
Wc  would  refer  our  readers  to  H.  B.  Stunwood 

Co.'s  advertisement  on  another  page. 

Three  Scamps. — Throe  men  have  been  ar- 
rested at  Dayton,  Ohio,  for  conspiring  to  throw 
the  cars  of  the  Cincinnati  and  Dayton  Uailroud 
from  the  track.  They  sought  revengo,  because 
tho  company  had  resisted  their  exorbitant  de- 
mands for  compensation  for  one  or  two  animals 
killed  upon  the  road. 


An  Incendiary-— During  the  late  carnival  at 
Leghorn,  a  person  disguised  at  Louis  Napoleon 
appeared  in  the  streets,  with  a  volume  inscribed 
"  The  Treaties  of  1815,"  and  occasionally  lore  a 
leaf  therefrom  and  scattered  it  in  fragmenu. 
The  police  interfered,  and  put  a  stop  to  this  po- 
litical satire. 

Guano  MAKING.— Professor  Hunt  advocates 
the  saving  of  the  waste  parts  of  the  fish  taken  ia 
the  Canadian  fisheries,  for  the  purpose  of  manu- 
facturing guano.  Ho  says  150,000  tons  might 
annually  be  made  in  this  way,  and  of  a  quality 
equal  to  Peruvian. 

Prospect  of  Bcsiness.— Trade  is  working 
up  in  New  York.  In  one  day,  lately,  17,600 
bales  of  cotton  were  sold,  and  10,000  bales  on 
the  next.  These  sales  amounted  to  nearly  one 
and  three  quartcis  million  dollars. 

Reverence  for  truth.— "  My  friend  has  a 
reverence  for  truth,"  said  a  gentleman.  "  So  I 
perceive,"  was  tho  reply,  "for he  always  keeps  a 
respectful  distance  from  it." 

A  GENERAL  KuLB.— The  Emperor  Paul  once 
gave  a  magnificent  review  at  which  he  prohibited 
any  but  generals  to  be  present.  Mr.  Dunning 
outwitted  him,  for  he  went  as  Anorney-General.  . 


The  grog  shop  loafer  is  about  the  meanest  and 
most  contem|itih!o  specimen  of  humanity  extant. 
They  arv)  a  disgrace  to  their  families,  and  a  nui- 
sance to  society. 

A  burly  British  reviewer,  in  soverety  cutting 
up  a  book  by  an  American  woman,  gravely  as- 
serts that  "  jou  cannot  make  an  omclullo  out  of 
old  kid  t;luvcs." 

Two  poor  omnibus  horses  committed  suicide 
in  New  York,  recently.  They  took  advantago  of 
the  absence  of  tlioir  driver  to  plunge  into  tho 
river  at  Grceiipoini  Forty. 

There  nro  now  upwards  of  40,000  natives  ol 
China  in  Califoruia,  and  It  is  esiimutcd  that  tbb 
trade  with  them  amounts  to  at  least  $4,000,000 
a  year. 

Tho  erroneous  idea  that  a  very  small  loot  is 
handsome,  has  crippled  and  distorted  many ; 
good  ta^te  requires  that  the  foot  should  huvo  a 
reasonable  proportion  to  the  rest  of  the  body. 

A  writer  in  tho  Baltimore  American  says 
that  the  oyHter  beds  of  tho  MaryliuuMvaters  iiro 
in  danger  of  being  destroyed  by  the  pernicious 
practice  of  having  them  dragged  at  all  seasons 
of  tho  year,  including  the  summer  months. 

A  Miss  McDonald  died  lately  in  Hardy  coun- 
ty, Va,,  being  the  tenth  member  of  hor  family — 
including  her  parents — who  have  flfod  within  tho 
last  few  months,  only  one  lister  now  remaining 
out  of  a  family  of  eleven. 

Au  act  has  passed  tho  Logislaturo,  imd  re- 
ceived tho  approval  of  the  governor,  exempting 
from  execution,  to  the  atiinunt  of  $100,  tho  boats, 
fishing  tackle,  and  nets  of  fishermen,  actually 
used  by  tlieni  in  the  prosecution  of  their  business. 

Thousands  of  wild  tobacco  plants,  growing 
from  18  inches  to  lour  feet  in  height,  arc  found  iu 
the  Sacramento  (Cal.)  valley,  near  Tehama. 
Tho  leaves  are  smaller  than  those  of  tho  culii- 
vated  tobacco,  but  furnish  a  good  material  for 
smoking. 

Wilmington,  Del  ,  is  certainly  a  favored  city. 
They  have  two  peiiiions  in  circulation  there  to 
decide  whether  the  dinner-hour  bo  ono  or  two. 
In  most  places  the  question  is  not  at  what  hour 
they  shall  dino,  but  whether  they  are  to  have  any 
dinner  at  all. 

The  Kmpress  Kugenie  shed  tears  on  wilnoss- 
ing  tho  now  play  "  Cendrillon  ;"  and  since  then 
all  Paris  have  bcuu  buying  embroidered  cambric 
to  display  in  tho  theatre,  iu  connection  with 
their  tears,  as  hor  imperial  highness  did  before 
them. 

News  from  Hayti  announce  financial  distress 
in  that  country.  During  tho  late  carnival  the 
court  of  Souluuqne  was  caricatured.  Some  of 
the  maskers  represented  Sonlomiuo  fleeing  from 
his  kingdom,  his  fright  and  terror,  his  anpcaling 
to  his  fetish  idols  for  success,  and  other  taels  con- 
noctcd  with  his  downfall. 

Maria  Theresa  was  certainly  ono  of  the  grand- 
est historical  women  of  modern  ages.  Queenly 
she  looked  in  life;  royalty  Itself  m  her  seemed 
more  royal;  and  thus  queenly  she  reposes  in 
dcuih.  It  is  said  she  descended  every  Friday, 
tor  thirteen  years,  into  his  tomb,  to  wcej)  und 
piay  by  ihf  raiitiins  of  licr  husband  FntmiK. 

A  deacon  in  one  of  tho  Hartford  churches,  a 
few  days  ago,  found  a  gold  watch  and  chain  be- 
longing to  his  minister's  wife,  wrapped  up  in  tho 
inornmg  Courant,  on  the  doorstep.  They  were 
stolen  from  her  two  months  since,  at  a  parish 
party,  and  us  the  minister  preached  two  sermons 
at  the  time  upon  stealing,  the  rogue  apparently 
couldn't  stand  the  pressure. 

A  contractor  at  St.  I.<ouis  recently  drew  out  of 
the  bank  a  considenililo  sum  of  money  in  610 
bills,  and  in  going  down  the  steps  of  the  burtlc 
with  the  bills  in  his  bund,  a  sudden  gust  of  wind 
blew  off  bis  hat,  and  in  essaying  Ut  recover  it, 
the  bills  were  blown  out  of  his  possession  and 
scattered  in  every  direction.  After  a  day's  ac- 
tive and  diligent  search,  he  succeeded  in  finding 
all  but  eighty  dollars. 

A  man  at  Quebec,  a  collector  of  old  iron,  was 
offered,  lately,  an  old  bontb-shell.  He  bought  it 
and  began  to  break  it  up.  It  exploded,  [ore 
away  the  side  of  the  shed  in  which  he  worked, 
broke  fifty  panes  of  glass  in  his  dwelling,  but 
only  slightly  injured  him,  and  left  hie  wile  and 
boy  standing  by,  unharmed. 


g^antjg  of  i&vXts. 

....  A  man  of  letters  may  bo  vicious,  lu  a 
mao  may  be  *iok. — li«n(ilfrs. 

....  Fvcry  man  truly  lives,  so  long  as  heads 
his  naturv,  of  some  wnv  makes  good  tho  facul- 
ties ot  himself. — (>.  U'.  U'Jmrs. 

....  An  able  man  show»  his  spirit  liy  gentio 
words  and  resolute  notions  :  ho  is  neither  hot  nor 
timid.— <'Af.*/fi: /!>/(/, 

....  Fine  feelings,  without  vigor  of  reason, 
are  in  tho  situation  of  the  feathers  of  a  )M>acuck's 
tail — ilragginj;  in  the  mutl. — /'twdr. 

■ , . ,  EveiA'thiiiji  that  comeai  from  tho  heart  is 
not  tlatwry,"  for  flatterer*  have  no  heart.— /V 
Iio\{lHers. 

 Tho  ovaneacent  gileasurvs  ol  Ihe  world 

bring  but  n  poor  return  in  happiness,  for  tho  la- 
bor expended. — Uuvin. 

....  Kidicule  principallv  arises  from  pride, 
and  is  at  Ivest  hwi  a  nr\»ss  pleasure,  too  roone  for 
the  highly  poUsbcil  and  tuttnvd. — (iuiiot, 

  tlreat  vires  are  tho  proper  objects  of  our 

dotestntion,  smaller  fnults  of  our  pity  ;  hut  alfcc- 
tation  appears  to  ho  tho  only  true  source  of  the 
ridiculous. — A  iV/i/tny. 

....  Of  all  actions  of  a  man's  life,  his  mar- 
riage does  least  concern  olhor  penp)^,  yot  of  nil 
actions  of  his  life  it  is  mott  nioddlod  witli  byotli- 
er  people. — ^iilejt. 

Point  out  to  me  tho  mun  who  has  no 
contidenio  iu  mankind,  and  1  will  show  vou  a 
man  in  whom  no  person  should  have  euntu*lence. 
— ifoiys. 

....  Tho  ludicrous  has  its  place  In  tho  uni- 
verse ;  it  is  not  a  human  invention,  but  ono  of 
tho  divine  ideas,  illustrated  in  the  practical  jokes 
of  kittens  and  inonkevs  loii^  before  Aristophanes 
or  Shakspoare.— O.  W.  Uutmis. 

....  Virtue  is  like  a  rich  stone,  host  plntn  sot. 
Thill  is  the  best  part  of  beauty  which  a  picturo 
cannot  express.  Beauty  is  a.s  siimiiior  fruils, 
which  are  easy  to  corrupt,  and  cannot  lust. 
— Loni  Bamn. 

....  Tho  employment  of  our  minutes  mnlK- 
plies  them ;  activity  finds  more  than  days  in 
Hours,  and  those  who  have  measured  tho  velocity 
of  light,  have  not  yet  calculated  tlio  progress 
tho  mind  can  make  in  a  given  time.  —  De 
lioi\l}ler». 

....  A^  the  most  genorouH  vino,  if  it  Is  not 
pruned,  runs  out  into  many  superllnous  Htcms, 
and  Kfows  at  last  weak  and  Iniitless;  so  doth 
the  best  man,  if  be  be  not  cut  short  of  bis  du- 
sires  and  pruned  with  atllictlons.  If  it  bo  pain- 
lul  to  bleed,  it  is  worse  to  wither.  I*et  mo  li« 
pruned,  that  I  may  grow,  rattier  than  be  cut  up 
to  burn. — iJiWiop  lltill. 


JoUer'si  Uuliflct. 

"  Husband,  wo  haven't  enough  beds."  "  Yiw, 
wife,  plenty  of  beds,  but  loo  much  company." 

Shoemakers  and  milkmen  make  good  sailors 
— they're  both  used  to  working  at  thts  pumps. 

The  indiviiliial  who  "  stood  on  his  own  respon- 
sibility" is  to  be  indicted  fur  infanticide. 

A  philosopher  resembles  a  cucumber' — when 
most  cut  up  lie  is  perfectly  cool. 

"  What's  Iho  use,"  asked  an  idle  fellow,  "of  a 
man's  working  himself  lu  ileulli  to  get  a  living?" 

What  is  tho  dilloroiice  between  a  sailor  and  a 
soldier  ?— One  lant  his  ropes,  llie  othor  pitches 
his  tent. 

Tho  crow  of  a  sailing  boat  threw  out  all  hor 
ballast,  and  she  conBC«iuently  upset ;— how  was 
ahu  destroyed  7— By  lii/htauit'j  ! 

There  is  no  eostlo  upon  the  earth  so  strong  that 
it  may  not  bo  taken  ;  but  our  easlles  in  tho  air 
may  bid  di  liunco  to  our  enemies. 

Something  that  was  never  yet  known — tho 
number  of  people  tliat  an  omnibus  will  hold 
during  a  wot  day. 

"  I  don't  believe  it's  any  mo,  this  vaccinating. 
I  hod  a  child  vaccinated,  and  he  fell  out  of  the 
winder  a  week  arter  1" 

"Do  you  think  inc  guilty  of  a  falsehood ?" 
asked  Mr.  Knoltof  a  gentleman  ho  was  address- 
ing- "Sir,  1  must  render  a  verdict  of  Knott 
guilty," 

"  You  will  SCO  my  face  no  more,"  said  a  ro- 
mantic young  lady  to  her  friends.  "  Ah,  mins, 
are  you  going  away  from  earth,  or  do  you  intend 
taking  to  roui/c— going  to  JiV  or  di/rf 

"  80  1  see  you  have  put  on  your  best  suit  for 
the  dinner  party."  "  O  yes.  I  oxiiecusd  the  din- 
ner lo  be  well  dressed  for  me,  and  1  thought  I 
could  not  do  less  than  return  the  compliment." 

Goethe  says  that  modern  authors  put  too  much 
water  in  their  ink.  Some  of  our  ftwliionablo 
wrilcm,  agreeing  with  him  in  opinion,  seem  to 
fiubstitute  bramiy. 

•  Much  of  tho  poetry  of  the  present  day  seems 
studiously  motaphy-iical  and  obscure.  You  had 
better  never  set  down  to  read  it  without  a  search- 
warrant  to  find  its  meaning. 

Many  think  that  a  moderate  beard  upon  tho 
upper  Tip  is  as  necessary  to  the  perlcct  beauty  of 
tlie  mouth  as  the  thorns  and  moss  are  to  a  rose, 
or  the  leaves  to  a  cherry, 

"  Sir,"  said  a  man  to-one  whom  he  had  stnick, 
"  I  have  given  you  a  good  dressing."  "  No  sir," 
replied  ibe  other,  "  you  may  consider  it  Only 
leiii.  and  I  will  take  care  that  it  shall  be  repaid 
with  inicresi." 
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OUD*8  HLtMHItiG  ON  THEAL 


»r  auAtD  MAUtr. 


Ood  bl«M  the  brtTB  oDM,  Id  our  dotrth, 
Tlieir  IItcui  Khali  Icare  »  tmlllDic  glory ; 

And  round  Ibr  pnor  nito'i)  linnirl/  liMrth 
Wo'll  proudly  IcII  tbrlr  ■ulTarint'i  ttcrr- 

Ail  MTloufHioulit  h>T<>  Mcriflonl, 

with  DBUKht  but  Dobl*  Aillb  tor  guertloti. 
And  «nt  thevorlJ  btlb  rruouod  (br  ('brlit, 
Tl]0  man  to  dealb  haUi  borno  (br  buritvn ! 

TbA  unifii  brokp  'bo  kIou  tbat  briiuKht 
Tbi>  bFHT<iD*  nenrrr,  Mitb  Ibit  tngcud; 
JCroa  Ml  (bn  hlic"''  HotroiiK-  auKbt 
Tbftt  iiiukp*  nur  rlflon  nUrrlcr  mflonvd. 

Thoy  lay  tbnlr  oorripr-iitoumi  In  d»rk 
Diwp  walnn),  who  upbuild  In  bnuty 

On  wirtb'a  old  lit>nrt,  (hnlr  Iriuinpb-arc 
Tbnt  cruwn*  witb  ftl'>ry  ll*«<  of  duty. 

And  ni(-rkly  itlll  tb«  lunrtyni 

To  koup  wllh  paid  tbxir  n'llomn  bridal ; 
Add  Ntllt  llH'y  walk  Ibr  Hrv  wbo  bow 
Nnt  down  l«  wiirablp  ounloui'*  Idol. 

Taka  fapart,  tbn  rurln  dUHt  dark  (o-day, 
t*(HirN  n  new-llKblfJ  iipbnr»  (/>-Diiirrow,' 

A>id  Wlii)[*  <it  nploiid'ir  burnt  thi<  chiy 
That  dliutjiii  uii  In  dmlb'n  friiltrul  furrow. 


lU'rltUiu  for  IIuIIou'd  rictorinl.) 

THE  ROOFER  OF  ANTVVEIiP. 

nr  0.  u.  noTLKDOK. 

Dknkatii  tlioyrciit  i>ortul  of  iho  Catlietlrul  of 
Antwerp,  111  tliu  woMtoni  wiilo  of  tlio  lower,  and 
nol  fitr  fniin  itio  lomli  of  (iuinlin  Motsyii,  Ilic 
fOlobmU-'d  Floniisli  bluckHiiiilli,  may  Iio  seen  u 
bluo  BUino  nboiil  tlirt'o  foot  in  longtli.  Tlio 
passor-liy.  iiorlinjis,  would  not  porcoive  it,  wore 
it  nol  for  tlio  Htrunjjo  iind  pocnliur  npponrnnrc 
wliicit  dlHlinf^uiBliuH  it  from  tli«  oilier  stones  of 
the  pfivoinoiil.  In  it  it  tliomiaiid  jiointu  of  cop- 
per lire  inlaid,  without  any  Hocmiiit-  royulurily  or 
dcBign.  wtiicli,  wlion  the  ami  durU  liix  Inst  rays 
upon  ilio  horizon  of  FlitndoiN,  j-litior  with  duz 
zlinj,'  lirilliunry. 

For  u  U,t\fi  time  it  has  nttriictod  Uio  attention 
of  tnivolIcrNi  antlqinirians  have  invoked  every 
diiileel  and  every  dpeiicH  of  written  Hymbol,  to 
diacovor  any  i-emniint  of  instTiption  ;  their  oQorts 
Iinvo  ulwuys  hccn  vain,  and  they  linvo  never  sue- 
cooded  in  deoiphcriny  a  mii;;Io  word  iiiniil  thtN 
maze  of  copper  points.    And  yet  ihi^  wtono  has 
its  story.    To  iho  ayod  cilizi-n,  hcnl  towards  tiie 
grave,  im  ho  cnst-s  a  Biilcloiij,'  i;hinco  npon  tlio 
yoiing  inaiilon  who,  yioidinj;  to  iier  love  dreams, 
toiiilies  it  lightly  with  her  ro.iy  lip,  it  says  more 
llian  the   mag  n  id  cent   niarMo   monnments  on 
which  are  curved  in  golden  lotlcrs,  the  pompous 
epiuiphs  of  the  great.    lis  history  ia  as  follows  : 
Tho  22d  of  Octohor.  lb'20.  was  a  fcio-da?  for 
the  half  of  Kuroi)0,  and  more  particularly  for 
Flandem,  one  of  whose  children  had  just  mounted 
the  throne  of  the  Tasnrs.    It  was  tho  coro- 
nation-day of  Charles  tho  Fifth.    Antwerp  was 
then,  iifior  Ix)ndon  and  Venice,  tho  richest  city 
of  Europe,  i)erlinps  of  the  world.    Therefore  was 
it  distinguished  ahovo  nil  others  of  Flanders,  by 
the  magnificence  and  wealth  lavisheil  upon  ilio 
celebration   of   tho   day.     Triumphal  arches 
spanned  the  str«ets,  garlands  of  flowers  decked 
the  houses,  fine  white  sand  covered  tho  pavo- 
nionta,  and  at  intervals  were  placed  large  cUisiors 
of  rare  nnti  fragrant  exotics,    The  ccroiuouies  of 
tho  day  commenced  with  a  solemn  procession  ; 
the  cler^'y  habited  in  their  most  cosily  and  sump- 
tuous robes,  and  i>repeded  by  banners,  bom  the 
richest  shrines  and  most  chcrislicd  n.dic8.  Tho 
magisiratcs,  the  people,  the  corporations  and  llio 
various  traders,  bearing  lighted  lorehci  of  various 
colors,  doseil  the  march. 

This  sacred  duty  concluded,  coch  one  yielded 
himsolt  to  unrcsirained  enjoyment ;  groups  wo«- 
formed  in  tho  slrcelH  and  public  pluco«.  Ini- 
mense  butts  ol  wine  and  mead  were  placed  op- 
posite the  city  and  guild-hulls.  A  hundred  thou- 
Baud  workmen  sang  joyous  hymns  and  shouted 
"  Long  live  our  marquis  I"  "  Long  live  the  Em 
peror  Charles  I"  AH  tho  inhabitants  of  the  opu- 
lent city,  however,  were  not  happy  amid  the 
general  rejoicing.  In  a  small  room,  whose 
windows  looked  upon  the  street,  two  men  wen.- 
sottteil ;  their  costumes  and  general  appearance 
indicated  that,  althoiigb  not  belonging  to  tho  op- 
ulent class,  they  were  not  without  an  easy  com- 
petence, arising  from  their  labors.  The  younger 
Bcemed  about  twenty  years  of  age.  He  was  mus- 
cular and  vigorous.  His  features,  though  sad, 
were  pleasing  and  of  manly  beauty,  and  denoted 
a  firm  and  decided  character.  Tho  other,  a  hale 
and  robust  old  man,  endeavored,  somewhat 


I  vainly,  to  give  bin  faro  and  tone  n  hopeful  ex- 
prcAsioR  be  wan  fur  from  fei-lin^  in  bis  heart. 

"  Truly,  Diy  son,"  iiaid  he,  "I  scarcely  know 
Iheel  What  hiu  become  of  thy  courage  and 
rcnignaiion  ?  Our  poHitiun  Uan  been  more  criti- 
cal than  lo-day,  and  ytt  1  never  saw  tbue  so  ciwl 
down  aa  now.  Was  I  wrong  in  regarding  theo 
as  u  man  of  courage,  who  could  foe©  misfortune 
withont  flinching  ?" 

"  I  fc-el  ihnt  I  am  not  to  bo  ororcotne  by  any 
misfortune,"  replied  the  younger,  "  but  to  see 
Francoiso  united  to  u  man  whom  I  hate  I 
Slill— " 

"  Hut,"  intorrapted  his  companion,  "  the  affair 
is  not  decided  ;  your  fears  may  be  groundless.' 

"No,  no,  niy  father!  I  have  lost  all  hope 
Master  Kulofs  told  me  again  yesterday,  that  he 
should  give  bis  daughter  to  MoisterBruggemans 
if,  in  u  month,  I  was  not  a  master  roofer,  and 
you  know  he  will  keep  his  word." 

"  Who  knows,  Germain,  some  happy  chance 
may  yet  furnish  money  enough  to  purchase  the 
place  ?" 

"Never,  my  father,  never  can  we  earn  such  a 
sum;  relations  and  friends  have  refused  me; 
tliree  ycarc  would  not  suffice  to  earn  it,  and  Maa 
ter  Uulofs  will  only  grant  me  a  month's  delay." 

"  Wut  Francoiso  will  supplicate  her  father 
to  allow  you  time,  and  she  twrtainly  will 
succeed." 

"  Yes,  my  father,  she  will  r|o  all  in  Iior  power, 
but  I  nm  certoin  her  prayers  will  be  unavailing. 
This  very  day  she  was  to  make  a  lasleJfort,  and 
had  she  succeeded,  she  would  have  been  hero  be- 
fore now." 


Scarcely  were  tho  words  uttered,  when  agentio 
rap  was  beard  at  the  door.  The  father  opened 
it,  and  hope  shone  in  tho  eyes  of  tho  youth,  for 
ho  doubled  nol  it  was  the  chorming  Francoiso, 
tho  bearer  of  joyful  tidings.  A  fair,  slender 
girl,  blue  eyed  and  of  delicalo  complexion,  upon 
whoso  checks  traces  of  tears  were  still  visible, 
entered. 

This  was  tho  maiden  whom  the  young  man 
expected,  but  sho  seemed  rather  the  messenger 
of  sorrow  than  of  joy.  Germain  sprang  to  meet 
her,  and  e^^aimed  hurriedly,  "Speak,  Fnin- 
coise,  speak,  I  implore  thee.  Have  thy  tears 
(softened  thy  lather's  hcartl" 

"All  hope  is  fled,"  replied  tho  girl,  gaaing 
with  a  distiwted  air  upon  her  lover.  Her  tears 
slowly  fell,  Germain  sobbed  audibly,  and  the 
old  nmn  himself  was  too  much  moved  to  utter  a 
single  word  of  consolation. 

'J'lie  youtli  was  the  first  to  speak.  With  a 
broken  voice  ho  cried,  "  No  more  hope  ?  Fran- 
coiso, did  I  hear  aright  V 

"  Alas,  yes,  it  is  too  true ;  my  father  leaves 
mo  the  choice  either  to  wed  this  man,  or  to  take 
tho  vail  at  tho  Ursulino  Convent." 

Germain  spoke  not,  but  anxiously  awaited  her 
decision ;  nil  his  hopes,  his  heart,  were  in  the 
look  ho  cast  upon  lier.  Francoise  understood  it, 
and  continued  :  "  I  have  chosen  the  cloister." 

"  Then  there  is  yet  hope ;  you  have  a  novitiate 
of  two  years,  and  during  that  time  we  may  per- 
haps procure  tho  sum  requisite." 

Feeble  as  was  this  glimmer  of  hope,  tho  lovet^ 
embraced  it  conlideuily,  and  their  young  hearts 
boat  us  if  their  wishes  wore  already  consummated. 
Like  shipwrecked  mariners  who,  long  tossed 
upon  the  stormy  ocean,  behold  at  lost  the  wished- 
for  haven,  thoy  raised  their  eyes  to  heaven  in 
silent  thauksgiving.  Almost  happy,  ihey  threw 
themselves  into  tho  arras  of  the  old  man,  who 
had  in  the  meantime  rv'guined  his  accustomed  se- 
renity, although  ho  fell  that  the  hope  ho  had 
nwokened  in  the  hearts  of  the  youthful  lovers 
Wiis  very  foeblo  and  uncertain.  Thoy  yielded  to 
their  excited  fancies,  and  tlieir  imaginations  pic- 
tured to  them  the  brigblost  visions  of  future  hap- 
piness.  When  Francoiso  left  them,  however,  the 
young  man  nyain  gave  himself  up  to  his  melan- 
choly forebodings. 

The  fete  in  the  cily  still  continued,  joyous 
bands  traversed  the  streets,  carolling  songs  of 
joy,  little  thinking  that  near  them  was  one  whose 
heart  responded  not  to  their  bursts  of  gaiety;  so 
It  was,  hoxvever;  poor  Germain  remained  buried 
«n  his  sombre  mood,  and  it  was  not  until  the 
streets  and  squares  of  the  city  wore  brilliantly 
lighted  up  with  the  many-colored  flambeaux  that 
he  aroused  himself  and  joined  the  merry  throng 
Scarcely,  however,  had  he  quitted  his  own  door- 
Mep  when  he  was  borne  back  violently  by  the 
frightened  crowd,  surging  to  and  frx,  m  frantic 
terror.  Al>ove  the  din.nvild  cries  and  shrieks 
rose  up  on  every  side.  The  enemy  which  men- 
aced them  shook  the  nerves  of  the  bravest  and 
hardiest.    It  was  the  autumnal  hurricane.  lu 


approach,  unheeded  by  the  thoughtless  revellers, 
had  been  announced  by  light  puffs  of  wind,  like 
the  evening  broeec  which  gently  kisses  the  white 
and  dimpled  shoulders  of  youthful  maidens,  so 
light  that  it  was  scarcely  observable.    A  small 
reddish  cloud, the  certain  forerunner  of  a  tempest, 
floated,  gradually  rising  from  the,  as  yet,  calm 
horizon.    Gnidually,  slowly  it  increased,  became 
hirger  and  larger,  and  of  a  deep  blood-red  hue. 
Otherx  joined  it  from  every  side;  the  wind  rose 
rapidly.    The  numerous   gaily   dressed  boats 
which  covered  the  river,  hastened  to  gain  the 
port.    Before  they  reached  it,  however,  the  tem- 
pest biUTst  upon  them  with  full  fury.    It  howled 
and  whistled  like  a  chorus  of  demons. 

One  who  has  not  witnessed  u  storm  in  ihe 
North  Sea  can  form  no  idea  of  that  which  burst 
over  Antwerp  on  the  ev  ening  of  the  22d  of  Octo 
her,  1520     The  waters  of  the  Escant,  heaped  op 
by  the  hurricone,  leaped  thundering  through  the 
streets  in  toaming  waves.    The  sky  was  hung 
with  leaden  clouds,  vivid  lightning  flushed  and 
leaped  along  them,  and  deafening  thunder  rolled 
incessantly  above.    Night,  black,  dismal  night, 
was  upon  the  city.    Tho  river  rose  from  its  bed, 
and  in  an  incredibly  short  time,  the  greater  part 
of  the  town  was  submerged.    The  cathedral  floor 
was  overflowed,  at  the  docks,  masts  cracked, 
heavy  cables  snapped,  and  vessels  were  broken 
up    and  buried    beneath    the  howling  waves 
With  horrible  fracas,  torrents  poured  from  the 
rocks  into  the  streels  below,  swelling  the  flood, 
which  rushed  along.    All  trace  of  recent  revel- 
ry was  soon  cfTaced  by  the  nocturnal  hurricane. 
The   trembling   citizens    crouched   in  franric 
prayer,  and  many  saw  in  the  angry  waters  the 
emblem  of  what  their  new  emperor  was  one  day 
to  be. 

Some  days  elapsed,  and  tho  streets  of  Antwerp 
became  again  passable.  Tho  indefatigable  ex- 
ertions of  the  citiiiens  had  forced  back  the  waters 
to  their  former  level,  and  the  sun  beaming  forth, 
soon  pumped  away  the  moisture  which  remained 
in  the  narrow  lanes  and  by-ways.  The  inhab- 
itants, however,  did  not  so  soon  regain  their 
habitual  gaiety.  With  t'lo  exception  of  the  docks 
and  a  few  streels,  in  n  hi  h  carpenters  and  masons 
were  busily  repairing  the  damage  caused  by  the 
inundation,  Antwerp  was  plunged  in  silent  sad- 
ness. The  fow  who  ventured  forth,  looked  up 
at  tho  spire  of  their  cathedml,  gazing  sorrowfully 
at  the  iron  cross,  which  had  sufi'ered  much  from 
the  hurricane. 

In  those  days  of  profound  fmlh  and  true  patri- 
otism, each  cily  had  its  peculiar  and  cherished 
edifice,  which  it  valued  as  its  jewels,  and  es- 
teemed OS  the  crown  of  pearls  upon  the  young 
bride's  brow.  Thus  Brussels  had  its  princely 
gardens  and  palaces,  Ghent  its  belfry  surmounted 
by  tho  Grecian  dragon,  conquered  by  the  Cru- 
saders, Louvain  gloried  in  its  university  and  its 
gothic  town-ball,  Bruges  had  its  Guildhall, 
erected  in  1379  by  Count  Louis  de  Male,  Ant- 
werp admired  and  loved  its  wondrous  spire,  com- 
pleted two  years  before  by  Applemans.  It  was 
beyond  doubt  the  most  beautiful  and  gigantic 
gothic  monument  in  Europe. 

It  was  a  source  of  wondrous  pride  to  the  hon 
est  burghers,  and  therefore,  when  they  saw  that 
tho  iron  cross  which  surmounted  tho  pinnacle,had 
been  bent  neariy  double  by  the  storm,  their 
chagrin  was  the  greater,  as  it  seemed  almost  im- 
possible to  repair  it.  In  the  first  place,  the  iron 
had  to  bo  made  red-hot,  and  the  man  who  was 
sufficiently  bold  to  slop  even  upon  the  narrow 
ledges  of  the  tower,  far  below  the  cross,  would  do 
so  at  the  risk  of  life.  The  most  intrepid  marin 
ers,  who,  the  day  of  the  tempest  lay  extended  on 
tho  swaying  yards,  shuddered  at  the  very  idea  of 
climbing  to  such  a  height.  So  in  spite  of  the 
love  and  pride  with  which  tho  good  people  re- 
garded their  natal  city,  despite  the  promises  of 
the  magistrates  to  any  one  sufticiently  cour- 
ageous to  repair  the  iron  cro.'js,  no  one  had  pre- 
sented himself  to  claim  the  reward.  The  burgh- 
ers  were  assembled  on  the  open  space  in  front  of 
the  cathedral,  calculating  sadly  its  immensity, 
when  lour  heralds  rode  into  their  midst,  again 
proclaiming  tho  promised  reward.  Three  times 
they  sounded  their  trumpets,  to  which  were  sus- 
pended the  arms  of  the  city,  and  the  king-at-anns, 
uncovering,  spoke  as  follows  : 

"Tho  bui^omasters  and  worshipful  aldermen 
of  the  rich  city  of  Antwerp  inform  the  citizens 
thereof,  that  the  magistrates  accord  a  recompense 
of  five  hundred  florins  to  whoever  will  repair  the 
cross  surmounting  the  spirv  of  Notre  Dame,  the 
said  cross  having  been  violently  bent  by  a  hurri- 
cane on  the  day  of  the  coronation  of  our  marquis 
and  prince,  Charles,  Count  of  Flanders,  Duke  of 


Brabant.  King  of  Spain  and  BohemiaET  ~ 
of  Austria  and  possessor  of  the  New  World^"°' 

A  mournful  silence  was  the  only 
The  proclamation  was  repeated  Sudd'^r** 
young  man  burst  through  the  prw.  " 
nobility  illumining  his  countenance  'intr/'V"' 
and  resolution  in  his  flashingeyc.  Ileadv 
at  once  to  the  herald,  saying  merely  "  c'^nrt"'' 
me  to  the  magistrates."  '  ""duct 

A  half  hour  afterwoi-ds  it  was  announce)  .t 
"our  faithful  fellow.ciii«.n,  Germain  the /J"" 
had  undenakcn  to  repair  the  cross,  and  woul!.' 
commence  at  noon  on  the  moirow,  and  the 
i-^trates  begged  the  citizens  generally,  i,oi  i^"*^" 
noy  tho  said  Germain  by  their  advice  or  co"" 
Rcls,  conjurations  or  sorceries,  but  to  extend"" 
him  all  the  aid  and  assistance  he  might  need 


Tho  news  soon  spread  throughout  the  cit 
awakening  the  curiosity  oi  the  stalwart  ciiiteus' 
and  long  before  the  appointed  hour  the  squar' 
before  the  church  was  crowded.  Waves 
another  kind  seemed  to  have  replaced  those  of 
the  river.  All  sorts  of  conjectures  were  veniua^j 
upon,  as  to  what  could  have  prompted  Germain 
to  this  courageous  and  daring  attempt ;  but  none 
guessed  the  true  n;ason— Germain's  love  for 
Francoise. 

At  la^t  he  was  seen  upon  the  very  summit  of 
the  spire,  and  no  one  doubted  his  complete  sue 
cess.    A  shout  of  joy  and  encouraging  admir- 
ation issued  from  every  breast.    The  old  father 
and  Francoise  alone  remained  oppressed  and 
breathless,  and  with  fixed  glassy  eyes,  lost  not  a 
motion  of  tho  youth,  for  they  felt  insiinclivoly 
that  the  greatest  danger  was  not  yet  passed. 
Germain  having  drawn  forth  his  tools,  was  sus^ 
pended  securely  from  one  of  the  branches  of  the 
cross.    At  that  height  ho  seemed  like  an  eagle 
hovering  above  the  church.    His  eye  plunged 
into  the  square,  and  measured,  without  a  quiver 
the  monstrous  abyss  beneath  him.    Hjg  courage 
increased  as  he  realized  the  almost  certainly  of 
success.    In  a  few  seconds  a  light  smoko  envel- 
oped him,  giving  him  the  appearance  of  an  ttrial 
spirit.    The  iron  became  red-hot,  and  Germain, 
raising  the  ponderous  hammer,  struck  rapidly 
upon  it.    As  blow  upon  blow  was  given,  though 
the  sound  was  inaudible  below,  the  cross  grad- 
ually regained  its  natural  position,  and  the  ex- 
citement of  the  multitude  became  intense.  TBe 
workman  heard  the  shouts  which  rose  upwards 
to  him,  like  the  surgiug  of  the  waves.    Alas  !  ho 
knew  not  that  each  blow  of  his  hammer  struck 
upon  tho  hearts  of  his  aged  father  and  the  loved 
one  by  his  side.    The  noise  of  the  ringing  iron 
which  deafened  him,  was  lost  to  the  crowd,  who 
almost  imagined  that  they  saw  the  spirit  of  Quin- 
tin  Metsys  returned  to  earth  to  leave  another 
colossal  work. 

At  length  the  hammer  fell  for  the  last  time  ; 
the  cross  was  in  its  original  erect  position. 
Nothing  now  marred  the  beauty  of  the  un- 
matched spire.  The  aged  father  and  youthful 
maiden  regarded  each  other  with  inexpressible 
joy,  tears  sprung  to  their  eyes,  and  entirely  over- 
come, they  threw  themselves  into  each  other's 
arms.  The  people  recognizing  them,  raised 
them  above  their  heads  and  bore  them  alofi  in 
triumph. 

In  the  meantime  Germain  had  peered  down 
anxiously  upon  the  "Place,"  in  the  hope  of 
recognizing  the  two  so  dear  to  his  heart.  Sud- 
denly he  perceived  them.  That  look  was  his 
last.  His  foot  struck  the  brazier  aud  slipped 
over  the  burning  coals.  He  tottered  a  momenti 
fell  from  the  spire  and  rebounded  on  the  angular 
stones;  the  cord  about  his  waist,  which  was 
lashod  to  one  of  the  stays  of  the  cross,  support- 
ed him  fur  a  moment  above  the  awful  abyss. 
The  people  rushed  shrieking  to  the  narrow  stair- 
case to  succor  him,  but  before  the  most  agile  son 
of  Antwerp  could  reach  the  first  stage,  the  cord 
was  consumed  and  Germain  fell,  striking  heavily 
the  lace-work,  the  points,  the  rosettes  and  heads 
of  monsters  which  decorate  ihs  tower.  At  each 
successive  bound  his  body  rcceive4  new  wounds, 
until,  after  horrible  mutilation  and  suflTering,  he 
struck,  frightfully  lacerated,  turning  like  a 
wounded  eagle,  upon  the  pavements  of  the  Place. 

When  the  corpse  was  lifted  up,  two  others 
were  found  clinging  to  it ;  an  aged  man  and  a 
young  giri.  The  awe-struck  and  sorrowful 
people  placed  them  all  in  tho  same  grave,  ex- 
cavated on  the  spot  where  he  fell,  and  over  it  was 
laid  a  blue  stone,  inlaid  with  as  many  pieces  of 
copper  as  there  could  bo  found  remnanla  of  Ger- 
main's body. 

Such  is  the  event  which  that  stone  recalls  lo 
the  aged  citizen  bent  towards  the  grave,  and  tlie 
joung  maiden,  yielding  to  her  love-dreams. 
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„.  WIGHT,  THE  ARTIST. 

have  the  cratification  of  present  ins  to  onr  read" 
To-d"?  f  Wight,  the  artist,  taken  from  a  photo" 
ert « P?'^^jubee  Case  &  Co.,  drawn  and  engraved  cx' 
(.Tftph  t^u  iournal-  lis  value  is  enhanced  by  thecinum- 
prtJ'*ly  p  Vig  ijominmiiiy  liBTe  never  been  favored  till  tliis 
jtnnco  (he  imprint  of  (he  head  of  ono  who  has  por- 

nionient,  |..  ^^gggesof  eo  many  private  individuals  and  puhlic 
ifjivtfd  "'f  .  urodoctions  of  whose  pcneil  have  proekimed 
men.  fl""  ,  j|g  gfst  portrait  painters  in  the  United  States, 
him  one  o  ^^^jj^roug  and  adrairahle  likenesses  that  h»vo 
'^'"""^.luted  from  time  to  time  by  Mr.  Wipht.  arc  those  of 
l^n  I'J'f'l  i^Q^j  aistinguished  literary  and  seiontific  persons, 
"""r  "  hnractere  and  memorable  men  of  tho  age.  Amonc 
putilic  CI"  mentioned  Humboldt,  Everett,  A-assi^,  Rurnard, 
ihom  may '^^^^  Q„ii,oy,  Savage.  Williston.  Boll,  and  oibm. 
^""'"t"^".  first  broucht  him  forward  prominently  as  a  master 
H^,  whrtt  nr«       iortrail  of  Baron  Von  Humboldt,  *hich  he 


*  li  10  tlie  press,  and  cannot  fail  to  f  rove  of  interest  to  all 
""^^  lovers  of  art,  anil  the  reader  in  t;eneral,  especial  pains 
*"'^'tppn  taken  to  obtain  them,  and  insure  their  first  publi- 


r*nn  in  the  columns  of  this  paper.    Dextrous  while  in  Europe 
A,xrc  the  portrait  of  some  person  of  note  and  well  known 
America  it  was  suggested  to  Mr.  Wight  to  select  that  of 
R  mn  Von' Humboldt.    Accordint,'ly,  with  this  purpose  in 
and  u  letter  of  introduction  from  one  of  ihe  most  emi- 
'^'^'^'^rarnrs  in  the  United  States,  he  called,  while  in  Berlin, 


ihe  Hon  I>.  W-  Barnard,  the  able  and  accomplished 
"^nister  from  the  United  Stales,  then  at  the  court  of  Trussia. 
S'Linc  before  him  a  mere  beardless  boy,  Mr.  Barnard,  not- 
rhstanding  tho  testimonials  of  his  genius  and  character, 
^^'ild  hiirdly  help  'ho  expression  of  a  wish  for  some  specimen 
^'f  the  talent  of  so  young  an  artist,  before  assuming  the  rc- 
**  jhility  of  asking  tho  baron  to  sit  for  his  piciure.  But 
^S,  wiKhi  bad  no  specimen  with  him.  All  he  could  do  was 
imediately  to  propose  to  paint  tho  American  mini>ter  him- 
lelf  Mr-  Barnard  as  immediately  accepted  the  invitation. 
In  a  few  days  Mr.  Wight  completed  his  task.  At  the  next  of 
those  elegant  receptions  which  were  regularly  given  by  the 
American  minister,  the  portrait  was  hung  upon  the  wall.  Qnitea 
number  of  ladies  and  gentlemen  were  in  atiendance.  They  were 
tilled  with  surprise  and  admiration.  With  ono  accord  they  pro- 
nounced it  a  perfect  success,  and  without  delay  Mr.  Barnard,  true 
to  fiis  word  and  countryman,  communicated  the  request  to  iho 
baron.  The  proposition  of  the  young  American  artist  brought  a 
thousand  reminiscences  to  the  mind  of  Humboldt,  who,  however, 
soon  terminated  all  suspense  or  fear  of  dcnml,  by  giving,  in  his 
own  frank  and  genial  manner,  the  much  desired  affirmative  reply. 
The  matter  soon  became  known,  and  excited  a  lively  curio-iiy, 
particularly  among  some  of  the  American  residents  and  students, 
nil  unusually  large  number  of  whom  were  at  that  season  in  Berlin. 
Mr.  Wight  occupied  o  small  room  in  Franzosiwch  Strasso,  and  its 
entire  contents  embraced  little  more  than  a  few  chairs,  a  borrowed 
eiisel  a  set  of  colors  and  brushes,  and  a  piece  of  canvass  stretched 
upon'a  frame.  There  were  to  be  five  sittings.  Mr.  Wight  requir 
ing  no  more  Of  Von  Humboldt,  promptness  is  :i  well-known  char- 
acteristic, and  punctual  to  a  min»te,  the  baron  came  upon  each 
appointed  day  to  the  temporary  and  unpretending  siu<lio  of  the 
American  artist.  He  was  always  driven  there  in  the  some  vehicle, 
and  always  accompanied  by  the  same  confidential  valet,  who  at- 
tended him  up  stairs,  and  then  either  left  or  paced  back  and  forth 
iilong  the  corridor  or  in  the  courtyard  until  the  allotted  hour  and  a 
half  for  sitting  within  expired,  when  the  valet  instantly  appeared 
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and  knocked  at  the  door  in  obedience  to  the  previous  command  of 
his  master,  who  us  instantly  arose,  and,  politely  taking  his  leave, 
departed.  Few  painters,  pcrhnps.  are  more  alive  to  tho  impor- 
tance, not  to  say  the  necessity,  of  having  all  things  in  readiness 
against  the  arrival  of  a  patron,  than  Mr.  Wight,  and  he  invariably 
held  [lallet  and  pencil  in  hand,  and  as  invariably  begun  his  delin- 
eaiiuns  ihe  m<imcnt  tho  baron  was  seated;  and  inspired  as  it  were, 
by  the  presence  of  ^o  noble  and  illustrious  a  subject,  ho  wrought 
with  such  zeal,  facility,  power  and  cfVect,  ns  to  complete  every  part 
of  tho  work  upon  the  day  agreed  upon,  and  thus  gave  to  tho  world 
his  famous  portrait  of  Baron  Von  Humboldt,  the  profoundcst 
and  most  rtnowned  philosopher,  if  not  the  most  wonderful  man  of 
his  ago  now  alive.  Many  persons,  ciii/.ens  and  strangers,  as  well 
OS  artists,  now  paid  their  resiiecis  to  Mr.  Wiglil.  Among  the  lat- 
ter may  be  mentioned  Cornelius,  whoso  magnificent  cartoons  and 
frescoes,  in  church,  palace  and  cathedral,  have  emblazoned  his 
name  throughout  all  (lennuny  ;  and  Hnuch,  that  immortal  sculp- 
tor, whose  colossal  statue  of  Frederiek  the  Orcat,  which  was  being 
constructed  for  wo  many  years,  and  at  such  an  immense  expense, 
which  was  inaugurated  wiib  so  much  pomp  and  cercmonjr  in  the 
presence  of  the  emperor  and  his  court,  ll»o  Hower  ot  the  princes  of 
iho  blood,  of  the  nobles,  ami  of  the  arniy.  and  all  tho  ecclesiaAtical 
and  civil  functionaries  and  dignitaries  of  tho  empire,  and  a  count- 
less mulliiudo  of  other  cili/.eiis,  and  which  Maiue  has  scarcely. 


either  in  i\a  design  or  execution,  any  parallel  in  modoni 
times.    Those  and  other  nnisls  and  friends  ul  Humboldt, 
mme  to  vec  the  new  portrRtt,  and,  hitving  beheld  it,  to  tako 
Mr.  Wight  by  the  bant)  uiul  exnrc.is  to  him  their  Rur)iri*oand 
gratification.    Nothing  would  do,  but  tho  portrait  must  bo  d«- 
jmsitvd  in  the  (inuid  Hall  of  the  Art  Union  of  Berlin.  Hero 
It  wtu  placed  u|)on  an  easel  by  itself,  in  a  most  conspicuous 
position  for  genend  view  end  examination,  and  here  it  woa 
gaxcd  at  from  day  to  day.  and  its  merits  and  etlcels  discussed 
in  iilmii>t  everv  tongue  and  strain  of  praise  and  commend- 
ation.   But  o^  them  all,  nriisis,  amateurs,  connoisseurs  And 
others,  none  were  more  solicitous  or  highly  gratified  at  tho 
rvHidi,  than  the  disiinguiohed  American  ministvr  at  Berlin, 
and  tho  actxtmplisbed  members  of  his  family  and  jiuite,  and 
the  other  American  friends  and  ac<iuaintani-es  of  Mr.  Wijiht, 
among  whom  may  bo  partiinlarly  mentioned,  Theodore  S, 
Fay.  the  then  Secretary  of  our  l,egBiion  at  Prussia,  and  n 
gentleman  of  uncommon  abilities.  culiua>.  refinement  and 
tasto.    Indeed.  Mr.  Kay,  as  perhaps  should  have  been  provl- 
ouily  remarked,  sedulously  wuiched  the  arlinl's  progress  with 
tJio  pictun)  from  tho  outset,  was  present  with  Iluint>oldt  Ut 
several  of  the  sittings,  during  which  tho  ctinversation  was  of 
tho  most  animated  and  interesting  description,  hut  the  details 
ol  which  niuxt  bo  deferred  to  another  lime,  and  who,  more- 
over, WM  the  first  ponton  to  aunuuneo  to  his  countrymen  in 
tho  United  States  the  complcio  sueeess  ul  Mr.  Wight,  as  will 
bo  seen  by  Uio  subjoined  extract*  from  tho  letter  ui>on  (ho 
sahject,  written  by  Mr.  Fay  ut  Berlin,  in  February,  lliiA2,  to 
Dr.  J.  V.  C  Smith  in  Boston,  little  Imh  than  two  years  prior 
to  tho  election  of  the  latter  as  mayor  of  the  city,  via  : — 

"Ml  DB^aSiH;— Mr   >VI|{bl,  ll1<^  trtlut,  lia*  not  oolr  braa  flk*nml 
with  M  many  ami  m  lontf  i>ll(liijEi>      lia  ilrolrcil.  tW<ui  Kiiron  \oa  Hum- 
boldt (who  tiM  Ilmr  for  vTerylliloicl.  but  hn*  siu-ifHuil  lu  ■  jiorlTaJt 
whkti,  I  ho|>c  aud  IwlloTn.  will  proti>  hU  rornrr  (loiin  to  Inaitt  ami  Rii- 
luni'.    It  )■  a  work  nrci(n>'>Tilltiiiry  inrrit,  Isrmtly  and  boldly  Joov,  ft 
perrrol  IlkvaoM.  ami,  fAiml.lFHoit  It  I*  llix  l*lf<t  vfrt  tnk>u,  II  •Uiidn  » 
grtnl  chnner  of  boiiiR  rrctlTPil  liy  the  world  mill  ptalrrlty,      thi>  miwt 
filthrul  rvproDenlBlloii  rilnllUK  of  ihnt  IDunlrloiii  nud  (ood  ninii,  I 
IWTii  Mr  \Vl|{Ut  nitniin  In  wnil  hi*  pnlntlnu  (o  lliMlon,  wbrrr  Ita  oirvl- 
IVRM  M  ft  wdTk  of  iirl  will  l>u  fully  apprwlnird  ;  biil  n*  IIr  talup  u  k  rv> 
aeinbUticv  rnn  only  b«  iixtfihltnhni  by  Ihr  inKtlinony  of  lb»iii-  ■•-iiualuird 
with  tbu  otIkIu&I,  It  iilToidii        nlMntirx  to  midrr  Jiii'ttru  to  n  )oud| 
oountrymnn  ofiiurh  promlKliix  Ulunt.  by  llip  >i>iiiinini  <>  tbnl  ttietv  new 
hu  bv«u  ft  bolter  portrait  of  llittt>n  Von  IliimlHiIdl  m  b«  nt  prviint  ap- 
ponm  |lu  hi*  SiiX  jm)    Hp  hlnurlf  ha*  Mvnml  IIuip*  n-prat»tl  to  nia  not 
only  hi*  MlhfHi-llOQ,  but  hi*  nuriirlpa  and  dvllaht.    I  rxamlDiHl  11  with 
Corni'liuH,  «h»  nn<T  arnrrriil  itiiily  iif  It,  tolil  nir  It  wait  adnilnbla,  a  moat 
hnppy  tlki/ni-sn,  ilrKlKontliiK  with  hi*  H\ifr  many  polnla  ft*  tndlrattiiir  lUpcrior 
(nlent.    Kniirh  nlui  lold  hip  It  wa*  an  ndinlrablp  And  prrfn-t  pnrlrait  Ikr  I)*- 
vonil  hi*  rxiHrlAlton*.    lie  hn*  hlni'df  Junt  fjikon  a  liii*t  of  Huron  Von  Mum- 
loldt.    ■  I  Ibvnrora  know,'  hr  rrnmrkml,  'all  lhadimriilllr*  ut  llir  la*k,  and 
ftlT  Wight  bn*  rniiiplclely  Irlumphrd  oTir  tlitm     Tlir  *tyk<  I*  largo,  j*t  nn- 
prpb'iidlni; ;  tlwr*  U  nn  aWnra  of  all  nllvcljktlon  and  oinp-trapi  Itte  *pvnhla| 
moulh.  Ih«  llTloit,  iTanipnrvnt  hah,  tba  eji-*,  nra  Ituthfully  nnd  rlrtprlf 
glron,  and  wo  hriTc  lh«  »pry  "plrlt  and  cbarnrlTr.'    Ilo  »r»oral  tlnm*  utad  th« 
nord*.  '  pprfcrl,'  nnd  '  iiiipnrh.'  nnil  rm-nni nil- mini  xihlblltnK  It  *ou>v  day*  In 
lh<-  ttnltvry  of  thi*  Art  t^ulun,  wliciio  1  1i<Hru  It  iiuw  I*,  nml  wh«r«  ll  wllldoubt- 
len  Attrart  tho  partloulitr  attvutlou  ol  tli<-  llrrlbi  artl*!*.  ' 

The  picture  having  passed  through  the  ordeal  of  tho  critical 
judges  ot  tho  Art  Union  of  Bcriin,  was  sent  to  the  Un  ted  Siaie*. 
It  remained  for  several  nionllis  at  iheciiNtom  house  in  New  York, 
detained    there   and    almost   lost.     At    length,   however,  thu 
painlltig  wa*  hunted  up,  secured  and  forwarded  lo  Ituhlon.  At 
first  it  WHS  carried  to  iho  sioro  of  Mr.  A.  A.  Cbilds,  tho  woll  , 
known  picture  Irnme  manubicturer  and  firm  friend  of  tho  artist. 
Afterwards  it  was  deposited  in  one  of  the  largo  oxhibition-rootQl 
of  the  Boston  Athenieum,  where  it  was  examined  as  occasion 
served,  by  a  multitude  of  people,  citizens  and  foreigners,  for  ft 
term  of  two  years  and  upwanla,  after  which,  on  Mr,  Wight's  re- 
suming his  residence  in  this  country,  it  was  relumed  to  him,  and 
in  his  laisy  and  altractivo  studio  in  Boston,  wo  are  happy  to  say, 
this  invaluable  portrait  romuins  to  this  presuut  day. 
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^0£t's  €axmx. 


svmno. 

»r  AUMm  TMMntion. 

D\p  down  iiri'>n  (lio  norllirrii  thote, 
n  DWHit  D'  H  ymr,  Jolnjln^  long; 
Tliou  ct(H>*t  vipivtMUt  iinltirv  wrong, 

I>ptii}ln|[  lonj;  iIfIbj-  no  rooiv, 

Wlint         llinn  from  t'm  f  Fouilfl  noon*, 
Tliy  iiwpBlrii-M  froiii  lt»  iirnjirr  pUco  * 
Oaa  truiiI'lK  Jlv"  "Itli  .April  ilityn. 
Or  uuliiMii  In  tlin  siimmiir  mooun  r 

llrliift  orclila,  brlnj[  tlio  fiitn\nf«  upln, 

TtlK  little  K|>i>m1»rir8  iliLrllllg  blu«, 

Tl«i.-|i  (iillpK  iliwlir']  will)  lit-ry  dnir, 
IiAbummu*,  ilroopluK-wvllii  of  (Iro. 

0  tliou.  now  jmr,  di-lnylng  long, 
ndnjirnt  tl]»  irnrron  In  my  lilood, 
TliHt  UiiigK  ti>  hur-l  n  rronui  hud, 

And  lloo(J  II  rrinJuT  llirocil  ffltli  mng. 


A.  ir  I  •!•<  Hil',  wlinf  furUirr  rnn  I  doT 

l>    H'liy  iriT.r.'  Il  .v-t     llvi-ry  limk  tliou  doul 

IlrlOB-  i.ff..i.tf(ti  Hi.r)  ni,mW\'y  0,  art. 

]]<i  wli'.  itiilh  >'llii,l.  Ihi.  .mil.  Mil  riii.ilulnlll'H  top, 

Will  Hi.,  ii.m  il-M  i>iit-<iri|>  f.u  Lllrr  (nun. 

|ll|>  (liv  IMUiiK  l.n.lti  In  .vIm.  i,,,.,,'.  di'.'p  dl«l'l>l)n>*— 
III  Ih.iiI(~,  ivlil.'li  tli.iiit(li  (lii'V  fr.i'Mi  lli>  wll  UWhllf, 

1VIII  hiilt  (hut,  I  tbt>  vinl.  with  wlKdoni,— Cur>wali., 


Wnri  A  IIOSK, 

Oo,  liitolj'  lloin'! 
Tell  fUT  Ihut  wiii-toit  Jicr  Mnic  nnd  nio, 

Tliiit  now  nlio  hiiowM 
tChvii  I  ri'>rt]ihl<<  liiT  1."  (Iiif. 
Jl.iw  nn/vvt  niid  Mr  uliii  nvinn  to  biv— WAtLEft. 

DKSl'AIHINO  LOVH. 

It  wun>  nil  one 
That  1  Rhould  loto  n  lirlglit  pnrlUiuliir  ilar, 
And  lliluk  to  well  It,  thuii  art  tu  nbnvu  nm, 

8iiiK«i-fAni(. 


noMMip  n  iTii  run  icic.(uicr. 

—  IVr  iirt'  (hIrihliiK  of  ihr  nirilili'ii  May,  nn.l  lioiv  kI 
will  iTiout  ur.  ijiit  how  »«  -l.iill  ^r,.,.t  |i..r,  tor  tiw  nilm 
known  tliul  wu  nrv  only  tou  dcvotrd    M  ill  nhr  i-nnio  to 
im  wltli  hluniioiiiii  In  lior  hdlr,  with  gruxii  mid  llnwcni  in 
iHT  di'limU'  Itiigurii,  una  n  hiiiIU-  npnii  hi>r  lltm  '-nr  Nhnll 
vnmuu  hiircrpc|niloiig  with  hIow  iitid  HtiiL-lj  stup,  nnd  u 
riioi- or  iniirbln,  with  nnvfr  n  niiillc  utid  m-vor  u  llnwi'f, 
una  '■  nnry  Km"."  uiahlna  thi<  whnly  iiliinK.pbon- glnclnl. 
Ort'ut  I*  hlR  rredullty  who  hii*  fulth  In  thi-  iinilt.<«  of  Mny 
111  thl«  Now  KnRkud  oIIiiiilIo    Wo  think  iif  M«y-dny 
wlthnKhtiddrr.iin.lof  (nmpH  uf  |i<>or  little  hnrohmdyd 
dhlhlreu  (iroiniod  wllli  wwiilhit  of  llj0.nit.piij),.r  llowora 
trooping  «hlv.'rln(f  nbout  llki<  (roplo  hlrJ«  drlvuu  out 
tiMilr  lutltudM,  )i<(  (rj  liiB  to  mnhu  hiOlcvu  It  nrui  Jolly 
Wo  hud  ho|)iid  thut  thu  '  Hri'iit  »nd  (l«iii<ml  Court' 
would  Imvr  hniiiurtj>llt4>d  llwlr  hy  piu.-in«  nn  iirl  pQ»t 
polling  Ih,.  Or«t  of  Miij  lu  Ihr  (l,*t  i.r  .liin,.    It  wuuld 
liuvi-  l>wn  luilliLltid  by  oiir  slctitr  Hmu-a  ol  N<-n  Ki.jtltind, 
uml  umil  would  h«vB  bci'ii  ili>.  i>.Jnlolii«  thcn^ivt  from  the 
Arooiitook  to  the  llouMloidr.    IV,.  lock  to  p,.|..brul.>  our 
Wny-dV  orcr  ft  Rixid  mil  (in.,    "lun,  g,.„tW  uprloR." 

oto..  etc  l  llmun  hn.i  .•nKJis.-d  for  hi-  roiiiing  i.i.n*.on 

n  now  French  prinin  doiinri-M'd..  St  I  rl.iiln,    Tlii>  Indy 

1"  *>1J  to  hu  IL  iil..,L»l,ig,  II  uot  11  gn.iL[  iirtl-t  Acmrd 

liiH  to  ihd  N,.w  York  Tliu..«,  Hun.  Morrln  d.'.-IiiiM  tlit. 
coiwuli-hlp  lo  llftTro;  rt.iiBon«.  hi.rd  work  i.nd  poor 

1'"*'  ^         li'ork  reporlcr  ciMs  u  roiiiidUog  bnby 

'■  ftU  Inniutllo  piiiidldnto  for  huninn  uiUt-rj,  '.  . , ,  A  liilo 
Uudon  pi,p.-r  rfrords  th>.  .turlin,..,  ol  sprlntt  In  liiigli.nd. 
'■  Thi-  ulghtliigiilt,  wo,  lavtrd  lu  Kuglm.j  ou  th.<  ISiti  of 
K«brm.ry.  Thut  h  ft  mnorki.bl..  fi.n.  It  Inis  b.«-n  n- 
pMiUdly  h«.id  ulnce ;  Iho  di-  lun.tion  iiiriy  h«  h.'ll.rrd 
Over  th»  grvftt«r  purt  of  thu  pi;.lur.,K»  of  tUv  kingdom 
Brft*.  h«  not  aw..d  Wgivoii  Ihr«i,Kl„.ut  Ihu  «lnl..r 
and  the  roMe,  nud  th..  hou».,.ucklM  put  out  .hooi,  nl. 
uioM  ft-  *noil  ft.  th-lr  IftlvH  Imv,.,  dropprd.    All  Iho 

-prliig  llowi.r»  Of  our  gnrdi-n*  «eloomrd.  o|  n-y.-d  tho 

coming  „f  Miirch.    Th„  „|..i,  l^mbftrdy  poph..,  «i,d 

lhorii«,  ImvB  bur,t  th.-lr  bud,  »<  tho  very  b.-g  .g  of 

llH.  uiouth,  whU..  til,,  willow  oft.kl..,  huY.-  .,v.rbunK  fho 

«r^-ftu,«  ft.  In  April          Th«  Bro,ul«..y  Tlim™  hi  N«^v 

lork  hr...  h<-yii  d..mol(,h.-d.    II  bull!  i„  I8J7  b, 

At„Lh  .Mftiiu,  „„a  for  .omi,  lin.o  w.w  ili.  priuolp.t  tht„t,^ 
»  tl"'  .Mty.  or  Iftte  y«it,  li  ba.  U«n  d.-oilnlng  l«  ponu- 
Iftrlty.  mnd  lin*  r«x,nlly  b.-cn  Mmot  wholly  di.a.rl..J  U 

wl  I  glv«  p|i„„  u.  ft  blo.k  or  .tor..  From  .  r..,.ort 

rriuM  in  ■.Tli„  Ohu..bmac it  «pp.:„r,  thftt  tho  cor- 
porftllon  of  Trinity  f,.„r..h,N,.„  York.  .Of.,  froui  p.«. 
a.>..lug  tho  bouudU.,.  w-ftlth  whioh  .„,„,.  h«v.  «upp.a.d 
if  In  fftot  in  ft  irry  un«.fi.  fln,.„d,.l  po,i,i„u,  tIh-  whole 
of  It-  produolln.  properly  conM.ts  of  Sa.:,0(l9,  inve-ud 
lu  bond,  ftod  mortgage.,  7«,  .^y  bt,,  The*,  lot, 
h  -e  been  vfthied  ftt  over  .Ix  miltlou,,  but  ft,  mo«,  or 
t  ioni  «re  -uhj,.t  to  long  ,«ft,„.  „,„^,,,,  ^ 

U  ,0  f.r  below  t  .1.  «,lmft,.,  ,h«t  one  or  M.e  .ou.u,i„ee 
the  ftcluul  ..mount  or  property  o«..^  by  th«  eor 

itj:'^:^''^  -»-n-.-iu":iC; 

w  l  b.  c*.n„ed  by  our  iron  „<,rk«  during  ,h,.  .oii.lug 

l^  "  "U''>iird<.  ftR.  about  10  be  Mnrted  in 

Kftlft-nftxoo.  liidividuftl.  being  n.ovd  .lierfto  b  .1 
P'odU  growing  out  of  the  eutlun.  ftud  Z  l  , 
ftdriptftllmi  or  th.,  .oil  ,  P'^"'"""'«l 


tm  Tb"  king  of  TfaplM  *un'n-l  Inteir  exerueUltog 

(vrmeot*  1mm  n  dkeaw  In  tfa«  ArtlruUIIoii  of  tbu  tlilgh 
hoov  W«  iuppr»*  be  thought,  during  hi*  Iflrturei,  of  (h* 
uumerlird  siiorili^  be  had  InfllclnJ  on  hundrpd*  i-t  politi- 
cal prl'onerv,  lnr«rriinit«d  lu  loa(h*i'iiie  duugnnr,  fur  the 

crime  of  lotlng  their  country  To  any  on*  dMlr^uii 

of  eommeneliig  tho  ■tudy  of  the  Welrti  languagr-lha 
Ungungo  nf  poKlry  and  beroUm— wr  oommnod  the  fultow- 
lug  tlbrlluiu  pftnipnipb  :    When  Ih*  lowrr  of  IlnM  wm 
I  being  built,  the  workmen  alt  apoke  onr  tongu*.    Juk(  iit 
lh*r  Yery  lu-Unt  when  tli*  ■■roofuilon"  orrurr^'d,  • 
inaaOD,  trowel  lu  hand,  called  for  a  brick.    The  anblaut 
wa*  ao  luug  In  handing  It  di  hlui  that  be  locoutlueutly 
Hew  Into  ft  lowerlug  pawlon,  nud  Jlicharged  from  the 
aald  trowel  a  iiuantlly  of  luorbar,  wbleb  ont^rvd  thw 
Other  *  windpipe  Ju«t  aa  he  wni.  atoinineriiig  out  an  f«- 
cuw,     Tlic  air.  r>i*liliig  through  tho  poult  Ice- too  king 
nitxture.   rauoed  n  .plult'rlng  and  gurgling,  which, 
blvnded  with  llio  hairformid  word*,  became  that  lan- 
guage eter  alnre  known  a*  WeNh  ...    Tho  "Onatand 
O'-nnriil  Court  '*  of  :tla.<iuii'h.uvl(ii  cornea  together  again 
lu  ticpti'Uilier     II  wft«  prorogued  with  decorum,  after  the 
uauftl  vole  of  tbanka  Ui  the  able  iin'«ldlng  olHcef™  of 
both  bmiiehu*.    Thiil  to  Mr  Ctiarlea  Itale.  the  yuuogeitt 
Hpenker  who  ever  pn-lded  over  n  »Iiiiiuichu*ett«  IIoum  of 

ItfipreieulAtlivi  Kl  have  been  jirrullarty  grftllfylng, 

from  (he  fart  that  the  order  wa*  propound  by  (ieuenil 
Ou-hlng.  (ho  great  Imdur  of  ttio  oppodtloD  party  Slr 
llnlo  well  diwerfcd  (tie  oonipllnienia  paid  htm  In  thv 
ipeiH'hej  of  (leneml  Cuiihing  nud  other  memliora.  lie 
hiu  exhibited  rnr,'  ability,  eourt<".y,  promptttude  nnd 
Impnrlliillly,  und  a  perfeef  knowledge  *f  pnrllameuti.ry 
rulen  ...    The  Ncwburyporl  Herald  mya  that  among 
(bo»e  trtCT  nhONe  ngea  have  been  a^eertnined,  the  elm  haj* 
been  known  (o  live  more  than  H^*)  yearei  the  che-<tnu(, 
llOOi  Iho  cudiir,  800;  the  oi.k,  from  KXlO  la  laxi;  nnd 
•omu  or  the  wood»  or  the  tropics  fur  WNHI,  JOWJ.  nnd  mni 

J""""*  The  Ilnytleu  Journals  contain  ft  cuHouk  n- 

•Hal  of  (he  Kilting  of  th«  Hei.nl«  nl  Uayli,  In  which  (Jon. 
OolTmrd  took  the  onth  a.  pre-ldonl,  The  gold  crown  of 
the  e»  emporor  w«a  jdnced  upon  the  table,  nnd  the  new 
prw-ldeut,  taking  a  Utile  hammer  lu  bid  hand,  wild  bo 
would  not  break  (he  bauble-tbiit  would  he  nu  act  of 
Tandfttl«ui-but  lie  would  give  It  three  •■  Hvmbollcal 
i-trokeg,  after  which  it  nhould  bti  placed  tn  the  public 
trennury,  '■  where  It  would  be  uppn-rluted  at  lis  proper 
value."    This  una  aeeordl.igly  done,  nnd  the  prwident 

nitlr<-d  iimldBl  (henrelamntloiii.of  Ihenflsenibly  Hu- 

got  Arnott,  one  day,  while  panilog  with  the  nuthmn.  wna 
iluio.t  diiftfrued  by  the  uoiso  of  n  bawling  fillow,  ielllng 
oyst,TM,  "Tho  extrnvagnnt  mtejiP"  said  Ilugoti  "he 
hiu.  wftdtvd  In  two  nceonds  as  niueh  bmith  as  would  have 

•iTved  u.efornmotilh  "  There  ore  now  ni/i.iy  men 

In  anil  FfHucljieo  wlio-e  fiimliiei.  nre  In  n  Ktnle  of  di-*tltu- 
llou,  who  n  few  yiwin.  ago  were  worth  l.undredK  of  thou- 
«ind«  of  ,lollrir».  Speculation  In  reuleatale  ruiuod  them. 
One  family  that  wcro  intensely  arlj-tocriitlo  during  the 
iiifluled  dajii,  now  hwip  boarders  and  Uko  in  TT(uh- 
'^''l'*""  of  the  Uible,  brought  from  the  East 
In  the  Klxlb  century,  nnd  found  lu  the  ftrohfTes  of  tho 
Vfttlma  by  the  late  Ciirdlnftl  Mai,  the  diwoverer  of 
Uleero  «  lU-publle,  l»  r.ttniellng  the  «t(«ntion  of  the  pre,-;. 

lu  Kuropo          AfVr  tho  Uurus  colebratlou  wo  cxpectotl 

to  be  Hooded  with  po,.t-r,.-v.  written  In  the  lowland  S<-otch 
dialeet,  by  ftUK.teun..  and  brftring  aa  much  rexeuiblaoee 
10  (lio  language  of  Uurua  and  liogg  ^  Carpenler'a 
Qolhle  "  to  York  Mlnstor  and  Notre  Dame.  FortunaUdy 
our  fears  were  nnfounded.  only  two  or  three  mock-Scotch 
poema  having  been  evolved  from  the  excKcnenl  We 
k-iirn  thai  Mr^.  Lydla  A,  .Ieukin«  h««  been  invited  by  the 
Mudoiil.  of  Lombard  Uni.mlty  ( llnlesbiirg.  III.)  (o  de- 
liver the  Ueca..touul  Addr..«  at  the  annual  eommenco- 
meut  at  that  institution,  on  Thumday  the  Uih  of  Juuo 
""''■"''y  or  camphor  ati  an  ftuiidoie  for 
stryohidne.waerocontly  te-tedal  I'etmburg  V„  The 
pallBUt,  who  had  taken  two  grain*  of  »trychniue,  was 
not  seen  until  tetanic  and  eplleptio  spasms  had  ioler- 
veued ,  but  arier admiuist^riug  aever.1  gmlnsof  camphor 

the  puiieiit  recovetvd  l)t  Henry  West,  known  very 

exumslvely  as  o  wventh  .on  doctor,  died  lulely  in  Ches 
tor,  N  II  .  aged  7f^,  I'alients  who  vj^lu-d  him  ,,rof,<si.l 
to  believe  tl.ftl   he  cur.d  them  by  l..»jing  his  hands 

on  the  parla  i.fllloled   .loveri.uieut  b  making  ar- 

rangeuiei.i,  to  Mation  delflchmeuU  of  cavalry  along  the 
roulo  f,  Denver  City,  We,t,.rn  Kau..,  f.r  the  prormion 
o  emlgranu.    The  ml  ,kma  w|||  Have  to  look  out  for 

Uncle  ;^.m  s  boy.  The  Abend  /...itung  «i.y«  Uiat  a 

bro.  ler  lu-U,.  of  Barou  tierolt,  th.  ITui^lau  miuUer  ut 
»'«hlnglon.  1,  a  Uew.pper  Cftrri«r  in  Kew  York  We 
bope  the  ,i..wspaper  carrier  will  ..ekuowkdge the  n  hilio- 
ablp,  provided  the  |-ru«io«  minister  hehutes  him- 
'      '",  or  Arid  Martin,  at  Mont- 

••■ller,  U  the  Ur-t  iv.pltui  eouviotlou  thftt  ha.  .^eurr-d  i» 

U-rmont  fur  tweuiytive  yean.  A  beauliful  vvatch- 

chain,  formed  of  a  «erii«  of  |l„k..  eut  from  a  .ingle  piece 
O   the  ctiuel  coal  of  Kanawha.  Va.  haa  b..en  exhibited 

S.,m.U^all„ws.«iuforabuudredfeualor3  ..,  We  havo 
r..elvcd  the  fir.1  nuu-ber  of  a  very  Uaud.ome  shro,  called 
the  tou,„v,.lory  Journal,  devoted  to  establishing  a 
M.^achu«tl,  Co.«rvftlor,.  of  Art.  Sciouce,  and  lii.tori- 
caMehc«.'  it.^puhlhhcdatI,Sumn.crStr«..t.,  ,  Tt.„ 
S.rgl.um  syrup  bft.  been  very  geuemlty  eultivutcd  in 

■   mauu,.oturvd.    In  many  fami.ie.  no  other  Mveetun- 

ug  1.  u  ed  exeept  fur  tea  and  coT^  j„„„,,„,  p„^. 

Oft*    who  worked  on  the  lli^t  puUlle  building  erected  at 

b«*ebet.u  American.  Thi*„  murderer,  wei^-  latelv 

..ceuied  at  N.W  Orleau,  a,|  on  one  .caaold.  au„  e  J 
a  .ng  a  eo..e.lo„  ,u.t  before  being  launchel  1., 

«  P,^L';,'ftl  ;  "  ^cen.lyoccurivd 
It  Pari.  fttft»i„  by  auction  of  the  book.,  engraTiniM 
«to..of  ft„  artUt.  A  lot.  couMsting  or  lith^grap"  „^ 
nbout  to  be  knocked  down  for  13  franc.  whe«  a  p 


th*  dnamitAorv,  and  the  wboln  «raa  given  to  tbe  wtlat'a 
belr.  *  Tlu  public.  In  hope  of  Ondlng  othrr  treiuurF*  In 
the  other  lol«.  bid  *o  uplriddly  for  Ihr.n  that  f**)0  fraurs 

were  i«iillu>d  for  wlial  wn"  *far<riy  worth  HtM  I'o- 

lltfliiM*  gOM  ft  great  way*  loKard.  oniiuhog  aucecM  In 
bivlnefx.    Henry  Wnrd  [Icerher  lu  lemarklng  upon  It 
aaya;    An  Impudent  clerk  can  do  nlmoal  a»  much  In* 
Jury  tOB  «t«re  a4  the  itegtMt  of  the  proprietor  to  adfer- 
(Uehl.warcw  ...    Thr  Honolulu  Friend  ray*  lba(  Cnpt. 
8  0 .  Moure,  late  maji(«r  of  the  .Morning  j*tnr.  U  con(«ia- 
plating  the  publlniUoa  of  a  volume  embracing  Incident, 
of  bis  twenty  yeura  of  vra-llfe.  Including  the  history  of 
the  flmt  trip*  of  (he  Jlornlng  Star  to  MnrrgucnAs  and 
MlToneihi  As  n  rontmat  In  the  high  r*ul«  prevail- 
ing In  tht*  pirt  of  the  world,  we  notice  an  udverliiement 
In  a  8coU'h  paper  of  a  furTtlsbcd  maoflon,  vhoothig  over 
SOD  acrM>,  (en  acrea  of  ground,  round  the  houiw,  flrst- 
rnle  troutDahIng,  nnd  every  convenience  for  a  gen- 
tleman's family,  for  $76<J  a  year  The  Olenn'B  Falls 

(N.  V  )  Mcnie^ger  My*  that  lu  couwquence  of  ft  rheu- 
matic dlwn*e,  Elliott  Barnett,  of  Cheater,  bft.  been  com- 
pelled to  lie  on  his  back,  entirely  helpless,  for  twenty 
year»,  and  It  la  impoMlble  for  him  to  lie  In  any  other  pos- 
ture. Hi*  nulT.'rings  arc  terrible,  yet  he  In  always  re- 
signed and  cheerful   l»r.  Iluckland  iu  his  charming 

book,  "The  <;urio*ltk-s  of  Natunil  ni«iory,"  narrates 
(he  vitrnordlnnry  circumstance  of  a  bra  constrictor 
gulping  dowu  his  bhinket  during  (he  night,  a  feat  itot 
lew  woudvrfut  than  that  of  threading  a  fcheep  or  an  ox 

through  his  narrow  gullet  Another  Paris  seowtlon 

i*  the  setting  up  of  n  brilllnnt  butcher  shop  lt«  sign  is 
immense.  I(  Is  a(  the  corner  of  the  Hue  Tronchet  and 
the  Hue  Neuvu-des-Nuthurltis.  Its  table,  nnd  counters 
arc  all  white  marble,  on  support*  of  porphyry,  or  white 
marbb  on  silver  corjatlde.  A  fount-ilu  of  water,  six  feet 
In  diameter,  plays  in  Ihp  centre  of  the  shop,  and  vftMs  of 
(lowers  and  shrubs  are  dispo.-ieJ  about  with  t'wte. 


Preach  Afrioa. 

Then.  I.  ft  di.t«rbanee  lu  Prmcb  AfHca    Th.  . 
no  aooner  wwken  IheIr  forr™  tb«,   ih.„  .u 
show  ,lg„.  „r  a  rrbemo...  di>p.«„ig„:    t",  i'^,"''' 


lovngw  intelligence. 

Matters  in  General. 

The  doing!,  of  (he  Peace  Congress  engage  univcrfa 
attention,  and  give  rise  to  various  speculatlou.  abroad, 
The  retrognide  movement  of  tho  French  emperor,  while 
it  has  causel  d  is  en  tli  faction  among  the  military,  may  be 
said  to  have  Inereasod  h\i  general  popularity-for  that  a 
majority  of  (he  French  nation  wa,i  opposed  to  war  Is  In- 
djibitiiblo    It  i«  said  that  tho  emperor  appcftre  much 
care-worn  of  laic,  and  it  is  declared  that  be  lives  in  dread 
of  a,»sa.«sioatlon  by  Itjilian  poigoards,-Tlie  Great  East 
cm  steamer,  it  ih  Mild,  will  bn  ready  for  sea  in  less  than 
four  months,— Prince  Napoleon  Is  now  said  to  be  endeav- 
oring  to  allay  the  war  fever  iu  Sardinia,  nolwithslandlng 
the  gasconading  tone  he  has  assumed  all  along.— The 
French  Journals  persist  lu  attributing  the  first  step  to- 
ward a  iieace  congrcsj  (o  the  emperor  of  l!us--ift.— Tho 
flnanclfti  situation  of  India  causes  ft  great  deal  of  anxiety 
to  the  Ittiilsh  government,- It  Is  said  that  tho  work  to 
be  done  in  the  harbor  of  G.'.lway  to  make  it  a  complete 
packet  station  will  cost  300,000  pouods.-At  the  conclave 
of  cardinals,  the  pope,  alluding  to  the  evdcuotion  of  his 
Stales  by  foreign  troops,  denied  having  said  that  he  was 
strong  enough  to  dispense  with  foreign  aid.  as  a  secular 
and  wftrilko  prince  might  have  declared.    His  holiness 
deelared  that  he  had  been  compelled  to  demand  the  re- 
moval of  tho  foreign  garri.sons  with  (he  sole  purpose  of 
avoiding  the  danger  of  a  general  eonfiagration  -Tho 
Oazefft  of  Jlilan  conflrms  tho  news  of  the  ossassiDallOQ 
of  Mgnor  Itiipamonti.  a  journMiBt,  at  Pavitt, 
RelioB  of  1814 

In  digging  up  on  elm  tree  near  St.  Ouen,  France  a 
c.vlty  wo^  discovered  which  contained  a  certain  quantity 
of  bones,  recognised  by  surgical  authority  as  human 
Several  skulU  were  evidently  Kalmuc  in  character.  One 
of  these  had  a  dent,  sc.miugly  cau«d  by  a  sabre-stroke. 
These  bones  recall  one  of  the  episodes  of  the  invasion  of 
France  by  the  allied.  In  ISH.  the  town  of  St.  Dtnls  bad 
to  defend  il.<rlf  against  an  entire  division  of  ih«  IlHssiau 
..rn.y  under  fiener^.l  KoruiloU,  Sanguinary  comUts 
took  place  ,n  the  environs,  nnd  it  was  probably  in  conse- 
luence  of  one  of  the.*  battles  that  Cossacks  were  Interred 
lu  the  spot  where  the  tree  w.w  dug  up. 

Xiansnrtine. 

The  Piiri.  corrwpoudciit  of  the  London  Literary  Ga- 
ftte  stal.-s  that  rveently  the  emperor  sent  M.  Ue  la  Gue- 
.ouuiere  to  M.  Lam.riine.  desiring  him  to  say  that  he 

r^n '°       ^""-"^  ^s'"""' » vote  of 

100,000  franca  to  be  paid  to  Lamarline  during  hi.  life- 
tune-  Tho  poet  n..fused.  begged  M  de  la  Gueroi.niere  to 
request  the  emperor  to  give  up  auy  design  of  the  kind, 
adding-'.  1  should  b..  obligod  to  r,.ru.<e  the  sum  if  voted 
for  I  cannot  reeogni«.  the  emperor  merely  bec.nse  be 
makes  bis  power  serve  my  convenience,  having  refused 
to  acknowledge  that  power  when  it  oppressed  me  in  com- 
mon with  mj  fellow-oitlicns." 

Hound  the  World. 

A  .cien.lHc  and  Industrial  exbibilion  being  organ- 
ised in  Antwerp,  for  ft  voyage  round  Iho  world.  A  ves- 
sel  has  been  ehart*n,d.  and  is  being  fitted  up  for  the 
aocommodation  of  pftssengen,.  The  price  demanded  for 
he  whole  voyage,  including  provisions,  i*  4000  fmnca 
(ftboul  XlOOi  for  each  cabin  pa«eng*,. 

Verdi'K  New  Opera. 

Verdi  is  now  engaged  in  wri.iug  an  ope«.  tho  story  of 
Which  IS  taken  from  the  awful  hislory  of  Beatrice  Cenci 
Th  s  qiiUe  chft„cteristic  of  Verdi,  who.  a.  he  delight 
...  the  roinaotle^lly  terrible  to  a  Ueg«..  which  no  othe 
compo..er  has  shown,  ha.,  now  found  a  theme  that  cannot 
be  surpassed  lor  intensity  of  horror. 
Rifitori. 

The  grvat  ItMlan  «"gedi*n  with  her  troupe  b  now  in 

IZluT'"  "'"■""''^       Mftdam^  .CI 

oneof  ,heb..staclr(**t«  in  Italy.  «ho  consents  to  tak 

ZZT?  ^  """''^^  "'"--Ta 

Sd  "  """"  """""  «f 


during  the  Hu«lan         but  the,  ftpp„,  J""-  -J"'.. 

to  act  „  ,o  make  a  dlve,,l»„  ,„  favor  of  A  Jii^" 
out  prolmMv  ever  having  beard  of  h«.  " 

CurlouB  ClAOovery. 

At  ft  reeeul  sale  of  manuatript.,  eto    (o  p.n 
w«  lu  the  catalogue  a  manuscript  memoir  n»l 
ft  Breton  ftdmiral  to  King  Louis  XlV.  eontoi?T 
of  op..n.tions  for  ft  .lescent  upon  the  coa.t  of  V^V"" 
Before  the  Mie  came  off.  (be  memoir  wns  bo   .^"^  '"' 
the  emperor  b  account,  " 

Shakspearb's  Tomb. 

It  is  sUted  in  EnglUh  papen.  that  Shak.p™^' 
I.  soon  to  hove  the  shrill  wl.i.tte  of  r«llro,,,iT  ' 
diNlurb  the  calm  air  around  it.    Tt,p  ■■fin.t 
turned  lately  on  a  projected  rallr.N.d  Iwtween 'ih 
of  Sln.tford'^.n-Avon  and  Hatlou.  "Tolhl., 
must  we  come  at  IimI.''  *«a.pl.Uo 

London  Rellgioua  Ministratlone. 

From  a  return  made  to  "be  bishop  of  *Lo«don  bv  I., 
clergy,  it  nppeaw  that  the  annual  eon  of  the  ml  i 
lions  of  UteEpmopal  Church  in  London  I.  over  t  i 
dollar*  to  each  man,  woman  ftnd  child  bcloi,Kin„  „  .1' 
EplscopiU  congregation.  8  W>  the 

Tuscany 

I*lte.s  from  Tuscany  «t<ile  that  the  goTera„,ut .  . 
Iat.,ly  selwd  ft  pamphlet  containing  a  prou-.t  „aai„,, 
ttx^ties  concluded  between  Austria  and  Tn,ra„v  tk," 
pan.phletwas  signed  by  H|do!fl,  Kinisoll,  p^r,L  , 
other  Italian  patriots.  '  ""^ 

American  Wewa  via  London. 

The  l^udon  P,illy  SUndard  of  M«rch  26  to  j,, 
niary  of  Americau  news,  says  "  An  a.iemp;  „as  made""^ 
born  down  the  town  of  Boston  during  the  sitting  of  ,h! 
egi.lature,  which  caused  great  exilement,  and  both 
homes  afljourned  for  a  time.'' 

African  Cotton. 

Capi,..i;,t,  io  Kngland  an,  turning  their  ftttention  to 
the  culCvation  of  rotion  in  Africa.  Lord  Palmerston  hZ 
predicted  that  Great  Britain  will  obtain  the  priudBal 
part  of  its  cotton  from  thH  country  within  tbirtv^ 
forty  years  honce.  ' 

Death  of  an  Artist. 

Belgium  has  lost  the  Nestor  of  her  «rtist4,  the  pn|nt*r 
C.  Cels,  who  died  eighty  years  old.  Ue  was  a  pucji  „, 
David,  and  at  bis  time  an  esteemed  painter  of  historical 

and  reljgiou."  subjects. 

Bequeet  to  Lamartine. 

The  Journal  de  Saone-et- Loire  state,  that  a  vounc 
lady  named  Martin,  who  resided  at  L  Aigle  (Oroe)  lately 
died,  bequeathing  to  M.  de  Umartine  a  farm  and  a 
house  in  the  town. 
New  Bank. 

A  new  bank  of  the  Credit  Mobilier  is  about  to  boeslob- 
l.sbed  at  Paris,  with  the  consent  of  the  emperor,  under 
the  patronage  of  Count  de  Morny.  It  i.  oooaldered* 
sign  of  peace. 

Postage  Redaction. 

The  single  rate  of  letter  postage  between  the  Dnited 
States  and  the  kingdom  of  Denmark  (by  tho  Bremen  or 
Hamburg  mail)  has  been  reduced  from  25  to  15  cenla. 
Statue  of  O'Oonnell. 

The  foundation  stone  of  a  statue  to  the  memory  of 
the  late  Daniel  O'Connell  was  recently  laid  at  Enuis,  In 
the  pre.wnce  of  a  great  concourse  of  persona. 
Hallam'a  Successor. 

Mr.  Orole,  the  historian  of  Greece,  is  the  successor  of 
the  late  Mr  Hallam,  the  historian  of  (he  English  Con- 
stitution, OS  a  trustee  of  the  British  Museum. 

Jerome  Bonaparte. 

Jerome  Bonaparte,  the  survivor  of  all  the  brother* 
and  sisters  of  Napoleon  I,,  "still  lives,"  at  the  age  of 
7li.    Ue  was  the  youngest  of  the  family. 

Lectures  on  Currency. 

Sir  Archibald  Alison  Is  lecturing  in  Glasgow,  on  the 
Curreocy  Laws,  showiug  their  effect  on  the  profita  of 
trade  and  wages  of  labor. 
Switzerland. 

The  Federal  Council  has  ratn-d  tho  tax  on  horses  ex- 
ported out  of  the  federal  territory  to  410  francs.  The 
orilioary  duty  is  only  f,0  fr.ncs. 
The  Crimean  War. 

Mr-  Kinglake,  M  p..  the  well-known  author  of  Kothen, 
is  deeply  engaged  upon  his  history  of  (he  war  in  tho 
Crimea. 

Austria. 

Aus(ria  is  ■■  hard  up,"  aod  an  agent  has  gone  to  Bog- 
laud  to  raise  another  loan  a»  speedily  as  possible. 

NEW  PUBLIJATIONS. 

I..FK  OF  lYiLLiAM   Pm.     liy  M,ir,»t)i*T.    New  York: 
Dellsser  &  Proctor,  MI8  Broadway.    18mo.    pp  227. 
Another  admirable  volume  of  the  ■'  Hou=ehold  Ubra- 
ry.     The  life  of  Pitt  was  never  better  sketched  than  by 
Macaulay.  and  il  Is  one  with  which  every  well  informed 
person  sho.ild  be  fiin.iliar-    The  publishers  have  judi- 
ciously prefaced  It  bv  a  .'ketch  of  the  liiri  of  ChiUham. 
Boston  ,  Brown.  Tnggsrd  ft  Chof*.,  29  Cornhill, 
Life  or  Fredebicr  tub  Great.    By  Macaclat.  New 
lork:  Deli.ver  &  Proctor,    ISmo.    pp.  1!27. 
This  biography  is  universally  regi.rded  as  the  most 
bnliinnt  of  all  the  live*  that  filacauluy  bus  penned.    It  Is 
preceded  by  a  sketch  of  the  author  from  the  pen  of  0.  VT- 
V,  igUt     This  -  Household  Libmry  *  is  is.*ued  In  pocket 
form,  in  large  tjpe.  und  stroi.^ly  bound.    It  deserves  the 
success  It   meets  with.     Boslon  :    Brown.  Taggard  * 
Ubuse.  20  Coruhill. 

New  JUT_*,r  _<,|j,(.r  Dit.'On  &  Co,,  277  WashiDgten 
street,  have  published  "  Farewell,"  a  song,  words  by 
tnincis  I>eUaes  Janvier.  mOMC  by  Joseph  F  Dnitgan; 

I  know  not  why  I  love  thw.''  word.*  by  P  Millie-  . 
mn«c  by  C,  (iuslave  FlUe;  "Tell  us.  Fairie*,  ^^''g 
from  Stnittoo  s  operatt.  of  "  Fftlry  Grotlo.  'and  "Tho 
Fortster,"  a  quartette. 
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(ir  ff  "*  fj^,  ingide  of  llie  i<»wr)  becomes  a  prrmaiu-nt 


„  \preitifi:io  — '■'■'"'■ly^JS"  "it"  prr 
(7"  ',   '.iwroeti'*  mual  bo  onl  la  t-o  we^kH  lu  nd- 
ti  tlie  l>'tioi  ofthflr  publicatiOD.        our  Urge 
.lO^O'  '",,=';,  rfdji  ill  pnoUng  AdJrvM 

SUV.  I-  Waio, 

pliit«il  Ware, 

Clocks,  Bronzes. 

<isis  Fixtures. 

H.  B.  STANWOOD  &  Co., 

N^t  263  H'ASIIINGrOX  STRKET, 

0  Joors  below  ffintcr  Street. 

ECONOMY  IN  BURNING  GAS. 
I'lirdiaso  J«liii*on's 

I*:iteiil  ISiinier, 

Warranted  to  save  25  per  ceat. 

H,  B.  STANWOOD  &  Co.'s, 

HAM  I'lXTlKK  ililTORK, 

No.  263  WASUINIITON  STREKT, 
flJoon- below  WiaUr  Sircct.  "I'-'O 

Bi-owii's  Broiieliial  Troclies. 
Bronii's  Bronchial  Troches. 

1  (i„iil  brn'Hl  'II  air"tinns  of  Bronr/iial  Orgnns." 

Dll.  J.  F.  W.  LANE,  HOSTQN. 

■"orange  flower  lotion 

I<  A  I'KltTllN'  AND  AOUKKMiLK  ItKMKUV  VOll  THE 

REMOVAL  OR  PREVENTION  OF 
nil  PI.  I':!!*, 
piHPi-i:s, 

PI.IIPI'ES, 

FRECKLES, 
FRECKLES, 
FRECKLES, 

TAN  AND  SUNBURN, 
TAN  AND  SUNBURN, 
TAN  AND  SUNBURN, 

snd  iill  eruplio'ifl  on  thf  f.ire  and  skin.  It  Is  particularly 
ivcouL  in  ended  Ut  UeotlmjiHn  lo  prevent  Stream  all«r 
SiisTing,  Mid  f'lr  preveiitiug  Eruptions  whicli  fo  ofteD 
roUo«-  lu  ase  ifill  nleo  freslieu  tbe  ."kin  nod  complet- 
ion, icrudiially  mmoTiui;  Pimples  arising  from  whiilurer 
cau-*.  OltUANDO  TOMPKINS, 

ftp30.4weop       271  WiwbiDgton,  cor.  of  IViuter  Street. 

PAPER  WAREHOUSE. 
GRANT,  WARREN  &  Co., 

N„.  s;t  AMI  :<3  MILK  STREET,  AND  SH  C0NfiItES3  ST., 
Iitiliorici-H  mill  Drnlrrn  iii  all  ilencrip- 
lioim  of  Pnpcr,   I'liiirr  Mtock,  niid 
.flniiiiriicfiirvr!*'  iTInlvrinlo.  Priiil- 
iiiS,    Wriiiiig,    nnd  Colored 
Pjinrrn>  of  crn-y  vni'irly, 
MADE   TO  ORDER. 
iip30  3m 

/\\KL\ND  INSTITUTt;.-!  FAMILY  AND  DlY 
^7  ^ruOOO  FOa  iroUNiJ  LVOIES,    Nkedham  Plais, 

Summer  Term  begins  WEDNESDAY,  May  4. 

ThM  location  of  thin  Suhool,  11  1-2  miles  fi-om  Boston, 
ami  Bcot.iaihlB  from  ull  points  by  Ntw  York  and  Boston 
ICiilmml,  is  heiiltbful  and oeautital.  Ini^titute  Uuildings 
u-n.  fpielous  and  cooTeoiKnt.  Course  of  Study  in- 
clulei  n  C'lM-iciil,  Sder.liQc  and  Irt  Dvpartuient.  Prin- 
f'y^i  ui'led  by  lenchers  of  the  drst  ability  llecrealions— 
^'>■ll^l^l^nics,  IIomback-Kiding,  Arcliery,  Floriculture. 

Iti'lcrBQcea:— Kev  B  Sears,  D  D,  I'rovideuoe,  R  I.; 
Iliri  1}  s  BoutweU.SiioreettryofJIiweacIiugftts  Board  of 
Uu.'i(ion,  Boston;  Re?,  g  Hitchcock,  D  D  ,  Ainherdt, 
M'i*-;Uoo.A  U.  Uice  Rvv.  Ston,  D  0  ,  iJoo.  Thom- 
as Itu.s8ll,  Boilon;  Kev.  U.  I?.  Samson,  D.  D.,  H'lish- 
ii'Ston,  DC, 

'.in-uUrsat  bookstore  of  Ticknor  &  Fields,  music  etorei 
ot  Ku«ei|  It  Tolioan  and  0  Dillon,  horticultural  store  of 
I  ur'H  &  Cobb,  H-ttsbipgtoQ  Street.  Boston,  or  by  appd- 
':^ff>   A.  tlAttVEY,  Pr.„r,pal 

BOOTS   AND  SHOES. 

UKi\KV  II.  TITTTI.C, 

Xos.  2oa  ANI>  2C1  WASHI.VGTON  SrilEET, 
1'  receiving  by  every  steamer  to  this  port,  I' .iris  madb 

.»ND  duoEs,  iif  Aiufftcan  tiiami/ar.Uiir .  bis  M*ort" 
"i'^otw  ?erj  full  audcomplBte,  comprising  all  tbe  most 
ue.irabie  stjles  for  Ladies.  QenUemon.  Miseca,  Boys  and 
'^^!}:^^^^y___  4w  ^p30 

'HE   GRAND    A         A  K  I  A , 

—  sr  THE  — 

AQUARIAL  GARDENS, 

JVO.  ai  BROiTIFIicrD 

T'llt  display  of  one  of  the  most  fiiiteinat- 

h^,J"t  .P"f  oiiiena  of  nature  U  now  open  to  tho  public 
'^'.""  JoclockA.  M,  tolUP,  M. 

•"ii^islf  1  t^on^ervalotiei-  ar«  the  most 

pn-wn  l  i  . '"i  "'^""^  contfmplulfl  ever  yet 

or  uv,^  ,  'iJmiriog  gaze  of  mimkind  by  tbe  hand 
lUff  .-.n.l  „!m  ^^^,''Pi'«^n(,    Tliev  prweut  us  with  a  ftrik- 

1">  ^^uu      1-,,  i-hildren  under        years  of  ftge, 

-~!!!!1_1;1|_J^TT1.NG  &  BUTLEIt.  Proprietors 

Brown's  Bronchial  Troches. 
Brown's  Broncliial  Troclies. 

"EV,  E    II   CHA»IN,  NEIV  VQHK, 
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P",      rents   ^  hoi.rd*.,  50  cents ;  p«- 

'•"blUh.d  by  OLIVER  Dl  iSOK  A  Co., 

277  »'ASIIINUrON  STltEBT 


lAMPERs  OF  EMBROIDERIES, 

I^'t)  3  WlNIElt  SriiKEr. 


GROBE'S   NEW  METHOD 

THE  lUANOFORTE. 

AfiOOD  lasuuclion  Ituuk  for  iba  PUno  ha«  looe 

I.,ru.«l  !.«  Ubor  ,u  g,»in^  ,ftu  ou»  up  |u  .  ^«t",,5*J. 
iM'  ttuJj.ii-.v.>tfo'y  manntr    -U  will  prore  iweir  to  |m 

roY?;,  :.r:hrp^:^o- 

P-bho 

S.r«..-,  ,ud  fnt<r,„..o»e  lor  iT.e  P»  J'  ' 

r,IU  l,''"'h!i„'""""i'""^  recouimend  It  to  («,cLer»  and  pu- 
pils M  b«tt«r  »d«pt«l  toth,  purpo-tJof  rUmmt^Jia. 
-tructlon  Ih.n  «n,  other.  -.tu^uSTw^  arr  a,.."  Zi5, 
lUo  pl«u  pursued  in  thu  wurK  l»  Bub»taulWli*  lh» 
•am^  a«  that  developed  in  Oll.ndotll  «  mMhod  ol  inch" 

Ihe  progitus  bade  wlli  b«  K'wJaal,  «.  ibat  utery  sMp  »m 
be  ,-^0-^tlyu,uU,s,b<r,^.A  be  rendered  ot^.f.'vS 
to  Che  pupil.  li„fj,  dlHIculty  W  u,»l  with  j,„j.(v,  and. 
alter  (AufoH^A  aniUytis,  o»eieunie  by  pwotice. 

fiiU  mBtuodwiu,  uudoubi«dly,pr«»iU«  iwlmr*  irith 

a  lO'li  iti!;e.ilt<l,  pto^irsnv,  and infrrdiiiiiMi;  plun  by  which 
a  BouudaudcotDsct  Knowledge  i,r  lue  art  ot  plajius  the 
Pl>iootu»y  be  acquir»«l,  with  com  para  tiitdy  luiie  l°o«r 
and  111  so  iboii  a  ..,,,it,  „J  i,>nr  m  vixU  al.mwt  s„ui  In- 
cr<^dlblH  lo  tuwi.  *lio  narc  coiilined  taeuni-lyos  to  »owo 
ot  the  itilioui  !j/3UniJ  hcruculore  lu  use 

fhw  Hoiii  contaiuB  (c„  rngra.r,/  tlluUrallng  the 

diUereui  poaltioosof  tuo  hand*  audlUjgtr*;  and  al«>  n 
likeoe*!  ci  the  autlior. 

IM  lypograptiitalatcuracy  aud  nppearaceo  haTO  nfvir 
Orni  '■■i„>,Ur,l  lu  any  u.Usl.-,.l  woiK  Uint  hi.S  herefufortl 
Obbu  ifijued  Imih  tbe  press  In  llii#  or  au)  other  couutry 

Ibe  price  oi  the  >Vork  be  S'J  5«— bound  In  clotU, 
V't-  CopiKH  Kill  be  nent  by  mull,  Iree  of  pojUuk.  on  Ihu 
receipt  of  the  luiifked  pilie. 

L  E  K    A    W  A  L  K  E  K , 

iUBIiiaHERS, 
No  7'i.i  CUESTNUf  SfKEEr,  I'lilLVDELPIHA, 
And  for  sale  by  all  Music  De-tiers  lu  the  United  Slates. 

Vegetable  Pulmonary  Balsam. 

1MIE  STANDAKD  RESIEDY  FOR  ALL  PULMONARY 
DISEASES.  — ExtriiMvely  u»ed,  tej-led  and  npprored 
lu  New  EugUud,  Ciiuada,  and  the  BntlBh  province*  dur- 
ing a  period  of  T/Z/W  I' IT  iEAItUby  Bminiiil  PhyM- 
cians,  afrjywtn,  I'ro/.Mors  oj  Cvtitgit,  T'ltoliigUal  Am- 
inarifs,  Seunli/ic  and  Uhtinguiihtd  IHititic  uudin 
fatt  by  all  clnj^es  iu  the  community.  See  corllflcales  in 
patupnlels  and  wrapper  to  bottles. 

B;;?*  Beware  of  CocNTiucBiTs  a>d  Imitations! 
Inquire  for  the  arliclo  by  Us  whole  name, 

•  VEGETAtfLK  PULMONARY  JUI3AM  " 
Prepared  only  by  REED,  CUTLER  &  CO.,  Druggist?, 
33  India  Street,  BofIou,  Moaa.,  and  fo[<l  by  apothecaries 
aud  country  merebnut;  geuenilly.    Price,  large  Ha;,  81 ; 
(tmall  )-lze,  60  cents.  Iilu3ui,  1(1 

Brown's  Bronchial  Troches. 
Brown's  Bronchial  Troches. 

"  Pntmintntty  the  first  and  6o(.'' 

REV.  HENRY  WARD  UEECIIER. 


PROFITABLE  EMPLOYMENT. 

PLEASE  TO  KKAI)  rUIS'-Agents  \V<.uti-d!-E*lr* 
induceiiieuti  lor  liioUl  All  persona  IN  WANT  01* 
K.viPLOYMEST  will  at  once  receive  our  Catalogue  ot 
BouKs  for  the  new  ye.ir.  prepaid,  by  forwarding  un  their 
address.  Particular  atteution  is  requei't«d  to  ttie  liberal 
orfers  we  raukc  to  all  persons  eogagiii^  lo  tbe  sale  of  our 
Large  Type  yuarto  PICTORIAL.  KAMLLY  BIBLE,  with 
uboutOno  Tbousaud  EngraTioge.  On  receipt  of  the  es- 
tiililished  price,  Hix  Dollars,  tlio  Pictiirinl  Family  Bible, 
with  a  well  bound  Subicripllon  Book,  will  be  carefully 
boxed,  and  forwarded  by  express,  at  our  risk  and  ex- 
pense, fo  auy  central  town  or  village  in  the  United  Slat^u, 
escepting  tliose  of  California,  Oregon  aud  Texas.  Our 
books  aruJold  only  by  canvassers,  and  are  well  known  to 
be  tue  must  saleable.    Address,  postpaid, 

ROuERf  SEAIU^,  Publisher. 
No,  181  tVilliani  Street,  New  York, 


Brown's  Bronchial  Troches. 
Brown's  Bronchial  Troches. 

I  havt  piovfd  litem  ixndtinl  for  W/iimping  Caugh.'^ 
 REV.  II.  W.  VVARHEN,  BOSTON.  

BAKEE'S  PREMIUM  CHOCOLATE. 

W.    B  A  IC  IC  II    &    C  o.'ii 

Aherican,  Frkxch,  IIouieop*tfiic,a»d  Vamlla  Piiekidii 
Chocolate,  Pmii-ARtn  Cocoa,  IIhoua,  Coi;oa  Pastk, 
Cocoa  Sticks.  Soluhle  HouaofATuio  and  Dietk- 
Tic  Cocoa,  Cocoa  Shells  aku  Ueacked  Cocoa, 

Ctltbraitd  (IS  nutritivr,  soiutary  and  delicious  bevtta^ti, 

For  more  than  tfirie  Jhurihn  of  a  cndm/,  are  cnanufRC- 
tured  lYom  Cocoa  or  tho  finest  quality,  and  warranti'd 
superior  to  any  other  Cocoa  Pr«paratious  made  in  the 
United  States.  As  iiourii*hment  for  children.  inTalld*, 
and  peri'ons  in  health,  aud  a»  subHlitutes  for  Ti-a  and 
ColTee  in  Nervous  and  Dyspeptic  cu«c»  tbey  are  invaluable 
and  recoinaicodcd  by  tbe  most  eniluent  pbjrlcianH. 

For  sale  by  their  agents,  D.  C  Murray,  New  York; 
M'm.  S.  Grant.  Philadelphia;  T.  V.  Brundlge,  Dnltiuore; 
Kennett.  Dudley  &  Co  ,  Cincinnati;  and  by  Grocers 
generally.  tVALTEK  BAKER  &  Co., 

Cm*       13  Dorehestir,  Mass, 

Brown's  Bronchial  Troches. 
Brown's  Bronchial  Troches. 

■'  J  kfOJlity  uniir  m  thr  nhnrr  corilriiriii//ilnm .'' 

REV.  M.  SCHUYLER,  ST,  LOUIS. 

THE  AMERICAN  HOUSE, 
HAM>VfcR  STRKLT,  KOSTON, 

IS  THE  LARGEST  ASI)  BEST  ABBANCED  HOTEL 

IN    NEW  ENOLAND. 

PosMS'ingall  the  modern  improrementsand  convenienecs 
for  tho  uccomniod"tion  of  the  tnLVelling  public. 
8  eow3m.  I.RWIM  KICK,  Propriclntr. 

Brown's  Bronchial  Troches. 
Brown's  Bronchial  Troches. 

"  A  siiiipU  nnd  tirgani  eonibinalion  /or  Cbi/gAs.  j"'-" 

DR.  G.  F.  BlUELQW,  BOSTON.  

1  O  P^flES  of  Popular  Sheet  Music  for  10  cent*. 
1^  "OUR  MUSICAL  FRIEND."  iMued  weekly.  S5 
w-r  tear.  U.  W,  S  ^BTT  St  Co., 

2*17  123  IVasbington  Ptreer,  Boflon.  SlaM. 

BBWINa  MACHINE13. 

PRATT'S  TiRht  Stilch  .Mschine*.    Prirr  ?25  to 
Al'o  Pit  ATI'S  II»provfd  Carp<-1  !iwii'pi-r>i.  Price 
Ageuie  wBoUd.    Apply  it  14  Elm  Btrwt.  8w  11 


BOGLE'S  M  MiS  AXI)  Il  UR  WOUIi. 

'IMa>L-ir  to  ,.,iure,  irwpr™ch4l>le  In  ■Ivlv.  «itd  per- 

i»e  Koial  Twn'iuitviit  P«iiii„( 

BOGLE'S  ELECTRIC  HAIR  DYE, 

^L."';J/*'""'':'.  "'^''  l     Tr,-be  convince, 

fncm,  ti*^  i-wula.  $1  III  niiU  lit  ,-,1,1 

A«,oi  uKTr,>,,  lijtn-  i,  your  lUtr  TurninB  tln>y  ■ 

B-^ltl<-  •  U>  i-riou  Fluid  I,  Iht.  ar-^t  nwlortf  ot  llnir  -  >ll 

otb-r,  ar^.  b«cd  on  .hi.  .-r^r^tle^erT  and  i^t  ;h»m 

l"M*iai\-Aul'Lt  tliroujbout  th«  Uuttad 

Propririar,  iv.  noUl.K,  -JOJ  Wn«hlDu- 
lon  Nirrct,  Uostou,  oppo>il«i  the  .M.rltwt^  lloiel 

"  ^J"*'  *•  »t  Bote's 

AimsiW  MMEKUL*^  ^ 

M.  J.  WHIPPLE  &.  Co.,  35  CORN  SILL,  BOSTON 

•-''llOLKi.\LKaud  ReUll  D™km  ia  Mipplieo  for  Ar- 

rial.    an. I     11-1...  _  ....  ..  ' 


.  .  tlsl»  and  Painters,  lucludloit  \Vlu«o'r'*  Newton's 
superior  Tube  Oil  Colors.  Cauvus.  Mol.l  and  Hater 
c  olors,  Powder  Color»,  and  all  oth«r  materlalu  ot  the  flUMl 
quahiy.  rot  lb.,  use  of  artl.t.. elttur  in  oil  cr  wnirriolor.. 

M  J  .  "  A  f.o.  give  thwlr  partli-ulur  ntlenltuu  to  the 
Mluof  Arh,u  Mat'i«,U  .'I'irt.iit^,  .„d  ti,..ir  m.vH  t>t  tbe 
b«i  .lUAht  v  lu  tbl*  ronpet^i,  i..  il.r  Inrur-i  nnri  mu.i 
(■OiniM'i-hcuairr  to  ht'  fouHd  lu  ihin  ,  and 
i"  not  surpaMHsl  by  (hat  ol  auy  other  stock  in  tbis 
country. 

A  liberal  discount  to  th«  Trade  and  other*  buvlmt  iu 
qunnllllei.  '  " 


Brow  n's  Bronchial  Troches. 
Brotvn's  Bronchial  Troche<*. 

'  Grral  .Mre.et  la  mbduing  Ho<iiscnrS3." 

REV.  D.ANIEL  WI8K,  NBIV  YORK. 


WISTAR'3  BALSAM  OF  WILD  CHERRY. 
'■jMIlS    HKMKDV    hiis  iuiig  commended  itylf  to  the 

lucist  f«vo:able  opinion  n(  all  by  lu  remarkable  efllcn- 
cy  lu  relieving,  heahng  ai  d  curiiin  the  most  obstinate 
aud  painful  Chium  of  I'oUUns,  CoLDS,   l.NTLtiEMA,  Soitl 

TuROAT,  iKfLAMUATio^i  Ot  iiiK  I.^l^o,s,  Bronciiitih,  WiiooP- 
iNoCouou,aod  Cnoiie,  while  CONSliMPTlON  lu  luauy 
luHtduee*  has  succumbed  to  it*  Inltiieuce  when  all  other 
known  remedlea  had  Hilled  to  relievo. 

Tho  wide-sprrad  and  general  u<e  of  this  Bnlfiim,  lo- 
gother  witli  the  great  good  It  ban  pritnrmed  for  tho  ln*t 
quarter  of  a  century,  proves  emphatically  that  the  ptwl 
has  dUeovcred  no  remedy  approaching  It  In  value. 

The  ouly  aR.iui'nE  la  prepared  by  SCTll  W,  FOWI.E  k 
CO.,  Bwton,  and  U  for  sale  everywhere,  7  3iu, 

Brown's  Bronchial  Troches. 
Brown's  Broiieliial  Troches. 

''  Coniitin  no  Ojiitun  m  anylHing  iajurioiif." 
DR.  A  A.  HAYES,  UIIKMIST,  BOSTON. 

C'ULORONISi. 
ri'^IIG  prime  eause  of  thl«  disease  is  a  dtmlnullon  of  the 
X  rc<l  globules  of  tho  blood,  from  a  delirieucy  of  tlie 
irou  which  is  an  essential  ingredient  in  their  coniposlllou. 
Tbis  PERUVIAN  SYRUP  pre^auls  thl*  necessary  iron, 
as  a  protoxide,  the  ouly  form  In  which  this  element  can 
enter  the  vital  II iild.os  proved  by  physiolojikat  chemiatry. 
The  result  la,  of  cour««,  a  ipeody  cunt. 

MEERSCHAUM 

PlPfS  AMI  'ruill-JH  of  every  variety  of  s'yle  nnil 
flnNh.    Also,  TIUM.MINIW  and  FRENCH  IVOOD 
PlPta.    Pipes  MOUiNTED  and  repair«d  at  short  notice. 

F.  BROWN,  Apolhccnry, 
Hi  tf  No.  m  »  a-blngton  Stmot. 

ITIEKCAIVTILC  CLliB. 

l.'i  Rilut  SmtET,  Bohton,  Mass 
aEMLKKEN'.— This  e.-iublt*bnient  is  entirely  on  a  now 


primtple,  and  is  strictly  for  Ihr  Mercantile  Interest 
There  is,  from  II  to  12  12  o'clock  encb  day,  a  Lunch,  and 


itriclly  fi 

i'^  1-2  o'< 

a  Tatile  d'llntc  from  1  to  4  0  clock,  slrlctly  on  the  i'lub 
Uouse  principle.  There  are  regulnr  flies  of  Ibe  Joutnnls 
of  tbe  ULlted  Siatea  and  Europe,  umhroclog  Mercantile, 
Literary,  Political  and  sporting  nialt«r.  There  ig%  Bul- 
letin of  the  currant  eveuu  happening  each  day. 

Wo  have  the  honor  to  extend  an  InvLtullon  to  gentle- 
men, BBSuring  them  that  they  will  meet  with  nothing 
but  a  striutly  gentlemanly  Inlercouri'e. 

KlTS.-iKLT,  SMITH. 
TUOMAB  WILSON, 
aplO  tf  PBoraiLTOBs. 

NEW  TKlinifIIIV€;S 

—  AT  — 

p.  W.  COBB'S,  18  Winter  Street. 

ri^IlE  attention  of  tho  Udies  is  Invited  to  tbe  eitensivo 
X  assortment  of  new  stylcj*  of  trimming  gocHls  Juat 
opened. 

Chriiiii*.  FriMiira— «<•«-  volora, 

PoMI|>OI», 

Poiiipiiirll, 

■*wiii]iiidour, 

Uiiliiiii  T  ri  mill  ill 

ap23        4w  rlr.,  dc,  <-lc.,  rir> 

Brown's  Broncliial  Troclies. 
Brown's  Bronchial  Troches. 

"  V-ffj  brnrfinnl  in  riiaiing  l/i/  thinat  lehtii  (otnprlU't  la 
iptak  though  .lUjf  'rTtng /Toin  CaUl." 

REV.  8.  J.  P.  ANDERSON,  ST.  LOUIS. 

1)l<nTRF>l  t'OR  (.RKCIAN  AHD  ANTIQLE 
I'AINriNd  areonlj  published  by 

J.  E.  TILTON  &,  Co., 

101  WoshtngtoD  Htreet,  Boston, 
Who  forwanl  them,  postpaid  (with  full  and  special  dlrer- 
llons  how  to  pnint).  to  any  addrv^.*.    Send  for  a  list  aud 
other  infurmution  gratis. 

Deu)LT>and  teachers  supplied,  8  eowSm, 

Brown's  Bronchial  'l'roch«'s. 
Brown's  Bronchial  Troches. 

"  A  fiitnil  hatrtnc  I'i'd  many  imwti'.t  fur  A'lhma  unlh 
no  Irrii'fif, /ounil  rtlir/  /itim  Iht  Tnifh'i.  ' 

REV.  D.  LETTS,  FRANKFORT,  ILL. 


DESIGMNU  AhO  UUUO  l::^fiRAVlNU. 
KILBURN    &  MALLORY, 

90  WASHINGTON  STREET,  D08T0W. 

KtriR  TO  Bali/)u's  Pictomal.         8m  13 


NEW  GOODS 

FOR  HPKIKti  AND  Mi  nilKK  W'KAR. 

\  ruLL  i«ioKTXF>r  Mr 
li&DIGS'  DRESS  UOODS. 
8.  J,  WILCOX  &.  Ct»,, 
Ballol  s  Btiaiiinr.,  2*  Wi.itkk  9tii>it, 


SILKS!  8ILKS!I 
A  HR4iE  AS.SORFMKNT  IN  NEW  STYLKS  OF 
<'  II  O  I  4'  K    4-  O  O  D  N  . 
Which  ve  offer  at  our  uiual  Low  Friooi. 
'».  J.  UIIXU.X  A  to., 
Uauod's  BtiiLninu,  34  WiSTIB  StRUT. 


SHO.        ORAY'S  830. 

Double  Thread  Sewing  Machine. 

tf  L.  XL  RNKK,  A|El.,  .>o.  O.'l  C'oui  i  Ml.  .->p23 


BARK  (1  E   ROUE  S. 
A  coMfLni  AssoBTuciT  or 
NKW  AND  AT-rRA4'TI\K  VimidNH. 

S.  J.  WILCOX  &  Co., 

BtLLou'i  UuiLiiiMi,  Ji  n'i>Tt;h  Stun. 

8.  J.  WILCOX  &  Co., 

INVirs  An>;NrU)N  m  TIIKIR  AS.si^ittTMENT  OP 

LADIES'  SPRING  GARMENTS. 

In  Km  ni}l<'H.  mid  ol'  ihr  imobI  iliwrou||h 
MAKE  AND  FINISH, 

UaLLOV'*  BblLDtSU,  S4  Wl.lTH  STIIIIT. 

UADIES-  CI,OAKIN<l, 
111  urrnt  rarlfly,  nnd  of  Nrw  iMnU'rlnl. 
S.  J.  HlLCO\  A  CO., 

Ballou's  BuRniso,  No,  21  Wl^T«R  8r»i«T. 


PARASOLSI  PARASOLS'I 
A  H  iJ,  AN1»  yAKIt:i>  AHHUKTMhA'C. 
mahe  KsrKi'ui.i.t  ro  our  ohikr, 
nV  Till-:   ni;j»T  TI.%M'F,t4"Mi|IKHM. 

B.  J.  WILCOX  &  Co., 
BiLLue  11  lliiiDno,  No.  21  Wi>teb  StRkit^ 


BOYS'  WEAR  GOODS. 

A  FULL  ASSORTMENT  MAY  NtlW  BE  FOUND 

AT 

N.  J.  W  ll.4-«l\  A,-  <!a.'«, 

 Balluu'h  Biiii.hino.  No,  21  Wintkr  Srutrr. 

d:7~  It  has  been  a  well  known  FACT 
for  the  post  seventeen  yours,  that  the 
place  to  buy  BOYS'  and  YOUTIIB* 
CLOTHING  is  at  No.  4  Bnittlo  Stroot, 
auii  tho  assortment  for  thu  SpriuK  of 
1850  will  prove  tho  truth  of  the  asser- 
tion that  no  OHtablishmcnt  in  this 
country  excels,  if  equals  it,  for  variety 
and  geucrai  adaptation  to  tbe  wants 
of  the  public. 

J.  WALTER  READ, 

l*ra|irlelor. 

BHirLIANT  :%OVrrRTTEf4t 

We  have  now  mi  liaii.I  and  fur  niIi-,  tho  ffillimlnK  lirll- 
llont  storkv,  in  bouuil  fiirui,  ncAJy  i/fii>ti(i/rt/ with  larf(« 
original  en|;ruvlngii,  an<l  fonnluK  11h>  dii^pcwt  bookn  lu 
pilcn  over  offered  to  the  public,  Kvurj  ono  of  tliii»« 
werknwan  written  eipriimly  for  this  ettabllshmunt,  and 
the  copyright  Is  secured  according  ta  law  We  will  lutid 
single  r»pi(  ii  hy  mail,  poil  jmid,  for  tirrflly  e^nW  sooh,  or 
>i  f  cople*,  //ml  fii-d,  for  one  dollar. 

THE  SEA  LARK:  or,  Tm  (Iuahrooh  or  I.oui*ia>a, 
This  in  a  gnipbic  and  romantic  story  of  the  lumi  and 
sea,  full  of  a<Ivonturcs  and  Incident,  deveiopinit  a  plot 
of  uiuch  variety.    By  LIEUTENANT  MURRAY. 

RODERICK  THE  ROVER:  or.  Tui:  Hpirit  or  tui 

Wwi.  A  nJiimntlr  nlciry  ot  tlie  lluecnneur  times,  i>f 
[hrllling  SutefiMt     Hy  ....  LIEUTENANT  MURRA  V , 

TEE  CASTILIAN  BRIDE:  or.  Tni  Hpakisii  Cava- 

ur.M.  A  l''t."'nil  of  iMil  Spain.  This  Is  a  most  cbumi- 
inK  "tory  of  tl>.-  Uio<-  uf  Philip  II,,  aud  tho  iluvs  of  tho 
In.iiil-ition     By  .SY1AANU8  i;OUB,  Jn. 

CAPTAIN  BELT:  or.  Tue  Bdccasreb  or  tiu  iluLr. 
A  ri.inniilli'  Story  of  the  8ea  and  the  Shorn,  Thin  Is 
anothiT  of  tlioMi  Kmyihlc  iwi»  storiw"  for  which  our  uu. 
th..r  1-  limi.  in     11)  F,  CLINTON  BARRINUTON. 

THE  SHUGOLEB:  or,  Tub  »eubisth  or  tub  Coa-t. 
Tlil!<  I"  iickiiowk'd|{''d  to  lie  Cobb'*  grvulest  and  l.rst 
novi'lotte.  full  lo  tho  bilnt  of  vivid  lucid*  nt  with  a 
deeply  inUirfstinj{  plot.    By.  . ,  .HYLVANUJf  CIJIIB,  .la. 

THE  BLACK  KNIOHT:  or.  The  WAM-riuKi  Bonr.- 
HtAN.  Till-  I-  II  rliani'  terlsUe  ri'munce  <if  (lie  days  of 
chlvatrj,  »ri(ii-n  in  our  author's  u>ual  tnkinit  sljlc 
Ily  Da,  J  II  RIMIIN^ON. 

IVAN  THE  SERF  :  or,  Tuic  I1us»ia!i  ahi.  CiarASMAN, 
liil- in  u  oell.toj.i  and  hitrhly  graphic  tnlo  of  llh;,  do- 
tiK  i-llc  and  nillharjr.ln  RumU,  Turki-y  and  Clrenwla. 
Bj  AUSTIN  C,  BUltlHfK. 

THE  SEA  LION:  or, The  pRivATntKortui  Pemohscat. 
Thl-  I"  a  -lory  nf  occun  life,  tidd  In  tho  author's  uiuul 
sijleor  iiiti  n  st.    By  liVLVANUli  COBB.  Jh. 

THE  OCEAN  HARX7R-.  or.  THk  lltmTKn  St-v  or 
ViioiiMi.  ililH  i*  another  duortti.'  Bevotutlonarv  rttory 
r.l  ><-a  mid  .^li'.ri-,  for  wlili  li  lli.-  » rllcr  li.  Mi  piqiular. 
By  svi.vam;;*  IUBB,  .la. 

THE  PHANTOM  OF  THE  SEA :  "r,  The  Rei>  Cros* 
A.-.!!  THE  CRl.s<;I.^T.  A  story  ol  Bwfin  Hay  Hijd  tho 
Meiillerranean.  A  n.iutlcat  ruinaii(-f  iif  vivid  int>^n-«tnMi 
gie-H  Ingenuity  of  plot.    By  FRANCIS  A.  DUKIVAOE 

RED  HAND:  or.  The  Cruiieii  or  tub  Eholi-.h  Ciia^- 
.iKi..  A  v,T»\>Mr.  naullrul  and  land  story  of  England 
during  the  tini«  of  Oliver  CrimwoU  and  Mm  Com- 
uionw«.lIb     By  F.CLINTON  BAIIBJNOTON. 

THB  WITCH  OP  THE  WAVE:     Th«  Hovkr  !.t;At- 

Tiv*.  Thl"  Is  a  truv  sen  story,  urillen  by  a  Iruo  tett- 
mini.  II  in  B«  cjiptlviiting  u  naull'-nl  st/iry  as  Cw-per'! 
faniou-iib-d  Rover,  IIy..C.PT.  HF.NRY  P,  CIIEEVRK. 
PAUL  LAROON  :  or.  Ttie  8f  oimoE  or  the  AyTiM.Kii. 
This  utory  ii  one  which  baJ>  bciu  rvjiul.llthed  by  Ui  un. 
til  we  nftw  precent  the fijutalh  edilion.  nnd  Is  said  \»t  be 

Sir.  Cnbb'sVK     By  i^VLVANUg  COBB,  J«, 

Addrriu  .M.  M.  BALI.OU,  PuiAi^n. 

Kd.  22  n  iuter  Htmt,  no«ti)D,  U*M. 
(O^  For  ul«  at  "H  of  the  periodical  dep»t». 


T.«Trr»TT  (      NUMDBR  22 
M.  M-  BALJyUU,  [wiNTlUt  STRKKT 


BOSTON,  SATURDAY,  MAY  7,  1859. 


TIIK  LATE  COL.  SAMUEL  JAni'ES. 

ffy  lake  partioiilnr  pleasure  in  presmitiiifj  our 
friends  willi  the  nccompafiying  excellent  likeness 
pf  (lie  laie  Col-  Samuel  Jaques,  of  Soniervillo, 
whose  reotJUt  death  carried  regret  aod  norrowinlo 
wide  a  circle.  The  portrait  was  drawn  ex- 
pressly for  As  tiy  Mr.  Homer,  from  an  admirable 
uhoiotrnipli  iak«n  by  Messrs.  Silsheo,  Ch^q  & 
Co.,  299  1  a,  Washington  Street.  It  briri;,'s  back 
10  oar  memory  the  colonel's  frank,  manly  f^icc, 
corriigi"*!d  with  age,  tt  ia  true,  but  always  wear^ 
ion  a  fine,  heatihy  color,  and  liis  erect,  sol- 
dierly beiiring.  Col.  Jaques  was  in  hi*  cighty- 
ihird  year,  but  his  old  age  was  so  vigorous  and 
clu^^liL',  that  a  tK-clvo  month  since  his  friends  con- 
fidently anticipated  that  his  life  would  be  pro- 
lonfjcd  for  many  a  year  to  come.  Indeed  his 
dwili,  which  occurred  on  the  27rh  of  March, 
wa*  aol  the  result  of  old  age,  but  of  bodily  inju- 
ries received  nearly  a  year  ago,  when  he  was 
ihrown  from  his  carriage.  Few  men  were  bettor 
LnoivD  or  better  liked  among  us  than  the  subject 
of  oar  sketch,  and  when  hia  death  was  announced, 
every  one  felt  depressed  at  the  thought  that 
ftiiotlicr  old  landmark  was  gone.  Col.  Jaques 
wiui  a  lonnectius  link  between  (he  past  and  pres- 
ent—tlie  revolutionary  era  and  the  period  of 
n;itioiial  development.  Intimately  identitied 
with  the  agricultural  interest,  particularly  in  the 

depurtmcnt  of  slock  breeding,  his  favorite  spoc- 

iuliiy,  he  was  probably  known  by  reputation  to 

every  well-educAted  larmer  in  the  Unit«d  States 

wliilt)  his  estate,  the  Ten  Hills  Farm,  at  Somer- 

viiie,  on  the  Medford  Turnpike,  was  classic 

^Toaed,    It  was  liere,  hy  the  way,  that  the  first 

Miissuchusetts  vessel,  the  "  Blessing  of  the  Bay," 

wo-t  built  and  lauQched,  a  portion  ' 

of  the  "ways"  bemg  still  in  exis- 
tence.  Col.  Jaques  was  born  at 

Wilmington,    Middlesex  county, 

Supi  12,  1776,  and  came  of  good 

fid  colonial  Slock.    His  paternal 

ancesror,    Henry    Jaques,    e  ra  i- 

t:rated  from  England,  and  settled 

fl[  Newburyport   in    1640.  His 

mothtr  belonged  to  the  noted 

Thompson  family,  of  Woburn,  in 

Ilii-i  Slate,  and  his  uncle,  Daniel 

Tiiompson,  was  one  of  the  patriots 

killed  in  the  battle  of  Lexington. 

His  enrliest  occupation  was  farm- 

inj;,  bm  ho  afterwards  engaged  in 

mercantile  pursuits,    and    in  the 

I'nme  of  life,  married,  and  the 

I  'llier  of  a  large  ami  fine  family, 

l^i'und  himself  the  possessor  of  a  lib- 

m\  (oriune.    Losing  his  property 

t'v  rirrumstances  beyond  liis  con- 

ir^l,  Iho  liberality  of  friends  en- 

ahlcd  him  to  start  anew  as  the  man- 

^•^^  of  the  large  stock-farm,  the 

;;^Mier  ponion  of  which  ultimately 

'.'"n>|  m,o  his  possession,  so  that  he 

dually  died  in  easy  circumstances. 

n  ihe  palmy  days  of  his  earlier 

friune  he  was  distinguished  for 

J'"  ardent  love   for  (ield-fiport^ 

PirucuUrly  fo^-hiinting,  and  he 

J«^M„  all  h.s  glory  when,  splen- 

S'  ■  ..'""""'cd,    ho    took  the 

Ik       ''u'  ^'"""^  horn," 

ann  """l  P^^^-ed  his 

i  t  ,rf     ^hich  would 

"  It  rhe  boldest  Mcltonian  who 
uJoT''^'  the  pigskin.  His 

ni  r    'Tl         "  tremendous 

X  ;  ^  f'^^,<^'>'«"el  was  one  of 
[Mc,t  we  ever 

S,,  '  l,.  ^T^^  Medford, 
•ZuJ'^^       ^f^y  fox-hounds 

'^ornrr'^l'''''*^-''"''^<^«'-celva 
^;;2f,p^J'D.he  hunting  sea- 
l  il   1''''"'^''^  'he  Middlc- 

occa  orh„?^^'^''"'^'«-    On  one 
I'uck   L  V"*^ '•'"^'"hat  a  wild  //' 

^^•^■ed  l  i  pol'  Jaq»es  pur- 

■'•^^-"an'  'rull  ?^  "  Country  Gen- 
;''^'^"kable  ^J  ^'^  'hat  he  was  a 
^"Medi  if  "';"-**"*'  whose 
^'^""^Jread  the  hooks 

^">eyexi!h      'hey  really  are- 
^         'n  nature,  would  he 
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regarded  far  otherwise.  He  improved  what 
vis  '"j"-^*'       opportuni/ies  f„r  obsor- 

vation  and  expenenco.  Ihe  furnishing  ami  storing 
ulZlri'  valuable  knowledge^ 

wmurr^T  l  ^^^ih^^uz 
book;*^  l?„  ■  r*''"""''""  ^^--^-^l-hnml  or  from 
hliu.;  '"t«rrogatmg  Nature  herself,  and 
tieasunng  up  her  orac«Ur  responses.    \a  this 

mlormation  not  contained  in  bookv  hut  found  in 

to  none  but  earnest  seekeri.  and  such  she  never 
turns  e.npty  away.  In  thi.  mspect  the  life  of 
Col  Jaques  u  a  model  for  every  young  man  who 
desires  to  becorne  useful,  succ/sfful  and  happy 
rhe  breeding  of  domesticated  animals  seemed  to 
jpterest  the  co  oncl  tnore  than  any  other  depart- 
«on  of  rural  hfe.  In  this  he  has  done  more  to 
develop  he  laws  of  propa^-ation  than  any  other 
man  in  tim  country.  He  has  not  onlv  oHginat- 
ed  a  breed  of  cattle,  hut  he  has  in  various  ways 
^sted  aiid  confirmed  by  demonstration,  that 
breeding  in-and-in  is  not  only  the  best,  bntabout 
the  only  way  of  improving  stock  with  certainty. 
He  owned  for  several  yflars,  that  remarkable 
tnglish  horse  known  as  Bellfounder.  or  Norfolk 
trotwr.  He  had  in  his  possession  for  some  time, 
the  Sherman  Morgan,  the  sire  of  the  Vermont 
Black  Hawk.  The  Creampot  breed  of  cattle,  as 
heretofore  stated,  was  made  chiefly  of  the  blood 
of  Crelebs,  a  short-horn  hull,  and  grandson  of 
Comet,  and  two  extraordinary  native  cows.  He 
has  bred  in  and-in  for  nearly  forty  years  with 
constant  improvomentof  symmetry.and  no  deteri- 
oration in  constitution,  as  anybody  can  see  who 
will  look  at  the  specimens  still  kept  at  his  lata 


nJMdencc  W4s  for  many  vear»  a  suocwtsful 

breedi'rof  Monno  sheep,  a-s  the  premiums  he  re- 
ceived from  the  Society  for  the  Promo.ion  of 
Agriculture  almndantly  pmvo."  From  an  ad- 
mirable obituary  notice  in  the  Itoston  Courier 
we  make  the  following  exlrec,s.  The  subject 
of  this  notice,  in  the  days  of  his  early  manhood 
was  a  prominent  member  of  the  volunteer  mili- 
tia. Dunn-  tha  war  of  I  SI  a  he  .was  engaged  for 
a  short  pmod  in  actual  service,  ^nd  ai  one  lime 
had  command  of  a  small  body  of  men  and  a  hat- 
tery  of  cannon,  stationed  in  (^^heUoa.  for  the  pur- 
pose of  chocking  the  advance  of  a  det«chment  of 
the  British  army,  which  was  reported  as  boine 
nbuut  to  elToct  a  landing  in  that  quarter.  At 
the  laying  of  the  corner  stone  of  the  Bunker  Flill 
monnmont,  by  General  Lafayetlc,  Juno  17th, 
I82.^>,  Col.  Jaquo*  held  the  important  oflK-o  of 
chief-marshal  and  master  of  coremonios ;  and  the 
writer  has  often  heard  him  recount,  among  the 
mcidont*  of  that  memorable  occasion,  how  intbe 
course  of  the  day,  he  walked  through  the  hold 
arm  in  arm  with  the  then  venerable  guest  of  the 
nation,  explaining  the  position  and  movemonts 
of  the  troops  and  other  details  of  the  buttle  they 
had  met  to  commemorate.  As  they  were  reiiirn- 
ing  over  the  ground,  the  good  Lafayette  raised 
his  eyes  to  the  sea  of  people  sur^'ing  upon  the 
eminence  above  them,  and  exclaimed  ;  '  Happy 
people!  prosperous  nation  1'  and  immediately 
added,  despondinglv,  ■  I  fear  that  u  ropuhlican 
government,  and  a  freedom  such  as  is  liere  en- 
joyed, will  never  bo  possible  in  Kranco.'  Many, 
among  the  agricultural  population  of  this  vicin- 
ity,  will  remember  the  deceased,  as  Inspector 
General  of  Hops  for  the  Staty  of  Massaehusells. 
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T  u  hop  was  then  among  the  staple  exports  of 
hiSMM-lton  of  Ihe  .-uuntiy.  D.ir^ug  the  thirty- 
two  years  intervening  between  I(H16  and  I837-. 
the  term  of  his  oflic-his  very  accunitelvkept 
hooks  show  that  upwards  of  seventy  six  thousand 

siHi™..'"  ™  m'"""-*'  n"»™  than 

sixteen  million  pound,  of  hops,  valued  at  aboro 
two  minion  do  lar..  were  submitted  to  hi.  i„,pcc. 
non.  1  ho  high  reputation  mijoved  abroad,  hr 
his  export  and  the  long  period' which  ho  heia 
Ins  ilillicult  post,  alford  Kratifyiug  evidence  of 
his  tl.ieliiy  and  impartiality  in  the  dischaive  oC 
oflicia  duties.  Though  horn  and  reared  in  the 
United  States  Col,  Ja-ine.,  in  bi»  personal  an- 
poarunconiid  m  all  his  taates.  was  a  very  Jino 
spocimon  of  an  Kiigli«h  country  gentleman  ;  and 
to  those  who  yiHiicl  him  at  his  residence,  the  po- 
cu liarly  Kng  ish  character  of  everything  at  Ton 
Hills  served  almost  to  complete  th«  illusion. 
His  fondness  lor  the  out  door  occupations  and 
varied  scenery  ol  rural  life  amounted  to  a  pas- 
Bion  ;  and  the  lovers  of  good  fruit,  among  tUir 
obligations  to  his  horticultural  »,oal.  are  indebted 
to  hini  for  the  propaguiion  and  dissemination  of 
Iho  colebnitod  peach  which  boars  his  name.  Ho 
was  a  distmgnished  ouricullurist.  also,  havinir 
probably  done  more  than  any  otlier  single  indi 
vidual  has  accomplisheil  for  the  improvement  of 
the  breeds  of  domestic  animals  in  this  section  of 
the  country.  Whoever  romemheni  him  will  re- 
cal  the  duel,  and  lively  interest  which  ho  habit- 
ually manifested  in  alf  thai  promised  lo  aid  in 
the  amelioration  and  olevaiion  ..f  ihoMo  enxaL'cd 
jn  what  he  reganlcd  as  the  noblest  of  the  indus. 
tnal  pursuit-.  Similarity  of  tUKie-iu  this  respect 
served,  in  part,  to  lay  the  fuundulon  of  ■  Wr 
and  intimate  friendship  betwueii 
Daniel  Webster  and  himself,  and 
no  one  was  a  more  welcome  guest 
than  he  at  llie  ureal  statesman's 
liomo  in  Marshrield  Dut,  alas  I 
(he  Defender  of  the  Constitution, 
whose  voice  could  so  "command 
the  applauM'  of  listening  Sonatos,' 
and  the  cheriKbc.l  frieml  of  his  ni- 
ral  reiirvmeui  are  alike  gooo  down 
to  the  silence  of  the  grave. 

'Th«  bTMjF  Ddl  of  InopDM-bmlfaloi 

mom, 

Thv  iwnllnw  twltlnring  fmn  tha  strBW- 

liullt  xbrd, 
Tl.poivh'iiatirljlrJBrioii.  or  the  erlioinit 
hum, 

Nil  uiniv  ■liiUl  rouM'  thi-iii  from  [ln.ir 
lo*l>  bml.' 

Col  Jaques  enjoyed  hut  slender 
advantages  of  schotd  education ; 
hut  he  was  a  profound  and  original 
thinker,  and  a  close  observer  of 
men  and  things.    Hm  corresjiond- 
one*  was  extensive  and  embraced 
o  groat  variety  .»f  subjects.  Hjs 
diary,  occupying  some  forty  or  lifty 
luj^e    volumes,  and  extended 
through  a  space  of  as  many  years, 
is  a  literary  curiosity,  and  would,  if 
|iuhli«hcd.  he  rv]dcio  with  inWruKt- 
ing    and     valuable  information. 
High  minded  and  honorable  in  his 
feelings,  warm  in  his  symj.athies. 
of  lart^e  and  generous  socul  quali- 
ties. Col.  Jaques  wa«  over  the  Ufa 
of  the  circles  in  which  he  mingled  ; 
and  at  the  festive  boiird,  it  was  his 
wit  and  humor  ihut  oficnest  set  tbo 
table  in  a  roar.    As  a  husband,  he 
was  faithful  and  kiml ;  as  a  parent, 
utfcctionate  and  indulgcni.    If  bo 
had  faults,  they  contained  at  least 
no  mixture  of  deceit,  of  prido,  of 
hyi)ocrisy,  of  ferocity,  or  u  want  of 
feeling  for  the  distresftCs  of  man- 
kind.   And  deep  beneath  all  that 
was  merely  external,  he  possessed 
a  solidily  of  character,  a  strong, 
abiding  sense  of  justice  and  of 
right,  and  that  stern  intoleraoco  of 
wrong  in  which  seemingly  consists 
the  essence  of  ncBrly  all  that  the 
(Veator  requires  ot  his  creatures 
here  upon  the  earth.    But  he  has 
gone  to  his  long  home,  and  the 
mourners  go  about  the  streets  :  the 
silver  cord  is  lo')sened,  the  golden 
howl  is  broken  :  the  dust  hath  re- 
turned to  the  earth,  as  it  was  ;  the 
spirit  hath  returned  to  God  who 
iTHvc  it ;  and  the  places  which 
knew  him  oDce  shall  Itnow  him  no 
more  forever."    It  will  he  difKcult 
to  supply  the  pUw  of  the  departed. 
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(IVrlll-n  for  Dnllou'a  P|rtori»I.J 

TJIK  .XKWi^ATE  I'lilSOXKH. 


nr  UKR.  H-  A.  DKIfinON. 

Jkbbb  Wksthiiook  wfWtho  bod  of  n  itiriving 
fcrmor.  It  wdh  cnrncsl  wisli  lo  ho  n  sailor, 
nnd  lifter  inudi  pcrMiu-ir.n  lie  in<lri«cd  lii»  fulUer 
to  part  Willi  liim,  uii.1  k-fi  hi»  dome  lo  vii.it  for- 
elun  liiiicis,  Tliree  y.-nn  eliii»sed  wlicii  lio  was 
Ii'Mini  from.  He 

biirKli,  II"']  on  I'iM  wiiy  dome  with  a  yotiriy  drido. 
JIc  wa.*  iiiltindint,'  lo  stiiy,  no  he  wrote,  antl  ho  a 
farmer  iiflcr  all;  for  liu  had  fullowcd  the  sen 
([iiitu  nWoiif,'  a*  he  wiflic'l,  and  llicy  must  k\\o 
him  11  Imive  wcleoino.  He  liulo  knew  thai  IiIm 
father  \ny  ncnr  di-atli. 

lie  had  heon  married  hiil  a  fow  moiitlis  when 
ho  rciurncd.  liin  mollicr  hud  weU-oinod 
Itrido  tearfully,  iind  her  lioiirt  minnave  her  when 
fiho  ({iHMcud  at  tlie  deliiale  form  all  iiiiuscd  lo 
hiiidsliiji,  and  ulio  wondered  in  her  licari  what 
JesHO  coidil  flo  wiilt  Murli  a  wife. 

"  J»iit.  poor  /i'llow,"  hIki  iliouylit,  "  he  id  very 
liappy.  I  ("11  ^tilI  work  jind  kIio  fitiall  bo  oiuy. 
Slio  looks  like  a  real  luily." 

It  wan  u  ri|)0,  ricli  Niiiisel  tliiil  Ida — now  Iila 
Weathrook— ant  wiUt  hint;  iii  the  woHtom  window 
of  Ihe  old  iiiiinKinn.  .lease  had  lieoii  utand- 
iiiK  hy  her  Hide,  gnivoly  and  nudly  i;n/,ing  at  the 
criiiifiun  jtcarheH  of  IjiiniiiiK'  '"Kht,  llio  (deiidor 
hoiitilm  oJ'  f;oldeii  willowH  drooping  down  to  om- 
rrnld  rivcni;  he  wait  not  jirepaiud  for  wit  knoss 
luid  llie  shadow  of  death,  and  he  had  looked  upon 
hotli.  Ho  woa  n  atnlwarl,  Niin  hrowned  young 
man,  well  featured,  with  iin  expreHsion  exceed- 
in({lj  noble,  an  eye  like  n  hawk,  and  a  world  of 
resoliiliuu  lyiiif;  donnniit  in  heart  and  hmin. 
I'Wery  nhinro  itio  pule  Ida  ^^nvo  towards  him 
i^ceined  wnrjihij),  Her  oyo  kindled  if  he  wpoko 
10  her,  II  r^iiil  crimson  niounlcd  to  herrlie«kii. 
n  smile,  very  aliort  lived  mid  that  faded  into  a 
toncliiiiy  melancholy,  wi-cailuil  along  her  lips. 

"Ida,  I  have  unwitlinnly  hrounlit  you  lo  a 
8  ri'owfid  house,"  naid  Jonse  Wcmhiodk.  "  My 
r.ttlivr  wui*  not  an  old  man.  1  did  not  expect  to 
nee  liim  cut  down.  He's  hcen  a  good  fullior  to 
mii." 

Tito  lips  of  the  Btrong  man  Iremhlcd. 
"  I'm  norry  fur  you." 

Tho  liltio  hend  nestled  close  lo  the  broad 
boHoni  of  the  younj;  VorkKhire  inaii.  He  looked 
down  ui>on  llie  8wect  fikte,  and  tiioiij^li  grief  laid 
at  hit  heart,  a  niro  smile  ihat  (old  of  content 
touched  bin  lirm  mouth  wiib  a  new  hcaiity. 

"My  |iet!"  ho  whispered,  and  she  looked  up 
iu  n  simngoly  guilty  yot  linppy  way,  and  smilod 
bick. 

"Josso,"  *aid  his  moitier,  coming  lo  llic  door, 
hor  eyes  reii  wiili  weeping,  "  the  anld  man  wnnis 
10  800  thee." 

KiKsin;:  the  fair  brow  that  wa,-i  lifted  at  the*o 
words,  Jesse  Westbrook  started  from  ibo  win- 
dow and  hurried  out  of  (he  room. 

Idft  turned  soriow  fully  lowanU  tbo  western 
tiky  again,  but  though  her  eyes  lingered  on  its 
beauty,  they  tlid  not  wjiti  b  the  sltcukcil  heavens, 
but  seemed  gn/.ing  away  t  i  tho  far  hcyoiid.  Hor 
hands  were  folded  close  |lg^lil(^|  her  heart,  iind  a 
look  of  llio  deepest  dejection  bad  sollled  upon 
hor  fiico.  She  sighed  froquently,  tears  blinded 
hor  sight,  until  at  lust  she  sank  down  in  her 
cluur,  laid  her  fon-bond  on  her  arms,  folded 
against  tbo  window-»ill,  and  thero  she  wept 
^orlly.    A  hand  was  placed  on  her  shoulder. 

"  Ida,"  saiil  Jesse,  in  a  low,  soft  voice,  "  my 
de4ir  father  wants  lo  see  llie  wife  of  his  son  bo- 
Jbro  ho  dejiai'Is ;  come."  And  he  proudly 
Hinooihed  back  the  locks  that  had  hccii  displaced. 

Shu  looked  frightened  fur  a  miuuto. 

"  I  bftvo  never  seen  any  one  die,  Jesse,"  sbo 
(■aid,  trembling  nil  over. 

"  Hu  docs  not  sutler,  dear  one,"  i-oplied  .lesso. 
"  Uo  lies  as  cnlmly  as  the  river  out  there,  where 
the  sun  is  timing  il  wiib  beauty.  I  will  almost 
«iirpy  you  ;  Iciiu  on  mo." 

Slowly  .she  wont  up  ibe  broad  white  sinircnso, 
redolent  of  fiuin  house  smells,  of  ripened  fruit 
and  drying  herbs,  throuyli  ono  narrow  hidl,  and 
llieii  ihey  entered  together  a  lurjie  chninber, 
where  the  oaken  beams  bud  massively  across  the 
ceiling,  nnd  whose  interior  looked  dun  as  iho  sun 
left  the  darkening  boriz-on.  In  one  corner  of 
that  room  stood  nu  immense  bedstead  with  white 
hangings  of  coarso  cotton  looped  biit  k  from  the 
s'uie.  and  ibcrc,  propped  up  by  [dUows,  lay  tho 
frame  of  a  strong  man  weakened  by  sudden  dia- 
civse.  Tbe  long  limbs  showed  slmrply  under  tbe 
white  coverk-t,lho  gray  hair  fell  iu"  masses  on 
either  side  the  hollow  temples,  the  eager,  luking 


look  wa»  fattened  npoD  ibc  entrance,  whore  olood 
J('4se  and  the  bride,  tlie  luiier  trembling  liken 
flutlcring  bird,  and  wtebing.  yot  untiblo  to  nvvrt 
her  eyes  from  iho  slrangc,  dying  face  before 
her. 

"  Sec,  fiilhcr,"  snid  Jesse,  slowly  leading  Ida 
forward,  "  tliia  is  my  dear  wifn,  who  I  hoped 
would  be  a  comfort  to  you." 

The  old  man  guKod  eagerly  nl  bin  non,  his  lips 
moved  at  if  he  would  spciik,  but  power  of  utter- 
ance seemed  denied.  He  thrusi  forth  bis  long 
ilnger,  however,  looked  piercingly  at  Ida,  and 
then  shook  bis  lio.id  with  a  terrible  frown.  At 
this  llio  blood  of  Ida  rurdlcd  in  her  veins.  She 
lurnerl  towards  her  husbtind,  and  uttering  a  low 
cry,  fainted  in  his  arms. 


"  Ida.  will  yoK  eoc  my  father  now,  bi  fore  lliey 
screw  ihe  lid  down  1  lie  looks  very  pleasant— 
very  holy." 

"No,  n,  no,  if  you  please,  Jesse;  I  — I  enn- 
not."   The  frame  of  ilie  young  girl  .sluirldored. 

"  Very  well,  Ida ;  perhaps  ti  is  better  not 
Forget  llinl  UiH  interview,  my  darling— bi»  rea- 
son wandered  perhaps," 

'  No,  no,"  said  Ida,  mournfully,  as  Jeeso  ro- 
treated  towards  tho  next  room,  where  ibo  corpse 
of  bis  father  rested,  '  his  reafon  was  not  gono, 
but  be  saw  mo,  guilty,  guilly  me,  with  tbe  eyes 
of  tho  dying.  Ho  read  my  poor  heart.  I  felt 
his  glance  ibcrc  like  n  burning  finiuo.  O,  God 
forgive  mo;  shall  I  never  know  rest, never  know 
jieacc  again 

The  funeriil  trnin  wound  its  way  over  tho  moor 
lo  tho  little  graveyard  bcj^ide  tbe  village  church. 
All  tho  fiirmera  for  several  miles  around  had 
come  to  the  burying.  Jesse  Westbrook  stood 
among  them,  superior  in  appeaninco  as  be  was 
indeed  in  mind.  Ho  sbed  no  tears,  but  there  was 
n  deep  scnlcd  sorrow  on  bis  face  while  he  listened 
to  the  burial  service.  Ida  clung  to  ono  arm,  the 
widow,  in  her  grciit  sorrow,  hung  on  the  other. 

Alter  the  larrncr  win  lowered  in  his  grave,  the 
group  di-persod,  making  their  eominenis  in  their 
uncouth  Yorki-hiro  dialect  upon  the  scene  and  its 
])nrlicipanlg. 

"  It's  unco  ill  luck  for  a  bride  to  meet  a  bury- 
ing at  tbe  first  lay  out,"  said  one. 

"  Ay,  and  it's  n  va'rni  sHm  piece  she  Rooms,  wi' 
hor  pale  face  iin'  city  mnnners.  So  it  cooms  of 
givin'  the  boy  a  bolter  odicaiion  than  his  bringin' 
oop  warranted." 

"Don't  yo  fear  for  Jchbo,"  said  nn  old  man, 
shaking  bis  iron-gray  locks  ;  "  he  were  always  a 
gude  boy  to  hini  llml  lays  bolow.  He'll  bo 
blessed,  mark  yo  if  ho  wont;  uy,  ho'U  be 
blessed  I" 

Vnd  Apparently  Joseo  Westbrook  was  blessed. 
Ilia  alFjiirs  prospered  exceedingly;  tho  farm  was 
dear  and  very  productive.  His  wife  lost  not  tho 
bright,  delicfiie  beauty  and  sweol  temper  that 
had  been  nil  the  fortune  she  bad  brought  him  ; 
anil  ycl  nlihough  ber  demeanor  towards  her  hus- 
band was  always  nfiectionate,  ihero  were  times 
when  ber  face  was  sad  for  hours,  nnd  her  mood 
scorned  to  be  slrniigely  uneasy.  Jesse  quieted 
himself  by  thinking  that  Ibis  was  a  constitutional 
flilliculiy  that  he  should  in  time  become  aeeus- 
tonu'd  to,  (ind  at  last  took  but  little  notice  of  her 
singular  ways.  In  time,  howovor,  Ida  grow 
more  cbeerful.  Now  and  bcfluliful  impressions 
began  to  visit  ber  mind,  and  n  new  love  and  care 
were  coming  lo  her  heart. 

One  afternoon  Jesse  ciimo  in  hastily  and  threw 
himself  on  a  chair  in  tbo  cool  silting  room.  He 
looked  both  bcaled  and  worried,  and  to  bis 
nioihor's  anxious  inquiries  replied  only  in  raoii- 
osyllablcs.  For  a  long  time  he  sat  tbero,  then 
multcred  between  bis  teeth,  "the  rascal!  he's 
cheated  me  out  of  a  tbotisnnd  pounds  of  my 
hanl  earnings  1" 

"For  mercy's  sake,  boy,"  cried  Mrs.  "West- 
brook, ibo  older,  "  what's  tbe  matter  wi'  ye  ?  I 
declare  yo  a'mosl  frigfitcned  mo  ocht  of  me  sen- 
ses, and  poor  Ida  is  sheet-white." 

"  I'm  sorry,"  said  Jesse,  turning  aflfectionatcly 
towni-ds  bis  wile ;  "  but  I  got  thinking  and  it 
made  my  blood  boil.  Here  I've  treiUod  Havens 
Hawk  like  my  right  liand  cousin,  done  everv- 
thing  I  could  ty  put  him  forward  in  the  world, 
and  now  I  find  myself  tho  worse  for  hitn  by  a 
thousand  pounds,  and  no  way  of  redress." 

"  What  is  it  1  What  has  be  done  ?"  urged  his 
mother. 

"  Cbenlcd  me  out  of  it,  I  tell  yon  !  Stolon  it, 
the  black  hearted  thiol,  and  managed  ms  just  as 
he  pleiisod.  I  swear  by  tho  seven  command- 
ments 1—" 

"  Stoji,  Jcsso!"  said  his  old  moilier,  sternly, 
bringing  her  foot  with  energy  to  ihe  floor. 


"  Never  Ind  ol  mine,  be  he  gray  headed,  shall 
sH-enr  in  mv  )ircfcncc." 

Tbe  joung  man  bowed  bis  hend  reverently, 
nnd  stood  reproved,  but  presently  ho  said  again  : 
•'  I  mu!,t  do  something  for  that  man,  mother. 
It's  a  sin  and  a  shame  that  he  should  go  and  do 
the  same  by  another,  less  able  to  lose,  perhaps, 
than  I.  I  have  been  tohi  lhat  ho  was  in  New- 
gate once,  ami  I'll  find  out  if  it's  so  if  I  have  to 
lose  as  much  again." 

"  You're  killing  tbo  poor  girl,"  exclaimed  his 
mother,  (lying  towards  Id.i,  who  with  a  faint  cry 
had  swooned  away.  "  I-eave  the  bouse,  son,  till 
you  can  commanci  youreclf.  Don't  yon  know 
iba!  you  shouldn't  bring  in  any  unpleasant  mat- 
ters at  jhis  time  ?    Are  ye  clean  dnfi  ?" 

"  I'm  a  good  for  nothing  scamp,  mother,  that 
I  am  1  '  cried  ibe  farmer,  lifting  bis  pretty  wife, 
and  placing  her  tenderly  on  the  lounge.  "  I 
wouldn't  make  her  feel  this  way  for  twice  a  thou- 
sand pounds.  But  I  don't  tbink  it's  wliat  I 
said;  she  isn't  over  well." 

"  Any  violent  news  would  be  ill-placed  in  her 
ears,  dear  heart,"  murmured  bis  mother,  dialing 
the  tittle  bands,  and  never  ceasing  her  unwearied 
edbrts  till  Ida  lay  smiling  upon  ber  husband's 
brood  chest. 

"  Why,  little  kitten  !"  ho  said,  playfully,  kiss- 
ing ber  snowy  forehead,  "you  mustn't  take 
things  so  much  to  heart."  There  was  contrition 
in  his  voice. 

'  I  haven't  been  well  (o  day,  quite,"  was  her 
reply,  "  nnd  you  startled  me.  Let  Ilarens  go, 
Jesse,  dear  ;  he  looks  like  a  wicked  man,  and  if 
bo  has  left  you,  lot  him  go.  Don't  try  to  hurt 
him  ;  it  will  only  bnrt  you  perhaps," 

"I  wont  touch  him,  darling,  for  your  sake, 
nor  do  anything  about  it,  if  you  say  so.  I  only 
hope  I  shan't  happen  to  meet  him  ;  I  might  Hnd 
the  word  Newgate  slicking  pretty  bard  in  my 
throat." 

His  wife  shivered  from  bead  to  foot,  and 
turned  ber  face  towards  bis  breast.  The  broad 
hippels  of  bis  coat  hid  tho  blue-veined  timples, 
and  as  be  Iricd  to  kiss  thorn  she  only  buried  tbem 
ibo  deeper. 

For  stfme  time  there  was  quiet  in  the  household 
of  Jesse  Westbrook.  Jcsso  bad  kept  his  word, 
and  not  thrown  himself  in  tho  way  of  Havens 
Hawk,  even  abstaining  from  bis  occasional  visits 
to  tbe  tavern,  where  he  bad  sometimes  talked 
politics  with  tho  villagers.  Ida's  gentle  smiles 
rewarded  him,  and  when  she  gave  him  n  beauti- 
ful boy,  ho  was  tbe  happiest  mitn  in  Denham 
Clougb,  notwithstanding  his  heavy  pecuniary 
loss.  Ida  grew  very  cheerful.  The  child  gave 
her  now  life,  hope  and  joy.  Tho  sadness  had 
passed  from  ber  pretty  brow,  and  pleasant  mater- 
nal smiles  took  its  place.  Never  had  her  cheeks 
looked  so  red,  her  eyes  so  bright,  and  Josse,  with 
his  wife  and  child,  tbo  wicker  cradle  beside  tbcm, 
and  the  gray-haired  mother  knitting  stockings 
for  the  wee  thing,  said  that  his  home  was  a  heaven 
on  earth. 

One  unlucky  day  tbo  doctor  ordered  a  partic- 
ular kind  of  wine  for  Ida  Westbrook,  and  as  it 
was  near  evening  the  father  prepared  to  accompa- 
ny the  doctor  some  way  in  his  chaise  and  procure 
the  article  himself  at  tho  tavern,  instead  of  send- 
ing a  servant.  It  was  two  miles  to  tbe  tavern, 
and  tho  road  wound  round  somo  picturesque 
hills,  and  at  times  over  the  moors.  Jesse  West- 
brook considered  it  but  a  short  walk,  and  as  ho 
sprang  from  the  chaise  within  a  half  mile  from 
tho  public  house,  bo  said  it  seemed  as  if  he  had 
but  stepped  from  bis  own  door-stone,  bade  the 
doctor  good  night,  and  went  on  his  way. 

The  bnr-rooin  was  more  than  usually  tlirongcd 
that  nigbl,  and  in  the  midst  of  a  coarso  group 
stood  a  young  man  of  powciful  frame,  massive, 
sinister  features,  coarse  black  curling  hair,  and 
black  eyes  that  bad  a  cast  in  them.  Ho  seemed 
jesting,  and  ever  and  anon  as  he  said  something 
of  more  than  ordinary  force,  be  held  tho  pewter 
mug  filled  with  beer  to  his  lipi  and  took  a  heavy 
draught. 

So  they've  got  a  new  eomcr  over  to  West- 
hrook'.*,"  said  one.  "  Havens  Hawk,  did  the 
bnirn  cost  a  thousand  pounds  ?" 

None  ol  your  joking,"  cried  Havens,  coai-se- 
ly  ;  "  it'll  cost  him  more  than  that  I'm  thinking, 
if^he  don't  stop  his  gab." 

He  says  he's  bound  to  get  ihe  money  some- 
how, but  of  course  you're  too  sharp  for  him. 
How  in  the  world  did  you  manage  V  asked 
anotlicr. 

"Manage?  O,  I  managed  well  enongh.  All 
I  can  say  is,  I've  got  tbo  money  tho  old  man 
owed  me,  and  be  can't  help  himself." 

"  But  he  declares  the  oM  man  was  all  square," 


sa.d  the  same  voic«  ;  he  can  prove  i, , 

the  bocks.  an,I  would,  only  he  has  promised 
wifo  ho  wouldn't  make  trouble  about  it  si 
knows  you're  a  hard  lioy,  Hiivcns." 

"  His  wife  !  ha,  ha,  hn  1    Yes  |,e  ntom- 
did  ho  !    Well,  I  don't  wonder,  ha.  ha.  "o  n' 
lows,  there  are  somo  secrets  too  haid  lojig!  .'. 
and  npuiii  be  burst  into  a  laugh.  ' 

"  What  i*  it?  tell  ns;  let's  hear!"  rcou,  i  . 
through  the  circle.  f^ou„.i„i 

Havens,  having  Bnished  his  beer,  sai  jt 
ibc  table  and  began  to  whistle.  ' 

■*  He  says  you've  been  to  Newgale,"  ericdo 
anxious  lo  sting  him  into  a  betrayal  of  Ute  seir"" 

"Does  he?'  and  Havens  whisilpd  collectJar 

"  And  he's  going  to  gel  a  calendar  to  .J. 
your  name  is  on  the  list." 

"  Is  he  ?"  and  the  imperturbable  Havens  wl,  , 
lied  still  uuconeernedly, 

At  that  moment  the  door  opened,  and 
should  enter  but  Jesso  Westbrook  himself  ti'" 
countenance  changed  as  ho  met  the  wicked  ■ '! 
ol  Hflvens  Hawk  ;  but  be  appeared  bardiv  lo^C 
aware  of  his  presence  otherwise.  He  marchuj 
directly  up  lolbe  counter,  procured  bis  wine.uli 
was  turning  back,  when  iluvens  Hawk,  it,  a  ij,- 
termined  way,  marched  directly  to  his  Iront,  ami 
exclaimed  with  flashing  eyes  and  raised  color 

"  You  say  I've  been  to  Newgate,  do  you  »" 

"  I  said  I  heard  you  had,"  replied  Jesse,  slow, 
ly,  trying  to  keep  the  faces  of  his  wife  and  child 
betwixt  bim  and  ibis  evil  presence. 

"And  you're  going  to  get  a  calendar,  eh  ?  and 
find  out,  eh  ?" 

"  Well,  I  shall  if  I  take  a  notion  to,"  replieii 
tbe  stout  farmer,  keeping  his  tones  steody  by  aa 
effort  that  seemed  almost  to  burst  his  brain. 

"  Well,  I  advise  you  to  get  the  calendar  Juft 
as  fast  as  you  can,  and  when  you've  come  across 
it,  and  sit  snugly  aide  of  your  wife  and  child  ii» 
take  il  and  read  carefully  right  through  tho  list 
ol  I's,  eh  ?"  And  with  an  almost  demoninc  leer 
be  thrnst  his  face  into  that  of  Jesse  Westbrook. 

Tho  farmer's  blood  felt  all  on  fire.  His  hiimts 
were  clenched  for  a  blow,  but  still  the  pleading; 
face  ol  his  home  treasure  camo  up  before  him. 

"  I  say,  Jcsso  Westbrook,  perhaps  then  you'll 
find  out  why  your  pretty  little  wife  didn't  wiiat 
you  to  trouble  yourself  with  inr.^  ch  ?"  and  again 
the  long  drawn  out  emphasis, 

"  I  warn  you.  Havens  Hawk,"  cried  the  farm- 
er, his  eyes  now  fairly  ablaze,  "  not  to  open  your 
lips  to  me  again  while  I  am  in  this  pl^ie. 
There's  something  in  my  heart  wont  let  inc  spiirc 
you  ;  no,  nor  leave  whole  one  bono  in  your  hoily 
if  I  ffo  lay  my  hand  on  you !" 

There  was  an  expression  in  that  voice  now  ali- 
solutoly  appalling,  Tho  very  gliltor  of  bis  eye 
looked  murderous,  and  a  deep  silence  followeii 
tho  speech,  while  many  a  bead  turned  to  gazo 
after  him  till  he  laid  his  hand  on  tho  latch  of  tho 
door.  Havens  Hawk  did  not  open  his  lips,  (or 
once  ho  was  awed  into  silence  ;  but  he  bai'st  into 
a  hoarse  laugh  as  the  door  closed  upon  the 
farmer  who  bad  so  nobly  conquered  himself,  and 
cried : 

"  Wait  till  he  gets  tbe  calendar.  I  woniler 
whoso  bones  he'll  break  then.  That's  all  tho 
revenge  I  want,  fellows," 

Jesse  Westbrook  walked  hurriedly  along  fiom 
tbe  tavern  door,  his  blood  at  fever  heat. 

"  It's  better  that  I  didn't !  better  that  I  didn't '" 
he  muttered  between  his  clenched  teelli.  "  B"'. 
O,  it  I  could  have  laid  him  down  once.  UuJ 
forgive  me,  God  forgive  me!  these  arc  wronu' 
thoughts.  But  for  him  to  lake  my  wife's  niime 
on  bis  accursed  lips.  Let  me  see;  what  did  ho 
say  ?  I  scarce  remember,  I  was  so  confusci. 
'  Gel  Iho  c.->len.lar,  look  over  the  list  of— "hat 
was  it?— I's?'  What  did  he  mean  ?  I's?  Wlm 
do  1  know  whose  name  begins  with  I,  except— 
good  heavens— Ida  ?  But,  pshaw !  I'm  a  f""' 
My  dear  litUe  wifo,  God  bless  her,  would  liiuf'' 
at  mo.  Yes,  God  bless  her!  I  love  her  bcit-r 
than  my  life,  antl  if  Havens  Hawk  dares  w 
speak  of  thai  dear  creature  ever  again  ni  my 
presence  us  he  spoko  to  night—"  Ho  shook  h'^ 
bead  and  bis  lips  wore  clenched  lightly,  h"' 
said  no  moro.  - 

But  Havens  Hawk  bud  sullied  the  clearness  oi 
his  mind  ;  ho  had  thrown  a  bint  ibere,  and  aho-i' 
il  the  restless  waters  would  circle,  troubling  l"' 
quiet.    Again  nnd  again  the  words  recurred 
him.    In  vain  he  tried  to  shake  otT  their  inHi|- 
enco,  and  not  till  he  saw  the  pleasant  bghi  ' 
iog  from  the  four  broad  windows  of  his  sUimg^- 
room  did  he  feel  his  usual  peace.  His  w'f''  "''"^. 
lor  him.    The  little  woman  was  absolutely  f"^^^ 
ant  with  some  charming  novelly  the  bah?  -j 
perpetraied.     Tho  table,   while  and  pre'"  J 
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^  etood  before  the  clear,  hkkorj  fire  ;  the 
''•T'one  lay  gravely  sUutling  and  opening  Umse 
drous  lids  over  orbs  of  a  soft  blue  color,  Hko 
of  his  mother,  and  Mrs.  Wc-stbrook,  the 
'.Her  I'cld  irium[>hantlj-  on  the  point  of  ber 
'  ji'es  two  niiruoles  of  stockings  that  acenitd 
'"^'^.j  l^p^  enough  for  the  fairies,  snow-whiio 
*"'a   ink-cn^'^**-  certainly  seemed  very 

iura'li*c,  and  it  is  no  wonder  that  tlie  frtrmcr 
''hal  out  his  trouble,  and  for  a  linie  was  as  happy 
* , ".rowing  babe  and  smiling  wife.    Tea  over,  he 
will"  the  piiper  in  his  hand.    Darling  had 
to  sleep  on  his  soft  pillow,  and  Ida,  who 
ft  bit  of  a  lady  in  her  way,  lounged  in  her 
r.ttrt  fituffi'd  rocking-chair,  and  looked  a  very 


ul  young  wifi  and  mother. 


"Did  you  meet  anybody  you  knew  at  the 
larcrn  '"  asked  Ida,  when  Jesse  had  finished  the 

,,   I  met — Havens  Hawk,"  said  Jesse, 

lookii'g  into  ^'"^  '^"^  noting,  neverlheless, 
ll.it  liis  wife  suddenly  ceased  the  motion  of  her 
chiir  ivhile  he  fell  that  her  countenance  changed. 
And— I  hope— you— " 

"Well,  what,  darling!"  said  Jesse,  somewhat 
iinpni'6"tly. 

"  Why,  I  was  going  to  say  I  hope  you  took  no 
notice  of  him,"  she  added,  faintly. 

"But  he  look  notice  of  rae,"  said  Jesse,  the 
iiifervicw  coming  back  upon  his  memory;  "he 
took  notice  of  me,  and  if  it  hadn't  been  for  the 
recollection  of  whiit  you  said  some  time  ago,  I 
^1  don't  know  ivhfit  I  should  have  done." 

"  Haven't  I  always  taught  you  to  curb  your 
temper,  son?"  asked  the  old  lady,  looking  over 
lier  spectacles. 

"  Yes,  mother,  and  it's  well  you  have,  or  some- 
body'd  have  been  answerable  for  spilt  blood,  per- 
hiips.  The  f.ict  is,  I  never  knew  what  a  demon 
jjivisioii  can  make  ft  man  till  I  met  him." 

There  was  a  short  silence  ;  Jesse  'Westbrook 
snt  uneasily.  He  longed  to  have  somebody  ask 
him  wlial  Huvcns  had  said.  At  last  he  exclaimed, 
as  if  he  had  arrived  at  the  result  of  a  close  cal- 
cdation:  "I  believe  it,  too  !  1  believe  he's  a 
jiiil-bird,  and  I'll  know,  some  way." 

IJa  rocked  herself  fitsler. 

"  The  villain  !  to  dare,  me  to  got  iho  Newgate 
calcnihir  !  To  tell  me — "  He  tried  not  to  look 
towards  the  face  of  his  wife,  but  his  eyes  would 
turn  ill  that  direction.  Ida  had  slopped  her  chair 
nliosether,  and  as  if  fascinated,  was  gazing 
slraicht  towards  him,  her  cheeks  bloodless. 

"To  tell  you  what'i"  she  cried,  wildly. 

"Do  you  want  to  know  so  much  1"  he  asked, 
in  !i  lone  intended  to  be  phtylul,  but  which  oev- 
crrhelcss  was  dry  and  husky. 

Her  eyes  fell,  her  lips  quivered,  there  was  a 
|titined  look  in  all  her  features;  she  no  longer 
rocked  her  little  cliitir,  but  turned  and  fixed  her 
pn«  upon  the  steeping  child,  all  the  time  secm- 
in;:  to  grow  whiter  and  weaker.  At  any  other 
lime  Jesse  Wcstbrok  would  have  taken  her  closer 
to  his  warm,  manly  heart,  but  the  circles  about 
ilmt  cruel  hiut  were  broadening,  and  ho  lifted 
liim^elf  from  his  seat  and  walked  sturdily  back 
anil  forih. 

"I'll  tell  you  what  it  is,  mother,"  at  lust  he 
said,  suddenly,  "  Tim  Gates  is  going  off  to  Lon- 
'loti  to-morrow;  he  shall  get  mo  what  I  want 
and  am  iletermined  to  have  for  my  own  salisfac- 
tiiJU,"  he  addoJ,  with  increasing  energy. 

'"Vengeance  is  mine,  saith  the  Lord,' "  be- 
gan the  old  lady,  when,  suddenly  rising  with  a 
l"wcry,  she  caught  the  insensible  form  of  Ida, 
thill  was  swaying  to  and  fro  in  almost  a  dead 
(Mat. 

"  I  don't  see  what  makes  her  have  such  turns 
wlicnevcr  I  speak  of  Havens  !"  exclaimed  Jesso 
"^cstbrook,  petulantly,  yet  nevertheless  fright- 
ened. 

"Jesse,  you  are  no  son  of  mine,"  said  the  old 
mother,  sternly,  "  if  you  go  on  in  that  way. 
»''e's  as  tender  as  a  flower,  and  it  don't  take 
nil'  h  to  wilt  her.  If  you  find  she  don't  relish 
eanng  of  Havens,  why  canst  not  let  him  bo, 
^penally  in  thy  home  1  There  !  she's  coming 
to,"  ° 

^^ubalong  sigh,  poor  little  Ida  opened  her 
•'.^  esnpon  her  husband. 

*0,  forgive  me,  Jesse,"  she  cried,  sobbingly. 
,  very  weak,  I  suppose,  but  I  can't  help  it 
^■netimes.  indeed  I  can't.  O,  if  that  dreadful 
.  """')■  go  from  the  village  !  I'm  afraid 

^^  Iiy  to  take  your  life,  he  hate.^  yon  so,  Je.sse." 
III!  mnny  soothing  words  the  farmer  petted 
woman,  and  tried  to  forget  her  singular 
'I"**  t''«t  look 
_  inuid-it  haunted  him.    On  the  follow- 

«y  Ida  was  unusually  restlesa,  pale  and 


thoughtful.  Even  the  old  damo,  who  never  saw 
anything  go  amiss  when  she  had  charge,  won- 
dered ftt  the  way  aho  took  up  some  familiar  duty. 
Her  eye  wore  an  absent  expression  only  when 
Jesse  came  in.  Then  it  followed  his  every  mo- 
tion; then  she  seemed  to  forget  in  the  inicnsity 
o(  her  watchfulness  almost  to  answer  his  ques- 
tions, Uc,  meantime,  was  watching  her  as  nar- 
rowly.  Even  when  he  was  playing  with  the  babe 
he  stealthily  observed  her  every  miion.  and  he 
faded  not  to  observe  that  the  old,  uneasy,  un- 
happy expression  seemed  now  to  settle  as  per- 
manently as  ever  upon  her  brow.  Ho  grv-w 
changed;  jealousy  entered  his  heart,  an.l  he  was 
no  longer  the  genial.  loving,  tender  husband  ; 
suspicion  had  poisoned  the  fountain  of  all  his 
pleasures,  and  ho  was  a  terribly  earnest  man 
whenever  he  felt  deeply. 

"  What  arc  you  rending  to  night,  son  »"  asked 
Mrs.  Westbrook,  the  elder,  one  evening,  a  few 
nights  after  Ida's  sudden  indisposition. 

"I'm  looking  over  the  Newgate  calendar,"  ho 
said,  quickly  and  firmly,  like  a  man  who  ddics 
his  questioner. 

Ida  grew  deathly  white  again,  but  this  time 
she  commanded  her  nerves,  and  sowed  steadily 
on  for  several  moments  after  ho  had  spoken ; 
then,  as  if  she  cuuld  boar  her  secret  grief  no 
lorger,  she  arose,  lighted  a  taper  with  ti-uiubliiig 
fingers  and  hurried  to  her  chamber,  where  she  fell 
on  her  bed  in  speechless  agony. 

It  seemed  houi-s  that  she  lay  there,  smiting  her 
parched  lips  together,  sobbing  great  dry  sobs 
that  shook  her  tender  frame  from  head  to  foot ; 
but  at  lagt  the  dread  loneliness  was  broken  by  a 
footstep.  Then  she  knew  that  Jesse  Westbrook 
had  come  in— had  seated  himself  near  her. 
Gathering  all  her  strength  she  arose,  threw  her 
hair  from  her  bloodless  cheeks,  and  turoid  her 
eyes  slowly,  mournfully  towards  her  husband. 
Ho  sat  there  like  a  bronze  image,  the  book  hang- 
ing from  his  hand. 

"You  have  found  it  then?"  she  said,  smiling 
ghasilily. 

" round  what,  Ida  Westbrook'?" 

"  My  name !  < ),  I  entreat  you  as  yoii  hope  for 
mercy,  don't  speak  in  that  cold  way!  I  am 
your  wife  !  I  am  the  mother  of  your  child  !  I 
have  done  you  no  wrong!  I  never  did  any  one 
a  wrong  !    But,  O,  I  was  unlortunato  1" 

"For  theft!  O,  Ida!  Ida!"  The  strong 
man's  voice  broke  down  ;  his  agony  was  terrible. 

'Tahe!  all  false !"  cried  Ida,  wildly.  "  fji.iien 
to  me;  listen  to  me,  husband  !  Take  me  to  your 
heart  again.  You  tvill  believe  mo,  you  trill  pity 
me  when  I  tell  you  how  terribly  I  have  been 
tried.  O,  don't  despise  mc  for  what  was  no  fault 
of  my  own.    But  hear  me." 

She  had  fallen  at  his  knees,  and  now  laid  her 
head  upon  thom.  He  could  not  withstand 
her  pleadings,  but  gathered  her  up  in  his  arms, 
and  while  he  trembled  with  many  conflicting 
feelings,  be  bent  down  over  her  in  his  own  lender 
way. 

"  But,  O,  Ida,  to  see  your  name,  your  beauti- 
ful, pure  name  in  such  a  book  !  To  know  that 
the  wile  I  have  worshipped  ;  yes,  that's  not  too 
strong;  I  loved  you,  love  you  still  too  well  for 
ray  comfort,  to  know  that  that  wife — " 

"  Stop,  Jesse,  I  must  he  the  lirm  one  now  1" 
And  she  placed  her  hand  over  his  mouth,  and 
straightened  licr  sobs  into  low  and  even  tones. 
"Yon  must  let  mc  tell  you  how  it  was;  and  O, 
above  all,  j'ou  must  believe  mc,  Jesse.  I  do  not 
think  I  have  very  long  to  live  in  this  world,  and 
I  can't  bear  to  feel  that  there  is  any  possibility 
that  you  will  doubt  one  word  ol  what  I  am  go- 
ing to  tclt  you." 

"  I'll  promise  you,  Ida  !"  cried  her  husliand, 
eagerly.  "  God  grant  you  may  remove  all  my 
unpleasant  impressions,  ihtn  we  may  live  togeth- 
er long  and  happily." 

"  I  told  you  my  father  was  a  sea-captain,"  said 
Ida,  in  a  low  voice,  "and  that  he  died  when  I 
was  only  ten  years  of  age,  My  mother  went 
into  a  lamily  as  a  governess  for  the  youngest 
children.  I  will  you  the  true  name — it  was  the 
family  of  Karl  Denham,  and  Fanny  and  Lilly 
were  my  mother's  pupils.  I  ^rew  up  in  that 
great  house,  and  my  dear  mother  educated  me 
till  she  died.  At  that  sad  time  I  was  only  fif- 
teen, and  the  earl  gave  mo  in  the  housekeeper's 
charge,  telling  her  to  fit  me  for  eome  minor  po- 
sition about  ttie  house. 

"  There  were  four  children  in  all,  young  XjOtA 
Henry,  a  very  wild  boy  of  eighteen,  his  sisters, 
L:idy  Catherine  and  little  Fanny  and  Lilly.  Lord 
Henry  was  a  very  wicked  young  man  as  he  grew 
older.    I  could  not  bear  his  face,  for  his  passions 
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made  it  repulsive;  but  ho  T*-onld  como  iu  iho 
honsckecperV  room  when  she  wa*  not  lhor«  ami 
talk  such  nonsense  to  me  that  he  di^KUsted  me. 
By-and-by  he  followed  me  when  I  went  out  to 
walk,  and  persecuted  mo  wi.h  notes  and  letters 
which  I  bunicd  as  fnsl  as  tbey  came.  Learning 
this,  he  grew  very  angry,  and  tried  to  annoy  mo 
m  a  hundred  ways.  Alas !  I  h,,d  no  mother. 
The  houHkrcper  was  cold  and  '  statelv.  and 
looked  upon  mc  with  suspicions  eyes,  'wberfl 
could  I  u-ll  my  troubles'  Sometimes  Lady 
Caihorine  would  send  for  mo  to  rvM  to  lior.  She 
was  a  kind  girl,  and  I  used  to  long  to  loll  her 
how  I  was  troubled,  but  I  feared  to.  I  was  sen- 
sitive, and  besides  she  seemed  infatuated  with  her 
brother.  I  don't  think  she  would  have  believed 
mo.  What  could  I  do  i  Sometimes  I  i-e»olvcd 
to  run  away,  but  I  knew  not  whero  to  go.  Again 
I  determined  to  tell  Lndy  Denham.  hut  when  1 
would  SCO  her  she  looked  so  grand  and  brilhant, 
seeming  not  to  know  I  was  in  existence,  that  1 
got  frightened,  and  hurried  out  of  lier  proaenco 
as  quickly  as  possible.  0,  Iiow  wretched  I  wan. 
In  that  beuulifiil  houuo,  with  easy  work,  enough 
to  wear  .md  to  eat,  with  hooks,  pictures  and  mu- 
sic at  my  command,  I  do  not  believe  any  one 
could  bo  more  miserable.  I  dreaded  to  hear  that 
footstep  which  I  k-arned  to  know.  I  hid  myself 
in  ont-of.the-way  places,  and  sometimes  went 
without  my  meals,  thus  awakening  ilic  suspicion 
of  the  cold  hearted  housekeeper,  who  I  think 
never  liked  mo. 

"So  the  days  and  nighls  passed  wearily  on, 
and  I  becmno  almost  insane  with  niy  persecu- 
tions. Lord  Henry  coaxed  and  threatened  me, 
laid  schemes  to  meet  mo,  and  almost  broke  my 
heart  with  his  poraistcnl  attentions.  At  length  I 
had  to  threaten  him.  Finding  (hat  I  would  not 
listen  to  his  wicked  wiles,  he  began  to  annoy  me 
in  other  ways.  First  he  niado  petty  complainls 
to  her  ladyship,  found  fiult  before  me  to  the 
houack.  eper,  and  at  last  he  treated  himself  to  an 
awful  revenge.  He  told  mo  he  would,  but  I 
could  not  believe  he  was  so  wicked. 

"  Lady  Denliam  lost  a  diamond  pin  valued  at 
a  tliousand  pounds.  It  was  one  that  some  great 
general  had  brought  from  i he  East  Iiniies,  and 
she  thought  more  of  it  than  any  single  jewel  in 
her  possession.  The  hous*  was  searched.  She 
was  certain  that  she  Imd  left  it  in  a  particular 
box,  and  not  only  sho  herself  but  her  sister  reeoU 
lecled  where  it  was  bust.  They  did  not  search 
any  hut  the  lower  ranks  of  the  servants,  until 
the  wicked  Lord  Henry  declared  to  his  mother — 
so  the  housekeeper  told  me — that  he  had  seen  it 
in  niy  possession.  Another  girl  in  the  house,  a 
weak  creature,  probably  hrihtd  by  |jim,also  said 
that  she  saw  it  in  my  trunk. 

"When  they  charged  mo  with  the  crime  it 
made  mc  stup'd.  I  remember  now — (),  it  wiw 
80  dreadful!"  she  cried,  shuddering — "what  a 
deathly,  hopeless  blank  came  over  my  whole  ex- 
istoiico;  bow  I  stared  when  the  pin  jam  toiind  in 
my  trunk ;  how  my  ears  roared,  and  my  heart 
seemed  to  sink,  sink,  sink  lower  and  faster  till  I 
fainted  ([uiie  away.  When  I  came  to  myself  I 
was  no  longer  at  the  castle,  hut  in  a  narrow  cell. 
0,  I  must  let  all  that  pass.  You  know  the  very 
name  of  Newgate  is  horror. 

"Jesse,  I  was  there  four  years— a  martyr — 
yes,  I  was  a  martyr  to  honesty.  I  might  huvo 
been  free,  and  clothed  in  rich  garments.  I 
might  have  worn  costly  jewels  if  I  had  listened 
to  him.  But  I  scorned  wealth  so  gained,  and  as 
the  time  went  on  I  grew  almost  jiroud  of  my 
great  trial.  The  vile  creatures  there  hated  mc, 
ail  but  one,  a  middle-aged  woinun,  who  had 
stolen  a  loaf  of  bread  to  apjiease  her  hunger. 
For  four  long  years,  till  I  was  twenty  one,  did  I 
drag  lite  out  in  that  awful  place.  Vou  would 
not  believe  the  half  I  suffered." 

She  felt  herself  held  closer  lo  her  husband's 
breast ;  she  felt  aho  hot  tears  on  her  hand. 

"At  last  I  was  set  free  one  morning,  ut  the 
same  time  nith  my  one  companion.  I  immedi- 
ately went  to  Lady  Denham  and  told  her  the 
whole  story.  She  acted  strangely.  I  think  she 
had  learned  that  I  was  innocent,  but  she  would 
not  exculpate  hor  son.  As  I  left  her,  she  culled 
me  bark  and  put  a  hundred  pound  not©  in  my 
band.  I  rejected  it ;  I  felt  it  woa  an  insult  at  the 
moment,  a  bribe  to  buy  my  tongue.  But  when 
ftlie  explained  it  was  for  my  four  years'  service,  I 
was  wilhng  lo  take  it.  With  this  money  I  bought 
Mrs.  Coles  and  myself  some  clothes,  and  then 
we  travelled  decently  to  the  city  of  Kdinburgh, 
where  you  found  me.  O,  my  lieart  misgave  me 
after  I  had  learned  to  love  you  so  dearly,  that 
you  would  not  marry  mcif  you  knew  that  there 
was  a  stain  upon  my  reputation.  I  sinned  deeply 


in  withholding  from  you  ihcs«  facts,  and  God  " 
knows  1  have  suffered.  When  you  brouj(bl  me 
homo  I  fult  almost  as  guiltv  an  if  I  had  indeed 
been  a  thief;  and  when  your  father  in  his  dying 
moments  looked  at  me  so  rcprovinglv,  and 
shook  his  pale  finger  at  mo.  I  (bought  I  should 
ecriainly  die.  Hut  1  tmve  lived,  and  0, 1  was  at 
lust  so  happy,  till  this  wicked  Havens  cam©  to 
work  for  you.  I  knew  him  ;  I  had  swn  him  in 
his  criminal  dress,  but  by  his  manner  I  thought 
he  bad  totally  forgotten  mo.  It  seems  he  had  not. 
O,  JoKse,  you  don't  fpeak.you  keep  yourfuCD  on 
your  hands  !  II  you  «rc  not  satisfied,  let  lue  go 
away.    1  can  work  far  mjHcIl,  and—" 

Her  voice  was  stopped  by  pasiionnto  kiswa 
rainctl  on  lii>»  and  brow,  by  half  sohWng  solf- 
reproaches,  by  pleadings  for  forgiveness. 

"  1  have  been  unkind,  but  how  could  I  draum 
of  all  this  \  '  Uu  uskcd.  "  Vou  shall  not  aulTor 
any  more  ;  but  as  lo  this  vile  lord  1" 

The  storm  was  in  his  voico  agidn,  its  light- 
nings in  bis  eye,  its  clouds  on  his  forebcad. 

"  Como,  Ida,"  he  said,  softly,  "lot  us  go  out 
and  explain.  Mother  waits  for  us,  and  wonders 
why  we  are  gone.  What  I  so  weak  ?  My  poor 
little  gontlo  wife  1"  And  phicing  his  arm  about 
her  waist,  be  half  carried  hor  into  the  billing* 
room. 

After  that,  it  seemed  as  if  Jesso  Wcslhrook 
did  everything  in  hi*  power  to  utuiio  for  his 
previous  suspicions.  But  daily  ilio  little  woman 
gi-ew  mora  feeble,  until  it  scorned  indco.1  as  If, 
according  lo  herown  prophecy,  she  hail  not  lonij 
to  live  iu  tbi-1  world.  The  babe,  however,  throve 
exceedingly.  Ho  was  a  fat,  rosy  Htllu  civaturo, 
with  an  abundance  of  silken  curls,  and  largo, 
almost  pluiiilivo-lookiag  blue  eyes.  He  was  vory 
fond  of  his  pretty  mother,  and  wan  alwnya 
about  hor  larjjo,  invalid  chair. 

One  day  .lesso  Wcslhrook  camo  in,  exhibiting 
some  of  his  old  excitability  of  numner.  Ida  bad 
loarnc<l  to  read  his  face,  and  her  first  question 
was  wheilier  ho  hud  been  troubled  by  Havens 
Hawk,  who  was  still  iu  the  neighborhood. 

"On  the  contrary,"  ho  said,  laiigbiiig  a  littlo 
strangely,  "  bo  had  invited  bim  to  come  llioro  ' 
that  very  aficmoon,  on  iinporiant  business." 

Still  Ida  watched  his  rcttle^s  manner  with 
some  alarm  He  could  not  sit  still  even  lo  cnrcss 
hi«  bcautilul  boy,  but  woidd  every  tow  tnomcnw 
walk  to  the  window  and  look  auxiou-dy  down 
the  road. 

At  length  Havens  Hawk  prcsonlcd  liimnelf, 
and  with  some  insuloncv  of  inaiinor  winhed  to 
know  wliy  he  was  »mt  for. 

"Wont  you  bo  seated  f"  said  Jcsso  West- 
brook, with  Hunit'ient  courtesy  of  demeanor  ;  "  I 
am  expecting  more  fiiends." 

Tho  man  could  do  no  lew*  than  comply;  so  ho 
sal  down,  wondering,  hat  in  hand.  I'rusently 
some  six  or  seven  of  tho  principal  townsmen  en- 
tered, and  seated  themselves  with  tho  Nolenniily 
of  u  funeral  company.  I'oor,  trembling  Iila 
knew  not  what  to  make  of  tins  extraordinary 
movement,  while  the  pretty  child  travelleil  from 
knee  U)  knee,  even  sitiiling  coaxiiigly  in  the  dark, 
bad  face  of  Havens  Hawk.  At  lait  there  came 
driving  up  to  tlio  door  a  dashing  larriago,  on 
whoNO  panels  was  painted  a  coal  of  arnm  that 
glittered  bravely  in  the  sunlight.  I'rescntly  a 
knock  at  the  door,  and  then  a  loud  voice  Inquir- 
ing for  Jesso  Westbrook. 

Very  much  agitated  was  tho  fanner  at  tho 
sound  of  that  question,  hut  he  recovered  himtell, 
and  as  the  "  noble  lord  "  camo  in,  ushered  by  a 
servant,  he  greeted  him  courteously  ;  then  turned 
suddenly,  shut  the  door,  bolted  it,  and  placing 
bis  back  against  it,  drew  a  pistol  from  under 
each  side  of  fns  coat.  Tho  company  looked 
agliavt  His  lordship  #Iuricd,  caugfit  tho  eye  of 
the  pale  Ida,  and  changed  countenance. 

"  My  lord,"  said  the  farmer,  quietly  hut  Briiily, 
"  I  sec  by  your  looks  that  you  remember  (ho  face 
before  jou.  Seven  years  ago  you  caused  that 
innocent  woman  to  l>0  thrown  into  a  common 
jail  becuusc  she  would  not  yield  to  your  base 
proposals.  For  four  years  you  lived  in  luxury, 
rode  your  splendid  horses,  ate  your  suppers  at 
great  fcast.t,  went  in  tho  society  of  the  pare  and. 
the  impure,  revelled  in  luxury,  enjoyed  the  rep- 
utation of  a  lordly  name,  while  yon  knew  that 
your  victim,  whose  only  fault  was  in  not  expos- 
ing you  before,  suffered  in  the  filthy  cells  of  such 
a  place  as  Newgate — a  young,  beautiful,  educa- 
ted woman  who  would  nni  stoop  to  be  even  ad- 
mired by  ench  as  you.  Well,  sir,  she  came  out 
with  life,  that  was  all ;  no,  un  unstained  honor, 
thank  God,  and  now  she  has  been  for  three  years 
my  cherished  wifj.  Now,  villuin.  if  yon  do  not 
want  to  be  shot  dead  where  yoa  stand,  ncknowl* 
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c<lg«    your  hiwencMit  hcforo   iheac  wiinei«e».*' 
"Gentlemen,"  n»ii]  Uia   lordnliip,  irt-mblinjr 
viHibly,  "  will  you  let  tliiK  mn'lmiin  murder  mo  ?" 

"  W«  nrc  lui  Ii<!li>l«»»  ai  youraelf,"  ""'d  t'"-' 
foroinosl  mun,  wIki  mw  ilio  Inw/or  ol  ilic  villnite 
"  Wc  knew  nothing'  more  of  tlii»  rlinn  jou  ilid." 

"Cwmo,  mylord,"(ontiniii;d  ihi-  f<irni<^r.  und 
hiH  fiicc  wore  n  diuiKerori*.  look, 
lillle  time.  I  deelnfo  tUnt  I  dltould  liavu  no  com- 
I>iincii..n  in  nhootwn  yon  d»jw»  lliia  moment. 
Idii  in  my  wifo,  tind  hor  name  mH«t  bo  cleii/  be- 
fore Iho  world,    .S;.tiik,  cowurd." 

"  I  u<-knowledf,'o  I  krrr»w  [liix  petflon,"  Huid  hi* 
JonleJiip,  »»w  reiilly  friKhicned. 

"  Person  !"  flnccred  tliu  fanner  ;  "  ulio  h  a 
woman,  a  litdy,  inliniluly  Nuperior  to  you,  Cuii- 
foB6  thiit  you  oeeuKed  ber  biUely  of  theft,  tbat 
you  cnuHOd  a  diamond  pin  tbat  belonged  to  your 
mother  lo  he  Beerotcd  among  lier  L'l(itlie»i.  Con- 
fcAH  fjuiekly  lliiit  Mtic  in  innocent ;  my  blood  is 
up  I" 

"  I — I  exonoruto  bor,"  stammerod  the  torri/iod 
DobJcmnn. 

"7'Jiut  wonl  (lo,  I  (fivo  you  five  minut«».  I 
wnnt  none  of  your  exonerating.  I  want  you  lo 
t«N  (latly  wbeilier  Ma,  my  wifo  llint  in,  otolu  Iliu 
broodi  from  yonr  niotbor." 

"  N— no— no,"  answerod  liis  lordehip,  forced 
to  the  truth. 

"And  you  cuusod  the  brooi-b  to  be  placed  in 
hor  trunk  f   Answer  i|iii('k." 

"  YcH,"  ropliuil  the  nolilemun,  with  a  low-mut- 
torod  oulli. 

"  Yoa  nil  hoar,  yon  pnrticularly.  Havens  Hawk, 
for  I  undenftund  yon  hitvo  hecn  rirculaling  tliis 
Btory  in  town.  Now,  y oil — I  will  not  call  you 
lord — there  on  the  lidtle  in  pen,  ink  and  pnpor.  1 
wicii  yon  to  pat  tlio  name  on  record," 

"  Man  I  lellow  !"  cried  the  other,  with  pale 
lips,  "  I  will  niiiko  yon  piiy  dearly — " 
A  ))iiilol  wiiN  ibruut  cloxe  to  liit  face. 
"  No  tbrenltf,  or  here  iswhat  will  nilQucBthcm. 
I  will  have  jufltice,  I  hope  yon  will  nay  t^omo- 
thiiig  about  iho  matter,  I  liogie  yon  will  pro- 
claim your  own  Hbatno.  I  am  nut  friendless  or 
poiinilcss,  as  hIio  was,  neillier  am  I  afraid  of  you 
or  all  the  lords  in  creation.  Write  ipiick  ;  Iho 
time  is  passing,  and  I  have  work  to  do." 

The  guilty  nohluinan  siu  down  to  tlio  table. 
Grout  drops  of  sweat  stood  on  h\H  pallid  fore- 
head. Ho  Hci/.ud  the  pen,  (lung  it  down  iigain, 
hut  at  Iho  prompt  j>rei<unl/ition  of  ibo  woajjon  of 
doatb,  bold  by  a  determined  miin,  be  wrote  bis 
ronlession  in  aiH  few  words  ns  poNi-iblc,  and  cry- 
ing onl,  "you shall  j)ay  deuily  for  lliiw,"  be  fhmg 
it  towards  the  farmer. 

"  Now  you  Clin  go,"  said  the  latter,  coolly,  nc- 
compftnying  him  to  iho  door.  Koinming.  he  ad- 
dressed himself  to  the  asionislied  witnesses, 
warned  (hem  not  to  repeat  the  sbmdors  tliev  bad 
lieanl,  nnlcR.s  they  also  declared  their  refuiotion, 
nnd  bowed  thorn  uni  iilxo. 

"I  hope  I  haven't  frigblcued  you  too  mnch," 
lie  8oid,  going  up  to  the  almost  moiionlcss  ligure 
of  his  wife ;  "  thero  was  no  otiicr  way  to  do. 
I-ong  ago  I  planned  my  course  of  action,  and 
to-day  you  liavo  seen  it  carried  out.  Of  course 
there  was  no  other  way  but  for  bim  to  see  yon. 
and  that  is  why  1  brouu-htbim  beloroyou  as  I  did." 

"  You  have  done  wi  ll,"  hbe  said,  aflmiringly  ; 
"  lull  I  can  hardly  leiilire,  it  is  so  like  a  ilroam. 
Thank  God.  at  la^t  I  am  righted  !"  And  burst- 
ing into  tears,  she  cubbed  on  bis  sbonlder. 

I'Vom  thul  time  Ida  Wesibiook  recovered. 
Josso  was  cvor  aOcr  spuken  ol  as  the  man  who 
darod  to  take  the  law  in  bis  own  hamls,  nnd  no 
one  ventured  to  molest  bim.  Lord  Henry  Den- 
ham  never  made  the  ti-ouble  be  tlireatencd.  and 
»  blooming  fomily  ;iri'w  up  mound  farmer  Josso 
Wostbrook  and  the  gentle  Ida  hie  wifo. 


[Written  for  flallou'*  PktortoM 

TlIK  DESECHATEl)  ALTAR. 

or  DATID  A.  UABRISOlf. 


"  What  ifl  to  he  dono  now  ?" 
With  this  exclamutiou,  IJonna  Murin  I'ncbvco 
I'adiflH.  n  young  nnd  bnndsomv  woman,  entered 
H  plain,  almost  meiinly  fumialied  room  where  sat 
n  young  girl  sewing. 

"Inez,,  what  is  lo  bo  done?" 
The  young  girl  raided  ber  bend  nt  this  quM- 
lion,  and  smiled  as  she  said  :  "  Un)GH<i  you  tell 
me  the  vmt-e  of  yonr  trouble,  Maria,  I  am  sure  I 
can  suggest  no  remedy." 

"  Keiid  ilmt,  Ineit,"  said  I>onn«  Maria,  hand- 
ing her  companion  an  open  letter  ;  "  and  road  it 
aloud,  too,  that  I  may  bo  sure  I  have  not  read 
wrong." 

The  young  girl  road  in  a  low,  swcot  voice  the 
following  lottur : 


'I>EARBAT  Maria, — May  this  short,  burrie 
note  find  you  us  welt  ud  it  leaves  me,  though  I 
am  in  soro  perplexity.  In  my  dihiress  1  apjd_ 
to  you.  Our  money  is  all  gone,  (he  soldiers  oven 
now  are  in  rags,  and  if  aid  be  not  sent  forthwith 
even  fooil  will  be  scarce.  Men  cannot  fi|j;hL  vig 
orously  when  hungry.  Contrive  sumo  way  to 
help  us.  I  can  write  no  more. 
Your  devoted  husband,   Juim  Padilla.' 


RKM.\RKAm.K  HISTOUK  AL  1-AtTS. 

The  New  York  Pioj  mic  m.vs  that  the  battle  of 
Wuierioo  was  not  an  Anurican  victory,  and  it  is 
n  matter  of  doubt  wbetber  any  t'binese  took 
part  therein.  Boaniing  lunises  were  unknown 
m  the  islHiHl  ot  Jmui  K-rnandcz  at  the  time  Mr 
holkirk  reMded  ibei-o.  Mr.  t;i„infrau  was  not 
the  onginal  Moso,  bat  Muse  in  Hgiito.  La.'cr 
beer  was  unknown  m  the  dins  ot  Ptolemy  The 
O  Kyaii  Jam.lv  are  descciulcd  fnunibo  consicUa. 
tion  Onou.  There  are  no  exiMing  Sunsrrit 
munuscript^  of  P»,8  in  Bool*,  The  melodies 
of  Mother  Goose  are  niidoubicillv  ibe  production 
of  Tupper.  Postage  was  not  prepaid  on  the 
letters  ol  Jnuius.  The  egg  broken  bv  Colum- 
bus was  hard  boiled.  Samson  ispresu'meil  lo  bo 
the  first  goutleman  that  over  tnivelled  on  big 
muscle.  The  Yankoeism.  "  Ho  Tell,"  was  orig- 
inally used  by  a  boy  namotl  Albert,  to  his  father, 
a  Swiss  gentleman.' fumoDs  for  his  skill  with  the 
)0w.  Salt  was  originally  manufactured  in  the 
ippor  stories  oi  buildings— hence  sometimes 
-aUed  Attic. 


Such  was  Iho  letter  which  caused  Donnu  Ma 
rill's  inquietude.  The  lips  of  Inez  Pacbeco  paled 
08  she  read,  and  with  tearful  eyes  she  looked  up 
and  herself  asked  the  qneslion,  "  What  is  to  be 
done,  Maria  f" 

"I  cannot  tell,"  exclaimed  Donnn  Maria, 
dospniringly,  and  a  sad  smile  spread  over  her 
face  as  she  looked  round  the  room  and  said 
"There  is  nothing  left  hereto  lake.  All  tho 
rich  furniture  went  last  week,  together  with  my 
jewels." 

"  There  are  my  diamonds  yet  renmining, 
Maria,"  said  Inez. 

"And  they  shall  remain,  too,  for  you  shall 
not  be  deprived  of  them.  I  nmsl  cot  aid  my 
husband  by  robbing  ray  sister." 

"  You  forget,  Maria,"  said  Inez,  raising  her 
head,  proudly,  "that  by  your  husband's  side 
iighu  one  who  is  dearer  to  mo  ihmi  life  ;  as  dear 
to  mo  BB  yonr  Inndfaiiil,  and  who  would  have 
been  mine  now  but  for  this  ilioiidful  civil  war." 

Donna  Maria  rose  and  kissed  the  earnest  face 
of  tho  young  girl,  and  looking  at  her  proudly 
said  :  "  You  sbiilt  do  as  you  wish,  dear  Inez,  nnd 
when  [his  struggle  shall  be  over,  may  wo  see 
brighter  days." 

At  Ibis  moment  there  entered  a  tail,  middle- 
aged  Woman,  whose  stern  face  and  formal,  nn- 
bending  figure  was  in  strong  contrast  with  the 
lithe,  rounded,  graceful  figures  of  Donna  Maria 
and  hor  sister.  The  new-comer  gazed  with  pen- 
elriuing  eyes  upon  the  young  woman  for  several 
minutes  before  she  spoke,  and  when  she  did  open 
bor  lips  her  voice  sounded  cold  nnd  harsh. 
"  Why  do  I  see  those  snd  fares  before  moV 
Donna  Maria  looked  up. 

"Ah,  Domm  Marguerite,  thoi-o  comes  sad 
news  from  my  buhband's  camp.  Their  money 
is  gone.  Success  seems  afar  off,  and  poverty  is 
in  tho  camp.  Tho  soldiers  want  clothes,  and 
soon  mayaeliially  want  food — " 

"Let  them  I"  exclaimed  Donna  Marguerito, 
us  she  seated  herself  before  a  large  embroidery 
tnimo. 

Donna  Marguerite  was  one  of  those  fanatics 
who  are  to  be  found  in  every  age  who  allcct  tho 
'oarse  dress,  ri^id  habits  and  narrow  ttionght-s  of 
the  iiilmbitaiils  of  the  convent,  and  who,  instead 
of  entering  tho  convent  and  shutting  themselves 
from  the  world  they  contemn,  persist  in  Jiving 
among  people  more  cheerfully  inclined,  nnd  tor- 
menting [licm  Willi  their  austere  manners. 

Donna  Marguerite  bent  her  head  over  the 
frame  and  began  to  embroider  diligently.  The 
work  before'  her  was  an  altar  cloth  of  rich  purple 
velvet,  ami  with  .skillful  fingers  Donna  Marguer- 
ite traced  the  rich  wienih  in  silver  and  ]»earl. 

Donna  Marguerite  was  the  only  sister  of  Don 
John  do  Pudilla.  In  her  youth,  and  she  was  a 
woman  of  lifty  now.  she  had  been  a  beauty  nnd 
a  bflle.  one  of  the  most  brilliant  women  at  court. 
In  tho  full  flush  of  her  beauty  she  was  engaged 
to  a  young  noblomi.n.  War,  tbat  fell  destrover 
of  so  many  happy  homes,  robbed  Marguerite'  of 
her  lover.  For  u  long  time  after  she  received  the 
news  of  her  lover's  death  she  was  very  ill,  nnd 
her  life  despaired  of.  When  she  recovered  her 
health,  she  was  no  longer  the  dashing,  fascinating 
Miireuorita  Lopez,  bm  a  pale,  sad  woman,  old 
before  her  time. 


Thciifl  fact*  Donna  Marin  knew,  ond  it  helped 
her  bear  paticnily  nnd  cheerfully  with  the  bitter 
taunts  and  coJd  sarcasms  which  Marguerite  too 
often  used  in  pJoce  of  arguments  or  advice. 

"  O,  dcur  M«rgiierite '."  cxcluimed  Marin, 
quickly,  "do  not  sny  such  awful  things.  Do 
you  forget  that  your  brother,  who  was  the  pride 
and  joy  of  his  lamented  failier,  is  among  the 
flufTcrom  ?" 
"  I  remomher  it  with  leara  and  prayers. 
"  Your  brother,  you  must  remember.  Mar 
guerilc,  is  one  who  will  suffer  himself,  rather 
than  allow  those  who  are  round  him  lo  do  so." 

"  I  know  all  that,  and  he  should  have  my  sym- 
pathy were  he  not  forgetting  his  rank,  liis  honor, 
everything,  and  raising  bia  arms  aguast  his  law- 
ful sovereign." 

Tho  beautiful  Jaco  of  Maria  I'adilla  grow 
crimson,  and  her  voice  fairly  trembled  with  ea- 
gerness us  sho  said  in  low,  deep  tones: 

"  He  is  right.    He  aids  a  distressed  people, 
would  SCO ni  him  did  ho  weakly  bow  to  tyranny 
because  that  tyrant  whs  his  lawful  sovereign. 
Chnrlse  V.  ceases  to  bo  worthy  of  respect  when 
he  abuses  his  power." 

"  liight,  Maria  I"  exclaimed  Inez,  earnestly; 
"  nnd  now  wo  must  b*nd  all  our  energies  to  help- 
ing our  friends  in  this  struggle." 

Inez  and  Murin  retired  to  a  farther  comer  of 
the  room  and  converficii  in  low  tones.  With 
cold,  unsympaChizing  eyes  Marguerite  Lopez 
watched  them. 

While  they  make  plans  and  reject  them,  wo 
will  leave  them,  and  give  our  readers  some  slight 
information  concerning  Don  John  Pndilla  and 
bis  movements. 

It  ivos  just  after  the  return  of  Charles  V.  from 
England,  in  ,June,  ir]22.  that  the  troubles  with 
the  people  began.    Tho  Cortes  of  Gallicia  grant- 
ed him  rights  which  the  citizens  of  Toledo  con- 
sidered  OB   tineonstitulional,   and  considering 
themselves,  on  account  of  the  great  privileges 
they  enjoyed,  as  guardians  ot  tho  liberties  of  tho 
Castilian  Commons,  and  finding  that  no  regard 
was  paid  to  their  remonstrances,  they  took  arms 
with  tumultuous  violence,  and  seizing  tho  gates 
of  tho  city,  which  were  fortified,  attacked  the  al- 
cazar or  castle,  which  they  soon  obliged  the  gov- 
ernor to  surrender.  Emboldened  by  this  success. 
Ibey  ileprived  of  antliority  all  persons  whom 
they  su.ipectcd  of  being  attached  to  the  court, 
calublished  a  popular  form  of  government,  com- 
])Osed  ot  deputies  from  several  parishes  in  tho 
city,  and  levied  troops  in  their  own  defence.  Tho 
chief  loader  of  the  people  in  thesoinsurreciions  was 
Don  .John  do  Padilla,  tho  eldest  son  of  the  cora- 
mendaior  of  Castile,  a  young  nobleman  of  gen- 
erous temper,  undaunted  courage,  and  very  tal- 
ented ;  possessing,  in  fact,  those  attributes  which 
in  limes  of  civil  disorder  raise  men  to  power  and 
eminence.    The  first  caro  of  Padilla.  who  was 
the  darling  of  tho  soldiers,  and  the  other  popular 
leaders,  was  to  form  a  union   or  association 
among  the  mal eContents,  that  they  might  act 
with  greater  regularity  and  success.    A  general 
convention  was  held  at  Avila.    Deputies  came 
from  almost  all  the  cities  in  tho  kingdom.  They 
nil  bound  themselves  by  solemn  oath  to  live  and 
ilie  in  defence  of  tho  privihgei  of  their  order, 
which  they  called  the  "  hoW  junta." 

What  they  now  stood  most  in  need  of  was 
money  to  pay  tho  troops.  A  great  part  of  the 
current  coin  had  been  carried  out  ot  the  country 
by  the  Flemings  ;  commerce  of  every  kind  be- 
'ng  interrupted  by  the  war.  the  revenue  decreased 
daily,  and  the  junta,  fearingto  disgust  tho  people 
by  burdening  them  with  taxes,  were  almost  in 
lespair.  In  this  diHieulty  Don  John  applied  to 
s  beautiful,  accomplished  wife,  the  noble  Maria 
'achcco.  10  whom  we  will  now  return. 

"  What  have  you  decided  upon  V  asked  Don- 
na Marguerite,  as  Maria  Padilla  rose  and  seemed 
about  lo  leave  the  room. 

"Ah,  I  cannot  tell  you,  Marguerite,"  answer- 
ed the  young  woman,  quietly,  "  for  il  is  a  wicked, 
wicked  decision  lo  come  to." 

"  Pause  then  ere  you  decide,"  solemnly  ex- 
laimed  Donna  Marguerite,  as  she,  pushing  aside 
he  embroidery  frame,  came  forward  and  con- 
fronted the  young  wife  of  General  Padilla. 

Maria  turned  a  little  pale,  nnd  she  bent  her 
ppoi.d  head— not  in  shame  but  thought.  Mar- 
guerite mistook  the  cause  of  her  hesitation,  and 
exnmmed  in  deep  tones,  while  she  pointed  up- 
-ards  :  "  Beware  !  The  vengeance  of  Heaven 
not  slow  lo  fall  upon  the  sinner!" 
Maria  niised  her  head  impatiently,  proudly, 
and  though  her  faee  was  pale,  ther«  was  no  wav- 
ering expressed  in  the  clear,  dark  eyes  or  the 
I'glilly  coQipressed  moutb. 


Be  sdent.  dear  Mnr^ncrite.    Mr  . 
made  up.  Tlw- end  justifies  , he  mcaoj  .^'"^ 
I  be  forgiven  if  I  m„  ,oo  JeepI,  hJi^ 
Ihe  troops  chall  have  aid."  **'-o>om,w 

8o  speaking  she  walked  oat  of  .h 
Donna  Marguerite  stood  for  a  moment 
less,  then  turning  suddenly  to  ,he  ge^.r^-"' 
who  sat  wtiere  her  sister  left  her  «h«  h 

The  young  giH  shuddered  and  banii  inir. , 
but  made  no  reply. 

"  What  does  yonr  sister  pr.,po„  to  do,  In-z  v 
agam  asked  Donna  Marguerite,  approaching 
laying  her  hand  on  the  young  giri",  shoulder" 

The  momentary  weakness  seemed  lo  t 
pAssed,  for  tho  girl  rose  and  said  as  proudl  " 
her  sister:  "Question  me  not.  God  will  hi*' 
the  deeds  of  my  sister,  whatever  they  may  \  T 
"Rash  girit  1  fear  some  wiek^.^  cut  , 
deed  js  about  to  be  done.  I  will  watch  L 
1     .    .  J    ■         .  '"nil  over  unil 

frustrate  your  designs  should  they  prove  a 
lalion  of  any  sacred  rights." 

Inez  looked  scornfully  at  the  aueter«  wom 
before  her.    Coldly,  almost  contempiuougiv  si" 
looked  at  her  ;  then  her  glance  softened  and 
voice  was  very  gentle  in  which  she  spoke 

"  Dear  Marguerite,  look  back  upon  yourjouih 
d  see  if  there  was  not  a  time  when  jou  woum 
willingly  have  risked  anything,  everything,  lonia 
one  you  lovod,  one  who  was  dearer  to  von  ih„ 
lifo." 

A  deeper  shade  of  paleness  spread  over  iho 
cold  face  of  Marguerite,  and  she  clasped  her 
hands  tightly  across  her  bosom,  which  was  heav 
ing  with  deep  emotion.  Inez  noted  tho  agitation 
and  continued  speaking.  ' 

"  I  will  not  believe.  Mai:gnerito,  that  yoa  were 
not  capable  of  loving  as  a  inio  woman  loves 
with  her  whole  heart  and  soul ;  hut  I  fed  ,ur« 
you  would  have  made  any  great  sacrifice  in  your 
power.  Remembering  the  joy  and  love  ihot 
once  were  yours,  jmigo  not  my  sister  hnrr.hly,  Sliu 
has  made  up  her  mind  to  do  that  which  calK  i;,r 
all  her  firmness  and  courage,  and  in  wbieb  I  will 
aid  her  to  the  extent  of  my  abilities.  Seek  not 
to  know  what  it  is,  for  her  designs  are  kept  froui 
yon  through  charily,  and  not  from  a  want  of  tou- 
lidcnco.  I  implore  yon.  Marguerite,  pray  ihtit 
all  may  go  well,  llesumo  your  embroiderv,  and 
"et  no  anxious  thought  be  wasted  on  us.  Jf  wu 
commit  an  unpardonable  sin,  being  wholly  igno- 
rant, you  aro  free  from  all  blame." 

So  speaking,  Inez  bent  her  head  and  left  tho 
room.  For  a  moment  or  two  Marguerite  stood 
as  she  had  done  while  Inez  spoko  to  her.  iliea 
she  tottered  to  the  window  and  sank  on  her 
knees  beside  the  embroidery  frame.  The  heavy 
folds  of  pnrple  velvet  covered  with  shining  silver 
leaves  hung  beside  her,  contrasting  strangely 
with  that  dark,  plain,  agitated  figure.  Feelings 
so  long  pent  up  now  burst  forth,  and  the  stem, 
impassionless  Marguerite  Vepl  bitterly.  Only  a 
short  timo  the  emotion  lasted.  The  distant 
sound  of  a  closing  door  cansetl  her  to  spring  to 
her  feet,  and  when  Inez  nnd  Maria  entered  the 
room.  Donna  Marguerite  was  bending  over  her 
embroidery,  apparently  as  unmoved  as  usunl. 
But  tho  emotion  had  a  good  effect,  for  it  brought 
a  softened  feeling  with  it. 


"Inez,  it  is  timo." 

So  spake  Donoa  Marin  de  Padilla,  as  after 
gently  tapping  she  entered  her  sister's  room. 
Inez  was  kneeling  before  a  small  ebony  crucifi.t. 
She  raised  her  hoad  as  her  sister  spoke,  but  she 
did  not  rise. 

"  Maria,  Maria,  1  have  passed  a  sleepless,  tear- 
ful night,  and  rny  heart  is  weak.  Dear  sister 
pause,  pause.  My  heart  sinks  with  dread.  I—" 
"  Hush,  if  you  love  me  !  My  night  has  been 
sleepless.  I  have  tossed  restlessly,  but  my  mind 
is  made  up.  The  struggle  has  been  fearlnl.  and 
may  God  forgive  me  if  I  have  judged  wrong- 
fully. If  I  have,  may  the  wrath  of  Heaven  fall 
upon  me  alone.  Ah,  I  see  it  all.  Sister,  I  will 
go  alone.  I  was  wrong  to  acquaint  you  with  mj' 
intentions.  You  shall  be  spared.  Remain  where 
you  are  ;  kneel  and  pray  for  me.    Farewell  " 

So  saying,  Donna  Maria  glided  from  'ho 
room.  The  door  had  scjircely  closed,  when  it 
ro  opened,  and  Inez,  shrouded  in  a  long  mantle, 
stepped  forth  and  seized  her  sister's  hand. 

"  You  wrong  me,  Marin.  1  am  firm  now  ;  the 
weakness  has  passed,  and  I  am  calm.  My  hands 
tremble  no  longer.  Come," 

With  swift  but  silent  steps  Maria  and  Inez 
glided  down  stairs.  In  the  vast  hall  were  assem- 
bled her  retinue,  clothed  in  black  like  their  mis- 
tress. With  lowered  heads  and  loud  lomenia- 
tions  she  and  her  retinue  passed  along  the  streets 


,  cftthetlral  of  Toledo.    With  aolema 

to  "{"7  proceeded  up  the  resoandinf;  n&ve  to 
°f  tof  the  altar  and  there  knelt  in  praver. 
the  .  ,     mantle  and  raising  her  wbite 

T'^l'Tl^excUimed  in  thrilling tone« : 
"  Yoar  loved  master  is  saffenng  for  want  of 
V     God  bids  us  sends  it  to  him.  All. 

^'\lHelds  the  pnie."  Take  everythintr 

at)  find!"  And  as  she  finished  speaking, 
vf"  na  M'kna  with  a  firm  hand  seized  upon  a 

■  hlr  ie'welled  vase  which  stood  upon  the  altar. 
T(  servants  hesiuied  for  a  momont,  then  fol- 
1    rtl  the  example  of  their  young  mistress,  to 

hmn  they  were  perfectly  devoted. 
"  in  a  very  short  space  of  time  the  cathedral 
stripped  of  whatever  there  was  of  value, 
^"^den  with  their  hooty,  which  they  concealed 

'"jer  llie'r  '"ng  cloaks,  the  servants  of  the  house 
""rudilla  reiurued  to  their  abode.    Donna  Ma- 


j^LLOirsj>ICTOIlIAL  DRA^VING-ROOM  COMPANION. 


"  Father.  I  call  it  not  sacrilege.  It  WM  dire 
necessity  which  compelled  tno  to  do  it.   I  tnwt 

J)  IL33  O  Q  ^ 

woman."  exclaimed  the  priest 
and  hear  my  last  words !    May  the  w^ih  of 

earth!    May  yon  never  led  the—" 
in.  "'r  V  ■"  ^'■"'"med  Inoi.  spring- 

ro^.    "FaUier  spare  as!  spare  us!  &' 
Z^TLr  '^'        "^  P^y        u^but  doTo? 
.h  Jf'if  T,"^A^         ^^"""^ free  from 

voice  and  the  echoes  o(  it  sounded  through  ih« 
vast  huildmg,  chilling  the  hearts  of  thf  two 
wonidi. 

^May  the  curse  of  God  light  upon—" 

cars  and  fi«d  like  a  deer,  closely  followed  by  Uer 
sister  fled  down  the  long,  gloomy  aisles,  out  un- 
der the  massive  portal  to  the  bright  sunlight. 
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heen  toid  aright  <  Did  you  counsel  and  aid  in 
the  dowrntion  of  the  altar  of  Toledo  »" 

Ay  Mamuerite,  and  your  brother  and  mv 
husband,  as  well  m  the  whole  city,  art-  xavt-d,  If 
my  *in  gre,»t,  you  who  have  devoted  your  life 
to  Liort  must  pniy  lor  niiv" 

J'.l'^^^t!",  ""I"'*'™**  Marguerite ;  "  the  praver* 
yon  mad  r*  '^"^        scarcely  avail  you.  Were 

J')!^^'.  wi*t«"»  money,  and  now 

he  has  It.    I  fiiar  nothing  now." 

i>'l'S''^^*'*\^"'^  Mnriade 
1  adilla.  but  I  foat  some  dreadful  misfortune  will 
t)C  sent  upon  you.    I  go  to  pray  for  you  " 

Su  saying,  the  pious  Murguoriw  Icfc  the  room 
scarcely  able  to  breathe  while  in  the  presence  of 
such  a  wro[.  h  as  the  graceful  Maria  de  Pa.1illa 

Sometime  alterwanU.  when  the  brave  Don 
John  do  Padilla,  together  with  some  friends,  wan 
bohoadod  forire.vson.  who  shall  darosar  that  the 
blow  was  sent  in  punishment  for  The  Dknxl'ka- 
TED  AltaB* 


amids  of  tapers ;  that  well-knowu  kind  of  fire- 
work, the  BengiU  fire,  with  iu  beautiful  light-hluo 
flume,  is  also  in  r«(|uisiiton  for  iho  evening's  pro- 
ceedings. On  arriving  at  the  bridegroom's  house 
the  newly  marrioti  coupio  alone  are  adiniltwl  ■ 
the  r&st  rcraain  oulside  playing,  singing  and  hal- 
looing until  broad  day," 

To  this  brief  account  of  a  Mussulman  wed- 
ding procession  wo  add  a  description,  from  the 
aame  source,  of  iho  pnK>eMion  at  a  Hindoo  mar- 
riago  :— "  h  was  the  month  (Man-h)  in  which  the 
Hindoos  prefer  to  i-elebmte  their  marriages,  and 
wo  met  in  several  strewts  many  pro.'e-%»ions  of 
thai  kind.  The  bridegroom  is  enveloped  in  a 
pnrplo  mantle,  his  (urban  drvjised  out  with  gold 
tinsel,  tresses,  ribbons,  and  (iwsels.  so  (liiit  (r\)m 
«  distance  it  appears  like  a  rich  crown.  The  de- 
pending  rihbons  and  lawols  nwirly  cover  tho 
whole  face.  He  is  sealed  upon  aliorae-  rela- 
tives, friends  and  guests  surround  liim  on  loot. 
When  he  reaches  tho  house  of  the  bride,  tho 
doom  and  wiudows  of  which  are  securely  elosod. 


A  MDSSDLMAN  MARRIAGE  PROCESSION  IN  INDIA. 


TnL-m  h  ^"^^^""''led  behind.  Hold- 

'k  iQ  her  hand  the<-up  she  had  seized,  Maria 
shell  F'^^^'-    ^        ""'""'^s  spent  80,  and 

It  her  ^"'■^  ^'oo*!  e«^''>g 

bead         "««''e^-«t™ck  eyes.    She  bowed  her 

'lie  pries,  ""^^"V^^  P«*8  on,  when  the  eyes  of 
lield  in  hi  u  ^^'^  massive  golden  goMet  she 
ber.  t^ne  step  and  he  was  heside 

f'-S  tha,  t's  hand  on  the  cup.  -  Is  it 
fiolv  altari    h  "  ^'^"'^  '*>  ^'^'a^e  God's 

'at^ileee  «.  i^^i  ^^^'^  ^  commit  that 
^tinnk  '    c     r"^  hardened  soldiers 

'"'ow  von  «nH  '  ^'^"^  '•'^  Padilla,  for  I 

commit' .J,       ■  insanity  haa  led  you 

Ma     ^       crime  " 
^'"JnfluL£;j;'i!'"\'''""g''        was  far  above 
^^mZT^  ^{  the  superstitions  feur«  which 
"      ^^ord^  ^  r  shuddered  slightly 

"^^1  her  iLlL  ^""^  P"e«-  She  folded  her  Uaiids 
"reast  and  replied : 


Rapidly  the  two  women,  drawing  their  mantles 
over  their  faces,  threaded  the  streets,  and  breath- 
less reached  their  home  Once  there,  they 
aeemed  more  at  ease.  Throwing  aside  her  man- 
tle Donna  Maria  exclaimed  : 

"  I  fear  not  God's  wrath,  Inez.  The  curses  of 
that  priest  are  powerless  to  work  me  evil.  My 
husband  and  your  lover,  Iner,  arc  freed  from 
their  difficulties." 

Thus  it  was  that  the  young,  proud  wife  of 
Grencral  Padilla,  with  unequalled  bravery  and 
firmness,  freed  the  whole  of  tho  "holy  junta" 
from  despair.  Scarcely  another  woman  at  that 
time  could  have  been  found  so  utterly  regardless 
of  the  supersfitiona  of  the  age. 

The  whole  city  rung  with  the  news  that  tho 
sanctity  of  the  cathedral  had  been  violated.  Few 
knew  who  had  done  the  de4.-d  for  a  long  while. 
Donna  Marguerite  stood  aghast  at  the  recital 
given  by  one  of  the  servants.  With  trembling 
steps  she  hurried  to  her  sister  in-law'i  room.  She 
found  Mariu  lying  exhausted  on  her  conch. 

"  Maria  de  Padilla,"  she  exclaimed,  "have  I 


JHVSSULMAN  MARRIAUK  PROCESSION. 

The  engraving  on  this  page  is  from  a  drawing 
mode  by  a  native  artist,  and  is  conse<|uenily  reli- 
able in  all  its  details,  though  to  our  unaccus- 
tomed eyes  it  appears  more  like  a  theatrical  pa- 
geant than  a  scene  of  reul  life.  Yet  in  the  gor- 
geous East  these  displays  are  of  frequent  occur- 
rence. The  mounted  horsemen,  ponderous  elo- 
phants,  the  splendid  palanquin  with  its  sumptu- 
ously arrayed  bcart'fs,  the  escort  with  their  gilded 
maceo,  the  torch -bearen:,  the  camels,  are  all  gath- 
ered on  such  an  occasion  to  do  honor  to  the  hride 
and  bridegroom.  Mdnic,  Pfeiffer,  in  her  inter- 
esting work,  "A  Woman's  Journey  Round  the 
World,"  tlius  records  some  particulars  of  a  Mus- 
Huliiiun  marriage  procession,  which  she  l>cramo 
acquaiorcd  with  during  her  stay  at  Calcutta : — 
"  fin  the  day  appointed  for  the  ceremony  a 
grand  procession  proceeds  to  the  house  of  the 
bridegroom  ;  and  late  in  the  evening  the  bride 
herself  is  also  conveyed  there  in  a  close  palan- 
quin, with  music  and  torches,  and  a  large  crowd 
of  friends,  many  of  whom  carry  r^alar  pyr- 


ho  Aeat«  himBelf  qoietly  and  pationtl^  on  the 
threshold.  The  female  relations  and  fnendH  also 
gather  together  here,  without  conversing  much 
with  tho  bridegroom  and  the  other  men.  Thi« 
scene  continues  unchanged  until  nightfall.  The 
bridegroom  then  departs  with  his  friends;  a 
closely-covered  wagon,  which  has  been  held  in 
readiness,  is  drawn  up  to  the  door ;  the  femalea 
slip  into  tho  house,  bring  out  the  thickly- veiled 
hndo,  push  her  into  the  wagon,  and  follow  her 
with  the  melodious  music  of  the  tam-tam.  The 
hrtde  docs  not  start  until  the  bridegroom  bus 
hecn  gone  a  quarter  of  an  hour.  The  women 
then  accompany  her  into  the  bridegroom's  house, 
which,  however,  they  leave  soon  afterwards.  The 
music  is  kept  up  in  front  of  itie  house  (ill  late  in 
the  night.  It  is  only  the  marringss  of  the  lower 
classes  that  are  celebrated  in  this  manner." 


Make  good  use  of  time,  if  thou  lovest  eterni- 
ty. Yesterday  cannot  be  recalled— to-morrow 
cannot  he  secure — to  day  is  only  thine  ; — if  once 
lost,  it  is  lost  forever. 


2M 


BALLOU'S  PICTORLVX  DRAWING-ROOM  COMPANION. 


lirrUt«Ii  for  Bnllou'*  PlrUrlkl.] 

THE  MfKHifSH  SOliCEIlEH. 

A   TALE   OF  OBARADA. 

BY  COVaiLAJtD  LIVI50BTOW. 

Tirs  commonocmoDt  of  iho  year  1565  $aw  ilio 
(Wfcmlilinj,'  offi  vm  flret  under  tlie  dirfclioii  of 
tlif  IJiikc  of  M.  .ltfiii  Civli,  (Jovfrnnrof  Kicily, 
for  ilicpiirinwfof  mi'i'ltiiir),',  it  i;o>si(»le,  llic  noled 
coriiiiirwf  ilio  McJilcrriim-'iiri,  I)rii;,'iit,  in  whom 
tbo  tenon  of  Ufirbiir(»(i"ii  Jin<i  been  rovivcil  in  tlio 
JiiliubiMintK  ol  ttiu  8i<  ilii»n  mirl  Niiiijiolitim  coiwt. 
Tijo  proteclioii  whiffi  f'luiHct  V.  IjuiI  not  lic-ii 
nblo  fully  to  ijivK  tij  lirH  hiiIiJi-(;[m,  wii»  «till  moru 
(I)lli('ult  to  oltlaiii  iiiiiliT  I'liilij)  II.,  niiJ  tlicljiiur 
liuvtnt;  tiutliTviI  lliroUKli  IiIh  oivii  miIiJccIs,  l>y  llic 
(]ci>rcilation.'i  of  tlic  rurNuira,  wnn  now  ilclt-'riiitnuil 
to  puiiihli  tlii;ir  luitlnciiy. 

Tlie  iiuiiflli'iuiK'y  of  ()io  fluke,  the  Iobm  of  foar 
tliouNiiiii)  iiR'n  }>y  iin  ciiiilcmic,  ntiil  llio  lois  of 
liovcriil  lit'  tlio  NliijH,   liy  bi'coinit)).'  ciittiii^lcd 
firnonf;  tlio  fliilx  nrjil  nltullow  wiiUth,  wliilc  otipcrt 
v/CTe  wrecked  on  lUv  i  oiuit  niid  Ihuhiiio  llic  prey 
of  ilio  Turk,  rendered  tlie  cxjtediiio))  n  sud  fnil- 
iiro.    Tlic  second  wiis  coiidiicied  wiili  fur  more 
unifiKity.    J'liilip  eolleeicd  n  nllm(^^lHI^  fleel  from 
Spain  imd  Italy,  Holieiuid  tlie  aid  of  l'nrni(;"il 
and  that  of  tiic  ;;ulliinl  Kiii^litK  of  Malta,  luid 
when  the  iirmnineiit  bad  rem  licd  a  force  of  ninety 
liir^o,  iind  nixly  Hiniill  vcN^el^,  lie  mudc  u  more 
jiidii'ioiiN  ehoioi)  of  nil  tidniiral  lliaii  hiToru,  by 
nppoinlinj;    ]>on    Francis    Mendu/n    to  Iho 
ronitniind. 

The  Kniyhtnof  Malta,  formerly  the  Kidfilitfl 
of  Si.  .lolin  of  .Jenisnleni,  exjielled  from  Hhodcs 
by  Ibe  iiilideU,  in  tlic  time  o|"  t'hnrles  V  ,  were 
now  led  by  .lohn  Parriot  du  la  Valelle  as  yrand- 
muNtiir.  This  man,  illiiMiioiiH  hy  liiti  ehiiracler, 
bia  noblo  dcedn  nnd  ibu  ardor  with  whieli  he  had 
ctiiiiK  to  his  jirofuMsioii,  fiom  the  iij^e  of  Iwcntv, 
iiddoU  a  frowniny  alory  to  Win  niimit  by  the  /.eal 
nnd  coiinigo  with  whieb  lie  defended  ibe  citiidcl 
of  Malta.  UallioK  lo  Iiin  aid  tbe  members  of  tbo 
frftternily  in  various  |iari.H  of  Ennijie,  bo  eolloi  led 
a  body  of  nioro  tlmn  tbreu  ilionsaiid  njen. 
Added  to  these  wisro  five  IhinJrii!  galley  wlnves, 
rvleaweil  upon  the  iiolenin  ple(l;;e  ol  fiiitbfiil  ser 
vice,  nnd  tbo  Spanihli  nnd  Itnlian  troopn  eoiu- 
pluted  Ibo  Mtiviiulb  iif  tliu  niirrison. 

Al  tbe  eauijj  of  Solynniii,  nil  was  rajjc  and  in- 
di;;iintion  iij;iiinM  tbe  l(nij;bts  ol  Maltii.  The 
IjalleVK  of  tbe  lailer  bud  (npinrvd  a  'J"iii  lu,li  gnl- 
1«0M  in  Itie  waters  of  I,.uiiiit,  buleri  wilh  mayni- 
(ieeiil  goods  fur  the  use  of  iliu  ladies  of  tbo  snl- 
tun's  hiuciii.  Tbid  enryo  wns  estimated  at 
oiKlity  lb0H*anil  dneats,  liillerly  indeeil  di.l  ibu 
fair  ereatuiTs  mourn  the  Ioks  of  iheir  splendid 
luxuries,  nnd  bitterly  did  Solyniaii  vow  to 
avenge  Iheni.  I-'or  every  loar  that  llowed  from 
tbo  bnlliaiil  eyea  of  InV  llivorites.  he  swore  to  pay 
back  the  debt  by  the  death  of  u  {^hii^iiinn. 

Under  the  inlliienee  of  ko  worthy  n  motive,  ibc 
i'llidelH  ndvanml  upon  Mcilia,  and  tbe  Mege  of 
St.  ICInio,  whieh  eo.st  the  lives  of  fifieen  liundied 
t'hrisiians  and  ten  tllon^and  Turks,  toininonetd. 
Kor  awhilo  tbo  Turkish  Man.lard  towered  above 
tbe  furtre*N,  l,„|  u  wn.  replaced  hy  ibe  Banner  of 
tbe  White  Cross,  „.,d  ibe  KniKbis  of  Maltnstood 
once  n.oix'  upon  tbeir  rock,  invincible  nK«inst 
the  inlidels.  Jt  was  on  this  ueeiision  thai  I'hilip 
bestowed  nj.on  the  ^rand  master  a  sword  nnd 
da^Kor.  of  which  the  hilts  were  of  solid  gold 
adorned  with  diamonds. 


After  tbe  cessation  of  ibo  various  civil  wars 
an  edict  wa.  pnbhsbcd  by  ]>h,|i,,.  (orb.d.iin- any 
one  to  enter  Ibe  kingdom  in  ibe  Moimo  dress 
For  ft  lone  lime  Ibo  onler  was  punciilioiislv 
obeyed,  but  sonielimcs  it  wonhl  be  bmken  by 
those  who  professed  themselves  astrologo-  anil 
to  whom  tbe  Moorish  eoslnme  imj.arted  ,i  .how 
ot  oi  icninl  ^-randeur  and  majrnilieeneo 

An>ong  the  .lobles  of  Gnmada  was  Un\  do 
Mene/cs.  a  nmn  soinewbnt  advanced  in  vents 
.mrt  having  two  sons,  Carlos  nnd  Alpbonso! 
Some  years  before  an  orpbnn  child  had  been 
oomniitlcd  to  the  cnroof  De  Mene.cs  bv  a  friend 
:i  Spanish  cavalier  wbo  lost  his  life  at"  the  sio-o 
ofSt,  liloio.  Impressed  with  the  belief  that  he 
should  not  sunivc.  ho  charged  one  of  U.e 
Knights  of  Malta  lo  seek  out  bis  motherless 
ebild  and  carry  her  to  his  friend.  De  Meneaes 
The  bravo  knight  had  nobly  executed  bis  trust 
and  the  young  Isabella  was  roai-ed  with  the  twj 
sons  of  her  gunrdinn,  who  were  but  a  tew  yenr« 
older  tlian  herself. 

Between  Alphoiiso  nnd  Isabella  un  attachment 
of  the  teuderest  kind  existed.    Neaitir  hor  age 


than  Ciirlon,  nnd  pOMOA»c4l  of  an  aminblc  di*po>i- 
lion,  whieb  prr^mpled  him  to  nil  kind  nnd  gcncr- 
ouf>  devd*  toward*  the  liulc  orphnn,  hi*  iirHigc 
l>ecaRie  ih«  idol  of  licr  thougbbt.  I<or(l  l)c  Mcn> 
cws  himself  looke<I  on  wilb  an  approving  smilo, 
mill  when  ut  length  AlphonNO,  at  the  age  of 
twenty.  fIceUrcd  hix  wi»h  of  marrying  Iiiabolla, 
the  fuilier  f;a\i:  ihc  blessing  he  asked  and  re- 
joiced that  one  whom  ho  had  loved  as  a  child, 
would  now  eomc  into  that  relation  in  reality. 

In  (be  whole  kingdom  no  man  could  bu  found 
who  united  in  him^oIf  more  perfect  r)uali(ics  of 
mind  and  pemon  than  Alpbonso  do  Mcnezes, 
Tiill  and  finely  formed,  with  n  face  of  great 
beauty,  n  kingly  eye  and  n  wide  and  noble  fore 
bead,  bis  was  indeed  nn  e-xicrior  wbii  h  might 
well  JuKtify  the  ndminition  ot  the  young  nnd  in- 
nocent girl.  Hut  when  to  these  "ere  added  the 
fluiierior  graces  of  the  mind,  and  the  noblo  senti- 
ments of  a  heart  that  bent  high  at  great  deeds  or 
melted  into  sympathy  with  sorrow  and  sufi'ering. 
what  wonder  that  Isabella  loved  ns  maiden  scl- 
ilom  loved  before  ' 

To  Carlos,  however,  the  unbidden  affection 
between  the  two  was  a  xoiircv  o(  the  most  bittt-r 
emotion.  lie,  who  had  checked  his  own  violent 
temper  ami  guarded  his  proud  and  revengeful 
lliougbls.  lest  tbe  expresr<ion  should  trouble  tbo 
hnpjiiness  of  Isabella,  could  not  endure  that  the 
prize  which  be  desired  sliDiild  become  his  broth- 
er's, and  a  liereo  and  hnughly  rage  took  posses- 
sion of  his  aoul. 

Isabella  could  not  tell  why  she  grew  so  uneasy 
in  the  presence  of  bim  whom  she  had  ever  called 
lier  brother  ;  but  wbenever  be  appeared,  sbe  felt 
a  trembling  at  tier  henil,  and  a  t'Udilen  subsiding 
of  ail  joyful  einotions.  Tbo  beautiful  songs 
which  were  ever  welling  from  her  lips  in  hall  or 
chamber,  or  orange  bower,  were  checked  at  tbe 
sight  of  Carlos,  who  now  seemed  lo  follow  her 
footsteps  coiiiinually.  No  hour,  devoted  to  lovo 
nnd  Aljdioiiso,  remained  free  from  his  intrusion, 
and  he  would  not  rt'tire  from  her  presence  until 
tbe  laleness  of  tbo  hour  foj  biide  even  the  favored 
lover  lo  slay  longer. 

Ali)linnso  olten  found  the  dark  eyc3  of  Isabel- 
la swimming  in  Iho  tears  which  Carlos  wrung 
from  her.  but  good  nnd  generous  as  be  was,  he 
could  not  suspei  t  his  brother  of  attempting  to 
supplant  him  in  her  nlTcclIons.  nnd  he  laughed  at 
hor  fears  and  kissed  away  the  drops  that  accused 
('arlos  of  wrong.  The  father  susjiccted  nothing, 
and  ofien  talked  to  his  eldest  son  in  a  way  ihat 
nmdo  him  siifler  both  sorrow  and  rage,  of  ibc 
good  fori  line  of  Alphonso  in  securing  for  his  wife 
a  being  so  beautiful,  so  good  and  simple  hearted 
as  tbeir  own  Isabella. 

Already  the  orange-blossoms  were  budding 
that  were  lo  adorn  the  brows  ot  a  fairer  bride 
tlian  Granada  had  ever  boasted,  when  Alphonso 
suddenly  di-iappcared.  No  duo  whatever  could 
bo  traced  of  him,  and  tbo  only  supposition  was 
that  he  hud  been  accidentally  drownctl, 

No  bean  ever  wholly  gives  up  a  being  ihns 
lost,  and  even  Isabella  cherished  a  fainchope  that 
flomo  mysterious  agency  might  rosiore  tbo  absent 
lover.  Do  Menezos  smothered  his  own  deep 
grief  in  ntleinpling  consolation  to  tbe  bereaved 
orjdian.  Cm  Ids  alone  alVected  to  believe  that  no 
accident  had  occurred,  and- that  ibe  nbsenco  ol 
Alphonso  was  a  wilful  foi-saking  of  his  bride.  It 
was  not  in  bis  power  to  induce  any  idea  of  that 
nature  to  enter  the  beans  of  the  "father  Had  Is- 
nbella.  They  knew  loo  well  the  strength  und 
nobleness  of  bis  alleclion,  and  exonerated  him 
fiom  all  purposes  so  fraught  with  busoncsa,  so 
coiiiniry  to  bis  own  noble  nuluro. 


In  Granada,  whore  the  Moors  once  built  mng- 
nillrent  palaces,  und  where  that  of  iho  Moorisli 
kings  yet  stands,  although  partly  destroyed  to 
make  room  for  the  Albainhra,  there  was  still  an 
obscure  corner  where  a  lew  of  that  nation  found 
tt  home.  I'oor,  miserable  ami  illiioruto,  tlicy 
yot  possessed  a  chieftain.  Incapable  of  govern- 
ing  themselves,  they  bad  placed  their  interests  in 
the  bands  of  one  of  their  countrymen.  Lewis 
Basa  had  carried  away  n  Moorish  girl  wbo  was 
betrothed  to  one  of  the  leaders  of  her  iribo,  but 
wbo  could  not  resist  the  bandsomo  counieu'anee 
ol  a  lovi-r  who.  to  the  somewhat  aged  prince  was 
as  "  Hyperion  to  a  satyr."  Flight  was  iucvit- 
nble,  and  Basu  ebose  rather  to  inhabit  the  de- 
cayed portion  of  Granada,  and  dwell  upon  iho 
tonncr  grandeur  which  its  history  described,  to 
gaze  on  the  works  of  his  proud  ancestons.  which 
belore  tlio  siogo  ol  1492,  wore  the  wonder  of  Eu' 
rope,  than  to  bury  himself  in  the  dim  solitude 
ot  the  Sierra  Nevada,  wliieli  ho  had  intended 
to  do. 


In  the  obscure  fiuartcr  which  he  had  inhabited, 
he  had,  one  doy,  been  surprised  to  see  a  Spiinish 
noble,  wbo  seemed  stealthily  to  examine  the 
dingy  premises  which  were  tiie  abodes  of  the 
acfltlifrod  iribc.  Busa'a  first  thought  was  of 
Aguilla,  his  handsome  wife,  and  he  hastened  to 
hide  h«  from  the  prying  eye«  of  the  cavalier,  by 
bidding  her  take  her  children  to  a  house  at  some 
distance  and  lock  herself  within  its  walla  until  be 
should  come  for  her. 

He  tlien  turned  to  the  stranger,  who  enWred 
into  conversation  with  him,  affected  to  condole 
with  him  upon  the  decay  of  the  ancient  gmndenr 
of  the  Moors,  und  expressed  a  hojie  that  old 
diUcrenccs  might  some  day  give  way  to  hotter 
leelings. 

"J'hilip  of  Spain  will  not  always  rule,  per- 
haps," answered  tho  Moor,  sullenly,  "nnd  the 
Moresco  habit  may  one  day  be  seen  in  the 
streets  of  Granada,  side  by  side  with  the  Span- 
ish cloak." 

"  True,"  replied  the  slranger  courteously, 
"  Such  would  be  my  wish  and  that  of  others, 
wbo,  I  know,  feel  indignant  ut  the  cruelty  be 
once  manifested  loward  your  nation." 

Thus  soothing  the  suspicions  of  the  Moor,  and 
apparently  forgetting  that  he  was  placing  it  in 
tho  man's  power  lo  denounce  him  as  talking 
trca.eon,  the  stranger  contiivcd  lo  impress  him 
favoralily,  nnd  a  few  more  visits  having  passed, 
in  which  IJasa  could  see  no  design  npon  his  wife, 
but  a  decided  aversion  to  hor  being  present  at 
their  interviews,  be  became  eager  for  his  coming. 

One  morning  the  youngest  child  of  finsa,  tbe 
little  tbreo-yoar  old  Amnrotia,  in  her  eagerness 
after  shells,  was  drawn  to  tbe  very  edge  of  tbe 
water.  A  wave  was  rolling  inward  and  the 
frail  form  yielded  to  its  pressure.  In  a  mo- 
ment it  would  have  been  too  late.  The  child  did 
not  SCO  her  danger,  but  tbo  strong  arm  of  tho 
strange  cavalier  was  around  her  and  brought 
her,  dripping  and  senseless,  to  tbo  shore. 

Tbe  father  was  franiic  at  tho  sight  of  his  pale 
blossom  thus  borne  down  by  tbe  heavy  wave, 
but  when  sbe  revived,  bis  gralitudo  know  no  re- 
straint. Amurclta  was  tho  darling  of  tho  rough, 
unpolished  Moor,  and  even  tho  mother  did  not 
show  so  much  emotion  as  ho  did  M  her  preser- 
vation. 

"  I'rctty  shell !"  was  the  child's  first  word,  as 
the  faint  pink  hue  came  into  her  cheek,  and  in 
the  little  baud  a  frail,  delicate  sea-shell  was 
found  tightly  grasped  through  all  that  almost 
death-struggle. 

"Now,  then,  sir,  command  me!  I  will  do 
your  bidding,  for  tho  sake  of  my  darling.  land 
my  men  arc  yours." 

The  stranger  bent  bis  lips  to  the  car  of  the 
swarthy  Moor.  The  words  ho  uttered  brought 
a  Hush  lo  the  cheek  and  a  frown  lo  ibo  hrow 
"  I  did  not  tbiuk,  my  lord,  that  I  should  hear 
a  jtroposal  like  that  from  your  lips ;  but  never 
mind  !  I  am  bound  to  do  your  will,  by  my  own 
juomiso,  nnd  as  the  man  is  doubtless  your  ene- 
my, and  would  do  the  same  by  you,  I  will  aid 
you  all  I  can." 

Still  tbe  Moor  trembled.  He  had  been  hold, 
reckless,  a  marauder,  a  chief  of  lawless,  outcast 
men,  but  lie  was  unstained  by  any  deeper  crime, 
and  this  one  looked  monstrous  to  him.  The 
stranger  oft'ered  bim  gold,  and  he  dashed  it  to 
tbe  ground.  "  For  gratitude,  not  gold  !"  he  said, 
"I  take  away  a  life  to  pay  you  for  tho  precious 
one  you  gave  back  to  me  1" 

Even  the  stranger  shuddered  at  the  words  he 
uttered,  and  turned  awav  as  if  irresolute.  But 
after  a  brief  space,  be  looked  up  and  said  : 
"  Well.  Basa,  I  accept  the  gratitude  you  feel 
I  know  that  it  would  he  impossible '  to  bribe 
you  wilh  gold ;  so  lot  it  be  a  bond  between  us." 
"  And  this  man  is  your  enemy,  my  lord  1" 
"He  keeps  mo  from  my  lovo.  Is  not  that 
enough  •" 

"  Enough  for  me,  if  it  is  enough  for  ibee,  my 
lord." 

"  Well  then,  away  with  squeamish  feiu^." 


In  an  apartment  of  the  Mencres  palace,  the 
father  of  the  two  young  men,  worn  down  by  the 
mysterious  disappearance  of  bis  son,  was  talking 
earnestly  wilh  Isabella.  She-a  pale,  drooping 
flower  that  had  not  smiled  since  tho  day  on  which 
tho  orange-blossoms  were  budding  for  hor  bridal 
—was  answering  him  with  tears. 

"  Isabella,"  said  tbe  old  *nan,  "Carlos  loves 
you.  Why  is  it,  now  that  six  years  have  passed 
since  Alj.bonso's  death,  that  yoa  cannot  bear  to 
hear  of  ibis  wiibout  a  shudder!" 

"  I  cannot.  1  have  no  power  to  lovo  him. 
My  heart  is  buried  within  Alphonso's  grave." 


"For  my  sake,  IsabcUa!    But  lorfT""" 
Here  comes  the  inqui.iior,  Manfrtdo  "  ' 

"  Tl.o  iD^iuisitor  1  l-nthcr,  „hai  can  h. 
with  us  ?"  »«iit 

A  sallow,  low  browed  man  entered  tu. 
by  one  door,  just  a«  Carlos  came  in  * 
They  met. 

"  This  is  well,  ray  Lord  Carlos!"  g.iA  w 
fredo.      The  Moresco  woman  who  ell 
the  city  last  evening,  from  some  nnknown"''  ^ 
ter,  wishes  to  see  yoa." 
"  For  what  1" 

"  Her  hnsband  has  been  seized  on  st,spi,iot,,r 
having  gone  back  to  tbe  taith  he  had  abjured  . 
has  referred  us  to  yon,  as  witness  for  hia  fi,i  .  ' 
to  tbe  boly  church."  »>»  Bd(d„j, 

The  woman  who  had  quietly  crept  in  beh:,,,, 
tbe  inquisitor,  now  came  forward.   Carlos  I  v 
at  her.  ooked 

"  I  cannot  serve  you,  if  1  would,"  he  s  A 
gravely.    "I  never  saw  you  belore."'  " 

■•I  thought  so,"  said  tbe  woman,  bitterh- 
"  Think  a  moment.  My  husband's  name  k 
Busa." 

"I  never  heard  of  him,"  repealed  Carlos  vet 
a  strange  pallor  was  on  his  Iip,„nd  thebigd'ro,,, 
stood  upon  his  forehead.  By  a  violent  efTort  1, 
recovered  himself,  and  after  a  few  moments''r/ 
flection,  he  told  the  inquisitor  that  the  wonuui 
was  right  and  that  her  husband  was  a  good 
Christian,  begging  him  to  have  him  released 
De  Mene/xis  urged  the  woman  to  stay  a„d  ,1,^,^ 
some  refreshment,  but  her  anxiety  would  doi  pc-r. 
mi[  her  to  eat.  , 

"  I  shall  not  taste  food  again  until  Busa  h 
free,"  said  Aguilla,  but  she  lingered  near  Is- 
abella,  as  she  passed  out  to  the  garden  wlmli 
bordered  on  the  seashore.  With  a  fierce  glauce 
after  Manfiedo,  she  took  a  little  poniard  from  her 
bosom. 

"  I  had  hard  work  to  keep  this  from  coming 
out,  lady,  while  that  man  was  here." 

*■  Hush  !  Are  you  a  woman,  nnd  say  such 
things  1"  asked  Isabella. 

"  You  know  not  my  wrongs,  lady.  That  man, 
the  agent  of  the  incjuisition,  imprisoned  nio  five 
years  ago,  with  my  sweet  children.  There  was 
no  bed,  no  fire,  not  a  ray  of  light,  save  whea 
they  brought  a  lamp  for  one  moment  when  giv- 
ing  us  the  hard,  black  bread  which  kept  llie 
breath  in  us.  0,  lady,  it  was  dreadful !  Ishaii- 
der  even  now  when  I  think  of  what  I  suflered  in 
that  hideous  den," 

At  that  moment,  n  tall  man  passed  the  garden 
gate.  His  appearance  disconcerted  Isabella. 
She  believed  that  ho  was  seeking  the  woninii. 
Perhaps  it  was  her  husband,  escaped  or  re- 
leased, for  she  perceived  that  ho  wore  tho  Moor- 
ish dress. 

"  Do  you  know  him  V  she  asked. 
"No.    He  is  some  Moresco  chieftain,  per- 
haps, who  hides  among  the  mountains,  ilc 
wears  the  Moorish  dress  forbidden  by  the  rojid 
edict." 

Isabella  dropped  her  veil,  hut  Aguilla  ac- 
costed him  as  be  approached,  to  tell  him  of  his 
danger. 

"  YoH  mistake,"  he  answered.  "I  am  a 
Christian." 

Tbo  woman  saw  that  it  was  he  who  misunder- 
stood, and  she  begged  Isabella  to  speak  to  him. 

"  We  are  friends,  sir,"  said  tho  trembling  girl. 
"If  you  wish  for  concealment.  Lord  do  Mencres 
will  gladly  shelter  you.  Or  if  you  have  been 
wronged,  he  is  so  generous,  and  the  Lord  Carlos 
is  so  brave,  that  no  suffering  %vould  plead  to  them 
in  vain." 

The  stranger  seemed  evidently  agitalcd.  Ho 
could  only  bow  his  thanks  and  say  tnnt  he  dn- 
sired  no  assistance,  and  with  a  reverent  air,  he 
left  their  presence  and  walked  up  tbe  high  roud. 
leaving  Isabella  almost  as  agitated  as  himself, 
yet  not  knowing  why  the  Moor's  presenceshould 
have  siiired  her  so  strangely. 


The  morning  after  this  arose  wiiii  the  red  ligbt 
of  an  autumnal  sun.  At  the  foot  ol  a  moun- 
tain whose  steep  sides  formed  tbe  connecting 
link  between  Granada  and  the  Sierra  Nevailu 
which  made  the  background  of  the  picture,  i"u 
men  were  walking  slowly  together  and  talking  i" 
low  tones,  as  if  they  feared  listeners  in  that  lonely 
place. 

"  Look,  Basa !  yonder  is  your  hoase." 

"  It  is  indeed  in  sight.  A  pleasant  sight,  in- 
deed, after  tliat  horrible  dungeon.  Faith,  niy 
Lord  Carlos,  one  would  almost  abjure  the  Chris- 
tian faith,  if  it  digs  such  graves  (or  the  living- 
My  woes  are  ended,  though,  thanks  to  you, 
for  other  favors.    My  liulo  dariing,  my  Amu- 
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t,a,l  il  not  l>ceD  for  your  preserving  ftrm, 

 , ,        iiftvc  been  sleeping  in  the  coral  caves. 

woulJ  now  no 

How  can  I  thank  vou« 

Rasa,  yoni  debt  is  c»sily  repaid. 
..ilow  <ir?    Coramnnd  me." 
,  lie  whom  you  killed  was  bcloTCd  by  her  I 

long  ago  to  have  wedded  " 
'  \na  you  are  not  raurned  ?    My  lord,  you 
1,1  roe  otlicrwise. 
1  know  it ;  but  now  I  own  tlie  truth,  and  re- 


quire further  «id  Iromyou 


Push  looked  dissaiisBed,  but  begged  him  to 

^"■"xhis,  then,  is  whnt-I  would  have  you  do. 
^,,4.  lady  is  a  lover  of  the  marvellous,  and  be- 
llevc^  in  the  ministry  of  spirits.  With  your 
1  ,|  ,  i  will  contrive  a  scene  in  wiiich  music,  and 

"a'nsc,  and  stranf,'e  voices  excite  her  ima<j- 
«  Dressed  as  ft  Moorish  astrologer  or  sor- 
ccrcr   ^011  can  tell  her  mystery  enough,  and 

vlicn  the  mummery  has  passed  away,  you  must 
f.aiirive  that  the  picture  which  I  bade  you  take 
tr  im  ihe  dead  man,  shall  be  left  where  the  smoke 
1,,^  evaporatid.  That  will  assure  her  of  his 
,ieaih,  and  she  will  not  listen  to  mo  until  she  is 
set  asjured." 

"  But  you  told  me,  my  lord,  that  the  lady  loved 
you,  and  that  his  return  would  bring  death  and 
,lish'onor  upon  you— upon  her.  Knowing  the 
ralseuess  of  this,  I  cannot  do  it." 

"Fool!  you  who  killed  for  hire,  must  now 
have  scruples  to  do  this  !" 

"  Pardon  me,  my  lord.  I  did  not  kill  for  hire. 
1  served  you  from  gratitude  only.  Besides,  / 
iiifw  not  tlu't  thai  il  itns  your  in-ollur  V 

Carlos  turned  pale  as  death.  He  drew  his 
l.rcath  with  difficulty.      Who  told  you  ?" 

"  tie  told  mo  himself.  I  could  not  kill  him 
when  he  said  that.  I  saw  your  llkene.^s  in  his 
I'.in'  and  although  he  bade  me  take  his  life 
ivlien  I  told  him  that  the  lady  whose  portrait 
lie  wore,  loved  yon  only,  still  my  hand  would  not 
do  the  work.    Thank  God  I  did  not !" 

"Basa,  you  shall  aid  me  now," 

"I  cannot,  sir.  Your  servants  would  know 
me.  I-et  me  not  appear  in  this.  But  one 
thing  I  will  do.  There  was  a  stranger  in  the 
woods  last  evening,  gathering  herbs  in  the  moon- 
lij^hl.  Manfredo's  agents  were  out  questioning 
him.  He  was  a  Moor,  and  as  they  sounded  him 
in  yoar  name,  to  know  why  he  lurked  in  your 
domain,  he  answered  haughtily,  '  Tell  the  Lord 
t'arlos  I  ^m  one  who  can  bring  the  dead  to  life.'  " 

"  Where  does  he  live  V 

"  Yonder,  beside  the  brook,  in  a  small  dell. 
They  call  it  the  Giant's  Cradle.  A  mountain- 
nsli  covers  his  roof  and  hides  the  hut  from  sight." 

"  Well,  then,  I  go   to  seek  it.  Farewell." 

"  Farewell,  sir,  you  cannot  miss  it." 

Carlos  was  not  long  in  finding  the  hut.  The 
Moor  was  visible,  and  requested  him  to  state  bis 
business.  lie  told  him  that  he  loved  a  lady  who 
ivould  return  his  love  if  she  could  be  satisfied  of 
ilie  death  of  another  to  whom  she  liad  been  bo- 
truihcd.  Until  then,  she  would  not  wed  him. 
He  had  a  picture  of  her  in  his  possession  which 
she  had  given  to  her  lover,  "but  which,"  said 
he,  "  she  does  not  know  that  I  have.  You  can 
I'ull  up  the  dead.  Of  course  there  will  no  form 
appear,  but  when  the  smoke  of  the  incense  shiiU 
liiive  passed  away,  this  picture  will  give  evidence 
to  her  that  his  spirit  has  left  it  there.  Every- 
thing shall  be  ready.  I  wilt  prepare  the  music, 
the  altar  and  incense.  Here  is  the  picture  and 
here  is  your  gold." 

He  passed  out  of  the  hut.  The  Moor  flung 
dowQ  the  money  indignantly.  He  gazed  with 
imsiouate  tears  upon  the  picture,  which  he  then 
hid  within  hid  vest,  while  from  a  box  he  took 
another  picture,  representing  a  man  lying  in  a 
wood,  with  three  Moors  standingover  him.  Se- 
curing this  also  beneath  his  garments,  he  pro- 
ceeded to  the  palace,  and  was  ushered  into  the 
presence  of  Lord  de  Menczes,  Iiis  son  and  Is- 
abella. A  strain  of  music,  soft  as  from  an  Eolian 
harp,  rose  upon  the  air.  Isabella  trembled  and 
pressed  close  to  her  guardian. 

"  My  lord,"  she  said,  "  I  would  fain  have  been 
spared  this  mockery." 

"  lio  you  not  believe  then,  in  spirits,  lady  1" 
asked  the  Moor. 

His  voice  thrilled  through  her  very  soul,  and 
to  save  herself  from  obsenation,  she  said  no 
fnon;,  but  awaited  calmly  the  result.  Again  his 
vuice  shook  her  with  strange  emotions,  as  he 
•atlcd  upon  the  spirit  of  Alphonso  to  appear.  A 
'o"S  pause  followed,  then  renewed  callings  for 
Alphonso.  Then  it  was  that  Isabella  protested 
agamst  the  unholy  ceremonv,  and  insisted  on 
''^'"K  allowed  to  depart. 


After  she  had  gone  the  Moor  renewed  the  id» 
vocations,  adding  that  if  bo  was  really  dead,  they 
desired  him  to  hrins  that  which  ho  held  closely 
when  dytn:;,  but  if  still  living,  togivcsomc  token 
of  the  past. 

Suddenly  the  altar  took  firo  nnd  the  bright 
light  shone  upon  a  picture.  It  was  that  of  the 
wood  scene,  where  the  thr«o  Moons  stood  above 
the  prostrate  man.  la  ono  of  the  f^cos,  Carlos 
recognized  Basa. 

At  this  moment  the  door  was  forced  open  and 
Manfrcdo  appeared  with  the  oliK-eri  of  the  Inqui- 
sition. They  sciKid  upon  the  Moor,  accusing  hiin 
of  sorcery,  while  Carlos,  who  had  been  in  appar- 
ent stupor  from  the  momtfnt  that  he  hud  seen  the 
resemhiance  of  Basa  in  the  picture,  joined  the 
cry,  and  hurried  the  servants  to  lake  the  Moor  to 
the  dungeon,  while  Lord  de  Meneics  sought  Is- 
abella, fearful  of  the  consequences  of  the  scene 
upon  her  weakened  nerves. 

"  It  must  be  true,  Isabella,  he  said  to  her,  ten- 
derly, "our beloved  Alphonso  is  no  more." 

"  Utlieve  it  not,  dear  lord." 

"  It  was  no  mortal  trick,  my  child.  The  fare 
was  that  of  Alphonso.  lie  was  disarmed  and 
overpowered,  but  still  he  clasped  something  to 
his  heart — " 

"  Il  was  my  portrait,  father.  I  gave  it  to  him 
secretly  before  we  parted," 

Carlos  interrupted  her,  bringing  in  the  keys  of 
the  dungeon,  and  saying  that  Manfrcdo  bad  in- 
trusted the  wizard  Moor  to  his  keeping. 

"  That  is  well.  But,  Carlos,  how  do  you  ac- 
count for  the  speeches  which  the  sorcerer  made? 
Surely  he  looked  at  you  when  ho  talked  of  guilt," 

"  Nay,  father,  1  cannot  tell.  The  sorcery  is 
too  much  for  my  comprehension." 

"  Well,  at  least  the  picture  may  guide  us  to 
discover  the  villains  who  murdered  Alphonso." 

"  Now  God  forbid  \"  eaid  Carlos,  in  a  voice  too 
low  to  reach  his  father's  ear.  Meanwhile,  Is- 
abella had  secured  the  keys  of  the  dungeon.  The 
thought  had  .itruck  her  that  the  Moor,  although 
acting  a  sorcerer's  part,  might  bear  some  tidings 
to  her  of  Alphonso 's  life  or  death,  and  stealing 
out  unobserved,  she  hastened  to  the  door  of  that 
awful  cell.  A  small  lamp  assisted  her  to  find 
tlic  lock,  and  in  a  moment  she  stood  on  the  cold, 
damp  flags.  It  was  long  belore  the  dim  light 
showed  her  the  inmate  of  the  place.  At  length 
she  saw  him  lying  on  the  atono  bench  that  served 
him  for  a  couch.  The  overshadowing  turban  of 
the  magician  was  laid  aside,  and  the  hair,  soft 
and  curling  in  its  black  luxuriance,  was  liirown 
aside  from  the  noble  forehead.  She  held  the 
light  close  to  him,  but  the  right  hand  was  cover- 
ing the  face.  In  the  left,  Isabella  saw  her  own 
picture,  and  shrieked  at  the  sight.  The  prisoner 
started  and  withdrew  his  hand  from  his  faco.  (), 
the  inexpressible  joy  of  that  sight.  It  was  Al- 
phonso himself!  *  *  The  return,  so  blessed 
to  Isabella,  brought  penitence  to  Curios,  but  the 
memory  of  his  guilt  wrought  his  death.  Al- 
phonso forgave  him,  but  Isabella  could  never 
look  upon  his  face  again,  even  when  dead. 

They  were  wedded  without  pomp,  in  a  few 
days,  and  hut  for  this  one  sad  and  painful  remem- 
brance, were  happy  and  serene. 

[Written  for  Ballou's  Pictorial. J 

THE  DEATH  OF  MAULEY. 

A  LEAF  FBOM  THE  NOTE-BOOK  OF  AMINEH. 


BV  MAURICE  SILlNGSOy. 


It  was  about  the  hour  of  twelve — a  wilting, 
broiling  July  day  in  the  summer  of  1849.  Wc 
had  crossed  Bear  River,  and  camped  near  Stee- 
ple liock,  on  the  preceding  alterooon,  and  were 
now  laying  by,  partly  on  account  of  the  extreme 
heat,  and  partly  to  recruit  our  jaded  cattle,  when 
our  attention  was  arrested  by  a  single  horseman 
dashing  madly  towards  us  from  the  west.  He 
was  in  pursuit  of  a  doctor ;  a  terrible  tragedy 
had  just  been  enacted— a  man  named  Marloy 
had  been  shot. 

We  mounted  our  horses — the  doctor  and  I — 
and  accompanying  the  young  nmn  on  his  return 
(he  was  Marley's  nephew),  we  were  enabled  to 
glean  from  him  the  following  particulars : 

They  had  left  St.  Louis  about  the  Bamo  time 
with  ourselves,  their  company  at  the  start  con- 
sisting of  five  persons,  one  of  whom  had  since 
died.  Marley  owned  the  teams,  and  the  rest  came 
out  with  him  as  passengers.  Among  their  num- 
ber was  a  young  fellow  named  Hunter,  who  had 
paid  the  farmer  a  liberal  sum  for  the  transporta- 
tion of  himself  and  stores.  They  were  both 
strong  politician*,  and  as  ill  Inck  would  have  it. 


wens  very  warm  and  cnrnegt  adherents  to  0|«[«)- 
site  factions.  They  h.id  comment>e<l  ou  the  start 
by  ngfceing  to  disuiireo.  and  had  sustained  their 
differences  with  aduiir«blo  po 'severance,  contend' 
ing  the  ground  inch  by  inch,  much  nttcr  the 
fashion  of  some  of  the  more  prominent  bullies 
in  the  great  political  arena.  They  had  quarrolled 
incessantly  since  leaving  Orecn  Wivcr.  at  which 
point  we  had  last  met,  and  (iincc  their  arrival  at 
St«eple  Uock.  it  appeared  that  MatUy  had  used 
abusive  language  to  Hunter,  and  linally  hud 
cap[K-d  the  elimux  of  lua  unmauliiicss  by  de- 
grading the  mother  of  his  opponent,  who  ho  had 
never  known,  by  some  foul  and  vulgar  allusion 
not  proper  to  mention. 

Driven  lo  desperation  by  Mariey's  meanness. 
Hunter  rushed  out  of  the  leut  to  the  utorc-wanon, 
whore  ho  had  placed  his  revolver,  fully  deter- 
mined to  force  him  to  a  retraction  of  his  words, 
or  perish  in  the  ulicmpl.  On  re  cnicrinn  the 
tent,  ho  called  on  Mariey  to  i-eimct,  hnt  ln*te«d 
of  complying,  the  unreiiMmable  fellow  caught 
up  an  nxe  nnd  rushed  forward,  as  though  ho 
would  cleave  him  to  tlio  earth ;  hut  before  he 
could  reach  him,  and  before  any  one  pa-tent 
eould  interfere,  Hunter  levelled  his  revolver  and 
shot  him  through  the  abdomen. 

Such  was  the  nephew's  version  of  the  story 
before  reaching  their  encani).nicnt,  and  what  was 
still  more  remarkable,  ho  did  not  consider  Hun- 
ter much  to  blame. 

"  I  would  have  done  the  same  thing,"  added 
tlio  young  mr.n,  "  had  any  one  ofFerod  a  simitar 
insult  to  my  moiher." 

On  entering  the  tent,  we  fimnd  the  unfortunate 
Marley  streU-hcd  at  full  length  on  some  butraio 
robes.  He  was  a  man  of  giant  strenglti,  and  his 
wriihings  and  contortions  weit)  painful  to  wit- 
ncB.-).  We  had  observed  Hunter  on  the  outside 
before  we  entered  the  tent.  Ho  was  a  spare-built 
young  man  of  about  twenty-five,  rather  intellec- 
tual in  appearance,  of  a  remarkably  quick,  nerv- 
ous temperament,  and  as  he  walked  rapidly  up 
and  down  in  front  of  the  entrance,  with  his 
hands  cla-sped  behind  him,  it  was  evident  to  those 
who  saw  him  that  ho  wag  sufToring  the  extremcst 
mental  agony. 

No  sooner  did  Marley  lenrn  that  my  compan- 
ion was  a  doctor,  than  ho  expressed  a  dohiro  that 
he  should  examine  his  wounil,  and  tell  him  can- 
didly if  ho  considered  it  a  hopoleftK  ca»e  ;  for  if  so, 
ho  not  only  wisliod  to  bo  prepared  for  the  event, 
but  was  desirous  also  of  dictating  a  letter  to  his 
family. 

It  seemed  the  poor  follow,  oven  up  to  the  jircs- 
cnt  moment,  bud  entertained  some  vaguo  hopo 
that  his  wound  mij;ht  not  prove  fatal.  The  doc- 
tor shook  his  head  ominously,  ufier  a  careful  ex- 
amination, and  Marley,  who  hail  been  watching 
his  countmance  narrowly,  read  his  fate  in  that 
ono  look.  He  turned  a  little  on  ono  side  and 
groaned,  but  fur  the  moment  exhibited  no  other 
signs  ol  emotion. 

"  I  suppose  there  is  no  need  of  your  saying 
the  word,"  ho  at  length  said  in  a  husky  voice  ; 
"you  think  I  will  never  leave  this  spotl" 

"  I  do.  I  would  not  conceal  my  true  opinion 
from  you,  so  long  as  you  havC  required  it,  und  so 
long  us  you  have  expressed  ft  wish  to  communi- 
cate with  your  friends." 

He  groaned,  and  for  a  short  time  lay  without 
motion,  and  so  very  silent  that  one  might  have 
imagined  the  grim  conqueror  had  »uddcnly  stolen 
ft  march  upon  him.  The  doctor  informed  him 
that  he  eould  not  possibly  survive  till  morning, 
and  fidviscd  him  to  lose  no  lime  ia  arranging  bis 
earthly  nll'airs. 

He  then  desired,  through  us,  to  dictate  a  letter 
to  his  wife,  which  wan  lo  be  safely  forwarded  to 
her  address  tlio  moment  we  should  arrive  in  Cal- 
ifornia ;  but  as  their  camp  ufFordc^l  neitlier  pens, 
paper,  nor  ink,  1  was  compelled  to  ride  back  with 
the  doctor  to  procure  them.  Obtaining  the  ne- 
cessary materials,  I  hurried  back  to  execute  the 
important  mission.  On  reaching  the  tent,  I 
heard  the  voice  of  Marley.  He  was  rftving  to 
himself  in  the  most  fearful  manner,  and  heaping 
curses  of  the  most  terrible  import  upon  the  head 
of  his  murderer.  Such  language  I  never  before 
heard — so  full  of  despair,  so  bereft  of  all  hope. 
I  glanced  into  the  tent,  and  saw  that  ho  was  alone. 
He  observed  mc  in  a  moment,  and  knowing  that 
I  must  have  overheard  some  portion  of  his  rav- 
ings, he  exclaimed : 

"  I  thought  no  one  heard  me>  Bat,  O  God  ! 
any  one  who  has  a  family  unprovided  for,  can 
imagine  what  one's  feelings  must  be  in  my  situ- 
ation. I  have  but  one  word  for  the  miserable, 
cowardly  wretch  who  has  effected  this — this  ruin 
upon  my  family.    May  a  curse  rest  on  him  for- 


ever and  forever !  and  may  nothing  lie  undur- 
lakes  ever  prosfwr.  When  he  dies,  may  he  die 
as  I  om  dying,  by  the  hand  of  ^ome  wowardly 
a.'<.*assin,  far  from  home  nnd  friend*,  ami  may  hi* 
torments  bo  lengthened  out  aa  mine  have  been, 
without  a  hopo  either  for  the  prvsout  or  the 
future !" 

"  Hold,  Marley,  for  the  love  of  heaven  I  don't 
curse  me;  I  am  penitent!  Spare  mc,  and  I 
swear  to  you  on  my  bended  knees;  I  will  bind 
myself  by  the  most  saer«d  oaih  ever  regiatetx'd 
in  heaven  by  mortal  lips,  to  make  the  welfare  of 
your  Inmily  subservient  to  all  my  aiuH  and  pur- 
poses in  the  futuiv.  Evervtliing  1  ol'inin  in  thin 
world  shall  bo  divided  widi  Ihem,  fairly  and 
equally,  so  help  mo  Uod." 

I  turned  and  beheld  Hunter  standing  near  the 
entrance  of  tlie  tent,  and  only  a  tew  feet  fi-om 
mc.  His  bead  was  bowed  down,  and  a  more 
perfect  picture  nf  liumnu  wretehednem  wuld 
not  well  be  conceived  I  conhl  wax  but  pity  him, 
and  wondered  how  Marley  ixmld  remain  so  sav- 
agely inditVerent  ;  but  I  hardly  slopped  to  con- 
sider the  wi<io  difference  iti  our  situations — 
myself  iu  poifcet  liealih,  Marley  on  the  brink  of 
tho  grave,  and  bimiglii  there  by  the  very  ono 
now  interce<iing  far  (orgiveness.  I  forgot  nlco 
that  il  was  far  from  natural  for  human  nature  to 
forgive  ihose  who  have  inllieied  a  mortal  injury, 
and  Marley,  wholly  unmoved  by  the  other's  at- 
tempts at  reconeilialiou,  turned  away  bin  faco 
with  an  expression  of  bitter  scorn.  1  never  wit- 
nessed a  more  fixed  and  determined  look  of 
hatred. 

"  Vou  simll  not  turn  mo  from  my  purpose  in 
this  way,"  cried  the  excited  suppliant,  gliding 
past  me  and  nppmaching  the  prnslralo  mnn. 
"  It  il  my  desire  to  cnnviueo  you  of  my  sincciily. 
I  wish  to  show  you  that  I  would  benefit  those  I 
have  wronged.  Do  not  interrupt  me.  It  in  not 
my  wish  to  avoid  the  taw.  I  am  worth  ttion- 
sand.'i  of  dollars,  which  1  will  willingly  mn1.o 
over  to  them,  and  on  my  arrival  in  Caiiforniii  I 
will  surrender  myself  up  to  the  authorilies.  (>, 
Marloy,  tho  idea  of  being  eurtied  by  one  already 
on  tho  brink  of  the  gravy  is  too  horrible  lo  think 
of.  You  can,  you  must,  you  will  think  better 
ofitl" 

"Never,  never!"  shouted  Murioy,  rising  ou 
his  elbow  and  glaring  at  Hunter  with  the  ferocily 
of  u  wild  buast.  "  Hear  mel  If  iiwkU  my  last 
breath,  I  would  eurse  you  till  I  died.  You  can 
leave  mo,  for  that  is  all  the  consulaiion  you  will 
ever  get  from  me,  if  I  was  lo  live  a  thousand 
years.  Your  cowardly  face  is  so  hateful  to  me, 
that  if  dying  were  only  to  shut  my  eyes  on  such 
as  yon,  1  wouldn't  mind  it." 

"Tlic  Almighty  wdl  deciilc  whicli  is  the  great- 
est coward  !"  cried  Hunter,  goaded  to  dexpera- 
lion  by  the  hitter  taunt.  "  I  craved  only  tho 
privilege  of  atoning  for  tho  past  Ity  devoting  my 
life  lo  those  whose  welfare  ought  to  he  lui  dear  to 
you  as  mu."  And  with  those  words  ho  glided 
out  of  the  tent  as  silenlly  as  ho  had  enlered. 

For  Nome  seconds  Marley  lay  witli  his  eyes  di- 
rected towards  the  »pot  where  Hunter  had  dis- 
appeared, nnd  then  turning  lo  me  with  a  weary 
und  exhaustcil  look,  he  inquiringly  said  : 

"  Can  any  one  blame  mo  '.  He  has  robbed  mo 
of  the  best  jiart  of  my  life,  reduced  mypoorfum- 
ily,  wliom  I  can  never  more  see,  to  want,  and 
for  no  other  cause  than  an  unbridled  slip  of  the 
tongue,  which  any  rcaKonable  man  must  have 
overlooked.  No,  not  I  wilt  not  retract.  May 
he  be  cursed  forever  nnd  ever  I" 

Marley  was  so  exhausted  aftcrthis  terriblu  out- 
break, that  he  neither  moved  nor  spoku  for  tho 
space  of  five  minutes.  When  he  did,  ho  seemed 
quite  culm  and  collected.  I  then  seated  myself 
near  him,  and  wrole  according  to  his  diclntion. 
It  was  a  kind  and  uflecting  letter,  giving  advice 
to  his  wifo  and  children  as  to  their  future  con- 
duct, and  informing  them  Ihnt  they  would  never- 
more see  him  in  Uill  world.  When  the  task  wad 
comjiteled,  I  tcalcd  and  addressed  tho  letter  as 
he  wished,  and  tho  poor  fellow  gazed  long  nnd 
earnestly  at  the  superscription, 

"  It  will  be  many  a  day  in  reaching  them  after 
I  om  under  the  >od'." 

He  then  placed  it  in  my  hand,  and  desired  ilo 
to  call  in  his  nepiicws.  I  found  them  seated  a 
short  distance  from  the  tent,  smoking.  I  dcltv 
crud  the  request,  and  in  a  few  minutes  after  was 
on  my  way  back  lo  camp.  MaHoy  died  a  little 
before  twelve  that  night ;  but  bis  curse  seemed  to 
follow  Hunter,  tor,  on  his  arrival  in  California, 
he  was  found  one  morning  murdered,  dying  even 
as  Marley  had  prayed,  by  tho  hand  of  violence. 

This  is  no  fancy  sketch,  gentle  reader.  It  Ih 
lilerailv  true. 
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ftlAV  DAV  AT  TIIK  IIOSTON  MCtSir  HALL. 

Wc  liive   ttiiM  wtck,  .1  ni.-iurc  ul  unoof  llio 
)oau  ilui  uMmnx  i>rc'(.onio,l  1.;-  the  t  hil.lrcn  of 
lie  Warren  Slrool  Cl.aiwl  >u  ttieir  lato  Muy  Dtiv 
K-Hnval,  dniwn  ex|.refl.ly  fur  m  hy  Mr  AllrH 
Vfm,].     1 1,0  .-ondiMurs  of  tlii>j  inNiiitition  liavo 
U.iiK         ,n  iho  liHbil  of  provHlint  I'lcu-surcs  for 
tlli-iryouiliful  diivrKu,  an<l  f„r  .my  rliihln-M  or 
yonna  i,LT«o.i»  (le-iro»H  nl  Ptijoyinti  tlicm,  within 
itoors.  on  May  Day.    ( li.r  .  lim.,,,,  vory  rardy  if 
ovtT.  nd-miB  of  any  oli.er  i,m,Ic.  wuli  rmnfori  or 
Hifcty,    MiiHiJms  k.c.n  sai.i  al.oiii  dianKin-'  the 
-I'ly  o  the  i.Ht  of  May  or  lim  of  .Nnie  in  N.w 
KiiKlnmi.    It  ..s  hanl  lo  do  «o.    Tl,c  Sunday 
Sdiooi  osvurm  coiiimi-nco  iisnally  in  Juno 
aiKt  oor.t.nui^  tlu'ou^M.  Kumrnor.  ro  furnish  open 
«  r  imiiaiioiiN  of  an  Kn^lmh  May  Day.  The 
Jlioltor  ol  n  hall  ha.  for  n.any  years  l,m  loan  I 
bc«t  orth«tlr..ofMa.v,„BUr  hi"Xr! 
ttlly  known  in  oiir  toinmanity.  an.l  iliru»Bhout 
0«r  coun.ry  , liu,  .he  Warr.n  Street  01.3  C 
dononou.  ,Ulo.-.all.urh  way«  for  the^kr 
ui-o^  of  chihlren.  hut  it  h  „oi,  hy  any  mc^m  L 

do  no  u,.on  dear  .m.I  tn«|,  monil  principles.  We 
bolievo  the  itiMituiiun 
lias   hud    iiH  all  under 
crcat  oblinaiiunK,  and  il- 
luatratcd  and  enforced 
one  of  our  lirst  social, 
civic,  and,  wo  are  not 
afraid  to  add,  Olirisiiaii 
diiiios    and  privileffCK 
Men,   youN(;   and  old, 
rich  and  poor,  bond  and 
free,  will,  do,  iind  nmst 
have   eiijoyineiil.  l>iir 
Savionr'a   first  mirailu 
tinned  wjitar  into  wine 
for  a  niarriugo  f^Htivul, 
And  wlivi-evor,  in  «tiy 
ii^o  of  ilio  cluircli,  his 
example  has  heen  lol- 
luwcd,   cood  has  hecii 
the  result.    So  does  tho 
<^Hlho!ic  church  find  it, 
"0  did  Martin  Luther, 
many   ot   ibe  stricic^i 
Jtrotestiinis  of  Knrope, 
and  some  of  tho  he-^i 
ChristiiiuB  of  our  own 
land.  Mr.  Biunnrd  nic-n- 
tions,  in  his  late  aniunil 
report   of  the  Chapel, 
that   onr  distinguished 
townsman,  Hun.  Theo. 
doro    Lyniun,  leiirncd 
this  ga-nt  lesson  in  Eu 
rope,  when  he  was  study. 
iiiU  men  and  mitniKrs 
Ihorc,  on  n  tour  in  early 
life.    He  was  conyint-ed 
that   the    Oennan  vil- 
jligos,  when)  there  was  r 
liitle  dftm-e  on  the  trrceii 
alter  church,  the  niinis- 
itrs  and  the  elders  look- 
ini,'  OK,  were  benefited  in 
niftny  waya    and  not 
bftrmed  iu  i»ny,  by  the 
cuilom.     -Thi  people 
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Icflrned  lo  enjoy  ihomsclves  rfltionally,  really 
and  soberly,    Tlioy  were  much  less  likely  lo  be 
immor.ll  than  they  would  liuvo  hocn  under  a  sys- 
tem of  restraint  And  ii.scetiii\m.    To  render  a 
community  frco  from  vice,  to  lift  them  above  the 
vulvar  and  cross  allurements  to  ^in,  they  must  he 
lamiliar  with  «nitable,  beneficial  and  I'lgreeable 
ROi  nd  plofl^nroH.    Mi^s  Bremer  had  this  on  her 
mind  when  she  n>kea  a  Sunday  School  class 
committed  to  her  in  America,  if 'ihev  never  had 
n  dance  when  the  lesson  was  over.  'Of  course 
nobody  hero  proposes  daneinj-  on  the  Sjil.bath' 
except  the  Shakers.    But  when  the  use  of  llow- 
ers  IS  ridiculed,  >ind  simple  dances  are  con- 
demned l.y  the  church  people,  as  they  wore  by 
the  niLssionaries  at  the  Sandwich  Islands,  there 
18  every  probability  that  the   pleasure  will  ho 
sciml  (hroiiiih  stealth  or  hypocrisy,  and  all  the 
more  harm  bo  done.    How  much  wiser  and  bet- 
ter It  IS  to  provide  occasional  pr^ptr  means  of  en- 
.loymoni,  and  take  charge  of  the  pleasure*  of 
the  younp  espeeially,  to  keep  them  simple  and 
pure,  and  to  lend  them  all  the  advantnU  that 
must  accrue  from  the  presence  of  the  wise  and 
good.    A  lawyer,  who  was  a  member  of  a  very 


different  church,  procnred  admission   for  his 
oflbce-boy  at  the  Warren  Street  Chapel,  as  a 
matter  of  principle.    The  lad  was  inlerested,  as 
might  he  supposed.    He  was  often  excused  from 
work  that  he  might  attend  to  dancing,  sinoing 
or  some  festivity.    Matters  went  on  very  well' 
But  robberies  were  detected  in  all  the  offices  of 
the  building  where  he  and  many  other  boys 
were  employed,  and  it  was  found  that  every  bov 
bud  loined  in  a  conspiracy  to  rob  their  employ- 
ers cmy*;  Mfs  ho,/,  who  had  found  something  else 
and  bettor  lo  do  in  his  singing,  playing,  dancine 
hours.    "Well,"  said  an  old  gent'lcman  of  the 
Inchest  respectability  from  one  of  our  southern 
cities,  as  ho  Ra/.ed  with  tears  of  delight  upon 
some  of  the  children's  dances.  "  why,  this  is  what 
I  have  prayed  my  Maker,  all  my  life,  to  see !" 
"  I  go  hack  to  my  king  in  Denmark  to  say,"  ob- 
served an  officer  of  artilleiy,  deputed  to  report 
upon  the  prison  discipline  of  the  United  States, 
'  that  It  IS  of  little  conseriuence  what  system  wd 
adopt,  or  prisons  wo  establish.    If  we  can  have 
your  common  schools,  your  Sunday  schools,  and 
su(h  pleasures  for  our  children,  the  time  will 
come  when  we  shall  need  no  prisoDs  '" 
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OF  ART,  SCIENCE  AND  HISTORICAL  RELICS. 


THE  NEW  PROPOSED  CONSERVATORY 

Tho  ac«>fnpanyine  engraving  is  from  a  draw- 
ing tnadeby  Mr.  William  Waud,  architect,  on 
the  plan  and  from  the  suggestions  ot  William  E 
Baker,  Lsq  ,  editor  of  the  Conservatory  Jonmal' 
a  gentleman  devoting  his  time  and  talents  in  aid 
of  tho  effort  now  making  to  establish  a  "  Mass- 
achusetts Conservatory  of  Art,  Science  and  His- 
torical Relics  "    The  building  Mr.  Baker  pro- 
poses IS,  as  shown  in  the  engraving,  in  the  form 
ot  a  Greek  cross,  to  be  located  in  the  public  (;ar- 
den,  the  main  leniral  entrance  facing  Charles 
Street,  on  a  line,  the  prolongation  of  which  will 
run  through  the  centre  of  Commonwealth  Ave- 
nue, shown  with  its  proposed  avenues  of  trees 
in  the  distance.    Constructed  of  granite,  glass 
and  iron,  s  building  oJ  the  size  indicated  in  ttic 
drawing,  would  cost  $500,000.    The  plan  sug- 
gested admits,  as  Mr.  Baker  remarks,  "the  iso- 
lation of  the  several  societies,  yet  forms  in  the  ag- 
gregate, one  grand  architectural  whole  that  can 
be  extended  as  may  be  required,  without  destroy- 
ing the  effect,  by  intersecting  gallery  with  gal- 
lery, indefinitely."    Tho  arm  on  the  right,  Dear- 
est tho  spectator,  would  bo  devoted  to  Natural 
History.    On  one  side, 
ander  a  colonnade,  opvn 
in  summer  and  cIo-hJ 
in  winter,    would  bo 
aquaria ;  in  the  corre- 
sponding colonnade  on 
the  other  side  of  the 
same  wing,   an  aviary. 
In  the  lower  at  tho  ex- 
tremity would  be  rooms 
for  the  Natural  History 
Society.    The  next  wing 
on  the  right  would  be 
devoted  to  iloriiculmre, 
Floriculture  and  Agri- 
culture; the  nearest  wing 
on  th^  left  to  the  Fine 
Arts,  and  the  remaining 
wing   to   History,  etc. 
Between  the  wings  ap- 
propriated   to  Niitur-I 
History  and  Horiicut- 
lure,  would  be  o  zoolog- 
ical garden,  with  living 
animals  ;  the  next  angle 
would    conlaiu  experi- 
mental gardens;  the  an- 
gle on  the  left,  hisioticul 
statues,  etc.lhatdirectly 
in  front  of  the  specwior, 
parterres  of  flowers, 
fountains,  etc.    The  cir- 
cular building   in  the 
centre  would  be  devoted 
to  a  Polvlechnic  losti- 
luie.    Such  arc  the  gen- 
eral features  of  the  plan 
for  an   Institute  which 
would  confer  the  highest 
honor  cd  the  city  of  Bos- 
ton.   It  is,  of  course, 
undorstood  that  all  the 
advantages  of  the  con- 
servatory would  be  en- 
joyed   by  citizens  and 
strangers,  fwe  of  cost. 


.B^^^If^^^  DRAAVIXG-ROOM 


COMP.VJVION. 


Yhf  only  Eclftk  Curr  in  thU  Country. 
The  cngniring  betow  is  a  bird's-eye-We» 
f  the  new  "  Uealth  and  Summer  Retreat," 
n  Swun  Man.!  {Mian  "Swango").  io  the 
heftuiif"!  Kennchec  Bivlt,  opposite  liich- 
oiiti,  Jle-    It     better  known,  perhaps,  ab 
"llie  old  Diimerisfjue  umi  I'erkiiis  Esiale." 
The  buildintr*          erected  for  ibo  summor 
n-fidence  of  the  above-mentioned  families, 
hot  are  now,  with  some  additions  ri-ndored 
commodious  and  truly  home  like  and  cozy, 
opened  for  an  Eclertic  Cure  Itcireat.  hy  Dr. 
HebUird  of  Boston,  their  present  proprietor. 
The  grounds  connected  with  this  chnnuiug 
dUuc  comprise  some  20U  acres  of  woodland 
and  lawn,  most   picturesquely  variegated 
wilh  copses,  dingles,  delis,  streams,  overhung 
wood-paths,  proves,  etc.    A  more  truly  de- 
lightful and  mviting  place  for  the  invalid, 
and  all  who  are  weary  with  the  summer  life 
of  cities,  could  not  lie  imagined  by  poet  or 
puintcr.    In  such  a  spot,  with  scenery  unsur- 
piissed  for  ideal  beauty— with  such  Hlhiring 
riiles  imd  walks — such  limpid  " /iimjliintf  " 
water  on  which  to  sail,  and  m  which  lo  bathe 
^tiith  Balahrious  utid  bniciiig  air — "the 
elixir  of  life,"  as  Emerson  terms  it— in  such 
s  upoi,  with  such  surroundings,  it  would  bo 
B  wonder  if  indeed  almost  any  disease  did 
not  relax  Its  hold,  even  without  the  aid  ot 
doctor  or  medicine-    The  physician  and  pro- 
prietor of  this  estalilishment  is  well  known 
here  and  elsewhere  in  Now  England,  as  a 
successful  practitioner  and  an  accomplished 
pliysiologica!    lecturer.     He  is  thoroughly 
eiiucated  in  all  the  schools  of  medicine — Al- 
lopathy, HomiEopnthy,  Hydropathy,  Motor- 
patliy  and  Electricity — and  now  treats  his 
patients  after  the  Eclectic  method,  employ- 
ing such  various  remedial  agencies  as  have 
eviywhere  been  prored  benelicial.    He  has 
for  some  years  past  given  special  and  undivid- 
ed attention  to  the  treatment  of  Consumption; 
Heart  Disease,  Dyspepsia,  Livor  Complaint, 
Diseases  of  the  Spine  and  Back,  Bronchitis, 
Rheumatism,  Salt  Rheum,  General  Debility, 
and  Female  Complaints  of  every  descriplion  ; 
and  these  only  will  receive  his  care  al  this 
Retreat.    From  the  fact  that  both  houses 
are  devoted  to  the  Institution,  it  will  be  seen 
that  the  accommodations,  though  not  extrav- 
agant, lire  nmpte,  and  from  the  view  we  huvo 
had  of  tlic  inside  of  them,  we  doubt  if  any 
public  place  could  be  made  more  comfortable 
or  more  like  homo,  either  lo  case-seeker  or 
invalid.    As  a  prominent  feature  of  the  doc- 
tor's treatment  of  most  chronic  cases  is  e.T- 
ercise  in  the  open  air,  he  neither  practises 
nor  believes  in  ihmting  ike  stomach,  and  to 
this  Ilia  table  bears  ample  testimony.    The  food 
is  abundant,  well  and  seasonably  served,  and  al- 
ways suited  if  possible  to  the  appetite  ot  each  in- 
dividual.   The  facilities  for  exercise  are  bowling 
Bftloon,  and  gymnasium  (in  progress),  carriages, 
saddle  borses,  including  a   beautiful  Shetland' 
pony  (a  charming  little  playfellow,  especially  for 
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cJiUdren),  nnd  always  at  hand  well-built,  air- 
light,  life-preserving  sail  boats.  Believing  it  to 
he  an  inducement  lor  Jamii,i-x  to  make  this  their 
summer  resort,  the  doctor  has  fitted  up  a  school 
house,  and  instituted  a  school  for  young  chil- 
dren, where  all  the  branches,  including  music 
and  the  languages,  are  taught  by  competent  fe- 


male teachers,  on  the  Normal  School  system. 
The  Retreat  is  to  bo  opened,  we  underittand,  lor 
the  reception  of  visitors,  friends  and  pationu, 
from  the  first  of  June  to  the  Inst  of  October  of 
enchycur.  It  is  ahout  eight  hours'  ride  from 
Boston,  iH  accessible  by  the  Keiinchec  and  Port- 
laud  Railroad,  and  by  iteamer  direct  from  Boaton. 


AVTnoR  OK  A  "jornsKv  m-B  norto." 
lh«  bright  lookmg  individual  whoso  por- 
Inui  IS  represented  on  this  pagi.,  i«  ^  vounii 
muH  who  haa  achieved  a  higli  runk  in  the 
republic  ot  letters,  a^*  a  writer  ot  brilliant 
and  gniphic  skotchos  of  the  p«-ople  nnd 
places  of  the  day.  He  is  one  uf  the  clever- 
est ni  an  Hi  iuc- writers  living,  and  his  skotchoa 
of  Imvel  are  written  in  a  peculiar  stylo 
which  arnwts  and  enchains  the  intention  of 
the  reader.  Ho  is  host  known  in  this  coun- 
try, perhaps,  by  his  ■Monrney'^>ue  North," 
a  (series  of^  piclurcs  ol  Ru-sian  lite,  written 
for  Dickens  »  "  Household  H'orbls."  and  n>. 
|>ublishcd  by  Ticknor  Jt  Fields  of  tJiis  city, 
in  book  form.  In  this  work  ho  paints  only 
what  bi-  ^.aw  during  a  brief  sojourn  in  iho 
Ku^um  capital,  hut  with  such  a  minuteness, 
in  Irtnk;ui4{e  e.o  .^lu»ln^  and  peculiar,  and  in 
so  niaav  lights  and  from  so  many  points  of 
view,  that  bo  pnidiicoa  antonishiiig  eflTectJi. 
Mo  has  a  great  deal  of  humor,  some  wit.  and 
«  most  feniW  fancy,  Pcrlmp.  ihe  ninglo  op- 
nnet  ••  pirwnw<ino  "  mw  bwt  ilescribo  hi» 
manner-  The  anticipated  visit  of  Mr.  Sala 
to  this  country,  diiriug  iho  coming  Minmu-r 
niarkn  Ins  name  with  uii  additional  inierx.-t! 
As  his  name  iinlicutes,  he  is  not  ot  an  Eng. 
ish  family,  his  father  being  an  Italian  and 
Ins  mother  a  West  Indian.  He  was  honi  in 
ISa:.  and  IS  eonwemiontly  still  uyoimg  man 
In  early  life,  like  Thackomy.  he  mistook  a 
pn*sionalo  love  of  painting  for  a  vocation  to 
art.  and  studied  it  (or  a  lime  with  iLHsiduiiy 
discovering.  howov,T.  ui  length,  that  the  peii 
and  not  ihe  pencil  was  his  liuiliinate  imple- 
ment. The  art  npprenticeship.  however,  was 
not  lost  time,  for  il  iindonhtedly  taught  him 
the  use  of  his  eyes,  and  showed  him  how  lo 
recogniio  the  piclurostjuu  anpecls  of  material 
things— a  faculty  as  imponant  lo  the  writer 
Bs  to  Iho  painter.  A  simitar  inclination  for 
art  in  our  own  most  pict«reiii(ue  wnier. 
Washington  Irving,  was  douhtluss  ot  the 
greaie^l  henelit  to  him.  A  friend  ot  ours 
who  knew  Sala  well  at  I'.iris.  tells  us  that  ho 
first  look  up  his  pen  from  sheer  nei-ossity. 
Ho  was  at  the  en.l  of  bis  resources,  and  had 
roved  the  streets  of  London  all  night  with- 
out «  shellor.  Ho  stepped  into  a  coffee  house, 
und  calling  for  pen  uiid  paper,  dashed  off  u 
rupiil  sketch  tlescrihing  u  ni^dit  in  Lontioii 
streets,  am)  sent  it  to  Charles  Dickens,  with 
are<|uesl  that  he  examine  it  immediately, 
Dickens  road  ihe  sketch,  was  delighted  with 
it,  and  sent  the  author  a  lihcrnl  sum  of 
money  for  his  present  use.  From  that  lime 
he  became  a  constant  contributor  to  the 
"  Household  Wonls,"  and  one  of  its  most 
popular  writers,  Among  Sala's  (jifts,  is  the  fac- 
ulty of  imitating  any  writer's  stylo  to  perfection, 
and  iio  bus  fro<iuontly.  at  Dickens's  ruijuesl,  wriU 
ton  sketches  in  his  manner,  so  lltat  the  occaiionnl 
neccBsarv  silence  of  "  Uo/. "  has  not  been  no- 
ticed. This  popular  writer  has  wielded  a  very 
proline  pen,  nnu  with  remurkatilo  power. 
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BALLOU'S  PICTOIilAL. 


HATUBIN  Iff.  B&LLOD,  Editor  end  Proprietor. 

PJtAS<:if  A  DUUIVAUK.  Ahhii'TAXT  Bdito*, 


One 


TBIlM9:-INVAniABr.Y  IS  ADVANCB. 

.  fopy,oni>  ypM  W6<) 

u.M-ropy.  t«oy«»w   ^ 

Flv»  roiiluw,  one  yenr  r"" 

Twulvo  poj.lw.  onii  year  (Mil  Od«  to  the  getU-r-up 

or  fh..  «-iui.)  ■  

ir>-  Onf  r-'py  of  H*lli>u'»  P/ctobi  «L.  and  one  copy  of 
Ta«  Fwo  or  ovn.  Uniof.  Wjwther.  43  f<0  per  mirium. 


TO  CORUKSI'"ft  J>KNTS. 
Btuikxt  — Wt  )iii*u  no  furtlipr  liifnrmntlon  wrih  n-gAti 
to  till'  prod'" 

rnnidTM  — I"  wnlhliiK  00  n  olJi-wiilli  wllh  n  l«dy,  tlin 

l[i>ntli'mnn  utmiilrl  tilwtt)"  lie  i.ctr  flu.  Unft 
A  tiiii(nornrj»N.~Tli<'  priiiiltl"'  CI'rl'Mrirm  illJ  not  liii([in 
Irut.  uiitir  Mil'  SuiKlnt'ii'xr  nillnl  (li<'  flr^r,  Huiidny  In 
[ri'iir     In  till)  )f>»r  4M7.  I'«p<-  f*-!)'  ■"  <"l<li>il  tlic  four 
iliiyi  prt^pilluK  tlii'oli]  l^iitHuti'jii)  to  innki-  ttii'  niiiriW 
of  fri*t1ii(t  clnyii  Iiirty    (Irrrfnry  r  lir  Un'Ml  l(itriiclin'''il  Hip 
dprliiklhiK  of  iixlir*  «n  rln-  nri>t  of  Hi"  four  ulJIiloniil 
lUyn,  iiii'l  for  till"  n-iwiii  It  wiw  pftllfil  '*  4»li  Wfltu'"- 
rlriv  "    At  till-  ll/'r'inuiitl'.il  tltl*  pwllri.  iiliclii>ln<l 
M  liiilnit  ■'  n  mrm  mIiiiJoh  or  tnlii  ulinw  " 
n,  a,.  I^Hi'll,  MiiM  — Tho  Hiicliiivy  I"  i'ihikIi(  In  frrral 
niiiiilmni  (in  tlir  olinre*  of  lli«  Mi-illlarriuii'nn,  nrnl  In 
plckl.-i)  f<T  ,-%i><;lnU„n. 
M  I)  —A  piiiiiiilili't,  Jiiiif  pubil-lii'J  \<y  M  'Ii-  In  Kii«i>,  on 
(diiIp  unity  uml  llin  iii>rriii.lty  (if  lliliiK  ii  iinlvcr^iil 
pltuli  In  iimnlr,  Mlittii'  tlmt  llio  (.'IiIikw  itlnpimDn  )■  n 
iiunoPOUK  Cull*  dm  binc  Of  wliluli  liiu*  not  vnrJiitl  nluco 
till'  VKiir  'ilAM  \ifU>ti!  .fpiiiK  ('lirlot 
B  I.,  M  — Tlic  iiiiiiiTi  "((il"  fli'it  'li'*  l"'w  by  Or*  In  H»n 
J'nnirlKT.i  kIik'h  DrrriMLiT,  |H|»,  .iri-l  I..  ,M»y.  I W.  -  II »(t 

ymrn  iioil  'I  fi'n   iitliM  — iiiuKiin N  il  ii'  llii*  •'ii«riii"iiK 

Hiiiii  of  tlilrtyniK'  iiillllim  limr  liiitnlri'il  niid  nlKliIy-IlK' 
thonniitiTl  I  In  I  lilt* 
V.  0  — Till'  war  III  IniIIa  hu  nln.'nily  cnul  tho  KnglUli 

fIot»riim«nt  »llfi,UIHl.l)(KI. 
lln''o(iliKn,— On-r  tlin'i-  liiirulm]  (iithcii"  witi'  hiimi'd  to 

diuitli  In  ttm  I'ltr  (if  \M\<lwi  ■\\ir\ut  ili«  yi'nr  IHTiH 
n.         UrlJtti'wnli^r  —II  1h  llii'  riiNliiin  of  Hid  pojif  on 

HplMiiBl  0|i|!ll."lllNII  10  pn'MlUt  II  KIlllllill   TOM   U>  Hl.Ull  "f 

<>xnll<-il  ii^niinnui''  Tlii<  n"i<  In  miitli'  of  liiimlHluid 
Kulil.  noil  Ix  fitni  It  I"  jin'w  iili"!  It  ri'ci'Ivt-i  Hip  poin-'n 
tili'imldK.  (Ill''  wiu  priuPNli'il  liy  I'opir  ClL'ini'nC  VHI. 
to  Miinrnrct  (if  Aimlrk,  on  licr  mnrrliiKo  at  Fi-rniriL. 
dn-uory  XIII.  iDnC  one,  worlli  one  tliounfiiiil  diit'iitji, 
to  Our  Ltdy  of  IiOtwCiu  Tlic«i'  rufWH  'ini  jkiiTiiiiuiiI 
witli  iiiiink. 

(J  H.,  IVrtlaiid,  Mv  — U'«  m'c  II.  flulrd  tliiil  iil  ii  mile  of 
imlnH  ill  Ni'W  Viii'k.  lutcly.it  \Vll^lllllKt<ln  ImJI  dolliir  of 
\-,\ri  wiiM  -old  fur  ftfj  A  liiiilKil  »t»ir«  I'Kiit  of  i;m 
lirouKlil  In  Ito't'iii  rJI. 

"  Oi-KHMoii,"— Tb*  ti-k'Kmjili  in  llii'  iiKnitli  of  Hip  Ainnor 
will  plum  lliroukcli  lln'  lirlni'liml  i'IHiij>  of  Cuiilrnl  lliiHutik 
ami  till'  I'liliir  lowiiN  or  SHiiTiii  II  will  <-iinl,  tl  Ik  i-jitl- 
iiintuil,  ^l.<HKi.<J')U,  uiid  llii  uiiniiul  working  i-xpuiiHue 
will  hu  (>;ii>l),iNKI. 


iiARiluK  i>i;ki-:ivc'j:. 

Tlio  sulijcct  ot  ilcruiiiliii^'  Now  York  Iinrbor 
n^'iiitist  III)  invmliii;;  forco,  iififi  of  Into  nltnicU'd 
iiiiicli  iUl<?iilii)n,  anil  ('iillt:i|  forlli  l  ormiilurubk' iIIn- 
eiHsioii.  VcssL'In  ol'  wiir  run  a|>iii  uiirli  New  Yoi  k 
eillior  from  till?  soiiili.  tliroiiirli  lliu  Lower  liny, 
lielwccii  Siimly  llook  nnil  Slakii  Ijilainl,  and 
tln'iiro  l)iniii^1i  iliu  cliiiiiiiel  cnllfd  llit<  Niirrows, 
or  frotn  ihv  i-ast,  tlirout;li  Lutu;  Inland  Sound,  hy 
way  of  Ik'II  (Jute  and  tlm  Kihi  Hivir.    To  de- 
(ond  tlie  rijijiroacli  \,y  way  of  Ilic  Lower  Hay  iiiid 
NiUTows,  viuioiH  woi  ka  linvu  biTii  luiilt  or  nro 
jirojeriod.    Ujioii  tlio  .hoiiiIujhsi  side  o(  llio  Xitr- 
rows  iho  works  nlrendy  luiilt  consist  of  Fort 
Toini)kins,  Cantlc  liicliniDiid,  and  IIird.soTi  and 
Morion  Biitlcrius.  idl  sitiiaiiil  njiun  ihe  noriliwist 
«ido  (if  Sliilcn  InIiukI,    Ujion  ila-  nilitT  Bide  of 
(ho  NiuTows,  on  tlie  Lone  Isliind  shore,  aixi  Fort 
II«niiItoii.  Ciwtlc  Liifiiyclle,  iiiid  Unmillun  Rc- 
douljt.    IJy  thcNe  two  stTies  of  workH,  rupnhlo  of 
inoiMKiiip  BIX  hiindrud  lioavy  ^.'iiiis,  llie  pasBiino 
belwcoii  Slaten  Island  and  Lonjj;  Idliind  is  foiii- 
plotuly  proieetcd.    For  tho  deleiieo  of  tho  Lower 
Bay,  the  government  inoposos  lo  lonstrui-t  n 
IflrRO  biislioned  fori,  live  ^ided,  wiili  linlf-nioons 
on  tho  land  sides,  iind  laimhlo  o!  inoiiniinn  ihrco 
hundred  lm-|;o  Colnniliiiida.    This  fort  will  l  ovor 
between  six  and  novimi  m  res  of  t;roiiiid,  and  wilt 
bo  ono  of  iliu  stroiinost  luid  most  i  om|)lclo  mili- 
tary Btrueturos  n|>on  tlio  Atliiiuic  couNt.  Tho 
rosl  of  tho  works  is  estinmtod  ut  $1,750,0110; 
but  it  will  |)rolia!ily  oxrcoil  twice  ttmt  sum  heforo 
tho  strurliin-  is  (inislied.    The  [ihins  for  this  fort 
nro  already  i  om|>h'lcd,  iiikI  the  ]ireliininnry  work 
will  he  ituslieil  forward  iis  rapidly  as  possilile,  this 
summor,    fircat  doubts  are.  however,  oxpixwsed 
by  l  oinpeteiil  critics  "s  to  tho  effli-ioncy  of  iliis 
projected  lort  in  prevontinu'  hostile  vossci*  from 
passing  up  the  Lower  Buy;  the  distance  from 
tho  point  lo  the  fiirthoM  ilmnnel  heiiig  upwards 
of  live  miles,  and  of  course  beyond  itie  runne  of 
any  ordniince  now  in  use.  Sandy  Hook  is,  mort^- 
over,  making  out  from  year  to  year,  by  tho  ac- 
tion of  tho  sea,  tho  p„int  havinj,'  extended  north 
a  mile  and  a  quarier  within  a  century.    It  has 
gained  in  a  much  greater  ratio  during  tho  past 
13  years,  having  progressed  at  tho  rate  of  l-lGib 
of  a  milo  a  year.    Changes  .ire  also  constantly 
taking  place  in  Ilio  bai-s  and  channels  of  the 
oalorbay;  and  there  is  danger  that  this  groat 
work  may  tlms  bocomo  utterly  uselesis  a  few  years 
after  its  completion. 

For  protecting  tho  approach  through  Long  Isl- 
mid  Sound  and  tho  Last  Uivor.  Fort  Schnvlcr 
has  already  been  built  on  Throgs  Point,  on' the 
main  lund.  This  fort  is  fiirnishod  with  three 
hundr«i  and  eigl.ieen  guns,  two-thirds  ot  thorn 


l/eing  heavy  ordnance,  and  the  rent  of  lij^hle 
calibre.  Tho  government  ha«  rwntly  completed 
the  parchuc  of  n  lito  for  another  fort,  upon  the 
oppoNtto  flide  of  the  river,  at  Willct'«  I'oinl 
Lonf;  Ixlond,  and  \%  tiboul  lo  construct  a  work 
thoro  capable  of  tnounlin;^  two  hundred  heavy 
gans.    These  two  works  will  entirely  command 
the  river,  and  funiish  an  ude(|uatc  defence  against 
the  approach  of  any  hoftile  fleet  upon  that  side 
But  though  the  water-approiichen  to  the  great 
city  are  than  Becurely  guarded,  llie  (jneslion 
BriHON,  what  is  to  jtrevciit  an  enemy  from  landing 
at  some  uniirotccled  point  on  the  noiith  side  of 
Long  Island,  niakitig  a  rupiil  marcli  across  to 
Brooklyn,  and  attacking  New  York  from  that 
orality?    The  answer  given  is,  that  no  prudent 
general  would  venture  to  cross  the  island,  and 
leave  such  strong  fortresKCS  an  those  of  Hamil- 
ton and  Witlet  in  his  rear.    But  to  Iiiid,  it  \%  re- 
plied titat  thofe  fortresses  are  for  sea  coast  and 
not  for  hind  defence,  and  could  not  he  adeijuatoly 
garrisoned  to  perform  double  duty.    Jt  is  con- 
tended then,  that  as  auxihary  to  tlio  coast  dc- 
fenced  already  constructed  and  projected,  there 
hriuld  be  a  line  of  redoubts,  orearlh-works,  ex- 
lending  from  Furl  llamillun  in  a  semi  circle  to 
Iho  fort  at  Willet's  I'oint,  within  lannon  range 
of  the  Bca-coaff ;  thus  connecting  the  defences 
ut  the  Narrows  with  those  on  the  East  River, 
and  girdling  Brooklyn  and  the  neighboring  towns 
upon  Long  Island  with  a  clniin  of  military  posts 
These  redoubts  iniglit  uliiumtely  bo  connected 
by  a  conttniiouK  line  of  embankment,  with  an 
exterior  force,  and  this  labor  could  readily  be  per 
formed  by  tho  mililia  force  ol  Ihe  country,  in  case 
of  imjionding  war.    Thus  would  the  line  of  de 
lonco  be  rendered  complete  around  the  commcr 
eial  metropolis  of  the  Union ;  while  the  stout 
hands  and  bravo  hearts  of  her  patriotic  citi/.cns 
would  take  ample  cflre  of  the  invader,  should  he 
by  any  possibility  got  witbiu  tlic  inner  harbor, 
I>a.'<l  the  forts  on  KIlis,  Bedloe  and  Governor's 
Islands,  wiih  their  aggregate  armament  of  near- 
ly three  hundred  gune. 


actually  kiwing  Ihc  earth,  on  which  they  trod  us 
freemen  rescued  from  the  clutch  of  the  tyrant. 
It  is  expected  they  will  make  their  way  to  Sar- 
dinia,  to  aid  the  caune  of  Iialy  there. 


A  K(f]\IANri!:  OF  THE  SEA. 

A  short  time  since,  wc  made  mention  of  tho 
circumstances  under  which  Peorio  and  other  Ne- 
apolitan patiiols  were  exiled  to  this  country, 
utter  an  imprisonment  in  the  dungeons  of  Naples 
fur  ibo  past  ten  years.    Tho  oHenco  of  these 
victims  of  tyrannicjil  vengeance  was  patriotism  ; 
and  the  causo  of  their  iinal  exile  to  America, 
was  fear  on  the  part  of  King  Ferdinand  of  Na- 
I)les  that  their  longer  presence  in  Ins  kingdom 
would  exeilo  a  popular  rebellion.    It  appears 
that  these  prisoners,  to  tho  number  of  sixty  six, 
were  shipped  at  Cadiz,  in  S])ain,  for  ibis  coun- 
try, on  board  the  ship  David  Stewart;  the  vessel 
being  lowed  two  hundred  miles  to  sea  by  a  Nea- 
jiolitan  war  steamer.    As  security  that  the  cap- 
tain would  faithfully  perform  his  agreement,  and 
convey  tho  inisoners  to  America,  one  third  of 
the  passage  money  was  withheld,  (o  be  paid  after 
the  completion  of  the  voyage.    Soon  after  tlio 
ship  got  clear  of  tho  war  steamer,  tho  Italians 
■lemanded  of  the  captain  that  be  should  land 
them  in  Ireland,  instead  of  transporting  them  to 
tho  United  States.    This  ho  refused  to  do  ;  and 
by  a  threat  ol  force,  they  comjielled  him  to  navi- 
gate bis  hhip  into  the  harbor  of  Cork.  One 
among  the  number  of  tho  crew,  which  con- 
sisted of  seventeen  men,  proved  to  bo  a  son 
of  Luigi  Lettembiini,  one  of  the  most  dis- 
tinguished of  the  exiles.    This  young  man  had 
been  enipluyed  as  a  mate  in  one  of  the  Galway 
line  ol  steamers,     Bm  upon  hearing  that  his 
tiitber  was  to  I»q  transported  from  Cadiz  to  New 
York,  Willi  the  otiier  exiles,  he  gave  up  his  post, 
and  n-paircd  lo  Cadiz,  u'licro  ho  enlisted  on  board' 
the  David  Stewart  as  a  seaman.    It  is  supjiosed 
that  be  was  instigated  to  this  by  tho  Italian  Soci- 
ety in  London,  and  that  the  sclieme  of  rising 
upon  the  captain,  and  compelling  bim  to  land 
his  i.asscngcrs  in  Ireland,  was  contrived  in  Lon- 
don ;  young  Lettembrini  being  sent  to  join  the 
vessel,  in  this  disguise,  for  the  purpose  of  enlist- 
ing tho  prisoners  in  tho  proposed  movement. 
Up  to  tho  morning  when  the  decisive  demonstra- 
tion on  board  tho  shi'p  was  made,  bo  had  done 
duty  forward  with  the  rest  of  the  crew.  But 
when  the  exiles  waited  upon  tlio  captain,  and 
forced  him  to  yield,  ho  appenivd  upon  deck  in 
his  uniform  aa  a  mate  of  the  Calway  line— blue 
frock,  gilt  buttons,  gold  cap  band,  etc.    The  se- 
cret meeting  between  the  patriot  father  and  his 
devoted  son,  after  so  long  a  separation,  must 
hiivo  hcon  one  of  Moguhir  interest.    Upon  land- 
ing nt  Qneenstown,  tho  Italians  expressed  the 
most  eiitbusiasiic  gnilifiontion ;  somo  of  them 


A  IIIM;ABIA.\  BKIOANn, 
IloBza  Sandor,  the  famous  Hungarian  brigand 
chief,  hns  jimt  been  condemned  to  death  by  the 
criminal  tribunal  of   Pesih.     Tho  indielment, 
which  doubtless  coniained  only  part  of  hiscrimes, 
was  a  hideou?  register,  crowded  witli  charges  of 
cattle  flicaling,  the  burning  of  farm  bouses  and 
villages,  tho  assoBsination  of  persons  suspected 
of  having  denounced  him  to  the  gendarmerie, 
nocturnal  attacks  on  t'le  house  of  a  judge  with 
the  miutsacre  of  every  living  inmate,  and  snares 
lid  for  Iho  gendarmes  to  bring  them  wiliiin 
range  of  his  fatal  carbine.    The  terrible  brigand 
seems  never  to  have  operated  with  more  than 
four  comrades,  except  during  the  revolution, 
when  he  headed  a  band  of  a  hundred  malefactors. 
The  usual  haunts  of  these  bandits  were  stacks 
of  hay  or  (Iraw,  such  as  are  found  near  every 
/•tiiya  or  Hungarian  farm  house.     When  they 
found  that  they  were  tracked  by  an  overpowering 
lody  of  gendarmes,  the  bandits  mounted  their 
wild  horses,  which  swam  with  them  to  some 
desert  island  of  the  Theiss  or  Danube.    In  this 
case  it  was  sufficient  to  ordoranybody  to  provide 
them  with  supplies  of  food,  and  intelligence  of 
the  position  of  the  gendarmerie,  for  no  ono  dared 
refuse.    The  name  of  Rosza,  whose  carbine  never 
missed  the  head  or  heart  of  an  enemy,  inspired 
such  terror,  that  bands  of  peasants  who  had  en- 
rolled themselves  to  pursue  him,  laid  down  their 
arms,  crossed  themselves,  and  fled  at  his  ap- 
pearance. 

Rosza  Sandor  always  kept  in  the  neighbor- 
hood ot  Szcgedin.  The  10,000  florins  which  the 
government  offered  for  his  capture,  dead  or  alive, 
tempted  nobody.  It  was  the  CTiergy  of  a  woman, 
whoso  husband  ho  assassinated  through  suspi- 
cion, tbougfi  he  had  always  lio-]iitably  received 
him  at  his  house,  which  delivered  this  monster, 
garotted,  to  tho  gendarmerie  ol  SzCgedin.  The 
audacious  bandit,  at  the  moment  of  his  arrest, 
exclaimed  : 

"  I  shall  soon  be  freed  ;  and  I  swear  to  depop- 
ulate tho  county  of  Szcgedin,  sparing  not  even 
tho  infant  at  the  breast.  I  was  going  to  Pestb," 
bo  said,  "  to  ask  pardon  of  the  emperor,  at  Iho 
moment  uf  my  arrest ;  I  was  going  to  promise 
him  a  change  of  life,  and  offer  my  services 
against  theoiher  Hungarian  brigand*." 

But  long  before  these  lines  are  printed,  Sandor 
must  have  expiated  his  unparalleled  Crimea  upon 
tho  gallows. 


two  provinces  with  oor  confedera^T^TT 
er/jign.  and  independent  St  uc.  Whenc^^.f'* 
are  ready  to  come.  Great  Britain  will  be  «  i r 
to  permit  them  to,  and  the  United  Siai*.    ■'  ,  ^ 
glad  to  ^o^eive  them.    The  rc-iprociiT  1  ^ 
between  the  British  Provinces  and  this  c  ' 
for  Ihe  free  importaiion  of  the  produce  ot**""'i7" 
country  inio  the  other,  is  aslep  io  this  direct 
That  treaty  expires  in  a  very  few  yenrj  snVT' 
question  of  its  renewal  may  present  the  nI,L 
tive  of  annexation.  "* 

RIX'REATIOJV. 
The  serious  worid  is  waking  «p  ,o  „  ^ 
the  necessity  of  amusements.  Unceasing 
pcrpelual  toil,  whether  of  mind  or  body  ii  j^""!* 
mitted,  tends  to  deteriorate  the  faculties' of  boti  ' 
Tho  handicraftsman  needs  amusement  as  w  li 
as  the  scholar  and  professional  man.  Miini,oJ|| 
as  well  as  childhood,  demands  its  hours  of  pu' 
It  this  cra\ing  of  nature  is  checked,  we  hi"^ 
mental  dullness,  physical  weakness.  DcrvousDcsV 
morbidity,  and  a  train  of  evils  ending  in  ,i/ 
cortlplete  unfitness  of  the  victims  for  the  dntie! 
of  life.    It  has  been  well  said  that  when  Martin 
Luther  threw  his  cares  aside,  and  played  on  his 
flute,  jested  with  his  friends,  gambolled  with  his 
children,  or  gave  himself  up  with  dolighi  to  the 
songs  of  birds  and  all  the  joyful  restorative  in 
fluenccs  of  nature,  be  thus  kept  his  soul  sweet 
and  bis  powers  fresli,  so  as  to  renew  at  the  prop, 
er  time,  and  finish  the  work  that  had  been  given 
him  to  do. 

Here  we  see  the  true  place  and  office  of  amnso- 
meitts.  They  are  not  the  business  of  life,  but 
interludes,  recreations,  refresh  men  f;,  thrown  in 
at  intervals  to  save  us  from  being  ntteriy  broken 
down  by  unceasing  and  perpetual  toil.  While 
we  study  or  labor,  while  we  do  our  pari  to  work 
or  to  prepare  ourselves  for  work,  we  have  a  riglii, 
nay,  it  is  our  duty,  as  well  us  our  privilege,  lo 
give  ourselves  up,  from  time  to  time,  to  amuse- 
ments. But  when  amusements  become  the  chief 
thing,  when  they  take  the  place  of  the  serious 
duties  which  God  has  imposed  upon  every  man 
whom  he  has  created,  then  they  undermine  our 
principles,  and  impair  our  faith  in  whatever  is 
noblest  in  virtue,  or  most  holy  in  religion. 


THE  (JROHTH  «F  THE  NATION. 

When  Ihe  American  Kevoliiiion  was  achieved, 
and  our  independence  established,  the  United 
Slates  consisted  of  a  confederacy  of  thirteen 
States.    Since  that  time,  twenty  new  Slates 
have  been  ail>nitted  to  the  Union,  thus  swelling 
the  number  from  thirteen  to  thirty-three,  within 
the  brief  period  of  sixty  flvo  years.    This  unex- 
ampled growth  of  the  nation,  while  it  strikes  tho 
obscr%-er  with  surprise,  must  convince  him  that 
the  country  has  a  groat  future,  and  that  its  further 
expansion  may  indeed  bo  regulated,  but  cannot 
be  restrained.    Tho  mighty  causeB  which  have 
built  up  our  nation  are  yet  at  work,  and  will  he 
for  generations  yet  lo  come.    Tho  brief  period 
of  sixiy-fiye  years  in  which  so  much  has  been 
accomplished,  is  but  as  an  hour  in  tho  age  of 
America,  and  scarcely  spans  a  human  life.  Three 
sovereign  States  were  created  during  Washing- 
ton's administration;   ono  during  Jcflerson's; 
two  in  Madison's ;   five  in  Munroc's  ;  two  in 
Jackson's  ;  four  in  I'olk's;  one  in  Taylor's,  and 
two  thus  fjr  in  Buchanan's— Oregon  being  the 
youngest  of  them  all.    In  1804,  JofTerson  ae- 
luired  Louisiana  from  Franco,  giving  to  us  a 
arger  gain  of  territory  than  the  whole  area  of  tho 
original  thirteen  Stales,  and  securing  to  our 
country-  the  command  of  the  Mississippi  River, 
Ihe  mouth  of  which  had  previously  boon  owned 
by  foi-eign  powers.    Tho  successive  acquisitions 
of  Florida  and  Texas  have  given  us  almost  en- 
iro  control  over  the  Gulf  of  Mexico;  and  it 
needs  only  the  possession  of  Cuba  to  render  the 
United  States  paramount  in  that  vast  inland  sea 
Tbi)  purchases  of  California,  New  Mexico  and 
Arizonia,  successively  mado  within  a  period  of 
eleven  years,  have  contributed  to  swell  the  area 
f  our  country  to  nearly  three  million  square 
miles.    Very  possibly  our  next  extension  mav  be 
upon  the  north,  when  our  Canadian  neighbors 
and  friends  shall  get  ready  to  lay  aside  thcit  co- 
lonial condition,  and  unite  the  forlune-i  ol  the 


A  GOLDEN  MOTTO. 

JJoras  noil  nunrro  uisi  set-enas — "  I  count  only 
the  hours  that  are  serene  "—is  the  motto  of  a 
sun. dial  near  Venice.  There  is  a  sofmess  and 
harmony  in  tho  words  and  in  the  thought  un- 
paralleled. Of  all  conceits  it  is  surely  the  most 
classical.  "  I  count  only  the  hours  that  are  se- 
rene." What  a  bland  and  care-dispelling  feel- 
ing !  How  the  shadows  seem  to  fade  on  the 
dial  plate  as  the  sky  lowers,  and  time  presents 
only  a  blank  unless  as  its  progress  is  marked  by 
what  is  joyous,  and  all  that  is  not  happy  sinks 
into  oblivion  !  What  a  fine  lesson  is  conveyed 
lo  the  mind— to  take  no  note  of  time  but  by  iis 
benefits,  to  watch  only  for  the  smiles,  and  ne- 
glect the  frowns  of  fate,  to  compose  our  lives  of 
bright  and  gentle  moments,  turning  always  to  tho 
sunny  side  of  things,  and  letting  tho  rest  slip 
from  our  imaginations,  unheeded  or  forgotten ! 
How  difFerent  from  the  common  art  of  self-tor- 
menting ! 


A  GOOD  RiiTORT. — A  harmless,  half  witted 
creature  was  accosted  by  a  saucj'  fellow,  who 
thought  to  make  game  of  him. — "1  say.  Jack, 
lad,  dost  wants  a  place  1  Master  wants  a  fool." 
.  "Ay,  indeed,"  replied  Jack  ;  "  wants  a  fool,  does 
bo?  Then  are  you  going  to  leave,  or  does  lie 
want  a  couple  V 


Crinoline  and  Pews.  —  The  old  woman 
who  opens  the  pews  at  a  certain  fasliionabic 
church  says  she  used  to  have  only  to  open  tli» 
doors,  but  now  she  has  to  push  the  dresses  in  loo. 


A  GOOD  Rkasox. — A  retired  schoolmaster 
excuses  his  passion  for  angling  by  saying  iba'. 
from  coDslant  habit,  ho  never  feels  quite  himself 
unless  he  is  handling  the  rod. 


Diamonds. — The  rage  for  diamonds  is  undi- 
minished in  Paris.  One  writer  says,  "a  huge 
dredging  box  of  jewels  has  sprinkled  its  conienis 
all  over  ',he  city." 


Wedded  Life.  —  Colonel  Seaton,  of  ibe 
Washington  Intelligencer,  lately  celebrated  hi* 
golden  Tpedding. 

Highly  I-mi-ortant  — The  lady  who  knit  her 
brows  has  commenced  a  pair  of  socks. 


BALLOU'S  PICTORIAL  DllAWIXG-ROOM  COMPANION. 


HORSElllANSIIIP. 

A«  the  fine  season  advance^,  the  aveoaes  di- 
enring  fro™      ^''^  <*"  pletuant 

nfiemoons  wiih  equestrians  seeking  to  "  witch 
the  world  with  noble  horsemanship," — we  wish 
could  say  successfully  seeking,  hut  to  speak 
the  tmih,  there  is  a  deplorable  majority  of  bad 
ihrs  among  the  cavaliora  of  the  metropolis. 
yVe  do  not  hesiialc,  therefore,  to  give  place  to 
the  following  remarks  handed  us  hya  correspon- 
dent who  haj  a  right  to  speak  oracularly,  for  he 
-  himself  ahold  and  accomplished  horseman  : 
"I  have  recently  amused  myself  by  walking 
the  Milldam  of  an  alternoon,  to  see  the  hand- 
some turnouts,  and  my  attention  has  been  au 
tnicted  10  the  bad  horsemanship  of  most  of  the 
eiiucstriuns.    This  is  inexcusable,  where  there 
lire  riding  schools,  and  young  men  have  money 
and  leisure  enough  lo  learn.    A  bad  habit  of  sit- 
tinc  a  horse  once  firmly  contracted,  is  difficult  to 
be  got  victim  of  it,  though  he  may 

try  to  persuade  himself  that  he  is  having  a  good 
time,  feels  the  contrary,  and  looks  about  as  hap- 
pv  as  nn  Englishman  dancing.  Some  of  the 
fillers  'crane,  that  is,  lean  forward  over  their 
horse's  neck,  so  that  a  stumble,  or  sudden  stop, 
would  pitch  them  headlong ;  others  keep  their 
legs  as  far  as  possible  from  the  horse's  sides,  so 
thai  1  shy  would  instantly  land  them  ;  others 
swinf  their  arms,  as  if  driving  a  flock  of  turkeys. 
SumrChitney,  the  well  known  English  jockey, 
once  proposed,  in  consideration  ot  a  one  pound 
note  enclosed  in  a  letter,  to  communicate  perfect 
instruction  in  horsemanship.  I  wont  ask  for  a 
penny,  hut  commend  the  information  to  these 
young  riders.   Here  it  is  : 

'  Your  hend  and  your  heart  keop  boldly  up, 
Your  bnoJa  and  your  hnecs  k(»-p  dowu, 
Vour  legs  k«ep  close  ti>  your  horse**  sides, 
Aud  ;our  elbows  close  to  your  own.'  " 


An  excellent  Lesson, — One  of  the  most 
sagacious  and  wealthy  merchants  was  about  to 
visit  Europe,  and  setting  his  house  in  order  bo- 
lore  he  left,  closed  a  conversation  with  his  son 
and  heiras  follows  : — "  Now,  as  a  lasting  lesson, 
look  at  these  four  notes  " — and  he  put  into  his 
hands  four  notcs-of-hand  of  525,000  each,  mak- 
ing SIOO.OOO,  with  his  name  on  the  back. 
"  Those,"  said  he,  "  are  the  price  paid  for  en- 
dorsing for  a  friend.  I  weakly  put  my  name  on 
them,  and  had  to  pay  them  as  you  see.  When- 
ever any  one  asks  you  to  endorse,  look  at  those 
before  you  reply." 

Pike's  Peak. — A  friend  writes  us  from  this 
region,  who  went  thither  a  short  time  since  full 
of  hope  and  promise,  that  it  is  a  miserable  re- 
gion, and  that  interested  parties  alone  have 
"  written  it  up."  He  says  one-half  the  labor  at 
home,  in  Boston,  would  yield  twice  the  pecuniary 
return  that  can  be  realized  here,  to  say  nothing 
of  the  great  deprivations  we  endure,  and  the 
sickhncss  of  this  country  ! 

The  little  Marvels. — We  propose  to  give 
in  our  next  number  a  picture  of  the  famous  little 
Dutton  Children,  the  smallest  girls  of  their  age 
in  the  world.  They  have  proved  wonderfully 
popular  wherever  they  have  appeared  in  Mas- 
sachusetts. 


Meerschacms.— We  can  with  perfect  confi- 
dence recommend  a  fine  assortment  of  Meer- 
schaum Pipes  and  Tubes,  just  received  per  last 
steamer,  and  advertised  in  another  column,  by 
Frederick  Brown,  apothecary. 

A  LDCKY  Milliner.  —  The  court  milliner 
recently  died  in  London,  leaving  property  valued 
iit  SiO.OOO.  S!ie  leaves  most  of  it  to  charities. 
For  herself,  she  directed  that  she  should  be 
buried  in  point  lace. 


The  7tii  Reglment  — The  famous  New  York 
7th  Hegimcnt  will  go  into  camp,  on  Long  Isl- 
a'ld,  N.  Y.,  the  coming  summer.  They  iatend 
to  have  a  grand  sham  fight,  and  have  ordered 
8000  cartridges.    Hurrah  I 
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Ladv  Bulwer  —Lady  Bulwcr  has  lately  pre- 
sented an  inkstand  to  an  English  editor.  She 
i^ould  doubtless  send  an  inkstand  to  her  husband, 
'I"  she  could  get  a  chance  to  sby  it  at  his  head. 


Foolish.— It  is  estimated  that  upwards  of  a 
<|tnirter  of  a  million  of  dollars  changed  hands 
upon  the  late  billiard  match  between  Phelan  and 
oeerieicr. 

The  oldest  Graduate.— Dr  William  Saw- 
y«r,  who  was  the  oldest  graduate  of  Han-ard  Col- 
•^ge,  died  in  Boston  recently,  aged  88  years. 

The  M.*.ESTHo._Kossini  has  laid  the  comer 
'(•ne  of  hi,  new  villa  at  Passy,  near  Paris. 


AN  AFRIC^Ji  CONVERT. 

The  African  monarch,  Negoussie,  King  ol 
Tigrc  and  Semen,  iu  Aby*siuia,  having  bocomo 
a  convert  to  the  Catholic  church,  has  recently 
sent  a  deputation  of  three  of  his  courtiers  to 
the  city  of  Homo,  to  pay  homage  to  the  popo. 
This  deputation  consisted  of  Prince  Ohiorgis,  a 
relative  of  the  king,  Eranatou,  nn  African  pritf*t, 
und  another  young  man,  a  companion  of  the 
prince.  Ghiorgis  is  about  twenty  years  old,  of  a 
coppcr-colorvd  complexion,  and  regular  featurvs, 
and  is  uncommonly  handsome.  His  dress,  on 
the  occasion  of  his  audience  with  the'pope,  con- 
sisted of  a  scarlet  cloth  vest,  wide,  white  trousers, 
shoes,  silk  stockings,  a  lion-skin  mantle  on  his 
shoulders,  and  a  white  turban  on  his  head.  His 
arms  were  bare,  and  upon  the  left  ho  wore  a 
massive  gold  bracelet,  as  a  badge  of  hia  rank. 
An  attendant  followed  him,  hearing  a  crooked 
sabre.  The  priest  was  dressed  in  a  whiio,  flow- 
ing robe,  which  was  secured  at  the  waist  by  a 
scarlet  sash.  Upon  being  brought  before  the 
pope,  the  deputation  jirosinited  themselves  to  the 
earth,  and  were  raised  by  his  holiness.  After 
some  friendly  converse  with  Pius  IX  a*  to  their 
country  and  long  journey,  the  priest  again  pros- 
trated himself  before  the  pope,  and  delivered  an 
address,  in  which  he  declared  that  ho  placed  be- 
fore the  pontiff  the  formal  act  of  his  master,  the 
King  of  Tigre  and  Semen,  renouncing  all  heresy, 
and  giving  his  adhesion  to  the  Church  of  Uomo. 
The  document  presented  was  duly  signed,  and 
bore  the  royal  seal  of  the  African  king.  The 
popo  received  the  announcement  very  graciously, 
and  bestowed  his  benediction  upon  the  envoys. 
He  then  enjoined  them  lo  inform  their  master 
that  he  would  not  fail  to  offer  up  daily  prayers 
for  tlie  monarch  who  had  thus  come  forward,  in 
the  face  of  the  worid,  and  acknowledged  the 
power  of  the  cross. 


Honor  to  Art  — A  dinner  was  given  lately 
in  Philadelphia,  by  Mr.  Harrison,  the  Russian 
railroad  builder,  at  his  residence  in  Rittenbouso 
Square,  to  those  patriarchs  of  American  art, 
Rembrandt  Peale  and  Thomas  Sullcy.  Nearly 
all  the  principal  painters  of  New  York  were  in- 
vited to  the  dinner,  and  several  of  ihcm  wont  on 
to  be  present  on  this  interesting  occasion.  Both 
Peide  and  Sulley  still  exercise  their  profession, 
and  find  delight  in  it.  Mr.  Peale  told  us  recent- 
ly that  ho  never  was  so  happy  as  when  seated  at 
his  easel. 


A  Hit  at  the  Times.— At  a  late  fancy  ball 
at  Paris,  appeared  one  of  the  greatest  bellis  of 
society,  dressed  as  "  diplomacy."  She  had  the 
double  mask  of  Janus,  one  side  smiling  and 
other  fro^ing.  She  had  a  pen  in  one  hand 
and  a  buckler  in  the  other.  Then  she  danced  a 
curious  new  dance  called  the  L'lliiruiluiii,  which 
consists  of  taking  one  step  forward  and  two 
backward  I 

Alexandre  Ddmas. — This  noted  man  and 
his  companion  Morin,  a  painter,  cut  a  tremen- 
dous swell  at  Constantinople  on  their  way  home. 
They  paraded  the  streets  for  several  days,  in  flam- 
ing Circassian  costume — white  fur  bonnet,  gold- 
laced  jacket,  embroidered  boots,  and  girdle  filled 
with  pistols  and  daggers, 

Boyle's  HypEmox  Fldid. —  This  i>repara- 
tion  for  beautifying  and  keeping  the  hair  thrifty 
aud  in  good  condition,  appears  to  have  achieved 
a  world  wide  reputation,  and  to  be  considered  an 
indispensable  article  on  every  lady's  toilet-tuble. 
An  advertisement  will  be  found  in  another 
column. 

Ai'i'KEHENSiVE. — An  Irish  dragoon,  on  hear- 
ing that  his  widowed  mother  bad  been  married 
since  he  quitted  Ireland,  exclaimed,  "  Murtber,  I 
hope  she  wont  have  a  son  ooldcr  than  me — if  she 
does,  I  shall  lose  the  estate," 

Drum  Corps, — It  is  contemplated  by  certain 
military  gcnilemen  to  organize  a  drum  corps,  ex- 
pressly for  the  2d  battalion,  composed  of  picked 
men  to  the  number  of  twenty. 

Cube  Root. — Mr.  0.  Cube,  a  worthy  citizen 
of  Indiana,  lately  had  six  teeth  drawn  at  one  sit- 
ting. This,  we  suppose,  was  extracting  cute  roots. 

The  Fkencu  Navv.— The  French  in  all,  have 
435  vessels  ;  England  has  463,  of  all  clajtsea. 


An  F.-vceitios. — "There  is  no  rose  without 
a  thorn,"  except  the  prim-nsG. 


Rarey,  the  hono-iamer,  U  giving  Imons  at  Si. 
Pctersburgh. 

The  people  of  Ciwrvctown.  D.  C,  are  agitat- 
ing the  annexation  ol  that  town  to  Washington. 

It  is  desigm«d  lo  ervct  a  second  Catholic 
churj  h  in  Miifont,  aa  soon  as  a  luiiabledocaiion 
can  l>e  so^-urcd. 

The  recoipis  at  the  Patent  Ofllco  during  the  last 
month,  are  said  to  have  been  fourteen  ihouMud 
uoilari  above  the  fxpense-s. 

The  qnaniiiy  of  oysters  opened  At  Fidrhaven, 
Ct..  within  the  past  six  mouths,  is  700,000  bush- 
els, equivalent  to  350,000  gallons, 

Piccoloinini,  in  adilition  to  her  Papal  do«ecnt, 
is  now  alk'gcd  to  be  a  dcscondanl  of  Cortci.  the 
conqueror  ol  Mexico! 

The  Fifth  Avenue  Hotel,  in  New  York,  under 
the  mauagemeni  of  Col.  Paniii  Stcvonn,  will 
doubtless  take  the  lead  of  American  liotcls. 

A  certain  preacher,  addresidni:  himself  to  la- 
rtlM  who  wear  exnggeniiert  hoopn,  said  reecnily, 
'•  Remember  how  uarrdw  are  ilie  gates  ot  Par- 
adise.'* 

Among  the  Roman  citinens,  so  much  impor- 
tance was  attached  to  the  art  of  swimming,  that 
it  wan  one  of  the  first  accomplishments  taught  to 
children. 

It  has  just  been  decided  in  a  justice's  court,  in 
the  western  part  of  New  York,  ibat  lager  beer 
cannot  be  sold  without  a  liconso  without  violat- 
ing the  excise  law. 

Every  one  of  the  111  contiguous  hounes  on 
Beacon  Street,  in  Boston,  with  the  lanti,  is  val- 
ued at  upwards  of  515,000,  while  one  house  ex- 
ceeds $100,000. 

An  Irishman  rm'iilly  died  in  Ponnsjivania  at 
the  age  of  one  hundred  and  twenty-two  years ; 
and  an  African,  in  Louisiana,  at  the  ngc  of  one 
luuidred  and  thirty-eight  yeara  I 

A  young  woman  named  Anna  Welch,  died  in 
New  York  from  the  iulmlatioii  of  chloroform, 
which  she  bad  used  lu  allay  the  e.\cruciating 
(lain  of  a  decayed  tooth. 

The  Mumcy  rifle  barrel  and  gun  manufactory, 
lately  organimi  in  Lowell,  now  employ*  twenty 
hands  on  a  govornincni  contmct  lor'  Morris  k 
breach-loading  rillo. 

The  average  income  of  the  Mexican  church  is 
twenty-five  millions  a  year,  while  the  rovoiiue  of 
the  national  govoniineut  of  the  republic  is  only 
fifteen  millions. 

The  chair  occupied  by  the  president  of  the 
Harrisburg  Convention,  recently,  was  that  in 
wbicii  John  Hancock  sat  when  the  Declaration 
of  Itidopendcnce  was  adopted,  on  the  «th  of 
July, 177G. 

A  dtspntcH  from  Washington  says  that  an  or- 
der has  been  issued  at  the  post-ulVice  department, 
tfi  the  effect  that  clerks  who  leave  during  ofKco 
hours  for  the  purpose  of  drinking  Npirituons 
liquors,  do  so  at  the  risk  of  removal  from  otHce. 

The  good  people  of  Keokuk  are  deeply  en- 
gaged in  digging  for  Indian  skeletons.  They 
have  already  lound  about  forty.  The  qucsiinn 
that  occurs  to  our  mind  is,  wliat  are  they  going 
to  do  with  all  these  dry  bones  ? 

The  St.  Louis  papers  state  that  the  peach  crop 
in  Northern  Missouri  and  Soulbem  Illinois  has 
been  destroyed,  and  that  there  is  no  hope  for 
more  than  a  very  small  ((uantity  of  that  fruit  the 
present  year.   Southern  Missouri  promises  belter. 

The  Washington  Star  announces  that  arrange- 
ments have  been  completed  for  the  prompt  es- 
tablishment of  a  line  of  steamships  of  from 
twelve  to  sixteen  hundred  tons  burden,  lo  ply 
between  New  York  and  Washington  city. 

New  Orleans  is  built  upon  a  forest  of  cypress 
trees.  For  fjOU  feet  down,  at  least,  that  is  the 
foundation.  Rows  upon  rows  of  the  stumps  of 
the  cypress  have  been  found  growing  over  each 
other  exactly  supcrimiiosed,  each  of  which  lay- 
ers it  takes  a  thounuiid  years  to  form. 

Miss  Elixa  P.  Paine  established  mainly  through 
her  personal  exertions  a  "  female  seminary  " 
(fur  gills  wo  suppose),  at  l>u  Quoin,  III.,  iiut 
now  that  she  has  gone  and  got  married,  her 
trustees  insist  on  turning  her  out  of  the  post  of 
principal  instructor. 

An  old  German,  nomed  Jac«b  Bcrtrnnd,  who 
lived  in  New  York,  was  a  few  duy><  ago  wan- 
tonly attacked  in  that  city  by  a  baiiil  of  ruHians, 
and  stoned  until  he  received  such  injuries  iis  to 
cause  his  death  next  day.  On  the  post  niorlom 
examination  of  the  body,  a  piece  of  brick  W)u» 
found  embedded  in  his  skull. 

The  city  council  of  Itlchmond,  Va.,  have  np- 
proprialed  S'tO.OOO  for  the  removal  of  the  reel 
below  Iiockett-<,  which  accomplished,  will  allow 
of  vessels  drawing  fifteen  feet  of  water  to  get  up 
to  the  city  dockt.  As  soon  a.s  thin  meafiuro  is 
completed,  a  line  of  packets  is  to  be  established 
between  Richmond  und  Liverpool. 

The  Governor  General  of  Cuba  hax  created  an 
excitement  among  the  commercial  men  of  that 
inland,  by  laying  an  outrageou*  stamp  lax  on 
blank  account  books.  Every  leaf  of  every  blank 
book  for  business  purposes,  must  bo  stamped ; 
otherwise  no  claim  of  indebtedneiis  based  upon 
accounts  is  collectable. 

Professor  Hunt,  in  a  lecture  «t  Montreal,  was 
of  opinion  that  from  100,0(W  to  150,000  Ions  of 
artificiftl  manure  might  be  manufactured  annually 
from  the  waste  of  the  Canadian  fiithcries ;  and 
this  equal  to  Peruvian  guano.  The  French  were 
aware  of  the  imponancc  of  this  manure,  and 
were  now  manufacturing  it,  on  a  largo  tcalo,  in 
the  Straits  of  Belle  Isle. 


S-antis  of  <s;olti. 

....  Wc  hoar  the  marks  of  our  habits,  as  the 
prisoner  does  tliojio  of  hia  chain.— /V  Uouffftra. 

 The  hlemiehcs  of  great  men  arc  not  the 

less  blemishes ;  hut  unfortunately  they  are  the 
parts  for  imitation. — /->i.mi«/i, 

  Young,  tlio  desire  of  pleasing  rundon 

women  amiable;  old,  the  domire  of  being  loved 
induces  them  to  boso.— ^'/lAiV  i'auuirr. 

....  I  begin  whore  most  people  end,  with  • 
full  convictioi^  of  tliP  emptiness  of  all  sorts  of 
ambition,  and  the  unsatisfactory  nature  of  all 
human  pleasures.— /'o;xi. 

  I  tell  you  a  fellow  that  speculates  la  lik« 

a  brute  driven  in  a  circle  on  a  harrun  hoalh,  by 
an  evil  spirit,  whilst  fair  green  meadows  lie  ovo- 
rywhoro  around  — (lurlkf. 

 The  secret  of  olhciency  and  success  in  our 

enterprises,  is  to  act  at  once  upon  our  ideas 
whil«  our  fancy  is  yet  warm  and  in  a  glow  with 
them, — /Joiw. 

....  T-»oTy  nnrty  t«  gnort,  bceauiw  ii  is  al- 
ready a  long  stride  lowanU  truth  to  sock  It, 
There  are  truths  everywHero  ;  happy  ihuso  who 
discover  them  !— />.  A.-(i///,rs. 

....  Each  man  acts  according  to  the  lawa  of 
his  particular  nature,  und  in  nothing  do  wo  err 
so  much  as  in  expecting  from  every  individual 
conduct  not  iu  keeping  with  his  characior. 
—ISovcf, 

  I  find  the  great  thing  in  this  world  Is  not 

BO  much  where  we  stand,  as  in  what  direction 
we  are  moving.  To  reach  the  port  of  heaven, 
wo  must  sail  sometimes  with  the  wind  and  some- 
times  again.si  it— but  wo  nuiNl  sail,  and  nut  drill 
nor  lie  at  anchor. —  U.  W.  JltJnifs. 

....  When  money  rupresonis  many  tliingii,  not 

10  love  it  woulil  he  to  love  neariy  nulliing.  To  for- 
get true  needs  can  bo  only  a  feeble  moderation  ; 
but  lo  know  the  value  of  inonoy  and  lo  sacrifice 
it  always,  maybe  to  duty,  ninvhe  oven  lo  deli- 
cacy, that  is  real  virtue, — /V  S^ii,iiuinii\ 

....  Thing  of  "  living !"  Thy  life,  wort  thou 
the  "i)itifnllcst  of  all  the  sons  of  earth,"  it  no 
idle  dream,  but  a  solemn  reality.  It  is  thy  own  ; 

11  in  till  llimt  hasi  to  fninl  rfrrni/y  U'ifA.  Work, 
then,  even  as  he  has  done,  and  does,  "  like  a 
star,  nnbasting,  yet  unresting."- Cm/y,!. 

....  Nature  seems  to  exist  for  the  uxcollont. 
The  world  is  upheld  by  the  veracity  of  good 
men  ;  tlmy  make  ihe  eurih  wholesome.  Life  is 
sweet  and  tolcrablu  only  iu  our  belief  in  such 
society;  and,  actually,  or  ideally,  wc  manage  to 
live  with  su|ioriors.— WM,  Emrmon. 

Why  is  snulT  like  the  letter  S 1  Uocauso  il  U 
the  lugimiing  of  HiK'e7.ing 

Why  is  the  law  like  a  hook  of  surgery  1  Be- 
cause there  are  a  great  many  terrible  cases  In  it. 

"  That's  part  of  the  sinking  fund,"  as  a  chap 
said  when  a  box  of  money  wont  to  tlio  bottom 
of  the  river. 

A  biglily  "  CaudloiKcd  "  editor  of  a  western 
family  newspnjier  heads  liis  luarriuge  noticcM 
"Lucifer  Matches." 

"  I  presume  you  wont  charge  anything  for  ju.tt 
rf-'iirjiilxrim/  mv,"  said  a  one-legged  sailor  to  u 
cork-leg  inunufacturer. 

"Johnny,  how  many  seasons  are  Ibvio  ?" 
"Six;  spring.  Humiiier,  autumn,  winter,  upera 
Keusons,  and  Tlioiusoii's  seasons." 

"  Beware  how  you  attempt  to  butter  your 
bread  on  both  sides,  lest  it  should  haply  slip 
through  your  fingers  altogether ! 

" Doeslicks,"  desrribinga  New  York  hoarding 
house,  says  you  cun  always  tell  when  tliey  gut  a 
new  kitchen  girl,  by  the  color  of  the  hair  in  the 
biscuit. 

A  French  marshal,  annoyed  by  the  loquacity 
of  a  marquis  of  the  old  French  school  about  hia 
ancestors,  at  last  replied,  "  1  Awe  no  aiioeitoni, 
but  I  am  an  ancestor." 

If  yon  wish  to  make  younclf  a  favorite  with* 
your  neighbors,  buy  a  dog  and  tie  him  up  in  the 
cellar  all  night.    I'hoy  wont  sleep  for  thinking 
of  you. 

Lixlcning  to  a  Indy  who  wan  pouring  out  a 
stream  of  talk,  Jerrold  whispered  to  the  jicrson 
next  him,  "she'll  be  coughing  soon,  and  then  wo 
can  strike  in." 

Howard  Paul,  in  "  Patchwork,"  Hpcaks  of  a 
man  whole  ill  luck  was  so  proverbial,  that  if  he 
bud  fallen  upon  bis  back  he  would  have  broken 
his  nose. 

"  Bill,  I  don't  believe  Fanny  con  trot  in  iwo- 
forty."  "  Trot  in  two-forty,"  replied  Bill ;  "why, 
if  you  hitch  her  to  a  post,  sho  will  paw  u  mile  in 
two  forty." 

The  latest  style  of  hoop  skirt  is  the  grand  self- 
adjusting,  double-back-action  bustle,  etruscan 
laeo  expansion,  spiral  Piccoloaiini  attuebment, 
gossamer  indestructible!  It  is  a  "love  of  a 
thing." 

"  Father,  I  want  you  to  buy  me  a  gun."  "A 
gun,  Willie  !  What  are  you  going  to  do  with  a 
gun  ?"  "  O.  I  am  going  to  fight  Tommy  Day; 
he  says  Susy  Lake  loves  him  better  than  she  does 

me." 

A  witness  in  the  court  of  chancery  slated  that 
she  took  one  Masters  for  a  gentleman,  because  he 
rode  on  horseback  in  the  park.  Another  wit- 
ness, who  hod  bought  stolen  goods,  said  be  took 
the  ibicf  for  a  gentleman  because  he  wore  fur 
g!ovc«. 


300 


BALLOU'S  PICTORIAL  DRAWIXG  ROOM  COMPANION. 


[WrItUm  for  Dallou'a  PlobnU-J 
LI  IV  EH. 

On  a  vitit  tu  tin  balllf  ground  of  Contotil 

n  ioa*  w.  mi. 


nuii)ii-il  WM  the  air— 'IwM  minimar'*  lullr/  tiooii. 

Atid  biirnlni;  >iuiil«un>  (larcliHl  tliP  diuty  way; 
Ilul  from  (he  Iiiari-'h  I  rniiliil  a  rvtugr  •OOD, 

Wlmri'  Coiii  nnl'ir         Ibiilr  )iwlo(f  l.«nobn»  ^way. 
Iflft'i  ■■I'lloil  ttir  wnjJrrrr'*  •plrit,  m  hU  (piw 
flwfipt  tlirou([h  tlm  nlmdow^  of  f i™(r  ft'"'*', 

I'routl  "  yujcuiti  ■'  »nw  'nmth  AMe  *  Biinwt  »mllo, 
On  Sfb*'*  /ar  off  tliotv  tlin  ruuutniin  of  Ulo  Nllu 

Yr*.  BcotW*  (mrnllKr  ■toud  hiMir  thi>  mnuud 

n'linDCn  "  Ainwh  "  I'Wln  tlin  Nubinii  iltntirU  part ; 
Ilul  f'lr  bpjoud  liloi  lay  >'  ol  AMiid'H  "  lx>uii[I, 

I'MfHwi  'ailil  Kthlnjila'a  burning  bi^rt. 
And  tltUK  I  itriod  )iy  Kruedom'B  Tcrnal  fhrlnn, 

Wbunru  roltii  bur  woiitvriiiK  current.    Not  itlODC 
Her  fnuiitAin  oi^ntb  IIik  UN  N«»  Kniflnnd  i>lni-. 
Hwtft  tbrouKti  tbcorctin)  of  llm  en-nl  Uiikiiriwii 
Hhvi  poum  li«r  ccomiIum  counio.  fmiih  from  lliu  KUirnal'a 
tlirooe. 

Bnftttd  to  rrwedciii  1>  llila  loinplo  Mr, 

Whem  waudiirtrijt  wliidn  that  nmai  phHU'k  I'vi-ry  oky 
(^ijiifi  liiili'ii  wllli  fuud  iinlurr'n  (rl"''''!!  prayiT, 
Anil  Inlti  at  partln([  iiild  (be  trvu  lop*  kIk'i  , 
Tbnn  nilxJ  with  boly  InnuKnrc,  rniui  tlii<  nvm- 
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IWrltton  for  Uullou'i.  Dctorlnl,] 

"MTTLE  MKS.  IIAVNKS." 

Ur  HAIIIIAItfclT  VKRFfE. 

It  was  an  ovonlful  era  in  my  young  life,  whon 
iny  fiitlior  niinoun(MtI  liiti  intentioD  of  renting  tlio 
liytit,  niry,  noutliorn  olmmhiT  of  our  old  hrowu 
liousL'.  t(i  It  yuUTig  )iortniil-puintcr  who  was  iiliout 
bufoiiiiii^;  II  rosidiJiil  in  uur  vinii;,'o  Juring  ft  fvw 
wcoka  of  llio  aiimiuor.  Never  bofuro  had  nti 
event  so  stirring  «nil  oxcitinp  iu  ita  Icndcncv, 
broken  over  tlio  monoiony  of  my  existence. 
Never  before  Imd  my  iliildiisli  iiniiginution  been 
furnislied  with  so  widen  Buld  of  uciion,  or  my 
little  hciirt  throbbed  and  indpiiated  willi  such  h 
Strange  mixtur«  of  wondor  and  (ivli),'ht.  A 
portrait  painter  under  our  own  brown  roof,  wiihin 
tho  walls  of  uiy  own  home  t— wbar  a  nire  .  biince 
for  my  intiuisitive  eyes  to  draw  in  a  new  luud  of 
kuowledyo!  whnl  an  object  ufonvy  1  should  bo 
to  my  lililo  mutes,  und  how  daintily  wouhl  I 
mote  out  to  them  what  I  Jeanicd  fruw  day  to 
day  of  the  wondrous  man  of  the  wondrous 
employment! 

I  had  beard  of  ponrait-painters  before,  it  is 
iruo,  but  only  as  I  hud  heard  and  rwid  of  fairies 
in  my  little  siory-bookB,  or  listened  to  my  father 
U.S  he  talked  of  kind's  and  courtieni  in  the  great 
world,  ufar  olf.  Upon  our  parlor  walls  f™m  my 
earliest  remoiDbrance  had  hung  ponraiis  of  my 
grandluthers  and  grandmothers,  hut  I  had  no 
idea  how  their  faces  came  stamped  upon  tho  dark 
canvass,  or  when,  or  by  whom  their  shadows  had 
been  fixed  within  tlie  heavy  gili  frames.  Like 
the  trees  thut  waved  by  the  door,  and  the  lilacs 
that  blossomed  every  year  by  tho  old  gate,  they 
hud.  to  me,  always  been  so. 

But  now  my  eyes  were  to  rest  npon  tho  fac*  ol 
one  whose  existoDce  had  been  like  a  .myth,  a 
fable.  What  a  wondcrlul  personage  he  would 
be  !  What  a  daik  visage  he  would  boast,  and 
what  a  monstrous,  giant-liko  form  I   How  uulike 


erory  ponon  that  I  had  erer  seen  or  known, 
would  be  thic  porlrait-pninlor  1 

While  these  npoculatioaB  were  at  their  height 
ill  my  ba»y  brain,  the  hero  mode  bie  appearance, 
scAltertng  tlicm  morcileaaly  to  the  four  winds. 
There  waji  nothing  (fianuliko  in  the  lithe,  gmco- 
ful  ligunf  thut  spmng  from  tlio  village  coach,  or 
dark  in  tho  pleasant,  boyinh  fat^'C,  shaded  by  soft 
masses  of  brown  hair,  and  lit  up  by  a  merry  pair 
of  blue  eyes,  running  over  with  mirth  and  mis- 
chief.   His  name,  too.  ijuite  like    tho  gcncr- 
iilily  of  names,  had  nothing  wonderful  or  striking 
by  which  to  characterize   it.    He  was  simply 
Frank  Haynes,  nothing  more  or  less,  und  when, 
with  a  pleuBunt,  oasy  grace  ho  sought  to  win  my 
ctiildish  favor,  I  should  have  been  ({uilc  at  homo, 
had  not  tho  stunning  knowledge  of  bis  art  still 
overfiowerod  me.    It  wag  a  strange  ircak  for  a 
child  often  summers,  but  somehow  it  crept  into 
my  baby-lirain  thatl  must  not  like  him,  although 
the  while,  in  spito  of  niysulf,  a  preference  for  his 
opinions,  ways  and  looks,  grew  up  strong  within 
mo.    II  ho  spoke  to  mo,  whon  any  one  wa»  ob- 
serving him,  I  was  silent  and  shrunk  away  from 
him  timidly,  but  when  we  were  alone,  I  chatted 
and  chirupped  like  u  young  robin.    I  think  he 
mu.«ii  have  noticed  this,  and  from  it  taken  into  his 
head  tho  boyish  idea  of  tensing  me. 

To  him,  he  said,  I  was  little  Thobo  Lester  no 
longer,  now  that  ho  knew  how  much  I  cared  for 
him.  For  tho  fiduro  he  should  call  me  Mrs. 
Iluynes— little  Mrs.  Haynes,  and  should  ho  very 
angry  if  everybody  in  the  house  did  not  follow 
his  example.  I  must  not  ever  have  any  little 
beaux  among  the  school-boys,  now  that  my  name 
was  changed;  but  I  must  bo  prim  and  proper, 
like  any  married  woman  who  was  faithful  to  her 
husband. 

"  Would  I  agree  to  this  ?"  ho  asked. 
I  glanced  up  from  tho  hom  of  my  white  muslin 
apron,  which  I  hud  been  twisting  nbout  my 
fingers,  to  meet  my  mother's  eyes  fixed  laugh- 
ingly upon  my  face.  Iu  a  moment  my  lips  were 
closed  resolutely,  while  he,  seeing  at  once  tho 
cause  of  ray  silence,  reached  out  of  the  window 
and  plucked  a  roso  from  a  running  vino  that  crept 
nearly  to  tho  mossy  eaves. 

"Little  Mrs.  Haynes  must  wear  the  rose,"  ho 
said.  "  It  would  never  do  for  her  to  toss  her 
head  and  throw  his  gifts  carelwsKly  by.  All  mai-. 
ricd  women  wore  Uowors  which  their  husbands 
gave  them.    Would  I  wear  the  rose  7" 

I  glanced  about  the  room  again.  My  mother 
was  nowhere  to  ho  soon,  and  ao  I  said  that  I 
ifW</  wear  it,  if  ho  wanted  me  to. 

"  And  would  I  consent  to  be  called  little  Mrs. 
Haynos  V 
"  Yes,  I  would  consent." 
"  Then  it  was  all  right,    He  would  never  look 
nbont  for  a  wife,  nor  I  should  never  look  about 
for  a  husband,    H'c  were  Mr.  and  Mrs,  Haynes. 
Did  that  suit  ino?" 
"  O,  yes,  f/i(ii  suited  me  I    I  liked  that  1" 
"  Well,  then,  he  should  have  to  buy  mo  a  little 
gold  ring  to  wear  upon  my  third  finger,  to  let 
folks  know  that  some  one  owned  mo." 
"No,  I  didn't  want  a  ring  I" 
"  Tut,  tut,  tut !    That  would  never  do.  Peo- 
ple who  wei-e  engaged  to  bo  married  always  gave 
such  pledges.  Heshould  speak  to  father  about  it, 
80  that  it  would  bo  all  right.    If /,f  was  willing,' 
would  I  wear  the  ring  V  , 
"No  I    1  didn't  like  rings  !" 
"  Wouldn't  I  like  a  ring  that  kc  would  buy  ?'* 
"  No— I  wouldn't  like  a  ring  at  any  rate." 
Dnririg  hi.s  stay,  which    was   protracted  to 
months,  instead  of  weeks,  ho  strove  in  every  way 
to  change  my  determination  about  tho  engage- 
ment ring,  as  ho  termed  it.    I  was  inexorable, 
A  ring  I  would  not  wear.   Not  even  whon  ho 
made  ready  for  his  departure,  and  told  me  that 
iu  a  few  weeks  ho  should  bo  thousands  of  miles 
away  from  mo,  nor  when  he  piled  up  bolore  me 
pictua's  that  he  had  dniwn  at  his  leisure,  during 
the  long  summer  hours  that  hung  heavily  upon 
his  hands,  would  I  revoke  my  decision.    I  would 
lake  the  finely  executed  drawings,  the  prettily 
framed  portrait  of  himself,  but  I  would  have  uo 
rings. 

At  last  he  went  awfty  from  us.  I  shall  never 
forgot  the  morning,  or  how  cold,  dull  and  cheer- 
less it  seemed  to  me.  How  dreju-y  and  desolate 
everything  looked  because  ho  was  going  away. 
It  was  uoevory-day  grief  that  bore  dowu  upon 
my  young  heart,  no  childish  promise  that  as- 
sured him,  as  he  kissed  my  quivering  lips,  that  I 
would  never  forget  him,  and  that  I  would lUways 
be  his  little  Mrs.  Uaynea. 

*■  AVouId  1  write  to  him  and  sign  that  Dame  1" 

"  Yes,  I  would." 


"  I  was  a  good  girl,  then,  and  ho  would  never 
forget  me.    (Jood-by !" 

"  Oood-by  I"  My  voice  trembled  and  But- 
tered upon  the  words.  In  my  short  life  ihey 
were  the  hardest  I  had  found  to  speak. 

During  the  next  two  years  no  lady-love  could 
have  been  more  faithful  to  her  absent  knight, 
than  was  I  to  Frank  Haynes.    Tho  brightest 
momenta  of  my  life  circled  about  the  reception  of 
his  letters,  the  greatest  joy  of  life  was  in  answer- 
ing them.    Among  my  schoolmates  I  hod  no 
childish  love,  no  juvcniloa  to  watt  upon  me  to 
sleigh-rides  and  parties,  that  the  children  in  the 
neighborhood  delighted  in.    If  I  could  not  go 
and  come  alone,  I  would  remain  at  home,  what- 
ever might  be  the  inducement^  offered  to  tempt 
mo  from  my  unswerving  course.    I  was  little 
Mrs.  Haynes,  and  little  Mrs.  Haynes  I  was  bent 
upon  remaining. 

But  while  1  was  in  the  very  midst  of  ray  hero- 
ic devotion,  tt  terrible  rumor  reached  my  cars,  a 
rumor  that  Frank  Haynes,  my  self-appointed 
lord  und  master,  was  engaged  to  a  young,  boan- 
I  tiful  lady  in  the  city.    It  was  a  dreadful  blow  to 
my  precocious  hopes  and  plans,  though  for  a 
long  while  I  battled  against  crediting  tho  report. 
Hadn't  Frank  told  me  thut  he  would  never  look 
about  for  a  wife  ?  that  /  was  tho  only  little  lady 
who  should  hoar  his  name  1    Didn't  he  write  mo 
regularly  every  fortnight,  commencing  his  letters, 
"Dear  little  Mrs,  Haynes,"  and  telling  mo  to  be 
faithful  to  him  ?    And — and — would  ho  do  this 
if  ho  was  engaged?    No,  not  a  bit  of  it !  Some 
one  hud  maliciously  lied  about  him,  had  manu- 
factured the  story  from  their  own  wicked  imag- 
ination.   I  would  not  believe  it,  though  the 
whole  world  alood  up  before  mo  and  testified  to 
its  truth. 

As  if  to  reward  me  lor  my  faith,  and  set  my 
prejudiced  little  mind  to  rights,  tho  next  coach 
set  Frank  down  at  our  door.  He  thought  ho 
must  come  and  see  his  little  wife  once  more,  ho 
said,  as  I  went  timidly  forward  to  meet  him, 
though  he  thought  it  was  very  bad  taste  in  me  to 
grow  at  such  a  rapid  rate.  He  was  afraid  I'd 
grow  out  of  my  engagement ;  ho  should  have  to 
put  a  loaf  of  hot  bread  upon  my  head  to  keep  me 
within  bounds.  We  had  been  engaged  two 
years  ;  I  was  twelve  years  old,  and  a  head  taller 
than  I  was  at  ten.  He  was  going  to  Europe  to 
stay  threo  or  four  years  ;  what  wouhl  I  be  when 
he  retnrned  ?  He  did  not  dare  think.  He  be- 
lieved I  would  be  as  tall  as  he  was  by  that  time. 
Wouldn't  I? 

"I  hoped  so,"  I  answered,  tartly,  thinking  the 
while  of  the  story  of  bis  engagement. 

"  Whew  !    You  are  taking  on  the  airs  of  a  fine 
young  lady  already,  ray  little  Phebo,"  he  an- 
swered, laughing  heartily.    "  You  wo»ldn'tgive 
me  one  of  your  brown  curis  to  day,  if  my  heart 
should  break  for  it,  would  you  V 
"  No,  I  have  none  to  spare." 
"  Not  one?" 
"  No." 
•■Why?" 
"  'Cause." 
"  'Cause  what  1" 

"  Because  aho  has  heard  strange  reports  of 
you,  Frank,"  broke  in  my  mother,  mischievous- 
ly. "  She  hasn't  any  idea  of  letting  yon  rob  her 
of  her  curis  while  she  doubts  your  sincere  allegi- 
ance to  her.    She  is  a  lady  of  spirit,  you  see." 

"On  my  faith,  aho  is!"  he  exclaimed  gaily, 
fixing  his  blue  eyes  upon  my  face.  "Audi  trow 
I'm  in  love  with  her  for  it.  Never  mind  reports, 
my  little  lady." 

I  answered  only  by  a  cud  of  my  lips,  while  he 
reached  out  his  hand  to  draw  me  to  a  seat  upon 
his  knee. 

"  No,  I  wont  sit  there  !"  I  cried,  pushing  away 
his  hand,  while  the  tears,  which  had  been  crowd- 
ing their  way  into  ray  eyes,  gave  a  sudden  dash 
down  my  burning  cheeks.  "  I'll  never  sit  there 
again,  never  I" 

"  My  deai:  little  Phebe  !" 
There  was  a  real  pathos  in  his  rich,  manly 
voice,  a  quick,  penetrating,  surprised  look  in  his 
clear  blue  eyes  as  he  uttered  these  words,  fol- 
lowed by  a  rapid,  wondering  expression  of' ten- 
derness, as  ho  repeated  them. 

"  My  dear  little  Phebo  !  May  God  bless  you  !" 
I  stole  quietly  away  from  him  out  of  tho  house 
with  that  fervent  benediction  lying  fresh  and 
dcop  upon  my  childish  heart,  and  threw  myself 
down  in  the  shade  of  tho  old  orchard  trees,  and 
-sobbed  out  the  heaviness  that  pressed  upon  my 
spirits.  For  hours  I  lay  there  in  the  mellow  Sep- 
tember sunshine,  brooding  over  tho  little  romance 
that  had  so  silently  and  strangely  grown  into  the 
wool  of  ray  almost  baby  life.    I  wept  before  my 


time  for  tho  delicious  griefs  that  forever  i- 
a  sweet,  conscious  womanhood.  ^"^ 
When  I  returned  to  the  house  Frank  h-  i  t 
his  leave,  bat  in  my  littl<,  work-ba.ket  he  i?r 
small  peari  box,  which  contained  a  pU-J''\'' 

rin«  I      n;,l     T   .  P'*""  gold 

^™         a  woman, 


ring  I  Did  I  wear  it  ? 
reader,  and  uk  it  ? 


"Phebe.  Phebe!  mother  aays  com.. 
stairs  ■    There  is  a  gentleman  i/  the  p^lor  wT" 
wishes  to  see  you."  ^  ' 

The  words  broke  harshly  into  my  n)» 
dreams,  which  I  had  been  weaving  all  1^^"^ 
golden  July  afternoon,  in  the  unbroken  Min""^'" 
ofmylUtle  chamber.    A.  my  feet,  upon  t  ^:' 
pet.  With  .1^  leaves  rumpled  and  crushed  iJ"' 
neglected  Virgil  in  close  proximity  to'ahu 
Irfitm  dictionary,  while   upon  my   lap  j 
wrinkled  condition,  my  sewing  was  lyin'  * 
the  needle  hanging  by  a  long  line  of  u, 
nearly  to  the  floor,  as  if  escaped  luckily  fron 


,    .  ,        ■       '"'^''■ly  from  a 

round  of  monotonous  hemming,  which  as 
boasted  but  two  or  threo  stitches  at  its  com' 
menceiuent.  ™' 
"  Who  can  it  be  that  wishes  to  see  me  !"  I  ev 
claimed,  rising  hastily  and  calling  after  my  li.-i" 
six-year  old  brotlier.    '■  Who  is  it,  ChaHie^" 

■■Don't  know;  it's  somebody.   Mother' gav- 
come  down." 

"  Who  can  it  be  ?    An  hour  since  I  had  seen 
a  gentleman  with  a  heavily  bearded  face  come  un 
the  walk,  but  I  was  too  busy  with  my  dreams  to 
notice  him  very  particularly.    Still  as  I  recalled 
his  face  and  fignre,  and  his  quick,  springing  step 
there  soeraed  something  strangely  familiar  in 
them.    Who  could  it  be  1    My  heart  beat  rap 
idly.    SMrely  I  hud  seen  that  face  and  form  bo- 
fore,  and  a  name  that  was  singulariy  dear  to  me 
trembled  upon  my  lips— "Frank  Haynes  I"  * 
But  I  could  not  go  down  to  meet  him,  though 
I  were  summoned  a  thousand  times.    I  did  not 
wish  to  see  him,  why  should  I  ?    There  was  no 
occasion  for  it.    I  was  not  the  foolish  little  girl 
of  twelve  suraraers  thut  ho  had  left  five  years  ago 
in  short  frocks  and  cuHs,  but  a  fnll-grown  woman 
instead.    No,  I  was  not  the  same.    I  would  not 
go  down.    Besides,  a  sudden  headache  was 
nearly  blinding  me.    Mother  could  not  ask  it  ol 
mo  when  I  was  hardly  able  to  sit  up.   But  what 
would  he  think?    Would  he  care?    Would  ho 
still  remember,  tenderiy,  the  little  Mrs.  Haynes 
of  five  years  ago  ? 

Little !  I  repeated  the  word  as  I  stood  be- 
fore the  long  mirror,  which  gave  back  to  me  an 
accurate  picture  of  myself  A  slender,  passable 
form ;  a  dark,  clear  complexion  ;  large  gray 
eyes ;  a  raouth  whoso  redness  seemed  to  have 
robbed  my  cheeks  of  their  color;  white  teeth  ;  a 
forehead  broad,  but  not  high ;  large,  heavy 
braids  of  chestnut-brown  hair,  was  the  likeness 
framed  before  my  eyes.  I  turned  away  with  8 
sigh,  and  glanced  down  to  ray  hand.  Upon  the 
third  finger  of  the  lelt,  was  a  plain,  golden  cir- 
clet, The  hot  blood  rushed  up  into  my  cheeks 
as  I  looked  at  it.  I  would  wear  it  no  longer 
Ht  should  never  know  that  I  had  worn  it  all. 
Just  then  my  brother  carae  again  to  the  door  of 
my  room,  crying  out  a  new  message. 

"  Mother  says  little  Mrs.  Haynes  is  wanted 
down  stairs." 

"  I  have  a  terrible  headache,  Charlie.  Please 
tell  raother  so  ;"  and  I  sank  down  upon  a  chair 
close  by  the  window,  and  leaned  my  head  upon 
a  chair  handle. 
'  "Dear,  dear!  if  they  would  hut  forget  me  !" 
I  murmured  to  myself,  as  the  hum  of  theic  con- 
versation came  clearly  to  my  ears.  An  hour 
passed  away,  and  I  heard  a  sound  of  voices  in 
the  hall,  then  steps  in  the  walk  below.  I  did  not 
glance  eagcriy  from  the  window,  or  peer  care- 
fully from  the  half-closed  shutters,  but  clasped 
my  hands  tightly  over  my  eyes  till  the  sound  of 
footsteps  died  away  in  the  distance,  then  I  crept 
stealthily  down  stairs  and  stepped  softly  into  the 
silent  parlor,  where  so  lately  he  had  been.  I  was 
halt  across  the  room  before  I  noticed  that  I  was 
not  alone,  and  then,  before  I  could  make  a  hasty 
retreat,  a  glad,  merry  voi(!e,  rich  with  its  olden 
music,  exclaimed:  "My  own  dear  little  Mrs. 
Haynes,  as  I  live !  How  happy  I  am  to  see 
you  !"  and  a  hand  clasped  mine  tightly,  while  a 
pair  of  bearded  lips  were  bent  down  to  mine.  I 
drew  my  head  back  haughtily.  I  was  a  little  child 
no  longer.  I  would  not  accept,  even  from  him, 
the  caresses  that  he  had  bestowed  upon  me  five 
years  befopo. 

"  Ah,  Mr.  Haynes,"  I  said,  bowing  in  &  digni- 
fied way,  ■'  I  am  pleased  to  see  you." 

My  manner  chilled  at  once  his  warm,  genial 
nature.    Stepping  backward  from  me  and  re- 


leasin"  mr  Unnd,  ho  said  with  a  carl  of  his  finely 
cot  tips-  '"  Vour  pardon,  Miss  r,est«r.  I  had 
quite  forgotien  that  you  hud  grown  lo  be  a  Boe 

^^Ihoved  him  back  a  reply,  flashing  a  quick, 
jnipeiaons  glance  upon  him,  as  I  did  so.  But 
[here  wa.'i  no  more  pleasantry  aticrapted  on  hii 


cvnsive  wo^ds,  as  though  ihc  subject  „„ 

agreeable  one  to  him. 

Affairs  had  taken  an  unhnppy  turn,  but  it  was 
too  late  to  remedy  ihem,  and  day  after  day 
passed  away,  leaving  Mr.  Haynes  as  cold  and 
distant  as  ho  lind  been  from  the  moment  I  first 
reptileed  him.  I  would  have  given  worlds  to 
hrtvc  recalled  my  unlucky  words,  yot,  since  thoy 
were  spoken,  I  would  not  unbend 
n  niiMtient  from  ray  calm,  cool  dig- 
jiitv.  (hough  I  was  as  miserable 
Biiii  "wretched  as  I  could  well  be, 
and  know  that  Mr.  Haynes  shurcd 
Diy  wretchedness. 

All  the  time  that  I  could  spend 
in  niy  chamber,  without  beiug  ab- 
Boluiely  rude,  was  passed  there, 
till  my  strange,  unnstial  appear- 
ance was  noticed  hy  my  father  and 
mother,  and  mv  mood  commented 
frcelr  upon  before  our  guest. 

"  Vou  appear  so  strangely, 
Phebe,"  said  my  mother  one 
morning,  "  I  really  do  not  know 
how  to  understand  you.  I'm 
ftlraid  that  Mr.  Haynes  will  think 
vou  are  not  pleased  to  see  him. 
Every  clinnce  that  occurs  vou  reso- 
lutely avoid  him,  as  though  he  was 
llio  veriest  monster,  instead  of  a 
dearfriend.  What  is  the  matter  V 
"  Nolhing.  The  strangeness  of 
my  appearance  is  but  a  reflection. 
I  cannot  help  it.  Mr.  Haynes 
luitcs  and  despises  mo  now,"  I 
said,  burying  my  tearful  eyes  in 
my  hands. 
"  Phebo!" 

My  mother's  voice  was  stem 
and  reproachful,  but  I  did  not 
heed  it. 

"  Ho  dot's  hato  me,  mother  1 
hates  me  with — " 

"  Your  pardon,  little  Phebe — 
Miss  Lester,  but  he  does  not !" 
broke  in  the  clear,  rich  voice  of 
Mr.  Hayne-s."  Of  all  persons  in 
the  world — "  He  paused,  and  in 
K  moment  more,  I  heard  my  molbor 
step  lightly  from  the  room. 

"I  am  not  cold,  haughty  and 
proud,"  I  said  excitedly,  looking 
up  into  his  face,  "and  I  do  like 
jou  justas  well — as  well — " 

'•  What,  little  Phebe  V  ho  asked, 
eagerly,  a  quick  expression  of  joy 
lighting  up  his  blue  eyes. 

"As  well  as  ever  I  did!"  I 
(altered. 

"And  how  well  is  thatl  So 
well  that  during  all  these  weary 
years  you  have  not  cherished  a 
dream  of  the  future  that  did  not 
encircle  me?  So  well  that  every 
strong,  passionate  hope  of  your 
womanly  nature  has  reached  out 
constantly  to  me  ?  As  well  as  I 
have  liked,  ay,  loved  you— tUl 
every  pulse  of  your  heart  beats  for 
me  ?   As  well  as  this,  Phobe  ?" 

I  covered  my  face  that  he  might 
not  read  the  whole  expression  of 
my  love  in  my  tell  tale  eyes,  and 
bo  shocked  that  it  had  grown  to 
be  so  near  a  wild,  passionate 
idolalry. 

"  \Vill  you  become  Mrs.  Haynes 
in  truth,  in  eiuncst,  Pliehe  ?"  he 
a>ked,  drawing  mo  to  ray  old  scat 
"|'"n  his  knee. 

••  Yes  I" 

"  And  will  at  last  wear  the 
ring '" 

I  held  up  my  finger  before  his 
eyes. 

"  My  own  darling  littlo  wife  !  at 
Mrs.  Haynes,  in  good 
uitn  !   he  exelamied,  covering  mv 
''Ps  with  kisses.  ^  ^ 

That  night  there  were  sly  looks 
^na  glances  cnst  towards  me  at 
"ery  turn,  and  at  the  sapper  table 
"  >    father   quite   forgot  himself. 

lit  '^^^^   ™«  "little  Mrs 
Mayne^,"  again. 

Uejuler.  I  have  been  a  happy 
"\.rTf;..."-'-  ™ay 


COMI>.\^'ION. 


THK  COTTAGE  IHIOR. 

n«Llf*?T..*'*  1"'"*  life,  such  as  that 

presci^tcd  herewith,  a™  alwav*  popuU, 

appeal  to  those  feelings  wiiic^  ex U.  in  ^ 

ter-the  music  of  a  poor  raun's  home.   An  oMer 


THK  V.ATK  \N  MXJUSCRIFT. 

,l«T„f.l'"'"""""°"*'""l"-"'«         famous  co- 
r-.^    .     n".'^""''  l^"M""fv»v.f(he  New  Tca- 
Z  ^  "''"S^  to  schol- 

ar, at  a  n-asonnblo  pricv.    The  Undon  corro- 

■■  Thc'v.,''  '5?  "^''"""^  Watchman  Z^: 
l  h«  Vat  can  Manuscript.  e,li,ed  bv  Cnixiinal 
M.U,  con  am.,  not  only  xL  N,w  Tcs.amem  bm 
also  the  Septu^.i„,  version  of  ,bc  ()ld  T  s  m^m 
umcS     Th  ™"'l'ri.cd  in  tive  f.l,o  vol' 

fifth  (ho  Now  Tctament,  and  the  only  moan  "of 
obtam.ng  the  Roman  edhion  u  b,  pZlZ  " 
the  ent.re  work,  at  th.  cost  of  aboni  Wo.  TU 
Oodex  V«t,canua  of  the  Now  Te...a,ncnt  wiU 
soon  bo  pnn.ed  in  London,  verbatim  fmm  the 
?n^^.^  «dH.ou  recently  published,  at  lhepri.NJof 
only  (welvo  sbiUinga  per  copy.   This  Manuscript 


TlUi  COTTAGE  DOOR. 


J  miu,  as  viu  raav 

"[^^;;;b^jectured.'"  my  nai,  j,  H-yue,!" 

AFRirAA-  chi;rch  decorations. 

n>ucj  L  rh^'fi  Tussand's.  shocks  one  so 

The  pma'rs  ofThVtT  f       B-r  J-J" 
man  sknll/ -   V"** formed  of  hu- 
'''em-  an  ""^  ffoond  is  puved  with 

'Kuan'a  -  and  .L'"  t'^"*'**.*'"  a  dead 

sat^e  m«.    ■  T^''^"  fabricated  of 

'  ^"i"/of  aS"!  ''^  ^--^  Reside  the  altar  ; 
""=^'e.  ?ou  arTrnr  hanging  by  the  wall ;  and 
<^femi^  o{  7hl  a'T^-  sl'^ll"  «f  their 

"■e  Bonnv  to^.  ^"''""y  country,  which  adjoins 
the?  ^^'fy-  '^^         ^hom,  a  few  yean* 


girl  happily  complet&s  the  little  domestic  group. 
An  observant  eye  notices  details  which  help  the 
imagination  in  picturing  out  the  life  of  these  hon- 
est people — there  is  an  air  of  neatness  in  their 
dress,  vines  have  been  trained  about  the  porch, 
and  if  the  aspect  of  the  Bcene  is  one  of  great  sim- 
plicity, it  also  conveys  an  impression  of  taste,  of 
forecast  and  contentment.    More  happiness,  aft«r 
all,  is  to  be  found  within  the  humblo  cottages  of 
the  world  than  in  its  gilded  palaces.    The  condi- 
tion of  these    bumble   homes   indicates  very 
clearly  the  character  and  condition  of  the  natives 
of  a  country.    In  most  of  the  coiintrias  of  south- 
em  Europe,  the  peasantry  and  working-peojilo 
are  lodged  in  hovels.    In  France  the  Nmell  fann- 
ers and  laborers  herd  with  the  cattle  beneath  mis- 
erable roofs,  but  in  Kngland  the  cottages  of  the 
peasantry'  are  marvels  of  ncainese  and  rural  tute. 


is  bctievcd  lo  bo  the  mo^t  ancient  in  cxislcnrc, 
and  modern  Diblical  critics  aasign  it*  daio  to  tlio 
middle  of  the  fourth  century.  Iw  history  is  in- 
volved in  impenetrable  ohwcurity,  but  early  in 
the  sixteenth  century  it  was  generally  known 
throughout  Europe  as  the  most  venerable  manu- 
script of  the  New  Testament.  It  has  alwaya 
been  jealously  guar  led,  and  its  contenis  con- 
cealed from  vulgar  gaze.  When  Dr.  Bentlcy 
oontempiated  an  edition  ot  the  Greek  Testament 
in  1721,  he  visited  Rome,  hoping  u>  obtain  per- 
mission to  collate  the  Codox  Vaticanus,  but  Wan 
denied  access  to  the  manuscript.  In  1843  Car- 
dinal Mai  showed  Professor  Tischendorf  the 
primed  text  now  recently  published.  More  than 
thirty  yeans  since  the  writer  was  favored  with  a 
view  of  (his  ancient  innuuscript.  It  is  wriltwn  on 
thin  vellum,  and  the  letters  are  all  capitals." 


lM(Tnu:s  OF  A  I'ARIs  SVNOAV. 

One  of  our  contributor,  who  hu<i  been  an  eve- 
witness  of  the  character  and  Influence  of  a  holi 
day  Sundnv  in  mo'*!  of  the  kinndoms  of  Kuropo 
gives  the  followinc  graphic  sketch  of  a  Pftri,; 
hunday.    ^\  o  would  commend  it  to  the  consid 
eration  of  tho-se  who  plead  for  a  lax  observance 
of  the  sacred  Hay.  Rnd  to  laboring  men  every- 
where.    Do  wo  want  st«-A  a  Sunday  in  America  » 
"  A  Paris  Sunday  has  become  proverbial  for  itii 
godlesKiicss.    Passing  along  iia  clean  lutd  beau- 
tiful  streets,  you  find  the  cafes  and  rwiiaurants 
crvMvdcd  with  men.  takmg  ihoir  morning  mwil 
and  midmg  the  newspapers  of  the  dav.  Cries 
ol  fruit-dcalers  and  street  venders  art!  ev'erywhcro 
heard.    Pavien*.  masons,  roofere,  painiers— all 
kin.ls  of  mechanics  an)  engaged  in  (heir  usual 
avocations.     Pta,^   of  buslne«i    are  univer- 
filly  open  till   midniuht.  na  on 
other  days.    The  whirl  of  cabs  and 
omnibuses  is  oven  moro  i-onmont 
than  dunnn  the  »ix  davH  of  tho 
week.    1  bad  tlio  curiosity  to  .  ouni 
tlie  vehicles  iinsMng  ibe  Industrial 
labu-e,  Champs  Elyiitte*,  mostly 
{•"'."K  'o  «>■  rotiirninj-  fmm  iho 
Hois  de  Boulogne,  in  tlie aflcnioou 
of  Iho  second  Sabbaih  in  Auguiit 
the  gi-and  fete  day  at  ChcrboHTtl 
when  Pans  was  empiicd  of  the  vliio 
"f  its    fiwhionable   nocitiiy,  mid 
found  the  averngo  lo  ho  oiio  bun- 
dled and  foriy  a  miiuilc,  or  one 
rlioiisandsix  htindnd  and  eighty 
an  hour.    Tho  Kran<i  waterworks 
at  St.  Cloud  and  Veisailles  play 
only  on  Sunday,    As  the  day  ad- 
vances,  tho  gardens  nt  tho  Tuiler. 
ie*  and  Champs  KlvM'es  prenont  a 
scene   of  umivnllo'd   gaioly  imd 
folly.    Bands  of  music  execute 
Mvely  military  and  operatic  aim. 
tiHudy  houths  are  surrounded  with 
erowils  of  moil,  women,  and  chiU 
dren,  Jihsorbod  bv  childish  «|>orta. 
Automata,  too  silly  for  the  amuse- 
ment of  iiilants,  servo  to  delight 
other  groups  of  soldiors  nnd  hlnig- 
glera.    (Hial-carrinycs  and  whirPi- 
gijjB  of  wooden  buries  or  inimie 
ships  divert  tho  chiblren  and  nurs- 
OS,    An  evening  sols  in,  the  out- 
door concert  and  drinking  saloons 
Ihuint   their  atlraciions;  brilliant 
mirrors   reflect   the   fanciful  gus 
jots  ;  singing  men  nnd  singing  wo- 
men, accompanied  by  orchestras 
below,  nmuHo  the  multitude  with 
comic,   anil   suinotimes  immoral 
songs,    Kvery  concoivablo  ditvico 
for  drawing  the  people  away  from 
homo  and  from  (ion  is  employed. 
The  Cirque  do  rimperntnco  fur- 
ni"lies  its  e.|ueHiriun  aiinietions  nnd 
i  I B    mirlli-inspiring  exhibitions. 
Ailjaconi    [jiiblic    gardens  arc 
thronged  with  dancers,  Operatic 
and    theatrical   amusements  add 
their  seductive  performances.  The 
whole  line  of  tho  lloulevards  is 
filled  with  people  seated  in  front  of 
the  cabs,  sipping  ihoir  brandiod 
codec,  playing  dominoes,  or  gaising 
nl  [ho  pronionaders  along  the  brond 
pavements.    Houses  and  homes  (if 
there  bo  such  a  thing,  without  the 
name,  in  Frunce)  seem  lo  ho  einp- 
lied  into  the  slreow  and  jilaccs  of 
nniiisoraent,  and  the  city  is  con- 
verted into  a  |>andonionium  of 
follp.-  and  ol  gonteol  or  gross  dissi- 
pation.   Since  ibe  accession  of  tlio 
reigning   dynasty,   Sunday  labor 
has  been  suspended  on  tho  public 
works  in  France ;  but  I  observed 
that  iho  fllupeiidous  preparutiona 
lor  the  empoior's  tVle  day  fireworks 
in  the  Place  do  Concorde  were  in 
full  progress  on  tho  second  day  in 
August,  iho  fete  occurring  on  the 
succeeding  Sunday.    But  on  Mon- 
day tho  Sunday  workmen  wi  re  not 
there — either   because  di>Hipiiiiun 
or  over  exertion  compelled  a  day 
of  rest.    Kucli  is  a  I'aris  Sunday. 
In  iho  light  of  reason,  and  o(  tho 
Bible,  and  of  etemily,  how  does  it 
look  ?    And  what  are  its  fruits? 
Are  ihey  not  found  in  tho  iliriftlei»« 
condition  of  a  va-it  /iro/rlairf  popu- 
lation, living  from  Inmd  to  mouib, 
restlesH  in  spirit,  ferocious  in  tem- 
per, kept  from  relitllion  by  a  nu- 
merous woldicry,  orqnii-tcd  bv  gov- 
ernment  labor  nnd   food  1  May 
Ihey  not  bo  seen  in  thu  dwarfed 
stature   and    pallid   aspect,  und 
wretched  inefTK  iency  of  tho  labor- 
ing classes,  and  in  the  '  Blue  Monday  '  records 
of  employers  or  of  the  mogisiracy — the  Sunday 
dissipation  disenabling  ihousands  from  Mon- 
day's occupations,  or  sending  them  to  prison  ) 
Can  they  not  ho  traced  in  the  general  declension 
of  private,  commercial,  and  political  mornli, 
whatever  cover  the  refinement  and  high  civili- 
zation of  Paris  life  may  throw  over  tho  inconceiv- 
nble  iniquity  ot  its  uncial  condition ;  in  the  loosen- 
ing of  conjugal  bonds,  the  utter  loss  of  a  /u/tiic 
day,  and  of  all  the  restraints  and  joys  of  home 
life  ;  in  the  prevalence  of  godlcasness,  irreligion, 
and  infidelity,  and  in  the  ascendancy  ot  civil  and 
spiritual  dcBpotifm  V — A'.  1'.  Indtjierulent. 

To  say  a  thing  which  perplexes  tho  heart  of 
him  you  speak  to.  or  brings  blushes  into  hi^  face, 
is  n  decree  of  murder. 
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lead's  €ama. 


[Wrll»D  tor  Biillou'*  Plcioil»J.J 
AIAIIY. 


Vft  Miiry,  of  frilr  Hotlinnjr  nfyom, 

Who  mlnnJ  JliiUtn.'l  iit  ttio  Mo»trr'i>  frot, 
Niiniml  rtgbtty  k  »h..  "I."        ""'f  f'""' 

grivncl;  Jotli  iilic  Biow  nmid  cnrtli'*  J»rrlng  rarca. 

Wtlh  ■iiillwi  (if  hojip.  mill  woril»  of  loving  rliwr; 
A  IrniKliill  jn'"*'"  •i"'  "oolliliijt  jinwuco  bi-nw. 

Tbiit  flinuiN  our  ilmibl  nnJ  fcnlUTs  oil  our  fwir. 

on  Iihth  wu  mnrvflk"!  tint  *n  fr.ill  iin'I  Klliiht  a  form, 
Piilr  IL>  Hip  llowpr  wi-  niiiinl  with  Ji-iiliiiid  cmc, 

Bliitultl  bntvp  10  fi«rl"iwly  tin-  ui)i)ll>liig  «tnriii, 
Whi'ii  BiPiii  'tout  hwtrlii  "Ink  down  In  Ijlivok  dwpntr. 

That  uBiiiily  »mJloi  tbo  brow,  but  InUt,  «o  tboualit  to 
wriuithu 

IVItb  omriKu  bud,  nnd  brJJnl  bloMoni*  piy, 
TliouKb  briKlitMt  mrllily  tiopun  bn*o  saillud  but  to 

(ImpIvc, 

'Ncitli  cofllii  lid  tonvvT  Inld  amy. 

l*tlll  biifh  i-bP  w/Hij.nlliy  iinil  aid  for  our  dlnlrM^, 

r mil II nil ij ring  al  bof  oivtj  dii'|i  |>iilii ; 
IV'lilU'  ri-rn'i.lly  WH  prii>  lliiH  Ood  tiiiiy  ilrlily  blimi) 

Iliirhhiil  ilviidx  trrbly  to  hi'tnU  iiifiihi, 


A  I.AUIIUINO  BI^NDK, 
SUn  fit*  a  pirluru— rrom  Ibi-  billowy  hUIc 
A  IIMli)  foHiii  at       JuhI  rl[f|>k'S  by 
Vpnii  Uw  brncli  cf  Unit  ri'inplciidoNt  iiefll ; 
KiilMiiK  tn  ri'iii'li  IliK  tiKMi-  l>">(riiriiJi'il  (1i(iro. 
In  l\iw,  bii...il  -liii.li.w.  ,(«r,.j,M  tiMil  H  «  ..r  «llll, 

lll'lirllio  l.l'Kb'lIrJ  IJIVI'I'T^  '>[  brf  r.inil, 

JliulvluK  Willi  ii.i.h'r  ltl.--)rl  ■iirli..i"l  "0 
Tlifit  Ili.i  iiii.Bl  .[iirli'h-  laiirv  ivyr"  i.v.-rOwked 
]ri  divliii;  Itii-  lln>  iiniii.li  111"  "■iivu— 

111  Hliorii  Kill'  H  11  U\t  woiiiiiii.— dTAIilii.V. 


MOIININO. 
Ilri)(K'>''d  mill  uhlll  11^  II       t(1ii>'t.  lhi>  morn, 
WItli  liiilr  iKiljrtii'k-il  uiid  NiMiiiiil'illi'd  d-i't— 
Ilur  colnrliiKi  robn  llki'  ii  |i"cir  ivondiTliift  ouioki" — 
MdviiiI  fi'i'lilv  u|>  Mill  lii'iiiiiim,  tkiid  111  liiT  itniiN 
A  (iliiiiloH)'  imrili'ii  iK'uvlU  iMitu,  hixiii  fiidliiK 
111  II  >liirk  rolii  llir"N|,-li  >Wili')i  Mii'  nun  lir<iHii 
i^oiiccii  vlriibiii,  iiiiil  In  IiIk  <.<rb  i-[tiirui>iiJ.  — lI'iit'lK 


TO  A  FAJ;JI!  ONK. 
Tliou  iiU^ilt  licnr  till!  "  NuTcr,  iiifvi-r,"'  whli-iicrvd  liy  Ibi- 

pU(iiil»Lii  }['im, 
And  iL  Noiig  kiiiii  out  Ihv  dUtaiicu  lu  tbf  i-lnglDg  of  tbloo 

Bum,— Tf.sMSOM, 


COMHII*  U'I'I'II  I'lllC  ItlCADKR. 

—  "  SprillK  llllH  Bl't  In  Hitb  II"    U-lllll    (IfHTlt.V,"      It  fit 

Idlu  (u  bilk  or*]irliig  In  tliiir  tiilltudin^  nnd  In  lliu»r>utb 
iLiid  Willi  lui  Hi'll  im  liiifi',  nhitiT  lin"  tunii'ii  round  lo 
li'irk  iiud  Dtiiip,  limtoixl  of  rolirluK  dci  vntly  lit  tlic  proiirr 
lliiii).  A  liirtiil|i;bt  ngti  m-  Ii'kI  ii  pro^iuct  of  ii  iuuw- 
Htoriii,  nnil  wo  ri'(rmll<>tl  Imvlnu  IioIkU'iI  our  Hli>l|;h  lu  tbu 
liaykn.  And  till*  iittiT  ivrltliiK  iiiiilnbli'  llilnca  nbnut 
tlio  wiiwoh.uimI  iJilkliift  III  ■' nthimvil  mlMiirnpi,"  In  tliu 
luiiftLiiiyo  of  Tlionifoii,  Arciinlinu  In  tin-  pronpoul  nt 
IIiIh  iiioitit<nl  oi'  wriilni;;,  wo  uiiij'  lonk  for  tii'ttU-d  warm 

wcJiniiT  ftlmiit  tbo  (Irnt  of  .Iilly  lUrmlJidt,  ouu  of 

our  iM'st  liindfcipNt",  liiw  Roni-  ou  ii  lour  to  the  Hooky 
MuuiiUluf,  to  *tiidj  tliu  wild  xci'iiiTy  of  thi'  uorlliwjst. 
Tbl*«lioiv*  bin  duvnliuu  lo  bl*  iirt,  for  lii>  riuild  liiivo 

linil  pk'iity  of  ordi-m  liml  bi'  ri'iiiiilnuil  at  lioino  Tlix 

LouIhvI1Ii>  Jounml  *iiys  of  rii  i'oloiniul  tbiit  "na  ii  truu 
lov^r  o(  tbt<  grapy  ni'Tir  dilute*  hU  wltic,  nhi-  nrTrrnilxcs 
Anything  wUli  tin-  pure  puriiln  jioctry  of  llio  drinking 
HOng  "  The  lloiitnn  l'o,«t  ovlduntly  doi'n  m  t  uudiTflnnd 
tlii>  drift  of  tbln  miinrk,  n«  Itx  poiniiiinil  In,  •■  I'urlmpii 
not;  lull  wi' pim  ini'iii- to  li.-r  making  uiii-omninn  iinlck 
work  or  II  viTy  lnrK«w"'  <■/}•"'<■'  which  a  Kind  '  parlwnt  i 

huld  fur  bur  Just  nlti-r  tbi-  noiig  iit  llm  vrlus«   Wjl. 

Haul  n,  Antorot  Ni-w  York  uTi-Mdy  r.ii|iiwtijd  lluv  Mr, 
Uliaplii'«  joolnty  not  to  anllplpati.-  tbo  pnymi  ut  of  n  ili-bt 
nf  $:iti.000  dui>  him,  aa  ilu-y  ibniroil  lo  do,  but  to  con- 
lliiui-  paying  ouly  Iho  iiili>r«>3t  m  llbci'anu'dnv,  llw  Mid 
ho  had  more  tuoooy  tlinn  lie  could  tiiko  i-atij  of,  Poor 
Mr.  AMtorl  Ills  lurouiu  Ifl  about  SIW  an  hour,  uiiil  do 
what  ho  can,  ho  cannot  pn-vent  bin  malth  iicruniulat- 

li'K  Mr  Urook.*,  of  llio  Nciv  York  Kxiiivus,  not  long 

uliico  altoiidiid  a  grand  bull  at  I'ani,  having  tbo  day  pro- 
vluuii  TinlU'd  tiiuxiHca  In  Slnuiboul  iiiid  looked  all  oTiT 
tbu  lity  of  CoimtuuHnoplo  Hn  «i.iit  lo  the  AusirUn 
uilnlaU-r'n  In  a  fcdiui  olmir,  carried  by  Iho  .tout  pnrlern. 
and  ultb  uunolle.l  Uvl  ami  undUtutbid  toilet,  stoppiij 
into  a  jwlai'u  brllllaiilly  llllod  wUli  gui'«l*,  Tbi-  liulU-jt 
Muru.  orcout»o,  lortilgiier*,  but  nuioug  iho  goiitbmicu 
wa»  Ciipldau  I'lwhii.  now  udiulral  of  the  imvy,  but  for- 
iiu.rly  a  .law,  Mr  llrouk*  d.-Mrlbe«  tbv  Aroienlau  aud 
Juwtsli  ladk-ii  mo«l  ui>tliu«iiMl  cally  ;  they  won;  dlauiouib 
of  imnicuRu  tuIuo,  uud  danoi-d  the  Lancers  "  forall  (bo 
«orld  liko  tbo  New  Yorkervwes,  Sir  U*ury  au.l  Udy 
Hulvier  wi-re  at  the  ball,  ninl  'Kuery  .poke  of  the  linltdd 
Slates  iu  tbu  kliiUcsst  maimor.    Mr.  llrook;  wiw  mon  to 

leave  (or  Ui-yrout,  Jalla.  etc  There  Ua  miiniulH  now 

in  llavani),  any*  tlio  llnviina  corroxpondent  of  the  Hart- 
ford TluioH,  who,  vrithtu  twenty  ycnr*.  eoiuuicDi-ud  his 
carver  'i»  a  doorkeeper,  which  i»  ciousliletvd  a  very  hum- 
bio  ot^oupallnn,  \\v  sucmdcd  iti  marrying  the  daughter 
of  a  wniUby  I'orl  uguo^'c,  though  mroiiKly  opposed  by  tlio 
father,  lie  bought  u  title  and  a  grtwit  croM  of  hnnor, 
nnd  aspiring  to  an  onire  in  tho  army  bought  the  roninii:i- 
•ion  or  a  eolouel,  Ik-  now  ride*  in  his  mrringe,  atteudod 
by  a  crowd  uf  servitors,  and  may  often  be  *wn  at  tbo 
optm,  in  full  uniforni,  covm-d  with  nrdew,  though  1  cau 
^ar>;IJ  afiwrt  he  ha«  urvef  carried  a  uiui^ktil  or  wiclilDd  a 


»aonl  In  drfviiM  of  the  cro<*n.    I  have  bno  told  of  ■ 
I  iiumbcT  of  (IujIW  eocni,  aoil  there  la  no  'lUrjiUon  of  th« 

truth  of  It  ThF  (.'fndniiatl  papern  ara  gmt  on 

"MD^ntlOD  Itcmr  "  Tbu  lateat  In  that  llov  Ii  In  Uio 
Kiiijiiiivr.  It  I*  iitAt«d  tbnt  during  n  marriu([c  la  on*  of 
Uieeburcbo*,  a  cniy  iDiin  uuteriMl  and  called  loudly  for 
n  kolfv  with  wblob  to  fia^rlllce  blmaelf  Upon  the  altar. 
Th»  Kii'iuirer  »ayii  that  "  Iho  brld*  and  b»r  frlendK  wetc 
froxeu  «ltli  horror  As  the  jmpir  doi-*  not  utata  what 
b««auiu  of  the  frofii  partlm,  11  1b  cuppowd  they  are 
awnltlnic  lb"  "  xpriog  thaw  ". . . .  .A  writer  In  Lhe  l\<i»Um 
Medical  Journal  tuiyx  he  bnji  gUru  to  hurxM  numi  lent 
clilurnfonii  to  coutrtil  all  motion,  and  In  one  ewe  opi-r«- 
tiul  for  oilnratt  on  both  ejen,  without  the  fligbleit 
twllobliig  of  a  uiiii>cle.  Anotbor  hor«"  wa«  kopt  under 
tbo  liilJueticp  of  rhloroform  nearly  two  bouri',  whllo  a 

Nurgeon  perforaied  ii  prolonged  opi-mtion  Upward* 

or  »lxty  yriint  ago,  Kur.  Klwni  w.r  Price  of  Boicawen, 
N.  II.,  wan  Kvttled  at  Ilelfanl,  Maine,  and  wiu  the  Drtt 
minlihirof  that  plaro.  Not  one  menil>rr  of  tbo  parish 
that  rnllpd  him  I"  now  lUJug,  but  Mr  i'rice,  at  the  nd- 
Tanced  aite  of  elglity-i'iiTen  ytvir#,  in  bUH  llTlng,  and  now 

rrtddex  with  bin  eon  In  this  city  At  a  rel  ent  meeting 

of  the  MnMiichUMtta  llijilorlcal  Soclvty,  )I'>d-  Darld 
Si«ini  read  u  leller  from  John  l."lhrop  Moltcr,  Kb'J  ,  the 
hUtoriau,  who  I"  at  prei-nt  n*ldlng  In  Itoniu,  Ilaly.  It 
waa  wrltlaii  lo  a  friend  Id  lliti  elly,  Juiit after  ho  liud  read 
lu  Oallgnanra  Mewcnger  tbo  anuouueemeol  of  the  death 
of  the  lain  U'Dllaiii  II   I'n-iiertt,    Mr.  Motley  glre«  ao 
Intereatliig  ari'ouuC  of  lilo  a(-<iualntA0cu  with  Mr.  Pren- 
eotl.    lie  stnteM  that  twelvo  years  sgo,  whou  he  Driit  pro- 
posed lo  wdlo  a  bliit'>rlc^l  work,  b  aring  that  the  subject 
iio  had  seteoted  niit'ht  in  some  way  iro's  tlio  path  of 
M0U1U  work  of  Mr.  I'lexcott,  he  called  on  tbo  latter  and 
iitJiled  to  hlni  tliat  if  wbiit  liu  proposed  should  Inlerfero 
In  any  way  with  bin  writings,  be  would  give  up  bis  Inten- 
tions.   Mr,  PresfOlt,  m  fir  from  objecting,  crirounigid 
him  to  go  on  with  bin  work     lliid  he  objected,  Mr.  Mot- 
ley KlalM  that  he  aliould  ba«o  laid  down  bts  pen  and  pro- 
bably never  have  written  n  historical  work. .....  Llalou- 

em  never  hear  any  good  of  lliem!>clves,  and  here's  a 
"  nioilorn  Instanre  "  of  I  hut  '■old  saw,''  At  a  reconl 
inriaheil  ball  which  the  KmpiTrir  NnpoleOu  attended  In 
dlsgulfo,  he  wn.'  inii'lu  to  hour  n  rather  unpleawint  truth. 
A  very  pri'lly  dllly  lidy  fell  In  with  a  domino  who  nniused 
ber,  and  slm  allied  him  who  he  wnn,  "  I  am  the  emperor," 
said  the  domino  "  O,  Impossible,"  mild  tho  lady,  "  liio 
'Uiperur  Is  no  very  ngly  !  you  can't  bo  the  emperorV 
The  doniluo  conliuni'd,  IVhiit,  then,  you  don't  think 
tho  emporor  goiid  looking  V  "  Uood  looking!"  retorted 
the  fuir  ouo.  "I  think  hlni  drcudfully  ugly!"  The 
domino  declined  any  further  rollonuy,  and  glided  awny. 
"  What  woro  you  lajing  to  tho  emperor  "'  asked  M  de 
Morny,  u  uiiuulo  nfler  of  the  lady.  Sue  stood  ngha,'t, 
and  POiild  not  believe  her  earf  when  her  new  Interlocutor 
over  and  over  n'penled  to  bor  that  her  domino  had  been 

i  Ms.ir  himself.  A  French  bonnet  maker  told  rt  cuu- 

tomer  who  eomplnlui'd  Of  the  price  demanded  for  a  new 
lionnel,—-' Consider,  madam,  it  coat  mu  three  sleepless 

nightii  merely  lo  Imagine  It'"  TbcXationai  Era  sa)B 

Ills  not  fur  tbo  geuemthm  among  whom  Klliabcth  Orowa- 
tng  has  sung,  and  Obarlotle  Droutu  spoken,  nnd  llarrlct 
llo.imur  ebl.'elled,  and  Rosa  nonbour  painted,  imd  Mary 
l.yon  taught,  and  Florciicu  NiKbllDgale  lived,  to  dcfpalr 

of  woman  s  (lelilevcment  of  her  hii^hest  destiny  .Sln- 

clnlr  t<'lls  no  Interesting  story  of  Hogarth's  last  days. 
Hogarth  having  a  prvseiiliment  that  his  hand  was  about 
tn  lo«o  lis  cunning,  clio>io  q  suliject  embleimitii'iil  of  the 
coming  event.  IIIn  frieuds  Imjiiii'ed  tho  nature  of  liis 
next  design,  and  Hogarth  replied:  "The  end  of  all 
tilings'  '  '■  In  that  caso,"  rejoined  one  of  the  number, 
"  there  will  bo  an  end  of  the  paluti-r!  '  What  was  ut- 
tered In  Jest,  be  nusivered  in  earne*!,  with  a  solemn  look 
and  heavy  xigh,  "There  «ill,  '  he  »aid,  '  and  there- 
fore the  nooner  my  work  If  done  the  better  "  Ui>  com- 
menced next  day,  laboivd  upon  It  with  unreuiilllhg  dil- 
Igeni  e,  aud  when  he  bad  given  It  the  last  touch,  sewed 
ht»  palette,  broke  it  in  pieces,  and  aaid,  *•  1  have  flu- 
Ishi'd'"  Tho  print  was  publlHlied  In  March,  under  the 
litlu  of  "Finis,"'  and  In  Oetober.  '  tlie  curloun  ejes 
which  saw  the  manners  la  the  fare,"   were  closed  in 

•l""'  A  writer  In  llliirkmood  s  Magmtine,  speaking  of 

rotnanee  reading,  sayii;  *> Thetu  l.i  uolhing  ^ooOl  comes 
from  the  intellect  nlone.  All  true  seutlmcnt,  nil  noble, 
all  tender  feeling,  comiv*  not  of  the  understanding,  but 
Of  the  mind— or  hearl,  if  we  mi  please  lo  cull  i[_ivbich 
tmiiglnallon  raises.  cducaleH,  and  porfucijj.  Even  feel- 
ing* are  lo  be  nnidc— are  much  tho  rv-sull  of  edueiilloD. 
Till-  wlldei.|  romances  will,  lu  this  re>pect.  ImU  iiothiug 
wrong.  It  if  not  Irue  that  such  rcidlng  enervates  tho 
luind,  I  llniily  bellvve  It  ctrongthnns  it  in  every  renpect, 
by  uncbulnliig  it  frmn  a  loner  and  cowardly  eiiutlnn.  It 
vacr^iimges  ncllon  nud  cudnmice.  We  have  not  high 
nntunw  till  we  lejirn  to  suHer  1  have  seen  the  uuro- 
mantic  drop  like  sheep  under  the  rot  of  their  calamities, 
while  the  ronianlie  have  been  buojaut,  and  mastered 

thorn  In  the  new  marknt-hou  e  at  Pbilndelphin, 

now  building  in  Tenth  Slniot,  above  Chestnut,  a  statue 
of  Franklin  b  to  be  erecliHi,  It  will  be  (en  feet  high, 
and  Is  niiido  of  tho  Albert  rn-e.<tone.  Several  very  fine 
piuriv«  of  statuary  hare  been  eXt'K.-Uted  In  that  uinterial. 
A  mouumeut  nt  IlaUfai,  N,  S  ,  enitiHl  lo  the  memory  of 
those  who  tell  In  thu  Crimean  war.  is  now  conatrueiiug 

of  the  same  Houe  The  PhiladtilphU  City  Hem  telb 

au  original  anecdote  of  \Vn.sbingloD,  On  ouo  occnsioa, 
when  he  lived  In  Market  Striiit,  just  below  Sixth,  he 
BtiKHl  "I  bis  frruit  wIndoiT  while  a  lioily  of  troops  parsed 
down  the  striKt  In  ri'view  A  few  \iird«  below,  a  build- 
lag  was  iu  course  of  erection,  and,  as  usual,  there  was  a 
large  bed  uf  slocked  lime  iu  the  sIpimjI.  wbicll  cjiUKed  a 
Uor^e  tci  sby.  throwing  bl>  proud  rider  fairly  ami  s.iuare- 
ly  into  the  whiliwt  and  soflivt  bed  he  ever  oecupied- 
The  tight  of  tills  wliite  soldier,  so  cuddenly  and  hidi- 
cmu'l)  InmiiTonaed,  nilcd  M'a^'hiiigton  und  bis  wife  with 
laughlifr.  and  they  gave  wny  lo  it,  till  tears  came  lo  their 

rc'cue    This  aiiecdole  Is  well  authenticated  Or. 

Wowncmn.  who  lias  tratolled  e'&U'ntlu'ly  throughout 
the  lulerior  o(  t-uliforbia,  i>tiiteii  thai  he  has  wn  in  « 
secluded  portior*  of  Shusta  county  n  burning  mounUin, 
which  a  dintant  lnt|>e«linn  and  theeireumi>tancfR  attend- 
ing the  tpe-  Ini^lr  which  be  wltne*«ed,cODBrms  him  in  the 


opinion  that  Uie  lt«m«  proceeded  from  an  .<:Hve  »oIc«do 
The  llr«wMa«t»  f»m  rarioos  p<»ltloo».  and  In  »»*ry 
instate,  had  the  «me  .pp«iranc«.  A  hnnler  In  tbo«, 
region,  ba.  .lnr»  eorrol^mied  the  fact  of  tber,  b^log 

'an  BCtIro  volcano  Matthews  «««  "IwajB  sprucely 

drw«d,  and  fond  of  a  handwine  umbrelb.  Munjen 
waa  luUerly  lu  Ills  babtta.  lie  was  generally  meanly 
.Irvj-ed,  and  carried  an  old  cotton  parachute  Aflt^r 
Munden  had  left  the  .Uige.  Matthews  met  him  one  day 
In  Cornot  Oarden.  "Ah,  Mundou,"  said  Matthews,  I 
beg  jou  ll  let  me  bnvo  sometlilog  of  Jour*  as  a  remcm 
brancer,"  "  Cerlaloly.  my  boy,  we  ll  escbang.-  umbrel- 
la*.'' Matthews  was  eo  Inken  by  storm  that  Munden 
walked  off  with  a  n«w  umbrella'   The  damages  re- 

cently nmewed  ngalnat  Dr.  aalllnrdel  for  ji^siiult  upou 
the  proprietor  of  tho  New  York  Hotel  are  g-JOOO.  The 

doctor  is  safe  In  France  Louis  Napoleon  has  by  a 

decree  provided  lhat  hereafter  the  council  of  Stale  shall 
alone  have  power  to  grant  permieslou  to  e*tabli(h  new 
Protestant  churches,  chapels  and  oratories ;  imd,  further, 
that  all  unacknowledgeil  creeds  shall  hcrenfter  be  placed 
on  the  same  footing  as  the  acknowledged  creeds  so  fnr 
forth  a«  concerns  the  permission  precedent  to  estahlisb 

places  of  wonblp  -Sir.  Ira  Bond  of  Ix-kesler,  Maes., 

while  attending  n  wiw-mlll,  revsntly,  got  aerldenlally 
thrown  iiuroM  the  log,  directly  In  front  of  tlie  saw,  break- 
ing one  arm,  and  brfuro  be  could  be  cxIrlcBtcd  f^om  his 
perilous  position,  the  other  arm  was  terribly  lacerated 
by  the  saw.  But  for  tho  pretence  of  an  assistant,  who 
instantly  SKl»>d  him  and  drew  bim  away,  he  would  have 
been  cut  In  tivo  by  the  fiiw. 


Matters  in  Oeoeral. 

\Ve  shall  aoou  know  what  the  Peace  Congress  can  do  in 
the  way  of  fettling  the  vexed  Italian  ijucstion,  and 
whether  the  olive  briiucb  or  the  sword  is  to  wave  over 
southern  F.urope, — The  Munich  Charivari  was  recently 
seixed  on  the  oomplnint  of  the  Sardinian  embassador  for 
a  carleoiun.'  which  represented  Victor  Emmanuel  under 
Iho  form  of  a  frog  swelling  ilRelf  to  appear  as  large  as  an 
OK, — A  horau  railroad  is  about  to  bealarled  in  Paris  to 
run  betweeu  the  Place  de  la  Bastille  and  the  Bois  do 
Itoulogne  —Four  hundred  workmen  are  employed  com- 
pleting the  Great  Eastern. — It  is  decided  to  build  a  new 
opera  houfic  at  Parbs,  It  will  be  a  splendid  ediflce,  wor- 
thy of  iho  city,  and  capable  of  holding  nearly  double  tho 
number  of  spectators  that  the  present  houK  accommo- 
dates,—The  I'arls  correspondeut  of  Ihe  Daily  News  says 
that  notwithstanding  tho  associated  and  notorious  pre- 
parnliOQS  for  war,  Iho  French  journals  have  greatly 
moderated  their  tone,  and  that  this  has  been  done  on  au 
Invilutlou  lirom  the  mlnisler  of  the  interior  —There  has 
been  some  cxcikmeut  In  the  mualcnl  circles  of  Paris  by 
the  debut  at  the  Italian  opera  of  Madame  Guerabella,  as 
Klvlra,  iu  Ibe  opera  of  "  Don  Giovanni."  She  wus  a  Miss 
Word,  grand  daughter  of  Iho  late  Gibson  I*c,  and  mar- 
ried a  Kusslan  count,  who  soon  grow  weary  of  bis  wedded 
bliss  and  abandoned  her.  But  tbo  injured  countess,  in 
company  with  her  indignant  mother,  pursued  him  to  St 
Pel«rsburgh,  and  lold  her  tale  to  tlie  emperor,  who  com- 
pelled the  count  to  legnliie  the  marriage,  and  then  ban- 
ished him  to  ^liberia  for  life,  She  had  been  singing  a 
week  in  splt«  of  numerous  hisses  which  nightly  greeted 
her,— III  the  exports  of  tea  from  China  lo  the  United 
Stales  there  waa  au  iucrease  of  6W,00U  pounds  over  the 
same  date  last  yoor.— The  review  of  the  army  of  Paris 
had  been  deQnitely  Dxed  fur  Sunday,  the  third  of  last 
Dioutb.  All  the  regiments  were  complete,  every  recruit 
having  been  called  iu.— Count  Cavour  bad  returned  to 
Turin.    It  is  said  he  secured  hia  ohjcut  with  Napoleon. 

Actually  Something  New  in  a  Comedy. 

A  new  comedy  ut  tho  Oyniuase,  called  Ibe  "  Beau 
Marriage."  tho  Atbemeum  considers  worth  a  word  for 
the  sake  of  it«  leading  incident,  which  opens  a  field  new 
to  play  wrigbU.  Tho  moment- hero  the  seven  miuutes — 
Of  breathless  interest,  for  which  every  one  attempting 
the  stage  tries  to  liud  some  new  pivot,— here  depends  on 
the  proving  of  a  cylinder,  wliich  is  either  lo  explode  and 
blow  its  inventor  to  atom«  within  that  period,  or,  by 
lioldiug  out,  to  eslflblish  a  new  invention  and  make  his 
fortune.  Tho  iuveutur  la  pniK,-iiu  und  u  mechanician. 
His  young  wife,  who,  us  acijuel  lo  "  Ihe  great  mutch," 
lio*  been  encouraged  by  the  elernni  singe  mother-in-law 
to  Hout  him,  and  from  whom,  therefore,  he  ha^  lied, 
eelKed  by  the  no  lees  eternal  atuge  remorse  and  penitence, 
hn*  tracked  bim,  discovered  his  purpose,  and  creeps  in 
unoeeu  Ui  witness  tbo  experiment  oDd  share  bis  fate. 
Can  Ihe  ui.ion  of  science  aud  fcntimeutalily  be  more  in- 
limate  and  touching  ihau  this '.  Are  wo  to  have  a  school 
of  fuoh  dramas  ad  would  ba*e  delightiHl  Dr.  Darwin, 
with  leading  Ineideuu^  druwu  from  the  Transactions  of 
the  "Institution  of  Civil  Engineers  V" 

nailroads, 

A  recent  traveller  iu  ricdmont  writer:  "The  railroad* 
lhat  bore  us  toward.*  Tuscany  are  capitally  managed.  It 
lii  a  curious  fact,  that  Ibefe  are  the  only  continental 
railroiids  we  arv  nequaiulcd  with  wherv  they  allow  you  to 
tako  your  seat  nt  ouce,  aa  iu  Kogland,  without  boxing 
you  up  flrtt,  like  oieu  in  a  pen,  Wbether  Ibis  U  a  prool 
of  indepcuilence  and  liberty  we  cuu  hardly  say,  but  we 
know  that  Ihe  Tutine.-m  trains  exhibited  a  perfectly  dem- 
ocmlic  irregularity  of  arrival  and  departure.  Why  should 
afreo  railroad  never  keep  it*  time!  The  other  day  we 
travclliHl  WO  miles  by  an  express  train  through  France, 
without  being  nt  auy  station  a  minute  before  or  after  our 
lluie.  lu  coming  nssl  day  ninety  miles—Dover  to  Lon- 
don—we were  ibrre-quarleni  of  nn  hour  late.  Surcly 
Ihis  is  a  gn-nt  tuct  tor  Sir,  Fronde  nod  the  admlrars  of 
eulightcui-Hl  dc'iioii^m," 

Colonial  Fine  Fore&ta. 

In  the  royal  pulnce  at  Potsdam  there  is  a  fUite  of 
apartment.-,  the  whole  (fndcrwork  of  which,  as  well  as 
the  standing  furniture,  consists  of  yellow  deal,  not 
iminted.  but  polished,  and  exhibiting  the  uaiurai  color 
and  grain  of  the  woi«l    In  EngUud  tome  ptogrew  has 


bern  made  t«w,,rL)  the  Introduction  of  thU  .*» 
lieu  of  the  coarsr  imltaUve  etlnrui  ut  ih„  lud  '* 
gralnrr,  fWrnllur.  dealer,  m.nufcetu"^'' 

furniture  io  yellow  pine.  French  pgh.bed,  f«  T"" 
nnd  a  ready  Mie.  the  pr*feteace  It  recelre.  bemn  ' 
Its  beauty  only,  and  uot  its  cbeopue».j  for  the  n 
Of  using  in  It  only  the  choicest  limUr   fr*e  r 
and  blemishes  of  all  kind.  make,  the  price  V"  I"*** 
high  as  that  of  mahogany.  '  '  " 

The  Empresa  Eugenie 'e  Favortte  Game 

ThU  game,  which  Is  ingenious,  ond  uot  more', 
romping  nature  than  Is  consistent  wllh  ihe  a,.[|.i,  ' 
high  spirits  of  ber  mnjc.ly.  Is  piny^d  by  a  gentlema  ' 
whom  the  pirl  falls  by  lot,  and  who  Is  at  llbiTly  to  "i'  ^ 
thefurnituro  In  any  dlnicull  and  Intrirote  nwhion  "h' 
may  chooEe.    lie  is  then  furnished  with  a  handful  r 
paper  cultlngs,  and  calling.  In  a  loud  vulce.  upon  no  ' 
the  ladies  present,  "  Pick  up  my  little  paper,!',  he.t^ 
forward,  In,  and  through,  and  round  about,  over  l"^ 
twcvn,  and  under  tho  furniture,  the  lady  tbus  cballe  * 
is  compelled  to  follow  bim  in  every  turn  and  e»i"^'^'' 
expedient  he  niuy  think  proper  to  reaort  to,  In  order "i^ 
pick  up  the  '■  Utile  papers,"  which  be,  of  cour*e  Ukej 
care-  to  drop  nt  tbo  most  dilllcult  junctuiv.  ' 

An  SaBt  Indian  Editor, 

The  editor  of  the  Delhi  Gaeclle  mentions  tlint  one  jm, 
has  elop,«ed  since  he  returned  to  rebuild  bis  wiabii,!, 
ment,  which  was  totally  destroyed  in  the  mutliile. 
Within  that  lime  he  has  re  organized  the  prew,  re.c(,|„|,i 
lifhcd  his  paper,  and  obtained  for  it  a  cireuhillon  higher 
than  It  ever  reached  before. 

Noble  Offer. 

At  Ihc  lii.-t  annual  meeting  of  the  Literary  Fund.  Sir 
Charles  Dickens  comniuiilcalcd  the  noble  oQer  ofa  riii-na 
of  literature  to  give  ilO.dOO  iu  money,  and  17,000  vol. 
umeH  of  books  to  the  corporation,  on  condition  thai  cer- 
taiu  reforms  calculated  10  Increase  the  utility  ol  thy 
Fund  were  adopted. 

Milan. 

Tho  police  of  Milan  had  orders  to  ancat  iiuletly  i(,o 
Marchesa  Malegnani,  who  had  placed  a  garland  of  tri- 
color  canielias  on  the  patriot  Daudolo's  colliu ;  the  lady 
went  oslentatiouflly  to  tbo  theatre,  but  changing  drcjs 
with  her  attendiiut,  escaped  privately  out  of  the  city, 
and  across  the  frontier. 
Lord  Clyde. 

The  Times  corrc.ipondent  at  Bombay  writes  thai  Lord 
Clyde  recently  mnde  a  speech  lo  the  TOth  Highlanderii, 
in  which  be  attributed  the  position  he  now  holds  lo  hia 
sovereign's  favor  and"  bis  peerage  to  the  nigbland  IliigmlL-, 
Iiord  Elgin. 

The  E.irl  of  Elgin  has  been  presented  by  a  numerous 
body  of  the  representailves  of  the  Englinb  and  Indian 
arms  at  Shanghai,  with  u  complimeiitiiry  addivu  on  bis 
successful  career  iu  the  N'orth  of  China. 

Henri  de  Pene. 

W.  lleori  de  Pene,  the  young  comic  writer,  who  ob- 
tained notoriety  and  popularity  from  being  made  the 
victim  of  a  diriue  of  military  bravocs,  in  Paris,  is  suQl- 
clently  recovered  to  be  once  more  at  work. 

The  Englieb  National  Anthem. 

God  Save  the  Queen  '"  has  been  translated  into  the 
Mabmtteo  language,  and  is  in  circulntiou  among  llio 
native  Christians. 


HEW  PDBIilCATIOKS. 

PoEWS  AND  Ballads  of  Goethe.  Translated  by  W.  Eil- 
mondstouno  Aytoun,  I).  C.  L,  and  Theodore  Mariio. 
New  York  :  Delis^er  &  Proctor.  608  Broadnuy.  )2nio. 
pp.  240,  1869. 

Taken  as  a  whole,  these  are  the  best  Iranslalions  or 
Goethe's  minor  pocuis  that  have  yet  appeared,  and  ,'uch 
of  them  as  were  first  published  in  "  Blackwood's  Uiiga- 
rine  '  commanded  al  once  the  attention  of  the  Ulemry 
world.  The  lyric  pieces  of  Ihe  nuthor  of  "  Faust ''  are 
exiiulsilely  graceful  productions,  und  have  beeU  ■' done 
into  English"  with  great  I'clicily.  Uke  nil  Delieser  k 
Proctor's  puUicntiuns.  Ihe  work  is  issued  iu  beaulilul 
tyle.    Bo.-ton  :  PhiUipa,  Sampson  &  Co. 

Pla>  of  tue  Cbeation-  ;  or.  OrUER  Worlds  akb  who  Is- 
aADiTTCEM.    By  Kkv.  C.  L  HKcjiioiuouaa-  Bo.'itoo- 
PhiUips,  Sampson  &  Co.    12ti.o.    pp.  396.  1S69. 
The  title  of  this  work  indicates  its  charocler.  Us 
religious  vieiVH  ond  speculations  will  awaken  conlrover.'y 
but  must  command  allention  and  study.    The  Dulhor 
asserts  that  the  work  contains  nothing  to  dtniini^'h  llie 
reader's  reverence  lor  Ihe  Scriptures,  or  weakcu  his  few« 
of  tho  obligation  of  Christian  i  irtue, 

MoTUEKs  AND  Infants.  By  Da.  A.  Dojise  Hoslon^ 
Phillip!!.  Sampson  &  Co.  12mo-  pp  303.  1S69 
Tlie  aulbnr  of  this  important  IreatUe  on  nursing, 
weaning,  and  the  general  treatment  of  youngchildreu.  if 
a  l''rench  pbl^iuan.  lale  head  of  the  clinical  deparlmeiit 
of  Iho  Faculty  of  Paris,  and  one  of  Ihc  mo.»t  lestc'd 
men  of  his  time.  It  abounds  with  proclical  informatioo, 
aud  will  be  a  welcome  guest  to  the  mothers  of  Amcric^- 

BoRDER  Wah.  A  Tale,  By  T  B.  JoMis  New  York: 
Kudd  &  Carleton,  12roo.  pp,  602.  1859- 
This  is  one  of  the  most  fanciful  creotions  of  (be  nolbur 
of  IVild  H  isteru  Scenes.  "  It  is  written  with  g'e'ij 
spirit  uud  vivacity.  It  is  a  purely  imaginative  tale,  and 
di^pla)S  a  strange  and  startling,  as  well  as  amusing  ferir* 
vents  and  cburacters.  Boston:  Shepord,  Clark  « 
in. 

TuK  Atlantic  MoKTHLV.  Boston:  Phillips,  Sampeou  &  l>> 
The  May  number,  the  19th  iu  order  of  this  succ.-Mful 
mngatiue,  lies  liefore  us.  filled  to  the  brim  with  sparkimt, 
articles,  in  propc  and  ver^e,  gay.  grave,  lively  and  (cter* 
Among  them  is  a  very  able  and  valuable  ersny  on 
nasties,  and  the  couelusion  of  (he  sloshing  review 
Millions  historv-    It  is  not  our  purpose,  however, 
anulyne  the  la*t'i.ssue.    In  glancing  buck  over  the  wlio^ 
series  of  number*,  we  are  ptruek  with  tlie  felicity  w 
which  the  publishers  hate  contrived  to  make  each 
altractive  aud  stiU  to  preserve  a  unity  Of  d«*ign  . 
out.    They  have  exhibited  rare  ability  »od  loci, 
which  their  liberality  would  have  been  unavailing  lo 
planned  tliclr  campaign  tlioruOghly  befor«  „,|. 
Iheu  took  the  field  co^fideul  of  success.    I*"^"".  ,  ..^ 
jDg  the  iulrodocliou  of  politics  into  the  Moniliiy. 
rock  on  which  Putnam  split,  the  general 
the  work  has  Riven  it  eun«iicy  even  among  IhOfc 
didtr  U'ta  'ah  from  ili  views.    The  brilliancy  °''"f'J{, 
of  oontribulors  has  rendered  it  victorious.  .''''V' i^nip. 
success  is  owing  lo  tluf  reputation  of  Phillips  *  •.,  ,  j 
-u  as  first-clasB  book  publUber*,  ami  longt^ta""' 
Ifrers  for  ii  puie  and  reOued  literary  taele- 
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;      -hiH.  grrr-.tlj  .'iill'icw  inntiilup  ol  [lie  I'lOToauL 
i^rli'iuK  lUtJiuoi      that  it  is  prrfrTv*>l,  aud  uot 
"^"""..rJ  •n*r  Iwing  wl,  bcinit  n-KuUcl)' bouoil  up 
''"JCiixinontlM.  9tf  Ih't  «»cU  •arerlU-mcnl  (.U  b^ing 
I  nn  [he  of  ft*  p«tN'r)  lx<<-oiu»  A  f^n/ianrnt 

'  "-JL  xksws  rOR  ADV«Bmi.ib  —  TiPinii^-Jiff  «nfj 
■  '  ^jrrrl&viuvQls  muiit  be  mint  In  two  n>oek«  In  aj, 
„<,flh«  period  of  (liplr  publicatiuii.  a»  our  Isrn 

%I  SI  B\hl.<Hi,  PuMixfuT  and  PtopiinoT^ 

JL'Sr  PUBLISHED. 
THK  tRlt  KhT  PLAVUfS 

POCKET  COMPANION. 

10STA[M.\il 

Rules  »Dd  Rtguliitimnx  Tor  rurmlog 
Ciiibnnnd  jilnjiDR  (be  Uniue,  Unnd- 
t^uuiely  lUui'trated  witb  i-ul^  nnd  dl- 
nfiniiiiR.  Duutly  boaud  in  fluxlble 
cloth,    Pfict.  25  ri-nts. 

.(LSI),  TKK 

BASE  BALL  PLAYEB'S 
^  POrB4l!'r  CO.ni'AKlON. 

CunlTiiniiiB  Inftiruuition  conccrDtni;  (but  fiiTorUe  game, 
wiib  llip  Hull'*  "'"I  Ilfgulaliousff  the 

"MASS.    CAM  E," 

AND  THE 

■'NEW  YORK  OAME." 

Froul  tlie  lust  oIBoinl  ruports  of  llio  Ahsoc  in  lions  lu  Now 
\.,tX  anJ  lloslan.    IllustnU'd  nitti  eut*. 

l-rk-i".  25  ornts.  Fivp  copies  will  be  wot  to  clubs  od 
riiclct  "f  Sl,00  by  mini,  or  one  copy  for  the  price  lu 
swrnp.  MtYIIElV  &  BAKEIt.  Ptibll^brro. 

mtijT  2w  208VVa^liing(on  Street. 

Tho  OxjgoiialtMl  Bifiers. 
'I'he  Oxjtjoiiatrcl  BMtci-*4. 

A  SOVEREIGN  CUKE  FOR  DYSPEPSIA. 


NEW  GOODS 

FOB  SPBIiX«  Also  fiiriTIJlKR  WEAB. 

A   FULL  ASSORTMENT  OF 

LADIES'  DKBSS  GOODS. 
S.  J.  WILCOX  fii-  Co.. 

BaLLOC's  BOILDl.NO,  24  Wl.STER  StBEBP. 

EWTERTAINMEIVT 

—  OF  TBE  — 

Button  Children,  or  Fairy  Sisters. 

rpilt:'K  tivo  little  girl5  are  tbu  smnllefit  girls  iu  the 

l  world  of  Ihfir  age.  being  only  20  and  2S  inches  high 
Ltiind  11  jtars  old,  aud  wvighing  13  «ud  16  pounds. 

Tliiiy  flug  the  roPlowiug  songs,  nnd  will  at  ewh  entcr- 
laiiinipnt  Diiihu  ^eleclioiis  Trom  theoi. 

1.  (lenlle  Aunic.  2  Dariiog  Nelly  Oniy.  3.  Nitney 
Till,  -1-  Ito^ilif.  tlie  PruirieFlowur.  5.  Old  Cabin  Homo 
r  TbL'  Hazel  Dell.  7-  Willie,  we  Ikito  missed  you  s' 
Tlio  Mountain  Maid's  InvitAtiou.  9,  0  Come,  Come 
Away.  10.  Walt  for  the  IVagon.  U.  What  la  Uome 
without  u  Mother!    12.  Miiry  bad  a  litilu  Lamb. 

Admlsfion,  25  cents.  Children  uuUot  12  years  of  aao 
lo  cents,  °  ' 

Tbey  will  gire  entertaiumeots  at  Slercantile  Hall  Mon- 
diiy  ireijiug.  May  S)th.  M  8  o  i  lock.  and  every  ancrnoon 
nndcvorilLig  at  3  nnd  8  OL-Iork,  to  M.ty  IG  iuclu»<ive 

""^J-T  Sar  ALllBitT  NOKTON,  Mrmager. 

SILKS!  SILKS!! 

A  LAIidE  ASSORIMENT  IN  NKW  STYLES  OP 

Which  we  offer  at  our  usual  Low  Prices. 
J.  HILCCX  dL  to., 

 BULLOU  S  Bdildiso,  24  Wimeb  Street. 


WisUir's  Balsuni. 
Wisfiir's  Balsam. 

I  OR  U0li(;H8.  COLDS  A\D  ASTHMA. 


'THE  HOMK  niKLOniST-ContniningH-veDty-flTe 
I'"-''  popular  Songs  and  Bsllads,    Munio  and 
"onia     Nc:.tly  bound  in  muslin.    Price,  25  cents, 
■NibliMlicil  by  OnVEK  DITSO.-V  *  Co. 
  ^i^i"  WASHINGTON  STliEET.  BOSTON. 

GENERAL  Dt-BILITY. 

'IMILS  cooTi-nient  term  includes  numeroofl  ill-deflned 
bTc-^  r.™!'!'''"^'^  ncurahle  forms  of  disea.-.e,  nccouipanied 
Z^mTK^^'^^'^"  '■•'''"""'tiou.  »vilhout  any  Vcer- 
SVti  M  V"*'  ""enml  mus?.  The  I'KltUVUN 
nTi>«,.»  „f  Ti^^  MooTuiiDg  influence  to  the  inmost 
ni^n,  L  ana  has  relieved  in  our  commu- 

nii)  many  cases  of  supposed  incurable  disease. 


r  assortment 

iuiNrii  -.r/""-'^"'?*''"  ^i^*'*-  TUBES  nod  TUIM- 
of  Ivie       '^I^'^F^'VIV''' ""^  MOUNTED  in  any  variety 
mijiif  B10WN.  Apothec«rV. 

b8  »  ajhiogtoD.  cor,  of  State  Street. 

TlK'  Oxygcuatcd  Bitters. 
The  OxygeiialccI  Bitleii^. 

Let  the  Dyspeptic  be  of  good  cheer. 


S.  J.  WILCOX  &  Co., 

'^VlTE  ATTENTION  TO  TIlKllt  ASSOIITMENT  OF 

I.,  l^^^^^^  SPRING  GARMENTS. 

MAKE  AND  FINISH. 

Ballou's  Bv.ldino,  24  Wimer  .'^treet. 


COMPANION. 


THE  ATLANTIC  MONTHLY 

1'  O  K     .T|  A  V  . 

THE  MINISTER'S  WOOIHO. 

■  BT  U\KItItT  BEICtttIt  .TOWS 

THE  mmm  at  the  breakfast  table 

I>  Ukely  to  d.*p„u  lb.  lu.pr*»,l„n  produced  by  .Lc  brU- 
llant  couier»aUou«  of 

THK  AUTOCttAT. 

ou.'S.KntXp':-a.""  "'^ 

a  mf.*h' "^/i""  P"  tw«nty.flTr  cents 

Ti.        M-  K  ^P""         "  'H-  S"t"c,ipUo"|,tice 

he  pubh-hers  -ill  m«Il  th«  work  to  -ny  of  tbi 

nuier  the  Drst  or  any  Kub*.,iiionc  number, 

The  po*Ug«  of  lh«  ATLAMio  |«  3tJ  ctj.  a  year,  prepaid. 
C0DKThJ"AT."  v'l'*'"'^'  Vul-llsher.  will  ..-U  a„ 
S  rfr  o',Vp«C  «• 
wo'l7orfwo-Kr.''/j;^  Postm^ter-wm  re«l«  ,he 

hu'J,'?™*^''"'',"  '"'^  ""1  obtain  the  t.nn.  by  the 

huodtBd,  etc  ,  upon  applii-Allon  to  ihe  puhll^hetl. 

Plllf.LIPM,  HA.IIPMO.^  At  Co., 

 I'i  H'iiitergtrpet,  Boston. 

B  ARE  G  E  ROBES. 

A  COMPLKTE  ASS0llTMi:,1T  OF 

ivEw  a:vd  ATTKAOTIVE  0E!«IUKH. 
S.  J.  WILCOX  Sl  Co., 

 Pallou's  BuiLtuMi,  24  Winter  Street. 

Watches,  Jewelry, 
Silver  Waie, 

Plated  M  aic, 

t'lock.s.  Bronzes, 

Uixs  Fixtures 
H.  B.  STANWOOD  &  Co., 

No  2i,a  W'ASIIINUTON  STKKBT, 

0  doors  below  Winter  Slreet. 

ECONOMY  IN  BURNING  GAS. 
Purchase  JuIibisuh^s 

Patent  Burner, 

Warranted  to  save  25  per  cent. 

For  sale  at 

H.  B.  STANWOOD  &  Go's, 

No.  263  WASHINUTON  HTREET, 
9  doors  below  Winter  Street.  npao  2w 


The  0\yg^eiiateil  Bitters. 
The  Oxyj;4'iiatefl  Bitters. 

The  great  Remedy  for  Acidity,  Flatulency,  etc. 

BOOTS   AND  SHOEsT 

IIEi-VKV  II.  TUTTI-E, 

Noi.  269  iND  261  WASHLVGTON  STRBET, 

Is  receiving  by  every  steamer  to  thLt  port,  Paris  made 
Boots  aso  dtroES.  Of  Ameruan  uuinufhchii^,  bis  a»ort- 
meni  is  very  full  and  complete.  cooipriBiug  all  the  most 
debirablu  stj  lea  for  Ladles,  QenUomon,  Misses,  Boys  nud 


PAPER  WAREHOUSE. 
GRANT,  WARREN  &  Co., 

Nos  89  A.^D  03  MILK  STRKET,  anu  111  CONtiitES.S  ST, 
li)i|>ni<tcr>«  null  Ocnlrrx  in  nil  dciicriii. 
■  ioiiH  of  l*n[tiT,   ■*n|>fr  ^!llocL,  niitl 
Illnitiirnrturrm'iTInlcrinlH.  I*rint- 
hig,    Wriliiig,    nud  C'olorvil 
PnpcfH,  of  rvvTj  rnrit-ly, 
MADE   TO  ORDER. 
»p30  am 


\)  isfar*s  Balsam. 
M  istur%  Balsam. 

For  HoaraeneBS,  Sore  Throot  and  Influenza. 


^^^^^ 


TIQHT-STITCH 

SEWING  MACHINES, 

1^0- 17  m\m  STREET, 

Oppoailo  Trinft,  Church. 


THE    O  K  A  rv  D  AQUARIA, 

—  .\T  no:  — 

AQUARIAL  GARDENS, 

NO.  -ii  UKOnVtKt.D  MTUEET. 

I^HIS  magnificent  display  of  one  of  the  moat  fasrtnat- 
iug  phenomena  of  nature  is  noit  open  to  the  public 
fnirn  •)  o'clock  A-  M.  to  10  1'.  M, 

These  Ocean  and  River  ConservatcHes  are  the  most 
exquisitely  interesting  subjects  to  contemplate  ever  yet 
pn>-ien(ed  to  the  admiring  g«w  of  nianklnd  by  the  hund 
of  taste  and  refinement.  They  present  uj  with  a  strik- 
ing und  pi-rlect  illustration  of  Li/' bfU'rilh  llir  iiiilrft. 

Admission.  25  ccotji;  childrru  under  ten  years  of  age, 
15  cents.     17tf    CL'TTING  &  BUTLEH,  I'roprieton'. 

M  A  T  TRESSES 
Of  best  Carled  Hair,  Live  Geese  Feathers,  Steam 
Purified,  Beds  and  Bedding. 
PKWS  Ufied  and  Cnshioued.    Mattr<-i^»eH  and  Beda 
reNo?att:d  io  a  superior  manner  by 

JAMES   II.  HALLETT, 
llc4»-.3m  16  Dock  Square  i3lFaiifuillinllS'juiire,Bo«fon. 

LADIES'  CLOAKING, 
In  gri'nl  vnrirly,  niid  of  IN'rir  illHirrinl. 
S.  J.  WJLCOX  A  CO., 
Balud'h  BurLDixfl,  No.  24  Wi.vt£Ii  Stbect. 

Tlie  Oxygenated  Bitters. 
The  0\y;;eiiate<l  Bitters. 

Cures  Heartburn,  Sick  Hettdacbo,  etc. 


TDK  ONLY  POSITIVBLT 


FIKK    PROOF  SAFK 

1*  tiu 

Mr«n.   Cwhrun  &  Hall,  of  New  Orlean.   mv  at  ih- 
burol„8  of  our  »n^.hou^e.•Jul,  S.  IS^W  '  vouTU  i 
M  .evere  «  e»t  a.  i,  po^lbl,  to'  imagine,  uo  -M,^  L  .V] 

At  Ihfl  Imrnlng  of  the  P|on«.r  Mw  haulc-  Nhop  a"  iCr- 
logton  VI..  April  H,  1S68.  "  .b„  h„, 

ih-  «  r  K  \f  '  '««">-*l«ll-  th«  entl>;  content. 
unhSurTd '  ^^""^  ""^ 

Kvc-jf  iHUnli.Ht  eittn  10  ifrsignius  for  • 
M.  »,  UIGBLOW  S  ANSOS  H\HDV. 

Maiiufac Hirers,  32  A  hool  St  .,  Boston,  MaM 
ISAAC  BlUDOK,  No  Ul  Maga.ioe  Strwt  New  Orlmn., 

Wistar's  Balsam. 
Wi>*iar\  Balsam. 

 SOLD  EVEUVWUKUK. 


SDARS'S  <aSK:AT  KA.tNTURI^ 

RIKNAGERIK 

18  now  'ravelling  throughout  the  New  K^iglaud  8t«l<.s. 
and  will  vult  nil  .1..-  principal  otHe-  ,...d  towns. 
Thid  mouBli  r  collection,  now  luimbetlng  over  Finr 
yiFPEliiti,T  WiLu  Asr>nw,  comprlwfl    liv,.  full  Rrowii 
Lions,  the  BriJillUn  T(g,.r»,  Hunting  Uo,>,m!..  mo>,«t,ir 
African  Anai-oi.d*.  with  many  other  rare  aniumb. 

A  L  0NKS3  AND  HKIl  YOUNG  WllKld'S  may  1* 
seen  without  additional  charge.  ' 
For  full  pfirilculars  ecu  pouters  and  i-niall  bills. 
Ticket*,  cent*. 


BAKER'S  PREMIUM  CHOCOLATE. 

w .    n  A  K  i:  K   A    €■  o  . ' » 

Akekican,  Fae>cu.  lluwa.i.r vTf![i\  ash  Vat^illa  Phkhujh 
LuouoLAre,  Puiimiit;)  L'oin,  Uboma,  Pasii, 
focoA  STiCKs.  aoLiJiiLii  n<)H.Kni'ATuie  iNi>  nms- 
Tic  Cocoa,  Cocoa  shells  a?io  Uiialkeo  Coco*, 

CtUbraltd  as  nutriin  t,  Mlinnry  and  'Ittidmis  brwragtt, 
For  roore  than  Ihrff/nurlAs  o/ a  ft«lu,y,  an  manofao- 
tured  from  Cocou  of  ihu  fluevt  quality,  and  warninlcd 
Sui«.Tior  to  any  other  Cocoa  Pre[«rati»n.  made  In  Ihe 
United  States.  Aa  nourishment  for  childnm,  lnviillds 
and  persons  in  health,  and  an  lubntltutes  for  Tea  and 
L^Mltee  in  NerTOUSand  Dynpepllc  cum-i,  they  iin- invalnabte 
anil  recommended  by  the  inott  euiluuul  phjaiclaiiii, 

For  sale  by  their  agent*,  U,  U    Murray,  New  York; 
M'm.  S,  Uniut,  I'hllndelphiu :  T,  V.  Bnindlge,  Baltimore - 
Kennett,  Dudley  &  Co,  Cincinnati;  an.i  by  Urocem 
generally.                        WALTKIt  UAKKIl  &  Co., 
tt"**      13  Porches  t«r.  a>Ia««. 

GRAY'S  iff.'lo! 

Double  Thread  Sewing-  Machine. 

l^'-Ji^i^K^icii,  Abi.,  i>o.  «;i  <-<ini'i  Ml.  m.-'n 
The  OxyKenaled  Bitters, 
Tile  Oxyf;4'":i(<'4l  Bittei-s. 

For  Debility,  Jaundice,  Liver  Complaint,  etc. 


BOYS'  WEAR  GOODS. 

A  FULL  ASaOllTHKNT  MAY  NOU  ItK  FUCNIt 

AT 

m.  jr.  wii.cio.x  a-  co.**, 

Ballou'ii  Bi.'rr.[ir>u.  No,  'J-l  WLiTKa  i*trip;rT. 


BANKING,  EXCHANGE, 

—  A:iti  — 

COLLECTIOIV  OFFICE, 

No.  'i.l  Htnlu  Hlri'i-I. 

IOANS  negutlatj'il.  rkod  all  other  liUHinens  conneeled 
i  with  the  saieuf  I'AI'KIl,  HANK  NOIES,and  Gen- 
erji  Brokerage  DuBlueMi. 

COLLECTIONS 

Will  bo  made  on  nil  partx  ol  the  UNI  ri-:»  STATU*!  and 
PllOVlNCHS,  on  the  moi.t  rnvonihl..  teroiH, 

UNCURRENT  FUNDS 

Bonght  at  the  triwej-t  ralec,  and  DltAFTH  for  sale  oo  uii 
the  principal  cities. 

LAND  WAKItANT.H  iKingbt  and  for  sale. 

CORRESPONDENTS. 

Collections  from  IVirresjondentH  will  bo  romllled  fur 
00  day  of  payment,  a.i  dlrtvied. 

WM.  K  OAVIK,  JUKKI'lf  W.  DAVIN, 

t'owly  Vi        Attorney.  2fi  St<ite  St..  Boston. 


WOKTII  TIII>Kli>(i  OK.-M^nyof  onr  rendem 
and  ■iihBcrlbi'rs  have  qnltt' a  collei'tiiin  of  niagn- 
Kines,  sheet  mu-ic,  p.miphlpl.i,  nod  Ihe  like,  Ijing  abont: 
their  rooniK  In  the  moft  unavailable  form.  Now  to  dou- 
ble their  value,  to  prewrve  them,  und  to  make  them  con- 
venient for  UKe  aud  ornaniootal  to  jour  apnrlnirntii.  you 
have  only  to  pla^e  (iicni  together,  Fend  to  our  ofllce  by 
exprei«,  or  hand  tbum  In  perionnlly,  and  they  will  be 
bound  up  in  anv  desind  style,  at  the  lowei-t  nitex,  and 
returned  to  you  In  one  week.  A  valuable  collection  ol 
bwiks  is  accumnluted  in  a  little  while  l>j  thla  uienni',  at 
an  eitremelj  trilling  coat. 

M.  U.  BALLOU,  PMi*hrr. 

No.  22  Winter  .Strwt. 


M'istar's  Balsniii. 
Wistar's  Balsam. 

A  aare  cure  for  Croup  and  Whooping  Cough. 


DbSKiMNf;  AND  UUOJ)  E>(iRAVINU. 
KILBURN    &.  MALLORY, 
9  (!  W  A  a  il  I  N  0  T  0  N  S  T  It  F,  K  T  ,  BOSTON. 

RtriK  10  Dallou's  PioroRiAL.         3m  12 


BOfiLEVS  M  KiS  .\^D  H.UR  WORK. 

rpi:vi:sT  ton.tun.  irr,pr,«vhabl«  lu  .t,le.  «,d  per- 

BOGLE*8  ELECTRIC  HAIR  OYE, 

b«t  •«.!  eh™iM-.t  In  tb«  woild.    Try-be  eonvlnced 

Ani  lou  unm^Oi  llALti '.  \*  your  Hair  Turning  Gnit  • 
U.-bU  .  II.  pe.lou  Fluid  1«  the  miat  i«tctt r  of  lUlt.-iili 
othjiM  Bpe  l«.e.I  ou  till.  Kriatdl««j»ery.auJ>rt..ham 
Imluiloos,  i-rl.,-.,  -6  cm,,  fit.  «.ni..  f&  cents.  »1  tjS 
"ml  *IW  Niiii  iiy  drtiggbtji  Ihrouiihoni  the  liult«a 
(<iatr5  unj  t^nikfidtik . 

«oii  Mltv^l,  ilwMloii,  app«>e[|«  Uiv  .Marlbulu  llotr). 
n^"|^  Wlkle  for  Uie  UlUt  to  bo  had  «t  »^'* 

^VIsiiiirN  BaKam, 
M  ltii|s:iiii. 

Cure*  all  affootions  of  the  Throat,  lunSB,  Che«t. 

ni^RCAKTII.l^  ri.VB. 

lwvi.ii«,s,_ThIs  «t«bil,hB,..nt  1.  vn.ltelv'onVLew 
Thett.  is,  from  11  to  VI  1  5  o deck  vaeh  dav  »  1  ,i.^h 
U,.i  »e  piioetple     Ih, „„.  „j„|„  m,,,      ,,„.  jou„.sli 

.In  "l"fdS|«,riliig  n,.tter.    There  Is  »  Km 

leltn  ot  Ihe  eurrvnt  events  happening  each  day, 

HelinTe  thehi  r  to  extend  an  Invitation  to  Kvnlla. 

Dutastrlclt)  gOLtleUAuI^  iLliicnnrhe. 

K^|^s^;LL  smith, 
THDMAB  W  ILStlN, 
"P'"  }t   l-aoi-tUMMM. 

Wisiar's  Balsam. 
AVIstar'N  BiiNani. 

 Tho^ great  Euemy  of  Couaumplion. 


The  Oxygenat^'fi  Bitters. 
The  Oxyj;eiiale(l  Bilt<>i-s. 
For  NervouinesB,  Neuralgia,  Cojliveneea,  etc. 


NKW  TUIlfllfllNOS 

F.  W.  COBB'S,  18  Winter  Street. 

riMlii  attentlmi  ,>r  the  Udle.  i.  Invited  to  the  e^ilen.lve 
o'pi. lied'"''' """  '""""'"K  8«''ts  Ju»l 

t'lM-iilll«i  Frlii||va~ntiiv  uolora, 
Pout|iuni, 

l'»iii|iln<-ii, 

I'ainiMiclnnr, 

Unlillu  'I'l'ininilnKxt 
4<r  M*-.,  <.u-.,  VI..,  cic. 

The  0\yuennl<  <l  BMters. 
The  OxyKeiiafed  lliitt  rf.. 

A  Rciiiftly  mirailiii(r,  .SuiiMiiul  IVriimiiont. 

PARA30LSI  PARA80L8II 
A  t  lJLL  AM)  V.VKItl)  AHNOHTMLM'. 

NAiii!  miin'ui.i,*  ru  uua  iiansn, 

BY  THE  ni:s'r  nAKiirAcriiiiEiiH. 

a.  J.  wii^uox  &  Co,, 

 B*u.ou  B  BUI1.IIIMU.  No,  'i\  WiMiH  Krun. 

I'  A  K  N  U  N  H   A  (j  1  II  II  V  , 

STAMPERS  OP  EMBROIDERIES, 

3n.l6         No,  ;)  wiNT^;!!  sl|[^:f;^, 


nisiar's  Bali><ani. 
WiNiai'S  lliiisaiu. 

IS  A   (illKAT  itLMEDY. 


'  It  hua  been  a  well  known  FACT 
for  the  past  seveutoon  years,  that  the 
piaeo  to  buy  BOYS'  anii  YOUTHS' 
CLOTHING  is  at  No.  4  Brattlo  Street, 
and  the  aHHortmont  for  tho  Spring  of 
1860  will  prove  tho  truth  of  tho  asiior- 
tion  that  no  cHtublifihmcnt  in  this 
country  oxeela,  if  equals  it,  for  variety 
aud  general  adaptation  to  tho  wants 
of  tho  public. 

J.  WALTER  READ, 

<''17   l*ro|»ririwr. 


The  OxyK<'ii»tefl  Biii4-i-s. 
The  4KyKenateil  Bil(ei*s. 

BOLD  EVEEYWHEHE,  EVERYWHERE. 

Coughs,  Colds  and  Consumption. 

'■I'lll':  Into  Kiv  lUi.  I.?:0\AUI)  WOODS,  Abbott  l-ro. 
J.    teiworol  Thcul'igy  In  AnUover,  Ma*s.,  wrote; 

■' Geudemun,  — From  a  long  une  of  the  VenrlaUi  Pul- 
mnnnnj  BuUiirii  In  my  ftimlly  tltele  and  among  IheologirnI 
students,  I  regard  It  aa  a  taXn  and  etHcnclous  mtdlclnu,'' 

Owing  to  un  unpriTcedunled  wile  and  popularity  of 
over  yearn' slaiidloK.  th»re  ure  many  eounlrrrelts 

an<l  iuillalloiui,  aKalnot  which  the  publiti  are  eautlooid. 
inquire  for  the  uril'ile  by  itx  wiioi.e  .sank, 

"VEGBTAIILE  I'ULHONAIIY  BAUAM." 
Prepared  only  by  IIF.F.I),  CUTLF.Il  h  CO..  DrngglMit, 
33  India  Htnel.  lli.nlon.  Mann.,  and  cold  Ijt  apolhecarira 
and  country  nierebanl*  generally.    Frlee.  1ar)fu  slwi,  SI: 
•■lalUlKe.  Mtcenl*.  Ilrl«3m  U 


\%'iittar*N  Balsuiii. 
WlHtar'N  'Bnliitam. 
BO  US  DINKABE  Of  ALL  118  TKRROHS. 


DICKINSON  TYPE  FOUNDRY. 

rrvi'F,;t  Tor  f,.,ft-r  Frew  Printing  of  etrry  vwl.fy, 
J.  with  >hairver '  lue  may  be  requlretl  from  a  f;KNF.- 
KaL  DKI'OSITOHY  OF  I'lllNTING  MATEKIAIJ*,  Irr 
•ale  at  the  lowul  utandard  ot  pi  Ires,  lor  csfb  or  approv«d 
arrdit,  by 

i'  II  L  L  1'  H  &  DA  L  T  O  N  , 

No.  lA  Washington  Bt..  lloston. 
The  well  known  and  highly  appreclat-d  hsid- 
meljil  8eotrh-rut  letter.  PEeoLi.in  To  TIiik  foi<.>nhv,  in 
instantly  gaining  ravr  ikltb  I'llnlem  and  I'libtl.bers 
tCT"  KI.F.CTfiOl  VriNG  -Cut-noik  of  all  hind*,  Ne«i- 
|)»pcr  Utadlogs.  cfu  , copied  by  Ibis  bMutlful  pioce(#,ln 
•  superior  manner  and  at  lot*  r«lM.  eOHfit  9 


'I'lie  Oxjv'eiiated  Bitters. 
'I'li«>  0\)t;<'iiitt4-d  Biltei-s. 

For  Loss  of  Appetit«,  Indigestion, &c. 
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BALLOU'S  PICTORIAL  DRAWINO  llOOM  COMPANION. 


A  BAU'U»V  W-KNIC 

Tlic  HkeU.'Ii  before  un,  roprc- 
flODiii)^  II  licnutitiil  Vencliun, 
with  uii  Hufil  Hlicndanl,  ni  Rit 
open  balcony  in  ii  Vcm-tinn  (>ii- 
laxiA),  wul'iH  OH,  ill  iiii(iK")ul>i"i> 
to  that  fiiir  City  of  tlic  Scu, 
whore  ItomanrcBod  I'octryiiro 
filly  cmhriovd.    The  roiluniM 
nro  not  of  tlir  (irciteni  dny,  fti'I 
tbfi  Ni  ene  iinonliii(.'lv  i*  "  ■f"'' 
from  tlic  jiiwl  wlicn  Venire  wm 
II  (jijcwn  iFidcc'd,  wlifii  Jicr  nior- 
('biinr-i»riin<M  rolkvl  in  wcalih, 
wlico  tlio  nfinii'  i>f  (I'o  mvite- 
rioiiH  rcfiiiblic  wiiH  II  Hj't'il  of 
iiowcr,  nnti  wlit-n  the  Huci^nlniir 
bun)  lUv  (logc  III  his  hnilnl  of 
tlie    AtiriiKi''.     'DiiiiK"  bnvc 
chnn^tiil  Ninco  th<!n — ibo  winj** 
of  thu  lioti  of  St,  Murk  have 
hocn  fllitpc'd,  tlic  council  of  Ten 
is  iliNNolve'l,  AiMtriiin  biiyonctK 
flitter  in  ibe  puiKxii,  the  chiiii- 
neys  of  fiietorieii   belch  torth 
snioko  iiiiii  fire  nijjlil  iind  ifiiy, 
find  thw  wondrous  city  in  linked 
lo  tlie  miiinhinil  by  ii  rdilrond  I 
Bentitiec  lovely  iiit  (how;  whom 
Tiftiin  loved  to  jminl  lire  ffill 
tliero,  with  the  Koldcn  brown 
[rcNMCfi  and   miirvelloiM  coin- 
plexionH,    but  nlns  I   for  the 
ilowinf;  roticN  of  their  um  cs 
troHHCH  they  hiivo  Mubmituii-  I 
the  unnrtistic  crinoline,  and  iln 
ciivaliem  make  love  to  them  in 
Rtovu-pijto  hiit«   and  Rii;rliinH. 
Yet  all  IB  not  chanped  in  Ven- 
ice,   Time  and  fanliion  cannot 
ohlilorntu  thotif;b  they  may  tar- 
jiiHb  licrHum(itiioiiH  moniinientH 
— Jilt  diinil  pahice,  her  Biisilica 
ol  St.  Mark,  her  Hialto,  her 
Jlrid^re  of  Si|,'hfl,  her  ciuiala  and 

frondola.1,  atl  hy  which  we  know 
lOr  in  iiur  droamH;  and  lui  by 
nioonlii^ht  vou  Hoat  aloni;  in 

f'our  (;undola,  beneath  the  lon^ 
ines  of  marble  palacoH,  reeoij;- 
ni/.in^;  Nome  titi tried  funu  or 
tower  ul  every  turn,  it  roijiiireH 
nn  rlVort  of  the  inia(,'inuliiin  In 
rail  U]in  whole  gallery  of  Nj>]cii- 
ilid  ]iictnreH  rolliM  linf^  tlic  ru- 
mniitic  dayn  of  yoro. 

A  ni4Y  DAY  WAKLAM). 

We  cnnnot  permit  the  orcu 

Hion  Ui  piiKB  without  weavint;  n 

(•arland  of  flowers  for  our  renil 

ers — II  niiicli  oaoier  tliiiii;  to  do 

by  miMinH  of  drawiii);  nnd  eii- 

){nivinp  llian  to  Itnd  the  on^' 

inal  at  tliid  inclement  xcioioii  of 

the  year,    It  in  rarely,  in  nur 

cold  Now  ICnpland  clitne,  thut 

ifie  tintt  week  of  Miiy  proiliii  c!' 

llowcrii  and  blcHHoniH,  and  wv 

truKt  tliat  the  Iliu'i^cd  Slnlnles 
will  provide  a  law  lor  tlic  pu^t- 
)ionomont  of  the  Hriil  of  Alay 
to  the   rorrcMpondiiij,'  day  of 
Juno,    The  utmoHt  that  can  ho 
said  of  lliiH  <-oy  monih  is  that 
ilis  n  promiKinj;  one  ;  it  is  prodijjal  of  promises 
which  the  opening  of  huninier  fiillils.    why,  wo 
hftvo  known  snow  8tormM  in  May,  and  Ncen  iri- 
cles  hanpinp  from  the  eavcH  on  "llie  lirst  of  the 
month.    A  soarch  in  the  woods  may  yield  a  few 
violota  or  flowers  of  ihe  trailing;  nrlmtUH ;  bm 
Konernlly  spoakinu.  ^russ  and  everj,'recnH  form  a 
poor  snbstitnto  for  ii  lloral  ofTerinn     Of  late 
yeura  the  managers  of  i  liildren's  May  dnv  festi- 
vals Imve  wisely  provided  indoor  oelobrationp, 
und  one  of  tlieso  seencs  i»  illustrated  iti  a  preced- 


A  BALCONY  SCENE  IN  VENICE. 


inc  cnpravinf,'-  Slill  wo  hid  May  woloome,  (or 
it  at  least  introduces  bri(;ht  wcatfior  and  golden 
snnshine  and  perfume  flowers,  if  it  does  not  fur- 
nish them  forth. 

UmiS  NAI'OLKON  IN  PARIS  IN  1831. 

In  April,  is;tl,  a  few  weeks  after  the  accession 
of  M,  Casimir  Terrier  to  power.and  while  insnr- 
rerlion  Ktill  creaked  and  Rrowlod  in  the  public 
thnrou^'h fares,  like  the  thunder  ol  a  lingering 
storm,  tjuooii  Ilortense  suddenly  arrived  in  Paris 


with  her  son,  Louis  Bonaparte.  She  was  escap- 
iny  from  Italy,  where  she  had  lost  the  eldest  of 
her  children,  and  whence,  with  proat  difficulty, 
she  had  brought  the  second,  still  an  invalid. 
Upon  her  arrival  she  addressed  herself  to  Count 
d'Houdetot,  a  royal  aid-do-carap,  whom  she  bad 
long  known,  and  whom  she  bepged  to  acquaint 
the  king  with  her  position,  and  the  circumstances 
which  brought  hor  to  Piiris.  The  king  received 
her  privately,  at  the  Palais-Royal,  in  the  apart- 
ments occupied  by  the  Count  d'Houdetot,  whith- 


cr  the  queen  and  Madame  ah 
claide.   summoned   00^ » * 
-nother  by   command  o"'^!' 

o  tabic,  and  two  .hairi  T^T' 
queen  nnd  Quetn  HoriPn.* 
ou  the  bed,  the  kiDg  a"7M*« 
nme  Adelaide  on  ' T**" 
chairs;  the  Count  d'HonHlr' 
waited  at  the  door  to  n!?*"" 
ntiyoersonfrom  cnicrinrnl'"' 

vite,/:  The  king  and  q^^^n;' 
hihitcd  the  most  live] J  in, 

"II  that  concerns 'qS 
Honense.    She  asked  fS 
thonration  to  return  to 

atleasttothewate^oVvlT;' 

Vichyl  yes,''  said  the  kin, 
"  for  the  henefil  of  your  heal  h 

Itwill  be  thought  vl;™  : 
you  can  prolong  your  soioari' 
01;  you  can  go  and  return  ;  vo^,' 
will  soon  accustom  yoursdf 
Hll  that  IS  going  on  here 
this  country,  one  very  soon  fo" 
gets.  She  then  solicited  fr„m 
the  government  certain  pecu 
Diary  aids.  The  king;,r.,ii,,'^j 
o  do  all  that  lay  in  hU  power 
"But,"  he  added,  ■'I'am  « 
constitutional  king  I  mast  in- 
form my  ministers  of  your  am- 
Tal  and  your  requests."  Ar 
cordingly  he  held  an  interview 
with  M.  Cosimer  Perricr,  con- 
sulting none  of  the  other  min- 
isters, and  sent  him  to  Queen 
Hortense,  who  could  not  meet 
him  without  anxiety.  I 
know,  sir,"  she  said,  upon  see- 
ing him  enter,  "  that  I  have  vi- 
olated the  law.  You  have  a 
right  to  arrest  mo ;  it  would  bo 
simple  justice."  "Legal  it 
would  be,  madame,  but  not 
just,"  replied  M.  Perrier;  nnd 
after  a  brief  interview,  ho  offer- 
ed her  the  assistance  of  which 
she  stood  in  need,  but  which 
she  refused.  In  the  meantime, 
street  risings  were  going  lor- 
ward  and  approaching  the  Rue 
de  ta  Puix,  where  the  fugitive 
queen  resided.  On  the  5th  of 
May  a  multitude  encircled  iho 
column  in  the  Place  Vendorne, 
and  shouted  Loii(/  live  Ihe  Em- 
peror! a  rumor  was  circulated 
that  Prince  Louis  had  been  seen 
in  the  square !  M.  Casimir 
Perrier  then  went  to  inform  the 
Queen  Hortense  that  her  stay 
must  not  ho  prolonged.  She 
quitted  Paris,  with  her  son,  for 
England,  unknown  to  the  pub- 
lic, under  the  protection  of  that 
king  whom  her  friends  were 
eceking  to  overthrow.  In  due 
course  she  received,  through 
the  medium  of  M  de  Talley- 
rand, passports  enabling  her  10 
traverse  France  and  make  her 
way  into  Switzerland,  where  it  was  her  wish  10 
settle.  Some  days  after  the  incident  I  have  men- 
tioned, April  8,  1831,  the  king,  upon  the  sugges- 
tion of  M.  Casimir  Perrier,  ordered  the  siaiuc  of 
the  Emperor  Napoleon  to  be  replaced  on  the 
column  in  the  Place  Vendome ;  and,  a  few 
months  later — on  the  13lh  of  September — the 
rbaraher  of  Deputies  sent  up  to  the  Minister 
those  petitions  whi.  h  demanded  that  the  emper- 
or's ashes  should  be  reclaimed  from  Enghnid, 
and  interred  beneath  the  column. — Guizot. 


[he  fi'.'iires  of  the  two  childrcu  with  the  ohair 
and  w^'h        yoan<r  cirl  beside  thorn,  nn  csti- 
male  will  he  formed  of  their  exccedinplv  ditnin- 
uiive  si7.6  one  hcirig  26  and  the  other  28  inches 
hicli.  untl  wcighifii;  only  thirteen    and  fifteen 
nminJ*  respectively.    They  are  cortainlv  the 
ni(f[  extraordinary  living  phenomena  of  the 
,11'L',    At  various  periods  Nature  has  munifested 
her  oiipricc  liy  the  production  of  diminutive  be- 
inL'i,  who  have  ceased  to  grow  after  attairtinpa 
lomiii  an",  but  wiih  scarcely  an  exception  this 
abnormal  size  hris  been  their  only  characterinic 
and  ultm'-tion,  and  has  been  accompanied  either 
hv  ill  IiM'lh,  by  deformity  of  person,  hy  moral 
obliquity,  by  laclc  of  inUsllect,  or  by  all  these 
ilmwbncka  comhined.    The  "  Fairy  Children  " 
exhibit  none  of  these  deficioncics.    On  tlio  con- 
imry.  Nature,  who  creatod  them  in  a  sportive 
iiiiiitii,  seoms  to  have  endowed  them  with  every 
nttractive  quality.     As   the   same  hand  that 
formed  the  glowing  rose  moulded  the  delicate 
mi;;nionette,  so  tlicso  little  creatures  have  all  the 
esiiui».ite  characteristics  of  full-developed  girl- 
hoo'i.    They  are  intelligent  in  mind,  perfect  in 
form,  healthy,  sprighlly,  vivaciom,  and  sweet- 
lempercd.   There  is  a  charm  and  winning  grace 
about  t'lem  that  fascinate  the  coldest  heart— and 
this  is  a  legitimate  spell,  not  the  strange  attrac- 
tion of  precocity.    Their  girlish  simplicity, 
canilor  imd  artlessness,  give  them  an  irresis- 
liblc  power.    As  a  general  thing,  we  are  op- 
posed to  the  exhibition  of  children,  but  it 
would  bo  absurd  lo  maRo  any  objection  to 
iho  pobiicity  of  lhe«e  phonrfmeoa.  Treated 
in  the  kindest  manner,  tenderly  cared  for, 
and  accompanied   by  a  relative,  they  are 
pcrfei'lly  at  home  wherever  tbey  are.  Such 
wonders  of  course  could  never  be  kept  in 
pei  I usion— wherever  they  lived,  crowds  would 
tlo<'k  about  them,  and  their  peculiarity  would 
then  be  an  irremediable  misfortune.    As  it 
IS,  ihey  are  rapidly  acquiring  an  indepen- 
denre  which  will  ensure  them  a  tranquil  and 
happy  future.    Although  no  extraordinary 
pfluris  have  yel  been  made  to  give  publicity 
10  their  exhibiiions,  their  receptions  have 
been  crowded,  and  during  the  past  three 
weeks  Ihey  have  been  visited  by  more  than 
30,000  people,  including  many  physicians 
M<1  Oilier  scientific  men     An  advertisement 
in  another  portion  of  this  paper  gives  the 
liiTie.  place  and  particulars  of  their  receptions 
m  ih,s  city.    Gen.  Tom  Thumb,  the  Marsh 
tliildrcn.   Little    Cordelia  Howard  (who 
plaved  ihc  part  of  Eva  in  Uncle  Tom's 
'"''ir.),  Littlo  Alfred  Stewart,  the  juvenile 
r.T^,"""'  14  years  of  age, 

i.ntleLlla"  Virginia  Burns,  five  years  of 
t  ,  Dec  nth,  1859.  the  Wren  Children, 
"y^^  in  Lurope.  the  Zavistowski  Ballet 
Iraupe,  and  the  ^atcman  Children,  now 
eA  KJ^I:  "^''^Cinoinnati.  ()  .  have  been  visit> 
^  hy  hundreds  of  thousands  of  people,  who 
.  ?  delighted  with  them,  hu.  perhaps 
m,  ,   h    "J'r"^  more  universal 

on  nl,  Ch-Mrc^.  They  are  so 

St  H    ^"""^  ^'"'y  that  all 

f,., ,  1 1  P'^^'ounce  them  the  most  pcr- 
ihev  I?''"  """^  «^«>-  •^'^en,  and  say 
^  ecim  n  ^^"^  -l"""^  living 

C  ZLf  '"""""'^y-  The  children  and 
The  o  "i  "  -^i^"*"^^  Massachusetts. 
v/l:^'^;J^l^l'"'^'f-"^^"^.->^^  born  in 


charge  they  have  been  to  the  pr^^ent  limu  with 
the  exception  of  three  weeks.  Thcv  have  aho 
received  .nstruriion  lr«m  Sylvanus'  Knceland, 
Jr   tmcher  of  dancing,  at  hi.  room..  47  Hano- 

w1rl^h''"'K^r'^1  T^-^vi.,  is  constantly 

with  them,  hotb  at  home  and  a.  the  room,  where 

Z  M     f"'^"^"'™""'^'    AH  will  pronounce 
,om  objects  of  cunosi.y.    Th.y  weigLd  at  the 
irno  of  their  birth  respectively  three  and  a  half 
and  three  pounds.    At  each  eatertainmenl  one 
of  the  girl,  will  bo  dressed  in  boys'  clothing, 
and  will  dance  a  polka  with  her  sister.  The 
Object  of  drc^ising  one  in  boys'  clothing  is  that 
the  audience  may  see  her  small  size  and  propor- 
tion without  the  incumbrances  that  are  necessary 
when  dressed  in  girls'  clothing.     They  sing 
.-'^"j;"''    "  t>arling  Nolly  Gray," -'Nan- 
cy  lilt     "Rosalie,  the  Prairie  Flower,"  "Old 
Cabin  Home,"  ■•  Hazel  Dell,"  "Willie,  we  have 
missed  you,"  "The  Mountain  Maid's  Invita- 
w"'     'n-  con"  awfty."  "  Wait  for  the 

Wagon,  and  "  What  is  Home  without  a  Moth- 
er?  and  will  at  each  entertainment  make  selec- 
t.oiis  from  them.  They  will  also  speak  several 
Utile  pieces,  and  dance  the  polka  and  wait/,  at 
each  entertainment.  The  father  of  the  children 
IS  constiintly  with  them,  watchinc  over  them 
with  paternal  care  and  affection.  We  have  been 
.Oiown.  among  other  credentials,  a  letter  from 
l>r  J.  H  Warren,  a  well  known  physician 
addressed  to  the  father  of  those  photiorncna  in 
which  he  says  :    "  Your  two  Httlc  darling  rhil- 


dr«n  /  c^Hn  jhe  ^tt^  mnomtif*,  mmtnm,»Jl. 

Shi  "IT-a^-tlv  well  and 

fi  "I'on  examination,  to 

find  the  c.rculaimn  so  oirong  and  vig,.rous.  «f,cr 
In?  l-^'o™  «  '«a'e  public  ;,.diem.o  all 

"1).  Ihe  pulse  of  Etta  was  about  fit),  full  and 
strong  per  minute.  Mv  student,  Mr.  Holton  at 
my  request  examined  bollie',.,  and  found  ii  84 
regular  and  fu  I,  On  looking  upon  tl.om  one 
can  hardly  credit  that  thcHo  children  arx,  .o  Vt- 
feet  and  well,  and  all  the  muscles  of  their  bodies 
so  finely  developed  and  perfect  in  their  action, 
without  associating  the  idea  that  gimcral  ttir,>ph; 
of  the  system  had  suddenly  taken  place,  instead 
of  arre«tc,l  nutrition  or  premature  dcvelopmoni 
at  so  early  an  age.  A  striking  tact  i.  noticed  in 
comparison  of  the  osseous  portion  of  the  system 
1- or  instance,  the  humonis  bono  of  the  arm  is 
uot  larger  than  a  latli/'s  ring  fin^^r.'  The  chil- 
dron  an)  under  the  management  of  Mr.  Albert 
Norton  ot  Portland,  Me.,  who  hits  paid  »a5  t)00 
lor  their  services  lor  five  years. 

The  following  beautiful  article  rotating  to 
these  children  i..  from  the  pen  of  Mrs.  Eunice 
Hale  Cobb,  wife  of  Kcv.  Sylvanus  Cobb,  editor 
ot  the  Boston  "  Christian  freeman  :" 

"  I  have  boon  favored  with  the  opportunity  of 
visiting  in  East  Boston,  during  the  piuit  week 
the  exhibition  of  the  "  Dutlou  Children,"  Mioses 
htta  and  Dollio.  They  are  indeed  an  intorost- 
mg  cunoMtjr,  and  one  which  no  person  of  a 
refloctmg  mind  can  look  upon  but  with  wonder 


""^  ^'"^  youngest, 

ii'Tea^pH  ,n'  i,  ■  u  y  '"^^■'^  grown  any  or 
"{  :we  Tl  ^'^'^','""***''«y"'^'^  two  years 
"^I'-H^i  vc«™  f  """^  "0"'  nine  and 

^^i-^rk  -,!  ".^^''^''^'■■'eh,     *e  have  before 
„  P««"ds,  and 

^-od-  t'hey If  ,T^''         Tl'«ir  health 
hurd  at  plara^M  ' 
''™'hers  and  ^'leir  parents  and 

^''^  v  are  S  !  "'e  usual  .i/.e. 

and  tfir  f^'nturc,  bright, 

'■'p^snrc.  Thll  ^'^^  "P**"  with 
''^'■e -^een  them-tA"'  a'lmitted  by  all  who 
^'"""12  liitln  ,  prettiest  and  most 

^^^■>  ""iMlvw.^^^^^^  ^^^^  ever  seen. 

'^^  the  sma^K  l^V*"*"  Thumb, 
"  "o^ld  Tn  T  '  «f  their  age  in 

placed  under  , ?*'^i:  ''^i'^^" 
^'^^  Sarah  P  n'  "f"  f'eir  aunt, 

^'  »*avi8,  of  Salem,  Mass.,  who 


THE  WONDERFUL  DUTTON  CHaDREN. 

The  sinaUeH  children  of  thar  age  in  the  world;  standintj  hmde  a  mitt  oftKdr  own  age  ! 


and  adm.nition.    Tbev.  ,,  ,1,,^.  ..x-  ite.!  in 

beholding  their  tinv  l  „,   ,l.u  ..f  ,,„ritv 

aild    snintuably.     th.u   n.allornmtion. 

llioir  form  is  symmetrical  and  pertcct  in  overy 
development  of  the  phy«ic«l  systom,  Althouah 
so  far  b«h>w  ilio  natural  site,  yet  ihey  prenmi  to 
thoso  who  look  upon  them  a  maturity  of  mind 
oven  beyond  thoir  years.  Their  manner*  «ro 
roo  and  ea.sy,  «very  motion  is  winning  and  at- 
tractive,  and  their  .xilloitod  and  dolilwrato  ad- 
rtruss.  under  oil  circumsinnces,  wouhl  do  honor 

0  larger  MM  and  maiurcr  years,  Thoir  phreno- 
logical ilevolopmont  is  very  marked,  and  lire- 
sent*  a  study  welt  bofltting'so  m.Mo  a  «-ieU. 

1  hoy  both  have  flimly  formed  heads,  well  bal- 
anced, and  jtrwicnl  all  the  trait*  that  arc  n-.niisite 
to  constitute  intellectual  character,  Tboy  are 
keen  and  quick  in  their  percepli..n,  kind  and  bo- 
iievolent  m  all  their  ways,  and  sonKiiively  alive 
to  a  most  strict  adherence  to  what  is  right  and 
proper.  Indeed,  as  you  look  upon  (heir  boauti- 
lully  formed  heads,  as  ihcy  are  horw  so  inithfully 
presented  to  you  by  the  aniM,  you  will  at  oiico 
perceive  that  they  are  a  fine  specimen  ot  moral 
nnd  mental  development.  Their  performanw* 
upon  the  platform  are  natural  and  gni.  eful  nnd 
in  every  respect  pleasing  .uid  satisfactory.  In 
looking  upon  them  as  ihey  are  prosentod  to  an 
audionw.  it  is  womlerful  h'ow  soon  thoir  inferior 
suitiin;  IS  almost  lost  in  the  remarkable  impres- 
sion which  thoir  intorosling  mannom  make  upon 
the  mind.  As  seen  by  the  company  at  a  (lis- 
tanco,  tboy  appear  much  larger  than  when  seen 

ajt  you  B|)proacli  nearer  to  (bum.    This  to 
raanjf  has  seemed  a  wonderful  jihenomonon  ; 
and  It  can  ho  nccoiiiiiod  for  tmly  on  the  fol- 
lowing si-ioBtiflc  primifilc*.  which  luive  liwn 
kindly  furnished  mo  for  this  article  by  two 
artUu  of  this  i-ity.  who  vikiteil  tlism  wbil*  in 
East  Bo«l«n.  In  speaking  of  tbn  ■  Childfwi  ' 
(bey  say,  '  Tho  i.oifeclion  of  thoir  forms  ii 
the  real  cjiuso  of  the  docoption  hy  which  ihoy 
appear  larger  as  the  distance  between  them 
nnd  Iho  spectator  is  increased.    All  small 
models  perfect  in  pro|iortion  will  seemingly 
increase  in  size  as  they  are  carried  away  from 
the  eye,  providing  no  particular  ohjoct  Is  near 
to  compel  a  comoariaon,  until  they  will  ac- 
tually a|)poar  to  tlie  fancy  as  large  as  the  ob- 
ject ihcy  reitrescnt     With  sculptors  thia  is 
an  important  test  ax  to  tho  perfection  of  a 
small  model.    .So  with  those  fairy  children. 
This  seeming  paradox,  which  puzzles  ihu 
spectator  is  but  one  of  tho  proofs  of  the  state- 
ment with  n-gard  to  their  age,  which  is  im- 
mediately discernahlc  in  the  oxpreaiion  ol 
heads.'    I  enjoyed  the  hajipiness  of  visitinji 
these  interesting  children  in  their  own  private 
rooms,  and  there  they  aiipcnr  to  oven  greaWr 
advantage  than  lieforo  the  public.    They  are 
free  and  unconstniincd,  running  about,  and 
enjoying  all  the  plajful  amusemenu  luuul 
with  children  of  their  ages.    They  aro  ex- 
tremely kind  and  affalile  to  each  other,  and 
their  mutual  love  and  attachment  are  very 
great,    They  are  not  obliged  to  undergo  a 
drill  of  discipline  at  each  time  before  apjicar- 
ing  in  public,  hut  when  notice  comes  from  iho 
'  manager,'  they  instantly  leave  their  amuso- 
menUi,  i  lieerfully  take  each  other  by  the  hand, 
and  skip  along  to  the  hall,  as  unconcerned  as 
if  ibcy  were  merely  passing  from  one  room 
into  another  to  engage  in  their  familiarrhild- 
iih  sports,  and  whoa  they  are  placed  before 
nil  audience  they  are  perfecliy  at  home.  Their 
-IS.  (  I  r.iiK  iiiiij  hafipy  smiles  lit  onco  draw 
'     J  *  Ii  .iri  irt  unison  with  theirowii, and  hut 
■iM    ('         <■  goes  forth,  'Tbey  look  more 
like  angels  than  human  beings.'    They  aro 
kindly  cared  for,  and  faithfully  watched,  by 
MrB.  Davis,  their  nlTectionute  and  devoted 
iiunt.    8be  is  a  ludy  peculiarly  adapU'd  lo 
the  duties  connected  with  lo  important  a  mis- 
sion.   Kind  and  gentle  in  atl  her  ways,  yet 
firm  and  ilelibcrate  in  her  entire  management 
with  [hem,  she  ever  makes  them  very  con- 
tented and  happy,  at  the  same  time  command- 
ing from  them  a  cheerful  and  willing  obedi- 
ence to  all  her  requirements.    Great  care  is 
also  taken  of  their  physical  training— and,  in 
abort,  everything  calculated  for  tlieir  comfort 
and  health,  both  jihysicjil  and  menial,  is  stu- 
diously ajiplied,  and  nolbiug  is  put  ujion  tbi  ni 
lo  overtax  or  uiinoy  them.    And  the  entire 
absence  of  anything  like  nervousness  or  petu- 
lance with  tncm,  gives  evidence  of  proper 
cnro  and  culture.    This  pair  is  a  wonderful 
specimen  of  the  works  of^Uim  who  hath  cre- 
ated them,  OS  he  hath  all  oiheni  of  bis  iotelli- 
g«nt  children.  '  in  dis  own  imag«,  and  after 
his  own  likeness.' " 
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BALLOirS  rrCTOUlAL  DRAWING-ROOM  TOMPANIPy. 


[trritMn  tot  Ihlllou'*  I-Jrlortal  J 

THE  TALK  OF  Tiri-:  COMET. 

Itr  OIACOMO  8  CAHFAfA. 

JcBT  ono  hiimlroli  yean  ngo,  on  n  Chriflmiw 
evcninK,  n  liltio  (mrty  wus  iwHornhlo'l  nl  ilio  Iiouxo 
of  II  Jinril  workirijc  (»r»--mil,  in  ilie  litnrt  of  fier- 
mmiy.  'I'/k-  pfiiiunl'"  nntno  wna  Goor«e  I'ul- 
itzch,  )in<l  lie  livnlon  rhc  oii'«kirw  ofthu  villHge 
(if  iv'oliti!,  iHil  II  aliort  ilincmii  t;  from  tlie  city  of 

fJeor^'".  fhough  in  liiiiiililf  cipeumBtfltlPOs,  nnrl 
willioiil  niiy  iidvnnlafjCN  of  eurly  ciluciitiun,  wii« 
by  no  iiK'iins  un  iiiKiyniliriuii  jiltjoii.  Ho  whs  n 
mun  of  vi(,'onnH  iniellct  l,  iiiiii  not  iilro^cthor 
doKtiliHu  of  ciillivHiiun  ;  thont'li  lie  wili  intlcljlcd 
solely  III  liiiiiw'ir  for  cvtirylliini,'  lie  knew.  Jlo 
wna  iiiiivcr-tnHy  rcHjiCtUil  l>y  liif  neij-liljort  for 
lira  honesty  iiinl  ^ll^ewllllc»a,  lliougli  tl  muni  he 
roiifi-MMf'l  ilidt  rlrcy  Itioiit'lil  liiin  u  lilllc  r|tieer, 
mill  Koriie  of  Idem  woi-ocvcii  nioro  llimi  a  lillle 
iif'r.iiil  of  bim. 

Tlie  jiiirty  nt  ruliizcli's  house  wiis  r  hii  dy  u 
fjinily  iifiiiir,  inoNt  of  llreni  firencrit  hciny  his 
cliilJrcn  iiiiil  reiiitivc't.  (K  tlic  former  ho  wna 
lilessed  witli  an  ubundunro.  The  Iwo  eldest 
wcrw'marricd,  and  iwo  olhcrn  lived  iiwny  from 
homo.  They  had  lienn  sinndiiif;  tlieir  (^hristniiiB 
in  the  kindly  old  (itiriiimi  la-slitoii,  cverylutdy 
iiiakiiig  prescntfi  lo  everyhody,  even  thi)ii(,'h  iwo 
or  throe  i/rt>si-/ifii  ulioithl  meaiuro  theentiro  Jrptli 
oflhoir  jturrOH.  They  litul  iiKo  hud  il  (.'lirihl- 
mnn'trec,  in  n  small  wiiy,  for  that  in  a  (jrcui  in- 
Kitluiioii  in  Ciurmany.  Hut  the  pleaHiirea  of  llio 
dny  woro  now  idmuii  over,  and  to  morrow  and 
hard  work  were  bi"i;inninn  to  ho  Homcwhut  iin- 
)iliti»i>ui(ly  ]iroininunt  in  the  iiiiiid!*  uf  all. 

AHer  il  heiaine  dark,  ttio  niiiHtor  of  the  hon>ie 
v/M  ohHervod  lo  wilhdriiw  from  the  rompiiny 
HOvernI  tiine^,  and  reiniiin  awny  I'roni  (en  to 
twenty  minuIi'B.  On  ouo  oeeitition.  ii  hiij)|ione(I 
tliiit  Georijo  led  thcni  lon(,'er  than  hiforo,  and 
when  ho  returned  he  wun  evidently  enjoying  a 
degree  of  solfsiiiiafat'lion  en  intonao  that  it  was 
not  iiossihlo  for  him  to  eonetal  it. 

"Why,  Ihielo  (ieorge,"  cried  it  very  pretty 
girl,  wlio  WHS  one  of  tlio  (jueflts,  "  you  look  an  if 
you  hud  found  n  ])ot  of  money,  or  Bomelldng  clso 
uncommonly  vidutiblo," 

"  And  HO  I  have,  niy  dear,"  replied  PnlitJich. 
"  Found  n  pot  of  money  I  ' 
"  Nu,  not  that  exactly,  hut  something  whicli  I 
look  tipon  IIS  even  more  vulnablc." 

"What  can  it  Im!    Do  tell  u«,  wont  you  V 
"  Yuil  almll  know  nil  about  il,  my  door,  hut 
not  now.    You  would  not  think  it  of  much  eon- 
ECqucneo,  if  I  whh  lo  leU  you," 

The  jiretty  (Jue^tilUler  wiis  silenced,  if  not  siii- 
ivflcd.  Sho  niiN  no  rehuion  to  the  old  mnn,  nnd* 
railed  him  uni  lu  merely  hecau^o  he  wns  an  old 
friend,  nnd  nn  intimiitc  assoeiaio  of  her  dceciiNcd 
futher.  She  va^,  properly  spcikint;.  of  the  peas- 
ant class,  hut  greatly  Miperior  in  weutlh  and  in- 
tolli^onco  to  those  idmul  lii^r. 

Gortrudo  Ahlstein  (for  ihnt  wns  Iier  name)  was 
tlio  only  dauj;hter  ol  it  rich  fiirmcr,  who  had  died 
when  ulie  wns  idnuil  i'ii;ht  years  old,  lonving  her 
to  ihtt  t;uiudiQnshi|i  ofn  distant  reliitive,  also  a 
farmer  and  a  weulihy  ouo,  ller  mother  had  died 
while  (the  wns  jet  an  inlant. 

Unroriuniilely  for  (Jortrude,  liyr  RUardian  had, 
by  tho  special  liircciion  of  her  father,  been  eu- 
trusted  with  the  control  of  her  hand  iw  well  as 
of  her  properly,  and  on  this  Kiihjeci  there  was 
already  (iNonous  diflorcni-o  between  them,  Herr 
Grabhen,  the  puanliun,  wna  not  a  dishouext  man, 
but  he  was  one  of  Ihoso  wiih  wlioin  money  is 
the  stiiiimiiiii  liomtm,  and  did  not  understand  how 
nnythiuf,'  else  could  bo  necessary  where  there  was 
plenty  ol  Rold.  Ho  was  nti  ij-norant  miin,  aud  a 
very  supei-Blilious  and  even  f.tniuii-id  one. 

Herr  Grahbeu  bnd  soleeted.  iia  a  hushiiud  for 
Gertrude,  one  ol  his  cronies,  a  very  rich  tnilor  of 
Dresden,  Ili\viii<;  plenty  of  luonoT,  bo  had  the 
otio  Ihinj;  ueedfid  in  the  guardiun's  estimation  ; 
hut,  like  thousands  who  have  come  «tter  htr, 
Gertrude  bad  the  perversity  to  jireter  a  band 
some,  pood-humored  youni;  fellow,  a  near  iieiKh- 
bor  nnd  pnriioulnr  friend  of  (ieorpo  Palit/cS's, 
who  was  "as  poor  as  .loh's  turkey,"  if  anybody 
Cftu  toll  how  poor  that  was,  to  a  rheumatic  old 
curmudgeon,  wlio  wa^tii  habitually  cross  p-aincd 
flshe  was  habitutillr  cross  legged,  and  as  sour  ns 
if  nil  the  "  cablmge  "  ho  hiul  ever  appropriotcd  to 
bim-ii'if  had  turned  to  ciwff. 

'I'he  fdvored  youth  wns  Krncst  KeibiTp;,  a  tnll, 
ftmppin^  Icllow,  whose  unblemished  ivpiiUilion, 
lis  wo  have  nlready  smd,  was  llto  only  possession 
ho  cyulj  boaM  of,  if       cxc<?i'l  a  clciir  hcnd.  a 


stout  heart,  und  hn  uncnminonly  ulrong  pair  of 
arms.  Gertrude's  gu*rdi«n  w«i  Iditerly  preju- 
die(.'d  iif;nin>t  hliii,  iind  lu  he  Imd  the  tolc,  un- 
cotitrollcd  die|io«nl  of  her,  pour  Gertrude'^  pros- 
pei  (i*  were  nltoiit     (gloomy  hn  they  well  could  (>«. 

At  a  (food  favor,  the  girl  hnil  been  allowed  to 
vinit  Iter  fntlier'n  oU!  friend.  J'uliirxh,  on  Cbriwt- 
mna  dny.  Eme«i  wa*  there,  and  tho  two  occu- 
j)ied  tlicmHclvts  diligently  in  making  the  bay 
of  hn|)pineiis  while  the  sun  of  opportuiiiiy  was 
Hhining. 

Time  flew  by  wtib  ineoncclvfthle  rapidity  and 
brought  ihein  mar  to  the  cuntomnry  hour  of 
scpnrHimg,  when  Knic»t  wiia  obliged  to  l«flvv, 
becnuhe  Herr  Gniblien  was  expected  every  min- 
ute, to  inko  Gertrude  home,  nn<I  ft  very  uiiplcus- 
uut  i>ceno  would  piobiibly  have  been  the  conBe- 
i|wen<'fi  of  a  meeting  between  ibeni. 

Home  of  the  piieKts  hnd  already  mndc  a  move- 
ment in  nniieipntiiin  of  a  n;enenil  leave  tuking, 
when  there  burM  into  the  room  a  i-ort  ol  hiimMU 
thunder-bolt,  in  the  person  of  a  liillo  old  man, 
with  liTH  fine  pale  ns  ashc!-,  bis  gray  hair  stand- 
ing on  end,  ami  hid  eyo-s  appiirenily  starting 
from  their  soi  krts, 

"  Why,  Ilerr  Grubben,  what  on  cnnh  is  the 
matter  '!"  burnt  from  the  united  voice  of  the 
company. 

"  I've  seen  the — the — deml!"  gasped  Gertrude's 
guardian,  its  be  sunk  exhausted  into  a  sent, 
tremliling  in  every  linil). 

"  Where  '—when  ''—how  cried  the  excited 
guests,  tlic  females  pnrii>  ularly. 

"  Only  n  iniuuiu  ago— under  iho  big  elm  tree — 
at  the  corner.  Itc  ro^e  right  out  of  the  ground, 
twenly  feet  hi(^h  if  he  w»'*  nn  inch,  with  flames, 
the  color  of  burning  brimstone,  coming  out  of 
bis  mouth,  and  phi)  ing  all  around  him.  Ilo  was 
fire  all  over — made  of  fire," 

"  And  what  did  bo  do? — whni  difl  he  say 

"  In  a  hollow,  inferunl  voice,  ho  cried  out, 
'  /im  tirc .' — f/ir  mil  of' all  thiiujs  Is  a/  liiiud !'  nnd 
viinished,  in  n  cloud  of  smoke,  and  lire,  and 
briiustono."  • 

Kven  nl  ihc  present  iliiy,  the  pensants  of  the 
interior  of  (Jcrninny  ure  not  wnnting  in  credulity 
nnd  i^uperstition,  and  still  more  enslaved  were 
ibey  by  tlieso  influences  a  hundred  years  ngo;  so 
that  nu  audience  like  ibnlof  Herr  Grabben's,  was 
not  likely  to  be  deficient  in  ull  the  fnilh  reijuisile 
for  the  occasion.  It  wns,  therefore,  not  lo  he 
wondered  at,  that  no  one  laughed,  or  showed  any 
sign  of  ridieulo.  All  were  serious,  and  few  were 
inclined  to  di>beIicvo  whnt  thiy  had  heard. 

When  the  old  mnn's  equanimity  bad  been 
somewliiil  restored,  ho  look  Geoigo  l'nlil7,cb  by 
tho  button,  and  leading  bim  into  ono  corner,  said 
to  him,  in  a  low,  tremulous  voice :  '"  They  call 
you  a  wise  man,  neighbor,  Prny  tell  mo  what 
you  think  of  this  terrible  thing." 

"  Well,  iiiiiii  Ilirr,  you  know  that  when  you 
tried  to  prova  lo  me,  n  few  weeks  ngo,  that  there 
was  good  renson  to  lluuk  that  tbo  linul  destruc- 
tion of  ibo  world  wns  not  far  off,  I  was  rather 
disposed  to  trent  tho  Ihing  with  derision,  but  I 
nm  forced  to  coiifois  that  1  look  upon  ihe  mut- 
ter in  n  much  more  serious  light  at  present  than 
I  did  then." 

"Anil  what  has  mused  you  to  change  your 
opiniun,  neighbor  GeorgeT." 

"  Wi-ll,  Herr  Grabbcn,  you  must  allow  mo  to 
bo  silent  on  that  bend,  for  the  pixsent.  All  I 
can  *ay  to  you  in  that  I  bnvc  bad  n  solemn  warn- 
ing, aud  a  reveliilioii  of  the  fact  that  wonderful 
things  nro  about  to  happen," 

"  Cnu't  jou  ttll  me  what  they  nrcl". 

"  Nol  now.  I  will  know  nioie  in  n  short 
lime,  and  ihcn  I  will  explnin  myself  more 
fully." 

These  word;,  wero  spoken  in  a  solemn  tone  of 
voice,  and  with  the  appeamnceof  inuthemotion. 
From  the  moment  ho  heard  them,  Uerr  Grabben 
seemed  to  be  jduiigcd  in  o  deep  reverie,  and  with 
a  eomprebenhive  nod  to  the  company,  he  look 
bis  mnid's  urm  nnd  marched  slowly  and  thought, 
fully  boniewntd,  though  not  wiihout  an  anxious 
glance,  from  time  to  time,  into  the  snrroimding 
dnrkness. 

Some  weeks  after  this,  George  PnlitJich  was 
sealed  "in  his  garret,  engaged  in  irpniring  a  clock, 
wbieb  was  originally  tho  work  of  his  own  hands. 
Tlic  out  door  hitors  of  tho  day  were  over,  nnd 
George  wns  at  liberty  to  retire  to  his  "  conjur- 
ing-room,"  as  the  iieasnnt.-;  called  it,  from  tho 
fact  of  its  being  filled  with  articles,  tbo  use  of 
whieb  WHS  entirely  beyond  their  comproheosion. 
Here  most  of  bis  leisure  hours  wore  spent,  in 
jmrsuits,  tho  nnturc  of  which  most  of  bis  rustic 
friends  could  nol  be  made  to  understand. 

"  Ah,  neighbor  Palitieh,"  -^aid  Herr  Gmbkn, 


M  he  rntcrrd  the  room  in  a  Male  of  great  ngi- 
lalion,  ■*  I  am  afraid  the  job  you  nrc  at  work 
upon  will  turn  out  to  be  «  useless  one.  When 
lime  shall  be  no  more,  there  will  no  longer  be 
nny  u^e  for  clocks." 

(Jeorge  looked  grave,  shook  bis  head,  gave 
vent  to  t  long-drawn  sigh,  end  said  nothing. 

'•Yes,"  CTjntinucd  Grabben,  "1  have  strong 
reasons  for  believing  that  before  many  months 
have  rolled  round,  there  will  be  no  more  lime, 
no  more  world,  no  more  nnyibing  but  the  awful 
blank  of  clernity  " 

"  11.4ve  you  bad  nny  new  revelation  on  tho 
subject  ?"  a»kcd  GeorgC.  with  great  solemnity. 

"A  terrible  one.  You  shall  judge.  I  have 
been  a  bard  mnn,  neighbor  Palitxeh— more  fond 
of  money  than  I  ought  to  have  been.  For  that 
sin  1  have  been  terribly  rebuked  this  day.  You 
know  tliat  when  I  come  home  from  the  villnge, 
my  path  lies  dircclly  between  two  great  rocks, 
which  are  just  behind  my  bnm.  Well,  this  eve- 
ning, when  1  was  returning  Irom  Prolit/.,  just  as 
I  rearhe/I  that  spot,  what  should  I  sec.  on  ibe 
top  of  the  rock,  on  the  right  hand  sido,  but  a 
gold  piece — a  new  golden  Augnslus,  of  tho  year 
1754,  shining  brif^bt  and  beautiful  in  the  light  of 
the  setting  sun  T  I  can  hardly  expect  you  to  be- 
lieve me,  George,  but  the  gold  is  there  yet,  and 
you  cun  see  it  if  you  choose  — at  least  I  left  it 
there.  I  grabbed  nt  it,  over  nnd  over  again,  and, 
on  the  fuitli  of  a  Chri.stian  man,  I  could  no  more 
pick  it  Dp  than  if  it  had  been  red  hot.  I  could 
just  as  easily  clutch  the  moon  that  is  shining  over 
the  roof,  and  put  it  in  my  pocket." 
"  But  why  couldn't  you  do  il !" 
"If  I  can  icll  you  why,  I  hope  all  tbo  gold  I 
touch  may  turn  to  elny.  I  tried,  with  nil  my 
might,  twenty  times  or  more,  to  lift  thai  gold- 
piece,  and  couldn't  do  it.  Every  time  I  touched 
the  piece,  I  felt  a  sort  of  wrenching  nt  the  elbow 
and  shoulder,  just  as  if  some  one  was  trjing  10 
twist  my  arm  off,  in  two  or  th-eo  places  at  once, 
anil  partly  doing  it  1  was  forced  to  close  my 
fingers  with  n  tremendous  grip,  whether  I  wanted 
to  or  not ;  but  they  always  closed  upon  nothing, 
while  the  devil  wns  wrenching  away  at  my  joints 
like  fl  dozen  wild  horses.  I  would  have  known 
it  was  the  devil,  even  if  I  hadn't  seen  or  beard 
him.  But  I  did  both.  While  I  wns  trying  my 
very  hardest  lo  get  tlie  money,  I  heard  the  exact 
same  voice  I  beard  on  Christmas  night,  under 
the  great  elm  tree,  crying  out  in  the  very  same 
hollow  tone,  'lieuarf  ofamTice,  fur  tliv  tml  of  all 
thiuffs  hat  hand!'  1  didn't  slop  to  hear  any- 
thing more,  but  started  for  home  with  all  the 
speed  1  could  muster,  but  not  before  I  got  a 
glimpse  ot  Iho  same  devilish  blue  brimstone 
blazes  I  hud  seen  before.  If  you  will  go  with 
me,  I  will  return  nnd  see  if  the  money  is  there 
still." 

"  I  have  no  objection,"  replied  George,  getting 
bis  hat  and  boots  ready. 

"  But  remember, "-said  tbe  incorrigible  money- 
grubber,  "  that  the  gold  rightfully  belongs  to  mo, 
since  it  is  on  my  land." 

"  Then  you  mean  to  cheat  tbe  devil  out  of  it, 
if  you  can  '"  said  George,  wheeling  about  and 
looking  him  straight  in  Ihe  face. 

Herr  Grabben  muttered  an  inarticulate  some- 
thing, and  trudged  away  to  the  mysterious  rock. 
Tbe  money  wns  still  there,  glistening  in  the 
bright  moonlight.  Ho  clutebed  at  it  desperately, 
but,  instead  of  closing  bis  fingers  upon  it,  he 
jumped  inlo  the  air,  and  cut  a  caper  with  head, 
hands  nnd  heels,  which  would  have  become  a 
modern  Ethiopian  dancer  very  well,  but  was  not 
quite  in  keeping  with  tho  customary  deportment 
of  a  slow,  sober  German  former,  on  tho  wrong 
side  of  sixty  five,  tleorge  next  tried  to  grnsp 
tho  gold-piece,  nnd  jumped  still  higher  than  his 
companion  bnd  done,  aud  cutting  still  funnier 
capers. 

"  It  is  the  devil's  money,  sure  enough,"  cried 
he,  "and  the  devil  may  hnve  it,  for  all  me,"r.ud 
be  companions  looked  ruefully  at  one  another, 
while  they  rubbed  ihcir  arms  niui  e]bow8, 

While  they  were  thus  engaged,  a  stentorian 
voice,  just  behind  them,  thundered  forth,  Be- 
tmrc  of  amrict.  for  the  end  of  nil  thiuqx  is  at' 
hmd!"  They  turned  about  nnd  beheld  a  figure 
much  above  the  ordinary  height,  with  a  consid- 
erable portion  of  its  colossal  development  envel- 
oped apparently  in  lambent  flnmes. 

"  Lord  have  mercy  on  us,  there  he  is  again  !" 
shouted  Grabben,  running  nwuy  as  fast  as  bis  old 
legs  would  carry  him. 

As  the  devil  was  directly  between  him  and  his 
own  house,  he  found  it  impossiiile  to  escape  in 
that  direction,  nnd  laid  his  course  for  the  next 
nearest  plnce  of  refuge,  which  was  the  humble 


habitation  of  Gforgc  I'«Iit7Th.    fJtorer  ~~ 
ftr  behind.        ihe  fugitive  reached 
ncurly  at  tbe  same  lime. 

They  found  at  the  pea^nm's  bou,c  thrto 
tlemen,  in  wigs,  swords.  la.c,  mlllM.  etc  o 
of  them  was  l>r.  HofTman,  a  well-known  i 
tific  geiitlemnn  of  Dresden.    The  othcr**'^""' 
foreigners.    Gmbben  was  mu,,.h  surpristd 
deference  they  showed  for  his  compB„i„„   '  ■ 
his  ovm  respect  for  him  was  not  a  liu|e 
ened  thereby.    They  spent  hidf  en  hour  or  mj,' 
in  tbo  garret  room,  and  then  took  their  U- 
Herr  Grabben,  in  tho  mcaniimo,  sat  wjib  \\ 
good  wife  and  her  children,  below. 

When  Ihc  gentlemen  were  gone,  Gcorgt  cFin,. 
in  with  a  grave  and  somewbnt  mysierious  fu,"^ 
He  j-aid  nothing  about  his  visitors,  but  tl.c  furnn^^r 
felt  as.-urcd  ihtit  their  ernind  had  some  connj^ 
tion  with  the  mighty  eatasiropbo  which  be 
constantly  dreading. 

There  were  "Milieriles"  in  those  days  ^ 
there  have  been  in  most  others,  and  Herr  Gnl, 
beu  was  more  than  half  a  convert  to  their  belief 
Indeed  we  may  say  that  be  was  willing  to  bclin 
that  the  world  would  bo  burnt  up  before  lonf;  but 
that  his  beloved  gold  was  aUo  to  bo  coQsumi,! 
ho  found  it  very  hard  to  admit,  even  in  j,.! 
voulest  moments.  lie  now  reminded  Ueot(;c 
that  he  had  promised  him  some  farther  explan- 
ations with  regard  to  whai  be  had  suid  to  him  on 
this  topic.  Tho  peasant  refleeied  a  moment  mul 
then  asked  him  to  walk  up  stairs. 

This  garret  aanchim,  with  its  multiplitity  of 
strange-looking  objects,  curious  instruments,  lur- 
naces,  tubes,  glasses,  jars,  myaierious-lookini; 
maehinca,  etc.,  etc,,  had  always  tho  efi'eit  oi 
throwing  the  old  man's  nerves  into  a  stuie  i.f 
high  excitement,  and  be  wns  indeed  nfrnid  to 
stay  there,  though  he  did  not  like  to  confess  ihe 
fact.  The  most  conspicuous  of  George's  run- 
trivances  was  a  wooden  tube,  about  ei^hi  ficl 
long,  which  was  so  fixed  as  to  protrude  fiom  .i 
large  opening  in  tbe  roof.  It  was  mounted  on 
a  sort  of  frame,  and  could  be  turned  about  wiili 
great  ease. 

After  standing,  and  wondering,  and  shudder- 
ing, as  he  always  did  when  he  entered  this  npiin- 
ment,  he  at  length  permitted  George  to  lead  him 
to  the  0|)cning  in  the  roof,  and  to  direct  his  m- 
lention  to  a  pariieular  point  in  the  starry  sky, 

"  Herr  Grabben,"  said  be,  "  I  wish  you.  if  ymi 
please,  to  observe  closely  that  ijuarterol  the,'!!) 
You  are  acquainted  with  tho  stars  to  some  ex- 
tent, nnd  are  in  Ihe  habit  of  noticing  tbo  rijinj; 
and  setting  of  some  of  the  principal  ones.  You 
have'  often  seen  those  two  bright  stars  lo  wliicli  I 
am  now  pointing,  and  you  will  know  them  again 
when  you  see  them.  They  look  now,  you  ob- 
serve, just  ns  they  have  always  looked  ever  sinto 
the  world  was  created-  There  is  no  star  of  nny 
size  between  them.  Now,  Herr  Grabben,  it  has 
been  revealed  to  me  that  tho  great  fiery  star 
which  is  to  be  made  the  instrument  of  this 
world's  destruction,  will  first  appear  in  that  spot ; 
and  in  a  fortnight  from  this  lime  I  want  you  lo 
direct  your  eye  to  that  plnce,  between  those  t"'o 
stars,  and  tell  me  what  you  see  there.  If  you  st" 
a  new  star  there,  where  there  has  been  nonesiuce 
the  days  of  Adam,  then— but  there  nre  some 
things  too  horrible  lo  talk  about.  I  will  say  no 
more." 

When  Paliizch  ceased  speaking,  the  old  farmer 
was  of  a  uniform,  sickly,  tultow  color,  nnJ  ln^ 
teeth  wero  chattering  audibly.  As  he  left  iIk^ 
cottage,  George  enjoined  it  upon  him  not  t.i 
neglect  keeping  a  watch  upon  the  sky,  hut  ilnf" 
never  was  a  more  evident  work  of  superero- 
gation. It  was  easy  enough  to  see  that  ili^t 
wateh  would  heticeforlh  be  the  subject  ol  hi-* 
daily  thoughts  and  the  companion  of  his  n-glnij' 
dreams. 

"  And  how  is  my  little  wild-rose  of  I'rohn 
blooming,  ibis  fine  winter  morning?"  cried  Hio 
peasant  philosopher,  us  he  met  Gertrnde.  die 
next  morning,  on  her  way  injm  one  of  the  -h"P* 
of  the  village. 

"Wbv,  bless  me.  Uncle  George,  you  don  i 
look  like  a  man  who  is  confidently  expeetiug  to 
be  burnt  up  in  a  week  or  two.    My  g"'"'''''" 
told  me,  at  the  breakfast-table,  this  morntnt*. 
you  hud  made  up  your  mind  to  a  univor>«l 
flagration,  very  close  at  hand." 

'■  Uncle  George  "  put  his  fore-finger  oa 
right  side  of  his  nose  and  wiuked.  with  f""^'" 
expression   upon   bis  jovial  phiz,  and  i"  ^^^^ 
iiierry  twinkling  eyes,  that  it  made  her  n'^t^ 
heartily,  though  she  was  in  anything  buia  n-i 
ful  mood.  .^ij^f 

"PoU!  my  dear;  you  know  I'm  a  ccfj  ^  ^' 
and  don't  at  all  mind  being  '  anivcriull?  ' 


'    But  yon  mii'tn't  look  so  droopy,  my 


rule       hud.    Wc  wi"  Iry  to  have  enough  ofa 

crtnfl»P""°"  -^""^ 
*^    rdin".  """^      ^  dftucu  ttt 

loaT  veild'i^g'  lit'l^'  sat;ar-plum,  Wforc  six  weeks 
f,ave  rolled  round,  thi-n  say  I  nm  a— humbug, 
nd  no  conjfirer.  Pooh  !  don't  blush,  but  nm 
anaj-  home  and  gel  ready  for  (ho  wedding." 
^^^^  ..  lliicic  George  "  laiiybed  merrily,  as  she 
hor  bbishing  face  and  tripjied  away  ucross  tbe 
fiflsty  meadow,  to  ber  guardi«n"s  bouse. 

j\  few  evenings  bUer  in  the  month,  as  r«Htzch 
was  busily  engaged  in  his  garret  laboratory, 
ohsen-utory,  workshop,  or  whatever  eUc  it  may 
lie  called,  lie  heard  a  light  tap  at  tbe  door,  «nd 
bid  the  visitor  enter. 

"  Ila  !  Ernest,  my  dear  boy  !"' exclaimed  he, 
as  soon  as  be  saw  who  it  was,  "  how  prospers  the 
good  eftiisc  since  I  saw  you  last  ?" 

"  Biidty,  very  badly  indeed.  Uncle  George;  I 
can't  sfc  'lilt  """^  advancing  ii  single  inch, 
j-ve  almost  given  up  to  despair.  ' 

"I'ooh,  pooh!  that  will  never  do.  'Faint 
hoari  navor  won  (air  lady,'  as  the  English  say. 
Ujw,  lirnc'^t,  I  t«n  you  what  it  is.  When  you 
0i!irry  GiTtrude,  and  old  Grabben  gives  up  her 
fjriUTiC  to  you,  you'll  be  a  rich  man,  so  I  don't 
mind  making  a  bet  wilb  yon.  though  I  am  certain 
10  win.  I'll  het  that  old  violin  you  are  so  fond 
of.  agnin^t  "foPJ'"*^  Newton's  Print-i/iia,  that  you 
nre  Gertrude's  husband  in  less  than  six  weeks. 
Do  you  say  done?" 

"  My  dear  friend,  you  shall  have  a  dozon 
Piiiiriims,  if  I  am  able  to  afford  them,  but  I  don't 
n:int  to  win  your  violin,  which  I  certainly  should 
do  if  we  were  to  bet.  Ilerr  Grnbbcn  is  frightened 
somewhat,  but  just  as  mulishly  obstinate  as  ever 
he  was  and  Suhmutl  is  so  insolently  triurojihant 
ibiit  it  requires  the  greatest  self-denial  in  prevent 
mt  from  wringing  his  big  ugly  nose  for  bini." 

"I'ooh,  man,  I  wouldn't  do  violence  to  my 
feelings  at  all,  if  1  were  you.  No  one  would 
bliime  you  for  indulging  in  such  an  innocent 
pleasure  as  that.  Harmless  recreation  is  rather 
commendiible  than  otherwise.  Pull  his  nose — do 
wlienevcr  you  feel  like  it." 

"Bat  what  makes  you  so  confident,  Uncle 
George  i  What  do  you  base  your  opinion 
upon  V 

"  Upon  that,"  said  Palitzch,  pointing  to  the 
sky  ihit  was  visible  through  the  opening. 
■'  Upon  the  sky  1" 

'■  Yes.  I  am  not  crazy,  Ernest,  though  you 
look  as  if  you  thought  I  was.  You  observe  the 
spot  to  which  I  am  now  pointing,  between  those 
iHo  bright  stars,  and  you  see  that  very  faint, 
hsiv  light,  about  midway  between  them,  and  a 
htile  ncareriho  horizon  than  they,  don't  you?" 

"  Yes." 

"  Well,  you  know  how  to  use  the  telescope. 
Lei  me  guide  it  for  you.  Now  look.  You  see  it 
plainly  now,  don't  you  V 

"  Yes.   It  is  a  sort  of  hazy-looking  star,  with 
a  bright  spot  in  the  centre  of  it." 

"  Very  well.  A  week  or  two  ago  there  was 
Dothin;.'  at  all  to  be  seen  there  wilb  the  naked 
eve,  and  it  requires  very  gootl^  sight  to  see  any- 
tiling  now.  You  wilt  now  eee  it  grow  brighter 
and  britrhler  every  night,  till  it  becomes  a  very 
brillinnt  spectacle." 

"It  is  a  comet,  isn't  it  V 

"  ^es,  it  is  a  Lomet.  and  it  is  the  very  foun- 
d^iio.i  which  I  build  my  hopes  upon.    In  a  short 
you  ^halt  know  all  about  it.    In  the  raean- 
"me,  keep  up  your  spirits  and  trust  in  I'rovi- 
(lenrc  „„d  u„<.|g  George." 

I-.rric.t  and  Gertrude  had  both  been  pupils  of 
taught  peasant,  and  both  had  the  great- 
J"  *^^"'i''^n«  in  him,  but  to  turn  old  Grabben 
f^'"'  his  purpose  would  be  a  feat  so  extraordi- 
ihut  neither  of  them  could  help  bein-  very 
|>^-f'ondent  with  regard  to    the  future,  which 
7"*  ^^'^  '"^  'he  illimitable  distance,  and  it 
^'ih  no  light  step  that  the  young  man 
J'^  ^^'"^  that  night,  in  spite  of  the  appar- 
^^  co.haeuce  of  his  excellent  old  friend. 

-^est  had  been  gone  but  a  fow  minutes,  when 

Geor'"  P''''''^''""*  '^''ns^'f  at  the  door  of 

Ti,n„if "  raodest  tap  atTorded  a  pt^- 

,;™'''-n  of  this  one's  presence.    He  oa  J  in 
«  hurncane,Hew  around  like  a  whirlwind. 

cuoJr  '^"^'^     "blow  up  "  the  00- 

•^"Pi^'t  of  the  premises. 

«n.k!'r'*''\^'''''''''*"       «"<>a™cd,  -yon  are 
heaM"  ''^^  "'"P'*^  '^^  °f  JourseU-do 

«iml,  ,,t°^"'^'"^'--l*-«^t.-veryd«y.  Pve  known 
"'^  '^"^r  to  do  the  like  before  now." 


"  Y-oa  arc  a  rulg„r  wretch,  Paliuch  ;  ii  rntcw 
dirty.  low,  clod-hopper  of  ft  poa.*um'"  ' 

"Well,  Herr  Schmutt,  I  rai.e  cat^„g, 
Jon  steal  .t--,haf.  .bout  U.c  di&^nce  ^tw J 

"  Golt  in  Jlimmel  t    Domier  umi  lililzcn  "' 
'■Come,  come,  Herr  Schmutt,  don't  pul  vour- 

pmty  face,  when  yon  arc  in  a  rago.  Upon  my 
word  and  honor  yon  don't." 

Pol,  ,a.»«„/.'  m„„  I  e„d„„  ^„ 

rascally  peasant!  How  dan,  yon  ,n.at  me  so. 
you  miserable  serf  •" 

"  Now,  don't  call  names.  Herr  Schmutt,  or  I 
might  bo  forced  to  show  yon  that  I  a,n  a  man 
«Tid  «  freeman." 
"  Yoti  a  man  !" 

"  Well,  Ii^rr,  I  m  Um-niutlis  of  a  man 
anyhow,  and  that's  more  than  you  can  say  " 

"  You  shall  smart  for  thi.,  «,r.  Uow  daro  you 
undertake  to  make  u  fool  of  that  e.xcolloat  old 
gentleman,  Herr  Grabhen  '" 

"  Make  a  fool  of  Ilerr  Grabben  ?  O,  no,  mein 
liar,  that  would  be  '  cjirrying  coals  to  NewciLs- 
tie,  as  the  English  say." 

"  You  impudent  varlet— I  believe  you  are  try- 
ing to  make  a  fool  of  ino  too." 

"  No.  no,  Herr  Schmutt ;  that  would  be  worse 
still.    That  would  be  ■  gildmg  refmed  gold.'  " 

"  1  11  prosecute  you  before  a  court  of  justice, 
sir.    You  arc  trying  to  make  mo  ridiculous  " 
"  Not  at  all,  mm.  n„r.    Yon  do  that  yourself." 
"Don't  try   to    make   game   of  me,  I  tell 
yon." 

"Make  game  of  you?  No.  indeed,  my  old 
bantam.    Yon  are  loo  tough  for  that." 

"  0,  yes.  You  are  wonderfnily  witty,  and 
wise  too.  But  you  can't  get  the  belter  of  me, 
Gertrude  shall  be  mine,  in  spite  of  you." 
■  "  Gertrude  yours  1  What  do  you  mean  ?  0, 
yes,  I  see.  Y'ou  intend  to  adopt  her  as  yom 
daughter.  But  she  is  too  young  to  bo  your 
daughter.    Grand-daughter,  now,  might  do." 

"  Grixnd  fieri! !  But  1  wont  put  myself  in  a 
passion.  1  defy  you.  Y'ou  are  a  great  conjurer 
and  in  league  with  the  devil  himself,  they  say, 
but  I'm  not  afraid  ot  you  nor  your  master  either. 
I  defy  you  and  all  your  deviltries." 

And  with  an  air  of  supremo  majesty  and  defi- 
ance, the  little  man  plumped  himself  into  a  large 
arm-chair  which  stood  beside  him.  But  hardly 
had  ho  touched  the  bottom  of  it,  wheu  ho 
bounced  up  again  as  if  there  had  been  A  power 
ful  steel  spring  underneath  him,  and,. with  a 
countenance  expressive  of  anything  but  majesty 
or  defiance,  described  a  parabolic  curve  some 
five  or  six  feet  in  length,  and  fell  sprav/ling  upon 
the  floor. 

"  Why,  Herr  Schmutt,  what  is  the  matter  with 
you?"  iD(iuired  George,  with  every  appearance 
of  the  most  profound  astouishment  upon  Ids  ex- 
pressive physiognomy. 

Herr  Schmutt  said  never  a  word  Ho  was 
probably  too  much  frightened  to  speak.  At  all 
events,  he  gathered  himself  up  with  nil  possible 
expedition,  and  fled  from  the  room  and  from  the 
house  with  an  agility  which  no  one  hud  seen  him 
display  for  tfiirly  years  at  least. 

A  week  or  two  afterwards,  Gcoi^e  was  again 
seated  in  hia  garret,  gazing  at  the  heavens 
through  that  eight  feet  tube,  which  was  a  pride 
and  a  delight  to  him,  and  a  wonder  and  a  mys- 
tery to  his  fellow  laborers,  when  a  tap  at  the  door 
announced  the  presence  of  Gertrude's  guardian. 
He  looked  terribly  pale  and  thin,  and  every  way 
woc-begone. 

"  Ah,  George,"  he  exclaimed,  "  you  are  watch- 
ing it,  I  see.  I  don't  wonder,  I'm  sure.  I  can't 
keep  my  thoughts  off  it  one  single  moment. 
How  awfully  bright  and  fiery  it  has  become 
within  these  few  nights  !  There  is  no  po&sibility 
of  itsK^hanging  its  course,  you  think  ?" 
"  Alas,  no !" 

"  Well,  George,  I've  been  thinking  over  wliat 
you  told  me.  You  arc  right,  and  it's  no  use  to 
make  a  will,  nor  to  do  anything  else,  as  I  can 
see.  It  is  great  folly  for  the  young  folks  to  get 
married,  but  if  they  will  do  it,  I  have  no  objec- 
tion. The  last  things  I  do  I  want  to  do  right, 
and  I  suppose  that  is  right." 

Palitzch  was  near  jumping  np  and  cutting  a 
pigeon-wing  on  the  strength  of  this  announce- 
ment, but  hoflianaged  lo  remember  his  cue  just 
in  time  to  compose  his  features  to  a  sufScienlly 
decorous  solemnity  before  (hey  were  noticed. 

"  So,"  continued  Grabben,  "  if  you  will  in- 
form the  young  man,  and  send  him  up  lo  my 
house  to-morrow  morning.  I  will  have  Parson 
Weisner  there  and  get  the  thing  of!'  my  mind  at 
once.    I  will  hand  utl  the  pajiers  over  lo  you,  and 
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Ton  will  bear  wim^«.  for  b,o  ti..t  oretything  » 
Jone  (airly  a,„i»,^„ft^.|y  ..  " 

hHodc,  boy,o  Erm...  ..mmouing  him  tor,- 
pa>r,o  i„„.er  Gmbbeu'.  hous«  a,  .  specified 
hour  the  next  mominR,  ("---mBu 

This  mowago  threw  poor  Erncat  i„,o  cr*« 
pcrturbatmn.  He  had  .e..  G.nrude  f.^.'^^^ 
of  late,  .n  defiance  „f  Grabhen'a  pcrvmp.orv  or 
dcr.  and  a  trtmcdou.  blowing  up  "  yy^  ,h„ 
very  mildest  thing  ho  da™d  expect.  «  a  c„„.c. 
lueiico  of  this  unexpected  summons.  We  may 
well  .appose,  then,  that  the  young  muu  had  nut 
much  of  the  look  of  a  happy  bridogroon.  whoa  ho 
made  his  appearance  in  Ilorr  Gmbhou's  little 
parlor. 

■'  Why.  Ernest,"  said  P.Uitich.  "  you  look,  for 
all  the  world,  like  a  dog  just  whipped  for  «eal- 
nig  sausages.  Do  you  tbmt  wo  a™  going  to 
hang  you  !  Or  are  you  convinced  at  ln«t  that 
we  are  right  about  the  speedy  dcatruclion  of  all 
things  !" 

The  young  man  said  nothing.  Ho  was  really 
in  a  Slate  of  pitiable  bewilderment,  and  the  ro- 
vuis.on  of  feeling,  when  Herr  Gmbben  explained 
the  true  state  of  the  case  to  him,  w.is  almost  more 
than  ho  could  bear,  He  went  through  the  mar- 
nage  ceremony  like  one  in  a  dream,  and  it  was 
not  until  some  time  after  it  was  all  over,  that  he 
was  actually  capable  of  roaliaing  "  tho  sober  cer- 
tainty of  waking  bliss,"  In  tho  hope  of  getting 
a  luUer  explanation  of  what  had  happened,  Er- 
nest followed  George  to  tho  door  whoa  ho  took 
leave. 

"  Never  mind,  now,"  said  George,  in  auswcr 
to  his  questions.  "  Go  buck  to  your  hrido  and 
tell  her  that  I  want  to  see  you  both  at  my 
cabin  tomorrow  evening.  Wo  will  have  a 
second  edition  of  our  little  ChrlMmas  party,  and 
I  will  make  good  my  promisu  to  '  dunce  at  vour 
wedding.'  I  will  then  and  there  loll  you  all  1 
know  about  this  niruir-all  you  want  to  hear,  and 
more  too,  perbapi." 

"  Very  well,"  replied  Ernest,  "  wo  will  bo 
there.  I  do  wonder  what  Herr  S.rhmutt  will  say 
to  all  this." 

"I  don't  know  wliat  hr  will  say,"  replied 
Gcorgo,  "but  if  you  only  tell  him  what  /  cay,  I 
give  you  my  word  for  it  he  will  never  lioubloyou 
again.  Just  give  him  a  pressing  invitation,  from 
mo,  to  pay  mo  a  visit  in  the  gurrot-obaervaiory, 
and  tell  him  that  I  have  jjropared  tho  great  arrn' 
chair  for  his  sole,  special  aceommodaiion.  Just 
you  toll  him  that,  (Jood-by." 

Early  tho  next  morning,  there  assembled  un- 
der Gcorgo  Palitzch's  roof  nearly  the  same  com- 
pany as  that  which  was  present  at  the  opening  of 
our  story,  on  Cliristma-s  day.  Herr  Grabben 
was  out  of  the  way,  Imving  gone  on  a  journey 
for  the  purjioseof  settling  up  something  or  other, 
prepiuatory  to  the  universal  conflagration.  lie 
had  been  scared  into  restitution  of  a  variety  of 
knavish  abstractions  of  his,  and  tho  job  was  by 
no  means  a  light  one. 

Soon  nf-er  dark,  George's  guests  made  a  visit 
lo  the  garret,  where  each  one  had  a  peep  throitgh 
the  telescope.  All  of  them  had  received  more  or 
lois  of  the  peasant  philosopher's  instructions, 
and  Ernest  and  Gertrude  bad  both  shown  an  ap- 
titude for  study,  which  had  done  much  lo  engen- 
der the  almost  parental  alleciion  which  he  had  k> 
long  felt  for  them.  They  had  profited  by  bis 
teachings  even  more  than  his  own  children  had 
done. 

As  they  were  descending  the  Blnirs  again. 
Fuliizch  said,  with  a  broad  grin,  "  Well,  Ernest, 
you  saw  old  Schmutt  this  morning.    Did  you 
tell  him  what  I  said  ?" 
"Yes,  sir." 

"  And  what  di<l  he  say  ?" 
"  He  said  *  ArJ,  I    Uoll  in  Ilimmrl I    D-r  Ttu- 
Jell    l)or,mr  utid  BUtzt^i!    Put:  lautend !  Huge! 
und  Sturm  Wtlltr  !'  " 
••  Was  that  all  ?" 

"Every  word.  Ho  turned  as  white  as  a 
sheet,  and  kept  looking  over  his  shoulder  every 
moment,  as  if  he  thought  Lucifer  wax  utter  him," 
"Ha,  ba,  ha,  ha!"  laughed  Uncle  George,  and 
proceeded  to  give  a  history  of  Ilerr  S<'hmu(t's 
adventure  with  the  arm-chair,  and  then  repeated 
it  for  the  amascmcnt  of  the  company,  Ernest 
taking  the  place  of  the  little  tailor. 

"  Now,  my  children,"  said  the  host,  "  I  will 
give  you  the  explanation  I  have  promised.  I 
will  make  it  as  brief  as  I  can,  consistently  w  iih 
the  object  I  have  in  view,  whicli  i*  not  amuse- 
ment merely,  but  instruction  also.  You  all 
know  what  my  hobby  i»,  and  how  I  ride  it,  and 
I  give  you  warning  that  I  shall  mount  it  from 
the  very  start.    Tnc  heavens  are  full  of  wonders, 
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hut  th^  greutosi  of  ihom  all,  in  my  opinion  i, 
that  whi.  b  I  have  just  shown  you  with  lUu  u-'- 
e-eope— iho  comet.  And  that  comet,  too.  is  iho 
most  intcr«iing.  to  me  at  least,  of  alt  its  kind. 
Though  governed  hy  natural  laws,  and  Uiercforo 
in  some  sense  reguUr,  these  bodies,  novortbclcsa, 
are  so  slnmgtt  nnd  ecconirie  in  their  motions  and 
Iheir  mUurP.  ns  to  make  ihom  exceptions  and 
things  apart,  in  the  celestial  economy. 

"  Stniiigo  and  brilliant  a.*  their  ajipearanc*  is. 
It  bos  never  seemed  so  striking  lo  me  as  iho  po' 
culiuritio*  of  their  motion,  ovea  lu  viewed  by  tIR 
.•ommon  eye.  The  fixed  si«i>,  you  know,  never 
change  iheir  places.  They  are  truly  fixed,  im- 
movable.  The  astronomers  of  two  thousand 
y-'an  ago  saw  them  rr«eisely  ^  wo  see  them 
HOW.  Tho  ^anou  do  olmngo  ihoir  places,  but 
they  do  ,t  vory  slowly.  moH  of  movii.K 
over  but  a  very  lUtlo  space,  apparently,  iu  a 
whole  year. 

"  But  tho  motions  of  the  comet,  both  n-al  and 
apparent,  are  very  different.  In  «  single  night 
a  comet  will  of^en  make  a  greater  change  in  iu 
position  among  the  sUra  than  most  planets  do  in 
llirco  bundled  and  sixty-live,  und  iu  n  single 
month  it  may  be  seen  swoe|niig  over  more  than 
a  fourth  of  the  whole  arch  of  tlie  hoavens-* 
space  of  ninety  degases. 

"  This  is  its  apparent  motion,  and  ibis  alone 
IS  caleulatcil  to  strike  any  olKHTvaut  beholder 
with  osionisbmeni  and  awu.  Hut  what  is  its  real 
motion  \  What  is  its  actual  velocity  i  The 
mind  positively  i-ocoils  from  contem|daling  ii. 
A  body  measuring  from  one  end  to  the  oiber, 
perhaps  a  hundred  millions  of  miles,  comes  rush- 
ing  into  the  sphere  of  our  vision,  from  some 
measureless  profimdily  of  the  great  abyss  of 
ether,  and  darting  towards  the  sun— bow  fast, 
think  you  ?  Why.  my  children,  with  tho  incon' 
coivable  velocity,  perhaps,  of  fifty  or  sixty  thou- 
sand miles  a  second  !  One  second  it  is  here,  and 
before  tho  pendulum  of  tho  clock  can  make  a  sin- 
gle swing,  it  is  gone,  five  limes  as  fur  away  as 
from  here  to  China !  And  so  on,  Ntruiglii  ahead, 
from  second  to  second,  for  thousands  of  years 
perhapi. 

"  I  do  not  moan  lo  say  that  coraoU  continue  to 
rush  forward  through  their  wbolo  course  with 
this  almost  inercdiblo  velocity,  but  It  is  carried 
on  so  long  that  tho  mind  becomes  bcftlld«red 
und  lo'it  in  the  immensity  of  iho  idea.  Some  of 
theso  wonderful  visitors  never  return,  Thoy 
llash  upon  the  sky  of  our  system  like  meteor- 
messengers  from  some  unknown  world,  and  then 
away  again  irdo  the  boundless  void,  no  otto 
knows  whither. 

"  If  iheir  orbiw  arc  ellipses,  however  occenlric, 
however  elongated,  they  will,  in  tho  natural 
course  of  things,  most  certainly  reliirn  some- 
time;  but  if  they  hnvo  what  mutbematiciaos  toll 
parabolic  or  hyperliolic  paths,  ihoy  merely  pay 
us  one  hurried  visit,  and  llien  away  again  into 
tho  mighty  abyss  of  illimitable  space. 

"All  the  other  bodies  of  our  aysigm  move  in 
what  iiHlronomers  term  *  tho  same  plane,'  or 
nearly  so  ;  that  is,  if  wo  suppose  an  immenso  fiat 
thin  sheet  of  metal,  if  you  please,  extended  In 
every  direction,  from  the  sun  outward,  into  tho 
regions  of  space,  tho  plancU  would  all  move  upon 
the  surface  of  that  jdate,  or  in  tho  same  pUne_ 
and  all  too  in  the  same  direction. 

"  With  such  an  arrangement,  there  is,  of 
course,  no  danger  of  any  of  these  bodies  over 
coming  into  coutuei  with  each  other.  Comet«, 
however,  have  their  orbits  disponed  in  planes 
which  differ  greatly  from  that  of  ihe  earth  and 
the  other  planets,  being  inclined  lo  them  and 
crossing  them  at  all  sorts  of  angles.  As  many  of 
their  paths  extend  over  a  space  greater  than  the 
whole  orbit  ot  the  earth,  it  is  nut  absolutely  im. 
poifsible  that  some  one  of  them  may  come  into 
actual  collision  with  the  earth,  or  some  other 
planet  of  our  system. 

"  Some  persons  have  been  greatly  terrified  at 
the  idea  ot  such  a  cataslroplie,  and  wo  indeed 
have  living  witnesses  of  the  fict  close  at  hand. 
But  there  is  not  the  slightest  cause  for  fear  on 
tliat  score,  lor,  in  the  first  place,  there  is  nothing 
more  than  a  bare  possibility  of  the  thing  happen- 
ing at  all,  and  in  the  second  place,  if  it  should 
happen,  it  is  not  probable  that  there  would  ho 
any  great  harm  done. 

"  The  greater  number  of  comets,  perhaps  all 
of  them,  arc  composed  of  such  exceedingly  un- 
substantial matter,  that  I  think  it  possible  that 
ibc  cJirth  might  pass  directly  through  one  of 
them,  and  the  inhabitants  know  nothing  about  it. 
They  arc,  for  the  mo*t  part,  lighter  and  less 
dense  than  the  lightetit  douda,  for  the  latter  con- 
ceal tlie  stars,  and  the  comcU  do  not- 
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"Thifl  exircmc  liyfjineim,  wliilc  it  provcnii 
tlicm  from  liuving  almost  on;  influence  upfin 
other  lienvcniy  bodies  ncnr  wlikh  llicy  puns,  ren- 
ders tlicm  very  snseeplilflc  of  being  dialiirlw/l  in 
their  I'OurBC  \iy  tliowe  aumo  Unhcu.  And  Iliia 
tonstituteit  ono  of  the  chief  (JiflicuUifB  which 
lUlronomcrH  liavo  lo  coiitertd  with  in  lhcircir..ru 
to  dcicrniinf  ibc  iruc  j-iilh  ol  ihcso  wimdcrcrN, 
nnd  to  lorclcil  iht'ir  rilurn.  Indeed,  iilrnuiil  any 
one  who  knows  wliat  llio  dillicuUica  renily  lire, 
wouhl  Ht  once  pronounce  such  n  thing  un  iin- 
^SNihility. 

"  To  predict  willi  ncciinicy  llie  rHurn  of  a 
oomot,  after  it  linn  hecn  wandering  through  wpace 
for  jiorliiips  H  hundred  years  or  more,  and  run- 
ning the  guuiilot  uf  disturbing  inlluences  known 
and  unknown,  would  ccrtninly  then  be  one  of 
the  moHt  RHloiiiHhing  feiits  ever  «llemjilc'l  by 
mortal  nmu.  And  yet  such  ii  fuiu  Iiob  been  both 
iilteinptcd  luid  accompliBlicd, 

"  Thw  grcut  pionciT  in  tliia  department  ol  b«- 
tronomicul  science  win  Dr.  Hiilloy,  the  friend  of 
and  ndBociuto  of  tlio  immortal  Newton.  In  the 
year  ICSO,  all  ICuropo  wan  terrified  by  ilie  up- 
poiinmce  of  u  comet  uf  j>rodigioNN  wriw  and  ex- 
traordiuury  briglitneno.  TIiih  drew  much  atten- 
tion to  the  subject,  nnd  induced  Dr.  llnlloy  to 
Bpecululo  upon  Itio  poscihility  vf  applying  the 
princii)lofl  of  Newton's  Pminpia  to  llicwe  liodied, 
nnd  foretelling  their  roliini  to  their /wTi/ic/ton,  or 
point  nearent  the  eun. 

"It  was  soon  perceived  that  the  great  comot  of 
1680  would  not  be  n  projicr  subject  for  such  a 
ciil<!uIation,  since  ils  period  of  ruvolulioti  inuetbu 
Hi  leant  muno  lliuusands  uf  years,  Two  ycurs 
nfl^nvnrds,  Iiowevor,  there  appeared  another, 
which  promised  to  be  moi-o  within  the  roucli  of 
ohHcrvation. 

"  The  first  lliing  lo  be  done,  wntt  to  eonrch  the 
records  ol  jinHt  romelii,  hh  far  a*  pniclirnble. 
This  wiiB  done  nnd  tlio  result  wan  llio  discovery 
of  n  elmin  of  iipiioin(in<'eH  of  comctx,  extending 
back  tbrougb  tlio  whole  rhriclian  cm,  with  inter- 
vain  of  about  seventy  five  or  (.evcnty-six  years 
holwoun  tliom,  the  hint  being  in  the  year  1C82. 
It  WHS  conclndcd  thai  tlieso  were,  i)robnbly,  ro- 
nppennincoB  uf  the  Huino  body,  which  must  re- 
volve uhuul  the  sun  in  something  like  seventy- 
five  nnd  a  bnlf  years,  and  llalley  conceived  the 
iduiL  that  by  uKlronumicHl  calculalioiiH  the  next 
uppouninco  of  the  cumet  miglit  bo  foretold  with 
Bomo  degree  ol  accurncy. 

"  It  was  Dol  possible,  of  conrite,  to  And  tho  ap> 
peurauco  of  a  comet  recorded  every  sovenlj'-tive 
years.  Five  or  six  ol  these  epochs  have  gone 
by,  consecutively,  williout  any  visit  of  n  comet 
having  boon  recorded  ,  but  by  mnking  the  proper 
allowance  for  these,  Ilnllcy  wn^  always  iiblo  to 
hit  the  Hcent  again  ul  some  utbcr  multiple  ot 
ioventy-fivo. 

"  Tlio  history  of  tho  comet's  uppearaiico — its 
tilinpo,  JaV/M,  brilliancy,  oli  .,  cunid  not  bo  much 
(lojioudcd  upon,  lor  such  in  counls  are  seldom  uc- 
Curate.  \\a  llrst  recorded  return  is  piubiddy 
idoniical  with  the  cornel  described  us  inuiUiiig 
the  birth  »f  Mithi  idiitux,  wliich  is  declared  to 
have  been  brigtiler  than  the  Mun  il^^ell.  AUer 
that,  there  is  no  iiccoumI  of  any  comet  coinciding 
in  point  of  lime  with  llidley's  till  iho  yciiv  3:i3, 
an  intvrvnl  ol' about  six  ]ieriods  of  ils  supposutl 
revolution.  Another  per.od  biings  us  to  ;11H), 
when  a  comet  itpjieaied  wbieli  is  reported  hy 
Lobionietski      ono  of  prodigious  mugnilude. 

"  The  next  way  probably  ibe  comet  which 
marked  the  taking  of  Itome  by  Totihi,  in  TiSO. 
The  next  return  Wiis  m  930.  and  the  next,  niter 
one  more  revolution,  in  IDf).'!.  Next  we  find  it 
iu  1230,  nnd  next  in  1305,  which  is  described  hr 
a  lerritic  spectacle,  followed  by  nn  awful  pesti- 
lenro.  We  find  It  agnin  in  Vim,  and  again  in 
1456. 

"This  la>t  appciuunre,  in  1456,  was  the  Bret 
at  which  anything  like  uecurale  observntions  were 
mado.  It  is  described  us  a  i  imtut  of  extraor- 
dinary maj^iiificence.  and  was  supposed  to  have 
been  tho  biirbiuger  of  Mahomet  II.,  the  con- 
queror of  Constantinople,  iiud  was  the  suhject  of 
a  bull  from  Po|)e  Uatixtus  II.  The  preceding 
ones  hud  only  been  conjectured  lo  ho  identical 
with  the  comet  of  168L',  but  Uallvy  identitied  this 
one  foy  actual  calculation. 

"  On  its  next  roiuru,  iu  1531,  it  was  examined 
with  some  attontion  by  I'ierro  Appian,  from 
whose  record  Halley  was  enobled  to  identify  it 
without  much  difBculiy.  When  it  next  re- 
turned, in  160",  it  was  first  observed  by  the  great 
Koplor,  while  returning  from  un  evening  party. 
Its  nucleus  then  resembled  Jupiter,  and  its  t«il 
was  more  dense  than  that  of  most  comets. 

"  Its  Duxt  appearance  was  that  obeurved  by 


Halloy  himself.  Having,  by  naeans  of  tlic  rule* 
furnished  by  Newton,  e«inMiahe(t  its  period  of 
revolution,  he  extended  his  examination  hnck, 
as  I  have  told  you.  He  ihcn  announced  to  the 
world  llic  rexull  of  his  invcnlignlions,  proclaimed 
his  belief  that  this  cornel  of  16S2  revolved  round 
the  iiun  in  n  regular  orbil.  in  about  seventy-five 
Hud  «  half  years,  and  furtbcr  slated  Ida  opinion 
that  planetary  attraction  bad  iiboncned  the  period 
from  16U7  to  1682.  and  that  ilic  "anie  attraction 
would  retard  it«  next  njipcarancc,  so  us  lo  throw 
it  into  Ihe  end  of  the  year  1768,  or  the  beginning 
of  1 759. 

"  Considering  the  Blato  of  aatronomy  at  thai 
time,  this  prediction,  since  so  remarkably  veri- 
fied, should  reflect  immortal  honor  ujmn  the  il- 
lusirious  name  of  Hiillcy.  But  astronomy  was 
now  advancing  with  rapid  strides  towards  per- 
fection, and  a  few  yearn  ago  tho  cotnei  of  1682 
was  tiiken  up  by  tbo  distinguished  French  phil- 
osophers, ('lairaull  nnd  Lalande,  willi  tho  view 
ofnmking  an  accurate  calcuhilion  in  order  lo 
determine  ffio  course  of  its  orbit  tliroughout  its 
whole  exient,  with  n  proper  allowance  for  all  dis- 
turbing CMUHOS. 

"This,  my  cliildren,  was  unqucslionnhly  one 
of  tlie  most  stupendous  undertakings  ever  entered 
upon  by  man,  and  ils  successful  completion  was 
iho  result  of  Nueh  extraordinary  ^kiil,  Inlior  and 
perseverance  im  has  no  parallel,  jirobably,  in  the 
history  of  tho  human  inlolleet.  Clairault,  who  is 
u  malbematiciim,  evolved  the  nnulylicol  formula 
for  the  guidance  of  I.alande,  who  is  a  practical 
ustronomer  nnd  nrithmelician,  and  whose  busi- 
ness it  was  lo  put  these  formubw  into  figures  and 
make  tho  laborious  calculations  necessary  for 
their  purposes. 

"  A  woman  waji  Lalando's  assistant  in  tliis  gi- 
gantic enterjiriso,  which  bus  immortali/.ed  hor 
name  ns  well  as  his.  It  was  Madumo  Lepanto, 
tbo  wife  of  nn  eminent  Parisian  watcbmaker. 
One  of  Lalnnde's  friends,  who  Inlely  visited  mo, 
said  that  these  two  had  been  at  work,  without  in- 
termimsion,  for  six  months  past — every  day,  from 
morning  till  night,  and  frequently  even  nt  their 
nionls. 

"  This  great  work  is  not  yet  fully  completed, 
hut  tbcy  have  been  able  to  make  a  report  on  the 
tiubjcct  to  the  French  Academy  of  Science. 
This  was  done  on  the  Hlb  of  last  November,  and 
llio  14lh  of  April  of  tile  present  year  was  then 
announced  ua  tho  day  when  tbo  comet  wns  to 
reach  tho  point  nearest  the  sun,  according  to  their 
cnlculaiions.  Tboy  do  not  pretend,  however, 
that  this  result  will  conform  exuclly  to  the  truth. 
There  may  bo,  and  probably  are,  disturbing 
causes  of  which  we  are  ignorant,  and  they 
claim  a  latitude  of  some  weeks  for  errors  of  this 
Bort. 

"  Supposing  this  prediction  lo  be  correct,  tho 
comet  would  be  likely  to  make  its  first  appear- 
ance to  human  eyes  bomewhere  about  the  close 
of  tho  last  year — somewhoro  in  the  month  of 
December.  Since  tho  announcement  of  the  pre- 
diction, therefore,  and  piiriieulnrly  since  tho 
middle  of  December,  astronomers,  in  all  parts  of 
the  world,  Imvo  hardly  closed  their  eyes  at  night, 
every  one  being  anxious  to  have  the  honor  of 
discovering  it  first,  and  verifying  tho  prediction. 

"  Strange  lo  say,  all  tho  astronomers  of  Eu- 
rope, with  their  giguniie  telescopes  and  iheir 
royal  obsovvutories,  have  failed  to  securo  this 
honor,  winch  bus  been  obtained  by  tho  obscure 
peabunl,  lieorge  I'alilzch,  with  a  rough,  home- 
made instrument,  but  eight  feel  in  length,  witti  a 
great  enick  in  tlio  object-glass. 

"  Vcs,  my  children,  it  is  no  loss  true  than 
sirnngo  that  1  was  the  first  person  to  verify  the 
pi-ediction  of  LiJande  by  discovering  tho  return 
of  Hatley's  comet,  which  all  the  astronomers  of 
Europe  havo  been  looking  for  wiih  the  most  iu- 
tense  interest.  Yon  reunuiber,  Gertrude,  the 
night  of  our  little  party,  Christinns  night,  how 
you  joked  with  me  upon  tho  self-suiisliod  air  I 
displayed.  I  could  noi  help  feeling  a  little  elated, 
for  I  had  jnst  then  mado  the  discovery. 

"  I  did  not  then  know,  however,  that  I  was 
tho  tirst  in  the  tield.  I  know  that  the  best  and 
most  careful  observers  in  the  world  were  con- 
stantly on  the  watch,  with  all  the  appiiantos  of 
the  great  national  observatories,  and  how  could 
1  presume  to  believe  that  I  could  gel  ihe  better 
of  them  all  i  Even  it  all  the  others  should  fail, 
there  was  still  the  world  renowned  comet-finder, 
Messier,  whom  Louis  XV.  christened  '  Le  f'unl 
tits  cometes  ' — '  the  comet  fciTct nothing  of  the 
sort  was  ever  known  to  escape  him,  So,  vou 
see.  my  good  fortune  was  wholly  unexpected. 

■■  It  is  hardly  necessary  for  me  to  say,  now, 
tliat  1  took  advantage  of  the  exclusiro  kaowledgo 


which  I  possessed,  to  work  upon  the  supcffitilion 
and  credulity  of  Genrude's  hard  headed  and 
hanl-henried  gii.irdiun.  H«ving  seen  Uie  comtt 
through  my  U!lc»<cope,  and  knowing  the  course 
it  would  take,  I  had  no  Hiffii  uliy  in  telling  very 
nearly  the  sj'O'  where  it  would  first  become  visi- 
ble to  tho  n.ked  eye  To  this  place  in  the  heav- 
ens I  directed  Hcrr  Grabben's  attention,  and 
prophesied  ibe  opeedy  appearan^'c  there  of  a  ter- 
rible fiery  star,  which  was  lo  increase  rapidly  in 
brightness  as  it  approached  the  earth,  and  finally 
burn  it  up  and  all  things  in  il. 

"  Hidley's  comet  hft.s  been  much  brighter  in  its 
former  visils  than  it  is  at  present,  and  when  I 
made  the  prediction  I  calculated  upon  beholding 
a  much  more  formidable  object.  But  I  had  pow- 
erful allies  in  the  ignorance  and  gnllibility  of  the 
man  J  had  to  deal  with.  He  was  already,  as  you 
all  know,  more  than  half  a  believer  in  the  speedy 
destruction  of  the  world  by  fire,  and  was  there- 
fore the  more  easily  imposed  upon.  1  am  afraid 
I  hnve  not  done  right  exactly,  in  deceiving  him 
in  such  a  bare  faced  manner,  but,  the  fact  is,  that 
little  new-married  witch  there  has  cast  ^uch  n 
spell  upon  me  that  I  can  hardly  tell  good  from 
evil.  As  to  the  farce  of  'the  great  fiery  devil,' 
wlio  has  so  sorely  afflicted  our  friend  Grabben,  I 
was  tho  author  and  Ernest  tbo  principal  actor, 
being  assisted  by  a  pair  of  stills,  the  newly  discov- 
ered inflammable  phosphorus,  and  sundry  other 
adjuncts.  The  bedeviling  of  the  gold-piece  and 
ol  the  arm  chair,  were  managed  by  means  of  a 
new  development  of  that  strange  half  matter,  half 
spirit,  which  we  call  electricity.*  Ii  is,  I  believe, 
a  discovery  of  my  own,  and  it  would  take  loo 
rauch  lime  now  to  explain  it  to  you. 

"  Our  schemes  have  been  successful  even 
beyond  my  expectation.  Horr  Grabben  will  be 
terribly  enraged  and  disappointed  when  he  finds 
that  he  is  not  going  to  be  burnt  up,  after  nil ;  but 
it  will  bo  too  lute  lo  mend  the  matter,  for  his 
ward  has  been  married  with  his  full  consent,  and 
all  her  property  has  been  legally  transferred  to 
her  husband.  So,  my  dear  children,  thank 
your  Heavenly  Father  for  all  his  blessings,  and 
ns  long  as  you  live  have  a  sincere  respect  for 

COMETS."   

All  the  above-mentioned  facts,  as  far  as  they 
relate  lo  astronomical  matters,  are  strictly  true — 
lo  the  best  of  our  knowledge.  George  Palitzeh, 
whom  Sir  John  Herschell  calls  "a  peasant-by 
station,  but  an  astronomer  by  nature,"  was  a  re- 
markable self-taught  genius.  Ho  was  actually 
the  tirst  person  to  discover  the  return  of  Hulley's 
comet,*  on  Christmas  night,  just  one  hundred 
years  ago  Ihe  25th  of  next  December.  Messier, 
the  most  acute  and  most  celebrated  of  all  the 
comet-hunters  of  his  day,  did  not  discover  it  till 
the  21st  of  January.  Considering  all  tho  circum- 
stances, the  prediction  of  Halley  was  most  sig- 
nally verified,  and  the  comet  which  still  bears  his 
name  is  still  considered  tho  most  interesting  of 
the  eight  or  ten  whoso  orbits  have  been  nseor- 
tuined  with  precision.  Ho  did  not,  of  course, 
profess  lo  bo  exact  in  his  predictions,  nor  indeed 
did  Clairault  nnd  Lalnnde,  who  came  wiibin 
twenty-threo  days  of  the  truth.  This  was  extra- 
ordinary success  for  a  hundred  years  ago.  Every 
niilo  of  tho  comet's  course,  for  two  entire  periods 
of  seventy-five  years  each,  had  to  be  determined, 
with  all  the  over-varjing  attractions  at  work 
ujion  it,  two  of  which,  at  least— those  of  the  plan- 
els  Hei-schcU  and  Neptune— these  astronomers 
were  entirely  ignorant  of.  Messier  was  terribly 
mortified  at  being  outdone  by  a  peasant.  It  is 
said  that  he  was  deceived  by  Delisle,  who  put 
him  upon  a  wrong  scent,  by  giving  him  an 
ephemoris  which  proved  to  be  erroneous.  On 
another  occasion,  of  a  somewhat  similar  nature, 
ho  was  anticipated  by  Montague  de  Limoges,  in 
the  discovery  of  a  comet,  in  consequence  of  his 
having  been  obliged  lo  attend  the  funeral  of  his 
wife.  A  friend,  seeing  him  shed  tears,  began  to 
condole  with  him  upon  his  bereavement.  "  O, 
yes,"  blubbered  Messier,  "I  had  discovered 
twelve  of  them— alas,  that  I  should  bo  rt)bbed  of 
Ihe  thirteenth  by  Montague!"  He  was  not 
thinking  of  his  wife,  but  of  his  comet. 

By  the  time  of  the  next  return  of  the  comet,  in 
1835,  astronomy  had  made  a  gt^at  stride  in  ad- 
vance, and.  us  might  have  been  expected,  its  ar- 
rival was  predicted  with  stiU  greater  accuracy 
than  before.  The  French  Institute,  and  the 
Aaidomy  of  Science  of  Turin,  both  ofiered 
prices  for  a  new  calculation  of  ils  orbii,  and 
proper  allowance  for  disturbing  causes  of  every 
description.  The  Italian  prize  was  awarded  lo 
Damoiseau,  and  the  French  to  Pontecoulant. 

'  tlnlv&aiBiii . 


Though  Neptune  won  still  undiscoTcred 
attraction  of  course  not  considered  the  *" 
lion  of  M.  dc  Pontecoulant  aime  wiihin'T^"'' 
eight  hours  o(  the  truth.    This  was  c«n«ini  ^" 
of  tho  most  wonderful  triamphB  of  mlV"' 
science. 

Though  such  extraordinary  precision  hm\ 
arrived  nt  in  determining  the  movemenui  of  th 
bodies,  they  nevertheless  still  remain,  in  a|| 
principal  features,  as  profound  a  mystery  as  e»*" 
Their   extraordinary   characteristics,  and*"^" 


mighty  extent  of  many  of  their  orbiia. 
with  astonishment  and  awe. 


the 

"HI  till  us 


The  comet  of  1811 
according  lo  Bessel,  nr.nst  have  a  period  of 
lulion  of  more  than  three  thousand  years  rl^ 
ofioeohada  period  of  more  than  ei<,h,  " 
sand.  \\  hat  wonders  it  might  reveal,  if  p^^, . 
tell  the  story  of  its  wanderings  through  ihc'^u 
known  depths  of  space. 

Though  generally  composed  of  matter  of  grcai 
tenuity,  Arago  says  that  tho  nuclei  of  some  com 
eta  are  nndoubledly  round,  solid  bodies  as 
proved  by  the  transits  they  make  over  ihc  su" 
face  of  Ihe  sun,  like  Venus  and  Mercury.  Th 
matter  of  most  of  them  most  bo  of  a  very  siran  -o 
nature  indeed,  contradicting  nil  our  ordinary  u^. 
lions  on  such  subjects.  The  tail  of  thu  brilliua, 
comet  of  1680,  123,000,000  miles  in  length  ,n 
five  days  after  its  perihelion,  made  a  miglny 
sweep  of  150°,  passing  beyond  the  orbit  of  the 
earth.  No  attraction  that  we  know  anything 
of  in  this  world  of  ours,  exerted  upon  matter  ibut 
we  know  anything  about,  could  produce  such  un 
efl'ect  as  that. 

The  brilliantly  beautiful  comet  of  the  present 
yeor  has  presented  some  very  peculiar  features 
most  of  them,  however,  visible  only  with  the  iiii) 
of  the  telescope.  In  some  respects  it  has  been 
said  very  much  to  resemble  Halley's  comet,  in 
1835.  It  was  first  seen  early  in  tho  summer  bv 
Donali,  of  Florence.  At  that  time  il  was  only 
visible  through  the  best  telescopes,  its  disiimce 
from  the  earth  being  more  than  two  hundred  mil- 
lions  of  miles.  The  first  traces  of  a  tail  were 
seen  on  the  20ih  of  August,  and  about  the  29tli 
it  first  became  visible  to  the  naked  eye.  On  iho 
20ih  of  September  it  began  to  exhibit  the  simnco 
phenomena  which  have  distinguished  it  from  all 
other  comets.  At  this  time,  a  creseent-slmpeil 
outline  was  interposed,  like  a  screen,  between  iho 
nucleus  and  the  sun,  and  within  this,  according 
to  the  Cambridge  astronomers,  "  the  fiery  muss 
was  in  a  state  of  apparent  commotion,  as  though 
upheaved  by  the  action  of  violent  iuteruul 
forces."  On  the  23d  two,  and  on  the  25lh  lour 
luminous  envelopes  were  traced  round  the  nu- 
cleus, and  others  were  subsequently  formed,  ul- 
moBt  under  the  eyo  of  the  observer.  Tho  rapid- 
ity of  the  formation  of  these  envelopes,  nnd  tho 
enormous  extent  to  which  they  were  uliimnicly 
developed,  are  circumstances  which  have  greiiily 
puz/.led  the  philosophers.  Within  the  central 
envelope  was  observed  a  strange  scene  of  ehaolii' 
confusion,  evidently  the  result  of  sudden  and  vi- 
olent disruptions  from  the  central  body,  projeei- 
ing  immense  volumes  of  its  luminous  substauco 
towards  tho  sun,  to  bo,  by  some  unknown  luw. 
repelled  by  that  body,  in  turn,  and  driven  off  to 
iho  distant  regions  of  space.  Such  phenomeDa 
sor\'e  only  lo  render  these  astronomical  enigmas 
more  thoroughly  inexplicable.  They,  of  course, 
havo  only  been  visible  through  the  telescope. 
To  the  nuked  eye,  this  comet  baa  presented  n 
sturliko  nucleus,  with  n  train  of  most  majeslic 
proportions,  sweeping  far  up  towards  Ihe  nortli 
polar  circle.  The  convex  side  of  this  tail  was 
well  defined,  but  the  other  side  had  an  unceriam 
outline,  less  bright  than  the  other.  A  good  eyo 
could  distinguish  a  dark,  narrow  streak,  near  the 
middle  of  tho  brightest  part  of  the  tail.  By  itue- 
ful  watching  there  could  also  be  di^^tinglll^^i "l 
one  or  more  supplementary  tails,  diverging,  aetir 
the  nucleus,  from  the  main  stream  of  light,  on 'is 
upper  or  convex  side,  and  extending  some  fifty 
or  sixty  degrees.  Those  had  considerably  less 
curvature  than  the  principal  tail,  and  diverseJ 
a  great  distance  from  it  at  their  extremines. 

lu  the  month  of  September,  this  sp''^'"'^"' 
comet  was  seen  plunging  down  towardf  i 
earth  so  directly  that  its  place  iji  the  heaven*  ur^ 
derwent  very  Utile  change  till  the  latier  pan  ^ 
the  month,  when  it  darted  off  almost  d>rtci  j 
towards  Arcturus,  the  bright  star  in  Bootes. 

All  observers  who  have  any  knowledge  ui  a 
of  the  fixed  landmarks,  or  rather  sXymurkf  i-' 'J^ 
celestial  regions,  must  havo  beenstruck  ' 
extraurJiuary  rapidity  of  motion,  us  ihe  anj' 
swept  on  round  the  sun.    It  has  ofTordeil  ^-  ' 
most  magnificent  spectacle,  such  as  tew  nt'" 
ing  have  seen  before,  or  will  ever  look  upon  ^ 


pit  t  ERARI  PLAYlNfi  TO  THE  VIRGIN. 

V  one  who  has  been  in  Rome  long  enoaph  tu 
™«  acaaainted  with  th«  various  tv[>es  of 
^"^•u-r  exhibiled  in  the  Eternal  City,  can  fail 
nBcmbcr  witli  pleasure  the  itinernni  fijirari 
,cTs  with  their  rudo  instramenfc*  of  music 
'^'^Tlhcir  picturesque  ragged  attire.  Pninlers 
f"    10  sketch  these  wandering  minstrels,  so  full 
f T'haracter  and  so  thoroughly  national.  Tli 
ravinn  on  this  page,  from  a  water  colore- 
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'^""i^na  >>y  »  Eli^aheth  Murray,  is 

'^^edingly  felicitous  in  its  truthfulness  and  ox- 
ion.    There  is  something  extremely  grace- 

y  I      intelligent  about  this  little  group.  The 

'imeraot  pipers  serenadiog  the  Virgin,  who  is 
.nrcsented  in  an  old  meditcval  painting  on  the 
II  above,  is  an  incident  the  truthfulness  of 

'^Mich  will  be  recognized  by  all  who  have  visited 

Rome     On  the  opposite  aide  of  the  picture  is  a 

voung  mother,  witli  a  charming  little  child,  whom 
is  teaching  to  pray  to  the  sacred  effigy.  The 

expression  ot  the  former  is  full  of  benignity  and 
ir-rliou-  that  of  the  latter  is  art- 
less and  enga^^'ing.     Mark,  also 

tho  ii'i^e  discrimination  displayed 

in  the  countenances  of  the  two 

"execatants."     The  old  man,  his 

bead  duly  uncovered,  looking  op 

with    reverend    gravity   to  the 

object  of  his  musical— or  unmu^i- 

eul— tribute;  and  the  boy,  his 

pipe  temporarily  withdrawn  from 

^  mouth,  looks  with  a  pleasant 

anil  curious  smile  at  the  kneeling 

child.    The  drawing  in  every  part 

ahows  freedom,  power,  and  delicu- 

cv  of  oxerution,  leaving  nothing  to 

desire.    The  tide  ot  foreign  travel 

always  sets  towards   Home,  and 

now  that  the  facilities  of  seeing 

Europe  aro  so  great,  few  Americans 

who  go  abroad  neglect  the  oppor- 
tunity of  seeing  Rome,  great  in 

ruins,  great  in  its  history.  Twenty- 
five  centuries    have  rolled  away 

since  tho  reported  date  of  the  foun- 
dation of  this  city.    Once  tho  mis- 

ire«^  of  the  world,  she  has  fallen 

indeed  in  power — or,  as  the  Roman 

girl  fitiii  sings, 

Rome,  Rome  thou  art  no  more 

What  thou  hut  bfea 
IVhen  fia  thy  Bufcn  bills  of  yore 

Thou  Mt'at  a  queen. 

Yet  the  various  phases  of  splendor 
and  power  through  which  it  has 
passed,  have  left  their  traces  in 
nionumonta  which  the  corroding 
tooth  of  time,  and  the  cannon  of 
beleaguering  boats,  have  not  utterly 
destroyed.  Still  stands  the  Coli- 
seum—great in  decay  ;  still  stand 
the  triumphal  arches  which  attested 
the  victories  of  the  all-conquering 
Roman!,  and  a  thousand  crum- 
blin;,:  pillars  and  fanes  mark  the  old 
historic  past.  The  re  creation  of 
art,  too,  is  marked  by  imper- 
ishable monuments  —  such  as  the 
Church  of  St.  Peters — a  city  in  it- 
self. What  treasures  of  art  are 
congregated  withiii  the  compass  ot 
its  walla  !  Well  may  art-pilgrims 
from  the  remotest  quarters  of  the 
Klohe  come  up  hither  to  study  the 
treasures  which  its  galleries  hold, 
iind  derive  thence  the  inspiration 
lor  works  which  will  illustrate  an- 
other era  of  civilization. 


••My  bride!-  A  manly  form  \s  near  u^—a 
man  y  heart  all  fr^e  f^^  Ltery  ordocei  TelS 
^ndly.  truly,  nohly  and  her,ts  for  us  alone /while 

toC^s;xsci;™l;;i^;- !  --"^•'»-«'>y^ch;h;7^^^ 

md  shadow,  of  life,  alrcadv  .ndrSs        and  '  P""'*"'"""^ "'"^  I'm^-ri,^. 
or  a  bnef  moment,  in  which  tho  past  and  fu-  ^  

Zdd^Th'"'"'^"'"'^'^'       «  "t><^  «add«  and 
gladder  than  wo  over  knew  before 

h^r,  \.  y^'V  hrokon-tho 
heart  is  tuned  to  new  melodies,  and  the  life  b\s 
fore  us  grow,  bright  with  peace.' hope  Jj  L  ' 

""""""" low^:— Lombanly  with  an  arvH  of  17.847  milos 
,T.,\*'*'»?"''"V""  •>.'H'7.<'2;  Sanlioift  with 
Ali  •''■^^'J".'-*-*'' :  I'"P>il  State-,  with 

iS.BMmdo*,  has  a.S'JS.in  Besides  these,  tbero 
are  the  duchic*  of  Parma,  Modcnaand  Tuscany 
With  winch  Auatrift  han  intimaw  treaUoa  givinR 


And  it  ia  only  now  that  we  ran  fully,  tnil?  real- 
u.i)  how  much  our  mother  loved  u»,  how'rauch 
we  owe  her.  and  now.  in  thought,  is  ihc  onW  way 


THE  lT.\l,lA?i  8T.\Tt.-S. 
As  the  Italian  <,u<wtiou  i»  the  great  topic,  a 
few  wonis  descriptive  of  tho  oountrie*  brought 
most  prominouity  into  tho  conirov^-rsv  niav 
have  t;encral  mtcrv^t.  Tho  Lombanlo- Venetian 
Kingdom,  tho  kmi:dom  of  Sanlinia  and  the  Pa- 
pal  htaics,  constitute  tho  thoatnj  of  whatcvor 


soul's  purest  and  holie,sl 


aspinngs,  opens  tho  gate 


to  the  great  harvest  tield  of  our  noblest  duties 
and  we  can  but  fool  we  have  onu^red  life's  "  holv 
of  holies.  "  My  wife  !"  Its  uttorunce  is  an  as- 
surance that  the  heart  and  home  of  our  husband 
arc  ours  to  hll  with  jov  and  blessing,  or  misery 


PET  NAMES. 

"Call  mo  'pot  names,' — they 
are  dear  to  my  heart,"  sang  a  gay 
young  bride  to  her  loving  husband. ' 
Aud  they  are  more  or  ICss  dear  to 
every  woman's  heart,  though  we 
toay  differ  some  as  to  what  they 
are,  and  their  signification  also. 
Ihero  are  pet  names  which  may  be 
had  without  the  asking,  and  which 
should  be  far  dearer,  and  tenfold 
fore  significant  than  any  or  all 
others.-"  My  daughter!"  Memo- 
7  travels  back  to  the  days  and 
scenes  of  childhood.  The  old 
'ome  with  its  larailiar  haunts  and 
'en  thousand  fond  associations,  is  a 
f  .^"  m  our  thought-chamber.  Tho 
^Lirig  who^e  gentle  tones  and 
^"rm,  fervent  kiss  first  lulled  our 
hahy  cares  to  rest ;  and  he  who  wis 
Ln  .  I  a  guide  to  "whatever  is 

'  ^nt^t.  lovely,  and  of  good  report,"  both  seemed 
"ll  "^"^'^".S  ""^^  (Charming  ns  back  to  the 
n«,n  ,y         Utterance  ot  the  familiar 

ZiZ  1  '^'^''Khtor!"  What  a  host  of  filial 
""es  loves  and  regards  rise  before  us,  as  we 
sien  again  and  again  to  catch  the  endearing 

es  tiut       hi^^Q^^        j^^^g^  ^  ^^^^  ^^^^^ 

'fiat  nrait'li^f"  I     P^*'  '  P*^^  ''*P'^'* 
sclLh  ih  r,^,>**'«^'  true  and  un- 

nev  i'''^'  """l  all  along  life's  jour- 

meVrv  ^^^"'"^  ''"^  re-echoed  by  a  band  of 
ihv  an^ff  ^^'o^e  confidence,  sympa- 

i^'^  vear    "        S'^*  Witt"  each  advanc- 

VsnoUn  ^J'.^'^ter!"  Holy  words,  and  should 
ai  iL T  reverence  and  love.  Priestess 

^ots  of  Hnf  "'''i"  her  "fe  strike 

hearts'    P*"  '"^  household 

and  funrv  i.„     .^'"f"*  names  with  which  romance 

er  sliadls''wS~'''^^  '"^  deeper,  if  not  grav- 
'"^miiof  ft'nl  ■  ™*=*^"re  ot  our  mission  in  the 
"  "ew  Ufe  a^-^  *^"^'*'        «  ""w  litle- 


PIFFERAEI  PLAYING  TO  THE  VIRGIN. — A  SCENE  IN  ROME. 


and  cursing.  To  us  ban  been  given  tbe  key  to 
bis  happiness  or  woes,  and  as  w«  take  posHession 
of  his  confidence,  let  it  be  with  such  smiling 
gratitude  and  playful  self-consecration  to  his  peace 
and  well  being  as  shall  crown  our  efforts  with 
tho  most  happy  success.  Then  will  his  arm 
grow  stronger,  his  soul  braver,  each  day  adding 
some  new  joy,  until  our  lives  become  fully  each 
other's,  and  his  utterance  of  "inywife'  shall 
waken  the  most  pleasing  and  holy  memories,  as 
well  as  tbe  purest  and  highest  hopes. 

"Mother!"  Tiny  hands  are  clasped  in  ours, 
while  we  press  ft  soft  velvet  cheek.  Sparkling 
eyes  look  love  and  thanks,  while  the  lips  are  yet 
untaught  in  words.  A  treasure  ha«  been  given 
UH,  and  we  leel  the  heavy  responsibility  it  in- 
volves.* We  look  far  down  the  future,  hope, 
wonder  and  pray — feel  in  our  new  relationship  s 
UWng  beauty,  an  embodied  holiness.  Through 
the  pot  name  of  "wife,"  dearer  now  than  ever 
before,  we  have  received  tbe  crowning  glory  of 
woman 'k  lot,  and  "mother,"  as  'tis  mutely  ut- 
tered by  the  little  form  nestling  so  lovinghr  to 
our  bosom,  becomes  the  deareat  pot  name  oi  all. 


her  a  reversionary  interest  in  them,  and  a  con* 
trolling  power  over  their  affairs.  They  comprise 
in  the  whole,  an  are^i  of  about  I'l.UOO  sijuare 
miles,  and  an  aggregate  population  of  less  than 
three  millions. 

Lomhardy  ia  a  regular  political  and  adminis- 
trative division  of  the  Austrian  Empire,  and  was 
80  recognized  by  the  Congress  of  Vienna.  It 
comprehends  two  governmenta.  that  of  Milan 
and  that  o(  Venice,  with  capitals  of  the  same 
name.  In  religion,  schools,  police,  end  every 
other  respect,  excepting  tho  doubtful  loyalty  of 
its  inhabitants,  it  has  the  usual  Austrian  cliar- 
acteristicH, 

Sardinia,  west  of  liOmbardy,  and  occupying 
tbe  northwest  of  Italy,  has  obtained  of  late  apo- 
litical consequence  out  of  proportion  to  her  ai7.e. 
This  is  owing  to  tbe  liberal  institutions  which 
tho  monarchy  has  favored,  and  tn  the  bold  ond 
enlerpriiing  character  of  her  people.  The  face 
of  this  country  shows  a  great  variety,  from  the 
oncqualled  sumraita  of  Atount  Blanc  ui  the  rice 
fields  of  tbe  Sontb.    From  to  1614,  Sar- 

dinia belonged  to  France.   Tbe  army  ia  about 


M.OQO  men,  rapahio  of  being  raised  on  a  war 
fooling  to  over  l.V),«tXJ.  The  cities  are  iui  capi- 
lal,  Turin,  with  a  population  of  U.t  biuI 
Uonoa.  population  laS.'Uy.  The  idand  of  Sar- 
dinia  litrm*  a  pan  of  ttio  kingtlom.  wlioao  oriei- 
nal  nucleus  was  Snvov. 

The  capital  of  Ihc  l'a])al  Stales  is  Rome,  the 
"_^Ktornal  City,"  whose  popnhuiou  in  18.^2  was 
ITS.H.Hijt.  The  whole  army  is  nomiuallv  nitod  at 
31.036  men.  although  tlic<  ofTeotive  for<.-cs  are  only 
about  la.dOttmcn.  who  arv  niicrlv  incapable  ot 
ma.nuining  onior  without  foa-ign  support. 
Iho  country  i^i  poor,  and  heavily  in  debt  Tho 
govcmmoni.  ontcn^ibiv  under  the  coniml  of  tho 
pope,  IS  rvally  in  tho  hands  of  various  occloitias- 
lics  uciing  in  nearly  all  ollicial  caiiaoiliM.  Tho 
htatcs  ha<l  in  1845.  nine  an-hbi«lioiw,52  bithopa. 
Ilahbftcios,  1M4  monastorie*.  and  GUconvonV 

A  HKVUI.UTIONAHV  IKCinKNT. 

Mr..  Tnimmell  wn.  M  u.  Imvc  been 

lamiliar  with  many  ot  iIr.  bloodv  cvenw  which 
oceunvd  m>ni-  the  climo  of  ihe  Uov- 
'lUitioiiary  War,  in  the  immcdiato 
mighbiiHiood  of  her  home,  which 
was  near  King's  M.iutiiain,  in 
South  Catuliutt.  lior  husband. 
Tlioriius  Trammell,  had  uiihi<aital- 
nif,'ly  identified  his  tortuutw  with 
iliiisc  of  tint  "lihertv  party,"  an 
ilioy  woiv  familiarly'  callvt^,  and 
being  a  gtiod  and  of  unllincb- 
ing  courage,  ho  was  a  tornir  to  ult 
Iho  Irioiids  of  the  king,  as  fur  iw  his 
name  was  known.  This  section  of 
ihi^  country  at  that  time  waa  over- 
run by  It  bund  of  torics,  encamped 
in  large  ininibors  at  King's  Moun- 
tain, under  (ien,  Korguson.  Then) 
was  in  this  command  a  noteti  tory 
by  tho  name  of  John  Towns,  who 
had  long  hoeii  tbu  noighbor  and 
pi-ofessod  friend  of  Trnmmoll.  At 
this  ti'no  Towns  was  a  sergeant, 
and  was  constantly  upon  the  scout 
for  tho  purpose  of  capturing  mou, 
hontos,  etc.  Young  Trammell 
could  not  fool  much  afraid  domchow 
of  Towns.  Ho  ilmuglit,  "  suridy 
Iio  will  nut  injuTO  mr;"  hut  in  this 
ho  was  mislakou,  us  ho  nJtorwardu 
had  oi'ciuion  painfully  to  karn. 
lie  had  been  for  sometime  lilding 
and  keeping  out  the  way  as  hen  hu 
could,  until  one  night  hu  ventured 
to  sleep  in  his  own  house.  Just 
before  day  ho  was  urouiod  by 
tho  heavy  tramp  of  homos,  and  on 
arising,  he  lounil  his  housu  lur- 
ruundetl  by  a  trooii.  which  proved 
to  he  Sergeant  Towns  and  bia 
hand ,  Trammoll  was  at  onms 
seised  and  bound,  and  l  urriod  ont 
into  the  yard  for  execution.  Towns 
I>ruduce(l  his  authority,  uxecuted  in 
duo  form,  and  lluurishing  it  over 
TrariinieH's  bead.  poniiiouslyofTor- 
cd  to  free  him  if  ho  wiinld  take  tlio 
oath  of  alloginnco  to  tho  king,  and 
l4ike  up  arms  against  his  country- 
men.  This  proposition  Tnimmoll 
met  with  merited  scorn,  und  said 
1 1  reply,  "  You  can  carry  me  hound 
I  I  the'king's  army,  but  you  never 
I'lLu  mako  me  light  against  my 
countrymen. "  After  huiiiu  consul- 
tation, they  concluded  to  try  to  gut 
hold  of  some  of  TrammeU's  horsen, 
knowing  that  he  owned  some  vory 
fine  ones  that  were  hid  out,  und  thuy 
know  not  how  to  find  thuin  without 
using  him  as  a  guide.  So  very 
anxious  were  they  to  get  them,  that 
they  projioNcd  to  release  Trammell 
upon  coiulilioii  that  ho  would  go 
und  drive  them  up.  He  went  and 
found  them,  but  rode  und  drove 
them  another  way.  Alter  waiting 
tintil  all  hopes  of  his  return  hud 
vanishe<l,  eating,  drinking,  unrl  pil- 
laging everything  they  could  turn 
to  account,  and  feeling  no  little 
chagrin  at  their  disappointment, 
Sergeant  Towns  called  on  Mrs. 
Trammell  for  some  clothing  for  his 
iPH.u,  or  goods  out  of  which  to 
Hike  some.  She  replied,  "Sir, 
Mil  liave  already  stripped  mo  of 
all.  I  have  nothing  more  for  you, 
cxcojtl  your  nephew  there,"  point- 
ing to  his  sinter's  son,  an  orjflian 
boy,  whom  they,  in  charity,  had 
taken  sometime  before,  to  keep  from  sulfcriDg; 
"he  has  a  lew  clothes,  which  I  have  mode  tor 
him  ;  you  enn  lake  thum  if  you  will."  But  tliey 
did  not  suit.  About  this  time  bis  eyes  rested 
upon  a  strong  box,  which  tat  near  tbe  fireplace, 
and  be  said,  "  What  have  ^ou  in  that  box  !" 
She  replied,  indignantly,  "  Sir,  it  is  none  of  your 
business."  "  Well,"  said  he,  "  it  is  my  business, 
and  I'll  see  what  it  contains."  "No,  sir,"  said 
she,  "you  will  not  look  into  that  box,"  and  seiz- 
ing a  heavy  iron  poker,  she  placed  herself  be- 
tween Towns  and  tho  box,  and  planted  herself 
firmly,  resolved  to  defend  her  little  treasure. 
The  box  contained  a  fewquillJiand  counterpanes, 
tho  work  of  her  own  hands.  Towns  advanced 
and  drew  bis  sword  to  intimidate  her,  but  she 
maintained  her  position  without  moviuga  muscle. 
He  presented  bis  sword,  and  snceriogly  said, 
"Now,  would  you  hit  a  lellow?"  Sbe  said, 
"Do  yon  advance  a  iiep  further,  and  you  will 
soc."  He  looked  into  her  eye,  und  haw  plainly 
what  her  determination  was,  and  retired  and  left 
her  in  possession  of  her  little  treasure. —  Currtt- 
fxmdmt  of  So^hem  Chruttan  Advocate. 


310 


BALLOU'S  PICTORIAL  DRAWING  ROOxM  COMPANION. 


[WritloD  for  BftliDu's  PklcrUI-I 
LOVE'S  KLA.VD£R. 


ImAj,  tlt«y  t«]l  ttiM  I  Bill  rala. 

And  Hint  my  lore  l«  fftl**  nod  rotd. 
TJidii  It'"!''-  tlirr  rtjlnklnc  C'>r  In  jmln 

Th"  r«I«plio.-l        Imti.  Ughtly  [old. 
Jiul  all,  tlip.v  ruiiiiui  <li>(^  "■" 
n'hro  I  hnTo  wi«pJ  to  (lilnk  of  thpe, 
Nor  dure  tlirtr  rowurd  llp«  rrply 
tnieo  Acilan*  give  tlism  bark  tfio  lio. 

TbfJ  (ell        1 1)"*"  '■"■'<'  M^'o, 
Atid  voni-d  Ijy  iiiftny  n  ninldrn  iiniu* 

Thul  time  hiu  o'er  my  li'rHitgt  worn 
Anny  riiirfi  tnuii  of  funimr  llnim-. 

'TU  fiil'o.  till'  llo'dM  do  til)  diiOAy, 

And  lii-niily'ii  evur  fiidn  nwfty  ; 

But  lloR  of  li>ti>  uncir  Jolnvd  rnmnln, 

Nor  con  llipy  r'ur  Ihi  ri'iil  lii  twjin. 

Wbon  but  a  clilld,  by  tawy  taught, 

I  too  liBvr  lllrtvd,  llhn  ctiv  ni*t. 
But  locp,  my  Invirl  rni'i'l*  tho  tlioiiKhf, 

Add  cti«t«  ■urii  ntiNaiiiJio  rmni  my  tjri'a 
I  now  lln-«,  iind  liy  I'Vi-ry 
I  loved  tlii'p  tJii-n,  I  lnvi-  tUiK  nnw; 
And  in  Hint  low  I  nork,  titn<! 
To  lildc  ihv  uilnvry  of  tlio  |ii»t. 

Thvy  uro  tiot  truo  who  atrlve  to  break 

A  bond  wblrh  rnu'tJinry  hon  witvn, 
And  wc  nliould  nil  tbclr  •riiodril  lukp 

A*  wurllili'W  In  l\iv  miril  tit  Itivv. 
Vor  IM  till-  eij^lc'ti  I'li  rcliiK  cjco 
IlnllOllI  I'tioli  fi|ii'<'k  In  rloiKllvM  Bkivs, 

Bo  Clin  tlii>  liciirt  ullti  Irutli  ondon-ud 
OlKCuni  It*  grni  iinihl  Ilic  rrowd. 


{Wrlttuo  fur  Unllou'8  Pictorial.} 

THE  FISIIEini.WS  CUHSK. 

A  Tale  of  the  Northwest  Coast  of  Scotland. 


DI  WALTER  OLABBNCK. 


To  thoeo  persons  wtio  take  pleasure  iu  goning 
upon  iiHturo  in  licr  wildcAt  iinJ  most  Hiivago 
iiioddH,  tlio  const  of  Siotlund.  cspt'i  inlly  tjjo 
western  coast,  wiili  ha  hold,  lileak  licadltinds, 
niitl  llio  Rlorm.ln.'iiU'ii,  precipitous  clilfs  of  llio 
IIi:l)riili}!i  or  Wcsiuni  ImIiitiiIm — pruscriw  wccnery 
«f  innjoHlk',  »((ilil[\ry  t;riuuli.iir,  iinHiirpuHscii  if  not 
iitu'ijinillfil  in  n\iy  olliur  jiorliuti  of  lIio  (jlobc. 
'I'tic  sliorcs  uro  Biinrsely  prtpiilaied,  llio  towns 
iind  viNi(i;cH  k'iiiK  more  collcciions  of  riido  flsli- 
ormun'H  IiiiIh,  constructed  of  nnlicwn  limber, 
bliick  Willi  iij,'e  and  oxiiosiiro  [o  tlio  cloiiients,  the 
poorest  niiiong  litem  hcint;  dusiitulo  of  ulass  in 
tlie  inirrow  apurturcs  wliii  !i  Kiipply  iliu  place  of 
windows,— wliidi   am    cloccil   in  tempestuous 
woatlier  Ijy  mciins  of  ill  fuiin;,'  lioaids,  plusicrcd 
with  mad— And  wiiliotit  diirniieys,  the  dense 
peiit-tfinoke,  aller  lining  the  caliins,  and  peno- 
trjiliiiK  into  overy  crevice  in  the  ill  titliiis  wiiina- 
(lollintr,  and  otnoiiK  the  rafters  of  cho  eeilint;. 
oHPflpinf;  Irom  n  hole  in  the  roof,  purposely  cut  as 
Biaiill  as  poasihlo,  in  order  to  oxdiido  the  niin 
and  snow,  which  would  otherwise  druneh  the 
cabin  and  exlin^^i»h  the  lire. 

Uere  and  thero  appears,  interspersed  amongst 
the  humidor  dwolliiii;8  of  the  tishorinen,  the  .  ot- 
tago  of  a  luird,  or  small  himlcd. proprietor, 
proud,  but  ignorant  of  tho  world  hcyond  his  own 
imnicdiatcneif;hhorliood,  whoso  domicile,  thoufh 
Ifirtjer,  IN  Utile  snpirior  to  those  of  the  llshermen 
in  ilN  outer  decoriiiions  or  inner  appointments, 
and  little  prefemhle,  except  for  its  Miiicrjor  site. 
Somoiinies,  l)ut  rarely,  some  cottatrer,  more  am- 
bitious or  more  refined  in  hiu  tivttes  thtm  his  ncijih- 
bors,  atlcmpts  to  rail  in  a  small  spiu-e  for  h 
garden  ;  bat  the  K,ilt  sen  air  is  picjadiciul  to  veg- 
otublo  urowih,  nnd  the  (-ardeiis  produce  little  ex- 
cept u  few  turnips,  or  sprouts  of  kiul,  and  in  the 
bei^:ht  of  summer,  if  the  women  folks  of  the 
family  tiike  nn  interest  in  it,  a  low  lardy  wild 
llowers. 

I'rocipitous  clitr.*  line  the  const,  deeply  indent- 
ed, «ud  perforated  wiih  diirk.  yawninti'ciiverns 
The  wild  wavca  of  the  Atlantic  rush  into  these 
indcntiilions,  or  narrow  creeks,  and  dash  madly 
BfTflinBt  tho  Sleep  clilVs.  which  rise  to  the  hei{,-ht 
of  several  hundred  feel,  tind  pour  into  the  cav- 
erns,  everlastingly  advancing  and  receding,  with 
«  hollow,  rovorbeniiing  sound  ihat  lilU  tho  soul 
of  ihe  slninger-Iistoner  with  awe  and  mehincholv- 

Tlie  scenery  is  savage  and  mournful,  even  in 
the  brightest  and  fairest  weather;  but  iu  wiuter. 
when  the  wind  blows  in  tempestuous  gusts,  and 
the  sky  is  darkened  by  deeply  hanging  clouds, 
or  with  wildly  rushing  scud,  and  the  atmospher^ 
dimmed  with  moist ;  wheu  the  sloet  and  ruin  lall 
in  torrents,  and  the  angry  waves  seem  to  threaten 
destruction  even  to  the  firm  (oundaiions  of  the 


"fcvcrlMling  bill<  ;"  when  tho  earth  iceniB  to 
tremble  with  the  »hock  ocm^ioocd  by  the  sweep- 
ing wavcn  thundering  against  the  base  of  tho 
clifTB,  and  tho  angry  murmur  is  heard  fur  miles 
inland,  a  more  gloomy  picture  it  is  impossible  to 
conceive.  It  must  ho  seen  to  be  understood.  Ii 
is  the  realization  of  Cimmerian  solitude ;  the 
"  (le-tolation  of  desolations."  Almost  universal 
ox  in  edu'-iition,  as  least  so  Inr  as  it  con^islM  in  the 
knowledge  of  rending  and  writing,  in  Rcotliind, 
the  uttno^t  ignorance  prevuils  in  these  dark  dis- 
tricts, where  ihc  Oudie  is  the  jfrevatling  lun- 
giia(;e,  and  where  scarcely  one  among  the 
women,  and  very  few  among  the  men,  are  able 
to  speak,  or  even  to  underslund,  more  than  u  few 
phrases  of  Knglisli. 

I'he  inliahiiants  are  superstitious  to  a  degree; 
linn  believers  in  "second  sight,"  iu  wraiths,  and 
doubles,  and  f.iiries  and  evil  spirits.    It  is  their 
delight,  during  tho  long,  dreary,  tempestuous 
nigljts  uf  winlcr,  when  their — at  all  seasons  jier- 
ilous — occupatiuns  are  necessarily  intcrrujilcd,  to 
assemble  bencalh  ilie  roof  uf  some  neifjJibor  who 
is  ubie  to  rcjid,  and  listen,  spell-bound,  and 
crouching  around  the  huge  lire  of  dried  seaweed, 
to  some  ghostly  narraiive,  or  to  henrkcu  to  wild 
and  horrible  legends,  told  by  some  native  impro- 
visatore ;  tho  howling  of  the  wind,  and  tho  beat- 
ing of  the  rain  without,  and  the  smoky^  red  glare 
of  the  ijltizitig  jiine-torcbes  (j*erving  in  lieu  of 
candles)  within  reflecting  upon  the  rude  wainscot 
of  tho  hut,  in  wcird-like  shadows,  the  crouching 
figures  of  the  listeners,    who  sit,  with  bated 
breath,  greedily  drinking  in  tho  lerrihie,  unearth- 
ly tule,  hciircc  daring  to  look  around  them,  until 
the  bravest  and  most  reckless,  who  can  jest  amid 
the  howling  of  the  storm,  when  grim  rocks  to 
leewiird  of  their  fragile  bark  ihreiilen  destruc- 
tion, and  where  there  is  but  a  thin  plauk  between 
them  nnd  denlh,  tremble  at  the  sound  of  their 
own  voices,  the  flickering  of  their  own  shadows, 
nnd  fancy  that  they  hear  supernatuial  shrieks  in 
tho  blasts  of  tho  driving  gale,  as  ihey  wend  tlieir 
way  homewards  in  shivering  gioujis. 

On  the  most  northerly  nnd  most  prominent 
nnd  lofty  headland  of  that  savage,  rocky  inden- 
tation, on  the  west  coast  of  Scotland,  known  as 
(ijirluck  Bay,  sWnds  a  rude  fishing  villnge  such 
as  wo  have  described.  The  inhabitants  of  tho 
village  do  not  exceed  four  hundred,  all  counted, 
nnd  among  these  may  be  esiimnied  one  hundred 
able-bodied,  hnrdy  fishermen.  Tho  great  major- 
ity of  the  inhabitfinls  were,  at  tho  period  of 
which  wo  write,  somo  twelve  years  since,  nnd 
probably  ore  now,  of  tho  ignorant  and  supersti- 
tiou't,  but  generous  nnd  hardy  class  to  which  we 
have  alluded.  But  there  were  some  others,  who, 
though  they  mingled  freely  on  ordinary  occa- 
sions with  their  neighbors,  held  themselves,  in  a 
mensure,  aloof  in  their  more  intimate  social  in- 
torcoitiHo.  These  were  a  family  named  Pedling 
ton,  tho  head  of  which,  a  century  earlier,  had 
lle<l  to  this  const  fastness  after  tho  defeat  of  tho 
rebels  in  the  Scottish  rebellion  of  1745,  and  a 
widow,  named  roebles.  whoso  amestors  had  fled 
nt  ihe  same  periud,  for  the  like  cause. 

Arthur  I'edlinglou,  the  Jacobite,  had  lost  tho 
greater  portion  of  bis  property,  nnd  had  through 
poverty  been  eoinpolled  to  betake  himself  to  tho 
haenidoua  profussion  which  formed  the  occnpn- 
tion  of  nearly  tho  whole  of  the  mule  iuhabitnnU 
of  tlie  vilhif.0,  nod  his  descendants  had  no\or 
been  able  to  rise  much  above  tho  condition  of 
their  once  wealthy,  but  in  his  laleryeurs  inpover- 
ished  ancestor;  but  poor  though  they  wer«.  they 
had  held  themselves  above  ibo  degradation 
which  poverty  olten  brings  in  its  train.  The  es- 
caped Jneobiie  had  taken  care,  oven  though  ho 
surtered  privation  in  consciiueneo,  that  his  chil- 
dren should  leetive  as  good  un  education -as,  ia 
his  intervals  of  leisure,  it  was  in  hi>  power  to 
bestow.  This  had  boon  observed  through  suc- 
ceeding genemtions.  and  young  Arthur  I'edlin"- 
ton,  the  present  head  of  llie  family,  and  tho  sole 
support  of  a  widowed  mother,  though  a  humble 
lishotmau  by  trade,  was  a  galluul  and  uoble- 
iniuded  young  man  of  twenty  two,  as  well  edu- 
cated as  most  young  men  of  his  nge  in  Inverness, 
or  nny  of  the  largo  cities  iu  the  Scottish 
Highlands. 

Jobii  I'coblos  had,  when  he  made  his  escape 
from  Kdiuburg,  imiimged  to  bring  a  small  supply 
ol  money  with  him,  and  bad  purchased  a  farm— 
n  rude.  wild,  ungenial  plot  of  ground,  yet  which 
still  enabled  him  to  maintain  his  family  in  some- 
what better  style  than  could  his  old  friend  and 
companion  in  misfortune,  Arthur  rdliiigton, 
Neverihcless,  the  two  families  hud  always  main- 
tiUned  u  friendly  intercourse,  and  they,  with  the 
family  of  the  laird,  constituted  a  petty  nristocra 


cy— a  certain  degree  of  homage  nnd  respect 
being  willingly  paid  to  them  by  the  simple- 


minded  neighbors,  in  considenition  of  their  supe 
rior  ncf|uirement8  — into  which,  however,  the 
I'edlingions  were,  on  account  of  their  compara 
live  poverty,  only  admitted  on  sufferance. 

The  widow  I'eebtes,  who.  since  tfio  death  ol 
her  husband,  had  been  obliged  to  hire  a  man  to 
flltend  10  Ihe  out-of-door  duties  of  the  furni,  had 
one  only  child,  a  daughter,  Mary  Peebles — tho 
belle  of  Gairlock,  pur  fTceUaicc,  nnd  as  pretty, 
artless,  nnd  yntoiX  tempered  a  maiden  as  bonnie 
ijeutlnnd  could  boast. 

From  eliildhood  Mary  Peebles  and  Arthur 
Pedlington  had  grown  up  together,  constant 
companions  at  their  lesi^ons  and  ut  play.  Arthur 
had  constituted  himself  Mary's  protector,  from 
the  time  when  he  was  able  to  understand  the 
meaning  of  tlie  word,  nn<I  Murj,  since  she  had 
been  aide  to  walk  alone,  bad  mudo  Arthur  the 
confidant  of  all  her  childish  troubles,  and  had 
at  customed  herself  lo  appeal  to  him  in  every  dif- 
ficulty. If  they  had  been  usked,  they  could  not 
have  said  when  it  was  ihey  had  first  beyun  to 
entertain  sentiments  of  the  strongest  afleclion 
towards  each  other,  but  this  was  certain,  that  tho 
people  of  ihc  village,  as  well  as  they  themselves, 
believed  that  their  union  for  life  was  merely  a 
rjuestion  of  time. 

While  the  widow's  husband  lived,  the  parents 
of  both  the  young  folks  had  considered  the  union 
of  the  two  families  by  the  the  marriage  of  Arthur 
and  Mary,  a  matt«r-of  course  ;  nor  was  thouniic- 
ipaled  union  altogether  unequal  in  point  of 
wealth,  as  may  be  supposed.  Tho  f-ither  of  Ar- 
thur, by  reason  of  his  superior  intelligence,  had 
risen  above  his  brother  fishermen,  and  when  ho 
died,  left  Arthur  three  boats  of  his  own,  besides 
the  cottage,  with  garden  attached,  in  which  ho 
lived,  and  Mary  had  made  Arthur  promise  that 
when  they  were  married  ho  would  leave  off  going 
lo  sea  himself,  and  stay  at  home  and  manage  the 
farm,  while  he  employed  other  men  to  sail  his 
boats. 

After  Henry  Peebles's  death,  however,  tho 
widow  found  that  her  husband  had  le/l  her  so 
much  better  off  than  she  had  anticipated,  that 
she  resolved  to  send  Mary  to  school  for  a  couple 
of  years,  inKdinburg,  in  order  that  she  might  ac- 
quire certain  city  accomplish ments ;  a  very  unne- 
cessary matter,  as  Arthur  and  others  thought,  for 
a  young  woman  who  was  lo  spend  her  days  on  a 
small  farm  at  Gairlock  ;  but  tho  Widow  Peebles 
thought  differenily,  and  Mary  herself,  after  shed- 
ding a  few  tears  at  the  thought  of  separating  for 
two  long  years  from  her  lover,  began  to  feol  a 
thrill  of  pleasure  nt  tho  idea  of  seeing  tho  won- 
ders and  magnificence  of  a  city,  which  to  her, 
who  had  never  in  her  life  been  ten  miles  from 
Guirlock,  would  seem  like  entering  into  a  new 
world. 

Poor  Arthur  had  other  matters  to  trouble  his 
mind  besides  tho  mere  parting  for  so  long  a  lime 
from  her,  who  he  had  hoped  would  in  less  lime 
hecotno  h  is  wife.  Ho  had  never  been  in  a  largo 
city  himself,  but  ho  had  read  and  heard  of  tho 
gaieties  and  lerapiattons  incidental  to  city  life, 
and  he  feared  that  Mary,  who  ho  was  well  aware 
would  bo  admired  anywhere  for  her  beamy, 
would  forget  him,  the  plain  coast-fisherman,  ere 
tho  period  of  probation  was  over. 

Mary,  on  her  pari,  ridiculed  tho  idea  of  any 
change  occuriing  in  tho  state  of  her  afTeciions. 
What !  Forget  Arthur,  whom  sho  had  loved  as 
long  as  she  could  recollect  '>  Never !  Not  if  iho 
queen's  or  the  son  of  the  Provost  of  Edinburg 
should  seek  to  estrange  hor  afftctioas  from  the 
lover  of  her  girlhood  ! 

Tho  day  arrived  when,  at  night,  she  was  to 
set  out  for  the  Scottish  i  npital.  It  was  the  height 
of  summer,  and  even  the  coast  and  suiTounding 
country  of  Gairlock  had  thrown  aside  some  por- 
tion of  its  dreary  gloom.  To  ibe  lovers,  who 
had  never  seen  brighter,  though  tamer  scenery, 
and  who  had  learnt  lo  lovo  the  precipitous  cliffs 
ami  sea-washed  beach,  nnd  all  the  n!agnificent 
though  somewhat  gloomy  surroundings  of  their 
native  home,  the  landscape  glittering  in  tho 
beams  ol  the  bright,  warm  sun,  looked  cheerful 
as  that  of  a  more  southerly  clime,  and  the  at- 
mosphere, despite  iLs  moislness.  imptxjgnHled  as 
it  was  with  the  salt  sea  air,  felt  genial  and  balmy 
as  that  of  Italy. 

By  mutual  arrangement,  the  young  lovers  met 
in  a  deep  glen  about  a  mile  distant  from  the  vil- 
lage, through  which  courBcd  a  narrow,  fresh- 
water streamlet,  thero  lo  plight  their  troth,  and  in 
Highland  fashion,  lo  attest  their  vows  of  love  by 
breaking  a  thin  piece  of  silver  in  two  over  a  run- 
ning stream. 


The  coin  had  been  previously  ptrtiliir^^ 
by  Arthur,  and  after  walking  iu  .he  blr/"''' 
shine  for  an  hour,  recalling  ,hc  p*.,       ^ '' 
up  great  hopes  for  the  faturts,  ihcv  hid  ? 
to  Ihe  stream,  near  the  .pring  whence  hCT'' 
source.     Hero  Arthur  stepped  acrosn,  , 
ing  out  his  hand  with  the  coin  between  hi   .  ''^ 
and  fore-finger,  Mary  also  to<,k  hold  of  . 
and  it  broke  in  two.  '^'n. 

"Thus,"  they  exclaimed  in  one  voice  - 
pledge  oar  wonl  and  plight  our  troth     li  7" 
or  by  night  will  we  keep  near  our  hearu  xd 
eral  portions  of  this  piece  of  pure  silver 
it  typical  ol  our  separation  and  of  our 
love,  until  we  meet  and  join  the  halves  toIT' 
agmn  as  wc  hope  to  be  united  in  life  ev  " 
death.    So  may  Heaven  be  our  witness 

"  Hey,  hinnies  !  an'  mark  weel  ihui  ye  di 
brak'  ihem."  screamed  a  harsh,  discorduni  v 
from  the  summit  of  a  rising  ground,  a  si.oriT' 
lane-  Irom  ihem.    "  Hech,  sirs  !  pve  seen  n,  ' 
a  braw  laddie  and  mony  a  bonnie  lassie  nkT/ 
their  troth  owor  the  rinnm'  water  an'  m  ^'^ 

one  ha'  I  see  brak'  tho  irvst.    But  nc;.T^ 

i_.  1       ,1  •  "e  er  saw  I 

anghtbul  ill  comeon't.    There's  witdicmii 
the  rinnin'  stream,  an'  its  aye  kittle  work  to  roZ 
or  meddle  wi'l,  for  disaster  and  death  will  Iu' 
they  who  brak'  their  vows." 

The  slartled  lovers  looked  np  and  saw  ,l,o 
withered  form  and  elfin  features  of  iUrgery 
Campbell,  an  old  woman  of  eighty,  who  was 
held  in  no  great  repute  by  tho  villagers,  thoat-h 
she  was  greatly  feared  by  them,  in  conscqaente 
of  her  being,  as  they  supposed,  endowed  with 
tho  gilt  of  second  sight.  Her  curse  was  dread, 
ful.  and  not  a  fishing  vessel  would  put  lo  sea  mu\ 
the  fishermen,  by  a  small  donation  of  money  or 
meal,  had  propilialed  her  favor  and  obtained  l,er 
blessing. 

Mary  uttered  a  slight  scream,  and  in  the  act  of 
starting,  dropped  tho  piece  of  stiver  from  her 
hand  into  the  water. 

"Ha  !"  exclaimed  the  hag.  "  Sae,  a'rendy 
the  charm  is  broken.  Look  till't,  young  man. 
Looktill't;  yo'll  can-y  a  sair  heart  else  to  ihu 
grave." 

Arthur,  meanwhile,  fished  out  the  broken  piwo 
of  silver  and  gave  it  back  lo  Mary,  who  was  so 
greatly  agitated  that  she  could  scarcely  stand, 

"  Aye,  sae  yo've  found  it ;  and  ye  gied  it 
back  1  Atwcel  !  Ye'ro  a  saft-henrtcd  laddie,  and 
tho  fause  lassie  need  na  fear  ye'ro  anger.  But 
wao'ame  forye.  See,  tho  cloud  has  shrouded 
the  bright  sunshine!  There'll  bo  little  of  sun- 
shine for  i/e,  after ;  so  make  tho  maist  o'  the  day, 
for  the  morn  may  bring  woo  wi't." 

So  saying,  the  old  woman  hobbled  away.  Ar- 
thur helped  the  maiden  across  the  stream,  and 
gave  her  the  love  kiss  which  completed  tho  be- 
trothal, and  endeavored,  with  foud  words  and 
smiles,  to  restore  her  composure,  in  which  en- 
deavor, after  awhile,  he  partially  succeeJiJ. 
They  strove  to  forget  the  ill  omened  words  of 
the  old  hag,  and  began  again  to  speak  hopefully 
of  tho  lulurc.  At  length  the  hour  arrived  wlieo 
Mary  must  take  her  departure.  Anhur  saw  lier 
home,  and  bade  her  farewell ;  and  so  they  parted, 
with  smiles  upon  their  lips  and  mutual  good 
wishes,  but  boih  lelt  a  heaviness  at.tbeir  hearis 
which  neither  was  inclined  to  acknowledge. 

A  year  passed  away,  during  which  letter*  fre- 
quently passed  between  tho  betrothed  pair.hrtatli- 
iag  love,  and  longing  for  the  hour  whco  iboy 
should  meet  again. 

Six  months  more,  and  Mary's  letters  became 
fewer,  nnd  as  Arthur  thought,  shorter  and  colder 
in  their  tone.  Still  he  was  tain  to  hope  ilm'  I'l^ 
anxiety  led  him  lo  anticipate  troubles  which  tliJ 
not  exist ;  until,  at  length,  some  busybody  neit:li- 
bor.  who  had  been  to  Edinburg,  on  relurning, 
whispered  about  that  Mary  was  listening  to  the 
addresses  of  the  young  laird,  who,  like  hen-cil", 
had  been  sent  to  the  capital  to  finish  his  edut-ii- 
tion.  He  told  that  they  attended  balls  and  ihiii- 
tres  together,  and  that  people  in  Edinburg  fai ' 
they  were  to  bo  married  on  Mary's  return. 

Still  Arthur  refused  to  credit  the  rcporkJ 
faithlessness  of  his  sweetheart,  nllbough  Ih^ 
heart  sunk  within  him.  But  she  was  soon  to  . 
turn  with  her  mother,  who  had  gone  to  Edinl'iiri; 
on  u  viaii,  and  then  he  would  learn  bis  fate  ff'^ni 
her  own  lips. 

Arthur  was  ai  sea  when  Mary  returned,  ii 
ing  in  the  height  of  the  fishing  season ;  bui  a 
mouth  af\er  his  boats  returned,  and  he  htoUif  ^ 
lo  the  widow's  honse  lo  see  his  betrothed 
fancied  that  the  neighbors  looked  sorrvwlu' ' 
and  pityingly  upon  him,  but  ho  dared  tiui  ^ 
ihom  why,  or  seek  to  know  if  savh  • 
ihe  case,  and  dodo  sought  to  cnligbim  him. 
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.  reafhed  (ho  fnrm  house,  n  mile  or  two  from 
!  Jillfttt),  and  saw  brighl  lighis  within  doors, 
'  'd  heard  iho  nmsic  of  Hie  violin  and  bagpipes, 

'  _j,|,er  sounds  of  merriment  and  festirity. 
"  What  could  it  mean  1  he  linked  himself.  Was 
in  honor  of  Mary's  return  *      This  could 
'  reel)'  bo,  for  she  had  hcen  a  month  at  home  ! 
'  I  * !  Something  forewarned  him  tliat  all  his 
ho]>es— ihe  joy  of  his  hfe,  waa  to  be  crushed 

The  jiresontiment  was  true.  He  was  deceived 
d  betrayed — lietraycd  most  cruelly,  most  hcart- 
" '  Iv  !  The  sounds  of  festivity  were  in  honorof 
Marv'f  wcJ'ling.  She  had  that  morning  given 
h.r  iieart  find  her  hand  to  the  young  laird. 
Ttic  Widow  Peebles  cvimc  to'  meet  the  re- 
eled lover,  and  sought,  in  reply  to  his  looks 
niihcr  than  to  his  words,  to  excuse  her  daughter's 
liiihlessncss.  The  match  was  such  a  good  one 
for  Mury.  The  young  laird  had  liUely  come  into 
a  Uirge  accession  of  property  from  a  deceased 
ancle  It  was  better  for  both  that  they  should 
fvirgcl  the  past.  Mary,  since  she  had  mixed  in 
I  Minburg  society,  would  scarcely  make  a  fitting 
wife  for  ft  pl«in  fisherman  ;  '*  hut,"  nddcd  the 
,v„low  in  a  tone  which  evidently  was  constrained 
and  anxious,  "will  you  no  gang  in,  ben? 
Marv'll  be  glad  to  see  an  auld  frieu',  forbye 
what's  past." 

"No!"  Btornly  replied  Arthur.  "But  give 
[he  false  girl  this!" — and  taking  his  half  of  the 
broken  coin  from  its  place  round  his  neck,  he 
wrote  on  ft  slip  of  paper, — "  Remember,  false 
i:\r\,  the  streamlet  in  the  willow  glen,  and  your 
broken  vow !  Would  to  heaven  I  had  taken  the 
omen  when  the  coin  slipped  from  your  hand. 
JUrkme,  now.    I  will  have  a  sweet  revenge  !" 

Ho  folded  his  half  of  the  coin  in  this  note,  and 
sunt  it  to  her  by  the  widow,  and  then  he  left  the 
cottft"!!  and  returned  to  the  village. 

Thiise  who  were  prceent  said  that  Mary  turned 
[liilo  when  she  read  the  lines  ;  but  she  assumed  a 
lurced  gaiety,  and  essayed  to  appear  merrier  and 
more  light-heurted  than  before. 

Soon  after  this  Arthur  sold  his  fishing-boats 
and  left  Gairlock  for  Edinburgh,  and  years 
jiiiised  by  during  which  ho  was  never  heard  of. 
He  hud  taken  his  mother  with  him,  and  they 
were  known  in  Gairlock  no  more,  Ouring  these 
years  Mary  had  borne  her  husband  six  children ; 
but  it  was  said  she  lived  unhappily  with  him, 
and  gossips  whispered  that  she  secretly  but  bit- 
terly repented  of  her  cruel  falsehood  to  Arthur 
I'edlington. 

So  far  as  the  goods  of  this  world  were  con- 
cerned, she  was,  for  several  years,  well  to  do. 
Her  husband  purchased  a  vast  number  of  fishing- 
buitis,  and  almost  had  the  trade  in  his  own  hands. 
But  after  a  time  he  began  to  indulge  in  drink, 
and  to  speculate  recklessly.  One  by  one  the 
bouts  were  sold,  being  purchased  for  a  stranger 
who  did  not  appear  in  person,  and  whose  name 
WHS  kept  secret.  At  last  there  was  but  one  boat 
left,  and  the  farm  was  mortgaged  to  its  full  value, 
in  order  to  meet  some  pressing  obligation.  It 
was  said  that  the  same  stranger — a  gentleman  in 
Edinburg— who  had  bought  the  boats,  had  ad- 
vanced the  money  on  the  farm. 

The  laird  grew  more  piofli^ate  and  more 
reckless  than  ever.  The  interest  on  the  mort- 
t;age  could  not  be  paid  ;  the  mortgage  was  fore- 
cloacd,  and  the  mortgagee  visited  Gairlock  to 
l"ke  possession  of  the  property.  Then  it  became 
known  that  Arthur  Pedlington  —  now  a  rich 
Kdinburg  merchant— was  the  purchaser  of  the 
boats,  and  the  owner  of  the  forfeited  farm.  Ho 
had  retired  from  business,  and  had  come  to  spend 
his  days  in  his  native  place,  and  to  occupy  the 
position  ol  the  former  laird  of  the  manor.  He 
did  not  go  near  Mary;  but  it  was  said  by  those 
of  his  former  friends  with  whom  he  had  spoken, 
iliat  he  had  come  down  to  push  his  revenge  upon 
t*ie  falsehood  of  Mary  Peebles,  now  the  unhappy 
^'■■'fe  of  the  late  lord  of  Gairlock. 

It  was  autumn  when  he  arrived  at  the  village, 
and  about  a  week  after  the  fishing  fleet  set  out  on 
t''e  last  cruise  lor  the  season.  It  was  a  tine 
"loming.  and  scores  of  females,  their  children 
'■'•nging  to  their  skirts,  assembled  on  the  cliffs  to 
watch  the  progress  of  the  boats  which  contained 

leirhusbands.   Amongthese  women  cameMary 

airlock  (the  village  was  named  after  the  old 
laird's  fttmilj.),  (ij^  broken-down  laird  had 
aken  It  into  his  head  to  share  the  dangers  of  the 
(Tuise—sailing  on  board  his  own  boat,  the  last 
g,^!"  ^as  left  to  him.    Arthur  Pedlington  came 

^o  to  the  cliff  to  watch  the  boats,  for  many  of 
'hem  belonged  to  him. 

wate''^  ^r^^  bounded  over  the  sparkling,  rippling 
•^r*  of  the  Atlantic,  their  white  sails  glisten- 


ing  m  the  sunlight,  which  •ecmcd  to  smile  upon 
them,  and  lo  prwagc  a  favorable  cruise.  There 
were  many  itars  «hed,  for  well  the  fishermen "s 
wives  knew  the  danger*  which  attended  their 
husbiinds'  calling,  and  the  trcacher^>U4  nnlure  of 
the  clement  on  which  they  soukIh  to  win  the 
n.oncy  which  should  prvvido  tood  and  clothing 
for  wires  and  bairns ;  and  Mary's  eyes  also  glis- 
tened with  tears,  for  if  her  husband,  a.-i  it  wiw 
said,  did  not  u^o  her  kindly,  ho  was  still  her  hus- 
band, and  the  father  of  her  children  !  But  thcrr 
were  smiles  of  hope  miu-lcd  with  the  tears,  and 
many  a  whispered  prayer  for  a  prospewus  cruiio 
and  a  safe  return. 

Suddenly  a  dead  silence  reigned,  where  late 
the  busy  hum  of  a  hundred  voices  hud  been 
heard.  Arthur  Pedliiigion  looked  around  to 
discover  the  cause  of  this  ominous  silence,  and 
his  glance  caught  that  of  the  old  hag.  Margery 
Campbell.  Presently  one  of  the  womiMi  gained 
courage  to  ask  the  old  woman  to  send  her  hlesii- 
ing  after  the  rotreaiiiig  vessels. 

"  My  blessing  I"  she  screamed,  keeping  her 
eyes  fixed  upon  Arthur,  whom,  although  years 
had  elapsed  since  she  had  seen  him,  she  had  im- 
mediately recogniied.  "My  blessing!  What 
wad  my  blessing  avail  ye  ?  No,  na— I  m  sent 
here  to  give  my  curse,  for  is  there  no'  b  Jonah  in 
the  fleet  of  lionnie  barkie^  !  Is  no'  the  ftuld  laird 
of  Gairlock  gone  wi'  them  J  Ay,  wcel  I  wot  he 
has  ;  and  there,"  pointing  to  Arthur,  "  stan's  the 
avenger.  Wae's  me,  wao's  me  !  The  sun  shines 
bonnily,  an"  the  wind  blows  fair,  but  before  night 
there'll  be  storm  and  tempest,  and  on  the  mor- 
row, mony  a  widowed  wife  and  mony  a  father- 
less bairn,  greeting  sair  for  they  ui)on  whom 
their  e'en  'II  no  smile  any  mair  !" 

She  flung  her  arms  wildly  into  the  air,  and 
hurrying  from  the  spot  was  soon  lost  lo  sight. 
A  deep  gloom  settled  on  the  countenances  of' all 
present,  hut  none  left  the  spot.  All  stood  still, 
gazing  anxiously  at  the  fast  receding  boats. 

And  now,  as  if  in  immediate  fulfilment  of  the 
old  hag's  prophecy,  ihe  fair,  bright  sky  began  to 
be  obscured  with  tlouds,  dark,  heavy  masses  of 
which  rose  in  the  western  horizon.  The  wind 
commenced  to  rise,  and  a  long,  sweeping  sea  to 
set  in  from  the  westward,  indicative  of  a  gale 
out  at  sea,  rapidly  approaching  the  land,  and 
well  the  gazers  kqew  the  danger  attending  a 
westerly  gale  when  the  boats  weru  bo  near  the 
rocky  shores. 

The  fishermen  evidently  saw  their  danger. 
Some  began  to  shorten  sail,  others  put  about, 
eager  to  reach  the  haven  they  had  just  quitted, 
before  the  gale  blew  too  fiercely.  Their  efforts 
were  useless.  The  wind  rose  with  astounding 
rnpidily,  and  the  waves,  lately  so  smooth  and 
gentle,  were  lashed  into  fury.  Rain  fell  in  tor- 
rents, and  in  less  than  an  hour  a  hurricane  blew 
of  such  force,  that  it  was  evident  that  the  boats 
would  be  sunk  or  dashed  to  pieces  on  the  rocks. 
Nothing  but  a  miracle  could  save  them.  Night 
came  on.  Some  of  the  boats  had  been  seen  to 
sink,  but  none  knew  whose  they  were;  each 
anxious,  tearful  gazer  hoped  her  husband  was 
yet  safe,  but  feared  the  worst.  Soon  it  grew  so 
dark  that  the  boats  were  no  longer  visible,  hut 
the  hurricane  continued  to  increase.  Weary  and 
sick  at  heart,  and  drenched  to  the  skin,  few  of 
the  women  left  the  summit  of  the  bleak  cliff, 
where  they  could  scarcely  keep  their  footing,  so 
fierce  was  the  gale,  so  blinding  the  rain.  Some, 
who  had  no  relations  exposed  to  the  fury  of  the 
elements — and  these  were  few  in  number — car- 
ried the  younger  children  home  to  a  place  of 
shelter;  but  the  older  ones  stayed  with  their 
mothers  ;  and  ever  and  anon,  above  the  howling 
of  the  tempest,  was  heard  the  moanful  wail  of 
women  in  despair,  as  a  heavier  gust  of  wind 
wonld  blow,  and  they  fancied  that  through  the 
darkness  they  could  perceive,  tossing  wildly  upon 
the  white  foam  of  the  raging  waters,  the  black 
shapes  of  dismasted  vessels  and  broken  spars. 
Sometimes,  amid  the  wail  of  human  woe  and 
the  roar  of  the  tempest,  Arthur  fancied — hut  it 
could  only  have  been  fancy — that  ho  could  hear 
the  despairing  cries  of  shipwrecked  mariners, 
calling  for  that  aid  which  it  was  beyond  the 
reach  of  human  skill  or  human  daring  to  afl'ord 
them. 

It  was  a  night  of  horror,  that  will  he  remem- 
bered for  many  generations  by  the  inhabiiantjt  of 
Gairlock  and  its  vicinity,  and.  indeed  by  the  in- 
habitants of  the  whole  line  of  the  weaiem  coast 
of  Scotland. 

When  davlight  dawned,  the  whole  const  was 
strewn  with  wreck'*,  and  llie  beach  with  mangled 
corpses.  Of  forty-tlirea  boats  which  not  iwenty- 
four  hours  before  had  put  to  sea,  their  crews  loll 


of  hope  and  spirit,  only  fouriwn  regained  the 
pv>n— all  the  rest  were  dashed  lo  piec«s  •gains! 
the  rocks,  or  had  foundered  at  sea.  Among  the 
mis.*ing  ve-»els  wns  that  which  had  belonged 
to  the  late  lair.1  o|  GAirlock-the  Inn  of  his  po»- 
«e*»io»s.    Mary  was  now  a  penniless  widow  1 

Ou  the  beach,  amon^  the  ninngled  cori^c*  of 
the  seaman,  was  found  the  dc-id  (Kniy  of  Marge- 
ry Campbell.  She  wa*  sitting  upright,  on  a 
iteawced  rovere.1  rock,  siitf  and  ri>;id.  her  eves 
wide  open  and  her  arms  stretched  out,  us  she 
had  hut  been  seen  by  the  tcrmr-strieken  women 
on  Ihe  ciift'.  No  one  knew  how  oho  came  lo  be 
on  Ihe  beaeh  ;  but  every  one  of  the  poor,  super- 
stitious inounier^t  believed  that  her  curse  had 
caused  the  tompcsl  to  ri»o  which  had  rendeivd 
t>iom  widows,  and  their  childiMU  fatherless. 

Many  pitied  Mary  ;  but  more  blamed  her,  and 
said,  in  the  biiterness  of  their  gritf  and  despair, 
thiit  the  Sturm  was  a  judgment  sent  in  wmse- 
quence  ot  her  fiiithUssncs*  to  the  sacred  love 
plight  vowed  across  a  running  siteara. 

Arthur  Pedlington  had  lost  fourof  his  vessels, 
but  they  wore  insured  at  Edinburgh,  so  that  ho 
he  was  not  a  loser  personally.  On  (he  day  after 
the  storm  he  called  at  the  cottage  of  the  Broken- 
heaiied,  beggared  widow,  once  his  much  loved 
mistress  and  betrothed  bride,  lie  found  her  al- 
most in  a  state  of  fren/y, 

"  Arthur,"  she  cried  when  ho  entered  the  cot- 
tage, "I  have  sinned  against  jou  and  against  God. 
You  said  the  day  would  come  when  you" would 
bo  revenged.  It  luu  come.  ()  sparv  me,  Ar- 
thur! Spare  me,  as  you  once  loved  mo,  for  luy 
fatherless  children's  sake." 

She  fiung  herself  at  his  feet,  and  dinging  to 
his  knees,  besought  him  to  ho  satisfied  with  the 
vengeance  of  Heaven,  and  witli  fant  falling  tears 
and  heartrending  ^obs,  prayed  hiiu  to  spare 
her  further  distress,  or  take  bur  lilo. 

"  Mary,"  said  Arihur,  rai>iiig  the  hapless  wo- 
man to  her  feet,  "the  will  ot  Ucavon  1  cannot 
controvert,  and  it  is  not  mine  to  gainsay  it ;  hut 
whether  Heaven  hiu  wreaked  cs)iecial  vengoiinco 
on  you  or  not — and  why  should  you  think  it  has 
wlien  hundreds  as  well  aa  you  have  suffered  • — 
my  hour  of  vengeance  has  only  just  begun,  I 
will  repay  your  ingrutimde,  your  falsehood,  with 
kindness.  I  will  be  a  father  to  your  eliildren 
and  a  friend  to  you,  for  iho  sake  of  the  love  1 
once  boro  you.    Will  you  accept  my  offer  '." 

Mary,  unable  to  speak,  knelt  again  in  spile  of 
his  endeavors  to  prevent  her,  and  covered  his 
hands  with  tears  and  kisses,  and  called  upon  the 
children  to  kneel  and  thank  their  preserver. 

Arthur  bade  her  bo  comforted,  and  when  she 
became  more  comjiosed  quitted  the  cotlugu.  A 
few  days  after  he  caused  her  and  her  childroo  to 
be  removed  lo  Edinburgh,  whore  he  took  lodg- 
ings fur  Ihe  widow,  and  sent  the  children  to 
scho  I,  and  as  long  as  he  lived  continued  to  be- 
friend Ihe  latter.  The  widow  died  before  him, 
blessing  him  with  her  dying  breath. 

It  would  not  have  been  safe  for  the  widow  lo 
have  remained  at  Gairlock,  for  the  good  people 
porsisU'd  in  their  belief  that  her  ba»e  conduct  in 
breaking  her  vow  sworn  over  u  runuiTig  strvuin, 
was  quite  as  much  us  the  curse  of  Alargery 
Campbell  the  cause  of  the  tempest  which  spread 
BO  much  misery  und  distress  along  the  coast,  and 
they  believed  that  the  generosity  of  Arthur  to 
her  who  hud  blanled  his  happiness,  wun  occa- 
sioned by  his  having  fished  up  from  the  water 
the  broken  piece  of  silver! 

To  all  who  had  suff'ered  Arthur  behaved  gen- 
erously, and  he  wiut  for  muuy  y^^rs  a  benefactor 
to  his  native  village,  where  he  resided  until  his 
death,  about  five  years  a^o,  only  occasionally 
paying  a  visit  to  the  widow  and  his  prot>-iifs  in 
Edinburgh — respected  and  beloved  by  all  with 
whom  be  hud  any  uc<juatutauco. 


THE  SECRKT  OF  REALTY. 
The  editor  of  Life  Illustrated,  in  commenting 
on  Bayard  Taylor's  description  of  the  unusual 
beauty  ol  Polish  women,  discloses  the  secret  of 
their  good  (Soks  as  follows  :  "The  girls  do  not 
jump  from  infancy  lo  ladyhood.  They  are  not 
sent  from  the  cradle  directly  to  the  parlor,  to 
dress,  sit  still  and  look  pretty.  No,  they  are 
treated  as  children  should  be  During  childhood, 
which  extends  ihrouuh  a  period  of  several  years, 
they  are  plainly  and  loosely  dressed,  and  allowed 
to  run,  romp,  and  play  in  the  open  uir.  They 
take  in  sunshine  as  does  the  flowers.  They  are 
^ot  loaded  down,  girded  about,  and  oppressed 
everyway  with  countless  frills  and  supernbun 
dam  flounces,  so  as  to  be  admired  lor  their  much 
clothing.  Nor  are  they  rendered  delicate  and 
dyspeptic  by  continual  siufling  with  candies  and 
^swcet  cakes,  us  are  the  majority  of  Am,:rican 
children.  Plain  simple  food,  free  and  various 
exercises,  and  abundance  of  sonshine  during  the 
whole  period  of  childhood,  are  the  tecreis  of 
beauty  in  after  lifi-." 


JOHN  «.  8A\K*S  TIIREK  Ta.\VKLLE»8. 
Saxe.  in  r  letter  to  Ihe  Tloston  Post,  dinwi 
ihesw  ponrnita  of  three  familiar  travellers  ;  First, 
Iho  mm  who  travels  with  his  wito ;  sewnd,  iho 
in-n  wh.i  tntvcU  with  his  wife'-.  >ii(er ;  third,  the 
man  who  travels  with  niuuher  man's  wifu.  The 
tir>t  ea-iw  is  extremely  common,  und  not  particu- 
Urly  inieresiink;.  Tno  man  is  uuiturn,  and 
^^eeps  apparently  a«  much  as  he  can  ;  ihe  woman, 
has  a  sli;:htlv  sululued  expression  of  face,  and 
K'l'ks  a  K\)aa  deal  ui  the  scenery  along  the  mad, 
of  which  she  says,  for  the  most— noihiiic.  When 
she  docs  speak,  u».sonieiimcs  happens  at  the 
sii:ht  of  something  very  rvmarkable,  she  ^avs, 
.Si-e-J„hn  t"— ilini  is  all.  The  man  cnrelullv 
looks  alter  the  hitg^n^e,  and  aKSiin-s  bis  spouM-, 
in  reply  toa  question,  and  it's  "  all  riyhl  "  The 
woman  takes  eare  .>f  iho  small  "  tnips"  and 
seems  comlotlable  and  contented.  Altugeihor 
they  behavo  quite  rationally,  and,  in  spite  of 
their  seeming  unsociabiliiv,  art-  really  verv  ibnd 
of  each  other,  and  will  make  a  pleaiani  'trip  of 
11— noi  only  to  ihe  end  ot  ihoir  railroad  tour, 
but  to  the  terminus  of  their  mntrtinonial  journey. 

rhe  man  who  travels  with  hi«wif^,'s  suier  ear- 
nes  himself,  perhaiH,  in  the  main  like  the  man 
who  travels  with  his  wife.  Hm  he  i,  mnra  talk- 
ative,and  Likes  more  pains  to  be  au'recahle.  lie 
fiH-ls  that  more  is  expected  of  him,  and.  as  it 
goes  in  commercial  ullairs.  the  supp  y  is  equal  to 
the  deuiuiid.  A  idousnnt  thing  is  u  wife's  ulster ; 
unless,  indeed,  slio  is  quiio  ilie  reverse — antl  that 
is  noi  the  sort  of  woman  I  am  talking  of.  She 
take*  the  wile's  place  in  the  house  Kometimos, 
ami  may  chance  to  make  an  excellent  stepmoth- 
er. Wliy  not  for  is  she  not  already  the  aunt 
of  her  iiiwes  ami  nephows  I  Tliis  liort  of  inar- 
riace,  htiwovur,  is.  1  believe  anti-Lovitical,  and 
some  of  the  iheologiaus  don't  approve  of  it — 
which  is  a  pity. 

The  man  who  travels  with  another  man'*  wife 
is  of  u  mnch  more  marked  behaviour.  How  at- 
tentive ho  is  to  ail  the  real  and  jioitible  wants  of 
the  lady  I  lie  ivspecis  her  whitiis  even,  wliich 
you  may  be  Mire  her  luiNband  dues  not.  at  homo 
or  abroad.  How  ciiiefully  he  haniU  her  in  and 
tiui!  How  sedulously  ho  applies  iier  ear  wiih 
discouree  I  Anil  yet  liu  iinii;tines  iteoplo  take 
■him  for  till)  lady's  spouse  1  No,  my  ucar  sir  ;  the 
lirakeman  in  the  corner  knows  better  than  thai. 
Hiisbanils  may  be  uxorious,  Iimi  kindness  such 
as  yours  is  more  likely  ilmt  of  a  cm  olu  r »,  name 
— which,  alter  all,  I  dare  nay  you  aro  not,  U'a 
tiresome,  though,  afterawhito,  unless  (he  luilv  t" 
remarkably  atiraciivo  and  pays  htr  own  faru 
(which  she  sometimes  forgoio),  and,  lor  a  jour- 
ney of  a  tliousund  miles,  your  own  wife  is  much 
the  more  agreeable  companion. 

I  THE  l,AU  Ol'  VUATiVK 

III  the  interesting  report  of  the  State  Engineur 
und  Surveyor,  there  is  a  series  of  uiatliemalical 
deductions  from  the  slutiHiics,  which  arcquitu  In- 
structive, Among  the  curious  deduclions  is  the 
following: — Dividing  .TT.'f.l.'iO.lTll,  the  milengo 
of  passengers,  by  20,  the  number  of  pnsHeiigors 
killed,  we  find  that  only  one  pflKAen^ter  was  killed 
for  18.f)jr,'J0'.l  miles  of  travel.  To  travel  this 
distance  it  would  require  more  than  lull  years, 
moving  incessantly  at  the  laie  of  miles  per 
hour,  Dividing  37;»,l.VJ,171i  by  I  ML',  the  total 
number  of  passengers  killed  or  injured,  we  lind 
2,.tU.'),4^^  miles  of  travel  for  each  passen^^er 
either  killed  or  injurtd. 

The  total  number  of  passcng*  rj  carried  during 
the  year,  excluding  city  roads,  is  I  l,25(|.07-'l, 
which  divideti  by  'JD,  gives  Stia.riO-l.  Thai  is, 
only  one  passenmir  lias  been  killed  for  every 
.Mi^i-'itH  which  have  hcc.n  earned.  From  this, 
we  see  how  small  the  risk  of  life  arising  from 
railroad  travel,  Truly,  as  the  post  of  honor  is  a 
private  station,  so  the  poHt  of  safety  in  a  rnilroni) 
train.  Get  on  the  platform  if  you  want  lo  got 
out  of  danger !  Vou  must  travel  eighteen  mil- 
lion of  miles  in  order  to  be  killed  ;  and  this  will 
take  you  100  years,  going  at  20  miles  an  hour 
and  never  stopping  for  sleep.  You  must  lake 
your  lunch  with  you,  and  take  your  repono  in  tho 
sleeping  curs,  otherwire  you  will  live  just  106 
years  lens,  Methusdleh,  probably,  was  a  rail- 
road conductor,  and  never  got  ofl  the  cars,  which 
uci'ounLt  fur  hix  old  age.  All  the  old  women  in 
the  country,  who  once  were  frightened  at  tho  idea 
of  railroad  travel,  will  soon  be  mounting  the 
cars  to  escape  the  vicissitudes  and  calastiophes 
whieh  attend  the  lives  of  those  who  slay  at 
home. — AlUiiiy  Arq'it. 


AX  fX'CE.'XTRIC  MAS. 

We  used  to  know  an  eccentric  old  man  who 
deliifhied  in  being  odd,  and  carrying  out  his 
lastc  in  dress  and  manners  ;  nevettheless  he  was 
kind  und  honest,  just  in  bis  dealings,  and  a  man 
that  used  great  plainnens  of  speech,  lie  gener- 
ally wore  a  red  vest  of  great  length,  patriarchal 
style,  and  the  rilibons  on  his  hat  were  streaming 
in  the  wind  full  half  a  yard  long.  One  very 
cold  morning  he  called  at  the  minister's,  and  a 
dialogue  followed  something  like  this: 

"  We  are  having  a  prclty  eold  spell  of  wcBlher, 
older." 

"  Yes,"  said  the  parson,  "  the  coldest  we  have 
had  this  seuon." 

'  [  had  a  misfortune  happen  tome  last  night," 
lOQiinoed  the  old  gentleman ;  "a  fine  calf 
died." 

"  Ah  !  indeed  !  chilled  through,  I  preiumo," 
said  the  ininiiter,  sympalhijingly, 

"  Yes,  and  as  if  that  wun'i  enoutib,  my  boy  up 
MTid  died  too,  and  1  want  you  to  come  down  and 
officiate  to-morrow." 

That  we  call  coming  to  the  cubiect  carefully 
 f  I  rt  Brnnch. 
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HK  fOCIim'ATI!  WATER-WORKS. 

TJic  micresl  nnturully  foil  hy  our  citizen h  in 
ihcir  tfCrAi  nvfl«-m  of  wittvr  works,  iliRHilaUd  by 
ilic  rvi-i'nt  riiitaiicr  which  wiu  ho  nkilfully  ftiiil 
jirurnplly  repuircil,  mid  the  Hccnc  of  wliiHi  wux 
so  (nithriilly  rcfircMt-ixeil  in  a  lute  nutnher  of  our 
iNiikirurcd  journiil,  ha*    jiroinptvil  uh   to  ulTor 
in  iliv  jircix'nt  iiumlier  u  xcriefl  of  vi«w«  ilruwn 
cKjirtssly  for  Ihc  I'ictoriiil  hy  Mr   A.  Waii'l, 
who  vi-tilt^^d  the  whole  line  of  Hutcr  works  fur  lliit 
[iiir|>oiiL\  itnil  made  h'tit  ikvlchcs  on  llio  npol  litis 
itmwtnus,  (ii(;h(  in  nunihor.  dclinviile  the  Wnjtic 
Wicrof  the  ('ix-hiiume  ut  Wcrtt  Nticdliam.  the 
Gate  Houip,  E'niminjrhiim.  the  rochiluatt-  Duin 
in  iho  Hunio  town,  u  Viudiir  t  at  Nowiort  Lower 
Falld,  the  Bridiieovor  the  Chnrlen     Kivtr  «t 
Ncwion  Lower  Fulls,  the  Urooklinu  Gate  House, 
I.itrce  IU-:sc'rvoir  at  Ilrookline,  and  the  Beacon 
Hill  RfMcrvoir  in  thin  oily,  a  HtrnrliiRi  Uomnn  in 
its  churactcr  of  hinipliciiy  and  solidity.  Apart 
from  their  illuHli'iilive  purpoHc,  many  of  these 
pirliires  are  ptensing  iih  mere  hindbcapes.  Not 
n)ariy  years  since,  the  inadet|uflcy  and  had 
water  of  the  ciiy  of  Homon,  the  inahility  of 

the  Jamaica  I'ond  Company  to  •iipply  the  — 
liii;hcr  purls  of  the  city,  the  lotnl  dependence 
ol  M  lar^o  ))or[ioii  of  tlie  populution  on  niin 
wftt^r  for  the  purpono  of  wdMliint;,  tlie  impor- 
lunce  of  nn  ample  supply  to  ennure  the  health, 
WAMTK  wiR«  or  t:o-  comfort  and  cleiinlinesM  of  the  ci'y,  indumi 
oiiiTiuTK  AQi^KnircT,  OUT  HUthoHtirs  to  con^iider  llie  expediency  o( 
WLUT  >ti'.v.imAU.  ndoptrnj;  the  example  of  the  sister  cities  of 

New  York  and  I'ljiliidcljihia,  where  water- 
works had  l)een  lonj;  in  ojieration.    AHur  en- 
couiilorinc  tlic  opposition  which  awaii-t  all  new  projcrto,  a  iiopulur  vote 
finally  niiillod  the  undertukinj;  tiy  a  derisive  majority.    Tlie  control  of 
the  water  beiny  in  the  liamb  of  the  city,  the  jieople  enjoy  it  at  ooii, 
After  an  examination  of  tlic  variotis  soiirccti  of  su|)plyi  a  hoard  of 
CcimmiriNiunerH  wan  appointed  hy  the  City  Council  in  IH44,  "  to  report 
the  hi'Mi  mode  and  the  expenie  of  hrinyinj;  the  waicrs  of  Lonjj  Pond 
(now  I.iilio  Cochiltialc)  into  tho  city."    'I'he  late  Patrick  T.  Jackson, 
Nuihitn  Ilale  ami  James  V.  Buldwtn  composed  this  l)oard — tfenllemcti 
eminently  rjuiililiid  lo  fuKil  the  imnonnnt  task  a^si^ned.    The  vacan- 
cy created  l>y  ihe  dciiili  of  Mr  Jiickson  was  (illed  hy  the  appointment 
of  Mr.  Thomas  U,  Cnrlis,  and  under  ilieir  Nnperinieiidence  the  work 
was  compk'tiid  in  184B.    After  Lone  I'ond  had  been  decided  on,  the 
coinini»Moners  secnred  tho  services  i,r  Mr.  K.  Sylvester  ChesboroML'h 
mid  Mr.  W.  S.  Whitwell,  us  engineer  and  iitfsiwtnnt  engineer,  with  Mr. 
JerviM.  of  the  New  York  Croton  Works,  as  consaltinc  enyineer.  Work 
wns  commenced  on  the  19lli  of  Annnst,  1P46.    Lonj;  I'ond.  or  Lake 
Cocliituulc,  the  source  of  the  ntjuednct,  is  n  InrRo  sheet  of  water  lying 
in  the  towns  of  Nulick,  Fniminj;liam  and  Wayland.  and  the  distance 
from  tlje  reservoir  on  Ueacon  Hill  to  tho  (-ate  honso  at  the  lake,  hy  the 
lino  of  WMier  works,  is  twenty  miles.    The  lake  is  of  irregular  shape, 
with  indented  shores,  nn<l  its  yrffttest  extent  is  from  north  to  south, 
lis  area  is  684  uvre*.    The  n(|iieducl  commences  at  the  eastern  shore 
uf  the  j)ond.  and  is  curried  out  Komo  dislance'inio  it.  Tho  works  hero 
eounial  of  a  hidkhend  nminced  with  paiea,  and  for  tho  protection  of  tho 
work,  o  (rale  Ikiiiso  of  ;,'raiiiio,  delineated  on  lids  pace.    Tho  aqtiRditct 
is  built  of  brick,  and  is  of  an  enfl  shaped  ov»l  form,  with  tho  hroodor 


teen  and  three-fourths  span,  which,  in  considera- 
tion of  the  enurmou-i  j.r.  s.-uro  lo  which  they  are 
8uhjeeie<I,  were  fct  on  foundarions  of  immense 
strcnglh.  The  reservoir  covers  an  area  of  40,000 
ffct,  and  will  bold  three  millions  of  jrallons  of 
water.    The  water  is  raised  112  feet  ahoTO  the 
tide  level,  and  6  I  2  feet  above  the  level  of  the 
floor  of  the  State  Iloa-e.  The  water  was  lei  into 
the  brick  a^jueduct  at  the  lake  October  12,  1848. 
at  II  o'clock,  A.  M.    No  accident  marred  the 
ininjdn<'tion  of  the  Cocbituaie  into   the  city. 
The  celebration  took  place  October  25.  1848, 
with  imposint;  ceremonies,  The  water  works  ore 
now  under  the  superintendence  o)  Mr.  Jumes 
SImlc.  (-ity  Knj^inecr.    We  should  buve  men- 
tioned that  the  conduit  is  not  continued  over  tho 
valley  of  the  Charles  Uiver,  but  ihrce  lines  of 
iron  pipes  are  laid  inslea  i,  two  of  them  30  inches, 
the  other  36  inches  diameter.    Tliesc  descend 
ihc  sides  ol  the  valley  in  the  natural  earth,  hut 
cross  the  river  on  a  granite  hrid|;c  of  three  ellip- 
tical archc8  of  thirty  feet  span,  and  seven  and  a 


quite  an  uitmction  to  the  neiKhh^TT^ 
principal  reservoir  is  in  Bn>okli„«  T|,„ 
m.OUO.OOO  ,.a„ons  of  waTe^'S;,"^  7"'^^ 
There  are  three  set*  of  catea  m  ,*  ■  ^  uv 
of  water  to  the  three  mains  to  7h!^'''l" 


of  water  to  the  three  mains  to  ?hf  h," 
Rre  of  iron,  with  composition  bearin?'  ^''^"^ 
worked  with  iron  screws  in  com, 
The  mains  leading  to  the  v\ty  "TT'''" 
one  36  and  one  .3U  inch.  whie)i  weL 
the  work  was  oriijinally  construetS  a 
line  of  pipe*,  40  inches  in  diameisr-  ^"o<'nr 
my  laid  from  the  Brooklino  ente  hn! 
city,  which  will  connect  with  the  uvo  .  " 
laid  in  two  or  three  places,  i„  ,uJl  ''"^^'fusly 
that  when  either  one  ot  the  iliree 
off,  the  other  two  will  ^ive  their  f.  ?  " 
a  l  parts  of  the  city.    One  of  thV  „  „[^''> ''^ 
d.rec-lly  to  the  reservoir  on  Beacon  ih  ,  'r*'' 
which  It  mdmtes  to  all  pans  of  ihL;     '  ^""o 

other  mam  leads  to  the  lower  portion,  o  ?K 
as  well  m  to  South  and  East  BosZ  ,  '''' 
a  smaller  sise  branching  off  from  it  Xi!'^^^ 

'  'le  main 
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end  downward,  tho  Rreatest  width  being  5  fcot.  and  the 
extreme  height  s  feel  4  inches,  compo.^d  ol  brick  ma- 
ionry  eight  inchas  thick,  laid  in  hydraulic  conient.  This 
form  of  coiislruciioii  secrcs  the  greatcnl  sta-ngth.  A 
plastering  of  cetnent  is  laid  on  the  inside  from  the  hot 

lid«  »r -7  ■  f""""  the  in- 

i^e  or  .ts  intrusion  by  percolation  fmm  the  outside  is 
guarded  against.    The  aqueduct  dcs.-ends  throe  inches 

mLn^iT^  e  ns        '  U-on  constructed  ot  stono 

masonry  to  close  the  lake  or  regulate  tho  dischari-e  of 
water  ffom  it.    The  daily  discharge  of  watir 
SlSSr  AtT^f  i«o«imated  aiXbou,  7.000.0003 
eallous.    At  Newton  tliet*  is  a  romarkable  piece  uf  work 
ri'uTeSl^T"'  -V'Tongh  a  lo.lgc'of  "ro^lT.XO 

an,l  I  ^l"*t  "'^■k  l'»rd 

„  .     1  ""noining  portion  hav- 

mg  a  tendency  to  decompose  by  exposure  to  tho  atuios. 
Phoro,  19  Imed  witli  brick  masonry.    Wherever,  on  the 

tne,  pipes  are  substituted  for  the  aqueduct,  waste  wiera 
have  been  erected  for  the  discharge  of  such  surplus  wa- 

or  as  IS  not  received  by  the  pipes.    Gates  to  Vegubuo 
the  tall  of  water  are  onelofled  in  suitable  buildings  Our 
'Ti?"?,™^''"^  rop^-'svits  one  of  these  wiwtc  wim. 
Ihe  Brooklino  r^iserroir  has  an  aren  of  nearly  twoiilv- 

hree  aLTes,  twonty-three  feci  deep  in  the  cosierlv  por- 
tion, and  ten  feet  in  tho  westerly.  At  the  western  end 
?r^fS*  "^T-""  '^^■'^^iving  gates,  where  the 

g^t  bnck  eonduit  eui«n).  The  bank  lurttjuudicir  the 
n«ervo.r  consi.w  of  earth,  principally  sloping  on  IJch 


Bide  and  is  rendered  impervious  to  water  hy  a  bank  of 
puddled  earth  in  tho  middle,  going  as  far  below  the  nat- 
ural surface  of  the  earih  ns  was  found  nocessarr  to  con- 
□ect  It  with  a  tight  bottom.  Tho  exterior  front  of  the 
embankment,  whore  it  rises  beyond  eight  feet  in  heiirht 
IS  supporied  at  the  base  hy  a  bank  wall,  the  material  cf 
which  was  u^keo  partly  from  a  quarry  foundation  within 
the  basin,  and  partly  from  tho  Quiney  granite  quarries. 
At  the  eastern  extremity  ol  the  reservoir  is  the  beautiful 
jjuto  house  ol  granite,  represented  in  one  of  our  engrav- 
ings The  gates  to  receive  and  shut  oft"  the  water  aru 
hlted  m  solid  and  durable  tnosonrj-.  The  floor  is  on  a 
level  with  the  surface  of  Lake  Cochiluaie,  This  build- 
ing  contains  the  requisite  chambers  and  passages  for  rctr- 
ulating  the  delivery  of  water,  either  from  the  reservoir 
or  in  ca.se  of  absolute  neceysily.  from  the  aqueduct  it^ 
self,  rbrce  iron  pipes,  each  three  feel  in  diaiieter,  lead 
frxim  tho  chambers  aud  connect  with  the  main  pipes  con- 
ducting  into  the  city.  The  water  pipes,  laid  twenty  (eet 
below  the  ordinary  level  of  the  r^ervoir.  enter  the^cU 

Koad.  We  give  a  view,  among  our'  sketches  of  tho 
mam  reservoir  ot  the  city  on  Be«con  Hill,  anYniposine 
gnmite  .tructuro,  built  to  endure  through  time  T  if 

Uie  most  scrupulous  fidelity  and  care  »n,l  ■ 
.0  ....  gre.^..  du„.l.iU.,.  ^I,  U  buri^trj  of  ',oZ 


half  feet  lise.    These  iron  mains  were  each 
oneinally  nine  hundred    and  seventy-nine 
foot  long.    Since  tho  break  they  have  been 
lengthened  about  ono  hundred  feet,  and  arc 
now  less  liable  to  accident  than  formerly. 
The  pipes  descend  sixty-one  feet,  and  the 
water  in  ibo  river  is  seventy-lour  feet  below 
the  top  of  the  conduit,    At  each  end  of  this 
valley  are  pipe  chambers  for  regulating  the 
flow  of  water  through  tho  pipes.    There  is 
but  one  ventilator  m  the  whole  length.    It  is 
found  that  the  water  becomes  sufficiently 
aerated  while  passing  through  the  Brookline 
reservoir  on  its  way  to  the  city,  and  that  even 
Ihis  ono  ventilator  might  bo  dispensed  with. 
Ihere  arc  four  wnjite  wicrs  ou  Uio  line  of 
conduit  which  are  used  to  lot  ofT  water  when- 
ever the  conduit  is  to  be  cleaned  out  or 
whenever  any  accident  occurs  which  requires 
expeditious  repairs.    It  is  usual  to  draw  off 
tho  water  once  in  each  year,  to  examine  re- 
pair and  clean   it  out'   Nearly  the  entire 
length  of  Iho  conduit  is  laid  below  the  nat- 
ural surface,  part  of  the  way  thirty  feet 
deep  and  in  the  lunnols  from  sixty  to  eighty 
feet  deep.    There  is  a  very  neat  granite  via- 
duct near  the  Charles   River  pipe  vaUey. 
Ihe  conduit  at  this  point  is  in  very  heavy 
embankment,  and  crossing  a  town  road  I'l 
became  necessary  lo  build  a  viaduct  under 
the  conduit  large  enough  for  the  passage  of 
the  largest  teams  in  each  direction  at  the 
satne   time.     This  viaduct,  embankment 
and  bndgo  over  the  river  form  altogether 


pipes  are  Bo  arranged  that  the  supply  throiiL'h 
either  one  may  be  sent  to  all  parts  of  the  ciiv, 
There  are  three  reservoirs  within  tho  cii'y 
The  principal  one  on  Beacon  Hill  we  havB 
noticed.  The  walla  vary  in  thickness  from 
2  1-2  to  3  feet,  with  foundations  of  grntiiie 
4  1-2  and  5  feet  thick,  resting  on  concreio  va- 
rying from  .■5  to  6  feet  thick.    The  basin  is 

14  feet  in  depth  and  contains  2,700,000  gsl- 
Ions  of  water.  Its  area  is  28,000  square  Iccl. 
The  reservoir  in  South  Boston  is  on  Tele- 
graph Hill.  It  is  in  shape  a  segment  of  an 
ellipse,  and  measures  370  by  260  feet  It 
built  with  an  entire  earthern  embankmenl, 
having,  a  puddle  wall  in  the  ccnlre  whiih 
makes  it  perfectly  water-tight.    The  bank  is 

1 5  feet  in  width  on  top,  the  outside  slope  sod- 
ded, and  the  inner  slope  faced  with  roiiu'li 
granite  blocks  to  prevent  the  waves  from 
t-euting  down  the  banks.  It  will  coiiluin 
when  full  7, .'iOO.dOO  gallons  of  water.  Tho 
reservoir  in  East  Boston  is  on  Eagle  Hill.  Il 
is  rectangular  in  shape,  measuring  32b  bv  150 
feet.  It  will  contain  5..'j00,000  gallons  of 
water.  The  pipes  on  their  passage  to  South 
and  East  Boslon  cross  tide  water,  aud  pais 
in  syphons  under  four  deep  channels.  They 
are  strongly  incased  in  timber  boxes  and  are 
put  below  the  bottom  of  channels,  so  thut  no 
vessel  lying  over  them  at  low  water  can  harm 
them.  From  Chelsea  to  East  Boston  a  por- 
tion of  the  pipe  is  laid  with  a  flexible  joint. 
It  was  put  togethcron  a  platform  above  water 
and  lowered  till  it  came  lo  a  firm  position. 


VLVDUCT,  NEWTON  LOWER  FALLS. 


SIU>OR  OSTlPiKLLI  A^D  HIS  VIOLIN. 

The  followinft  njcolleeiions  of  Signor  Ostinelli  and 
his  Tiolio,  coiiiributed  to  a  lute  number  of  the  Provi- 
dence JoornHl.  will  bo  reit'l  wiih  interest  by  those  who 
knew  him.  or  wl»>  have  lisienetl  with  pleaaare  to  the 
*iPk'inp  S'^"**  danghier.    "  I  remember  well 

SiL'tior  Ostiiielii,  though  never  hnd  his  personal  ac- 
iiimintance.  I  S"W  him  daily  in  the  street,  and  heard 
much  in  his  praise  as  a  musician.  He  was  of  middle 
siaiure,  or  a  little  under,  rather  stout,  with  broad 
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shrtuldera,  carried  hii  he4id  n  trifle  one  ^idc,  the  result 
ofprofcssioonl  habit,  and  moved  with  an  elastie  step, 
jlis  features  were  good,  and  the  expression  of  his  coun- 
tenance lively.  A  phyaiognomist  would  set  him  down 
tts  a  man  eminently  sorial  in  his  nature,  ever  ready  to 
render  a  cnirious  service,  and  true  to  his  professions. 
I  always  Tookod  upon  him  as  ihe  embodiment  of  honor. 
He  niiirried  a  duughterof  Mr.  Hcwett,  a  musical  com- 
poser  of  merit.  Miss  FI.  was  beautiful,  accomplished 
and  higlily  esteemed,  both  for  her  graceful  ntaoners  and 
doroestie  virtuee.  Ilcr  sister,  no  less  accomplished  and 
esteemed,  became  the  brido  of  Signor  L.  Papanti,  dis- 
lingoished  as  a  French  horn  performer,  and  who  isper- 
htips  better  known  to  the  Boston  public  as  a  sueccflsful 
profe-isor  of  Terpsichoreiin  art.  Signor  Ostinelli,  after 
liii  marriage,  resided  for  several  years  in  a  house  on 
Kcdeml  Street,  a  few  doors  south  of  the  Catholic  nun- 
nery, on  ihc  corner  of  Federal  and  Franklin  Streets. 
There,  at  the  window,  as  I  frequently  passed,  and  at 
oilier  times  in  the  street,  with  her  mother,  I  saw  n 
lovely  girl  of  two  or  three  years,  who  Inherited  the 
marked  qualities  of  both  parents,  and  whose  talents  in 
ripening  womanhood  have  won  for  her  the  liiurel 
wreath.  Other  children  I  think  they  had,  but  of  that  I 
am  not  sure. 

To  his  profession  Signor  Ostinelli  was  passionately 
devoted,  and  the  manner  in  which  he  handled  hi.<  vio- 
lin, showed  plainly  that  next  to  his  family  it  held  the 
first  place  in  his  atrections.  He  was  connected  with  the 
orchestra  of  the  Boston  Hiindel  and  Haydn  society,  and 
played  a  first  viol  at  its  oratorios.  He  was  also  con- 
nected with  the  orchestra  of  the  old  Boston  Theatre, 
and  subsequently  with  that  of  the  Trcmont.  lu  those 
positions  1  know  nothing  of  him  except  from  common 
report.  At  concerts  and  oratorios  I  frequently  listened 
to  Signor  O.'s  instrumentation,  and  always  with  in- 
creased admiration.  The  praise  universally  accorded 
him,  appeared  well  deserved.  Indeed,  after  listening  to  him  once 
uiid  witnessing  the  zejit  with  which  he  entered  into  the  perform- 
ance of  a  concert,  however  good,  without  him  seemed  incomplete. 
When,  in  the  war  of  theatres,  the  old  Boston  was  vanquished  by 
the  mightier  power  and  greater  popularity  of  the  Tremont,  the 
former  was  converted  into  a  place  of  worship,  and  there,  under 


LARGE  RESERVOIR  AT  BROOKLINE. 


clavicle.  lie  drew  a  long  bow.  with  deliboralc  motion,  moving 
the  fore-arm  only,  and  elicited  from,  his  cherisfhod  instrument 
tones  thrilling  as  inspiration  and  sweet  i\8  the  harp  of  vKolua. 
Ostinelli  burned  with  the  fire  of  an  Italian  nature.    He  grasped 


partmon  poured  forth  Btraina  ol  melodv, '  as  the  voico  of  tnany 
waters,  his  whole  hcmg  Meemed  ub«orbo<l.  luul  fur  the  moment  oii- 
dued  with  electric  force.  Hi*,  loft  foot  advanred.  h«  leaned  more 
earnestly  toward  the  score,  his  frame  swayed  to  and  fro  lu  if  to 


BROOKLINE  GATE  HOUSR 


the  ministry  of  the  late  Rev.  William  M.  Rogers,  was  organized  a 
Longrogational  church  and  society,  now  known  as  the  Winter 
btroei  Society.  The  proprietors  of  the  house  gave  it  the  Greek 
name  of  "  Odeoii."  and  besides  the  use  above  mentioned,  it  waa 
occupied  by  the  Lowell  Insiituto  lectures,  and  by  musical  associ- 
ations for  concerts  and  more  elaborate  performances.  The  stage 
was  BO  completely  altered  as  to  provide  ample  orchestral  and 
cNoir  accommodations,  and  was  furnished  with  a 
powerful  organ.  This  inaugurated  a  new  era  in 
tiie  history  of  music  in  Boston,  and  dates  the  po- 
nod  of  a.  rapid  advancement  in  that  city  of  musi- 
cal taste  and  culture  On  one  occasion,  through 
the  courtesy  of  the  hue  Prof,  J  B.  Woodbury, 
Who  was  then  just  entering  upon  a  musical  canier 
ot  extraordinary  success,  I  was  present  in  the 
•Jdeon  at  the  rehearsal  of  an  oratorio.  Tlie  or- 
LUestra  and  choir  wore  large.  Among  the  prom- 
inent violinists  wore  Ostinelli  and  Schmidt,  a 
Lierman.  I  suppose,  as  his  name  indicates,  and 
nen  a  new  favorite  with  the  public.  The  con- 
^ast  beuvem  these  artists  was  the  contrast  of-a 
*,nged  Mercury  and  the  statue  of  Repose. 
s«  f*Pfl  of  manipulation, or  perhaps  Ishould 
„7  .  fingenng"  and  bowing,  '  was  as  anlike 
"f  ineir  personal  appearance.  Schmidt,  tall, 
Jienaer  graceful  in  every  motion,  with  long  raven 
linitr  "        "Pirituelle  and  classic  ;  Os- 

Tr.!l  described.    Comer  ("honest 

anTfl  '°  ""'^t^lte  "ot,  was  conductor, 

and  fiounshed  his  baton  with  the  dignity  of  a 
lo^r^  T^-  ^'^^'^  ^go*^"  for  preparation 
open  the  instrumental  prelude  was  given,  each 
and  nn"  i;^"*"*  himself  in  readiness  at  hisstand, 
drawn  t    I  ™y   attention  was 

thouJh  '''^.Pecaliirities  of  these  celebrated, 
eeet  V  P^rformer^.    Schmidt  stood 

fon  st  "''^     Norway  pine  above  Ihe 

iheLpifu'?'' ""^^"1  thrown  slightly  back. 
"Me  01  hig  viol  resting  lightly  opon  the  left 


BRIDGE  OVER  CHARLES  RIVER,  NEWTON  LOWER  FALLS. 


his  viol  with  nervous  energy,  thrust  its  base  against  the  dexter 
shoulder,  bent  his  neck  till  his  chin  came  in  close  proximity  with 
its  bridge,  throw  his  body  forward  as  an  athlete  preparing  for  tho 
Isthmian  contest,  and  as  the  music  proceeded,  and  the  vocal  do- 
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mark  time  with  even  more  exactnoHH  than  the  monarch  of  tliu 
hour  ;  his  countenance  kindled  with  almost  superhuman  enthusi- 
asm, while  tho  bow  arm,  by  the  celerity  of  its  niovemunis,  declared 
butter  than  words  con  describe  the  struggle  of  a  »pirit  attuned  to 
harmonious  soundx,  to  give  expression  to  iu 
deep  emotions.  And  then,  such  strains,  in 
''--^  response  to  a  master  touch  I  so  full,  so  pure,  so 

true  in  their  rendering  to  the  composer's  concep- 
tions, and  so  npitfiing  lo  the  soul  uf  the  listener  1 
— strains  such  an  Ostinelli  nlone  could  draw  from 
the  instrument  of  his  jjower  t  It  was  worth  a 
long  journey  to  *vt  iheso  men  stand  side 
by  side,  and  to  behold  in  every  uiovement,  and 
in  every  liueainent  of  iheir  t-xpreKmivo  coun- 
tenances. manifuHtationK  of  tho  inspiration  with 
which  ;hcv  glowed,  I  have  never  heard  Oto 
Bull  nor  Vieux  Temps,  nor  any  of  the  violinists 
who  have  astoniKhcd  crowds  by  exhibitions  of 
their  skill  upon  a  sio^lo  string  ;  but  I  deem  it  no 
common  privilege  to  have  heard  the  artists  of 
whom  I  write. — and  I  am  sure,  that  in  all  that 
constitutes  genius,  and  imparLs  to  the  violin  its 
noblest  honor,  Ostinelli  and  Schmidt,  in  their 
day,  Nloo<l  without  peers.  'I'hc  hitter  ha*  passed 
to  a  higher  sphere.  Some  years  ago,  on  my  oc- 
CMional  visits  to  Boston,  I  missed  the  familiar 
form  of  Signor  Ostinelli,  and  supposed  be  had 
followed  on  to  join  the  'shadowy  band,'  but 
Madame  Uiscaccianti,  in  a  letter  to  the  editor  of 
a  Lowell  paper,  sayi  ber  father  is  still  living  in 
her  Italian  home,  iu  excellent  health  and  spirits. 

I  recall  the  memories  of  jouih,  I  rejoice  that 
ho  still  enjoys  a  green  old  age,  and  lives  to  wit- 
ness the  perpetuated  reputation  of  the  father,  in 
tiiit  musical  success  of  the  accomplished  daughter 
— Sladame  Biscacciauti." 
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TO  CORKKftrfNOKNTS. 

jMQinnfi,  Now  Vork  —Till-  (Imt  nrtnnl  modrl  of  n  «((>nni 
rnrrl'iru  of  wtikJi  wn  liiin-  uny  writt4>n  (ir.oonl,  wiu 
riiriKtriindiil  lir  ■  Krcoi'Iiiiinn  lIuBoot,  who  n- 

hllillnil  11  lidfiin.  Mumhril  >lr.  fli>»p  Iti  J7'«J.  Tin.  flriit 
K'>all«li  wfM  (if  «  ■U'Biii  ■■iirriiiKi'  "■»•  iim'l"  In  ITM  by 

IVIIIInin  Miir'ln  'li,  th«-  frl  I  riiiit  ni>i>tKtiiTit  'if  Wntl 

"AHTIin?!."— Tliii  rorn'iiiii'lliiii  nf  u'M  IN  nrt>  nnil  man- 
ufuutuno  nniounta  In  lii,itW.f>t*t—Th..  ia  (irrnt  Hrlt- 
Kln.  £-l.mMt:  l>i  Vnw„,  il  iKKUKjO.  SwIiB-rlun.!. 
X^ryl.OOT);  otlior  part*  nf  Buri.pr,  ll.iim],<K)(l ;  llnlU'J 
HUl'-o,  ffiOO.OOO. 
8.  Ii.,  I'orlliiinl.  Mo  — Tlir  hw  of  •Hrimini>«  niiiontf  ijuxlcni 
nullon*  nr*C  caiitmeneid  In  Vtnnev  nlxiiit  (h«  ymr  lOW. 
Tlipy  «rr>'  Intruiliii'iKl  Into  KtiiiUnil  atiout  nfnHUTy 
Intor.  Tlifllr  wiut,  bo«u*or.  In  I'otli  norintrlr",  ron- 
flrif'il  nIrooiX  rtrtiixlKf ly  to  tliii  noMllty.  nnil  lliey  H<'ri> 
tmuiillr  'liTlipit  IroKr  tlii<  iiniiiiM  of  Cl»'lr  votnlvn.  It  wiu 
Tjoc  inidl  aoMii'  rniiiurliK  littvr  tlinl  tlifllr  UKi-  Wntnu 
Ki'llcrnl  M[iioti(  111!  rliLani'i. 

Jiiiitir  —nil-  nuoHliiiiuut  of  lliu  pillory  wiu  nbolliiliod  In 
Kniflniid  In  m7. 

'•  MAI,r\  TliP  Ofdir  of  Kolulitu  Tiimiiliir* «n,«  rounJoil 
iiliout  1118.  I.y  iiliii'  Kri'iirl.  kril,(l]t..  for  IIh'  puriio,.^  .,f 
jinitiii'tliiK  tho  pauiitfd  uf  lliurui  (^lirjollmi  plli^rtcuii  wKo 
TlKllod  tli»  lliilv  l.»Nd. 

lliAiiitA.— AiToritliiu  to  Iho  Ki|ltiliiirt(li  UorlnH'  tlic  JMIi- 
cr'i'Y'i'Of  Pari*  ooiiulnn  HIJil/HfO  Tolniiitn ^  tliiit  lit  lllb 
llrltliili  Mu<>.-ii>n.  .MU),liiHli  Ilir  Inipi-riiLl  Uhmry  »t  Hi 
I'«Wt"1)UIi(.  fjai.lUKi,   (lici  Itoviil  l.ll.r«ry  iit  llrrltri, 

Mm.lHH),  lltii  IliHiil  I.lbrarv  i>l  M  ilnli'li,  'HlHNHI;  liuytil 
l.llinirv  III  i!ii|»-iiliiii<i<ii.  liKi.iiiH),  liii|nirli>l  l.lbniry  n( 
Vlnnon,  :iil.',,(MHf ,    I) i,| »,.r"lty    l.ll.n.rv    iit  Uottlinfi-n, 

Um.lHM.  Ilr.vul  I.llinifv  lit  lli>rll N ,  3,W,(«XJ, 
J.  M.  rl.,  Nkiv  UlrliiMoiiil    iMurni'iiit  i:i)  .  Ohio-  — U'l- can 

Kii|i[ily  yiiu  fli-'  iiuiiilur'- lit  llvii  t'l'riln  iipluro.  )'li-iini< 

iinoli'Mi  thi'  llxt.  Ill  iiiIkIiik  nunilxm  wIikii  you  remit 
J.  T.  n.,  (,'uliiniliiii.  lloiiiKi  Oi>,.  Mil.  —Till  riin  iirot'iiro  tliu 

riitiilu)(ii(iii  Ijy  wriliutt  to  (liu  KuglKtrum  of  tliu  rollnui!)! 

you  nifiT  to. 

Obi'm.m  K  — T^iilv  Mary  Wortlnv  Monlnnu  win  llip  rlili-ot 
(l<iii.;lili<r  <>r  Kvi'Irii,  Kiirl  of  Kliiu>t<in  {iiftiTwiirilii  Duke 
Of  Kliii;^l.,ii|,  m.'l  uf  I,iidy  Miirv  t-loldlnn,  d*uj;liti.f  of 
thi'  Kirl  or  lliiiilili:li.  Tl»>  iiovkII-I  l^li-ldlnic  wim  of  [IiIh 
fUiiiiu  foiiillyi  iiiid  Iiitdy  Miiry  liiid  uiiirli  of  hi*  tCuutuH, 
Shu  WM  horn  tii  lllllU,  niid  miirrluil  In  1712, 

An^TKiiii  II  iiinKiiK.— Titku  jiiri|i<  plop  bum,  unrlnklu 
Knu*  MUKil*  of  iui>  kind  In  tlirni  nnil  pkcx  thoui  in  poifi 
of  waU'T.  Wlmii  thu  hura  nro  sooktid  &  fcw  iluyn  tlmy 
dooi'  up  to  thu  form  of  colid  roniu;  then  Ilio  lllllu 
opi'iir*  of  Krwin  iirasii  bnulii  t>}  (?niurKu  fmui  nnionf^xt  tlio 
liimloiu,  foruiitiK  an  ormiuiuut  of  run  uud  «Ju([ulur 
liL'Kiily, 


KMiLltill  I'ARLIAML^^TARV  RKFORM. 

Tlio  adroit  niovemoiit  uf  tlie  Ucrlij-  Ministry, 
to  Iciul  olV  lliu  reform  piirty  in  Great  Britain,  by 
taking;  tlio  loud  in  a  measure  for  cnlarjjiiig  ami 
oquitliziiiK  ifio  friincltise,  in  not  willioiit  its  8i(,'iiif- 
icuiK'O.    A  stronj,'  j)oj>iilar  sentinicnt  lias  loii^ 
existed  in  (uvor  uf  otjualizing  the  roprescutalion 
in  puriiament,  oxtcnding  tho  ri^lil  of  snlTrnj^'o 
mono  widely,  iiiid  |)rulu(ainf,'  il>e  baltitt  at^iLinst 
unjuHt  anil  dittlionoitt  iiilluuncutj.    Tliiti  sentiment 
lliu  of  lalo  Ijoi'ome  so  violent  as  to  llireuton  u 
popular  tornado  whicli  woult;  prostralo  all  who 
opposed  it.    Instead  of  proparinj,'  tliomsolvcs  to 
liow  before  tlio  tempest  and  let  it  ovorwliolni 
Iliom,  the  Tory  Ministry,  under  the  gallant  lonil- 
orship  of  the  Karl  of  Derbv,  slirewdly  deter- 
mined to  rido  upon  the  wliirlwiud  and  diroi-t 
tlio  morm,    When  reniunsiraled  with  by  somo 
ol  liis  tory  Buppovters  in  purliimioat  for  tlnis  idcn 
tifying  his  administration  with  n  movement  so 
wtlorly  at  variimco  with  tho  consorvativo  senti- 
moms  of  luB  party,  the  rremior  is  snid  to  have 
roplioil,  "  I  hnvo  found  it  hard  work  to  rido  so 
lar  wilhoat  a  saddle,  bow  can  I  bo  expected  to 
ride  without  a  horse  /"  And  so  he  has  taken  tho 
whirlwind  for  a  hobby,  and  intends  to  slake  his 
all  in  tho  ))arliiimentary  race,  upon  the  aueecss 
of  the  ryforni  nay  which  he  has  mouniod. 

The  now  measure  of  ibo  Dorby  Ministry  was 
introduced  into  tho  House  of  Commons  by  Mr. 
Uisraoli,  the  Chancellor  of  tho  Kxcbetjuer.  It 
proposes  to  roduce  tho  representation  of  fifteen 
small  boroughs  from  two  to  ono  member  oat  h, 
and  to  dispose  of  tho  lifteen  seats  llius  vaented 
by  eivini;  oinbt  of  them  to  certain  counties,  and 
Ibo  other  seven  lo  Inr^-e  borounbs,  not  at  present 
rcprosentod.  The  bill  further  provides  for  ihe 
regiatralion  of  voters,  but  not  for  tho  use  of  the 
secret  ballot.  The  right  of  voting  in  counties  is 
secured  lo  every  man  who  possesses  a  franchise 
of  £10  value  instead  of  £50,  as  at  present.  Thia 
will  add  some  two  hundred  tbousaud  to  the 
number  of  voters  in  counties.  Tho  borough 
q'ialific*tiou  is  lo  bo  extended,  so  that  every  man 
may  voio  who  has  had  £C0  in  tho  savinge  bank 
during  ono  year,  every  lodger  paying  a  weukly 
rout  of  eight  shillings,  every  ponsioiior  of  tho 
amount  of  $20  and  upwards,  ovcry  bolder  of 
stock  in  the  East  India  Company  to  tho  amount 
of  £10,  all  graduates  of  the  universities,  nil  cler- 
gymen  and  dissenting  ministers,  all  registered 
medical  practiiiouors,  all  barristei-s,  solicitors  and 
ailorneyB,  and  all  certified  school  masters.  This 


j  enlarged  borough  provision  will  bo  extremely  fn- 

Tornblc  U>  tho  middle  classea.  and  at  Ihe  same 
I  time  will  be  likely  to  secure  a  rta«s  of  voters  in 
nymputby  with  the  government. 

Tlio  measure  thus  briefly  iiketchcd  dou  not 
meet  the  approlintion  of  the  liboral  party  in  the 
Ilouie  of  OommonH,  and  mill  lens  of  the  ultra 
advocates  of  parliamentary  reform.  At  the  snmo 
time  it  cncounterN  the  violent  oppoxiiion  of  a 
portion  of  that  very  conservative  party  which 
TyOrd  Derby  rcjireHcnl'i.    Its  fate  is  ihcreloro  un- 
certain.   lAtnl  John  Huflsell,  a  lender  ol  th«  lib- 
eral or  whig  party  in  the  Ilomte,  with  a  view  to 
ombnrrasri  the  ministry,  has  ortered  an  amend- 
ment, denouncing  the  proposed  change  of  tho 
freehold  franchise  in  the  counties  of  England 
and  Wales,  and  calling  for  a  greater  extension 
of  the  right  of  sutfrage  in  cities  and  boroughs, 
than  that  contemplaled  in  the  bill.    This  ninend- 
ment  has  Ijcoii  Kupporlcd  by  Lord  Fulinorston, 
but  with  a  doclarution  that  he  should  vole  for  the 
sei'ond  reading  of  tho   bill,  notwiilMtanding. 
This  was  done  to  bead  off  Lord  John  liassell. 
'I'ho  mailer  Uim  thuit  been  exceedingly  complica- 
led,  and  tlicre  in  groat  doubt  whether  tho  meaii- 
nrc  will  pasH  or  not.    Several  of  tho  Derby  Min- 
istry resigned  upon  the  first  introduction  of  the 
bill,  and  the  I'romier  declares  that  ho  will  sljike 
his  continuance  in  posvcr  upon  thu  event  of  its 
rijcclion  or  adoption  by  tho  House.    The  ques- 
tion will  probably  bo  decided  before  long,  and 
very  likely  before  this  can  reach  the  eyes  of  our 
readcm,  the  issue  will  bo  known  m  this  country. 
IJut  let  the  question  go  as  it  may,  it  is  very  evi- 
dent that  it  is  not  the  last  that  will  be  heard  of 
reform . 


i»OISONIN«. 
Tho  great  prevnlence  of  the  crime  of  poison- 
ing at  iho  present  time,  in  various  parts  of  tho 
United  States,  is  a  subject  ol  much  remark. 
There  is  also  much  discussion  as  to  the  necessity 
of  more  stringent  legal  measures  for  its  preven- 
tion.   Killing  by  poison  is  certainly  the  most 
malicious,  cowardly  and  diabolical  form  of  mur- 
der that  can  bo  conceived  ol ;  and  the  compara- 
tive scciocy  with  which  it  can  be  effected,  makes 
the  offence  still  more  heinous.    Honco  the  neces- 
sity for  the  extreme  and  certain  punishment 
which  the  law  usually  awards  to  thia  crime ;  and 
hence,  too,  the  groat  danger  to  society  of  any 
tampering  with  tho  due  ndministraiion  ol  tho 
law  in  its  application  (o  tho  convicted  poisoner, 
from  mistaken  motives  of  sympathy  or  compas- 
sion.   In  the  case  of  Mrs.  Hartung,  convicted  at 
Albany  of  poisoning  her  husband,  great  efforts 
have  been  made  to  induce  the  governor  of  Now 
York  to  commute  tho  eentonco  ol  death  by 
hanging,  on  account  of  the  youth  and  beauty  of 
the  prisoner.    The  legislature  has  even  gone  so 
lar  as  to  attempt  to  interfere  with  tho  constitu- 
tional power  of  the  governor,  and  pass  an  e.r  pust 
facto  law,  commuting  her  sentence.    The  gov- 
ernor stands  lirm,  however,  and  has  declared 
that  he  will  in  no  case  stay  the  execution  of  ihe 
penalty  where  a  wife  has  been  sentenced  to 
death  jbr  poisoning  her  bushand.ora  husband 
for  jioisoning  his  wife.    Tho  stand  of  (ho  gov- 
ernor is  eminently  just  and  proper,  and  in  no 
other  way  can  the  increase  uf  this  diabolical 
crime  be  checked,  than  by  a  faithful  adherence 
on  tho  ]Mirl  of  prosecuting  officers,  judges,  jurors 
and  governors  to  the  spirit  of  the  rule  hero  laid 
down. 

At  various  periods  in  the  history  of  tho  world, 
poisoning  has  become  a  cnnio  ol  such  common 
occnrronco  as  to  alarm  tho  anihorities,  and  in- 
duce tho  adoption  of  the  most  rigorous  measures 
foritii  punishment  and  prevention.  During  the 
consulship  of  Fabius  Ma.\imus,331  b.  c,  a  large 
number  ol  Homan  ladies  formed  a  conspiracy 
for  poisoning  their  husbands,  and  carried  it  into 
effect  most  extensively.  A  female  slave  de- 
nounced ono  hundred  and  seventy  of  them  to 
tho  government,  and  they  were  publicly  executed. 
Ca'sai^urgia,  a  natural  son  of  Popo  Alexander 
VI,,  conspired  with  his  father  to  remove  nine 
newly-created  cardinals  by  poison,  that  thev 
might  seize  their  possessions.  The  poisoned 
wine  was  by  mistake  bix)ught  to  the  pope  and  his 
ho|)oful  son,  and  they  dnink  tho  deadly  draught. 
Alexander  died,  but  tho  son,  by  the  aid  of  a  pow- 
erful antidote  and  a  strong  constitution,  recov- 
ered. Ho  wis  killed  in  battle  before  tho  walls  of 
Viana,  in  Navarnj,  while  fighting  in  the  cause  of 
his  broih-.r-in-Iaw,  John,  king  of  Navarro,  in  the 
year  1507.  The  rage  for  poisoning  was  at  that 
period  very  great  in  Italy,  as  well  ,is  in  Knmce 
and  KugUnd.  The  most  celebrated  of  the  Ital- 
ian poi*uner8  were  two  women  named  La  Spana 


and  Tophanift,who  were  both  executed.  The  lat- 
ter coofwscd  that  she  had  been  instrumental  in 
poisoning  six  hundred  j.eople,  during  a  life  of 
wvoniy  years.  _IIcr  poison  was  colorless  and 
laiteloss,  and  could  not  be  detected.    It  was  put 
np  in  phials,  and  labelled  by  her  "  Manna  of  St. 
Nicholas,"  though  it  wiis  usually  known  by  her 
own  name  as  Agna  Tophania,    So  common  a 
thing  did  poisoning  become,  that  fashionable  la- 
dies kept  bottle*  of  this  fjtal  water  upon  their 
dressing  tables,  as  they  would  lavender  water. 
By  regulating  the  dose,  victims  could  be  des- 
pntched  in  a  week,  a  fortnight,  a  month,  or 
longer  period,  as  suited  the  plans  of  the  poison- 
ers.   In  England,  seventeen  persons  were  pois- 
oned by  House,  tho  Uishop  of  liochestcr's  cook. 
This  occurrence  gave  rise  to  the  statute  of  Henry 
VlII,,  of  15.32,  by  which  the  offence  of  poison- 
ing was  maile  treason,  punishable  by  boiling  llie 
criminal  to  d;ath!    The  punishment  was  duly 
administered  in  several  instances,  and  particular- 
ly in  the  case  of  Margaret  Davie,  a  young  wo- 
man who  suffered  in  this  manner  for  the  crime 
of  poisoning,  in  the  year  1541.    In  France,  in 
the  latter  part  of  the  seventeenth  century,  Mad- 
ame do  Brinvilliers,  a  young  and  beautiful  wo 
man  of  most  engaging  manners,  run  a  distin 
guished  career  as  a  slow  poisoner.    By  the  ad- 
vice of  her  buiiband,  she  leagued  with  a  poisoner 
by  tho  name  of  Sainte  Croix  to  despatch  her 
father  and  brolhem,  that  she  might  inherit  their 
property.    The  tcllowship  of  crime  inspired  her 
with  a  guilty  passion  for  her  accomplice,  and  she 
afterwards  sought  to  poison  her  husband  that  she 
might  marry  St.  Croix.    But  tho  latter  had  no 
fancy  to  form  a  closer  connection  with  this 
wicked  woman,  and  by  the  secret  administration 
of  antidotes  prevented  the  husband's  death.  She 
was  at  length  detecled  in  her  practices,  and  per- 
ished on  the  scaffold.    It  is  very  probable  that 
the  youth  and  beauty  of  this  fiend  in  human 
shape  caused  iutorcession  in  her  behalf  to  be 
made  to  Louis  XIV.,  even  as  the  governor  of 
New  York  has  recently  been  besieged  in  behalf 
of  Mrs.  Hartung. 


Tho  ancient  Triconium  of  tho  Romans,  in  the 
present  county  ol  Salop,  England,  is  supposed 
to  have  occupied  the  site  of  the  present  town  of 
Wroxeter,  about  five  miles  from  Shrewsbury. 
This  was  one  of  tho  earliest  Homan  cities  in 
Britain,  and  tho  ancient  limits  are  still  marked 
by  a  continuous  monnd,  covering  the  ruins  of 
the  old  walls,  and  enclosing  a  space  nearly  two 
miles  long  by  one  mile  wide.    In  the  middle  of 
this  area  stands  a  mass  of  masonry,  rising  about 
twenty  feet  above  the  surface  ol  tho  ground, 
which  has  long  been  designated  as  the  "old 
wall."    Some  zoalons  antiquaries  have  recently 
been  making  excavations  upon  this  spot,  and 
have  brought  to  light  some  very  interesting  and 
extensive  remains  of  Roman  buildings.  Tho 
walls  of  a  large  public  edifice  have  been  un- 
covered, which   eurronnds  an  enclosed  court 
of  some  forty  feet  width  by  two  hundred  feet 
long,  which  is  paved  with  small  and  narrow  red 
bricks.    This  court  runs  nearly  east  and  west, 
and  is  separated  in  its  length  by  strong  walls, 
from  a  passage  fourteen  fuel  wide  on  each  side. 
Some  very  tine  tosselaied  pavements  woro  found 
in  ono  of  these  passages.    Tho  "  old  wall  " 
formed  Iho  boundary  of  an  alley-way  which  run 
along  the  south  side  of  this  buildiug,  and  in  ex- 
cavating the  continuation  of  this  wall,  it  was 
found  to  be  pierced  with  openings  or  doorways, 
each  approached  by  a  step  formed  of  one  large 
block  of  stone.    One  of  these  stone  steps  has  tho 
appearance  of  being  very  much  worn  by  the  feet. 
These  doors  led  into  a  new  scries  of  rooms  and 
courts  ;  and  still  beyond  them,  to  the  south,  tho 
excavators  came  to  tho  remains  of  rich  dwelling- 
houses.    Under  the  stone  floors  of  these  houses 
wore  found  in  good  preservation  liy/jeicausts,  or 
stone  chambers  for  containing  tho  furnaces  or 
stoves  with  which  the  ancients  heated  their  baths. 
These  subterranean  vaults  were  approached  by 
massive  flights  of  stone  steps,  leading  to  uicely- 
arched  entrances.    Accumulations  of  rubbish 
were  found  in  waste  spaces  near  these  steps,  and 
great  numbers  of  coins,  also  objucis  in  bronze 
and  other  metals,  glass,  pottery,  etc.,  were  tflken 
from  these  heaps.    Pieces  of  stucco,  handsomely 
painted  in  fresco,  were  taken  from  the  walls,  tho 
colors  being  still  bright  and  fresh,  after  a  lapse 
of  some  two  thousand  yeai-s.    Quantities  of  win- 
dow glass  were  strewed  about  the  floors.  This 
was  about  as  thick  as  common  plate  glass,  show- 
ing  that  Ihe  houses  of  the  ancient  Romans-were 
well  glared,    Tho  houses  generally  were  rooted 


wiOi  sparkling  mic^ciou*  slal*.  set  in  ,i 
mond  shaped  pieces,  which  must  have 
the  city  a  darling  appe.rnnce  In  the  ZZ"  ''^ 
when  seen  from  a  di«i«nce.    There  a 
fire  in  all  direcions.  «nd  hu„,^  Zn^'Z''^ 
found  scattered  about,  indicating  Umt  rh 
of  the  city  was  by  violence  and  ma,,.,,',' 
local  museum  of  the  antiquities  already  hi'  , 
to  light  has  been  established  at  Wt^C,   ^  " 
the  collection  will  bo  increased  by  fnnhe*'' 
vations,  which  are  lo  he  prosecuted.  ' 

ALEXANDKR  DLm^jj^ 

We  can't  take  up  a  single  French  p«por 
out  finding  something  about  this  world-renow;.." 
personage,  who  has  just  rctnrned  from 

tensive  tour  in  Russia  and  the  East     u  i 

J  .  .  *-*"  lias  nl 

ready  commenced  the  publication  of  his  ira  t 
in  a  daily  production  called  the  "  Cauca^u"^  ■■ 
and  a  Georgian  youth  whom  ho  spirited  awav' 
receiving  a  Parisian  education  at  old  Mo 
Cristo's  expense.    One  writer,  says  the  r'*' 
d'Amderstam,  has  been  bciieged  since  the  return 
o(  Dumas.    Managers  rush  afterpieces, publish 
ers  after  romances,  hotel-keepers  after  new  cul, 
nary  delicacies,  and  friends  by  the  hundred  il 
shake  the  returned  traveller  by  the  hand  lose- 
his  wonderful  store  ol  Eastern  costumes  and  oh^ 
jects  of  curioMty.    He  no  longer  roceives  his  vis' 
ilors  as  formerly,  in  pantaloons  and  shiri  ■  l.o 
now  wears  a  silken  shirt,  large  oriental  trousers 
made  of  cashmere,  and  a  while  woolen  coat 
Thus  accoutred,  the  author  of  Monte  Crisio 
talks,  corrects   proof-sheets,  makes  bon  mots 
shows  his  collection,  spreads  out  his  Eastern' 
stuffs.    Ho  explains  his  pipes  and  pistols,  ac- 
cepts invitations  to  dinner,  invites  others  to  "dine 
with  him,  unioUs  the  plot  of  a  new  drama,  de- 
claims vei-ses  -he  lias  translattd  from  the  Rus- 
sian, relates  the  biography  of  those  ho  has  nici 
on  his  voyage,  ho  asks  to  know  what  has  been 
going  on  during  his  absence,  ho  listens  to  a  col- 
laborator, he  tenders  the  hand  to  a  friend,  has  a 
smile  for  a  pretty  woman.    Tho  fact  is,  Dunios 
has  returned  with  an  increased  abundance  oi 
that  physical  and  intellectual  life  which  makes 
him  an  enigma  even  to  his  friends ;  he  has  re- 
newed his  lease  upon  existence.    During  his 
travels,  Alexander  Dumas  says  ho  became  tlio 
guest  of  a  beautiful  princess,  an  oriental  pear!, 
who  asked  him  for  a  sonnet,  not  a  word  of  whieli 
did  she  understand,  and  in  return  gave  Dumas  a 
magnificent  necklace,  which  he  understood  per- 
fectly well. 


A  CuaiosiTV.— Messrs.  Ladd,  Webster  & 
Co  ,  at  1 7  Summer  Street,  have  just  placed  upon 
the  front  of  their  establishment  a  large,  hand- 
some and  accurate  clock,  a  great  convenience  lor 
every  ono  who  passes  through  tho  street,  and  for 
which  they  will  be  thanked  by  laultiludes  daily. 
But  Ihe  wonder  of  this  clock  is  its  peculiar 
mechanism,  which  enables  it,  by  the  extension 
of  u  single  wire  in  any  direction  and  in  any  story 
of  tho  building,  to  designate  accurately  the  time 
in  any  number  of  rooms.  We  advise  our  friends 
lo  look  in  and  see  this  modern  marvel,  and  also 
to  examine  Messrs.  Ladd,  Webster  &.  Co.'s  ad- 
mirable sewing  machines. 


QriTE  pAnisiAN.— New  York  is  becoming 
more  and  more  like  Paris  in  the  variety  of  its 
amusements  and  the  patronage  bestowed  on 
them.  On  one  night  lately,  the  varioas  theatres 
were  attended  by  nearly  twenty  thousand  people, 
and  some  seven  thousand  dollars  went  into  the 
several  managerial  treasuries. 


IcTHVOLOGicAL. — The  shad,  that  much-loved 
and  much  sought-after  fish,  lives  but  a  single 
year.  How  wo  love  them,  and  how  we  hauut  the 
fishmongers  who  vend  them  !  or,  in  the  language 
of  Burke.  "What  shad-ers  we  are,  and  what 
shad-crs  we  pursue !" 

A  MONSTEn  BuiLDiKG. — One  of  the  largest 
iron  buildings  in  ihe  world  is  going  up  in  Ha- 
vana, destined  for  a  warehouse  for  the  Credit 
Mobilier  Company.  It  will  bo  eight  honda-d 
feet  long  and  four  hundred  and  fifty  feet  wide. 

4  *  

Brigiiam  Yodng.— Wearehappytolearo  by 
letters  from  Utili  t[^t  Brigham  Young's  health 
is  rapidly  failing  and  that  ho  means  to  fly  tlis 
country. 


Going  up.— Over  five  millions  of  dolla" 
worth  of  new  buildings  a  e  now  in  course  "-f 
erection  in  New  York. 


BALLOU-S  PICTORIAL  DRAWIXG-ROOM  COMPANION. 


GOLD  (JROWIXC. 
Ti  e  iilca       '""'^          started  in  California 
,  i.-o1d  is  acni«1ly  forniirg  at  the  present  time 
'  \he  rocks  nnd  earth  of  the  gold  bcaring  re- 
i  Recently  a  common  iron  axo  was  dug  up 
f  Tni  I'eneaih  the  surface  of  a  gold-bearinn:  pla- 
where  it  had  been  buried  probably  for  four 
"^fivc  years,  in  the  nd  earth  whith  it  t  ommon 
"^acb" localities.    The  iron  was  of  couisc  very 

u  «iafcd  but  the  entire  surface  exhibited  tino 
inucti  ruaii.".  ...  ,   ■  , 

rtSits  of  gold  upon  It.  It  IS  supposed  that  the 
Id  was  held  in  chemical  combination  by  the 
"^ftrth,  and  that  the  presence  of  the  iron  caused  it 
t  ho  ]jreci|iitatcd  from  that  combination  in  the 
form  of  golden  particles.  Indeed,  it  is  ottcsted 
1,1  utile  analytical  chemists,  that  gold  can  be  ob- 
[  liriL'd  from  all  the  earth  and  rocks  found  within 
ibe  i-'old  regions,  and  that  the  application  of  sci- 
Mue  will  yet  demonstrate  the  truth  of  that  posi- 
lion  Sbould  there  be  any  foundation  for  this 
iheorv,  the  dreams  of  alchemy  will  again  be  re- 
vircii,  and  men  will  again  roast  their  brains  over 
ilie  (ilembic  and  the  furnace,  in  the  hope  of  tor- 
lurin"  the  precious  metal  out  of  baser  materials. 
Hut  this  pursuit  will  be  more  wisely  directed 
[hail  in  the  olden  time,  ond,  instead  of  trying  to 
turn  iron  or  copper  into  gold,  the  alchemist  of 
ilie  present  dny  will  devote  his  labors  to  the  dis- 
lilhition  of  the  yellow  treasure  from  the  earth 
wlicre  it  is  held  in  combination.  It  may  be  tbat 
the  bint  which  Dame  Nature  has  given  us  in  the 
case  of  the  axe  above  spoken  of,  may  be  im- 
proved upon  to  the  cultivation  of  gold  fields; 
and  that  a  new  order  of  Golden  Fanners  will 
spring  up,  who  will  plough  and  pulverize  the 
soil  of  the  gold  country,  plonl  their  strips  of  old 
iron,  and  then  patiently  await  a  crop.  It  is  true 
that  four  or  five  years  is  a  good  while  to  wait  for 
ft  crop  ;  hut  this  new  style  of  fiirmor  need  not  be 
idle  in  the  meantime,  for  ho  can  keep  on  plant- 
ing, regardless  of  seasons,  year  after  year,  until 
it  is  time  to  harvest.  And  then  his  return  will 
iadeed  be  a  "  (jolden  Harvest," — that  is,  if  he  gets 
anything — ol  which  there  may  as  yet  be  consid- 
erable doubt.  We  would  not  advise  any  one  to 
go  very  deeply  into  the  speculation  until  further 
experiments  have  been  made;  for  the  old-fash- 
ioned way  of  farming  is  sure  to  pay,  and  a  crop 
of  golden  grain  is  more  useful  than  one  of  grains 
o!  sold. 

ABUSE  OF  CRINOLINE. 

Manifold  are  the  uses  and  abuses  of  crinoline, 
but  the  most  flagrant  desecration  of  the  article 
was  one  to  which  our  attention  was  lately  direct- 
ed. It  appears  that  a  Detroit  police  officer  re* 
cently  discovered  that  eight  servant  girls,  belong- 
ing iw  one  of  the  large  hotels  of  the  city,  had 
been  for  some  time  in  the  habit  of  stealing  hams, 
logs  of  mutton,  glass  and  crockery  ware,  bed 
clothing,  table  linen,  provisions,  and  no  end  of 
small  trumpery,  and  conveying  them  from  the 
house  under  cover  of  their  petticoats,  by  meaus 
of  large  bags  attached  to  their  hoops.  In  a  re- 
etiving  shop  ihcy  had  at^cumulated  a  large  quan- 
tity of  abstracted  property,  and  one  of  the  girls 
confessed  to  an  attempt  lo  carry  out  a  half  barrel 
of  beer  in  the  above  mentioned  manner,  but 
failed  for  want  of  a  second  half  barrel  to  balance 
her  "  patent  extension  "  on  the  other  side. 
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BosTOs  Evening  Trasscbipt  — This  uoi- 
vcr.>ul  favorite  comes  to  us,  with  its  clear  and 
handsome  pages  every  evening,  absolutely  a 
marvel  of  condensed  information  and  choice 
reading.  Wo  could  more  agreeably  dispense  with 
our  evening  meal  thao  with  the  "  Transcript." 

Qleer.— In  Washington  Street,  near  the 
head  of  Stale  Street,  is  ft  sign  reading— Aborn, 
Hutter.  Think  of  a  born  hatter!  In  Green 
Street  is  another— I.  Steel.  Dry  Goods.  Good- 
ness gracious !  Where's  the  police? 


As  Evil  and  an  Antidote.— One  firm  ad- 
venises  in  this  city  "  Perfect  Fits,"  and  even 
'warrants  them  !  Immediately  beneath,  in  the 
same  paper,  is  advertised  a  sure  curt  for  "  Fits  !" 
So  we  are  safe,  that's  one  consolation  1 


Boston  Moseum.— Mr.  Kimb.'ill  made  quite 
^  "hit"  ia  producing  I^rd  Timothy  Dexter. 
Quaint  old,  genius,  funny  play,  everybody  and 


Sl  (X*ESS  IS  CTERYTHINO. 

When  Napoleon  wm  b  pri.ioner  at  St  Helena, 
the  rcm»rk  wa«  once  made  to  him  that  maur 
persons  wert  surprised  that  ho  «houtd  prwscrr'e 
the  liilc  of  emperor  after  his  abdication.  Uo 
answered:- 1  have  abdicated  the  throne  of 
France,  but  not  the  title  of  emperor.  1  do  not 
call  myself  Napoleon,  emperor  ot  Franc*,  hut 
the  Emperor  Napoleon.  Sovereigns  generally 
preserve  their  titles  ;  thus  Charles'of  Sp«in  pnj. 
served  the  title  of  king  and  ma  jvsty  after  liaving 
abdicated  in  favor  of  his  son.  If  I  were  in  Eng- 
land I  should  not  style  myself  emperor.  Hut 
they  would  have  it  believed  that  the  Fn-nch  na- 
tion had  no  right  to  make  mo  their  sovereign.  If 
they  could  not  make  me  an  emperor,  neither 
could  they  mak«  me  general.  A  man  at  the 
head  of  a  weak  parly  during  the  troubles  ot  a 
country  is  called  a  rebel  chief;  but  when  ho  has 
euccccdtd,  when  he  performs  great  actions  and 
elevates  his  country  and  himself,  he  is  ityled  gen- 
eral, sovereign,  etc,  ;  it  is  success  alone  which 
gives  him  the  title.  If  he  had  been  unfortunate, 
he  would  havo  continued  to  bo  a  rebel  chief— 
perhaps  have  perished  on  the  scaffold.  The  Eng- 
lish nation  long  called  Washington  a  retwl  lead- 
er, and  refused  to  recognizo  him  or  the  govern- 
ment ot  his  country ;  but  his  succefl^es  com- 
pelled them  to  change  their  opinion  and  recog- 
nize both.  It  is  success  which  makes  a  great 
man. 


hi. 


cousin  delighted. 


OfT  WtsT. — Owing  to  ihe  rise  on  the  west- 
era  rivers  the  folks  have  been  "getting  high" 
ately.  They  don't  do  it  on  »cater  here  in  the 
t-asiem  States. 


VALII.\BLE  HORTICULTURAL  MORK. 

On  the  first  of  June,  John  P.  Jewett  &  Co.,  of 
this  city,  will  publish  a»  original  work,  entitled 
"  Country  Life :  a  Handbook  of  .Horticulture, 
Agriculture  and  Landscape  Gardening,"  by  U. 
Morris  Copeland,  ibo  well-known  landscape 
gardener.  It  is  a  volume  of  800  pages,  and  con- 
tains 250  illustrations  in  the  best  style  of  art, 
many  of  them  important  to  the  understanding  of 
the  text,  others  purely  ornamental,  though  sig- 
nificant. The  work  shows  the  management  of 
farm  crops  on  both  small  and  largo  farms,  gives 
the  details  of  kitchen-gardening,  frnit-raising, 
floriculture,  etc,  the  management  of  grapes  and 
greenhouses,  and  furnishes  a  reliable  book  of 
rclerence  and  study  to  the  occupant  of  a  small 
patch  of  land  as  well  as  the  lord  of  many  acre-s. 
Mr.  Copeland  is  eminently  fitted  to  produce  such 
a  successful  work  of  this  kind,  as  ho  is  an  edu- 
cated man,  well  versed  both  in  the  theory  and 
practice  of  forming  and  gardening,  and  is  warm- 
ly enamored  of  a  country  life. 

MAN-EATING. 

A  Chinese  passenger,  wrecked  on  the  St.  Paul 
and  rescued  by  the  steamer  Siyx,  has  arrived  at 
Sydney  and  given  an  alleged  account  of  the 
massacre  of  his  fellow  passengers  on  IlosscU 
Island.  Ho  says  the  cannibals  would  select  four 
or  five  Chinese  daily,  kill  them,  roast  the  flesh 
and  eat  it.  The  victims  being  decided  on,  they 
were  taken  out,  beaten  all  over  (excepting  the 
head)  with  a  kmd  of  club,  and  then  despatched 
by  ripping  the  stomach  open.  The  body  wofi 
then  cut  up  in  small  pieces  and  divided,  the  lin- 
gers, toes  and  brains  being  eagerly  sought  after. 
He  says  ho  saw  ten  of  his  fellow  passengers 
killed  in  this  way.  When  a  missionary  told  a 
Fejee  chief  that  he  ought  to  love  his  neighbors, 
he  answered,  "  So  we  do — love  him  roasted !  ' 


STEREOscorus  AND  PiCTUKES. — William  P. 
Tewksbury,  362  Washington  Street,  has  one 
of  the  most  choice  and  extensive  assortments  of 
these  parlor  delights  that  can  bo  found  in  the 
city.  He  has  especially  a  great  number  of  very 
beautiful  views  taken  in  Boston  and  its  imme- 
diate vicinity,  and  which  he  sells  at  marvellously 
low  prices.  It  is  a  treat  to  look  in  and  examine 
his  large  and  attractive  collection  of  stereoscopic 
pictures.  You  will  be  sure  to  add  to  your  own 
private  assortment.  He  is  receiving  new  scenes 
ev«ry  day. 

Improvements. — The  vast  improvement* 
now  under  way  in  this  city,  in  the  form  of  pub- 
lic buildings,  private  dwellings,  broad  and  noble 
streets  and  delightful  squaras,  will  render  Boston 
the  most  beautiful  city  in  America  ! 

l*t  no  fnmlly  deny  it**ir  io  rhrap  »  luniry  a*  B*Hou'» 
Dollar  Monthly.  CrowdeJ  wwh  month  with  the  mi»t  »t- 
ImcUve  re*dlng  matter,  floe  engmrinir*.  aoJ  'hn  funaiiat 
of  all  looilc  plrluTM,— uU  oritpual.  Ont  dollar  d  y««r.— 
Virginia  Srnttnil. 

 1  »  '  ■ 

The  Reason  why.— A  W^hington  Street 
tobacco  dealer  has  sent  us  ft  package  of  the 
weed  for  an  editorial  notice.  We  can't  conscien- 
tiously }niff' to>xicfO. 


aSHa^silie  <natl)rrings. 

The  cost  of  the  canals  in  the  I'niieil  States  is 
eatiroatod  «»*lTi,000,Ot>0. 

In  adults,  th^ro  ar*  abont  liftcen  quarts  of 
blood,  each  weighing  about  two  |>ouuds. 

An  order  ha«  been  n:ceivotUt  ConconJ.N.  U  , 
for  12  or  15  wagons  lor  panios  on  the  coiust  of 
Africa. 

They  have  a  rose  grained  on  a  peach  trw  at 
londlelon,  S.  C,  and  the  troe  being  in  full 
bloom,  presonw  a  beautiful  appearance, 

Very  beautiful  specimens  of  ainbet  have  been 
found  in  the  forks  of  Fiusor  lliver;  also  copper, 
which  will  tw*uy  95  per  cent. 

Indian  relics  have  lately  been  found  in  Prov- 
incetown,  Muss.,  which *aro  supposed  to  have 
been  buried  before  the  landing  of  the  Pilgrims. 

At  ft  recent  estate  sale  in  Charieston,  S.  C 
\\  ftBhington  Alston's  famous  painting  of  "  Spa- 
lalro,  or  the  Bloody  Hand,"  wa«  sold  for  »;uni. 

The  leather  bell  establitihment  of  P.  Jewell  & 
Sons,  Hartford,  turns  out  250U  foet  of  belts  of 
all  widths  per  week,  and  their  business  for  the 
past  year  amounts  to  HUO.OOO. 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  Elijah  Newton  cclehnited  the 
seventy  fir^t  anniversary  of  tlieir  wedding  day  a 
Ledyiird,  Conn.,  lately.  They  were  married  a 
twenty. 

There  is  liiiU  a  survivor  of  the  Wyoming  mas- 
sacre living  at  Fcnmcr,  Madison  county,  N.  V., 
Mr.  bavid  Stoddard,  a  hale  and  hearty  old  mail 
of  91  years. 

The  fashionables  of  Cincinnati,  of  the  "mas- 
culine persuasion,"  have  adopted  the  latest  slylo 
of  i  ravats— a  shoo  string  lied  in  a  bow  knot, 
with  the  ends  dangling  on  the  shirt  bosom. 

A  patent  for  I  h  years  in  Cuba  has  been  granted 
to  Pesant  &  Brothers,  of  New  York,  and  lo  John 
Ericcson,  for  the  u^o  and  proprietorship  of  Fricc- 
son's  new  Caloric  Engine. 

The  tax  levy  in  the  city  of  Ilallimoro,  for  the 
year  1859,  is  one  hundred  cents  on  every  hun- 
dred dollars'  worili  of  taxable  jiroperly,' ninety 
cents  lor  city  property,  and  ten  ccnw  for  the  use 
ot  the  State. 

Grace  Greenwood  has  b«on  lectiinng  in  Pal- 
myra, Wayne  county,  N.  Y.  She  has  a  pleasing 
person,  but  her  voice  boa  a  slight  li*p.  She  had 
a  crowded  audience,  and  was  liked  by  the 
Palmyrcnes. 

Two  bottles  containing  curious  descriptions  of 
gold  and  silver  coin  have  been  ploughed  up  at 
Gwaliney,  Siiney  county,  Va.  Tho  money  is  of 
Knglish  and  Spanish  coinage — about  in 
each  bottle. 

Patrick  Donnelly,  a  drunken  vagabond,  found 
wallowing  in  the  mud  of  a  street  in  St.  Louis, 
was  sent  to  prison  for  tiftjr  days.  Ho  was  for- 
merly a  prosperous  broker  in  the  city,  worth  over 
SI  00,000. 

The  bill,  in  tho  N.  T.  Lfigislnturo,  relative  lo 
llie  removal  of  (|uuranlino  htus  been  lost,  as  haa 
likewise  been  tho  bill  compelling  the  inhabitants 
of  Staten  Island  to  pay  for  the  buildings  they 
have  burnt. 

There  is  no  such  thing  known  amonff  tho  Biir> 
mese  as  a  drunkard.  A  llurman  knows  that  to 
bo  guilty  of  intoxication  is  to  be  punished  with 
death,  for  the  government  inlticls  this  punish- 
ment as  rigidly  as  it  does  lor  murder. 

The  South  Carolinians  are  preparing  to  erect 
a  monument  at  Eutaw,  to  commemorate  tho 
battle  of  September  8,  1781.  Some  of  the  lead- 
injr  men  in  the  State  are  interested  in  thh  patri- 
otic enterprise,  and  wo  heartily  winh  it  success. 

Mrs,  Swisshclm  says  "  Minnesota  air  is  tho 
very  elixir  of  life,  and  wo  shouldn't  wonder  to 
see  some  enterprising  quack  doctor  bottling  up 
our  Janiiary  air  and  selling  it  all  over  the  rest  of 
the  Union,  as  a  cure  for  everything  in  general, 
and  a  positive  prevention  of  the  blues." 

In  selecting  quotations  for  the  illuMtration  of 
words  in  his  dictionary,  Dr.  Johnson  is  said  to 
have  been  influenced  by  tbo  religious  opinions  of 
their  authors,  because,  as  he  said,  bo  was  unwil- 
ling to  send  people  to  look  for  worda  in  u  book 
that  might  mislead  them  forever. 

The  Third  Uaplist  Society  of  Worcester  have 
purchased  one  of  the  patent  cast  Hicel  bells  made 
by  Navlor,  Vickers  &  Co.,  Shefllcld,  England. 
These  Wlls  are  said  to  have  n  very  pure  and  me- 
lodious tone,  peculiar  to  sicel,  and  in  many 
respectis  to  bo  superior  to  ibo  bcUs  in  general 
use. 

Mr.  John  Bourne  of  Marhhfiuld  completed  his 
one  hundredth  year  on  the  lUlh  ult.  lie  was  a 
ficrgeaiit  in  the  war  of  the  Revolution,  and  has 
drawn  a  pension  from  the  United  States  (joveni- 
ment  since  IKltf.  He  is  in  tho  enjoyment  of 
good  hcultb,  and  bids  fair  to  live  Bevoral  years 
longer. 

The  American  Unitarian  Association,  having 
received  a  fresh  butch  of  idols  from  its  mifsiomirv 
in  India,  the  Quarieriy  Journal  fears  that  it  will 
soon  "have  a  pandemonium,  if  receipts  of  this 
kind  continue;  and  only  wishes  it  "  could  as 
easily  ship  off  some  of  the  idols  worshipped  in 
our  country."  ^ 

At  a  tannery  in  South  China,  Mo.,  sweet  (em 
is  used  fur  tanning  instead  of  bark.  The  leather 
made  by  thia  iti  said  to  be  better  than  that  man- 
ufactured with  bark,  one  ton  of  sweet  fern  is  said 
to  be  equal  to  about  four  cords  of  hemlock  bark, 
and  costs  only  about  ten  dollars  a  ton,  while  the 
average  price  of  bark  in  this  State,  is  about  five 
dollars  a  cord. 


g-nntjfl  of  (TiOlli. 

....  Knowledge  nnd  timber  should  not  h« 
mncli  used  until  liiey  are  reasoned. — Holuifn. 

. .  Oblivion  i*  ii  scfond  death  wlii.  h  great 
minds  dread  more  than  thtf  tirst. — /V  Iit>n{ilnn. 

....  Eagles  lly  alone :   ihev  arc  but  sheep 
which  alwitys  herd  together. — Ar  Sidnei/. 

....  The  \tf»t  pruycra  have  often  more  groans 
than  words  — liiinytin. 

....  Strong  passions  work  wonderv,  whoa 
there  is  a  greater  strength  of  reason  to  cnrb 
them. —  'Ac/w. 

...  Feeling  in  tho  young  precede*  philosophy, 
and  often  nets  with  a  more  cortniu  aim.—  W. 
t'firielon . 

 Law  is  A  chain  which  virtae  magnetises 

that  it  may  attract  from  a  dUtftnco  what  U  can- 
not ev»  n  cni  irclw,— /)f  Ihmflrni. 

  Lightning  rodn  take  the  mlschivf  out  of 

tho  clonda — eiilinhtening  rods  tako  it  om  of  bad 
boyi. — Jm-aid. 

 In  all  -scionres  iho  errors  precede  lh« 

irntb.  a«d  it  is  lietter  ihev  slioubl  go  first  ilinii 
last.—  //,  WalinJf. 

....  Our  eyes  an*  quieker  than  our  ears  ;  ox- 
ample,  therefore,  goes  fanlier  than  precept ;  and 
facts  ojionile  more  strongly  on  our  minds  than 
sentences.— /iV^;i<i/(/». 

. . .  Trilling  annoyances  sbould  ho  welcomed 
for  the  assistance  they  render  to  us  in  preparing 
to  submit  with  becoming  patience  to  gntater 

ones, — Hiifn\ 

....  What  is  dijficultyt  Only  a  word  Indi- 
cating tbo  degree  ol  sirongtli  requisite  for  ac- 
complishing difficult  objects  ;  a  bugbear  to  chil- 
dren and  fools  ;  only  a  mere  stimulus  lo  mon. — 
U  iimti. 

False  happiness  renders  mon  steni  and 
proud,  and  that  happiness  is  never  communica- 
ted. True  hap]>iiieNS  renders  them  kind  and 
sensible,  and  that  hajipiness  is  always  shared,- 

Muiilrinjuini. 

. . .  Some  eyes  threaten  like  a  loaded  and 
levelled  (listul,  and  others  are  as  insulting  as  hiss- 
ing or  kicking;  some  have  no  more  expression 
thtiu  blueberries,  while  others  areas  deep  as  a 
well  whiih  you  can  fall  into.— /wiktwki, 

....  Sunerior  endowments  become  a  subject 
of  just  priUo  only  *o  far  as  they  are  applied  to 
tbo  purposes  for  which  lliey  were  given  to  us. 
Without  this  application  they  become  our  groul- 
est  reproach. —  Ihrrr. 

....  A  man  would  do  well  to  carry  a  pencil 
in  bis  poekel,  and  write  duwu  tbo  piuakng 
thoughts  of  iho  moment.  Those  that  eomo  un- 
souglit  for  are  comntonly  of  ibu  most  value,  and 
should  bo  secured,  because  they  teldom  return. 
— Lord  liacon. 


How  shoulil  a  dwiirf  givea  conundrum  to  A 
giant  ?    Give  it  u/i. 

Why  is  a  liiile  nurse  maid  like  tlio  evening 
star  ?    Because  she's  a  uve-nu»t. 

The  most  immoral  of  tnusicinns  ii  a  fiddler  ; 
he  is  always  in  a  *nai>f  I 

The  lady  who  bad  a  "  spark  "  in  hor  oyo  haii 
kindled  a  "  match  "  without  trouble. 

Poor  Charles,  who  was  lately  splitting  with 
laughter,  htut  been  sj)liced  hy  the  parson, 

If  petticoat  government  is  not  more  o|)prOBsivQ 
now  than  formerly,  it  is  certainly  douhlo  in 
extent. 

"  Accidents  will  happen,  even  in  the  best  rcg> 
ulated  families,"  as  the  poacher  said,  when  ho 
was  caught  in  a  man  trap. 

Why  should  a  man  who  is  in  want  of  jovial 
society  go  to  Buhylon  ?  '  Because  tUoro  are  such 
a  quantity  of  bricln  found  there. 

Sterne  insinuates  that  attorneys  are  to  lawyers 
what  apotbecuries  are  lo  physieiuns— only  that 
they  do  not  deal  in  Ki  ujiletl 

A  stump  orator  declared  that  he  knew  no 
north,  no  south,  no  cast,  no  west.  "  Then," 
said  a  bystander,  "  go  to  school  aflll  learn 
geography." 

A  dram,  generally  speaking,  is  a  small  quan- 
tity taken  in  largo  quantities  By  those  who  nave 
few  grains  of  sobriety  and  no  scruples  of 
conscience. 

A  corpulent  city  aldennan  said  a  few  days 
ago,  whilst  riding  in  an  omnibus, seated  between 
two  ladies,  that  ho  felt  like  u  stave  in  a  hogs- 
head, surrounded  hy  hoops. 

Young  Sawbones  wanted  to  kiss  his  pretty 
cousin  under  the  mistletoe  ;  hut  she  snatcbeil  her 
head  uwuy,  saying,  "  Manners  sir;  don't  thrust 
your  doctor's  hill  in  my  foco." 

"I  would  do  Anything,  go  lo  the  end  of  tho 
world,  to  please  you,"  said  a  fervent  lovorto  tlio 
object  of  his  alfcrrions,  "  (io  there,"  said  she, 
"and  sUiij,  and  I  *haUlit  pleased." 

"  You  would  not  take  me  for  twenty  ?"  said  a 
nice  girl  to  lier  partner,  while  dancing,  a  fow 
evenings  ago  ;  "  what  would  you  take  mo  for*" 
"  For  better,  for  worse,"  replied  ho. 

Susan  was  desirous  of  purchasing  B  wttch. 
The  maker  showed  ber,  among  others,  a  beauti- 
ful one,  remarking  tbat  it  went  thirty-six  hours. 
"  In  one  day  ?"  a^ked  j)00r  Susan. 

The  sui>per  is  sheep's  heads.  One  of  the  party 
is  enthusiastic,  and  as  he  throws  down  bis  knife 
and  fork,  exclaims :  "Well,  sheep's  heads  for- 
ever, say  I !"  "There's  egotism  !"  says  Jcrrold. 
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IWritUa  Tot  Bnllou-a  PletortAl  ] 

THE  ARTIST'S  SACKIFICE. 

or  HABT  A.  i:/>WBLL. 

In  ono  of  the  qiinint  otreets  of  AiniiterdBn) 
there  lived,  neurly  two  ccnturicH  ugo,  Justus  Van 
Iluysum,  a  pninlcr  of  (lowora.    Three  aona  wore 
bom  Uj  him ;  ooc,  who  to  pIoiAc  his  little  Dutt'h 
wife,  wuN  rHilod  Jufltua  uficr  himself ;  the  necond 
Hans,  for  un  uncle,  who  mi^^ht  or  niij^ht  not 
leave  the  hoy  a  io^ucy ;  and  the  third,  little  Jan, 
who  was  horn  in  I<tU2,  long  after  the  advent  ol 
the  two  older  brothorH,    Thin   child  became, 
thorofore,  the  pet  of  the  family,  ua  well  an  rtn 
geoiuH.    To  hiM  fathcr'n  uibnl  of  puiniinf^  beau- 
tiful  flowerfl,  ho  added  a  raro  excullence  in  lund- 
Bcjijie  puiiilini;,  by  far  cxcollinj^  JufituM  and  HaiiH, 
nkliouf^b  tbcy  too  were  not  without  celebrity. 

They  all  Mtayed  at  home,  for  the  lurKe,  wi<Io, 
old-fanhionod  parlor  hiwl  bejin  ihcir  father '«  jiaint- 
iii|(f  room  ovor  nint-e  they  could  remembor,  and  it 
iiouiiied  that  nowhere  o]no  could  Ihcy  lay  on  col-  ' 
OfH  «o  skilfully,  or  diiilrilxilu  bf;lit  uild  sliodowH 
80  jiidti-iouNly,  un  beneath  the  Ittile  ijimint  win- 
dow*,  with  the  lower  half  of  tlio  wooden  shutters 
doNc.d. 

Nor  did  the  ijuiot  prosenco  of  Dumo  Van  Iluy- 
sum  diNlurb  the  dreams  of  the  artists.    She  sal 
with  bur  intormimible  knillrnK-work  close  to  llio 
ouael  of  the  beloved  Jan,  and  over  and  anon  the 
mother  and  son  would  oxcliango  glances  of  the 
deepUMt  affection,  or  fondly  pre«H  each  other's 
hands,  at  which  iho  father  and  brothors  would 
smile  signidcjintly,  iw  if  the  love  of  those  two 
were  a  utanding  jest  among  them.  They  Holdom 
indeed  sjioke  to  cucli  other  without  a  loving  <Ii- 
minulive  of  onfloarmont ;  and  olten  the  oibcrs 
would  Hteal  from  ibu  room  ijiiiio  unnotiwd,  bo 
OOgor  was  the  conversation  heiwceti  Jan  ami  his 
mother. 

Whoit  Dame  Van  Iluysum's  brother  diod  and 
betiueathod  his  only  child  to  the  care  of  his  good 
sislor.  her  only  thought  was  that  the  little  girl 
wouUI  take  too  much  of  her  timo  from  her  boy, 
03  flho  still  persisted  in  culling  Jan,  alihougb  ho 
was  now  niueu^on,  Tlicy  ha(l  been  expecting 
the  now  cousin  for  several  days,  and  now,  at  the 
cloBo  of  a  golden  September  day,  a  heavy, 
stiuare  cbulso  waa  driven  up  to  the  door,  and  the 
old  pastor  of  tho  church  in  tho  village  wbero 
Uamo  Van  llnysum's  sister  luid  dicil.  alighted 
and  handed  oul  a  pretty,  goldon-hairod,  blue- 
eyed  ereatuit.\  dreHseil  in  deep  mourning. 

Patlior,  mother  anil  brothers  all  went  towel- 
come  ibe  forlorn  girl,  and  bid  bur  feel  at  homo, 
while  Iho  lirst  gbmce  at  Dame  Van  Huysum." 
whoso  looks  probably  recalled  ber  dead  molhor's," 
throw  ber  into  a  paro-sysm  of  tears.  Jan  claimed 
her  HH  bis  special  diargo,  on  account  of  being 
nearest  hor  age,  and  ibe  poor  girl,  ttiough  she 
blushed  at  his  earnest  way,  acoepicii  the  courtesy 
ho  olTorod,  and  allowed  him  to  lead  lier  to  the 
house. 

It  was  a  rare  pleasure  to  tho  sistorloas  youths 
to  have  ono  with  them  so  companionable  and 
pleasant  m  the  little  orphan  maiden,  and  they 
itbowed  thoir  npprocialion  of  hor  society  by  nnm- 
borloss  attentions.  The  pixntiost  chamber,  that 
which  had  always  been  Jan's  from  his  sixlii 
year,  and  which  iho  moilier  hud  always  decked 
BO  prettily,  was  Ircdy  given  up  to  her.  The 
wulls  were  covered  with  a  soft  drub  hanging, 
which  #)rmod  a  pbasum  background  for  the 
beautiful  flowerpainiings  bestowed  by  both  fath- 
er and  sons.  Over  the  wide  fireplace  hung  a 
landscape,  the  work  o(  Jau's  own  hands,  and  on 
tbo  taldo  were  many  of  his  dearly  cherished 
books. 

The  lioor  was  of  oak,  and  bad  boon  waxed 
ami  poliKhod  until  it  had  become  as  smooth  as 
marble.  Tho  oUl  fashioned  bod  with  its  dark 
hangings,  a  cbcst  of  dniwen*  with  a  large  spread- 
ing  eagle  on  the  lop.  ar>d  two  or  three  wooden 
chairs,  seemingly  designed  to  be  as  uncomfort- 
able  a«  possible,  completed  th,  arrangements  ot 
Matdda  Hoffmau's  excepting  ihe  daily 

changing  glasses  of  odorous  flowers,  broueht 
from  the  garden  or  the  woods. 

Into  this  pleasant  room  the  snn  had  free  en- 
trance,  ^Hding  all  its  appurlenances  with  its 
kindly  l«ams.  but  revealing  no  stain,  not  even 
H  «peck  of  dust.  The  sound  of  ber  Ugbi  foot- 
stop,  and  occasionally  a  murmured  song,  fell 
pleasantly  on  the  ears  of  the  artists  in  the  room 
heuoa.h  ;  and  then  «ho  was  with  tbemoven  more 
than  she  w,«  in  hor  own  room,  for  her  aunt  like<l 
to  have  hor  near,  and  Matibta  had  now  umier- 
taken  all  iho  line  ordidivuii  needle  work,  as  well 
as  the  l.ghter  bousehold  ia*kt. 


How  often  the  face  and  figure  of  tho  maiden 
was  pictured  on  tbc  cunvoAs  where  Jan  drew  his 
laodscaptM — now  lu  a  haymaker,  with  bare  feel 
ftnd  lorn  niniw  hnt,  now  u  a  Iiuly  at  some  citsile 
balcony,  listening  to  tho  troubadour  beneath  ; 
again,  treading  the  slrcctfl  as  a  beggar  girl.  This 
loAt,  she  declared,  was  quite  too  bad.    She  was 
(juiie  content  with  the  haymaker— had  no  partic- 
ular objection  to  tbe  lady  of  the  baloony— but 
tbc  Iu«t  I  did  Jan  tbink  be  was  anticipating  her 
future  lifo^    Atid  Jan,  delrghled  at  her  return- 
ing sprightly  '  beerfulncss  wbicb  was  ftwt  replac- 
ing tbc  sadness  wbicb  her  /noiher's  doaih  had 
caused,  threaiened  to  ^niroduco  her  likeness  in 
tbe  face  of  a  cow  which  was  standing  in  a  pool 
in  ibo  pi<'turo  he  was  then  painting. 

Tbc  wet  and  foggy  spring  was  fast  deepening 
into  rosy  summer,  and  tho  elder  Van  Huysnm 
was  preparing  to  go  away  with  some  pictures  be 
had  been  completing.    Ho  was  anxious  that  one 
of  his  sons  should  accompany  bim.  hut,  for  iho 
first  time,  iboy  nifusod  to  go.    Justus,  the  grave, 
serious,  elder  brother,  declined  so  peremptorily 
that  his  father  did  not  renew  the  subject.  Hans 
made  some  indisiinct  answer,  purporting  that  ho 
had  promised  some  ono  to  go  anntber  way.  Jan 
turned  away  hts  head,  as  if  impatient  and  sorry 
at  once,  but  he  assumed  a  playful  tone,  and  said 
his  mother  could  not  spare  him.  for  the  other 
bt>i/x  wore  no  protection  to  ber.    The  old  painter 
turned  to  Matilda. 

"  Then  you  must  go  with  me,  my  little  niece," 
ho  said,  smiling.  "It  will  bo  a  nice  jaupt  for 
you,  and  you  have  not  seen  anything  yet  beyond 
tho  mountain.  Pack  up  your  tbingfland  wo  will 
bo  off  to-morrow." 

Before  an  hour  had  passed,  the  three  sons  had 
each  seen  tbo  father  privately,  and  bogged  to  go 
with  bim  !  It  was  now  his  turn  to  refuse,  and  he 
sot  off  the  next  morning  with  Matilda,  leaving 
tbe  house  as  dreary  and  desolate  aa  if  the  sun- 
light had  boon  suddenly  withdrawn.  How  the 
mother  laughed  at  them  !  but  in  her  inmost  heart 
she  sym|jathi/.ed  with  bor  favorite  Jan,  and  de- 
termined that  he,  at  loa.vt,  should  not  be  disap- 
pointed. A  slight  indisposition  favored  her 
plans,  and  she  sent  Jan  for  her  husband  to  re- 
turn, but  contrived  to  make  commissions  enough 
for  Jan  and  Matilda  to  execute  for  her  at  Rotter- 
dam, whither  ihoy  wore  bound,  to  preveDl  their 
returning  at  present. 

The  journey  together  resulted  in  the  pligbtcd 
troth  ol  tito  cousins,  but  it  was  agreed  between 
them  to  keep  it  secret  for  tho  present.   A  few 
days  aftor  thoir  return  Justus  surprised  her  by 
declaring  himself,  and  not  long  afterwards  liana 
perpetrated  tbo  same  enormity.    Tho  poor  girl 
was  fairly  overwhelmed.    Tlireo  cousins  violent- 
ly, distractedly  in  lovo  with  bor  was  more  than 
she  could  bear  at  once,  and  the  grave  character 
of  the  older  brother  awed  her  so  much  that  she 
hardly  know  how  to  frame  her  refusal.  When, 
at  length,  slio  confessed  that  her  affections  were 
engaged  to  the  younger  brother,  tbo  emotion  of 
Justus  was  so  violent  as  to  alarm  and  terrify  her. 
His  whole  character  had  seemed  to  forbid  the 
thought  that  any  attachment  could  cause  such 
feari-ul  struggles  in  one  of  his  calm  and  taciturn 
temper,  and  the  poor  child  was  perfectly  shocked 
at  bis  appearance.    It  was  the  only  time  since 
tbo  childhood  of  Justus  that  any  one  had  seen 
bim  betray  any  emotion.   Now  it  was  uncon- 
trollahlo  and  could  not  be  concealed. 

Strongly  attached  to  hor  youngest  son  as 
Dame  Van  Huysum  had  always  been,  she  could 
not  repress  her  grief  at  tbe  unforeseen  and  vio- 
lent agony  of  ber  ehlest  horn,  and  the  struggles 
that  she  witnessed  made  her  almost  join  with 
Matilda  in  wishing  that  she  had  never  come  to 
Amsterdam  to  plant  trouble  in  their  peaceful 
family.  Vot  she  yearned  to  the  mothcricss  girl 
as  to  a  daughter,  and  would  gladly  have  seen  her 
tbe  wife  of  ono  of  ber  sous.  The  elder  Van 
Unysum  looked  on  with  indifference.  He  bad 
married  tho  little  Dutch  maiden  because  her  rosy 
lace  bad  pleased  him  as  tho  flowers  that  ho 
painted  always  did.  She  had  made  bim  a  good 
wife,  and  ho  liked  always  to  see  ber  silting  in  the 
quiet  room  ;  but  for  real,  truo  affection— he  did 
not  even  affect  to  know  about  any  such  romance. 
Ho  bad  always  had  quite  a  respect  for  Justus 
because  he  was  so  reserved  and  self-contained' 
but  now  ho  had  this  feeling  no  longer.  He  wai 
as  "  silly  and  foolish  as  the  rest  of  the  boys  " 

Hans  was  not  hurt  at  all  by  Matilda's  wfnsal 
Rather  gruff  and  sour  he  became  for  a  few  days 
but  not  enough  to  make  any  one  suspect  tbe  si^ 
cret ;  and  he  went  on  plodding  at  his  somewhat 
inferior  (lower  pieces,  while  his  father  rtjmarked 
with  infinite  saiisfaeiion,  that  although  his  broth- 


ers  had  more  genius,  Hans  had  all  the  common 
sense  of  the  family.  And  Matilda  gave  no  sign 
that  he  had  ever  got  down  on  his  knoes  in  n  way 
Ibal  made  her  think  of  Jan's  picture  of  a  bear  in 
the  woods,  and  cried  piteously  when  she  told 
him  that  she  could  not  like  him  save  as  a  cousin. 

The  strong  love  of  Justus  affected  her  fir 
more  deeply,  and  the  irritation  and  unreasonable- 
ness of  Jan  did  more  than  he  wiu  aware  to 
weaken  his  own  cause.  Strangely  enough,  when 
their  troth  was  pledged  at  Rotterdam,  Matilda 
had  made  a  playful  reservation  that  "  if  she 
should  like  Justus  or  Hans  any  better  than  bim 
on  farther  acquaintance,  she  should  have  the 
privilege  of  recalling  bor  promise  to  Jan."  On 
bis  part  he  agreed  to  it  fully,  urong  in  the  faith 
of  his  own  superiority  to  the  quiet  Justus  or  the 
almost  stupid  Hans. 

In  tbe  midst  of  this  distressing  time  in  tbc 
hitherto  peaceful  household  of  the  Van  Huysuras, 
Justus  was  taken  violently  ill.  For  several  weeks 
his  life  was  despaired  of.    No  one  was  more 
attentive  to  him  than  Jan.    He  watched  with 
bim  every  night,  taking  hurried  rest  by  day ;  and 
in  tho  terrible  paroxysms  which  he  witnessed, 
and  the  revehiiions  he  heard  from  the  poor  suf- 
ferer's lips,  he  declared  to  himself  that  if  the  life 
of  his  brother  could  bo  spared,  be  would  relin- 
quish his  own  hopes  and  do  all  in  liis  power  to 
aid  him  in  making  Matilda  his  own.   At  last  the 
fever  subsided,  but  Justus  was  left  a  wreck  of 
what  be  was.    Pale  and  attenuated,  he  seemed 
hut  a  shadow  of  himself,  and  .lan's  pitying  heart 
bled  to  SCO  the  weakness  which  was  so  painfully 
apparent.  • 


All  Florence  was  attracted  to  the  picture  gal- 
lery of  the  Medicis,  beside  the  venerable  church 
ol  Santa  Croee.  which,  even  then,  was  almost 
four  centuries  old.    Among  the  beautiful  crea- 
tions of  tbe  grand  old  masters,  where  every  wall 
showed  forth  the  conceptions  of  Michael  Angelo 
the  immortal,  men  talked  of  beholding  with  de- 
light the  landscapes  of  a  new  German  painter 
called  Jan  Van  Huysum.    Of  these  landscapes, 
it  has  since  been  said  in  more  modern  times  that 
the  painter  had  "  greater  freedom  than  Mignon 
or  Breughel,  more  tenderness  and  nature  than 
Mario  da  Fiori,  Michael  Angelo  di  Campidaglio 
or  Segliers,  more  mellowness  than  Do  Heon,  and 
greater  force  of  coloring  than  Baptist."  Indeed, 
BO  great  WHS  tho  beauty  of  the  latter  quality,  that 
no  one  could  equal  it,  since  tbe  artist  kept  tbe 
secret  of  his  wonderful  art -of  mixing  his  colors, 
and  would  admit  no  pupil  to  bis  studio.    It  was 
observable  also  that  a  hinglo  beautiful  face  was 
reproduced  in  every  picture,  a  golden-haired 
beauty,  whose  locks  were  as  perfect  in  their 
sboon  as  if  Nature  herself  had  just  brought  ibeni 
into  being. 

It  was  reported  that  this  singularly  beautiful 
face  belonged  to  tbe  artist's  wile  ;  but  tbcy  who 
bad  found  out  his  abode,  and  bad  made  fictitious 
errands  thither  for  tho  sake  of  looking  at  so 
much  loveliness  living  and  breathing,  came  back 
angry  and  vexed,  reporting  that  a  woman  coarse, 
awkward  and  ill'-looking,  had  called  her^ielf 
Dame  Huysum,  and  bad  spoken  of  tbe  artist  as 
ber  husband. 

It  was  but  too  truo.  Jan  Van  Huysum,  in  a 
fit  of  generous  self-abnegation,  had  deserted  his 
homo  and  his  lady-love,  leaving  only  a  short  let- 
tor,  Slating  that  ho  could  not  bear  to  live  in  Am- 
sterdam, was  about  to  visit  otherplaces,  and  that 
Matilda  could  not  do  better  than  to  marry  Hans. 
It  was  evident  that  be  could  not  bring  himself  to 
write  tbo  nauio  of  his  eldest  broiber,  for  he  had 
blotted  out  the  initial  letter,  and  had  written  the 
name  of  Hans  afterwards.  Poor  Matilda  waa 
inconsolable  for  a  time,  but  tbc  wrcicbednc'ss  of 
Justus  touched  her  heart.  When  a  second  letter 
proclaimed  Jan's  marriage,  she  hesitated  no 
longer. 

'■  My  dream  is  broken."  she  said  to  her  Im-er, 
who  was  trembling  under  the  weight  of  bis  new 
happiness,  and  wondering  if  he  ought  to  accept 
tho  sacrifice  which  he  felt  she  was  making  "  My 
dream  is  hrokeu^but  I  shall  henceforth  live  only 
m  the  real.  1  can  live  it  happily  and  serenely 
with  you,  Justus,  and  you  are  too  generous  to 
ask  for  more  love  than  I  can  give  you." 

It  was  wonderful  indeed-ihe  change  which  a 
true  love  made  in  the  character  and  bearing  of 
the  h.iheno  sby  and  silent  man.  It  was  as  if 
the  sunlight  had  suddenly  pierced,  for  the  first 
time,  some  cold  and  dark  recess.  He  painted  on 
while  Matilda  was  at  his  side,  and  the  color^ 
were  brighter  and  more  glowing,  and  the  land- 
scapes were  as  if  an  ocean  of  molten  gold  were 
sweeping  over  them  ;  but  he  never  painted  there- 


life. 


m  tho  image  he  worshipped.  nan^^^I^TT— 
heart.    To  put  it  on  the  canva,,  wo^mT 
imitate  tbo  brother,  who,  by  his  nobJ 
bad  roused  the  sleeping  fnilomal  affectiA**'"'''"'' 
Justus  bad  never  displuyed.  "^^ 

Fifteen  years  make  great  cbanees  i„ 
They  changed  the  self-banished  artist  into^ 
painter,  and  bis  coarse,  uncultivated  wif  ■'^*" 
hypochondriac.    After  years  of  domciin  " 
etude,  and  the  anxiety  of  bringing  uo  Z  7"" 
Meeta  without  .the  help  of  a  LL,  ^ 
cruel  pain  of  having  his  kind,.,i  molives 
terpreted.  Jan's  wife  paid  the  debt  of  naia^l"'"" 

On  the  day  succeeding  that  in  winch  sh  " 
committed  w  the  gr^ve.  the  lather  and  clwn 
wore  on  their  way  to  Amsterdam,  Unlik 
mother,  little  Meeta  seemed  to  have  ca«„|.,  , 
sweet  looks  from  her  father's  pictures  of  his  T 
loved  cousin.    And  to  the  united  care  of  ,i 
beloved  cousin  and  tho  dear  mother  who  .i  |! 
survived,  nntouched  by  age,  as  it  would,.,, 
and  still  lovely  aa  when  he  left  bor  J«„  u 
Huysum  was  now  bearing  this   one  prccio!" 
child,    Arriving  in  the  afternoon,  he  cho.o  Z 
walk  from  the  wharf  to  his  mother's  house  A 
he  passed  tho  well-recollected   street,  hU 
noted  each  change,  however  minute  '  He  |T 
several  people  whom  be  knew,  but  his  own  loZ 
were  altered  so  that  ho  was  not  recogni«ed  by 
tbcm.    He  was  glad  that  it  proved  so  The 
slow-moving,  melancholy  looking  man,  his  lonr- 
heard  restine  on  bis  breast,  the  Florentine  drest 
of  deep  mourning,  the  little  giri,  whose  golden 
curls  were  covered  by  the  inevitable  largo  flat 
hat  always  worn  by  the  Florentine  giris,  n„d  in 
her  case,  with  long  black  streamers  floating  over 
her  black  silk  garments,  attracted  attention,  but 
no  000  thought  of  Jan  Van  Huysum. 

The  house  looked  sombre  and  dull.  Tho 
painting  room  in  front  was  shuttered  closely, 
and  Matilda's  room  above  it  was  a.s  closely  cur-  ' 
tained.  No  sign  of  life  existed  anywhere  about 
the  dwelling.  The  wanderer  opened  the  door 
gently,  and  the  hollow  sound  that  echoed  through 
the  wide  passage  made  him  shrink  from  some 
sudden  presentiment  of  evil.  He  pushed  opeu 
tbe  door  ol  tbe  darkened  room.  His  father  sat 
quietly  by  the  fire,  but  bis  mother  was  rocking 
herself  to  and  fro,  as  if  in  grief.  Altered  as  lie 
was,  the  maternal  heart  did  not  need  to  be  told 
that  it  was  her  own  child,  and  she  clasped  him 
to  that  heart  in  an  agony  of  mingled  joy  and 
love,  as  if  tho  very  sight  of  bim  could  heal  all 
sorrow,  all  trouble. 

It  was  some  minutes  ere  she  could  be  com- 
posed enough  to  answer  his  question  of  what  was 
going  wrong  with  tlieiu.  Then  she  openetl  ihe 
door  of  a  small  room,  where  there  was  a  colliii, 
and  there,  looking  as  calm  and  serene  as  he  re- 
membered him  in  his  boyish  days,  lay  Justus, 
not  a  hair  grown  wbtle,  not  a  wrinkle  on  the 
clear,  smooth  brow,  but  with  the  look  of  liuviug 
been  happy  upon  earth  and  hopeful  of  heaven. 

The  cousins  met  calmly,  Both  had  suffered, 
both  were  subdued,  and  there  was  no  emotion 
visible,  save  that  wliieb  ibe  solemnity  of  death 
always  brings  to  the  human  heart.  Matilda  had 
never  known  the  bliss  of  a  rnolber  but  for  odo 
short  month,  and  this  little  Meeta  seemed  to 
come  to  supply  the  place  ot  ber  who,  if  living, 
would  now  have  been  just  ber  age.  Jan  left  her 
to  hor  care  and  went  away,  comforted  to  know 
that  tbe  angel  he  once  worshipped  would  care  for 
his  child. 

He  saw  them  no  more  for  a  year.  One  bright 
evening,  when  tbe  world  was  aglow  with  the  red 
light  of  sunset,  Meeta  looked  out  of  tho  window 
and  shrieked  out  a  joyful  recognition  of  her 
father.  There  was  no  phantom  of  death  visible 
now  in  the  cheerful,  wide-open  bouse.  The 
memory  Ot  the  dead  was  cherished  there  still, 
but  not  with  murmuring  or  complaints.  And  in 
the  still  huiih  uf  twilight,  when  the  child  and  the 
old  people  had  gone  to  bed,  and  Hans  had 
walked  out  with  a  young  girl  who  did  not  dislike 
the  attentions  of  a  prosperous  artist,  if  he  a 
little  old,  the  lovers  of  former  years  sat  together 
and  spoke  of  the  old  time  and  the  new.  And 
then  Matilda  told  bim  what  Were  the  last  word* 
of  Justus  :  "If  ever  my  brother  is  free  again, 
and  asks  you  to  love  him,  for  my  sake  repay  him 
for  what  he  suffered  once  for  me  I" 


"No  Time."— Wo  complain  that  we  have 
"  no  time."  An  Indian  Chief  of  the  of  the  Six 
Nations  once  said  a  wiser  thing  than  any  philos- 
opher. A  white  man  remarked  in  his  bearing 
that  be  bad  not  time  enough.  "  Well."  r^pbej 
Red  Jacket,  j;r«lHy,  "  I  suppose  you  have  all 
there  is  '."  is  ilie  wisest  and  best  man  who 
can  crowd  the  most  good  actions  into  now.— 
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lAiKV  LVNUHURST. 


W«  prw^nt  herewith  an  excellent  likeness  of 
"  c;„c:icu>n  Copley,  I»rd  Lyndhurst,  one  of 
"ist  diaJiDtr"'*"'^*'  lawyers  und  statesmen  of 
"llnd  8ii<i  "  n'*"  °^  unblumislii-a  rvpuiation. 
^'"^    rconislJiin'<?  of  his  binli  invests  him  with  a 
^  '"^  rlr  interest  on  this  side  of  the  Atlantic,  anil 
-nlarW  in  this  locality.    The  ex  chancellor 
f'?''!!'   lan'd  is  an  American  by  birth,  aud  was 
^iont  in  this  city,  in  the  year  i;;2.    He  has,  con- 


I'k-a  inimeaaurablv  lo  the  valne  of  his  jirodac- 
"  „s  but  Ihey  were  highly  appreciated  in  hia 
■  "    'as  tbo  illustrious  riatiies  of  his  numerous 

1;  ■  testify.  Much  of  his  life  was  passed  in 
VML'laiid  where  he  died,  and  where  his  fame 
i'  preserved  by  his  great  historical  paint- 
-  17  die  "  Death  of  Chatham."  The  suhjcci  of 
n  ir'nolice  was  token  to  England  by  his  father, 

ludicd  law.  and  was  called  to  the  bar  in  1804. 
\s  ft  iiolilician,  tho  outset  ol  hia  career  was 
mnrked  by  strong  radicalism,  but  ho  afterwards 
cirified  over  to  the  opposite  side.  The  law  richly 
n-w«rded  its  voiary.  In  ho  was  appointed 
Master  of  the  Itolls,  succeeded  Eldon  as  Lord 
Chiincotlor,  and  was  raised  to  the  peerage.  He 
re^i  -ned  tho  great  seal  in  1830,  was  Lord  Baron 
of  tho  Exchequer  till  183+,  resumed  the  seal,  for 
iinotlier  year,  again  resigned,  and  was  a  third 
time  appointed  Lord  Chancellor  in 
IS41,  remaining  in  office  till  1846. 
Hi'  has  been  the  recipient  of  vari- 
,m  lionora,  and  hears  the  civic  ti- 
ol  D.  C  L.  and  F.  R.  S.  It 
is  a  hict  to  be  remarked  that  all  the 
,'rcAtest  English  lawyers  are  long- 
lived  On  examination  it  will, 
however,  be  found  that  there  is 
nothing  extraordinary  in  the  mat- 
ter. In  order  to  enable  «  man  to 
go  through  tho  amount  of  work 
which  alone  can  constitute  a  suc- 
cL'ssftil  barrister,  you  must  presume 
a  pliysical  constitution  of  iron,  a 
capability  of  adapting  his  habits  to 
the  requirements  of  his  calling, 
and  an  organization  in  which  the 
nervous  system  is  not  too  predomi- 
nant. The  demands  on  one  who 
unilertakes  to  reach  the  Woolsack 
or  the  Bench,  are  perfectly  well  un- 
derstood, and  have  been  reduced  to 
pithy  phrases,  such  as  Lord  Kl- 
don  8,  "  that  a  barrister  must  live 
like  a  hermit  and  wcTtk  like  a 
horse;"  or  tho  cynical  aphorism, 
ihut  to  he  a  great  lawyer  or  a  good 
judge,  you  must  have  a  bad  heart 
and  a  good  digestion.  There  are  n 
few  ini^tances  in  which  successful 
advocates  at  the  English  bar  have 
for  a  time  triumphed,  by  the  mere 
force  of  energy  and  will,  over  de- 
ficiencies of  bodily  organization  ; 
hut  it  has  been  almost  invarittbly 
found  that  in  these  cases  that  one 
day  they  unexpectedly  broke  down 
and  never  recovered.  Among  the 
body  of  peers  which  are  designated 
Law  Lords,  there  are  some  notable 
examples  of  tho  theory  abovo 
stated.  Without  doubt,  however, 
the  greatest  phenomena  among 
aged  lawyers  and  statesmen,  is 
Lord  Lyndhurst.  That  noble  and 
learned  lord  is  in  his  eighty-seven  ill 
year;  and  already  this  session  lie 
has  come  forward  to  surprise  and 
delight  the  assembly  which  ho  has 
so  long  adorned.  Five  or  six  years 
ago  it  used  to  bo  said,  when  Lord 
Lyndhurst  brought  forward  some 
luoi'iou  of  importance,  which  be 
illustrated  in  a  speech  of  singular 
clearness  and  pregnant  with  matter, 
that  he  could  hardly  bo  expected 

10  appear  in  the  same  character  in 
another  session.  Nevertheless, 
yeur  after  year  ho  lias  pursued  the 
same  course,  exhibiting  gradual 
tendencies  to  physical  infirmity,  hiit  little  or  no 
svmptom  ol  decay  in  hismenul  characteristics, 
'-'n  a  recent  occasion  the  noble  and  learned  lord 
presented  himself  to  the  House  of  Peers,  to  cull 
"tioniion  to  a  subject  with  which  he  has  a  hered- 
itary as  well  as  an  acquired  right  to  deal.  Him- 
t'pil  the  son  of  a  distinguished  painter  and  an 
academician,  and,  as  ho  stated  himself,  in  early 
lilo  mtimately  associated  with  art  and  its  pro- 
lessors,  he  was  quite  justified  in  becoming  tho 
"^^P^"^"'  o(  the  constitution  and  the  wishes  of 

He  Koya!  Academy.  On  this  occasion,  as  "has 
iJeen  the  case  of  late  years,  he  had  a  little  difficulty 
">  nsing  from  his  seat,  but  after  that  he  stood  as 
erect  as  many  a  man  thirty  years  his  junior,  and 
'le  delivered  a  speech  full  of  facts,  points  ot  law, 
recollections,  and  ratiocinations,  framed  in  neat 
^Bll-poised,  lucid  sentences,  and  delivered  with- 
out a  note  and  without  a  correction.  This  cir- 
cumsianco,  although  of  anneal  occnrrence,  is 

"II  more  interesting  in  each  succeeding  year, 
and  we  have  thought  that  Lord  Lyadhui^t's  first 
in„  "^"^  appearance  this  year  was  a  not 
^appropriate  occasion  of  presenting  one  of  the 
■"031  recent  portraits  of  him  to  our  readers. 

doI?f         I'^^s^'on-  "  What  has  posterity  ever 
uo  or  US  '    we  may  safely  say  that  posterity, 
S.r  J       '''^  done  and  is  doing 

er,,^y.'™P°'^"t  things;  it  increases  the  en- 

11  m  J  ^'"u"''  'liminishos  the  excess  of  vice ; 
wor-t  f  ,  niore  good,  and  the 
f  or*.!  of  na  less  bad. 


THE  DRrNRARD*S  RKSOMfl 

shed  I  had  any  mind  loH  ;  and  yet  it  seemed  in  I  over' the  briJ^ 
he  goodness  or  Ooduncominoniy  clear.  Il«id  |  determine  wbc't 
m  hod  long  after  my  wife  and  daughter  wore  up 
and  my  conxr„nce  drove  me  to  madness.  I  hmcd 
the  darkness  ol  the  night,  and  when  light  came 
J  hated  the  lighl.  I  hated  mvsclf,  mv  exigence 
I  asked  myself,  ••  Can  I  restrain  ?  Is  U  pawil.U-' 
Not  a  being  to  take  mo  by  tho  hand  and  lead  mo 
or  help  me  along,  and  say  you  ctn."  1  was 
friendless,  without  help  or  light— an  outcast  My 
wife  came  up  stairs,  and  knew  I  was  sufferinc 
and  ask  me  to  go  down  to  breakf.vst.  I  had  a 
pint  of  whiskey,  and  thought  1  would  drink  ■ 
and  yet  I  knew  it  w.w  life  or  death  with  me  iw  I 
decided.  Moderate  drinkers,  beware  !  take  rare 
you  don't  get  into  this  condition.  Well,  1  told 
my  wife  I  would  come  down  presently.'  Then 
my  daughter  came  up  and  asked  me  down.  I  al- 
ways loved  her  more  because  she  was  a  drunk- 
ard's friend— my  only  friend.  And  then  sbo 
said,  "  Father,  don't  send  me  after  whiskey  to- 
day." 1  was  tormented  before,  hut  this  was  un- 
expected torture.  I  told  her  to  leave  iho  chamber, 
and  she  wont  down  crying,  and  said  to  her 
mother,  "  Father  is  angry  vrith  mo."  Wife  canio 
up  again,  and  asked  me' to  take  some  cotfeo.  I 
told  her  I  did  not  want  anything  of  her,  and  cov- 
ered myself  in  bed.  I  soon  heard  some  one  en- 
ter the  room,  and  I  peeped  out  und  saw  it  was 
my  daughter.    I  then  thought  of  my  past  life, 


about  brrakinir  up  and  coing  homo  to  mother's. 

— crvd  with  brick,  and  as  I  wont 
i*nfo  listened,  as  she  told  nic.  to 
bciher  the  gate  ojiened  drunk  or  so- 
ber, ior  she  could  tell ;  and  it  opened  sober  and 
>bms,.bcr;  and  when  I  oniered.  mv  wife  was 
standing  in  the  middle  of  the  rwni  to  see  mo 
when  1  oamc  in,  She  was  aatonmlied  ;  hut  I 
smiletl. and  she  smiled. I eaaght  her  keen  Wack 
eye.  1  told  her  ijuick— I  could  not  keep  it  back 
— '•  /  Amv  /..((  u,u  n<,mr  to  ihf  Itmttfnmct  pledi/r 
nntT  lo  (fnnk  as  lont/  ivs  I  /py ,'" 

It  was  a  hanpy  lime.  I  cried,  and  aho  cried  ■ 
we  could  not  hush  it,  and  our  crying  waked  up 
our  daughter,  and  she  cried  too.  "l  tell  you  this 
that  you  may  know  how  happy  the  reformation 
of  a  drunkarvl  makes  h\*  fami'ly.  I  slept  none 
that  night ;  my  thoughts  wen;  bolter  than  sleep. 
Next  morning  I  went  to  see  iny  mother;  old  as 
sbo  was,  I  must  go  and  see  hor,  and  tell  her  of 
our  ji-y.  She  had  been  praying  twenty  years  for 
her  drunken  son.  Now  sbo  said,  "  It  is  enough  ; 
I  am  ready  to  die."  It  made  all  mv  conneriious 
happy.— jlH(oht«/rnpAy  of  John  Hawkins. 

HOW  TO  M.VKE  MUNKY  WITH  IMHILTUY. 

I  ace  so  many  diseusftionii  abont  the  profiia  of 
poultry  in  your  paper,  thai  it  induces  mo  to  tug. 
gest  the  following,  which,  if  failhfullv  pm  in 
practice,  will  give  tho  desired  result,  vib.,  largo 
profits.  Tho  object  is  to  have  hens  that  will  lay 
an  ogg  ft  day  ovory  day  of  tho  year.    Thus,  If 


aliowwl  to  set.  Any  eggs  that  want  to  l»e  hatchwi, 
should  be  hatched  by  artificial  means  ian  ecca- 
lotwn),  Ml  as  not  to  disturb  the  bens  from  lay- 
ing. In  the  choice  of  poultry  discard  all  oxcept 
giH>d  bani-vani  fowl.— DommiqueLS,  Dorking*, 
and  Siwnisn  will  do  well,  and  the  commou  dung, 
hill  fowl.  These  will  [)n.>ve  uniniorrupted  good 
layers. 

As  above,  a  man  with  a  thousand  hens  will  get 
.10,41i>  doions  of  eggn  a  year,  worth  at  20  coni» 
p«rdoi«n,St)0S3.31  ;  but iu  wintereggs  will  somo- 
timos  sell  for  on«-ihird  to  one-bulf-utort*,  and  of- 
ten double  tho  priw  in  suiiiinor.  Twenty  to 
Iwcnty-fivo  acres  will  ho  sntlU  icnt  to  keep  tOO.OMO 
hens ;  but  then  room  should  bo  had  elso- 
where  to  prepare  iho  meat,  the  expense  of  which 
would  ho  high,  but  the  tni-omo  would  la^  hirgc — 
almost  fabulous,  liowevor  true  and  certain. 

Properly  to  entimaio  the  expenses  of  feeding, 
will  depend  on  bow  tho  meal  can  bo  nrocuiwl. 
Near  a  largo  city  it  will  It©  less  than  eluowliero, 
owing  to  the  W'tler  supply  of  dead  home.*,  so  that 
in  a  moasuro,  the  greater  the  nninlwr  of  hoQ», 
ibo  le**  the  meal  will  cost ;  tor  then)  any  number 
of  deiul  bon.es  and  doga  van  bo  goi,  and  cnn 
particularly  a  prol\l  can  lie  made  on  dead  hon«a, 
so  that  the  moat  would  cim  almost  and  in  many 
easos  nothing ;  for  tho  hides,  iho  blood,  thij 
beads,  hoofs  und  bones  run  bo  disjwsod  of;  tho 
glue  and  I'ruHsian  blue  inanufaetutvm  will  buy 
tho  heads,  boufft  and  joints;  the  laiinor  will  buy 
tho  hide ;  the  buiton-mnkors  will  buy  tho  largo 
biuR's  ;  cutlers  will  buy  tbo  small 
and  dm  Ixmes  for  bandies,  or  tho 
rest  of  the  bonen  ran  ho  sold  to 
bono-dust  roakers  for  manure,  etc., 
or  tho  gluten  can  Ite  boiled  and 
made  into  gelatine.  Any  quantity 
of  meat  can  be  prepared  by  chop- 
ping it  rtno,  packing  ii  into  barruls 
with  salt  and  pciiper,  and  kept  ia 
a  toinuonituro  a  little  above  tr«ei> 
ing,  ail  the  year  mniid.  The  honH 
cat  tbo  meal  gi-eedily,  und  thrivo 
uucoinmonly  on  it.  Any  ono  ran 
thus  graduate  the  income  ho  is  do* 
sirous  to  ivaliiu  fnnii  any  given 
number  of  hens.  No  heu  should 
Iw  kept  over  four  yoam.  All  at 
that  ago  should  bo  lod  ontiroly  on 
grain  lor  three  wookii,  and  then 
sold  olT.  1  have  set  this  ball  in 
motion,  so  keep  it  rolling.  But 
oyerytbiiig  is  to  be  done,  first  and  at 
all  Dmes  with  attention,  duo  caro 
and  persoverance.  Tbo  profiu  with 
bons,  however,  coininonee  with  the 
first  day  if  it  is  proiiorly  put  in  ex- 
ecution and  readinesH.  —  F.  A . 
Nmilt,  Philiultlphia,  Pa.,  in  ihe^ 
Country  (lenlirman. 

THi:  L.\M>KAIIi. 

One  of  the  most  singular  traita 
in  the  character  of  the  landrail  is 
Ibis,  that  upon  the  nppeanineo  of 
danger  it  leigns  to  bo  ii  duiul  biril. 
This  habit  ol  feigning  to  be  dcn<l  or 
wounded,  frcfiiienily  results  from 
maternal  alf'e(  ti(m,  and  in  utuully 
shown  to  divert  attention  from  tlio 


helpless  youn^  and  fix  it  on  ibum- 
setvcs.    Cartridges  manage  lliisnf- 


THE  RIGHT  HONORABLE  LORD  LVNDHUKST. 


my  degradation,  misery  of  my  friends,  and  felt 
bad  enough.  So  I  called  her,  and  said,  "  Han- 
nah, I  am  not  angry  wiib  you,  and  I  shall  not 
drink  any  more."  She  cried,  and  so  did  I.  I 
got  up  and  went  to  the  cupboard  and  looked  ut 
the  enemy,  my  whiskey-bottle,  and  thought,  "  Is 
it  possible  I  can  he  restored  T"  and  then  1  turned 
my  back  upon  it.  Several  times  while  dressing 
I  looked  at  the  bottle,  but  thought  I  should  be 
lost  if  1  yielded.  Poor  drunkard  !  there  is  hope 
for  you  I  You  cannot  be  worse  off  than  I  was  ; 
not  more  degraded,  or  more  of  a  slave  to  appe- 
tite.   You  can  return,  if  you  will.    Try  il.trij  it! 

Well.  Monday  night  I  wont  to  the  society  of 
drunkards,  and  there  I  found  all  my  old  bottle- 
companions.  I  did  not  tell  anybody  I  was  going, 
not  even  my  wife,  lhad  got  out  of  difficulty,  but 
did  not  know  how  long  1  would  keep  out.  Tho 
"six-nounders  "  of  the  society  were  there.  Wo 
had  nshed  together — got  drunk  together.  Wo 
stuck  like  brother?,  and  so  we  do  now  that  we  arc 
sober.  One  said,  "  There  is  Hawkins,  the  regu- 
lator, the  old  bruiser,"  and  they  clapped  and 
laughed,  as  you  do  now.  But  there  was  no 
laugh  or  clap  in  me.  I  was  too  sober  and  sol- 
emn for  that.  The  pledge  was  read  for  my  ac- 
commodation ;  they  did  not  say  so,  and  yet  I 
knew  it.  They  all  looked  over  my  shoalder  to 
see  me  write  my  name.  I  never  had  such  feel- 
ings before.    It  waa  a  great  battle. 

At  eleven  I  went  home.  Because  when  I 
stayed  out  late  I  always  went  homo  drunk,  wife 
had  given  me  up  again,  and  she  began  to  think 


you  begin  with  300  hens,  Ihey  must lay^OO eggs, 
or  2S  tlozcn  a  day,  or  91'J5  doiMjn  a  year,  which 
at  'JO  cents  per  do/.en,  will  be  Sl»a.'(  a  year  ;  tho 
expenses  on  this  will  be  ahoiit  8.^00.  If  a  mim 
lias  five  or  six  acres  of  land,  ho  can  begin  with 
1000  hens  and  about  80  or  lOOrnostors.  He  will 
have  to  inclose  his  land  with  board  fences  live  or 
six  feet  high;  make  the  bcn-bou'et  along  that 
fence,  seven  or  eight  feet  wide,  eight  or  nine  feet 
in  front,  with  doors  and  windows  every  bfteencir 
twenty  feet — one  or  two  rooming  poles  along 
tho  whole  length  hack,  so  as  lo  give  every  bird 
one  foot  square  lo  roost — the  nesis  can  bo  put 
under  tlie  windows  or  back  part  of  the  houne; 
there  will  be  then  sufficient  space  in  ibc  middle 
Jora  storm  and  feeding  room  to  put  them  in 
stormy  weather — the  house  in  such  weullier  be- 
ing well  supplied  with  clear  water  and  asbes, 
lime  and  sand,  for  tho  hens  to  roll  and  dust  them- 
selves in. 

The  interior  of  the  six  acrea  will  have  to  be 
divided  into  several  divisions,  which  can  he  done 
witli  lath  fences,  so  as  to  keep  the  poultry  in  as 
many  distinct  groups  aa  possible.  They  will  nat- 
urally roost  in  tho  house,  the  groups  by  them- 
selves also,  although  it  may  he  partitioned  otT 
for  that  purpose,  and  also  wellsupplied  with  clear 
water  every  day,  lime,  ashes  and  sand.  The 
way  to  make  them  lay  every  day  is  to  feed  Uicm 
on  nothing  but  cat  raw  meat,  which  may  bo 
of  any  kind — horse,  or  dog,  or  any  other  meat, 
worms,  caterpillars,  or  ofTul  meat.  Tbuy  will 
then  lay  every  day  certain.    No  hens  should  be 


fair  very  adroitly,  and  also  other 
birds;  hut,  as  mr  as  I  am  aware, 
few  records  exist  <if  tbo  landrail, 
none  of  the  wild  duck,  roxorting  to 
tliis  stratagem,  The  following  an- 
ecdotes, Uiereloro.  are  of  valuo. 
Mr.  John  Bakowell,  of  Custlu  Don- 
ington,  ill  Leicestershire,  went  out 
with  Mr.  Hudson,  a  member  uf  tbo 
Society  of  Friends,  to  shoot  ovor 
his  farm.  They  wcru  ittx-ompunied 
by  a  thoiouglily  broken  retriever, 
who  would  not  bruise  his  game. 
The  dog  came  to  a  landrail,  which 
ho  ciuight  an<l  brnugbt  to  his  mas- 
ter, Mr.  Itakewell,  il)o  bird  l>eing 
lo  all  appearance  quito  dead,  Mr. 
Biikewell  put  it  in  his  pocket  and 
carried  all  the  morning.  <tn  reiich. 
ing  home  he  look  ii  and  laid  it  on 
a  sido-tfiblo  in  the  room  in  whiili  ihey  sat  down 
to  dinner.  During  dinner  Ihu  bird  was  obNervud 
In  raise  iu  head  and  suddenly  dash  at  (ho  win- 
dow. Upon  going  to  it,  it  stmn  put  on  the  ap- 
pearance of  dcalti,  closing  its  eyes  and  remaining 
perfectly  passive.  It  was  again  laid  upon  tbo 
side-table,  After  remaining  thero  for  perhnpi 
half  an  hour,  it  again  raised  iln  hoad  und  ina.le 
a  rush  at  tfie  window,  and  wiis  a  second  time 
taken  up  as  before.  The  lady  of  the  house  was 
so  interested  in  these  cxtraordinarjf  proceedingi 
on  tho  part  of  the  bird,  that  she  intercoded  for 
bis  life,  and  it  was  accordingly  taken  into  the  gar- 
den and  laid  upon  the  grw*  plot,  and  was  ob- 
served with  much  interest.  After  a  while  it  was 
notic«-d  to  open  one  eye,  and,  not  seeing  iu  ob- 
servers, raii>ed  ita  head  cautif>usly,  and  believing 
that  tbo  time  for  eHe«|jc  had  arrived,  made  off, 
and  waa  seen  no  more.  This  ane<'dotc  was  com- 
municated to  me  by  Mr,  Huish,  of  Castle  Don- 
ington.  It  occurred  some  time  ago  ;  hut  there 
are  two  living  witnesses  of  the  fact — Mr.  Hud- 
son, who  now  rosides  at  Bairow-upon  Soar,  and 
Mrs.  Bakcwell,  widow  of  Mr.  BakewoU.  Jhc 
former  Kdd  the  fact  to  Mr.  Huish,  expressing  at 
tho  sumo  time  a  wish  that  so  curious  a  circum- 
■tancc  should  not  go  unrecorded  —lyindon  FUld. 


A  man  who  Ims  no  good  quality  but  ronrage, 
is  in  a  very  ill  way  towards  making  an  agreeable 
figure  in  the  world;  because  that  which  he  has 
superior  to  other  people  tuinnot  he  excited  with- 
out raising  himself  an  enemy. 
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BALLOU'S  PICTORIAL  DIlAWING-liOOMJX)MrAN^ 


|J  Oct's  Conwr. 

BUAA'S'S  FLOWERS. 

A  DIROB. 

over  with  pofUcuIw  delight-"] 

Eurih,  meiTO  ib»-  flowem  yo  gave! 

Kl«  tbcn..wiu<H,  uulll  thojdic-; 
WriU-.  je  splriW.  oVr  tliHr  graven, 
Il--ro  «  pocfp  dear  oum  IU'. 

Pji*y,  t^P"  °'  n-nny  hrarts, 

Trwlden  aiosf  by  Otose  who  love  (hee; 
Striving,  B«  tile  fix*'  d^pur'Si 

Still  to  aoiHu  on  nil  nbuvc  Ihce, 

nuKbclIa  riDglng— jet  no  wiDd— 
A«  some  sprite,  in  piinik'U  doubt 

Touching,  plnyfnll)-,  to  find, 
Shakus  the  timorous  music  out! 

Foxgloven,  rich  in  summM  djt-s, 
UoDHJcd  (tWn-houtf  of  thv  hiv; 

No*  hln  prisoD,  now  liin  priie ; 
Lot  tlio  liulhj  nioUer  Trev' 

M'ild-brJur  bloom,  sntttohed— not  by  toes, 
Shmdiv  thy  iufunt-wounUiog  iboro! 

Dud  to  bud,  (ind  nwe  to  rofe. 
Beauty  djli)g,  boauty  liorul 

H.iwlhorii  while,  who™  fmgriut  breiith 

Kclmei  to  the  pa?ser-liy 
All  thnl  spring  time  ever  suith, 

All  that  aummcT  cnn  reply- 


aOD  AND  MAMMON. 
Behold  yon  Bervilor  of  (Jod  find  Miinimon 

n"Iio,  bindiug  up  hif  Biblf  with  bts  k-dger, 
Btunilii  Gospel  lexm  with  trjJioB  gauiniou,— 

A  bbickk'iir  salot,  ri  j-pirltunl  lu'ij^'i-r. 
Who  bucks  his  rigid  Siibbiitb,  so  to  speak, 
Agiiiutit  the  wiuked  remount  of  the  ivi-ekj 
A  (iiiviog  bet  tiguiiist  hi?  alntul  bia.'<- 
''Rogue  Ihut  1  am,'"  ho  whimpers  to  himself, 
'■1  lie,  I  i-heiit— do  anything  ior  pelf; 

But  who  OD  eiirth  can  ea-y  1  aia  not  piou!'?'' 

IIOOD. 

GODS  TIME. 
God  lights  both  sUiia  mid  kouIa;  their  glory  U 
Their  meufiirH  of  Ills  being-    Who  would  sLlue 
In  Uln  full  light  uiust  tarry  like  the  ftar* 
And  hide  God  s  tiu.e— nut  In  bihcroul  coil, 
TJut  H-ilh  a  wulchliil  coul  Inid  b;ire  to  hea?en, 
And  In  a  ceit'iBle.-s  pru)  er.  driukiug  in 
The  light  that  niored  biui  onwiird  to  his  rise. 

A.NO.skMOUS. 

INDlFFBIiKNCE. 
0.  who  would  lo»u'    I  wooed  a  womao  oneo, 
But  she  V.HS  slinrper  thun  an  eiuiterii  wind. 
And  uU  nij  heart  turned  from  ln^r,  iis  a  thorn 
Turus  from  the  >ua. — Tensvsus. 


iBAiUx'$  iBmj  Chain 

aO»»IP  WITH  THE  READER. 

—  We  are  afraid  that  for  niiiuy  months  to  vome  the 
journalH  of  the  world  will  be  croitded  wUb  accounts  of 
nitircheii,  battles,  and  ail  the  "poiup,  pride,  eircum- 
BlAOee  of  glorious  war  "  Heaven  avert  the  curse  from 
tbe  western  world!  Surely  man  is  u  fi^htiug  animal. 
What  wari  by  sea  and  laud  has  the  ninelreuth  century, 
tllo  boasted  age  of  oulighteumeut,  of  religiuD,  of  art, 
Bclencc,  iind  lutCerK,  already  witnessed.  There  ItM  been 
ODo  almoit  incessant  ro;ir  of  ciinuou  and  din  of  steel, 
and  nuiioos  are  jel  as  ready  to  tly  to  anus  Inslwid  of 
diplomacy,  as  in  the  dark  ages.  £ul  if  out  of  the  Euro- 
pean conflict  spring  liberty  f 'r  the  dnwn-troddeu  millions, 
though  we  may  deplore  the  carnage,  we  cannot  regret 

the  eODteot  Hon.  Jumes  0    Putnam,  in  a  recent 

letter,  gives  th»  following:  "When  iu  the  Island  of 
Madeira,  I  saw  a  few  cases  of  iutoxication  among  tbe 
poorer  people,  and  1  had,  from  a  nine  years  rcsiUenteler- 
gyman,  this  cxplauatlou :  That  before  tilt  fuilure  of  the 
nine  crop  ID  Madt-ira  (formerly  the  annual  yield  wa^  ^ibflut 
15,'X)0  pipes  of  wine,  now  Ave  or  rIs  hundred),  there  was 
feoarcely  aoy  drunkenne^i  on  Che  island,  but  tbe  failure 
bid  placed  wine  bejond  the  reach  of  tbe  poor,  they  now 
(-■ullivattj  the  sugar  cune,  from  wbifh  was  manufjelured 
a  strong  spirit  now  in  common  use.  And  the  result  was 
tbat  druakcnness  bad  appeared  as   tbe  wloe  disap- 

pnared."'  Tbe  second  volume  of  ltuckJe'»  liiatory  of 

CivlliEatjon  has  appeared  in  ilugland.  Throughout  the 
work  the  author  speaks  in  the  highest  terms  of  .America, 
her  institutions  and  great  men.  In  the  last  chapter,  he 
thus  writes:  Oo  tbe  other  cide  of  the  Atlantic,  a 
Ifreat  people,  provoked  by  the  intolerable  Injustire  of  tbe 
Knglish  goverument,  rose  in  urms,  turned  on  their  op- 
pressors, and  after  a  decperale  Htru^-gle,  gloriously  oh- 
t  lined  their  independeuce.  In  ITT'i  the  Americans  laid 
before  Europe  that  noble  Deelaratim,  which  ought  to  be 
hong  up  In  the  nursery  of  eiery  king,  and  blaioned  on 
the  iK>rch  of  every  toynl  palace.  In  words,  (be  memory 
of  which  can  never  die,  they  dechired  the  object  of  the 
loslUutioD  of  government  Is  lo  nwure  the  rights  of  the 
pvople;  that  from  the  people  ulone  it  derives  lt«  powers, 

etc.''.,  At  the  reeenl  review  of  the  Imperial  Guard, 

at  Parle,  tbe  Ueir-apparent  to  the  French  throue  was 
present,  dressed  like  a  corporal,  with  a  funny  Utile  bear- 
fkin  cup  on  his  little  "pow."  lie  ba?  jual  entered  on 
hia  fourth  year.    Perhaps  heir-presumplive  would  be  tbe 

belter  title  for  him  Tbe  parikulars  ol  the  Marquii 

of  Waterfonl's  death  are  given  in  an  Irish  paper.  It 
seemii  that  while  bunting  he  was  leaping  «  small  (cnc«, 
h*lf  bank,  half  wall,  not  more  than  two  feet  blgo,  when 
the  horse  mi&*ed  his  hind  legs  on  the  bank,  and  dropped 
his  fore  legs  into  a  small  cut  oa  the  other  side,  which 
threw  the  miliniil  on  its  knees  and  nose,  so  that  his  lord- 
ship was  thrown  off  on  hU  r*ce,  his  bunting  cap  having 


n  dint  In  the  top,  but  there  being  no  cut  or  bru!-«?on  tbe 
bead,  Ou  being  llflfd  up  he  was  placed  In  a  silting  fOS- 
tur*,  but  wo*  entin-ly  unconscious  and  never  onerwnrds 
spoke.  Me  llvt'd  about  tvu  minutes,  and  the  only  sign 
of  lifu  wn«  that  he  drew  up  one  leg  and  tlghed.  Imwe- 
dktely  alter  this,  a  doctor,  who  had  been  engaged  in  the 
hunt,  was  In  attendance,  and  pronounced  life  eillnet, 
death  Laving  been  produced  by  conrusstou  of  the  brain. 
The  marijulB  led  a  sad  life  before  he  was  married,  but  of 
lalo  jeaiB  we  have  heard  Tcry  little  to  his  discredit  and 

much  lo  hl.i  honor  A  London  criiie  pronounces 

Dosio  the  grejitest  singer  living  They  grow  some 

tall  vines  In  Pennsylvania,  It  seems.  We  measured,  a  few 
days  ago,  says  the  York  county  (Pa.)  Star,  a  vine.  Its 
equal  in  siie  we  doubt  whether  Is  to  be  foond  iu  this 
country.  It  is  of  wild  or  native  growth,  and  we  are  not 
awar*  cither  of  the  quality  or  variety  of  the  fruit  it 
heurs.  The  main  vine  measures  thirty  seven  inches  In 
circumference,  or  Is  a  fraction  over  twelve  inches  in  diam- 
eter, the  branchoj  from  wliieb,  lo  the  number  of  a  dozen 
or  mons,  cover  live  large  forest  trees,  running  to  their 

very  tops,  possibly  sixty  feet  in  height  Mery  and 

Meyerbeer  have  couponed  a  ballad  together,  entitled, 
"The  Spcetn;  of  the  Ca-stlo  of  Baden,"  an  Inspiration 
which  the  two  geniuses  have  received  after  a  vieit  lo 
something  in  the  neighborhood  of  much-loved  Baden, 
which  was  peculiarly  mystic,  and  led  lo  tt  champagne, 
etc  supper  after  It  .-  A  Fiji  prince,  who  wished  to 
hare  the  populnr.loti  over  whom  he  ruled  gathered  from 
the  sctillered  villages  and  located  around  his  owu  dwell- 
ing, instructed  the  officers  sent  to  carry  out  his  com- 
mands lo  bake  all  who  should  refuse  to  comply  The 

Engli.^h  nobility  are  liberal  patrons  of  url.  We  read  that 
the  Marquis  of  Ilerlford  gave  two  Ihouwmd  Ave  hundred 
and  ariy  guineas  for  Sir  Joshua  Ileynolds's  portrait  of 
•■Sir*  Uoarc  and  Child;''  and  Lord  Ward  gave  eleven 
hundred  guineas  for  the  Sir  Joshua  portrait  of  "  Misa 
Penelope  Boothby,"  Lord"  Ward  has  got  a  better  pk- 
ture,  andat  less  than  half  Lord  Hertford's  price,  says 

the  News   Heine  says  eich  country  has  Hi  peculiar 

cookery  and  Its  peculiar  womankind— aud,  cont*;mplated 
from  a  high  idealiied  stand-point,  the  women  etery- 
wherc  have  a  certain  agreement  with  the  cookery  of  the 

ountry  Archbishop  Purcell,  of  Cincinnati,  in  a 

pastoral  teller  just  published,  speaks  as  follows ;  "  The 
idleness  of  iioya  when  they  leave  school— an  idleness 
which  is  often  not  wilful  but  compulsory— idle  because 
unable  to  find  anything  to  do— we  regard  as  one  of  Ihe 
most  fruitful  sources  of  vice,  and  one  of  tbe  greatest 
evils  of  society.  It  is  such  an  evil  that  we  look  on  the 
military  despotisms  of  Europe,  which  take  young  men 
their  families  or  the  streets  for  a  term  of  years,  and 
compels  then^to  serve  In  tbe  army,  as  n  compantive 
blessing.  In  tbe  service  they  sfquirc  habits  of  obedl- 
eoc«  lo  superiors,  clennliucM,  regularity  and  order.  In 
our  large  cities,  hundreds  of  boys  and  jouog  men  are 
wasting  energies  which  they  are  ansious  to  devolo  to  tbe 
eonnuest  of  a  reppeclable  position  in  society,  and  there- 
fore to  the  public  good ;  but  they  know  not  what  to  do; 

they  are  idle  because  no  man  hath  hired  them,"  An 

Irish  kiiAg  at-arms  waited  on  the  bishop  of  Kilaloe  to 
summon  htm  to  Parliament.  Being  dressed,  as  the  cere- 
mony required,  iu  his  heraldic  attire,  tbe  bishop's  Eer- 
vant  was  so  myetlGed  with  his  appearance,  that,  carrying 
olf  but  a  confused  notion  of  his  title,  he  announced  him 

as  "the  king  of  trumps.''  What  an  argument  in 

fiivor  of  sociitl  connection  is  the  observation,  that  by 
communicating  our  grief  we  have  Ies9,  and  by  commu- 
nicating our  pleasure  we  have  more  The  Vera  Crua 

Progreso  relates  the  following  incident  a*  having  oc- 
curred during  the  recent  demonstration  of  tbe  Keactiou- 
ists  against  Vera  Crui;.  While  Standing,  with  some  of 
bit  otHcers,  on  tbe  bank  of  a  stream,  at  a  place  called 
La  PoKa,  Gen,  Miramon  Inquired  of  Col.  Cuevas,  chief  of 
Ihe  artillery,  if  be  could  swim.  Tho  colonel,  not  know- 
ing what  to  ejtpect,  replied  in  the  negative.  ''Then 
learn exclaimed  Miramon  :  and,  with  a  sudden  push,  be 

sent  his  subordinate  headlong  into  tbe  water  Balfe 

is  said  to  be  meditating  a  vit'll  lo  Calcutta.   His  new 
opera  "  Salaoelltt,'*  has  proved  a  brilliant  success,  and 
was  performed  by  the  Uarrison  and  Pyue  troupe,  at  Co- 
vent  G.irden,  for  fifty-tight  ulgbts.    His  daughter,  Misa 
Victoria  Ualfe.  hn.<  lately  fulfilled  an  engagement  at  the 
Theatre  Royal,  Turin,  in  tho  part  of /.erlina,  iu  "Don 
Giovanni,"  which  she  sang  and  acted  with  gmce  and 
spirit.    Mi.'S  Balfe  is,  for  the  present  se.von,  io  London, 
where  she  will  make  her  debut  io  '  Li  donnambula."  as 
Elvino. ....  .The  grandson  of  De  Foe,  the  author  of  Kob- 

insou  Crusoe,  wiw  a  clergyman  of  the  Church  of  Eng- 
land; the  great  grandson  was  a  vkar  in  Kutlandj  and 
the  Ilev.  Ueury  De  Foe,  one  of  tbe  living  representatives 
of  tbe  lamily  oJ'the  great  novelist,  is  now  a  curate  in 

Leicestershire  A  sailor  came  down  to  the  cabin  of 

Nelson's  ship  one  cold,  driiuly  day,  with  some  message, 
and  where  Lady  Hamilton  was  sitting.  Her  ladyship 
WTLs  nlways  warm-hearted,  and  seeing  ibe  cold  condition 
of  the  saildr,  asked  which  he  would  prefer,  a  glass  of 
wine  from  the  bottle  wbleh  she  held  in  her  hand,  or  a 
glass  of  brandy-  "  It  don't  matter  which,"  replied 
Jack,  but  if  your  ladyship  pleases,  I  can  be  drinking 
the  wine  while  you  are  pouring  out  the  brandy.". . , . . ,  A 
miser  hiiving  threatened  to  give  a  poor  man  some  blows 
with  a  stick,  '■  I  don't  believe  you,"'  said  the  Other, 

"  for  you  never  gave  anything.*'  Soulouque's  primo 

niiuister  is  said  to  have  cheated  the  ex-eniperor  out  of 
all  bis  ill-gotten  money,  and  is  enjoying  it  at  present  In 
Paris.  .....  The  philosophers  tell  us  that  Ihe  rain  which 

falls  from  the  clouds  makei  a  component  part  of  what- 
ever grows  upon  the  earth.  Thus,  In  a  passing  shower, 
we  may  be  unconsciously  petted  with  tbe  component 

p!irt>  of  bulls,  sheep,  poets,  patriots,  and  editors  An 

incurable  punster  declares  that  the  new  kind  of  paper, 
made  out  of  straw,  wiU  doubtless  lay  tbo  foundation  of 

a  new  fiffrniturc  The  English  have  turned  Oude 

into  a  regular  Quaker  country,  levelling  there  nearly 
80O  forta,  and  seixlug  387  cannon,  and  075,000  arms  of  all 
kinds.  What  will  ihe  people  do  when  the  tigers  come 
into  their  towns  and  villages  for  brenklHst,  lunch,  dinner 
and  supper?  There  has  l)een  nuch  a  thiug  in  India  ns  a 
town  being  stormed  by  an  army  of  tigers. 


Iflvrip  ItttrUiflfntr. 


MaUers  in  Oenerftl. 

M  ar  appears  now  lo  be  ineviWble,  If  it  has  not  al«.-ady 
commenced.  No  one  appears  to  tblnlt  tbat  a  tongr<.s» 
will  be  able  to  settle  anything,  but  negotiations  w.l  have 
this  effect-to  show  tbe  world  the  atrocious  principles  of 
Austria,  Here  ha*  she  been  encircling  the  P..pal  States 
with  a  cordon  of  troops  and  forts,  strengthening  her  po- 
sitions in  Italy,  for  j  ears,  and  new  she  slands  ready.  In 
the  event  of  any  dL-iturbancc  in  France,  to  selM  upon  the 
whole  of  Italy,  as  she  has  already  grafped  the  fairest 
portion.  That  France  or  Sardinia  can  permit  this  men- 
ociorf  attitude  to  eiist  longer  is  Impossible.  Austria  her- 
self has  piecipltated  the  cri.=is,  and  if  England  knew  her 
(rue  lol*re8tfl,  she  would  hail  the  hostile  preparations  of 
France  and  Sardinia  with  delight.  But  If  an  armnge- 
meut  was  patched  to-morrow,  with  tbe  existing  feeling  of 
Fnioee,  Austria,  Sardinia  aud  Russia  left  In  play,  tbe 
prospects  of  the  repose  of  Europe  would  not  be  in  the 
slIghlMt  degit-e  better  than  at  thia  moment.— The  organ 
of  Napoleon's  private  cabinet  speaks  of  a  lust  and  su- 
preme effort  which  Knglaud  and  Prussia  are  making  in 
behalf  of  peace,  referring  to  tho  Austrian  proposition  for 
a  general  dUarmamenf.  The  Patrie  assert.i  tbat  France 
Is  still  on  a  peace  footing.  She  has  collected  no  army 
ou  her  frontier- has  not  applied  to  the  legislature  for  war 
credit— while  Austria,  having  Increased  her  army  iu 
Italy  to  100,000.  might  commence  a  campaign  to-mor- 
row.—The  Monlteur  publishes  a  decree  ordering  an  ap- 
portionment of  a  100,000  conscripts  among  tbe  different 
departments  This  ij  the  whole  contingent  of  the  year. 
In  ordinary  years  B0,0(«),  and  in  some  years  40,000  have 
been  culled  out.— Five  young  Persians  have  arrived  in 
Paris  from  Tebcmn— two  o(  them  to  study  medicine,  two 
to  bo  educated  in  niilitiry  schools,  and  the  Dftb,  who  is 
a  nopbew  of  Ferruck  Khan,  to  be  an  outdoor  pupil  of 
one  of  tho  principal  colleges.— Itec  en  tly  four  hundred 
doctors  of  Ihe  faculty  of  Paris  bod  a  subscriptiou  dinner 
at  the  grand  HoUd  du  Louvre,  the  price  of  tickets  being 
fiisteen  francs  (S:3|  ciich  Tbe  dinner  was  given  in  honor 
of  the  triumph  of  tho  regular  faculty  of  the  Allopathists 
over  the  Homieopnthieta,  in  a  judgment  In  their  favor 
before  one  of  Ihe  French  courts, 

French  Bepublicans. 

The  Fronch  republican  party  in  London  have  estab- 
lished a  publication,  which  contains  this  warning  of  tbe 
designs  of  Loula  Napoleon  on  Italy:  ■' Pursuing  his 
system  of  hypocrisy  to  the  end,  he  destroyed  the  lUipub- 
lic  in  the  name  of  the  Pepublic;  and  in  the  name  of 
universal  sul&agc,  and  under  the  pretest  of  re-estab- 
lishing it,  he  cooflscjtted  it,  and  made  it  an  instrument 
of  tyranny.  Let  the  remonibrance  of  these  deeds  act  as 
a  salutary  lesson  to  the  nations!  To-day,  the  same  man 
proceeds  by  the  5ame  means  of  falsehood  and  duplicity. 
In  order  to  march  forth  to  the  realiuition  of  his  fixed 
idea,  to  reconstitute  the  empire  in  its  former  dimensions, 
and  to  avenge  the  defeat  of  Waterloo,  he  iuteuds  lulling 
Europe  into  sleep  up  to  the  last  moment,  deceiving  her 
vigilance  as  he  did  that  of  France." 

The  Late  Sir  Henry  Havelock. 

It  appears  from  the  Indian  correspondence  that  no  tea- 
timonials  have  been  erected  there  Co  the  memory  of  tbe 
late  hero.  In  Bogland,  a  similar  complaint  cannot  be 
made.  Already,  competitive  busts  aud  colossal  statues 
hiive  been  subscribed  for.  The  bust  executed  in  marble 
and  now  in  the  Council  Chamber,  Quildhall,  London; 
the  colosaiil  statue  for  Trafalgar  Sijuare.  now  in  progress ; 
and  that  to  be  erected  at  Sunderland,  tbe  general's  birth- 
place, have  all,  after  severe  compelition,  been  awarded 
for  execution  to  Mr.  Behnes. 

BuBfiia. 

The  liusiian  government  baa  forbidden  the  negotia- 
tions of  one  of  tbe  recent  Austrian  loans,  oo  the  ground 
that  by  the  premiums  connected  therewith  (given  on  its 
redemption,  as  wo  understand)  It  comes  under  the  law 
which  interdicts  foreign  lotteries.  This  act  is  also  con- 
strued by  some  us  a  aiguiflcant  indication  of  tbe  dis- 
positlcn  of  Russia  towards  Austria. 

Aubtria. 

The  Austrian  government  is  faid  to  have  declined  fur 
the  moment  to  permit  M.  de  Lapeyriere.  a  Frenchman,  to 
tube  tbe  supremo  direction  of  the  South-Austrian  and 
Loiobardo-Veuctiun  railroads,  In  the  meantime,  tbe 
director- general  will  enjoy  oiium  rutn  dignitaie  and  bis 
enormous  salary  of  125,000  francs  per  annum. 

Switzerland. 

The  federal  council  of  Swilxcrland  was  occupied  at  one 
of  its  recent  sittings  iu  conslderiug  the  means  to  be 
adopted  to  meet  tbe  expenses  which  might  be  caused  by 
the  armaments.  Two  plans  were  suggested — one,  a  loan 
from  capilalisis,  aud  tlie  other  a  national  subscription. 
The  council  decided  for  the  latter. 

Turin. 

There  is  not  one  word  of  truth  io  the  Turin  report  that 
there  ho^  bceu  a  mutiny  in  tbe  Italian  regiment  Alrot- 
di,"  which  is  stationed  at  Agram,  in  Croatia.  The  story 
of  a  superior  officer  haviug  been  arrested  and  taken  to 
Verona  for  having  carried  ou  a  traitorous  correspondence 
vrith  the  Sardiuuios  is  also  false. 

IWew  Opera  House. 

Tbe  site  of  the  new  opera  in  Paris  has  been  at  last  de- 
cided. The  building  is  to  occupy  the  spot  upon  which 
the  Hotel  d'Osmond  Htood  uniil  recently.  It  is  situated 
in  tho  best  part  of  Paris,  and  upon  oue  of  the  most  open 
of  the  JiouWvarda. 

Bank  at  Beyrout. 

Some  English  eiipitnlists  have  estiibllshcd  a  bank  of 
discount  and  deposit  at  Beyrout,  Syria,  which  is  a  new 
fe4itun)  in  that  region,  aud  very  useful  in  fucilitating 
trade, 

SongB  of  France. 

M  Cbuuipfleury  is  collecting  the  rural  songs  of  Franco, 
both  music  and  words,  with  a  view  to  publication. 
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A  Oompletc  Collcctiim  of  iltr  Briiish  Porh 
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From 

Cll.4i;CER 

to 

WORD.sWOUrii 

HANDSOMELY  PttlNTKD  IN  NEAT  lGs,n  VOI.cmkV 
I»ricr  7.1  t'.  iii»  prr  Voltniit-. 
EACH  WOEK  SOLD  SEPaBATELT 

riHIIS  Collection,  of  which  wore  than  one  hu 
-I-  volumes  are  nlrejtdy  issued,  is  Intended  to  emb  ""^ 
the  wbok  works  of  the  moat  dlBtinguifhed  authors  fr"^" 
Chaucer  to  Wordsworth,  with  selections  from  the  mio"' 
po.'t8;  accompanied  with  Biographical,  Historical  T'n 
Critical  Notices  and  Pottralla-the  whole  forming  n^J^ 
more  complete,  elegaut  aud  cheap  edition  of  the  llrliish 
Poets  than  baa  ever  appeared  before 

The  numerous  testimonials  to  tbe  excellence  of  thlg 
series,  wblcli  the  publishers  have  received,  both  from  th 
press  and  tho  public,  in  alt  parts  of  tho  country,  wouM 
seem  to  indicate  that  a  popular  want  has  been  met  b 
this  edition,  which  in  universally  acknowledged  to  ba  iho 
best  ever  issued,  both  in  point  of  edilorsbipaua  mBchna" 
ical  execution. 

The  following  arc  now  ready : 

Akeuside  1  vol 

Ballad''  8  vols. 

Beattie  1  vol. 


Butler  2  vols. 

Campbell  1  vol. 

Chatterton  2  vols. 

Churchill  3  vols. 

Coleridge  3  vols. 

Collins  1  vol.  ,   ^ 

Cowper  .3  vols,  j  Skelton  .'.'^.'i 


 3  vol, 

Moulgomery  5 

Moore   y 

ParnellandTickell,  1  vol  ' 

IZ^^  3  vols, 

^'^J  2  vols, 

 Svolf. 

Shakspeare  1,01. 

ey  3  vols. 


Donne  ,  .1  vol 

Dry  den  5  vols. 

Falconer  1  vol. 

Gay  .  .'.  2  vols. 

Qoldsmith  1  vol. 

Gray  ,  .1  vol. 

Herbert  1  vol. 

Uerrick  2  vols 

Hood   .4  vols, 

Keata  1  vol. 

Marvell  1  vol. 


„   "  vols, 

fpenser  5 

i"""?  Ivol, 

 a  vols. 

Thomson   2  vol? 

Vni'ghan  ivoi" 

"'attf  1  vol 

■-•  1vol. 

\\  ordsworth   7  yoi, 

Wjatt  1,01/ 

^"ung  2  voii. 


"  This  series  of  tho  British  Poets  is  by  far  tho  bei-t  col- 
lection we  have  anywhere  met  with." — jV.  V  Timtf,. 

■'  We  canmot  speak  too  highly  iu  praise  of  this  edition 
— the  only  one  that  deserves  the  name  of  complelt— of 
the  British  Poets  "—Boiion  Daily  Advrrtisrr. 

"  A  more  beautiful  aud  complete  edition  of  each  poet 
than  that  furnislied  iu  this  series  cannot  be  found,  Huil 
certainly  It  does  not  seem  po.'sible  that  the  Totce of  chenp- 
ness  cau  auy  further  go,'' — Sotilhcrn  L'Irrary  Gazilit. 

"  We  cannot  forbear  to  say  that  this  whole  collection 
Is  at  once  a  monument  of  the  best  lajtte  and  tbe  higliei^t 
critical  skill,  and  a  rare  specimen  of  he.-iutiful  mechani- 
cal executiou.  Take  it  all  iu  all,  we  do  not  bcMtate  lo 
aay  that  it  is  decidedly  superior  to  any  other  editit^n  of 
the  Bi'tti.^h  Poets  that  we  have  met  with."- JUrinii 
Evi  iiing  Journal. 

"Every  author  introduced  Into  this  series  is  edited 
with  the  utmost  care,  and  tbe  whole  is  intended  to  form 
the  most  complet*"  set  of  English  Poets  ever  published." 
—  JJos/(in  Rcnordrr. 

'■This  edition  phould  grace  every  library,  public  and 
private,  and  he  that  muy  own  it  may  not  have  csu^u  to 
envy  any  one  the  possession  of  any  other  edition, "— 
Louifi-illr  Journal. 

"  A  fairer  printed,  a  more  tasteful  or  more  valuable  spt 
of  booka  canoot  be  placed  io  any  library."- jYeie  Yvrk 
CoHTier  owl  Enquittr. 

"  The  best,  the  most  permanently  valuable,  the  most 
convenient,  and  tbe  cheapest  edition  of  the  etiiodnril 
poetical  literature  of  Great  Britain  ever  published,"- 
Hume  Jotimnl. 

'•  We  regard  it  as  tho  most  beautiful  and  conveoient 
library  edition  of  tbe  British  Poetd  yet  published. 
Plulitdrlpliia  Evninig  Bullttm. 

*•  We  do  not  know  any  other  edition  of  tbe  English 
Poclfl  which  combines  bo  much  exce\lenve."—Bibtiot'i'ca 
Surra. 

"  We  warmly  commend  it,  and  wish  it  a  success  pro- 
portioned to  its  mcritfl.  " — B/<iwnsoii's  Hecicia. 

"  This  series  is  the  most  elegant,  the  most  perfert,  Ibat 
has  been  issued  in  this  couulry," — Detroit  Fret  Prtsi. 

"  Undoubtedly  the  cheapest  and  most  attractive  col- 
lectiou  of  the  British  Poets  ever  published."- fi"'*"!""'' 
Bxamiurr.   u'a>l*  3'v 

CASHMEBE  SCARFS 

A  NO 

]?IANTII.I.  AS, 

SCARLET,  GEEEN    AND  BLACK. 

A  FLil.L  A.fSOia'.MliNT. 

S.   J.   WILCOX   &  Co., 

UaLLOU'S  BmLI>l.Nt..  24  WiMEB  SiRm, 

VL'IMi  1'1-AY».    U.  W.  SIVETT  &  Co  ■ 

lingLou  Street,  Boston,  Mass.  have  all  pia)" 
published  in  this  country.  IU  cents  singly ,  10  lor  ^  1, 
free  by  niuil.    List.*  lurni.'ihed.  

Let  the  Dyspeptic  be  of  good^heCT^ 
NEW  GOODS 

FOR  SPRING  AIV1>  SimiillKR  WEAB. 

A  FULL  ASSOBTMUNT  OF 

LADIES'  DBEaS  GOODS. 
S.  J.  WILCOX  Co., 

Rallou's  BoiLDiNo,  24  Wikteb  Strew.  

BOOTS   AND  SHOES. 

IIEIVRV  H.  TlfTTI..E, 

Nos.  2fia  AKC  m  WASHINGTON  STUEET.  ^ 
Is  receiving  by  every  steamer  to  this  port,  "^l 
Boots  ABO  duoea.  0(  American  '''''"'cA'f'''";,^;L  '  ^t 
ment  Is  very  lull  and  complele.  comprislug  all  ""5,  j 
desirable  styles  for  ladles.  Gentlemen,  Misses,  Boys 

Children.  i«  

DKSIGiMftG  AM)  WOOD  ENURAVINO. 
KILBURN&MALLORY, 
90  WASHUJQTON  ST  K  BET,  BOSTON^ 
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N*'^'*^  .Inn  of  rhe  l>.CIO«IAL  mHU«  it  »  veliklr  of  ,..1- 
,r,i^,  .UL->t  i^ncM  III"  '■''e  PitrroHiAL 

C'^'  "T^lCnS  m'o'""*  "  ""rn- 

cf.-ry  ^1*  of  the  fiftoer)  bmOmRS  a  pennanrnt 

on         7;,,,,-,,  6u„n'«  for  yrar^  to  fomc. 

'^/,"  r  Jment«  n.u.l  bo  ..ot  in  t>vo  «a«k.  1..  ad- 
f  n,-  Mriod  of  tfclr  publication,  a*  our  larg^i 
v,n«  "/  t'  «  .PJ  /-«„r/'fH         1"  printing  Address 
eJlUi'u<""^"P!^,  j,i  D^LLOO,  FKWuA'i-an*/ FroprrVlOT, 

Na.  22  ffiaWrStr«^t^  

OPP^SITETREMONT  HOUSE, 

73  Tremont  Street,  Boston. 

JUST  llEJEtVKD, 

CASES  OF  WHITE  OOODS, 

TNSOOKS   JACONET  CAMBRICS  AND  MU8LIN3, 
^'JiviSS  MU3UN3.  CHECKPSD  AND  STIUPED 
CAMDIUCS  AND  MUSLIMS.  BRILUANTS. 
ALL  KINDS.  BOOK  MD.SLINS, 
SLEBVB  MDSLIN3 

■  lint  oricMlVOlCH  CANNOT  PB  EqUALLEB  iu  thi,.  citj. 
EXAMINE. 
CrSIIMAN    *  BROOKS. 


CATHARTIC  LOZENGES. 

K  mild,   efflcicloua  and  palotablo 
remedy 

KOlt  OIN^I'ATION  OF  THE  BOWELS, 
H4BirUAL  OOSnVENESS, 
BILIOUS  AND  NEKV0U3  SICK  HBIDACUE. 

Bi-owti'A  Laxative  Troclics, 

FUlt  VAKIOUS  FORMS  OF  DYSPEfSIA, 
iNDIGESnON.  HEARTBURN, 
DISTRESS  OF  FOOD  AFTER  EATING, 

Brown's  Laxative  Troches, 

FOlt  i'll-ES,  FLATULENCV, 

INACnVITY  OF  TIIE  LIVER, 

BILIOUS  AFFBCTIONS, 
Fnr  uiiitiy  unpleawint  Pjmptonis  caused  by  irregularity 

and  oeKiwt  of  nature. 
Vor  all  purpoeo.  of  a  FAMILY  MEDICINE. 

For  Chiiilreu  tliey  aro  udtnirnbly  aUupled,  being  Hniple 
and  safe. 

MADE  BY  JOHN  I.  BIIOWN  &  SON,  BOSTON, 
gold  by  all  Druggists  at  25  cuuis  per  box. 


^EW  SPRING  TBIMMII^OS. 

J.   C.  OSGOOD, 

19  WINTER  STREET, 

H'H  judl  received  and  is  coDstnutly  receiving  NEW 
srYLKS  OF  DKESS  TRIMMINGS,  wbich  the  Udiea  are 
iufited  to  exaoiine. 


ECONOMISE! 
TO  FAMILIES  IN  THE  COTJNTBY. 

r.vorybdly  biu  hi'ikrl  ot  tlis  fiiuicus 

rill^VA  TE.A  WAUEHOrSE, 
ins  WtiHhiiigton  St.,  BohIoii, 

iliy  "Ubin 


And  th< 
twi^ulv 


>  is  hnnlly  ii  f.ii 
nllva  of  ito!>lou  w 


TEA3  AND  COFFEES 

Are  not  used    Wa  ^ell  ererj-  deMrip- 
llon  of 

'  QBEEN  AND  BLACK  TEAS, 

 . —  And  our  prlci-j  ninii;ti  from  2il  ■.'tnts 

per  pouDd  up  to  one  ilollir  We  netl  ^wd  family  ten 
(blacltl  for  36  cent*,  by  the  pnnkage  of  fitu  poundn-  aUo 
good  Young  Iljfiou  inrcuo)  for  STi  ci-nt*. 

The  aboTo  tvnx  arc  as  good  lui  «r«  usaally  aold  lu  coun- 
try Stores  for  fW  centp  per  pound. 

WE  iH]Y  MdllE  TEAS  AND  COFFEES, 

Anil  sell  more  and  clicaper  than  any  other  eibibliiibuient 
tu  New  England- 

Our  COPFKfeS  are  FRMH  CTery  day,  and  for  purity 
aro  uDriTttlled, 

TeiiR  neatly  pnched  In  ten  pound  rbcsLi,  for  futntly  use. 

For  the  cooveuiuii™  of  Ihojo  guing  lo  the  rullrniidn, 
vre  have, 

BRANCH    S*C  ORES 
At.  No.  65  Union  Street,  two  door*  from  the  corner  of 
li.inoTLT  Street  (red  storej. 
At  110  Court  Street  (store  pninted  red). 
At  corner  of  Beaeli  »ud  Albany  Streeta, 
At  corner  of  \Va«Idugcon  and  Pine  Strecta. 

Call  on  un  when  you  eouie  to  Boston,  and  giro  our 
goodc  a  trial 
Orders  solicited  by  express. 

TH09IA!<t  <i,  WIIVTAI., 
mayU  4*  1!>S  WASHINGTON  ST..  BOSTON. 


JUST  punnsnED. 
TflECRUKt-'r  I'l-wnrs 
POCKET  COMPANION. 

I'OM  UMNO 

Rule*  aud  Uiiculatiout  for  forming 
Club*  and  pla>in«  Ibc  Onuic,  IIbuiI- 
iiomcly  llltiatritled  wUh  cul4  nod  dl- 
aan>m«.  nently  buuiid  in  flcxlblo 
cloIU     Price,  36  r^ut*. 

AL«0,  THE 

BASE  BALL  PLAYEB'S 
\  ^         rOC  KKT  <-oitirA:\ioK. 

Oonlainliift  mforiiiatioii  rimfcriilni;  ibiit  laTorlte  gauie, 
wllli  the  Rule*  and  Hegnlallon>  ot  the 

.     "MASS.  GAME," 

Ann  TUK 

"NEW  YORK  OAME.' 
From  the  Infit  oOlelnl  report*  of  tbo  AMOelations  la  Not 
York  auil  Bo,.tou,    Illustrated  with  cut*. 

Price.  25  runljt.  Pivw  copies  will  be  sent  to  elubs  oo 
rereipt  of  by  ninil.  at  one  copy  for  the  price  iu 

muips,         MAYIlKrt'  &  HAKKIl,  Piitdlihers, 

iD»j7  'ivi  '208  Waj-liington  Street. 


OPPOSITE  TREMON  T  HOUSE, 

72  Tremoiit  Street,  Bostou. 

JUHT  RECEIVKtl, 

aVM  dozen  LADIFJ',  GENTLEMEN'S,  CUILDRBN'S, 
MI?SI{5,  AND  BOYS 

HOSE, 

And  at  pricM  too  wbii:li  tuanot  be  equalled  in  this  city, 

GLUVES,    ALL  STYLES. 

The  Tcry  best  French  Kid  Gloves,  at  6.3  cents  a  pair 
Tbo  best  Silk  Kid  Hnlshed  Gloves  at  60  cuotn  a  pair 
Gauutlet  Gloves,  for  LadieS  and  Misses  E-XAMINK. 

CUSHMAN  &  BROOKS. 


DK.  WI^TAU'S  BALSAM. 

The  great  Enemy  of  Consumption. 


A  Ucniody  unfuUing,  Ship  and  IV'niiaiicnt. 


KNTKRTAUVMKNT 

—  or  TUB  — 

Button  Children,  or  Fnii-y  Sisters. 

ri>flE*E  tivo  llitle  girl-.  B.n-  the  fiuKlIe.t  (clrls  In  llio 
1.  world  of  their  age.  being  only  2tj  nnrt  'M  inches  high, 
H  nod  11  yearfl  old,  and  neiuihing  1-i  nud  If)  pouiiib. 

tlioy  ring  the  folloivlng "soiig-i,  nud  will  at  oa«h  enter- 
tainment make  selecllous  ftoui  them, 

1.  Gentle  Anuie.  2  Diirliug  Nelly  (Iny.  3  Nancy 
Till  4  Rosalie,  the  Prairie  Flower  6,  Old  C.ihln  Home. 
0.  The  Uiiiel  Dell.  T.  Willie.  «e  have  miMied  you.  8. 
The  Mounlniu  Muldn  luvlutiuu.  0,  0  Cocoo,  Come 
Away,  lU,  Wiilt  for  Mie  WitKon,  11.  What  U  Dome 
without  a  Mother^    12   M.iry  had  a  little  Lamb. 

Adtulaslun,  26  cenlti.  Children  under  Vi  yciLi-«  of  ago, 
15  eeutt, 

They  will  gi»e  cnlertBli>ment«  at  Mercaollte  Hall,  Mon- 
day eveuiug.  tthiy  9th.  at  8  o  rtnck.  aud  uTory  aftfrnouu 
and  UTcniug  at  3  aud  3  o'clock,  to  May  10  iucluflvu. 

may?  2«  ALllEIlT  NOltTONvM'innge'- 


DR.  WtSTARS  BALSAM. 

IS  A  GREAT  REMEDY. 


WILLIAM  A.  GItEENE, 
FINE  ART  COMMISSION  AGENT, 

KOOU  No,  21  MERCANTILE  BUILDING, 

no,  H)  SUMllElt  STREET,  BOSTON. 

nV,  will  also  devote  attention  to  faruisbing  tasteful 
FRA.MES  for   Painting.i,  Driwioga,  Engravings, 
Pljotographs,  Mirrors,  etc 
A  lot  of  Kiue  Engravings  ju^t  receWed  and  on  esulbi- 

fCT"  W,  A.  G.  will  wait  ou  hia  ouatomers  at  their  resi- 
dences or  places  ot  business,  if  deaired. 
Offlce  hours  from  11  A.  M.  to  3  P.  M.      mayli  eopam 


THE  0^VGEIVATE1>  BITTERS. 

A  SOVEEEIQN  CURE  FOR  DYSPEPSIA. 
NEW  TKIMMIIVGS 

—  AT  — 

F.  W.  COBB'S,  18  "Winter  Street. 

rpHE  ntlcntioD  of  the  Ladles  is  invited  to  the  extensive 
X.  BMurtineut  of  new  eijlea  of  triaioiiug  goods  just 
opened. 

C'heuillp  FriiiscH— ucw  colors, 
l*ompnni, 

I'oni  III  licit] 

fonipndonr, 

D  nil  I  in  Trim  nil  ugH, 
ap23       4w  etc.,  clc,  cic,  cic 


TONIC. 

ETEHY  one  at  times  feels  the  neeussUy  of  soniorealor- 
atiie  of  the  vital  powers,  depressed  by  mental  or 
bodily  exhaustion,  lu  such  conditions  let  every  one. 
Instead  of  djlng  lo  the  alcoholic  or  medicinal  stiniulfiDti, 
wbicli  must  be  followed  by  depre.asion  equal  to  tlielr  ex- 
citement, reinvigoratc  hiti  deranped  B^stetn  by  the  nat- 
ural tonic  clemeotsof  the  PliRUYIAN  SYRUP  

S.  J.  WILCOX  &  Co., 

INVITE  ATTKNTION  TO  TIIKIR  ASSORTMENT  OF 

LADIES'  SPEING  GAEMENTS. 

In  New  Slylcf",  and  of  ibc  iiioi«t  ihoronifb 

MAKE  AND  FINISH. 

Eallou's  BtiiLBiNG,  2i  Winter  Stskbt. 


WORTH  TH1NK1I\«  OF.— Many  of  our  renders 
and  aubserilrttrs  have  quit*  a  collection  of  uiugn- 
liiii'fi,  sheet  mus.ic,  pumphletd,  aud  the  like,  biog  about 
llieir  rooms  in  the  moet  unnvnilable  fotm,  Now  to  dou- 
ble llieir  value,  to  preserve  them,  and  to  make  tbeni  con- 
vi'uieut  for  use  and  ornamenOU  to  your  apurtuicnts.  )ou 
have  only  lo  place  them  together,  send  to  our  office  by 
express,  or  hand  them  in  personally,  and  they  will  be 
bnuDd  up  In  any  desired  style,  at  the  lowest  rates,  and 
r<-tucoed  to  you  in  one  week.  A  valuable  collection  ot 
bauita  ia  accumulated  In  it  little  while  by  this  ni«iue,ut 
Bu  extremely  trilling  cost. 

M.  M.  BALLOU,  PubUfhfr. 
_  No.  22  WinUr  Street,  

PICTURES  FOR  tiRECUN  AND  ANTIQUE 
PAINTING  are  only  published  by 

J.  E.  TILTON  &,  Co., 

IGl  Washington  Street,  Boston, 
Who  forward  them,  postpaid  (with  full  and  special  direc- 
lioiifl  Uow  to  paint),  to  any  iiddress.    Sond  for  ft  list  and 
other  information  gratis, 
Deulursiiud  teacliers  supplied,  8  eowSm. 

THE  AMERICAN  HOUSE. 
HANOVER  STREET,  BOSTON, 

IS  TUB  LARGEST  AND  BEST  ARRANGED  HOTEL 

IN    NEW  ENGLAND. 

Po'SMsIng  all  the  modern  improvements  aud  convcnlencca 
for  the  aceommodition  of  the  travolliug  public. 


THE  O^^^SEXATED  BIT^rER^^- 

For  Pebility,  Jaundice,  Liver  Complaint,  etc. 

A  Valuable  Remedy. 

'*rpnE  VrgiUibU  Pidiuoixary  B-jUsam,  prepared  by 
X  the  well  known  druggiata.  Messrs.  Reed,  Culler  & 
Co  ,  of  this  city,  is.  we  have  good  authority  for  sbiUng, 
one  of  the  beat  remedies  for  C'Mis''^,  CoUU,  a»<l  all  l^U- 
vionory  Complaints,  ever  offered  lo  the  public,  it  Au 
stand  tl,<  best  of  aU  ifMi—thiH.  and  has  sustained  its  rep- 
uUtion  for  more  than  tiiibtt  vbars. 

■■  Phy^iaana  of  ihr  high'M  rc^ptclabilily  prescribe  It, 
and  tbous-inds  of  families  keep  it  ou  hand  as  a  aUadard 
family  medicine."— B"."""  Joumnl. 

luquire  for  the  article  by  its  wnotE  namk, 

•■VEQETADLE  PULMONARY  BALSAM," 

Prepared  onty  by  REBD,  CUTLER  &  CO,,  Druggists, 
33  India  Street,  Boston.  Mass..  and  sold  by  apothecanM 
and  country  merchants  gouemlly.  Price.  Iiirge  siM,  51; 
small  sla:-.  WcenU.  ^'^"'am  12 

NO  DRUGS    HEALTH  AND  DISEASE.    A  book 
for  the  People.    By  Dr.  W.  W.  Hall    Sent  free  on 
receipt  of  SI  H       SWEIT  &  Co  , 

128  Washington  Street,  Boston,  Mms. 


BAREGE  ROBES. 

A  COMPLETK  ASlOilTMF.NT  OF 

IVEW  AND  ATTR.VtTlVK  DKHICINf*. 
S.  J.  WILCOX  &.  Co., 

Bau.ou's  Buildiso,  24  Wi.nter  Street. 

DR.  W'STAR'S  BVfcSAM. 

SOLD  EVERYWHERE. 
THE    GRAND  AaUABIA, 

—  AT  TUB  — 

AQUARIAL  GARDENS, 
ivo.  31  bro:tii  ji:i.»  sxieiiiiT. 

Tins  magniflcuiit  display  of  one  of  the  most  fngclnat- 
ing  phenouienn  of  nature  is  uow  open  to  the  public 
from  11  oclock  A.  M.  to  10  P,  M. 

These  Ocean  and  River  ConsorTatorles  are  the  most 
esquisilely  Interesting  subjects  to  conlemplatu  ever  yet 
prehenW'd  t )  Iho  admiring  gaze  of  mankind  by  the  hand 
Of  taste  »n  I  refinement.  They  pre-en(  us  with  u  strik- 
ing arid  perfect  illustration  of  Li/e  bfiirath  ihr  waKn. 

Admission,  2o  cental  children  uiider  ten  years  of  nge, 
15  centJ.    171f    CUITINO  &  BUTLBR,  Proprietors. 

SILKS!    SI  LKSII 

A  LAIinF.  A^SOltrMENT  IN  NEW  STYLES  OF 
CHOICE  GOODS, 
Which  we  offer  at  onr  usual  Low  Prices. 
B.  J.  WIU-OX  Oi  CO., 

Balloij'4  rmuiso,  24  Winter  STRnrr. 


ORANGE  FLOWER  LOTION 

IS  A  t  KltTMN  A^D  AilKKV, \riLF.  IIP-MBHV  lOll  TUB 

removal  or  prevention  of 
pi,iii*i.i-:n, 

FftCCKLES, 

FRECKLES, 
FRECKLES, 

TAN  AND  BUWBURN, 
TAN  AND  SUNBURN. 
TAN  AND  SUNBUHN, 
mnd  all  eruption"  on  the  face  and  nkln.    It  !<  parllculivrly 
Tvciiuimended  to  Uentlnmen  to  pievent  Soreii*M  utUit 
Shaving,  aud  fur  prevenUug  Krnptlon»  which  "o  otlou 
follow.    IW  ure  will  alio  rreihru  the  sKIn  and  complex- 
ion, antduklly  rcuovtiig  Plmplea  arl-ing  from  whatuver 
cauMi.  OHLANW)  TOMPKINS, 

ap3^)  4«eop       2TI  Wasblnglou.  cor,  of  >V Inter  Strnet. 

PARASOLS!  PARASOLS!! 
A  lUliL  AND  V.AKIKl)  A8SORTnE^T. 

M.tl'E  EAftCIALLY  TO  OUR  OltVER, 

BV  XHIC   BI-:nT  nAKUFACTL'RKRM. 

B.  J.  WILCOX  &  Co., 
B.M.tor  s  BiuLTii^ii.  No.  'l\  Wi-STiR  STaiiT. 

I)R.  WI'^TARS  BVLSAH. 

I'OR  COlJtiHS,  COLDS  AND  ASTHMA. 
jyjARRIAGE  AND  VISITINH  CARD8 

FAStllONABLY  BNGUAVKD  BY 
E.  A.  TEIJl.ON, 
140  1-2  WAS111M.TON  STREET  BO&TON, 

Directly  opposlt*  tbti  Old  ^outh  Church, 

Sucoeaeor  in  the  Card  Engraving  lepartment  to 
MR.  N.  D.  COTTON. 

Partlen  desiring  Bridal  Cards,  Enveloprs,  Cake  Boxej, 
etc.,  are  respecllull)  Invited  to  riHudiie  my  fpeclneii*, 
conditions,  etc,  A  choice  lot  of  MontnlDg  Note  Puper 
and  B«TolopeN  on  band 

E   A.  ]'K(/i.OA' will  ellow  a  liberal  discount/ron 
own  pntii  on  all  jobs  exceeding  fid  In  value     Sate  Ibia 
ftdverlloement,  and  call  at  I  lO  I -'i  M'u-liiu(cian 
St.,  UoHlon,  dheetly  oppi  »tie  tLe  Old  Sooth  Church. 
lU  lilwly  

It  has  been  a  well  known  PACT 
for  the  past  seventeen  years,  that  the 
place  to  buy  BOYS'  and' YOUTHS' 
CLOTHING  is  at  No.  4  Brattle  Street, 
and  the  assortment  for  the  Spring  of 
1859  will  prove  the  truth  of  the  asser- 
tion that  no  establishment  in  this 
country  excels,  if  equals  it,  for  variety 
and  general  adaptation  to  the  wants 
of  the  public. 

J.  WALTER  READ, 

4»^7  l»ropriclor. 


8  eowSuj, 


LEWIS  KI€E,  Proprietor. 


THE  O^^OENATED  BITTERS. 

SOLD  EVEEYWHEEE,  EVERYWHERE. 

"l^^OR  NA.hR— A  f,(w  wood  cut*  at  Ihlf:  offlce.  on  reft- 
Jj^  aonabli.  l«rnis.  Parties  at  a  di.slancc,  bv  de.'^lgnaling 
wnat  engraving  i«  desired,  will  be  uu«|^a  by  return  of 
™iiL  and  the  price  at  once  given.  tf. 


BR.  W<^TAR>i  BAl^J^AM. 

Cures  all  affections  of  the  Throat,  Lungs,  Chest. 


ONE  HUNDRED  COHllC  SONC.S.   Music  and 
Words.  iDcluding  (he  best  aud  mo.^t  popular  Hu- 
morous Souga  iu  the  English  language.    Price,  60  cents, 
PiiWwhtrt  by  OI.IVEK  BITSOrV  &  Co., 

277  WASIllNOrON  STREET 


PARSONS    &  UIBHY, 

STAMPERS  OP  EMBROIDERIES, 

3ml5  NO-  3  WINTEH  SCREET- 


XHE  o^vi^ENATEO  B»rrERS. 

The  great  Remedy  for  Acidity,  Flatulency,  etc. 

O  RAY'S  S'Ot). 

Double  Thread  Sewing  Machine. 


Smoke— Smokers-Smoking. 

RECEIVINO  per  each  s leniner  a  sup.'rlor  a.i->^ortiuent 
of    alEKRSrUAtlM    PlPEi.  TIMHW  and  TRIM- 
MINOS     Pipes  repaired  and  MOUNTED  in  any  variety 
S  .f?ie       ^i-HEt'EKlCIC  BROWN.  Ap-V'^^'l'  . 
maj  Ttf  Wasbiot'too,  cor,  of  alnl^  Street. 


BR.  W>*TAR'S  Btl'SAM- 

ROBS  DISEASE  OF  ALL  ITS  TERRORS. 


THE  O^^VCEXATED  BH^TERS. 

Oures  Heartburn,  Bick  Headache,  etc. 


BAKER'S  PREMIUM  CHOCOLATE. 

W.    BAKEU   A    Co. 'a 

Ambeicvm,  Fbincu,  TIoinEOP-vTinc.ASD  Vasiua  Prbmiom 
CuocoUTE,  PREi',tRED  L'OL-oA,  BrOm,*,  CoroA  Pasts, 
Coco,v  Sticks.  Soujolb  lIox<jiop.*TUi(.'  and  DtETit- 
TiC  Cocoa,  Cocoa  Sfibixs  and  Crackkd  Cocoa, 
Cftibratfd  as  nutriln-e,  aalulan/  and  ddieioirs  Vi-(fu4"J, 
For  more  than  thrft-/nutlh.t  of  a  wilMri/,  are  manufac- 
tured ftOKi  Cocoa  of  the  Gnesl  quality,  and  warmnted 
superior  to  any  other  Cocoa  PrepanilionB  made  In  the 
United  States.    As  nourishment  for  chlldi-eo.  IovoHiIs, 
and  persons  in  health,  and  as  substitutes  for  Tea  and 
Coffee  in  Nervous  and  Dyspeptic  ewes  they  are  invaluable 
and  recommended  by  the  most  eminent  physicians. 

For  sale  by  their  ngeuta,  D  C  Murray,  New  York; 
Wm.  S.  Gpint,  Philadelphia;  T.  V.  Brundige.  BolUmors; 
Kfnnett  Dudley  8c  L'o  ,  Cinciniititi|  and  by  OrocorB 
™.lly  WALTER  BAKEH  &  Co., 

em'       13  Dorchc»t*r,  Mass. 


Por  Loss  of  Appetite,  Indigestion,  &c. 
B0(;LE'S  WI«S  Ai\D  hair  WORli. 

ri^ltUE.T  to  nature,  Irrepronchnble  lu  style,  ond  per- 
J.  feet  in  Ot  NONB  can  eiiual  them.  Sole  agent  tor 
tUB  Royal  Transparent  Parting, 

BOQLE*S  ELECTRIC  HAIR  DYE, 
best  and  cheflpesl  in  the  «erld.    Try-b«  contlnccd. 
Prices,  r>0  cents,  SI  M.  and  #1  fiO. 

ARB  vou  oKTri-Nr,  llAiLr  ii>  yuur  Hair  Turning  OmyT 
Bogle *s  11}  perlon  Fluid  is  the  gtcnl  rotortr  of  liair.-all 
others  ar*  based  on  this  great  dii-covvry,  and  aro  sbom 
iinilftlions.  Price-,  2r.cent^.(i0  r.  nU,  ?6  ceuts.  »I  I"), 
and  ?1W,    Sold  by  druggisla  throughout  the  Uulled 

States  and  Cnnndsa,  

l>i-oi>rit>lor,  W.  BOCl-K,  M'i  Wn-liiH|C 
ion  Hiri-*-!,  Monloii,  opposll*  the  Marlboro  Hotel. 

Et.^ry  article  for  the  toilet  10  be  had  at  Bonio  ■ 
Bazaar.    

BOYS*  WEAR  GOODS. 

A  FULL  ASSORTMENT  MAY  NOW  BE  IfOUND 

AT  ^ 

8.  J.  WII-C'OX  &  Co.'«, 

BAtton's  BoiLDiNO.  No.  24  Wi!.t»r  Stb«it. 


BR.  W'j^TAR'S  B*"^'^*''" 

Aaure  cure  for  Group  and  WhoopingCough. 


PAPER  WAREHOUSE. 
GRANT.  WARREN  &  Co., 

N„s  S9A>nMMILK  STKEKT,  a^o  HI  Cc-H(-:.RK.S.S  ST. 
|iii|iorien«  ami  IJcnI.  r-  in  nil  »le-crip- 
lion-  of  l»ni><r,   Vnvvr  «locU.  nnd 
iniiHnf«rlurcr»*^lii"  riiil».  Priiil- 
iii«<    Wriliiig.    nud  t'oIoM-d 
l>ii|i«-rf<,  of  every  vjiricly, 
MADE   TO  ORDER. 

apSO  3m  

LADIES'  CLOAKING, 
In  Brctil  vnriely,  nud  of  Nrw  ITIaicrinl. 
S.  J.  WILCOX  A  CO  , 
Ballod  s  BuitniNO.  No  24  Wisteh  Stbekt. 


THE  FLAG  OF  OUR  UNION 

is  for  mIo  everywhere  for  rouR  oWTS  per  copy  It  U  llio 
best  uilfcotlaueouB  weekly  journal  iu  the  counlry.  JIR- 
TiBtLv  OnioifAL.  g2p«rBnnuni 

^  M.  BALLOU,  Boston,  i«foii. 
No,  22  Winter  Street.  «,   


BR.  Wi^^t  ^R!^  BAISAM. 

For  HoarseneaB,  Sore  Throat  and  lofluenga. 


THE  0^^^«K^^TKD  B^rTEBS. 

For  Nervousness,  Neuralgia,  Costiveness,  etc. 


ttT-ONE  OOLLAR.-ai 
WHAT  IT  WILL  DO- 

IT  WILL  PROCURE  FOR  YOU  A  WHOLE  YEAR 

BALLOUS    DOLLAR  MONTHLY. 

QT"  There  aro  one  buudrt,d  page*  of  reading  matter 
In  each  number  ol  "  Baltou's  Dollar  Mftnthly." 

IC/-  Slxtteu  pngCK  of  Bne  and  beoutlfniiy  |>rinlpd  lilus- 
tmlions  aro  given  in  each  number  of  the  Maga'lnc. 

ZT-  Two  poiies  Of  finely  eiecut.-d,  original  humorous 
lllustr»tioui«  al'O  embellish  each  number. 

(j:^  Over  twelve  hundred  [mges  of  reading  mailer  pet 
annum,  for  the  unpn-ce-leuted  price  of  onr  ' 

ijy-  If  h  just  pocl.  a  work  os  any  father,  brother,  or 
friend,  would  Introduce  to  the  family  Circle 

|£7~  In  all  reffecu  it  Is  fresh,  and  what  it  purports  to 
be,  the  cheapest  niagailne  in  the  world. 

r?-  11  is  cni*fully  edited  by  Mr  Ballon,  who  ha.  sev- 
enteen jeatiJ  experience  on  the  Boston  pwM, 

[T?-  Devoted  lo  news,  tale.-,  poem..  Stories  of  tbe  KS, 
dinciiTeiii-s  niisccilaiiv,  wit  aud  humor. 

(B^  K^ch  nnmu  r  c-nfalo*  original  article,  from  mor. 
than  iicfjiii/  reaular  contrlhotors. 

^T^  SJi  published  but  four  years.  It  has  rwchod 
tb^ntrTrXary  circubtion  of  I14,00tJ  copie,'. 

Any  person  enclosing  <»nc  <fot!...  to  tbe  proprietor, 
M  h«low  shall  rw'cive  the  WagnMne  for  one  year. 
(5-  SlVcoplwof  Unllous  Dollar  Monthly  are  sent  oca 

year  f'"-fi'''jf  jf^'^^LLOU.  P.,«.>Vr  Pfcj^',^. 

No.  22  Winter  Stiret.  Bo«U>u,  Uoe. 
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EALLOU'S 


PICTORIAL  DRAWING-HOOM  COMPANION. 


THE  STOCKING-I-OOM. 

It  is  not  often  that  an  industrial 
invention  is  attended  with  pucli 
romantic  circumstances  as  those 
which  surrounded  tht  origin  of 
the   Btocking-loom.     About  the 

J ear  1589,  William  Lee,  of  .St. 
ohn's  CoIIefe'e.  Cambridge,  Enc- 
land,  wa«  expelled  from  the  Uni- 
Torsity,  for  maming  contrary  to 
the  Btalutes.    Being  poor,  his  wife 
wae  ohiigod  to  aid  their  mamten- 
anco  bv  knitting  ;  and  as  the  stu- 
dent sal  watching  the  husy  fingers 
of  his  industrious  wife,  he  con- 
ceived the  idea  of  imitating  Miose 
movements  by  a  machine^  "  Wliy 
Bhould  fingers  so  hcanttful  he  thus 
enslaved?"  Such  a  thought  prob- 
ably flashed  upon  the  mmd  of  the 
iitn^cnt.  and  out  of  it  arose  his 
first  ideal  construction-  of  n  ma- 
chine, which  afterwards  hecnmc  a 
roality,  and  the  product*  of  which 
now  form  a  aUipIo  commodity  in 
all   civilized   countries.  Having 
constructed  his  first  machine,  am! 
taught  the  use  of  it  to  his  brothc  i  . 
and  the  rest  of  his  relniions,  Lit 
ostohlished  hfmselJ  at  Culvcrton, 
near  Nottingham,  as  a  siofktnj; 
weaver ;  biil,  being  neglected  In 
Queen  Elizjibeth  and  her  success- 
or, James  I-,  he  transferred  him 
self  and  his  machine  to  Frnncc, 
where  Henry  IV.  and  his  minis- 
ter. Sully,  gave  him  a  welcome 
reception.    After  the  king's  de- 
cease. Lee  shared  in  the  perseru- 
lioiis  suffered  hy  the  Protestunts. 
and  is  reported  to  have  died,  from 
grief  and  disappointment,  at  Paris, 
Some  of  his  workmen  escaped  to 
England,  and  under  one  Aston, 
who  had  been  Lee's  apprentice, 
succeeded    in    establishing  the 
slocking  manufacture  permanent- 
ly in  England,    A  sad  story! — 
like  that  of  most  benefactors  of  their  race.   It  is 
to  he  hoped  that,  like  such  benefactors  generally, 
he  had  in  hinisell  the  means  of  consolation. 
The  engraving  represents  the  young  husband 
brooding  over  his  design,  as  ho  watches  the 
patient  toil  of  his  beautiful  young  wife.  The 
accessories  of  the  sketch   indicate   the  social 
position  of  the  hero  of  this  romance.    The  carved 
reading-desk  and  ponderous  volumes,  show  the 
scholar — the  dress,  and  the  arms  hanging  on  lha 
wall,  the  gentleman.    The  beauty  of  his  fair 
companion  accounts  for  the  rash  love  match, 
but  that  very  union,  with  its  attendant  cares,  is 
to  perpetuate  the  name  ol  the  husband.  Jjove 
made  Qupniin  Mnisys.  the  blacksmith,  a  painter, 
love  made  William  Leo  an  inventor. 


THE  m'ENTION  OF  THE  STOCKING  LOOM. 


sculptures  arc  seen  in  the  bpftn.  r  . 
grotto  of  Elephanta.  as  Vd 
tTie  ?rand  pagoda  of  Bankok  " 
resented  in  the  emrravlnD. 
below.  ""graviDg  g,vea 


IIUDDIKU  R08E8. 

Nearly  every  variety  of  tho  w. 
may  be  propagated  iy  UuiZ  ' 
Some  vaneties  ai^  difiind 
manage  by  the  other  methods  huV 
by  budding,  readily  (orm  hun"  ' 
some  plants  m  one  yenr  Tl 


THE  S.4CRED  WHITE  ELEPHAftT. 

The  sentiment  of  veneration  which  the  Indian 
tribes,  and,  above  all,  the  inhabitants  of  Siam. 
profess  for  the  white  elephant,  is  not  exactly 
worship,  but  a  supreme  respect,  which  is  ac- 
counted for  by  their  religious  traditions.  The 
metempsychosis,  or  transmigration  of  aouls,  is, 
as  it  is  well  known,  one  of  their  dogmas.  Ac- 
cording to  this  faith  souls  migrate,  in  proportion 
to  the  degree  of  purity  or  perfection  manifested 
during  life,  into  the  body  of  an  animal  higher  or 
lower  in  the  scale  of  created  beings.  But,  as  the 
white  elephant  is  believed  to  be  the  most  perfect 
of  all  animals,  it  is  into  his  body  that  the  souls  of 
the  heroes  and  great  men  enter.  Even  their 
good  Budda  must  assume,  according  to  their 


creed,  one  day  the  form  ol  this  animal.  It  is. 
therefore,  not  unnatural  that  the  sovereigns  of 
Siam,  as  soon  as  they  are  informed  of  the  birth 
or  the  arrival  in  their  dominions  of  one  of  these 
white  elepham.t,  should  give  orders  that  the  ani- 
mal he  conducted  by  a  brilliant  cort^r/e  to  their 
court,  where  there  is  assigned  to  him  a  splendid 
mansion  as  a  stable,  and  where  the  happy  pach- 
ydermita  is  wailed  upon  by  a  whole  suite  of 
Brahmins,  It  is  then  that  the  elephant  becomes 
an  illustrious  personage,  to  whom  princely  hon- 
ors are  paid  during  life  and  monuments  erected 
after  death.  The  image  of  the  elephant  is  some- 
times of  granite,  sometimes  of  marble,  and  not 
unfrequently  of  oven  precious  metal.  These  are 
not  idols,  but  simply  statues.    As   such  the 


eye,  or  bud  attached  to  a  Doni,!l! 
ofthe  bark  of  one  plant.  ^K  ;" 
erally  called  a  shield,  and  tS 
planting  it  to  another.  The  aH 
vantage  in  budding  is  that,  yrhlZ 
a  plant  is  rare,  a  new  pUnt  ca,, 
generally  he  had  from  every  cvb 
and  the  criterion  as  to  time,  in  pV 
forming  the  operation,  is  the  funn 
iiig  ofthe  buds  in  the  auxlin;  of 
the  leaf  of  the  present  year  Tiie 
buds  are  known  to  be  ready  bv 
the  shield,  or  portion  of  hark  to 
which  they  were  attached,  easily 
parting  from  the  wood.  Havinf' 
selected  such  buds  as  may  be  re- 
quired, remove  the  same,  by  in 
serling  a  sharp,  thin-blade'd  knife 
about  half  an  inch  above  the  bud' 
and  passing  the  same  about  ono- 
third  of  the  way  through  the  wood 
of  the  shoot,  eome  out  again  abom 
the  same  distance  below  it,  mak- 
ing the  cat  as  clean  as  possible. 
When  the  shield  is  removed  it 
contains  a  portion  of  the  wood 
which  should  be  carefully  re', 
moved.  By  cutting  upwards,  iho 
danger  of  destroying  the  eye  is 
materially  lessened  If  the  wood 
be  dry  it  will  not  separate  easily, 
in  which  case  it  should  bo  thrown 
aside.  Make  an  incision  length- 
wise through  the  bark  of  the  stock 
about  an  inch  long,  and  cross  this  at  the  top  by 
another  incision.  Raise  the  bark  very  carefully 
and  insert  the  shield  within,  gently  pressing  it  to 
the  bottom  of  the  incision.  Great  care  should  bo 
taken  that  it  is  in  close  contact  with  the  stock. 
Being  satisfied  on  this  point,  which  is  essential 
to  the  success  of  the  operation,  bind  up  all  ex- 
cept the  bud,  with  either  matting,  soft  twist,  or 
strips  of  cotton,  which  could  be  moderately 
dampened.  At  the  end  of  two  weeks,  the  suc- 
cess of  the  undertaking  will  be  known;  and,  if 
successful,  in  three  weeks  thereafter  the  ban- 
dages should  be  gradually  removed,  when  the 
stock  should  be  cut  off  about  two  inches  above 
the  bud.  Rosea  may  bo  budded  in  this  manner 
very  aaccessfuUy. 


M.  BALLOU,  i  WINTEIt  STKEET. 
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"TTf  H"lTFOBn  AND  NABRAG.AHSLTT. 

The  principal  object  in    the  accompanying 
ru.  i,icm™.  drawn  expressly  for  us  bv  Mr. 
ivVuud  at  the  Charlestown  Davy  yard,  is 
,    ii„irpd  States  fitcam  sloop-of-war  Hertford,  of 
"\'  ?  n  accurate  likeness  is  presented.  This 
^;;tL  S  successfully  it  will  be 

„3ered,  ou  the  22d  of  November  last.  In 
^  roocrcBS  made   an    appropriation  for 
u  'uTL  tivo  sloops-of  war.  of  which  the  "  Hart- 
al"   one"  the  -I^Brooklyn."  built  at  New  York. 
^-Uniter"  at  Philadelphia    the  "  U.ch- 
n,l"  at  Norfolk,  and  the  ■■I'ensacola  at 
C  cola,  make  up  the  complement.  The  build- 
of  the  Hartford  was  commenced  Dec.  6, 
7    She  WiW  modelled  by  the  late  Edward  H. 
Wano  naval  constructor  for  this  district,  his 
i  .,»'n-<  heinff  reduced  to  working  plans  by  Mr. 
r  ,r,TO  II   Vook.     Her  model  is  extremely 
f '   fill  and  our  artist  has  caught  her  clipper- 
tike  ftir  and  boantiful  lines  and  transforred  them 
L  mmr  with  the  accuracy  of  the  photograph. 
At  hor  bow  she  carries  an  elaborately  carved 
Lure  bead,  while  her  stern  is  elliptic  and  but 
l  i..|itlv  ornamented.    The  carpenter's  measure- 
ment of  the  Hartford  gives  her  2023  ions  ^9  feet 
her  actual  capacity  being  much  greater.  All 
iu,r  frame  timbers  are  of  live  oak,  coaged  to- 
rellier  sideways  and  doweUe(Wend  ways,  substan- 
tiiillv  and  securely,  sided  ten  inches  and  moulded 
at  ihe  floors  one  foot  five  inches,  gradually 
dimini^liing  till  they  are  six  inches  8<juarc  at  the 
mil     The  keel  and  keelson  are  solidly  put  to- 
L'Cther  bolted  and  dowelled.    The  vast  ribs  of 
the  frame  touch  each  other,  and  the  frame  is 
cross  strapped  from  stem  to  stem  with  a  double 
hraciriKof  iron  bars.    The  plank  upon  the  bot- 
tom and  the  walU  are  of  white  oak.    Airy  and 
crrtccful  as  the  hull  looks  without,  it  is  defiantly 
strong,  like  the  "  hand  of  iron  in  the  glove  of 
velvet,"   The  breadth  of  beam  is  44  feet,  and 
the  depth  of  hold  from  the  top  of  the  floor  tim- 
lieri  to  the  gun  and  spar  deck  21  feet  fourinches. 
The  orlop  decks  run  fore  and  att,  interrupted 
only  by  the  space  occupied  by  the  engines.  Be- 
low the  deck  are  the  magazine,  shell  room  and 
i;fiieral  store  rooms,  and  upon  it  is  the  cockpit. 
The  Hartford  is  propelled  by  steam  and  canvass. 
Hlt  two  steam  engines  were  built  at  Loring's 
worki,  South  Boston,  under  the  superintendence 


of  Jesse  Gay,  United  States  naval  engineer. 
These  engines  are  called  800  horses' power  but 
are  actually  of  1000  horses'  power.  The  diam- 
eter of  the  cylinder  is  62  inehes.  with  'H  inches 
stroke.  The  main  shaft  of  the  propeller  is  79 
feet  long  and  12  inches  in  diameter.  The  pro- 
peller has  two  blades  14  feet  six  inches  in  diam- 
eter. It  is  80  constructed  as  to  admit  of  its  be- 
ing hoisted  or  lowered,  so  that  either  steam  or 
sails  may  be  used.  The  height  of  the  masts 
above  the  spar  deck  is  as  follows  :  foremast,  1.16 
feet  two  inches;  mainmast,  182  feet;  miz7.en- 
mast,  144  feet  eight  inches.  Shespreads  a  largo 
amount  of  canvass,  wearing,  in  full  dross,  .37,446 
square  feet,  though  she  will  rarely  he  put  under 
more  than  19,000.  Under  steam  alone  she  will 
make  14  knots  an  hour;  under  canvass,  going 
free,  l.'j  knots.  Her  mainsail  contains  467 
square  yards  of  cloth.  She  car- 
ries two  suits  of  sail,  with  extra 

studding  sails.    She  will  carry 

four  deck  awnings,  500  ham- 
mocks, 300  clothing  bags  for 

sailors,  a  suit  of  sails  for  nino 

boats,  and  a  suit  of  colors  cou- 

taining  the  flags  of  all  nations. 

The  berth  deck  is  220  feet  long. 

Here  the  sailors'  hammocks  are 

swung,     On  the  after  end  of 

this  dock  is  the  commander's 

cabin,  forward  of  which  are  the 

officers'  ward-rooms.    Next  to 

these  are  Btatc-rooras  lor  the 

mitishipmen  and  assistant  engi- 
neers, and  yet  further  forward 

the  quarters  of  carpenter,  gunner, 

boatswain  and  sailmakor.  The 

intervening  space  between  these 

and  the  "  sick  bay  "  in  the  bow, 

is  appropriated  to  the  use  of  the 
crew,  cooking,  etc.,  after  deducts 
ing  the  room  for  the  engine  and 
boilers.  The  berth  deck  is  thor- 
oughly ventilated  throughout, 
excellent  arrangenients  for  this 
porposo  having  been  adopted, 
Below  the  berth  deck,  where  tho 
engines  are  set,  there  are  three 
water-tight  rampartmcnls, 
formed    by    bulkheads.  Tho 


deck  is  241  feet  long,  ila  beams,  like  the  berth 
deck,  being  of  yellow  piue.  The  armament 
will  constst  of  sIioU  carriage  guns  of  the  famous 
Dahlgrecu  model  Tho  complement  of  men 
and  ofii'--ers  will  bo  ')20,  all  told,  for  whom  tho 
amplest  accommodations  have  been  provided. 
Tho  ship  bos  a  new  apparatus  for  working  the 
chains,  consisting  of  capsum  bars  on  the  berth 
deck  and  a  heavy  drum-head  rising  oighteon 
inches  above  tho  spar  dock.  The  chain  is 
brought  directly  to  this  apparatus,  from  which 
it  is  payed  down  into  the  locker.  There  is  also 
au  ordinary  capstan  ahafi  the  mainmast.  Tho 
ship  is  copper  fiistened  throughout.  About  .'(SO 
men  were  employed  in  building  this  fine  vessel, 
the  workmanship  of  which  reflcclJi  high  honor 
on  our  Boston  and  Charlesiown  mochanics. 
The  work  was  executed  under  the  direction  o( 


the  following  miuter  workmen :  Mulvin  S'l- 
monds,  master  carpenter ;  John  U.  Rico  and 
William  U.  Bridge,  master  smitbo ;  Kdward 
Newhall,  ma.sior  caulker;  Alexander  McFar- 
laud,  master  joiner;  Cyrus  Cobb,  master  iiaint- 
er;  Samuel  Allen,  master  plumber;  Kdward 
Harding,  master  spar-maker;  James  Boyd,  mas- 
tor  sail-makor ;  James  A.  Sutton,  master  bluck* 
maker;  and  Jamos  Walkor,  master  rigger.  TUo 
gunboat  Narragansctt,  also  shown  in  our  on- 
graving,  wo  have  not  space  particularly  to  de- 
scribe. SUo  is  of  line  mudul,  and  belongs  to  an 
important  cla-^s  of  vessels,  of  which  there  is  a 
largo  number  in  the  Froneh  and  Knglish  navies. 
These  vessels,  from  their  sine  and  light  dnift, 
are  eiwily  handled.  They  nsnally  carry  an 
enormous  pivot-gun,  throwing  Dahlgruon  HhelU, 
and  one  or  two  32  pound  carriage  guns. 
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[^Trltten  for  BnUou'i  Plcloriul-l 

THE  AliDUCTION. 

A  TEUE  STORY  OF  FLORIDA  LIFE. 

BT  J.  O.  BHASCII. 

On  the  bank  of  R  boaulifiil  luko,  wliii-h  ho  had 
nnincl  Eulauhi,  Walter  Warrlliiw  (ixed  liis  home. 
Ho  coiil.i  not,  pcrliiips  i"  a"  ''"^  "Uuid  of 
Flowers  "  linvc  f.-uinl  b  more  encbniiiing  or  a 
more  lovely  spot  ihnn  tlint  upon  whii  h  his  man- 
Bion  »loo.I.    Tho  hike  was  not  turgc,  but  its  wa- 
tors  were  dciir  as  t-rj-sial,  and  ils  banks,  which 
were  low  at  ils  margin,  and  rose  prHdiially  for 
n:ar  half  a  mile,  were  covered  wiili  a  ihirk 
},'rowtli  of  live  oak,  palmetloos  and  wild  oran(;e 
ttvea.    For  some  distance  around  the  hoiK^es  tbo 
iindergrowlh  bail  been  cleared  awny,  nnd  no  Ircc 
was  permitted  to  remain  unless  it  added  some 
thing  to  the  beanty  of  thu  place.    The  dwcllini,' 
Wis  large,  lii-slily  and  elegantly  fal■^i^hed,  and 
fonvonicntly  arranged    Bebind  It,  in  n  few  hun- 
dred yards,  stood  the  cabins  of  iho  negroes. 
These  wore  whilcwoalud,  and  being  placed  in 
rows,  presented  the  appearance  of  a  .small  vil- 
lage.   Everylhing  in  sight  boro  witness  to  the 
good  fahie  and  diligence  of  the  owner  of  the 
premises. 

So  much  for  the  surroundings  of  those  with 
whom  we  have  most  to  do.  And  now  let  us 
draw  near  and  mnkc  iho  aciiuaioiance  of  Mr. 
Wardlaw's  family,  who, on  a  pleasant  evening  in 
May,  are  sealed  on  the  front  piazza.  The  lady 
who  oi  cupies  the  easy  chair  is  the  teacher  whom 
Mr.  Wardlaw  engaged  years  ago  to  take  in 
chr.rge  the  educalion  ol  his  diiughler.  Her  ser- 
vices are  no  longer  necessary  to  her  pupil,  (or 
the  is  now  grown,  and  has  profited  all  that  she 
can  hy  the  instructions  of  her  kind  teacher.  But 
Mrs.  Hunt  still  remains  with  those  who  have 
been  her  only  associates  for  years,  and  she  is  a 
respected  and  loved  member  of  the  family.  The 
youth  sealed  near  her  is  John  Wanllaw ;  he  is 
now  deeply  interested  in  the  conversation  in 
which  his  father  and  sister  are  engaged,  Mar- 
garet Wardlaw  is  standing  near  the  end  of  the 
])iazza,  and  tlio  moonlight  never  fell  on  a  more 
peifcct  (orm  or  more  lovely  features  than  hera. 
She  hod  been  trying  to  persuade  her  father  to 
leave  the  lonely  place  where  ho  now  lives,  and 
return  to  the  world  again.  Whde  slowly  pacing 
up  and  down  before  her,  he  has  heard  all  the  ar- 
guments that  she  has  lo  urge,  but  evidently  they 
have  made  no  impression  upon  him.  He  is 
about  fifiy  years  of  age,  but  his  face  shows  that 
in  fifty  ycara  of  mortal  life  he  has  experienced 
the  sorrows  of  a  century.  His  hair  is  nearly  all 
gray,  his  cheeks  are  ticoply  furrowed,  and  his 
forehead  bears  the  impress  of  a  dissalis6cd,  un- 
happy spirit.  Surely  into  this  heart  never  has 
flowed  the  pcnco  which  is  unspeakable.  The 
fiery  eyes  are  flushing  now,  but  the  light  which 
they  emit  is  not  kindled  by  holy  desires.  He  is 
sjieaking  in  a  hurried  but  decided  tono. 

"  No,  Margaitl,  ilmi  can  never  bo.  The  world 
which  has  driven  mo  by  its  untold  villnny  into 
this  deep  solitude,  c  an  never  again  be  my  homo. 
Oneo  I  was  as  joyous  and  light-hearted  as  yonr 
brother,  but  now  I  am  always  sorrowful  and 
wretched.  The  wei;;lit  of  woe  which  I  have 
borne  so  long  has  made  me  old,  when  I  should 
be  enjoying  the  strength  ol  manhood.  The 
world  to  which  you  would  have  me  return  has 
made  me  the  wreck  thai  I  am. 

"  It  has  always  been  niy  intention  lo  tell  you, 
when  you  should  bei  ome  of  an  age  to  judge  of 
thorn  rorreeily,  the  reasons  why  I  live  in  this  un- 
broken solitude.  Von  have  arrived  at  that  age, 
and  DOW  to  you  and  the  rest  of  my  family  I  will 
reveal  what  mortal  man  has  never  heard  me 
breathe  before — the  history  of  iny  wrongs. 

"  My  father  was  not  rich,  but  he  had  means 
Euriicient  to  educate  liberally  my  brother,  who 
was  some  yeatTs  my  senior,  and  myself.  From 
childhood  my  brother  seemed  to  regard  rac  with 
feelings  of  deepest  envy.  I  knew  not  then  the 
reasons  of  such  feelings  on  his  pan,  nor  do  I 
know  Ihcm  to  thi-,  day.  From  childhood  he  was 
considered  more  handsome.nnd  always  had  shown 
liim  greater  attentions  than  1.  We  grew  up  to 
manhood.  I  became  a  merchant,  and  he  studied 
law  and  was  admitted  at  the  Charleston  bar. 

"I  took  into  partnership  with  me  a  young 
man  who  had  always  been  my  bosom  friend  Our 
capital  was  not  large,  bnt  it  brought  us  in  a  good 
income,  and  we  became  year  after  year  more  and 
more  independent.  My  brother  was  jirosperous 
also  in  his  profession  ;  business  came  to  him  from 
every  fjuarter,  and  soon  he  was  rich. 


"  In  the  mean'ime  we  lind  both  made  the  ac- 
i^iiiiiniMricu  of  ('aroline  Ward,  the  danchtcr  of 
one  wf  the  most  prominent  merchants  of  Charles- 
ton. She  was  not  a  votary  of  fashion,  though 
templed  by  all  therin  umstance*  thai  surruundcd 
her  lo  become  otic.  In  her  person  she  whs  beau- 
tiful, and  those  who  knew  her  well  all  bore  wit 
nc-=s  to  the  puiiiy  and  uprii^htness  of  her  heart 
and  principles.  I  lliought  that  she  was  the  per- 
snnilicarion  of  the  Christian's  idea  of  perfection. 
My  brother  loved  her  with  all  the  strength  of  liis 
passionate. nature.  And  so  we  became  rivals  in 
love. 

'■  Weeks  passed  by,  but  we  n;ver  met  at  Mr, 
Ward's,  and  when  wc  met  iti  the  street  our 
wonls  of  greeting  were  few,  and  were  coldly 
spoken.  I  told  my  love  with  the  earnest  manner 
which  mv  feeling  prompted,  and  Caroline  con- 
fessed a  love  for  me,  which  then  I  held  dcrer 
than  life.  None  can  appreciate  the  fullness  of 
jov  whic  h  I  then  felt,  save  tho-<e  » ho,  like  me, 
have  known  the  greatest  heights  ol  happiness, 
and  the  deepest  depths  of  despair.  O,  God,  the 
rcmemhranre  of  that  hour  in  which  she  lay  on 
my  breast  but  kindles  afresh  the  flames  that  are 
conmming  me  soul  and  body." 

And  the  strong  man  wrung  his  hands  in  his  ag- 
ony, and  forgot  that  any  one  was  near,  But  re- 
covering himself  he  resumed  his  story  : 

'  We  were  married,  and  my  brother  was  not 
only  at  our  wedding,  but  seemed  more  happy 
than  I  had  ever  seen  him.  I  was  surprised  at  bis 
joy,  for  1  knew  that  I  could  not  have  borne  the 
loss  of  Caroline  Ward  calmly.  Ah,  I  knew  not 
what  fiendish  purpose  was  in  his  heart, 

"My  wile's  property  was  now  added  to  my 
business,  and  I  was  more  prosperous  than  ever. 
My  partner  took  his  meals  with  us,  and  won 
upon  my  confidence  and  affection  every  day.  I 
loved  him  next  to  my  wife,  and  trusted  him  in 
all  things.  I  went  to  my  rest  one  night  rich  and 
prosperous,  rich  in  the  love  1  bore  my  fellow- 
men,  and  prosperous  in  all  my  worldly  interests. 
I  awoke  in  the  morning  not  worth  even  the 
house  in  which  I  lived.  My  loved,  my  trusted 
partner  had  collected  all  the  notes  and  accounts 
that  he  could,  had  drawn  all  the  money  that  we 
had  in  bank,  and  had  left.  Then  I  knew  why 
he  had  been  so  kind  and  deferential  in  hia  man- 
ners. After  what  happened  was  generally  under- 
stood, ray  friends  did  not  know  me.  Not  one 
of  the  many  who  had  feasted  at  iny  board  and 
called  me  friend,  had  the  slightest  remembrance 
of  my  features,  or  could  recall  the  first  syllable 
of  my  name.  I  held  them  all  in  utlcr  contempt, 
and  hated  them  then  as  I  hale  them  now.  Then 
I  learned  that  the  world  was  hollow  and  false. 

"My  wife's  father  utterly  refused  to  assist  me 
into  business,  but  offered  me  a  clerk's  place  in 
his  establishment.  And  so  I,  who  had  been 
the  employer  of  a  dozen  clerke,  became  a  mere 
clerk  myself.  But  in  a  year  my  faihcr-in  lavr 
died,  and  I  was  again  rich.  My  brother  now 
came  to  board  with  us,  and  towards  me  ho  man- 
ifested an  unwonted  degree  of  confidence  and 
aff'ection.  I  received  bis  advances  kindly,  and 
thought  that  though  other  men  might  deceive  my 
trust,  my  flesh  and  blood  could  not.  He  soon 
won  by  Ihs  changed  manners  a  warm  plnco  in 
my  heart,  poor  dupe  that  I  was. 

"  You  were  then  about  five  years  old,  and 
your  brother  three.  One  morning  I  awoke  from 
a  deep  slumber,  and  yonr  mother,  who  bad 
fallen  asleep  with  her  bend  resting  on  my  arm, 
was  gone.  It  was  something  unusual  for  her  to 
rise  before  I  did  ;  but  I  ihought  that  she  was  en- 
gaged about  the  house,  and  I  would  find  her  in 
a  few  minntes.  I  inrjuired  of  one  of  the  servants 
if  she  had  seen  her  mistress,  She  answered  that 
she  had  not  teen  her  or  her  maid  that  morning. 
We  searched  the  whole  house,  but  could  find  no 
trace  of  either  of  them. 

"  In  a  state  of  deep  anxiety  I  returned  to  my 
room,  and  found  lying  on  the  table  a  nole  ad- 
dressed to  me,  in  my  wife's  handwriting.  It  bore 
these  words.  I  remember  them  all;  they  are 
burned  into  my  very  soul  : 

"'My  ONCE  DEAR  Waltkr,— When  I  mar- 
ried you  I  thought  my  heart  all  yours,  but  I  soon 
learned,  but  it  was  'too  late  then,  that  I  loved 
your  brother  with  my  whole  soul.  He  has  com- 
pelled me  to  tell  him  the  fatal  secret,  and  I  liave 
promised  him  to  leave  you  and  the  children  and 
hy  with  him.  God  pity  me!  1  would  not  go, 
but  how  can  I  resist  him  whom  I  love  more  lhan 
life  >  Farewell,  and  may  you  one  day  find  one 
worthy  of  your  uoble  heart.  Caholinb.' 

When  these  f  ital  words  met  my  eyes,  every 
feeling  died  widiin  me,  save  a  bitter,  burning  ha- 
tred of  all  mankind.  Aa  soon  as  possible,  I 
gaihered  all  of  my  effects  together  and  left  the 


place  of  my  sorrows.  I  come  to  .Jacksonville, 
and  leaving  you  and  your  brother  and  my  ne- 
groes there,  l"  come  furihcr  .south,  looking  for  u 
place  where  the  foot  of  the  hated  white  man  had 
never  trod.  In  my  wanderings  1  found  this 
beautiful  lake,  and  on  its  bank  i  made  my  borne. 
Now  you  have  heard  my  history,  oud  you  know 
my  reasons  for  living  in  this  hermit  homo, 

"  I  intend  sending  you  and  your  brother  to 
Cliariesion  next  winter,  and  permitting  you  to 
remain  there  one  season,  hoping  that  my  oxpen- 
ence  will  be  to  you  as  steel  armor— keeping  out 
from  your  hearts  the  many  weapons  that  will  be 
surely  aimed  at  your  peace.  My  children,  let 
no  one  steal  your  affections  ;  the  more  insin- 
uating the  address  of  an  acquaintance,  the  more 
guorded  be  your  feelings,  your  words  and 
actions." 

Thus  ended  Walter  Wardlaw's  story.  The 
hour  for  rest  had  come,  and  the  family  retired 
for  the  night.  But  Margaret  nor  her  brother 
could  sleep.  She  thought  long  of  all  her  falher 
had  suflTercd  ;  but  soon  her  thoughts  were  en- 
grossed by  the  probable  sad  fate  of  her  mother. 
The  more  she  thought  of  her  mother,  the 
stronger  grew  the  longing  ia  her  heart  to  see  her 
face  and  ncsilu  close  to  her  bosom.  Days  and 
weeks  and  months  sped  by,  but  her  he.iTt  kept 
crying  "mother!  mother!"  For  some  time  she 
had  earnestly  desired  to  enter  into  society, but  now 
her  motive  fur  wishing  to  do  so  was  changed.  She 
had  been  told  many  times  hy  Mrs.  Hunt  of  the 
gay  world  of  fashion.  She  had  once  been  a 
leader  in  its  circles,  and  knew  well  how  to  paint 
iis  allurements  lo  Margaret's  mind.  Miffortuno 
had  made  her  estimate  the  pleasures  of  the 
world  at  their  true  value,  and  she  had  no  inten- 
tion of  creating  in  Margaret  a  desire  to  taste  of 
those  pleasures.  Slie  wished  to  interest  and 
amuse  her  pupil,  and  prepare  her  for  acting  her 
part  in  the  world,  should  circumstances  ever 
throw  her  into  its  whirling  drama.  But  Mar- 
garet had  listened  with  deep  interest  while  she 
was  told  of  the  exciting  pleasures  from  which 
her  father's  haired  of  mankind  had  separated 
her.'  And  she  had  with  all  the  eagerness  of 
youth  desired  to  mingle  in  those  circles  for  which 
nature  had  fitted  her.  But  now  she  wished  to 
go  into  society,  hoping  to  find  some  trace  of 
her  mother. 


Winter  came,  and  found  Margaret  and  her 
brother  at  the  Charleston  hotel,  which  was  in  a 
stone's  cast  of  where  once  stood  their  father's 
mansion.  It  was  soon  noised  abroad  that  the  son 
and  daughter  of  the  once  well-known  Walter 
Wardlaw  were  in  town,  and  stopping  at  the 
Charleston  Hotel,  and  visitors  thronged  to  see 
them.  Many  of  their  father's  old  accjuaintances 
pressed  them  to  go  and  stay  at  their  booses. 
They  resisted  many  urgent  invitations,  but 
finally  Mrs.  Wilson  prevailed  upon  them  to 
spend  their  time  with  her  while  they  remained  in 
town.  She  introduced  them  to  her  friends,  and 
soon  they  were  the  centre  of  attraction  to  quite  a 
largo  circle,  Margaret's  fresh  beauty,  her  sim- 
plicity of  heart,  her  naturally  graceful  manners, 
and  above  all,  her  uncommon  conversational 
talents,  won  her  a  high  place  in  the  estimation 
of  those  whose  opinioos  she  valued,  Mrs.  Wil- 
son had  a  sod  who  had  just  returned  from  col- 
lege. He  was  all  that  a  fond  mother  could  de- 
svre.  His  mind,  which  was  far  above  mediocrity, 
wah  thoroughly  cultivated,  and  his  moral  nature 
had  sol  suffered  in  his  college  life.  He  and 
Margartti  were  necessarily  much  together,  and 
she  seemnd  to  have  forgotten  her  father's  warn- 
ing. She  mingled  in  society,  she  conversed,  she 
sent  forth  luusic  from  the  piano,  she  danced  and 
sang,  and  perhaps  her  father's  warning  was  for- 
gotten ;  but  always  deep  down  in  her  heart  there 
was  a  continual  longing  for  her  mother.  Always 
her  spirit  was  crying  "  mother !  mother !"  and  all 
the  chambers  of  her  soul  echoed  with  the  sound. 
But  she  dared  not  tell  of  her  yearnings.  Her 
heart  shrank  from  exposing  ils  sacred  grief.  And 
so  her  time  flew  ly,  and  she  heard  nothing  of  her 
mother. 

Many  questions  vere  asked  about  the  reason 
of  their  father's  abrupt  departure  from  Charles- 
ton, and  about  his  family,  but  to  all  who  ques- 
tioned them  they  gave  vague  and  unsatisfactory 
answers.  When  ask^d  where  they  lived,  the  in- 
variable reply  was,  "  on  a  beautiful  lake  in  South 
Florida."  And  sooj  they  were  unquestioned 
about  subjects  upon  which  they  evidently  did 
not  wish  lo  converse 

Henry  Wilson's  conduct  towards  Margaret 
was  marked  by  the  utmost  respet't  and  kindness, 
and  his  attention^  towards  her  were  constant. 


And  notwithstanding  hor  heart  wa.s  alwa- 
iiig  moan  over  her  lo.t  mother  he  trai,  V 
in  her  affections.    The  time  of  ibt-jr 
passed,  and  she  and  her  brother  were""^ 
preparations  to  leave  for  Florida  on  th""^'"^' 
steamer.  '"^  "e-M 

On  the  evening  before  hcrdepariuro,  m^^, 


was  sitting  at  the  drawing-room  window  f 
out  upon  the  now  quiet  square,  and  ihinUr  ' 
the  strange  past,  the  present,  and  the  unl. 
future.    A  sensn  ..f  ln„„i;   """owri 


sense  of  loneliness  crept 


heart  aa  she  thought  of  goitjg  back  home  huv 
heard  nought  of  her  mother.    She  knew' no 
til  then  how  strong  had  become  the  wild  ho' 


finding  her  mother,  and  of  finding  her  i 
and  of  taking  her  back  to  render  ha 
heart  that  was  pining  in  solitude. 


"noceni, 

'ppy  the 


The  scenes,  too,  by  which  she  was  furroutiil 
occupied  her  thoughts,  and  she  knew  that  wh 
she  retired  from  them  now,  it  was  very  \m  r"^' 
able  that  she  would  ever  return  to  them'a''l'i'^ 


While  silling  thua,  thinking  of  many  sad  thin 
her  eyes  half  full  of  tears,  Henry  Wilson 
proached  and  drew  a  chair  to  her  side  The 


conversed  for  a  long  time  ere  daring  to  meotig 
the  morrow.    At  last  Henry  said  : 

"  Margaret,  you  leave  us  in  the  morning,  and 
you  will  bear  away  all  the  sunshine,  all  ihe  Jq 
of  our  house." 

"  Yes,  Henry,  I  go  to-morrow,  and  I  icavQ 
many  kind  friends,  to  whom  for  all  their  kind 
ness  I  am  grateful ;  but  soon  will  fade  from  your 
minds  the  memory  of  the  lonely  girl  whom  you 
have  known  tor  so  short  a  time." 

"  No,  Margaret,  we  will  never  forget  you—" 

'  Slop,  Henry.  1  did  not  intend  to  draw  from 
you  an  expression  of  your  kind  feelings,  or  of 
your  intention  of  remembering  me.  1  know  that 
you  feel  kindly  towards  me;  I  know  that  you 
and  all  my  friends  intend  never  to  forget  me  ■ 
but  I  know,  too,  that  in  the  stirring  lives  which 
you  lead  in  society,  I  must  soon  ba  forgotten.  I 
do  not  murmur  a^this,  though  the  thought  is  a 
sad  one;  I  know  that  it  is  so,  and  it  is  well  that 
it  IS,  for  if  1  have  won  the  esteem  of  any,  it  will 
be  no  pleasure  for  them  to  remember  rao  whom 
they  may  never  see  again  ;  and  if  I  have  wiih 
any  failed  to  win  affection,  the  romembratiro  of 
me  will  not  be  pleasant ;  so  in  either  case  lis 
better  thai  1  be  forgotten," 

"  O.  Margaret,  you  know  not  my  heart  if  jou 
think  that  I  can  forget  you.  I  have  been  your 
constant  companion  since  you  have  been  bcre, 
and  110  act  or  word  of  yours  has  escaped  my  uli- 
servation.  You  are  the  fulfilment  of  all  niy 
boyhood's  dreams  ;  in  yon  are  all  woman's  love- 
liest traits  of  character  combined,  and  from  the 
time  we  met  my  heart  has  gone  forih  lo  meet 
yours,  bearing  with  it  all  the  love  that  mnn  cm 
feel.  I  love  you,  Margaret,  and  though  you 
have  given  me,  neither  by  word  nor  act,  any  en- 
couragement to  hope  for  a  return  of  my  afferiioii, 
yet  tell  me,  may  I  not  look  forward  to  a  d/iy 
when  we  shall  join  hand  in  hand  and  heart  iu 
heart,  and  go  through  life  togelherl" 

He  ceased,  for  a  strange  wildness  came  into 
Murgarot's  eyes.  Hor  heart  had  warmed  towards 
her  lover  while  he  spoke,  and  she  was  ready  lo 
confess  that  ho  had  gained  her  love;  but  tbo 
memory  of  her  father's  words  rushed  through 
her  mind  and  overwhelmed  her.  She  recalled 
the  look  with  which  he  said,  "  my  children,  let 
no  one  steal  your  affections  ;  the  more  insinuat- 
ing the  address  of  an  acquaintance,  ihe  ninro 
guarded  bo  your  feelings,  your  words  and  ac- 
tions and  as  she  gazed  in  memory  on  her 
father's  face  as  it  looked  that  night  when  he  ut- 
tered those  words  for  her  good,  it  seemed  lo  say, 
"  Spurn  him  !  spurn  him  from  you,  or  a  father's 
curse  shall  be  your  inherilnuce  \"  And  all  she 
could  say  was  :  "  Henry,  hope  not,  'tis  useles;*  1 
though  I  love  you,  nevor  speak  to  me  of  love 
again."  And  a  low  moaning  sound  escaped  her 
lips. 

"  But,"  replied  Henry,  "  what  is  tha  reason  of 
the  strange  interdict  you  place  npon  me.  In  the 
name  of  Heaven,  Margaret,  if  you  lovo  mo,  why 
should  I  forever  bo  silent  upon  the  subject  of 
love?" 

She  would  bave  replied  calmly,  but  that  hauiii- 
ing  face  came  between  her  and  her  lover,  and  she 
cried:  "My  father!  my  falher!  Hush,  Henry. 
Go  !" 

He  would  have  spoken  again,  but  in  agonized 
entreaty  she  cried  :  "  Henry,  spare  me!  If  y"" 
love  me,  go  leave  me  now,  and  never  breathe  a 
word  of  love  lo  me  again  !" 

And  he  left  her.  He  had  no  other  opportunity 
of  speaking  to  her  alone,  and  so  ho  remained  in 
utter  ignor^^e  of  the  cau^e  of  her  agitation.  In 
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r'^"^Ienry~accmnpanitJ  ihcm  to 
'l'"  f  Tlhey  conversed  very  little  on  the  « 


the 

TTiiiev  conversed  very  little  on  the  w«y. 
l'"*^' "  good  by,  wlicn   the  thought 


saying   e--      ■-      ,     .„  . 
.  through  his  n.ind,  "I  wH  go  to  thu 
hers  and  Icflrn  from  him  the  reason  of 


1-8  condact."    So  he  a.kcd  her  the  qucs- 
^'""^oXVhcre  IB  yoar  homoV  As  he  avked  this 
of  Margarol,  ho  was  hurried  nwiiy,  fur 
••'"^I'"",  waJ  lei^ving,  and  he  only  heard  in  an- 
°  J.  beautiful  lake  iti  South  Florida." 

^  1  n  forlV  or  fifty  ""'lea  of  Mr.  Wardhiw's 
.1  ere  w'cd  those  of  the  Tiger  Tail  Indians 
'T' «Cld  not  remove  to  the  West.  They  were 

ivlio  »o"'"  _         ■        ._   _.i —  c  — : 


My  disposed,  and  even  when  llio  Scmi- 
!"^"'     nd  TallHhassces  were  committmB  the 
ilrhiirous  outrage*  upon  the  whiles,  they 
ned  al  home  and  engaged  in  the  chase  and 
^i:  :,cd  the  soil.  Thel.aderorchi.fofthe.e 
I  n«  was  ft  voung  man  perhaps  not  more  than 
t  five  jears  of  afjo.  and  wa.  called  Otela^.u. 
TZd  fre<,oently  been  at  Mp.  WardlaWs,  and 
Z  charms  of  the  white  man's  daughter  bad 
'  de  .  deep  impres.iou  on  b.s  heart.    He  often 
ri..red  near  when  the   lamps  were  lit.  and 
\,d  upon  the  face  of  Margaret,  who,  all  un- 
^'^'tcioQS  of  his  passionate  glances,  played  or 
read  for  ibe  amusement  of  the  family. 
He  had  indulged  the  wild  dreum  of  having  Mar- 

ret  for  '"^  ''^  ^"^"^^ 

^Iven  with  hia  very  life  that  dreim  had  become, 
r.  was  not  aware  that  Margaret  was  going 
away,  so  when  one  day  he  came  to  Mr.  Ward- 
]„w's'  alter  hor  departure  for  Charleston,  and 
liirrncd  that  she  was  gone,  he  knew  not  for  how 
long  nor  stayed  to  inquire  ;  he  was  frantic  with 
,,ricf'  and  ran  forth  into  the  open  air  and  plunged 
into  the  dense  woods,  nor  paused  until  he  was 
far  from  the  sound  of  human  voice.  Mr.  Ward- 
|„w  knew  not  what  to  think  of  his  jslrange  ac- 
tion^ hut  thought  that  ho  would  come  and  ex- 
plniTi'  tliem  himself  when  he  became  calm.  The 
Indian,  when  he  found  that  he  was  alone,  threw 
himself  on  the  ground  and  indulged  those  feel- 
ings which  he  scorned  to  show  where  there  were 
nnv  to  witness  their  violence. 

For  a  long  time  he  avoided  Mr.  Wardlaw's, 
and  weeks  passed  by  ere  he  again  made  his  ap- 
pearance at  the  house.    Wlicn  he  came  he  as- 
sumed an  appearance  of  Indian  indifference  with 
roference  to  those  of  Mr.  Wnnllaw's  family  who 
were  absent,  never  even  mentioning  their  names, 
or  making  any  -inquiry  about  them.    But  when 
Mr  Wnrdhiw  invited  him  to  come  at  a  certain 
time  and  welcome  his  children  home,  bis  appear- 
ance of  indifference  was  gone  in  a  moment,  and 
his  lace  lighted  up  as  the  face  of  the  earth  does 
when  the  sun  suddenly  comes  from  behind  a 
■  cloud.    When  the  day  arrived  on  which  Mar- 
garet was  expected,  Otelassa  appeared  at  the  en- 
t  ance  to  Mr.  Wardlaw's  inclosure,  clad  with  un- 
nsiiat  care.    His  hair  was  ornamented  with  the 
feniliers  of  the  beautiful  birds  which  throng  the 
woods  of  South  Florida;  his  hunting  shirt, 
which  reached  down  to  his  knees,  and  was  made 
0^  the  gayest  colors,  was  hung  around  the  bo^ 
lorn  with  tassels  made  of  beads  ;  his  breast  was 
covered  with  silver,  beaten  into  the  shape  of  the 
new  moon  ;  bis  Icggins  were  highly  ornamented, 
and  his  moccasins  were  as  beautiful  a-t  Indian  art 
cjntd  render  them.    As  he  stood  at  the  pate, 
leaning  on  his  long  rifle,  watting  for  Mr.  Ward- 
law  to  return  witli  Margaret,  be  was  as  hand- 
sumo  a  warrior  as  could  anywhere  be  found. 
The  carriage  soon  drove  up  which  contained  the 
'iliject  of  his  thoughts,  but  he  stood  still  as  a 
aaine.    When  Margaret  alighted  she  extended 
her  hand  towards  him,  saying,  "  I  am  glad  that 
you  have  not  forgotten  me."    He  grasped  her 
hand,  replying,  "  Otelassa  can  never  forget  the 
white  fawn."    This  was  all  that  passed  between 
them  then.    The  family  moved   towards  the 
house,  and  Otelassa  disappeared. 

In  the  evening,  Margaret,  wishing  lo  he  alone, 
went  to  a  secluded  spot  on  the  bank  of  the  lake. 
She  had  not  been  seated  long,  ere  in  deep 
thoughtful ness  upon  the  past  all  that  surrounded 
her  was  forgotten.  She  was  startled  from  her 
reverie  by  the  deep-toned  voice  of  Otelassa. 

"The  white  lawn  dreams;  of  what  does  she 
think  1" 

Margaret  soon  recovered  herself,  and  replied 
calmly:  "  I  was  thinking  of  all  that  I  have  seen 
Hnce  I  left  home  ;  of  the  great  world,  which  is 
so  strange," 

"  Dogs  the  white  fawn  never  dream  of  wnn 


"  Otelassa  loves  the  white  fawn  ;  the  daughter 
of  the  pale  f.»ce  bos  stolen  Oiclns^a's  heart.  Will 
she  ho  his  wife,  and  share  his  wigwam  !" 

"  No,"  said  M.irKanjt,  rising  from  her  (cat; 
"  the  pale  f.ico  mates  not  with  the  red  man." 

The  Indi.iii's  frfce  became  dark  when  he  heard 
these  words,  for  the  shallow  of  a  great  cloud  was 
upon  it  As  he  turned  t»  go,  ho  muttered  in  a 
low,  threatening  voice  :  "  Farewell,  daughter  of 
the  pale  face ;  when  Otelassa  comes  again,  the 
white  fawn  will  go  with  bim." 

When  Margaret  returned  to  the  house  her 
heart  was  full  of  fear.  She  told  her  father  of 
what  had  occurred,  and  urged  him  to  take  some 
measures  for  defending  hor  against  her  I'idian 
lover's  revenge  ;  but  he  thought  it  unnecessary, 
and  made  no  e."icrtion  to  prevent  Otelassa  from 
taking  what  revenge  he  might  choose  Ah,  little 
did  he  know  the  Indian  character,  if  ho  thought 
that  Otelassa  would  relinquish  wiihout  an  effort 
that  which  he  held  dearer  than  life. 


fore  he  could  recover  from  his  8uri)niiG,  ho  was 
surrounded  by  six  powerful  warriors.  Escape  or 
resistance  wit*  impossible.  They  took  his  lire- 
arms  from  him,  and  two  of  tbcm  Hiartcd  on  to- 
wards the  virago.  One  of  the  others  pointed 
after  them,  a*  much  &s  to  §ay,  follow,  and  with 
two  bufore  him  and  four  following  him,  ho 
marched  on  lo  their  town.  They  rc*hed  it  be- 
fore  night,  but  their  chief  was  awity.  He  and 
several  of  his  warriors  hiid  gi)nc  off  several  tlays 
before  ;  to  morrow  they  were  to  return. 


dering  through  the  woods  with  Otelassa  by  her 

side 


"  What  does  Otelassa  say  ^  The  white  fawn 
^nows  not  bis  meaning." 


After  Mirgarct  Itfc  Charleston,  Henry  Wilson 
had  no'hing  else   to   occupy   his   mind  save 
thoughts  of  her.    And  the  more  he  dA-oltupon 
her  image,  the  stronger  grew  his  resolution  to 
find  her,  if  poi!>ible.  The  undertaking  he  thought 
would  be  hazardous,  for  the  great  probability  was 
that  he  would  fill  in  with  Indian*,  and  bo  either 
killed  or  captured  by  them.    But  he  cared  not 
for  danger,  when  Margaret  was  the  prize  to  be 
won  by  facing  it.    He  succeeded  in  persuading 
seven  of  hid  fiiends  to  go  with  him,  and  armed 
and  equipped  and  provisioned  for  a  camp  hunt 
ot  several  weeks,  he  and  his  friends  started  for 
South  Florida.    They  landed  from  the  sloop 
which  bore  them  to  their  ?porl,  in  ten  or  fifteen 
miles  of  the  village  where  lived  Otelassa  and  his 
Indians.  They  knew  not  there  were  any  friendly 
Indians  in  Florida,  nor  did  they  imagine  that 
there  was  an  Indian  east  of  Lake  Okeechobee  ; 
so  wiihout  fear  of  disturbance  they  struck  camp 
and  commenced  enjoying  life  as  only  hunters  do. 
Deer  were   around  them    in  multitudes,  wild 
turkeys  and  wild  hogs  were  numerous,  and  as  it 
was  early  in  the  year,  the  ponds  were  full  of 
ducks.   Their  success  was  far  beyond  their  most 
sanguine  expectations. 

Henry  Wilson  had  wandered  for  miles  in  every 
direction,  hoping  by  some  means  to  gain  a  clue 
to  the  mystery  which  seemed  to  envelope  Mar- 
garet's home  ;  but  he  looked  in  vain.    A  week 
passed  away,  and  still  his  companions  were  as 
wildly  excited  by  the  game  as  they  were  at  fin-i. 
On  Monday  morning  they  dispersed,  four  going 
in  one  direction,  three  is  another,  and  Henry 
alone.    The  four  made  a  circuit  of  a  lew  miles, 
were  successful,  and  returned  to  the  camp.  They 
waited  until  noon  bad  passed,  until  night  came 
on,  but  their  companions  returned  not.  They 
hail  gone  forth  fully  expecting  to  find  game  near 
the  camp,  but  they  walked  much  lavther  than 
they  intended  to  wiihout  seeing  anything  worth 
the  trouble  ot  shooting.    But  they  determined 
not  to  return  to  the  camp  until  they  had  suc- 
ceeded in  killing  game  of  some  kind,  so  on  they 
walked  for  miles.    About  noon  they  came  to  a 
hammock  which,  unlike  the  most  of  the  ham- 
mocks in  Florida,  had  no  undergrowth  scarcely. 
Here  they  intended  stopping  to  rest,  but  just  as 
they  gained  its  edge  one  of  them  saw  an  Indian, 
and  without  stopping  to  think,  be  threw  up  his 
rifle  and  shot  him  dead.    The  other  Indians, 
whom  the  white  man  had  not  seen,  jumped  each 
behind  a  tree,  and  seeing  that  there  were  only 
three  ol  their  assailants,  they  deliberately  shot 

them  down. 

The  Indians  whose  revenge  had  been  so  un- 
fortunately aroused  were  warriors  of  Otelassa, 
They  knew  that  their  chief  was  friendly  towards 
the  whites,  and  as  soon  as  they  became  calm 
they  regretted  sincerely  what  bad  happened  ;  but 
it  was  too  late  to  remedy  the  evil.  So  they  took 
up  their  line  of  march  (or  their  village.  They 
had  not  gone  far  ere  they  saw  Henry  Wil.^on 
coming  towards  them.  He  had  heard  the  firing, 
nnd  thinking  bis  comrades  near,  had  gone  to 
meet  them.  The  Indians  held  a  hurried  consul- 
tation, and  determined  to  capture  him  alive  and 
take  him  before  their  chief. 

Accordingly  they  hid  themselves  in  some  low 
palmetioes.  by  which  Henry  was  compelled  to 
p  iss  He  came  at  a  slow  pace,  for  he  had  wan- 
dered much  farther  to  day  than  ever  before,  and 
had  found  no  trace  of  human  habitation,  and  he 
bad  bcconie  nttcHy  hopeless  of  finding  Margaret 
His  mind  was  too  1  us  ly  employed  with  his  dis- 
appointment  for  bim  to  he  very  watcblul.  so  ho 
knew  not  that  there  was  an  Imiian  nelr  until  one 
jumped  up  almo-t  from  beneath  his  feet,  and  be- 


All  had  gone  on  as  usual  al  Mr.  Wadlaw's, 
Months  had  passed  since  the  last  t'Ceno  in  which 
Margaret  figured,  and  the  foars  that  had  been 
then  excited  were  almost  entirely  forgotten.  But 
she  had  often  thought  with  trembling  of  Oie- 
la^sa'a  parting  word*.    And   well   might  her 
cheeks  blanch,  and  fear  hold  reign  in  her  heart 
at  tho  remembrance  of  those  words,  for  they  con- 
veyed no  idl  i  threat.    As  0:elassa  spoke,  so  in 
hi*  heart  he  determined  that  when  he  again  ap- 
peared before  Margaret,  she  should  return  with 
him  lo  his  home.    But  he  was  greatly  troubled 
about  the  best  plan  to  efluet  her  capture. 

Ho  liad  lain  concealed  for  days  on  the  margin 
of  the  lake,  hoping  that  Margaret  would  come 
there  unattended,  but  thus  far  he  had  been  dis- 
appointed. He  was  al  last  constrained  to  apply 
to  his  warriors  for  assistance.  So  he  called  to- 
gether at  his  wigwam  four  of  his  most  trusted 
braves,  and  opened  to  them  his  heart.  He  com- 
menced in  a  low,  mournful  voice  : 

"  Ye  braves,  your  hearts  have  been  sad  because 
Otelassa'^  head  has  been  bowed  down  ;  listen 
while  ho  tells  you  his  grief.  Otelassa  love-'*  the 
white  fdwn.  He  has  told  her  his  love  and  offered 
her  a  homo  in  his  tent ;  but  the  pale  face  will  not 
leave  her  father ;  she  will  not  mata  with  the  red 
man." 

Then  spoke  one  whose  voice  was  always  heard 
with  respect. 

"  Why  docs  Otelassa  ask  the  white  girl  to  fol- 
low himl  Why  does  ho  not  bring  h^r  to  his 
tent  and  make  her  his  squaw  ■*" 

Oielassa  auswered :  "With  tho  help  of  niy 
braves  the  white  fawn  shall  be  Otelassa's  wife. 
Who  will  go  with  Otlcassa  to  bring  the  white 
fawn  V 

All  raised  their  hands,  silently  signifjlng  their 
willingness  to  go  with  their  chief,  and  they  went 
without  letting  anyone  who  remained  know  their 
destination. 

On  tho  Friday  evening  bofore  tho  Monday  on 
which  Henry  was  captured,  they  reached  Mr. 
Wardlaw's  plantation.    At  niglitthey  drew  near 
tho  bouse  to  take  advantage  of  any  opportunity 
that  might  present  itself  for  the  accomplishment 
of  their  object.    But  no  opportunity  came  until 
the  family  assembled  at  the  supper  table.  Then 
noiselessly  introducing  themselves  into  the  house, 
they  reached  the  dining  room  before  they  were 
discovered.    It  wai  too  late  then  to  think  of  re- 
sisting them,  no  matter  what  their  object.  But 
as  Otelassa  grasped  Margaret  by  the  arm,  her 
brother  raised  hia  knile  to  strike  it  into  his  heart, 
but  scarcely  did  he  make  the  motion  when  be 
was  killed  on  the  spot.    Margaret  was  carried  by 
Otelassa  out  of  the  house,  which  was  then  set  on 
tire.    She  became  unconscious  then,  and  knew 
not  what  happened  aficrwards.    She  was  borne 
to  the  outskirts  of  the  hammock,  and  there  once 
more  revived.    A  horse  was  there  tied  which 
bad  been  brought  for  her  to  ride.    She  wan 
placed  on  bis  back,  and  though  the  rude  saddle 
which  was  made  for  her  comfort  was  not  so  com- 
fortable as  ihe  one  on  which  she  ufually  rode, 
yet  the  Indians  walked  slowly,  and  she  did  not 
suffer  much  from  fatigue    On  the  third  morning 
they  arrived  at  the  Indian  village. 

O,  had  Henry  only  known  how  near  he  was  to 
the  idol  of  his  heart,  and  what  was  her  state, 
how  strangely  confused  would  have  been  his  joy 
and  his  sorrow.    He  had  not  been  confined,  but 
was  permitted  to  wander  about  the  village, 
closely  watched,  however,  by  the  Indians.  He 
had  made  no  attempt  to  escape,  but  his  mind 
was  bo^y  planning  ways  to  effect  a  safe  icti-eal 
from  bis  present  <iuarters.  He  noticed  that  there 
was  but  one  horse  kept  tied  near  the  Indian 
town,  and  he  determined  by  some  means  to  get 
ofl-  on  that  horse  that  night     He  hud  fixed  this 
plan  in  his  mind,  when  ho  noticed  an  unusual 
commotion  among  the  Indians.    This  was  occa- 
sioned by  the  return  of  their  chief  with  his  fair 
captive.    He  approached  the  crowd  that  was 
gathered  around  Otelassa.  and  O,  joy  !  O,  hor- 
ror !  there  was  Margaret,  his  loved,  long  sought 
Margaret !  but  the  captive  and  intended  bride  of 
an  Indian.    All  this  he  coinprehunded  by  the 


position  of  those  before  him.  Otelassa  was 
standing  by  Margaret,  and  with  one  of  licr 
hands  grasped  in  lus.  was  pointing  out  hi*  w  i;;- 
wam.  Margaret  at  tho  same  time  saw  H.  nr<, 
but  by  turning  her  eyes  quickly  away  from  l.is 
face,  and  lo  iking  at  him  no  more,  she  gave  him 
lo  understand  that  ho  must  not  rccoguizc  bcr. 
Such  was  the  meeting  of  tho  lovers. 

Olelas«a  pointed  out  his  tent  to  Margaret  and 
said  :  "  Thert;  will  the  white  fawn  re*l  lo  day  ; 
to-morrow  she  will  be  Otelassa's  wife." 

Henry  beard  these  words,  and  his  heart  fuinlcd 
within  him.  But  then  the  thought  came,  "  0, 
if  I  can  only  rescue  her," 

The  morning  passed,  and  in  the  afU'rni>on 
Henry  was  taken  before  the  chief.  To  him  bo 
declared  thai  bo  and  hia  friends  had  not  tome  to 
Florida  with  any  ho!«tilu  feelings  towaids  the  In- 
dians, hut  merely  to  enjoy  tho  pleasure  ol  hunt- 
ing, and  that  bo  doubted  not  but  that  bis  unfor- 
luuaio  friend  had  shoi  the  Indian  unintontionally. 
0ielas»a  beard  bim  through,  and  then  declaud 
his  intention  of  sending  him  back  to  bis  camp  in 
the  morning,  and  if  his  xtalement  wn*  found  to 
be  true,  ho  was  to  bo  set  at  liberty.  In  ibo 
meantime  ho  was  permitted  to  wander  about  at 
liberty. 

He  now  had  no  fear  for  himself,  but  Morgnret 
must  bo  rescued  at  every  baatird,  Ho  noticed 
that  tho  horse  which  sho  rode  was  standing  by 
the  one  upon  wbi«h  he  had  intended  making  his 
escape.  At  night  ho  feigned  drowsiness,  un'il 
all  of  tho  Indians  were  asleep,  and  then  be  crept 
flofily  to  the  lent  which  had  been  given  up  for 
the  Hccommodiilion  of  Margaret.  He  put  lii* 
mouth  to  a  crevice  in  the  sido  of  the  hul  and 
called,  "  Margaret." 

Ho  wailed  a  moinonl,  and  Margaret,  in  tho 
same  low  tone  in  which  ho  had  culled  her,  pii- 
swercd  :  "  What  is  it,  Henry  7  Why  have  j  ou 
come  to  me  now  V 

"  I  have  come  lo  save  you.  Will  you  trust  to 
tny  guidance?" 

"  Yes,  O,  yes;  only  save  mo  from  tho  terrible 
fate  that  awaits  me  hero." 

"  Well,  follow  mo  as  noiselessly  as  you  can." 
In  silence  she  obeyed  him,  and  he  led  the  way 
to  tho  horses.    But  a  moment  sudiccd  to  plai  o 
her  on  the  pack,  which  the  laiy  Indian*  hart  left 
on  the  horse  that  brought  her  there,  and  Henry 
mounting  tho  other,  turned  bis  horses'  bead  to- 
wards hi»  camp,  and  ihoy  soon  placed  mile*  bo- 
twcen  thorn  and  flio  dangerous  crew  thai  th«y 
left  sleeping  behind. 

Before  daylight  they  reached  tho  camp,  and 
fortunately  found  tho  four  mco  still  waiting  for 
tho  return  of  those  whom  they  never  saw  again. 
As  soon  as  possible  everything  was  put  on  board 
Ihe  sloop,  and  poling  her  out  of  tho  creek,  they 
tet  sail  for  Charleston.    Just  as  the  little  crafi, 
benJing  to  the  breeze,  started  homeward,  ihe  en- 
raged Indiauft  burst  through  tho  thicket  lining 
the  creek.  But  they  came  too  lute  to  retake  their 
captives.    Otelassa's  cry  of  ballled  rage  was  an- 
swered by  the  crack  of  a  rifle.    One  of  the  men 
whoso  brother  was  among  those  who  were  killed, 
had  taken  a  deadly  aim  al  tho  young  chief,  and 
he  fell,  sliot  thmugh  tho  heart.    And  then  tho 
Indians  sent  up  such  an  unearthly  yell,  that  it 
rang  in  the  memory  of  those  who  beard  ii  for 
days.    But  away  sped  the  little  craft,  soon  leav- 
ing the  savages  out  of  sigbl.    The  next  day 
ihey  fell  in  wiih  the  good  steamship  Carolina, 
hound  for  Cliarieston,  and  Margaret  and  Uciiry 
were  put  on  board,  and  were  borne  by  tho  pOAor 
of  steam  lo  his  city  home. 

The  heart  of  Margaret  now  cried  for  her 
father.  Her  thoughts  were  of  him  almost  con- 
aiantly.  Site  knew  not  what  was  his  f.if. 
"  What  has  become  of  him  V  was  the  question 
which  sbo  was  coniinually  asking  herself.  Of 
his  fate,  however,  we  shall  speak  hereafter. 

Margaret  is  again  in  tho  homo  of  Mrs.  Wil- 
son.   Not  now,  as  once,  full  ot  life  and  joy.  but 
the  melancholy  likeness  of  the  once  joyous  Mar- 
garet.   She  had  sad  remembrances  enough  to 
render  any  one  unhappy.    She  would  have  sac- 
rificed almost  anything  to  know  where  lier  father 
and  mother  were,  and  what  wiw  their  cundiiion. 
She  knew  not  but  that  the  knowledge  would 
make  her  more  miserable,  but  the  suspense  sho 
was  suflering  was  more  thau  she  could  Iwar. 
Henry  was  to  go  to  Jacksonville  on  the  return  of 
the  steamer,  and,  if  possible,  learn  somcthmg  of 
Mr.  Wardlaw. 

Just  at  twilight,  on  the  evening  before  he  was 
to  leave  for  Jacksonville,  a.  he  was  passing  the 
site  ot  Mr.  Ward'aw's  former  residence,  he  was 
accosted  by  a  poorly  but  neatly  clad  wouian. 
She  addressed  him  in  tones  of  deepeet  anxiety. 
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Can  you  loll  mc,  sir,  anything  witli  refereiKe 
to  the  family  wbo  oDce  lived  here,  Wiirdlaw  by 
name?" 

"Mr.  Wnrdlaw,"  replied  Henry,  "  moved  to 
Florida  years  ago,  and  has  never  retnrned.  But 
why  do  you  ask  1" 

"  Have  you  never  Iieard,  sir,  that  hifi  wife  di8- 
appcarcil  very  sirangeiy  in  (ho  year  If42  ? 

"  No  ;  not  a  word  of  any  sndi  thing  waa  ever 
breathed  in  my  hearing  before." 

"  But,  sir.  it  is  true,  and  he  thinks  that  hi8 
wife  defi'ened  him  voluntarily ;  and  O,  Ood,  I 
shall  never  i-each  him  now  lo  undeceive  him." 
And  sho  gave  way  to  the  Wrrible  grief  which  had 
beon  t-onsuming  her  for  years. 

When  her  burst  of  sorrow  was  past,  Henry 
said  :  "  You  seem  to  know  something  with  refer- 
ence to  Mrs.  Wardluw  that  would  be  interesting 
lo  the  family." 

"  Yes  ;  if  I  eould  only  see  any  member  of  Mr. 
Wardluw's  family,  and  wipe  away  iho  disgrace 
which  stains  the  memory  of  his  wife,  I  would 
willingly  die." 

"Then  come  with  mo.  Mr.  Wardlaw '6 daugh- 
ter is  staying  with  my  mother." 

Henry  conducted  her  to  his  homo,  and  leaving 
her  in  the  parlor,  went  in  search  of  Margaret. 
Ho  soon  found  her,  and  told  her  that  a  woman 
was  waiting  in  the  parlor  to  reveal  something  of 
imporlaneo  with  reference  to  her  mother.  Mar- 
garet wailed  to  hear  no  more,  but  crying,  "1 
knew  it !  I  knew  it  I"  she  hastened  to  the  parlor. 
Sho  entered  hurriedly,  but  wlien  she  saw  that 
sorrow-stricken  face  which  was  turned  towards 
her,  sho  became  calm  in  a  moment.  Sho  ap- 
proached the  lady,  saying :  "  You  bring  mo 
tidings  of  my  mother.  O,  tell  mo  that  she  is 
innocent  j" 

After  a  pause,  in  which  tho  lady  seemed  strug- 
gling with  some  great  emotion,  sho  finally  spoke, 
but  evidently  she  had  forgotten  what  Margaret 
hod  said. 

"And  you  are  the  daughter  of  Walter 
Wardlaw  ?" 

"Yes,"  replied  Margaret,  awed  by  tho  sulemn 
manner  of  tho  stninger. 

"And  you  have  heard  that  in  the  year  1842 
yonr  mother  left  your  father's  house  in  company 
with  his  brother,  and  that  she  went  voluntarily  f" 

"  Yes,  my  father  told  mo  this  with  his  own 
lips." 

"  Shame  1  shame !  tliat  he  could  have  believed 
(hat  of  one  who  would  h»vo  poured  forth  hor 
life's  blood  for  him.  But  alas !  how  could  ho 
believe  otherwise  ?"  Then  turning  lo  Margaret 
she  asked,  "  Did  you  behove  the  uile  1" 
"  No,"  said  Margaret,  "  I  could  not." 
"  Bless  you  for  that !"  cried  the  unknown  lady. 
"  Now  listen,  and  I  will  tell  you  more  about  your 
mother's  flight  than  you  could  learn  from  any 
but  mo.  For  several  days  previous  to  tho  fatal 
night  upon  which  your  mother  left  liome,  sho 
had  been  doing  all  in  her  power  to  render  com- 
fortable the  last  days  of  a  poor  woman  who  was 
dying  of  consumption.  Your  uncle  knew  of 
this,  and  ho  dotermincii  to  make  use  of  the  cir- 
cumstances of  her  sickness  and  your  mother's 
interest  in  her,  to  eftect  a  scheme  of  revenge 
which  he  had  long  harbored  in  his  heart. 

"  Ho  accordingly  sent,  in  tho  middle  ol  tho 
night,  your  mother's  waiting-maid,  to  toll  her 
that  the  poor  woman  was  dying,  and  her  pres- 
ence was  earnestly  desired  by  the  physician 
whom  sho  had  sent  to  attend  her  in  this  hist  ill- 
ness. Your  mother  rose  without  hesitation,  and 
hastily  dressing  herself,  left  the  room  withuut 
disturbing  your  father.  Taking  her  maid  with 
her,  she  entered  the  omnibus  which  was  waiting 
at  tho  door,  and  was  driven  rapidly  away. 

"  Tho  omnibus  had  not  gone  far  ere  it  was 
stopped  by  your  father's  brother,  aud  he  took 
the  seat  hy  your  mother.  She  was  very  much 
surprised  at  this,  hm  the  noi^o  of  the  ointiilius 
prevented  all  conversation.  They  wero  driven 
to  the  railroad  depot,  your  mother  was  hurried 
into  a  car,  and  your  uncle  sat  beside  her.  She 
began  to  question  him  about  this  STrange  pro- 
ceeding, but  his  only  answer  was :  '  You  are 
crazy ;  remember  this  for  the  rest  of  our  jour- 
ney, and  make  no  effort  to  escape  or  to  return 
home.' 

"  She  then  made  every  exertion  to  get  away 
from  her  persecutor,  but  he  held  her  on  the  seat 
with  an  iron  grasp.  The  conductor  passed  by 
and  she  called  to  him  for  assistance,  telling  him 
that  the  fiend  by  her  side  was  taking  her  from 
her  husband  and  children.  But  he  only  smiled 
pityingly  upon  her,  and  remarked  to  tho  monster 
n  whose  grasp  she  was  writhing,  '  I  see,  sir,  that 
on  have  trouble  with  your  unfortunate  sister.' 


He  replied  :  '  Yes,  she  is  sometimes  very  violent ; 
but  this  will  soon  pass  away,  and  sho  will  be 
calm  again.'  Then  yonr  mother  knew  that  all 
resistance  was  in  vain,  and  she  submitted  to  her 
horrible  fate  with  what  composure  she  could." 

"O,  my  poor  mother!"  burst  involuntarily 
from  Margaret. 
The  suanger  continued  her  story. 
"They  stopped  at  a  hotel  every  night.  Your 
mother's  supper  was  sent  lo  her  room  immedi- 
ately, and  then  the  door  was  locked  from  with- 
out, and  fhe  and  her  failfilese  raaid  were  left 
alone.  Thus  they  travelled  lo  New  Orleans. 
Evidently  your  uncle  did  not  intend  ending  his 
journey  there;  but  he  had  scarcely  left  the  cars 
ere  he  was  taken  violently  ill. 

■'  In  three  days  he  sent  for  your  mother  to 
come  to  his  room.  When  she  entered,  he  called 
her  to  his  side,  and  ordering  every  one  else  away, 
ho  told  her  that  from  the  night  when  she  and 
your  father  were  married,  he  had  intended  taking 
revenge  upon  ihcm  both.  He  told  her  that  he 
had  forged  a'notc  addressed  to  her  husband,  in 
which  ho  had  told  liim,  over  her  name,  that  she 
had  left  him  voluntarily.  'And  now,'  he  con- 
tinued, '  I  am  dying,  and  I  wish  to  make  all  the 
reparation  that  I  can,  Here  is  a  letter  in  which 
I  have  explained  it  all  to  my  brother.  In  those 
trunks  you  will  find  all  of  my  wealth  in  gold. 
Take  it  when  I  am  dead,  and  return  to  your 
husband.' 

"  He  ce^ised  speaking,  and  your  mother  retired 
to  her  own  chamber.  He  died  the  next  day; 
but  when  your  mother  went  to  claim  his  trunks, 
they  and  her  maid  had  disappeared.  Your  moth- 
er was  thus  left  without  means  in  a  city  of  stran- 
gers. No  one  would  listen  to  her  story,  and  but 
few  would  give  her  work.  She  wrote  immedi- 
ately to  your  father,  inclosing  his  brother's  letter, 
but  she  never  heard  from  him.  She  wrote  again, 
but  no  answer  came.  For  years  she  toiled  on, 
scarcely  earning  enough  to  buy  bread.  Sho 
finally  saved  enough  to  bear  her  expenses  to 
Charleston.  Sho  cume  to  Cliarleston  and  sought 
her  fifrmer  homo,  but  no  trace  of  it  was  left. 
Margaret,  you  have  heard  your  mother's  story. 
She  is  now  alone  in  the  world,  unless  you  will  he 
to  her  a  daughter." 

Margaret  started  from  hor  seat,  for  tlio  longing 
in  her  heart  had  become  so  great  that  she  could 
no  longer  repress  it.  She  came  up  closer  to  the 
lady, saying:  "  Are  you  my  niiitbcrl  O.tcU  mo  1" 

The  stranger  opened  her  arms  and  said : 
"  Yes,  I  am  your  mother;  come,  my  child."  And 
Margaret  sprang  into  her  arms  ami  nestled  close 
to  her  breast,  whispering,  "  mother  !  mother  I" 

Her  whole  frame  trembled  with  the  great  joy 
which  poured  into  her  soul.  The  delicious  con- 
sciousness that  her  mother  was  found  aud  was 
innocent,  was  us  much  as  she  could  bear.  Long 
did  mother  and  daughter  linger  in  this  close  em- 
brace, and  much  had  they  to  say  of  him  who  was 
absent.  When  tlie  family  were  gathered  in  the 
evening  all  was  explaiued,  and  Mrs.  Wardlaw 
was  welcomed  to  a  home  with  her  old  friend — 
Mrs.  Wilson. 

Henry  started  in  the  morning  for  Jackson- 
ville, lo  learn  ihe  fate  of  Mr.  Wardlaw.  When 
he  arrived,  he  went  immediately  to  a  hotel,  in- 
tending in  the  morning  to  relate  to  as  many  as 
he  could  gather  to  hear  him  the  reasons  for  his 
coming,  and  trying  to  raise  a  suflicient  force  lo 
go  and  find  out  the  result  of  the  attack  on  Mr. 
Wardlaw's  house, 

Before  retiring  for  the  night,  he  happened  to 
be  standing  by  the  clerk's  desk,  and  glancing 
down  tho  list  of  arrivals,  he  was  surprised  at 
finding  in  a  bold  band  the  name  of  "  Walter 
Wardlaw,  from  South  Florida."  He  made 
some  imjuiry,  and  learned  that  ho  was  a  gentle- 
man unknown  to  every  one  there,  was  unac- 
countably reserveil,  and  always  preferring  soli- 
tude lo  company.  Henry  determined  on  seeing 
him,  having  little  duubl  of  his  being  Margaret's 
father.  He  was  accordingly  shown  to  his  room. 
He  knocked,  but  no  one  answered.  He  knocked 
again,  louder  than  before,  and  a  voice  expressive 
of  anything  but  pleasure  asked,  "  Who  is  there  1" 
Huory  replied,  "A  friend,  who  seeks  an  inter- 
view with  Mr.  Wardlaw." 

The  dooi'  was  immediately  opened,  and  Henry 
introduced  himself;  but  the  melancholy  man  be- 
fore him  did  not  remember  ever  having  heard  it 
before,  though  it  was  once  as  familiar  as  his  own. 

"  Bo  seated,  sir,"  said  Mr.  Wardlaw,  "  and 
tell  me,  if  you  please,  what  has  induced  you  to 
seek  me." 

"First  tell  me,"  said  Henry,  "if  you  are  the 
man  whose  house  the  Indians  burned  not  long 
since  V 


"  Yes,  How  did  you  know  anything  of  that?" 

"  Yonr  daughter  lold  me  of—" 

"My  daughter!  What  said  you,  sir?  My 
daughter!"  And  the  poorman  clutched  Henry's 
arm.  "  Where  did  you  see  her?  Is  she  safe? 
Tell  me,  sir,  tell  me  quick;  I  cannot  bear  tliis 
suspense  1" 

Henry  replied  :  "  Yes,  she  is  alive  and  safe, 
and  is  wailing  anxiou.'jiy  for  her  father." 

Mr.  Wardlaw's  feelings  of  joy  and  gratitude 
were  overpowering,  and  dropping  on  his  knees, 
he  bent  low,  almost  touching  tho  floor  with  his 
forehead,  and  poured  forth  such  a  prayer  of  deep 
gratefulness  and  humble  penitence,  as  never 
greeted  Henry's  ears  before.  This  was  the  first 
prayer  that  Mr.  Wardlaw  had  winged  to  heaven 
since  his  great  misfortune. 

Henry  gently  raised  him  from  his  kneeling 
posture  to  his  seat,  and  told  him  of  his  meeting 
Margaret,  and  of  their  escape  from  the  Indians, 
of  his  taking  her  to  his  mother's  home,  and  of 
her  waiting  anxiously  there  lo  hear  news  of  hiiu. 
Henry  would  not  listen  to  the  gratitude  which 
Mr.  Wardlaw  wished  to  speak,  but  begging  him 
to  retire  immediately,  ho  left  him  for  the  night. 
He  would  have  told  him  then  that  his  wife  was 
innocent,  and  that  she  was  with  his  daughter 
waiting  for  him,  but  lie  thought  that  it  would  be 
time  enough  to  tell  him  when  they  were  on  the 
way  lo  Charleston. 

Wlion  they  were  well  out  at  sea,  the  next  day, 
Mr.  Wardlaw  drew  Henry  into  his  state  room 
aud  remarked:  "  Doubtless  you  think  it  strange 
that  I  made  no  effort  to  rescue  my  child  when 
she  was  captured  by  the  Indians." 

"  Yes,"  replied  Henry,  "  I  was  surprised  to 
find  you  uninjured,  and  yet  seemingly  careless 
about  yonr  daughter." 

"I  knew  that  you  would  think  mo  unfeeling 
unless  I  should  explain  my  course  of  conduct. 
My  son  was  killed  before  my  eyes,  and  my 
daughter  forcibly  carried  away;  my  hands  were 
lied,  and  I  was  bound  to  a  tree  on  the  borders 
of  tho  lake.  Mrs.  Hunt  fled  at  the  first  sight  of 
the  Indians,  and  has  doubtless  perished  in  tho 
woods.  In  a  few  minutes  I  saw  that  my  honse 
was  in  flames,  and  by  the  light  which  it  gave  I 
saw  Margaret  borne  away  by  two  Indian  warri- 
ors. You  may  be  sure  that  there  was  the  utmost 
conlusion  among  my  servants,  and  not  having 
seen  what  was  done  with  me,  it  was  late  the 
next  moiTiing  ere  any  of  thcra  found  me.  As 
soon  as  they  freed  mo  from  the  corils  that  bound 
mo,  I  made  every  arrangement  possible  for  the 
removal  of  my  negroes,  and  bidding  them  follow 
on  to  Jacksonville,  I  mounted  my  best  horse 
and  rode  one  hundred  miles  without  stopping.  I 
knew  that  I  could  not  raiso  a  suflicient  number 
of  men  in  Jacksonville  to  attack  successfully  the 
Indians  who  had  captured  my  daughter,  and  so 
I  wrote  to  the  commanding  oflicer  of  iho  troops 
in  Florida  to  send  me  one  hundred  men,  telling 
him  the  circumstances  under  which  I  wrote. 

"It  was  with  the  utmost  impatience  that  I 
waited  for  an  answer.  It  came  just  before  you 
knocked  at  my  door.  All  of  the  troops  were 
scouting  far  south  of  my  residence,  and  it  was 
impossible  to  grant  my  request.  My  friend,  for 
such  you  have  shown  yourself,  I  have  seen  many 
daik  hours  in  niy  life  of  torrow,  but  in  the  hour 
before  you  came  I  sulTcred  more  than  in  all  my 
post  life  together.  Then  I  felt  myself  alone; 
my  wife,  my  friends,  my  children  were  all  gone. 
All  tho  woes  of  my  past  existence  were  pressed 
into  that  short  moment  of  time,  and  I  was  sink- 
ing beneath  their  weight.  God  bless  you,  Henry 
Wilson,  you  saved  mo." 

Henry  tried  to  speak,  but  it  was  with  great 
eflTort  that  he  controlled  his  feelings  enough  to 
say  :  "  Your  cup  of  joy  seems  full ;  but  is  there 
not  something  wanting  to  fill  it  to  the  brim  ?" 

"No;  though  my  son  was  cruelly  murdered, 
and  his  body  burned  to  ashes,  yet  I  cannot  mur- 
mur at  that ;  I  can  only  be  thankful  that  my 
daughter  is  saved  from  a  far  more  horrible  fate." 

"  I  did  not  refer  to  your  son.  Is  there  not  one 
whose  memory  you  have  long  associated  with 
guilt  ?  For  whose  return,  pure  and  innocent  as 
when  she  stood  with  you  at  the  altar,  you  would 
give  all  your  earthly  possessions  ?" 

"  Young  man,  you  know  not  what  you  do.  I 
thought  that  1  hud  quenched  in  tears  of  penitence 
tho  volciinic  Arcs  that  have  burned  so  long  in  my 
heart,  but  you  have  kindled  them  afresh.  Do 
yon  associate  the  idea  of  />iir('f^  willi  one  whose 
treachery,  deceit  and — " 

"Stay,  Mr-  Wardlaw;  you  know  not  what 
you  say.  Sho  whose  memory  you  curse  is  as  in- 
nocent (ft  the  crimes  that  you  impute  to  her,  as 
is  your  pure-minded  Margaret." 


As  Henry  said  this,  in  a  solemn  and  in,^,^^ 

r  fiery  gleam,  anThu'r"  " 
which  was  Hushed  with  passion,  becatn, 


sivc  manner,  a  change  came  over  Mr.  Vf  T^" 
face ;  his  eyes  lost  their  fiery  gleam  nn^  t  " 


pall)  I 


ashes,  and  he  replied  in  an  anxious  cxciw  - 
of  what  you  say,  you  may  defrtmd  mo  ^^fT  ' 


property,  you  may  slay  my  daughter  before 
eyes,  you  may  inflict  upon  me  the  most  r 
ing.  toi^uring  death,  and  yet  in  dyingi  will's"" 
you  and  call  you  Inend." 

"  Listen,  then,  sir,  to  a  story  of  trcach 


lery  such 
will 


as  will  make  your  blood  boil,  but  whi,! 
make  her  whom  you  have  for  years  thoor-ht  ■' 
and  loathsome,  appear  the  soffering  saint  ih"^ 
she  is." 

Aud  then  Henry  told  him  how  his  wife  h 
been  betrayed,  and  how  she  had  suflcred  a 
that  she  waited  for  him  in  Charleston  ' 

At  first  Mr.  Wardlaw  was  stunned-;  he  coaM 
not  realize  the  truth  of  what  Henry' told 
but  when  the  consciousness  of  his  wifo'  ■  ' 

1-  II  I-     ,  .     .  °  ""10- 

cence  was  fully  realized  by  him,  bis  exciiement 
was  uncontrollable.  Henry,  thinking  that  h 
would  become  calm  sooner  it  left  alone,  went  o  * 
and  closed  the  door. 

When  Henry  left  him,  Mr.  Wardlaw  humbled 
himself  before  God,  and  in  prayer  he  communed 
with  his  Maker.  In  his  sufferings  he  had  forgot- 
ten God,  but  now  in  his  joy  he  remembered  him 
Ho  confessed  all  the  waywardness  of  his  nuluro 
he  grieved  over  the  haired  which  he  hud  felt  in 
wards  his  fellow-men,  and  he  wept  when  ho 
thought  of  the  injury  he  had  done  his  wife  in  his 
mind;  but  he  felt  greater  sorrow  for  having  for- 
gotten his  Heavenly  Father  so  long  than  for  any- 
thing  else.  In  that  hour  he  poured  forth  all  his 
soul  in  prayer,  and  by  faith  he  drew  near  to  Him 
in  whose  presence  the  angels  veil  their  fnm. 
And  the  Great  God  stretched  forth  over  him  the 
golden  sceptro-of  mercy,  and  a  new  nature  wns 
given  to  him,  and  a  new  joy  welled  np  in  liis 
heart,  and  a  new  song  was  put  in  his  mouth,  nnd 
his  name  was  written  in  the  "Book  of  Life" 
and  he  became  a  child  of  God  and  nn  heir  to 
everlasting  life.  Blessed  wert  thou  in  that  hour, 
Walter  Wardlaw,  for  thou  hadst  found  a  lost 
daughter  and  wife,  and  more  than  all,  thou  didst 
find  the  favor  of  thy  Heavenly  Father. 


On  sped  the  steamer,  and  in  a  few  days  sho 
was  in  Charleston  harbor,  and  soon  at  her  dock. 
Henry,  thinking  that  meeting  her  husband  imi 
suddenly  might  prove  injurious  to  Mrs.  Wiird- 
law, made  his  way  through  tho  noisy  crowd  of 
omnibus-men,  and  he  and  Mr,  Wardlaw  wnlktd 
to  his  residence.  They  went  in  nn  announced, 
and  leaving  Mr.  Wardlaw  in  the  parlor,  ho  wns 
fortunate  enough  to  meet  his  mother  without  be- 
ing seen  by  any  others  of  the  household.  She 
motioned  him  to  follow  her,  and  entering  her 
chamber,  ho  soon  told  her  the  success  of  his  trip- 
Mrs.  Wilson  then  went  to  Mrs.  Wardlaw's 
room  and  gradually  broke  to  her  the  news,  As 
soon  as  she  knew  that  her  husband  was  in  the  par- 
lor she  could  not  be  restrained  any  longer.  She  en- 
tered the  room  in  a  state  of  mind  scarcely  destri- 
bable.  Her  hnshond  was  there,  he  knew  her  in- 
nocence, and  was  waiting  to  embrace  her.  And 
when  once  more  heart  beat  against  heart,  and 
soul  leaped  to  the  embrace  of  soul,  what  untold 
rapture  there  was,  where  long  had  been  naught 
but  woe  and  desolation. 

When  Margaret  entered,  a  few  moments  after- 
wards, they  were  seated  on  Ihe  sofa  with  their 
bands  clasped,  talking  of  the  goodness  of  God 
in  permitting  them  to  meet  thus.  She  approached 
them,  and  putting  an  arm  around  each,  sho  drew 
them  close  together,  and  in  that  embrace  three 
hearts  were  united  that  were  never  again  severed 
until  death. 

Henry  now  thought  that  he  ought  to  speak  lo 
Mr.  Wardlaw  with  reference  to  his  love  for 
Margaret.  Accordingly  he  went  lo  him  and 
lold  him  that  he  loved  Margaret,  and  that  his 
love  was  returned,  and  all  that  he  needed  to 
make  him  happy  was  the  gift  of  her  hand.  Mr. 
Wardlaw  grasped  his  hand  when  he  had  done 
speaking,  and  said  : 

"  Give  hor  to  you,  Henry?  Yes,  take  her,  and 
may  the  blessing  of  God  he  upon  you  both. 

When  Henry  told  Margaret  of  his  interview 
with  her  father,  and  again  talked  of  love,  sho 
listened  bashfully,  'tis  true,  but  with  joy  ouly 
half  concealed. 

All  obstacles  being  removed,  they  wore  soon 
married,  and  with  Mr.  Wardlaw  have  madeUi'  '' 
homo  on  the  banks  of  the  beautiful  St,  John  s 
River,  far  from  tho  white  man's  treachery  nw 
the  Indian's  vengeance. 
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^==f^S^^MiiErALLS,  CAM  tORNI  A. 

The  enr**'"^  der  some  idea  ol  tlic  scenery 
•""""'TS  «nd  mo«t  romant.c  part  of  the 
in  llio  "  ,  1  The  Yolinmite  valley  is  in  Man- 
Iftod  e°  This  viilley  i»  most  fertile  m  its 
postt  VpnrreeH.  ornamented  with  immense 
Uti"*' ' J  Marred  by  11  beautiful  clciir  stream, 
trees,  ^  by  rocks,  some  of  winch  rise 

'uSrly  'o  I  height  of  upwards  of  3000 
oi  extremity  the  nver  Merced  enters 
Feet.    At""*  rocks,  precipitatinK  itself 

'1'"    .  .Lta  the  depths  below.    This  is  accom- 
■^"'?'^J"  ,v  one  great  plunge  of  2100  feet,  and 
'^K  ^  „^inor  on<^s  of  200,  and  400  feet  re- 


i^vo  t"''!""  "  jjis  by  far  the  highest  waterfall  in 
epectiv«!ly-       ^^j^^^^  swollen  by  the  rains,  pours 
worKi,     ^^j^jjjp  of  water.    We  are  too  apt 


^^^^   pt 

,lo«*n  "/'^"'Vuliforiiia  with  one  idua,  and  to  re- 
,a  ,   as  ft  ^old-producing  country.  Its 

'^"'^thcs  independently  ot  its  mere  gold  pro- 
Tasl  ntiics,       I  and  tho  geucral  fea- 

juction.  '«>  b       country,  arc  neither  sufficiently 
Tl'nl^or  rightly  apprcci- 
,     Auarl  from  its  m.n- 
ThuKnce.it  U  a  tact 
there  is   fiardly  any 
t  V  60  bountifully  en- 
^."""  ^wiUi  agricultural  ad- 
nio-n.  productive 

The  aimospliero  -« 


THE  PILOT-FISH.  1 

It  was  iu  the  month  of  May,  1T9S,  that  the 
ship  which  boro  the  celebrated  French  zoologist,  ! 
M.  Geoffrey,  wa.i  lying  becalmed  between  Cape 
Bon  and  the  island  of  Malta,  when  the  mniii  of 
the  passengers  was  dissipated  by  the  approach  of 
a  shark.    Ho  was  preceded  by  two  pilot  fishes 
that  directed  their  course  toward  the  ship's  stern, 
which  they  inspected  twice,  swimming  from  one 
end  to  the  other.    Not  tindins  anything,  they  for 
a  time  departed.  The  shark,  it  is  asserted,  never 
lost  sight  ol  the  piloU'f,  and  ho  seems  to  have  fol- 
lowed them  as  if  he  had  heoo  an  iron  shark,  and 
they  had  been  magnets.    The  sailors  threw  over- 
board a  large  hook  baited  with  pork.  The  three, 
observing  the  splash  of  the  bait,  stopped.  The 
two  pilots  advanced,  as  if  to  examine  the  cause. 
While  they  were  gone,  the  shark  was  seen  play- 
ing upon  the  surface  of^  the  level  sea,  now  diving, 
now  re  appearing  in  the  same  place     When  the 
pilots  discovered  the  lard,  they  swam  swiftly 
back  to  the  shark,  took  the  lead,  and  all  three 
made  toward  the  ship.   The  shark  did  not  seem 


pilot  fishes  then  swam  about  awhile,  as  if  in 
search  of  their  friend,  with  every  appearance  of 
anxiety  and  distress ;  they  then  darted  suddenly 
down  into  the  depths  of  the  sea.    Dr.  Mayeti 
deposes  that  he  saw  no  less  than  three  instances 
in  which  the  shark  was  led  by  the  pilot-fish. 
When  the  former  noarcd  the  sliip,  the  pilot  swam 
close  to  his  snout,  or  near  his  pectoral  fins. 
Sometimes  the  pilot-fish  dtirted  rapidly  forwards 
and  sideways,  as  if  looking  for  something,  and 
constantly  wont  back  to  the  shark.    When  the 
latter  was  within  twenty  paces  frym  the  ship,  a 
piece  of  baron  fastened  to  a  great  hook,  was 
thrown  overboard.    Quick  as  lightning,  the  pi- 
lot-fish darted  up,  smelt  at  the  bait,  and  instantly 
wont  back  i^ain  to  the  shark,  swimming  many 
times  round  his  snout,  and  splashing,  as  if  to 
give  him  exact  information  as  to  the  bacon.  The 
shark  then  put  himself  in  motion,  the  pilot  sliow- 
ing  him  the  way,  and  in  a  moment  was  fast  to 
the  hook.    These  singular  fish,  called  by  ihc 
French  piloUx,  attend  the  shark  evorywhoro,  and 
direct  its  motions  on  aVl  aides. — Fnuer. 


'S'and  thcroare  no  vio- 
.  Pstrcaics  of  heat  and 
Kl    Til"  scncry  of  the 
'^rutrv  is  of  the  most  varied 
"SS^on.    In  the  interior 
l  e  flourishes  «  vast  and 
SJnificent  veget^tio.i,  not 
The  luxuriant  and  over- 
rowing  kind  commonly  met 
^i,b  in  iropical  regions  ;  on 
I  contrary,  the  country  m 
„Pnera!    consists    of  fine, 
fp  a  fruitfal  valleys,  dotted 
Ee  and  there  with  clusters 
of  large   trees,  something 
l,ke  an  English  park;  or  of 
mountainous  regions  more 
or  less  covered  witii  forest 
veL-eiation,  which  is  partly 
evergreen.    In  the  spring 
wild  flowers,  in  endless  va- 
ridy   of  siees,  lorma  and 
(oloM.  cover  the  hills  and 
v.illevs;  and  the  most  del- 
ifiitu'uml  rare  flowers  culti- 
v,uc(i  in  Euro|ieas  hothouse 
nr  gulden  plants  are  here 
(uiiTj.l  in  the  greatest  variety 
„na    tioundless  prtjfusiou. 
Among  t!ie  most  extraordi- 
nary of  all  vegetable  phe- 
n.in'icna  is  the  Weliiugtonia 
gigiuitea,  or  mammolh-trce, 
unrivalled  in  size,  and  most 
heaiililul  in  its  growth,  ris- 
iiit:  to  iieights  varying  from 
and  350  to  450  feet,  dis- 
playing a  item  from  30  to 
4.^  ii;et  in  diameter. 


are  no  vio-  ^ 


over-  1=^^ 


INSTINCT  OF  RATS. 
On  the  bleak  and  bare 
downs  near  Isley,  in  Bcrk- 
bhire,  not  very  far  from  the 
Didcot  station  of  the  Great 
Western  Railway,  are  situ- 
ated lone  barns,  in  which  the 
com  gathered  from  the 
neighboring  fields  is  stacked. 
Ruts  have  been  frequently 
met  in  colonies  hy  shepherds 
at  early  morning,  marching 
in  long  linos  direct  from  one 
liarn  to  another.  They  have 
lieen  watched  and  seen  to 
go  direct  across  country  in  n 
straight  line.  They  generally 
leave  one  barn  for  another 
when  the  wheat  has  been 
thrashed  out,  and  their  food 
thus  taken  from  them.  But 
t!ie  curious  point  is,  how 
tlity  know  where  to  go ; 
how    do    they    find  out 
where  there  is  a  harn  con- 
taining food  for  them  ?  do 
tliey  send  out  sconts,  or  does 
ilieir  instinct  guide  iheiii 
I  believe  it  is  the  same  mar- 
vellous instinct  that  guides  - 
the  hungry  rats,  as  that  which  guides  the  swallow 
in  her  long  and  wearisome  journey  to  warmer 
climates,  or  impels  the  shoiils  of  herrings  and 
sprats  to  visit  our  shores.    A  medical  gentleman, 
who  lived  in  the  neighborhood  of  these  downs, 
tells  mo  that  on  one  occasion  preparations  were 
made  to  lerret  and  destroy  all  the  rats  in  a  barn 
near  Weston.    The  next  morning  the  company 
came— ferrets,  dogs,  big  sticks  and  all— but  not 
"  rat  could  he  found.    In  vain  the  ferrets  poked 
^'d  out  of  the  holes  ;  in  vain  the  dogs  routed 
^'"der  iho  draw ;  in  vain  the  men  brandished 
l|it  f^tiLks  i  ihe  ruts  wore  all  gone— not  onesol- 
■"^ividual  remained.    We  can  but  conclude 
I  former  experience,  some  of  the  patri- 
•  ainoii;:  iliL'  rats,  observing  the  preparations 
ill   k  ■  "  general  change  of  quarters, 

•a  Uiar  ailvu  e  had  been  taken  by  the  whole 
riiiit-ly  enough,  my  friend  afterwards 
fi'nn  u  laborer  that  he  had  met  a  reg- 
*w  mt>  In  ihu  morning  of  the  day  the  hunt 
"  '*?  ''»vc  v.iWm  place  in  the  Weston  barn, 
J^ningtloii-  Chilton  hoitom  towards  another 
ii«it(uu<l  sumo  distanco  away.— Biic/r^anrf. 


THE  FAMOUS  YOHAMITIi  FALLS,  CALIFOItNIA. 


to  discover  the  bait  till  it  was  pointed  out  to  him 
by  the  pilots,  when  he  made  a  rush  at  it,  was 
hooked,  and  hoisted  on  board.  Hero  the  pilots 
appear  to  have  led  their  friend  to  his  death.  The 
next  witness,  a  capUiin  in  the  royal  navy,  gives 
these  leaders  credit  for  greater  sagacity.  Captain 
Richards,  while  on  the  Mediterranean  station, 
saw  following  the  ship  a  shark  altractfid  probably 
bv  a  corpse  which  had  been  committed  to  the 
deeo  The  day  wafi  fine.  A  sharkdiook  hailed 
with  pork  was  thrown  out.  The  shark,  attended 
bv  four  pilot  fishes,  repeatedly  approaelicd  the 
bait  Whenever  he  did  so  one  of  the  pilots  was 
distinctly  seen  from  the  tnffrail  to  ru»  his  snout 
against  the  shark's  head,  as  if  to  turn  it  away 
Afier  some  further  play,  the  shark  swam  off  m 
Hio  wake  of  the  vessel,  his  dorsal  bn  being  long 
I  stinctly  visible  above  water.  When  however, 
he  ad  gone  a  considerable  distance,  he  made  a 
ceruiin  turn,  darted  after  the  ship,  and  before  the 
;  could  overtake  him,  snapped  at  the  bait 
ffi  was  last.  In  hoisting  him  up.  one  of  the  n- 
iL  was  observed  clingmg  to  his  > ''^ 

was  half  out  of  water,  then  it  fell  off-   All  the 


HINTS  TO  ENTOMOIiOGISTS. 

A  rather  curious  advantage  has  been  taken  ol 
the  insect  eaiing  propensities  of  the  toml.  A 
gentleman  had  killed  a  toad  at  a  very  early  hour 
one  morning,  and,  after  skinmng  it  ''^  P"'" 
pose  of  stuffing  the  skin,  be  dissected  its  digu.- 
ive  system.  The  contents  of  the  stomach  ho 
tumc/  out  into  a  basin  of  water,  and  found 
there  a  mass  of  insects,  some  of  them  very  rare 
Afterwards,  he  was 


Tilt:  MODKI.  SPOILT  BOV. 

Ho  will  do  as  he  likes.     Ho  will  dirty  his 
clothes,  he  will  tear  his  uousers,  he  will  break 
the  windows,  and  no  one  shall  prevent  him.  Ha 
cares  nothioK  for  nobody — not  no;  and  he  will 
cry  if  he  chooses.    Ho  is  not  going  to  school — 
he  bates  it,  anil  does  not  care  if  he  ia  a  dunco. 
Ma  said  ho  wasn't  to  leant  if  itgav(^  him  a  head- 
ache.   Ho  likes  playing  hest,  and  only  vnshon  ho 
was  a  king,  ho  would  cat  such  lots  of  cakes  all 
day.    Do  you  like  ginger  beer  1— he  does.  The 
servants  are  nasty  creatures,  that  ihey  are  ;  and 
he'll  loll  bis  mottior  that  they  struck  him,  and 
wont  ibcy  just  catch  iti    Ho  does  not  care  if  it 
is  "  a  story."    Where  doe*  he  expect  to  go  to  1 
He  know*  well  enough,  but  he's  not  going  to 
Wll  you — it's  so  jollylikoly.    Hi.  papa  is  much 
riehor  than  yours.    Wont  you  give  him  a  shil- 
ling    You  worn  >  Well,  you're  a  na.sty,  stingy 
man,  anil  ma  said  you'd  a  big  nose,  and  that 
I  you  only  came  for  dinner,    0,  yes!  you'd  bot- 
I  ter  strike  him ;  ho  kicked  nurse  yc«terday.  He 
\  should  like  to  see  you  do  it.    Isn't  it  plummy 
catching  flies  and  putting 
em  inside  a  watch.  He's 
done  it  over  and  over  again. 
It's  such  fun  I    Have  you 
ever   stuck    bluelfottles ' 
Crikey,  isn't  it  a  lark,  just 
giving  'em  paper  tails  and 
setting  'em   a-tlying  in 
church Ho  and  Harry 
Simmonds   melted    I'olly  a 
doll  yesterday  before  the  firo; 
there  isn't  a  bit  of  the  heud 
and  shoulders  left  uow.  Ho 
isn't  a  naughty  boy — he  will 
scream.     Ma  says  she'd  cat 
herself  if  she  was  half  us 
ugly  as  you.    Ho  wont  take 
any  medicine — he  docs  not 
care  if  bo  does  die.  It's 
precious   nasty   stntf ;  all, 
he's  glad  he's  broken  the 
bottle.    He'll  tell  you  a  se- 
cret if  you  wont  tell ;  Aunt 
Jane  wears  a  wig  ;  ma  and 
pa  ((uarrel  so,  Homeiimce; 
ma  says  pa's  a  brute,  and 
then  pa  calls  ma  a  "  big  mill- 
stone round  his  nock."  Ha 
didn't  steal  the  fruit ;  ho  on- 
ly took  a  napple  and  two 
pears,  and  a  hnrangu,  and  u 
handful  of  nuts,  that's  all. 
He  wont  be  a  good  hoy.  Ho 
wont  let  go  your  whisker*. 
If  you'll  give  him  a  shilling 
p'raps  he  will.     He  wont 
go  to  bed.    Ma  lets  him  sit 
up  as  long  a.s  ho  likes-  Ho 
will  suimp.    Ho  wont  leave 
go  of  the  table  cloth  ;  no,  ho 
^voni.    He  doesn't  care  if 
he  does  pull  all  the  tea-thinga 
over.    Ugh  !   iigh  !  ugh  I 
he'll  toll  his   ma.      Ugh  1 
you'll    better   not  hit  him 
again,  or  he'll  Ijo  ill  and  dio 
of  the  measles,  that  he  will. 
Booh  ugh  ooli !   he's  jolly 
glad  he  spill  the  tea-urn; 
he'll  do  it  every  day  if  you 
don't  leiivo  him  alone. 
You're  a  nasty  beast,  u-ugh, 
that  you  are.    The  model 
spoilt  boy  is  >:arr!cd  off  at 
last,  ainiflst  a  chorus  of  his 
own  scrvaras,  but  not  before 
he  has  upset  several  cups 
and  saucers,  and  distributed 
bis  kicks  very  impartially  all 
round.     The   screams  aro 
continued  up  suirs,  and  pro- 
longed under  the  bed  clothes 
till  ho  fulls  asleep— tho  only 
period  be  is  ever  quiet.  "The 
next  day  his  pa  determine* 
to  send  mm  to  school.  Ma 
opposes,  and  her  pet  child 
resists;  and  several  broken 
windows  attest  the  fury  of 
the  struggle;  but  for  once 
the   matenial   authority  is 
overpowered.    The  young 
Nero  of  the  nursery  is  pack- 
ed off  into  tho  country. 
When  ho  comes  homo  for 
the  holidays,  he  is  wonder- 
fully tamed;   hut  it  takes 
sovoml  terms  tbroughoul  to 
eradicate  hia  profonn*!  sav- 
ttgoima,  and  to  make  him  a  swcetcbild  tbatforo- 
^es  his  natural  love  for  tea-smg  the  cats  and 
worrying  the  servants,  and  t.reoiking  the  wmdows 


rmM!""inK  gunpowdcrinto"  the"  snuffers,  and 
wiping  his  dirty  bands  on  gentlemen  s  trouse«. 
Sometimes  he  is  cured  o(  scrcammg,  but  is  trou- 
bled with  dreadful  fits  f>t  sulking,  that  will  con- 
linue  for  davs  together,  'f 'Vy"^^".*""  "J 
consolation  for  no  longer  pinching  h.s  litUe 
brothers  and  sisters,  or  running  pins  into  the  ht- 


Qam< 
some 


lely  the  great  tenacity  of  life  possessed  by 
«uu.e  insects.  Before  pinning  out  the  insects 
that  wore  found,  and  which  were  mostly  beetles, 
thov  had  been  allowed  to  remain  in  the  water 
<v-'i^n«orBl  ^nvH  find  were  auiiarentlv  dead,  let. 


for'soveral  days,  and  were  apparently 
when  they  were  i  " 
and,  when  they  we 


when  they  were  pinned  on  cork,  they  revived  ; 

-ere  visited,  were  found  sprawl- 


ing about  in  quite  a  lively  stylo.— VWs  Com- 
mon Objrcts  oj  Ihe  Couutry. 


reputed  father  or  mo  mm-,      "  " 
ha'nd,  or  a  tvninnic  father  is  onlyjoo^-^^^j  7 
the  son  of  the  model  spoilt  boy.  xycti- 

Picni/iiiie.   _  ^  ,  

It  is  impossible  for  outward  actions  to  represent 
the  p  fSn  of  the  soul,  because  they  can  never 
show  the  strength  of  those  pnnciples  from  which 
they  proceed. 
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ALLOU'S  nCTORIAL  DRAWING-ROOM  COMPANION. 


[Writwn  for  Bullou'i  Plctortsl,] 
STASZAS. 

St  EDITAKII  a  BtXI>- 

WIK  ..Ing  opnin  ?  for  I  could  f>wr  ll»t»n 

To  ^tmins  llk^  those  my  ear  •o  l-t^'j  MWRht. 
Au  I  ••vi-n  now  wHh  iMrf  ro)  r}t)idx  gUi-ten 

At  hlodliug  hpart-dron(n»  (hM  -rro  quilc  forgot. 
DrL.„n»  of  tbc  dnwDioK  -orl  the  brlRbt  d^lloe 

or  dHjs  that  jhaJl  not  d»«i.  oor  clnso  ftgniD, 
An.l  Ji.«per  musing-,  neiih  the  llghl  divine 

Of  •law,  come  back  upon  thy  clo*lug  strain. 

Ji,  rMlMs  mood  it  noon  of  summir  tide. 

An.I  ot  the  ftilly  hour  of  mldnlglU  cLImo^, 
I'vr  h>«rd  iitmnge,  broken  luuslf .  mid  bare  tried 

HKIi  enger  em  lo  cnlch  th«  iplrit  rhjmfi; 
Cut  11.1*  Ihy  TOii-i-  oecnu-d  as  the  full  sweet  readlug 

or  tliosu  futnl  uir  tones  of  the  rlher  deep, 
AikI  rlothcd  In  niumoiy>  and  nnd  »oul  strong  pleading. 

II  no  moved  my  spirit  till  I  enn  but  weep 

Tel  j-liig  ngiilo.  though  food  regret  enme  i^hulog 

T'li-.-e  fair  tllunious  from  my  biart  avuy. 
BririT  prile  nutiimii'f  flowcm  ti<n  quickly  pnsBlns, 
Tlino  bloomlei"  wiulcs  In  furamer'o  inle  decay. 
Yf,  i-ingl    I  fulu.  though  bul  In  ilren'iis.  would  feel 

The  bllMful  memorlw  of  my  earlier  jear*, 
Nor  yet  would  lost  (hece  widJeiied  though  I*)  thn(  steal 
L'pou  my  mdsm  speaking  through  these  teura. 


[ffritlou  for  Ballou's  Pictorial  ] 

ANNIE  BLISS: 

—  OR, — 

LIGHTS  AND  SHADOWS. 

BY  n.  WE8TOM  HOLT. 

a  richly  famished  room,  where  the  red  glow 
ol  ihc  winler  sunset  grew  deeper,  as  it  quivered 
t'lrough  the  crimson  curliiins  lhal  swept  in  heavy 
M^\^  the  thick  carpel  heneath,  reclined  a  yonng 
man  of  some  thirty  years.  It  needed  but  a 
phinre  10  tell  the  sad  story— he  nusnn  invalid. 
Till!  finely  ionned  head  was  turned  parily  from 
thi;  liyht,  in  a  half  uneasy,  half  careless  attitude, 
lis  if  the  heauty  of  ihe  outer  world  might  almost 
give  Ilim  pain;  but  tlie  prolilc,  showing  strongly, 
in  its  pftlcnesa,  ngiiiiisl  the  purple  drapery  of  the 
lounge,  revealed  so  exquisite  nn  outline,  thatyou 
si^-lied,  as  you  marked  its  exirtmc  pallor,  and 
t'.ie  lines  of  Euffering  that  were  deeply  graven 
around  the  firm  jet  delicate  lips. 

Ills  fingers  were  carelessly  inwoven  among 
the  leaves  of  the  book,  which  had  fallen  from  hi* 
hind  and  lay  half  closed,  as  if  some  weightier 
ihjught  lind  como  before  his  mental  eje,  than 
t'  c  poem  he  had  been  reading.  The  other  hand 
WJi  ela'ped  lightly  across  his  forehead,  telling, 
ia  the  nervous  tension  of  the  fingers,  iliis  thought 
was  pain. 

"  No,"  ho  murmured,  half  aloml,  "I  cannot 
grapple  with  the  world  again,  and  come  off  con- 
queror, as  in  the  by  gone  years,  so  let  the  past  be 
buried,  and  with  it,  all  the  hope,  the  ambition  of 
the  future,  and  now — "  Ere  the  sentence  was 
con.-luded,  a  beautiful  face  looked  in  at  tne 
door,  and  said,  in  a  voice  of  exceeding  sweetness  : 
"  Why,  Richard,  are  you  here,  and  alone  V 
she  added,  "  Ah !  ihis  will  never  do  thus  to  shut 
oat  the  beautiful  outer  world,  and  shroud  yourself 
in  dorkness,"  and  going  quickly  to  the  window, 
she  swept  aside  the  heavy  curtains,  and  the  red 
radiance  fell  around  lier  slight  form  like  a  halo. 

"  Why,  Annie,"  said  the  young  man,  turning 
a  quick,  earnest  gaze  upon  her,  "  you  are  glori- 
fied by  that  precious  light — pray  God  the  sun- 
shine may  never  leave  you,"  he  eaid,  with  an  al- 
most bitter  earnestness. 

"  And  you  must  surely  share  my  sunshine, 
Uiehard,"  said  she,  and  drawing  sitll  farther  back 
the  heavy  folds,  the  mellow  light  swept  in  a  shaft 
of  glory  across  the  pale  forehead,  turned  so 
eagerly  towards  the  speaker.  Were  the  words 
1)1  the  fdir  girl  prophetic  !  or  did  the  slow  fading 
of  the  Kunset  typify  the  light  tliat  was  dying  out 
from  his  young  manhood,  and  which,  like  that 
fading  radiance,  could  only  end  in  night? 

Turning  from  the  window,  she  drew  a  low  seat 
close  beside  him,  and  talcing  the  book  from  his 
fingers,  she  said,  hall  seriously,  as  she  glanced 
at  the  open  page  :  "  So,  not  content  with  your 
own  gloomy  fancies,  you  must  borrow  a  deeper 
dye  from  thie  sad  rhyming.  Now  1  will  turn  to 
u  brighter  page."  Opening  to  Mary  Howiti's 
■' Consolations  for  the  Lonely,"  those  beautiful 
promises  of  Hope  that  come  to  the  weary  heart 
like  the  gush  of  cool  water  to  the  tired  traveller, 
she  read  in  a  sweet  low  voice,  bending  her  head 
ill  the  deepening  twilight,  till  the  heavy  curls 
8\VL-pt  hi  page.  The  voice  grew  softer  at  the 
(■:oie,  and  when  Richard  Wade  reached  his  hand 
fjr  the  volume  that  had  spoken  such  words  of 


peace,  a  lear  fell  warm  ujion  his  open  palm, 
from  Ihc  beautiful  eyes  halfhuricd  in  the  fair 
hair  above  it. 

The  yoong  man  turned  a  quick,  eearching 
glance  on  the  half  hidden  face,  and  said,  in  a 
voire  that  revealed  a  world  of  lendcrtiess,  if  the 
ear  that  heard  were  only  attuned  to  such  har- 
mony :  "  Annie,  you  arc  sad  to-night.  I  hear  it 
in  your  voice,  for,"  he  added,  as  though  to  hesi- 
tate was  to  lail,  "a  li-iithcr's  ears  are  always 
skilled  in  looks  and  tones  iliat  once  haunted  all 
his  daily  life." 

She  sat  quite  still  while  he  was  speaking,  then 
leaning  her  head  wearily  on  her  hand,  she  said  : 
"  I  woidd  much  rather  slay  with  you,  Uiehard. 
I  dread  the  glare  and  crowd  at  Mrs  Markham's  ; 
we  would  have  a  quiet  evening,  and  I  would 
read  lo  you.  I  cannot  dance,  1  cannot  sing  to- 
night," she  added,  with  a  slow  emphasis,  as 
thoujih  the  undercurrent  of  her  thoughtsnccoiint- 
ed  for  her  word-.  "I  wish  Cousin  Fred  would 
release  me,"  she  continued,  as  if  thinking  aloud. 
"  He  is  so  tenacious  of  his  claims  upon  me,  and 
he  insists  on  my  leaving  you,  Richard,"  she  said, 
rising  and  reaching  her  hand  lo  him  asshespoke, 
"  so  good  night." 

She  turned  awny,  but  ere  she  reached  the  door, 
came  hack,  and  stooping  over  him,  said :  "  Prom- 
ise me,  Richard,  that  you  will  read  a  prophecy 
in  the  glorious  sunlight  that  encircled  you  to- 
night, and,"  she  added,  witli  a  softened  voice, 
"  that  ytm  will  not  leave  us  yet." 

Riehard  Wade  rose,  and  advancing  toward 
her,  took  both  her  hands  and  said,  in  a  calm, 
subdued  voice,  "Annie,  you  brought  the  sun- 
shine that  encircled  me,  to  ha*  it  ever  been,  and 
I  will  yet  be  happy— happy  in  your  love  for  mo, 
ray  friend,  my  sister." 

She  was  gone,  and  the  glow  that  lighted  the 
pale  face  of  Richard  Wade  went  with  her;  he 
turned  to  the  deep  recess  of  a  window,  and  from 
the  shadow  of  the  heavy  drapery,  looked'calmly 
out  upon  the  moonrise ;  its  quiet  heauty  stole 
down  into  his  heart,  and  though  it  revealed  to 
him  much  of  sorrow,  of  ambition  crushed,  a  dis- 
appointed life,  and  a  hopeless  future,  yet  there 
was  peace,  that  peace  that  Jooketh  beyond  the 
stars,  and  giveth  sure  promise  of  the  rest  thai  re- 
maineth  for  the  children  of  God. 

Leaving  him  there,  with  a  holy  enthusiasm 
stealing  over  his  face,  we  will  talk  of  his  past, 
which  was  to  him  so  full  of  promise,  but  had 
failed  to  bring  a  glad  fruilion  to  his  manhood. 

Richard  Wade  was  the  son  of  a  clergyman, 
who,  dying,  left  him  the  dear  legacy  of  an  unsul- 
lied name,  and  the  small  pittance  of  a  few  hun- 
dreds ;  but  the  father  had  transmitted  to  his  son 
a  still  dearer  gift,  in  his  highly  intellectual  tastes 
and  his  love  tor  the  beautiful  and  true.  The 
early  devtlopment  of  Richard's  boyhood  gave 
rich  promise  of  unusual  artistic  talent,  and  his 
guardian,  a  former  classmate  and  dear  friend  of 
hio  father,  was  one  whose  liberality  and  unsel- 
liihness  were  only  equalled  by  his  great  wealth. 

Receiving  him  into  his  heart  and  home,  he  as- 
sisted him  both  in  counsel  and  in  means,  and  his 
interest  in  the  welfare  and  success  of  his  charge 
came  home  to  the  heart  of  Richard,  as  he  grew 
to  a  deeper  appretialion  of  his  kindness,  with  an 
almost  overwhelming  gratitude,  and  as  his  boy- 
hood deepened  into  a  still  more  sensitive  youth, 
beneath  the  strong  and  abiding  love  he  bore  his 
guardian,  there  grew  an  increasing  sense  of  de- 
pendence and  obligation,  which  could  not  fail, 
to  GO  proud  a  nature,  to  become  a  constant 
regret. 

As  the  necessity  of  foreign  study,  in  order  to 
perfect  himself  in  his  profession,  became  appar- 
em,  the  heart  of  Richard  Wade  held  a  long  and 
bitter  struggle.  Living  in  ihe  daily  though  vol- 
untary praeiice  of  the  closest  economy,  he  yet 
shrank  from  the  deep  indebtedness  such  a  course 
of  study  must  inevitably  incur. 

Oq  the  other  hand,  his  increasing  love  for  his 
art,  and  the  consciousness  of  talent  in  no  common 
measure,pleaded  strongly  for  the  acceptance  of  his 
guardian's  generous  ofTersof  assistance.  "  Yes," 
he  reasoned,  in  all  the  hopefulness  of  youth, 
"  my  hands  shall  yet  repay,  and  my  heart  never 
cease  to  remember,  in  a  life  long  regard  for  his 
happiness,  his  benevolence  and  generosity." 

When  Richard  Wade  loft  the  home  of  Colonel 
Bliss,  a  home  endeared  by  such  love  and  kind- 
ness, nestled  down  in  the  strongholds  of  his  heart 
was  his  earnest  though  boyish  love  for  Annie 
the  daughter  of  his  guardian,  and  the  "  angel  of 
the  household."  Seven  jears  hor  tRnior,  he  left 
her  a  child,  though  her  feet  were  drawing  close 
to  the  charmed  threshold  of  her  girlish  years. 
In  foreign  lands,  he  remembered  her  as  a  beau- 


tiful presence  that  had  glaiidenod  all  his  daily 
paths,  and  through  all  the  years  of  his  absence, 
he  saw  her  still,  as  in  that  by-gone  lime,  her 
white  arms  round  the  nock  of  "  brother  Rich- 
ard "  in  the  careless  innocence  of  childhood. 

Mid  all  these  memoriea,  there  was  a  dim, 
scarce  defined  con'^ciousness  that  she  had 
changed,  that  she  could  never  be  to  him  again 
the  Annie  of  the  past;  and  yet  faint  and  unde- 
fined as  were  these  thoughts  that  floated  through 
his  reveries,  ho  would  sometimes  waken  from 
such  dreams  to  wonder  at  the  close  inweavingof 
her  future  with  his  own. 

But  in  contrast  with  the  strong  sunshine  of 
these  pictures,  there  often  fell  the  shadows  of  his 
dependence  and  the  uncertainty  of  his  career, 
and  where  bL-fore  his  mental  eye  the  shades 
grew  deepest,  he  saw  the  strong  family  pride 
ol  Colonel  Bliss,  like  an  undercurrent  flowing 
deep  beneath  all  the  profound  goodness  and 
generosity  of  his  nature,  guarding  with  a  jealous 
care  his  daughter's  position  as  heiress  and  in- 
heritor to  his  unsullied  family  ramc. 

At  the  completion  of  his  foreign  studies,  with 
such  brilliant  prospects  as  sometimes  come  like 
a  swift  reward  for  persistent  effort  and  an  ele- 
vated aim,  Richard  Wade  returned.  He  came 
home  to  friendly  hearts  and  loving  faces,  and  lo 
find  the  laughing  childhood  of  Annie  Bliss  lost 
in  the  exceeding  grace  of  her  beautiful  girlhood. 
Half  wondering  at  her  loveliness,  which  more 
than  fulfilled  iis  childish  promise,  he  met  her 
with  a  deference  and  formality  that  astonished 
even  himself,  and  as  the  months  went  by  and  her 
beauty  and  goodness  grew  near  lo  his  heart,  he 
could  only  watch  the  revealing  of  the.  necessity 
ot  her  presence  and  her  love. 

Some  two  ye.'irs  subsequent  to  his  return,  dur- 
ing which  no  word  beyond  the  calm  and  pleasant 
fiiendsbip  of  their  early  years  had  c\er  told  the 
tale  which  had  long  since  become  a  burthen,  yet 
a  blessing  to  the  waiting  heart  of  Richard  Wade, 
through  his  untiring  devotion  to  his  art,  and  his 
unquestioned  talent,  the  prosperous  tide  of 
patronage  and  success  was  flowing  at  his  feet 
Ho  had  already  won  an  honorable  name,  and 
waited  but  the  discharge  of  all  past  obligation 
that  stilt  fretted  his  proud  soul,  and  sealed  his 
lips,  longing  to  tell  that  story  which  he  yet  felt 
was  so  uncertain  of  a  response,  for  Annie  Bliss, 
though  friendly  and  confiding,  had  given  no  look 
or  word  which  even  his  watchful  eyes  could 
prize,  save  for  their  maiden  grace  and  friendship. 

Just  as  his  ambition  and  his  hopes  were 
strongest,  in  all  the  strength  of  early  manhood, 
he  was  smitten  down  by  one  of  those  terrible, 
malignant  and  long-suffering  levers,  depriving 
him  of  reason,  and  well  nigh  of  life  ;  at  the  end 
of  these  fearful  weeks,  he  was  impatient  and 
restless  of  his  tardy  convalescence,  but  his  medi- 
cal advisers  gave  his  only  hope  of  escape  froma 
swift  and  sure  decline,  in  the  tenderest  care  and 
entire  and  constant  freedom  from  all  excitement. 
Bul  utterly  regardless  of  so  grave  a  mandate,  and 
with  a  recklessness  only  equalled  by  his  ambi- 
tion, he  dared  the  stern  prophecy  of  his  physi- 
cians, and  resumed  his  profession  with  a  zeal  that 
went  far  beyond  his  strength. 

Hemorrhage  of  the  lungs  quickly  ensued,  and 
the  young  artist  found  himself  again  prostrated 
by  a  hand  stronger  than  ambition  or  fame,  the 
least  exertion  or  excitement  producing  a  sure  re- 
currence of  the  attack,  and  his  physicians,  with 
an  earnestness  and  sincerity  that  could  not  be 
questioned,  could  only  assure  the  weary  invalid 
that  time,  and  entire  absence  from  all  labor, 
could  only  resioro  the  priceless  treasure  of  his 
manly  strengih. 

Just  at  this  period  of  his  despondency  and 
hopelessness,  a  new  and  unlooked-for  trial  at^ded 
a  deeper  gloom  to  this  groat  disappointment  in 
his  career.  Fred  Wharton,  a  nephew  and  former 
ward  of  Colonel  Bliss,  bul  in  his  absence  and  oc- 
cupation long  forgotten  by  Richard  Wade,  ap- 
peared in  the  home  of  Annie.  Handsome,  gen- 
erous and  wealthy,  how  easy  the  path  to  the 
favor  of  Colonel  Bliss,  and  in  his  attractiveness 
and  manly  beauiy,  to  the  gentle  heart  of  Annie. 
Constant  in  his  attendance  on  his  cousin,  bring- 
ing her  the  freshest  flowers,  lending  her  his  ten- 
dor  care  in  their  frequent  equestrian  rambles, 
lightening  her  hours  with  rare  music  and  those 
gifts  a  refined  nature  knows  so  well  are  grateful 
otleriiigs  to  the  true  woman. 

All  this  was  apparent  lo  Richard  Wade,  who, 
when  our  story  opens,  was  spending  a  few  weeks 
in  iho  home  of  Colonel  Bliss,  before  his  depar- 
luio  from  the  city — a  leave-taking  which  had  no 
other  aim,  save  absence  and  forgetful n ess,  striv- 
ing to  believe,  as  all  lovers  will,  that  in  hcrdaily 


presence  ho  wa^  g.tthoring  firmness  and  .i«  ■ 
for  a  final  parting.  ''^'^'on 

We  left  him  alonc-tho  shadows  gather 
deeper  in  the  unlightcd  room  ;  how  murh  " 
alone  with  the  shadows  on  his  heart.  Sudi] 
he  heard  the  light  rustling  of  Bof^  robes  and"'" 
the  flood  of  gas  light  that  swept  in  as  ihc  ^ 
unclosed,  stood  Annie  Bliss,    Himscirconee«i"  I 
by  the  heavy  drapery  of  the  window,  he  co„| 
yet  watch  her  as  she  bent  eagerly  forward  hri" 
ing  the  strong  light  full  upon'  her  sliL-'hi  „"'^i 
graceful  figure. 

How  beautiful  she  was  in  l»er  evening costiim 
with  the  rich  lace  falling  around  her  in  its  clou/' 
grace,  with  the  violets  on  lier  bosoin,  and  ,|,^ 
blossoms  in  her  hair.    Ho  could  almost  imarri 
her  a  bride,  and  ho—    Ah  !  Richard,  weh  \lr 
thee,  the  spell  was  broken,  for  looking  at  the  voj 
ume,  lying  where  it  had  fallen  from  his  hand  s|i 
said,  half  unconsciously,  as  she  closed  the  d'  < 
"  Not  here,  poor  Richard  !"  •  ' 

"Poor  Richard!"  exclaimed  the  younw 
bitterly,  as  the  light  footstep  died  away,  at  ih- 
sound  of  Consin  Fred's  voice  calling  in  the  bull 
"  Better  anything  than  lhal  1  0,  not  jour  pity 
Annie  Bliss,"  said  he,  rising  and  hastily  walk' 
ing  the  room.  "  Not  your  pity,  hut  your  love, 
'Tis  always  thus,"  he  continued,  as  the  carringo 
of  Cousin  Fred  rolled  away  from  the  street  door 
"  Coming  in  the  light,  to  find  and  leave  mo  in 
the  shadow.  Fit  symbol  of  the  past,  the  present 
and,  alas  !  the  future." 

In  the  darkness  and  the  quiet,  he  again  re- 
viewed his  position,  his  inability  for  his  profcg. 
sional  labor  shutting  out  all  hope  ot  fame,  of  for- 
tune, at  least  for  years,  perhaps  for  life,  and  in 
his  consequent  poverty,  quenching  all  liopo, 
nay,  even  the  most  distant  aspiration  for  tho 
hand  of  Annie  Bliss,  were  she  yet  free  to  ho- 
slow  it. 

"  Away,"  he  exclaimed,  rising  impatiently  &s 
he  spoke,  "away  such  Tain  regrets.  I  will  not 
lose  the  manliness  of  ihe  heart,  though  head  and 
bands  fail  mo  in  the  battle  of  life.  There  is, 
there  must  be  peace,"  said  he,  raising  his  eves 
reverently  as  he  spoke,  "  Father,  not  my  will, 
hut  thine  be  done.  Annie,"  ho  resumed,  after  a 
pause,  "  if  earnest  prayers  and  the  strong,  deep 
love  ol  a  human  heart  can  win  a  blessing,  ihiuc 
shall  be  the  light,  and  mine  the  shadow." 

He  turned,  and  crossing  the  hall,  went  into  the 
library  ;  finding  his  favorite  author,  he  sat  don  ii, 
and  leaning  his  head  upon  his  hand  above 
tho  open  book,  sought  to  still  the  troubled 
waters  of  his  soul,  in  the  glorious  dreams  and 
prophecies  that  breathed  from  out  its  pages. 
Forgetful  of  time  and  place,  he  had  lost  that  self- 
consciousness  that  had  latterly  hecomo  a  burthen, 
when  a  light  step  sounded  in  the  hall,  and  a  soft 
voice  said,  "  Good-night,  Cousin  Fred,"  while 
the  footsteps  kept  straight  on  towards  ihe 
library. 

Richard  Wade  lookedup  as  the  door  unclosed, 
and  the  beautiful  form  that  had  come  to  him 
twice  that  night  like  a  vision  of  light,  stood  be- 
fore him.  With  a  surprised  yet  glad  greeting, 
she  came  forward  and  said  :  "  Why,  Richard,  I 
did  not  think  to  find  you  here.  I  camo  in  to 
wait  my  father's  usual  good-night.  But  'tis  so 
pleasant  to  bo  welcomed  by  one  honest  smile  to- 
night," she  said,  looking  in  his  face  and  holding 
out  her  hand  as  she  spoke.  "  I  was  sadly  out  of 
tune  at  Mrs.  Markham's,  amid  the  glaring  gas- 
light and  the  gossip,  and  so  glad  to  get  home 
—sweet  home,"  she  added,  throwing  aside  her 
warm  riding-cloak  and  sealing  herself  on  a  low 
ottoman. 

Pushing  back  the  curls  from  her  forehead,  sho 
look  a  knot  of  faded  flowers  from  her  hmr, 
"  See  how  these  violets  have  withered  ;  poor 
children  of  nature,  they  could  not  live  in  ariili- 
cial  light,"  said  she,  reaching  the  flowers  towards 
him.  Tho  young  man  took  the  dying  blossoms, 
and  touching  them  lightly  with  his  lips,  pluced 
them  with  a  sigh,  on  the  open  volume  he  bad 
been  reading. 

Richard  Wade  was  in  no  mood  for  conver- 
sation ;  tho  burthen  on  his  heart  grew  deeper 
with  the  beautiful  eyes  of  Annie  Bliss  looking 
up  into  his  own,  and  tho  silence  grow  awkward 
and  oppressive ;  at  last,  in  a  low,  hesitating  voice, 
she  said,  OS  though  her  woman's  heart  had  rcu 
his  thoughts,  *■  You  are  not  going  to  leave  ns, 
Richard  !  at  least  not  yet,  for  remember,  eue 
continued,  with  assumed  playfulness,  "you 
claimed  my  portrait  before  you  go,  and  the 
tings  must  be  neither  long  nor  often."  Gazing 
earnestly  in  his  face,  she  awaited  his  answer-  ^ 

Looking  straight  into  her  eyes,  he  said, 
already  have  your  pictore,  Annie,  deeper  ft 
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can  e-""^'^'  "''"'^ 


A^e<}  in  a  (l^ep  and  tremuloas  voice. 
^.^.^ lie  arto  ^^^^  spcaUins  fare 

"^'"t^'!;  hU  'ever  in  <hc  piclure-galkry  «f 
"l""""   .'".vhc're  the  liglit  of  memory  -hvelU 


my 


iZi  s«  iho  face  of  Anae  Bliss; 


"?„n"that  roming  time,  wh.n  other  ejes 
''"""^  '      6«rt3  know  only-Annie  Wharton. 
^0,1  other  n  y,,^  stood  before  hiai  and  said, 

Hi'>i''t''  '*"",,incty   '■  I>«  ""^  ^'^y  ^''■'""'^ 
not  utler  a  thini;  bo  false  to  all.my 

'''"'la  love  ^^P-^*^^-^'  '° 


s^ioned  lone, 


•iti  IIovc  you;  Annio,  you  do 
^''''Cwho«'broad  the  term  you  use." 

,      .m  to  him  with  an  almost  imploring 


and  trembline  Uke  a  frigh.ened  bird  she 
■;i/I!end.ng  her  head  a.  the  ^ovd.  passed  her 


//you  love  me.  Richard. 


I'  7/  VOU  lO*"  .       ■  r 

;  '  sentence  wa^  finished,  the  arms  of 
'f     Wade  were  stretched  eagerly  towards 


She  hesitated  an  insUnt. 
forehead  on  hi^  shoul- 


[he  trembling  girl.  _ 
K,.,-iPil  her  l)urnin„ 
Cd.n"  there,  with  her  head  upon  hi. 
,he  past,  the  faiure,  were  alike  buned 
,,.otn,       y  hrin-'in-  him  the  unforeseen,  the 

hu 


dcr. 


urihen 


^'TZ  ihc  glad  efrain.  falling  like  the  bu 

It  melody.  Mam  beloved/^ 
'';;sw.ft  upon  the  light  just  dawned  upon 
.     '    fell  the  shadow  of  a  real  presence,  fur 
StMheybeheld  the  form  ofColonel^ 
'^ni^^oor;lns  face  was  partially  m  the 
:  Iw,  so  that  it.  expression  v,as  conoeale 
vith  adcepenin.hlush.  Annie  gently  sought 
,     .  v„.rKeIf-  but  passing  his  arm  firmly 

flrd  led  her  to  her  father. 

With  a  deep  but  tremulous  voice,  he  said, 
..Sir  do  uol  deem  me  a  traitor  to  ilie  p^ist. 
,ut  ti.night  I  have  fuund  Ufo's  greatest  blessing 
1  daughter's  love.    God  knows  I  have  no 
Laght  it  by  any  unmanly  ar.  or  .uat.gem.  for  I 
hav^  never  breathed  a  word  save  those  a  bro  1  er 
miirlil  have  spoken,  and  yet  it  came  to  me  like 
tKe  sunshine,  like  the  light,  and  though  you  may 
,,-,.1  .n.  turn  from  it  to  the  shadow  of  a  hopeless 
future,  the  very  memory  of  so  glorious  a  gift 
,,i„  ever  prove  .  blessing.  Colonel  Bliss,  I  awau 
,he  slightest  intimauou  of  your  wishes,  which 
shall  be  sacred  as  my  honor,  and  that  gratitude 
which  no  selfish  act  of  mine  shall  ever  trespass 

The  noble  form  of  Colonel  Bliss  moved  quickly 
towards  them,  and  placing  his  hand  on  his 
.laughter's  head,  he  said,  in  a  calm,  deep  voice: 
Now  God  be  thanked,  for  He  haih  wrought  out 
niy  chief  joy.  Uichard  Wade,"  said  the  old 
m.n,  looking  earnestly  upon  him.  "no  sorrow 
no  misfortune  that  may  come  to  you,  can  chill 
the  deep  regard  I  bear  you.  a  regard  that  has 
waited  hopefully  these  many  years,  to  claim  you 
in  name  as  in  heart-my  son-and  may  that  love 
which  came  to  you  to  night,  unlike  the  sunshine, 
know  no  cloud,  unlike  the  light,  find  nothing 
where  it  shines,  to  cast  a  shadow. 

[TraniUled  from  the  French  for  Bullou-a  Piclorlnl  l 
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It  was  past  midnight  when  the  young  bride- 
groom escaped  from  his  friends,  and  hastily 
leaving  the  ball  room,  ascended  ft  narrow  stair- 
case and  gently  knocking  at  a  door  before  him. 
entered  and  threw  himself  at  the  feet  of  his  wife, 
who  awaited  him  seated  beside  the  fire,  dressed 
in  her  rich  bri  lal  array. 
"  Rise,"  said  she,  extending  to  him  her  hand. 
"  No,  no,  madame,"  replied  the  young  man 
taking  her  white  hand  and  pressing  it  to  his  hps, 
"  lot  me  remain  here,  and  do  not  withdraw  your 
hand,  for  I  fear  that  you  will  escape  from  me, 
that  all  this  is  but  an  illusion;  it  seems  to  mo 
that  I  am  the  hero  of  one  of  those  fairy  tales 
which  were  the  delight  of  my  childhood,  and 
that  at  the  final  moment  of  my  ■happiness  the 
malicious  fairy  will  disappear,  to  go  and  laugh 
with  her  companions  at  my  regret  and  disap- 
poiolment." 

"  Do  not  be  uneasy,  my  friend.  Yesterday 
I  was,  indeed,  the  widow  of  Lord  Melvil  ;  to 
day  Madame  de  La  Tour,  your  wite— banish 
from  your  imagination  the  fairy  of  your  child- 
hood ;  the  tale  is  a  history." 
M,  Frederic  do  La  Tour  had  rCBSon  to  believe 


ihut  some  good  genius  hid  tuuip^rcd  with  his  »t- 
f-iirs  ;  for  a  muntli  sini'e,  chince,  or  an  inexpli- 
cable good  fortune,  had  rendered  him  rich  an  1 
happy  beyond  his  highest  wishes,  lie  wai  twen- 
ty-five years  of  age,  an  orphan,  and  lived  with 
diffii'ully  upon  a  small  publii-  offii  c,  when  pass- 
ing one  day  in  the  street  Saint  Uonorc,  a  rich 
e(|Hipage  stopped  before  him,  and  an  elegant 
lady  leaning  from  the  carri^c  door  began  to  call 
him. 

"  Monsieur,  monsieur."  she  said. 

The  footman  sprang  forward,  let  down  the 
steps,  and  with  his  hat  in  his  hand  n  speitfully 
invited  M.  Frederic^  to  take  his  pla  e  heKide  ihc 
lovely  woman  sparkling  with  jewels.  Si-arccly 
was  he  seated,  when  the  horses  rapidly  galloped 
onward. 

"  Monsieur."  said  she  with  a  sweet  voice.  "  I 
have  received  your  note,  and  notwithstanding 
your  refusal.  I  atill  hope  lo  see  you  to-mon-ow  at 
my  soiree." 

"  Me.  madnmel"  replied  Frederic. 
"  Yes.  monsieur,  you  1  Ah.  pardon  me,  par- 
don me  ;  but  you  so  strikingly  resemble  a  person 
of  my  acquaintance,  that  I  thought  you  were 
he.  What  must  you  have  thought  of  me  ?  The 
resemblance  is  so  perfect,  that  any  one  would 
have  been  as  deceived  as  myself." 

Cufore  this  explanation  w.is  ended  the  carriage 
slopped  in  the  courtyard  of  a  superb  mansion, 
i  nd  Frederick  could  not  do  otherwise  than  lo 
ofier  his  hand  to  Lady  Melvil,  who  was  a  lovely 
French  lady,  with  a  complexion  of  lilies  and 
roses  set  off  lo  advantage  by  her  black  hair,  and 
rosy  lips  which  partly  concealed  her  pearly  teeth. 
Fascinated  with  so  much  bc.iuty  and  grace,  he 
suffered  himself  to  bo  easily  capiivated,  and  con- 
gratulated himself  upon  the  fortunate  chance 
which  had  brought  about  his  acquaintance  with 
Lady  Melvil  ;  he  accepted  her  invitations,  and 
soon  become  one  of  the  most  constant  visitors 
at  her  mansion.     The  rich  widow  was  sur- 
rounded with  admirers,  hut  they  weie  one  by  one 
dismissed,  and  before  a  week  had  passed  the  lit- 
tle clerk  alone  remained,  the  favored  suitor.  It 
was  she  who  first  spoke  of  marriage. 

Sometimes  Frederic  placed  himself  before  the 
ylass  in  his  Utile  room,  and  attentively  sui  vcyed 
himself.  He  was  not  plain  ;  but  still  he  could 
not  be  called  handsome.  His  dress,  as  unpre- 
tending as  that  of  a  clerk  receiving  but  eighteen 
hundred  francs,  would  not  permit  him  to  attribute 
bis  good  fortune  to  his  tailot ;  he  must  either 
believe  that  he  was  loved  for  himself  alone,  or 
think  that  Lady  Melvil  was  acting  under  a 
delusion. 

After  the  marriage  ceremony,  his  surprise  was 
redoubled  upon  learning  that  he  was  tfie  possessor 
of  personal  estate  amounting  to  a  million  ;  the 
deeds  stated  that  he  owned  lands  in  Burgundy, 
a  forest  in  Normandy,  a  house  in  Paris  situated 
in  the  street  Saint  Honore.  and  other  estates  he 
had  never  before  heard  mentioned.    The  widow 
was  rich  in  foreign  lands  ;  she  had  possessions  in 
the  county  of  Galles.  and  pastures  in  Devon- 
shire.    It  was  a  golden  dream  to  Frederic, 
the  awakening  from  which  he  looked  forward  to 
with  agony.    The  mayor  and  the  priest  liad  just 
sanclioned  his  union,  but  religion  and  law  even 
had  not  power  to  dispel  his  Joubts.  and  he  was 
unwilling  to  relinquish  the  hand  of  his  wife,  or 
rise  from  his  place  at  her  feet,  fearing  that  the  il- 
lusion might  vanish. 

"  Rise,  Frederic,"  said  his  wife  again  to  him, 
draw  the  arm-chair  near  me,  and  let  us  talk." 
The  young  man  finally  obeyed,  and  Madame 
de  La  Tour  thus  commenced  r 
There  was  once — " 
"O,"  interrupted  Frederic,  "but  I  am  not 
mistaken,  it  is  really  a  fairy  tale." 

Listen  to  me,  my  friend.    There  was  once  a 
young   giri  whoso  parents  had  formeriy  been 
wealthv,  but  who,  at  fifteen  years  of  age.  had 
only  the  father's  industry  to  depend  upon.  They 
lived  in  Lvons.  and  the  hope  of  a  better  fato 
brought  them  to  Paris.    Nothing  is  so  difficult 
as  to  regain  a  lost  fortune,  or  to  take  again  the 
station  we  have  once  left.    The  father  of  this 
young  girl  fullv  experienced  it ;  for  four  years 
ho  struggled  against  poverty  and  misery,  unable 
to  surmount  them,  and  at  last  died  in  a  hospital. 
The  mother  soon  followed  her  husband,  and  the 
voung  girt  was  left  alone  in  a  garret,  the  rent  ol 
which  was  unpaid.    If  there  had  been  a  fairy  m 
the  story  I  am  relating  to  you.  without  doubt 
this  was  the  time  she  would  have  appeared ;  but 
there  was  none.    She  remained  in  Paris  wilhout 
parents,  without  friends,  without  protectors,  with- 
out means  of  support,  having  several  debts  at 
Lyons  whu-h  she  was  unable  to  pay.  and  asking 


in  vain  of  strancers  for  ihc  work  which  is  tho 
only  hope  of  the  poor.  Vice  it  is  true  was  held 
out  to  her.  but  ih«re  are  beings  whoic  inatincW 
are  snffidenily  virtuous  lo  piws  by  il  without 
;:lanciiiK  at  ii.  or  at  least  without  letting  them- 
selves be  tarnisb«d  by  itsbrouth. 

"  Meanwhile  il  was  iicctssnry  lo  live.  The 
hunger  during  the  day  was  redoubled  at  evening, 
and  iho  night's  sleepltssncs*  but  added  lo  the 
misery  of  a  second  day  passed  wilhout  food. 
You  leave  a  tabic  laden  with  varioun  meals, 
where  the  champ.igno  and  Mudoini  have  flowed 
freely,  Frcdcrit-,  an.t  although  you  have  been  rich 
only  tince  yosterdi^y.  you  liavc  no  idea  of  the 
^ufioring  I  speak  to  you  of ;  anjl  you  may  bo  as- 
tonished that,  in  the  midst  of  the  luxury  that 
surrounds  us,  seated  in  these  silken  arm  chair*,  I 
can  present  such  &  picture  to  you.    But  listen  to 
mo  a  while  longer.    Hunger  compelled  ihi-  poor 
girl  to  ask  alms.    She  lovorcil  her  head  with  a 
veil  belonging  to  her  mother,  the  only  inheritance 
left  her.  bent  her  graceful  form  to  imitate  old  age, 
and  went  into  the  street.    There  she  extended 
her  hand.    Alas,  ihe  hand  was  (tiir  and  delicate, 
there   was  danger  in    showii'g  it.  so   it  wan 
wrapped  in  llie  coarse  stuff  of  the  veil,  as  if  it 
had  been  covered  with  hideous  leprosy. 

"  The  poor  child  placed  herself  against  a  mile- 
post,  far  from  the  street  hunp.  and  when  a  young 
girl  hiippier  timn  herself  passed,  she  extended 
her  hand,  asking  for  a  sou— a  sou  to  buy  a  mor- 
sel of  bread!    But  in  P.iris,  in  the  evening,  the 
young  giris  have  other  things  lo  think  of  than 
to  give  sous  to  the  poor.    If  an  old  man  passed, 
s'ne  ventured  to  implore  him  for  one ;  but  old 
ago  is  often  avaricious  and  hard  hearted— he 
also  passed  her  by.    The  even  had  bccu  cold  and 
rainy  ;  night  came  on,  and  the  police,  the  guards 
of  the  night,  took  posscs.^ion  of  the  streets,  when 
the  young  giri,  faint  and  weary,  once  more  asked 
charity  of  a  young  man,  who  slopped,  searched 
in  his  pocket,  and  threw  her  a  piece  of  money, 
so  fearful  was  he  of  coming  in  contact  with  such 
misery.    A  policeman  who  had  been  watching 
her,  suddenly  appeared  at  this  moment,  and 
pulling  his  hand  upon  the  young  girl's  shoulder, 
exclaimed : 

" '  Ah,  I  have  caught  you  begging.   I  will 
take  you  to  the  I'lWoii.'- 

The  young  man  quickly  interposed  ;  ho  took 
the  arm  of  the  mendicant  whom  a  moment  be- 
fore he  was  unwilling  lo  touch  even  with  his 
glove,  and  addressing  the  policeman  : 

"  'This  woman  is  not  a  mendicant,'  said  he, 
she  is  one  of  my  acquaintances.' 
"'  But,  monsieur,  the  law  prohibits  begging— ' 

"  '  I  repeat  lo  you  that  I  know  Madame  . 

My  good  woman,'  added  he,  speaking  in  the  ear 
of  ibe  young  giri,  whom  he  took  for  an  aged 
woman,  '  accept  these  hundred  sous,  and  let  me 
conduct  you  to  the  next  street,  you  will  thus 
evade  the  gaoler  who  pursues  you.' 

"  '  The  crown  slipped  from  your  hand  iufo  mine,' 
continued  the  bride,  'and  as  we  were  then  pass- 
ing beneath  the  streei-lamp,  which  I  had  carefully 
shunned  before  1  saw  your  face— ' 
'"My  face!'  exclaimed  Frederic. 
"  '  Yes,  my  friend,  it  was  my  life,  and  perhaps 
honor,  which  you  thus  saved  ;  you  gave  a  crown 
to  Lady  Melvil,  to  your  future  wife.' 

"  ■  You,  so  young,  so  beautiful,  so  rich,  is  it 
possible  you  have  asked  alms  !' 

"  '  Yes.  I  received  charity,  but  once  only,  and 
it  was  from  yon.  The  day  following  this  sorrow- 
ful evening,  which  1  now  regard  as  one  of  my  hap- 
piest days,  an  old  woman,  who  fell  some  regard  for 
me  procured  me  a  situation  as  seamstress  in  a 
respectable  house,  and  in  a  short  time  I  became 
the  friend  of  the  worthy  woman  for  whom  I 
worked  One  day  Lord  Melvil  entered  the  little 
room  where  I  wa.s  at  work,  and  sealed  himself 
beside  me.  He  was  about  sixty  years  of  age, 
tall,  with  a  Blight  frame,  and  stern,  grave  face. 

"  ■  Mademoiselle,'  said  ho,  '  I  know  your  histo- 
ry—will you  marry  me^' 
"  '  Marry  you  !'  I  exclaimed. 
"  '  Yes.    I  have  immense  wealth,  which  I  am 
unwilling  to  leave  to  my  nephews.    I  ara  some- 
times troubled  with  the  gout,  and  do  not  wish 
,0  be  dependent  upon  the  care  of  servants.    If  it 
is  true  what  I  have  been  told  concerning  you, 
you  are  a  noble  and  upright  characler.-and  it  is 
for  you  to  decide  whether  you  will  be  Lady  Mel- 
vil, and  prove  that  you  can  bear  prosperity  as 
you  have  endured  adversity.' 

■'  I  loved  you.  Frederic,"  continued  his  young 
wife.  "  I  hft'l  seen  you  hut  once,  but  il  was  im- 
possible to  forget  you,  and  something  seemed  to 
tell  mc  that  our  lives  would  yet  be  passed  to- 
gether.   I  looked  at  I^rd  MoWil.  and  saw  his 


melancholy  face,  hi*  piorjina  yet  canning  eye,  I 
thought  that  the  strange  part  he  was  phijing  was 
nothing  but  revcngo,  and  that  I  wai  lu  bo  the  iu- 
sirumeni  for  carrying  out  his  plans,  11  the  noblo 
lord  would  not  listen  to  a  rv:fu>al,  ho  at  last  per- 
ceived my  H^i  atiou,  and  like  all  men  whom  a 
denial  rendered  more  arduul.  ho  redoubled  bis 
Bolicitutions. 

■'  The  people  around  mo  urged  mo  to  profit  by 
the  folly  of  an  Kngli^hman,  wjrtb  his  millions, 
a  pan  of  whose  fortune  would  soon  belong  lo 
me.    But  I  thought  of  you,  and  wouUl.williiigly 
have  sacrificed  the  tonuuo  for  ono  whom  I  had 
scon  but  a  inoment.    Siill  I  had  passed  through 
loo  severe  diacipline  for  iho>e  lomanlic  ideas  lo 
prevail  over  uiy  reason.    You  were  bjuished 
from  niy  thoughts,  and  I  bdcamo  Lady  Melvil. 
It  was  a  fdiry  tale,  my  fi  ioud !    !,  a  poor,  fur- 
saken  orphan,  was  tho  wife  of  ono  of  the  richest 
peers  in  Kugland.    I  tould  pass  in  my  carri^igc 
surrounded  with  servants,  through  tho  street 
where  I  had  but  a  few  inontht  before  asked  char- 
itv  ;  and  dressed  in  silk'*,  jjlitiering  with  dia- 
monds, my  eye  could  trace  ibo  .•■pot  where  1  had 
seated  myself.  Games  of  chance,  t-aprices  of  for- 
tune! Tho  passions  of  men,  my  friend,  am  the 
fairies  of  this  world. 

"  '  Happy  Lird  Melvil,'  replied  Frederic  ;  '  ho 
was  able  to  enrich  jou.' 

"  Hi)  was  indeed  veryhappy,"  contiuuedMid- 
ame  do  La  Tour.  "  and  ho  clearly  proved  lo  ino 
that  this  marriage,  regarded  by  some  as  such  fol- 
ly, was  the  most  re^isonable  lliing  in  the  world. 
Hu  wan  wealthy  beyond  my  desires  ;  ho  had 
never  beun  able  to  spend  his  income;  he  had, 
then,  no  wifh  lor  more  wealth,  and  he  calculated 
justly  that  gratitude  wonll  attach  a  wifu  to  him 
wliose  foriune  he  would  make.  And  never  did 
he  regret  marrying  a  French  girl. 

"  I  entrusted  to  tho  noblo  lord  lo  provide  for 
my  future  wcViire.    I  took  caro  of  him  during 
his  last  illness,  and  ho  died,  leaving  me  all  his 
wealth.    Then  I  made  a  vow  that  I  would  never 
marry  again  only  the  man  who  had  iw-isted  me 
at  the  must  distressing  moment  of  iny  life.  Un- 
grateful one  1"  ailded  M.idame  do  La  Lour,  ex- 
tending her  hand  to  her  husband,  "  who  would 
not  Fcek  the  ncquaiiiianco  of  a  woman  who 
wished  lo  love  and  enrich  him.   But  why  did 
you  never  go  into  the  worid'!    Why  did  you  not 
frequent  the  theatres  and  concerts  !    Ah,  if  I 
had  only  known  your  nnmo!" 

And  the  bride  drew  from  her  neck  a  collar  of 
rubies,  and  took  from  a  silk  bag  wimh  was  at- 
tached to  il,  a  crown  enchased  in  a  circle  of 
gold. 

"  It  is  tho  same,"  said  she,  placing  il  in  Fred- 
eric's hand.   "  At  tho  sight  of  that  crow^,  Inead 
was  given  me,  which  prolonged  my  life  till  ihc 
next  day,  and  credit  granted  for  a  few  hours. 
The  next  day  uffairs  were  so  changed  that  I  was 
enabled  lo  keep  the  crown,  and  it  has  never  left 
ine.   Ah,  how  happy  I  was  when  I  mot  you  u 
month  since  !   With  what  eogemoss  I  ordered 
the  carriage  to  bo  stopped  1     I  leaned  from  tho 
carriage -door,  and  soiKcd  the  first  pretext  which 
came  to  my  mind  to  summon  you  lo  my  side.  I 
had  but  one  (ear.    I  was  afraid  you  might  bo 
married  ;  then  you  would  never  have  known  this 
history,  and  Lady  Melvil  would  have  eecreily 
enriched  you,  and  would  have  returned  to  Eng- 
land and  lived  alone  in  her  chateau,  in  the  coun- 
ty of  Galles." 

Frederic  seized  the  crown,  tho  cuosoof  all  his 
happ'.uesB  and  good-fortune. 

You  see,"  added  Madame  de  La  Tour,  "  I 
am  no  fairy;  on  the  contrary,  it  is  you  that  gave 
me  the  talisman  !" 


DAIRIES  AM>  KO^E  iMAM'RE. 
An  English  pai)er.  in  commenting  upon  this 
subiect.  remarks  that  the  Cheshire  dairy  farmer, 
by  the  free  use  of  bone  manure  Iftid  on  the  grusB 
lands,  makes  his  farm,  which  at  one  timo.  before 
the  application  of  bone  manure,  fed  only  2U  head 
of  cows,  now  feed  40  !    In  Che^^h.re.  two-thirds 
or  more,  generally  three  fourths,  of  a  dairy  farm 
are  kept  in  pc.fect  pasture,  the  remainder  in  til- 
lage    Its  dairy  farmers  are  commonly  bound  to 
lav  ihe  whole  of  their  mannre,  not  on  the  arab  e, 
but  on  the  grass  land,  purchasing  what  may  tie 
necessary  for  the  arable.  The  chief  improvement 
hcsides  drainage,  consisU  in  the  «PPl'™ 
bone  manure.    In  the  m.lk  of  '^«<^'' 7^'  ° 
urine  in  iu  manure,  in  tho  bones  of  each  ca  I 
relred  and  sold  off.  «  farm  parts  witl.  as  muc 
carlhy  phosphates  of  lime  as  is  contained  in  half 
riVundFed  weight  of  bone  dust    "''"^''^  ''^  »f  " 
yaniage  of  retuniing  this  mineral  manure  by  bon- 
^r^rass  lands.    The  quantity  of  bonea  now 
mg  grass    huu-      p,,esl  ire  to  an  imperial  acre 
commonly  e^.^X  o/lTcwt.    This  diessing  oa 
tS^S^'i^'^^-  or  eight  year^^V 
Jn  mowed  land  abonl  half  ihat  pcnod.-Moc«', 
Jiiirtti  iVf"'-  Yorkei: 


328  BALLOUS  riCTORIAL  DRAWING-ROOM  COMPANION. 


SCENE  ON  THE  BACK  BAY  LANDS,  UUSTUN. 


SCENE  ON  THE  BACK  BAY  LANDS. 

The  improvemcDts  now  goinp  on  in  the  Back  Bay  are  engag- 
in(^,  as  they  desen'c,  general  attention,  and  from  the  various 
feuluroa  presented  by  the  process,  Mr.  Homer  has  selected  for  il- 
lustration a  Heeno  of  daily  oceurrenco,  ihe  operalions  of  the  cliif- 
foniert,  those  "pickers   up  of  unconsidered  trifles,"    in  those 

titaces  wlicrc  rubbish  is  used  in  filling  in.  ]t  is  a  (rlimpse  at  the 
ower  strata  of^fe,  The  artist,  sketching  on  the  spot,  has  pro- 
duced a  great  variety  of  character,  attitude  and  incident,  and  the 
result  is  a  very  animated  local  scene.  Some  months  ago,  our 
roadcri!  will  remember,  we  presented  a  drawing  rcprescnling  the 
appliances  used  by  the  coniraclovs  for  filling  the  Stale  lands.  In 
a  recent  number  of  the  Traveller  of  ibis  city,  we  find  some  partic- 
ulars in  regard  to  the  process,  which  are  well  worthy  of  preserv- 
ation, as  a  portion  of  the  history  of  the  time,  and  which  will  bo 
referred  to  with  interest  when  nil  that  territory  which  is  now  a 
waste,  is  covered  with  stately  edifices,  and  laid  ont  in  broad 
streets  with  rows  of  gmcefdl  shade-trees. 

The  process  of  tilling  up  Back  Bay,  together  with  the  progress 
of  the  work  and  various  details  connected  with  it,  are  of  such  gen- 
eral interest  that  we  have  undertaken  to  give  our  readers  some 
idea  of  an  operation  which  promises  to  add  a  tract  of  land  to  the 
city  of  Boston  of  large  extent,  and  to  place  in  Ihe  treasury  of  the 
Commonwealth  millions  of  dollars.  Messrs.  Goss  &  Manson,  the 
contractors  for  filling  up  100  acres  ot  the  Back  Bay  belonging  to 
the  Commonwealth,  commenced  the  work  about' the  middle  of 
May,  1858.  The  firm  have  pertormed  manv  railroad  contracts, 
hut  have  never  undertaken  one  of  so  mucli  magnitude  as  this. 
They  have  already  invested  capital  to  the  amount  of  one  hundred 
and  fifty  thousand  dollars  in  the  operation,    This,  however,  in- 


cludes six  miles  of  railroad  which  they  have  built,  and  the 
machine  shop  where  all  their  repairs  are  made.  The  gravel  is 
brought  from  Needham,  near  the  line  of  Newton,  a  quarter  of  a 
mile  from  the  Upper  Palls  Depot,  and  nine  miles  distant  from 
Boston.  One  hundred  and  forty  five  dirt  cars,  with  eighty  men, 
including  engineers,  brakemen  and  all,  are  employed,  night  and 
day  in  loading  and  transporting  the  gravel  over  the  road.  The 
trains  consist  of  ihirty-five  cars  each,  and  make,  in  the  day  time, 
sixteen  trips,  and  in  the  night  time  nine  or  ten,  or  twenty-five  in 
twenty-four  hours.  Three  trains  are  continually  on  the  road  dur- 
ing the  day,  and  one  arrives  at  the  Back  Bay  every  forty-five 
minutes.  The  excavators  for  loading  the  cars  work  by  steam, 
iind  periorm  the  work  with  rapidity  and  ease.  There  are  two  of 
them,  both  of  which  are  propelled  by  engines  of  twenty-five  horse 
power.  The  gearing  of  the  engines  is  so  arranged,  however,aslo 
greatly  augment  their  power.  When  an  empty  train  arrives  at 
the  pit,  it  is  divided,  and  one  half  is  fed  by  one  excavator  and  the 
other  half  by  the  other.  A  locomotive  is  attached  to  each  half, 
and  the  car*  are  drawn  past  the  excavators,  to  be  filled.  Two 
shovels-full  fill  a  car,  the  operation  being  very  much  like  that  of  a 
dredging  machine.  As  the  shovel  is  elevated  from  ihe  pit,  it  is 
turned  towards  the  car,  and  when  directly  over  it  the  bottom  is 
opened,  and  thus  the  gravel  is  deposited.  The  lime  occupied  in 
loading  an  entire  train  of  thirty-fi  ve  cars  is  about  ten  minutes. 
The  excavators  do  the  work  of  two  hundred  men.  The  process 
of  loading  the  cars,  though  very  simple,  is  carious  and  interesting. 
During  the  year  the  contractors  have  been  at  work,  ibere  have 
been  taken  out  of  the  hills  of  Needham  about  three  hundred  thou- 
sand yards  of  gravel.  Some  of  the  sand-hills  which  have  been 
levelled  were  fifty  feet  high,  and  the  plain  which  has  been  made  by 


the  machines  in  excaTating,  is  abont  twelve  acres  in  extent.  The 
farm  from  which  the  sand  and  gravel  are  taken  belongs  lo  the 
Charles  River  Railroad  Company.  When  the  conlraclors  com- 
menced operations  there  was  a  mortgage  upon  the  land.  They 
the  contractors,  agreed  on  their  part,  to  lift  the  mortgage,  and  the 
Railroad  Company  agreed  without  further  compensation  to  give 
the  sand.  It  is  believed  that  the  excavation  and  filling  in  are 
going  on  at  a  more  ropid  rate  than  has  ever  been  known  in  the 
history  of  any  similar  contract  in  the  country.  The  contractors 
make,  in  the  Back  Bay,  on  an  average,  about  twenty-five  hun- 
dred cnbic  yards,  or  forty-five  hundred  superficial  feet  per  day. 
This  is  equal  to  nearly  two  house  lots.  About  fourteen  acres  of 
land  have  been  already  made.  At  the  rate  the  work  is  progress- 
ing, Ihe  hundred  acres  belonging  to  the  State  will  be  completed  in 
about  four  years  more  time.  The  land'mado  is  measured  on  the 
first  day  of  cveiy  month  by  an  engineer,  under  Ihe  direction  of  ilie 
Commissioners,  and  the  contractors  draw  their  pay  once  a  month, 
averaging  from  ten  to  twenty  thousand  dollars.  They  have  drawn, 
in  cash,  only  fourteen  thousand  dollars  from  the  State  treasury, 
and  this  was  received  during  the  first  two  months  of  the  year. 
They  have,  however,  purchased  land  of  the  Commissioners  to  iho 
amount  of  three  hundred  thousand  dollars,  one  hundred  nnd 
twenty  ihonsand  dollars  worth  of  which  they  themselves  have  sold 
for  cash.  As  they  settle  now  each  month  with  the  State,  they  re- 
ceive, of  coarse,  deeds  of  land  instead  of  cash.  The  CoraniiH- 
sionere  have  sold  in  all  about  five  hundred  thousand  dollars  worth 
of  land.  They  have  received  the  cash  for  two  hundred  thousand 
dollars'  worth  over  and  above  the  amount  sold  to  Goss  &  Mon- 
son.  It  is  estimated  that  the  hundred  acres  will  realize  to  the 
State,  when  all  completed,the  handsome  sums  of  three  millions  of 
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dollars  over  anA  nho\e  the  cost  of  filling  in.  Tlie  eiitPrprise  ia  a 
irreat  one,  but  it  is  belioved  tlmt  llie  oontniclors  lire  fully  toinpetciit 
10  aeconipliah  the  work.  Tliey  will  probably  complete  in  a  few 
days  a  bargain  with  the  Boslon  Water  Company  to  fill  in  (or 
them.  If  any  of  our  readers  desire  to  set  the  process  of  cxcavat- 
ine,  they  can  take  any  train  of  cars  on  the  Charles  River  Railroad, 
and  by  stopping  at  the  Newton  Upper  Falls  Depot,  and  walking 
a  lew  roils  only,  they  can  witness  the  whole  operation,  and  be  able 
to  form  some  idea  of  the  rapidily  with  which  the  ground  is  re- 
moved from  the  hills  and  transported  lo  the  Back  Bay.  The 
Journal  says :  "  Hie  Back  Bay,  with  its  magnificent  park,  and 
wide  streets,  is  destined  to  retnin  within  the  limits  of  ihe  city  a 
class  who  are  the  heaviest  of  tax  payers,  and  who  have  heretofore 
sought  residences  in  the  neighboring  cities  and  towns.  Accord- 
ing to  the  plan  of  the  Commissioners,  one-fourth  of  the  whole  area 
of  the  Buck  Bay  will  be  devoted  to  public  purposes.  It  is  obvi- 
ous that  here  may  be  enjoyed  light,  and  air,  and  scenery,  which 
will  please  the  eye  and  educate  the  taste  Grass  plats  and  flow- 
erii,  trees  and  green  vistas,  will  make  the  whole  territory  a  garden. 
Here  the  man  of  means  may  secure  the  advantages  of  a  country 
residence  without  the  many  drawbacks  lo  which  lie  is  now 
subjected ."  

[From  DOT  own  Correspnudent  ] 

MAHOGANY  CUTTING,  RIVER  ULUA,  HONDURAS. 

Sakta  Ba»B4Ba,  Marth  17,  1859. 
Mr.  Ballou, — Dear  Sir: — Among  the  sketches  forwarded  to 
you  in  my  last,  was  one  of  a  mahogany  cutting  establishment  on 
the  River  Ulua,  Honduras,  unaccompanied  by  any  text.  I  trust 
it  has  not  been  mislaid  on  that  account,  and  hasten  to  supply  the 
omission.  Few  of  your  readers  who  are  only  acquainted  with 
mahogany  when  manufactured  into  household  furniture,  or  as  they 
have  seen  it  lying  in  squared  logs  or  in  "  crotches,"  piled  up  on 
the  wharves  nt  the  north,  and  waiting  for  the  surveyor  to  measure 
and  mark  it,  before  it  is  hauled  to  the  sawmill  to  be  slit  up  into 
"  veneers,"  can  form  any  idea  of  its  appeiinince  in  its  native  for- 
ests before  the  axe  has  been  laid  to  its  root.  It  is  pre-eminent 
among  the  trees  of  Honduras.  It  attains  a  gigantic  size  in  the 
course  of  centuries,  and  its  roots  and  branches  spread  to  an  almost 
iiii  rediblo  extent.  It  is  found  in  abundance  growing  along  the 
river  banks  of  Honduras,  on  low  lands,  which  are  generally  Stale 
property.  In  this  case  the  government  grants  licenses  to  the 
Spanish  river-cutters  at  so  much  a  tree.  A  mahogany-cutting 
ciimp  is  a  picturesque  establishment,  with  its  huts  thatched  with 
grass— the  simplest  of  all  constructions.  The  laborers  are  divided 
into  gangs,  commanded  each  by  a  captain  or  "  boss,"  as  we  should 
call  him.    The  season  for  cutting  begins  in  August.    At  this  pe- 


riod, the  leaves  arc  of  a  peculiar  reddish  yellow  hue,  so  that  a 
mahogany  tree,  rising  in  the  midst  of  a  grove,  is  readily  "  spotted  " 
by  an  expert,  at  a  glance.  It  is  usual  to  cut  the  tree  at  a  height 
of  about  ten  or  twelve  feet  from  the  ground,  the  woodman  stand- 
ing on  a  staging  erected  for  the  purpose.  The  felling  is  a  labori- 
ous process  on  account  of  the  extreme  hardness  of  the  wood. 
Tlien  comes  the  labor  of  cutting  out  roads  through  the  forest. 
Tlio  hauling  is  performed  by  means  of  oxen  and  trucks — the  logs 
having  been  previously  squared  to  pack  them  to  advantage.  In 
the  dry  season,  say  April  and  May,  ihe  hauling  commences.  As 
the  weather  now  becomes  hot,  the  work  is  performed  in  the 
night  time.  A  train  of  trucks  moving  through  the  forest  at  mid- 
night, with  men  bearing  torches,  long  strings  of  oxen,  the  drivers 
and  laborers  almost  stripped,  affords  a  picturesque  subject  for  a 
painter.  At  the  end  of  May,  the  trucking  ceases  on  account  of 
the  heavy  rains  whrch  then  set  in.  About  the  middle  of  June  the 
nvers  have  reached  their  greatest  height,  and  the  logs  are  then 
floated  down,  accompanied  by  men  in  canoes  to  guide  them  in 
difficult  places  and  to  disentangle  them  when  they  are  lodged. 
They  are  floated  down  indiscriminately,  till  thoy  reach  a  boom, 
where  they  are  identified  and  separated  by  the  wood-cutter's  marks 
on  the  ends.  On  reaching  the  wharves  of  tljp  owners,  they  are 
landed,  trimmed  and  smoothed,  the  broken  ends  sawed  off,  and 
are  then  in  a  fit  condition  for  shipping.  The  principal  establish- 
meniB  in  Honduras  are  on  the  Ulua,  Aquan,  Patuca  and  Black 
Kivers  with  their  branches.  Some  of  the  finest  trees  in  the  Stale 
grow  in  places  where  they  are  useless  on  account  of  the  lack  of 
water  to  float  them  down  lo  a  port  of  shipment.      »      »  * 


HENRI  CONSCIENCE. 

As  some  of  the  works  of  this  distinguished  writer  of  French 


father  was  employed  in  the  French  navy  under  Napo- 
leon.   The   consiiiution   of  Henri  Conscience  was 
exceedingly   delicate,   and   continued   so  until  he 
reached   his   twenti*Mh   year.    When   ho  was  about 
fourlcen  his  mother  died,  and  his  lather  retired  into  the 
country,  where  Heuri  passed  three  years  in  a  solitude 
almost  absolute.    He  became  an  insatiable  reader,  and 
a  g-^ntle,  dreamy  enthusiast.    In  lonsequenco  of  his 
father  s  second  mBrriago.  in  I82G,  he  accepted  the  situ- 
aiioti  of  assistant  in  the  village  school  of  Bcrgenhont, 
near  Anlwern.  and  employed  his  leisure  in  studyiug 
French  and  Flemish  men  accurately.    When  the  revo- 
lution took  place  he  enlisted  as  a  volunteer  in  the  army 
of  General  Niellon.  and  for  three  years  was  stationed 
in  the  Kempenland,  and  there  it  was  that  he  acquired 
a  taste  for  the  country,  an  iutimnlo  acquaintance  with 
ihe  habits  of  the  people,  and  a  sympjithy  and  appreci- 
ation of  their  tasks  and  trials,  which  he  turned  to  ad- 
mirable account  in  his  romances.    lie  saw  some  service 
during  the  time  he  was  in  the  army,  and  was  wounded 
at  the  battle  of  Louvain,    In  his  moments  of  leisure 
ho  studied  English  and  German,   and   wrote  some 
pocnis  and  songs  in  French,  which  procured  for  him 
the  title  of  the  "  Chansonnier  du  Regiment,"    In  1836 
ho  became  tired  of  military  life,  and  obtained  his  dis- 
charge ;  and  tried,  but  in  vain,  for  some  occupation 
at  Antwerp.    On  one  occasion,  while  reading  one  of 
the  works  of  Guicciardini,  he  was  struck  with  a  story 
which  was  Flemish  in  its  subject,  and  which  he  embod- 
ied into  a  romance  in  the  Flemish  language,  entiiled 
"Het  Wondcrgacr"  (the   year   of  Miracles).  This 
was   a   literary  success,  but  brought  him  no  profit. 
These  were  followed  by  others,  which,  though  they 
established  his  literary  reputation,  yielded  him  litlle 
pecuniary  return,    At  length  he  was  granted  npension 
ny  the  king  of  the  Belgians,  and  appointed  Secretary 
to  the  Royal  Academy  of  Painting  at  Antwerp.  He 
continued  to  publish  a  series  of  tales  founded  on  Flem- 
ish history,  life  and  manners,  which   have    been  translated 
into  German,   Swedish,  Bohemian,    Polish,    Danish,  Italian, 
French  and  English.    All  kinds  of  honors,  literary  and  chivalric, 
have  been  lavished  on  Conscience.    He  has  been  chosen  to  write 
the  history  of  the  reigning  dynasty  of  Belgium  ;  was  appointed 
Professor  of  Flemish  to  the  Duke  of  Brabant ;  is  recognized  as  the 
head  of  Flemish  literature;  and  bears  the  badges  of  six  orders. 
His  personal  popularity  among  his  countrymen  is  very  great, 
and  the  efforts  of  his  pen  are  cherished  with  a  national  feeling  of 
pride  by  them.    The  style  of  Conscience  is  finished  and  pure. 


THE  BANKS  OF  A  CANAL  NEAR  DELtT,  llOU,.\SD. 

Holland  is  a  most  interesting  country  to  a  traveller  from  tho 
United  States.    Tho  contrast  afforded  by  its  quiet  industry  to  the 
frantic  drive  of  American  lifo  is  singularly  striking.    The  quiet 
canals,  tho  quaint  houses,  the  numerous  windmills,  tlio  trim  llowor 
garden!<,*tlic  neat,  honest  i>eoplo,  the  steady  thrift  and  general 
prosperity  of  Duichland,  are  nil  agreeable  features.    We  have  ge- 
locicd,  aA  highly  characteristic,  tho  fine  engraving  on  thiai  page, 
which  i»  essentially  Dntch  in  every  part.    There  is  tho  tall  wind- 
mill, with  its  exterior  gallery,  the  broad-boamed  schooner  high 
and  dry  on  the  wnys,  in  the  hands  of  ciuilkers  and  gravers,  iTio 
quiet  canal,  with  iin  iKuu-toiids  of  Dutch  men  and  maidens,  old 
mmbling-houEOs  and  ^hade-trees,  filling  up  a  picture  of  peculiar 
and  pleasing  character.    The  hasty  and  iinrefiectinc  traveller  who 
visits  Holland,  is  apt  to  assume  a  conlemuluous  and  san-astic  tone 
when  speaking  or  writing  of  the  land  ot  "Dutch  boors."  Tho 
cities,  he  avers,  so  strikingly  resemble  one  another  that  when  you 
have  seen  one  you  have  8i.cn  all.    A  somewhat  similar  reniark 
was  made  by  Dr.  Samuel  Johnson,  on  the  beauties  of  English  ru- 
ral landscape, — **  When  you  have  seen  one  field  you  have  seen 
all."    But  the  ihoughiful  and  educaied  tourinl  must  admit  that 
the  countrymen  of  Krasmus,  Grotiu».  and  llombrandl,  have  iiomo 
claim  on  our  rcjpect  and  CKtccra,    The  iraveUere  who  llippantly 
denounce  the  monotony  of  Dutch  cities,  in  reality  lake  no  pain* 
to  examine  into  distinctions  and  dilfcrenccs.    All  cities  are  in 
some  degree  alike;  all  men  in  some  degree  re.*emble  one  another. 
The  general  appearance  is  tho  same,  hut  a  close  survey  brings 
endless  dirtereiices  to  light.    Not  only  docs  Rotterdam  differ  from 
the  Hague,  Leyden  from  Amsterdam,  and  so  on  with  other  Dutch 
cities,but  the  most  ordinary  buildings,  the  five  and  twenty  thousand 
windmills,  for  instance,  turning  their  sails  at  every  point  of  a 
Dutch  horizon,  ai*  as  disBimilar  from  each  other  in  face,  figure, 
and  costume,  as  ihe  sailor  differ*  from  the  ploughman,  the  burgo- 
master's lady  from  the  innialo  of  the  orphan  asylum,  or  the  .lew 
from  tho  Moravian.    Whether  of  timber,  hrick,  or  stwiio,  there  \* 
no  monotony  in  their  form  or  character.    Kacli  maintains  M 
idiosyncracy.    One  is  brightly  painied  with  colors  which  would 
astonish  Vandonneer  or  t)stado  ;  others  are  decorated  with  rough 
ornaments ;  some  have  a  light  and  graceful  balustnulo,  othvra  a 
heavy  wooden  gallery.    It  suems  as  if  tho  human  intellect  had  ex- 
erted all  its  inventive  faculty  on  the  manufacture  of  windmills,  so 
that  no  two  might  be  alike.    And  the  Dutchmen  know  how  lo 
laugh  as  well  as  how  to  build  windmills;  and  they  can  prove 
themselves  something  better  than  a  heavy,  plethoric  race,  over 
whom  specific  gravity  exercises  more  than  its  regular  torco.  And 
tho  Dutchwomen,  notwithstanding  their  odd  attire  and  language, 
can  set  the  heart  a-palpitating  as  well  as  any  senora  that  ever  sent 
disquiet  into  the  breast  of  hapless  tourist  in  Italy. 


■  '  ticemeu  ii  important  to  luciuno  mt  uiumoi'n.i 

J^na  portrait  of  Henri  Conscience  in  our  illustrated  record  of  tho 
Moreover  his  story  isquitean  interestingone.    To  him  is 
aiiributcd  the  revival  of  the  Flemish  letters,  forming  as  it  does 
nepochmtho  history  of  the  literature  of  that  country.  Henri  Con- 
^leuce  was  bom  at  Antwerp  on  the  3d  of  December,  1812.  His 
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TO  CORJIESPONUENTS. 

J  n   N«-bern,  N.  C  -Tbe  publication  of  th*  SI.g^^lnB 

th^         •■  (nil  W  Prwluce  any  elTi'  t,  a  (iraiu  oi  cam 

tuh  fl/e  d?op'  of  ,ulphu.ic  etber,  U  his  usual  n^u.^dy 
T/?UKtro"i;^'i..e«ty  millio,,.  of  pound.  ln.e.U.d 
n  ,ro«  Ax^Tb/dHl^l^^^^^  to  tlH-  m-ild--.  of  honor 

Touof  ;in..«ndbr«ua     If  ^^-^  b  ih    K  . 

tiu.«  n^pdsJ  thrte  or  four  gulloi.s  "'r-  :  V'' 
.tain  ora.loB  for  ..«k,  lit  an  wrll^r  penod,  neud  -ot 

IxjCIRBa!'''M.'ll?ord  -3o^e  id-a  n,«V  b.  formed  of  the 
Mte«l  to  wbich  lh«  bu.ln....  or  Ktr...v  brivlin?  U 
"rri"  J.  by  tb«  nirt  thai  In  JH^^,  nr.ordinit 
mide.  3,a26  OOO  str,.>v  ^onnt-U  «cre  luanufttctur.'d  m 
S"..chu.etM,  employiu>5  about  !«»  n"}^*.  <^^^ 
female-.  In  the  ve«r  e.-dlni?  June  30,  186..tn«  nnd 
manufc^turvJ  .trnw  matorials  w  the  r*lUB  of  about 
«•>       D2S  were  iuiported  Into  tlie  United  StnteH. 

Bl  U-Itiscurlou-hur  diffl.'ult  lo  Ir.uce  I h«  origin  of 
»lftog  plim-ii  Wilh  r«g4r.l  lo  the  vl>r.i*e  "f  ■ 
denDu  maQ,"  «e  fi'id  the  folloivii.g  eipUii^ition  ta  Ihe 
Loulsrille  Journal;  A  fe*  ycar^  iigo  a  man  in  New 
York  well  dre-Rjed  and  of  exceedlogly  geotebl  manoers. 
ifent  about,  iiying  In  a  very  winning  luiuner  to  almost 
cTery  R^nllBmau  ho  met.  "  ll.ve  you  fonfld^nce 
euough  in  nif.  an  ottlre  stronger,  to  lend  me  dol- 
Un.forAuhourort*oT"  In  thU  «aT  he  gol  n  good 
de»l  of  moDBV,  and  came  to  be  generally  knov.li  In  the 
courts  and  olsewbere  as  *■  the  coolidetice  man. 

TavvKLLEii -C-ilcutla  is  rapidly  becoming  one  ol  tlia 
most  euni-'u'i";  capitals  in  Iho  world— perhaps,  if  we 
oicopt  Lundon  and  I'.irla,  the  inojt  expeniivu. 


METEORIC  STONES. 
Amone  tlie  reinarkubJe  objects  exhibited  at 
the  Museum  of  the  Smithsonian  Institute,  at 
Washington,  is  &  very  large  aeroliic  or  melallic 
stone,  wliich  was  found  upon  iho  western  prairies, 
where  it  hud  fallen  from  the  air.    It  is  eoracwiiat 
larger  than  a  peck  measure,  and  its  surface  has  a 
blackened,  vitreons  appearance,  indicating  ex- 
jiosure  to  intense  heat.    Where  a  portion  of  the 
stone  has  been  cat  off,  the  interior  structure  of 
the  mass  appears  to  bo  metallic  and  granulated. 
The  color  of  the  inside  is  a  whitish  gray.  The 
composition  of  this  aerolite  is  similar  to  all  oth- 
ere  wliich  have  hitherto  been  examined,  and  con- 
sists of  Bilex,  magnesia,  sulphur,   iron   in  a 
mftaUic  state,  nickel,  and  some  traces  of  chrome. 
The  common  and  uniform  character  of  these 
Btones  indicates  a  common  origin  for  all  of  them, 
and  shows  also  that  they  are  not  produced  upon 
the  earth.    No  substances  combined  in  such  pro- 
porlions  are  ever  found  beneath  the  surface  of 
the  earth,  and  the  natural  appearance  of  iron  in 
a  metallic  state  is  never  seen.    Nickel  is  also 
■very  rare,  and  never  found  on  the  surface  of  the 
earth,  and  chrome  is  still  more  rare.    Two  other 
Bources  have  been  suggested  from  whence  these 
meteoric  stones  may  originate.    One  is,  the  cha- 
otic roatlor  which  may  be  dispersed  throughout 
space,  in  detached  parcels,  and  which  by  coming 
in  contact  with  the  atmosphere  of  the  earth,  may 
become  inflamed  and  solidiBed.   The  other  sug- 
gestion is,  that  these  bodies  maybe  thrown  from 
the  moon,  by  volcanic  action,  and  by  being  pro- 
jected beyond  the  sphere  of  the  planet's  attrac- 
tion, may  he  brought  within  ihe  influence  of  the 
earth  and  drawn  towards  it.   Their  lunar  origin 
is  hy  no  means  a  violent  presumption  ;  for  the 
degree  of  force  required  to  eject  a  body  beyond 
the  limits  of  the  moon's  attraction,  would  not  bo 
greater  than  four  times  that  of  common  gunpow- 
der ;  whereas  we  know  that  volcanic  force,  as 
exhibited  in  terrestrial  volcanoes,  is  often  much 
greater  than  this.    The  black,  enamelled  coating 
which  all  these  stones  exhibit,  is  supposed  to  be 
caused  by  the  lire  generated  by  the  friction  in 
their  passage  through  our  atmosphere.  This 
supposition  also  accounts  for  the  trains  of  light 
which  attend  the  passage  of  these  bodies  through 
the  air.    The  glazing  on  the  suiface  is  usually 
about  one-tenth  of  an  inch  in  thickness,  and  this 
coating  is  distinguished  from  the  general  mass 
by  a  clearly  defined  line.  The  aerolites  are  never 
found  indented  by  any  object  which  they  may 
encounter  upon  the  earth's  suif.icc,  though  in 
tVieir  fall  thoy  usually  strike  the  ground  with 
great  violence.   This  showfl  ihnt  tlio  mass  is  not 


rendered  sofc  or  pbi-^io  by  the  heal  to  which  it  is 
f  ul.icclcd  during  the  process  of  cnamciling  which 
Wke5  place.  And  yet  iho  heat  required  to  effect 
the  viirification  of  the  surface,  is  f^r  more  fierce 
(hairthat  of  the  hottest  porcelain  furnace.  The 
iiif<.Tcnce  is,  that  this  intense  heat  can  only  be  of 
very  brief  duration— probably  the  time  occupied 
in  the  passage  of  the  body  through  the  earth's 
atmosphere— fur  otherwise  the  aerolite  would  be 
melted  into  a  soft  mass,  if  not  eniir«ly  dissipated 
in  gasscs. 

W.4SmNGTON  AS  I'RESIDEHT. 

General  Sullivan  tells  us  that  when  Washing- 
ton lived  in  Pennsylvania,  as  President,  he  rose 
flt  four  in  tho  morning  ;  and  the  general  rule  of 
his  house  wa^  th.it  the  fires  should  be  covered, 
and  the  lights  extinguished,  at  a  certain  hour; 
whcihcr  this  was  nine  or  ten  it  is  not  recollected. 
He  devoted  one  hour  every  other  Tuesday,  from 
three  to  four,  to  visits.  He  understood  himself 
to  be  visited  as  the  PresiJa.l  of  the  United 
Slates,  and  not  on  his  own  account.  He  was  not 
lo  be  seen  by  anybody  and  everybody  ;  but  re- 
quired that  every  one  who  came  should  be  intro- 
duced by  his  secretary,  or  by  some  gentleman 
whom  be  know  him'*elf.  He  lived  on  the  south 
side  of  Market  Street,  just  below  Sixth.  The 
place  of  rccejilion  was  the  dining  room  in  the 
rear,  twenty-five  or  thirty  feet  in  length,  includ- 
ing the  bow  projecting  into  the  garden.  Mrs. 
Washington  received  her  visitors  in  the  two 
rooms  on  the  second  floor,  from  front  to  rear. 
At  thrcco'clock,  or  at  any  time  within  a  quarter 
of  an  hour  afterwards,  the  visitor  wa?  conducted 
to  this  dining-room,  from  which  all  scats  had 
been  i-emoved  for  the  time.  On  entering  he  saw 
the  tall,  manly  figure  of  Washington  clad  in 
black  velvet,  bis  hair  in  full  dress,  powdered  and 
gathered  behind  in  a  large  silk  bag.  yellow  gloves 
on  his  hands,  holding  a  cocked  hat  with  a  cock- 
ado  in  it,  and  tho  edges  adorned  with  a  black 
feather  about  an  inch  deep.  He  wore  knee  and 
shoe  buckles,  and  a  long  sword  with  a  finely 
wrought  and  polished  steel  hilt,  which  appeared 
at  the  left,  tlie  coat  worn  over  the  blade,  and  ap- 
pearing from  under  the  folds  behind.  The  scab- 
bard was  white  polished  leather. 

He  stood  always  in  front  of  the  fire-place,  with 
his  face  towards  the  door  of  entrance.  The  vis- 
itor was  conducted  to  him,  and  he  required  to 
have  the  name  so  distinctly  pronounced  that  ho 
could  hear  it.  He  had  the  very  uncommon  fac- 
ulty of  associaling  a  man's  name  and  personal 
appearance  so  durably  in  his  memory,  as  to  be 
able  to  call  any  one  by  name,  who  'made  him  a 
second  visit,  He  received  his  visitor  with  a  dig- 
nified bow,  while  his  hands  wore  so  disposed  of  as 
to  indicate  that  the  salutation  was  not  to  be  ac- 
companied with  shaking  hatids.  This  ceremony 
never  occurred  in  these  visits,  even  with  the  most 
near  friends,  that  no  distinction  might  be  made. 
As  visitors  came  in,  they  formed  a  circle  round 
the  room.  At  a  quarter  past  three  the  door  was 
closed,  and  the  circle  was  formed  for  that  day. 
He  then  begun  on  tho  right  and  spoke  to  each 
visitor,  calling  him  hy  name  and  exchanging  a 
few  words  wiih  him.  When  he  had  completed 
his  circuit,  he  resumed  his  first  position,  and  the 
visitors  approached  him  in  succession,  bowed  and 
retired.   By  four  o'clock  the  ceremony  was  over. 

THE  W.\SIIIi\(;TON  ahueduct. 

The  purpose  of  Congress  to  supply  the  city  of 
Washington  with  an  abundance  of  pure,  sweet 
water,  from  the  Potomac  Kiver,  is  as  yet  but  par- 
tially carried  out.    The  works,  though  incom- 
plete, are  made  available  at  the  present  time  to 
introduce  into  the  city  a  daily  eupply  of  about 
two  million  gallons,  which  flows  into  the  receiv- 
ing reservoir  from  a  never  failing  stream,  and  is 
conducted  thence  through  tho  aqueduct  to  thedis- 
iributing  reservoir  at  Georgetown,  and  ffom  that, 
by  a  1 2  inch  pipe  into  Washington,  and  through 
the  whole  length  of  the  city  to  tha  Navy  Yard  at 
Ihe  southeast  extremity.    This  twelve  inch  main 
pipe  supplies  the  principal  public  buildings,  tho 
large  hotels  of  the  city,  and  many  private  dwell- 
ing-bouses, besides  stables,  manufactories,  and 
a  fountain  at  tho  capitol  grounds.    The  water 
thus  supplied  is  soft,  and  of  fair  quality,  though 
somewhat  saline,  and  not  entirely  dear.    It  is 
quite  inferior  to  tho  Croton  water  in  New  York, 
or  the  Cochiiuate  in  Boston  ;  but  still  available 
for  temporary  use.    When  the  works  areentirely 
completed,  which   cannot   bo   until  Congress 
niakes  a  further  appropriation,  tho  water  will  all 
be  taken  fiom  the  Potomac  above  the  Great 
Tails,  and  will  be  a  much  superior  article  to  that 
temporarily  lurnishcd.    The  stream  will  tlion  be 


conveyed  f.om  the  di-.tributlng  reservoir  by  a 
:,0  inch  main  pipe,  and  the  head  of  water  wdl 
tnuch  higher  than  at  present.    A  "  '  ° 

constructed  across  the  river  at  Great  Falls,  or 
the  purpose  of  obtaining  a  sufficient  supply  for 
the  receiving  reservoir.  A  sm«ll  portion  only  of 
this  dam  is  yet  constructed.  Other  portions  of 
the  main  works  arx!  not  yet  fir.ishod,  embracing  a 
considerable  piece  of  tunnel,  two  bridges,  and 
the  laving  of  tiie  30  inch  main  pipe.  At  the  last 
session  an  act  was  passed  aulhoi  i/ing  the  city  of 
Washington  to  raise  the  necessary  funds  lor  the 
distribution  of  the  water  throughout  the  city,  and 
to  supply  the  same  lo  the  citizens  at  a  moderate 
charge.   

lilDY  MORGAN. 

This  lady,  lately  deceased  iu  London,  has  been 
one  of  the  most  notable  women  of  our  day,  and 
has  commanded  in  Europe  no  .small  degree  of 
attention  as  a  brilliant  representative  of  her  sex, 
and  a  most  charming  and  truthful  aatlioress. 
She  was  ihe  daughter  of  an  actor  named  Owen- 
son,  and  was  born  in  Dublin  about  1789.  She 
became  known  as  an  authoress  by  a  collection  of 
poems  called  the  "  Lay  of  the  Irish  Harp,"  and 
hy  the  "  Wild  Irish  Girl,"  and  one  or  two  other 
romances.  She  married  Sir  Charles  Morgan,  a 
physician,  in  ISIG,  after  which  she  spent  several 
years  on  the  continent.  During  this  time  she 
published  "  Florence  McCarthy."  "O'Donnel," 
and  the  "Missionary,"  and  other  romances,  be- 
sides "  France  "  and  "  Italy,"  very  clever  books 
on  those  countries.  That  on  Italy  gained  the 
praise  of  Byron.  She  retnnied  to  Ireland  in  1 823, 
and  visited  Franco  again  in  IS29,  and  Belgium 
in  1833.  She  afterwards  produced  "France  in 
1829,"  "Woman  and  her  Master,"  the  "Book 
without  a  Name,"  lo  which  her  husband  contrib- 
uted, and  some  very  entertaining  notes  to  a  new 
edition  of  tho  "Wild  Irish  Girl."  In  1848  Hie 
had  a  controversy  with  Cardinal  Wiseman  con- 
cerning the  chair  of  St.  Peter  at  Home,  in  which 
she  was  thought  to  have  entirely  defeated  the 
cardinal.  Her  last  production  was  her  "Auto- 
biography," published  in  London  a  few  months 
ago.  

A  COOL  STORY. 
The  latter  part  of  last  November,  Mr.  Andrew 
Twombly,  of  Brandon,  Vt.,  commenced  to  dig 
a  well  near  his  house,  situated  about  a  mile  from 
the  centre  of  the  village  of  Brandon,  on  a  toler- 
able level  plain.  Having  excavated  to  the  depth 
of  fifteen  feet,  through  sand  and  gravel,  the 
workmen  came  to  ground  frozen  solid,  and 
through  which  they  continued  to  excavate  the 
further  distance  of  fifteen  or  sixteen  leet  before 
getting  through  the  frozen  ground.  At  the  depth 
of  forty-five  feet,  sufficient  water  having  been  ob- 
tained, the  well  was  stoned  in  the  usual  manner. 
The  character  of  the  ground  was  tho  same  tho 
whole  distance,  viz.,  coarse  gravel  and  sand— 
the  frozen  portion  intei-spersed  with  lumps  of 
clear  ico.  At  the  time  the  well  was  dug  the  sur- 
face of  the  ground  was  not  frozen.  Ever  since 
the  well  was  dug,  up  to  the  present  time,  ice 
forma  in  the  well,  and  incrusts  the  stones  at  from 
fifteen  to  thirty  feet  from  the  surface,  and  the  sur- 
face of  the  water,  which  is  thirty-five  feet  below 
the  level  of  the  ground,  freezes  over  every  night. 
On  several  occasions,  when  the  bucket  has  been 
left  in  the  well  under  tho  water  over  night,  it  has 
been  found  necessary  to  descend  tho  well,  and 
with  a  hatchet  cut  the  ico,  in  order  to  extricate  it. 

niORE  TOai-FOOLERY. 

Tho  rage  for  secret  organizations  to  effect  po- 
litical objects,  is  getting  greater  every  day.  The 
movement  is  copied  Irom  the  Carbonnari  and 
and  other  kindred  associations  in  Europe;  and 
though  entirely  uaoless,  and  even  dangerous  to 
republican  liberties  in  this  country,  yet  the  charm 
ol  secrecy  is  potent  enough  to  draw  a  great  many 
persons  into  its  veiled  mysteries.  Whatever  may 
be  thought  of  tho  necessity  for  clandestine 
combinations  against  tho  goverament,  in  despotic 
countries,  where  outward  obedience  is  enforced 
upon  the  subject  by  the  strong  hand  of  arbitrary 
power,  there  certainly  can  be  no  shadow  of  justi- 
fication for  such  secret  societies  here.    We  have 
no  tyrant  to  overthrow  ;  no  hereditary  ruler  to 
curb;  no  all-pervading  and  despotic  power  to  re- 
sist.   The  people  are  ihe  sovereign  ;  the  laws 
enacted  by  their  servants  are  tho  rule  of  govern- 
ment ;  the  courts  are  open  for  the  enforcement  of 
that  rule;  and  the  ballot-box  presents  an  unfail- 
ing remedy  against  tho  abuse  of  delegated  powsr. 
What,  then,  is  there  of  similarity  between  our 
condition  and  that  of  the  despotism  of  the  Old 


Worid,  which  should  render  desirable,  or  even 
tolerable,  the  introduction  of  the  secret  machin 
ry  of  con.spirntors  among  us  ?  Let  us  not  he 
deluded  by  such  tilings,  whatever  charm  of  imi 
lalion  or  of  mystery  they  may  present.  No  man 
and  no  body  of  men,  who  arc  satisfied  with  tho 
fundamental  guaianlccs  of  political  rights  opon 
which  our  republican  institutions  are  based  can 
need  the  cover  of  secrecy  in  order  to  carry  o\ii 
his  purposes  of  reform.  If  popular  government 
is  lo  be  overthrown,  and  crowned  heads  and  lio 
reditary  nobles  set  up  in  its  place,  doubtless  sc 
cret  societies  are  tho  best  means  to  combine  iho 
conspirators  and  give  them  strength  ;  but  if  11,^ 
honest  theory  of  our  system  is  lo  be  fuitlifuHy 
adhered  to,  then  we  want  no  secret  conclaves  to 
control  the  action  of  the  people. 

We  have  been  led  to  these  reflections  by  n 
project  recently  set  on  foot  in  the  city  of  Wash- 
ington, for  organizing  a  new  secret  politip^ii 
league,  under  the  name  of  ihe  "Brotherhood  of 
the  Union."  The  confederates  are  bound  to- 
gether by  obligaiions  assumed  upon  initiation,  and 
are  known  to  each  other  by  certain  cabalistic  to- 
kens ;  and  their  oflicors  bear  the  titles  of  "Grand 
Washington,"  "  Grand  Jefferson,"  "  Grand  Mad- 
ison,"  and  so  on.  Now  the  Union  ol  the  States 
is  a  very  good  thing  ;  so  good  that  it  is  very  like, 
ly  to  be  preserved,  "brotherhood  or  no  brother- 
hood ;  but  were  it  in  danger,  no  such  lom-loolery 
as  this  could  save  ii — nothing  but  the  open,  unit- 
ed,  and  honest  rallying  of  the  people  to  its 
support. 

WALTER  M.  HAYNE. 

The  death  of  Walter  M.  Bayne,  the  artist,  on 
the  27th  of  April,  is  an  event  which  wo  cannot 
permit  to  pass  unnoticed.  Mr.  Bayne  was  a  na- 
tive of  Scotland,  but  had  resided  for  many  years 
in  this  city,  where  he  acquired  a  high  reputation 
as  a  painter,  and  where  ho  was  esteemed  and  loved 
as  a  true  gentleman.  Some  twenty  years  apo 
we  knew  of  him  as  attached  to  the  Tremont 
Theatre,  in  the  capacity  of  prompter  and  repre- 
sentative of  "  second  old  men "  and  Scotcli 
characters — an  actor  of  moderate  ability.  Pass- 
ing along  Tremont  Row  one  morning,  a  friend 
begged  us  to  step  into  an  auction  room  and  look 
at  a  collection  of  oil-paintinga  to  bo  sold  in  a 
day  or  two.  Wo  entered  the  room,  and  were 
delighted  and  surprised  to  find  a  number  of  land- 
scapes, chiefly  illustrating  local  scenery,  exhibit- 
ing a  perfect  command  of  the  pencil,  fine  color 
and  effect,  and  a  masteriy  touch.  We  learned 
then,  to  our  surprise,  that  the  artist  was  no  other 
than  "  Bayne  of  the  Tremont."  It  was  a  de- 
lightful revelation  of  unsuspected  genius. 

From  that  time  we  followed  the  fortunes  of  Mr. 
Bayne  with  deep  interest.     We  ascertained  that 
he  was  an  educated  artist,  and  that  he  had  for- 
merly been  a  scene-painter  in  Scotland.    In  a 
short  time  he  resumed  his  prolession  as  a  scenic 
artist  to  the  National  Theatre  in  this  city.  While 
thus  engaged,  and  stimulated  by  the  success  of 
Banvavd's  Panorama  of  tho  Mississippi,  he  con- 
ceived the  idea  of  a  gigantic  moving  panorama 
of  a  voyage  to  Europe  and  a  trip  down  the  Rbmo. 
Some  years  before  an  English  gentleman  had 
conceived  the  idea  of  a  panorama  of  the  Rhino, 
and  had  employed  Mr.  Bayne  to  travel  with  him 
and  make  the  necessary  skelches  on  the  spot. 
At  the  conclusion  of  the  tour  tho  gentleman 
abandoned  his  project,  and  kindly  presented  tlio 
arti.st  with  the  drawings  he  had  made.  The  germ 
of  a  fortune  remained  for  years  in  tho  artist » 
ponrolio.    In  finally  transferring  them  to  can- 
vass, he  labored  indefatigably,  frequently  snms 
up  all  night  and  painting  by  gaslight.   At  la.'^t 
the  Herculean  task  was  completed,  and  the  pan- 
orama was  unrolled  for  the  first  time  at  Amory 
Hall  corner  ol  West  and  Washington  Streets. 
The  spectator  was  supposed  lo  be  embarked  on 
board  a  Cunard  steamer.    Boston  Bay  was  ex- 
hibited first,  then  came  the  trip  to  Hahlax,  ih 
passage  of  an  iceberg,  Halifax,  scenes  m  mU 
^*  ^   T  !„i..t,«nBn  tbe  river  Me 


passago  ui  <iu   .^^"^.b,    •  \for<pv 

ocean.  Capo  Clear  Lighthouse,  tlio  river  Me  sey 
Liverpool,  and  lastly  London.    The  seen  s  m 
London-the  bridges,  the  New  Houses  of  Parlm 
ment,  the  Lord  Mayor's  show,  tbe  Monum  . 
Ihe  Tower,  were  all  drawn  and  painted  «dm.robiy^ 
Then  came  the  Rhine,  with  '"'E" J 
of  Cobleniz,  tho  Round    Tower,    Sc  lom 
New  Rheinstein.  Bingen.  Heidelberg,  E""-.'""'^ 
stein,  Nonneworth,  the  Seven  Mountains  t 
"Ca;tled  CragofDrachonfels,"andotherpj' 

of  interest  and  beauty.    The  P'^^-'^^^^^^^J.^ 
great  success.    It  was  recognized  as  « '"'^^^^.^^j^ 
of  art,  and  pleased  connoisseurs  by  its 
merit,  as  much  as  it  gratified  tho  n''ll'«'' 
variety  and  interest  of  its  scenes,    it  " 
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I  le  for  the  absence  of  monotony  of  tone, 


unii  for  "P 


Iciidiii  iitmosplieric  ellects  worthy  of 


i\fler  remaining 
rred  to  New  Vork, 


T  „ner  himself.  TI.e  pamung. 
)  rc  many  mouths,  w»s  transfer. 

ro  it  yrov'id  equally  »  cces^ful,  and,  after 
"  hibiiion  in  oilier  large  Amerioin  cities,  w..s,  it 
^.^cr  impression,  carried  to  England,  realizing 
seventy  thousand  dollars  for  the  acutm- 
"I'^hed  and  nmiablo  artist.    The  closing  years  of 
r  riifc  wore  thus  spent  in  ease,  and  even  nfflu- 
iice     Mr-  Bnyne  died  at  the  ago  ot  sixly-four. 
Hi3  memory  will  be  cherished  by  all  who  knew 
03  an  artist  and  a^mnn.^  

THE  FRESCII  NAVY. 

For  a  number  of  years  France  has  been  ([uietly 
Imt  efteciually  increasing  her  navy,  until  its  co- 
lossal churacter  and  power  now  equal  that  of 
England-    The  British  are  no  longer  the  "mas- 
ie^B  of  the  ocean  "  in  point  of  naval  power ; 
France  divides  the  honor  of  that  tiile,  empty  and 
hollow  though  it  be.    The  present  force  of  the 
French  navy,  as  stated  by  the  coinmiHee  of  in- 
quiry, is  as  follows  -.—40  steam  and  10  sailing 
line- of- ha  tile  ships,    with    a   total  tonnage  of 
1  S'l  885,  and  47 guna ;  9  block  ships ;  40  steam 
and  32  sailing  frigates  ;  82  corvettes  and  sloops  ; 
and  162  gunboats— the  total  tonnage  of  all,  in- 
cluding the  liners,  being  420,158,  and  the  num- 
ber of°KunS  8202.    The  expense  of  the  French 
nitvy  for  the  last  seven  years  has  been  about  one 
hundred  and  ninety  five  millions  of  dollars,  wl  ilu 
ihat  of  the  English  navy  for  the  same  period  has 
heen  two  hundred  and  sixty-six  millions  of  dol- 
lars. The  comparison  of  the  English  and  French 
navies  is  in  favor  of  the  former  in  respect  to  the 
numbfT  of  vessels ;  and  the  French  steam  ma- 
chinery is  said  to  be  in  all  respects  greatly  infe- 
rior to  that  of  England.    In  the  British  navy 
there  are  50  steam  and  3.^  sailing  line-of-balile 
ships,  34  steam  and  70  sailing  frigates.  The 
horse  power  of  the  engines  belonging  to  the  two 
navies  is  about  equal.    There  are  29C  sailing 
vessels  in  the  British,  and  only  144  in  the  French 
navy.   The  dockyard  area  of  the  two  countries 
is  almost  exactly  the  same— 86G  acres  in  Eng- 
land, and  865  in  France. 


The  CAnNivAL  in  Italt.— During  the  last 
night  of  the  carnival  at  Turin,  there  were  many 
nocturnal  processions,  among  them  one  styled  in 
the  programme  a  "  Feast  of  Lanterns  and  Dia- 
bolical Concert."  There  were  fnurcars,  and  one 
represented  a  bo'gia  infernale  (infernal  cavern), 
on  every  object  contained  in  or  pertaining  to 
which  a  most  brilliant  red  glare  was  cast  by  Ben- 
gal lights,  the  demons  that  capered  within  being 
illuminated  after  the  most  approved  stage  fash- 
ion. From  another  car  a  green  light  threw  a 
(rhasily  hue  on  all  in  Its  vicinity.  There  were 
three  bands  of  music,  a  numerous  peal  of  bells, 
along  procession  of  large  colored  lanterns,  and 
the  din  and  glare  were  prodigious.  On  one  of 
the  cars  was  placed  a  colossal  figure  representing 
the  carnival.  At  midnight  this  was  burnt  on  the 
Piazzo  di  Milano,  and  masking  and  mumming 
were  declared  at  an  end  for  this  season. 


PAVL  MOKPIIY. 

We  feel  not  a  little  pride  in  the  career  of  this 
champion  of  the  game  of  chess,  a  pride  that  he 
is  an  American,  and  that  he  has  proved  not  only 
the  bcit  player  in  the  country,  but  absolutely  the 
best  in  the  world.  He  adds  such  extraordinarj- 
modesty  to  his  celebrated  triumphs,  as  to  chal- 
lenge the  admiration  of  every  one  with  whom  he 
is  brought  in  contact.  Not  yet  iwenly-one years 
of  age,  yet  he  has  conquered  the  first  chcss-play- 
en^  in  Europe,  among  whom  were  such  fiunons 
men  as  Anderssen,  Owen,  Mongredien  and 
Uarrwilz,  besides  many  others. 

In  England  young  Morphy  was  received  with 
distinguished  marks  of  consideration,  and  iho 
press  accorded  him  universal  praise  for  his  genin-f, 
gentlemanly  bearing  and   courteous  manners. 
But  it  was  reserved  for  the  enthusiastic  French 
ti  give  unbounded  praise  and  expression  of  ad- 
miration to  the  modest  young  American.  The 
Cofc  do  la  Rt^gence,  the  resort  of  the  Parisian 
chess  players,  was  daily  and  nightly  crowded  to 
witness  his  games.    The  audience  at  the  opera 
rose  to  recfiue  htm  on  his  entrance  to  the  theatre, 
he  was  feted  by  dukes,  and  applauded  by  men  of 
genius.    The  famous  sculptor,  Lequesne,  exo- 
cu'ed       bust  iu  marble,  and  at  the  banquet 
given  in  his  honor,  the  veteran  chess-player,  St. 
Amant.  crowned  the  bust  with  laurels,  amidst  the 
most  deafening  plaudits  of  the  whole  company 
Through  all,  young  Morphy  bore  himself  with 
the  same  quiet,  unassuming,  and  modest  de- 
meanor which  has  won  him  such  hosts  of  friends 
wherever  he  has  appeared.    He  comes  home 
bearing  honors  rarely  bestowed  upon  one  of 
his  age,  and  we  believe  most  justly  accorded. 
America  has  produced  the  beat  chess-player  in 
the  world,  for  no  living  man  will  pretend  to 
stand  before  young  Morphy. 

Fools  NOT  all  dead.— Seven  companies  left 
Leavenworth  recently  for  the  mines.  Some  were 
well  provided,  and  will  have  a  pleasant  trip ;  olh- 
ers  had  a  moderate  outfit,  and  will  probably  get 
through  in  safety.  But  one  company  embraced 
an  amount  of  fool -hardiness  we  are  pained  to 
record.  The  company  consisted  of  sixteen  able- 
bodied  lellow:4,  with  blankets,  picks  and  pans 
strapped  to  their  backs.  Their  entire  lot  of  pro- 
visions consisted  of  forty  pounds  of  meat  and 
a  quantity  of  salt— the  latter  being  barely  suffi- 
cient to  preserve  the  former,  in  case  it  was  not 
eaten.  On  being  asked  how  they  expected  to 
make  the  trip  of  five  hundred  milea  with  their 
ridiculous  ouifiC,  one  of  them  replied,  "That's 
pftsy  enough.  We  intend  to  kill  enough  game, 
and  sleep  in  bams  I"  Verily,  the  fools  are  not 
all  dead. 


rautjs  of  (Golti, 


Now  IS  THE  TiMB. — A  new  volume  of  Dal- 
lou's  Dollar  Montlihj  is  just  about  to  commence: 
Ettclose  us  one  dollar,  and  receive  it  by  retain 
of  mail  and  for  a  whole  year.  One  hundred 
pages  of  original  tales,  sketches,  poems,  adven- 
tures, news,  wit  and  humor,  in  every  number. 
Copiously  i  lustrated.  The  cheapest  publicfltion 
i  I  the  world  !    Circulation,  114,000. 

The  Tea  Plant.— The  government  ia  seri- 
ously prosecuting  the  enterprise  of  introducing 
into  the  United  Stales  the  culture  of  the  tea- 
plaot.  A  ship  is  now  on  her  voyage  from  Can- 
ton to  New  York,  with  60,000  plants,  selected  with 
great  care  by  a  special  agent  of  the  Patent  Office. 


Quite  a  Fleet. — A  French  writer  estimates 
tlie  whole  number  of  vessels  aQoat  to  he  129,748; 
the  United  Slates,  England  and  France  own 
about  ihree-fourths  of  the  whgle  tonnage  of  the 
world. 

A  Hint. — Plant  trees — cultivate  flowers,  make 
the  earth  beautiful  and  fragant— the  more  lovely 
because  we  live  in  it,  and  the  more  valuable  to 
those  who  shall  come  after  ua. 


Benevolence. — We  must  do  good,  though 
^"c  expect  ingratitude. 


Birth  Days  —Every  anniversary  of  a  birth- 
«"y  diapuls  a  dream. 


The  Fiddle  was  saved. -The  writer  of 
the  Declaration  of  Independence  was  passion- 
ately fond  of  fiddling,  and  is  said  to  have  ex- 
celled in  playing  on  that  instrument.  In  1770 
his  family  mansion  was  burnt.  Mr.  Jefferson 
used  to  tell  in  after  years  an  anecdote  connected 
with  the  fire.  He  was  absent  from  home  at  the 
time  of  the  disaster,  and  a  slave  arrived  out  of 
breath  to  inform  him  of  it.  After  learning  the 
general  destruction,  he  inquired  : 

"But  were  none  of  my  books  saved?" 

"No,  massa,  but  we  saved  de  fiddle,"  was  the 
reply.  _  ,  


President  Buchanan  was  sixty-eight  TOOrs  old, 

April  23. 

The  price  of  ga*  in  Chicago  hus  boon  reduced 
to  S'2  fiO  per  thoustind  feet. 

The  publisher  of  Lalla  Uookh  gave  three  thou- 
sand guineas  for  the  copyright  of  that  poem. 

Kcene,  N.  H.,  ifl  to  have  a  public  library — 
SIOOO  in  S5  shares  have  already  bcuu  subiicriued 
for  that  purpose. 

(Juite  an  extensive  business  is  done  by  Messrs. 
Whitney,  at  Leominster  Centre,  Maits  ,  in  tlie 
manuiacture  of  children's  carriages. 

There  are  2000  sewing  machines  in  operation 
at  Troy,  mostly  shirt  making,  and  500  iu  New 
Haven. 

In  Bolchortown,  Hampshire  county,  carriage 
making  is  being  surtessfully  prosecuted  this 
spring,  on  alart;o  scale. 

Punch  says,  "  Kinder  is  the  looking  glass  than 
the  wine-glass,  for  the  former  reveals  our  defects 
to  Ourselves  only,  the  laTter  to  our  triends." 

San  Fnmcisco  is  steadily  improving  in  its  gen- 
eral appearance,  and  many  tine  buildings  are 
being  erected.  The  population  is  now  about 
80,000. 

The  steamer  Vanderbilt,  lately  left  Now  York, 
taking  three  horses  for  the  Emperor  Napoleon, 
Irom  Jerome  Napoleon  Bonaparte,  of  Baltimore. 

Jiimea  Porter,  known  all  over  the  counlrv  as 
the  Kentucky  Giant,  died  at  Sliippingport,  Ivy  , 
on  the  25th  ult.  His  height  was  aevon  feet  and 
nine  inches. 

The  Porter  Britannia  and  Plate  Co.  is  the  title 
of  a  new  company  recently  organized  in  Taun- 
ton, Mass,,  for  the  manufacturing  of  Britannia 
and  plated  ware,  with  a  capital  of  $25,000. 

The  cattle  and  pigs  in  Illinois  arc  dying  rapid- 
ly of  a  malady  termed  the  black-leg.  Animals  of 
this  kind  cannot  gambol,  oven  in  their  most  vi- 
vacious moments,  it  seems,  without  peril  to  their 
limbs. 

The  ulliroatc  sale  of  the  copyright  of  Faradiso 
Lost  produced  to  Milton's  widow  eight  pounds; 
and  Dryden  received  from  Tonson  two  pounds 
thirteen  shillings  and  nincpeiice  for  every  one 
hundred  lines  of  his  poetry. 

A  steamer  is  building  in  New  York,  and  the 
boilers  are  being  constructed  to  test  a  new  fuel, 
composed  of  coal  tar  and  saw  dust.  A  manu- 
factory at  Manchester,  N.  H.,  is  thus  heated. 

The  Bishop  of  London  recently  preached  at 
an  omnibus  siatiou  to  a  largo  gathcnng  of  omni- 
bus-dri^era.  Religious  services  are  held  every 
Sabbath  in  the  same  place,  by  a  clergyman  of  the 
parish. 

The  Amoskeag  Man ufuc luring  Company,  N, 
H.,  are  about  to  build  a  stone-dum  in  the  Merri- 
mac  Kiver,  at  Garvin's  Falls,  three  miles  below 
Concord,  where  they  propose  to  lay  the  founda- 
tion of  a  largo  manufacturing  town. 

Every  dog  in  Massachusetts  who  would  havo 
the  right  to  live,  must  be  registered,  numbered, 
and  licensed  by  the  town  clerk,  and  every  dog 
must  wear  a  collar  with  his  owner's  name  andhis 
own  number  registered  on  it. 

Rev.  Mr.  Gaylord.  in  illustration  and  proof  of 
an  assertion  made  in  a  sermon  that  all  men  were 
not  born  equal,  said  that  though  in'  1654  many 
children  were  bom,  but  one  Shakspeare  on  that 
day  saw  the  light — no  other  spirit  twinned  with 
bis. 

An  English  missionary,  Mr.  Macgowan,  long 
resident  at  Shanghae,  China,  has  recently  under- 
taken a  mission  to  Nagasaki.  Japan,  taking  with 
him  his  tracts  and  copies  of  Scripture  in  Chinese 
for  distribution,  and  Bibles  in  English  and  Dutch 
for  the  use  of  the  native  interpreters. 

The  flood  on  the  Mississippi  River  is  said  to 
have  U-fi  everywhere  its  mark  of  desolation. 
From  Memphis  down,  scores  of  plantations  and 
villages  are  either  overflowed  or  rendered  almost 
uninhabitable  by  the  mould  with  which  the  sur- 
rounding moisture  has  covered  every  dwelling. 

Sir  John  Hawkins,  in  his  Memoirs  of  John- 
son, ascribes  the  decline  of  literature  to  tho  as- 
cendency of  frivolous  magazines  between  the 
years  1740  and  1760.  He  says  that  Ihcy  render 
sraatlerers  conceited,  and  confer  the  supe'ticial 
glitter  of  knowledge  instead  of  its  substance. 

Louise  Reedcr,  who  will  ho  remembered  as  a 
very  attractive-looking  woman,  though  not  a  re- 


....  No  man  in  so  in.signiri^imt  ns  to  he  snre 
his  example  can  do  no  hurt. — I^rd  Clarftidon. 

  He  who  sends  the  storm  steers  the  ves- 
sel.— Adiiin. 

....  Men's  evil  manners  live  in  brass;  their 
virtues  wc  write  in  water. — Shnls/irart. 

....  The  hand  may  bo  clogged  by  excessive 
means,  as  well  a-i  rendered  powcrlcis  by  the  want 
of  them. — Bovte. 

  Au  incurahio  fever  agitates  the  whole 

world  ;  the  strong  fuel  the  boat,  and  tho  weak  the 
chill.— /J(  Boufflrr*. 

 The  finest  compliment  that  can  bo  paid 

to  a  woman  of  sense  is  to  addix'sa  her  as  such. 
— liovee. 

 The  higher  wc  rise,  the  more  isolated  wo 

become;    and   all   oluvnliouM  aro  cold.  — lit 

 The  putting  an  end  tohnntini;'!^  the  first 

step  in  the  progress  of  civilisaiions. — lltv.  Jma. 
Boucher. 

....  Ho  is  happy  who»to  circumstances  suit  his 
temper;  but  he  is  more  excellent  who  can  suit 
his  temper  to  any  circumstances. — lluuif. 

....  Every  great  and  commanding  movement 
in  the  annals  ot  the  world,  is  the  triumph  of  en- 
thusiasm.— I-'meison. 

....  A  crowd  i*  not  company,  and  faces  uro 
but  a  gallery  of  pii-tnrcs,  and  talk  but  a  tinkling 
cymbal  where  there  is  no  love  — /iiHiiu. 

....  It  is  easy  to  exclude  the  noon-tide  light 
by  closing  the  eyes  ;  and  it  is  eiisy  to  resist  the 
elcartist  truth  by  hardening  tho  heart  aguiiut  it. 
— Keith. 

....  A  lie  should  be  trampled  on  and  extin- 
guished wherever  found.  1  am  for  fumigating 
the  atnio<pherc,  when  1  suxpect  ihat  fiilxehood, 
liko  pestilence,  breathci  around  me, — Carlyle. 

....  Men  with  gray  eyes  are  generally  keen, 
energetic,  and  ut  first  cold  ;  but  you  may  depend 
upon  their  sympathy  with  real  sorrow.  Search 
the  ranks  of  our  benevolent  men,  and  you  will 
agree  with  me. — tHi  wjqlr»  fw  Life. 

....  The  prohibition  of  books  supposed  to  bo 
dangerous  to  the  civil  power,  is  an  attempt  to  put 
the  sun  of  reason  into  a  dark  lantern,  that  its 
mighty  bhue  may  be  hidden  or  revealed  atrord- 
ing  10  the  will  ot  some  purblind  despot. — Burhr.. 

....  It  is  observed  that  the  most  censorious 
ore  generally  the  least  judicious  ;  who,  having 
nothing  to  recommend  themselves,  will  be  find- 
ing fault  with  others.  No  man  envies  the  merit 
of  another  that  has  any  of  his  own — Colton. 


"Roderick  the  Rover:  or,  The  Spirit  of  the 
fraic."- This  is  the  best  nautical  novelette  over 
written  by  Lieutenant  Murray,  and  has  al- 
ready been  republished  in  London.  It  is  beauti- 
fully illustrated  by  lai^e  original  engravings, 
done  for  us  in  Champney'a  best  style.    We  will 

,,a(, /A."  pos(a'/e,  and  send  it  to  any  part  of  the  .„   „  . 

4;.c.pt„f  „™.,e™„  ,npos,.,e  ^^^^^^^i^^^^. 


stamps,  or  silver. 


Steam  Fire  Engines.— The  city  authorities 
of  Providence  have  ordered  two  steam  fire-en- 
gines, at  a  cost  of  511,000;  one  to  bo  made  in 
Philadelphia,  and  the  other  at  Seneca  Falls. 

Imjuoration.— The  rush  of  foreign  immi- 
grants to  the  United  States  this  year,  will  doubt- 
loss  be  greater  than  for  many  years  past. 

Fourth  ok  July. -Fall  River,  Mass., 
appropriates  SIOOO  for  celebrating  the  Glorious 
Fourth. 

Oregon.— The  Oregon  papers  say  that  the 
population  of  that  State  is  about  47,000. 

BoHiSQ  FOR  Watek.-"  If  you  plfaso,  sir, 
the  man's  called  again  for  the  water-rate !" 


from  injuries  received  by  the  explosion  of  a  cam- 
phene  lamp. 

Two  young  men,  named  Ariel  French  and 
Henry  W.  Moran,  are  in  jail  in  Syracuse,  N.  Y., 
for  placing  obstructions  on  a  railroad  track. 
They  hid  behind  a  tree,  with  a  view  of  plunder, 
which  the  disaster  would  give  ihcm  a  chance  for. 
Luckily  a  hand-car  came  along,  and  the  danger 
was  removed. 

The  critic  of  the  Buffalo  Republic  doea  not 
like  Kari  Formes.  He  says  his  voice  is  a  won-" 
der  in  compass  and  strength  ;  but  in  regard  to 
the  musical  part  of  it,  if  Kari  Formes  should 
come  into  our  hack  yard  at  night,  and  sing  in 
that  style,  we  should  feel  justified  in  stoning  him 
off  the  premises. 

A  German  woman  in  New  York  elooed  with 
a  small  Dutchman,  a  few  days  ago,  and  carried 
off  with  her  S.100  belonging  to  lier  husband,  and 
three  young  children.  She  also  attempted  to  set 
fire  to"  the  house  in  which  her  husband  resided, 
but  tho  fire  was  discovered  and  extinguished  be- 
fore it  had  done  much  damage. 


Why  is  a  newly  born  bubo  like  Ii  gale  of  wind? 
Because  it  begins  with  u  squall. 

Tho  early  bird  picks  up  tho  worm  ;  hut  tlie 
worm  soon  picks  up  the  lute  bird. — Punch. 

Why  is  a  retired  carpenter  liko  a  lecturerl 
Because  ho  is  an  cx-planer. 

A  drunkard  is  called  a  !«n.W>-(int,  t1iatiiiB([0od 
liver,  when  ho  is  notoriously  tho  worst  of  all 
livers,  and  hears  a  bad  liver  with  him. 

What  an  important  personage  would  bo  u  to- 
pographical engineer,  if  he  could  honestly  ex- 
claim, "  I'm  monarch  of  all  I  survey  I" 

Why  is  Alison's  History  liko  tho  prevalent 
fashion  of  crinoline  Because,  says  an  historic 
critic,  it  is  in  a  roni\d  ahout  shjie. 

A  young  lady  who  talks  eloquently  abont  love 
is  probably  incapable  of  feeling  much  of  it. 
Deep  feeling  doea  not  overflow  in  words. 

A  common  domestic  clock,  "a  kitchener," 
having  run  down,  Jones,  with  unblushing  cttVon- 
tery,  observed  that  it  hiU  come  to  an  tinlimdif 
end  1 

A  wag  being  told  by  an  acqualntanco  that 

Miss  (who  is  rather  a  broad -featured  yoang 

lady)  had  a  benign  countenance,  lie  replied: 
'■  Perhaps  you  moan  seven-by  nine." 

A  writer  in  an  agricultural  periodical  insisla 
that  farmers  generally  ought  to  learn  lo  make 
better  fences.  Why  not  establish  a  _/l-Tinnj/ 
school  for  their  bcnetit? 

Tho  Louisville  Journal  thinks  the  American 
Eagle  has  great  caws  to  complain  of  the  libel 
that  Poe's  Haven  is  a  translation  from  tfie  Per- 
sian.   It  characterizes  it  as  a  fowl  us  I'trsian. 

A  relative  of  Mr.  Binney's  gave  his  orders  to 
his  osilor  as  follows :  "  Enry,  take  the  amess 
hoff  the  hoff  orso,  slip  the  altar  hoveris  ed,  hand 
give  im  some  ay  hand  boats." 

One  actor  speaking  of  another,  who  wss  as  ro- 
tund us  FaUtatf  and  as  heavy  as  Daniel  Lam- 
nerl,  exclaimed,  "  He  is  headstrong  as  a  mule! 
and  why  ?  Because  he  knows  that  nobody  could 
beat  him  thoroughly  iu  one  day  !" 

An  Australian,  from  the  number  of  murders 
committed  in  that  auriferous  region,  thinks  that 
Melbourne  must  be  that  place  Shakspeare  speaks 
of  when  he  says,  "  that  boume  from  which  travel- 
ler returns." 

"Adam"  said  a  sagacious  man,  "showed 
much  wisdom  in  giving  names  to  the  animals 
when  thcv  were  brought  to  him.  But  as  for  the 
ho'j.  I  think  any  ono  would  have  known  what  i( 
utis,  if  he  had  not  named  it  so." 

A  friend  who  has  been  hesitating  whether  to 
keep  a  matrimonial  engagement,  informs  us  that 
he  has  at  hist  bespoke  his  wedding  mit.  He  ev- 
iJenllv,  on  the  whole,  prefers  a  suit  for  the  fulfil- 
ment ot  his  promise  10  a  suit  for  the  broach  of  it. 
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BALLOU'S  PICTORIAL  DRAWING;RtK)^^ 


[Written  for  BftUoa'a  Pictorisl  ] 

BETTY  C0rEL4I«Ds  DAUGHTER. 

DY  MBS.  S.   C.  RUSBELL. 


How  curiously  thought,  an;  linked.  Think- 
ing just  now  ho.  n>uch  the  fallen  'e-eY-™ 

01.1  iim  looked  like  last  «p'-"'«\^;7'';;^';;; 

delion-  on  the  «ame  «pot.  from  that  to  Lowell 
beautiful  poen,  on  the  d«nc.el-on  -d  I 
used  to  watch  for  the  first  ones  when  I  was  a 
cJiUd.  whe«  thej  grew  thickest,  down  m  ho  run 
by  the  meadow,  over  in  Uncle  James  »  field,  and 
ail  up  round  Betty  Copeland'.  cottage,  I  stopped 
with  Betty,  and  her  quai.it  little  houae,  and  her 
pretty  daughter.  I  must  tell  Betty's  story,  sim- 
ple as  it  is.  .,11 
WhcD  I  was  a  child  going  to  school,  a  dark 
little  woman,  with  a  child  in  her  arms,  camo  over 
one  sultry  afiernoon  and  sal  upon  the  door  sWne, 
looking  wistfultv  at  ns  little  ones,  while  she 
huBhed  her  hahy.  She  told  the  teacher,  in  answer 
to  her  inquiries,  that  she  had  walked  a  great  way. 
and  wanted  a  place  where  she  could  work  for 
herself  and  her  child.  Where  should  the  un.ted 
voice  of  teacher  and  scholars  send  her,  but  lo 
good  Deacon  Thomson's,  the  homo  for  all  the 
homeless  and  atllicied  1  Thither  the  poor,  weary 
creature  went,  guided  by  oue  of  the  older  girls, 
and  though  the  good  housewife  had  company  and 
cares  in  plenty,  and  no  need  of  any  other  hands 
to  labor,  she  took  the  wanderer  in,  and  the  next 
we  heard  was  that  Betty  Copelaud  was  to  stay 
for  a  while  at  the  deacon's  to  do  a  little  spinning 
Mrs.  Thomson  had.  and  thai  tlien  she  would 
probably  fiud  some  chance  for  hor  pensioner. 
Bless  the  good  woman's  heart  !  she  was  always 
finding  chances  for  people.  I  expect  she's  found 
a  chance  in  heaven  long  since. 

When  the  spinning  was  done,  there  was  house- 
cleaning  to  do,  and  then  the  cook  wanted  to  go 
home  for  a  visit,  and  it  was  found  that  Betty  was 
an  excellent  cook,  and  altogether  a  very  handy, 
faithful  personage,  and  hard  to  part  with.  By 
that  time,  loo.  the  deacon  had  taken  a  liking  to 
the  pretty  black  eyed  baby,  who  crowed  and 
clapped  its  little  hands  at  him,  and  he  could  not 
boar  to  sanditout  into  the  world,  poor  thing,  so  it 
came  that  Boliy  became  a  fixture  in  the  old 
brown  bouse,  and  the  child  a  charm  in  the  dark 
rooms,  and  under  the  old  trees  and  out  in  the 
fields,  wherever  the  deacon  happened  to  be. 
But  Betty  was  thrifty,  and  thought  she  might  do 
better  for  herself  and  the  deacon's  lady  loo.  by 
taking  a  separate  house,  and  leaving  her  place  to 
bo  filled  by  a  younger  person.    She  had  hoarded 
Bomothing  in  the  fuur  years  of  her  stay,  and  had 
Buch  a  reputation  as  a  laundress,  that  any  quan- 
tity of  work  waited  her  orders.    There  was  some 
consultalion  between  the  good  people  and  their 
pensioner  about  the  place  of  her  abode,  and  at 
length  it  was  decided  to  give  her  a  three-cornered 
piece  of  land  upon  the  roadside,  a  quarter  of  a 
mile  distant,  and  remove  a  useless  old  porch 
there  which  was  an  eyesore  to  the  deacon's  wife, 
and  which   the  good  man  thought   might  be 
fitted  up  at  small  expense.   A  mosl  comical 
looking  tenement  it  made  with  its  flat  roof,  its 
little  porch  over  t!ie  door,  and  its  irregular  win- 
dows, but  a  most  comfortable  place  too,  when  it 
was  thoroughly  repaired  and  painted,  and  fitted 
up  with  a  plump  bed,  a  stove  that  never  needed 
polishing,  a  comer  cupboard  garnished  with  delf, 
a  table  and  some  stout  chairs.    A  proud  little 
woman  was  Betty  Copehind  wlicn  she  took 
possession  of  her  new  bouse,  and  well  it  throve 
beneath  her  hand. 

Eariy  and  late  Betty  was  at  work,    When  she 
found  time  to  do  the  great  bundles  of  lino  clothes 
she  carried  home  at  twilight,  to  scrub  her  house, 
lo  tidy  herself  and  K.ity,  to  cook  the  food,  lo 
weed  the  three  cornered  lot,  no  one  could  tell,  but 
all  those  were  done,  and  namberless  others,  and 
the  world  went  well  with  Betty.    A  pretty  place 
the  bouse  was  to  look  at  in  early  spring-time, 
when  the  yellow  walls  rose  from  a  field  of  dan- 
delions, yellow  all  over  as  cloth  of  gold,  or  later, 
when  tho  clover  blossomed  out  red  and  sweet  OQ 
both  sides  tlie  path  that  led  up  from  the  wicket, 
and  nodded  in  tho  summer  wind,  and  brushed 
your  shoes  aa  you  went  lo  the  house,    Or  when 
all  Betty's  rose  bushes  were  full  of  blooms,  or 
the  honeysuckle  tempted  all  the  bees  in  the 
neighborhood,  or  ihe  long  row  of  currant  bushes 
was  ruddy  with  fruit,  or  the  young  plum-trees 
purple  from  top  to  bottom. 

Betty  had  a  pig,  too,  who  seemed  to  have  her 
inslioct  of  cleanliness  and  thrift,  for  he  always 
appeared  lo  be  Ijing  on  new  straw,  ready  tor 
company,  and  grunted  bo  comfurlably  atyou  that 


yoo  could  not  choose  hut  be  pleased.  In  process 
of  time,  too.  a  great  brindlo  cow  and  a  houae  to 
hold  her,  wert!  added  lo  Betty's  treasures,  and  if 
anybody  wanted  especially  nice  cream  for  a 
parly,  or  ihe  sweetest  and  yellowest  butter-pats 
in  all'tho  country,  everybody  said  they  must  go 
lo  Betty  Copeland's  for  them. 

But  Betty's  daughter  was  the  "  topmost  bright 
bubble"  of  all  the  old  woman's  possessions. 
How  she  ever  happened  lo  have  such  ft  lovely 
child  was  a  mystery,  for  Betty  was  such  a  little 
wizened  thing,  so  like  the  last  dried  applo  or 
cranberry  iorgotlen  in  the  barrel,  that  one  had  an 
instinctive  desire  to  put  hor  in  a  tub  of  hot 
water,  along  with  the  fine  shirts,  and  soak  ber 
out  U)  fair  proportions.  But  Katy  was  a  wild 
rose,  a  violet,  a  sweet  lily  of  the  vale,  graceful 
and  beautiful,  and  as  naturally  refined  as  if  she 
had  been  born  to  groat  possessions  and  the  at- 
mosphere of  the  proudest  society.  How  prond 
the  poor  old  woman  was  of  her  beautiful  child  ! 
What  delight  she  took  in  buying  fanciful  dresses 
for  her,  and  watching  the  pretiy  figure  as  it 
bounded  off  to  school.  How  sturdily  she  re- 
jected all  the  good  advice  of  the  village  matrons 
about  bringing  up  her  daughter  in  a  manner 
soiled  to  hor  own  sphere  in  life,  and  sent  tho  giri 
successively  to  high-school,  academy,  drawing- 
school,  dancing-school,  singing-school,  and  at 
last,  to  the  horror  of  all  the  uppertcndom  of 
Cenirovillc,  finished  by  sending  her  lo  a  genteel 
boarding-school. 

In  vain  were  all  the  wise  sayings  and  good 
advice  of  all  her  polite  employers.  Betty  said 
plainly  that  her  child  was  more  of  a  lady  by 
nature  than  any  of  theii-s,  and  for  what  did  ahe 
toil  day  and  night,  but  to  give  her  a  fitting  cdu- 
calion.  What  was  such  an  ugly,  ignorant  old 
thing  as  she  fit  for,  but  to  scrub  and  save  for  her 
darling.  No,  no  !  Betty  had  determined  that  her 
pretty  daughter  should  know  nothing  of  the 
rough  side  of  life  as  long  as  she  could  hide  it 
with  her  stooping  figure  and  toilsome  hands,  and 
the  girl  received  the  sacrifice  as  gently  and  affec- 
tionately, and  taxed  the  poor  old  woman's 
strength  and  love  in  as  sweetly  selfish  a  manner 
as  the  very  best  of  spoiled  children  could,  Not 
that  Katy  was  naturally  selfish— not  a  whit  of  it. 
But  if  wo  set  ourselves  resolutely  to  make  any 
loved  object  useless  to  themselves,  and  burden- 
some to  us,  the  chances  almost  always  are  llml 
we  succeed. 

Eighteen,  lovely,  accomplished  Katy  Cope- 
land  came  home  to  her  doting  old  mother. 
There  was  much  discussion  among  the  village 
magnates  as  to  how  the  giri  was  to  be  received, 
and  what  position  she  should  occupy  in  our 
sensitive  society.  It  might  have  gone  rather 
hard  with  her.  for  many  of  the  mamas  had 
daoghlerB  not  as  pretiy  as  Katy.  but  Mrs.  Thom- 
son declared  in  open  sewing-circle,  that  though 
she  did  not  approve  of  the  fine  education  Betty 
bad  given  her  child,  she  had  as  good  a  right  lu 
do  it  as  any  person  present,  and  for  her  part,  she 
should  receive  her  old  favorite  as  an  equal.  Mrs. 
Thomson's  mandate  being  law.  all  present  were 
obliged  to  acquiesce,  though  no  doubt  ihero  wore 
many  mental  reservations. 

Katy's  sweetness  and  grace  did  all  the  rest. 
Not  tho  most  rigid  stickler  for  birth  and  position 
could  resist  the  lascination  of  her  thousand 
pretty  ways,  and  her  gentle  way  of  making  her 
good  taste  useful  to  all  who  came  in  contact 
with  her.  Katy  Copeland  soon  came  lo  be  an 
oracle  in  the  matter  of  trimming  dresses  and 
bonnets,  of  arranging  a  room,  or  preparing  for  a 
parly,  and  save  a  few  slights  which  she  passed 
over  in  silence,  was  received  as  graciously  as  the 
most  aristocratic  girl  in  Cenlreville. 

But  what  should  ICaty  do  ^  It  seemed  to  be 
expected  that  she  should  do  something,  and 
after  a  year  had  gone  by,  even  Betty  began  to 
see  the  wisdom  of  furnishing  sumo  resource  for 
her  child  when  her  own  hands  should  fail. 
Teaching,  or  dressmaking,  or  a  fancy  goods 
shop.  All  were  discussed,  but  nothing  decided 
upon.  It  was  spring  lime,  balmy  and  soft,  and 
Betty  thought  it  would  bo  bettor  lo  wail  a  little 
longer  and  let  her  daughter  enjoy  tho  summer 
'evenings  with  tho  young  people.  It  would  be 
time  enough  to  think  of  work  when  the  days 
grow  cooler. 

About  this  lime  all  CentreviUe.  that  is,  the 
lady  portion,  and  especially  the  young  lady  por- 
tion, were  agitated  by  a  new  face  at  church,  and 
on  the  hotel  steps,  and  round  the  river  banks 
where  was  good  fishing,  or  out  in  the  forest  where 
ihe  partridges  and  deer  were  to  bo  had  in  plenty. 
It  was  a  very  handsome  face,  and  a  very  manly 
figure  that  carried  it  about,  and  the  report  tbatit 


belonged  to  an  only  child  whose  parents  were 
rich  and  proud,  deimcted  nothing  from  the  m- 
terest.  Day  by  day  tho  young  sportsman  ram- 
bled up  and  down  the  hanks  with  a  rod,  and  a 
book  for  tho  stillest  places  when  the  fish  would 
not  come,  or  out  into  the  woods  where  the  sharp 
crack  of  his  rifle  frightened  the  echoes  not  much 
accustomed  to  sounds  less  peaceful  than  tho  nng 
of  a  cowbell,  or  the  Wp  of  the  woodpecker. 

It  was  wonderful  how  nistic  our  belles  sud- 
denly became.  Gipscy  hats  were  more  in  favor 
than  ever,  and  berrying  parties,  and  strolls  down 
among  tho  thickets  by  the  river-side,  grew  fash- 
ionable at  once.  Who  made  the  advances  was 
never  quite  clearly  proved,  hut  in  a  short  time 
Mr.  Scnton  was  well  acquainted  with  most  of  the 
village  belles,  and  soon  showed  his  mustache  at 
all  the  younger  gatherings.  Anybody  could 
hear  his  rich  voice  in  ft  song  or  a  laugh  in  tho 
lighted  parlors  along  tho  village  street,  or  see 
him  in  tho  moonlight  nights  convoying  a  bevy  of 
gay  giris  homo  from  a  party  or  sewing  circle. 
To  do  Katy  Copeland  justice,  she  had  no  hand 
in  tho  matter.  Too  modest  to  seek  attention 
from  any  one,  and  perhaps  painfully  conscious 
of  the  great  difference  in  their  social  position,  she 
carefully  avoided  the  stranger,  and  left  the  field 
to  her  more  fortunate  companions.  It  might  bo 
that  this  shyness  piqued  the  young  man,  or  per- 
haps the  light  of  the  beautiful  luce  that  some- 
times fliticd  across  bis  path,  sunk  into  his  heart 
at  once,  but  before  the  village  had  lime  tore- 
cover  from  its  astonishment,  William  Sealon 
was  first  the  admirer,  then  the  declared  lover 
and  affianced  husband  of  the  washerwoman's 
daughter. 

There  were  many  ominous  shakes  of  the  head, 
many  dubious  speeches  about  the  difference  in 
rank,  the  pride  of  the  parents,  and  their  probable 
indignation  on  finding  that  their  only  son  hud 
formed  such  a  mesalliance,  and  all  tho  gossips 
were  on  the  lookout  when  one  autumnal  day,  a 
gray-haired  gentleman  got  out  of  the  coach 
and  inquired  for  William  Soalon.  No  doubt 
there  were  angry  discussions,  persuasions,  threats, 
every  argument  that  an  outraged  i)arent  or  a 
stubborn  child  could  use,  but  none  of  the  watch- 
ers were  any  the  wiser  for  it. 

But  every  one  knew  that  the  Seatons  met  Katy 
at  Deacon  Thomson's  by  the  merest  accident, 
that  the  deacon  and  the  elderly  gentleman  were 
closeted  several  times,  that  Kaly's  eyes  were  very 
red  for  two  or  three  days,  that  lier  lover  stumped 
up  and  down  the  old  fishing-ground,  and  that 
finally,  after  a  week's  delay,  the  elder  Sealon  and 
tho  deacon  called  on  the  old  washerwoman,  and 
had  an  exciting  visit,  if  one  might  judge  by  the 
very  red  faces  with  which  the  two  gentlemen 
went  down  ibe  sireet,  and  the  very  energetic 
manner  in  which  Belly  shook  her  fist  afterthem. 

There  was  more  delay  still,  with  plenty  of 
visits,  and  tears  and  pale  faces,  and  secret  treaties, 
at  the  end  of  which  tho  young  gentleman's 
mother  came  down  also,  to  add  her  weight  to 
the  opposing  scale.  She  was  haughty  and 
courtly,  but  her  son  was  an  only  and  an  idolized 
child,  and  knew  his  advantage,  and  after  the 
offices  of  the  deacon  and  his  wile  had  been  ex- 
erted all  round,  matlors  were  brought  to  a  crisis. 
But  somebody  must  be  sacrificed  to  tho  offended 
dignity  of  caste,  and  who  so  fit  a  victim  as  the 
insignificant  little  woman,  who  had  but  a  few 
years  to  live  at  the  best,  and  who  beside,  you 
know,  dear,  could  not  be  expected  to  have  such 
fine  feelings  as  morcr  fortunate  people.  The 
terms  of  the  treaty  soon  camo  out. 

Katy  was  beautiful,  graceful,  accomplished, 
and  had  all  the  tune  of  the  best  society.    If  Wil- 
liam's bean  was  set  upon  ber,  he  must  bo  in- 
dulged, and  as  the  girl  furtunalely  had  no  rel- 
atives but  this  old  woman,  and  would  no  doubt 
forgot  her  in  time,  the  thing  could  be  tolerated. 
But  the  mother  was  to  give  hor  up  completely. 
The  deacon  had  been  coaxed  into  adopting  her, 
she  was  to  bear  his  name  before  she  took  her  new 
one,  she  was  to  be  splendidly  dowered  by  her 
father -in-law,  and  when  Katy  left  CentreviUe  she 
was  never  to  see  her  mother,  or  communicate 
with  ber  again.    To  do  the  girl  justice,  she  at 
first  rejected  tho  terms  indignantly,  but  it  was  so 
plainly  to  be  seen  that  she  was  pining  and 
wretched,  and  the  advantages  of  the  matiih  were 
80  great,  that  even  Betty  added  her  entreaties  to 
the  lover's.    She  was  sure  she  should  be  happy 
and  comfortable,  and  should  only  miss  her  darling 
child  lor  a  little  while.    She  should  be  so  proud 
to  hear  of  her  success  through  tho  deacon's  fam- 
ily, that  al  last  Katy  concluded  that  poHiaps  it 
would  not  bo  bo  bad  after  all,  especially  as  thoy 
[  proposed  settling  n  pension  upon  hor  mother, 


and  that  no  doubt  she  should  be  allowed  to  come 


home  and  see  ber  when  the  affair  got  lo  he 


story 


an  ohl 


There  was  but  little  lime  allowed  for  the  pre 
parations,  and  dressmakers  were  brought  from 
tho  neighboring  town  to  fit  the  bride's  travelling 
toilet,  and  such  articles  as  should  be  needed  be 
fore  Ihe  more  expensive  wardrobe  for  the  t-oni 
ing  season  could  bo  obtained.    AH  these  prepar- 
ations wore   curried  on  at  tho  deacon's,  Mrs 
Sealon  presiding  like  a  duchess,  and  her  fuiuro 
daughter  deferring  to  her  in  all  tbiugs.    She  lit. 
tic  thought  that  all  through  those  days  poor 
Betty  watched  them  from  tho  great  china  closet 
that  made  a  passage  to  Mrs.  Thomson's  room 
That  sitting  with  a  bit  of  the  curtain  drawn  back 
from  the  windowed  door,  she  watched  every  turn 
of  Ihe  fair  young  head,  every  motion  of  the 
pretty  fingers,  smiling  faintly  when  her  dariing 
smiled,  and  brushing  the  tears  away  with  her  ' 
horny  hand  when  a  pensive  look  siole  over  tho 
bright  face.    She  little  thought  thai  while  she 
sat  in  the  moonlight  with  her  lover,  or  lost  her- 
self in  pleasant  dreams,  the  poor  old  woman  was 
striving  upon  her  knees,  until  deep  into  the  night 
for  strength  and  patience  to  give  up  what  was 
more  than  life  lo  her. 

Tho  wedding-day  came  at  last,  a  soft,  golden 
cycle  of  the  Indian  summer.    There  was  no  cer- 
emony or  paiado  about  the  affair.    Simply  a 
dinner  before  the  marriage,  and  a  Itave-tukin^ 
after  it,  and  while  everybody  was  staring  and 
congratulating,  the  carriages  drove  off,  and  the 
last  tearful  glance  from  the  bride's  face,  and  the 
proud,  happy  one  of  the  young  husband,  was  all 
lost  round  the  corner  of  the  road.    Betty  had 
been  there  to  help  dress  her  daughter,  had  bid- 
den her  a  solemn,  tender  fiirewell,  and  disap- 
peared just  as  tho  carriages  started.    There  was 
an  inquiry  made  for  hor,  but  we  supposed  she 
had  gone  home  to  ho  alone  with  her  sorrow. 
But  there  was  a  high  hill  back  of  the  deacon's, 
where  the  post  road  could  be  seen  for  several 
miles,  and  there  the  old  woman  had  run,  bare- 
headed, to  get  a  last  glimpse  of  her  child. 
Lying  down  upon  the  ground  she  watched  them 
until  the  shadow  disappeared,  and  ihcu  in  a 
trance  of  sorrow,  gazed  al  tho  way  which  they 
bad  gone  till  tbo  sunlight  all  faded  and  the  stars 
came  out,  and  the  solemn  moon  rose  silently  up 
among  them.    No  matter  lor  the  dew  onhe  chill 
night  air.    Nothing  could  burl  the  poor,  old, 
worn  form,  like  the  tearing  away  ot  its  idol, 
never  loved  so  well,  never  longed  for  with  such 
an  agonizing  tenderness,  as  when  the  saciitico 
was  completed.    She  would  not  hove  taken  buck 
a  whit  of  it  all.    Katy  was  happy.    Katy  would 
bo  loved  and  courted,  and  tenderly  cared  for, 
would  see  none  but  plea-ianl  sights,  hear  only 
kind  words.    That  was  what  the  old  woman  had 
toiled,  and  saved,  and  hoped  lor,  and  the  goal 
was  won.    But  tho  poor,  fond  heart  was  none  tho 
less  a  broken  one.    Talk  of  parted  lovers,  of  sen- 
timental sacrifices,  of  tho  romance  of  young 
heads  1    There's  no  romance  in  the  world  like 
that  of  the  old,  and  ugly,  and  despised.  No 
flowers  of  sentiment  half  so  delicate  and  sweet 
as  bloom  over  the  graves  of  hopes  and  joys  m 
homely  people's  hearts.    Poor  old  fathers  and 
mothers.    Old-maid  sisters  and  awkward  broth- 
ers whom  nobody  thinks  of  pitying,  who  retl  up 
their  dead  hopes  in  while,  and  lay  them  away  m 
sacred  spots  to  be  wept  over  secretly.    There  are 
plenty  of  such  graves  made  all  around  us,  and 
tho  fragrance  goes  up  from  thorn  forever,  and 
will  not  be  disregarded. 

Everybody  said  that  Betty  Copeland  hau 
grown  strangely  childish  since  her  daughter  s 
marriage.  She  wouldn't  take  work,  cared  nolti- 
ing  for  company,  but  spun  and  knit  pretty  white 
stockings  such  as  Katy  used  to  wear,  from  morn- 
ing until  night,  and  kept  little  nice  messes  belore 
the  fire,  peering  down  the  road  as  tw.hght  fe^ 
each  day.  for  somebody  who  never  came,  a 
last  it  was  whispered  that  the  old  woman  w.v 
mad.  in  a  quiet  way.  and  one  cold  morning  whoa 
Ihe  deacon  went  to  see  why  no  smoke  came  Iro^ 
the  crooked  chimney,  he  found  j;^, 
out  casket  of  tho  old  washerwoman,  ^ho  o. 
part  had  gone  as  the  dew  rises  from  tho  wtlhored 

flower.  „„,i 

She  wouldn't  have  lived  long,  they 
she  was  too  old,  and  rough,  and 
and  ignorant,  lobe  killed  just  by  «  Uttlo  «orro« 
hull  wouldn't  have  been  Katy 
stoo.l  over  her  mother's  grave.    No  ■ 
worlds  1 


It  is  with  lifo  as  with  cortce ;  he  who  drinks  it 
pure  must  not  drain  it  to  the  dregs- 
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SIR  CII-UILES  li.  EASTLAKE. 

Wc  present  herewith  a  fiue  likeness  of  Sir 
rhiirles  h.  Kiistlukc,  one  vf  the  moel  eminent  of 

ndern  English  ariists,  perhaps  best  known  in 
l  is  country  through  engravings  from  his  pic- 

ircs  oi  lial'Bn  bantiilli,  whuh  suggested  the 

I,yofi'>e  "Brigand,"  rendered  sofamoDsby 
\Valln<'k's  personation  of  Mnssaroni,  and  in  the 
fiiblefitix  of  ^^''^'^   Easilake's  groupings  and 

osiunics  are  reproduced.  Charles  Lock  East- 
lake  WHS  boni  at  Plymouth  in  1796,  and  sent  to 
be  educated  at  the  Charterhouse,  with  the  View 
of  fitting  him  in  due  time  to  succeed  to  iho  wel.l- 
csinblished  practice  of  his  father,  a  solicitor.  It, 
however,  happened  that  It.  B  Haydon  was  also 
a  niuivo  of  fl)  mouth  ;  and  young  Eaitlake  one 
(lav  saw,  in  progress,  his  fellow  lowusmun's  great 
historical  picture,  "  Dcntatus."  That  sight 
thanged  the  whole  current  of  his  ideas,  and  he 
(leiermined  to  transfer  at  once  his  labors  from 
parchment  to  canva58.  „  . 

The  first  picture  he  produced  whs  "  rlie  Rais- 
inc  of  Jairus'e  JJaughter,"  which,  as  the  work  of 
a  student,  displayed  many  signs  of  unusual 
promise.  It  was  purchased  by  a  well-known  am- 
lueur  of  the  day,  Mr.  Jotemiah  Karman,  who,  on 
the  restoration  of  llic  Bourbon  djnuhty,  which 
took  ptflfe  at  that  period,  engaged  the  young 
pttinter  to  proceed  to  Paris  for  the  jmr- 
noso  of  making  copies  of  some  of  the 
niasicrpieccs  in  the  gallery  of  the  Louvro. 
liis  labors  were,  however,  soon  inter- 
rupted by  the  unexpected  escape  of  Napo- 
leon I.  from  Elba;  and  he  returned  sud- 
denly to  England,  and  lohis  native  town. 
Hut  the  young  stndent  was  eoon  fol- 
l(jived  on  his  way  by  the  very  personage 
whose  sudden  appearanvc  in  France  had 
driven  him  from  his  studies  in  the  Louvre. 
Napoleon,  a  prisoner  on  l>oard  the  Belle- 
roplioD,  became  as  unexpected  a  visitor 
to  the  harbor  ot  Plymouth  as  he  had  been 
so  shortly  before  to  the  shores  of  France  ; 
and  the  portrait  whi(;h  the  young  artist 
then  contrived  to  take  of  the  twice  de- 
posed emperor,  excited  conijideruble  in- 
terest. Every  day,  during  the  neighbor- 
hood of  the  emperor  in  the  harbor,  young 
Easilake  was  out  in  an  open  boat,  study- 
ing ihe  lineaments  of  the  fallen  sovereign, 
as  he  walked  the  deck  or  as  he  stood 
musing  at  the  gangway,  looking  towards 
ilio  sliorcs  of  that  "perfidious  Albion," 
tliai  had  at  last  been  (bo  chief  moans  ot 
ibwarting  his  schemes.  The  picture  thus 
paiiitud  (a  full  length)  possessed  uncom- 
mon interest,  as  being  the  last  of  the 
portraits  of  Napoleon  painted  in  Europe. 

tirst  pictures  were,  in  fact,  of  an  arch- 
itectural character :  ihey  consisted  of 
views  of  the  bridge  and  castlo  of  St. 
Angelo,  and  of  St.  Peter's  at  Rome. 
This  style  was,  however,  soon  abandoned 
for  a  series  of  studies  which,  by  their  bold- 
ness and  lifelike  originality,  at  once  at- 
tracted the  attention  of  our  artistic  public. 
I )f  this  school  was  his  "Brigand's  Wife 
defending  her  Husband,"  that  gained  for 
him  the  general  popularity  which  he  en- 
joyed at  that  period.  The  tirst  work  of 
importance  which  marked  the  adoption 
ol  his  hnal  style — that  of  pure  religious 
art— was  his  "  Christ  blessing  the  little 
Children."  Its  appearance  was  hailed  as 
H  proof  that  the  English  school  would 
yet  prove  itself  capable  of  treating  the 
highest  range  of  subjects  with  a  purity  and 
spirituality  of  feeling  worthy  ofthe  noblest 
walk  of  art.  The  painter's  reputation  as 
an  accomplished  artist,  ami  us  a  man 
whose  attainments  rendered  bim  a  singu- 
lar ornament  to  the  profe-ssion,  was  ac- 
knowledged by  his  appointment  as  Secre- 
tary to  the  "  National  Commission  of  Fine 
Arts,"  a  post  for  which  his  knowledge 
l>cculiariy  fitted  him  ;  and  with  that  iiici- 
'k-nl  the  udo  ol  preferment  fairly  sot  in. 
In  1843,  he  was  appointed  keeper  of  the 
National  Gallery,  and  in  1 850  he  received 
the  highest  artistic  rank  which  the  British 
artist  can  attain  to — the  presidency  ofthe 
Hoyal  Academy.  Shortly  afterwards  he 
received  the  honor  of  knighthood.  Sir 
timrles  was  subsequently  appointed  di- 
rector instead  of  keeper  of  the  National 
(jtillery,  with  a  salary  increased  to  £1000 
per  annum.  He  was  married  somewhat 
late  in  life,  to  an  accomplished  lady,  well 
known  in  the  literary  world  as  Miss  Rigby,  the 
viuihorcss  of  a  capital  book,  entitled  "Letters 
'roin  the  Baltic." 

A  RKVOLUriONARY  KEMINISCENCE. 

In  tlie  recently  published  Memoirs  ol  the 
J^ucness  of  Orleans,  the  following  interesting  ac- 
(■ount  IS  given  of  a  well  remembered  scene  in  the 
^iiamher  of  Deputies  during  the  revolutionary 
proceedings  of  ^48  :-"  When  the  princess  en- 
treu  the  assembly,  the  disorder  was  extreme; 
err.  besieged  the  tribune;   a  strange 

crowd  blocked  up  the  lobbies,  barring  the  pos- 
N  P''"y-    Cries  of  "  Pas  de  Prin- 

].„,■,  o«  voulons  pas  de  Princes  ici !'  were 
,T,',=  V  overposvered  by  louder 

Cn^.A  Y."'^''^  iJuchesse  d'Orleans  !  Vivo  lo 
ir  h  K"""^       She  took  her  place  near  the 

two  ,  K^'i  1  remained  standing  there,  with  her 
r  n  ^?  t'cr  side  i  behind  her  stood  the 
U-  ,h„  "  """g  all  ibcir  efforts  to  keep 

Dunin  ''^^'^  "i"^  pressed  around  her.  M. 
tiio  ao,  f'^^^wf''''  the  tribune;  he  announced  that 
to  ih..  ,K     ,  "-a^*  about  to  he  presented 

^tron'h        T/'^  ^-  -  mesnwhile,  he 

whiplTi^^Ii'J^*^-;  ,  ^'"^  utianinious  acclamations 
and  hrn  ''^''^'^  '''^  Paris  as  king, 

.  uiered  ""l^'^'^^^     Orleans  a,;  Recent,  should  be 
in  tlio  proeeri- verbal.    These  words  were 


received  with  violent  opposition  from  a  purt  of 
the  chamber  and  the  tribunes.    The  president  ' 
thought  fit  to  call  upon  all  strangers  to  nuit  the 
chamber,  and  requested  the  princes  to  withdraw 
in  deference  to  the  rules.'    'Sir.'  replied  the 
rtiichess,  '  this  IS  B  royal  sitting.'    Some  of  her 
Inends,  alarmed  at  the  increasing  tumult  en- 
treated her  to  leave  the  chamber.    'If  I  leave 
tins  assembly,  my  son  will  never  enter  it  again  ' 
she  replied,  and  remained  immovable  in  her 
place.    But  the  crowd  kept  advancing,  the  noise 
increased,  and  the  heal  became  so  excessive  that 
the  young  pnnce  could  hardly  breathe  The 
princess  was  then  conducted  along  the  left-hand 
lobby  running  at  the  back  of  the  semicircle,  to 
the  upper  benches  opposite  to  the  tribune,  where 
she  seated  herself  with  the  Dilkeof  Nemours  and 
her  children.    At  this  moment,  M.  Odilon  Bar- 
rot,  who  had  just  returned  Iroin  the  Tuilorics 
obtained   silence.    '  The  crown  of  July  rests 
upon  the  head  of  a  child,'  ho  said.    At  the  ac- 
clamations of  ■  Vivo  le  Comto  de  Paris  !'  the 
Duchess  of  Orleans  rose  from  her  seat,  as  if  to 
speak.    While  one  side  ofthe  chamber  cried  out 
'Parle/.,  parlez!'  the  other  tried  lo  drown  bcr 
voice.    She  began  with  the  words,  '  My  son  and 
I  are  come,'  but  was  instantly  interrupted.  She 
again  attempted  to  speak,  but  was  unable  to 


'  But  how  can  I  get  there  V  itho  replied,  still 
without  moving  from  her  place,  or  betraying  any 
alarm  at  the  muskets  which  glittered  above  her 
head.  '  Follow  mo,'  said  M.  Juice  de  Lastcyre. 
Descending  from  bench  to  bench,  he  condncted 
her  to  the  loft  comer  of  the  chamber,  where  there 
18  an  exit  reserved  for  the  deputies,  and  leading 
into  a  dimlv  lighted  corridor;  the  folding-doore, 
one  of  which  was  shut,  open  only  from  within, 
the  other,  which  was  open,  separates  the  chamber 
from  this  corridor.  M.  de  Lastevro  niixdo  bis 
way  to  it  by  puehing  aside  the  crowd,  and,  per- 
ceiving a  company  of  National  Guards  outside 
the  door,  ho  called  to  them  to  form  lines  to  pro- 
tect the  Duchess  ot  Oricans,  who  was  following 
him,  which  they  immediately  did." 

MACHINE  FOR  ftlAKINU  CHAINS. 

An  ingenious  machine  for  the  manufacturtJ 
of  chains  has  been  introduced.  The  chain  made 
by  this  machine  is  not  like  that  in  common  use, 
but  is  of  a  peculiar  kind,  which  maybe  called 
doable-link  chain;  it  is  made,  not  of  pairs  of 
links,  but  strictly  of  double  links,  each  consisting 
of  only  one  piece  of  metal.  The  links  are  fag- 
goted and  welded  before  being  nut  into  the  chain, 
and  to  make  them  inclose  eacn  other,  only  re- 
quire to  be  bent.    It  is  in  a  great  measure  owing 


SIB  CHARLES  L.  EASTLAKE, 


make  herself  heard,  and  sat  down.  Several 
speakers  rose  one  after  another,  amidst  confusion 
impossible  to  describe.  At  length  M.  de  Lamar- 
tinc  advanced  toward  the  tribune.  Thefirstsen- 
tcnoes  he  uttered  revived  the  hopes  of  her 
friends ;  but  with  her  sweet  and  melancholy 
smile  she  made  a  slight  sigii,  which  showed  tlicm 
that  she  did  not  share  their  illusion.  Towards 
the  close  of  the  speech,  a  violent  knocking 
resounded  through  the  hall,  the  doors  of  the 
tribune  of  the  press  were  burst  open  by  an  armed 
mob,  who  rushed  forward  with  loud  cries;  they 
4)Dinted  their  loaded  muskets  towards  different 
parts  of  the  chamber,  till  at  length  they  perceived 
the  royal  mother  and  her  children,  at  whom  they 
took  deliberate  aim.  Most  of  the  deputies 
(|uitted  the  chamber,  leaving  the  Duchess  of 
Oricans  and  her  little  sons  exposed,  witli  no 
other  protection  from  the  musket  balls  of  the  in- 
furiated mob  than  that  of  a  small  number  of  dep- 
uties, who  remained  in  their  places  before  her. 
From  the  calmness  of  her  face  it  might  have  been 
thought  that  she  only  was  in  no  danger.  Lean- 
ing over  to  the  bench  below  her,  she  gently 
placed  her  hand  on  the  shoulder  of  a  deputv  and 
said,  iu  a  voice  that  betrayed  no  emotion,  '  What 
do  you  advise  me  to  do  V  '  Madam,  the  depu- 
ties lire  no  longer  here  ;  yon  must  go  to  the  presi- 
dcnt  s  house  to  gather  the  chamber  together.' 


to  the  manner  of  making  the  links  which  gives 
the  chain  the  superiority  which  it  is  claimed  to 
possess  over  tho  common  kind  of  chain.  This 
machine  performs  the  whole  of  the  process  of 
making  Inis  chain  from  the  forging  of  the  links 
to  putting  them  together.  The  first  operation 
which  takes  place  at  one  end  of  the  machine,  is 
that  of  winding  up  a  small  piece  of  small  flat  iron 
rod  till  it  forms  a  coil  of  several  thicknesses  of 
metal.  This  coil  is  taken  to  a  proper  fire  and 
heated  to  a  welding  heat,  and  then  put  in  another 
part  of  the  machine,  by  which  it  is  welded  into  a 
ring  which  is  equally  strong  at  all  points.  From 
the  last  named  part  of  the  machine,  the  ring  is 
taken  by  automatic  devices  to  another  part, 
where  it  is  elongated  in  one  direction  and  closed 
in  a  direction  at  right  angles  to  it,  till  it  forms  u 
link  which  reacinbles  the  figure  8,  except  that  tho 
two  sides  do  not  cross  in  the  middle.  It  is  then 
taken  by  other  devices  and  bent  at  tho  middle  of 
its  length,  and  then,  by  hand,  put  through 
another  link  and  placed  in  another  part  of  the 
machine,  by  which  iu  looped  cxircmitics  are 
drawn  close  together,  which  finishes  it  The 
next  link  pUNsiiig  through  these  looped  ends  se- 
cures ihcm,  and  thus  the  chain  is  formed.  Alto- 
gether tho  cliuin  is  a  fine  specimen  of  ingenuity, 
and  seems  likely  to  nceompUsU  all  that  is  desir- 
able.— CommrTi  ini  riulMn. 


A  NUillT  M.\KCII  IN  INDIA. 

It  was  distinctly  announced  that  no  ofRcor 
should  be  permitted  to  march  who  did  not  re- 
ceive an  invitation  or  orders  to  do  so;  and,  of 
course,  the  secrecy  of  the  expedition  leading  to 
the  conclusion  that  a  great  object  was  in  view, 
the  officers  not  invited  were  up  to  seven  o'clock  in 
a  state  of  considerable  irritation  and  excitement. 
Nearly  every  one  about  headquarters,  except 
those  all  knowing  politicals  who  pull  tho  strings 
which  set  so  many  arms  and  legs  working,  and  the 
heads  of  departments,  were  in  utter  ignorance  ol 
the  object  or  direction  of  Iho  night  march.  I 
question  much  if  colonel  or  brigadier  was  ac- 
quainted with  tho  course  till  tho  stars  of  lieavcn 
told  them  they  were  steering  northwards.  Now, 
it  i*  ft  inost  ditlicult  matter  to  organize  an  expe- 
dition in  the  nit;ht,  in  an  unknown  country.  One 
man  may  make  bis  way  towanls  a  certain  point 
guided  by  local  knowledge,  a  compass,  and  tho 
stars,  hut  the  direction  of  elephant*,  camels,  and 
guns  over  rice-ficlds,  past  forests,  ditches,  rivera 
unknown,  is  a  very  ditleroni  matter.    Even  the 
move  in  Irout  out  of  a  wunp  at  night, in  column 
of  march,  is  more  difficult  than  the  words  seem 
,  lo  express.    If,  in  the  duke's  opinion,  tbcrowerB 
j  few  generals  who  could  get  a  large  corps  into 
I  Hyde  I*ark,  hut  few  or  none  who  could  get  them 
out  again  in  broad-dayliglii,  it  may  be 
imagined  that  it  is  by  no  means  so  simple 
as  it  would  appear  to  tho  uninitiated  to 
get  infantry,  cavalry,  and  guns  in  proper 
order,  all  in  direct  column  of  nmto,  ont 
on  the  open  field,  in  a  pitch-dark  night. 
Our  little  expedition  consisted  of  tho  7th 
hussars,  hoadquarlerv  of  tho  carbinuem, 
Ist  Punjaub  cavalry,  a  troop  of  the  royal 
horse  anitlcry  (six  guns),  the  rillo  brig- 
ade, a  delachinont  of  her  majesty's  20th, 
and  a  wing  of  the  Balooch  battalion.  A« 
Captain    Fitzgerald    collected    ISO  ele- 
phants, it  wa.i  arranged  that  one-half  tho 
force  shonld  ho  mounted— five  on  each  of 
ihcic  unwieldy  locomotives — the  other 
half  inarching  till  the  halts  took  place, 
when  thoy  relieved  their  coinrades  from 
tho  trouble  of  journeying  alol^,  and  tho 
elephiiiit  cavalry  became  infantry  till  tho 
next  half.    There  wero  some  spare  ele- 
phants in  case  of  nccidcnta.   Ijoril  Clyde, 
with  his  shoulder  bandaged  up,  was,  much 
against  his  will,  obliged  to  go  in  a  dooly. 
The  mess  dinners,  an  hour  earlier  than 
usual,  were  full  of  conjecture  ;  but  it  was 
generally  supposed  we  were  going  to  aid 
Grant  in  some  conjectured  dilliculty.  At 
about  7.30,  P.  M.,  the  olllcers  of  head- 
quarters  were   informed   that  whoever 
wished  might  join  the  head  of  tho  column. 
At  8  o'clock  tlio  regiments  wero  formed 
up  in  front  of  their  camps,  and  at  8.30 
they  wero  marched  olV,  with  ibo  usual  ad- 
vance guard,  into  the  darkness.    Not  u 
light  was  to  be  seen,  save  the  glare  ot  the 
watch-tiros  ;  but  soon  there  appeared  be- 
fore us,  like  a  light  in  some  wintry  sea, 
one  steady  flame.    A  lantern  had  been 
mounted  on  tho  back  of  an  elephant 
which  followed  tho  guides,  and  had  tho 
honor  of  being  the  louder  of  tho  expedi- 
tion.     Tho  men  were  iu   high  spirits. 
■  Wrapped  in  their  greatcoats,  those  social 
lives  smoked,  chatted,  and  laughed  in 
their  peripatetic  clubs  till  the  cold  and 
monotony  of  tho  night  march  proved  too 
much  for  even  the  most  loi|im<'ious  Hiber- 
nian.   Linkmcn  with  Baring  torches,  af- 
ter a  time,  wero  put  forward  to  cost  a  light 
on  the  pitfalls,  tho  heavy  fields,  ditches, 
and  wells  which  lay  in  our  course.  A 
delay  of  nearly  an  Kour  occurred  soon  af- 
ter we  left  camp,  in  getting  tho  columns 
into  proper  order.    Just  to  illnslrato  the 
difiicully  of  a  night  man^h  in  this  sort  of 
country,  where  no  officer  knows  where  ho 
is  going,  I  may  mention  that  the  Madran 
light  cavalry,  a  most  efficient  set  of  men, 
were  unwittingly  loft  behind.    They  were 
formed  up  in  their  proper  place,  nut  by 
some  accident  the  captain,  Macgrogor,  did 
not  receive  the  order  lo  move  off  with  the 
rest  of  the  column,  and  after  u  long  halt 
in  the  cold,  he  rode  olT  to  see  what  had 
become  of  the  rest.    Ho  could  not  find 
tliem.    He  then  marcheil  off  his  troops, 
circled  round  the  camp — saw  no  trace  of 
the  column — came  hack — marched  again, 
and  after  an  incScctual  search,  returned 
to  camp  at  midnight  till  next  morning,  when  his 
sijuadron  proved  a  moM  useful  and  desirable  es- 
cort and  aid  lo  Major  Kirby  in  his  march  with 
the  bai;gage  and  tents.  The  column, once  slartod, 
moved  off  in  a  straight  line  lo  Bankee.  Elo- 
phanis  crashing  in  one  leaden  lino  through  caies, 
over  swampy  grass,  through  dall  fields,  can  out- 
marcli  cavalry  or  infantry,  and  tho  latter  regu- 
lated ihe  pace. 

The  moving  lighthouse  guided  the  officers, 
and  so,  tramp,  tramp,  squash,  squash,  thud, 
thud,  away  they  proceeded.  A  nonheriy  wind 
came  down  from  the  Himalayas,  and  »oon  the 
cold  cut  through  tho  warmest  Indian  clothing. 
The  column  made  such  good  progress'  that  if  it 
had  pushed  on,  it  would  have  reached  Bankee 
long  ore  daybrouk.  A  long  halt  was  called, 
therefore,  near  a  tope  of  tree*  and  a  small  ham- 
let. Wrapped  up  in  cloaks  and  resuis.  officers 
and  men  enjoyed  on  hour's  refreshing  sleep. 
The  march  commenced  again  so  timed  as  lo  bring 
the  force  to  Bankee  soon  after  sunrise.  It  has 
transpired  sintro  that  in  the  night  the  column 
passed  a  large  party  of  [he  enemy  on  the  left. 
Lieut.  Colonel  Creidock  and  some  others  ob- 
served fires  on  the  left,  which  were  the  watches 
of  tho  enemy,  but  it  was  supposed  they  proceeded 
from  villageni  engaged  in  some  festival  oragricul- 
tur«l  pursuits. — Lftta  jrom  Cump,  mtir  lianktf 
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poet's  (S.atmx. 


THE  TWO  BOOKS. 


Bf  MAC  SAT. 

A  Inter  and  hl»  I"** 

lAy  rwding  or>  the  «r«a, 

A  book  of  nldun  »'»'■>'• 

Of  lorennd  ffri^'  giOTf^ 

Willi  pitj  ("iJ  Jp|'B^l^ 

And  jtwyed  ""t.  from  the  book 
Kn'n  fui-  ■  canu"!  luok 
At  blro.hiT  nri'  B  dc'ir  lord, 
Hc*tde  horou  the  BwarJ, 
But  rcHiI  with  lip-' si'irt 
Th»t«.«tT«nclD8UUet...t.l.rilU.dlUro..Bb«IUeth«art, 

The  lover*"  ejea,  twin  thloTcs, 
8UilP  glanwa  from  the  lenves  — 
No«  to  lbo«e  mllk-«Ulto  shoulderi, 
The  chsr.n  of  nil  bthoMer*! 
Now  to  tho'u  foooy  eyw, 

Now  to  her  strMmIng  rurlo, 
Or  rub  J -00  re  red  pearls, 
Whence  Iwoed  swi-eter  brwth 
Thrin  douth  wind  Bcolwreth ; 
Then  Ui  her  daioty  hnod, 
And  Utile  Mry  f«*t,  stiir-twinkler^  in  the  Hindi 

"Ah,wcll-a-dBv'  '  quofh 
Ihy  book's  hO  book  for  nie, 
The  page  I  rvrul  is  t»rer, 
And  UodTvr  iind  fairer; 
For  tliiDO  contulos,  nt  bi'^t, 
Life's  ahaJoffs— lo»e"e  unrest— 
llul  mine  contJilns  all  Iriith, 
All  beauty,  and  all  youlU, 
All  feellnga  food  and  coy. 
And  dei-p  and  pa-slODaW  joy ; 
Be  books  upon  the  shelf, 
Hy  Blorlei  are  thm«  ejea-my  poem  is  tUjeelf!  • 

LIFE. 

LifB'«  more  than  breath  and  the  quick  round  of  blood, 

"he"  ward  ^nd  the  -mall  i"  *7  r''l^^''rJeed 
5f  R^dr«e  nigUt,  toutd  m.ke  life  looger  *^em 
TUaDir  J™h  ywr  might  number  u  thousand  day.,- 
^1["i!:S'n^:Xri"^:;!:;;;!.,  not  breaths; 

Who  thinki  u.o.t-f«els  the  "»ble-t-.Jo»^th...  be.t ^^^^ 

THE  SILVBItV  BROOK. 

Yon  silvery  fhppereil  brook, 
That  with  <L  cespeluM  praltle  from  the  hills 
Comes  niniblj  trippiug  o >r  the  mo-sj  stones, 
C«nnot  eontiiin  iC  joy  :  "  Come  thou  with  me- 
Into  my  being  let  thy  spirit  slip, 
GUaiDg  as  in  »  dreiiDi.  nod  I  will  take 
Thee  to  the  givm  hunks  of  thy  spirit  t"""^^- 


«0!4!4IP  WITH  THE  UEADER. 

_  The  war  in  Kurope  will  be  no  child's  play.    U  feir'y 
engaged  between  France  and  Austria,  and  fought  out 
with  clespemlion,  the  world  will  beheld  a  carnage  beside 
whiph  Waterloo  would  wbit*n.    For,  from  ISlo  to  1859, 
a  period  of  fortyfonr  yearN,  the  military  art  has  made  as 
great  progress  in  Eun.pt  as  any  other  science.    Since  the 
first  Napoleon,  what  prodigions  discoveries  have  been 
pressed  Into  the  fervlee  of  the  genius  Deatructionl- 
eteam,  the  electric  telegraph,  the  railroad,  percussion 
guns,  shell  guns,  the  Mioie  riHe,  the-  repealing  pistol. 
Humor,  too,  slates  that  Iflui?  Napoleon  has  poMes^^ed 
himself  of  a  portable  arlllkry  with  destrnctive  powers 
hitherto  unknown  In  war.    If  all  the.»e  eugioes  are 
brought  to  bear  on  a  grand  swle,  the  midcentury  will 
witness  a  wholesale  butchery  which  will  throw  the  Cor- 
sican's  slaughter-houses  far  into  the  shade.    The  market 
win  be  overstocked  with  widows  and  orphans- the  fields 
of  Italy  will  be  as  fertile  its  the  richest  prairie  lauds  in 
the  west.   There  can  be,  however,  no  long  war  Id  Europe 
waged  with  such  terrible  means  of  destruction  Mex- 
ico has  a»eragea  cue  and  a  half  president  a  year  since 
her  establishment  as  a  republic.    She  is  the  revolutioo 
monger  of  the  western  world  Our  sanctum  was  per- 
fumed on  May  day  by  a  profusion  of  the  blossoms  of  the 
trailing  arbutus,  sent  us  by  a  lady  of  the  rape.  Though 
the  flower*  have  long  since  withered,  the  memory  of  the 

kind  and  delicate  gift  will  never  fade          Our  next-door 

neighbor,  C,  H.  Bruinard,  has  recently  issued  a  litho- 
graphic portrait  of  Hon.  John  Sherman,  member  of 
Congress  from  Ohio.    D  Avignon  ni?ver  produced  a  moro 
ex'iuisitely  floished  head— it  is  a  di'f  il'auvre  ot  draw- 
ing on  stone. ....  .Louis  Napoleon  lately  •' wiUhed  the 

world  lot  I'uriii)  with  noble  horeemauahip."    While  rc- 
TicMing  troopn  on  the  Champ  de  Mars,  he  noticed  some 
disorder  at  a  distant  part  of  the  field.    Ilestless  and  an- 
noyed, instead  of  despatching  one  of  hi»  oHlctrs,  he  sud- 
denly started  oil  at  full  gallop  to  the  scene  of  dlfflrulty 
The  centre  of  the  field  was  clear  from  troops,  but  a  car 
riage  stood  in  the  op<>n  space — a  light  open  pbieton,  with 
its  top  thrown  back-and  this  carrliige  "as  directly  across 
the  line  Ol  the  emperor's  direction.    So  sudden  had  his 
movements  been  that  few,  for  the  moment,  had  observed 
his  leaving  hla  poritlon  in  the  field,  but  now  be  was  dash- 
ing fait  u  horse  could  carry  him  across  the  open  space. 
A.rriTlDg  at  the  obstacle,  he  took  a  Hying  leap  clear  over 
Ihe  carriage,  and  coulluuSngbUsllU  rapid  space  to  the 
BceDB  of  commotion,  soon  returned  and  nuaumed  bis 
position  ftt  the  head  of  the  Held,  while  the  air  rang  with 
acclamaUoos  of  delight  at  the  daring  and  sueceiui  of  his 
e»plolt, . , .    Thi'  Kgypilan  government  will  not  allow  M 


u.  mike  the  Sue.  C*nal  An  wpodltion 

r^l  ^r^  li  lnKraneefor  discovering  the  souroe 

M  uTsilT  A    letter  in    the  New  York  Ttmes, 

lu.e  the  incidents  of  the  Paraguay  "M'"^"' 
S  LsGcn.Ur,.n,^asnow6iyears  old     Ills  profile  .s 
much  like  that  of  Mr.  Webster.    Ue  has  the  s..me  dark 
meteoric  eye,  and  the  forehwd,  though  les-  massive,  does 
It  >es»n  the  re^mblance.    Ols  "t  St.  Jose  em- 

braces  370  squat,  miles.  Ue  has  300,000  head  o  catt  e 
eOOOO  horses.  90,000  merino  sheep,  and  200,000  mixed 
breeds  Ue  sold  last  year  CC,00O  hides  of  his  own  pro- 
duco;  asforhis  clip  of  wool  the  writer  could  form  no 
esUmat*.  He  is  interested  in  every  useful  and  profitable 
enterprise  in  the  Confederation,  and  mentioned  that  n 
the  to-n  of  Rosario  alone  he  had  S250,000  engaged  n 

.p.cl,l  partnership   The  customers   of  a  certain 

eooper  in  a  town  out  West,  caused  him  a  vast  dea  of 
vexation  hy  their  .aving  habits  and  persistence  In  gelling 
„U  their  old  tubs  and  c.sks  r.-p.ired,  and  buying  bu 
jUtie  new  work.  "  I  stood  it,  however,"  sa.d  he,  '  until 
one  day  old  Sam  CrBbtree  brought  in  an  old  bung  hole, 
to  which  he  said  he  wanted  a  new  barrel  made.    Iben  . 

Tnitt^d  the  busin^sindisgnst."  Cari 

lhat  Frewollni  is  coming  U>  America  ag.Hu.  Her  sty  le  is 
the  most  TiulUess  of  any  singer  in  the  world. .  .  .  FHny 
„ys  that  in  his  times  the  women  did  not  go  out  w  thout 
i^Lu  any  more  than  a  eon.ul  wen.  out  withou  fase.,s. 
In  the  feast  of  Trimalcyon,  a  gue.-t.  I  know  not  wh.ch, 
«ys  that  the  jewel-  of  his  wife  have  e.hansted  his  pat- 
rimony. "K  I  have  a  daughter,"  says  he,  "  1  wlU  cut 
off  her  ears  as  soon  as  she  is  horn,  to  avoid  being  ruined 
myself  flwt,  and  afterwards  my  son  in-law,  hy  the  pur- 

chase  of  ear.rings  -  Jol.«  Tmvb,  the  pistol  shooter, 

R»ve  some  of  the  Uichmond,  Va,,  ladies  lessons  in  the 
n«xof  the  weapon  while  In  that  city,    i-adies'  eyes  are 

destructive  weapons  enough  An  American,  writing 

from  Itome,  In  which  city  he  was  at  the  same  lime  with 
the  Prince  of  Wales,  was  agreeably  surprised  to  find  that 
that  respectable  young  gentieman  «  a  respectable  young 

gentleman  I'emns  who  stand  upon  cw.mooy  have 

a  precarious  footing  A  writer  in  the  New  York 

Times  argues  that  in  case  of  a  war  between  the  two  great 
disputing  powers  that  -  the  ships,  the  provisions,  the 
gwin  of  the  United  States  and  of  England  must  flow  In 
new  tides  to  the  Medilerraoenn  and  to  France;  and  the 
eonllict  which  will  in  all  UkeUhooJ  end  by  giving  a  lib- 
erated Italy  to  the  family  of  the  nations,  must  sttmuUte 
in  its  progress  all  tne  leading  centres  of  the  fioance  and 

the  commerce  ot  the  world."  The  telegraph  wire 

between  BHgdad  and  Constantinople  is  laid  down  An 

English  paper  states  that  Mr.  Albert  Smith  Is  about  to 
take  unto  himself  a  wife.  The  lady  is  Miss  Mary  Keeley, 
the  eldest  daughter  of  the  actor,  and  herself  a  pi'iuanU 
actress  and  charming  vocalist.  It  is  a  very  suitable 
matoh,  and  one  ou  which  both  parties  are  to  be  congrat- 
ulated .  .Hon  Charles  Hudson  of  Lesington  has  in  a 
good  sluto  of  forwardness  a  full  history  of  the  town  of 

U'lington,  and  a  genealogy  of  all  the  families  Dr 

Scanwui  of  Wurtzburg,  who  attended  the  empress  of 
Uus-Ui  at  the  birth  of  her  last  child,  has  received  for  his 

services  825,000  Mes.rs-  Perotin  and  Paul  Boitwiu, 

at  Paris,  having  advertised  for  letters  of  Beranger,  with 
0  view  to  publish  the  fullest  possible  collection  of  his 
corrft'poudence,  received  in  about  two  months  2200  of 

them  Profes.-or  Linder  of  Lelpsie  University,  has 

been  arrested  for  stealing  valuable  books  and  manu- 
scripts from  the  university  library;  bis  house  was  found 

full  of  the  stolen  objects  Muaitrd,  the  founder  of 

concerU,died  recently  at  Anteui!,  aged  77  Martin 

Lulher  notices  thus  the  new  discoveries  of  his  day  :  "I 
am  now  advised  that  a  new  astrologer  is  rifen  who  pre- 
Bumeth  in  prove  that  the  earth  moveth  and  goeth  about 
—not  thB  firmament ;  the  sun  and  moon,  not  the  store— 
Uke  as  when  one  silt^th  in  a  coach,  or  in  a  ship  that  is 
moved,  thinUetb  he  sitteth  Ptill  aod  resielh;  but  the 
eurth  and  tr^es  do  move  and  run  themselves.  Thus  it 
goeth,  we  give  up  ourselves  to  our  own  fuolish  faucies 
□nd  conceits  This  fool  (CopernicujJ  will  turn  the  whole 
art  of  ostronomy  upside  down,  but  the  Scripture  sbow- 
eth  and  teachelh  another  lesson,  when  Joshua  command- 
ed the  sun  to  stand  sUll,  and  uot  the  earth,"  Seve- 
ral Cashmere  goals  have  been  introduced  into  Cherokee 

county,  Texas  The  artesian  well  at  ilbacela,  on  the 

tuilway  between  Madrid  and  Alicante,  hae  at  last  given 
water     All  the  neighborhood  is  filled  with  joy.  So 
scarce  U  water  there  that  it  is  a  local  proverb—"  If  jou 
ask  lor  a  gla5S  Of  water  in  I^  Mrtncha,  they  will  give  jou 
acuutaraof  wioo."   The  cantora  is  o  tall  earthen  jar, 
holding  sixteen  quwU  The  diamond  put  in  a  cruci- 
ble and  applied  to  reverberated  fire,  bums  and  disap- 
peors  entirely.    This  combustion  was  eiporiment«d  upon 
at  the  end  of  the  seventeenth  century.    Toe  esperimenls 
wen.  repeated  publicly  In  1771  and  i;T2  hy  Sill.  Itoux. 
Darcet,  Cidet,  Gasricourt  and  others,  and  tb«y  had  not 
then  meiins  of  combustion  as  powerful  as  those  since 
discovered.    In  One,  science  has  acquired  the  certainty 
that  the  diamond  is  pure  crystalliMid  carbon-    In  nim- 
enitogy,  it  is  now  placed  In  the  list  of  combustibles;  It 
U  the  most  brilliant  as  well  as  the  most  useless  of  the 
members  of  thia  family.    Unluckily,  though  jou  can 
turn  a  diamond  into  charcoal,  you  can't  turn  the  char- 

coal  back  tc  a  diamond  An  astronomer,  garing  at 

the  moon,  fell  into  a  pond.  "  Had  you  looked  into  the 
water,"  said  a  countryman  to  him,  "you  might  bate 
eeen  the  moon ;  hut  by  gaiing  on  the  moon  you  could 

never  liave  seen  the  water."  "  Does  your  arm  pain 

you  much,  sir!  ■  asked  a  young  lady  of  a  gentleman 
who  had  seated  himself  near  her,  and  thrown  his  arm 
across  the  hack  of  her  chair,  hlightly  touching  her  neck, 
"No,  miss,  it  does  uot;  but  why  do  you  oik"  "I  no- 
ticed il  was  couslderably  out  of  place,  sir,"  she  repUed, 

■■  that's  all."  M.  Uuet.  bishop  of  Avranches,  was 

commissioned  to  decide  a  strongly  disputed  question.  A 
professor  of  Orienlnl  languages  at  Amsterdam  had  dan.-d 
to  maintain  lhat  the  pre.'ent  offered  to  llebecca  by  the 
servant  Abraham  was  not  car-rings,  as  almost  all  trans- 
lators have  rendered  it,  but  a  nose  ornament;  huge 
p»mph'ets  and  violent  Invectives  had  been  already  C!t- 
changed.  The  judgment  of  the  savrtut  Uuet  Is  recorded 
at  lenglli ;  he  decided  for  the  omameiit  for  the  nose,  and 


"Lir  A  letter  from  Paris  reports  that  jewel,  abound 
I  h  the  Simpler-spring  --tume,  as  with  rich  winter 
attt.e,  Agmltes  for  mautle.^  for  evening  toUet,  hn^det. 
rings,  light  branches  of  sparkling  stones  for  h«d 
rim.' plrtlculariy  coral  bijou.;  bouquet,  .n  eom^ 
invitations  of  flowe.ts  in  diamonds,  f ^""^ 
amounted  with  the  taste,  lightness  and  grace  which  mark 
The  Fix-nch  artificers  In  M,  Chevalier's  recent  pam- 
phlet, he  predicU  a  decline  of  one-fourth  or  one-half  in 
the  value  of  gold.  Mr.  Cobden,  by  translating  and  In- 
troducing the  work,  confirms  this  idea;  but  it  would 
seem  that  the  increase  is  spread  over  such  a  large  surface 
that  this  result  need  not  follow.  The  accumulations  of 
gold  have  been  very  gt^at  since  1819,  without  as  yet  dis- 
turbing seriously  the  relative  values  between  gold  and 
.i,.er.  The  additions  to  the  stock  of  gold  l'^  }^^  •^^'^^^ 
have  been  estimated  at  the  immense  sum  of  rffO.OOtK 
During  the  seven  years  ending  with  1857,  the  export  of 
Silver  to  the  Ei^t  from  Great  Britain  and  the  Mediterra- 
nean WHS  more  than  two  hundred  nnd  filty  millions  of 
dollars  Francis  A  Beals  and  Eli^a  L.  Griggs  of  Ash- 
field,  Mass.  braided  23  men's  hats,  each,  in  one  day. 
The  adepts  in  hut-braiding  will  fti-d  this  hurd  to  beat. 


BIflittero  in  General. 

The  next  arrival  from  Europe  will  probably  bring  us 
the  details  of  the  first  great  engagement  between  the 
Au'trian  and  S..rdiulan  troops,  the  opening  of  a  great 
European  war  which  may  entirely  change  the  face  of 
continenUl  affairs.    The  war,  from  the  terrible  engines 
employed,  will  be  most  destructive  to  human  life,  and 
bloody  beyond  parallel.     It  wUl    not,  however,  be 
necessarily  a  long  one,  and  may  be  confined  to  a  compar^i- 
lively  limited  spiice.    On  the  other  band,  it  may  spread, 
like  wildfire,  all  over  continental  Europe, -The  Courier 
de  Paris  says  that  over  the  gate  of  the  cemetery  of  the 
little  town  of  Dourdeaux,  department  of  Drome,  has 
lately  been  painted  the  Inscription;    "  Ici  on  n  enterre 
que  lei  morts  qui  viveul  dans  U  commune.    (Here  are 
buried  only  those  who  live  in  the  parishf.-There  is  in 
course  of  construction  in  the  Champ  Elysecs  a  panorama 
of  the  capture  of  Sebastopol,  erected  by  a  company; 
seven  generals,  all  of  Crimean  repute,  are  among  its 
shareholders.    An  idea  of  the  gigantic  dimensions  of  this 
uew  show  may  be  formed  from  the  fact  that  th«  canvass 
on  which  the  panomma  is  to  be  paiol«d  measured  rather 
more  than  3500  square  yards,  and  that  the  expenses  of 
coneUuction  are  ealeutated  at  200,000  francs,  or  about 
£8000--A  monument  has  been  erected  in  the  south  aisle 
of  the  choir  of  the  cathedral  at  York,  in  memory  of  the 
ofileera,  non  commissioned  officers,  and  privates  of  the 
33d  llegiment  of  Foot  who  fell  during  the  Crimean 
«ar.-A  London  art  goa.slp  writes  that  Iteynolds  is  up  in 
the  market  and  Turner  going  down,    "  In  IS.^S  (he  well- 
known  Mr.  Wiudus,  of  Tottenham,  gave  £740  for  Tur- 
ner's '  D.1W3  of  Christianity,'  and  a  few  weeks  since  he 
got  only  SliO  guineas  for  bis  purchase.    In  1863  the  same 
gentleman  gave  ii35  for  Turner's  '  Olaucus  and  Scylla,' 
aud  now  thinks  himself  fortunate  in  obtaining  2S0  guin- 
eas for  his  once  over  festi mated  acquisition."- The  Build- 
er says  a  monument  is  about  to  bo  erected  in  Seville  to 
the  memory  of  Murillo,  the  prince  of  Andaluslan  paint- 
era,  and  a  subscription  has  been  opened  in  Seville  and 
in  Madrid  for  the  purpose,    Senor  Medini  is  to  be  the 
sculptor  — The  CalcuttJi  Phoenix  reports  that  tjic  ex- 
hing  of  Oude  will  shortly  be  released  from  confinement, 
and  permitted  to  return  to  his  house,  which  is  being 
refitted  for  his  reception. 

Bdgar  QpUinet. 

M-  Charles  Louis  Chassin  has  just  published  "  Kdgar 
Quiuet,  bis  Life  and  Works."  Quinet  was  born  at  Bourg. 
iu  the  department  of  the  Ain,  in  1803.  Ue  studied  law, 
but  reliuquiahed  the  profession  to  devote  him,ielf  to  lit- 
erature His,  Ural  production  was  a  little  work  colled 
the  *'  Wandering  Jew."  His  health  becoming  impaired 
by  too  clo!.e  application  to  study,  he  went  to  England, 
and  afterward  to  Germany,  where  he  completed  the  trans- 
lation of  Herder  s  "  Ideen  /ur  Philosophie  der  Geschichte 
der  Menschheit."  He  joined  a  scientific  expedition  to 
the  Morea,  and  upon  his  return  published  the  result  of 
LU  observations.  He  became  a  professor  in  the  Faculty 
of  Letters  at  Lyons  in  1839,  and  in  1540  was  appointed 
to  the  chair  of  the  Literature  of  the  South  ot  Europe,  in 
the  College  of  France.  He  wrote  in  verse  sb  well  as 
prose,  and  distinguished  himself  by  his  controversy  with 
the  Jesuits,  upon  the  question  of  the  liberty  of  iueiruc- 
tion  which  they  claimed. 

Endurance  of  Horsefl. 

Some  curious  experlmenU  have  been  made  at  the 
veterinary  school  at  Alfort  Ijusl  outside  of  Poris),by 
order  of  the  minister  of  war,  to  ascertain  the  endurance 
ot  borscN,  as  iu  a  be.'ieged  town  for  example.  It  appears 
a  horse  will  live  on  water  alone  for  five  iind  twenty  days  ; 
•  seventeen  days  without  eating  or  drinking;  only  live 
days  if  fed  but  unwatered;  ten  days  If  fed  hut  insuifi- 
cieutly  watered.  A  horse  kept  without  water  for  three 
days  drank  one  hundred  and  four  pounds  of  water  in 
thr-e  minutes.  It  was  found,  Uw,  that  a  horse  tJiken 
immediately  after  "  feed,"  and  kept  in  the  active  eser- 
cim  of  the  "squadron  school,"  completely  dige*led  its 
"feed"  in  three  hours;  in  the  same  time  in  t lie  con- 
script's school  it*  food  was  two-thirds  digested,  and  if 
kept  perfectly  quiet  in  the  stable  Ita  digestion  was 
sctrcely  commenced  in  three  hours. 


Bohemian  Muslo. 

A  volume  by  Dr.  LIheI  on  "  Th«  Bohemian*  ond  thti 
Music.  '  1*  announced  in  Franue     M    Llwt  b,  or  i,,!^ 
been,  with  all  hU  eccentricities,  a  wouUerful  planlit  l| 
is  a  composer  of  some  cou«Ideratien  aluo,  nnJ  hiw  a  (,,0 
found  knowledge  of  and  feeling  for  musle.  Uakc 
observer,  and  paints  scenery  with  great  precbioi,  nrni 
effect,    Be  has  alrvady  published  some  ewayn  ntii\  *  vol 
umc  of  poetry,  and  some  ot  bli  letters  to  the  "Ohwho 
MusicAlc"  are  full  of  Interest,    He  is  a  peasant  born 
»nd  first  saw  the  light  at  ItiLding  In  Hungary.    I'mbabl ' 
the  most  agreeable  permanent  result  of  his  rich  and 
varied  gifts  will  he  this  volume  upon  the  niclejioup 
song-loving  Boheuiinns.  ' 

Sale  of  M38.  In  London. 

A  great  sa'e  of  MSS.  books  bos  Just  tuken  placo  |„ 
London.  Some  are  as  early  as  the  seventh  leotiiry 
Amerlcims  have  been  rivals  to  the  Eiigli*h  collectors  iti 
purchasing,  and  missal.',  breviaries,  and  mouostltcbron- 
icles  are  departing  fi-r  the  laud  whii  h,  at  the  lime  o( 
their  production,  knew  only  of  possums  and  kaugntonj 
"  and  their  savage  hunters.  Some  ol  the  MSS  are  reniiirk' 
able  for  the  beauty  of  their  illuminations,  uiiuiinur, , 
and  initial  letters,  and  for  the  geLeral  execllfnce  and 
finish  of  their  execution. 

Bothechild  and  Cavour. 

One  of  the  visitors  who  thronged  the  ante  chatnbtrj  of 
Count  Cavour,  when  in  Paris,  was  Bar  n  de  Rotbschild. 
After  the  first  greetings,  the  facetious  Piudmoutese  mia- 
i,.l«r  said—"  Well.  M.  de  llothschild,  would  you  not  be 
enchanted  to  le;irn  that  I  had  tendered  my  resignation? 
You  would  Bee  the  funds  rise  at  least  three  per  cent  in 
one  day.  "  The  baron  responded— ■' 0,  my  diar  count, 
you  are  worth  more  than  tlial ;  wo  should  hail  your  fall 
with  a  rise  ot  four  per  ceiitTat  least." 

Wellington  and  Napoleon. 

An  American  writing  from  London,  says:  "Within 
the  space  of  twenty. four  hours,  1  have  stood  by  Ibr  sidy 
of  the  late  Duke  ot  Wellington's  tooih,  in  one  of  the 
vaults  of  St  Paul's  Cathedral,  in  this  city,  and  also  be. 
fore  the  magniQcenl  porphyry  sarcophagus  ot  the  Empe- 
ror Napoleon,  in  one  ot  the  crypts  of  the  Hole)  des  Iu- 
valldes  iu  Paris.  Such  an  incident  iu  one's  life  ennnot 
fail  to  excite  emotions  of  the  deepest  character." 


Austria  and  France. 

In  the  war  between  there  powers,  the  Austrian  govern- 
nicnl  would  encounter  numberless  difficulties  which 
would  not  embaia-ss  the  action  of  France.  A  Freuch 
fleet  from  Toulon  might  land  troops  at  Venice,  lUveuDi 
or  Ancona,  and  the  Austrian  army  would  thus  be  tiiken 
between  two  fires. 
French  Troopa. 

Louis  Napoleon  has  ordered  all  soldiers  on  furlough  to 
rejoin  their  regiments- a  measure  which  will  add  150,000 
men  to  the  strength  of  the  French  army.  They  say  bo 
has  directed  the  generals  commanding  divisions  of  ths 
*■  army  of  Lyons  ■■  to  prepare  for  moving  their  troopi. 

Biot  at  Bologna. 

A  seditious  riot  took  place  among  the  stulents  at 
Bologna.  The  troops  were  obliged  (o  fire  upon  them,  au  J 
several  persons  were  wounded 


NEW  1-UBI.ICATIONS. 

Memoir  «f  Tueopuilos  PaRsoks.  with  Notice,-!  of  sous 
OF  ms  CosTBapoRsniits.  By  his  son  TiuoFfiii.us  1'*R; 
sosB.  Boston;  Tlcktior  &  Fields.  12mo,  pp.  ii>^- 
1859. 

This  may  be  considered  a  model  biography  of  the  ale 
eminent  chief  justice  of  the  Supreme  Judicnl  Lcurl  or 
M.^3sachusetts.  The  lei.rned  and  accomplished  aolhe 
ha.-,  as  far  as  possible,  delineated  the  chi.taeter  ef  U  a 
Father  by  means  of  letiersand  extracts  fr-''"  ".f^ ' 
so  that  it  is  in  a  great  measure  aulobiograiiliKai. 
Sketches  of  eminent  contemporaries  of  the  chief  juaiice 
give  an  additional  vaiue  to  the  volume. 

Music  -Oliver  Ditson  &  Co  ,  2T7 
have  published  llandel-s  Sacred  Oratorio  Ot  " 
(composed  in  1741).  in  'ocal  " '"^^j™  j  1 

eon.panimeul  for  the  organ  "  „,7y 

V    Novello      The  work  is  portable  in  "^i  .^'^t"'  '  ■ 
^rin'JXand  bound  in  c  Json  80.d„  They 

also  published  -Our  Native  Land,  ""Pf^^''^;. 
written  and  compo,ed  by  F.  Parne  I;  "  f""^ 
live  Land."  an  Irish  melody,  'f"*'' fe;"^  ^i^"  l*,'?"!,,  Henry 

«^^i^'I^^^iriS^;u^i^=:^iSr'T^1: 

Peterson  &  Brothers,  lamo. 

A  Tolume  of  letters  written  in  B-^J-^ 
lect,  describing  the  in,pre.^s.ons  "  "^^  "P""  "^^li,  g,esl 
man,  hy  scenes  in  the  fashionab  e  "'^^'^  f^lUf 

&  Chase. 

lUv.  Db.  CiiAFiN-s  Discourses.  y.. 

Thatcher  &  Hutchinson,  New  i v'-J 

lished  in  pamphlet  form  two  "d''rj«'^«„f"S^6r  " 
hy  Uev-E  U  Chapin  ou  the     ''V'L  |,Uh  thougl''T 
.^Shameful  Life-    They  are  '^V^^^^f  l'^^X'i^'^ 
gument,  sentiment  and  ^urnrng  eloquence.  ^^^^ 
among  the  best  productu-ns  of  their  celebratcu  ^^^^ 

AN^KTE  Marie  M^'J^^,"'''  on  &  Wr*'''''^"- 

Gipsy,"  etc.    Phihidelphia:  1,  B,  1  eietson «. 

l'2nio,    pp.375.  .h,  «.n  offthiph- 

A  spirited  and  « '^riT  wi  b^"  er«y 

ly-gilted-  woman,  who  always  «r^^  ^ogwa. 

always  succeeds  in  interei-ting   her  reauers 

Sbepard,  Clark  fc  Brown. 

Waverlet  NOVELS?  Peterson's 

We  would  again  «'''  .V'*°'  ""Jlt'e  Novels. 
ch.-ap  and  handsome  edition  of  S.ott  e  nov  j„>,,ce 
L  will  be  furnished  free  ol  po.^B«  &  Brothers, 

:^le^;tVirSet,i;l'JeU '  s^^'^.^'-'' 

of  this  city  also  have  them. 

Bv  OWBN  M^RBhira.   Boston :  Ticknor  &  F 

ISmo.    pp.6H.  Ji.h  In  a  noo''"^''';. 

The  complete  works  of  Owen  M"«Jf 'jTi,.  „l>lch  «■ ' 
the  "Blue  and  Gold"  "5  iulhe  author- 

h.  welcomed  by  alt  who  recog.i^"  >u  the  i„n,u»g  . 
iugs  a  true  inspiration,  a  rich  fs^^J  ■  Owe" 

and  a  wide  reach  ot  »"''J**\»°^„£n''  ngll*''  P^*"' 
dith  h.dds  a  front  rank  among  modi-rn 


BALLOUS  PICTORIAL  DRAWING-ROOM  COMPANION. 


n: 


nTlt-'K  TO  ADVKKTlSiCRS-Th«  immen.B 
,  .  i_,,Mtion  ot  tlif  I'lCTOitnLluskMitii  vehicle  f.fud- 
^  ,..«met»l  timt     mtvlj  off-n-J  to  the  poblie.  Aiiolh^r 

,T»"rtl'i<iK  m«-llo<n  U.  tb.il  it  \»  pr„rr,  fl.  ami  not 
5"  ""veil  oft*"'  r-^ulnfly  bouni]  up 

iii  month",  ao  tlint  each  ififertlKeuit^Dl  (all  Wing 
on  (lie  paper  I  bcrom«  &  permnneni 

I  >f  Iht  ndvirtisfi' s  bufinrtf  for  yritts  to  tn<„,, 
""'Ljjggys  roft  ADVeBTMISO  — Tl(i-il(i/-/5r*  r/nls  prt 
'-^  ^jn-rlisemenls  must  bo  iwdit  in  two  w^-kn  in  Ad- 
...^  nt  (he  period  <if  Hielr  publication,  a*  our  tarao 
'mloo  ocEi-P"-'  foorl'tn-liy^iT,  printing  AddreM 

Do,  22  Winter  Stropt. 

XIIE  OXVCEIVATED  BITTEKS. 
THE  OXVOEIVATED  BITTERS. 

CURE 


IntiiKcsIion. 
Dysprpsia. 
llrnrllMini. 
\Vii(pr  Rrasli. 
Fiiilulfncy. 
■Iriiiily. 
Jniiuilii'c. 
Nervousness. 
Itilious  llnliit. 
General  Debility. 


luiligeslion. 
Dysprpsin. 
Heartbitrn. 
Waler  Brash. 
FlatiUdicy. 
Acidity. 
Jaumlifi;. 
Nervonsncss. 
Bilious  llRl)if. 
General  Debilily. 


Liver  Complain!.    Liver  ('omplaint. 

Fever  nufi  Asue. 

THE  OXYGENATED  BITTERS. 
THE  OXYGENATED  BITTEBS. 

The  iiccoiinti"  reei'iTeJ  from  pprsons  who  have 
iispd  nnd  been  cured  bj  Ihiji  Remedy,  aro  truly  surpria- 
iiig.  Diseiu-ies  which  had  balHud  the  power  of  medicine 
for  yenrs,  have  nt  once  yleldi'il  to  tlie  all-heaHog  und  the 
iill-jiowfrftil. 

THE  OXYGENATED  BITTERS. 
THE  OXYGENATED  BITTERS. 

SEl'll  11'  FOIVI.K  &  Co,,  Proprietors.  Boston.  For 
mile  tiy  Druggists,  Agents  nnil  Dealers  in  Medieine,  both 
Id  city  and  country, 

K  V  E  R  V  W  II  E  B  B  . 

POPULAR  BOOKS 

PUBLISHED  nV 

ISROWi\,  TACGARD  &  CUASE, 

BOSTON. 
1st  riLL\R  OF  I-IKE.    By  IIev.  J.  11.  Inorah-im. 
21  8I'URGEO?i*S  SEKMONS.    5 tU  aeries. 
:il  LIFE  OF  U  ASniNUTON.    By  Washrjotos 
Jrvino 

4tb  NOTES  FKOM  PLYMOUTH  PULPIT.  By 

llENitr  IVard  Beechgh. 

Any  of  the  popular  books  of  the  day  sent  to  any  ad- 
dresa,  by  muil,  postpaid,  on  receipt  of  the  retail  price. 

BROWN,  TAGGARD  k  CHASE, 

Publislioi's,  Boston. 

BAKER'S  PREMIUM  CHOCOLATE. 

IV.    B  A  li.  K  K    &  €o.*a 

Auritip^N,  FitEsra,  HoinKOPAxnic.  and  Vasilla  Premium 
CHocoLiTB,  PR£p4fiEo  Cocoa.  Brosia,  Oocoa  Pasts, 
Cocoa  Srrcits,  Soluhli  (Iom«opathic  awd  Dibte- 
Tic  Cocoa,  Cocoa  Suelcs  and  Crackkd  Cocoa, 

C'libraled  as  nutrilife,  taiularij  and  i/fliciom  f/n-erages, 

For  more  than  thrcr-fnurihs  of  a  tfjiliiry.UTe  manufdc- 
(ured  from  Cocoa  of  the  Onent  nualit.j.Rnd  warranted 
superior  to  any  other  Cocoa  Preparations  made  in  the 
Uijilvii  3taU'8.  As  nnurUbiaent  for  children,  inrnlids, 
Jind  ppraons  in  health,  and  ^uhstitules  for  Tea  and 
i-ntfee  in  Nervouaand  Dynpepiic  cjt.«e3  they  are  invpiluiible 
Btiil  recomoieuded  by  the  [uo.-^t  eminent  physicians. 

for  sale  by  their  agents,  D.  C    Murray,  New  York; 
"in,  S.  Grant,  Philadelphia:  T.  V.  Bruudige,  Baltimore: 
Keune  t,  Dudley  &  Co.,  Cincinnati;  and  by  Grocers 
geoi-rally.                        WiLTElt  BAKKIl  &  Co., 
^  ^3   Dorchester.  Maw. 

PATENT 
ftLiSS  LETTEKS  AXD  NUMERALS, 

IN  A  VAKIErY  OF  COLORS, 
Firmly  Affixed  on  Plate  and  Sheet  G-lafls, 
Window  Panes,  etc  , 

I'V  Tlifi  PATENT  BLASS  LETTER  Co.. 

>  *  (  B  K  o  A  »  W  A  V  ,  NEW  V  O  R  K  . 
H.  RICE,  AGENT, 

JO»  Courl  Sirrcl,  Bonlon. 

Am^r^to*"'  O""'',  Silver,  Ituby,  Blue. 

"beUflr,^"^''*""'^  P'™^  S'^^  tlie  *>>w  °f  aiaM  on  which 
-!^^^!!5!^5!ii^iP^ffd^  Gw  niaj2t 

The  inosi  Amusing  and  Instructive  Tiling  out. 

^IICROSCOPESI 

:*IICKOSCOPES! 

'    ay'sKS,"  '^1'  M''^™<^<'P"='  for  2r,  cents,  A 
f''™ia.bl^^o2^**"''*''7r"^  theamnlle.st  inject 
"'■"•■lioos  ^KWti  lens,  ueally  ^et.  tvith  in- 

'"""Pnt  C^l„  "f  using,  or  fiTe  instriim-nt!.  of 

*^<">«nd  [wo  "!i  ."^^  picked,  and  sent  bv  mail  for 
"'■e  c-tnts  for  aVingle  oo*"'  '''""'P  twenty- 

'nii"!  mftl.'^■,^.?'^,"''^'''''''''''"'^•■''''»and  endlew  amiise- 
A'iilress  obtflincd  at  a  ^ry  trifling  expeufc. 

IK-ARENCE  B.  INOEUWOOB, 

'WcdNo  2  IIANOVEIl  8TUEKC.  llOSrON, 

2w  maj21 


I 


New  Lace?. 
New  Gloves. 
New  Hosiery. 


OPPOSITE  TREMONT  HOUSE, 

BOS  T  O  N  . 
New  Parasols,  Cheap! 
New  Embroideries. 
New  Ribbons. 
New  White  Goods, 
New  Linen  Goods, 

New  Embroidered  Hdkfs. 
New  Thread  Laces. 

New  Linen  Cambrics. 
New  Skirts,  made  from  fine  Jaconet 
Cambrics  Tucked,  a  very  desirable  article. 
E  X  A  INI  I  N  K  , 

Our  prires  are  such  Ihit  you  will  not  laave  without 
bujing  something. 

CirSHMAIV    &  BROOK!^. 
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ECONOiaiSE! 
TO  FAMILIES  IN  THE  COTTNTBY. 

Everybody  haa  hnird  of  the  fioious 

CHirVA  TEA  WAREHOUSE, 

1!)S  IVitMhirigloii  BoHlnii, 

And  there  is  hardly  a  finiily  within 
tin-nly  miles  of  Itostou  when.'  our 

TEAS  AND  COFFEES 

■^ot  used     We  aell  e?ery  dwerip- 
tlou  of 

GREEN  AND  BLACK  TEAS, 

And  our  pni-iT"  riiige  from  25  rents 
per  pound  up  to  one  dollar  Wo  sell  zood  family  tea 
(black)  fr)r  36  renti,  by  tlie  package  of  Bre  pouuds;  also 
good  Young  Iljpon  (green)  for  35  cents. 

The  above  tens  are  a*  good  as  are  usually  Bold  in  coun- 
try Btorea  for  00  ceuts  per  pound. 

WE  BUY  MORE  TEAS  m  COFFEES, 

And  ^ell  more  nnd  cheaper  than  any  other  establishment 
lu  New  EoglHod. 

Our  C0FFBB3  are  FaE3(I  every  diiy,  and  for  purilv 
are  unrivalled. 

Tca.^  neatly  packed  In  tt-ix  pound  chests,  for  fiimily  use. 

For  the  convenience  of  those  g-jiug  to  the  rallroodfi 
we  have. 

BRANCH  STOUES 
At  No.  05  D^ion  Street,  two  doors  ftom  the  corner  of 
Hanover  Street  (red  store]. 
At  1 10  Court  Street  (sl«re  pnlntert  red). 
At  corner  of  Beach  and  Albany  Streets. 
At  cornKr  of  Washington  and  Pine  Streets. 

Call  on  UB  when  you  come  to  Bojtoo,  and  give  our 
goodf  a  trial. 

Orders  solicited  by  e.^prcss. 

TMO.TIA.**  *J.  WnVTAf,, 

mayll  4w  li)3  IVASIIINQTON'  ST.,  BOSTON 


RK-IUKOSON'S  NMV  nibTKOI)  F4>K  THE 
I'lANO    This  much-looked  for  work, by  the  author 
ol  ■■  The  Modern  School,''  is  rapidly  appronchiug  comple- 
tion, and  wlUaoon  be  iMued,  ■■  Wait  ami  cErrtiE  Best.' 
Publinhcd  l>r  OLIVER  DITSON  &  Co. 

277  WASdlNOTON  STIIEET,  BOSTON. 


Al/rfcKATIVK. 

TIIE  subtle  chemical  vital  afllnltics  are  over  at  work 
for  the  wiL-te  or  renovation  of  tile  tidsue?.  The  I'E- 
kUVIAN  SYltUP.  with  it.i  chemical  tiemeut  iron,  prc- 
sen's  to  the  laboratory  of  li  e  an  ngent  ever  active,  and 
can  never  be  absent  without  derangement  of  the  viiul 
functions.  In  thiH  slow  and  alterative  procea,"",  it  i*  truly 
a  renovating  and  life-giving  medicine. 


WISTAR'S  BALSAM  OF  WILD  CHERRY. 
fPUIS  HB.MEDV  haa  long  commended  itself  to  the 

most  favorable  opinion  ot  all  by  it,i  remarkable  effica- 
cy in  relieving,  healing  and  curing  the  most  obstinate 
and  painful  cases  of  Couoiis,  CoLtij.  Ikfluenza,  Sorb 
TutiOAT,  iNPLAMMAno.i  OF  THE  LuNGs,  BRONcniTis,  Wuoop- 

Couoa.  and  Ubocp,  while  C0N3DMIT10N  iu  many 
instanceR  has  succumbed  to  its  ioQiience  when  all  other 
knowa  remedies  bad  failed  to  relieve. 

The  wide-spread  and  general  use  of  this  Brt/jam,  to- 
gether with  the  great  good  it  has  performed  for  the  last 
quarter  of  a  century,  proves  emphatically  that  the  past 
has  discovered  no  remedy  approaching  It  in  value- 

The  only  cenuiNE  is  prepared  by  SETH  W,  FOWLE  Ic 
CO,,  Boston,  and  is  for  Pale  everywhere,  7  3m . 


Vegetable  Pulmonary  Balsam. 

FOR  COUGHS,  COLDS  AND  CO^'SUMPTION. 


Rev  Da  LYJUN  BEECUER,  New  York  (tato  Boston), 
formerly  Presideut  of  Lane  Theological  Seminary,  Ohio, 
writes : 

"Qentlemen. — I  have  used  the  Vfs:rlabU  PHlmonnry 
BatMin  myself  with  benefit  in  Catarrhal  Colda  and 
Coughs,  and  have  known  it  to  he  used  with  good  effects 
In  the  early  stages  of  Pulmonary  Allectlons  In  families 
around  me." 

luquire  for  the  article  by  its  whole  Name. 

"VEGETABLE  PULMONARY  BALSAM," 

Prepared  only  by  REED.  CUTLER  &  CO  .  Druggists, 
33  India  Street.  Boston,  Mn."B.,  and  sold  by  Apothecaries 
and  Couutrv  Mercbants  generally.  Price,  large  siw.  SI ; 
small  slse,  oO  cents.  Ii4w3ui,  il 


BOOTS   AND  SHOES. 

IIGNKV  II.  TUTTI.E, 

Nos.  25!)  AND  201  WASjriNOTON  STREET. 
Is  receiving  by  every  steamer  to  this  port.  Part-'  M*nE 
Boots  ANn  Shoes,  iif  Ammtan  innHii/afliirr,  his  assort- 
oienC  is  very  full  and  complete,  comprising  all  the  most 
dcpinible  stjtes  for  Ladies,  Gentleaien.  ML'ses,  Boys  and 
Children.  -tw  ap30 

ORAVS  s;3it. 
Double  Thread  Sewing  Machine. 

tf  Iv.  TUKIVEK,  Agl-.  ^o-  O't  Com*  Wl.  ap23 

Smoke— Smokers— Smoking. 

RECEIVING  per  each  steamer  a  snperinr  fuwortment 
of   MEEKSCIUUM    PIPE*.   TI  CKS  and  TKIM- 
MlNOS.    Pipes  repaired  and  MOUNTKO  in  any  variety 
of  Btvie         FREUKItICK  RROWN,  Apothecary. 
may7tf  tiS  Washington,  cor  of  ?tatc  Street. 


Thomson  2  vols. 

Vnughan  1  vol, 

WatM  1  ,ol. 


BRITISH  POETS. 

PliBLISllKD  BY 

MTTLK,  BKO\V.\  &  CO., 

Hi  W  kBllINUTUN  STKEKl', 

BOSTON, 

A  ('inn|)|ptp  ('olifftion  of  the  British  Poets, 

fl'OtU 

rilAtCRK 

■o 

MOKBHWOKTII, 

DANDSOMELY  I'lUNTKD  IN   NEAT  liiMO  V01.l;ME3, 
Pi-ir«-        tViiiB  ,,<.r  Valuuif. 
EACH  WORK  SOLD  SEPARATELY, 

riiniS  Collection,  of  whi.  h  mori-  than  one  hundred 
volume?  are  nlrvndy  iMucd.  U  Intended  to  embruce 
the  whnl.'  works  of  the  uio»t  dLMioguT^bcd  nuthow,  frttm 
Clwurer  to  Wordsworth,  wiih  selections  from  the  minor 
po<>t*i  accompanied  with  Biogniphl.nl,  UlsloricM  nnd 
Critical  Notices  and  Poitraits— the  whole  fcrniing  a  fur 
more  complete,  elegant  nnd  cheap  .'dltlon  of  the  llrllUh 
Poels  than  has  evi-r  appenind  beioro 

The  numerous  tt.>B(imoutnls  to  the  eicelloncD  of  this 
series,  which  the  publisher*  have  rwelved,  both  from  the 
pti-is  and  the  public,  in  all  part*  of  the  country,  viogld 
seem  to  indicate  that  a  popular  w.mt  has  been  met  by 
this  edition,  which  is  universally  acknowledged  to  bo  the 
best  ever  issued,  both  In  point  of  tdltorKhipand  mechan- 
ical  exec u Hon. 

The  following  are  now  ready  : 

J"^."'/'!';  ;  Milton  StoI,. 

""""'^^  ?  "Ol"-   Montgomery  6  vols. 

 l*nl.     Moore  0  vols, 

Butler   2  vols.   Parnell  and  Tlckell. ,  1  vd!. 

 I'ol.     Pope  3  vols. 

(,bBti.T(ou  .2  volB.   Prlr>r   2  voh 

•-burchiil  3  vols.    Scott   0  ,ol« 

Coleridge  a  voh.   Shakupeare   1  vol  " 

•-■""»•»  1  vol,     Shilloy   3»ols 

•^""P"  8  vols.   SKeltoK  3  »ol». 

P"nne  1  vol    J  Spenser  6  vols. 

Dcj  lien  5  vols.  |  Surrey   1  toI 

falconer  I  vol.     Swift   a  volii 

Gay  2  vols. 

Ooldsmitb  1  vol. 

Gray  1  toI  

Herbert  1  vol.      While   "l  vol 

llerriolt  2  vols  j  Wordsworth   .7  vols. 

Hood  4  jols,  j  Wyatt  1  vol, 

Kent*  iTol.     Young  2  vols. 

Marvell  1  vol.  1 

"This  series  Of  the  British  Poets  Is  by  far  the  best  col- 
lectiou  ive  have  anynhere  met  »itb,"—iV   Y  Timr». 

We  canmot  sprak  too  highly  lu  praise  of  this  edition 
— the  only  one  ihat  dcHTves  the  name  of  comploce— of 
the  Uritiifh  Potts  '  — Boston  Daily  Ailv.riisrr. 

"  A  more  beautiful  and  complete  edition  of  each  poet 
than  that  furnLihod  In  thl.i  series  cannot  be  found,  nnd 
certainly  it  does  not  seem  possible  that  the  force  of  cheap - 
ness  can  any  further  go."—Sotabrr,i  Litrrary  Ga^rlie, 

'•  Wo  cannot  forbear  to  say  that  thiii  whole  collection 
is  at  onc«  a  monument  of  the  best  taste  and  the  highest 
critical  skill,  aud  a  nire  specimen  of  beautiful  mocliacl- 
cal  execution.  Take  it  all  in  all,  we  do  not  Imitate  to 
sny  that  it  Is  decidedly  superior  to  any  other  edition  of 
the  Brlllfh  Poiita  that  we  have  uiet  with."— .Al'^any 
EL'r.iiiiig  Jautnnl. 

"Every  author  introduced  Into  this  pcriea  Is  edited 
with  the  utmost  earn,  and  ibe  whole  is  lutundcd  to  form 
the  moft  complete  set  of  English  Poet*  ever  puhlished," 
—  Boston  lUcordrr. 

"This  edition  should  grace  every  library,  public  and 
private,  and  he  that  may  own  it  may  not  have  raufo  to 
envy  any  ono  the  possession  of  auy  other  edilion."— 
LouisrilU  Journal, 

••  A  fairer  prioled,  a  more  tasteful  or  more  valuable  set 
of  books  rainiot  be  placed  lu  any  library."— A'rw  York 
Courirr  anil  Enquirer. 

"The  best,  the  most  permaueully  valuable,  tho  most 
convenient,  and  the  cheapest  edition  of  the  standard 
poetical  lilemture  of  Greitl  Britain  ever  published.''— 
lliiinr  Journal, 

■•  We  regard  it  j»«  tho  most  beautiful  and  convenipiil 
librory  edition  of  the  British  Poets  yet  pubtlfhed.  '— 
Phitwklphin  Evening  BuUttm. 

"  We  do  not  know  any  other  edition  of  tbe  English 
Poets  which  coubiues  so  much  excelleBOe." — Bibtiol/itra 
Snmt. 

"  We  warmly  commend  It,  and  wish  1(  a  success  pro- 
portioned  to  its  merits."— BfoiciwoH'j  Hn-itw. 

"  This  series  Is  the  most  elegant,  the  most  perfect,  (hnt 
haa  been  iwued  in  this  country," — D'Irnil  Frtt  Preit. 

"  Undoubtedly  the  cheapest  and  most  attractive  col- 
lection of  the  British  Poela  ever  published."— /iicAinoii'j 
Eraminir.  ma)  14  3w 

TIIE    GRAND  AQUARIA, 

—  AT  THE 

AQUARIAL  GARDENS, 

NO.  til  BROITIFICM)  r^TREET. 

THIS  magnitlceut  display  of  one  of  the  most  fnsclnat- 
ing  phenomena  of  nature  \i  now  open  to  the  *public 
from  9  o'clock  A.  M.  to  10  P.  M. 

The^e  Ocean  and  River  Conservatories  are  the  most 
exquifitely  interesting  subjects  to  contemplate  ever  yet 
presented  to  tbe  ailniiring  gaiw  of  mankind  by  the  hand 
of  taste  and  refinement.  Thuy  present  us  with  a  strik- 
ing and  perfect  illustration  of  Lip  lirit^iith  thr  realm. 

Admission,  25  cents ;  children  under  ten  ytnni  of  age, 
15  rcnu.     litf    CUTTING  &  BUTLER,  Propriot«m. 


THB  ONLY  P09ITIVBLV 


BANKING,  EXCHANGE, 

—  \  — 

COEEECTIOrV  OFFICE. 

Wo.  -J.l  tilntv  r>llrr<-l. 

LOANS  negotlateil.  and  all  other  business  connected 
»lrh  tbe  sale  of  PAPER,  BANK  NOTES,  and  Gen- 
erAl  Brokerage  Busine.*ui. 

COLLECTIONS 
Will  bomndp  on  all  part*  ut  the  UNITED  STATES  and 
PROVINCES,  on  the  uio-t  ravr.n.ble  terms. 

UNCURRENT  FUNDS 

nought  at  the  loiTfst  nitfS,  and  DltAiTS  for  sale  on  all 
the  prl'icipHl  ■■ilies, 

LAND  HARIiANTS  bought  and  for  sale. 

CORRESPONDENTS. 
Colkvtlnns  from  CorresfOti dents  will  be  remitted  for 
on  day  Of  payment,  m  directed, 

Hll.  f.  OAViS,  .lUSKPH  W.  OAVIR. 

owly  12         Attorney.  'IS,  State  St..  BoHun. 


I*  .4  K  S  O  K  S   «t  (i  I  K  R  Y , 

STAMPERS  OF  EMBROIDERIES, 

3mI5  NO  3  WINTER  STREET. 


FIRE    PROOF    S  .1  F  E 

IS  tllC 

MARLAND'S  PATENT. 

LIST  OF  AGENTS. 
STEl'UKN  MAN9UR,  Merchant,  Lowell,  Maw. 
C.  POSTKR  ft  Co  ,  Worcester.  Mass. 

UOMRR  VOOTEft  Co,,   ■'  SprlogH.ld,  ■• 

UKOlttlK  A.  BOURNE,  Auctioneer,  New  Bedford,  ftloH. 
WARD  &  UUMPUUEV.  Merchautj,  Concord,  N  \\ 
E.O  RENNEY,  l.iUletou,N  U. 

FllKDERlCK  SMVTU,  "  Manchester,  N.  D. 

1'  S^'ITII,  "  WaU-rbury,  Conn. 

lUSKELL  ft  MORRIS.         "  Wllwlngtoo,  VI 

CI.SIIEKWIN,  "  0«fion,Vt. 

.1  J  DUNCKl.C.  "  Borlluglon,  Vt. 

11  A.  StlRLUON,  County  Treasurer,  Middlebury,  Yt. 

SCOTT  &  BROOKS,  Merchants,  Monlpelirr,  Vt. 

ISAAC  BRIDGE.  •*         New  Orleans,  U. 

M.  n  DIGELOIV  k  ANSON  DAKDY, 

 Manufaolupfrrs,  32  School  St ,  Boston,  SIom, 

PAPER    WAR  E  H  O  l7sE. 
GRANT.  WAEREN  &  Co., 

Nos  89  am. MILK  STllEET,  anh  'JIl-OMIKKSS  ST., 
Impuriei-x  niitl  Urnlrr-i  iu  nil  flrscrip- 
linii-  mf  I'liiM-r,  l*H|i4-r  niorlt,  nnd 
niiiiMirnrlur4-i'n'it|nlfrinl>.,  I'rinl. 
inU,    M'riliiiH,    nnal  t'olorrd 
l*n|irrM,  of  overj-  vnrieiy, 
MADE   TO  ORDER. 
>p80  Sm 


BOGLE'H  AVIGS  AiVh  HAIR  WOHK, 

rilltUEST  in  nature,  irreprmcbiiblit  In  slji..,  nnd  p.  r- 
X.  fvL-I  In  m.  ^O^iE  can  equal  Iheui.  Solu  aitvut  lor 
the  llojal  Tnm'parfint  P«rllng. 

BOGLE'S  ELECTRIC  HAIR  DYE, 

best  nnd  clirapest  In  the  world.  Trv-be  convinced. 
Prices.  60  csnts,  51  00,  and  ?1  Ml, 

Ann  vou  QiTTiMi  llALD  f  Is  your  Hair  Turning  Oray  • 
Bogle  s  Hjpcrion  Fluid  Is  the  great  reetori  r  of  IIair,-all 
others  are  baM'd  on  this  iireat  discovery,  and  are  *bam 
imitations.  Prices.  25  cents.  51)  ceuUi,  7fi  rents.  P1(H>, 
and  *l  60.  Sold  by  druggbu  throughout  the  UolCed 
Sintci  and  Cnnadns, 

Propririor,  W ,  BO<:i,E,  •iWt  \\n>.\\ina- 
Ion  Mlrt-i'l,  nonloii,  oppofito  the  Miirll  ero  Mnlrl 

Every  attlciu  for  the  toilet  to  be  had  at  Itofle's 
Baiaar.  4«  ,p3u 

DESHiNING  A^D  WOOD  ENtiRAVINU. 

KILBURN    &.  MALLORY, 

06  WASHINGTON  STREET, BOSTON. 

Rmbr  TO  Uauoo'b  PicTO&tAi.        3m  12 

lljinictt's  €«coainc 

Prevents  the  Hair  tailing  off, 

Itiiriictt's  €ocoaine 

Promotes  its  healthy  Growth. 

Biiriictt's  Cocoaiiic 

Soothes  the  Irritated  Scalp  Skin. 

Burnett's  Cocoaiuc 

Gives  New  Life  to  the  Hair. 

Bnriiott's  Cocoaiuc 

Subdues  Rcfratftory  Hair. 

Burnett's  I'ocoainc 

Kills  DandrufF. 

Burnett's  Cocoaine 

Is  not  Greasy  or  Sticky. 

Baruett's  Cocoaiuc 

Is  not  an  Alcoholic  Wafh. 

Burnett's  Cocoaine 

Leaves  no  Disagreeable  Odor. 

Burnett's  Cocoaine 

Affords  the  richest  Lustre. 

Burnett's  Cocoaine 

Remains  Longeft  in  Effect. 

Burnett's  Cocoaine 

Costs  Fifty  Cents  a  Bottle. 

PRBPABID  OWLT  BY 
JOSEPH    BURNETT   &.  CO. 
No.  %7  CENTRAL  STREET,  BOSTON, 
And  sold  •very  nbere. 
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THE  TWO  FRIIiND8.-A  SPANISH  SCENR 
The  engrayinL'  on  this  p«go  represent.  «  scene 
at  a  SpanUh  Fair,  and  is  '"terostmg  und  vaau 
al,le  for  iw  an-urate   del.ncat.on  of  cosmme. 

gayest  colors.    In  Irance   a«»^  together 


.  I  himself  "^o^  up"'" '^^^"''''^y^'^'u' 
Cpii  he  ribboncd  .Si  IclUof  tln«.  and  the 
H  splHWa,  ""  ii,,h,ness  of  his  magnifiount 
["''"""h^,  Jeem  to  indU-atc  that  he  has  had  at 
f"",*  Sne  cxt"  feed  of  o«.«  for  the  oeca^on. 
K  J  ,hn?  tri  Sling  in  Spain  is  comparatively 
So  and  ci.^  "  «  chose^n  field  (or  the  summer 
,far  of  ani8u'  to  whom  it  yields  a  rich  harvest 
rthfstSing  character  of  i,«  P«=--^/-J7^;: 
the  beauty  of  the  men,  and  women,  ""f  f 
derful  nature  of  its  architectural  remmns.  Long 
t%me  derived  inspiration  ^om  treading 
A  and  many  of  his  professional  brethren  have 
since  followed  in  his  footsteps. 


e  .u„t  lultp  hv  the  hunters, 
left  on  -''^^'-.--^'.^^liVTrtheUkins  alone, 
who  have  s!au<;li  crcd  f  bounties 

This  was  certainly  a  P^"^^  ,^d,y  jLossible  to 
of  Heaven,  but  It  was  sum- 
convoy  the  venison  10  "^^"^^"  ^f  frenuenilng  the 
mer  nfonths.  ^''-'^Xlor  it  pu  S  of  c^cap- 
lakes  and  nvcrs,  P'^«}yj^J^^„\^  «  avoid  injur- 
ing from  tt'^'°'-™<'"''"i"fl''{,e"au3^  «"^l>  l"^"'*- 
ing  ibeir  antlers,  but  '^^''^X "J^';"  food.  During 
„e'  afford  an  abundance  o  g^ssy^ooa  ^^^^^^^ 


the  moose  is  short  and  glossy,  and  In 
long  and  very  coanio.    Their  flesh  U  r 


glossy,  and  in  winter 
long  anil  very  coarau.  Their  flesh  is  also  vcrv 
course,  but  well  flavored,  while  their  Hps  g.'aA 
tongues  are  always  considered  among  the  luxu- 
ries of  the  wilderness.  The  favorite  months  foi 
hunting  the  moose  are  March  and  September 
although  numbers  of  them  are  ItiUed  during  n\\ 
the  autumnal  and  winter  months.  In  Marrb 
when  the  sun  molts  the  snow  on  the  surface,  Sktii 
the  nights  arc  frosty,  a  crust  is  formed,  vihieh 
greatly  impedes  the  animal's  progress,  as  it  haii 
to  lift  its  feet  perpendiculariv  out  of  the  snow,  or 
cut  the  skin  from  its  shanks  by  coming  in  contact 
with  the  icy  surface.    When  the  snow  is  soft 


THE  TWO  FRIENDS.  A  SPANISH  SCENE. 


in  her  small  hand  holds  a  green  fan.    The  man 
who  Bits  behind  this  Tepita  or  Porcji  Nena  ot 
everyday  life,  is  i-lolheri  as  become*;  the  ugliness 
of  his  4x,  in  sombTts  attire.    Of  the  figures 
sealed  or  lying  down  among  the  sheep,  one  »n  tiis 
coat  of  wool  can  scarcely  be  distmguishcd  from 
the  mBttons  who  surround  bim.    lie,  and  the 
gentleman  by  his  side,  who  with  confiidcrablo 
vaeuity  of  expression  is  smoking  a  cigarette,  are 
good  person ilkation 9  of  Spanish  idleness,  in- 
deed ey*ry  one  is  smoking  a  cigarette,  except 
the  pefeou  with  the  donkey,  who  appears  to  ho 
utking  for  one.   The  horse  on  wbuli  the  beauti- 
ful jouiig  lady  and  her  lorlunale  fnend  are 


M<>OSE-HDNTIN(i  IN  CANAPA. 

The  moose  is  the  largest  of  the  dei-r  tribe, 
Bomctimcs  attiiining  the  weight  of  one  thousand 
pounds,  and  is  the  largest  wild  animal  frequont- 
ing  the  forests  of  America.  Moose  abound  in 
Canada.  Labrador,  New  Bninswick,  and  Nova 
Scotia,  and  their  Bouihcm  limit  in  the  United 
Stales  is  41  1-2  degrees  ;  they  are  also  numcioiiB 
among  the  Rocky  MounUiins,  extending  their 
range  to  the  Arctic  Sea.  The  shore  of  Moose- 
bead  Lake,  in  the  State  of  Maine,  has,  lor  many 
vears,  been  one  of  their  favorite  biiunls,  and  it 
i»  asserted  that  within  ihc  past  winter  no  less 
than  six  hundred  of  tbtir  carcasses  have  been 


other  hardwood  trees.  Their  antlers  begin  to 
sprout  in  April,  and  complete  their  growth  in 
July;  they  sometimes  expand  five  feet  nine 
inches,  and  the  weight  of  a  largo  pair  may  ho 
stated  at  seventy  pounds ;  they  usually  siied 
these  huge  excrescences  in  Uccomher.  but  some- 
times in  February.  The  rutting  season  com- 
mences in  September,  when  the  males  do  a  great 
deal  of  hard  fighting,  bv  way  of  excelling,  per- 
haps, come  of  the  feats  of  the  stag  ns  depicted  by 
Landseer.  The  females  bring  forth  in  May,  the 
first  time  producing  one  fawn,  and  afterwards 
two,  and  these  twins  are  said  invariably  to  rep- 
resent ibo  two  hexes.    In  summer,  the  hair  ol 


however.  theysweepthroughitwUhou^^^ 

and  at  such  timo^  U  is  ^f^fj^^  "^J  in  a..-;; 
them.  ThcT  pace  iB  a  long  -hHt^n''''' 
doV"  to  pursue'them,  it  has  heen  foumi  tha^ 
curs  are  more  useful  l^'t^^,^"^;,;^  tun,  u,-' 
when  pressed  are  apt  to  show  light,  a 
the  dogs,  when  the  hunter  '  P  ^^en  a  l-^^J 
nity  to  make  a  suecessfu  ^t^"\;Xoose  that  .  ; 
of  them  are  startled,  it  is  the  V"",  u  said  top"* 
wajs  takes  the  lead.  /'''^  '  1  ties  of 

sJs  in  an  eminent  '     Jeetness  o  he 

horse  and  the  ox,  *^"nib.ni..g  the  Hee 
former  with  the  strength  of  tho 
h<il((l  .Vrit«. 
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Adl'ARlAN  EXHIBITION,  BROMFIELD  ST. 

The  accompanying  engravinp  is  from  a  draw- 
ing made  expressly  for  us  by  Mr.  Homer,  and 
accuraittly  delineates  the  interior  of  ihc  elegant 
hnll  No-  21.  Bromfield  Street,  with  its  aquaria, 
the  most  attractive  exhibition  in  the  city.  The 
"Aqunrial  Gardens,"  as  they  are  called,  are 
fitted  up  in  ft  style  of  elcpanco  and  completeness 
of  whiiih  no  one  can  form  an  idea  who  has  not 
seen  them.  The  spacious  hall  is  admirably 
lichtcd.  and  on  a  broad  circular  counter  are  ar- 
ranjied  a  larpc  number  of  tanks,  with  marble 
eniU  and  plate  glass  sides,  containing  a  very 
(;reftt  variety  of  marine  plants,  pebbles,  crystals, 
and  filled  with  curious  and  intcrestinp  specimens 
of  the  finny  irihcs.  In  the  centre  of  the  hall  is 
a  THSt  oftflgonal  glass  tank,  which  is  now  the 
residence  of  a  pair  of  huge  sturgeons,  who  share 
tbi'ir  ciwellinR  with  a  family  of  perch.  The 
capacity  of  the  aquaria  varies  from  ten  to  twenty 
(T!\llon,s.  They  are  perfectly  transparent,  and, 
furnished  with  rocks,  sand  and  sea -weed,  afford 
a  lively  representation  of  actual  submarine 
scenery  The  rocks  are  armnpcd  with  great 
taste,  forminc  in  some  instances,  very  perfect 
grottoes,  and  along  these  miniature  benches  and 
fiubmarine  groves,  the  animals  rove,  disport, 
build  their  nests,  soiso  their  prey,  and  pass 
throiiRh  the  different  phases  of  their  existence 


with  perfect  freedom,  It  is  quite  amusing  to  wit- 
ness their  ease  and  unconsciousness.  Sometimes 
ft  large  fiih  will  come  toward  the  glHss  side  of 
his  abode,  '*  bows  on,"  scrutinize  an  admiring 
visitor,  and  then  turn  aside  with  a  careless  air  of 
aristocratic  indifference.  The  water  is  never 
changed,  but  air  tubes  passing  through  each  tank, 
keep  the  surface  in  a  constant  state  of  ebullition. 
One  is  struck  at  first  with  the  variety  of  forni  and 
color  in  the  submarine  vegetation.  Nothing  is 
more  graceful  than  the  forms  of  many  of  the 
plants,  and  though  the  colors  are  of  the  tertiary 
order,  they  are  pleasing  and  harmonious.  Of  the 
living  tenants  of  iheir  fairy  abodes,  the  most  sur- 
prising are  the  Actinias,  or  Sea  Anemones. 
They  have  all  the  delicacy  and  heaaly  of  a  gar- 
den flower,  and  yet  are  living  creatures.  The 
seeming  petals  arc  arms  with  which  they  grasp 
their  prey.  It  ivits  once  thought  that  they 
formed  a  connecting  link  between  the  animal 
and  vegetable  kingdoms.  The  specimens  ob- 
tained were  found  adhering  closely  to  rocks,  and 
it  was  inferred  that  they  drew  their  nourishment 
throup-h  the  medium  ot  roots,  like  plants.  It  is 
now  known  that  they  are  capable  of  locomotion, 
that  they  have  a  mouth,  or  stomach,  like  all  true 
anitiiahs  and  tcntflcles,  with  which  they  seize 
their  prey.  In  one  aquarium  is  the  Mono- 
branchiis,  from  Lake  Superior,  a  curious  creature, 


looking  like  a  sort  of  elongated  toad,  or  a  cross 
between  a  chameleon  and  a  fish,  with  a  dark 
mottled  skin,  and  two  pair  of  arms  with  which 
it   propels  iwcif,  steering  with  iti   tail.  And 
hero  is  the  Sea  Haven,  or  Hemitriplerus  Amen- 
canus,  from  our  own  hay,  a  formidnblo  mon- 
ster in  appearance,  but  perfectly  harmless,  ex- 
cept to  the  hooks  and  lines  of  the  fishermen. 
Hero,  "porting  in  their  native  clement,  you  may 
see  the  speckled   trout,  with  their  variegated 
golden  side,  and  dots  of  vermilion.    In  another 
tank  ia  a  family  of  turtles.   Their  apartment  is 
fitted  up  with  great  taste,  decorated  .with  algai 
and  a  pile  of  picturesque  rocks,  on  the  summit  ot 
which  they  are  fond  of  lying  lanily  with  their 
backs  and  noses  above  the  bubbling  water.  In 
another  compariinent  we  have  Hounders  and 
smelts.    The  curious  jolly-fish  and  the  pipe-fish 
arc  embraced  in  the  eolleclion,  also,  the  glorious 
golden  carp  of  China,  once  such  a  rarity,  and 
now  so  numerous  and  so  prized  as  an  ornament 
in  this  country.    The  interesting  family  of 
s tickle-hacks  are  here  di»]dayed  to  great  advun- 
togo.    A  collection  of  minnows,  including  the 
variegated  sheep's-head  minnow,  is  well  worthy 
of  study.    Indeed,  within  the  circle  of  the  hall 
may  bo  found  a  never  ending  lield  of  investi- 
gation and  delight.    The  animation  of  the  fishes, 
their  various  habitJi  and  pursuits,  the  dinplay  of 


their  ingenuity  ami  their  peculiarities,  is  an  un- 
failing source  ol  umnsementand  instruction.  A 
man  might  almost  be  reconciled  to  a  long  term 
of  imprisonment,  if  he  had  these  aquaria  to  oc- 
cupy his  time.    No  wonder  (hen,  that  this  exhi- 
bition has  been  a  brilliant  and  emphatic  success, 
and  that  young  and  old  crowd  the  hall  daily. 
But  if  you  are  weary  with  looking  at  fishes,  yoo 
have  only  to  turn  to  the  range  of  poworlul 
microscopes  on  the  table  at  the  fanhor  end  of  the 
hall,  and  if  you  are  not  very  familiar  with  the  in- 
sirumunt,  a  new  world  will  be  revealed  lo  you 
by  its  magic.    Junt  glance  at  this  drop  ofCo- 
cbituate  water — do  you  see  what  urIt  and  active 
shapoH  you  swallow  in  myriads  daily  ^    Ur  look 
at  this  drop  of  sour  yca*t ;  hundreds  of  little 
thread-like  snakes  are  coiling   and  wriggling 
together  there  incessantly.    Hut  here  are  half  a 
dozen  seeds  of  the  poriulncca  transformed  into  a 
pile  of  exquisite  peariy  shelh  with  niinbow  tints. 
I.>et  U8  look  at  the  curious  reticulaiions  of  a  fly's 
eye,  or  the  elahoriile  structure  of  a  spider's  foot. 
But  (he  most  splendid  sight  of  all  is  the  diamond 
beetle.    Under  the  lenses,  it  becomes  a  gorgeous 
heap  of  gems,  brilliant  with  every  prismatic 
hue.    With  these  sights  fresh  in  our  memory, 
the  madness  of  Fi(z  James  O'Brien's  microscopist 
seems  but  natural,  and  *'o  can  understand  how 
the  love  of  the  instrument  can  become  a  passion. 
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(Written  for  Bnllcu"*  I'lct^vriul.) 

THE  PAI^•TEI^  OF  PADUA. 

A  Story  of  an  UHBiiished  Picture. 

BY  WALTBRjCLABKNCS. 

I  STOOD  cmrnnccd  before  .he  picture.  Il  wfll 
6r«rr.!y  half  con.plc.od  ;  .he  coloring  m  some 
parts  wasKl..rin(r«nd  ..nnalurnl,  and  the  draw.ng 
^mpcrrcct.  «nd  yet  ft  ,.o..e,...<i  «  we.rd  r..c,n- 
«,ion  which  .itnurcd  .he  attcn.ion  of  cveryt>ody 
,|.atvi.si.ed  the  gallery.  I  hnd  been  a  week  in 
I'adufl,  nnd  every  d..y  durii  y  n.y  stay  I  had 
p.t8sed  HI  loust  an  hour  b.  f..re  .hat  liulf  finished 
i.iel.ire.  sometimes  proimrting  my  study  until 
the  dinner  hour  at  my  hotel  bad  pnsscd  away,  so 
ro.npleiely  was  1  absorbed  in  rontcmplaiion. 
Ilnd  the  picinre  been  rompUlcd,  I  don't  think  il 
would  have  fusrinuted  me  fo  much.  I  know  that 
the- day  when  I  first  vis.tcd  the  pallcry.  or 
■ludio— for  il  was  both  combined— 1  passed  it 
rarelcssly,  Marcely  besfowing  upon  it  a  glnnco. 
It  was  only  when  as  1  "aa  about  to  qui.  the 
i.pnrlmcnt,  and  .hanccd  to  cast  my  eyes  upon  it 
U,r  ibe  .bird  .ime,  ihnl  I  felt  myself,  as  it  were, 
rivciled  lo  .he  spo.,  and  in  place  of  returning  to 
ray  hotel,  I  Mood  bifore  the  ranvass  an  hour 
longer.  I  fancy  tbe  charm  consisted  in  lh*>  scope 
tlie  half  finislicd  picture  pcnniiied  lo  the  fancy  of 
the  ga/AT.  Every  one  felt  compelled  tu  coraplelo 
it  with  creations  of  his  own  imagining.  I  was 
ncrusiomed  to  do  so,  nnd  upon  each  repented 
visit,  I  changed  my  plan,  and  1  have  listened  to 
tho  remarks  of  many  olhers  upon  whom  the 
artist's  skill  had  worked,  and  discovered  that 
they  were  inllucnccd  in  a.  similar  manner. 

Strange  to  say,  I  never  caught  the  artist  at 
work  upon  the  picture,  nor  hud  any  one  whom 
I  had  spoken  lo  upon  the  sul-ject.    AH  the  for- 
eigners in  i'adua  appeared  to  be  anxious  to  fee 
the  painter  whose  wizard  brush  had  wrought  so 
singular  a  charm.    I  can  convey  but  a  very  faint 
idea  of  the  picture,  half  finished  as  it  was,  by  at- 
icmpling  a  pen  and  ink  description.    It  was  a 
sea,  or  perhaps  I  should  t.ay,  an  inland  sea,  or  a 
river,  or  lake-shore  vie*.    It  was  impossible  to 
ascertain,  positively,  to  which  class  of  pictures  it 
properly  belonged.    There  were  lofty,  ragged 
precipices,  and  wild   mountain-passes,  anil  ft 
rocky  beach  in  the  foreground,  and  the  waters 
presented  that  muddy,  greenish  tint,  peculiar  to 
the  ocean  near  the  land  ;  yet  this  scenery  might 
have  befitted,  equally  as  well,  the  shores  of  a 
lake,  or  ihe-mouih  of  a  large  river,  such  as  the 
IJnnube,  or  the  Rhine,  and  the  accessories  of  tho 
picture,  the  dark  pine  forests,  the  partially  culti- 
vated fields,  and  the  fuint  outline  of  ihe  blue 
mountains  in  tho  background,  seemed  to  favor 
the  latter  assumption.    There  were  only  two 
human  figures  delineated;  one  of  these  was  ft 
male  figure  wrapped  in  a  cloak  nnd  almo^t  con- 
cealed in  the  shadow  of  the  dill',  at  the  ba^e  ot 
which  be  was  standing  ;  Ibe  other,  and  tho  most 
prominent,  was  that  of  a  female  standing  on  tbe 
brink  of  a  precipice,  holding  aloft  a  flaming 
torch  and  ga/-ing  into   the   distance,    It  was 
evening,  the  sun  had  gone  down,  but  tho  gor- 
geous lints  of  a  windy  sunset  siill  lingered  in  the 
horii^n.    Overhead  the  sky  was  obsciwed,  dark, 
heavy  masses   of  black  clouds   concealed  tho 
raoon,  whose  presence  was,  however,  distinctly 
proclaimed  by  the  transparent,  silver  lining  of 
the  dark  clouds  ;  and  tbe  walor  was  troubled,  as 
one  sees  it  on  the  sea-shore,  or  on  the  bosom  of  a 
lake,  afier  a  storm.    lJul  the  charm  of  [he  picture 
consisted  in  the  ghostlike  aspect  of  the  female 
figure,  and  in  ibe  lurid  glare  ca!.i  over  the  land 
and  water  by  the  lorcb,  its  red  tight  mingling 
with  the  liist  faint  gleam  of  twilight,  and  with 
Ibe  glitter  and  glimmer  of  the  moonbeams  strug- 
gling to  penetrate  through  the  denize  clouds.  It 
would  have  hetn  a  diflii  ull  matter  to  infer,  had 
the  female  not  carried  a  torch.  wliLihcr  the  artist 
intended  to  represi-nt  a  gboNt  or  a  material  form. 
With  a  singular  skill  the  painter  had  apparently 
rendered  the  figure  so  transparent  that  .one  fan- 
cied he  could  discern  thiougb  it  the  scenery  in 
the  background,  yet,  upon  closer  examination, 
this  was  seen  to  be  illusive.    But  the  earih  and 
sky,  and  water,  each  presented  n  Bimilarly  illu- 
sive aspect.    Il  was  unnanirnl.    It  looked  like  a 
mirage  in  the  air,  which  might  dissolve  in  a  mo- 
ment, more  ilmn  n  painting  of  real  scenery,  hut 
lor  this  very  reason  it  last  inated  tho  beholder. 

ThouE^  I  had  nol  seen  tho  aiiial,  it  was  evi- 
dent that  he  was  etill  working  upon  his  picture. 
Kvtry  day  iherc  was  somelliiiig  added,  or  fome- 
iliiug  painted  oul,  yet  he  progresaed  slowly,  as  if 
he  found  it  dillicult  to  satisfy  Iiimself — perhaps 


found  him^^clfun.l.le  to  lr«n^fcr  to  tho  canva«s 
the  crentions  o(  hi«  imagination. 

There  wci-e  a  grc^ii  number  of  strangers  in 
Pndna  at  this  period,  but  whether  tbe  artist  was 
a  native  of  the  city  or  a  stranger,  I  could  not  for 
It  time  discover, uniil  one  evciting,  while  walking 
in  the  outskirts  of  the  city,  I  came,  aocidentally, 
upon  a  gen.leman  whom  I  had  ffe<iucntly  seen 
III  Ibe  hotel.  Indeed  he  bad  sometime*  sat  next 
me  at  lite  l«h!,  >l  l.ol".  and  once  or  twice  I  had 
(iditrcssid  him  with  some  common  place  remurk, 
which  he  bad  answered  so  cu-tly  that  I  sought 
not  to  impiove  the  occasion.  Ue  app^-ared 
rather  to  shrink  from  conversation,  and  yet, 
.ir*.ngcrasl  wa^  i  would  have  liked  to  have 
formed  an  intimacy  wiih  him,  for  ibero  w>iM 
someiliing  in  bis  appearance  wbicb  both  pleased 
me  and  awakened  my  curiosity.  Ho  wjw  now 
gazing  intently  at  a  glorious  sunset.  The  paih- 
way  on  wbicb  he  was  standing  was  so  narrow 
that  I  l  ould  not  pass  bim  without  stepping B'-'^'^- 
Ho  started  as  I  approached,  and  observing  thirf. 
made  way  for  me. 

"1  see,  .sir,"  said  I,  "that  you  are  admiring 
thi*  beautiful  Italian  sunset.  We  se«  none  like 
it  elsewhere.  The  tints,  to  a  foreigner,  seem 
unnaturally  vivid.  Few  arli^ts  would  dare,  even 
if  they  were  able,  to  transfer  ihem  to  cunvahs,  and 
yet  there  is  an  untinisbcd  pitiure  in  ibe  gallery 
in  tbe  Sirado  I'aolo,  upon  wbicb  the  painter, 
whoever  he  may  be,  has  employed  wotiderous 
skill.  Though  charmed  wilh  his  picture,  as 
every  spectator  appears  lo  bo,  I  have,  hitherto, 
thought  Ibo  coloring  unnatural,  hut  I  now 
acknowledge  thai  lie  has  fueccedid  in  painting 
jusl  such  a  brilliant  scene  as  ibis  before  us.  I 
allude  to  ibo  i)iciurc— you  must  have  seen  it— m 
which  tho  last  fi.diiig  glories  of  the  sunset,  after 
n  storm,  are  minglmg  with  tbe  struggling  moon- 
beams aiid  with  the  light  of  a  torch,  carried  by 
a  tcmale.  The  torch  light,  bright  and  ruddy  as 
Ihe  glare  from  yonder  heap  of  brushwood  blaz- 
ing in  front  of  that  fisbermun's  cot  beneath  us, 
on  the  banks  ol  the  river,  sheds  an  unearthly 
glow  over  tbe  entire  picture." 

I  had  been  betrayed,  unconsciously,  into  this 
long  speech,  for  while  I  was  speaking,  fire  had 
been  applied  lo  tho  heap  ol  brushwood,  and  I 
had  been  stru'  k  with  the  effect  produced  by  the 
rare  combination  of  lights,  above,  before  and 
around  me.  and  with  ihe  singular  truthfulness  to 
nature  displayed  by  the  unknown  artist  in  his 
picture,  in  which  similar  lights  were  blended.  I 
turned  my  head  toward  tbe  gentleman  to  whom 
I  had  been  speaking.  He  was  gazing  earnestly 
upon  me,  but  now  ho  started,  and  his  usually 
pale  face  was  suffused  wilh  a  deep  blush,  and  in 
a  voice  tremnlous  wilh  emotion,  be  said  :  "  Do 
you  think  so  ?  O,  that  I  could  believe  it  was  the 
case,  myself, —  "  but  observing  my  look  of  as- 
tonishment, he  hesitated,  as  if  he  felt  that  he  had 
been  betrayed  into  saying  too  much. 

"  Pardon  me,  sir,"  said  I.  "  I  was  not  aware 
to  whom  I  was  speaking.  That  is  evidence 
sutScienl  that  my  words  were  not  those  of  flat- 
tery. I  pereeive  that  you  arc  tho  painter  ?" 
"  1  am,"  replied  the  stranger. 
I  extended  my  hand  ;  he  readily  received  ilin 
his  own  and  shook  it  heartily,  but  said  nothing 
more.  However,  the  ico  was  broken.  I  made 
some  furiher  allusions  lo  the  exquioitc  beauty  of 
the  scenery  around  us,  to  which,  altera  while,  he 
responded,  and  as  it  was  growing  late,  we  re- 
turned to  the  city  together.  1  spoke  ol  tbe 
painting,  of  the  singular  charm  it  possessed  of 
fixing  upon  il,  in  its  incomplete  condition,  tbe 
alieaiion  of  the  visitors  lo  the  gallery,  even  to  the 
neglect  of  finished  pictures. 

"  Your  praise  is  flattering  to  the  artist,"  said 
my  companion,  "but  I  feel  that  I  have  under- 
taken a  task  which  is  beyond  my  ability  to  exe- 
cute. 1  ask  no  greater  boon  from  Ileavon  thao 
that  I  may  live  to  complete  this  work.  1  could 
tbon  die  content." 

Again  1  looked  at  the  Fpcakor.  Ilia  coun- 
liuauce  was  glowing  with  enthusiasm.  It  was 
afinefice;  the  head  was  well-formed,  Ihe  fore- 
head rail^er  broad  than  high,  and  the  features 
bold  and  regular;  but  what  rendered  it  espe- 
cially remarkable,  was  the  gray  hair.  It  was  alto- 
gether out  of  keeping  in  so  young  a  man,  for  the 
painiev  could  nol  have  exceeded  his  twenty-fifth 
or  twenty-sixth  year. 

Wo  had  walked  on  for  some  time  in  silence, 
when  be  suddenly  addiessed  me :  "  You  mubt 
tbink  me  a  very  poor  companion,  but  in  Irulh 
my  whole  soul  is  so  occupied  with  my  picture 
llmt  I  think  of  nothing  else.  I  work  at  it  alone 
in  the  early  morning  before  the  gallery  is  crowd- 
ed with  visitors,  and  at  night  when  the  visitors 


have  rcired.  I  am  weary  during  the  hours  that 
lam  not  employed  upon  it,  and  1  dream  of  ttm 
my  slumbers-yes.  thai  is  my  happiest  time,  or 
then  I  fancy  that  my  task  is  completed,  and  that 
f..me,  yes,  /a,nr  !  all  that  is  worth  livtng  for  .s 
mine.  Hut  I  wake  in  the  morning  and  hnd  how 
little  1  have  really  done  ;  how  much  I  have  yet 
todol"  He  heaved  ft  deep  Mgh  and  ugam  re- 
lapsed into  silence. 

I,  .be  scene  laid  in  Iwlyl"  I  inqnired,  flf^er 
proceeding  for  some  distance  withont  speaking. 
I  was  curious  .0  know  more  both  of  the  anist 
nnd  the  picture.  "  Yon,  I  should  judge,  arc  no 
niore  .ban  myself  an  Italian  1" 

•■  An  Italian  1  No— you  are  right.  I  am  not 
an  Italian,  I  am  a  German.  Jieiihcr  is  the  scene 
laid  in  Iialy  " 

"It  mu-l  have  taken  a  strong  hffldofyour 
imagination  thus  lo  engross  your  whole  time, 
your  every  tboughl?" 

"  A  strong  bold  of  my  imagination  !"  he  re- 
peated dfier  me.  "  Well  it  may  !"  Itaising  his 
hat  from  his  head,  be  directed  my  atleiition  to 
tbe  gray  hair  which  had  attracted  my  notice  the 
first  lime  I  saw  him  "  Bo  you  see  my  hair  V 
said-bo.  "Three  yenrs  ago  it  was  as  dark  as 
your  own.  I  had  not  then  visited  the  spot 
whence  the  picture  is  taken.  I  had  not  then  in 
countered  ihe  advenlure  which  led  to  the  concep- 
tion of  Ibe  pic  ure.  Bui  for  three  years  my  hair 
has  been  as  gray  as  you  see  it  now." 

I  expressed  my  asionishment,  and  as  deli- 
cately a-s  possible  intimated  my  desire  to  learn 
more  relative  to  the  subject. 

"  I  have  never  told  the  story  to  mortal  man," 
returned  my  companion.  "  But  Ibis  silence,  this 
tension,  this  consuint  thought,  is  killing  me. 
Perhaps  I  should  feel  belter  if  I  had  a  confidant. 
I  had  almost  vowed  that  no  one  should  know  the 
_.tory  until  the  painting  is  finished.  But  I  will 
rest  from  my  labors  to-night.  Come  10  my  room 
in  the  hotel,  at  eight  o'clock,  if  you  think  the 
story  of  a  i)Oor  painter  will  interest  jou,  and  you 
shall  know  what  it  was  that  urged  me  to  com- 
mence this  task  which  sometimes  appears  to  me 
to  be  hopeless." 

I  will  come  with  pleasure."  I  replied,  as  we 
separated  at  tbe  door  of  the  beta.  It  was  then 
seven  o'clock.  1  was  impatient  for  the  interven- 
ing hour  to  pass  away.  I  felt  my  previous  cu- 
riosity regarding  the  picture  doubly  stimulated, 
now  that  1  had  conversed  with  tho  painter,  and 
had  listened  lo  his  singular  hint  respecting  the 
adveniure  which  had  led  him  to  conceive  the 
subject. 

Everybody  that  has  travelled  on  the  continent 
of  Europe  is  aware  that  it  is  Ihe  custom  of  those 
persons  who  do  not  journey  n  la  Grand  Seigneur, 
to  engage  an  apartment  on  the  second,  third, 
fourth  or  fifth  story,  according  to  the  condition 
of  their  finances  or  ihc  economy  of  their  disposi- 
tion, and  to  breakfast,  dine  and  sup  at  the  table 
d'lwle.  A  man  may  meet  on  equal  teims,  every 
day  at  the  table  d'hote,  persons  whom  he  would 
never  tbink  of  making  his  companions  or  rain- 
gliqg  wilh  in  tbe  social  circle.  The  lalik  d  hote 
is  a  great  leveller.  There  the  piinco  and  the 
peasant,  the  man  of  genius  and  cultivation,  and 
the  Ijorse  jockey,  meet  on  terms  of  perfect 
equality.  I  had  met  at  the  table  for  a  week, 
some  thirty  individuals,  not  one  of  whom 
I  was  ia  the  habit  of  meeting  at  any  other  place. 
The  artist  was,  as  I  had  anticipated,  not  over- 
burdened with  money.  His  room,  as  I  learnt 
from  the  commissioiiaire,  was  an  ciMfitkme,  on  tbe 
uppermost  story  of  the  hotel.  A  wbiie-curlained 
French  tent-bedstead,  a  table,  and  a  bureau  of 
sUiined  wood,  a  small  book-case  of  the  like 
material,  well  filled  with  books,  and  a  couple  of 
rush  bottomed  chairs,  constituted  the  entire  fur- 
niture. 

Horr  Von  Amstein — that  was  the  name  of  the 
artist,  as  I  learnt  from  the  canl  he  had  placed  in 
my  hand,  was  not  in  the  room  when  I  entered, 
but  the  ehuirs  beside  tbe  table,  and  the  lighted 
candles,  and  the  open  book,  showed  that  ho  had 
only  stepped  out  for  a  few  moments.  It  maybe 
rude,  but  it  is  a  habit  of  mine  of  which  I  cannot 
break  myself,  to  examine  the  books  in  the 
library  whenever  I  find  myself  alone  in  llio  apart- 
ment of  a  stranger,  if  it  happen  to  contain  a  li- 
brary. One  may  gather  bome  knowledge  ol  the 
character,  disposition,  and  even  the  mental 
calibre  of  a  stranger,  from  tlie  books  in  his 
library,  especially  from  those  which  lie  on  the 
table,  and  which  he  is  accustomed  to  read.  I 
took  Ihe  candlesiick  in  my  hand  and  examined 
the  library  shelves.  The  hooks  they  conlaincd 
were  mostly  German  and  French,  and  relating 
to  metjqihysics.    Shakspeare  was  tho  only  Eng- 


lish hook  in  ihecase.    I  ui  ned  hw«v,  u„d  tiiKi 
a  spflt  ni  the  t»W«,  mrncd  over  the  i.  avcn  of  ,tf 

volumes  which  lay  thereon.    There  was  a 
ume  of  "  KoHsseau,"  two  iiovcIm  of  the  Germ" 
school  of  "  Dinhltrk,"  and  a  volume  of  Oovtli  .• 
"  Faust,"  the  lost  named  evidently  much  redd  ^ 
'■I  suspecicd  as  much,"  I  said,  half-uloud 
At  this  moment  Heir  Von  Arnstcin  enifrt,] 
the  rod m,  bringing  with  Iiim  a  bottle  of  KhinQ 
wine  and  a  couple  of  wine  glasses,  whiuh  he  luni 
procured  IVom  the  landlady  below  siairit. 

■'1  was  reading,  and  bad  forgoUen  that  I  l,j|\ 
invited  you  to  vieil  my  humble  lodging,  until  iljo 
last  moraeni,"  be  said,  "so  I  hteppi^d  out  for 
some  wine.  I  do  not  keep  it  by  mi — I  am  noi 
used  10  eDlenain  company,  but  I  am  llappy 
to  see  yf>"." 


He  placid  ihe  wine  bottle  and  glasses  on  iI.q 
table  and  produced  from  a  elosei  the  everlasting^ 
pipes  and  tobacco.  We  filled  and  lit  our  pipi;N 
filled  our  glasses,  and  were  soon  chatting  kj. 
getbcr  as  familiarly  as  if  wo  had  known  tmli 
other  fnr  years.  However,  1  very  soou  turnej 
tbe  converhution  from  general  topics  to  ii,u 
picture. 

"  Ah !"  exclftimed  the  artist.    "  l\y  p^^r 
piclure  I  I  w  onder  if  I  shall  live  to  conipleie  it !" 
"  Why  nol  '" 

"  Because  that  which  I  paint  lo-day,  does  not 
satisfy  me  on  the  morrow,  and  I  brush  ii  out.  I 
have  dreamed  since,  my  friend.  I  Imvt?  drianitil 
— such  dreams !  O,  that  I  could  paint  in  niy 
working  liours,  that  which  I  picture  in  my 
dreams.  But  no  !  The  dull  body  clogs  ihuBoul, 
pariially  freed  from  its  encumbrftnce  in  the  luiurs 
of  slumber.    1  find  it  impossible  !" 

"  You  promised  to  relate  to  mo  the  adveniiire 
which  led  you  to  conceive  the  subject  of  your 
painting,  of  which,  by  the  way,  I  am  siill 
ignorant  V 

"  Ah  !  I  recollect.  Il  is  a  long  story  and  a 
strange  one.  You  have  travelled  far,  Hcrr 
Murchmonl.    Were  you  ever  on  the  Danube  ?  " 

"The  Danube?  It  is  a  large  river.  I  have 
crossed  the  stream  in  Bavaria  near  iis  source." 

"  It  is  nol  in  Bavaria  that  I  mean,  I  speak  of 
the  Danube  where  it  rolls  majestically  into  .lie 
Black  Sea.  There  is  one  arm  ot  ihe  Danube 
which  runs  near  the  base  of  tho  Carpatbmu 
Mountains  7" 

"  There  1  have  never  wandered  " 
"  Then  you  have  missed  ? orae  of  the  wildest, 
the  most  savage,  tbe  most  romantic  scentry  of 
which  Europe  can  boast." 

"  It  is  there  that  you  have  laid  the  scene  of 
your  picture  V 

••  It  is.  Listen,  my  friend,  I  will  tell  you 
what  befell  me  there  three  years  ago.  But  first 
refill  your  pipe  and  glass.  I  was  a  young  man 
then.  1  mean  young  in  feeling,  in  hopes,  in 
spirit,  as  well  as  young  in  years.  I  am  now 
only  twenty  six  years  old,  but  my  youth  has  de- 
parted. In  everything,  excepting  years,  I  am  au 
old  man.  I  could  wish  to  live  to  finish  my  pic- 
ture, and  then —  " 

"  To  paint  many  more,  and  to  enjoy  the  fame 
you  will  have  well  earned,"  1  interrupted. 

"No,  no— that  will  never  be,"  resumed  tho 
artist,  shaking  his  head  sorrowfully.  "  You  see 
me  DOW,  my  friend,  seemingly  healthful  and 
cheerful.  So  I  am  when  I  am  working  at  niy 
picture,  but  at  oiher  limes- ah  !  were  it  nol  lor 
this,  1  should  die— die,  I  fear,  by  my  own  hand.. 
You  know  not  how  horrible—  But  what  am  I 
talking  of  ^  It  was  my  adventure  on  the  banks 
of  that  arm  of  the  Danube  which  has  iis  sour.o 
beneath  the  Carpathian  Mountains,  that  1  whs 
about  to  relate 

He  had  placed  his  hand  upon  ft  small  box  con- 
taining opium,  as  he  was  speaking.  I  no  '""l^^''' 
wondered  at  the  vividness  of  the  dreams  of  wbu  h 
he  had  spoken,  nor  at  tbe  sudden  changes  from 
hope  and  energy  to  despair,  lo  which  he  h.iJ 
alluded.  Ho  was  a  victim  to  the  baleful,  deceit- 
ful drug  1 

"I  was  saying,"  ho  continued.  "  ihut  when 
twenty  lbree  years  of  age,  1  visited  Gall'"!^'- 
Moldavia,  and  made  a  tour  amid  ibe  Carpathiu" 
Mounlains.    I  had  then  jusl  quitted  the  Univer- 
sity of  Gottingen,  whiiher  1  had  been  sent  by  U'J 
faihcr,  to  study  law.    But  I  resolved  to  beconio 
a  painter.    I  could  nol  endure  tbe  dry  detaib  o 
law-books     I  was  fond  of  other  abstruse  stu.  ii>- 
I  pondered  for  hours  over  volumes  of  "»etap 
ics,  but  the  law  was  my  abhorrence.   Besii  es  ^^^ 
had   imbibed  ft  liking  for  the  romances  >^ 
Diubltrie,  for  which  the  novelists  of  Diy  ""^^^^ 
land  are  famous,  nnd  to  ibese  I  devoted  n'l'^ 
of  my  time.    Metaphysics  and  my  P'^"'^'' 
pied  the  remainder. 


> 
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"The  result  wns  that  I  threw  my  luw-books 
filled  a  knapfatk  and  slunc  it  over  my 
^I'^y^  „nd  with  easel  aiui  [iiilctie  in  hand, 
' "  'ared  unexpectedly  oae  tine  morning  btfoie 
"'  ''fatlier  at  Frankforr,  and  told  liini  tliat  I  wiis 
'"'^  r  to  nifl''^  ''"^  Europe  ou  foot,  and 

Sr  scenery,  skeU-tiing  a*  I  journeyed 
^l'  „  »  in  order  to  improve  myself,  witli  the  hope 
'.f  bet'oming,  ill  limo,  agreal  painter.  The  good 
V  man  stormed  and  raved  furiously. 
"  "'A  grenl  painter,  lorsooth  !'  cried  he.  'A 
■111  ass  ihou  wilt  make  of  thyself!'  Uo  threat- 
^  il  and  coaxed  by  turns,  but  all  was  of  no 
il  My  niind  was  made  up.  I  asked  for  his 
liffsing-    Ilfi  n'"I*:*l'''tion-  I""or 

ertns  to  travel  with— for  my  father  is  wealthy 
il  liiid  always  given  me  a  libera!  allowance— he 
,  fused  to  advance  me  «  groschen.  1  bade  him 
l  ircwcll  ""til  I  '•"'1  fitlsified  hi«  predictions  and 
hould  remrn  n  great  mim,  and  arranging  with 
hunker  for  the  regular  tninsmission  of  the  sum 
nf  ~iOO  per  annum,  a  small  fortune  which  I  had 
jiiherircd  from  my  mother,  to  certain  places 
ivhicli  I  mentioned,  at  specified  periods,  I  aiartcd 

„„  mv  j»"rnoy- 

"  1  journeyed  through  Germany,  Austria,  Italy 
nnd  Turkey,  until  1  found  myself  at  the  niouh 
111'  (he  Danube,  on  the  ahorea  of  the  Euxine. 
Following  up  that  le.'ser  arm  of  the  great  river, 
which  bus  its  source  amongst  the  Carpathian 
Miiiiii'"i"s.  I  reached  a  romaniic  spot,  where  I 
rcsiihed  to  remain  tor  some  time  and  sketch  the 
surrniHiding  scenery. 

'■  At  the  base  of  a  range  of  rugged  precipices,  the 
rivLT  which  hud  narrowed  considerably,  widened 
iiiio  a  broad  lake.  A  stranger,  suddenly  trans- 
ported to  the  spot,  would  have  imagined  himself 
(in  ibo  shores  of  some  inland  sea,  so  wide  and  so 
roHijh,  even  in  tolerably  f  'ir  weather,  was  the 
shuel  of  water,  and  so  deceptive  to  the  eye,  in 
consequence  of  its  winding  round  the  base  of  the 
rliffs,  thus  apparently  augmenting  its  really  nar- 
row limits.  But,  although  bare  and  rugged 
(■lift's,  intersected  with  perilous^passes  and  a 
sheet  of  stormy  water,  wer*}  the  prominent 
features  of  the  scenery,  there  were  cultivated 
fields,  and  gently  rising  hills,  and  lovely  and 
fiTiile  vnlleys  in  the  background,  amid  which 
I'ottJiges  and  farm-houses  snugly  nestled,  tlic 
nljoiles  of  a  primitive  and  ignorant,  yet  happy 
und  contented  peasantry.  In  one  of  these  farm- 
houses I  took  up  my  abode  ;  my  lodgings  were 
humble,  but  comforlablo  and  cleanly,  and  suit- 
iililc  to  my  somewhat,  slender  finances.  Money 
ivfls  scarce  among  these  simple  people,  and  such 
pluin,  yet  wholesome  fare  qs  ihey  lived  upon,  wns 
uluiiidanl.  They  thought  I  paid  like  a  prince 
when  1  offered  the  farmer  one  rix  dollar  a 
Wfck 

"  The  family  consisted  of  the  farmer,  whose 
nnme  was  Alexis  Bolschen,  his  wife,  a  kind, 
luja|)iiiible  old  dame,  fat,  jovial  and  active,  do- 
spite  her  sixty  years,  and  the  daughter  of  the 
worthy  pair,  Kairina  Bolschen,  a  maiden  of  six- 
teen, so  exquisitely  beautiful  in  form  and  feature, 
that,  had  her  lot  been  ciist  in  a  loftier  sphere  of 
Knieiy,  she  would  have  outshone  the  brightest 
be;uiiii;s  of  the  gay  court  of  Vienna. 

"I  had  resided  with  the  family  five  or  six 
necks,  and  had  become  quite  intimate  with  them 
■iiid  their  neighbors.  Sometimes,  when  Katrina's 
diiy's  labor  was  over,  she  would  accompany  me 
"n  a  ramble  along  the  sliore  of  the  river,  or  amid 
tlie  passes  in  the  cliffs,  gazing  with  admiration 
ni  the  wonderous  skill  with  which,  in  her  opin- 
io".! transferred  to  my  sketch  book  her  favorite 
fi»iints  amidst  the  wild  scenery.  At  other  times, 
I  would  sit  in  the  porch  before  the  cottage  door, 
'^'"1  while  the  farmer,  and,  perchance,  a  Deigh- 
J't"".  sut  smoking  their  pipes  comfortably  after  a 
''i'^  day's  labor  iti  the  fields  or  on  the  mountain 
ridges,  and  dame  Bolschen  and  Katrina  busily 
I'li^d  the  spinning-wheel,  I  would  tell  ihom  tales 
'■I  distant  lands  and  of  great  cities,  such  as  they 
"ever  seen,  and  the  simple  listeners  would 
their  eyes  with  wonder  and  utter  ex- 
t  ^miitions  of  admiration,  and  when  I  was  tired 
t|  talking,  the  old  farmer  would  bid  Kacrinasing 
J'ne  of  the  simple  songs  of  the  country,  telling  of 
gallant  deeds  of  the  GalUcians  of  ancient 
''^"^"'''''"E  the  desperate  adventures  of 
who  had  encountered  the  banditti  in 
forth"*'"' ""'^  somolimes  she  would  trill 
of  fio  ^  "f"**'* 

of        »  the  youthful  peasantry 

'"B  \alleys. 


pressin"  ""t-prctty  Katrina-any  urgent 

".n.s  ^'i '°  ^'"^  ^  "^"^  '"'"es  ''<>■    She  knew  her 

°  "^^'1  lo  sing  to  please  herself,  mid  I  felt 
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more  pleasure  in  listening  lo  her  sweet,  soft 
voice,  to  which  the  dropping  water  from  u  Utile 
cataract  near  by  added  a  sweet  a'-companiraent, 
while  the  mountain  pisses  re-sounded  a  faint 
echo,  than  in  listening  to  the  finest  opera  the 
theatre  of  San  Carlos  could  produce. 

"  Vou  may  imagine  that  I  wa.s  in  love  with 
Katrina  ?  Not  so,  my  friend.  I  liked  to  see  the 
pretty  maiden.  I  liked  lo  bear  her  gentle  vuicc, 
or  her  joyous  laugh,  and  lo  listen  to  her  artless 
music,  but  I  had  left  my  heart  in  ihe  keeping  of 
a  maiden  as  fair  to  my  eyes  as  Katrina,  who 
lived  in  my  native  city,  Frankfort.  Besides  I 
had  learnt  that  Kiilrina  had  a  lover,  a  bruve 
and  handsome  young  fisherman  of  iho  Danube, 
who  WHS  at  this  lime  absent  wiih  his  boat  on  a 
voyage  to  UdessA,  whither  be  had  gone  to  dis- 
pose of  the  fish  he  had  caught  and  salted  down 
during  the  last  season.  He  was  soon  expected 
home.  Katrina  told  nie.  Her  love  was  innocent 
and  pure,  and  she  was  neither  ashamed  to  con- 
fess it,  nor  10  talk  of  her  lover. 

"'And  when  shall  yon  he  married,  Katrina  7' 
I  asked  her,  one  evening,  when  we  were  standing 
together  on  the  cliff,  looking  acro-is  the  wide 
sheet  of  troubled  water  Katrina  had  just  been 
sounding  her  lover's  praises,  and  wishing  that  ho 
would  hasten  his  return. 

"  '  When  Hermann  has  saved  money  enough 
to  build  u  house  for  himself,  and  to  buy  some 
cows,  and  rent  a  farm,'  replied  Katrina.  'My 
father  says  I  must  not  marry  ntitit  Hermann  is 
able  to  remain  at  homo  in  the  valley.  And  I, 
when  he  is  my  husban.l,  shall  not  like  him  to  go 
away  with  his  boat  on  the  stormy  Danube.  You 
see,  Ilerr  Marchinont,  the  Danube  is  very  rough 
and  stormy  sometimes.' 

"'And  will  ihat  be  long,  Katrina?"  I  asked. 

" '  No— not  long  Hermann  has  laid  by  a 
good  deal  of  money  now.  Another  year,  per- 
haps. You  know,  mcii!  Herr,  I  am  yet  very 
young,  and  I  am  very  happy  now,  for  I  live  with 
my  father  and  mother,  and  I  know  that  Hermann 
loves  me  well.' 

"  '  And  how  long  has  Hermann  been  your 
lover  V 

"  Katrina  laughed  merrily.  'So  long,'  she 
said,  '  I  can't  remember.  Since  we  were  children 
together— dear  Hermann  and  1  !* 

"  By-and-by  I  thought  of  leaving  the  secluded 
valley  and  of  pifrsuing  my  journey,  but  I  was 
pressed  lo  remain,  and  I  promised  to  stay  a 
month  longer.  And  now  there  came  vi-iitors  to 
the  valley.  Austrian  officers  and  soldiers,  who 
had  been  sent  by  the  government  to  levy  taxes 
and  to  draw  ."oldiers  hy  conscript.  The  com- 
mandant, a  handsome  man  ot  thirty  five  or  forty, 
whose  brilliant  uniform  of  white  and  gold  set 
off  bis  fine,  tall,  well-proportioned  figure  to  ad- 
vantage, billetted  himself  at  Farmer  Bolschen's 
cottage. 

"  They  were  not  very  welcome,  those  officers 
and  soldiers,  for  the  people  of  the  valley  thought 
they  were  already  sufiicienily  taxed,  and  the 
young  girls  did  not  want  their  sweethearts  to  be 
drawn  for  soldiers.  Still,  a  good  many  of  the 
young  men  who  listened  to  the  stories  told  by  the 
soldiers,  of  glory  and  riches,  and  fame,  volun- 
teered to  leave  the  valley  and  go  back  with  them 
to  Vienna,  so  that  there  was  scarcely  any  ne- 
cessity to  exercise  the  conscription. 

"  Before  the  colonel  had  been  a  week  in  the 
valley,  1  perceived  that  he  was  greatly  struck 
with  the  innocence  and  beauty  of  Katrina,  and 
she,  poor  child,  knowing  no  evil  and  fearing 
none,  would  accompany  him,  at  bi^  invitation,  in 
his  evening  walks.  She  was  pleased  with  his 
attentions,  and  delighted  with  the  little  presents 
he  made  her,  and  very  soon  she  was  as  free  and 
familiar  with  him  as  if  she  had  known  him  for 
years. 

"  I  did  not  like  to  see  this,  because,  notwith- 
standing Kiilrina's  innocence  and  guilelcssness, 
I  feared  barm  would  come  out  ol  il,  more  espe- 
cially when  one  day  I  saw  the  officer  lu  earnest 
conversation  with  Farmer  Bolschen,  and  noticed 
that  his  glance  was  frequently  directed  toward 
Katrina,  who  was  in  the  barnyard  feeding  the 
fowls. 

"  That  evening  the  farmer  sat  moodily  smok- 
ing bis  pipe,  and  did  not,  as  was  his  wont,  join  in 
the  merry  conversation,  or  ask  Katrina  to  sing. 
But  once  or  twice  I  noticed  that  ho  directed  a 
strange  glance  toward  his  daughter,  half  of  pride, 
hall  of  pity  and  regret. 

"  The  next  day  1  noticed  the  farmer  and  the 
colonel  again  in  earnest  conversation,  and,  after 
a  little  while.  Dame  Bolschen  joined  them,  and 
that  evening  the  farmer  and  Colonel  Von  Held- 
burg  stroUcd  together  along  the  path  on  the  sum- 


mit of  Iho  cliff,  but  it  was  not  to  look  at  iho^ 
scenery,  for  \  waichudtbcm,  and  all  the  tiincthe^ 
wero  in   ck>-c   ooiivcrsaiion,  and   itic  colonel, 
seemed  to  be  pleading  earnestly. 

"  I  think  it  was  two  evenings  after  ihia  walk, 
when  K.urina  came  up  to  me  as  I  «aa  sketching 
a  sunset  on  the  banks  of  the  river— not  gaily  anfl 
with  a  light,  bounding  step,  as  she  usually  came, 
but  slowly,  ami  with  her  eyes  fixed  on  the 
ground,  ivt  if  she  was  troubled  about  .-oincthing, 
and  when  1  a*ked  her  what  was  the  nmtter,  and 
why  she  (.igiied  so  sadly,  for  I  could  see  her 
bosom  heave,  and  hear  her  long-drawn  re.'*pi- 
ralions,  she  did  not  answer  me,  hut  burst  into 
tears. 

"  I  put  ftsido  my  pencil  and  tablet*,  and  seat- 
ing myself  on  the  turf,  told  Kairina  to  sit  down 
he&ido  mc,  and  having  comforted  her  in  some 
measure,  1  asked  her  again  what  ailed  her. 

"  '  O,  Herr  Rlarchmoiit !'  she  said,  sobbing  the 
while,  "I  wish  Hermann  K'roolz  would  romo 
home,  or  tlinl  Colonel  Von  Heldburg  would 
leave  the  valley.  O,  why  did  he  come  here, 
when  we  were  so  happy  V 

"  Tears  checked  her  further  utleranco  ;  but  I 
guessed  the  rest.  My  suspicions  wero  confirmed. 
That  was  all,  By  degrees,  I  learnt  from  the 
weeping  girl  the  whole  story.  Her  father  and 
mother  bad  called  her  aside  and  told  her  that 
Colonel  Von  Hcldbnrg  had  asked  their  permis- 
sion to  take  Katrina  lo  Vienna  and  make  her  his 
wife.  The  colonel  was  very  rich  and  powt  iful, 
and  be  hud  promised  to  purchase  for  the  laruier 
and  his  dame  the  farm  which  they  had  routed, 
and  lo  bestow  presents  upon  them  besides,  which 
would  make  them  not  only  the  richest  folks  in 
the  valley,  but  in  llie  whole  country  round.  He 
had  dazzled  their  simple  minds  with  stones  ul 
the  grandeur  and  wealth  which  wouhl  he  Kalri- 
na's  when  she  became  hi.-j  wife,  and  of  the  admi- 
ration which  her  iieauty  would  call  forth  from 
the  noblest  and  proudest  in  the  great  city  of 
Vienna,  and  at  last  they  had  consented,  and  hud 
called  their  daughter  and  repeated  to  her  what 
the  oflRccr  had  said,  and  bade  her  to  forget  the 
poor  linherman,  Hermann  Krootz, 

"  '  I'oor  Hermann  !  Never,  never !'  cried 
Katrina,  vehemently.  '  Sooner  than  forget  Her- 
monn,  1  would  throw  myself  from  this  cliff, 
and  so  end  my  life  in  ihe  midst  of  the  dark, 
roiling  tide  beneath.  Hermann  would  die  too, 
and  then  we  should  be  happy  together  in  another 
woriil !' 

"1  had  never  imagined  the  gentle  maiden  was 
capable  of  such  passion.  Her  form  dilated,  she 
clasped  her  hands  and  raised  her  eyes  to  heaven 
as  she  spoko,  as  if  appealing  to  God  for  assist- 
ttoco.  X  was  alarmed,  lest  in  her  excitement  she 
would  immediately  put  her  threat  into  execution. 

"  I  spoke  to  her  soothingly,  urged  her  to  be 
firm,  but  patient,  advised  her  to  avoid  the  colonel 
a.s  much  as  possible,  and  to  tell  her  parents  thai, 
although  in  everything  else  she  would  accede  to 
their  wishes,  she  never  could  give  up  her  be- 
trothed lover. 

"  After  this  I  saw  that  she  did  all  she  could  to 
avoid  the  colonel,  but  he  found  many  ways,  as- 
sisted as  he  was  by  her  parents,  to  meel  her 
alone,  and  ho  would  speak  to  her  earnestly,  but 
always  gently  and  friendly,  though  she  seldom 
replied.  Her  parents,  too,  ofteu  pleaded  ear- 
nestly with  her,  and  sometimes  appeared  to  bo 
vexed  at  the  pertinacity  with  which  she  clung  to 
her  absent  lover. 

"  Nothing  they  could  urge  had  any  effect ;  she 
quietly,  but  firmly  refused  to  listen  to  the 
colonel,  and  always  contrived  lo  leave  llie 
kitchen  when  he  entered  it,  on  some  pretext  or 
other.  Still  she  went  about  her  daily  duties  as 
usual,  though  her  cheerfulness  and  girlish  buoy- 
ancy were  gone. 

■■  One  day  I  noticed  four  soldiers  and  sergeant 
embark  on  board  a  boat,  and  I  asked  a  by- 
stander— one  of  the  Austrians— where  ihey  were 
going.  ■  To  inlerceid  the  fishermen  at  the 
mouih  of  the  Dunul>e,  for  the  conscript,'  was  the 
reply. 

"  1  ihouyht  nothing  of  it  at  the  time,  but 
another  week  passed  away,  and  slill  Hermana 
did  not  return,  though  it  was  long  past  the  tituo 
he  had  been  expected.  Katrina  wondered,  then 
she  became  anxious,  and  then  alarmed.  She 
wondered  what  could  have  become  of  him. 

'*  At  length  some  fishermen  who  had  left 
Odessa  long  after  Hermann  bad  sailed  tor  home, 
returned.  Kalriua  was  by  this  time  almost  fton- 
lic  with  alarm.  The  fishermen  lived  several 
miles  disUmt  from  the  valley  in  which  Farmer 
Bolschen's  cottage  stood.  But  one  evening,  un- 
known lo  her  parents,  Kulrina  sol  forth  to  the 


hainlcl,  resolved  to  que-'>tiun  tbero  respecting  her 
ahscni  lover. 

"Nine,  ten  o'clock— midnight  came,  ami  she 
had  not  returned.  The  furmer  and  his  wife  be- 
came ahirined.  The  neighbors  were  aroused  and 
it  was  rc.iolved  to  search  the  mouuiain  passes. 
Colonel  Von  Hcldhurg  was  informed  ol  her 
strange  absence,  and  soldiers  were  turned  oai  to 
scour  the  mountain  roads  in  parlie!*,  the  colonel 
heading  one  parly  himself,  //c  was  as  much 
frightened  us  were  Katrinu's  parents.  Indeed, 
ho  appeared  almost  Irantic  wiih  excitement. 
Nobody  in  the  valley  slept  ibai  night,  but  morn- 
ing dawned  nnd  still  there  was  no  tidings  of  the 
lost  Kiiinna. 

"  At  length,  when  the  farmer  and  hi*  dame, 
and  the  colonel,  had  almost  given  themselves  up 
to  despair,  a  pany  of  sfiUliers  relumed  lo  th« 
valley  toward  noon.  brinKing  with  ihcm  the 
absent  sirl.  They  had  fouml  her  in  a  narrow 
pass,  several  mile-,  olf,  near  the  hamlet,  lying  in- 
sensible ill  Iho  road.  She  had,  appurcnily, 
fainted,  and  in  fulling,  had  struck  her  head 
against  a  stone.  There  was  a  severe  wound 
oil  her  temple,  which  had  bled  iirofiisely.  She 
was  as  yet  scarcely  conscious,  but  she  rvcognized 
her  parents,  and  clinging  to  bor  mother,  begged 
piteouily  that  she  would  restore  lo  bor  herlovor. 
Unco  the  colonel  approached  the  couch  whore 
she  lay,  but  she  uttered  a  piercing  shriek  nnd 
strove  to  bide  her  bead  in  llio  bedclothes.  Ho 
was  obliged  to  leave  the  room,  and  ilarcd  not 
venturo  near  the  touch  again. 

"  Tweniy-I'our  hours  clapped  before  she  was 
Kulficiently  restored  to  relate  what  hud  happened. 
Her  parents  wei-e  still  ignorant  of  the  cause  of 
her  leaving  home.  She  had  been  to  the  hamlet 
and  bad  seen  the  tishermen,  and  had  Icumi  from 
them  that  Hermann  and  all  his  boat's  crew  had 
been  sei/.ed  as  conscripts  the  very  moment  that 
they  had  set  foot  on  Austrian  torritory,  and  had 
been  iintnediutely  marched  off  to  Vienna,  with- 
out being  allowed  to  see  their  IVieiids  and  hid 
them  farewell  This  was  contrary  to  law,  hut 
when  was  the  law  regarded  when  ibo  issue  lay 
between  the  minions  of  the  government  and  iho 
helpless  peasantry  1 

"  In  a  few  days  Katrina  so  far  recovered  as 
to  go  about  her  work  as  usual,  but  obo  now  per- 
formed her  duties  in  moody  silence,  speaking  to 
no  one  unless  spoken  to,  and  then  answering  yes 
or  no,  but  nothing  mora. 

"  One  day,  at  the  end  o(  ft  week,  a  struugor  to 
the  "valley,  clad  in  iho  ordinary  attire  of  thu 
pCiLvantry,  mei  her  in  the  fields,  and  passing 
close  by  her,  whispered  a  few  words  in  her  ear. 
I  hud  noticed  him  lounging  about  for  some  time, 
as  if  to  avoid  being  seen  by  the  people  of  the 
valley.    I  alone  saw  him  speak  to  Katrina. 

"  He  was  gone  in  a  moment,  as  soon  us  he  bad 
delivered  his  me>sage.  1  saw  Katrina  start,  and 
the  next  moment  she  was  houuding  away  in  the 
direction  of  the  river  as  swiftly  a-s  u  joung  fawn. 
As  she  passed  by  me  without  observing  me,  I 
noticed  that  her  ttice  was  fiushed,  and  her  eyes 
kindled  like  glowing  coals.  1  followed  her,  un- 
seen, and  watched  her  descending  the  cliff'  so 
rapidly  and  heedlessly,  that  haJ  1  not  known  her 
agility,  I  should  have  been  fearful  lestshu  should 
slip  and  bo  dashed  to  atoms  at  tho  huso  of  tlio 
precipice. 

"  In  a  fow  moments  she  reached  the  beach, 

and  tho  next  moment  was  clasped  in  the  em- 
brace of  a  tall,  athletic  young  man,  whoso 
features,  however,  I  could  not  dHtinguish,  but 
I  had  no  doubt  tbttt  he  was  Hermann,  her  lover, 
who  bud  e-jcuped  the  vigilance  of  bis  guards,  and 
hud  returned  to  the  valley.  My  suspicions  wero 
soon  loo  surely  confirmed. 

•'  The  lovers  were  still  clasped  in  clone  em- 
brace, when  two  soldiers  suddenly  appeared  in 
the  scene.  The  young  man  was  roughly  seized, 
his  arms  tightly  pinioned,  and  he  was  dragged  off 
by  his  captors,  who  paid  not  the  slightest  reguid 
to  the  tears  or  entreaties  of  the  weeping  maiden. 
Katrina  stood  motionle»s  as  a  suitue,  watching 
the  retreating  iorm  of  her  lover  as  ho  was  hurried 
away  hy  his  guards,  and  when  they  were  no 
longer  to  be  seen,  she  gave  utterance  to  a  jiierc* 
ing  shriek,  which  seemed  to  fill  the  air,  andtobu 
echoed  and  re-echoed  from  the  mountain  po^ea), 
and  then  fall  ucnseless  to  the  ground. 

"I  hastened  to  the  spot  where  she  lay,  calling 
at  the  same  lime,  loudlj'  for  assisuioce.  A  peas- 
ant, at  work  in  u  tield  near'  by,  heard  me,  and 
came  to  my  aid  ;  between  us,  we  bore  iho  ua- 
conscious  gill  home,  and  laid  her  on  her  coach. 

"  Colonel  Vou  Heldburg,  hearing  somoth.ng 
of  what  bad  occurred,  hastened  to  the  cottage. 
The  farmer  and  his  wife  were  seated  near 
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Kamn.-«  conch.    She  «nll  ren,a  n     -n^e  . 

called  incc^antly  und  ^'ncously  "P""  f  J^^^^^ 
Sometime,  she  fancied  he  ^a-^  ■  •n";^-^ 

«l,e  uttered  the  mo«t  endear.n,  word,  th 
gemlyapl-mided  him  or  p   n.  h^^^^^^^^  ^.^ 
Bhe  called  upon  .he  colonel  and  "-  ^^^^ 
restore  her  loYor  to  her,  or  loaded 

rf^!;:f:':,t:;dttwifcwcr^ 

■  f    B  riv  they  regretted  now  that  they  had 
^:Lrth  Perl.ion.nndtothcfinepro^^^ 
e^of  the  colonel,    BU.erly  they  regretted  that 
a  foonl  andwiekcd  ambition  had  led  them  to 

r  t    l  lthi.  misery,  actuated  by  a  de.^ 
Te    only  child  the  wife  of  a  man  of  rank  and 
wea  th  mhor  than  the  happy  bride  of  one  m  he 
:i  s;here.  with  whom  she  would  have  l.ved 
•hflDDiW  in  valley. 

.'  When  the  colonel  entered  the  cottage,  heex- 
p„.«edhi«reg«t  at  the  cruel  and  unju«t  P- 
Ldings  he  bad  taken  in  order  to  yet  nd  of  hj 
rmble'butlavorednval.  I  could  not  elp  -- 
loatratingwith  him  upon  hi«  '    ^  ' 

"rmerwaf^Uent,  ^at  the  old  dame  loaded  h.m 
with  reproachea.  and  a.ked  h.m  why  he  bad 
brought  sorrow  and  wretchedness  into  the  peace- 
ful  valley.  I  expected  that  he  would  reply 
ancrily,  but  he  bowed  his  head  and  remamed 
Lt.  Ho  appeared  to  be  deeply  affected  hj  the 
misery  he  had  wrought,  and  a.  be  rose  to  .,m 
the  room,  I  heard  him  say,  as  if  nnconsc.ous  tha 
howasspeuking  aloud.  '  Would  to  God  1  had 
never  boon  sent  on  this  duty  ! 

-Toward  evening  Katrina  fell  into  a  quiet 
slumber.  Her  mother,  who  had  sat  at  her  bed- 
side all  the  day.  rose  to  take  some  refreshment. 
We  all  left  the  apartment  and  Katnna  was  lelt 
Bleeping,  alone. 

"  la  half  an  hour,  when  dame  Bolscben  i^- 
tarned  to  the  chambor,  it  was  vacant.  Katniia 
had  risen  from  her  bed.    The  old  dame  sought 
her  through  the  house,  but  she  could  not  be 
found.    The  fatTner  and  1  started  off  to  search 
the  neighborhood,  and  we  had  not  proceeded  f«r 
when  wo  saw  her  slender  form,  clad  only  in  her 
ni"hl-dres8,  BUinding  on  the  very  verge  of  one  of 
the  most  precipitous  cliffy  just  over  the  spot 
where  she  had  mot  her  lover  in  the  mornmg.  Il 
was  dark,  for  the  sun  had  gone  down  anhour be- 
fore.   StUl  the  rich  color  ol  the  golden  sunset 
Ungered  in  the  horizon,  and  the  moonbeams, 
struggling  through  a  mass  of  dark  clouds,  and 
the  ruddy  glare  from  a  lighted  pine  torch-wbich 
Kfltrina  held  aloft,  shed  a  strange,  unnatural 
light  over  the  wild  and  romantic  scenery 

"The  farmer  and  I  were  terribly  frightened, 
Wo  hesitated  to  approach  her  from  behind,  lest, 
impelled  by  fear,  she  should  make  a  false  step, 
when  she  must  inevitably  he  dnsbed  to  pieces 
against  the  rocks  at  the  base  of  the  precipice. 
She  was  gazing  intently  at  the  beach,  as  it  ex- 
pecting every  moment  to  see  her  lover  approach. 
We  proceeded  very  cautiously,  until  we  had 
nearly  reached  the  spot  where  she  stood.    At  this 
moment,  the  colonel,  who  had  heard  of  her  lliglit 
Irom  the  cottage,  and  who,  unknown  to  us,  had 
joined  in  the  search  for  her,  emerged  from  a  pass 
in  the  cliff,  and  suddenly  caught  sight  of  the 
maiden. 

"  Alarmed  at  her  peril,  or  fearful  that  she  in 
tended  to  cast  herstlf  from  the  diwy  height  ou 
which  she  stood,  on  lo  the  rocks  beneath,  he  ut- 
tered an  exclamation  of  horror,  and  called  to  her 
by  name-'  Katrina  !'  The  young  girl  hoard  the 
cry  and  recogniKcd  the  voice.  She  turned  her 
head  and  saw  three  figures 'advancing  toward  her 
amid  the  gloom,  rendered  deeper  in  her  eyes,  in 
consequence  of  the  brilliancy  of  the  light  of  the 
blazing  torch.  TosMUg  her  arms  wildly  above 
her  head,  she  gave  one  (shrill,  piercing  shriek, 
sprang  forward,  and  fell  headlong  into  the  dark 
abyss  1 

"A  simultaneous  cry  of  horror  hurst  from  all 
who  witnessed  the  fearful  leap,  and  then  the  old 
farmer  fell  senseless  to  the  earth.  '  Stay  with 
with  him  I  Call  for  assistance  !'  I  shouted  to  the 
colonel,  and  then  darling  away,  I  descended  to 
the  beach  by  the  nearest  practicable  descent. 

"1  shuddered  as  1  approached  the  spot  be- 
neath the  cliff  where  I  knew  the  body  of  the  poor 
girl  must  have  fallen.  She  was,  as  1  was  well 
oware  I  should  find  her.  perfectly  lifeless  and 
sadly  mangled.  She  had  struck  her  head  against 
a  rock  in  her  descent,  and  must  have  been  sense- 
less, if  not  dead,  before  she  reached  the  bottom. 
The  pine  torch  was  still  blazing  near  her.  It 
had  set  fire  to  some  dry  shrubbery,  and  in 
another  moment  her  clothing  would  have  been 
on  fire.    I  picked  it  up  and  threw  it  into  the 


river,  where  it  bta.*d  for  a  short  time  and  then 
was  extinguished  with  a  hissing  sound  as  the 
waves  flowed  over  it. 
"The  sad  news  spread  rapidly  through  the 
,llev  and  in  a  few  minutes  a  crowd  had  assem- 
bled beneath  the  cliff.  The  lifeless  rcmmns  of 
,be  unfortunate  girl  were  tenderly  conveyed 
home,  and  on  the  following  day  she  was  mterred 
in  the  burying  ground,  near  the  hamie,  havng 
been  followed  to  the  grave  by  all  the  ,nhab.tnn« 
of  the  valley.  The  young  ma.dens,  s,x  o. 
whom  carried  the  pall,  all  bemg  dressed  -n 
white.  It  was  a  sad,  sad  scene.  There  was  no 
r  dry  eye  in  the  multitude  that  wUnessed  the 

"'"Tb7colonel  removed  from  the  cottage  and 
shut  himself  up  in  a  room  that  he  had  h,rcd  from 
a  neighbor  of  the  farmer's.  Ho  sent  a  messenger 
to  Vienna,  and  .n  a  short  time  orders  arrived 
for  the  soldiers  to  leave  the  valley. 

..When  the  day  arrived  on  which  they  were 
to  leave,  the  colonel  was  not  to  bo  found^ 
Search  was  made  for  him,  but  in  vam.  The 
.oldiers  departed  without  him.  It  was  supposed 
that  he  had  secretly  departed  before  the  orders 
arrived  from  V.enna,  but  three  days  after  the 
soldiers  had  left,  the  body  of  their  unfor.unate 
commander  was  discovered  beneath  the  cl.fis.  a 
few  rods  distant  Irom  the  spot  where  Katnna 
had  fallen.  He  was  dead,  and  upon  exam.n- 
.tion,  it  was  discovered  that  a  bullet  had  passed 
through  bis  brains.  No  pistol  was  found  near 
him,  but  it  was  surmised  that,  unable  to  bear  the 
weioht  of  bis  sad  reflections  when  he  thought  ol 
the  misery  he  had  wrought  in  the  once  happy 
■alley  he  had  wandered  to  the  scene  of  Uie  trag- 
edy and  put  an  end  to  his  own  existence. 

I  still  remained  for  a  short  time  wifh  the  be- 
reaved parents.  They  could  not  bear  the  idea 
of  my  departure,  but  1  sketched  no  more.  I  had 
no  spirits  to  do  so.  I  was  very  anxious  to  leave 
the  place. 

"At  last  I  fixed  the  period  of  ray  departure. 
The  night  before  I  left,  I  strolled  from  the  farm- 
house in  the  direction  of  the  cliffs.  1  don't  know 
what  led  me  to  do  so.  1  seemed  to  be  led  in 
that  direction  against  my  will,  for  I  would  rather 
have  avoided  the  spot.  It  was  just  such  another 
evening  as  that  on  which  Katrina  had  sprung 
from  the  cliff,  and  nearly  the  same  hour.  I  stood 
for  a  few  moments  on  the  edge  of  the  cliff,  and 
then  still,  as  it  wore,  involuntarily,  on  my  part, 
descended  to  the  beach. 

At  this  moment  a  bright  light  bhed  its  glare 
over  the  water.    I  ca.st  my  eyes  toward  the  sum- 
mit of  the  cliff,  and  witnessed  there  a  sight  which 
made  my  blood  run  chill.    There  stood  the  fig 
ure  of  Katrina,  holding  aloft  the  torch,  as  I  had 
seen  her  on  thul  fatal  evening.    She  was,  seem 
ingly,  clad  in  the  same  long,  while  dress,  but  it 
appeared  as  if  it  were  transparent,  and,  as  1 
ga/.cd,  that  I  cuuld  discern  the  landscape  be 
yond.  as  if  the  figure  were  but  a  mist,  wearing 
her  form.    A  shudder  thrilled  me  to  the  very 
marrow,  and  turning  my  head  away.  I  saw  before 
me,  on  the  beach,  the  figure  of  the  young  man 
whom  I  had  seen  clasped  in  K.itrina's  embrace 
when  they  were  surprised  by  the  soldiers.    I  ad- 
vanced toward  him,  resolved  to  speak  to  him, 
and  I  approached  niar  enough  to  see  his  features, 
but  just  as  I  opened  my  lips  be  vanished,  and 
stretched  before  me  on  the  beach,  lifeless  and 
bleeding,  lay  the  body  of  the  colonel.    I  could 
not  speak.    My  tongue  clove  to  the  roof  of  my 
moulh.    I  essayed  to  leave  the  spot,  but  1  seemed 
glued  to  it.    I  could  not  move  a  limb.  Gradu- 
ally I  lost  ray  senses,  and  when  again  I  became 
conscious,  1  was  lying  on  the  beach,  chilled  with 
■old,  and  almost  paralyzed.    I  rose  wilh  diffi- 
culty and  retraced  my  steps  to  the  farm-house. 
It  was  midnight.    The  farmer  and  his  dame 
were  siill  up  waiting  for  me,  and  beginning  to 
feel  alarmed  at  my  unaccustomed  delay. 

"  An  exclamation  of  surprise  burst  Irom  them 
when  I  eniered  the  room.    At  the  same  moment 
I  caught  the  reflection  of  my  face  in  a  broken 
mirror  which  hung  against  the  wall,  and  started 
buck  in  dismay.    My  dark  l)rown  hair  was  per- 
fectly white!    The  shock  1  had  experienced 
had  affected  my  brain,  and  caused  this  strange 
metamorphosis.    1  explained  what  I  hod  wit- 
nessed to  the  wondering  and  frightened  farmer 
and  his  wife,  and  then  snatched  a  few  hours  of 
needful  re^t.    The  next  morning,  at  an  early 
hour,  1  quitted  the  valley,  and  have  never  since 
visited  it ;  but  the  scene  I  witnessed  on  that  ter- 
rible evening  made  such  an  impression  on  my 
imagination  that  I  felt  myself  compelled  to  paint 
it.   For  three  years  it  has  occupied  my  time. 
Still  1  fuunot  ('ou)plele  il  to  my  sutisfaclion.  I 


,„ot  paint  the  ghostly  figures  as  they  appeared 


"'.^iilve  them  out,  all  but  that  of  the  female." 
Leave  thoin^^^^  ^^^^^  ^.^  ^ 


I  advised. 

'''r;f::''T'l;l'.  .na.no.be,"  he  roplM  "I 
U,  orw„rk«  U  nn.U  d...h  re- 

'""d;";-'  never  her  wh».be«,ncof  Hermann 

Krootz  1"  I  asked.  ,  _ 

only  this.  One  day-many  months  af>er 
the  occurrence  of  the  tragedy-towards  dnsk  I 
Lood  watching  a  review  of  the  guards  at  V.enna. 
A  soldier  stepped  forth  from  the  ranks  and  ap- 
proached me.  I  recognized  the  hgure  and 
i-oatures  of  the  young  man  who  had  met  me  on 
the  banks  of  the  IJanubc.  and  who  had  so  myste- 
riously disappeared  on  my  approach.  "  1  am 
Hermann  Krootz,'  he  said.  'Katrina  is  re- 
venged /shot  the  colonel  through  the  bra.n  and 
then  flung  the  pistol  into  the  river.'  I  was  about 
to  reply,  when  the  figuro  vani-hed,  and  the  hue 
of  soldiers  stood  before  me  unbroken.  No  one 
but  myself  seemed  lo  have  seen  a  soldier  leave 
the  ranks." 

"  It  is  a  strange  story,"  I  said,  when  the  artiBt 
had  concluded  his  relation,  "  but  1  thank  you  for 
I  shall  now  regard  your  position  with  m- 
crcased  interest.''    Saying  this  I  rose,  and  bid- 
ding  the  painter  good  night,  I  retired  to  my  own 

room.  , .    1  .  ■* 

I  frequently  saw  the  pictare  after  tins,  but  it 
was  never  nearer  its  completion.  I  do  not  know 
..hether  it  has  ever  been  completed  ;  but  about  a 
year  afterward  I  road  in  a  German  paper  an  ac 
count  of  the  death,  at  Fadua,  of  Herr  Von  Arn- 
stcin,  the  promising  yonng  artist  of  Frankfort. 
It  was  reported  that  he  had  died  from  the  cxces- 
live  use  of  opium,  which  he  was  in  the  habit  of 
using  habitually,  in  incredible  quantities.  He 
bad  left  behind  him  a  magnificent  picture  m  an 
unfinished  state. 

It  has  often  strnck  me  since  1  read  of  the 
artist's  death,  whether  or  not  the  story  he  told 
me  was  a  myth-a  mere  freak  of  the  imagination. 
He  was  in  the  habit  of  using  opium  in  large 
quantities,  in  order  to  induce  fanciful  and  vivid 
dreams.  Il  is  possible,  nay  it  is  probable,  that 
such  was  the  case. 


THE  IRK^CH   LEATHER  OF  COMMKRh- 

For  many  years  the  French  vamisbed  leatli 
has  been  held  in  high  estimation,  on  acconni  ^ 
its  durability,  fineness,  and   exquisite  doiLI! 
The  prorefls  of  its  manufucture  comprises  ■ 
operations.    First,  the  prepiiration  of  the  gt- " 
for  tanning  ;  and  second,  the  varniehii 


for  tanning;  and  second,  the  varniehing  of  ih 
leather  thus  dressed.  In  the  preparation  of  ih 
leather,  linseed  oil,  made  to  dry  quick  by  topr 
of  metallic  oxides  and  salt,  is  employed  as  ,T 
basis.  For  each  twenty-two  gallons  of  Hn,.^ 
oil,  twonty-twn  pounds  of  white  lead  aiidtwcTit\ 


'  ■'  "■;■,!'"  -  "^"u  ana  two,,, 

two  pounds  ot  litharge  arc  employed,  nnd  the  t 
boiled  with  those  ingredients  until  it  has  attainclj 
the  consistency   of   syrup.    This  preparaiion 
mixed  either  wilh  chalk  or  ochres 


npplic-l 


the  leather  by  means  of  appropriate  tool«  anj 
well  worked  into  the  pores  ;  three  or  fopr  I'ajcrs 

 r...A  ;„  . — '"'-ing  care  to  dry  each 

application  of  xha 


SIR  E.  B.  LytTON. 

The  mainspring  of  his  career  is  ambition.  Ho 
was  early  smitten  with  the  passion  to  excel,  the 
unconquerable  desire  to  make  a  great  name  and 
position  for  himself  in  the  worid.    But  h.s  ambi- 
Uon  was  not  of  a  narrow,  selhsh  kmd-the  mere 
lust  of  power  and  desiro  to  rule  ;  it  was  the  more 
generous  ambition  of  the  scholar  and  the  states- 
man, the  philosopher  and  the  poet,  as  its  work- 
ing throughout  sufficiently  proves.    He  was  i-e- 
solved  to  become  great,  to  distinguish  himself 
amongst  his  fellows  by  wise  words  s"*! 
works    But  he  eariy  recognized  the  truth  tliai 
true  greatness  can  only  be  obtained  hy  breadth 
and  force  of  intellect;  and  exercise  being  ihc 
condition  of  strength,  lie  devoted  hirosell  with 
nuenchlcBS  ardor  to  the  cultivation  and  develop- 
ment of  his  mental  powers.    And  the  notion  of 
culture  he  formed  on  leaving  college,  and  which 
ho  has  preserved  faithfully  in  the  mam  ever  smce, 
is  a  cHttiolic  and  true  one.    In  order  to  secure 
depth  and  harmony  of  mental  power,  he  deter- 
mined to  devote  himself  to  a  life  of  blended 
thought  and  action,and  this  determination  is  the 
germ  of  his  literary  and  political  career.  }noMi 
of  bis  va  ant  rambles  while  at  Cambridge,  he 
first  dreamt  the  dream  of  authorship  on  the  banks 
of  Windermere,  and  before  leaving  college  i  ic 
dream  became  a  reality.    On  the  other  hand,  lie 
distinguished  himself  as  a  speaker  in  the  polili- 
cal  club  of  the  Union,  and  was  elected  president 
of  that  undergraduate  pariiament.    He  seems, 
liowcver,  to  have  been  a    better   writer  than 
speaker,  and  literature  at  this  lime  had  greater 
charms  for  him  than  politics.    Nevertheless,  he 
did  not  lose  sight  of  the  hope  inspired  by  his  am- 
bition of  distinguishing  himself  in  pariiament 
and  eventually  taking  part  in  the  governmeot  ot 
the  country  — Littrary  Gazette. 

HOSPITALITY. 

I  have  a  higher  reverence  for  the  virtues 
of  hospitality  than  wo  seem  to  set  upon  it  at 
present.    When  a  Turk  regales  a  Christian  with 
ham  (as  il  happened  at  Athens  last  winter),  when 
a  priest  in  Lent  roasts  his  turkey  for  you,  when 
an  advocate  ot  the  Maine  Law  gives  his  German 
friend  a  glass  of  wine,  when  some  of  my  anti 
tobacco  friends  allow  me  to  smoke  a  cigar  in  the 
back  parlor  with  the  windows  open,  ilicro  is  a 
sacrifice  ot  self  on  the  altar  ot  common  human- 
ity.   True  hospitality  involves  a  consideration 
for  each  other's  habits— not  our  excesses,  mind 
you,  but  our  uaual  habits  of  life— even  when  they 
differ  on  such  serious  considerations  as  1  have 
mentioned.    But  1  have  dined  with  vegetarians 
who  said,  "  Meat  is  unwholesome,  so  my  con- 
science will  not  let  me  give  it  to  you  ;"  or  with 
the  ventilators,  who  proclaim  that  "  tires  in  bed- 
rooms arc  injurious,"  and  1  was  starved  and 
fro/.eii — ISayard  Tat/lor. 


HUM   .  lopr  layers 

are  applied  m  succession,  taking  care  to  dry  cacii 
layer  thoroughly  before  the  opplication  of  xha 
next  cooling.  Four  or  five  coatings  of  iherlried 
linseed  oil,  without  the  admixture  of  the  earthly 
substances,  are  then  given,  and  the  addition  of 
some  6nc  ivory  black,  and  some  oil  of  turpenrinp 
is  usually  made  to  Ihe  oil.  These  coatings  arc 
put  on  very  thin,  and  when  carefully  dried  ifio 
leather  rubbed  over  with  fine  pummice  stone 
powder,  to  render  the  surface  completely  smooth 
and  even,  for  the  reception  of  the  varnish. 

The  varnish  used  in  this  manufacture  is  com- 
posed as  follows  :  Ten  pounds  of  oil  preparc<J  as 
above,  half  a  pound  of  asphalt,  five  ponmhtjf 
copal  varnixh.  and  ten  pounds  ol  tarpentinp. 
The  oil  and  asphalt  are  first  boiled  together,  the 
copal  varnish  and  turpentine  added  nherward, 
and  the  mixture  is  well  stirred.  Instead  of 
asphalt.  Prussian  blue  or  ivory  black  is  some- 
times employed.  This  varnish  is  kept  in  a 
warm  place  tor  two  or  three  weeks  before  ii  is 
used.  The  greatest  possible  care  ban  to  bu  Inkpn 
both  before  and  during  the  applicHtion  of  iho 
varnish  to  prevent  the  adherence  of  any  dost  to 
the  leather.  When  varnished,  the  leather  is  pui 
into  drying  stoves,  heated  to  about  two  hundred 
degrees  or  more. —  Cuinmercial  Bulletin, 

TERRIBLE  AFFLICTION. 

Mr  Elliot  Barrett,  of  Chester,  who  lives  about 
a  mile  southeast  of  Chester  village,  has  bttn 
afflicted  for  nearly  a  quarter  of  a  century  with  a 
severe  rheumatic  complaint.    For  twenty  jturs 
he  has  lain  on  his  back,  entirely  helpless,  omht 
is  impossible  for  him  to  lie  in  any  other  po^iiion. 
The  coldest  day  in  winter,  as  well  as  ihe  hottisi 
day  in  somnTcr.  when  the  heat  is  enough  lo  \m\ 
the  parched  flesh  from  his  aching  body,  finds  him 
in  the  same  position,  unable  to  move  a  panicle, 
even  to  rest  for  a  moment.    He  has  of^tn  said 
to  us,  "  If  I  could  only  turn  over  for  ono  hour 
in  the  course  of  a  year,  it  would  he  a  great  re- 
lief"   The  only  motion  of  which  he  is  (  Hp.ililc, 
besides  the  organ  of  speech,  is  the  movemenl  of 
ono  of  his  skeleton  arms,  the  left,  with  wlmli  \w 
feeds  himself  with  a  teaspoon,  as  he  ran  niovo 
his  taw  just  enough  to  admit  the  point  of  rho 
spoon.    Yet  amid  his  acute  and  terrible  fatit'> 
incs  never  a  murmur  escapes  his  lips,  but  hu  is 
always  resigned  and  cheerful ;  though  \m  buoj. 
an cy  does  not  arise  trom  animal  spirits  hoi  a 
natural  cheerfulness  and  constant  hopffa  ness 
lor  religious  faith  suBtains  and  gives  warmih  iiDd 
Iteadinis  to  his  spirits.    This  r^l''''/^-^;.'  ' 
through  the  iieavy  trials  to  which  he  suhjcn, 
and  over  the  dark  journey  of  his  pilgnnu-;:.. 
—  GItjiti's  Falls  .Vcssairjcr. 


PECULIAR  MODE  OF  MAKIRtJ  RAZUKS. 
The  London  Arlizan  describes  the  ""O''^;^;;;: 
ed  by  M   Picault,  in  n;«"'''"'="'"''f,J  ^ 
brat/d  razors  which  bear  his  .lan.e.  ^ 
pares  plates  of  cast  steel,  laminated  '"  '!'«  '''  . 
E  which  the  blades  are  to  have,  and ji. 

wo  opposite  sides  ^j'^.^'^^  "  ^fst 
These  plates  are  placed  '"^bea^,  wha  it 

cut  produces  a  blade,  Upo^J^^c^^  j  ,,,, 
Picault  stamps  his  mark,  and  "y^^,^^^ 

ting  hammer,  he  '^P^-^^f^/  "r;;[„c  .  of  ih^ 
or  grooved  lines  upon  the  two  surtncc 

bla'de  where  it  is  '^'>%'^";^\::i;V  'jtd  u.l 
back  itself  is  formed  of  soft  ca.  r^^^^ 


eu  or  soil  viw.. ..  .  r 
poli-shed,  so  as  to  retain  -or^l^^f;;;:^, 
Ibe  casting.  A  groove  .^^'^'Ji .ud  inR. 
mechanical  process  m  one  ot  tbe  f«^>  tIh' 
this  is  fitted  the  blade  previously  prep'.r  ,,,, 
 I  v,„,.i,  thiiH  loined,  are  p'"",  _ 


blade  and  back  ^"^J«'"S  Tm^of  l^"''' 
swage  or  stamp,  having  '^e  /orm   ^  ,,j 

and' subjected  to   a  ">"^' J^^  Jh  i  lo  bx 
means  of  a  lever,  the  -J'^'^t.o' .i.bUy,  ^) 
blade  in  the  groove,  ^^c^e 't  is  helU  t,^^^ 
means  of  the  grooves  cut  m  the  ^^^J  eez^^l 
which  the  soft  cast  iron  is,  as  it  w    -  j 
Tlie  razor  is  then  completed  by  the 
ation  of  grinding. 

THE  ELDER  BUSH. 

It  is  not  known  to  many  P>^;j;"?,7^r.a,  s^i' 
mon  elder  bush  of  our  country     a  W  „ 
guard  against  the  d'^^^.'*^'"".'  nd  if" 
Sny  one  will  notice,  it  will      f"""      f„,  " 
or  insects  never  touch  the  elder-  ,  i,., 

the  inirial  point  of  "  e^^ 

man  in  IGM.  and  he  7™"  """^I'line,  ,  A- 
bis  experiments  to  «  1'°"'!  "  d  a  Kent"'  >  i 
dent  exhumed  his  old  «ork  «  .d  '         Dol  ^ 
respondent  last  J-r  comm  n  «te^  ^ 
Newspaper  a  copy  of  Ihe  jjter;  ''"'^  ' 

serted  b'v  the  K"g"''h,f ^^Jf  ^"^^'r  cabbage. 
leaves  of  the  elder,  ^'ff'^.Ms^^M^f  , 
cumbers,  squashes,  and  of;-;  P';„",ed  bJ 
the  ravages  of  insects  may  be  ^^„,|„ 
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FEARtUI-  SWIM  FOR  LlfE. 

t<r  vBirs  a^o,  a  British  rain-of-wftr 
iboflt  t^anty  y^^^  ii'tUo  principal  hirborof 
lying  *    .       „Q3t  pooplo  kaow.  fornn  ono 
^nti^'aa,vr  »cn,^j^^  the  Won  India  Maud*. 
(,1  iheg^^'r  t   saitry  day  in  tlie  bs^inninjof 

■TiaS'    *  .'n^iivhans*  like  ft  curtain  over  overy- 
y,,rocc^^^on^J  di^PO^-^'l  by  tlio  ho.t  of^ho 
1  and  VT.H  rolling  slowly  back  to  the 
sua  s        xfjq  surfaco  of  the  aoa  was  lilte  a  mir- 
'"'"^""i'  distarhod  by  an  occaiionally  black  fm 
ror.  only       ^^.^    through  the  WJter  for  a  little 
"»'*nnd  disappeared  as  it*  poisessor  suak 
,1.6  dep'h^  beneath.     As  the  stin.  how- 
-ft  lowardd  the  meridian,  a  breeze  besan 
ever,  rO'«       jj^^  cool  and  steady,  but  comiag 
^       A  then  in  irro^'ular  puffi,  aad  hot  ai  the 
Ty&a  ovoo-     Notwithstandina  the  smpi- 

r'?,  1  the  barometer,  a  party  of  midshipmen 
I  j'  armii^ion  to  take  the  pmnaTe  for  a  few 
^      ■  a«il  and  obtained  it,  buton  the  coadition 
Euhoy  ihould  not  go  far  from  the  ship.  The 
..nn^irtiini'  of  SIX  middies  and  two  mates, 
SSd  "Singly  in  great  spirit-     The  tide 
rMrmin"  out  in  great  force,  and  they  wore 
nSe  the  mouth  of  the  harbor,  and  «lip- 
<lCn  the  side  of  the  island  with  a  fair 
K  and  with  the  full  strength  of  the  ebb  One 
f  the  mates  was  at  the  helm,  a  middy  with  tbo 


They  had  both  rosolvod  to  stick  to  one  another 
M  long  at  they  lasted,  both  for  mutual  encour- 
agement and  some  sort  of  protection  against  the 
much  dreaded  ahark.    For  nearly  an  hour  they 
swam  on,  sometimes  lying  on  their  back  to  rest, 
aometimon  striking  out  again  for  dear  life.  Uj» 
to  this  tiraa,  although  much  fatinuod,  they  had 
seen  no  sharks  ;  and  they  wore  eucoariigod  by  a 
glimpse,  through  a  break  in  the  gale,  of  iho  Und, 
as  it  rose  above  its  white  fringe  of  breakers.  But 
all  at  once  they  were  aurcouoded  on  all  sides  by 
the  black  fifn.  Still  they  michanicAlly  swam  on, 
and  to  their  surprise  the  shark*.  althouijU  playing 
all  around  them,  did  not  tou?h  thein.  They 
male  continual  short  rushes  at  thorn  ;  or.  turn- 
ing on  their  bi'iks,  thoy  would  open  their  mon- 
stroui  jdwi  atid  close  their  teeth  with  a  loud  clash 
within  a  few  inchas  of  their  victim's  body.  At 
last,  however,  thoy  succeeded  in  noaring  tha  ex- 
treme end  of  the  island  ;  the  sharks  one  by  one 
left  them.    Tuey  struggled  up  to  the  beach,  and 
laid  down  for  a  few  minutes,  utterly  worn  out; 
but  the  thought  of  thoir  comrades  clinging  to 
the  upturnel  boil  roused  them  to  fresh  exertioni. 
After  staggering  on  fur  about  half  a  mile  in  the 
direction  of  some  houses,  ai  ofli'Msr  fortunaioly 
passe  1  and  recognized  thorn.     In  a  f-jw  minutes 
their  story  was  told,  and  prjinpt  measures  were 
aduplod  to  rescue  the  remainder  of  the  party. 
B  >ats  were  quickly  Uunclied  under  the  tee  of  tbo 
island,  and  the  two  m^tos,  ultltough  nearly  dead 


OLD  ANIX'DOTE  OF  A  DOU. 
One  day  when  Dumont,  a  tradesmiin  of  the 
Rue  St.  benii,  wtw  walking  in  the  Boulevard  St. 
Antoine.  with  a  friend,  ho  offered  U)  lay  a  wager 
with  iho  latter,  thai  if  he  were  to  hide  asix  livre 

EicL'c  in  the  dust  his  dog  would  discover  and 
ring  it  to  him.  The  wager  was  accepted,  and 
thopiwo  of  money  secreted,  after  being  carefully 
marked.  When  the  two  had  proceeded  some 
distance  from  the  spot,  M.  I>umond  called  to  his 
dog  that  ho  ha  I  lost  something,  and  ordered  him 
to  seek  it.  Caniche  immodiatoly  turned  back, 
and  his  m  ister  and  his  companion  pursued  iboir 
walk  to  the  Rue  St.  Denis.  Mtiauwhilo,  a  trav- 
eller, who  happened  to  bo  just  then  returning  in 
a  sm  Ul  chaise  from  Vincennes,  perceived  the 
piece  o'  money  which  his  horse  had  kicked  up 
from  its  hiding-pla  ;  he  alighted,  took  it  up. 
and  drove  to  iiis  inn  in  the  Rue  Pont-aux- 
Choux. 

Caniche  had  just  reached  the  spot  in  search  of 
the  lost  piece,  when  the  str.inger  picked  it  up. 
lie  followed  the  chtise,  went  into  (he  inn,  and 
stuck  close  to  the  t.ravoller.  Haviny  «coni«d  the 
coin  which  he  had  been  ordered  t  j  bring  back,  bo 
luapud  up  incessantly  at  and  about  him.  The  trav- 
oller,  supposiu;;  him  to  be  some  dog  that  had 
boon  lost  or  loft  l>oliind  by  his  master,  regarded 
his  ditforent  movoniutits  as  murks  of  fondness ; 
and  as  tbo  unim<il  was  handsome,  he  determined 
to  keep  him.    He  gave  him  a  good  supper,  and 


CIU>'t:SK  FOKT  OiN  THK  llONfi-KL4NU. 

The  accompanying   landscape  is  strikingly 
Cbineso  in  ita  character,  and  contnuls  forcibly 
with  the  scenery  we  are  in  tho  habit  of  beholding. 
The  bold  hills,  the  luxuriant  foliage,  the  mngos 
of  fortified  walls,  and  the  singular  craft  floating 
on  the  wave,  tnmspurt  us  in  imagination  to  the 
far  Kast.  tho  hind  of  romance  und  myslory;  but 
of  whicK  we  are  beginning  to  have  glimpses  and 
revelations,  and  with  which  our  inlerroarse  in  tho 
fulurw  will  bo  more  cunstaiit  and  more  satisfacto- 
ry.   The  Chinese  Empire,  with  its  hoary  and 
mosH-grown  institutions,  is  on  tho  evo  of  great  or- 
ganic changes.    Mined  beneath  by  intestine  con- 
vulsions, it  hiu  been  impolitic  or  unforiiinato 
enough  to  provoke  ihe  hostility  of  tbo  leading 
powers  of  the  globe.     Tho  gate*  of  an  empire 
that abouldhavoboen opened  spontaneously,  havo 
been  driven  in  by  cannon,  and  now  Kuropeau 
civilization  will  flow  in  with  its  blesKings  und  at- 
tendant evils.    Kor  centuries  China  has  stood 
forth  against  the  outside  pressure,  but  then  for 
centuries  China  has  been  u  unit  within  hor  walls. 
The  imperial  government,  during  along  lapaoot 
time,  has  known  how  to  maintain  the  terror  of 
its  might.  '  It  is  only  of  lato  yoiirs  that  ruboUtoa 
has  dared  to  raise  its  hydra  head,  and  that  rebel 
armies,  nwelled  by  disloyalty  to  formidable  num- 
bers, havo  swept  through  several  provinces,  driv* 
ing  the  dragon  before  them,  and  carrying  dismay 
to  tho  guarded  recessoi  of  tlie  Imperial  I'ulace  of 
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sheets,  and  the  rest  stretched  lazily  about  the 
boat,  smoking  and  talking,  when,  like  a  thunder- 
bolt, a  violent  squall  struck  tliem,  and  the  light 
boat  capsized  in  an  instant.  All  its  crew  were 
immersed,  but  soon  made  their  appearance  a^ain, 
aud  in  a  short  time  were  collected  on  the  keel  of 
tlieir  upturned  boat.  They  then  held  a  consul- 
tation on  their  condition,  aud  the  chances  for 
aad  l^{aiQ9t  their  rescue.  Tho  prospect  of  affairs 
was  certainly  not  inspiring,  and  to  people  pos- 
sessed of  less  buoyant  di-spositions  than  them- 
selves, would  have  appeared  hopeless.  They 
were  clinging  to  the  wreck  of  &  small  boat,  their 
Khi])  was  hidden  from  sight  by  clouds  of  rain — 
for  the  storm  had  now  coma  on  in  all  its  fury— 
and  the  land  was  invisible  from  the  same  cause. 
The  sea  was  rising  fast,  the  wind  blowing  a  per- 
fect hurricane,  and,  worse  than  all  that,  they  were 
drifting  with  full  force  of  wind  and  tide  into  the 
Caribbean  Sea;  once  there,  out  of  the  track  of 
vessels  and  tar  from  land,  their  fate  would  be 
(■criain.  At  last,  the  two  mates  determined  upon 
1  plan,  which  nothing  hut  the  desperate  emer- 
gency of  the  ease  could  have  suggested.  It  was 
to  attempt  to  swim  ashore.  The  land  was  about 
three  miles  from  them  ;  they  were  both  first-rate 
swimmers,  and.  as  far  as  the  distance  was  con- 
cerned, might  have  attempted  it  on  a  calm  day 
^vithoui  much  fear  of  failure  ;  but  in  a  heavy  sea 
t  ie  case  was  different,  and  both  wind  and  tide, 
^litiught  not  dead  against  tbem,  combined  to 
Kw«ep  thein  down  under  the  lee  of  the  island. 
Above  all,  the  place  swarmed  with  sharks, 
nothing  daunted,  however,  these  two  brave  fel- 
■'^WB  stripped  to  the  akin,  and  leaped  into  the  sea. 


from  exhaustion,  earnestly  persisted  in  embark- 
ing in  them.  ,  , 

The  danger  was  not  yet  over,  for  the  sea  was 
running  mountains  high;  the  gale  had  little 
abated,  and  the  night  was  coming  on  fast.  Attar 
a  long  and  hard  pull,  nothing  coold  be  seen  ot 
the  missing  ones.  It  had  become  qmto  dark,  and 
they  were  beginning  to  despair.  One  boat  haa 
already  turned  towards  tho  shore,  when,  by  the 
light  of  a  vivid  flash,  they  saw  on  the  crest  of  a 
huge  wave  the  dismantled  boat  with  its  knot  of 
half-drowned  boys.  They  soon  pulled  up  to  it, 
and  found  that  they  were  all  there.  Ihey,  too, 
had  be-'un  to  despair;  had  feared  their  two 
brave  comrades  had  perished;  and  were  weary 
and  half-sulfocaled  by  the  constant  soas  that 
were  continually  breaking  over  them.  On  reach- 
ing the  shore,  tho  two  brave  mates  gave  m.  llio 
re  action  which  followed  their  exertions  and  ex- 
posure was  great  and  dangerous.  One  died,  a 
victim  to  his  heroism  ;  the  other  lived,  but  hia 
health  was  seriously  injured,  and  his  powers  of 
mind  badly  affected  by  aU  that  he  had  gone 

^"^Thfi  wonderful  escape  can  only  be  accounted 
for  by  tho  fact,  that  tho  spot  where  they  landed 
was  the  site  of  the  slaughter-house  for  tlie  troops 
and  that  the  sharks  were  sated  "'ij^''^  f J^^^ 
thrown  into  the  sea  at  that  time.  If.  however, 
on7y  a  f«w  drops  of  blood  had  nnged  t''« 
the  case  would  have  been  very  different ,  for 
harks  like  boast  of  prey,  are  roused  to  fury  by 
he  sigh  of  it.  and  in  the  condition  of  theso  two 
poor  illows. 'the  slightest  scratch  would  have 
Eeen  instantly  faUl  to  ^^m.-CkamUr  ^  Journal. 


on  retiring  to  bed,  took  him  with  lum  to  his 
chamber.  No  sooner  had  he  pulled  off  his 
breeches  than  they  were  seined  bv  tho  dog  ;  the 
owner  conceiving  that  he  wanted  to  play  with 
them,  took  them  away  again,  The  animal  be- 
gan to  bark  at  the  door,  which  the  traveller 
opened,  nnder  the  idea  that  tho  dog  wanwd  to  go 
out  Caniche  snatched  up  the  breeches,  and 
away  he  flew.  The  traveller  posted  alter  him, 
with  his  nightcap  and  literally  .<i"s  r,,oti.s. 
Anxiety  for  the  fate  of  a  purse  full  of  gold  Na- 
poleons, of  forty  francs  each,  which  was  m  one 
of  the  pockets,  gave  redoubled  velocity  to  hie 

'^Eniche  ran  with  full  speed  to  his  master's 
house,  where  the  stranger  arrived  a  moment  af- 
terwards breathless  and  enraged.    He  accused 
the  dog  of  robbing  him-     "  Sir,"  said  the  mas- 
ter ■'  my  dog  is  a  very  faithful  creature;  and  if 
ho  "has  run  away  with  your  breeches,  it  is  because 
you  have  in  them  money  which  doea  not  belong 
to  vou  "    The  traveller  became  still  more  oxas- 
nerated.    "  Compose  yourself,  sir,"  rejoined  tho 
other  smiling;  "  without  doubt  there  is  in  your 
purse  a  six-livro  piece,  with  such  and  such  marks, 
which  you  have  picked  up  in  the  Boulevard  St. 
Antoine,  and  which  I  threw  down  there  with  the 
firm  conviction  that  my  dog  would  bring  it  back 
again.    This  is  the  cause  ot  the  robbery  which 
has  been  committed  upon  you."    The  stranger  s 
ra<'e  now  yielded  to  astonishment ;  he  delivered 
the  six  livre  piece  to  the  owner,  aud  could  not 
forbear  caressing  the  dog  which  had  given  him 
so  much  uneasiness  and  such  an  unpleasant 
cUase.-- Anecdotes  of  DtjijS,  b,j  Eiiieard  Jcam. 


Pokin.  To  think  of  hundreds  of  thousands  ot 
native-bom  Chinamen  voloutarily  amputating 
their  pig-tails  and  taking  up  arms  against  tho 
"  brother  of  tho  sun !"  In  their  conllicts  with  hu- 
ropean  powers,  tho  Chinese  in  every  case  have 
been  worsted,  though  the  records  of  the  late  war 
show  that  a  gallant  resistance  was  on  many  occa- 
sions made  by  the  braves.  Tho  river  forts,  such  as 
that  shown  in  ourengraving.  were  frciuenlly  well 
manned,  and  tho  heavy  artillery  served  with  a 
precision  not  known  during  the  old  Chinese  war. 

S.  BOSTON  HORS^RAILROAn  STATION. 

Tho  second  picture  on  page  341.  was  drawn 
expressly  for  us  by  Mr.  Wand,  and  is  an  excel- 
lent local  view  representing  the  arriving  and  do- 
parun"  cars,  and  the  tracks  of  the  South  Boston 
Horse  Railroad,  in  the  lower  part  of  Summer 
Street.    The  surrounding  buildings  are  delin- 
eated with  photograph  accuracy.     Tho  horse 
railroad  system  is  developing  with  the  Eoal  wbicii 
in  Boston  stimulates  all  new  project?,  particular- 
ly thosi;  which  have  utility  as  their  basis.  Wo 
one  can  dispute  the  benefits  conferred  by  tliose 
railroads,  though  the  opposition  from  persons 
en-aged  in  teaming,  and  in  loading  and  nulond- 
ing  goods  in  the  crowded,  narrow  streets  of  a 
city,  is  natural.    Summer  Street  pivrlially  rep- 
rc/cnted  in  our  drawing,  has  become  a  grca 
Liness  street,  and  the  private  dwe  hng  houses 
yet  remaining  must  soon  be 
exigencies  of  trade  and  commerce.  1  '":^"Sh««; 
it*  length  the  greatest  activity  now  Pr^^'l^-/^^^ 
new  structures  erected  arc  all  beauuf.il,  and  the 
perspective  presented  is  pleasing  aud  atnking- 
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[IVrlltenRif  Ballon '»  Pktorlnl  ] 
Tllk  1M>UK. 

Whew  tho  hill»  of  Ihe  we't 

Till  thrlf  *uc.ml»  d.fken  the  Bxurc  *klM. 

mil  .h.  n^.         r«.n..  through  tUc  p-jM.M  -ood, 

0-ercr»K«  ""pit  m"»l  ""•'h 

Still  bounding '"M -nd  fr^. 

Till  iMt  I"  ('•«  '"''^^ 

Where  "«  rolling  pr-irle  a  M^hf  p»r(rrrB, 

IW  in^tii-P  wd»  W  Ihr  rork.  -.f»r, 

AnJ  Ihe  hrkhl  fl""'"  ""i-l 

To  tbf  liirl>l-«lo«E^d  wphyw  flitting  jwl, 

lVbl*pfrln8  low  <"  tho  lily  P«lc. 

Tbat  rragr»DC«  IpdJ.  (O  the  balmj  gal". 

The  nnr*  ir-f  down  on  R  "ilvrr  streoui. 
H  ri»«r  of  gold  In  tlie  nanf^t  eWaiit). 
The  moiintaiD  pn-«  »  hiv  glldc-d  tlir.mgh, 
And  b^T^  on  Its  hrcMt  thp  li^ht  wnoe 
Of  IhP  !nd1«o  girl  nnd  her  cho-rn  brvve, 
A«  thej  Idlj  tioMt  orrr  the  moonlit  wnte. 

For  yfBr»  bvirono  in  the  "P-tern  r^nd, 

Dwell  thP  wtHTior*  lir»»u  of  an  ludim  bnnd  ; 

Their  lotls*  flre^  gl^nmrd  tbrouRh  th.  .WrleM  i.lirbt. 

To  the  wondrring  hunler  a  Won  licht; 

When  wwrj  with  oha^i.ig  th«  bounding  detr. 

It  told  Ulni  the  borne  that  he  loved  waa  near. 

Like  (irrow  «ped  from  unerring  bow, 
Swifl  on  the  trail  of  the  fl>  ing  foe. 
The  hnuglity  cUiL-ftnln  hU  warriors  led. 
When  the  war-cry  nounded  lt«  notes  of  dread. 
And  oft  Ihn  warrior "s  fui^eml  p)  re 
!■  tlie  burulng  wigwam 'a  blnziiig  fire. 

When  onee  again  lo  their  bunting  ground 

Their  warrlorfl  eamo  by  vlctorj  erowneJ, 

The  Indiuo  maida  with  dunce  and  fong 

(An  Jewish  dame*  In  the  daiB  bygone), 

Came  forlh  U>  meot  Ibe  warlike  bnive*. 

Who  fought  for  their  home*  and  thfir  father*'  grave*. 

Wild  as  the  wind  lo  hU  nntWe  glen. 
Proud  a«  the  cngle,  the  red  man  then, 
Dut  the  pule  face  oaoie  oVr  the  niglng  wa, 
And  the  son"  of  the  forft«t.  wild  find  froe. 
Fled  like  the  de*r  from  Iheir  path  away. 
To  the  westward  gates  of  the  closing  day. 


[IVrltten  for  Ballou's  Pictorial  ] 

How  Sirs.  Park  rtromicd  herself. 

DT  MAKGARET  VERNB. 

"Drowned!  drowned."— Ham?«i, 
"SiXTT  dollars  (lid  you  sar,  Nellie  1" 
"  I  said  sixty,  but  I  Rm  not  particular ;  I  dure 
eoy  I  could  dispose  of  cif^'hty  or  a  hundred  as 
well.      Don't  allow  your   lieiievolence  10  bo 
checked  by  any  scruples  on  that  score,  my  dear." 

"Little  diinger  of  that,"  Mr.  Park  answered 
somewhat  crustily. 

Mrs.  Park  hid  her  pretty  fice  in  the  folds  of 
her  cmhroidered  kercliicf.  and  went  off  into  a 
violent  fit  of  coughing.  She  didn't  hear  her  hus- 
band's reply — not  she.  Tipping  her  saucy  head 
npon  one  side,  she  asked,  with  a  show  of  de- 
mureness  in  her  voice,  if  he  said  she  could  have 
the  money  as  well  as  not  ? 

Mr.  Park  opened  his  month  to  speak,  but  the 
little  lady  was  too  fast  for  him. 

"  0,  you  are  so  kind,  Erastns  dear — you  aro 
BO  kind  !  1  am  sure  I  never  can  find  words  to 
thank  you  for  your  indulgence.  My  dear,  if 
ever  I  am  rebellious — if  ever  I  am  stubborn,  re- 
mind tne  of  this !" 

Mrs.  Park  had  ber  soft,  wbito  hand  upon  lier 
husband's  shoulder,  and  her  bright,  girlish  face 
niiscd  coaxingly  to  hi*.  She  made  a  pretty  picture 
there,  before  him,  her  wavy,  brown  hair  tossed 
back  from  her  forehead,  and  her  lithe,  graceful 
figure  contrasting  with  ibe  stout  manliness  uf  his. 
The  husband  was  not  unconscious  of  il ;  for  a 
moment  his  eyo  rested  upon  her  arch,  piquant 
fftco,  nod  then  ran  over  her  taslyfiilly -arranged 
morning  dr^iss — the  plain  muslin  collar  fiisloned 
fl'iout  the  rare  throat;  the  loose  wrapper,  with 
just  ihe  slightest  show  of  buff  in  it,  confined 
carelessly  lo  the  waist  with  silken  cords  and  tas- 
sels ;  the  full  sleeves  fastened  about  the  slender 
wrists  with  dainty  golden  buttons,  to  match 
those  of  the  wide,  flowing  skirt;  the  pretiily- 
tlippered  feet  just  peeping  into  sight,  and  resting 
so  befillingly  upon  the  crimson  flowers  that 
seemed  springing  from  the  rich  Brussels  carpet 
for  a  moment,  I  say,  his  eye  rested  upon  the  face 
and  figure  of  his  wife,  and  during  that  one  mO' 
ment  he  found  his  strong  resolution  slipping 
rapidly  away  from  him,  and  his  right  hand  un 
consciously  journeying  towards  his  well  filled 
pocket-book.    But  only  for  a  moment  he  wav 
crtd — the  next,  he  was  armed  anew  with  right- 
eous, not  to-bo  miBtaken  firmnesB. 


Sinking  hack  into  an  arm  chair  from  which  his 
wife  had  but  a  few  mimicnt^  helorc  aroused  him, 
nnd  drawing  her  lo  a  seat  upon  liis  knee,  be  c<im- 
mcnced,  in  a  lone  of  dignity  and  importance, 
with  the  simple  utterance  <jf  her  name  : 

"  Klcanor !"' 

"What,  dear  Erastus.  Haven't  I  thanked 
you  half  enough  for  your  kindness?  Shall 
I  give  you— say  how  many  kisses  will  sati.-fy 
you?" 

The  soft,  rosy  lips  were  in  the  immediate  vi- 
cinity of  Mr.  Park's  firmly-closod  mouth,  and  the 
clear",  bluo  eyes  were  peeping  roguishly  inio  h\f. 
It  was  a  harJ  place  for  a  n)an  who  was  tr>  ing  his 
best  to  wear  an  air  of  stern  dignity  ;  who  had  an 
object  to  nllain  in  spite  of  frowns,  pouls  and 
learM.  Still  there  was  but  one  woi-d  that  came 
readily  to  his  lips,  and  summoning  again  his  de- 
pariiTig  furtiludo,  he  said  : 

"  Eleanor !" 

"What,  dear?" 

Now  Ihe  delicate  lingers  of  his  wife  were  en- 
tangled in  ifie  folds  of  his  nockkerehiuf.  lie 
opened  hit!  mouih  to  speak,  but  she  interi  upied 
him  him  with  : 

"  Do  let  me  tie  your  cravat,  Erastus  !  It  isn't 
arranged  becomingly.  Don't  let  me  hinder  yon 
from  speaking,  I  can  hear  just  as  well  if  X  am 
buny.    Go  on." 

"Eleanor,  dear,"  Mr.  Park  commenced,  "I 
am  afraid  yoo  are  getting  terriljSy  (not  quite  so 
light,  if  you  please,)  extravnganl.  You  know 
that  above  all  things  on  earth  I  most  wish  to 
promote  your  happiness  {Nelly,  younring  gra/cs 
my  throat)  ;  that  I  would  muke  any  sai  ritice  fur 
you,  but  still,  dear,  I  do  not  think  that  I  can 
conscientiously—.  Eleanor,  what  do  you  mean, 
\ou  arc  choking  me  to  deatli  willi  ihat.dcuced 
cravat !"  * 

Mr.  Park  jumped  nervously  to  his  feet,  and 
Mrs.  Park  slid  lo  the  floor,  couching  again  ve- 
hemently behind  her  handkerchief 

"Indeed,  Erastus,  I  am  sorry  that  I  choked 
you.  I  was  so  engaged  with  what  you  were  say- 
ing, that  I  quite  forgot  what  my  hands  were 
doing.  Please  don't  be  angry,  but  tell  me  what 
you  were  going  to." 

The  comers  of  Mr  Park's  well-shaped  mouth 
curved  into  soroslhing  like  a  smile  at  the  ingen- 
iousness  of  his  little  pet  wile.  Turning  his  head 
away  slightly,  and  rearranging  bis  cravat,  he 
began  once  more  upon  his  unfortunate  speech. 

I  was  saying,  Eleanor,  that  you  were  getting 
wretchedly — "' 

Terribly,  you  said  before,  dear,"  interrupted 
the  lady. 

Well,  terribly,  then  (I  wish  you  wouldn't  dis- 
turb me  so),  terribly  extravagant,  and  that  I 
idn't  think  it  was  my  daty  to  humor  you  to  this 
last—" 

Excuse  me,  Erastus  dear,  but  really  don't 
you  hear  some  one  calling  me — hark  !  I  thought 
iwas  Jenny  I  guess  I  must  have  been  mistaken. 
1  imagined  il,  I'm  sure.  Go  ou,  I  want  to  hear 
what  you  were  going  to  say." 
"  Eleanor!" 

There  was  a  world  of  meaning  thrown  into 
that  one  word,  but  lo  all  appearances  it  was  lost 
upon  Mrs.  Park.  With  a  look  of  inquiry  she 
glanctd  up  into  her  husband's  face,  murmuring 
musically  the  while — 
"  What  is  it,  Erastus  V* 
"  Nothing — nothing  at  all ;  I  was  speaking  of 
the  weather." 

There  wos  a  little  chagrin  visible  in  the  gen- 
tleman's voice  that  was  highly  pleasing  lo  the 
young  wife  But  she  cloaked  over  her  smiles 
with  an  artful  show  of  regret,  and  begged  Mr. 
Park  not  to  be  angry  with  her.  She  had  heard 
every  word  tbat  he  had  said  lo  her,  she  avowed, 
winding  the  long  silken  cords  of  her  wrapper 
playfully  about  his  fingers  us  she  Kpoke.  He 
commuQced  again,  but  as  if  relucumily. 

"  I'm  nut  going  lo  lecture  you,  Nelly,  but  real- 
ly, it  does  seem  to  me  that  you  are  rather  foolish 
in  spending  money.  I  have  told  you,  you  arc 
well  aware — that  is,  I  am  not  a  poor  man,  but  it 
is  just  as  much  your  duty  to  live  within  reason- 
able bounds  of  prudence,  as  though  I  owned  a 
meagre  fortune  instead  of  a  tolcnibly  large  one, 
I  am  not  niggardly  with  you — indeed,  1  have 
never  been,  and  never  intend  to  be,  but  this 
morning  I  sea  fit  to  deny  you  the  trilling  sum  of 
sixty  dollars.  What  ore  you  doing  down  there 
on  ihe  carpet,  Eleanor'!" 

Mr.  Park  spoke  sternly,  as  well  as  like  one 
whose  patience  was  nearly  exhausted. 

"  O,  you  must  pardon  me  for  not  hearing  you, 
I  Erastua,  but  I  really  thought  I  saw  an  ink-stain 
I  on  this  light  carpet.    Get  down  het«  and  look, 


I  sat  on  an  ottoman  in 
IT,  put- 
Look! 


please.    What's  that  7 

this  very  pla<  e  yesterday,  and  wrote  a  lettcT,  put- 
ting my  ink  on  the  carpet  beside  me 
there  is  the  place  I  mean." 

Mr.  Park  knelt  down  beside  hiB  wife,  nearly 
straining  hi.  eyes  from  his  bead  in  the  vain  en- 
deavor to  find  the  luckless  stajn  that  had  fo  an- 
noyed her.  But  follow,  as  be>l  he  could,  the 
delicate  tip  of  her  fore  finger  which  was  pointing 
to  one  !^pot,  he  could  not  discover  it. 

"  Pshaw,  Eleanor,"  he  exclaimed,  rising,  "it's 
all  nonsense ;  there  is  nothing  upon  the  carpet 
but  what  propeHy  belongs  there." 


■'  Arc  jou  certain — sure 


■?    I  could  never  for- 


"  Pshaw,  Nelly  !" 

Mr.  Pork  could  not  forbear  brcakine 

IT.. In  ...  .  ° 


Utile  laugh.    Short  as  it  was,  it  was  too 


for  his  sensitive  little  wife  to  bear.  Gi 
rapid  look  into  Iiis  amused  face,  she  ran  fro 
room  like  a  vexed,  teased  child.  Her  husl"'^ 
thought  there  was  an  expression  of  reaT  T'^ 
upo"h  her  features,  such  as  ho  had  seldo  ' 
there  ;  and  fifteen  minutes  af^er,  as  ho  was  wl"" 


ing  nt  railroad  .speed  towards  the 


^""y.  'le  would 


give  myself  for  injuring  it,  after  jou  were  to  so 
luucb  trouble  and  to  such  an  exp.-iise  to  obtain 
it.  I'm  so  glad  !  Bui  I  didn't  half  understand 
what  you  were  talking  about,  I  was  so  atarfled. 
Didn't  you  say  something  about  ncverintending 
to  deny  me  anything?  How  kind  it  is  ot  you, 
my  dear  husband,  and  bow  much  1  love  jou 
for  it!" 

"  Eleanor  Park,  you  little  minx,  you  know 
what  I  have  been  saying;  you  needn't iry  to  fool 
me  about  it  any  longer  (Mr.  Park  spoke  angrily 
and  rapidlj  ).  Once  for  all,  let  me  tell  you  plain- 
ly, clearly  and  firmly,  ilial  I  will  "oi  allow  jou 
the  sixty  dollars  for  which  you  are  angling  !" 

"  Not  fio  loud,  if  you  please,  Mr.  Park,  my 
bearing  is  not  unimpaired,  by  age  at  lea^t  (Mr. 
Park  was  fourteen  years  her  senior).  Your  lungs 
must  suHer  from  such  an  exertion.  Uemember 
timt  if  you  bring  on  a  consumption,  a  doctor's 
bill  is  inevitable.  Just  think  of  it,  dear.  t/ou  set- 
tling a  doctor's  bill  I  How  it  will  grind  against 
that  precious  organ  of  acquisitiveness  that  is 
such  a  big  stockholder  on  your  revered  cra- 
nium !" 

"  Shame  on  you,  Eleanor !" 
"  On  me.  did  you  say  ?    Keep  your  rights,  if 
you  please.    1  haven't  a  disposition  to  rob  you." 

"Nonsense,  Eleanor,  this  isn't  becoming  to 
you,  this  angry  play  of  words.  You  know  I  do 
not  wish  lo  vex  you." 

"And  I  am  to  have  the  money,  after  all? 
The  white  dimpled  hand  was  thrust  playfully 
towards  him. 

"  Not  that,  Nelly  dear  ;  be  reasonable,  I  can- 
not indulge  you  in  this  whim." 

"  You  can't— you  wont,  you  mean,  you  great 
miserly,  cross,  ill-natured,  old,  old— man  !" 
"Tut,  tut,  tut—" 

"  O,  you  needn't  tut  tut  at  me,  I  understand 
yoo.  I  tell  you  I  wont  stand  it  another  day 
longer— I'll  go  horae—I  wont  live  with  you — 
I'll — I'll  drown  myself!" 

"Don't  Nelly— don't !  Remember  what  a 
dreadful  corpse  a  drowned  woman  always  makes. 
Think  of  Uawihorne's  Zenobin,  and  you  are  not 
half  so  beautiful  as  she  was!" 

"  I  don't  care  how  I  look ;  I  want  to  look 
frightful,  I  want  to  haunt  j  ou  just  ai  long  as  you 
live,  Y^ou  deserve  everything  that  is  bad,  you 
old  miser.  You  care  more  about  your  money 
than  you  do  me  1" 
"  Dear  Nelly—" 

"  I  tell  you  not  lo  speak  to  me.  I  don't  love 
you  now — go  away  from  me.  I  don't  want  to 
live  here  any  longer — I  wont  live  here,  either, 
Go — hurry  into  the  city,  you'll  be  late  for  the 
care.  If  you  slay  here  another  minute,  you  may 
forfeit — five  whole  cents!" 

"  Eleanor,  be  careful,  Eleanor!" 
There  was  a  lino  of  whiteness  visible  about 
the  mouth  of  Mr.  Park,  and  a  slight  tremulous- 
ness  running  llirougb  the  tones  of  his  voice  as  be 
spoke.  Bui  the  lillle  lady  was  undaunted. 
Drawing  her  pretty  figure  up  lo  iis  full  height, 
and  stepping  out  of  her  husband's  reach,  she 
went  on  with  her  merciless  tirade. 

"  O,  you  can  threaten  me  if  you  like.  1  don' 
care  a  fig  for  your  llireais  ;   I'vo  been  your  doll 
your  pet,  your  pussy  long  enough !    I've  been 
drawn  this  way.  and  pushed  that,  just  as  long  os 
I  will — so  there !" 

"  Well?"    Mr.  Park  spoke  that  word  coolly. 
"  O,  you  can  stand  there  like  a  great  icicle 
and  drop  off'  your  icy  wkUs,  if  you  like,  you  are 
your  own  master,  and — I'm  my  own  mistress 
too.    I  think  you  will  find — I — " 

Mrs.  Park  did  not  finish  the  sentence  audibly 
her  words  were  lost  in  a  passionate  burst  of  sobs 
For  a  moment  her  husband  stood  irrosolutcly  be^ 
fore  her — the  next,  ho  was  close  by  her  side,  her 
name  softly  syllabled  upon  his  lips. 
"  Dear,  dear  Nelly  !" 

"  I  tell  you  not  to  speak  to  me ;  go  away.  I'm 
terribly  angry  with  you.  I  don't  know  as  I  can 
ever  forgive  you.  I — I — certainly  will  drown 
in  y. self." 


have  given  five  times  sixty  dollars  could  ho  h 
taken  back  the  incidents  of  iho  last  hour 
had,  in  their  fteud,  lo  comfort  him,  the ""  l^ 
memory  of  a  pleasant  morning's  parting  wj'^^ 
his  almost  wort-hipped  Nelly.  When  away  fro, 
her,  he  could  see,  I'laiidy  enough,  bis  own  helli!|" 
nes3.  What  if  she  did  come  to  him  very  oli^i 
f(»r  money?  ho  said  to  himself.  What  ifh-" 
wants  did  not  always  border  upon  the  buunds  If 
reason  ?  What  could  he  expect  of  ber,  brought 
up  as  she  had  been,  and  petted  ns  but 


«n  only 

child  could  be,  by  wealthy,  indulgent  parent". 
To  be  sure  be  bad  taken  ber  fro^i  a  bankrupi 
home,  but  the  heavy  blow  of  an  altered  furtauo 
had  not  touched  ber,  or  taught  her  the  firsi  Ks 
sons  of  a  bitter  poverty.    She  was  not  to  blaniu 
for  what  circumstances  had  made  her.    At  heart 
he  was  a  true,  tender  woman.    Someiimct  bt3 
ad  wronged  her,  in  thought,  and  imagined,  for 
little  moment,  that  his  fortune  had  influenced 
er  to  marry  him,  but  stern  reason  set  the  miser- 
able trick  of  injustice  rapidly  aside.    She  hud 
loved  him  when  fortune  dealt  kindlier  with  her 
than  him.    He  thought  of  this,  as  he  sat  in  his 
office  that  forenoon,  striving  to  fix  his  truant 
mind  on  business  that  demanded  his  immediuio 
aitention. 

What  did  he  care  for  money,  any  way,  if  it  wns 
not  for  ber  ?  he  asked  himself.  If  he  bad  asked 
such  a  favor  of  /icr,  would  she  have  treated  him 
so?  No!  a  thousand  limes  no!  Her  tender 
heart  did  not  know  a  sacrifice  but  what  slm 
would  make  for  those  she  loved.  Three  months 
efore  he  had  been  sick  for  many  long,  weary 
weeks,  and  all  the  while  she  watched  faithfully 
by  him  ;  not  leaving  him  for  rest,  or  scarcely 
food — watching  till  the  roses  went  entirely  away 
from  her  cheeks,  and  she  was  worn  down  to  a 
mere  shadow.  This  was  the  way  he  rewarded 
:ier  for  it,  he  said,  throwing  down  his  pen  and 
walking  nervously  up  and  down  his  office. 

What  if  she  should  drown  herself?  The 
thought  was  maddening.  He  did  not  know  what 
she  might  do ;  he  had  never  seen  her  so  aagry 
before.  People  had  committed  acts  as  nish  upon 
less  provocation  than  he  hud  given  her.  What 
if,  even  then,  she  was  dead — lying  while  andslilf 
and  cold  in  the  little  pond  that  lay  at  the  back  of 
his  beautiful  country  home  ?  He  buried  his  fice 
in  his  hands  to  shut  out  the  dreadful  vision. 
With  trembling  fingers  he  drew  out  his  watch. 
It  was  just  one  o'clock.  He  more  than  half  re- 
solved to  go  home  to  dine.  But  no,  after  all  it 
was  mere  foolishness ;  Nelly  was  quite  herstlf 
again,  hy  that  time,  and  would  only  poke  fun  at 
him  if  he  strode  home  at  noon,  like  a  great,  awk- 
ward school-boy.  Ho  would  stay  at  his  oftice,  as 
usual,  until  four  o'clock — he  wouldn't  be  quite 
a  fool. 

So  saying,  he  seated  himself  at  his  desk  again. 
But  the  idea  of  drowning  had  taken  a  firm  hold 
upon  his  imagination ;  he  could  not  rid  himself 
of  it,  try  as  best  he  might.  If  it  should  be  so, 
and  ho  staying  alt  the  while  at  his  office  beause 
he  was  too  proud,  too  stuhborn  to  go  home  I 
Poor,  simple-hearted  bachelor!  well  schooled  in 
the  ways  of  the  world,  at  home  in  all  the  m)stu- 
ries  of  classic  lore  ;  well  taught  in  the  deccpiion 
of  the  hearts  of  men,  but  an  ignoramus  when  ho 
comes  lo  solve  the  ways  of  woman!  A  fresh 
man  in  the  school  of  married  life! 

That  was  a  long,  weary  ufternoon  to  Mf' 
Erastus  Park.     It  seemed  to  him  that  four 
o'clock  would  never  come.    Time  went  by  wim 
la-gard  feet.    All  day  he  had  oeeompUshed  bu 
little,  not  a  tenth  part  of  what  he  had  imcuJ'^i 
in  Ihe  eariy  morning.    So  far  as  labor  w»s  coa- 
cemed,  lie  would  have  been  quite  as  well  oft 
home.    And  so  the  hour  of  three  ^anie,  an^ 
with  it  a  wild,  heavy  tempest,  born  out  u 
intense  heat  of  the  Juno  day.   This  was 
much  for  the  equanimity  of  the  impat.eut  n.  ^  ■ 
He  walked  rapidly  to  and  f"^"  across  hu  e 
peering  out  occasionally  to  see  if  there  wo^ 
breakage  of  light  in  the  dark,  angry 
he  looked  in  vain.    The  lightning  playea 
sanlly  across  the  sky,  and  the  thunder  ij  - 
deafened  him  with  us  roar,    bo  lu" 
came  and  went,  silenlly,  through  the  hcai  ^^^^ 
storm,  and  even  the  hour  of  six  came  buo 
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died  away,  and  ihc  sun  came  out  iltar 
''''"''l^^.  hour's  ride  abo  u  llic  blue  chore 

iievvest.     TiK-n.  ju't  as  he  was  lofking  his 
preparatory  to  leaving  hia  oBiic,  a  client 
'  in  for      liow's  consultation  with  liim  upon 
!'""|oe^«  ilint  not  ho  postponed.    In  v.-.in 

P„rk  promitod  lo  meet  liiin  at  an  early  hour 
,he  following  morning,  or  even  to  return  to  the 
,^ ,  g^in  thnl  night,  if  he  would  rt-'k-iiso  him, 
h'la  (ho  man  was  inexorable.    It  was  now— now 
"never— tinti  with  a  sigh,  the  disappointed  luw- 
"-er  unlocked  his  desk  mid  drew  out  his  papers 

a^aio.  ,  ,       ,  , 

At  n  (("ttrter  pant  seven  ho  was  released  from 
hin  ihrattlom,  but  he  wa>t  in  a  state  of  nervous 
■iteuieut.  Uiu  cheeks  were  Hushed  to  a  deep 
rri'mson.nnJ  his  tyci  had  a  strange,  unnatural 
■IrtfC  about  them.  Could  the  wii;ked,  mischiev- 
ous wife  but  have  seen  him  then  ! 

It  waj  almost  dusk  when  ho  reached  home. 
Ai  any  other  lime  he  would  have  loitered 
ulung  ibe  beautiful  way  that  led  trom  the  depot 
,0  his  house,  admiring  the  fresh  green  of  the  vel- 
vety grass,  growing  strong  at  the  fiij^ht  ot  the 
Koft  blue  of  the  skies,  the  fragrance  of  the  flow- 
ers and  the  breath  of  the  twilight,  so  rieh  and 
|,uJo  after  the  reviving  shower.  But  the  sunset 
wore  lier  crimson  banners  in  vain,  in  the  shining 
west— he  had  no  eye  for  their  beauty.  The 
night  might  marshal  her  dusky  forces,  creeping 
up  the  blue  battlements  of  the  east,  hanging  out 
her  flag  o(  stars,  but  he  had  no  heart  to  waiL-h 
her,  giving  praise  to  the  merciful  Father  that  led 
her'along.  In  spite  of  his  belter  judgment,  his 
superior  sense,  a  dark  fear  lay  coldly  upon  him. 
He  thought  only  of  Nelly— Nelly  I 

Where  should  he  find  her  was  the  query  that 
flcw  through  tiis  excited  brain,  as  he  nearcd  bis 
beautiful  goihic  home.  In  the  parlor— in  her  own 
room^    Would  she  fly  down  the  gravelled  way 
to  meet  him?    Wiien  he  was  inside  of  the  gate 
should  ho  see  her  while  robe  fluttering  in  and  out 
iho  green  foliage  of  the  winding  path  1  No, 
ulas,  none  of  these  I    There  was  no  sound  of  her 
light  footsteps  upon  the  silent  grounds;  on  the 
|ioriico,  in  the  low  parlor  windows  she  was  not 
to  be  seen.    With  quick,  nervous  hounds  he 
gained  the  door,  expecting  every  moment  that 
her  clear,  ringing  voice  would  sound  upon  him 
from  some  sly  covert.    But  he  found  the  par'or 
deserted;  everything  just  as  had  left  it  in  the 
morning.    Perhaps  she  was  in  her  own  little  si^ 
ting  room  ;  but  no,  that  loo  was  silent  and  lone- 
ly.  The  window  was  open  where  she  always 
sat,  and  the  muslin  curtain  was  wet  with  rain. 
Ilur  kitten  was  asleep  in  her  basket  of  embroid- 
ery silk,  and  Ler  embroidery  frame  was  lying 
upon  the  carpel.    Over  a  chair  was  thrown  a 
dainty  black  silk  apron,  the  tassels  fretted  and 
lorn  hy  pussy's  sharp  claws  and  teeth.    On  an 
oUoman  her  morning  slippers  were  lying,  and 
scattered  over  the  carpet  were  spools  of  silk  and 
thread,  and  her  tiny  thimble — in  fact,  the  contents 
of  a  little  ebony  box  which  was  upturned  upon 
the  work-table,  and  in  which  her  pel  had  eviden^ 
ly  been  revelling  without  her  knowledge. 

Where  could  Nelly  be  1  He  did  not  dare  to 
think  until  he  had  made  some  inquiry.  He  gave 
the  bell-tassel  a  violent  pull,  which  brought  a  ser- 
vant to  him  instantly. 

"  Where  ia  Mrs.  Park  1  Toll  her  that  I  wish 
to  see  her,  if  you  please." 

The  girl  stared  at  him  for  a  full  moment  with- 
out answering.  Her  wits  seemed  suddenly  to 
have  deserted  her. 

"  Send  your  mi-itress  to  me,  I  say !"  de- 
manded Mr.  Park  again  in  an  emphatic  tone. 

"  Really — I — I — I,  sir,  don't  know  where  Mrs. 
Park  is  !"  stammered  out  the  girl. 

"  Well,  find  her— that  is  what  I  want  of  you. 
Why,  what  has  taken  possession  of  you  V 

"My  mistress  is  gone  out;  I  don't  know 
where." 

"  Why  didn't  you  tell  mo  so  in  the  first  placed 
Where  has  sbo  gone  f" 

The  girl  didn't  hardly  know.  She  believed, 
though,  that  she  went  out  to  sail  about  three 
o'clock  ;  she  said  she  was  going  when  she  went 
out,  and  she  hadn't  seen  her  since. 

"And  you  have  rested  contented  all  this 
while?  Why.  you  thick-headed  woman,  your 
mistress  may  bo  drowned  before  this  time !" 
thundered  Mr.  Park,  springing  towards  the  door. 
"If  you  have  any  sense  about  you,  call  John 
find  Thomas — quick,  quick,  to  the  pond  !" 

Mr.  I'urk  rushed  frnnlicully  from  the  house  in 
the  direction  of  the  pond,  followed  by  the  whole 
frightened  household.  The  little  boat  of  Mrs. 
Park  was  upturned  upon  the  other  side  of  the 
^vaier.    Close  by  the  shore,  wliero  one  slender 


our  ha<l  drified,  a  kid  slipper  wa*  floating.  The 
wretched  husband  picked  it  up  with  a  heart- 
toui'hiog  groan, 

"  Drowned,  drowned,  O  my  God,  drowned  !" 
he  cried.  Blicgt  ring  backwaid,  his  ftva  taking 
the  hue  of  d  ath.  '"  John— John — go  to  the  oth- 
er side — ttio  boat  —  find  her  —  find  herl  '  be 
gasped,  while  ga'ut  drops  of  cold  perspiration 
rolled  down  his  white. 

The  servants*  obeyed  him  as  well  as  ihey  ixiuld. 
But  it  was  n  moment  o(  tcrrililc  four  to  them  all. 
The  men  Hiood  with  blank,  bleached  faces,  while 
the  women  ran  op  and  down  the  green  shore 
wringing  their  hands,  and  crying  at  the  tops  of 
their  voices. 

"  Can — .-an  we  see  her — can  we  reach  her,  I 
mean  !"  asked  John,  springing  into  the  boat. 
"  The  water  is  very  low.  and  Katharine  says  she 
was  dressed  in  white.  No,  no,  don't  come  in,  I 
beg  of  you,"  be  pleaded,  as  Mr.  Park  sprang  lo 
the  water's  edge.  "  Wo  can  find  her  alone,  we 
can — bo  easy,  sir,"  he  said,  sympathizing  in  bis 
rough  way  with  his  master.    "  Uulysuiy  lliere  !" 

The  poor  man  stepped  back  again,  watching 
wiili  eyes  nearly  bursting  trom  their  sockets,  us 
the  men  glided  slowly  over  the  surface  of  the 
pond,  looking  searchingly  down  ihrougli  its  shal- 
low waters  ;  his  heart  sinking  low  within  bim, 
as  from  time  lo  time  they  paused  as  if  their  fear 
ful  search  was  at  an  end.  While  he  was  walch 
ing  their  movements,  Katharine  brought  him  an 
embroidered  liandkerehief  which  she  hud  found 
away  down  upon  the  shore.  In  a  moment  the 
boat  wheeled  away  in  tho  direction  designated 
by  the  group,  and  the  anxious,  tearful  group  fol- 
lowing it  along  as  well  as  they  could  upon  tho 
shore. 

Again  the  boat  stopped  suddenly  in  its  course. 
But  ibis  time  John  slipped  his  brawny  arms 
away  down  into  tbe  black  waters,  and  drew  up 
before  the  terrified  beholders  a  white,  dripping 
figure.  "To  tho  shore — the  shore  1"  he  cried, 
drawing  bis  burden  into  the  boat.  Tho  wreicbed 
deed  had  been  executed  with  thought.  The  whiio, 
ghastly  face  was  bound  firmly  about  by  a  long 
linen  towel,  and  the  delicate  shoulders  and  arms 
wrapped  carefully  about  by  a  shawl  of  thick 
material. 

"See,  see!  She  meant  to  do  it !"  whispered 
the  terrified  man  lo  his  companion,  as  he  spmng 
to  tho  shore. 

"  The  holy  mother  shrive  the  sin  1"  came  from 
tbe  lips  of  the  stout  Katharine.  "  My  poor 
misthress— my  poor  master!" 

"  God  help  me— God  curso  mo!"  cried  Mr. 
Park,  staggering  forward. 

"Ah,  God  help  you,  indade !"  whispered 
Katharine,  close  at  his  side. 

A  summer-house,  thickly  covered  with  running 
vinos  and  blossoms,  stood  near  the  water's  edge. 
To  this  John  steered  with  his  unconscious  bur- 
den, followed  closely  by  tho  wretched  husband 
and  servants.  As  they  scrambled  into  the  vine- 
shaded  entrance,  each  with  a  kerchief  to  their 
wet  eyes,  Mr  Park  striving  manfully  to  suppress 
his  groans  and  tearless  sobs,  a  wild,  clear,  merry 
peal  of  laughter  broke  upon  their  startled  ears, 
and  tho  next  moment  tho  soft,  white  arms  of— 
yes— Mrs.  Park  were  about  the  neck  of  her 
husband. 

"Di-owncd!  drowned!"  was  oU  that  she  could 
say  between  her  outbreaks  of  morriment,  iliough 
tho  while,  great,  sorrowful  tears  were  rolling 
down  her  checks. 

"  0,  Nelly,  Nelly  !  How  could  you,  Nelly  I" 
The  strong  man  wept  Hka  a  little  child  ;  but 
the  servants  looked  at  one  another  with  an  ex- 
pression 01  amusement  upon  their  faces,  and 
when  Mrs.  Park  motioned  them  away,  a  little 
giggle— a  very  innocent  one— went  around  from 
one  lo  tho  other,  while  Katharine  asked  John  to 
take  his  Mrs.  Park  up  to  tbe  house.  Ho  made  a 
jnovement  to  do  so,  and  found  himself  clasping 
a  bolster  plentifully  supplied  with  stones,  dressed 
up  in  the  white  skirts  and  dress  of  tbe  merry, 
mischievous,  revengeful  little  lady. 

"How  could  you  be  so  cruell  '  a^ked  Mr. 
Park,  wiping  his  eyes,  and  catching,  in  spite  ot 
himself,  tbe  spirit  of  merriment  that  was  reign- 
ing predominant  over  all. 

"  O,  Erastns,  Erastus— my  sixty  dollars  !" 
"Sixty  dollars!"  Grasping  her  firmly  by 
her  shoulders,  be  shook  her  with  all  the  strength 
he  had  lemaimng,  saying  every  moment,  as  he 
paused  for  brealU:  "  Sixty  dollars-iixiy  dol 
lars !" 

Reader,  in  confidence  let  me  tell  you  that  Mr, 
Park  never  refused  bis  wife  money  afterwards. 
If  there  was  the  least  sign  of  reluctance  in  bis 
manner  when  she  showed  him  an  empty  purse 


that  nt.M:ded  filling,  she  had  but  lo  iilludv  lo  the 
time  when  she  drowned  herself,  and  be  was  all 
smiles,  ready  to  ^ivc  her  three  limwi  the  amount 
for  which  ^ho  asktd.  That  very  night  he  pre- 
scutcd  her  with  his  pocket-book.  Luiky  Mrs. 
I'ark  1 


A  KU8M1AN  WOLF  HVKT. 

A  SKBTCII  UY  DUUAS. 

Wolf  hunting  and  liear  hunting  arc  the  favor- 
ite pleasuies  ol  the  Kussitms.  Wolves  are  hunted 
in  ibis  way  in  the  winter,  when  the  wolves  buing 
liungry  are  teroeioui.    Three  or  four  buutsmun, 
each  aruied  wiili  a  double  btirrelled  gnu,  get  into 
a  tn>iku,  wUich  is  any  sort  of  a  carriage,  druwn 
by  tliico  horses — us  name  being  dciived  liom  its 
leiiin,  and  not  from  its  lorni.     t'lie  middle  hur^e 
truls    alwayn ;    ilie  left  hand  and  ngiit  Imnd 
boraes  aiusi  always  gallop.    The  middle  homu 
trots  with  hi.-<  bead  banging  down,  and  ho  is 
crtllud  the  Snow  Kaier.    The  two  others  have 
only  one  rein,  and  tbey  are  fantencd  to  tho  poles 
b^  tbe  midille  of  the  budy,  and  gallop  wilh  their 
heads  tree — they  are  called  the  Furious.  Ttio 
troika  IS  driven  by  a  sure  cjachman,  if  there  is 
su<.'h  a  ibing  in  the  world  as  a  sure  coachman.  A 
pig  is  tied  lo  the  leur  of  tbevchielu  by  a  tope,  or 
a  cfittiii  (for  greater  security)  sonic  iwelvo  yiiids 
long.    'Ihe  pig  is  kept  in  the  vehicle  until  tbe 
huntsmen  reach  tho  forest  where  the  bunt  is  to 
tak.e  place,  whun  he  is  taken  out  and  the  buiM;s 
staried.     The  pig.  not  being  accustomed  to  this 
gait,  squeals,  ami  his  squeals  aooii  degeiieraie  into 
lamentations.    His  cues  bring  out  one  wolf,  who 
gives  ibe  pig  chase  ;  then  two  wolve.i,  then  three, 
tlien  ten,  ttieu  ntiy  wolves — all  posting  as  bard 
&i  they  can  ufLcr  the  poor  pig,  tighliiig  among 
themselves  for  the  best  places,  snapping  and 
sinking  at  tbe  poor  pig  ul  every  opportunity, 
who  squeals  with  despair.    ThesesqiieaU  arouse 
all  the  woh  es  iu  ilie  forest  within  a  circuit  of 
three  miles,  and  the  troika  is  lollowed  by  an  iin- 
ineiisu  Hock  of  wolves.    It  is  now  a  good  driver 
IS  indispensable.    The  horses  have  an  insiinclito 
horror  ol  wolves,  and  go  almost  crazy;  they 
ruiilis  fast  u>  tbcy  can  go. 

■The  huntsmen  fire  as  fast  as  they  can  load- 
there  is  no  necessity  to  take  any  aim.  The  pig 
squeals — the  horses  ueigb — the  wolves  howl — iho 
guns  rattle  ;  it  is  a  concert  to  make  Mepbislo- 
jtheles  jealous.  As  long  as  the  driver  commadds 
his  bo^^e^,  fn'i  as  they  may  bo  runnuig  away, 
there  is  uo  danger.  But  it  lie  ceases  to  be  mas- 
ter of  them ;  it  iliey  balk,  if  the  troika  is  upset, 
tiiere  is  no  hope.  Tho  next  day,  or  the  day  al- 
ter, or  a  week  afterwards,  nothing  will  renuiin  of 
the  pany  but  tho  wreck  of  the  tioika,  tho  b.uie;s 
of  the  guns,  and  the  larger  bones  of  the  horwes, 
hunisiuen  and  driver. 

Last  winter  Prince  Uepnine  went  on  one  of 
these  bunts,  and  it  came  very  near  being  bis  last 
hunt.  He  was  on  a  visit  with  two  of  bis  fnends 
to  one  ol  bts  estates  near  ihe  steppe,  and  they 
determined  to  go  on  a  wolf  hunt,  i  hey  prepared 
a  large  sloigh  in  which  three  persons  could  move 
at  ease,  three  vigo'rous  horses  were  put  into  it, 
and  they  selected  tor  a  driver  n  man  born  in  tho 
counirv  and  thoroughly  experienced  in  the  sport. 
Every  huntsman  had  a  pair  ol  double  harrellcd 
guns  and  a  hundred  and  lilty  ball  cartridges.  It 
was  night  when  tbcy  reached  the  stepjie,  that  is, 
an  immense  prairio  covered  with  snow.  Tho 
moon  wa-s  full,  and  shone  brilliantly  ;  its  beams 
refracted  by  tbe  suow,  gave  a  light  scarcely  infe- 
rior to  daylight. 

Tho  pig  was  put  out  of  the  slcigb,  and  the 
horses  whipped  up.  As  soon  as  tho  pig  fell  that 
he  was  dragged,  he  began  to  s(iueal.  A  wolt  or 
two  appeared,  but  they  were  tini.d,  and  kept  a 
long  way  off".  Tbeir  numbers  gradually  in- 
creased, and  as  iheir  numbers  augmented  they 
became  bolder.  There  wore  about  twenty  wolves 
when  they  came  within  gun  range  of  the  troika. 
One  of  tbe  party  tired  ;  a  wolf  tell  The  flock 
became  alarmed,  and  half  lied  away.  Seven  or 
eight  hungry  wolves  remained  behind  to  devour 
their  dead  companion.  Tho  gaps  were  soon 
filled.  On  every  side  howl  answered  howl,  on 
evcy  side  sharp  noses  and  brilliant  eyes  were 
seen  peering.  Tbe  guns  rattled  volley  after  vol- 
ley, but  the  flock  of  wolves  increased  instead  of 
ditniuishing,  and  soon  it  was  not  ft  flock,  but  a 
vast  herd  of  wolves  in  thick  serried  columns, 
which  gave  chase  to  the  sleigh. 

Tbe  wolves  bounded  forward  so  rapidly  tbcy 
seemed  to  fly  over  the  snow,  and  so  lightly  not 
a  sound  was  heard;  their  numbers  continued  to 
increase  and  increase, and  increase;  they  seemed 
to  be  a  silent  tide  drawing  nearer  and  nearer, 
and  which  the  guns  of  the  party,  rapidly  as  they 
were  discharged,  had  no  etfeei  on.  The  wolves 
-formed  a  vast  crescent,  whose  horns  began  to 
encompass  the  horses.  Their  numbers  increased 
BO  rapidly  they  seemed  to  spring  out  ol  the 
.'round.  There  was  something  weird  iiTlbeir 
appearance,  for  where  could  three  thousand 
wolves  cwme  from  in  such  a  desert  ol  snow  1 
The  party  had  taken  tlio  pig  into  tbe  sleigh  ;  Ins 
squeals  increased  tho  wolves'  boldness.  Tiio 
party  continued  to  fire,  but  they  had  now  used 
above  half  their  ammunition,  and  had  but  two 
hundred  cartridges  left,  while  ihey  were  sur- 
rounded by  three  thousand  wolves.  The  two 
horns  of  the  crescent  bocume  nearer  and  nearer, 
and  threatened  to  envelope  the  party. 

If  one  of  the  horses  should  have  given  out, 
the  fate  of  tbe  whole  party  wa»  scaled,  "  What 
do  you  think  of  this,  Ivan  '"  said  Prince  Uep- 
nine, speaking  to  the  driver.  "  I  ha<l  rather  be 
at  home,  prince."  "  Are  you  afraid  of  any  evil 
consequences;  "  "The  devils  have  tailed  blood, 
and  the  more  you  fire  the  more  wolves  you'll 
have."  "  What  do  vou  think  is  ibo  best  thinj: 
10  be  done  '"   "  Make  the  horses  go  faster.' 


"  Arc  you  *uro  of  the  hor*C!* !"  "  Yes,  prince." 
"Are  \oa  *ure  of  our  siiliiy  !"  Tue  driver 
made  no  reply-  He  quickened  the  horses,  and 
turned  their  heads  tuwiirds  home-  Tho  horses 
flow  fu-ter  than  ever.  The  driver  excited  thcin 
to  increased  speed  by  a  sbai  p  whistle,  and  made 
them  describe  a  curve  wbiih  iniersectcd  one  of 
the  horns  of  the  crescent.  The  wolves  optued 
their  ranks  and  let  the  horses  pa.-». 

The  prince  rniseJ  bi»  gun  to  his  shoulder. 
"For  God's  sake,  dun't  fire!"  txcljiinud  tbe 
driver;  "wo  are  dead  men,  if  you  do!'  He 
obeyed  Ivan.  The  wolve.^,  astonished  by  thin 
unexpected  act,  remained  motionless  for  a  min- 
ute, During  tin*  niiiiuie  the  troika  was  a  vcrst 
from  them.  When  the  wolves  started  again 
afier  it,  it  was  mo  hue,  they  could  not  overtake 
it.  A  nuarlcr  of  aa  hour  ufterwaids  they  wi-re 
in  '•igbt  of  home.  Prime  Kepiiiuu  thinks  bi-t 
horsM  ran  at  least  six  miles  in  theae  libveii  min- 
utes. He  nide  over  the  "leppc  tho  next  day,  and 
found  the  bones  <>f  iao  hundred  wolves. 


TKMPi.r,  Ol"  m       tir  tui:  i-.i-iiiisiaxs. 

This  wa%  built,  as  Pliny  sa\s.  on  a  soft  foun- 
dation, to  guanl  against  the  shocks  of  ciirih- 
([ULikes.    The  f.juii'laiioii,  tlierernrc,  was  laid  in 
a  swamp  ;  wood  ami  charcoal  were  interposed  lo 
absorb  the  wet,  and  the  arches  form  a  subterra- 
nean Inbyrintb,  iu  which  water  stagnates ;  all  of 
which  is  so  at  the  present  day.    The  superstruc- 
ture bear-*  all  tlie  evidences  of  an  cdilicc  which 
was  dcstnii  ed  eii;ht  times,  and  took  two  hundred 
and  eighty  years  in  building  and  rebuibliiig.  It 
now  consists  of  scveial  walls  of  immense  blockt 
of  marble,  tbe  fronts  of  which  are  perforated 
with  small  cavitie.t,  into  which  were  sunk  the 
shanks  ol  tbe  brnss  and  silver  plates  with  which 
the  walls  were  faced     In  several  plmea  where 
the  walls  have  fallen,  ihcy  have  exposed  cornices 
anil  innuldm^js  of  a  foniier  edifice,  against  which 
the  new  walls  ba<l  been  built  up.    Some  of  llio 
vast  porphyry  pillars,  whiih  formed  the  front 
porti<o.  still  lie  prostrate  hi  Tore  it ;  but  others 
were  hrougtit  by  Ci>n.staiilino  to  bis  new  city  ol 
Constant  in  ople.    Tlie  In  allien  itniplowas  dilap* 
idaied  to  build  the  Caristian  church  of  St.  So- 
phia, in  which  these  pillars  are  again  become  lh<k 
great  support  of  an  anti-Christian  edifice.  But 
the  most  interesting  circumstance  of  this  build- 
ing  to  mo,  is  tbe  preal  illustration  it  gives  to  ibo 
Acts  of  the  Apostles,    Hvro  is  tho  place  where 
St.  Taul  excited  tho  commotion  among  the  sil- 
ver and  brass  smiths,  who  worked  for  tbe  temple ; 
and  over  tho  way  was  the  theatre,  into  which  tho 
pei'plc  rushed,  carrying  wilh  them  Gains  and 
Arisiarchus,  Paul's  companions.     Hence  they 
bud  a  full  view  ot  the  magnificent  front  of  iho 
temple,  whicti  Ihey  pointed  out  as  that  "  which 
all  Asia  worNbippeih,  "  and  in  ihcir  enthusiasm 
they  cried  out,  "  Great  is  Diana  of  the  Epho- 
sians!"   10   whom   such   a  temple  belonged. 
— I'urter. 


lIORSCltAtK  FLXLRCISr;. 
The  stamina  ol  constitution  and  vigor  of  body, 
so  much  superior  iu  former  generations  as  com- 
pared with  tlio  present,  was  owing  in  a  great  de- 
gree lo  exercise  on  horseback.  Years  ago,  it  wa.t 
ttlniost  tbo  only  means  of  land  transportation 
save  on  loot,  for  carriages  and  plcasuro-wugons 
have  come  in  general  use  the  present  century. 
Horseback  exercise  for  both  8exe.s  was  general 
and  common  with  n  the  memory  of  many  now 
living,  as  it  i*  now  in  England  and  other  por- 
tions of  our  country,  particularly  Ibe  southern. 
U  gives  robustness  to  the  body,  vigor  to  the 
mind,  Ireshness  to  the  counlenanco,  cheerfulness 
to  ihe  spirits,  and  beultli  to  the  viscera.  In  inter- 
nal diseases  it  is  loo  much  neglected.  Dyspep- 
sia,   bilious   complaints,    consumption,  havo 
increased  in  ratio  proportionate  to  tlie  neglect  ot 
the  saddle  and  pillion.    In  those  eomplainU  ill* 
invaluable,  and  it  we  were  ablo  lo  control  tho 
matter,  the  regimen  should  be  compulsory.  Try, 
then,  ye  who  are  lortncnicd  with  dyspeptic  dev- 
ils, the  horse  treatment.    It  will  bring  more 
muscles  into  healthy  action  than  any  other  thing 
except  boat-rowing,  and  produce  ibat  divcriivo 
influence  upon  tbe  mind  ao  much  needed,  yet  80 
hard  to  obtain.    For  tlic  feeble  maiden,  wilh  the 
rosy  hue  of  benlth  upon  the  cheek,  it  will  do 
more  than  all  things  else  combined  ;  and  if  used 
early,  will  bo  worth  all  tho  pains  and  labor 
needed  for  the  trial.    Let  us,  then,  have  more  of 
this  exercise  lor  all,  for  if  not  needed  for  health,  it 
tends  to  give  ft  person  graceful  motion. — Syring- 
yield  Hf/)u'ilicun.  

Q^ONE  DOLLAR.-^ 
WHAT  IT  WILL  DO. 

IT  WILL  I'ltOCUllK  VOU  YOU  A  WHOLE  YEAH 

BALLOU'S    D0LL.4R  MOXTIIIX 

Q:7-Tlifrt!  nrc  "tif  Immlri'il  pngi-s  ol  rvniiuiK  laaMr 
In  I'ucli  nunitier  of  "  ItalUJu'n  Dollar  Monthly." 

(I^T-Siiilwii  vuilt'  of  flm."  unit  b.'iiiilirnll)  ^.liotvd  illus- 
tnilions  urw  gjisva  In  mcU  uumWr  iif  ihr  Ungiulue. 

T«i>  piip-ii  ot  Huely  i-k-cuU-J,  original  hmuoiuM 
lltiixtraliouKiitno  euitwIIUh  viieli  numbof. 

ITT-  Over  twi-lvi'  huinlri-a  iwiRi-s  of  rvaattiit  iD^ltpr  per 
uuiium.  (or  the  uDp^^cl■■ll•ulril  prin-  of  oat  doBarr 

ZJ-  If  !■  just  such  a  work  us  any  ftitli.T,  bwtli^f,  «r 
trlend,  would  introduce  to  tlie  fauillj  cfrclo 

a:?-  In  »ll  nfv**U  It  l»  frch.  sml  what  It  porportj  to 
be  the  .  henin-sl  ai»ga*'"'' KiirlJ 

IT?-  Devoted  lo  n*«»-  l*'^''.  poems. » tone-  of  the  fca, 
disroverlrs,  mwci-ilany,  *ll<""l  •>«""»'■-  ,,  , 

CT- E»ch  nuuibL-f  couiaio-  original  artlHM  ftom  more 
than  regulnrionlriboKini. 

Any  wn-o,,  t-m  loxliiK  o<w  ■lollar  to  ttie  proprietor, 
asMo«  ibiill  tho  MnpiitUii-  for  one  jmr. 

[C7"  SU  ropiM  of  lUllou  d  Dollar  Monthly  at*  Mut  one 

vAikr  for  rtrf  ifotUi/i'  _ 
'  y  BA1-I.0C.  PuWij/tiTOiid  Propn'for, 

No  22  Wiuter  Sltwt.  Boetoo.MMa. 
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ALLOU'S  PICTORIAL  DRAWIN(>ROOM_COMrANION. 


ISLAND  AND  TOWN  OF  SITKA,  RUSSIAN  POSSESSIONS,  PACIHC  COAST  OF  NORTH  AMERICA. 


[rrom  oar  0 WD  Comspondeot,] 


[From  our  CorrcspoDilflnt.l 
SITKA,  RUSSIAN  AMIiRICA. 

The  accompanying  sketch  was  drawn  espo- 
cinily  for  us  on  the  spot,  and  was  (icspiUched  to 
u9,  with  oilier  drawings,  in  a  lotler,  from  wliich 
we  make  the  following  extract,  describing  this 
interesting  place :  "The  town  ol  Sitka,  or  New 
Archangel,  is  one  of  the  most  important  island 
settlement*  of  the  Russian  poseesfiions  on  the 
northwest  coast.  It  is  situated  on  an  island  of 
the  same  name,  one  of  the  King  George's  gronp, 


at  the  entrance  of  Norfolk  Sound,  and  on  ila 
northern  const.  Between  the  50th  and  60th 
degrees  of  north  latitude,  the  climate  is,  of  course, 
rigorous,  and  the  soil  unproductive,  bnt  as  the 
headquarters  of  the  Russian  For  Company,  and 
the  depot  of  the  supplies,  it  is  of  great  commer- 
cial importance,  The  town  lies  near  the  water 
at  the  base  of  a  range  of  high  hills  covered  with 
tire,  birches  and  alders,  whose  thick  foliage  forms 
a  shaded  background,  which  brings  forth  in  fall 
relief  the  white  buildings  of  the  town.    Sitka  is 


strongly  fortified,  and  its  batteries  command  the 
entrance  to  the  sound.  The  place  derives  ad- 
ditional importance  from  the  fact  of  its  being  the 
site  of  a  Pilagnetic  Observatory,  founded  and 
supported  by  the  Russian  government.  Furs 
are  collected  at  Sitka  from  all  parts  of  the  Rus- 
sian Fur  Company's  field  of  operations.  Large 
amounts  ol  timber,  pine,  eproce,  etc.,  are  jearlj^ 
exported,  but  I  have  not  been  able  to  retain  reli- 
able statistics  in  reference  to  this  trade.  The 
lower  zones  of  the  hills  are  covered  with  vala- 


able  timber,  while  the  higher  elevations  are 
heaped  with  snow  and  ice.  The  lower  plains 
prow  only  coarse  grasses  and  mosses.  Tbo 
Russian  settlements  in  the  northwest  show  how 
steadily  and  surely  Russia  is  advancing  in  par- 
allel lines  with  Great  Britain,  and  bow  natural 
is  the  jealousy  of  the  latter  power  of  the  ambition 
of  the  czar.  In  the  far  east  as  well  as  in  the  far 
west,  the  might  of  the  Russian  is  developing  itself. 
Its  policy  of  expansion  has  never  been  lost  sight 
of  for  a  single  moment  by  its  rulers." 
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The  interesting 

\.  .hi",  omie  afford  us 

1       .°r...rv    of  Soa!h 


(villi 


scenery 

Of  late  years  Its 


-Smies^ar= 
SatentionoUdventuroa, 
Amer  can  artists,  and  one 

iJZ^n  Renins,  Church'8 

S  the  ndmir«t.on  of  all 

Sfw  York.    The  sketches 

Sore  OS  illustrate  the  ad- 
...rfis  of  a  recent  travel- 

;:rMr  tgene  Roehn,  a 

French  naturahst  of  great 

iZnius.  traveller  of 

;  «  intre[.idity.    He  wa. 

^'^  ol  the  first,  twenty 

;"^aKO.  to  adv.se  the  nc- 

Ihmatioo  of  the  eminently 

Zm  race  of  ll".™^". 

tivcs  of  S.  Aracnca,  from 
he  4r.th  degree  south  to 

the  lOth  degree  north  of  the 

,l,flin  of  the  Andes  A 

profound  conviction  of  the 
mporiant  advantages  which . 
uijriouliure  might  reap  from 
this  natoralizulion,  led  him 
to  study  on  the  spot,  during 
ten  years  of  constant  fa- 
ligiie  and  generous  aacrihce. 
(ho  natural  fii-iiory,  manners 
and  habits  of  the  interesting 
family  of  camelus  jmco,  and 
i!,e  economical  questions  at- 
tached to  the  employment 
ol  these  animals.  Prompted 
hy  the  amhition  to  bo  use- 
ful he  traveled  the  im- 
mense chain  of  the  Cordil- 
leras from  north  to  sooth, 
and  carefully  collected  from 
different  latitudes  all  the 
individuals  of  the  race 
which  seemed  to  possesa 
Kpeciftl  characteristics  or  ^- 
cidental  dispositions.  He 

has  succeeded  thus  in  gatli-   

cring   a    very  numerous 
flock  which  has  furnished 
the  most  varied  elements 
for  a  comparative  study,  the 
results  of   which  have 
strengthened  his  convictions  and  hopes.  The 
Uwrnas  inhabit  the  upper  part  of  the  chain  of  the 
Andes,  at  a  height  varying  from  6000  to  10,000 
feet  above  the  level  of  the  sea,  and  in  temper- 
atures proportional  to  the  elevation.    The  llama 


INDIAN  WOMAN  GOING  FROM  AGRA  TO  AMBATO. 


is  valuable  both  as  a  beast  of  burden,  and  for  ita 
flesh  and  wool.  It  can  be  sheared  at  the  age  of 
two  years.  If  the  fleece  is  not  removed,  the  an- 
imal itself  rubs  it  off  on  trees  and  rocks.  Its 
skin  ia  toogh,  elastic  and  impermeable.  The 


milk  of  the  female  is  also  highly  nutritious.  The  I 
llama  attains  its  fnll  growtli  in  its  third  year. 
The  sketches  ot  ihia  animal,  introduced  in  the 
two  landscapes  on  this  page,  are  exceedingly  ac- 
curate.  Mr.  Roehn  has  proved,  by  actual  ex- 


periments, thnt  the  llama 
thrives  iB  any  latitude,  even 
under  the  torrid  zuno.  Ita 
zoological  characters  are  aa 
follows  :  a  long  neck,  light, 
bony  and  elegant  head,  the 
eyes  bright  and  salient,  with 
long  and  close  lashes,  the 
nostrils  sopanttod  by  a  mod- 
erate space,  the  upper  lip 
split,  the  lower  closing  the 
mouth    hcrn»ctically,  the 
ears,  without  being  too  long 
in  comparison  to  the  body, 
BOmownat  ronndvd  towards 
the  extremity,  always  di- 
rected fonvard  wlien  the 
animal  is  in  good  health 
(the  old  ones  always  carry 
their  ears  back),  and  mov- 
ing with  vivacity,  like  those 
of  a  smart  horne.  The 
llamn  almost  always  rumi- 
nates, and  is  often  noen  with 
two  enormous  prutubenvB- 
cos  on  each  side  of  its  man- 
diblcf.   It  is  extremely  del- 
icate about  water,  and  al- 
ways smells  it  before  drink- 
ing, to  sec  that  it  is  per- 
fectly  pure,    Apart  from 
the  interest  attached  to  Mr. 
Roi'hn's  Inivels    from  his 
special  study  of  the  llama, 
hin  general  observations  on 
the  countries  bo  visited  ore 
valuable.    No  man  is  more 
thoroughly  acfiuainled  with 
the  immense  chain  of  moun- 
tains    traversing  South 
America.    He  made  a  spe- 
I  iiil  ^Iudy  of  the  cone  of 
Cluiiiliiirazo    in  Kcuixdor. 
(.'Iiiiiil'urazu  is  on  the  bound- 
ary of  the  republic  of  Ecua- 
dor and  the  State  of  tJuay- 
aqiiil.    Our  second  engrav- 
ing delineates  the  camp  of 
Hoehn  at  the  foot  of  this  fft- 
mouii  mountain.  Mr.  Uoehn 
noticed     the  remarkable 
drowsiness  which  Heizes  ou 
travellers  at  certain  heights 
on  the  Andes.    Mr.  Uoehn 
was  satisfied  with  reaching 
an  elevation  of  about  I  r»,000 
feet.    Our  lower  engraving 
depicts  the  Lianas  or  plains 
about  Chimborazo.    They  are  very  irregular, 
and  covered  with  lakes  and  pools  of  water.  The 
sketch  of  the  Indian  woman  and  her  family 
ilUiairutos  the  mounUiin  country,  and  one  use  to 
which  tlie  llama  is  put  by  the  natives. 
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One  oopy.  on*  year  ' ;    4  00 

One  poj.y,  twoywirs   y   9  oo 

T«fl»<.  coplM.  ono  year  (»iia  one  to  me  geewr  "P 
Tn^L?a'rX  t-g.-ther,  «3  50  (..r  »..um. 

TO  COftKESPON  DENTS. 

»  n    ronpord  V  n  — A  P'Vmn"  leaf  U  a  fpfies  "f 

™^  D  U-.  c«i.Md<T=.  [I.P  i.i»utUy  of  food  "t  ""T 

much  mo>'»-  lhc  delkacy  nod  rcflo.-meut  of  food  Ihnu 

'•ORr,ir"''-Ndlun.l  tnodul'.Unn  ts  the  ■^b'lnge  frtni 
nnl  o'e  key  t«  anothir  wlikh  i-  closely  relnted  to  it, 

d"mln«"l  I'ld  .Qb-Uomlnant,  iw  own  reUtx-e  'ni"or 
■ind  l**My    (be  rplotivc  minors  of       domlnau  «"<i 
«;;b.don.in;at.    To  C  m^for  for  l-<--c^. 
ItLVi.  nn-  F  and  O  mnjor.  and  A.  K.  nod  D.  minor. 
Mm  F  B  Nr^Vork— TlieTrouUdouro.or  ProjeiKfal 
pwU;  wambled  ttnnu^lly  at  roulou.-.-. 
who  Wlted  the  bc*l  po*-m  receiv.-d  n.  prlie.    The  pr 

IhocRlantine,  nod  the  henrW-e:i3P,  formed  8""»  or 
gllTor  The  exp<.-n«.  of  the  prize-  "■"^■.'i.^,';*^; 
town  e«unrl1  of  ronlou^e  »inJ  a  R.wpriVHre  indivlJua  i. 
The  Bret  iiieetlnE  of  the  Troubadoura  took  place  on  the 
1st  of  May,  1324.  ,  ,      ,  • 

<' ALl'n* '  -The  cHebmlcd  joiirn«list  .Tiileo  Jaoin  wii8 
born  In  J804.  at  St.  Etie.me,  iu  the  ilepartmeut  of  the 
Rhone  and  Loire.  .  n       ™  inii 

■•l)isrniCT6.--l»r.l  Johu  Ru)^«ell  s  great  Itcform  Bil 
carried  during  (he  mlniini^tnitlon  of  (he  late  Lord 
Orcy  Iu  the  reign  of  ffillUm  IV.  It  wa«  brought  lulo 
the  Hou-"  of-Urds,  nnil  ryectcd  three  dilTerent  tiinea. 
1(  finally  pawed,  dfler  the  king  had  delnnnioed.  in 
wise  of  need,  to  cn'al«  a  fufflck-nt  number  of  new  pceni 
to  ensure  a  majority  agiiinrt  it.  The  hill  pa--(»ed  the 
HouRB  of  Lord*  on  the  4tli  of  June.  1832,  »iid  on  the 
Tlh  of  the  wimo  month  r<.ioived  the  royal  D,4.«ent. 

Bl.^f^c^s.— Tripoli  1*  a  natural  production  which  has 
KWen  rise  to  much  diversity  of  opinion  among  natu- 
TKti*Li.  Some  believe  It  to  l>e  a  vegoliihle,  otber«  ns- 
pertinE  that  It  h  animal  The  l.iller  opiniou  hii*  lately 
be*n  confirmed,  we  believe,  by  uieiin.«  of  the  microscope. 

Tb  VOICES.  H'e.-too.  Muss —Tim  State  of  Ohio  annually  ap- 
propriates ?^,IK)0  to  the  purchise  of  school  upparatus 
and  booka  for  her  school  libraries. 


ELEtTRJC  INSULATION. 

As  is  well  known  to  our  readers,  the  fdilare  of 
the  Atlantic  cuble  lo  transmit  sii,'Qals,  is  gener- 
ally attributed  to  Bome  dtfectin  the  t;utta  percha 
covering  with  which  the  conducting  wires  are  in- 
sulated. This  defect  is  supposed  to  be  a  hole  or 
break  in  the  covering,  whereby  the  ocean  water 
comes  ia  direct  conlact  wiih  the  wire,  and  fon- 
duclJi  the  eleclric  fluid  away,  thus  destroying  tbe 
circuit.  It  will  also  he  recollected  that  during 
the  process  of  laying  the  cable,  and  after  it  was 
laid,  the  galvonomeiors  used  for  the  purpose  of 
measuring  the  strength  of  the  electric  current, 
showed  by  the  sudden  and  fitful  vibrations  of 
the  needle,  that  the  current  was  at  times  very  ir- 
regular. These  vibrations  were  at  first  supposed 
to  bo  produced  by  what  were  called  earth  cur- 
rents. Professor  Hughes,  the  inventor  of  the 
Printing  Telegraph,  has  demonstrated  before  the 
Russell  Instilution  of  London,  in  a  lecture  re- 
cently delivered  by  him  upon  this  sulyect,  that 
the  irregularities  first  noticed  were  caused  by 
flmuU  punctures  in  the  insulating  gutta  percha, 
and  that  the  final  torpid  condition  of  the  wire 
was  produced  by  a  larger  hole  or  holes  in  this 
covering,  whereby  all  the  electricity  was  permit- 
ted to  escape  into  the  surrounding  water.  He 
placed  a  copper  wire,  completely  insulated  with 
gutta  percha,  in  a  bath  of  salt  ond  water,  and 
made  the  electric  circuit  through  it,  interrupted 
only  by  the  water.  The  needle  of  the  galvanom- 
eter stood  at  zero,  indicating  the  complete  insu- 
lation of  the  wire.  A  hole  of  considerable  size 
was  then  made  through  the  gulta  percha,  allow- 
ing the  salt  Wilier  to  reach  Ihe  wire.  The  electric 
circuit  was  then  completed,  through  the  water, 
as  before.  The  needle  deflected  at  once  to  90*^, 
showing  the  entire  escape  of  the  electric  force 
through  the  opening,  into  the  surrounding  wa- 
ter. Here  wa«  tlie  case  of  the  absolute  stoppage 
of  the  ocean  cable.  The  large  hole  in  the  cover- 
ing was  then  closed,  and  a  more  minute  one 
made,  and  the  circuit  through  the  water  ogaiu 
completed.  This  time  the  needle  deflected  to 
about  70°,  showing  a  great  but  not  entire  loss  of 
the  electric  force  ;  and  the  needle,  instead  of  re- 
maining stationary  at  that  point,  kept  vibrating 
through  arcs  of  two  or  three  degrees  on  each 
side  of  70°.  Here  was  the  case  of  the  weakened 
and  irregular  action  of  the  ocean  cable  before  it 
giivo  out  ootirely. 

Kut  Mr.  Hughes  not  only  demonstrated  the 
cause  ot  the  failure  of  the  present  cable ;  he 
also  proposed  an  adequate  remedy  of  his  own 
invention,  against  any  such  failure  in  cables  that 


may  hercJiflcr  be  laid.  Outu  percha  is  more  or 
less  porous,  and  minute  flaws  may  exist  in  jhe 
covering,  which  will  not  show  themselves  until 
sometime  after  the  cable  has  been  immersed,  To 
meet  thes«  defects,  to  fill  up  any  pores  in  ihe 
gutca  percha,  al*o  to  cure  any  accidental  fracture 
that  may  tnke  place  after  the  cable  is  laid,  Pro- 
fessor Hughes  introduces  a  semi-fluid  sticky  sub- 
stance of  non-conducting  cliaractcr,  between  the 
wire  and  the  gutia  percha  covering,  which  fluid 
will  ooze  out  when  any  puncture  is  made,  and 
harden  when  it  come.s  in  contact  with  the  water. 
In  this  process  the  professor  imitates  nature,  in 
her  repair  of  injuries  done  to  trees,  by  the  flow 
of  sap  ilirough  the  breach, and  it^s  subsequent  co- 
agulation. Ex|>erimcn[8  made  with  a  wire  pre- 
pared in  this  wtiy,  proved  completely  successful ; 
the  current  failing  as  soon  as  the  fracture  was 
made  in  the  covering,  and  resuming  its  full 
strenglh  when  the  viscid  matter  had  oozed  out 
und  healed  the  wound  This  very  important 
improvement  gives  renewed  hopes  of  the  event- 
ual success  of  ocean  ictcgrapha. 

 ,  

THE  .lACKSON  SNUFF-WOX. 
The  gold  snufl'box  bcijueathed  by  Genera^ 
Jackson,  to  be  given  to  the  bravest  man  in  the 
next  war  in  which  the  country  might  be  engaged, 
after  his  death,  has  at  length  been  decreed  to 
General  Ward  B.  Barnett,  colonel  of  the  New 
York  Regiment  in  Mexico.  Having  been  as- 
signed by  the  executor  of  General  Jackson  to 
^he  New  York  Regiment,  to  be  awarded  by  that 
corps  10  one  of  its  number,  the  regiment  voted 
the  same  to  General  Barneit  some  time  ago. 
The  formal  presenialton  thereof,  by  Colonel 
Jackson,  the  executor  of  the  Hero  of  New  Or- 
leans, has  been  deferred  by  him  in  consequence 
of  a  sudden  call  from  home,  to  attend  to  im- 
poriant  business  affairs.  General  Barnett  is  now 
surveyor  general  of  Kansas  and  Nebraska,  and 
is  absent  in  the  West,  attending  to  his  official 
duties.  But  he  is  to  return  soon,  and  will  visit 
Nashville,  Tennessee,  for  the  purpose  of  receiv- 
ing the  box.  The  bequest  itself  is  an  unfortu- 
nate one,  for  it  necessarily  creates  invidious  dis- 
tinctions among  citizen  soldiers,  and  must  place 
the  recipient  thereof  in  a  very  unpleasant  posi- 
tion. We  do  not  for  a  moment  suppose  that 
General  Burnett  would  assume  that  there  were 
not  many  soldiers  in  the  Mexican  war  as  brave 
as  himself;  and  yet  the  vote  of  his  regiment 
places  him  at  once  in  contrast  witli  all  his  fellow- 
soldiers  from  other  States,  who  had  the  good 
fortune  to  display  their  bravery  in  that  war.  The 
truth  is.  that  among  the  citizen  soldiers  of  Ihe 
United  States,  bravery  is  so  common  a  quality, 
that  the  want  of  it  is  the  exception  ;  and  there- 
fore any  gifY  predicated  upon  such  a  distinction 
can  hardly  conduce  to  the  increase  of  that  har- 
mony and  good  fellowship  which  should  ever  be 
cherished  among  the  volunteer  defenders  of  the 
Stars  and  Stripes. 

FLOATING  BRICKS. 

There  is  a  species  of  brick  known  as  floating 
brick,  from  its  extreme  lightness,  which  possesses 
some  very  valuable  properties  as  a  non-conduc- 
tor of  heat,  and  as  a  buildnig  material  where 
strength  and  lightness  are  required.  So  great  is 
the  non-conducting  power  of  Ibis  brick,  that  one 
end  may  be  made  red  hot  while  the  other  is  held 
in  the  hand.  This  would  render  the  ariielo  very 
valuable  for  the  construction  of  powder  maga- 
zines and  other  structures  required  to  be  entirely 
fire-proof.  As  compared  with  the  common  clay 
brick,  the  weight  of  this  article  is  only  one-sixth 
of  the  other,  the  latter  weighing  five  pounds,  six 
and  three-fourths  ounces ;  while  the  former 
weighs  only  fourteen  and  one-half  ounces. 
These  bricks  resist  water,  unite  perfectly  with 
lime,  are  subject  to  no 'alteration  from  sudden 
change  of  temperature,  and  are  but  little  inferior 
in  strenglh  to  the  ordinary  bricks  of  burned 
clay.  The  material  of  which  the  floating  brick 
is  made,  is  a  silicious  or  infilsorial  earth,  com- 
monly known  as  fossil  or  mountain  meal.  It  is, 
in  fact,  the  fossil  remains  of  minute  insects,  and 
similar  to  the  celebrated  Tripoli,  or  polishing 
powder,  which  is  found  in  Barbary  and  some 
countries  of  Europe,  and  much  used  for  bur- 
nishing steel  and  other  metals.  lis  component 
parts  are  fifty-five  in  a  hundred  of  silicious  earth, 
fifteen  of  magnesia,  fourteen  of  water,  twelve  of 
alumina,  three  of  lime,  and  one  of  iron.  When 
made  into  bricks  and  burned,  the  material  loses 
about  one-eighth  part  of  its  weight,  bul  its  bulk 
is  scarcely  diminished.  The  burned  bricks  differ 
from  those  made  by*  compression,  only  in  the  so- 


norous  .,unlity  whi.h  ihey  acquire  from  the  fl.e. 
Either  baked  or  unbaked,  they  are  so  l.ght  ihat 
they  float  freely  upon  .he  top  of  the  water  and 
will  even  bear  a  mixture  of  five  per  cent,  of  clay 
without  losing  their  property  of  floating. 

A  LALSK  ALARM. 

The  accumulation  of  a  largo  quantity  of  arras 
in  a  house  in  New  York  city,  has  given  rise  to 
the  fjlse  report  that  nn  organization  existed  in 
that  city  fur  a  fillibustering  descent  upon  the 
jsland  of  Cuba,  and  that  these  arms  weto  de- 
signed for  arming  the  champions  of  Cuban  lib- 
erty who  were  to  embark  upon  that  enterprise 
It  turns  out,  however,  that  the  arms  in  question, 
which  consist  of  three  thousand  Minie  rifles  and 
Sharp's  carbines,  and  some  pietes  of  field  artil- 
lery, have  been  provided  for  the  use  of  a  large 
stock  company  which  is  about  10  enter  upon 
mining  upciaiious  in  the  silver  regions  to  the 
south  of  Arizona.  This  company  is  organized 
under  a  giant  of  a  very  large  tract  of  land  made 
by  President  Commonfort  of  Mexico,  when  he 
was  in  power ;  which  grant  stipulates  that  the 
company  shall  put  down  the  Apache  and  Ca- 
maoche  Indians  in  that  part  of  Mexico  It  is 
for  the  purpose  of  enabling  its  settlers  to  comply 
with  this  condition  that  the  company  bas  pro- 
vided these  arms,  and  not  for  an  assault  upon  the 
Spanish  dons  in  Cuba.  Other  .^sociations  have 
been  formed  in  various  cities  of  the  United 
States,  with  a  view  to  working  the  silver  mines 
of  the  northern  Mexican  territory,  and  the  pros- 
pects of  a  large  yield  of  silver  ore  are  represented 
to  be  very  good  indeed.  Probably  the  cheapest 
way  to  acquiro  Cuba  will  bo  to  dig  the  money 
out  of  the  Arizona  Mountains,  and  then  pay  it 
to  Spain  for  this  much  covel^id  "  gem  of  the 
Antilles." 


SARGENT'S  STANDARD  SCHOOL  READERS. 

We  have  from  time  to  time  noticed,  as  they 
appeared,  ihe  various  "  School  Readers  "  written 
and  prepared  by  Epes  Sargent,  and  published  in 
a  style  ol  great  typographical  excellence  by 
Phillips,  Sampson  &  Co,,  13  Winter  Street. 
The  scries  is  now  completed,  and  in  reviewing 
them,  our  first  favorable  opinion  is  decidedly 
confirmed.  We  are  informed  that  more  than  a 
million  copies  of  these  works  have  already  been 
called  for  in  our  American  schools,  and  that  the 
demand  is  increasing  constantly,  keeping  pace 
with  the  publishers'  ability  to  supply  them.  In 
many  departments  ot  literature  success  is  not  a 
sure  test  of  merit,  but  in  educational  works  it  is 
a  decisive  one.  The  immense  sale  of  these 
books  shows  their  real  value  The  series  com- 
prises seven  volumes,  the  first  two,  the  Standard 
Illustrated  Primer  and  the  Standard  Speller,  be- 
ing introductory.  Then  follow  the  Standard 
First  Reader,  the  Second  Reader,  and  the  Third, 
Fourth  and  Fifilj  Readers,  the  latter  a  large 
work  intended  for  the  highest  classes  in  schools 
and  academies.  The  wide  range  of  subjects  and 
styles  in  these  Readers,  evinces  extensive  reading 
and  great  care,  taste  and  labor  on  the  part  of  Mr. 
Sargent.  The  exercises  and  rules  for  pronunci- 
ation are  complete,  intelligible  and  reliable.  The 
most  difficult  words  are  fully  explained — a  high- 
ly commendable  and  important  feature  The 
regular  graduation  of  the  series  has  also  been 
successfully  preserved.  To  write  successfully 
for  the  young,  particularly  works  of  instruction, 
requires  a  rare  talent,  but  in  the  books  befoi-e  us, 
Mr.  Sargent  has  furnished  complete  evidence  of 
his  possession  of  this  ability.  He  has  devoted 
some  of  the  best  years  of  his  life  to  this  pursuit, 
and  has  won  honors  as  legiiimaie  in  this  line,  as 
he  has  in  the  more  attractive  branches  of  belles- 
lettres. 

SOMETHING  ABOUT  COFFEE. 
There  are  few  more  important  articles  in  com- 
merce than  coffee.  Tlio  immense  quantities 
which  are  annually  imported  into  Europe  from 
the  East  and  West  Indies  and  the  Brazils,  are  al- 
most incalculable.  The  consumption  of  this 
berry  is  also  great  in  this  country — but  inconsid- 
erable when  compared  to  the  quantities  used  in 
the  south  of  Europe.  Coflec  is  a  native  of  the 
East — and  the  first  fresh  seeds  which  were 
brought  to  Europe  were  planted  by  a  gentleman 
of  Dijon  in  France,  in  the  year  1670.  The 
shrubs  bore  fruit,  but  the  berry  was  flat  und  in- 
sipid— and  as  there  appeared  no  prospect  of  ad- 
vantage from  its  cultivation.  It  was  neglected. 
Afterwards  a  burgomaster  of  Amsterdam  sent  a 
flourishing  coffee  plant  to  Louis  XIV.  in  1714, 
which  was  the  original  etock  from  whence  sprung 


all  the  coffee  shrubs- on  the  plantation,  i  , 
Wc^t  Indies.  "18 

In  the  year  1720,  M.  de  Clieux,  an  ofticor  ■ 
the  army,  who  owned  a  phinintion  in  Umi  ' 
formed  a  project  of  settling  in  that  ishmd""",' 
attempting  the  cultivation  of  the  coffee  "k 
He  happily  obtained  with  some  diftituity  a  y"^  ' 
plum  from  the  king's  garden— which  heregurT'i 
at  a  valuable  treasure,  and  embarked  in  \ 
tor  Martinico.    The  vessel  l>ad  a  long  prsgl? 
and  the  whole  crew  were  put  on  short  allowunr ' 
of  water— but  M.  Clieux  was  very  carclul  of  h 
little  Coff\;6  plant,  and  divided  with  jt  daily  u|* 
small  quantity  of  water  which  came  to  his  shar'^ 
When  M.  Clieux  arrived  at  Murtinieo,  his  t\7' 
care  was  to  plant  his  cotfeo  shrub  in  thc'nioai  T 
vorable  spot  in  his  garden.    He  watched  it  care 
fully— indeed  it  was  the  principal  source  of  lli 
his  pleasures  and  hopes.  The  first  crop  produi  i-,1 
about  two  pounds  of  berries,  which  hetlivjd,.j 
with  those  of  the  neighboring  planters,  whom  ho 
thought  would  bo  most  likely  to  attend  to  tho 
cultivation  of  the  shrub. 

After  the  second  picking,  they  were  enabled  to 
extend  the  cuUivation  of  coffee  to  an  almost  in 
definite  extent.  At  this  time,  a  severe  hurricane 
took  place,  and  destroyed  all  the  cacao  trees  on 
many  of  the  plantations.  The  cofl'ee  tree 
substituted  in  their  place,  and  in  a  few  years  it 
became  a  great  source  of  revenue  to  France  ami 
of  wealth  to  the  planters.  The  inhabiiunts  of 
Martiuico  evinced  their  gratitude  lo  M.  Clieux 
for  the  sorvic*  he  hud  rendered  them  by  intro- 
ducing the  cofl'ee  trade  into  the  island,  by  nunu. 
ally  subscribing  and  raising  the  sum  of  20,ooo 
livres,  or  S50U0,  which  they  paid  him  tverj)  ymr 
till  his  death,  which  happened  many  years  after- 
wards. Coffee  was  introduced  into  Hispaniohi 
in  the  year  1738.  Theinhabilanis  of  that  isliiu,[ 
erected  in  1774  a  statue  to  the  memory  of  M. 
Clietlx,  as  being  the  father  of  cofl'ee  plantations, 

Domestic  Fklicitv. — A  husband's  idea  of 
"  an  attempt  to  provoke  a  breach  of  the  peace." 
was  recently  explained  in  a  Cincinnati  Polico 
Court,  by  tho  stalement  that  his  jealous  wife 
struck  him  three  times  on  the  head  with  asiool, 
knocked  him  down  twice,  and  threw  a  panfuU  of 
dirty  water  in  his  face  ;  when  he  endeavored  lo 
explain  she  hit  him  with  a  skillet,  and  damaged 
his  countenance  very  severely. 

Equivocal  Cosii'lisient.— King  James  1. 
gave  all  manner  of  liberty  and  encouragement  lo 
tho  exercise  of  buffoonery,  and  took  great  de- 
light in  it  himself  Happening  once  to  bear 
somewhat  hard  on  one  of  his  Scotch  courtiers. 
"  By  my  soul,"  returns  the  peer,  "  he  that  mnilo 
your  majesty  a  king,  spoiled  the  best  fool  in 
Christendom." 

Hod-Carriers. — Tho  hod-carriers  of  Port- 
land have  struck  for  higher  wages.  They  de- 
mand one  dollar  and  twenty-five  cents  per  day 
during  the  summer  season.  Their  present  jmy 
is  one  dollar.  Who  would  voluntarily  be  a  liod- 
carrier,  notwithstanding  all  his  views  are 
lime  'i   

WEBTtRN  Cities  -According  to  the  Detroit 
Advertiser,  the  population  of  that  city  now  num- 
bers 75,000.  The  population  of  Cincinnati  is 
estimated  by  the  Gazette  at  200,600.  The  St. 
Louis  Directory  for  this  year,  just  published, 
gives  the  population  of  that  city  as  nearly  I0l),00Li. 

Sheepish.— Charles  F.  Benton  of  Great  Bar- 
rington,  has  had  7  sheep  killed  by  dogs  and  ir. 
wounded  so  badly  that  they  had  to  be  killed ; 
and  Mr.  Beebee  has  also  had  22  killed  and  6 
bitten.    The  town  dog  fund  will  have  lo  sufier. 


best 


FouB  Cents  Everywuebe,— The 
American  story  ever  written  by  Syi.vaN09  Couu. 
Jr  ,  is  now  publishing  in  Thr  flag  of  our  V,>m- 
For  sale  everywhere  for  four  cents. 


PosTAL.-In  the  New  York  Posl-OtBce  there 
are  nearly  five  thousand  boxes,  which  cost  twehe 
dollars  each  per  annum. 

ViLLANOiis,-It  now  turns  out  that  the  Mor- 
mons were  engaged  in  nearly  all  of  the  horrible 
massacres  of  emigrants. 

Prosperity.— Boston  mechanics  have  ih^;"- 
hands  full  just  at  tho  present  time. 

PRuFiTAiii.E.-Fifiy  c  ents  a  day  can  he  m^i'lo 
in  gathering        in  the  Pike's  Peak  country- 
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l-jlBSKNt  CIllCDf-ATION,  Ul.OOO: 
So  pnblicalion  has  ever  attained  so  largo  a 
circulation  in  so  short  s  period  of  tune  as  bas 
Loo'9  Dollar  Monthly.     This  is  not 
^i*'  e  because  of  its  wonderful  cheapness— whicb, 
"  ("he  No*  Ywrk  Tribvino  says,  is  next  to  giving 
ttv— but  also  on  account  of  its  fresh,  origi- 
'^Tand  entertaining   character.      Its  stori«a, 
"ketches  and  engravings,  while  they  absorb  and 
J     .    entertain  the  general  reader,  also  cultivate     ting  instruments  are  made  of  cast  stwel,  which  is 
love  for  all  'hat  is  good  and  beautiful  in  hu-  |  blistered  steel  melted,  run  into  ingots,  and  again 


KMVKS  .AM>  FORKS. 

The  common  table  knives,  of  every  day  use, 
are  made  by  lorging  the  blade  of  blistered  steel 
and  welding  it  lo  a  piece  of  iron,  out  of  which 
the  shoulder  and  ban  die -shank  are  made.  The 
shape  is  given  by  hammering  in  a  die  and  swage, 
and  this  process  is  succeeded  by  tempering  and 
grinding.  Knives  of  a  belter  quality  arc  manu- 
factured frooB  shear  steel,  which  is  blistered  steel 
rolled  or  beaten  into  bars  ;   while  the  finest  cut- 


212laijsrte  iKatljcringst. 


Sart^i»  of  (&m. 


manity 
happy 


this  way  exercising  a  cheerful  and 


influence  over  tholiome  eirt-lc. 


run  into  bars.    Blades  of  pen-knives  are  forged 
from  the  end  of  a  rod  of  steel,  and  cut  off,  to- 
gether with  metal  enough  to  form  the  shoulder 
for  the  joint.    The  crease  for  the  thninb-nail,  to 
be  used  in  opening  the  knife,  is  made  by  acurved 
chisel  while  the  metal  is  hot.     Forks  are  made 
by  forging  the  shank,  and  flattening  the  other 
^1  oi'cc  charai  ter,  its  wit  and  humor  department  is  1  end  tq  a  suitable  length  and  width  for  the  prongs 
"d  of  all  vulgarisms,  yet  is  mirth-provoking  in  1  These  arc  produced  by  stamping  the  metal,  at  a 
extreme,  while  each  number  contains  tales,  1  white  heat,  between  two  dies,  which  cuts  them 


its  pages  are  edited  with  great  care  and  expe- 
e  and  its  varied  contents  are  calculated  to 
"revoke  in  the  minds  ot  the  joung  an  inquiring 
^  irit  and  to  add  to  their  store  of  knowledge, 
ll's  foreign  gossip  is  of  the  most  readable  and 


clear  from  the  superfluous  material.  The  latter 
is  then  removed  trom  between  the  prongs  by  a 
fly  press,  and  the  prongs  are  subsequently  tiled, 
pointed,  curved,  hardened  and  polished.  The 
very  common  use  of  silver  forks  at  the  present 
day  has  greatly  diminished  the  demand  for  ih(»se 


ketches,  poems  and  miscellaneous  articles  frotn 
more  than  (('"-"'.V  ditTerent  regular  contributors, 
nlTording  a  rich  casket  each  month  of  the  gems 
of  mind  and  the  beauties  of  thought. 

Let  no  one  lail,  then,  to  realize  how  much 
jdeasure  may  be  purchased,  how  much  innocent 

(ind  useful  enjoyment  raav  be  insured  to  the  fam-  1  of  steel,  and  the  change  is  approved,  on  the 
1    circle  how  much  intelligence  obtained,  and     ground  that  silver  does  not  corrode  with  vcge- 

how  many  leisure  hours  rendered  valuable  and  |  table  acids,  like  steel  or  iron,  and  is  therotoro 

a.treoable,  by  the  regular  receipt  of  this  favorite 
and  popular  Magazine,— Postage  only  eighteen 

cents  a  year ! 

^  Enclose  $1,  and  receive  the  Magazine 
bT  return  of  mail,  and  for  a  whole  year. 
'  M.  M,  BALLOU, 

Publisher  anii  Projirielor. 
22  Winter  Street,  Boston. 


Melodeons  and  Harmonicms  — Wo  would 
call  panicular  attention  to  the  advertisement  of 
Messrs.  S.  D.  &.  H.  W.  Smith,  in  another  col- 
nmii  of  this  paper,  relating  to  the  really  beautiful 
and  univalled  instruraeois  produced  at  their  ex- 
tensive establishment.  This  house  has  been  long 
established,  and  has  a  reputation  for  the  excel- 
lence of  its  work  all  over  this  country.  These 
delightful  ornaments  {and  we  had  nearly  said 
necessities)  to  the  domestic  circle,  have  found 
their  way  into  every  State  of  the  Union,  delight- 
ing their  possessors,  and  forming  a  never-failing 
Boarce  of  exquisite  enjoyment  and  profitable 
occupation. 

A  Bavarian  Prize.— The  King  of  Bavaria 
has  ofTered  a  prize  of  200  louis-d'or  (about  S500) 
for  the  best  drama  illustrative  of  German  histo- 
ry. The  competition  is  open  to  the  authors  of 
all  nations,  and  in  order  that  it  may  be  as  exten- 
sive aa  possible,  the  time  for  sending  in  manu- 
scripts is  fixed  as  late  as  the  end  of  November, 
1860.  Before  that  time  his  majesty  may  require 
all  his  pocket-money  for  powder  and  shot. 


Rev.  Dh.  Lowell —C.  H.  Brainard,  22  I  2 
Winter  Street,  has  published  a  photographic 
likeness  of  Rev.  Charles  Lowell,  which  must  be 
highly  prized  by  all  his  friends,  It  is  photo- 
graphed by  Silsbee,  Case  &  Co.,  from  a  crayon 
head  by  T.  M.  Johnston,  the  best  we  have  seen 
f.om  the  easel  of  this  rapidly-rising  young  Bos- 
ton artist. 

A  slow  Coach.— The  number  of  miles  of 
cinal  in  ihe  United  States  now  in  use  is  about 
50,088,  at  a  total  cost  of  SnS.OOO.OOO.  Vermont, 
New  Hampshire  and  Massachusetts  have  not  ten 
miles  of  canals  nov»  used  for  purposes  of  naviga-  I 
lion.  The  canal  is  a  slow  and  ancient  institution. 

GuilEENATORIAL    CANDIDATE.  —  We  See  it 

stated  that  Gen  Sam  Houston  is  about  to  run  for 
governor  of  Texas.  We  thought  he  had  given 
up  politics  ;  but  it's  hard  for  an  old  war-house  to 
remain  at  pasture  when  the  trumpet  sounds. 

Mr.  Ballon  gives  us  lu  his  DoUnr  SlagBzinea  ricb,  ioU^\- 
lectual  Ireal.  coubilDing  talea,  ckt-tilieB,  bicigmpliie?, 
n»ws,  wit  anil  tiuuor,  covering  one  biiudreil  lurgo  and 
rlunelj  prialed  ^agen,  upon  fiao  white  impcr  ami  new 
type,  at  a  prii'e  which  forms  a  new  v.m  iu  aeriiil  puliliai- 
tiona.— Bfiston  Gazette. 

Really  wittt. — A  gentleman  observing  that 
he  had  fallen  asleep  during  a  sermon  preached  by 
ft  I'ishop,  a  wag  remarked  "  that  it  must  been 
Bishop  the  composer." 

A  DANGEROUS  EXPERIMENT.- To  chCck  pas- 

sion  by  passion,  and  anger  by  anger,  is  to  lay 
one  demon  and  raise  another. 


more  acceptable  to  the  palate. 

Gas  Broiling  Ai'i-abatus. — A  new  and  in- 
genious apparatus  has  just  been  invented  by  Mr. 
W.  F,  Shaw.ol  Boston,  by  which  a  lough  steak, 
by  being  broiled  over  heat  produced  from  burn- 
ing illuminating  gas  iu  mixture  with  atmospheric 
air,  as  arranged  in  his  gas  cooking  stoves,  is  ren- 
dered OS  tender  as  the  sirloin  steak  when  broiled 
over  charcoal  fire.     The  principle  of  this  inven- 
tion is  very  easily  explained,  inasmuch  as  the 
principal  production  of  combustion  from  this 
mixture,  when  lighted,  is  hot  vapor  of  water,  by 
which  the  albumen  of  the  muscular  fibre  on  the 
surface  of  the  meat  is  immediately  coagulated, 
so  firmly  us  not  to  allow  the  escape  of  the  juices 
ol  the  meat ;  these  being  retained,  are  soon  con- 
verted lo  vapors  of  a  very  high  temperature, 
which  operate  to  break  and  rend  the  muscular 
fibres  of  the  meat,  and  loosen  their  texture 
throughout. 

The  Wonder  of  tub  Age. — We  were  de- 
lighted, lately,  by  calling  in  at  one  of  the  highly 
successful  exhibitions  of  the  Dulton  Children  in 
this  city,  at  Music  Hall.  These  little  marvels 
realized  our  most  poetic  idea  of  fairies,  as  we 
gazed  in  mute  astonishment  at  their  amazing  di- 
minutivencss.  A  sweet  kiss  from  the  youngest 
brought  us  back  lo  a  realizing  sense  of  these 
charming  little  creatures,  formed  in  a  mold  of 
exquisite  beauty  and  loveliness. 

A  fAiious  Beggar.— Lamartine,  the  elegant 
French  scholar  and  statesman,  has  been  present- 
ed by  the  city  of  Paris  with  a  handsome  house 
and  extensive  grounds,  in  the  Bois  de  Boulogne. 
He  is  a  great  author  and  poet,  but  a  most  unmit- 
igated beggar,  with  a  very  largo  fortune  all  the 
while.  ■ 

For  June.  — Bullou's  Dollar  Magazine  lor 
June  is  now  issued,  and  for  sale  everywhere  for 
(en  cents.  One  hundred  pages  of  original  tales, 
sketches,  poems,  wit  and  humor,  and  choice  il- 
lustrations, for  ten  cents ! 


Mexico.— The  late  atrocities  of  the  revolu- 
tionary party  in  Mexico  equal  those  of  the  rt:bel 
Sepoys.  Uncle  Sam  will  have  to  give  those 
Mexieanos  another  thrashing.  They  seem  lo 
have  forgotten  the  drubbing  of  184(i-'47. 


There  are  TTt.oOO  mm  in  Philadelphia  who  arc 
liable  lo  do  military  duty. 

Good  dinner*  have  a  harmonizing  influence. 
Few  disputes  an;  so  large  thut  they  cannot  be 
covered  by  n  tublo. cloth, 

W.  C,  Smith,  of  St.  Albans,  Vt.,  employs  in 
hiN  foundry  about  70  hands,  and  tome  out  five 
tons  of  CKStings  per  day. 

The  number  of  children  in  iho  Sttxti?  of  Con- 
necticut, in  January  last,  waa  103, 10(,  being  an 
increase  of  IGl"  for  the  year. 

It  is  Hlutcd  that  Chili  is  totally  disorganized 
by  the  revolutionary  movement  under  General 
Gallo. 

The  city  council  of  Salem,  Mass.,  have  for- 
bidden the  smoking  ol  cigars  iu  the  street  iu  the 
evening. 

The  procession  at  the  Bixioklyn  Water  Cele- 
bration, it  said  to  have  been  over  fiv«  iniltM 

long. 

The  English  women,  bcalihy,  solid  and  natu- 
ral, are  like  their  food  ;  and  the  French  women, 
all  taste,  grace  and  elegance,  are  like  theirs. 

The  joint-worm,  which  has  a  partialiiy  (or  the 
very  be?t  wheat,  has  appeared  in  some  parts  of 
Virginia. 

There  are  now  confined  in  the  New  York  city 
prison  the  startling  number  of  eighteen  persons 
either  convicted  of  or  charged  with  capital 
crimes. 

The  town  of  Nelson,  N.  H.,  containing  a  pop- 
ulation of  about  t>50,  bos  made  fourteen  and  a 
half  Ions  of  maple  sugar  the  present  seiuon. 
The  number  of  trees  tapped  was  10,859. 

In  St.  Louis,  Mobile,  there  is  said  to  be  a  re- 
markable increase  in  the  value  of  real  estate. 
Property  for  whicb  ten  years  ago  $1500  were 
paid,  ia  not  now  for  sale  at  SSO.Oou. 

Matthew  Kennedy,  of  Bennington,  Vl  ,  has 
sold  his  "  gold  mine  "  in  that  town  for  S2i'O0,  lo 
some  Calilornia  miners,  who  propose  lo  put  in  a 
quarttcrusher. 

Dr.  Gould,  late  director  of  the  Albany  Obser- 
vatory, has  moved  back  to  Cambridge,  where  he 
is  attending  to  his  duties  in  connection  with  the 
U.  S.  Coast  Survey. 

The  new  Cape  Cod  glass  works  at  Sandwich 
will  soon  be  in  operation.  The  other  factory  in 
the  same  place  ia  reported  to  be  doing  a  very 
good  business. 

The  Newburyport  Herald  says  that  nt  the 
Supreme  Court  in  Salem,  recently,  ex-Judge 
Thomas  received  lor  his  services  us  an  advocate 
and  counsellor,  51000  in  one  week. 

The  marble  statue  of  Commodore  Perry,  lo 
be  erected  at  Cleveland,  on  Lake  Erie,  has  been 
contracted  tor.  and  it  is  to  be  ready  for  inaugura- 
tion on  tlie  lOdi  of  September,  180O.  It  is  lo 
cost  SiiOOO. 

Many  of  the  Cape  Cod  villages  now  present 
signs  of  active  business.  The  persons  engaged 
in  fitting  out  cod  fishing  vessels  are  quite  busy, 
and  the  number  of  these  vessels  is  considerably 
increased. 

An  English  paper  says  a  missionary  now  in 
Erromango,  was  recently  shown  the  oven  "  in 
which  ihe  body  of  Mr.  Williams  was  cooked  ;" 
and  hopes  to  be  able  to  obtain  the  martyr's  skull, 
which  it  seems  has  been  preserved. 

A  South  Carolina  court  has  compelled  an  un- 
willing follow  to  pay  for  the  support  of  a  woman 
to  w  bora  he  was  married  for  a  joke,  by  a  sham 
magistrate,  the  lady,  however,  taking  it  all  in  bo- 
bcr  earnest. 

The  man  up  in  Dogtown,  38  years  old,  who 
boasts  that  he  never  took  a  newspaper,  »ays  that 
Saula  Anna,  if  ha  persisW  in  his  strugglu  with 
Russia,  will  be  sure  to  lose  all  the  territory  of 
BosphoruH.and  bo  excluded  from  the  navigation 
of  the  Amazon  Sea. 

Prof.  F.  S.  Holmes,  of  the  College  of  Charles 
ton,  has  unearthed  from  the  site  of  an  old  pond, 
near  that  city,  bones  of  a  mastodon,  terrapin, 
deer,  and  a  fragment  of  Indian  pottery— seeming 
to  estahliohing  the  fact  that  the  red  man  and  all 
the  creatures  here  named  were  coteinpo runes. 

Catherine  Ferguson,  of  New  London,  aged  18 
years,  had  been  washing  one  day  lately,  when 
leeling  uncomfortably  warm,  she  immersed  her 
head  several  times  ina  jtail  of  cold  water.  She 
was  immediately  taken  ill,  and  died  of  conges- 
lion  of  the  brain— the  eflcct  of  the  sudden  ap- 
plication of  cold  water  to  the  head. 

New  York  is  an  enterprising  village.  In  Au- 
cusl  last-nearly  a  year  ago— the  City  Hall  was 
narlially  destroyed  hyfire caused  by  the  tiieworks 
Lod  .liirinL'  the  Atlantic  Cable  fcstivities.  but  so 


....  Nature  i«  a  riddle,  of  which  truth  is  the 
key. — IM  Iioi0la-s. 

. . .  God  never  allowed  any  man  to  do  itofAim;. 

—lil^hof  ll.l/l. 

  What  (inp  seen  and  cannot  fieo  over  is  us 

good  as  infinite — Carfylr. 

 Alontr  with  a  helping  hand  thoro  should 

over  go  a  hulping  sympathy,— Www. 

...  ( >f  all  thieves  fool*  "are  the  worst ;  they 
rob  you  of  time  and  lemptr. —  (ioelhe. 

t  God  never  wrought  miracles  to  convince 
athciim.  because  his  ordinary  works  coaviace  it. 
—  Bacon . 

. .  .  Thfi'lighi  of  fricnd'«hi|)  is  like  the  light 
of  phosphoni-i — seen  pluiiicst  when  alluround  is 
dark. — Cioinll. 

,  ■ . .  Those  WL'  call  odd  people  are  very  of\en 
merely  such  as  discWi!ie  fa*cly  wbat  the  rest  of  us 
carefully  conceal. — Harre. 

....  Nature  knows  no  pause  in  progrcns  and 
duveloptncnt,  and  attaches  her  euri>u  to  all  inoc- 
lion. —  Ciirtlir. 

....  We  always  like  those  who  admire  or, 
but  we  do  not  alwayii  like  those  whom  we  ad- 
mire. — Uoch  '•/ourault. 

....  We  must  learn  to  compruhend  the  es- 
sence of  art  from  admirnlion  ol  excellence 
ratlicr  than  from  the  dotuclion  of  error.— />«/. 

....  If  a  man  ho  gracious  lo  strangerti,  it 
shows  that  he  is  a  citizen  ot  this  world,  and  that 
his  heart  is  no  island  cut  ulT  from  other  lands,  hnt 
a  part  of  the  continent  that  joins  ihom. — liucon. 

...  .  Action  is  the  great  law — slow,  stcvdy. 
long'Continned  action  is  the  great  appointment 
by  which  all  healthful  works  aiv  accuniplished. 
— Ijabor  awl  Live. 

....  An  isolated  truth  may  at  first  seem  use- 
less ;  but  there  are  none  which  are  indifferent, 
and  each  belongs  to  a  great  family  to  which  it 
introduces  you. — Df  lionffUrs. 

.  ,  , .  A  more  glorious  victory  cannot  he  gained 
over  another  man  than  this- llial  whore  an  inju- 
ry began  on  his  part,  the  kindn.as  should  begin 
on  ours. — TiHtiliwn. 

....  Man  carries  under  his  hat  a  private  thea- 
tre, wherein  a  greater  drama  is  acted  than  i*  over 
pel  formed  on  the  mimic  stage,  beginning  and 
ending  in  eternity. —  Vailyle, 

....  The  consuinmate  hypocrite  is  not  ho  who 
conceals  vice  behind  the  semtilance  of  virtue,  but 
ho  who  makes  the  vice  which  ho  has  no  objection 
lo  show  a  stalking-horse  lo  cover  darker  and 
more  profitable  vice  which  it  is  for  his  iulerest  to 
hide. — A/ac(iii/(jj/ . 


Poetical.— Disraeli  slates  that  the  waters  of 
the  Adriatic  cannot  be  agitated  without  moving 
those  of  the  Rhino.  "  What  a  fluid  orator  he  is  !" 
as  Mrs.  Partington  would  say. 


A  venerable  Man.— Captain  Eben  Gardner, 
the  oldest  resident  of  Nantucket,  lately  died  at 
the  age  of  ninety-five  years 
dred  and  live  descc-ndanta. 


He  had  one  bun- 


Nkw  Play.— Mr.  Tom  Taylorhas  contributed 
a  new  piece  to  the  stage  of  the  Olympic,  London, 
entitled  "  Nme  Poinu  of  the  Law." 


Who's  Who  ?  is  the  title  of  a  new  English 
novel ;  another  is  entitled  "  Sham." 


used  during  the  Atl          -  ,    ,^  u 

qucerly  are  things  managed  by  the  Gothaimte 
officials,  the  building  has  not  been  repaired  to 
this  day,  notwithstanding  the  ruin  pours  down 
ihrough  the  roof  at  every  storm. 

Thursday,  May  5,  was  the  thirty-eighth  anni- 
versary of  tiie  dealh  of  Napoleon.  He  died  at 
eleven  minutes  before  six  in  the  evenmg,  m  the 
midst  of  a  great  storm,  which  has  been  com- 
pared with  mat  which  raged  while  Cromwell  s 
spirit  was  passing  away.  He  was  but  a  little 
older  than  Napoleon  III.  now  is,  who  completed 
his  fifty-fin>t  year  on  the20th  of  April  last. 

A  school  boy  in  Cincinnati  recently  fell  upon 
his  face,  while  playing  on  the  roof  of  a  flat  boat. 
On  reluming  home  he  compluiued  that  ho  could 
not  see  clearly,  and  an  examination  showed  that 
his'eyes  were  cro^^-cd,  so  that  the  retina  received 
a  double  impression  of  every  object.  Whether 
they  will  ever  return  lo  their  natural  condition 
remains  uncertain. 


When  is  a  man  like  a  rooster  ?    When  his 
head  is  combed. 

If  you  are  out  in  a  thunder  storm,  hurry  into 
an  omnibus  that  has  u  good  cotuliictur. 

How  many  sides  has  a  round  plum-pudding  ? 
Xwo — inside  and  outside. 

Two  cousins,  named  Crickott,  were  married 
lately  in  Jelierson  county,  Kentucky.  We  are 
opposed  to  crickel-nmtcheN. 

Cheap,  and  yet  (a)  dear.  —  A  good  wife! 
[The  ladies,  of  course,  will  thank  us  for  this 
charming  compliment. | 

The  man  who  waited  for  an  opporttinity  haa 
gone  on  ;  and  the  man  who  was  fired  with  indig- 
nation has  been  put  out. 

Somebody  has  discovered  that  when  a  l)etting 
man  says  he'll  "  lake  you,"  he  means  that  if  ho 
can  he'll  "  take  you  in," 

There  arc  three  kinds  of  friend*  :  friends  who 
love  you,  friends  who  do  not  trouble  ihemsolvOB 
about  you,  and  friends  who  huio  you. 

A  man  in  Louisville  threatened  by  u  lode's 
vengeance,  saved  himself  feora  cow  hide  by  uinag 
calfskin.    Ho  ran  away. 

A  cotemporary  has  discovered  that  Benedict 
Arnold  became  a  traitor  because  he  was  brought 
up  in  town,  and  didn  teat  porki 

What  European  nation  will  first  burst  into  a 
flame  i  We  expect  the  Dutch  will ;  they  are  al- 
ways smoking. 

"  That's  very  singular,  sir,"  said  a  young  lady 
to  a  gentleman,  who  had  just  kissed  her.  "  O, 
well,  my  dour  miss,  I  will  soon  make  it  plural ! 

In  a  graveyard  in  New  Jersey  there  is  a  tomb- 
stone  on  which  is  inscribed  the  following  simple 
yet  touching  epitaph  ;  "  He  was  a  <joodegy." 
■'Tom.  are  vou  broke  V    "Yes,"  said 


nd  Tom 


with  a  sigh,  "  and  so  dtad broke.  tJuU  if  tieombottts 
were  stllin<f  at  a  cent  a  piece,  I  couidn't  buy  a  yamj- 
way  plank." 

"  Mr.  Timothy,"  said  a  young  lady  who  bad 
been  showing  off  her  wit  at  the  expense  of  a 
dangler,  "  you  remind  me  of  a  barometer,  that 
is  tilled  with  nothing  in  the  upper  siory. 

A  Frenchman,  wishing  to  speok  of  the  cream 
of  the  English  poets,  forgot  the  word  and  said 
dc  (.-."<T  of  poets."    A  wag  said  that  he  had 
fairiy  churned  up  the  English  lauguage. 

A  country  newspaper  thus  describes  the  ef- 
fecw  of  a  hurricane  :  "  It  shattered  mountaios, 
lore  up  oaks  by  the  roots,  dismantled  churches, 
laid  villages  wusie.  and  oi  erlitmed  a  lutyMat^k. 

•'  May  I  come  to  see  you  this  evening,  miss  >" 
"No  "  '■  Tomorrow  evening  "No."  ■'Some- 
lime 'or  other?"  "No."  "  Well,  you  are  a 
young  lady  of  decidedly  negative  qualiliw. 
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BALLOU'S  PICTORIAL  DRAWING^EOOM^OMPA^ 


(Written  for  Dalloo's  PiotorlBl  ] 
BURNING  THE  LETTERS- 

On  lb*  rrf  ci>»!«,  one  by  ope 

Drop  the  iBtKw,  lo",  tor  me; 
Wslcb  tbPBi  IdW  MhM  run, 

As  the  red  rise*  higher, 

L«pplD({  up  ihBWwriiten  Hum, 

PbHsIiw  lo  bed  of  Ore 
M'ord«  Md  wkeM  •cut  as  wgiuj 

Sent  o'er  land  md  wnt  o'or  wa, 
Scot  while  (*«flons  came  and  fled, 

Sent      dymbola  unto  mc, 

8eDl  Ihi'  speech  of  Hps  InaUad. 

Burn  tbe  lutlert  one  hy  one ; 

Ijet  them  full,  love,  In  the  fire, 
And  aa  they  to  asheo  run, 

And  tbe  red  flame  r!»ea  higher, 

UtUm,  wliUe  I  whisper  low 
Of  a  lore  Ihnt  came  and  went 

A*  the  white  ware*  come  and  go 
When  their  force  on  Und  Is  epent. 

1  was  young  and  she  was  fair; 

She  MMued  gullelew,  I  wa«  true, 
And  our  ca»tlefl  In  the  air 

We  both  built  n«  lovers  do. 

Many  a  word  she  seat  and  sign 
That  her  love  m  life  was  long; 

And  1  drault  affection's  wine, 
Tblnking  It  would  make  me  strong. 

But  one  day  this  meaflage  catne: 
"  Love  i*  lore  no  more  lo  mo  j 
I*t  thcsr  letters  feed  tbe  flame; 
1  am  uaugbt  but  friend  to  tUeo." 

Thus  I  wakened  from  the  sleep 

Cupid's  potion  put  me  In, 
And,  by  fur  too  strong  to  weep, 

Since  my  fate  was  not  tfl  win, 

I  these  letters  laid  o^lde. 

Thinking  that  perchance  -ome  time, 
In  tbe  fullness  of  life's  pride, 

Tbey  would  serve  to  suit  my  rhyme. 

And  the  season  of  that  pride 
Now  has  come,  love,  unto  mu. 

Thou,  my  darling,  art  my  bride, 
So  I  nhow  tbese  ilnes  to  thee. 

Drop  tbe  letters  one  by  one; 

Let.  them  (all,  love,  lo  the  flamoi 
And  as  they  to  ashes  run 

I'erish  memories  of  her  name. 

PerL»b  all  the  hopes  and  fears 
Pinioned  to  those  written  lincii; 

PfriKh  traces  of  tlie  years 
^yheD  she  sent  thcsu  words  and  signs. 

Love  so  quick  to  come  and  go, 
Love  so  soon  to  rise  aod  fall, 

No  true  heart  conld  ever  know; 
Lovu,  in  giving,  giveth  all. 

It  was  written,  I  should  learn 

What  was  false  und  what  was  true; 

What  was  false,  love— J(c  ll  Ourn, 
What  was  true,  love— iit-«  in  you. 

mper  years  and  soberer  mind 

Uriug  a  heritage  to  thee, 
Suuh  aa  tbey  alone  can  Qnd 

Who  in  Lethe's  naveicus  sea 

Buried  long  ago  the  bopen 

Tbat,  by  fancy's  falsest  beam, 

Trod  the  path  that  ever  slopes 
Down  to  dbappoinlfflent's  strcani. 

Drop  the  lelterc  one  by  one, 
Let  them  full,  love,  in  the  flamo; 

And  as  they  to  ashes  run, 
Perish  so  ber  very  name. 


[Written  for  Ballou's  PlctorUl.] 

TUE  LESSON  OF  KEVERSES. 

IIV  BEBTHA  LIKTON. 

"  Sit  here,  dear  Florence,  in  the  shade  ot  this 
superb  laabella,  nod  I  will  tell  you  what  you 
have  been  dying  to  know  all  day.  Ye8,  Floy, 
Castloton  Sumner  loves  me,  and  us  soon  as  his 
father  arrives  we  are  to  be  married.  You  and 
Bell  Forrest  are  to  be  bridemaids,  and  John 
Hamilton  and  Charles  Molineux  groomsmen. 
Wo  are  to  live  in  that  beautiful  house,  built  by 
Mr.  Marveil,  on  Bishop  Street.  Dudley  &  Fisk 
arc  to  supply  our  fomiiure,  Wells  &  Lincoln  our 
upholstery,  and  Mark  Conway  is  to  finish  up  the 
house.  I  am  to  huvo  ray  mother's  faithful  Re- 
becca, and  Castleton's  mother  is  going  to  let  ub 
have  her  coolt  and  chambermaid.  Wo  are  to 
keep  a  black  man  also,  fur  errands  and  the  door. 
There,  I  cannot  say  another  word," 

"  Nor  need  you,  dear  Louise.  You  are  out  oi 
hreath,  and  it  will  take  a  week  to  recover  me.  So 
much  good  news  at  once  always  tires  rae.  I  wish 
you  had  a  bit  of  sorrow  with  it." 

"You  mean,  envious  thing  1    No,  I  will  give 


yoa  that  part.  You  love  lo  cry.  It  would  bo  a 
luxury  that  you  would  appreciate  lo  have  every- 
thing go  wrong,  so  that  'a  few  natural  tears 
might  course  down  your  cheeks.'" 

"  No,  Lonisc,  I  would  not  throw  a  single  thorn 
in  your  pathway  ;  but  say,  in  that  long  race  after 
happiness,  which  ends  in  Marvell  House  and 
plenty  of  upholstery,  is  there  not  a  shadow  that 
sometimes  beckons  to  you  to  pause  and  think  ?" 

"  Not  a  shadow,  Floy.  I  leave  all  such  un- 
substantial things  to  you,  dreamy,  poetic  roman- 
tic people.  My  visions  are  all  real,  and  Costlc- 
ton  Sumner  the  true  knight  who  gives  me  a 
bright  home  and  all  pleasant  surroundings  in  it." 

O,  love  and  youth  !  witli  what  bright,  roae- 
hued  tints  do  ye  invest  all  objects  !  I  could  not 
bear  lo  throw  a  cloud  over  her,  and  I  left  her 
singing  a  gay  song,  and  tnming  over  her  wed- 
ding clothes,  as  gay  and  light  of  heart  as  if  no 
shadows  were  in  the  world.  I  needed  not  to 
wish  that  I-<ouise  should  have  sorrow.  It  came 
faster  than  I  had  anticipated. 

Castlcton  Sumner  was  a  very  unfit  person  to 
trust  one  of  her  thoughtless  temper  with.  He 
was  reckless  and  extravagant,  on  the  strength  of 
ft  few  thousands  which  had  been  left  him  by  his 
father,  and  which  he  ought  to  have  employed  in 
some  lucrative  business.  No  expensive  toy  was 
omitted  that  could  make  the  house  in  Bishop 
Street  elegant;  and  although  ho  did  not  absolute- 
ly overdraw  his  resources,  he  crippled  them  so 
much  that,  at  the  end  of  the  month  in  which  the 
two  had  been  carelessly  Bpending  for  the  ap- 
proaching bridal,  he  had  not  enough  remaining 
to  wanant  a  style  of  living  corresponding  to  the 
expensive  outfit. 

Unlortunately,  the  parents  of  Louise  were  too 
much  dazzled  by  her  marriage  with  Mr.  Sumner 
to  guard  her  from  the  danger  in  which  she  stood. 
One  word  from  them  would  have  made  her 
think:;  but  thinking  involuntarily,  without  sug- 
gestion from  others,  was  not  her  fashion.  I 
blamed  mjsell  afterwards  that  I  had  not  opened 
her  eyes. 

The  wedding  was  sumptuous.  People  of  high 
fashion  were  invited,  and  no  expense  was  spared 
to  render  their  reception  the  most  elegant  and 
recJierclie  of  the  season.  A  series  of  splendid 
parties  were  given  to  tbe  bride,  and  called  forth 
a  corresponding  one  on  her  part;  and  now 
Louise  was  fairiy  launched  in  the  topmost  wave 
of  that  deceitful  and  uncertain  ocean  of  popular 
favor  called  fashionable  society. 

Six  weeks  after  the  wedding,  I  went,  as  I  had 
repeatedly  promised  to  do,  to  spend  the  day 
quietly  and  alone  with  Louise.  It  was  near  noon 
when  the  well-dressed  black  servant  lad  admitted 
I  sat  some  time,  with  my  bonnet  on,  in  the 
chilly  drawing-room,  and  feeling  cold,  I  found 
my  way  to  a  smaller  room,  in  which  were  pre- 
parations, apparently,  for  a  breakfast.  There 
was  a  richly  chased  silver  service  on  a  little 
stand,  and  corresponding  appointments  on  the 
top  of  the  cheerful  looking  stove.  A  luxurious 
chair  was  drawn  up  to  the  table,  as  if  the  lato 
riser  was  coming  immediately.  But  it  was  half 
an  hour  before  Louise  appeared,  and  then,  al- 
though she  seemed  genuinely  glad  to  see  me, 
there  was  an  air  ol  languor  and  almost  of  sad- 
ness about  her.  She  scarcely  touched  the 
breakfast. 

"  You  will  think  me  a  lazy  girl,  Floy,  but  last 
night's  party  at  White's  fairly  overcame  mo." 

I  said  that  I  had  just  called  on  another  friend, 
a  last  year's  bride,  Sophy  Howard. 

"Ah,  poor  Sophy!  she  did  not  marry  very 
high  I  am  told,"  said  Louise,  languidly. 

"  Yet  I  found  her  very  prettily  situated.  She 
has  a  good  house  in  a  pleasant  street,  with  every- 
thing comfortable  and  even  handsome  about  her. 
She  had  been  driving  out  alone  this  morning, 
several  miles,  for  her  husband  keeps  a  fine  horse 
and  a  good  substantial  chaise." 

"  How  in  the  world  can  Albery  aflTord  such  an 
extravagance?"  asked  Louise,  somewhat  pet- 
tishly. "  I  am  sure  I  have  teased  Caatleton  for 
one  often,  and  he  can't  afford  it." 

I  looked  round  the  room  and  through  the  open 
door,  and  smiled. 

"  What  did  those  curtains  cost  yon,  Louise?" 
"A  hundred  dollars  each." 
"  That  is  six  hundred.  I  wont  tronble  you  for 
an  inventory  of  the  rest  of  your  furniture,  but 
will  tell  you  how  Sophy  lives.  She  has  while 
linen  shades  only.  Her  carpets  are  good  sub- 
stantial Brussels  ;  her  chairs,  well  made  walnut, 
with  hair  cloth  seata.  There  are  no  tables  hut 
simple  marble  slabs.  In  this  pleasant  parlor,  her 
books,  her  prptiy  work-basket,  and  her  piano— 
that  piano  which  was  her  dependence  for  a  liv- 


ing,  and  which  she  would  not  let  Mr.  Albery  ex- 
change for  a  handsomer  one-all  these  things 
make  her  home  pleasant.    In  her  orderly  house- 


keeping  she  requires 


but  two  servants,  and  one 


of  these  is  an  orphan  giri  whom  she  look,  not 
because  she  needed  her,  but  because  the  poor 
thing  had  no  home.  As  they  have  no  stable  for 
their  horse,  they  do  not  need  a  man.  Sophy 
looks  happy,  and  companjs  her  present  easy  life 
with  that  which  she  experienced  aa  a  musie 
teacher  two  years  ago." 

Louise  made  no  reply,  except  that  ''  after  all, 
Sophy  had  not  attained  to  much  style." 

I  had  abundant  occasion  to  think,  in  the  course 
of  the  day.  that  style  hud  brought  little  happi- 
ness to  poor  Louise,  und  that  Sophy  was  the 
richer  woman  of  the  two.  Mr.  Sumner  came 
home  at  five  to  an  elegant  dinner,  at  which  there 
were  wines  and  fruit  of  the  highest  coal.  _  How 
long  could  tliis  lasf? 

Sad  to  tell,  ere  they  had  been  married  six 
montlis,  he  was  arrested  at  the  suit  of  a  wine 
merchant,  and  the  unpaid  bills  of  his  outfit 
gloomed  up  darkly  before  him.  They  were  ru- 
ined. Sumner's  few  thousands  were  all  gone  in 
superfluities  that  he  had  been  obliged  to  pay  for 
at  the  time.  He  had  had  no  settled  business, 
and  there  was  no  one  lo  whom  he  could  reason- 
ably apply  for  assistance.  The  house  was 
stripped,  and  the  next  time  I  saw  Louise  was  in 
a  third  or  fourth  rate  boarding  house. 

If  this  had  taught  them  wisdom  it  would  still 
have  been  well;  but  wisdom  does  not  come  to 
those  who  do  not  seek  her.  The  little  that  re- 
mained from  the  wreck  soon  went  after  the  rest, 
and  Sumner,  mortified  and  anprv  n  iih  the  worid, 
went  off  to  Australia,  leaving  Louise  dependent 
on  her  father  for  a  maintenance  which  he  was  ill 
able  to  afford  her. 

In  every  heart  there  is  a  spark  of  energy,  wliich 
only  remains  to  bo  wakened  into  life.  Some- 
times it  is  never  reached  at  all,  and  the  individ- 
ual goes  on  through  existence  with  the  reputation 
of  idleness  and  inefficiency  clinging  to  his  or  her 
character  until  death. 

'■  Poor  Sophy  Albery,  who  did  not  live  in 
style."  was  the  angel  who  breathed  the  breath  of 
lile  into  Louise  Sumner's  being.  After  Castle- 
ton  had  really  gone,  Sophy  begged  Louise  to 
come  to  her  lor  a  visit,  which  visit  was  length- 
ened into  many  months.  It  had  been  begged  as 
a  favor  to  Sophy,  because  she  wished  to  have 
company  in  her  husband's  occasional  absences. 
She  had  that  true  and  perfect  kindness  which 
will  not  let  any  one  feel  an  obligation  too  heavily. 
Then,  after  some  lime,  she  gave  up  the  two  mu- 
sic scholars  whom  she  had  always  retained,  to 
Louise,  and  the  latter,  glad  to  be  able  to  do 
something  for  herself,  increased  the  number  to  a 
dozen,  among  her  own  acquaintances.  Contrary 
to  the  established  rule  of  romancers,  who  invari- 
ably describe  a  person's  friends  as  leaving  them 
in  a  time  of  adversity,  it  was  observable  that 
many  of  Mrs.  Sumner's  old  visitoi-s  hud  never 
seemed  to  think  so  much  of  her  before.  How  far  it 
might  be  owing  to  Sophy  Albery,  it  is  hard  lo 
judge.  Certain  it  is  that  Iter  manner  towards  her 
stricken  friend  was  such  as  to  inspire  others  with 
respect  and  consideration. 

It  was  pleasant  to  see  how  quickly  Louise, 
with  her  habits  of  indolence,  was  won  into  better 
ways  by  the  example  of  Sophy  Albery.  Not  all 
at  once  did  she  become  perfect,  nor  yet  without 
much  tribulation,  but  liitle  by  little,  yet  with 
such  hearty  good  will  to  do  right,  that  her  pro- 
gress seemed  both  rapid  and  real. 

Not  now  did  she  breaklast  at  noon.  Long 
before  the  sun  she  and  Sophy  were  up,  planning 
for  the  day.  At  ten  Louise  went  to  her  first  les- 
son, and  returned  at  two,  to  have  a  cheerful  af- 
ternoon with  her  friend. 

"And  O,  Florence  I"  she  would  exclaim, 
"  with  what  feelings  of  distaste  do  I  recall  my 
first  half  year  ot  marriage.  Could  any  one  bo 
more  blind,  more  foolish  than  I  have  been?" 

"  But  you  have  so  nobly  redeemed  that  lime, 
Louise,"  I  would  reply,  "  that  I  think  of  you  far 
more  highly  than  if  you  had  never  erred  ;  and 
after  all,  it  was  not  you  who  were  to  blame." 

"  O,  don't  throw  it  upon  poor  Custleton,  Flor- 
ence. He  too  is  changed,  yon  may  believe.  Let 
me  read  you  his  letter,  received  to-day." 

And  Castlelon  Sumner — the  butterfly,  the  ex- 
quisite— wrote  of  toils  and  dangers  and  strug- 
gles, tbat  might  have  appalled  a  practical 
economist. 

"But  I  do  not  complain  of  them,  Louise,"  he 
continued.  "They  have  shown  me  the  false 
state  of  that  society  which  we  once  worshipped, 
but  which  henceforth  I  abjure.    If  God  spares 


my  life  to  return  to  you,  I  will  make  myself 
worthy  of  higher  and  belter  associations  than  w 
once  coveted.  Meantime,  I  do  not  ask  you 
remit  your  noblo  toil.  We  will  boili  toil  un,J 
pride  and  vanity  are  rooted  from  our  heurts 
Since  I  have  been  here,  I  have  seen  what  1  nev 
saw  before— proud  men  working  for  daily  bread 
and  good,  noble,  generous  men  working  with 
their  own  hands  at  hard,  wearing  toil  for  others 
— ministere  und  lawyers  and  physicians  turned 
nurses,  and  the  great  and  good  serving  the  lowly 
and  poverty-stricken.  I  have  seen  women  nobly 
born  washing  for  a  living,  and  beggars  seated  in 
high  places.  With  all  these  in  my  mind,  I  will 
come  to  you  with  tiloan  hands  and  an  upright 
heart." 


Nobly  indeed  has  he  redeemed  his  pledge 
Now,  indeed,  is  Louise  Sumner  a  happy  wife  for 
only  last  week  Castleton  returned,  renewed  in 
heart  and  soul,  and  worthy  to  bu  her  hnsbaud 


GERMAN  LIFE. 
Everything  in  Germany  begins  and  ends  with 
a  dance,  and  the  church  celebrations  are  not  an 
exception.  Every  villi^e  inn  has  its  ball-room 
the  best  finished  and  most  pleasant  room  in  the 
house  :  but  the  ball  itself  strikes  us  as  the  most 
repulsive  of  any  feature  of  peasant  lift).  Very 
frequently  they  occur  on  Sundays  also,  and  begin 
early  in  the  afternoon  with  two  or  three  fiddlers 
for  musicians.  The  smoking  and  drinking  com- 
mence at  the  same  time,  and  in  a  lew  hours  the 
room  is  dark  with  the  clouds  from  the  fragrant 
weed,  the  wine  is  standing  in  dirty  pools  over  all 
the  floors  and  tables  ;  the  men  are  stupefied,  and 
all  are  heated  with  perspiration,  presenting  a 
most  disgusting  and  heart-sickening  scene,  yot 
their  feet  never  weary  ;  they  dance  till  night,  and 
then  till  morning.  But  we  have  attended  balls 
where  the  assembly  consisted  of  merchants 
officials,  and  respectable  mechanics,  and  at 
which  gentlemen  of  the  highest  rank  were  pres- 
ent as  spectators,  and  the  room  was  also  filled 
with  smoke  to  suffocation.  The  centlemen 
walked  about  between  the  dunces  with  cigars  iu 
their  mouths,  puffing,  without  ceremony,  into 
the  faces  of  the  ladies,  and  spitting  upon  the 
floor,  without  a  seeming  thought  that  they  were 
doing  anything  contrary  lo  the  most  gentlemanly 
deportment,  as  indeed  tliey  are  not,  as  it  is  hero 
understood.  No  German  imagines  tobacco 
smoke  to  be  disagreeable  on  any  occasion,  and 
in  the  most  refined  circles  after  lea  the  cigars 
are  lighted,  and  the  puffing  kept  up  for  houi^, 
where  the  ladies  are  elegant,  accomplislied,  and 
dressed  in  the  most  recherche  style.  If  they  walk 
in  the  garden  it  is  the  same  ;  they  smoke,  smoke, 
smoke  ;  cigar  lighters  are  placed  upon  the  din- 
ing-tables  in  hotels,  and  nowhere  in  Germany 
are  there  saloons  provided  for  ladies.  There  is 
no  common  room  for  the  meeting  of  either  gen- 
tlemen or  ladies  except  the  smoking-room;  mid 
ladies  in  hotels  are  not  expected  to  linger  after 
dinner,  or  spend  the  evening  where  gentlemen 
can  enjoy  their  society.  We  hear  this  often  la- 
mented among  themselves,  but  it  is  the  custom, 
and  there  is  no  such  thing  as  changing  a  Germnn 
custom. — Peasant  Ld/'e  in  Gennani/. 

WHAT  A  MOSitUlTO  IS  LIKE. 

Those  who  have  never  had  the  pleasure  of  a 
personal  intimacy  with  a  mosquito,  will  bo  able 
lo  form  a  tolerably  correct  idea  of  that  amiiiblo 
animal  by  reading  the  following  description:— 
"  The  mosquito  is  an  offensive  and  venomous 
species  of  insect.  He  abides  in  swamps  and 
marshes,  though  he  does  by  no  means  confine 
himself  to  those  localities.  His  bill  is  long, 
sharp  and  jiiercing,  and  his  voice  is  like  unto  ii- 
In  these  respects  he  differs  not  from  the  snipe  or 
sand-hill  crane;  neither  as  to  his  general  per- 
sonal appearance,  particularly  when  on  the  wing. 
He  also  much  reminds  one  of  a  Scotch  bagpipe, 
and  yet  is  unlike  it,  inasmuch  that  his  piping 
cases  when  his  bag  is  full,  and  viceversn.  He 
delights  in  blood  and  torture,  and  his  cruelty  is 
particulariy  manifest,  in  that  ho  invariably  sucks 
his  victim  through  a  tube  instead  of  swullowing 
him  at  once.  His  appetite  is  insatiable,  and  is 
limited  only  by  his  capacity.  When  full,  be  re- 
tires for  a  time,  but  like  the  chamber  of  Coll  s 
revolver,  returns  lo  tho  charge  as  often  as  he  goes 
off;  so  also,  if  ho  bo  driven  away  forcibly,  anrt 
for  this  his  pertinacity  is  remarkable.  But  ot 
what  possible  use  he  is  I  wot  not,  unless  it  be  Qs 
a  model  of  industry  and  perseverance." 


AN  AKAB  AND  PORK. 

The  senior  Brooks  writes  to  tlie  Now  York  De- 
press that  on  a  steamer  in  the  sea  of  Mannora, 
one  of  the  passengers,  an  Arab  chief,  who  knew 
no  language  but  the  Arabian,  got  into  a  terrH-lo 
passion  at  the  first  dinner  on  hoard  the  boat. 
The  steward,  he  supposed,  had  mixed  up  m 
dish  he  gave  him,  the  forbidden  hog.  I'-ve- 


some  disli  he  gave  1......  . —   ^ 

ry  effort  was  made  to  appease  him,  and  lo  siio 
him  he  iiad  nol  broken  divine  law  in  eating  porK- 
but  pantomime  was  only  successful  when  it  pi""'- 
ed  his  fingers  on  top  of  his  head  lo  mdicatt  i 
was  horned  meat  he  had  been  devouring,  mn 
wallowing  hog.    He  had  bought  a  Fren^"" 
Swiss  watch  in  Constantinople,  with  his  ^"'"''J-. 
numerals  upon  it,  anti  it  was  his 
came  out  every  hour  or  two  with  some  "'''^j"  " 
on  his  turban,  or  some  new  robe  on.  ' 
Mr.  Brooks  concludes  that  Arabs  can  ho  dauait» 
as  well  as  other  men. 
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irformed  of  rope, 

JCriophorum  con,o- 
THs  thrown  across  the 
'Mrananda,  near  the  extrom- 
^!  of  the  Serinnf-ur,  iho  an- 
nipital  of  Gounv.il,  a 
vimc  of  Northern  Indm, 

I The  ilcaniinda  rises 
■n  , ho  range  of  the  Himalaya. 
:".UomB  the  Bhagirath.  near 
K  iity  «f  I  Wrn^E-  The 
.flM^nce.  with  a  width  of 
T„t  eiSty  yards,  assumes 
t  u.^e  o'^^'- Ganges,  The 
ent  of  the  stream  m  the 
'Ji-liborhood  of  the  suspen- 

r,.id  and  is  consequently 
vUv  dangerous  to  the  native 
J^S„„  boats,  often  carrymg 
Saway.or8trftndin(rll.em 
'Jn  tbe  rocks.   Tbe  barren 

scenery  l.r<-*«e'»^'^^'^'^""^ 
and  uninviting  aspect;,  and 
So  place  is  chiefly  remarka- 
hle  for  the  veneration  m  which 
,i,h«ld  by  the  Hindoos  m- 
orioronlvto  the.r  respect  for 
the  Bhflgirathi,  or  ttiic  Oan- 
The  town,  situated  on 
fhe'left  bank,  stands  almost 
„  tbe  centre  oi  a  valley,  and 
i.  Glhptical  in  form.    It  con- 
tnins  about  six  hundred  stone 
bouses,  two  stones  high.  Iho 
eround  floors  are  chiefly  used 
Is  shops,  tbe  upper  story  be- 
int:  employed  as  a  family 
dwelling.    The  streets  are  so 
narrow/that  two  persons  can- 
not walk  arm-in  arm.  Tbe 
palace  of  the  ancient  rajabs 
forms  the  centre  of  the  town  ; 
it  is  built  of  granite,  and  is 
four  stories  high.  Whatever 
niight  have  been  its  original 
snlendor,  it  now  bears  no  trnoo  of  magnificonco 
having  crumbled  into  ruin.    The  opulence  and 
importance  ot  the  city  vanished  more  than  hfty 
vears  ago,  when  it  was  simultaneously  attacked 
fiy  the  Gboorouks  and  an  earthquake.  The  com- 
merce chiefly  carried  on  is  in  spices,  the  mann- 
fHctures  being  very  limited,  and  tbe  trade  in  cop- 
per and  load,  obtained  from  the  neighboring 
mountains,  is  even  still  less  important  than  the 
manufactures.    On  the  opposite  side  of  the  river, 
in  tbe  village  of  Uamliauli,  is  a  celebrated  tem- 
ple dedicated  to  the  Rajah  Isbwara.  and  visited 
bv  numerous  pilgrims.    It  is  famous  for  its  bay- 
aderes or  dancers,  who  are  admitted  within  its 
walls  on  their  renuneiBtion  of  their  relations. 


CURIODS  BRIDGE  AT  ALCAN.\NDA,  IN  NORTHtRN  INDIA. 


A  FRENCH  BLACKSMITH'S  SHOP. 

The  second  sketch  on  this  page  represents  the 
interior  of  a  French  blacksmith's  ^hop.  which 
does  not  differ,  in  any  material  respect,  fro™  mir 
own.    The  French  blacksmith  is  a  very  skiUul 
workman,  and  is  very  proud  of  his  profession. 
He  has  a  lofty  designation— nothing  less  than 
marsbal-larrier,  mnr&halfarant.    The  greatest 
officers  of  France  trace  their  ongm  to  the  siahte. 
I  The  constable  w-i\s  only  a  count  attached  to  a 
stable:  "  Regalium  pricposiius  cquorum,  qnein 
connestabilcm  vocant,"  as  tbe  chronicler  Orcg- 
'  orv  of  Tours,  says,  in  his  scmi  barbarous  Latin. 
■  The  marshal  had  charge  of  tbe  king »  war- 
horses.    Mark-seal  signified,  in  old  German, 


master  of  tlio  horses,  and  the  learned  otymolo- 
uists  who  derive  the  word  from  morir  (fronlicr) 
and  from  rhUd  (defender),  have  forgolien  that 
the  monosyllabic  teal  is  found  m  scws-ml,  mas- 
tcr  of  the  cooks.  According  to  an  old  nicraorml 
in  the  chamber  of  accounts,  the  blacksroilbs  ot 
Boiirges  annually  gave  the  marshals  ol  I'lanco 
four  bonie-slioc^i  in  the  month  of  April,  and  tour 
others  at  KiLster.    Does  not  this  fact  prove  a 
community  of  origin,  a  fraternal  approach  be- 
tween the 'first  dignitary  ol  the  trench  army  and 
tbe  uiarshal-farricr  or  blacksmith  \    The  French 
blacksmith,  after  serving  a  certain  term  ot  ap- 
prenticeship, and  ac  quiring  some  knowledge  of 
his  business,  leaves  bis  hrst  master,  and  gots 


from  town  to  town,  slopping 
to  work  lor  1 8  or  *2n  francs  A 
month.    Thanks  to  tbo  laws 
of  the  crufl,  be  is  assured  of 
a  shelter  while  wailhig  for 
work.    Ho  is  not  isolnied  and 
lost  oven  in  tbo  selti'ih  whirl 
of  I'aria  itself.    Ho  asks  iho 
first  man  he  meets  for  the  mo 
Vicille-du- Temple.  On  reach- 
ing No.  9",  bo  sees  in  the 
ccntrt)  of  (he  house  a  long 
parallelogram,  painted  black, 
on  which  arc  detached,  ill  full 
relief,  gilded  liorfic  shoes  and 
the  statue  of  St.  lOloi.  Above 
is  inscribed  in  letters,  corro- 
ded hy  time:  "The  mother 
of  Marshal -farriers— hotel  of 
the  great  St.  Eloi."    Ho  en- 
ters and  finds  comrades  of- 
■iimhlod  in  the  bar  room  in 
ihe  bancnient,  makes  himself 
known,  and  is  allowed  a  bed, 
|.ioviMOn«.    and  unlimited 
.  ludii.    In  the  morning,  if  a 
vntancy  oceur*.  bo  obtain* 
II  siiuiUion.  without  the  maa- 
icr  ho  ad<lrossoH   having  a 
right   to   retu.'io   him.  The 
workman  tUua  sees  practically 
bow  association  gives  strength 
to  the  weak,  prcutncss  to  the 
little,  aid  to  tbo  unfortunate. 
When  ho  has  collected  tundM 
enough,    and    a  pmctical 
knowledge  of  bis  trade,  lie 
sets  up  for  hiniBclf,  hires  a 
shop  and  workmen,  and  sup. 
plies  himself  with  toob.  His 
SIICC0H8  then  depends  upon 
bis  skill  and  good  fortune  in 
securing  a  location.    A  good 
ttii  rior  M  almost  always  sure 
(if  a  good  living. 

A  \iV.\K  HTOrfKO. 
As  a  brig  belonging  to  the 
-  ^   -  Tyne  was  on   her  passage 

frinn  Shields  to  London,  dur- 
ing a  late  gale,  sho  sprung 
aleak  ofl'  Winterton,  and  as 
she  made  so  much  water,  the  crew  rofasod  to  go 
any  lartber.    The  captain  put  into  Grimsby,  en- 
.rngcd  four  extra  men,  and  proceeded,  much 
against  the  will  of  the  obstinate  crew.  After  she 
was  discharged  in  Tendon  and  put  on  tlio  shore, 
the  leak  was  found  to  have  proceeded  from  a 
hole  in  which  was  found  two  fish,  the  one  about 
the  size  of  a  sprat,  and  the  other  of  a  krger 
si/.o;  the  smaller  one  wa^  quite  in.  and  Uio 
Lrger  one  had  its  body  half  in.    The  captam  « 
of  opinion  that  had  these         ""^'f^  "J  ^'^J 
'  finnv  tribe  not  taken  shcUcr  ui  the  liolo,  ho  would 
1  SVave  been  able  to  keep  her  aft..at.  lh«re 
Save  been  many  instances  of  an  apparent  prevcn- 
I  Tion  of  disaster  by  a  similar  cause, -tom/oi  Ann. 
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A  WOMAN'S  I>OU«TS. 


W.  «.  DAVKSPOBT  ADAWS. 

You  My  that  you'll  think  of  rov. 

Hut  diiro  I  btlietc  whntyooMy.  loreT 
Mi-.i-).  »o«s  are  Iliftit  »«  tito  fiwcii  of  Ihv 

8*ift  of  chaiiKf  fw  »n  April  il»y,  love! 
AiiJ  I  lent  BO  many  fond  cjm 

Will  bIiIou  on  jour  pro"pcrous  lot,  love, 
TIlHl  as  fUi"  ore  unweu  when  the  MUl>>  1'  Ibo  skleg. 

So  sliall  I— in  ""■■>  li((h(-be  forgot,  Iotc! 

Vou  ray  that  )Ou'll  thiuk  of  nie,— 

Miylinp.  but  to  lAUgU  nt  nij  folly, 
To  swfor  thut  till'  idlefl  of  girls  I  must  be, 

Sicklying  lifu  wlrh  b  tad  mclatipholy ! 
80  JOU  ll  pJM  tlirougli  the  worl.l,  and  wli  bour 

Shall  fur  yoo  *oiiii;  fn-sh  forcery  flod,  love;  — 
Ah,  'tis  pleiisant  to  near,  in  it*  beauty,  llie  flow«r 

Which  wheo  fndiMl  ia  ca«l  to  Ihu  wlud,  \<m\ 

You  Ml-  that  jou-JI  lliltik  of  me, 

Hut  I  know  Hint  thi'  worl  i  run  pro  for 
A  bravo,  cBrni'»t  hrarl.  such  palms  as  must  bo 

IVortby  to  labor  nud  live  for! 
0,  (biTe'i  power  over  men,  and  r;iuic. 

And  the  fflory  of  songs  dlvi'ic,  love;— 
Ah  WB.  can  I  hope  hut  a  incoiory  lo  cliilm 

When  gucrdoni'  like  tliew  in«y  b*  thino,  love? 

You  say  thiit  you'll  think  of  me, 

And  my  Houl  shiill  turn  uver  to  you,  loTe; 
Stare  for  woman,  In  life,  there  never  cna  be 

Hut  one  mission — It  1b,  to  l>e  true,  love! 
Ay.  true  to  the  fnith  of  the  past; 

True  to  the  %ow  she  hiw«  pllght^'d; 
To  hope  and  to  nufTcr,  and  love  to  the  last, 

And  lore  to  the  lut— unrc^julted ! 

A  FARKWELL. 
ToU  win  proceed  in  plwLmrw,  and  in  pride, 
Itfloved,  and  loving  many  ;  all  I*  o'er 
I'or  inu  on  uarlli,  exeepl  i^ome  year^  to  hide 
My  ahamo  and  sorrow  deep  in  toy  heart  s  cor«! 
Thi-Mi  I  could  beiir,  but  cannut  cast  iviido 
Thi"  piiftsion  which  fltilt  rages  hjs  befurei 
And«o,  rarewoll'    Forgive  me,  love  ino— no, 
That  word  is  idle  now— but  lot  it  go '. — Bvrox. 


LOVE  CANNOT  DIB. 
It  1.4  the  mme,  togetht^r  or  apart. 
From  life's  cnmmenecmeul  10  its  slow  decHno, 
We  are  eutwiued ;  let  deiith  come  nUiw  or  fiu't. 
The  He  vthlcb  bound  the  llrst,  endurea  the  ln'<t. 


(Editov  j5  Chair. 


GOSSIP  IVITn  THE  RKADEB. 

—  This  year,  at  leuat,  the  nioolh  of  May  came  to  u8 
with  H  fmnk  weli'omu.  Its  opi-niiig  wixs  more  like  that 
of  Bummur  than  the  cloae  of  sprlnR;  tt  if'a^  Itufvian  la 
the  ?iid>leu  rush  of  be.it  and  dunshine.  Nevor  ba»e  wo 
noliced  a  man  Tnpld  change  in  Tegetallon.  In  the  mora- 
lilt;  you  walked  down  to  take  the  Ilo'lou  cara,  uud  p4;r- 
celvod  only  sirelliog  buds  by  the  roaddlUe;— at  night  of 
the  HHUic  day  tlicy  hare  rxpiiodt^d  into  liuiflel«.  And  now 
the  foreat-tj-ees  are  groeo.  and  (he  gnw,  is  deep  and  wa- 
vering, and  all  ualurt<  h  Kuoimer-llke  From  the 

S.mdwivh  lalaads  we  tram  that  the  rrstur  of  Kflanea  ia 
still  Id  a  atale  of  decided  activity.  A  vessel  had  rercutiy 
arrived  ot  Honolulu  with  a  party  Of  visitors,  who  had 
heen  to  lake  a  nwir  view  of  the  maguifieeut  scene.  The 
Iravelleni  had  a  hard  (imu  of  il,  wer«:  two  days  without 
water,  travelling  over  clinkeris,  with  their  hootx  lorn  lo 
tatters,  and  (he  blood  during  the  laat  day  umrktug  their 

pteps  over  the  lava  The  Paiis  papers  UAl  a  story  of 

great  good  luok  that  came  to  a  abepherd  boy  who  picked 
up,  and  returned  to  Count  S  ,  a  hat  which  vnts  blown 
from  the  count  s  head  Id  the  oars,  lo  the  rt*ideni-o  of  the 
lad  by  a  gn\e  of  wic.d,  The  count  played  at  a  gaming 
table  with  two  Junta  rf'orj  {which  he  had  first  proposed  to 
give  the  boy),  and  gave  the  lad  the  winning— 10,000 
francs.  We  hope  the  count  did  not  inform  the  boy  bow 
he  obtained  the  10,000  francs ;  otherwise  when  tbatyonng 
gentleman  reaches  his  majority  lie  will  be  devoting  bim- 
aelf  fo  games  of  chance,  and  pcrhiipc  end  as  a  Ihimblu- 
rigget  s  toadey  or  a  '■  moist  unpleasant  body   in  La 

Morgue  at  Paris."   The  givalest  activity  pervades  the 

various  summer  hotels  where  the  Cishiooablea  love  to 
congregate  during  the  warm  season,  and  grouty  papM 
begin  to  look  ■■  deeply,  darkly,  beautifully  blue  '  at  the 

thoughts  of  the  checquea  they  will  have  to  dr«w  U 

id  related  that  lawyer  Talcott  once  cnUed  a  fellow-prac- 
tiiioner  the  "right  bower''  of  the  profession.  When 
naked  toexpbiin.  he  said  he  meant  '■  the  biggeat  knave  in 

the  pack."  The  PriDc<*s  Clotilde  hii«  introduced  ft 

novelty  in  Paris— she  blusheal  and  a  blofh  ia  such  a 
rarity,  and  in  fact  impossibility,  with  ladiu*  then.'  that 
Mrs.  Plon-Plon  is  rwilly  cnTied.  '  They  teach  us  to 
dancel"  exclaims  Mademoiselle  Delu>:y.  "0,  that  Ihey 
could  tcacb  us  to  blush,  even  at  a  guinea  aglow'.",  ...  A 
movement  haa  been  mide  in  Uooclulu  toward  erecting  a 
moDumentat  Ue.-ilakeakua  Day,  on  the  spot  when-  the 
great  circumnavigator,  Capt.  Cook,  fell  Itorsea  ex- 
isted on  this  continent  prior  to  its  habitation  by  white 

oien,  Prof.  F.  S.  Uulcnea  nays  A  recent  (li«th  iu  this 

city,  which  carried  great  ofllictlon  into  an  attached  circle 
of  friends,  was  that  of  Mr.  Charles  Jamea  Everett,  treas- 
urer of  the  Cheshire  Kailroad.  He  was  a  sod  of  (he  late 
Rev.  James  Everett,  for  many  years  chaplain  In  the  navy, 
lie  had  been  In  early  life  enpiged  in  the  mercantile  bual- 
nesa  lo  London,  but  for  many  years  had  resided  in  Boa- 
ton,  his  native  city.  He  was  upright  and  bonor.tble, 
and  one  of  the  moat  genial,  oveu-tempcred,  pleasant  uieu 
wo  ever  knew.    Hi*  death  must  be  long  and  severoly 


fylt  gome  lenrned-nenapapcr  editor  Bays  "that  the 

simplest  nay  of  fnleulaiing  the  dlxliinoea  of  hcavvniy 
bodiua  ia  tin'  rule  laid  down  by  Johu  J'hitnii'a  celebrated 
locturea  upon  rwironomy,  vl/.,  guesa  at  one  half  Ihti  die- 

tAnce,  and  multiply  by  two."  A  person  recently  jw- 

liirned  from  Waahioglon,  in  n-ply  to  a  quealioi)  of  where 
ho  had  been,  rt'plled,  ''I  have  lieeu  afier  an  otIlvM),  and 

got  the  ri/iisaJ  ot  it."  The  Order  of  Odd  Veilowa 

now  Duwbont  about  200,0u0  meral.era  in  the  United 
States,  and  paid  out  lost  year  S550,0O0  for  the  relief  of 

the  sick,  and  S12,000  for  the  education  of  orphans  A 

new  story  by  the  author  of  Guy  Livingatone,  has  bi-en 
commenced  In  Praier's  Magimiue,  culled  "Sword  and 

Gown.  "    Ouy  LivlngMlone  ia  a  capital  book  Among 

the  applicants  for  admission  to  the  Itioghampton,  N.  Y., 
At'yium  for  Inehriatea,  are  twenty-eight  clergymen, 
thirty-six  pbyalciana,  forty-two  lawjera,  three  judges, 
twelve  editors,  four  army  and  three  oavnl  officers,  one 
hundred  and  sevetiiy-oine  nicrchaut*,  Ofty-Uve  fiirmera, 
five  hundrL'd  and  fifteen  mechanica,  and  four  huudred 
and  ten  woifleo,  who  arc  froui    the   higher  walks  of 

life  It  is  aaid  that  E.  Bulwer  Lyttun  will  make 

about  S16.O00  out  of  hut  last  novel,  ■■  What  Will  He  Do 
With  II?".  In  Chicago,  recently,  n  niuaicul  conduc- 
tor who  had  ofteu  been  outngt-d  by  people  leaving  dur- 
ing the  laal  fow  moments  of  the  perforoiancc,  introduced 
into  the  progmnime  of  an  oratorio,  preceding  the  closing 
choru,',  the  following  notice :  ■' Three  minutes  intermis- 
sion to  allow  thoae  to  retire  who  do  not  wish  to  remain 

till  the  close.''  The  fallen  potentate  Soulouque  is 

«tlll  livlugin  Kingalon.  He  piu<ses  hia  time  In  pl.iying 
c«rds  with  Vil  Lubln.  the  '■  BloodUiirsty,''  as  the  Hay- 
tiens  called  him.  Soulouque  had  lately  been  expelled 
from  a  merchant's  mansion  which  he  had  rented,  becjiu  e 
biadaughI«rB,  the  princeatiwa,  were  found  waahing  clothes 
In  a  tub  olevat4.'d  on  a  barrel  iu  the  drawiug-room,  there- 
by greatly  dt.-^liguriug  the  walls  and  carpet,  which  were 

magnificent.  .The  new  nuter  maiu  to  Brookline, 

which  is  to  aecura  the  people  of  Boston  from  alt  posaible 
danger  of  a  failure  of  a  aulHclency  of  water  to  meet 
every  demand,  is  now  tu  process  of  construction.  About 
a  quarter  of  a  mile  of  the  pipe  has  alretkdy  been  laid, 
and  Che  work  will  be  continued  with  all  poEstble  des- 
patch There  is  a  newspaper  story  to  the  effect  that 

the  husband  of  Mr.  Corcoran's  daughter,  ol  Washington, 

receives  a  bridal  present  of  ?1.000,000  The  Western 

and  Worcester  llallroad  Companies  have  placed  upon 
their  liucs  between  Albany  and  Brighton  a  novelty  iu  Ihe 
ahape  of  a  drover's  ear,  fitted  up  at  one  end  with  sleeping 
berths  and  at  the  other  with  tables  for  reading,  and  pro- 
per ventilation  foe  smoking  purposes.  In  this  car  the 
drover  can  accompany  hIa  cattle,  and  is  thus  on  hand  in 

any  emergency  that  may  occur  In  Ilia  lecture  on 

"Manners,"'  the  sago  of  Concord  eajs:  '  After  Dickens 
hud  pdid  America  a  viiiit  be  wrote  a  book  commenting 
aeverety  on  American  manners  and  customs.    He  would 

have  done  better  to  mend  us  by  better  examples."  A 

French  author  says:  "  When  I  lost  my  wife,  every  family 
In  town  offered  me  another;  but  when  I  lost  my  borae, 

DO  one  offered  to  make  him  good.''  Speaking  of 

originality,  Emerson  says:    ''An  author  is  original  in 

proportion  to  the  amount  he  steals  from  Plato.  The 

St.  Paul  Pioneer  says  that  many  of  the  settlers  upon  the 
public  lands  in  Minnesota  advertised  fur  tate  are  abau- 
doning  their  claims.  "  They  have  no  money  to  make 
good  their  pre-emptions,  and  it  cannot  be  procured,  as  in 
uiore  prosperous  times,  by  niortgaging  the  land.  In 
some  instances  hard  working  men,  with  families  depend- 
ing upon  them  for  support,  will  be  compelled  to  lose  the 

fruits  ot  t*o  years  labor  upon  their  farms."'  The 

New  Orleans  Picayune  has  been  shown  a  parcel  of  Mexi- 
can allk,  from  the  latbmua  of  Tehuaut«pec.  This  curi- 
oua  product  of  Soulheru  Mexico  grows  on  one  of  the 
moat  beautiful  and  mnjesfic  treea  of  those  inimitable 
forests,  la  atrong  In  fibre  and  firm  in  stiiple  as  the  allk- 
worm's  thread,  which,  in  appearance,  it  much  resembles, 

and  wouderfullv  soft  to  the  touub  Late  advices 

from  the  ground  out  diatrlcta  ou  the  coast  of  Africa  in- 
forms ua  of  a  great  deficiency  in  the  yield  of  thia  crop  in 
Ooree  and  Seuegal,  and  at  Gambia)  I  is  supposed  the  crop 
will  not  exceed  8(100  tons,  cr  6UO.0O0  buahcla,  against 

14,000  tons,  or  1,050  000  bushels  last  year  llev.  Dr 

Ohapin  and  Franli  Moore,  nnihor  of  various  works  of 
historical  value,  are  engaged  Upon  a  work  entitled  the 
"■  Every-D.iy  Book  ot  the  World  "—a  publication  on  tiie 
model  ol  Hooe's  '■  Evury-D.iy  Book,"  but  of  somewhat 
wider  scope.  The  Evening  I'oat  saj  s  it  ia  to  be  publiibed 
by  aubacription 


HEW  i-UBLI  JATIONS. 

Stddifs  and  SioftiEs.    By  Mas.  -Uiiesov.    Boston:  Titk- 

nur  (k  fields.    18mo     (Blue  and  Gold  ) 

"  Delicious,"'  is  the  only  epithet  that  can  properly  be 
applied  to  Iben-  :>tudies,  Storiw,  and  Memoirs, "  em- 
bracing auch  subjeris  as  Schiller.  Byron.  Goethe.  Ooff- 
UDiu,  Uoerlic'f  La-t  Irfive  and  Table-Talk,  Memoira  of 
Wa.'ibiiinton  Allston,  etc  This  wiB  be  a  pet  volume  wilh 
every  reader  of  rt-fined  taste. 

The  H.iBp  Of  a  Tbousako  Strings:  or,  Laugliut  for  n 
Life  TSmf  New  York  :  Dick  &  Fitngerald,  No,  Ig  Ann 
Street.    12mo    pp  3t>S 

A  collection  of  broadly  humorous  sketches,  lllustmled 
throughout  with  droll  engravings,  and  warranted  lo  cure 
the  deepest  fit  of  the  bluea.  Sour  critica  may  sneer,  but 
the  milUon  »ill  apllt  Its  fides  over  this  quaint  volume. 

Life  op  Mahomet  Bv  Edward  Qidbox.  New  York: 
Deliaser  &  Proctor,  &I8  Broadway.  18mo.  pp,  238. 
Afiother  valuable  volume  Of  the  publi,*her«'  House- 
hold Library  The  work  Is  taken  from  Gibbon's  "  Db- 
rlim.  mid  full."  and  enriched  by  Ihe  learned  anootatioiis 
ol  Ueun  Milman  and  Dr.  William  Smith.  This  biograph- 
icnl  series  is  growing  into  universal  Iiivor  with  the  public. 
Borlon:  Sbepard,  Clark  &  Brown. 

From  the  aame  publit-hera  we  have  received  T.  B.  Pe- 
terson &  Umthcm'  complete  edition  of  Levers  "Daven- 
port Dunn,"  and  Scott  a  ■'  Woodstock," 

Pehcival's  Poems.  Boalon;  Tickoor  &  Fields.  2  vols 
liiuio. 

A  dainty  "blue  and  gold"  edition  of  Perclval'a  origi- 
nal poems  complete,  supplying  a  aerioua  viu:uum  in  our 
libnriea  of  American  lileniture  Peri'ivul  was  one  of  the 
moat  remarkable  of  American  writers,  a  fine  poet,  a  won- 
drous scholar,  aiid  as  a  man.  a  most  interestlug  psycho- 
logieal  study-  An  imporinnl  sketch  of  the  notifs  Ufe 
lormn  the  preface  to  this  edition. 


|«jvfig>J  IntcUiocttff. 


Uattera  in  General. 

The  war  in  Europe  occupies  tho  columns  of  all  our 
foreign  exchanges  Austria,  Franc*  and  Sardini-.  have 
drawn  the  aword  aud  thrown  away  the  acnbbard^and 
the  plaina  of  Piedmont  have  already  been  saturated  with 
blood.  As  was  anticipated,  tho  first  suci-ea.aea  were  on 
the  side  of  the  Austrians,  but  their  adiautagea  were 
fruitless, and  the  allied  troops  have  acoompliabud  all  that 
waa  expected  of  thoir  bravery,  numbers  aud  unparalleled 
artillery.  The  commercial  distress  In  Europe  la  Intense, 
aud  the  finances  of  ihe  belligerents  Iu  au  alarming  sUte. 

The  altitude  of  armed  aggression  assumed  by  Austria, 
her  outrageous  step  In  precipitating  hoatilitiea,  has  lost 
to  her  whatever  favor  she  enjoyed  iu  England,  and  public 
sentiment  there  sides  with  bcr  enemies.  The  policy  of 
England  is  to  maintain  a  strict  neutrality,  and  to  com- 
press the  wur  into  .is  small  a  compaas  as  poaaiblu.  The 
London  Tlmca  regards  it  as  a  purely  coniinentiil  quar- 
rel.—Austria  ia  only  carrying  out  the  policy  with  regard 
lo  Itily  which  she  has  peraistently  pursued  since  1815- 
Sbe  has  upheld  despollam,  "not  only  iu  her  own  States, 
but  with  States  with  which  she  had  no  right  to  inur- 
fere.- Garibaldi  lakes  the  field  at  the  head  of  a  splendid 
body  of  troops.  The  youMilul  membera  of  so  mo  of  the 
noblest  fiimilies  of  Italy  are  enrolled  ujder  his  bauner, 
iucludlng.  it  ia  said,  o  nephew  of  the  pope,— The  last 
review  0/  the  troops  at  Turin  by  King  Victor  Emmanuel 
called  forth  tho  greatest  enthusiasm  The  troops  of  all 
arms  appeared  finally  and  justified  the  expectations  they 
have  since  ooiifirmeU. — Warlike  preparations  are  going 
ou  actively  in  England.— The  details  of  the  last  opera- 
tions at  the  seat  of  war  will  prove  intensidy  interest- 
ing—The Imperial  Guard  of  France  ia  now  00  a  war  foot- 
ing. Napoleon  III.  will  take  the  field  with  a  more  terri- 
ble and  destructive  artillery  than  Napoleon  I.  ever 
brought  to  bejir  on  hia  foes.  The  means  of  transporta- 
tion are  also  so  much  improved  since  the  commencement 
of  the  present  century  that  troops  can  bo  placed  in  front 
of  the  enemy  In  good  condition.  Many  of  Napoleon's 
great  battles  were  fought  by  men  who  had  just  oobievod 
the  most  terrible  forced  marches  —It  ia  to  be  hoped  Chat 
out  of  the  present  continental  convulsions  will  grow  a 
condition  of  things  which  may  make  European  lit)«rty 
something  more  than  a  name,  and  they  will  not  always 
remain  the  tools  for  despots  to  play  with,  — An  Inunense 
number  of  failures  of  stock  operators  has  already  ensued 
from  the  European  crisis. 

Alexandre  Dumas. 

M.  Alex.  Dumas  says  his  voyage  to  Russia  and  the 
East  cost  bim  only  S2000.  and  that  tho'money  ho  re- 
ceited  from  Count  Kouchelifi'  was  S12,000  for  two  noveU, 
and  that  his  books  bring  bIm  in  SZO.OOO  a  year.  He 
left  Paris  on  the  I5th  of  May  for  another  two  years'  ex- 
cursion. He  has  sold  bis  "Voyage  to  Caucasus''  for 
S6000i  it  is  to  be  published  daily,  and  thirty  numbers 
only  isaued,  consequently  be  receives  a  thousand  francs 
daily  for  it. 

Memorials  of  Shelley. 

Lady  Shelley  aunouncHa,  in  one  volume,  "  Memorials  of 
the  late  Percy  Bysaclie  Shelloy."'  Ttjis  ludy  waa  a  Ml=s 
Gibson,  formerly  married  to  a  brother  of  the  present  Lord 
Bolingbroke,  and  after  bis  death  she  married,  in  184i, 
the  present  Sir  Percy  Florence  Shelley,  son  of  the  poet. 

Auatralian  Copper  Mines. 

In  Australia  there  are  some  copper  mines,  termed  the 
'■  Burra  Burra."  They  were  opened  in  1815.  and  iu  five 
years  yielded  56,428  tons  of  ore,  averaging  forty  per  cent., 
and  worth  S3,000,000.  In  five  years  they  returned  to 
the  atockhotdera  nineteen  times  their  outlay. 

Death  of  an  Author, 

William  D.  Arnold,  eon  of  the  good  Dr.  Arnold,  died 
April  !)tb.  on  his  passage  home  from  India.  The  deceu.3ed 
niifl  known  in  literature  by  a  striking  and  earnest  flutlon, 
entitled  "  Oakfield;  or,  Fellowship  iu  the  East." 

Horace  Vernet. 

Hnmce  Vernet  is  going  to  be  married, at  the  age  of 
sixty-seven.  The  illustrious  paiuter  has  gained  the 
heart  of  a  widow,  Madame  Marie  Ameliu  Fuller,  whose 
first  husband  waa  a  M  de  Boia  Uiclieux. 

ftiee  of  'Winas. 

In  some  p.irta  of  France  wine  and  brandy  have  slightly 
risen  in  consequence  of  the  vines,  having  suffered  from 
frost.  In  L'uguedoc,  ouc  eighth  of  tbe  wine  crop  has 
been  destroyed. 

HuBbian  Review. 

It  is  stated  that  aome  Russian  residents  in  Paris,  in 
conjunction  with  aoufe  French  literary  men,  are  about 
to  bring  out  a  oc-w  periodical,  to  bo  called  the  "Scla- 
vonic Review  ■' 

Chloroform. 

Itiree  deaths  by  chloroform  lately  In  the  hospitals  of 
Poris,  have  occnaioned  a  debato  iu  oue  of  the  meilical 
societies  on  the  propriety  of  abolishing  the  use  of  anes- 
thetics. 

Music  by  a  Prince. 

An  illustrious  dilettante,  Prince  Emile  de  Wittgenstein, 
ho.1  conipo.wd  a  cantata  ou  Uhland'e  ballad.  "  The  Blind 
King,''  which  hua  been  performed  witii  great  eciat, 

American  Students  in  England. 

Then;  are  now  three  Aioericjins  iu  the  University  of 
Cambridge,  England.    Two  oli|(hem  ara  Boatonians,  and 
the  third.  Sir.  Francis  P.  Corbin,  Is  from  Virginia. 
Wow  Opera. 

M,  Flofow,  author  of  the  favorite  opera  of  "  Martha," 
has  just  completed  another  opera,  "  Le  Meunler  de 
Maran,"  which  is  about  to  be  produced  at  Hanover. 
The  Oreat  £!afitern. 

The  Great  Eastern      to  be  ready  for  lier  trip  lo  the 
United  States  by  the  end  of  July  or  early  In  August, 
Mrs.  Aytoun. 

Prof  Aytoun  has  lost  his  wife,  the  joungeat  and  favor- 
ite daughter  of  Christopher  North. 


M.^^tl■'At"runER8  of  * 
MELODEONg^ 
ORGAN  MELODEONS, 

—  AND  — 

PEDAL  BASS  MELOI>E0i\s. 

By  means  of  a  new  method  of  Voicing,  known  on|^  t 
Ibemaelves,  they  liavo  succeeded  iu  removing  the  harsh 
and  buMing  sound  which  formerly  chamcterlwd  the 
Instrument,  and  rendering  the  lone*  full,  clear  and 
organ  like.  The  action  Is  prompt  and  reliable,  enabling 
the  performer  Co  execute  the  most  rapid  muRlo  without 
blurring  the  tones.  The  swell  is  arranged  to  give  gfe»t 
exprei&sion. 

THE  PEDAL  BASS  MELODEONS 

Arc  designed  particularly  fttr  Churches,  Udgea,  Oalli 
etc,  It  ia  arrangi'd  with  two  manuiU  or  banks  of  keys 
the  loiveat  set  running  an  octave  higher  than  the  other 
and  may  ba  Ufcd  separately,  and  thus  gel  In  Vnc  caw 
two  diallnct  Instruments ;  or,  by  the  use  of  the  coupler 
the  two  banks  of  keys  may  bo  played  at  tho  same  lime 
by  the  use  of  the  front  set  only.  Tbie,  ooDuectel  with 
tho  Pedal  Ba«8,  will  produce  the  effect  of  a  large  oi^n 
and  flufllelently  heavy  to  fill  a  house  which  seats  from 
1000  to  1500  persons, 

THE  ORGAN  MELODEON 

Is  designed  for  parlor  and  private  use.  The  construction 
Is  similar  to  the  Church  Instniinont,  being  arranged 
with  two  banks  of  keys,  and  when  used  together,  by 
means  of  the  coupler,  is  capable  of  w  great  volume  of 
power  as  the  Church  Instrument,  when  used  without 
the  Pedals. 

Also,  every  variety  of  MELODEONS  for  Parlor  use. 

Purchasers  may  rely  upon  iostruments  from  our  Man- 
ufactory being  made  Iu  tbe  most  complete  and  thorough 
manner.  Wo  have  every  facility  for  manufacturing 
purposes,  and  employ  none  but  tbe  moat  experienced 
and  skilful  workmen. 

In  short,  we  will  promise  our  customers  an  instru- 
ment equal  if  not  superior  to  any  manufacturer,  and 
guaraotee  iniiit  a-nii  ptrfr.rt  Mth/aclion. 

Music  Teachers,  Leaders  of  Choirs,  and  others  Inlcr- 
estcd  in  musical  malt<ira,  are  respectfully  iovlt«d  to  visit 
our  rooms  at  any  time,  and  examine  or  teat  the  instru- 
ments ou  exhibition  for  sate  at  their  pleasun- 

MELODEONS  EENTED. 

Persona  who  wish  to  hire  Melodeons  wilh  a  view  of 
purchasing  at  tho  end  of  the  year,  can  have  the  not 
credited  as  part  payment  of  the  purchase  money.  This 
matter  Is  worthy  of  special  note,  ae  it  enables  those  who 
desire  a  fair  lest  of  the  Instrument  before  purcb^lng,  to 
obtsln  It  at  the  expense  of  the  manufacturers,  to  the  ex- 
lent,  at  least,  of  a  year's  rent 

Orders  from  any  part  of  the  country  or  world,  sent 
direct  to  the  manufactory  In  Boston,  with  caah  or  satis- 
factory reference,  will  be  promptly  attended  to.  and  as 
faithfully  executed  as  if  the  partlea  were  present,  or 
employed  an  agent  to  select,  and  on  as  reasonable  terms. 

Scroll  leg,  4  1-2  octave  

Scroll  leg,  6  octave  

Piano  style,  6  octavo  ■  

Piano  style,  extra  finish,  5  octave  J*** 

Piano  style,  carved  leg  ■  ^'^^ 

Piano  Btyle,  2  sots  of  reeds  

Piano  style,  6  oolave  

Organ  Melodeon  **** 

Organ  Harmonium  -fS'^ 

Pedal  Baas  MelodeoD  

Letters,  certificates  and  notiees  from  the  presa,  fromall 
parts  of  the  world,  may  be  seen  at  our  salesroom. 

Illustrated  Catalogue  sent  free  to  any  address. 

S,  ».  A  H.  W.  SMITH, 

511  Washington  Street,  Boston. 
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"  Zii^-  TO  *I»VKKTISERS  ~Th«  i-nm^n-o 
iTOrn  j^'       nfth^  PccrnnuL  m«ke»it  <i  yphldn  of  ml- 

.]  m.ii^nces  tU'i  tivUio  nf  Iho  PicroRui, 

'    I  X"  h.-i'tK  rmii,  bd-.K  r-i£iil..rl)' b«Qn.l  up 
n.()"tli'  'o  ttiat  «ac^  ii(ivnrtir.«nieiit  (nil  Mng 
^.  ri>K  hi-'i  if  "f  "'e  piio«r)  bwooips  n  pfrmaiMnI 

P'7:V"*/^  /'''r'""'*  '2""- 
"''--iTea^i  roi  Advchtisiko  — rwrniy;^c^  renli  p/r 
'   .  I    -tipiimenH'  inu«t  be  fent  In  C no  need h  In  ad- 
/tnt     A         iK,rlniI  of  fbelr  publicntion,  (t»  our  Inrge 


SCHOOL  COMMITTEES 

AmO  TKA<:ilEKS. 

The  publishers  would  Invite  the  nCteutlon  of  School 
Conimilt^e^  and  Teticlifre  lo  tlio  ouperior  merits  of 
SARGENT'S  SERIES 

—  OF  — 

j^^^^l^DABO  SCHOOL  READERS, 

By  Speo  Sargent, 
Author  of  the  ■'  StAodiird  Speaker."'  elc  ,  etc. 

ro.HPRISlNO  THR  FOLLOWIXO: 

XIIB  STANDARD  6111  (or  Isl  CUss)  READER,  ]2oio, 
pp- 

TIIK  STANDARD  4tii  REVDEIl.  12ni...  33T  pp. 
TIIK  STAND  UtD  lia  KEADEH,  12mo.  212  pp. 
THE  STANDARD  2o  READKR,  Illuntmlcii,  16mo.216  pp 
TIIK  STAND  VHD  1st  READER,  Tthistrated.  18mo,  120 pp 
TUB  STANDARD  ILLUSTRATED  PRIMER  18nio,60pp. 
TllBSrANDAltD  SPELLER,  12mo,  180  pp. 
THE  STANDARD  :MALI.ER  SPELLEIt,  ISmo,  CO  pp, 

Tlio  nbofi'  pew  ftiid  thoroueh  series  of  Sebool  Books 
hare  met  with  unprecedented  silcccwi;  tnnrr  tluin  n  mil- 
l,nn  tnjiief  hnvc  already  pasfod  into  schools.  Their  point* 
of  siippriority  arc— 1.  The  apprnpri>ite  churact^r  and 
TriHL'ty  of  the  rending  matter,  and  the  great  care  and  la- 
h(ir  PTiJent  in  the  preparation,  2  The  drilling  exercises 
anil  the  simple  sysleni  of  referencPs,  by  which  accuracy 
of  pronunelation  is  secured  3.  The  Explanatory  lodei, 
by  which  difUcult  wordi"  are  eitplalneil.  and  a  taste  for 
ptimnloffy  if  inculcatod-  4  Superiority  Id  the  careful 
graduation  of  the  several  Iteadcrfl  to  dliTerent  capacities 
f,  Superioiity  in  the  uieehauical  esecullon,  paper,  bind, 
irg,  ptir..  and  in  the  wood  cut*  in  the  smaller  hooka 
1;  In  the  3p«llor,  a  scioniiBc  clftS9l0c*Lion  of  word",  with 
Dii-tntioD  Exercioen.  couibluing  all  tbe  modern  improve' 
iiienta  In  instruction  in  this  branch. 

PHIB'I'IP!^,  8AIUPSOIV  &  Co., 

nifty2a  2w       No.  13  WmtElt  STREET,  BOSTON. 


GAS  STEAK  BROILERS. 

TIIK  public  are  invited  to  cft'l  and  extmlne  this  new 
invcniion,  which  T  now  offer  for  »ale.  and  wnrran 
lliut  a  toiish  h'ef  Urak  wh'n  ookrrl  in  thi\  nppnrni\ 
fSnll  lit-  rrn't'.r"t  ri[itaUi/  tu  leifltr  as  l/ir  siirhin  \ltak  when 
pnnked  nver  ch»rcoal  fira. 
Cla>i  Cookius  Apptirnliin. 

CiR«  Flat-iron  HfHtFr*. 

Cii!*  Fixluro!«  nnil  1*i|ic. 

W .    F  SHAW, 
may2?  tf      1T4  Washington,  oppo-xit*  BromScldSt. 


NEW  SPRIIVO  TRLTimiVOS. 

J.    C.  OSGOOD, 

19  WINTER  STREET, 

H"t  ju"t  received  and  is  constantly  receiving.  NEW 
STVLEi  OF  DRESS  TRIM.VllNOS.  which  the  L:idie.i  .tre 
Invited  to  exitmine.  tf  Diay2S 


The  most  AmusiiiE!  anil  Instriiclivc  Thing  otU 
microscopes! 

microscopes: 

7>'UVERF0L  single  lens  Microscopes  for  25  cents. 
1  rtv'?i  Ipr  r^spmljles  a  bear's  paw;  the  smallest  inwwt 
1  lornildnMe  monster.  A  good  lens,  neallv  set.  with  in- 
strurdnni  in  the  manner  of  using  or  Ave  luctruments  of 
lUHprent  powers,  neatly  pncked',  and  sent  by  mail  foi 
»od  two  red  stamps.  Send  one  stump  and  twenty 
tivf  rentu  for  a  single  one. 

An  inflnite  amount  of  inntruction  and  endle.ss  amnse 
tui-nt  may  thus  be  obtained  at  a  very  trifling  expense 
Address 

CLAKEIVCR  B.  IJKDRRIVOOD, 

lU  HANOVER  STREET,  BOSTON 
RnomNo.  2.  2ff  mo)21 


PATENT 

aim  LETTERS  xm  numerais, 

IN  A  VARIETY  OF  COLORS, 
Firmly  Affiled  on  Plate  and  Sheet  G-lass, 
Window  Panes,  etc  , 

RY  TIIE  PATENT  GLASS  LETTER  Co., 

*  *•  ;t  B  R  O  A  D  W  A  V  ,  IV  K  W  YORK 
E.  H.  RICE,  AGENT, 

109  Conn  Slrcvl,  BOMlon 

AmW^"*"  and  Numerala  in  Gold,  Silver,  Ruby,  Blue 

.S-T  """derinp;  ptcaso  give  the  size  of  GlnM  on  which 
■_QeUlter8  are  to  be  placed.  5iv  pni)21 


WiNTED  IMMEDIATELT. 

1  OCAL  AND  TRAVELLING  AGENTS.    IlcreiR  a  rf 
J- J  f^hftnce  for  a  few  voung  men  to  make  S40.rtOto 
^".5'"°'^'*'lthc.ut  investing  a  capital.    For  an  oiill 
J  n  v.  J'r'!!^  ftampH  for  relurn  postage,  and  addr. 

r?\f  ■'KIN3.  IWkport,  Minne  ' 
toln.    1  cnirli  p?Hiit/orhumbug 

'firouuM  pateut  medieu.es,  books,  lottery  swindles. 


P^'i!;*  '^^t^K'S  METHOD  FOR  THE  BANJO 

uiar  11  .  "^""hout  a  master,  containing  the  most  pop 
Uuoki  Songs,  performed  " 

'>tlisrTii''l,      '*'''^ WliiteV,  Campbell's,  1 
'Hir  inci    r         "^^ils  of  which  the  author  was  a  men 
Price^  SI  oi"^  '"''"^  ^"'^ 
■■"bU-he,!  by  OI.IVEn  DITMON  A- €0. 

277  WASIIINCTON  STitEET. 


A   SUPERB  BOOK. 

"€  O  II  .\  T  R  V   I.  B  r  E 

A  GREAT  AGRICULTURAL  WORK, 

COVKRI^Ilt  IRK  WHOLE  OHOIT^P  Op 

AGRICULTURE,  HORTICL-LTURE, 

l>nntl«cape  finrdrninx- 

With  2r)  superb  lilustr*tion.,  designol  and  engraved 
cxprft**ly  for  the  work,  by  eminent  iirtl«U, 
BY  R.  MOIUllS  COPELAND.  Es*. 

SUCII  a  wnrk  as  the  above  has  long  Wn  needed,  com- 
blolOR  to  one  volume  a  whole  Libmry  of  Fnoti  and 
the  experiences  of  (lie  .tgricuRurNts  in  both  hemis- 
phere*, bniiight  down  to  the  pre.ent  ^Uv  and  nil  nr- 
nup'd  in  months,  so  that  any  cultivator  of  the  suil  b<. 
he  the  proprietor  of  hundreds  of  acres,  or  of  a  slnulo 
acre,  can  have  before  bim  a  prartiral  Slanual.  or  mlher 
an  hneyclnpedia.  divided  Into  months,  showing  hlni  at  a 
simple  glance  jost  what  he  muH  do  in  every  month  In 
-  .*enr.  when  to  plow,  when  to  plant  .and  what  to  plant, 
to  plow,  and  liow  to  plant,  from  the  amalloJl  llowi-r 
to  the  ceresh  whlrh  su»taio  life.  Also  Ihc  mo=t  complete 
tr*^"!?"""  of  con"triictiQK  and  nianai^nn 

Hot  HiiiiJM,  contAlntne  a  thorough  trfulixe,  with  full  H- 
lustmlinns.  on  fin'.r  CuUiirf,  together  with  dK».iripllon* 
of  the  principal  Flowers.  PUnU.  and  Shrubs,  which  can 
be  cultivated  here,  and  bow  to  cultivatfi  them  and  ;he 
mo-i  elaborate  trentl.-*  jet  publlubed  on  L^^Dsni-R  lUli- 
11K.HM),  with  nuniemu,<  pUni!  for  lajini;  out  s'lf •>'"■•.  "r 
_ftrl.U  or  PBfrr.  /"arms,  with  couiplute  pUns  and  de,«orip- 
tlons  for  drulidns  lan-ls, 

Mr.  iropetand  U  well  known  in  his  profeMlon:  ho  has 
made  it  tne  enthosiiLatic  study  of  his  life,  and  probably 
there  is  u  it  a  at^n  living  in  this  cnuntrv  viho  is  better 
quallfled  than  he  for  so  groat  an  nndertaklng  And  that 
he  h«i  a  ntiltt^d  himself  nobh  in  thU  ureal  work  which 
he  now  ofTurs  to  the  pohlie,  we  have  the  tcttimonv  of 
several  of  our  most  diftloRulshcd  AgriculturL-l*.  who 
have  cjcamltied  hi^  proof  sheets. 

The  work  i*  publNlied  in  one  mprrh  Si-o  I'oItiiH-  of  SOO 
ig-f,   with  225  tlf^nnt   illuMmtiniii.     Pkici,  Tuhes 
DuLLvas 

In  order,  however,  to  plaee  so  valuable  a  work  (wbleh, 
in  the  language  of  a  Bontleman  of  high  culture  and  ex- 
tensive experience,  who  his  read  all  the  proof  sliMet*}. 
'  (onlnnf  mnr'  nnil  b'tlrr  infarmatinn  lliin  my  fir  baokf 
■>n  llfsi  s,ihjtr.tt,"  withlu  the  reach  of  all.  we  shall  l.isun 
an  edition  on  smaller  paper  and  sell  for  Two  DoLL^Bs. 
depending  on  large  sales  to  compensate  us  fur  the  largo 
outlay. 

We  want  a  few  pirst  hate  Aoent^.  and  only  a  few 
We  want  those  who  have  ba-i  /rp'rirwr  in  selling  bnoki 
of  Ihli  hli^h  order  We  will  give  such  a  territory  suffl 
ciently  large  to  employ  them  ron.staotly  for  one  year. 

All  applications  should  bs  addresiwd  to  the  publishers 

In  ordering  single  copies  bv  mail,  please  slate  «hieh 
edillou  is  wiinied.  .lOIIV  P.  JB'A'Err  &  Co  , 

may28  2w  No,  20  Wa.«hlnpton  Street,  Hm-ton 


ECONOMISE! 
TO  FAMILIES  IN  THE  COUNTRY. 

KFrr>l".dY  briJ.  hw.r.1  .If  Ihr  f.n^nus 

ClIIXA  TEA  WAREHOirSE, 

WmihiiiKlou  Hi.,  Boatoii, 

And  therp  Is  hanlly  a  f^inillr  within 
tWifiity  mile*  of  Itoslou  when  our 

TEAS  AND  COFFEES 

Are  uiit  used     Wii  ii'll  every  descrip- 
tion of 

GREEN  AND  BLACK  TEAS, 

And  our  |irl'"rs  RtUKo  from  £5  reut< 
per  poiiud  up  to  one  dollir  iVc  *i-ll  good  fauilly  tmi 
bUi-k  I  r>r  36  cents,  by  the  package  of  Dve  pounds;  also 
good  Voung  II)  son  (green]  for  36  cents. 

The  above  teas  are  as  gooil  *.s  iirw  usually  sold  lu  floun- 
try  stores  for  (K)  wtnis  per  pound. 

WE  BUY  MORE  TE.\S  AM)  TOEFEES. 

And  sell  more  ami  cheaper  than  any  otiior  eitabllshment 
In  New  Bntcland. 

Our  COKKK&S  arc  FRKill  every  day,  and  for  purity 
are  unrivalled 

Teiu  neatly  packed  In  ti-n  pound  ehests.for  Ciinily  uso. 

For  the  conveuluuCD  o(  those  g'^lug  W  the  tnllroads, 
wu  have. 

BRANCH  STORES 

At  No.  Ii5  Union  Street,  two  doors  from  the  OOroM  of 

Ilmover  Street  (red  Ktore). 

At  lift  Court  .Strjot  (store  palnte.l  red). 

Xt  corner  of  llnach  and  \lhany  Streets. 

At  coruHr  of  Wa4hiiigt<in  and  i'lnc  Strtnte. 

Cill  on  us  when  jou  come  to  Boston,  and  give  our 
good*  a  trial 

Order"  solicited  by  vxpreM. 

TIlOiMA!*  «.  n  ilVTAI., 

miiyl*  4w  IDS  WASUINDTON  ST.,  BOSTON. 


BRITISH  POETS. 

pi;ni,i.«!iKn  hy 

LllTLE,  UK<»WA   X  CO., 

11?  W.(SHI>i<iTO\  8TREBV, 

BOSTON. 

A  Cnmjilrti^  rotlrction  of  tlir  British  Pods, 

Froiu 

to 

WORDH  WORTH, 

nANDSOMKI.Y  PIIINTRD  IN  NEAT  liWo  VOLUMES. 
Prico  J.T  CVitIn  i»or  Vnluinr. 
EACH  WORK  SOLD  SEPARATELT. 


nil! 

V 


THE  0^^<^K^ATEU  BI^RS. 

CURE 

Acidity.  Aciilit)-. 

Indigcstioii.  Indi^rstioii. 

DyspFpsin.  Dyspcpsin. 

llciirtliuni,  llrurtlmrn. 

Wiitrr  Biiisli.  Wntfr  Bmsli. 

Flotulfiicy.  Flatulency. 

Jnuiuiicc.  Jnnndirc. 
Nci'vousnrss.  Ncnousnrss. 
Bilious  llahil.  Bilious  llnbil. 

Gfuernl  Bebility.      Grncral  Dctiility. 
Liver  (lomplamt.   Liver  Complaint. 
Aciility.  Acidity. 
Fever  and  A?«c. 
1»HE  OXYGENATED  JITTERS. 

The  accounts  received  fVom  persons  who  have 
used  and  been  cured  by  this  Remedy,  are  truly  surpris- 
ing. Diseases  which  bad  baffled  the  power  of  medicine 
for  years,  have  at  onco  yielded  U>  the  all-heallog  and  the 
all-powerful. 

THE  OXYGENATED  BITTERS. 
THE  OXYGENATED  BITTERS. 
SETH  \V.  FOWLE  &  Co.,  Proprietors.  Boston,  For 
sale  by  Druggista,  AgenU  and  Dealere  in  Medicine,  both 
in  city  and  country, 

EVEKTWnERE. 


^  q  q  q  q  q  q  q  q  q  q  q  »^ 
c?-     Something  JVew/ 

^  Agents  loanied,  lo  go  into  a 
(C7"         and  Honomhle  Jiusincts^  =^ 

rchich  wiU  pay  from  $15  to  $30 
^  wcitkly.  IVo  llHinbU":.  SatisfaC' 
^  tion  guaranteed.    iSertd  stamp 

for  particulars,  which  are  free. 

3^    S.  M.  MYRICK  U  CO.,  Lynn.  Mnsfc 

SC  UK  V  V. 

SCDRVy  Is  not  eonSned  to  Arrlic  travellers  and  neg- 
lected sailors;  it  ehonrs  it*  disgustlog  features  also 
among  thu  ill-fed  poor  in  our  filthy  luiies.  Nothing  has 
b.eo  found  80  speedily  efflpaclous  In  arre^in^  the  deconi- 
po'lng  tendency  of  the  vital  fluid.t  iu  scorbutic  diseases 
as  the  I'KIIUVIAN  SYltOP.  


Smoke— Smokers— Smoking. 

I-»Et^ElVlN(i  w\  efirh  .'■tenmer  a  superlnr  asflortmont 
(,  of   MEEltSCnALM    PII'E^.   TCHES  and  TRIM- 
MIN03,    Pipes  repaired  and  .MOUNTED  in  any  variety 

of  tf'j  lp  oil  iMiViJ  ri  ■  If   liT?Mll'V  AnAllu-rjirv, 

IDA>Ttf 


ORANGE  FLOWER  LOTION 

IS  A  CBRTMN  AND  AllKKE^Kl.t:  ltKMh:iJV  KOR  TBK 
REMOVAL  OR  PREVENriON  OF 
PliTIPl.VK, 

pi.npi.E«, 

FRECKLES, 

FRECKLES, 
FRECKLES, 

TiN  AND  SUNBURN, 
TAN  AND  SUNBURN, 
TAN  AND  SUNBURN, 

and  nil  eruptions  oa  the  face  and  skin.  It  1*  parllculnrly 
recommended  tv  Ueutlemen  to  prevent  Sorennss  aft4!r 
i^havlng.  and  fur  preventing  Kruptlnns  which  ro  often 
fallow.  Its  use  will  also  freshen  the  skin  and  coinplrx- 
lun,  gradually  removing  Pimples  arisinit  from  wliatever 
cause  OKI.ANDO  TOMPKINS, 

ap3l).'lneop        271  Washington,  cor  of  H  Inter  Stri't't. 


FItEDEHICK  IIROIVN.  Apothe^ry, 

U8  WashlDgtoD.  cor.  of  Stale  atn'et. 


I TOR  S\I.F,— A  few  wood  cuts  at  this  omcp.  on  rwi- 
^   sonable  terms.    Parties  at  a  distance,  by  designating 
wbatcugTHving  is  de*in-d.  will  be  answered  by  retnrn  of 
mail,  aud  the  price  at  ooce  giTen-  « 


BOGLE'S  WlfiS  AND  HAIR  WORK. 

rriKCEST  to  nature,  trreprflaebablo  In  style,  and  pcr- 
X  f.'Ct  in  at  NONE  cjin  equal  tbeui.  Sole  agent  for 
the  Itoval  Trailjpareul  Partlnit, 

BOGLE'S  ELECTRIC  HAIR  DYE, 
best  and  cheapep^t  In  the  world.    Try— bo  convinced. 
Prices,  60  cents,  ^1  (H1,  nod  ?1  60. 

Abe  iou  OBTTiNO  ll.iLD'  is  your  Hair  Turning  Gray? 
Bogle  s  llvperion  Fluid  Is  the  grt^t  restorer  of  llalr,— all 
others  are  ba'^J  on  this  great  discovery ,  and  are  sham 
imitJitlDns.  Prices.  20  cents,  60  cents,  75  cents,  Si  00, 
and  £1  60.  Sold  by  druggLsLi  throughout  the  United 
States  and  Canadas, 

Propririor,  W.  BOCSI^K,  'iWi  Wnnhinii- 
loil  Sirrcl,  BonlOM,  opposite  the  Marllioro  Hotel. 

Kvery  article  for  the  toilet  to  be  hud  at  llogle'i 
Uiuaar.  eoply  way28 


ins  Collection,  of  ivbtrb  more  than  one  hundred 
volumes  are  alrpady  Irnupd,  Is  Intended  to  embrace 
thfi  whole  works  of  the  most  distinguished  autliont,  from 
Chaucer  to  Wordsworth,  with  selections  from  tlio  minor 
poets;  accompanied  with  Ulo|{ rap h leal,  Ilistorlcul  and 
Critical  Notices  and  Portraits— the  whole  forming  a  far 
more  cuiiipleta.  rlegnot  and  cheap  udUiun  of  the  DrUlih 
Pouls  than  hni  ever  appi^red  belore 

The  numerous  testimonials  to  llie  eacellonce  of  thia 
series,  which  the  publishers  have  received,  both  fti>m  tba 
pre.ss  ami  the  pulillc.  In  all  parts  of  the  country,  would 
seem  to  iudlcuto  that  a  poptilnr  want  ha*  been  met  by 
Ibis  ■■dilion,  which  Is  universally  acknotrlcilgist  to  b«  Iho 
best  ever  Issued,  both  In  point  Of  editorship  and  mseban- 
Iral  exeoution. 
The  following  aro  now  rendj': 

Akenside  1  vol.  ;  Milton.   3  vnl». 

Ihillads  B  vol*.   Montgomery  fi  vol*. 

Kofitlle  1  vol.  (  Moore  .,  Q  loli. 

IlHtler  .2  vols,  \  Parnrll  and  Tlckell. .  1  vol. 

C«u>pbell  I  vol.   !  Pop*  StoIm. 

ChatiiTion  2  vols. !  IMor  ,  %  voli, 

Ohurehlll  3  vols.  \  fvMX  B  vol*. 

Coleridge  U  vols.  ^  Shakspwiv  1  vol. 

Sliellay  8  vols. 


Collin*  1  vol. 

Cowper  !J  vols. 

Donno  1  vol 

Drjden  6  vols 

V'alconer   .1  vol. 

lluy   2  vols. 

lloldHnltb  1  vol. 

Gray  ,   1  vol, 

Ilerbert   1  vol, 

Ilerrlck  2  vols 

Hood  -  1  vol*. 

KeaU  1  vol. 

Marvell  1  vol. 


Skolton  a  vols, 

Spvnsfr  6  vola. 

aurroy  ,  1  vol. 

Swift  3  TOlf. 

Thomson  2  voli. 

Vaughan  1  vol. 

Walle  .....1vol. 

Whlto  I  vol. 

Wordsworth  7  vol*. 

Wyatt  iTOl. 

Vounc  2  Toll. 


BAKER'S  PREMIIIM  CHOCOLATE. 

W.    BAKER   9£.  Co.'w 

AiiBBifi.^n,  Frbkcd.  HoM<i;oriiiii(;,A!<D  Vamli.a  Premicm 
Caocoi..»rB,  Pbkp.»bed  Cocos,  llnou,^,  Coco*  I'.istje, 
Coco\  Sticks.  Soluble  lIoa<Bop.\Tmc  and  Diktb- 
Tic  Cocoa,  Cocoa  Sums  anp  CaACKEo  Cocoa, 

Crlthrale'i  as:  nulrilii'e.  salutary  and  Micious  bn-migix, 

For  more  than  lhr'-t-fnuTth»  of  a  fnlury,  are  manufac- 
tured from  Cocoa  of  the  finest  quality,  and  warranted 
superior  to  any  other  Cocoa  Preparations  made  lu  the 
United  States,  As  nourishment  for  children.  Invalids, 
and  persons  in  health,  and  as  substitutes  for  Tea  and 
CoHeo  in  Nervous  and  Dyspeptic  eases  Ibey  are  Invaluable 
and  recomnjeoded  by  the  most  eminent  physicians. 

For  sale  by  their  agents,  D  C  Murray,  New  York; 
Wm  S,  Onint,  Philadelphia:  T.  V.  Brundlge.  Uallimore; 
Kennett,  Dudley  &  Co.,  Cincinnati;  and  by  Gmcers 
generally.  WALTER  HAKEIt  &  Co., 

Om*      13  Dorchester.  Mass, 


THE   ORAND  Aill'ARlA, 

—  AT  rue  — 

AQUARIAL  GARDENS, 

NO.  il  BRO.IiriKI.B  WTRKKT. 

rilUIS  niagnlQcent  display  of  one  of  the  most  fascinal- 
_L  Ing  phenomena  of  nature  is  now  open  to  the  public 
from  'J  o'clock  A,  M.  lo  10  P.  M. 

These  Ocean  and  Ulver  Conservatories  are  the  moat 
exquisitely  InterestlnK  fubjeets  to  contemplate  ever  )et 
presented  to  the  admiring  gaie  of  miinklud  by  the  hand 
of  taste  and  n  finemenl^  Thev  present  us  with  a  strik- 
ing and  perfect  illuslnition  of  Lt/r  btmalh  Iht  ua(w. 

Admission,  25  cents;  children  under  ten  years  of  age, 
16  cents,     ITif    CUTTING  k  KUTLEIl,  Proprietoni. 


PARSONS    &  GIBBV, 

STAMPERS  OF  EMBROIEERIES, 

Sinl6  NO.  3  WINTER  !>rKF,ET. 


WIEMAM  A.  tiKEE>E, 

FINE   ART  COMMISSION  AGENT, 

ROOII  No.  21  MEIlC^NTILi;  DUILDING, 

KO.  in  SUMMER  STREET,  BOSTON, 

HF  will  also  devote  attention  lo  furnishing  tasteful 
FRAMES  for  P.iintlngs,  Drawings,  Engravings, 
Photogniphs- Mirrors,  etc  ,    ^      .  u.n 

A  lot  of  Fine  EogTavings  just  reotlved  and  on  eihlbl- 

"c?"  O.  will  *ait  on  bis  customers  at  their  resi- 

dences or  places  of  buslnc-is.  If  desired. 
Office  hours  from  11  A  M  to  3  P-  M.      mayH  eop8m 

THE  FLA&  OF  OUR  TINION 

Is  for  sale  everywhere  for  fuCB  oknt*  per  copy.  It  is  tho 
bejit  miBCOllanehuK  weekly  journal  In  the  country.  En- 
TIRiLir  Oriuinal.    ?2  pet  ai.num 

M  M.  BALLOC,  Co'lofl,  Mast. 
No.  22  Winter  Street.  it- 


"This  series  of  thr  British  Poets  Is  by  far  the  host  col- 
lection we  have  nnj  where  uiet  aitb,'' — N.  Y  Timts. 

•'  We  cannot  speak  loo  highly  In  pmlse  of  this  edition 
— the  only  one  ibat  deserves  the  name  of  complete— of 
the  British  Poets       Bo.-loa  Dailt/  Atlit-rltfrt. 

"  A  more  Iveaollful  nnil  complete  vlltlon  of  each  poet 
than  that  fnrnialird  In  this  kitIcs  cannot  tin  iViunil.  and 
certainly  it  dues  n.it  k-vih  powllde  thai  the  force  of  cheap- 
nfc«s  eon  any  further        — .Vi'i'Mfra  Lilirniy  Uiwtlt. 

"  We  cannot  forlwar  lo  say  tbnl  this  whole  collection 
Is  at  once  a  monunmnt  o(  (he  best  lasle  and  the  hlKbct 
eritlenl  skill,  and  a  rare  specimen  of  beauUful  meelianl- 
cal  etecutinn  Take  it  all  in  all,  we  do  not  betllalo  to 
aay  that  II  Is  decidedly  superior  to  any  other  edition  of 
the  British  Poets  tUnt  wo  have  met  with. "~  ill  An  ny 
Et< tiling  Joamnt, 

"Every  author  introduced  Into  this  series  Is  ■dllcd 
with  the  utmost  care,  and  (be  whole  Is  Intended  to  form 
the  ino»t  complete  set  of  English  Poets  over  published." 
—  Boston  Hreurifrr. 

''This  edition  should  grace  every  library,  puhlln  and 
private,  and  ho  that  may  own  It  may  nut  have  cause  to 
envy  any  one  the  po-sesslon  of  any  other  edition." — 
Louiivillf.  Journal, 

"  A  fairer  prlnt^'d,  a  more  bieleful  or  more  valuable  set 
of  books  cannot  be  placed  In  any  lll)mry,"~iVrui  Yorir 

Coiinrr  ami  Eni/liiirr. 

"  The  best,  the  most  permanently  volnabk,  tho  mnit 
oonvenlent.  and  the  cheapest  edition  of  the  standard 
poetical  literature  of  Great  Britain  ever  published,"— 
iloiiu  Journal, 

"  We  regard  It  as  the  most  beautiful  and  convenient 
library  edition  of  the  British  Potits  yet  publiihud.  '— 
Philulrlphia  Errnwi^  ISuUrun. 

"  We  do  not  know  any  other  edition  of  tho  Engliah 
Poets  which  combines  so  much  cxcelleuce."— fliAffulArca 
Sar'a. 

"  We  warmly  commend  It,  and  wish  II  a  succcM  pro- 
portioned to  Its  merits.  '— iJ'ou'nMin's  l<n-\np. 

"  This  series  is  the  most  elegant,  the  nio«t  perfi«t,  that 
haa  Iteon  Issued  In  this  country.''  — Z)<Iroi(  Ftit  Prru. 

"  Undoubtedly  the  cheapest  and  most  altmctlve  col- 
lection of  the  British  Poet*  over  published."  — /t'cAmoad 
Ejatntii'i.  mayl4  3w 

Vegetable  Pulmonary  Balsam. 

riAlIE  .STANDARD  REMEDY  FOR  ALL  PULMONARY 
X  DldE\SKS.  — Estenslvely  u«ed,  fected  and  approved 
lu  New  EuKlaud,  Canada,  and  the  Briliiih  provinces  dur- 
ing a  period  Of  THtHTY  YEAItShj  Eniintnt  Phyni- 
riant,  (Uiisyintn,  /Vu/'Mor*  of  CoUrgti,  T/irohgifal  Sim- 
mariri,  Sritnl\fi(  ami  D'Mii'guislitd  Pvbtit  iUfn.— and  la 
fact  by  all  cls«.*es  In  the  community.  See  cerliDcatcs  la 
paiiJpbleis  and  wrapper  to  bottles. 

(C7"  DnwAtts  or  Cocntibpkits  and  Iuitatioks! 

Inquire  for  the  article  by  its  nuoLE  N.fME, 
'■VEGETABLE  PULMONARY  BAWAM 

Prepared  only  by  ItEED,  irUTLEB  &  CO  ,  DfURglsts, 
33  lodla  Strei't,  Boston,  Mass  .and  sold  by  apotliecarirs 
and  country  merchant*  genetallj.  Price,  large  siie,  tl; 
small  sire.  WJ  cents.  Il4«3m.  10 

PAPER    WAR  F.  HOUSE. 
GRANT,  WARREN  &  Co., 

Nos  89  A.T.  03  MILK  STIIF.RT.  ani>  91  CONGRESS  ST., 
Itit|iarlri-H  ttiiil   Dfiilvra  in  nil  drM-riif 
lioiiit  of  l'i(|ii-r,  Pnprr  Hloi-k,  mid 
iflnnuriiviiir4-i-t>'  .lluirriiii".  Priiil- 
■  ■18,    n  riiinii.    nnd  ('olorcd 
Pnp<T",  of  every  *nri»'iy, 
MADE   TO  ORDER. 
ap30  8in  


DESItiMNti  AND  HOUl>  E^GBAVI^U. 
KILBURN   &  MALLORY, 

9  6  WASHINGTON  STREET,  BOSTON^ 


EirsB  TO  Ballou's  Pictobial- 


8m  1% 


Double  Thread  Sewing  Machine. 
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BALLOU'S 


THE  PRIHtE  IMl'KRIAL  OF  KRANCF, 

The  ,ar«e  en^ravi.,  on  V^r^SS 
the  Prince  Imperial  of  ^^entd  him 

Scotch  HiphlanJ  cosmme  ^^^"^C^^^  heron 

plume  wliii  h  marks  ?"^,'^"^„ ,,, '  i,anictcr  stic 

S  jannty  "i^"''"  V  o?cd  in        bearing  by 

„nd  h.v«  ho  no.  h'^^"  in  his  fonrth  year 

the  ablest  "^"""^^  '  been  instructed 

only,  this  young  gJ^'  ^Xadv  corporal  in  the 
to  make  a  show.  ^^^/..^^  spares  his  father's 

Imperial  Guard,  ' 7'"'  rs  ri-'C  to  Ihe  com- 
lifc'and  hi«,  he  may  m  ,„pid  in 

mand  of  a  '■^'-""^f"H„„,  niflny  hopes  and  fears 

wro  miglithe  easily  predict 
cd     He  would  pass  through 
tho  trainitig  of  the  schools, 
Jivil  and  military.  1.0  would 
be  surroun.led  by  flatterer, 
environed  by  splendor  and 
then  in  due  time  ascend  the 
throne  and  wield  the  sceptre 
But  France  is  the  -onnny  of 
political   volcanoes.  Where 
L  the  prospects  of  tho  sc-ons 
the 'cider    and  younger 
Lnches    of    the  Bourbon 
family'     Scattered   to  the 
winds  by  rxivolulionary  ex- 
Ision.     The  fall  u  Lou,8 
flapoleon,  skilful  and  fortu- 
naioas  he  is.  may  be  as  rapid 
and  bloody  as  his  rise.  Iho 
prcsoQt  time  opens  to  t^e 
world  a  drama  that  may  ho 
productive  of  as  many  chan- 
ces and  chaugcs  as  the  time 
of  the  first  great  emperor  o 
France.   Those  who  now  hll 
the  public  eye  may  be  swept 
froin   the   stage   into  utter 
oblivion,   and    men  whose 
names  arc  now  never  breathed 
may  occupv  their  places.  An 
entirely  diRerenl  social  and 
political  organ i/.tttion  may  bo 
formed.    Unless  all  the  signs 
fail.  Europe  is  on  the  eve  of 
greater  convulsions  than  have 
yot  marked  the  page  of  mod- 
ern history.    In  tins  chaos,  il 
chaos  there  be,  what  will  hap- 
pen to  our  young  fricna  in 

the  Scotch  tiirlans?  Poor 

tie  fellow  !  we  ccriamly  wish 

him  well,  for  he  is  loo  young 

yot  10  have  worked  any  evil 

In   this    hurlv-hurly  world. 

Let  us  hope  that  whatever 

chances,  he  will  at  least  cs- 

rape   the   fate  of  the  noor 

dauphin. Louis  XVII., whose 

life  was  wasted  in  the  ruthless 

hands  of  the  bloody  Jaco- 
bins, and  who  died  in  the 

Temple,  in  spilP  of  all  that 

was  said  to  the  conirary  in 

Putnam's  Magazine. 


silvi::r. 

The  commercial  world  has 
been  getting  short  of  silver, 
though,  in  real  fact,  there  has 
been  no  lack  of  silver  coin  in 
this  country— such  as  it  is. 
and  hideous  enough  it  must 
be  regarded  by  the  oyo  of 
tasto,  yet  uselul   as  cowrie 
shells  are  in  some  other  pla- 
ces.   Silver  coin ,  indeed,  has 
been  considered  a  drug  by 
many,  and  treated  as  such. 
Yet  it  is  beyond  dispute  that 
tho  East  lias  been  draining 
the  West  of  its  silver.  Tho 
disturbances   in    China  and 
India,  the  failure  ot  harvests 
at  various  limes,  the  diminu- 
tion of  raw  silk  in  Europe, 
and  other  rauses,  have  opcr- 
med  to  send  Bilvcr  from  the 
Occident  to  the  Orient  in 
great  volumea.    The  reader 
will  find  the  suhjeci  discussed 
very  fully  in  Mr.  Chevalier's 
work  on  7'/it  PrvlnlJe  Fall  in 
thr  1  'tdue  of  CM,  which  Mr. 
Cobden  has  translated  from 
the  French.    In  1851  the  Pe- 
ninsular and  Oriental  Steam 
Navigation  Company  carried 
to  [lie  East,  in  ihcir  vessels,  silver  of  the  value 
of  X1,T16,100.    In   1«57,  the   snme  company 
transported  the  amount  of  SI 6, 7 95, 2.3 2.  The 
increase  was  nearly  tenfold  in  six  years,  arguing 
an  extraordinary  change  in  the  conditions  ol 
commerce,  which  had  much  to  do  wilh  tho  con- 
vulsions of  that  memorable  year.    This  was  not 
all,  for  silver  was  sent  liy  other  waysto  the  East ; 
so  that  the  total  export  must  have  been,  in  tho 
year  named  and  in  round  numbers  of  the  value 
of  one  hundred  million  dollars!  This. according 
to  Mr.  Chevalier,  was  more  than  double  the 
yield  of  all  tho  silver  mines  that  supply  the  mar- 
kets of  Europe  and  America.    "  This  efflux  of 
silver,"  he  continues,  "  is  independent  of  an  ex- 
portiition  of  probably  one-tenlh  of  the  above 
amouul  in  gold,  whii-h  ha«  been  going  on  during 
the  la«t  few  years.    It  is  trno  that  we  ought  to 
deduct  from  theae  cxportations  of  silver  to  the 


V..,  n  certain  quantity  of  imports,  because,  in 
fheso  ariX  al'ongside'of  the  g««er-' 
inLsc  B  rerta  n  counter-current,  lint 

t'^T.aJe  Son  to  bSevo  that  for  the  last  tew 
™  il  has  been  but  a  limited  sum  ;  at  any  nitc 
S^Tmoun"  is  unknown  to  us"    France,  which 
the  country  of  silver  currencf,  has 
Tu^r  d  "eJeSy  f'm'  /ho  elHux  of  that  meta  ; 
but  Mr  Chevalier  mentions  that  an  abatement  m 
he  exportation  of  French  silver  began  early  in 
858,  Jhich  is  a  mptter  for  ^onP^^^-'^^^" 
he  adds  ■  "  This  must  not,  however,  be  made  an 
SxcVse  for  inactivity,  or  for  an  indeHnite  tempor- 
isa^ion  tof  tho  conservation  of  "'^  monetary  re- 


their  recommendatimi  ot  mo  p_^^^^  ^^^^ 
this  hne  fruity  A*  one  swa  ^  ^.^^^^^  .^^^-f 
a  summer,   neither  wiu  onvK>  i 

JuVr/aS,  a.a.cd  .ha. 


THE  INSIDE  OF  A  COAL  MINE. 
While  travelling  in  Pennsylvania.  curionit„  i  j 
ns  to  visit  a  coal  mine  near  Pnitsville    CU  vl 
ing  up  the  side  o'  a  tiounloin.  one  cold  mn^ 
inp,  we  found  a  rude  shanty,  covering  «  w^n 
shall,  some  ten  foot  in  diameter,  in  which! 
an  open  car,  raised  and  lowered  by  a  stcanl""^ 
gine,  placed  in  a  building  near  by.  Dcsccm-^"' 
the  shaft,  blasted  in  solid  rock,  over  200  feci 
found  a  large  room,  made  by  oxcavHiitie  ^,,7? 
The  bed  of  coal  was  7  feet  in  ihlckness  tvin  ■ 
the  mountain  at  an  angle  of  near  45  dccrecf 
inclined  like  a  house  roof.    A  steam  engine  a ""^ 
boilers  in  this  excavation  furnished  the  inter! 


THE  PRINCE  IMPERIAL  OF  FRANCE,  IN  TARTAN  COSTUME. 


with  great  vivacity.  Let  tho  event  then  only  be 
taken  for  what  it  really  is,  a  respite  given  to  the 
authorities  of  France  to  enable  them  to  act.  It 
would  ho,  perhaps,  better  to  say  that  it  is  a  pause 
on  the  part  of  the  solo  authority  to  which  gov- 
ernments hold  themselves  amenable,  iJivino 
Providence,  to  enable  every  one  to  do  hie  duty. 
In  view  of  the  rather  gloomy  look  that  is  taken 
by  this  distinguished  writer,— for  how  often  do 
governments  perform  their  duty?— it  is  a  source 
ol  some  consolation  that  Arizona  is  beginning  to 
yield  up  her  silver  to  the  uses  of  man.  The  last 
overiand  mail  brought  sixty  pounds  ot  it,  which 
will  soon  bo  followed  by  tons,  we  can  easily  be- 
lieve, unless  all  accounts  that  wo  have  thence  are 
fa\sQ>.—  C'iiinnerc{al  Bulletin. 


The  great  duty  which  lies  upon  a  miin  is,  to 
act  his  part  in  perfection. 


it  would  require  five,  times  the  labor  to  keep  the 
same  amount  of  land  well  weeded  out,  devoted 
to  cranberries,  that  it  would  to  keep  clear  of 
weeds  an  equal  extent  in  strawberries.  This, 
with  tho  whole  process,  from  the  first  preparation 
of  the  land— the  placing  of  meadow  or  swamp 
mud  between  tho  rows  in  mid  summer  and  the 
covering  with  evergreens  in  winter — must  bring 
all  to  the  conclusion  that  the  upland  culture  of 
cranberries,  so  called,  ought  not  to  he  recom- 
mended to  our  farmers.  We  gave  tho  matter  a 
pretty  thorough  trial  for  several  j^ears,  and  be- 
came satisfied  that  the  beat  way  is  to  select  a 
piece  of  land,  either  on  the  meadow,  or  its  mar- 
gin, where  it  is  naturally  moist,  cover  the  grass 
entirely  with  sand  or  gravel,  say  to  the  depth  of 
three  or  four  inches,  and  set  the  vines  in  it,  with- 
in six  or  eight  inches  of  each  other,  and  keep 
them  entirely  free  from  weeds. — Farrmr. 


and 

motive  power,  air  being  forced  down  a  gm^I 
shaft  to  make  a  draft  for  the  furnace.    On  o" 
side  of  this  room,  a  cutting  had  been  mal" 
downward  through  the  coal,  12  feet  wide  and  7 
feet  high,  making  an  inclined 
plane,  500  feet  long,  with  a 
vertical  descent  of  about  3no 
feet,  and  rock  roof  and  h„i 
tom--on  which  was  plu,.ud  ^ 
double    track    railway  f,,^ 
drawing  up  laden  cars  t^^^,\ 
lowering  empty  ones.  De. 
scending  this  pUne  on  loot 
in  company  with  the  head 
miner,  lamps   in  hfend  in 
make  darkness  visible,  wiih 
wet  and  slippery  rocks  for  a 
foothold,  and  holding  on  to 
timbers    everywhere  plenti- 
fully  nsed  in  mines  as  sup. 
ports,  reminded  us  of  Virgil'n 
"Facilis  descensus  Avcnii " 
The  route  at   tho  boiiom 
turned  a  right  angle,  and  ex. 
tended  ir>00  feet,  ot  width 
Buflicient  for  a  single  track. 
Arrived  at  the  end,  we  found 
miners  at  work,  getting  nut 
coal  by  tho  aid  of  picks  and 
the  safety  lamp,  while  amid 
darkness  and  dirt  stood  nn 
old  horse,  waiting  for  \m  car 
to  be  filled.    Were  wo  really 
in  tho  dominion  of  Pluto  ^  A 
sense   of  suffocation  tome 
over  as.    The  loaded  car 
was  drawn  by  the  horso  to 
the  foot  of  the  plane,  the  eo- 
gino  at  the  top  drew  it  up  the 
plane,  and  then  placed  in  iho 
open  car  first  mentioned,  it 
was  raised  to  the  surface  by 
the  ontside  power ;  then  it 
was  run  to  the  breaker,  and 
its  contents  dumped  in,  The 
lump  coal  is  broken  in  tlio 
breaker  by  machinery,  and 
passes  through  hoppers  into 
cars  or  boats  bound  for  tide- 
water.   Tho  temperature  of 
the  mine  was  uniform.  Thrco 
gangs  of  men  worked  alter- 
nately eight  hours  each,  each 
man  getting  out  abont  oiio 
ton  in  that  time,  which  sold 
from  the  breaker  at  $2.35, 
Water  was  forced  from  ilio 
bottom  of  the  mine  to  the 
surface,  more  than  5(K)  feet 
vertically.    The  coal  is  only 
partially    excavated,  more 
than  half  being  left  to  sii].- 
port  the  immense  mass  of 
mountain  rock  overhead ;  and 
we  are  informed  the  monllily 
cost  of  timber  for  this  mini', 
used  to  prop  new  cxoavniionfl, 
and  replace  decayed  soppiiris 
was   one   thousand  dollars. 
Mining  ceases  at  tide  level. 
While  down  deep  in  the  bow- 
els of  the  mountain,  all  nlm" 
of  latitude  or  longitude,  nortli 
■and  south,  day   and  nijihi, 
summer  and  winter  vam^M, 
while   visions    of  incandeH- 
cence  far   bolow  Symmefi 
hole,  with  water  flowin-  m, 
and  volumes  of  steam  gener^ 
„,«d  in  abundance  seckmc 
at  ^tnaor  Siromboli  fo 
outlet,  together  with  sc'dm^ 

-  of  fire-damp,  both  of  ^ln'i' 
occur  occiionally  m  mm  . 
'took   their    place,  and  on 

reaching  the  ^^f^'.^l 
b^athedfreerandfetrlcl 

Coriosity  w«»  (o 

the  side  of  a  mountain,  ^od  man?  ^i„er. 
inside,  for  as  one  bod  .«  worked  o« 
sink  a  fihaft  to  reach  anojbor m  ting.^ 
being  io  layers,  with  rock  beds 
Spritigjicld  Hi-pubht-an 

^^W^N  "^"^^^'fiuilder  ei^'^^ 
A  correspondent  of  the  I'O-^^^^S 


some 
vises 


very  valuaoie  awvi^-'^      ■I„„tlv  ba"  

vises  tliat'tbey  should  U  oTlf-^^^y^  m  t  |0 
to  observe  how  much  t^^**"'!/ a  considerably 
places  struck  by  the  I'^mmer.  !<  »  j^„„id  be 
Indentation  has  been  '"•^^/^J^.'^und.  to  P^^^^f 
re.hung,and  tamed  1"«;'^^;7f  the  cUp^ 
a  fre.sh  surface  to  the  acUon  ^^^^j-ed  wihou 

Some  good  bells  have  t'^jr^„7«<'^"  ""'^^^ 
any  extra  or  violent  use.  b^^^^^^  ,s  rerJ 
two  points.  The  cost  f"r  t"rnmg  t  ^^^^  bolL 
trifling  compared  with  r6-ca*tmfc 
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1VRECK  OF  THE  SHIP  EUZAUETH. 

The  engraving  below  is  from  a  drawing  made 
for  as  recently  by  Mr.  Alfred  Waud,  who  visited 
tho  spot  for  the  purpose,  and  drew  the  wreck  of 
the  Elii^abeth  as  it  lies  stranded  on  the  beach  near 
Siituate  Light.  Mr.  Waad  has  selected  early 
evening  for  the  lime  of  his  ropreaenlatiou,  and 
proiinced  fl  fine  effect.  Tho  American  ship 
EliKrtljcth,  of  Keniicbunk,  Captain  Lord,  of 
a()oat  1 14"  tons  burthen,  went  ashore,  it  may  be 
rcinL-inlicrecl,  during  the  tbick  and  heavy  snow- 
Btorm  of  February  26tb,  on  Cedar  Point.  The 
life  bout  was  manned  and  put  forth  to  iho  rescue 
of  the  crew.  The  ship  was  owned  by  Georgo 
Culleuiler  and  others  of  this  ciiy,  and  had  on 
board  35110  bales  of  cotton.  The  captain,  in  the 
thick  storm,  bad  mistaken  the  whereabouts  of  the 
entriince  to  Boston  harbor.  As  it  was  found  im- 
possil)le  to  get  the  ship  off,  she  was  dismantled 
and  unloaded  where  she  lies,  and  her  bull  sold. 
Shu  lav  for  weeks  without  going  to  pieces,  and 
WHS  i|uit6  recently  in  the  condition  in  which  she 
is  represented  in  the  engraving.  But  little  im- 
provement is  necessary  to  render  Scituate  harbor 
a  snle  refuge  for  ships  driven  on  this  coast,  but 
tho  present  depth  of  water  is  insufficient.  It  ap- 
pciirs  by  the  government  survey  that  the  proposed 
improvements  would  require  a  breakwater  and  a 
canal  ot  less  than  a  mile  in  length  to  the  North 
liivcr,  these  waters  at  present  falling  into  the  bay 
ovtr  shallows  to  Phillips  Beach.  The  expense 
would  be  comparatively  mcoasidurable, and  ilisa 


matter  of  regret  that  certain  local  rivalries  have 
hitherto  defeated  the  project.  From  the  cliffs  of 
Scituate  there  is  an  exiensive  view  on  a  clear 
day,  and  the  distant  line  of  Capes  Cod  and  Ann 
can  bo  seen  stretching  out  to  meet  the  Atlantic. 
In  this  vicinity,  too,  those  fond  of  sca  hsbing  can 
find  plenty  of  sport,  and  thousands  avail  them- 
solvca  of  tho  opportunity  during  the  summer 
months.  The  viciFsitudes  of  maritime  life,  tho 
strange  and  changeful  scenery  ot  the  ocean,  one 
of  the  greatest  glories  and  mysteries  ot  the  crea- 
tion, will  ever  enlist  the  interest  and  faculties  of 
man  while  a  wave  rolls  or  a  tide  rises  and  falls. 
Art  and  eloquence  have  found  their  happiest 
themes  in  the  great  deep.  How  beautifully  has 
I>r.  Greenwood  descanted  on  the  Poetry  and 
Mystery  of  the  Sea  !  "  '  The  sea  is  his,  and  he 
made  it,'  cried  tlie  Psalmist  of  Israel,  in  one  of 
those  bursts  of  enthusiasm  in  which  he  so  often 
expresses  the  whole  of  a  vast  subject  by  a  few 
simple  words.  Whose  else,  indeed,  could  it  be, 
and  by  whom  else  could  it  be  made  ?  Who  else 
can  heave  its  tides  and  appoint  its  honnds  ?  Who 
el-;e  cjin  urge  its  mighty  waves  to  madness  with 
the  breath  and  wings  of  the  tempest,  and  then 
speak  to  it  again  in  a  master's  accents  and  bid  it 
be  still?  Who  else  could  have  peopled  it  with 
it-s  countless  inhabitants,  and  caused  it  to  bring 
forth  its  various  productions,  and  filled  it  from 
its  deepest  bed  to  its  expanded  surface,  filled  it 
from  its  centre  to  its  remotest  shores,  filled  it  to 
the  brim  with  beauty  and  mystery  and  power* 


Majestic  ocean !  Glorious  sea!  No  created  being 
rules  thee  or  made  thee.  What  is  more  sublime 
than  the  trackless,  desert,  all-hurrounding  son 
What  is  there  more  peacefully  suhlimo  than  ilio 
calm,  gcntly-hcaviog,  silent  sea?  What  is  there 
more  terribly  sublime  than  the  angry,  dashing, 
foaming  sea  ?  Power — rcsi*tk'fis,  overwhelming 
power — is  its  aitrihnte  and  its  expression,  wheth- 
er in  the  carole.-s,  conscious  grandeur  of  it.s  deep 
rest,  or  the  wild  tumult  ot  its  excited  wrath.  It 
is  awful  when  its  crested  waves  rise  up  to  make 
a  compact  with  the  black  clouds  and  the  howl- 
ing winds,  and  the  thunder  and  tho  thunderbolts, 
and  they  sweep  on,  in  the  joy  ot  their  dread  alli- 
ance, to  do  tho  Almighty's  bidding.  And  it  is 
awful,  too,  when  it  stretches  its  broad  luvel  out 
to  meet  in  quiet  union  tho  bonded  sky,  and 
show  in  tho  line  of  meeting  tho  vast  rotundity  of 
tho  world.  There  is  majesty  in  its  vudti^sxpriiwo, 
separating  and  enclosing  the  great  continents  of 
the  earth,  occupying  two  ihirds  of  the  surface  of 
the  globe,  penetrating  the  land  with  its  hays  and 
secondary  seas,  and  receiving  the  conalanlly- 
pouring  irthute  of  every  river,  of  every  shore. 
There  is  majesty  in  its  fullness,  never  diminish- 
ing and  never  increasing.  There  is  miijesty  in 
its  integrity — for  its  whole  vast  suhstnocc  is  uni- 
form in  its  local  unity — for  there  is  but  one  ocean, 
and  the  inhabitants  of  any  one  niaritiuio  spot 
may  visit  tho  inhabitant*  of  any  other  in  the 
wide  world.  Its  depth  is  sublime:  who  can 
sound  it  1    Its  strength  is  sublime:  what  fabri<- 


of  man  can  rt sist  it  1     Its  voice  in  aubllmo, 

whether  in  tho  prolonged  song  of  its  ripple,  or 
the  stem  music  ot  it*  roar— whether  it  uilera  iu 
hollow  and  melancholy  tones  within  a  labyrinth 
of  wave-worn  caves,  or  thunders  at  tho  base  of 
some  huge  promontory,  or  beaUuguinsta  toiliDg 
ves-iol's  sides,  lulling  the  voyager  to  rest  with  the 
siraius  of  its  wild  monotony,  or  dies  away,  with 
the  calm  and  fading  twilight,  in  gentle  murmuM 
on  some  sheltered  shores.  Tho  sen  possesMOS 
beauty,  in  richness,  ol  its  own.  Tlic  clouds  lend 
it  the  various  dyes  of  their  wardrobe,  and  throw 
down  upon  it  tho  broad  ma»,sos  uf  their  shadows 
as  they  go  sailing  and  sweeping  by.  Tho  rain- 
bow lavcB  in  itilH  manj-colorcd  feet.  The  suu 
loves  to  visit  it,  and  the  moon  and  the  glittering 
brotherhood  of  planets  and  sum,  fur  tJioy  iloligfat 
thomsulvoa  in  iis  beauty.  The  sunbeams  ro- 
tum  from  it  in  Nliowers  of  diamonds  and  glancen 
of  fire  ;  the  niooubeama  find  in  it  a  pathway  of 
silver,  where  ihey  dance  to  anrl  fro  with  the 
brecKCS  and  the  waves,  throui;b  the  livelong 
uight,  It  has  »  light,  too,  of  its  own— a  soft 
and  sparkling  light,  rivalling  the  stars  ;  and  of- 
ten does  the  ship  whii-b  cuts  iia  surface  Icavs 
streaming  behind  a  Mdky  Way  of  dun  and  on- 
certain  lustre,  like  that  whicb  is  shilling  dimly 
above.  It  harmoni/.i^^  in  its  lonn«  and  sounds 
with  the  ui[rbt  and  day.  It  cheerfully  roflectK  tho 
light,  and  it  unit<>s  solemnly  with  tbo  dnrknosn. 
It  impttrt«  sweetness  to  the  music  of  men,  and 
gruudeur  to  UiQ  thunder  of  heaven." 
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JWritteo  for  Bfill">i'8  rklorlul.) 

THE  WiTCHES'  VICTI-M. 

BY  OlAfOMO  S.  CVMl'ANA. 


A  KEW  summers  ngo  I  «pcnt  nearly  .t.c  whole 

:;sr;:::i.e«r.c.o^^ 

„i,lMheirpr„pc.nie«;l.aMh.«re«tcrnu...^^^^ 
them,  l.y  far.  Mill  rcmni,.  m.no...  ed.  and  wa«to 
llieir  sweetness  on  Ihcdisertnir. 

Su.h  n  .pring  I  I""'  ^^nrnMcd  npon.  the  prc- 
cdi.,.'  ...mmor.  nml  bcini;  par.in.h.rly  w.ll 
pk-ii^cd  Willi  it^  etr.cl.  -M-n  my  ^vMem  nnd 
^rculy  enamored  of  the  a-ljurefn  hnnting  nnd 
fi.l.inr-,  .osay  nolhinR  of  .he  fjrnndeur  «,.d  t.e«n- 
,V  ol  the  s..ncrv.  I  rc^ulvnl  lo  m.ko  a  l<."C  v.Mt 
,0  the  pl«ee  the  followint-  ye.r.  Thi*-  rc>..  ut.on, 
unlike  many  more  impor..n.i  ones,  wbb  duly  cur- 
rKd  into  effcrt.  I  installed  myself  «nd  mj 
■•  ,n.ps  in  the  ncflrcsl  farm  house,  and  prepared 
.opileupu.upplyoi  he..l.h  such  «s  would  en- 
„Mo  me  to  set  i.ono.>«  and  pill-buxcs  nl  delnnce 
fur  many  years  to  come. 

My  l^ardiuK  and  lod^'ing  did  not  promise  to 
he  of  a  very  luxurious  character  :  but  I  had  not 
come  amon-  the  mountain^  in  scarcl.  of  deh.  ntc 
living  and  wns  determined  to  take  things  philo- 
sophically. Besides,  1  confidently  depended  -m 
my  rifle  to  do  wonders  for  the  larder ;  and  1  did 
keep  a  hot  fire  on  the  "  varments,"  bul  it  all 
ended  in  smoke,  exeepi  on  one  orcusion,  when  I 
rriumphanily  killed  one  of  my  landlord's  fat 
,„rk<  yp  ;  that  time  it  ended  in  a  volley  ol  Duleli 
nl.ji.rtjationB,  and  an  ni.cmcntation  of  the  sum- 
loial  of  my  weekly  honr.i  bill. 

Fril/.  Schnijieirriu,  usuully  tailed  •'  old  Frit?,, 
was  a  native  horn,  eitizen  of  the  United  Stales, 
but  of  German  dc-^rcnt ;  a  descent  in  the  course 
of  which  he  had  managed  to  lose  the  lan^'nage 
of  the  fatherlund,  wiihoul  acqniring  anything 
belter  than  a  very  h;istard  sort  of  K  glish  m  the 
pl„ce  of  it.  lu  one  respect  the  d.  sccni  had  been 
what  an  Irishman  mi;,'ht  call  a  descent  up,f>r.i. 
smce,  in  what  so  many  consider  "the  main 
chame,"  it  had  letl  liim  in  a  position  f.ir  tibove 
that  whi  h  his  progenitors  had  occupied.  They 
had  been  Suabian  peasants  of  the  lowest  cUsB, 
from  what  an  old  original  of  my  aei|uaintance 
caTls  "time  to  memorial;'  while  bo  was  ° 
wealthy  American  farmer  and  land  hoMcr. 

At  the  time  when  "old  Friiz  "  was  young,  ed 
ucation  among  the  Alleghanies  was  at  about  as 
low  an  ebb  as  can  well  be  imagined  ;  and  even 
uf  the  little  that  was  going,  he  had  received  in 
his  own  person  but  an  inrt  itc-imal  quantity.  To 
read  n  linle,  slowly  and  painfully,  and  write  his 
own  name,  or  something  that  passed  for  it,  wiis 
the  mraosl  extent  of  his  educational  accomplish- 
ments.  And  besides  being  thus  illiterate,  he  was 
as  ^upersiitious— as  Bupcrstitioua— as— an  igno 
rant  Gorman. 

With  Bueh  a  character,  riches,  it  may  be  sup- 
posed, would  form  iin  exceedingly  incongruous 
mixture.  But  tlie  fact  is,  old  Fritz-'s  riches  did 
„ot  attract  much  attention.  They  were  anything 
but  obtrusive.  It  would  never  have  done  lo  ap 
ply  to  tbem  the  ofi  quoted  maxim,  lU  no,.  r-r,W.  ,i- 
liUs  ft  non  o/i/"ir.7if loilem  est  uilio:  for  cer- 
tainly their  noil  appearance  would  bo  very  unsafe 
premises  whereof  lo  predicate  their  non- 
cxistcnco. 

1  arrived  at  old  Fri'i's  doraicil  a  little  before 
sunset.  Afer  a  coarse  hut  pleniifiil  supper,  the 
old  m^n  and  old  woman,  af:er  pointing  out  my 
dormitory,  retired  fur  the  night.  Their  pretty 
danghier'  Kario,  the  only  remaining  (white) 
niemher  of  the  family,  was  left  alone  with  me. 

■■  You  are  not  going  too  T'  said  I,  as  Miss 
Katie  look  up  a  candle,  and  was  apparently 
about  to  light  it. 

"I  don'l  ottcn  sit  up  Inter  than  lhi«,"  replied 
llie  young  lady. 

"That's  l>cconse  you  have  nobody  to  lalk  lo, 
1  Fupposo.  You  can't  furcly  sleep  Irom  now  till 
morning  ;  and  it  seems  to  nic  thai  even  my  eora- 
pany  might  he  prelcrred  to  a  ^leepU■BS  pillow. 
Am  1  not  right '." 

She  sniiled— a  very  sweet  sroilo  it  was  too— 
and  put  down  the  candlestick. 

"It  can't  bo  po>^ible,"  continued  1,  "  that  a 
pretty  girl  like  you  has  absolutely  no  visitors. 
How  about  that  tall,  handsome  young  fellow  who 
was  here  la'l  night  ^'' 

"  (J  .odiiess  gracious  !    How  did  you  know 

1  didn't  know  it  nt  all.  It  WM  purely  ft  ran- 
dom B'lot,  hut  the  bright  blush  that  overspread 


f,..c  t.dd  me  that  il  bad  strn-k  home,  nevcr- 
th,k-s  K»tie  W.S  .inyuiariy  ar.le.s  and  un.o- 
„|,hiic;itcd.  and  before  wo  had  .epara.fd  f.-r  ibe 
nii:lii  I  ha<l  had  a  peep  into  the  inmost  recesses 
or  her  puilelasH  liifle  heart. 

.I„hn  Kow.len  /.<ul  been  thcte  the  night  bclore, 
nnd  J'.hn  wa^  a  lull.  h^md.omo  y"ung  f- ll"W, 
,„„  I  became  well  .np.aintcl  wi.h  him  -.on 
..f«.rwards.  and  I  did  n.  t  feel  at  all  surpn.-ed 
that  bis  vi^its  w-  re  acceptable  to  Kniie.  He  wa^ 
jnst  the  very  person  to  be  aecep'able  lo  a  pretty 
cirl  ol  K  iiie's  way  "I  thinking. 

But  it  somehow  happen,  that  father  and 
daughter  do  not  always  look  through  -ho  same 
sort  of  mental  evc-gh.ss  in  H.cb  cases.  John  bad 
a  (aull-a  .cnd.k-  one.  in  .dd  ct.mat.nn 
11.  wa-  poor.  Nut  that  bo  wa.  ah-olufely  md- 
gent  or  even  unable  to  m.i'P'TI  a  w.fc  decently  ; 
l„n  he  w,is  relaMvely  poor-poor  in  com|.a^.^on 
iih  old  Schnigclfri'7.. 

John  had  commenced  ibe  w>,rld  under  m.ny 
disadvantages  and  ho  had  inherited  as.dly  po  -r 
nnd  nnproducnve  f.rm  ;  but  by  industry  and 
skill  be  had  gre-rly  improved  it  already,  and 
there  was  everv  tea^on  to  believe  that  he  wonl.l 
eventually  make  it  a  valnablo  property,  and  h.m 
self  a  rich  man. 

Thus  situated,  John  plucked  up  courage 
enon.-h  to  a-k  tlio  old  man  fir  bis  daughier.  Ele 
was  llailv  r.  fused.  Fritz's  ohje-t  on  to  him  was 
not  merely  on  account  of  his  want  of  mr  ans. 
True,  he  bad  a  sovereign  contempt  tor  poverty. 
But  there  was  another  thing  lor  which  he  had  a 
still  greaier  aversion,  and  that  was  wlmt  ho  called 
■■larntn'."  And,  of  all  ^orts  of  larnin',  that 
whi.  h  prompted  to  new  f  ugled  methods  of  ag- 
riculture was  the  very  worst. 

Schidg.irri  /.  himself  had  the  good  luck  to  in- 
herit from  hi^  f-ilher  over  a  thou-and  acres  of  rich 
riveV  hotrom.-  It  was  land  ol  iuexbaustible  fer- 
lility.  where  any  sort  of  l^nning  would  succeed. 
John  Uowden.on  the  contrary,  wa^  the  pos>^es<or 
of  a  sterile  mouniam  tract,  to  reclaim  wbi.  b  all 
tlie  means  and  appliances  of  the  improved  svs- 
l..-m  ol  mo.lern  agriculture  were  needed.  And 
John,  to  the  inetTablo  disgust  of  old  Fn'i'.,  was 
eagerly  gatbeiing  and  putiing  in  practice  ali  the 
infoimalion  be  was  able  to  acquire. 

But  this  *vas  not  nil.  Another  candidate  f.ir 
Katie's  bands  had  appeared,  and  one  after  the 
Outehman's  own  heait.  He  was  about  fifty 
years  of  age.  twice  a  widower,  and  as  rich  and 
as  stupid  as  the  most  la.stiiiious  of  old  fogiej: 
could  desire.  Fortunately  for  Katie,  he  lived  in 
Ohio,  and  bad  undertaken  to  visit  her  but  once. 
He  was  to  make  a  trip  to  Virginia,  however, 
soon  after  harvest,  and  then  the  wedding  was  to 
take  place. 

Such  was  the  state  of  affairs.    A  few  months 
would  bring  the  uncongenial  suitor,  and  Katie 
dreaded  the  trowns  of  her  father  that  she  did 
not  dare  to  refuse  him.    In  short,  the  young 
people  were  in  despair. 

1  did  not  learn  all  this  in  my  first  interview 
with  Katie,  but  bcf  <re  the  end  of  the  first  week  I 
had  become  the  confidant  of  both  the  young 
folks,  and  warmly  hympaibized  with  them  in 
their  difiiculiiw. 

(Ine  night,  while  1  lay  in  bed  thinking  over  the 
mailer,  an  idea  struck  nic.  which,  it  appeared  to 
me,  might  ho  turned  lo  the  advantage  of  my 
new-found  friends.  I  did  not  tell  them  what  it 
was,  but  I  hade  them  be  of  good  cheer,  and  cher- 
ish a  vigorous  faith  that  all  would  come  right  at 
last.  I  then  made  a  few  preparations,  set  my 
"  idea"  in  motion,  and  awaited  ibe  result 

lu  the  meantime  I  had  been  striving  hard  10 
become  a  favorite  wiihold  Fritz.  I  chimed  in 
with  all  liis opinions,  hutiioretl  his  prejudices,  and 
carefully  concealed  from  him  everything  which 
might  have  a  tendency  to  convict  me  of  ibo  pos- 
session of  any  such  contraband  stuff  as  "  larnin." 
Indeed,  I  pride  myself  on  the  elaborate  stupidity 
then  and  there  disp'ayed.  as  one  ol  the  cleverest 
things  I  have  to  lioast  o'. 

The  reader  will  porhnps  conc  lude,  of  Ids  own 
accord,  that  I  did  not  take  all  this  pains  simply 
in  order  that  I  might  hold  a  prominent  place  in 
ihe  good  graces  of  Mr  Scbnigelftitz ;  and  the 
reader  will  unquestionably  he  right.  I  had  a 
special  reason  for  so  doing. 

One  very  warm  evening,  while  a  thunder- 
storm was  raging,  the  old  man  ubrup:ly  a'^ked 
mc  if  I  believed  in  wit  .hcs. 

'■  Believe  in  witches  ?  You  might  as  well  ask 
me  if  I  beliived  in  thunder  and  lightning.  Do 
I  believe  the  Bible,  Mr.  Sclinigclfrilz  1  Doesn't 
the  good  book  expressly  declare  ihe  la<t  1 
Wivsn  t  the  '  witch  of  Kndor  '  a  witch  ?" 
"  I'c  sure  il  does — pc  sure  she  vas." 


"And  is  there  anjhody  so  ridiculously  Iwd- 
h.a.ied  as  not  to  believe  in  wi.che. J 

..  Pe  sure  dcrc  i— "f  " 
darter  Gatie,  for  oni>." 

"Come,  now  that's  not  posMblc. 
-Ye^  inteetshedon-t-lmean.no  in.cc  she 
does-l  mean  sbo  does  he  von  o' d.  m  vat  don  t 
.Iveinvitche-.    A.d  a  whole  heapo' heople 
Inoro,  nil  viscr  as  dcir  faders  never  was,  ,at 
ditik"  derc  aiut  no  ^ieh  ting." 
"  You  don  [  tell  mo  xo  \" 

..  Y.s  inteel,  -Mr.  bmn.er."- ( I  was  trying  10 
make  a  "picture  of  Katie,  and  the  old  man.  see- 
in.  n.v  colo-s  set  me  down  as  a  painter  by 
t,^Hc)-"}es,inteet;  but  I  v.  seen  do  vuches 
«nd  b  it  -em  .00.  Dey  rites  mcju-t  like  a  horse, 
cfe-y  .li  ne  I  eai  fresli  hork  for  supper-dcy  does 
,0  so  dey  does.  And  dey  rites  my  horses,  too. 
No  longer  ago  as  last  night  dey  .-ote  young 
hay  mar.  l*et-cv,  an.l  do  priiles  is  in  her  m.>ne 
now.  And  I  know  lery  well  too  how  dey  got  at 
her.  De  hor^e  shoe  go.  off  do  staple  toor,  some- 
l,ow  or  it  ncfer  vould  a  happened." 

"To  be  sure;  and  I  would  have  it  nailed  on 
a-aiu.  by  all  means.  It  is  dangerous  to  have  it 
olf_-verv  dangerous  indeed." 

*■  IV  sure  it  is  hut-flott  in  Ilimmel !  Vat  is 
dal'"  And  ^vitb  t' e  uiteranco  of  llie-e  words 
the  old  man,  becoming  as  pale  as  the  texture 
and  color  of  hi-^  lemher  like  .kin  w-uld  let  him, 
pointed  across  the  room,  and  s.ar^d  in  the  same 
direction,  as  if  he  had  ^een  aghos'. 

The  old  woman  bad  brought  in  a  lun  p  of  ice 
in  a  has  n,  intending  to  .ran  fer  it  .o  Ihe  pilchei. 
and  it  was  upon  this  ice  that  her  husband  s  at- 
lenlion  was  fixed.  A  In  ■hi.  beautiful  flame,  of 
a  purplish  c.lor,  had  suddenly  burM  forth  Irom 
the  frozen  mass,  and  .  ompletely  enveloped  it.  U 
w.is  now  nearly  d  uk,  and  the  blading  ice  illumi- 
nated every  part  of  the  room  with  us  .oft,  bril- 
liant light.  ,     -  . 

Old  rri.z  seemed  actually  struck  dumb  with 
astonishment.  He  still  ivmnined  as  a.  first,  with 
open  mouth  and  outMretched  arm,  as  if  suddenly 
p  -irifiedinthttt  po-ition,and  neither  ^poke  nor 
moved,  lill,  the  ice  being  nearly  all  d.s.ip.ied. 
the  fire  went  out.  Ho  then  turned  to  me,  after 
drawing  a  long  breath,  and  said  :  "  Do  yu  dink 
il  was  de  tuuder  and  lighiniu'  vat  shtruek  if. 

Il  is  no  trouble  lo  me  generally  to  "  keep  my 
f.iee  straight "  under  circumstances  irjing  to  the 
riMble  faculties  ;  hut  the  inde,scrihably  lu.licrous 
expression  ol  old  Schnigeltri'z's  phiz  at  this  par- 
ticular juncture,  made  soberfacedness  a  most 
difficult  virtue  to  praciise.  Wi.b  the  aid  of  the 
obsciiritv,  however  1  managed  to  present  a  tol- 
erably solemn  and  a  suHi.ienily  astounded  ap- 
pearance. However  it  may  have  been  with  the 
ice,  there  was  unquestionably  one  thing  that 
looked  thunderstruck,  and  that  was  old  Fritz; 
and  for  my  part  1  tried  my  best  to  follow  b.s 
example. 

As  for  the  old  woman,  her  n'=.tonishment  was 
not  less  than  that  of  her  husband,  while  hor  la- 
cilityin  expressing  it  was  far  greater.  It  was 
only  after  exhausting  all  the  intcijections  and 
ejaculaiions  which  her  limited  vocabulary  would 
supply,  that  she  began  to  hold  her  tonguo  and 
look  for  a  candle. 

Katie  seemed  jdeased  at  ihc  exhibition,  rather 
than  frightened,  or  even  astonished.  When  the 
candle  was  lit,  we  all  hurried  to  the  ice  nnd  ex- 
amined it.  There  was  very  little  of  it  there,  but 
a  good  deal  of  water,  and  a  spoonful  or  more  of 
a  whitish-looking  substance  Old  Fritz  asked 
me  what  il  was.  I  told  him  I  thought  it  must  bo 
the  burnt  ice.  "  O,  yes,  pe  sure,"  said  he.  and 
carefully  treasured  it  up  as  such.  He  said  noth- 
ing more  about  the  matter  and  went  off  to  bed, 
but  wi  h  an  anxious  countenance. 

The  ne.xt  day  was  a  very  tine  one,  and  I  spent 
it  chiefly  in  the  woods.  The  evening  meal  was 
ready  soon  after  my  return.  Wo  took  our  places 
at  the  table,  and  Katie  raised  the  pot  to  pour  out 
the  tea.  It  came,  and  with  the  first  gush  old 
Fritz  burst  forth  with  the  angry  inierrogatory  : 
"  Vat  ter  tylel  you  fill  do  toahot  mil  ink  for  '." 

"  It  can't  be  ink,  father,"  said  Katit?;  "  I  put 
nothing  in  it  but  tea  and  water. " 

"  I  vashed  out  de  hot  myself,  and  I  saw  Gatie 
put  in  de  tea  mit  my  own  eyes,"  spluttered  the 
old  woman,  whose  tongue,  strange  to  say.  bad 
hitherto  been  paralyzed  by  astonishment  and 
dread. 

"Aim  dat  ink,  Mishlcr  bainlerl"  asked  the 
old  man,  handing  me  a  cupful  of  the  fluid  from 
the  teapot. 

I  examined  it,  tasled  it,  and  pronounced  it 
ink— rather  too  pale  to  write  with,  but  still  un- 
(juestionab'e,  undeniable  iuk. 


For  the  first  lime,  I  sn«peet,  iu  many  veiuv, 
my  landlord  wa.s  too  oiuch  troubled  to  eai."  I  ' 
of  appetite  with  biin  was  e^i'lcnily  a  ncriimg 
matter,  and  all  the  hou-^ehold  stuod  iigliH^t  (ti,\ 
Fritz  was  cenaiiily  bewildered  He  knit  hii 
brows  savHgely  at  the  inky  fluid,  and  > 
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the  table,  muttering  and  looking  Uiinga  u,,. 
utteniblc. 

The  old  woman  had  a  wonderful  longav  of 
hor  own.  which  noibing  hut  her  husband's  ,,rc^ 
(■nee  cotdd  restrain.    As  soon  as  he  lufi  the  ta 
hie  ?he  burst  forth  and  exclaimed,  and  wondercit 
andO  d!  and  ali'd  !  and  0,  lor'd  !  and  good \' 
grncioHs'd  !  and  g-  odiiess  mo'd !  and  did  yo,, 
cver'd !  and  no,  I  nevcr'd  !  and  hahblod  »  t,ilii, 
liius  amount  of  nonsense  wifh  a  volubiliiy  u|. 
most  as  amazing  as  tho  inky  nlotamorpho^i^ 
Lookinir  as  grave  as  fif.y  country  court  jud^ts 
nil  in  one,  1  fled  from  the  wordy  tempest— initio, 
rioiisly  fled— and  took  refuge  in  ihe  sanutity  of 
my  private  aparimcnf. 

Nexi  day  the  old  man  and  I  w,  rc  to  make  pns 
parations  for  a  deer  hunt,  and  wo  aeconlinf^ly 
set  about  it,  thoug'',  it  must  he  confus.sed,  with 
no  great  alacrity  on  his  part.  Hi;  wus  f.i\\\ 
brooding  over  his  late  experiences,  am]  bi.,  s„n,. 
bre,  inky  rumiuations  had  so  colored  die  wlirily 
moral  man,  as  to  make  his  face  almost  as  dark 
as  his  thoughts. 

In  general,  old  Fritz  was  a  keen  Fpmsmi  n, 
„,id,  in  spite  of  hi--  years,  was  still  as  tough  us 
seasoned  hickory.  Our  vonatical  pnpiraiions 
seemed  to  nm  c  him  a  little,  and  it  was  niih 
some  degree  uf  checrlulness  that  he  look  hold  of 
an  iron  ladle  for  the  purpose  of  melting  some 
lead  wherewith  to  mould  rifle-bullets,  whilu  I 
prepared  to  preside  at  the  casting. 

Furnished  with  a  sufficient  quantity  of  tlio 
"  raw  material,"  ibc  ladle  was  placed  over  a  fi-ie 
hot  bed  of  coals  at  the  kitchen  fire,  and-fKiii;/.' 
came  an  explosion  like  the  bursting  of  a  cantmi', 
which  shook  the  very  beams  and  rafters  of  llm 
bouse,  and  scattered  lead,  ladle  and  Dutchmi  n 
jiromiseuouslv  over  the  floor.  Gathering  him- 
self up,  and  diligently  rubbing  his  shins,  the  ilis- 
comfiied  operator  gazed  ruifully  around  and  em- 
pbniically  cj  iculated  :  "  Vitches  agin,  by  tarn  ! ' 

■'  Why,  what  on  earth  did  you  put  into  the  hi- 
dle  'i  '  askid  I.  who  had,  strange  lo  say,  remalaiil 
wholly  unscathed  in  this  ■' wreck  of  matter  ami 
cru>.h  of" — potii  and  kettles. 

"  I  didn't  put  noling  at  all  into  dc  latlc  bat  lo 
leat.  it's  dem  cutsed  viti-hes,  and  noting  at  ;ill 
el?e.    Don'l  you  dink  so  >." 

I  looked  unutterable  vnsdom,  and  gave  a  Lord 
Buricigh  liko  shake  of  the  head,  put  on  a  sadly 
severe  c-unienance,  and  said  nothing. 

"  It  must  be  vitches,"  persi-ted  Fritz.  "  Five 
pounds  of  ponder  couldn't  a  mate  sieh  a  bust- 
up  ;  and  dere  vasn't  not  von  grain  of  powder  in 
to  bouse,  seein'  as  bow  Chon  Kroomer  he  v,>s 
gone  to  do  shtoro  to  bring  some." 

I  tipped  him  the  Burleigh  head-shako  again, 
sacces^fully.  I  think,  reflecting  in  my  own  coun- 
tenance the  solemn  stupidity  of  his-no  offcmo, 
be  it  understood,  to  the  immortal  memory  of  ti  e 
august  Elizabeth,  et  adcxi,  d  iMi,  H  ml.u,. 
Then,  as  before,  I  wound  up  the  matter  by  veiy 
emphatically  saying  nothing. 

As  the  old  manwcnld  not  have  tonclicd  the 
ladle  again  with  a  ten-foot  pole,  I  was  obliged  lo 
take  charge  ot  it,  and  "albeit  unused  lo  M.e 
m.Ui,„,  mood,"  I  managed  to  complete  the  j-  d 
without  further  disaster  Our  day's  sport,  hu-^- 
ever,  turned  otit  but  indiftVrently,  for  my  |-n- 
panion  was  so  gloomy,  so  palpably  witch  r.Ul.  i 
that  anything  like  cheerfulness  was  out  of  .1 " 

■^Tt'the  tea  table  that  evenin;  ho  appeared 
he  in  a  semifnghtened  -ondHion  all  .  k  ■ 
He  looked  suspiciously  at  everything  he  h.n  ■ 
and  seetned  constantly  haunted  by  the  appalie 
sionof  -blowing  up  under  his  very^^^^^^^ 
meal  w..s  finished,  "owever,  without  any 
catastrophe,  and  it  was  with  "^^."^^  , 

confidence  that  ibc  old  man  held  out  his  gl- -o 

got  it  filled  with  water  from  '"7''^'';;;  „ 
Havinghadbistumbterfillcd  he  ^vas 

carry  it  .0  his  lips,  when  suddenly  fro^^^^^^^^^^^ 
centre  of  the  limpid  element  there  a 

tiny  flame,  with  a  miniature  expl  o". 
whLh  arose  a  beautiful 

smoke,  forming  an  exact  "^-^'  ;"^;^„^,,l  to- 
gradu.lly  larger  and  larger  as  ^^^'^J  , 

tvards  the  ceiling  A-'"""  ^f^^",  w,.  "Il 
.nd  another,  and  ano  her.  td  the  «  , 
..hlaz«  with  their  brilliant  I -'wn^s  nnd^^ 

ubo.e  filled  with  be-utiful  '^'"'^  2,,,  com- 
«raecfully  as  they  yielded  to  he  im  u 

munica.ed  by  the  faintest  breath  of  au. 
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,.  n    totiia   Gott!"   gronnt'd   the  bi-wil(lei\-i1 
i.  ...in  "  Je  laile  shoots,  ami  do  k-e  buro'^, 
d  lie  waicr  burns,  and  dere's  ten  lou-and  Urtle 
""f  Is  a  wrife'g''"'  ""^  "  diinciii"  in  dd  shmoke!" 
''  Tbe  poor  old  fellow  whs  re»lly  la  a  tcrribh 
and  iK'tii-vlly  feared  that  thu  witches  were 
'  sjiit  to  turn  bim  out  of  house  and  bom«.  The 
"id  woman,  as  usadl,  r'"  c  vent  lo  her  feclhiKs  in 
ft,,  inierminnhle  torrent  of  words.    Tbe  y.  nng 
u,ic  tJ"^°''  admirin-jly  at  ihc  mininluro  li-hinings 
ilii.y  flaslic't  from  ibe  sui  faeo  of  the  water,  and 
I'he  circlets  of  sinoko  50  singularly  graciful  in 
llicir  f.'iry  evolutions.    She  was  eonsli  uted  by 
„  n  L'cniiinc  admirtr  uf  tlic  beautiful,  and 
iliis  admiration  was  all  the  more  active  and  sin- 
ocre  becauJ-e  ( f  ibo  rare  opportunities  she  had 
for  its  indLilgence, 

Ab  the  old  larinf^r  sat  ploomily  resting  bis  el- 
liow  on  ibc  l"hle  and  bis  bead  upon  bis  band,  I 
whispered  to  him  privately  to  remain  afier  llie 
wiibdrawal  of  the  women,  as  I  had  Fomelhing  of 
i,„porianre  to  say  to  him.  lie  nodded  his  head 
nnd  remained  where  he  was,  wiih  his  eyes 
Mlooroilyovercd. 

1,1  half  nn  hour  or  so  the  old  woman,  having 
talked  herself  almost  asleep,  eame  up  and  ufiked 
him  if  he  wasn't  ready  lo  go  to  bed,  but  be  very 
eiiipbaiiciiUy  lold  her  to  mind  her  own  buriiness, 
und  noV  boiber  him.whereup  m  she  ami  Katie 
both  evacuated  the  apartment. 

"  Mr.  Sehnigelfn''^,"  said  I,  as  soon  as  wo 
wi  re  alone,  "  Uiis  is  a  sad  affair,  truly.  It  does 
certainly  seem  as  if  some  evil  influence  had 
tnken  possesbion  of  the  hou6e." 

"It's  do  vilches— dal's  vat  it  is,  Mr.  bainter. 
Dej'II  sarve  mc  just  like  doy  did  Cbon  Shprok- 
cl  and  not  leaf  ine  von  cent  to  shake  raid  anod- 
er.    1  knows  dey  vill." 

I  nodded  my  head,  bnt  in  so  doing  acted  a 
villanous  fib,  for  I  knew  very  well  that  ibe 
"spirits  "  who  lu»d  ruined  John  Spro^el  all  eame 
out  of  a  rum-bottle 

"  Ah,  ves,"  eontinaed  Fritz,  "  it's  jist  noting 
else  but  tem  scountrel,  rascal,  filbiin !"  He 
spiike  gloomily  and  despondingly,  still  keeping 
bis  faec  covered  with  his  band. 

"  H  u-B-h  !  my  dear  sir,  it  is  dangerous  lo  talk 
in  that  way.  We  don't  know  who  may  be  listen- 
ing to  us." 

Sliim—bang!  Old  Frii/.  bounced  from  his 
scat,  for  the  words  had  hardly  loft  my  lips  when 
a  tremendous  explosion  shook  the  bou-ie,  and 
brought  Katie  and  the  old  woman  back  again, 
considerably  cn  dcshahil/e.  Having,  with  some 
dilHculty,  induced  them  to  return  to  their  lo 
spcctive  couches,  I  said  : 

"My  caution,  ynu  sec,  was  not  unnecessary 
We  were  overheard,  beyond  a  doubt." 

"  Mein  Goir,  yes.    Vat  shall  I  do  V 

'■  Well,  Mr.  Scbnigollriiz,  1  11  help  you  in  this 
mutter  if  t  can.  Nuw  there  are  various  sorts  uf 
evilinfluencea  which  torment  mankind,  and  the 
lit^t  thing  for  us  lo  do  is  to  find  out  certainly 
whether  these  are  witches  or  not  " 


'■  I'e  sure." 

"  There  arc  a  number  of  ways  of  doing  this, 
nnd  I  think  we  shall  be  able  to  get  at  the  truth 
wiihout  much  difficulty.  Did  you  ever  happen 
to  SCO  anv  lit/'livji/iltyislifutid  silver  1" 

"  No  inteet     Vai  is  it  ?  ' 

"  Well,  sir,  it  i*  a  magical  preparation,  very 
costly  and  precious,  and  very  diflioult  to  procure 
.It  is  distilled  from  common  silver,  previously 
mingled  with  tiio  ashes  of  a  certain  biid,  cjdled 
llio  phicm'x  This  bird  inhabits  tbe  deserts  of 
Utopia,  and  it  is  almost  as  much  as  a  man's  life 
is  worth  even  to  enter  them  ;  consequently  tbe 
pliiL-nix  is  a  bird  that  is  very  rarely  seen,  and  the 
adies  are  sold  to  magicians  and  philosophers  at 
ail  enormous  price." 
"  Vonterful  !" 

"  It  takes  fifty  grains  of  the  ashes,  and  four 
hundred  grains  of  the  eommon  silver  to  make 
single  grain  of  tbe  hydropblogisticaied." 

"  Vonierful  !" 

"  I  have  a  small  quantity  of  it  bore.  You  see 
it  looks  like  melted  silver,  and  that  is  tbe  great 
SL'Tci,  to  melt  the  silver  and  keep  it  from  getting 
hard  again.  That  is  effected  by  the  pha?.nix 
a^ibes    It  is  a  little  harder  than  quicksilver." 

"Mein  Gott!    Do  let  me  see  It." 

"  Take  care  1    It  is  dangerous  to  handle  it. 

"  Oer  lyfel !"  exclaimed  old  Fritz,  and  leaped 
backward  with  an  agility  hardly  to  have  been 
expected  at  bis  time  of  life. 

"  Don't  bo  frightened,"  said  I,  "  it  wont  hurt 
you  unless  you  handle  it." 

■'  Does  it  plow  up  l" 

'  No  no,  but  it  has  a  great  many  tna^ic  prop 
erties,  and  among  others,  that  of  being  an  ex 


cellent  lest  for  witehc*.  It  wdl  force  them  to  de- 
clare tbem.ielves.  If  they  have  been  plu)iiig 
any  iritks  upon  too,  by  m>iking  use  of  this  sub- 
siancc,  and  r  pcaiiitg  certain  im>t;ic  words,  you 
will  force  tliem  to  do  tbe  tbiutj  over  again.  Now 
if  it  ia  really  tbe  witches  who  buvc  maile  the  wa 
tor  burn,  by  virtue  of  this  wondui  ful  bydntphlo- 
gisticat(d  silver,  I  will  cause  them  to  repeat  the 
miracle,  against  their  will." 
"  Vonterful  !" 

"  I  take  a  small  bit  of  it,  you  observe,  and 
throw  it  into  this  basin  of  water,  repeating  these 
powerful  words  (f  inraniaiiun  :  '  Unrum 'j'wnnn 
si'inforiim,  fhoscoiihoniln,  clininoiiltolvulholo'f'-a  I'  " 

No  sooner  had  tbe  magic  silver  touched  the 
water,  than  a  beautiful  roNe-eolorcd  flame  burst 
forth,  while  the  little  globule  danced  nimbly  over 
the  surface,  ticry  coruscations  darling  and  Hash 
ing  around  it  in  every  portion  of  its  course.  My 
companiitn's  feelings  were  too  deeply  inovid  to 
find  vent  in  any  ordinary  expression  of  a-stonisb- 
mcnt.  He  gazed  in  silent,  awe  struck  admira- 
tion, and  seemed  to  feel  btmsclf  in  the  actual 
presence  of  Satan. 

With  another  one  of  those  Lord  Burleigh-ish 
wags  »  f  ihe  bead,  conccnlraiing  .ill  a  prime  niin 
ister's  wisdom  in  one  single  oracular  vibration,  I 
admitted  the  melancholy  triiih,  and  pronounced 
the  witches  to  be  a  genuine,  A  no  one  article. 
There  can  be  no  douht  about  it,"  said  I ; 
but  still  we  cannot  bo  too  sure,  and  it  will  do 
no  harm  to  vary  the  experiment.  And  these 
trials,  I  may  remark,  are  not  useful  as  tests 
merely    They  servoadouble  purjio^o.  Witches. 

is  Will  known,  can  only  exercise  a  certain 
degree  of  bewitchment,  and  every  time  we  force 
them  to  do  a  miraculous  thing  of  this  sort,  we 
compel  them  lo  part  with  a  portion  of  tbe  be- 
witching principle,  and  of  course  weaken  them 
to  that  extent." 
"  Vonterful  !" 

"  The  magie  words,  pronounced  in  a  peculiar 
manner,  will  force  them  to  do  a  great  many 
things,  particularly  when  connected  with  certain 
magic  preparations  like  the  hydropblogistieatcd 
silver.  What  say  you,  shall  I  proceed  with  tbo 
trials  r' 
"  Pe  sure." 

"  Well,  here  arc  the  magie  spectacles  of  Tris- 
migeslus.  I  wave  them  lb rce  times  over  jour 
bead,  and  then  repeat  the  words  of  tbe  incanta- 
tion :  IhiTum  ijiionim  siiiiituniin,  ii'iosro/iliomio, 
■hvmiifioloiil/w/o'ios .'  Now  put  them  on,  and 
look  at  the  catidle." 

You  sure  dey  vont  plow  up  ^" 
No  no,  not  a  bit  of  it-    Tut  tbem  on,  shut 
one  eye,  and  then  look  steadily  at  tbo  candle. 
There,  now,  how  docs  it  look  V 
It's  as  ereen  as  crass." 
I'uU  tbem  off.    How  does  it  look  now  V 
Mein  Gott !    It's  as  ret  as  bluot !" 
Put  them  on  again,  Whiil  do  you  see  now  ?" 
It's  all  black.    1  don't  see  noting!" 
Just  so.    The   witches   belong   to  ft  liery 
country,  down  below,  you  know,  and  they  liavo 
tbe  power  lo  do  many  things  with  fire." 
Plow  up  latles  1" 

Yes,  blow  up  ladles  and  men,  too.  But  we 
don't  want  them  to  do  anything  of  that  sort.  I 
will  show  you  a  very  curious  lamp,  such  as  is 
used  for  the  purpose  of  distilling  the  hydrophlo 
gisticated  silver." 

'■  Vont  she  plow  up  V 
"  What  V 

'•  De  hydrophobyflislieated  lamp  " 
"  No  no,  not  a  bit  of  danger.    We'll  light  the 
lamp  and  then  blow  out  the  candles." 

■*  Gott  in  Himmel  I  Mishter  bainter,  you  look 
'aacly  like  a  deal  man's  corpse!" 
'■  Look  at  yourself,  in  tbe  glass." 
"  Tousand  tyfels  !    We  both  dcat  men  !" 
"Deat^    Not  we.    The  witches  are  making 
sport  of  us.    They  never  can  kill  us  as  long  as 
we  can  say,  '  Uarim  quorum  splntonm,  phosro- 
phornio,  cliw,>oi>hoto»lfwl'xjos  r    There's  not  the 
least  danger  of  it." 

llariim  scariiin,    spirit  iiwre  rum,  cali/'iruui, 
phofenp-apb,  phrmiuloipj  '.    Is  dat  right  V 

"  Never  mind,  never  mind  ;  I'll  say  it  for  you, 
and  that  will  do  just  as  well.  This  is  only  a 
trick  of  the  witches  to  frighten  us.  I  ll  soon  put 
a  stop  to  it.  I  ll  just  shut  up  this  dark  lantern 
iu  which  the  lamp  stands,  and  say  the  magic 
words.  There,  you  see  it's  all  righl  again.  Now 
we  can  force  the  witches  to  make  the  lamp  bum 
any  color  wc  please.  Suppose,  for  instance,  we 
say  a  beautiful  pale  violet.  Shall  we  '" 
"  Pe  sure." 

■■  Very  well.    Pat  your  hat  over  your  eyes, 
and  hold  it  ihcie  till  I  lell  you  to  look.  That's 


liubt.    '  //t-rr/i/t  iputiuin  spintvruin,  lihuscophui'nio, 
climiwii!,<jlonl/itJifjM  ."    NoW  look." 
'■  Dat  is  pcauiilut!" 

"  A  very  prcity  violet.    What  will  yoa  have 
next '    Chouse  any  col-ir  you  plcai-e  " 
"  I  choose  brick  du.i  wlor. ' 
"  Very  good.    Bd<l^lii*l  let  it  bo.  Cover 
your  eyes.    '  Uwum  ipionim  s,  irilurmu,  /tfitwu- 
p/tornit),  clinmiwIiuloiitli  Ji'iu:! ,"    Ijouk !" 

"Yes,  itttect— do  color  of  de   uuw  meetin" 
house." 

"  Very  well.    WbiU  will  you  have  next  V 
"  lioi — crimson." 

"  Hero  goes  for  crimson.    Cover  your  eyes. 
'  Iluruin  quorum,  ilc,  itc'    L/iok.    There  you 
have  it.    Did  you  ever  sec  anything  prettier  V 
"  li  is  peautiful -couldn't  be  prettier  color." 
"  What  next  T" 
"  Creen." 

"  Very  good.    Go  tbrougli  lb«  inoiions.  swy 
the  word*,  and  gro<.n  ii  ii.    What  more  ;" 
"  burple." 

"  Piirjde  you  have.    What  nexil" 
"  Orancho." 

"  Orange  it  is.    What  next  7" 
"  Mein  Gult  and  fader  !   D  it  is  enough.  Dem 
vitcbes  must  po  do  vuns  vat  timnnU'agdures  de 
rain-pows,  pe  sure." 

"  Wi-ll.  ibo  f.ici  is,  there  is  hardly  anything 
Ibcy  can't  do,  it  you  put  '  II  rum  ipu)  uiu'  at 
'em." 

"  Dey  cuubln't  make  jou  hold  dal  hot  lea- 
kettle  in  your  band." 
"  Yes,  they  could." 

"  Dat  tca-kcttle  on  do  tiro,  ilar  ^  Tousand 
tjfola!    Vy,  it's  bilin'  hot  " 

"  No  matter  for  that.  I'll  hohl  il.  *  llonim 
quo  uin  spii  ilorum,  plioxcopli-rni-t  rlir-'uoulnilimlliiA- 
yos  !'  Now  take  il  oil'  tbo  lire  and  set  it  on  my 
hand." 

"Tunder  and  bliiKcn  !   Don't  il  purnV 
"  No,  indeed.    Try  it  yourself.  ' 
"  No,  lank  yon.    I'm  bleniy  sadisficd." 
I  will  not  trouble  the  reader  with  a  minu'c  his- 
tory of  the  "  course  of  sproiits  "  through  which 
I  conducted  tbo  awfully  bewitched  niountnineer. 
I  continued  lo  ply  him  with  miracles  simitar  to 
the  above  until  ho  btid  hardly  a  panicle  of  com- 
mon sense  lift  ;  and  if  tbe  Kvil  One  lyid  aclu 
ally  appeared,  in  an  ocean  of  blue  blazes,  and 
carried  bim  off  bodily,  1  do  not  think  it  would 
have  added  one  iota  to  his  utter  bowildurmcnt, 
nstouishment  and  consternation. 

"  Mein  Gott!"  ho  exclaimed,  at  lust,  "  I  dink 
1  shall  die  I  O,  Mishter  bainter,  is  dcro  no  vay 
to  get  rid  oT  dem  V 

•■  Well,  Mr.  Schnigclfntz,  I  eon-ider  it  my 
duty  10  tell  you  lliat  this  of  youre  is  no  common 
case.  If  it  wore  wo  should  have  exhausted  the 
wiub  power  long  ago.  It  is  very  plain  to  my 
iniTid  that  these  cpirils  of  evil  are  very  angry 
with  you  for  some  reasou  or  other,  I  cannot  toll 
what.  It  is  of  the  la^t  importance  To  yoii  lo 
discover  what  this  is,  and  if  jou  can  discover  ii, 
then  lo.se  not  a  niomeni  in  obeying  their  com- 
mands, or  the  consequences  may  be  terrible. 
Your  life  might  pay  the  forfeit." 

Having  said  this.  I  made  an  awkward  attempt 
to  snuff  the  candle,  and  put  it  out. 

"  <;utl  in  Himmel !  vut  is  dat !  "  faltered  old 
Frit/.,  as  bo  pointed  with  a  trembling  hand  to  the 
opposite  wall,  where,  in  lettora  of  flaming  lire, 
appcarx;d  these  words:  "  Givk  K.vtik  to  J.ms, 

OR  voir  W  ILL  Rbrk.NT  IT  fOltl^VEU  !" 

"I  will,  Mishicr  Tjtel,  pe  surel  vill,  as  soon 
as  cfer  you  blease  I  '  roared  the  old  man,  the 
moment  be  succeeded  in  spelling  out  the  mean- 
ing of  the  fiery  capitals. 

'■  That  IS  all  I  want,  but  sec  that  you  do  it !" 
eried  a  strange,  hollow  voice  at  bis  elbow  lie 
turned  and  saw— or  at  least  he  always  declared 
that  he  saw— a  terrible  appaiiiion,  ten  feet  high, 
all  wrapt  in  flame,  an  I  breathing  fire  and  brim- 
stone. He  gave  but  a  single  glanco  lU  the  nwlul 
figure,  and  sunk  upon  tbe  lloor,  half  dead  with 
fears  too  ovcrw  helming  to  lie  borne.  Wlien  be 
recovered  a  little,  and  at  length  took  eourage  to 
look  up,  the  candle  had  been  relit,  and  the  Evil 
One  was  gone. 

"  Mein  Gott,  Mishter  bainter,"  he  groaned, 
"val  in  bcafen's  name  you  dink  of  dal?" 

1  replied  only  by  an  ominous  shake  of  tbo 
bead— Burleigh  fusbioa,  of  course. 

"  You  dink  dey  let  mo  'looe  if  I  gif  Gatie  lo 
Chon  Bowdcn— eh  V 

This  lime,  instead  of  shaking  my  head,  I 
nodded  it— energetically  and  empbalically. 
"  I  vill  do  it — right  off." 
And  so  be  did,  and  I  danced  at  the  wedding. 
He  not  only  did  it,  but  did  it  with  such  feverish 


h  iste  that  ho  outstripped  the  wishcx  evtu  of  .lohn 
hi  nsclf.    If  it  had  beeu  at  all  wiiliin  tbe  bounds 
of  pojsibiliiy.  I  vorily  believe  ho  would  have  bad 
I'le  knot  tied  before  brenkbi>t  tbe  next  moniing. 
It  wjis  lied  bcfoi^c  the  week  was  out,  and  many 
were  tbe  blk.'Nsin;;s  invoked  upon  my  bead  by  tho 
grateful  young  cmi|do.    It  is  to  Uj!  hoped  that  • 
llicy  may  do  somoibing  lo  ncutralixu  ilic  im- 
mense fjUohoods  I  told  old  Friii,  t-ome  of  which 
ciiine  very  near  micking  in  my  throat.    But  of 
collide  I  couldn't  pomniate  Old  Nick— couldn't 
play  the  devil — without  lying. 

Tlio.iO  of  my  n-aders  who  have  not  forgoilen 
their  ebctnisiry  will  not  need  to  be  lold  that  a 
fuw  simple  dispbiys  of  elcctivu  idliiiitics  compiv- 
heuded  all  the  witchcraft  I  em|iloyed,  Katie,  of  . 
couiNe,  being  in  tbo  >ecret,  and  assisting  mo  in 
various  way*.    Thu  burning  of  tuc   ico  was 
ctTwied  by  ntorely  dropping  upon  it  a  bil  ot  po- 
tassium, a  metal  so  fond  of  oxygen  that  it  will 
snaich  it  even  from  i"C,  and  bum  tbo  hydrogen 
on  the  spot.  Tho  whiti  b  renidniun— tbe  '  burnt 
ii  o  " — was  of  course  couinion  potash,  the  result 
uf  the  ox\dtitiun.    Tbe  hydn.plilogisiieated  sil- 
ver, too,  wa.^  pota.s>iain,  which  piwliiced  tbo 
same  efl'oct  upon  water  us  upon  ice.    Tho  blow- 
ing up  of  ibo  ladle  was  elVeelcd  by  slily  drop- 
ping into  it  a  very  small  quantity  of  tho  woll- 
known  dutonaiing  mixtures,  the  eonipouciit  parts 
of  which  I  need  not  puu^e  to  doM-rilio.    A  simi- 
lar prvparalion.  a  hammer,  and  a  eommon  rtat- 
iron,  were  tbe  means  u-ed  for  pnnlucing  ilio 
other  explosion,  old  l-'rit/.'s  eyes  I  eing  at  tbo  timo 
covered  with  hi^  band.    In  order  to  change  llio 
tea  into  ink,  all  I  bad  to  do  was,  by  Knlie's  con- 
nivance, to  drop  a  few  grains  of  tbe  sulphate  of 
iron  into  tbo  teapot,  and  genuine,  /wm  jiJi  ink 
was  tbe  result. 

The  fl  imes  generated  from  water,  and  pro- 
ducing the  beautiful  circlets  of  white  smoke, 
were  ibo  result  of  a  small  quantity  of  sulpburet 
of  lime,  stealthily  conveved  into  tho  lumbler. 
The  changing  the  color  of  tbe  flame  of  tbe  can- 
dle to  green,  then  to  blood  red,  and  (inally  to 
black — or  rather  to  nothing  at  all — is  a  simple 
optical  plienomenon,  which  any  one  can  produce 
bv  merely  u>ing  a  pair  of  green  spectacles.  For 
tbe  manufacture  of  tbo  other  colored  flames  I 
had  pnivided  a  dark  lantern,  and  a  number  of 
little  lamps  tilled  with  alcohol.  In  that  intended 
to  produce  a  yellow  Hame,  common  salt  was  dis- 
solved ;  for  llio  crim-on  Hamc  I  u»*d  muriate  of 
sirontia;  for  the  green,  muriate  of  biiryla;  for 
tbo  violel,  muriate  of  potassa ;  for  ibo  orange, 
chloride  of  calcium;  for  tbe  purple,  cbloride  of 
liihiutn  ;  and  for  brick  color,  muriate  of  lime. 

When  my  lamp  was  first  lit  ii  burned  with  a 
yellow  flamo,  which  causes  the  human  counte- 
nance to  as-ume  n  ghastly  yellowi-<h  hue.  which 
"ivcs  il  aslriingely  spectral  a.s|ioct.  The  burn- 
ing words  were  of  course  written  with  phospho- 
rus, and  were  visildo  only  after  dark  ;  and  iho 
Rory  devil  was  myself,  well  rubbed  with  a  pariic- 
ulurly  ill  smelling  preparation  of  jibosphorus 
dissolved  in  oil,  and  magnified  by  the  old  mun'a 
leaiB  into  a  fire  and  brimsloue  btealhing  monBler, 
ten  feci  high. 

Tho  feat  of  holding  the  boiling-hol  kettle  in 
tbo  band,  is  one  that  any  person  may  perform,  if 
he  will  only  assure  liimhcif  beforehand,  as  I  did. 
that  the  bottom  of  it  is  thickly  covered  with  soot. 
This  substance  is  an  cxeelleiit  non  conductor  of 
heat,  ond  hence  proveiita  the  Imnd  from  being 
burned. 

In  these  articles,  all  my  witchcraft  was  com- 
prised ;  and  if  the  reader  thinks  it  strange  that 
old  Fritz  sboubl  be  bamboozled  by  such' simple 
contrivances,  it  is  only  a  prool  that  the  reader 
does  not  know  how  much  credulity  and  supersii- 
ti.in  is  to  be  found  in  a  certain  class  of  native 
American  Germans. 


TIIK  SLKi;riNU  CHILD. 

There  arc  seasons  peculiarly  sweet  and  sooth- 
ing; there  seeinetb  something  holy  in  the  air  of 
the  dimly  lighted  chamber,  wherein  is  no  sound 
beard  hut  tbe  soft  breathing  of  the  sleeping  in- 
fant    I  f'icl  at  (-ucb  limes  as  if  bronght  nearer  to 
the  Divine  presence ;  and,  with  every  care  and 
busy  thought  gathered  into  silence,  almost  seem 
as  though  admitted  to  ibo  company  of  tbe  an- 
gels who  keep  their  appointed  watch  around  the 
little  child  ;  one  desire  only  filling  my  soul,  ibiit 
my  children  may  grow  up  !o  walk  in  (be  way  ot 
the  righteous  :  ai  ^ucb  momenis,  too,  how  dear 
ly  is  perceived  and  acknowledged  the  claim  of 
the  Creator  over  the  young  creature  Ho  lialb 
formed.    He  hath  breathed  into  it  the  breath  of 
life   and  hath  made  it  a  living  soul,  and  ha  h 
given  it  to  a  niotber's  keeping.    She  bowetU 
herself  beioro-Him.  and  receiveth  from  His 
band  this  pearl  of  great  price,  when  the  Lord 
makclh  up  His  Jewels  to  bu  i-equired  of  her 
a<'&io.—Oiurf;  oj  ImOi)  \\  iUfiu<jhb>j. 
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PICTORIAL  DRAWING-ROOM  COMrANION. 


(WritLoD  for  Bdllou's  riclorittl.] 

THE  FALCON 


Dr  AKNA  M-  CAKTBB. 

The  fine  oM  mansion  of  the  AIber;ghi  fnmi'.v. 
near  Gluckstadt,  w«8  brillianlly  lifhlcd.  and  the 
sound  of  mu6ic  and  dancing  borne  on  the 
evening  air  across  the  rolling,  sparkling  waters 
of  the  Elbe.  Tbot  night  «  grand  ball  was  given 
by  Count  Frederic  Alberglii,  the  only  remaining 
ronrcsenwiive  «f  the  noble  family  whose  name 
he  bor«.  The  building  was  massive  sione,  high 
and  dark,  prt)tected  by  moat,  drawbridge  and 
battlcmcnted  t«wer-il  wae  a  fine  old  feudal 
castle,  built  in  the  lime  of  Frederic  IL  OuWide 
it  looked  grand  and  gloomy  ;  insido  it  wan  ablaxe 
with  liglite,  and  redolent  with  the  perfume  of 
choice  flowers  which  were  scattered  in  (irofusion 
aboal  not  only  the  large  drawing-room,  but  in  all 
the  smaller  apartments  which  were  thrown  open 
to  the  guests. 

In  a  little  room  for  removed  from  the  rest,  id 
the  eastern  tower,  stood  two  persons— a  young 
man,  remarkably  handsome,  though  there  was  an 
expression  oi  deep  care  upon  his  face,  and  a 
lady.  The  lady  waa  not  remarkably  handsome 
just  now,  as  she  listened  to  her  companion  with 
drooping  eyes  ;  indeed,  most  people  would  call 
her  simply  pretty  till  she  raised  her  expressive 
dark  blue  eyes,  and  the  brilliant,  wildering  smile 
broke  over  her  face.  The  two  were  standing 
talking  carelessly  together,  the  lady  leaning 
against  the  heavily  carved  oaken  window  frame, 
and  the  young  man  standing  nearly  opposite  hor, 
caressing  a  bright-eyed  falcon  perched  upon  his 
wrist. 

"  So,  Count  Alberghi,you  will  bo  remembered 
for  ft  long  while  as  the  young  noble  who  gave 
the  most  splendid  ball  as  yet  ever  attended." 

The  lips  of  the  young  man  cnried,  and  he 
answered  contemptuously:  "That  is  surely  a 
name  worth  gaining  at  any  price  " 

"  Of  course  !   But  why  so  scornful  about  it  ?" 

"You  know,  Lady  Lena,  that  I  care  only  for 
your  approbation  ;  that  the  ball  is  given  only  in 
honor  and  to  please  you,  whose  slightest  wish  I 
would  gratify  at  any  expense." 

"  Alas,  Count  Alborghi,  I  am  told  that  a  dozen 
times  each  day." 

"  Probably  ;  but  the  words  do  not  come  from 
the  heart  as  mine  do." 

"  Pooh  !    They  uU  swear  that !" 

"  Very  well.  Lady  Herford,  I  may  iomctimes 
bo  able  to  prove  the  truth  of  my  words.  I  have 
been  a  fool.  For  three  years  I  have  hung  upon 
yonr  accent,  fulfilled  your  every  wish,  as  far  as 
lay  in  my  power.  My  fortune,  which  was  am- 
ple, I  laid  at  your  feel,  that  you  mighthave  every 
possible  want  supjilied  ;  and  in  return  for  thin 
devotion  I  have  received  nothing  but  coldness 
and  scorn.  You  know  that  I  love  you  as  few 
men  lovt — wilh  my  whole  heart  and  soul — and 
yet  you  scorn  mo.  You  are  rich  and  noble.  I 
still  love  you  as  madly  as  ever,  but  to-night  is 
the  last  time  I  bow  before  you.  This  once  I 
plead.  Lady  Lena,  to  be  shown  some  kindness. 
For  the  last  lime  I  offer  you  myself.  Will  you 
take  me  'f" 

Lady  Herford  turned  pale  as  she  listened  to 
the  rapid,  passionate  words  ultcred  by  the  young 
man  who  knelt  before  her.  Iler  eyes  grew  dark 
with  some  inward  (eeling,  but  her  woids  de- 
stroyed the  taint  hope  which  had  risen  in  the 
heart  of  the  young  man  at  the  gentle  expression 
on  her  face. 

"  O,  rise.  Count  Frederic,  for  I  know  this  is  all 
nonsense — insanity.  To  morrow  you  will  be 
beside  me  as  usual,  and  the  next,  and  the  next, 
and  every  day,  just  as  you  have  been  for  years." 

The  young  man  rose,  and,  in  answer  to  her 
taunt,  only  bent  his  head  and  tenderly  stroked 
the  glossy  head  and  neck  of  the  bright  eyed  bird 
on  his  wrist,  that  looked  from  one  to  another,  as 
if  iocjuiring  what  was  going  on. 

Piqued  at  his  silence,  the  lady  exclaimed: 
"  Where  now  is  your  boasted  love  ?  I  say  a  bit- 
ter thing  to  you  and  you  do  nut  retaliate." 

"I  cannot  forget  myself  so  far  as  to  retaliate 
to  a  woman." 

"No,  but  you  can  sneer.  You  sneer  and 
stroke  your  falcon,  which  I  know  possesses  more 
of  your  boasted  love  than  I  do." 

"  Jeanette  never  wounds  me.  In  return  for  my 
caresses  she  does  not  give  mo  bitter  coldness." 

"Perhaps  she  would  if  she  could  speak." 

"Actions,  Lady  Lena,  speak  louder  than 
words." 

The  girl's  eyes  flashed,  and  she  turned  to  the 
door,  but  paused  as  she  neared  it,  and  looking 


over  her  shoulder,  contemptuously  said :  "  I 
supj.ostf  the  cause  of  your  love  for  that  bird  is 
because  she  once  belonged  to  some  former  lady- 
love." 

The  tone  was  very  insulting,  and  this  time  the 
young  man  raised  his  head  willi  flashing  eyes, 
and  his  words  came  rapid  and  indignant. 

"  You  arti  right.  This  falcon  belonged  to  a 
noble  lady,  whose  kind,  womanly  heart  scorned 
to  iniiicl  a  wound  upon  the  meanest  creature ; 
who  trampled  not  tinder  foot  honorable  love 
offered  her  as  if  it  was  a  disgraceful  thing.  One 
whom  I  loved  devotedly,  and  who,  had  she  been 
unable  to  return  the  affeclion  offered  her,  would 
yet  have  rejected  it  with  considerate  gentleness." 

"  Why  then  don't  you  return  to  this  paragon 
of  tenderness  and  virtue  ?"  eneered  the  lady. 

"She  would  willingly  soothe  my  wounded 
spirit,  but  she  is  dead." 

Without  another  word  Lena  sped  from  the 
room,  her  brain  on  fire,  hor  eyes  full  of  tears. 
Could  Frederic  have  seen  her  as  she,  leaning  far 
out  of  a  window,  wept  bilteriy,  he  would  have 
forgiven  the  bitter  words.  As  it  was,  they  parted 
in  anger.  Left  alone,  Frederic  paced  up  and 
down  the  room.  In  hia  despair  he  murmured 
aloud:  "I  have  been  a  drivelling  fool— a  mad- 
man !  For  three  years  I  have  devoted  my  time, 
heart  and  fortune  to  the  service  of  this  heartless 
woman,  one  day  rewarded  with  smiles,  the  next 
with  frowns.  To-morrow,  when  the  bills  are 
paid,  debts  incuned  for  this  night,  I  shall  be  ab- 
solutely penniless— all  my  fortune  spent  upon 
this  vain  flirt,  who  is  undeserving  the  name  of 
woman.  Yes,  to-morrow  my  horses,  furniture 
and  plate  will  he  sold,  my  servants  discharged, 
and  all  that  will  remain  to  me  is  this  old  castle, 
my  faithful  nurse  Margaret,  who  will  not  leave 
mo,  and  my  falcon.  This  building,  now  ringing 
with  the  sound  of  music,  dancing  and  merry 
laughter,  will  be  closed,  to  become  the  sanctuary 
of  ruts  and  spiders.  For  myself,  1  shall  with- 
draw from  society,  and  in  this  small,  gloomy 
tower  support  my  poverty  and  despair  as  beat  I 
may.  I  have  been  worse  than  foolish— I  have 
been  wicked.  But  (his  unmanly  repining  will 
not  do.    I  must  rejoin  my  guests." 

So  saying,  Frederic  replaced  the  falcon  on  his 
perch  near  the  window,  and  forcing  a  gay  smile 
and  careless  air,  saunrcrcd  into  the  ball-room, 
and  from  that  lime  till  Uie  company  left,  lie  was 
seemingly  the  gayest  of  the  gay. 


"  Quick,  Suean  1  fasten  this  bodice  and  bring 
me  the  hood  and  mantle  and  (he  thick  shoes  1" 
exclaimed  the  Lady  Lena  Herford  ;  then  added, 
impatiently:  "You'll  have  to  pin  this  handker- 
chief and  apron  string,  for  my  hands  tremble  so 
I  cjinnot  do  anything." 

The  maid  obeyed,  and  soon  her  y(»ung  mis- 
tress stood  before  the  elegant  mirror,  laughing  to 
see  herself  in  complete  peasant's  attire, 

'■  Will  anybody  know  me,  Susan  !"  she  asked, 
laughingly,  us  she  di0>v  over  her  face  the  liO'.d. 

"No  indeed,  L:idy  Lena  ;  it"  1  hadn't  been  you 
dress  I  should  not  know  you  myself" 

"  Then  I  nm  off  1"  And  suiting  the  action  to 
the  word,  the  graceful  Lady  Lena  Herford  ran 
out  of  the  room  and  down  Btairs  in  a  very  un- 
dignilied  way. 

In  the  garden  she  was  met  by  a  lover  of  .Su- 
san's, who  exclaimed  :  "Teal's  tome  we  arc  in 
a  monstrous  hurry,  Mistress  Susan.  Can't  you 
stop  to  give  a  fellow  a  mooutidu  kiss  ?" 

"  Away  with  you  !  You  shall  have  two  kisses 
when  I  come  back,  if  you  wont  stop  me  now." 

"  Good  bargain,  Susan.  We  have  not  much 
to  do,  and  will  wait  by  the  gate  till  you  come 
back." 

Away  sped  Lena.  After  a  pretty  long,  rapid 
walk  she  reached  Castle  Alberghi,  and  entering 
by  n  low  postern  door  which  she  found  open, 
Lena  made  her  way  to  ihe  door  of  the  lower 
where  she  saw  old  Margaret  seated, 

"  Good  noon,  Dame  Margaret." 

The  old  woman  raised  her  head,  and  recog- 
nizing Susan,  Lady  Herford's  favorite  waiting- 
maid,  she  rorurned  a  very  t-ulky  greeting. 

"  Don't  be  cross,  Margaret.  I've  got  a  beau- 
tiful note  for  jour  young  muster  from  my  lady." 

'■  You  needn't  come  here  wilh  it,  then.  Your 
lady  's  notes  have  brought  sorrow  enough  to  this 
house." 

"  But,  Margaret,  I  was  sent  to  deliver  it,  and 
receive  an  answer,  and  I  dure  not  go  buck  with- 
out it ;  it  would  cost  me  my  place,  and  you 
wouldn't  be  as  cruel  as  that  to  a  poor  girl  who 
has  never  done  you  any  haiiu." 
Here  Lena  began  to  sob.  Margaret  rose, 
"  You  have  never  done  rac  any  harm,  so  give 


me  the  note  and  let  me  take  it  up  stairs  quickly. 

The  note  was  produced,  and  Margaret  gram- 
blingly  took  it  up  stairs,  muttering  as  she  did 
so  ■  "  Much  good,  much  good  it  will  do  my  poor 
young  master.  It  isn't  sealed  very  closely,  and 
if  I  could  read  I  would  open  it,  and  then  if  there 
was  anything  in  it  to  wrong  him.  I'd  sooner  pnt 
mv  hand  in  the  fire  than  give  it  to  him." 

By  Ibis  time  she  had  reached  the  second  story 
and  knocked  at  the  door. 

"  Come  in  !" 

Frederic  was  seated  by  the  window  rending. 
He  looked  up  as  the  old  woman  entered  and 
asked  what  she  wanted, 

"  A  note  for  you,  sir." 

Tho  young  man's  face  turned  a  shade  paler, 
and  his  hand  slightly  trembled  as  ho  took  the 
delicate,  pcriumed  note.  A  moment  he  paused, 
overcome  by  his  feelings,  then  impetuously  tore 
it  open  and  read  the  following  words  : 

"  Lady  Lena  Herford  being  about  to  visit  Eng- 
land, to 'be  gone  several  years,  desires  to  have 
the  pleasure  of  meeting  once  more  her  friend, 
Count  Frederic  Alberghi,  who  has  so  mysierious- 
ly  withdrawn  himself  Irom  society.  She  will  do 
herself  the  honor  of  dining  with  him  ibis  day  at 
five  o'clock." 

A  spasm  passed  over  the  young  man's  face, 
and  he  murmured,  "  once  more."  Turning  to 
Margaret  ho  said  :  "  What  is  there  in  the  house 
to  cat  ?" 

"As  good  as  nothing,  sir,"  replied  the  faithful 
woman,  "  for  there  is  only  the  ecmps  left  from 
your  breakfast." 

"  That's  bad,  Margaret,  for  1  have  no  money, 
not  a  single  kreutzer,  and  here  is  a  note  from 
Lady  Herford  informing  that  she  will  dine  with 
me  to-day." 

"  She  mustn't  come,  dear  sir !  There  is  noth- 
ing to  give  her." 

Frederic  seemed  lost  in  thought — suddenly  he 
raised  his  head. 

"  I  have  it  now.  You  must  serve  up  my  poor 
Jeanette  hero.    It  is  all  I  can  do." 

"  O,  master!  What,  roast  this  poor  bird  you 
have  loved  so  long,  and  which  belonged  to — " 

"  Hush,  Margaret,  not  another  word,  only  do 
as  I  bid  yoH.  Serve  the  bird  up  as  best  you  can. 
Have  the  table  laid  for  two  in  the  old  dining- 
room  ;  have  it  ready  precisely  at  five.  When  the 
lady  arrives  summon  me,  and  serve  dinner  im- 
mediately. I  shall  be  in  my  chamber  to  which  1 
shall  now  retire." 

Margaret  dared  not  remonstrate,  but  sobbing 
and  wringing  her  hands  she  went  down  stairs. 
Lena  hud  waited  her  coming  with  intense  anx- 
iety, and  when  Margaret  entered  in  such  distress 
of  mind  she  sprang  up. 

"What  is  the  matter,  Margaret  ?  Has  any- 
thing happened  to  your  master?" 

"  Deed  there  has !"  woefully  answered  Mar- 
garet. 

"  What?    Speak,  woman  !" 

"  U,  only  he's  gone  clean  daft.  You  bring  a 
note  Iruni  your  haughty  mistress,  who  ought  to 
bo  drowned  in  the  Elbe,  for  blie  always  makes 
trouble  for  my  dear  good  yonug  master,  one  of 
whose  fingers  is  worth  more  than  all  her  body  ; 
made  him  waste  all  his  fortune,  so  that  now  he 
is  as  poor  ad  Job's  turkey,  aud  now  makes  him 
kill  bis  beautiful  falcon," 

A  triumphant  smile  flashed  into  the  ej  Cs  of  the 
false  wuiiing-womun,  and  she  asked  :  "  How  so  V 

"  Why,  you  see.  Mistress  Susan,  your  lady  is 
coming  to  dine  with  him,  and  theie  is  nothing  in 
the  house,  neither  victuals  nor  even  a  kreutzer, 
so  he  has  ordered  the  falcon  to  bo  roajited  for 
your  wicked  ladyship's  dinner." 

"  I've  no  doubt  it  will  make  capital  eating  1" 
laughed  the  girl. 

"  Out  upon  you  !  You  are  as  heartless  as  your 
mistress.  Go  back  Co  borand  tell  her  that  she  is 
welcome.  1  hope  the  bird  may  stick  m  her 
throat  and  choke  her,  unfeeling  woman  that  she 
is!" 

"  O,  don't  take  on  so,  Margaret,  I  am  sorry 
your  master  is  so  poor,  but  he  will  offer  my  lady 
II  dish  valuable  lor  its  rarity,  for  I  warrant  mo 
she  has  never  tasted  roast  falcon  before." 

Margaret's  only  answer  was  to  throw  herself 
into  her  chair  and  sob.  The  disguised  Lena  ap- 
proached her, 

"Don't  feol  so  badly.  But  tell  me  why  should 
Count  Frederic  care  so  much  for  the  poor  bird?" 

"  Don't  you  know  that  ?  Why,  it  belonged  to 
his  blessed  mother,  who  is  now  an  angel  in 
heaven." 

Tears  filled  Lena's  eyes,  and  she  said  :  "  Well, 
I  didn't  know  that,  and  it  is  a  real  shame  to 
roast  the  bird,  and  if  you  will  keep  it  a  secret 


ni  help  you.    Give  me  the  bird  and  I'll  take  ' 
home  ond  send  you  another  in  return,   y  " 
master  will  I>e  none  the  wiser,"  ^'^^ 
Margaret's  face  lighted  up,  and  earnesiU 
thanking  the  giri,  she  left  the  room  and  soon  re 
turned  with  the  falcon,  closely  hooded,  whitfh 
she  gave  to  the  false  Susan,  who  went  off  w,,),  jj 
Punctual  to  the  minute  came  Lady  Herford 
and  never  had  she  looked  more  lovely  or  been 
dressed  in  so  mnch  elegance  and  taste. 
garct,  with  a  sullen  air,  ushered  her  into  the  din! 
ing-room,  where  Frederic  came  forward  to  re- 
ceive her.  He  was  struck  with  her  fresh,  wianin  ' 
appearance,  and  she  with  his  pale,  haggard  ap- 
pearance— n  bitter  change  to  be  wrought  in  bo 
few  weeks.    His  greeting  was  frigidly  polite,  nnd 
hers  particularly  genial  and  kind.   The  dinner 
was  soon  served,  nnd  Lena  shnddored  as  s|u, 
glanced  round  the  long,  dark,  unfurnished  room 
seen  last  brilliantly  lighted  and  decorated  and' 
filled   with  lively  guests,  and  before  whom 
groaned  a  table  covered  with  every  luxury  the 
season  afforded  and  money  could  buy.   What  a 
contrast !    Now  all  the  gorgeous  hangings,  fur- 
niture,  pictures,  silver,  glass  and  lights  wore 
gone,  aud  intheirplace  stood  in  the  empty  room 
a  small  deal  table  bearing  two  covers  and  one  dish 
of  meat.    With  all  his  old  grace  ol  manner 
Frederic  led  Lena  to  the  table  and  took  hia 
place  opposite  her.    The  meal  was  a  silent  one 
for  Freiierie  was  abstracted,  and  Lena  so  nearly 
overcome  by  everything  around  her  that  she 
could  scarcely  repress  her  tears.    As  they  rose 
from  the  table  the  count  spoke  : 

"  I  am  sorry,  madame,  to  offer  you  so  poor  a 
repait,  but — " 

"Don't  speak  of  it,  sir  count,"  hastily  inier- 
rupted  Lena,  affecting  a  gaiety  she  was  far  from 
feeling.  "It  was  charming,  so  new,  and  1  never 
tasted  a  more  delicious  chicken." 

"  I  am  happy  to  find  that  1  have  pleased  jou ; 
but  allow  mo,  in  all  deference  to  your  ttisie,  to 
correct  one  mistake  ;  the  bird  you  have  ))ariukiu 
of  was  not  chicken,  but  my  falcon." 

"  Your  pet  falcon  1" 

"  The  same,  madame." 

"  Frederic  !" 

The  tone  in  which  his  name  was  uttered  cau.^ed 
Frederic  to  start,  and  he  was  dumb  with  Burpri^c 
when  be  saw  the  haughty  Lena  burst  into  tears. 
Before  he  could  recover  his  self-possession  Lena 
stood  before  him,  erect  and  pale. 

"  Frederic,  to  day  we  part  forever,  and  In  hire 
wo  do  so  I  must  obtain  your  forgiveness.  You 
have  always  treated  me  witli  respect  and  love, 
nnj  I — I  have  repaid  your  devotion  with  cold- 
ness and  scorn.    Will  you  forgive  me'" 

"Most  certainly  !"  I'oldly  answereil  Fiidcric, 
making  a  great  effort  lo  Fubitue  the  pussioii  her 
unwonted  gentleness  had  roused  "  I  h>*cd  \iiu, 
nnd  probably  by  my  unceasing  devotion  wemii-d 
you.  I  needed  a  Ics-sou,  and  I  have  learned  ii. 
1  could  not  expect  one  who  did  nut  love  me 
to — " 

"  Slop  there  and  listen  lo  me,  nnd  if  my  con- 
fession, made  in  this  hour,  seems  iinniaidenly, 
let  my  excuse  be  that  it  was  the  only  rcpuruiion 
in  my  power.  I  am  wealthy- the  wealthiest 
woman  in  all  Germany — as  it  is  said.  From  my 
cliildhood  I  have  feared  to  bo  loved  fi>r  my 
wealth,  and  with  my  earnest  nalure  1  knosv  a 
marriage  without  lovo  would  be  death.  Pei>plf 
whom  I  counted  my  warm,  sincere  friends  told 
me  that  my  riches  were  all  you  <  arod  (or— ibai 
you  lavished  your  companitively  tittle  wealth 
upon  mo  only  the  more  surely  lo  guin  possession 
of  my  princely  fortune.  I  did  not  believe  them, 
but  I  wished  to  try  you.  In  ray  cautiousness  I 
went  too  far,  too  far,  for  I  have  lost  what  I  value 
more  than  life — your  lovo  !" 

"  Lena,  Lena,  be  careful !" 

"I  am  past  caring  for  anything  now.  To- 
morrow I  leave  for  England,  never  to  reftirn. 
could  not  go  without  asking  you  to  forgive  me, 
without  tolling  you  as  the  only  balm  I  can  offer 
that  if  I  made  you  suffer  I  suffered  also,  and  per- 
haps more  acutely,  for  I  was  called  heariless. 
cold,  unprincipled  by  the  only  being  I  ever  loved 
in  this  world,  that  I — " 

She  could  say  no  more  for  she  was  clasped  m 
eager  arms  and  covered  with  passionate  kisses. 
A  lew  minutes  she  lay  there,  then  treed  hersell, 
all  blushing  nnd  tearful  from  her  lover's  ombrm  o, 
A  moment  she  left  the  room,  then  returned  bear- 
ing a  basket  which  she  gave  to  Frederic, 
opening  it  his  falcon  flew  out.  Besting  hot 
tiful  head  on  Frederic's  shoulder  she  said  : 

"  Take  mc,  dear  Frederic.    I  yield  myse  f  <o 
you,  overcome  by  your  love  and  unselfish  (lev 
,  tion-actually  brought  to  hand  by  yourFAi-cON. 
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CAUSES  OF  THE  EUROPEA-X  WAR. 

Italian  Peninsula,  witti  «n  area  about 
h  t  ofr-Now  York  and  New  England  com- 
W  a  population  of  nearly  twenty-five 

*""ir  ns  ocrupios  such  a  position  in  Europe  tliiit 
."it  united  under  one  authority,  or  leaj^ued  in 
"''^'^  ntcrest  it  must  carry  with  it  the  command 
'^Tfhl  Mediterranean,  and  balance  in  the  South 
f .  ,,o«er  of  Germany  in  the  North.    Were  the 
1   i  Hn  States  free  and  independent,  no  power 
'  M  anccessfully  Undertake  to  arrogate  to  itself 
fhP  dominion  of  Southern  Europe.  Wer«  the  Ital- 
•  n  States  subject  to  any  one  of  the  great  pow- 
'     that  power  might  undertake  the  ac<-omplish- 
of    the   dream   of  universal  European 
?^™inmn  RS  least  as  safely  as  France  in  tin:  time 
f  NSeon  I ,  or  Spain  in  the  days  of  Charles  V. 
Wlien  exhausted  Europe  fell  back  in  1815 
f  m  itd  victory  over  Napoleon  upon  the  recou- 
t  iclion  of  "  principalities  and  powers,"  it  was 
f  It  to  he  imperatively  necessary  not  only  that 
nllv  should  be  put  beyond  the  reach  of  any  of 
S'pestotheHoly^  but 
also  that  she  should  be  prevented 
from  "Umpiring  to  any  unity  of  her 
n       No   ruler  could  trust  his 
Lther-rulcr   with  what  Richelieu 
called  the  "  Key  of  flio  World,  and 
;il  the  rulers  were  resolved  tlia  the 
Lrmn  people   should  not  hold  .  . 
T  alv  was,  therefore,  divided  as  fol- 
l,uvs   To  the  r«8lored  King  of  Na- 
ples was  given  his  old  realm,  the 
ilalian  inheritance  of  the  bpanish 
Bourbons.    Upon  an  area  nearly 
equal  to  that  of  New  York  this  sov- 
ereiirn  was  to  rule  over  ten  millions 
,,f  suhiects,  and  the  whole  Boutheru 
rei£ion  of  the  peninsula.     To  the 
uone  was  confided  an  area  equal  to 
that  of  Massachusetts  and  Maryland 
with  three  millions  of  people,  in  the 
centre  of  Italy,  an*!  stretching  from 
sea  to  sea.  An  Austrian  pnnce,  of  the 
vount:  branch  of  the  house  of  Haps- 
fmrg  held  Tuscany,  with  two  mil- 
lions'of  people  ;  and  a  fertile  region 
on  the  west,  fully  aa  large  as  Maasiu 
chusetts,  locked  in  upon  the  nonh- 
eastem  borders  by  the  smaller  States 
of  Parma  and  Modena,  also  ruled 
by  princes  of  Austrian  extraction 
and  alliance,  and  with  a  combined 
population  o*  about  a  million  souls. 
Northern  Italy  was  finally  divided 
\m  the  river  Ticino  and  the  Lago 
Maggioro  between  the  houses  of 
Savoy  and  Ilapsburg,  the  former  as 
King  of  Sardinia,  possessing  a  do- 
minion to  the  west  about  as  large  as 
South  Carolina,  with  a  population 
twice  as  large  as  that  of  New  York  ; 
the  latter  as  King  of  Lombardi-Ve- 
netia,  holding  a  region  half  as  large 
as  Maine,  with  a  population  of  about 
five  millions.  In  these  arrangements 
it  pleased  the  Congress  of  Vienna  to 
hcu  a  sure  guarantee  of  the  impo- 
tence of  Italy  to  menace  the  peace 
of  the  world.     But  the  house  of 
Iltipshurg  had  not  forgotten  its  an- 
cient motto,  and  was  determined  not 
ouly  to  retain  Lombardy,  which  had 
descended  to  it  from  the  inheritance 
of  Charles  V.,  and  Venice,  which 
had   fallen  into  its  hands   in  the 
chances  of  the  late  Neapoleonic  war, 
but  also  to  use  Northern  Italy  as  a 
lever  lor  making  all  the  peninsula 
ius  own.    It  lost  no  time  in  begin- 
ning operations.  It  has  never  ceased 
lo  prosecute  them.    The  most  foi> 
oiuliible  engines  ol  Austrian  influ- 
ence have  been  the  systematic  at- 
tempts of  the  Italian  sovereigns  to 
crush  their  people  back  into  tlie  re- 
cognition of  "divine  right,"  and  to 
kill  the  hydras  ol  "  liberty  and  law" 
throughout  the  States.  The  ink  was 
hardly  dry  on  the  conventious  of 
Paris,  when  in  July  12,  1815,  Aus- 
tria signed  u  "  secret  treaty  "  with 
Nuples,  binding  the  King  of  Naples 
to  "rule  his  dominion  m  accordance 
with  the  views  ut  the  Austrian  gov- 
ernment," Five  years  later,  in  1820, 
Naples  forced  her  king  to  grant  her 
a  constitution.      Austria  then  ap- 
pealed to  this  sccict  treaty,  and  by 
virtue  of  it  marched  an  army  into 
"independent"  Naples,  suppressed 
the  constitution,  and  established  thai 
AuHlrian  tutelage  which  has  endured  with  the 
brief  interval  of  a  few  months  in  1848.  up  to 
this  time.    In  1821  Sardinia  demanded  a  consti- 
tution. Into  Sardinia,  likewise,  Austria  niurched 
K'lUiouJ  a  secret  treaty,  aud  restored  despotism 
there  also.    Aq  outburst  at  Bologna  brought 
Austrian  into  the  Papal  States,  one  or  another 
point  of  which  she  has  never  since  ceased  to  oc- 
cupy.  The  Grand  Uuke  of  Tuscany  is  strictly 
Austrian  by  family,  and  has  thcretore  been  left 
comparatively  uoeomplimented  by  the  armed 
presence  of  his  kinsmen.    With  Parma  and  Mo- 
dena, in  1847,  Austria  ci>nclnded  treaties  allow- 
mgher  to  take  armed  possession  of  these  States 
whenever  "  military  prudence"  should  re<|uiro  it. 
Within  the  last  fuiiy  years,  therefore,  Austria, 
'"■om  ruling  tive  million  of  Italians  in  one  corner 
the  peninsula,  hits  advanced  to  a  practical  con- 
trol over  the  whole  peninsula,  with  the  single 
*=xcepiioii  ot  Sardinia,  in  which  Swte  liberty  has 
'•stabhahed  hersell,  and  has  Iteld  i  IS  own  with  in- 
wmparahle  spirit  and  good  sense. 
/Jn  tormal  grounds,  then,  Napoleon  111.  has 
nearly  been  right  as  a  European  sovereign  in 


Eroiesting  against  the  steady  infractions  of  the 
alam^  of  power  in  Italy  of  which  Austria 
hoji  been  guilty.  In  thc-to  protests  ho  ha<  simply 
echoed  the  less  determined  language  held  from 
time  to  time  hy  bis  predecessor.  Louis  Philippe, 
and  by  the  English  government.  Uis  right  to 
protect  Sardinia  from  an  invasion  of  Austria  ts 
demonstrable  on  these  overt  i.'roun(ls  nlono. 

As  a  French  sovereign.  Napoleon,  however, 
has  other  and  even  stronger  reasons  for  his  prt's- 
cnl  action,  not  the  less  respectable  that  they  need 
not  be  diplomatically  put  forward.  The  course 
of  Austria  in  Italy,  while  it  threatens  s\Il  the 
powers  concerned  in  the  frcc<Iom  of  the  Mediter- 
ranean, bears  directly  upon  the  future  welfare  of 
Fninco.  France  has  nuthing  to  fear  fi-om  Italv, 
if  the  Italian  States  defined  by  the  treaties  of  Vi- 
enna be  really  indepmdmt.  From  Italy,  as  a  fief 
of  Austria,  France  has  everything  to  "fear;  and 
Napoleon  would  be  recreant  lo  his  trust  should  he 
suffer  the  process  bt-uun  in  ISl.'i  with  Naples  lo  bo 
consummated  with  Sardiniain  '59.— jV.  1'.  Tivtcs. 


all  directions,  wiw  heard.    The  next  night  our 
crafty  sentry  established  himself  on  the  first 
landing  with  a  heap  of   straw  and  a  box  of 
lueifer  matches ;  soon  all  was  nuiet.     Up  the 
stairs  again  came  the  pit  pat.  pit-pat.    When  the 
noise  was  close  to  his  ambush  ho  scraped  his 
match  and  set  fire  to  his  straw,  which  blaEed  up 
like  a  bonfire  in  nn  instant ;  and  what  did  ho 
see  T — only  a  rabbit,  who  stood  on  his  hind-legs, 
as  much  astonished  as  was  the  sentry !  Both 
man  and  beast  having  mutually  inspected,  each 
other,  iho  biped  hurled  a  sworn  at  the  quadru- 
ped, who  disappeared  down  stairs  quicker  than 
he  cnino  np.    The  noise  made  was  only  the  rab- 
bit's fore  and  hind-legs  hitting  the  hoards  as  he 
hopped  from  one  stair  to  the  other.    The  rabbits 
had  got  into  the  house  from  a  neighboring  plan- 
tation,   The  more  courageous  sentry  was  re- 
warded for  his  vigil,  for  hvheld  his  tongue  a*  to 
the  cause  of  the  ghost.    Ho  got  the  bouse  at  a 
reduced  rent,  and  several  capiud  rubbit-pios  made 
of  the  ghost's  bodies  into  the  bargain. — liiifJilaiid. 
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A  HAUNTED  HOUSE. 

Speaking  of  ghosts,  I  have  heard  that,  some 
years  ago,  there  was  a  lone  bouse  standing  by  it- 
self near  a  plantation,  not  far  from  tiuildiord. 
This  house  nobody  would  ever  take  because  it 
was  haunted,  and  strange  noises  heard  in  it  eve- 
ry night  after  dark  ;  several  tenants  tried  it,  hut 
were  frightened  awav  by  the  noise.  At  last  one 
individual  more  courageous  than  the  rest  re- 
solved to  unravel  the  mystery.  He  accordingly 
armed  himself  cap-a-pie,  and  having  put  out  the 
light,  remained  sentry  in  one  of  the  rooini 
Shortly  be  heard  on  the  stairs  pit-pat;  a  lull 
stop,  then  pit-pat;  a  full  stop  again.  The  noise 
was  repeated  scveml  times,  as  though  some  crea- 
ture ghost  or  no  ghost,  was  coming  up  stairs. 
At  last  the  thing,  whatever  it  was,  came  close  to 
the  door  of  the  room  where  the  sentry  was  placed 
and  listening;  his  heart,  too,  chimed  in  the  tune 
pit-pat  rather  faster  than  it  was  wont  to  do.  He 
Sung  open  the  door-burry  skurry,  bang  ;  some- 
tbini:  went  down  stairs  with  a  tremendous  jump, 
•and  all  over  the  bottom  of  the  house  the  greatest 
confusion,  as  of  thousands  of  demons  rushmg  m 


AI'I'E.\R6  TODAY. 


JERUSALEM  AS  IT  IS, 

We  present  herewith  an  excellent  engraving 
from  a  drawing  made  upon  the  spot,  represent- 
ing the  city  of  Jerusalem  In  its  present  aspect 
and  from  a  new  point  of  view.  The  crowded 
city  with  its  undulating  surface  and  hilts  beyond, 
is  contrasted  by  the  wild  and  broken  foreground 
with  its  luxuriant  foliage,  through  which  winds  a 
characteristic  procession  of  oriental  figures. 
Since  do  Chateaubriand,  whose  "  Itinerary"  laa 
classic,  de  Lamartine  is  the  most  distinguished 
writer  who  has  visited  Jerusalem.  No  more  re- 
rent  description  is  more  brilliant,  complete  and 
animated  than  his.  He  traces  it  with  a  pen  of 
fire,  at  a  single  dash,  at  the  moment  when  the 
panorama  of  the  Holy  City  was  unrolled  before 
his  eyes  for  the  first  time.  "The  Mount  of 
Olives,  on  which  I  was  seated,"  he  say*,  "de- 
scends in  an  abrupt  and  rapid  slope  into  the  deep 
abyss  which  separates  it  from  Jerusalem,  and 
which  is  called  the  Valley  of  Jchosaphat.  From 
the  depth  of  this  dark,  narrow  valley  rise*  an  im- 
mense broad  hill,  whose  rapid  inclination  re- 
sembles that  ol  a  high  crumbling  rampart ;  no 


tree  can  plant  its  roots  there  ;  no  moss  even  can 
there  attach  its  filaments  ;   the  slope  is  so  steep 
that  the  earth  and  stones  are  rolling  down  inces- 
santly, and  it  presents  to  the  eye  only  a  surface 
of  arid,  scorebed  dust,  like  those  heaps  of  ashes 
thrown  from  the  upper  part  of  the  city.  To- 
wards the  middle  of  the  hill  or  natural  rampart, 
high  and  strong  walls  of  broad  stones,  unhewn 
on  their  exterior  face,  begin,  hiding  their  Roman 
aud  Hcbniic  foundations  beneath  the  ashes  which 
coviir  their  bases,  and  rise  here  to  the  height  of 
50.  then  to  UHl.  and  further  on  to  L'oi)  and  300 
feet  above  this  base  of  earth.     The  walls  aro 
pierced  with  three  city  gates,  two  of  which  are 
walled  up,  and  of  which  Uie  onlv  one  open  bo- 
fore  us  nppettrs  as  empty  and  deserted  as  if  il 
only  gave  entrance  to  a  deserted  city.  The 
walls  rise  even  above  thcMU  gates,  and  Nustain  a 
broad  and  vast  terrace  which  extends  along  two- 
thinla  of  the  length  of  Junisalom.  on  tho  side 
which  looks  to  ihe  eaal     This  terrace  appe-ikrs  to 
be  lOOU  feet  long  and  6tHi  foet  broad  ;  it  is  nearly 
level,  except  in  the  centre,  where  ifr 
sinks  iiHensibty.  as  if  to  recall  to  the 
eye  the  shallow  valley  which  fomior- 
ly  seiiaraied  Mount  Zion  from  tho 
city  of  Jerusalem.     This  magnifi- 
wmt  plaiforni,  donhtlc-ia  prepared  hy 
nature,  but  evidently  finished  by  tho 
blind  of  man,  was  the  sublime  pedes- 
tal on  which  rose  Solomon's  'rem- 
ple;   it  now  sustains  two  Turki.fh 
mosques— one,  El  Sakura,  in  the 
centre  of  the  platform,  on  the  very 
site  of  tho  tenipio  ;  the  other,  at  tho 
southeast  extromity  of  tho  terrace 
touching  tho  walls  of  .lerusaloni. 
The  MoKquo  of  Omar  or  El  Sakara, 
an  admirable  odilice  of  Arabic  ar- 
chitecture, is  a  block  of  siono  and 
marble   of  vast  dimensions,  with 
eight  faces,  each  face  adorned  with 
seven  arcades  terminating  in  ogives ; 
above  this  first  order  of  arehitecturo 
a  terraced  roof,  from  which  starts 
another  order  of  narrow  arcades, 
terminated  by  a  graceful  dome  cov- 
ered  with    copper,   and  formerly 
-"_  -  gilded.    The  walls  of  tho  wont  aro 

clothed  with  blue  onninel;  lo  the 
right  and  loft  extend  broad  wings 
terminating  in  light  Moori>ih  colon- 
natles,  corresponding  to  the  liglit  gate- 
ways of  the  edifice.  Beyond  these 
arches,  detached  from  every  other 
builiking,  tho  platforms  continue  and 
end,  one  at  the  north  part  of  the  city,, 
the  other  at  the  walls  on  the  south 
'  aide,  l.ofty  cyprosiSL-s  scattered  at 
random,  a  tow  olive  trees,  and  green 
'  and  t;racofnl  shrubs,  blending  hero 

and  there  among  the  mosques,  re- 
lievo their  elegant  arehitecturo  and 
shining  color  of  their  walls  by  their 
pyramidal  form  and  dark  verdure  set 
forth  by  the  fu<,-adc«  of  the  temples 
and    (lonK'S    of    Ihe    city.  Be- 
yond these  two  mosques  and  the  site 
of  the  temple,  all  .Jerusalem  extends 
and  springs  up.  so  to  speak,  before 
us.  without  the  eye  losing  a  roof  or  a 
siono.  and  like  tho  plan  of  a  city  in 
relief  displayed  hy  an  artist  on  u  ta- 
ble,   Tins  city  is  not,  as  we  have 
been  told,  a  shapeless  and  confuiicd 
mass  of  ruins  and  lulies,  on  which  a 
few  Arufi  huts  are  scuttcred,  orafow 
Bedouin  tents  dolled  about;  not, 
like  Athens,  a  cbaos  of  dust  and 
crunihliiig  walls,  in  which  the  trav- 
eller seeks  in  vain  for  tho  shadow  of 
edifices,  the  truces  of  streets,  tho 
phantom  of  a  city,  but  a  city  brilliant 
with  light  and  color,  nobly  present- 
ing to  the  eye  its  intact  and  crene- 
lated walls,  its  blue  mosquofl  with 
white  colonnades,  its  thousands  of 
glittering  domes  on  which  the  light 
of  an  autumn  sun  falls  and  rebounds 
ill  vapor  ;  the  fa(;ade8  of  its  houses 
tinged  by  lime  and  heat  with  the  yel- 
low and  golden  color  ol  the  build- 
ings of  PttStum  and  Rome  ;  tho  old 
towere  that  guard  its  walls  wanting 
neither  n  stone,  a  loophole,  nor  a 
battlement,  and  finally,  in  the  midst 
of  the  ocean  of  liouses  and  the  cloud 
of  little  domes  which  cover  it,  a  low, 
black  dome,  broader  than  the  rest, 
and  over-topped  by  another  white 
dome.    These  are  the  lloly  Sepul- 
chre and  Calvary.  They  arc  blended 
and  drowned,  as  it  were,  in  the  immense  laby- 
rinth of  domes,  buildings  and  streets  which  sur- 
round them,  and  it  is  dilTicult  to  conceive  of 
such  a  site  for  the  Calvary  and  tho  Sepulchre 
which,  according  lo  theideas-conveyed  by  the  Gos- 
pel, should  be  found  on  an  isolated,  extra-mural 
hill',  aud  not  in  the  centre  of  Jerusalem.  The 
city  compressed  on  the  side  of  Zion,  doubtless 
expanded  on  the  norlhcrii  "ide,  to  embnicc  in  its 
circuit  the  two  places  which  made  its  glory  and 


circuit  the  two  plac^..    .-  - 

its  shame,  the  place  of  the  punishment  ot  tHO 
just,  and  that  of  the  resurrection  of  the  man- 
God.  Such  is  the  city  from  the  top  of  the  Mount 
of  Olives.  It  has  no  horizon  hd'ind  it,  neither 
on  tho  west  nor  on  the  north  side.  1  he  lino  of 
its  walls  and  lowers,  the  points  of  its  numerous 
minareis,  the  centres  of  its  shinmg  domes,  aro 
defined  naked  and  boldly  against  Oic  blue  orien- 
tal skv ;  and  the  city,  thus  borne  and  pivscnted 
on  its'  broad  and  elevated  plaiform,  seems  to 
blaze  again  with  all  the  ancient  splendor  of  its 
prophecies,  or  to  wail  only  a  word  lo  spring 
daKzling  forth  from  its  seventeen  successive  ruins, 
the  New  Jerusalem  etVulgent  with  brightness. 
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[Written  for  Balloo's  Plptorliil  ) 

GUAKDIAN  ANGELS. 

nr  M.  A.  *vxn''- 

Tiie  street  was  narrow  and  u.fasbionnl^Ie,  tl.c 
houso  an  old.  ill-armng^d  ihreo.^.ory  aHa.r  a-.U 
theprospcrtfn>,n  its  narro.v  win.iow- «nv.ln"g 
bDt  plcnsin;;,-  Ihu  .till -here  « as  «n  a,r  c  net- 
„c.8  «na  <:om.ort  porv.i.ling  one  «nu;;  htUe  .ox 
ofitroomintlio  ut.ic  ;  from  liule  H"- 
cooking-stove  nnd  .  heap  tarpU  upon  Uie  hmkcn 
floor,  lo  tho  wl.ite  cuui.I.rpane  ol  tlic  hulc  col- 
he.l  iMider  it'C  i-hvc.s,  and  iho  Looks,  picturus,  nnd 
ingenious  ornamenis  tlint  a.l.>in  its  shulv.-s  and 
walls,  and  iIk-  f«ir.  bcreiie  fn.-e  and  purlo -l  form 
of  its  yoiini;  nii>t,es^  K-cmed  in  perfect  keeping 
with  all  lliat  curr  iiiiidiil  lier. 

She  l.ad  not  a  Liirtuiiful  fue,  the  feaiurcs  were 
not  nmltless,  or  ihc  romj.lexion  dii^.lingly  fair, 
hut  it  wa^oncf  iho-e  rare  (ores  ihat  "have 
nn  inner  set  of  f.-auire^  ^hinini:  lli.oiiKh."  h.tray- 
irig  will.oiu  words,  lo  one  «ho  siu<licd  it,  a  pure 
Iieart,  and  a  true  utid  nohle  >-oul. 

She  hjoked  calm  and  |)a>)sijnles8.  >et  sad  and 
thoughtful,  as  she  .-at  by  the  one  little  window, 
with  the  dark  l.iown,  Kliiiiin),Mmir  parted  smooth- 
ly back  from  her  iiohlo  brow,  nnd  her  blue  eyes 
fixed  upon  the  work  U[ion  whicli  she  was  stitcli- 
slitcliing  away  the  prenous  hours  of  life,  hut 
puon,  as  the  sound  of  a  shrill,  .  racked  ffniulo 
voice  tame  up  (rom  the  room  hvlow.  her  brow 
faliyhlly  conlnuied,  htr  lips  compresbed.  and  tlio 
eyes  llrt,hed  and  lighted  with  a  look  of  uiimis- 
takabie  energy  and  interest. 

Scvend  niinulis  passed  away,  during  which 
tlic  shrill  tonL-s  were  eviileiiily  poured  out  in  ii 
distracting  torrent,  mingled  with  faint  pleading 
tunes  in  reply,  and  then  fuutsiei-s  wtro  hcurd  as- 
cending the  creaking  stairs,  the  door  opened 
without  ceremony,  and  a  lean,  bony,  rough- 
featured  voman  entered  the  apat  lmcnt.  The  in- 
mate rose. 

"Good-inorning,  Mrs.  IluIIowell,"  sho  said, 
in  a  slightly  constrained  tone.  "Will  you  be 
seated,  and  tell  nie  how  you  find  jourself 
lo  day  f 

•'  0,  poorly  as  ever!"  replied  the  widow,  in  a 
comphiining  voice;  "and  no  wonder,  1  have 
such  an  ocean  oflroulde  to  weigh  nie  down." 

"  Why,  what  new  affliction 

"  Not  an  a///i<iioH,  but  an  wjhvlion,  a  viper,  a 
leech,  a  sponge— anything  tliat  sucks  up  the  sub- 
stance without  giving  an  udeipiale  reluni,"said 
she,  reddening  with  passion. 

"But  what  is  it,  Mrs,  Hallowcll  V 

'•  What  indeed,  hut  this  poordunreof  an  author 
down  stairs,  who  has  sponged  up  u  month's  rent, 
and  now  says  he  is  unable  to  pay,  and  who  will 
starve  and  rot  in  his  hole  (my  best  room,  nevcr- 
tlieless),  unless  I  turn  him  ouiat  on.e.  If  you'll 
believe  il,  the  wretch  has  sold  off  everything  but 
his  bunk,  and  a  few  old  books  and  papers,  and 
there's  nothing  kft,  as  I  live,  to  levy  a  claim 
upon.  0,  it's  enough  lo  make  a  saint  swear  to 
think  of  il!"  nnd  her  tones  were  bitter  and 
angry. 

"  But,  Mrs.  nallowcU,  tbe  poor  young  man  is 
evidently  too  ill  to  earn  anything  just  now.  Ilo 
was  pale  as  death  when  I  met  him  ycslcidny,  and 
seemed  hardly  able  to  drag  himself  up  to  his 
room.  O,  I  pilitd  him  so,  I  could  hardly  get 
him  out  of  my  mind  since,"  and  the  tears  came 
up  10  the  dark  blue  eyes  at  the  thought. 

"  But  pity  pays  no  rents,  Miss  Marion  Field- 
ing, and  will  never  do  for  a  poor  lone  woman 
like  niB,  to  give  up  my  sole  itopendence,  my 
rents,  out  tf  pity.  I've  lo-t  dollars  upon  dollars 
in  this  way  before,  and  more  than  once  have  I 
vowed  I'd  never  pity  any  mortal  again." 

"  But  this  young  man,  Mrs.  llallowcll  Y-iu 
»ius(  have  pitied  him,  wasting  away  before  our 
ey©B  as  he  has  been  for  months.  Witli  careful 
nursing,  suitable  medicine,  and  the  cool,  bracing 
autumn  air,  he  will  undoubtedly  revive,  be  able 
to  work,  and  f/i<-;i  pay  all  your  demands," 

"  Nonsense  ;  he'll  never  pay  the  first  red  cent. 
If  he'd  gone  to  work,  now,  like  you  nnd  a  thou- 
sand poor  folks,  ho  might  have  been  well  and 
(lone  something  in  the  world,  but  this  eternal 
scribbling  and  poring  over  old  musty  books,  is 
enongh  lo  destroy  the  soundcst  consiiiuiion  that 
over  breathed.  If  I  get  rid  of  him  to-morrow,  I 
vow  I'll  never  take  in  a  lodger  of  that  class 
again." 

"  If  you  get  rid  of  him  1 — then  he  is  going  to 
leave  1" 

"  He  sitail,  if  I  have  to  get  the  sexton  to  cast 
him  ofl';  and  I  told  him  so.  Why,  the  doctor 
gave  h  m  up,  and  refused  to  do  anything  more 


f„r  him  ome  dius  ago,  and  ho  lold  me  in  .onll- 
denco,  this  very  in  )rning,  th  Jt  ho  could  not  possi- 
bly live  a  month." 

"Not  live  a  month !"  and  tho  girl  started  to 
her  feet  and  grew  very  pale.  "Not  live  a 
month  !  and  yet  you  can  have  the  heart  lo  turn 
him  from  your  door!  O,  I  w..uta  not  have  be- 
lieved it  of //or.,  Mrs  Ilallowell;  who  have 
really  heen  so  kind  to  w  " 

•■  But  I  must  live.  1  tell  you.  I  cannot  live 
on  air;  and  sick,  unable  to  get  out,  and  evi- 
dently starving,  as  the  poor  wretch  is.  he'd  be  a 
thousand  times  better  off  in  tho  poor-house  or 
hoapiial." 

"Bui  it  would  bo  so  cruel  to  turn  him  out 


•■  More  cruel  to  let  him  stay  and  starve.  II 
he'd  anMhing  to  live  on,  or  anybody  to  take  care 
of  hi",  it  would  be  ditrcreni  ;  but  he  confessed 
just  now  that  he  ha<i  neither." 

"Would  yon  let  him  stay,  and  care  for  him 
yours,!/.  Jh-'lkepmi-r  demanded  the  young  girl, 
eagerly. 

"  Of  course  I  would,  for  nursing  is  a  part  of 
ir.y  liusines.i." 

"  Then  do  so,  I  entreat,  and  /  will  pay  all  you 
can  reasonably  demand." 

■■  Vmi,  i/mi.'  the  poor  sewing  girl !  working 
late  and  early  for  ^mall  wages  ;  y  .t*  pay  the  hills 
of  a  perfect  scr.tngerr'  and  her  eyes  opened  wide 
with  nhionishmeiit.  "  You,  who  since  your  poor 
mother's  death,  have  had  no  one  to  ci;rj  fjr  you 
hut  mo?  If  you  had  tho  will  you  have  not  the 
means,  loolish  girl." 

"Ihuve  the  means,  for  the  present,  at  least, 
and  it's  nobody's  business  what  I  do  with  it.  I 
have  saved  something  every  week  for  three 
years,  and  it  shall  never  be  said  that  a  fellow- 
creature  perished  so  near  me,  whom  it  was  in  my 
power  to  succor  or  save."  said  the  girl,  eagerly. 

Thc  woman  paused,  struck  by  her  own  mean- 
ness, when  compared  with  the  girl's  generous 
kindness.  "  I  know  it  wont  sound  well,  but 
(hen  justice  is  justice,  and  charity  must  begin  at 
home,"  she  continued,  apologetically.  "But 
I'm  going  out  to  spend  the  day,  and  will  think 
of  your  silly  proposal,"  and  the  avaricious  wo- 
man departed,  thoughilully  locked  up  her  room, 
and  left  tbe  ^use. 

With  her  feelings  a  good  deal  excited  by  the 
occurrence,  the-girl  agum  sat  down  to  her  work, 
but  her  cheek  was  flushed,  her  manner  betrayed 
agitation  ami  unrest,  and  slie  found  it  impossible 
lo  lit  her  mind  upon  anything  hut  tbe  pale,  mel- 
ancholy student  whom  she  had  met  upon  ihe 
sUiirs,  or  walk,  almost  every  day  for  a  month  ; 
met  silently,  as  strangers  meet  who  have  no  wish 
or  desire  to  he  acquainted,  and  yet  on  her  part  at 
least,  with  a  strange  sympathy. 

His  great  dark,  mournful  eyes  kept  coming  be- 
tween her  and  her  work,  and  the  pitying  tears 
that  prismalically  reflected  them  blind  d  her  so 
that  she  found  work  impossible,  and  laying  the 
garment  down  upon  her  lap,  she  sat  thinking 
what  she  could  do  lo  help  him,  when  a  deep 
groan  from  the  room  below  attracted  her  at- 
tention, The  floor  of  tho  old  house  was  thin, 
with  wide  cracks  and  broken  places  near  the 
chimney,  and  the  deep  silence  that  reigned  within 
it,  now  that  the  mistress,  lodgers,  and  all  but  tho 
deaf  old  couple  in  the  ba'-ement,  had  departed, 
mudo  every  sound  distinctly  audible. 

She  listened  intently  and  eagerly,  feating,  she 
knew  not  what.  Languid  fooIsIC]is  crossed  and 
re-crossed  the  apartment.  There  was  a  hollow 
cough,  a  pause,  and  then  a  broken  voice  uttered,, 
agonized,  earnest  words  ol  su])pli<'atiun.  She  had 
listened  many  times  to  the  same  tones  before, 
hut  never  liad  her  sharpened  senses  detected 
words  ihit  thrilled  her  soul  like  these. 

"  Thou  who  knowest  the  thoughts  of  all  lieflrts, 
musl  know  that  my  troubles  are  greater  than  a 
poor  weak  morul  can  bear.  (),  God  have 
mercy,  have  meivy  upon  mo  in  this  dread  hour 
of  temptation  and  despair.  O,  pity  and  forgive 
the  rash  crime  I  am  about  to  commit,  and  though 
1  fill  a  suicide's  grave,  among  the  outcasts  of 
the  earth,  raise  me  with  the  redeemed  in  a  glori- 
ous resurrection,  blest,  forgiven,  and  cleansed 
from  all  sin,  and  with  the  loved  Iriends  who  have 
gone  before,  make  me  happy  through  eternity," 
Thrilled,  terrified,  and  s-pell  bound  as  she  was, 
the  poor  girl  waited  to  hear  no  more.  She  flew 
down  the  long,  narrow  flight  of  stairs,  stood  for 
a  moment  trembling  upon  the  laniling,  and  then 
pushed  open  tbe  young  student's  unlocked  door. 
There  he  was,  kneeling  by  the  bcdride,  arrayed 
in  a  rich  but  faded  velvet  dressing  gown,  with 
w  U,  upraised  eyes,  and  a  face  stern  and  pale  as 
a  statue  of  marble,  with  one  hand  grasjiing  the 


bed>iea.l,  and  in  the  othera  keen  glittering  razor, 
which  he  was  just  in  the  act  of  rai.ing  to  his 
barvd  throat.  ,  , 

"Ood  of  Ileiven,  what  are  you  domg  l 
shrieked  the  girl,  a*  she  sprang  forward  with  the 
sped  of  lightning,  wrested  the  dangerous  weapon 
from  his  hand,  threw  it  out  of  the  open  window 
and  then  sank  down  upon  her  knees,  faint  and 
irrmhling  beside  him. 

He  turned  with  an  angry  flush,  to  see  who  had 
arrested  his  murderous  purpose,  but  the  pale, 
anxious  face  and  territicd  glance  that  met  his 
view,  instantly  changed  the  current  of  his 
thoughts,  and  with  a  sudden  revulsion  of  his 
overwrought  feelings,  he  turned  away,  coveted 
|,i>  fj.  o  with  his  hands  and  yielded  lo  an  uneon- 
irollaldo  burst  of  tears. 

Her's  flowed  in  silent  sympathy,  and  for  some 
miiiures  no  sound  was  heard  but  the  hoarifelt 
Fobs  trf  the  two.  Then  ^he  rose  to  her  feet  and 
laid  her  hand  impresfliveiy  upon  his  arm  as  she 
said,  in  a  low,  trembling  tone.  "  Thank  God  that 
you  are  saved,  young  man,  and  O,  may  despair 
never  again  tempt  you  to  take  what  belongs  to 
God  alone." 

'■  Saved  !  and  wherefore  ?  to  suffer,  and  starve, 
and  die  a  much  more  horrible  and  lingering 
death,"  he  said,  in  a  bitter  tone,  as  he  raised  a 
utill  hopeless  and  despairing  face  to  her  view. 

"Ay!  if  il  be  God's  will."  she  replied  ;"  and 
better  a  thousand  times  so,  than  to  take  that  fear- 
ful leap  in  the  dark,  with  the  awful  sin  of  self- 
murder  upon  your  soul." 

"I  know,  I  know!"  he  exclaimed,  with  a 
frightened  shudder  (such  as  one  feels  in  the  con- 
tenip'alion  of  a  frighlf.il  precipice  fiom  which  he 
has  been  saved  by  a  miracle),  "hut  my  Imiin 
was  whirling,  I  was  frantic  with  agony  and 
despair,  I  knew  not  where  to  turn  for  a  ray  of 
hope  or  earthly  comfort,  and  1  felt  as  if  I  could 
not  wait  another  instant  for  tho  slow  but  sure 
footsteps  of-  the  stern  messenger  who  is  so  soon 
coming  10  meet  me.  O,  if  you  knew  all.  you 
co.ild  ml  blame  me  for  seeking  to  speed  this  aw  ful 
journey  to  the  tomb!" 

"  I  tlo  ml  blame  you,  for  I  know  that  there  are 
ills  in  life  that  at  times  upset  reason  from  her 
firm  foundation,  and  such  I  believe  are  yodrs. 
You  were  ill,  perhaps  starving,  given  up  to  die 
by  your  heartless  phyf.ieian,  browbeaten  by 
an  avaricious  woman,  and  felt  as  if  all  the  world 
had  forsaken  you.  But  it  was  wrong,  even  then, 
to  give  up  wholly  to  despair.  The  doctors  don  t 
know  everything,  and  wojld  not  have  given  you 
up  if  your  purse  were  full.  Tho  ill-tempered 
landlady,  too,  can  be  bought  with  a  price,  and 
friends  may  rise  up  around  you.  when  you  least 
think  of  it.  So  thank  God  for  your  escape  and 
uke  courage." 

"  Who  are  yon  who  break  in  thus  upon  my  pri- 
vacy, snatch  me  from  the  brink  of  perdition,  read 
my  exact  condition  and  prospects,  and  whisper 
words  of  hope  in  the  ear  of  one  so  God-forsaken 
as  myself^"  he  suddenly  demanded,  with  akeen, 
searching  glance. 

"  I  am  a  poor  and  lonely  fellow-creature.  like 
yourself,  perhaps,  but  still  rich  in  health,  and  I 
trust  ml  God  forsaken,  and  one  who  would  he  a 
sister  to  you  in  ibis  hour  of  temptation  and 
trouble,  if  vou  would  allow  it." 

"  Sweet,  O  sweet  arc  words  of  kindness  and 
sympathy  from  woman's  lip* — the  first  I  have 
heard  for  lon^  months;  but  they  can  avail  noth- 
ing to  one  whose  case  is  as  hopeless  as  mine. 
Death  alone  can  relieve  my  woes,  and  it  was  a 
mistaken  kindness  to  stay  lha  blow  that  would 
have  put  me  out  of  my  misery." 

"  Think  of  it  no  more,  rash  young  man  Put 
away  ih.it  wicked  thought— but  you  are  ill,  faint- 
ing, dying  !" 

He  had  risen  to  his  feet,  but  siek  and  fasting 
as  he  really  was,  the  physical  exertion  and  ter- 
rible mental  ordeal  ho  had  passed  through  was 
too  much  for  him,  and  in  spite  of  her  outstretched 
arm,  he  fell  heavily  on  the  foot  of  his  humble  bed. 

It  was  a  long  time — to  her  it  seemed  an  ago, 
before  the  terrified  girl,  with  the  means  at  hand, 
could  bucceed  in  restoring  him  to  consciousness. 
Ho  revived  at  last,  for  a  lime  looked  around 
dreamily,  wondering,  as  it  seemed,  at  her  pres- 
ence, but  soon  enough  came  to  him,  a  memory  of 
the  terrible  past,  tlie  hopeless  present,  the  dark, 
formless  future,  and  lio  groaned  in  anguish  of 
spirit. 

"  You  are  very  ill,"  said  the  maiden,  tremu- 
lously, "  tell  me  what  I  can  do  for  you  V 

"  You  can  leave  me  to  die — alone,  uncared 
for,  and  the  city  will  provide  me  with  a  pauper's 
burial." 

"No.   JtviH  ml:"  and  her  tones  were  firm 


enough  now.  "  You  arc  human,  nnd  shall  hato 
lium  in  care  and  sympathy.  You  need  food  firp 
medicine,  a  physician  nnd  careful  nursing.  Xcll 
me,  if  it  not  so  V"  and  ehe  glan.  ed  urouiid  upon 
tho  hare  walls  and  fircless  hearth. 


"  Ay!"  he  replied,  "and  all  arc  to  be  f^und  in 
the  poor  house  or  hospital,  my  landlady  Bays" 
and  hi^  tones  were  very  bitter.  ' 

"  You  shall  go  to  neither,  if  you  will  allow  nie 
to  assist  you." 

"  Who  are  you,  I  again  ask,  who  thus  step  be- 
tween me  and  death,  and  hold  out  a  cheerless 
hope  to  one  whom  the  world,  or  U\a  own  prido 
hath  cast  away  V 

"  My  name  is  Marion  Fielding.  I  am  ari 
orphan,  without  home  or  friends,  and  since  tny 
mother's  death,  five  years  ago.  I  have  lodged  !□ 
this  house,  and  got  my  living  as  a  seamsireas. 
In  more  prosperous  days,  our  landlady  was  a 
servant  in  our  family,  and  in  spile  of  her  iU- 
treatinent  ofyuH,  has  been  really, kind  to  me,  so 
do  not  judge  her  too  harshly." 

"  I  knew  your  sweet  face  was  familiar.  Wo 
must  have  mel  almost  every  day  for  moniha,and 
yet,  forgive  rae  when  I  say.  that  my  great 
troubles  have  made  mo  so  unobservant  of  stran- 
gers, that  I  hardly  knew  you,  and  never  had 
asked  your  name." 

"  That  mailers  little;  but  may  I  hope  to  assist 
you  V 

•'  Reeeive  help  from  a  poor  aoarastress  I  No, 
no.  It  would  be  shamtleas  robbery.  Rather  let 
me  starve  and  die,"  and  his  face  fluslied  with 
sha-iiC  at  the  thought  of  his  humiliation. 

"  But  I  am  not  so  vcri/  poor,"  responded  iho 
innocent  maiden.  "I  have  saved  some  money, 
and  you  can  repay  me  when  you  recover," 

*'  Recover  !"  and  a  painful  spasm  pas^ed  over 
the  young  man's  face.  "  I  shall  hciw  recover.  I 
am  doomed.  My  days  are  numbered,  wickedly 
impatient  as  I  wa^  to  shorieo  them,  and  it  mat- 
ters little — I  can  humble  my  pride,  and  go  to  tho 
poor  house  or  hospital  to  end  them." 
"  But  you  dread  it  V 

"  Ay  !  worse  than  death  !"  ^ 
"And  have  you  nothing  to  live  furl'  in- 
quired she. 

"  O,  so  much,  bo  much !"  and  lie  pointed  lo 
tho  plain  pine  table  upon  which  wasljing  a  large 
pile  of  manuscript.  "  I  had  lio|ied  to  add  some- 
thing to  Ihe  store  of  human  knowledge,  lo  do 
something  that  should  cause  my  name  to  he  re- 
inembered  when  1  was  at  rest;  but  my  health, 
sapped  by  a  cruel  disappointment  and  blighted 
prospects,  tailed  before  ttio  aceomplishmouc  of  a 
work  a  few  short  days  or  weeks  would  have  com- 
pleted—a work  that  was  almost  sure  to  bo  suc- 
cessful ;  and  if  so,  to  make  the  fame  and  fortune 
of  its  author.  But  that  hopo  of  my  life  is 
ended,"  be  continued,  mournfully,  "I  must 
die;  ray  name  he  forgotttn.  and  the  world  bo 
none  tho  wiser  for  all  my  toil  and  trouble." 

"  Who  says  you  must  die'?"  she  asked  shud- 
deringly. 

"  The  doctor ;  and  my  own  feelings  tell  me  so 
too.    I  have,  perhaps,  hut  a  few  days  to  live." 

"  Then  you  'ihnll  ml  go  to  the  hospital,  it  I  can 
prevent  it ;  and  who  knows  but  what  I  might  as- 
sist you  to  finish  this  manuscript  upon  which  all 
your  hopes  in  life  depended,  to  bear  at  least  the 
name  of  Alfred  Wayland  to  posterity  ^" 

"  Do  you  reali/,e  the  conseejuences  to  yourself, 
nobie  hearted  girl,  should  I  accept  your  generous 
assistance  V 

"  I  hardly  know.  I  pitied  you  so  sincerely  that 
I  felt  willing  to  do  anything  within  tho  bounds  of 
reason  to  soothe  your  last  days,  and  make  thcni 
less  despairing  aud  hopeless,"  she  said,  with  a 
rising  blush.  , 
"  You  felt  like  what  you  are-an  angel  oi 
mercy;  and  had  la  tithe  of  the  means  I  on(0 
possessed.  1  would  ask  you.  all  unknown  to  lao 
as  you  are,  and  refused  as  I  probably  should  bp. 
to  st?y  with  me  while  life  losts-to  assist  m  fin- 
ishing a  work  that  might  bo  a  rich  legacy  to  jou 
when  tho  grave  closed  over  me.  But  1  am  pe"" 
niless.  I  cannot,  with  such  uncertain  prosj-eet^, 
consent  to  live  upon  >jo„r  bounty,  generous  gir^ 
And  however  painful  and  humiliflttng  tho 
thought.  I  shall  now  resign  the  dearesl  hope  ^ 
my  life,  leave  the  work  upon  which  I  had  ounde 
so  many  hopes  unfinished-go  to  the  hospital 
imd  die."  i  •• 

"Farewell,  then,  if  I  can  do  you  g°°''' 
said  she,  tremulously.    "I  ^""•'l 
saved  you  from  the  shock  of  a  removal  aino  t. 
cold,  unpitying  strangers,  and  yon  may,  per.  1^^. 
attribute  my  interest  and  interference  to  soiu 
worthy  motive."  ., 
Never,  never !    I  would  stake  my  l'*^  "l" 
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tv  o)  tlioiit;til  noMciicss  of  I 
^"'"■,rnot  wronsr.youby  u  .Loupht.  ihouuh  the 
"    ,j  ni,.lir  if  I  took  advantage  of  your  genor- 

""^  B„t  "ould  I  not  aidyw  ««  I  wH'-o.U 
Vnowleilt,'e  of  that  censorious  world  r'  she 

nsketl.  timidly- 

"(und^.p^rhap-^ut  not  in  ili.it  work  f..r 

■  mnv  be  1  have  saciiticed  hvaltli  and 
wliicn,  11  niHj  > 

lif-J "  , 
..An'lwhynot?  . 

„  Be(,nu«c.  to  do  thnt.  it  would  W  necessary  to 
will!  me  «lone  for  Iioiira,  nn.l  .i..ys  and 
kfi— wl'iih  r>o  woman  could  dn  without  re- 
^"^^Vli  l  ul  a  mother,  si-tfr.  or  wife."  tio  said,  in 
'""cmharrft^-^'cd  tone.    The  color  mounted  to  her 
iTmpleS  "'"'^  ^^'^^ 

.■I  will  iro,  then."  she  said,  "and  may  God 
ive  you  coun.gi;  t*.  hc..r  up  until  tho  end,  and 
n,ake  Tou  happy  l.ereaf.LT." 
..po  not  go  yet."  B^i'i  1"^.  ^-^SeHy.  a.  bIio 
'  I  have  lotiped  so  for  human  sym- 


turned  awav, 

.  ^  i„  my  i^iolaiion  nnd  loneliness,  that  every 
foment  seems  pre.iou.  that  I  pas,  iu  your 
,,l,„sed  presence,  I  have  .ornvtiiues  thought 
■Icalh  i.self  would  lo.^e  hnlf  its  terix,rM,  had  I 
mother,  sister.or  fiiond,  to  soothe  me  in  my!,hort 
j^urncyto  the  tomb."  ,  ■ 

Hilve  you  then  no  friends-relatives  1  said 
the  maiden,  turning' hack  pityingly. 

-None  -  or'  if  there  are  any  who  wire  my 
friend.,  pride  has  cut  me  otf  from  all  iutercourso 
with  them.    I  was  once  ricli,  respected,  sought 
uf,er  hv  troops  of  summer  fne.ids.  and  thou;:ht 
myself  beloved  by  one  who  had  bwn  my  idol 
from  early  youth.    We  had  a  sad  mi,under«tand- 
j„,,  parted  in  anger,  and  wliile  she  consoled  Uer- 
sulf  with  the  plea.-.ures  of  the  gay  world,  I  bought 
forgelfulness  in  foreign  lauds.    I  passed  ih.ough 
.limes  seldom  visited  by  Americans  or  Euro- 
peans, met  with  many  strange  vicissitudes  and 
romantic  adventures,  and  at  last  returned  to  find 
my  beloved  unmarried,  deeply  repentant  for  tho 
nasi  and  rejoiced,  as  she  said,  to  be  able  to 
prove  her  deep  and  absorbing  love  for  me  m  the 
tmure.   I  knew  that  she  alone  had  been  to 
blame  but  I  still  loved  her  well  eiiouf^h  to  for- 
give the  past,  and  looked  forward  with  j  .y  to  the 
day  that  was  to  make  her  my  own.    Our  mar- 
ria-'e  day  was  fixed,  and  a  new  and  elegant  house 
wa^  nearly  prepared  for  our  recepiion,  when  the 
hanking  institution  in  which  1  had  invested  a 
largo  sum.  failed,  and  a  ship,  in  which  I  was 
deeply  interesicd.  being  lost  at  sea,  with  a  faulty 
insurance,  about  the  same  time,  I  was  left  com- 
paratively poor.    And  now  came  the  hardest 
trial  of  all.    She,  whom  1  had  loved  so  long  and 
so  londly,  when  she  found  that  my  wealth  had 
vanished,  proved  fuiihloss,  utterly  refused  to  ful- 
fil her  plighted  vows,  and  ^oon  after,  heai.leioly 
married  the  oldest  and  richest  suitor  who  had 
ever  proposed  for  her  hand.    Indignant  at  her 
treachery,  and  galled  by  the  sneers  and  slights  of 
those  who  had  hitherto  professed  friendship,  and 
frowned  upon  me,  I  then  left  my  native  town, 
wandered  about  the  country  hopelessly  for  a 
time,  till  tho  ke(n  edge  of  my  disappointment 
was  blunted,  and  then  came  to  this  city,  where 
ull  means  of  information  abound,  resolved  to 
write  a  history  of  my  travels,  and  tho  strange 
countries  and  people  I  had  visited,  in  my  years 
of  absence  and  wandering- 

"  I  wua  well  educated,  had  a  taste  for  com- 
position, a  globing  fancy,  a  good  memory,  and 
plenty  of  notes  and  experience  to  build  upon, 
and  began  my  work  with  the  most  flattering 
hopes  of  literary  success.  1  pursued  il  eageriy 
—loo  eagerly  for  my  failing  health— and  in  my 
absorbing  interest  in  tho  work,  was  forgetting  my 
past  troubles  and  disappointments,  when  the  re 
mains  of  my  large  fortune,  which  I  had  thought 
safely  invested,  were  suddenly  swept  away  by  a 
tremendous  fraud.  This  new  luisforlune  for  a 
time  paralyzed  my  energies,  and  undoubtedly 
hastened  the  decline  that  was  already  beginning 
to  affect  my  system. 

"  I  was  from  that  time  obliged  lo  postpone  my 
great  work  from  time  to  time,  and  seek  a  precari- 
ous support  by  writing  for  the  weekly  papers. 
In  this  way  I  have  struggled  on  for  months,  until, 
with  the  deriuigement  of  my  nervous  system  and 
failing  strength,  my  ability  to  write  at  all  has 
vanished.  Since  that  time.  I  have  sold  or 
pawned  every  valuable  1  possessed,  and  have 
coma  at  last  to  the  brink  of  starvation,  despair 
and  death,"  and  his  pale  face  Hushed  painfully  ut 
the  humiliating  confession. 

"  From  my  soul  I  pity  you.  Would  to  God  I 
•  oiiUl  ilo  more,"  said  ihc  maiden,  after  a  long 


pause.    "  Bnt  tell  nu'.how  near  i-  jourcheri-thed 
«ork  to  completion  ?" 

"  It  was  wholly  written,  and  half  copied,  be- 
fore my  ability  to  work  or  hire  an  Hin.uiuunsis 
failed  nie," 

'  Uui  are  you  Sure  of  a  publisher  if  il  were 
Complijte'l  '■" 

"  Yes;  but  I  have  soui^lit  in  vuin  for  one  who 
would  advance  anything  (o  a^si^t  mu  in  liui-ihiiig 
it,"  and  be  sighed  deeply. 

"  Tlu-n  all  you  lack  is  small  meaiH,  and  the 
services  of  ati  animiuensis  t" 

"  Yes  ;  but  iin|iossiliiliti6s  boih  to  mc  now." 
"  Say  rather,  services  which  pride  prevtnui  you 
from  incepting  fioui  a  ntranticr  woman's  hand 
You  see  1  can  rcn  I  your  thoughts,"  and  she 
smiled  sadly. 

"  II  i/'Mimn  read  my  thoughts,  you  must  know 
that  i  wa^  never  luuie  strongly  templed  to  do 
wrong  than  at  this  mumeut,"  he  snid,  with  a 
searching  glunco. 

She  started  and  looked  upon  htm  inquiringly. 
"  Do  not  be  IrigiiKiied,"  he  continued ;  "  1  shall 
commend  the  strong  impulse  iha^  would  lead  mo 
to  ask  you  to  involve  jourself  in  my  misery. 
You  cuiild  help  nie,  I  cunfesa  ;  but  only  «a  my 
wife  would  the  world  allow  you  to  do  co,  uu- 
hcaihed  by  the  loiigue  of  ocandal.  And  young 
ujid  uiir  OS  you  are,  wiih  hrigM  hopes  for  the  fu- 
ture, and  probably  dearer  lies,  jou  could  i.ut 
dittim  of  nairiticiiig  them  all  lo  cheer  the  last 
hours  and  tiiiish  iho  lifo  task  oJ'  a  worid-w.;ary, 
destitute  and  hopeless  invalid." 

Tlie  luaiUeii  caoi  down  her  eyes,  and  tho  clo- 
quc  111  blood  mounted  to  her  temples,  as  she  said, 
ufler  a  few  niomenu' deep  thought,  and  in  a  low, 
tremuloui  lone:  '■  Wliat  if  1  should  tell  you 
that  i[  would  bu  an  extiuisitc  pleasure  for  me  to 
do  so  for  one  upou  whom  1  have  looked  for  a 
long  time  with  pity  and  deep  interest,  that  I 
should  glory  in  such  a  sacrifico  lo  the  cause  of 
humanity,  that  1  have  no  dearer  tics  lo  bind  me 
to  one  human  bting  upon  earth,  and  would  glad- 
ly vary  the  moaoiony  of  my  exiiieiice  by  extend- 
ing my  sympathy  to  one  who  undoubiedly  needs 
liiem." 

"  What  is  t\iU  I  hear  1  Arc  ray  senses  leaving 
meV  exclaimed  the  young  man,  eagerly  and 
excitedly.  "  You  cnmwt  titi.k  of  devoting  your 
life,  health  and  only  wealth,  to  the  welfare  of  a 
doomed  stranger  !" 

'■  I  would,  God  helping  me  " 
"  But  >ou. know  nothing  of  the  magnitude  of 
the  task  you  would  so  generously  take  upon 
yourself.  1  may  die  to  nioriow,  or,  as  consump- 
tion is  a  strange  disease,  I  may  linger  for  months 
Ui,on  the  borders  of  the  grave,  a  helpless,  hope- 
less burthen,  without  oven  the  ability  to  complete 
the  work  upon  which  all  our  hopes  would 
depend." 

The  more  need,  then,  of  one  true  friend  to 
nurse,  soothe  and  console  you  in  your  upward 
journey." 

"Angel  of  goodness!  to  what  sacrieceB  will 
not  the  tender  heart  of  a  true  woman  had  herl 
And  yet.  for  ihe  faithlessness  of  one,  I  have 
sometimes  railed  at  the  sex  to  which  your  noble- 
ness would  do  evcrtasting  honor.  But  I  dare 
not  take  advantage  of  your  generous  kindness. 
It  would  be  too  cruel  to  drag  you  down  with  mo 
to  the  depths  of  poverty,  with  so  faint  a  hope  of 
accomplishing  a  work  that,  by  its  success,  might 
better  your  condition  hereafter." 

"  I  thought  not  of  UUti  in^  my  condition,  do 
me  the  justice  to  believe;  and  whether  success  or 
failure  await  you,  1  am  willing  to  abide  tho 
consequences." 

"I  believe  you,  generous  hearted  girl  You 
ure  one  who  has  the  true  martyr  spirit,  and  would 
glory  in  self-sacrifice  ;  and  one,  too,  who  in  more 
fortunate  circumstances.  1  feel  that  I  could  love 
with  my  whole  heart  But  you  are  loo  young  to 
understand  what  trials  would  await  you,  should 
I  consent  to  such  a  sacrifice,  too  young  and  in- 
experienced to  know  that  you  might  wear  out 
health  and  life  in  a  round  of  weary  watching  and 
starvation,  and  perhaps  at  last  end  your  days  in 
the  alms  house." 

1  have  thought  of  it  all,  and  more.  I  believe 
your  case  hopeless,  and  yet  I  feel  as  if  1  were 
imiielled  by  a  powCr  not  of  earth,  when  I  say 
thai  I  will  take  upon  mc  the  ri>.k,  and  care  for 
you  and  tenderiy  watch  over  you  nil  death. 

lie  looked  up  eageriy  into  her  dear,  kind 
eyt;s  with  lears  welling  up  into  his  own.  and 
pressed  her  hand  to  his  heart  as  he  exclaimed  : 
i.  God  forgive  me  if  it  is  wrong,  but  .hough  I 
.hame  lo  take  advantage  of  it,  I  can  refuse  such 
gtuerous  kindness  no  longer.  Hencefor.h  you 
.nail  be  my  ""f''' 


Olid  fur  the  fninm  vimsciiu  uces  to  u*  both," 
said  ho.  soleiiiiily- 

"  And  you  will  not  think  lighlly  of  mc,  n  par- 
feet  stranger,  for  my  seeming  forwitnlnoss.  YwU 
do  not  doubt  me  V 

"Sooner  would  I  doubt  ibo  moiivc*  of  the 
an^jeU  If  you  err.  it  if.  fi-om  motives  of  stner- 
ous  pity,  and  the  romantic  benevolenvo  of  a  no- 
ble soul." 

"  1  would  f  >in  hope  so   and  Iru  t  I  shall  bo 
able  to  prove  that  I  am  not  unworthy  of  confi- 
dence.   But  if  you  cou-ieiit  lo  place  jourself  in 
my  l  arc.  I  shall  begin  my  tnii-ion  nl  once."  she 
sttid,  with  a  sweet  smile.    "  You  are  very  ill. 
Tho  lever  is  burning  in  your  vein^.  and  this  uu- 
nalunil  excitement  that  for  tho  time  luu  lent 
you  strength,  a  t;b.wing  check  and  gliinriiig 
eye,  will  soon  give  place  to  infaniilo  wenkness  " 
"  1  heliev.'  you  arc  right     For  some  days  stern 
nocciriiiy  alonojias  compelled  ine  to  ri-e  ut  all 
from  my  bed,  and  I  fear  it  will  be  impos.-iblc  to 
do  so  much  longer.    O.  ii  is  a  foorfnl  task  upon 
which  JOU  are    veiiluriiig.   young   lady,  nnd 
though  Hgiiin-I  my  dearest  »i-hos  and  interests, 
I  must  beg  ol"  jou  lo  withdraw  from  it  before  it 
is  loo  late. ' 

"  Not  unless  yon  dislike  mo  personally,  and 
fear  you  should  regret  jour  bondage,  it  God 
should  spare  your  lilo." 

No— ni  ver !  Your  presence  is  a  balm  and  a 
blessing,  and  I  fed  at  ibi-t  moment  ivs  if  il  could 
almost  win  me  ba.'k  to  bfj  and  health,  fi-oin  tho 
borders  of  ihe  grave." 

"  God  grant  ii  I  but  tho  first  thing  i*  to  make 
you  comfortable,  which  you  arc  far  from  being  at 
prescjt.  You  arc  growing  palo  and  hiint. 
•I'leasc  sit  down  and  dream  of  future  happiness, 
in  this  woritl  or  a  belter,  while  1  make  a  fire,  set 
your  room  in  order,  and  prepare  you  some  nour- 
ishment.' 

He  was  only  too  ghid  lo  obey,  and  worn  out 
with  excitement,  bo  went  to  sleep  like  a  weary 
child,  while  Marion  cheerfully  performed  her 
proposed  tasks. 

It  would  be  imjToisible  to  describe  llie  aston- 
ishment of  Mrs.  ilallowell  when  she  w.i8  made 
acquainted  by  Mjrion,  in  a  confidential  interview 
ihat  night,  of  all  that  had  Iranspiied  in  her  ab 
sence.    She  was  exceedingly  shocked  lo  know 
how  near  slic  had  come  to  driving  a  lelbiw- 
creature  to  suicide,  and  this  thouglit  did  much 
towards  sof;ening  her  heart  lo  him.    But  it  was 
a  long  time  before  Marion  could  make  her  ho 
lieve  she  was  in  earnest,  and  not  wild  in  her  idea 
of  marrying  hi.n. 

Convinced  at  last,  and  won  over  by  the  argu- 
ments and  noble  sentiments  expressed  by  tho 
self  sacrificing  giri,  she  at  la-^t  consented  to  the 
phin,  and  even  went  so  far  as  to  visit  tho  young 
man  iu  his  room,  ask  his  lorgiveness.  and  make 
all  the  arrangemeuts  lor  tho  mairiago  next 
muriiiog. 

It   was  a  strange  bridal,  and  so  evidently 
thought  tho  clergyman,  as  he  looked  upon  the 
pale  Lee  and  attenuated  form  of  tho  bridegroom 
arruyed  in  his  faded  dressing-gown,  and  llien 
upou  tho  calm,  earnest,  almost  heantiful  face  of 
the  bride,  as  she  stood  up  in  a  plain  drcss  beside 
him.  and  pronounced  itie  solemn  vows  that  were 
to  bind  her  to  one  who  would,  apparently,  very 
soon  fill  a  consumptive's  grave    Mrs,  Uullowell 
had  previously  prepared  him  lor  tho  scene,  and 
in  spite  of  her  promise  of  secrecy  to  Marion,  told 
him  the  whole  Mory,  and  also  how  hard  she  had 
tried  to  prevent  tho  foolish  girl  fom  sacrificing 
herself;  but  when  ho  came  to  see  and  converse 
with  them  both,  he  could  not  find  it  in  his  heart 
to  blamo  her,  or  condemn  the  true  heroism  her 
conduct  manifested.    And  when  he  called  upon 
oneof  his  wealthy  and  benevolent  lady  parish- 
ioners upon  his  reiurn,  ho  could  not  lo.bear 
mentioning  the  circumstances. 

■•  Il  was  a  singular  aflair.  certainly,  if  they  told 
you  tho  truth,  but  some  would  lii;litly  estimate  the 
twirl's  delicacy  in  offering  herself  to  the  gentieman 
under  <i«^  lircumstunces,"  said  the  lady. 

■•I  know;  but  from  all  I  could  gaihcr,  I  am 
inclined  to  think  she  was  a  good  and  noble  giri, 
who  did  it  from  motives  of  true  philanthropy." 
■'I'erhaps  60,"  said  tho  lady,  incredulon.sly ; 
but  pray  tell  us  the  name  of  your  heroine,  Mr. 
Archer." 

-Her  name  was  Marion  Fielding,  and  ihey 
live  in  that  out  of  the-way  place,  B.  Street.  Mrs. 
Benson." 

"U  it  possible!"  exclaimed  tho  lady,  in  sur- 
prise ;  "why,  it  must  bo  the  very  girl  I  employ 
to  do  my  tine  sewing,  and  a  good  amiable  giri 
she  is  too.  Bui  what  could  'possess  her  to  ally 
herself  to  a  bopelcfi*  invalid,  a  would  be  suicido 


at  that,  with  her  sloudcr  means  '.    Can  it  bo  that 
she  loves  him  '" 

"  She  evidently  wi'hes  to  do  good,  to  save  a 
man  of  genius  and  educrtiion  fi-om  utter  despair 
nnd  loneliness,  in  tho  hvit  hour^  of  his  lif,-, 
wheiher  she  lovi'n  him  or  n"l." 

'■  Well.  I  must  visit  thorn  i^omo  Ki  ure  day, 
and  whether  ihc  girl  lia^  done  wisely  or  not,  il 
will  not  do  to  let  them  suffer."  fluid  the  lady, 
though  I  fully. 

Mr*.  nen*nii  did  visit  them,  and  not  empty- 
banded,  and  from  thai  liour  took  a  generous  in- 
icrest  in  iheir  wJf  ire.    The  terrible  mental  suf- 
forinif  the  young  man  had  endured,  tjf  coarse,  K- 
avied  upon  Ins  system,  and  for  several  day:*  bo 
wa>  very  ill,  and  required  constant  aitention  ; 
hut  with  i-an-liil  nuiNing  and  the  skilfal  treat- 
ment of  Mrs  Benson's  fmiily  pliy<icinn,  whom 
she  insisted  upon  sending  to  ihtir  relief,  ho  ufier- 
wuriW  liegan  slowly  to  ineud.    When  be  ngutii 
became  able  lo  sit  up  and  go  nut.  Mm.  Uonton 
c  lino  regularly  every  day  and  look  ihem  out  to 
drive,  a  kindness  iluil  a*  much  as  any  one  thing 
contributed  lo  his  final  recovery. 

It  was  a  long  time  bc-fore  Alfred  Wayland 
wa«  well  enough  to  give  the  rcipiisiie  assisiance 
to  bis  young  wife  in  iho  ta-k  to  which  nhe  had 
devoled  her-elf,  and  licr  Kkndt-r  nienn»  «ouId 
have  been  exhau'.iied,  and  ihcy  would  hove  (■ecu 
much  snilering  bul  for  ibe  kind  friends  a  knowl- 
edge of  her  heroism  raised  up  around  her. 

As  it  was.  ihey  wanted  for  nothing,  and  each 
day  and  hour,  the  young  man  foand  mw  reavon 
for  gratitude  und  ihankfulness  to  God  for  the 
rich  blessing  he  had  bestowed  upon  him  in  biti 
patient,  true  hearted  wife. 

"  Mariiui,"  ho  said  to  her  one  day,  after  be  be- 
gan to  recover,  "  did  you  really  bidievo  I  should 
die,  when  you  so  generously  olVcred  to  share  my 
lot  ?" 

"  Yes,  Alfred,"  the  replied,  in  a  tremulous 
tone,  "  I  thought  I  saw  tho  consumptive  glliier 
in  your  eyes;  the  cons^nmiiig  licciic  upon  your 
cheek,  and  ihiu  hollow  Congh  had  long  sountkd 
lo  me  like  a  dcaih-kiiell,  as  I  listened  to  it  day 
after  day,  und  nighl  after  night." 

"  So  you  thoiighi  of  me  and  pitied  mo  even 
then,  dear  Mjirion  !" 

"  How  could  I  help  it-V  und  she  looked  up 
with  an  eloquent  glance. 

But  you  see  I  am  recovering,  and  like  to  gel 
well,  idler  all,  and  perhaps  yon  are  uuhai.pily 
disappointed,"  ho  said,  with  a  keen,  quesiioniiig 
glance. 

"  O,  how  cjin  you  say  ibatl"  and  her  eloquent 
eyes  filled  with  tears,  "  unless  _v"".  with  return- 
ing health,  regret  to  find  yourself  allied  to  ono 
80  humble,  unattractivo  anil  ignoraul  as  myself  1" 
"  Marion,  dear  Marion,  God  knows  that  I  do 
ml  regret  being  united  to  ono  whose  goodnesa 
and  virtue  have  raised  her  in  my  esteem  fur  flbovo 
tho  noblest  of  her  sex,  who  has  heauiy  enough  to 
win  my  warmest  adminition,  and  oducaliou  and 
intellect  enough  lo  make  her  a  pleading  and  in- 
telligent companion,  whom  1  now  love  better 
than  all  the  worid  besides.    But  perhaps  your 
heart  now  revolts  at  this  lie,  and  fteU  it  a  bond- 
age!   0,  tell  me  it  is  nof  »».  dearest  Marion  ! 
Say  thal'you  can  and  in// learn  to  love  mo,"  eatd 
ho,  eiimesily. 

•■  That  lesson  is  already  learned,"  said  Marion, 
blushingly.  "  I  could  not  lovo  ono  below  tho 
Bkies  belter  than  1  do  you." 

■■  Thonk  God !  I  have  found  my  bouI's  true 
mate  "  said  he,  rapturously,  as  he  di-ew  her  to 
his  bosom.  ■'  With  a  glad  heart,  I  now  welcome 
that  life  you  alone,  under  God,  have  restored  lo 
me  ;  and  never  again,  1  tru-t,  shall  I  murmur  at 
the  decrees  of  I'.ovidence." 

From  that  hour  the  world  hold  not  a  happier 
pair  than  Alfred  Wayland  and  his  young  wife, 
poor  and  humble  us  were  all  their  surroundings; 
and  never,  in  after  days,  when  the  most  brilliant 
success  had  crowned  his  literary  etToris,  ui  d  with 
returned  hcaltb.  tho  tide  of  wcalUi  and  fame 
flowed  back  to  hiin,  did  be  have  reason  lo  blush 
for  the  bride  who  had  so  strangely  chosen  him. 
In  adversity  she  had  been  patient,  generous,  kind 
and  true;  in  prosperity  she  exhibited  tho  same 
traits  in  more  glorious  perfection,  joined  lo  the 
graces  and  accompli-sbm.  nts  of  the  true  lady  ; 
and  never  was  Alfred  Wayland  prouder  of  bis 
wealth  or  fame,  than  of  his  true-hearted  wife,  and 
never  were  both  happier  than  when  they  remem- 
bered their  gratitude,  by  imitating  the  noble  ex- 
ample of  Mrs.  Benson,  their  bountiful  benefactor. 


Self-indulgence  takes  many  forms,  and  we 
should  bear  in  mind  that  there  may  be  a  sullen 
sensuality  as  well  as  ft  gay  one. 
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UNITED  STATES  OVERLAND  PACIFIC  MAIL  CROSSING  THE  GADSDEN  PURCHASE. 


THE  OTRRLAND  MAIL. 

The  arconipiinying  dmwinp,  ropreseniiiii:  the 
overliiiiii  mail  on  ils  passnpe  iliroiii;li  tlio  Gmle- 
den  I'uri'Jiuiii;,  was  drawn  expressly  lor  us  by  Mr. 
A.  Waud,  from  a  drawing  made  on  the  apot  for 
our  I'le  orial.  The  overland  mail  may  be 
regardcil  lu  the  pioneer  of  ihe  I'arific  Railroad. 
As  the  road  is  at  present  arrantred,  San  Franeis- 
ro  and  St.  Louis  are  ovt-r  2Ti;9  miles  apart;  ihe 
Btalions  are  at  dihlani'es  varying  from  10  to  IS 
mile*.  I^eaving  San  I'raniisco,  a  ride  of  37(1 
miles  thronfrh  a  variously  seulcd  eoiintry  brings 
il  to  Fori  Tijou,  in  the  inounlains,  ealled  Sierra 
Nevada,  94  miles  farther  is  Los  Anyelos.  From 
thence  tn  Tusion  is  a  distanec  of  560  miles  ;  to 
Lower  California,  at  the  junction  i>f  the  rivers 
Colorado  and  Gila,  at  Arizona  rity,  the  Colorada 
is  crossLd,  and  the  road  runs  alongside  the  Gila 
for  some  distaneo,  then  across  the  country  for 
40  miles  to  a  bend  where  the  Gila  is  again  met 


and  crossed,  through  the  Pitnas  Indian  villages 
and  rujiced  passes  into  Tuscon.  On  leaving 
that  settlement  a  country  infested  by  the  Apaches 
is  crossed,  consisting  of  rough  hills,  plains,  and 
diflicull  passes,  into  the  Gadsden  Purchase, 
across  Arizona,  through  the  Mej-silla  valley, 
!  fording  the  Rio  Grande,  and  from  El  Paso  over 
another  wild  country  to  Fort  Chadbourne  in 
Texas,  a  distance  of  more  than  400  miles,  C'li 
I  this  part  of  the  ronte  7.5  miles  ol  desert  have  to 
t  bo  crossed  without  water;  Camanches,  too,  are 
i  somewhat  troublesome  on  this  portion  of  the 
road.  After  quitting  Chadboariie,  and  at  a  dis- 
tance of  490  miles.  Fort  Smith  on  the  Arkansas 
River  is  reached,  throujih  Fort  Belknap,  Phan- 
tom Hill,  Gainsville,  Sherman,  over  the  Red 
River  and  the  Choeiaw  Reserve  in  the  Indian 
Territory.  At  Fort  Smith  the  southern  mail 
by  way  of  Memphis,  and  the  weslcru  mail 
Irom  St.  Louis  meet,  and  piticeed  together  to 


San  Francisco,  and  divide  again  on  the  return 
trip-*.  Perhaps  the  principal  advantage  of  this 
route  is  the  abspnce  of  snow  on  a  greater  portion 
of  il.  The  mail  is  almost  cuiirely  a  letter  mail, 
and  it  is  needless  to  add,  costs  an  immeni-e  sum  ; 
the  postage  on  the  letters  going  but  a  little  way 
towards  defraying  the  expense.  It  is  expected  that 
the  contractors  will  soon  run  an  express  for  light 
packages  at  the  same  rate  na  the  mail,  namely,  in 
25  days  from  point  to  point,  whii  li,  however, 
might  he  shortened  at  least  48  hours  by  a  more 
direct  road.  The  stages  are  not  all  on  the  same 
pattern,  some  being  like  the  Old  Concord  stages, 
and  others  as  represented  in  the  picture.  Occa- 
sionally an  Indian  gallops  across  the  route,  and 
ft  hunter  or  agent  of  the  company  joins  company 
for  a  little  distance;  however,  the  pleasures  of 
the  road  are  not  overwhelming,  as  Ihe  arrange- 
ments for  sleepittg,  eating,  drinking,  etc.,  are  of 
the  most  limited  character. 


CRICKET-PLAYING  ON  KOSTON  rOtllMON. 

The  spirited  local  picture  below  was  drawn  ex- 
pressly for  us  by  Mr.  Homer,  and  does  credit  to 
iiis  artistic  skill.  The  manly  game  of  cricket, 
we  are  pleased  to  see,  is  enjoying  great  favor,  as 
it  deserves,  for  it  brings  into  play  physical  ener- 
gy and  activity,  mental  calculation,  self-control, 
courage  and  activity.  We  borrow  it  from  our 
English  ancestry,  and  the  game  itself  dates  from 
the  sixteenth  century,  or  even  earlier.  In  Eng- 
land all  classes  unite  in  this  game  on  the  vithigc 
green,  and  peer  and  peasant  may  be  seen  together 
striving  for  victory.  There  is  no  question  ihsi 
the  practice  of  athletic  exercise  has  brought  llic 
English  people  to  their  tine  i)hysical  condition, 
which  every  stranger  observes  with  admiration  ; 
and  on  the  other  hand,  that  such  out  of  dour 
sports  are  needed  to  bring  np  as  Americans  (o 
the  mark.  Exercise  and  amusement  must  ho 
combined  to  develop  the  physique. 


CRICKET  PLAYERS  ON  BOSTON  COMMON. 
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FBKftt'H  TROUPS  «N  THE  MARCH. 

The  ttC'onip'invint'  engraving,  from  a  sketcli 
I   on  fhe  H">i.  rt-prcsents  «  poriion  uf  a  col- 
„  ,,l  Kreiidi  troop-  passing  throuj^li  Chainhery, 
for  Turi...    They  exhibit  little  of  lh« 
"'  '^"'I'lD   pri'le,  rircnTn-umce  of  nloiious  war." 

r'*h  w'.l'I'C"  '''^  nianh  nevt^r  ilo.  They 
™  rfrmill*-''!  til  nirry  llitir  iirms  at  will,"  and 
'"""^  'nut  reiiiiire'i  strictly  lo  keep  step  or  rank. 
Thi-v  Dl-'f"  P"''^"''?  ""'I 

h  ■VfiJllv-    I'  "''^'■^  "ppromhing  laryo 

wiif  il'iit  'h«  ""anki*  ure  clo^ietl  up.  tho  it.uskeLs 
ul.lerf.l.  the  musiv  henrd,  nrnl  the  step  .if  tho 
,iti>N  firm  ami  coiiiiensed.    In  the  present  war 
'h   French  iroopn  hiive  been  compelled  to  march 
I  t  luinpHniiiv*''^'  short  distances,  the  Hues  of 
",\miy  iiffordinir'  thcin  a  relief  unknown  in  the 
'i",v»  of  the  L'ri'it  F'cii.  h  emneror.    Tho  fact  ot 
r.iuis  Nnpolron's  having  tnk^n  the  field,  has 
■-fd  ihv  hpirit  ■  f  'he  French  soldiers  to  the 
ML'hef't  pitch,  and  il  fortune  favors  their  emperor 
he  will  he  as  much  ot  a  favorite  aa  the  "  little 
■orporul."    It  may  be  aa  well  to  preserve,  for 
'  ..onl  i"  thi^f  connection,  the  war  manifesto  of 
Te  Fn-nch  emperor.    It  has  already  become  a 
iijii-c  (if  lii-tory- 

•  Aafiria,  bv  orderins  the  entry  of  her  army 
ioto  the  lerritoVicfl  of  the  King  of  Sardinia,  our 


doned  her  eivilizinfc  cbiiracter.  IXcr  natural  allies 
ti  ivo  alwuvM  been  those  who  desire  the  ameliora- 
tion of  tho  human  race,  and  when  she  draws  the 
sword  it  is  not  to  govern,  but  to  free.  The  ob- 
jtci,  then,  of  this  war  is  to  restore  Italy  to  her- 
self, not  to  impose  upon  her  a  change  of  master!! ; 
and  we  shall  then  have  upon  our  frontiers  a 
friendly  people  who  will  owe  to  us  their  indepen- 
dence. vVc  do  not  enter  Italy  to  foment  disor- 
der, or  to  disturb  tho  power  of  the  Holy  Father, 
whom  we  replaced  upon  his  throtio.  hut  to  re- 
move from  bim  ibis  foa-ign  pressure,  which  bur- 
dens tho  whole  penin»ulu,  and  to  help  to  estab- 
lish there  order  based  upon  lawful  sali^lied  in- 
terests. In  tine,  then,  we  enter  this  classic 
ground,  rendered  illustrious  by  so  many  victo- 
ries, to  retrace  the  footsteps  of  our  fnhers.  God 
grunt  thai  wo  may  be  worthy  ot  them. 

"  I  am  fthout  to  pface  myself  at  the  head  of 
tho  army.  1  leave  in  Frunco  the  empress  and 
my  son.  Seconded  by  the  experience  and  tho 
enlightL-nmenl  of  the  emperor's  last  surviving 
brother,  she  will  understand  how  to  show  herself 
worthy  of  tho  grandeur  of  her  mission.  1  con- 
fide them  to  the  valor  of  the  army  which  remains 
in  France  to  keep  wutrh  upon  our  frontiers  and 
to  protect  our  homes.  I  contide  them  to  the  pa- 
trioti»m  of  the  National  Guard.    I  contide  ihem. 


The  onthu«iasm  was  immense,  dod  shouts  of 
'  I  ten  (7  /ir  '.'  and  clapping  of  hands  saluted 
hia  appearance.  Tho  National  Guard  now  do 
duty  in  the  capital,  tho  rest  of  the  army  iaving 
left  lor  the  frontiers." 


V0Y.*(;E  TU  CIBA. 

There  is  something  in  tho  clear,  blue,  warm 
sea  of  the  tropics  which  gives  to  tho  stranger  a 
feeling  of  unrenlity.  Where  do  those  vessels 
come  from,  that  ri.te  out  of  the  sea,  in  the  hori- 
lon?  Where  do  they  go,  as  "they  sink  in  tho 
sea  again  7  AriS  those  bluo  spots  really  fast  an- 
chored islands,  with  men,  and  children,  and 
horses,  and  machinery,  and  achtwis.  politics  and 
newiipnpcr^  on  them,  or  are  they  afloat,  and  vis- 
ited by  ueings  of  tho  air  * 

•      "    •  ♦  •  • 

Again  a  beaotiful,  warm  day.  I  wuko,  and 
the  tirst  glance  out  of  my  state  room  window 
shows  tho  sea  and  sky  flnsncd  with  the  red  of  a 
bright  sunrise.  Awnmgs  are  spread  ;  straw  hats 
ana  linen  coats  are  worn  ;  sewing,  reading,  and 
chess-playing  are  going  on  among  tho  older*, 
and  the  children  arc  romping  about  tho  decks, 
beginning  lo  feel  entirely  at  homo-  There  are 
bovs  from  tho  northern  states,  with  fair  skins  and 
ligot  hair,  strong,  load-voiced,  plunly  dressed, 


tec,  propped  hj  a  pillow,  and  tries  to  smile  and 
to  think  that  she  feels  stronger  in  the  air.  She 
says  she  will  stay  in  Cuba  until  she  gets  well ! 

After  dinner.  Captain  Itiillock  tells  us  that  wo 
shall  soon  set!  the  bigb  lands  of  <.'uba,  off  Malan- 
£08 ;  the  first  and  nighost  being  the  Pan  of 
Matanzas.  It  is  clear  overhead,  but  a  miat 
lies  along  tho  southorn  horizon,  in  the  latter  part 
of  the  day.  Tho  sharpest  eyes  delect  the  land 
aliout  four  o'clock,  P.  M.,  and  soon  it  is  visihlo 
lo  all.  It  is  an  undulating  country  on  the  conrit, 
with  high  bills  and  mountains  in  the  interior,  and 
has  a  rich  and  Icnilc  look.  That  height  is  tho 
Pan,  though  we  see  no  sftecial  rcsemhinn™,  in 
its  outline,  io  a  loaf  of  bread.  Wo  are  still  sixty 
miles*  Irom  Havana.  Wo  cannot  roach  it  before 
dark,  and  no  vessels  are  allowed  to  pass  tlie 
Moro  after  the  signals  are  dropped  at  sunset. 

Wo  coast  tho  northern  shore  of  Cuba,  from 
Maianias  westward,  Thcrv  ts  no  waste  of  sand 
and  low  Hats,  as  in  most  of  our  boulbem  states  ; 
but  the  tortile,  undulniing  Inud  comes  to  the  son, 
and  risos  into  high  hills  as  it  recedes.  "There 
is  the  Moro!  ami  right  ahead!"  "Why,  there 
is  the  city,  too  1  Is  the  city  on  the  sea  ^  Wo 
thought  it  was  on  a  harbor  or  buy."  There,  in- 
deed, is  tlie  Mom,  a  stately  hill  of  tiiwny  rock, 
rising  perpondicalarly  from  the  seiv,  and  jutting 


ARRIVAL  OF  THE  FRENCH  ADVANCED  GUARD  AT  CHAMBERY. 


Ally,  ha3  declared  war  a^inat  us.  She  thus  vi- 
olates treaties  and  justice,  and  menaces  our 
tronliers.  All  tho  great  Powers  havo  protested 
against  this  act  of  aggression.  Piedmont  having 
accepted  the  conditions  which  ought  to  have  en- 
«ured  peace,  one  asks  what  can  be  tho  reason  of 
ihis  sudden  invasion  «  It  is  because  Austria  has 
driven  matters  to  such  an  extremiEv  that  her  do- 
minion must  either  extend  to  the  Alps,  or  Italy 
nmst  he  free  to  the  shores  of  the  Adriatic,  for 
every  corner  of  Italy  which  reinaiof  independent 
liiulangcrs  tho  power  of  Au-tna. 

"  UiiheiTO  moderation  has  been  the  rule  of  my 
conduct,  but  now  energy  becomes  my  first  duly. 
Ffuneo  must  now  to  arms,  and  reaolutely  tell 
Kurope  :  ■  I  wish  not  for  conquest,  hut  1  am  de- 
lorinined  firmly  lo  maintain  my  national  and  tra- 
ditional policy.  I  observe  treaties  on  condition 
thai  they  are  not  violated  against  me.  I  respect 
the  territories  and  the  rights  of  neutral  Powers, 
but  I  boldly  avow  my  aympathios  with  a  people 
who:jo  history  is  mingled  with  our  own,  and  who 
now  groan  under  foreign  oppression.' 

"France  has  shown  her  hatred  of  anarchy, 
tier  will  was  to  give  me  power  sufficiently  strong 
'0  reduce  into  subjection  aheltons  ot  disorder  and 
too  incorrigible  members  of  old  factions,  who  are 
incessaaily  seen  concluding  compact  with  our 
enemies ;  but  she  has  not  for  that  purpose  aban- 


in  a  word,  to  the  entire  people,  who  will  encircle 
ihem  with  that  atfeciion  and  devotedness  of 
which  I  daily  receive  so  many  proofs.  Courage, 
then  und  union  !  Our  country  is  again  about  to 
show  tlie  world  that  she  has  not  degenerated 
Providence  will  bless  our  efforts;  for  that  cause 
is  holy  in  the  eyes  of  God  which  rests  on  justice, 
humanity,  love  ot  country,  and  independence. 

The  French  troops  have  been  received  every- 
where with  the  greatest  enthusiasm  in  Italy,  and 
as  for  the  miiilary  spirit  of  the  Italians  them- 
selves, it  is  perfectly  overflowing.  A  correspon- 
dent of  a  London  paper  thus  describes  the  ap- 
peurance  of  Turin,  as  he  observed  il  a  short 
lime  since,  betore  the  king  left  it :  "  As  I  entered 
the  city  I  noticed  crowds  of  people  making  their 
way  in  one  direction,  and  following  them,  valise 
in  hand,  found  myself  in  front  of  St.  Giovanni, 
the  cathedral  church  of  Turin.  V  ictor  Emman- 
uel was  ihere,  offering  up  prayers  for  tlie  success 
of  his  army  in  the  coming  strife,  and  invokmg 
the  blessing  of  Heaven  on  the  standards  of  Sar- 
dinia. The  facade  of  the  hn.lding  was  decora- 
ted with  crimson,gold,  and  white  drapenes  ;  and 
over  the  principal  entrance  were  wriiten  these 
Ss-"Il  Re  I'Esorci,  I'ltalia,  Al  Dio  che 
regge,  le  sorti  delle  BatagUo;"  which,  translated 
A  means,  "  The  King,  iho  Army,  and  Iialy 
confide  in  God,  who  decides  the  fate  of  battles. 


in  stoutshoes,  honest  and  awkward;  and  there  are 
Cuban  boys,  with  a  mixed  air  of  the  passionate 
and  the  timorous,  sallow,  slender,  small-voiced, 
graceful,  but  with  tho  grace  rather  of  girU  than 
Sf  boys  wearing  slippers, oruamcnied  waistcoats 
and  jackets,  and  hats  with  broad  bauds  of  cord. 
What  preternatural ly  black  eyes  those  little  Cre- 
ole girls  havo  !  Arc  they  really  eyes,  so  out  of 
proponion  in  size  and  effect  to  their  small,  ibin 
faces'  Their  mother  is  bale  and  full-lleshed, 
and  probably  they  will  come  to  ihe  same  favor 

at  'i^t-  ....        L  . 

Throughout  the  day,  sailing  down  the  outer 
edge  of  the  Gulf  Stream,  wo  see  vessels  of  all 
forms  and  sizes,  coming  in  sight  and  passing 
away,  as  in  a  dioramic  show.  There  is  a  heavy 
cotton  droger  from  the  Gulf,  of  one  thousaild 
two  hundred  Ions  burden,  nnder  a  cloud  of  sail, 
pressing  on  to  the  norttiom  seas  ol  New  Eng- 
land or  Old  England.  Here  comes  a  saucy  lit- 
tle Baltimore  brig,  close-hauled,  and  leaning 
over  to  it ;  and  there,  half  down  in  the  iioribern 
horizon,  is  a  pile  of  white  canvuss.  which  the  ex- 
periencod  eyes  of  my  two  friends,  the  passenger 
shipmasters,  pronounce  to  be  a  bark,  outward 
bound.  Every  pa^^senger  says  to  every  other. 
How  beautiful  1  how  exqaiaito  1  That  pale, 
thin  girl,  who  is  going  to  Cuba  for  her  heolth— 
her  brother  travelling  with  her— sits  on  the  set- 


into  it,  with  walls,  and  parapets,  and  tower*  on 
iu  top,  and  flags  and  signals  Hying,  and  the  tall 
lighthouse  just  in  front  uf  its  ouier  wull.    It  \i 
not  very  high,  yet  commands  the  sea  about  il. 
And  ihere  is  tho  city,  on  the  sea-coast,  indeed— 
iho  house*  running  down  lothe  coral  odgo  of  the 
ocean.    Where  is  the  harbor,  und  where  tho 
shipping^    Ah,  there  ibey  are!    We  open  an 
entrance,  narrow  and  deep,  botwoon  the  Iwolling 
Moro  and  the  Punta  ;  and  through  the  entrancv, 
we  see  the  spreading  harbor  and  the  innumerable 
masia.    But  tho  darkness  is  gathering,  the  sun- 
set gun  has  l>een  fired,  wo  can  just  catch  the 
dying  notes  of  trumpets  from  tho  fortifications, 
and  the  Moro  lighthouse  throws  its  gleam  over 
the  still  sea.    The  liule  lights  omergo  and  twin- 
kle from  the  city.    We  are  loo  bte  to  enter  the 
port  and  slowly  and  reluctantly  the  ship  turns 
her  hea.1  off-  to  scmard.    Tho  engine  breaihea 
heavily,  aud  throws  its  one  arm  leisurely  up  and 
down  ■  wo  rise  and  fall  on  the  moonlit  sea  ;  the 
sUtH  arc  near  to  us,  or  we  are  raised  nearer  to 
them  ;  the  Sonihorn  Cross  is  just  above  the  hori- 
zon ;  and  all  night  long,  two  streams  ot  light  lie 
upon  (he  water,  one  of  gold  from  the  Moro.  and 
one  of  nilvor  dom  tho  moon.    It  is  enchanl- 
menl.    Who  can  regret  our  delay,  or  wish  lo  ex- 
change this  scene  for  the  common,  close  anchor- 
age of  a  harbor?—/;.  U.  Dana,  Jr. 
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(WrittflD  for  Bntlou  ii  Piolorlnl  ] 

THE  NEUVOUS  OLD  L  VDY: 

—  OB,  — 

H3W  JACK  E7AN  BECAlffE  RICH. 

Jo,.N,ormthorJack  Ryan.  a.  he  was  rnorc 
co.nmonb-kno*...wa.ana«-«Mc  gooJ.hcar.c.1. 
honornMe  follow  wl.cn  I  lir.l  made  h,.  arquam- 
tanccfivcan.!  tw.n.y  year,  ago,  and  I  hardly 
tliink  in  iliat  rcspert  ho  has  altered  much  since, 
although  ho  Uonier^d  on  the  ho-.k.  thai  hear  es- 
pecial reierence  to  fiiianco  as  o.ie  of  the  rich  men 

of  the  State  of   .  ""d  circumstances 

leading  to  this  great  change  in  hi.  worldly  pros 
verity  (for  he  wa.  comparatively  a  poor  fellow  in 
the  matter  of  d  .lUrs  and  ccuts  at  the  commence- 
ment of  the  race)  are  bo  peculiar,  so  unprece- 
dented, in  fact,  ihil  I  h...-e  half  a  mind  to  lay 
asidamyu^ual  reserve  in  niaiurs  of  ihis  kind, 
and  reUU!,  for  the  benefit  of  the  reader,  how  .t 
c^mo  to  pa«  lh.i  Jick  Uyan.  tho  etagc-dnver, 
b  fcaoic  rich. 

It  was  tliron^h  no  exertion,  or  furethoaght,  or 
calculation  of  hii  own,  lei  rac  premise  this  to  he- 
gin  with,  that  the  aiUhle,  good -hearted,  honor- 
aldo  Jack  llyan  hccame  rich.  Itnlhcr  let  me  say 
it  wa3  tho  merest  accident  buing  brought  to  hear 
apoQ  tho  amiable  qualities  of  head  and  heart  al- 
ready enumerated  as  the  especial  gifts  ot  nature 
to  our  hero,  that  lie  chanced,  very  unexpectedly, 
to  awake  one  morning  and  find  himself  rich- 
rich  beyond  expecuuion— richer  than  he  hud  ever 
dreamed  of  being,  although  he  was  one  of  your 
sanguine  lomperameiUs  that  always  looked  on 
the  sunshiny  side  of  things, 

Old  Mr.  Snydell,  who  wa^  wont  in  the  old 
time,  before  this  rcmurkahle  change  in  liis  favor 
took  place,  to  call  him,  in  his  daughter's  presence, 
asliifiloss,  beggarly  fello  v.forno  other  reason  in 
the  world  than  that  he  (the  old  gentleman)  was 
worth  afdW  thousand  dollars,  and  said  daughter, 
contrary  to  his  special  de,ire-I  might  have  said 
«.,(»«'iW.«,ttiougti  I  am  not  quite  positive  he  ever 
went  so  far  as  to  issue  any,— had  formed  one  of 
your  deep  and  romantic  altadiments,  sometimes 
fiundontol  eeniimental  novels,  but  not  often, 
for  the  handsome  young  aiage-driver  oforeiuid, 
who,  to  make  our  story  more  interesting  and 
more  ncceplahle,  had  been  tqually  smitten  by 
the  charms  of  the  young  l.idy.  To-day  the  old 
gentleman  chuckles  through  his  toothless  gums, 
and  calls  him  "  my  honorable  son-in-law."  and  is 
oven  inclined,  at  this  late  date,  to  take  upon  him- 
pelf  the  entire  credit  of  bringing  about  the  alli- 
anre,  which  heaven  knows  must  have  been 
entirely  thwarted  at  the  lime,  could  he  haro  said 
llissay  to  any  purpo-ffl. 

But  to  give  up  this  odd  freak  of  wandering, 
and  to  retrace  our  steps  to  the  less  prosperous 
lime  when  our  story  properly  seta  out. 

Jack  Ryan,  then,  at  tho  age  ot  twenty  five,  and 
nfior  his  mnrriage  with  the  daughter  of  Snydell, 
ioUowed  the  business  of  stage-driver,  and  I  be- 
lieve had  some  slight  interest  in  the  stage  line 
between  B.  and  W. ;  leastwise,  bo  I  have  been 
told  —  I  have  no  personal  cognizance  of  that 
fact.  One  day  ho  found  among  his  passengers  a 
nervous  old  lady  going  to  W.  She  was  an  in- 
telligent old  lady,  and  to  judge  from  her  general 
appearance,  and  the  multitude  of  trunks  and 
band-boxes  that  accompanied  her  on  the  outside, 
was  a  person  in  very  comfortable  if  not  alHueni 
circumstances.  She  had  charged  our  hero  to 
drive  her  very  carefully,  and  volunteered  an  ex- 
tempore lecture  of  considerable  length  on  the 
topic  of  carelessness  among  stage-drivers  in  gen 
oral,  and  some  few  in  particular,  to  all  of  which 
our  hero  listened  with  the  profoundcst  respect, 
and  when  she  concluded,  he  promised  to  regard 
her  comfort,  and  drive  as  carefully  as  possible 
consistent  with  time. 

The  old  lady  was  very  much  taken  by  his 
open,  genial  face,  and  ihe  kindly  deference  and 
consideration  which  he  paid  to  the  infirmities  ol 
age;  and  when  at  the  first  tavern  he  took  the 
trouble  to  bring  her  a  tumbler  of  gin  and  water, 
fur  which,  like  Byron,  she  happened  to  have  a 
partiality,  her  admiraiioD  knew  no  bounds,  and 
she  extolled  him  to  her  fellow  passengers  as  a 
model  young  man,  and  a  gentleman  by  nature. 
Jack,  who  possessed  among  his  other  valuable 
characteristics  a  shrewd  insight  into  human  na- 
ture, saw  this,  and  judging  at  a  glance  thai  she 
was  an  old  ladv  well  to  do,  resolved  at  least,  so 
far  as  he  was  able,  to  favor  all  her  whims,  and 
make  himself  agreeable.  Hence  the  gin  and 
water. 


The  nervous  old  Ia.Iy  grew  more  and  more 
cheerful  at  every  stopping  pla.  e,  and  compli- 
mented our  hero  by  a-sunng  him  that  she  felt 
bei>clf  perfectly  safe,  and  should  fuel  perfectly 
safe  till  they  reached  \V.,  and  then  tossed  off  her 
quantum  of  gin  and  water  more  like  a  whiskered 
f;renadicr  than  a  nervous  old  lady.  During  ilio 
last  stages  of  the  journey  she  became  communi- 
cative, and  informed  our  hero  that  she  was  Just 
starting  on  a  lour  through  the.western  country, 
and  should  not  hesitate  to  pay  an  incredible  sum 
if  she  could  bo  warranted  ..uch  drivers  and  such 
attentions  oil  the  way. 

Arriving  at  t!ie  terminus  of  Jack's  route,  the 
old  lady  thrust  some  money  in  his  hand,  and 
wi-shing  him  all  manner  of  good  luck,  she  took 
up  her  line  of  travel  for  the  West  by  the  con- 
necting line  of  stages.  Now  in  order  to  show 
tbat  a  man's  fortune  does  sometimes  hang  on  the 
merest  accident,  or  that  the  turning  tide  in  Ids 
affairs  may  depend  upon  some  trifling  circum- 
stances or  other,  that  otherwise  would  be  forgot 
ten  almost  with  the  rapidity  of  its  transpiration, 
we  shall  be  compelled— and  not  against  our  vol- 
untary wish,  either— to  continue  this  history  for 
a  few  brief  stages  further.  After  the  nervous  old 
lady  had  taken,  as  it  was  thought,  her  final  de- 
parture from  W.  by  the  connecting  stage  line 
West,  it  was  discovered  that  one  of  the  smaller 
trunks  of  her  luggage  had  been  accidentally 
oveHooked  by  the  driver,  a  liarum  scorum  fellow 
of  more  muscle  than  brain,  and  Jack,  whose  in- 
terest in  the  old  lady  had  by  no  means  dimin- 
ij.lied,  procured  a  horse  and  wagon  and  started 
with  the  trunk  in  pursuit  of  the  stage,  which  had 
not  been  gone  above  half  an  hour.  The  roads 
were  bad,  full  of  deep  ruts,  and  difficult  travel- 
ling. Nevertheless,  our  hero  managed  to  get 
over  the  ground  with  considerable  rapidity,  and 
at  the  end  of  another  half  hour  came  upon  the 
stage,  which  a  few  minutes  before  had  upset 
through  the  driver's  carelessness,  but  which  he 
naturally  attributed  to  the  "  shockin'  bad  "  state 
of  the  road-",  etc.  Hence  the  nervous  old  lady's 
excuse  for  reading  a  long  lecture  on  careless 
stage-drivers. 

None  of  tho  passengers  happened  to  be  in- 
jured, bnt  the  old  lady  was  sorely  frighiened  at. 
the  occurrence,  and  insisted  on  having  her  trunks 
iinmedialcly  unstrapped,  and  returning  with 
Jack  to  W.,  and  thence  to  B.,  which  she  did,  as 
any  other  nervous  old  lady  would  have  done,  to 
be  sure. 

On  their  way  back  to  W.  the  old  lady  arranged 
with  Jack  to  furnish  money  lo  bay  a  span  of 
horses  and  a  carriage,  and  then  give  him  double 
the  price  ho  wils  then  receiving  to  drive  it. 
"  For."  said  she,  "  I  have  money  enough,  and 
will  do  it  for  my  own  comfort."  And  in  this  we 
think  she  was  right,  but  shall  not  stop  to  argue 
the  point 

In  due  course  of  time  the  horses  and  carriflge 
were  purchased,  and  in  company  with  the  nerv- 
ous old  lady,  whose  name  proved  to  be  Sinclair, 
and  who,  considering  the  time  in  which  she  lived, 
was  neariyas  mucli  of  n  traveller  as  Ida  PfeifTer 
herself,  started  on  their  projected  tour  to  the 
West.  They  reached,  however,  only  to  tho 
western  part  of  New  York  Slate  before  the  nerv- 
ous old  lady  was  smitten  by  a  lingering  but  mor- 
tal disease,  which  carried  her  oflT  at  the  end  of  a 
fortnight.  Jack  wai  unremi'ting  in  his  atten- 
tions, constantly  at  her  side  ;  he  scarcely  slept  a 
wink,  80  anxious  was  he  f>r  her  recovery — ten- 
der as  a  deliciite  and  tender-hearted  woman  in 
the  anticipation  of  all  her  wants  ;  and  tho  gin, 
he  always  rtraembercd  the  gin,  and  gave  it  to 
her,  whereas  less  devoted  and  conscientious 
nurses  might  have  taken  tho  trouble  10  drink  it. 
And  when  she  informed  him  that  she  felt  that 
she  could  not  survive,  he  burst  into  tears  (and  I 
think  they  were  honest  tears  too),  and  those  tears 
reached  deeper  down  into  the  nervous  old  lady's 
heart  than  any  tears  she  had  ever  seen  shed  be- 
fore ;  but  why  protract  the  agony  ^  Poor  Mrs. 
Sinclair  sent  for  a  lawyer,  made  her  will,  and 
died,  OS  the  very  best  people  must,  sooner  or 
later,  however  little  di-posed  Wo  are  to  spare 
them. 

On  opening  the  will,  what  was  our  hero's  as- 
tonishment to  find  himself  solo  heir  and  executor 
to  her  vtist  estates,  amounting  in  value  to  more 
than  a  c|uartor  of  a  million  of  money.  Certainly 
if  any  poor  fellow  ever  had  reason  to  thank  his 
stars,  and  to  bless  the  memories  of  all  the  nerv- 
ous old  ladies  that  over  existed,  out  of  respect 
to  this  one,  I  am  certain  our  friend  Jack  Ryan 
had.  And  hence  the  reason  why  Mr.  Snydell 
was  afterwards  so  proud  to  allude  to  him  as  a 
member  of  his  family. 
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fnThMt  hy  Mr.  St.ph.-...on  in  11^16.  h«s  Wn  p  ar.d 

.UitloDof  tbeSu.cktnn«..<l  Darlinu- nn  lUllrrmtl  Its 
first  trip  <^A..  fr.m  Shlldon  tr,  Sio.-hton.  u  <HsW..<-e  of 

oulv  .i^'l.t  t^n-,  «-l.il.  .-.pi...';  of  the  prM 
diiv  wptifli  tivi'iitv-flvc.  tonf  imit  up«»rJ«. 

••  R  VALVE  ■'-I  Le  Uomrvi>«  «^n.  food  of  o>s-ers  Serglu^ 
On.l:i.  ncrorilina  to  IMny,  wi.'.  thv.  t^r^l  to  poncdve 
carry  tXPruUira  Ihf  rorniation  of  oyff«T  bi-di<  Ilu 
S.xt.nMV.n>^rvoir,,.tn,.i™  Ic  «h  cb  ho^  a.po- 
itfd  c  lUi.tltMi  tliouKHDds  Of  Ibece  fliell-fi-h.  A  pal-  e 
re.irtd  \n  ti.e  vicinity,  where  the  i.iitur  .list  a 
rlinnen  friends  «cre  «ont  to  .cpnle  themselve.-  o:,ce  ft 
week  niH.  Hieso  di'llt-loas  fl-IJ.  M*i>y  fUves  wi-r^  eni- 
plojed  nt  Houie  to  hpr  early  d<tys  tri|i«porti.ig  t  .c 
SUter  nom  IM  oceAO-h.-d  to  the  impetiiil  nty.  The 
exnei.se  of  this  wns  W  enoruious  lliat  n  govrninent 
niaudHU;  wlw  issued  prohlhitinK  the  frequent  ifi.porti.- 
tion  of  the  shell-Gsh.  Pliuy  t«tis  m  they  «ere  oft«n 
prcj-erved  In  ire  .  .        i  .1   .  1^ 

Am  ateob  -MirliKel  Angelo'H  rhf/-!  a-r<.Tf  ,n  pnlhtiiiK  i* 
his  plrture  of  the  "  Uxxt  .ludKmeril.  '  He  «U3  a  naliv« 
oT  Flnreuce,  uad  whs  born  in  14i4-^  ,io>iii, 

"Do.V.>  K*sT.-'PortU.nd,  Me— Thirty  years  figo  (1829). 
New  KiiBliind  bad  thirtyul.ie  member*  in  Ilie  Ilou'e  ol 
l{eor.-*Dtiitire.-.ui>d  the  NorthwesI*Tn  SInte.i  eightet- n_ 
Now  the  New  Ei.tflaud  Siiites  send  t«e.it,-..u.e,  »Dd 
the  North.veflU.ru  liftynlne.  New  i hmip.hin;  Ih-D  aeut 
six  uud  nowhHR  oi.ly  tbr^e  uumheTS;  while  11  inoi:, 
Uiei.  i*ndii.(E  "i^y  one.  now  h..».  i.ine  nieuibew.  The 
etnfus  of  ISIM  will  uiHlte  the  dispiirity  T.xr  gre:.ler  Ihnn 
It  ni>«  if     The  i-i-nsud  to  be  tuken  m-xt  >par  will  show 

.  the  populutio.1  of  the  United  States  to  be  over  thirty 

J  1''"n«iv  York  —Mr.  Bsvne  the  nrtlct  hud  nrrun.alnted 
S;6.00ll.  whiL-h  he  h«8  left  to  his  nephew,  Mr  W  ihliini 
.1.  Sicl'herflon,  a  decorative  piiinler,  whO,'e  pb.i-e  ol 
bufll-ies*  is  iu  this  city  flnd  his  residence-  la  Chelsea 
Mr  Bayne  wii-  never  uwrried 

Re  viiER  —The  BriliHb  Museum  Library  is  now  only  sec- 
ond iu  extent  to  the  Uibliotheq.io  Imperwle  ul  l.iri". 
It  mu.-it  be  reuu-mberfd  thut  the  proportion  of  old 
books  is  much  gr-'nter  Iu  the  Piiris  hbrary.  and  that 
the  libntry  of  the  Briiish  Musl-uui  is  quite  11  n-cei.t 
cre.itio.i  The  nuinbcrfl  fland  thus:  hibllctheiiae  Ini- 
perlule,  800  IKKJ,  British  Museum,  BGO.UOO  vuluaiw, 


THE  DEBT  OF  ENtiLANP. 

At  the  present  moment  the  national  debt  of 
Great  Britain  has  reached  the  enormous  amount 
of  £850,000,000,  which  sum,  rednocd  to  dollars, 
is  four  tho'isand  two  hamlral  million  '.  If  Enj.'Iand 
is' forced  into  a  war  during  the  present  excited 
state  of  Europe,  this  sum  will  be  fearfully  aug 
mented.  This  unprecedented  national  debt  com- 
menced with  the  reijin  of  Charles  II.  On  Ihe 
accession  of  William  III.  the  debl  was  £f>ri4,2G3. 
During  his  reign,  however,  the  system  of  credit 
was  exp:(ndcd  ihroughoul  Europe.  A  large  part 
of  the  annual  expenditure  of  the  government 
was  defrayed  by  borrowing  the  money  and  pledg- 
ing t^ie  State  to  pay  annual  interest  upon  it.  At 
William's  death  the  debt  was  £15.730.439. 
From  tbat  time  to  the  present,  the  process  of  bor- 
rowing has  been  continued  in  all  exigencies,  such 
as  war.  the  large  payment  on  account  of  Negro 
Emancipation,  etc.  In  periods  of  peace,  and 
when  the  rate  of  interest  has  been  low,  the  gov- 
ernment has  redeemed  small  portions  of  the 
debt,  or  it  has  lowered  the  annual  charge  by  re- 
ducing, with  the  consent  of  the  liolders,  the  rate 
of  interest. 

The  debt,  then,  consists  of  several  species  of 
loans  or  funds,  with  different  denominations, 
which  have  been,  in  process  of  time,  variously 
mixed  #nd  mingled,  such  as  consols,  that  is,  sev- 
eral different  loans  consolidated  into  one  stock, 
3  per  cents  reduced  consols,  new  3  per  cents, 
etc.    The  public  debt  continued  to  increase,  un- 
til, at  the  accession  of  George  I  ,  in  1717,  it  was 
£51,145,363.    Some  two  million  was  paid  off 
during  this  reign,  but  during  that  of  his  successor 
it  was  greatly  increased,  so  tbat,  in  1763,  it  bad 
reached  the  sura  ot  £138,805, 4-30.    During  the 
peace  from  1763  to  1775,  ten  millions  were  paid, 
but  at  the  conclusion  of  the  American  Ilevolu- 
tion  ii  was  £240,851,628.    Iu  the  peace  which 
ensued  from  1784  to  1793,  ten  and  a  half  millions 
were  paid.    Then  came  the  great  moral  and  po- 
litical revolution  in  Europe,  in  the  course  of 
which  England  sided  with  despotism.    She  fo- 
mented quarrels,  caused  coalilion  after  coalition 
to  be  formed,  spent  money  freely  lo  iipliold 
every  absolutist,  subsidized  every  despot,  and 
was  the  persistent  enemy  of  the  people.  During 
this  insane  career  she  contracted  an  increase  of 
debt  exceeding  s<V  huiidnd  million  sltnlitig,  so 
that,  at  the  close  of  the  war,  and  when  the  Eng- 
lish and  Iri^h  Exchei^uers  were  consolidated,  tho 
total  funded  and  unfunded  debt,  in  1817,  was 
£840,850.491,  and  the  annual  charge  upon  it  was 
£32.1115,941. 

From  that  time  lo  1854  there  was  a  continual 


reduction  u(  debt.    On  ibc1»tur  April  I85, 
was  £7G3.ilG4 ,249.    But  then  came  the  Crimean 
war,  and  nficrwnrds  the  war  in  Ii.dia  Im 
dinfely  following  these  came  the  neccs8iiv  fur ' 
created  expenses  in  placing  the  army  and  navy 
in  preparation  for  n  genei-al   Furnpunn  war 
The  Crimean  and  Indian  wars  have  iii.reasud 
the  debt  more  than  all  tho  reductions  which  wtre 
made  during  forty  years. 

A  VAMvKE  PRIMA  nOKNA. 

The  musical  world  of  Paris  ha-*  heen  occupitd 
with  tho  (/'/'!(/  of  Madame  Gm  rrabellu,  w!io  is 
the  d  inght.T  (vf  a  former  Americun  ciuixul  |„ 
Liverpool,  Mr.  .Ward.    She  is,  like  all  lier  liiir 
couTiiryivomen,  remarkable   for   great  ht-amy 
Her  hi-itory  is  peculiar.    On  the  death  of  i|,o 
consul,  Mrs.  Ward  left  for  Italy,  in  order  to  com- 
plete the  musical  education  of  her  daughter.  At 
Rome  the  splendid  beauty  and  great  talents  of 
the  young  lady  altracttd  the   atteniion  of  „ 
young  Rus.sian  nobleman,  the  Count  Guerht-i 
As  no  other  proposition  but  marriage  was  ad- 
missibte,  tho   count   demanded   Miss  Wurd'n 
hand,  and  tbcy  were  privately  married  at  Ibmic, 
A  short  time  afterwards  the  bridegroom  disnp. 
peared  ;  and,  after  the  most  heart-renilmg  aitxtt  ly 
on  the  part  of  the  deserted  wife  and  her  mother 
news  was  received  of  bis  return  to  lUssia ;  and 
when  applied  to  for  explanation  of  his  extruor- 
dinary  conduct,  returned  for  answi  r  that  lie  cuii- 
sidered  himself  a  free  man,  not  having  been  mar- 
ried in  the  Greek  church,  and  that  Miss  Ward 
was  also  at  liberty  to  marry  whom  she  plpa^c(t, 
without  any  fear  of  molestation  from  him.  The 
bitterness  and  indignation  with  which  this  com. 
municaiiou  was  received  can  be  well  imiigined  ; 
but  the  American  mother  was  not  to  be  put 
down  by  threats  or  contempt — :ihe  immediately 
set  forth  with  her  daughter  for  St.  Fetersburj;. 
There,  the  American  consul  taking  the  alfuir  Iji 
hand,  laid  the  case  before  tho  Emperor  Nicholas, 
who,  immediately  sending  for  the  count,  after  ad- 
miiiistering  a  rejirimand,  declared  it  his  imperial 
will  that  the  marriage  should  be  immediately 
performed  in  the  imperial  chapel  of  the  palace. 
This  was  accordingly  done,  and  Miss  Ward  be- 
came  the  Countess  of  Guerbel  to  all  intents  and 
purposes  ;  but,  the  ceremony  over,  she  withilrew, 
nor  would  she  ever  apply  for  one  fi.r.hing  of  ilio 
income  which  the  count  durst  not,  lor  the  life  ul 
him,  withhold  from  her,  should  slie  insist  upoa 
claiming  it.    The  Yankee  ladies  must  somewliat 
have  surprised  the  Muscovite  gentleman. 


AUSTRIA  TO-DAY. 

The  following  information  concerning  tho 
nation  now  the  most  prominent  before  the 
world,  will  be  read  with  more  than  ordinary 
interest.  The  emperor  is  Francis  Jo.-eph,  who 
ascended  the  throne  December  24,  1849,  on  the 
abdication  of  his  uncle,  Ferdinand  1.  He  whs 
18  years  old  at  the  time,  having  been  born  Au- 
gust 18tb,  1830.  On  ascending  the  throne  he 
promised  in  tho  most  solemn  manner  to  give 
freedom  and  a  constitutional  government  to 
country  These  early  pledges  were  broken  iia 
soon  as  he  gained  internal  peace  in  the  empire, 
and  freedom  of  governmental  and  legislative 
action.  He  now  rules  with  aristocratic  power, 
and  is  the  "  representative  man  "  of  absolutism 
in  Europe.  The  house  of  Hapsburg,  whose  rep- 
resentative he  is,  has  ruled  in  Austria  sinro 
August  26th,  1278.  During  this  long  dynasty 
tho  empire  has  been  divided  and  reunited,  h.is 
formed  alliances  and  been  at  war  with  must  >> 
ropean  powers,  has  experienced  revolutions,  do- 
feats  and  victories,  and  now  is  thoroughly  hmed 
by  liberal  minds  the  world  over. 

Three  fourths  of  the  Austrian  population  me 
agricultural.    The  whole  area  of  the  country 
contains  about  sixty  live  million  hectares  of  hnui 
capable  of  till.ige.  of  which  only  one  half  is  in 
cultivation ;  the  remainder  consists  of  lore^ 
and  heaths.    Austria  does  not,  as  yet,  pro<lu' 
sufiicient  grain  for  her  own  consumption,    i  > 
deficit  was  covered  in  1853-a  bad  year-by  m  - 
ports  of  grain  amounting  to  $6,000,000.     n  or 
dinary  years  she  does  not  import  grain  to 
value  of  more  than  S2.0U0,o00.     Austria  is  y 
a  land  of  large  properties,  and  is  '^'^^fj^ 
the  evils  of  the  concentration  of  landed  prop  r  y 
in  a  few  hands.    The  people  have  a  so  no  ,m.p 
idea  of  the  advantages  ol  the  Bnh-divi  on  « 
labor,  and  the  peasants  of  that  primitive  fl«  I 
triarchal  country  are  all  ^heir  own  l'"';.^.., 
carpenters,  and  blacksmiths.    In  the  i 
metals  Austria  is,  after  Russia,  the  richest  ^ 
in  Europe.    She  extracts  annually  ^f""' 
amount  of  $8,000,000,  a»d  silver  to  H'e 
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.  ^00  OOrt.    FH"fe  Iii.ioiinos  will  have  to 
^'       as  a  remiirkiible  fuel,  thtit  in  tlio  mid- 
rihe  nincUCDlli  century  the  roimlry  iho 
,  in  Europe  in  gold  «.id  silver,  wns  ihe 
poorest  in  point  of  coined  money. 

""^^i^^flDIP  DONATION. 

of  the  Massachusetts  Historical 

,v  held  in  this  <i'y  »  f-^^^  ^^''^^  '"""^ 
^""unwid.  that  Amos  A.  Lawrence,  Ksq..  had 
""^^.^A  the  society  with  the  collection  of  pa- 
^       Ld  docmcnts  \.h  hy  the  la.o  General 
Sliam  H'^'^th,  of  ncvolu.ionary  fame.  Tho 
llection  consists  of  six  thousand  letters  and 
7,amen>s  reUling  to  the  Revolutionary  War, 
7  r  huudred  of  which  ore  wriiten  or  signed  by 
W  vliinL'ton.     They  are  splendidly  bound  in 
,  Z  five  volumes,  with  complete  indexes.  The 
o  rnphsio  these  documents  would  sell  for 
"."'"^antls  of  dollars,  as  the  signatures  of  all  the 
iriineotmen  of  the  tiu.e  are  aflixed  to  the  let- 
Heath  was  appointed  a  Major 
r'^ncral  of  ihe  American  Army  August  9th, 
l"'^-,.  and  remained  in  the  public  service  during 
i"  war    In  1"^"       published  a  volume  con- 
llinin"  anecdotes,  details  of  skirmishes,  battles, 
e,c    during  the  Revolution.     His  private  pa- 
•r^  are  of  great  value  oil  account  of  their  com- 
pleteness, and  the  Historical  Sociciy  is  to  be 
Upratulatcd  upon  their  acquisition.  Every 
inuriocic  citizen  will  rejoice  at  this  glorious  ad- 
Ilition   to  the  rich   collection  of  this  noblo 
assoiiation.  _   


rKoruKTic— Abraham  Yerrington,  a  team- 
ster in  the  employ  of  the  Falls  Manufacturing 
Tompany,  Norwich,  was  asked  by  his  employers 
concerning  some  stone  they  desired  to  have  re- 
iDOvcd.  He  replied  that  he  should  be  "  ready 
for  the  stone  after  this  load  of  cotton,  if  he  didn't 
hrcnk  his  neck  before  he  got  through  with  it." 
A  moment  after  he  fell  from  the  load,  strikingon 
his  head,  and  instantly  dying,  though  his  neck 
«fls  not  broken.  He  was  46  years  of  age,  and 
leaves  a  wife  and  four  children. 


Sl\GtL.\K  ANTII-ATIIILS. 

Some  people  cannot  bear  the  t«ste  ol  cheese, 
and  even  the  odor  thereof  excites  in  them  sensa- 
tions of  the  deepest  disgust.    The  white  of  an 
egg  afiectji  others  like  a  poweiful  poison.  Many 
diitlike  pork  from  the   assooiaiions  connected 
therewiih  ;  hut  some  persons  are  so  sensitive  on 
thd  subject  that  they  cannoi  sit  at  table  where  the 
article  is  served.    Such  was  the  untiputhy  of  Mar- 
shal d'  Albret  to  ihc  animal,  thai  he  wa.<i  invari- 
ably taken  sick  at  a  repast  where  either  a  sucking 
pig  or  a  wild  boar  wi\s  placed  npnn  the  table. 
Marshal  do  Brcze,  who  died  in  IGSl),  swooned  at 
tlie  sight  of  a  rabbit.    EraMuus  could  not  smell 
fish  without  being  thrown  into  a  fever.  The 
learned  Scallger,   Ihe   opponent  of  Krasmus, 
trembled  all  over  at  seeing  wuter-cresses,  Tycho 
Brnhc,  the  celebrated  Swedish  astronomer,  bo- 
came  paralyzed  to  that  his  limbs  failed  him, 
whenever  he  encountered  a  hare  or  a  fox.  Fa- 
voriii.  an  Italian  poet  of  the  seventeenth  century, 
could  not  bear  the  odor  of  the  rose.   The  sound 
of  water  issuing  from  a  spout  threw  Bayle,  the 
French  philosopher,  into  convulsion  fits.  Henry 
III-  of  Franco  could  not  remain  in  the  same 
room  with  a  cat,  and  the  Duke  d  Epernon  fainted 
at  the  sight  of  a  leveret.     The  moralist  Nicole 
was  in  constant  dread  that  a  tile  might  fall  fiom 
a  roof  upon  his  head,  and  never  went  into  the 
street  without  trembling  with  this  apprehension. 
Many  people  have  a  prejudice  against  Friday,  as 
being  an  unlucky  day;  but  Louis  XIII.  consid- 
ered that  as  a  peculiarly  fortunate  day  for  him, 
and  having  been  unilormly  successful  in  enter- 
prises commenced  upon  that  day,  ho  was  very 
desirous  to  enter  upon  his  immortal  career  by 
dying  upon  Friday. 


Six  thousand  skunk  skins  have  hown  tenl  from 
Bangor  the  pa^i  year. 

A  halibut  weighing  fjur  hundred  and  «evenly- 
three  pounds  wuu  caught  ulV  I'uiai  Judiili  a 
short  time  since. 

A  short  time  since  a  stranger  got  a  discountot 
S-lOuO  »t  the  Wiimesit  Bank,  Lowell,  on  paper 
which  lurm  d  out  to  bo  forgeries. 

A  Connecticut  deacon  utters  this  sound  ad- 
vice: "  There  nro  three  things  in  the  choice  of 
which  you  should  not  hurry— a  wife,  a  miniiiter, 
and  a  llo^^o.  * 

A  company  h(l.s  been  organized  in  I'oriland  for 
the  purpose  of  >up|ilying  that  city  wiih  pure  wa- 
ter fioiu  Sk-bapo  Luke.  The  pipes  will  bo  laid 
along  the  canal. 

A  man  named  Oakloy  Beemer  was  arrested  in 
Biooklvn,  last  fobiuaiy,  chargcdwiih  poi»ouing 
his  wile.  A  medical  cJiiuwinanou  proved  tliat)tUe 
died  of  eonsuuipiion,  and  he  baa  lieell  di>eh«rgcd. 

It  ii  proposed  in  New  York  to  establish  num- 
erou-i  public  fountains  and  lijdninis,  for  drinking 
purjio-^es.  Tlie  design  is  an"  excolkni  ono,  alike 
for  heallli,  coinfori  and  morality. 

liuv  Mr  Beecher's  defence  of  iho  pew  syatein, 
as  conducted  in  his  new  ebarch,  is  ridiculed  in 
the  London  papers  as  paying  respect  to  those 
persuns  who  pay  the  most  money. 

An  editor  says  his  intention  was  first  drawn  to 
matrimony  by  the  skillful  manner  iu  which  a 
pietiy  girl' handled  a  broom.  A  broilier  editor 
says  the  manner  in  which  his  wife  handles  u 
broom  is  not  very  pleasant. 

'i  hree  shock*  of  earthquakes  were  experienced 
at  Sienna,  Tuscany,  on  the  l^iih  of  April.  The 
bells  in  the  towers 'were  set  jingling,  and  eomo 
cracks  made  in  the  walls  of  ihe  town.  Slight 
vibrations  were  felt  ai  Florence  at  the  same  timo. 


"The  Smooolek:  or,  The  Stcrcts  of  the 
Coast."— So  great  has  been  the  demand  for  this 
captivating  novelette,  written  for  us  by  Syia-a- 
Tjt's  Conn.  Jit  ,  that  we  have  just  issued  another, 
llie  huth  edition.  It  is  superbly  illustrated  by 
large  onV/Zna/  drawings,  and  is  got  up  in  our  best 
styie.  We  will  mail  it,  post  pa.d,  to  any  part  of 
Iho  country,  on  the  receipt  of  twenii}  cents  in 
postage  stamps  or  silver. 

Patent  Glass  Lettkrs  —We  would  call  at- 
tention so  the  advertisement,  in  another  column, 
of  E.  H  Rice,  No.  109  Court  Street,  relating  to 
a  new  and  most  admirable  style  of  sign-lettering. 
A  specimen  of  this  attractive  and  unique  mode 
can  be  seen  upon  our  own  doors.  They  must 
prove  vastly  popular,  as  their  great  advantages 
arc  at  once  apparent.  Satisly  yourself  with  re- 
gard to  the  matter. 

A  wEALTuv  Bisiiomic.— The  English  pa- 
pers record  the  death  of  the  Right  Rev.  Dr. 
Bethel!,  Lord  Bishop  of  Bangor,  the  oldest  pre- 
late on  the  Episcopal  bench.  The  vacant  see  is 
worth  S-2;i,flOO  per  annum,  with  a  patronage  of 
eighty-une  livings,  the  aggregate  annual  value  of 
which  is  S115.000,  with  other  gifts. 

His  Earnings  —Matt  Peel,  whose  death  has 
been  announced,  leaves  property  estimated  at 
$I.'>,(J0O,  Mr.  I'eel  was  one  of  the  most  success- 
ful minstrels  that  this  country  ever  produced. 
During  the  past  four  months  his  troupe  has 
earned  over  a  SIOOO  a  month. 


The  AusTUiAN  Aiimy.— Oh  our  last  page  we 
publish  a  large  engraving,  showing  the  uniforms 
and  equipments  of  the  different  corps  oF  the 
Austrian  army.     They  are  fine  looking  speci- 
mens of  soldiers,  and  without  doubt  they  are  ad- 
mirably  drilled  and  schooled,  but  if  the  pre  ent 
war  be  fought  out  in  gallant  style,  they  will 
doubtless  be  compelled  to  acknowledge  their  in- 
feriority to  the  French  troops  of  to  day,  as  their 
fathers  yielded  to  the  troops  of  Napoleon  1.  As 
against  the  Sardinians,  also,  they  must  fail  from 
a  lack  of  that  fire  and  patriotic  zeal  which  ani- 
inutes  the  former.    The  Austriana  will  light  well 
for  their  Kaiser.but  the  Sardinians  will  light  bet- 
ter for  their  father  land,  and  the  war  is  really  for 
Italy,  for  however  despots  may  seek  to  turn  it  to 
their  own  account,  the  free  spirit  is  roused  there 
that  no  autocrat  can  control.    Wo  look  upon  the 
struggle  hopefully,  as  one  likely  to  result  in  the 
triumph  of  a  ju>i  cause. 

A  NKW  Vitw  — A  Paris  commentator  on  Eu- 
ropean politics  thinks  Austria  is  an  aggressor  to 
the  extent  of  a  man  who,  seeing  himself  about 
to  he  waylaid  and  attacked  by  a  couple  of  antag- 
onists, has  the  wit,  after  having  given  fair  warn- 
ing, to  rush  upon  the  foremost  and  knock  him 
down  before  ihe  other  is  at  his  side. 


Payino  its  Way.— The  Governor  of  Con- 
necticut, in  his  annual  message,  states  that 
though  the  State  Prison  labor  is  leased  at  a  price 
twenty  per  cent,  lower  than  formerly,  yet,  for 
the  past  year,  it  has  defrayed  all  the  expenses 
of  the  institution,  and  yielded  a  revenue  of 

51871  69.  

Four  Cents  EvtBYWiitiiE.  — The  best 
American  story  ever  written  by  Sylvanua 
Conn,  Jr..  is  now  publishii:g  in  Tl.e  F'ag  oj  our 
Uidon.   For  sale  everywhere  for  four  cents. 


Dr.  Harvey  Bond,  of  Philadelphia,  lately 
deceased,  wa.s  a  native  of  Watortown.  Mass.,  a 
history  of  which  ho  wrote,  a  graduate  of  Dart- 
mouth Colle:;e.  N.  H,,  and  removed  from  Concord 
to  Philadelphia  in  1819.  He  was  70  years  of  age. 

Sensible— Instead  of  buying  a  sword  for 
Victor  Emmanuel,  the  enthusiastic  Italians  of 
New  York  propose  to  keep  the  money  "for  the 
aid  of  orphans  in  the  coming  war." 

Wk'kr  Sorry.— Mrs.  John  Wood  has  been 
fpiarrelling  with  her  Sun  Francisco  manager. 
H'ukW  it  were  knot  so. 

Good  gracious  ! — In  ono  county  in  Indiana 
there  arc  39  applications  for  divorce. 

A  QuKSTtos  lOK  Surveyors  — Is  a  crazy 
tenement  a  madhouse? 


Chester  Square,  BosTON.-This  spot  is  an 
ornament  to  our  city,  and  a  sample  of  what  is 
proposed  to  bo  done  upon  all  the  new  lands  now 
being  rendered  available. 

A  QL-icK  Article.- Gunpowder  is  in  de- 
mand in  Europe  just  now,  and  revolvers  can't  be 
made  fast  enough  to  meet  the  orders.  Colonel 
Colt  is  a  milliotinaire- 


A  fell  DicsTROYER  -Fifty-sevon  persons 
died  of  consnmption  in  New  York  city,  during 
one  week  lately. 

FrNNT.-The  war  news  has  a  peculiar  effect 
on  commodities.  We  see  it  has  stiffened  mo- 
lasses, according  to  the  prices  current^ 

SYMi'VTiiY.-Thc  Italian  residents  of  New 
York'city  are  sending  material  aid  to  their  coun- 
irymen  at  home. 


At  a  fire  in  Cincinnati  the  other  day,  a  steam 
(ire  engine  took  water  twenty  one  hundred 
feet  from  where  the  flames  were  raging,  and 
it  required  three  men  to  guide  the  strwiui  of 
water. 

A  flood  of  emigrants  is  coming.  Up  to  the 
2.1dof  April,  liT.")U  had  sailed  f.om  Liverpool  for 
New  York  in  April,  and  ihe  number  was  ex- 
pected to  reach  I  o.UUU  in  the  course  of  the  month. 
Two  thirds  of  them  were  Irish. 

It  has  becoftio  necessary  to  remove  the  Cincin- 
nati Ubstrvaiory  from  its  present  location,  oil 
account  of  tlie  aceunuilaiion  of  smoke,  which 
renders  il  impossible  to  lake  observatioOB  except 
by  day  or  early  in  the  evening. 

In  Cincinnati,  the  other  day,  Miles  Bagley,90 
years  old,  attempted  to  kill  himself,  because  bav- 
in.' l,e..-n  very  rugged  and  healthy  all  his  life,  ho 
some  weeks  since  grew  so  ill  ihftt  ho  WftB  con- 
lined  to  his  bed. 

In  San  Francisco,  tlie  snit  brought  by  Martin 
Gallagher  against  Capiain  Smith  of  the  barque 
Yankee,  for  damages  for  having  conveyed  bim 
out  of  the  citv  during  the  time  it  was  in  the  pos- 
session of  the  Vigilance  Committee,  has  been  de- 
cided in  f  «vor  of  the  plaintitF. 

John  Glenat,  a  famous  Philadelphia  omnibus 
proprietor,  died  there  lately.  He  was  over  sixty 
?ears  of  age,  served  in  his  youth  iii  tho  Irencli 
army  under  the  first  Napoleon,  and  received  a 
St.  Helena  medal  from  the  present  emperor.  He 
was  a  printer  by  traae. 

Mr  H  B  Thayer,  a  chemist  in  Sun  Francis- 
co has  recently  discovered  a  new  chemical  pro- 
cess by  which  he  ohiains  a  considerable  amount 
of  gold  from  quartz  "  tailings,"  herclofure  con- 
sidered worthless.  The  process 
every  instance.  He  declines  an  offer  of  SlU.tluO 
for  a  right  to  one  eighth  of  his  secret. 

Advices  from  Pike's  Peak  give  very  discour- 
atrin"  accounts  of  matters  in  that  region.  Largo 
numbers  of  miners  were  returning  withotit  the 
means  of  subsistence  on  the  way  back,  and  it  is 
f,;ared  that  many  will  die  from  starvation.  Ap- 
prehensions aie  also  entertained  that  ihey  would 
attack  the  out-going  trams. 

Letters  from  abroad  report  that  the  agitation 
which  has  been  going  on  in  Europe  for  the  post 
three  months,  has  produced  at  least  one  good  re- 
sult, During  that  period  the  people  have  en- 
joyed more  liberty  of  discussion,  and  probably 
So  learned  more,  than  during  the  preceding 
ten  vears.  Through  journals  and  pamphlets 
appeals  have  been  made  and  heard. 

A  solemn  and  impressive  event  occurred  rc- 
cemlv  in  the  Baptist  church.  Yarmouth,  Nova 
Sco  ia  After  the  sermon,  John  U-'ton  arose 
and  addressed  the  congregation,  closing  wi  h  the 
admonition,  "  Be  ye  also  ready,  for  m  sueh  an 
f  our  as  ye  ihink  not  the  Son  o  M";-P»«"^'.^ 
when  he  sat  down,  and  instantly  fell  from  his 
seat  a  corpse  1  .,    „  „  t 

A  workman  in  the  employ  of  Mr  R  B^  W 
ton  of  Hudson,  took  a  notion  to  lay  down  by 
Se'stde  of  the  Hud.on  Itiver  Railroad  track  he 
n  herevenmg.  using  the  rail  for  a  pillow.  When 
tl  hairpust^nine  train  passed  up,  the  nutling  of 
he  cii/and  the  bellowing  of  the  locomotive 
ailed  to  disturb  Ae  sleeper  from  bis  drt-u.ns.  and 
as  the  train  whizzed  past  it  cut  oft  his  hair  close 
to  the  scalp. 

Or  Abbott,  the  well-known  collectop  of  Egyp- 
tian antiquities,  died  on  the  30th  of  March,  at  a 
village  near  Cairo,  in  Egypt.  He 
Loudon,  and  was  forty  seven  years  old  at  the 
lime  of  iii.s  death.  He  spent  about  twenty  yeara 
in  the  collection  of  Egyptian  antiquities  and 
relics,  and  expended  during  that  time  upwards 
of  $107  000  This  collection  has  been  on  exln- 
bition  iti  New  York  for  the  past  six  years. 


^autis  of  €iol"B. 

Genuine  religion  is  matter  of  feeling 
rather  thou  matter  of  opinion.— /i«tTf. 

  Passion  possesses   iho   initiative,  and 

raiwon  lift*  not  always  the  \<dlo.—Lh  {iMijfltii. 

An  cxcu-e  is  worse  and  more  terrible 
than  a  lie  ;  for  an  exeuSe  i*  « lie  guarded 

..  Tlic  most  brilliant  fiashes  of  wit  coino 
from  a  clouded  mind,  as  lightning  leaps  only 
from  an  obscunj  firmament. — lioc^e. 

  Men  boast  of  what  ihoy  have  not,  much 

ofiener  than  of  what  they  have — .lud  so  do  wo- 
men —  /-II  liiu-frre. 

....  When  wo  record  our  angry  ftclingB  lot 
it  be  on  snow  thni  ibu  first  beam  of  suuvbiiiO 
may  obliieraie  them  forever. — linifite. 

Ill  order  to  put  your  company  at  case, 
be  yourselt  at  oa-to.  Bo  at  liouio  wubin  your- 
suit,  and  all  witUiu  your  huusu  will  bo  so. 
—  liuvrr. 

....  Either  there  ii  dignity  in  intellectual 
rank  or  ihere  is  not ;  if  there  is,  no  other  rank  ih 
needed  ;  if  there  is  iioi,  no  oiher  rank  can  giro 
it;  for  dignity  i»not  uu  accident,  but  a  qiialiiy. 
—  a  II.  Leti'ts. 

....  There  is  a  nobility  of  thought  and  of 
style  open  to  all  staiion»,  ai.d  derived  paiily 
from  talent  and  partly  from  uiiucaiioii— which  is 
10  be  fuiinii  ill  Shaksjitare  and  Pope,  ami  Harns, 
no  loss  lliaii  m  Danle  and  Allien  —Hi/mn. 

....  You  may  riso  early,  go  to  bed  late,  study 
hard,  read  much,  and  devour  tiie  marrow  of  tbo 
best  authors,  and  jut  be  us  meagre  in  rvgarduf  iiuo 
and  Useful  knowledge  as  Pharaoh's  lean  kmo  after 
tliey  had  eaten  iho  lat  ones. — /iiVio/)  SiimUr»m. 

  One  of  the  hardest  trials  of  those  who 

fall  from  ufllneiice  and  honor  to  poverty  and  ob- 
scurity, is  the  discovery  iluU  the  atiaelimunt  of 
so  many  in  whom  they  confided  was  a  preteiicij, 
a  miu-.k  lo  gain  their  own  ends,  or  was  a  luil^e^ 
able  shallowness. — Lee. 

  The  character  of  a  people  1«  ruUed  when 

little  bickerings  at  home  are  made  to  give 
way  to  great  events  developing  iliomselves 
abroad,  but  the  charaetor  of  a  people  is  degraded 
wlion  they  are  blinded  to  measures  of  the  great- 
est moment  abroad  by  petty  jealousies  at  liouio. 
—  lint  lull 

....  A  ponetniiing  judgment,  unless  combined 
with  a  stoical  heart,  is  somoiimcit  fatal  to  tlio  re- 
pose of  1I.S  possessor ;  for,  like  the  gifted  Can- 
sand  ra,  it  is  dcsiiiieii  to  sue  things  low  bich  others 
are  blind  or  incredulous,  und  often,  therefore, 
occasions  unpleasant  colUsious  with  previiloni 
sentiments  and  admiration. — Ciuliw. 


Marshal  Turcnnc  used  to  say  that  ho  liked  "10 
dine  laconically." 

What  is  the  difference  between  awash-tub  and 
a  gas  pipe  ?  One  is  a  hollow  tube  and  the  other 
a  bollow  tub. 

To  a  squire  who  wiw  boosting  of  his  horse's 
speed.  Sam  Fooie  replied,  "  Pooh  1  my  horse  can 
suuid  f'aat'-r  than  yours  can  gallop  !' 

What  is  the  diller,  nre  betweou  Itothschild  and 
a  certain  musical  insiruniciit  *  One  is  a  sharp 
.lew-and  the  other  a  jowsharp. 

The  most  economical  time  to  buy  cider  is 
when  It  is  not  very  clear,  for  then  it  will  sMllo 
for  itself. 

Dr  Franklin,  talking  of  a  friend  of  his  who 
had  been  a  Manchesier  dealer,  said  "  that  bo 
never  sold  a  piece  of  tape  narrower  than  hw  own 
mind." 

"Pray  don't  ntlempt  to  darn  your  cobwebs, 
was  Swift's  advico  to  a  gentleman  of  strong  iia- 
agination  and  weak  memory,  who  was  labori- 
ously explaining  himself. 

Noi<y  children  are  found  to  he  extremely  use- 
ful it  is  said,  iu  preventing  one  from  beariug  tbo 
ringing  of  the  door  bell  when  one  doosu  l  wish 
to  see  visitors. 

There  is  a  man  in  Rhode  Wand  whose  head 
is  so  hard  that  a  wagon  with  a  load  of  six  hun- 
dred passed  over  it  recently  without  doing  ii 
any  harm.  ,    ..  ■  .  r 

Wo  don't  know  exactly  what  "  the  height  of 
ambition"  is.  but  wc  have  seen  many  lussy 
liltio  specimens  of  it  not  moro  than  five  feet 
high. 

A  master  bade  bis  servanl  go  and  see  what 
time  the  sundial  indicated.  ■\W''v.  sir  ex- 
,,ostuhitcd  the  servant.  "  it  is  night.  What 
does  that  matter  ?    Can  you  not  ukc  a  eandlo  f 

"  So,"  siiid  a  young  gentleman  to  a  beautiful 
young  lady  at  a  party  in  Arkansas.  "  you  woiit 
Lke  any  of  the  sardines  i"  "  No.",  bu-d  she. 
"  but  I  11  take  some  of  the  greased  minnows. 

■■  Indeed,  vou  arc  very  handsome,"  said  a 
gentleman  to  his  mistress.    "  Pooh  pool^   sa  d 
she.  "so  you'd  say  if  you  didn  i  think  so 
■'  And  so  you'd  think,"  bo  answered,     if  1 
didn't  siiy  so." 

A  <■  wise  man  of  Gotham  made  l"»  Jf'J^"] 
sleep  in  a  chamber  adjoining  his  own.  IK  cr^cd 
«,.f  In  l.im  on  one  occasion,  (jeorgo,  ami. 
Seep  r'  Yes,  sir,"  replied  the  consccnUoua 
George.    "Ah,  good  1" 

-If"  said  nn  old  fisherman.  '  I 
catch  one  simideton,  I  would  hook  him  with  a 
IT-  if  I  wished  to  catch  twenty,  I  would  bait 

em  with it  I  ' 

hundred,  I  would  poison  them  with 


364 


BALLOU'S  PICTORIAL  DRAWING-ROOM  JX)MPANION. 


[Written  for  Ballou's  PieWriil  J 
THE  LAST  OF  THE  ROSES. 


noflfily  h«Dg  Ibc  gllstonlnK  'ri"'". 

Wet  with  the  storm  of  jtJlernlghl; 

A  IhoiiNind  p«irl»  on  evofy  apnr 

Are  twmblinjE  In  the  ware  linht. 

nut  ODf  by  one  t\t«  rows  die, 

All  dsy  about  tb"  P"""  "''i' 
Wtlbin  the  ^bftdo"  of  tUo  wall 
Their  llfrlesi  leaves  drop  sileutly- 

Atmlilntftht,  wnkening.  I  htard 

The  roaring  of  the  tpmpuHt's  might, 

While  through  the-  brooding  blacknoM  pUjcd 

Quick  flaahea  of  unctrlnln  light. 

Then  onM  again  I  fl«P'.  "i"* 

And  Wh«ii  the  caalcrn  uiornlng  broke, 

It  touch*fd  my  eyes,  and  I  awoke, 

Forgettiug  bow  tbu  storm  bad  toemed, 

ForgettlDg,  till  I  looked  abroad, 

AdJ  thi-n.alas^  I  could  but  sigh. 

Acrojw  tbf  blue  arch  overhead 

The  low  (frtiy  t^IoudB  were  rolUug  by. 

From  the  bent  tree  the  moisture  fell 

To  thH  dark  earth-    The  mlu  "-as  o  er; 

But  ah '.  the  TOfts  bloomed  no  more— 

The  roses  I  haJ  lovi-d  so  well. 

A  few  pale,  witberlng  things  mo  left. 

But  thU  Bweet  air  U  not  for  them  ; 

And  (hough  the  suQ-hine  and  the  rain 

For  each  have  wrought  a  dliideni, 

It  \»  but  uioiktiry.  Awhile. 

And  they  will  linger  here  no  more; 

The  dtonn.  In  the  soft  hlunh  they  wore, 

llu  i-flled  the  light  of  June  *  last  mnlle. 


[Written  for  Ballou's  rictorial.] 

HIS  MOTIIER-IN-LAW: 

—  OR,  THE  — 

EXTINGUISHMENT  OF  A  MAN. 

BT  FHED.  W.  BAUNDEB8. 

I  PRESUME  you  didn't  know  Jack  Robinson  in 
the  days  of  his  glory.  So  much  the  worse  for 
yoa,  then,  for  you  misaed  the  acquaintance  of 
one  of  the  joUiest  and  best-hoartod  doge  that  ever 
wore  trousers.  He  was  the  life  and  soul,  and 
■whisky  punch  of  a  crowd  of  us  young  fellows 
about  town.  No  pleasure-promising  project  was 
ever  afloat  in  which  he  did  not  take  the  lead ;  no 
party,  or  ride,  or  sail,  or  picnic,  was  complete 
without  his  exhilarating  countenance  and  jocular 
ha,  lia.  In  short,  he  was  the  kindest  fellow  that 
ever  helped  a  friend  out  of  a  scrape,  and  ho  was 
the  most  obliging  fellow  that  ever  hacked  a  note 
for  a  friend,  and  ho  was  the  gallantest  fellow  that 
over  lifted  a  lady  over  a  puddle,  and  he  was  the 
toughest  nut  at  o  billiard  board  that  ever  chalked 
a  cue. 

Business  called  him  down  east — I  don't  know 
where,  exactly,  but  some  place  in  Maine  or 
Canada,  or  thereabout— not  the  town  you  live  in, 
however,  hot  a  long  way  further  to  the  eastward, 
and  there  in  that  down  east  town  Jack  Robinson 
met  his  destiny. 

She  was  a  great  bouncing,  rosy-cheeked, 
bright-eyed,  sentimental  creature,  was  Jack's 
destiny,  deeply  read  in  novels,  particularly  indo- 
lent and  helpless,  and  in  everything  subject  unto 
her  mother.  There  were  sheep's-eyes,  and  lend- 
ing of  books,  and  idiotic  verses  in  albums,  and 
delightful  rides,  and  romantic  walks,  and  some- 
body's arm  round  somebody's  waist,  and  kisses, 
and  all  the  rest  of  it. 

The  east  wind,  or  something  else,  occasionally 
brought  to  us  boys  vague  rumors  of  Jack's  galli- 
vanting, and  we  were  not  disposed  to  interpose 
any  stumbling-blocks,  for  we  knew  there  was  and 
is  a  vast  multitude  of  number-one  girls  in  tho 
orient,  and  we  had  some  little  confidence  in 
Jack's  judgment  and  good  taste  By-and-by 
Bob  Bangs  bad  occasion  to  journey  toward  the 
rising  sun,  too. 

"  Tell  ye  what  it  is,  boys,"  said  Bob,  in  great 
excitement,  when  he  had  returned  to  the  city  and 
to  us,  "  'taint  goin'  to  do,  by  Jove,  for  Jack  to 
fool  round  that  gal  any  longer,  now  mind  I  tell 
yo.  She's  no  more  the  wile  for  him  than  I  um  ; 
she's  got  no  more  mind  of  her  own,  or  decision 
of  character,  by  Jove,  than  a  handsome  t>heep. 
Her  mother's  a  regular  fSeld-marshal  in  petti- 
coalo,  and  is  dismally  strong-minded.  She  says 
she  has  but  one  daughter,  and  only  lives  lo  see 
thai  dear  child  happy.  It's  a  dangerous  fix 
Jack's  gut  into,  for  it's  a  little  bit  of  a  town,  not 
much  liiggur'n  your  fiat,  by  Juve,  and  she's  the 
only  prmiy  girl  in  it.  I  s'pose  Jack's  just  fool 
enough  to  think  that  if  be  marries  anybody  down 
there,  it'll  be  that  girl.  No  suth  thing.  Ho'U 
marry  the  ole  'ooman,  and  she'll  swallerhim,  by 


Jovo,  that's  what  she'll  do.  Now  Jack's  too 
good  a  feller  to  be  wasted  in  that  sort  of  style, 
and  we  ought  somehow  to  shake  him  up  and 
make  him  come  to  his  senses.  Here,  Jinx,  you 
write  and  tell  him  what  we  think  about  it." 

So  Jinx  squared  himself  at  a  sheet  of  paper 
and,  from  the  dictation  of  half  a  dozen  highly  in- 
terested gentlemen,  all  speaking  at  the  same 
time  and  to  difTerenl  purposcfl,  wrote  such  a  let- 
ter as  a  wise  lather  might  write  to  his  son.  Tho 
epistle  evidently  made  an  impression,  for  Jack 
wrote  back  that  he  would  be  cautious  and  con- 
sider  well  before  he  acted. 

And  doubtless  ho  did,  but  the  resnlt  was  the 
old  story.  On  one  side  was  a  frank,  open- 
hearted,  generous  young  gentleman,  believing 
all  men  honest  and  all  wo;nen  angols,  on  the 
other,  a  managing,  desigffing,  intriguing  mother 
ol  an  only  daughter,  the  only  handsome  girl  in 
town,  and  she,  like  a  few,  a  very  few  more  of  her 
own  sex,  a  nntnral  bom  Sapphira,  putting  on  her 
most  fascinating  airs,  and  saying,  by  word  and 
action,  to  him  who  would  estimate  her  charms 
and  merits,  "  Yea  for  so  much,"  when  all  the 
time  she  knew  herself  to  ho  on  the  tip-topest 
pinnacle  of  her  good  looks  and  behaviour. 

Well,  Jack  married  and  fetched  Mrs.  Jack 
down  to  tlie  city,  and  took  a  nice  little  honse  in 
a  nice  little  street,  and  set  up  a  nice  little  estab- 
lishment. Nothing  could  be  more  snug  and 
comfortable. 

For  about  a  year  alt  went  merry  as  the  mar- 
riage hell,  and  the  reading  of  Rosa  Matildaish 
poetry,  and  the  delightful  rides,  and  4he  roman- 
tic walks  went  on,  and  it  was  dear,  and  duck, 
and  dove,  and  darling,  and  what  not,  just  tho 
same  as  before  tho  knot  was  tied.  Although 
not  a  courtship,  it  was  "tho  same  subject 
continned."  Bui  ere  the  twelfth  moon  had 
sneaked  out  from  the  little  end  of  her  horn,  a 
change  comes  o'er  the  spirit  of  Jack's  dream. 
Shop  boys  began  ringing  the  door-bell  with  bun- 
dles of  linen,  and  fiannel,  and  narro'w,  bleached, 
diamond-spotted  towel  stuff  of  some  sort;  then 
came  an  extra  domestic,  of  a  comfortable, 
roomy  and  matronly  aspect,  and  last  of  all,  one 
woful,  black  and  dismal  day,  came  Mrs.  Jones, 
with  a  hundred  bandboxes. 

Ah,  unsuspecting  Jock  !  ah,  gentle  Robinson  ! 
little  didst  thou  dream,  as  with  teeth-displaying 
smiles  thou  didst  hand  thy  beloved  mother  in-law 
from  the  door  of  that  unhappy  coach,  that  all 
those  seemingly  innocent  bandboxes  were  hence- 
forth to  be  to  thee  and  thy  house  as  though  they 
had  been  bequeathed  to  thee  by  the  late  Mrs. 
Pandora. 

They  didn't  call  its  name  John,  after  its 
father,  as  its  father  would  have  liked,  but  Adon- 
intrn,  after  the  worthy  divine  that  Mrs.  Jones 
"  sits  under." 

As  Mrs.  Jones  was  kind  enough  to  come  to 
town  "  upon  the  occasion,"  and  as  she  was  only 
to  stay  a  month  or  six  weeks  at  furthest,  the  best 
room  in  the  house — Jack's  study — was  prepared 
for  her  accommodation,  or  rather,  she  had  it  pre- 
pared for  herself.  It  was  a  pleasant  relief  to 
Jack  when  Mrs.  Jones  kindly  took  charge  of  the 
keys,  and  tho  marketmg,  and  the  ordering  of  the 
servants. 

"  Mrs.  Jones,  my  wife's  mother,  is  really  a 

very  superior  woman,"  said  Jack  to  Jinx,  and 
Jinx  shook  his  head  dolefully,  for  if  there  is  any- 
thing ominous  and  superlatively  hateful  to  that 
gentleman,  it  is  a  "superior  woman." 

The  month  or  six  weeks  went  off  promptly,  as 
is  the  punctual  custom  of  months  and  six  weeks, 
but  Mrs,  Jones  by  no  means  followed  their  ex- 
cellent example.  On  the  contrary,  she  sent  down 
east  for  another  hundred  bandboxes. 

"  Lizzy  was  always  delicate  from  a  child,  is 
far  from  well  now,  and  requires  a  mother's  care. 
It  would  be  the  height  ol  impnidence  and  cru- 
elty to  leave  the  poor  thing  with  so  much  to  at- 
tend to."  Thus  said  Mrs.  Jones,  though  Lizzy 
looked  and  was  as  robust  as  a  "beef  ereetor," 
and  in  the  days  of  courtship  it  had  been  her 
mother's  boast  that  she  never  had  known  a  sick 
day. 

"  Mrs  Jones  has  been  a  great  help  to  all  of  us, 
and  a  comfort  to  Lizzy,  since  she  has  been  with 
us,  and  she  thinks  it  advisable  to  remain  a  few 
days  longer,"  said  Jaek,  with  a  perplexed  and 
troubled  look. 

When  Mrs.  Jones's  "things"  arrived  from 
down  east,  there  also  comes  to  hand  a  span  of 
gawky  boys,  Mrs.  Jones's  two  youngest  sons, 
fiom  whom  she  cannot  think  of  being  separated, 
and  who  must  not  lose  such  an  excellent  oppor- 
tunity fur  atteuding  school  at  Boston  during  tho 
winter.    Of  course  they  are  quartered  upon 


Jack,  and  hook  his  cigars  and  borrow  money 
from  him,  and  of  course,  when  their  education  is 
completed,  Mr.  Robinson  is  a  heartless,  unfeel- 
ing brute  because  he  does  not  forthwith  get  thorn 
situations  in  some  first-class  bank  or  insurance 
office  at  a  salary  of  a  thousand  each.  When 
Jack's  own  mother  and  sistors  call  upon  him, 
what  can  be  more  natural  than  for  Mrs.  Jones  to 
let  them  see,  severely,  that  they  are  poking  their 
noses  into  that  which  does  not  concern  them, 
and  when  they  venture,  in  a  friendly  way,  to  en- 
quire or  suggest  tho  slightest  thing,  what  more 
proper  than  for  Mrs.  Jones  to  give  them  a  piece 
of  her  mind. 

Does  Jack  timidly  remonstrate — herself  and 
her  daughter  are  not  going  to  be  imposed  upon 
in  their  own  house  by  those  who  had  bettor  be 
attending  to  their  own  affairs,  if  they  have  any 
to  attend  to.  If  sonic  people  want  lo  create  a  di- 
vision in  the  family,  thank  goodness  she  is  clear- 
sighted enough  to  see  through  it  all,  and  will 
prevent  it,  ho  may  set  his  heart  to  rest  on  tlirU. 
And  so  on,  without  end,  until  Mi^.  Jack,  who 
is  completely  under  her  mother's  influence  and 
thumb,  gets  worked  up  to  an  hysterical  pitch,  and 
grabs  her  young  one  from  the  crib,  clutches  it 
convulsively  to  her  bosom,  and  hopes,  amid  a 
bucket  of  tears,  that  at  least  they  will  not  tear 
her  unfortunate  child  from  her,  and  that  she  may 
mercifully  be  permitted  to  die  before  they  have 
taught  it,  too,  to -hate  and  despise  her.  At  this 
the  offspring,  who,  like  a  little  stupid  cherub  as 
it  is,  can't  see  any  sense  in  its  mother's  sudden 
violence,  begins  kicking  and  striking  out  with 
its  shapeless  legs  and  arms,  and  giving  vent  to  a 
chorus  of  Satan's  own  shrieks  and  screeches. 
Jack,  indignant,  opens  his  mouth,  but  it  is  in- 
stantly closed  by -a  volley  from  Mrs.  Jones. 
"  Unfeeling  wretch,  he  is  killing  her  daughter, 
and  does  he  think  that  she,  as  a  mother,  is  going 
to  stand  by  and  permit  it  ?  He  little  knows,  and 
never  deserved  the  treasure  that  has  been  thrown 
away  upon  him  in  that  dear  creature.  It  is 
plain  that  he  will  be  only  loo  happy  when  the 
poor,  suffering  child  has  gone  broken-hearted  lo 
her  grave,"  etc  ,  etc. 

For  the  first  half  year  or  so,  Jack  buoys  up  his 
heart  with  the  fond,  feeble  belief  that  his  mother- 
in-law  must,  in  tho  nature  of  things,  sometime  or 
other  tako  her  bandboxes  and  her  departure. 
Vain  hope  ;  it  gradually  becomes  evident  that 
even  if  she  should  return  to  her  eastern  home,  it 
would  shortly  become  necessary  to  send  for  her 
again  post  haste,  and  so  for  the  sake  of  peace  in 
his  steadily  increasiog  family,  he  meekly  yields 
to  his  fate. 

Facilis  descenstis  avenii,  which  is,  being  inter- 
preted, he  who  knuckles  lo  Mrs.  Jones  is  a  gone 
goose.  Jack  becomes  nobody  in  his  own  house, 
or  rather  he  is  supposed  to  infest  Mrs.  Jones's  es- 
tablishment, provided  he  interferes  with  nothing 
during  the  day,  and  comes  home  lo  bed  at  a  suit- 
able hour  at  the  early  evening,  for  a  latch-key, 
look  you,  is  not  for  the  likeeof  him.  The  doors 
of  the  temple  of  tho  drama,  and  of  bis  old  accus- 
tomed club-room,  are  closed  lo  him  forever;  his 
harmless  wine-glass  is  turned  upside  down,  and 
his  cigar  put  out.  If  he  smokes  at  homo,  the 
curtains  are  so  irretrievably  ruined  that  a  new 
set,  at  double  cost,  has  lo  be  put  up  forthwith, 
and  if  he  smokes  abroad,  he  is  a  dissolute,  profli- 
gate wretch,  who  wishes  to  mi\ko  his  innocent 
children  blush  to  own  him  as  their  father.  His 
bachelor  friends  are,  as  a  matter  of  course,  intol- 
erable nuisances.  Once  when  Jinx  had  tho 
temerity  to  drop  in  of  an  evening,  he  was  re- 
ceived with  frigid  silence  on  the  part  of  the  fe- 
males, and  a  forced,  fidgety  air  of  reckless  gaiety, 
painfully  overdone,  on  the  part  of  Jack.  Jinx 
soon  saw  the  state  of  affairs  at  a  glance,  and  not 
desiring  to  keep  his  friend  in  agony,  he  abridged 
his  call,  and  carelessly  mentioned,  as  he  rose  to 
depart,  that,  as  it  was  quite  early,  he  should  run 
down  to  the  club  and  see  it  there  was  any  later 
news  from  Washington.  Jack  grabbed  his  hat, 
glad  of  any  excuse  for  getting  out  of  the  house 
for  an  instant,  and  intimated  that  he  was  exceed- 
ingly anxious  lo  hear  from  the  seal  of  govern- 
ment also.  At  this,  Mrs.  Jones  trod  upon  the 
toes  of  her  daughter,  causing  that  eatimuble 
spouse  to  remark,  in  an  appallingly  distinct  loue 
of  voice,  "John,  my  de — ar,  you  surely  are  not 
going  out  at  this  late  hour  of  the  night ;  it  is  al- 
most eight  o'clock  ;  besides,  mother  is  going  to 
have  yonr  feet  in  hot  water  and  a  plaster  on 
your  chest — it's  absurd  to  think  of  goiug  out 
now," 

Before  Jinx  was  fairly  off  the  stoop,  Mrs 
Jones  proceeded  to  fulfil  her  promise  of  putting 
Jack  in  hot  water.    "  Such  disreputable  individ- 


uals should  never  pollute       house  ,A 
tell  him.    Do  you  hear.  Mr.  /fo,.;;  J.  ^^'^ 

such  ptTsons  are  introduced  into  ihic  k  ' 

I  ■    -c  "OUae  hi- 

you,  who,  if  you  were  a  man,  would  scorn  i 
associates,  me  and  my  daughter  leave  iiJ!!, 
we  will.    I'd  have  you  know,  Mr.  R.^.- 
that  I  am  not  to  be  trampled  on  ;  wo  have  "0°"' 
with  your  abuse  and  ill-treatment 


1-treatment  qui,e  lon„ 
enough,  sir  ;  and  though  it  is  the  study  of  ^ 
life  to  insult  and  tread  us  under  foot  I'd 


your 

you  remember,  sir— I  say,  I'd  have  you  Ta„m 
her,  sir,  that  even  our  patience  may  be  wom 
at  last,"  and— more — of— the— same— sort  "^"^ 

When  upon  the  street  Jack  sees  any  of  us 
boys  afar  off,  instead  of  running  and  falling  npoQ 
our  necks  and  kissing  us,  ho  darts  round  the 
nearest  comer  and  off  out  of  sight,  for  fear 
shall  ask  him  to  go  somewhere,  or  insist  upon 
his  inviting  ns  to  his  homo  to  partake  of  tho 
fatted  calf,  as  he  did  during  the  first  year  of  h' 
wedded  life.  He  loses  his  spirit,  his  indepen- 
dence, and  his  good  looks,  and  becomes  a  very 
sneak  and  sloven.  Mrs.  Jones  arranges  every- 
thing and  manages  the  household,  Mrs.  Jones 
attends  to  all  the  shopping  and  dealings  with 
tradesmen.  Jack  not  being  thought  of,  nor  does 
his  name  appear  except  at  the  summit  of  lonj; 
and  frequent  bills.  The  servants  sneer  at  him  in 
the  kitchen,  and  treat  him  disrespectfully  in 
parlor.  He  may  ring  his  bell  till  he  is  black  in 
the  face,  but  unless  the  help  are  particularly  good- 
natured,  and  Mrs.  Jones  has  nothing  for  them  to 
do,  he  will  ring  in  vain. 

Once,  and  only  once  did  he  make  a  determined 
effort  to  throw  off  the  yoke.  Mrs.  Jones  had 
taken  herself  and  her  daughter,  and  the  children 
to  the  sea-side,  and  Jack,  in  jubilant  spirits  at  hid 
temporary  emancipation,  had  us  fellows  up  to  a 
jolly  spread  at  his  own  house.  Champagne  and 
confidence  abounded,  as  in  the  days  of  old.  We 
rallied  him  upon  his  domestic  affairs  uud  be 
plead  guilty.  "  He  was  a  miserable  dog — had 
been  a  weak  fool,  and  he  knew  it — nobody  was 
to  blame  but  himself."  As  bachelor's  wives  and 
mothers-in-law  are  notoriously  well  managed, 
we,  of  course,  were  competent  to  give  him  any 
quantity  of  the  very  best  advice,  and  we  did  it. 

"  You  are  right,  boys,"  said  Jack,  with  a  flash 
of  his  old  spirit,  thumping  the  table  with  his  fist 
till  the  glasses  jumped  with  astonishment  at  his 
rebellious  daring.  "  I  have  been  led  by  the  nose 
long  enough — loo  long,  and  I  woul  stand  it 
another  day.  It's  lime  to  assert  my  authority, 
and  I'll  do  it,  though  the  heavens  fall.  Lizzy 
and  I  got  along  tip-top  till  that  horrid  old  wo- 
man came  into  the  house,  and  wo  shall  wlitn 
she's  gone,  for  go  she  shall,  as  sure  us  my  name 
is  Jack  Robinson.  I'll  be  master  in  my  own 
house,  see  if  I  don't." 

Jack  stuck  to  this  excellent  resolution  like  a 
hero,  and  when  the  queen  beo  returned  ho  mar- 
shalled his  forces  and  a  battle  royal  ensued, 
which  lasted  all  night  and  attracted  attention 
of  the  passers-by,  so  tierce  and  sternly  contested 
was  the  fight. 

Crossing  the  Common  next  day,  I  met  an  in- 
teresting domestic  procession.  First  cume  Mrs. 
Robin.son,  bundled  up  in  a  hundred  »liawls  and 
leaning  upon  the  arm  of  Mrs.  Junes,  who  hud  a 
triumphant  expression  upon  her  coimienume, 
and  severe  silk  dress  upon  uU  the  rest  of  licr  per- 
son. Immediately  behind  these  two  came  a  four- 
wheeled  go-cart,  in  which  were  ilie  twins,  sitting 
fuco  to  face  at  the  stem  and  stern  of  the  vehicle. 
The  motive  power  which  impelled  the  detestable 
willow  contrivance,  was  a  cross  nursery-maid, 
who  was  sharply  scolding  a  meek  and  frightened 
looking  individual  in  nankin  trousers,  who  was 
shading  the  infants  with  a  thundering  great  blue 
cotton  umbrella.  For  an  instant  our  eyes  met, 
but  he  dropped  his  to  tho  ground  in  confusioa, 
pretending  not  lo  see  me.  Let  mo  die  if  the 
thing  in  nankin  trousers  wasn't  Jack !  I  could 
have  kicked  him.  1  turned  away,  sick  at  my 
stomach.    Jack  was  extinguished.  

LONG  AND  SHORT  OAVS. 

At  Berlin  and  London  the  longest  day  has  six- 
teen hours  and  a  half;  at  Stockholm  ihe  long|.^ 
day  has  eighteen  hours  and  a  half;  at  H»mt.. 
tfic  longest  day  has  seventeen  hours,  ' 
.honest  seven  ;  at  St.  Petersburg  the  longe^^ 'J 
has  nineteen,  and  the  shortest  five  hours  . 
Tornea,  in  Finland,  the  longest  day  has  iwen  / 
one  hours  and  a  half,  and  the  ehoriest  two  I  ou 
and  a  half;  at  Wanderhus,  tho  day  la=^U  1^"" 
the  Vlsl  of  May  to  the  22d  of  July,  without  mtu 
ruuiiun;  and  at  Spiizbergen  the  loiigc-it  o"/ 
three  mouths  and  a  half— Journal. 

Ballou'B  Dollar  Monthly  has  the  ^'^R^"'  '■'l*i''"'jt  U 
with  one  exception,  of  uOj  nii>gi'W"e      "'"^  "  ..Jmirably 
a  wlKnlUcant  lolteu  of  the  lime*  that  _-iV(U7 
got-up  work  ean  bf  furuUhcd  for       •JoUar  u 
York  Examifttr.  ' 
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NAMES  or  DAVS-TIIEIR  ORI«IN. 

■  1  la  which  our  Saxon  uocesiorB  wor- 
'^'"/S  from  which  iho  days  of  iho  week 
sli'lT'^"'  J     nmes  were  various,  and  were  the 
"l^"""  .1  obiocu  of  their  adoration. 
P^"',ii''^W.Jo/  (/ie.S-iFi.— This  idol,  which  ropre- 
-^"^  .heiiloriona  luminary  of  the  day.  was  the 
etn'ea  i>|  b       ^^^-^^  worship-    It  is  described 
'      h   bust  ot  a  man,  Bot  upon  a  pillow,  hold- 
rh  ontsiretched  arms,  a  burning  wheel 
I'his  breaet.    The  first  day  of  the  week 
jl   dedicated  to  its  adoration,  which 
Miis  '^''P^^  (!,(,  Sun's  Dactj;  hence  is  deriTOd  the 
ihuv  lermi. 

'""rl  ^Vhlopfie  Moor,.— The  next  was  the  idol 
1  r  Moon  which  they  worshipped  on  the  bcc- 
\  A^v  of  the  week,  called  by  them  Moou* 
Znd  eince  by  us,  Monday.    The  lorm  ot 
^^""'liol  is  intended  to  represent  woman,  habited 
''"^  hort  eoat,  and  a  hood,  and  two  long  ears, 
ifi.e  moon  which  sho  holds  in  her  hand  desi,,- 

""'/^  '/yo?''A'V<'.— Tuisco  was  at  first  defined 
hp  father  and  ruler  of  the  Teutonic  race,  but 
"^'^mirsc  of  time  he  was  worshipped  as  the  sun 
"I.  1  ;,-Brih  From  thi^  camo  the  Saxon  words, 
i  l\  Daen.  which  we  call  Tuodiiy.  He  is 
i,nresented,  standing  on  a  pe.iestal.  as  an  old, 
^\^>hlfl  snee.  clothed  in  ihe  skin  of  an  ammal, 
''Ttoldinl'l  Sceptre  in  the  riyht  hand. 

nr  lll  of  I*"'"'^"- -Woden,  or  Odin, 
one  of  iho  supreme  divinities  ofthc  northern 
,,nn^  This  hero  is  supposed  tR  have  emi- 
"  S  from  the  East,  but  from 
tvhat  country,  or  at  what_  time,  i8 
Z  known.  Hi5  exploits  form 
1,0  trreater  part  of  the  mythologi- 
cal creed  of  the  northern  nations, 
and  his  achievements  are  magn.h- 
"nt  beyond  all  credibility.  The 
name  of  the  fourth  day  in  tho 
week  called  by  iho  Sixons  Wo- 
,l.v's  'ikmt,  and  by  us  Wedncadny, 
is  derived  from  this  personafjo. 
Woden  is  represented  in  a  hold 
and  martial  altitude,  clad  in  ar- 
mor, with  a  broad  aword  upWted 
in  his  ripht  hand. 

The  Idol  JTion— Thor,  the  eld- 
est and  bravest  of  the  sons  of  Wo- 
den and  Friga,  and  was,  alter  his 
parents,  consi^'ered  the  greatest  ' 
Irod  among  the  Saxons  and" 
l)dnos.  To  him  the  fifth  day  ot 
the  week,  called  by  them  ^Vior  s 
Una,,  and  by  us  Thursday,  was 
c.nsLicraled.  Tlior  is  represented 
lis  sitting  on  a  throne,  with  a 
crown  of  gold  on  hi.s  head, 
mlurned  with  a  circle  in  front, 
ivhercin  were  set  twelve  bright, 
burnished  gold  stars,  and  with  a 
rctral  sceptre  in  his  right  hand. 

The  Ulol  Frifja,  or  Frq/a.—Fti- 
Cii,  or  Frega,  "was  the  wife  of 
Woden,  or  Odin  ;  and,  next  to 
liini.  the  most  reverend  divinity 
among  the  heathen  Saxons,  Danes 
and  other  northern  nations.  In 
the  most  ancient  times,  Friga,  or 
Frega,  was  the  same  with  tho 
goddess  Hertlia,  or  Earth.  To 
lier  the  sixth  day  of  the  week  was 
consecrated,  which  by  the  Saxons 
wa^  written  Frii/a's  Dacfj,  corro- 
spcmding  with  our  Friday.  Fnga 
19  represented  with  a  drawn  swurd 
in  her  right  hand,  and  a  bow  in 
her  left.. 

The  Idol  — The  idol  Scater 
is  represented  on  a  pedestal, 
whereon  is  placed  a  perch,  on  tho 
sharp  prickled  back  of  which  he 
Blood.  His  head  was  uncovered, 
and  hia  visage  lean.  In  his  left 
liand  he  hold  up  a  wheel,  and  in 
his  riglit  hand  was  a  pail  of'wiiter, 
wherein  were  flowers  and  fruit.s ; 
and  his  dress  consisted  of  a  long 
coal,  girded  with  linen.  The  ap- 
pellation given  to  the  day  of  his 
celebration  is  still  retained.  The 
Sasons  named  it  ,S-ulcr's  Daeg, 
which  wo  call  Saturday.  Thus 
the  days  of  onr  week  are  derived  from  heathen 
ideas,  and  idols  of  heathen  worship. —  Conservalortj 
Jmnud. 

RESOUKCES  AUSTRIA. 

Among  the  principal  important  branches  of 
Austrian  manulaeturing  industry  are  the  glass 
and  flax  n\anufaetures,  and  silk  manulactures  of 
Loinliardy.  Tho  construction  of  machinery  and 
nieial-work  is  comnieocing  on  a  fair  scale  at 
I'ra^ue  and  Vienna.  The  total  amount  of  her 
niunufrtctures  is  570,000.000  florins.  To  this 
amount  M.  Schwarzer  adds  428,000.000  for  the 
value  of  tho  labor,  which  gives  998,000,000 
florins  as  the  true  value  (il  tfie  industrial  dovel- 
optneni  of  Austria,  in  railways  she  has  had 
fince  their  commenceinetit  about  9000  kilometres 
in  project,  ot  which  5000  are  still  to  be  eom- 
pK'icii  The  total  value  of  her  commerce,  iti- 
I  liidLn^r  exports  and  imports,  transit  and  navi- 
L'aiion,  is  748,000,000  florins.  Austria  possessed 
'Hily  "JOO  sea  going  vessels  The  Austrian  Lloyd 
('onipuny  possessed  in  1S54  sixty  steamers,  but 
file  prolits  of  tlie  establishment  have  been 
insiKniticaut  The  Danubian  Navigation  Com- 
pany, which  enjoys  a  monopoly  for  twenty 
yi'ars,  uud  possesses  more  than  100  steamers,  be- 
"I'  <;s  an  innumerable  iiuamitv  of  small  iron  ves- 
''eU,  appears  to  be  more  favorably  situated.  Its 
revenue  in  1S55  amounted  to  2.267,465  florins. 

Schwaiv-cr  estimates  the  total  value  of  Aus- 
trian prodlK■tion^— ;i[;muliural.  metallic,  iudus- 
"lal,  and  commercial— at  4,100,000,000  florins. 


THE  DESTROYER  OF  ARMIES. 

The  statistics  of  the  Chef  d'Eiat  Major  quoted 
by  Camot  who  was  War  Minister,  give  the  num- 
bers of  the  invading  army  which  crossed  the  N le- 
mon on  the  24th  ot  Juno,  at  302,000  men, 
104,000  horses.    On  the  advance  to  Moscow  was 
fought  the  great  battle  of  Borodino.    In  this  bat- 
tle there  were  put  hors  de  comlKit.  that  is,  killed 
and  wounded,  on  the  t>idc  of  tho  liussians  no  less 
than  ;(0  generals,  1600  oflicers,  and  42,000  men. 
While  tho  French,  according  to  Marshal  Ber- 
Ihier's  papers,  subsequently  taken  at  Wilna.  had 
in  kilted  and  wounded  40  generals,  1800  oflicers, 
and  52,0(10  men.    TheFrench, however,  claimed 
the  victory,  inasmuch  as  the  Russians  fell  back 
afier  the  battle  and  left  the  French  in  possession 
of  tho  ground.    The  cold  began  on  rJovomber 
the  7th  ;  but  three  days  before  the  cold  began, 
namely,  on  the  4th  of  November,  there  remained 
of  the  mighty  host  that  had  crossed  the  Nieraen 
but  55,000  men  and  12,000  horses  ;  247,000  had 
perished  or  become  inetfeotive  in  i;)3  days.  Of 
the  55,000  men,  however,  plus  any  reinforw 
ments  they  may  have  met  on  tho  way,  40,000 
men  relumed  to  France,  showing  how  few  men 
were  lost  in  this  masterly  retreat,  either  by  tho 
severity  of  the  winter,  or  the  harassing  attacks 
of  the  enemy.    But  even  if  three-fourths  of  the 
wounded  at  Borodino  had  died,  and  allowing  for 
those  killed  in  minor  actions  and  operations  there 
wonld  remain  nearly  '200,000  men  who  perished 
by  insuflicient  commissariat — by  want  of  fore- 
thought.   The  Count  do  Segur,  ihe  historian  of 


mry  effect,  but  the  man  who  writes  and  apoaks  1 
pure,  undclilcd,  simple  Knglish,  is  certainly  ob- 
taining a  surer  hold  of  the  minds  and  hearts  of 
his  purifbionera.    The  KsUiblishcd  Church  in 
England  has  of  late  unboni  somewhat  from  its  ! 
dignity,  and  appealed  more  directly  to  the  public  ' 
at  large  than  heretofore.    Its  infiucnce  is  ac- 
cordingly increasing  and  strengthening  day  by 
day.    Sneh  men  as  the  subject  of  ourskotch.  are 
invaluable  members  of  tho  Christian  ministry. 
Their  great  reward  is  hereafter,  but  on  earth  they 
leave  behind  a  pure  fame  which  perpetuates  their 
names. 

THE  VALVE  OF  EMl'LOVMENT. 

Since  both  soul  and  body  are  made  for  exer- 
tion, there  is  nothing  more  conducive  to  cheerful- 
ness, tho  result  of  their  joint  health,  than  fit  em- 
ployment.   A  hunso  bereft  of  tenants  goes  to 
decay.    A  vehicle  laid  up  without  use  rusta  and 
moulders.    A  fine  piece  of  machinery  is  never 
so  safe,  as  when  lubricated  and  moving.  Body 
and  soul,  made  for  perpetual  activity,  must  work 
and  work  together,  in  order  to  be  in  good  condi- 
tion.   Of  all  engines,  the  human  body  is  tho 
most  amazing.    From  tho  days  of  Socrates,  as 
reported  by  Xenophon,  philosophy   has  been 
studying  tho  mechanics,  the  chemistry  tho  vital 
forces,  tho  adaptations,  the  final  causes  of  this 
structure,  so  tearfully,  so  wonderfully  made, 
There  is  no  step  forward  to  new  principles  in 
physics,  in  optics,  in  tho  growth  of  structures, 
which  does  not  find  itself  anticipated  by  some 
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corrode  with  sullen  ihoughis,  and  sometimes  fait 
a  prcv  to  evil  habits  or  premature  dotage.  I'hi- 
losopliy.  no  less  than  religion,  enjoins — unless 
where  invincible  necesfiitica  from  infirmity  or  ago 
clearly  speak  another  language — that  we  shoold 
live  working,  and  die  in  the  harness.    Ueneo  tho 
value  of  a  trade  or  i-alling,  and  of  working  at  it. 
I  believe  it  lengthens  life.    I  believe  it  staves  otT 
tribes  of  maladies  and  conceits,    I  am  suro  it 
]iromotes  that  spring  and  elevation  of  soul,  with- 
out which  life  i»  a  lonir  disease.    If  yon  would 
iiai  the  most  wretched  man  or  woman  in  your 
neighborhood  look  for  the  one  who  has  nothing  to 
do.    Unless  allowed  to  proscribe  employment, 
even  tho  best  physician  cannot  cure  the  valeiudi- 
iiary  coinplainer,  for  employment  begets  cheer- 
fulness.—AVr.  ./.  W  Alfjcaiider. 


this  campaign,  considers  that  the  genius  of  Napo- 
leon had  culminated  before  he  undertook  this  ex- 
pedition, famous  among  the  worid's  disasters, 
and  that  constant  prosperity  had  led  him  to  look 
on  success  as  so  certain  that  he  neglected  the 
means  of  attaining  it.  Any  way,  hero  is  an  in- 
stance tinder  the  greatest  of  generals,  that  it  is 
not  the  enemy,  but  exposnre,  that  deslVoys  armies. 

THE  REV.  J.  M.  BEI-IiEW,  M.  A. 

The  aorompanving  portrait  is  commended  as 
a  correct  likeness  of  one  of  tho  most  distin- 
Euished  English  preachers  of  the  day,  one  who 
is  widely  known  and  respected  beyond  tho  limits 
of  bis  own  denomination.  Endowed  with  all  the 
learning  that  the  time-honored  schools  and  uni- 
versities of  a  land  renowned  for  inlellectual  cul- 
ture can  aff-ord,  ho  is  yet  nothing  of  a  pedant; 
he  has  made  himself  as  well  acquainted  with  men 
and  things,  with  the  world  as  it  is.  as  well  as 
wiih  the  world  of  facts.  Firm  and  fearicss.  he  s 
yet  conciliatory,  not  dictatorial,  bearing  himse  f 
in  his  great  mission  of  a  Christian  icac^.er,  with 
,nie  humility  and  modesty,  His  earnest  and  el- 
oquent words  are  all  the  more  impressive  from 
S  amiable  trait  in  his  character.  He  ,s  equally 
ojul^  as  a  preacher  with  high  and  -nif  J^lJ 
ho  purity  of  his  style  is  appreciated  hy  both 
rises.  Wit  is  a  grave  error  to  ^-Pri^^^^^ 
a  stvie  must  he  coarse,  or  turgid  and  llicatmal, 
fo  hun^s  tho  masses.  A  sensation  preacher 
t  fmW  geslunis,  by  forced  meWpbors  and 
ZltM  language,  may  produce  a  great  ten.po- 


marvcllous  realization  of  its  idea  in  tho  human 
body.  Considered  ae  a  working  engine,  there  is 
none  which  works  so  cheaplv.  with  so  little  waste, 
and  so  long,  or  which  contains  such  provisions 
for  its  own  repair.  How  every  survey  of  tho 
skilful  mechanism  shows  that  it  was  made  to 
move.  Its  central,  propelling  engine  never  stops, 
except  in  eases  w}iirh  cause  instant  dread  ol 
death  Heart,  lun^js  and  brains  play  on  through 
all  the  thousand  nights  ot  sleep.  An  instinct  ol 
nature  prompts  the  young  to  be  m  almost  perpet- 
ual motion.  Absolute  rest  there  is  none.  And 
if  from  necessity  or  choice,  any  approach  to  im- 
mobility becomes  the  habitude  of  iHidy,  as  is  ho 
casein  some  sluggish  and  morbid  natures  o 
result  is  lethargy  and  endless  disturbances  of  the 
vital  functions.  This  frame  was  made  for  abor. 
Equally  true  is  this  of  the  yet  more  subile  be- 
cause spiritual  part.  The  soul  is  essentially  ac- 
tive Of  a  mind  that  docs  not  think  no  man 
can  frame  a  notion.  The  human  rinnd  is  made 
to  he  active  It  is  inquiring,  and  alhirsl  tor 
knowledge.  Its  active  powers  irresistiblv  seek 
for  some  object  on  which  to  exert  themselves 
Healthful,  moderate  repose,  chiefly  by  change  ot 
employment,  is  good  ;  but  entire,  continual,  ua- 
broken  quiescence,  is  misery. 

Never  was  there  a  more  dire  mistake  than  that 
of  men  who  abandon  the  honest  and  useful  busi- 
ness of  life,  under  the  pretext  of  rest.  Unless 
they  have  singular  resources,  in  science.  Juer- 
oturo.  or  pliilanlhiopy,  they  sink  into  hebetude, 
Weary  of  ilie  evcriasiing  holiday,  let  their  hearts 


A  .lAl'AHESK  l'EACH-<iARDEN. 

To  tho  peach  garden  we  went,  though  that 
fruit  was  no  longer  procurablo,  but  the  place  waa 

Eicttily  hud  out  witli  trees,  grass,  artificial  lakes, 
ridges,  and  pleasant  summer-houses  and  veran- 
dahs.   Tho  ealahlishmout  was  under  tho  man- 
agement ol  or  belonged  to  a  lady,  and  as  soon  as 
"  No.  2  "  functionary  had  swangercd  about,  and 
enlighicncd  them  as  lo  the  important  poHition 
Lord  Elgin  and  bo  bold,  arningemcnts  were 
made  for  refreshment.    There  being  no  chair* 
in  Japan,  wo  throw  ourselves  at  full  length  upon 
tho  nice  clean  mats.    Several  low  tjddes,  just 
high  enough  fur  people  seated  cross-legged  on  tho 
ground,  were  placed  near,  and  thou  the  hosteas 
upon  her  knees,  commencing  with 
tho   ambassador,  presented  each 
person  with  a  cup  of  tea.    Sho  was 
a  remuikubly  good-looking,  lady- 
like woman.    Nothing  could  have 
l*en  more  graceful  than  her  man- 
ner;andthc  posture  of  kneeling 
an  ompanied  by  a  low  bow  to  sig- 
nify pruslrniion  at  one's  feet,  is  the 
custom  of  tho  country,  where  every 
subordinate  prostrates  himself  in 
the  pre-ence  of  lii-t  superior.  This 
loving  cup  having  been  presented, 
she  stood  usi'io,  and  directed  lior 
servants  to  plaio  fruits  and  other 
n-fiefihinciils  biforu  us  ;  her  tm  ih 
weie  bliieki-ned,  and  con»equ«»lly 
she  must  bo  a  married  woman, 
though   no    husband  appeared. 
I'ussihly  she  wo-s  a  widow  ;  but  if 
so,  she  had  decided  ly*i-cached  tho 
stage  of  widowhood  known  as  that 
ol  mitigated  woe  in  tho  inoiiming 
warehouses  at  home.    Wc  ate  un- 
decided up  to  this  Tiiiiniciit  whether 
lo  ascribe  our  lu  iiii.'  atH'ii'icil  ujion 
by  the  ugly  hiui'lnmiili'iis  of  tho 
istabliNhniont  to  the  matronly  pru- 
dem  o  of  our  good  hostess  uIoum, 
i>r  10  some  vtllanous  itasons  of 
functionary  "  No.  2 ;"  but  there, 
away  in  the  distance,  wc  saw  such 
pretty  giris!    The  poor  ugly  ones! 
one  chould  always  feel  for  ugly 
women,  dear  reader.    Heaven  no 
douht  intended  all  women,  like  the 
flowers,  to  he  pretty  or  herutiful; 
an  ugly  woman  is  a  niistnke — but 
at  any  rate,  there  were  two  of 
these  unfortunates  sent  to  attend 
upon    the    ambassador  and  his 
party.    In  justice  to  them,  it  must 
be  said  thai  their  scrupulous  clean- 
liness, neatness,  and  the  quick  wit 
with  which  tho  poor  giris  saw  ex- 
actly what  each   guest  wanted, 
rcconeiletl  us  lo  ibein  amazingly  ; 
and  none  enjojed  the  joke  more 
heartily  than'  they  did,  when  some 
111  the  party  bcseeched  the  prndcnt 
maimn  to  allow   tho  handsomo 
young  ladies  to  wait  on  us;  a  re- 
quest t-hc  met  with  a  shake  of  the 
head,  and  a  glance  at  that  abom- 
inable fellow,   •■  No.  2  function- 
ary." who  doubtless  thus  revenged 
himself  upon  us  for  the  gallop  we 
bad  iiifiiitcd  upon  him  on  his 
brass-bound    demi  peak  saddle. 
Tho  dress  of  the  .lapanese  women 
is  simple,  but  grai  clul     The  rol  « 
which  crosses  tho  breast,  close  up  to  the  neck,  or 
a  little  lower  according  to  the  taste  ol  the  wearer, 
reuches  iieariv  down  to  the  ground,  and  has  loose 
sleeves,  leaving  the  wrist  free.    This  robe  is  con- 
tined  round  the  body  by  a  shawl,  wW  h  is  tied 
behind  in  a  how.  the  ends  flowing.  Everything 
in  Japan,  even  to  dress,  is  regulated  by  law,  and 
the  silmpiuary  laws  have  been  very  strict  until 
lately,  when  contact  with  Europeans  appear*  to 
bo  bringing  about  a  slight  relaxation.     I  lit-color 
worn  hy  all  classes  of  men  in  their  usual  dress  I8 
black  or  dark  blue,  of  varied  patterns  ;  but  the 
women  very  properly  are  allowed,  and  of  course 
avail  themselves  ot  the  privilege,  to  wear  bngbtcr 
dresses.    Yet  their  taste  was  so  good  lhat  loud 
and  noisy  colors  were  generally  eschewed.  I  licir 
robes  were  generally  striped  silks  ot  gmy.  blue, 
or  black  ;  the  shawl  some  heaulif.il  bnghi  eolor 
—crimson,  for  instance;  and  tlicir  fine  jet  black 
hair  was  tastefully  set  off,  by  having  criiiison 
crape,  of  a  very  beautiful  texture,  ihrowti  in 
among  it.    Of  course  »e  .p'">*       l''/^  «"'«'"«^ 
dress  of  Ihe  womcn-.he  full  dress  within  doo.8 
is.    we   believe,   far   more  gay.- fi/ucittW  s 
ilaijasine. 


If  we  wish  to  know  tl.o  most  doirnidod  andtho 
most  wretc-hed  of  human  '-''i*';;™ 
who  has  practised  a  vice  so  lon^  that  he  curses  t 
Td  clings  to  it ;  that  he  pursues  it  beeaase  he  fcels 
;  great  law  of  his  nature  driving  h.m  on  toward  it ; 
bat  reaching  it,  knows  that  ,t  wdl  gnaw  his  heart, 
and  make  him  roll  in  tie  dust  with  anguish. 
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fact's  €ssxmx. 

A  81IA»OW. 


nv  A.  A.  PHOCTBK 

I'liiit  OI.C'  «■-■"■  g,Tre»  imd  gru}  r 
Wl.-t  ln.  k  llif  iMlibliDtf  rouiitaiue? 
Tliolrv-iecUwiil  to  d.iy. 
QjiPy  the  douoil  "f  n  '"''■I'. 

Tliut  in  'lie  tlio  eutHl 

Whftl  lai'li  "i«  f»'i"le""  flow"* 

A  *hni)i)w  id  (in  the  euii; 
MUnl  \Hvk  ilic  merry  bourn, 
Tlirtt  I  long         "'"y  ilone! 
Only  tivo  suiillntt  ujt^", 

That  told  of  Joy  nn.i  niirlli ; 
Tliey  aro  sbluiiig  In  s***"*! 
•  1  mouTD  ou  cjiriii. 

M'lvit  tnPks  ray  li'»rl,  that  m&kv*  it 

So  wiiirj  ai>J  full  "I"  P»*"i 
Ttint  tn.-uili(ini{  hope  foreokes  it, 
MutiT  to  r'liMH  ngnlu  1 
Only  uui-tl»iT  lii'iirt, 
Ti'iiJuf  o'iJ  "I'  "1^ 
Jii  ttio  !>lill  gnjTe  It  liM, 
J  wpcp  nioiip. 

ON  MAIlunRE. 
Wi  dlork'«  II  very  frnful  thiiii.'' 
'Ti"  »0iuelhiug  llhi-  tli"t  lenl  III  the  ring, 

H  hK^li  l«niilri"  gni.t  i,.TV.-  in  J  I  ir— 
When  uiie  Ot  a  Kr.ud  eiiu.;<iiiaii  troupe 
Wiikw- u  juuip  lit  u  ifiML-il  Q'-op. 

Iftl  ccrtdio  »t  ml  of  what  niny  ot-fill 
Altirlii*  B^ttiui  iliniugh  ii-rfion..*  UooD. 

TIIIALS. 

So  unnffwU'd,  do  eomipoppil  a  mind; 
»o  fl  m,  M-t  «<!»;  fo  strmg,  yvt  ao  ryflpied;  , 
lI(!«vcD,'ii«  it*  purmt  n"ld,  l)J  torlun-s  iri<-d. 
The  sulut  sui'lulucJ  it,  but  luu  wouiim  died  — Porii, 

ADVICE 

III  nlli'nro  mend  whnt  ilH  di-form  thj  min-l: 

Iliil  (ill  thy  good  luuiiiri  to  :ill  thy  kind.— SlBBllSO- 


tlOS»tV  WITH  TUG  REAOKR. 

  I/)uiB  NapoIeoD  U  M  Iho  prefent  titni'  the  mo5l  pop- 

uliir  tutin  In  Friince.  While  moft  of  lii"  friends  und  ad- 
visers a»»un-d  him  that  Hiir  hnd  cen«ed  to  be  popular 
ultii  th«  maM,  and  that  HQ  attempt  to  revive  the  military 
glory  of  the  first  eniptre  would  rest  him  ills  throne,  lie 
liiuixelf  knew  tlint  hi^  could  appe.>l  anfi-ly  to  thi-  rliimlric 
spirit  of  B  people  desronded  of  those  giillatit  Qauln 
whnno  bnoKt  It  was  tlial  '  eTen  If  the  areh  of  heaven 
itjptr  dhould  full,  they  HoiiM  ^u^tain  it  on  tlieir  Imre- 

polntu  "  An  inlelllgi-ut  letttr  writer  shvh:    "  There 

id  not  a  ppManl  fumily  all  over  Fmnce  thnt  does  not 
dreitm  of  nome  kiu'>mno  rlxtng  fr-m  the  ruokfl  Ifi  be 
fnarrcHal.  ud  In  the  old  times,  and  '  Vive  l  ltalle  '  nltcr- 
nit'os  now  with  '  Vive  I'Empereur.'  both  rordially  vorif- 
enited.  The  Rnnounred  partlripiilion  of  Nnpnleon  TII. 
personnlly  t">  the  pi-rll'  of  th"  cninpniKn  was  nil  thut  vnti 
ivniii.d  t"  iilentifi  him  in  the  ni  n  l  Of  the  innfFeti  with 
the  memories  of  the  great  untie  "  Arid  (ho  heet  of  It  la 
thiit  Loui-  Napoleon  ix  right  nnd  Austrin  wrnnff.  Knery 
victory  of  the  Fn-nch  arms  will  be  hulled  with  eutliu-t  i^m 
thwughout  the  world  ..  ,  Th-re  if  to  he  ti  grand  eele- 
bnition  of  the  completion  of  the  Victoria  Bridgp.  nt  Mon- 
treal, in  October  England  huB  to  pay  512(1.000.000 

annually  on  her  debt.  It  costs  her  nearly  SIGO.OOO  000 
to  maiut-tin  an  efBclBOl  army  and  navy.    And  her  entire 

DnnmLt  expi-nnef!  amount  to  atiout  S3-1I)  000.000  Mr, 

(.'hnrles  Mackay  has  hie  Amerlrai  letters  in  pn>f=^,  two 
handsome  volumes,  on  '  Life  and  Liberty  in  Anicrlei," 
llluslrnled  by  cngraviTig"  The  result  of  the  poet  tniv- 
eller'0  obwrvations  le,  it  in  said,  not  v--ry  favorable  to 
American  society,  aa  contrasted  with  English  freedom 
and  Knglish  maoner^.  . . ,  An  exehango  iajs  a  "'colored 
lad.v,"  attired  in  the  height  of  faohi  n,  sailed  Into  a 
»t<ire  and  eleclriQed  thf  cli-rk  by  inquiring  if  he  bad 
fine  of  "  them  there  hoople  skirtA  with  a  digestible  bus- 

tk.  '   The    lovely  statue  of  Venus,  the  beautiful 

untlquc,  just  diwoveied  at  It'  me.  is  (-nid  t«  present  great 
ewcetuiu'^  of  espression,  as  fir  ns  ll  can  be  judged  in  Its 
present  condition,  wanting  the  nose  and  a  portion  of  the 

upper  lip  I'unch  BUgge«CJ  that  [he  pri^sent  Briti.ib 

ministry  should  be  calle'I,  in  rvferenee  to  their  ICeforin 
Hill,  ■' The  Derby  and  Hojis  AdmiLiistriition  ".. ...  Dan- 
iel Wehst«r  never  uttered  a  truer  or  ^randir  thought 
than  the  following— couched,  loo,  In  thai  sturdy  S^xon 
he  handled  GO  well:  "If  we  work  upon  niurbU-,  it  will 
perish.  If  we  work  upon  bniM,  time  will  elTar'43  it.  If 
WB  rear  temple",  they  will  crumble  Into  dU't.  But  if 
we  work  uiion  imuiirtal  minds— if  we  imbue  them  wllh 
high  principles— with  the  just  fiar  ol  Cod  and  of  Ihcir 
ffllow-mcn — we  engrave  upon  those  tablet."  something 
which  no  tiBie  cin  cHice,  but  which  will  biighten  to  all 

eteruily  ".  A  writer  or,  genealogj-,  In  the  N(w  VO'k 

i'o:;t,  says  at  one  corner  of  the  gunealogist's  inverted 
[II  runid  may  be  a  prince's  erowu,  but  nt  another  may  l>e 
ahangaian's  rope,  and  arrives  at  the  ronclusioa  that 
genculogiral  societies  are  uuneres."ttry  evils — tlial  genealo- 
gies are  endle»>,  and  that  nithor  than  have  a  long  ooees- 

try.aman  bad  better  have  no  ancestry  at  all  

bauijuet  ol  oQlcers  was  held  at  Mitau,  at  which,  among 
the  numerous  toasts  drunk  In  bIIusIod  to  the  Impending 
war,  a  young  olBcer  pri.'posed  the  following — "To  the 
Austrian  army!  The  French  and  I'ieduionte&e  armies 
will  break  againNt  it  like  this  brittle  glnss  So  tiiy  liig, 
he  threw  the  bottle  Le  had  justemptird  luto  the  air,  su  as 


(n  Buke  it  Ml  »'ai.-k  upon  the  InWe,  which  it  did.  but- 
wllhout  breaking....  Toe  IHca  fdegmp:.  r-norl.  the 
elopement  of  l«o  jooog  u.tn.  uged  n-peetUely  15  and 

18  with  two  young  women  aged  fourt«PU  >eorH   A 

merchant  In  rtloche-«ter,  Va  ,  hm  Tukun  into  piirlnershlp 
hli  daughter.  Mio*  VirgiiJa,  and  aunouncos  that  here- 
Hfler  the  hiuiuc--*  will  he  conducted  under  the  llrin  of 

J   IVysong  &  Daughter   I-it«  letters  from  Culilornta 

say  that  the  miners  throughout  tlio  Slate  are  doing  well, 
nnd  labor  cootiuuea  liigh  A  uugget  worth  S2()00  was 
found  nt  Bath,  Placer  county,  imbedded  in  Ihc  bank  130 
(ci-t  above  the  bed-rock  From  the  nei|Ucnl  instances  in 
which  l4rj!e  niaJses  of  gold  a.e  found  in  various  atraU  of 
earth  lyitig  one  above  another,  the  conclusion  i»  dniwu 
b)  some  -eiperti,  -  that  gold  depo.itJ-  have  been  made 

at  dlffereiit  periods  of  the  .arlh  s  history  The  mi.r- 

bli'  statue  to  Commodore  ferry,  to  he  erected  nt  Cleve- 
land, on  Like  Krie.  hiiB  beeu  eoolmelcd  for,  and  it  U  to 
be  rvady  for  innitgur-.tion  oo  the  10th  of  SepWmber, 
ISfflt.  It  ts  to  cost  smut.  . . .  Col.  Jefso  Rwd  of  Msrsb- 
Held  bflsjU"!  rcrt-li-eda  puU-nl  for  a  uow  pegslog  ma- 
chine. Col.  Herd  Is  now  sbout  80  years  of  .ge,  but  with 
n  mind  »8  (u-live  and  vigorous  as  ever,  lie  Is  the  origi 
uatur  Of  over  twenty  different  inventions,  man)  of  which 
are  applied  to  ni'irine  purpOrfeB  The  New  Vork  Her- 
ald says  tlmta  measure  is  in  couiemplalion  by  wlueh 
(he  ocean  steamers  will  bo  enabled  to  go  through  the 
Sound  Instead  of  rounding  Sandy  Hook  A  pier  is  to  be 
laj.ialrueled  on  the  Kaal  Itiicr,  from  which  (he  sltumirs 

,vlll  sail  A  p.!dler  was  reteutly  brought  before  J.  P, 

Kniorsou  of  S.luiou  Falls,  Ju«t!cu  of  the  I'eace  lor  Struf- 
tord  county.  N.  11. .  for  p.dilliug  without  a  licen^B,  "bin 
the  juftice,  who  la  not  a  Inw)  i-r,  declared  the  pedltr  law 

uncuiistUutioiial,  and  dlrnil,"i-d  the  complaint  A 

Uermnn  In  New  York  recently  resolved  to  romniitsuiiide. 
He  applied  10  a  druggist  lor  Hr^enie.  but  the  druggist  had 
his  (.ucplciooK  aroused,  and  instead  of  tbc  poison,  fur- 
nished hiiu  with  u  paper  of  powdered  chalk,  Ilarman 
went  home,  swallowed  the  cbnlk,  and  Ihoii  yelled  lustily 

for  aasisUiDce.    Ue  was  promptly  relieved.  A  man 

wius  brought  up  iu  West  Troy,  N.  11  ,  recently  on  Iho 
charge  of  an  assault  and  battery,  committed  ou  the  per- 
son of  his  wife  While  iu  court  be  attempted  to  settle 
the  matiir  with  ber,  and  to  this  end  gave  her  two  dollars 
and  a  kiss.  She  took  the  kiss  and  money,  and  settled 
Ihe  alfuir  iinmediiitely   A  Xor^egian  shoemaker  liv- 
ing in  Minnesota  ba.-t  ohuiined  ^17,UI0  for  ft  piece  of  laud 
ear  Chicago,  which  he  bought  eleven  jcarii  ago  for  the 

sum  of  520  A  Ollibuster  organi/ntioD  for  a  deacent 

int«  Meiico,  to  assist  .Miranion  ugninst  .luareit,  is  said  to 
exist  in  Baltimore  Seven  ihou,iiiid  men  are  enrolled. 
l*nd,  gold  and  .'liver  mines  are  the  iuducemeut^hBid  out 

by  the  leadere  of  the  euterprijc  A  new  controversy 

with  Great  Britain  is  growing  np  in  the  Northni-Dl.  The 
boundary  in  the  l«,-t  treaty  was  laid  down  in  such  a 
manner  that  It  is  now  uncertain  whether  certiiio  vraters 
and  isUnds  belong  to  Great  Britain  or  Washii^gtou  Ter- 
ritory. The  reeeut  gold  discoveries  in  Fra*er  Kiver,  and 
the  cousi  iiuent  iullus  of  seltlerB,  have  rendered  the.ii 

doubtful  islauds  valuable  Some  uigbtd  ago.  Miss 

Silvia  tiore.  who  resides  iu  Dudley,  Mass.,  bad  occasion 
to  go  to  an  apartment  adjoining  her  sitting  room;  hav- 
ing no  lamp  with  her,  she  was  leellng  her  way  along, 
when  her  hand  alighled  on  the  shoulder  of  a  man,  evi- 
dently a  burglar,  who  hud  been  attracted  tbither  by  a 
rumor  of  money.  Wisa  tJore  screamed — mo  to  »  nei^'b- 
lior'a  boose— broufbt  help  to  ftim;  the  intruder— but, 
sit  gularly  enough,  found  that  he  had  not  waited  for  brr 

return  Notieii  g  the    ■■  Photography  of  Sound," 

a  PhlloUelphtau  would  like  to  see  ibo  shape  of  a  good 
long  'uore;  of  a  pig  ."-qui-Bliiig  under  a  gale ;  of  a  thou- 
Nind  of  brick  fillingi  of  uu  alarm  of  Are;  of  the  burst- 
ing of  a  barrel  of  cour  crout;  or  the  hist  cauiionade 
along  the  Hue  of  Ihe  Ticino  ....  .The  Liverpool  J.  urnal 
is  in  bvor  of  tinishiug  up  Louis  Kapoleou  summarily. 
If  ho  tries  to  do  HUj  thing  on  the  water,  It  pays  every 
t'reiich  merchantman  should  be  captured,  every  French 
man  of-Wiir  engaged  and  sunk,  or  carried  iuto  port;  the 
euemy  should  be  denied  time  W  prepare  to  escape;  and 
if  the  nuvy  does  lis  duty,  as  It  thinks  it  assuredly  will, 
the  ocean  would  be  completely  under  Uritlith  coiuomnd 
in  one  mouth!  We  believe  Ihe  British  resolved  to  en- 
grige  aud  sink  erery  Anierl.'nu  man'Ol'-vrur  at  the  begin- 
ning of  1812.  They  have  changed  their  minds  though, 
lor  their  uallon'il  ship.'  Invari  ibly  Biruck  their  Hags  to 
out!'. . , .  A  Bubfcripii'in  hits  been  raised  in  Biingor,  .Ue  , 
and  given  as  a  testiuiouial  ol  admiration  for  the  brave 
act  of  William  U-lger,  a  lad  of  fourteen  jrars.  who 
plu'  ged  into  (be  Keudui-keug  slri'iim,  a  short  lime  since, 
aod  lit  the  ri.-k  of  bis  own,  saved  the  lifu  of  a  lad  named 
Albert  Tyler,  aged  seven  years,  the  eireunistnuces  of 
which  were  detjiiled  at  the  time  '■  It  is  a  cold  oae,  but 
I  must  go  itV  were  Uis  words  .,,..Ba  ber»  complain 
that  the  prevailing  custom  of  wearing  all  the  hair  that 
will  grow  ou  the  face,  has  decreu^ed  their  buoioess  at 

le4ift  10  per  cent  The  llODie  Journal  says  of  Lady 

Morgan,  just  dead  ^  Uer  ■- falrc  frflol,"  which  was  inva- 
riably a  little  askew,  added  a  curiously  expressive  empha- 
sis to  her  witticisms.  Ol  taale,  inall  that  was  iuteiided 
for  the  e}  e,  she  was  a  glariug  violation,  Uer  costume, 
and  especially  her  bead  dress,  acemtd  always  an  inten- 
tloual  drollery.  No  chauco  observer  would  have  taken 
L^dy  Morgan,  as  dressed  for  a  dinner  or  evening  party, 
fur  any  thing  but  an  Irish  washerwoman  in  her  Sunday 

gear  A  regular  crus:ide  has  breu  entered  iuto  by 

the  doctore  of  Paris  agaiosl  the  frightful  fashion  of  steel 
Bt«ys.  brought  lit  with  the  new  cut  of  dresa  now  in  vogue. 
Attention  bus  been  drawn  to  the  subject,  and  a  report 
cent  into  the  Academy  of  Medicine,  in  coi  sequence  of 
the  sudden  death  of  two  young  ladies  emplojed  in 
one  of  the  fuhionable  houses  of  the  place  to  show  off  the 
faiihiona.  These  young  ladies,  wlio^e  sole  business  was 
to  walk  up  and  do«n  the  Klngoatn,  where  the  wonders  of 
the  imiiginHtiou  of  the  proprietors  uro  Uispbijed.  vying 
with  each  other  in  the  degree  to  whicb  torture  could  be 
borne,  had  gradually  accustomed  Ibomselvesto  be  drawn 
eo  tight  that,  in  one  case  the  bursting  of  a  blood-vessel 
was  the  con*equenee,  and.  in  Che  other,  congestion  of  the 

lung^canicd  off  the  victim  in  a  few  hours  The 

lelligenl  corre.'poudent  id"  the  New  Vork  Times  »ays  "  Iho 


Emperor  Napoteon  11 1,  has  done  In  fuel  so  much  for  tho 
soldier  so  mu-  h  for  the  amelioration  of  the  ordinary 
hardships  of  bis  life,  that  the  Frtnch  army  of  to  day 
love*  it^  omperor.  and  would  follow  him  to  the  end  of 
the  world.  His  appearance  at  the  bead  ot  the  army  of 
luly  «lll  be  the  sign"!  for  such  a  burst  of  enthu.siasm, 
aLd  Ol  d:>Hng  reals  of  arms,  as  will  strike  terror  into  the 

r^.ks  01  the  ei.emy."  The  Ilnlia.ia  of  New  York, 

numbering  several  thoueands,  .ire  said  to  l«  divided  on 
the  war  ijuestlo,..  The  largest  parly  .-eem  to  be  Drmly 
in  favor  of  Mn/zini,  who  stands  aloof  from  the  present 

c„„tesl  Another  new  Ibealrt,,  on  ft  gn.nd  scale,  to 

eo^t  SlO0,0u0,  U  about  to  he  erected  In  Chestiiul  Str.:et, 

Philadelp  ,  by  the     Company  for  the  Improvement  of 

Ihe  Drama,"  recently  orgaul«-d,  with  Dr  N  K  Mo.eley 
aa  president  A  U,i  vailB  correspondent  of  the  Charles- 
ton Mercury  says  that  several  small  Spanish  war  steamers, 
Huiiablu  for  shoal  water  navigation,  are  cruising  along 
the  banks  aod  off  the  easUTO  coast  of  Cuba,  looking  out 

for  fllllbuaters  A  well  known  niifer  receu'ly  died  in 

New  Jersey,  leaving  a  large  sum  of  money,  which  will  go 
to  his  two  nephews.  He  was  eighty  j  ears  old,  and  died 
with  the  firm  belief  that,  wftcr  some  years  ot  clumber,  he 
should  return  to  this  earth  ti  young  miin,  when  he  is  to 
receive  bis  property  ulth  interest     His  heirs  seem  qiilto 

willing  lo  lake  the  nio;  ev  On  those  lermc  Some 

Ililrtj  young  OeruiiiOB  have  left  Cincinnati  fur  Ihe  father 
land,  Intending  to  enlist  in  tbc  service  of  Austria,  out  of 

their  dislike  of  Napoleon   Mrs.  Partlnglon  defires 

(0  know  why  the  capbiii.  of  a  vessel  CHH  t  keep  a  memo- 
randnui  of  the  weight  of  his  anchor,  instead  of  wei({hiDg 
it  every  time  he  leaves  port. 


Matters  In  General. 

Aliuo-l  all  the  predictions  with  reg-ird  to  hostilities  ia 
Italy  seam  to  have  been  falsified  by  facts.  Wc  have  re- 
ceived news  of  Insignificant  skirmishes,  of  marches  aod 
countermarches,  when  we  looked  for  detiil.<  of  some  great 
battle,  which  may,  however,  come  to  band  at  any  mo- 
nienl  —The  Freucn  suffered  severely  from  the  weather  in 
cros.»ing  the  Alps.  May  ia  a  very  b;id  season  for  a  moun- 
tain march  on  account  of  the  frequent  avalanches. — The 
eutbusia.tm  with  which  the  Krench  have  been  received 
at  the  various  towns  and  cities  of  Italy  their  columns 
have  reached  is  without  a  parallel.— The  libenils  have 
e  ninjority  over  the  eouserv.itives  in  the  British  Par- 
liament. The  British  government  is  bringing  nut  Ihe 
whole  inilit«ry  force  of  the  Uulted  Kingdom,  and  fifty 
batt»liORB  are  to  be  added  to  the  line —The  queen  s 
proclamation  for  the  increase  of  the  royal  navy  has  been 
gallantly  responded  to.— The  fuiienl  of  Von  llumljoldt 
was  one  of  the  most  imposing  that  ever  took  place  in 
Berilu  —The  pope  is  In  trouble  and  the  French  regimeuU 
at  Home  have  been  placed  on  a  full  war  footing — The 
presence  of  theemnferor  of  France  in  Italy  will  give  an 
impetus  to  the  military  movements  there  and  force  the 
Austrian!)  to  battle.— The  empress,  though  nominally 
regent  of  France,  has  beeu  tied  down  and  reatricted  in 
the  exercise  of  her  functions,  Louis  Napoleon  being  in 
lact  the  director  of  the  administration,  though  absent 
from  the  seat  of  governmeut. — If  any  one  doubts  Ihe  popu- 
larity of  the  war  and  tbc  emperor  in  France,  he  has  only 
to  read  the  various  accounts,  not  only  of  French  jour- 
nals, but  of  English  and  American  letCerH,  describing  the 
cordial  feeling  and  enthusiasm  of  the  popular  manifesta- 
tions in  Paris  on  the  departure  of  Louis  Napoleon  foi  the 
war.  — In  London  an  attempt  to  get  up  an  open-air  meet- 
ing in  Olio  of  the  parks  ftr  the  purpose  of  eympathiAlog 
with  the  French  emperor  war  a  total  failure.  John  Bull 
slill  BUfpects  the  son  ol  hia  unele. — It  ia  possible,  though 
burdly  proh.ible,  that  even  jet  diplomacy  may  unravel 
the  Uordiiin  knot  of  the  Italian  que.-^tion,  aod  the  sword 
of  the  modern  AleAundtr  return  to  its  .scabbard. 

Viewa  of  the  DiiramdhEatuets. 

Ihe  Paris  Unlvers,  Ihe  organ  of  the  liltramon'unists, 
«ays;  "For  our  part,  we  know  only  two  enemies  to 
France- the  two  poiuted  out  by  nature- England  for  the 
present,  and  Kussia  in  tbe  future.  We  bebeve  that  Rus- 
sia menaces  Lutin  civiiimiion  with  one  uf  tbe  most  memo- 
rable catastropbas  that  any  civilisation  ever  bad  lo  un- 
dergo. ItuS'ia  aspires  to  Ihc  empire  of  the  world — to 
Conftanlinople  and  to  Kouie,  aud  even  now  this  dream  of 
her  Old  ambition  can  no  longer  be  regarded  with  con- 
tempt by  any  serious  mind  France  should  be  the  heart 
and  arm  of  Latin  civili&ition— tbe  shield  that  eovers 
Konie.  the  band  that  assista,  rat-ea,  and  upholds  all 
Catholic  uatlons.  England  aud  BusMa  close  the  world 
against  us  and  agnlust  the  gospel.  England  now,  Itnssia 
btreafler  The  vessels  of  all  nations  only  traverse  tho 
globe  nith  a  pa.s~purt  signed  by  England.  We  should 
bare  wished  to  tt-v  Frame,  as  prulectress  of  Ihe  great 
European  fiimiliea,  give  the  world  to  them  by  upholding 
everytthetu  the  true  religion," 
BroDze  of  Aluminum. 

At  a  late  meeting  of  tbe  Fieuch  .Academy  of  Sciences, 
the  discovery  of  a  uew  "  broo/.e  of  aluminum  "  was  an- 
nounced. This  production  is  said  lo  be  ofe.xtreme  hard- 
ness and  dur.ibility — not  breaking  like  ordinary  bionKea, 
It  is  admirable  for  works  of  art,  as  also  for  guu  barrels. 
Tbe  inventor  proposed  to  cast  a  cannon  of  this  new 
broUKe,  at  his  expense,  and  submit  it  to  all  the  usual 
experimonL'.  Marshal  Valllnut  attended  tho  meeting, 
and  seemed  to  pay  great  ntlenlion  to  all  that  was  said  as 
to  the  military  uses  of  tbe  new  metal. 

Venice. 

Itectnily  tbe  colonel  of  a  Hungarian  regiment  was 
tried  by  court  martini  on  a  ehiiriu  of  having  attempted 
to  iuduce  his  command  to  agree  nol  to  R^ht  against  Ihe 
Italians  lie  was  found  guilty,  ordered  to  be  shot,  and 
the  senteuc^:  wna  iuiuiediately  carried  into  executiou. 
Turkey. 

A  letter  from  Consljintinople  in  the  l.,ondon  Times  fays 
by  extraordinary  measures  the  governineuthupcsauon  to 
have  an  snny  of  220,000  on  foot— tbe  writer  means, 
rather,  on  paprr. 


Baron  Hamboldt, 

Notwirh.tan.linK  the  esHl,.m...,t,  [nmhk-  a„  i 
cau,sed  by  Ihe  war,  the  people  of  Europe  ,  '"' 

pressed  and  affected  hy  ihe  death  ot  the  vei>«r,i  i 
IIumhol.lt-    Ue  was  born  In  Berlin.  September  U-'"" 
lo  pursuit  of  reieutiffc  mcia,  he  tr^ivellud  p  '"''^ 
Europe,  Asia,  North  and  South  Au.ericji     U-^"'  '^''^ 
the  accent  Of  (^hlmh„ra..o.   and  teneh^d  tb=  h 
19,300  feet.    In  1829  he  vl-itod  Siberia.    The  c  ^ 
of  hla  laborioua  and  valuable  life  was  bin  i.,.""*'"'' 
wherein  he  conlemplaU-s  all  create,!  thing,  a,'*^'""*' ' 
together  ond  forming  one  whole,  animated  bv  i 
forces.  '  "iltr.,si 

The  Vivandiere. 

hs  one  of  the  reulmeote  w.is  pasxlng  ihe  TolLrf 
it..  «ay  to  the  seat  of  war,  a  Vivandiere  s.epp,;  Z^r 
the  ranks,  holding  a  little  girl  of  six  yt^ra  by  ihp  |,„ 
and  inquired  for  the  ompresa-a  private  secretiiry  h"''' 
iiigfoiiud  him.fhe  said:    "This  Is  nij  child.    1  i,." 
her  to  the  emprc-iS.  well  kiiortiug  that  the  win  take 
of  her  till  I  come  ha  k  from  llshting  tbe  Aujtrin'^*''' 
As  soon  as  the  empreta  heard  of  this  intldcnt,  t\,e 
orders  that  the  child  should  be  properly  cared  Tor  ^  ^ 
the  story,  duly  circulated,  of  course  gave  her  a  nllH^ 
fol  popularity  among  the  troops. 

Recruiting  the  Finances. 

Louis  N'poleon's  plan  foe  filliug  his  treasury  Is  toopi.n 
a  national  subsniptiou  to  a  Un.n  of  Qve  Imndrcd  mllliol" 
of  frmcs.  Ue  siicrc.t.- fully  pur-^ued  tliis  (lunucii.l  policy 
durloR  Ihe  Crftnean  war,  and  now  that  the  war  spirit  in 
np  in  France,  there  wi.l  be  uo  trouble  in  completing  )(,( 
loan.  To  make  the  people  the  '■reditors  nt  the  goTcro 
ment  is  tbe  surest  way  to  secure  their  loyalty  aod  trau 
quilliiy. 

A  Bhort  Campaign. 

At  a  dinner  given  to  the  superior  ofTirera  of  the  Impp, 
Hal  iJuard  by  the  emperor  before  their  departure  bia 
majesty  said  to  the  oOlcers  on  bidding  them  adieu- 
■'  We  arc  going  to  have  a  summer's  work  of  It,  but  i 
hope  we  shall  be  able  to  hunt  together  at  Compi.igui.  )„ 
September  "  His  majesty  limits  tbe  war  to  fourmonlli! 
It  is  said  he  never  appeared  BO  gay  and  joyous  as  at 
present. 

Prince  Napoleon. 

The  Prince  N.ipoleou,  according  to  the  Picdmoole.ta 
journals,  will  command  a  division  of  their  army 
the  direct  orders  of  the  king.  It  appears  to  lip  itup 
that  it  was  the  mortification  shown  by  Gen.  Salol  .lean 
d'Angely,  and  tho  counsels  of  friends,  which  induced  iho 
emperor  to  change  his  mind  in  regard  to  putting  tbe 
prince  at  Ihe  haid  of  the  Imperial  Guard, 

The  Dulce  de  Chartres 

The  young  DuRe  of  Churtrea,  second  son  oflhaliiie 
Duke  of  Orleans,  whose  year  of  niilit«ry  luition  at  tlio 
school  in  Turin  will  end  in  June,  has  demanded  and  will 
receive  .in  appointment  in  tbe  S>rdiniaii  army.  lie  Is 
reported  to  have  said  that,  not  being  able  to  serve  in  ibo 
French  army,  ho  should  be  proud  to  fight  by  Its  side  ia 
Ibe  ranks  of  the  Piedmontese. 

Sni^lieb  Chapel  in  Paris. 

The  bishop  of  London,  acliug  on  behalf  of  the  cimli- 
nen'ul  committee  of  the  Colonial  Church  and  School 
Society,  hail  obtained  the  chapel  lo  the  Rue  d'Ague.'^senu, 
Paris,  from  tbe  British  government.  A  depiilatiob  from 
England  will  visit  Paris  to  confer  with  the  Engliili 
residents  in  order  to  secure  the  reopening  of  the  chapel 
«ith  as  little  delay  m  possible. 
Milan. 

The  patriotic  enthusiasm  of  the  young  men  for  tlio 
war  of  independence  baa  spread  to  tbe  fair^e.x.  At  Miliia 
a  society  of  Sisters  of  Churity  has  been  formed,  like 
tho.se  of  tho  Crimen,  who  propose  to  go  to  camp  and 
nurse  tbe  sick  and  wounded  soldiers.  Tbe  most  distin- 
guished, wealthy,  and  beautiful  ladies  of  Milau  h»(e 
joined  this  aaaocinlion. 

Secrecy  in  the  War  movements. 

The  electric  telej'mpli  will  modify  materially  the  mode 
of  warfare,  since  but  a  day  1*  ref|uired  to  carry  news  qU 
round  Europe  from  one  camp  to  auotbrr,  and  the  btst 
laid  plan  may  be  frustrated  by  a  loo  careless  pubhritj. 

The  Armatroug  Gun. 

The  French  cUiim  to  huve  invented  tbe  gun  for  wliii'h 
Armstrong  has  just  been  kuighted  by  tbe  llneeii  of  KoK- 
laud.    Tbc  French  claimant  is  Mr.  Petin  Oaudet,  a  me- 
chanic of  Itive  de  Oier, 
Kossuth 

It  is  said  by  Hungarians  that  Kossuth  passed  through 
I'aria  a  few  days  ago. 


HEW  fUBLICATIONS. 

PnovEnBui  AND  Moral  Tiiouoiits-  I!y  Cinnus  Ht^'^J'* 
llANOEH.  Boston:  May  hew  &  Baker.  18mo,  pp  ^ 
1S69. 

A  collection  of  sensible  thoughts  aod  ideas  espre'"''' 
i;i  tho  form  of  Cupper's  Pioveibial  Philo.iophy. 
Base  Ball  Player's  Pocket  Cohpamos  -Cbickst  mr- 
ER  B  Poi-KET  CoMHA^iON     Boaton  I  Maybew  & 
These  two  mnnui-ls  are  clear,  aullieotic  and  '''""P'*'''; 
well  Illustrated,  and  just  tbe  llii-g  for  amateurs  ci  "i 
above  popular  g>imes.  The  publishers  of  tbe  above 
areeiiterprihingHod  spirited  youo^  meo.iind       '  ' 
with  pleasure  that  they  are  prospering  lu  tbeir  DU-i"  ■ 

Life  of  Touquato  Tasso,  By  J-  II.  ffirPEN-  """J',:^^- 
Delisser  &  Proctor,  508  llroadway.   lomo-   PP'  ' 

A  welcome  volume  of  the  deservedly  popular  "  •'j'"''^ 
hold  Libi^try  ."    Tbe  narrative  Itseli  U  a  ,„„ 
eppend.x  by  SiamonOl  ou  Tas.so's  great  '■p''^ 
work  complete    Very  plei.aant  prefi.tory  nxUtt'^  . 

n-       Ihe  pen  of  0.  A.  n  ight,  the  Amcricon  editor,  P" 

cedes  the  text. 

To  CUB,\  ,*Nn  Hack.    A  Vacation  Toyape.  ^J'J'l^^'*'"* 
H-Uana,  Jr.    Uoslou:  TicKnor  &  t.elds.  PP 
Mr-  Dana  has  given  us  an  """"'''''Sly  J'^^\,''.oiie 
sketchy  volume  upon  this  "  Gem  of  tbe  '*'""'''|;. .j  [he 
oriitinal  in  I  la  way.  and  attractive  enough  to 
reader's  tntercse  from  the  beginning  to  the  enu 
not  pretend  to  be  anything  more  t"""""  P''"-,""  L  rrit- 
of  a  brief  tropical  vi  it.  and  should  not  lher«(ow  b.  rn 
ciw-d  iu  -iny  other  light, 
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ron  *pvr.BTi«i'<n  —Tii-ntij-fiir  r/n's  prr 
-i»r  Iw  wilt  i'l  Ino  wecl;*  in  a.l- 
nur  liirge 

aiut  Projirittot, 


NEW  STEREOSCOPES  AND  PICTURES. 

rRlCi:^  TABYIMi  FROM 

St         «  I'l'""^*'' 

Uni'f'l  Slntis  11  tt'l, 

lV<)rov*Ujc  il^iilrnail  SttttiOO, 
ChBunrv  Stri'Cl. 
Wii-'li'ug'nn  Street, 

iliini-ock  lloujt',  in'oriorx, 
Suite  Strw.t  ttlock, 
Till-  Mullsnn  the  (.'nniaioa,el«. 
With  uinny  oUitrs  In  [.repiimlioii.  Al.-o, 

ViKWS  IN  MOUN  T  AUBUKN. 

N.Dll»H<1>  rr«ncc, 

linlyt  Cerninny, 
f-ipnin,  Biii*.-in, 

■  ■■din,  Hyrtnccw, 

„,    „„,„  I  anil— I^'iiiio'i— PaTl"— VCTike-  K-lUi- 
;      I     Mo'cow-St  pBU^rsbumh-i.r  Drollps— Stnumry 
Itii  11"'  -^K-  •  r'^*;"''*'-''!  •l")"!  '""1 

JN-Ie""""  book-iori'or 

:Stt-i  U'iSUINtiTUN  StKEBT. 

'     XmULLlANT  NOVEL. 

WE  SH-iLIi  iUBLtSH  JUNE  FIRST, 

S  E  A  C  L  1  F  1'  : 

OB,  TUB 

MYSTERY   OF   THE  WESTERVELTS. 

BY  J.  W.  DbFOREST. 

Aulhor  of      Orx-i^inl  A'^fpii'nl'tncf ,'"   "  Eiiriyji'aii  Ac- 
quainliiiier ,"'  etc. 

Thii"  ii*  n  f**"?  American  Life,  enibmrlng  Fomc  frti- 
(ure«  "t  Koritfty  tniita  of  ch»nict«r  tlii't  iire  oew  a^^ 
Miey  nrf'  ulriking  iinil  uiitunl.  Tlie  pursnnunes  iufro- 
iliirpdiire  »iTj  few  tn  iiuuilwr;  anil  llm  iolerest  ce  •tivx 
in  llio  faioily  oinift  wbkh  the  biTO  uiakts  it  call,  lu  the 
lini  e'laptur.  Tlie  plot  1."  niUiiirknblB  for  iw  inapnious 
MDipliHty.  TliB  ivaJer's  curiosity  is  uroufcd  »t  tlie  out- 
let tiy  tliL'  nppeftrniice  of  u  mjstery.  Kiirh  step  in  the 
',leTi.'lupai''iit  of  thu  story  Mi-niH  uliout  to  di.iclo  e  Iho 
.|n';iJfiil  .-(HTet,  but  llie  true  folulioQ  will  not  begueaacil, 
i-yvu  by  tliu  uiost  iDvclerile  Rudere  of  ficllon,  until  tbi; 
,.«t;islrophe  couies.  Tbe  atj  )e  of  the  narration  is  foil  of 
spirit,  nnd  the  vurious  tliama.tis  ptrauna  are  flnuly 
skft-Mieil  dud  coiitrii*led. 

•■  8e\cliff  ■"  will  be,  without  question,  the  most  f.isci- 
nntiog  iiovtl  of  the  sejisoii. 

In  one  baod-ome  volume,  duodecimo,  4(W  pp  ,  beauti- 
fully printi-'d     FricB,  SI  25. 

The  trtide  supplied  on  Iho  usual  ternia. 

Copies  tent,  postpaid  on  receipt  of  price, 
I'lllLLll'S,  SAMPSON  &  Co  .  !*ublisiif.iis, 
13  WINTEfl  STREET,  BOST  JN. 


SCHOOL  COMMITTEES 

The  publisher  would  Invito  thr  nttvntiou  of  School 
Committees  and  Trnchrrs  lo  the  nuterlor  merit*  of 

S  VRGF.NT'S  SERIt-S 

~  Of  — 

STANa>AB{E>  SI  DIOOL  KE.VDEIIS 

By  Upea  SdrKoat, 
Antbor  of  the   '  SlAndtird  Speaker,"  etc  .  etc 

COMPttlSlSO  TRB  FOLLUKIM): 

THE  STANDAIID  5tu  (ot  Ut  LUhb.-)  ItKADGit,  12uio, 
480  pp. 

TUB  SUNDVRD  4th  RK^DKIl.  12tuo.  830  pp. 

THE  ?r\NI)VlUl  30  RKiflEll.  12mo,  212  pp. 

TUB  ST\ND\IID  2t.  ltE.\DEK,  Illustrated,  ir,mo.21fipp 

THE  STAND  VRD  1st  RE  \01;R.  Illustrated.  IBii.o,  120 pp 

THE  STANDARD  ILLUSTRATED  PRIMBU  ISnio, «)  pp. 

TnE  STANDARD  Sl'ELLER,  12mo.  180  pp 

THE  STANDARD  -M \LLER  91'ELLBR,  18uio,  60  pp. 

The  above  new  and  thorough  nerira  of  School  Dooko 
huTe  met  nilli  nnpreeedeiil^d  suere";  morf  (Ann  n  mil- 
linn  eap'r^  have  nlruady  paAsi- 1  hilo  .-^jhoola,  Tbeir  p>lnt« 
of  iiiptriorl'y  are— 1-  The  apprnprlnle  ehnrncter  and 
vsriuty  of  thi-  reiidlng  matter,  nnd  tbe  great  c»re  ftnd  la- 
bor evident  in  tbe  prepantiiou,  2  The  drilling exerri'es 
and  the  Minpio  system  of  refuretic-p.  by  nlikb  aecuncy 
of  proiiunciition  \r  secured  3.  The  KxpKiintorj  Index, 
by  wlik'b  diCHcuU  woris  are  cxpbutieJ,  and  a  tisle  for 
rt\mology  <i>  inrulciiti'd.  4  Superiority  in  the  ciireful 
graduation  of  the  several  Iteti'lers  to  dllTi'rent  cnpielllef 
G.  Supecio  ity  in  the  mrchanicul  c\cculiD:i.  pnper.  bind- 
log.  elc.nnd  in  the  wood  euls  in  Iho  fiuiutler  bnoki 
6-  In  the  Sp"ller,  it  .icientifl"  cliiRsiflciition  of  \vor<iit,  with 
D:ct.-kilon  EMre|4C4.  coinbinioij  :ill  the  modern  improve- 
meutA  in  iniitruetiou  In  this  bniueh. 

piiiiii.ipt§i,  sA.nvt^oiv  &  Co., 

ma)23  2*      No,  13  nMNTER  STUEBT.  B03T)!). 


New  Laces. 
New  Gloves. 
New  Hosiery. 


OPPOSITE  TREMONT  HOUSE, 

BOSTON. 
New  Parasols,  Cheap! 
New  Embroideries, 
New  Ribbons. 
New  White  Goods. 
New  Linen  Goods. 

New  Embroidered  Hdkfs. 
New  Thread  Laces. 

New  Linen  Cambrics. 
New  Skirts,  made  from  fine  Jaconet 
Cambrics  Tucked,  a  very  desirable  article. 
EXAMINE. 

Our  prices  are  Buoh  (but  you  will  not  leave  without 
bujlng  something. 

II  S  H  M  A  N  A:  BROOKS. 

NORTHERN 

Fire  and  Life  Insurance  Co,, 

OF  LONDOBf. 

ESTABLISHED  IN  183G. 

Incorporatetl  by  Spocial  Act  of  Parliament. 

Niili-cribcil  <'ii|tii»|   !a;«.'il»«,000. 

I'ltitI  )■]>  C'lii.iiiil  mill  Suipliiit--  -^.IIU.OOO- 
Aimii»l  R»  *,  „.,p,  ,„.nrl>  ,  ^. . .  1,000,000. 

FOR   l.SSUlt.VNrE   At'l'LV  TO 

OLIVER  BREWSTER, 

ATlOKhLY  AND  UENrKAL  AUENT, 
No.  4  Sinic  !4Ir«;cl. 

P.  f*.  l>IIli:i,|>.N.  IEr»i«l<>»t  Set  rrlnry, 
A.  I.  SAWVEK,  Surreyoi'.  june4 


SAMUEL  MASUUV, 

PHOTOGRAPH  &  DAGUERREOTTPE  ARTIST. 

(tip  ONE  FLIGHT  OP  STAIRS  ) 

■»»  WASHINGTON  STREKF,  BOSTOf. 

n:?^''''0'"gf»pbs  taken  of  every  ai/e  and  fini.ibed  in 
M  Dp  Vi' -'"""'^  Init  and  P.istj-l  Colors.  DBguorreo- 
Ji"  ""leu  ill  the  most  supeiior  manner.       juDe4  tf 


WISfAR'S  RAL&AM  OF  WILD  CHERRY. 
WISTAR'S  BALS,\)1  OF  WILO  CliERRV. 

THE  KLST  Kr.ni:nv 

THE  Bi'Sl  ItE^IEUV 

For  Coughs,  Colds  and  Influenza. 
For  Coughs,  Colds  and  Influenza. 

A  CEETAIN  REMEDY 

A  CERTAIN  REMEDY 
FarD'honpini;  4'aiiuli,  I'roup  niiil  Anihinn. 
For  Whaopiiii;  Coiijjh,  Croup  ntiil  Anilimit. 

A  SI  KE  CIRE 

A  StRE  CURE 
For  Broiuliitis  uinl  Sore  Thront, 
For  BioiKiiitis  aail  Sore  Tlnont. 

A  S<IVKKKIUN  HALM 
A  SUVEKfe:iUn  BAliSI 

For  all  Affections  of  the  Throat  and  Ijungs. 

FuT  all  Affections  of  the  Tliroat  and  Lungs. 

IT  RELIEVES  AT  ONCE. 
IT  RELIEVES  AT  ONCE. 

IT  EtrtCTS 

A  PERMANENT  CUKE. 
A  PERMANENT  CURE. 

BEWARE  OP  COUNTERFEITS. 
BEWARE  OF  COUNTERFEITS. 

The  only  genuioe  has  the  written  Bifpiature  of"!. 
Butts,"'  a*  well  as  the  printed  nnme  of  the  Proprietors, 
SETS  W.  FO^VLE  &  Co.,  Boston,  on  the  ouUidu  wrap- 
per,  therefore  iw  not  deceived. 

FOR  SALE  BY 
THE  VARIOUS  DRUGUISTS  IN  BOSTON. 

AND  IN 

ALL  OTHER  PLACES. 


A  SUPERB  BOOK. 

"C  O  I'  .\  TRY   Mr  E." 

A  GREAT  AORICULIURAL  WORK, 

COVERl^I.i  TUB  ViaOVX  Ullull^l)  or 

AGRICULTURE,  HORTICULTURE, 

LantUcnpc  CnrdcnlnK. 

With  22.')  superb  illuHtrfttlnnt,  diuticnel  and  engraved 
expnw*))  f  r  the  work,  bj  cailtiPT.t  nttiita. 
BY  K,  MOllRtS  eOl'KLAXD.  K.sij, 

Sued  a  work  a*  the  nbove  bn-  lonit  Wn  needinl.  coui- 
blnliiiitii  one  viiluinu  n  whole  l.lbmrt  of  Kiu-Ii.  and 
the  eKpi-rieiice^  of  ibe  bert  titrieulluil-ti'  in  hotb  hemlt- 
phereN.  broucht  down  lo  the  pre't-nt  d«v.  and  all  nr- 
rnnt^'d  In  monlh..  •n  Ibnt  iinv  cnlllyiktor  ot  tbp  foil,  b» 
be  Itif  proi'iM.  r  of  hunilr«-iiii  ef  oeTn,  or  of  ^  "InKlt' 
icre  Clin  Imve  livTiire  lilm  a  pmi-tl>'nl  Maiinul.  or  r.iilmr 
in  Kiicjelopedln.  divided  into  mouihs.  !>bn»lntc  bini  at  n 
'insle  iflaiieo  Jnut  ffhnt  b«  uiu*t  do  l>i  evert  uiui'lh  in 
tlie  wax.  when  to  plow,  when  to  pliinr.  nnd  obnt  to  pliiut, 
bovi  to  plow,  itiid  how  lo  plant,  fmni  the  sumlleil  liowrc 
to  (be  cervnld  nhlch  su'lHin  life.    AIko  the  nio.it  poml.ll^te 
dPKcrii'tinii  of  tbe  ninnnDr  of  eon'IrndliiK  mid  uiHuuiflok! 
Hut  /V'liiir*.  contuliilntE  a  tlioruuiih  lr<  ailre.  «ith  lull  il- 
luitrHtloua.  on  Rn.>»  ('u(1iik.  tojt-ther  wiib  deMTtpilon* 
of  the  prliLfip^l  KlowcTV,  I'UnlJi,  snd  Shrnbo,  whinb  ran 
\M!  eulllviiled  heiv.  Hlid  ho«  to  oullt*ntu  iVienl.  mid  the 
iurv..t  eUI)orate  Ireailip  jet  publlihwd  on  l.A?<DtHT.\rti  Qjin- 
i>r\[>o  »ith  numerous  pimif  for  UtinK  out  gattlnn,  at 
/irtil^t.  M 'nhf  /unii.i.  »lth  complete  plan*  nnd  ilvicrip- 
tluu^  lor  drali  lug  hinds 

Mr.  I  Vipeliind  I"  well  hooivu  in  hi*  profewlon  ;  he  h: 
ninile  it  tne  entbui-iH^Iia  «tudy  of  bin  lifr.  and  pmbably 
there  In  mta  uinn  Uvlnn  in  this  e>iuntry  who  Is  bed. 
qiiallBed  tbnn  he  for  so  nr^l  nu  underlnkina  And  tbiit 
hn  li.iH  IV  i| 'lifted  liimKlf  iiobli  in  thti  arvnt  nurH  which 
he  now  o  If  em  to  the  public.  "U  have  the  Ivj^thoon  t  of 
seviTHl  of  our  most  dl»iinguuhcd  iigriculturiistii,  who 
hnvc  examined  bl-  proof  Kheet« 

The  work  \*  publl-hed  in  one  uijirth  Si'iJ  i-nfiiinn  af  SKi 
JMg",  wUh  Zib  elff;aill  Ulllflralmns.  PkICK,  TUKEB 
UOLL.^HS 

In  order,  however,  to  plsee  TO  valuable  ii  work  (wblcb, 
In  tbe  Innuiuiice  of  a  Keiitleuinn  oi  IiIk'i  vuliurv  nnd  ox 
tensive  cxi'orleiire.  who  hit*  rend  nil  the  prour  •bi-vt") 
■■  ronltiin>  miirf  ntvl  hi  lift  intii"iinl0<n  tlinn  imj  *'j  ftoot, 
on  fihjrrn,"  wlfliln  ilie  reiicd  "f  nil,  we  sbnll  issue 

an  edition  on  ^niEiller  p'lpur  aud  nell  for  Two  UoLL.vRi, 
depcndiug  on  lur^i?  luile.-i  to  compuDnilv  uii  for  tbn  birgu 
oui'fty 

\Vi^  want  a  few  piasT  Ratb  Aoent*.  and  only  a  few 
Wo  want  llione  who  b  ive  ha  1  tri-iiitnrr  in  x'-llloi;  boukH 
.if  this  hlKh  order,  tt'e  will  (ti*u  '■urb  a  territory  sulh- 
ch-ntly  hirse  to  employ  thuui  comrantly  for  one  le"*'' 
All  upplh-utiODS  ahould  Im  addri'fuid  lo  the  publisben. 
In  ordering  el-  glu  copies  by  mail,  pleafn  ■t«tn  which 
cditioti  i"  wauied.  JO(|V  iv  .lEWBCC  tt  Co  . 

inii>28  2w  No.  21)  iVaiibiiifiton  Slivet,  Bn*toa 

TUB  ONLY  POSITIVKLY 


ECONOMTSEl 
TO  FAMILIES  IN  THE  COUNTRY. 

Ko  T)  bo  Iv  hof  beard  of  tli.?  lnuieui 

TEA  WAUElIOdSE, 

I'iS  \Vn->1iltiutaii  Hi.,  BoMon, 

A<i<l  lh< 

t^v.^nty  ■ 

TEAS  AND  COFFEES 

Arv  not  used 


-.1  W  hirdly  n  funily  *iihin 
ilt.»  of  llo»ton  when'  our 


FIKE    PROOF  SAFE 


tEilALE  IHSfilASfcS. 

A LARGE  proportion  of  tbe  female  fex  fuller  froin 
(wnio  irregularity  iu  the  menftru«l  secretion  All 
such  pultereni,  whether  from  pupprea^ion.  esaewive  flow, 
or  painful  ili'rharBe.cun  And  sure  Jind  permanent  relief 
iu  the  well-tried  I'EHUVIAN  SYRDP,  "■hlcbncta  in  BUeh 
cascsuliiio-t  like  miit;ie,   


BANKING,  EXCHANGE, 

—  .XMO  — 

COLLECTION  OFFICE, 

Ko.        Mtntc  Mir<-et. 

IO  VNS  neitotiutt-d  and  nil  other  bu-lness  connected 
J  with  tbe%tlenf  I'APKIt,  BANK  NOTES,  iind  Gen- 
eral Urokenige  Uuclne.^iK. 

COLLECTIONS 
Will  be  made  on  all  |«irl^  of  tbe  UMTIOD  STATES  and 
PllOVlNCliS,  uu  tbe  most  favonible  term!>. 

UNCURRENT  FUNDS 
Bon-ht  at  the  lowest  nlec,  and  UUAlfTS  for  sale  on  all 
the  prii  cipal  rifles 

LAND  iVAUKANTS  bought  and  for  pnle. 

CORRESPON DENTS. 
Collections  from  Corre^fondeuta  will  he  remitted  for 
on  day  of  pftvioei't.  ivi  direited. 

WSI.  f  .  "AVIS,  .JOSFPH  W  DAVIS, 

coi»ly  12  Attorney. 


MAULANIVS  PATKNT,  of  wbleh  Dr.'.  C.  T. 
Jnehson  find  A.  A.  Iliiyen.  rwsa.ver*  to  tbe  Slat.-  of 
Miii'sachUhelts.  n^rerl,  "  tbe  door  way  (the  mont  vulner- 
iihle  port  of  n  sofe)  to  be  as  flre  proof  u  the  walls,  nnd 
that  is  all  that  can  be  enpecicd  of  a  safe ;  and  «eeunta  in 
nnyfire,  tbe  Intensity  of  ivhlcb  I.-  leji*  than  Bullicieul  lo 
melt  tbe  [ii.i.'s  of  iron  and  'topo,'' 

M&Mra  Cochran  &  Uall,  of  New  Orleans,  nay  nl  the 
buroiiig  of  our  warehouse.  July  8.  1S58  ■■  your  safe  had 
m  setere  a  WH  u*  i"  powible  to  iuiagine,  no  water  bt  ing 
thrown  upon  it.  Our  fi'ars  reifTdiug  It,  nnd  a  S.iinniun- 
der  Siife  of  another  mil uufiie lure,  were  pnrdally  ruiiliiied 
b>  the  iltfifiirtion  nf  iH'  liitirr,  while  tbe  entire  conlenln 
ot  jour  safe  were  preserved  from  the  sIlRhleft  diiniiiae." 

At  the  burning  ot  the  Pioneer  Mcchniilcs  Shop  ut  llur- 
llnglon,  Vt..  \pril  14,  1S.W.  "  the  beiit  was  to  li>ten»o  in 
the  division  which  the  Mite  utood  tbut  It  melted  the  mu- 
chinerv  Into  miww.  m  tlirit  out  of  "onie  thirty  tons  not 
half  n  ton  was  fit  for  use  again— while  tbe  entire  content* 
of  the  safe,  hooka,  papeir,  »nd  SliOOO  In  nolea  were 
uninjured.'' 

Espicmi  atunlinn  sum  to  i/rsigniiig  m/'j/or  house  vne  ' 
M.  a.  [IIQELOW  &  ANSOV  lIvHDY. 

Manuf,iclunn!.  32  School  St.,  Boitfln,  Mans. 

ISAAC  BRIDGE,  No.  01  MBgar.lne  Street  New  Orleans, 
Agent,  npSaeopiim  


Wo  "cll  e»ery  descrip- 
tion of 

GREEN  AND  BLACK  TEAS, 

"ur  prli-'-*  niiiite  from  2/>  rents 
nil  doll'tr  Wo  (ell  ttooil  family  (en 
iblu.'k  I  fur  3ii'™til«.  bv  tHe  piinknip'  of  fl»e  pounds;  rtlno 
go.1.1  Youeit  ll'pioo  (iiri-on)  for  ill  reuts. 

teiiH  wre  a*  good  m  are  uiiU4lly  sold  iu  coua- 
try  [.lorn  for  W  cont.i  per  pound. 

WE  m  MrtSE  TE.\8  AND  COFFEES. 

And  "ell  mnm  nod  cheaper  tbnn  any  other  e»t«bli»hment 
In  New  Ki,u1nnd 

Our  eoVKE'S  are  lfUl«U  every  day,  and  for  purity 
are  unrlvnlled 

'I'eiK  iirntly  pnrVvd  in  tvn  pound  ehc*!*,  for  temily  Ufa. 
Vor  the  ootivoubvire  ot  tlto.io  gjlng  to  tbe  ntlUoad*, 
we  have. 

BRANCH  STORES 

*t  No  B.'i  Union  Stni'l.  two  dnorj-  from  the  corner  of 

Hanover  Stri-et  [ri-d  utore). 

A(  Uii  t'ourl  .■^ttiei  {'ii^rv  p;iliiled  red). 

At  corner  of  Beach  and  Vibaoy  Stn-el*. 

At  corner  of  Washington  niid  I'Uiu  Streets. 

Call  on  u*  when  ]ou  cotne  In  lloatun,nnd  give  our 
gond.<  n  trial 

OrUHn  Bollclie.1  by  expreiw. 

TIIO.IIAn  il.  M'IIVTAIm 

majll  4w  I'JH  W\9lllNUTON  ST..  IIOSTON. 

p  A  1'  K  n  W  A  H  i  :  U  O  l)  S  E . 
GRANT,  WARREN  &  Co., 

No*  8U  .VN»raMll.K  STIIKBT.  A!<^  M  CONOIIK88ST., 
■  ntporiri"  iitiil  ncnicra  in  nil  tlnrrip- 
lioim  of  I'npri-.  Pnix  r  Nincli.  niid 
ninniifnclnicrH'iTlitlri-iiila.  I'liiil. 
iiiit,    WriiiiiB.    itnil  t'olortd 
I*(ip)'ria,  of   CTrry  vnrii-ty, 
MADE   TO  ORDER. 
tpSO  am  

n:?"     iSoniet/iiHff  ATBir.'  -^n 

^     Agents  wanted,  to  (/o  i/Uoa-^^ 
^  Kew  (Old  JToiiomhU:  Jiusi/wss^ 
^  which  irill  p'fi/from  S15  to  S30 
^weekly.  IVo  H'linilnis:.  t<atisfac-'^ 
^  tion  guarimtised.    ,Said  stantp-^ 
^  for  particulars,  which  are  free. 

'-C^    S.  M.  MYIUCK  At  CO.,  Lynn,  Mum. 


PATENT 
GLASS  LETTERS  A^D  MMERALS, 

IN  A  VAIIIETY  OK  OOLOKS, 
Firmly  Affixed  on  Plate  and  Sheet  Gia«8 
Window  ii'anea,  etc  , 

BY  THE  PATENT  GLASS  LETTER  Co., 

4Sa  BUOAOH'AV,  IVliW  VOKK. 
E.  H.  RICE,  AGENT, 

IO»  t'ourl  :4ir»'fl,  BoMon 

Uy  Letters  and  Numerals  lu  Gold,  Silver,  Ituhy,  Blue, 
Amber,  etc. 

(iy  In  ordering  please  give  the 
the  Letter*  are  to  t>o  plnted. 


of  GlaM  on  which 
Gw  mu32l 


HAAUKL'S  OKATORIO,    THK  BIKSSIAII." 
A  new  and  superior  oetjivo  edition  ot  lift u del  » 
S,.cred  Oratorio,  '  The  MeMiah  "    I'rice.  To  ceuta.  Su- 
perbly bound  in  eriniMin  Cloth,  Embossed,  gl  iiO. 
F,.bli»fa«'<l  br  OI.IVEB  OITHON  A  Co. 
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'25  State  St.,  Boston. 


active  young  men  lo  art  as  local  nnd  ImTeliing 
naenls.  in  a  busin^M  easy.  n,"eful  and  honomble. 


500; 


jund4 


3m 


llookiet,  N-  11. 


GAS  STEAK  BKOITEKS. 

HMIB  publie  are  Invited  lo  call  and  t  Jiamlne  this  ne 

I    iuvenlloo.  which  I  now  olfer  for  wile,  and  warrant 
if-t  »  (OUkA  t,"/  siftk  icIi'H  €n,.k>d»i  (Am  op,«ra!,„ 
,l>nU  h,.  tfiil'i"!  "rt'iU-i  «.  /en-/'/  fli  lA*  si"'o"'  «tien 
roiikud  over  chan.'flal  flre. 
GltJ*  Cooliiuif  .*ppnrn(il». 

<;ii*  Fliii-irou  Uenicirn. 

Unn  FixiurcM  Riid  Pipe. 

.  F .  SHAW, 

niaj2S  tt      174  Washington,  opposite  Brotnfleld  St. 

NEW  SPRING  TRIMMINGS. 

J.    C.  OSCiOOD, 
19  IVINTEIt  STUKBP, 

n**  j"''t  ret^eived.  and  Is  constjintly  receiving,  NEW 
STYLES  OF  DItESS  THISI  WINGS,  which  the  Udles  are 
invited  lo  cxnmiae.  It  m»y28 


Coughs,  Colds  and  Consumption. 

1MIE  late  llev,  Dn.  LKONAIll)  HOODS,  Abbott  Pro- 
li'BKOrof  Theology  in  Audover,  Slass.,  wrote: 
■■  Gentlemen.— From  n  long  un' of  the  YtnH'^hlr  PuU 
moHiinj  liihiKn  In  niy  fiimlly  clrrlennii  among  lhi'ihi|ilenl 
Hludents,  I  n  gnrd  it  as  a  snfu  anil  etllciiciou»  midlclnc.  ' 

Owing  to  an  nnpn^'dtnled  sate  and  popularity  of 
over  (/nV(i/ >eiim' slaiidlog.  tbrre  are  mnnj  rounterfeltB 
and  Imlbitloiif ,  against  which  the  public  are  euuUouvd, 
lu'iulre  lor  the  article  by  Us  imot-B  >,(mi, 

"VEGETABLE  PULMONAltY  BA  1.8AM  " 
Prepared  only  by  IIEBIJ.  CUTLEIt  fc  CO..  Prupplsls, 
13  India  Sltiet.  Ibmlon.  Mii»s.,  aud  i-oM  liy  apothecaries 
and  country  rai-n  hants  geuerally.    Price.  large         81 ; 
small  «h.e.  IjOceula.  Ile4w3lu  11 


BAKER'S  PREMIUM  CHOCOLATE. 

W  .    il  A  K  li  II    A    f  o . '  ■ 

AMERtoAN,  Phincii.  noMff,op.iTiitc,A[>r  WisuxA  PnniiiJtt 
CuoKOL.iTs,  pKKPvntn  Coco*,  IIboha,  CoeoA  Pauti, 
Cotu,\  StipRs.  SoLunLR  iloWtBOPATnio  AND  Uina- 
Tic  Cocoa,  Coi:oa  Shells  anp  Chacbkd  Couoa, 
CcUbraUd  OJ  nattilivr,  miulitry  aiut  dttitiaui  litnirngt), 
For  tnore  than  Ihrtf  /mirlha  of  a  tmtunt.ttn  aianufae- 
turcd  from  t\>coa  ot  the  flnent  i|ualtty.Bnd  warranted 
superior  to  any  other  Cocea  Ptepnrallons  made  In  tbe 
United  Otates     An  nourishment  for  children,  invalids, 
and  persons  In  health,  nnd  as  substitutes  for  Tea  and 
Coflee  in  Nervous  anil  Djspepllc  cans  they  are  Invaluable 
aud  recouiuioiidi  d  by  tbe  most  eminent  pbjsiclnns. 

Kor  sale  by  their  agent",  0  C  Murray,  Ntw  Yorlt  ; 
\Vm  8.  Grant.  PbttHdelphia ;  T  V.  Brundlge.  Hnltltnorc; 
Ki-nnett.  Dudley  St  Co,  Cincinnati ,  and  by  Grocers 
annorally.  WaLTKB  BAKKIt  k  Vo.. 

Ijm*      13  Dorcli<!»t«r,  Uaw. 

1' ARSONS    4  GIKBV, 

STAMPERS  OF  EMBROIDERIES, 

Smlii  NO.  3  WINTKH  -srHKET  

iBIH).        GRAY'S  S?:iO. 

Double  Thread  Sewing  Machine. 

tf       TURNKIt,  Aal.,  Wo.  «:l  Couil  Kl.  ap:3 

Smoke— Sm  okers- Smoking. 

RKCEl\ IMl  i"T  ciK-h  ^lt^llllc^  a  sup.-ii'.i[  iij*r>rtmcnl 
,  ..f    MEKIiSi-UMJM    Ptl'E'.  TUBES  auT  TltlW- 
MINGS     Piles  rvpalred  and  SlltliNTKD  in  any  variety 
Of  style.         FllEliKlllCK  UKoHN.  Apothecary, 
mu>7tf  OS  Wa*biugton.  eor  ot  Stale  Street. 


M  A  r  T  U  K  S  S  E  S 
Of  lest  Curled  Hair.  Live  Geese  Feathen,  6teBm 
Poriaeil,  Beds  aod  Bediiing. 

PEW8  Lined  un.i  Co-blom-d.  SUltn-fses  nnd  Beds 
renovated  lo  a  superior  uiiinticr  by 

JAMKS    II.  IIALI-KTT, 
Ile4w3m  Hi  IK-rk  gguureSi^l  Fitnenil Uall  S.iuare.PoBtoo. 
UESIU.MESti  AMI  HOOD  E^<iltAVI^«. 
KILBURN    St  MALLORY, 
96  WASHINGTON  STREET,  BOSTON. 

BErtH  TO  Ballou's  PicioBUt,-  Sm  13 
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^  El'RWElN  SOVEREIGNS. 

ThQ  intoreat  felt  in  tho  present  state  of  Europe 
hns  induced  us  to  giro  on  this  page  a  group  of 
oriraits,  of  thoao  sovereigns  who  are  engaged 
\  liostilities.  or  who  are  directly  affected  by  the 
'  „,ent  troubles.  Tlicy  wore  drawn  exprcsaly  for 
^  |,y  Mr  Kilbum,  from  reliable  authoritica,  and 
Zonm\  togolher  gracefully,  with  the  flags  and 
nrms  ol  their  different  States.  Conspicuous  in 
Ihotiroup  i«  Louis  Napoleon  (No.l),  by  nil  odds 
ll,e  foremost  man  of  Europe  to-day ;  a  8ta^C8- 
innn  of  conanmmato  ability,  and  now  appearing 
for  tho  first  time  in  a  new  light  as  a  warrior.  Ho 
tnken  tho  field  with  tho  uood  wishes  of  a  vast 
mnjoriiy  ol  his  people— a  lact  which  can  no 
loiiKcr  be  conleatcd.  It  was  enongh  for  Franco 
to  Vnow  that  their  emperor  was  to  lead  the  Gallic 
eiiglofl  onco  more  against  the  Austriaus  to  rally 
tlicm  around  him.  It  remains  to  bo  soon  what 
Inurels  he  will  win  in  his  new  career,  and  how 
llio  fions  of  those  crushed  by  French  guns  at 
Man'ugo,  pointed  hy  tho  first  Napoleon,  will 
fiico  the  terrible  artillery  wielded  by  the  second. 
Anil  if  victorious,  it  remains  to  be  scon  what 
iHo  Louis  Napoleon  ^vill  mako  of  his  victory. 
Will  ho  commit  or  avoid  tho  mistakes  of  tho 
Tiiior  of  Marengo— tho  victim  of  Waterloo ! 
Tho  serond  in  the  group  of  portraits  is  that  of 
Francis  Joseph  Charles,  tho  youthful  Emperor  of 


Austria,  bom  August  IS,  IS30,   He  takes  tho 
field  to  fight  desperately  in  defence  of  his  Ilalian 
possessions.    Younp  as  he  is,  he  has  shown  him- 
self well  fitted  to  wield  a  despotic  sceptre.  On 
ascending  the  throne,  he  promised  to  give  freedom 
and  a  constitutional  government  to  his  country. 
Yet  the  6r8t  act  of  the  young  monarch  was  to 
diasolvQ  tho  national  assembly  met  at  Kroimsicr ; 
tho  second,  to  cancel  tho  ancient  constitution  of 
Hungary.   By  tho  aid  of  the  Emperor  of  Itus. 
sia,  he  succeeded  in  crushing  tho  Hungarians, 
while  his  field-marshal  RadolTiy  secured  the  sub- 
mission of  tho  Lombard  and  Venetian  kingdom, 
Tet  when  Russia  saw  England  and  France  ar- 
rayed against  her  in  the  Crimean  war,  tho  Em- 
peror of  Austria  held  aloof,  and  it  ia  doubtless 
to  reward  him  for  his  lukewarmncBB  and  ingrati- 
tude, that  Alexander  IL  is  affiliated  with  Louie 
Napoleon,    In  IS.'il  this /iTirra/  young  monarch 
declared  that  his  minit'lerB  roust  be  responsible 
to  no  other  political  authority  beside  tho  throne, 
and  added:  "  The  cabinet  rou.'it  swear  uncondi- 
tional fidelity,  as  also  the  engagement  to  fulfil 
all  my  ordinances  and  rcaolutiona.    It  will  be  lis 
duty  to  carry  out  my  will  concerning  all  Uwa  and 
administrative  act*,  whether  considered  necessary 
by  the  ministers  or  originating  with  mo."  Fran- 
cis Joseph  ascended  the  throne  December  2, 1 849 , 
on  tho  abdication  ol  his  tincle,  Ferdinand  I.  He 


is  tho  oldest  son  of  tho  arcbdako  Francia  Charles, 

cosaion,  and  of  tho  princess  Sophia. 

The  King  of  Sardinia  (No.  3),  Victor  Em- 
manuel Albert  Gugono  Ferdinand  Thomas,  now 
regarded  as  the  champion  ot  Italian  indepen- 
dence, was  horn  March  2,  1820.    It  is  a  curious 
fact,  in  connection  with  present  events,  ihat,  by 
marriage,  ho  is  first  cousin  of  the  Kmperor  of 
Austria.    Ho  held  tho  muk  of  Duke  of  Savoy 
until  the  disiistrous  battle  of  Novara,  March  24, 
IS49,  when  bis  father,  Charles  Albert,  Abdicated 
in  his  favor.    Uo  thus  commenced  to  reign  at  a 
diaa^trou*  period  in  the  history  of  his  country, 
and  was  compelled  to  make  a  treaty  of  peace 
with  the  victorious  Ausirians.    Ho  has  been  sec- 
onded, of  late,  by  the  brilliant  talents  and  lofty 
patriotism  of  his  minister.  Count  Cavour.  Tho 
marriage  of  his  daughter,  the  Princess  Clolildo, 
with  Prince  Napoleon,  strengthened  tho  allianco 
of  Sardinia  with  Frnoce,  and  led  tho  way  to  that 
intimate  association  which  has  bronglil  the  French 
emperor  in  arm*  lo  Sardinia,  to  fight  in  behalf  of 
ita  gallant  aovercign,    Onr  fourth  portrait  is  a 
likeness  of  Leopold  11. ,  Grand  Duke  of  Tusca- 
ny, who  has  just  abandoned  his  duchy  in  conse- 
quence of  the  threatening  aspect  of  affairs  in 
Italy.  Ho  was  bom  in  Florence,  Octobers,  1797. 
While  he  was  yet  an  intant,  bis  father  was  driven 
from  hia  Smtea  by  the  French.  Ho  was  educated 


partly  in  Germany,  and  returned  to  Floronoo  in 
tSLS.    It  is  said  that,  from  1R15  tolR4«,  hU 
Koveraraent  was  tlio  most  liberal  in  Italy.  Ho 
built  roads  and  hridgoa,  oncourapsd  the  arts  and 
litomturo,  putrt>niiied  acion<-o  and  education,  tnd 
cspecinlly  favored  ajtric ulturo.    Ho  accomplished 
u  good  deal  of  good,  as  any  ahsolut*  niler  can 
when  he  happens  to  ho  a  good  man.    Bat  he 
was  opposed  lotho  rcpuMii  an  party,  and  In  th« 
great  convuUions  of  184R  ho  loft  his  dominions, 
as  ho  has  done  recently.    DuriuR  his  absenco  a 
rvpnblic  was  proclaimed,  but  the  grand  duko  was 
restored  by  Austrian  bayonets,  and  an  Austrian 
army  quartered  in  tho  dnchy  to  put  down  liberal 
sentiments.    Wo  have  not  omitted,  as  likely  lo 
bo  drown  within  the  vortex  of  tho  troubles  of 
Italy,  Pius  IX,,  tho  Pope  of  Homo.   He  belongs 
to  the  noble  family  of  Koratti,  and  was  bom  at 
ScnegucHa,  in  1"'J2.   Ho  was  elected  pope  by 
tho  conclave,  .luno  U,  IWfi.    In  the  eariy  part 
of  hia  reign  Ins  temporal  adminintralion  was  very 
lilwrnl,  in  spite  ot  the  remonstrancca  of  Austria- 
He  afterwards  failed  to  fulfil  the  cxpeclalioni  of 
the  lulian  liberals.    In  18*8  ho  was  compelled 
to  fly  from  Itomo,  which  ho  re-entorod  after  tho 
republic  was  crushed,  escorted  by  French  dra- 
goons, April  12,  1850.     Tho  remaining  head  {■ 
that  of  Prince  Frederick  of  Prussia,  who  has  not 
ntado  a  conspicuous  figure  in  European  politics. 


HALLOUS  nCTORIAL  PIlAAVINGjO0M_C0MPANI0N. 


[Wrilten  for  Biiiloo'i  Plelorlul-J 

WILLIAM  WAITE. 

THE  STORY  07  A  CONDEMNED  FELON. 


UY  JAMBS    KHAMKLIS  FITTS. 


jTi«  midnight.  The  bu«y  hum  of  .ndns(ry 
from  the  vill«gc  has  long  »mc6  cc«.c<I,  «n<l  .he 
la^tminklinK  ligLt  Im.  vanished  from  the  wn- 
tIow«.  D.rkoe«.  «n<l  -ilcnco  have  scUled  over 
the  colWgc-roof^.  and  ntl  is  ponce. 

IW  did  I  a"y  ?  The  midnight  murderer 
may  noi  w.iik  iihroad  with  his  weapon  drawn,  ihe 
torch  of  the  incendiary  may  not  be  lighlcd,  but 
villany  still  livss.  Bcncat),  tho  shelter  of  those 
lowly  roof-  how  many  plol^  «od  pUns  replete 
with  wronfi  nre  being  warmed  lo  life  ?  How 
many  hypocritie  spoilers  of  the  widuw  and  or- 
phans hRve  knelt  to-night  and  thanked  their 
Mnlcr  thai  they  aro  not  as  other  men.  How 
many  bands  have  mixed  the  cup  and  hold  it  to 
tho  brother's  lip,  wi.kedly  cureless  of  the  conso- 
qnence?  Yet  this  is  not  crime;  the  law  takes 
no  cogniznnco  of  such  deeds  as  these.  alUiough 
even  the  murderer's  heart  would  pale  to  white- 
ness by  comparison,  The  heart  may  cherish  ha- 
tred and  the  mnn  he  ten  thousand  times  a  mur- 
derer in  design;  the  inner  man  may  be  a  very 
d^mon,  and  run  riot  in  the  fullness  of  its  hate 
and  malice,  but  while  the  hand  is  stayed,  the  false 
judgment  of  man  nctiuita  of  blame.  The  out- 
ward act  is  impulsive  ;  the  inward  action  of  the 
darkened  soul  is  deliberate  ;  yet  human  tribu- 
nals condemn  the  former,  while  the  latter  passes 
unrecognized. 

Tho  past  is  to  me  but  tho  slago  npon  which 
tho  tragedy  ol  my  life  has  been  enacted.  The 
curtain  is  soon  to  fall— there  remains  but  one 
scene  10  close  the  p'ay.  I  sit  upon  my  iron  bed- 
stead, my  feet  and  hands  close  manacled,  the 
dungeon  walls  shutting  me  in  on  every  side. 
Through  the  narrow  grated  window  I  can  dimly 
discern  the  outline  of  a  huge  structure  towering 
through  the  mist  and  gloom  of  morning,  and  the 
dull  monotone  of  hammer  and  saw  falling  upon 
my  ear,  informs  mo  that  the  work  still  goes  on. 
"With  the  earliest  dawn  I  shall  he  summoned 
from  my  cell,  tho  prison  bell  will  toll  its  mourn- 
ful strokes,  I  shall  bo  conducted  through  the 
prison  yard  and  up  those  rough  tleps,  a  prajer 
will  be  ottered,  a  drop  made  ready,  and  in  the 
sight  of  a  gaping,  swaying  mulliludo  I  shall  die 
tho  felon's  death ! 

Memory  is  not  over  busy  in  this  hour.  My 
deeds  are  bat  those  of  yesterday,  my  life  has 
been  brief  and  fitful     I  have  ever  been  the  slave 
ot  passion.    This  has  been  my  bane,  and  where, 
O,  where  shall  I  find  tho  antidote?    The  past 
no  longer  remains  to  mo,  the  present  I  cannot 
call  my  own,  the  future  is  a  black,  deep  chasm. 
I  behold  llie  earth  vanish  from  my  sight,  and  am 
become  as  one  clinging  to  a  frail  plank,  dniied 
abont  at  tho  mercy  of  winds  and  waves.  My 
manacled  hands  remind  me  but  too  strongly  of 
what  I  was  nnd  ara.    Can  it  be  that  I,  too,  was 
a  guileless  infant,  cheering  the  fond  heart  of  a 
niollier  with  smiles,  beautiful  to  her  as  the  vision 
of  an  angel  ?    O,  t  Jod,  in  this  biiier  hour  I  ask 
why  was  it  not  my  happy  fale  to  have  been  taken 
then  from  earth  and  lemptaiion?    Was  it  fated 
from  my  hirlh  that  I  should  live  but  to  become 
an  example  in  the  eyes  of  men  of  the  mast«ry 
of  passion  ?    To  mc  it  is  fate;  my  own  act 
brought  me  not  into  the  world  ;  my  own  hand 
shaped  not  my  destiny ;  and  O,  let  not  the  ac- 
couotahiliiy  r«st  npon  mc!    The  ffurful  crime 
for  which  my  life  must  be  the  satisfaction,  is  the 
first  fruit  of  the  pernicious  seed  which  other 
hands  have  sown,  other  hands  watered. 
*         *         «         «  « 
My  name  is  William  Waite.  My  parents  were 
of  French  cxtraciion,  their  immediate  ancestors 
having  removed  from  Europe  ty  the  village 
where  1  was  born  and  havo  always  lived.  My 
educRlion  was  obtained  with  the  other  village 
boys  at  tho  school  ol  an  old  Scotchman,  who 
had  taught  the  parents  of  the  majority  of  those 
who  then  attended  his  daily  instruction. 

From  earliest  childhood  I  was  overhearing 
and  commanding,  desirous  of  nothing  so  much 
as  ot  exacting  the  implicit  obediem  o  of  all  by 
whom  I  was  surrounded.  Unfortunately.  I  was 
the  sole  child  of  my  parents,  and  my  word  was 
as  law.  To  have  a  wish  unfulfilled,  however  ex- 
travagant, was  at  this  time  an  unknown  thing. 
To  the  criminal  indulgence  of  parents,  how 
many,  alas,  how  many  depraved  and  reckless 
men  may  we  number  I  My  education  was  com- 
menced in  the  cradle,  and  my  first  school  days 


foinid  me  with  an  arrogant  and  ovonuUDg  spirit 
which  could  brook  no  restraint. 

I  will  hero  rite  one  instance  of  tho  cruelty  and 
malignancy  of  my  nature.  There  was  in  the 
village  a  poor,  deformed  idiot  who  daily  wan- 
dered through  Ihe  streets,  babbling  to  himsell  in 
uninicllrpiblo  jargon.  He  was  perfe.  ily  harm- 
less;  even  the  little  children  would  lako  him  by 
the  hand  and  lead  him  out  of  danger,  murmur- 
ing  ;  "  Poor  T<.b>  !  poor  Tohy  !"  Ho  seemed 
to  iioiice  no  one  unless  lirst  spoken  to,  and  then 
■would  at  times  m,ike  bimfclf  intelligible.  Ho 
was  about  twenty  vcars  of  age,  hut  his  body  had 
ever  been  weak  and  feehlo.  although  he  was 
well  known  to  possess  a  good  share  of  that  deep 
cunning  which  is  nowhere  found  but  in  the  idiot. 
There  was  one  strange  peculiarity  of  this  idiot, 
which  was  his  inordinato  dread  and  horror  of 
tca/(T.  Whenever  brought  near  a  stream  ho 
would  shake  and  shiver  like  one  seized  with  tho 
ague,  and  ho  always  hesitated  at  the  little  brook 
which  ran  across  the  village  green  for  some  child 
to  lead  him  across.  One  day,  as  I  was  strolling 
in  Ihe  foot-path,  my  eye  re.-^red  on  the  ngnrc  of 
Toby,  who  had  scaled  himself  near  the  bridge, 
and  I  re.-olvcd  to  hare  some  diversion  with  him. 
Coming  up  beside  him,  I  stretched  out  my  hand 
ami  said  : 

Pon't  wait  longer,  Toby  !  Give  mo  your 
hand  and  I  will  lend  you  across." 

He  arose  without  hcsitalion,  look  my  prof- 
fered hand,  and  walked  slowly  and  trem- 
blingly by  my  side  I  allowed  him  to  go  no 
farther  than  tho  middle;  I  seized  him  by  main 
force  and  held  him  suspended  over  the  unrailed 
side  of  the  bridge.  Never  have  I  seen  a  more 
perfect  picture  of  utter  despair  and  pitiful  en- 
treaty. His  eyes  rolled  wildly,  his  hands  grasped 
convulsively  at  my  clothing,  which  I  was  careful 
he  should  not  reach,  and  he  alternately  begged 
and  screamed.  Can  it  bo  believed  that  I  en- 
joyed the  agony  of  this  poor  being  1  that  his  cries 
were  music  to  my  ears  ? 

"  Now,  Toby,"  I  said,  after  tormenting  him  for 
some  time  in  this  way,  "  what  will  you  give  me 
if  I  will  let  you  go 

"  O,  an'tinp,  aa'ting.  Mr.  Bill !  Here,  here, 
take,  lake,  ou'y  let  go  !" 

The  wretched  creature  endeavored  lo  take  the 
ragged  jacket  from  bis  back,  but  I  prevented 
him. 

"  Never  mind,  Toby ;  here,  come  up  !  Now  !" 
I  lifted  him  almost  over  the  planks,  and  then, 
relaxing  my  hold  suddenly,  be  fell  backwards 
into  the  stream ! 

Long  and  loud  I  laughed  as  the  idiot  splashed 
and  spluttered  in  the  shallow  water,  and  his  shrill 
and  piercing  screams  only  aroused  greater  mer- 
riment. When,  at  last,  he  had  clambered  upon 
the  bank  and  cleared  his  eyes  of  the  water,  he 
turned  to  where  I  stood  and  gave  vent  to  his 
rage.  Despite  my  indifierenco,  1  was  really 
amazed  at  the  change  which  had  come  over  him. 
His  eves  blazed  with  almost  the  fires  of  reason, 
and  his  tones  were  strangclv  distinct  and  delib- 
erato  as  ho  turned  upon  me  with  outstretched 
finger. 


"  Bill  Wuito,  curses  on  you  !  You've  done 
what  no  olhor  ever  thought  to  do  against  the 
pnor  idiot!  1  hate  you!  I  curse  you  1  Mark 
me,  I'll  be  revenged  \" 

His  manner  suddenly  changed,  and  he  hobbled 
away,  muttering  and  mumbling  as  be  was  wont, 
wliile  I  walked  the  other  way  with  a  loud  laugh. 
Still,  there  was  something  so  singular  in  tho  id- 
iot's manner,  that  I  rellecled  upon  it  as  1  walked 
on. 

This  incident  shows  not  only  tho  wilful  cruelty 
of  my  nature,  hut  also  has  an  important  bearing 
upon  future  events  in  my  narrative. 

At  school  I  was  the  acknowledged  master  and 
ruler.  The  boys  of  tho  village  were  quiet  and 
peaceable,  and  cared  not  to  quarrel  with  me; 
moreover,  my  ungovernable  temper  was  well 
known  to  them,  and  they  stood  in  dread  of 
arousing  it.  Even  at  the  hands  of  the  old  Scotch 
seho'ilmastur  I  escaped  without  punishment,  my 
father  being  one  of  ihe  richest  and  most  impor- 
tant men  in  tho  village,  and  he  was  well  aware 
that  by  him  all  my  irregularities  would  be 
winked  at  if  not  openly  siHiained. 

For  a  long  lime  I  contioned  my  anlhoriiy  over 
the  school,  and  it  remained  long  undisputed. 
One  day  a  new  scholar  made  Win  appearance. 
His  parents  had  but  recently  moved  into  the 
town,  and  he  bad  been  but  little  seen  by  the  boys. 
He  was  every  way  dissimilar  to  me.  I  was  stout 
and  heavy — he  was  tall  and  slender.  His  ap- 
pearance was  as  modest  and  unassuming  as 
mine  wjis  self- confident  and  overbearing.  His 


f.ceworonn  exprcsKion  ol  firmness  and  manly 
honor  which  mine  lacked,  «nd  his  blue  eyes 
could  at  times  send  forth  glances  of  deep  passion. 

For  several  days  I  saw  that  he  b.ld  aloof  from 
me,  although  ho  joined  the  others  in  their  sports 
I  knew  that  he  disliked  mc  from  the  first,  and  I 
deiermincd  to  humble  him.  There  was  such  an 
nir  of  quiet  firmness  about  him  that  I  almost 
shrunk  from  pu.ting  him  to  the  trial,  but  the  re- 
flection  that  any  signa  o(  unreadiness  might 
loosen  my  hold  upon  tho  others  nerved  mo,  and 
I  proceeded  about  the  work.  Walking  deliber- 
ately into  the  play  ground,  where  all  the  scholars 
were  rsscmbhd,  I  exclaimed  in  a  loud  tone: 

"  Koland  Temple  is  a  coward  !" 

Kvery  eve  was  turned  towards  him,  all  being 
curious  to  learn  how  he  would  act  under  the  ac- 
rusaiion.  He  turned  pale,  hut  it  was  not  the 
pallor  of  fear,  and  rWw^  to  his  feot  be  asked  : 

"  Who  said  that  1" 

"  I  did  \"  I  replied. 

"And  why  did   you  say  it?    You  cannot 
prove  it  '." 

"Can't,  eh?"  I  returned,  in  a  sneering  tone. 
"  Will  tli'J'  do  for  i)roof  ^" 

As  I  spoke,  I  struck  him  a  severe  blow  upon 
the  cheek. 

the  lion  within  him  was  fairly  aroused.  I  had 
not  calculated  npon  the  indignation  of  his  out- 
raged spirit.  Before  I  could  place  myself  in  a 
posture  of  defence  he  was  upon  me.  and  his 
hlows  fell  thick  and  f.ist  into  my  face.  Blood 
blinded  my  eyes,  and  my  head  was  severely 
wounded  by  his  attack,  and  I  ended  my  disgrace 
by  falling  fiat  to  tho  earth. 

My  opponent  was  a  generous  enemy.  He  en- 
deavored to  assist  rae  to  rise,  but  when  he  laid 
bis  band  upon  my  arm  and  wiped  the  blood  and 
dust  from  my  face,  I  sprang  to  my  feet  and  as- 
sailed him  with  a  shower  of  abusive  epithets,  de- 
claring him  to  he  my  mortal  enemy,  and  bidding 
bim  never  again  address  me.  Ho  answered  all 
my  furious  words  with  a  smile  of  di.sdain,  and 
appealed  to  the  delighted  boys  who  had  gathered 
around  us  to  know  if  they  bad  not  always  known 
mo  for  a  cowardly  bully.  They  answered  with 
an  unanimous  afllrmaiivo,  and  in  a  transport  of 
fury  I  rushed  from  the  yard  and  school,  and 
never  ni-entered  either  again. 

It  was  then  that  the  first  sharp  promptings  of 
liule  entered  my  heart.  Tho  deep,  relentless  an 
ger  which  I  cherished  against  Roland  Temple  I 
cannot  describe.  Night  and  day  I  repeated  to 
myself,  "  he  is  my  enemy  and  I  am  his  !"  Tho 
intensity  of  my  feelings  was  concealed  scrupu- 
lously from  the  knowledge  of  others,  and  thus 
the  passion  of  revenge  had  already  entered  my 
heart.  This  was  the  second  link  in  the  chain  of 
events  whose  end  was  to  be  upon  the  gallows ! 

In  my  eigbteentb  year  my  parents  both  died. 
I  followed  them  to  the  grave,  but  not  with  tear- 
less eyes.  There  is  no  human  being  so  depraved 
and  lost  to  all  good  impulses  but  that  tender 
recollections  may  sometimes  be  awakened  with- 
in him,  and  as  I  saw  the  coffined  face  of  my 
mother,  tho  hot  tears  fell  fast  from  ray  eyes.  She 
had  ever  been  kind  and  indulgent  to  mo,  bearing 
with  mo  even  in  ray  most  wayward  moods ;  and 
slony-hearted  indeed  must  I  have  been  to  havo 
refused  the  simple  tribute  of  a  tear.  But  what 
maitcrod  it  ?  The  turf  fell  upon  their  coffins, 
and  I  turned  away  in  utter  furgetfulness. 

My  days  were  now  spent  wholly  in  idle  pleas- 
ure. I  wandered  around  the  neighborhood, 
Bseking  to  break  the  monotony  of  my  daily  life, 
but  I  was  compelled  to  tread  the  same  paths  and 
seek  the  same  haunts  from  lack  of  variety,  and  I 
was  upon  tho  point  of  leaving  the  village  for 
sjme  wider  and  wilder  field  of  action,  when  a  cir- 
cumstance occured  which  bound  mo  to  my  home 
and  confirmed  my  fate. 

One  pleasant  afternoon  in  Mayl  strolled  along 
the  bank  of  the  brook  which  I  havo  previously 
referred  to,  following  its  course  until  the  village 
had  been  left  a  mile  behind,  and  the  water  had 
grown  deeper  and  wider.  Silting  down  in  the 
shadow  of  a  dense  clump  of  aldur-bushcs,  I  cast 
my  lino  into  the  wftter  and  carelessly  watched 
tho  float. 

Iliad  been  sitting  there  for  some  time,  when 
my  attention  was  arrested  by  the  figuie  of  a  fe- 
male who  had  come  out  of  a  cottage  by  the  side 
of  a  hill  half  a  milo  away.  As  she  neared  the 
brook  I  recognized  her  as  a  young  girl  whom  1 
had  occasionally  seen  in  the  village,  although  she 
was  entirely  unknown  to  mo.  She  seemed  now 
to  be  undecided  whether  to  cross  or  not.  She 
looked  doubtfully  at  the  black,  deep  waters, 
swollen  by  the  Uood  of  spring,  and  plaecd  Iter 
fool  hesitatingly  iipou  tlio  slippery,  moss  covered 


log  whi.'h  alone  spanned   them.  If.,, 
breath  and  siJonity  watchcii   hi-i.  r. 
seemed  upon  tho  point  of  turning  back  y 
pointed,  but  BomcthinB  impelled  her  to  m  l^' 
trial.  ''>e 

What  mighty  influence  do  trifles  exert  ot 
Is  it  really  chance  that  moves  us  '  nm  ' 
I     1        -         ■       -       ■         *       "  swav 


by  the  mere  conjunction  of  circnmM.nnecs  Tc^ 
I  think  that  the  simple  art  of  that  yoQn„ 
crossing  that  slippery  log  was  destined  lomk 
mo  a  murderer?    It  is  strange,  it  ia  womW,, 
to  view  tho  train  of  intignificaut  events  K 
havo  conspired  to  that  end.  ' 

Tremblingly  she  commenced  the  pB,isagc  Sh 
lifted  her  feet  slowly  and  carefully,  keepinp  h," 
eyes  fixed  on  the  opposite  side  until  she  rcachtd 
Ihe  middle,  and  then,  prohahly  impelled  tiy  ,u 
osity,  she  looked  down.    Tho  awifi  mDvin,r'|^„' 
ter  attracted  her  eyes  and  caused  her  to  become 
dizzy,  and  she  struggled  in  vain  to  recover  her 
balance.    Just  at  this  instant  sho  saw  me  j 
rose  in  my  excitement,  and  exclaiming  in 
nized  tones,  "  O,  save  mo,  sir,  save  me!"  fii 
fell  backwards  into  tho  water  and  imnicdiiitciv 
disappeared, 

I  had  thrown  off  my  coat  at  the  6r«t  iniiin„. 
tion  of  her  peril,  and  I  sprang  into  tho  strcnn,  in 
time  to  grasp  her  clothing  as  she  was  carried  rap- 
idly down.  I  retained  my  hold  and  yiclricd  to 
the  current,  and  in  a  moment  was  ahio  to  gtiLsp 
a  bush  at  the  bend  of  the  stream,  and  gain 
bank  with  my  burden. 

I  laid  her  upon  the  grass  and  gazed  ai  her— 
gazed  with  all  my  soul  in  my  eyes.  In  that  ma. 
ment  she  was  beautiful — almost  too  bcimtiful  fur 
earth.  Her  wet  brown  liair  streamed  baek  from 
her  pale  forehead,  and  ihe  blue  ejus  bcntMili 
were  closed  as  in  the  sleep  of  death.  The  old 
look  of  terror  and  entreaty  was  still  upon  lier 
face,  her  lips  were  slightly  parted,  and  her  face 
deathly  pale  ;  her  simple  collago  dress  clonj,' in 
wet  folds  to  her  form,  and  her  hands  wtro 
clasped  tightly.  She  was  very  young,  much 
younger  than  I.  A  sigh  from  her  breast  arouned 
rae,  and  I  endeavored  with  success  to  bring  her 
back  to  life  by  chafing  her  limbs.  She  opcntd 
her  eyes  and  gazed  wildly  around,  and  then,  re- 
membering my  face  and  her  late  danger,  tho 
color  quickly  camo  back  lo  her  cheeks,  and  she 
essayed  to  murmur  her  thanks. 

She  leaned  upon  my  arm  and  I  walked  slowly 
by  her  side  to  the  cottage  on  the  hill.  Youth 
ever  impulsive,  and  before  we  stopped  at  iho 
door  there  was  a  mutual  interest  aroused  bctwei:n 
us.  There  was  peace  in  my  heart  npon  that  day. 
The  air  was  soft  and  balmy,  the  eariy  flowers  uf 
May  were  blooming  round,  and  niy  words  ncro 
kind  and  gentle,  for  it  was  the  heart  that  spoke. 
Sho  answered  low  and  confidingly,  and  I  lisiemd 
with  joy  to  her  voice,  for  it  awakened  new  feel- 
ings in  my  breast;  while  I  listened  I  became 
gentle  like  her.  I  parted  with  her  at  the  door  of 
the  cottage  where  her  grandparents  lived  (slio 
had  told  ice  that  she  was  an  orphan),  and  prom- 
ising to  see  her  again,  I  slowly  walked  bad  lo 
the  village. 

I  sat  down  by  the  wayside  and  reflected. 
What  was  this  sudden  interest  which  I  hud  eoii- 
coived  in  Alice  Dane  unknown  to  mo  beforH 
Could  it  be  love  ?  I  scouted  tho  idea,  1,  Wil- 
liam Waite,  in  love?  It  was  aonsenso;  Iho  very 
thought  was  foolish.  But  my  memory  reuiintd 
the  lineaments  of  her  beautiful  lace,  and  my  pil- 
low was  haunted  by  an  angel  presence,  ffhieh 
seemed  to  resolve  itself  into  Alice  Daue. 

The  next  morning  my  feet  unconsciously  look 
tho  path  by  the  brook,  and  for  many  succe^ivo 
mornings.  Alice  always  welcomed  nio  1'^' 
home  with  a  blush  or  smile,  and  sealed  by  her 
side  or  rambling  with  her  on  tho  flower  covrnd 
mead,  I  was  us  if  endowed  witha  newcx»- 
In  that  brief  period  I  was  truly  happy-  J  "° 
longer  sought  to  conceal  from  myself  ^ 
votedly  loved  tho  fair  cottager  to  whom  If" 
given  back  life,  nor  yet  could  I  conceal  it  froin 
her.  Tho  secret  was  hers  long  before  it  m 
passed  my  lip.,  and  when  I  made  known  my 
love  it  was  to  her  no  new  revelation. 

Why.  O,  why,  I  have  o^^/f  ^^^^^f 
those  days  of  happiness  remain  ? 
that  such  days  of  bliss  should  be  but  the  p  -^ 
of  dark  despair?    Hardly  w.is  thecourse^f^^^^^ 
sion  stayed  within  my  breast-har-iy 
nic  fires  of  nature  pent  by  the  in"''^"^?  '^^ 
-when  passion  again  assumed  the 
I  was  compelled  to  yield  to  it.  baneful '■'fl"'^^ 

I  pursued  my  way  joyfully  ^^n.^^X^, 
this  meeting  with  Alicc-the  „h,„y 
1  gained  the  knowledge  "'"^         ^.-j  „„i  ob 
,  mine.    Bu.-icd  in  my  rcflcclio»S  1  "'^ 
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■  ^^^^  ^  jjirk  flf.'uro  tlifit  was  rustling  In  the  tall 
Trass  bounding  ihc.ijath,  and  in  a  moment  it 

oiiip^"'  jnio  iho  path  a  short  dislanco  in  front  of 
roo"!""!  ivisumcd  Uie  fi{;iiro  of  Tohy  tlio  idiot. 
mroK-ti'i'S  '"^  '""^'^^  towards  me  ngniu,  he 
exclaimed  in  a  duep  voice:  "  Tol)y  hasn't  for- 

-oil  /'"''y  J'>^9^^"  ""'^  immcdifttoly  dis- 

npncarcd- 

This  strange  incident,  although  it  did  not 
wholly  divert  luy  tlioughis  from  their  accustomed 
channel,  disturbed  me  in  a  manner.    I  had  aU 
St  forgotten  niy  cruelly  to  the  idiot  of  several 
cars  tietoro,  but  had  observed  him  of  late  sov- 
eriil  times  when  ho  seemed  to  be  watching  mo 
more  shurply  ihaa  was  his  custom.    I  reflected 
thai  it  might  bo  as  well  fur  mo  to  conciliate  the 
oor  follow,  and  so  dismissed  tho  mutter  from 
lay  mind.  Ah,  ho^  dcmouiac,  how  horrible,  how 
htsiii'g  in  ftl'  humuQ  beings  is  hatol 

My  visits  to  the  cotrage  of  Alice  Dane  were 
now  of  almost  dnily  occitrrcueo.  My  wild  na- 
ture had  found  that  which  it  had  over  needed— a 
sympathizing  soul ;  and  it  was  no  more  natural 
for  tho  swallows  to  seek  tho  south  at  the  ap- 
proach of  winter,  than  for  me  to  seek  her  com- 
panionship- In  lier  I  had  placed  all  my  hopes 
of  fiitmo  happiiic-is-  Before  I  had  met  her  my 
mind  had  bi'on  listless  and  vacant;  life  to  nie 
then  seemed  hardly  worth  preserving.  Now 
there  was  a  pnrpoio  to  my  daily  life;  commun- 
ion with  her  had  changed  the  bitter  fountain  of 
my  heart  to  a  well-spring  of  gladness. 

But  still  there  was  something  in  mo  which  she 
seemed  to  fear.  Tho  Nubian  Hon  may  not  be 
sootlied  to  gentleness  in  an  hour,  nor  may  the 
bad  passions  of  the  human  heart  be  eradicated  by 
the  labor  of  a  moment.  The  reed  sown  in  infan- 
cy had  sprouted  and  grown  to  be  a  forest  of 
noisome  weeds,  and  tho  hand  of  gentleness  and 
love  must  have  labored  long  and  patiently  ere  it 
could  lie  entirely  destroyed.  As  Alice  leaned 
trustingly  upon  I" y  breast  her  face  would  pale 
and  her  lips  quiver,  and  the  faltering  words 
would  find  utterance. 

"  Wdliam,  dear  William,  do  not  look  so  fear- 
ful I  There  is  a  strange  and  terrible  look  upon 
your  face— a  gleaming  light  in  your  eyes  that 
frightens  me!    What  troubles  you?" 

Yes,  she  was  right.  Even  while  seemingly 
happy  and  peaceful,  the  strife  of  passion  some- 
times desolated  my  heart  and  beamed  from  my 
eyes.  Could  this  be  prophetic  ?  Was  it  a  dim 
foreshadowing  of  the  ovil  fate  which  darkened 
my  future  1  I  whispered  to  myself,  "  Time  will 
tell,"  and,  alas  !  Time  told  all,  too. 

While  the  happiness  of  love  still  remains  to  us 
for  our  own,  while  we  hold  the  tangible  passion 
and  are  blest  in  its  enjoyment,  we  esteem  the  fu- 
ture as  a  thing  which  may  be  curved  and  con- 
trolled at  will.  But  when  the  fair  illusion  is  past 
and  gone,  and  tho  heart  left  doubly  dark  and 
desolate,  those  hours  come  thronging  back  upon 
tiio  memory  in  a  mocking  train,  bringing  no 
balm  to  soothe  tho  wonnded  spirit,  but  fresh 
pains  from  the  knowledge  of  what  we  are  and 
the  memory  of  what  once  was.  Let  me,  there 
b>ro,  no  longer  dwell  upon  this  period  of  my 
life,  so  painful  by  contrast,  but  hasten  to  the  nar- 
ration of  tho  dark  sequel. 


It  was  almost  tho  hour  of  sunset  as  I  loft  the 
vdlago  and  walked  the  path  by  the  winding 
brook.  1  had  learned  to  love  that  hour.  Scat- 
el  with  Alice  upon  the  bench  by  the  cottage 
door,  we  had  often  watched  tho  beautiful  vari- 
ations of  tho  western  sky  as  tho  light  of  the  de- 
clining sun  crimsoned  the  cloudy  fragments 
which  assumed  strange  and  lantastic  shapes  and 
figures,  now  imaging  a  pile  of  dark  blue  moun- 
luins,  and  then  assuming  tho  shape  of  a  gorgeous 
Eastern  palace,  with  all  its  domes  and  minarets. 
Ac  such  seasons  it  was  a  pleasure  to  me  to  study 
liiir  lovely  face,  to  mark  the  beautiful  expression 
of  perfect  peace  and  happiness  which  rested 
there,  and  to  hear  the  whispered  accents  of  bor 
voice. 

But  now,  as  I  neared  the  cottage,  other 
toues  greeted  my  ear  anil  shot  ft  quick  pang  of 
jealousy  through  my  breast.  My  mood  changed 
in  an  instant.  Changing  my  slow  and  careless 
pace  to  a  light  and  stcalihy  one,  I  crept  noise- 
lessly to  the  door  and  looked  into  the  room, 
"-^ne  glance  would  have  been  sufficient  to  madden 
mo,  but  I  continued  to  gaze  and  torture  my  heart 
with  the  sight. 

Alice  was  seated  on  a  rustic  bench,  hor  band 
resting  carelessly  upon  the  shoulder  of  one  who 
eat  beside  her,  and  he,  his  arm  thrown  around 
ber,  xvas  chatting  and  laughing  gaily  wiib  her. 
What  more  was  ooedod  to  rouse  all  my  blackest 


■passions  on  tho  instant,  as  I  regarded  them  1 
Tho  face  of  ibe  man  bad  been  turned  fi-om  mo, 
but  the  moment  I  caught  a  glimpse  of  his  feuiurcs 
I  writhed  in  the  agony  of  ray  spirit.  I  rticog- 
niKod  my  boyisli  enemy,  the  mention  of  whoso 
name  wn*  onniigb  to  stir  tho  bitter  waters  ol  my 
heart,  HoUnd  Tcm|do ! 

My  first  impulse  was  to  rush  in  upon  tbcm 
and  lay  them  dead  at  my  feet — my  next,  to  turn 
away,  weak,  faint  and  heart-sick,  and  crawl 
blindly  aw.iy.  I  throw  myself  upon  tho  grass 
and  shouted  tho  name  of  Alice  til!  the  mocking 
echoes  brought  it  back  to  me,  I  Eci7.ed  great 
hundfuls  of  earth  and  grass  and  threw  them  from 
me  in  the  mighty  rage  and  anger  of  my  soul . 
Then,  beconiiiig  calmer,  I  threw  mysolf  upon  my 
face  and  sobbed  and  groaned  in  the  agony  ot  my 
spirit,  till  even  the  empty  winds  seemed  lo  repeat 
after  me,  "  She  is  lost!  Alice  is  lost!  Lost! 
Wt!" 

Thus  through  half  the  night  I  lay  upon  the 
cold  ground,  and  tho  morning  had  almost 
dawned  when  I  dragged  iny  weary  body  homo- 
ward.  My  thoughts  were  worse  tormentors  than 
legions  of  demons.  For  hoars  I  could  realize 
nothing  but  the  one  idea,  "  Alice  is  lost !" 

But  when  I  had  grown  calmer — what  a  fearful 
calm  was  that! — all  love  hud  died  within  me. 
My  feelings  toward  her  who  had  so  basely  de- 
ceived mo,  I  could  not  analyze.  She  hail  bade 
me  hope,  and  in  tho  hope  of  gaining  her  I  bad 
rejoiced  ;  now  I  was  awakened  as  from  a  wild 
and  fictitious  dream,  and  saw  all  love  departed 
from  mo-  Could  I  turn  carelessly  away  from 
blighted  prospects  such  as  these  1  Could  I  afford 
to  let  the  fal>o  one  and  her  lover  laugh  at  tho 
silly  dupe  thoy  had  made  of  me  1  Alice  I  might 
have  forgiven,  even  hud  my  heart-strings  parted 
in  the  struggle,  but  when  I  thouglit  of  Holand 
Temple,  I  gnashed  my  teeth  and  answered, 
"  No  !" 

I  arose  from  the  couch  whereon  I  had  thrown 
mjself,  and  hurriedly  paced  the  room.  Mybead 
seemed  bursting  with  couHicting  emotions.  1 
Iield  a  mirror  before  my  eyes  and  started  back  in 
amazement  at  the  apparition  which  tho  glass  re- 
vealed. Could  those  sunken,  vacant  eyes  be 
mine?  and  those  pallid,  hollow  cheeks  f  What 
a  frightful  change  since  yesterday  I  O,  fur  breath, 
fresh  air,  or  I  should  suffocate!  I  dashed  the 
glass  down  and  hastened  from  the  bouse.  I 
knew  not  where  my  steps  were  leading  me— I 
cared  not!  but  on,  I  must  keep  moving,  or  my 
passions  would  consume  me. 

I  might  have  known  that  my  feet  would,  from 
habit,  seek  that  path,  for  ihe^  had  walked  it  al- 
most daily  during  many  months.  Here  was  a 
new  pang.  I  sank  down  by  the  stream  where 
we  had  first  met— Alice  and  I— where  I  bad 
preserved  her  life.  1  fell  tempted  to  plunge  into 
its  depihs  and  seek  relief  in  death,  but  1  could 
not ;  some  invisible  band  restrained  me. 

Two  figures  advanced  from  tho  cottage.  I 
recognized  tliem.  They  came  slowly  toward  tho 
place  where  I  lay,  talking  earnestly  tho  while. 
It  was  nearly  nighltall,  and  the  cold  dew  upon 
tho  grass  chilled  me  through,  but  I  moved  not. 
1  had  not  the  power ;  I  could  not  have  stirred 
from  that  spot  had  my  eierual  weal  depended 
upon  it,  as,  indeed,  it  did. 

As  they  came  nearer,  1  heard  their  conversa- 
tion. One  of  them  said  he  had  an  errand  to  the 
house  boypnd  the  grove,  which  must  be  done  im- 
mediately. The  other  preferred  to  wait  until  be 
returned,  and  asked  him  to  hasten.  He  went 
away  hastily,  and  when  bis  footsteps  could  no 
longer  be  heard,  I  emerged  from  my  conceal- 
ment, and  stood  before  the  female  who  had  seat- 
ed herself  upon  a  stone.  Well  she  might  cry 
aloud  and  call  my  name,  for  bow  was  she  to  re- 
coguizo  William  Waite  in  the  spectral  appearance 
before  her  !  1  sternly  repelled  her  as  she  would 
have  taken  my  hand,  and  addressdi  her  thus  : 

"  Alice  Dane,  your  perfidy  is  well  known  to 
mo,  and  you  will  seek  in  vam  to  disguise  it ! 
Once  I  trusted  and  loved  you  ;  yon  may,  per- 
haps, add  to  the  scorn  and  hato  with  which  I  now 
regard  you,'bul  you  cannot  detract  one  iota 
from  it !" 

She  paled  and  looked  in  sorrow  upon  me.  It 
was  this  that  maddened  me,  and  I  became  al- 
most demoniac  with  rage.  Something  whis- 
pered to  me  ■'  kill !  kill !  '  some  demon  drew  with 
a  brand  of  fire  before  my  eyes,  a  hateful  picture 
o(  my  wrongs,  and  steeled  my  heart  against  pity. 
The  fell  passion  of  hate  spurred  mo  on.  I  sprang 
suddenly  upon  her;  I  grasped  ber  firmly  and 
stifled  her  shrieks,  and  thus  forced  her  to  the 
Mream  Mv  force  was  that  of  a  giant,  my  des- 
peration that  of  a  madman.    Once  in  her  frantic 


struggles  my  victim  forced  the  band  away  which 
hud  firmly  closed  her  mouth,  and  ga<ped  in 
friahl,  "  O,  William,  spate  mo!  do  not  kill — " 
Her  head  waa  plunged  beneath  ibc  water— a  ftw 
bubble*  rose  lo  the  surfiico  und  floated  away,  and 
the  deed  wa«  done,  Alice  Danelay  pa:isiro, mo- 
tionless, dtad  in  my  armtl 

Tho  stream  gurgled  on  as  before,  but  its  voice 
gave  utterance  to  the  word  miirr/rr.'  The  trco-t 
ruRtlcd  and  .ipoko  it,  the  crickets  in  the  gniss 
chirped  it  accusingly,  und  my  own  bwirt  beat 
({uick  and  fast  and  Hpoko  tlie  word  in  every 
ihnih. 

Pasiion  had  conqnorcd,  but  where  wa*  pas- 
sion ?  I  stood  silently  above  the  dead  body  and 
reflected.  I  wns  not  remorseful;  I  w<w  bewib 
dcrcd.  Where  was  Alice  Dane  f  1  had  heard 
ber  voice  but  a  moment  before,  and  here  lay  ber 
body,  but  it  was  cold,  motionless,  GrndunVly  I 
awoke  from  my  letbarcy.  I  rontembcrod  that 
Alice  had  injured  me,  deeply,  irreparably,  and  I 
had  killed  ber.  I  was  not  sorry  for  the  deed. 
Neither  was  I  glad;  but  I  continued  to  gaze  in 
silence  at  my  work. 

Hark  1  was  not  that  a  human  voice  ?  ft 
chuckle  1  I  stamped  the  grass  down  beneath  my 
feet  all  around  Iho  spot;  the  thought  of  a  secret 
witness  brought  me  back  to  life.  I  could  find 
nothing;  imagination  had  deceived  mo.  I  re- 
turned to  the  coqiso  and  looked  again.  The 
features  were  not  distorted  ;  ibey  looked  up  at 
me  aa  if  bcscoehiug  pity.  Tho  moonlight  rested 
on  the  face  and  showed  it  marble-pale.  This 
moved  me  with  horror,  and  I  covered  my  face 
with  my  hanJs  till  reason  returned.  Thou  I 
rniscd  the  body  in  my  arms  and  bore  it  into  the 
centre  of  the  dense  clump  ol  alders.  Tho  alder 
twigs  laced  around  it  when  I  laid  it  down,  the 
stalks  sprang  back  and  concealed  it  from  sight; 
from  tlio  sight  of  all  but  the  moon,  which  looked 
down  stilt  upon  it. 

That  noise  again — what  was  it  ^  I  searched 
again,  but  nothing  could  be  found.  Ha.'iteniiig 
away  fi-om  the  sceno  of  the  tragedy,  I  pursued 
tho  route  homeward,  hurrying  fast  and  still 
fiister,  but  unable  to  escape  tho  accusing  voice 
which  filled  my  ears  with  its  doleful  ery. 

Upon  the  next  evening  it  was  rumored  through 
the  village  that  Alice  Pano,  a  girl  who  bad  lived 
tt  mile  boyoni!  tho  village,  hiul  disappeared  mys- 
torionsly,  ahd  that  Holand  Temple  bad  been 
lodged  in  j.vil,  cliarged  with  her  murder  ! 

It  was  truly  a  mysterious  ufT.iir.  Tho  people 
collected  at  tho  street  corners  and  discussed  it, 
but  it  still  remained  mysterious  as  over.  Tlie  ac- 
cused had  been  known  as  a  person  of  unim- 
pcachod  character,  and  no  motive  could  bo  as- 
signed for  the  commission  of  so  horrible  a  deed, 
but  suspicion,  supportol  by  evidence,  pointed 
steadily  to  him.  The  body  could  not  bo  recovered, 
and  it  was  generally  supposed  that  it  had  been 
thrown  into  the  stream,  by  the  rapid  current  of 
which  it  bad,  doubtless,  ere  this  been  floated  into 
the  bay  and  far  out  to  eea. 

One  individual  had  te-'<titied  that  upon  tho 
evening  in  question,  he  had  seen  Holand  Temple 
going  rapidly  away  from  a  place  by  the  water, 
where,  upon  examination,  the  earth  had  been 
trampled  with  impressions  of  largo  and  small 
feet  as  if  by  a  struggle.  Another  bat!  heard 
stifled  screams  in  that  vicinity,  and  the  old 
grandparents  of  the  missing  girl  were  sure  that 
she  had  left  the  house  just  at  dusk  in  company 
with  Temple.  Altogether,  the  case  was  dark 
against  him. 

Afier  a  few  days  a  request  was  brought  to  mo 
from  the  prisoner  that  I  would  visit  him.  I  com- 
plied without  hesitation,  and  was  admitted  u> 
his  cell.  Ho  was  seated  in  the  corner,  bciivily 
ironed,  his  bend  bowed  uj.on  bis  bands  and  great 
sobs  shaking  his  whole  frame.  Ho  raised  his 
eyes  as  1  entered,  and  revealed  a  countenance 
grief-stricken  and  hopeless.  His  face  flushed  as 
he  recognized  mo,  and  he  motioned  mc  to  sit  he- 
side  him.  but  I  stood  motionless  in  the  centre  of 
the  cell,  my  arms  folded  upon  my  breast.  A» 
soon  as  he  could  suflicicnily  control  his  emotion 
he  broke  forth  into  the  loUowing  appeal  : 

"William  Waite,  wo  were  once  enemies,  but 
I  call  Heaven  to  witnoKs  that  I  never  harbored 
malico  against  you.  If  you  have  snfTcred  a  boy- 
ish enmity  to  embitter  your  mind  for  years,  I  can 
freely  forgive  you;  I  ofTer  you  now  tho  hand  of 
friendship.    Will  you  take  it  V 

1  disregarded  hi*  proffered  hand,  still  standing 
motionless  as  marble. 

"  Then  listen  to  me !  I  know  your  deep,  dark 
passions,  and  the  intensity  of  your  rage,  and  I 
*aw  your  face  whcu  you  rubbed  in  anger  from 
tho  cottage  door ;  since  Uion,  O,  what  fearful 


Huspioioni)  have  crowlcd  my  brain  !  Tell  mo, 
William,  tell  me,  for  the  love  of  God,  tluit  your 
handi  are  free  from  tlio  blood  of  Alice  Dane  I 
Assure  me  of  ihi*,  and  I  can  die  upon  tho  scaf- 
fold, bard  a*  it  will  bo;  take  this  load  tmm  my 
mind,  and  though  innocent,  I  can  bear  the  hoot- 
ings  of  the  mob  ;  and  let  my  reputation  bo 
blackened  with  infamy !" 

My  answer  was  fearfully  slow  nod  dt«tioct. 
"  Holand  Temple,  if  you  know  my  disposition 
truly,  jou  need  not  iwk  me  that  question.    1  am 
not  one  to  be  thwarted  and  turned  aside  from 
my  course,  and  if  my  blood  is  hot  itacts  to  mad- 
den mc  only  when  tlio  provocation  is  deep  and 
beyond  endurance.    Judge  then  if  I  could  litand 
tamely  by  and  witness  Alice  llano  borne  off  by 
another,  when  I  already  looked  upon  her  a*  my 
wife  ?    You  ask  me  to  say  that  I  did  not  kill 
her ;  instead  of  that,  I'll  »ay  that  itbo  dul  die  by 
my  handn,  that  I  lUd  commit  the  deed  for  which 
you  aro  manacled  hero  to-iiay,  and  that  I  will 
not  lift  one  finger  to  save  you  from  the  gallows, 
oven  could  I  do  it  and  still  hold  my  lilo  I" 

"  Bloody  man  !"  exclaimed  Temple,  "  the 
words  you  have  just  spoken  have  foa'ver  crushed 
and  broken  mo,  but  even  your  brazen  cheek  will 
pale  to  hear  tho  whole.  Know  that  Alice  Dane 
was  to  me  no  more  than  a  Kistor;  that  I  was 
brought  up  from  childhood  with  hor,  as  her 
brother,  und  that  she  died  beneath  your  hands 
as  true  to  you  as  in  your  happiest  hours  of  com- 
panionship! Go,  murderer!  let  bor  ghost  and 
minenaunt  you  through  the  remnant  ufyourmi-i- 
erabto  life,  nor  quit  you  unlil  tho  earth  shall  have 
covered  your  trembling  body  !" 

Shutting  the  fearful  words  from  my  cars,  I 
rushed  in  agony  from  tho  cell.  I  felt  instinctive- 
ly that  Holand  Temple's  words  wore  true.  Pag- 
sion  had  bastoncd  me  to  commit  a  crime  which  I 
would  now,  O,  how  willingly,  have  recalled  ;  but 
which  was  irrevocable.  My  happiness  had  been 
self  ruined,  and  the  miserable  justification  which 
I  had  found  to  satiffy  myself,  was  forever  swept 
away.    I  was,  iiideed,  a  muideror. 

Of  the  remorse  which  now  oppressed  and  tor- 
tured mc,  I  will  say  nothing.  It  is  far  too  pain- 
ful to  dwell  upon,  and  I  pass  on  to  the  finale. 

Several  days  after  my  visit  to  tho  cell  of  Ho- 
land Temple,  1  received  a  nolo  from  tho  magia- 
irato  ot  tho  village.   It  ran  as  follows  : 


"Mb.  Waitb:  Dear  Sir,— It  ia  desirable  at 
the  present  time  that  an  examination  of  llie  scone 
of  the  late  tniiider  should  Ijo  made  by  theofltcors 
of  tlie  law.  and  wo  wifh  to  be  accompanied  by 
several  individuals  who  may  servo  tho  govom- 
incnt  in  tho  capacity  of  witnosses,  Will  you  bo 
BO  kin<l  as  to  oblige  mo  in  thi»  (  If  so,  please 
follow  tho  hearer.  Yours,  in  baste, 

Jacob  Mookh." 

I  trembled  at  the  thought  of  standing  again 
upon  that  dreadful  spot.  Could  suspicion  bo 
aroused  against  me  ?  Impossible ;  the  object 
specified  in  tho  noto  was  plain,  and  if  there 
should  bo  suspicion,  it  would  bo  the  more  readily 
disarmed  by  a  willing  compliance. 

1  followed  tho  bearer,  who  was  Toby,  lUo 
idiot,  and  was  conducted  just  ontsido  the  vUlago, 
to  where  the  magistrate,  constables,  and  several 
citizens  were  waiting.  I  was  saluted  by  the 
party,  and  tho  object  of  the  expedition  l>cing  un- 
derstood by  all  (as  I  supposed),  wc  went lorword 
toward  the  supposed  scene  of  the  murder. 

There  were  few  words  spoken  aa  we  walked 
on,  each  person  seeming  impresHod   with  tho 
solemnity  ol  the  service.    In  spite  of  my  efl'orW 
to  be  calm,  I  was  nervous,  and  trembled  exces- 
sively.   The  remombranco  of  Alic«  as  she  lay  in 
my  arms,  dead,  upon  tlial  fatal  evening,  kept  re- 
curring to  me,  and  I  was  troubled  liy  the  fear 
that  when  wo  should  stand  by  tlie  spot,  my  agi- 
tation would  be  noticed.    There  was  somcibing, 
too,  in  the  demeanor  of  tho  oflicerH  and  tlioso 
who  accompanied  them  that  puzzled  mo,  for  I 
coiildjiot  help  oljscrving  it.    They  did  not  ap- 
pear merely  as  men  executing  a  solemn  duty, 
bnttbcy  were  oppressed  and  saddened  by  some- 
Uiing  which  I  could  not  account  for,  and  hurried 
on  as  if  they  dreaded  the  pert'ormance  of  tho  task, 
and  wished  to  accomplish  it  quickly. 

We  readied  the  5po^  and  then  there  was  a 
sudden  indecision  visible,  each  man  looking  nt 
the  magistrate  and  me  aiiernately.  Wondering 
what  this  could  mean.  I  paled  from  apprehension 
08  the  former  said  in  a.  solemn  tone,  "  C^ntlc- 
mcn,  onr  dutv,  however  embarrassing,  must  be 
performed  unhcfiiiatingly.  Constable,  arrest  the 
accuHcd  1" 

Kvery  eye  was  upon  me,  and  the  officer's  hand 
was  ou  my  sbou'der.  I  sickened  and  paled  in 
speechless  terror. 
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"Gcntlomen."  continncd  tho  rangistralc,  "I 
have  recoived  iDforroatioa  of  a  characicr  wliidi 
indaces  me  to  bolievo  Mr.  Temple  inuocent  of 
the  fcXrful  crime  imputed  lo  Inm.and  wIii.  tM.lso 
induces  mc  lo  believe  llmt  the  indiv.du»l  now 
under  arrest  is  the  murder^rl  Uis  my  mlent.uu 
to  hiYC8ligalc  thifl  exlruor-liimry  rhnr-e  ilior- 
ou..hly.  and  if  Mr.  Wailo  desires  lo  say  anjih.Dg 
prior  to  tho  search,  he  i«  at  liberty  to  do  «o 

"""wi-o  is  my  accDHcr?"  I  a^kcd,  with  a  show 
ol  finnuess. 

"  This  18  lio,"  ho  replied,  j.ointinj:  (o  1  oby. 
"  The  idiot !"  lexciaimcd,  with  a  forced  langh, 
"  ^veU,  rcaUy,  gentlemen,  you  are  making  out  a 
serious  caac  !" 

■■  Perhaps  you  had  bolter  restrain  your  mern- 
ment  until  we  havo  made  our  cxumination,  sir  ! 
Toby,  you  muy  "ow  proceed." 

The  idiot  stooped  down  and  pointed  lo  tlio 
tracks  in  the  sand,  Iciuii^g  from  tho  stream  to  the 
aldorB,  and  in  his  mumbling  flcccuia  asked  to 
havo  my  foot  compared  with  them.  My  boot 
w,tf  removed,  I  being  wholly  weak  and  i)owor. 
1(«.8,  and  upon  comparison  it  was  found  to  cor- 
respond oxaeUy  with  tbo  footprints!  Followed 
by  tho  spectalore,  he  then  penetrated  the  elump 
of  alders,  and  as  he  dragged  lorth  tho  pale  corpse 
of  Alice  Dane,  a  cry  of  horror  went  up  from  the 
whole.  But  the  damning  proof  was  now  lo  be 
shown.  Pointing  to  a  fragment  of  cloth  which 
the  deceased  held,  clutched  in  the  gnisp  of  death, 
Toby  placed  his  hand  upon  llio  skill  of  raycoat, 
from  which  just  such  a  piece  had  been  torn,  tho 
ragged  edges  exactly  joining!  At  this  rovo- 
luiion  I  groaned  aloud  ;  it  was  the  evidence  of 
tho  deed  agai  nst  me  ! 

"  This  should  bo  sufficient,  gentlemen,"  said 
the  magistrate  to  the  horrified  spectators,  and 
then,  addressing  mo,  he  added.  "  Wretched  man, 
do  you  confess  the  commission  of  this  terrible 
deed?  Yoasee  the  proof  with  which  wo  can 
sustain  our  accusation,  and  joiir  very  appear- 
ance proclaims  you  tho  murderer!" 

"  Do  witli  mo  as  you  plea-so,"  I  said,  in  an- 
guished tones,  "  I  con/fss /he  deed  t" 

As  I  turned  to  accompany  the  constable,  Toby 
CAme  up  in  front  of  mo,  and  with  a  strange 
malignity  in  bis  voice,  he  i^poke  as  follows  : 

"1  said  once  that  Toby  wouldn't  forget! 
Toliy  has  romembcred— Ac  htisit't  fmyot !"  And 
with  n  chuckle  he  turned  away. 

That  chuckle  startled  mo  as  if  a  serpent  had 
eaddenly  glided  across  my  path.  It  revealed 
the  whole  history  of  ray  dcieclion,  for  now  1 
called  to  mind  ihnt  I  had  beard  tho  same  sound 
upon  tho  night  of  the  nmrder'as  I  stood  over  the 
body.  There  bad  been  a  ^ei  rct  witness  !  Hid- 
den in  the  grass,  this  Toby,  he  whom  I  bad  pit- 
ied as  a  poor  idiot,  had  wutclicd  each  motion 
with  gleaming  eyes,  rejoicirij,'  inwardly  that  at 
last  I  was  placed  fully  in  bis  power.  Ilis  cun- 
ning mind  had  searclied  out  every  circumstance, 
and  when  he  had  becomo  sure  of  Ms  revenge,  he 
had  thus  enclosed  me  in  the  net. 

I  seem  to  havo  awakened  from  H  trance.  I 
have  ft  dim  recollection  of  aci-owded  court  room, 
a  sea  of  faces  raised  to  raino  as  1  sat  in  the  ])ris- 
oner's  box,  tho  sentence  of  the  judge,  the  re- 
mantling  to  prison,  and  at  last  tho  stern  reality 
of  the  convict's  cell.  How  long  I  have  lain 
bore,  I  cannot  tell.  Days  and  nights  have  suc- 
ceeded each  other,  and  have  been  to  me  bnt 
blanks.  My  mind  has  wandered;  I  have  boon 
agaia  a  child,  folded  in  my  mother's  anns,  and 
have  lived  over  again  my  only  period  of  inno- 
cence. Dark  shadows  of  llio^e  whom  I  have  en- 
countered upon  my  life-paih  have  passed  in  slow 
rocession  before  mc,  even  to  the  last,  thai  slight 
ud  feeble  one  whose  pale  face  haunts  rae  yet, 
aod  whose  eyes  look  from  the  darkness  of  my 
prison,  nightly,  with  melancholy  light. 

U'jlund  Temple,  the  jailer  tolls  uio,  has  been 
released.  Broken  hearted  and  hopeless  as  I 
have  made  hira,  be  yet  sends  rae  his  forgiveness, 
and  promises  to  pray  for  me.  Can  he  do  ihaf 
Lot  me  kneel  while  ray  mood  is  thus,  and  call 
for  countless  benedictions  on  his  bead, 

Prom  these  thoughts  my  mind  returns  to  my 
prison.  Tho  hammers  anil  saws  still  keep  up 
their  dismal  monotone  without,  and  the  fabric  oi 
the  gallows  rises  to  completion.  My  sands  of 
life  .ire  rapidly  running  out  with  tho  minutes, 
and  tho  prison  bell  already  sends  forth  its 
clangor.    It  is  the  knell  of  death ! 

We  hate  an  author  who  is  dealing  ctenially  in 
hyperbole.  If  sueli  an  one  were  a  Jupiter,  ho 
would  never  fan  a  lady's  check  except  with  a 
hurricauo,  or  kindle  a  fire  except  with  a  thun- 
derbolt. 


lffrlH«n  for  Bnllou'e  Pictorial.] 

THE  GUERIllLLA  CHIEF. 


BY  WELVILLB  HALl.. 


Tnn  city  of  Bnrgos,  the  capital  of  the  prov- 
ince of  that  name  in  Old  Castile,  was  once  the 
home  of  Spanish  royalty  and  the  seat  of  authority. 
Near  Ibis  city  was  bom  Juan  Martin  Diez,  the 
well  known  guerrilla  chief,  whose  exploits  during 
the  jieninsnlar  war  wero  so  full  of  romance,  and 
of  whom  tho  Prcneb  soldiers  stood  in  mortal 
fear.  A  i)easant's  son.  Iiecarly  forsook  thepeace- 
fnl  occupation  of  his  class,  to  serve  as  a  soldier. 
When  peace  was  restored,  ho  turned  his  sword 
into  a  pruning  book,  married  and  resumed  the 
same  employment  to  which  he  bad  been  bred. 

When  Napoleon  Bonaparte  invaded  the  Span- 
ish territory,  tho  young  fanner  heard  tho  call,  fts 
tho  wnrborso  bears  the  sound  of  the  trnmpot. 
Uo  was  a  htrong,  powerful  man,  with  well-knit 
limbs,  a  complexion  dark  and  swarthy,  even  be- 
yond most  of  his  countrymen,  and  with  a  health- 
ful alinospbere  about  him  that  inspired  respect- 
ful feolings  from  idl.  Unfortunately,  instead  of 
joining  tho  army  openly,  bo  gathered  around 
him  one  of  those  bands  which  were  common  at 
that  period,  known  by  the  Spanish  name  of 
Guerrilla,  and  which  He  in  ambuscade  and  com- 
mit deeds  of  cunning  and  vindictiveness,  making 
them,  in  fact,  a  more  terrible  enemy  than  any 
other.  Even  women  sometimes  join  tbepc  bands, 
and  contribute  their  peculiar  tact  and  cunning  to 
the  gencrid  stock.  Among  these  people  may 
often  be  discovered  instances  of  endurance, 
braveiy  and  counigo  which  arc  rare  to  find  in 
more  regularly  disciplined  soldiers,  aod  history 
furnishes  more  than  one  example  of  gratitude 
and  generosity  which  would  stamp  ft  man's  char- 
actor  for  life  and  for  coming  ages. 

Juan  Martin  Diez  was  known  by  the  appel- 
lation of  Bl  Empecinado.  He  was  perfectly 
idolized  by  most  of  bis  followers,  and  his  con- 
duct towards  them  was  characterized  by  a  rare 
consideration  that  did  not,  however,  pieveut  him 
from  inflicting  justice  upon  their  faults. 

While  tho  war  was  raging,  tho  headquarters  of 
the  French  army  were  stationed  at  Burgos. 
'Xhero  were  two  approaches  to  BUrgos,  one  of 
Ibem  shorter  than  the  other,  hut  less  accessible 
and  used  mostly  by  horsemen,  while  the  other 
was  more  available  for  heavy  loads  by  wagon  or 
otiiorw'ise. 

In  the  month  of  August,  1 803,  the  Empecinado 
was  sought  out  by  the  landlord  of  a  small  vonta 
or  inn  which  stood  several  leagues  from  Burgos, 
and  informed  by  him  that  on  the  following  day 
ho  would  find  at  his  house  a  parly  of  thirty 
French  dragoons.  He  said  they  had  been  sent 
two  or  ibree  days  previous,  from  Burgos  to  Val- 
ladolid,  to  escort  the  wagons  in  which  a  quantity 
of  ammunition  from  tho  stores  at  beadijuartcrs 
was  transported  to  Valhidolid  for  the  use  of  the 
army  ;  that  on  their  way  to  the  latter  place,  they 
had  stopped  at  bis  inn,  and  would  do  so  again 
on  their  return. 

"  How  do  you  know  that  they  will  do  so'?" 
asked  Die/.,  who,  while  glad  of  the  inforraalion, 
could  not  conceal  his  disgust  at  the  informer. 

"  Because,  scnor,  the  sergeant  threatened  to 
destroy  me  if  I  did  not  have  bettor  wine  for  them 
on  their  return,  which  bo  distinctly  staled  would 
bo  to-moiTow." 

"Very  well,"  answered  the  leader,  "when 
they  arrive,  you  nuitit  treat  them  well,  and  as- 
certain which  route  they  take  for  Burgos.  I  will 
visit  your  place  in  the  meaiiUme,  and  ascertain 
its  capabilities  tor  concealment." 

In  a  few  hours  the  guerrilla  chief  was  on  his 
way  to  the  inn.  Here  he  found  that  he  could  se- 
crete two  of  his  band  in  the  obi  burn  behind  tho 
liouso,  and  to  these  men  he  ordered  .Jose,  the 
landlord,  to  impart  whatever  the  Frenchmen 
might  say  respecting  their  proposed  route.  He 
then  stationed  his  band  as  near  the  point  where 
the  two  roads  mot  as  was  practicable,  and  await- 
ed their  arrival  lo  attack  them  in  the  passes  of 
the  monlamu-!  of  Burgos. 

But  the  landlord  of  the  little  inn,  as  is  usual 
with  persons  mean  enough  to  become  informers, 
was  a  great  coward  ;  and  after  tho  cliief  had 
made  bis  arrangements  and  bad  gone,  he  began 
to  fear  that  his  scheme  might  bo  discovered  by 
the  dragoons,  from  the  trembling  and  confusion 
which  he  in  vain  attempted  to  restrain.  He, 
therefore,  at  the  first  sound  of  their  approach, 
took  refuge  in  a  small  loft  exactly  over  the 
apartment  in  which  they  had  been  entertained 
the  day  but  one  previous,  and  which  apartment 
lie  felt  sure  tbcy  would  occupy,  Irom  the  obvious 


reason  that  there  was  none  other  in  the  house. 
5ave  the  kitchen,  that  could  accommodate  thoin. 

His  Right  was  a  signal  for  his  household  to 
disappear  also,  tbcy  supjiosing  him  afraid  of  the 
enemy,  and  so  it  turned  out  that  when  they  ar- 
rived, there  was  not  u  soul  stirring  m  the  place, 
and  the  food  and  wine  were  entirely  at  the  dis- 
posal of  the  dragoons,  who,  aHcr  a  toilsome 
march  from  Valladolid,  wero  very  willing  to  ac- 
eci-t  tho  cliarge. 

Tho  ai-arimont  in  which  Jose  had  concealed 
himself,  W.1S  a  small  loft,  used  only  for  light 
storage  of  nondescript  articles.  The  Hoor  was 
composed  of  slender  boards  laid  lightly  upon  the 
ceiling  of  the  apartment  below,  and  unprotected 
by  any  efficient  cross  beams  or  other  support. 
When,  therefore,  tho  huriy  form  of  the  landlord 
was  added  to  the  light  weight  of  which  alone  it 
was  capable,  and  he  had  lain  himself  close  to  tlio 
ccniro  of  the  floor,  in  order  to  bo  able  to  gather 
their  intentions  respecting  the  route  tliey  pro- 
posed, there  was,  of  course,  an  instant  depres- 
sion of  tho  slender  ceiling.  He  felt  himself  sink- 
ing through  the  opening,  without  the  power  to 
grasp  at  a  single  object  firm  enough  to  sustain 
him,  and  his  first  arrival  upon  anything  solid 
was  tho  long  table  at  which  tho  dragoons,  now 
in  a  state  of  hilarity,  wero  singing  martial  songs 
and  imbibing  his  very  host  wine  without  stint. 

The  Ftenchmcu  started  to  tlieir  feet,  drew 
their  swords  and  stood  ready  to  i-eceivo  bis  com- 
panions, for  they  natumlly  expected  that  an  at- 
tack was  to  follow ;  but  tho  seared  look  in  his 
face,  and  the  recognition  which  they  bad  made 
of  him,  induced  them  to  resume  their  seats  and 
give  the  trembling  coward  some  of  his  own  wine 
to  restore  bis  spirits.  His  agitation  wlien  called 
on  to  declare  why  he  sought  concealment,  how- 
ever, awakened  the  suspicions  of  tho  captain  of 
the  troop.  He  accordingly  bound  his  arms  and 
threatened  to  hang  him  from  the  nearest  tree, 
unless  be  confessed. 

Meantime,  Diez,  impatient  of  the  delay,  de- 
termined lo  discover  the  reason  that  his  two 
spies  did  not  return,  and  he  disguised  himself  as 
a  woodman,  taking  a  bundle  of  fagots  on  bis 
shoutdur,  and  soon  entered  the  yard  of  the  inn, 
just  as  Jose  and  the  two  guerrillas,  whom  the 
landlord  had  betrayed,  were  kneeling  before  the 
carbines  of  a  dozen  Frenchmen,  who  wero  awaits 
in"  the  word  of  command  lo  shoot  them  down. 

Joso  was  crying  and  bogging  for  mercy  most 
pilcously,  but  the  two  Spaniards  were  firm  and 
composed.  As  Diez  drew  near,  ho  received  a 
sign  from  the  guerrilla  nearest  him,  which  the 
French  captain  detected.  It  was  but  tho  merest 
cast  of  tho  man's  tye,  but  it  indicated  the  route 
which  Captain  Duclosse  had  intended  to  take, 
and  the  latter,  catching  the  almost  imperceptible 
token,  ordered  his  men  to  bind  the  new  comer. 

While  his  own  men  steadily  denied  that  they 
knew  bim,  tho  landlord  readily  declared  him  to 
bo  Empecinado,  and  the  captain  otlered  Diez  his 
life  on  coudiliou  only  that  he  should  reveal  to 
him  the  lurking  place  of  his  band. 

The  glance  of  withering  scorn  which  tho 
Spaniard  bestowed  upon  his  captor,  was  such  as 
to  make  even  the  coo!  and  courageous  Fronch- 
mau  quail  before  it.  He  answered  not  a  word, 
and  Captain  Duclosse,  convinced  that  it  was  in- 
deed tho  man  whom  Joso  had  declared  bim,  gave 
uim  only  live  minutes  to  pre]nire  for  death. 

The  prisoner's  noble  demeanor  and  frank, 
courageous  bearing,  were  not  lost  upon  tho  cap- 
Iain's  son,  a  boy  of  sixteen,  destined  for  the 
army,  and  who  had  accompanied  the  escort,  and 
lie  begged  his  father  lo  spare  liis  life.  Duclosse 
refused,  saying  that  it  was  impossible,  unless 
Die/-  would  submit  to  his  terms,  and  ho  left  the 
room  to  order  u  guiu^d  to  convey  bis  prisoner  to 
the  place  of  death. 

Louis  Duclosse  was  thus  left  alone  with  Diez, 
bis  beautiful  face  expressing  pity  and  sympathy 
with  the  prisoner,  and  bis  breast  heaving  with 
the  sense  of  his  father's  unyielding  sternness. 

"  Boy,"  said  the  doomed  man,  in  a  tone  so  low 
that  the  sentry  could  not  bear  him,  "  look  at  my 
wrists."  Louis  passed  round  and  saw  that  they 
wero  lacerated  and  bleeding  from  the  cords  with 
which  they  had  been  bound.  An  exjircssion  of 
horror  bui-si  from  the  boy's  lips.  "  If  yuu  will  cut 
tht^se  cords,  it  will  relievo  this  horrible  pain.  It 
will  make  no  diftorence  a  few  moments  hence, 
but  relieve  me  now,  and  I  will  bless  you.  I,  too, 
have  a  sou." 

To  take  a  knife  from  the  table  and  sever  the 
cords,  to  replace  the  knitij  quietly,  and  to  entreat 
the  prisoner  not  to  separate  his  hands  nor  alter 
their  position,  look  up  every  instant  of  tho  al- 
lotted time.   A  moment  after,  tho  man  was 


placed,  kneeling,  beside  the  sobbing  landlord 
his  own  faithful  followers. 


The  firing  party  had  receirod  all  the  words  of 
command  except  the  last  fatal  one.  When  th 
oflicer's  lips  were  in  the  act  of  unclosing  to  spcaic 
that  word,  Diez  throw  himself  upon  the  gronnd 
directly  on  his  face,  and  the  bullets  sped  on  their 
way.  In  the  blinding  smoke  that  followed  tho 
discharge,  his  change  of  position  was  not  t.f^.„ 
but  a  wild  shout  of  "  vengeance !"  reached 
their  cars,  and  a  figure  was  seen,  as  the  smoke 
cleared  away,  to  spring  from  the  lop  of  n  hnnlt 
some  twelve  or  fifteen  feet  high,  which  sloped' 
down  to  a  thick  wood. 

Tho  dragoons  looked  at  each  other  in  blank 
surprise  and  dismay.  The  ollicer  was  the  first  to 
recover  himself.  There  lay  tho  three  dead  nu^n 
but  tho  most  dangerous  of  all,  ho  who  possessed 
the  secret  of  their  destination,  had  eluded  thtm 
"  Follow  him  !"  cried  tho  captain  in  a  voice  of 
thunder.  "Shoot  bim!  cut  bim  down!"  Jiut 
Diez  was  far  beyond,  and  tho  ordcru  of  Captain 
Duclosse  wero  rendered  futile. 

That  night  the  French  troops  reached  Burgos 
unmolested,  by  the  opposite  route  to  that  which 
they  designed.  Had  thoy  taken  tlio  other,  they 
would  have  been  equally  safe.  The  brave  Diez 
would  not  havo  banned  a  single  man,  if  the  cu- 
counter  could  peril  the  life  of  that  pitying  child 
whom,  thencerorth,  he  regarded  as  he  did  his 
pairon  saint,  with  reverence,  and  almost  with 

adoration.   

The  battle  of  Salamanca  had  been  fought. 
The  French  army  were  defeated,  and  the  bruvo 
Duclosse,  who  had  been  promoted  to  the  rankof 
colonel,  had  received  the  death  wound  from  iho 
guns  of  tho  British  artillerymen.  His  son — tho 
boy  who  had  been  the  unconscious  deliverer  of 
Juan  Martin  Diez — bad  entered  tho  regiment,  re- 
ceived n\pid  promotion,  and  was  now  Capuiin 
Duclosse. 

Wounded  in  side  and  teinplo,  the  young  offi- 
cer crawled  from  tho  field  as  well  as  ho  was  able, 
and  sought  refuge  in  a  half-ruined  shed,  at  a  dis- 
tance from  the  road.  He  staunched  the  wound 
in  his  side  as  well  as  be  was  able,  and  worn  out 
with  fatigue  and  loss  of  blood,  he  threw  himaelf 
upon  the  earthen  floor  and  foil  asleep. 

Ho  awoke  to  find  himself  refreshed.  Persons 
were  tramping  near  the  door,  and,  by  their  hm- 
guago,  he  found  that  they  wore  Spaniards.  As 
morning  broke,  he  found  himself  in  the  midst  ol 
a  guerrilla  baud.  He  was  instantly  seized  and 
carried  to  the  door  of  the  shed,  where  ho  was  or- 
dered to  mount  a  horse.  Faint  and  weak,  lio 
was  unable  to  do  so.  One  tall,  dark  fellow  then 
assumed  tho  oOico  of  executioner  as  ho  stood, 
and  raised  bis  carbine  for  the  purpose.  Anoilier 
intrtant  and  Duclosse  would  havo  received  liis 
shot,  wlien  ibo  weapon  was  struck  upwards  by  a 
powerful  hand. 

"  Why  havo  you  done  thig,  Dicx  ?"  said  the  on- 
raged  soldier,  mad  at  being  defeated  of  his  object. 

"  Because,"  be  answered,  "  1  think  this  younj; 
man  and  myself  are  old  friends.  I  owe  my  life, 
and  perhaps  yours,  for  you  were  on  my  list  of 
comrades  then,  to  him.    /  dull  liave  him  !" 

Tho  guerrilla  struggled  to  take  possession  ot 
the  young  soldier,  but  Diez  stood  belwcen  ihi-m 
and  ordered  bim  to  put  down  the  knife  which  he 
had  substituted  for  the  coi  bine. 
Never !"  shouted  the  man. 
Diez  grasped  the  guerrilla's  arm,  twisting  it  un- 
til the  shoulder  was  dislocated,  and'pushiny  him 
aside,  be  stepped  up  to  the  now  fainting  youth, 
bo  had  bim  conveyed  to  a  house  near  by,  when) 
bis  wounds  were  attended  to,  and  where  he  met 
with  tho  care  and  tenderness  which  his  enfeebled 
state  required.  Nor  was  ibis  all.  Empecinado, 
for  it  was  he,  caused  the  body  of  Colonel  Du- 
closse to  bo  sought  for  and  committed  to  a 
Christian  burial.  For  three  weeks,  Diez  contin- 
ued tho  most  delicate  attentions  to  Duclosse,  au' 
when  tho  latter  was  recovered,  be  escorted  him 
in  person  almost  to  within  musket-sbot  ot  ttio 
French  outpost.  . 

In  1809,  Juau  Martin  Diez  was  made  Dng- 
adier-gcncrnl  of  Wellington's  army-    Ho  a  " 
ward  attended  him  when  be  entered  Madnu 
triumph,  and  received  from  bim  a  commana 
about  five  thousand  men.    After  Fcrdiuand  V  ii. 
was  restored,  Diez  addressed  to  b.m  a  * 
which  gave  ofTcnco  to  the  government  ^ 
war  ensued,  and  the  royalists  ,  ,«c£d 

barities  most  horrible.    El  Empecinado  pla 
himself  at  the  head  of  a  body  of  '^««;"^"T,is 
ists.and  struggled  with  the  whole  force  of  h- 
noble  spirit,  for  freedom.    He  was  seized  on 
alleged  charge  of  conspiracy,  and  exec 
Bueda,  on  tho  19th  of  August,  1825. 
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gOlITH  AMERICAN  TRADE. 
TJn*  that  oor  troubles  with  I'arajrnay  have 
k^nnilT  eot  over,  without  the  burning  of  a 
''■•""lA  cartnd^.  we  may  indulge  tbo  hope  that 
"'"^  rtifficalties  as  we  may  have  with  other  coan- 
^  ■     n  that  region  will  also  bo  quietly  itispostd 
"f*^  A  the  b«9t  feelings  be  restored  between  tho 
"    ^'I'nrn  Dortion  of  the  continent  and  the  Snuth- 
rt  of  it.    And,  to  th«  end  that  there  may 
'"^".''oJ  solid,  aubsWntial  reasons  for  the  pre^ser- 
1^"    'f  peacft  all  over  the  continent,  measures 
vation  _  fn  increase  our  trade  with  the 


gliould  be  tal^e^  Spftnish-Amcrican  origin  that 
•"'""JJ  numerous  ia  this  Western  World.  Wheth- 
"'^  1  n..liticiil  condition  of  theae  communities 
cr  the  P""'    _  „ 


,e  a^  to  fill  the 

„ld  with  hoP^  'f^T'^: 
U  will  scarcely  be  doubted 

.rtnatun>ha«  endowed 
hem  with  many  of  her 
iZest  eifts-  From  that 
Smus  which  attracts  so 
'^„ch  attention  to  those 
traits  through  which 
sailed  the  man  who  first 
went  round   the  world, 

tiio  countries  ot  South 
Xmeric^  teem  wuh  nat- 
urJ  riches  of  eveiy  de- 
Bcripiion.  Diamonds  nre 
vielded  by  one  soil,  bil- 
Jer  i3  to  be  had  for  the 
gathering  from  another. 
^Id  ought  to  be  as  pleii- 
tiful  now  io  Peru  aa  it 
was  in  the  days  of  the 
lucas.     Coffee,  cotton 
sugar,  tobacco,  rice,  and 
the  other  productions. ot 
warm  countries  can  there 
bo  raised  in  indefinite 
quantities  under  wise  sys- 
tems   of   industry,  and 
grearly  to  the  increase  ot 
the  comfort  of  mankind. 
Hides  arc  to  bo  had  in 
such  quantities  as  indeed 
to  show   that  tiiero  is 
"nothing   like  leather" 
in  this  mundane  world— 
for  a  thousand  excellent 
purposes.    Cacao  is  not 
half  8o  abundant  through- 
out the  world  us  it  should 
be,  and  not  a  fourth  part 
Komiich  of  it  is  produced 
as  could  he  hud  under  a 
different  state  of  things 
from  what  now  prevails 
in  Columbia.  The  wheat 
of  Chili  is  already  one  of 
the  staples  of  commerce, 
and  the  production  and 
exportation  of  it  are  ca 
pable  of  much  increase. 
The  dye-woods,  m&iici- 
nal      plants,  halsama, 
gums,    etc.,    of  South 
Americji  are  not  surpass- 
ed by  those  of  any  oilier 
part  of  the  world,  and  en- 
ter into  trade  now,  as 
they  have  done  for  yeai-s, 
but  not  to  a  tenth  of  the 
extent    to   which  they 
sliuuld  be  known.  There 
is,  indeed  no  quarter  of 
tlio  world  that  aftbrds  so 
grand  a  theatre  for  com- 
mercial   enterprise  as 
South  America ;  and  it 
would  seem  that  it  be- 
longs to  the  )»eople  of  the 
northern  section  of  tlio 
continent  to  turn  its  ad- 
vantages to  account, of  all 
foreigners.    The  English 
have  got  lar  ahead  of  us, 
however,  and  it  is  doubt- 
ful whether  we  can  ever 
equal  them  in  this  centu- 


RGURUtSAL  REHIND  THE  CVRTAIN. 
Infinite  toil  is  the  lot  of  those  who  accept  the 
thankless  mis.>iioa  of  amusing  the  public.  Our 
engraving  lets  us  into  the  sccref  toils  of  itinerant 
showmen.  We  have  crossed  the  Rubicon  und 
stand  behind  the  mysterious  green  curtjtin,  inves- 
ted with  a,!  much  interest  in  the  eyes  of  the  jn- 
veniles  "  in  front,"  as  the  veil  which  shrouded 
the  Elensinian  mysteries  from  the  curiosity  of 
the  uninitiated.  That  formless  mas.s  of  joiner's- 
work  and  canvass  on  the  other  side,  is  n  portion 
of  the  fairy  bower,  and  this  nido  floor,  when  the 
tabic  and  chest  and  chair  and  bass-drum  and  hat 
and  tamliorine  and  cards  and  pewtcr  pot  are 
swept  away,  must  represent  the  turf  of  fairy 


it — for  ho  is  a  learned  dog,  and  has  probably  had 
a  sad  cxporienoc.  Yet  he  is  not  much  worse  ofl' 
than  two  lcggcJ  cntcrors  for  putilic  amu<icmont. 
They  aro  goaded  on  by  the  lash  of  necessity  ; 
they,  too,  flick  or  w<ll,  have  lo  go  through  the  or- 
deal of  Bevcro  reheai^als  before  they  strut  io 
public  decked  with  plumes  and  velvets,  and 
treading  the  stage  with  a  lively  air.  And  i>i  not 
life — all  life — made  up  of  reh'eamal!!  and  repre- 
sentations.  The  dying  Itoman  emperor  quilted 
life  with  the  customary  word*  ot  the  Roman  ac- 
tor on  his  lips :  "Farewell  and  applaud  1  Viilrte 
(I  plauttiu !"  Well  is  it  tor  those  who  have  fig- 
ured on  the  stage  of  life  if  they  can  appeal  to 
posterity,  with  a  confidence  of  its  approval. 


But  wc  can  do  much, 
can  enter  upon 


course  of  commercial 
transactions  with  South 
America  that  shall  large- 
ly add  to  our  present 
trade  with  that  country, 
and  prepare  the  way  for 
yet  further  doings.  Our 
manufacturers  aro  par- 
tituUirly  interested  in  this 
and  should  attend  to  it. 
tiovernment  should  ex- 
ert itself  strenuously  to 
bring  about  all  such  ar- 
rangements as  would  tend 
to  facilitate  commercial 
ifllereoui-se  between  the 
Uaited  States  and  these 
Southern  nations  which 

mast  lie  destined  for  a  great  future.  All  such 
oilier  aid,  too,  us  can  constitntionally  be  granted 
should  be  aflbrdod  by  government  in  tlio  develop- 
ment of  business,  and  the  energies  of  the  country 
he  stimulated  in  the  right  direction.  It  is  not 
very  creditable  to  us — it  is  positively  discredit- 
able—that while  England  nurses  her  commercial 
marine  in  every  possible  way,  and  opens  up 
markets  lor  her  manufactures,  and  monopoliica 
the  modes  of  travel  on  every  sea,  we  should  do 
nothing,  or  next  lo  it,  in  all  these  respects.  If  we 
expect  to  get  the  first  place  in  commerce,  we 
must  labor  for  it.  It  must  bo  sought  wisely, 
n";?"  l^oldlj,  and   hold  firmly.— Co/«mcrciVW 


dent  nnd  impclnoiis  'Napoleon  Bonaparte,'  tlie 
twelve  year  old  Corsican  patriot,  to  the  French, 
those  detested  tyrants  of  his  conquered  native 
i.ile,  nor  of  the  many  deep-laid  schemes  devised 
by  the  incipient  soldier  for  driving  them  out  of 
C^orsica,  Hut  it  is,  perhaps,  less  generally  known 
that  the  young  man,  fellow-student  of  Arthur 
Wolleslcy  in  the  Militnry  School  of  Bricnuc — 
strange  mfiprvrlininit  of  iho  future  emperor  and 
of  the  Iron  Warrior  destined  to  pull  hioi  down 
from  his  place  of  power! — actually  presented 
himself,  under  the  auspices  of  (leneral  I'noli,  to 
the  Uritish  governor  of  Corsica,  during  the  (.hort 
time  that  that  island  was  held  by  Great  Britain, 
and  demanded  to  bo  allowed  to  enter  the  servicu 
of  Knctand.  The  British 
oflii-ials  in  Corsica,  fteing 
neither  disctptea  of  Lava- 
ter,    nor    poKsossed  of 
Uie    power    of  reading 
the  future,  declined  this 
application,  and  the  palo- 
browed,  eagle-eyed  youth 
Huhsequently  entered  the 
eervieo  of  the  conquerors 
'IiDin  ho  had  so  cordially 
rt(i>d.    Think  of  the  dif- 
^ronio  that  would  hiivo 
fjcon  produced  in  the  his- 
tory of  the  last  seventy 
years  (and  of  how  many 
years  lo  come  !),  had  Nii- 
poteon  Itonapartc  made 
an  Knglisli  citizen  of  him- 
self!   A  few  year«  utter 
this  repulse,  the  yountj 
soldier olfcrcdhis  HcrvtccH 
to  l-nui»  XVI.,  to  whom 
he  addrcMsed  a  letter  coii- 
iiiiiiing  an  elaborate  pro- 
iuct  for  the  rescue  of  iho 
ximplo-mindcd  king  from 
the  enares  of  the  revolu- 
lionirtis,  who  were  preuar- 
ing  to  take  him  in  tlioit 
toils;  heofl'eredto  deliv- 
er the  king  from  the  im- 
pending ruin,  provided  lie 
were  placed  in  cummaTid 
■if  the  army,  and  had  his 
l>iojiosals  been  accepted, 
lui  woulil  no  doubt  have 
licun  as  giHid  as  his  word. 
lint   the   king  saw  no 
hirther  into  tlie  luillstono 
ol  the   fiitiiic   than  the 
llridsh    government  of 
I'oniicn  hud  done  before 
him;  the  yonng  oflicer's 
communication  remained 
unanswered,  nnd  the  Uev- 
olution  prepared  the  licld 
for    iho    career   of  the 
"  Child  of  Destiny."  Ko 
near  was  Uiis  career,  it 
woulil  seem,  lo  )>cing  ut- 
terly changed  in  its  char- 
acter und  direction  I  And 
yet,  the '  DciEiny'  worked 
ilKulf  out,  nnd  the  world 
has  not  yet  got  beyond 
iliu  inllucnces  it  brought 
with  it  and  kfi  Inihind  it." 


THE  REHEARSAL  BEHIND  THE  CDRTAIN. 


land.  Peeping  op  in  a  comer  is  the  head  of  a 
sulky  dog,  probably  banished  for  some  misde- 
meanor ;  stirring  the  porter  with  a  purioined 
drumstick  is  a  sly  and  niischiovons  monliey. 
But  these  are  only  accessories.  The  interest  of 
the  scene  rests  with  the  showman  and  h.s  learned 
poodle.  The  little  animal,  with  blinking  eyes, 
seems  half  inclined  to  drop  the  pipe  ptaced  in  his 
lips,  to  complete,  with  sword  and  sabre-lash  and 
can  the  semblance  of  a  French  sergeant  of  the 
old  guard,  in  which  character  he  is  soon  to  ap- 
uear  in  public.  The  showman  is  conciliatory  in 
L  manner,  and  is  ovidoalW  essaying  the  force 
of  moral  suasion,  keeping  tlie  whip  out  of  sight. 
But  then  the  whip  is  ihero-nnd  the  dog  knows 


NEW  LEAF  IN  NAPOLEON'S  LU  F- 

Every  thoughtful  mind  indulges  in  occa.sional 
speculations  how  the  whole  course  of  history 
might  have  been  changed  if  a  single  event  had 
happened  otherwise  than  it  occurred.  A  cor- 
respondent of  the  Salnnlay  Post  gives  an  inci- 
dent of  ttiis  kind  in  the  life  of  the  first  Napoleon, 
which  seems  to  have  escaped  the  search  of  even 
Mr.  Abbott :  "  While  Europe  is  awaiting,  in 
restless  anxiety,  the  turning  of  the  balance  of 
war,  it  is  curioujj  to  recall  the  rise  of  the  '  dynas- 
ty,' the  ambition,  and  perhaps  also  the  necessi- 
ties of  him  whose  successor  threatens  the  worid 
with  BO  much  evil.  1  need  hardly  remind  my 
readers  of  tlie  hatred  borne  by  the  young,  ar- 


AltOlIT  I'X.'II()ES. 
The  ancients  wore  nn* 
acquainted  with  the  true 
nature  of  the  echo.  The 
iioi'ts  supposed  it  to  ha\o 
licen  anymph,  who  pined 
into  a  sound,  for  love  ot 
NarcisHUM.  But  the  mod- 
em state  of  philosophy 
has  CHtnblished   it  upou 
unerring  principles.  Ac- 
cording to    the  various 
distances  from  the  speak- 
er, a  reflecting  object  will 
return  the  echo  of  nevcral 
or  of  a  few  t<yllablcs ;  for 
all  the  syllublej  must  \>o 
littered  before  the  echo  of 
the  first  syllable  renchcs 
the  ear,  otherwise  it  will 
make  a  confusion.    In  a 
moderate  way  of  speak- 
ing, about  three  syllables 
and  a  half  are  pronounced 
in  one  second,  or  seven 
syllables  in  two  sicKiida. 
From  the  computation! 
of  a  short-hand  writer,  it 
appears  that  a  ready  and 
rapid  orator,  in  the  Eng- 
lish language,  pronouncca 
from  TOW)  lo  7500  words 
in   an   hour;  namely, 
about    120   word*   in  ft 
minute,  or  two  words  in 
each  second.  Therefore, 
when    an  echo  repeats 
seven   syllables,  the  re- 
flecting object  is  IU2  feet  distant;  for  since 
sound  travels  at  the  rate  of  1 U2  feet  per  second 
the  distance  from  the  speaker  to  the  rofle",„^ 
object,  und  again  from  the  latter  to  the  former,  w 
isiwi^e  1142**   Whenthe  echo  returns  fourteen 
syllables,  the  reflecting  object  mu*t  !>*^  f 
distant  and  so  on.    A  famous  echo  is  said  to  ho 
fn  Woodstock  Park,  Oxford.    It  repeats  seven- 
teen syllables  in  the  daytime,  an^  twenty  at 
night  j^  hen  the  air  being  somewhat  denser,  he 
"oind'docs  not  travel  quite  m  J^f™ 
a  remarkable  cc-ho  on  the  north  H-  e  0  Sbepley 
church,  in  Sussex,  Uiat  ropcaU  distinctly  twenty- 
one  svllahle-s.    One  at  lloseneath,  near  Glasgow, 
repcma  a  tunc  played  with  atrumpet  throe  times. 
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[WritUjn  for  Enllou'n  Plctorinl.] 
MY  COUSIN  MAlfI>. 
A  PASTORAL,  ELEGIAC  BALLAD- 

BT  WALTEB  CL*n«(CB. 

Tlie  BUD  h-d  tifg'^  t"* 
The  l.nm  of  busy  life  m«.  otHli 

mi  ceMcd  W  (uro 

go  ftint,  w  foft  th"  eycQlDB  bre««, 
Th«  limpid  wdUrt  scarce  wen. plimdi 

Kor  e'tn  uwong"'  f'>"«t  '"^ 
Ihe  ruslUos  of  a  Itaf  ^  beard. 

ThP  bftro       clof-eil,  *hcrc  nil  day  long 

The  busy  Ihreshor  pliud  hii"  Hall, 
Aud  t-Tery  bird  haJ  n-asei  his  song, 

Siivo  oiif  loue,  IQDi'ful  jitghtlngnle. 

The  moon  (Mr  cnipn-w  of  Ihc  night), 

In  the  dim  l«niBht  ffllnlly  shono ; 
IVhile  coiiDllpfs  jtnra  of  le»*tr  Hgtit, 

Cnmc  boshful,  pccpiDg,  one  by  one. 

Nature  Iny  lioslicd  !u  drenmy  sleep. 
No  sound  Jioturbed  the  dny'B  tfeclluo, 

SoTe  the  fiiint  bl.^.iling  of  (he  »he«-p, 
Tbe  dialuiit  lowing  of  ttio  kine. 

When  from  our  cottiigo,  Maud  aud  I, 
.ToiiH-d  hand  lo  liond,  together  strDllud, 

To  aiunlcr  In  tlio  copw  near  by, 
Or  count  the  slieep  in  jonder  fold. 

Or,  if  pMchaiice  our  funcy  led. 

To  ramble  10  the  river  fide, 
And  gaic  lnU<  its  gioaay  bed. 

Or  watch  its  erer-MowlDg  tide. 

For  we  were  coudin;',  Maud  aud  I, 
Since  childhood  w«  d  together  played, 

Caroling  'neath  the  summer  »ky, 
Or  culling  «ild  Bowers  in  the  gladu. 

Since  childhood     we  were  children  theu— 
Though  jcars  had  pa*s<'d  h)  swiRly  o'er, 

Thai  Mnud  could  number  fix  and  ten, 
And  1  could  count  near  two  joar?  more. 

And  during  tho«>  few  fleeting  years. 

So  close  had  our  affections  wotp, 
We'd  ne'er  knowu  lovers'  doubu  or  fears, 

Vet  Maud  aud  1  had  learnt  to  lo¥0. 

"See  Maud,"  K>id  I,  "  how  smoothly  on 
ThOBO  ever-mciTiug  waters  how ' 
They  eome,  they  paafl  us,  they  are  gone^ 
Whence  come  Ihey  ?    Whither  do  they  go? 

"  From  some  clear  spring  on  mountain  sldo 
This  swollen  river  hath  ita  source; 
Thence  to  the  sea  lis  waters  glide, 
No'er  sworvlog  from  iheir  destined  course. 

"So  swiftly  speed*  the  life  of  man! 
So  silently  doth  time  pnss  by, 
The  longest  life  i»  but  a  spun— 
An  atom— to  elcrnityl" 

K'en  as  I  (ipoke  a  passing  breeze  Isound 
Kushed  through  the  ccjist^with  whistUng 

The  loaves,  torn  ruthless  from  tbo  trees, 
In  showots  fell  QuttdriDg  to  the  gruuud. 

J  gathered  IVom  the  river's  side, 

Uoth  glistening  with  the  fulling  dew, 
Two  luaves— "This  leaf  is  me,'*  1  cried, 
•<  This  smaller  one,  dear  Maud,  Is  you." 

Into  the  stream  the  leaves  I  flung. 

We  watched  their  course  with  childish  glee. 

Aud  close  OS  they  together  clung, 
Bo  oluDg  my  cousin  Uuud  to  no. 

Adown  the  stream  they  floaUd  on. 

Still  clo3c  together,  nide  by  side ; 
An  eddy  whirled,  aud  Maud's  was  gone— 

Mine  doated  ouw.ird  with  the  tide. 

Wo  sighed,  and  thought  the  omen  bad, 
Maud's  gentle  ejes  were  Qllcd  with  tears; 

I  chid  her  that  she  looked  so  sad, 
Then  kls^d  away  her  childish  fe^irs. 

Ah  ^  ere  another  passing  year 

Had  clad  the  earth  iu  living  green, 

Sweet  Maud  wa«  laid  upon  her  bier; 
She  died  ere  she  was  neventeen. 

Coosumptiun,  watchful  lu  its  lair 
To  plant  Ua  seeds  in  beauty's  bower, 

Nipped  off  the  bud  that  bloomed  so  fair, 
Kre  yet  it  blossomed  to  a  llower. 

The  seeds  were  sovra  that  iumtner  night, 
When  loitering  in  the  evening  dew, 

"We  watched  the  leaflets  in  their  flight, 
And  Maud  the  tatuX  omen  drew. 

now  many  swift  revolving  yeaw 

Have,  since  Maud's  funenil,  past  and  gone! 
Vet  still  I  mourn  with  silent  tears 

The  fot«  which  left  me  sad  and  lone. 

One  hope  alone  affords  relief, 

And  when  my  heart  with  pain  is  riven, 
Cooaol<.>s  me  lu  my  hitler  grief — 

'Tis  that  ru  meet  my  Maud  In  hcaveul 


IWrilten  for  Halloa's  Pictorial. 1 

MILLY  LANE'S  LOVE  STORY. 

nr  SUSAN  n.  blaisdell. 


"  And  yon  will  not  marry  me,  Milly 
It  mis  Ualph  Evelyn  who  ivsked  tlie  question ; 
and  I,  Milly  I^ane,  answered  in  my  coolest  and 
most  independent  manner. 
"No,  I  think  not,  Ralijli." 
"  Nor  toll  me  the  reason  of  this  rejoeiion  1" 
He  was  very  pcreistent,  I  thought.    I  would 
,MUy  him.    "  I  Mippose  it's  becausc-becauso  I 
don't  like  yoa  well  enough." 

With  what  satisfaction  h»(l  I  commenced  that 
nnswc.-!  And  before  it  wa«  iiHercd  I  fonti.l  my- 
self fiiltcring-fonnd  a  faint  and  sudden  flush 
warming  my  cheek.  I  turned  my  face  suddenly 
away  from  ihegravo  and  quiet  regards  ol  Unlph's 
blue  eyes. 

You  do  not  like  mo,  may  I  ask  1 
I  said  I  did  not  like  you  well  enough,"  I  re- 
r»lied  nitlier  quickly. 

He  went  on  quietly,  as  if  I  had  not  spoken 
May  I  ask  whnt  are  your  ohjeelions  to  me  1" 
Already  my  self-possession  was  beginning  to 
desert  me.  This  close,  serious  questioning  was 
making  me  feel  exceedingly  uncomfortable.  1 
had  not  j.rcpared  myself  for  it.  And  the  last  m- 
quiry  above  all  confused  me  ;  for  how  could  I 
tell  iiim  the  irulh  ?  So  I  answered,  coldly,  "  I 
can  hardly  tell  you—"  and  turned  a  little  more 
away  from  him.  I  wanted  sadly  to  run  off,  then 
and  there.  Still  for  a  moment  he  stood  on  the 
spot,  regarding  me  still,  as  I  Jilt,  with  those  se- 
rious, questioning  eyes.    Finally — 

"  You  will  excuse  me,  then,  Milly,"  he  said, 
'■  for  touching  upon  this  suhjecl.  Wo  will  not 
speak' of  it  again." 

He  turned  from  me  and  walked  quietly  away. 
A  moment  after  I  saw  him  riding  lightly  down 
the  long  avenue  ou  his  black  horse  Sancho,  and, 
I  dare  say,  looking  as  calm  and  dignified  as  if  ho 
had  never  been  in  love,  or  been  rejected. 

The  interview  bad  had  a  strange  turning-out, 
after  all.  It  was  he  who,  at  the  close,  was  self- 
possessed  and  collected,  I  who  was  annoyed  and 
discomforted.  Yes,  it  was  strange,  certainly  1 
and  a  little  provoking  ;  for  I  had  promised  my- 
self a  certain  degree  of  saiisfaelion  in  rejecting 
Ualph  Evelyn  — satisfaction  for  some  little 
wounded  vanity  and  self-love  from  which  I  had 
suffered  at  his  hands.  I  had  not  thought  how 
brief  and  fleeting  my  triumph  would  be ;  I  had 
not  cared,  indeed  ;  I  only  thought  of  satisfying 
for  the  moment  my  girlish  resentment  towards 
him  for  what  had  always  seemed  to  nic  like  indif- 
ference—neglect— when  I  had  longed  secretly, 
and  longed  in  vain,  for  his  friendship  and  confi 
ik-nee.    Where  was  my  triumph  now  f 

With  the  crimson  siill  burning  in  my  cheeks, 
I  heard  Consin  Harry's  light  voice  calling  me 
from  the  foot  of  the  stairs :  "  Milly  !  are  you  up 
there  1" 

I  was  glad  to  escape  from  myself.  I  ran  down 
stairs.    "  Do  you  want  me  V  I  asked. 

The  morning  was  so  fine,  he  wanted  to  be  oat 
of  doors.    Would  I  wtdk  with  him  1 

Of  course  I  would.  I  got  my  bonnet  and  went. 
We  walked  a  mile  or  two,  I  suppose,  and  all  this 
time  I  was  thinking  of  Kalph,  and  getting  warm 
and  cross,  and  uncomfortable,  and  all  the  lime 
Harry  Graham  was  talking  away  to  me  in  his  al- 
ternately gay  and  sentimental  style,  till  I  grew, 
for  the  first  time,  weary  of  the  very  sound  of  his 
voice,  and  would  have  given  almost  anything  to 
bo  out  of  its  reach.  And  tlie  morning  ended  by 
my  going  home,  shutting  myself  up  in  my  room, 
and  having  a  good  cry. 

We  were  all  at  my  uncle  Maurice  Eldon's — 
Ralph  Evelyn  (who  was  my  uncle's  ward). 
Cousin  Hurry,  aud  niyscir— for  the  midsummer 
holidays.  I  had  reached  there  first,  and  had 
helped  Uncle  Maurice  and  his  sister  Tatty,  my 
good-natured  old  maid  aunt,  lo  brighten  up  the 
quiet  old  home  against  Ralph's  homo  coming. 
It  was  not  till  iliroo  days  after  my  arrival  that 
Ralph  and  Harry  came,  reaching  the  Uplands 
within  two  hours  of  each  other. 

I  had  seen  lialpU  Evelyn  twice  before, 
that  was  all,  and  then  I  had  hardly  spoken  to 
him  ;  BO  that  we  were  almost  like  utter  strangers 
to  each  other  now.  I  found  him  a  yonug  man  of 
twenty-two,  tall  and  robust  in  figure,  with  a  fine 
rather  than  a  handsome  face,  a  manner  gentle- 
manly and  courteous,  but  reserved  and  quiet.  So 
reserved,  so  quiet,  that  it  quite  awed  me  ;  and, 
with  something  like  relief,  1  turned  to  listen  to 
the  lively,  careless,  rattling  talk  ol  gay  Harry 
Graham.   I>ittlc  reserve  or  quiet  was  there  in 


the  con.position  of  Cousin  Harry.  W.ty,  good- 
humored  and  eloquent,  he  wa«  pronounced  by 
everybody  to  be  one  ol  the  met  entertamn.g 
and  agreeable  companion,  in  the  world  Men- 
tally I  endorsed  the  world's  opinton,  and  froin 
morning  tdl  night  Harry  and  I  were  wtth  each 
other,  riding,  walking,  singing,  reading,  or  talk- 
ing—and Harry  was  a  capital  talker. 

Somctimes-notoftcn-Ralph  joined  us.  and 
always  treated  me  gracefully  and  courteously,  as 
he  should  treat  his  guardian's  nicco  and  guest ; 
but  somehow  there  was  something  in  his  manner 
that  put  an  infiuiie  di.stance  between  us— that 
made  him  seem  infinitely  my  superior,  and  ren- 
dered me  humble,  childish,  insignificant.  lio 
took  no  more  notice  of  me  than  was  absolutely 
necessary  ;   and  I,  a  Httlo  crealure  of  soventcen,^ 
who  used  to  be  petted,  and  flattered,  and  made* 
much  of,  hardly  knew  what  to  make  of  this  indif- 
ference. I  rather  resented  it  ;"then  gradually,  des- 
pite the  resentment,  I  found  myself,  day  by  day, 
wishing  mort!  earnestly  that  Ralph  would  give  me 
his  friendship,  would  treat  me  more  as  an  equal 
and  less  as  a  child.    I  thought  if  he  would,  that 
I  could  learn  to  like  him  better  than  I  liked  my 
gay,  rattling  Cousin  Harry.    But  he  did  no  such 
thing!    And  so,  by  and-by,  a  little  feeling  of 
pique  and  mortification  began  to  steal  into  my 
heart,  as  Ralph  went  his  calm  and  quiet  way. 
taking  no  more  heed  of  mo  than  the  beautiful 
moon'wonld  take  of  a  child  that  longed  to  reach 
it.    I  .-mile  to  think  of  it  now;  but  I  grew  not 
slightly  petulant  and  offended,  aud  was  begin- 
ning to  say  to  myself  that  if  Ralph  chose  to  be 
so  lordly  and  grand,  and  treat  mo  liko  a  baby,  / 
didn't  care;  when — 

When,  on  that  September  morning  of  which  I 
have  written,  walking  with  mo  under  the  old  elm 
below  the  lawn,  he  asked  me  if  I  would  marry 
iiira.  I  suppose  I  was  too  much  astonished  to 
speak  at  first,  and  perhaps  it  was  not  to  be  won- 
dered at.  Then  my  startled  ideas  suddenly  set- 
tled and  collected  themselves  together  again.  I 
was,  at  that  moment,  conscious  of  a  deeper  feel- 
ing of  resentment  than  ever  towards  him;  then 
my  childish  dignity  rose  up  rebellious  agaiust  this 
sudden  condescension^  of  his.  So  long  he 
had  passed  by  unnoticing  me,  as  if  I  had  been  a 
child,  a  buby.  and  now,  suddenly,  by  some  unac- 
countable whim,  he  would  honor  me  with  the 
title  of  wife. 

I  would  not  stop  to  think  how  dear  that  title 
wonld  bo  ;  1  tiarcd  not.  I  thought  of  wounded 
dignity  and  solMove,  and  I  coolly  declined  his 
offer. 

He  said  nothing— only  walked  on  by  my  side, 
under  the  elms,  and  walked  on,  and  would  have 
continued  to  do  so  for  another  half-hour,  I  be- 
lieve, if  I  would  have  stayed  there.  But  I  went 
straight  up  from  the  elms,  over  the  lawn,  to  the 
porch  of  the  old  house.  There  ho  stayed  me. 
He  had  been  silent  all  the  way  up.  Now,  linger- 
ing in  the  doorway,  ho  said  :  "  Aud  so  you  will 
not  marry  me,  Milly  1" 

I  have  written  all  that  followed.  How  I  cool- 
ly persisted  in  my  refusal,  and  how  he,  with  si- 
lent acquiescence,  left  me,  and  went  riding  away 
on  Sancho. 

The  heart  of  a  woman  is  often  a  pnzzle  to  her- 
self.   Mine  was  that  morning.    Witli  the  cool- 
est, the  mostobstinate  determination,  1  had  twice 
said  "no"  to  Ralph's  question;  then,  with  his 
serious,  searching  eyes  scanning  my  face,  I  had 
trembled  and  wavered,  yet  continued  to  refuse 
him.    Aud  all  the  morning,  listening  to  Harry 
Graham's  careless,  rattling  talk,  my  thoughts 
were  wandering  away  to  Ralph  Evelyn — recall- 
ing his  voice,  his  glance,  his  quiet,  serious  words ; 
aud  I  thought,  as  I  had  tliought  many  a  time 
before,  of  the  difference  between  him  and  every- 
body else  whom  I  had  ever  seen,  and  how  much 
better  he  was  than  I,  and  how  good  it  was  of 
him,  after  all,  to  ask  such  a  vain,  childish,  friv- 
olous thing  U8  I  lo  be  his  wife.  My  pi-OKumplion, 
in  behaving  as  I  had  done,  was  ridiculous.  And 
so  I  went  home  and  had  a  good  cry  in  my  own 
room,  and  when  it  was  all  over  I  felt  better.  1 
think,  too,  when  it  was  over  I  wa.s  less  a  child 
than  before — at  least,  it  seemed  to  me  so.    I  felt 
softened — subdued.     I  wondered  at  my  late 
petulance. 

Aunt  Patty  came  into  my  room.    "  My  dear, 

dinner  is  almost  ready,"  said  ;  and  then,  looking 
at  me  a  little  sharply  through  her  spectacles — 
"  but  what's  the  matter  with  the  child's  eyes  '!  I 
do  belie^b  sho's  been  crying." 

It  would  have  been  of  liltlo  uso  to  deny  tbo 
fact.  "  Yea,  Aunt  Patty,  1  Aufebeen  crying,"  1 
assented  in  a  low  voice;  and  1  fult  almost  roudy 
to  begin  again — indeed,  the  icani  began  to  gather 


even  a;*  I  spoke.  "  I  ihink  I  wont  come  down  to 
dinner,"  I  ctmcluded.    For  I  conld  notbavem 


dinner,    1  ctmcluded.    J-or  I  conld  notbavem 
Ralph,  with  that  toll-tale  face  of  mine,  so  aoo^ 
"ter  all  that  had  pa's.'icd. 
My  aunt  regarded  me  with  rather  a  sober  and 
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perplexed  air.  "  My  dear,  something  has  oc 
curred  to  disturb  yon,"  i^he  began.  At  that  mo" 
ment  there  was  a  light  step,  a  cheerful  whistle  in 
the  hall  below,  and  Harry  Graham  called  "Aunt 
Patty !"  " 
She  answered  hini. 

"  Where's  Milly  ?  I  wont  her  1"  were  his  next 
words. 

I  shook  my  head.  "Tell  him  I  can't  como 
Aunt  Patty,"  I  said.  "  Tell  bim  I'm  tired— I'vq 
a  headache — something  or  other;  only  I  enj^.j 
come  now," 

She  looked  at  me  daWoasly — came  a  Hule 
nearer.  "  My  dear,  it's  very  odd — very  odd 
indeed!  I  don't  know  what  to  make  it;  this 
is  something  very  unusual  for  you.  And  really 
Milly,  if  you  don't  como  down  to  dinner,  I  shall 
think  you  are  ill.  Now  I  think  of  it,  your  uncle 
was  saying  this  morning  that  you  didn't  look 
well  at  all." 

"  I  am  quite  well,  aunt." 

"  But,  my  dear,  if  you  can't  eat  your  dinner  " 

"  Dear  Aunt  Patty,  I  will  come  down  to  din- 
ner," I  said,  hastily,  "  only  pray  don't  say  nny- 
thing  about — " 

"  Well,  no,  Milly,  I  wont,"  consented  my  aunt 
seriously  ;  "  but  at  the  same  time  it's  very  odd  t 
very  odd,  indeed !" 

With  a  grave  and  wondering  look  she  wont 
down  stairs  ;  and  I  proceeded  to  bathe  my  fnco 
aud  rc-arrange  my  hair.  1  thought,  after  nil,  rny 
presence  would  be  better  than  my  absence  ;  per- 
hai)s  it  would  create  less  remark.  And  so,  thoii<>|| 
looking  a  good  deal  paler  than  usnal,  and  witli 
eyes  somewhat  heavier,  I  went  below. 

Ralph  had  not  como  yet,  and  I  was  glad. 
Neither  Uncle  Maurico  nor  Harry  noticed  my 
paleness,  or  my  red  eyes,  and  Aunt  Patty  made 
no  further  remark  on  the  subject.  We  sat  down 
to  dinner  without  Ralph,  and  I  had  hoped  wo 
should  have  finished  our  repast  before  ho  canie, 
but  it  was  not  hali  concluded  when  he  made  his 
appearance. 

I  did  not  look  up  when  he  entered  ;  I  do  not 
think  he  even  looked  towards  mo.  He  look  liis 
place  quietly,  quietly  answered  the  various  ques- 
tions put  to  him  respecting  the  nature  of  his  oc- 
cupations, and  of  his  whereabouts  during  tlio 
morning,  and  then  proceeded  in  silence  with  lii^i 
repast. 

Directly  it  was  finished  he  went  up  to  hia 
room — to  write  letters,  ho  told  Uncle  Maurice  ; 
and  for  the  next  three  hours  he  remained  there. 
Then  he  descended  again,  left  the  house,  and  wiis 
gone  until  after  tea.  When  that  meal  was  over, 
and  we  were  all  seated  in  the  porch,  with  the  full 
moonlight  shining  around  us,  he  came  hack.  Ho 
had  been  to  post  his  letters,  lie  said,  and  had  ta- 
ken tea  at  Deacon  Marshall's.  Then  he  took  a 
seat  by  Aunt  Patty,  and  talked  with  her  and 
Uncle  Maurice,  and  Harry  ;  and  I,  sitting  upon 
the  doorstep  with  my  head  resting  against  the  arm 
of  my  uncle's  chair,  listened  in  silence.  But 
only  for  a  little  while;  by-and  by  I  tried  to  steal 
away.  Uncle  Manrice,  perceiving  my  move- 
menis,  jun  put  his  hand  on  my  head.  "  Where 
arc  you  running  away  to,  Milly  V'  he  said. 

I  sat  stUl  then.    "  Nowhere,  uncle,"  I  an- 
swered, 

"  What  ia  the  matter  with  you  this  evening, 
mydear1"heasked;  "  you  don't  talk.  I  haven't 
heard  you  speak  since  morniog,  I  believe.' 
"  I  am  doing  better,  uncle  ;  I  am  listening. 
Ho  smiled,  stroked  my  head,  and  presently 
went  on  conversing  with  Ralph.   I  do  not  know 
whether  Ralph  ever  looked  my  way-I  dont 
think  he  ever  did;  and  wo  two  never  ^>oM 
word  to  each  other  while  we  sat  there.    But  nj 
and-by  he  said,  speaking  to  Aunt  Patty  and  un- 
do, that  be  was  going  away  the  '"•'^'""t^ 
spend  the  rest  of  his  vacation  with  a  sick  fnen  ■ 
who  had  written  to  request  his  P'^'^"^^' 
that  probably  he  shottld  go  directly  back  to 
lege  from  there,  at  the  end  of  tl>e  vac«t  o"  ^ 
that  ho  should  not  see  home  agam  for  som 

*"They  were  all  sorry  to  lose  him  ;  '""'"•"y^"^' 
and  aunt  were  very  proud  of  him.  atnl  gj  Ha^^ 
Graham  held  him  in  real  esteem  and  reve 
They  all  said  how  sorry  they  f.^d 
silent;  but  they  were  all  so  busy  ibmk.ng  f  ^"^^ 
talking  with  him  that  they  never  "° 
I  think  he  did;  and  a  while  after,  when  we_^^^^^ 

all  about  to  separate,  he  stood  ^y^'^^^^^o 
at  the  table  where  wo  lit  our  candles,  ana 
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via  good-by  W-nik'lu,  Milly,    I  slmll  prohaMy 

I.  0  off  very  ORfly  in  the  morning,  Icforc  uny  of 

II,  0  household  ore  about." 

So  we  st»ook  liands  silently,  and  suid  "  good- 
jiy  "  And  went  oar  separate  ways,  and  I  did  not 
see  liini  s^""'"  ^^"^  months.  A  week  nftcr 
Harry  Graham  went  also,  but  1  stayed  sometime 
longer  wiih  Um^le  Maurice  and  Aunt  Fatty  at 
the  Uplands.  Thoy  would  have  kept  mo  with 
them  always,  and  hardly  would  part  with  me  at 
ill  ■  but  my  home  was  in  a  country  village  some 
thirty  miles  away,  and  I  was  tioing  to  acliool 
there,  so  that  aficr  the  holidays  were  over  I  was 
forced  to  go  back.  But  even  if  it  hud  been  oth- 
erwise, I  do  not  think  I  could  Imvo  stayed  at  the 
Uplands  any  longer,  knowing  that  lUlph  was 
coming  back  again. 


But  when  Christmas  time  came,  they  would 
have  me  at  tho  Uplands;  and  Uncle  Mnnrice 
liimself  came  for  me,  so  that  I  could  not  refuse, 
liu  took  me  away  from  my  lonely  little  room  at 
f^'ood  Mrs.  Archer's,  where  I  was  boarding,  and 
curried  ine,  mnllled  in  all  the  shawls  and  buffa- 
|(jc«  his  little  cutter  would  hold,  back  through  a 
liiiftiug  snow-storm  to  the  old  house  I  had  left 
ill  the  summer.  It  looked  differently  enough, 
HOW.  In  the  place  of  the  warm  moonlight  nights, 
and  open  doora  and  wiodows,  and  the  full,  dusky 
fol!a<TC  of  tree  and  vine  whispering  and  rustling 
ill  tlic  warm  south  night-winds,  there  were  white 
drifts  and  leafless  elms  without,  and  wild  airs 
wailing  drearily  about  the  old  place ;  but  within, 
great,  comfortable,  old  fashioned  rooms,  with 
bright  lights  and  warm  fires,  und  the  very  spirit 
of  the  gay  Christmas  tide  reigning  there. 

It  was  evening  when  wo  reached  the  Uplands. 
The  windows  were  hrigbt  witli  tho  glow  of  cheer- 
ful fires  within,  that  shone  through  tho  heavy, 
half  closed  draperies  far  out  along  tho  snowy 
drive.    Our  sleigh-bells  rang  out  merrily  as  we 
drove  up,  and  the  halt  door  was  opened  directly, 
showing,  in  the  full  blaze  of  radiance  that  poured 
out  upon  us,  tho  figures  of  AuntX'atty  and  Har- 
ry Graham,  and  three  or  four  more— who  they 
were  1  could  not  distinguish— ready  lo  receive 
us.    Through  the  parlor-door  were  visible  sev- 
eral others,  for  there  were  other  guests  at  the 
Uplands  besides  myself  and  Harry  Graham, 
who  came  springing  down  the  steps  to  help  me 
out  of  the  sloigh.    He  shook,  hands  with  me 
heartily,  and  led  me  quickly  up  to  the  hall-door, 
where  Aunt  Patty  was  ready  to  welcome  me. 
Beyond  her  a  tall  and  elegant  figure  appeared, 
in  the  broad  light  that  dazzled  me  bo  ;  a  graceful 
and  lovely  woman— girt  she  could  hardly  be 
called,  although  she  could  not  have  been  more 
than  three-aud-lwenty— who  moved  forward  a 
little  curiously  to  look  at  me.  I  just  distinguished 
the  swooping  dress  of  black  velvet,  the  tall  figure, 
tho  splendid  head  with  braided  coils  of  black 
hair  encircling  it  like  a  coronet— heard  a  sweet 
but  somewhat  proud  and  careless  voice  saying, 
"Is  thai  Miss  Jane?    What  a  little  creature  1 
She  is  quite  a  child— isn't  she,  Ralph  V 

She  bent  down  and  kissed  me  lightly  on  the 
forehead,  and  my  aunt  told  me  she  was  Miss 
Uivera,  a  relative  of  Halph  Evelyn's  family,  and 
then  Miss  Rivers  turned  to  reenter  the  parlor, 
saying  how  dreadful  chilly  it  wa.-!,  and  that  she 
should  think  that  little  girl  (meaning  me}  must 
bo  nearly  frozen  ;  and  finally,  as  she  moved  out 
of  the  way,  I  saw  Ralph  himself  waiting  to  wel- 
come mo. 

We  just  shook  hands  ;  he  said  ho  was  glad  to 
see  rae.  How  he  looked  I  do  not  know,  for  I 
did  not  dare  raise  ray  eyes,  and  when  he  released 
my  hand,  I  ran  directly  up  stairs  to  change  my 
snowy  dresfl. 

There  were  a  dozen  people  to  bo  introduced  to 
when  I  came  down  again,  and  beyond  them  all  I 
saw  Ralph  and  Miss  Rivera  bending  over  a  dis- 
tant table,  examining  the  books  that  lay  upon  it, 
and  talking  together  with  an  air  of  inUirest. 
Some  witty  remark  she  made  elicited  from  him  a 
laugh  of  half-subdued  merriment.  It  was  tho 
first  I  had  ever  heard  from  his  lips.  How  his 
face  brightened  I  Directly  it  grew  thoughtful 
again ;  I  thought  it  became,  gradually,  almost 
Bad.  Ho  turned  over  the  leaves  of  a  volume  ho 
held  with  an  air  of  abstraction,  then  raised  his 
head  and  looked  up  the  room,  seeing  mo  whore  I 
Btood  near  the  door.  I  turned  hastily  to  ray 
aunt,  who  was  addressing  some  remark  to  me, 
and  after  that  R.ilph  and  I  never  spoke  to  or 
even  looked  at  each  other,  I  believe,  daring  the 
evening. 

That  evening  I  heard  it  whispered  that  Ralph 
Evelyn  and  Mias  Rivers  were  lovers ;  that  if  not 


Hi'liially  afflimccd,  there  Wit  no  doiihl  that  ihey 
soon  would  be;  and  ihcir  RfTairs  were  discussed, 
and  iho  noble  air  of  ihc  gentleman  and  tho  beau- 
ty of  the  lady  commented  upon— even  the  wed- 
dinj:  dress  was  conjectured  upon,  and  the  prob- 
able umonnt  of  property  that  tho  brido  would 
receive  Irom  her  father. 

1  had  no  reason  to  doubt  it  atoll.  Why  should 
l!  She  was  so  beautiful,  so  commanding,  bo 
distinguished  in  appearance,  how  could  ho  help 
admiring  her!  I  looked  at  them- thoy  were  to- 
gether all  tho  evening — she  was  sitting  ut  the 
piano,  and  ho  leaning  over  her  chair.  They 
w«re  a  haudiomo  pair — lUlph  Kvclyn  and  Miss 
Rivers.  I  said  so  to  myself,  with  the  tears  gath- 
ering in  my  eyes,  and  then  brushed  the  heavy 
drops  hastily  away,  wondering  what  I  was  cry- 
ing lor. 

I  was  in  the  midst  of  a  merry  group  a  mo- 
ment after,  listening  to  a  ludicrous  story  which 
one  of  them  was  telling,  and  for  the  next  two 
hours  I  had  no  momffnt  alone.  My  uncle  waa 
in  his  merriest  humor,  Aunt  Patty  smiling  and 
atVabIc  as  possible,  and  Harry  gayer,  hiindsomer, 
more  witty  and  eloquent  than  ever.  Everybody 
else,  in  consequence,  was  in  the  best  possible 
fiow  of  spirits ;  and  a  happy  company  it  was  at 
the  Uplands. 

For  a  moment  or  two,  near  tho  close  of  tlie 
evening,  Ralph  stood  by  my  side,  and  we  were 
apart  trom  the  other  guests.  Wo  both  felt  a  cer- 
tain sense  of  constraint,  I  think,  that  kept  us  si- 
lent at  first;  but  presently  he  said,  "you  have 
been  wtll,  I  hope,  since  I  saw  you?" 
I  had  been  well,  I  told  him. 
Ho  spoke  in  a  lower  tone:  "Will  you  con- 
sider it  presumption,  Milly,  if  I  tell  you  again, 
as  I  wished  to  all  the  evening,  how  glad  1  am  lo 
sec  you  here  once  more  V 

My  heart  beat  fast.  I  felt  the  color  rising  in 
my  cheeks.  He  was  rm//y  glad  to  sec  mo  I  I 
believe  he  read  something  of  my  feelings  in  my 
face,  in  my  eyes  that  I  just  raised  forone  instant, 
liun  iedly,  half  glad  and  yet  half  shrinkingly,  to 
his.  1  do  not  know  what  that  gluncu  taught 
him,  hut  a  sudden  beam  of  pleasure,  of  satisfac- 
tion, lightened  his  countenance.  His  hand 
touched  mine  for  an  instant  with  a  gentle  and 
almost  involuntary  clasp,  and  then  instantly  re- 
leased it.  "  Thank  you,  Milly,"  was  all  that  ho 
said.  At  that  moment  Miss  Rivers  summoned 
him  away. 

He  went.  My  heart,  that  had  been  so  light  a 
moment  before,  grew  dull  and  cold  again.  I  re- 
membered what  I  had  heard  whispered.  What 
mattered  it,  after  all,  if  Ralph  iras  glad  to  see 
mol  What  right  had  he  to  speak  to  mo  sol 
What  reason  had  I  to  be  pleased  and  happy  in 
listening  to  hiin  ? 

I  avoided  him  afterwards,  and  in  tho  midst  of 
the  gay  confusion  that  reigned  there,  I  did  not 
speak  to  hira  for  three  days.  Miss  Rivers  might 
have  noticed  it— I  think  no  one  else  did.  I  never 
even  looked  at  him  if  I  could  help  it,  and  she 
kept  him  by  her  side  almost  continually. 

Tho  depth  of  the  snow  that  had  fallen  on  tlie 
night  of  my  arrival  kept  us  all  housed  for  three 
days— long  enough,  in  most  cases,  to  weary  the 
patience  of  the  gayest  ol  guests,  shut  within  the 
walls  of  an  old  country-house— but  there  was  no 
weariness,  lor  a  wonder,  among  tho  guests  at 
the  Uplands.    But  at  the  end  ol  that  time  the 
roads  were  broken  and  levelled.  The  fields  were 
white  and  smooth  and  hard,  for  It  was  intensely 
cold,  and  tho  great  pond  in  the  neighborhood 
was  covered  with  one  sheet  of  solid  ice.  This 
was  an  opening  for  an  acceptable  variation  in  the 
amusements  of  the  guests,  and  they  eagerly  im- 
proved it.    All  were  glad  to  get  out-of doors; 
and  the  mornings  were  occupied  now  with  skat- 
ing  for  tho  gentlemen  and  with  sledging  for  the 
ladies,  and  the  evenings,  or  a  portion  of  them, 
devoted  to  sleigh-rides  by  moonlight,  alternating 
with  billiards,  charades,  and  music,  and  some- 
times stories  told  by  the  library-fire.    Miss  Riv- 
ers kept  Ralph  beside  her  through  it  all ;  and  I, 
shrinking  from  both,  remained  with  some  of  the 
other  guests. 

But  one  moonlight  evening,  when  I  thought 
they  were  all  gone  out,  I  went  into  the  parlor, 
that  was  lighted  only  by  the  glow  of  a  brilliant 
coal-fire  in  the  grate,  and  seated  myself  by  a  win- 
dow in  one  of  the  deep  and  dusky  recesses  of 
the  old-fashioned  apartment.  With  the  great 
curtain  half  drawn,  I  leaned  back  agamat  their 
massive  damask  folds,  and,  a  little  weaned,  and 
not  a  little  sad  and  dispirited,  gradually  gave 
myself  up  to  a  train  of  thought  such  as,  dnring 
these  days,  I  seldom  found  lime  to  indulge  in.  A 
great  ludian  screen  shaded  the  light  of  the  fire 


(nun  that  part  of  ihw  room  where  I  »nt,  and  il^ 
glow  played  on!y  on  the  ceiling  and  over  the  op- 
posite walls.    The  dusk  increased  around  mo, 
onrt  my  reverie  puw  deeper,  with  the  growing 
darkness,  that  teemed  all  the  deeper  for  tho  soft 
brighintMs  of  tho  full  ittoonli^bt  that  shone  over 
the  landacnpe  without,  but  did  not  penetrate 
here.    There  was  a  sound  that  startled  mo,  pres- 
ently— a  gentleman's  funt^itcps  -Io*ly  descending 
tho  hall  stnirs,  and  entering  the  parlor  wliure  I 
waa.    I  could  not  sec  him  when  he  entered  the 
door — it  was  not  visible  from  my  retreat — hut  an 
soon  as  lie  crossed  the  room  towards  tho  fire,  I 
saw  that  it  was  Ralph.    He  had  nut  gone  with 
the  party  then,  as  I  bad  thought. 

I  kept  silence.  Ho  crossed  to  tho  flro  and 
stood  there  for  a  few  moments,  hitftcn  by  the 
screen.  I  half  arose,  wishing  to  escape  ;  but  at 
that  moment  he  issued  from  behind  tho  screen, 
and  commenced  .slowly  to  pnce  the  floor  to  and 
fro.  1  sank  hack  in  iny  Beat.  Ho  would  go 
presently,  I  thought.  But  ho  did  not  go;  in- 
stead he  continued  his  walk— and  hy-and-hy, 
unconscious  of  it»  previous  occupation,  camo 
slowly  up  into  the  recess  of  the  bow-window.  1 
rose  up  then,  and  he  stopped  short.  He  could 
just  discern  the  outline  of  ray  figure  und  fea- 
I  ture.*  88  I  could  his,  in  the  taint  light  from  tho 
window. 

"  You  hero,  Milly !"  he  said,  in  a  Inw  und 
somewhat  surprised  lone.    "  I  tliought — " 

He  paused.  "  Yes,  it  is  I,"  I  anjwered.  I 
hi;».itated  a  moment,  and  then  made  a  motion  to 

pass  him. 

"Nay — do  not  let  me  disturb  you,"  ho  said, 
quietly.  "  I  did  not  know  you  were  here,  or  I 
should  not  have  intruded — " 

At  that  moment  wa  heard  tho  sound  ol  sleigh 
hells  ringing  along  the  drive,  and  stopping  at  tho 
hall-door.  The  next  instant  two  of  the  older  la- 
dies of  our  party  entered  the  parlor,  und  buhllcd 
up  lo  the  fire,  which,  from  their  eariy  return, 
seemed  more  attractive  to  them  than  a  slci^lv 
ride  in  the  c«Id  atmosphere  of  a  winter  night. 

"  What  is  tho  matter  with  MIns  Riveri  ?"  said 
one  of  them,  as  they  entorcd  and  croB<ud  the 
room  without  observing  us,  "she  seemed  to  mo 
to  bo  perfectly  unapproachable  tliis  evening — 
more  lofty  than  ever." 

The  other  laughed.  "MissRiversI  O,  she's 
crtss,  because,  I  suppose,  Mr.  Kvclyn  went  with 
somebody  else  instead  of  her." 

"I  thought  that  was  it.  A  lover's  qnarrel,  I 
suppose— for  thoy  are  attached  to  each  other,  arc 
they  not,  Mrs.  Morton''" 

"  O,  Ihore's  no  doubt  of  that.  I  believe  they're 
engaged  ;  at  any  rate.  Miss  Clavering  says  eo, 
and  she's  generally  preliy  correct  about  such  re- 
ports. But  come,  let's  get  off  our  wrappers— I 
hato  to  sit  with  them  on." 

The  two  gossips  vanished  from  tho  apartment. 
Their  conversation  had  been  so  brief,  so  rapid, 
had  taken  us  so  by  surprise,  that  neither  of  us 
had  stirred  from  the  spot  where  we  stood.  Now, 
with  my  recollection  coming  baik,  I  felt  the 
color  rising  painfully  in  my  cheek. 

"  Milly,"  said  Ralph,  quietly, "  do  you  believe 
this  nonsense  that  wo  have  just  listened  to  ? 
Have  you  heard  it  before  !" 
"  I  have  heard  it  before,"  I  answered. 
"  I  suppose  the  report  has  gained  some  ground, 
then.  Bat  it  is  false,  I  should  not  wish  any 
one  to  believe  it,  and  least  of  all.  you.  Milly, 
will  yon  tell  mo  if  you  have  given  it  creditj" 

I  folt  ray  cheeks  growing  warmer.  "  Yes,  I 
believed  it,"  I  answered. 

"Miss  Rivers  is  my  cousin,"  he  said;  "wo 
have  been  companions  from  our  childhood— this 
accounts  for  our  intimacy.  But  instead  of  mar- 
rying me,  Eleanor  will  ifhortly  ho  united  to  a 
gentleman  to  whom  she  has  been  engaged  for 
tho  past  year." 

.  I  stood  silently  by  his  side  a  moment,  feeling 
Uio  color  flashing  and  fading  still  in  my  face, 
then  I  moved  forward. 

■'  Vou  are  going  I"  he  said.  "  MUly,  will  you 
not  grant  me  one  moment  ?" 

I  paused— still  silent,  and  with  pulses  hardly 
steady.    My  heart  heat  fast.    He  went  on : 
"  You  have  avoided  me  lately,  Milly  1  Wbyl" 
I  did  not  speak  directly. 
"  Why?"  he  asked  again,  in  his  gentle  way. 
"  Because— I  thonght^" 
I  did  not  finish,  and  he  did  not  urge  ThO.  He 
knew— he  felt,  I  believe,  what  it  was  that  I  could 
not  say.    He  stood  regarding  me  for  a  moment, 
with  a  glance  of  kindly  interest,  that  1  folt  rather 
than  saw.    Presently  he  spoke. 

"  We  are  friends,  arc  we  not  1"  ho  asked. 
The  tears  filled  my  eyes.    "  Ralph,  1  should 


h'.irdly  think  \ou  would  cnv9  wlictliar  wo  were 
friends  or  foea,"  I  utlcrvd. 

"I  do,  Milly,"  he  said  gently,  "I  do  care. 
Why  should  1  not  ?  For  me,  you  are  not 
(^hanged  from  what  you  wcro  three  or  four  months 
ago;  and — "  ho  spoke  half-ienderly,  half-archly 
— '■  although  Milly  docs  not  like  nic,  I  niu  going 
to  try  aud  njako  her  care  as  much  for  mo  as  1  do 
for  her.    May  I  f" 

I  do  not  think  I  ijiade  him  any  answer ;  I  do 
not  think  he  wanted  any.  I  only  jii^^l  put  my 
hand  in  Wis.  and  he  hold  it  there  for  a  moment, 
in  a  close  and  kindly  prv..t*uro,  and  thon,  more  of 
our  party  coming  in  from  their  moonlight  excur- 
sion, he  let  me  go,  and  I  ran  up  stairs, 

I  think  wo  wore  both  tho  best  of  friends  after 
that.    I  know  that  I  was  (\uielly  yet  perfectly 
happy  ;  that  bciwcen  Ralph  and  my»tlf  there 
was  no  barrier  of  pi'iuo,  or  eoldnoM,  or  misun- 
derstanding ;  and  when  other  people,  who  did 
not  know  anything  about  Ralph,  and  fuilcd,  as  I 
had  done  onco,  lo  comprehend  or  undenttnnd 
him,  ami  spoke  of  Mr.  Kvelyn's  peculiarity,  his 
reserve,  then  I  would  b)ok  up  and  meet  Ralph's 
smile,  and  look  through  his  clear  eyes  into  his 
proud,  and  noble,  and  loving  heart,  thinking 
they  were  to  be  jiiiicd  for  being  blind  to  tho  sun- 
shine that  fell  so  bruud,  and  full,  und  gt-uial  upon 
my  path — the  sunshine  of  his  friendship,  hi*  cou- 
fiilencc — yea,  and  his   aft'ection.     For  Italph 
loved  mo  earnestly  and  deariy  ;  a  ftrcal  deal 
more  dearly  than  I  deserved— npite  of  my  child- 
inh  resentment  inatimu  that  waH  now  past.  And 
when  tho  rest  of  those  pli'a.sant  Christmas  holi- 
days were  over — how  hoiiutilul  they  wew  to  me! 
— when  the  party  at  the  Uplands  broke  up,  and 
Ralph  and  I  went  our  separate  ways  again,  it 
was  no  longer  in  estrangement,  but  in  tho  happy 
hope  of  another  meeting  at  no  very  dintaut  day  ; 
a  meeting  in  whii  li  the  promise  which  he  had 
won  from  mo  there  should  bo  fulftllod,  and  wo 
should  coiumenco  a  future  life  in  mutual  love  itnd 
truth  together. 

We  look  back  together  sometimes,  now,  and 
smile  over  the  rcmcmbrnnco  of  those  midsum- 
mer holidays  tliat  wo  passed  at  tho  Uplands  so 
long  ago,  in  each  other's  society  ;  when  he  and 
I,  though  dwelling  under  the  same  roof,  wore  al- 
most as  tttrangom  ;  and  yet  I  know  that  the  first 
lime  we  ever  mentioned  it,  in  our  rcniiniseonccs, 
ho  was  half  iii\uctanl  and  unwilling  to  allow  that 
he  thought  mo  only  a  little,  childish,  babyish  crea- 
ture, dreading  such  word*  as  sense  and  reason, 
and  cnniig  only  for  the  companionship  of 
such  a  gay,  boyish,  rattling  follow  as  Harry 
Graham. 

"  What  made  yon  change  your  mind  so  snd- 
donly?"  Tasked,  laughing. 

"  I  begun  to  study  you,  I  suppose,  Milly," 
was  his  smiling  answer. 

And  so  the  mistakes  and  misunderstandings  of 
those  days  are  over,  and  like  a  great  many  others 
who  have  known  them,  1  suppose,  as  well  a«  our- 
selves, we  are  happy  ot  hist,  Harry  Graham  is 
married  ;  Miss  Rivers  is  married,  too,  and  wo 
are  very  good  friends.  My  uncle  and  aunt  are 
as  happy  and  hospitable  as  ever,  in  their  old  house 
ut  the  Uplands  ;  and  Ralph  and  I  go  there  two 
or  three  times  every  year,  to  rest  for  a  season  in 
the  dear  familiar  places  that,  I  suppose,  are 
in  a  manner  dearer  than  any  oihem  in  the  world 
to  ua,  for  the  happiness  that  we  soneuriy  missed, 
and  gladly  found  there. 


DRESS  AND  APPEARANCE. 

ludisHolubly  connected  with  the  topic  of  per- 
sonal appearuneo  is  the  momentous  one  of  dress, 
and  it  would  he  difficult  lo  give  a  bettor  illustra- 
tion of  its  importance  than  an  anecdote  related  of 
Gt'rard,  the  famous  French  painter.  When  a 
very  young  man,  he  was  the  bearer  of  a  letter  of 
iniroiluction  to  Lanjuinais  (the  distinguished 
leader  of  the  GirondiKta),  and,  in  the  careless- 
ness or  confidence  of  genius,  he  repaired  to  the 
(then)  imperial  counsellor's  house  very  shabbily 
attired.  His  reception  was  extremely  cold  ;  but 
in  the  few  remarks  that  dropped  from  him  in  the 
course  of  conversation,  Lanjuinais  discovered 
such  striking  proof*  of  talent,  good  sense  and 
amiability,  that,  on  Go'rnrd's  rising  to  take  leave, 
he  arose  too,  and  accompanied  his  visitor  to  tho 
ante  chamber.  Tho  change  wo*  so  striking  that 
Gerard  could  not  avoid  an  expression  of  sur- 
nriso.  "My  yonng  friend,"  ?aid  Lanjuinms, 
anticipating  the  inciuiry,  "we  receive  an  un- 
known person  according  to  his  dress,  and  part 
with  him  occording  to  his  ment.  —Ulan. 


Sir  Peter  Lcly  made  it  a  rule  never  lo  look  at 
a  bmi  piclure,  having  found  by  experience  that 
whenever  ho  did  so,  his  pencil  took  a  hint  froiQ 
it.  Let  us  always  opply  the  same  rule  to  bad 
booki  and  bad  company. 
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BALLOU'S  PICTORiAT 


FBEHCH  riCTTJEES  OF  AMERICAN  CHABACTEBS. 

We  publiBb  on  these  two  opening  pages  n  curions  pic- 
tore,  drawn  and  eogr»yed  in  France,  «a  a  ipecimcn  of 
French  art  and  French  i-onception  of  American  hiAlor- 
ical  pi;r9onages.  It  wa«  drawn  by  Henri  Valentin,  a 
distinguished  French  artist,  and  engraved  by  Best 
Hotelia  &  Co.,  th»  roo»t  BucceBsfal  wood-engruTers  of 
Fan*.  U  was  sent  u»  by  a  French  comniercial  houae 
with  which  we  have  had  dealing.,  and  P™^«J  ? 
got  up  expressly  for  n»,  and  .nlcmJcd  to  be  lughly 
wmpl^raen.ary  lo  (his  country.  Some  of  I  he  heads 
are  successful  likeneMo..  but  othcn,  are  wide  of  the 
mark  and  most  ainr»ing  misfakes  have  occurred  in 
the  aames  and  title-  of  the  per^onageN  represented 
the  whole  being  printed  fn>m  the  original  French 
wood-bloclt.  The  central  compartroeni  la  occupied  by 
a  charming  ikelch  of  Marie  Antoinette  Queen  of 
France  in  the  hey  day  of  her  youth  and  beauty,  ear- 
rounded  by  the  royal  children,  before  coming  events 
bad  cwt  their  shadows  on  her  lovely  tace.  In  this 
■ketch  we  see  feminine  beauty  and  grace  can  triumph 
even  over  the  folly  of  fashion,  for  ihe  young  queen 
wears  the  most  irmtioiial  of  head-dresses.  Her  pic- 
tore  is  probably  introduced  from  the  association  of  the 
royal  family  with  the  American  Revolution,  an  asBoci- 


as  authority.  Our  great  men  havcfluficred  most  (pic- 
torially)  at  the  hands  of  their  own  couDlrymen.  Even 
now  in  the  days  of  Ihe  dapnerreolype  and  photograph, 
which  leaves  no  excuse  for  unfaithful  likenesses,  we 
are  conslontly  shocked  at  infamous  caricatures  pnb- 
lisbed  as  authentic  portraits  of  cotemporaries.  _  It  is 
curions  to  study  the  array  of  American  faces  in  this 
picture  reflected  in  a  French  mirror.  It  is  like  reading 
one's  productions  translated  into  a  foreign  tongue. 

BARUN  HUMBOLDT. 
Frederick  Henry  Alexander  Humboldt,  wlioce  death 
recently  occurred,  was  bom  in  Beriin,  September  14, 
1769.  He  was  educated  wiih  a  view  to  employment 
in  the  direction  of  the  government  mines.  In  1792  he 
was  appointed  assessor  to  the  Mining  Board,  a  post 
which  he  shortly  exchanged  for  that  of  a  Diroclor  of 
the  works  at  Baireuth.  In  179.1  he  relinquished  those 
duties  for  the  purpose  of  pursaing  tbe  study  of  chem- 
istry ^olsny,  geology  and  galvanism,  the  last  of  these 
a  new  science.  After  preparing  his  mind  tor  ibesc 
studies,  be  made  &  journey  with  Hatler  to  Norihotn 
Italy  to  study  the  volcanic  theory  of  rocks  in  the 
monnuins  of  that  district,  and  in  1 797  started  for  Na- 
ples with  Bach  for  a  similar  purpose.    Being  com- 


in  March.  1801,  for  Carlhagena,  in  order  to  proceed 
Ihence  to  Panama.  Tbe  season  being  nufavorablo 
they  remained  at  Bogota  until  September,  when  tbey 
crossed  the  Cordillera  dc  Qu.udin,  and  reached  Quito 
the  6(h  of  Januery,  1802.  They  Fpent  eight  months 
in  exploring  the  valley  of  QuHo.  On  the  23d  of  June 
they  climbed  Chimborazo,  and  reached  a  height  of 
19  300  feet— a  point  of  tbe  eaith  higher  than  that 
which  had  hitherto  been  ascended.  Humboldt  next 
crossed  the  high  chain  of  the  Andes  to  the  Pacific, 
passing  thence  through  Lower  Peru  to  Lima  In  Jan- 
unry  1 803,  he  sailed  for  Mexico,  vieiicd  its  chi».f  cities, 
and  departed  for  Valladolid.  traversed  the  province  of 
Mechracan,  and  reaching  the  Pacific  coast  near  Jorullo, 
returned  to  Mexico,  where  be  slaved  some  inoBths. 
In  January,  1804,  he  embarked  for  Havana  from  Vera 
Cru«.  irmained  there  a  short  time,  went  rhence  to 
Philadelphia,  where  he  remained  two  months,  and 
finally  returned  to  Enrope,  landing  at  Havre  in  Aq- 
gutt,  1804,  richer  in  collections  of  objects,  but  espe- 
cially in  observations  on  the  great  field  of  natural 
sciences,  in  hotany.  Ecology,  geology,  geography,  sta- 
tistics and  ethnography,  than  any  prsceding  traveller. 
Ho  look  up  his  residence  at  Paris  in  order  to  prepare 
the  rcFults  of  bis  re»eai  Lbe8  for  the  public  eye,  where 


>id.  Keeping  pace  with  thT^JlT^ 
«i  mvest.gat.on,  his  advBnein„  ,f^«of  et^r, , 
accumniatioD  of  knowledge  ^  & 
amazement,  while  his  powers  J  ^'"^  IriA 
ment  and  of  scientifie  dednclS„''^"^'"«'ic 
last  be  read  the  greal  boorcf^"  "^r.'^  '^i^ 
menta,  but  as  s  grand  and  bn™""''  not  i  * 
spent  the  last  re'mnant'of  h-n^S^K*  ^^^'-'i  ' 
Its  majestic  meaning  lor  the  betefi^Sj? 

WoHd,  and  but  one  in  the  new  IT  in  lul 
as  his  snccessor,  science  will  nU  uiu  ''"im 
the  extinction  of  her  greatest  InV  "  ""^r  i*nJ 
founda,iotis  of  the  w^ornV^S" 
pulse  which  It  r«ceiTed  from  hiihZP'  ""1  Ss 
for  It  to  fail  of  completion  'n  **"»o«J 
without  bim,  hut  the  world  will  n!/^^^  m 
the  first  half  of  the  mnetcen.h  en  ^  ^"^^^  'o? 
Bamboldt,— fiojfon  Daily  Adveni^^'^  i 

TIio  greatest  men  have' not  ah^TTrir — ■ 
many  indiscretions  may  be  pardoned  L  ^"  ^ 
ardtnt  imagination,     the  prndeZ  \"  ^"ll'ifl 
a  cold  heart  are  not  worth  half  ia  Z.v  ^^'^^^1 
of  on  ardent  mind.  """^  ^  th*  C 
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Doctcui-  liie  a  Bunker-Hill. 


KNOX 
Crcuci-al  AmprlcEiTTi  . 


liENJy.MlW^  "fUAJIlCLIN- 
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MARIE  -AWlNmO0 
m.  TRANCE.  CH>^LE£:i2^iy| 


R^OD  fatal  so  far  aa  tbeir  penonal  fortunes  wore  con- 
cerned. The  fall-length  portraits  of  Washington  in 
civil  and  militarpr  costumes,  are  unsatisfactory,  though 
based  on  Atuencan  authorities.  The  heads  of  Clay, 
Calhoun,  Jackson  and  Green  are  hetler,  though  lack- 
ing in  character  and  expression.  That  of  Benjamin 
Franklin,  "  President  of  Pennsylvania,"  is  rocognia- 
able,  as  are  the  heads  of  Knox  and  John  Jay.  "John 
Manhal,  Ministerof  Jnstice,"  are  a  name  and  oflico 
unfjmiliar  to  us.  The  "  doctor  killed  at  Bunker  Hill  " 
is  styled  "  Varren,"  a  natural  mistake  in  French, 
whose  alphabet  does  not  embrace  the  letter  W.  We 
cannot  conscientiously  declare  that  the  French  artist 
has  immortalized  himself  io  his  delineations  of  Daniel 
Webster  and  of  James  Knox  Polk.  His  head  of  John 
Adam  (*).  President  of  the  United  Slates,  it  better 
than  his  likeness  of  John  "Qnency"  Adams.  Tbe 
lower  line  contains  the  portraits  of  "Alex.  Hamilton, 
Minister  of  Finance"  (Secretiuy  of  the  Treasury), 
John  Paul  Jones,  an  /nconnu,  or  unknown  (we  are 
sure  we  don't  know  who  is  meant),  James  Madison 
and  Thomas  Jefferson.  It  is  unfair,  however,  to  criti- 
cize a  production  honestly  intended  to  be  complimen- 
tary, and  the  mistakes  of  which  probably  arise  from 
catcb-penny  American  publications  having  boon  taken 


pelled  to  relinquish  his  plan  on  account  of  the  war,  he 
went  to  Paris,  where  ho  met  with  a  most  friendly  re- 
ception, and  made  the  acquaintance  of  Bonpland,  just 
appointed  naturalist  to  Baudtn's  expedition,  but  the 
war  compelled  the  postponement  of  the  project.  He 
then  resolved  to  travel  in  North  Africa,  and  with 
Bonpland,  had  reached  Marseilles  for  embarkation, 
when  the  events  of  the  times  again  thwarted  his  inten- 
tion. The  travellers  now  turned  to  Spain,  where  Hum- 
boldt was  cnoour^iged  by  the  government  to  undertake 
the  exploration  of  Spanish  America.  On  the  4th  of 
June,  1799,  Humboldt  and  Bonpland  sailed  f^om  Co- 
runna,  and  on  the  19lh  landed  at  Santa  Cruz,  Teno- 
riffe.  Thoy  ascended  the  peak  and  collected  a  number 
of  new  observations  in  the  natural  history  of  the  isl- 
and. They  then  crossed  the  ocean  and  landed  near 
Cumana  on  the  IGlh  of  July.  They  spent  eighteen 
months  in  examining  the  territory  of  Venezuela, 
reached  Caraccas  in  February,  1800.  They  left  the 
sencoant  near  Puerto  CaheUo  for  the  Orinoco,  on 
which  they  embarked  in  canoes  and  proceeded  to  tbe 
extreme  Spanish  post,  Fort  San  Carlos,  and  returned 
to  Cumana  after  having  travelled  lliousands  of  milen 
through  an  uninhabited  wildemeia.  They  then  went 
to  Havana  where  tliey  stayed  seven  months  and  sailed 


he  began  his  scries  of  gigantic  publications  in  almost 
every  department  of  science.  Having  visited  Italy  in 
1818,  with  Gay  Lassae,  and  England  in  I82fi,  hero- 
turned  and  took  up  his  residence  in  Berlin,  where  ho 
enjoyed  the  personal  favor  and  most  intimate  society 
of  the  sovereign,  was  made  Counsellor  of  State,  and 
entrusted  with  more  than  one  diploniutic  miiision.  In 
1829  he  visited  Siberia  and  the  Caspian  Sea  in  com- 
pany with  Gustav  Rose  and  Ehrenborg.  The  travel- 
lent  accomplished  a  distance  of  2142  geographical 
miles  to  the  Chinese  frontier.  The  activity  of  natural- 
ists is  commonly  directed  either  lo  accumulate  rich 
materials  in  obscrvalious,  or  to  combine  such  observa- 
tions in  a  Bj  ttcmatic  manner,  so  as  to  derive  from 
their  diversity  one  rational  whole.  He  was  most  pop- 
ularly known  by  his  "  Cosmos,"  written  in  the  even- 
ing of  his  lite.  He  died  in  Berlin,  on  Friday,  the  6th 
of  May,  at  the  great  age  of  89  years. 

History  will  scarcely  furnish  us  a  parallel  lo  the  vast 
extent  and  range  of'^the  acquisitions  of  Humboldt. 
Few  scientific  men  have  spent  so  long  a  life  in  the 
study  of  nature,  none  have  labored  with  more  peree- 
veriug  energy  to  the  very  end,  and  it  (ell  to  the  lot  of 
none  of  those  who  preceded  him  to  live  in  an  age 
when  the  development  of  science  was  so  uniyei^aland 


CURIOUS    FRENCH  POETKAl^ 

PROFITS  OF  MISFORTIKE. 

The  corapensatioDH  of  calamity  """f.^™ 
to  the  understanding  after  long  ""^r^f  *      ^  ]ow| 
fever,  a  mutilation,  a  cruel  ^''»PP"?"'„'  '  niaoB 
wealth,  a  loss  of  friends,  seem  at  'he  ni'^nif 
paid  loss,  and  unpayable.    The  loss  of  » 
wife,  brother,  which  seemed  ^  coidflj 

somewhat  later  assumes  tbe  ""P^"  -miuBS  in  0^ 
genius;  for  it  commonly  operates  re*  ,|,|ancj 
way  of  life,  terminates  an  epocD  "  ^^^^,J 
of  youth  which  waa  wailing  "f/' :  'iv!e  offl 
a  wonted  occupation,  or  a  household,  or  ^.^^  ^ 
ing,  and  allows  the  foundations  ot  oid, 
friendly  to  the  growth  of -J Jet"  '''"'P'? 
strains  the  fon^ation  of  new  acqu8'«tjn«^  j 
of  tbe  6r«t  importance  to  the  J  ^^i^  - 
man  or  woman  who  would  have  «i 
ny  garden  flower,  with  no  roo"".  n' ol  tbo 
much  sunshine  for  its  head,  by  t^e      °;   ■  ^ 


strains  tne  lorroaiiou  oi  us-  --i-  ■ 
of  tbe  6r«t  importance  to  the         J        a  id 
who  would  have  "^i,,,^ 

_^  „   jr.  with  no  room  ^|  tbo  #<l 

much  sunshine  for  its  head,  by  t''^. ,he  binjj 
and  the  neglect  of  the  gardener,  ^  ueil 
of  the  forest,  yielding  shade  and  tnm  ^  J 
horhood  of  mQn.— Emerson.^  ^  

Never  travel  without  a  Pocket-CoioP'^'"'' 
well-filled  pocket-book  is  the  best. 


^^G-BOOM  COMPANION. 
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lODEH  AMD  moN  VESSELS. 

^   \.t  advantage  in  the  employment  of 
'''P"       vessels  anses  from  the  nature  of  the 
'f'*"'  unwfiuftl  strains  being  con- 


^''^'forlT'ieXg  to"destrov  water-tig hOointa 
,Bl!y  II' ""'\t  nil  events  m  the  neighborhood  of 
fjjieiangs.  "jj^j^j.^      find  woodea  steam  vesselB 


wooden  sailing  vessels,  whilst  iron 
0  liurntiie  a  .j  ^jyetted  in  the  first  instance, 

-^r.pBf.  Wnere  i_.    __  Irilnti:  nilmn 


t*'"'"    ,  -H€r«—   ... 

'f^-Pfie  Uabte  to  leaks  or  open  joints  when  pro- 
W »'  ''Lira  as  when  paiU  only  are  emnlojed. 
l)((t  by .    ,L  fine  lines  and  beantifnl  model  that 
jjt,  ihis.  ''I  ^.j^  jjgn^  efperially  at  the  stern-post 
1^  ol'ia'"^"         (bis  maierial  far  more  tfBcient 
dci'^S  than  wood  con  possibly  be,  aod  this  is 
J  propellers ^^^^^  propellers  are  so  slow 
dooDi f  ,        The  heavy  timber  stern-post 
d  0"*"!'        eneine  shaft  fifteen  or  sixteen  inchea 
-ngh       ,„  KvoJ'e.  abstracts  from  the  sorface  of 

-ter  bas  lo   u-Doittli   nrroRK  itR  whnin  ttinm- 


m"*  ihc  same  breadth  across  its  whole  diem 
rlrries  behind  it  a  wave  of  water,  which, 
,  nrarlv  the  same  speed  as  the  vessel,  leaves 
OTing  "   ,^^\  oroportion  of  the  sectional  area  of 
IJ.'  "iSed  by  the  propeller  blades  really  effi- 
■'"for  lhe  propals'on  of  the  veBsel.  and  hence  it  was 


ROIAUKABLE  INSTANCE  OF  LOK(iEVlT\.  . 
_  Thsrc  is  now  residing  in  Waltham  and  io  the  towns 
m  Its  immediate  vicinity,  a  family  which,  taking  into 
consideration  both  the  numbers  of  which  it  is  com- 
posed and  ibc  ages  which  they  have  acouired,  presents 
Ml  instance  seldom  equalled  in  the  annuls  of  longevity. 
They  are  the  children  of  Wm.  Wellington,  who,  in 
the  more  juTcnile  diivs  of  Waltham,  was  for  seventeen 
years  one  of  its  selectmen,  and  whoso  homestead, 
which  still  remains  in  the  possession  of  the  familyl 
being  now  occupied  by  one  of  his  sons,  is  located  in 
Trapelo.  The  names,  ages,  and  places  of  residence 
of  the  family  are  as  follows  : 

William,  aged  89  years,  now  living  in  Lexington. 
David,  aged  87  years,  now  living  in  Lexington.  Abra- 
ham, aged  S5  years,  now  living  in  Waltham.  Mary, 
married  I'hinctias  Lawrence,  of  Lcxinclon  ;  died  m 
1850,  aged  74.  Mr.  Lawrence  is  still  living,  aged  84 
years.  Isaac,  died  (drowned)  in  1798  aged  20  years. 
At  the  time  ot  his  death  he  was  a  member  of  tho 
Senior  class  of  Harvard  University.  Charles,  aged 
79  years,  graduated  at  Harvard  College  in  1802,  and 
is  now  pastor  of  tho  Unitarian  Church  at  Templeton. 
Alice,  aged  77  years,  wile  of  Jonas  Clark,  now  living 
in  Waltham.  Mr,  Clark  is  also  living,  aged  82  years. 


THE  HATTLE  OF  THE  CRABS. 

Selecting  them  nearly  equal  in  siw,  1  dropped  them, 
"naked  as  their  mother  bore  them,"  into  a  glass  vase 
of  sea  water.    They  did  not  seem  comfortable,  and 
carefnlly  avoided  each  other.     1  then  placed  one  of 
tho  empty  shells  (first  breaking  off  its  spiral  point) 
between  them,  and  at  once  lh«  contest  commenced. 
One  made  direct  for  the  shell,  poked  into  it  an  inquir- 
ing claw,  and  having  natiRfietf  his  cautious  mind  that 
all  WHS  safe,  slipped  his  tail  in  with  ludicrous  agility, 
and  fasicnine  on  by  his  hooks,  scuttled  away,  rejoic- 
ing.   He  was  not  fefl  long  in  undisturbed  possession, 
His  rival  approached  with  »trictly  dishoiionibic  inten- 
tions ;  and  they  both  walked  round  and  round  tho 
vase,  eyeing  each  other  with  settled  malignity— like 
Charles  Kcan  and  Wigan  in  tho  fumons  duel  of  tho 
"  Corsicnn  Brothers,"  No  words  of  mine  can  describe 
our  shouts  of  laughter  at  the  ludicrous  combat — one 
combatant,  oneasy  about  his  unprotected  roar,  the  oth- 
er sublimely  awkward  in  his  borrowed  armor.  For 
the  sake  of  distinctness,  I  will  take  a  liberty  with  two 
actors'  names,  and  continue  to  designate  our  two  crabs 
as  Charles  Kean  and  Alfred  Wigan,    C.  K.,  alihough 
the  blacker,  larger  and  stronger  of  the  two,  was  attno 
disadvantage  of  being  ooi  of  tho  shell,  and  was  alow 


waa  droll  to  see  Kcan  clutching  tho  shell,  vainly  wait- 
ing for  tho  stranger  to  protrude  enough  of  his  body  to 

terroit  ol  n  good  grasp  and  a  tug  ;  bat  the  stranger 
new  bettor.    He  must  have  been  worn  out  at  lest, 
however,  for  althoagh  I  did  not  witness  tho  feat,  an 
hour  afterwards,  when  I  looked  at  them,  I  saw  Kcan 
comfortably  in  the  stranger's  house.    I  rhangcMl  them 
again  ;  bat  again  the  usurpation  was  sacceseful.  On 
the  third  day  I  find  recorded  in  my  journal :  "  Tho 
crabs  have  oeen  fighting  nod  changing  their  abodea 
continually.    C,  K.  is  tho  terror  of  the  other  two,  and 
Wigan  is  so  subdued  by  constant  defeats  that  he  is 
thrown  into  a  fiusler  if  oVen  an  empty  shell  is  placed 
near  him ;   and  although   without  a  shell  himself, 
which  must  make  him  very  cold  and  comfortless  in 
the  terminal  regions,  he  is  afraid  Io  enter  an  empty 
one.    Tho  terrors  of  the  last  two  days  have  been  too 
I  mttch  for  his  nerves:  one  must  almost  question  his 
perfect  sanitr  ;  he  is  not  onlv  beside  his  shell,  bat  bo- 
side  hiinselr    The  approach  of  C.  K.  throws  him 
into  a  In  pidulion,  which  expresses  itself  into  the  most 
grotesque  cffiiris  at  cucapo," 

I  tried  a  now  experiment.  Throwing  a  good-sised 
whelk  into  the  vase,  I  wailed  lo  see  Kcan  devour  iho 
whelk  in  order  to  appropriate  his  shell ;  for  the  houso 
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I  OF  AMERICAN  CHARACTERS. 

Pj^t  M  long  as  tho  screw  was  bnried  in  the  dead  wood 
Worm*        '^^  ^P*^^*^  obtained  was  low,  and  the  per- 
'"ftnco  Dot  equal  to  paddle  wheels.    In  iron  vessels 
lliDliM  and  rudder-post,  not  more  than  two 

CiiPii  T  "ecessary  strength  being  obtained 

L™"""?  of  the  vcBsol,  are  forged  together  in  tho 
ttTolT^  "  ^'■"''i  ^''0  propeller  blades 

toil  ft  ^"''/•'ere  the  shaft  passes  throngh  the  stcm- 
£on  *»os8  or  projection  is  forged  on  to  the 

iroMnr\  ^'"S  in  front  of  the  central  boss  of  the 
f  ibe  .  nothing  Irom  the  propelling  area 

^  screw,  and  leaves  the  whole  diameter  of  the 
lipj  f  T**""'^  in  comparatively  still  water.  The 
htance^^/^™  *  matter  of  much  more  ira- 

,L„        tno  screw  than  it  was  with  paddles  ; 
-  Cel  formation  of  a  wave  behind 

"speller.  tJ"^  merely  a  loss  of  power,   with  the 
PS'nes  ot,n  *  ^^l"  destroys  the  resistance  that  the 
'>'ivelv      I          ^ster  and  makes  tho  screw  com- 
tha  ;  "'"'^a.— and  hence  it  was  that  in  some 
•el  vi.^u,  propellers,  when  under  canvass,  the 
ler.  tw  „  '^'i«oli"ely  drag  her  screw  throngh  the 
"  the  ^"^f  °^'i">d  them  moving  as  last  or  faster 
P'tcn  of  the  screvi.— Boston  Comntercial 


Ther  are,  probably,  the  oldest  living  married  toople 
in  Waltham.  Betsey,  aged  75  years  widow  of  Isaac 
Child,  now  living  in  Lexington.  Seth,  aged  73  years, 
now  living  in  Waltham.  Sybil,  aged  71  years,  widow 
of  Loring  Peirce,  now  living  in  Lexington.  Marshall, 
ased  69  years,  now  living  in  Lexington.  Danns, 
aged  65  yours,  now  living  on  the  old  homestead  in 
Waltham.  Almira,  aged  63  years,  wife  of  Franc.s 
Bowman,  now  living  in  North  Cambridge,  Thus  it 
will  bo  seen  that  o?  a  family  of  thirteen  children 
eleven  an3  now  living,  whose  ages  range  from  63  to 
89  years.  Of  the  two  deceased,  one  died  a  natural 
death  at  tlie  age  of  74  years  ;  tbe  other  being  accident, 
ally  drowned.  Three  brothers,  the  oldest  of  the  fam- 
Uyfhave  attained  an  aggregate  of  262  years.  The 
combined  ages  of  the  eleven  hvmg  members  of  the 
Siramo!nl  to  837  years,  being  an  average  of  over 

6  ye  irs  to  each  person.    Truly,  this  ,s  an  '"^^ 
longevity  of  which  we  may  in  vam  look  for  a  parallel. 
 \falfham  Sentinel.   

A  true  poet  is  nearly  certain  to  he  abused  by  savage 
criacTlf  like  Prometheus,  he  steals  fire  from  heaven, 
^  have  moi^  vultorea  tearing  his  Uver  than  the 
brave  old  giant  had. 


in  coming  to  close  qnartcra  ;  at  lost,  after  many  hesi- 
tolions,  approaches  and  retreats,  he  made  a  rush  be- 
hind, seized  the  shell  in  bin  powerful  grasp  while  with 
his  huge  claw  he  Imoled  Wigan  out,  t  ung  his  dist-om- 
fitcd  rival  aside,  and  popped  his  Wil  mta  the  shell. 
Wigan  looked  piteous  for  a  few  moments  bat  soon 
his  "soul  in  arms  and  eager  for  the  shell,"  he  rushed 
upon  his  foe  ;  and  then  came  the  lug  of  crabs.  0.  R. 
had  too  firm  a  bold;  he  could  not  be  dislodged.  I 
poked  his  tender  tail,  which  was  exposed  through  tho 
Uken  shell,  and  he  vacated,  leaving  Wigan  once 
more  in  possession.  But  not  long.  Once  more  Wi- 
L^an  was  clutched,  hauled  out  and  flang  away.  1  then 
placed  a  smaller  shell,  bnt  perfect,  in  the  vaso.  kean 
at  once  quitted  his  dilapidated  roof,  and  enaconccd 
himself  in  this  more  modest  cottage,  leaving  Wigan 
to  make  himself  comfortable  in  the  nirn ;  which 

''^The  fun  wafl  not  over  yet.  I  placed  a  third  hermit- 
crab  in  the  vase.  He  was  much  smaller  than  the  oth- 
er two.  But  his  shell  wa»  larger  than  the  one  in 
which  Kuan  had  settled,  as  that  unscrupulous  crab 
quickly  perceived,  tor  ho  set  about  bullying  the 
stranger,  who,  however,  bad  a  shell  largo  enough  to 
admit  bia  whole  body,  and  into  it  he  withdrew.  It 


he  Inst  stole,  ihongli  bettor  than  the  previous  housoa, 
by  no  means  jtuited  him.  Mr.  Bell,  in  his  "  History 
of  British  CriiMiocca,"  coiijeciurus  lUat'Uie  hermit- 
crab  often  eats  tho  mollusc  in  whose  shell  he  is  found ; 
a  conjecture  adopted  by  subsequent  writers,  although 
Mr.  Bell  owns  that  he  never  witnessed  the  fact.  My 
observation  flatly  contradicted  the  conjecture.  Kean 
clutched  the  shell  at  oiicw,  aud  poked  in  his  iuiorroga- 
tory  claw,  which,  touching  tho  operculum  of  tlic  whelk, 
made  that  animal  witlulraw  and  leave  an  empty  space, 
into  which  Kean  popped  his  tail.  In  s  few  minutoa 
the  whelk,  tired  of  this  confinement,  began  to  pro- 
trude himself,  and  in  doing  so  gently  pushed  C.  K.  Uo- 
lore  him.  In  vain  did  the  intruder,  feeling  himself 
slipping,  cling  fiercely  to  the  shell ;  with  slow  but  ir- 
nwislihle  pressure  the  mollusc  ejecied  him.  This  wa« 
repeated  several  times,  till  at  IcugiJi  C.  K.  gave  up  in 
despair,  and  contented  himself  with  his  forroet  bbell. 
— G.  B.  Lewes'B  "  Sm-tide  SluMi't." 

Let  no  man  he  too  proud  to  work.  Let  no  man  he 
ashamed  of  a  har.1  fist  or  a  sunburnt  countenance. 
Let  him  be  ashamed  only  of  ignorance  and  sloth  Let 
no  man  be  ashamed  of  poverty.  Let  him  ouly  bo 
ashamed  of  dishonesty  and  idleness. 
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drnwinTp-'ncil*  ^re  «bout  SI  -J  Jown. 
Em«v  v.,  Flu^bh.g,  t„  I.-Ttio  line 

»  Wtien  Greek  iiie<-l«  On-ck  then  comes  the  tug  ofww, 
occun  in  Kat.  Leo'«  tragedy  of  Alexander  lUe  Ore.t. 
Tlu  couplet, 

"  Domestic  happlQMS,  tho  oo!.V  bliw 
01  parndlsc  thiil  has  8ur»lve(I  tbe  fall, 

'X^'nZuta  iM^n  tho  fore*  of  the  l>Io«  ti.e 

BI^^^^'^^^^^  ^^^^^^ 

?o"r  -c^all«onei;  and  an  .nclenl  Uristo  ^-mh  of 
record.  Ihe  f<LCt  that,  -In  the  year  1«7.  the  24th  of 
June,  or  St.  John>  dny,  Ne-founJI.Lnd  found  by 
UriBtol  men.  In  a  ihip  .-ftUc'd  the  Matthew.  ■ 

B,  M.-A  (*rp«nt  mi.klng  i  ccmplete  rlog  i-S  In  '^n=>«nt 
nculnlun'  the  emhkm  <,f  etf-roily.  The  jorpt-nl 
bo"!, CgH^dld  th.  attribute  of  health,  on  a.-couDt  of 
its  chftDffing  ita  »k\ii  e»eryyear  Mid  enl*ring.  as  It 
„ei*  a  ne™  life,  a!,  we  do  oo  «covoring  r;"m  .llneM. 
On  a-.cleDt  medal*.  Ujgeli,  the  Goddess  of  Ue*lth.  is 
Tv-pn.wnt<,a  holding  u  ^rpt-nt  i..  ljer  hanJ.^  A^^^^^ 
OQ  an  altar  U  aUo  symbolical  of  health.  Envy  U  fre- 
quoolly  rvprewQled  by  a  female  figure  with  a  Mrpent 
euawing  her  biwom.  A  tripod  with  a  serpent  on  I  h 
umblematiMi  of  the  orarle  of  Delphi,  uud  a  wrpeot  In 
ciroular  colLi  is  tbe  sjmbol  cf  reUection. 

R  F  Glouoeiter,  M;W9  -Vour  d-arf  pe.if-tivea  are  pro- 
bably not  set  tleop  enough  The  polDt  of  junclion  be- 
tween tbe  acloD  and  the  flock  should  bf  set  two  inches 
bplow  the  iurface  of  tbe  soil;  and,  moreover,  no  crude 
manure  should  come  In  contact  with  rooU. 


vessel  Our  currvitig  tr.iiic  would  be  so  mingled 
with  that  of  England  that  the  dUtingmshing  flag 
would  be  no  protection,  and  within  sixty  days 
wo  should  be  ia  great  danger  of  being  entangled 
inextricably  with  the  belligerents.  This  danger 
ia  yet  in  the  distance,  but  it  is  in  sight,  and  we 
mast  not  overlook  it  in  onr  ciik-uUtions  of  the 
future.  Under  these  circumstances  it  shoald  bo 
the  policy  of  our  governinont  to  bo  at  least  pro- 
pared  for  the  worst;  all  our  available  naval  re- 
sources should  bo  improved,  and  every  national 
vessel  put  in  commission  without  regard  to  ex- 
pense, as  prevention  is  after  all  the  cheapest  pol- 
icy in  the  world. 


UNITED  STATES  AND  THE  WAR. 
This  conntry,  at  the  present  moment,  has 
nothint;  to  fear  or  lose  by  the  present  belligerent 
aspect  of  matters  abroad.  Indeed,  as  fiU-  as  wo 
can  see,  tho  effect  will  bo  pecuniarily  beneficial  to 
us  at  tho  outset  and  for  a  considerable  period, 
and  unless  England  is  necessarily  involved  in  the 
active  struggle,  there  can  be  no  evil  result  to  this 
country.  But  should  Great  Britain  draw  the 
sword  and  actually  go  lo  war  with  France,  then 
it  would  be  a  matter  of  serious  import  to  as,  and 
our  sympathies  would  ot  course  bo  on  the  side  of 
the  mother  country. 

The  Russian  treaty  with  Trance  makes  it  ex- 
tremely probable  that  England  will  by-ond-by 
become  involved  in  the  struggle,  for  though  this 
treaty  has  been  doubted  and  oven  partially  de- 
nied, still  it  crisis.  The  admission  made  that 
there  exists  a  written  engagement  between  Ilus- 
gia  and  France,  is  enough,  while  the  assertion 
that  it  contains  nothing  (instituting  a  hostile  al- 
liance against  Europe  is  not  lo  be  depended 
upon.  This  secret  engagement  may  at  any  time 
be  transformed  into  an  alliance  offensive  and  de- 
fensive. The  movement  of  the  Russians  to  hold 
the  other  German  nations  in  chock  by  marching 
en  army  of  observation  towards  them  while  Na- 
poleon is  whipping  the  Austrians,  shows  that  the 
latter  power  enters  thoroughly  into  the  war  on 
the  side  of  the  French,  and  in  the  revisal  of  the 
map  of  Europe,  which  this  war  is  intended  to 
accomplish,  Russia  may  be  awarded  tho  Dan- 
ubian  principalitied  aad  possibly  also  Dalmatia 
and  Constantinople. 

It  will  be  at  this  stage  o(  the  question,  after 
Austria  has  been  beaten  and  compelled  to  accept 
such  terms  as  the  allies  may  dictate,  that  the 
peril  of  England,  and  that  of  the  United  Stales 
also,  will  commence.  The  allies  will  probably 
feel  strong  enough  to  ignore  England  in  making 
a  new  map  of  the  continent,  but  England  can 
never  consent  for  France  and  Uussia  to  despoil 
Austria  and  Turkey  to  add  to  their  already  gi- 
gantic strength,  nor  will  she  even  consent  that 
Italy  shall  become  a  dependency  of  France  and 
completely  subordinate  to  that  empire.  But  her 
protestations  can  be  expected  to  avail  little  or 
nothin",  and  in  the  lost  resort  the  only  move  left 
her  will  bo  to  make  the  best  alliances  she  can  on 
the  continent,  by  taking  the  lead  in  a  liberal 
movement  for  the  overthrow  of  all  despotic  gov- 
ommente  found  there. 

England  would  need  our  aid  rather  then  that 
wo  Bhould  grow  rich  on  her  misfortunes  and 
losses,  and  the  continental  cruisers  would  not 
know  an  Ajnorican  from  an  English  mcrchtlDt 


JOHN  JACOB  ASTOR, 
He  teas  a  rich  man,  rich  in  money  and  landed 
possessions,  that  is  ;  but  all  his  wealth  did  not 
bring  him  an  increase  of  happiness  or  oven  phy- 
sical enjoyments,  for  we  are  told  that  he  was 
wretchedly  anxious,  all  day  long  and  half  the 
night,  lest  some  unfaithful  agent  should  swindle 
him  out  of  a  few  paltry  dollars,    lie  paid  deariy 
for  the  possession  of  his  enormous  wcaltli.  Mr. 
George  B.  Smith,  now  deceased,  was  for  many 
years  agent  for  Mr.  Astor,  chiefly  employed  in 
the  collection  of  his  rents,  for  which  service  Mr. 
Astor  paid  him  S3000  a  year.    He  collected 
$160,090  a  quarter  of  rents  alone,  and  these 
were  a  small  part  of  his  property  ;  Mr.  Astor  at 
the  time  of  his  death  was  worth  S21,0l)0,000. 
By  his  will,  he  gave  his  son,  William  B.  Astor, 
815.000,000,  a  part  of  which  was  the  Astor 
House.    The  remainder  of  his  property  he  gave 
away  in  legacies  to  different  persons.    From  the 
time  of  Mr.  Astor's  decease  his  son  must  have 
laid  up  51,000,000  a  yoar— for  he  was  then  rich, 
independently  of  what  his  father  gave  him,  and 
is  uoK  doubtless  worth  $25,000,000  !    Mr.  Astor 
was  six  months  bedridden,  and  during  all  that 
time  gave  orders  daily  to  Mr.  Smith.    Ho  went 
once  every  day  to  see  Mr.  Astor,  and  William 
visited  his  father  twice  a  day.    Mr.  Smith's 
habit  was  to  go  into  the  sick  room  and  quietly 
take  a  chair  and  sit  down  by  tho  bedside.  If  Mr. 
Astor's  eyes  were  shut,  he  would  sit  about  ten 
minutes,  and  il  he  still  remained  so,  he  would 
quietly  leave  tho  room.  If  Mr.  Astor  was  awake, 
Mr.  S.  would  tell  him  what  he  had  done,  and 
Mr.  Astor  would  give  him  directions  to  govern 
him  until  tlie  next  visit.  At  one  time  Mr.  Smith 
was  appointed  president  of  tho  Butchers'  and 
Drovei-s'  Bank,  and  Mr.  Astor  immediately  sent 
for  him.    He  told  him  that  he  could  not  be  pres- 
ident of  that  bank  and  attoud  at  tbe  same  time 
to  his  business  ;  and  that  he  must  resign,  which 
he  did.    Smith  should  have  done  no  such  thing ; 
he  had  become  necessary  to  Mr.  Astor,  and 
could  have  made  his  own  terms  and  maintained 
his  independence. 


,0  think  that  vulgarity  wa:s  the  Irno  csscn.e  of 
wit,  and  he  gave  the  audience  a  dose  indeed. 
One  docs  not  look  for  refinement  in  these  exhi- 
bitions of  the  ring,  but  decency,  at  least,  should 
be  regarded.  Tho.e  who  were  present  n  tew 
evenings  since,  will  hardly  be  inclined  to  take 
a  wife  or  daughter  to  such  ft  place  again. 
The  calliope,  or  steam  organ,  discoursed  very 
creditable  music,  and  is  an  expensive  aflFair,  cost- 
ing over  82000  ;  but  the  listener  should  be  posted 
something  less  than  a  league  off,  in  order  to  en- 
joy the  sounds  without  running  the  risk  of  losing 
his  natural  powers  of  hearing  forever. 

ALESSANDRIA. 
This  place,  the  rendezvous  of  the  Sardinian 
army,  whither  the  king  has  gone  to  take  com- 
mand, is  probably  destined  to  play  an  important 
part  in  the  coming  war.  It  is  a  fortified  city  near 
the  oiistern  frontier  of  Piedmont,  whose  guns 
bristle  towards  tho  Austrian  territory.  It  stands 
in  the  midst  of  a  sterile  plain.  It  is  tho  great 
stronghold  of  Piedmont,  and  is  to  the  Sardin- 
ians what  Gibraltar  is  to  the  English,  or  Scbas- 
topol  was  to  tho  Russians.  During  the  reign  of 
the  French  in  Italy,  the  formidable  fortifications 
made  it  one  of  tho  strongest  places  in  Europe, 
but  these  were  subsequently  demolished,  leaving 
only  the  citadel.  Within  the  past  few  years 
workmen  have  been  busy  in  reconstrncting  them, 
in  anticipation  of  the  events  now  at  hand.  In 
the  surrounding  plain,  two  miles  distant,  is  Na- 
poleon's celebrated  battle  field  of  Marengo.  Al- 
essandria is  garrisoned  with  several  thousand 
troops,  and  being  connected  with  Turin  and 
Genoa  by  railway,  any  number  can  readily  be 
concentrated  there, 

TuE  " Treble  Forte"  Stop.— A  new  and 
admirable  improvement  has  just  been  effected  in 
tho  Melodeons  of  Mason  &.  Hamlin,  of  this  city. 
It  consists  in  the  "  Treble  Forte  "  stop,  or  a  stop 
by  means  ot  which  the  treble  part  of  the  instru- 
ment may  bo  increased  in  power,  white  the  bass 
remains  subdued.  Its  effect  is  to  make  the  treble 
louder,  and  hence  tho  name — "  tftible  forte." 
The  advantage  of  this  stop  is  found  in  the  per- 
formance of  solo  passages,  where  it  is  desirable 
that  prominence  shonld  be  given  to  the  treble 
notes.  The  house  of  Mason  &  Hamlin  has  re- 
ceived since  18!j6,  for  best  Melodeons  and  Har- 
moniums, no  less  than  twenty  gold  and  silver 
medals  and  diplomas  from  various  State  fairs 
and  societies  throughout  tho  country.  Messrs. 
M.  &.  H.  publish  an  illustrated  catalogue  de- 
scriptive of  their  various  instruments  for  parlors 
and  churches,  which  they  are  happy  to  send  to 
any  address.  Application  must  be  made  to 
"Mason  &  Hamlin,  Boston,  Mass." 


SHIP  llUIIiDING. 

American  built  ships  and  steamers  sustain  a 
very  high  reputation  abroad,  and  many  of  tho 
finest  vessels  in  the  commerce  of  Europe  were 
the  product  of  mechanical  genius  in  this  country. 
A  noble  steamship  called  the  "  General  Admi- 
ral"  has  just  been  completed  in  Now  York  to 
fill  an  order  from  tho  Russian  government.  The 
papers  of  that  city  pronounce  her  to  be  tho  finest 
vessel  of  her  class  ever  produced  in  Europe  or 
America,  and  out  of  the  princely  sum  paid  for 
her  by  the  Russian  government,  the  builder,  W. 
H.  Webb,  Esq  ,  will  clear  two  hundred  and  fifty 
thousand  dollars,  a  very  snug  and  'pretty  little 
sum  I  The  fact  that  we  can  build  the  fastest  and 
the  best  sailing  vessels  in  the  worid  has  long 
been  conceded,  and  now  our  mechanics  are  prov- 
ing that  we  are  equally  competent  in  regard  to 
steamships.    This  is  an  important  concession  on 
tbe  part  of  tho  old  world,  and  must  be  the 
means  ot  turning  millions  of  money  towards  our 
shores  that  could  never  find  its  way  here  by  any 
other  channel  of  commerce.    Ship  building,  in 
New  England,  has  been  rather  overdone  in  the 
last  two  or  three  ye.irs,  but  wo  are  told  that  it  is 
now  reviving  again,  and  with  a  legitimate  pros- 
pect of  ample  success. 

THE  CIRCUS  CLOWN. 

We  chanced  in  a  few  evenings  sinc^  to  tho  big 
tent  pitched  upon  tho  grounds  of  the  Public 
Garden,  and  witnessed  the  performance  of  a 
largely  advertised  circus  company.  With  one 
exception  the  troupe  was  a  very  mcaj^re  one,  and 
the  entertainment  below  mediocrity  ;  but  the 
purpose  we  have  in  referring  to  Iho  matter  at  all 
is  to  speak  of  the  clown.  Tho  individual  who 
filled  this  part  on  tho  occasion  alluded  to,  seemed 


PxKOcniAL  LiBEBALiTY — Ono  of  the  city 
pastors  of  Philadelphia  having  been  obliged, 
through  ill  health,  to  desist  from  a  time  from  his 
public  labors,  was  lately  waited  upon  by  a  mem- 
ber of  his  church,  and  proffered  three  thousand 
dollars  in  a  check,  for  the  purpose  of  defraying 
his  expenses  to  Europe  for  six  months. 

Last  Wouds  of  Bishop  Doane. — A  cor- 
respondent of  the  Burlington  Gazette  gives  the 
following  as  the  last  words  of  Bishop  Doane  : 
"  I  die  in  the  fuith  of  the  Son  of  God,  and  the 
confidence  of  His  One  Catholic  Church.  I  have 
no  merits — no  man  has  ;  but  my  trust  is  in  the 
mercy  of  Jesus." 


Diri.LMtN. 
Blessings  be  on  dull  men— we  do  not  mean  tho 
dull  men  who  wont  talk,  but  tho  dull  mtn  who 
will.    They  are  sleep's  physicians— her  minis- 
ters,  preaching  peace  and  sound  slumbers  to  all 
men.    Take  an  example;  one  of  this  good  sort 
of  persons  snp.t  with  you  at  eleven,  talks  at  you 
till  ono  ;  you,  in  the  meantime,  compose  your- 
self in  your  arm  chair,  fit  your  elbows  comfurt- 
nbly  in  the  corners,  cross  jour  legs,  light  your 
cigar,  and  resign  yourself,  like  a  philosopher,  to 
a  late  lecture.    At  two  you  have  perhaps  had 
occasion  to  say  "  Yes,"  thrice,  "  No,  snre 
twice  or  so  ;  "  Indeed  1"  about  the  same  number 
of  times  ;  and  this  is  all  it  has  cost  you  for  a  so- 
porific, which  made  up  of  medical  materials 
would  come  to  a  crown  at  least.    From  two  till 
half  past  two,  he  is  himself  somewhat  silent,  hi* 
whifi's  and  his  words  come  fortli  like  the  coinpan. 
ions  of  the  ark,  two  and  two  ;  and  you  observe 
without  surprise,  that  he  is  run  down.    In  a  few 
minntes  more  ho  looks  at  his  watch  and  remarks 
that  "  It's  time  to  go,"  that  is,  he  perceives  that 
yon  are  supersaturated  with  sleep ;  then  yon 
yawn  yonr  widest,  beg  his  pardon,  and  bid  him 
"  good  night."  Ho  goes  home  happy  that  he  has 
been  listened  to  with  so  much  of  deferential  ei- 
lence  ;  you  stumble  up  to  your  chamber  with 
such  an  entire  resignation  to  the  inevitable  ne- 
cessity of  sleep,  that  pulling  off  your  clothes 
seems  an  absurd  delay ;  and  you  are  off  in  a 
minute  to  the  district  of  dreams,  and  rise  next 
day,  with  no  headache,  and  with  a  serenity  of 
mind  which  is  unknown  to  tbe  lovers  of  clubs 
and  such  like  noisy  meeiings  of  men.    But  for 
the  senseless  prejudices  of  mankind,  such  a  man 
as  we  have  described  would  bo  "  taken  "  ax  wil- 
lingly as  we  take  spring  physic,  and  courted,  not 
cut,  for  a 

"  Blessing  goes  with  him  wheresoer  he  goes," 
— the  blessing  of  sleep. 

An  Indian  Pkesident. — Juarez,  the  consti- 
tution President  ot  Mexico,  was  born  53  years 
a"o,  in  a  mountainous  district  of  Southern  Mex- 
ico, and  is  by  blood  a  pure  Indian.  His  father 
raised  a  few  sheep  and  cattle,  and  gained  a  scan- 
ty subsistence  by  tho  sale  of  their  skins.  At  12 
years  of  ago  the  young  Juarez  ran  off  to  attend 
a  fair,  and  being  afraid  or  ashamed  to  return,  he 
hired  himself  to  a  mule  driver,  from  whose  ser- 
vice ho  passed  into  the  service  of  a  wealthy 
Spaniard,  who,  pleased  athis  intelligence,  caused 
him  to  be  taught  to  read  and  write.  Still  retain- 
ing the  favor  of  his  employer,  bo  was  sent  to  the 
College  of  Oaxaca,  and  having  chosen  the  pro- 
fession of  tho  law,  which  the  revolution  had 
opened  to  men  of  his  caste,  he  rose  rapidly  to  the 
head  of  his  profession,  and  with  tho  triumph  of 
Alvarez  was  made  Chief  Justice,  from  which 
post  be  passed  to  that  of  the  presidency. 


Educational. — We  invite  tho  attention  of 
our  readers,  especially  those  interested  in  the 
subject  of  Education,  to  the  advertisement,  in 
another  column,  of  a  new  work  by  Ex-Governor 
Boutwcll,  entitled,  "  Thoughts  upon  Educational 
Topics  and  Institutions." 

Served  him  iticnT. — A  South  Carolina  court 
has  compelled  an  unwilling  fellow  to  pay  for  tho 
support  of  a  woman  to  whom  ho  was  married 
for  a  joke  by  a  sham  magistrate,  the  lady,  how- 
ever, taking  it  all  in  sober  earnest. 


Four  Cents  Everywhere. — The  best 
American  story  ever  written  by  Svlvands  Cobb, 
Jr  ,  is  now  publishing  in  The  Flat/  of  our  Union. 
For  sale  everywhere  for  four  centb. 

What  ib  a  Friend? — A  friend  is  ono  who 
jumps  down  and  puts  on  the  drag  when  he  finds 
that  jou  are  going  down  hill  too  fast. 

Quite  Laconic. — A  man  writing  from 
Leavenworth,  Kansas,  abbreviates  tlio  name  of 
that  town  "  U  worth." 


The  Sardinian,  Army.— This  army  is  com- 
posed of  twenty  regiments  of  the  line,  with  com- 
plete complements,  60,000  men  that  is  :  twelve 
battalions  of  chasseurs,  9G0O  men  ;  a  regiment 
of  engineers  ;  two  of  artillery,  from  7000  to  8000 
men  ;  nine  regiments  of  cavalry,  4500  horses, 
and  a  strong  transport  regiment.  The  commis- 
sary department,  also  the  commissary  of  stores 
department,  and  the  intelligence  department,  are 
all  admirably  organized. 

More  Annexation,— The  English  have  ta. 
ken  possession  of  anotlior  island  in  the  Red  Sea, 
which  they  claim  to  have  purchased  from  the 
Arab  Sheik.  The  name  of  the  last  acquisition  is 
Kramakan.  It  lies  north  of  Perim,  near  tho 
Arabian  shore,  and  is  said  to  be  almost  wholly 
surrounded  by  submarine  banks,  rendering  it 
easy  of  defence. 

Old  Friends  the  best  !-Tbe  best  miscel- 
laneous family  paper  published  in  the  United 
States  is  The  Fbg  of  our  Union,  original  from 
head-line  to  imprint,  fresh  and  bright  in  every 
issue.    Four  cents  per  copy  everywhere. 

What  a  PLACE.-Lodgings  are  so  scarce  in 
Australia,  that  men  pay  a  dollar  for  tying  m  iho 
gutter,  and  fifty  cents  extra  for  resUng  their 
heads  on  tho  curbstone. 

Economical.— An  epicure  once  asserted  that 
two  were  required  to  make  a  moal  of  a  clncucn, 
—himself  and  the  chicken  ! 


Wholesoms  ADVioE.-If  yon'dlookspniw 
in  your  old  ago,  don't  pine  in  your  youth. 


BALLOUS  riCTORIAL  DRAWING-ROOM  COMrANION. 
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FE  IN  TOM  K. 
What  glorious  WLfltber  wo  liave  lately  cn- 
.         and  how  it  has  peopled  our  streets  with 
r^L'in  the  tight  gay  dress  ofsumraerl  Female 
Hesirianism  is  in  it«  gi^ry,  plain  gentlemen  can 
P  along  at  all  in  our  pnncipiil  thoroiigh- 

hiiraiy  crowd  of  beauties  in  extended 

'"^^^  1    The  dry  goods  stores  are  thronged,  and 
^^''^'^lerbB  over  husy  behind  the  counters.  Cm 
husbftods  of  these  dear  creatures  make 
V  fftst  enough  in  State  Street,  to  supply  the 
that  arc  lavished  in  Washington,  Summer 
^"i  WintP'"  Street  t    The  Common  is  turned 
'  '   1  iiiiivcrsHl  nnrsery  ground,  and  the  number 
""'liMit  i"fo""y  paraded   there  all  day  long, 
"     ""^Ij^.  ji'rcnch  and  Austrian  armies  all  hollow 
'  '  lin'  of  numerical  force.    How  (,'reen  the 
"  '  -  are,  how  neat  and  clean  the  walks,  hov 
'  '  IV  liie  array  cf  children,  and  how  tiiis  early 
'    iiiKT  smiles  upon  and  blesses  all  humar 
'    I    How  glad  the  vegetation  looks,  and  how 
",'  „,wlv  blue  is  all  out  doors !    Who  cares 
vhcilier  school  keeps  or  not,  with  tins  delicious 
Imiosiihere  breathing  all  the  while,  the  sun  so 
Hondless,  the  sky  so  ethereal,  the  hum  of  busy 
lilo  so  exultant,  sweet  girlish  faces  so  wreathed 
iliUiil-is  all  along  the  pave  ?  Even  the  half  crazy 
iiew^^boys  pitch  their  cries  a  note  or  two  higher, 
i,i  oHlT  their  varieties  with  an  orientJiI  indiffer- 
cQ<  o.   War  in  Europe,  is  there  t  Who's  afraid  1 
0,  0! 

See,  yonder  individual  is  from  the  country, 
nnil  ivs  he  passes  along  with  his  hands  buried 
wriii  deep  in  his  pockets,  and  mouth  slightly  dis- 
t^ndod,  he  drinks  in  of  the  novel  scene  in  quiet 
iiinazt;tnent,  pauses  at  each  shop  window  to  take 
ua  inventory  of  the  gaily  arrayed  slock,  and  now 
steps  olf  the  walk  to  make  room  for  a  bevy  of 
laughing  giris,  at  whose  amazing  size  (crinoline) 
he  "fairly  sliirts  back  in  wonder.  Presto!  ho 
springs  back  again  to  avoid  that  gay  equipage 
that  dashes  by,  and  marks  the  glossy  coaU  of 
the  blood  horses,  and  wonders  how  the  fellow  on 
the  coacli  seat  can  afford  to  dress  so  well.  It's 
all  ri^ht,  my  good  man,  his  clothes  are  a  part  of 
the  "establishment."  See  how  the  bright  but- 
tons of  the  policemen  dazzle  his  eyes ;  he  in- 
vests iho  wearers  with  immense  imfortancc,  and 
regards  them  with  profound  respect.  Hallo  !  It 
rains  again ! 


HOW  THE  BEAN  CLIMBS  THE  POLE, 
I'rolessor  Brewer,  of  Washington  College, 
Til.,  communicates  to  the  American  Journal  of 
Science  and  Arts  the  result  of  some  experiments 
made  by  him  on  climbing  vines— the  hop,  the 
Lima  bean,  and  the  rooming  glory.  He  finds 
that  they  will  climb  around  a  transparent  glass 
pipe  just  as  well  as  anything  else,  and  that  they 
are  most  ardent  in  their  embraces  when  the  pole 
is  warmer  than  the  surrounding  air.  During  the 
day  ihe  vine  is  attracted  towards  the  light ;  hut 
at  night,  and  especially  on  cool  nights,  it  turns 
to  the  pole.  He  learns,  also,  that  the  color  of 
the  polo  makes  no  difference;  the  caressing  in- 
utinct  of  the  vine  has  no  prejudice  against  any 
sliiido.  The  element  of  constancy  is  very  large- 
ly developed,  the  vino,  after  it  has  reached  its 
pole,  showing  a  much  stronger  tendency  to  wind 
iiround  it  than  it  did  before  to  reach  it. 

Death  of  a  noted  Painter — The  name 
of  C.  A.  Leslie,  the  famous  painter,  is  added  to 
llie  list  of  recent  deaths  abroad.  He  was  bom 
in  England  in  1794,  of  American  parents,  re- 
eeivcd  his  education  in  Philadelphia,  and  return- 
ed to  London  at  the  age  of  16.  He  was  a  pupil 
of  Benjamin  West  and  Washington  Allslon.  and 


ENCLISII  ELECIIOSS. 

As  all  oar  rtadors  know,  onr  English  (ricnda 
have  just  passed  through  the  cxcitomenu  of 
parliament  election.  How  they  manoge 
things  in  the  "  ould  countrio  "  is  very  happily 
shown  in  the  "Pickwick  Papers."  The  doings 
at  Dover  at  the  lato  election  were  quite  as  spicy 
as  any  of  the  Ertanswill  proceedings.  On  the 
day  before  the  nomination  or  ceremony  which 
precedes  the  polling,  and  which,  when  there  is  no 
opposition,  constitutes  the  election,  Mr.  Dcmal 
Osborne,  one  of  the  Whig  candidates,  was  in- 
formed that  a  French  nobleman  wished  to  see 
him.  The  Comto  de  Paris  was  ushered  in.  The 
youthful  wearer  of  a  rle  jure  French  crown  that 
may,  one  day,  be  a  crown  de  fwto,  was  anxious, 
among  his  other  studies  of  English  institutions, 
to  profit  by  the  experience  of  an  English  election, 
and  asked  Mr.  Osborne  leave  to  attend  on  the 
hustings. 

Of  course,  it  was  decidedly  given,  and  the 
count  made  his  appearance  duly  at  1 1  on  the  day 
ot  nomination,  intendiug  to  return  to  his  resi- 
dence by  the  afternoon  train  at  2.  But  from  the 
hour  of  nomination  till  the  moment  fixed  for 
his  departure,  the  ground  before  the  hustings  was 
one  grand  arena  of  innumerable  prize-fights. 
The  "other  party,"  of  course,  had  brought  down 
a  party  of  prize-fighters  from  London,  and  it 
somehow  happened  that  they  found  Ojibornian 
"  roughs  "  ready  to  have  it  out  with  them.  The 
count,  after  patiently  waiting  through  three  hours 
of  "  te  boie,"  in  the  vain  hope  that  the  speeches 
were  going  to  begin,  politely  intimated  to  Mr. 
Osborne  that  he  had  now  seen  quite  enough  of 
English  election  proceedings,  and  took  his  de- 
parture, no  doubt  much  edified  by  the  striking 
proofs  of  British  freedom  which  ho  had  just 
witnessed. 

It  is  said  that  Mr.  Osborne  declares  that  Ad- 
miral Sir  H.  Leeke  and  Mr.  Nicol,  by  whom  he 
and  his  friend.  Sir  W.  Ilassell,  were  bcalen, 
showed  great  tact  in  their  nightly  proceedings  he- 
fore  the  polling  day, — hiring  the  theatre,  where 
they  regularly  took  tlioir  seats  in  the  boxes,  sur- 
rounded by  their  supporters,  with  an  unlimited 
"  tap  "  of  gin  and  water  going,  and  a  popular 
comic  singer  to  fill  up  the  intervals  ot  the  brief 
oratorical  performances  of  the  gallant  admiral 
and  his  brother  candidate.  After  all,  this  was 
only  fighting  Mr.  Osborne  with  his  own  weapons, 
comic  singing  against  comic  speaking,  both  no 
doubt,  very  "  spicy  "  of  their  kind." 


Maysi^c  CT-atijcringss. 

The  clay  pipe  trade  of  Appomattox  countv, 
Va..  last  year,  is  said  to  Iiats  reached  the  sum 
of  $30,000 

A  number  of  the  loading  hatters  of  Now  Or- 
leans have  signed  a  mutual  agreement  to  close 
their  stores  ou  the  Sa'ihaih. 

The  Philadelphia  Aiithoritiea  are  cnrryiuR  on 
a  relentless  war  of  oxiormiuntiOQ  against  all  un- 
muzzled dogtt. 

The  Cincionatians  are  detenuincd  on  city  rail- 
roads. Five  compaoios  have  applied  to  iho  City 
Council  for  the  privilege  of  laying  tracks  in  the 
streets. 


"The  Past  and  Pbesent." — This  is  the 
title  of  a  large  sized  lithograph,  drawn  by  F. 
D'Avignon,  and  published  by  Elliott  £  White, 
322  Washington  Street.  It  represents  a  young  giri 
sitting  at  her  mother's  feet,  the  figures  beautifully 
grouped,  the  faces  charming  and  expressive. 
But  it  is  not  so  much  the  design,  by  an  English 
female  artist,  to  which  we  desire  to  call  attention, 
as  to  the  admirable  handling  and  execution  of 
D'Avignon's  drawing  on  stone.  If  so  fine  a 
lithograph  has  been  executed  in  this  country  he- 
fore,  it  has  not  been  our  good  fortune  to  see  it. 
The  texture  of  the  flesh  is  admirable,  and  the 
gradation  of  tints  only  to  be  equalled  by  apaint- 
g.  The  drapery  is  handled  with  great  grace 
and  vigor,  and  the  group  is  molded  into  life-like 
salience.  Whether  examined  in  detail  or  in  gen- 
eral effect,  it  is  a  brilliant  work  of  art. 


An  Animal  Painter.— Mr.  Richard  Ans- 
dale,  a  successful  English  artist,  is  coming  to  this 
country  to  study  the  buffaloes  on  our  western 
prairies.    He  might  msJ-y  meet  with  a  fcnts/i 

  among  the  Indians,  which  might  not  prove 

has  long  occupied  a  prominent  position  among'l  pohite-Mia,  hut  he  will  probably  canvass  the 


noted  artists. 


chances  before  coming 


E.x;ib:NsivE.— A  mansion  house  is  being 
erected  ou  the  estate  at  East  Medford,  Mass., 
Iljimerly  owned  by  the  late  Peter  C.  Brooks, 
nud  now  the  property  of  hiS  son,  which  will 
CO  t,  it  is  estimated,  not  less  than  $200,000. 


A  Bit  op  History.— Antiquarians  say  that 
un  old  negro  at  Cape  Cod,  whenever  his  master 
required  anything  of  him,  would  exclaim: 
Massa  choose  it."  Thence,  in  time,  the  name  of 
Massachusetts. 


Coi.ohed  Photographs.- M.  Niepoedc  St. 
\  Htor  has  communicated  to  the  Academy  of 
tsciences  (Paris)  a  process  for  obtaining  pho'o- 
graphs  of  a  red,  green,  violet,  or  blue  color. 

Suippixc  FOR  France.— Viscount  de  Treil- 
'ard  acting  French  Charge,  is  now  in  Baltimore, 
"'^k'og  contracts  for  clipper  ships  for  Franca. 


Aqassiz  and  Humboldt.— The  eulogy  on 
Humboldt,  delivered  before  the  American  Acad- 
emy of  Arts  and  Sciences,  was  worthy  of  the 
subject  and  the  speaker— both  men  in  the  world 
of  science. 

Thb  Atlantic  Cahle.— Cyrus  W.  Field 
has  gone  to  Europe,  not  to  try  to  fish  up  the  old 
cable,  but  to  see  if  ho  can't  get  money  enough  to 
lay  a  now  ono.    Plucky,  that. 

Chdbcu's  Landscai-e.- Church's  great  pic- 
ture, the  "  Heart  of  the  Andes,"  has  gone  to  Eu 
rope.  We  shall  be  much  mistaken  if  Uio  English 
critics  do  act  pronounce  it  a  master  piece. 


Binding.— Book  binding  of  every  descrip- 
tion done  at  this  ollice,  magazines,  sheet  music, 
old  books  re-bound  and  made  as  good  as  when 
new.    Returned  in  ono  week. 


.Tnsiah  Bradleo,  Esq.,  of  Boston,  with  his  nc- 
customed  lihemlity,  has  recently  given  $r>000  to 
the  "  Old  Ladies'  Home,"  in  Charles  Stitiot,  in 
this  city. 

Philadclphians  will  be  obliged  this  summer  to 
rely  on  the  Boston  market  for  their  ico.  the  sup- 
ply (1000  tOHH)  cut  from  the  Schuylkill  Rivor 
having  been  exhausted  long  ago. 

Five  men  at  the  Middleboro'  Steam  Mill, 
Mass.,  make  40,000  spools  n  day,  from  small 
white  birch  poles,  for  which  tlie  company  pay 
one  cent  for  eight  feet. 

Genio  C.  Scott  says  that  the  sweeping  ma- 
chines of  the  Broadway  sidewalks,  are  "thirty 
yards  ot  eight  dollar  silk,  mounted  on  a  reticu- 
lated frame  oi  whalebone  and  steel." 

A  project  is  on  foot  in  Providence  to  build  a 
railroad  between  that  city  and  Thnnipsoii,  Conn., 
meeting  the  Boston  and  New  York  Railroad  at 
thai  point.    The  distance  is  nearly  thirty  miles. 

In  1821,  there  were  19.3  military  companies  in 
Connecticut,  averaging  ",'>  men  each.  There  are 
only  35  companies  at  Ihe  present  time,  with  an 
average  of  about  40  men  each. 

The  New  York  Auli-Rentcrs,  having  l>cen  de- 
feated at  the  Court  of  Appeals,  now  declare  they 
shall  appeal  to  the  people,  and  commence  an  or- 
ganized opposition,  iu  other  words  u  rcbeUiou. 

The  sea  serpent  was  seen  recently  by  some 
Gay  Head  Indians,  who  were  codtishing  off  Nor- 
man's Land.  The  Indians  were  very  much 
frightened,  and  instead  ot  chasing  him,  he  chased 
them. 

A  Paris  correspondent  of  the  New  York 
Spirit  of  the  Times  says  two  horses  have  recent- 
ly died  in  France,  aged  40  and  45  years — and 
the  latter  could  irot  nine  miles  an  hour  witliia  a 
year  of  his  dealli. 

Amongst  the  prudent  things  done  by  the  New 
Y'ork  Leyislaiure  was  the  passage  of  an  act  to 
provide  against  unsafe  buildings  in  the  city  of 
New  York,  by  requiring  substantial  foundations 
and  a  proper  thickness  of  the  walls. 

Mr.  Wheolor  Green  of  Ashley  Falls,  Mass., 
who  has  attained  the  mature  age  of  over  100 
years,  was  recently  married  to  a  Mr.'i.  Schemmer- 
horn,  of  Norfolk,  who  has  also  arrived  at  the  re- 
spectable age  of  eighty  years. 

The  200ch  anniversary  of  the  settlement  of 
Hadley,  Mass  ,  will  be  celebrated  in  a  public 
manner,  July  8th.  An  oration  b;j'  Prof.  Hun- 
tington, of  Cambridge,  will  constitute  a  prom- 
inent feature  in  the  literary  exercises. 

A  German  woman  in  Saginaw,  Michigan, 
lately  invited  a  party  of  friends  to  dinner,  and, 
having  entertained  them  a  littlo  time  in  the  par- 
lor, asked  to  ho  excused  for  a  moment.  She 
went  directly  to  her  room,  took  arsenic,  laid  her- 
self down,  and  died. 

Animalcules  have  been  discovered  so  small 
thai  one  million  could  not  exceed  a  grain  of 
sand,  and  five  hundred  millions  would  sport  in 
a  drop  of  water.  Yet  each  of  these  must  have 
blood-vessels,  nerves,  circulating  fluids,  etc  ,  like 
large  animals, 

A  French  philosopher  predicts  that  the  cholera 
w  ill  sweep  through  Canada,  the  United  States, 
Mexico,  and  Central  America,  next  season,  with 
depopulating  maligniij? ;  but  a  learned  French- 
man has  not  the  gift  of  prophecy  any  more  than 
a  "  learned  pig"  has. 

The  curious  nomenclature  of  the  towns  in 
Western  New  York,  was  never  more  ludicrously 
exemplified,  than  by  the  announcement  that 
Governor  Morgan  has  vetoed  a  bill  annexing  It- 
aly to  Naples,  such  being  the  names  of  two  town- 
ships in  the  counties  of  Yates  and  Ontario. 

A  man  in  Canada,  feeling  ill,  sent  his  wife  to 
the  village  shop  tor  some  salts  and  senna.  In- 
stead of  salts,  aluui  was  scut;  the  unfortunate 
man  mixed  the  druj;a,  drank  neariy  the  con- 
tents  of  a  tumbler,  was  taken  very  ill,  and  died 
shortly  alter, 

It  is  expected  that  the  disbursement  of  Oliver 
Smi  th's  charitable  beqncsW  to  the  towns  of  North- 
ampton, Hadley,  HattieUI,  Williamsburg,  Green- 
field Deerfield  and  Wliately,  will  commence 
within  a  year.  About  $30,000  will  ho  distributed 
among  these  towns.  The  fund  now  amouuW  to 
$705,a35. 

Several  American  trappers  in  northern  Min- 
nesota lately  came  upon  a  temporary  Indian  en- 
campment, and  were  kindly  received  at  first; 
but  the  "fire  water"  circulating  too  freely,  one 
of  the  Indians  became  inhospitable,  and  went  in 
for  scjilps,  when  the  chief  of  the  tribe  quietly 
tomahawked  him,  restoring  them  to  good  feeling. 

A  French  editor  gives  the  following  amusing 
description  of  the  etfecl  of  uii  advertisement : 
The  first  times  man  sees  an  advertisement  ho 
takes  no  notice  of  it ;  the  second  time  he  looks 
at  the  name ;  the  tliird  time  he  looks  at  the 


gantjs  of  €;olti. 

 Ceremony  is  necessary  as  tbo  ontwoik 

and  defence  of  manners. — Vhestfrfitld. 

 Ho  that  is  not  aware  of  his  ignorance, 

will  be  only  misled  by  his  knowledge.—  Whalrly. 

....  Extreme  self-lovers  will  set  a  man's 
house  on  fire,  though  it  were  but  to  roast  iheir 
eggs.— /iufon. 

....  They  pass  best  oror  the  world  who  trip 
over  it  quickly ;  for  it  is  but  a  bog — if  wo  stop, 
wo  sink. —  Quren  Klizabfth. 

  Without  cunicsluess  I  know  no  jest ; 

but  earnestness  it£olf  is  original  and  independent 
'  of  jest. — Itichtrr. 

....  The  greatest  friend  of  Truth  is  Time ; 
her  grt.'Ut0)tt  enemy  is  I'rejudico ;  and  her  con- 
sUmt  companion  i«  Humility. — liulUr. 

....  Ijcaruiiig  dwells  in  heads  r«plcto  willi 
thoughts  of  other  men  ;  wisdom  lu  iniuds  ivt- 
teiuivu  to  their  own. — Cowfitrr. 

....  Mothinks  wit  is  more  necessary  than  , 
beauty  ;  and  I  think  no  young  woinnn  ugly  that 
bos  it,  ami  no  handsome  woman  agrecahlo  with- 
out it. —  Wt/clitrlei/. 

  Men  are  often  capable  of  grcotcr  things 

than  they  perform.  Tliey  are  sent  into  tbo 
world  with  bills  of  credit,  and  seldom  draw  to 
their  full  extent. —  HViZ/Wc. 

....  No  men  ou  earth  can  cheer  like  Eng- 
lishmen, who  do  BO  rally  one  another's  blood 
and  spirit  when  thoy  cheer  in  enrucst,  that  tbo 
stir  is  like  the  rush  ot  their  whole  history,  with  all 
its  siandartls  waving  at  once,  from  Saxon  Al- 
fred's downward. — Dickvns. 

....  Pride  is  as  cruel  a  hei;gar  as  want,  and 
a  great  deal  more  saucy.  When  you  have 
bought  one  t!no  thing  you  must  buy  ten  mora 
that  your  appearance  may  be  all  ot  u  pieco.  It 
is  easier  to  suppress  the  first  dosiro  than  to  satis- 
fy all  that  follows  it. — FninUin. 

....  If  u  man  all  his  life  long  should  do  no 
other  good  tiling  than  educate  his  cliild  ri^ht  in 
tbo  fear  of  God,  then  I  think  that  this  may  bo  an 
atonement  for  his  neglects.  The  gn;alc*l  work 
which  thou  canst  do  is  even  this — tliai  thou  edu- 
ctttcst  thy  child  well.— An'Arr. 

....  An  application  to  any  study  that  tends 
neither  directly  nor  indireotly  to  make  us  belter 
men  nor  better  citizens,  is  ut  bust  but  ii  specious 
and  ingenious  sort  of  idleness,  to  use  an  expres- 
sion of  Tilloison,  and  the  knowledge  wo  acouiro 
by  it  is  a  creditable  kind  ot  ignoraocti,  uotliing 
nio  re. — Dolini}  broke . 

....  If  the  mouth  of  a  wise  man  ho  shut,  he 
is,  as  it  were,  a  fool ;  for  who  shall  know  his  an- 
durstundingl  Therefore  a  certain  jihiloBophor 
Kuid  well,  Speak,  that  thou  may  eat  bo  knowii ; 
great  talkers,  without  knowledge,  are  us  the 
winds  that  whinllc  ;  but  they  who  have  learning 
should  Bpeiik  aloud. —  Vit>ibru(jh. 


price;  tho  fourth  time  ho  reads  it;  the  fifth  time 
bespeaks  of  it  to  his  wife;  tho  sixth  time  he  buys. 


Jolur's  ^Ju^)set. 

We  suppose  there  can  be  no  disputing  the  (act 
that  the  first  Arkltc  expedition  was  got  up  by 
Noah. 

A  common  domestic  clock,  having  run  down. 
Tibbs,  with  unblushing  oirrontery,  observed  that 
it  hatl  come  to  an  uiitimrhj  end  1 

A  lady  in  Cincinnati  recently  had  her  husband 
arrested  upon  a  complaint  tbui  he  used  her  as  u 
luark  iu  lus  pistol  practice. 

You  may  purchase  any  stamp,  from  ono  cent 
to  ten,  at  the  postoftieo,  but  you  cannot  purchase 
the  stamp  of  u  gentleman. 

Madame  Goldschmidt  is  announced  as  going 
to  ■'  lind  the  loan  "  of  her  voice  to  the  gooJ  peo- 
ple of  Manchester,  England.    Jcnuy-rous,  very  1 

Some  ol  the  women  of  Now  York  have  got  up 
a  "  club  "  of  their  own,  by  way  of  opposition, 
we  suppose,  to  kindred  asBociaiiona  among  the 
men. 

A  quack  doctor  in  Cincinnati  offered  a  coun- 
tryman a  nostrum  "  guacanieed  to  remove  fifteen 
years  from  his  age  or  lake  him  down  tho  river 
without  pay." 

What  is  tlie  Latin  dialogue  Uiat  nsuall  j  occurs 
between  a  shoemaker  and  a  pair  of  old  boots  T 
Shoemaker  say-,  "Bute  Imendu ;"  to  which 
boots  reply,  "solus." 

Tom  Browne  says,  "a  woman  may  learn  ono 
useful  doctrine  from  tho  game  of  bii.  kgammou, 
which  is,  not  to  take  up  her  mua  till  she  is  sure 
of  bim." 

A  servant  asked  her  mistre-ss  whether  she  could 
obli'^e  her  by  going  out  on  a  particular  aflernooii, 
as  she  was  going  to  have  a  party,  and  wanted  tho 
loan  of  the  drawing-room. 

They  say  that  the  trumpet-players  are  doomed 
to  short  lives.  We  doubt  it;  we  have  known 
meu  to  blow  tJieir  own  trumpetJi  incessantly,  and 
achieve  a  good  troublesome  old  age. 

"  John,"  said  a  cockney  solicitor  to  his  son, 
"I  see  you'll  never  do  for  an  attorney,  you  have 
no  /le/iergy,"  "  Skuso  me,  father,"  replied  John, 
"  what  I  wont  is  some  of  your  c/,uA<  nary. 

A  'cute  American  lawyer  once  urged  as  thrc© 
poinu  in  his  case,-lirst,  that  the  kettle  was 
cracked  when  borrowed;  second,  that  it  wo* 
whole  when  returned  ;  and  third,  that  it  was 
never  borrowed  )  ^ 

"Ah,  is  it  possible  that  you  are  still  alive  1 
said  a  fellow,  on  meeting  unexpectedly  ono 
whom  he  had  grossly  i.ijured.    "  i  es,  am  U^- 
mgr  replied  the  other,  su.tmg  tho  action  to  tho 
woi"d. 
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[Writteo  for  DoUoa'»  Piotorlal  ] 

THE  LOAN  OF  A  BOOK. 

BT  MABOABET  VBBWB. 


Th«  black  Clouds  whichl  h»v«  boca  watch- 
i„e.  as  they  drifted  like  l>illow«  up  f^m  the  we«t 
1"  d  broke  L  a  ehowcr  of  «weet.  fresh  ram  u,>oa 
the  waiting  earth,  ha.  brought  hack  so  plamly  to 
„;™ioda  mtle«toryof  my  life,  that  I  cannot 
reat  conwntcdly  until  I  wnte  it  out. 

It  wfl^  on  just  «uch  an  evening  as  this  that  Ed- 
ear  Leitfhion  returned  the  book  wh.eh  I  had 
loaned  him.    All  day  the  cloud*  had  roamed 
fretfQlly  across  the  sky  before  the  dry,  hot  wind, 
telling  in  little  frowns  from  the  far-oflf  hills,  that 
before  the  night  camo  down,  they  would  pour 
npon  us  their  wrath  of  wind  and  drivmg  ram. 
And  so,  taking  their  promises  aa  a  truth,  I  sat 
down  iu  a  bay  window  of  my  uncle's  parlor  and 
watched  the  king  of  the  storm  gathcnne  his 
forces     How  the  wind  tearing  through  the  groen 
of  the  Juno  trees,  the  cry  of  the  birds  a.  they 
awarm  through  the  darkening  air,  the  dense  pile 
of  clouds  mattering  and  wheeling  up  from  the 
wo*t.  shooting  their  fretted  side*  away  across  the 
heavens,  and  gathering  the  broken  masses  that 
had  been  wandering  all  day  through  the  air.  sick- 
ened and  saddened  me.    The  rain  had  just  com- 
menced fulling  in  large,  scattering  drops  upon 
the  garden  walks,  and  stretch  out  in  white,  foam- 
ing sheets  across  U.e  distant  hills,  when  Edgar 
Leighton  carao  slowly  up  the  carriage-wiilk  that 
led  from  the  street  to  the  house.    A  joyful  ex- 
clamation arose  to  my  lips  at  sight  of  his  well- 
known  form  and  face,  and  the  feeling  of  sadness 
that  had  80  depressed  me,  gave  way  to  one  of 
gladness.    My  uncle  and  aunt  were  away,  and  I 
was  alone  with  the  servants  in  Uie  house,  and 
therefore  was  excusable  for  the  quick  haste  with 
which  I  flew  across  the  parlor  and  out  into  the 
hall  to  meet,  with  extended  hand,  the  gncMt  who 
had  come  to  bear  me  company  through  the  heavy 
tempest. 

And  yet.  of  all  Uie  men  that  I  daily  mot  and 
associated  with  in  the  grand,  aristocratic  home 
of  my  uncle,  he  was  the  only  one  whoso  pres- 
ence would  have  ensured  to  my  heart  a  quiot, 
happy  feeling  of  safety  and  security  from  all 
danger,  oven  Uiough  the  danger  I  feared  was  held 
lovingly  in  the  hand  of  Him  who  never  is  un- 
mindful of  his  children  either  in  the  storm  or  in 
the  sunshine.  I  never  can  forget  that  night ; 
how  the  lightning  Icupcd  in  forked  flames  from 
the  angry  clouds,  lighting  up  the  old  pariors 
and  breaking  through  the  gloom  that  hung  upon 
everything.  How  tho  deep  crashing  of  tho 
thunder  deafened  os,  and  how  the  grand  old  trees 
swayed  and  creaked  in  the  wind,  and  how  like  a 
sweet,  present  happiness  which  refused  to  look 
at  the  past,  bnt  hung  enchanted  upon  tho  passing 
momonu,  a  hope  that  hud  nestled  for  months  in 
my  heart,  spn\ng  up  into  the  cloar  light  of 
'  certainty. 

All  that  evening  I  felt  that  Edgar  Leighton 
loved  mo.    The  knowledge  camo  to  mo  in  tho 
clear,  distinctly  modulated  tones  of  his  voice,  in 
the  very  thougliU  thai  I  knew  surged  up  to  his 
lips  for  utterance,  and  yet  died  away  again  he- 
cause  the  narrow  channel  of  human  words  was 
not  wide  enough  for  thom  to  flow  through.  I 
knew  that  he  loved  and  underBlood  mo  as  none 
other  could,  knew  that  ho  sought  my  society  in 
preference  to  that  of  any  other  woman,  and  that 
hiseyoa  held  a  new  light,  his  lips  had  a  new  Ian 
guag,  cand  his  whole  being  a  new  joy  wlion  he  was 
near  me.  Yet,  wheu  ho  left  me  that  night,when  ho 
clasped  my  band  tenderly  at  parting,  and  drank 
wilh  his  deep,  penetrating  eyes,  the  love  that 
flowed  out  in  every  glance  of  mine ;  when  he 
bent  his  head  half  reverently,  as  ho  spoke  with  a 
tenderness  all  hia  own,  the  words,  "  Good-night, 
Kate !"  I  felt  a  pang  of  disappointment  at  my 
heart,  like  one  who  has  been  robbed  of  some  dear, 
sacred  right,  that  he  should  go  from  me  and  not 
speak  in  words  the  sweet  declaration  of  his  love. 
And  when  the  door  closed  after  him,  I  went  to 
my  chamber  with  slow  stops,  while  the  tears 
gashed  freely  from  my  eyes.   For  one  little  mo- 
ment I  held  the  book  which  he  returned  to  me, 
fondly  in  my  band,  and  then,  while  a  bitterness 
which  waJ  new  and  strange  to  me.  a  thought 
that  he  was  trifling  with  my  better  nature,  seek- 
ing my  love  but  to  prove  his  own  power  and 
skTll,  swept  over  me.    I  threw  it  into  an  open 
drawer,  and  shut  it  in  from  sight. 

"  Time  will  t«ll,"  I  said,  as  I  smoothed  back 
tho  damp  hair  from  my  forehead  and  leaned  out 
of  my  window  to  breathe  the  sweet  air  that  the 
ihower  had  lett  aa  a  memento  behind  it.    "  Time 


will  tell,  whether  ho,  like  all  the  rest,  speaks 
pleasant  words  to  me  to  case  his  heart  of  the 
vanity  which  loads  it  to   distress  ;  will  show 
whether  he  is  waiting  for  me  to  be  proclaimed 
my  uncle's  heiress  ;  to  hear,  in  imagination,  tho 
clinking  of  my  gold  before  he  tells  the  miserable, 
mocking  story  of  his  love.    It  will  all  come, 
o^//— and  yet^nd  yet.  Heaven  pity  mo  if  the 
storm  blasts  this  one  hope  of  my  life,  forever  I' 
And  time  did  tell  me.    Told  me  slowly,  lin- 
geringly  and  bitterly,  that  the  shadowy  fear 
which  oppressed  mo.  was  shaping  itself  into  a 
black  bitter  reality  ;  lold  me  in  little  chapters 
of  neglect,  in  wor^s  of  coldness  and  lessons  of 
cruel  silence,  that  E-igar  Leighton  bad  been 
reaching  his  hand  through  my  woman's  heart 
but  to  gather  up,  greedily,  my  uncle's  gold.  It 
was  a  long,  long  time  before  I  could  rally  under 
this  knowledge,  for  my  love  bad  not  been  a  com- 
mon one.    I  had  given  without  asking,  it  is 
true    yet  none  tho  less  reservedly,  my  whole 
heart,  and  I  coul.i  not  take  it  back  as  easily  as  1 
had  given  it.    And  yet  I  was  gayer,  and  to  all 
appearances  happier  than  over  before.    My  lips 
were  always  wreathed  in  smiles,  mocking  smiles, 
that  covered  tho  unrest  of  a  weary,  bleeding 
heart.    I  grow  to  be  the  leader  of  tho  cin-le, 
wheix)  before  I  had  cared  only  to  follow  in  the 
footsteps  of  others.    In  luy  dire  disappointment 
I  must  have  grown  recUess  and  lavish  of  the 
happiness  of  others,  for  I  conquered  heart*  but 
to  torture  them  ;  snared  thorn  with  roses  but  to 
pierce  them  with  thorns.    And  all  this  while  Ed- 
gar Leighton  stood  aloof  from  me.    Once,  when 
I  cared  and  longed  for  his  esteem  and  respect.  I 
should  have  said  his  face  wore  alook  of  pity  and 
rcgrxjt,  but  now,  I  called  his  expression  one  of 
cruel  inditferenco. 

One  morning,  when  I  had  played  in  this  mas- 
querade until  1  doubted,  myself,  whether  the 
heart  I  had  covered  from  the  gaze  of  the  worid, 
had  ever  thrilled  with  one  true,  womanly  joy,  or 
had  indeed  assimilated  itself  to  the  cold,  chilling 
mask  that  concealed  it,  my  uncle  came  to  me  ond 
said  that  a  gentleman  had  proposed  to  him  for 
my  hand  in  marriage,  and  us  he  was  of  a  good 
family,  and  very  wealthy,  he,  for  one,  looked  with 
great  favor  upon  his  suit. 

"  But  I  do  not  love  any  goutlomao  of  my  ac- 
quaintance, uncle,"  I  said,  dropping  tho  book, 
which  I  had  been  reading,  npon  my  lap. 

"  That's  favorable,  Kate.  If  that  is  U.e  case, 
you  can  have  no  objections  to  urge  against  be- 
coming tho  wife  of  Lemuel  Porry." 

"  Lemuel  I'crry,  uncle  ?  I  haven't  the  slight- 
est regard  for  him,  hardly  a  common  respect." 

"Pshaw.  Uiafs  nothing!  You  are  sensible 
enough  to  leam  to  love  one  who  has  it  in  his 
power  to  confer  upon  you  such  honors  of  wealth 
and  station.  It  is  my  desire  that  you  should  ac- 
cept him." 

But  if  I  cannot  lovo  him — " 
Nonsense.  Kate  I"  he  interrupted,  "that  is  a 
misorablo  ploji,  and  one  that  I  shall  not  listen  to 
patiently.    You  CJin  care  enough  for  him,  I'll 
venture— little  danger  abovit  that." 

"  I  do  not  know  anything  of  him,  save  the  lit- 
tle I  have  learned  by  passing  a  few  evenings  in 
his  society.  Surely  you  would  not  have  us 
man7  ignorantly,  and  without  any  knowledge  of 
each  other's  chanict«r8?" 

"  You'll  Icani  about  characters  soon  enough, 
rU  ho  hound.  But  tho  truth  of  the  matter  is  just 
here,  Kate.  You  ai«  a  poor  girl,  but  worthy,  it 
is  true,  of  a  high,  pioud  position.  In  spite  of 
your  poverty,  Luuuel  I'erry  generously  wishes 
to  marry  you.  Ho  is  not  drawn  towards  you,  as 
scores  of  your  lovers  are,  thinking  that  you  will 
sometime  inherit  my  fortune.  He  knows  you  as 
you  are.  Now  tell  me  in  so  many  plain  wonls, 
without  evasion,  il  you  can  look  with  favor  upon 
him.  Make  a  business  afifair  of  it,  altogether, 
and  answer  mo." 

Make  a  business  affair  of  it  I  The  words 
grated  harshly  against  my  highest  ideas  of  right, 
and  fell  like  ice  upon  my  heart.  All  that  my 
uncle  had  said,  was  true.  Lemuel  Perry  know 
that  I  was  not  wealthy.  He  evidently  wished  to 
marry  mo  for  just  what  I  wos,  and  nothing  more. 
With  tho  remembrance  of  Edgar  Leighton's 
faithlessness  rankling  bitterly  in  my  soul,  I  had 
little  fiiith  in  love  or  truth.  Here  was  a  home 
otTered  me.  A  proud,  high  position ;  should  I 
accept  it  and  go  ap  proudly  past  those  who  had 
80  wronged  me?  Tho  hot  blood  crimsoned  my 
cheeks  as  I  thought  of  it.  and  ray  heart  leaped 
wilh  this  new,  thrilling  ambition. 

"  Corae  Kate,  answer  me  at  once,"  urged  my 
uncle,  who  was  studying  my  face  earnestly. 
"  Shall  I  toll  Mr.  Perry  that  you  look  with  favor 


upon  his  suit?   He  is  waiting  in  my  library  for 

"  Zain  the  warm  blood  dashed  over  lip  cheek 
and  brow,  as  I  opened  my  mouth  to  speak.  For 
a  moment  the  older  love  which  for  a  few  fleeting 
weeks  I  had  endeavored  to  cmsh  out  o  my 
being,  rose  up  resolutely  before  me.  But  I  put 
it  away,  and  said,  wi.h  a  slight  qu.venng  of 
voice  and  lip.  "  Toll  Mr.  Perry,  uncle,  that  I  am 
pleased  to  look  with  favor  upon  him. 

-  That's  like  Kate  Whartley.-prompt,  decisive 
and  brave  !"  said  mv  uncle,  smiling  and  bending 
his  lips  to  my  forehead.  "  I  will  go  to  Mr  I'erry 
at  once." 

I  sank  hack  upon  the  sofa  and  covered  my 
faco  with  my  hands  as  my  uncle  left  tho  room. 
Everything  had  been  like  a  dream  to  me,  but 
then  I  realized  th.-vt  the  words  1  had  spoken 
would  hasten  a  sober,  bitter  awakening.  I  had 
pledged  my  word,  as  it  were.  I  had  sat  in 
judgment  against  my  own  life,  and  the  dccsfon 
was  passed.  As  these  thoughts  swept  rapidly 
before  me,  and  as  in  ray  excitement  I  paced  rap- 
idly up  and  down  the  long  parlors,  Mr.  I'erry, 
with  a  face  lit  up  with  smiles,  entered  the  room 
with  ray  uncle,  and  in  nicely  worded  sentences 
thanked  me  for  tho  great  honor  I  had  done  him 
I  replied  hurriedly,  and  begged  that  he  would 
excuse  mc  from  conversing  with  himthen,  How 
I  hated  him  as  with  a  feigned  consideratencss  ho 
pressed  my  hand  tenderly,  and  said,  in  a  solt, 
affected  voice,  "  You  are  qaite  excusable,  my 
dear.  This  new  joy  quite  overpowci-s  mo,  as 
well  as  you." 

What  a  wretched,  wretctied  day  was  that  to 
me,  passed  in  the  solitude  of  my  chamber.  How 
I  hated  and  scorned  myself  for  my  miseiahlo 
weakness,  and  loathed  the  man  to  whom  I  bad 
bargained  myself  away  for  a  paltry  wealth  and 
false  position.  How  plainly  the  true  path  was 
stretched  upward  before  my  eyes,  now  that  my 
feet  sti-ajed  in  forbidden  paths.  I  saw  that  in- 
stead of  rising  above  those  who  had  wronged  mc, 
I  should  sink  inBiiitoly  beneath,  by  merging 
duly  and  self-respect  in  this  mockery  of  a  mixt- 
riago.  I  looked  upon  my  love  for  Edgar  Leigh- 
ton, and  saw  how  capable  I  was  of  loving  ear- 
nestly, bravely  and  truly,  with  a  love  that  would 
enrich  and  ennoble  its  possessor,  and  raise  me 
np  to  the  level  of  a  pure,  trae  woman. 

Mairy  Lemuel  Perry?  The  thought  grew 
maddening  to  me.  Bettor  homeless,  friendless, 
a  wanderer  out  in  the  hlenk  ways  of  life,  than  an 
unloving,  impure  wife!  Better  survntion.  tor- 
ture, ay,  death  a  thousand  limes,  tlian  to  be 
bound  with  chains  I  could  notbreak,  oven  though 
they  festered  into  iny  very  heart  I  Anything, 
anything,  rather  than  his  wife,  the  miserable  re- 
cipient of  his  favors,  the  married  mistress  to  re- 
ceive submissively  his  sickening  cares-sos. 

Up  and  down,  up  and  down  my  chamber  I 
walked  till  the  moniing  meltetl  into  tho  after- 
noon, and  the  golden  feot  of  the  day  trod  upon 
tho  shores  of  tho  night.  Up  and  down,  up  and 
down  my  chamber,  with  my  hair  falling  over  my 
shoulders,  luy  oyes  flashing  wildly,  a  bright  crim- 
son spot  burning  upon  cither  cheek,  and  my  lips 
tinged  to  the  color  of  a  May  tulip  when  tho  eun 
shines  into  its  scarlet  heart.  I  refused  myself  to 
every  one  who  called  on  mo,  and  shut  myself  up 
iilono  with  my  sorrow,  foolishness  and  pride. 

In  tho  early  evening  my  aunt  sent  to  mo  for  an 
embroidery  piUtom,  which  I  found  in  the  drawer, 
where  weeks  before  I  had  carelessly  thrown  the 
book  that  Edgar  Leighton  had  returned  to  me. 
A  flood  of  bitter  memories  drifted  across  my 
hjart  as  I  looked  upon  its  well-known  covers.  I 
half  reached  out  my  hand  to  take  it.  But  no,, 
hud  I  not  griefs  enough  already  to  cope  with, 
without  looking  npon  sentiments  that  ho  bad  ap- 
proved, words  that  he  had  remarked  upon  to 
me  1  Still  I  took  the  hook  from  its  resting 
place,  and  commenced  turning  over  tho  leaves 
with  my  right  hand.  As  I  did  so,  a  scaled  note 
fell  from  it  upon  the  carpel  at  my  feet.  I  caught 
it  op  eageriy.  Tho  superscription  was  in  tho 
hand  of  Edgar  Leighton,  plain,  frank  and  grace- 
ful— Mi8B  Kate  Whartley.  1  tore  it  open 
and  read  as  follows  : 


in  them.    lam  a  poor  man.  Kate  -  Iu 
for  yourself  alone  ;  can  you  love  ma  tK„**  ^'^^ 
You  will  read  these  words  to-night  mA^'^''^ 
meet  you  to-morrow  evening  I  shall' be  ansJ^"  ' 
How  simply  I  have  written!    Evon  m 
trembles  with  the  burden  of  love  I  th™  ^ 
il,  and  bid  it  tell  to  you  I     Edoah  LEmaitJJ" 

I  stood  like  one  petrified  as  I  fiinshed  Ktiii\^ 
the  letter.  For  a  moment  I  could  not  nuiMj^i  \^ 
blessed  words  it  contained,  so  smlden  was  if," 
rush  of  joy  that  broke  upon  me.  And  tin;  ■ 
only  showed  me  more  vividly  the  horrid  r  " 
upon  which  I  was  standing,  as  tho  lighinfn'*' 
brings  out  for  a  moment,  with  iu  fiery  ton-l,  i"*^ 
gloom  of  the  heavens  and  earth  in  the  time  ,f 
a  night  tempest.    What  right  had  gUd 

ill  my  face  at  tliis  kno'wkd,.,? 


"  Dear  Kate,— I  would  not  risk  words  of  so 
much  importance  tons  both. in  such  a  place, bud 
you  not  often  assured  me  that  this  hook  was  your 
constant  companion,  and  ibut  not  a  day  passed 
but  that  you  read  from  its  dear  pages.  I  know 
not  why  I  am  about  to  make  this  confession  to 
you  upon  paper,  but  I  am  not  able  to  disregard 
the  promptings  of  my  heart  that  counsel  me  to 
do  so.  Still  I  have  no  fine  words  to  wnte  you. 
I  only  wish  to  say  with  my  pen  whati  have  olton 
tried  in  vain  to  steady  my  voice  to  repeat  to  you 
— /  looe  yiMi.  Tho  words  are  spoken  idly  by 
many,  but  they  go  to  you  with  my  whole  heart 


smiles  to  shino  upon  my  tuco  at  Diih  knowli;,|j;(. 
when  already  I  had  bound  myself  to  I^KiiDuci 
Perry*  The  thought  was  insanity.  But  mv 
re.'solution  was  taken  instantly.  I  ^,oulil  uq, 
marry  him  though  I  was  sent  a  beggar  inio  the 
street.  My  heart  was  lighter  for  the  decision 
and  with  an  attempt  at  calmness  I  wound  my 
hair  about  my  face,  hailied  my  burning  fiu-e,  ar- 
ranged my  dress,  and  descended  to  tho  pnrlor 
where  Mr.  Perry,  in  company  with  several 
friends,  was  waiting  to  sec  mo. 

"Mr.  Leighton  will  call  and  conjratulalc jou 
soon  upon  your  engagement.  Kale,"  said  niy  tu. 
tie  friend  Ruth  Seward,  during  the  evening 
drawing  me  unceremoniously  from  Mr.  Perry's 
side  out  upon  the  verandah. 

'■  Mr.  I>eighton,  how  does  ho  know  of  it'"  i 
asked,  hurriedly. 

O,  Kate,  the  news  has  spread  rapidly  among 
yourfriends.  Mr  Perry  has  sounded  it  jojfuUy." 
"And  every  one  believes  hV 
"  Certainly.    Why  shottldn't  they?" 
"  They  should,"  I  answered,  bursting  inlo 
tears. 

"  Why,  bow  is  this,  Kate?  Are  you  not  bap. 
py  1"  said  Until,  putting  her  arms  about  ine  ten- 
derly, and  starting  down  the  veriniduli  atcpa. 
"  Come  down  tiie  walk,  they  will  not  miss  us  fur 
a  moment.    Tell  mo  what  troubles  you." 

"  Nothing,  nothing,  I  answered,  between  my 
sobs  and  tears  ;  "  only  I  do  not  love  Lemuel 
Perry,  and  am  wretched,  very  wrcU  hcd  !" 
"And  Edgar  Leighton,  Kate,  how  is  it  wilh 

"  Hush,  hush,  Ruth,"  I  whispered,  interrupting 
hor,  "  some  one  is  coming  up  iho  walk— do  uol 
speak  so  loud." 

"It  is  Edgar,  aa  I  live!"  oxcliiimed  Ruth. 
"  This  way,  Kate,  quick,  quick !" 

I  know  not  how  it  was  brought  about,  but  in 
my  agitation  Huth  Seward  led  me  in  the  wrong 
direction,  and  in  a  moment  I  found  mjst.lt 
standing  alone,  face  to  face,  with  the  very  person 
1  wished  to  avoid. 

Good  evening.  Miss  Whartley,"  he  said, 
coolly,  raising  bis  hat  as  ho  spoko. 

I  tried  to  answer  him,  but  the  words  choked 
mo,  and  I  stood  silent  before  him,  my  eyes  l.eni 
upon  the  ground,  and'my  cheeks  glistening  wu 
tears.  What  could  Isay  to  him?  How  could 
tell  him  why  I  had  been  silent  so  long  .  Jt^" 
his  searching  eves  upon  me  as  we  stood  there, 
the  light  of  tho  gate  lamp  shining  full  upon  ns. 

What  shall  I  say  to  you  ^"  be  asked,  M 
in  a  tremulous  tone.  "  I  can  think  of  nothing^ 
You  know  my  heart.  Gather  from  il,  ^fj^^ 
please,  all  its  best  wishes,  only  let  ».e  be  SI  em^ 
Tho  words  were  spoken  bitterly  enough,  but 
they  wore  full  ot  joy  to  mo.  "  I  only  ftSK  y 
love,"  I  said,  going  close  up  to  him. 

"ky  love.  Kate?    Will  you  sulltrtflew" 
mel    Have  I  Bot  suflered  enough  already. 

I  cannot  repeat  tl.^-^ 
that  followed;  cannot  repeat  the  ^"'^l^^;  . 
lovo  that  wer«  pledged  again  and  agam. 
pose,  like  all  lovers,  we  said  a  gre.U  m^.y  '^^'^^^^ 

that  would  sound  silly  if  rep^';^*^  «  ; 
party,  but  which  were,  nevertheless,  very 

clous  to  us.  ,       ^  Mr  Porry 

In  a  few  plain  ^  f ^^.^jHod^o' 

answer  in  an  explanation,  at  "l^'^IV  ^ 
«eefit  to  demur,  when  I  solemnly 
that  had  I  become  his  wife  l^o  -uldji;^^ 
the  most  miserable  instead  of  the  UapP 

"  Aher  all,  that  was  a  wise  p-- - 
Frederick  Cogens  gave  m  his  po  jigM 
^pcat  it  to  you,  young  lady  reada  « 


a  wise  piece  of  advice  tb. 

,flvoin  his  poem-  ^ 

n,.  ladv  reader,  w"''"' 
repeat  it  to  you,  yo»ng  laay 
aller^tion  to  apply  to  your  case  and 

Uul«M  you  .»a^"'   j^^j 

he  docs,  than,  like  Borgia  s  father. 


ho  says. 


PATENT  EXTEKSION  ANI>  RECLINING  VHAIR. 

\ff.^  have  for  u  long  time  intended  to  openk  of  M.  A.  Eliners 
■  nt  cxiendinp  nnd  reclining  rhair.  n  very  vuluaMo  invention 
n,nvo  niilv  wnilcd  until  wo  ttmld  procure  an  cngravin.-  rcprc- 
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,;„,,  tlic  article  in  (fuestion.  This  chair  was  invented  and  is 
,M»Tci  by  Mr.  Eliaers  at  332  Washintiton  Street,  iui<i  has 
r'  ,1  received  with  universal  fnvor.  It  has  met  with  the  appro- 
u,Ln  of  the  medical  farully,  the  most  distinguished  priKiitioners 
,mmendiiig  it,  both  for  invalids  and  persons  in  the  erijo^nient 
'^/liodlli.  Itoctupiefl  no  more  space  in  an  apaTtment  than  a 
"  ciisy-fbair,  which  it  roNemldcs,  when  in  its  most  compact 

'  It  is  so  contrived  llmt,  when  extended,  its  dimensions  iiiu 
[  nccommodated  to  the  btifht  of  the  occupant,  whether  tall  or 
rmiiiut've  in  person.  A  >!ipht  tou<  li  ol  the  hand  suffices  to  pro- 
1^0  llic  required  inclinnlion  and  extension,  tho  an(];!o  hcing  in- 
wed  nt  will,  until  it  even  readies  a  horizont«l  line,  complclcly 
'Tintinii  itfcif,  in  all  these  cli«nfres,  to  the  figure.  Whenever  tho 
rcs^iire  of  tho  hnml  ceases.  It  remnins  firmly  fixed  at  the  .^nglc 
'  ttnined.  Pnring  tbeeo  changes  the  arm  ol  tho  chair  retains  its 
nriciital  heiKbt,  »nd  n  desk  turning  on  a  pivot,  can  be  nitaclied  to 
ilic  nrm,  as  shown  in  the  accompanying  eiigraviTig,  for  the  sup- 
[  of  books  or  the  convenience  of  writing,  and  can  he  detached, 
or  turned  to  ono  side  as  occasion  may  require.  Tho  foot  extends 
nroontnicte  at  pleasure,  and  ihe  seat  is  strong  and  immovable. 
The  principle  admits  of  application  to  vnrious  styles  ;  the  seat  and 
back  may  bo  stuftcd  or  mnde  of  cane,  so  that  the  varieties  of  cli- 
mato  n>«y  bo  consultwl  in  its  simerure.  The  same  principle  is 
DDplied  by  tho  inventor  lo  sofas.  It  is  certjiinly  a  great  addition 
10  our  household  appliances  for  comfort  and  luxury. 

THE  CAl'TURE  Of  MAJOR  ANDRB. 

The  subject  of  the  largo  engraving  which  occapics  ourlust  page 
ciric  that  engages  a  prominent  page  in  ourrevoiulionaiy  annalu. 
mill  icll^i  story  which  eannot  too  often  iio  repeated,  as  imulcaling 
niitriolism  and  fidelity  in  humble  life  under  ttie  most  trying  cir- 
[umiitanccs.  Had  the  three  yeomen  who  arrested  the  unibriunate 
AndrL^  chosen  to  barter  uwny  their  principles,  they  could  have 
remlLred  themselvcj)  independent  for  life.  They  chose,  however, 
tlic  better  part,  md  are  entitled  to  the  lasting  gratitude  of  their 
rmintryinen.  It  will  bo  remembered  that  in  the  year  1780.  Bene- 
dirt  Arnold,  then  in  command  of  West  Point,  entered  into  treason- 
nlilo  rorrespondenco  with  the  enemy,  through  tho  medium  of 
Miijor  John  Andre,  adjutant-general  in  the  British  service,  and 
ullcri'il  lo  hotrny  his  trust.  Andr^  proceeded  in  disguise  to  West 
point,  drew  a  plan  of  the  fortress,  conccrled  with  Arnold,  and 
ii;;rL'ed  upon  the  manner  and  time  of  attack.  Having  obtained  a 
pii.'-Bport,  end  assumed  the  name  of  Anderson,  Aiidre  set  out  on 
ills  return  to  New  Vork  by  land.  Ho  passed  the  outposts  ol  the 
American  army  without  suspicion.  Supposing  himself  now  out 
of  danger,  ho  pressed  forward,  elated  with  the  ptx)speet  of  the 
specily  execution  of  a  plot,  which  was  to  give  the  finishing  blow 
lo  liberty  in  America. 

When  Andre^  had  arrived  within  about  thirty  miles  of  New 
Ynrk.  and  as  he  was  entering  a  village  called  Tarrytown.  three 
militia  men,  who  liappened  that  way.  John  Paulding.  David  Wil- 
liiirns,  and  Isaac  Van  Wiirt,  seized  the  bridle  of  his  norse,  and  ac- 
cosled  him  with,  "Where  are  you  hound?"  Andre',  supposing 
that  they  were  of  the  British,  did  not  immediately  show  his  pass- 
port, hut  waving  their  question,  asked  them,  "where  tlity  belonged 
/o? '  they  replied  to  "  lo  behw"  (referring  (o  the  course  of  the 
river,  and  implying  that  they  were  of  tho  British  party).  "And 
su  ih  I,"  said  Andre  (confirmed  in  his  ini.stake  by  this  stratagem), 
and  at  the  same  time  informed  them  that  lie  was  a  British  officer 
on  urgent  business,  and  must  not  be  detained.  "  You  belontj  to 
our  eiiaiiics,"  oxcliiimcd  the  militia  men,  "and  we  arrest  yon." 
Andre,  struck  with  ftstonishmcot,  presented  his  passport;  but 
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this,  alter  what  bad  passed,  only  rendered  bis  case  more  anspi- 
cioiia.  He  then  olTered  them  a  purse  of  gold,  bis  horso  and  wat.'h 
besides  a  large  reward  from  the  British  government,  if  thov  would 
but  liberate  him.  But  these  soldiers,  though  poor  and  obscure 
were  not  to  ho  bribed.  They  searched  him,  and  found  conceuled 
m  his  hoot,  papers  which  evidenced  liis  ^uilt,  and  thoy  immedi- 
ately conducted  him  to  Colonel  Jameson,  their  commanding  ofK- 
cer.  Andre  was  tried  by  a  board  ol  general  officers  of  the  Ameri- 
can army,  and  executed  as  a  spy,  at  Tappan,  Now  York,  October 
2.  He  was  a  young  officer,  high-minded,  bruvo.  aeeoinplisbod  and 
humane.  He  suffered  with  fortitude,  and  his  fate  excited  tho 
universal  sympathy  of  all  parties. 

"  When  Major  Andre  was  appriecd  of  the  sentenco  of  death  ho 
made  a  last  appeal  in  a  letter  lo  Wnshington,  that  ho  might  bo 
shot  rather  than  die  on  a  gibbet.  The  Icilor  of  Andre  roused  tho 
sympathici  of  Washington,  and  had /(p  onlv  boim  concerned,  tho 
pnsoner  would  have  been  pardoned  and  released.  But  tho  inter- 
ests of  his  country  were  at  slake,  and  ibe  sternness  of  justice  de- 
manded that  private  feelings  should  be  sacrificed.  Upon  consult- 
ing bi>  officers  upon  the  propriety  of  listening  to  Major  Andre's 
request,  to  receive  tho  death  of  a  soldier  (to  bo  shot),  it  was 
deemed  necessary  to  deny  it,  and  to  make  him  an  example.  As 
a  reward  to  Paulding,  Williams,  and  Van  Wurt,  for  their  virtnous 
and  patriotic  conduct.  Congress  voted  to  each  of  them  an  anniiiiy 
of  $200,  and  a  silver  modal,  on  ono  side  of  which  was  a  shield 
with  this  inscription—"  fidelity,"— and  on  the  other,  the  following 
motto — "vincil  amor  patriir," — the  love  of  conntry  confjuers. 
Arnold,  tho  miserable  wretch,  whoso  machinations  leJ  to  tho  mel- 
ancholy fate  Andre  experienced,  escaped  to  Now  York,  where,  as 
the  price  of  his  dishonor,  ho  received  tho  commission  of  brig- 
adier general,  and  the  sum  of  ten  tlioiimnd  fxtunds  slirlint/ !" 

EUROPEAN  TRAVELLIMG  IN  CHINA. 

The  accompanying  picture  shows  the  style  in  which  a  Kuropean 
travels  in  China,  and  represents  a  noonday  halt  in  the  grateful 
shade  of  overhanging  trees.  One  of  the  travellers  is  louneing  in 
his  palanquin  enjoying  his  cigar,  under  a  sheltering  umbrella. 
The  other,  seated  on  ihe  edge  of  his  palanquin,  is  expounding 
his  purposes  to  tho  attcodanl  celestials,  who  are  listening  gravely 
while  tticy  solace  themselves  with  a  pipe.  On  the  outer  edge  of 
the  circlo,  where  the  palanquin-bearers  are  grouped,  is  a  crowd  of 
idle  villagers  attracted  to  tho  spot  by  a  natural  curiosity. 


DR.  niOMVSItS  LARDNER. 
Dr.  lArdner,  whoso  death  oerorrod  lately,  was  bom  in  DabliD, 
Ireland,  in  1793.  Ho  was  educated  at  Trinity  College,  in  hit 
native  city,  and  during  his  collegiate  term  received  sixteen  priisea 
for  essay*,  on  subjects  relating  to  physical  science  and  mathemat- 
ics. Ho  was  gniduatcd  in  1817,  and  ibenceforth  devoted  himself 
exclusively  to  scientific  pursuits.  For  a  period  of  ten  years  he  re- 
mained in  the  llnivorsity  of  Cambridge,  as  n  resident  member, 
piiMishinj:  in  the  meanwhile  treatises  on  various  subjects,  and  coa- 
^^lllltln^,' lo  some  of  the  educational  periodicals  of  tlio  day.  In 
lf^'.;7,  ho  was  elected  Professor  of  Natural  Philosophy  and  Astron- 
omy in  the  I<ondon  University,  and  in  the  following  year  removed 
to  London.  The  csublishmont  of  tlio  Cabinet  Cyelopiedia.  nmlor 
us  ininicdiate  direction,  brought  him  prominently  before  the  Eng- 
lish public.  Its  object  was  the  dissominaiion  ol  seionlific  knowl- 
crtgo  among  the  maKse*.  Among  its  renntar  contributors  were 
bir  John  Herschel.  Sir  David  Br^^wster.  Scott.  Southey.  Mackin- 
to..h,  and  others.  Dr.  Lardner  conlrihuicd  to  its  pages  Inaiiscs 
on  hydrostatics,  pneumatics,  geomelry,  etc.  Durini;  this  period, 
he  al.so  contnbuiid  papers  on  phvsical  science  to  ibo  Kdinbunrh 
Koview,  and  other  penodicals.    From  I8;io  to  his  services 

were  in  reipicsv  by  the  Briiish  Uailway  Companies  io  the  deuart- 
Dients  of  scionlitic  survey. 

In  1840,  Dr.  Lardnor  visited  the  United  Stales,  tind  for  lour 
years  was  oii^iagcd  ,n  delivering  a  series  of  popular  lectutw  on 
science  and  art,  in  New  Vork.  Boston.  Philadclphi*.  and  other 
cities  and  towns.  He  Ici  iured  on  all  subjects  in  science,  often 
spoke  two-and-a-half  and  three  hours  in  an  evening,  and  frequent- 
y  treated  of  three  or  four  subjects  in  a  single  lecture,  illustrating 
his  remarks  by  diagrams  and  charts.  The  discourses  were  ufie^ 
wards  |iublished  in  New  York,  in  two  largo  volumes,  under  tho 
title  of  Popular  lectures  on  Science  and  Art.  Dr.  Lanlnor  re- 
turned to  ICurope  in  1S4I>,  and  soiilcd  in  Paris,  whore  he  after- 
wards rcsi.led.  In  185U,  he  published  an  olaboralu  statistical 
work,  onutled  Kiiilway  Economy.  lu  l!»r>I,  he  conirihuiod  to  tho 
London  Times  a  series  of  vabiahlo  papers  upon  the  Great  Kxhihi- 
tion,  subsequently  a'published  in  a  volume.  His  next  literary 
undertaking  was  a  series  of  elementary  treatises  in  six  volumes, 
entitled  "  The  Handbook  of  Natural  PhiloMjpby  and  Astronomy,'' 
a  second  edition  of  which  apiionrcd  in  is:,:},  hi  18S3  he  com- 
menced the  MuBCiim  of  Sciem  e  and  Art,  a  periodical  work.  He 
afterwards  comnluted  a  work  on  Animal  Physics,  and  contributed 
several  original  pariers  to  tho  Transuciions  of  the  Koyal  Astro- 
nomical Society.  At  one  period  of  Ins  residence  in  Paris,  Dr, 
Lardner  was  the  correspondent  of  tho  London  Daily  News.  Dr. 
Lardnor  was  twice  married ;  finjt,  to  Miss  Flood,  an  Irish  lady, 
by  whom  he  had  a  son,  who  is  a  commissary  general  in  tho  Bril- 
isli  army;  next,  lo  a  daughter  ol  Lieutenant  Colonel  Spicor,  by 
whom  he  had  two  daughtore.  Dr.  Larduer  was  for  a  long  time 
the  subject  of  ridicule,  on  account  of  his  alleged  aswertion  of  the 
iinjiniciicability  of  ocean  steam  navigation.  He,  however,  took 
occasion  lo  deny  the  truth  of  the  charge,  claiming,  even  after  the 
estnblisbmciit  of  tho  ocean  lines,  that  iio  had  simply  ni^ued  the 
point  of  thoir  profitableness  as  a  cuminereial  speculation. 


Suni-ACE  ViiiTi/K. — Many  of  our  virtues  are  not  oven  skin- 
deep;  wo  put  ihcm  on  and  ofT  with  our  elolhing ;  and,  to  pre- 
pare tor  God,  we  too  often  pursue  the  same  course  which  w« 
employ  in  preparing  for  company.  The  first  Kvo  put  on  fig- 
leaves  for  TOnccalmoni.  The  modem  Kvo,  for  iho  same  object, 
,  baa  only  to  keep  bora  well  washed.  Soap  and  water,  and  French 
perfumes,  suflice. 

SliF  aitn  tbc  ft-iilt  wittiont  ninrm, 

Thea  wlpiM  li«r  uiouth— and,  nhura  tho  hnin  f 

W.  (f.  Sinims. 
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FIDEUTY. 

aZ  her  tip  lo-t  all  iU  feint  p<-rr,.a.c . 
A„j  bcf  rb«k  I-  P-ilc,  but  no  longer  Mr. 

And  th„  .pint  th«t  lit  up  her  sort  bluo  ej« 
Is  (truck  wUb  ™nl  mortAllty ;  .      „  . 

A-l  ttK-  *mile  th»t  pl»y«d  round  her  Itp  fled, 
Ana  every  charm       now  l»fl  the  dead. 
Like  .UTes  they  obcjed  her  In  height  of  po«er, 
But  left  her  all  in  her  wintry  hour, 
And  tl,c  crowd*  th^t  swore  for  her  love  to  die, 
Shrunk  from  the  tone  of  facr  last  faintBigbi 
And  thi«  is  mnn's  fidelity  1 

>Ib  womnn  nlone,  with  n  purer  heart, 
Con       alt  thc!"e  Idols  of  life  dppnrt. 
And  love  tlie  more,  nud  «iuily  *nd  bleM 
JUan  Id  hi*  utternioat  wretcliedncM. 

TItUK  IX)VB. 
0,  th«t  T  thought  It  could  be  In  «  . 
To  f«ed  for  «je  h.-r  Ump  i.nd  l"'""  ' 
To  k<*p  her  conaumt-y  in  plight  and  youth, 
OotliviDg  beamy's  outwArd,  «ilh  n.ind 
Thi»t  dolh  rene«  s*ill*r  than  love  d^ciy? ■ 
Or  thai  pi>r5ua.-ion  could  but  tbu"  eonfince  me, 
Thntniy  int.-irity  nnd  tnitl.  to  you 
Slight  ^-  HlTrontcd  «Uh  the  match  «nd  weight 
Of  such  a  wiuDOWcd  purity  in  lovo; 
Huw  were  I  then  uplilredl  hot,  nial, 
1  nni  M  truo  as  truth  s  dirupllcily, 
A«a«mplcr  thau  th.  infancy  of  t^uth^^^^^^^^^ 

SOltROW. 
What  a  damp  hanga  on  mo! 
Thwo  uprightly  tunrful  aii-s  but  ekim  along 
The  surttce  of  mj  soul,  not  onttr  tbcrc  ; 
Bhe  does  not  dftnrp  to  this  euclianling  sound. 
How  liki^  a  broken  Uislruiuent  benealh 
The  ekilful  touch  my  jo)  l^-**  heart  lies  dead, 
Noraniwen-  to  the  m^ster'H  baud  divine !-youNa. 


CiOSSIP  WITH  XnE  READER. 

_ff«bBve  entered  on  ■' leafy  June,  '  the  "grei'nand 
bowery  June  "  of  the  poet*,  and  well  does  it  deseivo  tho 
epithet*  Ihif  year.  What  the  weather-wise  call  a  dry 
moon  "  in  May,  that  L>  a  moon  with  the  horns  turoed  up, 
brought  us  the  frequtnt  accompaniment  of  dreoching 
rains,  and  that  just  at  a  time  when  a  we«k  of  scorching 
wcstbcr  rendered  Mich  a  supply  of  moisture  exceedingly 
de-'irable.  Boder  lt«  benigu  Influenc*  the  foliage  burst 
forth  with  unexampled  vigor,  and  was  full  and  luxuriant 
before  May  had  ended.  And  now  what  a  glorious  spec- 
tacle U  presented  by  our  iittlo  urban  Paradise- Boston 
Common!  Oo  forth  into  the  City  Forest,  while  the  gray 
dawn  Is  rcddeuing  into  (ho  flush  of  sunrise,  gladden  your 
eyes  with  tbe  emerald  of  tlio  verdant  turf  and  the  heaped 
up  lowers  of  wLWperiiig  kavcs,  listen  U)  tbe  song  of  the 
birds  among  tho  branches,  drinh  in  pure  air  Irom  tbe 
Rweet  western  hills,  and  bit-M  tbe  kindly  charity  and 
foreaight  which  bequeathed  this  munificent  estate  to  the 
City  of  Boston  in  perpetuity.  Even  the  donlieos  of  the 
country  would  find  it  worth  whilo  to  visit  the  city  ju#t 

for  Ibe  sake  of  a  stroll  on  Boston  Common  Now 

and  then  a  word  about  an  old  Divorite  reaches  us  from 
the  other  side  of  the  AtlanUc  Madame  Ooldschmldl 
(Jenny  Liudi  and  her  husband  niil,  it  is  said,  visit  Leeds, 
In  the  autumn,  and  give  their  services  gnituitously  at  a 
grand  concert  to  be  given  In  aU  of  the  I-eeds  Mechanics' 

Institution  Though  the  dull  season  for  theatricals 

has  arrived,  they  are  busy  in  New  York  preparing  for  tho 
fall  campaign.  Tbe  BourcicaulU  and  Mr  Stuart  have 
united  and  propose  to  build  a  new  theatre  In  Fourteenth 
Street,  between  the  Union  Place  Holel  and  Fourth  Ave- 
nue. It  will  be  of  iron,  Br«-proof,  and  capable  of  seating 
two  thousand  people.  Mr.  Wallack  is  said  to  have  a 
cimllar  project  in  view,  hU  locality  being  In  Thirteenth 

Street,  contiguous   to  Mr.  Buurclcault's  An  ei- 

changeinforra^  us  that  In  Illinois  some  870,000  are  lying 
under  protest  because  the  banks  refuse  to  redeem  their 

bills  with  anything  but  sm.-kll  silver  coin  Mesmer- 

bm  doesn't  seem  to  be  very  popular  in  Italy.  Two  mes- 
merie  professors  at  Turin,  who  adverri^ed  to  cure  all  dis- 
eases by  mesmerism,  have  been  trii'd,  convicted,  and 
ImpritODed.  One  of  them  endejivorvd,  iu  oourt,  to  mes- 
mcriiehlsowu  council,  but  failed,  amidst  the  laughter 

of  the  audience  The  muniripiU  council  of  Paris  has 

decided  to  present  Lamarllnc  with  a  splendid  house  and 
large  garden,  situated  in  tliB  Bols  do  Bologne,  end  called 
La  Petite  Muello  Tho  government  of  Paris  Is  only  pay- 
ing a  just  debt,  for  I,aniartioe  saved  it  from  carnage  dur- 
ing the  revolution  of  1818  .An  American  editor  can 

genemliy  turn  bis  hand  to  anything.  Down  on  tho 
"  Kistcrn  Shore,"  of  Virginia  there  is  an  editor,  who  la 
also  bis  own  compositor  and  prcjismnn,  who  umkes  occa- 
Fional  vojages  along  the  coast  to  Norfolk  m  captain  of 
the  schooner  Polly,  vrho  preaches  on  Sunday,  teaches 
school  on  week  days,  and  still  finds  time  to  taUe  care  of  a 

nifc  and  slstecn  children  According  to  the  stitu- 

ment  of  the  Wwhington  correspondenco  of  the  Baltimore 
Son,  Commodore  Vanderbilt  says,  that  during  the  time 
his  Nlc.imgua  line  was  in  operation,  be  mide  81,000,(!00 

per  year,  cleai  of  coat  A  discovery  is  said  to  have 

heva  recently  made  in  China,  vrhicb.  If  true,  must  soon 
do  away  with  the  eipcnse  of  coppering  ship's  bottoms 
The  object  of  this,  as  every  one  knows.  Is  to  protect  tho 
ship  against  the  attack  of  worms,  which  prevail  to  a 
greater  or  le«  entent  In  all  seas,  and  it  U  now  caid  that 
no  worm  will  trouble  wood  which  h«s  received  a  coating 
of  Qambia.    It  is  estluialed  that  SiO  would  coat  the  bot- 


,om  ofa  largo  ship;  and  it  Is  said  to  harden  and  preeerva 
r  wood  Tho  experiment  has  been  tried  In  China  upon 
s.maU  sc.ie,  and  found  to  succeed  admirably.  Why 
not  repeat  it  at  some  of  oor  American  ship  yards 
strike  recently  occurred  among  some  walt*r>.  at  the  bv- 
ervtt  House.  St.  Ix,uls.  They  demanded  the  discharge  of 
the  head  waiter,  refusing  els<^  to  allow  the  next  meal  to 
ffo  on  This  was  r.ear  dinner  time;  the  proprietor 
smiled  upon  them,  caused  them  to  believe  that  they  had 
carried  the  day.  snperiulended  the  dinner  himself,  keep- 
1„K  the  head  waiter  out  of  the  way,  and  everything  went 
on  mo.t  smoothly.  Dinner  ended,  the  u.utluous  ser- 
vants were  called  one  by  one  into  th.  clerk  s  otllce,  pa^ 
Oil    and  Ignomiolously  expelled  from  the  house.  So 

ended  the  strike  I'reuUc*  says     Many  writers  pro- 

ft«,gre«t  exac.nessln  punotuatio,,,  who  yet  never  make  a 
noint  .  .  A  Highland  gamo-keeper  when  asked  why  a 
^rtain  terrier  of  singular  pluck  was  so  much  graver  than 
the  other  dogs,  said :  -  0,  sir,  life  s  full  o'  .ainousness  to 

him !  he  just  never  can  get  enough  o'  fecbtin  lue 

Richmond  Enquirer  paid  the  following  generou.  compli- 
ment to  the  Boston  KnlghU  Templars,  who  wera  then  on 
^Tisitto  Itiehmond:  "The  visitors  are  decidedly  flac- 
looking  moa-lntello.>tually.  personalty,  ■""^"J- 
and  if  all  Yaukecdom  be  liUe  these  gallant  Sir  Kn.gUtfl 
Tem'plars,  we  want  to  meet,  greet  and  hug  our  down  east 
eouslns  every  day,  for  our  feeling  la  that  '  now  and  for- 
ever we  are  one  and  Inseparable-  "  The  M«ssa<,tu. 

sett^  Humane  Society  have  awarded  (heir  diploma  to 
Capt.  Lane,  of  the  schooner  Edwin,  of  Gloucester,  for 
having  saved  the  lives  of  two  men  from  a  watery  grave, 

iu  November  last,  near  Fox  Island  Ycare  ago,  the 

Bignific-int  letters  G-  T.-Goue  U,  Texas-were  used  as  a 
means  of  marking  upon  the  ledger  bad  debts.  Now  the 
fnitiaU  G  P.  P.-Gono  to  Pike's  Peak- are  used  for  tbe 

game  purpose  The  Louisville  Journal  is  strongly  In 

favor  of  hoops  because  lately  a  lady  walked  overboard 
from  the  steamer  Alvln  Adams,  lying  at  the  foot  of 
Fourth  Stmt  in  that  city,  and  floated  to  Sixth  Street, 
wher*  she  was  rescued.  Uer  hoops  alone  saved  her  from 
being  drowned.  Hurrah  for  hoops!  exclaims  the  de- 
lighted editor  In  antloipotiou  of  the  demise  of  the 

Hudson's  Bay  Company,  by  the  limitations  of  its  cb«rt*r, 
a  company  has  been  chattered  by  the  Canadian  Parlia- 
ment, composed  of  leading  dtlwna  and  capitalists  of  the 
province,  to  do  the  carrying  trade  in,  and  to  aseist  in  de- 
volopiug  the  lesources  of,  the  central  and  western  por- 
tions of  the  American  territory  belonging  to  the  Britlch 
crown    Its  name  is  the  "Northwestern  Transportation 

Navigation  and  Railway  Company."  Tho  largest 

mule  ever  produced  in  the  world  is  now  lu  Cincinnati. 
It  is  a  mare  mule,  nineteen  and  a  half  hands  high,  and 

wclghii  eighteen  hundred  and  tblrtj-flve  pounds  The 

Americans  resident  in  Panama,  who  do  not  exceed  twen- 
ty.Qve  in  number,  have  raipcd  nearly  S180O  towards  the 
salary  of  a  regular  Prot*6tint  rainl-'ter  lu  Panama,  and 
have  agreed  to  furnish  a  chapel  and  music,  with  tlie  idea 
that  some  missionary  society  will  appropriate  an  equal 

amount  to  make  up  his  pay  The  fourth  of  Judge 

Edmoud's  articles  on  spiritualism  treats  of  "  Physical 
Manifestations.-'  Tbe  judge  says  be  "  has  been  touched, 
when  no  person  was  near  enough  to  do  it;  sometimes  in 
the  light,  when  my  eyesight  told  mo  that  none  of  those 
present  did  It;  flomctimes  in  tbe  dark,  vrhen  no  one 
knew  where  I  was. or  even  that  I  was  present;  sometimes 
my  foot  has  been  patted  as  with  a  band;  Eometimes  my 
clothes  pulled  as  by  a  chUd;  sometimes  a  push  In  my 
side,  as  by  a  dull  and  nonelastie  force,  and  twice  I  have 
felt  a  human  hand  on  my  skin.  On  one  of  these  occa- 
sions the  touch  was  cold,  but  not  clnnimy,  and  on  the 

other,  it  was  sort,  warm  and  flesh-like''  From  a 

correspondence  between  Mr.  Cassall,  editor  of  tho  "  Eco 
d  llalia."  published  in  New  York,  and  Count  Cavour,  11 
appears  that  Ualiau  resldenU  In  tho  United  States  bad 
token  sUps  towards  raising  volunUers  for  Sardinia  as  far 
back  as  January.  To  a  letter  by  Mr.  Cafiiali  informing 
the  count  Cf  thU  fact,  tho  latter  replied  that  Sardinia 
was  not  so  much  In  need  of  good  soldiers  and  olHccrs  as 
of  money ;  that  there  was  a  superabundance  of  tho  mil- 
itary element;  and  that  the  Italians  in  America  could  as 
eflectuafly  serve  tbe  Italian  eaufe  by  remaining  here  and 
using  tbcir  influence  lu  favor  of  the  movement  as  they 

could  by  returning  to  Italy  -A  hook  of  eQiioent 

Philadelphiaos  is  about  to  he  published.  The  compiler 
has  been  engaged  fur  twelve  years  in  making  this  collec- 
tion of  biogripbical  sketches. .  Tho  venerable  Dr.  Cox 

is  writing  a  series  of  letters  In  tbe  Arecricuu  Presb>  terUu, 
deslgted  to  show  that  the  Apocalyptic  battle  of  "  Arma- 
geddon "is,  In  all  probability,  at  hand.  In  the  grand  rup- 
ture of  the  ptiice  of  Europe  now  taking  effect  An 

anonj  mouR  American  writer  thus  sketches  his  country- 
men: A  Yankee  Is  jelf-denj  itig,  self  reljlng.  and  ever 
prying.  IIo  Is  a  li^er  of  piety,  propriety,  notoriety,  and 
tbe  tempernnoe  society.  He  is  a  bragging,  dragging, 
striving,  thriving,  swopping,  wrestling,  musical,  ijuizxi- 
cal,  astronomical,  phllo-ophical,  poetical,  and  criminal 
sort  of  a  character,  whose  manifest  destiny  iB  to  spread 

civilbation  to  tbe  remotestcomer  of  the  earth  Have 

any  of  our  re,nders  an  adequate  conception  of  tho  vast 
siieof  the  Egyplian  pyramids?    A  UQiied  States  naval 
chaplain,  who  has  recently  visited  the  grand  pyramid  of 
Cheops,  in  Egypt,  wading  in  the  deep  sand  1400  feet  before 
he  bad  parsed  one  of  Its  sides,  and  between  five  and  six 
tbnufaod  feet  before  he  had  made  the  circuit,  saji  that, 
taking  a  hundred  Now  York  eburehes  of  the  ordinary 
width,  and  arranging  Ihcm  in  a  hollow  square,  twenty- 
five  oo  a  side,  jou  would  have  scarcely  the  basement  of 
tbU  pyramid;  take  another  hundred  and  throw  In  their 
mfiterial  lo  tbe  hollow  squara  and  It  would  not  be  full. 
Pile  on  all  the  stone  and  brick  of  Philidelphla  and  Bos- 
ton, and  the  structure  would  not  be  as  high  and  solid  as 
lhi»  greatest  woik  of  man.    One  layer  of  block  was  long 
fiinco  roraoved  to  Cairo  for  building  purposes, and enou(i;h 
remains  to  supply  tlie  demands  of  a  city  of  half  a  mil- 
lion of  people  for  a  century  if  they  wore  permitted  freely 
to  use  It  .The  farewell  Interview  of  Baron  Kellers- 
berg,  the  Austrian  representative,  with  Count  Cavour, 
was  characteri7«d  by  perfect  courtesy.      I  hope,  M.  Lo 
Itnron."  said  the  count,     that  we  shall  see  you  here 

again  under  happier    cirenm^tances.''  Mr.  Ten 

Brocck"s  Belle  ran  for. tho  TIVyn»tay  UaudlcAp  of  100  sov- 


.  e  .  ...i„>'i-iirfesses  that  tbe  treaties  or 
; ,:r;: nft  wrh^girjabout,  audglves  .em  up 

If  "tht  month,  is  prohibited  by  aut^iority.  When  men 
Of  the  sword  have  sway,  men  of  the  pen  must  be  neg- 

Led  Money  wa.  spent  with  a  lavish  Prodigahty  at 

re  teuteleenonsin  Great  Britain,  ^ho  Kng  ish  pa- 
p,.r..  In  reporting  the  election  of  a  member  of  Parh^ 
„,ent  by  one  vote  over  his  opponent,  say  that  single  vote 

-costSTOO  The  greatest  men  in  this  century  have 

been  the  chosen  friends  of  Humboldt.  Goethe  aod 
Schiller  wor«  his  companions  while  they  lived,  and  long 
after  they  had  p.v.edoway  the  greatest  among  them  re- 
mained to  be  the  wo..derof  another  generation,  and  to 
teach  men  whose  fathers  were  at  school  when  his  name 

was  famous  The  English  papers  report  the  death  of 

Mrs.  Young,  a  lady  of  high  social  position,  who  died 
under  the  excitement  produced  by  receiving  the  joyful 
intelligence  of  the  eU-ction  of  her  nephew  to  the  Hou^ 

of  Commons  Few  men  have  been  more  Honied  In 

this  country  than  Paul  Morpby,  and  the  modesty  with 
which  he  wears  his  laurx-Is  shows  that  he  .8  worthy  of 

them  The  New  York  "Spirit  of  the  Times"  says 

Mr  A  T  Stewart,  the  king  of  silk  merchants,  has  pur- 
Ch8,«ed  the  Greek  Slave.  As  this  "wcnus"  discards 
crinoline,  and  the  dealers  In  dry  goods  are  afraid  of  her 
setting  an  unprofitable  fashion.  Mr.  Stewart  has  made  a 
compromise  by  clothing  tho  young  lady  iu  a  "skeleton 
skirt." 


Mattera  in  General. 

Tho  ne^va  from  the  seat  of  war  U  not  of  that  decisive 
character  which  ive  were  led  to  expect  at  the  opening  of 
tbe  campaign.    Both  parties  have  met  with  obstacles 
which  thoy  did  not  anticipate  on  entering  the  field.  On 
reviewing  Its  history  thus  far,  It  b  evident  that  Louis 
Napoleou  was  only  spcakinR  the  truth  when,  somo 
months  bark,  he  denied  that  the  French  army  was  on  a 
war  footing.    The  war  opened  much  sooner  than  tho 
French  emperor  expected,  and  found  blm  with  hla  pre- 
parations incomplete.    It  Is  now  certain  that  the  col- 
umns which  crossed  Moi:nt  Cenls  met  with  considerable 
losses  from  casualties,  as  la.it  month  was  a  very  unpro- 
pitious  one  for  crossing  the  Alps. -Every where  In  Italy 
tho  French  emperor  is  prodigiously  popular,  and  bU  ap- 
pearance is  the  signal  for  the  wildest  enthusiasm  —Paris 
is  presenting  the  appearance  of  a  camp,  and  well  It  may 
with  its  garrison  of  200,000  soldiers.    The  drum  and  fife 
are  heard  In  the  streets  from  dawn  U>  sunset.— Count 
Persigny,  tbe  new  French  minister.  Is  very  popular  in 
London.— The  attitude  of  Prussia  gives  France  great  un- 
easiness.—Tbe  bead  quarters  of  Victor  Emmanuel  and 
Louis  Napoleon  are  at  Alessandria, -All  tbe  Sardinian 
vessels  in  Austrian  ports  have  been  seized  —Before  leav- 
ing Paris,  l-ouis  Napoleon  addressed  an  autograph  letter 
to  Queen  Victoria,  assuring  her  that  he  would  commit 
no  act  injurious  to  the  interests  of  Great  Brilain.--lt  is 
rumored  that  republican  emissaries  are  stirring  up  the 
Hungarians  to  revolt. 

NewBpaper  Reporters. 

The  only  newspaper  reporter  at  the  scat  of  war  is  the 
one  from  the  London  Times,  formerly  its  Constantinople 
correspondent,  a  Hurgarlan  by  birth,  who  commanded  a 
regiment  of  light  cavalry  In  the  Hungarian  campaign. 
Kossuth,  sub  rosa,  is  also  thought  to  bo  engaged  as  such, 
and  for  the  same  paper.  On  the  part  of  tiie  French, 
Louis  Napoleon  will  take  with  him,  to  be  placed  under 
tho  charge  of  Marshal  Vaillant,  a  printing  service  from 
the  government  office,  which  will  furnish  the  bulletlnc  It 
is  deemed  proper  to  give  to  the  public.  Nothing  reliable 
will  come  from  cither  one  of  the  belligerents  The  en- 
terprise ol  the  newspapers,  however.  Is  bound  to  over- 
come all  lies,  and  give  reliable  truth  to  (he outride  world, 
while  each  army  will  only  bo  enabled  to  know  what  their 
respective  dictators  choose  to  stal*  as  facts. 


Dieooverr  in  Soottand. 

The  loch  which  aurrounda  the  ancient  CMtlo  of  r 
burn,  says  the  Dumfries  Courier,  is  now  buiug 
The  workmen  «mplo>od  in  calHug  the  drains  ha/"'"' 
covered  an  ancient  canoe  embedded  about  thtet  ft,,* 
In  the  moss  forming  (ho  bed  of  the  lock    Th»  canw''"*^ 
oak,  in  an  oxcdleat  utate  of  prnfervuttun,  (mvc 
one  side  a  small  extent  of  white  wood  is  deraj^^'"  '" 
raeasure-t  eleven  feet  in  length,  Is  two  feet  four  iju:h. 
width  within,  and  twenty  Inches  deep. 

French  Rations. 

The  allowance  for  tho  keep  of  French  soldiers  i,  ol 
sous  for  two  meals  a  day.    French  SoldUn  io  gn^f' 
have,  every  day  of  their  lives,  two  bajilns  of  M-up  w'T 
tho  Strings  in  It  which  they  call  meat,  and  perhups 
bit*  of  unions  or  vegetable,  by  way  of  giving  a  fli  ^" 
besides  this,  each  man  has  1  1-2  pounds  of  coarse  h'*"'' 
When  on  serrico  they  have  a  little  wine;  but  other'*"* 
except  on  grand  occasions,  such  oa  reviews,  tliej  i^  ' 
none,  nor  any  spirits,  beer,  or  coffee, 

Austrian  Cruelty. 

The  cruelty  of  tho  Austrian  rule  in  Italy  is  very  furrl 
bly  displayed  lu  the  following  extract  of  a  Iciicf 
Como:  "Tho  son  of  our  townsman  Volta  (one  oi  (1,^ 
scieutllic  glories  of  Italy)  is  a  beggar  In  oursiwcM.bil 
furniture  at  auction,  bis  father's  voltaic  apparaiuii  uinip 
the  hammer,  and  the  municipality  reduced  by  war  cou 
Iributiona  powerless  to  avert  this  disgrace.  Tho  Austrisn 
authorities  know  nothing  and  care  less  about  elei'iridiy 
or  geniui."  .  , 

Queen  Victoria. 

Many  of  our  lady  readers  may  be  glad  to  knowhon  tlip 
royal  person  of  Victoria  Qeulph,  Coburg,  tjueoo  o(  Urll- 
nlu  was  robed  at  her  lateet  draniog-room  reci'piiun 
Thus :  The  queen  wore  a  train  of  while  and  bluo  (iti[MTi 
moire  antique,  trimmed  with  blonde  and  blue  wtin  nl>. 
boni  a  tulle  skirt  over  white  satin  petticoat,  trimiiiea 
with  bloudo  and  bluo  satin  ribbon  te  correspond.  Uet 
majesty  wore  a  diadem  of  opals  and  diamooda,  featlira 
and  veil. 

Tardiness  of  the  Auetrians. 

Tbe  Austrians  are  accused  of  belug  slow  in  theitniovf- 
mcnts,  but  It  should  be  remembered  that  they  hate  lua 
great  difficulties  to  contend  with.  They  expeelea  to  ficij 
tho  roads  destroyed,  but  tboy  certainly  did  not  ps|K^t 
that  it  would  rain  in  tori;ents  for  several  days 
lively.  Water  has  been  a  valuable  ally  to  the  SardiDisna 
and  I'rench.  for  it  has  saved  Ihcm  from  being  takcuits 
disadvantige. 

French  Head-Dreeses. 

Wreaths  are  still  most  generally  worn  for  eveolog  coif, 
f  ure.  Amongst  the  newest  was  one  composed  of  fruit  of 
.  the  tomato  tree,  the  lilies  of  the  valley  In  gold,  a  bunch 
of  reeds  In  gold,  and  leaves  of  young  vines  nt  thv  hxt; 
another  of  daisies,  with  diamond  centres,  with  folUgc  of 
he«th  i  and  a  third  of  black,  red  and  gold  berries. 

Encouragement  to  Explorers. 

The  Society  of  Antiquaries  of  Scot  laud  have  dlafilljulH 
upwards  of  10,000  copies  of  tbe  official  clroul.irs  iiniionDr. 
ing  the  new  arrongementa  whereby  tbe  finders  otiinHiiDt 
remains  in  gold  and  silver  will  be  entitled  to rcceife  from 
the  exchequer  the  full  Intrinsic  value  on  their  bciog  de- 
livered up. 

A  Fatal  Catastrophe. 

At  Boss,  Herefordshire,  lately,  as  Mrs.  CoUics  |ilc- 
ecendant  of  John  Kyrle,  Pope's  "Man  of  Boss,")  «as 
endeavoring  to  eiftico  a  stag  which  h.-id  escaped  from  its 
domain  to  return  lo  the  paddock,  the  animal  turioii<ly 
rushed  upon  her  and  etruck  her  so  severely  tbatshe  cwa 
expired - 

The  Ex-Q.aeen  of  the  French. 

The  ex-iuecD  of  the  French,  Marie  Amclie,  ha*  just 
completed  her    seventy-eighth  year.    The  Doko  ~nJ 
Duchess  d-Aumato  five  a  dejeuner  at  Orleans  Uou-r, 
Twickenham,  to  a  large  family  circle,  in  cclebr.iioo 
the  event. 

Campana'B  Museum. 

Galignanl  states  that  tho  pontifical  government  h« 
jnst  purchased  tbe  museum  of  antiquities  and  sculptare 
of  tbe  Marquis  Campana  for  6,000,000  francs. 


The  laland  of  Perim. 

The  fortifications  on  the  Island  of  Perim,  regarding 
which  so  much  was  lately  written  In  the  French  journals, 
turn  out  to  be  neither  batteries,  ravelins,  nor  counter- 
scraps,  tbe  only  erection  on  tbe  island  being,  according 
to  Captain  Pla)  fair,  a  lighlhoufe,  which  Is  not  jet  fin- 
ifhed.  Perim  is  tltualed  on  the  Strait  of  Babel-Maudel, 
a  mill'  and  a  half  from  the  Arabian  and  eleven  miles  from 
the  African  coast.  The  formation  is  purely  volcanic,  and 
coDsisU  of  long.  low.  and  gradually  sloping  ranges  of 
bills,  surrounding  an  excellent  iind  capacious  harbor, 
about  a  mile  and  a  half  In  length,  half  a  inik  in  breadth, 
and  with  a  varying  depth  of  from  four  to  tis  fathoms  In 
the  best  anchorages, 
Financial. 

Tho  comparison  between  England  and  France  in  regard 
to  their  national  debt*  is  thus  briefly  stated.  The 
amount  of  the  English  funded  debt  is  £780,119,722-  held 
by  208,995  persons,  being  an  average  of  £2900  each  ;  the 
amount  of  French  debt  is  X38C,083  808,  held  by  1,008,GS2 
persons,  being  an  average  of  £334  each.  Tho  amount  of 
interest  payable  on  the  English  debt  is  £21  411,905,  giv- 
ing an  average  diiidend  of  £102  to  eiich  holdcrj  the 
amount  of  the  interest  on  the  French  debt  is  £12,435,236, 
giving  an  average  dividend  of  £12  lu  each  holder. 

An  English  Bostonlan. 

William  Henry  Adams,  Bsq.,  of  Boston,  In  this  county, 
says  the  Lineolufhlre  Times,  the  new  attorney  general 
for  the  colony  of  Hong-Kong,  has  ascended  tbe  social 
Bca1«  to  his  present  position  thus:  Compositor,  reader, 
reporter,  But)-cdltor,  editor  and  ncwsp-ipor  proprietor, 
barrister,  member  of  Parliament,  colonial  attorney  gen- 
eral, Heie  an  example  of  what  a  man  with  nioileiMle 
abilities  and  a  fair  share  of  Industry  and  energy  may 
accomplish  iu  much-abused  atisiocralic  England, 


French  Troops  in  Italy. 

The  French  emperor  is  able  and  wllhog,  If  i"*-^'' ' 
to  place  870,000  men  in  the  field. 

NEW  PUfllilCiTIONS. 

LiFB  OF  Oliver  Cbomwf.ll.    By  ALPm-^sE  PE 
New  York  :  t)eli-.-er  &  Proctor,  ..ucress-rs  lo 
&  Swords,  60b  Broadway.  ,  coi  f^* 

This  biography,  llUo  ovf^O'thlng  wblrh  f"  s  ^ 
pen  of  its^ilftcd  author,  is  .0  |lnnl 
would  be  plofisant  to  read  It  onl>  for  it.  J 
embodies  fact.-  and  events  with  "^ich  eve^ 
ularly  every  American-shoo  Id  he  '"U^Uar  ^ 
of  liberty  owes  as  much  to  Oliver  CiomwcU 
of  the  world  s  heroes.  ^^^^^ 
lODRAStL.  TUB  TBEIt  OF  E.x-sT.«cjt.    By  J*»^^  i;n, 
Philadelphia:  Lindsay  &  Blaklston- 

This  somewhat  singular  ■"«'"P';[,'''riid^o'd '^tn"si^S 
with  passages  of  gn«a  bejku  ty  wit  '  T'^'^.es  to  U' c"'^- 
images.    It  Is  highly  «''g'7'''^:  "''t,Ss  no  oo""  ^ 
fully  and  thoughtfully  read.  Wnry 
Ihe  poetic  art,  being  already  ^  I;  " 

by  his  ■■  Cave  of  Macpelah,    ^"''.Ts 't  n-sariiiC''J  1"^^' 
is  i«ued  iu  beautiful  style  on  tlnU-d  satin 
Boston:  A.  rtilliums  &  Co.  ^j,,^ 
FROM  Wall  Strict  to  Casuijiebb.   Fl^^^  ^ ^JJ.^.  N>« 

York:  S.  A  Hollo  &  Co.    8vo,  ,„fiBeJl.> 

in  tho  first  place,  this  ^reng  -ving.  f^^H 

and  lllustraud  by  nearly  a  hundrea  ,j     ,poi  o 

„urhor's  own  drawings  made  on  the  1"^;;^^  ^,,1,  ^ 
visited.  Wo  have  '■P"'''-"  °^ ^of  the  text  "  ^"^ 
naturally  Hr^t  "tt""^"  Duf  U  """jL 

dUrourso  largely  had       ^ ho  space ^    b  ,be 

to  «»y  that  Mr.  Ireland's  •^■^^""'"(^a.  »r«  ^'"I'V.ril' 
Urndf  India,  and  P'""'^'/„'^?t  e,..p« A/!;^ 

well  as  oeiceablo  and  IpUTtsUng.  at  a  u 


J^Am)TrSl^T01lIAL  BllAWING-ROOM  COMPANION. 


Vnl»rge<l.    BMtoii ;  Hcknot      FielOo.   8to.    pji.  S8. 

One  of  the  mort  corfonsliookB  pt^f  iMuvd  In  thlMcrau- 
Irv  nnd  ono  wliich  porhap*  iio  onu  but  BIr  Bowaitc)!, 
,,,  '  renn-neil  ponvpysncer,  coul.i  hBTo  compit»l  Tlio 
'l^iflcation  of  tbf  nauiM  alonu  iiiDit  buve  bpcu  n  Her- 


.»vaiicl>ig,'  whii."?!  U1H11C  Is  MfoctuCcd  kUKti  with  my  Jnily 
U,m  una  my  -In'IJ  occupatloi.." 

Ta«  Po<^8"'  ScHooixisTER.    Do»loti :  Mnybew  fe  B«kcr- 
If  pvery  mDf  liid         I'ttli'  tre»tI"o  lu  hlfi  pocket,  our 
firs  wiiuN  ho  H"  lonRrr  .'Uocked  wUh  the  Kolccixms  mid 
error"  of  dpsKklog  auJ  writing  thai  coustanlly  aonoy  us. 

New  Mu^lC  — From  Kussell  &  Tnlman,  291  Wa^btog- 
Ujn  Strecl.  wc  hn'o  reoeinni  Alr.i  from  Flotcw'a  Miir- 
(l,n  "  arwugsJ  piaon;   "Minnie  Truy,"  "  All 

Tiijrl'lbfr  Altatii,"  Chiireb  within  tin-  WonU,"  '■  LlghU 
ly  nn'l  fla'l)%"  ^^o  "  Mprrv  Mountain  Maid."  nongji,  nod 
Ijie  following  coinpP*H*>DS  for  the  piano;  Schuberls 
'■  Ave  M«ria,"  "  KlcoEe,"  "  npiMilie  Qraoil  Mareb,"' 
■  •On  Ihe  Sea  Shore."' 

TiiF.  ItoMiNCB  Of  A  Poor  YotiMJ  M\n.    Tran.lateil  from 
■  he  Fri-ncb  of  Octnsc  Feiiillot  by  tltt^Rr  J.  SIxcooMAr.D. 
rjpw  li'ork:  Rudd  &  Carluton.    12mo.    pp  ai8, 
Ad  cMclloiit  Tcrtioo  of  n.  story  whic  h  met  wllh  the 
grraUWt  suctess  in  ParU  lu  its  pn'r«nt  form,  and  which, 
iidnpted  to  tho  atage,  ha*  had  a  prodigious  run  in  tho 
CrciiRh  [licntres  It  i'  worthy  of  itae  fame  it  ha«  attained. 
llo.«ton:  Phillips,  3*iiu|woD  &  Co. 

Tiir.  VxiABOsn-    By  Apam  RiiDBAfi.    No«f  York :  Rudd 

&  Cwleion.    12uJo    pp  3G8  1851). 

A  ecrWt  of  wmys  on  Ainerimn  cbawoler,  AmcricAn 
Bfl.nnd  Amt-ricBH  sotlety,  tbt'  pmducllOD  of  n  scholnr, 
thinker,  nnd  oiau  of  tbe  world,  writt»'n  with  greuit  »ivac 
Ify,  and  ciliibiting  marked  origlnaUty.  Thrit  we  UtITifr 
from  lUc  author  iu  ble  verdlut  on  nomc  of  tht-  men  he 
p.-iint^  and  criUclws,  does  not  impair  our  ndminilioD  of 
hii  (-enius.    Boston:  Phillips,  SaiDpf«a  &  Co. 

Tub  RecoLLBCTiotis  of  Geopfbt  tlAMtvn,    Hy  Hi>rt 
Ki^ustav    Boston:  Tickuoc  &  Fields     12oio.  pp. 

Vrw  more  vigoroua,  original  and  simrkling  storicn  thftn 
fhnt  before  ns  hovo  been  iwued  from  the  press  on  either 
hide  of  tho  Atlantic.  It  containa  a  perfect  poriralt  gaJ- 
|(iry  of  cbanu'tflrs  vividly  pilinted,  with  a  sufllciciicy  of 
p|»t  nnd  inddt'nt  bo  witisfy  the  most  sensation -loving 
novel  reader.    The  book  i.i  a  triumphant  aucceHt. 

BlEMoins  or  TnG  Early  Italias  Painters.    By  Mrs. 

.)a>ieso;<    Boston:  Tirknor  &  Fields.  ISmo.  pp.362. 

Igu9.   ("  Blue  UDd  Gold  "  edition  ) 

To  tbe  mauy  who  love  to  lalk  Hbout  art,  and  yet  are 
uofaniiliiir  "tlh  the  bislorles  of  the  great  mnstera  whoee 
BftuiM  tbi.'y  QfQ,  this  work  will  come  In  the  gui.=o  of  a 
plisipunt  monitor,  wliilo  all  who  value  cha.<I.;  writiog.  Sue 
[■rllirisni,  and  (Ii'*p  fwsliug  and  revcn'nce  forsrt,  will  wel- 
come it  as  a  companion.  It  is  tbe  baiid<ouiefit  edition 
yet  Issued  of  a  truly  valuable  book. 


ADVERTISKMENTS. 

it^TEUMS  POR  AnvtRTisisa—Tiprn'ti-Jii-e  renU  per 
linr.  AdverliMinents  mut<t  be  Fent  in  tiro  weeks  iu  ad- 
vance of  the  period  of  Ibeir  publication,  aa  our  lerge 
odilioQ  occupies  /oiirUrn  i/ai/s  in  printing.  Address 

M.  M  B\LLOU,  FublUher  atut  Proprietor. 

No.  22  Winter  Street. 


JUST  PUBLISHED. 

THOUGHTS 
(111  Eilncational  Topics  nnd  Institutions. 

BY 

Horn.  eCORGE  a.  BOUTWELIi, 

secBETARV  OF  THE  MiSSACUCBETTS  BOARD  OF  EDCCATIOS. 

T^HIS  work,  which  embodies  tbe  views  and  experiences 
of  lis  dieting ui.thed  author  upon  all  niatlors  con- 
nertcd  with  tho  subject  of  cducnlloo,  la  dt-diealod 

To  ihe  TciirlicrH  of  Jlnnnncbniteltsi, 

Whole  enJig/ilmed  devotion  to  their  ilutifi  lint  toMribuled 
rfftctuallij  to  tbe  advancement  of  leainins,"' 

And  it  should  bo  in  tho  bands,  not  only  of  every  teacher, 
hut  of  every  friend  of  education  in  the  United  States. 

1  volume,  12nio  3i>5  pages. 

Prirr,  $1  OO. 
iO*  Copies  fent  by  iniill  to  any  part  of  the  United 
SintcH.  pAHtngc  upon  receipt  of  price  by  tho 

publishers, 

PHILLIPS,  SAMPSOIV  &  Co., 

No.  13  WINTER  STItEET.  BOSTON. 


NOHTHEBM" 

Fire  and  Life  Insurance  Co., 

OF  LOIVDOIV. 

ESTABLISHED  IN  1830. 

Incorporated  by  Special  Act  of  Parliament. 

f^nb-ciibcd  Cnpiml  96,'2ft8,000. 

Pni.l  up  tnpiinl  nuil  Suii>liin  .  -J.liM.OOO. 
AnuunI  Urrcnnc,  urnrly    1,000,000. 

FOR  ixsoRisre  Ari'Lv  to 

OLIVER  BREWSTER, 

ATrORHEY  AND  tiENLRAL  A<JEKT, 
IVo.  4  Statn  Street. 

P.  S.  PHB-TiPs,  Rvxidrut  SccrclntTt 
J^^__A.  1.  8AWVKB,  !»ui»ryoi-.  june4 

PHOTO  «  RAP  II  Y. 

/10Mt.LF.TE  APPAiUTOa  $25.  with  a  full  supply  of 
■•^;.r.7      .  instruction  for  taking  Ambrot>pea, 

-  *  mwoptc  Microscopic  Pictures,  etc  To  the  man  of 
aili.,i«  no  chemical  process  is  so  beautiful  or 

Plovirt  n"^  Rre'-iler  variety  of  result^-  To  the  unem- 
or  ^  '""re  profltnhle,  more  en.slly  learnt, 

add^J    ""^  '"=»P't*»     I'-icked  ..nd  eeot  to  any 

C  J  FOX. 

  «81  Broadway.  New  York. 

U  f.^  ^,  FLAG  OF  OTTE  UNION 

lien  muln'"''*'^'"*  f*"^  ''o"R  oEj.T.t  per  copy     It  Is  tb« 

r'«-LvSXT%T'*'^  '"""''■^  in  tho  country.  Er.- 
""■uiHAL,         por  annum 

Wo  "'J  ipi  .    „       W  M.  BALLOD,  Boston,  Mast. 
-*  "''>ter  Street.  n 
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BTJY  THE  BEST 


A  IV  1>  K  E  W     L  A  N  E  II  O  A  IV 

(Successor  to  Sanderson  ft  Uner^n) 

FIRE  WORKS. 

IIOIL,DEIV,  CUTTTER  &  Co., 

WHOLKSALK  AGENTS. 
32  &  3e  Federal  Street,  and  107,  ill, 
jum-li    CoDKresB    atreet.  Boaton. 


BAKER'S  PREMITJM  CHOCOLATE. 

W.    BAKER  €n.>» 

AVEttiCAK.  rx>:(en,  UouT'^ewtiic. \9h  VA."ntiA  ruMimi 
tnocouAM,  pREtAimi,  Coco*.  Rroma.  Coco*  Pastb, 
LocoA  Stu-ks,  SoLUDUi  llo«aor*TTnc  AM.  Diets- 
TIC  t  oco*.  Cocoa  Siiklls  asi>  CRicno  Coco*,, 
ai>l>rat*4  ai  nuimi W,  salulnn/  tuut  Mieiouj  betfm^s, 

tat*.l  from  Cocoa  of  the  line,-,  qn.lity.  »„d  -armnt«l 

On  ted  etntes  As  nouri.hmeot  rblldr*n.  Invalids, 
and  prr«oii»  In  henlth.^wd  lu  nuhstllutM  for  TwianJ 
Collecin  Nrrvou.«.idI>v-p.  pliccaj'M  they  »rr invaluable 
and  revonmieiidrd  by  tht-  lao^t  eminent  physirlans 

For  oale  by  their  aKi-iit*,  B.  C  Murray,  N,.w  Vofk- 
Wm.  8.  Omol.Pbil-idelphU;  T,  V- Bn.odtge.  Ilnldmon.' 
KennelU  Dudley  Co,,  Cincinnati;  and  by  Oroceri 
S«n"™lly-  WALTER  BAKKR  ft  Co., 

O""'       13  Dorohe«t*r.  Maw. 
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A  Valuable  Remedy. 

''TlUB  Vrgrt^liU  J'u/,»->mrv  JiiUim.  pr.-pan>d  by 
±  the  well  known  druK^i.-t..  M..Mrri.  Ri-ed,  Cutler  & 
t.0  .  of  this  city,  is.  wn  hntL'  jrood  authority  for  /itntiiig. 
one  of  the  best  remedies  for  f.iiii'/u,  OiWi  •mil  atl  P^- 
monary  CmnpUiinU,  ever  ofTvrtd  to  tho  public.  /(  An* 
«oo'J  the  br>t  of  aU  u.M,-,„„t.  and  ha.  sustained  it«  rep- 
utation for  more  than  tiiihtv  tk\rs. 

"  PA-jmiani  of  the  li.^h^M  r„p,elability  prcjK^ribe  It, 
and  thouN.inds  of  fiimllles  keep  It  on  hand  aa  a  alandiiTd 
f.imily  medicine."— BojiDii  Jounitil 

Inquire  for  the  article  by  Its  wools  »*mi, 

"VEGETABLE  PULMONARY  BAI^.UI." 

Prepared  only  by  REED,  CUTLER  ft  CO  ,  Druggist*, 
dJ  India  Street.  Homoo.  Muj=s..  and  cold  by  apotheC4irlea 
and  country  merchants  generally.  Price,  largo  siv*.  SI  ■ 
small  Aim.  60  cents.  Iilw3i5  12 


WILHAIII  A.  OREEIVE, 
FINE  ART  COMMISSION  AGENT, 

ROOH  No.  21  MEItCANTTI.K  BUILDING, 
^o,  Ifl  siTtiMBu  stuekt,  boston. 

HE  will  aldo  devote  attention  tfl  furnl«biog  tasteful 
FRAMES  for   Paintings,  Drdwlngs,  Engravings, 
Pholognphs,  Mirrors,  elc 

A  lot  of  Fine  Engravings  ju't  rcrulvvd  and  on  exhibi- 
tion. 

IC?"  W.  A.  G.  will  wait  on  hi"  customers  at  their  re»l- 
dencc*  or  place?  of  hiifLlneKS.  if  defired. 
Omce  hours  from  11  A.  M,  to  3  P.  M.      mayH  eop3m 


S  aud  'T,™^'^'^'  »t  tbl*  Office,  neat  and  cheap, 

^  returned  >n  c/ic  u.itk. 


jyi^ARKIAGC  AND  VISITING  CARDS 

rASHIOSABLY  ENORAVBD  BY 
E,  A.  TEtJLON, 
1491-2  WASHINGTON  STKEET  BOSTON, 

Directly  opposite  the  Old  South  Church, 
SoccesBor  in  the  Card  EngTaving  Department  to 
MR.  N.  D.  COTTON. 
Parties  desiring  Bridal  Cards,  Envelopes.  Cake  Boxes, 
e!e..  are  respectfully  Invited  to  esamir.e  my  specimens, 
condilions,  etc,  A  choice  lot  of  ftlourning  Note  Paper 
and  Envelopes  on  hand.  IC  li4Kly 

BOGLE'S  WIGS  AKD  HAIR  WORK. 

TRUEST  to  nature.  Irrcproaehablo  In  style,  and  pat^ 
feet  In  nt     NONE  cm  equal  them.    Sole  agent  tor 
the  Royal  Triofiparent  P.irtlng. 

BOGLE'S  ELECTRIC  HAIR  DYE, 

beat  and  rhenpest  In  the  world.  Try— Iw  convlncod. 
Price's,  60  cents,  SI  1)0,  and  SI  60. 

Are  rou  hettino  IIalb?  Is  your  Hair  Turning  Gmy? 
Bogle  s  H}  perion  Fluid  is  the  great  restorer  of  Elalr,— all 
others  are  based  on  Ihl,.  gireat  discovery,  nnd  are  sham 
imitations.  Prices,  26  cents,  60  cents,  '5  cunis,  PI  t)0, 
and  SI  60.  Sold  by  druggists  throughout  the  United 
States  and  Cannlae, 

Pi-oprieior,  W.  BORl^E,  Wiuhini;. 
lou  Mirecl,  Bonion,  oppo.iite  the  Jlnrlboro  Uoi«l. 

Every  urlicle  for  tbe  toilet  to  be  had  at  Bogle'a 
Baisaar.  eoply  may28 

CiAS  STEAK  BROILEKS. 

THE  public  are  invited  to  ejill  and  einmine  this  new 
Invention,  which  I  now  oSer  for  sale,  and  warrant 
th«l  a  <oi(,^A  hff  iltnk  lah'n  eoohed  in  Ihii  apparntiis 
shall  hf  rtivltitii  r<i»a\Ui  M  trndir  as  ihf  surluin  ^teab  when 
cooked  over  charcoal  Are. 
Gn»  Cooking  AppnritliiM. 

Gnu  FIni-iron  lIcHlern. 

C!n«  Fixinrcn  nntl  Pipe. 

W .    F .  SHAW, 
ma}2^  tf      174  Washloston,  opposite  BromBeld  9t. 

NEW  SPBIIVG  TRIMIVII.liGS. 

J.    C.  OSGOOD, 

19  WINTER  STRKEP, 

nas  just  reeetved.  and  Is  constantly  receiving,  NEW 
STYLE:^  OF  DRESS  TIUMUINGS.  which  tho  Ladies  are 
invited  to  examine.  If  uiaylS 

tt^ONE  DOLLAR. 
WHAT  IT  WILL  DO. 

IT  WILL  PROCURE  FOR  YOU  A  WHOLE  TEAR 

BALL0(J8    DOLLAR  HO^TIILV. 

[T?"  There  are  one  hundred  pages  of  rrndlng  niattrr 
in  each  number  of  "  Ballou's  DolJnr  Monlhly." 

Il;^- Sixteen  page^  of  fine  and  bciiitifuth  printed  lllus- 
ttaiions  are  given  in  each  number  of  the  Slagiiiliie. 

Jf^y^  Two  page*  of  Bnely  executed,  original  humorous 
illustrations  ulfo  embullinh  each  number. 

(C7"  Over  twelve  hundred  pages  of  reading  matter  per 
annum,  for  the  unprecedented  price  of  one  dollar  ' 

(C?"  If  i*  just  such  a  work  a.*  any  father,  brother,  or 
friend,  would  introduce  to  the  family  circle. 

O;;/*-  In  all  respect*  it  is  fresh,  and  what  it  purports  to 
be,  the  cbeapKSt  magnxinv  In  thir  world. 

(C?"  It  ia  carefully  edited  by  Mr.  Hallou.  who  besaev- 
enlecn  yciir*  experience  on  the  Bc-ton  prvss. 

Devoted  to  new*.  I«1ps,  poems.  sloriM  of  the  sb», 
dlKToveries.  mi.tceilany,  wKuuil  humor. 

a^T*  &rh  number  contains  original  artirles  from  tnore 
than  licfiitj'  regular  contribulora. 

(If7~  Though  publi«hi-d  hut  four  years.  It  has  naiohed 
the  entraordinnry  circulation  of  111.WHI  copieel 

(ly"  Any  pi^rson  eni'loi'ing  onr  dolliti  to  the  proprietor, 
Bs  lielow  [ihiill  receive  the  Manune  for  one  y*or. 

\iJ^-  Si\  coplrf  of  Unllou's  Dollar  Monthly  are  MntoD« 
year  for/ii'  iMlars. 

M  M.  BALI,OU,  PjMi'hfrnnd  Prnpr'tlor. 

No.      WtutecStrei't.  Boston,  Mau. 


SAMUEL  MASURY, 

PUOTOGRAIMI  &  DAfiUERREOTYPB  ARTIST. 

l«e  oME  rLUiiiT  OF  BTAin-i.) 
288  WASHIhUTUN  BTKEET,  KOBTON. 
117- Photomphs  taken  of  every  sUe  and  nniihi-l  in 
Oil.  HiiUt.  India  Ink  and  Pastel  Color*,  Dngurrn-o. 
types  taken  In  the  moat  jupnrlor  manner.       joue-1  tf 

PAPER  WAREHOUSE. 
GRANT,  WARREN  &  Co., 

Nos.  SOamoTOMILK  STFIEET,  a>d  Ul  COXURKSS  ST., 
■ttiporlrtv  niKl  Drnlrvit  in  nil  (ieacrip- 
■  ioiii*  of  I'nper.  I'uprr  Hioeh,  nnd 
niiiUDniciitriTH'iTlnirriulH.  ■■rini- 
ing,    \Vriiiii»,    niul  Cnl<ir.>d 
I'nprrn,  of  evrrr  vnriely, 
MADE   TO  ORDER. 
■p30  3oi 

PATEN  T 

iihkSS  LKrrERS         Ki  nERALS, 

IN  A  VARIETY  OF  C0I.0U8. 
Flrml7  Affixed  on  Plate  aod  Sbeet  G-lass, 
Window  Panea,  oto  , 

BY  THE  PATENT  UASS  lliTTKR  Co., 

483  BKOABWAV,  NEW  VOBK. 

E.  H.  RICE,  AGENT, 

tOit  Court  Hireel,  Boatou. 

Jiy  Letters  and  Numerals  In  Gold,  Silver,  Ruby,  Blue, 
Amber,  elc, 

(C?"  In  ordering  please  give  the  slie  of  Otass  on  which 
Ihe  letters  are  to  be  placed.  Gw  ma]21 


WANTED. 

""""'^  young  men  to  act  m  local  and  travelling 
iJ\.f\J  agents,  in  abuslneF^  easy,  usufUInnd  hnnomblo, 
at  a  salary  of  ?100  per  month.  A  capital  of  96  only  U 
required.  No  patent  medleiue  or  booS  business  Pull 
particulars  given  free  to  all  who  enrlnsn  ten  cents  and 
address  QKORGB  C.  BUOWN  ft  Co., 

iune4         3m  Ilookfet.  N.  U. 


^    Something-.  JVewt 

^    AgeiUs  wanted,  to  go  into  a  -^T 

JVew  and  Sonorable  business, 
^  which  will  pay  from  %\h  to  $30 
^weekly.  No  Humbii^.  Satisfao^-^ 
^  Hon  guaranteed.    Send  stamp 
^ for  particidara^  which  are  free. 

^    S.  M.  MYRICK  A  CO.,  Lyun.  Mom. 

ST.  VITUS'S  D4KCE. 

THIS  distressing  and  mortifying  nervous  nffeetion  Is 
left  genemlty  either  to  'ake  lie  natural  eourve.  or  U 
treated  on  general  principles  with  very  little  succm. 
The  nervous  eymploms  are  not  the  disease  Itself,  and  pro- 
ceed from  funetiooal  or  oruanio  derangement  In  tho  ner- 
vous cenlrns.  No  medicine  bus  been  found  iviiial  to  the 
PERUVHN  SYKDP.  In  checking  thf  involuntary  ner- 
voud  tremblings  known  as  St,  Vltua's  Dancw. 

mHE  C'ilfl'DS  l-IBSt'  MUSIC  K04JK.    For  the 

X   Piano,  eontuining  Siuiplc  Lessons,  with  short  und 
pleasing  Excrelses.    Price.  6U  cents. 
Pnbluhca  by  OLIVKK  BITHON  &  €o., 

2T7  WASillNGrON  STREET 

WORTH  T11I>KING  OF.-Many  of  our  mde» 
and  subscribeni  have  quite  a  colleelion  of  maga- 
xiiit's,  sheet  music,  pamphlet*,  iioil  Ihe  like,  lylog  about 
(heir  room«  In  Ibe  most  unariilUhIc  form.  Now  to  dou- 
ble their  value,  to  prcerve  tbi-w,  and  to  make  them  coo- 
Teuient  for  usi'  and  ornumeulitl  (o  your  apartments,  you 
baTe  only  to  pliice  them  together,  "end  to  onr  ofllcu  by 
express,  or  hand  them  In  personally,  and  they  will  bo 
bdund  up  in  an v  desired  sly  le,  at  the  lowest  rates,  and 
rrturocd  to  you  in  one  wei'k,  A  valuable  collection  of 
books  is  aer.uniulated  lu  a  lUtlc  while  by  this  means,  at 
an  extniiuely  trilling  cost. 

U.  U.  BALLOU,  PuUither. 

No.  22  Winter  Street. 

l'AKSON»    Oi  UIKKy. 

STAMPERS  OF  EMBROIDERIES, 


3n,15 


NO.  3  WINTER  SfHEKT. 


Smoke— Smokers— Smoking. 

KBCBIVINO  |nr  each  slenmer  a  siipi-rlor  assortment 
of   MKERSCHAUM    PII'K-«.  TUItKS  and  TIUM- 
MINOS,    Pif  ia  n^pBir."i  and  MOUNTED  in  any  variety 
Of  style.         niEUKKICK  BIUUVN.  Apothecary, 
■nsjTtf  M  Wuiblngtoo,  cor  of  State  Street. 

l>E!tIU.MAU  AnU  UOOU  EMJRAVINU. 
KILBURN    &  MALLORY, 

96  ^VASUINGTON  STREET,  BOSTON. 

UEFfca  TO  Ballou's  PicroBiAt..'        3m  iS 


1  1  t  BVLLOU  S  DOLLAR  MONTULT  has 

V  l"i)'.M.(U.  reached  Ihls  remarkable  eliculalton 
In  four  jears,  and  Is  nipldly  Inrrra^ing  One  hundred 
pages  of  original  reading  in  each  numtier.  Fully  illus- 
trated KncloM-  <n\e  dollar  and  iviclfe  the  cheapest  work 
In  lb«  world  lur  a  whole  ye«r 

M  M  BALLOU,  JioUon,  Mau. 
No.  22  WloUr  Street.       ■  tr. 


BRILLIANT  STORIESI 

We  have  now  on  hand  and  for  sale,  the  fallowtDjc  bril- 
liant stories.  In  bound  form,  monlhly  Novelette  «tjln, 
tiehlv  dliiiiraltd  with  large  t^ginal  engravings,  and  form- 
ing the  chraprst  books  in  price  ever  offered  to  tbe  pohllc. 
Every  one  of  these  works  was  written  espressly  for  this 
MtsblliihmeTit.  and  (be  copyright  Is  fecured,  according  to 
Ian.    We  will  send  single  copies  by  mail,  pe»i  jxiiif,  fur 
lirrnly  cfiilj  each.  Or  iir  copies,  y>o(l  paiit,  en»  dollar. 
FITZ-HEBN:  or,  Tn>  Bona  or  thi  Inisn  Suii.  A 
TbIo  of  Golway  Bay.   A  story  of  tho  early  history  of 
Ireland,  namting  evauta  of  deep  iatoiwt  tO  every 
lover  of  Krin. 

Written  for  u»hy  7.  CLiNTON  BARRINOTON. 

THB  QUEEN  OF  THE  SEA:  or,  Ouk  lx*i.t  or  tu« 
Olus-  a  Tale  of  Uve.  Strife  ami  Chivalry.  This  Is 
a  story  of  tho  Bureaneen  of  the  17th  century,  and  Is 
fraught  with  the  fitngulnary  Inrlilcnts  of  thOMi  time*. 

Written  for  u*  by  NKD  BUNTLINH. 

THE  TURKISH  SLAVE  :  or.  Tm  Dcbh  Hwabp  ot 
CossTiNTisoLK.  This  nory  1*  laid  In  tho  famous  cap- 
llal  of  Turkey,  and  portrays  srenes  and  cvcnu  In  tb» 
En*lerM  world  graphically  uartnted,  altogether  eibiblt- 

H  tlttcn  for  u«  by  LIKUTENANT  MURRAY. 

THE  BLACK  KNIGHT:  or.  Tub  WANioaiNO  Bom. 
MiAS,  This  is  one  of  the  Dnest  stories  of  tbo  times  of 
chivalry  wc  have  cvir  rend- of  all  its  author  has  pub- 
llshed.  It  Is  his  farorlte  one.  lis  popuUrily  Is  shown 
by  the  fact  that  tho  preienl  U  Its  itnih  edition. 

Written  for  us  by  Da.  J.  11,  ROBINSON. 

THE  SEA  LARK:  or,  Tuk  i,liiAt>Hooii  or  Lodisuka. 
This  I*  a  griiphit  and  romantic  story  of  Ihe  land  and 
sea,  full  of  ndvrntnro  and  lucldeul. 

Written  for  us  by  LIEUTENANT  MUKUAY. 

THE  CA9TILIAN  BRIDE:  or,  Tdk  Spanimi  Cava. 
Lieft.  A  l-  K.  nd  ef  Old  Spain.  This  U  really  a  most 
charming  slory,  one  that  no  reader  will  be  nllllug  lo 
lay  by  after  communclng  it,  until  ho  teaehrs  tbo  end. 

Written  tor  us  by   .  ,8VLVANU8  COItB,  Jb. 

BODERICK  THE  BOVER:  or,  Tn*  SnniT  or  tui 
Wavi  This  is  a  romantli'  story  of  tbe  Bueeauuer 
limes,  depleting  scenes  lu  the  Old  and  N«w  Woild,  of 
varied  and  thrtlllrg  Interest, 

Written  lor  ns  by  LIEUTENANT  MURRAY. 

THE  SUUGGLER:  or.  Tun  Si<;ni.Ts  or  tuk  Coast. 
Ihix  la  Brknowbdgvd  to  bu  Cobb's  gnulr't  nnd  best 
novelette,  full  to  the  brim  of  startling  nod  vivid  life, 
and  oontjiinlng  a  most  Intensely  Interesling  plot. 

Written  for  us  by  SVLVANUS  COBB,  Jb- 

CAPTAIN  BELT:  or,  Tns  BiiccAMtK  or  Tin  Untr. 
This  Is  a  must  remarkable  tale  of  the  Mviicau  Gulf, 
written  In  the  easy  style  of  Its  scholarly  author,  nnd 
forming  a  buanlHul  story,  pronounced  by  tho  prers  lo 
bo  the  best  its  author  ever  wrote. 

Written  for  us  hy   F.  CLINTON  BAllBINOTON. 

THE  WITCH  OF  THE  WAVE:  or.  Tub  RnvKni 
CArTiTB.  This  Is  a  true  hfa  story,  wtltlon  by  a  trna 
Heoiiiau,  who  rose  from  the  station  of  foreniasi  band 
to  tbe  quarter  deck  of  our  merchant  marine.  It  Is  as 
oaptlvating  a  nnu  Ileal  story  as  Cooper's  Ked  Rover. 
Written  for  us  by  V\ei.  UENllY  P  ClEiUtVEH. 

BED  HAND:  or,  Tus  CmiisRa  or  tuk  BaouMii  Cii*n- 
>t.L,  In  this  story  the  reader  will  he  snrpilred  not 
more  by  It*  absorbing  plot  and  vivid  sci-nvs,  than  by 
Ihu  fact  that  the  author  has  odberrd  so  rtoirly  to  Iht 
history  of  Ibe  daring  and  tragic  times  of  which  ha 
writm. 

Written  for  us  by  F.  CLINTON  BAKRINGTOK. 

PAUL  LABOON:  or,  Tue  Scouhoi  or  tdb  A.iriLLti. 
This  famouH  siury  Is  one  which  ha*  been  rapnblisbcd 
by  u*  uiilll  we  now  present  the  _^temth  edIttoD,  and  li 
said  to  be  one  of  Ur.  Cobb's 

Written  for  us  by   .8YLVAND8  COBB,  Ja. 

rVAN  THE  SERF :  «.  Ttia  iidisiak  and  Cibcassur, 

This  Is  A  well-told  and  highly  graphic  tale  of  life,  do- 
mis  lie  and  military.  lo  Russia,  Turkey  and  Circassia, 
detailing  scenes  of  tbrllllog  Interest. 

Written  for  us  by  AUSTIN  0.  BUllDICK. 

TEE  SEA  LION:  or,  Tub  Pbivaikxr  or  tuk  Pbnob- 
acoT.  This  Ir  a  story  of  oceau  life,  told  lu  the  author'! 
usual  style  of  Intt'iest.  Daring  in  plot,  gallant  In  eie- 
eulioii,  the  whole  formiog  an  Intensely  Interesting 
uauliral  story,  equal  to  the  Lest  of  modern  times. 

WrilU-n  for  us  by   8YLVANUB  COBB,  Ja. 

THE  BOYAL  GREENS:  or,  Tuk  Scodt  or  tub  Sus- 
giiiLirtliNA.  A  tale  of  the  Valley  of  the  Wyoming  dur- 
ing the  thrilling  limos  of  the  revolutlonur)'  history. 
This  story  gives  a  lifelike  view  of  some  of  tho  charac- 
tciB,  both  whig  and  lory,  who  enBCted  so  prouiluvnta 
part  lu  that  eventful  period. 

Wriitrn  for  us  by  Db.  J.  U.  BOBIKSOH. 

THE  OCEAN  MABTYB:  or,  Tna  ncitTEa  Si-t  or 
ViHGiMA  A  story  ol  peculiar  Interest,  portrajing 
scenes  lu  the  slotmy  period  of  our  Revolutionary  his- 
tory. This  tale  Ir  one  of  those  which  have  given  tho 
author  so  great  popalaiity,  and  won  tor  him  tti  ex- 
tended s  reputntton.  It  deplclji  lo  the  life  some  of  tha 
stirring  events  of  the  Revolution, 

Wntteu  for  us  hy  8VLVANUS  COBB.  Jr. 

THE  PHANTOM  OF  THE  SEA ;  or,  Tnn  lisn  Csoss 
A.^n  Tjie  CBC^CEitT.  Tbls  famous  sea  riory  Is  nrillen 
with  that  captivating  power  and  grace  for  nhlch  llsnu- 
thor  I*  celvhraled,  IntcTwcavlrg  In  its  brilUontDnd  dra- 
matic scenes  the  truth  of  bialorj  and  Ihe  charming 
delsll  of  tcmI  eca-lifo. 

Written  for  us  by  FRANCIS  A.  Dl'RIVAOB. 

THE  MAID  OF  THE  EAKCHE:  or,  Thk  Rtcou- 
Toas  ASin  MontttAioas.  This  Is  a  moslcsptivattogsod 
lifelike  story  of  iho  Tex:iu  Border,  fUH  of  sllrrfiiit 
events,  and  laid  In  Ibe  wildest  period  of  Ibe  lona  star 
Suie.  lu  cblvnlrle  daring  and  hardihood  It  cannot  b« 
Burpassed. 

Written  for  n»  by  .  ,Db.  J  11.  RODIKSON. 

Address  lULLOU.  PuUnSitt. 

No,  23  Wintei  Street.  Boiloo,  Mna 
[C7"  For  sale  at  all  Ihe  periodical  depots. 


IH.  M.  BALLOU,  {  WlNTBK^TRMT, 


BOSTON,  SATURDAY,  JUNE  18,  1859. 
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M.UtSHAI^  YAII.LANT, 

Ml.TOH-nSKBRAL  OF  TUB  ARMT  OF  ITALT. 

We  publish  on  this  ptigo  a  full  length  portrait 
of  Marshal  Vaillant,  late  Franch  minister  of 
war,  anil  now  maior  genoml  oftho  urmy  of  Italy, 
from  the  pencil  of  Horace  Vernet,  the  celohnilcd 
imintcr  of  soldiers  and  of  battles.    Marshal  Vail- 
liint  was  horn  at  Dijon,  December  0,  1790,  and 
consenucnll?  now  nearly  seventy  years  of  age. 
Kdiiciitcd  at  the  Polytechnic  School,  ho  passed 
thoncc  into  the  Practical  School  ("eWi/e  d  appli- 
rntion)  at  Metz,  and  entered  upon  hia  military 
career  during  tho  closing  scones  of  the  first 
French  empire.    He  was  lioutcuant  of  the  bat- 
talion of  sappers  at  Dantzic,  and  woe  promoted 
to  a  captaincy.    In  tlic  Russian  campaign  of 
l,sI2  he  was  mentioned,  in  conscqucm-e  of  his 
giillant  conduct,  in  the  orders  of  tho  day.  Taken 
prisoner  in  the  war  of  1813,  he  was  not  liheratcd 
till  1815.    Ho  hastened  to  France,  to  the  de- 
funcc  of  Pari"!,  and  was  present  at  the  battles  of 
Ligny  ""(1  Waterloo.    Under  tho  Restoration  he 
employed  his  leisure  in  translating  an  "  B^say  on 
tho   principles    and    construction    of  military 
bridges,"  from  the  English.    Nominnied  "cliief 
of  b.ittalion  "  in  !826,  he  went  in  that  capacity 
on  tho  expedition  to  Algiers  in  1830.  He 
WHS  onlrusied  with  the  siege  operations  of 
Fort  Emperor,  and  made  lieutenant-colonel 
as  a  reward  for  his  services.    In  16.32  ho 
look  part  in  the  siege  of  Antwerp.  Pro- 
ninred  to  the  rank  of  lieutenant-colonel  in 
1 8.33,  he  returned  to  Algeria,  where  his  in- 
formation made  liirn  very  useful  in  the  cod- 
strartion  of  defensive  works  in  the  French 
colony.    Vaillant  was  made  hrigadier-gen- 
oral  in  1838,  and,  in  the  following  year, 
entru«ied  with  tho  command  ol  tho  Poly- 
technic School.    In  1840  he  directed  the 
works  of  the  fortification  ol  Paris  on  (he 
right  bank.    In  1845  ho  was  rewarded  for 
thiw  service  by  the  rank  of  lieutenant  gen- 
eral.   In  1849  he  was  entrusted  with  the 
operations  at  the  siege  of  Rome,  and  it  is 
claimed  for  him  that  his  science  prevented 
the  storming  and  sacking  of  the  city.  In 
1851  bo  was  raised  to  the  dignity  of  Mar- 
shal of  France.    Since  then  ho  received  the 
title  of  count,  and  was  made  marshal  of  tho 
palace.    In  1854  he   succeeded  Marshal 
tiaint  Arnaud  in  tho  functions  of  minister  of 
war.    Marshal  Vaillant,  as  a  reward  for  hia 
services,  was,  in  1853,  appointed  a  free  mem- 
ber of  tho  Academy  of  Sciences,  Though 
an  aged  man,  yet,  like  tho  veteran  war- 
horse,  tho  blast  of  the  trumpet  has  revived 
his   military   ardor,   and   there   aro  few 
French  generals  in  the  field  whose  services 
aro  likely  to  prove  more  valuable.  Mar- 
shal Randon,  who  succeeds  Vaillant  as  min- 
ister of  war,  was  horn  at  Grenoble  in  1795 
Under  the  empire  he  made  the  campaign 
of  Russia,  Saxony  and  France.    In  1813 
he  was  made  lieutenant  and  then  captain 
during  tho  same  month.    He  was  present 
nru!  wounded  at  the  battle  of  Lulzcn.  The 
rcsiored  Bourbons  neglected  him,  but  un- 
(Uir  Louis  I'hillipe,  who  made  it  bis  policy 
to   fm'or  tho  soldiers  of  Napoleon,  was 
promoled  to  tho  command  of  the  13th 
Chasseurs,  and  colonel  of  Chasseurs  d'Af- 
rique  in  1838.    He  was  a  good  deal  under 
fire  in  Algeria.    He  was  made  brigadier- 
general  in  1841,  and  division-general  in 
1847.    In  1848  ho  was  appointed  to  the 
command  of  the  3d  military  division.  In 
1850  he  was  appointed  minister  of  war,  but 
administration  was  of  short  duration 
Hi-  was  indemnified  by  the  govcmor'gen- 
eralsliip  of  Algeria,  which  he  held  till  1858, 
•1  period  at  which  tho  functions  of  the  gov- 
ernor were  diminished,  and  transformed 
int.)  a  superior  command  of  the  military 
and  naval  forces,  without  any  participation 
'u  the  civil  atfaire  of  tho  colony. 

A  notice  of  some  of  the  other  French 
generals  occupying  important  positions, 
and  whoso  names  will  frequently  occur  in 
tlic  history  of  the  present  war,  will  not  be 
"ui  of  place  in  this  connection.  Marshal 
1  t^lissier,  Duke  of  Malakoff,  commandant 
or  the  army  of  observation  at  Nancy,  was 
I'orn  at  Maromme  (Seine-Inferieure)  Nov. 
°.  1-94.   Educated  at  La  Fleche  and  St. 

he  graduated  from  the  latter  school 
«ith  the  rank  of  sub-lieutenant  of  the  artil- 
'ery  of  the  Royal  Guard  in  1815.  Tho 
-ervicea  and  promotions  of  the  marshal  are 
loUows  :  1820,  lieutenant  of  the  S.'ith  of 
1823,  the  Spanish  campaign; 
'""iH,  captain;  campaign  of  the  Morea ; 


18.30,  chief  of  equadpon,  campaign  of  Africa.  In 
1832  he  was  employed  at  tho  war  depot,  and 
from  18.34  to  18.37  at  Paris.  In  18.19  he  wi!nt  to 
Algcriii  and  served  at  tho  battle  of  Inly.  Camp 
marshal  in  1 846,  division-general  in  1 85 1 ,  ho  was 
temporarily  entrusted  with  the  government  of 
Algeria,  and  by  his  firm  attitude  and  vigorous 
measures,  caused  the  revolution  of  December  lid, 
to  be  accepted  by  the  African  colony.  Desig- 
nated in  1855  to  take  command  ol  thn  army  of 
the  East,  in  place  ol  General  Canrohort,  he  had 
the  honor  of  bringing  tho  campaign  of  tho  Cri- 
mea to  a  fortunate  issue. 

Marshal  do  Casiellano,  now  commanding  the 
army  of  Lyon,  was  born  in  Paris  in  17S8,  and  is 
now  in  his  7 1  fit  year.  An  active  and  fiery  tem- 
perament made  the  prolession  of  arm'*  his  choice 
Ho  entered  the  army  as  a  private,  and  succcb- 
sively  went  through  all  the  grades  of  tho  military 
hierarchy.  In  180G  he  was  sub  lieutenant  of  tho 
24lh  dragoons,  and  made  the  campaign  of  Italy. 
In  1808  ho  was  made  lieutenant  in  the  Spanish 
campaign.  In  1809  ho  was  sent  to  Germany  and 
received  tho  decoration  for  his  gallantry  at  Wag- 
ram.  A  captain  in  1810,  ho  was  attached  to  the 
Russian  expedition  as  aide-de-camp  to  Count 


I.<obau.  He  was  made  ch'f  (Vfsnidmn  at  Mos- 
cow. In  1813  ho  received  the  command  ot  tho 
Guard  of  Honor,  with  tho  rank  of  colonel.  Ho 
supported  tho  Uestomtion.  In  1822  he  ohtainotl 
command  of  the  rogirnont  of  huzzars  of  iho 
Royal  Guar.Is,  and  served  in  the  war  with 
Spain  in  1823  Ho  was  present  at  tho  aiege  of 
Antwerp  in  1831,  a«  brigadier  general.  Ap- 
pointed lioutcnant-goneral  in  the  following  year, 
ho  received  the  command  of  tho  army  of  tho  Pyr- 
(fin^cs  Elevated  to  tho  peerage  in  18.37,  ho 
served  some  time  with  the  anny  in  Africa.  In 
1848  he  suppressed  the  revolutionary  movement 
at  Rouen,  and  was  nppoinled,  in  1851,  com- 
mandant of  Lvon  and  Senator.  In  1S52  ho  was 
raided  to  the  dignity  of  Marshal  of  France, 

Marshal  Baraguoy  d'  Hilliors,  commanding  tho 
first  corjts  of  the  army  of  the  Alps,  was  educated 
at  a  miliuiry  school.  H«  was  sub-lieutenant  of 
tho  horse  chasseurs  in  1813,  and  had  his  left 
hand  shot  away  in  the  battle  of  Loipsic.  A  cap- 
tiiin  in  1815,  he  entered  tho  service  of  the  restored 
Bourbons.  Ho  served  in  Algeria  in  the  mnk  of 
colonel.  Ho  was  promoted  from  step  to  stop, 
and  is  an  especial  favorite  with  Louis  Napoleon. 
Ho  was  made  marshal  in  1655. 


MARSHAL  VAILLANT,  MAJOR-OKNERAL  OF  THE  ARMY  OP  ITALY. 


Oenenil  McMfthon,  commanding  iho  tdcorpa, 

WHS  bom  at  Antun  in  1807.  He  graduated  at 
tho  School  of  St.  Cyr  in  1825,  and  his  first  ser- 
vice was  in  Algeria.  Ho  served  in  tho  Belgian 
campaign  in  1832  m  aid -de  camp  to  General 
Achard.  Ho  was  promoted  to  tho  rank  of  cap- 
tain in  1833.  In  1837  he  was  oniragodin  tho  ex- 
pedition against  Constantino,  di.>)tingui'<hcd  him- 
self by  a  hrillinni  act  at  the  siege  of  this  ptaco, 
and  was  appointed  chief  of  battalion  soon  afior- 
wards;  colonol  in  1845,  brigadier-general  \n 
1848,  and  lieutonantgonoral  in  18.Vi.  Tho 
Crimean  campaign  displayod  tho  eminent  good 
qualities  of  this  genera!.  It  will  be  remomlwrod 
that  it  wna  owing  to  his  rare  energy  and  intrepid- 
ity that  tho  formidable  fortifications  of  tho 
MalakofTlower  werecarricd.  <ionenil  McMahon 
cannot  (ail  to  distinguish  himself  in  the  im- 
portiknt  command  with  which  ho  has  hooB 
invested. 

Marshal  Canrohort,  commanding  the  third 
corps,  is  a  native  of  Brittany.    Ho  was  admitted 
to  the  School  of  St,  Cyr  in  1823,  and  since  then 
has  soon  constant  service  in  Algeria,  where  ho 
won  his  colonel's  opaulottes.    In  1849,  tho  bril- 
liant affair  of  tbo  taking  ol  Zaatcha,  attracted  at- 
tention to  the  young  ofRcer.  Napoleon, 
then  president  of  tho  republic,  noticed  his 
eminent  military  qualities,  and  made  it  a 
point  to  attach  him  to  his  fortunes.  In 
1850  he  made  him  brigiulicr-geiieral,  and 
division  gonenil  in  1853,    In  the  Crimean 
war  lie  was  entrusted  with  the  command  of 
a  corps  of  the  army,  and  on  the  death  of 
Marsnal  Si.  Amaud,  took  the  chief  com- 
mand.   It  is  well  known  what  diftlcultles 
compelled  him  to  ahandon  that  posilinn, 
but  though  Hapersodcd,  ho  took  command 
of  a  division  and  fought  gallantly.  In 
I85i;  he  was  made  a  Marshal  of  France. 

DiviBion-Goncral    Niel,   tho  emperor's 
aidode-camp,  and  commander  oftho  fourth 
corps  of  the  army  of  Italy,  was  born  in 
1802.    Educated  at  the  Polytechnic  School 
and  tho  Practical  School  of  Metz,  he  en- 
tered tho  engineer  corps,    A  lieutenant  in 
1827,  and  captain  in  1831,  he  repaired  to 
Algeria,  and  assisted  in  tho  siege  of  Con- 
stantino.   He  was  made  colonel  in  1846. 
In  tho  expedition  to  Rome  in  184'J,  he  waa 
entrusted  with  the  duties  of  chief  of  tho 
staH^of  engineers,  and  was  made  brigudior- 
gencral  for  tho  servicea  he  rendered  during 
tho  siege.    In  1853  he  was  appointed  to  tlio 
mnk  of  general  of  division.    General  Niel 
was  engaged  in  the  Baltic  expedition,  and 
directed  operations  at  tho  siege  of  tho  cit- 
iidel  of  UomarHund.    On  his  return  he  was 
;ippomted  aide  do-camp  to  tho  emperor,  and 
designated  for  the  command  in-chief  of  tho 
engineer  corps  oftho  army  of  tho  East  be- 
fore Sobosionot.  and  discharged  his  dotio* 
with  as  much  brilliancy  as  honor.    It  will 
ho  seen  from  these  rapid  sketches,  that  the 
emperor  of  Franco  has  tho  ablest  officers 
with  the  army  of  Ibdy.    That  army  also 
comprises  hundreds  of  young  officers,  burn- 
ing lor  distinction,  and,  in  the  coumoof  the 
campaign,  many  now  names  wUI  doubtlasB 
issue  from  tho  smoke  and  carnage  of  battle, 
to  take  their  places  on  tho  scroll  of  history. 
But  those  we  have  noticed  holding  iiieh 
commands,  will  be  prominently  before  tho 
public  eye,  and  tho  outline  of  their  career 
deserves  to  be  recorded  and  preserved  for 
reference.    Wo  are  entering  on  the  opening 
ol  a  new  era,  and  possibly  it  may  bo  as 
ilcnscly  crowded  with  important  events  us 
that  comprised  between  the  opening  of  the 
present  century  and  the  year  1815.  Tho 
unsettled  accounts  of  tho  latter  year  havo 
been  carried  forward  and  must   now  bo 
Imlonccd.    The  present  war,  like  that  ol 
the  tirimea,  will  show,  as  its  opening  ac- 
tions, indeed,  have  alrcatly  shown,  the  su- 
perior efiectiveoesB  of  the  French  officers 
and  army  to  all  other  miliiiry  organizations 
in  Europe.    The  French  aro  eminently  a 
military  people,  and  have  been  since  tho 
days  of  those   Gauls  whom   it  was  the 
proud&st  triumph  of  the  Roman  Cip»ar  to 
subdue.    Nothing  evinces  the  spuil  of  tho 
people  more  conclusively  than  the  fact  that 
within  a  few  davs  they  subscribed  fivotimes 
the  amount  which  Louis  Napoleon  called 
for  for  carrying  on  the  war,  and  that  the 
volunteers  have  poured  in  to  the  recruiting 
stations   in   unexpected    numbers.  Ihe 
French  have  kept  pace  in  military  science 
with  all  the  advances  of  science  in  otlicr 
departmenta. 
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ROSE  BUIINIE. 

BT  ELIZAySAKCEa  MOHIXUTY. 

Robe  Buhn.e  had  heen  bom  and  brcl  in 
poverty;  and  though  c«™  and  toil  and  sorro^ 
Ldbcen  l.or  portion  in  l.fo,  «ho  was  never  hcara 
to  uttcr.  complaint,  .nd  tho.o  who  kn.w  her 
best  .poke  of  her  a.  tho  "bUWiest  iass.e  m  ft 

Scotland."  ,    .  ■■  i-..i„ 

But  if  worldly  gear  had  been  denied  the  li trio 
mountain  n-aiden,  Nature  did  not  withhold  the 
boon  of  beau.y,  that  rarest  and  most-pr./.cd  of 
her  gifts.  But  Nature  did  still  more  for  th.s  ne- 
.-lected  child  of  poverty,  md  though  she  had 
ever  associated  with  the  unpolished  and  un- 
learned, she  wa8  a  lady-aladyin  the  true  sense 
of  the  wora-pos8CssiDg  a  refinement  and  eleva- 
tion of  min.l  which  no  education  ran  bestow 
Lovely  wa^  she  as  attired  in  her  simple  Highland 
garb,  and  leading  her  flork  to  the  green  pastures, 
8ho  tripped  at  early  mom  over  the  dewy  heather. 
,ho  fe-ny  mountain  breeze  sweeping  back  the 
•<  lint^wliitc  locks  "  from  her  snowy  brow. 

'■I  never  saw  so  heavenly  a  face,"  thought 
Laird  Donald  Dhu.  reining  in  his  steed  on  the 
narrow  mountain  pass.  Rose  approached,  her 
beautiful  countenance  half-shaded  by  her  torn 
hat,  while  a  flitting  blush  revealed  hcrconseions- 
ness  of  the  admiration  which  she  had  awakened 
in  the  heart  of  one  whom  she  deemed  flO  far,  far 
above  her. 

All  day  long  Rose  herded  her  sheep  on  the 
sunny  hill-slope,  dreaming  sweeter  dreams  than 
ever  her  imagination  had  indulged  in  before. 
Tho  echoing  glens  repealed  the  tender  songs  that 
gashed  at  happy  intervals  from  her  lips,  making 
her  oblivious  to  the  thought  that  ehe  was  "  a 
weary  slave  frao  sun  to  sun."  But  when  she 
glanced  athwart  the  blue  distance,  and  beheld  far 
away  on  the  brow  of  a  hill  the  white  towers  of 
Castle  Dhu  rising  proudly  above  ihc  tree-tops, 
tho  song  was  hushed.  Then  involuntarily  gaz- 
ing down  into  the  silent  valley  helow,  she  marked 
the  white-washed  walls  of  a  little  cot  peeping 
ont  amid  the  fragrant  shelter  of  birdi  trees. 
Turning  away  with  half  a  sigh,  her  eyes  rested 
again  on  iho  stately  caslle,  and  for  tho  first  time 
tho  serpent  dieeontcnl  lound  entrance  into  her 
heart,  and  left  its  sinuous  trail  in  that  garden  of 
peace. 

When  Roso  returned  in  the  evening,  she 
Binned  to  see  outside  the  garden  gate  a  gray 
charger  pawing  the  ground  with  an  impatient 
hoof  With  a  thrill  of  expectancy  she  met  the 
laird  issuing  from  the  cottage.  He  was  engaged 
in  conversation  with  her  father,  who  held  his 
bonnet  in  his  hand  as  a  murk  of  respect  to  his 
visitor.  Her  cheeks  wore  a  brighter  tint  than 
usual  when  eho  encountered  the  laird's  oye  bent 
upon  her  with  an  expression  of  much  interest, 

"  This  is  yonr  daughter,  John,  of  whom  you 
are  so  jnstly  proud,"  he  said.  "Her  name  is 
Kose,  you  tell  mo.  She  is  indeed  the  qnccn  of 
roses,"  he  added  half-audibly. 

"  Thanks,  laird,"  returned  the  grateful  father, 
no  less  proud  of  the  praise  bestowed  by  the  laird 
on  his  lovely  daughter,  than  grateful  lor  his  kind 
and  aflablo  manners.  "  The  bonniest  flower  may 
hae  its  thorn,  but  my  ain  sweet  bairn  is  as  pude 
as  she  is  braw.  Sixteen  simmers  hae  shed  their 
glory  and  fled  awa"  sin  God  gave  her  to  us,  and 
in  a'  that  time  she  has  been  tho  light  o'  our  een. 
Yo  need  na  blush,  lassie,  to  hear  praise  which  yo 
sa  weel  deserve  ;  the  laird  is  none  o'  those  who 
scorn  tho  helpless  poor.  This  very  c'cning  he 
has  promised  a  renewal  o'  the  lease  o'  our  little 
farm.  And  mair  than  that  ;  we  hao  now  na 
need  o'  going  to  Ayrshire  with  our  eggs  and  but- 
ter, we  can  dispose  o'  them  nearer  hame.  Ye  are 
to  carry  them  to  the  castle." 

Tears  of  gratitude  snflfuicd  Rose's  eyes,  as  she 
lifted  them  to  tho  face  of  tho  laird,  and  in  tones 
the  sweetest  he  had  ever  heard,  said  : 

"  May  Heaven  bless  you,  laird,  for  lightening 
the  load  of  those  who  have  known  many  a 
weary  day  of  toil  and  want!" 

Tho  Laird  of  Dhu  turned  aside,  seemingly  en- 
gaged in  admiring  the  flower  knot  at  his  feet. 
But  as  if  seeking  for  an  excuse  to  delay,  lie  smil- 
ingly said  : 

"  You  have  mado  a  paradise  to  smile  in  the 
midst  of  n  wilderness,  my  pretty  Utile  Rose. 
Your  garden  is  a  marvel  of  taste.  What  have 
we  here  clustering  in  sweet  sisterhood  ?  Carna- 
tions, wild  roses,  violets— ay,  even  tulips  and 
anemones !" 

Ho  turned  inquiringly  to  Rose,  who  stood  be- 
side him.    Simple  and  unaffected,  she  had  lost 


that  air  of  reserve  which  elie  had  worn  at  first, 
flofl  with  winning  artlcssneae  replied  : 

■■  Many  of  the«e  flowers  were  planted  hero  by 
tho  angels,  I  suppose  ;  others,  such  as  tho  anem^ 
one-  were  given  to  mo  by  a  lady  in  Ayrshire." 

"An  angel  it  was  who  laid  out  these  neatly 
gravelled  walks,"  he  said,  "bordered  with  the 
CrflKrant  clover  sprinkled  with  blue-belU.  What 
5ngcl  hand  fashioned  this  fairy-like  bower  into 
so  exquisite  a  retreat,  and  deftly  twined  this 
sweet  scented  eglantine  around  porch  and 
lattice*" 

He  paused  as  if  for  n  reply,  while  a  sweet 
smile  wreathed  the  lips  of  the  innocent  girl— 
the  reflex  of  the  undefined  jny  that  filled  her 
heart 

"I  am  inclined  to  think  that  iJie  presiding  god- 
dess of  this  little  Eden  is  known  by  tho  sweet 
name  of  llosc — " 

Suddenly  checking  himself,  he  turned  to  John 
Burnie  and  expressed  his  pleasure  at  the  thrift 
and  neatness  visible  around  the  liltio  farm  ;  add- 
ing that  as  ho  had  now  returned  to  ihe  home  of 
his  fathers,  after  a  long  absence,  he  trusted  that 
the  old  tenantry  would  remember  that  they 
would  always  bo  welcome  at  the  caslle.  Having 
mounted  his  horse,  he  bowed  a  farewell  and  rode 
away. 

Rose  followed  with  her  eyes  the  vanishing  form 
of  tho  rider,  until  it  was  lost  in  tho  glimmering 
distance,  then  turning  away  with  a  vague  yearn- 
ing "  for  something  better  than  she  had  known," 
she  followed  her  lather  into  tho  cot,  where  her 
toil  worn  mother  had  their  Irugal  meal  prepared. 
Before  the  little  family  partook  of  their  simple 
supjier  of  oal-cakes  and  milk,  John  lifted  up  his 
hands  to  Heaven,  and  with  patriarchal  reverence 
asked  a  blessing,  while  the  saintly  faces  of  the 
moiher  and  child  were  turned  towards  him  in 
silent  communion  of  spirits. 

All  that  happy  night,  as  the  moon  shed  its 
pale  cflTulgence  through  the  lattice,  encircling 
with  a  holy  light  the  sleeping  Rose,  the  visions 
that  imparadiscd  dream-land  far  transcended  the 
enchantment  of  her  day  dreams — dreams  which, 
enlivening  the  gloom  of  the  present,  flnng  a 
radiance  over  the  dim  horizon  of  tho  future. 

Rest,  happy  maiden  !  Like  thee  millions  have 
revelled  daytime  and  nighttime  in  those  beauti- 
ful delusions  of  fancy— wandering  on  the  Elsy- 
ian  shores  of  Old  Dreamland  with  the  beloved 
of  their  hearts,  they  dwelt  in  a  world  of  light  all 
their  own.  Soon,  too,  they  awoke,  to  find  them- 
selves alono  and  in  utter  darkness.  Then— O 
mighty  sorrow  that  cleavest  to  the  heart  until  it 
finds  rest  in  the  grave !— they  fell  that  they 
should  never  more  behold  the  glory  which  bad 
made  their  lives  akin  to  the  blessed. 

The  dawn  of  the  morning  found  Rose  em- 
ployed in  and  around  tho  cottage,  ere  she 
drove  her  flock  to  browse  on  tho  mountains,  thus 
lightening  the  day's  weary  labor  for  her  beloved 
mother.  Vain  would  have  been  the  struggles  of 
the  poor,  feeble  parents  against  the  troubles  that 
assailed  them,  but  for  the  little  hands  that  toiled 
unremittingly  for  them.  Of  late  years  John 
Bumio  had  lost  the  strength  which  had  once 
characterized  him.  Though  ho  had  seen  but  fifty 
winters,  he  was  broken  down  nnretrievingly,  from 
long  battling  with  adversity.  But  better  days 
were  dawning  on  them  ;  for  they  had  found  a 
friend  in  the  Laird  of  Dhu.  Through  his  noble 
generosity  ^any  needed  comforts  were  bestowed 
on  the  happy  little  family  ;  tho  scanty  farm-stock 
was  increa.5ed,  John  no  longer  worked  unaided  in 
the  fields,  and  Rose  seldom  experienced  the  hard- 
ship of  herding  her  dock  on  tho  mountains. 
Instead,  she  carried  tho  Iit;hler  produce  of  the 
farm  to  the  castle,  where  she  at  once  became  a 
favorite  with  tho  housekeeper,  "  Good  Dame 
t  Margaret  "  as  she  was  called. 

It  was  wonderful  how  often  accident  caused 
the  laird  to  moot  tho  sweet  girl,  as  with  his  doge 
and  gun  ho  wandered  out  in  pursuit  of  bis  chief 
amusement.  At  such  times  he  would  stay  to  in- 
quire for  her  parents,  or  to  ask  how  the  crops 
prospered  ;  but  these  t^imple  inquiries  over  led  to 
a  delightful  converse,  and  when  left  alone  he  felt 
his  sweetest  pleasure  had  departed.  Resting  list- 
lessly upon  his  gun,  he  would  gaze  upon  the 
beautiful  scenes  that  surrounded  him,  while  his 
heart  sang  with  the  poet. 

"  I  ««>  her  111  the  dewy  flower*, 

I      liiT  HHi^Ft  nnd  Uir: 
I  hear  ber  iri  tbe  liiupru'  t>irdii, 

1  hoar  ber  charm  the  air." 

Frequently  now  might  the  laird'shorso  bo  seen 
cropping  the  verdurous  clover  at  the  garden-gate 
of  John  Burnie's  humble  cot.  The  laird  him- 
self lingered  inside;  while  the  lovely  Rose  .sat 
at  her  spinning-wheel,  knowing  not  that  her  pies- 


enco  was  tho  shining  light  that  attracted  him 
hither,  and  happy,  she  knew  not  why,  she  sang 
to  him  the  exquisite  melodies  of  her  country. 

The  rare  beauty  of  the  flower  of  Dunivor  cap- 
tivated his  heart  from  the  first  moment  he  bad 
beheld  her;  but  her  simplicity  and  innocence 
charmed  him  still  more.  Donald  Dhu.  now  m 
hi-^  thirtieth  year,  had  passed  that  romantic  pe- 
riod when  every  pretty  face  leaves  an  impres- 
sion on  the  susceptible  heart,  to  be  quickly 
effaced  and  soon  forgotten.  More  than  once  he 
had  worshipped  at  the  shrine  of  beauty,  where 
wealth  and  distinction  ofl^ercd  a  suitable  alli- 
(ince;  but  his  soul  was  unsatisfied  with  the 
transient  attractions  of  mere  j.hysical  loveliness. 
Weary  of  the  glitter  and  hollowoess  of  fashion- 
able  life,  ho  left  London  to  find  among  the  wild 
solitudes  of  his  native  mountains  bis  heart  cher- 
ished ideal  of  womanly  periection. 

One  golden  afternoon  in  midsummer  Rose  sat 
knitting  in  the  porch.  She  was  alone,  her  parents 
having  gone  to  the  Manse  to  visit  their  honored 
minister,  who  had  been  ill  for  some  lime  past. 
Lifting  her  eyes,  she  beheld  the  laird  leaning 
over  the  hedge  and  regarding  her  with  deep 
and  tender  earnestness.  For  the  first  time 
she  rightly  interpreted  his  kind  attentions,  which 
in  her  diffidence  she  had  hitherto  received  as  the 
expression  of  the  benevolent  feeling  of  him  whom 
they  regarded  as  a  benefactor.  With  downcast 
eyes  and  glowing  checks  she  rose  to  meet  him, 
for  with  tho  rapturous  hopes  that  thrilled  her 
heart  came  the  knowledge  of  her  owg  undying 
love. 

To  the  laird's  request  that  she  would  continue 
the  sweet  song  which  his  presence  had  inter- 
rupted, she  complied  in  a  voice  tremulous  with 
emotion. 

It  was  under  the  blessed  influence  of  love  that 
Donald  Dhu  now  strove  to  crush  in  its  power  the 
pride  that  enslaved  him.  He  closed  his  ears  to 
its  maddening  whispers,  "  of  the  taunts  of  society, 
tbo  indignation  and  resentment  of  his  haughiy 
family  if  he  tarnished  the  honor  of  a  long  line 
of  noblo  ancestry  by  an  union  with  a  peasant 
giri." 

The  tones  of  the  singer  died  away  in  a  low 
gush  of  melody.  Starting  from  his  seat  on  the 
rustic  bench  beside  her,  he  stood  before  the  trem- 
bling maiden,  who  could  have  sunk  at  his  feet  as 
he  exclaimed  : 

"  Rose,  my  own  beloved  one — " 

The  fate  of  more  than  two  hung  on  that  mo 
ment  when  Allen  Grey,  a  thrifty  farmer  in  tho 
neighborhood,  approaching  unperceived,  stood 
beside  them  ;  not,  however,  until  the  words  were 
breathed  that  echoed  evermore  like  angel-music 
through  Rose's  soul. 

■With  a  slight  salutation  to  the  unwelcome  vis- 
itor, the  laird  turned  abruptly  away,  and  the  next 
minute  Rose  was  listening  to  the  trampling  of  his 
horse's  feet  until  the  sound  was  lost  in  the 
distance. 

"  Yo  dinna  seem  like  yoursel'  to  day.  Rose. 
Twice  have  I  asked  ye  the  same  question  with- 
out receiving  an  answer." 

Suddenly  recollecting  tho  farmer's  presence, 
she  blushed  as  she  informed  him  whither  her  pa- 
rents bad  gone. 

"  Weel,"  said  ho,  seating  himself  in  tho  place 
vacated  by  the  Laird  of  Dhu.  "  if  yo  have  no  ob- 
jection to  an  auld  neebor  spending  a  canty  hour 
with  ye,  I'll  slay  here  until  tiiey  return  frae  the 
Manse." 

Rose  assented  with  a  faint  smile,  and  it  was 
with  a  feeling  of  relief  that  shortly  afterwards 
she  saw  her  parents  approaching. 

As  soon  as  her  father  and  his  old  schoolmate 
were  chatting  merrily  over  their  pipes  at  the  ingle 
side,  she  stole  out  into  the  silence  of  evening— 
for  solitude  has  peculiar  charms  for  a  hopeful, 
loving  heart.  She  had  seen  tbe  last  flame  of  day 
fading  into  gloom  on  the  shadowy  hills,  and  she 
still  lingered  in  the  garden,  which  his  praises 
had  made  an  Eden  in  her  sight.  Blessing  the 
close  of  that  happiest  day  of  her  life,  joy  and 
sadness  were  blended  sunshine  and  shadow  in 
her  soul.  Undazzled  by  thoughts  of  her  own 
elevation,  if  she  became  the  wife  of  the  Laird 
of  Dhu,  their  wide  diftcrence  of  rank  was  a  pain- 
ful reflection  to  her  sensitive  nature, 

"  O.  if  he  were  only  u  shepherd  !"  she  would 
sigh,  "  then  I  might  love  him  without  fear." 

Yet  words  could  not  express  her  deep  joy  at 
the  blessed  thought  that  she  was  beloved  by  him 
who  alone  could  ever  possess  her  heart.  Lovo 
bad  waked  a  new  life  in  her  soul,  and  tbe  heaven- 
ly light  that  illuminated  her  spirit  shed  its  glory 
on  all  around  her. 

The  morning  was  far  advanced.    Itose,  who 


w«s  assisting  hef  moiher  in  tho  cottage,  paused 
as  her  listtning  ear  caught  tho  sotind  of  footsu 
on  the  gravelled  walk  outside.  She  thought  onP 
of  the  laird,  and  turned  awuy  to  hide  the  moil 
glow  that  burned  on  her  cheeks,  while  her  h  "^^^ 
leaped  forth  to  meet  her  beloved. 

"  Dame  Margaret !"  she  exclaimed  in  surpriso 
US  the  honsekeeper  entered,  her  eyes  red  froi ' 
weeping. 

To  the  anxious  inquiries  of  Mrs,  Burnio  and 
Rose  as  to  the  cause  of  her  apparent  distress  nl, 
informed  them  that  the  laird  was  ihen  on  his  w 
to  London,  having  received  intelligence  the  pnf 
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s  evening  of  the  dangerous  illness  of  hig  only 
her. 
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"  Wnea  my  heart,"  sobbed  the  dame.   "  As  i 
lay  awake  last  night,  luncly  and  sad,  and  thinki 
o'  the  laird  and  poor,  dear  Master  Robert  an 
the  hive  they  hae  for  ano  anithor,  what  think  y 
I  heard  in  the  dead  hour  o'  the  night  ?  Tho 
dciitli-watch  \" 

A  gasping  sigh  broke  from  the  unhappy  gjr], 

"  Rose,  my  bairn !"  cried  her  mother  in 
alarm,  "what  makes  ye  look  saet  Ye  are  as 
white  as  a  ghaist  I" 

"  I'm  better  now,  mother— a— sudden  pain  " 
she  returned,  in  alow,  trembling  voice. 

"  But  yere  cheek  is  as  cauld  as  a  snaw-flakc  " 
said  the  housekeeper,  as  she  ki,=8cd  her  favorite 
"  Yo  must  nae  wark  sae  hard.  Rose;  sao  tender 
a  flower  would  soon  droop  frao  two  muckle 
toil." 

When  Dame  Margaret  took  her  leave,  Rose 
went  as  usual  about  her  household  duties,  whilo 
the  light  ot  joy  flickered  and  went  out,  and  tho 
darkness  deepened  within  and  about  her.  Hid- 
ing all  her  grief  away,  her  mother  only  perceived 
a  (.'ertain  wildness  in  her  looks,  which  she  also 
attributed  to  fatigue,  while  she  gently  chidcd  hor 
darling  for  "  toiling  sae  hard.-" 

Poor  Rose !  she  felt  that  the  gulf  of  separa- 
tion, which  every  moment  was  widening  between 
them,  would  never  again  be  crossed  by  either. 
All  that  night  no  balmy  sleep  visited  her  weary 
eyelids— no  blessed  dream  allured  her  heart  from 
dwelling  on  its  sorrow. 

"  0,  Donald  Dhu,  you  are  lost  to  me  for- 
ever !"  she  groaned. 

The  next  moment,  starting  wildly  up,  she 
opened  her  arms  towards  heaven  as  if  for  help  in 
her  passion,  then  sinking  back  upon  her  pillow, 
she  implored  her  Maker's  forgiveness  for  tho  idol- 
worship  she  paid  to  one  of  his  creatures.  Humbly 
did  she  supplicate  for  the  divine  grace  of  sub- 
mission. After  that  she  bocame  very  calm,  and 
the  holy  peace  that  shone  on  her  countenance 
was  beautiful  to  behold. 

But  unforeseen  troubles  were  gathering  around 
the  little  circle  at  tho  fireside.  An  unusually 
severe  season  had  destroyed  nearly  every  crop  in 
the  district.  A  blight  appeared  among  the  cattle 
at  the  same  time,  as  if  to  add  lo  the  calamity. 
Among  all  the  farmers  there  was  not  a  greater 
sufferer  thpn  John  Bumio.  Once  more  did  pover- 
ty knock  at  their  door,  and  lay  its  heavy  burden 
upon  them,  while  its  black  shadow  darkened 
their  hearth  stone.  Before  the  winter  was  over 
the  poor  wife  was  prostrated  by  a  wasting  illness, 
and  their  last  penny  went  to  pay  the  surgeon  and 
purchase  medicine.  John  Bumie  would  hnvo 
sunk  under  the  hardships  and  trials  which  God 
had  imposed  upon  him,  but  for  the  example  of 
his  child.  Day  and  night  did  she  toil  for  them  ; 
and  burying  her  own  secret  sorrow,  she  appeared 
cheerful  and  even  gay  in  the  presence  of  her 
idolized  parents. 

The  spring-time  returned.  Rose  felt  its  blessed 
inftnence,  as  she  beheld  every  hill  and  every  val- 
ley shining  in  their  vernal  robes  ;  her  heart  sym- 
pathized with  the  awakening  of  nature,  and  her 
pale  cheeks  caught  bloom  again  from  the  inspir- 
ing mountain  breezes. 

How  those  soh,  sunny  days  recalled  the  van- 
ished hours  she  had  spent  with  the  Laird  of  Dim. 
All  she  knew  of  him  since  his  departure  was, 
that  on  the  death  of  his  brother  he  had  gone  on 
the  Continent—"  to  wean  his  heart  frae  its  wao, 
said  Dame  Margaret.  One  soreuo  afternoon  in 
April  Rose  called  on  the  housekeeper.  She  Im' 
not  seen  her  for  several  weeks  ;  and  with  smilmg 
cheerfulness  tbe  good  woman  informed  her  ibnt 
the  laird  was  expected  home  eariy  lO  ""^ 
summer.  . . 

Roso  asked  not  hor  heart  why  it  thrilled  wiiu 
delight  at  this  news,  whilo  she  gathered  happi- 
ness from  that  far-off  day  when  she  would  ognii 
meet  her  beloved.  With  the  light  step  of  other 
days  she  tripped  over  tho  fresh,  fragrant  tor'- 
unconsciously  singing  with  the  birds,  as  '""""^ 
tftl  hope  colored  the  whole  uuivert-e  with  i 
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I  .  hues.  Throngh  the  bu-lding  bon^hs  of 
'"^"h^rch  and  ftsh  trees  sUe  saw  the  tlun  wl.ite 
'^"^  ke  "-''"f^  '""^  cottage  home,  and  has- 

^"""a^home  to  have  the  evening  meal  prepared 
ITfor*  t'er  father  arrived.    She  knew  how  weary 


,  would  be  on 


his  return  from  tbe  mountains, 


I  ther  he  had  gone  in  search  of  a  strayed  sheep, 
rJonly  remaining  one  of  his  flock. 

Turning  into  the  grassy  pathway  that  wound 
d  the  hill,  she  suddenly  encountered  a  num- 
["""of  peasants  bearing  a  litter,  on  which  was 
"  nded  the  motionless  form  of  a  man.  "  Some 
""'"r  shepherd  has  fallen  over  the  cliff,"  thought 
n'se  BS  she  awaited  in  tender  compassion  the 

Iroach  of  the  silent  little  band.  They  were 
descending  the  hill  in  un  opposite  direction,  and 
/[hey  emerged  from  tlie  broom  and  bushes,  she 
"'cogni/.cd  many  a  f.imiliar  face. 

.,  j(  ^„st  be  one  of  our  neighbors  !"  she  ex- 
claimed aloud.  "  Heaven  help  his  poor  wife 
and  bairns !" 

At  this  moment  she  was  perceived.  The  lit- 
ter was  laid  clown,  and  one  of  the  number,  a  tall, 
luilolooking  old  man,  came  towards  her,  but 
with  quivering  lips  and  trembling  steps. 

"Allen  Grey,  O  who  is  hurt?"  she  asked. 
But  noticing  his  extreme  agitation,  his  inability 
[o  reptyi  't>  deep,  compassionate  tones  she  ex- 
cliiimed,  "Heaven  forbid  that  tho  poor  man  is 
dend !" 

"  Kose  "  he  returned  in  a  broken  voice,  "  Rose, 
mv  bairn,  yo  hae  always  look  lo  Heaven  in 
[rouble — 

"  Great  God,  it  is  my  father !"  she  gasped,  in- 
stinctively gathering  the  fatal  truth  from  tho  pal- 
li,l  fiice  before  her.  She  rushed  forward,  the 
nieo  who  surrounded  the  Hlter  opening  a  way  for 
her  with  one  accord.  The  next  moment  she 
was  bending  over  it,  looking  with  fixed  eyes 
upon  the  blood-stained  features  of  her  parent. 

"Father!  O  no,  it  cannot  he  I  Father,  my 
own  darling  father,  answer  your  child  1  0,  my 
God,  my  God !" 

The  thrilling  cry  had  died  away,  and  her  in- 
Bensible  form  lay  across  the  litter.  Why  linger 
over  the  sad  days  that  followed  ?  Ho  who  does 
ail  things  for  the  best,  willed  that  life  should  re- 
main to  John  Burnie.  It  was  unowounlable  to 
the  poor  man  himself  how  he  had  fallen  over  the 
precipice,  receiving  injuries  which  rendered  him 
helpless  the  rest  ol  his  days.  Hard  were  tho 
trials  which  Rose  experienced  now,  and  though 
she  toiled  early  and  late,  she  did  not  earn  half 
enough  to  supply  their  simple  wants.  Allen 
Grey  came  forward  and  saved  them  from  a  fate 
whicli  they  dreaded  was  fast  approaching  them, 
flnd  to  which  death  was  preferable— support 
from  the  parish.  Bitter  necessity  compelled  John 
Burnie  to  dispose  of  the  lease  of  the  little  home- 
stead, which  had  sheltered  his  father  and  grand- 
fjiilier  before  him.  The  poor  houseless  ones  had 
now  nowhere  to  lay  their  heads  ;  but  Allen  Grey 
threw  open  his  hospitable  doors  to  them,  and  be- 
neath his  roof  Ihey  found  rest  from  lifois  pitiless 
storms.  But  a  few  weeks  had  passed,  when  Al- 
len Grey  asked  Rose  to  become  his  wife— telling 
her  that  ho  had  loved  her  long,  and  that  fear  of 

II  refusal,  which  would  "kill  him,"  he  said,  had 
kept  him  silent. 

Startled,  overpowered,  deeply  pained  at  this 
disclosure,  tho  broken-hearted  girl  could  only  lift 
her  hands  to  Heaven  and  bless  him  for  his  good- 
ness to  her  parents  and  herself,  while  she  simply 
told  hira  that  she  could  never  love  him.  But  tho 
old  man  returned,  "  that  she  would  crown  him 
with  joy  if  she  gave  him  her  hand,  regarding 
liim  with  the  affection  a  daughter  would  feel  for 
a  fond  lather." 

Rose  looked  at  her  helpless  parents;  entreat- 
ingly  they  turned  their  eyes  upon  her,  while  their 
sjleni;e  pleaded  more  than  words.  They  had  not 
sought  to  influence  their  child,  when  rccentlyehe 
had  received  some  of  the  "best  offers  "  in  Duni- 
vor,  which  was  the  marvel  of  all  the  young 
maidens  in  the  village.  Now  want  veiled  their 
eyes  to  the  unsuitableness  of  the  union  of  their 
f'hild  with  a  man  of  nearly  sixty;  and  when, 
with  an  expression  of  agony  flitting  across  her 
face,  she  asked  for  time  to  consider,  they  re- 
plied that  she  ought  not  to  keep  their  kind  friend 
and  benefactor  in  suspense.  With  a  gasping 
sob  she  a^ikod  for  three  days. 

Three  days!  three  days !— what  sorrow  and 
joy,  what  hope  and  despair,  what  death  and  life 
cross  the  thrtsbold  of  existence  in  that  brief 
^P»n.  Rose  had  asked  for  that  short  delay,  lor 
i^he  had  a  presentiment  that  before  many  hours 
news  would  come  to  her  of  the  laird,  that  would 
affect  her  destiny.  It  came  with  the  dawn  of  an- 
other day,  and  with  it  brought  ber  doom ! 


Dame  Margaret  herself,  all  excitement  and  de- 
light, came  over  to  the  cottage  to  communicate 
the  glad  tidings.  A  number  of  workmen  had 
come  all  tho  way  from  London  to  put  the  castle 
in  comploio  repair,  and  funiiturc  and  bunging* 
for  the  drawing  rooms  were  to  arrive  from  Paris. 
"  Between  oursels,"  continued  the  housekeeper, 
"  as  soon  as  tbe  year's  mourning  is  over  for  Mas- 
ter Robert,  [he  laird  is  to  come  home  with  a  brAw 
young  bride,  a  great  lady  with  muckly  gear." 

While  Dame  Man;;uret  was  still  speaking,  Rose 
passed  out  nnperceivcd.  The  bright,  warm  sun- 
shine streamed  down  upon  her  uncovered  head, 
us  she  fled  tlirough  the  garden,  crushing  tho  fair 
young  roses  nndcr  her  feet.  She  knew  not 
whither  she  was  going,  she  only  wished  to  be 
alone  where  none  could  witness  her  suffering  ; 
but  nature  had  been  too  severely  tried,  and  when 
she  reached  the  gate,  she  uttered  a  low  cry  ot 
despair  and  fell  down  insensible.  Thoroshowas 
found  soon  after  by  Dame  Margaret. 

When  the  wretched  girl  recovered,  she  started 
wildly  up  with  a  fixed,  bewildered  gaze,  but  ua 
one  by  one  she  recognized  each  fond  face  bend- 
ing over  her,  ruahingly  swopt  over  her  mind  the 
memory  of  hor  great  sorrow.  Without  a  word 
she  sank  back  upon  tho  pillow,  closing  her  eyes 
to  her  mother's  loving  gaze, 

"  Rose,  my  sweet  bairn,  ye  roust  turn  and  sleep 
a  little,"  said  hor  anxious  parent,  "  ye  look  very 
faint,  a  gude  rest  will  make  yo  wcel  again." 

"  0  that  I  could  go  to  sleep  !"  sighed  the  suf- 
ferer; and  those  who  moved  noiselessly  away 
from  the  bedside  knew  not  that  tho  sleep  she 
longed  for  was  that  which  knows  no  waking. 

In  a  little  whilo  she  was  left  alone.  Then  did 
she  reproach  herself  for  having  believed  that 
she  was  loved  by  the  Laiid  of  Dhu — for  having 
gone  on  from  day  to  day  feeding  hope  with  the 
memory  of  those  treasured  words — "  Rose,  my 
own  beloved  one," — words  which  had  proved  so 
fatal  to  her  peace.  "  How  could  ho  love  one 
like  mo?"  she  sighed — "I,  a  poor,  ignorant 
peasant  girl — ho  so  great,  so  learned,  so  noble." 


"  She  loTCii  nfl  woninn  ever  loves — 
Aud  dociued  him  fur  ubovo  her." 


For  dreary  hours  she  lay  there  cold  and  still 
and  motionless.  At  intervals  her  mother  would 
enter  the  room,  and  thinking  that  her  darling 
still  slept,  she  would  steal  sofdy  out  again.  The 
evening  wore  on.  Suddenly  the  merry  laughter 
of  children  at  play  was  borne  to  her  car  by  the 
merciful  breeze  that  blew  in  at  the  open  case- 
ment. Softly,  sweetly,  soothingly,  the  blessed 
sounds  drifted  down  into  her  lacerated  heart,  and 
drop!  like  sunshine  on  the  frozen  fountain  of  her 
tears.  Then  as  she  listened,  unconsciously  fold- 
ing her  hands  upon  her  bosom,  she  wept. 

"  I  have  deserved  thy  chastening  rod  !"  she 
cried.  "  I  reared  an  altar  in  my  heart,  placed  an 
image  there  and  knelt  to  it  day  and  night — no\^ 
the  idol  is  cast  down  and  broken,  the  altar  a  ruin. 
Father,  forgive  me,  for  I  have  sinned  1" 

She  rose  up  on  the  morrow  with  tho  resolve  in 
her  heart  to  immolate  herself  for  her  parents' 
sake,  and  for  his  who  left  his  happiness  at  her 
disposal.  With  a  "great  calm"  in  her  soul 
she  knelt  beside  her  aged  lover,  and  with  an  ex- 
pression of  innocence  and  truth  resting  like  a 
"halo  of  sanctity"  on  her  upturned  face,  she 
told  him  that  she  was  unworthy  of  him.  Then 
bowing  her  head,  while  a  burning  flush  flitted 
over  her  sad  countenance,  she  said  : 

"  I  once  loved  another— dearly.  He  is  noth- 
ing to  me  now.  It  is  not  love  that  I  can  give 
you— that  was  lost  on  him— but  gratitude,  rever- 
ence, undying  affection." 

"My  poor,  poor  bairn  I"  he  exclaimed  with 
emotion,  laying  his  hand  tenderiy  on  her  bowed 
head,  and  then  pressing  that  dear  head  to  his 
heart.  "  Here  shall  yo  find  rest  Irae  this  warid's 
cauld  sorrows." 

He  knew  not,  nor  asked  not  who  that  "other" 
was,  but,  with  deep  feeling  and  a  look  of  inex- 
pressible delight,  ho  led  her  to  her  parents 
Folded  to  their  hearts,  she  received  their  blessing. 

"  Our  bairn  asked  for  three  days  to  think  o' 
our  gude  Allen's  proposal,"  said  John  Burnie, 
turning  to  his  wife,  "  we  little  thought  that  at  the 
end  o'  that  lime  she  wad  be  his  bride." 

It  was  the  wish  of  all  that  there  should  be  no 
delay  to  the  marriage,  and  the  following  day  was 
appointed  for  their  union.  The  next  day  was 
the  Sabbath.  Rose  answered  the  toll  of  tho  bell 
that  echoed  over  the  hills,  and  placing  her  hand 
in  Allen  Grey's,  they  set  forth- he  with  the  look 
of  one  who  is  about  possessing  a  long-sought 
treasure-she  with  a  tranquillity  over  her  which 
had  the  semblance  of  resignation.  The  glory  of 
summer  was  all  around  them,  tho  molody  of  na- 


ture filled  the  air,  and  ihcir  way  led  through  n 
wilderness  of  flowers  that  bent  beneath  their  bur- 
den of  pearly  dowdrops.  Pitying  eye*  followed 
the  young  bride  lut  hor  husband  led  her  from  tho 
altar,  and  as  whispered  words  of  dissaiisfuctiou 
went  round,  more  than  one  lip  repented  tho  oft- 
quutod  comparison  of  May  and  December. 

The  summer  passed  on  Very  pale  luid  culm 
was  the  sweet  face  ot  tho  young  wif«  ils  she  went 
about  her  Imusuhold  duties ;  mid  whoa  uncon- 
sciously her  old  unhappy  fueling  would  steal 
upon  her,  then  hcronly  refugo  was  in  prayer.  Bui 
a  few  weeks  wont  by  when  she  observed  a  chau)^ 
coming  over  her  hu>bnnd,  his  health  was  evident- 
ly declininc,  while  be  grew  sad  and  silent  in  her 
presence.  One  day  ho  was  too  fceblo  to  leave 
his  room,  and  with  tears  she  implored  bim  to 
send  to  Duuivor  for  a  physician. 

"  Speak  na  mair  about  it,  Roso,"  said  ho,  "tho 
tender  care  o'  my  sweet  wife  is  a'  that  I  oesiro." 

Rose  now  seldom  went  beyond  the  bounduriea 
of  tho  farm  ;  and  Damo  Margaret  being  on  a 
visit  to  her  friends  in  Ayrsl\ire,  she  rarely  heaitl 
any  news  from  the  casile.  Before  long,  however, 
there  were  rumors  afloat  of  the  marriage  of  tho 
laird  to  the  daughter  of  an  English  nobleman. 

One  still  afternoon  in  autumn.  Rose  happy  ut 
seeing  her  husband's  he^lih  improving  under  hor 
kind  nursing,  wrapped  hor  plaid  about  her,  and 
obeying  an  irresistible  impuliie,  sbo  bent  her  olops 
towards  the  green  pastures  whera  she  had  herded 
her  flock  in  by-gone  days.    She  paused  involun- 
tarily when  she  found  herself  on  the  sjiot  where 
she  had  first  met  tho  Laird  of  Dhu,  and  as  her 
eyes  wandered  over  tho  scene,  she  beheld  afar 
the  white  towers  of  his  ancestral  hulls  rising  up 
against  the  translucent  atmosphere.  Agitating 
memories  swept  over  her  shrinking  soul,  bring- 
ing with  them  the  roeollcttion  that  one  year  ago 
that  day  she  had  last  beheld  him — and  when  ho 
called  her  his  "  beloved  one,"  Allen  Groy,  like 
the  messenger  of  fate,  camo  boiwcon  them  for- 
ever.  A  sudden  t'aintnoss  came  over  her,  and 
she  sank  down  on  the  damp  turl  at  the  foot  of 
an  ancient  at>h  tree. 

"I  thought  that  I  had  cast  this  lovo  aside  1' 
she  cried  in  accents  of  despair.  "  God  help  mo 
God  help  mo  !" 

Bowing  her  head  and  closing  her  eyes,  she 
waited  to  have  tho  storm  pass  over  her  soul- 
after  that  sho  knew  there  would  come  a  calm 
She  sat  there  long,  tho  sad  wind  moaning 
through  the  trees,  and  tho  sore  autumn  leaves 
drifting  down  from  the  yellow  Ijoughs  of  the  grond 
old  tree,  and  covering  her  as  with  a  shrond. 

At  length  she  roso  up,  and  with  faltering  steps 
sought  her  homo.  As  sho  was  entering  ihc  cot- 
tage she  was  met  by  the  village  surgeon  who  hud 
come  forward  to  meet  her.  Taking  her  hand  ho 
led  her  aside  from  the  door,  while  bo  addressed  her 
in  an  agitated  manner,  which  he  vaiuly  endeav- 
ored to  control — "  sudden  death  "  wivt  all  that 
came  to  her  ears,  aud  breaking  from  him  she 
rushed  into  tho  cottage.  There  in  tho  chair 
where  she  had  so  lately  left  him,  sho  beheld  all 
that  was  mortal  of  her  husband.  Uo  bud  just 
breathed  his  last.  Regardless  of  all  present,  she 
fell  on  her  knees  before  the  dead,  and  with  re- 
morse and  sorrow  welling  up  in  her  heart,  she 
cried : 

"  1  have  killed  him  with  my  coldness  1  Often 
have  I  seen  hira  turn  upon  mo  a  look  of  yearn- 
ing love,  which  I  could  not  return— then  his  half- 
stifled  sighs  would  come  home  to  my  heart, 
whilo  I  answered  his  devotion  with  forced  affec- 
tion. Allen,  you  are  now  in  heaven,  and  you 
know  how  I  have  struggled  against  the  wild,  sin- 
ful love  that  came  between  us.  O,  sainted  spirit 
of  my  husband,  behold  my  repcntuneo  I"  Fall- 
ing back  overcome,  she  was  borne  from  the  room. 

Before  many  days  Allen  Grey  slept  in  the 
kirkyard  at  Dunivor.    After  that  Hose  glided 
through  the  house  like  a  shadow  ;  even  in  the 
presence  of  her  parents  she  was  silent  and  al> 
stracted.    Six  dreary  weeks  had  passed  away, 
The  day  had  been  unusually  fine  for  the  season, 
and  Hose,  attracted  by  tho  beauty  ot  tho  sunset, 
wandered  through  tho  garden,  her  spirit  soothe* 
by  tbe  serenity  and  loveliness  of  the  evening. 
She  lingered  long  beneath  the  gloaming,  and  at 
length,  when  about  returning  to  tho  cottage,  her 
steps  were  arrested  by  hearing  her  name  pro- 
nounced.   At  that  voice  she  turned  and  beheld 
the  Laird  of  Dhu  hastening  towards  her.  Tho 
thrill  of  joy  unspeakable  that  shot  through  her 
heart,  instantly  gave  place  to  feelings  of  intoler- 
able anguish.    Her  next  impulse  was  to  tiee 
from  his  presence,  but  some  irresistible  influence 
deprived  her  of  the  power  to  move. 

'■  Roso  !"  he  exclaimed  reproachfully,  "is this 


the  welcome  you  bavo  for  me  af^tr  our  long 
separation  V 

Rose  was  deadly  pale,  her  eyes  were  turued 
away,  her  lips  trembled,  but  shocon[inued  silent, 
"  I  rc-ipt'ct  your  sorrow,"  ho  resumed,  glanc- 
ing at  her  mourning  garb,  "  but  I  know  tho  holy, 
filial  love  that  prompted  you  to  sacrifice  your- 
self— "    Ho  paused,  and  ufwr  «  few  moincnU)  ho 
continued  in  u  voice  of  blended  tenderness  and 
emotion,  "Tho  sudden  illness  of  my  brother 
ctimpelled  mo  to  leave  you — his  loss  kept  nie 
still  longer  away.    This  was  a  self  imposed  pen- 
ance,  for  in  those  sorrowing  days  I  would  not  al- 
low myself  the  delight  of  tioing  near  you.  iNeed 
1  say  your  iniugo  never  forsook  mo  1  Rcgnrdloaa 
of  tho  importunities  of  my  friends  to  form  a 
nnion  with  a  lady  whoso  wealth  aud  rank  had  no 
['harms  for  me,  I  was  on  tho  point  of  leaving 
London  when  I  learned  by  accidoniof  your  mar- 
rioge.    I  am  here  now  lo  ask  you  lo  beeomo  my 
wife,  my  lifo'fi  sweet  companion.    Uuse,  my  own 
beloved  one  I" 

As  hor  soul  answered  that  call  which  had 
echoed  through  its  secret  chambers  for  weary 
months,  her  eyes  turned  upon  him  with  a  look 
that  spoke  volumes,  then  suddenly,  with  a  cry  of 
intense  joy,  she  fled  to  him  to  ho  caught  weeping 
lo  {ui  heart. 

"Ruse,  Roso,  my  bairn  !  yo  should  na  hao  wan- 
dered away  frae  hamo  in  this  manner.  How 
foolish  o"  my  little  wife  lo  fa'  asleep  in  the  open 
air.  Yo  look  like  ano  o'  tho  babe*  in  the  wood 
covered  over  with  loaves." 

Thus  aroused,  tho  »leepur  started  up  aud 
looked  hu.)iily  and  imiuiringly  around.  Tbe 
beaiiflc  smile  that  lingered  on  hor  faco  vanished  ; 
the  spoil  wo*  broken  as  sho  ga/ed  with  a  bowil- 
dured  look  on  her  husband. 

"  It  was  all  a  dream  I"  sho  murmua-d,  leaning 
fur  support  against  tho  giant  tree  beneath  whose 
shade,  in  the  magic  realms  of  dreamland,  sho  no 
longer  bore  tho  cross,  whilo  hor  broiv  was  encir- 
cled with  tho  crown  of  glory. 

"  Look,  Roso  !"  ho  cried,  pointing  in  tho  direc- 
tion of  Castle  Dhu.  "  Yo  are  no  asleep  yet  I 
Sec  the  bonfires  bhi7.ing  on  a'  the  hill.  Tho  laird 
with  his  beautiful  bride  will  be  hamo  again  in  bid 
auld  cufttlo  a  half  an  hour  after  tho  sun  goes 
down,  and  it  Is  now  sinking  behind  tho  bills. 
When  6omc  o'  the  uoubors  came  in  this  after- 
noon and  told  iho  news,  and  asked  mo  to  join  in 
tho  great  doings  ut  tho  village,  though  I  could 
na  do  that,  I  felt  sue  wool  that  I  came  in  search 
o'  my  bonnio  bird." 

At  this  moment  a  glad  ehoutrose  up  from  tho 
valley,  which  was  prolonged   by   a  thousand 
echoes.    Kxclaiming  that  the  laird  was  coming, 
Allen  hastened  his  trem  bling  companion  forward, 
observing  not,  in  tho  excitement  of  the  moment, 
tho  death  like    paleness  of    her  countenance. 
They  had  scarcely  reached  the  roaii  that  led  to 
the  casllo  when  the  carriage  appeared  in  view, 
dra^yu  by  a  band  of  young  men,  sons  of  the  ten- 
antry.   A  numerous  relinuo  of  iho  villagers  fol- 
lowed in  tho  rear.    Tho  departing  sun  shed  a 
rosy  light  over  the  scone,  and  every  regal  hill  wea 
crowned  with  splendor.    At  the  rC4uesl  of  tho 
laird  the  carriage  was  stopped,  as  ho  wished  his 
beautiful  bride  to  view  tho  scono  from  a  favor- 
able point  of  view.   But  sho  was  alike  insensible 
to  tho  varied  and  enchanting  scenery,  and  tho 
charms  of  his  eloquence.     With  an  iuclinalion 
ot  her  stately  head  she  signified  her  wish  that 
tho  carriage  should  go  on. 

"  Dearest  Klizubeth,"  he  said  in  a  tone  of  much 
feehug,  "see,  that  young  girl  has  fainted  away 
in  the  arms  of  the  old  man,  who  seems  unable  lo 
support  her.  We  may  be  able  to  render  (hem 
some  assistance — 

"  Sho  ia  only  a  common  peasant,  thoy  are 
enough  hero  to  attend  to  her,"  she  returned  cold- 
ly, casting  an  indifferent  look  at  tho  insensible 
Roso,  whoso  face  was  turned  from  them.  "  You 
know,  Donald,"  she  continued,  "how  fatigued 
I  am  after  our  long  journey,  and  tho  wild  shout- 
ing ol  these  people  is  most  distrossing.  Let  ua 
not  be  detained  any  longer." 

As  the  carriage  moved  forward,  another  shout 
uprose,  and  tho  haughty  beauty  sunk  languidly 
back  in  her  scat,  while  Donald  Dhu  remained 
moody  and  silent,  a  shadow  gathering  on  hi* 
brow,  which  no  ray  of  hope  ever  dispelled. 

A  succession  of  entertainments  were  given  el 
the  castle,  and  tbe  grace  and  beauty  of  hs  fair 
mistress  were  the  theme  of  every  tongue.  Bui 
tho  Laird  ot  Dhu  closed  his  heart  lo  the  festivi- 
ties around  him,  while  ho  sccreil/  repented  his 
union  with  one  who  bad  no  sympathy  in  com- 
mon with  him,  who  even  then  pined  for  the  world 
ol  fashion  where  she  was  the  star  on  whom  all 
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wcro  gazioK  ^^-ilh  admimtion.  Then  us  he 
moomed  with  a  cnrelee*  pain,  the  imago  ot  hifl 
lost  Rose  hflunte.l  eacli  dreary  hour. 

"What  demon."  he  Bighed.  "t^mpiodrac  ^ 
forsake  her.  when,  child  a.  «hc  ^ 
have  made  her  mine  forever?  Had  I  hutlooked 
on  that  angel  face  again,  pride-my  wo-t  ene 
xny.  the  enemy  of  all  h»mankmd-would  not 
Tave  harrcd  the  gates  o.  my  heaven  of  happ. 
nessuponme.  The  eleventh  hour  >s  pa«t.  It 
now  too  lalo  for  ropcuiance." 

Af^.r  weeks  of  prostration.  Rose  appeared 
onc«  more  amon;,  the  loving  li«Ic  crcle  at  the 
firtiside.  The  remoi^o  which  she  had  felt  m  her 
dream  at  the  supposed  death  of  her  husband, 
was  often  present  in  hor  heart  when  she  w.  - 
nessed  his  untiring  love  nnd  devotion  through 
her  weary  illness.  She  had  ceased  to  repme, 
snd  peace  filled  her  soul,  which  knew  unrest  no 
more.  For  with  a  true  spirit  of  submission,  she 
humbly  resigned  herself  to  the  will  of  God,  say- 
ing,  "Notmy  will,  but  thine  bo  done,  O  Lord  ! 

[ffritlen  ror  Billion's  Plptorial  ] 

THE  DATE  TREE  OF  tOtlSIAIVA. 

DT  HOWARD  LIV1HG8T0N. 

WiTHTN  the  undefined  boundaries  of  "Long 
Ago "  there  stood  a  tree,  near  which  almost 
every  pas#-by  would  stop,  look  upward  and 
thoughtfully  examine  the  unwonted  sight.  It 
was  at  the  comer  of  what  are  now  Orleans  and 
Daaphine  Streets,  in  New  Orleans.  At  that  time 
there  was  no  other  tree  o(  that  description  in  the 
whole  State  of  Louisiana.  It  was  an  enormous 
date  tree,  always  barren  and  with  scanty  foliage, 
and  sighing  in  the  breeze  like  a  perturbed  spirit. 
No  one  knew  how  long  the  tree  had  been  planted. 
The  very  "  oldest  inhabitant "  remembered  it 
irom  a  child.  The  retired  sea-captains,  who  had 
brought  whole  cargoes  ot  dates  from  Smyrna, 
would  gather  around  the  strange  tree  and  count 
its  knobs  and  excrescences,  and  laugh  at  the  idea 
of  implanting  foreign  fruit-trees  upon  American 
soil. 

Laugh  as  they  might,  not  one  of  them  would 
have  touched  the  ugly,  knotted  trunk,  nor  even 
one  of  its  hrancbca,  any  more  than  they  would 
the  sacred  wood  of  the  cross ;  for  this  tree  had  a 
deep  mystery  attached  to  it — and  our  ancestors 
respected  myeteries  much  more  than  their  pry- 
ing, curious  and  meddling  descendants,  who  lay 
sacrilegious  hands  upon  the  relics  of  old  and 
time-honored  superstitions.  So  the  tree  stood 
through  long  years — an  object  of  reverence  even 
— for  men  sometimes  reverence  mysteries  that 
cannot  ho  unfolded. 

In  the  month  of  January,  1727,  when  Louis- 
iana was  under  tiio  French  government,  n  ship- 
of-war  belonging  to  that  nation  arrived  at  New 
Orleans.  From  this  vessel  came  forth  a  proud, 
haughty-looking  stranger,  attended  by  a  single 
servant.  He  wore  the  Turkish  dress,  and  his 
complexion  and  mien  denoted  that  it  was  no  dis- 
guise, but  that  he  wa3  a  veritable  follower  of  the 
prophet. 

The  French  governor,  Perier,  received  the 
stranger  with  the  greatest  possible  distinction, 
It  would  seem  that  ho  was  cxpccled  by  Perier  ; 
for  a  house  standing  near  where  the  date  tree  af- 
terwards stood,  was  ready  for  his  occupancy,  and 
thither  the  governor  conducted  him.  It  was  a 
lone  house,  far  from  any  other  dwellings,  small 
but  well  kept,  and  the  garden  belonging  to  it  was 
also  in  good  taste. 

Many  were  the  conjcdures  of  the  inhabitants, 
when  they  found  that  the  stranger's  abode  was 
likely  to  be  permanent  among  Uiom-  lie  and 
bis  servant  lived  in  the  greatest  seclusion ;  and 
even  had  they  been  often  seen,  no  information 
could  bo  elicited  from  them,  as  they  cuuid  speak 
no  other  language  save  their  own. 

No  one  doubted,  however,  that  the  haughty 
Turk  was  a  prisoner  of  state,  and  although  the 
governor  resolutely  discouraged  any  conversa- 
tion leading  to  the  subject,  yet  the  popular  mind 
teemed  to  be  made  up  thai  the  stranger  was  a 
brother  of  the  sullan,  or  some  great  personage 
belonging  to  the  Ottoman  Empire,  who,  for 
Borae  unknown  reason,  had  claimed  the  protec- 
tion of  France.  For  some  political  view  it  might 
have  been  expedient  for  France  to  retain  the 
stranger;  for  even  when  called  on  by  the  sultan 
to  deliver  him  up,  no  notice  was  taken  of  the  de- 
mand. Thig  story  was  privately  circulated  ;  but 
whether  true  or  not  can  never,  probably,  be  fully 
known. 

Like  the  secret  of  the  man  with  the  iron  mask, 


when  all  the  aclor*  of  the  event  have  passed 
nway,  there  remains  nothing  but  the  outward 
and  acknowledged  fact,  while  the  real  secret,  and 
the  motives  that  induced  it.  have  gone  down  to 
the  grave  with  those  who  have  "  died  and  made 
no  sign." 

For  nearly  twelve  months  the  stranger  had  re- 
mained among  the  inhabitants  of  New  Orleans, 
but  not  of  them.  Stem,  solitary  and  haughty, 
he  recognized  the  courtesies  of  no  human  being. 
The  French  children  danced  and  played  near  his 
garden,  when  their  nurses  took  them  outto  walk, 
but  he  never  looked  nor  smiled.  Even  lo  his 
own  attendant  he  was  never  known  to  speak ; 
and  the  patient,  silent  youth  served  him  with  a 
devotion  worthy  of  a  king,  and  never  received 
the  notice  which  a  king  might  bestow. 

A  dark,  stormy  night  had  commenced,  and 
rain  and  hail,  thunder  and  lightning,  sent  the 
people  shuddering  and  scared  to  their  houses. 
Never  was  there  such  a  tempest.  The  rattle, 
long,  loud  and  deep,  of  the  ihimder,  the  dashing 
of  hail  stones  upon  the  glass,  and  the  dreary 
Bound  of  the  wind,  were  enhanced  by  the  feariul 
barking  of  dogs,  such  as  was  never  before  heard. 
A  belated  individual,  who  reached  bis  home  at 
midnight,  saw  sights  amidst  the  storm  which 
staggered  him  in  regard  to  superstitions  to  which 
he  had  always  denied  credence  ;  while  the  friend 
who  heard  him  relate  the  circumstances  the  next 
day,  dryly  told  him  not  to  mix  his  Santa  Cruz 
stronger  than  half-and-half  the  next  time. 

This  friend  was  far  from  his  own  homo  on  the 
night  of  the  storm,  and  Martin  Pratz's  sister,  who 
kept  his  honse,  had  entreated  him  to  remain  with 
her,  and  not  attempt  returning.  Anxious  for 
her  brother's  safety,  she  and  the  friend  had  set 
up  to  await  his  return,  and  his  wild  manner,  red 
eyes  and  strange  accounts,  all  induced  them  to 
believe  him  under  the  influence  of  liquor.  They 
got  him  off  to  his  room  as  soon  as  i>09sible,  but 
all  night  he  was  crying  out  loudly  in  his  sleep,  or 
pacing  the  floor  with  disordered  steps. 

His  story,  freed  from  the  incoherences  which 
he  uttered,  seemed  to  bo  this  :  While  the  storm 
was  raging  loudest,  and  when  it  seemed,  as  he 
said,  that  every  dog  in  New  Orieans  was  concen- 
trating his  powers  into  one  long,  horrible  ycU  or 
howl,  he  was  quite  near  the  water.  Out  in  the 
bay  the  flashes  of  lightning  showed  him  an 
object  that  looked  like  a  vessel,  but  unlike  one 
which  ho  had  ever  seen  before.  He  watched  it 
by  the  fitful  light,  until  it  rushed  lo  his  mind  that 
he  had  heard  an  old  fisherman  say  that  there  was 
a  strange  sail  in  the  bay  of  Barataria  a  few  days 
before,  and  that  he  had  come  to  shore  hastily,  as 
he  thought  it  was  a  pirate  ship. 

Pratz  had  thought  little  of  the  old  man's  story, 
believing  it  to  be  only  the  coinage  of  his  own 
imagination.  Now  he  recalled  it,  and  iio  be- 
lieved that  the  object  before  him,  rocking,  pitch- 
ing and  floundering  in  the  foam,  as  every  flash 
revealed  it,  was  nothing  less  than  the  fisherman's 
piratical  ship. 

It  was  useless  to  attempt  giving  any  alarm  to 
the  pilots,  for  no  human  power  could  save  a  ves- 
sel in  that  terrible  storm,  and  Pratz  made  the 
best  of  his  way  home  without  any  compunction 
of  wrong  doing  in  leaving  the  strange  craft  to  a 
fate  absolutely  inevitable. 

As  he  took  a  short  cut  across  some  unoccupied 
land,  he  had  to  pass  through  a  portion  of  Or- 
leans Street.  He  had  been  quite  near  the  soli- 
tary house  where  the  supposed  prisoner  of  state 
was  secluded,  and  was  getting  on  towards  a  more 
densely  populated  quarter,  when  he  observed 
something  in  the  distance  which  took  from  him 
the  power  ot  speech  or  motion. 

Involuntarily  he  stepped  aside,  for  it  was  ap- 
proaching towards  him,  and  by  the  lightning 
that  was  now  incessant,  ho  saw  a  procession 
troop  past,  of  strange,  unearthly-looking  beings 
— a  sight  that  made  him  hold  liis  breath,  and  lit- 
erally raiacd  ihe  hair  upon  bis  head. 

No  peaceful  band  of  benighted  peasants  re- 
turning to  their  homes,  no  assemblage  of  quiet 
citizens  belated  at  some  gathering  and  walking 
together  through  the  storm  for  companionship 
under  its  terrors,  but  dark,  fierce-looking  beings 
with  fiery  looks,  and  heavy,  tramping  feet,  and 
something  glittering  upon  every  breast  in  the 
form  of  a  hall-moon.  They  passed  on,  and  ho 
distinctly  heard  their  footsteps  in  the  distance 
until  be  supposed  they  were  near  the  Turk's 
house,  at  the  corner  of  the  two  streets. 

"  Some  of  the  many  French  military  compa- 
nies out  on  parade  and  overtaken  by  iho  storm, ' 
murmured  his  friend  to  Martin's  sister. 

"  For  Heaven's  sake  cease,  Pierre  !"  answered 
Martin,    "  Believe  me,  I  am  neither  drunk  nor 


crazy,  but  in  full  possession  of  my  senses.  To- 
morrow, when  the  tide  set.  inward,  I  fancy  there 
will  be  fragments  enough  from  that  accursed 
vessel  to  convince  you  that  I  am  not  m  error 

The  next  morning  arose  as  ntdiantly  bnght  as 
if  no  storm  had  ever  visited  the  earth.  It  had 
cleared  off  between  two  and  three,  and  a  fresh 
breeze  had  sprung  up,  that  had  partly  dned  the 
roads.  Martin  sprang  from  his  bed  and  chal- 
legod  Pierre  to  a  walk  before  breakfast,  to  see 
what  the  storm  had  done.  They  went  through 
the  uninhabited  part  of  Orleans  Street,  and  wore 
proceeding  towards  the  water,  when  Martin  sud- 
denly exclaimed  : 

"Here  is  the  very  tree  behind  which  I  stood 
last  night  for  that  procession  of  demons  to 
go  by." 

"  Sacre  !  you  are  right,"  answered  his  friend. 
"  Look  there  I  There  are  the  marks  of  feet  in  the 
road,  as  if  an  army  had  passed  over  it.  The  fel- 
lows marched  well,  even  if  they  had  Beelzebub 
at  their  head.  Every  track  is  as  true  as  if 
marked  in  regular  distances  by  a  twelve-inch 
rule." 

They  went  on,  following  the  tracks.  There 
were  no  return  traces,  and  they  concluded  that 
the  midnight  regiment  must  have  gone  another 
way,  or  vanished  in  the  air. 

"  The  old  Turk  is  not  up  yet,"  said  Pierre,  as 
he  marked  the  close-shut  windows  and  smoke- 
less chimney. 

As  they  were  about  to  turn  the  comer,  a  white 
dove  flew  down  into  the  garden  and  alighted  on 
a  spot  which  seemed  to  have  been  recently  dug. 
It  presented  the  appearance  of  a  new-made 
grave.  The  dovo  was  a  well-known  pet  of  the 
mysierioaa  stranger  and  his  attendant.  The 
two  friends  looked  at  each  other  steadily. 
"  What's  to  be  done  ?"  asked  Pierre. 
"Wo  must  give  notice  to  the  governor  at  once. 
There  has  been  some  evil  deed  here,  and  by  those 
bloody  ruffians  that  I  saw  last  night." 

The  governor  lost  no  time  in  coming  to  the 
spot.  The  house  was  found  deserted,  but  no 
marks  of  any  violence  having  been  committed. 
No  clue  could  be  found  which  would  lead  to  any 
conclusion.  Under  the  last  layer  of  gravel  that 
covered  the  mysterious  grave,  was  a  marble  tab- 
let, of  which  learned  men  pronounced  its  in- 
scription to  be  in  Arabic  ;  and  when  spring  came 
there  struggled  up  from  the  spot  a  foreign-look- 
ing tree,  which  grew  and  spread,  bat  never  at- 
tained to  beauty  or  fruitful ness. 

Only  a  few  years  ago  the  tree  waa  still  stand- 
ing. Perhaps  it  still  looks  down  upon  the  spot 
where  rested  the  heart  which  held  some  deep,  un- 
tathomable  mystery.  The  inscription  on  the 
marble  tablet  was  deciphered  thus  : 

"  The  justice  of  Heaven  is  satisfied,  and  the 
date  tree  shall  grow  on  ihc  traitor's  tomb.  The  sub- 
lime Emperor  of  the  Faithf>,l,  the  supporter  ot 
the  faith,  the  omnipotent  master  and  sultan  of 
the  worid,  has  redeemed  his  vovr.  God  is  great, 
and  Mohammed  is  his  prophet.  Allah!" 

The  midnight  vessel  was  never  seen  again. 
Whether  it  weathered  the  storm  and  bore  back  the 
fearful  testimony  of  the  deed,  or  was  overwhelmed 
beneath  the  billows  that  brought  no  fragment  tq 
the  shore,  we  cannot  tell ;  nor  will  it  ever  be 
known  until  earth  and  sea  give  up  their  dead, 

LOOKINU  J^TO  HIS  FUTt  RE. 

The  following  Idler  was  written  by  the  empe- 
ror, Louis  Napoleon,  on  the  30lh  of  January, 
18,35.  when  he  was  but  '21  jears  of  age.  It  ts  al- 
most prophetic,  and  lets  one  into  much  that 
seems  at  present  mysterious  : 

"  As  to  my  position,  believe  me,  I  understand 
it  fully,  although  it  is  very  complicated.  I  feel 
that,  as  yet,  I  am  only  known  by  my  name,  not 
by  my  deeds,  I  am  an  (iristocrat  by  bn-th,  a  demo- 
crat by  nature  and  by  opinion.  1  owe  all  to  in- 
heritance, and  acquire  everything  from  election. 
Courted  by  some  for  my  name,  by  others  for  my 
title — taxed  with  personal  unibiiion  as  soon  as  1 
step  beyond  my  accustomed  sphere — accused  of 
apathy  and  inditi'erence  if  1  remain  quiet — in 
short,  inspiring  both  liberalists  and  absolutists 
with  fear  because  of  the  influence  of  my  name,  I 
1  have  no  political  friends  but  among  those  who, 
accustomed  to  the  caprices  of  fortune,  think  that 
by  some  chance  I  may  once  day  be  useful. 
It  is  because  1  see  all  the  difficulties  that  would 
impede  my  progress  iu  the  beyinniiifj  of  ant/  ca- 
rter that  i  have  made  it  a  rule  to  follow  the  im- 
pulses of  my  heart,  my  reason  and  my  conve- 
nience, and  never  to  regard  any  consideration  of 
secondary  impormuce  when  I  believe  I  am  act- 
ing for  ilio  general  interest  i  in  short,  to  walk  in 
a  straight  line,  wiihout  heeding  at  all  the  ditlicul- 
lies  ilmi  obstruct  my  path." 

There  are  lew  persons  who,  if  they  choose  to 
reflect  on  ihtir  past  lives,  will  not  say  that  had 
they  saved  all  those  little  sums  which  they  have 
spent  unnecessarily,  they  might  at  present  have 
been  musters  of  a  competent  fortune. 


(Written  for  Billou's  PlctorW.] 

WOOED  AND  WOK. 

DT    MRS.  B.  C.  K088KLL. 

The  sun  waned  softly  over  Holmes  Lea  lijfht 
ing  up  the  rocky  cliffs  and  topmost  bonghs  ih 
shaded  the  lowlands,  and  the  cold  gmy  ctoud^ 
anchored  in  the  eastern  sky,  and  the  broud  cma 
shoulders  of  the  hills.    Down  in  the  moint  hi" 
Iowa  ft  faint  shadow,  like  the  ghost  of  IwiligK 
crept  on  tiptoe,  waiting  for  the  sunshine  to  bo 
gone,  and  in  the  blossoming  lanes,  deep  hidden 
under  shade  of  beech  and  oak,  a  warm  tinted 
gloom,  full  of  dewy  odors,  and  tremulous  voices 
of  brooks,  and  soft  trill  of  belated  robins,  hud 
already  laid  itself  to  sleep,  forgetting  the  dcpuri- 
ing  daylight  in  dreams  of  the  coming  morning 
On  the  dope  of  a  hill,  facing  the  sotting  son 
stood  a  low,  rambling  wooden  house,  much  out 
of  repair,  with  splendid  flowering  shrubs  aud 
trees  behind,  the  rich  remains  of  better  days,  hm 
a  waste  of  uncultivated  fields  and  fallen  fences 
stretching  over  the  slopes   and   deep  vnllEja 
around.    In  the  large  old  parlor,  froming  iho 
street  and  the  sunset,  stood  a  man  and  woman 
looking  abstractedly  ont  upon  the  landscape  that 
opened  like  a  rich  picture  from  the  vine-draped 
window.    For   full   ten   minutes   neither  Imd 
spoken,  but  at  length  the  former  roused  himself 
and  turned  towards  his  companion. 
"  You  must  love  this  scene,  Esther  t" 
"  I  do  love  it  beyond  any  other,"  the  girl  re- 
plied, looking  up  suddenly,  while  the  sunlight 
flashed  on  her  bright  hair,  and  lit  up  tlie  wbiio 
forehead  it  shftded.    "  I  do  love  it,  and  it  grows 
dearer  and  fairer  with  every  season." 

"And  would  no  other  content  you  V  he  nsked, 
looking  with  a  tender  significance  into  her  face, 
and  laying  his  own  hand  on  thewhiteone  among 
the  vine  leaves. 

The  girl  looked  up  with  a  flush  on  her  cheek, 
but  an  added  dignity  in  hor  whole  manner. 

"  Could  you  be  contented  to  look  on  DrMsido 
as  its  mistress,  and  the  best  treasure  its  mMa 
possessed,"  he  urged,  more  passionately,  taking 
the  hand  in  his  and  stooping  to  kiss  it. 

"  You  do  me  great  honor,"  she  said,  gently, 
drawing  her  hand  away  ;  "  but  I  must  not  lisien 
to  you.  Forgive  me  if  I  ask  you  uotlo  mentiuii 
it  again.  I  dare  say  you  will  look  at  it  in  a  dif- 
ferent light  when  you  reflect  dispassionately." 

"  I  can  never  see  it  dift'erently,"  ho  answered, 
in  a  tone  of  deep  disappointment.  "It  ia  no 
sudden  passion." 

"And  yet  yon  are  rich,  flattered,  forliinaio  in 
every  respect,  while  I  am  but  a  poor  woman, 
content  to  work  hard  for  my  subsistence,  and 
quite  out  of  the  path  of  fashion  and  favor.  You 
should  seek  a  more  equal  alliance,  Mr.  Sjlvesier. " 

"  1  esteem  your  love  and  favor  above  all  lliat 
wealth  or  fashion  can  show  me,  and  1  bumhly 
implore  them  of  you,  Esther,"  the  young  niau 
said,  fervently.  "  1  can  wait,  I  will  promise  any- 
thing you  desire  ;  I  think  1  could  make  you  hap- 
py. If  you  would  only  try  to  love  me,  1  should 
be  the  happiest  roan  in  Holmes  Lea. 

"  I  cannot  promise,  and  if  you  will  forgive  m 
I  will  tell  you  why.  I  can  never  vow  to  love 
and  honor  any  man  who  has  no  nobler  aim  m 
life  than  his  own  happiness,"  slie  said,  earnest!^ 
"  You  are  a  man  of  honor,  I  know,  kind  and 
true  in  your  private  relations,  but  your  character 
is  still  untried.  You  are  a  child  of  fortune,  alto- 
gether untouched  by  adversity-  I  should  have 
no  warrant  ibat  you  would  not  fail  when  poverty 
or  reproach  came.  The  man  that  I  can  love  and 
trust  must  have  breasted  misfortune  and  ri.en 
above  it ;  must  be  one  who  lives  for  duty  atia 
principle,  not  lor  selfish  gratification  and  idle 
praise." 

She  raised  her  head  proudly  in  the  fading  sun^ 
light  as  she  spoke,  and  with  a  deep  sigh,  ana^ 
look  of  tender  admiration,  Uio  young  man  tarn. 

"'"'•Iread  my  fate  in  those  "o''^^' ^'^'J''' 
said.    "  You  could  not  love  me,  and  1 
not  presume  to  ask  it  now.    Good-mghi, '  ^ 
Foi^et  that  I  ever  troubled  you."  , 
Forget  that  we  ever  spoke  other  than  as  g  _ 
friends,  and  try  always  to  think  of  me  as  suU  ,^ 
she  pleaded,  following  him  to  the  door  wiu 
stretched  hand  and  tearful  eyes. 

Ue  pressed  his  lips  reverently  to  the  hand  ■ 
gave  him,  and  leading  out  his  '"""Y''' 
the  saddle,  and  was  soon  threading  ih^  ^^.^ 
of  lanes  that  led  a  shorter  route  than 
road  from  Holmes  Lea  to  Braeside. 

The  darkness  and  dow  fell  softly 
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on  the  coach  of  fragrant  Ledge  and 
tender  grass,  aad  up  from  the  very 
^       f  the  stillness  beat  the  plaintive  note  of  a 
heart  o        _  j^hoed  over  aod  over  a^aia  in  the 


^"irthat  looked  on  Braesido.  The  yonng  man 
ed  his  horse  in  the  flowery  way,  and  talcing 
*Th'9  cap,  looked  ap  to  whore  the  stars  grew 
"  '  and  plainer  in  the  rose-touched  blue 
plainer  ^^^^        ^^^^  ^^^^  echoes  were 


nf  cadences,  from  the  retreating  chain  of 
faintest  oi  _       . . 

it  loo 
hifl  L 

looked  ap  to  whore  the  stars  grew 


"'""^^  rdT  and  the  response  that  came  back  (rom 
''^'^ own  heart.  He  was  leading  an  idle,  sclf-in- 
^'^  **  t  life.  How  could  any  nohle-hearled  wo- 
^^^^^uv  all  her  hopes  in  his  hands  i.  How  could 


one  lean  upon  such  an  improved  character 
*"{,i3 1  He  put  on  his  cap  af?ain  and  walked  his 
J'r^e  slowly  homeward,  thinking  sadly  of  what 
useless  lifo  he  led.  No  one  was  much  the  bet 
*  for  his  having  lived,  no  one  need  miss  him 
^iLatly  if  he  were  gone.  Was  it  not  unworthy 
one  W  whom  so  many  gifts  of  fortune  had 
frtUen,  W  live  thus  !  The  question  slept  with 
him  that  night,  and  was  at  his  side  all  the  next 
day  whether  he  sat  within  or  rode  out  in  the 

.n^i-  Hir     He  felt  no  shame  that  a  poor 
soinnier       ■  .       .  i  -  , 

eciioolinistress  should  have  rejected  him,  hut  a 
di^p  pain  and  humiliation  that  she  should  con- 
sider him  unworthy  her  love. 

But  the  struggle  with  selfishness  is  no  trifle, 
and  Mark  Sylvester  soon  began  to  think  that  he 
was  no  worse  than  his  neighbors,  nor  half  so 
bad  as  many  would  be  with  his  opportunities. 
He  resolved  to  travel  and  forget  his  disappoint- 
ment in  the  excitement  of  change  and  pleasure. 
To  one  who  has  youth,  wealth,  and  no  incum- 
brance, to  will  is  to  do,  and  for  nearly  a  year  the 
yonog  man  tasted  all  the  pleasure  of  wild  adven- 
ture, or  the  adulation  of  gay  society.  Ho  was 
courted  and  feted,  fair  women  smiled  upon  him 
and  almost  fell  at  his  feet  in  admiration  of  him- 
self and  his  riches  ;  men  older  and  wiser  than  he 
were  proud  and  happy  to  call  him  friend  and 
brother;  and  a  little  satiated  with  all  his  praise, 
Bnd  jaded  with  travel  and  dissipation,  Mark  Syl- 
vester camo  back  to  Braeside,  with  a  most  excel- 
lent opinion  of  himself,  and  wondering  if  it  was 
possible  that  a  poor  country  girl,  who  taught  a 
few  children  for  her  daily  bread,  had  presumed  lo 
reject  him. 

The  morning  after  his  arrival  was  a  bright 
spring  Sabbath,  aod  just  by  way  of  amusement 
walked  to  the  village  church.  There  were 
many  acquaintances  very  happy  to  see  him,  hut 
the  only  person  he  was  very  curious  to  see 
walked  quietly  towards  her  pew  without  looking 
at  him,  and  as  soon  as  the  minister  rose,  appeared 
to  bo  absorbed  in  the  service  She  was  paler 
and  thinner  than  when  Mark  had  seen  her  last, 
but  the  face  had  lost  nothing  of  the  thoughtful 
sweetness  that  had  held  his  heart  in  thrall.  Was 
it  possible  1    Ho  even  trembled  before  it  now  ! 

There  was  a  new  clergyman  in  place  of  the 
fat,  dozy  old  fellow  who  had  filled  the  village 
poipit  for  twenty  years,  and  the  present  incum- 
bent was  quite  another  sort  of  person.  Very 
Boon  Mark's  attention  was  completely  absorbed 
Such  solemnity,  such  eloquent  simplicity  he  had 
never  heard  before,  and  all  his  late  vain  glorying 
and  pride  melted  before  it.  Here  was  a  man 
who  knew  what  true  worth  was.  for  singularly 
enough,  his  theme  was  the  same  that  had  driven 
Mark  from  home  to  seek  forgetfulness  of  himself, 
The  nobleness  of  a  soul  tried  by  adversity,  and 
found  not  wanting  in  strength  and  purity.  The 
beauty  of  self-denial  and  labor  and  care  for  oth 
era'  happiness. 

When  the  soi-mon  was  concluded  and  the 
hymn  sung,  the  minister  came  down  Irom  the 
pnlpit  and  walked  homewards  with  Esther  Hins 
don.  Mark  watched  them  go  up  the  steep  path 
townrds  the  house,  and  saw  her  gather  a  flower 
frnm  the  garden  and  give  him  before  he  turned 
away.  His  heart  bunied  bitterly.  Here  was  thi 
stranger,  only  three  months  in  Holmes  Lea, 
gathering  the  choicest  blossom  of  the  country 
fiide,  while  he  could  not  even  get  one  glance 
after  so  long  an  absence.  Ho  forgot  all  about 
the  gay  city  belles  who  had  so  charmed  him  with 
their  tiattery.  His  heart  camo  back  to  its  only 
passion  like  tho  spring  tide  towards  the  flowery 
shore,  and  with  the  rush  of  the  new  old  love 
came  the  old  troublesome  thoughts  of  unworlh- 
mess  and  deep  dissatisfaction  with  himself.- 

But  he  was  man  of  the  worid  enough  to  hide 
his  heart  behind  a  quiet  face,  and  go  early  in  the 
week  to  call  on  Esther  Hinsdon.  The  school 
"us  just  let  out  upon  the  green,  and  the  mistress 
watched  their  gambols  with  a  laughing  eye,  pull 
">e  some  more  Howers  ofi'  the  bush  from  whici 
the  minister's  had  been  gathered.    She  came 


forward  with  outstretched  hand  and  a  very 
cordiiil  welcome  on  her  lips,  as  he  went  up  the 
path.  He  took  the  hand,  wondering  that  any 
other  could  ever  have  seemed  beautiful,  and  com- 
plimented her  flowers, 

"Do  you  think  them  very  forward  1"  she 
asked.  They're  fragrant;  perhaps  you'd  like 
some;"  and  she  gave  him  a  whole  cluster. 

He  bent  his  face  to  them  to  hide  in  their  fra- 
grant lips  the  deep  flush  of  gratified  love,  and 
followed  her  into  the  old  parior.    They  sat  down 
by  the  great  hay  window  and  talked  and  looked 
out  upon  the  landscape  as  in  old  times.  Her 
eyes  were  like  two  clear  springs  hid  among  tho 
hills  ;  her  smile  sudden  and  sweet  as  spring  sun- 
shine out  of  a  cloud,  and  that  thoughtful,  hall- 
sad  look  that  tell  like  drapery  about  her  fuco 
when  the  smile  was  gone — it  was  moonliy;lit  upon 
Holmes  Lea  when  the  summer  was  deep.  Mark 
Sylvester  knew  that  so  rare  a  woman  had  never 
crossed  his  path,  and  he  knew  that  ho  loved  her 
beyond  fathoming— far,  fur  beyond  forgetting. 
In  the  strength  of  that  consciousness,  as  he  sat 
there  with  her,  he  fell  his  own  unworlhincss,  and 
yet  a  new  sensation  begun  to  dawn  in  his  soul. 
He  knew  that  he  could  give  her  up  to  one  more 
worthy,  and  be  glad  that  she  was  properly  mated. 
He  looked  out  of  the  window  and  saw  tho  min- 
ister coming  up  the  path,  and  rose  to  go.  She 
asked  him  to  come  again  and  tell  her  all  about 
the  gay  world  he  had  been  visiting,  aod  shook 
hands  cordially  with  him  when  he  went,  though 
slight  flush  mantled  her  cheek  as  she  saw  tho 
minister  come  up  the  garden  walk. 

Mark  had  never  dreamed  be  was  so  strong  as 
he  found  himself  to  be  that  summer.  Ho  had 
never  been  denied  anything  from  his  childhood 
np,  but  now  he  waited  calmly  lo  see  a  stranger 
win  the  woman  ho  loved  better  than  life,  and  sat 
and  talked  and  walked  with  them,  like  the  most 
nditterent  spectator.  He  could  not  keep  away, 
for  Esther  asked  him,  and  her  simplest  request 
was  law.  The  minister  asked  him,  too,  and 
seemed  glad  enough  to  have  hitn,  and  in  spite  of 
his  jealousy,  won  upon  him  more  ;  for  Mark 
could  not  but  acknowledge  that  he  was  a  most 
perfect  specimen  of  a  man.  Watchful  as  ho 
was.  he  had  never  detected  him  saying  or  doing 
anything  he  could  not  entirely  approve,  and  the 
best  token  of  the  man's  worth  and  purity,  was 
that  he  won  the  complete  respect  and  reverence 
of  his  rival. 

For  a  rival  Mark  was,  although  he  schooled 
his  tongue  and  his  eye  to  perfect  control,  and 
played  tho  part  of  a  friend  to  his  own  astonish- 
ment.   He  would  have  made  one  more  desperate 
effort  for  the  prize,  but  he  knew  Esther  loved  the 
minister,  for  she  blushed  for  tho  minister,  and 
she  never  blushed  when  ho  came ;  she  gave  the 
inister  her  hand,  she  had  ceased  to  do  so  for 
him  ;  she  often  grew  absent  and  almost  dull 
when  the  minister  went  before  him,  though  she 
was  always  brilliant  enough  when  he  was  by. 
She  certainly  loved  him  ;  they  were  wonderfully 
fitted  for  each  other  ;  what  was  he  that  he  should 
stand  in  their  way  ?    Ho  sat  down  beneath  the 
hedge  to  think  what  it  would  realty  be  to  give 
her  up,  and  forgot  that  the  dew  was  falling  and 
the  hour  was  late.    In  the  morning  his  head 
ached  violently,  aod  he  could  not  rise.  By  night 
he  was  in  a  violent  fever,  and  another  day  found 
him  insensible.    He  struggled  through  a  fearful 
slough  of  pain  and  delirium,  and  came  out  on 
the  road  of  convalescence,  a  difiicnit  path  at  best, 
but  very  hard  for  Mark,  in  his  lonely  state,  with- 
out mother  or  sister  or  brother  to  cheer  tho  sol- 
itude, only  the  minister,  who  camo  whenever  ho 
could  steal  a  moment  from  other  duties  ;  and  his 
presence,  refreshing  as  it  might  have  been, 
brought  too  keen  a  pang  along  with  it  to  heal  tho 
invalid.    But  Mark  know  that  he  was  getting  up 
from  that  bed  of  sickness  a  better  man.    In  the 
long  hours  of  pain  and  loneliness  he  had  conned 
one  lesson  that  comes  sooner  or  later  to  all.  Ho 
knew  now  how  vain  were  youth  and  health  and 
riches,  and  he  rejoiced  in  the  knowledge. 

And  as  misfortunes  beckon  each  other  to  their 
prey,  and  fly  from  atar  towards  the  spot  where 
their  mates  hover,  Mark  could  not  hope  to  bo 
exempt  from  tho  common  lot.  When  he  was 
nearly  recovered,  and  was  busying  himself  to 
belter  the  condition  of  hi*  tenants,  and  make 
employment  lor  some  of  the  poor  of  the  village, 
came  down  a  lawyer.  poU  haste,  with  news  of  a 
new  claim  to  his  inheritance.  His  uncle  hod 
die.1  alone  at  Braeside,  leaving  tho  will  that 
made  him  his  heir,  and  alter  diligent  search  no 
oiher  paper  could  be  found,  although  there  were 
m.,ny  wl,o  said  that  a  later  will  had  been  made, 
but  not  recorded  for  wont  of  time 


Mark  bad 


come  from  a  distant  part  of  the  country  to  take 
possession,  and  know  nothing  of  tho  cousin  who 
had  been  educated  lo  receive  the  inheritance,  hut 
discarded  in  one  of  the  posjiionalo  whims  of  the 
old  man.  It  was  after  tho  quarrel  tbatthowitlhad 
been  made  in  Mark's  favor,  and  to  do  him  jus- 
tice, ho  had  searched  diligently  for  the  other  and 
later  paper,  and  bad  long  since  settled  down  into 
a  comfortable  sonso  ol  legal  possvssiun. 

Now  a  man  was  fouud  who  swore  that  a  now 
will  was  made  and  witnessed  by  himself,  that  the 
attorney  who  drew  it  was  in  Australia,  and  that 
out  of  revenge  towards  tho  niece  of  old  Mr.  Syl- 
vester, he  had  hidden  tho  will.  But  now,  being 
penitent,  he  wished  to  do  justice  to  tho  wronged 
woman,  who  was  very  poor,  and  if  he  could  be 
brought  to  Brnesido  he  would  find  the  will. 

"  Now  what  will  you  do  about  if!"  askud  tho 
attorney. 

"  Do  ?  Why,  bring  the  man  hero  and  find  tho 
will,  if  there  is  one,"  exclaimed  Mark. 

"  I  should  not  give  up  this  splendid  property 
without  a  struggle,"  said  tho  lawyer,  doggedly. 

"I  will  not  give  it  up  unless  there  is  a  later 
will  than  mine,"  said  Mark  ;  "  but  my  conscience 
has  troubled  me  a  little  about  this  property. 
There  is  that  woman  brought  np  hero  expressly 
to  bo  the  hciiesn,  living  in  the  house  like  the  old 
man's  daugliter,  and  discarded  for  no  very  seri 
ous  oflenco,  I  believe.  If  they  can  show  me  any 
honest  proof  that  ihe  old  man  repented  before 
he  died,  she  shall  have  Braeside;  if  not,  I  shall 
pay  her  an  annuity.  I  am  ashamed  that  I  have 
not  done  it  before." 

"  Tou  are  a  most  impracticable  man,"  the 
lawyer  said 

"  I  hope  to  be  an  honest  one."  said  Mark. 
As  Mark  expected,  the  paper  was  found,  sworn 
to  by  many  who  knew  the  former  proprietor's 
writing.  Mark  and  oven  his  attorney  were  satis- 
fled  that  it  was  legal  as  far  as  the  old  man's  in- 
tentions wont,  although  the  strict  letter  of  tho 
law  hud  not  been  followed  in  its  construction; 
and  without  hesitation,  the  young  man  resigned 
all  claim  to  the  esUito,  and  propurod  to  give  pos 
session  in  a  month,  and  go  to  seek  his  fortune  in 
some  distant  part  of  tho  world,  some  new  coun- 
try whore  labor  was  capital.  The  month  passed 
swiftly,  for  there  were  many  little  loose  ends  of 
business  to  settle,  and  Murk  was  too  proud  to 
leave  a  disorderly  property  to  his  successors 

He  had  not  proceeded  so  fur  without  tho  warm 
protest  of  many  friends.  The  other  claimant's 
title  was  not  clear,  they  said.  If  it  would  bear 
the  scrutiny  of  a  court  of  law.  then  let  her  take 
tho  inheritance,  but  until  that  time  they  coun- 
selled him  to  hold  possession,  and  go  on  as  he- 
fore.  It  was  even  said  that  with  a  vexation'* 
lawsuit,  whose  termination  was  so  uncertain  in 
view,  the  woman  would  be  glad  to  compromise 
with  a  handsome  allowance  from  Mark.  But  he 
shut  his  ears  resolutely,  and  would  not  think  of 
any  other  arrangement  than  the  one  ho  consid- 
ered jtfst  and  righteous.  So  the  week  and  the 
day  of  his  departure  camo  round,  and  all  tho 
visits  were  made  and  the  adieus  spoken,  for 
Mark  was  to  start  by  early  dawn  for  bis  native 
town,  there  to  make  preparation  for  his  entrance 
on  the  great  world. 

It  was  late  autumn,  and  as  ho  gazed  from  the 
library  windows,  the  sotting  sun  streamed  redly 
across  the  faded  lawn,  and  threw  out  in  distinct 
relief  the  naked  branches  of  the  trees.  Braeside 
was  always  beautiful,  and  in  the  peace  of  this  In- 
dian summer  eve,  there  seemed  somewhat  of  ho- 
liness in  the  decayed  beauty  of  tho  wide-spread- 
ing fields  and  swells,  and  clusters  of  thickets, 
and  great  spreading  branches  of  oaks,  like  old 
men  spreading  out  their  hands  to  bless  their 
children  when  their  summer-time   was  gone. 
Mark  thought,  as  he  gazed,  that  if  trees  could 
feel,  they  would  own  a  brotherhood  with  him 
now  ;  and  with  eyes  fixed  on  the  perspective,  up 
which  the  sunlight  streamed,  ho  fell  into  a  tit  of 
musing,  that  was  broken  at  length  by  the  quick 
trot  of  a  horse  up  tho  gravel  walk,  and  a  ring  at 
the  door.    A  woman's  voice  inquired  for  him. 
He  got  up  breathlessly,  and  sat  down  again  with 
a  fearful  beating  at  his  heart,  for  it  was  K.-ither's 
voice,  and  he  had  bid  her  farewell  that  afternoon 
in  the  midst  of  a  circle  of  friends  who  filled  her 
parlor,  and  had  looked  his  last  on  her,  as  he 
thought,  when  she  turned  away  from  the  door, 
after  bidding  him  good-night  and  a  prosperous 
journey.    There  had  Iwon  tears  in  her  eyes  as 
she  said  it,  and  tho  hand  he  could  not  help  kiss- 
ing had  lain  trembling  and  cold  in  his.  but  the 
minister  was  within,  no  doubt  he  had  a  right 
there,  and    Mark   had  como  off  half  broken 
hearted,    ll  was  tho  last  drop  in  his  cup  that  he 


could  not  see  her  alone  one  moment,  and  tell  her 
bcloro  they  parted  forever,  how  liopolossly  ho 
loved  her,  and  that  her  face  and  tho  memory  of 
her  kindness  would  sweeten  the  hours  of  hia 
exile.  Now  she  was  before  him.  blushing,  trum- 
bling,  and  ho  fot^ot  his  misforluneii,  everything 
but  that  she  was  another's,  and  that  as  a  man  of 
honor  ho  must  say  but  little  of  what  lay  nearest 
his  heart. 

They  talked  of  his  approaching  journey,  of 
tho  grv'at  change  in  his  prospect:*,  of  the  perils 
Hud  tho  pleasures  of  those  who  make  their  for- 
tunes in  tho  great  world,  and  ils  the  daylight 
waned,  she  rose  to  go. 

"  I  was  not  satisfied  with  our  lost  meeting," 
she  said,  sofily.  her  hand  upon  tho  latch.  "I 
wanted  lo  say  what  I  think  is  due  you,  that  until 
lately  I  have  greatly  undervalued  your  character, 
Mark.  1  should  nothnvu  tuUsatiHliud  to  lot  you 
go  without  this  ackiiowlodgument,  I  hope  you'll 
forgivB  my  presumption  in  having  judged  you." 

There  was  a  tender  sadness  in  the  tone  that 
touched  him,  and  it  gave  him  hope,  too. 

"  Is  there  any  reason  why  yon  may  not  recon- 
sider the  whole  of  that  decision.  Ksthor?"  ho 
said,  taking  hor  hand.  "  I  am  a  very  [Ktor  man 
now,  but  a  bettor  dependence  for  a  true  woman 
than  I  was  then." 

She  looked  up  siuldenly  into  his  face. 
"  I  have  not  changed,  listher,    I  love  you  far 
more  profoundly  than  ever."  ho  said,  anxiously. 
"  Neither  have  I  changed  at  all,"  she  said, 
lie  drop|)ed  her  hand  and  would  have  turned 
away,  but  the  sweet,  bashful  glow  upon  her  foco 
thrilled  him. 

"  I  have  loved  you  always,  Mark."  stole  like 
music  on  his  oar,  and  in  the  joy  and  promise  of 
this  new  gift,  all  post  sorrow  and  misfortuno 
were  swept  away. 

'  Who  can  find  a  virtuous  woman?  for  her 
price  is  far  above  nibies." 


A  foreign  letter  thus  describes  tlio  character  of 
three  sots  of  troops  employcti  by  the  respective 
combatants  in  Kurope — the  first  belong  to  tho 
French :  "  A  portion  of  that  terrible  army  of 
Gen.  Yussuf.  the  Algerine  sharp-shooters,  have 
already  arrived  at  Genoa,  and  mken  the  railway 
to  Turin.    This  corps  is  composed  of  native 
Africans,  and  are  roputod  a  set  of  vory  devils, 
to  whom  the  Zouaves  are  gentlemanly  soldiers. 
Gen.  Yussuf.  their  commander,  is  also  a  native 
of  Bedouin.    In  the  town  of  Algiers,  on  their 
way  to  Genoa,  they  broke  loose  from  all  com- 
mand, attacked  tho  Jews  quarter,  carried  tiio  bar- 
ricades, tho  latter  hud  been  obliged  to  build  in 
tho  streets  for  their  protection,  and  committed 
nil  sort,f  of  oulniges     To   balance  ihcao,  the 
Auslrians  have  ou  army  of  20.000  Croats,  a, 
body  of  desperate  men.  who  are  kept  in  subjec- 
tion by  the  promise  of  plunder  and  rapine. 
These  men  will  be  raai'chcd  first  across  the  Ti- 
cino  inu>  Picdinonleso  territory.    Then  again 
Sardinia  has  her  body  of  Corps-Francs,  com- 
manded by  Garibaldi,  a  body  of  violent  moa 
composed  of  the  odds  and  ends  of  political  por- 
secniion,  a  collection  of  refugees  fn>m  all  coun- 
tries inspired  by  political  hate  and  a  desire  for 
vengeance." 

HOintS'  LONDON  LOCK  l  ACTOKV. 

The  celebrated  lock-picker,  Mr.  Hobbs,  who 
astonished  our  English  friends  during  the  Great 
Exhibition  in  1851.  by  picking  Chulibs'  and  all 
the  other  celebrated  Loudon  locks,  has  lound  it 
a  profitable  business,  wo  understand,  to  carry  on 
tho  manufacture  of  American  locks  in  London, 
where  he  has  resided  for  the  past  eight  years, 
lie  has  a  largo  factory  in  operation,  and  has  in- 
troduced  machinery  for  making  various  paru  of 
locks  which  have  bereloforo  boon  made  by  hand. 
This  has  given  him  a  great  advantage  over  those 
who  imrsiie  the  old  jog-trot  hand  lul>or  system. 
In  introducing  his  machinery  for  this  purpose, 
Hobbs  had  to  proceed  very  cautiously,  so  as  not 
to  raise  the  ire  of  the  dusky  operatives ;  ho  there- 
fore enclosed  his  factory,  and  got  all  bis  machin- 
ery in  order  before  ho  commenced  operations, 
und  then  wont  along  like  a  streak  of  Americjin 
lightning.  His  locks  have  acquired  a  high  repu- 
tation, and  ho  appears  lo  bo  on  the  high  road  lo 
fortune. — Boston  Journal. 

FEE>B1AU>LE. 

Heal  or  landed  property  is  either  held  in  fee  or 
for  an  estate  of  freehold,  or  for  a  term  of  yeara. 
The  fee  or  fee-simplo  includes  all  the  interest  m 
the  land.  A  legal  anecdote  has  been  transmitted 
to  us  from  a  very  early  period,  where  a  judge, 
who  indulged  himself  in  the  euphonical  phrases. 
"  r.l  have  you  to  know,"  and  I  d  have  you  to 
see  "  asked  a  learned  sergeant  why  ho  had  bcea 
absent  when  tho  court  required  his  proaenco.  Uis 
excuse  was  that  he  had  been  turning  the  work  of 
(Uv  H,K,n  IJtthtvn  into  vorse.  Tho  judge  called 
for  a  sample,  which  tho  sergeant  thus  gravely 
delivered : 

A  l*uiiiit  in  re*-iiiaiple  Ifl  ho 

TbHt  iiivd  fi-Jir  neltlier  wiud  uor  weather, 
For  I  J  Iw™  JO"     '"»°''  ou*!  t***"! 
Tis  lo  liim  and  liii  htin/otti'f  -' 

—Lmd  -b'.  Loniards'  Bandy  Book. 
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BALLOU'S  PICTORIAL  DRAWimW^^OUVAmON. 


(Written  for  BrHou'b  Pictoriftl.J 
LITTLE  CIIILUBEK- 

Bi  Awnra  UKBA  n*^'- 

Are  you  weary,  chlldreD, 

Weary  tf  jou'  "f"  P'"?— 
Wfftry  of  (he  toog,  long  (untmer, 

Tbnl  U)0  soon  will  pn»'  "iriy  ? 

Clow  your  pjo»,  (He  nighl  Lm  come, 
Clow  your  cnlwly  "Icep; 

Lfllle  eliliUreD.  take  this  comfort, 
Angel  goarcHaDH  vigil*  keep. 

Ood.  your  Farhcr,  lootui  upon  you 

Willi  I'D  eye  of  liive  ROiI  enroj 
Little  rliililren.  Ho  v.iU  gulile  you, 

AdJ  protect  from  every  suaro 

Ltkc  R  pftttlnt!  bpncdicllon, 

Brenthed  by  li^B  we  lose  to  b«ftr, 

ComM  the  iDurniur-l'eaoe ;  God's  ehlldron 
Havo  no  ni-«d  for  grief  wiU  fwir. 

OlMf  your  oyM,  IhoD,  little  children, 
NMtliug  near  ft  F»tbor>  bcftrt; 

Do  will  lovo  you,  nhield  und  gunrd, 
All  jour  fi'ura  may  now  depart. 


IWrittcp  for  Ballou's  Pictoriul.J 

ALICE  ELLIOTT'S  NEW  DRESS. 

DY  REtllllijr  MOOSE. 

"M.ICB,"  said  John  Elliott,  lo  his  wife,  ono 
evening,  ns,  nrier  finishing  his  last  oup  of  tes, 
he  leaned  back  in  liis  cliuir,  and  put  his  hand 
into  his  pocket,  "  Alice,  you  want  a  new  dress, 
don't  you  1  I  can  let  you  Imve  somo  money 
now,  if  you  would  like  it.  Oar  bills  arc  all  piiid 
up,  and  I  begin  to  feel  as  if  we  could  spare 
some." 

Alice's  face  lighted  up.  "  O,  can  yoo,  John  ?" 
she  said,  gindly.  "I  should  like  a  now  dress.  I 
want  ono  more  than  I  can  tell.  Hull  hnven't 
Boid  anything  to  yon  about  it.  How  did  you 
know  I  wanted  one  1" 

"  0,  I  guessed  !*'  And  tlie  young  husband 
laughed.  "  I  know  yon  didn't  soy  anythin-, 
and  you  deserve  more  than  I  can  give  you  for 
being  so  patient,  good  liitle  wife !  I  can  only 
offer  you  ten  dollars  this  month.  Will  that  do? 
ftnd  next  pay-day  you  shall  have  some  more." 

"  0,  thank  you,  John  !"  And  Alice  look  the 
ten  dollar  bill  that  he  passed  across  the  table  to 
hor.  "Yes,  lam  sure  it  will  do  nicely;  lam 
glad  10  havo  it.  But  you  are  sure  we  don't  want 
it  for  anything  else  V 

"  Quite  sure,  Alice,"  said  John. 

She  smiled,  drew  out  her  litilo  empty  pocket- 
book  and  placed  the  money  within  it.  "  Yea,  I 
do  want  a  new  dress  to  wear  to  tneeting,"  alio 
said.  "  I  am  much  obliged  to  you  for  minding 
it." 

"  Well,  go  to  morrow  and  got  it,  and  be  sure 
and  get  a  pretty  one,"  her  husband  said. 

It  was  the  first  time,  lor  months,  that  Alica 
Elliott  had  Imd  anything  to  spend  on  dress  for 
herself;  for  limes  had  been  rather  hard  with 
them,  and  John  was  only  a  mechanic,  with  ten 
shillings  a  diiy,  and  lately  their  household  ex- 
penses bad  taken  up  tho  full  amount  of  his  wages 
each  month.  It  had  even  been  a  matter  of  some 
contrivance  and  anxiety  to  gel  a  new  bonnet 
trimming,  and  gloves,  and  overshoes,  at  tho  com- 
mencement of  tho  winter,  and  throuKh  the  whole 
season  she  had  but  two  dresses  tor  best — her 
brown  merino  and  her  black  silk — and  these  had 
been  worn  so  long  and  so  couslanlly,  without  a 
single  change,  that  Alico  was  bogioDing  to  feel  a 
little  discontented  ;  yes,  it  must  be  owned,  even 
a  little  ashamed,  when  she  put  ono  or  the  other 
on.  Sabbath  alter  Sabbath,  lo  wear  lo  church, 
and  whenever  she  wanted  to  go  lo  "  mother's  " 

She  had  been  invited  to  join  the  «owing-cireIe 
of  the  church  where  she  belonged,  too,  but  bad 
been  obliged,  unwillingly,  to  decline  tho  invita- 
tion. "  She  could  not  go,"  she  said  to  herself, 
"and  meet  month  afler  month  with  people  who 
wore  diffurent  new  dresses  perhaps  almost  every 
time  they  went,  while  she  only  bud  the  same  old 
dress,  and  knew  that  every  other  one  around  her 
would  be  remarking  to  each  other  of  tho  fact.  If 
she  could  only  h.ivc  a  new  dress  now." 

She  held  up  the  brown  merino  and  ibe  black 
silk  by  turns,  saw  bow  the  skirt  of  the  one  was 
beginning  to  fade  around  the  bottom  and  needed 
to  be  turned  upside  down,  and  how  the  other  one 
was  commencing  to  crack  and  grow  rusty  ;  and 
she  saw  that  even  they  could  not  much  longer  be 
presentable,  and  she  turned  uway  with  a  si^h. 

And  this  ten  dollar  bill  that  fell  into  her 
hands,  like  a  fair/a  gift,  what  a  source  of  do- 


lipht  it  wai!  to  her  I  "Now  I  will  buy  a  new 
dresB,"  she  said,  and  forthwith  began  opeculaUDg 
on  the  quality  and  quantity  desirable,  She  could 
not  get  a  silk— that  she  settled  with  herself  in 
the  first  place.  Unless  she  got  a  Fcniard— yes, 
she  might  get  a  Foulard.  She  might  get  a  Thibet. 
A  pretty  shade  of  French  blue  would  do  nicely. 
It  wa«  very  heautifol,  and  very  becoming  to  her. 
Besides,  it  was  fashionable,  and  John  liked  it. 
He  always  liked  blue.  Or  one  of  the  handsome 
printed  cashmeres  that  wore  just  in  fashion; 
crimson,  perhaps,  with  a  maroon  figure;  or, 
changing  the  style,  a  chocolate  ground,  with  the 
figure  in  crimson ;  yes.  that  would  bo  beautiful 
—she  would  like  that  very  much— she  had  seen 
some  of  them  made  up.  ond  they  were  quite  ele- 
gant. And  she  would  look  well  in  chocolate 
and  crimson,  with  a  pretty  French  embroidered 
collar,  and  handsome  wrought  sleeves.  How  had 
she  happened  to  think  of  a  new  collar  and 
sleeves  ^ 

If  she  should  fjet  a  new  dress,  she  needed  a 
new  collar  and  sleeves  to  go  with  it.  certainly. 
Her  present  stock  of  embroidery- i-£»-y  small  it 
was— had  done  her  good  service.  And  it  showed 
the  service.  It  showed  tho  home-wash,  too,  in 
its  slightly  yellowed  liiige,  and,  in  more  than  ono 
instnnce,  had  even  come  to  darning.  Yes,  she 
did  ccrlainly  need  a  new  collar,  at  least.  The 
sleeves  she  might  make  ol  plain  muslin,  with 
some  pretty  embroidery  for  the  wrists,  and  the 
whole  set,  in  that  way,  need  not  cost  her  more 
than — 

Wliaf! 

They  could  not  cost  her  less  than  very  nearly, 
if  not  quite,  two  dollars.  And  she  had  only  ten 
dollars  for  her  dress.    What  should  she  do  ? 

John  sat  on  one  side  of  the  fireplace  reading 
his  newspaper.  She  on  the  other,  thinking  about 
her  contemplated  purchase-  Suddenly,  while 
considering  this  important  and  vexatious  point 
of  the  embroidery,  a  good  humored  laugh  from 
him  startled  and  aroused  her.  She  looked  up  ; 
he  was  looking  at  her  with  a  slightly  amused  air. 

"Why,  Alice,  what  mournful  thing  are  you 
thinking  of  V  he  asked. 

And  Alice  laughed,  too,  in  spite  of  herself. 
"  Why  V  she  said, 

"  You  were  wrinkling  your  forehead  terrifcly, 
that's  all.    What  was  it  about  V 

But  of  course  Alice  would  not  tell  him  what 
it  was  about,  and  gaily  denied  the  wrinkles,  and 
ofter  a  few  more  merry  words  both  were  silent 
again,  and  John  had  resumed  his  paper,  and 
Alice  her  dry  goods  cakulations. 

This  time  a  new  idea  found  its  way  into  her 
brain.  Why  couldn't  she  flounce  her  black  silk  ? 
That  would  be  best  of  all.  And  she  could  get 
silk  enough  for  a  new  waist,  and  the  whole  would 
not  cost  so  much  as  a  plain  dress,  that  would  bo 
so  much  less  handsome.  Sho  knew  she  conid 
get  some  nice,  soft  glossy  silk  for  a  dollar  and 
ninepence  a  yard,  and  six  yards  would  make  the 
flounces,  and  two  and  a  half  tho  waist  and 
sleeves  ;  and  that  would  be— six  seventy-five  for 
the  flounces,  .md  two  eighty  one  for  the  waist 
and  sleeves — would  be  just  nine  dollars  fifty-six 
cents  exactly. 

And  then  where  were  the  now  collar  and 
sleeves  ? 

Already  she  had  become  worried  and  tired 
with  thinking  about  it.  Well,  she  would  get  the 
silk  anyway,  and  let  the  embroidery  take  care  of 
il;ie!f.  Perhaps,  when  her  dress  was  made,  John 
would  feel  as  though  ho  could  let  her  have  the 
money  for  the  muslins  that  she  wanted.  At  any 
rate,  she  would  not  trouble  herself  to  think  about 
it  now.  It  only  vexed  her,  and  if  tho  money 
that  John  gave  her  was  going  to  be  a  source  of 
vexation  instead  of  pleasure,  where  was  the  use 
in  her  having  it  all  (  Bo  sho  took  her  work- 
basket  and  went  to  sewing,  and  John  read  to 
her  from  the  newspaper  and  gave  her  something 
else  lo  think  about,  and  so  the  evening  slipped 
along.  By-and  by  he  laid  down  his  paper  and 
talked  with  her,  watching  her  diligent  fingers  as 
she  shaped  and  sewed  her  work. 

"  What  are  you  doing  there,  Alice?''  ho  said, 
presently. 

"  Making  an  old  dress  into  a  new  ono,"  she 
answered,  with  a  half  sigh,  a  half  smile.  "  Don't 
you  commend  my  industry?" 

"  Certainly,  if  tho  object  is  worth  tho  trouble. 
But  it  strikes  me  " — and  he  stopped  to  look  at 
her  work — "it  strikes  rao  that  the  material  is 
hardly  deserving  of  the  time  and  labor  you  are 
bestowing  on  it.  Isn't  the  dress  very  much  worn, 
and  something  faded  V 

"  A  good  deal  worn  and  faded  too,"  answered 
Alice,  and  now  the  sigh  came  without  the  smile. 


"  It  seems  to  me  that  I  wouldn't  spend  my  Ume 
over  it,  if  1  were  you."  ho  said. 

"But  I  must.  I  want  it  to  put  on  after  my 
housework  is  done  in  the  mornings.  And  really, 
I  hope  the  dress  will  look,  when  it  is  done,  a 
great  deal  better  than  it  promises  now." 

But  those  pieces  that  you  ore  putting  on  look 
too  new  for  tho  rest  of  the  garment.  Couldn't 
you  wa.sh  'em  out-fade  'em  somehow,  you 

know— ^  •of*''  ^'^^  ■  ' 

Alice  laughed.    "  I  should  like  to  see  you  turn 

dressmaker,"  she  said,  merrily. 

"  If  I  did,  I'd  never  patch  up  a  dress  in  that 
way.  Now,  for  pity's  sake,  Alice,  don't  finish 
the  thing  1  I  don't  like  to  see  you  in  a  patched 
dress  even  while  you  are  doing  your  work— much 
less  when  you'vo  got  it  done." 

"Give  me  one  that  doesn't  need  patching 
then,"  were  the  gay  words  that  sprang  to  the  lips 
of  Alico,  but  she  bethought  herself  in  time.  He 
coidd  not  give  her  another  dress,  or  she  knew  ho 
would.  "  Well,  let  mo  6nish  it,  at  least,  and 
then  we'll  see  what  it  looks  like,"  was  her 
rejoinder. 

"  But  haven't  you  enough  dresses  to  wear  in 
the  house,  without  finiahing  that  one  V  he 
persisted. 

"  This  one  that  I  have  on."  she  looked  down 
at  it— it  was  a  plain  dark  delaine  that  had  been 
worn  for  best  the  winter  before — "  this  ono  and 
my  de  beige." 

As  she  sat  looking  at  the  delaine,  in  a  half 
meditative  way,  she  saw,  for  the  first  time,  that 
the  under  side  of  the  right  sleeve  was  wearing 
out,  and  that  the  waist  and  the  upper  part  of  the 
skirt,  on  tho  same  side,  were  in  a  like  condition, 
from  the  constant  friction  of  her  arm  by  sewing. 
The  discovery  rather  startled  her.  Here  was 
more  mending  and  patching  to  do,  and  she  had 
no  pieces  to  mend  this  dress — she  had  not  an 
atom  of  it  left.  What  a  poof  way  her  wardrobe 
was  getting  into  ! 

But  sho  said  nothing  to  her  husband.  Poor 
follow  !  his  clothes  wero  hardly  better  than  hers. 
They  weie  whole,  it  was  true,  but  his  common 
suit  was  wearing  threadbare,  and  his  best  coat 
was  out  of  fashion  entirely.  She  foil  into  an 
anxious  reverie,  and  John  was  silent  too.  He 
was  thinking  what  a  pity  it  was  that  Alice  had 
such  a  scanty  wardrobe.  Suddenly  Alice  looked 
up. 

"John,"  she  said,  "  I  am  thinking  what  a  ri- 
diculous thing  it  is  in  me  to  be  planning  to  buy 
a  silk  dress  with  this  money  you  have  given  me, 
when  we  both  are  in  sueli  need  of  common 
clothing." 

"  You  are  in  need,  it  is  true,  Alice,"  he  an- 
swered, thoughtfully  ;  "  in  need  both  ol  common 
and  best  clothes,  and  I  only  wish  I  could  give 
you  the  money  for  all  you  want." 

"  But  you  can't !"  Alice  said,  with  an  earnest 
face  ;  "  and  since  we  have  only  this  ten  dollars  to 
spare,  and  both  want  things  to  wear  every  day, 
let  us  forget  all  about  that  best  dress  that  I  don't 
want  now,  and  divide  the  money,  and  you  buy  a 
a  pair  of  new  pants,  and  I  will  get  mo  two  com- 
mon dresses.   Now  isn't  that  better  "!" 

She  was  as  animated  as  possible  over  her  new 
plan,  and  John  laughed,  and  told  her  that  she 
was  a  wise  little  woman,  but  that  he  did  not  care 
to  got  anything  for  himself— he  would  raiher  she 
would  get  what  she  needed,  and  spend  all  the 
money  lor  her  own  dress,  for  after  all  it  would 
not  buy  her  a  ynat  deal — and  he  could  get  what 
clothes  he  wanted  by-and-by,  when  money  would 
be  more  plenty.  But  Alice  insisted.  Uidn't  ho 
see  that  five  dollars  would  buy  her  two  such  nice 
dresses — a  pretty  gingham  and  anew  mousseline 
delaine — and  those  would  do  so  nicely  for  her 
now,  and  she  didn't  want  anything  else,  indeed, 
and  ti-ouldn't  he  taku  the  other  half  of  the  money  ? 
she  should  not  be  content  until  he  did.  And  sho 
urged  and  entreated  so  earnestly,  that  John 
finally  accepted  it,  and  kissed  her,  telling  her 
that  sho  was  a  good  little  wife  to  be  so  careful  of 
his  wauls,  when  sho  had  so  many  mure  waniji 
herselt.  But  the  kiss  and  tho  kind  words  brought 
quick  tears  in  Alice's  eyes,  and  she  said  "  no," 
that  she  was  not  good,  sho  had  only  been  very 
selfish  not  to  think  of  him  before  ;  and  then  she 
blushed  and  half  laughed  in  tho  midst  of  her 
tears,  and  said,  what  would  anybody  have 
thought  of  her  to  see  her  so  earnest  about  buying 
u  best  dress,  and  taking  all  the  money  they  could 
spare  to  get  it,  when  sho  hadn't  a  decent  commmi 
dress  to  wear,  and  when  John  wanted  new  pants 
to  wear  to  his  work  ? 

Atid  so  John  made  hift  parcbase  the  next  day, 
and  Alice  made  hers,  and  both  were  more  than 
satisfied  with  what  they  had  bought,  and  by 


another  week  Alice  had  both  her  new  d 
made  up— cut  and  made  every  stitch  by  he"^'^*' 
little  busy  hands— for  Ali™  hud  {■  ' 


and  make  all  her  own  dresses.  And  verv  " 
she  looked  in  her  new  dresses.    To  bp  ../'^^"^ 


sure,  the 


next  Sabbath,  when  they  went  to  church  A|  ' 
had  on  her  old  brown  merino;  but  somehow 
had  become  quite  reconciled  to  wearing 
derfully  reconciled  indeed,  and  smoothed  d^" 
its  neat  folds  with  a  contented  smile  savi  '"^^ 
herself:  "  I  don't  caro  if  I  wear  it  a  good^whih 


longer  yet,  as  long  as  wo  can  look 


neat  in  tho 


house.    And  I  don't  uaut  another  new  dress  i  ii 
John  can  get  him  another  coal."  ' 
And  John  and  she  walked  quietly  and  ha  *i 
to  church,  and  Alice  felt  quite  as  contented  ff 
the  old  merino  had  been  a  new  silk  ;  lor  after  ull 
what  did  it  matter  what  the  material  of  her  dre 
was,  when  she  was  ffoing  to  church  ?  And  she 
all  thoughts  of  dress  quite  away,  and  yielded  her 
self  up  to  the  happy  influence  of  the  beautiful 
Sabbath  morning,  and  tho  sweet  and  solemn 
thoughts  inspired  by  the  morning  service  ;  anj 
when,  after  tho  service  was  over,  the  cong'rega 
tion  stood  to  receive  the  benediction,  and  tho 
gentle  words,  "grace,  mercy  and  peace,"  de- 
scended so  lovingly,  so  tenderiy  on  the  every 
heart  of  that  wailing  throng— f/ieji  where  was  the  ' 
ditfereneo  between  tho  broadcloth  and  velvet  ot 
the  rich,  and  the  coarse  and  humble  garments 
of  the  poor?    And  wilh  l,cr  heart  thrilling  wiiii 
n  deep  and  happy  emotion  as  she  went  out  from 
that  sacred  place,  was  it  not  R  happier  heart  than 
those  of  many  who  passed  her,  draped  in  robes 
so  costly,  that  simple  Alice,  with  the  wordj  ol 
the  morning  lesson  lingering  in  her  ears,  would 
have  thought  the  payment  ol  their  price  a  sin  ! 

Tho  very  next  day.  John  came  homo  to  Alice 
with  tho  good  news  that  his  wages  were  raised 
from  ten  to  eleven  shillings  a  day. 

"And  now,  Alico,"  ho  said,  happily,  "you 
shall  have  your  new  dress — yes,  two  or  three  of 
thorn,  in  a  liitle  while." 

"  And  you  will  get  your  new  coat  to  wear  Sun- 
days," put  in  Alice,  smilingly. 

"  And  we  shall  have  something  to  give  away, 
besides,"  added  John, 

"So  we  shall,"  said  his  wife,  gladly;  "but. 
John,  do  you  know  that  I  do  not  mean  to  have 
any  new  dress  just  yet,  even  if  you  can  give  it 
to  me  1  For  1  find  that  I  need  so  many  oilier 
more  important  things,  that  I  shouldn't  leel  riylit 
to  spend  the  money  for  that  yet.  1  will  tell  you, 
John,  I  think  it  is  best  to  get  everything  we  must 
have  first,  and  wait  for  what  wo  simply  icould  like 
till  afterwards.  You  mnst  get  your  coat,  to  bo 
sure,  but  I  will  take  the  money  that  I  should 
spend  for  my  dress,  and  get  boots  and  rubbers 
and  gloves,  and  a  piece  of  cloth  lo  make  up, 
above  all.  And  my  bonnet  ribbon  is  almost  past 
wear— shouldn't  I  look  well  with  the  new  dress, 
while  wo  want  all  those  things  V  And  sbo 
laughed,  and  then  grew  sober. 

"Well,"  said  John,  kindly,  "I  hope  that  I 
shall  be  able  to  give  yon  now,  all  those  things 
and  a  great  many  more  that  you  need,  and 
the  dresses  besides.  Now  that  we  have  no  debts, 
and  pay  as  we  go  along,  1  find  that  I  am  saving 
enough  to  got  all  we  want  in  the  way  of  wearias; 
apparel,  and  wilh  the  increase  of  my  wages  ad- 
ded to  that,  I  feel  as  if  we  aregcttiug  quite  rich." 

And  Ihe  new  dresses  came  by-and  by,  and  tboa 
John's  wages  wore  increased  still  more,  and  tboy 
grew  quite  rich  indeed ;  but  until  she  had  t;ot 
every  other  article  of  wearing  apparel  thiit  elio 
■  needed  to  replenish  her  failing  wardrobe,  AIko 
wore  her  old  dress.   And  many  a  supereihous 
and  gossiping  remark  was  made  upon  the  eld 
brown  merino  and  the  old  black  silk  ;  but  where 
there  was  one  to  speak  sneoringly  of  these,  there 
were  twenty  others  to  say,  "  but  how  neat  Ahje 
Elliott  is  !    Kvery  nrlicle  sho  wears  is  faulilessl.v 
nice.    The  '  old  brown  merino,'  when  it  is  raised 
from  the  mud,  reveals  only  the  whitest  and  dan- 
liest  of  skirts,  the  neatest  boots  that  any  m 
could  wear.    Hor  gloves  are  unexceptionable. 
Her  little  straw  bonnet,  with  its  pretty,  do«-fo  " 
ored  ribbon,  is  til  for  the  most  fastidious  F<iriy 
sicnve.   Her  husband's  dress  is  equally  faulib;=-^. 
and  when  you  meet  them  at  home,  you  will  o 
gel  tho  old  brown  merino  you  saw  in  the  sir 
-her  homo-dress  is  so  pretty,  so  elegant,  « 
yet  so  simple  ;  and  her  husband,  in  his  taaie^ 
dressing-gown  and  slippers  and  spotless 
shows  such  atlectionate  wifely  care.  An 
EUioti's  best  dress  may  be  an  'old  brown  _^ 
rino.'  indeed  ;  but  for  a'lhat,  and  a'lhat,  i 
worth  the  most  costly  velvct-ay,  and  mr-'  ^ 
worth  it— that  was  ever  worn  by  iho  wUe 
millionnaire." 
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(Written  for  BsHou'a  PluWrial  ] 

THE  EVENING  VISITOR. 

BY  MABOABKT  VERNB. 


-Don't  stay  long,  Charlie. 
■■No  Bessie  darling." 

And'wilh  a  tender  kiss  upon  my  lips,  my  bus- 
left  mo.    I  out  of  the  open  window 

"d  watched  him  as  he  wiilkcd  rapidly  away 
lowri  the  long  shadowy  street.  It  wa»  seldom 
\  c  left  Hie  alo»«  evening,  iind  as  his  lull 

furm  disnppeared  in  the  distance,  on  unnccount- 
b'le  feeling  of  <lcp'r«s*='0'"'°'*  loneliness  settled 
Ilown  upon  my  spirits.    The  road  was  pray  with 
,ho  gathering  ol  a  soft  June  twilight.    The  night 
wind  swept  the  green  foliage  of  the  elms  before 
our  cottage  into  billows,  and  sighed  dreamily 
through  the  vines  that  clambered  up  over  the  low 
"ndoWB.    A  rose  broke  its  heart  of  crimson 
Ihove  my  head,  and  the  petal.^  fluttering  down 
In  a  red  rain,  fell  upon  my  hand.    I  could  not 
have  started  and  shook  them  off  with  a  quicker 
shiver  of  dread,  had  they  been  so  many  drops  of 
blood.   Away  off  above  the  pale  green  belt  of 
woodland  that  shut  our  little  home  in  from  the 
j^Toal  out-side  world,  I  could  seo  the  countless 
gpires  of  the  city  pricking  the  sky  with  their  sil- 
ver points.    I  was  too  far  away  in  the  deep  heart 
of  the  country's  solitude  to  hear  tUo  busy  hum  of 
life  that  I  knew  surged  continually  back  and 
forth  in  its  thronged  streets,  but  looking  down 
through  the  breezy  fringe  of  shrubbery  which 
hkirled  either  side  of  the  narrow  village  road,  I 
could  see  the  gleam  of  ita  countless  lamps,  the 
white  glimmer  of  the  moonlight  on  its  crowded 
roolfl,  and  the  broken  silver  of  its  beautiful 
river,  beating  and  trembling  as  its  sparkling 
waters  slid  noiselessly  along  past  the  winding 
sliorea. 

I  remembered,  as  I  sat  there,  gazing  timidly 
forward  into  the  darkness,  how,  years  before,  I 
hud  wandered  into  that  great  pitiless  city  a  deso- 
late-hearted orphan.  I  remembered  how  for  long, 
weary  years  I  toiled  in  its  choked  atmosphere 
for  the  scanty  pittance  that  fed  and  clothed  me. 

I  remembered  that  the  first  break  in  the  weary 
sameness  of  that  lonely  lile,  was  the  sympathy 
of  the  ruddy-checked,  honest  looking  farmer 
youth,  who,  all  throngb  the  dusty  summer, 
brought  every  day  his  store  of  fresh  vegetables  to 
my  aunt's  door.  I  remembered  how  very  often 
among  his  stock  of  radishes  and  plump  heads  of 
lettuce,  or  his  later  store  of  beans  and  peas,  and 
oariy  corn,  there  would  be  cuddled  down  for  me 

II  bunch  of  azure  violets,  or  a  cluster  of  scarlet 
columbines,  and  how,  as  he  tossed  them  to  me 
with  a  smile,  hU  dark  eyes  would  rest  for  a  mo 
ment  in  a  glance  of  pitying  tenderness  upon 
my  face,  which  had  grown  so  pale  and  old  look- 
ing before  its  lime. 

And  I  remembered,  too,  with  a  happy  thrill  of 
gladness,  that  when  the  sad-hearted  child  had 
matured  into  the  still  sadder-hearted  woman,  and 
the  brown  cheeks  of  the  rustic  yonth  had  taken 
on  the  darker  tinge  of  manhood ;  when  I  had 
grown  well  nigh  sick  of  my  homeless,  loveless, 
monotonous  life,  he  came  to  me.  and  clasping 
both  my  hands  in  one  of  his  strong,  hardened 
palms,  told  mo  that  for  years,  over  since  he  first 
looked  upon  my  sober,  girlish  face,  bis  heart  had 
been  ripening  slowly  into  the  full  beauty  of  per- 
fect love.  And  then  he  asked  me,  while  the 
quick,  impatient  yearning  of  his  heart  broke 
through  the  tremulous  agitation  of  his  voice,  to 
share  with  him  his  humble  country  home,  and 
trust  for  my  future  to  the  love  of  his  true  heart 
and  the  strength  of  his  brave  hands. 

There  was  no  romance  in  his  wooing.  It  was 
only  the  utterance  of  a  manly  heart,  simply  yet 
earnestly  spoken  ;  but  never  wj;re  tender  words 
more  musical  to  a  woman's  car.  I  placed  my 
hand  in  his  with  a  trust  as  simple  and  strong  as 
tliat  a  child  gives  its  mother,  and  when  I  stood 
beside  him  at  the  altar,  my  wifely  vows  thrilled 
up  from  a  heart  that  could  have  been  no  happier 
had  the  white  bodice  under  which  it  boat  been  of 
satin  instead  of  muslin,  and  the  snowy  roses 
which  trembled  above  the  happy  heaviogs  of  my 
bosom,  clusters  of  milky  pearls  instead. 

For  three  years  wo  had  lived  there  in  our 
pleasant,  secluded  little  homo,  and  in  the  gather- 
ing gloom  of  that  mild  summer  night,  with  its 
sweet  breath  on  my  forehead  and  its  holy  hush 
upon  my  pulses,  1  wondered,  while  tears  born  of 
joy  trembled  up  to  my  eyelids,  how  many  m  the 
city's  great  hive  of  human  hearts  had  found  such 
a  haven  of  rest  and  peace,  and  sweet  security  as 
held  mo  in  its  holy  shelter.  » 
And  there  was  yet  another  golden  influence 


broadening  across  my  life.  The  little  cradle 
standing  in  the  lorihcr  corner  of  my  sitting  room, 
where  the  gleam  of  the  lamplight  might  not  fall 
loo  brightly  into  the  face  of  the  baby  tenant, 
would  have  told  you  what  that  influence  was. 

"  Let  people  say  what  thoy  will,"  I  whispered, 
olmost  audibly  to  myself.  "  of  the  rhapsodies  of 
a  first  love  dream,  or  the  happiness  that  i» 
merged  into  fullness  at  the  marriage  altar,  there 
is  no  other  joy  so  sweet,  no  other  rapture  so  in- 
tense as  that  which  leaps  to  the  mother's  heart 
when  she  looks  on  the  countenance  of  her  first- 
born." And  going  forward  softly,  I  knelt  beside 
the  cradle  and  swayed  it  tenderly  backward  and 
forward  with  my  hands,  while  I  tiianked  God  for 
the  precious  burden  it  held, 

My  eyes  traced  out  the  outlines  of  that  sweet 
baby  face  upon  the  pillow.  In  the  dainty  curve 
of  the  little  mouth.  1  saw  what  it  gave  nic  such  a 
proud  pleasure  to  sec,  the  flexible  beauty  of  its 
father's.  I  knew  the  color  of  the  shut  eyes  was 
the  same  blueness  which  deepened  mine,  but  the 
dark  eyelashes  that  fringed  the  ivory  lids,  and 
the  soft  rings  of  brown  hair  that  stirred  with 
every  pulsing  of  the  snowy  temples,  were  like  no 
one's  else  but  Charlie's. 


"  Ha,  ha,  ha  !  ' 

I  had  folded  my  arms  across  the  cradle  pillow 
beside  my  bubo,  and  fallen  asleep  with  my  head 
dropped  languidly  into  them.  But  that  wild, 
quick  laugh  startled  mo  from  my  slumber 
instantaneously,  and  with  a  sudden  shiver  of  ap- 
prehension, I  looked  up.  A  woman  stood  in  the 
centre  of  the  apartment,  her  black  hair,  half- 
fallen  out  of  braid,  dropping  loosely  about  her 
shoulders,  and  a  pair  of  large,  wild  looking  eyes 
that  thrilled  me  with  a  sort  of  wierd  magnetism, 
fastened  intently  upon  me.  I  had  heard  no  tap, 
no  footfall,  no  opening  or  closing  of  doors,  only 
that  strange  burst  of  laughter,  and  so  I  sat  with- 
out moving,  staring  with  a  kind  of  childish  fright 
at  the  intruder. 

"  People  who  don't  want  visitors  at  night, 
mustn't  leave  their  windows  open,"  she  said  at 
last,  with  a  smile  that  displayed  two  rows  of 
glistening  teeth,  and  gave  a  brighter  gleam  to  her 
black  eyes.  '■  See  how  I  tore  my  dress  in  getting 
in  to  see  you."  and  she  held  up  her  soiled  de- 
laine skirt,  displaying  a  tent  near  the  bottom. 
"  I  caught  it  on  the  briery  vines  here."  she 
added,  going  toward  the  window.  "  What  do 
you  allow  such  trumpery  to  grow  fori— they 
breed  shadows,"  and  winding  her  long  bony  fin- 
gers through  one  of  the  green  festoons,  she 
stripped  off  a  handful  of  the  glossy  leaves  and 
scattered  them  contemptuously  upon  the  carpet. 

I  did  not  answer  her,  but  rose  tremblingly  and 
offeredjier  a  chair,  for  I  felt  an  indescribable  fear 
of  the  strange  creature  who  had  vaulted  in  at  my 
window  and  made  herself  so  much  at  home  in 
my  presence. 

"Don't  trouble  yourself,"  she  said,  spurning 
the  proffered  chair  rudely  with  her  foot.    "  I 
prefer  walking.    It  would  kill  mo  to  sit  still," 
and  folding  her  arms  upon  her  breast,  she  strode 
backward  and  forward  a  few  limes  across  the 
floor,  the  glance  of  her  glistening  eyes  sweeping 
the  apartment  like  a  vulture's,  while  I  stood 
watching  her.  pale,  dismayed  and  shivering  with 
terror.   Finally  she  stopped  in  front  of  me. 
■•  Will  you  build  a  fire  ?    I  am  cold 
I  Doticed  that  her  white  teeth  knocked  chat- 
teringly  together  as  she  spoke,  and  her  whole 
frame  quivered  as  in  an  ague  tit.    I  dared  not  re- 
fuse her  request,  although  it  had  been  a  dry  sul- 
try day  and  the  evening  atmosphere  was  none 
too  cool  for  comfort.    A  bright  fire  was  soon 
blazing  upon  the  hearth,  and  she  threw  herself 
down  beside  it.  stretching  her  hands,  that  I  saw 
were  thin  and  bony,  over  the  sparkUng  coaU. 

Do  you  know  I  am  always  cold  1    I  havou  t 
been  warm  for  years." 

*■  Let  me  bring  you  a  shawl,  '  I  suf-gestcd,  tim- 
idly. My  words  sounded  like  whispers  m  com- 
parison  with  her  clear,  sharp,  steel-like  tones. 

She  nodded  assent  to  my  offer,  and  as  1 
wrapped  my  crimson  cashmere  about  her  shoul- 
ders, she  caught  me  almost  fiercely  by  the  arm 
and  drew  mo  down  besido  her.  I  struggled 
against  her  force,  but  it  was  as  an  infant  might 
have  struggled  with  a  lion.  She  held  me  fast.  ^ 
■      Sit  still,  fool.    I  have  something  to  tell  you. 

Her  voice  frightened  mo.  it  was  so  fierce,  and 
her  glittering  eyes  burned  upon  me  like  two 
coals  of  fire.    Almost  lainliog.  I  cowered  down 

"^iwrgoing.tenyou.    Ua,  ba.  ha  1  Have 
you  a  husband  1" 
"  Yes." 


I  forced  myself  to  answer  steadily.  "  O,  it  ho 
were  only  here !"  I  murmured  silentty  to  myself. 

"  Well.  I  had  one  once,  but  ho  ceased  to  love 
mo  afior  a  while.    Ho  never  told  me  of  it,  but  I 
found  it  out,  and  so  one  night  I  stnint;led  hlui 
in  his  sleep.    O,  how  aweotly  I  slept  after  my 
work  !    In  the  morning  when  I  woke,  1  laid  my 
hand  on  his  forehead  to  see  if  he  waa  quite  dead. 
It  was  white  and  cold,  very,  very  cold,  and  the 
chill  struck  to  iny  blood.    Thai  is  why  1  am  so 
cold.    I  thought  I  should  fa-czo.    It  seemed  as 
if  niy  heart  were  made  of  ii  e,  and  all  my  puUofi 
wvvvi  numb  as  a   dead   man's.    My  hasband 
baled  me.    I  knew  it  when  I  killed  him,  and  so 
ho  cursed  me  with  this  etcnial  chillncis.    But  I 
had  a  glorious  rovengo.    I  dragged  his  body 
from  the  bed  and  struck  the  white  face  with  my 
palms  till  they  smarted  for  pain.    The  great 
bluo  eyes  stared  ut  inu  with  a  dull,  dead,  defiant 
glare,  but  I  smoto  the  heavy  eyeltdn  down  upon 
the  cheeks.    And  then  I  stamped  upon  hi*  breast 
till  I  heard  the  bones  crush  under  me.  What 
rare  sport  it  was !    You  should  have  been  there 
to  enjoy  it.    I  dug  a  grave  out  under  the  currant 
bushes  and  buried  him.    0,  how  redly  the  cur- 
rants have  ripened  there  ever  since.    They  be- 
trayed me  at  last,  they  looked  so  like  drops  of 
blood.    People  said  I  murdered  Edgar,  but  I  lied 
away  from  them,  and  they  haven't  found  me  yet. 
If  they  should,  they  would  kill  me,  freeze  mo  to 
death." 

My  heart  stood  still  with  terror  as  she  ceased 
speaking,  and  I  tried  to  cry  aloud  in  the  agony 
of  my  dreadful  fear.  But  the  words  fainted  upon 
my  lips.  Her  steady  gaze  had  been  upon  iny 
face  all  the  time,  never  faltering  in  its  intetiso 
magnetic  power.  I  thought  I  should  go  mad. 
silting  there  as  powerless  as  if  petrified  into 
stone,  under  the  horrible  fascination  of  that  be- 
wildering glance,  so  near  her  that  one  of  her 
Blender,  naked  arms  lay  across  my  knee— so  near 
that  I  could  feel  her  hot  breath  come  and  go 
upon  my  cheek,  and  all  the  while  those  wild, 
fierce  eyes  scorching  me  with  their  scrutiny. 

My  bttbc,  wakened  by  her  voice,  stirred  in  its 
cradle,  and  cooed  to  me  gleefully.  I  sprang  up 
at  the  sound,  but  my  tormentor  was  there  before 
me,  tossing  my  child  up  in  lier  arms,  and  laugh- 
ing  scornfully  at  its  cries  and  stru^jgles.  Would 
Charles  never  comei  Once  free  from  the  sor- 
pent  liWe  spell  ol  her  gate,  I  would  have  called 
for  help,  but  I  dared  not  leave  ray  precious  babe 
in  her  power.  And  so  I  clung  to  her  dress, 
begging  her  to  let  me  take  the  child  and  soothe  it. 
She  shook  mo  off  and  struck  me  savagely  in  the 
face. 

"  You  haven't  heard  the  whole  of  my  story 
yet.    Wlien  you  do,  it  will  bo  time  enough  to 
dawdle  with  this  toy."  and  she  made  a  motion  to 
toss  my  baby  on  the  glowing  grate.    "  Hear  mo 
through.    I  told  you  I  had  a  husband.    I  had 
more.    Two  children  that  would   have  been 
beautiful  as  cherubs,  had  not  their  father's  eyes 
looked  out  at  mo  from  their  faces,  till  I  learned 
to  bate  them  even  as  I  haled  him  and  his  ac- 
cursed memory.    1  thought  at  first  I  would  dig 
them  out,  but  I  knew  peoplb  would  guess  who 
did  it,  and  I  dared  not.    So  I  waited.    One  day 
I  was  sewing  on  the  piazza,  and  Nelly— my  old- 
est babv's  name  was  Ne!ly-was  playing  besido 
me.    She  tangled  her  dimpled  fingers  in  my 
work,  and  when  I  scolded  her,  she  only  laughed, 
and  cUmbing  upon  my  knee,  clasped  her  little 
hands  across  her  eyes,  and  peered  roguishly 
through  her  parted  fingers  into  my  face.  Her 
eyes  looked  to  me  then  as  Edgar's  had  done 
when  thoy  stared  at  me  the  morning  I  killed  hrni, 
and  I  thought  her  voice  sounded  like  his,  too. 
Shall  I  tell  you  what  I  did  ?    I  drew  the  shining 
needle  from  the  garment  I  was  sewing,  and 
.Ubbed  her  little  temples  with  it,   driving  its 
sharp  point  in  and  in  more  times  than  I  could 
count,  till  she  straigiitened  out  in  my  arms  with 
a  low  gasp,  and  died.    Then  I  carried  her  in  and 
laid  her  upon  her  bed,    I  drew  the  sheet  up  over 
the  stiff  little  figure  and  waxen  face,  and  watch- 
in.  until  the  white  folds  fell  softly  m  to  the 
Btill  outline  of  the  body,  laughed  such  delicious 
laughter  as  made  tlio  whole  house  ring  with 
merriment. 

"  Then  I  went  to  the  cradle  where  my  other 
babe  wfl-s  Bleeping-a  babo  about  like  this  one 
and  knelt  down  beside  it.  Do  you  know  when  I 
stopped  to  look  in  at  your  window  to-night,  and 
6aw  you  here  asleep,  you  made  me  think  of  that 
time  ?  1  should  not  have  come  in  bad  it  not  been 
for  that.  And  do  you  know,  loo,  thot  your 
child  here  bos  just  such  blue  eyes  as  1  hate.  I 
suflocaied  my  babe  while  it  slept.  Sec-just  m 
this  way  1" 


She  laid  her  hand  tightly  across  the  Imlo  nos- 
trils and  quivering  mouth  of  my  babe,  and  held 
its  stru;:gling  body  toward  mo  till  I  saw  the  veins 
swelling  rapidly  in  its  forehead,  and  the  purple 
hue  of  suffocation  mounting  to  its  leiupjes. 
Then  my  maternal  iu.niiut  broke  the  horrid 
spell  that  hud  well  nigh  paUied  mo  into  utter 
helplessness,  and  with  the  strength  which  lovo 
and  terror  gave  me.  I  sprang  forward. 

Tlioro  was  a  short,  cjuick  struggle,  a  wrestling 
with  arms  that  seemed  to  me  like  shafts  of  iron, 
a  panting  for  brenth  as  we  each  strove  lor  mas- 
tery over  the  other,  and  then  I  reeled  backwards, 
clasping  my  babe  sobbing  yet  uninjured  to  my 
hoxom. 

The  firelight  fiiuhed  and  flickerod  ucrou  the 
detested  features  of  my  murvlerous  companion. 
It  showed  uie  the  white,  fasfiuating  gleam  of  her 
glittering  teeth,  the  luo]^.  luxuriant  hair,  floating 
like  an  inky  cloud  aliout  her  shoulders,  the  lurid 
anger  that  shot  fmin  her  liorcc  eyes,  the  lip  white 
with  rage,  and  wreathed  in  a  smile  that  told  mo 
plainer  than  words  could  havo  done,  the  devilish 
purpose  that  was  in  her  heart. 

The  nionieninry  strength  that  hud  boon  given 
me.  was  all  gone,  I  was  wciik  and  powerless  as 
the  frightened  infant  that  clung  crying  to  my 
neck.  I  knew  there  was  no  escape  for  me.  I 
thought  ol  Ciiarles  and  his  despairing  agony 
when  he  shouM  come  homo  to  find  hi*  wife  and 
daughter  murdered  by  unknown  hands.  I 
breathed  a  rapid  prayer  to  Heaven  for  my  soul's 
salvation,  and  drew  my  child  with  a  tight  pres- 
sure to  my  heart.  Then  the  instinct  of  self- 
preservation  swept  over  mo.  I  thought  of  tho 
beautiful  world  I  was  just  beginning  to  lovo,  of 
tho  home  that  was  so  dear  to  me.  of  my  precious 
husband  and  babe,  and  I  could  not  give  them  up, 
least  of  all  by  a  death  so  frightful. 

I  gave  a  long,  sharp,  maddening  acroam  for 
help,  whidi  thoy  told  me  afterwards  was  heard 
for  miles  around.    Tho  next  moment,  with  a 
howl  like  that  of  a  wolf  too  long  kept  at  bay,  the 
woman  dashed  towards  mo.    Her  iron  fingors 
closed  about  my  throat,  her  furious  eyes  glared 
into  mine,  and  her  hot  lips  almost  pressed  my 
forehead.    The  room  seemed  swimming  darkly 
about  me.    I  gasped,  staggered,  and  then,  Ood 
be  prairicd,  I  heard  n  quick,  springing  step  along 
the  gravelled  walk,  swift  feet  bounded  through 
tho  hall,  and  the  sitting-room  door  was  thrown 
open  with  a  force  that  jarred  the  wholo  house 
to  its  foundation.    A  strong  hand  huried  her 
backward  from  my  side;  I  felt  tho  passionate 
clasp  of  protecting  arms  obout  my  waist,  looked 
up  to  recognize  my  husband's  dear,  familiar  lace 
bending  above  mo,  and  then  in  the  sudden  revul- 
sion which  followed  that  fever  of  torturing  fear 
and  iotonse  excitement,  tainted  upon  his  breaat. 

An  hour  later,  when  I  hud  sufficiently  recoT- 
ored  to  tell  the  whole  story  to  the  crowd  of  curi- 
ous neighbors  gathered  about  mo,  there  camo  A 
loud  rap  at  our  door,  and  my  husband  u.herod 
in  a  couple  of  men,  one  carrying  a  pair  of  hand- 
cuffs and  a  bludgeon,  tha  other  a  lantern  and  a 
stout  rope. 

"  Have  you  seen  anything  of  a  crazy  critter  up 
this  way  t"  inquired  one,  who  appeared  to  be  the 
leader  of  the  twain.  "A  woman  boa  escaped 
from  the  Lunatic  Asylum  down  bore,  and  wo'ro 
ill  pursuit  of  her." 

"  You  had  a  narror  escape,  ma'am— a  narrer 
escape,"  ho  added,  turning  to  me,  as  my  husband 
repeated  to  him  the  incidents  of  the  evening. 
'  It's  dangerous  to  have  such  mad  critters  go  un- 
hung, /think.  Locks,  and  bars,  and  handcuffs 
are  nothin'  to  'em.  This  woman,  especially, 
seems  bent  on  doin'  mischief,  and  has  actually 
crazed  herself  into  tha  idee  that  she  has  killed  a 
dozen  or  two  of  people  already.  We'llsee  if  wo 
can't   keep   her,   though,  when  wo   catch  her 

""^But  their  bird  bad  flown.  While  my  husband 
was  restoring  me  to  consciousness,  she  had  fled 
—vanished  as  mysiorionsly  as  she  came.  They 
found  her  dead,  a  week  afterwards,  in  a  wood- 
land about  ten  miles  beyond,  where  she  had  evi- 
dently died  of  exposure  and  starvation. 

That  night  of  terror  made  me  physically  a 
coward  ever  after,  and  though  1  have  tried  to  out- 
(jrow  its  influence,  every  event  is  stamped  in- 
effaceably  upon  my  mind,  and  the  very  thought 
of  spending  an  evening  alone,  will  make  mo 
shudder  and  grow  pale,  even  now. 


He  who  promises  himself  anything,  but  what 
disappointments. 
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BANK  OP  SING  SING,  AT  SING  SING,  N.  Y. 

SKETCHK8  OF  SINU  SING,  NEW  YORK. 

M.  M.  Bali-OD,  Esq.  :  I>kar  Sir.— The  dny  selected  for  my 
Tisit  to  Sin),'  Sing,  fur  the  purpose  of  milking  the  at-compftnymg 
skolthos  f.ir  your  I'ifloriai,  proved  to  («  excessively  hoi,  one  ot 
those  mi^'i  hanccs  which  will  iR-fiill  an  artist,  as  "  well  as  the  rest  ol 
mankind,"  when  ho  proposes  workinj;  in  the  opun  air.  Moreover 
tbo  place  was  thronged  with  strangers,  owing  to  a  local  celebra- 
tion, and  it  was  with  difficulty  that  I  could  ohtain  accommodation. 
Direct«d  to  the  "  best  hotel."  I  climbed  the  steep  ascent  by  which 
access  is  gained  to  Sing  Sing  proper.  I  was  unforlnnato,  how- 
over,  in  my  applications  to  the  "  best  hotel "  and  several  other 
houses,  and  accordingly  retracing  my  stops  to  the  railroad  depot, 
finally  procured  lodgings  at  the  "  Empire,"  a  eort  of  eating  sa- 
loon hard  by.  In  ttie  morning  I  found  that  my  window  looked 
out  upon  the  Hudaon,  and  presented  a  fine  view  up  the  river,  era- 
bracing  Teller's  Point,  the  I^ng-Clove  Mountain,  and  Haver- 
straw  Bay.  I  avuiluii  myself  of  the  opportunity  of  Bkotching 
Teller's  Point  and  the  llock  I^ke  Icehouses.  The  first  is  one  of 
those  interesting  localities  which  are  inseparably  connected  with 
the  history  of  our  comitry,  and  stands  out  as  one  of  the  landmarks 
of  that  eventful  episode— the  treason  of  Arnold  and  the  execu- 
tion of  the  unfortunate  Andre,  The  Vulture  which  brought  Andre 
op  the  river  to  his  conference  with  the  traitor  Arnold,  anchored 
off  this  point,  about  in  the  position  of  the  vessel  represented  in  my 
sketch.  From  her  Andre  was  rowed  to  the  foot  of  Long-Clove 
Mountain,  seen  over  the  point  in  the  distance,  where,  in  the  dark- 
ness of  night,  the  traitor  and  his  victim  met  for  the  first  time  face 
to  face,  and  heard  each  other's  voiccn.  The  chronicler  tells  us 
that  their  conference  lasted  until  the  approach  of  day,  and  they 
had  not  then  completed  their  arrangements.  Arnold  suggested  to 
his  companion  that  they  sliould  ride  to  the  house  of  Joshua  Smith 
and  finish  their  business,  which  the  latter,  with  much  reluctance, 
fioall^  consented  to.  They  accordingly  moonted  horses  which 
woro  m  waiting,  and  about  daybreak  and  soon  atier  a  cannonad- 
ing was  heard  in  the  direction  of  the  Vulture.  Andro  looked  to- 
wards the  vessel,  and  saw  her  hoist  her  anchor  and  drop  down 
stream.  His  feelings  may  bo  imagined  as  be  beheld  the  only 
means  of  escape  leaving  him,  particularly  as  he  had  been  made 
aware  of  the  fact  that  he  was  within  the  American  lines,  and  that 
too  in  disguise.  Fully  sensible  of  his  danger,  he  watched  anx- 
iouHlr  until  ho  saw  her  drop  anchor,  when  his  spirits  again  re- 
vived and  the  conference  was  continued.  The  cause  of  the  firing 
was  as  follows  :  Colonel  Henry  Livingston,  who  commanded  at 
Verplanck's  Point,  was  informed  that  tbo  vessel  lay  so  near  shore 
that  she  might  bo  reached  with  artillery,  and  accordingly  conceived 
the  idea  of  destroying  her.  During  the  night,  while  Arnold  and 
Andre  wore  in  conference,  ho  despatched  a  party  to  Teller's  Point 


with  a  four-pounder,  with  orders  to  open  a  fire  upon  the 
vessel,  which  they  did  with  so  much  effect  that,  naa  noi 
the  flood  tide  enabled  her  to  get  off,  she  must  have  sur- 
rendered to  the  brave  little  pany  with  the  four-pounder. 
Colonel  Livingston  had  the  day  before  applied  to  Arnolcl 
for  heavier  ordnance,  but  he  had  eluded  his  demand 
upon  some  frivolous  pretext,  and  he  was  compelled  to 
make  the  attempt  with  the  field-piece.  On  sending  to 
General  Lamh,  at  West  Point,  for  ammunition,  that  of- 
ficer returned  a  limited  supply,  with  the  remark  that  he 
hoped  it  would  be  used  sparingly,  as,  jn  his  opinion 
firing  at  n  vessel  with  a  four-pounder  was  a  waste  of 
powder.  Little  did  he  or  Colonel  Livingston  think  of 
the  importance  of  that  cannonade.  It  drove  the  Vul- 
ture from  her  mooring  down  the  river,  thus  increasing 
the  distance  between  Andre  and  his  means  of  escape, 
and  compelling  him  to  attempt  a  return  by  land,  which 
led  to  liis  capture  and  execution,  and  the  escape  of  Ar- 
nold. Who  can  tell  the  mighty  difference  there  might 
have  been  in  the  destiny  of  onr  country,  had  Andre  been 
able  to  return  to  the  ship,  and  the  traitorous  designs  ot 
Arnold  been  consummated  ?  West  Point  was  the  key 
of  the  river,  and  once  in  possesbion  of  that  important 
post,  the  enemy  could  have  most  efiectnally  cut  oU'  all 
communication  between  the  Eastern  States  and  the  rest 
of  the  confederates,  and  thus  brought  the  war  to  a  close. 
How  different  might  have  been  the  history  of  our  coun- 
try, had  not  that  cannonading  occnrred  on  Teller's  Point ! 
The  rtM/im  quelled  ;  Washington,  the  Paler  Patnne, 
Hancock,  Adams,  Franklin,  Jefferson,  and  a  host  of 
others,  whom  we  to  day  delight  to  honor  as  the  noblest 
of  patriots,  handed  over  to  the  lender  mercies  of  the 
hangman,  and  our  country  still  under  the  sway  of  the 
British  sceptre.  Such  would  have  been,  without  doubt, 
the  conseijuenccs  of  that  traitorous  act  which  was  only  brought  to 
light  by  the  means  of  the  firing  of  that  four  pounder  on  Teller's 
Point.  After  flnisliing  my  sketch,  I  took  a  seat  upon  the  p'mzza  of 
the  hotel  and  made  a  sketch  of  the  Bockland  Lake  Icehouses, 
shown  in  one  of  the  smaller  engravings  of  the  series. 
This  is  the  groat  depot  from  whence  New  York  de- 
rives the  larger  portion  of  her  supply  of  ice,  and  I  as- 
sure you  I  looked  across  the  water  on  this  excessively 
hot  June  dj\y,  with  a  longing  desire  to  cross  and  enjoy 
a  siesta  under  the  shadow  of  one  of  those  huge  build-  . 
ings  filled  to  repletion  with  relreshing  coolness.  The 
lake  is  hituatcd  in  the  notch  back  of  the  buildings  seen 
in  the  engraving,  and  its  waters  are  remarkably  clear. 
It  is  between  (our  and  five  miles  in  circumference, 
and  aff^ords  an  nnlniling  supply  of  clear,  crystal-like 
ice,  which,  when  cut,  is  placed  in  the  icehouses  at  the 
brow  of  the  hill,  and  in  the  season  it  is  run  down  over 
the  long  slides  to  thehouses  at  the  docks,  whence  it  is 
hhipped  on  board  the  vessels  destined  to  convey  it  to  the 
city.  It  was  nearly  nine  o'clock  when  I  finished  my 
sketch  of  Rockland  Lake  Icehouses,  and  I  hastened  to 
climb  the  steep  ascent  to  the  town  ere  the  noonday  sun 
made  it  a  task  too  unpleasant.  I  sought  a  chaperon,  and 
found  a  very  kind  and  obliging  one  in  the  person  of 
Mr.  Roscoe,  of  the  Herald,  who  spent  the  rest  of  the 
morning  with  me  in  showing  me  points  of  interest, 
and  introducing  mc  to  others  who  could  furnish  me 
information.  Our  first  call  was  upon  Dr.  J.  C.  Fisher, 
who  takes  a  warm  interest  in  everything  appertaining 
to  or  connected  with  the  history  of  the  place,  and  from 
him  I  learned,  among  other  things,  that  the  Vulture 
returned  the  fiieof  the  cannoniers  on  Teller's  Point, 
OS  is  evidenced  by  n  cannon  ball  which  had  been  cut 
out  of  a  tree  in  that  locality  Wo  spent  an  agreeable 
half-hour  with  him,  and  then  started  for  North  Hill  fur 
the  purpose  of  getting  a  sketch  of  Sing  Sing  which 
should  give  a  good  idea  of  the  place.  Lying  as  it 
does  in  a  sort  of  basin,  behind  the  brow  of  the  hill,  it 
is  scarcely  seen  to  any  advantage  from  the  water,  and 
the  traveller  who  passes  by  without  stopping  is  apt  to 
suppose  it  an  inconsiderablo  town.  The  point  selected 
by  ilr.  II,  was  an  admirable  one  for  a  sketch,  embrac- 
ing within  the  view  all  that  portion  of  the  town  lying  on  the  hill, 
together  with  some  charming  river  scenes,  which  I  resiret  much  I 
was  unable  to  give  in  my  drawing.  While  engaged  in  making 
our  sketch,  let  us  turn  to  the  record  and  see  what  wo  can  gather 
ot  its  history  and  statistics.    The  origin  of  the  name  Sing  Sing 


has  been  variously  stated,  and  as  we  are  left  to  select  for  o 
I  am  inclined  to  favor  the  atory  that  it  was  named  bv     n  ' 
trader  after  the  town  of  Tsiog  Tsing  in  China,  which  he  h-.T,"'*''' 
in  the  habit  of  visiting.    It  is  situated  on  the  east  bank    r  " 
Hudson,  about  thirty-three  miles  from  the  city  of  Ne  V 
The  river  at  this  pointreaches  itagreatestbreadth  beincfo* 
in  width,  presenting  the  most  enchanting  londscape  in  evon,'^?''^ 
tion.    Its  population  in  1850,  according  to  the  last  cen 
3000.  although  since  the  Hudson  River  Railroad  has  hee'' 
pleted  and  running,  it  has  increased,  like  all  the  towni  'l"""" 
the  line  of  the  road,  in  a  rapid  ratio,  and  is  now  probablv  H 
that  number.    It  is  celebrated  for  its  educational  institntiom  "  l 
principal  of  which  is  the  Mount  Pleasant  Institute   siiuat  H 
one  of  the  most  retired  streets,  and  haying  a  commandine  v 
the  river  and  the  surrounding  scenery.     The  number  of  stu'^""* 
is  limited  to  fifty,  who  are  taught  horsemanship  and  militarv^t"'^ 
tics  in  addition  to  the  usnal  branches.  There  are  several  chur  I  ' 
a  bank,  and  two  newspapers  in  the  place.     The  Croton  aque^i  "' 
passes  through  the  centre  of  the  town,  and  crosses  the  Sinn  s"*^' 
kill  in  a  magnificent  arch  of  masonry  88  feet  from  abntments 
100  feet  from  the  water.    The  top  of  this  arch  is  seen  in  the  cent 
of  the  large  engraving.    The  principal  object  of  attraction  i 
strangers,  however,  is  the  State  Prison,  which  is  situated  on  tl 
bank  of  the  river,  about  half  a  mile  below  the  town.  These  bu  M^ 
ings  are  of  marble  or  limestone,  and  form  three  sides  of  a  Bonn 
The  main  edifice  is  484  feet  long  and  five  stories  high,  containi^l 
cells  for  1000  prisoners,  who  are  cn^oged  in  various  mechan'*^. 
arts  and  in  quarrying  the  marble  or  limestone  which  is  so  abi 
dant  in  the  neighborhood.    The  system  and  discipline  of  th" 
prison  owe  their  origin  to  Elam  Lynds,  for  many  years  agent  nf 
the  Auburn  Prison.    The  convicts  are  shut  np  m  separate  cell 
for  the  night,  and  on  Sundays,  except  when  attending  relif-ion! 
services  in  the  chapel.    While  at  work  they  are  not  allowed  to  ex 
change  a  word  with  each  other,  under  any  pretence  whatever  ■  nor 
to  comioQoiaUo  any  intelligence  to  each  other  in  writing  ;  nor  lo 
exchange  looks,  or  winks,  or  to  make  use  of  any  signs'  except 
such  as  are  necessary  to  convey  their  wants  to  tbo  waiters.  The 
plan  of  confiiiing  each  convictiD  a  separate  cell  during  the  night 
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or  the  "  Auburn  system,"  as  it  is  called,  was  adopted  at  the  Au- 
burn Prison  in  1824.  The  prison  at  that  time  contained  but  550 
cells.  Being,  then-fore,  totally  ineSicient  to  accommodate  all  the 
convicts  of  the  State,  an  act  was  passed  by  the  Legislature,  au- 
thorizing the  erection  of  a  new  one.  Sing  Sing  was  selected  as 
the  location,  and  Capl,  Lynds 
as  agent  to  build  it,  He  was 
directed  to  take  from  the  Au- 
burn Prison  one  hundred  con- 
victs ;  to  remove  them  to  the 
ground  selected  for  the  site  of  a 
new  prison  ;  to  purchase  mate- 
rials, employ  keepers  and 
guards,  and  to  commence  the 
construction  of  the  building. 
The  reasons  for  taking  the  con- 
victs' fi-om  Aobnm  nod  trans- 
porting them  80  great  a  dis- 
tance, instead  of  from  New 
York,  wore,  that  the  convicts  at 
the  former  place  had  been  ac- 
customed to  cutting  and  laying 
stone,  and  had  been  brought  by 
Captain  Lynds  into  the  perfect 
and  regular  stale  of  discipline 
he  had  established  there,  and 
which  was  indispensably  neces- 
sary to  their  safe  keeping  in  the 
open  country,  and  the  success- 
ful prosecution  of  the  work. 
The  party  arrived  at  SingSmg 
without  nccidentor  disturbance, 
in  May,  1825,  without  a  place 
to  receive  them,  or  a  wall  lo 
enclose  them.  A  teroponiry 
barrack  was  erected  to  ret'ei*'*' 
the  convicts  at  night,  and  they 
were  then  set  at  work  build  mg 
the  prison,  each  working  at  Ins 
trade— one  a  carpenter,  another 
a  mason,  etc.— all  the  time  hnv- 
ing  no  other  means  to  keep 
them  in  obedience  bnt  the  ng'^ 
enforcement  of  the  strict  disei- 
plino  adopted  at  the  Auburn 
Prison.  For  four  years  th« 
convicts,  whose  numbers  were 
gmdually  increased,  were  en- 
^ged  in  building  their  own 
nrison,  and  finally  completed  iC 
After  finishing  my 


prison, 
in  1829. 
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1.  1  r.>ian)cd  to  my  hotel,  on  the  way  stop- 
ske"-h  I  of  the  Bank.  After 

piop  L„[(.iied  the  view  of  the  Prison,  and 
V(o  leave  hy  the  3  30  train  for  Ver- 
t'r^'fs  anri  Stotiy  Points.  While  sitting  on 
ilZilzra  wailing  for  the  train,  and  snffering  m- 
ihepin"-  1^^^    J  changed  my  intention, 

""f^inJThe  3.a8  Irftin  for  New  fork  at  the 

I  I  p»id  my  8'a"ed  for  home,  in- 

•'^^  „f  tm  the  river,  tionlent  to  await  cooler 
;'Sfhe?fof.n.velUng  sketches 

Vours  truly,  rr, 

"  Neutral  Tint. 

THE  ERU1»T10N  OF  SKAPTA, 
Of  all  the  countries  in  Europe,  Iceland  i« 
one  which  has  been  the  most  minutely  map- 

t"^    Yljg  Danish  govemroent  seems  to  hare 

\.  A  ft  hobby  about  it,  and  the  resalt  has  been 
rharl  SO  bcHutifuliy  executed  that  every  little 

"  .vice  eachmountamtorront,eachfloodof  lava 

"'^     down  with  no  accuracy  perfectly  astonish- 

1*     Qf^^  huge  blank,  however,  in  the  southwest 

Ser  ot  this  map  of  Iceland,  mars  the  integ- 
.    of  the  almost  microscopic  delineation.  To 

"vcrv  other  part  oi  the  island  the  engineer  has 

succeeded  in  penetrating  ;  one  vast  spare  alone 
f  about  tour  hundred  miles  has  defied  his  in- 

"cslifotion.    Over  the  area  occapied  hy  the 

Skairift  Jokul  no  human  foot  has  ever  wan- 
dered    Yet  it  ia  from  the  centre  of  this  district 

that  has  descended  the  most  frightful  visitation 
■ver  known  to  have  desolated  the  island.  This 

Lent  occurred  in  the  year  1782.    The  preced- 

inir  winter  and  spring  had  been  unusually  mild. 

Towards  the  end  of  May,  a  light  bluish  fog 

licuan  to  float  along  the  confines  of  the  untrod- 

(ii-n  tracts  of  Skapta,  accompanied  in  the  be- 

cinning  ot  June  by  a  great  trembling  of  the 

earth.  On  the  8th  of  that  month,  immense 
nillurs  of  smoke  collected  over  the  hill  country 
towards  the  north,  and  coming  down  against  the  wind  in  &  Booth- 
edy  direction,  enveloped  the  whole  district  of  Sida  in  darkness. 
A  whiriwind  of  ashes  then  swept  over  the  face  of  theconntry, 
ftnd  on  the  lOlh  innumerable  fira  sprouta  were  seen  leaping  and 
flaring  amid  the  icy  hollows  of  the  mountain,  while  the  river 
Skapta,  one  of  the  largest  in  the  island,  having  first  rolled 
Jown  to  the  plain  a  vast  volume  of  Icctid  water  mixed  with  sand, 
Boddenly  disappeared.  Two  days  afterwards  a  stream  of  lava, 
issuing  from  sources  to  which  no  one  has  ever  been  able  to  pene- 
trate, came  sliding  down  the  bed  of  the  dried-up  river,  and  in  a 
short  time — though  the  channel  was  six  hundred  feet  deep  and 
two  hundred  broad — the  glowing  deluge  overflowed  ita  banks, 
crossed  the  low  country  of  Medclland,  ripping  the  turf  up  before 
it,  and  poured  into  a  great  lake,  whoso  waters  flew  hissing  into 
the  air  at  the  approach  of  the  fiery  intruder.  Within  a  few  more 
dsvn  the  basin  of  the  lako  itself  filled,  and  the  unexhansttd  tor- 
rent recommenced  its  march.  When  it  was  imprisoned  between 
the  high  banks  ot  the  Skapta,  the  lava  was  five  or  six  hundred 
feet  deep;  but  aa  soon  as  it  spread  out  into  the  plains  it£  depth 
never  exceeded  one  hundred  feet.  The  eruption  of  sand,  pumice, 
aslies  and  lava  continued  till  the  end  of  August,  when  the  Pluton- 
ic drama  concluded  with  a  violent  earthquake. 

For  a  whole  year  a  canopy  of  cinder-laden  clouds  hung  over 
the  island.  Sand  and  ashes  irretrievably  overwhelmed  thousands 
of  acres  of  fertile  pasturage.  The  Faroe  Islands,  the  Shetland 
and  the  Orkneys,  were  deluged  with  volcanic  dust,  which  percep- 


gradcs  of  the  Mount  Ccnia  road,  and  the  pro- 
toctioa  furnished  by  granite  postj  on  its  cxie* 
nor,  within  seven  or  eight  feet  of  enich  other — 
firmly  planted  in  the  earth,  and  ahoni  four  feet 
high — mdicato  that  a  principal  object  in  thus 
forming  it,  was  the  cosy  and  nafu  hauling  of 
cannon  and  baegage  over  the  lino.    I  walked 
for  miles  over  the  road,  in  the  ascent  trom  the 
Sanlinian  side,  and  carefully  observing  its  con- 
struciioK.   The  engineering  difTuvilties  wore 
immense,  but  they  nave  been  overcome  with 
Buch  skill,  that  the  ascent  is  uniform  and  oas^ 
in  every  part.    Occasionally  a  level  place  i» 
left  tonflSsrd  relief  to  hontcs  (rom  the  wearisome- 
ness  of  a  steady  pull.  I  noticed  that  the  miu-ka 
of  the  drill  usfd  in  blasting  were  nearly  oblit- 
enkted,  the  effect  of  long-continued  exuosuro  to 
severe  storms,  and  the  character  of  ino  rock, 
which  is  a  soft  limestone.     One  is  struck  with 
wonder  that  such  a  great  work  over  high  nmun- 
tains,  should  have  been  formed  and  linishcd  on 
a  lino  exceeding  ttfty  miles.    It  is  kept  in  high 
order,  and  i»  diMceuded  on  n  brisk  trot  with  en- 
tire saleiy.    It  seems  most  appropritUe,  as  this 
great  ruiid  wai  th»  work  of  the  aUXtr  Napoleon, 
ttiitt  the  rcprusontative  of  hi^  name  should  dis- 
iiiij,'iii!ili  bimst.-lf  by  using  ii  for  ilio  march  of  a 
threat  army  aimed  ul  tlie  same  power  which 
Nupoleon  successfully  encountered  soon  after 
crossing  the  Swiss  Alps." — I'l-o/ilr's  (iattUe. 
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tibly  contaminated  the-pure  skies  of  England  and  Holland,  Me- 
phitic  vapors  tainted  the  atmosphere  of  tho  whole  island ;  even 
the  grass  which  no  cinder  rain  had  stifled,  completely  withered 
up  ;  the  fish  perished  in  tho  poisoned  sea  ;  a  murrain  broke  out 
among  the  cattle,  and  a  disease  resembling  the  scurvy  among  tho 
inhabitants  themselves.  Stephenson  has  calculated  that  90U0 
persons,  and  229,000  horses,  cattle  and  sheep,  died  from  the  otTects 
of  this  one  eruption.  The  most  moderate  calculation  puts  the 
number  of  human  deaths  at  upwards  of  1300,  and  ot  cattle,  etc., 
about  158,000. — Lord  Duffer  in' s  Yacht  Voyaije. 

CROSSING  THE  ALPS. 
Crossing  the  Alps,  it  seems,  is  not  os  difBcultae  when  Napoleon 
the  First  achieved  the  task  a  few  years  ago.  A  foreign  correspon- 
dent of  the  New  York  Times  thus  describes  the  government  road 
over  Mount  Cenis,  over  which  are  now  pouring  the  French  bat- 
talions, and  over  which  rnns  a  regular  line  of  diligences  :  "  The 
road  over  Mount  Cenis  is  macadamized  throughout  its  whole  ex- 
tent, and  is  wide  and  in  perfect  order,  consisting  of  easy  grades. 
The  journey  over  the  pass  ia  no  pleasant  affair,  even  to  one  who 
occupies  the  protected  seats  in  a  comfortable  diligenrc— what 
must  it  be  to  soldiers  on  foot,  wet  with  severe  rains,  and  incum- 
bered with  knapsack  and  arms  ^  The  pass  is  6825  feet  high— 
nearly  300  feet  higher  than  the  famous  Simplon  pass.  That  of 
the  great  St.  Bernard,  over  which  Napoleon  conducted  his  army 
before  any  road  had  been  formed,  is  8200  feet  high.     The  easy 


A  IttSSIAH  FAST  I-AI)Y. 
Nothing  remained  of  the  clamor  that  hud 
been,  hut  the  low  mumbling  of  aknot  of  naval 
courtiorH  near  the  wheel,  who,  alike  indifferent 
to  the  raging  elements,  the  pitching  boat,  or 
the  creature-suflerings  around  them,  continued 
their  discourse  in  broken  phrases,  bolwoun  long- 
drawn  whiffs  of  Jewcoff  8  "superlatives,"  tor 
which  privilege  they  h<ul  preferred  paying  a 
two-shilling  fare  in  our  steamer  lo  a  free  pas* 
sago  in  a  crown  boat,  where  smoking  is  prohibited.  To  some  such 
weighty  consideration  we  were  probably  indebted  for  the  company 
of  a  pretty  woman  who  sal  opposite  to  us,  and  whose  Madonna- 
like  countenance  I  had  been  intently  admiring  for  some  time,  for, 
thrusting  a  small,  delicately-gloved  hand  into  the  pocket  of  her 
Cashmere  morning  dress,  she  pulled  out  an  embroidered  case, 
from  whence  leisurely  selecting  u  paperos,  she  shut  it  with  a  loud 
snap  and  returned  it  lo  her  pockyt,  looking  round  meanwhile  as  if 
in  seuich  of  something  which,  in  my  ignorance,  I  supposed  to  bo 
some  rough  surface  whereon  to  rub  a  lucifcr,  but  one  of  the  naval 
smokers  before  alluded  to,  better  acquainted  willi  the  nature  of 
the  dilliculty,  gallantly  approached  her  and  proffi-red  tho  lighted 
end  of  his  cigat.    The  lady  rose,  their  heads  drew  near,  she  ob- 
tained ft  light  and  grocefully  thaukud  him  ;  ho  bowed,  and  they 
both  resumed  their  sejxls,  she— the  beautiful  Madonna  !—0,  toll  it 
not  to  "  Punch  " — sat  there  puffing  away  most  manfully,  her  el- 
bow over  the  side,  and  her  legs  across.    My  friend  informed  m« 
thftt  she  was  really  a  woman  of  some  consequence,  married  to  a 
man  of  high  nmk,  and  the  mother  of  several  children ;  and  fur- 
thermore, that  she  was  a  capital  "  whip  "—a  very  uncommon  ac- 
complishment for  this  part  of  the  world,  "  fust"  ladies  of  this  genus 
being  rare  in  Russia— she  was  not  an  indiffurcnt  swearer,  and  that, 
jMir  fantaUie,  she  smoked  green  lea, — Six  Ymts  in  liusiia. 

A  man  is  no  more  a  wit  for  having  many  ideas,  than  a  general 
for  having  many  soldiers. 
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TO  CORRESPONDENTS. 
BrsiLOK,  Bo»U.n,-l  Th«  word  ■'  Yankee    w-«  fl«l  need 
ioTrlnt  Zut  Ihe  time  of  the  t"?'""*'"-  ".."'8^- 
In  the  IndUn  pronuDcl«Uou  ol  tbe  word  Bng- 

mMll(5)  rundoub.edlv«  modiflrMloo  of  the  Dgure 
rd'noTtng'Sp-ni*"  piece  of  el.ht  reah.,  or.  a.  the 
dollnr  was  formerly  called,  ■>  P'"'  "J  C'f  7*  „„ 
N  U  IIUooln.-The  words  -  In  the  mldit  of  \  k  are 
in  dVa'  u  were  fir«t  UK.,d  in  the  burUI  .erv.co  of  ti  e 
Vn  ™l  church  lin  English),  and  the  p»..tlment  Is 
X^lTl  in  th"  earU«r  s.^v.oe  books  of  tl'^  O'^-''  -J 
Uoman  churchM.  The  ..otence  wm  proU.bly  adopWd 
from  one  or  lU..-  othtfr  of  the  olJir  ehurclies 

not  come  inro  geaoral  use  in  the  K'  Kl'"'^ 
im.    The  ehnln  wble  of  the  stoamshfp  Adrla  Ic  bu  t 
L  the  Collin*,  line,  "eigl.S  ^/V  po^^'^^  P" 'l"^ 
the  prooe^  of  proving,  one  of  the  we«ke-t  »nU  gave 
way  ftt  nliiery-.ereo  tons  proMure,  «tU  a  force  that 
Th ook  the  buiiJlnS-    A  new  link  The  cl.bli 

the  c-ible  wilhswod  a -train  of  IDS  tou«^  .fj"^  .'u" 
of  the  Ureal  E*stcru  urfl  yet  stouter,  each  link  *eigh- 

^:'^.V::Hr«.«t.e  publisher  .<.ref«.lypr.p..vd 
^Uele  npo/the  baatln«^..te^•.b..    It  appears  «at 
mere  are  atlm-hed       tl>e  Charlw  Hirer  "S^' 
Club  boat^,  four  «hell    boat-.  tlilrty-.U  -7"' I 

wherrlM,  Q»e  Jouble-scoll  wherrle...  Ore  dorle.^  and  s.i 
row  boaU,  Dot  wherries.  J.irv.s  D,  Bramau  owos 
tw,-nty  bnaU  There  arc  five  InJian  efti.oes  Of 
vaeht;  tl.ere  are  fi*.- srhooner  rigged  and  t*n  Moop^^ 
Ceral  new  bo:..^  ..r.  la  process  "-r ""■J*"*^ 
Itl«  e^tlroated  that  the  ftggretj^te  Talue  of  boats  of  all 
kind*  u«ed  on  the  rirer.  BKciuaiTe  of  those  owned  at 
the  collegca,  is  nearly  830.000.  s. 
U.  C  lloKbu^y,  Mass  -In  lft39.  the  Mow  York  Star  wril- 
ing  upon  the  prob.ihle  #peody  e.Uhllshn.ent  of  Hues  of 
|it*aai«hip-i  belreeon  the  pnrts  of  l.lverpocil  and  Mow 
York,  wld:  '-They  must,  however,  be  very  large 
■hips— we  should  my  from  SOU  to  1000  tons,  and  built 
With  every  po-u^ihle  fltreiigth  and  durability,  with  pow- 
erful engines,  aoJ  room  for  at  least  twelve  days  fuel. 
In  1836,  one  of  the  m-wf^imperd  has  IbH  puragraph : 
An  laiiuenne  »tmiD  frifa-iilu,  In  he  called  tlia  Gorgon. 
In  to  be  bulK  in  Loudon,  Slie  is  to  bo  1100  tons,  and 
will  carry  tweWe  gunJ.  She  ie  lobe  larger  than  Ihe  old 
BeT«iity -fours." 


THE  WAR  IN  EUROPE. 
For  a  lonn  time  our  foreign  journals  and  our 
ovfa  contamporary  sheets  must  be  filled  with  ar- 
ticles upon  the  war  now  waging  in  Italy,  and 
with  tlio  incidents  of  tlint  eventful  struggle. 
Fortunately  our  own  country  stands  aloot  from 
tho  portentous  slriio,  in  the  enjoyment  of  the 
blessings  of  peace,  while  tho  cannon  thunders 
and  steel  flashes  on  tho  plains  0*  Piedmont. 
Yet,  separated  by  more  than  three  thoasnnd 
miles  of  ocean  from  the  theatre  of  war,  wo  can- 
not, though  distant,  be  uninterested  spectators  of 
what  is  transpiring  in  tho  Old  World.  The  ap- 
plauded sentiment  of  the  old  Roman  poet,  "  I 
deem  nothing  belonging  to  humanity  foreign  to 
mo,"  is  the  sentimont  of  every  trae-hearted 
American. 

It  is  impossible,  as  Americans,  not  to  sym- 
pathize with  the  Italian*  in  ihoir  struggle  to  throw 
off  tho  Austrian  yoke,  nor  do  we  hesitate  lo  wish 
success  lo  the  Franco-Sardinian  arms  merely  be- 
cause we  condemn  tho  antecedents  of  Louis 
Napoleon,  the  ally  of  Victor  Emmanuel.  We 
know  that  bo  was  fdlso  to  the  French  republic, 
and  climbed  to  power  by  unjustifiable  means,  nor 
has  the  balo  of  success  that  surrounds  bis  brow 
dazzled  our  eyes  or  bewildered  our  judgment. 
Still  we  believe,  in  spite  of  the  past,  that  he  will 
be  true  to  the  cause  he  has  espoused.  There  are 
legitimate  reasons  enough  for  his  hostility  to 
Austria,  without  seeking  sinister  motives.  Un- 
der Austrian  sway,  Italy  is  a  perpetual  menace 
to  France  ;  independent,  she  would  bo  a  safe  and 
profitable  neighbor. 

Austria  has  shown  her  impossibility  to  govern 
Italy  except  by  keeping  up  a  military  establish- 
ment, threatoaing  to  all  neighboring  peoples. 
She  has  shown  her  detormiuatioa  never  to  relax 
hor  iron  gripe  on  tho  throat  of  tho  Italians,  and 
to  compel  even  Italian  prioces,  not  legitimately 
subjected  to  her  sway,  to  govern  their  subjects 
according  to  the  despotic  tormulas  adopted  at 
Vienna,    The  time  had  arrived  when  the  peace 
and  prosperity  ol  Europe  demanded  a  change  of, 
policy  on  the  part  of  Austria,  or  a  withdrawal 
ffjm  Italy.    She  refused  to  change,  and  fell  back 
upon  the  provisions  of  old  treaties  and  the  stipu- 
lations o(  old  congresses.    She  insisted  on  carry- 
ing out  her  mission  of  trampling  out  ideas  by  the 
hoof  of  brute  force.    One  Italian  sovereign,  Vic- 
tor Emmanuel  of  Sardinia,  in  found  to  confront 
thoKiiiser,  and  he  has  found  a  friend  and  backer 
in  tho  most  astute,  politic  and  powerful  ruler  in 
Western  Europe. 

Not  content  with  words  of  friendship  and  sym- 
pathy, like  tho  government  of  Great  Britain,  the 
Emperor  ot  France  baa,  in  the  hour  of  need, 


poured  his  troops  into  Italy  and  taken  command 
of  them  in  person.  The  Italians  accept  him  as 
a  liberator,  while  England  looks  on  him  as  the 
future  tyrant  of  Italy.  For  ourselves,  we  are 
willing  to  consider  him  in  the  Italian  point  of 
view.  In  early  life  ho  espoused  the  Ilali»n 
cause,  and  in  his  present  movement,  we  be- 
hold a  return  to  tbo  generous  impulses  of  his 
yonth.  We  are  willing  to  believe  that  he  will  be 
content  to  be  tho  victorious  general  of  a  liberat- 
ing army,  and  seek  by  acquiring  true  glory,  to 
hide  from  i>osterity  the  stjiins  which  clond  his 
Parisian  career.  He  has  more  reason  lo  be  true 
than  to  be  faithless  to  Italy.  It  is  not  long  since 
Ihe  shells  of  the  Italian  Carbonari,  exploding  be- 
neath the  feet  of  his  carnage-horses  at  the  opera, 
neariy  closed  his  career.  And  those  shells  were 
thro\TO  by  no  ignoble  band  ;  and  it  was  the  last 
words  of  a  dying  man  that  warned  liim  that  a 
long  line  of  sworn  avengers  survived,  each  man 
of  whom  would  take  his  turn  in  attempting  the 
life  of  one  who  had  proved  false  to  his  vows  as  a 
Carbonaro.  Romantic  as  this  story  appears, 
"stranger  than  fiction,"  indeed,  it  is  neverthe- 
less true,  and  Louis  Napoleon  knows  it  to  be 
true.  He  knew  that  as  surely  as  darkness  suc- 
ceeds day,  just  so  surely  a  betrayal  of  Italy,  now 
that  he  has  once  embarked  as  her  defender,  would 
cost  him  his  life  and  the  lives  of  those  dearest  to 
him.  Even  if  this  danger  could  by  auy  possibil- 
ity he  removed,  to  hold  any  part  of  Italy  as  a 
conquered  province,  would  cost  more  than  it 
came  to.  It  was  long  ago  predicted  that  when 
Louis  Napoleon's  power  was  once  firmly  estab- 
lished, he  would  astonish  the  world  by  appejiring 
in  the  light  of  a  champion  of  liberal  principles. 
It  is  in  this  light  he  nowconiroeuces  his  military 
career,  and,  admitting  hira  to  be  ambitious,  we 
believe  that  his  ambition  will  he  satisfied  with 
victory  on  the  fields  rendered  famous  by  Napo- 
leon I.,  and  that  be  is  sensible  enough  to  know 
that  if  so  fortunate,  territorial  aggrandizement 
cannot  add  to  his  reputation. 


GENERAL  MORRIS. 

France  has  her  General  Morris,  as  well  as 
America,  hut  the  former  can  only  fight— be  can't 
write  songs.  But  still  he  is  a  very  gallant  fel- 
low. He  rose  from  the  ranks  and  has  made  a 
rapid  progress.  His  great  reputation  dates  from 
the  battle  of  Isly,  in  Algiers.  On  the  eve  of  the 
battle.  Marshal  Bugeaud,  who  had  only  10,000 
men  and  16  guns,  being  separated  only  by  the 
river  Isly  from  an  enemy  with  10,000  infantry 
and  30,000  cavalry,  collected  his  ofticers  "  by 
punch-light,"  as  Charies  Lamb  says,  and  ex- 
plained to  them  his  plan  of  battle,  indicating  in 
advance  what  would  take  place. 

"  You  will  penetrate,"  said  he,  ending  by  an 
eloquent  metaphor,  "  you  will  penetrate  this  mul- 
titude, yon  will  cleave  it  as  a  vessel  cleaves  the 
waves,  yon  will  strike  and  march  on  without 
looking  behind  you,  and  they  will  all  disappear 
with  a  facility  that  will  surprise  you." 

The  next,  Morris  had  taken  these  directions  so 
literally,  that  he  did  not  wait  for  any  orders 
from  the  marshal,  who  crossed  the  river  at  the 
head  of  hia  lancers,  of  whom  bo  was  lieutenant- 
colonel,  aud  burst  upon  the  enemy.  But  be 
soon  saw  with  surprise  that  Morris  and  bis  two 
squadrons  of  cavalry  bad  thrown  the  enemy  into 
the  utmost  disorder.  When  the  remainder  of 
tho  army  crossed  the  Isly,  the  enemy  was  already 
half  beat.  General  Morris  is  now  in  command 
of  a  French  division  in  Sardinia,  and  our  coun- 
tryman, Major  Kearney,  who  lost  an  arm  at 
Churubusco,  is  one  of  his  volunteer  aids. 

"IT  MAKES  HO  DIFFERENCE." 

During   the    Mexican   war,   tho  American 

General  ,  a  fine  soldier,  by  the  way,  was 

lying  in  bis  tent,  when  he  was  awakened  by  the 
coughing  of  a  horse  in  the  vicinity,  He  imme- 
diately called  for  the  corporal  of  the  guard,  who 
came  clanking  in  and  awaited  his  commands. 

"  Corporal  of  the  Guard  1  I'm  broken  of  my 
rest ;  there  is  a  horse  coughing.  Go  and  see 
whose  horse  it  is." 

The  corporal  went  and  returned  to  report. 
"  It's  Captain  C.'s,  of  the  staff,  may  it  please 
tbo  general," 

"  It  makes  no  difference.  I  wont  have  my 
rest  broken  in  this  way.  Take  hipi  to  the 
dragoon  picket." 

And  ho  rolled  over  and  went  to  sleep.  But 
he  was  soon  awakened  by  a  repetition  of  the 
Bame  diaturbanco. 

"  Corporal  of  the  Guard  1  There's  another 
horse  coughing.   I  don't  care  whose  horse  it 


i,_it  makes  no  difference,  but  go  and  see.  I 
will  not  have  my  rest  disturbed  in  this  way.  ' 

The  soldier  went  as  before,  and  returned  im- 
mediately. . 

It's  the  general's  horse,  may  it  please  the 

■general." 

"My  horse,  eh?  Poor  fellow!  how  did  he 
catch  cold,  I  wonder.  Tut  a  blanket  on  him  and 
send  a  surgeon  to  see  him  in  the  morning." 


A  WORD  FOR  THE  BIRDS. 

Wo  count  it  a  veri/  bad  sign  in  a  boy  or  man 
who  will  molest  the  birds.  They  do  a  great  deal 
of  good  in  the  world,  and  they  get  their  living  by 
destroying  millions  of  bugs  and  worms,  wliich,  if 
permitted  to  live,  would  ruin  our  gardens  and 
trees.  Watch  the  gay,  hold,  bright-eyed  robin, 
grubbing  up  tho  worms  in  your  corn  or  flower- 
gardens  ;  listen  to  his  song  always  so  cheerful ; 
or  see  the  graceful  bluebird,  or  the  beautiful 
golden  robin,  note  how  they  are  always  busy, 
disposing  of  tho  grubs  which  kill  your  fruit-trccs 
and  shrubs,  and  your  young  garden  plants. 
Have  you  ever  beard  the  pipiug,  clear  notes  of 
the  Red  Marvis,  or  listened  to  the  merry  chatter 
of  the  little  fairy  yellow  bird,  or  the  dainty  hum- 
ming bird  ?  Go  out  in  the  woods  and  hearken  to 
the  sweet  song  of  the  handsome  brown  thrasher, 
sit  down  on  the  green  moss  under  some  old  ouk, 
and  you  may  bo  nn  honored  listener  to  a 
thousand  sweet  songs,  to  melodies  of  whoso  ex- 
istence you  never  dreamed.  Welcome  the  birds, 
then ;  they  "  pay  their  way,"  if  you  can  bo 
small  souled  enough  to  bring  that  into  question  ; 
they  will  sing  to  you  from  the  time  of  ihe  first 
spring  flowers  till  the  autumn  asters  are  in 
bloom;  and  if  you  will  give  theoLftudienco  they 
will  make  you  better,  and  so  happier.  Thus 
pleasantly  discourseth  the  Essex  Banner. 


PiCCOLOMiNi's  LAST  Si'EECn.— "  My  Dear 
Frens : — In  zis  beautiful  tempell,  some  sevcrial 
mons  zuise,  you  made  me  one  giande  welcome  ! 
You  no  understand  how  bappie  I  was  always 
made,  ever  since,  by  ze  continuation  of  zat  wel- 
come. Ze  boxes  (prolonged  glance  at  the  first 
circle},  zo  upper  rows  (careful  look  in  that  direc- 
tion), ze  galleries  (gives  a  furtive  glance  toward 
tho  sky-circle,  but  misses  the  pit  altogether), 
have  all  testified  to  zeir  welcome  with  much 
arffent  (silver),  and  I  will  always  zank  you  from 
ze  botlomo  of  my  hearte,  and  sail  hold  zese  con- 
tributions in  ze  sweet  memory.  Zis  big  conlreo, 
zis  monster  contree,  were  I  have  traveled  with  ze 
great  speed,  I  sail  leave  with  regret  zo  most  zin- 
zero,  and  sail  pray  my  good  angel  to  bring  me 
back  to  so  ver  soon.  My  dear  frens  I  now  hid 
you  ze  adieu." 


War  and  Geogkapht. — Oneof  our  contem- 
poraries in  commenting  on  the  European  war, 
says  that  it  will  lead  our  people  to  study  the 
geography  of  a  country  with  which  they  are  lit- 
tle familiar.  This  was  tho  result  of  the  Mexican, 
tbo  East  Indian  and  the  Crimean  wars.  We 
hope  the  lime  will  come  when  people  will  feel 
interest  enough  in  the  subject  to  study  geog- 
raphy, without  waiting  for  the  promptings  of  a 
bloody  war. 

Wabhixgton  Street, — If  you  wish  to  see 
how  far  tho  living  flowers  of  humanity  outahino 
the  inanimate  flowers  of  the  garden,  you  have 
only  to  take  a  walk  in  Washington  Street  on  a 
sunny  afternoon.  Talk  of  Circassian  beauty  ! 
It  all  is  absolute  homeliness  compared  with 
Athenian  loveliness.  And  then  the  toilettes ! 
Fortunately  business  is  brisk,  or  husbands  would 
ho  driven  to  despair. 


Our  Artists. — The  studios  of  our  artists 
will  soon  be  deserted.  With  the  warm  weather 
they  migrate,  either  to  rest  and  recruit  them- 
selves, or  to  paint  and  study  from  nature  in  the 
field,  to  be  worked  up  next  winter.  Art  is  de- 
cidedly looking  up  in  this  country,  both  mstbeti- 
cally  and  pecuniarily. 

Munificent  Gift. — Cyrus  H.  McCormick, 
of  reaper  fame,  has  given  3100,000  for  the  endow- 
ment of  four  Professorships  in  the  Theological 
Seminary  of  the  Old  School  Presbyterians  at 
Chicago,  111. 

CuRiODS. — An  Ohio  cow,  something  more  than 
a  year  a^o,  swallowed  a  piece  of  broomstick,  18 
inches  long,  which  remained  in  her  stomach  until 
n  few  days  ago,  when  it  came  out  of  her  side. 


up 


AMERICWS  MUPS. 

Our  shipping  interest  seems  to  be  "look 
»,"  and  as  it  is  always    "an  ill  I" 


  _  .,  .„  an  jn  ^j^^ 

blows  nobody  good,"  so  the  outset  of  the  p 
ropean  struggle  redounds  to  the  interest  of  ,h" 
country.     American  ships  of  all  classes 
largely  in  demand  on  tho  other  side  of  tho  ?° 
lantic,  and  are  taken  up  in  charter  in  prefu^n ' 
to  those  of  all  other  nations,  the  English  not 
cepted.    Tho  French  government  have  " 


iglish  not  ex- 

f  -   "i  have  char 

teredsome  twenty  or  thirty  Yankee  vessels 
carry  coal  to  tho  Mediterranean,  at  a  very  h&ni 
some  price,  and  have  engaged  them  for  a  serieg 
of  months.  English  ships  hesitate  to  close 
bargains  whatever  with  the  French  gOvornmenT 
for  obvious  reasons.  We  are  glad  to  ^^^^^ 
branch  of  our  industry  receive  a  bit  of  good 
Inck,  for  it  has  long  suffered  a  heavy  depression 
from  various  causes,  and  ship-building  is  one  of 
the  most  important  branches  of  our  national  in 
dustry.  Our  ship-builders  huvo  a  high  repjia 
tion  in  Europe,  unequalled  probably  in  the  world 
as  far  as  sailing  ships  are  concerned,  and  even  ij 
respect  to  steamers  as  to  speed  and  beauty— but 
the  English  doubtless  build  the  best  steamers  as 
it  regards  machinery  and  firmness.  Ouruieu-of- 
war  of  the  latest  build,  whether  steamers  or  sailing 
crafts,  have  drawn  forth  the  most  unbounded 
praise  of  the  Old  World,  and  some  orders  are 
now  being  executed  in  this  country  for  govern, 
ment  ships  for  the  north  of  Europe.  The  natu- 
ral growth  of  commerce,  and  the  annual  loss  by 
sea  casualties,  keep  up  a  good  demand,  aud 
when  any  extraordinary  contingency  occurs  to 
affect  the  business  of  shipwrights,  the  buildtre 
are  driven  to  the  greatest  extreme  of  industry  to 
meet  the  requirements  at  home  and  abroad.  It 
is  a  uoblo  branch  of  mechanical  business,  and 
we  have  cause  to  be  justly  proud  that  it  has 
reached  such  perfection  in  America. 

SOLDIERING  IN  FRARCE. 

The  other  day  a  soldier,  with  a  knapsack  on 
his  back,  jumped  into  the  Seine  from  one  of  the 
Paris  bridges,  to  drown  himself.  He  was  res- 
cued, and  quite  an  enthusiasm  was  created  in  Wa 
favor  when  it  was  found  that  he  had  attempted 
suicide  because  bis  regiment  had  gone  to  war  and 
h  ft  him  behind  to  farm,  with  a  few  others,  the 
depot  for  recruits.  When  restored,  the  poor  fel- 
low went  away  crying,  to  his  barracks,  hut  prom- 
ised to  renew  his  attempt.  Another  soldier  in 
the  country  actually  committed  suicide  because 
his  regiment  left  without  him ;  and  a  story  is 
told  of  a  hoy  at  one  of  the  Paris  academies  who 
escaped  twice  by  a  most  dangerous  flight  over 
the  roofs  of  bouses,  in  order  to  go  to  the  war. 
The  prompter  of  Madame  Kistori's  company  lias 
left  the  permanent  situation  he  held  in  her  em- 
ployment, and  with  the  aid  of  a  benefit  night 
given  him  by  the  great  tragedienne,  has  gone  to 
join  Garabaldi.  Tamberlik,  Rislori,  Frezzolini, 
Penco,  and  many  of  the  French  artists,  have  pur- 
formed  in  favor  of  the  fund  for  sending  the  poor 
Italian  refugees  in  Paris  back  to  tho  defence  of 
their  country.  It  may  be  imagined  that  they 
leavo  with  joy  in  their  hearts. 


Pure  Water.— They  havo  been  discussing 
the  question  of  erecting  hydrants  all  over  Now 
York  city.  No  doubt  sobriety  would  be  pro- 
moted by  furnishing  a  supply  of  Croton.  It  is 
hard  for  a  thirsty  man  to  be  treading  a  soil  he 
knows  to  be  full  of  pipes  conveying  the  purest 
water,  and  yet  to  have  to  beg  a  drink. 

"  Water,  water,  everywhere — 
And  not  a  drop  t*>  drink." 

TEXAS.-Some  of  bis  friends  havo  proposed 
Ihe  name  of  George  Wilkins  Kendall.  ^'"^-^^^ 
candidate  for  the  governorship  of  Tcxos. 
the  "  ex-Santa  Fe  prisoner  "  thinks  of  the  prop- 
osition, we  have  not  yet  learned. 

Tue  CAMEL8.-The  Selma  { Alabama)  pape" 
mention  the  arrival  at  that  place  of  t'^"  '''""Ire 
designated  for  planters  in  the  vicinity  i  they 
to  be  used  for  ploughing  and  all  kinds  of  hea  y 
work  on  the  plantation. 

LocusTS.-These  miserable,  marauding  i-^ 
sects  have  been  doing  great  damage  to  crop. 

the  southwest.  ,      t  -  - 

Foreign  Arrivals.  -  Twenty-two  steam- 
sfiips  arrived  at  Boston,  New  York  and  QaeDe 
during  the  month  of  May,  from  Euro^ 

on  foot  to 


Agricultural.— A  movement  is 
locate  the  next  United  States  Fair  at  onic  i. 
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MODERN  WAR. 
It  wa3  declared  previous  to  the  Iflte  war,  Jjiat 
vast  improvements  in  fire-arms  and  otherde- 
"'"altive    munitions    of  war,   would  entirely 
TaDKC  all  former  tactics  in  battle  and  siege  pcr- 
J  nnan^-<;*'  l""^         struggle  between  England, 
F  ancc  and  Russia  did  not  sustain  this  prognos- 
-"\ion.   Th'o  history  of  the  Crimean  campaign 
does  not  in  any  one  of  its  events  illustrate  great 
jvancea  in  the  science  of  attack  and  defence,  as 
"  phed  to  fortified  places.    The  enormous  sicgo- 
''uns  throwing  both  shell  and  solid  shot,  which 
were'  directed  against  the  defences  of  Sohaslo- 
,ol  did  not,  until  after  moro  than  one  year  of 
I'lm'ost  uninteiTupted  fire,  produce    an  effect 
which  justified  assault  ot  the  works  on  the  part 
of  the  attacking  army.    So  of  the  defeooo  ;  the 
iiiics  which  encompassed  the  city  on  the  south  or 
aitiicked  side,  were  in  their  form  and  structure 
precisely  of  the  same  charactcrt-heing  only  of 
prealer  thickness,  to  resist  heavier  weight  ol  pro 
iiiclilc— as  would  have  been  practised  fifty  years 
ago     Neither  did  the  Alma,  nor  Balaklava,  nor 
Iiikermnnn,  in  any  fact  connected  with  their  com- 
mencement, progress  or  result,  disclose  the  em- 
ployment of  new  elements  in  the  conduct  of  hat- 
tie     They  were  only  a  reproduction  of  the  Fen- 
insular  and  Gorman  campaigns,  and  Waterloo. 
As  of  old,  were  seen  the  mercurial  vivacity  and 
brilliant  courage  of  the  French  soldier,  as  he  ad- 
vanced at  p(M  dc  charge;  the  cool  and  indoraita- 
hlo  tenacity  of  the  Saxon  man,  with  his  unsur- 
passed power  of  endurance  ;  und  the  docile  de- 
votedness  of  the  Russian  to  orders,  and  death 
even  in  obedience  to  them,  if  need  be.  The 
formation,  disposition  and  employment  of  ar- 
tillery, squadrons  and  hattalions,  did  not  differ 
in  any  important  aspect  from  the  practice  of  Na- 
poleon I.  and  his  military  contemporaries.  Still, 
the  present  aspect  of  affairs  in  Europe  may 
bring  us  now  developments,  and   the  actual  use 
of  the  various  new  inventions  may  exhibit  a  po- 
culiar  result,  materially  changing  the  tactics  and 
seionce  of  war  and  battle-fields. 


MILITARY  UEMliS. 
It  is  astonishing  how  mnch  military  genius 
there  is  in  the  editorial  profession — we  speak  of 
latent  military  genius,  unsuspected  by  the  world. 
Some  editors  are  recognized  as  wiirrion!,  snch  as 
Morris  of  the  Home  Journal,  Webb   of  the 
Courier  and  Enquirer,  Clapp  of  the  Criizctie,  and 
Itugcrs  of  the  Journal  ;  but  then  tlic:«e  gentlemen 
have  titles  to  distinguish  thctn,  and  are  occa- 
sionally seen  flourishing  on  battle-chargers,  or 
commanding  linos  of  bayonets  on  the  tented 
field.  But  wo  refer  to  the  genius  that  lies  hidden 
in  men  who  always  wear  black  coiits,  and  aro 
never  seen  following  the  drum  on  parade  days, 
They  might,  under  peaceful  cirrumstanccs,  pass 
to  their  graves  as  civilians,  but  just  bring  on  ft 
war,  and  they'll  sliow  you  what's  what  in  the 
twinkling  of  a  sabre.    Talk  of  the  genius  of 
Napoleon  first  1    P^haw  !  he  knew  no  more  than 
a  conscript  compared  to  these  untitled  gcnorala 
who  fight  battles  on  paper,  toss  you  up  the  plan 
of  a  campaign  in  a  *'  stickful,"  and  demolish  a 
life-long  military  reputation  in  a  paragraph.  We 
have  known  Bunshys  who  could  have  taken 
Scbastopol  in  a  week,  while  the  miserable  French 
und  English  generals  dribbled  away  months  and 
months  without  doing  it.    Springing  up  in  ob- 
scure villages,  these  great  generals  aro  now  ap- 
pearing, roused  by  the  trumpet  blast  of  the  Ital- 
ian war,  and  if  Victor  Emmanuel,  and  Francis 
Joseph,  and  Louis  Napoleon  would  only  become 
subscribers,  the  Italian  question  would  he  settled 
as  soon  as  the  first  numbers  couldcross  the  ocean 
in  a  steamer. 


The  wife  of  Douglas  Jerrold  died  early  in 
May,  at  her  country  residence  in  Kngland.  Her 
health  rapidly  failed  after  her  husband's  death. 

A  little  hoy.  five  jcars  old,  died  in  Buffalo,  the 
other  day.  from  the  effects  of  drinking  Rome 
whiskey  lor  which  hts  father  had  sent  hitn. 

The  Anagntm  for  Austria  is  ifutnri,  Latin  for 
"  to  lay  waste  " — a  business  in  wbieli  that  coun- 
try has  been  engaged  for  centuries. 

Fountains  of  natural  gas  were  lately  reached 
at  Howard,  C,  W  ,  in  digging  for  wells,  and  the 
gas  now  bubbles  up  in  steady  currwnts,  which, 
when  ignited,  presouts  a  bright  fiame  three  feet 
high. 

In  riiiladclpUia,  the  two  consuibles  coaviclcd 
of  the  larceny  of  S2600,  the  properly  of  Kars- 
toter,  have  been  sentenced  to  eighteen  months  in 
the  county  prison  Alderman  Allen's  sentence, 
who  was  convicted  with  thorn,  was  postponed. 

Messrs.  Armfield  of  Tonnosaoc,  Groom  of  Al- 
abama, and  Warren  o(  North  Carolina,  have 
each  subscribed  S!J5,(HH)  to  the  "  University  of 


ST.\TiSTlCS  OF  MARRYING. 
A  table  inserted  in  a  paper  in  the  Assurance 
Magazine  exhibits  results  of  a  father  startling 
character.  In  the  first  two  quinquennial  periods, 
aO-25  and  25-30,  the  probability  of  a  widower 
marrying  in  a  year  is  three  times  as  great  as  that 
of  a  bachelor ;  at  30,  it  is  nearly  four  times  as 
great;  from  30  to -15,  it  is  five  times  as  great; 
and  it  increases,  until  at  60  the  chance  of  a  wid- 
ower marrying  in  a  year  is  eleven  times  as  great 
as  that  of  the  bachelor.    It  is  curious  to  remark, 
from  this  table,  how  confirmed  either  class  be- 
comes in  its  condition  of  life— how  little  likely, 
after  a  few  years,  is  a  bachelor  to  break  through 
his  settled  habits  and  solitary  condition  ;  and,  on 
the  other  hand,  bow  readily  in  proportion  does  u 
husband  contract  a  second  marriage  who  has 
been  deprived  prematurely  of  his  first  partner. 
After  the  age  ot  30,  the  probability  of  a  bachelor 
marrying  in  a  year  diminishes  in  a  most  rapid 
ratio.    The  probability  at  35  is  not  much  more 
than  half  that  at  30,  and  neariy  the  same  propor- 
tion exists  between  each  quinquennial  period 
afterwards. 


THE  PROSPECT  FOR  ITALY. 

The  correspondent  of  the  Boston  Courier, 
writing  from  Florence  after  the  flight  ol  the 
grand   duke  of  Tuscany,  says:  Having  gone 
through  a  former  revolution,  and  seeing  the  im- 
potent conclusion  of  it,  I  cannot  be  very  san- 
guine.   But  in  addition  to  the  experience  gained 
by  that  failure,  there  is  a  ground  for  hope  in  the 
fact  that  all  Italy  must  take  its  cue  from  Pied- 
mont.   She  began  the  movement,  und,  backed 
by  France,  ha.s  the  power  to  dictate.  Therefore 
no  one  will  try  for  anything  beyond  a  constitu- 
tional monarchy,  and  risk  the  substance  for  the 
shadow,  as  they  did  in  18+8.    No  doubt  there 
aro  shoals  and  quicksands  enough  to  apprehend ; 
hut  it  does  seem  that  Italy  has  never  before  had 
the  chance  she  now  has  for  independence  and 
union.    Even  at  the  worst,  a  Peace  Congress 
would  not  allow  Austrian  rule  in  Italy  to  be 
what  it  has  been,  and  it,  what  is  next  worse, 
French  domination  is  to  be  substituted  for  Aus- 
trian, it  would  be  a  much  more  enlightened  one, 
and  a  similarity  between  the  members  of  the 
Latin  race  would  prevent  the  hostility  and  in- 
compatibility that  has  always  existed  between 
the  Germans  and  Italians. 


Jai'anesb  Politeness— Lieutenant  Haber- 
sham, in  one  of  his  interesting  letters,  says  : 
"  The  extreme  of  Japanese  breeding  seems  to 
remain  silently  attentive  while  your  company  is 
speaking.  The  result  of  this  is  that  arguments 
and  disputes  aro  by  no  means  common,  simply 
because  one  party  always  waiw  quietly  until  the 
other  has  '  had  his  say.'  I  wonder  if  this  true 
politeness  couldn't  bo  made  to  radiate  from  Japan 
toward  '  the  land  of  the  free  and  the  home  of  the 
brave  V  " 


TuE  Moon  Hoax  —The  popular  idea  that  a 
change  of  the  moon  is  accompanied  by  a  change 
of  the  weather  is  fully  and  fairly  discussed  iu 
Arago's  Astronomy.  It  is  shown  beyond  a 
doubt  that  atmospheric  tides  do  not  exist  (at  any 
rale  of  a  character  analogous  to  the  lidos  of  the 
ocean),  and  the  results  of  the  observations  >vhich 
have  been  made  for  the  purpose  of  testing  the 
truth  of  the  theory,  prove  clearly  that  it  is  with- 
out foundation. 


The  Beginning  of  War's  Destruction.— 
The  bridge  over  the  Ticino,  at  Buffaloria,  de- 
stroyed by  the  Sardinians,  by  blowing  up  with 
gunpowder,  was  a  magnificent  structure  of  hewa 
slone,  1000  feet  in  length,  and  cost,  even  in  that 
country  of  cheap  labor,  nearly  S700,000.  It 
rested  on  eleven  arches,  and  was  calculated  to 
last  forever  without  ever  requiring  any  repairs. 


iho  South,"  and  nineteen  other  persons  the  ag- 
gregate Slim  of  Sliiu.omi.  making  $175,1100. 

Hon.  Thomas  Butler  King  says  the  number  of 
Cuban  ehildren  now  at  school  in  the  United 
States  may  ho  eslimafed  at  from  six  lo  ten  thou- 
sand. The  number  of  visitors  from  Cuba  to  tliu 
United  Stales,  in  the  year  Ili58,  wi  s  between  fif- 
teen and  twenty  thousand. 

An  inventive  Yankee  ha«  produced  an  appar- 
atus which  he  claims  is  a  cure  lor  snoring.  It 
fastens  upon  tho  mouth  a  gutta  percha  tube,  lead- 
ing to  the  tympanum  of  the  ear.  Whenever  tho 
snorer  snores,  he  himself  receives  tho  first  im- 
pression, finds  how  disagreeable  it  is,  and,  of 
course,  reforms. 

Tho  now  Custom  House  in  Portsmouth,  N. 
H.,  is  progressing  rapidly.  Tho  stone  has  boon 
all  prepared,  and  tho  sheds  in  which  it  was  ham- 
mered, at  the  Concord  railroad  station,  havo 
been  removed.  The  third  story  is  going  up, 
and  the  building  soon  will  be  externally 
completed. 

Whether  locusts  do  or  do  not  appear  in  certain 
localities  at  regular  intervals  ot  17  years,  is  a 
question  which  seems  to  be  attracting  consider- 
able attention.  A  correspondent  of  the  Newark 
Advertiser  asserts  from  his  own  observation  that 
thoy  do  appear  at  these  regular  intervals,  and 
predicts  that  ihcy  will  appear  next  in  1860. 

Rev.  Samuel  A.  Worcester,  misionary  lo  the 
Chorokeos,  died  at  his  residonco.  Park  Hill,  Cher- 
okee nation,  on  the  19th  ot  May.  Ho  was  in  his 
i;2d  year,  and  was  missionary  among  tho  Chero- 
kees  for  nearly  thirty-five  vears.  most  of  the  tune 
engaged  in  translating  and  publishing  the  Scrip- 
tures in  tho  Cherokee  language. 

They  had  a  prize  fight  at  Deerfield,  N.  Y.,  tho 
other  day.  The  principals  were  two  sanguinary 
butchers  of  Uiica,  named  Evarts  and  Muddc- 
man,  Tho  stakes  were  S30  against  S.^0.  Evarts 
was  the  victor.  On  the  eighth  round  he  gave 
Muddeman  such  severe  "punishment  "  that  the 
latter  tailed  to  "  come  to  time  "  on  the  nintl). 

The  Ohio  State  Journal  publishes  a  list  of  ton 
incorporated  companies  in  Ohio,  with  an  aggre- 
gate  capital  of  one  million  two  hundred  and 
eighty  thousand  dollars  directly  invested  in  tho 
manufacture  of  coal  oil.  and  predicu  that  belore 
tho  close  of  the  year  a  dozen  more  will  be  added 
to  the  list. 

Tho  husband  of  Mrs.  Peter  Perry  of  Port 
Clinton  Ohio,  was  drowned  recently.  The  wile 
has  since  died  of  grief.  From  the  moment  she 
received  tlie  intelligence  of  his  loss  up  to  tho 
hour  of  her  dealh,  a  few  days  ago,  she  never  ex- 
hibited signs  of  sanity,  being  perfectly  wild  and 
delirious. 

Two  American  officers  will  probably  take  part 
in  the  coming— perhaps  existing— war,  viz: 
Young  Jerome  Bonaparte,  of  Baltimore,  who  is 
a  lieutenant  in  the  ChiLsscurs  d'Afrique,  and  Ma- 
jor Kearney,  of  New  York,  who.  it  is  said,  has 
entered  tho  staff  of  one  of  the  French  Gooorals 
of  I)ivision,  as  a  volunteer. 

New  Orleans  is  said  to  be  almost  overran  by 
scoundrels.  The  boldest  robberies  are  commit- 
ted every  night,  and  the  papers  advise  people 


Sanlis  of  ClOl)). 

....  The  virtue  of  a  coward  is  eiupicioQ. — 

....  Sweep  first  before  your  own  door,  before 
you  sweep  before  your  neighbor's.- .Uim  lirenier. 

....  Com  is  cleaned  with  wind,  and  tho  ioul 
with  ehnsicnings.— f7'Of:ye  /loiirrt. 

  Whoever  writes  or  acts  hy  systeni  may 

stand  a  chance  ot  being  uniformly  wrong.— 
Payne  Kitiyht. 

  He  who  nlwayH  prefaces  his  tale  with 

loughier.  balances  between  impertinence  and 
folly. — Lantttr. 

 Tho  cloudy  weather  melts  at  length  into 

beauty,  and  the  brightest  itmilos  of  the  heart  ore 
born  of  its  tears  ! — //.  UaUou. 

....  There  is  certainly  dometliing  of  ex()uisitti 
kindness,  and  tlioughitul  hencvnience,  in  that 
rarest  of  gifts — '^'iie  br<rii\in). — ZJii/weT  Ltftlon. 

....  Sleep  is  death's  younger  brother,  and  so 
like  him  that  I  novur  daro  trust  niv>>ulf  with  him 
without  Haying  my  prayers,— t>ir  i'homa*  Brointr. 

....  Uouiid  dealing  is  tho  honor  of  man's  na- 
ture; and  a  mixture  of  falsehood  is  like  alloy  in 
gold  and  silver,  which  may  make  the  metal  work 
tho  better,  bul  it  deha-ieth  it. — Bacon. 

Dinna  curse  him,  »;ir;  I  havo  heard  n 
good  man  say,  that  a  curse  was  like  a  stone  finng 
up  lo  iho  heavens,  and  maisl  like  to  return  on 
his  head  that  sent  it. — Sir  Walltr  Scoll. 

....  A  generous,  virtuous  man  lives  not  to  tho 
world,  but  to  his  own  conscience;  ho,  as  the 
planew  above,  steers  a  iwurao  contrary  to  that  of 
the  world, — Baeun. 

, . . ,  All  our  friends,  perhaps,  desire  our  hap- 
piness :  hut  then  it  must  lie  in  tluir  oiim  uay  ; 
what  a  pity  that  they  do  not  employ  llio  same 
/.eal  in  making  us  happy  in  ours ! — Biilw^r  I.iftton. 

I  acknowledge  the  all  but  omiiipolcnco 
of  e^irly  culturo  and  uurture ;  hereby  we  havo 
cither  a  doddered  dwarf  hii»h,  or  a  high  lowcr- 
ing.  wide  shadowing  iroo  I  Either  a  sick  yoUow 
cabbage,  or  uu  edible  luxuriant  grcou  one, — 
t'arli/le. 

....  If  we  draw  (rora  nature  in  the  one  aa  iu 
the  other,  wo  may  render  viriuo  no  less  atlraclivo 
than  glory  or  luvc ;  for  sho  hath  so  divine  a 
beauty,  that  could  sho  bo  roprosonied  toruoreally 
to  our  eyes,  she  would  ever  engage  the  adoration 
of  our  (,ou\s.-~ Biilurr  Lyttun. 

....  Uomanco  is  tho  truth  of  imagination 
and  boyhood.  Homer's  horses  clear  tho  world 
at  a  bound.  Tho  child's  eye  needs  no  horizon  10 
lis  prospect.  Tho  Oriental  tale  is  not  loo  vast. 
Pearls  dropping  from  trees  are  only  tailing 
leaves  in  aumrnu.  The  palace  tliat  grow  uj>  in 
a  night  merely  awakens  a  wi«h  to  live  in  it.  The 
impo6Bibihiie8  ot  lifiy  year*  are  llie  commonpla- 
ces of  five.— /i.  A.  SViUmott. 


Pikk's  Peak.— a  letter  from  Pike's  Peak 
says  :  "This  is  a  great  country  ;  only  one  white 
unmarried  woman  here  and  over  a  thousand 
men.  There  are  five  gambling  bouses  in  active 
operation ;  two  race-courses,  and  a  string  band 
in  full  blast  every  night."  It  strikes  ns  lhat  "  i 
strinrj  band  in  full  blast  "  must  ho  very  curious. 

Tub  White  Mountains —The  rebuilding 
of  the  Crawford  House  at  the  Notch  is  rapidly 
progressing.  It  will  be  finished  in  time  for  the 
summer  travel. 


"  Ballod  s  DoLL.a  MoNTULT."-Thl«  MagMlne  U  en- 
tirely u«lil.e  »Dy  other  pub.Ub«d-  U  »  not  ouly  ongin^ 
initacoDlenla.  from  b^«iuuii>g  '*>  ^''f ''"'^ ,  „h 
ai.  iu  a  styl^  wholly  ita  own-  A  va.H  aoiouot  of  choice 
l^d  delightful  reading  >«  embracrj  Id  it.  '''■'-'''<'  P"^^ 
^^ul^r  afd"  Hplittiogs^tof  humorous  illu»tr»liou«.  At 
mm  Shl7-but      no  longer  .onder  M  it-  popu- 

Z  L*  doU<,r  a  yeor.  Published  by  W,  M  B.aiou,  22 
Winter  Strtet,  Boston.  M^,-S/alf  It.^or<J,  Va. 


jolict's  Uutigct. 

Somcboiiy  defines  characU'r  as  "  tho  only  per- 
sonal, property  which  overybody  looks  alYer  for 
you." 

Austria  should  pause  before  pitching  into 
those  Sardines.  If  Hungary  should  rise,  sho 
may  have  other  fish  to  fry. 

Why  was  Gen.  Biirgoyne.on  his  march  louth, 
during  the  Kcvolution,  like  a  runaway  horse? 
Bucousa  ho  hatl  to  stop  when  ho  came  to  Uuies. 

A  young  naval  officer  of  Iho  name  of  Moore, 
having  pre«ented  a  gold  anchor  to  hit  utliunced 
bride,  a  wag  remarked  that  she  was  safely  moored. 

"  Haven't  you  finished  scaling  that  fish  yet, 
Sam  !"  "No,  master,  'tis  a  very  largo  one." 
■'0.  well,  you  have  had  lirao  to  stale  a 
mountain." 

Our  drovers  always  grumble  when  fat  cottic  do  - 
not  sell  well,  but  ihcy  are  very  unreasonable ; 
for  how  can  catilo  who  ore  so  very  fat  go  off 
brUkly ' 

Tho  New  York  Post— er  says— "Young  la- 
dies, with  pretty  eye«,  are  allowed  the  use  of  the 
lash,  so  long  as  it  has  no  not  on  tlie  end,  and  is 
not '  snapped  '  too  often," 


ted  every  night,  ana  tne  papers  ntiviim  ■      Mrs.  Partington  says  that  if  she  should  he  cast 

who  travel  late  at  night  or  early  in  the  mornmg  ^  „ould  prefer  meeting  with  tho  catas- 

to  keep  sharp  eyes  on  all  persons  they  meet,  ;„  the  ■'  Bay  of  HiscuiW,'  for  then  she 

Ono  of  the  rascals,  a  few  days  ago,  earned  off  s,hou\d  havo  something  lo  live  on. 
four  thousand  cigars.  exchange  infers  tliat  Dryden  wasn't  op- 

Clark  Mills  the  American  artist,  is  now  busily  ^lat  julejis,  from  a  remark  ho  once 

en"aged  in  casting  the  equestrian  statue  of  giraws  maybe  made  the  msirumenifl 

Washington,  ordered  by  Congress,  and  expects  ^j.  bappiness." 

mve  it  completed  by  July  next.    His  hntt       jommy  says  that  it  i*  bod  meddling  with  a 


Toe  late  Da.  Lardner.— This  gentleman's 
name  was  originally  Dennis  Lardner,  but  he  Lat- 
inised the  baptismal  part  of  it  into  Dionysins. 

The  DifFEBKNcB.— a  great  deal  of  smoking 
Iiills  many  men,  but  then  it  cures  much  bacon. 


FoDR  Cents  evketwiiekb.  — The  best 
American  story  ever  written  by  Svlvanus 
Conn  Jr.,  is  "ow  publishing  in  T/.e  Mag  <>J  our 
Uuion.    For  sale  everywhere  for  >oUK  cents. 

Toe  Boston  CANNON-.-Long  ere  this,  the 
can  cast  at  Alger's  foundry  and  presented  to  the 
Sardinians,  must  have  spoken  in  thunder  from 
the  ramparta  of  Alessandria. 


to  have  n  iMiiipi-—.-  ~j  — j  - 
castin-  faileil.in  consequence  of  the  impure  char- 
acter of  the  copper.  Mr.  Mills  is  also  duplicat- 
ing the  statue  of  Jackson,  for  tho  city  ot  Nash- 
ville, Tenn.  _ 

Some  persons,  while  mining  in  a  hillside  m 
California,  recently,  discovered  a  large  pino 
stump,  three  and  a  half  foet  m  diameter  and  fif- 
teen feet  holow  tho  surface  of  the  earth.  1  he  tree 
had  evidently  been  cut  by  some  instrument  sim- 
ilar to  our  axes,  and  about  three  inches  wide. 
Growing  on  the  sarface,  directly  over  this  stump, 
was  a  large  oak  tree,  three  foet  in  diameter. 

A  late  fire  in  the  New  Jersey  pines  destroyed 
limber  covering  15,uoO  acres  of  land  belonging 
lo  Win.  Braddock  und  others  of  Medford.and  at 
Snyder's  Mills,  where  the  flames  encountered  a 
large  pond  of  water,  and  where  it  was  supposed 
the  destruction  would  he  arrested,  the  fire  crossed 
the  pond  and  caught  at  the  buildings,  fences,  etc  , 
so  that  the  people  narrowly  escaped  with  their 
ljve«.  Many  larmers  suffered  the  loss  of  fences 
1  and  other  prpperiy,  and  many  crops  were  injured. 


luiiiiui  oi.j"  I-—  ■-  —   r  LI  - 

train  of  gunpowder  ;  hot  if  you  want  to  be  blown 
up  to  a  dead  certainty,  just  tread  on  a  lady  8 
crinoline  as  you  aro  getting  into  an  omnibus. 
He  has  tried  it  and  knows. 

Patrick  Mactinigan,  with  a  one  wheeled  car, 
ran  a  race  with  a  locoinotivo  ;  as  the  latter  went 
out  of  sight,  Mac  observed,-"  Aff  wid  vc,  ye 
roarin'  blaggard,  or  I'll  be  afther  runnin  into 
yees !" 

A  lady  said  to  her  husband,  in  Jorrold  s  pres- 
ence :  "  My  dear,  you  certainly  want  some  new 
trousers"  "No.  1  think  not."  answered  thO 
Scctonato  husband.  "Well."  Jerrjold  inter- 
posed. "  I  think  the  lady  who  wear^  them  ought 
to  know." 

A  voung  lady  visited  a  prison,  and  while  quea- 
tioning  a  prisoner,  one  of  the  attendants.  mi8- 
aken  asioher  idenli.y,  came  up  and  mqn.red 
■■  Are  YOU  the  young  rfoman  wot  stole  the  hog  ' 
•Cense,  if  yer  are,  Mr.  Koony,  the  lawyer,  wanie 
to  speak  to  yer." 
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BALLOU  S  PICTORIAL  DRAWING-EOOM  COMPANION. 


[Written  for  Bkllou'a  Pictorial  J 
KINDLY  WOKJ>S. 


fit  KUKA  PASaKOKB. 


Ad  Iho  dew  unto  the  floweret, 

Kiadlf  word  und  klodty  Jeed 
Coma  unto  wrth  s  «>iDJ.^ring  eUlldron, 

To  supply  their  oplrii'*  need. 
Kitiill;  words  m«hp  all  the  richer, 

Both  the  Hirer  ftod  the  gi»cii, 
Ever  wBke  Ufe'«  Bweetest  ochoeii, 
MaUng  eartii  ft  reeoni  hoa»eii. 
SpMk  them  often,  speak  them  on«n, 
Do  not  grudgo  them,  they  may  bo 
Life  nod  anchor,  hope,  salvfttion, 

In  some  future  d«y  to  th«. 
We  ate  wiling  down  life's  ooean, 

Ofieotlmee  the  billown  roar; 
Iloed  je  not  thii  wares'  commotion, 

Stocr  ye  tor  the  pearly  shore. 
Gaining  glimpse  of  land  iinmortal, 

In  eternol  overoioro, 
Falut  not,  pale  not,  or  grow  weary, 

Dnt  push  onwnrd  through  the  fltrlfo. 
Bowing  goodly  needs  forerer, 

To  spring  up  to  perfect  life. 
Kludly  words  are  full  of  glory, 

Glory  gircu  from  above; 
moomlDg  mnid  and  patriarch  Iioary 

Need  tho»«  niessc'ogcre  of  lo»o, 
Uttle  child,  with  tose-llps  parted, 

DHnk  them  in  with  lore-lit  glftnco; 
8anDy-broiT«d  and  sombre- hearted, 
Lote  each  kindly  word  of  chance. 
Kindly  words  make  all  the  richer, 

Both  tlio  girer  and  the  giren ; 
Eror  wake  llfu"B  swertest  ochooa, 
HsklDg  earth  a  second  heaven. 


IWrltt«n  for  Ballou'd  Pictorial.] 

THE  FADELESS  WREATH. 


BT  DATID  A.  BA.HB180K. 


Tea  Theatre  de  la  Fenic«  was  filled,  well 
filled,  not  crowded  to  overflowing,  as  bad  been 
tbo  babit  of  late,  and  this  the  beautifal  cantatrice, 
the  most  beautifal,  accomplished  singer  of  her 
time,  Marina,  remarked  as  she  came  slowly 
towards  the  foot-lights.  Her  appearance  was 
hailed  with  applause.  One  rapid  glance  as  she 
bowed  in  acknowledgement  of  her  reception,  was 
all  Mariua  took,  but  that  glance  was  Buflacient. 
In  that  moment  she  saw  that  the  house  was 
thinner  than  usual,  and  that  the  Duke  d'Aqua- 
vita,  whose  solo  applause  was  valued  in  the  whole 
theatre,  who  was  hut  the  index-hand  of  public 
opinion,  was  absent.  The  box  near  the  stage, 
which  ho  had  engaged  for  the  season,  was  empty. 

"Bdlinal"  murmured  Marina  bitterly,  and 
her  voice  swelled  forth,  entrancing  all  liBtenors. 
Those  who  heard  the  beautiful  cantatrice  that 
night,  were  ready  to  swear  that  she  had  never 
before  sung  with  such  wondrous  sweetness  and 
power. 

At  last  the  curtain  fell,  and  pale  and  exhausted 
Marina  was  called  out  and  loaded  with  costly 
wreaths  and  flowers,  many  of  the  bouquets  bear- 
ing jewels  in  their  midst.  It  was  a  brilliant  suc- 
cess, but  incomplete  to  the  gifted  cantatrice,  be- 
cause the  duke  was  absent.  It  was  the  first  time 
since  her  engagement  that  the  illustrious  d'Aqua- 
vita  had  failed  to  be  present  at  her  performances. 
At  the  door  of  the  theatre  stood  several  young 
nobles,  ready  to  escort  her  borne.  Two  were 
about  to  follow  her  as  she  leaned  on  the  arm  of 
the  third,  but  she  waved  them  back, 

"  Not  to-night,  noble  signon> — I  am  weary  and 
feel  not  like  entertaining  guests." 

"Alas!  beautiful  Marina,"  said  one,  as  sbo 
sprang  into  her  carriage,  and  he  laid  his  hand  on 
the  door,  "we  cannot  bear  that  you  should  so 
immediately  vanish  from  our  sight,  after  having 
held  us  captive  through  the  evening  by  your 
voice." 

"To-night  it  must  bo,  noble  count,  for  I  am 
very  weary — I  am  not  myself.  You  can  go  and 
join  d'Aquavita,  who  bangs  entranced  upon  the 
syren  words  of  the  fascinating  Bellina,"  said 
Marina,  bitteriy. 

"  We  want  only  to  listen  to  you,  Marina," 
chorused  the  trio. 

"  It  cannot  be.  To  morrow  night  I  will  re- 
ceive you.    Buono  notte !" 

The  carriage  rolled  away,  bearing  the  popular 
prima  donna,  who,  clad  in  rich  satin  and  lace, 
leaned  back  upon  the  cushions  with  a  weary 
heart.  She  had  given  her  whole  heart  to  the 
Duke  d'Aquavita,  and  just  as  her  dream  was 
about  to  be  fulfilled,  just  as  she  thought  she  had 
him  at  her  feet,  liollina,  the  rival  cantatrice, 
made  her  appearance,  and  the  ardor  ol  the  dnko 
had  cooled,  lie  was  still  devoted,  but  Marina 
know  and  felt  that  her  power  over  him  wai 


gone  ;  that  the  man  for  whom  she  would  give  up 
everything,  was  indifferent  to  her.  To-night  he 
had  as  much  as  publicly  acknowledged  it  to  her 
by  his  non-appearance.  In  no  enviable  frame  of 
mind,  Marina  reached  home.  Florinda,  her 
faithful  waiting-maid,  was  ready  to  receive  her. 

"Ah  !  my  lady,  yon  were  successful  as  usual, 
I  see  by  the  fiowers.  But  do  no  nobles  sup  with 
you  to-night  V 

"No.  Hasten  to  nndrcss  me,  for  my  brain 
bums,  my  heart  feels  like  lead,  and  I  am  very 
weary.  Yes,  take  ofl"  those  jewels  and  laces,  and 
henceforth  they  will  be  useless/' 

"  Signora  I" 

"  Yes,  Florinda,  all  are  not  as  faithful  ns  you, 
and  in  one  month  the  idoiizod  cantatrice,  Marina, 
will  ho  forgotten  in  Venice,  and  tbo  people,  ever 
fickle,  will  be  worshipping  at  another  shrine. 
These  same  nobles  who  ask  now  only  to  he  al- 
lowed to  sit  at  my  feet,  will  laugh  tfv  or  their  wine 
at  their  passing  devotion  to  Marina." 

"  Dear  signora  I" 

"  It  is  sadly  true,  Florinda,"  said  Marina,  with 
adeep  sigh.    "Now  disrobe  me,  for  lam  weary." 

Shorn  of  her  jewels  and  laces,  robed  only  in 
pure  white,  and  her  luxuriant  hair  brushed  bock 
from  the  temples,  and  carelessly  knotted  up  he- 
hind,  Marina  looked  what  she  was,  a  beautiful, 
queenlike  woman.  This  she  felt,  as  sbo  turned 
with  a  mocking  smile  from  the  mirror. 

After  a  restless  night,  Marina  rose  the  next 
morning.  She  rose  to  the  bitter  sense  of  all  she 
had  lost— lover,  fame,  all  she  cared  for.  Unlike 
most  public  characters,  Mariua  was  always  neatly 
and  tastefully  dressed,  even  in  hor  leisure  hours. 
Seating  herself  in  a  deep  chair  before  the  fire, 
Marina  prepared  to  read,  when  the  door  opened 
and  a  young  man  entered  unannounced.  Itwos 
the  Duke  d'Aquavita. 

"Marina,  carrissima  1"  he  murmured,  as  he 
came  beside  her,  aud  he  tried  to  take  her  hand. 
At  the  first  sound  of  his  voice,  Marina  had  risen, 
pale  and  cold. 

"  Who  bade  you  enter  ?"  she  asked,  in  frigid 
tones. 

"  My  heart  would  not  let  me  wait  for  a  bid- 
ding— it  led  me  hero." 

"Audit  will  lead  yon  elsewhere,  Aquavita. 
It  neods  nothing  here,"  replied  Marina,  and  her 
voice  had  a  touch  of  sadness  in  it,  in  spile  of  its 
sarcasm. 

"  False,  false,  caro  Marina !"  exclaimed  the 
duke,  (ximing  nearer  the  beautiful  cantatrice  and 
again  striving  to  toko  her  hand. 

"  Cease  this  mummery,  Aqnavita,"  said  Mari- 
na, who  had  mastered  the  momentary  weakness, 
in  cold,  measured  tones.  "I  will  not  bear  it. 
For  a  week  you  have  served  me  only  with  the 
lip  ;  your  heart,  worthless,  fickle  thing,  has  been 
laid  at  the  feet  of  another  dear  one.  My  eyes 
ache  with  looking  on  such  a  despised,  worthless 
thing  as  you." 

"Marina!"  exclaimed  the  duke,  fiercely,  for 
the  prima  donna's  scornful  manner,  more  than 
the  words,  stung  him. 

Vain,  fickle,  the  illustrious  Duke  d'Aquavita 
wished  to  still  appear  devoted  to  Marina.  It 
was  not  yet  decided  which  of  the  two  singers 
would  bear  oS  the  palm,  and  until  that  was  decid- 
ed, the  faithless  Aqnavita  chose  to  remain 
neutral,  and  until  this  evening  had  fondly  hoped 
that  Marina  was  blinded  by  her  love  to  his 
coolness. 

"  Marina,"  said  the  duke,  in  reproachful  tones, 
as  ho  seemed  to  recoil  before  her  scorn.  "  Ma- 
rina, will  you  be  so  cruel — send  me  away  to 
die  V 

"  To  die  of  what  1  To  die  of  despair  because 
tbo  beautiful  Bellina  does  not  smile  more  sweetly 
on  you  than  other  nobles  as  worthless  as 
yourself" 

"  You  will  drive  me  to  despair — to  suicide, 
Marina,"  and  the  duke  sank  on  to  the  couch  aud 
covered  his  laco  with  his  hands. 

A  scornful,  withering  smile  passed  over  the 
face  of  the  cantatrice,  and  she  clenched  her  bauds 
in  rage  or  despair  as  she  looked  at  the  cowering 
man  before  her,  and  she  stepped  forward  and  laid 
her  hand  on  Aqoavita's  shoulder.  Ho  moved  as 
if  to  raise  his  head,  but  she  stopped  bim. 

"Bow  your  head  still,  Aquavita,  for  I  cannot 
bear  to  have  your  false  eyes  rest  on  me — they 
bum  into  my  heart.  As  soon  as  I  have  finished 
talking,  you  must  go,  go  without  looking  at  me, 
Aquavita,"  and  her  voice  grew  wondroui-ly 
hweet  and  tender.  "  1,  the  adored  of  thousands, 
have  yielded  to  you  the  homage  of  my  whole 
heart  and  soul,  believing  you  worthy  of  the  wor- 
ship. The  lost  few  days  my  blindneiis  bos  faded 
away,  and  I  see  you  as  you  are,  vain,  ficklo,  con- 


ceited, heartless,  worthies-  My  love  grows  cold 
in  my  heart;  from  its  ashes  will  spring  up  a 
brighter,  more  withering  flame,  the  lurid,  scorch- 
ing flame  of  hUe.  At  seventeen,  I  stabbed  my 
rival  in  love  to  the  heart;  at  twenty-four,  what 
do  you  think  I  will  do  to  the  man  who  has  won 
my  love  and  cast  it  aside  as  worthless  V 

"No,  yon  are  wrong,  Marina,  he  values  it 
still." 

"  Peace,  larotore.  Go  now,  quickly— quickly, 
for  your  presence  sets  my  brain  on  fire— go  bo- 
fore  I  kill  you  1" 

Awed  by  her  manner,  the  Duke  d'Aquavita 
loft  the  saloon.  As  soon  as  the  door  closed  upon 
him,  Marina  rose  pale  and  trembling.  Brushing 
back  the  hair  from  her  lace,  she  looked  eagerly 
around,  with  her  pale  lips  parted.  A  shudder 
passed  over  her,  and  bursting  into  tears,  Marina 
sank  into  a  chair.  Awhile  she  wept  convulsively, 
then  raised  her  head.  Hor  face,  late  so  wither- 
ing in  its  scorn,  expressed  now  only  womanly 
suffering  and  tears.  The  actress  was  laid  aside, 
end  she  sat  there,  tbo  wronged,  deserted,  suffer- 
ing woman.  She  smiled  sadly,  and  her  voice 
came  deep  and  low  as  she  spoke  to  herself, 
rather  than  aloud. 

"Aquavita!  O,  where  ia  Aqnavita?"  said 
she,  in  piercing  tones.  "  0,  God,  let  mo  die  ! 
Am  I  then  alone  in  this  world  1  What  have  I 
to  live  for?  The  earth  is  poisoned  for  me. 
Why  did  he  forsake  me  !  Ah,  Bellina !"  she  ex- 
claimed, and  the  suffering  expression  gave  way 
to  one  of  intense  hate.  "  Bellina  has  robbed  me 
of  all  I  valued.  No,  not  all,  for  by  Heaven  !  I 
will  not  give  up  my  fame  to  her.  My  rival  in 
love  she  may  be,  but  not  in  fame.  Two  things  I 
have  yet  to  live  for — revenge  and  glory  !" 

Here  Marina  started  up  and  paced  the  room, 
weaving  many  fearful  dreams.  The  love  in  her 
wayward  heart  had  been  given  back  to  her 
worthless,  and  was  turning  to  bate. 

That  evening  the  luxurious  apartments  of  the 
accomplished,  brilliant  cantatrice  Marina  were 
lighted  up,  and  a  superb  supper  laid  in  the  salon. 
In  a  deep  arm-chair,  reclined  in  graceful  aban- 
donment, Marina,  perfectly  bewildering  in  her 
rogal  beauty.  Her  dress  of  purple  satin,  richly 
trimmed  with  lace,  set  off  to  great  advantage  hor 
full,  graceful  form,  and  the  scarlet  pomegranate 
blossoms  enhanced  the  raven  beauty  of  her  hair. 
Around  her  were  seated  in  various  attitudes,  five 
young  men,  Venetian  nobles. 

"  This  wreath  is  very  fresh,  Marina,"  said 
Count  Spasi,  pointing  to  a  chaplet  of  fiowers, 
lying  among  others  which  were  faded  or 
fading. 

"All  were  thrown  to  me  last  evening  after 

Semiraviide." 

"Why  fade  they  not  all  alike'?"  idly  qnes- 
tiooed  the  young  Marquis  Rolli. 

"Perhaps,"  answered  the  beautiful  woman, 
with  a  beaming  smile,  "because  that  wreath  was 
thrown  by  a  more  devoted  hand  than  the  others." 

"The  devotion,  I  think,  is  equal  in  all,"  ten- 
derly answered  the  marquis,  who  was  called  the 
handsomest  man  in  all  Italy. 

"May  bo,"  said  Marina,  simply  but  sadly. 
"What  matters   it?"    said   Count  Spasi; 
"  Marina  has  one  coronal  that  will  never  lade, 
the  enthusiasm  of  Venice  !" 

The  little  circle  applauded  and  Manna  thanked 
the  count  with  a  curious  smile,  a  smile  in  which 
was  mingled  pride,  sadness,  bitterness  and  hate. 
A  pause  ensued,  which  Marina  was  the  first  to 
break.  She  did  so  by  saying  :  "  Venice  !  Ven- 
ice loves  me — only  loves  me  now.  Three  months 
ago  it  worshipped,  idolized  me.  When  my  name 
appeared  on  the  bills,  it  was  read  with  a  shout 
of  joy,  and  all  hearts  heat  for  mo.  All  day  the 
people  counted  the  hours  till  they  could  see  me  ; 
and  the  evening — O,  the  evening  ! — when  I  ap- 
peared, the  stage  fairly  trembled  with  thcbravas. 
When  I  sang,  people  hold  their  breath  to  listen, 
and  when  I  died,  there  was  not  a  dry  eye  in  the 
house.    I  carried  all  hearts  with  mo." 

"  You  have  lost  nothing  of  that,  Marina,"  said 
the  bandsomo  Marquis  Itolli,  loaning  forward 
and  kissing  the  little  hands  that  rested  carelessly 
upon  the  arm  of  the  chair. 

"  No  indeed  1"  seconded  the  Marquis  Tiepolo ; 
"last  evening  the  building  shook  with  the  thun- 
dering applause,  and  tall  as  you  are,  you  conid 
scarcely  bo  seen  above  tho  pile  of  flowers  that  lay 
before  you." 

,  "  Many  of  the  flowers,"  said  young  Count 
Moniforte,  called  one  of  the  richest  as  well  as  one 
of  the  most  empty-brained  nobles  of  tho  court, 
"  bearing  in  their  midst  jewels,  fadeless  testimo- 
nials of  the  devotion  and  love  felt  for  yon." 
"That  I  know,"  said  Marina,  smiling  sweetly 


and  extending  her  loft  hand,  on  which  sparkW 
one^ng,  a  cluster  diamond  of  great  ralue 
bnlllancy,  while  the  slender  wrist  was  oncircl  ^ 
by  a  massive  bracelet  thickly  set  with  gem 
"Here  are  two  proofs  of  the  gcDerosity  of 
friends."  ' 

"  We  have  hereby  proved  that  yon  are  a«H  the 
idol  of  Venice,"  said  Marquis  Rolli,' 

"  Yon  think  so,  marquis,  but  believe  me,  tho 
hands  that  throw  wreaths  to  me  are  cold'  the 
lips  that  now  greet  mo  with  bravas  no  longor 
tremble  witli  eager  devotion,  the  eyes  no  longer 
watch  every  motion  ;  it  is  esteem,  affoctionata 
remembrance,  habit,  perhaps,  bnt  no  longer  idol- 
izing  enthusiasm." 

"  It  is  true,"  said  Count  Spasi,  "  that  Bollina 
is  charming,  and  that  she  sings  with  cxquiaito 
taste  and — " 

"If  that  is  yoar  opinion,"  intermpted  the 
cantatrice  sharply,  and  with  evident  vexation 
"  why  aro  you  not  at  the  theatre  this  evening 
helping  applaud  this  exquisitely  tasteful  singer? 
0,1  hate  this  woman!" 

"  You  did  not  wait  to  hear  mo  through " 
somewhat  impatiently  replied  tho  count.  "I 
said  Bellina  was  a  tasteful  singer,  bnt  I  was  going 
to  add  that  in  spite  of  her  charms,  she  could 
never  supplant  you  in  our  hearts." 

"  Thanks,  signor  count — it  is  a  pretty  compli- 
ment. At  seventeen,  1  killed  my  rival  in  lore 
I  oia  DOW  twenty-four,  and  Bellina  is  my  double 
rival — my  rival  in  love  and  glory  !" 

"  Your  rival  in  love !"  exclaimed  Marquis 
KoUi.  "Are  you  not  the  beloved  of  the  Duke 
d'Aquavita  1  of  that  illustrious  noble  whoso 
verdict  would  counterbalance  that  of  the  whole 
ofVenic*'?" 

"  Aquavita !"  scornfully  answered  Marina. 
"He  loved  mo  when  Venice  loved  me,  or  rather 
he  loved  me  because  Venice  was  my  slave.  I 
was  its  queen,  and  so  became  his.  You  call  that 
love.  Count  Spasi?  Call  it  rather  self-love,  any- 
thing else  but  pure,  disinterested  love.  Since 
Bellina'a  triumph,  her  name  is  always  on  his 
lips.  Last  evening  his  opera-box  was  empty. 
This  morning  I  quarrelled  with  him  on  this  very 
subject,  and  shall  never  see  him  again.  He  is 
with  her  even  Dftw,  and  ray  reign  is  over." 

Marina  knit  her  brows  and  her  beautiful  black 
eyes  were  filled  with  tears-  She  knew  that 
though  they  swore  allegiance  to  her  with  their 
lips,  their  hearts  were  far  from  her,  and  she  no- 
ticed, too,  that  tho  young  nobles  seemed  eager  to 
get  away.  They  lingered  not  as  usual  over  their 
wine,  and  soon  departed.  Tho  door  bad  scarce- 
ly closed  behind  them  when  Marina  rose  and 
called  Florinda 

"  Quick,  Florinda  !  after  them  !  This  night  I 
will  bo  convinced  beyond  a  doubt  of  my  declin- 
ing power." 

Completely  disguised  in  male  attire,  Florinda 
did  the  bidding  of  her  mistress.  While  she  was 
gone  Marina  paced  restlessly  up  and  down  the 
room.  The  maid  soon  returned,  and  was  eagoriy 
questioned. 

"Where  went  these  yonng  men,  Florinda? 
Quick,  girl,  speak  !" 

"These  young  nobles  are  always  fickle,  dear 
signora,  and — " 

"  They  went,  then,  to  Bellina's  ?" 

"Yes." 

"Then  I  am  undone— undone  I"  exclaim- 
ed Marina,  throwing  herself  upon  n  couch. 

"  Dear  lady,  do  not  feel  so  cast  down.  They 
are  worthless,  these  yonng  nobles— they  know 
not  how  to  value  so  much  talent  and  beauty." 

"  Hush,  Florinda  !  You  caunot  understand 
it.  I  do  not  care  one  snap  for  the  follows  them- 
selves, only  so  far  as  they  are  an  index  to  the 
popular  feeling.  They  are  the  weather-cocks  of 
popular  opinion.  Let  it  but  become  known  that 
they  have  transferred  their  allegiance  from  me  to 
Bellina,  and  I  am  lost— all  Venice  will  follow 
their  lead.  But,"  and  Marina  raised  herself 
proudly,  "  I  will  not  yield  so  calmly.  I  will  not 
calmly  give  up  my  laurel  wreath  to  Belhna, 
whom  I  hale." 

The  next  day,  in  a  small  but  elegantly  fur- 
nished salon,  sat  two  men  and  a  lady,  dressed  in 
a  domino.  They  were  seated  round  a  table 
bearing  covers  for  four.  The  two  geBtlemen 
were  the  Duko  d'Aquavita  and  Count  Spasi- 
The  duke  was  tho  first  to  speak.  , 

"  Think  you,  Spasi,  that  she  will  come.  It  >» 
late.  It  would  have  been  bolter  to  have  brought 
her."        '  , 

"  She  will  come,  for  she  has  promised,  ana 
Marina  always  keeps  her  word. 

"  Shall  we  succeed  in  reconciling  t*^ 
rival  ladies,  think  you  ?"  asked  Aquavita. 
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Tf  Bellina  were  to  catch  a  ROod  cold  and  en- 
I    lose  lier  voice,  it  would  do  more  towards 
'"^    mr  ahout  the  desired  result  than  yoor  most 
''""cMnc  intercessions." 

PT.piavolo!  lhatwoHid  bo  pfiymg  too  dearly 
,    ,up  reconciliiitioU' 

TlL-nina  unmtiskcd  and  tbanlted  the  duko  with 
■«ninc  smile,  but  henrinfj  a  Doieo  in  the  hoU 
MCtify  resumed  her  mask. 

A  moment's  delay  and  the  door  opened,  ad- 

itinL'  the  queenly  figure  of  Marina,  habited 
Ukc  her  rival,  in  u  dark  brown  dom  ino,  but  car- 

"rir  her  mask  in  her  hand.  She  saluted  all 
'^^"th  exquisite  grace.  Extending  her  bands  to 
Aniiaviia,  she  said  with  a  brilliant  smile :  "  I 
bnow  yo"''  object,  Aquovila.  You  desire  thut 
Rcllinft  and  I  shoukl  be  friends.  Take  otF  your 
mask  Bellina;  I  consent.  To-morrow  you  ap- 
for  the  first  time  in  the  Barhicre.  I  will 
^Toce  your  performance.  After  mint'hng  my 
annlai'so  with  that  of  the  public,  I,  your  rival, 
nromise  to  throw  you  a  wreath  which  shall  not 
fade  like  those  the  adorinj;  Venetians  shower 
oiion  uB,  but  one  that  shall  be  us  fresh  the  day  of 
your  death  iis  the  night  received." 

Marina's  dark  eyes  flushed  with  a  strange  light 
lis  she  said  this,  and  her  musical  voice  grew  so 
deep  it  could  scarcely  he  heard.  Beltina,  the 
r-rareful,  volmilo  Bellina,  seized  her  rival's  hand 
anil  kissed  it  rapturously. 

With  a  pleased  smilo  the  Duke  d'Aqnavita 
said,  as  Marina  swept  from  the  room  :  "  To- 
morrow evcninji,  then,  we  shall  witness  Marina's 
most  brilliant  success,  while  Bellina  will  receive 
a  fadeless  memento  of  her  rival's  generosity. 


LOUIS  NAPOLEON  AT  (iENOA. 
It  is  difficult  to  reatiKe  the  importance  and  sig- 
niticnnec  of  the  events  in  the  midst  of  which  we 
live.    Wo  men  of  lo-dny,  who  have  only  caught 
the  echoes  of  the  great  Napoleonic  wars  of  the 
early  part  of  the  ccutury,  look  back  on  them  as 
Bomctbing  mythical  and  intangible,  while  older 
men,  contemporaries  of  those  uenes,  thrill  with 
emotion  as  they  behold  in  the  present  state  of 
things,  a  repetition  of  what  they  have  already 
wiinessed  of  momentous  and  terrible  battles  in 
the  world's  annals.    The  French  marching  into 
lialy!    What  ponvenirs  does  not  this  fact  call 
up  of  the  old  French  republic,  of  tlie  youthful 
Ctcsar  launching  his  army  like  a  thundertwlt 
from  the  summit  of  the  Alps  to  the  plains  of 
I)ombardy !    From  then  till  now,  what  events 
have  crowded  the  pages  of  European  history — 
what  wars  have  been  waged,  what  thrones  ovcf^ 
turned,  what  dynasties  changed  !    Brute  force 
brought  back  the  old  order  of  things  which  the 
French  revolution  overturned.    But  brnto  force 
was  unavailing  to  hold  the  Bourbons  on  the 
throne  of  France,  and  the  family  of  Napoleon 
has  again  rt!:en  to  power  and  importance.  The 
loading  figure  of  the  great  drama  now  opening 
in  Europe,  is  unquestionably  Louis  Napoleon, 
emperor  of  France,  the  nephew  of  the  victor  of 
Marengo  and  the  exile  of  St.  Helena.    His  jour- 
ney from  Paris  to  Genoa  thus  rises  to  the  high- 
e.st  importance.    Our  engraving  represents  him 
in  the  latter  place,  going  in  his  capacity  of  gen- 
eral and  commander-in-chief,  to  review  the  troops 
at  Genoa,  prior  (o  departing  for  Alessandria. 
I  Wo  need  not  say  that  both  iroin  Italians  and 


]Kinia!on  ijnrance,  or  red  trousers.    The  imperial 
c'rWjf,  leavin]*  the  palace,  followed  the  Rue  do 
Uivoli,  Iho  eiKiare  of  (ho  Basiille  and  the  Itue  d« 
Lyon.    The  Itue  do  Uivoli  was  trowdcd  with 
spectators,  who  preserved  the  lines  voluntarily, 
as  thero  were  only  a  few  police  agents  iitationed 
here  and  there.    Along  the  whole  line  of  the  pro- 
cession, there  was  but  one  manifejutation  of^  re- 
spect and  enthusiasm,  as  if  all  shades  of  political 
opinion  had  been  merged  in  sympathy  and  cor- 
diality.   The  working  men  of  Paris,  often  so 
terrible  and  fatal  to  the  rulers  of  France,  were 
among  the  most  dcmonstmtivo  and  at  the  same 
time  respectful  in  their  demeanor.    They  were 
permitted  to  approach  the  carringc  which  con- 
tained the  emperor  and  empress,  and  ihey  formed 
its  escort.    Louis  Napoleon,  an  unerring  phjsi- 
ognomist,  recognized  the  reality  of  the  enthusi- 
aAm,  and  his  eye,  commonly  so  cold  and  nnread- 
able,  lighted  up  with  a  proud  fire,  and  JustiHod 
the  exclamation  of  an  owner — '"  he  has  victory 
in  his  eyes  1"    The  empress,  whoso  eyes  showed 
traces  of  recent  tear^,  attracted  the  notice  of 
some  of  the  children  of  the  people.    "  Never 
mind,"  said  one  of  them,  addressing  her.  "  he'll 
come  back  again."    Nciw  the  Uotel  do  Villo  the 
crowd  impeded   the   progress  ol  the  caniage. 
"  My  friends,"  said  the  emperor,  with  Napoleonic 
felicity,  "don't  detain  me — moments  arc  pree- 
ioutf,  for  the  enemy  awaits  me."    On  the  Place 
de  la  Bastille,  there  was  another  halt,  and  the 
workmen  wanted  to  take  out  the  horses  and  dmw 
the  emperor's  carriage  to  the  railway  stntion. 
Tho  station  of  the  Lyon  railway  was  splendidly 
decorated.    A  ttdl  most  was  erected,  on  which  a 


streamers.  Ladies  in  elegant  dresses  tlung  flow- 
ers into  the  royal  barge,  which  contained  the  em- 
peror, Prineo  Carignano  and  their  sWfT.  On  ar- 
riving at  tho  royal  palace.  Napoleon  gave  a 
reception  to  the  civil  and  military  authorities. 
Solnieni  who  had  received  tho  St.  Heloua 
medal  were  altcrwards  admitted.  These  vet- 
erans were  drawn  up  in  the  palace  gardens,  where 
tho  emperor  conversed  with  some  of  them  and 
received  their  petitions.  Thfl  streets  leading  to 
tho  pahito  were  densely  filled,  and  tho  populace 
testified  their  joy  at  his  arrival.  On  tho  thir- 
teenth, Tuesday,  tho  emperor  rode  out  to  iho 
burnicks  ol  San  Benigno,  tho  procession  form- 
ing iho  subject  ol  our  engraving  In  the  eve- 
uing  he  attended  the  theatre,  and  received  a 
brief  visit  from  tho  King  of  Sanlinia.  From 
Genoa  ho  issued  the  following  address : 

KAPOLCOM  III.  TO  TUB  A.BHT  OF  ITALT. 

"SoLDittRs: — I  have  just  placed  myself  at 
your  head  to  lead  you  to  battle.  Wo  go  to  sec- 
ond tho  efforts  of  a  nation  claimint^  it«  inde- 
pondencc,  and  to  deliver  it  from  foreign  oppres- 
sion. It  is  a  sacred  cause,  which  has  tho  sym- 
pathy of  the  civilimd  world. 

"  I  have  no  need  of  stimulating  your  ardur. 
Each  step  will  remind  tou  of  a  victory.  In  the 
Sacred  Street  of  ancient  Homo,  inscriptions 
were  engraved  on  marble  to  remind  the  peoploof 
their  lofty  uchievnicnts.  It  is  the  same  to-day. 
As  ^ou  pa>!t  through  Moiidnvi,  Marengo  and 
I>odi,  voii  will  march  in  the  midst  of  these  mem- 
ories tiirough  another  Sacred  Street. 
"  Preserve  thai  strict  discipline  which  is  tho 


THE  EMPEUOR  LOUIS  NAPOLEON  AND  STAFF  AT  GENOA. 


The  next  evening  tho  Theatre  de  la  Fenice 
was  crowded  to  overflowing.  The  news  of  the 
reconciliation  of  tho  rival  cantotrici  had  spread 
all  through  the  city,  and  the  partizans  of  Marina 
and  Bellina  agreed  henceforth  to  meet  at  tho 
theatre  no  longer  separately,  as  during  tho  rival- 
ry, but  united  by  common  admiration.  By  this 
last  act,  Marina  replaced  herself  in  the  good 
graces  of  the  Venetians,  and  added  fresh  leaves 
to  her  laurel  leaf.  Their  love  for  her  had  been 
on  tho  wane,  hut  by  this  act  of  generosity  she 
had  regained  her  full  power,  perhaps  even 
increased  it. 

The  theatre  rung  with  bmvaa,  which  were  re- 
doubled, nay,  even  reached  the  verge  of  frenzy 
every  time  that  Marina,  who  sat  in  the  face  of 
the  whole  house  in  tho  front  sWge  box  was  seen 
to  lean  forward  and  confirm,  by  her  applause, 
the  success  of  her  rival.  During  the  opera  the 
attention  of  tho  audience  was  divided,  for  again 
and  again  they  turned  to  look  at  Marina,  who, 
dressed  in  carmine  velvet,  with  neck  and  arms 
flashing  with  diamonds,  loaned  forward  appar- 
parenily  absorbed,  cnrapiured  by  her  rival. 

At  the  falling  of  ilie  curtain,  Bellina  was  re- 
called. As  soon  as  she  appeared,  a  shower  of 
wreaths  fell  upon  tho  stage  around  her.  Rising 
and  leaning  lorward,  Marina  threw  hers,  in  the 
midst  of  deafening  bravas  Suddenly  a  piercing 
cry  resounded  through  tho  theatre.  Bellina,  the 
Idol  of  the  Venetians,  lay  dead.  Marina's  wreath 
nad  struck  her  on  the  forehead.  It  was  ol  mas- 
sive bronze  ! 


As  the  heart  is,  so  is  lovo  to  the  heart. 


French  his  reception  was  most  cordial.  It  must 
have  been  an  anxious  moment  for  him  when  he 
left  tho  Tuileries  on  Tuesday,  the  loih  of  May, 
after  making  his  arrangements  for  the  ailminif- 
tration  of  the  government  during  his  absence. 
Up  to  that  moment  he  could  not  liave  been  sure 
of  tho  temper  of  the  stormy  and  capricious  Par- 
isians. He  knew  that  the  war  wjis  unpopular  at 
first  with  all  classes,  and  tbou^^h  during  more 
than  four  months  he  had  labored  to  set  hini«clf 
right  in  the  eyes  of  tho  world  and  of  Paris,  which 
is  France,  yet  surrounded  by  flatterers  and  inter- 
ested persons,  he  could  not  be  sure  of  the  feeling 
of  his  people.  He  was  about  to  test  it  person- 
ally. There  was  little  note  of  preparation  at  the 
palace.  Besides  the  ordinary  guards,  four  or 
five  carriages  were  dniwn  up  near  the  chapel, 
where  mass  was  performing,  with  their  postil- 
ions in  the  saddles.  Forty  or  fifty  privileged 
persons,  at  the  utmost,  werj;  assembled  at  the 
point  of  departure.  At  quarter  past  5  o'clock 
tho  escort  of  Cent-Gardes  had  not  yet  arnved. 
At  a  o'clock  20  minufs,  they  debouched  into 
the  court-yard  of  the  Tuileries,  by  the  pale  on 
the  water-side,  iheir  silver  breast  pbitcs  and  hel- 
mets gleaming,  ibeir  honic  tail  plumes  streaming 
on  tho  breeze,  and  formed  in  line  along  the  rail- 
ing- Almost  immediately  a  cbaniherlam  or- 
dered up  the  emperor's  carriage.  I^ouis  Napo- 
leon appeared  with  the  empress  leaning  on  his 
arm.  The  imperial  pair  interchanged  greetings 
with  the  persons  they  recognized,  and  the  em- 
peror, handing  the  empress  into  the  carnage, 
look  a  seat  beside  her.  Napoleon  wore  tho  un- 
dress of  a  general  officer,  the  little  AY/if,  or  mili- 
tary c^ap  on  his  head,  the  blue  frock,  and  ihe 


hupp  Iri-colored  banner  was  to  bo  raised  at  tho 
moment  of  the  emperor's  departure  The  Street 
of  Lyon,  leading  to  the  station,  was  lined  by  tho 
Uih'and  15th  baltalions  of  the  National  Guards, 
two  bartalions  t.f  tlie  gondunmerie  of  the  Seine, 
and  two  battalions  of  the  80lh  of  tho  line.  Tho 
suppers  of  the  National  Guard,  and  tho  gendarm- 
erie, formed  a  guard  of  honor  at  the  entrance  of 
the  saloon,  where  the  emperor  was  to  take  leave 
of  Prince  .Jerome,  the  t'rincess  Cloiilde,  tho 
I'rinccsH  Mutliilde,  and  other  members  of  the 
imperial  family.  At  six  o'clock  precisely  the 
acclamiiTions  of  the  people  and  the  roll  of  tho 
drums,  announced  the  arrival  ol  their  majesties, 
ivbo  immediately  entered  the  saloon.  After  tbo 
leave  taking  the  emperor  and  empress  got  inio 
the  cars,  and  the  train  moved  off  tlowly  amidst 
tremendous  cheering.  The  empress  went  as  far 
as  Monterenu,  and  then  reiurned  lo  the  city. 
Louis  Napoleon  reached  Marseilles  at  -20  min- 
utes past  II  o'clock,  P.  M,,  having  been  greeted 
at  all  the  stations  on  the  line  with  the  greatest 
enthusiasm.  Ho  immediately  entered  un  open 
carriage  and  was  driven  lo  the  old  port,  where 
Iho  imperial  yacht,  Keine  Hortcnso,  nwiiited  him. 
All  the  streets  through  which  he  passed  were 
draped  with  flags  and  filled  with  immense 
crowds,  who  rent  the  air  with  shouts  of  "  Vive 
I'aiinei  fur !"  The  same  cries  saluted  the  yacht 
as  she  steamed  through  the  shipping  and  boats 
of  the  harlMr.  and  put  to  sea.  He  reached 
Genoa  at  2  o'clock  on  Thursday,  the  12ili  of 
May,  und  met  with  a  splendid  reception  from  tho 
Italians,  including  all  classes  of  the  population. 
The  port  and  harbor  to  a  great  distance  wore 
covered  with  boats,  gaily  dressed  witli  (lags  and 


army's  honor.  Here— forget  it  not— there  arc  no 
other  enemies  than  those  you  meet  in  battle. 
Keep  together,  and  do  not  leave  your  niuks  lo 
rush  to  the  advance.  Beware  of  loo  much  en- 
thusiasm ;  it  is  ibe  only  thing  1  fear.  The  new 
arras  of  precision  are  only  dangerous  at  n  dis- 
tance ;  tbey  will  not  preve'nt  tho  bayonet  from 
being  what  it  always  has  been,  the  terrible  una 
of  the  French  infantry. 

■'  SoLiMERK  Let  us  all  do  our  duty  and  put 
our  truKt  in  God.  Our  country  expects  much  of 
you.  From  one  end  of  France  to  tho  otberriiig 
ihc'C  words  of  happy  augury:  'The  new  army 
of  Italy  will  be  worthy  of  her  elder  sister.' 

"  Napoi.kon. 

"  Given  at  Genoa,  May  12.  I8M»." 

TIIK  INSKCTs'm'  NEW  t:NULANI>. 

The  Boston  Journal  has  the  following  interest- 
ing announcement :  "Under  rc-^olves  of  the  Inst 
legislature,  the  Sccrclarv  of  the  Board  of  Agri- 
culture was  authorized  lo  obtain  from  the  legal 
representatives  of  the  late  Thaddeus  W.  Hams, 
M.  1).,  tho  right  to  prim  an  edition  of  not  more 
than  2500  cojiiea  of  his  rejiort  on  the  injects  of 
New  England  which  are  injurious  to  vegetation, 
and  also  to  make  i^uiiabto  additions  and  alWr- 
ations  to  the  wu.k  for  all  of  which  S8000  wwe 
appropriated.  Aided  by  several  valuable  assist- 
ant* Mr.  Flint  is  now  successfully  prosecuting 
his  labors  under  the  resolves.  Professor  Agassiz 
has  evinced  muHi  interest  in  the  work,  and  made 
valuable  contributions  to  it  in  drawings  and  oth- 
erwise. The  work  will  bo  valuable  to  the  (igri- 
culturists  of  New  Kngland,  by  its  copious  eluci- 
dations of  the  habits  of  iiiseets." 
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BALLOU'S  PICTORIAL  DRAWING-ROOM  COMPANION. 


]att'$  €amcx. 

[WritUm  for  Bnllou'o  Pietori&l-] 
DISTRUST. 

tY  SrUIL  PABK- 


lani  losing.  ^7 

All  roy  fiiltli  In  iKunnn  frust, 
loie  nnd  rrkndsl.ip  nw  but  day 

Crumbling  «oniy  Into  dust. 

Low,  1  worn  her  prcwnce  now. 

Ffieutlshfp,  'lis  »»  empty  nnmc ; 
For  ejwh  fMtbful  "ceniing  »ow 

Tbew  uro  moiocnta  fmught  with  pulo- 

Cold  doncit  how  ilwp  It  I'""*. 

AneiioreU  in  i-arh  Uuninn  breast, 
Hid  ftwiiy  from  trusting  ojes. 

Like  Bomo  dark,  unlovi-lj  guest. 

HEVEIl  DESPAIR. 
The  wIsMt  of  us  .ill,  v-hc-n  woo 
DarhcDS  our  onrrow  palh  bulow, 
Aru  rhlldl»li  lo  the  lft.-t  dcgrw, 
And  think  thHl  ft  niu-«l  a1iiny»  bo. 
It  rninji.iLDd  tliun-  ic  gloom  «rouud, 
Slippsry  aiiU  nullfn  is  the  ground. 
AdU  i-iow  the  s(*p;  within  our  sight 
Kothing  I"  chperful.  nothing  bright. 
Mtuinwhlle  Iho  sun  on  bigU.  ulthoUgU 
We  will  not  rhink  it  tan  lio  to, 
Isshining  nt  thf"  very  hour 
In  nil  hU  glory,  all  hi--<  povter ; 
And  whvn  thv  cloud  \s  pAsI.  uguln 
Will  dry  up  every  drop  of  rain.— LASS  OB. 

A  MAN'S  LOVE. 
Orwit  Of  good,  or  kind  or  fiiir, 
J  will  iii-'cr  Thf!  moru  di'-'pair; 
If  nhe  loves  oie.  thin  boliove, 
I  will  dio  oro  *lJe  shuU  grieve ; 
If  she  slight  mil  whan  1  woo, 
1  can  Bcoru  and  let  htr  go; 
ir  ,'he  be  DOl  fit  for  tne, 
Whut  caru  I  for  whom  she  be ?— Wituebs. 

WHAT  UATU  BEEN. 
Wh.it  might  have  been,  I  know.  Is  not 
M'hiil  must  bu,  must  be  boroe; 
But  oh!  what  hsth  been  will  not  bo  forgot, 
Never,  0,  never!  io  the  years  to  follow.— Bui.Wer. 


M\t0x^  iBix^^  Chair. 

COMi^IP  WITH  THE  ICeADER. 

—  The  Eogllah  are  waking  up  at  last  lo  the  necessity  of 
organlning  for  home  defenco  a  vast  volnnteer  military 
body  likB  our  mililin,  and  ihoy  recogniw' at  last  the  im- 
purlsnce  of  ninrkimaoship  in  their  light  troops.  The 
London  Timea  is  urging  the  formation  of  volunteer  rifle- 
bAlllemeuts,  and,  most  probably  at  the  suggestion  of 
high  authority,  the  pocl-lMureate  has  struck  hts  lyre  to 
(he  same  theme,  awakening,  howcvur,  worse  muaic  than 
iivPX  came  from  »  cracked  baojo  in  the  hands  of  a  super- 
annuated darkey.  To  say  that  Tennyioa  s  -<ODg  entitled 
'  The  War."  is  worse  than  tho  "Charge  of  (he  Light 
Brigade,"  Is  to  rank  it  low  enough  in  tho  sealo  of  titer- 
■  ry  cfTort— it  is  utterly  eiecrable-humdrum  twaddle, 
not  relieved  by  Its  stupid  coarseness.  However,  we  ate 
wanlering  from  the  point;  we  were  about  to  remark 
that  this  recogoilion  of  the  necessity  of  skill  with  fire- 
arms on  the  part  of  the  home  forces  at  this  Inle  day  is  a 
curious  instance  of  the  worse  than  Dutch  tardiness  of 
John  Bull.  IJe  has  do  excuse,  for  hu  certnioly  bad, 
nearly  half  »  century  aijo,  at  New  Orleans,  a  practical 
fUustraliou  of  the  fffectiveoess  of  rifles  in  good  hands— a 
costly  lesson,  hut  one  that  seems  to  have  made  Utile  im- 
pression, after  all.  However,  better  late  than  never— and 

we  ar*  glnd  thai  Johnuy  is  willing  to  go  to  school  The 

exhibition  of  paiullogs  this  year  at  Ihe  Boston  Athenn;- 
om  Is  not  large,  but  it  emhr-ices  many  exci^llent  pictures 
from  the  pencils  of  some  of  our  best  artists,  resident  and 
noD-resldent,  and  every  one  who  has  a  ta^te  for  the  fine 
arts  should  visit  the  gallery  According  to  the  Wash- 
ington Stat«s  the  Secretary  of  the  United  dlul«8  Treasury 
anticipates  a  surplus  of  tvn  millions  of  dollars  on  the  1st 

of  July,  the  opening  of  the  financial  year.          The  best 

authorities  state  that  the  Austriau  army,  though  numer- 
ous, brave,  well  officered  and  well  disciplined,  is  with  the 
exception  of  the  Hunguriniis  and  Tyt«Iese,  no  match  for 
the  French.  Their  pay  is  poor  and  discipline  severe. 
The  severity  of  the  discipline  and  punishment  destroys 
the  military  enthusiasm  of  the  soldiery.    The  men  ar« 

also  oreriTOrked  and  over  drilled  They  have  been 

rearing  trout  in  artificial  basins  io  California  with  the 
greatest  success.  This  lish  culture  is  a  great  institu- 
tion.   Every  man  may  ratMi  his  own  trout  ^'just  as 

easy  "  The  editor  of  the  Ciucionuti  Enquirer  lately 

saw,  at  an  express  offlre,  a  small  iron  safe  still  in  use, 
which  lay  at  the  bottom  of  Lake  Erie,  contuining  $20,0UU 
in  gold,  for  six  yciiti-    The  safe  belonged  to  an  express 
company  at  the  time,  was  on  a  steamer  that  blew  up  and 
sunk,  and  was  raUed  by  a  diving-bell  after  tho  lapse  of 
time  mentioned  "Quid  Rides,"  a  clever  correspon- 
dent of  the  New  York  Spirit  of  the  Times,  writing  from 
Cornertown,  Michigan,  tvll  a  good  story  as  follows :  Wei 
have  a  bhnd  phrenologist  in  town,  who  is  great  on  ei- 
nmining  bumps.    A  wag  or  two  got  one  Of  our  distin- 
guished judges,  who  thinks  a  good  deal  of  himself,  and 
has  a  very  bold  head,  which  he  generally  covers  with  a 
wig,  to  go  to  his  rooms  the  other  day  and  have  his  head 
examined.    Wags  and  judge  arrived,  "Mr.  B  ,■■  says 
one,     we  have  now  brought  you  for  uxamiuattoa  a  head 
aa  is  a  bead;  we  wish  to  l«*t  your  science."    "  Very 
well,"  said  the  phrenologist;  "phice  the  head  under  my 
hands."    "  He  wears  a  wig,"  says  one.    "  Can't  examine 
with  that  on,"'  replied  the  profeswr.    Wig  was  accorJ- 
iogly  lukeu  oH,  and  bald  head  of  highly  expcctout  Judge 
WM  placed  under  manipublions  of  examiner.    "  What's 
this'  what's  thisV'  said  phrenologist ^  and  pressing  his 


linnds  on  the  top  of  the  h«»d.  he  said,  somewhat  ruffled. 

Gentlemen,  God  has  visited  me  with  an  nftiiction.  1 
have  lost  rayrjeslghl.but  I  am  not  a  fool;  you  can  t 
pans  this  off  on  me  for  a  bead!"  A  French  veterina- 
ry surgeon,  of  the  Imperial  Ounrd,  has  r-alled  the  atten- 
tion of  the  agrtcnttunil  world  to  a  biscuit  fodder  for  cat- 
tlo  in  times  of  scarcity  occasioned  by  drought.  It  Is 
composed  of  the  usual  provender— bay,  grain,  and  pul=o 
To  tlie."o  may  be  added  many  otherfl-sucb  as  tho  refuso 
of  the  wino-prvss,  the  pulp  of  various  roots,  the  stalks 
of  millet  and  maisc,  the  leaves  of  the  vine,  the  beet  root, 
and  of  certain  trees,  and  the  sweepings  of  the  bam  and 
hay  loft,  which  contjiJu  a  vast  quantity  of  nutritious 
matter  in  the  flowers  and  seeds  of  hay,  which  are  gen- 
erally thrown  away.  All  tbce  ingredients  ate  bruised 
and  chopped  together;  a  niucilugo  of  barley  flour  Is 
added,  with  a  little  sail ;  and  the  mixture  is  then  left  to 
itself  for  a  few  hours  until  a  slight  fermentation  has  set 
In,  when  it  Is  put  into  square  moulds,  made  Into  cakes. 

and  left  to  dry  in  a  current  of  warm  air  The  town 

Of  Southboro',  Muss  ,  has  recently  voted  to  erect  five  new 
sehoolhoufcs;  also  to  accept  the  generous  proposition  of 
Henry  H  Peters,  E'q  ,  to  give  a  model  schoolhouse,  fur- 
nished with  the  most  approved  furniture,  iind  on  acre 
of  land  io  the  centre  of  the  town,  for  high  school  pur- 
poses, tho  town  appropriating  ?600  a  year  for  teachers, 

eu-  It  requires  a  peculiar  order  of  talent  to  know 

what  to  leave  out  of  ft  newspaper.  Any  person  can  U-ll 
wh.tt  to  put  in.  Punch  fairly  hits  tho  disposition  in  the 
old  country  journallsta  to  cater  to  the  worst  as  well  as  to 
tho  best  tmttes.  Not  to  be  behind  our  contemporaries," 
he  says.  •'  we  have  hired  a  monstrous  bbckguard,  a  na- 
tive of  Bohemia,  to  supply  a  lower  class  of  readers  than 
any  that  wc  at  present  have  with  the  kind  of  entertain- 
ment which  the  soum  of  earth  and  the  dregs  of  society 
derive  from  scandal  and  slander.  Our  Infamous  con- 
tributor will  supply  this  species  of  stuff  from  time  to 

lime,  as  occasion  may  serve.  '  Aroostook  county,  In 

Maine,  strvtehes  away  for  200  miles  from  Bangor  to  » 
point  further  north  than  Quebec.  Fifteen  hundred  fam- 
ilie,«  are  said  to  have  settled  there  the  present  year,  and 
still  thoy  come.  The  State  legislature  are  now  moving 
valuable  laud  grants  for  a  railroad  to  penetrate  this 
region.  Great  exertions  are  being  made  to  develop  itfl 
natural  resources  The  Philadelphia  Lodger  dis- 
courses on  the  remarkable  increa'se  of  the  number  of 
single  women  and  old  bachelors,  as  compared  vfith  the 
number  in  former  ye«rs.  It  attributes  the  cause  to  the 
erroneous  ideas  of  hviog  entertained  by  society,  which 
deter  a  large  class  of  young  men  from  marriage,  through 
an  apprehension  of  coming  to  want  Her.  Dr,  Ma- 
goon  has  declined  the  S&OOO  call  tendered  him  by  a  Bap- 
tist church  in  San  Francisco  Mr.  Parsons,  in  his 

Interesting  life  of  bis  father.  Chief  Justice  Theopbilus 
Parsons,  says  that  on  his  death-b«d  his  mind  wandered 
back  to  bis  duties  and  his  business.  "When  he  spoke, 
it  was  as  a  judge,  giving  answers,  directions,  etc.  At 
last.  aft-!r  a  suspense  of  all  speech  so  long  that  we 
thought  we  should  never  hear  his  voice  again,  be  sud- 
denly revived,  and  with  perfect  distinctness  spoke  for  the 
last  time  OQ  earth  that  formula  which  he  had  used  hun- 
dreds of  times,—'  Gentlemen  of  the  jury,  the  case  18 
closed,  and  In  your  hands.    You  will  please  retire,  and 

agree  upon  your  verdiot.'  The  Jat«  Bishop  Donne, 

of  New  Jersey,  was  61  years  of  age,  a  Dative  of  New 
Jersey,  and  of  humble  origin.  About  the  year  1324  be 
removed  to  Boston,  and  became  assistant  minister  of 
Trinity  Church.  Upon  the  death  of  Dr.  Gardner  be  suc- 
ceeded that  gentleman  in  the  rectorate.  While  here  he 
married  Mrs  Perkins,  a  wealthy  and  highly  esteemed 
widow  lady.    He  was  a  man  of  marked  intellectual 

ability  TowoBeiid,  an  experienced  Bow  Street  officer, 

being  examined  in  1)>16  before  the  Ucmse  of  Commons, 
as  to  the  diminution  of  capital  punishmeats,  stated  that 
in  his  time  he  had  known  several  persons  (four  men  and 
three  wouion)  hauged  together  for  robbing  a  pedler;  nnd 
t>iat  in  1783  he  had  seen  forty  people  hanging  together  at 
the  Old  Bailey  '  A  few  year*  later,  the  jiilor  of  Newgate, 
being  asked  by  the  recorder  how  many  could  be  hung  to- 
gether upon  the  new  drop,  coolly  replied  :  "  Well,  your 
worship,  we  can  hang  twelve,  but  we  c^n't  bang  more 

than  ten  comfortably.''  A  Western  paper  gives  as 

the  last  "  conQdencu dodge  an  account  of  the  pre- 
tended suicide  at  a  hotel,  of  a  wcll-dre.'^ed  young  man 
who  after  writing  to  Ihe  landlord  that  he  bos  taken  poi- 
son, rereives  the  coni!Olatious  of  a  rlergymao,  the  stom- 
ach pump  of  a  doctor,  S26  from  sympatbiiing  friends, 
and  then  leaves  on  the  first  train  l«  lit  at  the  polut  of 

death  somewhere  else  There  is  a  capital  anecdote  of 

the  reign  of  Louis  XVI.  of  France,  according  to  which 
some  ladies  got  it  into  their  heads,  from  some  book  they 
hod  beea  rvudiug,  that  it  must  be  a  glorious  thing  to  see 
the  sun  rl.'e.  But  us  that  took  place  in  the  hours  in 
which  they  were  uniformly  io  bed,  what  was  to  be  done* 
Alter  much  consideration,  it  being  of  course  impo.'sible 
for  them  to  think  of  rising  so  early,  they  resolved  to 
have  a  party  to  sit  up  all  iiight  and  ride  out  just  before 
day  to  the  top  of  a  neighboring  hill,  to  witness  the 
strange  phenomenon.  This  was  duly  performed,  and 
than  all  went  to  bed,  astoni'hed  at  the  degree  to  which 

they  had  ruraliied  themselves  "Time,"  says  Sir 

James  M  Intosh,  "  is  the  stult  of  which  life  Is  made," 
How  fine,  how  beautiful  tho  fabric!  Seconds  are  the 
small  threads  which  make  up  its  warp  and  woof;  it  is 
corded  with  minutes,  ribbed  with  hours,  edged  and  Itor- 

dorcd  with  years  ''Tho  weiisprlng  of  love,"  says 

that  charming  old  essayist,  Maxlmus  Tjrius,  "is  the 
beauty  of  the  soul  gleaming  upwards  through  the  body 
And  as  Sowers  seen  under  water  appear  still  more  bril 
liant  and  exquisite  than  they  are,  so  the  flower  of  the 
soul  secmfl  to  mauifest  addilioual  splendor  when  iuvestt-d 

with  corporeal  lovehness."  Benumarchals  was  the 

son  of  a  watchmaker.  The  popularity  ho  enjoyed  at 
court,  on  account  of  wit  nod  other  rccommeDdallons,  ex 
cited  the  envy  of  the  young  nobles  alMUt  the  sovereign 
and  one  of  them  volunteered  to  put  him  out  of  counte- 
nance. Addressing  him  before  the  whole  court,  be  said. 
"Ah,M.  Iteaumarchais.  lam  charmed  to  see  you;  my 
watch  haE  been  for  some  time  out  of  order,  1  beg  you  to 
look  at  it"  "Certainly;  but  I  must  tell  you  befo 
hand,  that  1  am  the  most  awkward  person  about 


In  the  worid."  "  No  matter;  I  beg  you  to  look  at  It-I 
in.Ut  "  Beaumarchals  took  tho  watch,  most  magnifl- 
cently  set  with  diamonds  and  enamel,  raised  it  to  his  ear, 
and  let  it  drop  on  the  marble  floor.  It  was  of  course 
totally  destroyed.  "  Tou  see,  my  lord,"  said  the  wit 
coolly  '■  I  knew  my  awkwardneas  better  than  jou  your 

„„„  ■'  While  Miss  Fanny  Fit*  Farren.  the  beautiful 

and  accomplished -rtre-ss,  was  performing  a  part  lately  at 
the  Holiday  Street  Theatre,  BalUmore.  in  the  play  en- 
titled "  Loan  of  a  Lover,"  which  was  interspersed  with 
the  songs  "  I  don't  think  I'm  ugly,"  "  I  ve  no  money, 
so  you  see,"  and  '■  Who  ll  have  me?  '  the  songstress 
p,tusod  for  a  moment,  as  if  waiting  for  an  answer,  when 
ft  rirdani  youth  exclaimed  at  the  top  of  his  voice,  which 
was  characlerixed  by  a  feeling  of  deep  earuestness,  "I 
wilM"  lo  which  the  modest  lady,  in  a  neat  how.  with  her 
bright  eye  beaming  with  mirth,  said,  "Thank  you,  sir!" 
The  answer  drew  forth  from  the  audience  the  most  voclf- 
ci«us  applause,  which  was  indulged  In  for  several  min- 
utes.   In  a  short  time  thereafter  the  yiulh  was  observed 

making  a  hasty  exit  from  the  theatre  Syivauus 

Po«ers,  of  Lee.Oneidi  county.  New  York,  took  a  driolc 
of  whiskey  at  a  "  raising,"  and  died  almost  immediately 
afterward.  The  physicians  gave  their  opin'oo  that  his 
death  was  caused  by  the  large  quantity  of  strychnine 

contained  in  the  whiskey  In  Cincinnati,  recently,  a 

young  man  attended  a  fancy  masquerade  in  a  suit  of 
striped  chain-gang  clothes,  obtained  from  the  State 

PfisOD  Can  anybody  tell  us  whether  Cleopatra's 

Needle  was  the  one  that  took  tho  stitch  In  time  and 
saved  nine  t 


Matters  in  Oeneral. 

The  hopes  of  some  and  tho  fears  of  others  that  the 
great  roilitiiry  forees  in  Italy  would  perhaps  waste  their 
strength  In  mere  skirmishes,  and  that  diplomacy  would 
render  arras  abortive,  have  long  since  been  dissipated  to 
the  winds  The  recent  arrivals  continue  to  bring  us  au- 
thentic and  detailed  accounts  of  the  engagements  of 
which,  at  first,  only  confused  accounts  reached  us.  Itis 
now  evident  that  a  long  and  obstinate  war  is  before  the 
belligerent  powers,  nnd  that  battles  will  be  fought  equal 
in  ferocity  and  carnage  with  those  which  marked  the  vic- 
torious career  of  the  first  Napoleon  oa  the  same  theatre 
of  combat  Although  the  battle  of  MofitebeUo,  fought 
on  the  21st  of  last  month,  was  not  on  a  vast  scale  consid- 
ering the  whole  number  of  troops  at  the  seat  of  war.  yet 
the  victory  was  sufficiently  important  to  inaugurate  the 
campaign  in  a  manner  most  encouraging  to  the  Franco- 
Sa.rdiniaos,  and  ominous  of  the  Qnal  fate  of  tho  Aua- 
trians.  The  loss  of  the  Austrians  was  at  least  1500,  and 
though  that  of  the  French  was  less  than  half  of  that, 
many  of  their  finest  subaitan  officers  fell,  as  is  generally 
the  case  in  the  early  actions  of  a  war,  where  the  commis- 
iioned  officers  feel  it  necefu>ary  to  expose  themselves  as  an 
example  to  their  troops.— Garib.ildi  has  proved  himself 
in  this  war  as  efficient  and  daring  an  officer  as  in  the  pre- 
vious campaigns  in  which  he  has  been  engaged,  ile  is 
constantly  io  the  saddle,  making  daring  rcconnoiasances 
and  daring  attacks,  and  has  hrought'in  a  large  number 
of  prisoners  — No  further  political  complications  on  the 
great  chess-board  of  Europe  are  sigualiied.— Fe«  people, 
except  his  immediate  family,  regret  the  death  of  the 
bigoted  and  tyrannical  king  of  Naples.  He  suffered  the 
most  cruel  tortures  before  he  expired  —It  is  now  almost 
certain  that  another  Atlantic  telegraph  cable  will  be 
laid. — Political  diflerencc,-  have  arisen  between  Lords 
PalmerstoD  and  Russell  which  may  lead  to  serious  con- 
sequences —People  are  looking  anxiously  for  the  intelli- 
gence of  another  great  battle. 

Earldom  of  Coventry. 

lor  sixteen  years  the  title  of  the  Karl  of  Coventry  has 
been  held  by  a  minor,  and  during  the  whole  of  that 
period  the  family  property  in  Woreettcrshire  and  else- 
where has  been  accumutating.  The  young  lorjl  has  just 
come  of  age,  and  the  event  has  been  celeb m ted  at  Croomo 
by  festivities  on  the  largest  scale  ever  before  known  in 
Ihe  district. 

The  Arms  of  England. 

The  Ixmdon  Daily  News  says,  with  the  prefcnt  stock  of 
guns  in  store,  and  the  varlou!"  feuudries  in  full  operation, 
Woolwich  alone  could  supply  war  material  sufficient  for 
carrying  00  perpetually  two  such  sieges  as  that  of  the 
great  Ilussian  stronghold.  In  the  small  arm  department 
the  supply  Is  on  an  equal  scale. 

Casting  Steel. 

It  is  said  frem  Sweden  that  the  "  Bessemer  process  '' 
for  the  manuf>icture  of  iron,  which  for  a  time  made  so 
much  noise  in  England,  has  been  tried  with  much  suc- 
cess in  the  casting  of  steel  It  is  affirmed  that  by  Its 
adoption  steel  can  be  cast  of  a  superior  quality  aud  at  a 
comparatively  trilling  expense. 

Pruying  for  the  President. 

At  the  English  Episcopal  church  at  Brussels,  prayers 
are  regularly  offered  up  for  tho  president,  as  appointed 
to  be  read  in  the  ''  Episcopal  Church  of  the  Uniled 
States  of  America,''  in  deference  to  the  wishes  of  the 
American  legation  in  that  city. 

New  Prima  Donna. 

Mademoiselle  Dott|^de  la  Santa  is  the  new  prima  donna 
at  the  Koyal  Italian  Opera,  Covent  Garden  She  was 
bora  in  Uantua.  in  1833.  She  hiLs  been  a  great  favorite 
at  St  I'elersburgh. 

Paris  Fashions. 

In  the  way  of  "  Fashions  "  In  Paris,  the  "  Charlotte 
Corday  cap  "  meets  with  favor.  It  is  a  '■  coquettish 
novelty,"  a  mixture  of  Valenciennes  lace,  spotted  tullo, 
nod  fancy  ribbons. 

Qreece. 

King  Otho  of  Greece  has  his  triumph  at  last.    It  is  in 
I  a  telegraph,  nrceotly  laid  down  in  an  incredibly  short 
tluie,  nutl  under  iunuDivrable  dilActillics,  hy  an  EngUsh- 
man. 


Interaational  Ezbibition. 

The  Society  of  Art*  U  beginning  to  move  actl»,,  . 
the  preliminary  preparations  for  Ihe  "  Internati 
hlbltlon  of  1861.-    They  have  just  i-..„edan  expL  " 
Statement,    They  wish  the  exhibition  lobe  hel!l 
grounds  of  the  commissioners  of  the  e.vhlbitlon  olit" 
at  South  Kensington  ;  and  they  off«r.  if  the  commi  J 
ers  will  sign  for  UO.tM).  to  be  responsible  fo,  ih! 
i200,000,  which  will  be  neces«ir,  as  a  guat«ntee  t^i 
"Sunlight"  Burners. 

In  the  Music  Hall  of  the  Edinburgh  University 
are  two  "  sunlighU.  '  each  containing  seventy-|lve\ 
ers,  which  have  just  been  placed  immediately  undc 
ceiling  in  the  centre  of  the  hall,  the  ceiling  beloK^f 
feet  In  width  and  flOy  feet  from  the  floor.   These  b J"' 
ers  have  been  successfully  lit  by  an  applicftion  of",^' 
electric  lloid,  ' 

A  Village  destroyed. 

A  couUBgratio.1.  caused  by  lightning,  has  jun  j 
stroyed  the  village  of  Schwarseiibach,  ui  the  canto 
St  Qallen.  Switwrlaud     A  chapel,  twenty-eigbt  prlvii,' 
dwellings,  sixteen  barns,  and  many  other  buildiiigg'^f 
more  or  less  importance,  were  burned  down.  Two  hou 
left  nothing  more  to  burn. 

Emperor  of  Japan. 

A  new  Slogoon,  or  temporal  emperor,  has  been  crowued 
at  Jupau,  lu  place  of  that  emperor  whose  suicidf  folloired 
the  conclusion  of  Lord  Elgin's  trenty.  The  uewcmpcrlt 
is  only  fifteen  years  old,  and  is  likely  to  be  open  to  for- 
eigu  ioduence. 

Austrian  Ambassador. 

M.  de  Hubner,  the  Austrian  Ambassador  in  Pa(j„ 
retired  to  Brussels.    Before  Icjkving  the  former  riij  bo 
signed  the  marriage  contract  of  bis  daughter  witii  ^ 
French  nobleman  of  Brittany. 

The  "Times"  Correspondent. 

It  is  stated  that  the  Earl  of  Aberdeen  applied  by  letter 
to  the  Emperor  of  Austria  to  sanction  tho  preseace  u( 
tho  Times  correspondent  at  the  Austriaa  headquarters 
and  that  this  request  has  been  granted. 

Paying  for  Kisses. 

A  Liverpool  attorney  kissed  a  pretty  little  bar-maid 
and  when  her  mama  remonstrated,  be  kissed  her  too,  tbs 
family  pleased  him  so;  for  which  otTeoces  a  magistiale 
fined  him  £5. 

Actors  Volunteering. 

Even  the  actors  have  caught  the  military  fever  in  Paris. 
The  prompter  of  the  Italian  company  has  resigned  hU 
employment  in  order  to  join  the  Piedmontese  army, 

Qreenland  Seals. 

The  well  known  Arctic  voyager,  Capt^n  Penny,  hss 
arrived  at  Aberdeen  from  the  Greenland  fishing,  having 
QOO  seals  as  a  cargo. 

Orisi  and  Mario. 

A  London  paper  says  it  is  expected  that  Madame  Qrisl 
and  Signor  Mario  will  again  visit  America  la  theautumo. 


NEW  PUBLICATIONS. 

Se.\cliff;  ob'.  The  Mvsthrv  of  the  Westervelts,  By 
T  W.  DeFobest.  Boston:  Phillips,  Sampson  &  Co. 
1859. 

An  imaginative  romance,  with  plenty  of  mystery  and 
CKcitcmenl  to  interest  the  rapid  reader,  and  careful  de- 
llDcailon  of  character  to  captivate  the  more  critical  It 
is  a  production  highly  creditable  to  the  author,  nnd  cal- 
culated to  make  a  deep  impression. 

TuouoBTs  ON  Eddcatios.^l  Tones  amo  IiiSTiTCTio:t8  Bv 
Qeohue  S.  Boutwell.  Boston;  Phillips,  Sampson  & 
Co.    12ror>.    pp.  365.  1850. 

A  viiluable  contribution  to  ourseriou.f  literature.  The 
po,^itiou  which  Gov  Boutwell  has  filled  for  some  years 
has  given  him  a  knowledge  of  the  practical  workiog  of 
various  educational  syalems,  so  that  he  speaks  with  em- 
phaws  and  authority.  His  essays  are  written  vigoroudy 
and  clearly. 

D-^vesport  Dusm.    a  Mas  or  oub  D.^I.    By  CnARLss 
Levbb.    Illustrated  by  -'Phi*.  '    Philadelphia;  T.  B. 
Peterson  &  Brothers.    Ope  volume  8vo. 
This  racy  and  interesting  story  by  one  of  the  bestnnv- 

ellstt  of  the  century  has  been  issued  in  elegant  style  hy 

the  Messrs-  Peterson.    There  Is  a  mass  of  rending  m  it. 

bat  not  a  dull  ptige,  aud  it  contains  something  for  every 

taste. 

The  same  publishers  have  issued  a  very  neat  p.imphlct 
edition  of  the  famous  '■  Major  Jack  Downing  betters. 
Both  these  works  are  for  sale  in  this  city  hy  &hh>paru, 
Clarli  &  Brown. 

New  Musio.-Oliver  Dltson  &  Co.,  277  Wasbiogton 
Street,  have  published  "  0.  take  me  from  these  moroie 
halls,'^  words  by  Llllie  Walters,  music  arranged  iroi" 
Pauer  bv  H.  WiL-on ;  "the  Silver  River,''  ^.^ 
G.  W.  Colmau.  music  by  B  C,  Blodgett;  "  Lo  Mdi  e  i 
prime  pulpito,-'  from  Verdi's  opera  of  Luisa  Miller, 
think  of  me  when  the  first  bright  star,"  e™et  hy 
Ueory  J.  Uajcraft.  Boston  :  Crosby,  Mchols  K  W. 
TuE  YouNO  Housekeepf-k's  Fbiesd.    By  MRS.  CoRmms. 

Ilevised  and  enlarged.    Boston:  Brown,  asggata 

Chase.    12mo.    pp  254.  1859. 

A  lady  friend,  an  encellent  housekeeper,  to  ■f'^^^  "^ 
have  submitted  this  work,   endors.^s  it  enipb.*t  ™") 
She  says  that  the  receipts  are  numerous  and  f  irm  . 
and  that  the  suggestions  in  the  commencement  are 
valuable.    For  sale  by  A.  K.  Loving  &  Co 


Toe  New  and  the  Olo:  oh.  Califobma  ^ »  ^'*^„'J^„c 
H0M..NT1C  ASPECTS.    By  F.W,  Palmer,  M.D.,nmu 
"  Up  and  down  ihe  Irawsddy.  '    New  IforK;.  " 


&  Carieton.'   Ulluslraled,)    12nio.    pp.  ^33.  "^''' 
Dr.  Palmer  is  one  of  the  many  """'P'f  Z^?'" 
Ciin  wield  the  acjilpel  aud  pen  with  equal  (,( 
prores,.,iona!  pursuits  have  carried  hSm  |,,„n,ry 
stn.nge  scene,,  and  strange  '■^""wlm  «nd  b^  l"^^^ 
abilit?  renders  his  recollections  of  them  hj, 
tractive.    His  California  sketches  are  (nscinat- 
East  Indiau  scenes  ate  equally  f  ,„  '  ai(t  ns 
ing.    He  is  a  very  vigorous  «-riter,  and  hw  a  in«  1< 
a  story-teller,    A  work  like  thll"°J'"^^?''^co 
universal  favor.    Boston :  Crosby,  Nichols  &  LO. 

A  B*cnfi,ou's  Sioftv.    By  Oliver  Bu.fcB.   New  York 
Hudd  &  Carieton.    12mo.    pp.24-  plsss- 
A  very  pleasant  fellow  is  this  'j*''^^'";'',"  Vnt  huiuP'^- 
ant  summer  reading  is  his  hook,  full  of 
of  original  thoughts  and  of  curious  ^Pf""'""' ^orf  is 
vcyed  in  melodious  and  striking  '''"^''"ee-    •      j,,,  ibu 
got  up  in  a  style  of  elegance  which  c""/'"-'"'  the 
publications  of  Uudd  &  Carieton.  and  *f>'°' 
intrinsic  merit*  of  their  books,  has  given  thuo 
spread  reputation. 


BALLOU'S  PICTORIAL  DUAWmG-ROOM  COMPANION. 


^  .(in  ADVERTlSljrO  — 7\0'nfV-jifr  rtnli  prr 
^  T«H«^  "  boVb  be  !»nt  In  l«o  w«,ki.  in  nd- 

^.I'lr  «.riod  of  their  publkntioD,  u  our  large 
•'fA,f„,^r  foutwn  'liV>  In  printing  Addruw 
jjtilo'><*'"'  j,  ii  BXLLOU,  Pu6(t-jW  and /VoprwiflT. 

»r 

^  lHOT   a  WUITE, 

f„,-»linile  In  X-'H>OB™P''y  ■      D  Avlgnon,  of  the 
beuutiful  pngra?iug 
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A  DDI.' 


.THE  PAST  AND  THE  FUTURE  " 

.■itvTKVT  crltifw  pronounce  It  the  flnMt  drswlog 
P     !r  A^L^ted  i.i  this  couGtry- 

„^g,rdiiw  .^^^  p^f^         Print*,  on 

Tdlr  mu'"  *  "^""^f  22  »»■  2<i  loohe.. 

"    '  PRICES. 

P.ooft  on  TndU,  witbout  letter*  S2  00 

ri  WOD  India, with  Icttcri.includlDgpoetry.etc..  150 
FrloW  on  P'*''*  pf'P"'      Q^'^"  painting  or  ftam- 

ing  4' ^  ^ 

„„-l,MPri-  flboald  bp  cnreful  to  ohtnin  M  l)'ATlgnon'« 
scutntlf"  of  llii»  Bubjeot.    It  may  be  found  with 

r         of  tbis  nr  nny  other  print  lo  our  folios,  whioh 
i^inK  nearly  four  thoufaiiJ  dlffirent  subjenM,  ?ent  by 
fflttil  or  ejtpreM,  poatpatd,  on  receipt  of  tho  publication 

price  by  ^  WHITE, 

PBINT3EL.LERS  AND  PUBLISHERS,  4w 

jplS  322  WMbington  St. .opposite  Adams  Uonse, Boston. 

Have  You  Reart  Seacliff? 
Have  You  Itead  Seacliff? 

""jTo^w  ready. 

A  NEW  AND  HEVISED  EDfTION 

—  OF  TEIR  — 

vol i^fi  HOUSEKEEPER'S  FRIEKD. 

 DY  — 

ITIKS.  lU.  n.  CORNELIUS. 

Atopog  the  multiplicity  of  Cook  Books  intondcti  for 
guKlts  BDd  a^idtiLnts  to  both  old  and  young  huuntiheep- 
etf,  nt'QB  have  been  more  successful  or  longer  received 
nnquftUBed  praise,  Ibnn  this  valuable  worit  by  Mrs.  Cor- 
iifliu*.  This  new  edition  is  printed  from  entire  new 
Mireotype  pl&tes,  and  contains  over  100  pages  of  new 
receipts,  moat  of  them  original. 

In  1  volume,  12mo.    250  p»ges.    Price,  "5  cents. 
For  mio  at  every  bookstore. 

BROWN,  TACKSARO  A:  CHASE, 

PUBLISUEItS.  BOSTON. 

TilOIMAS  S.  DBOWIVE, 

MAXUfAC  roBEB  or 

FINE  GOLD  JEWELRY,  CHAINS,  etc. 

FACTORY  AND  SALESROOM, 
IVo.  131  Waithinglon  Sirrct,  Roaloii. 

junelS  Repiiiring  done  promptly,  6" 

I)*NSERON'S  A  H       Of  niDSK?,  or  Proi?res- 
fivc  Les.ions  In  llio  Rudiment'  of  Music  ami  Solfi^ggi. 
Ttio  very  best  book  of  Elementnry  Rulea  and  Exercises 
errant.    Bound  in  oloth.    Price,  SI  00 
PublinhctI  by  OLIVER  DITSON  &  Co. 

277  WASHINGTON  STREEr,  BOSTON, 

CUT.\NE01IS  DISEASES. 

CIl'UNEOUS  DLsonses  nre  more  morfifjing  to  tho 
/  pride  thiin  nny  oHier  humHn  Ills.  Let  those  who 
Tulue  ft  fiir  Bhin,  purify  their  blood  by  tho  U'ie  of  PERU- 
VIAN SYHUI',  which  removei  such  affections  by  Btiniu- 
hliD);  the  absorbent-^  to  take  up  and  expel  the  morbid 
elcuiKota.  by  the  natural  outlets  of  the  system. 

Cool  Soda  with  Iced  Syrups. 

BROWN'S  Soda  Water,  drawn  through  Nichols's  Pa- 
lent  Syrup  ApparHtus,  every  syrup  beiog  packed  in 
ice  Also,  Brown's  Hock  and  Claret  Soda,  to  bo  had 
enly  at  the  Apothecary  Store  corner  of  State  and 
1^  asbiogton  Streets,  and  at  his  saloon  adjoining  tho  post- 
oDice.  tf  juuelS 

WANTED. 

'^00  young  men  to  ant  as  local  and  travelling 
B^nts,  in  a  business  easy,  useful  and  honorable, 
a  salary  of  SlOO  per  month.  A  capital  of  S5only  Is 
rfquircd.  No  patent  medicine  or  boo!i  business.  Full 
P^riiculara  given  free  to  alt  who  enclose  ten  cents  and 
'"J'Jfes"  QEORQE  C.  BROWN  &  Co.. 

J«J>e4  ^3ui  Hookset.  N.  H. 

ORANGE  FLOWER  LOTION 

IS  A  CERTAIN  AND  AQRKKAHI.R  REMEHV  KOR  THE 
REMOVAL  OR  PREVENIION  OF 
niiiipi,E)n, 

PB.TlPr.ES, 
PIMPLES, 

FRECKLES, 
FRECKLES, 
FRECKLES, 

TAN  AND  SUNBURN, 
Tan  and  8UNBUHN, 
TAN  AND  SUNBURN, 

r.'l!l"  ^'^P'^on*  00  the  faceand  skin.  It  Is  particularly 
ShnJi  ypntlemen  to  prevent  Sorentss  after 

iml^^',  P'^^'onting  Eruptions  which  so  often 

lon^^V  , I**"  ''^''•"fn  the  skin  and  romplei- 

caui.5       ^^  I'impies  arising  from  whatever 

ORLANDO  TOMPKINS. 
-Zg:ri^';;PP__  ^1^1  Washington,  cor  of  Winter  Street. 

NEW  SPRIIVG  TRIMllll!%'0$. 

J-    C.  OSGOOD, 

19  WINTER  STREEr, 


JU8T  FaBLISHED. 

ESSAVS,  AND    LETTERS   OF  FOR- 
EKilV  TRAVEL. 

"  Jnit  the  thing  for  summer  tending,  and  cannot  flill 
to  meet  with  a  large  sale,  us  Iho  author  U  a  wldc-awiiko 
American,  well  accjuninti-d  with  BooVj  and  Mnu,  and 
write.,  in  a  stylo  that  engages  the  reader's  attention  to 
an  uncommon  degree."— TVajumpt. 

"  Wo  have  few  satirical  writers  among  oa  whose  pro- 
duction* make  so  prominent  a  mark.  •  •  •  •  A 
book  from  so  popular  an  author  must  command  an  ei- 
tenslve  sale.  We  impatiently  await  Us  advent.''— iiaify 
Atla.^  anil  Btt. 

SHEPARD,  CLARK  &  BROWN, 

PUBLISUEIIS, 
no  Wnwbinglon  Sirevi,  Romon. 


NORTHERN 

Fire  and  Life  Insurance  Co., 

OF  L.OIVDOIV. 

ESTABLISHED  IN  183G. 

Incorporated  by  Special  Act  of  Parliament. 

Siibacribcd  Cnpilnl  S0.'21IN,000. 

Pnid  lip  <?npiinl  nnd  Snriilita  .  -.2,l»i,000. 
Auniinl  Rcvruiir,  nvnrly    1,000,000. 

rOR  lfi3Dm>'-K  APPLV  TO 

OLIVER  BREWSTER, 

ATrOKNEY  AND  UEMOtAL  AtiENT, 
No.  4  Sinir  Sircct. 

F.  S.  PHELPS,  Kraiilcnl  Sccrcfnrr, 
4w      A.  L  SAWVER,  Siirrryor.  jund 


Have  You  Rfad  Scaeliff? 
Have  You  Read  Scaclift  ? 


OAS  STEAK  BROILERS. 

THE  public  are  Invlled  to  call  aad[osnmine  this  now 
iurention,  which  1  now  offer  for  sale,  and  warrant 
that  a  tough  h't/ strak  toA'rt  cnakril  in  l/iii  apfxitalui 
.ihail  hf  Ttndtt'd  ri/urilli/  a.t  lendtr  as  ihe  surioin  sUak  when 
cooked  over  charcoal  fire. 
Cina  Cooking  AppnralUM. 

Gnu  Fl(il*irou  Mrnlrra. 

Gam  Fizfiirno  and  Pipe 

W .    F  .  SHAW, 

may2S  tf      ITtf  Washington,  opposite  Bromfleld  St, 


BUY  THE  BEST 


\mnn  umm  of  wild  tiierry. 

Wmm  BALSAM  OF  WILD  rHERRY. 
WISTAR'S  BALSAM  OF  WILD  CHERRY. 

TBK  iKcoiiPAn«nL£  KiHtor  roa 

Coughs,  Colds,  Hoarseness,  Asthma, 
Colds,  Hoarseness,  Asthma,  Coughs, 
Hoarseness,  Asthma,  Coughs,  Asthma, 
Bronchitis,  Whooping  Cough,  Croup, 
Whooping  Cough,  Croup,  Bronchitis, 
Croup,  Whooping  Cough,  Bronchitis, 
Influenza,  Consumption, 
Consumption,  Influenza. 

TUB   INCOMPAaiDLB   HCMfOt  I*  l-RKC.\B«t)  BI 

SETH    W.    FOWLE    &  Co., 

IS  Ti-fmoiii  Virvtl,  Boiiou. 

AMD  IS  KOLD 

EVERYWHERE. 

WISTAR'8  BALSAM  OF  AVILD  CHERRY. 
WISTAR'S  B.ILSAM  OF  WILD  ClIERRY. 
WISTAB'S  BALSAM  OF  WILD  CiiERRY. 


Have  You  Read  Seacliff? 
Have  You  Read  Seacliff? 

THE  0  N  I,  V  POSITIVELY 


ANDREW  ILANEBOAI^ 

(Successor  to  Sanderson  k  Laoergan) 

FIKE  WORKS. 

nOLREN,  CUTTER  A:  Co., 

WHOLESALE  AGENTS, 
32  &  36  Federal  Street,  and  107,  lU,  113 
juoell      Congreea  Street,  i3oston.  3w 

BANKING,  EXCHANGE, 

—  ,v^D  — 

COLLECTION  OFFICE, 

No.  -25  Sinin  Sircel. 

LOANS  negotiated,  and  all  other  business  conowled 
with  the  sale  of  I'APER,  BANK  NOTES,  and  Gen- 
eral Brokerage  Business. 

COLLECTIONS 
Will  bo  made  on  nil  part"  of  the  UNITED  STATES  and 
PROVINCES,  on  the  most  favomhlc  lerms- 
UNCURRENT  FUNDS 
Bought  at  the  lowest  rales,  and  DRAFTS  for  sale  on  all 
the  principal  ritifs 

LAND  WARRANTS  booRht  and  for  sale. 

CORRESPONDENTS. 

CollectlonB  from  Cprre,syondcnU  will  be  remitted  for 
on  day  of  payment,  as  directed. 

WM.  K.  DAVIS,  J08KPH  W.  DAVIS, 

eo«ly  12         Attorney.  25  State  St.,  Boston. 


PIIOX'OGRAPUY. 

COMPLETE  APPARATDS  S26.  with  a  full  supply  of 
materials  and  Instruction  for  taking  AmbroUpc..', 
Stereoscopic,  Microscopic  Pictures,  etc.  To  the  inan  of 
leisure  or  science,  no  chemical  process  l«  so  beautiful  or 
Admitn  of  a  grenler  raricly  of  results.  To  the  unem- 
ployed no  bu>tnes.s  is  more  profltable.  more  easily  learnt, 
or  requires  bo  small  a  cnpital.  Packed  and  sent  to  any 
address.  ■'  „  , 

junell  2w  CSl  Broadway.  Hew  Yorli. 


STYLES  nw  ?,»^o\'""*  constonlly  roceivifg.  NEW 
'"-iled  to  „^  TIUSIUIKOS.  which  tl»u  lilies  are 


SAMUEL  IflTASlTRV, 

PUOTOGRAPn  &  DAGUERREOTYPE  ARTIST. 

(UP  ONE  rLionr  of  sTAins.l 
289  WASHIKUTOH  STItfct"r,  BOSTON. 
[T?- Pbotogniphs  taken  of  every  slic  and  Bnisht-a  in 
Oil  Water.  India  Ink  and  Pastel  Colors.  Daguerreo- 
types taken  lo  the  most  superior  manner.       juoet  tf 

PARSONS    <t  (ilBBY, 

STAMPERS  OF  EMBBOIDERIES, 


FIRE 


PROOF 

IS  Tas 


SAFE 


3m  15 


NO  3  WINTKR  STREET. 


MARLANIJ'S  PATKNT,  of  which  Dr.'s  C.  T. 
Jackson  and  A.  A  Hayes,  assayers  to  the  8tal«  of 
Massac bu?e Its,  a-tsert,  "  Ihe  door-way  (the  most  vuluer- 
ahle  pnrt  of  a  safe)  to  be  as  lire  proof  as  the  walls,  and 
that  in  all  that  c«n  be  expuctcd  of  a  snfp ;  and  (ncure  In 
any  Dre,  the  inlrnKlty  of  which  i.t  loss  than  suHlcluut  to 
melt  tho  ma."«  of  Iron  and  store  " 

Uessrs.  Cochran  h  Uall,  of  Now  Ortoans.  say  at  Ilia 
buroing  of  our  «Hrehou"e.  July  8.  IS-W  "  your  safe  hud 
tks  suierc  a  lest  as  Is  possible  to  Imagine,  no  water  being 
thrown  upon  it.  Our  fears  regarding  it,  and  a  Salaman- 
der Sate  of  anolhfr  manufacture,  were  partially  r«aiiied 
by  the  ileitruriion  of  iht  InUir,  while  the  rntirc  contt!nt« 
of  your  safe  were  preserved  from  the  Bll)thlu»t  damaiie." 

At  tlie  buroiug  of  the  IMousor  Mcohanles  Shop  at  Uur- 
liuglou,  Vt,.  April  14,  1S58,  "  thi-  heat  was  so  iiitonM-  lu 
the  divifcion  which  the  safe  strmd  that  it  melted  the  mn- 
cbiTtcry  into  niii>ses.  so  that  out  of  Mime  thirty  tons  not 
half  a  ton  was  ht  for  use  a)(ain— while  the  entire  contents 
ot  the  Mife.  books,  papers,  and  SflOOO  lu  notea  wero 
uninjured.'' 

Hipfanl  aiirnlinn  (fifcn  lo  dtfifpiing  iqfti /or  haute  vu^ 
M  B,  BIGBLOW  &  ANSON  UVRDV. 

Man u tact uwrs,  32  School  St,,  Dwton,  Mass. 

ISAAC  BRIROE,  No  Dl  Magaiiino  Struet.  Ne*  Orleans, 
Ageot.  apa3eo|i;im 

Have  You  Read  Seacliff? 
Have  You  Read  Seacliff? 


PATENT 

ftLASS  LETTEUS  ASl)  KUMERAIS, 

IN  A  VARIETY  OF  COLORS, 
Firmly  AfBied  on  Plate  and  Sheet  QUbb, 
Window  Fanes,  etc , 

BY  THE  PATENT  GLASS  LETTER  Co., 

4  8  3  B  R  O  A  O  W  A  V  .  NEW  V  »  R  K . 
E.  H.  RICE,  AGENT, 

lOff  Conrt  J^lrfrrl,  Bonlon. 

UT-  I.etters  and  Numerals  In  Gold,  Silver,  Ruby,  Blue, 
Amber,  etc. 

In  ordering  please  give  the  sUe  of  Gbss  on  which 
the  I.ettcrs  are  to  be  placed.  6w  ma)21 


tc5-    Something-  JVttc!  -cs 

^  Agents  wanted,  to  go  into  a-^ 
tc?"  New  and  Honorahh  Jivsiness,  -CD 
^  which  will  pmj  from  S15  to  $30 

weekly.  Ko  llunibu":.  Satisf ac--^ 
^  tion  gmiranteed.    Send  stamp 
^ for  particidars,  tohich  are  free.  ^ 

^    S.  M.  MYRICK  ti  CO.,  LjTin,  Maaa.  ^ 

PAPER  WAREHOUSE- 
GRANT,  WARREN  &  Co., 

Nos  80ixna3MlLK  STREKT.  ano  !1J  CONGRESS  ST., 
Iniporlrrx  ninl  DrnI«T»  in  nil  drucrip- 
lioiia  of  Pnpfr,  Pnprr  NIocU,  nnd 
i1lnnnfiii'lMr«  «  '.'  iTIiiU-riiil*-  I'riul- 
■  n|{,    WriiiitKi    anA  Color«'il 
Pnpt'rt,  of  c»rry  vnricly, 
MADE   TO  ORDER. 
anSO  3m 


THE  FLAG  OF  OUR  UNION 

la  for  sa'B  everywhere  for  rooR  CBfirs  per  copy  It  Is  the 
tM«t  miscellaneous  weekly  journal  lu  the  country.  fc<- 
T1HSI.V  OBioi»*t..    S2  per  annum 

M  M.  BALLOU,  R«.il(nt,  Mais. 
No  23  iVIntcr  Street-  if  

HEKT  Ml'SIC  bound  at  this  Ofllce,  neat  and  ohc«p, 
aud  returned  in  ont  trrfk. 


BAKER'S  PREMITIM  CHOCOLATE. 

W.    »  A  K  I!  R   &    C  o.'a 

All«aiC*II,  PUt.OCG.  IIOUlBOPttUIC.  kSD  Vx.'IILLA  PUklDM 

CaocoLATB,  Pasr.intu  Coc(i\,  Bhuma,  Cocoa  Pasti, 
Cocoa  Sticks.  Soludli  IIouhopatiiic  and  Diktk- 
Tic  Cocoa,  Cocoa  ;#uni.s  and  Chaokbii  Cocoa, 

Cit4liratnJ  as  nulrifit'<,  laiulary  anil  dtlicious  brvna^*t. 

For  morn  than  lArti/oiitths  of  a  oniury,  u«  maunfue* 
turrd  from  Cocoa  of  (be  tlnest  quality,  and  warmotrd 
superior  to  any  other  Cocoa  Preparations  made  in  tho 
Untied  StAtes  As  nourishment  for  chlldrra.  iuvalldii, 
Bud  persons  hi  health,  and  aa  substitutes  for  IVn  aud 
Collen  In  Nervous  and  D)  «ptptlc  cases,  they  nfv  invaluabia 
and  reconinieiidrd  by  the  most  rmtnent  physicians. 

Fur  *nle  hy  their  agenta,  D.  0  Murray,  New  York; 
Wm  S.  Uraot.  Philadelphia;  T  V.  Bruudlge.  Baltimore; 
Kvunatl,  Dudley  t>>.,  Clnelnnatt;  and  by  Orocara 
generally.  WALTER  BAKKU  A  Co., 

Uiu*      13  Dotche«t«r,  Mas*. 


BRILLIANT  STORIES  I 

We  have  now  on  hand  and  for  sale,  thu  folluwlng  brU* 
llant  stories.  In  bound  form,  monlbly  Noveletlo  ityle, 
ritAly  itfu.ilrntrif  with  largo  ort|,->iirW  vngmviug*.  nnd  form- 
ing the  chiapest  book*  lo  price  ever  uStted  to  the  publlo. 
Every  one  of  llicio  work*  was  written  eiprmsly  fur  this 
establisbment.  and  tho  oopjrlitht  la  secured,  arcordlu];  to 
law.  We  will  send  single  copies  by  mall,  post  /-aid,  for 
llrrnfv  ccjil.t  each,  or  iri  copies,  post  paiil.  eni  dollar. 

THE  QUEEN  OF  THE  SEA:  or,  Oua  Lady  or  tiih 
OCEA,-*-    A  Talc  of  Love,  Strife  and  Chivalry.    This  Is 
a  Kliiry  of  the  lluccancers  of  the  ITlh  century,  and  la 
fraught  with  the  Niugulnary  luolduut*  of  those  ilmu. 
Wrillcn  for  UN  by   NKD  BUNTl.lNB. 

THE  TURKISH  SLAVE :  or,  Tus  Uuwn  DwAar  or 
CoNstAsti.ioi'Lii.    Tills  nlory  l»  laid  in  the  ftimous  cap- 
ital of  Turkey,  and  potlrajs  pcrnea  and  event*  in  the 
Eastern  world  gmplilcnily  narrated,  altogether  eiblblt- 
Wrillt'uforus  by  LIEUTENANT  MUKRAV. 

THE  BLACK  KNIGHT:  or.  Tub  Wabdbrino  Uoub- 
siuN  This  is  I'Tic  of  Ihe  finest  stories  of  the  times  of 
chivalry  «t>  havi'  ever  read— of  all  It*  author  bus  pub- 
lished, it  is  his  favorite  one.  Its  popularity  Is  sbown 
by  thu  fiict  that  the  present  fs  lis  tmth  edition. 
Wriileu  for  us  by  »a.  J.  U.  I10BIN80N. 

THE  SEA  LARK:  or.  Tub  Quadbook  or  Louisiaka- 
Thls  is  a  grnphiu  and  romantio  story  of  the  iHod  and 
sea,  full  of  adventure  and  Incident. 

Wrilleu  for  us  by  LIKUTKNANT  HURRAT- 

THE  CA8TILIAN  BRIDE:  or,  Tni  Spamsh  Cava- 
LLER.    A  b'gcod  .^r  Old  Spain.    This  IsrcallyamoHt 
chariniiig  story,  one  that  no  reader  will  be  willing  to 
lay  by  alter  commoncing  It,  until  he  reaches  the  end. 
Written  for  us  by  SVLVANUS  COBB,  Ja. 

THE  SUUQOLEB:  or,  Thb  Secrits  or  rui  Coast, 
This  Is  Hcknnwti'ilgcd  to  bo  Cobb's  greatest  and  best 
noiclette,  full  lo  Ihe  brim  of  startling  end  vivid  llfv, 
and  contnlnlng  a  moat  lulcnrely  intenatlog  plot. 

WrllUn  for  us  by  SYLVANU8  COBB,  JB. 

CAPTAIN  BELT:  or,  Tub  BuccAnREn  or  tub  QcLr, 
ThI.i  Is  a  most  remsrknblo  lale  of  the  Meaicnn  Quif, 
written  In  the  easy  style  ot  lla  scholarly  author,  anil 
forming  a  h«>antllul  story,  pronounced  by  the  press  10 
bo  tho  best  Hb  author  ever  wrote. 

Written  for  us  l,y  F.  CLINTON  BARItlNOTON. 

THE  WITCH  OF  THE  WAVE:  "r,  Tua  no\T-R-B 

Cattii  k.  This  is  a  true  sea  ttory.  written  by  a  triio 
seaman,  who  rose  fioni  the  station  of  foreuiast  band 
to  the  ((Unrter  deck  of  our  merchant  marine.  It  is  at, 
CBptlvailog  a  niiutlral  story  ns  Cooper's  lied  Itovor. 

Written  for  us  hy  CapT,  DENUY  P  CIIEKVER. 

RED  HAND  :  or,  Tub  Csuis&b  or  tub  Kholisii  CuAn- 
nr.h.  In  this  story  the  reader  will  le  surprlicd  not 
more  by  It*  absorbing  plot  and  vivid  scenes,  than  by 
lliir  laut  that  the  author  bus  adhered  so  closely  to  the 
history  of  the  daring  and  tmglc  times  of  which  he 
writes. 

Written  for  us  by  P.  CLINTON  BAnUINOTON. 

PAUL  LABOON:  or.  Tub  Scourob  or  Tn«  A^Tllc«». 
This  famous  story  is  one  which  has  been  republished 
by  08  until  wo  now  present  the  Ji/lrintK  edition,  and  la 
said  lo  be  one  ofUr.  Cobb  *  bfst. 

\Vrlll.'D  tor  us  by  SVLVANU8  COBB,  Ja, 

rVAN  THE  SERF :  or,  Thk  Russuh  CtacASsiAS 
This  Is  a  wcll  told  and  highly  grftphk  tele  of  life,  do- 
mestic and  military,  lu  Russia,  Turkey  and  CIrcaMla, 
detuiliug  scvues  of  thrilling  Interest. 

Written  for  us  by  A08TIN  C.  BUBDICK. 

THE  SEA  LION:  or.  The  PnivATBJtit  op  tub  I'tnon- 
6C0I,  This  is  a  story  of  ocean  life,  told  In  the  uulhor's 
usual  style  of  interest.  Daring  In  plot,  gallant  lu  eic- 
cullou,  tb<:  whole  forming  an  intensely  Interesting 
DBUtic.nl  story,  equal  to  the  best  of  modern  llun-s. 

Writleu  for  us  hy   SVLVANUy  COBB,  Jb. 

THE  ROYAL  GEEENS:  or.  Tun  Scoot  or  tub  Bus- 
IlU£lll^^A  A  iJile  of  the  Valley  of  the  Wyoming  dur- 
ing tho  Ihrtlllng  timejt  of  the  revolutiouBry  history. 
This  story  gives  a  lifelike  view  ot  some  of  the  ehano- 
teis,  both  »hlg  and  lory,  who  enacted  do  promliienta 
part  In  (bat  evuDlful  period. 

WrittfiU  fur  us  by,..   Db.  J-  D-  ROBINSON. 

THE  OCEAN  MARTYR:  or,  Tui  IIu>tsb  Spt  o» 
ViKiiiMA  A  sior)  of  ptcuUar  Inlertst.  portrajlrg 
scenes  io  tho  H'  rmy  pi  rlnd  of  our  Revolulloosry  his- 
tory. This  In;--  is  one  of  tho»e  ubicta  have  given  tho 
author  BO  great  popularity,  and  won  for  htm  so  ex- 
tended a  reputntjon.  It  depicts  to  the  life  some  of  the 
Btlrring  events  of  the  Revolution, 

Written  for  us  by  SVLTA\US  COBB.  Jn, 

THE  MAID  OF  THE  BANCHE:  or,  Thb  Kkiila- 

TOit*  A.>u  MuntRATORS.  This  i"  a  mostrnptiTallngand 
lifelike  Story  of  ihe  Texan  Border,  full  of  sttrrlnif 
etents,  and  laid  in  (he  wildest  period  of  Ihe  lone  star 
Stale.  la  chivalrlc  daring  and  hardihood  It  cannot  be 
surpassed. 

Written  for  us  by...   D".  J  n,  ROBINSON. 

Addresa  *!■      BALLOU.  Puhl-shir. 

No.  22  Winter  Street,  Boston,  Ma» 
Ip-  Por  Mte  at  all  the  pericdUcal  depots. 


400 


BALLOr  S  nCTORIAL  DRAWING-ROOM  COMPANION. 


HOUDON'S  STATUE  OF  WASHIHUTON. 

It  U  univorsally  conceded  th-'t  the  most  faKhtnl 
Btatue  of  Washi  Jlon  that  we  h|.ve, 'h«t  made 

i8  now  in  the  capilo!.  «t  ""'''^.''.f  pJiur  ™  d 
delM,  ofwr  dae  cousuitafon  ^'     .flT/^   '  "on 

regarded  'V'^rn're  0  any  o  Se  portrait  which' 
than  Stuart  s  picture,  SS^Ya^  -^i^tJe  of  Virginia 
fcSn^uchT,t  alwi,.  pfa'cc  within  .he  r\ach 
of  the  pcopfc,  corr.?.  copies  of  this  e--*^"^^"^'^, 
n't  One  of  these  copies  i»  in  the  possess  on  of  the 
Boston  Athena-'um,  and  until  lately  stood  .n  the  ves- 
S  of  the  building-.  To  be  studied  to  "'Ivt^niag^ 
however,  it  shoald  be  raised  on  an  elevated  pedestal, 
and  fiowed  from  a  distance  of  some  twenty  feet. 

in  the  ciipitol  huildinK,  al  Richmond,  there  js  a 
Bpacious  court  room,  where  the  federal  and  superior 
cK  of  the  State  are  held  In  other  ch«mhers  are 
the  treasury  office,  auditor's  ollic«  land  <^f^^y"l 
a  variety  of  clerks'  offices.  In  the  centre  of  ho 
rotunda,  surrounded  bv  an  .ron  en.  osure,  Mands  the 
«  deferred  to.  the  attitude  .s  firm,  erect  and 
cra.  eful:  the  countenance  diRn.fied.  commanding 
S  (osiumc  very  properly  is  that  wh.ch  the  fienerni 
wore  a  commander-in-chief.  The  b«II  is  ^-'^rounded 
bv  niches  one  of  which  in  filled  by  n  marble  bust  of 
LalayS  The  following  is  the  inscr.plion  upon 
the  pedestal  of  the  statue  :   

■■bEonoK  WARHiNGTON,-Tho  Gcncral  Assem- 
bly  of  the  Commonwealth  of  Virtjinia  liavo  caused 
ihH  statue  to  be  erected  as  a  monument  of  allection 
and  gratitude  to  Gron,,  lya^Ain.*,/^",  who,  uniting  to 
the  endowments  of  a  Am-,  the  virtues  of  the  pa  no 
and  exerting  both  in  establishing  the  I'^erties  o  lus 
country,  has  rcndert-d  his  numo  dear  to  his  fellow- 
citi7.ens  and  given  the  world  an  imrnonal  example 

of  rru.  <My-    I>ono  i"       J^^'  ""^  ^'"f, 

eand  seven  Iiundrcd  and  eighty-eight,  _and  m  the 
year  ol  the  Commonwealth  the  twelfth. 

Other  countries,  under  monarchical  rule,  would 
have  erected  countless  monuments  in  memory  of  so 
illuBlrious  a  hero.  Their  modes  of  government  con- 
centrate wealth  in  the  hands  of  rulers  who  are  free 
to  spend  it  in  tht-  adornment  of  their  cities.  Although 
the  want  of  monuments  will  never  eradicate  from 
the  Americiiii  mind  the  feolingB  of  respect  and  rev- 
erence with  which  the  memory  of  Washington  i:i  so 
deeply  cherished,  vet  they  loll  the  stranger  who  may 
come  among  us.  that  republics  arc  not  forgetful,  and 
carry  additional  weight  to  the  precepts  given  to  oar 
children,  they  inspire  the  amhition  of  euih  succeed- 
ing generation.  We  trust  to  see  the  time  when  each 
of  the  States  of  our  Union  shall  erect  an  appropn- 
ate  monument  to  Washineton.  The  accompanying 
engraving  is  a  correct  representation  of  the  statue. 

THE  ARMS  AN1>  FLAG  OF  CHHA. 

Not  a  day  passes  but  something  in  reference  to 
Cuha  does  'not  meet  tho  eye  of  the  reader  of  our 
public  prints.  Now  wo  read  of  some  movement  on 
the  part  of  exiled  Caban  patriots,  then  of  some  in- 
sult to  an  American  vessel,  or  some  now  exaction  or 
act  ol  tyranny  on  the  part  of  the  captain-goneral ; 
in  a  word,  we  cannot  avoid  reading  and  hearing  ol 
tho  beautiful  and  ill  governed  pearl  of  the  Antilles. 
It  will  interest  many  of  our  friends,  doubtless,  to 
see  tho  ensign  and  the  arms  adopted  by  the  Cuban 
patriots  at  a  limo  when  they  6rmly  expected  to  plant 
their  free  flagon  the  ramparts  of  the  Morro.  The 
flag  is  of  six  stripes,  displaying  in  a  triangular  field 
a  spotless  star,  and  is,  we  helieve,  the  same  which 
Lopez  displayed  when  he  landed  on  his  unfortunaio 
but  gallant  liberating  expedition.  With  regard  ti 
the  arms,  the  devices  of  the  supporters  of  the  shield 
contain  evidences  of  the  sympathy  tho  Cubans  have 
from  our  country  and  its  institutions  We  have  the 
liberty  cap  and  the  American  flag.  The  three  dark 
colored  bands  in  the  left  hand  comer  of  the  shield 
correspond  lo  (he  three  blue  stripes  ol  the  Cuban 
flag,  and  indicate  the  throe  great  divisions  of  Cuha 
The  kev  i*  symbolical  of  the  importance  of  the  ish  nd  as  the  key 
to  the  Oulf  of  Mexico.  The  points  of  land  represented  are  tho 
most  salient  points  of  Cuba  and  the  United  States.  The  palm 
tree  is  a  charafteristie  emblem.  The  time  may  come  when  this 
flag  and  shield  will  attain  an  historical  importance  and  interest. 


^  — j«;iiuw  Band   whi  I 

even  in  the  absence  of  verdure  on  the  8hor^^  ■ 
weeds  bcnoath,  always  imparu  a  (rreenUi,  .^"^ 
the  sea.    Tho  blue  of  the  >ky  and  yellow  T  ""^ 


FREE  FLAG  OF  CUBA. 


STATDE  OP  WASHINGTON,  AT  RICHMOND,  VA. 

CURIOUS  SCIENTIFIU  FACTS. 
The  principal  mouth  of  the  Rhine,  during  the  Roman  sway,  is 
all  Imt  obliioralcd.  and  a  fortress  of  hewn  stone,  which  command- 
ed the  entrance  to  the  river,  is  now  buried  under  tho  waves,  more 
than  a  mile  from  tho  present  shore.    The  whole  coast  of  Holland 
has  greatly  receded  from  its  earlier 
tide  marks.  In  1421  there  was  a  great 
Buhmersion  in  the  southeast  of  Hoi 
land,  when  the  waters  of  tho  Meuse 
'_  j^'^'s  and  Waal  suddenly  overwhelmed  72 

--■  villages,  destroying   100.000  homan 

beings ;  and  the  subsoil  must  have 
sunk  at  tho  same  lime,  since  tho  whole 
region  has  remained  beneath  the  sur- 
fat^,  and  is  now  overgrown  with  huge 
roed^.— Out  of  4000  known  volcanic 
craters,  only  about  100  aro  now  active. 
There  are  about  2000  eruptions  in  a 
century,  or  20  per  annum, — Human 
growth,  according  to  Prof.  Quetelet, 
is  not  completed  until  the  twenty-fifth 
year,  at  least,  in  Belgium.    But  this 
period  is  supposed  to  be  shorter  in 
other  countries ;  certainly  so,  with- 
in the  tropics,  and   in  very  warm 
regions,  where  development  and  de- 
cay are  universally  allowed   to  be 
more  rapid. — Water  that  is  slightly 
frozen  may  bo  made  to  bear  a  heavy 
wagon,  by  CQtting  reeds,  strewing  them 
thickly  on  tho  ice.  and  pouring  water 
upon  them ;  the  whole,  by  degrees, 
becomes  frozen  into  a  solid  mass  — 
Freckles,  tan,  etc..  are  produced  by 
excessive  light,  which  acts  chemically 
on  the  skin,  sometimes  even  causing 
blisters.    In  cases  oC  small  pox,  it  is 
necessary  to  keep  the  patient  in  a 
darkened  room,  or  the  light  will  ag- 
gravate  the   pock  mark. — Wherever 
there  is  shallow  water,  green  will  be 


_      _      „.  .„  yellow  nf  .L 

Bands  meeting  and  inlenninglmg  in  the  watdr  f  * 
tho  green  of  tho  eoa ;  the  water  ftciine  as 
urn  in  which  tho  mixing  or  fusing  of  IheeoW;?';'^'" 
place.— We  are  accustomed  to  think  of  beat  „  1 
that  state  in  which  it  affects  our  senses  ■  bat  r 
tho  greater  part  of  it  is  in  a  hidden  or  'latent'"., 
and  no  body  is  so  cold  but  a  great  amount  of  1 
can  be  elicited  from  it,  either  cheinicallv  or       i  ' 
ically.    "If.  for  instance.-  says  President  £"11" 
cock,  "all  tho  heat  contained  in  tho  snow  nr. 
that  has  mantled  New  England  during  the  past 
ter  had  been  suddenly  extricated,  there  can  h  ^h!" 
be  a  doubt  but  a  general  conflagration  ol  tho  .JIS-  ^ 
would  have  boon  tho  result."— E.  Farma- 

A  SHARK  DUEU 
Some  time  since,  Capinin  John  Beams 
mandcr  of  the  York  Mercliant,  arrived  at  Barhado'" 
and  having  disembarked  the  l^t  part  ot  hislo'^l' 
ing.  which  was  coals,  tho  sailors,  who  had  been  cm 
ployed  in  that  dirty  work,  ventured  into  the  seat 
wash  themselves  ;  there  they  had  not  been  loni'  be 
fore  a  person  on  board  espied  a  large  shark  raakinn 
towards  them,  and  gave  them  notice  of  their  danger' 
upon  which  they  swam  back,  and  reached  the  boat' 
all  but  one  ;  hUn  tho  monster  overtook,  almost  wiiii' 
in  reach  of  the  oars,  and  griping  him  by  the  small 
of  the  ba-k,  his  devouring  jaws  soon  cut  asunder 
and  as  soon  swallowed  the  lower  part  of  his  body' 
the  remaining  part  was  taken  up  and  carried  ori 
board,  where  his  comrade  was.    Ilis  friendship  with 
the  deceased  had  been  long  distinguished  by  a  re- 
ciprocal discharge  of  such  endearing  offices  as  im- 
plied an  union  of  sympathy  and  souls.    When  ho 
saw  the  severed  trunk  of  his  friend,  it  was  with  an 
horror  and  emotion  too  great  for  words  to  paini 
During  this  affecting  scene,  tho  insatiable  shars  was 
traversing  the  bloody  surface  in  search  after  tho  re- 
mainder ol  his  prey  ;  the  rest  of  the  crew  thought 
themselves  happy  in  being  on  board,  ho  alone  un- 
happy that  he  was  not  within  reach  of  tho  destrojor. 
Firing  at  ibe  sight,  and  vowing  that,  he  would  make 
tho  devouier  disgorge,  or  bo  swallowed  himself  into 
the  same  grave,  he  plunges  into  the  deep,  armed 
with  a  targe  sharp-pointed  knife.    The  shnrk  no 
sooner  saw  him  but  he  made  furiously  towards  him 
— both  equally  eager,  tho  one  for  his  prey,  the  other 
for  revenge.    The  moment  tho  shark  opened  his  ca- 
pacious jaws,  his  adversary  dexterou.sly  diving,  and 
grasping  him  with  his  left  liand  somewhat  Iwlow  tho 
upper  fins,  successfully  employs  his  knife  in  his 
rij;ht  hand,  giving  him  repeated  stabs  in  the  belly; 
tho  enraged  "shark,  after  many  unavailing  etfom, 
tinding  himself  overmatched  in  his  own  elenieut,  en- 
deavors to  disengage  himself,  sometimes  plunging 
to  the  bottom,  then  mad  with  pain,  rearing  his  un- 
couth form  (now  stained  with  his  own  strenminc; 
hlood)  above  the  foaming  waves.    The  crews  of  the 
surrounding  vessels  saw  tho  unequal  combat,  uncor- 
t.iin  from  which  of  the  combatants  the  stream  of 
liluod  issued  ;  till  at  length  tho  shark,  weakened  by 
the  loss  of  blood,  made  towards  the  shore,  and  with 
him  his  conqueror;  who,  flushed  wiih  an  assuranco 
of  victory,  pushes  his  foe  with  redoubled  ardor,  and 
by  the  help  of  an  ebbing  tide,  dragging  him  on 
f,hote,  rips  up  his  bowels,  and  unties  and  buries  the 
.■severed  carcase  of  his  friend  in  one  hospitable  grave. 

A  similar  duel  is  recorded  in  Asiatic  waters, 
where  the  human  combiiiam  was  a  bereaved  lather, 
whose  son,  a  boy  of  eigbt  vears,  was  washed  from  a 
.•atamaran,  and," before  ihJ  father  could  rcseiio  him 
from  the  surf,  was  drawn  under  by  a  shark.  Tho 
father  placed  tho  knife,  whi<  h  he  carried  sheathed  m 
his  cummerbund  between  bis  teeth,  plunged  in,  and 
tlie  dead  body  of  the  murderous  marauder  soon 
drifted  ashore.  The  victor,  who  seemed  nearly  i-x- 
liausted,  was  unwounded  in  the  body  ;  and  the  din- 
membered  corpse  of  the  poor  boy  was  taken  from 
the  stomach  of  tho  shark.- iflfirfon  5ti". 

THE  TRULY  GREAT, 

The  man  who  first  pressed  the  lever  of  the  P^-'tin^-press Jield^ 
ed  a  mon,  powerful  and  noble  sceptre  than  the  ^ovejgD  who  muy 
have  dropped  a  few  coins  in  his  hand  as  a  brave  mechanic^  L 
nardi.  who  swelled  and  puffed  himself  out  as  '""^'h  ^^'^'^^";^^^^^^^ 
and  was  admired  and  honored  hy  great  ones,  P^J 
sight,  borne  away  on  the  very  wings  of  "  ^'^^^^^^^^^ 

while  a  man.  who  was  silently  watching  at  home  he  uipn  0 
the  cauldron,  was  distilling  from  it.  in  the 
subtler  spirit  still,  for  it  was  to  bororae  the  very  ''P  "'f  " 
world.    L  true  is  it  that  tho  really  great  is  he  who-^^^^^^^^ 
for  the  benefit  and  not  the  mere  gratification,  of  h'" 
— Cardnifl/  Whem-n^'s  "  RrcoUidwn  o'  the  Four  Last  I  o,'ts. 
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MADAME  LAKORDB. 

We  take  great  pleasnro  io  laying  before  our 
roftJtfs  the  accompanying  portrait  of  Madame 
Lubonle,  the  celebrated  prima  donna,  which  was 
drawn  expressly  for  us  by  Homer,  from  a  very 
fine  photograph  by  Messrs.  Silsbee,  Case  &  Co  , 
of  this  city,  and  which  is  an  undeniable  likcneas. 
Mndimic  Laborde's  wonderful  and  highly  cul- 
tivated voice,  and  truly  marvellous  execution, 
hyr  undeviating  excellence,  her  conscientious  de- 
votion to  her  art,  are  as  thoroughly  honored  and 
iinpreciated  in  this  city,  ns  in  any  other  of  the 
many  capitals  she  has  visited  during  her  brilliant 
career  in  Europe' and  America.    Our  portrait 
will,  therclore,  be  preserved  as  an  interesting 
Hoiivooir  of  an  artiste  who  has  but  just  left  us, 
and  who,  we  have  been  informed,  may  never 
visit  us  again.    During  the  recent  engagement 
of  the  opera  troupe  at  the  Boston  Theatre,  she 
pustained  various  leading  characters,  and  it  is 
l)ut  justice  to  say,  that  she  w!\s  more  than  equal 
lo  her  reputation  in  all.    For  her  benefit  she 
plnvcd  Lucia  di  Lammermoor  to  a 
highly  appreciative  audience,  who 
ivere  lavish  of  their  bouquets  and 
Iheir  applause.    An  able  critic  saya 
of  the  performance,  that  her  vocal- 
isation in  the  close  of  thocavatina, 
in  portions  of  the  duet  with  Enrico 
(inil  in  the  mad  scene,  equalled  the 
very  best  displays  of  voice,  with 
skill,  taste  and  expression  in  use  of 
it,  that  she  has  yet  given  a  Boston 
public.    Madame  Laborde  enjoys 
a  lofty  European  reputation.  She 
lins  sustained  the  leading  charac- 
ters in  the  lyric  drama  in  cities 
ivtiero  no  mediocrity  is  tolerated, 
und  has  long  been  one  of  the  most 
lirilliant  stars  in  that  galaxy  of  tal- 
ent which  illuminates  the  stage  ot 
ihe  French  opera,  associated  with 
mioh  names  as  Stoltz  and  CruvelU. 
In  America  she  has  always  been  a 
lavoriio,  and  though  surpassed  in 
luMtrionic  ability  by  many  of  her 
contemporaries,  still  her  voice  and 
vocalization  place  her  in  the  front 
rank,  and  none  of  the  many  prima 
Oonnas  to  whom  we  have  listened, 
liave  given  more  pleasure  to  the 
rultivatcd  ear.  If  we  are  no  more  to 
He  i  liarmed  hy  her  wonderful  voice, 
wi.'  take  our  final  leave  of  her  with 
[lie  sincerest  regret.    As  the  Ital- 
ian opera  is  now  an  "  institution  " 
with  us,  it  may  prove  interesting 
to  our  readers  to  glance  at  its  ori- 
t'in  and  history.    About  the  year 
1594,  three  young  Florentine  no- 
hies,  who  were  mutually  attached 
fruin  a  similarity  of  tastes,  and  were 
piLssionaiely  fond  of  poetry  and  mu- 
sic, formed  an  idea  of  reviving  or 
imitating  the  chanted  declamation 
of  the  Greek  tragedies.    The  poet 
Hiiniccini  wiis  employed  to  write 
whiii  is  now  called  the  libretto  of  a 
ilrama,  on  the  story  of  Daphne,  to 
which  Peri,  a  then  celebrated  com- 
poser, assisted  hy  an  excellent 
amntear  musician,  Count  Giacomo 
Corsi,  furnished  the  music  The 
author  and  his  friends  snstaimd 
the  characters,  and  the  insirument- 
"tinn  was  confided  to  a  harpsichord, 
a  harp,  a  i-iol  di  gamba,  and  a  lute. 
It  was  privately  represented,  but 
f  rented    u    profound  sensation, 
lhon;;h  there  were  no  distinctive 
"i's  m  [tiifi  rude  attempt  at  opera, 
'iTnl  II  was  only  a  sort  of  monoto- 
nous chant.    Four  years  aflerward 
'ii"  sumo  puet  and  composer  pro- 
'liued  the  first  opera  represented 
"'lure  the  puhlic.    It  was  entitled 
'■'"rulicF,  and  was  played  at  tlie 
'I'euire  i„  Florence  in  honor  of  the 
'ij^irnago  of  Mary  dc  Medici  with 
'I'^nry  IV.   of  France.    On  this 
'"  '■"^'lOM,  the  introduction  of  Aiuu- 
feoiuic  Btanzas  set  to  miihic,  and  a 
'^oru8  at  the  end  of  each  act,  foro- 
^^a'lowed  the  airs  and  choruses  of 
Mill""  '"""'*P^'''-    Monteverde,  a 


Cicoguini  for  the  Venetians  in  1649,  occur  the 
first  airs  connected  in  sentiment  and  spirit  with 
the  dialogne.  Accoiding  to  another  story  of  the 
origin  of  the  opem,  John  Sulpitius,  about  14S6, 
exhibited  little  dramas,  accompanied  with  music, 
in  the  market  place  at  Rome,  and  also  before  the 
pope  and  some  of  the  cardinals.  The  commence- 
ment  of  the  o;>mi  teria  (serious  openi)  at  Rome, 
reminds  us  of  the  wagon  of  Tlicspis  and  his  Ices- 
besmeared  company  of  strollers.  The  first  per- 
formantre  of  this  kind,  consisting  of  scones  in  re- 
citative and  airs,  was  exhibited  in  a  cart  during 
the  carnival  of  IGOG.  hy  the  musician  Quaijliatii, 
and  four  or  five  of  his  friends.  The  first  regular 
serious  opera  performed  at  Naples  was  in  IGl.'^i; 
it  was  entitled  Amor  mn  ha  le{}gi!  (Love  has  no 
laws).  During  the  next  half  century,  the  opera 
not  only  did  not  improve,  but  it  degciienUod  and 
became  in  Italy  what  it  was  in  France  during 
the  last  century,  a  grand  spectacle  addressed  lo 
the  eye,  in  which  the  ftoetry  and  music  were  the 
last  things  considered,  while  the  scenery,  mechan- 


ical illusions,  and  pantomime,  wore  on  the  most 
splendid  sculo.  As  Goldoni  said,  long  after- 
wards, of  the  tinmd  opera  of  Paris,  "  It  was  the 
paradise  of  the  eyes  and  the  purgatory  of  the 
oars  "  The  first  opera  bu(l'a  (comic  opera)  is 
said  to  have  been  roprosontctl  in  Venice  in  1G24, 
where  the  first  operatic  sm^io  was  erected  in 
1637.  It  is  usually  said  that  the  opera  in 
France  dates  only  from  the  1 7th  century.  This 
is  erronoou'*,  however.  The  first  dramatic  work, 
which  may  bo  ret^ardod  aa  the  commoncemoiit  of 
the  opera  in  Paris,  was  performed  ns  early  as 
1581.  This  piece,  which  was  played  at  the 
Louvre,  on  the  occasion  of  the  niurnago  of  the 
Duke  de  Joyeuse,  a  favorite  of  Henry  III.,  with 
Mile,  de  Vaudiuont,  the  king's  sister-in-law,  had 
been  composed  hy  Baltarazarini,  a  Piodmonteso 
musician,  musical  director  of  Catharine  do  Mcdi- 
cis,  ami  hy  Beanlieu  and  Salmon,  musicians  of 
the  king's  chamher.  It  was  entitled  Hutht  nm- 
iniie  dc  In  Hoi/ur  (the  queen's  comic  ballet). 
Thero  were  singing  and  dancing  in  it.  The 


rmi?"-""  P""^''-ian.  improved  tho 
e  ta„v,  by  giving  it  more  flow 
;;Y^P[^ssion  ;  he  set  the  opera 
rouM^T'M'  liiom-^-i-.for  ibe 
of  Mantua,  and  in  the  opim 
Wasone,  set  by  Cavili  and 
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principal  parts  of  this  comic  drama  were  assifnied 
10   tho  most   distinguished  persons  at  court. 
Nearly  a  century  elapsed  between  this  first  nl- 
tempt,  which  was  very  succojuaful.  and  tho  sec- 
ond opera  played  in  Franco.    In  H;i5,  Cardinal 
Mazarin,  desirous  of  gratifying   the  tustos  of 
Anno  ot  Austria,  brought  a  company  of  Itiiliaa 
singers  to  Paris,  and  installed  them  in  the  theatre 
of  the  hotel  du  Petit  Rrmrimn,  near  tho  louvre. 
There  they  performed  /<i  /■'tifn  tmlntlc  Mia  finta 
Viizza,  a  comic  opera  by  Guilio  Stroxxi-  Two 
years  later  another  Italian  troupe  playod  Zolino'a 
Or/ho  f  Euridicc.  The  Parisians  wout  in  crowd*  to 
this  entertainment.  An  indifforont  poet,  the  Abbrf 
Perrin,  master  of  coromonies  to  Gastun,  Duke  of 
Orieans,  conceived   the   idea  of  imitating  th« 
Italians,  and  writing   the  words  of  a  Froncli 
opem.    It  iH  a  poem,  entitled  mir  Pmtonile,  In 
five  acts,  sot  to  music  by  Camborl,  organist 
of  tho  church  of  St.  llonorif,  and  quoon  mother'i 
musical  diroctor.    Tho  jiicce  was  tried  at  Lwy, 
uenr  Vauginird,  in  M.  do  La  llayo's  house.  It 
mot  with  groat  succons,  and  wai 
equally  fortunate  when  it  was  per- 
formed before  the  king  at  Vin- 
cennos,  and  then  at  the  hotel  do 
Nevera.    Encouraged  by  this  good 
fortune,  the  Abbe  Perrin  solicited 
and  obtained  "  permission  to  ostab- 
lir-h  in  tho  city  of  Paris,  andothcn 
of  tho   kingdom,   academiea  of 
music,  forsingintr  in  public  theat- 
rical pieces."   The  date  of  tliii 
privilege  is  ICGO.   It  took  no  loti 
than  tt-n  years  to  obtain  it,  for  the 
diitu  of Pniliunie  IS  IG.'iO.  Per- 
rin  firmed    a   partnership  with 
Cunibert  and  a  certain  Marquis  do 
Sourileac,   well  acquainted  with  v 
theatrical   machinery.    Tlie  three 
piiriricrs  built  a  ctuge  in  tho  tennis- 
court  of/fi  liijiittilli:,  situated  in  the 
Itiin  Mu/.arino,  where,  in  March, 
1 67 1 ,  they  played  Pomonf,  tho  firat 
KiTnch  opera  given  before  a  paying 
public — words  by  Perrin,  music  by 
Cambcrt,  ballot   by  Boauchamp. 
"  I'omono  "  was  played  for  cigiil 
months  with   unvarying  access, 
and  I'errin's  nhare  of  tho  profits 
was  .^0,000  livres.    In  (icrmany, 
carnival  plays,  in  which  the  per- 
formance consisted  of  singing,  ex- 
isted even  in  the  times  of  Hans 
Sachs,  who  died  in  ir)67.  Opits 
and  othera  imitated  the  Italian 
pieces,  but  the  first  original  (jor- 
man  opera  is  said  to  have  been 
Adam  and  Eve,  played  in  Ham- 
Imrg  in  1678.    In  Sweden  tho  first 
original  Swedish  opera  was  played 
in  1774,    In  the  seventeenth  cen- 
tury the  Italian  opera  was  intro- 
duced into  England,  with  greatdif- 
ficulty,  encountering  the  attacks  of 
all  the  wiu  of  the  day.  Gay's 
"  Beg;;ar's  Opera"  was  written  to 
bnrlcsque  the  Italian  opera,  though 
tho  author  contrived  to  make  it  a 
two-fold  satire.    It  was  then,  as 
now,  however,  sustained  by  nobil- 
ity and  fashion.    The  Italian  opera 
was  not  introduced  into  Spain  till 
the  latter  half  of  tho  last  ceninry. 
The  Italians  draw  the  lino  between 
serious   opera   and  comic  opera 
much   more   distinctly   than  the 
Germans,  so  that  the  Italian  seri- 
ous o|iera  appears  almost  insipid 
lo   a   German.     But   the  o/iera 
biij/h,  or  comic  opera,  is  quite 
grotesque  and  national,  and  pro- 
duces   the  liveliest  ctTect  when 
jdayed  by  Italians.    The  English 
liave  no  very  distinguished  com- 
posers of  opera,  while  Germany  has 
furnished   some   ol   tlie  greatest 
names  that  the  annals   of  music 
can  boast.    The  German  opera,  aa 
it  now  exists,  originated   in  the 
operetta,  chiefly  cultivated  in  the 
latter  half  of  the  l.^Jlb  century  by 
Weisso   and   Udler.    The  vocal 
parts  were  gradually  lengthened, 
till  at  last  they  took  the  form  of 
llic  opera  seria.  and  when  the^tnn^c, 
an  Italian  invention,  wiia  intro- 
duced, the  full,  complete  opera 
■wu«  received  inio  universal  favor. 
In  the  United  StiUes  tho  taste  for 
fiper.1  u  now  uum;rsa\ly  diffused. 
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IWrillen  for  BnUoo>  Pielorinl  ) 

THE  GHOST  IN  HAMLET. 

nr  GIACOMO  »■  CAUPANA. 

L,TT..B  EllaMoDlson  wMmy  very  first  rcv- 
«Utionof  'l-e  beautiful.  I  bad  seen  thn,,s  v^..^ 

„y«clfi  but  the  word  was  noth.ng  butaword^ 
It  convoyed  n.0  no  definite  ulca,  nor  had  ! 
any  proper  conception  of  what  beauty  wn«  idl 
the  loveliness  of  little  Etia  called  it  mto 
existence.  .  „ 

Mr  Moulaon  was  oor  nearest  noighbor.  lie 
lived  in  a  large,  yellowish  houso,  nearly  hnncd 
in  trees  and  shrubbery ;  and  among  those  trees 
«nd  in  the  midst  of  ihat  shrubbery  I  used  to  play 
with  Ella.   There  arc  no  such  trees  and  shrab- 

bcrynow-adays.    There  are  no  snch  l.lossonis, 

no  such  flowers  as  thoso  which  grew  on  Mr. 

MoulBon'e  lawn.   No,  there  ie  nothing  of  the 

Bf»rt  now. 

And  it  ie  jnst  so  with  the  time.  I  appeal  to 
the  reader  if  it  isn't-lhat  is  to  say  if  he  .s  over 
thirty  five.  Observe  that  I  say  /-f.  I  wouldn  t 
dare  to  insinuate  even  that  there  \s  a  stn^lc  h<iy 
in  America  "  over  ibiriytive,"  It  is  the  old  fol- 
lows that  I  am  talking  lo-the  he  fellows.  Now, 
isn't  it  6o  ^  Just  as  the  weeks  in  former  years 
were  as  long  as  the  months  are  now,  and  the 
montlis  as  long  (almosr)  as  iho  ycar^  are  now 
just  so  were  the  trees  greener,  and  grander,  and 
ehadier,  and  the  shrubbery  and  Bowers  brighter 
and  more  beautiful.  Some  people  will  deny  it, 
it  is  true  ;  some,  indeed,  have  never  noticed  it ; 
but  for  mr  part  I  would  swear  to  it  in  a  minulo 
—wouldn't  you,  dear  (past  thirty-five)  reader! 

I  liked  everything  about  the  Moulsons ;  not 
only  their  house  and  grounds,  their  trees  and 
shrubs  and  flowers,  but  themselves.  Mr.  Moul- 
Bon,  though  a  man  of  learning,  and  even  of  ex- 
traordinary acquirements,  was  as  familiar  and 
considerate  with  us  children  as  the  tendtrest  wo- 
man could  have  been  ;  and  as  tor  Mrs,  Moulsoo, 
there  never  was  anybody  that  didn't  like  her,  not 
even  old  Spitfire,  the  black  tom-cat,  who  had  left 
his  mark  on  every  skin  about  the  place  but  hers. 
A  cat  that  could  look  her  in  the  face,  and  then 
have  the  heart  to  scratch  her,  should  he  ostra- 
cised, at  the  very  least,  sent  to  the  cat-Coventry 
forever,  as  un  JeUot  in  the  last  degree. 

With  such  a  father  and  such  a  mother,  nature 
could  never  have  committed  the  unnatural  blun- 
der of  making  anything  of  Ella  but  the  dear,  de- 
lightful, sweet  little  creature  she  was.  When  I 
first  heard  Ihat  there  was  a  new  baby  at  Mr. 
Moulson's,  I  became  inordinately  curious  to  see 
it,  and  displayed  no  small  amount  of  infantile 
ingenuity  in  intriguing  with  my  mother  for  per- 
mission to  accompany  her  on  her  first  visit  to 
Mrs.  Moulson.  I  succeeded  and  went,  but  it 
was  only  to  be  most  egregiously  disappointed. 

The  fact  is.  I  had  exalted  ideas  of  babyism, 
based  as  they  were  upon  the  chubby,  good  look- 
ing faces  of  sundry  jolly  little  cherubs,  of  two 
or  three  months  old  and  upwards  ;  but  the  sight 
of  this  shapeless,  discolored,  half  a  day  old,  ugly 
little  monster  of  a  Moulson,  revolutionized  all 
my  ideas  upon  the  subject. 
"  Ma  !  say.  ma  ! — is  it  a  nigger?" 
Now  1  do  hope  and  trust  that  the  judicious 
reader  will  not  imagine,  for  one  instant,  that  a 
dignified,  well-brought-up  young  gentleman,  of 
considerably  more  than  six  years  of  age,  could 
so  far  forget  himself  as  to  make  use  of  such  a 
highly  improper  expression.  No  no  ;  it  was  my 
litlle  tlircc-and  a  h alf-y car-old  sister  who  horrified 
and  mortified  my  good  mother  with  this  unlucky 
juvenile  indiscretion. 

But  though  1  had  sense  enough  to  hold  my 
tongue  till  we  got  home,  I  believe  my  unex- 
prcbbcd  thoughts  were  quite  as  dnrl:  hucd  as 
those  uf  luy  sister.  In  proportion  to  the  height 
of  my  expectations  was  ihe  depth  of  ray  disap- 
pointment, and  from  that  hour  I  lo:it  all  faith  in 
babies  ;  I  became,  so  to  speak,  a  misopfdist — a 
baby-hater.  Yea.  truly,  as  far  as  infanfi  were 
concerned  (as  little  Saltie  Simpkins  said  when 
she  found  her  doll  was  made  of  saw  dust),  my 
illusions  were  all  dispelled,  and  my  life  must 
henceforth  he  a  trackless  desert  and  a  barren 

WILStO. 

About  this  time,  I  went  to  vieit  my  grand 
mother,  and  remained  with  her  nearly  a  year. 
There  were  no  babies  there.  The  next  morning 
after  my  ieiu;n  \o  my  father's  house,  I  passed 
over  the  stile  inlo  Mr.  Moulson's  grounds.  The 
first  thing  1  saw  tlierc  was  a  little  milk-and.rose- 
clioeked  angel,  tucking  a  lolly  pop.  Though 
this  phenomeiiun  was  nothing  more  than  a  mag- 


nified baby— a  folio  edition  of  my  pet  aversion 
_-I  was  80  much  like  a  grown-up  man  in  my  in- 
consistency that  I  could  hardly  help  falling  down 
and  worshipping  it. 

That  was  the  moment  when  I  first  fell  in  love 
with  Ella  MonUon.  I  say  the >.vMime,  advis- 
edly, for  it  was  not  the  last,  not  the  only  time, 
by  a  jug-fiill.  In  fact,  my  veracity  would  hardly 
be  safe  in  undertaking  to  say  how  many  times 
this  operation  was  pciformcd.  Every  lime  I 
went  away  to  school,  or  left  home  for  any  cause, 
it  had  all  to  be  done  over  again.  Not  that  I 
would  bo  understood  to  complain  of  the  neces 
sity  of  doing  the  thing  so  often-  I  do  not  re- 
Bicmbcr  that  I  ever  repined  at  it  the  least  hit. 

From  this  light,  perhaps  I  should  say  nonscn 
sical.  pref.ue,  the  reader  might  naturally  infer 
that  I  have  a  merry  story  to  tell.  I  am  sorry  to 
gay  that  such  is  not  the  fact ;  but  it  is  always 
time  enough  to  he  sad  when  you  can  no  longer 
bo  jo)  ful. 

Though  every  advantage  of  education  was 
placed  within  my  reach,  I  wa..  not  designed  to 
be  a  professional  man.  My  father  was  a  farmer, 
manufactured  out  ofa  retired  lawyer,  and  it  was 
in  hi",  rural  rather  than  his  legal  footsteps  that 
ho  wished  me  to  walk.  To  this  decision  I  was 
not  averse,  for  I  was  fond  of  agriculture,  and 
prond  of  our  beautiful  farm. 

While  I  was  away  at  college.  Mrs.  Moulson 
died.  Since  the  death  of  my  own  mother,  six 
years  before,  she  had  in  many  respects  supplied 
that  dear  parent's  place,  and  I  could  not  have 
mourned  a  real  mother  more  smcerely.  Ella 
was  then  nearly  ten  years  old,  and  the  loss  to  her 
was  the  greatest  that  could  have  befallen  her. 
My  little  sister  had  been  d.-ad  several  years 

Three  years  after  Mrs.  Moulson's  death  I  com- 
pleted my  college  course,  and  returned  to  our 
quiet  village  of  London,  lo  reside  there  perma- 
nently The  lion  of  the  hour  in  our  litlle  com- 
munity I  fonnd  to  be  a  Miss  Artwell,  a  city  belle, 
who  had  strayed  thither,  no  one  knew  whence  or 
wherefore.  She  was  a  dashing,  brilliant  beauty, 
and  considered  very  fascinating  by  the  beaux  of 
Lendon. 

To  the  surprise  of  everybody,  and  of  no  one 
more  than  myself,  it  was  the  quiet,  sedate,  and 
and  somewhat  fastidious  widower.  Mr.  Moulson, 
who  bore  away  the  palm,  and  became  the  hus- 
band of  the  dashing  beauty. 

When  the  circle  shall  have  been  -quared,  the 
perpetual  motion  invented,  and  the  philosopher's 
stone  and  the  disinterested  politician  discovered, 
we  shall  thee  probably  bo  ready  to  answer  why 
it  is  that  so  many  men  who  are  wise  in  all  other 
re.'^pects  make  such  egregious  asses  of  themselves 
in  a  matrimonial  point  of  view.  Mr.  Moulson 
had  few  superiors  anywhere.  His  mind  was  one 
of  the  very  first  order,  and  no  one  living  had 
ever  heard  him  accused  of  doing  a  silly  thing  be- 
fore the  occurrence  of  this  unfortunate  marriage. 
This  one  act.  however,  was  quite  sufficient  to 
bring  down  to  the  ordinary  level  the  highest- 
strung  wisdom  of  the  best  regulated  life-time. 

No  one  at  Lendon  knew  anything  of  Mr. 
Moulson's  bride,  but  it  did  not  require  much 
knowledge  to  make  it  evident  that  she  would 
prove  to  be  a  miserable  subsiitulc  for  Ella's  ad- 
mirable mother,  and  a  miserable  help  mate  for 
her  infatuated  father.  She  was  somewhere  about 
thirty-five  years  of  age,  though,  when  full  rigged, 
she  usually  managed  lo  pass  for  twenty-five. 
She  had  a  flashy,  showy  style  of  beauty,  which 
pleased  some  and  disgusted  others,  but  which 
one  would  think  the  most  unlikely  of  all  things 
to  attract  a  man  like  John  Frederick  Moulson 

I'oor  litlle  Ella  was  sorely  cast  down  by  the 
advent  of  this  must  uncongenial  mama,  but  she 
was  so  anxious  to  please  her  father  that  she  nev- 
er allowed  him  to  suspect  her  repugnance. 

After  the  marriage  I  saw  comparatively  litlle 
of  Ella,  and  though  my  affection  for  her  bad  not 
then  assumed  the  warmth  which  it  aficmards  at- 
tained, this  restriction  upon  our  intercourse  was 
excessively  annoying  to  me.  Its  origin  was  as 
follows  : 

was  one  day  passing  along  the  outside  of 
Moulson's  garden  wall,  when  I  suddenly 
heard  Ella's  voice,  in  earnest,  tearful  entreaty, 
crying,  "  O,  don't !    Please,  don't  1" 

"And  why  not?"  rt joined  some  one,  in  a 
surly  tone.  "  Mrs.  Moulson  told  me  to  dig  it 
and  I  intend  to  do  it  " 
0,  please  don't!"  resumed  the  child,  her 
voice  half  choked  with  tei  ra.  "  It  was  my  dear 
mother's  favorite  rose-bush.  She  planted  it  with 
her  own  hand.  O,  don't,  Hiram  ;  pray  don't  dig 

it  up  r' 

Nonsense!    The  now  dahlias  is  to  go  here. 


Mr. 


and  they  shiU  go  here.    I'm  not  a  goin  to  stop 
for  the  whim  whams  of  a  brat  like  you.  ■ 

Ella's  only  answer  was  a  low  cry.  but  it  was 
pathetic  enough  to  have  been  the  death  shnek  of 
a  breaking  heart.  The  garden  wall  was  a  high 
one  but,  putting  my  fool  upon  a  rock  which  lay 
at  its  base,  and  then  placing  one  hand  upon  the 
lop  I  cleared  it  at  a  bound,  alighting  w.thm  two 
or  three  feet  of  a  broad  shouldered,  rosy-chetked 
youth,  who.  with  open  mouth  and  wide-stanng 
eyes,  gazed  fii-st  at  me  and  then  up  into  the  sky, 
ns  if  half  inclined  to  think  that  that  was  where  I 
had  come  from.  After  a  long,  stupid  stare,  he 
seemed  at  length  to'  have  satisfied  himself  Ihat 
there  was  nothing  supramnndane  about  me,  and 
Again  stuck  his  spade  under  the  rose-bush  which 
he  was  about  to  dig  up. 

"  You  shall  not  dig  up  that  bush,"  said  I.  lay- 
ing my  arm  upon  his  shoulder. 

Shan't,  hey  ?    And  who  will  stop  me  T" 
I  will." 

You  ■>"  sneered  the  fellow,  with  a  contempt- 
uous emphasis,  inspired  by  bis  elephantine  devel- 
opment of  muscle.    "  You  ?  You  look  like  it  !" 

He  was  neady  twice  my  size  and  weight,  but 
thanks  to  a  more  than  ordinarily  judicious  fath- 
er, there  were  few  youths  anywhere  whose  /)%- 
sifjtie,  such  as  it  was,  had  been  cuUivjilcd  like 
mine.  I  was  slender,  and  not  above  the  middle 
height,  but  every  muscle  in  my  body  was  trained 
and  toughened  to  the  utmost  extent  of  its 
capabilities. 

I  don't  want  to  quarrel  with  you,"  said!.' 
No,  I  shouldn't  think  you  would,"  sneered 
the  fellow  again,  glancing  complacently  at  my 
lathy  frame  and  his  own  huge  thews  and  sinews. 

"  But  if  you  dig  up  that  bush  you  will  have  to 
dig  me  up  with  it."  And  1  placed  a  foot  on 
each  side  of  it. 

"  And  that's  what  I  will  do  in  short  order." 
And  he  attempted  to  suit  the  action  to  the  word. 
But  while  he  was  trying  to  get  the  spade  under 
my  feet,  with  the  intention  of  throwing  me 
down,  I  suddenly  caught  the  handle,  gave  it  a 
violent  wrench,  thrust  it  between  his  legs,  and 
with  a  rapid  twist  threw  him  heavily  to  the 
ground. 

He  scrambled  up  again,  and  foaming  will»f  age 
ran  at  me,  as  if  to  exterminate  me  on  the  spot.  I 
had  been  very  angry  at  first,  but  by  this  lime 
I  had  become  peifectly  cool.  I  saw  ihat  he  was 
clumsy  and  unskilful,  and  his  superiority  in  size 
and  strength  did  not  give  me  the  least  uneasiness 
after  I  had  gauged  his  force. 

Hauling  off  with  his  tremendous  fist,  as  if  he 
were  about  to  strike  a  ball  with  a  bat,  he  aimed 
a  blow  at  my  head,  delivered  with  all  his  strength. 
I  dodged  the  big  fist,  when  it  was  already  within 
a  few  inches  of  my  nose,  and  thus  suffered  the 
magnificent  blow  to  "  waste  its  sweetness  on  the 
desert  air,"  and  before  he  could  recover  himself 
I  pitched  into  him,  with  all  the  strength  and  all 
the  "  science  "  I  was  roaster  of. 

The  fellow  was  ntteriy  bewildered  and  dumb- 
founded. Scientific  pugilism  was  to  him  a  mys- 
tery hitherto  undreamed  of,  and  the  blows  which 
now  rained  down  upon  his  head  and  face  were  as 
far  removed  from  the  sphere  of  his  experience, 
or  even  comprehension,  as  would  have  been  a 
Hebrew  root,  or  the  perils  of  the  Pons  Asinonim. 

When  he  found  that  it  was  impossible  to  hit 
me,  and  that  he  received  half  a  dozen  blows 
for  every  one  that  he  attempted  to  give,  ho 
came  to  the  conclusion  that  his  arms  could  not 
protect  him,  and  that  it  would  be  safer  to  try 
what  virtue  there  was  in  legs  ;  and  a  wonderfully 
nimble  use  he  made  of  ihem. 

As  soon  as  the  fellow  had  disappeared,  1 
turned  to  Ella.  The  poor  child  was  on  her 
knees,  kissing  her  mother's  rose-bush,  as  if  it  had 
been  a  dear  friend,  of  flesh  and  blood  like  her- 
self. Her  face  was  bathed  in  tears,  but  a  smile 
like  an  April  sun  broke  through  them,  when  she 
looked  up  and  said  : 

"O,  Mr.  Arthur,  if  you  had  saved  my  own 
life  I  could  not  have  thanked  you  more  than  I 
do  !    You  don't  know  how  I  love  this  bush  !" 

Most  girls,  in  like  circumstances,  ai  such  an 
age,  would  have  looked  decidedly  ugly  ;  but  El- 
la's beauty  was  of  a  sort  which  triumphed  over 
all  disadvantages,  I  had  never  seen  her  look 
more  lovely  or  more  truly  interesting.  She  was 
proceeding  to  tell  me  how  the  rose-tree  had  been 
planted  by  her  mother  on  her  own  birih  day, 
when  my  discomfited  antagonist  re-appeared,  ac- 
companied by  Mr.  Moulson,  to  whom  ho  had 
been  telling  a  story  which  had  not  truth  enough 
in  it  to  make  il  hang  together. 

When  informed  of  the  facts  as  they  really  oc- 
curred, Mr.  Monlson  gave  the  fellow  a  severe 


reprimand,  and  forbade  him  to  touch  the 
bush.    He  also  thanked  me  cordially  for  m  - 
terferenco  ;  but  I  saw  that  he  was  sadly  chnn. 
There  was  a  mark  upon  his  forehead  which  i 
have  since  learned  to  interpret  belter  than  Imulii 
then.    It  was  that  fearful  sign  in  which  we  m 
read  t/it-  tcrribU  diiom  of  I  lie  han-ptrkcd  ! 

The  next  day  I  passed  by  the  garden  wull 
again,  and  stepping  upon  the  rock,  iookcil  over 
The  rose-bush  was  gone,  and  the  ground  wh  ■ 
it  had  stood  had  all  been  dug  up  and  railed 
smooth.  Hiram  Wedge,  the  fellow  to  whom  I 
gave  the  drubbing,  stood  leaning  against  a  pcaih 
tree,  with  such  an  insolently  triumphant  exprcs 
sion  upon  his  face,  that  it  required  no  little  self 
denial  on  niy  part  to  restrain  me  fro 


the  dose  of  the  day  before. 


'  repeating 


This  incident  was  apparently  a  trivial  one,  but 
there  was  that  connected  with  it  whii  h  boded  no 
good  for  my  excellent  friend  Mr.  Moulson,  and 
my  charming  litlle  pet  and  playmate  Ella. 

Several  years  elapsed,  during  which  I  ppent 
much  lime  in  the  West,  where  certain  interests 
of  my  father  required  attention.  Meonwhilo 
Ella,  the  beautiful  child,  was  budding  and 
blooming  into  a  more  beautiful  young  woman 
There  came  a  terrible  shock— the  death  of  my 
remaining  parent,  my  only  near  relative,  my  al- 
most idolized  father.  The  intense  suffcrin"  I 
underwent  reacted  upon  my  health,  and  by  the 
advice  of  my  own  and  my  late  father's  old  friend 
Dr.  Worthing,  I  made  the  tour  of  Europe. 

While  travelling  in  the  Holy  Land,  I  received 
news  which  iuduced  me  to  return  at  once  to  the 
United  Stales.  Mr.  Moulson  had  died  sudden- 
ly, and  Ella  was  left  to  the  tender  mercies  of  her 
uncongenial  step-mother.  I  started  the  day  after 
I  received  the  letter,  and  in  due  time  arrived  in 
New  York.  In  going  from  the  nearest  railroad 
station  to  my  own  house  in  London,  I  had  lo 
pass  by  the  door  of  Dr.  Worthing.  The  old 
gentleman  was  sitting  in  his  little  piazza,  enjoy- 
ing the  freshness  of  the  evening  breeze. 

"  Bless  my  soul !"  ho  exclaimed,  as  soon  as  he 
saw  mo,  "  the  sight  of  you  is  '  gude  for  sair  cen,' 
as  my  Scotch  grandmother  used  to  say.  How 
are  you  ?  how  are  you.  my  dear  boy?  I  tru« 
you  are  as  hearty  as  you  look." 

"  Yes,  my  dear  doctor,"  replied  T,  "  I  began  lo 
improve  the  moment  I  got  out  of  the  reach  uf 
yonr  prescriptions." 

"  I'm  heartily  glad  to  hear  it.  But  yon  hardly 
do  me  justice,  Arthur;  for  the  only  prescripiion 
I  gave  you,  of  any  importance,  was  precisely 
that  which  took  you  beyond  my  reach,  and  I  seo 
that  it  has  succeeded." 

I  confessed  ihe  fact,  and  returned  the  warm 
grasp  of  his  hand,  the  vigor  of  which  surprised 
me.  As  soon  as  the  ordinary  salutations  and  in- 
quiries were  disposed  of,  I  begged  the  doctor  to 
tell  me  all  about  our  poor  friend's  death. 

"  Well,  my  dear  boy,"  replied  he,  "the  truth 
is,  I  know  very  little  about  it,  for  I  was  unfortu- 
nately away  from  home  at  the  lime.  I  was  with 
my  grandson,  who  was  suddenly  taken  very  ill, 
at  college,  and  I  did  not  return  till  the  day  after 
the  funeral." 

"  The  disease  was  apoplexy,  I  believe." 
"  So  I  wrote  you,  and  so  I  have  no  doubt  it 
was.    Ho  had  been  a  fit  subject  tor  apoplexy  for 
a  number  of  year«.    He  was  found,  in  the  morn- 
ing, dead  in  bis  bed.    Mrs.  Moulson,  it  appears, 
sle'pt  in  another  room.    He  was  lying  on  h.s 
back,  quite  cold.    No  noise  had  been  heard  dur- 
ing the  night,  and  there  was  no  evidence  ol  F'Q 
or  struggling.    Poor  Moulson  t    Ilis  last  dnvs 
were  eminently  unhappy  ones.    He  was  mni* 
under  the  control  of  his  wife  than  1 1  ad  any 
of.    The  fact  is  lamentably  obvious  in  the  « ■ ' 
he  left  behind  him.    It  not  only  makes  Mrs.  J. 
the  absolute  mistress  of  all  his  property,  cxccp 
a  legacy  to  Ella  of  two  thousand  dollars;  but 
also  leaves  the  poor  girl  wholly  under  her  con^ 
irol.  and  deprives  her  of  her  legacy  if  .he  sbouiu 
marry  without  the  mother  in-law's  consont.  ^ 
-It  cannot  be  possible."  exclaimed  I. 
Mr.  Moulson  over  designed  to  make  such  a 
as  that.    Ilisaforgery;  or_elsohewas"«— 

,>os  nirntis  when  he  made  it." 

.'Alas,  my  dear  friend,  it  is  all  nght.  ^ 

Ihing  has  been  done  properly.   1  sow 
very  day  the  will  was  made.    H.S  nun  ^ - 
peiLlaseveritwas.  And  as  for  the  WU^  ^  ^^ 
been  rigidly  scrutinized,  and  no  one  dou 
il  is  genuine.    I  examined  it  myself,  carefully 
"  Who  witnessed  it?"  ,„,„m-" 
"  Hiram  Wedge.  Mrs.  Moulson's  fac  om™ 
"That  miserable  wretch?  Why,  ^ould 
hib  soul  for  a  hundred  dollars  !" 


BALLOU-S  PICTORIAL  DllAWING-llOOM  COMPANION. 


403 


„  jjj^  name  does  not  add  much  strength  to  the 
(iocament.  I  mast  confess ;  but  ihcotlier  witness 
i/old  John  Stapler,  whose  honosfy  nobody  will 

ever  ckH  in  quo^^tioQ-" 

"Yes  Stapler  is  au  honest  man,  beyond  all 
doobl ;  but  be  is  also  a  very  ignorant  one." 

"  So  ho  is  ;  but  Mr,  Moulson  read  tho  will  to 
him  binisetr,  mid  ho  saw  him  sign  it." 

"  He  may  have  seeu  him  sign  it,  but  ho  is  loo 
tieaf  lo  have  heard  much  of  it." 

"My  dear  Arthur,  I  seo  that  you  nro  deter- 
mined to  have  it  your  own  way.  Would  to 
Heavtjn  you  were  right.  My  feelings  and  my 
BQspicions  were  much  like  your  own  ;  but  I  was 
obliged  to  confess  in  tho  end  that  ihoro  was  no 
foundation  for  them,  and  you  must  eyentually 
coiue  to  a  similar  conclusion." 

Here  our  contcronco  ended,  and  I  took  leave 
of  the  good  old  doctor  with  a  heavy  heart. 

My  ""sst  care  was  to  sec  Ella,  if  possible,  be- 
fore my  return  should  bo  known  to  Mrs.  Moul- 
son. I  succeeded  ;  but  I  will  not  trouble  the 
render  \vith  the  particulars  of  our  interview. 
Suffice  it  to  say  that  I  found  her  all  and  moro 
than  all  that  I  had  anticipated,  and  that  before  I 
left  her  she  had  promiacd  to  bo  mine.  It  was  in 
vain  however,  that  I  urged  her  to  throw  off  at 
onie  the  yoke  that  oppressed  her,  and  give  mo  a 
k'gal  title  to  be  her  dearest  triend  and  protector. 
Her  father's  will  wa.s  law  with  her,  and  she  was 
deiermined  to  abide  by  it,  at  least  till  she  was  of 
fl<ro.  In  the  meantime,  however,  she  promised  to 
see  me  as  often  as  she  could,  and  to  correspond 
with  me  as  regularly  as  possible,  while  she  re- 
mained under  the  guardianship  of  her  mother- 
in  law. 

The  following  day  I  saw  old  John  Stapler. 
He  was  a  tenant  on  one  of  the  farms  of  the 
Moulson  estate,  but  a  thoroughly  upright  and  in- 
corruptible man.  Ho  was  so  deaf,  however,  that 
I  very  much  doubted  his  ability  to  hear  and  un- 
derstand what  was  read  to  him.  Be  that  as  it 
may,  from  his  statement  it  was  impossible  to 
duubt  that  he  had  heard  the  will  read  by  Mr. 
Moulson,  whether  he  understood  it  or  not,  and 
had  seen  htm  sign  it.  He  said  that  Mr.  Moul- 
son told  him  that  tho  body  of  the  document  was 
written  by  Mrs.  Moulson's  cousin,  though  dicta- 
ted by  himself.  The  cousin,  however,  was  not 
present  at  the  signing. 

As  the  final  result  of  all  my  inquiries,  I  was 
reluctantly  forced  to  come  to  a  like  conclusion 
with  Dr.  Worthing,  and  to  admit  that  the  will 
which  so  galled  me  must  be  genuine.  As  far  as 
mere  pecuniary  considerations  were  concerned, 
I  think  that  no  one  who  knows  rac  will  believe 
tliat  I  had  any  other  feeling  than  indifference; 
and  I  am  very  sure  that  Ella  know  less  and  cared 
less  about  money  than  I  did.  It  was  tho  cruel, 
crushing  slavery  imposed  upon  her  by  her  hate- 
ful mother-in-law,  that  made  her  so  sad  and  me 
so  rebellious. 

A  few  days  later  I  obtained  a  sight  of  the  will. 
I  could  delect  nothing  suspicious  or  irregular 
ahout  it,  and  iJ  I  had  any  lingering  hope  left  of 
freeing  Ella  from  her  bondage  by  legal  means, 
this  examination  certainly  gave  it  a  final  and 
effectual  quietus.  Except  the  almost  hourly  tor- 
tures inflicted  upon  poor  Ella,  which,  alas,  were 
so  common  as  hardly  to  deserve  the  name  of  in- 
cideots,  nothing  occurred  to  vary  the  quiet  mo- 
notony of  our  village  for  several  months. 

One  fine  mocning  in  early  spring,  all  London 
was  electri6ed  by  the  news  that  Mrs.  Monlson 
and  her  "  man  Friday,"  Hiram  Wedge,  had  been 
married  that  moruing,  and  had  gone  off  to 
Washington  on  a  wedding  tour,  taking  Ella  with 
them. 

This  was  a  very  unexpected  thing  to  most  per- 
sons ;  hut  I,  who  had  been  watching  the  parties 
very  closely,  was  not  much  surprised  at  it. 
Weiige  had  accompanied  Mrs.  Moulson,  or  rath- 
er Miss  ArtwctI,  when  she  first  came  to  London 
to  live,  and  hud  been  her  devoted  agent  and  obe- 
dient tool  ever  since.  He  was  a  great,  over- 
grown, surly,  lubberly  lout,  with  nothing  to  re- 
'  ommend  him  but  a  pair  of  broad  shoulders,  and 
r-jsy  cheeks  ditto. 

In  about  two  weeks  the  "  happy  pair  "  retum- 
"  '  Tho  manners  and  morals  of  the  bouse  now 
b'^'  nme  worse  than  ever,  and  to  see  tho  pure  and 
^amt-Iiko  Ella  exposed  to  such  associations,  tried 
"ly  patience  to  tho  very  uttermost.  Days,  weeks 
"nd  months  elapsed,  and  all  the  time  things  grew 
^urso  instead  of  better. 

One  evening  wo  had  a  grand  ptiblic  oxliihilion 
"I  the  London  academy,  ihe  next  epoch  in  vil- 
'agc  annuls  after  the  famous  Moulson  miirriago. 
A  variety  of  orations,  dialogues,  scmps  of  play.'), 
etc.,  were  produced  by  the  students,  lo  the  in- 


tense delight  ot  a  very  misccllanoona  and  by  no 

means  critical  audience. 

Among  the  dramatic  morcrtttLr  wos  tho  fifth 
scene  of  the  first  act  of  Hamlet,  containing  tho 
dialogue  belwoon  the  young  Danish  prince  and 
his  dead  father's  ghost.  As  far  as  Hamlet  him- 
self was  concerned,  the  performance  was  ludi- 
crously bad  ;  but  the  ghoit  did  better.  The 
"  royal  Dane  "  had  a  powetful  voice,  and  exon- 
od  it  to  tho  fnll  extout  of  its  capabilities. 

Whiletliis  Sbaksperian  declamation  was  going 
forwiu-d,  my  eltentiou  was  arrested  by  a  burly 
figure,  sitting  in  a  very  conspicuous  position,  im- 
mediately In  front  of  tho  stago.  It  was  Hiram 
Wedge.  The  whole  thing  was  evidently  new  to 
him,  and  the  novelty  had  waked  his  sluggish 
soul  to  unusual  activity. 

No  one,  on  ordinary  occasions,  would  bo  likely 
to  say  that  Uiram  had  an  open  countenance.  Bui 
at  this  juncture  it  might  have  been  said  of  it 
with  perfect  truth.  Eyes,  mouth  and  ears  wore 
all  ojton,  to  their  utmost  point  of  distention.  Ho 
looked  OS  if  he  might  bo  meditating  the  feat  of 
swallowing  tho  little  stago,  performers,  "proper- 
ties," prompter,  and  all. 

While  I  was  looking  at  him,  tho  ghost  began 
to  speak  to  Hamlet.  Uiram  scorned  to  regard  it 
all  as  a  reality,  and  it  was  ludicrous  to  behold  the 
terror  deepening  in  his  face  as  the  ghost  do- 
claimed  the  well-known  lines  : 

"Itut  that  I  am  forbid 

To  tell  the  Fwrets  of  my  prUoo-boune 

T  cniild  ft  tftle  unfold.  whop«  lighlfst  word 

WoulU  harrow  up  thy  Rool;  frscw  thy  young  blood; 

M:ike  thy  two  ejvs,  l)k«  ,ifiiis.  start  from  Ihelr  spheres; 

Thy  knotted  nnd  coroMoed  Iwks  to  (jart, 

Aod  each  pnrticulnr  huir  to  MauA  on  end, 

Like  qailla  upon  the  frettul  pon^uplae." 

Though  it  was  plain  enough  that  the  fellow 
could  not  rightly  understand  much  that  he  heard, 
his  whole  soul  was  nevertheless  absorbed  in  the 
scene  before  him.  At  length  tho  ghost  began  to 
describe  his  brother's  crime  : 

"  —Sleeping  within  mine  orchard, 
Mj  custom  alwuyii  of  the  afternooQ, 
Upoo  my  senure  hour  Ihj  unrlo  jit^le 
With  juice  of  curbed  hebcnoa  in  a  vial, 
And  in  the  porches  of  mine  ear  did  ptiur 
The  leperous  dititilmeut 
Thus  1*05  I,  sleeping,  by  a  brother's  hand, 
or  lifu,  of  cro<>u,  of  queen,  at  oriee  dei^patched; 
Cut  off  uvea  in  the  MoffouiH  ijt  my  bid, 
UnhouBel'd,  disappointed,  unancl'd, 
No  reckoning  made,  but  Kuiit  to  my  arronut, 
With  all  mj  imperfeetloua  on  my  head." 

During  the  recital  of  these  lines,  the  fellow's 
emotions  ceased  to  be  ludicrous,  and  yet  my  in- 
terest in  them  increased  a  hundred  fold.  Fear 
and  horror  wore  depicted  in  every  line  of  his 
countenance  ;  his  hair  actually  seemed  to  bristle 
on  bis  head,  and  his  eyes  to  start  from  their  sock- 
ets ;  he  grew  paler  and  paler,  while  great  drops 
of  sweat  started  from  his  forehead,  and  as  the 
performers  were  finishing  the  lines  which  I  have 
quoted,  he  fell  backwards  in  his  seat,  overcome 
by  a  death  like  swoon. 

The  room  was  very  warm,  and  it  was  gener- 
ally  believed  that  the  heat  and  closeness  of  the 
atmosphere  was  tho  cause  of  Wedge's  fainting. 
But  I  knew  better.  It  was  us  plwin  to  me  as  tho 
meridian  sunlight,  that  some  deep  and  deadly 
mystery  had  been  stirred  up  from  tho  inmost 
depths  of  his  bumpkin  soul. 

After  relurniug  home  that  night,  I  reflected 
long  and  seriously  upon  this  strange  emotion 
evinced  by  one  who  was  in  general  so  stupidly 
apathetic.  What  could  it  moan  1  Dark  thoughts 
came  driving  through  my  brain,  like  storm-clouds 
flying  before  the  northern  blast,  and  wrapped  my 
soul  in  gloom. 

I  had  thrown  myself  npon  a  sofa  when  I  first 
reached  homo,  and  I  lay  there  for  hours,  striving 
to  shape  the  chaos  of  my  thoughts  into  some- 
thing like  order  and  regularity.  Suddenly  I  be- 
came oppressed  with  a  mysterious  consciousness 
that  I  was  not  alone.  A  presence,  unseen  but 
most  distinctly  felt,  weighed  heavily  upon  me  ;  a 
sort  of  moral  nightmare,  almost  checking  my 
heart's  pulsations. 

Slowly  then  there  arose  before  me  a  sad,  pale, 
spectral  face,  with  the  well  known  features  of  my 
departed  friend,  Mr.  Moulson  !  Mournfully  and 
earnestly  he  gazed  upon  mo,  and  then  a  shadowy 
ftrm  rose  slowly,  and,  with  fore  finger  extended, 
pointed  to  his  own  right  ear. 

Once,  twice,  thrice  tho  spectral  arm  arose,  and 
thrice  repeated  tho  same  unvarying  motion,  and 
then  the  filmy  figure  seemed  gradually  to  become 
more  vapory  and  indistinct,  until  it  vanished,  and 
1  saw  it  no  more. 

As  I  saw  it  departing,  I  made  a  stronnous  ef- 
fort to  Fpeak  lo  it,  and  in  the  struggle  I— awoke. 
I  hud  unwittingly  fallen  asleep,  and  mingled 
mv  wakit  g  llioughta  with  visions  of  dream-land. 
But  was  it  ail  a  dream  1  My  waking  thoughts 
had  doubtless  shaped  the  ouUiue  of  my  dream  ; 


but  ore  the  operations  of  the  mind  than  continued 

during  sleep,  uf  no  vnliie  whaievcr?  Does  tho 
ship  ol  thought,  with  its  crew  of  wild  fancies, 
when  left  rudderless,  with  God  alone  to  guide  it, 
never  float  into  rcgiona  where  dfcful  discoveries 
can  he  made  1 

The  result  of  much  serious  thought  and  anx- 
ious deliberation,  was  a  determination  ou  my 
part,  to  disinter  the  remains  of  Mr,  Moulson,  and 
subject  them,  at  least  tho  head,  lo  a  close  exam- 
ination. To  do  this,  alono  and  unassisted,  was 
a  task  of  some  magnitude;  but  1  felt  unwilling 
to  make  a  confidant  of  any  one,  unless  it  should 
bo  Dr.  Worthing,  and  his  assiritanco  would  be  of 
no  value  as  far  as  tho  chief  dllhculiy,  the  actual 
raising  of  the  corpse,  was  concerned.  I  therefore 
determined  to  do  overytliing  myself. 


The  gravc-yard  in  which  my  fritnd's  remain.^ 
had  been  deposited  was  a  very  lonely  spot,  and 
there  was  little  danger  of  interruption  there  at 
any  hour.  I  consequently  commenced  my  op- 
erations as  early  as  ten  o'clock,  and  before  three 
J  had  the  head  in  my  possession  and  iho  grave 
carefully  filled  again. 

The  first  gray  tints  of  dawn  wore  just  bogiu- 
ning  to  appear,  when  I  commenced  tho  exam- 
ination of  my  ghastly  burden  in  my  own  cham- 
ber. My  attention  was  first  given  lo  ihc  car,  for 
it  was  strongly  impressed  upon  my  mind  that  if, 
as  I  suspected,  Ella's  father  had  met  with  foul 
play,  it  would  bo  found  that  tho  manner  of  his 
death  bore  some  resemblance  to  that  of  Hamlot's 
father,  as  narrated  by  the  ghost. 

It  was  a  melancholy,  sickening  business.  Tho 
head  was,  of  course,  greatly  altered,  and  tho 
features  could  no  longer  be  recognized.  I  exam- 
ined the  ears  with  great  attention,  but  I  could 
see  nothing  wrong  wiih  them,  and  was  about  to 
conclude  that  I  had  been  imposed  upon  by  my 
own  fancies,  when  it  suddenly  occurred  to  mo  to 
thrust  a  probe  into  the  right  ear.  Tho  orifice 
was  evidently  obstructed  by  something  or  other. 
Having  satisfied  myself  of  this,  I  took  a  pair  of 
long,  slender  forceps,  and  with  some  difficulty 
succeeded  in  getting  hold  ot  the  obstructing  ob- 
ject, which  1  found  firmly  fixod  in  ils  position, 
within  the  skull. 

It  would  be  no  easy  task  to  loll  what  my  feel- 
ings were  when  I  at  last  succeeded  in  drawing 
oui  what  appeared  u>  be  a  fragment  ot  a  steel 
spindle — a  long,  smooth,  slender,  cylindrical, 
ncedlc-liko  iustrument,  capable  oi  being  thus 
driven  through  the  car  into  the  hrata  with  mur- 
derous effect,  and  yet,  to  tho  eye  of  an  ordinary 
observer,  leaving  behind  it  no  trace  whatever  of 
the  deed. 

Who  it  was  that  drove  this  infernal  contrivance 
into  the  ear  of  Mr.  Moulson,  was  a  question  by 
no  means  difficult  to  answer,  iii  my  estimation. 
But  would  tho  circumstantial  cviiicncc  which 
had  convinced  me,  be  suflicient  lo  convince  a 
juryl 


When  I  asked  myself  this  question,  there 
flashed  upon  my  memory  an  incident  which,  un- 
til iliis  moment,  had  seemed  utterly  trivial  to  me, 
but  which  now  assumed  proportions  of  a  very 
difierent  character. 

The  day  alter  my  return  from  abroad,  I  saw  a 
little  boy,  a  nephew  of  my  housekeeper,  playing 
with  what  I  supposed  to  he  a  fnigiiient  of  a  steel 
spindle.  Fearing  that  ho  might  hurt  himself 
with  it,  I  requested  his  aunt  to  lake  it  from  him. 
Looking  around  and  observing  it,  she  told  mo 
that  she  had  been  obliged  to  put  it  out  of  his 
reach  once  before,  and  ut  her  request  I  took  it 
and  threw  it  into  my  desk. 

Having  now  procured  this  article,  I  was  not 
much  surprised  to  fiud  that  it  was  a  piece 
broken  off  from  iliat  which  I  had  drawn  from  tho 
skull,  and  that  the  two  frugmenu  fitted  each 
other  exactly. 

It  now  became  important  to  inquire  whore  the 
little  boy  had  picked  up  tho  fragments  found  in 
bis  possession.  I  soon  asceriaiiied  the  important 
fact  thai  he  had  first  seen  it  lying  under  one  ot 
the  windows  of  Mr.  MouUon's  house  the  very 
morning  of  his  dtceu'e,  and  furthermore  discov- 
ered that  Mrs.  Moulsoi#iad  then  made  very  par- 
ticular inquiries  about  it,  though  probably  with- 
out success. 

Hero  was  enothcr  link  in  the  chain  of  evidence, 
and  a  very  important  one  ;  but  before  taking  any 
further  steps  in  the  matter,  I  resolved  to  have  a 
consultation  with  Dr.  Worthing.  As  soon  as  I 
had  taken  my  breakfuM.  therefore,  I  mounted  my 
hor^e  and  started  for  the  doctor's  residence. 

On  my  way  thither,  I  passed  one  of  the  out- 
houses attached  lo  tho  Moul.'on  property,  under 
which  WHS  a  large  cellar,  designed  for  the  pi c- 


scrvntiin  of  potatoes  and  other  esculent  roots. 
Jntw  this  cellar  I  saw  Hiram  Wcdcc  dejcendand 
abut  tho  door  alter  bim.  When  1  drew  near  the 
door,  I  heard  him  at  tho  extreme  end  of  the  cel- 
lar, making  a  great  noise  in  moving  some  po- 
tatoes, or  something  of  the  kind. 

In  pursuance  of  an  idea  which  now  suddenly 
suggested  itself,  I  slipped  quietly  through  the 
door  and  shut  it  after  mo.  Thou,  taking  advan- 
tage of  tho  noiso,  I  stole  up  to  tho  spot  whore 
Hiram  was  ut  work,  and  concealed  myself  behind 
a  thick  stone  butrcss.  Tho  collar  was  almost 
dark,  a  very  faint  light  only  being  scon  to  stnig- 
glo  through  tho  windows,  which  were  very  small 
and  partially  below  ground. 

In  a  few  miuutes,  Hiram  ceased  his  noisy  Oc- 
cupation, leaned  against  the  wall  and  became  ap- 
parontly  absorbed  iu  abu'^inc^sto  whicli  he  could 
uot  he  said  to  bo  much  addiclod,  in  a  general 
way,  vi^.,  that  of  thinking.  Uis  fnco  was  tamed 
towards  the  light,  and  faint  as  it  was,  I  conld 
SCO  that  his  features  betrayed  emotions  of  any- 
thing but  au  ngrooablu  character.  Tho  same 
finger  which  wrote  Bvlshazzar's  doom  upon  tho 
paldcu-walls  of  Maliylon,  IlhI  wriiicu  as  plainly 
upon  his  forehead  tho  dread  syllables,  nuiorse! 

While  ho  thus  stood  gazing  upou  vacancy,  I 
gave  a  groan,  us  dismal  a  ono  as  I  could  pro- 
duce. Ho  wheeled  about  us  suddenly  as  if  he 
had  been  shot,  and  his  pale  face  assumed  an 
ashen  hue.  I  then,  in  a  hollow  voice,  repeated 
tho  word  "  muTtkrer  I"  and  at  tho  same  time 
throw  tho  broken  spindle  at  his  feet. 

The  device  was  shallow  enough,  but  I  knew 
my  man.  In  half  a  minute  Ihe  guilty  wretch 
was  upon  his  knees  (indeed  ho  scomcd  incapablo 
of  standing),  and  with  eyes  rolling  wildly  and 
tcoih  chatioring  with  terror,  ho  faltered  : 

"  Mercy  !  0,  morcy,  mercy  I  It  wasn't  mo  ; 
indeed,  it  wasn't  mol  Slu-  did  it.  She  drove  ii 
into  his  brain  with  a  mallet  ;  and  she  laughed 
while  she  was  doing  it.  She's  a  devil  lierKclf,  I 
do  believe.  I  never  would  have  thought  of  such 
a  thing,  myself ;  but  I  was  afrai.l  to  cross  her. 
O,  she's  a  terrible,  terrible  woman  I" 

He  ceased  speaking,  fell  upon  his  face  and 
buried  bis  head  in  his  hands.  I  stepped  out  of 
my  hiding-place,  and  with  a  vigorous  whack 
upon  the  back,  proved  to  him  that  it  wits  no 
ghost,  bat  a  substantial  ibiog  of  flesh  and  blood 
he  had  to  deiil  with.  The  knowledge  of  this 
seemed  to  relievo  him  somewhat,  but  ho  still 
seemed  half  stupilied  with  terror. 

The  poor  bewildered  wretch  rievcr  scorned  to 
doubt  that  I  knew  all  about  tho  murder,  nnd  was 
willing  to  confess  everything — or  at  least  ap- 
peared to  bo.  Ho  had  originally  been  a  garden- 
er 8  assistant,  he  said,  in  the  service  of  Miss  Art- 
well's  uncle  and  guardian.  Her  vicious  propen- 
sities had  been  developed  at  a  very  early  ago, 
and  this  fellow,  while  yet  a  moro  boy,  became 
her  partner  in  various  schemes  of  precocious 
iniquity. 

After  her  marriage,  the  shameless  woman  per- 
suaded Mr.  MouUon  to  employ  Hiram  us  a  sort 
of  overseer,  and  from  his  statement  it  seems 
probable  that  the  murderous  design  was  already 
in  her  heart  when  she  stood  at  the  altar  and  sol- 
emnly pledged  her  faith  to  her  unsuspecting 
victim. 

The  infernal  plan  of  these  miscreants  required 
that  Mr.  Moulson  should  live  until  they  could 
find  moans  to  secure  his  wealth,  and  no  longer. 
To  eireci  this  purpose,  they  sought  tho  co  oper- 
alion  of  a  cousin  of  Mrs.  Moulson's,  another  one 
of  her  partners  in  villany.  He  was  a  shrewd  fel- 
low, and  a  skilful  practical  chemist.  Hiram 
Wedge  was  about  to  undertake  the  cultivation  of 
a  Inrgo  tract  of  valuable  hind,  tho  property  of 
Mr.  Moulson.  The  eyesight  of  tho  latter  was 
defective,  from  temporary  inflammation,  and  tho 
cousin  managed  to  get  himself  invited  to  draw 
up  ihe  conlrucl  tor  tho  working  of  this  land. 

This  instrument  was  written  by  the  cousin  on 
parchment,  with  ink  of  his  own  devising,  which 
could  easily  he  ernsed,  so  as  to  leave  the  parch- 
ment as  white  and  smooth  as  it  was  before  the 
pen  had  touched  it.  Deaf  John  Stapler  was  told 
thai  Mr.  Moulson  had  made  his  will,  and  that  he 
wished  him  to  bo  present  and  witness  the  sign- 
ing of  it  When,  therefore,  he  was  introduced 
into  tho  drawing  room  and  a^kcd  by  air.  Moul- 
son to  sign  his  name,  as  a  witness,  to  an  instru- 
ment of  writing,  which  was  really  the  agreement 
between  him  and  Wedge,  honest  John  naturally 
believed  that  ho  was  signing  the  will  they  had 
told  him  about. 

The  controct  was  all  read  over  by  Mr.  MouUon, 
in  Stapler's  presence,  but  if  it  ha<l  boon  Chinese 
it  would  have  been  all  tho  same  to  bim,  since  ho 
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did  nol  l-ear  a  ^onl  of  it.  Like  mnnyothcr  deaf 
persons,  he  was  a  liitlu  ^o^idyy  o,.  rlio  M.l..|c<  t  ol 
L  infirmity,  «..d  to  .hi«  day  l.e  --^[^^'^^^ 

all  tlmt  Mr.  Moubuu  uttered.  «..a  no  .l.nlH  be 

'''?i:o'Lsin..in.elfwn«tI^^ 
he  took  care  .l,.ut!.c  ink  ^  ^''^ .  ^  7^ 

nature  ^houId  be  of  .Uc  very  he.    ^iuaUiy.  In 
le    tbnnhali  an  l.our  "f'-  'j- 

cttJ»/«-«.  -itl.  the  Kcn.mc  ..gna  ure  o 
mnry  Mo,.l.»»  the  boMom,  and  .h.U  of  honct 
John  Smplcr  by  the  side  o(  it. 

It  took  Iho  ingenioufi  <ousm  but  very  hlUe 
time  to  cm.vert  ihis  into  ju«t  su.-h  a  will  «^  Mr«- 
Moalson  «nnled.  This  .kilful  operator  then 
,li,„pp.ared  from  the  s.  ene,  wuh  .erun.a-s  oi  the 
value  ol  *5l)00  in  his  potkel. 

T«-o  days  nitcrwards.  pror  MouU.ni  was  hru- 
Ully  inurdevnl,  by  l.avh.i;  a  .hurp  Mecl  msUu- 
mcat  tbru.t  into  his  brain,  .bronyh  the  car;  it 
being  hoped  :li»t  in  .his  way  no  tmro  of  the 
,,ime  would  be  leC.  The  iuH.rumonl  wa.  am- 
dentally  broken,  one  pio.-e  being  leinn  .he  «kull 
aud  the  other  being  nn.hdd  in  Uk-  hnrr^  and 
eonfasion  of  the  momeni,  an<l  suh.e.iucntly 
found  i'y  tbo  liiilo  lioy. 

As  ^oon  as  Hiram  h..d  finished  his  ntory.  he 
relapsed  into  a  son  of  ^.npor.  In  this  ™ndi..on 
1  left  him,  losing  the  door  alter  me.  1  he  door 
was  Mvong  and  heavy,  and  .he  windows  too 
small  .o  creep  through,  so  ihut,  having  dej-osilcd 
the  key  in  my  pocket,  I  had  little  doubt  about 
,he  seeuri.y  of  my  pri^oner  for  the  hour  or  two  I 
meant  to  be  absent. 

The  confession  I  bad  herd  removed  all  doubts 
about  the  piopriety  ul  a|.prehcnding  both  cul- 
prits at  once,  and  1  therefore  hasieiicd  m  search 

of  .he  ic.piisilu  l""*;  """'"^'^y- 
the  despatch  1  could  make,  however,  it  was  more 
than  ail  hour  laler  when  1  i-elurned  lo  the  cellar, 
in  company  wirh  two  con.iables.  a  ma;;is.rate, 
and  Vi:  Worthing,  whom  1  happened  to  find  in 
iho  village. 

"  The  bird  has  flown  !"  exchiimed  I,  as  I  saw 
the  cellar  door  standing  wide  open.  Woentered, 
and  for  some  time  felt  sure  that  the  pluce  was 
empty  ;  hut,  after  our  eye.s  heeaine  somewhat  ac- 
customed to  the  obscurity,  we  observed  a  white 
object  Iving  in  one  corner,  which  had  not  been 
Ihere  befoi-e.  H  was  the  dead  body  of  Mrs. 
Wedge,  gii'^hed  and  scarred  in  a  horrible  man- 
ner, and  with  the  blood  still  oo/.ing  from  a  scon; 
of  ghaslty  wound.-*. 

"MerJilul  heavens !— who  has  done  l!iis  ?"  ex- 
claimed Dr.  Wovthing. 

'•  /  did  it !"  said  a  hollow,  tecblo  voice,  within 
a  few  yards  of  the  spot  where  we  stood. 

It  was  the  voice  of  Hiram  Wedge,  who  lay 
mortally  wounded,  and  covered  with  blood,  like 
his  wife,  but  still  breathing,  or  rather  gasping. 
He  espiix'd  in  abonl  half  an  hour,  but  not  until 
he  hail  given  us  a  brief  account  of  the  origin  ol 
this  >tniiige  and  bloody  spectacle. 

Mrs.  Wedge,  it  appeared,  bad  seen  me  come 
out  of  the  cellar  and  lock  the  dour.  Being  con- 
stantly sus)iivioufi  of  lue,  she  thought  there  was 
something  wrong,  snatched  up  a  second  key. 
with  which  she  was  ].ruvided,  ran  to  the  cellar- 
door  and  opened  it.  Wlieii  she  !ittw  lliram,  the 
tierccly  demanded  to  know  what  bad  Imppoued. 
He  told  her  he  had  confessed  uverjihing. 

Transiioricd  with  rage,  she  glared  upon  hinJ 
like  a  lory,  drew  a  buwie-kiiif«,  which  she  always 
tii-ried,  and  stabbed  liim  to  the  heart.  The 
wound  was  mortal,  but  iiol  immedialely  so.  Ho 
Imd  t.till  cousiderable  strength  left,  cnougli  to  en- 
able him  to  struggle  for  the  miserable  remnant ot 
existence  wliich  was  already  fast  ebbing  away. 
The  nipid  failure  of  his  strength,  as  bis  heart's 
Wood  llowcd,  in  intermitting  jets,  soon  rendered 
the  roan  and  woman  pretty  nearly  equal  in  mus- 
cular power,  und  the  contest  between  these  part- 
ners in  lile  and  partnen>  in  inifjuity,  was  u  fear- 
iul  one  indeed. 

Hiram  at  lasv  huccoeded  in  wrenching  the 
knile  from  her  hand,  hut  not  until  ho  had  been 
cut  and  slabbed  in  more  than  twenty  places. 
t>ho  still  struggled  desperately,  hut  it  was  not 
long  before  ho  dealt  her  a  mortal  blow.  As  be 
was  in  the  act  of  striking  il,  be  fell  exhausted  on 
the  lioor,  where  we  soon  alterward-.  found  him. 

This  bloody  scone  is  the  last  of  our  melancholy 
druma.  The  Wedges  left  no  one  behind  them, 
and  lilla,  now  rbiieved  from  her  thraldom,  took 
possession  of  her  father's  properly,  as  a  matter  of 
conrse,  and  also,  as  a  mutler  of  course,  took  pos- 
session of,  and  retains  to  this  diiy — the  reader's 
humble  servant. 


[Wrltli-a  for  Hnllou's  Pictoriol.] 

Tlii:  COQUETTE'S  LESSON. 

BY  LIZZIB  TURSER. 


ThiJ  grand  crush  oi  uncomfortable-looking 
people  assembled  in  Mrs.  Ashley's  elegant  draw- 
ing rooms,  was  voted  llw  |iarly  of  the  season. 
Three  new  and  beautiful  faces  made  their  debut 
on  the  occasion ;  a  score  of  fashionable  dandies 
fell  in  love  with  these  novices,  and  were  only 
saved  from  utter  desperation  by  llic  temporary 
distinction  of  a  8um|.tuons  supper,  in  keeping 
with  the  rest  of  llic  entertainment. 

Mrs.  Ashley  lormally  announced  that  the  mar- 
riago  of  her  niece.  Eli/.a  Ashley,  with  Anhur  Ham- 
mond would  be  celebrated  the  following  evening, 
and  received  the  congratulations  of  her  fnends 
on  the  eligibility  ul  the  prospective  match.  At 
lengtli  the  few  remaining  guests  departed  ;  tho 
gas  bunied  faintly  as  the  gray  of  morning  strug- 
gled ihrough  the  curtains,  njid  the  tired  servants 
lingered  about,  only  waiting  for  two  persons  to 
leave  the  now  silent  and  deserted  rooms,  before 
extinguishing  the  lights  altogether. 

But  they  wore  destined  to  yawn  in  vain.  SliH 
and  pide  as  a  s.utue,  Eliza  Ashley  Mood  leaning 
her  burning  (orehead  against  the  window  pane, 
f-azing  into  the  om|.ty  street,  while  her  haggard 
connteiian.  e.  rendered  still  more  so  by  the  heavy 
masses  of  glossy  black  hair  around  it,  was 
stamped  with  an  expression  somcwiiat  unsuited 
to  the  eve  of  a  bridal,  and  with  one  whose  pref- 
erence Iiad  made  her  tho  envy  of  all  her  mar- 
riageable friends. 

Leaning  against  the  mantel  opposite,  which 
supported  one  of  the  splendid  mirrors  llmt 
adorned  the  room  and  reflected  back  surrounding 
objects,  stood  a  man  of  about  twenty-seven, 
steadfastiv  regarding  tho  figure  whose  face  was 
turned  Irom  him.  His  mouth  was  rather  largo, 
and  his  eyes  lacked  softness,  yet  his  form  was 
tine,  and  he  was  really  a  handsome  fellow. 

Presently  Miss  Ashley  shivered,  as  if  chilled 
by  the  frosty  air,  and  turned  from  the  window. 

"  Well,  Robert !"  she  said  listlessly,  on  ob- 
serving him. 

"  Well,  Lizzie— and  ao  you  have  sold  yourself 
to  the  highest  bidder  !" 

"(J,  Rohert,  don't  begin  in  that  harsh  way— 
y<m  know  I  cannot  bear  il !  It  is  so  long  since 
I  have  spoken  freely  to  any  one,  and  1  am  so 
glad  .0  see  you  back  again  !" 

As  she  spoke,  she  took  his  hand  in  one  of  hers, 
and  lajing  the  other  tremblingly  on  his  arm, 
looked 'up  into  his  face  with  a  nervous,  forced 
smile. 

Ucr  companion  did  not  shake  off  the  gentle 
touch,  hut  shrank  from  the  caressing  hand,  and 
ceased  to  lean  against  the  mantel  piece. 

"  I  don't  wish  to  speak  harshly  to  you,  Lizzie," 
he  replied  ;  "on  tho  contrary,  T  believe  that  you 
will  lind  that  I  am  more  truly  your  friend  than 
some  who  are  smoother-spoken.  But  I  cannot 
and  will  not  deny  that  your  behaviour  to  my 
friend,  Louis  FoiTester,  has  destroyed  my  good 
opinion  of  jour  character  forever.  It  is  impos- 
sible that  I  should  not  feel  so,  especially  when  1 
know  him  lo  be  ill  and  heart-broken." 

"  /  did  not  forsake  him — be  ehose  to  distrust, 
to  lorget  me—"  said  Li/.zio,  vaiuly  struggling  to 
eboke  down  the  tears  that  filled  her  eyes. 

"But  whi/  did  he  distrust  and  forsake  you? 
Because  that  spirit  of  cociuetry,  which  is  the  curso 
of  your  life,  led  you  to  encourage  the  triHers 
around  you— made  you  eager  for  compliment — 
bestow  looks  for  words,  and  words  for  feelings— 
and  to  make  him  miserable  for  the  sake  of  grat- 
ifying your  vanity.  Yet  you  might  have  won 
him  back  again,  it  you  hud  tried ;  you  minht 
even  now." 

"  Win  him  back  again  !"  exclaimed  Miss  Ash- 
ley, vehemently  ;  "  I  have  no  need  of  such  great 
exertions  to  be  loved.  There  are  plenty  who  arc 
considered  Louis  Forrester's  superiors,  who  like 
mo  in  sjiile  of  the  faults  you  and  your  friend  are 
BO  quick  to  observe,  And  jiray  on  wliat  oc- 
casions have  I  played  the  coquette,  my  wise 
cousin  t" 

"  Liziie,  Liztic,  yon  Weed  not  be  sarcastic  with 
me,  for  the  time  is  gone  by  when  you  could  pro- 
voke or  grieve  me.  Huve  you  forgotten  young 
Bartlett,  whom  you  were  obliged  to  apologize  to 
fur  having  led  him  to  believe  you  would  accept 
him?  Have  you  forgotten  Gorham  Allen  and 
his  splendid  presents,  which  you  returned  when 
I  tired  of  the  giver  1    Have  you  forgotten  Mr. 

Lawrence  and  liis  bou(|uoia?  Mr.  Howard  and 
1  his  greyhound,  which  you  caressed  for  the  sake 
1  of  making  a  graceful  tiibtcau  1    Uavo  you  for- 


gotten  that  at  one  time  you  even  thought  .1  worth 
jour  while—"  Here  ft  peculiar  and  confnsed 
expression  passed  over  his  eountcuancf -he 
fiammered  and  paused. 

Miss  A,shley  raised  bereyes.  and  a  short,  quick 
smile  of  triumph  lit  every  feature  of  her  expres- 
sive  face  as  she  gazed  on  his. 

■■  I  do  really  believe  you  are  jealous  1"  she  ex- 
claimed.   "  It  is  ill  receiving  advice  (rom  a/orcr, 

Mr.  Ashley." 

■'I  am  not  your  lover,  Liz./.ie.  God  forbid  that 
my  happiness  should  depend  on  you!  And  .f 
1  were  your  lover,  is  the  admiration  which  is 
caused  wholly  by  the  power  of  personal  attrac- 
tions—without  esteem  or  oven  respect— is  it  in- 
deed worth  that  pleased  smile?  Your  beauty  I 
own  no  one  con  be  insensible  to  ;  hut  your  heart, 
0,  how  coldand  selfish  that  heart  must  bo  which 
ean  prize  any  triumph  at  a  moment  like  this, 
when  you  have  made  the  misery  of  one  man,  and 
in  all  human  probability  are  about  to  destroy  the 
happiness  of  another.  Beware,  Lizzie,  beware! 
The  day  will  come  when  tho  conquests  of 
coquetry  shall  have  no  power  to  comfort  your 
agony-    Good  night !" 

Ho  turned  and  left  the  room  ;  mechanically 
she  followed,  and  mechanically  she  entered  her 
own  chamber  and  flung  hei-self  into  a  chair. 
Robert  Ashley's  words  rang  in  her  ears;  her 
heart  heat  violently— the  choking  which  precedes 
weeping  rose  in  her  throat.  Grief,  prido,  resent- 
ment and  mortification  strove  for  mastery  in  her 
mind,  and  finally  tho  spoilt  beauty  bnrst  into  a 
hysterical  fit  ot  tears.  Her  passionate  sobbing 
awoke  the  weary  attendant  wlm  had  been  sitting 
up  for  her.  - 

"  Dear  Miss  Lizzie,"  she  said,  "  don't  take  on 
so,  we  must  all  leave  home  sometime  or  other, 
and  I'ni  sure  Mr.  Hammond — " 

■'  Oon't  talk  to  me,  l-'erris.  I  have  no  hpme. 
I  have  no  one  to  grieve  for.  Home!  Is  it 
like  home— friends  to  give  a  ball  on  my  depart- 
ure, as  if  it  were  something  to  rejoice  ntl 
Where  is  the  quiet  evening  my  motlier  used  to 
describe  long  ago,  which  was  to  be  the  eve  of  my 
wedding  day  ?  Where  the  solemn  advice  from 
her  dear  lips,  that  was  to  make  tho  memory  of 
that  evening  holy  forever  ?  Where  the  quiet  and 
peace  which  should  bless  my  heart  ?  They  have 
made  me  what  I  am  !  They  have  made  me  what 
I  am  !" 

"  La,  Miss  Lizzie  !"  said  ihe  astonished  maid. 
"  I'm  sure  you  ought  to  he  hnppy.  As  for  your 
poor  mother,  it  is  in  nature  that  parents  should 
die  before  their  children— and  she  was  a  very  del- 
icate lady  always.  So  do  dry  your  eyes."  she 
continued,  "  or  they'll  be  red  as  ferrets,  and  your 
voice  is  quite  hoarse  with  crying.  You  wont  be 
fit  to  bo  scon  by  to-morrow." 

Nothing  calms  one  like  tlio  consciousness  of 
not  being  sympathized  with.  Miss  Ashley 
ceased  weeping  and  began  to  undress,  after  which 
she  dismissed  her  maid,  and  burying  her  head  in 
her  bands  forgot  all  but  the  irrevocable  past. 

From  a  humble  homo,  where  widowhood. pov- 
erty, and  a  broken  heart  had  succeeded  an  im- 
prudent marriage.  Miss  Ashley  was  i-emoved,  at 
her  mother's  death,  to  add  by  her  wonderful 
beauty  one  other  feature  to  the  gayest  house  in 
New  York.  Although  scarcely  a  woman,  yet 
past  childhood,  she  was  at  that  age  when  impres- 
sions arc  easiest  made,'  and  also  most  durable. 
Among  her  rich  worldly  relatives,  tho  lessons 
taught  by  the  pale  lips  o(  her  lost  parent  were 
forgotten  ;  the  weeds,  which  should  have  been 
rooted  from  her  mind,  grew  up  and  clioked  her 
better  feelings,  until  the  ome  simple  and  con- 
tented girl,  who  had  been  thankful  for  a  home 
with  the  common  comforts  of  life,  longed  for 
wealth  and  position  that  should  place  her  on  an 
e<iuaiity.  at  least,  with  her  new  associates,  and 
shrank  from  the  idea  ot  marrying  any  man  who 
could  not  give,  in  return  for  the  '  fossil  remains" 
of  her  heart,  diamonds  and  a  carriage  1 


in  her  wedding-day.  The  sun  rose  higher  «nd 
brighter,  the  heavens  grew  bluer,  the  indisiina 
and  rare  chirjiingof  a  few  little  brown  birds  hon 
ping  among  the  swelling  buds  of  the  neighhorinE 
shrubbery,  came  upon  the  fresh  wind  that  blew 
on  her  weary  forehead,  and  Elis-^  Ashley  sank 
her  knees,  and  stretching  out  her  arms  to  heaven 
murmured  some  passionate  invocation,  of  whieli 
the  only  audible  words  were  : 


"  Past  six— a  lino  moruing  !" 

Miss  Ashley  started  as  her  maid  uttered  the 
aunounceraeut,  and  raised  her  heavy  ejes  to  the 
window.  She  looked  wistfully  back  at  tho  pil- 
lows— but,  no,  she  felt  she  cuidd  not  sleep.  Her 
bead  sanit  upon  her  hand,  vagne  sentiments  of 
wretchedness  and  self-reproach  weighed  down 
upon  her  sonl,  and  loo  weary  even  to  weep,  she 
remained  listlessly  dreaming,  till  a  sudden  beam 
of  the  morning  sunshine  lit  on  tho  oniamcnts 
she  had  worn  the  night  before,  and  startled  her 
inlo  consciousness. 

It  was  a  tine,  early  spring  morning,  and  open 
iug  her  chamber-window,  she  sat  with  clasped 
bauds  gajsing  ou  tho  sweet  sky  which  heralded 


"  Louis,  dear  Louis  !  O,  God  forgive  and  heln 
_  le!    77i'i'  love  is  sinful  now." 

Few  would  liavo  recognized  the  pale  and  vocp 
ing  girl  who  knelt  in  almost  speechless  agony 
there,  in  the  bride  of  the  evening.  Covered  with 
lace,  pearls  and  orange  blosBoms,  flushed  with 
ambition  and  excitement,  married  to  tho  first  man 
of  his  "  sot,"  Mrs.  Arthur  Hammond  pressed  a 
light,  cold  kiss  on  the  forehead  of  each  uj  her 
beautiful  bridemuids,  bowed  and  smiled  to  the 
congratulating  friends  who  surrounded  her.  re- 
ceived the  set,  self-complacent  speech  of  her 
aunt,  and  descended  the  brilliantly-Ughted  siair- 
case  witli  her  happy  bridegroom. 

One  farewell  only  disturbed  her.  Robert  Ash- 
ley stood  at  the  ball-door,  and,  as  she  passed  he 
took  her  baud  and  whispered,  "God  bless  you 
Liszie !" 

Involuntarily  she  clung  to  tho  lumd  ho  ox- 
tended,  involuntarily  she  returned  tho  blessing; 
old  mcmoiics  crowded  to  her  heart,  and  leura 
gathered  in  her  eyes.  With  a  burst  of  weeping, 
she  sank  back  in  her  carriage,  when  her  husband 
said  caressingly : 

"  Surely,  my  own  darling,  you  have  left  noth- 
ing there  which  my  love  cannot  compensate  for," 
She  drew  her  hand  away  with  a  cold  shudder; 
and  a  confused  wish  that  she  had  never  beta 
bom,  or  never  lived  to  be  married — especially  to 
tho  roan  whom  she  had  just  sworn  to  love  and 
obey  till  death — was  tlie  uppermost  feeling  in  her 
mind  as  she  was  whirled  away  to  her  new  homo. 

Instead  of  the  customary  bridal  tour,  whirh 
was  unanimously  voted  a  bore,  the  young  couple 
retired  at  once  to  tho  bridegroom's  residence  on 
tho  Hudson,  to  spend  a  quiet  honeymoon.  Dur- 
ing the  few  weeks  of  seclusion  llmt  followed, 
Mis.  Hammond  began  to  believe  that,  Louii 
Forrester  excepted,  she  could  love  her  husband 
better  than  anybody. 

He  was  intelligent,  kind,  graceful  and  noWo- 
bearted.  He  was  the  autocrat  of  fashion,  pojiu- 
hir  with  women,  respected  by  men.  Ho  Imd 
written  two  very  creditable  poems,  and  mitiht 
write  more.  He  roile  inimitably  well.  He  had 
displayed  more  taste  in  laying  out  the  grounds 
about  "  Ajlhur's  Seat,"  his  residence,  than  even 
the  most  sanguine  New  Yorker  expects  to  see 
evinced  in  the  arrangement  of  Central  Park,  In 
short,  there  was  no  earthly  reason  why  she  should 
ml  love  Arthur  Hammond,  only  that  it  would  be 
so  excessively  ridiculous  to  fall  in  love  with  one's 
own  husband  It  would  look  as  if  no  one  else 
thought  it  worth  his  while  to  jmy  her  any  atten- 
tion ;  Hammond  himself  would  think  it  so  ab- 
surd, for  ho  had  none  of  Louis  Forrester's 
romance,  and  was  quite  accustomed  to  the  wbjs 
of  fashionable  couples,  and  was  contented  to 
pursue  the  same  path. 

Then,  Mrs.  Ashley— Aoif  Mrs.  Ashley  would 
laugh  at  this  romance  after  marriage!  And  so 
she  deluded  herself  into  the  belief  that  it  really 
would  bo  laughable,  after  all ! 

Tho  summer  passed  quickly,  and  Eliza  Ash- 
ley again  entered  tho  gay  world  as  an  admired 
bride.    The  restless  love  of  conquest  which  bad 
l»oisoned  her  girlhood  still  remained,  or  rather  as 
our  vices  seldom  retrograde,  increased  u|,on  her, 
day  by  day.    The  necessity  of  sometimes  con- 
cealing  what  we  do  feel,  and  tho  policy  ot  pre- 
tending what  we  do  not;  the  constant  flattery 
bestowed  upon  leaders  of  social  circles,  the  con- 
tempt caused  by  discoveries  of  conceit,  betmye' 
confidence  and  selfish  advice,  and  the  petty  n 
valries,  vexations,  mortifications  and  eager  stn 
that  eddy  around  us  in  the  whirlpool  of  sone  J , 
cngulpbing  us,  almost  whether  we  will  or  not,  - 
fluence  more  or  less  the  purest  natures,  and  cr 
tainly  met  with  no  resistance  from  a  mm 
Mrs.  Hammond's,  always  vain  ^^^^^^^ 
and  warped  by  circumstances  into  some.hmt  J 

T'aceordance  with  her  preconceived  id.a. 
therefore,  her  first  act  alter  marriage  w»  < 
courage  the  violent  admiration  of    cr  e 
tnincd  by  her  liusband's  consul,  Let-te 
Lnd,wL  was  twice  as  intelligent  twen^^^^^^^^^ 

as  graceful,  won  all  the  P"^«^,  "J  ^  "  Jo  U' 
was  the  idol  of  the  women,  and  as  to  the 
O.  well  1  the  men  were  jealous  ,„^i„g 
Now  it  chanced  that  one  ot  the 
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^■g  peruliftritiea  wsis,  Ihdl  ho  never  could  l,o 
with  the  sivmo  I«dy  for  more  thiin  three 
L  at  a  time   Upon  tliis  failing,  which  giivo 
""'"the  ropttlHtion  of  a  flirt,  the  young  wilo  un- 


ok  to  lecture  him,  and  succeeded  so  admir- 
'^u'^'that  he  euddoaly  told  her  one  morning,  as 
,  ^was  tjalhcring  some  japonicas  in  her  heauti- 
conservatory,  that  if  a  being  ever  existed 
he  could  worship  forever,  it  was  herself. 
"  She  dropped  the  flowers  sho  had  cut,  and 
lushed  deeply.    She  felt  that  she  was  a  married 
and  ought  to  be  excessively  shocked— 
To  even  thought  of  forbidding  him  the  house— 
Vai  then  it  would  bo  so  awkward  to  make  a  qunr- 
between  Eammond  and  his  cousin,  so  she 
"^iily  forbade  him  to  mention  the  subject  again. 
And  to  prove  that  sho  was  in  earnest  in  her  wish 
I,)  discourage  his  attentions,  gave  an  hour  in  the 
niu^c-room  every  morning,  a  standing  invitation 
w  ihe  opera,  and  a  scat  in  hor  carriage,  to  young 
iniiott,  who  had  recently  come  into  possession  of 
,1  fortune  by  his  father's  death,  was  but  just  twen- 
ly-iwo,  knew  scarcely  anybody  in  the  city,  and 
w.is  most  devotedly  attentive  to  a  pale,  pretty 
little  sister,  with  whom  he  rode,  walked  and 
talked  incessantly,  and  who,  he  told  his  new 
friend,  was  the  last  of  seven,  destroyed  by  hered- 
itary consumption. 

But  Lester  Hammond  was  not  the  man  to  be 
slighted  with  impunity.  He  ceaaed  to  be  Mrs. 
Hammond's  lover,  it  is  true  ;  but  how  inlinitely 
more  tedious  and  troublesome  did  he  contrive  to 
make  the  attentions  of  Mrs.  Hammond's  friend ! 
What  unsought  advice  did  he  not  pour  into  her 
unwilling  ears  ^  What  gentle  hints  and  laugh- 
in^'  allusions  did  he  not  bestow  on  lior  husband  ? 
What  an  unwearied  watch  did  lie  not  keep  over 
the  faintest  curl  of  her  lips,  or  the  lift  of  her 
eyelashes,  when  her  smiles  or  her  glance  were  di- 
rdcted  towards  her  new  favorite? 

A  thousand  times,  in  a  fit  of  irritation,  sho  de- 
termined to  free  herself  from  the  tyranny  of  this 
self-elected  monitor,  and  as  often  sho  shrank  from 
ihe  attempt,  under  the  bitter  consciousness  that 
her  own  fully  had  contributed  to  place  her  so 
much  in  his  power.  Ho  might  incense  Mr. 
Hammond,  who  was  gradually  becoming— not 
openly  jealous— no,  he  was  too  fashionable  a 
husband  for  that— but  coldly  displeased,  and  at 
limes  distant,  and  even  sneeringly  reproachful. 
Ho  might  ridicule  her  to  his  companions  ;  he 
might- in  short  sho  felt,  without  exactly  know- 
ing why,  that  it  would  be  as  well  to  keep  on  good 
terms  with  the  person  whose  admiration  had 
once  been  so  acceptable  to  her. 

Meanwhile  Charley  Elliott  gradually  became 
absorbed  by  his  passion  for  his  beautiful  pat- 
roness. That  a  being  bo  gifted,  so  courted,  so 
divine,  should  devote  such  a  large  portion  of  her 
talents  and  friendship  to  one  as  unknown  and 
insignificant  as  himself,  was  as  extraordinary  as 
it  was  intoxicating.  His  mornings  now  were 
mostly  spent  in  her  drawing-room,  his  after- 
noons driving  by  her  side,  his  evenings  in  wan- 
dering through  crowded  assemblies,  restless, 
feverish  and  dissatisfied,  until  her  arm  was  linked 
in  his,  and  then— all  beyond  was  a  blank,  avoid, 
that  could  scarcely  ho  called  existence. 

His  little  fair,  consumptive  sister  was  almost 
forgotten,  or.  when  remembered,  with  a  sudden 
pang  at  his  neglect,  ho  would  hurry  her  here, 
there  and  oviirywhero,  in  search  of  amusement, 
and  load  hor  rooms  with  new  books,  pictures  and 
hot-house  flowers,  kiss  away  the  tears  that  trem- 
bled in  her  eyes,  and  murmur  between  those  light 
kisses  how  willingly  he  would  lay  down  his  lifeto 
save  her  one  hour's  sorrow— then  wonder  that 
she  still  looked  fatigued,  and  still  seemed  un- 
happy.  But,  by  degrees  these  fits  of  kindness 
became  more  rare,  the  delirium  which  drowned 
his  senses  shutting  out  all  objects  but  one.  Day 
after  day,  and  week  after  week,  Amy  Elliott  sat 
alone  in  the  over-heated,   darkened  drawing- 
room  in  Madison  Square,  and  with  a  weakness 
more  of  the  body  than  the  mind,  wept  and  proph- 
esied to  herself  that  she  should  die  very  soon, 
while  her  brother  persuaded  himself  that  she  was 
too  ill,  too  tired  to  go  out— it  was  too  cold,  too 
wet.  too  anything— rather  than  she  should  be 
in  the  way. 

It  is  true  Mrs.  Hammond  could  not  be  awaro 
of  all  those  solitary  musings,  but  it  is  equally 
true  that  she  was  jealous  of  Elliott's  lovo  for 
even  his  sister,  and  in  the  early  days  of  their  ac- 
qnaintance,  when  Amy  used  sometimes  to  ac- 
company them  to  the  theatre,  exacted  the  most 
undivided  attention  to  her  fair  self.  Occasion- 
ally, indeed,  when  some  charitable  matron,  who 
had  married  ofT"  all  hor  own  daughlers,  nieces, 
etc.,  would  take  Amy  to  arc-nnion.or  parly,  the 


heart  of  the  admired  woman  would  smite  her, 
and  her  arm  would  shrink  Irom  her  companion, 
OS  she  reflected  that  sho  did  not  even  return  iho 
love  she  had  taken  ao  much  p«ins  to  secure ;  but 
the  greater  part  of  the  time  she  forgot  all  except 
her  owu  interests  and  amusements. 

At  length  a  new  character  appeared  in  the 
scenes  we  are  describing.  Louis  Forrester  re- 
turned from  abroad  !  Lester  Hauimond's  cyo 
rested  on  El  za's  face,  when  some  careless  gossip 
communicated  the  news.  For  one  momont  ho 
looked  about  to  assure  himself  there  was  no  oth- 
er cause  evident  for  the  emotion  which  colored 
her  brow,  cheek  and  neck  to  crimson.  Mrs.  Ham- 
mond lifted  her  conscious  eyes  to  his,  und  turned 
deadly  pale  ;  he  looked  at  her  a  momont  longor, 
bit  his  lips  with  pique  and  vexation,  and  then 
moved  away.  A  moment's  hesitation,  and  with 
a  light,  quick  step  sho  followed  him  into  the  ad- 
joining room. 

"  Lester,"  she  said  hurriedly,  laying  her  hand 
on  his  arm,  "  you  know  I  knew  him  before  I  was 
married." 

"  I  did  mt  know  it,"  he  coldly  replied,  "neither 
does  Hammond,  I  believe." 

For  an  instant  Eliza  angrily  resented  the  insin- 
uation which  the  tone  rather  than  the  woids  im- 
plied. Sho  dreaded  she  scarcely  knew  what, 
from  the  manner  of  her  companion,  and  the 
knowledge  that  even  in  that  rapid  moment  which 
had  hardly  allowed  time  for  the  blood  to  rise 
and  subside  in  her  cheek,  had  flashed  through  her 
mind  of  how,  and  when,  and  where  Louis  would 
probably  meet  her,  and  what  the  result  of  that 
meeting  would  bo,  bewildered  her  and  increased 
her  agitation,  as  with  a  nervous  laugh,  she  said  : 
"  You  will  not  jest  before  Arm  about  it — will 
youl" 

It  was  the  first  time  she  had  so  directly  ap- 
pealed to  him,  BO  directly  endeavored  to  propiti- 
ate him.  A  conscious,  bitter  smile  of  triumph 
hovered  on  his  lip  and  lurked  in  his  eye. 

"  You  may  depend  on  my  never  mentioning 
the  past,"  he  replied  ;     but  tell  me — " 

What  ho  desired  to  know  was  left  unasked,  for 
at  that  moment  Louis  Forrester  himself  passed 
through  the  room. 

Ho  saw  Mrs.  Hammond— paused— hesitated  a 
few  seconds— crossed  llie  room  and  stood  beside 
her.  He  spoke  a  few  words,  but  what  they  were 
she  did  not  hear,  although  they  were  spoken  in 
a  clear,  firm  tone.  To  her  imagination  it  seemed 
as  if  there  was  contempt- reproof  in  the  very 
sound  of  his  voice.  She  murmured  something 
inarticulate  in  return,  and  when  she  ventured  to 
look  up,  Lester  Hammond  only  stood  before  her. 

Oppressed  with  the  suddenness  of  the  inter- 
view, overcome  by  pre^-ious  agitation,  and  cut  to 
the  heart,  Eliza  Hammond  burst  into  tears, 
Lester  had  taken  her  hand,  and  was  trying  to 
soothe  her,  when  Mr.  Hammond  und  Ilobert 
Ashley  entered  together. 

"  Shall  I  call  the  carriage,  Mrs.  Hammond  ? 
Aroyouiin"  asked  the  former,  as  he  glanced 
with  a  surprised  and  discontented  air  from  one  to 
the  other. 

"  If  you  please,"  she  replied  brokenly,  as  he 
went  out,  followed  by  his  cousin. 

Not  a  word  was  spoken  by  the  pair  who  re- 
mained ;  but  once,  when  Mrs.  Hammond  looked 
up,  she  caught  Robert  Ashley's  eyes  fixed  on  her 
with  earnest  pity,  very  different  from  Lester's 
smile,  she  thought— and  as  sho  stepped  into  the 
carriage.sbe  asked  him  lo  call  on  her  the  next  day. 

The  morrow  came,  and  with  it  Kohert  Ashley. 
Low-spirited  and  weary,  Mrs.  Hammond  com- 
plained of  Louis  Forrester's  coldness,  of  Lester 
Hammond's  friendship,  of  Charley  Elliott's  at- 
tentions, of  her  husband's  inattention,  of  Amy 
Elliott's  health,  of  the  worid's  ill-nature,  of  eve- 
rything and  everybody,  including  the  person  she 
addressed,  and  having  exhausted  herself  with 
fretty  complaints,  sank  back  to  receive  his  answer. 

"  Lizzie,"  said  be  at  length,  "I  have  known 
you  from  childhood,  and  now  that  all  is  over,  1 
may  say  I  have  loved  you  as  well  or  better  than 
any  of  your  admirers;  it  is  not,  therefore,  a 
prejudiced  view  of  your  character  that  prompts 
me  to  give  the  warning  which  I  bog  you  w.ll 
hear  patiently. 

"Yon are  listless  and  gred  of  the  life  you  arc 
leading  and  mortified  at  Louis  Forrester's  ne- 
glect ■  but,  gracious  heaven,  what  is  it  you  wish? 
or  when  will  the  struggle  for  hurtful  excitement 
cease  in  your  mind,  and  leave  you  free  to  exe.^ 
your  reason  ?  Suppose  Louis  had  returned  with 
all  the  same  deep,  devoted  love  to  you  which 
filled  his  heart  when  he  left  America,  and  fl.d 
from  a  fascination  he  was  unable  to  resist ;  sup- 
pose him  to  have  arged  that  passion  with  all  the 


vehcmoiu-e  of  which  hi>  nature  i»  capuhlo,  would 
yun,  indwd,  oa  Arthur  Uiiinmf>nd'»  wife,  li.' ten 
to  tho  man  for  whom  yuu  wuuld  not  sacrifiiM) 
your  vanity  when  both  wore  free  *  Or  is  thcrw  so 
much  of  the  heartlcssn(>HS  of  coquetry  about  you, 
that  you  would  nithcr  ho  should  ho  mifcntblu 
than  you  should  not  appear  irresistible  1  Do 
you,  LiKiio,  wi^h  that  Louis  Forrester  was  again 
your  lover  ?" 

"No I"  sobbed  iho  impatient  beauty,  "  but  I 
don't  wish  him  to  think  ill  of  mo." 

"And  if  you  could  jirovo  that  you  had  been 
guilty  of  no  fHull  lowurds  him.  would  it  not  ncnin 
hiird  that  lie  over  left  you  ?   Would  not  oxplann- 
tions  lead  to  regrets,  and  regrets  to —  Liiiio, 
struf^gle  against  this  strange  infituation,  this  en- 
vious thirst  for  power  over  mon'a  hwuts.  Al- 
ready you  are  entangled ;   already  you  shrink 
from  the  tyranny  of  I-ester  llummnnd,  and  dri-ml 
iho  advances  of  thatcruelly-doccivod  EUioil;  al- 
ready you  have  begun  to  ulionato  tho  uffcoiimis 
of  a  fond  and  noble  heart,  for  tho  worthlesn 
shadows  of  worldly  admiration.    (>,  where  is  the 
jileiisnrc,  tho  triumph  of  conquests  like  yours  ? 
How  does  it  add  lo  your  happiness  at  homo,  or 
your  reputation  abroad,  that  you  aro  satislied  to 
believe  yourself  virlnous  because  you  disappoint 
even  tho  fools  whoso  notice  you   attract  1  la 
it  really  so  gratifying,  to  see  Lester  how  lo  bis 
thousand  previous  divinities,  and  coldly  pass 
them,  to  place  himsell  at  vour  sido?  I*  it  really 
eo  gratifying,  to  see  thai  litilo  pale,  deserted  girl 
striving  to  win  a  smile,  while  you  parade  her  in 
futuated  brother  at  assemblies  and  concerts,  or  to 
sit  in  an  attitude  in  a  thoatro-hox  as  a  mark  for 
all  tho  glasses  in  tho  house  t    Warning  is  given 
yon— retreat  in  lime— have  courage  to  do  right 
Think  of  your  homo,  your  husband,  und  leave 
Louis  Forrester  to  his  fate." 

"Dear  me.  Mrs.  Hammond  1"  exclaimed  a 
lady  friend  who  called  in  half  an  hour  afier  Mr. 
Ashley's  departure,  "  I  can't  imagine  what  you 
can  find  to  frot  about." 

"  Can't  you  V  responded  the  young  wife,  dip 
ping  her  handkerchief  in  some  cologne  ond  ap- 
plying it  lo  her  foroheail. 

"  No,  indeed,  I  crtn'l !  All  tho  men  are  utter 
you  ;  all  the  women  aro  jealous  of  you  ;  you've 
no  children  to  tic  you  down,  no  pot  dogs  to  wor 
ry  over,  no  sisicrB-in-law,  none  ol  tho  tor 
ments  of  married  lito.  You  aro  as  rich  as 
Crtcsus,  and — " 

Mrs.  Hammond  looked  from  tho  window  and 
sighed. 

"  Yes,  tho  Park  is  very  solitary- very  dull- 
been  so  wet  this  moniing.  But  I  should  think 
you  would  be  at  no  loss  for  nmusemonts— got 
your  piano  and  all  iho  new  mugaifines,  I  see. 
Are  you  going  to  Mrs.  Corruth'a  to-night?" 
"  Yes— DO— why  V 

"  Whij9"  Really,  my  dear  friend,  something 
must  have  happened- you're  quite  absent- 
minded.    You  know  everybody  will  bo  tlioro." 

"True— yes.  0,  I  shall  go,  certainly.  Ho 
shall  not  fancy  that  I  am  sad  for  his  sake," 
thought  our  heroine,  and  she  sighed  again. 

Full  of  excellent  resolutions,  Mrs.  Hammond 
ordered  hor  carriage,  bathed  her  eyes,  and  drove 
to  Madison  Square.  Sho  found  Amy  Elliott 
alono,  and  proposed  to  take  her  out  for  a  drive 
which  was  gladly  accepted.  As  they  returned, 
Mrs.  Hammond  said  lo  her  little  companion  : 

"I  shall  call  this  evening  to  seo  if  you  will  go 
to  the  party.  Do  go;  I  never  saw  you  look 
bettor."  And  then,  sho  thought,  as  the  carriage 
went  off",  "  1  will  have  a  few  words  of  explanation 
with  poor,  dear  Chariey,  and  after  that  I  wont 
play  the  coquette  any  more,  for  it  is  all  very 
true—"    And  again  she  sighed  heavily. 

Mrs.  Hammond  and  Amy  were  late  at  the 
party,  owing  to  tho  difficnity  the  former  had 
in  persuading  Miss  Elliott  to  go  at  all.  But 
Eli7,a,  like  most  selfi-^h  people  trying  to  do  a  good- 
natured  act.  would  take  no  denial,  and  though 
Amy  persisted  that  eho  was  more  weak  and 
weary  than  usual,  hor  chaperon  waited  till  she 
was  dressed,  and  carried  lierofl^  in  triumph. 

The  dancing-rooms  opened  into  an  illuminated 
conservatory  and  groon-house,  and  Mrs.  Ham- 
mond was  standing  on  the  fiione  steps  that  led  to 
tho  principal  walk,  when  Charles  Elliott  hastily 
addressed  her: 

"Utmo  speak  three  words  to  you!  Pray, 
pray,  hoar  me,  dearest!" 

Startled  and  confounded,  Mrs.  Hammond 
neither  spoke  nor  moved,  while  in  a  rapid  and 
confused  manner  he  explained  that  ho  had  heard 
a  story  of  her  attachment  to  Louis  Forrester,  of 
their  parting,  of  her  agitation  at  seeing  him  the 
night  before;  and  ho  conjured  her,  by  all  that 


wos  good  and  sacred,  not  lo  trifle  wilh  him,  but 
at  once  confciB  hor  lovo  for  Forrester,  or  her  wil- 
lingiicxs  to  fly  with  him  to  the  uttormoat  pnruol 
the  earth. 

"  May  I  dance  1    Do  you  think  it  will  bo  safe 
for  me  to  dance,  Elliott '"  asked  the gontlo  voice 
of  bis  sister,  who  had  just  advanced  10  his  side, 
"  YcB,  ycft.  dear — no,  I  mean !   Yoa,  danwby 
all  moans— tlanco." 

"  I  really  havo  your  leave,  Elliott  1"  sho  con- 
tinued, with  a  smile.  "1  beliovo  you  scarcely 
heard  my  ipiostion." 

"  Yes.  yes.  Amy  dear;  you  wish  to  dance — 
go  now,  go,  I  nm  quite  willing  you  should  dance 
U)  niglu—  0,  Mrs.  llammondl  0,  Eliiia!  speak 
lo  nio — speak  to  mel" 

Itiit  another  voice  fell  on  her  ear.  As  tlioy 
stood  in  tho  sbadow  of  tho  loopod-up  curlainit, 
uuHcun  by  thoio  who  wore  walking  in  tho  ihju- 
Bervatory,  Louih  Forroinor  nud  a  young  lady 
piused  cloou  lo  tlium. 

"Don't  docoivo  mo,"  said  I^uis.  "I  hnvo 
been  deceived  on<'0,  and  I  toll  you  fairly,  that 
my  contempt  and  disjiiist  for  tho  most  degraded 
of  her  sex,  is  weak  iw  lo  what  I  feel  for  a  co- 
quette, who,  with  no  tciiiptiilion  but  vanity, 
trilles  wilh — "  Tho  word-*  wore  lost  in  the  dis- 
tttuco.  Ycl  as  ihoy  nftunidl,  Eli/.a  thought  she 
diHtinguishod  her  own  name  in  the  murmured 
protestations  of  Furros tor's  companion. 

"  He  scuruM  mo ;  be  hohU  mo  up  as  an  exam- 
ple— ho.  Louis,  tho  only  being  whom  1  evor 
really  loved  1"  And  sho  loiiiicd  her  hoad  against 
the  archway,  too  faint  oven  for  loara. 

"  Speak  lo  me — speak  to  mu — answer  mo, 
Lizzie,  darling  1"  implored  1''.lliutt. 

She  had  i]uiio  forgollou /k'ui.  Shuddering,  sho 
attempted  to  withdraw  her  hand  IVom  hU  dontli- 
like  clasp,  while  hIio  exclaimed  in  agony  ;  ' 

"  O,  well  might  he  acorn  mol  Lot  mo  go,  in- 
fatuated boy  !  You  don't  know  what  you  love. 
O,  let  me  go  und  dio  ;  1  am  sick  at  heart  1  I 
havo  not  heard  you— I  know  not  what  you  have 
said,  or  what  I  havo  answered.  I  am  a  fool — a 
miserablo,  vain,  dospisod  woman.  I  am—  O, 
God  forgive  mo !" 

Mr.  Elliott!  Mr.  Elliott!  Charley  Elliott  1" 
cried  several  voices,  in  tones  of  alarm  and  terror. 

"Mr.  Elliott— your  sister!"  said  Mr.  Ham- 
mond, as  ho  mado  his  way  through  the  crowd  and 
seized  the  arm  of  tho  unhappy  young  man. 

Instantly  ho  darted  forward,  and  F.Uza  fol- 
lowed, drawn  by  the  irrcsiatiblo  inqiulse  which 
prompts  us  lo  leap  from  heights  wo  shudder  to 
gaze  from.  A  silont  circle  was  formed  where  the 
dancing  had  been  ;  the  muMC  had  only  ceased 
that  moment.  There  was  hut  one  sound  through 
tho  groat  rooms,  where  liundrods  were  collected, 
and  that  sound  was  tho  gasping  breath  of  him 
who  knelt  wilh  the  slight  form  of  Amy  Elliott 
in  his  arms.  All  that  yet  deceitfully  indiaitod 
the  presence  of  life,  was  the  shivering  communi- 
caled  by  his  trembling  grasp,  Ho  laid  her  down, 
ond  knew  that  ho  gazed  on  a  corpse!  Foals  of 
laughter  and  merry  voices  came  from  tho  more 
distant  conservatory,  whore  tho  event  waa  yet 
unknown. 

"O,  slop  them!  stop  thoml"    Elliott  ox- 
claimed,  looking  towards  the  grcen-housoa.  "0, 
madman— fool -^0  M  hrr  thnct  /  '  And  as  lio  ut- 
tered those  words,  in  a  tone  of  agony,  his  oyos 
fell  upon  Mrs,  Hammond  with  an  expression  that 
froM  her  very  soul. 
A  terrible  dream  seemed  to  haunt  her— a  dream 
from  which  she  could  not  awako.    Slowly  and 
with  a  great  effort,  she  withdrew  her  cyos,  an<l 
gazed  around  the  circle.  All  wore  looking,  spell- 
bound and  horror-stricken,  on  that  awful  sight- 
all  bat  ono.   Louis  Forrester  supported  tlio  girl 
with  whom  ho  had  been  walking,  and  whoso 
gnzo  was  rivottcd  on  that  mournful  group  of  tha 
young  brother  and  bis  dead  8ister-/u»  cyo  alono 
sought  another  face.   Eliza  Hammond  met  it, 
and  fiuntod. 

Many,  many  years  have  passed  since  that  night 
of  sudden  horror.    They  have  danced  in  that 
same  room,  to  the  selfsame  lunes.ond  tho  name 
of  Amy  Elliott  is  a  sound  forgotten  by  even 
those  who  knew  her  best.    But  Mrs.  Hammond, 
now  a  truly  noble  and  wcU-diseipIined  woman,  a 
fondly-loving  and  beloved  wife,  yet  remembers 
in  her  prayers  that  fearful  evening,  and  smiles 
toari-ully  in  her  husband's  face,  as  for  tho  thoa- 
sandth  time  ho  repeats,  to  comfort  her  the  assur- 
ance that  poor  Amy  must  have  died  m  a  few 
days  at  all  events  ;  and  pressing  h.s  little  daugh- 
ter's  silken  curls  against  her  mother  s  cheek  bids 
her  guide  and  guard  her  well,  lest  she  too  should 
be  a  coquette,  and  purchase  as  bitter  an  cxpen- 
cQce,  without  the  same  blessed  results. 
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UNITED  STATES  STEAMSfflP  MINNESOTA,  IN  BOSTON  HARBOR. 


THE  V.  B.  STEAM  FRIGATE  MINNESOTA. 

The  accompanyinp  engraving  presents  tin  ar- 
curaM  view  of  ihe  United  States  steam  frigate 
Minnesota,  drawn,  on  her  recent  arrival  in  the 
harbor,  expressly  for  os,  by  Mr.  A,  Hill.  The 
likeness  of  the  nohle  ship  is  as  faithful  as  a  pho- 
tograph, and  exhibits  her  in  all  the  ele;^ance  of 
her  mould  and  the  delicate  tracery  ol  her  cordage. 
Bold  and  beantiful  in  appearance,  the  MinnoBOta 
18  a  model  of  a  ship  of-war,  and  Captain  DaPont 
and  his  officers  are  worthy  of  the  vessel.  They 
have  reason  to  be  proad  of  hor performance.  She 


made  the  ran  from  Bombay  to  Boston  in  seventy 
days,  averaging  150  milea  a  day.  During  her 
cruise  in  the  waters  of  Japan,  China  and  the 
East  Indies,  the  machinery  has  worked  to  a 
charm,  shomng  the  world  what  oar  mechanics 
can  do  when  they  receive  encouragement  and 
scope.  Since  her  arrival  in  this  port,  the  Minne- 
sota has  been  the  great  feature  of  the  harbor, 
every  eye  seeking  her  out  in  the  forest  of  ship- 
ping, and  every  oi»scrver  descanting  on  her  beauty 
and  perfection.  The  Minnesota  is  to  remain  at 
the  Navy  Yard  till  further  orders  are  received. 


CITY  OF  TURIN,  SARDINIA,  ITALY. 

Victor  Emmannel  has  certainly  a  charming 
city  for  the  seat  of  his  monarchy,  as  the  beauti- 
ful engraving  on  this  page  shows.  At  any  time 
such  a  scene  as  that  before  as — a  stately  city, 
with  its  streets,  towers  and  chnrches,  the  bold 
background  of  soaring  mountains,  the  frame- 
work of  vineyards  and  orchards — would  arrest 
our  attention,  bat  it  now  awakens  a  deeper  inter- 
est from  the  fact  that  it  stands  in  the  midst  of 
the  theatre  of  great  historical  events.  Turin  is 
situated  in  a  beautiful  plain  ou  the  Po,  which  at 


this  point  receives  the  waters  of  the  Dora  Riparia, 
The  town  is  of  an  oblong  form,  ai>d  its  circam- 
ference  abont  four  mites.  The  streets  are  in  gea- 
eral  wide  and  straight,  intersecting  each  other  at 
right  angles,  and  running  in  direct  lines  from  one 
end  of  the  city  to  the  other,  and  many  of  them 
are  embellished  with  piazzas  at  the  sides.  The 
principal  sijnarc  near  the  centre  of  the  town 
ranks,  both  for  size  and  beauty,  among  the  most 
elegant  in  Europe.  On  one  of  its  sides  stanUs 
the  Royal  Palace,  and  on  the  other  three  are 
ore  erected  arcades.  The  material  of  which  most 
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.  .Mhlic  hiiil'lings  arc  conslrucred  i8  nth 
o'  '  f  every  viin  arul  color.  TLc  Cathe.ln.l 
jjnirblo  o  floihic  edifice,  remarkable  princi- 
is  an  antique    ^,  . 


-Inil 

^"""""niiaue  Goitiic  eaincw,  ieuniiR.«ui\3  princi- 
ig  an  an'  M   ^^^^^  cupoU.     The  city  possesses 
Vl-  of  beautiful  churcbes,  most  of  itiem  of 
a  iiainnc    ^^^j  v,„iit  of  or  profusely  ornamented 
Idrpe       ■  1^     i-iie  University  contains  a  court 
arcades,  the  whole  covered  with 
ntions  and  bas-reliefs.    It  was  instituted  in 
'S'^Tf.pcnth  century.  Altogether  Turm  i8  a  bcnu- 
''r'l    IV  worthy  of  the  pleasant  land  in  which 
-  "  Bituaied.  a"*^        cannot  help  regretting  thai 
'1  '^m  is  every  prospect  of  its  being  again  aub- 
■;S  to  the  casualties  of  war-a  cahumtj- which 
ii  has  more  than  once  undcigono  dunng  the 

present  century-  ^  

BURNING  BODUS  IN  CALCUTTA. 
We  furnish  our  readers  with  a  sketch  of  a  re- 
liable custom  which  still  prevails  in  Calealta, 
■     that  of  buniing  the  dead  bodies  of  the  na- 
iVvcs  who  died  the  previous  day.    The  place 
hero  this  takes  place  is  a  short  distance  from 
Z,  oitv  on       hanks  of  the  Hoogli.    A  high 
II  siJfVes  as  a  screen  to  this  place;   the  top  of 
Ilie  wall  IB  completely  thronged  by  different 
birds  of  proy,  which  feed  upon  tho  corpses  as 


clothes  in  which  the  bodies  of  dead  |>Gr$ons  hiivc 
bi^en  wruppcd ;  ami  on  no  avcoiiut  to  come  in 
contact  with  any  other  person.    The  scene  at  the 
burning-place  is  of  the  most  appalling  character. 
A  very  carious  custom  prevails  with  regard  to 
persons  who  have  been  taken  away  as  dojtd,  and 
who  have  revived.    They  arc  not  allowed  to  re- 
turn to  their  families  and  friends,  but  must  go  to 
a  place  on  tho  Ganges  appointed  for  such,  and 
are  thus  cut  off  from  all  society,  except  those 
who  are  in  a  similar  predicament  with  them- 
selves.   They  remain  lorcver  unclean,  both  in 
this  life  and  in  the  next.    Formerly  this  ceremo- 
ny of  burning,  or,  more  properly,  scorching  the 
dead  and  throwing  into  the  water,  might  bo  per- 
formed in  any  part  of  tho  city  near  tlie  river,  but 
the  police  have  now  prevented  its  being  done 
except  iu  one  particular  spot,  and  liavo  thus  got 
rid  of  two  nuisances — this  and  tlio  host  of  birds 
of  prey  that  infested  the  city. 

SUGAR  MAKIKU  IN  CUBA. 

To  begin  at  the  beginning.  The  cane  is  cut 
from  the  fiolds  by  men  and  women  working  to- 
gether, who  use  nu  instrument  called  a  machete, 
which  is  something  between  a  sword  and  a 
cleaver.    Two  blows  with  this  slash  off  the  long 


grass  iu  haymaking,  and  ntkod  into  cocks  or  win- 
rows  on  an  nhirm  of  rain.  When  dry,  it  is 
placed  under  sheds ,  for  protection  ugainst  wet. 
From  the  sheds  and  from  tho  fields  it  is  loaded 
into  carts  and  drawn  to  tho  furnace  doors,  into 
which  it  is  thrown  by  negroes,  who  crowd  it  in 
by  the  armful,  and  rako  it  about  with  long  poles. 
Ilero  it  Iccds  tho  perpetual  fires  by  whicli  tho 
steam  is  made,  the  machinery  moved,  and  the 
cane  juice  boiled.  The  care  of  iho  bagaio  is  an 
important  part  of  the  system  ;  for  if  that  becomes 
wet  and  fails,  the  fires  must  stop,  or  resort  bo 
had  to  wood,  which  is  scarce  and  expensive. 

Thus,  on  the  one  side  of  the  rollers  is  tho 
ceaseless  current  of  fresh,  full,  juicy  cane-stalks, 
just  cKi  from  tho  open  fields ;   and  on  the  other 
side  is  the  crushed,   mangled,  juiceloss  mass, 
drifting  out  at  the  draught,  and  fit  only  to  be  cast 
into  the  oven  and  bnnied,    This  is  the  way  of 
the  world,  as  it  is  the  course  of  art.    Tho  cane 
is  made  to  destroy  itself.    The  ruined  and  cor- 
rupted furnish  the  fuel  and  fan  Iho  fiame  that 
lures  oil  and  draws  in  and  crushes  the  fresh  and 
wholesome  ;  and  the  operation  seems  about  as 
meehanieal  and  unceasing  in  tho  on«  case  as  in 
the  other, 

'     From  tho  rollers  tho  juice  falls  below  into  a 


cane  are  placed  in  the  hogsheads,  with  their  ends 
in  those  holes,  and  the  hogshead  is  tilled.  Tho 
hogsheads  are  set  on  open  frames,  under  which 
ore  copper  receivers,  on  an  inclined  plane,  to 
catch  and  cjirry  off  the  drippings  from  tho  hogs- 
heads. These  drippings  are  the  molasses,  which 
is  collected  and  put  into  tight  casks. 

I  believe  I  have  given  tho  entire  process. 
When  it  is  remembered  that  all  this,  in  every 
stage,  is  going  on  at  once,  within  the  limiw  of  tho 
mill,  it  may  well  ho  supttosoii  to  present  a  busy 
scone.    Tho  smell  of  juice  and  of  sugar-vapor, 
in  all  its  stages,  is  intense.     Tho  negroes  fatten 
on  it.    Tho  clank  of  the  oiiginea,  tho  steady 
grind  of  the  machines,  and  tlie  high,  wild  cry  of 
tho  negroes  at  the  caldrons  to  tho  stokers  at  the 
furnace  doors,  as  they  chant  out  their  directions 
or  wants — now  lor  morv  fire,  and  now  to  scatter 
the  fire — which  must  be  heard  above  the  din, 
"  A  a-b'la  1  A-a-b'la  1"  "  E  c  clia-candola  I"  "Po- 
ena !"  and  tho  barbaric  African  chant  and  cho- 
rus of  the  gang  at  work  tilling  the  cnuo  troughs  ; 
all  of  these  make  the  first  visit  at  tho  sugar 
house  a  strange  experience. — Vana's  Vo^aijts  to 
Crtba  (imi  Duck. 


IjOvo  is  a  radical,  fnendsUip  a  conservative. 


BURNING  BODIES  IN  CALCUTTA. 


they  float  down  tho  stream.  These  birds  are 
uurnpurutively  tame,  for  the  approach  of  a  man 
does  not  disturb  them.  They  are  generally 
gorged,  and  choose  this  spot  us  a  resting-place. 
Tliey  consist  of  the  vulture,  the  black  eagle,  and 
diff  erent  kinds  of  falcons,  and  not  a  few  gigantic 
cniiics.  These  latter  are  strictly  forbidden  to  be 
molested,  us  they  are  exceedingly  useful  as  scav- 
engers, eating  anything  and  everything  of  ani- 
mal matter  that  falls  in  their  way.  The  killing 
one  of  these  birds  subjects  the  offender  to  a  fine 
'jf  fifty  rupees.  Ttieso  and  the  other  numerous 
^lirds  are  always  constant  attendants  at  the  burn- 
ing place.  It  is  only  the  wealthier  classes  who 
iio  to  the  expense  of  thus  disposing  of  the  bodies 
'  f  their  relatives;  the  poor  people  simply  throw 
the  bodies  of  their  relations  into  tlie  Hoogli-  The 
persons  who  are  employed  in  this  occupation  are 
of  the  very  lowest  caste — they  are  the  children  of 
Nudras  by  Brahmin  women.  By  the  laws  of  the 
Hindoos  thev  are  classed  as  most  unclean,  and 
'thfiged  to  live  outside  the  cities  and  villages,  in 
"rder  that  the  other  castes  may  not  come  in  con- 
tact with  them,  as  their  very  presence  obliges  the 
necessity  of  purification  in  persons  of  any  other 
caste.  They  are  obliged  to  fulfil  the  most  abject 
duiies,  sueh  as  that  already  mentiontd,  and  exc- 
Liitiuiierfl.    They  arc  only  allowed  to  wear  the 


leaves,  and  a  third  blow  cuts  off  the  stalk  oeur  to 
the  ground.  At  this  work  tho  laborers  move  like 
reapers,  in  oven  lines,  at  slated  distances.  Be- 
fore them  is  a  field  of  dense,  high-waving  cane 
and  behind  thoiu  strewn  wrecks  of  stalks  and 

leaves.  ,    ,  ,    ■  . 

Ox-carts  pass  over  tho  field,  and  are  loaded  with 
tho  cane,  which  they  carry  to  the  mill.  The  oxen 
are  worked  in  the  Spanish  fashion,  the  yoke 
being  strapped  upon  the  head  close  to  the  horns, 
instead  of  being  hung  round  the  neck,  as  with 
us,  and  are  guided  by  goads  and  by  a  rone  at- 
toched  to  a  ring  through  the  nostrils.  At  tho 
mill  the  cane  is  tipped  from  the  carts  into  large 
piles  by  the  side  of  the  platform.  From  these 
piles  it  is  placed  carefully,  by  hand,  lengthwise 
in  a  long  ttough.  This  trough  is  made  of  slats, 
and  moved  by  the  i/ower  of  the  endless  chain 
connected  with  the  engine.  In  this  trough  it  is 
carried  between  heavy,  horizontal,  cylindrical 
rollers,  whore  it  is  crushed,  its  juice  falling  into 
receivers  below,  and  tho  crushed  cane  passing  olt 
and  falling  into  a  pit  on  the  other  side. 

This  crushed  cane— bagazo- falling  from  be- 
tween the  rollers,  is  gathered  into  baskets  by 
men  and  women,  who  carry  it  on  their  heads  into 
the  fields  and  spread  it  for  drying  There  it  is 
watched  and  tended  as  carefully  as  new-mown 


lar'O  receiver,  from  which  it  fiuws  into  great, 
open  vats,  called  defecators,    These  defecators^ 
are  heated  by  tho  exhaust  steam  of  the  engines, 
led  through  them  in  pines.    All  tho  stoom  con- 
densed forms  water,  which  is  returned  warm  into 
tho  boiler  of  the  engine.     In  the  defecators,  as 
their  name  denotes,  the  scum  of^  the  juicc  is 
purged  off,  so  far  as  heat  alone  will  do  it  Irom 
The  last  defecator  the  juice  is  passed  through  a 
trough  into  the  first  caldron,    01  the  caldrons, 
there  is  a  series,  or.  as  they  call  it,  a  train 
through  all  of  which  llic  juice  must  go.  hacti 
caldron  is  a  largo,  deep,  copper  vat,  heated  very 
hot,  in  which  the  juice  seethes  and  boils  At 
each  stands  a  strong  negro,  with  a  long  heavy 
skimmer  in  hand,  stirring  the  juicc  and  skim- 
ming the  surface.   This  scum  is  collected  and 
given  to  the  hogs,  or  thrown  upon  the  muck 
heap  and  is  said  to  be  very  fructifying.  Iho 
juice  is  ladled  from  one  caldron  to  the  next,  as 
fast  as  the  office  of  each  is  finished.    From  the 
last  caldron,  where  its  complete  cry stalli /.alio n  is 
effected,  it  is  transferred  to  coolers,  which  are 
large,  shallow  pens.  When  tiilly  cooled,  it  looks 
like  brown  sugar  and  molasses  mixed.    It  is 
then  shovelled  from  the  coolers  into  hogsheads. 
Theso  hogsheads  have  holes  bored  in  their  boi- 
toma,  and,  to  facilitate  the  drainage,  strips  of 


INDIANS  AND  THE  "SWUT  WAGON." 

A  correspondent,  who  has  recently  crossed 
from  the  Pacific  on  tho  overiuud  route,  says  : 
Tho  Indians  of  the  Cherokee  nation  aru  very 
anxious  to  have  tlie  route  through  their  territory. 
They  call  the  mail  coach  the  "  swift  wagon.'  A 
deputation  from  the  heails  of  the  nation  have 
waited  on  the  "  Great  Chief  Butterfield  of  the 
swift  wagon,"  as  they  called  him,  and  asked  him 
to  run  the  wogons  through  iheir  country.  Their 
country  is  a  beautiful  one.    The  are  jealous  of 
the  whites,  fearing,  it  is  probable,  that  they  will 
be  driven  from  their  homes.   The  Camanchos 
and  interior  Indians  look  upon  the  "  swil^  wag- 
on" wiih  great  curiosity  and  wonder.  They  have 
shown  no  malice  or  ill-will  us  yet.    Some  six 
hundred  of  them  lately  stopped  the  mail  coach 
and  surrounded  it.    "  They  wished  to  see  the 
'swift  wagon,'  and  what  was  in  it.      1  Hey  de- 
tained it  five  or  six  hours,  until  each  had  in- 
spected it-looked  under  the  seals,  over 
tlic  mail  bags,  felt  of  them,  looked  at  the  wheels, 
poles.  hariii,ss  and  trappings,  to  their  satisfaction, 
with  many   an   iutcrjcction,   "  Ugh  I     ugh  ! 
Thev  then  told  the  conductor  to    go  on  quick 
with  the  '  swift  wagon,' "  but,    ugh  !  no  nalroad 
HO  railroad."  and  all  grunted  a  hearty    ugh  1  ol 
npprobation  and  comment. 
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BALLOU'S  PICTORIAL  DRAWING-ROOM  COMrANIQN. 


[Written  for  Ballou's  Pictorial  ] 
THE  MOTHER'S  ASCRUmON. 


m  M.  T  CitDOB. 


0  Fntber  In  hMTeo,  thy  b««ut!M  earth 
Is'  gLo-ing  wilh  sunshine,  and  twmiQg  ^Hh  D.lrth  ; 
Tbo  Uowcr  iu  the  gm*,  and  the  bird  on  tbo  t«e, 
ThanluglTloB  and  pmlae  ure  >i«:riblDg  to  th»! 

Th«  flowur  Mud*  upward  an  odorous  sigh, 
For  heboid,  lh.-re      n*sHing  awtct  bodk-W  nigh ; 
And  the  aong^tor'B  joy  gUBhea  warm  from  hl«  brewt, 
Since  ht*  trcMOTTS  are  Hftf«  !□  their  downy  iie«t. 

0.  Pathar  of  loflaite  maroy  aad  love, 
Thoa  eeDiIeat  to  all  thy  good  gifts  from  abOTO; 
Thou  loiideot  "Hh  bloom  the  glad  boughs  of  the  tree, 
And  bloMoms  moat  rare  huat  bi'glowed  upon  nut. 
Thou  g«VB8t  the  sparrow's  youug  brcod  to  the  neat. 
And  a  life,  hence  immortal,  haat  laid  at  my  breast. 
0,  Father  In  hea*i;n,  with  earth's  choral  song, 
Accept  mj  heart's  tribute,  Ihy  pmine  to  prolong! 

[Written  for  Ballou's  Pictorial  ] 

THE  GRANDMOTHEE  OF  A  aiTEEW. 

BT  AlAliV  A.  LOM'BLt. 


On  a  day  in  which  April  gftvo  her  coming 
Bister,  May,  the  "  delicnto  compliment  of  imi- 
tation," when  the  bedgfi  rows  were  blooming  all 
over  England,  and  tlio  violets  and  crocnaes  were 
showing  their  modest  heads,  a  young  girl  was 
wendiog  her  way  towards  the  great  city  of  Lon- 
don. Slenderly  clad,  nud  having  no  s  hoes  or 
stockings  upon  her  small  white  feet,  she  tripped 
along  as  if  the  stones  had  no  power  to  harm  any- 
thing so  beautiful.  The  girl's  face  was  young 
and  blooming,  and  her  limbs  had  that  rare  qual- 
ity of  freedom  of  motion,  scarcely  known  at  the 
present  day  of  ligaments  and  restraints  upon,  the 
human  form. 

A  happy  and  contented  smile  beamed  from 
her  lips,  as  if  she  were  at  peace  with  nil  the 
world,  notwithstJioding  the  fact  that  it  had  not 
bestowed  upon  her  any  remarkable  wealth — her 
whole  fortune  being  contained,  at  that  moment, 
in  a  very  small  checkered  handkerchief,  which 
she  carried  as  a  bundle  on  her  head  to  screen  it 
from  the  too  fervid  rays  of  the  sun. 

She  sat  down  in  a  green  lane  which  turned  off 
from  the  high  road,  and  passed  the  hour  of  noon. 
A  piece  of  bread  and  a  little  water  in  the  hollow 
of  her  hand,  from  the  brook  that  ran  beneath  the 
trees,  seemed  sufficient  refreshment.  She  bathed 
her  pretty  feet,  wiping  them  with  some  dried 
grass  of  last  year's  growili,  and  laving  hands  and 
arms,  and  iteck,  in  the  same  ample  basin,  and 
wetting  her  luxurious  hair,  she  set  off  upon  her 
Bolitary  way,  singing  blithely  as  she  went, 

No  one  spoke  to,  or  annoyed  her,  although 
many  looked  the  second  time  at  the  brilliant 
complexion  and  (he  soft  blue  eyes,  so  typical  of 
the  English  beauty.  At  length,  as  the  twilight 
Avas  approaching,  she  began  to  weary  ol  her  long 
walk,  and  stopped  before  a  small  inn. 

The  landlord  sat  upon  a  bench  beside  the 
door,  smoking  and  drinking  his  beer,  and  as  the 
girl  paused  before  bim,  ho  very  good-naturedly 
bade  her  stop  and  rest  herself,  and  take  some 
refreshment. 

"  Thank  you  kindly,  sir.  I  have  no  money  to 
buy  with  ;  but  I  would  bo  glad  of  rest.  I  am 
going  to  London." 

"  To  London,  and  without  money  ?  You  are 
crazy,  young  woman,  How  do  you  expect  to 
live  there  without  money  V 

"Please  you,  sir,  I  shall  go  to  a  place." 

"Ahl  that  is  it.  Well,  sit  down  at  this 
table,"  leading  her  to  a  room  where  some  guests 
were  just  departing,  "and  eat  as  much  as  you 
■will." 

The  girl  could  not  resist  the  invitation,  though 
not  without  some  leeling  of  shame  at  taking  food 
at  a  tavern  without  paying  for  it ;  but  the  land- 
lord helped  her  so  bountifully,  and  the  food  tast- 
ed so  good  after  her  scanty  dinner  of  bread  and 
■water,  that  she  made  a  lioartv  meal. 

After  her  abundant  supper,  he  proceeded  to 
say  that  his  servant  had  left  him,  and  ho  would 
be  glad  to  supply  her  place  with  such  a  pleasant 
looking  giri  as  herself;  and  unless  she  had  had 
oft'ers  in  Loudon  superior  to  what  the  Blue 
Dragon  could  present,  be  wished  she  would  stay 
with  him. 

Anne  was  delighted  at  the  proposition,  and 
readily  accepted  it,  and  as  soon  as  her  tired  feet 
became  rested,  she  was  the  life  and  soul  of  the 
Blue  Dragon— the  Egeria  of  that  inexhaustible 
fountam  of  home-browed,  which  the  good  hu- 
mored landlord  kept  on  hand  for  his  ever  thirsty 
guests. 


Among  thcte  guests  was  a  rich  brewer,  who 
fancied  ihfit  his  own  ale  tasted  better  at  the  Blue 
Dragon  than  elsewhere,  especially  after  the  ad- 
vent of  the  pretiy  bar-maid,  to  whom  he  directed 
pnrlicular  observation.  He  saw  that  she  was 
neat,  modest  and  sprightly,  carrying  herself,  in 
her  exposed  situation,  with  a  delicacy  and  digni- 
ty that  well  became  her,  while  it  did  not  prevent 
her  from  being  pleasant  and  agreeable  to  the 
guests. 

At  the  end  of  threo  months,  he  proposed  mar- 
riage. Anne's  calm  blue  eyes  opened  wide. 
She  had  never  tliought  of  such  sequel  to  the 
pleasant  good  mornings  which  the  good  brewer 
had  constantly  bestowed  on  her,  but  now  thai  he 
had  spoken,  she  revolved  the  possibility  of  such 
an  event  taking  place. 

The  kind  landlord  was  delighted  at  the  ending 
of  his  benevolent  scheme  to  assist  a  poor  girl,  and 
took  full  credit  to  himself  for  the  event.  He  was 
only  sorry  for  losing  her  bright  and  cheerful 
presence  that  made  such  sunshine  in  the  old  ion  ; 
but  as  it  had  turned  out  well  for  Aune,  he  had 
not  a  word  to  eay.  He  gave  her  a  grand  wed- 
ding, and  she  was  installed  in  the  brewer's  house, 
carrying  the  sunshine  there,  also. 

While  he  lived,  she  presided  over  it  with  a 
soft,  sweet,  lady-like  decorum  that  disarmed  all 
sarcasm  upon  the  wealtliy  brewer's  choice.  But 
this  was  not  long.  Anne  was  called  eariy  to 
mourn  over  the  loss  of  him  who  had  bestowed 
upon  her  his  love  and  wealth,  and  she  did  mourn 
with  a  tenderness  and  grief  that  showed  how 
much  she  respected  his  memory. 

There  was  another  wooing  before  time  had 
even  touched  the  cheek  ol  the  young  and  beauti- 
ful widow  with  a  single  icy  finger,  and  this  time 
she  was  raised  still  higher.  Sir  Thomas  Ayles- 
bury, a  man  high  in  the  king's  confidence  and 
esteem,  and  holding  high  and  responsible  offices 
— a  man,  too,  who  possessed  a  fine  landed  es- 
tate, was  among  the  many  who  aspired  to  her 
love.  She  accepted  him,  and  at  the  same  time 
disappointed  many  others,  to  whom  her  youth, 
beautv  and  wealth  would  have  made  her  a  desir- 
able pri^e.  She  lived  with  him  long  and  happily. 
Children  were  born  to  them,  whose  beauty,  worth 
and  talents  reflected  honor  upon  their  parents 
and  brought  them  into  notice  in  the  world. 

Frances  Aylesbury  was  like  her  mother — 
handsome,  quick  and  talented.  Her  lot  it  was 
to  increase  the  family  honors,  and  this  was  the 
way  in  which  it  was  brought  about : 

Some  of  the  distant  relatives  of  the  brewer, 
Anne's  first  husband,  began  to  dispute  her  right 
to  his  estate,  and  carried  their  imaginary  claims 
to  a  court  of  law.  She  was  advised  to  consult 
Edward  Hyde,  a  young  man  whose  rising  prom- 
ise was  fast  ripening  into  Iruit. 

Id  the  long  siege  of  legal  embarraaementa  and 
delays  consequent  upon  this.  Lady  Aylesbury 
visited  the  office  of  the  young  barrister  a  great 
many  limes,  and  was  often  accompanied  by  her 
daughter.  The  pair  fell  in  love,  and,  although 
the  young  man  had  no  fortune,  Sir  Thomas  over- 
looked this,  in  consideration  of  his  near  relation- 
ship to  the  celebrated  Sir  Nicholas  Hyde,  and 
the  prospect  of  his  attaining  to  eminenee  in  his 
profession. 


Troubles  came  to  the  throne  and  stale.  The 
king  raised  the  standard  of  civil  war  in  Notting- 
ham, and  Sir  Tliomas  joined  his  cause.  He  was 
set  down  as  a  malignant,  his  hall  was  burnt,  and, 
after  many  hairbreadth  escapes,  ho  fled  to  Ant- 
werp. He  died  at  Breda  in  1657,  at  the  age  of 
eighty-one,  bequeathing  all  his  property  to 
Frances,  wife  of  Edward  Hyde. 

After  the  execution  of  the  king,  Hyde  re- 
mained in  the  Island  of  Jersey,  writing  the  his- 
tory of  the  Stuarts.  He  was  active  at  the 
Restoration,  was  created  Earl  of  Clarendon  and 
afterwards  Lord  Chancellor- 
Faster  and  faster  came  the  honors  of  the  fam- 
ily of  whom  the  pretty  bar-maid  was  the 
foundress.  Anne  Hyde,  daughter  of  Lord  Clar- 
endon and  Frances  Aylesbury,  was  married  to 
the  young  Duke  of  York,  afterwards  James  II., 
King  of  England,  and  thus  the  beer-girl  ol  a 
country  tavern  became  the  grandmother  to  a 
queen. 


What  is  a  home  without  a  wife  ?  She  is  the 
lamp  that  destroys  darkness — the  angel  putting 
loneliness  to  flight ;  and  is,  or  may  be,  the  dis- 
penser of  every  blessing  the  mind  of  man  can 
conceive,  or  the  soul  sigh  for.  Home  without  a 
wife  is  a  "  strange  land  "—a  head  without  brains 
— a  heart  without  conscience — a  ship  without  sails 
— an  ocean  without  waves — a  world  without  re- 
ligion— a  heaven  without  God.— il/mVo/e. 
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TERMS  :-lNVABUBLY  IN  ADVANCE. 

an  cA 

One  copy,  one  yenr  

One  copy,  two  yoam   „  ,^ 

Five  copies,  one  year  V  "  "  W  "  " 

Twelve  coplefl.  one  year  (and  one  to  the  gett«r-up 

oftheclub)  :  

O-  Oue  oopy  of  Bauloc's  PinonuL,  and  one  copy  of 
TbTFlao  of  ouii  Usiotf.  together,  S3  60  per  onuuui. 

TO  CORKESI'ONDENTS. 

A  D  F.— If  the  machine  operates  as  yon  describe,  there 
can  be  no  qumIIoq  of  its  utility,  aod  V(e  should  advise 
vou  to  "rile  re.tpceliog  It  to  the  postma.st«r  gcnenU. 

"Two-FonTV  "—The  ped..*trl»n  frat''  of  the  PiT.iiau  cou- 
riers are  truly  wouderfol.  The  arerfigo  time  for  a 
journey  of  t-ifiht  hundred  uillea  is  fixed  at  ten  da.ra; 
there  are  some  couriers  who  will  undeftftke  to  accom- 
plish the  di-tance  io  seven  d.iys,  but  the^e  men  pon- 
eess  a  great  knowledge  ol  the  weather  and  every  other 
cireumstance  likely  to  Interrupt  their  speed  Ihey 
often  return  in  a  state  of  the  greatest  eshaustion  otiU 
nearly  blind,  being  burnt  up  by  the  power  of  the  sun 
by  dftv,  and  worn  out  by  want  of  sleep  at  night;  all 
thpy  bbtaio  is  while  on  horsebaek,  which  cannot  bo 
refreshing,  as  the  time  does  not  allow  them  to  stop  to 

R  *p  ^-Miiny  well-lolormed  persons  doubt  whether  Eng. 
land  will  be  able  to  maintalo  her  neutraUty  through 
the  Wrtr  cricis. 

L  R  — The  New  Hnven  Pnlladium  \riw  the  p:iper  wblrh 
stated  that  propositions  had  been  ujade  by  the  Aus- 
trian gov<.rnuieat  for  four  bucdred  thoup.iud  dollam' 
worth  of  the  New  Haven  Volciinic  Repeating  Rifles,  or 
for  enough  to  arm  a  body  of  10,000  troops. 

•'  ItonOLPU."— Several  of  the  late  C  R.  Leslie's  palutings 
have  been  exhibited  in  this  country,  and  he  wits  gene- 
rally regarded  (is  all  American— but  this  was  not  the 
fact.  He  Wfts  horn  In  England  in  1791.  of  American 
parents,  received  bifl  education  in  Philadelphia,  and 
returned  to  London  at  the  age  of  sixteen.  lie  waj"  a 
pupil  of  Benjamin  West  and  Washington  Allston,  and 
has  long  occupied  u  prominent  position  among  noted 
artlstfl.  In  1833  be  wrus  appointed  profeffOr  ofdi'awing 
to  the  militiHj  academy  of  West  Poiut,  and  served  a 
few  months,  but  resigned  and  returned  to  England. 

INQOIREB.— The  expression  '■  A  1,"  applied  popularly  to 
everything  of  the  first  iiuality,  is  copied  from  the  sjm- 
bolB  of  the  British  and  foreign  shipping  list  of  the 
Lloyds.  A  dertignates  the  character  uf  the  hull  of  the 
vessel  i  the  figure  I,  the  efficient  state  of  her  anchors, 
cables  and  store.^;  when  these  are  iQSufliciFut,in  quan- 
tity or  quality,  the  figure  2  is  used. 

I.  C— It  is  oue  tiling  to  mnke  money  and  another  to  Keep 
it.  Keep  in  daily  reuiembranco  Poor  Kicbard  s  pungent 
maxim.  He  understood  thoroughly  the  iuiporUnce  of 
saving  as  we!l  as  making  money,  wLl-u  he  advi.'cs  )ou 
to  "  Take  care  of  the  pence,  and  tho  pouuda  will  tuke 
care  of  themaelves." 


CLOSE  OF  THE  VOLITIIE. 
With  the  present  number  of  Ballou's  Pictorial, 
wo  close  volume  sixteen  of  the  work,  and  next 
week  will  commence  the  s-n.-enkenlh  volume.  We 
have  some  fresh  and  timely  illustrations  in  hand 
which  will  be  rapidly  produced,  and  we  shall 
continue  to  present  vivid  and  truthful  picturcsof 
the  great  war  now  progressing  in  Europe.  To 
those  whose  subscription  expires  with  this  num- 
ber, wo  would  say,  renew  your  subscription  at 
once,  so  that  there  need  be  no  break  in  the  regu- 
lar receipt  of  the  paper.  We  are  prepared  to  bind 
up  the  volume  just  closed,  in  lull  gilt,  with  il- 
lumined covers  and  index,  in  an  elegant  ond 
uniform  style,  at  a  charge  of  only  one  dollar. 
Bound  and  returned  in  one  week. 

WAR  LITERATURE. 
The  struggle  now  going  on  in  Northern  Italy 
has  set  in  movement  many  a  busy  pen.  News- 
paper correspondents  at  or  near  the  seat  of  war, 
send  off  to  their  respective  journals  their  more  or 
less  authentic  versions  of  military  movements  and 
deeds  of  arms ;  in  the  belligerent  armies  hun- 
dreds of  pens  are  at  work  writing  despatches, 
orders,  and  accounts.  Thousands  of  scribes  all 
over  the  world  are  scratch,  scratching  away,  and 
millions  of  readers  pore  over  the  facts  and  spec- 
ulations that  groaning  presses  vomit  forth  in  a 
dozen  tongues.  In  short,  a  war  produces  the 
most  intense  literary  activity  all  over  creation. 
Volumes  have  been  written  already  on  the  Bat- 
tle of  Montebello.  Yet  we  find  nothing  in  all 
that  has  been  issued  so  forcible  and  graphic  as  a 
line  from  Lannes,  describing  the  carnage  in  his 
ranks  caused  by  the  Austrian  batteries  in  the 
Moniebello  of  1800— fifty-nine  years  before  the 
recent  engagement  at  the  same  place.  "  I  could 
hear,"  said  the  French  hero,  "  I  could  hear  the 
bones  crash  in  my  division  like  glass  in  a  hail- 
storm." 

In  these  stirring  times  we  sadly  miss  the  pen 
of  Uussel!,  the  Crimean  war  correspondent  of  the 
London  Times,  and  we  learn  with  regret  that 
physical  injuries  have  prevented  his  repairing  to 
the  field.  We  find,  however,  some  indemnity  in 
the  spirited  letters  of  French  correspondents  iB 
Italy.  Take  lor  instance,  the  following  picture 
of  the  camp  of  the  3d  Zouaves,  those  terrible 
Zouaves  who  threw  away  their  cartridges  before 
going  into  action,  because  they  chose  the  cold 
steel  and  a  hand  to  hand  cacountor  with  the 
Austrians : 

"  Their  tents  were  near  the  artillery  of  the 
guard  and  ilio  4th  Cha*seurs.  It  wivs  a  little 
corner  of  the  great  picture  of  war.    The  canyass 


city  had  that  regularity,  that  unirmUeZT^  ~^ 
pitiuresque  and  lively  movement  wl.i,h"' 
of  discipline  and  gayety,  and  a  cenain  adv?'""^' 
ous  spirit  which  is  highly  attractive  t 
row  squat  tents,  reserved  for  subaliern 
neigiiboring  ones  vast  and  ample  where  , 
and  commandants  were  lodged  others 
and  conical,  where  five  soldiers  slent  P'''^'^""' 
in  long  and  regular  lines ;  groups  of  7*""''"'' 
wore  conversing  io  a  low  tone  round  a'Sr 
Btill  occupied  with  their  recent  camna^,.  ^ 
Africa ;  some  were  smoking  pipes  aL 
silent ;  two  or  three  read  letters  I'vinV,. 
ground  in  corners,  and  plunged  into'  tiroujl,!  ^ 
reveno;  they  were  thinking  of  homo  tff 
pamons  singing  choruses.    The  choruses  h  "*; 
away  and  sleep  came  on  them.    Hero  and  H 
under  canvass,  a  little  lump  shone  on  tho  ban  i  ° 
a  Zouave  who  was  writing  his  hm  letter  Th 
was  little  noHO  and  great  order:  each  biitBi"*^ 
had  it*  place.    As  the  shadows  of  nij;ht  ,1  i." 
eued,  you  saw  red  sparks  kindlinc  in  ihl 
along  the  tents,  showing  that  prome^nmiers  w  "' 
enjoying   tho  solace  of  a  cigar.    Thun  tl,,[' 
sparks  went  out  one  by  one,  tho  biyouac  lir 
died  out,  Iho  regimental  mules  bit  and  ki  -i  \ 
each  other,  and  struggled  to  break  their  tethel 
Farther  on,  the  Arab  horses  of  the  officers  mw2\ 
up  the  earth  with  their  shoes,  sniffed  tho  bre 
which  had  no  longer  the  hot  smell  of  the  desert 
and  shook  their  manes  above  the  tense  roup 
Further  yet,  heavy  and  strong  artillery  horJs 
were  ranged  near  the  wagons  of  field  t-iins 
Sentinels  paced  ro  and  fro  with  a  firm  nnd 
slow  step.    The  suicked  muskets  gleamed  funh 
on  the  night.    At  intervals  the  shrill  neighiiiEof 
horses  was  heard."  ^ 

These  are  the  men  who  plunged  headlong 
into  the  fire  at  Montebello,  heedless  of  the  iron 
and  leaden  storm  that  poured  into  their  rants 
rushed  upon  the  Austrian  columns  with  the 
steel,  and  justified  tlie  declaration  of  their  em- 
peror, that,  in  spite  of  the  new  arms  of  precision 
the  bayonet  was  still  the  terrible  weapon  of  ilie 
French  infantry. 

Little,  Brown  &.  Co.'s  British  Poets.— 
It  is  almost  superfluous  to  speak  of  Little, 
Brown  &.  Co.'s  elegant  and  perfect  12mo,  edi- 
tion  of  the  British  Poets,  from  Chaucer  to 
Wordsworth,  for  they  have  become  household 
books  and  companions  in  this  country.  Elegaoi 
as  they  are,  they  aro  also  afforded  at  a  rcasonuUo 
price,  75  cents  a  volume,  and  the  purchaser  is 
not  reijuired  to  buy  the  whole  set,  but  may  select 
what  volumes  he  chooses;  a  great  advantage, 
since  many  readers  have  already  saiisfatiory 
editions  of  some  of  the  poels  in  their  libraries, 
These  works  are  carefully  edited,  and  to  each  is 
assigned  a  biography,  critical  notes,  and  an  au- 
thentic portrait  of  the  author.  Of  the  typo- 
graphical beauty  and  literary  accuracy  of  tliis 
edition,  the  most  flattering  things  have  been  said 
by  the  most  competent  authorities,  and  we  have 
rarely  witnessed  such  complete  unanimity  among 
critics  as  this  Boston  enterprise  has  elicited. 
The  size  of  the  books  is  no  unimportant  feature 
of  the  publication,  in  these  days  of  travel,  when 
not  "  those  who  run  may  read,"  but  those  who 
spend  many  hours  of  their  lives  on  the  railtondi 
mijs(  read.  These  little  12mo.,  clear  typed  vol- 
umes may  be  carried  in  the  pocket  readily,  and 
will  serve  to  beguile  and  enlighten  many  an 
otherwise  weary  and  unprofitable  hour. 

"Captain  Belt;  or,  TJie  Buccaneer  of  the 
Gulf  "—^ylih^^ve  just  issued  the  eleventh  edition 
of  this  famous  story,  full  of  large  original  illus- 
trations. It  is  the  best  novelette  Professor  In- 
graham  ever  produced,  and  was  written  expressly 
for  this  establishment.  We  will  send  it  post  paid 
to  any  part  of  the  country  by  return  mail,  on  the 
receipt  of  iwenl^  cents  in  postage  stamps  or  silver. 

SoNORA.— The  Washington  correspondent  of 
the  Baltimore  Sun  says  recent  and  authentic  ac- 
counts show  the  Mexican  State  of  Sonera  to  bo 
uttariy  incapable  of  supporting  a  civilized  popu- 
lation, but  as  abounding  in  minerals  whicli  it 
would  bo  too  expensive  to  mine. 

Good  !— The  New  York  Post  tells  of  a 
die-aged  gentleman  who  left  ofl^  smoking  twenty- 
five  years  ago,  and  has  put  in  the  bank  what  two 
or  three  cigors  per  day  would  have  cost  him.  oo' 
now  finds  the  amount  $2590.  Go  ye,  who 
smoke,  and  do  likewise. 


See  to  toor  Fbuit  TREES.-lf  you  have 
omitted  to  dig  about  and  dung  your  fruit  trees, 
omit  it  no  longer.    Labor  judiciously  expendi 
on  Iruit  trees  will  meet  with  a  large  reward. 

SiNGDLAB-Bissel  Davls,  while  ^oo)i\r>S 
Carlincourt's  balloon  asceuiion  from  Uiica. 
came  so  excited  that  ho  went  into  a  fit,  whic  i 
lapsed  into  madiiess,  and  resulted  in  deaib. 
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DOMKSTir  Ui  E  IN  IBANCE. 
■  ff  most  ol  our  views  of  French  cliftmc- 
roannere  either  from  English  sources,  or 
""prcuch  plays  and  novels,  wc  are  apt  to  iin- 


from 


ihat  the  domestic  virtues  huve  no  root  m 
"^'"^  .  nnd  that  in  this  respect  they  are  far  bo- 
^"""Aoir  neighbors  across  the  channel.    A  late 
'^"^  I  sU  writer,  however,  has  had  the  manhness 
'^"^ke  a  different  view  of  this  matter,  and  to 
'"iniis  countrymen  some  things  about  their  Gal- 
-ichbors  which  will  make  them  open  their 
"'"jj  not  get  a  little  angry.    He  says  :  Eng- 
'is  a  very  boastful  country,  but  there  is  not 
"  of  her  many  boasts  so  highly  cherished,  yot 
""^utterly  unfounded,  as  that  of  her  domestic 
7efi    I  this  I  <;all  down 

irnnderbolts  upon  my  head.  I  care  not— truth 
is  more  precious  than  popularity.  Bui  to  prove 
't  ■  and  first  between  husband  and  wife.  Has 
'  V  one,  who  has  lived  longer  in  France  than  iho 
flllllior,  ever  heard  of  a  husband,  in  any  class  of 
lifo  beating  bis  wife,  knocking  her  about  with 
bis  fists,  brutally  asserting  his  superior  strength, 
and  taking  advantage  of  her  weakness,  as  wo 
bear  of  every  day,  in  every  class  in  England  ^ 
And  if  10  this  it  be  answered  that  the  husband 
abroad  inflicts  a  far  worse  than  bodily  injury  on 
bis  wife,  and  lavishes  his  love  on  some  wretched 
mifitress,  I  reply  that  I  do  not  uphold  their  mo- 
rulity,  only  their  domesticity.  Again,  as  be- 
tween parent  and  child  ;  where,  tell  me,  do  yon 
see  in  England  that  tender  affection,  respect  and 
devotion,  which  we  have  seen  a  thousand  limes 
iibroad  in  sons  and  daughters  1  Would  it  not 
appear  even  ridiculous  to  our  cold  eyes,  if  a 
dashing  young  dandy,  starting  in  his  cabriolet 
lor  his  club,  were  to  press  a  kiss  upon  the  father's 
lirow  each  time  he  left  the  house  1  Or  where  do 
you  see  in  England  generation  after  generation 
content  to  live  together  in  the  same  house  ?  Is 
it  not  almost  a  rule  that  the  young  married 
couple  shall  install  themselves  rather  in  wretched 
lodgings  than  in  the  same  house  with  their  pa- 
rents 1  Nay,  the  love  of  honor  from  each  child 
10  parent  is  so  strong  in  France,  compared  to 
England,  that  it  is  this  which  partly  accounts  for 
the  number  of  made-up  marriages;  as  many  a 
son  and  daughter  would  rather  marry  ft  "canni- 
bal at  once  than  oppose  tire  will  of  a  father  or 
mother." 

Gentle  Hints.— The  editor  of  ihe  Brandon 
(Miss.)  Republican,  notifies  the  public  that 
hyreafter  no  gentleman  need  expect  to  receive  his 
paper  "  more  than  twenty-five  years  without  pay- 
ing for  it."  Ho  winds  up  with  the  following 
philosophical  announcement ;  "  Those  who  may 
wish  to  renew  their  notes,  can  do  so  by  writing 
out  new  ones  for  the  amount  on  buckskin,  as 
piiper,  though  not  used,  will  mould,  and  the  ink 
on  it  will  fade." 


WKHSTER'S  DICTIONARY  UNAKKlHGEn. 

This  splendid  work  has  been  ifi!iued  in  the 
form  of  a  large  4to  volume  of  1750  pages  by 
George  and  Charles  Merriam,  comer  of  Main 
and  State  Slreeis,  Springfield.    It  is  strongly 
and  elegantly  bound,  and  cont'.ins  no  fewer  ihan 
fifteen  hundred  engraved  illustrations  of  natural 
history,  heraldry,  antiquities,  fine  arts,  numis- 
matics, mechanics,   marine    architeciure,  etc. 
The  style  in  which  this  massive  work  is  issued  is 
a  monument  o!  the  enlttrprise  and  liberality  of 
the  publishers.    But  the  subject  matter  is  worthy 
of  the  splendid  and  substantial  dress  in  which  it 
has  been  clothed.   It  is  a  resumtf  of  the  life  long 
labors  of  Noah  Wobslcr,  the  inar/nunt  opus  of  a 
protracted  life  devoted  to  philological  studies.  It 
has  been  carefully  edited,  revised  and  enlarged 
by  Cbauncey  A.  Goodrich,  of  Yale  College,  who 
furnished  a  most  pleasing  and  satisfactory  me- 
moir of  the  great  American  lexicographer.  The 
essay  on  language  which  is  amoag  ibe  prefatory 
matter  is  brilliant  and  profound.    This  complete 
dictionary  of  the  English  language  must  remain 
a  standard  of  Etymology,  Pronunciation  and 
Definition.   The  diflerences  between  Webster's 
Orthography  and  ihal  of  some   other  lexico- 
graphers have  been  hotly  discussed,  but  we  would 
tLiko  occasion  hero  to  remark,  that  those  differ- 
ences concern  only  a  very  few  words  in  the 
whole  language,  and  that  Webster  claims  to 
have  established  on  true  principles,  a  philosoph- 
ical system  of  spelling.    In  this  edition,  more- 
over, only  those  orthographical  changes  proposed 
by  Dr.  Webster  which  have  been  sanctioned  by 
general  adoption  are  admitted,  and  hence  the 
only  objection  to  his  dictionary  ever  made  has 
been  removed.    Wo  might   expatiate  through 
columns  oo  the  merits  of  this  great  work,  but  we 
should  sum  up  all  in  the  declaration  that  to  every 
writer  and  speaker  of  English  it  is  indispensable. 


raagisitie  CT.atljcrings. 

Minnesota  papers  mate  that  there  is  a  lander 
emigration  pounnj;  into  that  Suitu  this  spring 
than  at  any  time  during  the  finsl  two  years. 

The  editor  of  the  Louisville  Journal  ha3  been 
shown  the  unusual  natural  phenomenon  of  an 
egg  without  any  white,  the  whole  contents  of  the 
shell  being  composed  ol  yolk. 

The  Illinois  Central  Railroad  biut  been  suc- 
cessful in  cttccting  a  lonn  of  STSO.OOO  in  Eng- 
land. This,  it  is  saiil,  will  give  them  all  the 
money  needed  during  the  year. 

A  tin  wedding  was  celebrated  in  Taunton 
lately,  and  the  friends  of  the  happy  pair  raised 
"  the  tin  "  pretty  lihcrally.  A  crockery  wedding 
which  shall  beat  it  all  to  smash,  is  uilked  of. 

Dr.  Irwin.  United  States  Army,  of  Fort  Bu- 
chanan, roteotly  killed  two  anlelopes,  at  a  single 
shot,  with  a  Colt's  carbine,  the  distance  being 
300  yards.  The  ball  passed  through  the  heart  of 
one  animal  and  the  liver  of  the  other. 


BtLLOu'a  Dollar  Monthly  MaqaziseIs  before  us  for 
July,  (10(1  a  L'hok*  number  it  is.  Tbo  twtlvo  original  II- 
lustnitiODS  tills  niontb,  and  the  admirable  article  vphlch 
aicompanies  them,  a«3  alone  wortb  the  price  of  the  worfe 
for  n  whole  year,  to  say  nothing  of  the  e!n;ee.linf;ly  laugh- 
utjk-  pictures  at  tlw  close  of  thu  number.  Mr.  BoIIoh  hiia 
ilBLuonstrated  thatanelegnut  inagasiiDt'.  finely  illustr.il<:ii, 
wiih  ont  hiiuifrfd  pagrs  of  original  tjiles,  sketches  and  val- 
untjlo  nsiidiug  matti-r  in  each  number,  cjid  bo  furnished 
fur  uiif  (/(iKara  jearl  Take  our  advice,  enclose  one  dollnr 
ti'  M,  M.  Ualloo,  22  Wiult-T  Street,  Boston,  Mr.>«.,  and 
m-i  ive  the  eheapeat  pnblieatiou  la  the  world  by  return  of 
uiall,  —  Western  Star,  Lanestoro. 


A  Strange  Death.— A  few  days  since,  a 
gentleman  residing  at  Middletown,  Conu.,  died. 
Ho  stuck  a  pen-knife  blade  into  the  palm  of  his 
hand,  which  caused  intense  pain,  and,  while 
walking  in  bis  garden,  he  fell  in  a  nervous 
.•-pasm,  and  being  borne  into  tlie  house,  failed 
rapidly  till  he  died. 

FiRRwoRKS. — Our  young  readers  should 
make  haste  to  supply  themselves  with  their  usual 
quantum  of  "  Fireworks  "  for  the  evening  of  the 
I'  ljurih  of  July.  The  place  to  cull  at  is  Ilolden, 
Cutter  &,  Co.'s,  32  and  36  Federal  Street.  See 
tlicir  advertisement. 


HIDDEN  USES. 
It  is  curious  to  see  the  uses  to  which,  through 
tho  aid  of  chemistry,  many  substances  hitherto 
rcarded  as  useless,  are  now  applied.    Thus,  the 
bones  that  used  to  be  thrown  away,  unless  suf- 
ficiently large  and  good  for  tho  turner,  are  now 
sedulously   preserved ;   either  the  mill  grinds 
them  np  to  a  powder  for  manure,  or  tho  chemist 
extracts  phosphorus  and  other  valuable  matters 
from  them.  Tho  soot,  and  sweepings,  and  sewer 
age,  which  were  formerly  such  a  nuisance,  and 
which  are  even  so  now  to  those  who  are  slow  to 
avail  themselves  of  modern  discoveries,  are 
precious  stores  to  the  chemist,  whence  he  obtains 
products  often  of  singular  beauty  and  usefulness. 
Blood,  lime,  charcoal  and  other  substances  used 
in  the  refining  of  sugar,  were  formerly  consigned 
to  the  dust-heap  or  other  refuse  depository  when 
tho  refining  was  completed.    Not  so  now,  how- 
ever, for  the  additions  they  have  acquired  in  the 
process  render  them  actually  more  valuable  than 
in  the  former  pure  slate.    The  gas  companies 
used  to  be  at  some  considerable  trouble  to  get  rid 
of  their  refuse  ammoniacal  liquors  ;  but  chemistry 
has  created  a  profitable  market  for  this  liquid. 
The  water  in  which  fleeces  are  washed,  becomes 
impregnated  with  tho  greasy  impurities  with 
which  the  wool  filaments  are  coated,  and  this 
water  used  to  be  thrown  away ;  but  now,  by 
adding  a  little  alkali  to  it,  a  kind  of  soap  is  pro- 
duced which  is  available  in  the  subsequent  scour- 
ing operations  in  the  woolen  mannfacturo. 


The  palroon  ha*  at  last  been  defeated.  Judge 
Sand  baa  niled  that  under  the  decision  of  ihtt 
Court  of  Appeals,  tho  patroons  cannot  maintain 
suits  against  the  landliolders.  This  is  the  land- 
holders' first  great  victory,  and  it  is  thought  will 
quiet  tho  anti-rent  excitement. 

The  First  District  School  Board  of  New  Or- 
leans have  resolved,  "  That  hereafter  no  young 
lady  teacher  will  bo  allowed  to  contract  marriage, 
while  occupying  the  position  of  teacher,  and  such 
an  act  on  her  part  shall  bo  virtually  considered  u 
resignation." 

The  Maine  Charitable  Mechanic  Association 
will  hold  a  public  fair  and  exhibition  in  Port- 
land, commencing  on  Thursday,  tho  first  day  of 
September,  1859,  to  be  displayed  in  the  new  City 
Building,  now  being  creeled.  This  is  the  largest 
building  in  the  State. 

Jacob  Schiefferman,  employed  in  a  Chicago 
brewery,  went  into  an  empty  bocr  vat  to  clear  it 
out,  when  by  mistake  tho  boiling  beer  from 
anotlier  vut  wa-s  let  in  upon  him,  and  before  ho 
could  bo  rescued  he  was  so  terribly  scalded  that 
he  lived  but  a  short  lime. 

Some  public  spirited  citizens  of  Boston  have 
secured  an  historical  painting  by  Copley,  which 
is  now  on  its  way  to  this  city.  It  cost  S8U00, 
and  iU  subject  is  "  King  Charles  I.  demanding 
of  tho  House  ol  Commons  tho  five  impeached 
members. 

Tho  new  Episcopal  Bishop  for  the  diocese  of 
New  Jersey  is  Kov.  Dr.  Wni.  A.  Odenhoiincrf 
Rector  of  St.  Peter's,  Philadelphia.  Dr.  Oden- 
heimer  is  about  forty-five  years  of  age,  and  is 
noted  in  tho  denomination  as  an  eloquent  speak 
er  and  able  writer. 

The  following  is  Iron)  the  Wilmington  (N.  C  } 
Mercury  :  "  Persons  wishing  to  see  tho  editors 
will  generally  find  them  at  the  printing-oflice.  In 
their  absence,  however,  invitations  to  dine  and 
challenges  to  fight,  should  be  left  either  with  tho 
publisher  or  in  our  table  drawer." 

A  short  time  since,  a  man  attired  simply  in  n 
blanket  shawl,  was  parading  in  Syracuse,  cursing 
dreadfully,  but  as  he  had  the  small  pox  no  one 
dare  arrest  him.  Uo  finally  started  lor  tho  coun- 
try, saying  that  "  if  the  people  of  Syracuse  did 
not  like  his  stylo,  they  had  better  move  out." 

A  large,  eatable,  cartilaginous  fish,  commonly 
called  a  sturgeon,  was  recently  caught  hi  the  li^d 
River  of  the  North,  in  Minnesota,  which  meas- 
ured seven  feet  in  length.  It  is  said  a  man  once 
had  his  canoe  capKizcd  on  that  river  by  a  fish 
and  a  writer  in  a  St.  Paul  paper  wonders 
whales  do  not  come  up  there  from  Labrador 


g^antjs  of  Colti. 

....  Science  is  the  only  edifice  that  neror 
falls  —M.  Gtii'-ot. 

 Tho  fame  of  a  battle  field  grows  with  it« 

year*.— ,1.  Willinott. 

  A  man  cannot  paint  portraita  till  ho  has 

soon  hces.—McnnvnIfl, 

  Honor's  a  good  brooch  to  wcw  in  a 

man's  hat  at  all  times,— fi'ii  Jonson. 

  Common  souls  pay  with  ^vhat  tlioy  do ; 

nobler  souls  with  what  they  are. — Emerson. 

....  O,  glorious  childhood  !  When  the  senses 
arc  unwoin,  and  the  dew  lies  upon  the  grass. — 
Iloiea  Uttllou. 

....  Humility  is  the  first  lesson  we  learn  from 
reflection,  and  Nolf  di«trust  tho  first  proof  we  give 
of  having  obtained  a  knowledge  of  ourselves. — 
y!imr»irrm(iii. 

....  Choorfulness  18  tho  Aaughter  of  employ- 
ment ;  and  I  have  known  a  man  come  home 
in  high  vpirits  from  n  lunoral,  merely  bocauso  he 
had  had  tho  mnnitKuoioul  of  it. — Z>r.  llm  nr. 

....  When  Gud  commands  to  lake  tho  trum- 
pet and  blow  a  dolorous  or  a  jarring  blast,  it  lies 
not  in  man's  will  what  be  shall  say,  or'  what  ho 
shall  conceal. — Milton. 


. .. .  Half  tho  logic  of  misgovornmont  lies  in 
this  one  sophisticul  dilemma:  If  the  people  are 
turbulent,  they  are  unfit  for  liberty;  it  they  are 
quiet,  ihcy  are  unlit  for  liberty — Afm  atilat/. 

....  He  was  justlv  accounted  a  skilful  pois- 
oner who  destroyed  fiis  victims  by  bouiiiiois  of 
lovely  and  fragrant  (lowora.  Tho  art  has  not 
been  lost ;  nay,  it  is  practised  ovety  day  by — llio 
world. — BUIiofi  lAilinier. 

....  Whoever  has  sixpence  is  sovereign  over 
all  men — to  the  extent  of  the  sixpence  :  com- 
mands cooks  to  feed  bim,  philosophers  to  teach 
him,  kings  to  mount  guard  over  bim— to  the  es- 
lent  of  sixpence. —  Cur/y/e. 

....  There  are  three  men,  the  priest,  the  no- 
tary, and  tho  doctor,  who  are  the  dvpoBitJU-ies  of 
the  most  confidential  secrets,  and  who  always 
dross  in  black,  iw  though  tboy  were  in  mourning 
for  their  lost  illusions. — //.  ifr  lialzac. 

 Manners  are  tho  shadows  of  virtues  ;  tho 

momentary  display  of  those  qualities  which  our 
fol low-creatures  lovo  and  re8|)CCt.  If  wo  strive 
to  become  then  what  we  strive  to  appear,  man- 
ners may  often  bo  rendered  useful  guides  lo  tho 
performance  of  our  duties. — Ukv.  Sulney  Smi'l/i. 

....  Nothing  so  elevates  a  woman  as  the  lovo 
of  a  truly  great  and  noble  man.  The  worship 
she  pays  him,  whether  it  be  that  of  friendship  or 
of  love,  exalts  her  mind,  and  fills  her  soul  with  a 
holy  joy ;  ihore  is  nothing  bo  degrading,  bo 
crushing  to  tho  spirit,  aa  to  bo  the  slave  of  a 
churl.— il/r».  Crowe. 


Music  PunLisuERS. — A  convention  of  music 
publishers  of  the  United  States  has  beta  held 
at  Baltimore,  the  object  of  which  is  to  establish 
u  standard  of  prices,  and  to  encourage  engraved 
lu  lieu  of  printed  music. 


FouB  Cents  Every  wuiiRE.— The  best 
American  story  ever  written  by  Svlvanos  Cobb, 
Jr  ,  is  now  publishing  in  The  Flaij  of  our  Union. 
For  sale  everywhere  for  pouk  cents. 

Digging  poa  Ginseng.— In  some  portions 
of  Minnesota,  the  people  arc  largely  engaged  ia 
digging  ginseng  roots. 


Jefferso!j,tiie  Comedian-.- Mr.  Joseph  Jef- 
ferson will  leave  for  England  shortly,  having,  it 
is  said,  been  engaged,  through  the  instrumen- 
tality of  Tom  Taylor,  to  play  Asft  Trenchard, 
in  "  Our  American  Cousin,"  at  the  Hnymarket 
Theatre,  London. 

General  Index.— Tho  reader  will  find  tho 
Index  to  the  volume  printed  in  this  number,  so 
that  it  may  bo  conveniently  cut  out  and  placed 
at  the  commencement  of  the  volume  when  it  is 
bound. 


Stahtling.- A  New  Haven  man  on  a  recent 
Sunday  read  one  of  Spurgeon's  sermons,  and  on 
going  to  church  heard  the  same  sermon  preached 
from  the  pulpit. 

Kansas  Theatricals.— They  have  a  Na- 
tional theatre  in  Leavenworth,  Kansas,  and  arc 
playing  the  "Mormons,  or  Life  io  Salt  Lake 
city." 

A  GOOD  one.- Why  should  spirit  rappers  not 
bo  admitted  into  tiic  family  circle  1  Because 
they  turn  tho  parlor  into  a  (af.-room. 


Quite  an  exciting  scene  occurred  at  the  Market 
Street  depot,  Newark,  N.  J.,  a  short  time  since. 
As  the  cari  wcro  entering  the  depot,  a  little 
child,  about  three  years  old,  ran  directly  under 
them.  They  were,  however,  running  slowly,  and 
the  height  of  the  cars  from  the  ground  allowing 
the  child  to  stand  upright  beneath  them,  it  was 
rescued  without  suffering  any  injury. 

A  sample  of  very  excellent  flour  made  in 
France  from  French  wheat  was  recently  exhibit- 
ed on 'Change  in  Albany.  It  was  a  sample  of 
a  shipment  of  100  barrels  sent  to  Montreal.  The 
Albany  Argus  says  ;  "  Its  purity  of  color  and 
evenness  and  fineness  of  texture  (if  the  expres- 
sion may  be  need),  commanded  general  ad- 
miration." 

Dr.  Hall,  in  his  Journal  of  Health,  says: 
"  Those  who  can  aBord  it,  should  arrange  to 
have  each  member  of  the  family  sleep  in  a  sep- 
arate bed.  If  persons  must  sleep  m  the  same 
bed  they  should  be  about  the  same  age,  and  in 
good  health.  If  the  laalth  be  much  unequal, 
both  will  suffer,  hut  the  healthier  one  the  most— 
tho  invalid  suffering  lor  want  of  entirely  pure 
air." 

Three  blocks  of  marble  for  the  Washington 
Monument  have  lately  arrived  in  this  country,  m 
Goveromcnt  vessels.  One  presented  by  the 
Government  and  Commune  of  tho  islands  ut 
Paros  and  Males,  Grecian  Archipelago  ;  another 
from  the  Temple  of  Esculapius,  Island  of  1  aros, 
presented  by  the  officers  of  the  United  States 
frigate  Saraaae;  and  another  from  the  Greek 
government. 

Armstrong,  one  of  the  murderers  of  the  mail- 
carrier,  near  Brantford.  Canada,  has  made  a  full 
confession.  During  his  lifetime  he  has  robbed  to 
the  extent  of  $15,000  in  money  and  jewelry. 
The  largest  haul  ever  made  wa«  from  the  purs- 
er's olhce  of  the  steamer  Empire  State,  the  sum 
stolen  being  SJ810.  The  robbery  was  effected 
hv  his  dressing  himself  as  a  female  and  passing 
himself  oflT  as  tho  wife  of  the  cook  of  the  boat. 


Lies -nre  hiltlc8«  swords,  which  cut  the  hands 
that  wield  them. 

Why  are  the  young  ladies  of  Paris  like  printed 
slips  !    Because  they  arc  /«  Mks  (labels). 

Mrs,  Partington  says  Ike  has  bought  a  horse 
so  spiriliioux  that  ho  always  goes  off  in  a  (/rcnn/f  r. 

A  new  sewing  machine  to  collect  rents,  mend 
manners,  and  repair  family  breacJies,  would  find 
ready  sale. 

Can  a  lady  in  low  spirits,  who  has  frequent  re- 
course to  tho  Eau-de-Cologno  bottle,  bo  said  to 
ho  sustained  by  Farina  ceous  food? 

The  man  who  went  into  u  Quaker  meeting 
with  a  hammer  to  break  the  silence  was  hound 
over  to  keep  tho  pirre. 

To  bo  bom  with  a  silver  spoon  in  your  mouth 
is  lucky  ;  hut  twice  lucky  he  who  can  open  his 
mouth  without  betraying  the  spoon ! 

For  a  whole  month  after  the  Misses  Flirt  got 
new  mantillas  they  wero  ut  church  three  times  a 
day. 

It  may  bo  said  in  illustration  of  the  sweetness 
and  the  sting  of  the  English  language,  that  its 
very  alphabet  begins  with  A  B. 

"I  havo  never,"  says  Cobbott,  "quite  liked 
baker's  bread,  since  I  saw  a  great,  heavy  fellow 
in  a  bake-house  in  Fronce,  kneading  bread  with 
his  foet." 

"  May  I  come  to  see  you  this  evening, 
miss?"  "No."  "To-morrow  evenini;^"  "No." 
"  Sometime  or  other  V  No."  "  Well,  you  are 
a  young  lady  of  decidedly  negative  qualities.' 

A  lady  wailed  on  a  doctor  to  purchase  some 
fashionable  remedy  that  was  to  cure  everything. 
"  Lose  no  time,  my  dear  madam,  in  using  it," 
said  the  doctor,  "for  in  le*B  than  a  week  it  will 
be  out  of  fashion." 

They  have  a  sort  of  reptile  in  tho  torrid  zone 
culled  the  glass  snake.  It  may  he  said,  however, 
that  glass  snakes  are  very  common  outside  of 
that  zone.  Many  a  convivial  fellow  in  tliis 
region  has  felt  their  sting. 

A  housemaid  in  the  country,  boasting  of  Iit 
industrious  habiu,  said  that  on  a  certain  occasion 
she  rose  at  four,  made  a  fire,  pot  on  a  ica-keille, 
prepared  breakfast,  and  "  made  all  tho  beds, 
before  a  single  soul  was  up  in  the  house. 

Tho  French  poet,  M.  Amand,  was  one  day  at 
an  assemblv  where  a  prominent  figure  was  a  man 
with  black  hair  on  his  head,  and  a  white  beard  to 
his  chin.  A  lady  inquired  of  M.  Amand  if  he 
could  explain  the  contrast.  "  I  suppose,  madam, 
ho  replied,  "  the  gonUeman's  chin  doc«  more 
work  than  his  head." 
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BALLOU'S  PICTORIAL  DRAWING-ROOM  COMPANION. 


(Wrlllflnfor  Ballou'fl  PietorUI  J 
SONNET.-Pl'lUTy. 


DT  JAKES  ?BA!««U!*  rma- 

"  Tho  puro  in  hwirt."  He  ««ld,  "  'ha"  "»  '•' 
Nor  rr«m  lho«-  lips  JUf"-  cnmo  «-«rd«  inoro  blest. 
More  rmugbt  -Ith  prouilw  of  «  haiv-lj  mt 
For  those  who  bow  'o«lh  sorrow  -  cha-loolDK  rod. 
BlcMod  thB  pure  in  li««rf  ■    D.  nMth  the  «o<l, 

When  the     long  «..l<,.r  "  of  thi-  life  Ix  dono, 
When  earths  niwp,  "Wij  psfa  have  «ll  W-d  troJ, 

Meekly  ond  reTen-nllj— when  id  run 
The  wenr^  mne,  fhen  shnll  tho  body  dio. 
And  niii<  tt»  dust  wllh  dunt  wherffrom  it  CAtoc. 
To  be  rorgotl«u ;  but  tho  body  tlniin', 
The  Boul  of  purit)',  whnll  "Onr  on  high, 

And  ItsBwiwl  heritage  of  bllw  shiiU  claim. 
0,  hnppy  ye  who  know  ouch  Clirist-llkc  word, 
And  ktiowlDg,  yol  r^oicc;  tho  gloom  of  onrlh 
May  i>l^s^  each  joy ,  may  deflolate  oaoh  hearth ; 
But  uttli,  forefer  i»  tlie  promise  heard— 
The  pure  in  hcurl  shuU  gain  a  heuvonly  bltth. 

(Wriilon  for  TftllDu'e  rirtoriul.J 

Tiie  Miiid  of  Presidio  iltl  IVoitc. 

DT  nOWARD  LIVINOKTON. 


TUK  Spanish  settlement  on  tho  Rio  Bravo, 
railed  iho  Fort  of  St.  John  the  Baptit-t.  or  Pro- 
aiilio  del  Norte,  was,  in  1714,  commanded  l)y 
Don  Podio  do  Villesca,  a  nohle  Spaniard,  who 
lived  in  a  stylo  ot  elegance  befitlintr  his  station, 
and  indioatiro  of  iho  [<ort,'L'OUS  taste  of  his  na- 
tion. One  beautiful  dnut;lilcr,  tho  Donna  Maria, 
was  all  that  remained  to  hini.  His  wife  niid  two 
noblo  sons  rested  a  long  while  before,  near  the 
banks  of  their  own  golden  sanded  stream  in  sun- 
ny Spain. 

Notvvitlistandins  the  pomp  and  splendor  with 
which  Don  Pi;<iro  soiii;lit  to  invovt  his  home, 
there  was  sometbinf^  iniiujiportalily  dull  in  their 
eslahli^hment  to  the  romantic  yirl,  whose  brain 
woa  tilled  with  tales  of  lords  and  knii;lils  coming 
to  woo  ladies  fair.  She  had  wWi  IilmI,  from  thu 
age  of  fifteen,  for  the  hero  who  should  come  on 
a  coaMiluck  steed,  and  tlirow  himself  ut  herfect; 
and  she  had  more  ihiin  once  imagined  the  scorn 
Willi  which  she  would  turn  away  from  him,  and 
tlio  trials  to  which  she  would  subject  him,  at  last 
lo  be  rewarded  with  her  beautiful  hand, 

Douna  Maria  had  not  studied  old  Spanish  poe- 
try and  romance  for  nothing  ;  but  the  brave  cav- 
alier who  was  lo  win  her  heart,  had  not  yot  come. 
She  was  surrounded  only  by  old,  ceremonious 
ollieers,  who  considered  her  a  mere  child,  and 
who  liked  better  to  dine  with  her  father  than  play 
the  carpet  knight  in  her  boudoir — who  preferred 
the  sound  of  the  hunting  horn  to  tho  melodious 
tinkle  of  her  Into.  And,  in  view  of  all  this, 
Donna  Maria  grew  spirideKs  and  sad,  and 
thought  herself  the  most  unfortunate  and  doso- 
lato  maiden  in  the  world. 

Cheer  up,  little  lady,  that  sittost  in  thy  bower 
alone,  on  this  bland  and  genial  day  !  Braid  up 
thy  raven  hair,  and  don  thy  richest  garment! 
Out  upon  the  broad  prairie  a  little  fleet  jennet, 
black  OS  thy  tresses,  bears  a  young  and  noble 
cavalier;  and  to  complofei  the  charm,  he  is  clad 
in  mailed  armor — a  veritable  knight.  No  fiery 
dragon  or  infuriated  knight  has  be  met  in  his 
way,  but  from  the  hunting  grounds  there  have 
been  pointed  hundreds  ol  arrows,  discharged  by 
Indian  rage  and  ferocity,  and  yet  the  hero  rides 
on  free ! 


La  Motho  Cadillac,  tho  Governor  of  Louisiana, 
had  sent  out  a  small  band  of  Canadians,  under 
the  direction  of  Louis  Saint  Denis,  in  the  hope 
of  establishing  some  commercial  relations  be- 
tween that  State  and  the  Mexican  provinces. 
Young,  brave  and  romantic,  Saint  Denis  ac- 
cepted the  service,  delighted  to  have  an  opportu- 
nity to  behold  those  grimd  features  of  tho 
western  world  which  he  had  long  desired  to  boo. 

With  a  friend  named  Jallot,  who  was  a  sur- 
geon, Saint  Denis  set  out  on  his  expedilion,  con- 
siderately protecting  his  splendid  ligure  with  a 
suitol  armor,  and  selecting  an  animal,  for  his 
own  special  riding,  that  could  scarcely  be  match- 
C.I  this  side  of  Arabia  for  strength  and  swiftness. 

A  balmy  evening,  succeeding  a  warm  day, 
bn»ught  the  travellers  to  Presidio  del  Norl«. 
Don  Pedro  performed  Ihe  part  of  a  most  hospit- 
able host,  and  ilie  daughter,  now  fairly  waked  up 
from  all  dullness,  signified  lo  her  duenna  that 
she  wiw  now  old  enough  to  «fe  company,  To 
the  dismay  and  indignation  of  tbo  old  woman^ 
wlio  had  designed  lo  call  her  a  child  fur  live 
years  to  cotuy,  Donna  Maria  dressed  herself 
mii-jniriecntljr  and  entered  tho  rooai,  whoro  her 


father's  guests  wore  conversing  with  him,  and 
took  her  place  at  the  table. 

The  father  turned  his  eyes  upon  her  with  an 
expression  of  love  and  pride,  and  introdoced  her 
to  his  guests.  To  the  young  surgeon,  Jallot, 
who  was  wholly  devoted  to  his  profession,  tho 
lady  possessed  no  charms.  It  wa.ssaid  of  Jallot, 
that  he  never  was  in  good  humor  except  when  ho 
was  tending  a  wound  ;  and  the  beautiful  torm  of 
Donna  Maria  was  probably  tar  loss  interesting 
to  him  than  if  it  had  been  pierced  by  an  arrow 
from  the  Caroancho  Indians,  who  had  troubled 
the  band  so  much  in  their  journey  hither. 

A  mightier  arrow  than  the  Indians  bad  pierced 
the  heart  of  tho  girl.  From  llie  moment  sho 
looked  upon  Saint  Denis,  she  loved  him;  and, 
happily,  the  sentiment  was  mutnal.  Literally, 
it  was  love  at  first  sight  with  both  ;  and  it  was  not 
long  before  Donna  Maria,  who  bad  never  before 
had  an  offer,  except  from  the  old  Governor  of 
Caouis,  Don  Gaspardo  Anaya,  received  the  full 
assurance  of  the  most  devoted  affection  from  the 
hands  of  Saint  Dei;is. 

To  this  very  person  had  Don  Pedro  referred 
the  ambassador  of  Governor  Cadillac,  as  a  su- 
perior ofhccr  to  himself,  and  who  could  arrange 
any  commercial  relations  much  better ;  and 
while  wailing  for  the  answer  of  Don  Gaspardo, 
Saint  Denis  had  ample  time  and  opportunity  to 
prove  the  strength  of  his  love. 

Tho  Governor  of  Caouis  received  Villesca's 
message,  and  inquired  carefully  of  tho  messen- 
ger the  appearance  and  bearing  of  Saint  Denis. 
Stung  with  tho  description  of  his  handsome  face 
and  figure,  and  with  his  recent  dismissal  by  Vil- 
lesca's daughter,  he  forwarded  instructions  to 
the  latter  to  deliver  up  his  guest  to  a  band  of 
twenty-five  men  whom  he  sent  to  bring  him  to 
Caouis.  Arriving  there,  he  was  thrown  into 
prison. 

On  day  Saint  Denis  was  pacing  his  cell,  and 
devising  a  hundred  schemes  for  his  escape,  when 
the  door  opened,  and  a  man,  somewhat  advanced 
in  life  and  of  a  most  ferocious  aspect,  entered. 
His  rich  dress  and  haughty  air  told  the  prisoner 
who  was  his  visitor.  He  knew  at  once  that  it 
must  be  Anaja, 

"  You  desire  freedom  above  all  other  things, 
do  you  not?"  he  asked  St,  Denis. 

"  Certainly."  • 

"  You  shidl  have  it.  You  can  bo  free  this  very 
hour,  if  you  will  he  so." 

For  a  moment  the  heart  of  St.  Denis  believed 
it  true.  He  stood  aghast  at  tho  next  words 
uttered. 

"  Give  up  the  daughter  of  Villesca,  restore  to 
her  the  faith  sho  has  plighted  you,  and  I  will  free 
you  within  tho  hour." 

St.  Denis  made  no  answer.  A  single  glance 
of  his  eagle  eye  told  Anaya  what  he  might  ex- 
pect, and,  abashed  in  spile  of  his  assurance,  the 
governor  of  Caouis  withdrew  to  give  orders 
for  more  severity  towards  the  prisoner. 

"  Beautiful  Maria!"  he  wrote  to  tho  unhappy 
girl,  "  your  low-born  lover,  now  a  prisoner  in 
Caouis,  is  shortly  to  be  put  lo  death.  You  alone 
can  save  his  life.  Be  my  wife,  and  I  release  him 
to-morrow." 

With  a  proud  gesture,  the  noble  girl  said  to 
the  messenger,  "  Tell  your  master  that  I  cannot 
marry  him.  because  I  love  St.  Denis,  and  that  if 
he  dies,  tliis  little  Moorish  dagger,  niy  mother's 
gift,  shall  be  planted  in  tho  middle  of  Anaya's 
dastardly  heart  whenever  or  wherever  he  may 
approach  me." 

Steadily  i-cgarding  the  messenger,  without 
changing  countenance,  she  delivered  these  words 
in  a  calm,  clear  voice,  that,  whcu  reported  to 
Anaya,  made  him  pause  before  deciding  upon 
any  rush  measure. 

Meantime,  tho  Castilian  maid  was  planning 
her  lover's  escape.  Sho  found  means  to  inform 
tho  viceroy  of  the  captivity  ot  a  Frenchman — 
supposed  a  spy — whom  Anaya  was  suspected  of 
keeping  secretly  in  prison  for  the  sake  of  a  ran- 
som. The  ruse  was  successful.  Anaya  received 
an  order  to  send  his  prisoner  to  Mexico,  at  the 
peril  of  his  head.  Arrived  at  Mexico,  be  was 
again  thrown  into  prison.  Hope  deserted  him, 
and  bo  became  weak  and  emaciated,  both  from 
grief  and  privation. 

One  day  there  was  a  confused  noiso  through- 
out tho  prison.  It  was  whispered  outside  the 
coll,  BO  loud  that  St.  Denis  caught  the  words, 
that  the  viceroy  had  sent  an  officer  to  examine 
into  the  condition  of  the  prisoners  and  report. 
He  entered  the  cell.  "Who  is  this  prisoner?" 
he  asked  of  tho  jailer. 

"Please,  excellcn/.a,  it  is  a  fellow  whom  tho 
governor  of  Caouis — " 


Befor«  he  could  finish  the  sentence,  St  Denis 
had  started  to  his  feet. 

"I  am  a  prisoner  by  oppression,"  he  ex- 
claimed. "  I  am  Incheran  St.  Denis,  a  gentle- 
man by  birth.    I  seek  justice  from  the  viceroy!" 

The  officer  ran  towards  him,  put  back  tho  long 
hair  from  tbo  prisoner's  face  and  said,  in  a  voice 
quivering  with  emotion,  "  St.  Denis  !  St.  Denis 
of  tho  Royal  College  of  Franco  1  He  who  left 
France  for  Louisiana  V 

"  Tho  same." 

"My  God!  is  it  you,  my  friend?  Do  you 
remember  Do  Larnagc,  your  companion  at 
college  ?" 

"  Remember  Do  Larnage  !  he  woa  my  beat 
friend  !" 

"I  am  ho,  I  entered  the  Spanish  army  and 
am  now  the  viceroy's  aide-decamp.  Jailer, 
strike  off  these  chains.    St.  Denis,  you  t  re  free !" 

What  a  moment  for  the  wasted  and  hopeless 
being  that  stood,  half  tottering,  before  the 
speaker !  The  pen  has  no  power — tho  painter 
no  color  to  give  any  representation. 


In  tho  hall  of  Montezuma,  all  gorgeous  things 
were  assembled  that  could  please  the  eye  or 
pamper  the  pride  of  Mexican  power.  There 
wore  talent  and  chivalry,  diplomacy  and  ro- 
mance, fair  ladies  and  noble  men,  soldiers,  states- 
men, authors  and  heroes,  and  glittering  gems, 
and  rich  garments,  and  all  tho  gorgeous  par- 
a|ihernnlia  that  prido  loves  to  deck  itself  with. 
It  was  a  festival  day — tho  viceroy's  own  festival. 

The  guests  walk  through  the  hall,  dazzled  by 
its  sumptuousness,  but  only  half-content  with  the 
viceroy's  absence ;  but  when  a  sliding  door  is 
drawn  aside  and  displays  him  sitting  at  tbo  table 
with  a  select  few  around  him,  whom  do  wo  bo- 
hold  seated  at  his  right  hand,  but  the  prisoner  of 
Caouis  and  Mexico  !  Not  pale  and  wasted  now, 
but  restored  to  the  full  vigor  of  his  strength  and 
beauty,  St.  Denis  has  attained,  through  the  inter- 
est of  his  friend,  De  Larnago,  to  the  dignity  of 
tho  viceroy's  favorite. 

Lodged  in  the  ))nlacc,  and  attended  like  a 
prince,  St,  Denis  enjoyed  the  fullest  confidence 
and  friendship  of  his  patron,  a  friendship  which 
the  wondering  Mexicans  could  not  understand. 
An  otler  from  the  viceroy  ot  a  high  commission 
in  the  Spanish  army  diil  not  tempt  St.  Denis 
from  his  allegiance  lo  France.  Ho  confessed 
that  he  loved  a  Spanish  lady,  and  the  viceroy 
pledged  himself  to  ensure  her  father's  consent  if 
he  would  hut  attach  himself  to  tho  cause  of 
Spain.  In  vain.  The  brave  Frenchman  re- 
mained true  to  tho  king  he  served,  and  trusted 
lo  himself  to  win  Donna  Maria  from  her  father. 

"  You  will  not?  Then,  if  you  must  leave  ine, 
may  God  bless  you  !  Take  this  gold.  It  is  your 
wedding  gift  Yonder  is  my  horse,  valued  be- 
yond all  price.  He  is  yours,  too.  And  now, 
chevalier,  farewell." 

An  otliccr  and  dragoons  escorted  St.  Donis  to 
Caouis,  where  be  experienced  a  great  triumph, 
and  found  a  great  pleasme  in  the  appearance  of 
the  surgeon,  Jallot,  who  had  remained  there, 
waiting  for  the  fate  of  St.  Denis  to  be  known. 
He  had  practised  largely  in  his  profession,  and 
had  once  been  summoned  to  the  house  of  Don 
Gaspardo  Anaya,  who  was  ill.  He  found  him 
in  a  terrible  state,  and  told  him  jilainly  that  he 
would  not  live  a  month  unless  an  operation  was 
performed,  which  he  described  as  being  very  se- 
vere. Don  Gaspardo  consented  to  have  it  done, 
and  asked  when  he  would  perform  it. 

"  Never  !"  said  Jallot,  "  you  may  die  first.  I 
will  not  prevent  you,    llcmembor  St.  Denis  !" 

No  threat  or  entreaty  could  make  him  perform 
tlio  operation.  Just  before  St.  Denis  arrived, 
the  governor  had  sworn  to  hang  JuUot,  but  the 
people  would  not  ho  readily  give  up  their  beloved 
physician,  and  threatened  to  hang  the  governor 
himself  if  ho  persisted. 

St.  Denis  waited  upon  Don  Gaspardo  imme- 
diately on  his  arrival.  Surprise,  rage  and  dismay 
wore  pictured  on  the  governor's  (ace.  He 
was  in  bed  wlien  ho  entered.  St.  Denis  opened 
a  paper  and  read  the  viceroy's  command  to  in- 
flict any  punishment  bo  chose,  short  of  death 
itself,  upon  Anaya  for  his  breach  of  irnst.  The 
wild  eyes  looked  up  in  terror,  and  ho  besought 
St.  Denis  for  the  mercy  he  had  refused  lo  liira. 

After  be  had  begged  long  enough,  St.  Denis 
generously  destroyed  the  letter  before  his  eyes. 
Then  turning  to  Jallot,  who  bad  accompanied 
him,  be  requested  him  to  perform  the  operation 
on  tho  governor,  which  ho  had  before  refused, 

Jallot  groaned  aloud. 

"  Must  I  cure  that  gallows-bird,  my  (riond  ? 
That  ia  hard." 


'•  But  it  will  oblige  me,  Jallot." 
"Will  it?    O,  then  I  consent" 
He  did  it  admirably,  trivinp  fllm«  .  ■ 
liof.    The  governor  "irof^Id  an 


""'ple.  nay,  „ 


pnncoly  fee,  which  Jallot  threwhack  \L- ' 

"  I  only  saved  your  life  out  of  spi.e '  f  """j- 
surgeon,  contemptuously.  "  1  have  on'lv  .  i  "'^ 
the  gallows  for  a  short  time."  ^ 

Noon  at  Presidio  del  Norte    The  1 
Donna  Maria  looked  forth  from  her  hitircr'^"' 
saw  a  horseman  coming  up  the  long  i,i||  th  T' 
to  tho  palace.    The  beauty  of  the  .animal  cll  ^ 
hor  eye.    Such  perfect  symmetry  and  ^Ufi,  , 
she  had  not  seen  since  the  old  time  J"^'!^" 
when  she.  a  light-hearted  child,  used  tori/'""' 
her  brave  little  Spanish  jennet,  with  oh]  J 
holding  the  bridle.    As  it  approached,  her  at."."" 
lion  wandered  from  horse  lo  rider  '  An 
mingled  nobleness  and  grace  distingui.hej"]^-,'''^ 
and  she  thought  he  resembled  St.  Denis    B '' 
months  had  piwsed.  and  she  know  not  whcro  w.'" 
bo  who  shared  her  brief  dream  of  bapnb,e,7 
Ho  came  nearer — nearer.    It  was  he  ! 
Maria  uttered  a  joyful  shriek,  and  the  next  nio" 
ment  she  was  in  the  arms  ol  St,  Denis 

There  was  trouble  at  the  settlement  when  St 
Denis  arrived.  Tho  Indians  of  the  five  frontier 
villages  had  become  irritated  by  the  oufriigcs  of 
tho  Spaniards,  who  had  been  accustomed  to  an 
noy  them.  Don  Pedro  owned  himself  to  blanio 
for  his  lax  government,  and  apprehended  Ihut 
the  viceroy  might  punish  his  neglect.  St.  Denis 
ofTered  to  go  after  tho  Indians  and  induce  ilium 
to  return.  Don  Pedro  received  his  proposal  with 
tho  most  lively  gratitude.  "  If  you  succeed  in 
bringing  them  back,  I  will  refuse  nothing  which 
you  can  ask  me,"  said  the  distressed  old  ronn. 

No  words  can  describe  the  emotion  which  St 
Denis  experienced  at  hearing  these  words, 
What  had  he  to  ask  except  the  one  treasure 
which  he  scarcely  dared  to  speak  of?  And  if 
that  were  denied,  what  was  all  the  wealth  of  Don 
Pedro  Villesca,  or  even  of  tho  viceroy  liim.self  ? 
But  he  generously  forbore  to  speak  of  his  own 
love  now  ;  and  springing  on  the  good  siced 
which  had  brought  him,  he  went  otl'  in  (he  di- 
rection of  the  Indians. 

On  the  brow  of  the  hill  St.  Denis  looked 
down  upon  a  long  train  of  men,  women  and 
children,  who  were  stniggling  painfully  alonf,-. 
and  apparently  fainting  with  fatigue.  He  took 
out  liis  handkerchict  and  waved  its  wliitc  fold.-. 
A  moment  more  and  be  hail  dashed  doivii  the 
slope,  where  the  Indians,  who  had  seen  his  sig- 
nal, awaited  his  coming. 

He  pleaded  in  tho  language  of  nature  for  lliuir 
return  ;  assured  them  that  leaving  the  gravis  of 
•heir  children  would  one  day  make  thcni  sad  niid 
sorrowful,  when  it  was  loo  bUe  to  return  lo  thcni, 
and  satisfied  them  that  the  governor  hod  ali-cady 
seen  his  error  and  would  repair  it.  His  eloqacncu 
and  noblo  appearance  vanquished  them  com- 
pletely. In  half  an  hour  they  were  ascend- 
ing the  hill,  and  St.  Donis  was  riding  at  ihoiv 
head,  lioturning,  he  mot  Jallot,  who  hud  sil  out 
upon  the  ugliest  and  slowest  animal  he  I'oiitil 
find,  and  which  he  was  now  urging  forward  wiili 
desperate  struggles. 

Don  Pedro  mel  Si  Denis  with  all  the  grat- 
itude and  cordiality  bo  could  desire;  and  when 
Donna  Maria  came  into  the  room,  without  wail- 
ing lo  bo  asked,  he  look  hor  fcmull  hand  aud 
placed  it  in  that  of  her  lover. 

The  little  church  of  Presidio  del  Norte  is 
crowded  with  eager  faces,  Tbo  aisles  and  gnlh'- 
ries  bend  with  the  weight  of  persons  collected  to 
witness  the  bridal ;  and  long  before  tho  hourthey 
sit  wailing,  or  tlirong  around  the  doors  ot  lhu 
church.  Kverywhere  is  plenty.  On  the  green 
are  long  tables  loaded  with  abundance.  Wmt 
flows  freely,  and  rich  fruits  and  delicately- made 
dishes  abound.    It  is  a  day  of  jubdee. 

And  lo  !  at  the  eiisiern  door  tho  handsome 
cavalier  leads  in  bis  veiled  bride-fit  repi-cseiilu- 
tives  of  Youth  and  Bounty.    They  kneel  at  tho 
altar,  ind  tho  white-robed  priest  chisps  his 
above  Ihcir  heads  and  proclaims  ibcm  a  wcddf 
pair.  J 

At  the  feast,  ibo  viceroy's  gifts  deck  the  bom 
in  quantities  of  gold  and  silver  plate ;  and  at  i  e 
conclusion,  when  St  Denis  rises  to  ofler  n-^ 
thanks  to  his  assembled  friends,  the  viceroys 
health  is  drank,  standing,  by  the  whole  compn"'  ■ 

In  August,  171ti,  St    Denis  returned  to  " 
bile  with  his  beautiful  bride,  where  he  receive.  ^ 
commission  as  captain  in  the  French  army,  ^'^^ 
reward  for  the  perils  and  imprisonment  ho 
encountered  in  llie  service  of  tho  governmoui. 
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-"TTT^KKSS  in  morning  COSTIHIE. 
DublisU  hcrewUl.  a  very  interesiinR  por- 
f^hrEinpress  Eu^cme  m  niommg  costume, 
imitf't""'  '  and  nllractive,  that  wo  never 

She  1^  .  j„„  n,  her  portraits,  nnd  wonder  not 
''^•^  "  J  sN  liftve  rcpnjsentcd  hcnn  so  mnny  difler- 
,l,ut  am"  ^^^^1^,^  go  „,(,„y  djifercnl  ospccts. 

■  riiarniinK     t''*^'"      =  ^ 
'^''^■"'i  nnd  ammbic  as  she  is  beautiful,  she  is 
Queen  of  Hearts  "  as  well  as  Eni- 
J  tlioF>endi.    Before  her  marriage,  the 
pi^*'*   '        Montijo  was  noted  for  the  innocent 
f"'*""'''     of  bcr  manners,  and  the  cxhuberant 
of  her  spirits,  but  not  a  breath  of  malevo- 
^""^^^  In'red  to  sully  licr  rejiutalioii,  and  since  her 
''i"'^*'tiou  to  the  imperial  dignity,  she  has  shown 
f  AS  well-fitted  to  Rraee  ii  court  as  to  he  the 
'"rrmcnt  and  idol  of  the  priyale  cirele.    In  all 
lin..  iiccomplishments  she  i«  well  versed. 
""I    n  her  love  of  field  sports  of  ridinj^  and 
siio  emulates  the  most  spirited  of  Enj,'- 
f  h  ladies     She  is  always,  however,  lady  like, 
Va  whelber  reviewing  a  briRndo  on  parade,  or 
'         down  a  pheasant  m  the  preserves  of 
v  >ntainbleau,  there  is  not  the  slightest  coarseness 
if  vulcarity  in  her  manner.    She  is  now  acting 
Ki-u'cnt       Fiance,  and  we  see  hitely  that  a 
"'blc  uuard  of  honor  has  been  instituted,  to  bo 
'"ecially  attached  to  her  person.    While  this 
''ids  li>  her  dignity,  it  is  not  necessary  to  her 
"'tetv  fo''  '°  '''^  chivalric  nation  over  whose 
Inve'rnraent  she  now  presides,  there  is  scarcely  a 
»mn  who  would  not  protect  her  with  his  life. 
She  needs  no  hireling  gardcs-du-corps  to  shield 
her  with  their  bayonets  and  sabres  ;  she  is  secure 
1,1  the   attachment   of  those   who   know  her 
10  be  a  pood  and  true  woman,     Even  the 
fiercest  of  Red  Republicans,  the  most  inveterate 
haters  of  her  husband's  person  and  policy,  never 
hitd  an  evil  thought  of  her,  and  should  a  revolu- 
tion sweep  over  France,  she  at  least  would  be 
snfe  from  insult  and  injury. 


LAKE  OF  FETZ.4RA  IN  ALGERIA. 

The  lake  of  Fctzara,  or,  as  the  Arabs  call  it, 
flurah  Fetzara,  is  situated  between  Philinpeville, 
Bone  and  Guelma,  in  the  province  of  Constan- 
iine.  It  is  a  sheet  of  water  of  considerable  ex- 
tent, and  is  famous  as  the  rendezvous  of  du- 
nicTOus  tribes  of  birds,  which  periodically  resort 
iliitlicr,  certain  of  finding  food  in  the  suhmarino 
plants  that  cover  the  surface  of  the  lake.  Before 
the  conquest  of  Algeria  by  the  French,  the  my- 
riad* ot  the  feathered  tribe  that  frequented  the. 
^pot,  was  something  incredible,  the  Arabs  having 
no  nolioH  of  shooting  for  the  simple  sake  ot 
shuoling.  But  no  sooner  were  the  French  mas- 
ttri  ft  the  country,  than  an  incessant  fusillade 
loiil  fatally  among  the  flocks  of  birds,  and  had 
not  ihc  governor-general  interfered  to  prevent 
siuh  wanton  slaughter,  the  depopulation  of  Fet- 
/.uni  would  have  been  imminent.  A  tourist,  who 
Intcly  made  an  excursion  on  the  lake,  thus 
ilesiribes  a  scene  he  witnessed,  and  which  is  de- 
[li.  ted  in  our  engraving  : 

"Imagine  to  yourself  an  island  about  twelve 
firres  in  extent,  entirely  covered  with  tamarisk 
trees,  and  no  earth  to  be  seen,  the  whole  being 
■iulimcrged  by  three  feet  and  a  half  of  water. 
Till?  tops  of  the  trees  rise  to  the  height  of  six  or 
l  ight  feet  above  the  surface,  and  are  knit  and  in- 
terlaced together  in  a  most  remarkable  manner, 
(he  boughs  being  covered  with  deposilsof  guano. 
What  gives  an  extruorinary  appearance  to  this 
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apparently  floating  wood,  is  the  countless  num- 
ber of  nesis  that  are  built  on  every  twig  that 
gives  Butficient  space,  or  has  sutHcienl  strength 
to  bear  them.  I  have  seen  as  many  m  eij^lit  or 
ten  on  a  single  branch,  not  thicker  than  a  man's 
arm."  ,  .  ,  , 

The  variety  of  species  met  with  on  this  lake  is 
astonishing  i'there  may  he  seen  congregated  to- 
gether, herons,  king-fishers,  grebes,  all  kinds  of 
ducks,  starlings,  birds  of  Paradiso,  etc  ,  etc.  In 
fact,  Fetxara  may  be  looked  upon  as  a  "  united 
happy  family"  more  nutiierous  than  anv  other 
known,  a  sort  of, natural  grouping  of  birds  not 
usually  harmonious  in  their  associations. 


FOUNTAIN  OF  NATURAL  GAS. 
During  a  late  tour  though  Western  Canada, 
I  visited  some  curious  wells,  which  had  been 
dug  during  the  pa^il  season.  They  are  in  the 
township  of  Coward,  about  15  milos  southeast- 
erly from  Chatham,  and  two  of  them  are  about 
200  yards  apart.  They  wore  dug  of  the  ordinary 
si^e,  about  30  feet,  and  then  bored  about  50  feel 
more,  when  a  stream  of  gas  rushed  up  suddenly, 
with  a  roaring  sound  that  could  be  heard  a  fur- 
long distant.  A  man  ventured  into  one  of  the 
wells,  but  was  suffocated  with  the  vapor  and  fell 
to  the  bottom.  Another  man  was  lowered  to 
save  him,  but  was  obliged  to  withdraw  twice  bo- 


fore  ho  succeeded  in  f.isteninu  a  rope  to  the  Itody 
of  the  first,  who  was  dead  when  withdrawn. 

A  lube  long  enounb  to  reach  above  the  top  of 
the  ground,  was  made  and  driven  into  the  hole, 
and  the  well  bricked  up.  It  was  soon  filled  with 
water  to  within  about  ten  feet  of  the  top,  the 
gas  escaping  through  the  tube,  and  the  water 
clear  ana  without  any  bad  tiisto.  But  in  a  short 
time  the  gas  commenced  rising  through  the  wa- 
ter, which  it  keeps  in  a  stiUe  of  constant  ebulli- 
tion as  in  a  kottle  over  a  brisk  fire ;  the  wntcr 
rising  near  one  side  of  the  well  und  rolling  to- 
WMds  the  other  wide — and  having  very  much  tho 
nppeai-iinco  of  dirty  soapsuds,  No  smell  is  ap- 
pni-unt  at  tho  top  ot  the  well,  and  tbo  water  when 
di-itwn  from  it  soon  settles,  and  becomes  clear 
and  pleasant  to  the  taste. 

The  utbcr  well  exhibited  nearly  tbo  same  phe- 
nomena, and  as  they  were  unwilling  to  risk  life 
in  it,  has  been  filled  with  oarlh.  nut  the  ga« 
Rtill  riseji  through  the  mud,  and  has  formed 
for  itself  thr<>e  apeitures,  or  craters,  at  the  sur- 
face, tho  largest  neing  of  oval  shape,  10  by  18 
inches  in  diameter,  the  bottom  being  mud  auoat 
tbo  eonaistoncy  of  thick  batter,  and  the  gait  rises 
throagli  il  in  bubbles  with  such  force  as  to  throw 
blotcliVB  of  inud  upwards  and  outwards  a  die- 
tunce  full  four  feet.  I  saw  it  only  in  the  daytime, 
but  was  told  that  it  could  lie  ignited  with  a  match, 
and  that  it  would  burn  for  a  long  lime. 

A  friend  who  has  since  visited  it,  writes  thus; 
"  I  think  it  is  tho  grandest  sight  I  ever  saw.  We 
visited  it  about  midnight.  We  saw  the  light 
sometime  hcfore  we  reached  ihe  house,  and  wore 
informed  tlial  ibo  gas  hud  ignited  of  itseU,  or  by 
means  uukuowu  to  the  family.  Tbero  ai-e  three 
openings  in  (bo  lop  ot  tbo  well,  the  largest  about 
the  siKO  of  a  pail.  From  the  largest  ascends  a 
llame  ahoui  tlirce  feet  high,  which  hums  very 
clear,  and  as  bright  ns  a  hoapot  shavings.  From 
tho  other  itperturcs  the  flame  was  smaller,  but 
equally  bright,  and  all  over  the  Burfaco  of  the  \ 
well  are  cracks  through  which  issue  a  fiamo  re- 
somhling  burning  sulphur." 

A)>out  seven  miles  from  Chatham  there  is  an- 
other wull  dug  in  the  same  manner  as  tho  above 
described,  which  exhibits  nearly  the  same  phe- 
nomena, and  in  which,  although  the  water  in  and 
above  tho  clay  is  very  hard,  the  water  is  as  soft 
as  rain  water,  and  is  drivwn  to  quite  a  distance  in 
summer,  by  the  noighhors,  for  washing  purpose*. 
The  gas  in  this  well  has  hoou  on  fire  aovcral 
weeks  at  a  time. —  Correspondent  oj  the  Detroit 
Advalisinr. 


WII.AT  A  GOOn  i'KllIODK'AL  MAY  DO, 

Show  us  nn  intelligent  family  of   boys  and 
girls,  and  wo  shall  show  you  a  family  where 
newKpupers  and  periodicals  are  plentiful.  No- 
body who  bas  been  without  these  silent  private 
tutors  can  know  thcireducational  power  for  good 
or  evil.    Have  you  never  thought  of  tho  innum- 
erable topics  of  discussion  which  they  suggot  iit 
tbo  breakfast  table,  tbo  most  important  public 
measures  with  which,  thus  early,  our  children  Ik)- 
come  tamiliarly  acquainted  ;  groat  philanthropic 
questions  of  tho  day.  to  which  unronsrioufly  \\\t\T 
attention  is  awakened,  uiid  llio  general  spirit  of 
iniclligence  which  is  evoked  by  llieso  qmct  visi- 
tors ?     Anything  that  makes  homo  pleasant, 
cheerful  and  chatty,  thins  the  ^jaunts  of  vice,  and 
the  thousand  and  ono  avenues  of  temptation, 
should  certainly  he  regarded,  when  we  consider 
its  influence  on  tlie  minds  of  the  young,  as  « 
great  moral  and  social  blessing.— A' m-rson. 


THE  LAKE  OF  FETZARA,  ALGERU. 
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BALLOU'S  PICTORIAL  DRAWING-ROOM  COMrANION. 


[Written  for  Bnllou'a  PIctorfol-] 
JEJVNV  MAV. 


Ah,  bonnl#.  bonoW  .lenny  ' 

Vourdongiftre  all  Id  T«in, 
F..rraj  li(»rt>  love  ha*  pasJ-pd  owfty, 

Ai»l  thnuplit-  r.-larn  opiln 
or  one  «bo  pniig  Id  tlajs  '■  iang  nyno," 

Those  linpi'?  eor\g»  of  joro. 
Bui  nb,  lliftt  Tolco  is  «llenl  now, 
And  eiogg  on  earth  DO  inoiv. 

So  bush  Koch  iiou-  that  ooco  he  loved, 

Sing  not  the  "  djing  fflrl." 
Altbongh  jour  lip*  nro  coraJ  red, 

Your  U*th  lil<«  row*  of  ptarl, 
I  canuot  bi'ir  Ui  heiir  the  word* 

U«  Minn  tlittt  bright  June  dny; 
So  cfMe  jour  not<;S,  jour  Ihtilliog  eODg, 

Mj  boonlo  Jeonj'  May. 

THB  FlINEIUL, 

AdJ  tlil"l«»U:   Tho  long  procEMlon  "  pride, 
Thu  plumed  l]<.>arje,  tile  hBlPliDiciil,  "itiJ  (lie  pall, 
One  Urar  of  dorrow  iloth  outitelgli  tliein  nil— 

Ooo  drop  o-orllo«iog  from  stT'TtioJi  a  tide, 
Such  hnd  Ui-u  h^re,    Tbe  i^l  of  a  long  lloo 

In  the  iliui  rhnuiber  of  the  tomb  niia  mid  ; 

The socmiog  of  regret  had  bi-eu  dl.-plajed. 

Coldly— most  coldlj  o  er  Ills  burial  place 

The  mourniir^  passed  and  flmilcd ;  but  one  was  ther>? 

Her  pale  ftce  id  her  Diantlc  almost  bid, 
And  her  heart  swdling  with  ii  voiceless  Cftre; 
She  dropped  a  Hower  Uf'On  his  collln  lid, 
'      Thus,  the  true  sorrow  o'er  that  Htotely  dead 

Wm  tbat  yoUDg  orphou  s,  (?liom  hla  bounty  fed. 


LOVE  S  QUESTION. 
Art  thou  not  dearer  to  mv  ejef  thau  light? 
Dost  thou  nol  circulate  Hi  rough  all  my  Tcinn, 
Mingle  with  life,  aud  loriu  luj  very  ^oul?— VouNo. 


THE  UEAWER. 

—  It  would  be  espeeinlly  interesting  to  bo  in  TarlK 
about  these  duys,  and  wltnesn  tli«  exeitcniont  that  the 
war  is  creaUng,  now  that  the  fever  has  thoroughly  taken. 
The  uoisieKt  and  most  domon^lrative  of  the  population 
nre  most  emphatically  lu  favor  of  the  war- the  terrible 
moo  of  the  faubourg*— while  the  boiitgroisie—tho  coek- 
DOJ",  M  wemaj  call  them- think  rather  more  of  depicted 
pockets  than  of  glory.  What  thunder  ot  drums  must  be 
roaring  on  the  Champ  de  Mara^  Uow  the  old  shattered 
wrecks  of  war  at  the  lovalides  munt  kindle  with  eicite- 
meat  a*  they  witness  the  promlFed  repetition  of  the 
Titan  deeds  of  the  flret  Napoleon?  How  proudly  the 
young  connfript^.  elevated  with  lliitttry  and  brandy,  must 
gtep  out  to  the  Jliu\-Jlan  of  the  utormj  drum  nod  the 
blnro  of  the  braten  trumpet'  Reeling  bitlalions,  "  brim- 
ful of  punch  and  gli»J,"  S"ar  loiiards  the  niilnay  at.i- 
tlonsl  Tearful  griaotltS  eram  the  pockeU  of  departing 
»on8  of  Mars  with  rol^'^lil■l'^ ,'  Agi-d  men  furtively  wipe 
nway  a  ivnt  as  thwy  behold  the  receding  columns  of  the 
"  unre turning  bravo  "—the  pawns  with  which  monarrbs 
ploy  the  terrible  chess-pinie  of  war ?  What  a  spectacle 
for  the  niDetetuib  century !  When  the  promL'ed  period 
arrives  when  quarrelling  nations  settle  their  disputes 
by  peaceful  dipcus^ioo,  when  forlrewcs  and  navic*  are 
dismantled,  and  the  manufacture  of  arms  ceaacs,  we 
lihiill  take  eppecial  caro  to  inform  our  readers  of  the 

change  Ths  commerce  of  (Jhloa  with  the  world  is 

nipldly  becoming  an  American  monopoly.  Sistj  iivi-  per 
cent,  of  the  carrying  trade  between  the  China  Briti.ib 
port  of  Iloog  Kong,  and  all  parte  of  the  world,  including 
the  entire  British  Home  and  Colonial  Empire,  is  cou- 

ducted  iu  American  ships  The  American  rowdy  is 

a  terrible  nuisance.  Hear  how  the  poor  Buich  landlord 
described  his  sufferings  at  the  bniids  of  one  of  those 
amiable  beings ;  Ter  rowdy  combed  in  and  axed  me  to 
sell  him  sum  peer.  1  lells  im  he  had  more  as  would  do 
'im  good.  He  call  me  VOD  ole  Tutch  liar,  and  pegun  to 
proko  tvro  tumplun.  Mj  fife  she  call  for  de  vatcb  ouse. 
'Fore  de  valch  ouse  got  dare,  de  rowdy  he  kick  Uanfl 
Scruggle  pebint  his  pack,  kipped  my  laughter  I'etsy  pe- 
fore  her  face,  proke  all  ter  tumplers  cept  ter  olt  Stone 
pitcher,  and  spilt  my  vife  and  lodder  peer  parrels  town 

Inter  ter  cellar."  A  couitnitt*c  of  the  common 

council  of  Baltimore  have  reported  in  favor  of  allowing 
organ  grinders  to  peraiubulata  the  street.  Tbey  are 
decidedly  in  favor  of  encouraging  "music  for  the  mil- 
lion "  A  little  girl  Showing  her  little  cousin,  a  hoy 

about  four  yeurs  of  ngo,afltar,  said;  '■That  star  you 
sec  up  tber«  is  bigger  than  this  world. Says  bo,  "  no 
it  alnt."   "  Yes  it  is  "    "  Then  why  don't  it  keep  the 

rain  off?"  said  the  little  fellow  A  marriage  broker 

of  Cincinnati,  ha«  just  obtained  a  judgment  of  $3  and 
cost.^  tor  services  rendered  in  procuring  a  hUHband  for  a 

widow  The  landlord  of  a  bote!  entered,  iu  an  angry 

mood,  the  sleeping  apartment  of  a  dt-liniiuent  boarder, 
and  demanded  payment,  adding,  angrily  ;  '  And  1  tell 
you  now  that  you  don't  leave  my  honi<«  until  you  pay 
ill"  Good,"  said  the  lodger,  "  juKl  put  that  in  writ- 
ing, make  n  regular  agrucmeut  of  it,    I'll  ctaj  with  you 

&s  long  as  1  live'"  Hudson,  the  railroad  king,  who 

waa  reccDlly  defeated  iu  a  county  election  in  Kngland, 
the  Illustrated  London  News  says,  wau,  not  many  years 
ago,  a  linendraper  at  York,  and  might  have  lived  and 
died  tii  such:  but  the  rtllvray  days  came,  and  George 
Hudson,  seeing  that  there  was  money  to  be  made  quicker 
in  the  share  market  than  in  the  draper  shop,  rushed  into 
the  ar^na,  and  not  only  made  money  to  a  fabulous 
aoiuuul  but  Ruiiivd  p",'iti(m  and  power— f^r  a  time  He 
was  elected  three  timet  lord  mayor  of  York ;  was  made  a 


maglslrate  of  two  divisions  of  his  county  ;  ohalrman  of 
some  half  down  nillwayf;  and,  In  short,  In  the  railway 
norid  w.t«  a  klog— "  the  Itailway  King."  It  wM  in  1846 
that  he  was  elected  member  for  Sunderland.  Soon  after 
bis  election  the  panic  came,  and  amongst  thousands  of 
other  railway  speculator?,  pulled  down  the  "  Hallway 
Xilng,"  and  levelled  his  throne  to  the  dust  His  weiillh 
vanished,  his  noble  friends  forsook  him,  his  palace  wa« 
diyerled,  and,  had  It  not  been  for  the  constancy  of  Sun- 
derland, ho  would  long  since  have  dived  under  and  been 

lost  to  View  A  box  containing  a  lot  of  wooden. i-oled 

shoos,  which  are  supposed  to  date  back  to  the  time  of 
William  Penn,  wore  exhumed  in  Philadelphia  nrcont- 
ly  The  Spiriloallsis  of  Sturgis,  Michigan,  and  vi- 
cinity, are  to  Open  a  beautiful  brick  church,  costing  over 

33000  Courage  may  be  shown  elsewhere  than  In  the 

battle-field.  Have  the  courage  to  acknowledge  your  ago 
to  a  day,  and  to  compare  it  with  the  average  life  of  man. 
Have  the  courage  to  make  a  will,  and,  what  Is  more,  a 
just  one.  Usvo  the  courage  to  speak  your  mind  when  it 
is  neccHsary  you  shonld  do  so,  and  to  bold  your  tongue 
when  it  Is  better  that  you  should  bo  silent.  Have  the 
courage  to  set  down  every  peony  you  spend  and  add  it 
up  wcolily.  Have  the  courage  to  pass  the  bottle  without 
filling  your  own  glaw,  and  to  laugh  at  those  who  urge 

you  to  the  cnntrary  A  Paris  correspondent  of  the 

New  York  Spirit  of  the  Times  says  t«o  horses  have  ro- 
c«ntly  died  in  France,  aged  40  and  45  years— and  the 
latter  could  trot  nine  miles  an  hour,  within  a  year  of  his 

death  It  is  importJint  to  adopted  citizens  to  know 

that,  in  reply  to  a  letter  addressed  to  the  Secretary  of 
State,  Mr  Casa  suites  that  as  the  "  French  emperor 
claims  military  service  from  all  natives  of  France  found 
within  its  jurij^diction,"  naturalization  in  this  country 
would  not  eiempt  one  who  voluntarily  repaired  Ihilb- 

  A  great  crime  is  never  perpetrated  bj  one  leap. 

Step  by  step  along  the  frightful  precipice,  playing  with 
the  poisonous  flowers  on  the  brink,  till  at  last  one  false 

step,  and  down  forever  falls  the  unhappy  victim  -The 

Bersaglleri,  who  are  so  often  mentioned  in  connection 
with  the  Sardinian  (roops,  are  among  the  most  dashing 
soldiers  In  the  world.  As  their  name  indicates,  they  are 
riflemen,  sharp-shooters.  In  the  battles  between  the 
Sardinians  and  the  Auslrians,  lu  1848-9,  they  were  the 
most  effective  men  who  entered  the  contest.  Their  uni- 
form consistfl  of  a  very  dark  green  frock  coat,  pants  of 
the  itanig  color,  and  bat  of  a  soft  substance,  iu  form  like 
the  "  Eossuth."'  The  only  ornament  to  their  head  piece 
is  a  flat,  flowing  plume,  composed  of  block  cock  feathers. 
Many  of  them  from  boyhood  have  been  taught  the  use 
of  the  long  rifle  In  the  Alps  of  Savoy.  They,  in  their 
hardy  chase  of  the  chamois,  are  almo.'t  unerring  in  their 
aim-  In  their  bravery,  da.<!b  and  enterprise,  they  resem- 
ble the  Teiau  rangers,  while,  saving  the  color  of  their 
uniform,  they  look,  in  their  simple  dress,  like  hunters  on 
our  Western  plains.  Under  such  leaders  as  Garibaldi 
and  Cialdini,  they  will  make  their  mark  in  the  present 

war  A  correspondent  of  the  New  York  Tribune 

thus  speaks  of  the  disabilities  of  the  Cubans;  -'The 
Cuban  has  no  public  career.  If  he  removes  to  Old  Spain, 
and  is  known  as  a  supporter  of  Spanish  royal  power,  his 
Creole  birth  is  probably  nO  impediment  to  him.  But  at 
home,  as  a  Cuban,  he  may  be  a  planter,  a  merchant,  a 
pbysidan,  but  he  cannot  expect  to  he  a  civil  magistrate, 
or  to  hold  a  commission  in  the  army,  or  an  oDIce  in  the 
poller;  and  though  be  may  be  a  lawyer,  and  read,  sitting, 
a  written  argument  to  court  or  judges,  he  cannot  expect 
to  be  him.self  a  judge.  He  may  publish  a  book,  but  the 
government  must  be  the  responsible  author.  Ho  may 
edit  a  journal,  but  the  government  must  be  the  editor- 
in  chief-"  The  Paris  Constitutionnel  iwjb:  "As 

long  as  the  Emperor  Napoleon  entertained  the  hope  of 
maintaining  peace,  he  was  willing,  for  the  sake  of  France, 
and  of  the  world,  to  make  any  concessions.  But  the 
day  on  which  he  woa  constrained  to  draw  the  sword,  he 
declared  Folemnly  what  he  meant  to  do,  and  how  far  he 
would  go— namely,  that  as  Austria  had  confiscated  the 
independence  of  all  Italy  all  Italy  should  be  iudependent 
to  the  Adriatic.  The  reign  of  Austria  is  about  to  cease, 
but  it  is  not  the  rule  of  France  that  is  to  succeed— it  Is 

the  reign  of  the  Italians  which  commences,''  An 

Engli-hnian,  speaking  of  Frazer's  Blver,  said:  "My 
hopinion  is,  the  mining  season  is  too  short— the  winter  is 
too  long,  and  in  summer  the  river  is  too  Igb,  jer  know; 

so  wat  can  a  man  he\peet  to  do  'ere,  hnny  'ow."  The 

Corriere  Mercantil  of  Genoa  publishes  the  following  pro- 
clamation, addre8."pd  by  the  Hungarian  exiles  to  their 
countrymen:  M.igjars  :  The  Italians  are  vour  breth- 
ren' Recollect  1849,  when  the  Sardinian  government, 
notwithstanding  Its  diUlculties.  extended  a  frisndly  hand 
to  you-  the  only  one  offered  to  ]ou  In  all  Europe!  Aus- 
tria will,  by  a  thousand  promises,  seek  to  induce  you  to 
fight  for  her.  Do  not  forget  thai  Italy  is  figbtlog  for  her 
independence,  and  that  the  principle  proclaimed  by  her 
is  also  ours.  Recollect  that  Austria,  when  the  danger  is 
passed,  will  not  recollect  her  promises.  Magyars!  The 
It&liaQs  and  we  are  oppressed  by  the  same  yoko.  Breth- 
ren in  slavery,  let  us  aid  each  other  in  nicoiiquering  lib- 
erty. In  Liboring  for  the  cause  of  Italy  you  will  pro- 
mote your  ownT'  liuetn  Victoria's  son,  Pnnoe  Al- 
fred, while  in  Jerusalem,  was  graciously  permitted  to 
visit  the  aiosque  of  Omar,  one  of  the  most  sacred  tern- 
p'es  of  the  Mohnmmedans.  While  returning  from  the 
mosque,  a  Turkish  woman  threw  a  large  stone  from  the 
roof  of  a  house  directly  at  hi."  head^  If  it  bad  bit  his 
t«mple.  where  it  was  aimed,  the  travels  of  Ibe  prince 
would  have  ended  very  nesir  the  site  of  Solomon's  tem- 
ple..,..-It  turns  out  that  the  "Vegetable  Wax  "  of 
Japnu,  about  which  so  much  has  recently  been  said  in 
the  piprrs,  is  nothing  mors  uor  less  than  the  product  of 
the  common  myrtle  bush,  to  be  found  iu  every  roadside 

thicket  in  North  Carolina  A  letter  from  Parid  says : 

"  All  the  spring  and  summer  costumes  will  be  accom- 
panied by  a  profusiou  of  jewelry.  Gems  glitter  at  the  en- 
lertainmeutfi  of  watt- ring -places  as  much  as  In  the  ball- 
rooms of  Paris.  Many  bracelets  cover  the  iirms;  corals, 
chated  gold  and  enamelled  ornaments  arein  good  tiuit«, 

even  when  worn  with  the  morning  costume."  The 

latest  dog  story  is  of  two  dogs  who  lell  to  lighting  in  a 
saw  mill  In  the  course  of  the  tussle,  one  of  the  dogs 
went  plump  against  a  saw  iu  rapid  motion,  which  cut 


him  in  two  instanter-  The  hind  legs  ran  away,  but 
the  fore  legs  continued  the  fight  and  whipped  the  other 
dog  Col.  Pullerwrlle^  from  Loudon  that  \lcf«rials, 
bejon'd  all  questiou,  a  model  wife  and  mother,  as  well  a* 
a  most  virtuoos  and  gracious  queen.  Her  subject*,  love 
her  so  well  that  no  radical  republican  wit  dares  to  carica- 
ture or  satiric  ber.  Quite  different  Is  It  with  Prince  Al- 
bert, who  Is  often  Pimchid,  when  the  dear  little  queen 
says  in  her  wife-Uke  affectionateness-"  Why  don't  they 

ridicule  mo  instead?"  A  young  man  in  Wisconsin 

recently  committed  suicide  because  be  could  not  get  h.s 
raft  through  Yellow  River.  He  told  his  friends  that  if 
ho  couldn't  run  a  raft  through  the  Yellow  River  without 
getting  stuck  he  would  hang  himself.    Ho  got  stuck  and 

then  kept  his  word  Tho  British  Parliament  has 

passed  an  act  to  grant  facilities  to  provide  recreation- 
grounds  for  fidultJ' and  playgrounds  for  children.  Cor- 
porations and  parishes  may  now  provide  such  places, 
which  the  act  declares  to  be  much  required,  and  benevo- 
lent individuals  may  bequeftth  property  not  exceeding 
£1000  in  amount  for  such  purpost-s.  Regulations  are 
to  bo  made  for  the  recreation  and  playgrounds  to  he 

formed  The  Milwaukee  papers  say  that  never  since 

the  State  was  settled  ban  there  been  such  agricultural 
activity.  There  Is  hardly  an  acre  fit  for  tho  plow  that 
has  not  been  put  under  cultivation  in  some  way,  and  a 

tremendous  crop  is  expected  The  city  council  of 

Quebec  have  taken  steps  to  place  a  public  drinking  foun- 
tain in  every  market  place  in  (hat  city  A  Paris 

journal  says  that  the  pope,  on  receiving  the  Duke  of 
Orammont,  recently,  as  the  bearer  of  a  letter  from  tho 
Emperor  Napoleon  promising  him  protection,  his  holi- 
ness, holding  up  a  crucifl.x,  observed,  "  Behold  my  only 
support  "  It  was  said  of  a  crafty  Israelite,  who  de- 
serted the  Hebrew  faith,  without  embracing  that  of  the 
Christian.^,  and  yet  endeavored  to  make  both  parties  sub- 
servient to  his  selDsh  views,  that  he  resembled  the  blank 
leaf  between  the  Old  and  New  Testament,  belonging  to 
neither,  and  making  a  cover  of  both. 


Matters  in  General. 

The  Sardinians  c'ontinue  toaehieve  successes,  and  Gari- 
baldi, in  especial,  baa  earned  the  fame  of  the  most  daring 
pnrliKin  leader  of  modern  times.  Ho  appears  as  reckless 
of  odds  against  him  as  when  he  nut  his  way  out  of  Home 
in  1849.— The  terms  olTcred  by  the  British  government  to 
the  Atlantic  Telegraph  Company  ore  eight  per  cent, 
guarantee  ou  the  stock  for  twenty-five  years,  prnvided 
the  cable  is  in  successful  operation  at  the  rate  of  100 
words  per  hour,  and  they  will  pay  £20,000  per  annum 
for  government  messages  transmitted  over  the  cable- 
original  arrangement  for  SU.OOO  per  annum  to  stand 
good.  The  company,  iu  return,  to  surrender  exclusive 
privilege  to  laud  cable  on  the  coast  of  Newfoundland. — It 
is  rumored  that  Louies  Napoleon  will  return  to  France  in 
August,  but  it  is  difficult  for  a  man  engaged  in  a  fierce 
campaign  to  say  when  he  will  return— If  ever.— Miss 
Florence  Nightingale  is  in  a  precarions  stat«  of  health, 
hut  the  Advertiser  contradicts  the  report  of  her  having 
entered  a  convent. — Ha.'ses  of  siege  artillery  and  ammu- 
nition continued  to  be  shipped  at  the  port  of  Marseilles 
for  tbe  seat  of  war —The  position  of  Germany  is  regarded 
with  great  anxiety — on  ils  action  depends  the  question 
rf  universal  war  in  Europe.  It  is  provided  by  an  article 
of  the  Germanic  Confederation  in  case  such  a  State  is 
threatened  or  attacked  io  its  possessions  outside  of  the 
Cod  federation,  the  obligation  to  take  measures  of  com- 
mon defence,  to  partlcip:ite  in  the  war  or  to  furni.sh  help, 
is  only  incumbent  on  tho  Confederation  if  the  Diet,  aflvr 
having  deliberated  in  limited  council,  finds  in  the  plu- 
rality of  votes  that  tliere  is  danger  for  the  federal  terri- 
tory. Austria  ia  intriguing  to  secure  a  majority  io  the 
Diet. 

SngliBh  Freparatloua. 

The  English  papers  contain  a  number  of  paragraphs 
relative  to  the  movements  of  tho  militia  and  yeom.mry 
corps,  indicating  considerable  activity  amongst  those 
branches  of  the  home  defeoces.  The  United  Service  Qa- 
aette  sayfl:  An  order  has  been  issued  for  tbe  removal 
of  the  military  siori's  Ijing  in  the  lower  moat.  We  con- 
sider this  is  preparatory  to  serving  out  the  50,000  mus- 
kets which  the  gentlemen  from  the  war-office  told  the 
commission  were  useless- excepting  in  case  of  an  inva- 
sion." The  I8th  company  of  royal  engineer*  is  to  put 
tbe  line  of  coast  in  the  neighborhood  of  Weymouth  in  a 
state  of  defence,  and  to  erect  balrerie*  and  earthworks 
lor  mountiog  heavy  guns.  In  the  neighborhood  of 
Southampton,  also,  preparations  aro  making  for  tho 
ereetiim  of  di-fcncea.  Tbe  corps  of  royal  ei'giiieers  is  to 
be  strengthened,  and  recruiting  is  ordered  for  that 
purpose. 

A  Sign  of  the  Times. 

The  proprietor  of  one  of  the  gastronomic  establlsb- 
nicDts  in  Marseilles  has  ornamented  hie  signboard  with  a 
new  sketch,  representing  a  ehasseur  of  Vincennes  sitting 
quietly  on  a  bank  smoking  Lis  pipe,  with  his  rifle  lying 
on  the  ground  t)eside  him ;  In  front  of  him  and  at  a  short 
distance  are  two  Austrian  grenadiers  with  their  muskets 
on  tbe  charge,  and  between  whom  and  the  Frenchmuu 
the  following  short  colloquy  is  supposed  to  take  place: 

Well,  my  little  Frenchman,  will  you  not  attack  us?'' 
"No;  I  am  wailing  until  there  are  six  of  you  1''  This 
warlike  and  attraclive  sign  has  had  its  effect,  for  all  the 
soldiers  make  it  a  point  of  bouor  to  give  tbul  house  a 
preference. 

Crops  in  France. 

Ail  the  accounts  received  from  the  agricultural  dis- 
tricts of  France  annouuco  that  tbe  appearance  of  tho 
crops  is  magnificent,  as  far  as  regards  corn  and  hay. 
Cnfortunately,  tbe  ^ame  observation  does  nut  apply  to 
the  vines.  Tho  frost  last  month  caused  much  d.tmage. 
Accounts  from  Vnlencay,  in  the  Indiv,  state  that  the 
frosts  dejlrojed  niuu-t^nths  of  tbe  buds  on  tbe  vines 
The  vine  growers  are  in  despair,  eeeing  the  prospect  for 
lb«  nest  vintage  &o  bad. 


The  late  Marquis  of  Waterford. 

It  is  Intended  to  erect  a  monument  to  thi.  . 
and  the  subject  has  been  referred  to  the  &  ,  ■ 
Lord  St.  I-awrencc,  and  Lord  Ingeetre  '"'«»tli. 
has  been  suggested  is,  the  erection  of  a  bmn  '^"^ 
statue,  which  would  cost  about  £1600  in  th** 
Curraghmore ;  another  is,  erecting  such  a  *  '^^^"^'^  »f 
the  centre  of  the  people-fl  park  la  IVaierfZ'"""" 
third  is,  to  imitate  tbe  example  lately  m  In  ih    "''"^  * 
ton  Memorial,  and  raise  funds  to  build  and  e  rt 
Stitutlon  for  the  relief  of  jockeys  or  bunUnj 
disabled  by  accident  or  overtaken  by  old  aae  *f« 
tbe  three  will  be  adopted  we  arw  noi  ^  I',  ,  V'''''' 

but  the  latter  would  bo  more  consonaui  „i,hT!''™"'' 
''" '"le  spirit 


of  the  age. 

Tho  French  lioan.  , 
The  Monlteur  contains 


Bnnnc?  respecting  the  new  loan.   Tho  sub^criVi, 

I 

pcribera  is  626,000,    The  report  point*  out  Iha7'such 


Is  2307  million  francs.  80  million  francs  have  bee 
scribed  In  sums  of  10  ftancs  rente.   The  numK-  " 


suits  prove  tho  solidity  of  the  French  flnaociMa 
and  tho  wealth,  power  and  patriotism  of  Prance  ^tk"' 
also  show  the  intimate  union  of  Franc*  and  the 
and  the  entire  confidence  of  the  nation  In  thBsriT"^'' 
and  wisdom  of  tbe  sovereign  who  presides  o, 
destinie>8. 

Xiouls  Napoleon's  Tent. 

The  tent  occupied  by  the  emperor  in  tho  campaign  is 
masterpiece  of  construction,  so  entirely  does  It  rombl  ' 
comfort  with  lightness.  It  is  the  same  which  wm  to  bat" 
served  for  the  campaign  iu  the  Crimea,  when  it  wu  " 
templated  that  the  emperor  should  proceed  thiihi-r  u/ 
majesty  has  under  the  same  canvass  his  bcdrooio,  sittloE 
room,  cabinet— in  fact,  a  complete  suite  of  rooiua.  xh 
emperor's  work-table  is  the  one  which  was  usea  by  Ka 
poleon  I.  in  his  immortal  campaigns. 

Calcutta  and  London. 

The  South  African  Commercial  Advertiser  says:  "tIis 
grand  Idea  of  connecting  Calcutta  with  Loudon  by  rq 
electric  wire  is  about  to  be  realized,  a  portion  of  tlie  cabie 
SKW  miles  In  length,  having  already  reached  Table  Bay' 
In  R  few  months  the  capitals  of  India  and  Kngland  will 
be  only  a  few  hours  apart,  in  point  of  time." 

An  Ancient  Tomb. 

They  have  discovered,  in  tho  peninsula  of  St  Maut 
les  Fosses  of  Paris,  tho  tomb  of  a  Celtic  chief,  buritd 
with  his  Trife,  his  horse,  and  his  arras,  more  than  tweaty. 
five  centuries  ago. 

,The  War  Correspondent. 

Willinm  Russell,  the  well-known  correspondent  of  iho 
Loudon  Times,  has  been  lamed  during  his  India  if ipe- 
rience  by  a  fall  from  bis  horse.  He  was  on  bis  nay  to 
the  seat  of  the  Austrian  war,  but  has  returned, 

Trench  War  Songs. 

The  "  Piemontaipe,''  a  new  war-song  much  in  vogue  la 
Paris,  contains  a  lino  that  runs  thus:  "Kn  qiierrapour 
In  liberto,''  Some  regiments,  it  is  said,  chanted  tbe 
Marseillaise  on  leaving  the  capital. 

A  Family  of  Soldiers. 

Five  sons  of  tho  celebrated  Count  Caasar  Balbo  ore 
marching  under  the  Sardinian  Standard.  One  of  tbeoi 
received  a  severe  wound  io  tbe  first  skirmlsb  with  tbe 
enemy. 

Balvlani  the  Artiat. 

At  Palermo,  the  teuor  Salvliim,  who  sung  some  time 
since  at  New  York,  in  the  "  Prophet,"  has  been  rioging 
in  "  Trovatore  "  and  "  Traviala." 

A  Female  Spy. 

It  is  stated  io  the  Turin  papers  that  a  female  spy  baa 
been  discovered  in  that  cspital  by  two  of  GaribuliU's 
soldiers. 


NEW  PUBLIOATIONS. 

Life  op  LiirnRE,  By  Chevauer  Enssm.  New  York: 
Delisser  &  Proctor  (successors  to  Stanford  &  Swordsl, 
&08  Broadway.    18mo.    pp-  250. 

Bun.^en'S  life  of  Luther  in  the  Bocyclopedla  Brilamit^a 
is  the  best  brief  biography  extant  of  the  great  Tefornu-r. 
It  is  here  elegantly  printed,  and  enriched  by  the  uJd'  i"" 
of  Carlvles  estimate  of  his  genius  and  charocter  anii  aa 
appendix  by  Sir  rtilliam  Uoniillon.  with  copious  note*, 
for  sale  by  Itroivn,  Taggard  & -Cliaae. 
TiiK  Good  News  of  Gon.  Sermons  by  CaiHUS  Kisosu" 

New  York:  Burt,  Hutchinson  &  Abbey.   IZmo  PP 

370.  1859. 

Everything  from  the  pen  of  the  author  of 
I.oc.ke''  and  '■Hypatla"  is  eagerly  sought  Jl 
sormous  comprised  in  this  volume  are  ^-'^''";'t;  "  gj. 
original  thouyhi,  sincere  and  powerful  eloquenci. 
tou:  Bartletl  &  Miles,  &8  Comhill. 
New  Star  Pm'ERs:  or.  Views  E'^''"'^;!^" 

York:  Derby  &  .lackson.    I'imo.  PP- 

This  volume  will  bo  warmly  "^■''"^r^J'^^llVTl'N- 
of  the  reading  public  who  eagerly  '^■''^'^  ,,r 
from  the  pen  of  Sir.  Beecber     'V^"'"'? ""^I'Ji  (,Ucily 
topics,  and  many  of  them  are  handled  sntb  great  Itii 
and  vigor. 

CURtSWA,  THE  QUECK  OF  T^l.  DANt,B«.    By  'Jc  ^U^^  ^ 
"Plcciola"    Tran.«lated  from  ^'*"Mtor^d>""- 
WOOD.    New  York  :  Delisser  &  Praetor,  ^^^'^^ 
This  highly  interesting  and  ^J^f^'.^'irg  «->rk 

pen  of  Salutiiie,  the  author       ^''"'  '^I^My 
r.  Picciola."    ThJ  translation  has  ^'^.^.^"^T^^  -bos. 
ted  by  Mrs.  Wood  If^rmerly  Miss  Wilbur  J  ^( 
renditions  of  French  stories  the  '^'^^^i,,.  \\- 

our  Union-'  and  the  "Pictorial  "'"^^  jctvrr,' 

though  everybody  "0"^ """^  ■ '"".^nslatC  rSu.  i""' 
few  have  the  .ibiiitj  of  "'^''''"e. '"'"'''"T 
language  Into  pure  /'^"f  =,\"i''S'celient  as 
is  one  of  those  few,  and  her  style  IS  as  t-A^-^ 
tnustations  aro  faithful.  *  miibor 

CouBTBltrARTs  :  Oft,  The  Cross  of  I^r,"^_£  DsSe> 
of  Charies  Auohester.    Boston.  Mayhew 
gvo.    pp.  2C3.  Auches'er" 
The  brilliaucy  and  merit  of  "  ,„i^givini?^ 
so  great  that  we  confess  1*  Ver^flf 
taking  up  the  book  before  us.  ^LT^^'m^  Ji^TP""":, 
comlugs.    nut  wo  have  been  "'"''f  aJeply  i-'"";'; 

in  the  perusal.    It  b  a  work  of  I"  8  ?  «f  cli«r«'';'' 

ingasa«tory,ndmitable  iu    t-  ''"''""•'7J '^ 
and  de.'^rriptions     "  H  is  =«  "  "^"^"."."d    The  book  1= 
emotions  it  e^citw  ftie  of  the  right  Mna. 
I  got  up  in  a  very  neat  style. 


BALLOIJ  S  nCTORIAL  DllAAVIXG-ROOM  COMPANION. 
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»    invi-iiTlslKO. —  Tif'nty-five  fintt  pir 

jjllioo  occuiiu"       Bj^Li/)0,  PuWuAfr  and  l^oytiftor. 
22  Wmw  Street. 


1500  Piotoriftl  Bliiatrationa. 

WEBSTER'S  UNABRIDGED 

plCTION^K  Y. 

NEW  PICTORIAL  EDITION. 

We  huve  just  Ifsuoil  »  new  edition  of  Webster's  Unft- 
briilKcd  Diolionftfy,  contaiolog 

1500  Pictorial  Illustrations, 

BBADTIFULLY  EXECUTED, 

OonO  (0  10,000  New  Words  in  the  Vocahuhnj. 

Tabl«  of  SyaonyiiiB,  by  Prof.  Goodrich, 

In  ivhich  more  than  two  thoiisand  worbs  are  carefully 
jwcriminaleJi  formlDg  a  fuller  work  on  Eugllsh  Sjnon- 
jms.  of  it*el^  'ban  any  otber  isaued,  beside  Crtibb,  and 
bciieTc-d  in  ftdTftiiM  of  that. 

Tiiblo  giving  Pronunciation  of  Names  of  8000 
Distioguished  Tersone  of  Modern  Times, 

Feeiiliar  Ui«  of  VTords  nnil  J'emis  in  the  Bible, 
WitU  otlier  New  Features,  together  with  all  the  Matter 
of  Preyious  Editions. 
In  One  Volume  of  IT-IO  Pngcu. 
PRICE  i««  30. 

Specimen  Pages  of  Illustrallons  and  other  now  fea- 
(iirrn  Hill  bo  (lent  on  iLppHciitiuu  to  the  publishers. 
»'ill  bo  sold  by  all  Booksellers. 

ir?"  "GET  THE  DEST."    GsT  Wecster. 

a.  k  C.  nCRRIAN, 

SPlttNOFIELD, 


'pHIS  DAY  PUBLISHED. 
THE  NOVEL  OF  HOVELS, 
COUNTERPAUTS. 

BY  THE  ACTBOR  OP 
"CHARLES  AUCHESTER." 

Old  or  Voung,  Rich  or  Poor,  you  mu^t  read 

COUNT  EBP  ARTS. 

If  jou  iDtond  lr«T<UlDg,  get  a  copy  ot 
COUNTERPARTS. 

If  jou  stay  at  home,  get 

COUNTERPARTS. 

An  elegant  edition  of 

COUNTERPARTS. 

lu  cloth  Price,  3100. 

A  cheap  cdllloD  of 

COUNTERPART  3. 

In  paper  Price,  60  cent*. 

MAYHKW  &  BAKER, 

Publishers,  208  Washisgtos  Street,  Boston. 

Sold  by  sU  BooUeelU-M. 
fpHE  QBEAT  WORK  OP  THE  YEA.E. 

COlT]VTRY  L-IFE. 

BV  R.  nORRIS  COPELAIVn,  Fxq. 

Is  now  rcndy  for  subscribers  and  on  sale  tit  the  bontt- 
stores. 

JOHN  P.  JEWETT  &  Co., 

PUBL181IBR9, 
jnuc26    ttO  WnnhinKlon  Si.,  Bonlon.  3ti 


OBEAT  WORK  ON  CATTEE, 

AND  THEIR  DISEASES. 

BY  DR  OliOROE  II  DAUD,V.a., 
Author  ot  Modern  Horse  Doctor,'"  eW.,  etc. 
This  valuable  book  is  now  In  presn,  and  will  be  pub- 
lished by  us  about  the  first  of  July.  It  is  without  doubt 
the  moft  thorough  work  on  Cattle  yet  offered  to  the 
American  people,  and  the  most  valuable  work  from  the 
pt?n  of  Its  distlDguished  author,  whose  reputation  la 
world-wide. 

It  will  be  published  in  ooe  handsome  ISmo  volume, 
with  uumerous  illustrations.    Price,  SI  25 

JOHN    P.  JEWETT  A  CO. 

JuDe25  2w        PunusuERB,  2u  ^VASHlNGTo^  Sr.,  ItoaiON, 

NAMES  CUT  IN  STENCIL  PLATES,  IN 


Bnd  thp  BEST  INllELIULE  INK  for  marKiog  clothing, 
el^  ,  without  sizing,  at 

METCALF'S  STENCIL  ROOMS, 
No.  43  1-2  Snlciii  St.,  Boston. 

Business  Plfttes,  Stt^el  Stamps  and  Brands  made  to 
urJcr  Brasa  Alphabet,>»,  lodelible  Ink.Tspe,  Thin  Brass 
and  Stencil  Stock,  xokolr^ale  and  letail.  Plates  for  cloth- 
ing cut  In  a  few  minutes  at  any  time. 

THOMAS  S.  DBOAVNE, 

SIASDPACTURER  OP 

FINE  GOLD  raWELRY,  CHAINS,  etc. 

FACTORY  AND  S ALESllOO.M, 
No.  l.tl  lVn.obiiiK(oii  filircrt,  Uo.hIoh. 

Itepairiog  done  promptly. 


juoela 


6w 


A  N  l>  It  E  W     L,  A  K  E  B  4i  A  N  *  S 

(Successor  to  Sanderson  &  Ijinergan) 

FIRE  WORKS. 

IIOI.DIi:^,  CITTTKR  A:  Co., 

WHOLESALE  AGENTS. 
32  &  38  Federal  Street,  and  107.  111.  U3 
juncll     CooRreBB  Street,  Bonton.  ;iw 


NORTHERN 

Tire  and  Life  Insurance  Co-t 

OF  LONDON. 

ESTABLISHED  IN  1800. 

Incorporated  by  Bpeoiul  Act  of  Farllnment. 

MtibHcribcd  Ciipilul  :$0,4»H,000. 

Pnid  up  Cit|iiliil  HiKl  Murplii-  .  'j.lOI.OOU. 
Aiiuunl  RvTctiiir,  nrnrlr   I,000,<H>0. 

FOB  ISSURAS'-K  Al'PLV  TO 

OLIVER  BREWSTER, 

ATTORNEY  AND  GKNtRAL  AGtNT, 
No.  4  .<llnlc  !4ti-cvl. 

F.  %.  PIIICI.PH,  Rrtidfitt  !4<-rr<>lnrr. 
4w      A.  1.  SAW  VKR,  Purveyor.  junc4 


JUST  PUBLISHED, 

DV 

ELLIOT   A:  WHITE, 

A  fine  fac-Bimile  in  Lithography,  by  D'Avigoon,  of  tbe 
beautiful  engraving 

"  THE  PAST  AND  THE  FUTURE." 

COMPKTENT  critics  pronounce  it  the  6ne,it  drawing 
erer  eiecuted  in  this  country. 
Regardless  of  margin,  the  size  of  the  crayon  is  15  by 
ID  inches,  portrait  style.    The  Proofs  aud  Prints,  on 
India,  require  a  frame  about  22  by  2G  inches. 

p  R I  c  c: s. 

Proota  on  India,  without  letters  S2  00 

PrinU  on  India,  with  Iiittera,  including  poetry,  etc .  .  1  50 
Prints  on  pUiin  paper,  for  Grecian  punting  or  frani- 

Ing   1  26 

PurchaMrs  Fbvuld  be  careful  to  obtnln  M  D' Avignon'* 
represoutiUioo  of  this  subject.  It  muy  bo  found  with 
printSfllBrs  generally. 

Copies  of  this  or  any  other  print  in  our  folios,  which 
contains  nearly  four  thousand  different  sut'iects,  sent  by 
mail  or  express,  postpaid,  on  receipt  of  the  publication 
price  by 

EI'L.IOT  A:  WHITE, 

PRINTSELLERS  AND  PUBLISHERS,  4w 
jel9    322  Washington  St.,opposlt«  Ad.ims  noure,Bo8lon. 

WILLIAitI  A.  OBEENE, 
FINE  ART  COMMISSION  AGENT, 

BOOH  No.  21  MERCANTILE  BOILDINQ, 

I>0.  16  SUMMER  STREET,  BOSTON. 

HE  will  also  devoto  atteotion  to  furnishing  tasUifVil 
FRAMliS   for   Pnlntioga,  Drawings,  Engra»lDg8, 
PhofOBTuphs,  Mirrors,  etc 

A  lot  of  Fiuu  Engravings  ju.it  received  »nd  on  eshibl- 
tioo. 

(E?"  W,  A.  0.  will  wait  on  his  customers  At  their  te«- 

dences  or  places  of  business,  if  desired. 
Office  hour^i  from  11  A,  M  to  3  P  M.      mnyU  eop3ni 


Cool  Soda  Willi  Iced  Syiiips. 

BI'OWN'S  Sodii  Water,  drawn  through  Nichote's  Pa- 
lent  Syrup  Appuratus,  every  syrup  being  packed  In 
Al.10,  Brown's  Hock  and  Claret  Soda,  to  be  had 
"uly  at   the   Apothecary   Store  corner  of  State  and 
"  rishington  Streets,  and  at  his  saloon  adjoining  the  post- 
«11io  tf  juoelS 


WAtSTbD. 

^00  yung  men  to  aot  as  local  and  travelling 

K>\>\J  agencs.  in  a  business  easy ,  useful  and  lioiionthle, 
ft  a  saliiry  of  glOO  per  month.  A  capital  of  S6  only  is 
"■'imred.  No  patent  medicine  or  booS  busines.*  Full 
Parllculnrs  given  frte  to  all  who  euclo'e  ten  cents  and 
aJdnsss  QEORQE  C.  BROWN  &  Co  . 

_J"°e4  3ui  Ilookeet.  N.  H. 

WORTH  THINKING  Ol-'.— Many  of  our  re-ider* 
and  s»b.wrihRr^<  have  quitf  a  collection  of  niaga- 
m-a.  slieet  mujjc.  pamphlets,  and  the  like,  Ijing  about 
b|p  i"*""^  "'^  '""^^^  unavailahle  form.  Now  to  dou- 
vi  nl  1^™'"^'  ^  preserve  them,  and  to  make  them  cou- 
■nn-nl  for  unc  and  ornamental  to  your  apartments.  Jou 
^  p.nly  to  place  them  together,  send  to  our  ofllco  by 
■  Ptcg^,  or  hand  them  in  pprBomilly,  and  they  wiU  be 
n-ii  "lesired  style,  at  the  lowest  rates,  and 

U.n'JlT  'n         "■"''k.    A  valuable  collection  of 

an  n,.  In  n  little  while  bv  this  meaup,  at 

»a  extremely  triUiog  cost. 
N„  ™„   .     ,  M.  M.  BALLOU,  PuhU^hfr.  ■ 

no  .a,Wioler  Street. 


BOGLE  S  M  iGS  AI\D  HAIR  WORK. 

TRUEST  to  nature,  irreproachable  In  style,  and  per 
feet  In  nt.    N0N8  em  tqual  them.    Sole  agent  for 
the  Rojftl  Transparent  Patllog. 

BOGLE'S  ELECTRIC  HAIR  DYE, 
b^st  and  cheapest  In  the  world.    Try— be  convinced. 
Prices,  60  cents,  SI  00,  and  SI  50. 

Aretou  CETTiNO  llALD*  is  jouT  Hair  Turning  Gray. 
Bogle's  Hyperion  Fluid  is  the  great  rt^torer  of  Hair,— nil 
others  are  based  on  this  great  discovery,  and  are  sham 
imitations.  Prices,  25  cents.  60  cents,  75  cents,  »1  00. 
and  SI  50.  Sold  by  drugglflta  throughout  the  United 
States  and  Canadas.  . 

Proitririor,  W.  BOGI.E,  303  Wn«hing- 
lOlt  !4lrcrt,  RohIoii,  oppopit*  the  MaHboro  Iii.t*l. 

Every  article  for  the  toilet  to  be  had  at  Bogle's 
BaKnar.  cop  ly  maj^ 


BI1R(JMIIM<ER'S  PIANO-FORTE  SCHOOL. 
A  New  Edition,  handsomely  bound  in  cloth.  Price, 
S2  00. 

PuMixiird  by  OLIVER  WITSOIV  *  Co., 

■277  WASHINGTON  STREET- 


SAMUEL  MASEBV, 

PUOTOGR.lPiI  k  DAGUERREOnPE  ARTIST. 

(ur  ONE  FLionr  or  st.mrs.) 
289  WASHINGTON  STRfc-KF,  BOSTON. 
(C?"  PhotORraphs  taken  of  every  sire  and  finished  Id 
Oil,  Water,  India  Ink  and  Pastel  Colors.  Dnguerreo- 
tjpe.'  tahcn  io  the  mast  auperior  manner.        juoe4  tf 


NEW  SPBING  TBIMItllNOS. 

J.    C.  OSGOOD, 
19  WINTER  STREET, 

Has  just  received,  and  la  conBtintlv  recels-lng,  NEW 
STYLES  OF  DRESS  TRI.MUINOS.  vrhkh  the  Ijidirs  are 
Invited  to  e.iamlne.  tf  ""^J  ^ 


OAS  STEAK  ItROILEBS. 

THE  public  are  invited  to  call  and  examine  this  new 
Invention,  which  I  now  offer  for  sale,  and  warrant 
tliit  a  loutih  bfff  Utah  whm  cnnk'd  in  ihU  npi^tmliiA 
shall  bt  rfti'I't"!  rqunltti  as  Inidir  as  t'le  su/luia  fUai  when 
cooked  over  ohnrcual  Qre. 
Gnw  Cookius  Apimrntux. 

Cins  Flal-ii-ou  llt^alrm. 

FijtiHrfo  niifl  Pipe. 

W .    F  .  SHAW, 
ma;2S  tf      174  Washington,  opposite  Promfleld  8t. 

PAPER  WAREHOUSE. 

GRANT,  WARREN  &  Co., 

No3,  S9  ASD  93  MILK  STREET.  ,\iiD  91  CONORRSS  ST., 
Iinporlc^ro  mid  DcnIrrH  in  nil  d«Hvrip' 
tionn  of  Pnpcr,  Pitpor  Mtovh.  nwd 
HInniil"nctiir('r»>nii»ItiriiiU.  Priiil- 
iiitf,    M'riiiiiKi    niid  4'olorrd 
Pnpcrx,  of  every  vnriety, 
MADE   TO  ORDER. 
ad30  Sm 


PARSONS    A  <;  1  K  B  V  , 

STAMPERS  OF  EMBROIDERIES 

3ml5  NO.  8  WINTER  STREET. 


(ET-    Saniettung  JWw! 

Agents  warded,  to  go  into  a-^ 
^  Ncio  and  Honorable  Musiness, 
^  xokich  will  pay  from  $15  to  S30  -^^l 
^  weekly,  No  IIuiiibust:>  Satisfac- 
^  tion  guaranteed.    iSend  statnp'^ 
^for  particulars^  which  are  free.  *^ 

S.  M.  MYRICK  U  CO..  Lmn,  .MoM. 

^  6  b  b  b  6  6    b  ^  b  b  b 


EKysiFLL\S. 

I7OR  Eryslpoltts,  and  especially  for  the  periodic  forms 
^  which  are  so  diillcult  to  prevent  and  cure,  the  PE- 
UURIAN  SVRUP  U  a  sure  remedy.  It  not  onlj  dlssl- 
potea  the  angry  iollammation  on  the  surface,  but,  by  lis 
purifj'ing  properties,  renovates  the  wholes)  stem  ar.d  pro- 
tects it  against  further  Bttacl(s. 


BOOK   BIN  DI  NC 

SHEET  music,  )iagazises  and  newspapers, 

Bound  and  Returned  In  one  Week. 
At  [Vo.  'i'i  Winter  Sireel, 

BOSTON, 

tf  Balloc's  Puolishi.vo  House.  jone25 

BAKER'S  PREMIUM  CHOCOLATE. 

W.    BAUER   &  Co.** 

AuiRic.i^,  FnexrH.  HosjiEoPATnn^.  A!>n  Vixn-n  PRraiuH 
Chocolate,  Prki'abeo  Cocoa,  BaoVA,  Cocoa  Pastb, 
UoL-oA  Sticks.  SomnLE  Hojueopaiqic  \no  Bibtb- 
Tio  Cocoa,  Cocoa  Shells  amo  Cbacked  Cocoa, 
CtUbfalf!  m  nutrilivfi  salutary  and  delicious  bevrragts. 

For  more  than  thir'/nutthf  of  n  etntiiry.  are  roannfac- 
lured  from  Cocoa  of  the  finest  quality,  and  warninti-d 
superior  to  any  Other  Cocoa  Preparations  made  In  the 
United  States  As  nourishment  for  children,  invalidd, 
and  persona  in  health,  and  as  substitules  for  Tea  and 
Coffee  in  NervonBaod  Djf peptic  cafes  thev  are  invaluable 
and  recomnienrled  by  the  most  eminent  phjsirians. 

For  Kilt  by  their  agcnta,  D  C  Murray,  New  York; 
Wm.  3.  Grant,  Philadelphia;  T.  V.  Brundige.  Balliuioroi 
Kennett,  Dudley  It  Co.,  Cincinnati;  and  by  Grocers 
generally.  WALTEU  BAKBU  &  Co., 

(5m«      13  Dorchester,  Muse. 

"  THE  FLAG  OF  OUR  UNION 

Is  for  sale  everywhere  for  soua  c«nt?  per  copy.  It  Is  the 
best  misce  laneous  wMkly  journal  In  the  country.  Ec- 
TiRSLT  Oaioikal.    ?2  per  annum 

M  M.  BALLOD,  Buton,  Mass. 
No  22  Winter  Street.  W  

SIIEF.T  nitlSIC  bound  at  this  Ollice,  neat  andche»p, 
and  ivturned  in  one  icuk. 


BRILLUNT  STORIES  I 

We  have  now  on  hand  and  for  sale,  the  following  bril- 
liant stories,  in  bound  form,  monthly  Novvlatio  Ptyle, 
rithly  illuatiaUd  with  large  oneinal  eugravlugi,  and  form- 
ing the  fhcnpfst  books  In  price  ever  ottered  lo  the  pnblip. 
Every  one  of  these  works  was  written  exrr"»ly  for  this 
e>l«blisbm«nt,  and  the  copyright  Is  securvd,  according  to 
law.    We  will  send  single  copies  by  mail,  pMi  paid,  for 
tirriily  ctni3  each,  Or  siJ  copic»,  past  paid,  vne  dollar. 
THE  VENETIAN  BUCCANEEB:  or,  Tu«  Psoputr 
or  TUX  RiuiHiH  Walk.    A  Tale  of  the  Thne  ot  Joseph 
11  ,  of  Orrmnny.    Tho  scenes  of  this  Btory  are  laid 
mainly  in  Venice  and  in  the  mountain  toreJt  on  the 
boundary  of  Boliomla,  and  depict  looidents  of  thr^lUng 
nnrve  and  lnlet«st. 

Written  for  us  by  SYLVAN08  COBB,  jR. 

THE  QUEEN  OF  THE  SEA:  or,  Oirn  Ladt  or  ibb 
Oi  t*!«.    A  Tale  of  l.ove,  Strlfi'  and  Chivalry.    This  U 
a  "lory  of  the  lUiccnnwirs  of  the  17th  century,  and  is 
fraught  with  the  sanguinary  Ineldenls  of  those  times. 
Written  for  us  by  NED  BUNTLINR. 

THE  TURKISH  SLAVE :  ofi  Tni  DoKn  Dwaat  of 
<.'o>sTt!iTi^oi'i.R.   Till)  Htory  U  laid  In  th«  ftmioua  cap* 
Ital  ot  'ruik«7,  and  purtnji  acenea  and  cvenu  In  th« 
Kulern  world  graphieatljr  narrated,  altogether  exhibit- 
Written  for  us  by   LIEUTENANT  MIUUIAT. 

RODERICK  THE  ROVER:  or.  Trrc  Snair  or  nil 
Wave.  This  Is  a  ronmiitlc  story  nl  the  Buecanenr 
limes,  depleting  scenes  in  the  Old  and  New  World,  of 
varied  and  thrilling  tnlorett. 

Written  tor  us  by  UBUTBNANT  MCRBAY. 

FITZ-HERN:  or,  Tm  Rovtit  or  the  Ibibh  SiA».  A 
T'kle  ot  llolvtay  Bay.  A  story  of  tbe  early  hlltory  Of 
Irvland,  narrating  events  of  deop  lutoiest  to  every 
lover  ot  Erlu. 

Written  tor  us  by  V.  OI.INTOK  DABRlNaTON. 

THE  BLACK  KNIGHT:  or,  Tdi  Wi!iD<Bi«<>  Bouc- 
uiAM.  This  <K  one  of  the  llnoiit  ttoriuof  the  limes  of 
chivalry  we  hare  ever  read— of  all  it*  author  has  pub- 
Ushed,  It  Is  his  favorite  one,  Its  populnrity  Is  shown 
by  the  foct  that  the  present  i*  Its  fmlA  edition. 

Written  for  us  by  Bu.  J.  II.  U0UIN80N. 

THE  SEA  LARK:  or,  Thi  QtiAHitoos  or  Luuislaka. 
This  Is  a  graphic  and  romnnllc  nlory  of  the  land  and 
sea,  full  of  adventure  and  Incideut. 

Written  for  us  by  LIEUTENANT  MURBAY. 

THE  CASTILIAN  BRIDE;  or,  The  Svakimi  Cava- 
LIKli,  A  U-gfiiJ  o(  Old  Spain.  This  Is  really  a  most 
charming  story,  one  that  iio  reador  will  Iw  willing  to 
lay  by  after  comniuncing  it,  until  he  teaches  the  cud. 

Written  foruaby  8YLVANU8  COBB,  Jn. 

THE  SMUGGLER:  or.  The  Srcphts  or  tub  Coast. 
Thi*  is  acknowledged  to  be  Cobb's  greatest  and  best 
uoTelutte,  full  to  the  brim  of  startling  and  vlvld  life, 
and  containing  a  most  intensely  interesting  plot. 

Written  for  us  by  ....SYLYANUS  COBB,  Jb. 

CAPTAIN  BELT:  or,  The  Bucoanber  or  the  OuLr, 
Tills  U  a  mo^il  n-markable  Inlv  of  the  Mexican  Quit, 
wrlltvu  In  the  i-asy  style  of  Ita  roholarly  author,  and 
forming  a  beautilul  story,  pronounced  by  the  pr*M  to 
be  the  bent  its  author  ever  wrote, 

Written  for  us  by  F.  CLINTON  BAIIBINGTON. 

THE  WITCH  OF  THE  WAVE:  or.  The  Rover's 
CaI'TIVE.  This  is  a  true  sea  story,  wiltlen  by  a  trna 
seaman,  who  rose  from  the  station  of  fottmnst  hand 
to  the  ([Uarter  deck  of  our  nicrchanl  marine,  It  is  M 
captivating  a  nautical  story  as  Cooper's  lied  Rover. 

Written  for  US  by  CaPT.  IJENBY  V  ClIKETER. 

RED  HAND:  cr,  The  Cbuisir  op  Tun  ENOLisn  Chaii- 
NEL.  In  this  story  the  reader  will  be  surprised  not 
more  by  II*  absorbing  plot  and  virld  accncf,  Ibun  by 
the  fact  that  the  author  has  adhered  so  closely  to  the 
history  of  the  daring  and  Inigic  times  of  which  ha 
writes. 

Writt.>n  for  us  by  P.  CLINTON  BAKUINGTON. 

PAUL  LAROON;  or.  Tub  Scocrok  or  the  Amillis. 
This  tamoua  story  Is  one  which  has  been  republl»hed 
by  us  until  we  now  preuent  the  Jyfliinth  edition,  and  is 
paid  to  bo  one  ot  Mr.  Cobb's  Insi. 

Writt.n  for  us  by  SYLYANUS  COBB,  Jb. 

IVAN  THE  SERF :  or,  Thb  Bussiam  anb  Ciboabsiak 
This  is  a  well-told  and  highly  grnphlo  tale  of  life,  do- 
mestic and  mlUtary,ln  RuMla,  Turkey  and  Citcassla, 
duUilllug  scenes  of  thrilling  Inlervst. 

Written  lor  us  by  AUSTIN  C.  BUBDICK. 

THE  SEA  LION :  or,  Tui  Pbivatkeb  op  tub  Pekob- 
scoT.  ThU  is  a  story  of  ocean  life,  told  in  the  author's 
usual  stylo  of  inU-rcst.  Daring  in  plot,  gallant  in  exe- 
cution, tiie  whole  forming  au  Intensely  inleiesting 
nautical  story,  equal  to  the  best  of  modern  times. 

Written  for  us  by   SYLYANUS  COBB,  Jb. 

THE  ROYAL  GREENS;  or,  The  Scout  or  the  Sis- 
ylrEnA^.^A.  A  i.-.lr  of  the  Valley  of  the  Wyoming  dur- 
ing the  thrilling  times  of  the  revolutionary  history. 
This  story  gives  a  yfeliiie  view  of  rome  ot  the  chame- 
teiB,  both  «hlg  and  torj,  who  eoBcted  so  ptomit.vnla 
part  iu  that  eventful  period, 

WrltUn  for  us  by....  Dr.  J.  II.  ROBINSON. 

THE  OCEAN  MARTTfR;  or,  Thk  Hc-ntir  Spt  or 
Vii(i.iMA  A  sUiry  of  picullar  intere»t.  portraying 
sciMs  1q  the  stormy  period  of  our  Revolutionary  his- 
tory. This  tale  is  one  of  those  which  have  given  the 
author  so  great  popularity,  and  won  for  bim  so  ox- 
U'uded  a  reputation.  It  deplcU  lo  the  life  some  of  the 
etirriiig  events  of  the  Revolution. 

Written  for  UB  by  SYLYANUS  COBB,  Jr. 

THE  MAID  OF  THE  RAKCHE:  or,  Tn«  Biqui^- 
TOR-'  ANU  MooEliATORS.  ThiB  is  a  niost cflpti vatl.ig  unJ 
lifelike  story  of  the  Texao  Border,  fWIl  of  stirring 
events,  and  laid  in  the  wildest  period  of  the  lone  star 
StaW.  In  chlvalric  daring  and  hardihood  it  cannot  be 
surpassed. 

Written  for  us  by  DR-  J  H.  HOBISSON. 

Address  SI  M  ItALLOU.  PrtWtsAw. 

No.  23  Winter  Street.  BostOD,  Mas 
^  for  sale  at  all  the  periodical  depots. 
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BALLOU'S  PICTORIAL  DRAAVINGjlOOMjCOMPANION. 


ALGERIAN  CAFE. 
The  engraving  on  this 
page  ifl  from  a  drawing 
ma<]c  upon  the  spot,  and 
presents  an  accnmie  rep- 
resentation of  Oricnlal 
niBnners,  sudi  as  may  l»e 
witnessed  in  any  Kftsiem 
cnfd,  wlietlicr  in  Algiers. 
StHmhoul,  Cairo  or  Ispa- 
han. In  all  citie-9  o(  tlie 
Orient  vou  And  the  same 
venerable  or  striking  fig- 
ures, the  samo  flowjnp 
drapery,  the  same  (jmct 
and  persistent  devotion  to 
the  lujciiry  of  the  pipe. 
Eminent  (jravity  at  the 
hour  of  fumigation  al- 
ways tlistinguishcs  the 
Driontals.  They  are  nev- 
er "  fast  "  except  in  the 
rush  of  battle,  and  bustle 
nnd  smoking  are  never 
nssocialcd  with  lliem- 
They  love  to  sit  calmly, 
in  quiet,  steady  nooks, 
and  to  breathe  in  the  in- 
conKO  of  the  weed,  emit- 
ting the  smoke  with  a 
calm  expiration,  dream- 
ing ibo  while  of  the  fa- 
bled delights  of  their  par- 
adise. Sometimes  their 
enjoyment  is  enhanced 
nnd  their  minds  pleasant- 
ly stimulated  by  listening 
to  ihe  tales  of  the  pro- 
lesaional  story-teller,  with 
hift  ingenious  and  com- 
jdiiMied  narralivoa  of 
love  and  war  and  en- 
chantment, with  his  mar- 
vels of  flying  puluces, 
and  hideous  Afrilcs,  and 
Ghouls,  and  raves  ot 
treasure,  and  princesses 
beautiful  us  hour  is. 
Snmetimes  the  Oriental 
solaces  himself,  as  he 
wooes  the  fnigrant  weed, 
with  the  spectacle  of 
graceful  dancmg-giris, 
bending  and  .  swimming 
before  him  in  a  thousand 
atliludcs  of  grace  and 
licnuty.  But  he  never 
dances  himself.  He  is 
too  proud  and  too  indo- 
lent. He  despises  the 
Frankish  dogs  for  their 
love  of  Terpsichorean 
oxcrcise.  which  ho  re- 
gards as  unmanly  nnd 
cffi.miniite.  The  princi- 
pal figure  in  our  group, 
who  sits  smoking  in  his 
flowing  robes,  would 
really  rather  dio  than 
dance,  and  from  his  st^t- 
uc=(|ue  attitude  you  would 
believe  him  incapable  of 
any  exertion.  You  would 
hardly  recognine  biin  if 
you  behold  him  on  his  fa- 
vorite mare  sweeping  like 
a  hawk  to  the  baitle  or 
the  foray.  He,  too, 
■'  knows  the  war  ol  the 
desert."  Yes,  nnd  be, 
loo.  can  play  iiis  part  in 
the  wild  Arab  "fantasia," 
galloping  I'k"  road 
amidst  a  group  of  merry- 
makers, as  wild  as  him- 
self, tossing  his  long 
niusket  in  tbc  air,  and 
firing  it  over  the  head  of 
his  horse  a.s  he  dashes 
along  in  furious  career. 
There  are  many  rurious 
contradictions  in  ibo 
Oriental  character.  The 

descriptions  of  many  Eastern  travellers  abound 
with  pictures  uf  the  aiiiipodean  lito  and  msnuTS 
of  the  Orient. 


SCENE  IN  AN  ALGERIAN  CAFE. 


Ml'U  IT'SCOl  UAGIi. 

Ho  was  reviewing  several  battalions  in  the 
Campo  di  Marie,  when  in  the  midst  of  the  fire 
one  of  the  othrers  of  the  staft".  who  stood  near 
the  king,  was  wounded  hy  a  bullet.  The  wound- 
ed man  had  stood  'o  immediately  behind  the 
king  that  all  present  sujipoM'd  lluil  iho  ball  had 
been  direcied  against  the  king  hmisell'.  and  what 
made  the  case  more  serious  was,  that  the  shot 


had  come  from  a  battalion  of  the  royal  guard, 
amongst  which  were  many  Carbonari.  The 
officers  in  attendance  upon  the  king  entreatetl 
him  to  order  the  fire  to  cense  ;  but  ho  smiled  as 
he  replied,  "  I  see  that  you  suspect  the  bullet 
was  purposely  fired  at  mo  ;  but  you  are  in  error, 
for  children  never  desire  the  death  of  their 
falher."  As  he  uttered  these  words,  he  present- 
ed himself  successively  in  front  of  each  battalion 
and  ordered  them  to  fire.  This  intrepidity  of 
the  king  entirely  destroyed  any  latent  feelings 
against  him  which  might  have  existed  in  tlic 
minds  of  the  Carbonari  soldicr5.-/'c7it'^s  J/emoirs. 


ALESSANDRIA. 

Alessandria  or  Alexandria,  the  capital  of  the 
province  in  Piedmont  of  the  same  name,  and  one 
of  the  strongest  fortresses  in  Europe,  is  situ- 
ated in  a  rich  and  fertile  plain  declining  towards 
the  east,  fiT)  miles  by  road,  46  miles  direct  dis- 
tance E.S.E.  of  Turin  ;  60  miles  by  road,  and 
48  miles  direct  distance  S.S.W.  of  Milan,  and 
40  miles  direct  N.  by  W.  of  Genoa  ;  in  hit.  44  r>4 
N.,  long.  S  US  E  ;  on  the  river  bank  of  the  Ta- 
naro.  It  extends  across  the  narrow  marshy 
tract  formed  by  the  confluence  of  the  Borroida 
with  that  river  ;  and  has  an  altitude  of  203  feet 


above  the  sea  levd  Tv.- 
city— which    has    >  " 
styled  the  BourevarS''", 
Piedmont-was,  uniu  ^ 

ecntly  enclosed  oS'  LS 
sides  hy  a  etrongly  fn^ 
fied  wall,  while  exd" 
outworks  ran  alonl 
east  side  of  the  TaL^'^ 
on  the  opposiie  or  w^m 
side  of  that  river  i»  ,1' 
tUadel.a«e.agonall^k*^ 
which  ,a  connected  S 
the  ctj  by  means  71 
covered  stone  bridge  of 
fifteen   arches.    On  ,k 
opposite  side  of  the  ri  ? 
It  is  sheltered  hy  TZt 
ot  small  hills  exL5° 
from  Mo„.e  Caho'r  " 
ward  lo  a  bold  and  h7 
tifulheightalSt'o^J 
northeast    of   the  ntr 
which  13  crowned  by  „ 
fine  castle  and  toi,, 
The  prmcipal  buihlinira 
with  which  Aies^ani 
18  adorned  are  the  town 
and  government  honsu, 
which  are  situated  in  » 
handsome  square  decora, 
ted  with  trees-tho  Pa 
lazzo  Gohilini,  the  civil 
and    military  hospital* 
the  cathedral,  six  pansl, 
cliurches,  four  coiivetils 
fourteen    hospitals  and 
asylums,  an  academy  of 
arts,  several  schools,  and 
a  royal  college,  nnd  a 
gymnasium.   In  the  year 
1806  ita  population  'wns 
estimated  at  3.'i,216  ■  in 
the  year  IS.-jS  its  popula. 
tion  was21,.')20exclQsivo 
of  the  garrison,  amount- 
ing to  4500.   But,  lakirip 
in  the  sixteen  snburljiin 
villages  lying  within  tlio 
walls,  its  aggregate  pop- 
ulation   in    185,'i  W118 
33.294.     It    has  some 
spinning  mills,  and  man. 
ulactories  of  silk,  linen, 
cotton  and  wax  candles. 
The  central  position  of 
this  city  with  respect  lo 
Milan,  Genoa  nnd  Turin 
its  command  of  the  Ta- 
naro  and  Bormido,  and 
of  several  oi  the  iuo.st 
important  routes  of  com- 
munication with  Ihe  tiur- 
rounding  districts,  render 
it    one   of  considerable 
commercial  influence  Hnd 
resort.    Its  fairs,  held  in 
the  end  of  April  and  be- 
ginning of  October,  are 
amoDg  the  most  impor- 
tant in  Italy.  In  Novem- 
ber, 18!>7,  a  railway  was 
opened  from  Alessandria 
to  Voghora,  which  is  to 
be  earned  on  to  Strndella, 
in  the  Duchy  of  Parma, 
and  so  unite  the  I'ied- 
monlcse   lines   with  the 
great  Central  Italian  linn. 
Alessandria   would  thus 
form  the  central  point  of 
the  great  trunk  or  princi- 
pal railway  lines  of  Sar- 
dinia, one  of  which  passes, 
by  way  of  Genoa,  acro>(9 
the  AppeninoB ;  the  sec- 
ond, by  way  of  Turin,  to 
Astt  and  to  Parma;  s^m 
the  third,  by  Valenzaand 
Novara,  to  the  Lngo  M^c- 
gioro.   Alessandria  was 
taken  bv  Sforza,  Duke  of 
Milan,  '  in    1522;  his- 
tained  an  nnsuccessful  siege  by  .^"f'i 
1657,  and  after  an  obstinate  resistance  fel  m^^^^ 
their  hands  in  1707.    Tho_pres_ent  c''^d< 
begun  in  17:10  and  finished  in  1  i-i-'-   J"'  ■  . 
made  .  conditional  surrender  to  J^, 
1-99  it  fell  before  the  ^^'"'''"^^  "frof  Maret 
tria  and  Russia.        after  the  battle  of  M^^^^^^ 
go,  in  1800.  was  regained  by  the 
Lpeoded  nearly  ■^'!.«"«.™«;-;«  w'heil^Sc 
fications.  and  retained  it       '  ^^',;ji„ii,n  do- 
province  became  a  portion  of  the  ^f^'";'' 
ininions.  and  the  fortifications  were  to  a  f,r 
extent  razed.— ifostoi  Courier. 
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PAUI-  nipRPHV, 
TUB  TOONO  AMBRICAN  CIIES8  CHAMI'IOV. 
We  take  gre&t  pleasure  in  lajj'ing  hufore  our 
rciidor^  the  accompmiying  nortrtut  of  PauE  Mor- 
I  V  tlie  TOun(;  American  chess  champion,  drawn 
^vi.ro^sly  for  us  by  Homer  from  a  very  fine  pho- 
!,',i'nnh  tflken  by  Mr.  S.  Masury,  during  Mr. 
Moriiliy's  recent  visit  to  Boston.    Our  readers 
niHT  rust  assured  that  no  pains  have  been  spiircd 
oither  by  artist  or  engraver  to  render  this  portrait 
niiii'ijctly  accurate  and  reliable,  and  hence  it  must 
^rovL'  acceptable,  not  only  to  lovers  of  the  noble 
'anil'  of  chess,  bat  to  all  Americans  who  love  to 
clicnsh  mementoes  of  such  of  their  countrymen 
,v)in  hiwc  done  our  republic  honor  at  home  and 
alimad.    Mr.  Morphy  well  deserves  all  that  is 
-aid  in  bis  praise,  for  he  has  triumphed  in  the 
most  intellectual  of  games,  one  sanctioned  by 
the  countenance  of  men  of  coramaudiug  posi- 
lion  i[i  all  ages,  and  yet  wears  his  laurels  with 
innirnendable  modesty.     In  the  case  of  Mr. 
Morphy,  American  enthusiasm,  always  generous 
('l,ijiii;li   often   ill-rcgulated,  has 
prnmpicd   some  demonstrations 
which  good  taste  might  not  sanc- 
iiiiii,  but  Mr.  Morphy  himself  has 
added  no  fuel  to  the  flame.  His 
,pf*.Th  at  the  New   York  chess 
dull,  on  the  occasion  of  the  pro- 
-tnmtion  of  the  most  magnificent 
i  hi.-s-board  and  set  of  chess  men 
in  ilie  world,  was  a  model  of  sound 
sen^e,  jjood  taste,  kindly  and  mod- 
Id  ling.    In  the  whirl  of  lion- 
L?.ui^'  to  which  he  has  been  sub- 
|,'T-ii.d,  ho  has  preserved  his  prcs- 
I  n.  f  of  mind  and  won  esteem  by 
!u-  f]uict  iind  gentlemanly  bearing. 
I'liiil  Morphy,  the  winner  of  the 
(vA  prize  in  the  American  Chess 
Crini;ress  of  1867,  and  the  recent 
viiiory  over  the  greatest  chesa 
pliivtTs  in  Europe,  was  born  in 
New  Orleans,  June  22,  1837,  and 
hii^  consequently  just  entered  on 
tii»  twenty-third  year.    In  appear- 
aoru  he  is  quite  as  youthful  as 
tliL-so  dates  show  him  to  be.  His 
fiiiher  was  born  in  Charleston, 
S  C  ,  hut  his  grandfather  was  a 
imiive  of  Spain,  and,  by  the  ma- 
leniiil  side,  ho  is  of  French  cxtrac- 
mn.    This  blcndin;^  of  nationali- 
lii  s  renders  him  a  fair  type  of  the  ( 
t'iicr;;elicand  many-sided  race  that 
noiv  holds  proud  possession  of  the 
he-t  part  of  the  North  American 
l  oiitiuent.    After  passing  some  of 
his  earlier  years  at  Jefferson  Acad- 
eniy,  New  Orleans,  ho  entered  St. 
■h)'.epli'8  College,  at  Spring  Hill, 
Mtiliile.  Alabama,  in  December, 
IxTiii.  and  was  graduated  with  hon- 
or  from  this  institution  in  4)ctober, 
!s.i4    He  remained,  however,  an 
addiiiona!  year  at  the  collej;e  as  a 
n-ident  graduate.  He  now  turned 
lii^  utteniion  to  the  study  of  the 
law,  with  a  view  to  practising  at 
the  Louisiana    bar  — a  purpose 
which  he  has   not  relinquished. 
Hv  was  initiated  into  the  mysteries 
of  chesa  at  the  early  age  of  ten, 
tii"!  father  being  an  ardent  lovor  of 
'lie  game.    Two  years  after  this 
ho  h;id  attained  a  remarkable  pro- 
lii  iiincy,  and  was  able  to  vanquish 
some  of  the  most  excellent  players 
of  his  native  city.    Then  as  now 
his  playing  was  remarkable  for  its 
boldness.    Ho  would  sacrifice  his 
pnwnB  without  hesitation,  deeming 
'hem  an  impediment  to  the  sweep 
'>f  his  queen,  rooks,  knights  and 
'■i^hops,  with  which  he  vigorously 
dii'tied  at  his  opponent,  his  nu- 
drtciiy  being  often  crowned  with 
victory.  While  some  distinguished 
I'lnyers  often  consume  an  hour  in 
H  luovc,  Mr.  Morphy  was  never 
known  to  pause  for  more  than  fif- 
L»  minnics  in  meditation.  Dur- 
'"t'  the  years  1849  and  1850  he 
cont^.sicd  over  fifty  parties  with 
'Hr.  hugene  Rousseau  ( well  known 
'or  111,,  famous  match  with  Stanley 
>n  1845),  winning  fully  nine-tenths. 
At'er  invariably  triumphant  con- 
tents with  his  uncle,  Mr.  Ernest 
Atorphy.hemetihe  distinguished 


I8r>0  passed  through  Now  Orleans,  On  the  22d 
and  25th  of  May,  in  that  year,  I'aul.  then  not 
thirteen  years  of  ago,  played  with  Lowcntbal. 
The  first  game  was  drawn,  while  the  second  and 
third  were  won  by  Morphy.  No  one  has  done 
more  honor  to  the  skill  of  Morphy  than  Lowon- 
thal,  now  resident  in  London.  lu  a  late  number 
of  the  "Era"  he  speaks  thus: — "The  annals 
of  chess  do  not  furnish  anything  like  a  parallel 
to  the  short  and  brilliant  career  of  Mr,  Morphy. 
He  came  among  us,  it  is  true,  with  a  great  repu- 
tation ;  bnt  this  was  a  questionable  advantage. 
It  was  said,  and  we  believe  thought  by  many, 
that  he  had  been  vastly  overrated,  and  that  hero 
in  Europe  he  would  find  his  level  below  that  of 
a  score  of  worthy  antagonists.  It  was  said  that 
Fame  herself,  who  is  indeed  prone  to  such  vaga- 
ries, had  but  exalted  Paul  Morphy  so  high  on 
the  western  side  of  the  Atlantic  in  order  to  pre- 
cipitate him  on  the  eastern  shore  of  that  ocean. 
How  signally  have  all  these  predictions  been 
falsified  !    How  inaccurate  the  data  on  which 


they  are  based  !  It  may  hero  suffice  to  say  that 
Paul  Morphy,  although  a  genius,  is  not  a  ppo- 
cocity.  His  powers  have  been  developed  with 
more  rapidity  than  is  usual  with  Anglo-Saxon 
men,  Mr.  Morphy  began  the  study  of  chess 
early  in  life,  and  has  devoted  himself  with  ox- 
coeuiog  ardor  for  several  years  to  its  intricacies. 
No  unprejudiced  person  can  for  a  moment  now 
doubt  the  solidity  of  Paul  Morphy's  chess  char- 
acter. It  has  grown  quickly,  hut  it  has  grown. 
There  are  no  indications  of  forcing  in'  his  play; 
a  reputation  created  by  advon<  tious  moans  and 
in  any  sense  unreal  would  have  broken  down 
under  the  conflict  with  such  vtitonns  as  Andors- 
sen,  HarrwitK  and  others.  Let  no  one  bo  absurd 
enough  to  dispute  the  honors  'f  Paul  Morphy. 
They  have  been  won  fairly  and  sit  easily  on  hia 
brow.  It  is  but  just  to  say  that  no  conqueror 
ever  showed  less  vanilv  or  egotism  than  the 
American.  Paul  Morphy  is  u  man  of  culture, 
and  a  gentleman.  We  thauk  him  with  entire 
sincerity  and  licarlineas  for  the  services  ho  has 


H 


ingarian,  Lowenthal,  who  in 
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rendered  the  canoe  of  chess,  which  knows  no 
distinction  of  class  or  country.  Our  good  wishea 
attend  the  progress  of  a  man  who  combines  in 
such  fair  proportions  the  qualities  which  com- 
mand adniinition  and  those  which  exalt  esteem." 
He  played  some  thirty  games  with  Mr.  James 
McConncll  of  New  Orleans,  and  beat  htui  in  all 
but  one.    He  was  completely  successful  in  six 
games  with  Judge  A,  li.  Meek,  played  at  Mo- 
bile, March  1,  ISri."),    On  the  same  day,  ho  beat 
Dr.  Ayros  of  Alabama  in  two  games.    In  Jan- 
nary,  18^7,  ho  playud  four  games  with  Judge 
Meek,  winning  them  all.    His  splendid  achieve- 
nicuts  at  the  American  Chefs  Congress  in  1857 
are  familiar  to  every  one,  and  the  newspapers 
keep  us  posted  in  lus  Kuropean  career  of  1858, 
when  he  boat  the  groateU  chess  players  of  Eu- 
rojio  in  fair  combat.    His  playing  eight  garnet, 
hhndtulded,  at  the  xame  timft,  in  the  Caf<^  do  la 
Regeuco,  Paris,  was  the  most  wonderful  feat  on 
rei'ord.    On  his  return  to  this  country,  ho  wa* 
received  with  deserved  honor.    Now  York  gave 
him  a  generous  welcome,  and  at 
the  Revere  House  banquet  in  this 
city  such  men  as  Everett.  1/ong- 
fellow.  Holmes,  Sparks,  Walker, 
Shaw,  Lowell,  Fields  and  Agaxais 
nnitod  to  do  him  honor.    We  can- 
not do  hetier  than  to  quote  from 
(he  felicitous  address  of  Dr.  0. 
W.  Ilotrocs,  who  presided  at  the 
liiniquot,  the  following  passage  in 
reference  to  the  subject  of  our 
sketch  :      "  And   when  the  old 
world  gets  impatient  that  wo  will 
nut  do  everything  in  tlie  best  way 
at  once,  when  it  is  not  contenleil 
\vith  our  material  triurophB,  and 
that  greatest  of  all  triumplm,  the 
solt-govornmont  of  thirty  empiros, 
not  contented  that  we  should  move 
on  as  the  great  tide  wave  movcj) — 
one  hroad-hreastcd  billow,  and  not 
n  host  of  special  narrow  current*  ; 
when  the  old  world,  filled  with 
those    exports,  who   have  often 
gained  their  skill  for  want  of  no- 
bler objects,  like  the  prisoners  who 
carve  cunning  devices  in  their 
cells,  becomes  impatient,  we  must 
send  over  sometimes  a  man  and 
sometiiiieH  a  boy  to  try  conclu- 
sions with   its   people   in  Bomo 
peaceful   contest  uf  inlelligenco. 
And  lie  (Morphy)  went.    It  was 
not  we  thai  sent  him.     It  waa 
Honor.    And  when  wo  meet  to 
welcome  hi«  triumphant  return, 
wo  know  what  his  victories  mean. 
We  have  had  <tno  more  iiquec7,e  at 
the    great    dynamometer  which 
measures   the   strength   of  the 
Btrongeni  of  the  race.    There  it 
lies  in  the  central  capital  of  Eu- 
rope.   The  boy  has  squeescd  il, 
and  it  is  not  now  the  index  that 
moves,  but  the  very  springs  that 
arc  broken.    The  test  is  as  true  a 
one  of  cerebral  powers  as  if  a 
hundred  thousand  men  lay  dead 
upon  the  field  where  the  question 
was  decided — as  if  a  score  of  line- 
of-battlc-ships    were  swinging, 
blackened  wrecks,  upon  the  water 
after  a  game  between  two  mighty 
admirals.    Where  there  is  a  given 
maximum  there  is  always  a  corre- 
sponding average,  and  there  is  not 
one  of  us  who  does  not  think  bet- 
ter of  ilie  head  he  carries  on  his 
own  shoulders,  since  he  finds  what 
a  ballerv  it  is  that  lies  beneath  the 
smooth' forehead  of  this  young 
brother  American."    It  is  astoti- 
ishing  what  an  impulse  ba«  been 
given  to  tho  study  of  chess  by  the 
success  of  Morphy,  although  long 
before  that  it  was  rapidly  growing 
into  general  favor.    But  the  fever 
culminated  with  the  irinmpb  of 
our  young  countryman.    In  Eu- 
rope and  America  there  arc  many 
men  who  devote  their  entire  time 
to  tfio  game,  it  having  become  a 
dominant  passion.   Mr.  Morphy 
himself  does   not   sanction  this 
complete  saerilice  ;  he  himself  re- 
gards his  own   chess   career  08 
simply  an  episode  in  his  life,  n 
means  of  amusement  and  intel- 
lectual training,  not  an  end. 
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We  were  a  mcrrrpartynt  M^jorNorwood's- 
garpn=»vMr..Ca.lKan.wi.hhernohlebo^^^ 

inorNomood,  our  I.o«f«  nm.able  ..ui  b.aaf  ul 
nfeco :  .he  gallant  n.«jor  and  h.s  bloom.nK  w.fe 
«admyin«ig»ificamse!f,who,if  not  cyb  e  of 
adding  to  the  general  amcsemont,  coul.i  well  en- 
joy  the  happiness  of  others.  The  major  lo.cd  to 
eeo  pleasant  laces  about  him  ;  perlcctly  contented 
,vith  his  lot,  lie  enjoyed  life  lo  tbe  full,  and  m- 
Bislcd  on  others  enjoying  it  with  him.  I  think 
his  wife  and  ho  wore,  without  exception,  the  gHy- 
C8t,  the  kindest  and  be^t  natured  people  I  ever 

^Elinor,  tlioir  niece,  was  the  only  child  of  the 
mnjor's  cider  brother,  n  country  clergyman,  who 
yearly  overcome  hi»  horror  of  ihe  warlike  profes- 
sion 8ufliciently  to  allow  Ins  daughter  to  pay  her 
childless  relatives  a  viMt.  I  know  not  what  the 
fair  Elinor  may  have  been  like,  when  under  the 
restrainte  of  home,  but  at  her  uncle's,  where  she 
was  idoli^^ed  and  spoiled  to  the  utmost,  she  was 
certainly  the  most  charming  girl  it  was  possible 
to  imagine,  always  willing  to  contribute  her  sliare 
to  the  general  amusement,  and  winning  all  hearts 
by  her  amiability  and  unaffected  goodness. 

Newport  was  a  depot  where  the  soldiers  were 
sent  before  being  Fliipped  off,  and,  at  the  time  I 
write,  swarmc'd  with  military.  Of  course  our 
visitors  were  all  of  the  red-coat  order;  but  the 
major  knew  whom  to  introduce  at  his  ovfn  fireside, 
and  our  gcntloroen  callers  were  unexceptionable, 
boili  in  manners  and  morals.  The  Norwoods 
were  musical— the  major  played  the  flute,  his 
wife  displayed  her  plump  white  hands  upon  a 
grand  old  harp,  in  its  day  a  magnificent  instru- 
ment, and  Elinor  sang  like  a  bird.  Do  you 
doubt  that  we  had  pleasant  evenings,  especially 
when  our  circle  was  enlivened  by  the  priwenco  of 
young  Edward  Derinzey,  an  English  lieutenant, 
rich,  light-hearted  and  handsome,  who,  with 
Francis  Leibenham,  of  the  German  Legion, 
were  our  most  frequent  visitors  ^  The  Germaa 
was  my  lavorite,  hut  Edward  was  theon&towin 
all  hearts,  and  both  loved  Elinor. 

The  young  girl  showed  little  preference  ;  if 
anything,  she  smiled  the  most  on  Derinzey— but 
who  could  help  smiling  at  his  witty  speeches  ? 
She  listened  in  silence  when  Leibenham  spoke. 
In  my  secret  heart  I  wislicd  she  might  bestow 
the  treasure  of  her  love  on  the  gentlemanly, 
well-bred  and  wcll-iooking  foreigner,  whose  re- 
serve had  far  greater  charms  in  my  eyes  than  all 
Dorinzcy's  fascinating  frivolity.  There  came 
occasionally  to  the  house  one  Captain  Jones,  a 
distant  connection  of  Mrs.  Norwood.  He  was  a 
pleasant,  chatty  sort  of  a  man,  forever  brimfull 
of  gossip  and  news,  andliked  nolliing  better  than 
the  opportunity  of  imparting  liis  knowledge  to 
others.  Of  all  his  stories  I  remember  but  one, 
and  that  only  because  it  was  recalled  to  my  mind 
by  the  strange  events  which  followed.  He  was 
at  the  house  tmo  evening  with  Leibenham.  when 
t'lo  conversation  turned  upon  Edward  Derinzey, 
who  was  absent  on  duly. 

"  Did  yon  ever  hear  the  strange  story  of  Gon. 
Derinzoy's  wife,  Edwnid's  mother  '."  asked  Jones 
of  the  major. 

"  No.  I  never  know  him  at  all  until  fifteen 
years  ago,  and  lie  was  then  a  widower,"  was  the 
reply. 

"  Well,  now,  to  lell  the  irutii,  the  old  general 
never  has  been  cjuitc  sure  yet  that  he  was  a  wid- 
ower," suid  Jones,  making  hiiasclf  very  com- 
fortable in  his  easy  chrir,  preparatory  to  a  long 
6tory. 

"  Why,  how  is  thatT"  asked  the  major,  while 
every  one  looked  up  in  astonislimeiit. 

"  Why,  simply  because  hu  never  was  certain 
that  hi*  wife  was  dead." 

Captain  Catlicurt  and  his  wife  exchanged 
looks.  "  My  ilcur,  do  you  rcmeinbLT  that  wo 
were  told  once  tliat  there  had  been  a  mystery  in 
the  general's  early  lifu",  something  unpleasant, 
about  which  he  permitted  no  one  to  speak  in  his 
presence  ?  Captain  Jones,  if  you  know  what 
that  mystery  was,  and  it  is  no  harm  to  tell  it,  and 
all  present  are  willing,  I  must  say  I  should  like 
to  know  ii." 

"  O,  by  all  means  tell  it,  Jones,"  suid  the  ma- 
jor, and  every  one  echoeil  iho  wish.  Elinor  bud 
down  the  pen  with  which  she  had  been  copying 
music,  Mrs.  Culhcart  commenced  a  new  breadth 
of  the  little  du-s-;  t^he  was  embroidering,  Leibeu- 


hum  closed  the  sketch  book  he  hold,  and  all  gave 
themselves  up  lo  the  pleasure  of  listening. 

"  You  must  know."  snld  Jones,  after  a  prepar- 
atory cough  or  two,  "  thai  the  old  gentleman  did 
not  marry  until  he  was  forty  or  thereabouts,  and 
when  he  chose  a  bride  it  was  no  other  than  the 
daughter  of  General  G.,  who,  you  may  remem- 
ber, spent  some  of  his  best  years  in  India.  Now 
I  hate  to  talk  scandal,  and  especiolly  among  the 
ladies,  hut  there  were  a  good  raanystrange  whis- 
pers about  the  origin  of  the  very  beautiful 
daughter  old  G.  brought  homo  with  him.  The 
old  fellow  was  immensely  rich,  and  !iad  a  dan- 
gerous temper.  People  fioon  found  that  it  was 
not  snfe  to  question  him  obout  family  matters, 
and  so  they  let  him  alone,  content  to  find  out  all 
ihcy  could  from  those  who  had  known  him 
abroad ;  and  tlint  was  enough  to  prove  that  he 
bad  no  wife,  and  never  had  hud  one.  The  mother 
of  Amiiia  G.  was  a  Circassian,  stolen  from  the 
scduMon  of  the  harem,  and  hidden  with  jealous 
care  by  G.  from  the  gaze  of  vulgar  eyes.  Few 
saw  her— but  those  few  reported  her  lovely  be- 
yond description.  None  knew  her  fate  ;  but  when, 
years  after,  (i.came  home,  he  brought  a  grown  up 
daughter  with  him.  the  same  I  t«ll  you  that  De- 
rin^ci-y  married. 

So  carefully  had  the  young  Amina  been  kept 
secluded,  that  I  fancy  Dcrin/.ey  knew  but  little  of 
her  temper,  and  the  honeymoon  was  scarcely 
over,  when  re))orts  began  to  spread  of  the  dissen- 
sions of  the  newly-married  pair,  and  those  con- 
tinued during  the  two  years  and  a  half  they  lived 
together. 

"At  the  end  of  the  first  year  a  son  was  bom, 
the  heir  to  all  the  Derinzey  property,  as  well  as 
the  estate  the  grandfather  had  left  to  bo  inherited 
by  the  eldest  boy.  The  old  man  died  soon  after 
his  daughter's  marriage.  At  the  end  of  another 
year  there  was  another  boy,  the  very  Edward 
whom  you  all  know. 

"But  the  other  child  1"  inquired  the  major. 
"I  always  thought  Edward  was  the  heir." 

"  Have  patience,  and  I  will  tell  you  how  it 
was,"  said  Jones. 

"  In  less  than  six  months  after  tins  boy's  birth 
Mrs.  Derinzey  disappeared,  with  her  first-born. 
Every  effort  was  made  to  find  her,  but  ineffec- 
tually ;  and  after  several  years  of  constant  search- 
ing. Derinzey  gave  it  un,  and  resumed  his  duties. 
The  child  was  brought  up  as  the  heir,  and  the 
father  has  always  been  thought  and  called  a 
widower." 

"  It  would  make  a  decided  change  in  Edward's 
prospects,  if  the  elder  brother  should  some  day 
turn  up,"  said  the  major,  thoughtfully,  and  gaz- 
ing unconsciously  at  his  niece  as  he  spoke. 

"  0,  I  should  not  think  there  was  any  danger 
of  that,"  said  Mrs.  Cathcart.  "  Doubtless  the 
poor  woman  made  way  with  it  and  herself,  or 
something  must  have  been  heard  of  thorn  in  all 
these  years." 

"  She  did  not  die  in  England,  then,"  said 
Jones,  "  for  they  were  traced  to  France,  and 
thence  to  Germany,  where  all  further  tidings 
were  lost.  There  were  many  false  reports  of 
their  accidental  death,  but  all  proved  to  be  some 
other  unfortunate  mothers  and  children,  and 
nothing  has  over  been  cleared  up  about  them." 

It  was  so  strange  and  sorrowful  a  story,  that 
our  whole  party  was  unconsciously  saddened; 
but  none  appeared  so  deeply  interested  as  Leiben- 
ham, whose  cheek  and  dark,  flashing  eyes  only 
too  evidently  told  the  interest  he  felt  in  the 
recital, 

I  saw  Elinor  look  at  him,  and  meeting  his 
glance,  full  of  a  strange  sorrow,  lier  own  eyes 
were  cast  down,  and  I  fancied  I  saw  a  tear  fall 
on  her  hand,  but  it  might  have  been  only  fancy, 
for  she  got  up  instantly  and  went  to  the  window. 
We  had  no  music  that  evening,  and  the  parly 
soon  Eeparated. 

"  It  will  be  necessary  to  keep  a  strict  guard  on 
our  men,  to-night,"  Leibenham  said,  while  stand- 
ing hat  in  hand  at  the  parlor-door.  "  They  have 
been  aggravated  almost  beyond  endurance." 

"I  don't  know  what  we  shall  do  about  it," 
said  the  major.  "It  is  ft  stale  <)f  things  which 
cannot  conlinue  long.  I  wish  from  my  heart  the 
transport  would  make  her  uppeanmi-e,  that  we 
might  send  off  those  turbulent  Irislimen." 

The  young  oflicer  bowed  and  wont  out.  I 
thought  he  had  lingered  for  Elinor,  who  had  left 
tlie  room-  lie  met  her  in  the  doorway,  and  for 
one  brief  second  I  know  they  clasped  hands,  in- 
voluntarily on  her  part,  impulsively  on  his. 

"  Well,  what  tidings  have  we  to-day  ?"  asked 
Mi's.  Cathcart,  as  she  entered  the  parlor  where 
Mrs.  Norwood  was  busy  among  her  roses  and 


geraniums.  "  I  could  not  get  away  from  Willie 
hi  time  to  hear  whether  the  report  was  peace  or 

strife."  , 

Mrs,  Norwood  looked  uncommonly  grave  as 
she  bent  over  the  flowers,  nipping  off  the  dead 
leaves.  "Matters  are  gradually  getting  wo.-se; 
your  husband  says  there  must  be  an  outbreak 
before  the  week  is  over,  but  some  of  them  think 
it  may  be  prevented.  There  was  a  fight  in  the 
barrack-yard  last  night,  but  it  was  instantly 
stopped,  or  the  consequences  would  have  been 
serious." 

Mrs.  Cathcart  turned  slightly  pale  as  her 
friend  spoke.  "  These  Germans  will  bear  al- 
most everything  for  peace's  sake,  but  onco  set 
ihcm  fighting,  and  the  Irish  soldiers  will^pay 
dearly  for  the  aggravation  they  have  given," 

"I  Icarso,"  said  Mrs.  Norwood.  "  You  know 
numbers  of  the  German  soldiers  are  gentlemen 
of  birth  and  breeding,  and  would  scorn  to  take 
notice  of  the  low-bred  insults  of  the  Irish ;  but 
ivhcn  roused,  they  have  fearful  passions,  and 
their  vengeance  will  bo  as  certain  as  the  provoca- 
tion has  been  undeserved.  You  know  what 
Leibenham  said  the  other  night,  that  once  get 
them  in  collision  with  their  enemies,  and  nothing 
could  part  them.  His  own  men  would  destroy 
hira  if  he  came  in  their  way,  and  you  know  how 
great  a  favorite  he  is." 

"Aunt,  is  there  really  any  danger  of  the  men 
fighting?"  asked  Elinor,  who  came  in  in  time  to 
hear  the  last  words.  Nancy  has  been  telling  me 
her  troubles  ;  the  silly  giri  is  afraid  that  young 
man  we  saw  walkini^  with  her  on  Sunday,  will 
cither  kill  or  get  killed,  aud  she  seems  sure  there 
will  be  trouble  soon." 

Elinor  spoke  with  seeming  carelessness,  but  I 
saw  that  it  was  assumed  ;  her  white  lips  told  a 
different  story. 

Nancy,  her  pretty  waiting-maid,  had  complete- 
ly lost  her  heart  to  a  handsome  young  German, 
and  in  spite  of  a  strong  prejudice  Against  foreign- 
ers, had  consented  lo  give  her  hand  when  her 
lover  should  leave  the  army  and  settle  down 
quietly  to  make  a  living  at  his  trade.  Nancy's 
father,  a  well  to-do  mason,  lived  in  Newport,  and 
wo  had  all  taken  an  interest  in  the  quiet  court- 
ship of  these  young  folks,  even  the  gentlemen 
having  a  pleasant  word  to  say  about  the  hand- 
some it  humble  couple. 

There  had  long  been  trouble  brewing,  in  the 
town,  between  the  many  opposite  characters 
brought  in  contact,  and  several  fights  had  taken 
place.  The  Germans  refused  to  drink  or  join  in 
the  noisy  revels  of  the  Irish,  who  of  course  re- 
sented such  slights,  and  kept  up  endless  petty 
annoyances.  The  popular  feeling  was  generally 
with  the  Germans,  who,  quiet  and  inoffensive, 
gave  no  cause  of  complaint  to  the  townsfolks, 
spending  their  hours  of  recreation  in  singing  the 
praises  of  their  beautiful  lihineland,  instead  of 
quarrelling  in  the  streets  and  getting  sober  in  the 
guard-house. 

Of  course  we  women  sympathized  with  the 
persecuted  foreigners,  Elinor  as  strong  as  any  of 
us,  except  before  Leibenham,  when  she  never 
mentioned  the  subject.  She  also  pretended  to 
laugh  at  Nancy  and  her  swain,  but  never  could  a 
mistress  be  kinder  than  Elinor  was  to  this  girl, 
and  every  opportunity  was  given  her  to  walk  out 
with  Mrs.  Cathrarl's  children,  when  we  knew 
she  generally  met  her  young  soldier. 

It  WHS  about  this  lime  I  remarked  that  Elinor 
became  very  much  more  friendly  with  Edward 
Derinzey,  singing  with  him,  wearing  the  flowers 
he  gave  her,  talking  about  their  favorite  books, 
and  laughing  and  joking  more  than  ever.  Lei- 
benham, always  reserved,  became  more  silent  and 
shy  than  ever.  Elinor  and  ho  seldom  spoke,  and 
when  they  did,  it  was  in  the  most  formal  man- 
ner and  on  the  most  commonplace  subjects.  I 
fancied  neither  of  them  was  at  rest;  for  when 
the  young  officer  talked  witli  ine  (and  he  was 
very  kind  to  the  lonely  old  maid),  I  noticed  that 
he  glanced  sadly  at  the  merry  pair,  who  made 
the  room  ring  with  their  gay  laughter,  and  heavy 
sighs  freciucntly  escaped  from  Elinor,  when  she 
forgot  there  was  iiny  one  near. 

The  Ueverend  Mr.  Norwood  waasoon  expect- 
ed at  Newport,  to  take  his  daughter  home,  and 
"Edward  Derinzey  hiurly  expected  his  father's 
arrival. 

The  troubles  among  the  soldiers  grew  worse, 
and  the  ofiicers  were  constantly  on  the  alert  to 
prevent  mischief ;  still  wo  did  not  apprehend  any 
particular  danger,  trusting  to  their  cure  and  the 
good  discipline  of  the  Englishmen  to  keep  the  hcl- 
ligorent  parties  peaceable.  One  very  fine  mom 
iiig,  when  all  seemed  more  than  usually  (juiet, 
Naiii  y  was  allowed  to  take  Mrs.  Catlicarl's  two 


children  out  to  walk.     With  the  iufanj  U.  ■ 
her  arms,  and  the  litilc  giri  by  her  sid-^ 
watched  them  up  ttie  street,  little  droiiminl\'*'' 
much  we  should  all  sufler  ere  they  returned  °* 

About  nn  hour  aftcnvards  we  saw  Ca  i 
Cathcart  marching  two  tipsy  soldiers  iTo" 
guard  room.  They  had  been  fighting,  and  w 
bleeding  profusely.  His  wife  leaned  gainst  T 
window,  pale  a-s  death.  "  O,  the  children  Iwi? 
I  had  not  let  them  go !"  I  thought  she*  wqum 
have  fainted,  so  great  was  her  terror. 

"Nancy  is  very  careful,"  said  Mrs.  Norwood 
"  If  there  is  any  danger,  she  will  ho  sure  to  liJs 
ton  home." 


"But  if  they  should  begin  to  fight  in  t! 
streets  ■?  O,  how  I  wish  I  had  not  let  them  ^-o  !'■ 
The  mother's  anxiety  was  pitiable,  and  straiiM 
ly  enough  her  fears  were  prophetic.  A  ^umvl 
commenced  at  the  door  of  a  tavern  not  very  fii^ 
from  Major  Norwood's  house.  A  party  of  Ger 
mans  seated  on  a  bench  outside,  had  as  usuui  re 
fused  to  drink  with  a  still  larger  party  of  Irish 
The  latter,  in  a  rage,  began  the  accustomed 
taunts,  and  at  last,  by  raising  the  cndof  tlioseni 
tipped  tlio  whole  party  into  the  street.  Aggru- 
vated  beyond  endurance,  several  of  iheni,  on  re- 
gaining their  feet,  rushed  upon  their  tormentors 
and  thus  gave  the  signal  forageneral  fight,  The 
owners  of  the  tavern  soon  pushed  them  all  oui- 
side  and  secured  their  doors,  but  the  storm  onco 
raised  was  not  lo  he  easily  quelled.  Doors  nnd 
shutters  all  along  the  street  were  immediately 
closed,  townspeople  and  soldiers,  officers  ami 
civilians,  came  pouring  into  the  street,  and  tlio 
fight  became  general  and  the  scene  awful. 

In  silent  terror  we  watched  from  the  npper  win- 
dows of  Major  Norwood's  house— Mrs.  Cathcart 
suffering  fearfully  from  the  knowledge  that  her 
husband's  energetic  efforts  to  keep  the  peace  hud 
made  him  many  enemies  among  the  rioters,  ami 
that  her  little  children  and  the  girl  were  possibly 
exposed  to  their  fury.  To  leave  the  house  was 
impossible,  as  fierce  fights  wore  going  on  in  every 
street,  while  in  the  open  square  before  our  house 
the  thickest  of  the  battle  raged. 

Three  times  we  saw  Captain  Cathcart  down, 
his  hat  off  and  the  weapons  of  the  cumhiitunls 
clashing  above  his  head^  but  he  always  recovered 
himself,  and  with  the  other  officers  did  his  utmust 
to  quell  the  disturbance.  But  for  their  efi'oria 
much  greater  mischief  must  have  been  done. 
We  saw  an  old  brewer,  whose  shop  was  just  n|i- 
posite  our  window,  att4ick  a  young  German  offi- 
cer with  a  great  wooden  bar  used  to  fasten  the 
window-shutters.  Twice  the  old  fellow  ran  ont 
and  knocked  off  the  young  man's  cap,  and  twite 
ho  quietly  replaced  it.  The  third  lime  he  whip- 
ped out  his  sword,  gave  one  cut  across  his  tor- 
mentor's nose,  and  n  thrust  which  sent  the  point 
of  the  weapon  through  both  cheeks.  Then  pick- 
ing up  his  cap  he  went  on,  leaving  the  old  mm 
making  vain  efforts  lo  staunch  the  bleeding  with 
his  coarse  canvass  apron.  The  fight  lasted  m 
the  town  until  a  detachment  was  marched  down 
from  the  garrison,  to  clear  the  streets  and  pick 
np  the  wounded. 

Mrs.  Cathcart  had  fainted,  and  was  under  Mrs, 
Norwood's  care,  when  Elinor  saw  Leibenham 
making  his  way  through  the  crowd  towards  n^. 
She  flew  down  stairs  to  meet  him,  and  before  ho 
could  speak,  informed  him  of  the  danger  of  the 
children.  He  turned  from  ihe  door  instanlly  lo 
seek  them,  and  both  Elinor  and  I  remarked  how 
strangely  ho  walked,  little  dreaming  that  he  ff^ii 
wounded  and  well  nigh  fainting. 

Nancy  had  taken  the  children  to  her  niolher  >, 
and  when  the  riot  broke  her,  had  watched  f^.rn 
the  cottoge  windows  in  apparent  safely- 
denly  two  of  the  Germans,  wounded  and  bleed- 
ing and  closely  pursued  by  a  party  ol  the  ri'M, 
rushed  into  the  room.    They  were  Nancy  s  love 
and  his  comrade.    Without  a  momool  s  Ihoaijnj 
she  pushed  them  into  a  little  room  oft  the  kitt 
en,  where  her  father  kept  his  lime  barr^H 
tools,  and,  with  the  infant  in  her  arms,  sloort  o 
fore  the  door.    She  had  scarcely  done  so,  who  , 
with  wild  yells  and  imprecations,  the  others^ 
tearing  into  the  yard,  where  nothing  scp^r. 
them  from  her  lover  hut  a  few  thin  boards.  » 
Nancy's  presence  of  mind  did  "0'/"""^*=  J 
<■  There!  Over  there!"  ^he  cried,  with  aaiim 

tion.  pointing  to  where  P^'^'';'';^ J^l^' ,tp- 
was  broken  away,  and  as  the  last  of  them  J 
peared.she  shut  and  bolted  the  door  and  ti 
lover  was  saved. 


ver  was  savca.  -u^nimni  rc- 

Th.  8„h,ing  ««s  nil  over  "'".Iff^f  J,,,, 

than  all 


ine  ngniing  WHO  f  whom 

turned  with  the  children,  the  sight  ot  wi 
more  to  hasten  their  mother's  recovery 
our  otlicious  efforts.    The  major  J 
Cathcart  had  arrived  only  a  few  wuui^  V 
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Iv  and  I  heard  tho  former  Diake  a  loud  ox- 
rir.ii'on  about  Lcihonl.«m'8  looks. 

is  llie  mailer,  man  1    You  look  like  a 
-host-    Have  the  raicab  wounded  you  !" 
^  Vfe  bearJ  no  reply  ;  there  was  perfect  silence 
ft  tew  minutes,  and  then  Cathcart's  heavy 
hurrying  through  the  hall,  and  we  saw  Iiim 
"imo^t  running  up  the  street,  Elinor  and  I  stand- 
"  ,  at  t!iO  window,  slio  with  her  faee  blanched  to 
lutdly  whiteness,  tmd  her  slender  fingers  grasp- 
my  hand  with  a  pressure  that  I  felt  for  an 

„fiPi-  There  was  a  short  consultation  be- 
liour  aiiei.  ■   I  .  , 

low  after  the  doctor  came,  nnd  then  we  heard 
them  liikiug  him  up  stairs,  past  the  door  of 
];-linor's  room,  where  we  were,  into  the  "guest 
■iifltiiher."  Mrs.  Norwood  came  to  us  some- 
time after. 

"Poor  Lcibenham  is  badly  wounded,  but  I 
list  leiive  him  to  your  care  a  little  while,  Mar- 
lli'i  for  Jones  has  sent  for  mo.    He  has  ijot  hurt 
1(10  poor  fellow,  and  has  no  one  to  look  after 

liirn." 

"  Come  back  presently  and  tell  me  how  he  is," 
Elinor  said,  in  a  strange,  suppressed  tone.  "  If 
iinythiug  happens  to  him,  it  is  I  who  killed  him, 
for  I  sent  him  after  the  cliitdren  when  he  was 
Bctircely  able  to  stand." 

The  gentlemen  had  gone  off  to  the  barracks, 
jVlrs.  Calhcart  was  shut  up  in  her  room  rejoicing 
over  her  recovered  treasures,  and  Elinor  was  still 
Hliine,  when  I  went  back  to  her. 

"  He  has  rather  a  had  wound  in  one  arm,  and 
nnolher  in  the  side,  but  is  suffering  very  little 
puin.  He  is  quite  conscious,  only  weak  from 
loss  of  blood."  This  was  in  answer  to  her 
quustions, 

"  I  wish  I  could  see  him.  Would  it  be  very 
wrong  for  me  to  speak  to  him  for  a  few  minutes?" 

I  undertook  to  say  that  I  did  not  think  it  was 
iviong,  and  that  she  might  go  with  me.  Of 
cuur-o  I  was  very  busy  during  the  five  minutes 
they  spoke  together,  and  then  Elinor  hurried 
iiway  again.  I  think  her  visit  did  him  good,  for 
III'  soon  got  well  enough  to  sit  up.  I  was  pres- 
iiii  at  their  drst  interview  the  day  he  came  down 
III  tiio  parlor. 

i:iinor  was  much  changed.  She  went  about 
ihe  house  so  (luietly,  spoke  so  seldom  and  laugh- 
ed so  little,  that  her  uncle  became  alarmed.  "He 
knew  the  friglit  had  been  too  much  for  her  on 
that  day  ;  she  was  not  like  the  same  girl.  She 
must,  not  gel  sick,  or  hor  father  would  not  trust 
liiT  with  them  again." 

"  I  do  not  ask  you  to  love  me,  Elinor,"  Loiben- 
Unm  said.  "  I  iiave  no  right  to  until  I  have  seen 
voiir  father;  but  let  what  will  come,  we  must 
aUviiys  be  friends.  You  were  not  intended  for  a 
poor  man's  wife,  and  I  have  nothing  to  depend  on 
Imi  my  profession,  hut  we  can  always  be  friends  ; 
1  ilare  not  entertain  tlic  hope  of  a  nearer  tie." 
Ik'  placed  a  ring  upon  her  finger  as  he  spoke. 
"  This  was  given  to  me  by  a  dear  friend.  1  give 
it  to  yon,  my  dcarvst  friend  "  They  were  both 
much  affected,  and  others  coming  in,  Elinor  left 
the  room. 

Uer  father  came  the  next  doy,  and  in  the  even- 
ing was  closeted  for  a  long  time  with  the  young 
holiiier.  It  was  scarcely  a  surprise  to  Leibcn- 
liam  when  hia  proposal  was  rejected. 

"  I  could  not  give  my  child  to  a  soldier,  least 
of  all  to  a  foreigner,  and  I  am  sorry  you  have 
avki'd  mo." 

The  young  man  mused  for  a  time,  evidently 
I'omli^ring  on  a  difficulty. 

"I  love  Elinor,"  he  said  at  last,  "and  would, 
Jo  much  to  change  yonr  decision.  There  are 
Some  mysteries  which  I  am  not  at  liberty  to  ex- 
]||"in  ;  hut  if  it  will  help  my  cause,  there  is  no 
'liirni  in  my  confession  that  I  am  of  English 
''i'"th,  though  reared  in  a  foreign  country," 

Mr.  Norwood  looked  surprised.    "  Your  name 

a  foreign  one  ;  your  friends  here  all  believe 
yfii  to  be  a  German  ;  there  must  be  some  guilt 
"'"Mit  this  secret,  or  why  such  a  disguise  t" 

"I  cannot  tell  you  more,"  said  Lcibenham 
judged  how  this  would  be,"    They  parted 
lamually  dissatisfied. 

The  next  evening  General  Derinzey  came  with 
'lis  son.  The  old  gentleman  appeared  much 
I'leascd  with  Elinor,  and  they  were  soon  in  a  dis- 
tusston  about  flowers,  tho  yonng  girl  gathering 
I'  few  choice  buds  for  a  bouquet  for  the  gray- 
"iired  veteran.  As  she  handed  thein  to  him,  his 
l^yes  ftll  upon  the  ling  on  her  finger, and  he  started 
'^'ck  violently,  but  some  one  spoke  to  him  at  the 
'"*'ant,  and  he  made  no  further  remark. 

l^hnor  avoided  Edward,  and  he  in  consequence 
J^as  gloomy  and  silent.  All  tho  evening  Lcibon- 
'^"ii's  mterview  wiih  Norwood  had  obliged  him 
^''P  ^''s  room  ;  he  was  still  too  weak  for  ex- 


citement. The  major  was  the  only  cheerful  one 
present.  The  ball  ho  carried  in  bis  shoulder 
saved  the  elder  Dt-rinjiey's  life,  and  they  had  for 
ten  years  or  more  been  on  most  brotherly  terms 
at  meeting.  The  wife  could  not  think  upon  her 
husband's  most  wonderful  escape  from  death 
without  a  shudder;  she  liked  the  general,  but 
was  never  very  cheerful  in  his  presence. 

Elinor  soon  left  us  on  plea  of  a  headache  ;  she 
knew  that  her  father  hud  seen  Leibcnham,  but 
nothing  further,  only  guessing  that  there  was 
some  unpleasantness.  The  gcnenil  was  uncom- 
monly absent,  and  several  times  fell  into  a  deep 
reverie.    There  was  a  gloom  on  the  whole  party. 

The  next  morning  at  breakfast,  Mrs.  Catheart 
rallied  Elinor  upon  her  conquest  of  the  old  gen- 
tleman. "  It  was  quite  plain  to  her  that  he  was 
smitten,  and  she  knew  his  son  thought  so  too. 
Why,  Ned  sighed  like  a  turnncc  all  the  evening." 
All  joined  in  the  laugh  this  speech  raised,  save 
the  good  clergyman,  who  broke  liis  egg  spite- 
fully, and  resolved  to  get  Elinor  away  as  soon  as 
jtossible  Irotn  all  these  worldly  people,  who  jest- 
ed and  laughed  about  love  and  marriage  in  a 
manner  that  made  him  shudder.  The  langh  was 
increased,  when,  just  as  we  rose  frombreak  fast,  a 
servant  announced  that  Gen.  llcrinzey  was  in  the 
drawing  room,  ami  wished  to  see  Miss  Norwood. 

"  What  an  impatient  lover !"   cried  Mrs. 
Catheart. 

"  Shall  I  go  with  yon,  my  child  V  asked  Mr. 
Norwood,  rising  in  great  haste  from  the  table. 
He  evidently  thought  it  was  not  safe  to  trust  her 
out  of  his  sight  an  instant  among  so  many  lov- 
ers. Elinor  blushed  crimson,  as  she  thanked  her 
father,  but  told  him  she  would  nither  go  alone. 
The  old  gentleman  looked  bewildered  as  she  left 
the  room.  "  Had  I  not  better  go,  brother  ?"  he 
asked,  turning  to  the  major. 

"  By  no  means,"  was  tho  laughing  answer. 
"  The  general  lias  most  probably  come  to  plead 
for  his  son,  who  has  long  been  attentive  to  El- 
inor, and  as  she  does  not  care  anything  for  Ned, 
you  may  rest  quite  contented  that  she  wont  ac- 
cept him." 

"  Well,  if  that's  the  case  perhaps  I  had  better 
not  go  ;"  and,  with  a  sigh  of  relief,  the  good  man 
sank  into  one  of  his  brother's  luxurious  chairs, 
while  Mrs.  Catheart  ran  away  to  indulge  her 
rairth  unseen. 

A  strange  interview  was  taking  place  in  tho 
parlor.  The  general  met  Elinor  as  she  went  in, 
and  led  her  to  a  chair.  "  I  have  come  at  an  un- 
usual hour,  my  child,"  he  said  with  much  agita- 
tion of  manner,  "  but  I  could  not  rest  until  I 
had  seen  you.  I  noticed  on  your  hand  last  night 
a  brilliant  ring,  a  ring  that  I  believe  1  once  pos- 
sessed myself,  and  to  ask  you  to  allow  me  to  ex- 
amine it  was  my  errand  this  morning." 

Elinor  instantly  drew  the  circlet  from  hor  finger 
and  presented  it  to  him  ;  but  she  was  shocked  at 
tlie  emotion  he  displayed,  a.s  he  looked  at  the  in- 
side where  some  small  letters  were  faintly  visible. 
As  he  gazed,  he  trembled  in  every  limb,  his 
face  grew  ashy  white,  and  at  last  great  tears 
rolled  down  his  cheeks  and  fell  on  the  carpet. 
His  companion  dared  not  speak,  but  when  ho  had 
in  some  degree  conquered  his  feelings,  he  turned 
to  her.  "  My  child,  will  you  tell  mo  where  you 
got  this  ring  V 

It  wui  an  awkward  question.  She  never  men- 
tioned Leibenham's  name  to  any  one ;  she  would 
have  given  worlds  to  escape  now. 

"A  friend,  that  is,  an  acquaintance,  gave  it  to 
me,"  she  stammered.  He  saw  hor  confusion, 
and  guessed  the  cause, 

"My  child,  this  ring  once  was  mine.  I  gave 
it  to  one  whom  I  hiivo  vainly  sought  for  these 
twenty  years  and  more;  one  whom  I  loved  with 
all  my  soul,  and  who  cruelly  deceived  and  be- 
trayed mo.  I  know  you  do  not  wish  to  betray 
your  secret,  but  it  will  be  safe  with  me.  You 
may  trust  to  my  gratitude  and  honor," 

Of  course  she  told  him,  laying  considerable 
stress  on  the  fact  that  they  were  "only  friends." 
She  had  "  read  to  him,  and  played  the  harp  for 
his  amusement,  and  this  was  a  token  of 
gratitude." 

"  But  where  is  he  now,  this  young  German  ?  I 
must  see  him  instantly,"  said  the  general. 

Elinor  rung  for  a  servant  to  take  llie  old  gen- 
tleman to  Leibenham's  room,  and  went  herself 
to  tell  her  uncle  as  much  of  tho  conversation  as 
she  thought  proper. 

The  young  German  and  his  guest  were  almost 
equally  e  ;itatcd  on  meeting,  for  Lcibenham  evi- 
dently knew  something  of  the  cause  which  led  to 
it.  The  general  soon  made  known  his  errand  : 
"From  whom  hud  he  ilerived  the  ownership  of 
the  ring  V 


"  From  my  moihor,"  Leibcnham  replied. 
"  But  of  your  mother  ;  0,  tell  mo  something 
of  her.    Was  this  always  in  her  possession  V 
"  Always." 

Tho  young  man  rose  and  stood  before  his  vis- 
itor. "  General  Derin/,ey,  I  know  all  that  you 
would  ask,  but  I  cannot  tell  you  more  without 
bringing  shame  upon  her  who,  wliatcvor  might 
have  been  her  trcatmej^t  of  you,  was  a  good 
mother  to  me.  For  her  sake,  and  that  she  may 
rc«t  undisturbed  in  tho  gnwo  where  I  laid  her,  I 
willingly  resign  my  birthright ;  1  resign  even  my 
father's  love,  if  it  is  only  to  he  purchased  by  the 
shame  of  her  who  was  the  kind  friend  of  my 
youth.  Other  reasons  besides  would  have  made 
mo  keep  silence,  had  not  this  unfortunate  affair 
of  the  ring  disclosed  all.  I  have  unconscionsly 
done  Edward  a  great  wrong.  Nothing  would 
tempt  me  to  odd  to  it  l>y  taking  from  him  the 
possessions  so  long  considered  his.  Had  my 
hopes  been  graiifii'd,  I  should  scarce  have  done 
justice  to  her  I  love  in  withholding  my  claim, 
hut  as  things  have  turned  out,  it  is  all  right.  I 
shall  soon  leave  Kngluiid,  whore  I  should  only 
be  considered  an  intruder,  and  I  trust  that  this 
will  over  remain  a  secret." 

The  general  was  loo  much  overcome  ui  first  to 
listen  to  Ibis  most  imexpected  speech,  hut  he 
soon  convinced  his  son  that,  if  unknown  during 
all  these  years,  he  had  not  been  unloved  ;  that, 
without  robbing  Edward,  ho  would  still  bo 
wealthy  in  the  possession  of  the  immense  prop- 
erty left  him  by  the  grandfather;  and  that,  so  far 
from  being  an  intruder,  there  wore  warm  hearts 
in  plenty  to  welcome  him  home.  Whatever  had 
been  the  sins  of  the  mother — and  they  were  not 
few — they  remained  buried  in  the  hearts  of  those 
two  who  had  so  truly  loved  her,  and  her  name 
was  never  spoken. 

You  may  well  imagine  that  there  wa.s  u  sonsa 
tion  in  Mrs.  Norwood's  ]>arlor  when  tlio  f.iels 
were  annonnccd.  Mrs,  Catheart  talked  inces- 
santly of  "the  roniiuice  of  tho  thing."  Elinor 
said  little,  but  her  heart  was  full,  and  hor  father 
could  speak  of  nothing  else  but  "the  ])roviden- 
tial  discovery." 

The  change  in  Leibenham's  circumstances 
made  considerable  dilforencc  in  the  good  man's 
opinion  of  him,  and  when  a  future  event — which 
I  will  explain  presently — caused  the  young  man 
to  leave  the  army,  Mr.  Norwood  no  longer  re- 
fused his  consent  to  his  paying  his  addresses  to 
Elinor.  To  Edward's  credit  be  it  said,  ho  warmly 
welcomed  his  brother;  was  most  earnest  that  ho 
should  take  bis  lawful  possessions,  and,  when  he 
found  that  Elinor  could  never  bo  his,  Irciitcd  her 
with  brotherly  kindne.ss,  hiding  in  his  own  breast 
the  bitter  pang  it  gave  him  to  see  her  another's 
wife. 

When  tho  affray  between  the  soldiers  was  in- 
quired into,  the  commanding  officer  had  all  the 
soldiers  called  out.  The  Germans  were  then 
ordered  to  march  half  way  across  the  parade 
ground  and  lay  down  their  arms,  when  the  Irish 
soldiers  took  them  up.  It  was  a  deep  and  uude- 
scrved  disgrace,  and  most  cniol  injustice,  for 
they  had  born«i  insult  until  it  could  be  borne  no 
longer  ;  but  some  party  had  to  suffer,  and  it  was 
considered  best  policy  to  punish  the  Germans,  of 
whom  there  were  but  few  in  comparison  to  tho 
others.  Lcibenham  lelt  immediately,  and  in  the 
happiness  of  his  after  life,  forgot  tho  shame,  the 
poverty,  trouble  and  anxiety  of  his  curly  days. 

I  had  almost  forgotten  to  say  that  the  pretty 
Nancy  and  her  soldier  lover  wore  also  married 
and  through  Leibenham's  kindness  found  a 
pleasant  home  near  his  own  in  England. 


[Wrltt4'n  for  Bnllou'ii  Plclorlttl.J 

A  SCENE  ON  THE  M1SSISSIP1>I. 

BY  WILLIAU   0.  DANl. 


EXTRACT  Of  WOKDS. 

The  following  anecdote  is  rolated  of  an  East- 
ern monarch,  and  is  exceedingly  siiggosiive. 
We  once  hoard  of  a  distinguished  pbysteian  who 
thanked  God  because  he  was  deaf,  since  it  saved 
him  Ironi  hearing  a  worid  of  nonsense.  But  wo 
are  inclined  to  ihink  that  quite  as  much  non- 
sense enters  through  the  eye  as  the  ear. 

The  monarch  had  a  library  containing  books 
enough  to  load  a  thousand  camels.  "  I  cannot 
read  all  this,"  ^aid  ho,  "  Select  the  cream  and 
essence  ol  it,  and  let  me  have  that,"  Wliereupou 
the  librarian  dir-tilled  this  ocean  of  words  down 
to  thirlv  camel  loads.  "  Too  bulky,  yet,"  said 
the  monarch.  "  I  liave  not  time  to  read  that, 
Whereupon  the  thirty  loads  were  doubly  dis 
tilled,  and  a  selection  was  made,  sufficient  to 
load  a  single  ass.  "  Too  bulky  yet,"  said  tho 
monarch.  Whereupon  it  was  trebly  distilled, 
and  the  only  residuum  was  these  three  lines  writ- 
ten on  a  piilm  leaf ; 

"  This  is  the  sum  of  all  science  :  Perhaps. 

"  This  is  the  sum  of  all  morality  :  Lovo  what 
is  good  and  practise  it. 

"  This  is  the  sum  of  all  creeds  :  Believe  what 
is  true,  and  do  not  tell  all  you  bcUcve."— i*/on'/' 
li/  lidifjims  Mo'jinine. 


TiiK  promenade  deck  of  the  steamer  had  been 
rendon'd  untenable — with  the  slightest  degree 
of  comfort — by  a  genuine  ML-sissippi  fog,  to  es- 
cape which  tho  passengers  had  taken  refuge  in 
hor  ample  saloons  ;  a  few  retiring  to  their  state* 
rooms,  possibly  to  avoid  witnessing  one  of  those 
sconos  of  wHd  disorder  which  wciv  ol  such  fre- 
quent oecurroneo  on  tho  bosom  of  that  mighty 
rivor  some  fifteen  or  twenty  years  ago,  and  which 
the  presence  of  numerous  members  of  tho  gam- 
bling fnuornity  seemed  to  foreshadow  on  this 
particular  occaaion. 

Tho  last  named  gentry  liod  alnsady  t»kon  pos- 
session of  the  miyority  of  tho  tables  in  the 
saloon,  nnd  wore  engaged  in  their  iiutarious 
trade,  when,  accompanied  by  a  friend,  I  entered, 
and  proceeded  to  find  scats  and  space  amid  tho 
motley  throng  for  our  special  accommodation.  I 
had  succeeded,  and  wo  had  just  assumed  (ho 
Illy  vacant  chairs  I  could  discover,  whon  Wal- 
mn  laid  his  hand  upon  my  arm,  and  in  a  low 
and  hurried  tone  called  my  attention  to  a  tall, 
dark  and  i-emarkably  handsome  man,  who,  lean- 
ing on  the  arm  of  a  socond  Adonis— evidently  ft 
torcignor — was  in  tho  act  of  passing  towards  the 
stern. 

"  Harry  Trevor,  as  I  live  !"  oxclftimod  WftU 
Iron,  as  they  jiassed. 
"  Who!"  demanded  I,  slightly  mystified. 
"  Harry  Trevor ;  or,  as  ho  is  generally  styled. 
Colonel  Trevor." 
"  What  I  That  Adonis,  the  famous  gambler  1" 
"  Tho  same,  Frank.    His  tnmo  has  reached 
you  on  the  ocean,  it  seems." 

"  If  not  on  tho  ocoan,  at  least  in  tho  north.  I 
have  heard  of  him  iu  England,  oven  ;  but  from 
the  descriptioD  had  imagined  him  to  bo  aditfeniut 
Iwing." 

"  Ho  is  just  as  you  see  him  ;  a  perfect  gontle* 
man  in  manner  and  e-xterior,  until  his  passions 
are  aroused,  when  ho  is  all  a  demon.  Indeed,  a 
more  dangerous  character  than  Harry  Trevor 
never  pursued  tho  gambler's  craft  on  this  rivor." 

"  1  should  judge  80,  fron»  his  foreign  reputa- 
tion. But  you  betray  sur]iri30  at  his  presence—" 
"  I  am  surprised,  and  with  good  reason. 
Eighteen  months  since  ho  fought  a  duel  on  tin) 
Aleck  Scott,"  on  hor  up  trip,  and  pinked  his 
man,  foully,  some  said.  Bo  that  as  it  may,  a 
party  of  tho  dead  man's  friends  took  up  tlio 
quarrel,  when  a  general  fight  ensued,  iu  which 
lour  of  the  party  lost  their  lives.  They^woro  all 
Ited  lltver  planters,  and  possessed  largo  circles 
of  relatives,  who  vowed  to  avenge  thom  on  tlio 
person  of  Trevor,  should  ho  over  venture  into 
the  region  of  tho  1-owei  Mississippi.  Bnl  thoy 
watched  for  him  in  vain.  Since  that  timo  I  havo 
never  heard  of  him  in  ibis  section;  nor  do  I 
tliink  he  has  ventured  down  river  until  recently, 
this  being  doubtless  hii  first  trip  to  and  from 
Orleans.  Ah,  he  has  obtained  a  table  with  hia 
companion.  I  pray  Heaven  that  this  night  may 
pass  in  pence.  Trevor  seldom  plays  with  a 
stranger  without  a'  quarrel,  and  his  present  com- 
panion is  evidently  a  stranger," 

"  He  should  be  warned  o£  Trevor's  character. 
Ciin  you  find  no  opportunity  to  breathe  u  word 
in  his  ear  V 

"  Vos,  and  be  shot  for  ray  officioiwnosa.  No 
iniloed.  You  forgot,  Frank,  I  live  among  those 
gentry,  and  must  avoid  crossing  tlieir  path  if  I 
desire  to  retain  my  life." 

Adroitly  clianging  the  conversation,  Waldron 
diow  me  to  speak  of  our  northern  homo,  and  the 
scenes  of  our  boyhood  which  we  hud  passed  to- 
gether, and  in  this  manner  several  hours  were 
passed,  until  the  majority  of  tho  crowd  throng- 
ing the  vast  saloon  at  our  entrance  had  retired 
to  rest,  leaving  as  our  companions  only  tbo»o 
engaged  at  play,  and  [lorhaps  un  equal  number 
ol  spuctulors. 

Wo  wore  on  the  eve  of  retiring,  when  W-  pro- 
Iiosed  a  tour  of  the  saloon  and  a  glance  at  tho 
players.  I  assented,  and  had  made  the  circuit 
of  neaHy  half  the  saloon,  when  wo  found  our- 
selves in  the  vicinity  of  the  tabic  at  which  Trevor 
and  his  friend  were  testing  the  fftvor  of  the  blind 
goddess.  A  crowd  had  formed  round  the  table, 
barring  our  progress,  when  we  inquired  the  causa 
of  one  of  the  number. 

*■  They're  playin'  for  thousand  dollar  stakes  ia 
thar,  stranger,"  replied  iho  hoosier;  adding: 
"  'Taint  everyday  a  teller  sees  sieb  a  pile  as  that 
ar,  I  reckon  ;  so  I  take  it  every  wun  wants  to 
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hevB  sqtiinta.  the  rl.mo."  And  elbowng  h.« 
wav  towards  the  table,  ).e  opened  for  us  a  path 
through  the  crowd,  which  we  ha«ten.d  to  take 

T2"'the  stinger  had  said.   A  hcav, 

ner  hetrayei!  but  sligni  ii  »  j 
gLo.  in  which  he  had  evidently  been  a  loser  o 
f  large  amount.  Behind  his  chmr  stood  a  youth 
levllently  his  servant,  .nd  like  h.nr.aclf  a  for- 
eiKncr-whoso  <rxtrom6  beauty  at  once  nTet«d 
my  attention,  rendering  me  in  ft  great  measure 
oblivious  of  the  game  and  the  varying  emotions 
of  the  antagonist, 

The  youth  hetrnycd  a  much  dc«per  inlereat  in 
the  fortunes  of  hi«  master  than  is  u.ual  among 
menials,  and  at  the  announcement  of  the  result 
of  that  game,  bent  and  accosted  the  Utter  in  a 
low  tone. 

"  Nonsense.  Porrio !  Retire !  I  do  not  require 
your  atiendanco  !"  exclaimed  the  gentleman,  im- 
patiently, when  he  proceeded  to  count  some  gold 
on  the  table  at  his  side. 

The  youth  regarded  him  with  an  expression  of 
despair ;  but  regardless  ot  his  command  remained 
stationary,  unlil  he  pushed  the  gold  towards 
Trevor,  when  a  second  attempt  to  attract  atten- 
tion was  repulsed  more  angrily  than  before  ;  and 
with  a  despairing  gesture  he  fell  back  momenta- 
rily, resuming  his  former  position,  however,  ere 
the  first  hflnd  of  the  new  gftmo  was  dealt, 

I  was  still  engrossed  by  the  youth's  appear- 
ance, when  a  violent  nudge  of  Woldron's  elbow 
called  my  attention  to  him.  to  be  by  him  directed 
to  the  movemenia  of  Trevor.  I  regarded  the 
latter  closely,  but  failed  to  detect  the  slightest 
motion  calculated  to  arouse  suspicion  until  the 
fourth  hand  was  about  to  be  dealt,  when  I  de- 
lected a  card  drop  from  the  pack  into  his  lap, 
whore  ho  sutlei-ed  it  to  remain  until  the  trump 
was  turned,  when  gathering  op  his  cards,  he  let 
one  of  them  drop  througli  apparent  carelessness, 
and  stooping  to  regain,  concealed  it  in  his  sleeve, 
replacing  it  by  that  dropped,  when:  "Pass!" 
euid  the  stranger,  laconicjilly  ;  and  resting  his 
hand,  bent  a  keen  regard  upon  his  antagonist, 
who  turned  the  trump  down,  and  leaning  back  in 
hie  chair,  returned  the  regard. 

"  What  does  monsieur  do  ''"  demanded  he,  at 
length,  observing  no  evidence  of  decision  on  the 
part  of  the  former. 

A  slight  tap  with  bis  cards  on  the  table,  in 
token  that  he  "  passed  "  a  second  time,  was  the 
only  answer  vouchsafed  by  the  stranger,  when 
Trevor  added,  quietly  ;  "  Then  you  give  me  the 
game,  Monsieur  St,  Clare,"  And  throwing  down 
his  cards,  ho  added,  "Diomonds  are  trnmps, 
and  tb«ro  are  the  right  and  left  bowers,  ace  and 
king." 

"  I  see,"  rejoined  the  stranger,  calmly ;  ad- 
ding, witb  some  irony  :  "  But  ol  what  suit  is 
that  card  which  you  but  now  placed  in  your 
sleeve  ?" 

"That  card'  My  sleeve  !  S'dcatli,  sir !  What 
do  you  mean  V 

"  Colonel  Tret-or  needs  no  explanations  from 
me  of  those  measures  \\1iich  ensure  liis  success  at 
cavda." 

"  Liar  !"  exclaimed  Ti-evor,  bounding  from 
bis  cha'n. 

"Ha!  Scoundrel!  Dare  you  apply  such  a  t«rm 
to  mo  ?"  demanded.  St.  Clare.  And  as  he  spoke 
he  struck  ihe  gambler  a  ringing  blow  on  the 
cheek,  which  caused  him  to  meiisure  bis  length 
on  the  deck. 

Regaining  his  feet,  the  latter  glanced  fortively 
at  the  group  ol  excited  spectators  around  him, 
and  encouraged  by  llic  presence  of  several  pro- 
fessional brethren,  bounded  lowards  his  antag- 
onist, aiming  a  blow  which  the  latter  avoided  by 
a  side  spring,  while  several  hastened  to  interfere. 
In  an  instant  Trevor  became  calm,  and  rotreatr 
ing  a  step,  said  : 

"  I  presume  you  are  aware  of  the  nature  of, 
and  are  ready  to  afford  mo  the  only  satisfaction 
1  can  expect  for  this  outrage  upon  my  person  1" 

"I  am  at  your  service,  sir,  when  and  where 
you  will,  my  only  desire  being  to  rid  tho  world 
of  so  base  a  scoundrel." 

"Beware,  sir!  'Tis  immaterial,  however. 
Since  you  have  no  objection,  we  will  settle  this 
affair  at  the  first  landing." 

"  Quite  agreeable." 

"  Name  your  weapons." 

"Your  choice  is  mine." 

"Pistols,  then.  II  you  are  unprovided,  I  have 
an  excellent  pair  at  your  service." 

"  I  thank  you !  I  am  amply  supplied  with 
weapons  on  which  I  can  depend." 

Trevor  now  attempted  to  take  possession  of 


Ihc  funds  upon  the  table,  but  St.  Clare  inter- 
posed, saying  r  "  Not  so  fast,  sir.    Permit  me  to 
suggest  that  those  funds  be  placed  in  the  cap- 
tain'-s  possession  until  oar  quarrel  is  decided." 
"  Why  so'?" 

"  Because  I  claim  the  right  to  the  disposal  of 
ftt  least  a  portion  of  them,  holding  ihem  to  be 
unfiiirly  won." 

"  Enough  I  I  understand  you,  and  agree  to 
the  proposal.  The  surv^or  becomes  theirowner  f 
St.  Clare  bowed,  when  with  a  sliuddor  I  turned 
away  being  unable  to  consider  the  forthcoming 
duel  an  «//!'i«  hanm-ur,  but  rather  a  prize  tight 
and  the  enormous  sum  at  stake  as  the  reward  of 
cold-blooded  murder.  Hurrying  from  the  scene. 
I  was  followed  by  my  friend  ;  but  we  had  not 
reached  our  state-room  ere  a  violent  shock  and  a 
sudden  cessation  of  the  jar  of  tho  machinery, 
warned  us  that  the  boiit-liad  met  with  some  im- 
pediment to  her  progress,  tha  nature  of  which 
was  soon  explained  by  the  hurried  orders  of  the 
pilot  lo  run  out  the  bow  and  stem  fasts.  We 
had  run  against  the  levee  iu  the  fog,  and  from 
the  orders  issued,  we  rightly  inlerred  we  were  to 
lay  by  until  a  clear  atmosphere  or  daylight 
eiwbled  us  to  pursue  onr  way  through  the  tortu- 
ous windings  of  the  "  father  of  waters." 

At  an  early  hour,  all  who  had  witnessed  the 
quarrel  were  astir,  and  apparently  resolved  to 
witness  the  hostile  meeting,  some  being  even 
clamorous  for  the  appearance  of  the  combatants, 
who  did  not  keep  them  long  in  suspense;  bat 
issuing  from  their  respective  state-rooms,  attend- 
ed by  their  seconds,  proceeded  to  tho  levee,  ac- 
companied by  the  captain  and  ck-rk,  and  followed 
by  all  who  wore  aware  of  their  intent. 

The  ground  was  soon  chosen  and  the  prelimi- 
naries arranged,  when  the  seconds  placed  their 
principals,  and  resigning  to  them  their  weapons, 
retired  to  a  short  distance,  Trevor's  second  pre- 
paring to  give  the  fatal  signal. 

At  this  instant,  St.  Clare's  servant  hounded  to 
his  side,  and  winding  his  arms  about  him,  be- 
sought him  with  tears  to  desist.  For  nearly  a 
minute  the  former  struggled  to  free  himself,  his 
countenance  expressing  a  depth  of  emotion  I 
could  not  account  for ;  when  being  unable  to 
effect  his  object  without  violence,  he  signalized 
his  second,  who  hastened  to  his  aid,  and  only  by 
tho  exercise  of  extreme  strength  removed  the 
boy,  who  was  borne  a  short  distance,  struggling, 
weeping,  and  calling  on  his  master  in  tones  which 
betrayed  a  depth  of  anguish  painful  to  liohold. 

Trevor's  second  now  proceeded  to  give  the 
signal,  at  the  first  word  of  which  St.  Clare 
moved,  as  if  about  to  deliver  his  lire,  when 
Trevor,  observing  the  motion,  fired  on  the  in- 
stant, the  report  of  tho  weapou  arresting  the 
word  "  two  "  on  the  lips  of  his  friend.  For  sev- 
eral moments  St,  Clare  wavered,  vainly  endeav- 
oring to  recover  his  aim,  when  discharging  his 
weapon  in  tho  air,  ho  reeled  backward  and  sank 
into  the  arms  of  the  boy,  who  had  brokcu  from 
the  grasp  ot  bis  custodian. 

Hastening  to  the  wounded  man's  side,  a  single 
gluuce  assured  mo  he  was  beyond  aid,  and  turn- 
ing away,  I  glanced  towards  his  antagonist,  who 
was  already  surrounded  by  a  gnmp  of  angry 
pussengei-b,  who  were  loudly  denouncing  his  act 
as  murderous,  and  threatening  to  lynch  him  on 
the  spot.  And  that  threat  would  have  been  car- 
ried into  instant  execution  had  not  Captain 
Warbeck  interposed  his  influence  to  obtain  him 
a  respite,  at  least  until  the  nature  of  St.  Clare's 
wound  was  made  known,  for  which  jmrpose  ho 
summoned  a  physician,  wlio  was  fortunately  on 
hoard,  but  retiring  early,  had  remained  ignorant 
of  the  intended  duel,  and  consequently  an  inmate 
of  his  state-room. 

While  awaiting  his  arrival  at  the  scone,  I 
joined  my  friend  in  an  endeavor  to  staunch  the 
bloud  which  Howed  from  the  unfortunate  man's 
wound,  and  while  doing  so,  wos  deeply  pained 
by  a  view  of  the  intense  anguish  manifested  by 
the  youth  in  question,  who  repulsed  all  offers  of 
consolation,  and  supporting  the  wounded  man's 
head,  remained  with  his  face  bowed  on  the  lat- 
ter's  shoulder,  giving  free  vent  to  his  grief. 

For  nearly  ten  minutos  St.  Clare  remained  in 
that  state  of  partial  insensibility  which  had  suc- 
ceeded his  tall,  when  be  rallied,  and  recognizing 
the  youth,  uttered  a  deep  and  prolonged  groan, 
an  expression  of  keen  agony  settling  on  his  fea- 
tures. More  than  a  minute  he  remained  gazing 
sadly  at  the  anguish-stricken  youth  ;  then  touch- 
ing him  lightly,  the  latter  turned  his  dim  gaze 
upon  his  pallid  features,  and  observing  that  he 
was  recognized,  bent  quickly  and  pressed  a  fren- 
zied kiss  upon  the  pallid  brow  of  the  wounded 
man,  murmuring:  "  0,  Cecil — " 


■' Mm /"i'"  '-e  Celeste  I" 
Both  Waldron  and  I  started,  half  amazed,  and 
gazed  searciiingly  at  the  boy  on  hearing  h.m  ad- 
dressed by  a  name  so  inappropriate  to  his  appar- 
ent sex,  and  we  might  have  deemed  the  speaker 
deranged  had  he  not  continued  afior  a  brief 
pause,"  his  words  clearly  evincing  a  sound  intol- 
Icct,  while  they  betrayed  to  all  those  who  heard 
and  understood  them,  a  secrx^t  none  had  suspect- 
ed. My  reader.;  will  pardon  mc  if  I  attempt  a 
translation  of  that  brief  but  touching  address  : 

My  own  sweet  one.  My  dream  is  over,  and 
your  fear«  are  about  to  be  realized.  'Tis  my 
fate,  therefore  'tis  useless  to  murmur.  The  sy- 
bil's prophecy  will  be  fulBUed.  My  bono,  will 
rest  in  a  strange  land,  and  my  ashes  mingle  with 
a  strange  soil,  far.  far  away  from  sunny  France. 
Would  to  Heaven  i  had  lelt  thee  there,  a  guar- 
dian to  our  boy  ;  you  had  then  been  spared  the 
pain  of  this  hour,  and  he  would  still  have  one 
parent.  Ha,  tears  and  for  me  !  No  no,  you 
must  not  weep,  my  Celeste.  I  implore  you  do 
not  grieve  for  ma,  so  utterly  uuwortliy  as  I ;  one 
who  has  proved  only  the  bane  of  your  life,  the 
fell  destroyer  of  your  happiness." 

"  No  DO,  Cecil,  my  life,  my  best  beloved,  my 
all!"  And  with  a  heart-rending  moan  the  dis- 
guised giri  strained  his  recumbent  form  to  her 
bean,  again  hiding  ber  face  on  his  shoulder. 

At  this  instant  the  physician  came  bursting 
through  the  crowd,  followed  by  an  old  man,  who 
paused  a  few  paces  in  bis  rear  while  he  knelt  to 
examine  the  wound.  Our  suspense  was  but  mo- 
mentary, ore  he  bounded  from  his  knee,  and 
turning  to  bis  companion,  said,  hastily  : 

"  Your  aid  may  be  of  service  here,  Father 
Eustace ;  this  man  is  already  beyond  the  reach 
of  mine." 

"  A  priest,"  murmured  the  wounded  man  ; 
"  thank  Heaven,  I  can  at  least  do  justice  ere  I 
die !" 

"You  may,  my  eon,"  said  the  priest,  advanc- 
ing and  kneeling  at  his  side.  "  Confess  and  bo 
absolved." 

"  I  will,  good  father.    Look  up,  Celeste- 
"  What !  a  woman  t  and  in  this  disguise  ?" 
demanded  the  priest. 

"  Yes.  good  father,  a  woman,  dearer  to  mo 
than  life  ;  against  whom  I  have  sinned^  deeply, 
and  to  whom  I  must  atone." 

The  crowd  now  tell  back  at  a  signal  from  the 
priest,  who  tlien  addressed  a  few  words  to  the 
weeping  giri,  when  she  rose,  and  supported  by 
Captain  Warbeck,  retired  to  a  short  distance, 
leaving  her  dying  lover  alone  with  his  confessor. 

The  priest  now  inclined  his  ear  to  the  lips  of 
the  dying  man  ;  but  ere  a  minute  elapsed  started 
and  gazed  earnestly  on  the  countenance  of  bis 
penitent,  while  a  half  stifled  cry  of  horror  and 
amazement  broke  from  his  lips  ;  then  clasping 
his  hands,  he  raised  his  eyes  heavenward,  seem- 
ingly to  pray  for  a  brief  space,  while  the  crystal 
tears  which  bedewed  his  cheeks  indicated  the 
existence  of  some  deep  and  powerful  emotion  in 
his  bosom. 

Resuming  his  task,  it  was  soon  concluded, 
when  having  pronounced  the  absolution,  be 
beckoned  the  captain  to  approach  with  his  charge, 
whose  hand  ho  clasped  in  his  own,  as  she  paused, 
saying:  "My  daughter,  you  have  been  griev- 
ously wronged  by  this  unfortunate  youth,  whose 
sole  desire,  next  to  his  soul's  salvation,  is  to 
make  thee  a  suitable  atonement.  He  desires  to 
invest  you — here,  and  in  this,  bis  last  hour — witb 
tiie  name  and  fortune.  Will  you  accept  this 
atonement  '>" 

The  lady  made  no  reply,  but  gently  disengug 
ing  her  hand,  sunk  on  ber  knees  beside  her  lover, 
who,  encircling  her  form,  and  drawing  her  fondly 
towards  him,  said  :  "  You  will  consent,  my  Ce- 
leste ?  llemember  our  boy,  and  let  no  imaginary 
unworthincss  prevent  you  from  aiding  me  to  in- 
vest him  witb  a  legal  claim  to  my  name  and 
inheritance." 

"  O,  Cecil,  my  beloved — "  But  sobs  choked 
her  utterance ;  and  laying  her  hand  in  his,  she 
signiBed  the  consent  she  was  unable  to  utter.  The 
crowd  had  closed  round  tho  striking  group, 
and  tha  venerable  priest  proceeded  at  once  witb 
the  ceremony,  which  was  fated  to  unite  the  hap- 
less pair  but  a  few  brief  moments,  ere  death  un- 
relentingly severed  the  tie. 

It  was  truly  a  solemn  scene.  That  dying 
bridegroom,  weltering  in  his  life's  blood,  and 
that  scarce  conscious  bride,  arrayed  in  habili- 
ments foreign  to  ber  sex,  and  alive  to  nothing 
save  the  boundlessness  of  that  desolation  which 
tbroatoned  her  future,  plighting  to  each  other 
their  vows,  kneeling  on  that  blood-stained,  green 
sward. 


At  the  close  of  tho  ceremony  St.  Clare 
fainting  into  iho  arms  of  his  supporter!  ^'^T 
laid  him  gently  down  ;  whilo  iho  priest 
the  crown  of  a  hut  as  a  desk,  preparea"^ 
certificate  of  marriage,  lo  which,  with  the  * 


'   "»iu  toe  Bi(> 

natures  of  Captain  Warbeck  and  the  phyaici 
ho  requested  mine.   Judge  of  my  amaacmcat  o"' 
learning  therefrom  that  the  wounded  man  °° 
a  no  less  personage  than  the  Viscount  St,  Cm"'^ 
a  scion  of  the  princely  line  of  Burgundy.  ^' 
The  form  of  signing  the  certificate  wus  scure 
concluded,  when  St.  Clare  inquired  lor  his 
tagonist,  who  was  instantly  led  to  his  side  b 
those  having  him  in  charge ;  when  perrcivine 
him  a  prisoner,  he  demanded:  "Why  do 
hold  my  friend  a  prisoner,  metsimrsf" 

■' Your  friend  ?  1  reckon  ye  mean  yourmur- 
dorer,  don't  ye,  'sqaire'"  responded  a  Imrly 
trader,  who  had  assumed  tho  duties  of  keeper 
adding  :  "  Yor,  see.  stranger,  we  consider  he  ink 
an  onfair  stiirt  on  ye  in  this  yer  doel,  an'  haviu' 
pinked  yo  mighty  onhansum',  we've  concluded 
to  gin  him  a  sample  o'  Judge  Lynch." 

"  Release  bim,  messieurs.  'Tis  my  desire  tliut 
no  evil  befall  him.  He  did  but  that  I  woidd 
have  done.  Had  ho  reserved  his  fire  ton  Becond,s 
he  and  not  I  would  now  be  taking  leave  of  life  " 
"  My  son  speaks  wisely,"  interposed  ihe  iij^ed 
priest.  "  Release  this  man.  Leave  hini  in  ihe 
hands  of  his  Ktcrnal  Judge,  who  will  not  fail  lo 
deal  witb  him  according  to  his  deserts." 

"  O.  I  baint  nary  a  word  tu  say."  rejoined  ihu 
trader,  releasing  Trevor  at  once.  "  Circumstan- 
ces alter  cases.  Ef  that  feller  was  reckoain'  on 
takin'  an  onfair  start  of  the  curnel,  he  got  sarved 
about  right."  And  turning  on  his  heel,  ihe  trader 
made  bis  way  down  the  bank  to  the  boat,  Icavini^ 
the  duellist  free  beside  his  victim. 

His  departure  was  the  signal  for  a  general 
stampede,  the  tide  of  sympathy  in  behalf  of  tho 
dying  man  undergoing  a  sudden  revulsion  on  his 
acknowledgement  of  murderous  intent,  when 
but  few  of  tho  passengers  lingered  to  witness  the 
closing  scenes  of  the  drama. 

St.  Clare,  in  the  meantime,  expressed  his  re- 
gret that  tbcir  quarrel  had  subjected  his  a.wfiMm 
to  inconvenience,  assuring  him  of  bis  forgive- 
ness, and  requesting  him  to  spare  himself  re- 
proach, which  would  be  all  unmerited.  The 
priest  then  wont  through  tho  corcrotJMy  o! 
anointing  him.  when  he  addressed  his  weeping 
bride : 

I  am  going  now.  Celeste,  but  I  leave  jou 
in  good  liands — under  the  care  of  one  who  will 
be  faithful  to  the  trust.  Return  to  France  as 
early  as  possible,  and  convoy  to  my  father  intel- 
ligence of  his  bereavement.  Kneel  to  him,  if 
need  be,  for  that  pardon  be  bath  so  long  wiili- 
held.  I  know  he  will  accord  it,  ay,  and  deeply 
regret  having  withheld  it  so  long,  when  ho  hcara 
of  this  expiation  of  my  crimes. 

Embrace  me  for  the  last  time,  my  puor, 
deeply  wronged,  but  ever  faithful  Celeste. 
Would  that  I  could  live  to  reward  thy  fond  love 
and  unwavering  truth,  but  it  may  not  he.  We 
roust  part.  Adieu,  my  best  beloved,  we  will 
meet  again,  will  we  not,  good  father?  Hal 
be  exclaimed,  bis  eye  brightening  as  his  glance 
rested  on  the  countenance  of  the  venerable  pnest. 
"  Have  we  not  met  before  ^  Speak,  father,  you 
know  my  name  and  lineage^" 

"  Be  calm,  my  son.    Yes,  we  have  met. 
"  Where,  father  V  demanded  the  dying  man, 
raising  himself  from  the  supporting  aims  of  the 
captain.  "Where'?" 

"In  France,  my  son.    You  were  but  abal>e. 
and  can  scarce  remember—" 

"  Eustace-Count  St.  Croisyl"  exclaimed  tho 
dying  man,  with  startling  energy  ;  adding.as  n 
extended  his  arms  :"  My  long  lost  and  dearly 
loved  uncle  !"  , 

This,  then,  was  the  key  to  the  old  man  «  e-^"" 
tion.    He  had  recognized  a  near  illative  . a  the 
wounded  man,  and-as  I  subsequently  learn 
one  whom  he  had  loved  fondly,  ero  thelai^^^ 
Napoleon  bad  driven  him  an  exile  from  r 
to  the  French  exile's  home  in  our  own  l";'"^"  ; 
where  he  enter^  the  church,  devotmg  to  m  ^ 
tic  duties  the  evening  of  a  life,  the  p 
which  had  been  passed  amid  the  splendo 
court  and  on  tbe  battle-field,  beneath  the 
rions  tri-color  of  the  empire. 

"Yes,  Cecil,  my  beloved  hoy.  I  «^  ^ 
your  Uncle  Eustace!"  And  the  oH  m  a  - 
his  arms  round  the  sinking  form  «/  J'^  "  ^  i^d 
giving  vent  to  the  emotions  he  ^f^l-^f,,, 
with  so  long;  while  the  latter,  addressing 

wife,  said  :  rtg  ^iH  ^ 

In  good  hands  indeed,  Celes".  ^ 
a  more  than  father,  and  you  will  be  to  hm  ■ 
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A    the  Staff  and  sWy  of  Ins  decImmK 
v^rt'ive  me  niy  ^"l^  ""^ 
y^^-  bov  so  that  ho  may  bear  our  family 

train  «P  ""/^hlv  banding  it  down  to  future  cen- 
„,„,c  Shed.  And  yoa,  Celeste,  will  aid 
crntions  Adieu,  rna  cAer.    Kiss  me  1" 

li^  adde^.  ^^^^  ^^  p^ey  the  expressed 

^,   ,md  pressing  her  Hps  fondly  to  his,  uncon- 
U  V  inUled  his  latest  breath. 

old  priest's  gncf  for  his  nephew  s  qh- 
I    death  was  evidently  as  profound  as  the 

was  violent;  and  as  neither  seemed  con-  , 
^     niir  Dresence,  or  the  necessity  of  prompt  , 
.n  rocarding  the  corpse.  Captam  Warbeck  I 
lietifio  .^^"j^mant  removal  to  the  boat,  whither 
"^'■^^'''j.^Uowed  it,  and  where  it  was  resigned  to  ] 

'^ho'ifr  later  the  boat  was  nnmoored,  and  j 
■nff  off  into  the  stream,  began  to  tremble 
'^''"Tbeneuth  the  influence  of  lier  powerful 
""^^  P-  while  as  dny  advanced  and  the  at- 
here  rarified,  her  speed  increased  to  a 
T^L  which  soon  placed  many  a  dreary  mile 
Henvcen  as  and  the  sceuo  of  that  Btrange  duel 

nnd  bridal.  

FRANCIS  .lOSEPH. 
jjyPKROIt    OF  AUSTRIA. 
Tn  a  recent  number  of  the  Piclorinl  wo 
„nl.lished  a  group  of  portraits  of  Europcm 
'crciens  but  to  gratify  those  who  desire  an 
^'Ttlientic  likeness  of  this  youthful  emperor  on 
Itireer  scale,  depicting  his  personal  appear- 
^ 'e  and  costume,  we  present  the  accompa- 
nvin-  engraving.    Francis  Joseph,  the  Aus- 
t^an^'despot,  hated  by  all  liberals  as  a  repre- 
Ipniative   of   a   detestable  policy,  is  only 
nvettfV-nine  years  of  age.    He  has  entered 
on  the  dreadful  business  of  war  with  a  bold 
siiiril  as  evinced  by  his  famous  proclamation, 
nnsted  in  Vienna,  April  29,  a  translation  of 
which  made  expressly  for  the  Pictorial,  we 
Mibioin  as  an  important  document  of  con- 
leuiporary  history,  worthy  of  preservation  : 

"To  MT  people: — I  have  ordered  my 
faithful  and  brave  army  to  put  an  end  to  the 
hostile  acts  which,  tor  man^  yeiirs,  have  been 
romniitied  by  the  neighboring  State  of  Sar- 
dinia against  the  incontestable  rights  of  my 
throne  and  against  the  integrity  of  the  king- 
dom which  tiod.has  conflded  to  my  care, 
nets  which  have  been  pushed  recently  to  the 
last  extremities.  In  taking  this  step,  I  have 
fulfilled  the  painful  but  inevitable  duty  of  a 
sovereign.  As  my  conscience  is  at  peace.  I 
can  lift  my  eyes  to  God  Almighty  and  pa- 
tiently await  hie  decrees.  I  contidenlly  sub- 
mit my  decision  to  the  impartial  judgment  of 
ronieniporaries  or  future  generations.  I  am 
sure  of  the  approbation  of  my  faithful  subjects. 

"  More  than  ten  years  ago,  the  same  en- 
emy—in violation  of  the  laws  of  nations  and 
the  laws  of  war,  and  without  any  provocation 
on  our  part— entered  the  Lombardo- Vene- 
tian terniory,  with  the  design  of  taking  pos- 
session ot  it.    Although  the  enemy,  twice  to- 
lallv  defeated  by  my  brave  army,  was  at  the 
mercy  of  the  victor,  I  acted  with  generosity 
and  proposed  a  reconciliation  to  him.    1  did 
not  seize  on  a  single  inch  of  his  territory  I 
did  not  encroach  oil  a  single  one  ol  the  rights 
the  crown  of  Sardinia  enjoyed  as  a  member 
of  the  family  of  European  nations.    1  did 
not  insist  on  obtaining  llie  slightest  guar- 
antee against  the  repetition  of  similar  events. 
Tiie  hand  I  offered  sincerely  m  token  of 
peace  and  which  was  accepted,  seemed  to  roe 
a  sufficient  guarantee.    1  sacrificed  on  the 
altar  of  peace  the  honor  and  the  nghts  ol 
Austria.    The  reward  of  this  rare  generosity 
was  the  uninterrupted  continuation  ol  inim- 
i,  al  sentiments,  which  have  increased  tram 
year  10   year,  and   a   pertidions  agitation 
against  the  peace  and  welfare  of  my  Lom- 
bardo-Venetian  kingdom.  , 

"  I  patiently  endured  these  new  hostilities, 
knowing  how  precious  a  benefit  peace  was  to 
my  people  and  to  Europe.    My  patience  was 
not  entirely  exhausted,  when  the  important 
measures  I  was  compelled  to  take,  in  conse- 
quence  of  revolutionary   agitation   on  the 
frontiers  of  my  Italian  provinces,  and  in  these 
lutter,  became  the  pretext  of  an  increase  of 
liostilities.    Willingly   accepting  the  well- 
mt-ant  mediation  of  friendly  powers  for  the 
maintenance  of  peace,  I  consented  to  take 
part  in  a  congress  of  the  five  great  powers. 
The  four  points  proposed  by  the  royal  gov- 
ernment  of  Great  Britain  as  the  basis  of  the 
deliberations  ol  the  congress,  weie  sent  to  my 
cabinet,  and  I  accepted  them,  on  conditions 
which  would  produce  a  true,  sincere  and  dur- 
able peace.    Conscious  that  no  movement  on 
the  part  of  my  government  could  conflict 
with  peace  even  in  the  most  indirect  manner,  1 
asked  that  the  power  which  was  the  cause  of  the 
complication  and  which  had  brought  on  the  dan- 
ger of  war,  should  disarm,  as  a  preliminary 
measure.    Nevertheless,  yielding  lothc  importu- 
nity of  friendly  powers,  I  consented  to  the  propo- 
sition of  a  general  disarmament.    The  mediation 
failed  in  consequence  of  the  inadmissible  condi- 
tions on  which  Sardinia  based  her  consent.  1 
had  then  but  one  way  of  preserving  peace.  1 
addressed  myself  directly  to  the  Sardinian  gov- 
ernment, summoning  it  lo  put  \ts  army  on  a 
peace  footing  and  to  disband  its  free  corps  ;  and 
as  Sardinia  has  not  acc-eded  to  my  demand,  the 
moment  has  arrived  for  cutting  the  question 
short  by  an  appeal  to  arras.  . 
"  I  have  ordered  my  army  to  enter  Sardinia. 
"  1  appreciate  the  full  bearing  of  this  measure, 
and  if  my  duties  as  a  monarch  have  ever  weighed 
heavily  upon  mo,  it  is  assuredly  now.  War  is  tbe 
scourge  of  humanity.    It  is  not  without  regret 
thai  1  behold  the  lives  and  property  of  many 


of  my  subjects  imperilled,  and  I  deeply  feel 
what  a  terrible  trial  the  war  will  bo  for  my  em- 
pire, which,  entirely  occupied  in  internal  im- 
provements, has  the  utmost  need  of  a  continu- 
ance of  peace.  But  the  heart  of  a  monarch  must 
be  silent,  when  honor,  as  well  as  duly,  speaks. 
An  armed  enemy  is  on  the  frontiers,  who,  in  alli- 
ance with  the  revolutionary  party,  openly  an- 
nounces his  intention  of  obtaining  possession  of 
the  Austrian  dependencies  in  Italy.  To  sustain 
him,  he  who  reigns  in  France — interferine,  on  fu- 
tile pretexts,  in  the  legally-established  rulatiuiis 
of  the  Italian  peninsula — has  put  his  troops  in 
motion,  and  some  of  their  detachments  have  al- 
ready crossed  the  frontier  of  Sardinia, 

"  The  crown  I  have  received  from  my  ances- 
tors, pure  from  soil  or  spot,  has  already  passed 
through  severe  trials.  The  glorious  history  of 
our  country  teaches  ns  that  when  dangers  arise, 
threatening  all  tliat  i*  dearest  to  humanity  in  Ku- 


to  fight  hi*  been  forliliwd  by  ttio  blood  shed  by 
our  (lorman  brethren  to  win  those  ramparts  they 
have  guarded  tUl  this  hour.    It  is  there  that  the 
cunning  enemies  of  Austria  have  generally  com- 
menced their  game,  when  tboy  wislicd  to  ruin  its  | 
internal  power.  ^The  feeling  that  a  similar  dan-  , 
ger  is  now  imminent  prevaiU  throughout  Gor- 
manv,  from  the  cottage  to  the  throne  and  from  ' 
one  frontier  to  the  other.    I  speak  as  a  sovereign 
member  of  the  Germanic  oonledemtion.  when  I 
call  attention  to  a  common  danger,  and  evoke 
the  memory  of  the  gloriom*  days  when  Europe 
owed  her  deliverance  to  the  general  and  lorvent 
enthusiasm  of  Germany. 

"  for  God  and  Fttlherland ! 

"Given  at  my  residence  and  metropolis  of 
Vienna,  this  '28th  day  of  April, 

"Fkkvz  JoSEpn." 


FRANCIS  JOSEPH,  EMPEROR  OF  AUSTRIA. 


rope.  Providence  has  often  employed  tl'^jjo;^ 
of  Austria  to  scatter  these  dangers.  We  are 
again  on  the  eve  of  a  simitar  penal.  The  over- 
throw of  existing  establishments  is  not  the  dream 
of  "actions  onlf,  but  of  thrones.  The  sv.o  d 
that  I  have  been  forced  to  draw  is  I'^l  o^ved  in 
that  it  will  defend  the  honor  and  the  rights  of  all 
people  and  States,  and  of  all  that  humanity 

'"lltut        my  people,  that  I  now  addres. 
myself,  to  you,  whose  devotion  to  ti.e  'o^^^^^^^^^ 
reigning  family  may  serve  as  a  model  o  all  he 
naUons  of  Europe.    In  the  conflict  which  has 
eomm'oced.  you'will  preserve  your  fi demy  and 

s^tc:^Sni:rmytm;^^ 
^^fr:;^^'io"t::nMinuwith 


(jENEKAL  GAUIItALm. 

The  New  York  Courier  and  Enquirer  takes 
from  the  autobiography  of  this  eminent  Italia,, 
mtrio.  which  has  been  translated  hut  not  pul>. 

Sin  this  country,  the  f"!'^'";^ /";';r"^","f 
of  his  eventful  and  stirring  hfe :  A  "^"vc  of 
Pie.lmont.  Garibaldi,  like  his  father  and  grand- 

atherea  ly  in  lilc  became  a  sai  or  and  per- 

orS  num'erous  voyages  in  3^ 
and  Levant,  until,  having  joined  the  ^^^^rct  bo^ 
detv  of  Italian  Patriots,  he  wus  condemned  to 
3.  and  escaped  from  Genoa  to  Marseilles  in 
disguise.  In  one  of  his  early  voyages  he  had 
visited  Rome.  „  .l  . 

Having  subsequently  spent  a  few  months  at 
Bio  .laneiro,  and  learned  the  condition  of  the  Re- 
public of  Rio  Grande,  which  had  rebelled  against 
The  tyranny  of  the  Brazilian  K...|Mre,  he  em- 
barked with  Gen.  Koseit.  m  a  small  vessel  to  go 
to  their  assistance,  and  captured  a  few  coasting 

vessehi  on  his  way.  under  the 

flag  of  the  now  State.    Ho  was  soon  after  at- 


tacked in  the  Parana,  by  a  Brazilian  vessel  of 
much  superior  iorce,  and  laid  senseless  on  his 
dock  by  a  shot  in  the  neck,  which  rendered  him 
unconscious  till  after  the  repulse  of  the  enemy. 
Hero  commenced  hi,*  military  life,  which  contin- 
ued  fourteen   years   in    South   America,  and 
through  the  revolutions  of  1S48-9  in  Italy,  and 
afforded  a  variety  ol  scenes,  of  alternate  trial, 
success  and  disaster,  seldom  paralleled.  A  chief 
object  at  which  he  constantly  aimed,  in  his  ro- 
mantic South  American  carcor,  was  to  train  to 
arms  Italian*  who  were  in  exile  in  those  regions, 
and  to  prepare  tlieiu  to  light  for  their  own  conu- 
(ry.    Such  was  his  success,  that,  although  lio 
commenced  under  many  adverso  circnmstancea, 
•  The  Italian  Legion  '  soon  began  to  reap  laurels, 
and  at  length  took  the  front  rank  in  the  armies 
for  discipline,  daring  constancv  and  suct-css.  la 
his  services  in  Italy  daring  the  la*t  revolution, 
he  had  many  of  his  old  soldiers  in  his  tiles,  and 
doubtless  some  ot  the  survivor*  must  be  with 
him  now,  to  sirugglo  against  the  Aastrians. 
Some  of  the  most  interesting  passages  in 
Garibaldi's  lifo  relate  lo  Wis  wife.    Uo  mar- 
ried a  lady  ij(  extraordinary  qualities,  a  na- 
tive of  one  of  till.'  States  ot  South  America. 
Slio  wiw  tnUaod  to  Woriie  man  ship  aiid  the 
most  athletic  hahtls  which  prevail  among  tho 
females  nt  tJioso  conuu-ies.  Though  like  him, 
tiobk>  licartwl,  iffoctiuuote  and  disinterested, 
slie  also  posscsseii  a  similar  degree  of  per- 
Boual  courage  ami  fortitude  which  have  sel- 
dom heeo  ilis^dayeii,  and  still  more  rarely  de- 
picted, by  any  autboulic  pen.  After  her  nmr- 
riage.  she  acwmpnnied  him  in  his  battles,  by 
Bca  UJid  land;  imd.  although  usually  un- 
urmed.  and  keeping  at  his  side  only  as  his 
'  rooipuniou,  she  suuictimes  n'lieA  in  lus  most 
desperate  conflicls.  by  dealing  out  powdor, 
loading  cutis  and  even  firing  tiiem  M  the  en- 
emy,   Tbo   suffering   which   she  endured 
among  tl«e  nionntuiiis,  in  limes  of  advorsitv 
and  seasons  of  lempesw,  were  eewo  and  al- 
most incredible.    The  short  iiceonnt  of  her 
tiscapo  from  u  Hrji/ilian  guard  after  capture 
in  an  cngngemoiit,  and  her  jouraoy  of  several 
days  awl  nights,  on  horKchack  and  alone, 
through  wild  loivsis,  nwininiing  swollen  tor- 
rents, on  bev  way.  bv  holding  to  ilie  iiiaoo  or 
the  tail  of  her  horsed  is  oxivedcd  only  by  the 
sad  narriiiivo  of  her  death,  in  Wi,  on  tho 
banks  of  the  Po,  when,  after  resolutely  ac- 
companying Garibaldi  on  his  retreat  from 
lliinie,  bIk!  landed  with  liim.io  one  of  the 
boats,  in  which  he  was  seeking  to  reach  Von- 
i<-o,  then  tho  only  place  in  Italy  which  held 
out  against  tho  enemy.    Garibaldi  declined 
the  proffered  honors  of  a  public  n'ception.on 
his  arrival  in  New  York  in  IS49;  urgently 
recommending   to   his  oxilwl  countrymen 
hero,  to  apply  themselves  to  such  honest  em- 
ployments as  they  could  obtain,  for  their  in- 
dependent support,  '  not  hesitating  at  iwcept- 
ing  the  most  humble— even  sweeping  lha 
streets.'    As  soon  as  his  feeble  health  was  re- 
stored, in  strict  cansistoncy  with  hispreccpU, 
ho  set  tho  example  of  engaging  in  daily  la- 
bor, in  the  candle  inaiinfactory  of  his  friend 
and  countryman,  Signor  Mciicci,  on  Sialcn 
Island,    While  thus  employed  by  day.  he 
continued  at  evening,  for  some  time  to  add  to 
his  manuscripts,  at  the  request  of  the  Amer- 
ican friend  to  whom  he  had  committed  them, 
until  ho  found  it  necessary  to  intermit  his  lit- 
erary labors,  in  consequence  of  his  physical 
fatigue.    Ho  afterwards  spent  several  years 
in  commnn<ling  commercial  vessels  between 
Peru  and  China,  and  tlieii  rotumcd  to  Pied- 
mont, his  native  country,  where  he  was  al- 
lowed to  reside   by  the  government,  and 
where  he  superiiuended  the  educaiion  of  his 
two  young  sons,  and  endeavoretl  to  coloni/.e 
the  little  island  of  Caprea,  on  the  coast  of 
Sardinia,   which   he    hud    purchased  with 
money  bequeathed  to  him  by  hi#  brother. 
When  the  present  war  wos  threatened,  he  wan 
placed  iu  command  of  a  division  ol  the  army 
of  Piedmont,  and  assigned  to  an  imporlatit 
advanced  post  on  the  left  wing,  where  liia 
standard  has  been  joined  by  thousmids  ot  the 
most  enthusiastic  Italian  soldiers,  vi/. ,  the 
volunteers  who  have  flocked,  in  arm8,  ftom 
every  part  and  corner  of  the  Penmsula. 

HEARiri<;  TIIKOUGII  THE  THROAT. 

I  will  state  a  fact :  a  friend  who  is  so  utter- 
ly deaf  as  to  bo  almost  beyond  relief  from 
any  of  the  mechanical  inventions  now  in  use 
for  the  aid  of  persons  oJllicted  with  deafness, 
walked  into  a  chapel,  and  took  his  seat  on 
one  of  the  open  benches.    He  heard  nothing 
of  tho  sermon  then  and  there  delivered,  unUl, 
from  more  listlessness,  ho  placed  the  nm  of 
the  crown  of  his  hut  in  bis  mouth  :  he  could 
hear  distinctly.    Ue  has  frcqaomly  repeated 
the  experiment  iu  my  presence  wuh  jh* 
sult  ■  and  where  the  opportunity  isulTorded  him, 
ho  places  his  hat  between  his  lips,  and  carries  on 
a  conversation,  speaking  in  the  usual  way,  and 
hearing  as  I  have  described,    I  have  made  the 
experiment  with  many  deaf  persons,  and  gener- 
alW  with  success.  1  leave  the  learned  m  acoustics 
to  explain;  I  only  state  the  fact  and  every  one 
can  make  the  experiment.  Is  it  the  ojien  mouth, 
IThls  the  vibrat/on  of  sound  on  the  hat  anytliing 
to  do  with  the  eflect  produced/    l^^^J^^  ].  ' 
crowd  of  listeners,  eager  to  catch  the  ° 
the  speaker-they  sit  with  "P"^"  ^.^^,1,^,  ^ 
locks  thrown  hac-k       ''Z'^'^":'"'  ■  J"  „  "f  Sf 

tlie'Lt  J  an  -ricle;  but  Ijen- 

.  J  r,.u  dc  more  would  be  done  for  the 
Srevil  th^t  c^;  ".Hict  humanity  than  h«a  yet 
been  effected.— "'"^  U"^ries. 
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BALLOU'S  PICTORIAL  DRAWING-ROOM  C03IPANIQN. 


[Written  for  Bnllou'i  Pictorinl.] 
OUTWABJ>  BOUND. 

A  lokin  lo  on'  tthf>  "  wtstward  laf-n  Aii  way." 

BY  WILLIE  E,  PABOR, 

God  speed  tbe  ship  tbat  carries  thee, 

My  friend,  to  "[her  Iiinds! 
And  giTP  wfu  pa'Ml(e  O'er  ">p 

To  rcncb  tljot*  alftanl  slninds. 
WlieD  you  "hnll  piun  the  g"iJeD  gate, 

And  with  the  toiler  BWnd, 
I  need  not  wrll*        »reuM  "'i"' 

TUe  hoDWt  heart  oiid  hand, 

Ood  Bppcd  the  Jililp  tliat  beHM  thee  henre, 

Friend  of  my  jnuiiKer  diijfl, 
Wliosp  riper  years  and  soberer  sense, 

And  knowledge  of  life  «  wsye. 
Have  Id  mei-t  IcMons  maile  me  Ii-orti 

Those  trutliH  thnt  o»et  tend 
To  make  tbo»o  sacred  faggota  born 

That  fallh  and  wisdom  bltnd, 

flod  speed  thee  to  the  gfildi  n  wnd, 
And  give  tlicfl  *trength  of  hejirt, 
A  chnmploa  wllli  the  bmre  to  BWnd, 

And  nobly  aol  life's  part, 
1  know  thy  jiurpo'-e  and  thy  aim ; 

And  when  the  day  fhulJ  da«u, 
lVlio>e  buio  ^bflll  enn-reutli  lliy  name 

Beyond  nil  worldly  Hcom,— 

Think  thou  of  bearts  in  Ea^itern  lands, 

or  eyes  tbat  looked  Ou  tbre, 
or  hands  once  rlaaped  Id  thine  own  hands, 

And  think,  my  frieud,  of  me 
Hy  wiftbef  go  out  nfter  thre ; 

noth  ulglit  mid  day  (bey  alarl, 
And  reacb  neross  the  restless  sea 

Until  tbey  touch  thy  heart. 

And  us  I  think  of  tbee  lo-night, 

The  nlnd  and  wave  combiuu 
^  To  carry  tbce  away  fmm  ;'li;h(; 

But  memory'*  pricelcKH  wine, 
In  frienJ.ihtp  H  golden  cbalicc,  nalta 

My  lip^i  0.  friend,  to  tbec, 
Whose  feet  shall  pass  the  golden  galea, 

I  say,  Itcmeuiber  me- 

(Written  for  Ballou'a  rietorial  J 

THE  BUPuXING  TKANSPOKT. 

BT  HBHRT  S.  UASON. 

The  fleet  layoff  "  Nortli-flcet  IIopo  "  await- 
ing tli6  flag  of  Rear  Admiral  Collin,  who  liad 
been  appuiiiti^J  to  sui-tx'cd  tlie  irallunt  Oolling- 
wood — the  efficient  aid  of  tlio  gallant  Neleon  in 
the  tneniomble  battle  of  Trafalgjir — nnil  a  lieav^ 
gaJo  prevailing  nt  the  liinc,  rhe  ships  were  riding 
to  the  wind,  regardless  of  litle,  when  night  closed 
around  us. 

Some  thirty  sail  of  merchantmen,  under  con- 
TOj'  of  one  of  our  fastcsl  frigates,  were  anchored 
in  the  entrance  of  the  "Downs,"  and  between 
u*)  and  them  lay  two  convict  ships,  while  a  fleet 
of  transports,  with  troops  for  llie  Kast  Indies, 
were  aiichored  just  astern  of  us,  the  largest — the 
"  Wellesley  "—being  anchored  on  our  sliirboard 
qnarlcr,  and  scarce  llireo  cables  length  distant. 

Being  senior  passed  midshipman  of  the  old 
"  Sovereign  "  at  the  time,  I  was  honored  with  su- 
premo command  of  a  whole  auclior-wateh,  and 
having  the  first  watch  that  night  enjoyed  the  hap- 
piness (?)  ol  strutting  the  quiirter-deck  exposed 
to  the  wind  ami  rain,  while  my  more  humble, 
and  consequently  more  fortunate  watchmolcs 
sought  shelter  in  the  leo  of  iho  bulwarks,  or 
stowed  snugly  away  beneath  the  guns,  whited 
away  the  dreary  watch  with  yarns  of  dangers  and 
buttles  past. 

The  bell  had  struck  three,  and  save  the  meas- 
ured tread  of  the  sentinels  on  duty,  the  pattering 
of  the  driving  mi n,  and  the  deep  breathiDg.s  of 
full  six  hundred  sleopors,  scarce  a  souud  broke 
the  silence  reigning  throughout  the  vast  hull  of 
the  ohl  ■'  Sovoreigu."  Even  I  hud  halted,  half- 
deeming  our  dreary  watch  at  an  end,  and  half 
supported  by  ilio  c  abin  sky  light,  was  indulging 
in  visions  of  calm  repose. 

While  standing  thus,  with  face  averted  from 
the  driving  storm,  a  deep  red  gleam  illumined  the 
darkness  on  our  starboard  quarter,  increasing  so 
rapidly,  that  oro  n  minute  elapsed,  the  upper 
works,  lower  mastand  yards  of  the  "  Wellesley  " 
were  plainly  defined  in  the  red  glare.  In  an  in- 
stant the  truth  flashed  njion  me,  she  was  on  liro  ; 
and  bounding  lo  the  sky  light  I  shouUd  : 

"  Forward  gun  of  the  stJirboard  forward  divis- 
ion on  the  spar-deck,  Hre  !" 

It  was  our  signal  gun,  and  kept  continually 
loaded,  so  that  my  order  was  obeyed  on  the  in- 
stant, while  I  followed  nji  the  report  with  the  or- 
der:  "Bo'sen's  mate.^jipe  all  hands  to  qnarlcrs." 

The  ilrst  lieutenant  was  at  my  side  ere  the 


sound  of  the  mule's  ^!lrill  wbi»tlo  had  ccswed  re 
verberattng  on  our  main,  gun  and  berth  decks, 
when  he  instanily  divined  the  cause  of  tho  alarm, 
and  aBEuming  command,  shouted  : 

"I'ire!  lire!  Pipe  down  all  boala!  Waist 
and  afterguard  pass  the  engines  up  from  below ! 
Top-men  hook  yard  and  stay  tackles.  Forecastle 
men  and  Hail-trimmers  pass  the  messenger  and 
Ukc  to." 

In  an  instant  all  was  bustle  and  preparation, 
and  ere  a  lapse  of  two  minutes  the  report  of 
"  messenger  passed "  was  followed  by  that  of 
"boats  all  TXJudy  ;"  when  Cuplaiu  Wilmer,  who 
had  gained  the  deck,  shouted: 

"  (iflicers  in  charge  of  boats,  to  your  stations  ! 
Bo'scn,  pipe  all  boats  away!"  When  I  sprang 
from  the  rail,  grasping  the  yard  lacklo.and  in  an 
instant  later  landed  in  the  launch  of  which  I  had 
command. 

We  experienced  no  little  difficnlty  in  avoiding 
collisions  with  the  sliip  while  attempting  lo  un- 
hook the  bow-tackle,  which  was  foul  aloft  and 
would  not  run ;  hut  a  sharp  knife  at  length  set 
as  free,  when  wo  fell  off,  and  in  a  few  moments 
were  scudding  swiftly  towards  the  burning  ship. 
Il  is  almost  needless  to  add  that  our  example 
was  followed  by  the  various  commanders  in  the 
fleet,  and  on  dropping  alongside  the  Wellesley  we 
mustered  a  fleet  of  some  sixty  boats,  capable  of 
accommodating  at  least  nine  hundred  souls,  a 
larger  number,  fortunately,  than  were  placed  in 
peril. 

The  moment  tho  fii-st  boat  reached  the  trans- 
port the  work  of  debarkation  commenced,  but 
owing  to  the  tremendous  gale  and  heavy  sea,  pro- 
gressed but  slowly,  while  the  rapid  advance  of 
the  fire  king  drove  numbers  from  the  deck  to 
seek  safely  in  the  sea,  from  which  they  were  res- 
cued as  promptly  as  possible. 

It  was  truly  a  thrilling  scene.  The  hull  of  the 
transport  was  evidently  converted  into  a  perfect 
volcano,  while  from  each  of  her  hatches  leaped 
a  tongue  of  flame,  which,  seizing  on  her  fresh- 
tarred  rigging,  transformed  the  whole  mass  into 
a  dolicalo  tracery  of  fire,  and  speedily  consuming 
it,  left  her  taut  spars  to  lumble  one  after  another 
over  the  stern,  killing  and  wounding  numbers  in 
their  descent. 

This  catastrophe,  although  resulting  in  death 
to  many,  proved  a  means  of  safety  to  many 
others  who  might  otherwise  have  perished,  as  it 
established  a  direct  means  of  communication  with 
many  of  the  boats  which  could  not  gain  a  posi- 
tion alongside.  And  thus  the  work  went  on, 
boat  after  boat  departing  with  its  load  of  scorched, 
half  naked  and  shivering  troops,  with  a  slight 
sprinkling  of  women  and  children,  until  nearly 
all  were  saved  ;  when  tho  task  of  lowering  the 
insensible  forms  of  those  who  had  been  hurt  by 
the  falling  spars,  in  the  rush  which  had  taken 
place  on  the  discovery  of  tho  fire,  or  had  fainted 
from  excessive  fright,  commenced. 

Our  boat  being  scarce  one-tliitd  full,  we  hauled 
alongside  to  receive  our  quota  of  the  unfortunate 
wretches,  whom  we  handled  as  tenderly  as  pos- 
sible, laying  them  in  a  tier  in  the  stern-sheets  to 
the  number  of  ten,  when  having  as  many  as  we 
could  accommodate,  Ave  dropped  astern,  and 
shipping  our  oars,  wo  made  a  futile  attempt  to 
regain  the  "Royal  Sovereign."  Finding  that  wo 
could  not  gain  an  inch,  I  seized  upon  the  first 
lull  in  the  gale  to  put  the  tiller  hard  up,  when 
the  launch  swung  off",  and  catching  the  next  sea 
broad  on  her  bow,  careeucd  so  heavily  that  she 
half  filled,  when  the  second  caught  her  fairly 
astern  and  fortunately  righted  her,  bearing  off 
some  eight  or  ten  fathoms  on  its  boiling,  bubbling 
crest,  and  leaving  us  in  u  proper  position  to  scud 
with  safety. 

The  briny  bath  exercised  a  reanimating  cftect 
upon  several  of  our  insensible  cargo,  one  of 
whom— a  female— betrayed  the  fact  of  her  res- 
toration by  loudly  demanding  her  child. 

"My  child!  my  child!  Where  is  my  little 
Kdward  V  she  demanded,  in  tones  of  thrilling 
anguish.  "Tell  me,  lor  the  love  of  God,  if 
any  ol  you  have  seen  my  child  V 

"  Merciful  Heaven  !  what  do  I  hear  ?  the  voice 
of  my  benefactress  V  exclaimed  a  young  man, 
who  sat  on  the  afttr  thwart,  supporting  the  form 
of  a  young  and  lovely  woman,  who  had  evident- 
ly sustained  fearful  injuries  prior  lo  her  rescue 
from  the  burning  wreck.  "Is  that  Mrs.  Clif- 
ford V  he  demanded,  gently,  relinquishing  bis 
insensible  burden. 

"  It  is  !"  responded  the  lady,  instantly,  adding, 
"  Whoever  you  are,  you  evidently  know  me,  and 
must  know  something  of  my  darling.  O,  have 
you  seen  him  ?  Is  ho  safe  ?  Tell  rac,  I  conjure 
you." 


"  Would  to  Heaven  I  could  !"  cxi  laitnod  the 
man,  passionately.  "Paul  Hunter  would  be 
only  too  happy  to  prove  his  gratitude  lo  the  ben- 
efactress of  his  wife  " 

"  O,  Paul,  my  child,  my  Edward,  and  my 
husband — " 

"Niiy,  madam,  Captain  Clifford  must  be  safe," 
rejoined  the  man,  hastily.  "I  saw  him  myself 
actively  employed  in  removing  the  insensible 
from  below,  and  he  may  have  saved  the  child." 

"  May  have  ?  But  you  are  not  certain,  Paul. 
O,  you  arc  not  certain,  and  this  suspense  is  worse 
than  death  1"  And  the  poor  bereaved  mother 
groaned  in  her  anguish,  and  clasping  her  hands 
over  her  eyes,  sat  rocking  her  body  to  and  fro, 
and  uttering  that  deep,  convulsive  sob,  which  be- 
trays so  fully  a  breaking  heart. 

"  And  she  interceded  so  eloquently  in  our  be- 
half that  my  Ada  might  accompany  me  !"  mur- 
mured the  soldier,  in  an  audible  tone,  as  he  re- 
sumed his  seat  and  his  former  burden,  on  the 
pallid  brow  of  which  he  pressed  a  fond  kiss,  ad- 
ding :  "  My  poor  wife  !  Would  to  Heaven  you 
had  remained  with  my  parents ;  yon  would  have 
escaped  this  suft'ering  and  perhaps  death  !"  And 
the  gallant  fellow  bowed  his  head,  concealing  his 
face  in  his  hands,  probably  to  hide  tho  tears, 
which  were  an  honor  to  his  manhood,  since 
called  forth  by  the  suffering  and  probable  fate  of 
one  who  had  forsaken  friends  and  home  to  follow 
his  uncertain  fortunes. 

A  minute  later  we  rounded  to  under  the  coun- 
ter of,  and  received  a  line  from  the  Delmar 
Transport,  alongside  of  and  into  which  one  boat 
was  already  discharging  her  freight  of  rescued. 

"  Ship  ahoy  1  Can  you  accommodate  twenty 
more?"  I  demanded,  as  my  bowman  made  fust 
the  line. 

"Ay,  my  lad,  a  hundred  !"  was  the  trumpet- 
toned  reply.  "Han!  up,  haul  up  at  once,  and 
clear  the  track  for  others  !" 

We  obeyed,  gaining  a  position  beneath  the 
gangway  with  difficulty,  when  the  debarkation 
of  our  freight  commenced,  the  insensible  wile  of 
the  young  soldier  being  the  first  attached  to  the 
whip  by  which  the  helpless  wore  taken  on  board. 
Mrs.  Clifford  was  the  second,  the  soldier  having 
devoted  himself  lo  her  as  soon  as  he  beheld  his 
wife  in  safety ;  while  1,  seizing  upon  the  first  op- 
poitunity,  bounded  into  tho  Delmar's  main 
chains  and  gained  her  deck  at  the  moment  that 
tho  bereaved  mother  was  relieved  from  the  whip, 
when,  recognizing  me,  she  rushed  to  my  side  and 
grasping  my  arm,  exclaimed  : 

"  What  shall  I  do  ?  How  shall  I  discover  the 
fate  of  my  husband  and  child  V 

"  You  must  be  quiet,  madam,"  responded  I, 
gently.  "It  is  impossible  to  learn  anything  re- 
garding thom  just  now,  or  indeed  before  this 
gale  subsides,  when  I  have  no  doubt  you  will 
find  them  safe  and  sound.  They  may  have 
reached  some  other  vessel  ore  this.  Indeed,  'tis 
more  than  probable  that  they  have  done  so,  since 
to  my  certain  knowledge  but  few  of  the  '  Wel- 
lesley's  '  company  are  lost." 

"  Bless  you  !  May  Heaven  bless  you  for  your 
consoling  words,  yet  I  apprehend  the  worst.  Do 
you  think  that  they  have  reached  this  vessel  ?" 

"It  might  bo,  madam,  but  I  will  ascertain." 
And  advancing  &  few  paces  with  the  trembling 
mother  still  clinging  to  my  arm,  I  was  about  to 
demand  if  any  of  the  rescued  answered  to  the 
name  of  Captain  Clilford,  when  the  young 
soldier  elbowed  bis  way  through  tho  crowd,  ex- 
claiming :  "  Mrs.  Ciifiord !  Mrs.  Clifl'ord !  I 
have  found  him  !" 

"Found  who?"  she  demanded,  wildly. 
"  Whom  have  yon  found,  Paul  Hunter  ?" 

"  Captain  Ciifiord,  your  husband,  ma'am — " 

"And  my  child— my  Kdward  ?  Speak  !  What 
of  him  ?  But  lead  me  to  my  husband,  he  will 
tell  mo  all." 

The  young  soldier  guided  her  through  the 
crowd  in  silence,  while  deeply  interested  in  the 
meeting  about  to  take  place,  I  followed  to  where 
a  gentleman  in  the  partial  undress  of  an  infantry 
officer  lay  partially  supported  by  a  half  naked 
soldier,  his  countenance  expressing  at  once  the 
keenest  physical  anguish,  and  a  supreme  degree 
of  mental  happiness. 

"  Thank  Heaven  !  You  are  safe,  my  beloved 
Lucy,  but  where  is — " 

"  Edward  !  0,  Father  of  mercies  !  I  came  to 
tjQii,  my  husband,  for  tidings  of  our  boy.  Can 
it  be  that  you  are  as  ignorant  as  myself 
_  "I  never  saw  him  but  once  alter  the  alarm, 
I^ucy,  and  then  it  was  in  the  nurse's  arms.  Slie 
was  seeking  you,  and  I,  deeming  him  safe  with 
her— O,  Cod,  my  child  !  and  I  disabled  and  can- 
not scorch  fur  him1" 


"In  the  nurse's  arms,"  mutteredTr  ^ 
'"'er.     "-Why,  that  was  A!da  XT''' 
_you  saw  Master  Edward  with  rly 
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"Ay.  Hunter.  Where  is  your  wif^,  ^. 
child  must  be  with  her!"  ' 

"Alas,  no,  sir.    My  wife  is  here.   See  «i, 
insensible."    And  as  he  spoke  he  bent  '  " 


form  1  bad  failed  to  observe,  adding  :  "Tfoj' j 
grasped  the  precious  burden  and  est^ped  wi.K  ■ 

aa  YPrtu  c-an  "  "         "I'll  \\ 


her  beneath  a  prostrate  spar,  by  which  tC\  , 
been  s^trock  down,  and  wrenching  it  ^-j^ 


as  you  see. 

"Then.  Lucy,  darling,  onr  child  ia  u,,',,, 
murmured  the  stricken  officer,  gently 
the  crouching  form  of  Ihs  wife  to  his  C"*^ 
where  she   fainted,  while  the  yonng  sll^^' 
bounding  to  his  feet,  exclaimed  : 

Not  yet !  No,  no,  not  yet !   I  know  the 
where  my  Ada  lay.    The  fire  has  not  reachej 
yet.  and  Master  Edward  must  be  there  if '  " 
among  the  rescued.    Who'll  go  with  mo',o  T 
burning  wreck  1"  " 

"I  will,  my  man!"  I  shouted,  seized  with 
wild  ambition  to  aid  bim  in  restoring  the  child 
to  its  parents ;  and  grasping  bia  arm,  I  fair] 
di-aggod  him  to  t!io  rail,  on  which  I  kapj 
shouting  :  "  Volunteers  for  the  wreck  I   Sove  ' 
eigns,  ahoy!     You   have   followed  my 
amid  the  smoke  and  thunder  of  action,  to  <itui 
death  to  the  foe.    A  child  is  left  in  yonder  bur^. 
ing  ship.    Who  dare  follow  me  to  the  rescue 

The  demand  was  instantly  responded  to  by  the 
unanimous  shout  of  tho  launch's  crew,  "  Sever 
eigns  to  tho  rescue!"  when  I  turned' inboard 
shouting:  "  A  lighter  boat !  In  Heaven's  naino 
let  us  have  a  lighter  boat!" 

"  Lower  away  the  gig !"  shouted  some  one  od 
deck,  when  pausing  no  longer,  I  leaped  from  tho 
rail  into  the  launch,  followed  by  the  intrepid 
soldier. 

Scarce  a  minute  elapsed  ere  the  Delmar's  gig 
was  down,  and  five  of  my  men,  the  soldier  and 
myself,  safely  seated  on  her  thwarts,  when  m 
unrestrained  use  of  our  knives  severed  the  davit- 
tackles,  and  we  were  free. 

"  Bear  her  off  with  your  oars,  and  ship  all,  my 
lada  !"  I  exclaimed,  vainly  endeavoring  to  find 
the  rudder,  when  abandoning  the  search,  I 
grasped  the  loom  of  the  af^er  oar,  which  tho 
soldier  had  secured,  and  lent  my  strength  to- 
wards tho  impulsion  of  the  buoyant  craft  ihrcugh 
or  over  the  maddened  billows,  while  from  tho 
Delmar's  deck  came  a  cheering  shont:  "Give 
way,  my  lads,  my  noble  hearts,  and  may  God 
speed  you  on  your  errand!" 

We  did  give  way,  each  stroke  of  the  oars  mak- 
ing tho  little  boat  fairly  leap  from  the  brine,  while 
the  life- boat-model  on  which  she  was  constructed 
rendered  us  secure  from  all  danger  of  beiag 
swamped.  And  it  was  fortunate  for  us  that  her 
thwarts,  stern  sheets  and  dais  were  air-tight  lock- 
ers. Had  they  .been  otherwise,  nothing  could 
have  prevented  us  from  going  down,  inasraucii 
as  wo  were  half  full  of  water  ere  we  had  accom- 
plished half  the  distance  to  the  wreck. 

We  bad  made  the  passage  to  the  Delmorin  the 
short  space  of  four  minutes,  but  our  passage  from 
her  to  the  wreck  consumed  four  times  that  period, 
and  tenfold  the  exertion,  while  in  a  few  woril.i 
tho  young  soldier  informed  me  of  tho  cause  of 
his  daring. 

He  had  married  without  the  consent  of  his 
colonel,  and  the  regiment  being  soon  after  order- 
ed on  foreign  service,  he  besought  permission  for 
his  wife  to  accompany  him,  in  vain.  Colonel 
Ross  was  inexorable,  until  hi?  pet  daughter — llio 
young  wife  of  Captain  Clifl'ord — espoused  the 
cause  of  the  anguish-stricken  bride,  and  ventured 
to  intercede  in  her  behalf.  He  could  deny  his 
daughter  nothing,  so  he  consented,  premising  tlial 
she  should  take  the  fair  Ada  Hunter  into  her  ser- 
vice, by  which  means  he  would  be  spared  the 
charge  of  suspending  an  established  military  rulo 
in  favor  of  any.  In  this  manner  had  the  youth- 
ful soldier  and  his  lovely  wife  been  spared  tho 
pain  of  separation,  and  in  return  for  that  kiml 
intercession  he  was  now  proving  his  gratitude. 

At  length  we  reached  the  burning  wreck,  when 
a  new  difKculty  presented  ilaclf  How  wore  we 
to  board  it  '>  To  attempt  such  a  feat  to  leeward 
was  worse  than  folly,  for  the  wreck,  relieved  of 
its  to|i-hamper,  rode  partly  to  the  ebb,  which  wns 
now  selling  down  strong,  heaving  the  dismantled 
hull  into  tho  trough  of  the  sea,  which  made  fre- 
quent breaches  over  her,  retarding  the  progress 
of  the  flames,  and  preserving  almost  entire  her 
starboard  side. 

An  attempt  to  board  to  windward  would  hiivo 
been  eqiml  madness,  and  we  were  debating  upo" 
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■lility  of  an  attempt  to  board  by  the 
Tof  the  mi«en  top-mast  which  hung  droop- 
,1,..  surface,  from  the  sU-rn,  when  Hunter 

tut;  'o 

hI'w  near  can  yot,  go  with  safety,  slrl" 
..  Within  two  boats'  lonRth." 
„  Then  sheer  in,  and  I  will  swim  the  rest.' 
Nonsense!    You  couldn't  1"  responded  1, 
...rtled  by  the  proposition. 

I  have  accomplished  feats  as  dangerous  for 
ft  les3  momentous  object.    Try  it.    I  can  but 

^"'.V^ive  way  gently,  men  !"  said  I,  avoiding  a 
ly'for  the  moment,  in  order  to  consider  the 
^wpcisal  in  all  ils  bearings,  when  the  boat,  losing 
h[.a>l«  'iy  and  being  to  vTmdward,  began  to  close 
iviih  the  wreck. 

were  three  boats'  length,  when  he  dropped 
(lis  oar  and  was  about  to  spring  ;  but  I  restrained 
liim,  saying : 


[trriitoo  for  Dnllou'a  PlotorUI  ] 

THE  liELLE  OF  FLORENCE. 

BY  CLINTOS  3.  HAYK8.  - 


'  Hold  on  !    You  will  have  a  bet- 


tor chance  by  that  spar  over  the  stem  ;  but  how 
Tan  yoa  reach  the  boat  if  you  are  fortunate 
Uugli  to  find  the  child  r' 

"  Let  nie  but  find  it,  he  exclaimed,  and  I 
inn  ntTord  to  trust  for  safety  in  Him  who  rules 
winds  and  waves." 
^Ve  were  stern  to,  and  within  a  boat's  length 
,.f  the  wreck  at  the  moment,  when  signing  to  the 
crew  to  8'^®  ^^y-  ^  exclaimed  :  "  Go,  then,  in 
]iis  name,  and  hero's  to  go  with  you  !**  And 
il,e  next  instant  we  were  both  struggling  in  the 
hissing  brine. 

A  minute  later  and  wo  were  clambering  up  the 
top-mast,  from  which  wo  passed  on  deck,  where 
wc  were  obliged  to  pause,  our  passage  being  cut 
otf  by  the  destruction  of  the  main  deck  from  the 
main  hatch  aft,  a  portion  of  the  weather-side  for- 
ward remaining  unscathed. 

"  If  the  child  lives,  unrescncd,  it  is  there,  sir," 
B.iid  Hunter,  indicating  a  portion  of  the  foremast, 
with  a  heap  of  smoking  canvass  which  lay  along 
the  weather-side,  just  forward  the  chesstrce, 

"  Follow  me,  then,"  said  I,  briefly  ;  and  dara- 
hiring  over  the  quarter  rail,  I  crawled  along  out- 
side the  bulwark,  clinging  to  the  chained  bara- 
mock  rail,  until  I  reached  the  forward  channels, 
when  I  bounded  inboard,  followed  by  my  gallant 
(oinpaoion. 

"It  was  here  I  found  my  wife;  and,  thank 
Heaven,  the  child  is  here,  alive  !"  he  exclaimed, 
as  the  faint  wail  of  an  infant  saluted  our  ears. 

It  was  but  the  work  of  a  minute  to  clear  away 
the  mass  which  concealed  the  infant,  whom  we 
loiind  lying  beside  the  wreck  of  the  spar,  while 
tlie  charred  weather  rigging  had  fallen  in  such  a 
manner  as  afforded  it  protection  against  injury 
Irom  the  feet  of  those  who  must  have  passed  and 
re-passed  the  spot  in  the  hurry  and  excitement  of 
atiandonment. 

Hunter  clasped  the  child  in  bis  embrace,  and 
spurning  all  my  offers  of  aid,  preceded  me  to  the 
taffrail  by  the  same  dangerous  path  we  had  pre- 
viously trodden,  when  the  boat  being  near  at 
hand,  ho   fearlessly   committed  himself  and 
charge  to  the  mercy  of  the  waves.    My  gallant 
crew,  being  prepared  for  the  event,  were  ready, 
and  fortunately  able  to  render  biui  prompt  and 
ctiicicnt  aid,  scarce  a  minute  elapsing  ere  they 
had  him  safe  on  board.    My  rescue  followed,  of 
course,  and  was  effected  with  greater  difficulty, 
a  mountain  billow  breaking  while  I  was  im- 
mersed, and  heaving  the  boat  and  I  asunder, 
when  nearly  two  minutes  passed  ere  she  came 
within  my  reach.    At  length  I  was  in  her  stern 
sheets  again,  and  a  few  minutes  later  we  dropped 
alongside  of  tho  Delmar,  where  our  success  was 
already  known,  and  where  our  presence  was 
hailed  with  a  general  manifestalion  of  joy.  Need 
I  tell  you.  a  view  of  that  reunion  of  parents  and 
child  rewarded  me  tenfold  for  my  share  in  the 
rescue  of  tho  latter  1    I  lliink  not.    But  I  must 
add  that  I  was  delighted  when  Colonel  Ross  ap- 
proached the  young  soldier,  as  be  stood  support- 
ing his  now  conscious  wife,  and  receiving  the 
congratulation  of  his  friends,  and  extending  his 
hand,  which  the  young  man  humbly  clasped, 
said : 

"Brave  men  should  bo  rewarded  when  and 
wherever  found.  I  understand  the  mainspring 
of  your  gallant  act,  Paul  Hunter,  but  let  mo  add, 
your  reward  is  still  to  come,  when  I  trust  to  it  to 
prove  that  Harry  Uoss  knows  how  to  reward  a 
grateful  man  as  well  as  a  gallant  soldier." 

If  I  didn't  sleep  soundly  the  remainder  of  that 
night,  in  the  hammock  swung  for  mo  in  the 
ward  room  of  the  Delmar— I  did  not— perhaps 
I  never  retired  to  rest  in  my  life  so  perfectly 
contented  with  myself  and  all  mankind  as  on 
that  night,  rendered  memorable  by  the  burning 
of  the  Wellesley  Transport. 


Toward  the  middle  of  the  seventeenth  cen- 
tury, Florence  still  groaned  under  the  terrihle 
guardianship  ot  the  Medici,  and  crimes  of  the 
deepest  dye  stain  the  annals  ot  those  years. 
Nothing  prospered  under  the  misrule,  save  vice 
and  knavery. 

At  that  time,  the  belle  of  Florence  was 
Catcrina  Torclla,  a  young  and  singularly  inter- 
esting girl,  who  had  been  deprived  of  her  parents 
by  an  epidemic,  tho  year  liefore.  Lovely  as  an 
angel  in  person,  Cuterina  was  gified  with  all  tho 
i|ualities  of  a  refined,  sensitive  and  generous 
mind.  Her  education  had  been  ot  the  first 
order,  and  bor  talents  almost  amounted  to 
genius. 

Fairer  than  most  of  tho  Florentine  women 
her  arms  and  neck  were  dnzzling  in  their  purity 
and  smoothness.  Her  hair,  scarcely  what  might 
bo  called  black,  but  rather  the  deepest  shade  of 
brown,  fell  over  her  superb  shoulders  in  a  luxu- 
riance seldom  equalled,  and,  when  unbound,  it 
almost  covered  her  perfect  figure. 

Unprotected  as  she  was,  Caierina  was  induced 
to  contract  a  marriage  which  was  every  way  un- 
fitting, and  which  eventually  brought  sorrow  and 
anguish  to  many  hearts  that  loved  tho  young 
and  beautiful  orphan. 

At  the  church  of  Saint  Ambrogio,  she  attract 
ed  the  attention  of  Giustino  Canacci,  a  Floren 
tine  gentleman  who,  although  he  had  a  son  by  a 
former  marriage,  whose  age  would  have  been 
far  more  suitable  to  hers,  succeeded  in  engaging 
the  interest  and  sympathy  of  Caierina. 

She  married  him,  and  perhaps  fell  a  sense  of 
protection  in  his  love  ;  hut  her  affections  were 
never  his.  Sho  became  sad.  dull  and  melan 
choly,  and  they  who  had  known  the  lively  and 
fascinating  girl,  could  scarcely  recognize  the 
grave,  thoughtful  woman  who  had  presided  over 
Canacci's  house  and  was  called  moUier  by  the 
grown  up  son,  Barlolommeo. 

But  although  the  youth  called  her  by  that 
sacred  name,  he  bad  ever  fell  dislike  tosvard^  bor 

 whether  on  her  own  account,  or  from  unwil 

lingness  to  see  bis  dead  mother's  place  occupied  ; 
and  he  neglected  no  opportunity  of  making  her 
feel  that  she  was  an  unwelcome  inmate  of  the 
bouse,  as  far  as  he  was  concerned. 

Nothing,  however,  could  weaken  the  passion- 
which  Canacci  felt  for  his  young  and  beautiful 
wife.  He  lavished  money  and  jewels  in  profu- 
sion, and  allowed  her  the  utmost  latitude  both  in 
expense  and  liberty  of  action.  She  wont  into 
society  constantly,  or  received  guests  of  distinc- 
tion for  wealth  and  talents  at  her  own  house. 

Among  these  guests  was  .Tacopo  Salviala,  the 
Duke  of  San  Guiliano.  and  on  his  first  introduc- 
tion to  her,  she  resumed  a  portion  of  the  light- 
hearted  manner  which  was  so  essentially  her 
own.  They  talked  together,  and  mutual  sym- 
pathy was  at  once  established.  The  duke  bad 
married  unhappily.  His  wife  was  Veronica 
Cibo,  of  the  Princes  of  Massa,  a  haughty,  exact- 
ing woman,  who  was  jealous  of  her  young  and 
handsome  husband,  and  who  had  hitherto  been 
quite  unable  to  attach  him  to  herself. 

Private  interviews  soon  succeeded  this  intro- 
duction. It  was  a  fearful  ordeal  for  two  young, 
beautiful  and  passionate  creatures,  of  whom  one 
was  wedded  to  age,  and  the  other  to  ugliness 
and  pride,  and  they  did  not  pass  through 
unscathed. 

Long  and  secretly  were  they  beloved  by  each 
other,  unsuspected  by  the  duchess  or  the  husband 
of  Caterina.  At  length  one  evening  the  former 
received  a  note  of  so  startling  a  nature,  that  she 
summoned  the  WTiter  to  an  immediate  confer 
enee.  A  low-browed,  sallow  man  obeyed  her 
summons. 

'■  Are  you  prepared  to  furnish  proofs  to  sus- 
tain tho  assertions  you  make  in  this  note  she 
asked,  holding  out  the  paper  which  sho  had 
crumpled  in  her  wrath,  and  which  ho  recognized 
as  his  own. 

"  I  am,  madame." 
"  By  what  token  1" 

"By  my  own  name,  which  is  also  dishonored. 
I  am  the  son  of  Caterina  Canacci's  husband. 
My  father  as  yot  regards  his  wife  as  innocent. 
He  is  an  old  man.  I  would  not  bring  the  task 
of  punishment  upon  hi.  bands,  but  I  w.llmgly 
take  part  with  yourself." 

"  Good  !  my  revenge  will  be  sure,  depend  on 
it.    I  will  not  spare." 


It  was  the  31^1  of  Ducombor,  I6;i8.  The  day 
bad  been  chilly,  but  the  lialiiin  sunset  had  hcon 
glorious,  nnd  hiul  fiidud  iiw;\y  into  tho  so(V  twi- 
light, which  had  again  given  place  to  darkness. 
Under  cover  of  this  darkness,  Catcrina  Canacci 
had  left  her  bouse  unsuspected,  and  taken  her 
way  towards  a  house  at  the  end  of  the  I'm  (h 
Pildilri,  close  to  the  church  of  Saint  Amhiogia, 
wbero  she  first  met  her  husband,  and  which  she 
never  passed  without  ufweling  of  profound  regret 
that  she  had  over  entered  it. 

Sho  had,  perhaps,  appointed  to  meet  the  duke 
but  he  had  not  appeared.  Scveml  friends  who 
were  in  bis  confidence,  wore  present,  and  Catc- 
rina had  prepared  a  little  entertainment  to  pass 
away  the  lime — gbul  to  esoapo  from  the  insup- 
portable dulness  of  home,  from  the  odious  ailen- 
lious  of  her  husband,  and  iho  inloloruble  slupWi- 
ty  of  Barlolommeo,  who  persisted  in  making  a 
part  of  the  evening  circle,  ivithough  he  could  well 
see  that  his  presence  was  disagreeable  and  an. 
noying  to  Caierina. 

But  ho  knew  what  he  was  about.  Many  an 
evening  he  had  tracked  her,  disguised  as  sho  was, 
to  the  Via  de  I'ilastri,  and  this  evening  of  all 
others,  he  intended  to  enter  and  enjoy  th  i  confu- 
sion which  he  knew  she  must  feel  most  keenly  at 
sight  of  him. 

Ho  had  just  received  a  note  from  the  duchess, 
in  which  sho  told  him  thut  ho  was  to  meet  three 
persons  at  a  certain  place,  conduct  them  to  the 
house  in  question,  and  leave  them  to  perform  her 
orders.  What  these  orders  were,  in  justice  to 
Barlolommeo,  we  must  record  that  be  was  far 
from  imagining — but  that  it  would  bo  eximun,  ho 
doubted  not. 

He  went  to  the  place  appointed,  and  found,  as 
the  duchess  had  forewarned  him,  three  men,  ap- 
parently of  rank  and  fashion.  In  those  days, 
however,  men  of  that  slump  frequently  joined  the 
various  associations  of  lawless  rutlians  who 
preyed  upon  society  and  reaped  gold  from  their 
crimes. 

He  conducted  tliem,  without  a  wonl,  toward 
the  church  of  San  Ambrogio.  Sumding  for  a 
moment  under  its  sacred  poital,  aided  by  the 
feeble  light  that  burned  before  tho  image  of  tho 
patron  saint  of  the  church,  he  sclectwl  a  key  from 
many  others.  This  be  caused  to  be  made  from 
one  stolen  from  the  cabinet  of  his  young  step- 
mother, and  which  he  had  already  used  to  open 
the  house  in  the  Via  de  Pilastri. 

Tho  men  followed  him  in,  and  proceeded  to  an 
inner  apartment,  of  which  the  door  stood  ajar. 
By  this  door  they  took  up  their  station,  watch- 
ing and  listening.  Sounds  of  laughter,  mingled 
with  song,  greeted  their  oars.  Two  or  three 
women  and  as  many  men,  sat  around  a  table  on 
which  were  wines  and  reficslinients.  Gaiety 
ruled  the  hour.  Caterina  alone  did  not  join  it. 
There  was  a  shadow  over  her  beautiful  face,  and 
her  large  lustrous  eyes  seemed  to  shine  only 
through  unshed  tears.  Already,  perhaps,  sho 
sickened  over  the  thought  that  she  might  bo  be- 
trayed to  her  husband.  Or,  it  may  be,  that  pen- 
itence had  already  begun,  and  the  ifld,  upward 
look  of  those  eyes  might  bo^ asking  the  pity  and 
forgiveness  due  to  her  errors. 

Canacci  had  liked  to  sec  his  young  wife  richly 
dressed,  and  had  loaded  her  with  jewels  and 
trinkets  of  the  most  cosily  nature.  But  this  e  "c- 
ning  she  was  indebted  to  none  of  these.  She 
wore  a  plain  gray  dress,  without  a  single  orna- 
ment.  Tho  long  tresses  weio  gathered  in  a 
style  of  the  severest  simplicity  at  tho  back  of  her 
head,  and  the  arms  and  neck  were  scrupulously 
covered.  Still  sho  was  never  more  perfectly 
lovely,  now  that  her  beauty  was  not  dependent 
on  flower  or  gera,  or  costly  fabric.  The  pure 
murble  of  her  face  was  not  lighted  up  by  the 
fainicst  shade  of  crimson,  but  her  lips  bad  not 
yielded  their  rich  color  to  the  sadness  that  was 
evidently  growing  upon  her.  But  the  paleness, 
the  sadness— wore  they  not  prophetic? 


full  lips  to  his.  Ho  received  it— tho  kiss  of  a 
duchess — not  because  he  loved  Arr.  or  even  that 
he  sought  to  return  it.  His  lold,  diNpasBionnto 
self-love  only  suggested  that  il  would  answer  his 
purpose  sometime  to  boast  of  having  been  kissed 
by  tho  Duchess  of  San  Guiliano.  It  was  the  iinit 
nnd  last  kiss  that  Barlolommeo  Canacci  ever  re- 
ceived from  woman. 


How  felt  the  hard,  cold,  cruel  Veronica  on 
this  eventful  evening  ^    "  Hell  hath  no  fury  like 
a  woman  scorned."    How  eagerly  she  wa.lcd 
for  her  coadjutor,  Barlolommeo  Canacci.  himself 
as  cold  as  hard  and  cruel  as  she  1    She  hoars  a 
step  and  in  a  moment,  breathless  and  trembling 
with  his  first  great  crime,  he  appears  before  her 
wiih  a  wooden  box,  the  seams  of  which  have 
been  closed  with  somo  resinous  substance. 
'  Where  are  the  men  '"  she  asked,  hastily. 
■Safe  out  of  harm's  way,"  returned  Barlol- 
ommeo.   *■  I  gave  them  their  reward,  and  I  eome 
now  to  claim  mine.    Did  you  not  promise  a 
caress  from  those  lip^,  if  1  di-l  yo""-  bidding." 
She  leaned  towards  him,  and  pressed  her  large, 


Tho  morning  of  the  Brst  of  January  rose  bright 
and  clear  over  Florence.  It  was  the  morning  of 
tho  Sahhath,  and  tho  first  of  a  now  year,  (^iirist- 
mas  wreaths  hung  in  all  the  dwellings,  Cliri.-.t- 
inai  otlVriugA  luy  on  every  table,  mingled  with 
those  of  the  dawning  year. 

The  Duke  nl  San  Cuiliano  opened  his  eyes 
that  uiorning  in  iprrur  and  affright  from  a  pain- 
ful and  aguriiiing  dream.  Tlio  sun  shone  warm 
and  bright  into  his  apartment,  but  be  did  not  heed 
I  il  for  some  moments.  Hin  whole  soul  was  ab- 
Govhcd  in  ibofrighlfvd  viKiontt  of  the  night.  From 
another  apartment  ho  heard  the  voice  of  bis  wife. 
Lalierly  he  had  hated  its  very  sound.  'Il  seemed 
to  him  now  that  it  wius  that  of  some  condemned 
spirit,  so  fiendisli  and  slirill  it  had  hoconie. 

Ho  rose  to  got  rid  of  ihe  sound  by  opening  tho 
windosvs  and  leaning  far  out.  Tiio  fresh  mora* 
iiig  air  soollied  and  tranquillized  him.  Hia 
thoughts  reverted  to  Caterina  Canacci,  and  ho 
felt  a  momentary  pang  of  remorse  that  he  had 
ever  sought  to  lead  that  beautiful  and  innocent 
being  into  guilt.  He  fell  eoudeinned  and  mieor- 
iibto  that  ho  bad  brought  her  to  the  possibility  of 
shame  or  ilisgnico.  Momentary,  because  when 
for  above  all  pleasant  soundit  of  morning,  tho 
voice  of  his  household  fiend  rose,  shrill  and  tem- 
pestuous on  his  car,  and  he  felt  that,  compai-od 
with  h'T,  Catcrina,  fallen  as  she  was,  waa  aa* 
angel  ol  bghl. 

Ho  closed  the  window  impatiently,  and  pre- 
pared to  dress.  It  was  the  cnstom  then,  to  sond 
up  tho  clean  linen  in  a  basin  or  basket  covorod 
with  silk,  and  the  one  which  ho  used  for  that  pur- 
pose— a  largo  one — stood  on  the  dressing  tablo. 
Ho  oi)eiied  it,  and  saw  that  it  contninod  a  wooden 
box.  In  the  lock  was  a  small  key,  which  ho 
turned. 

(>,  what  a  pitiful  sight  met  his  distracted  gnzo  1 
Worse  even  than  bin  last  night's  hideous  dream, 
for  there,  from  that  casket,  the  eyes  of  Caterina 
wore  npturned  to  his  face,  though  the  lustre  bad 
forever  departed  !  Two  hours  after,  Uio  duke's 
attendant,  who  had  been  awaiting  the  sound  of 
bis  hell,  ventured  to  enter  his  room. 

He  found  him  in  tho  delirium  of  fever,  with 
the  beautiful  head  lying  beside  him  on  the  pil- 
low, and  his  fingers  twining  among  the  long  ilark 
locks  thut  swept  from  the  bod  to  iho  floor.  A 
long  illness  followed,  from  which  be  rocoverod 
to  find  that  tho  duchess  biul  fled  from  the  ten'iblo 
vengeance  tliioatencd  by  the  populace,  more 
than  from  any  terror  of  the  law,  which  would 
probably  have  not  been  enforced  iigninsl  one  of 
hor  rank,  such  was  the  impunity  with  wliich  tho 
nobles  at  that  period  could  commit  tho  greatest 
crimes. 

Barlolommeo  Canacci  waa  not  of  noblo  birth, 
and  ihcreforo  suflered  the  punishment,  by  death, 
of  his  crime.  He  was  condemned  to  lose  his 
head.  The  duke  never  saw  his  wife  again,  nor 
wore  the  throe  sijliprri.  who  murdered  the  beauti- 
ful Caterina,  over  again  seen  in  Florence.  The 
house  in  tho  Via  de  Pilastri  is  said  to  bo  stand- 
ing at  the  i.resent  day,  although  more  than  two 
hundred  years  have  elapsed— one  of  the  monu- 
ments of  the  reign  of  the  Medici. 

TIIK  SE.Vr  or  THE  TASTE. 

The  Cbiniquo  Europaenno  contains  «"  ac- 
count of  certain  expciimenls   made  by  ftlM. 
Klaaisch  and  Stich,  to  ascertain  the  real  seat  of 
Eho»o  senses  of  taste,  wliich  is  genemlly  and  er- 
roneously supposed  to  exist  on  tho  whole  surtace 
of  the  tongue.    It  appears,  on  the  contrary  Irom 
Ibeso  experiments,  that  the  only  portion  of  that 
oriran  which  is  sonsihlc  to  tisie  i*  a  narrow  space 
all  round.    The  breadth  of  this  sensible  zone 
varies  in  different  subjects- in  some  it  is  not 
more  than  two  lines,  in  others  double  that  breadth, 
nnd  it  rarely  extends  to  the  interior  surface.  In 
the  experiments  alluded  to,  a  substance  having  a 
strong  taste  was  first  placed  on  the  centre  of  the 
tongue,  where  it  produced  no  effect;  it  was  then 
gradually  spread  out  until  the  perception  of  tfl^te 
was  annouilced,  this  occurring  generally  on  ho 
border,  but  in  some  individuals  beginning  at  the 
dislan  e  of  a  lino  from  it.    The  vehm 
of  the  nalale  is  also  sensible  to  taste,  bat  tho 
pharynx  and  tonsils  are  deprived  of  the  gus.a  ivo 
tST  This  is  proved  hy  the  fact  that  if  tbey 
£xouM  wilb  ^fiok  caustic,  the  patient  expen- 
enrio  .asle,  provided  he  "-T J-^- 
the  ViJum  pu,Mwi  away  t-om  the  spot. 


Art  may  err,  but  NatwTO  cannot  miss.-iVvrffn. 
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BALLOU^S  PICTORIAL  DRAWING-ROOM  COMPANION. 


REGATTA  ON  CHARLES  RIVER. 

In  the  accompanying  picture,  drawn  on  tb« 
Bpot  expressly  lor  our  Piclorlal,  Mr.  A.  Wau<l 
has  Riven  us  a  very  vivid  delineation  of  U"C  lirst 
recatta  of  the  seaeon  on  Charles  River,  which 
came  off  June  7.  and  was  nltended  by  a  argc 
number  of  delighted  spectators,  and  happily  in- 
augurated the  aquatic  sportB  of  tlie  summer 
ThouEh  on  a  minor  scale,  still  it  waa  ^'f*"' 
affair  and  gave  universal  satisfaction.  The  boats 
entered  were  the  Hero,  schooner,  16  feet  3  inches, 
5  feet  beam,  owned  by  Oliver  L.  and  Charles 
Roberta,  and  sailed  by  C.  Monie  ;  the  Minna, 
schooner.  W.  D.  Morris,  If,  feet  6  inches  in 
Icneth  ■  Coquette,  sloop.  Brown,  20  feet ;  fcsscx, 
schooner,  K,  L.  Bowers,  1 9  feet ;  Flyaway,  sloop, 
r.  Tallock,  18  feet  9  inches;  Alante,  schooner, 
"W.  fl.  Davisj  16  feet ;  Coot,  sloop,  A.  Tower, 


boat*.  The  judges  selected  were  Messrs.  C.  C. 
Shcafe,  Geo.  H.  Braman,  G.  Lovcll,  I'.  Colbert, 
and  Amos  F.  lyeamed.  The  course  was  from 
the  judges'  boat,  stationed  off  Braman's  Baths, 
to  the  stake  boat  near  the  Grand  Junction  Rail- 
road bridge,  a  distance  of  two  miles,  and  return, 
making  the  whole  diBtant-e  four  miles.  Tho 
boats  were  called  up  for  the  start  at  about  3  1-2 
o'clock,  and  went  off  in  the  order  given  above, 
the  last  boat  starting  about  fifteen  minutes  bo- 
hind  the  first.  The  wind  was  blowing  rather 
lightly  from  the  southeast,  bnt  the  boats  went  off 
very  well  and  were  soon  scattered  along  the  river 
like  a  flock  of  geese,  each  striving  to  take  the 
lead.  The  judges'  boat  being  anchored  fust,  wo 
of  course  conld  not  follow  the  contesting  boats 
to  witness  the  nautical  skill  of  their  several  com- 
manderi,  and  can  only  give  the  order  in  which 
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14  feet  8  inches;  Plover,  schooner,  C.  W.  Lov- 
ett.  Jr.,  14  feet  0  iuchca  ;  Ysabel,  slo^.  W.  S. 
Hooper.  U  feet;  Trotter,  sloop.  D.  James,  12 
feet;  Nellie,  schooner,  21  led;  Spray,  schooner, 
1.1  feet  9  inches  ;  Maria,  schooner,  G.  Leveson, 
21  feet  8  inches  ;  Julia,  sloop,  Geo,  B.  Cnahing, 
21  feet;  Mystery,  sloop,  Everett,  13  feet  10 
inches;  New  York,  sloop,  J.  I>.  Braman,  15 feet 
11  inches.  The  reporter  of  the  Boston  Herald 
says :  By  the  rules  of  tho  regalia  one  minute 
per  foot  wiis  allowed  in  the  measurement  of  the 


they  rounded  the  slake  boat,  a9  follows:  Trot- 
ter, Spray,  Isabel,  Mystery,  Coot,  Plover,  Minna, 
Alante,  Hero,  Nellie,  Coquette,  Flyaway,  Essex, 
Julia,  Maria,  Now  York.  The  breeze  slackened 
a  little  when  tho  boats  had  turned  the  stake-boat, 
and  the  larger  ones  Blood  off  to  the  north,  mak- 
ing a  long  lark  to  Cambridge  bridge,  while  some 
of  tho  smaller  ones  hugged  to  the  south,  keeping 
close  to  the  Mill  Dam,  until  they  had  passed  tho 
Houstis  House,  when  they  made  short  tacka, 
keeping  the  channel,  then  running  in  their  favor, 


as  mnch  as  possible.  They  came  home  in  the 
following  order  and  time,  deducting  the  allow- 
ance made  for  the  difference  in  length  of  boats  : 
Hero,  54  minutes  59  1-2  seconds;  Minna,  58 
min.  12  sec;  Coquette,  58min.56sec;  Essex, 
1  honr  45  sec;  Flyaway,  1  hour  1  mio.  13  1-2 
sec  ;  Alante,  1  hour  1  rain.  46  sec;  Coot,  1  honr 
4  min.  55  sec.;  Plover,  1  hour  5  min.  Ssec;  Ysa- 
bel, I  hour  5  min.  14  sec.;  Trotter,  I  hour  7  min. 
54  sec.;  Nellie,  1  hour  8  min.  22  sec  ;  Spray,  1 
hoar  12  min.  52  1-2  sec.;  Maria,  1  boor  11  mia. 


13  see.;  Jnlia,  t  honr  IS  min.  30  sec.;  Myatcrr 
1  hoar  15  min.  50  sec;  New  York,  \  hour.  5b 
rain.  16  1-2  sec.  The  three  first  named  boais 
won  the  prizes,  each  one-third  of  the  wholo 
amonnt  of  entrance  fees,  and  their  aacms  was 
greeted  with  loud  cheering.  There  were,  ns 
usnal,  several  other  boats  that  would  have  won 
the  prizes  if  the  wind  had  been  lighter  or  stron<;- 
er,  or  from  a  different  quarter,  or  it  they  hud 
taken  different  courses,  or  fifty  more  reasons 
which  might  be  suggested  ;  bat  wo  can  simply 
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say  that  they  didn't  win.  On  the  return  of  the  last  boat  the 
jadgea  announced  the  nAnes  of  the  winners,  and  distributed  the 
prizes,  which  were  gmcefully  received -in  silence  by  the  nautical 
champions."  Wo  proceed  to  point  out  the  different  craft  repre-  | 
sented  in  our  illustration.  The  yacht  dressed  with  flags  is  the 
judges'  boat,  the  schooner  Nettle.  Astern  of  it,  among  other 
boats,  is  the  police  boat.  Tlie  two  wherries  seen  in  front  are 
owned  by  two  of  the  best  scullers  in  Boston,  Messrs.  R.  Clarke 
and  A.  Whitman.  The  long  boat  with  ontriggcrs  on  the  left  is 
the  Nick  Bottom  of  the  Union  Club.  The  Hero,  the  winher  in 
the  regatta,  is  represented  as  having  just  passed  the  judges'  boat, 
and  the  Minna,  which  won  the  second  prize,  is  beating  up  towards 
the  goal,  and  is  seen  just  over  and  abaft  the  mainmast  of  the  Net- 
tle. On  the  extreme  "left  is  seen  the  sloop  Coquette,  which  made 
the  next  best  time,  while  the  Plover,  Alante,  Trotter  and  Tsabel 
(a  Bermuda-rigged  sloop)  are  all  recognizable,  coming  up,  closely 
followed  by  tha  Essex,  I'lyaway,  Coot,  Spray,  Nellie,  Mystery,  etc 

THE  CATTLE  PENS  AT  NORTH  CAMBRIDGE. 

In  the  second  picture  on  the  preceding  page,  our  artist,  Mr. 
Homer,  gives  a  very  vivid  appearance  of  the  cattle-pens  at  North 
Cambridge,  on  the  Fitchborg  Railroad,  about  four  miles  from 
Boston.  Porter's  far-famed  hotel  is  seen  in  the  centre  of  the  mid- 
dle distance  with  its  extensive  etables,  the  cattle  pens  being  in  the 
rear  of  it.  There  are  extensive  pasturage  grounds  in  the  vicinity. 
The  fair  for  the  sale  of  these  dumb  victims  to  human  voracity 
takes  place  every  Weduesdoy,  that  at  Brighton  on  the  following 
day.  Cattle  from  a  great  distance  in  the  interior  come  down  on 
the  long  trains,  and  thus  reach  the  market  in  far  better  condition 
than  in  the  old  times,  when  they  were  driven  on  foot.  Still,  close- 
ly packed  as  they  necessarily  are  in  the  cars,  their  wildness  on  be- 
ing liberated  gives  rise  to  such  amuBing  scenes  as  those  delineated 
In  the  left  hand  corner  of  the  picture,  which  shows  the  peculiar 
way  drovers  have  of  handling  restive  calves.  The  cattle  in  the 
pens  sifem  to  have  a  prophetic  vision  of  the  fate  reserved  for  them, 
and  the  bellowing  of  cows  and  oxen,  blended  with  the  bleating 
of  sheep  and  the  grunting  of  pigs,  makes  up  a  concert  which 
would  drive  an  Italian  musician  mad.  Interesting  specimens  of 
humanity  are  also  to  be  seen  at  these  fairs,  and  altogether  they 
are  well  worth  visiting  by  mere  lookers-on. 

SKETCHES  OF  FRENCH  TROOPS. 

The  universal  interest  felt  in  the  operations  of  the  French  allies 
of  Sardinia  in  northern  Italy  and  Lombardo-Venetia,  has  induced 
m  to  present  the  accompanying  authentic  sketclies  representing 
some  important  bodies  of  the  French  army.    The  first  of  these 


shows  the  cuirassiers  of  the  gnard  executing  a  charge,  the  colonel 
directing  their  movements,  and  the  trumpeter  sounding  the  appro- 
priate call.  The  cuirassiers  are  all  picked  men,  and  Imvo  steel 
body  armor  and  helmets  with  crests  and  flowing  horsetail  plumes, 


is  inferior  to  the  same  arm  of  other  services,  but  those  who  have 
encountered  ihem  on  the  field  of  battle  tell  a  different  story. — The 
second  engraving  shows  a  group  of  the  famous  Zouaves,  a  corps  first 
formed  in  (he  African  posB«Ki*ion*  of  France  and  first  engaged  with 
the  Arabs.    It  shows  tlie  full  uniform  of  ibu  private,  the  sentinel 
with  his  hooded  great  coat,  the  officer  and  the  truniiioier.  The  cos- 
tume is  oriental,  the  colors,  however,  being  national,  dark  blue  for 
the  Jacket,  and  madder  rod  for  the  pantaloons.    The  Zouaves  are 
a  reckless  set  of  fcllowa,  agile  as  cats,  and  brave  as  steel.  Their 
favorite  weapon  in  the  bayonet,  though  they  are  excellent  marks- 
men,   Some  of  the  Zouaves  have  been  in  training  for  years,  hav- 
ing fought  continuously  in  the  Crimea  and  in  Africa.    In  the 
present  war,  they  havo  increiwed  their  reputation.    In  the  battles 
of  MonlcWUo  and  Talcstro  they  hurled  destruction  through  the 
Austrian  nmkx,  and  in  the  bitter  atlair  won  the  enthusiastic  nmisos 
of  t\w  king  of  Sardinia,  who  accompanied  them  into  the  liottest 
of  the  lire.    Our  third  skotcli  represents  the  crenadiors  of  the 
guard  in  marching  order,  in  full  uniform,  with  their  heavy  caps 
and  serviceable  dross.    The  s«ntinel  is  clad  in  the  winter  cos- 
tume of  their  favorite  troops.    The  men  are  all  selected  for  their 
height,  and  their  drill  is  perfection  itself.    To  a  military  man 
nothing  can  bo  more  striking  than  a  regiment  of  guards  upon  the 
march. 

THE  ART  OF  NOT  11E.\R1NG. 

The  art  of  not  hearing  shoidd  be  taught  in  ovcrvwcU  regulated 
lamilv.  It  is  full  a-*  important  to  domotic  happiness  ai  a  culti- 
vated ear,  tor  wliiih  mo  much  money  and  time  are  expended. 
There  are  so  many  things  which  it  is  painful  to  hear,  many  which 
we  ought  not  to  hear,  very  many  which  if  heard  will  disturb  iho 
temper,  corrupt  simplicity  and  modesty,  detract  from  couteutmunt 
and  happiness,  that  every  one  should  bo  educated  to  take  in  or 
shot  out  sound'*,  according  to  their  pleasure. 

If  a  man  falls  into  a  violent  passion  and  calls  mo  all  manner  of 
names,  the  first  word  shuts  my  ears,  and  I  hoar  no  more.  If,  in 
my  quiet  voyage  of  life,  I  Hnu  myself  caught  in  one  of  those  lio- 
mostic  whirlwinds  of  scolding,  I  shut  my  can*,  as  a  sailor  would 
fnrl  his  sails,  and,  making  all  tight,  send  before  the  gale.  If  a  hot 
iind  rustless  man  begins  to  inllami>  my  feelings,  1  consider  what 
mischief  these  Hcry  sparks  may  do  in  the  magazine  below  where 
my  temper  is  kept,  and  instuntty  close  the  door.    Does  a  gadding 
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biftkskin  breeches  and  long  hoots.  They  are  mounted  on  horses 
np  to  their  weight,  bred  with  particular  cure  from  the  l)ost  stock  in 
Europe.  The  charge  of  a  column  of  such  horse  is  terrific  and 
must  sweep  away  light  cavalry  like  chaff,  or  infantry  incapable  of 
a  steady  formation.   An  idea  is  prevalent  that  the  French  cavalry 
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miachief-making  fellow  begin  to  inform  mo  what  people  are  saymg 
about  me,  down  drops  the  portcullis  of  my  ear,  and  he  cannot  get 
in  any  farther.  Does  the  collector  of  scandal  ask  my  ear  as  a 
warehouse,  it  instinctively  shuts  up.  Some  people  seem  anxioul 
to  hear  everything  that  will  vex  and  annoy  them.  If  it  is  hinted 
that  any  one  has  spoken  ill  of  them,  they  set  about  searching  the 
matter,  and  finding  out.  It  all  the  petty  things  said  of  one,  by 
heedless  or  ill  naturcd  idlers,  were  to  he  brought  homo  to  him.  he 
would  become  a  mere  walking  pincushion,  stuck  full  ol  *harp  re- 
marks, I  should  as  soon  thank  a  man  lor  emptying  upon  my  bed 
a  bushel  of  nettles,  or  setting  loose  a  8warm.pi  mosquitoes  in  tay 
chamber,  or  raising  a  pungent  dust  in  my  BOuae  generally,  as  to 
bring  in  upon  me  all  the  tattle  of  careless  or  stupid  people  If 
you  would  lie  happy,  when  among  good  men  open  your  ears  ; 
when  among  bad,  shut  them.  And  as  the  throat  has  a  muscular 
arrangement,  by  which  it  lakes  care  of  the  air-passages  of  us  own 
accord  so  the  cars  should  be  trained  to  an  automatic  dullness  of 
hearing!  It  is  not  worth  while  to  hear  what  your  servanW  say 
when  they  are  angry;  what  your  children  say  alttr  they  havo 
slammed  the  door  ;  what  a  beirgar  says  whom  you  have  rejoetwl 
from  your  door  ;  what  your  neighbors  say  about  your  cliildrtn  ; 
what  your  rivals  say  about  your  business,  or  your  dress. 

This  art  of  not  hearing,  though  untaught  m  the  schools,  U  hy 
no  moans  unknown  or  uuptraciised  in  society.  1  have  notu-cd  that 
a  well-bred  woman  never  Wm  an  impemnenior  a  vulgar  remark. 
A  kind  of  discreet  deafness  saves  one  from  many  insults,  trora 
much  blame,  from  not  a  little  apparent  connivance  in  dishonorable 
conversuiion.  There  are  two  doors  inside  my  ears,  a  right-hand 
door  leading  to  the  heart,  and  a  left-hand  door,  with  a  broad  and 
steep  passage  out  into  the  open  air.  This  last  door  receives  all 
uglinifi.  profanity,  vulgarity,  mischief-making,  which  suddenly 
find  themselves  outside  ol  me.  .(udicious  teachers  and  indulgent 
parents  save  young  urchins  a  world  of  trouble  by  a  convenient 
deafness.  Bankers  and  brokers  often  are  extremely  hard  of  hear- 
ing,  when  unsafe  borrowere  are  importunate,  I  never  hear  a  man 
who  runs  after  me  in  iho  street  bawling  my  name  at  the  top  ot  liis 
voice  ;  nor  them  that  talk  evil  of  those  who  are  absent ;  nor  hose 
who  give  mo  unasked  advice  about  my  own  affairs  ;  nor  tliose 
,  who  Uilk  largely  about  things  of  which  they  are  entirx.ly  'gno^y- 
If  there  are^ounds  of  kindness,  of  mir.h,  or  of  l^;;-  "P""  f/ 
my  ears!  But  temper,  or  harshness,  or  hatred,  or  vnlganty 
or^tlaltery.  shut  them'    If  you  keep  your  garden  «hut  your 

Howor*  Md  fruit  will  be  safe,  ff  you  keen  your  d*^"^  '^'"J^^; 
no  thief  will  run  off  wuh  your  silver;  anA  if  you  keep  your 
ears  shut,  your  heart  will  lose  neither  its  flowers  nor  its  trea- 
sures.—Cli»sW/'s  Faiiiili/  PttfitT. 
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TwelTO  copies  one  jear  (unU  one  w      b         r.^  ^ 
of  (lie  club)  . .  y  piOToiu^  ■nU  one  copy  of 

TO  CORRESPONDENTS. 

"   Billiyr  of  tL^»echa^       is  .'ir-^^ti-o  Id  good 

MT-bi^llbcratoweL  before  Ueciaing.    Remember  that 
jls-olulioD..  t.hcn  witkoat  thought  bring  d,<^^u>M 

pUer  WruD.  ia  St,  Paul's  CM^,  u'lt\^{t^ 
.  "-Tirto'tT^^^^^^^^^^  of  pa.p.r.  la  Urc.t  BrlUlp 
S.':,iSV  S -vSigvo  tb«  mlUUr,  me.  i«  Bogl.ud 

cfitV-J  ug  \»  made  by  <,.e<»ON  ol  t«o  magio 

?«r^.ruH;  iD  oue  of  wbleh  H  tho  -""■"^■f^'TP"^ 
tlou  and  in  tDc  other  the  wjoter  represcoUtlo  i  of  the 
^miCwe.  yben  tP.e  ooe  1h  made  to  p,-^  InW  (he 

^^Jrlb«  ■fhe!.^ui«eir..'el  might  be-  productJ.  though 
'V-m-rrL..-tly  bymlrrur.4i  ho  that  the  audent-  might 
ha«  effect/a  .luy  muWmorphOBlN  they  chose  by  sueh 
"n  ftppumlu^;  they  might  huve  thu.n  flUmmoDed  the 
mM.  from  hi-  gmve,  or  gi»eu  to  the  p^Uild  eorp»e 
both  life  unil  motion. 
C  C-Tbe  printi-r  a  epitaph  you  wft-r  to  is  M  follows. 
"  Uere  rvst  the  r.-mMUS  ..f  L.  UeJge,  prinUr^^  L.he  a 
worn-out  i-har;ieter,  he  has  riiturneJ  to  thu  Founder, 
hopiny  tbal  ho  wHI  be  re-cast  in  a  betUT  and  more  per- 

A  C^'u.^^BY  OENrtEMAN.  Coooord,  MoM.-Slr  John  Hor- 
\chel  s«y«  thai  thuud«r         «cweely  be  b«ard  more 
than  twenty  or  thirty  miles  from  the  cloud  that  pro- 

iKuomElt'  -The  name  of  color  blindn<?M  has  been  given 
Id  au  olTi-ctlon  of  the  eye,  which  nioderu  It  Inseiifiblo 
to  ej.-rtaln  colors,  whether  they  arise  from  the  decom- 
position Of  the^olur  niys,  or  from  artiJltiHl  pigmentu, 
or  from  tke  oetion  oC  natural  bodies  upon  light. 

PlU'iL— 1  l»f  WolliWWn  has  inferred,  from  Observations 
made  by  hiui,  that  the  dir-'Ct  light  of  th«  -^uu 
one  million  tiuie^  more  iuWuae  than  that  of  the  lull 
moon  uud  therefore  verv  many  million  CImeJ  griiat*(r 
than  lhat  of  all  the  Ii*ed  nHirs  taken  colk-ouvely. 
2.  Thu  circumfei-ence  of  the  tjlohc  is  25,020  miles. 


JOHN  B.\NVAR1),  THIi  ARTIST. 

We  know  no  more  thorough  going  type  of  the 
best  class  of  oar  countrymen,  than  the  justly  cel- 
ebrated iDftn  whose  name  heads  this  article. 
Though  young  in  years,  he  has  yet  achieved  a 
reputation  such  as  might  well  crown  a  life-time. 
Some  years  since,  as  our  renders  are  well  aware, 
he  conceived  llio  bold  idea  of  pamling  a  view  of 
the  Mississippi  liiver  on  a  gigantic  scale,  which 
would  require  canvass  by  the  mile  for  his  field  of 
operations.  A  tyro  in  art,  but  an  ardent  lover 
of  Nature,  be  felt  confident  that  in  taking  her, 
and  her  alone  for  a  teacher,  he  should,  at  the  ex- 
piration of  the  period  requisite  for  making  his 
sketches,  acquire  skill  enough  to  represent  ac- 
curately the  noble  subject  he  had  undertaken  to 
delineate.  For  long  weary  monihs  ho  floated 
in  his  frail  and  solitary  skiff  on  the  bosom  of  the 

Father  of  Waters,"  faithtully  copying  the  vari- 
ous scenes  presented  to  his  eye,  the  cities  and 
towns,  the  blufts,  the  forests,  the  huge  rafts,  the 
palatial  steamboats,  the  plantations,  the  great 
city  set  like  a  crown  on  the  shores  of  the  mighty 
stream,  as  it  sweeps  in  its  imperial  course  to  the 
gulf.  The  making  ol  these  sketches  was  a  Her- 
culean task,  but  a  greater  lay  before  him  ;  their 
transfer  to  canvass  on  a  large  scale  in  distemper 
color.  A  feebler  spirit  would  even  then  have 
shrunk  from  the  task,  but  Banvard  bent  all  his 
ofiergies  to  it,  determined  to  succeed.  And  acre 
after  acre  of  canvass — we  are  speaking  literally — 
rolled  from  beneath  hia  hand  on  the  huge  cylin- 
ders, covered  with  glowing  landscjipes  and  ani- 
mated with  figures  and  shipping.  His  task  com- 
pleted, he  snbmitled  his  picture  to  those  best  ac- 
quainted with  the  river  and  its  varied  scenery, 
and  obtaiued  unhesitating  endorsements  of  his 
fidelity. 

We  well  remember  the  enthusiasm  his  exhibi- 
tion of  that  panorama  excited  in  Boston  when  it 
was  first  unrolled — how  week  after  week,  and 
month  after  month,  it  atlnicied  admiring  crowds, 
and  the  eagerness  to  see  it  the  last  week  of  its 
exhibition,  was  as  keen  as  when  it  was  first  dis- 
played, The  Rubicon  had  been  passed.  Ban- 
vard went  out  of  Boston  with  a  little  fortune,  and 
wherever  he  carried  his  panorama  he  met  with 
the  same  brilliant  success.  But  the  envious  and 
hypercritical  shrugged  their  slioulders  when  they 
heard  of  his  project  of  opening  his  exhibition  in 
I/ondon,  There,  they  said,  it  would  be  a  fail- 
ure. But  there  they  were  mistaken.  Loudon 
and  other  Kuroyioan  cities  ratified  the  verdict  ot 
the  young  artist's  countrymen.  He  returned 
Jrom  his  Europemi  lour  a  wealthy  and  honored 
mnn.  But  he  was  loo  adventurous  and  active  to 
rest  on  hit>  laurels,  and  we  next  behold  him  in 


Ihu  East,  toiling  through  the  sands  of  Palestine, 
sleeping  under  canvass,  braving  sun  and  storm, 
u„d  gathering  the  materials  for  another  gigantic 
panorama,  lieturning  to  this  country,  he  com- 
pleted his  project,  and  the  beautiful  panorama, 
now  on  exhibition  at  the  Music  Hall  in  this  city, 
is  one  of  the  fruits  of  his  extensive  joumeyings 
in  the  East.  It  differs  from  his  previous  exhibi- 
tions, in  the  introduction  of  mechanical  figures, 
to  represent  the  destruction  of  Jerusalem,  which 
forms  a  striking  feature  in  his  admirable  illus- 
trations of  the  Holy  Land.  The  great  charm  of 
the  different  views  in  Palestine,  is  their  well-au- 
thenticated accuracy.  To  the  many  thousands 
who  will  never  set  foot  in  the  East,  these  pictures 
will  convoy  a  clear  idea  of  the  Holy  Land,  while 
they  pleasantly  revive  the  memories  of  those  who 
have  personally  visited  the  scenes  they  depict. 

THE  OTHER  SIDE. 

Wo  have  had  glowing  pictures  of  railiuny 
enthusiasm  and  military  display  called  lorth 
by  the  present  European  war,  and  it  is  well  to 
look  for  a  moment  at  the  other  side  of  the  pic- 
ture. A  Paris  correspondent  writes :  "  The 
men  on  renewable  furiougU  are  now  joining  their 
corps  by  hundreds  daily.  All  the  men  en  conge 
renoavdiible  within  a  circle  of  sixty  miles  round 
Pjiris,  with  the  exception  of  those  that  are  mar- 
ried, are  ordered  to  report  themselves  at  stated 
days  at  the  bureau  miUtairo,  in  the  Kue  da 
Cherche  Midi,  to  undergo  a  medical  examination. 
If  this  were  strictly  carried  out,  the  n  umber  of  men 
available  by  this  means  would  be  extremely  lim- 
ited, but  the  military  authorities  do  not  recognize 
any  marriage  contracted  without  their  permis- 
sion. Now  the  soldier  on  renewable  furiough, 
after  having  served  three  or  four  yeai^  out  of  the 
seven  which  ho  is  condemned  to  devote  to  the 
service  of  his  country,  generally  consults  his 
convenience  and  dispenses  with  the  permission 
which  he  cannot  obtain.  The  consequence  is 
that  the  great  majority  are  married,  and  have 
young  families  depending  upon  them  for  sup- 
port. The  evident  distress  depicted  on  their 
faces  is  a  mate  protest  against  the  folly  and  wick- 
edness of  war.  The  street  before  the  bureau 
militaire  is  thronged  by  multitudes  of  these  unre- 
cognized wives,  who  have,  in  not  a  few  instances, 
walked  many  a  weary  mile  to  learn  their  fate  at 
once.  It  is  heart-rending  to  watch  these  pale, 
anxious  faces  awaiting  the  fiat  ot  the  medical 
board.  The  chance  of  exemption  is  but  small, 
the  men  being  generally  in  splendid  health,  and 
when  they  come  out  and  tell  the  dreadful  news— 
(7  fuut  parlier  de  suite — the  scene  is  agonizing  in 
the  extreme.  The  parting  generally  takes  place 
then  and  there.  The  muster-roll  is  called  over, 
the  women  are  forcibly  thrust  aside,  while  their 
husbands  are  formed  into  squads  and  marched 
off  to  the  Intcndance  Militaire  in  the  Rue  da 
Verneuill ;  there  they  receive  their  uniform,  their 
knapsack,  and,  in  short,  every  part  of  their  equip- 
ment, except  their  musket  and  side-arms.  Up 
to  the  last  few  days,  a  drunken  soldier  was  as 
rare  a  phenomenon  in  the  streets  of  Paris  as  a 
beggar  in  rags.  A  great  many  conscripts,  also, 
passed  through  on  their  way  to  their  corps — boys 
with  tears  in  their  eyes,  mostly  thinking  of  home, 
but  endeavoring  to  look  smart  and  soldierlike, 
and  trying  to  get  up  a  faint  show  of  enthusiasm." 


AsiiisiNG  AND  Instkuctive. — We  would 
call  the  attention  of  our  readers  to  the  advertise- 
ment of  Clartnce  B.  Underwood,  relating  to 
Microscopes,  in  our  advertising  columns.  Wo 
assure  them  that  the  subject  is  one  worthy  of 
their  consideralion,  being  not  only  vastly  amus- 
ing and  eutertaioiog  to  old  and  young,  but  also 
highly  instructive. 

A  Phesent  from  KussiA.— The  emperor  of 
Russia  has  presented  to  Mrs.  Hudson  adiamond 
brooch  valued  at  S50U0,  in  acknowledgement  of 
the  courtesies  extended  by  Capt.  Hudson  when  in 
command  ol  the  Niagara  to  some  Russian  officers, 
while  he  was  engaged  in  laying  the  Atlantic  cable. 

French  Prizes. — The  French  squadron  in 
the  Adriatic  have  captured  thirty-five  Austrian 
vessels,  the  estimated  value  ot  which  is  four 
million  francs. 

Swiss  Minister. — Mr.  Fay,  our  minister  to 
Switzerland,  will  soon  be  recalled.^  He  has  not 
been  witbin  the  United  States  for  thiiiy  years. 


VivAN  LOS  Tokos  ! — Now  York  is  getting 
(luitc  Castilian.  They  had  a  bull-fi(,'ht  tlioro  the 
other  day. 


THE  DRXniA  IN  THE  OLDEN  TDIE. 
The  drama,  as  well  as  the  fine  arts,  suffered 
with  the  monarch  Charles  I.  Actors  were  often 
called  "  proud,  parroting  players  ;  supervious 
rulEans ;  asses  clothed  in  lions'  skins ;  dolts, 
who  imagine  Uiemselves  somebody,  and  walk  in 
as  gr«at  state  as  Ca-sar."  The  anecdote  is  snfii- 
ciently  well  known  of  the  actor  who  surrendered 
himself  in  battle  to  one  of  the  "saints,"  where- 
upon the  saint  exclaimed,  "  Cursed  is  he  that 
doeth  the  work  of  the  Lord  negligently  1"  and 
then  shot  his  prisoner  because  he  was  an  actor. 
Many  actors  who  had  lived  in  the  sunshine  of  a 
court,  amidst  taste  and  criticism,  perished  in  the 
field  from  affection  for  their  royal  master  ;  some 
sought  humble  occupations  ;  and  not  a  few,  who 
by  habits  long  indulged,  had  hands  too  delicate 
to  work,  attempted  often  to  entertain  secret  au- 
diences, and  were  in  consequence  often  dragged 
to  prison.  At  this  period,  though  deprived  of  a 
theatre,  the  taste  fur  the  driima  was  perhaps  the 
more  lively  among  its  lovers  ;  for,  besides  the 
performances  already  noticed — sometimes  con- 
nived at,  and  sometimes  protected  by  bribery — 
in  Oliver  Cromwell's  time,  a  practice  of  private- 
ly acting  at  noblemen's  houses,  particularly  at 
Holland  House,  Kensington,  was  stealthily  in- 
troduced ;  and  Alexander  Gofie,  the  woman-ac- 
tor, was  the  jackal  to  give  notice  of  time  and 
place  to  the  lovers  of  the  drama.  The  players, 
urged  by  their  necessities,  published  several  man- 
uscript plays,  which  they  had  ho.irded  in  their 
dramatic  exchequers,  as  the  sole  property  of 
their  respective  companions.  In  one  year  ap- 
peared fifty  of  these  new  plays.  Of  these  dramas 
many  have,  no  doubt,  perished  ;  for,  though  nu- 
merous titles  are  recorded,  the  plays  themselves 
are  not  known;  nevertheless,  some  still  remain, 
in  their  manuscript  state,  in  hands  not  capable 
of  valuing  them.  All  our  old  plays  were  the 
properly  of  the  actors,  who  bought  them  for 
their  own  companies.  The  immortal  works  of 
Shakspearo  would  not  have  descended  to  us  had 
Heinmings  and  Condell  felt  no  sympathy  for  the 
fame  of  their  friend.  But  for  them  they  would 
have  been  scattered  and  lost,  and  perhaps  never 
have  been  discriminated  among  the  numerous 
manuscript  plays  of  the  age.  Actors  sold  man- 
uscript plays  to  relieve  their  necessities. 

MOiNTEBELLO. 
The  London  Times  makes  the  following  re- 
marks on  the  late  battle  of  Montebello  ;  "  On 
the  whole,  however,  this  must  be  considered  a 
fair  account  of  the  battle.  The  Austrians  con- 
fess to  a  loss  of  294  killed,  718  wounded,  and 
283  missing— in  all  close  on  1300,  of  whom  2UU 
are  prisoners.  The  French  stale  their  loss  at 
about  700,  an  estimate  not  so  unreasonably  low 
as  to  excite  suspicion,  and  which  we  may  accept 
as  fairly  accurate.  The  result  of  the  battle  is 
honorable  to  the  French,  and  it  will  be  fot  the 
Austrians  to  show,  if  they  can,  in  future  engage- 
ments, that  the  success  of  their  enemies  was  duo, 
not  to  superior  military  qualities,  but  only  to  the 
uncertain  fortune  of  war." 

Metuouist  Camp  Meeting. — The  annual 
camp  meeting  of  the  Methodists  of  this  vicinity 
will  be  held  this  year  in  Hamilton,  in  Essex 
county,  instead  of  at  Easthnm,  as  herelofore. 
A  committee  have  bought  ten  acres  of  land,  in- 
cluding a  pine  grove,  about  one  mile  from  the 
depot,  for  the  sum  of  £600,  and  have  leased  ten 
acres  more,  tor  ten  or  twenty  years,  as  they  may 
desire.  The  Eastern  Railroad  Company  offer 
liberal  terms  for  transportation. 


Education, — There  are  four  million  scholars 
and  one  hundred  and  fifty  thousand  teachers  in 
the  public  schools  of  this  country.  There  is  one 
scholar  for  every  five  free  persons.  In  Great 
Britain  there  is  one  scholar  to  every  eight  per- 
sons, in  Fiance  one  to  every  ten  persous. 

Now  IS  THE  TIME  TO  SunSCHIBE. — Ballou's 
Dol/ttr  Monthly  has  just  commenced  a  new  vol- 
ume with  July.  It  is  the  cheapest  publication  in 
the  world.  Enclose  one  dollar  and  receive  it  by 
return  of  mail,  and  for  a  whole  year. 

Ventilating  Hats. — The  true  ventilating 
hat,  in  addition  to  the  small  opening  in  the  crown, 
must  have  perforations  at  or  near  the  band,  in 
order  to  insure  a  circulation  of  the  air. 


KOSSl'T^I. 

In  a  late  number  ol  our  paper  wo  a^ked  wh 
is  Kossuth?  The  question  has  been  answer? 
for,  as  neariy  as  we  can  calculate,  at  ihe  preci  ' 
hour  in  which  we  penned  that  paragraph  "h" 
great  Magyar  was  addressing  himself  to  thousand! 
of  eager  listeners.  He  has  now  gone  to  the  uoi 
of  contest,  where  he  hopes  to  bo  of  service  to  l!i! 
down-trodden  country  ;  and  well 


Regatta. — It  is  expected  that  the  annual 
August  regatta  of  the  New  York  Yacht  Club 
will  take  place  at  New  Bedford. 


hearted  Austrian  leaders  dread  the  deep  movi 
influence  of  this  eloquent  man.  His  speech  i^ 
calculated  to  throw  a  vast  weight  into  the  scalo 
of  the  present  contest.  Passing  in  review  the 
circumstances  under  which  this  address  was 
made,  it  seems  to  ho  ono  of  the  most  remarkable 
efforts  of  his  eventful  life.  It  will  have  niucli 
effect  in  determining  the  course  of  English  pub 
lie  opinion  upon  the  question  of  inlervention 
against  the  French  Emperor.  It  will  hcd^o 
round  with  difficulties  the  Austrian  policy  of  the 
British  Minisiry.  It  will  sound  through  some  of 
the  oppressed  nationalities  of  Europe  like  a 
trumpet  call  to  action.  The  ears  of  Francis  J©, 
soph  never  greeted  more  unwelcome  notes  than 
these  ol  Kossuth  !  How  the  eloquent  Hunga- 
rian arraigns  the  assassins  of  his  country's  inde- 
pendence !  How  treacherously  impolitie,  in  his 
forcible  reasoning,  is  the  leaning  of  the  English 
Government  towards  the  House  of  Hapshurg. 
He  speaks,  like  one  of  the  prophets  of  old,  in  re- 
marking upon  this  great  European  war,  whiih 
will  terminate,  as  he  trusts,  in  the  elevation  of 
dowu-tro3den  Hungary. 

THE  AUSTRIAN  SOLDIERS. 

There  is  no  army  in  the  world  which  so  many 
minute  and  elaborate  instructions  are  laid  down 
for  the  guidance  and  governance  of  the  private 
soldier,  as  the  Austrian.  The  soldier  is  to  be 
faithful  to  God  and  to  his  sovereign.  Tlie  lan- 
guage in  which  he  addresses  a  superior,  from  the 
corporal  upwards,  is  prescribed  for  him.  He  is 
to  use  the  word  Herr  to  the  corporal,  and  the 
third  person  plural  to  cadets  and  officers.  He  is 
to  salute  sentinels,  and  if  he  be  carrying  any- 
thing in  the  one  hand,  he  must  salute  with  the 
other;  and,  if  both  hands  be  occupied,  must 
stand  still  and  face  outwards  while  an  oflicer  is 
passing.  The  army  regulations  even  provide  for 
the  washing  of  the  private's  mouth  and  eyes,  for 
the  combing  of  his  hair,  for  the  cutting  of  Ins 
nails,  for  the  shaving  of  his  beard,  fur  the  chnnyo 
of  his  linen,  for  his  bathing  under  certain  regu- 
lations when  not  heated,  and  also  against  his  ly- 
ing in  the  sun  bareheaded,  or  suddenly  quench- 
ing his  thirst  when  in  perspiration. 

Circulating  LicnART.— Our  neigWiors  at 
No.  13  Winter  Street,  Messrs.  Phillips,  Sampson 
&,  Co.,  have  lately  opened  a  choice  and  extensive 
Circiilalintf  Library,  where  all  the  new  and  stan- 
dard books  can  be  found.  The  location  is  so 
central,  and  the  establishment  so  extensive  and 
accessible,  that  all  the  south  and  west  part  of  the 
town  will  be  sure  to  resort  thither  fur  iheir  tran- 
sient reading.  Messrs.  Phillips,  Sampson  &  Co. 
are  thus  supplying  a  convenience  long  needed  in 
this  section  of  the  city. 

Now  IS  THc  Tims.— Buy  your  fireworks  for 
the  Fourth  of  July  at  Holden,  Cutter  &  Co.'s, 
32  and  36  Federal  Street.  This  house  has  not 
only  the  greatest  variety  to  select  from,  but  tiicir 
terms  are  the  lowest.  They  furnish  the  splendid 
exhibition  designed  for  the  city  of  Boston  this 
year,  to  be  displayed  on  onr  Common  Indepen- 
dence night. 

Gov.  Wise's  Son.— Rev.  Henry  A.  Wise, 
Jr.,  sou  of  the  distinguished  Virginia  governor, 
prenched  in  Philadelphia  lately,  and  the  North 
American  pronounces  him  "  one  of  tlie  most  el- 
oquent pulpit  orators  we  have  ever  listened  to. 

The  Gardiner  CLAiM—Tho  government, 
we  understand,  has  recovered  ihe  long  standing 
claim  of  about  S200,000  against  the  estate  ot 
George  A.  Gardiner,  who  forged  Mexican  clmniH 
and  swindled  the  government,  

English  ELECXioxs.-There  were  more  row- 
dyism.  bribery  and  fraud  at  the  late  Engns 
election  than  at  any  previous  ono. 

The  Marbleuead  Ledger.— This  i9  the  u- 
tle  of  a  very  handsome  and  well-filled  sheet  jus 
started  at  Marblehead. 

Eimscoi-alCiiurcu  -The  Episcopal  chuH. 
in  New  York  city  has  fifty-six  buildings,  mti 
I  ing  30,058  sittings. 
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COIKT  ETUtUI-TrE. 

To  private  society  thurc  are  many  points  of 
tiqaetie  which  arc  open  to  ridicule,  but  the 
i  .iier  we  ascend  in  the  social  scale,  the  more  ab- 
are  the  observunces  we  meet  with.  Many 
^"  the  "rules  and  regulations"  that  govern 
"ourts,  are  the  relics  of  barbarous  ages,  and  pro- 
voke a  smile  from  lookers-on  who  have  been  nur- 
tured in  'I'O  fashions  of  republican  simplicity. 
^6  lately  met  with  some  amusing  anecdotes  il- 
lustrative of  our  proposition.  The  second  wife 
„f  Charles  II.  of  Spain,  one  day  foil  o£F  her 
lioRe  while  hunting,  and  her  foot  catching  in  the 
stirrup,  she  wa.s  in  the  most  imminent  danger  of 
lieing  killed-  No  one,  however,  dared  venture 
to  relieve  her,  it  being  against  the  law  for  any,  ! 
siivc  the  chief  of  the  royal  pages,  to  touch  any 
part  of  the  person  ol  the  queen  of  Spain,  and 
luust  of  all  lier  feet.  At  last  two  cavaliers  went 
10  her  assistance,  and  having  extricated  her,  at 
once  saddled  tlieir  fleetest  horses  and  prepared  to 
luave  the  country,  in  order  to  save  their  lives; 
but  they  were  pardoned  by  the  king,  at  the 
queen's  intercession. 

When  Queen  Victoria  was  on  a  visit  to  the 
royal  family  of  France  at  Eu,  the  Queen  of  Bel- 
gium had  been  told  that  her  Majesty  of  England 
took  every  morning  at  ten  o'clock  a  glass  of  iced 
water.  Accordingly,  on  the  day  after  her  arri- 
val a  servant  duly  made  his  appearance  at  the 
appointed  hoar,  bearing  on  a  silver  salver  a 
carafe  and  two  glasses,  which  he  tendered  to  the 
soverei''n,  who  declined  the  refreshment  with  a 
wave  of  the  hand.  The  Belgian  queen,  seeing 
this  whispered  to  her  son,  who  was  present,  to 
povf  out  a  glass  of  water,  and  offer  it  to  the 
queen  ;  this  being  done,  it  was  graciously  ac- 
cepted, the  fact  being  that  etiquette  would  not 
allow  her  majesty  to  pour  out  the  water  for  her- 
self when  a  servant  was  present  1  So,  too,  when 
the  queen,  Louis  Philippe  and  the  Duke  of 
Wellington  paid  a  visit  to  Eton,  upon  the  visit- 
ors' book  being  presented  to  them,  the  king  of 
the  French  somewhat  ungallantly  took  up  a  pen 
and  signed  his  name  at  the  top  of  the  page.  Et- 
i.juette  would  not  permit  the  queen  to  sign  her 
name  wndfr  any  other ;  she  therefore  turned  over 
llie  all  but  blank  leaf,  and  wrote  her  name  on  the 
top  of  the  next  one,  and  then  handed  the  pen  to 
tlie  duke,  who,  by  the  by,  was  so  excited — fancy 
tlie  Duke  of  Wellington  being  excited  '. — at  the 
honor  done  to  him,  that  he  actually  spelt  his 
name  "  Weggington  !"  The  queen  now,  as  for- 
merly, may  not  speak  to  a  tradesman.  She  has 
been  seen  standing  not  a  yard  away  from  one, 
fiddressing  all  her  inquiries  to  an  equerry,  who 
repeated  them  to  the  tradesman,  and  again  re- 
peated to  her  majesty  all  his  answers. 

Ancient  Bible. — Mr.  Pulsifer,  in  the  office 
of  Secretary  of  State,  has  a  Bible,  written  upon 
vellum,  that  le  in  all  probability  about  seven 
hundred  years  old.  As  a  specimen  of  penman- 
sliip  it  is  admirable — rivalling,  in  eveimess  and 
smoothness  the  finest  printing.  The  color  of  the 
ink  and  ot  the  illuminated  letters  has  all  the 
freshness  of  a  work  of  yesterday. 

A  RICH  Vein.— The  St.  Clairsville  (Ohio) 
Gazette  says  that  a  vein  of  antimony,  two  feet 
thick  and  almost  solid,  has  been  discovered 
within  two  miles  of  St.  Clairsville.  Antimony 
is  one  of  the  ingredients  of  type-metal — worth  40 
cents  a  pound — and  it  has  been  supposed  that  it 
was  only  to  be  found  in  Germany. 


KOY.\L  I  I  KMTIRH 

Everjbody  knows  that  a  man  in  humble  Ufa 
now  enjoys  more  comforts  than  a  king  did  a  few 
centuries  ago.    The  following  fittings  of  a  royal 
mansion,  during  the  reign  of  Henry  VIIL,  show 
the  changes  which,  in  several  respects,  have  bc«n 
made  since  about  three  centuries  have  passed. 
A  clocke,  a  glasse  of  Steele,  four  batile-a.\e3  of 
wood,  two  quivers  with  arrows,  a  painted  table, 
a  payre  of  ballences,  with  weights,  a  case  of 
tynnc,  with  a  plat  in  the  window;  a  roundo 
mappe,  a  standing  glasse  of  Steele,  a  siando  of 
flowers  wroughte  upon  wyre,  two  payre  of  play- 
ing tables  of  bone,  a  payre  of  chessmen  in  a  case 
of  black  leather,  two  birds  of  Araby,  a  gonno 
upon  a  siocke,  wheeled ;  five  puynes  of  ghisse 
and  woode,  a  tablet  of  our  Ladie  and  Sainte 
Anne,  a  standing  glass,  imagery  made  of  bono, 
three  payre  of  hawking  gloves,  with  two  lined 
with  velvett;  three  combe-cases  of  bono,  fur- 
nished; a   night-cappe  of  black  velvett,  em- 
broidered ;    Sumson,   in  alabaster ;  a  piece  of 
unicorn  home  ;  little  bones  in  cases  of  woode, 
four  little  coflcrs  for  jcwells,  a  hone  of  ivori,  a 
standing  diall,  in  a  case  of  copper ;  an  hour  glass, 
eight  cases  of  trenchers,  forty-four  dogs'  collars, 
of  soundrye  makynge;  seven  lyons  of  silk,  a 
purse  of  eryman  silk,  cmbroydcred  gold,  a  round 
painted  table,  with  the  image  of  a  king ;  a  folding 
table  of  images,  one  payre  of  bedcs,  of  jo'^per, 
garnyshed  with  lether;  one  hundred  and  thirty- 
eight  bawkcs'  hoods,  a  globe  of  paper,  a  map 
made  like  a  screene,  two  green  boxes,  with 
wrought  coral  in  them  ;  two  boxes  covered  with 
black  velvett,  a  redo  tip'd  at  each  end  with  goldo, 
and  battes  for  a  turning  bowe,  a  chair  of  joiner- 
work,  an  elle  of  synnamondc  stick,  tip'd  with 
silver. 

PUBLIC  LIKRAHIES. 

We  rejoice  to  know  that  the  towns  and  villages 
throughout  this  State  are  almost  universally  es 
tablishing  public  libraries  for  the  benefit  of  the 
inhabitants.  Some  of  the  associations  are  under 
private  auspices,  but  more  are  town  property,  the 
means  of  procuring  the  books  being  furnished  by 
a  small  direct  tax,  which  yields  a  most  valuable 
privilege  in  return.  This  is  progress,  true  prog- 
ress. It  is  very  plain  that  no  understanding 
person  will  object  to  he  taxed  for  such  a  pur- 
pose. Suppose  that  some  one  individual  in  a 
town  of  four  hundred  voters,  has  regularly  ex- 
pended one  dollar  a  year,  for  the  last  ten  years,  in 
the  purchase  of  books.  Himself  and  his  family 
should,  thertfore,  have  access  to  a  library  that 
has  cost  ten  dollars.  Supposing,  now,  that  this 
individual  unites  witli  his  fellow-citizens,  and 
instead  of  one  dollar,  pays  fifty  cents  annually, 
into  the  common  fund  for  the  next  ten  years,  lor 
a  free  town  library.  At  the  ejJpiration  of  that 
time,  instead  of  owning  alibrary  costington  dol- 
lars, he  will  have  the  use  and  benefit  of  as  many 
books  as  two  thousand  dollars  could  purchase 
aud  keep  in  order. 


Not  very  conciliating. — The  elder  Kean, 
having  quarrelled  with  Rich,  the  manager  of 
I>rury  Lane,  became  anxious  to  effect  areconcil- 
iaiion.  He  wrote  to  him  in  brief  but  expressive 
terms,  "  I  am  at  Bath,— Kean."  The  answer 
wiis  equally  laconic  :  "  Stay  there. — Rich." 


Effect  of  a  Fire. — The  Newburyport  Her- 
ald says  the  citizens  at  that  place  have  not  yet 
recovered  from  tlie  disastrous  etlccts  of  the  great 
fire  which  occurred  in  that  town  43  years  ago. 

Tlie  West. — Emigrants  from  Europe  are 
pouring  into  the  western  territories,  and  settling 
down  upon  the  soil,  which  is  growing  daily  into 
Wide-spread  farms  and  richly  cultivated  Belds. 

The  Vine.— The  vintage  in  Cincinnati  bids 
fair  to  be  the  most  prolific  for  many  seasons. 


Bad,  vert  had  !— Three  murders  in  one 
night  last  week  in  New  York  city. 


New-  Discoveries.— The  English  papers  an- 
nounce the  arrival  home  of  Captain  Burton,  the 
famous  Arabian  and  African  traveller,  who  has 
made  some  wonderful  discoveries  in  tlie  interior 
of  Africa,  and  who  is  the  only  European  who 
ever  visited  Mecca,  the  sacred  city  of  the  Mo- 
hammedans, without  disguising  hia  religious 
faith,  and  escaped  with  his  life. 


Worth  Reuemberino.— Any  one  residing 
within  fifty  miles  of  Boston,  can  hand  his  mag- 
azines, sheet  music,  or  newspapers,  to  the  ex- 
press; tied  up  with  the  directions,  and  addressed 
to  our  oflice,  22  Winter  Street,  and  they  will  he 
bound  up  strong  and  handsome,  at  a  trifling 
charge,  and  returned  in  one  week. 


Excellent.— A  plan  is  now  in  progress  to 
connect  with  Dartmouth  College  an  agricultural 
department,  where  young  men  preparing  to  be 
farmers  can  get  a  scientific  education,  fitting 
them  not  only  to  be  accomplished  agriculturists, 
but  wise  legislators. 


TcE  Dickens  !— Mr.  Charies  Dickens,  after 
his  late  domestic  and  public  troubles,  is  coming 
out  of  the  little  end  of  the  bom.  He  has  pre- 
sumed upon  the  English  public  until  they  have 
fully  tired  of  him. 

FoDR  Cents  everywhere.  — The  best 
American  siory  ever  written  by  Sylvashs 
Conn,  Jr..  is  now  publishing  in  The  Fiag  of  our 
Union.    For  sale  everywhere  for  i^oUR  cents. 


Two  gentlemen  recently  cauRht,  in  the  vicin- 
ity of  Bethel,  Me.,  161  trout  in  six  hours. 

The  number  of  cofllns  taken  up  and  burned,  id 
tho  Now  York  Potters  Field,  is  27,000. 

A  knitting  factory  ia  about  to  be  itartcd  at 
Oswego. 

A  perfectly  formed  dog,  with  six  legs,  was  re- 
cently born  lu  Baltimore. 

The  editor  of  the  Pittsburgh  Chronicle  hi\B 
eaten  a  strawberry  six  inches  in  circamference, 
and  weighing  18  penuywoighta. 

A  gentleman  who  has  just  rotnmod  from 
Utah  states  ihut  the  Mormons  are  in  an  excited 
and  turbulent  condition. 

Mrs.  John  Wood,  it  is  said,  has  been  secured 
for  the  stock  company  of  Messrs.  Stuart  and 
Bourcicault's  new  theatre. 

Cliarles  W.  Allen,  of  New  Haven,  has  in  his 
possession  a  coin  taken  from  tho  ruins  of  Nine- 
veh, which  cannot  be  less  ihim  from  2300  to 
25U0  years  old. 

It  is  related  as  one  exploit  of  tho  recent  tor 
nado  in  Illinois,  that  a  two  horse  wagon,  with 
the  horses  hitched  to  it,  was  blown  a  distance  of 
nearly  a  mile,  and  the  liorses  not  killed  1 

The  West  Point  Cadets  have  written  a  notU 
letter  to  Miss  Cunningham,  enclosing  $458,  their 
subscription  to  the  Mount  Vernon  Fuiitl— two 
dollars  from  each  cadet. 

Piccolomini's  engagement,  it  is  said,  will 
yield  a  profit  in  the  United  States  of  $30,000,  tho 
largest  portion  of  which,  it  is  said,  goes  to  Lum 
ley,  the  manager. 

Five  Germans  ventured  out  on  a  pond  at  Day 
ton,  Ohio,  a  few  days  since,  in  a  rickety  old  boat, 
and  when  about  sixty  rods  from  shore,  tho  bot- 
tom gave  out,  and  they  were  all  drowued. 

One  of  the  largest  castings  ever  made  in  the 
United  Slates  was  made  for  a  new  sloop-of-war 
now  building  at  the  Kittery  yard.  It  was  a  steam 
condenser,  and  ninotcon  tons  of  metal  wore  used 
in  the  casting. 

Tho  cost  of  the  Utah  army  up  to  the  end  of 
the  second  quarter,  was  over  S;),000,llUt),  and  add 
to  this  tho  estimate  for  the  fiscal  year  ending 
Juno  1,  and  the  expense  of  that  army  lor  one 
year  will  range  between  seven  and  nine  millions. 

A  young  man  at  Niagara  having  been  crossed 
in  love,  walked  out  to  tho  precipice,  look  olV  bis 
clothes,  gave  one  lingering  look  ut  the  water  be- 
neath him,  and  then  went — liome!  His  body 
was  found  next  morning  in  bed  ! 

The  Association  of  Hanks  of  Boston,  have  of- 
fered a  reward  of  SSOU  for  each  person  convicted 
and  sentenced  for  making  any  of  tho  counterfeit 
SlOO  bills  on  tho  Brighton  Market  Bank,  and 
?G0  for  each  person  convic(^d  and  sentenced  for 
passing  the  same. 

The  Oshkosh  Democrat  comes  down  rather 
severely  upon  the  Bank  of  Oshkosh,  for  what 
terms  their  penurious  policy.  Tho  bank  was 
burnt  out,  and  they  are  nailing  up  a  sort  of 
fhanly,  which  was  contracted  lo  be  built  with  all 
the  counters  and  conveniences  necessary,  for 
SI  80. 

In  South  America  oxtonsivo  explorations  are 
in  progress.  Dr.  Plassard,  a  Frenchman,  has 
undertaken  an  oxcui'sion  into  the  interior  of 
Venezuelan  Guyana;  anew  expedition  will  soon 
leave  Rio  Janeiro  for  the  interior  ot  Brazil — a 
region  almost  wholly  unknown,  and  in  the  pos- 
session of  wild  Indian  tribes. 

Mr.  Molyneaux,  of  Bordentown,  N.  J.,  is  ship- 
ping to  Cuba,  the  machinery  of  a  largo  "mud- 
digger,"  or  dredging  machine,  to  bo  emnloyed 
in  clearing  out  the  harbor  of  Havana.  This  is 
said  to  bo  the  largest  machine  over  built  at 
Bordentown,  the  wheel  being  sixty  feet  in  di- 
ameter. 

A  jury  of  St.  Louis,  before  whom  a  case  of 
breach  of  promise  of  marriage  has  been  tried, 
have  rendered  a  verdict  for  the  plaintill',  and  as- 
sessed the  damages  at  $100,000,  tho  full  amount 
claimed.  The  defendant,  who  is  said  to  be  very 
wealthy,  is  60  years  of  age.  The  plaintiff  num- 
bers only  30  winters. 

Tho  Norwich  Courier  gives  an  account  of  a 
man  who  tried  to  drown  a  little  dog  by  tying  a 
stone  to  his  neck  and  throwing  him  into  tho  river, 
but  a  big  dog,  said  to  be  a  relative,  plunged  into 
the  water  and  pulled  the  little  dog  out.  Tho 
experiment  was  repeated  tho  tlurd  time  and 
given  up. 

A  rascal  in  Cincinnati  a  short  time  since 
shipped  for  New  Orieons  what  purported  to  be 
cigars,  on  which  he  procured  un  iusuranco  of 
tf.000.  On  the  down  trip  ho  endeavored  to  fire 
the  boat,  but  tailed,  and  it  was  then  ascertained 
that  his  cigar  boxes  contained  nothing  but  chips 
and  shavmgs. 

The  largest  and  oldest  apple  Ires  in  Essex 
County  was  lately  blown  down  in  a  gale  of  wind. 
It  stood  on  the  land  of  Moses  Pickard  in  Rowley. 
It  measured  over  sixteen  feet  around  its  trunk 
some  three  feet  from  the  ground,  and  was  bixiy 
feet  from  one  extreme  of  its  branches  to  tho 
other.  It  was  supposed  to  be  from  two  to  three 
hundred  years  olu. 

The  Arctic  expedition  proposed  by  Dr.  Isaac 
I.  Iluyes,  Dr.  Kane's  surgeon,  has  been  very 
favorably  regarded  by  scientific  men  and  learned 
societies  in  the  United  States,  and  the  doctor  is 
in  correspondence  with  prominent  persons  abroad 
who  are  interested  in  Arctic  matters.  Great  in- 
terest is  felt  in  the  movements  of  Captain 
McClintock's  party,  now  in  the  Arctic  regions 
in  search  of  some  memorials  of  Sir  John 
Franklin. 


rauijs  of  <!i;ol'&. 


Tlio  creation  of  beauty  is  art. — Eintnon. 
Genius  finds  its  own  road  and  carries  ita 
own  lomp. — H.  A  WUImott. 

.  I  look  on  Shakspearo  as  un  iutellectual 
miracle. —  Vhnlmem. 

.  Kindness  is  tho  goldon  chain  by  wlucli 
society  is  bound  together. — Goethe. 

.  Mortal  things  fade;  immortal  things 
spring  moro  freshly  with  every  stop  to  tho  tomo. 
— Diititfr  Lytlon. 

.  Covetous  men  need  money  least,  yet 
most  afl'ect  it ;  and  prodigals,  who  need  it  most, 
do  least  regard  ii.— Parker. 

.  Some  men  are  as  covetous  as  if  they 
were  to  live  for  ever;  and  others  as  profuse  a-t 
if  they  were  to  die  tho  next  momont. — Harlon. 

.  Dearly  1  love  a  friend  ;  yot  a  foe  I  may 
turn  to  my  profit ;  friends  show  mo  that  which  I 
can ;  foes  teach  mo  that  which  I  should. 
—Hchiller. 

. .  A  rib  of  Shakspearo  would  have  Boffleed 
to  produce  a  Milton,  anil  a  rib  of  Milton  all  iho 
poets  that  have  succeeded  him. —  Wulter  Siixiye 
/Atuilor. 

. .  Mooro,  in  his  love  of  tho  society  of  Iho 
groat — Borangor.  in  his  aversion  to  it — only 
show,  in  inverted  forms,  the  same  over  value  for 
exiernal  and  accidental  advanluges.— /xw/y  Afor- 

^'in's  l>ktry. 

. .  There  are  low  higher  gratifications  than 
that  of  refiociion  on  Kurnmunied  evils,  when  llwy 
were  not  incurred  nor  protracted  b^  our  fault, 
and  neither  reproach  us  with  cowardice  nor  guilt. 
— Newton. 

. .  Birds  have  often  seemed  to  me  like  tho 
mcBSougors  from  earth  to  hcnvon — charged  with 
the  homage  and  gnititudo  of  nature,  and  gifted 
with  ilie  most  eloquuiit  of  created  voices  to  fulttl 
tho  mission. — liuluvr. 

. .  Nature  stretches  out  hor  arms  to  ombraco 
man,  only  let  his  thoughts  bo  of  oquni  greatness. 
Willingly  does  she  follow  his  footstep  with  tho 
violet  and  iho  rose,  and  bund  hor  lines  of  gran- 
deur and  grace  lo  tliu  decoration  of  her  darling 
child. — JCineinvn. 

. . .  Tho  growth  of  grace  is  like  tho  polishing 
of  metals.  "Thcro  is  first  an  opaque  surface;  by- 
and-by  you  see  a  spark  darling  out ;  then  a 
strong  light ;  till  at  length  it  sentis  back  a 
perfect  image  of  the  sun  that  shines  upon  it. 

 /'(t^SOH. 

. . .  What  Anncharsis  said  of  tho  vino,  may 
aptly  enough  ho  snid  of  prosperity.  She  hears 
tho  throe  grapes  of  drunkenness,  pleasure,  and 
sorrow  ;  and  liuppy  is  it  if  tho  liuit  can  cure  tho 
mischief  which  the  former  work.  When  ufllic- 
tious  tail  to  have  thi^ir  duo  clfect,  the  case  is  des- 
perate.—  Doliu'jiirvke, 


Inscription  for  a  gambler's  purse — E  Pluribtia 
Unum — won  from  many. 

It  oranges  can  bo  purchased  for  twenty  cent* 
a  piece,  how  much  would  a  whole  one  coal  1 

The  man  who  was  always  splitting  with  laugh- 
tor,  has  boon  recommended  to  try  an  axo. 

"  Noo  cervis  "  was  posted  by  the  sexton  on 
one  of  the  Uiica  church  doors  recently  during  tlio 
absence  of  the  pastor. 

"  Hone.«ty  is  the  best  policy,  but  it  keeps  a 
man  shocking  poor,"  said  Griggs,  us  ho  wetted 
tho  sugar,  without  mixing  it  wit7i  sand. 

There  is  n  man  in  Indiana  so  thin  that  whon 
tho  shorifl*  is  after  him  ho  crawls  into  his  rillu 
and  watches  his  adversary  through  tho  toucU- 
holo. 

Pretty  nearly  all  men  are  benevolent  whon  it 
don't  cost  them  much.  Tom  Jones  never  sees 
poor  John  Smith  suiter  but  ho  thinks  Sam  Rog- 
ers ought  to  help  him. 

In  iho  window  of  a  shop  in  an  obscure  part  of 
London,  is  this  announcement : — "  Goods  re- 
moved, messages  taken,  carpets  boatun,-  and 
poetry  composed  ou  any  subject." 

A  short  man  became  attached  to  a  tall  woman, 
and  somebody  saiil  that  ho  had  falh-n  in  love  with 
her.  "  Do  you  call  it  falling  in  love  f"  said  tho 
suitor ;  "  it's  moro  like  climbing  up  to  it  I" 

Malesherbcs  resisted  the  pressing  solicitations 
of  Louis  XVI.  lhat  ho  should  retain  his  scat  In 
the  ministry.  "  Ah,  Iiapoy  man  that  you  arc  !" 
exclaimed  the  king,  "1  tauuol  quit  my  sit- 
uation 1" 

A  Massachusetts  damsel  is  said  to  have  been 
so  much  wearied  with  love'n  delay,  while  yawn- 
ing during  a  Sabbath  evening's  courtship,  she 
set  her  jaws,  aud  was  with  diflicully  brougiit  into 
a  smiling  state  by  surgical  assistance ! 

A  man  by  the  name  of  Dcalli  has  been  bound 
over  to  keep  the  peace  at  Lowell,  Mass.  Tho 
good  people  of  Lowell  mu^^e  a  stormy  race,  in- 
deed, when  Death  himself  cannot  quiet  them,  but 
they  must  quiet  Death  ! 

Mr.  Bontley  has  been  indicted  in  Alabama  for 
severely  wounding  a  stranger  wnti  an  axo,  al- 
leging as  a  rea*ou  that  "  he  didn't  know  but  tho 
stranger  was  a  robber.  He  didn't  know,  and  so 
he  axed  him." 

Two  men,  strangers  to  each  other,  got  into  a 
dispute  upon  the  highway.  "I  will  lot  you 
know'sir,  lhat  I  am  Mr.  Hodge!  exclaimed 
one  of  Ihem  threateningly.  "  O,  well.  I  am 
equal  to  several  of  you,"  said  the  other  ;  "  1  am 
Mr.  Ilod'jts." 
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BALLOUS  PICTORIAL  DRAWING^KOO^^ 


IffrltUii  for  Dallou'8  ricWrial  ] 
LINES  FOK  AN  ALKUW. 


or  E.  0AR80S  HA>m.T(m. 

Deep  hfddPD  Id  Ihe 

With  droM  encrusted  o  er, 
A«  fouDd  Ih-**.  B^-m^     P'^'"'"  ^""^ 

Whlrh  lordj"  of  onrth  iidore; 
But  tbough  th.  cruet  the       m.y  hid", 

And  10'  tbeg«mlDglltt^riugprldo! 

WWcb  droM  flhftll  dim  no  more, 
Vrep  bidden  In  the  human  heart, 

Itvnentb  the  drOM  of  eia, 
Then-  lien  n  gem  which  fartblj  art 

Nor  Bvaripe  can  wiu  ; 
But  when  the  wtiiei  of  (rouble  roll 
In  dftrkness  o'er  the  alnklng  noul, 
lis  b«-»uteoup  glenm  we  then  behold, 

And  foul  its  worth  mthin. 
True  (riunibhip  :  may  this  jewel  r»re 

Bh  ireusun-'d  in  tby  hreaati 
And  may  Its  glorious  Inatro  tburo 

To  others  be  exprvMf  d  i 
That,  when  *liall  ceiise  thy  life  of  lofe, 
Tliy  spirit  like  somo  be«ul«ou«  <lore, 
May  Koar  to  friend.-.hip'S  bliss  shove, 
In  mansions  of  the  hleat. 


(Written  for  Bnllou'fl  Pictorial.] 

HOW  THE  WIDOW  WAS  MANAGED. 

BY  MAROAEBT  TBENB. 

Why  widow  Tolliam  stood  looking  sternly  at 
Hnrry  Bartwell,  and  why,  in  turn,  Harr^'  Bart- 
well  stood,  hat  in  hand,  glancing  alternately  into 
the  invnlnerablo  face  of  tie  widow  and  the  blush- 
ing one  of  her  pretty  daughter,  Betty,  on  the 
morning  upon  which  onr  little  story  opens  (one  of 
the  brightest,  sunniest  mornings  that  over  glad- 
dened the  world),  is  just  what  I  am  going  to  tell 
you.  To  begin  with,  widow  Tolham  was  one  of 
tlio  thriftiest,  smartest,  briskest,  most  penurious 
women  that  the  goodly  town  of  Cranston  knew  ; 
and  1  may  add,  with  truth,  the  most  inquisitive 
woman  that  over  lived  in  the  whole  world.  Re- 
port had  it,  that  she  was  bo  curious  when  her 
busband  died,  as  to  his  thoughts  of  the  world  he 
was  leaving,  and  the  gUmpsea  of  the  brighter 
one  to  which  he  was  tending,  that  she  had  to  be 
carried  out  of  the  room  before  he  could  find  a 
chance  to  drop  off  eoBily  and  quietly.  But  that 
is  nothing  to  you  or  me,  whether  it  be  true  or 
no.  That  the  good  man  died,  however,  and  left 
to  his  wife  as  fine  a  farm  as  Cranston  could 
boast,  is  an  indisputable  fact,  and  that  the  widow 
improved  npon  her  goodly  portion,  waxing 
stronger  every  year  in  worldly  goods  and  stocks, 
no  one  could  deny  who  saw  her  and  her  daugb- 
tor  dressed  out  of  a  Sabbath  day  for  the  village 
church,  or  who  had  the  good  fortune  to  walk  oc- 
casionally over  her  wide  farm,  or  sit  at  her  rarely 
loaded  table.  To  sey  thai  the  widow  prided  her- 
self upon  her  good  management,  her  incrcafiing 
wealth,  and  her  pretty  daughter,  would  -not  bo 
diverging  the  slightest  particle  from  the  trttth. 
They  were  her  boast,  as  well  as  her  pride. 

But  at  the  particular  lime  of  which  I  write,  the 
peace  of  the  widow's  mind  bid  fair  to  be  broken, 
as  well  as  some  of  her  brightest  dreams  and  best- 
matured  plans,  The  truth  was,  that  Betty  Tol- 
ham, bright  eyed,  buxom  Betty,  had  dared  to 
look  with  a  favoring  eye  upon  Mr.  Harry  Eart,- 
well,  a  young  man  of  a  good  heart,  of  good 
hopes,  but  of  no  property,  which,  taking  the  lat- 
ter into  consideration,  was,  as  the  widow  inter- 
preted it,  just  110  man  at  all.  Here,  of  course, 
was  a  wide  break  between  the  widow  and  her 
daugiiter,  Betty  avowing  stoutly  several  dozen 
times  a  day,  that  she  didn't  care  a  fig  for  money, 
and  her  mother  answering  every  time,  with  an 
emphasis  that  was  decidedly  unpleasant  (as  Bet- 
ty's hearing  was  not  in  the  slightest  degree  im- 
paired), that  no  daughter  of  Atrs  should  marry  a 
poor,  moneyless  adventurer,  and  no  daughter  of 
hers  should  throw  herscll  away  upon  a  man 
poorer  than  Job's  turkey ;  and  if  a  certain  young 
man  whom  she  might  name,  if  she  cared  to, 
should,  after  knowin^her  mind  so  perfectly  upon 
that  one  subject,  dare  to  step  his  fool  over  her 
threshold,  he  would  be  treated  accordingly. 

Cut  in  spite  of  the  widow's  threats,  Harry 
Bartwell  ventured  one  moruing  over  the  forbid- 
den threshold ;  not,  however,  let  me  assure  the 
reader,  until  he  had  seen  the  widow  making  her 
way  across  Ihe  fields  in  the  direction  of  a  neigh- 
Wr's  house.  Once  in  the  presence  of  the  merry, 
laughing  Betty,  he  lost  ail  caution,  and  forgot 
that  time  was  flying  rapidly  away,  and  that  the 
Imppy  interview  was  a  slolen  one.  It  was  so 
pleasant  to  be  sitting  near  Betty  and  listening  to 


her  happy  voice,  and  to  watch  the  light  that  came 
and  wont  in  her  brown  eyes,  and  the  smiles  that 
danced  like  sunshine  over  her  fair  face  ;  to  seem 
every  motion,  every  curve  of  her  red  mouth, 
every  glance  of  her  eyes,  and  every  blush  that 
trembled  over  her  pretty  features,  that  she  loved 
him,  was  such  a  sweet  happiness  to  Harry,  that 
the  stem  decree  of  the  penurious  widow,  and 
even  the  widow  herself,  were  as  far  as  possible 
from  his  mind. 

So  the  time  slipped  away,  and  before  the  young 
couple  had  awakened  from  the  charm  of  each 
other's  presence,  the  stout  widow's  shadow  fell 
upon  the  snowy  floor  of  the  porch,  and  in  a  mo- 
ment Bhestood  before  thorn,  looking  sternly  upon 
the  flushed  face  of  Harry,  and  eyeing  askance  the 
rosy  blushes  that  confused  her  daughter's.  It 
seemed  an  interminable  length  of  time  that  she 
stood  there  without  speaking,  a  groat  angry  cloud 
settling  down  upon  her  features.  At  last  she 
said,  drawing  her  grwjn  berego  sun-bonnet  from 
her  head  as  she  spoke,  and  jerking  angrily  at  the 
strings,  "Betty  Tolham,  what  ami  to  under- 
stand by  this  1" 

"Mother!"  said  Betty,  in  a  deprecatmg  tone. 

"Mrs.  Tolham!"  commenced  Harry,  look- 
ing boldly  into  the  widow's  stem  face. 

"Wein"  How  like  a  big  immovable  rock 
she  seemed  and  looked  as  she  gave  utterance  to 
thai  one  word.  "Well,  sir?"  she  said  again, 
seeing  that  Harry  hesitated. 

"  Mrs,  Tolham,  I  love  your  daughter,  Betty, 
and  she  has  acknowledged  that  she  loves  mo ; 
that  is  all,"  he  added,  gaining  courage  as  he 
spoke. 

"Nonsense— stuff!"  said  the  widow.  "Betty 
Tolham  don't  know  her  own  mind,  nor  \vill  she 
for  five  years  to  come.  You  can  go,  sir."  My 
daughter's  hand  is  already  promised  to  Warren 
Hastings.  I  presume  you  have  heard  of  the 
gentleman.  His  settlement  in  life  amply  justi- 
fies him  in  looking  about  for  a  wife.  You  can 
go,  1  say." 

"  Mother!"  Betty  Tolham's  face  was  ascrim- 
son  as  the  morning-glory  that  she  had  drawn 
from  its  companions  at  the  window,  picking  it 
mercilessly  to  pieces  with  her  dainty  fingers. 
"  Mother,  I  never,  nei-er,  never  will  marry  War- 
ren Hastings,  so  long  as  I  live  ;  no.  not  if  I  grow 
to  be  the  veriest  old  nteid  in  all  Christendom— so 
there  it  is !" 

"  Tut,  tut,  tut ;  we'll  see  about  that,  my  dear. 
(If  yon  please,  you  needn't  ruin  the  morning- 
glory  vines  !)  You'll  come  to  your  senses  before 
a  great  while.  { Betty,  don't  yon  tear  off  another 
crimson  flower ;  I  want  the  seed  !)  Now,  in  the 
meantime,  I  must  again  beg  Mr.  Harry  Bartwell 
to  leave.  You  needn't  trouble  yourself  to  call 
again,  sir,"  she  added,  turning  again  to  Harry,  as 
ho  moved  towards  the  door.  "  I  shall  not  go  to 
the  neighbor's  very  soon  again.  I  wish  you  a 
good  morning,  sir." 

The  next  moment  the  widow's  broad  form  was 
stationed  before  the  door,  towards  which  Betty 
had  started  as  Harry  made  bis  exit.  "  I  under- 
stand you,  perfectly,"  were  the  words  stamped 
plainly  upon  her  features,  as  she  glanced  at  her 
daughter. 

"  But  will  not  conquer  me,  if  you  do  1"  was 
Betty's  answer,  as  she  sprang  to  the  vine-covered 
window  which  she  had  left  but  a  moment  before. 
It  wjis  a  feat  that  a  modem  belle  would  faint  at 
tlie  thought  of,  but  the  kindling  eyes  of  the 
young  lady  proclaimed  that  she  would  not  he 
daunted  by  the  first  obstacle,  and  in  a  moment 
she  leaped  through  the  green  screen  of  the  vines, 
bearing  them  with  her  to  the  ground,  as  she 
went,  in  a  pitiable  state  of  confusion.  The  widow 
stood  mute  with  surprise,  with  eyes  and  hands 
upraised  in  a  sort  of  pious  horror,  while  Betty 
danced  down  the  green,  close  by  the  side  of 
handsome  Harry  Bartwell. 

Poor,  discomfited  widow  Tolham  ! — the  ex- 
pression of  her  face,  for  a  few  momenta  after  her 
daughter  left,  was  ludicrous  in  the  extreme,  par- 
taking, as  it  did,  of  such  various  and  conflicting 
elomenta.  At  first  she  seemed  inclined  to  cry, 
then  the  corners  of  her  mouth  curved  downward 
into  the  merest  approach  to  a  smile,  then  up- 
ward into  the  height  of  a  terrible  indignation,  till, 
finally,  the  discordant  expressions  united  and 
the  good  woman's  face  grow  a  sight  to  behold. 
A  brave  girl  Betty  must  have  been  not  to  have 
trembled  before  it.  But  she  did  no  such  thing; 
instead,  she  walked  very  quietly  into  the  room, 
fastening,  as  she  did  so,  a  white  rose-bud  upon 
her  bosom. 

"What  shall  we  have  for  dinner,  raotherl" 
she  asked,  in  her  softest,  most  wiutiing  tones. 
"  it  ia  getting  late." 


Should  she  tell  her?  That  was  the  we.ghty 
question  with  the  widow  for  a  little  moment. 
Should  she  let  the  affair  drop  for  a  time,  and  be 
on  amicable  terms  with  her  unruly  daughter 
Alas  for  her  heart!  (that  unruly  organ  that  so 
™w  us  women!)  it  burst  out  into  a  passion 
of  grief  and  anger  in  spite  of  herself. 

"Betty,  B-e-6-tty,"  she  began,  betwixt  her 
sobs,  "  I— I'm  afraid  I  shall  have  to  disinhent 
you  Betty  1"  That  was  all  that  she  could  say ; 
the 'next  moment.  Mrs.  Vardeu-like,  she  was 
lamenting  her  griefs  with  her  head  upon  a  pillow. 

To  have  known  Betty  Tolham  as  she  really 
was,  one  should  have  seen  her  about  her  home 
the  remainder  of  that  day,  intent  on  pleasing  her 
unreasonable,  grieved  parent.  The  pretty  ways 
that  she  put  on,  the  sunny  smiles  that  wreathed 
her  face  constantly,  making  a  little  path  of  dim- 
ples about  her  rare  mouth,  and  more  than  all.  the 
tender  care  she  took  of  her  mother,  flitting  in  and 
out  her  room  like  a  very  sunbeam,  quite  won  that 
estimable  lady  over  to  the  side  of  good  temper 
and  amiability. 

When  she  appeared  before  her  in  the  after- 
noon, after  she  had  put  the  kitchen  to  rights 
(Betty  was  a  thoroughly  good  housewife),  dressed 
out  in  the  most  becoming  of  white  dresses,  her 
golden  brown  hair  looped  back  from  her  forehead, 
and  twined  into  a  little  basket  of  braids  at  the 
back  of  her  head,  with  just  one  curi  falling  upon 
either  white  shoulder,  the  widow  gave  a  deep, 
heavy,  long  drawn  sigh. 

"Doesn't  my  dress  please  you,  mother?" 
Betty  asked  the  question  as  she  placed  the  some- 
what withered  rose-bud  of  the  morning  among 
the  braids  of  her  hair. 

"O  yes,  child,  but  I  was  thinking  what  a 
little  time  ago  it  was,  that  like  you,  I  was  young 
and  fair." 

"Then  I  am  like  you?"  Betty  asked  the 
question  with  a  flush  of  earnestness  upon  her 
face.  "  Yes,  yes,  I  am  like  you,  mother  I  I'd 
rather  look  like  you  than  any  other  person  in  the 
world  !"  she  added,  gazing  steadfastly  at  the  re- 
flection of  her  face  in  the  glass.  If  the  young 
girl  was  acting,  her  part  was  faultlessly  taken. 
The  widow's  heart  melted  instantly.  To  bo  told 
that  Betty  resembled  her,  was  bliss  enough  for  a 
whole  week  ;  so  resting  her  head  back  upon  her 
pillow,  she  went  off  into  a  sort  of  a  half-wakeful, 
half-dreaming  state,  her  comely  face  a  model  of 
good  nature,  while  Betty  (alasthati  mustrecord 
it!)  went— into  the  orchard  to  meet  Harry  Bart- 
well, per  agreement. 

"  Dear  me,  Betty,  what  a  ghostly-looking 
place  it  has  grown  to  be  since  I  was  here  last. 
Really,  I  am  almost  afraid  to  go  in.  We  may 
see  strange  sights,  child ;  don't  bo  afraid,  dear. 
Go  ahead,  there,  I'll  follow." 

With  her  broad  gingham  parasol  over  her  head, 
and  her  face  flushed  and  heated  from  a  walk  of 
four  miles  in  the  afternoon  sun,  widow  Tolham 
stood  with  her  daughter  in  the  immediate  vicin- 
ity of  an  old,  tumble-down  house,  situated  a  mile 
away  from  a  road  upon  the  outskirts  of  Cranston. 
Report  had  it  that  the  place  was  haunted  ;  that 
a  man  had  been  murdered  within  the  old  brown 
wall,  and  that  there  were  thou;iandB  of  dollars  in 
gold  scattered  about  the  premises.  True  as  the 
report  may  have  been,  there  had  been  little  heed 
paid  to  it  for  years,  the  old  house  standing  open 
at  all  times,  inviting  all  who  wished  to  enter. 
But  just  before  widow  Tolham's  visit  to  the 
place,  the  owner  had  seemed,  of  a  sudden,  to  re- 
member his  property,  and  had  provided  ihe  outer 
door  with  a  strong  lock.  This  movement  ex- 
cited the  old  lady's  curiosity,  and  when  her 
daughter  proposed  a  visit  to  the  haunted  house, 
she  accepted  the  proposition  eagerly.  True,  she 
bad  wished  to  start  upon  the  expedition  in  the 
eariy  morning,  but  Betty's  tardiness,  for  a  won- 
der (she  was,  indeed,  a  model  of  aprightliness), 
obliged  her  to  undertake  it  in  the  afternoon  ;  so 
when  they  stood  in  the  old  ball,  after  ingeniously 
effecting  an  entrance  at  the  back  window  of  the 
curious,  mossy  porch,  the  shadows  lay  dark  and 
ghostly  in  the  comers  of  the  lower  rooms. 

But  up  stairs  every  place  was  bright  and 
golden  with  sunshine,  and  Betty  avowed  that  the 
ghost  that  could  play  around  there  must  be  a 
merry  creature  in  spite  of  himself,  or  herself,  for 
rumor  had  not  particularized  as  to  the  sex  of  the 
airy  visitor. 

Good  Mrs.  Tolham  looked  grave,  and  solemnly 
shook  her  head  at  her  daughter's  apparent  dis- 
respect of  the  long-talked-of  and  famous  ghost. 
Although  she  would  have  been  frightened  out  of 
her  wits  to  have  met  the  fabled  inhabiUint  of  the 
old  brown  house,  she  stoutly  protested  that  nn 


interview  with  him  would  bcof  t 


"Don't,  don't  child."  she  said,  earnestly 
"you  II  be  sorry  for  it."  •  ' 

Betty  laughed  merrily  and  danced  out  of  n, 
room,  while  the  widow  moved  cautiously  oho 
examining  a  little  cupboard  bore,  and  a  sn 
cious  spot  npon  the  coiling  in  another  pW^ 
While  she  was  thus  occupied,  the  door  that  led 
from  the  suit  of  rooms  which  she  was  examini 
closed  with  a  heavy  slam.    She  gave  aqai"^' 
nervous  start  of  surprise,  called  her  daughter's' 
name  sharply,  looked  over  her  shoulder,  and 
then  went  forward  again,  bent  on  satisfying  her 
insatiable  curiosity.    In  one  of  the  wide  crevices 
of  the  floor  she  espied  something  that  glistened 
in  the  sunlight ;  it  was  very  Uko  silver,  she 
thought,  as  she  bent  her  head  toward  it.  Yes- 
true,  it  was  a  silver  bit  of  money!    With  a  small 
chisel  which  she  drew  cautiously  from  her  pocket 
she  turned  it  from  its  dusty  hiding-place  and 
clasped  it  eagerly  in  her  hand. 

"  Money  !— as  I  live,  I'm  on  the  track  of  it  i" 
she  said,  glancing  again  towards  the  door,  and 
turning  to  a  loose  board  uear  by.  "  If  Betty  will 
only  keep  away  for  a  little  while,  I  aliall  bo 
thankful." 

She  turned  again  to  her  treasure,  afer  hatcn- 
ing  steadily  lor  a  few  momenta.  Yes,  she 
thought,  there  was  gold  under  the  loose  board. 
She  would  rip  it  up.  Throwing  off  her  sun-bon- 
net, she  grasped  her  chisel  and  went  resolutely 
to  her  labor.  For  a  long  time  she  tugged  and 
twisted  at  the  board,  expecting  that  the  next 
moment  would  bring  her  the  deserved  reward  for 
her  toil.  But  the  next  moment  went  away,  and 
the  next,  and  the  next,  and  finally  the  slmdowa 
came  and  the  sunshine  went,  and  the  plank  still 
kept  its  place  resolutely.  Bui,  nothing  daunted, 
she  worked  on.  forgetting  that  the  night  was 
near,  and  that  Betty  had  been  gone  from  her  a 
very  long  time. 

At  last  her  senses  were  awakened  by  some- 
thing like  a  groan  which  seemed  to  proceed  from 
the  upper  hall.  She  started  up  instantly,  allow- 
ing her  chisel  to  slide  from  her  grasp  to  the 
flioor. 

"  Mercy  sakes,  it's  most  dark  1"  she  exclaimed, 
wildly.  "  Where  in  the  world  can  Betty  bo? 
Betty  !  Betty  !  Betty  !  Be  t-ty,  I  say." 

But  only  the  solemn  echoes  made  answer,  then 
the  house  grew  silent  again,  like  a  very  tomb. 
"Dear,  dear  me  !"  said  the  widow,  starting  for 
the  door,  which  had  seemed  to  close  of  its  own 
force  when  she  first  oomnlenced  her  unlucky 
labor.  With  trembling  hands  she  grasped  the 
latch,  and  .ittempted  to  open  it.  Horror  of  hor- 
rors !  it  was  boiled  upon  the  outside!  With  all 
her  force  she  could  not  move  it.  She  glanced 
hurriedly  out  of  the  window,  and  remembered, as 
she  did  so,  how  utterly  useless  it  would  bo  for 
her  to  call  for  help,  so  far  away  from  house  or 
highway.  Must  she  remain  in  that  wretched 
place  all  night?  Had  Betty,  in  her  heedless- 
ness, left  her  there  and  wandered  off  home,  ex- 
pecting her  to  follow  at  her  will  ?  Or  wor^e,  ft 
million  times  worse,  was  she  a  prisoner,  libelier- 
self,  in  some  crazy  old  room,  watched  by  the 
arch-fiend  himself?  The  perspiration  stood  in 
great  drops  upon  her  forehead,  and  rolled  down 
her  flushed  cheeks  in  Utile  rivers,  as  she  stood  in 
the  centre  of  the  room  thinking  of  her  terrible, 
frightful  situation.  She  would  have  given  any- 
thing that  she  possessed  upon  the  earth,  to  have 
been  freed  from  that  awful  prison. 

All  this  while  the  darkness  was  gathering 
slowly,  and  the  sunset  was  taking  from  the  west 
its  royal  colors  of  crimson  and  gold.  Poor,  poor 
widow,  faint  with  fear,  she  moved  towards  a 
window  and  raised  the  rickety  sash.  Perhaps 
some  one  vii>,/U  happen  along  there,  she  thought ; 

Betty  hud"gone  home  she  would  grow  aiartned 
that  she  did  not  come  ami  send  some  one  after 
her.  At  any  rate,  she  did  not  daro  to  look  about 
in  that  haunted  place;  she  had  rather  watch  tho 
coming  darkness  out  of  doors,  and  so  crouching 
down  by  the  window,  she  turned  from  the  gniu 
shadows  at  her  back,  and  half-covered  her  lac 
with  her  hands.  ,  . 

Just  as  her  agony  was  at  its  height,  and 
tears  were  falling  in  torrents  from  ^lereyes,^^^ 
heard  some  one  whistling  in  the  distance^ 
sound  was  faint  at  first,  but  as  she  gained 
age  from  it,  and  hallooed  at  the  top  of  her  vo 
it  came  nearer  and  nearer,  not  as  if  m  answ 
her  call,  but  as  if  the  whistler's  way  la?  "» 
direction.  , 
"  Halloa,  there  ^    Who's  ihere-wbat 
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....  answered  some  one.  stopping  just  o^^ 
-  ,     f  .h«  vard  fence,  as  if  alraid  to  go  further. 

me-it's  I.  Mrs.  Tolham,  widow  Tol- 
'     -nil  somebody  has  fastened  me  in  this  lior- 
haunted  old  place  I    O.  if  you'U  only  let  me 

'"'I'how  ri>me  you  here,  ma'am  V' 

The  nuestion  was  asked  m  a  voice  that  all  of  a 
aden  seemed  familiar  to  the  widow's  cars.  She 

^"i?'n'm*Tgi?d!^^       it  you,  Mr.  Bart. 

II  ) '  Betiy  camo  with  mc,  and  something's 
"''"'i  hrr,  too !    Hurry  and  let  mo  out.    I'm  most 

'^'^'somehow  the  charm  didn't  work,  as  the  widow 
I  iid  expected  it  would,  Harry  Bartwell  standing 
■  i  fCflri'nilv  bv  the  (ence  without  manifesting  the 
first  sympto"  of  fear  as  to  the  welfare  o?  his 

sorry,  Mrs.  Tolham,  but  I  haven't  the 
Leva  10  the  house.  I  believe  Mr.  Hastings  keeps 
ilicm  I'll  w*^*'  ^'^'"^  briskly  lo  Ihe  village  and 
eend  iiim  up  here.  Good  night.  Do  not  alarm 
vourseli  too  ranch  1" 

^  O  for  Heaven's  sake.  Mr.  Bartwell— for  my 
nake  ior  DiMif's  sake,  don't  go — don't  leave  me 
for  v'our  life  !— don't." 

"  Indeed  Mrs.  Tolhnm,  I'll  walk  as  rapidly  as 
possible:  yes.  I'll  run.  if  that's  bolter,  fho 
■ooner  1  go,  the  belter  it  will  he  ior  you.  Uoa  t 
hfl  iifraid,  I  beg  of  you." 

HariV-dear  Mr.  Bartwell !  0  !  0  !  I'm 


"  How  can  you,  Mr.  Bartwell ! — you  know 
Mr.  Has—" 

"  Good-night.    I'll  go  for  him." 

The  widow  screamed  with  all  her  might, 
screamed  tike  a  veritable  maniac,  in  Tact  as  only 
a  woman  can  scream,  as  ho  walked  away. 
Every  step  that  he  took  from  her.  her  voice  grew 
louder,  till  at  last  she  broke  down  and  called  in 
a  perfect  basso. 

"  I'll  uilk  with  you,  if  you'U  stop  1  I'll  talk 
with  you  !  Yes,  I'll  give  her  to  you,  if  you'll  lot 
me  out" 

The  young  man  wont  back  again  and  leaped 


lightly  over  the  lence. 
"  Yon  1 


promise,  solemnly  V  he  said,  pausing  a 
moment  under  the  window. 
"  Yes." 

"  Very  well,    I'll  free  yon." 

In  a  moment  more,  ho  was  loading  the  wid- 
ow, more  dead  than  alivo,  down  the  dark 
stairway. 

"  I  have  kept  my  promise,  now  look  to 
yours,"  ho  said,  helping  her  out  of  the  porch 
window, 

"  Yea,  yes,  certainly — bat  whore,  where  ii 
Betty  V 

"  Safe,  Mrs.  Tolham,  I  can  assuro  yon.  I  saw 
her  not  fifteen  minutes  ago.  She  sent  mc  around 
hero  to  tell  you  not  to  he  afraid — afraid,  I  mean, 
while  I  wont  for  Mr.  Hastings." 

Tho  widow  sighed  long  and  deeply.  She 
hudn't  a  voice  to  try  to  speak.    She  was  quite 


ceremony,  exactly  like  the  first,  at  the  widow's 
houiie,  and  at  this  second  one,  good  Mrs.  Tol- 
hnm WHS  radiant  with  smiles,  and  most  winning 
in  speech,  anil  Harry  Bartwell  was  known  to  the 
world  Its  tho  husband  of  Betty  Tolham, 

FREAC'll  SHIPS  AT  UENUA. 

Tho  accompanying  engraving  r«prc^cnta  a 
portion  of  tho  French  fleet  lying  off  Genoa,  and 
affords  a  specimen  of  ^o  busy  aspect  of  the  port 
since  the  opening  of  im  Italian  war.    Tho  facil- 
ity of  sending  troops  by  sea  Irom  Marseilles  and 
Tonlon  to  Genoa,  lias  mdut-ed  Louis  Nujiolcon 
to  select  it  as  H  point  ol  debarkation  for  his  roin- 
forccmonts,  but  comparatively  a  small  number 
having  passed  over  the  Alps,  and  these  surt'oring 
severely  from  the  weather  and  state  of  tho  roads. 
Genoa  nas  not  tor  years  presented  so  lively  an 
aspect  as  since  the  opening  of  this  war — the  con- 
stant arrival  and  depurturo  of  ships  of  war,  the 
thunder  of  salutes  from  tho  huttoncs,  tho  music 
and  cheers  of  soldiers  and  inhahiunts,  tho  visits 
of  distinguished  porsonagos,  all  have  kept  np  a 
wild  oxciloraont  there.    The  port  is  protected 
seaward  by  two  vast  mules,  and  is  surrowndcd 
on  tho  landward  side  by  the  city,  which  rises  in 
the  form  of  an  amphitheatre.    It  has  been  justly 
called  Genoi.'a  la  sk/^tAo  (Genoa  iho  proud  or 
magnificent),  from  thes  plendor  of  its  marble  pal- 
aces, which,  however,  have  been  much  injured 
by  the  hand  of  time.   Tho  I'"ronch  soldiers  found 
themselves  quartered  in  magnificent  mansions, 


tho  kind,  we  seem  for  a  moment  stnick  with  nn- 
accuslonicd  thought ;  a  sense  of  tho  carolesa, 
wicked  and  wanton  disregard  of  life  appears  to 
comoover  us  ;  the  newspapers  contAin  the  usual 
qnantum  of  decent  indignation ;  everybody  says 
to  everybody,  "  How  very  shocking  1"  and  then 
everybody  aismi»ses  the  unplea«ani  topic  from 
his  mind,  and  tho  world  rolls  on,  as  fast,  and  as 
reckless  as  ever.  No  engineer  is  punished,  no 
captain  or  pilot  is  imprisoned,  or  architect  ia 
hanged. 

We  are  like  soldiera  in  a  battle,  each  too  intent 
on  doing  execution  on  the  onemv.  to  stop  for  tho 
woundcil,  or  caro  tor  the  dead.    The  pare  at 
which  our  life  goes  is  such,  that  the  stragglora 
and  tho  faintora  by  tho  way  are  left  ruthlessly  hu- 
hiud.    The  tear  wo  should  havo  tho  grace  to 
shed  over  the  grave  of  our  fallen  brother,  falls, 
if  it  falls  at  all,  alar  off,  where  the  momentum 
of  the  inaR-h  luut  pushed  us  on.    Tho  demon 
that  drives  us— o\ir  business,  or  our  profosalon, 
or  our  speculation, — will  hear  nothing  of  death, 
will  know  nothing  of  tho  grave.    Wo  t\n)hcre  to 
work,  not  to  weep.    The  time  spent  in  grief  wo 
grudge  as  watted.    The  mill  of  life  must  grind 
on  unceasingly,  and  tho  buv.x  of  ita  machinery  is 
tho  only  rui|uioiu  wo  can  spare  for  (ho  departed 
soul,     We   cannot   afford   to   consecrate  our 
ground,  any  more  than  our  time  ;  bat  the  iron 
track  of  tho  railroad  invades  even  the  cemetery 
of  our  repose,  and  tho  rushing  train  of  tho  living 
jostles  tlto  funeral  cur  of  iho  dead. — Exchangt. 


FRENCH  SHirS  OF  WAR  IN  THE  HARBOR  OF  GliNOA. 


frightened  to  death  thi?  moment  I"  she  pleaaed, 
as  he  moved  away.  "  Stop  a  moment,  I  pray  of 
you— I  beg  of  you  1  I  say— let  me  tell  you— it  a 
tho  upper  door  that's  fastened.  You  can  got  m 
at  the  back  window  and  let  me  out,  it  wont  take 
you  but  a  minute."  _ 

"  Mr.  Hastings  knows  better  about  it  than  1 
do,  Mrs.  Tolham,"  answered  Harry  coolly,  "  and 
when  I  tell  him  who  is  prisoner  here—  " 

"  But  he's  wretchedly  slow— he  is,  certainly  ! 
she  interrupted. 

"  When  I  tell  him  who  is  here,  he  will  make 
all  possible  hasto,  I'm  sure  he  will,"  continued 
Harry,  moving  along  again. 

"Dear,  dtar  Mr.  Bartwell."  (the  widow  spoke 
in  a  voice  choked  with  sobs),  "I  thought  you 
loved  my  daughter,  and  wont  you,  for  her  sake, 
do  a  favor  for  her  poor  distressed  mother  ?  If 
you'll  let  me  out,  I'll  reward  you  for  it.  1  U 
I'll-" 

The  widow  hesitated. 

"  Well,  what,  Mrs.  Tolham  1    What  will  you 


do  ? 


"  0.  anything- anything  in  the  world  1^ 
"  Will  you  allow  me  to  tix  my  terms  ^' 
"Yes,  I  say  yes— anything,  it  you'll  only  let 


me  out." 
"  Well  then— " 

"  Let  me  out  first,"  broke  in  Mrs.  Tolham. 
"  I  shall  go  crazy  here." 

"  No  ;  the  terms  first,  if  you  please.  Give  me, 
or  promise  to  give  me  your  daughter,  Betty,  in 
marriage,  at  once — within  a  week — and  I  will 
rec  you." 


weak  already,  from  talking  and  her  excitement, 
"If  you  please,  Mrs.  Tolham,  I'll  leave  you 
here  "  said  Harty,  after  they  hud  walked  rapidly 
along  for  fifteen  minutes.  "  I  think,  now,  that 
Betty  and  I  will  goto  the  ministers  to-mght. 

The  widow  gave  a  great  start  of  siirp"se. 
"  Don't,  don't  hurry  I    I  wouldn't  go  to-night ! 
she  began,  earnestly. 

"  Yes  1  think  we  had  better.  I'll  find  Betty 
and  bnng  her  safely  to  yon— my  wife.  Good- 
night till  then."  ,  t>  t  i 
An  hour  later,  Harry  Bartwell  and  Betty  Tol- 
ham stood  before  the  good  pastor  of  Cranston, 
quite  ready  and  willing  to  be  united,  according 
to  Holy  Writ,  as  one  flesh.  The  ceremony  had 
just  commenced,  when  Mrs.  Tolham  burst  in 
upon  them  sans  cerevionie. 

"  Wait  wait !— wait  just  a  week,  for  the  saKe 
of  looks,  if  nothing  more  !"  she  said,  in  an  ex- 
cited tone,    "Betty,  think  of  It  1 

The  good  man  paused  a  moment,  and  tnen 
glanced  inquiringly  at  Harry. 

"Proceed— she  has  given  her  consent,  ne 
said,  in  an.wer.  And  ,.o  the  ceremony  FO«e| 
ed  without  lurther  intemiplion,  and  Betty  lot- 
ham  became  Betty  Tolham  Bartwell  nghttetore 
the  eyes  of  her  good  mother 

Another  word,  reader,  and  I  have  done.  That 
night's  pixiceedings  at  the  minister  s  house  was 
kept  a  secret,  Harry  giving  her  to  her  mother  s 
Ss  as  soon  as  she  was  his  wife,  and  starting  off 
towards  his  own  home  with  his  mamage  ceitifi- 
I  carclutched  firmly  in  his  right  hand.  But  in 
a  week  from  that  night,  there  was  another 


rich  with  the  carvings  of  ancient  artists.  In 
former  days  Genoa  was  one  of  the  most  opulent 
and  flourishing  cities  in  the  world.  From  tho 
nth  to  the  I8th  century  it  was,  with  a  few  inter- 
ruptions, the  capital  of  a  famous  commercial  re- 
public, which  planted  numemus  colonies  in  the 
Levant  and  on  the  shores  of  the  Black  Sea,  but 
the  annals  of  which  are  marked  by  the  greatest 
turbulence.  It  was  taken  by  the  tnJnch  m 
179",  and  ceded  to  tho  King  of  Sardinia  in  1815. 

AMERICAN  RECKLESSNESS. 
The  snportibundant  energy  that  especially  dis- 
tinguishes this  age,  is  nowhere  so  conspicuous  as 
in  our  own  country.    Our  people  are  too  busy 
with  living  to  think  ot  dying.    Hence  it  happens, 
that  in  no  other  country  on  the  globe  .s  human 
life  held  so  cheap.    The  penalties  for  its  violent 
destruction  are  shockingly  lenient.    The  safe- 
guards thrown  around  life  are  few  and  tlimsy. 
Our  streets  abound  with  murders  and  homicides  ; 
our  newspapers  are  full  of  assaults,  suicides  and 
assassinations  ;  our  rivers,  from  the  Penobscot  to 
the  Mississippi,  are  prolific  of  death  ;  our  rail- 
roads ore  fruitful  of  fatal  accident.    Our  peop  e 
suffer  themselves  to  he  slaughtered  in  wholesale 
massacres,  to  be  blown  up  in  steamboats,  crushed 
in  heaps  in  rail-cars,  burned  to  death  by  the  ex- 
plosion of  lamps,  buried  beneath  the  ruins  of  fall- 
ing buildings,  tumbled  under  the  sinking  tioors 
ot  insecure  halls,  consumed  to  ashes  in  burning 
vessels,  or  swiftly  drowned  by  the  sinking  of  un- 
seaworthy  ships,  with  a  patience  and  equanimity 
that  are  astounding.    After  every  now  (atality  of 


THE  JAVANESE 

If  these  people  ail  resemble  those  I  have  seen, 
they  will  never  receive  tho  prize  tor  beauty. 
After  a  few  minutes,  during  which  wo  had  time 
to  gaze  around  the  fine  largo  hull,  tho  walls  of 
which  were  hung  with  spears  and  state  parasols 
and  a  wooden  elephant  for  door  screen  1  and 
French  engravings  ornamenting  the  inner  walls 
—a  mixture  of  barbarism  and  civili/Ation— wo 
saw  an  old  man,  full  of  energy  and  nervousness, 
hustio  across  the  room  lowardBus,  lugging  away 
ut  his  shirt  collars,  and  trying  to  button  his  wrist- 
bands ;  at  his  back  was  a  dwarf,  bearing  some 
insignia  of  state,  followed  by  others,  with  staffs, 
canes,  etc.,  etc.  We  once  rcoogni/,ed  him  as  the 
regent ;  he  shook  hands  with  both  of  us,  and 

G          did  tho  conversation   in  Malay,   so  I 

took  observations.  The  regent  wore  the  ordin- 
ary bandanna,  or  such  like  cotton- handkerchief 
turban,  blue  coat  and  gill  buttons,  with  tho 
surono.  His  shirt  buttons  and  studs  of  very 
brilliant  diamonds  ;  around  his  neck  a  very  mas- 
sive gold  chain,  and  attached  to  bis  watch  a 
formidable  bunch  of  seals  and  chatelaine.  He 
was  very  civil  and  said  he  wonld  write  to  his 
son-in-law,  the  lU-gcnt  of  Koningen,  lo  send  us 
horses  etc.  We  then  returned  home.  Tho 
natives  are  kept  in  famous  order,  and  as  civil  as 
oossibie  They  are  never  oUowed  to  pass  a  while 
person  without  removing  their  bats,  and  if  on 
horseback  to  dismount.  The  houses  ol  tho  natives 
ore  built  of  split  cane,  interwoven  like  a  basket ; 
their  costume  generally  only  a  long  cloth,  or  tba 
sarone.—" /Vom  Wall  Street  lo  Cashnure. ' 
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BALLOU'S  PICTORIAL  DRAWING-ROOM  COMPANION. 


f  0ct's  €axmx. 

[Written  for  Ballou's  Kctorisl.] 
LIKES  TO  ONK  BEREAVED. 


DT  MAUI  PKBdlVAl. 

There  is  a  sadness  o'er  tho  household, 
ADd  hushed  fire  joy  nnil  mlrtU; 

A  mothpr'd  he»rt  is  anguisLeJ, 
Her  child  haa  pawed  from  enrth. 

A  fow  short  niontlis,  this  tren^ure, 

IIiT  God  111  kludnsM  lent; 
Beauly  ftod  Innoccnco  Itt  dowor, 

A  niogic  iollueiicp  blent. 

An  ftugel  wnmlerinn  from  its  sphere, 

To  nt'L'k  u  p^lr(^ll-■M  gem, 
ConTeyed  tliv  ireiisure  back  to  God, 

Sleul  for  love's  diftJtm. 

A  yUKHY. 

Who  fliTl  Wughf  soul'  eoplnvi'd  and  realmn  undone, 

Tlio  onormouii  faith  of  nmu.v  made  for  one, 

That  pn.ni(l  r»c(iptioti  to  iiri  ndlure's  lawn. 

To  JnTiTt  the  world,  iiiid  toiinUTH-i'rk  Iw  cause! 

Force  nr-(  made  roiii|Up-«l,  tli.ut  ronrjuesl  low, 

Till  flupi'r--llri(in  taught  (lie  Ivraut  nwe, 

Tbeu  slian'J  the  t.vmnnj,  Ihou  Ifnt  It, 

And  gods  of  conquerors,  slave."  of  subjetta  made, 

n^Pi'INKSS. 
Ilis  oTorthrow  heapi'd  hiippim-as  upon  himj 
For  then,  and  uot  till  then,  he  fflt  hlmpelf, 
And  found  th*  bles.-ednt'S*  of  being  little; 
And,  to  mid  greater  honors  to  his  nge 
TUan  inaQ  could  give  blm,  ho  died,  fearing  God. 

fiEFORM. 
You  ll  uproot  no  form 
With  wbieJi  the  thoughts  bu.I  hnhit.i  of  wenk  mortala 
Have  long  bpon  twined,  without  the  bleeding  n^nl 
Of  tbousiind  ties,  which  U>  the  common  heart 
Uf  niiture  link  it  — TiLPoUftP. 


(SOMMIP  U'lTII  THE  READEB. 

—  Ten  years  ago  Oaribnidl.  the  Jlefeoder  of  Ilome,  on 
Ihe  cnpitulotion  of  that  city,  refused  to  lay  down  his 
firm",  but  assembling  bis  men  In  the  Pliuaa  dcL  Popolo, 
inviti^d  all  who  wisbud  lo  Join  him,  to  follow  his  le;id, 
ills  whole  eorpn,  tlieo  ri-JuL-ed  to  a  handful,  rallied 
around  him.  PL-uilng  his  wife  on  a  bor.ni  in  the  centre  of 
the  column,  the  daring  parti^u  leader  dashed  out  of  the 
cily,  out  bis  way  through  the  besieging  army,  and  naa 
vuiply  chased  l«  the  mouutiilns  by  the  whole  of  the 
Frimcb  calvary  untl>-r  (iuneral  llegnaunt  de  St  Jean 
d'Angely,  He  itt  now  Qghtiog  lo  the  Fntiico-Surdiolan 
army  under  the  command-iu-chlef  of  [he  French  empe- 
ror. When  such  a  man,  true  as  steel,  accepts  service  in 
aa  army  so  constituted,  ne  arc  well  astiurvi  that  the  true 
Itnlian  policy  is  to  accept  the  French  enipeior's  aid, 
fraulily  and  unbesiUitiugly,  The  Italian  penple,  learn- 
ing the  art  of  war  In  driving  the  Austrian?  out  of  lUily, 
will  iirquire  the  ability  to  maintain  their  indepeudeoee, 
and  need  fcjit  DO  forvign  sway  in  the  fntiire.  . . , ,  .T  Bu- 
clmnan  Head  lately  paid  pur  city  a  (lying  visit,  and  dur- 
ing hU  Htay  paluled,  among  other  picture.s,  a  noble  por- 
trait of  Iioagfetlow,  ^rhieh  has  been  on  exhibition  ut 
M'illiaui  Everell'M,  the  fashionable  art-depot.  The  head 
of  n  poel  by  the  hand  of  a  brot lie r- poet,  to  whom  the 
]ien  and  pencil  are  equally  familiar,  could  not  fail  to  be  a 
noteworthy  performance.  It  is  a  complete  success.  Tbe 
head  it  full  of  characUir,  and  painted  with  great  Tlgor 
and  swcetneM.  It  ia  of  life-size,  and  uearly  full  length, 
repn-sentlng  the  poi-t  in  hie  study,  and  tbe  actual  sur- 
roundings of  the  author— the  Old  eloek,  the  familiar 
desk,  the  library  chair.  Tbe  drawing  Is  fine  and  accu- 
ntle,  the  coloring  rich,  and  the  maK«ua  of  light  and  tbadu 
managed  with  great  skill,  Ite-id  has  been  coui^tant  in 
liis  wooing  of  the  muse  of  Poetry  and  tbe  muse  of  Piuut- 

Ing.  and  both  have  smiled  upon  his  suit  Among  tbe 

Jesuits,  t>ay«  Disnii'll,  in  his  Curiosities  of  Litem! ure.  it 
was  a  shtnding  rule  of  the  Order,  that  alter  an  applica- 
tion to  study  fur  two  hours,  the  mind  of  the  student 
sbould  be  unbent  by  some  relaxatlou,  however  trifling; 
and  the  Jesuits  were  shrewd  advisers,  t.  . .  ,TLe  ividow  of 
tbe  famous  republican  Generiil  Uocbo  died  recently  in 
Psriri,  at  u  very  advanced  age.  lloi-hc  was  the  gcuerul 
who  made  a  descent  on  the  south  of  Ireland  at  the  time 
of  tbe  firxt  revolutioQ,  Be  liira^hed  tbe  Austrians  at 
WelsMmbourg,  aud  for  his  defeat  of  two  of  the  priuoipol 
armies  of  the  Chuuans  received  Ibe  lilte  ot  Parijic-Urui 
'If  ta  V'H't'f.  His  name,  like  that  of  Moreivu,  is  held  in 
great  veneration  by  tbe  republicjin  party,  and  is  eelebrii- 

ted  In  many  national  songs  Sniue  id»>  may  be 

formed  of  llie  extent  of  the  milk  business  by  the  quan- 
tity which  arrives  in  New  York  dally  through  one  ohan- 
nol.  About  34fi  r-ingle  and  double  wagonw  cross  the  Jer- 
sey City  Ferry  every  night  for  their  supply  of  milk, 
whieb  arrives  principally  by  the  New  York  and  Krie  Itoad. 
The  wagons  average  eighteen  cnan  of  forty  quarts  eiich, 
making  a  total  uf  170,81)0  quarts  The  freight  upon  milk 
on  the  New  York  and  Eric  lloa*l  amounts  to  about  SIOOO 
per  week. ......  A  marine  school  ship  ba.t  boen  pro- 
vided by  the  Port  Society  of  Charleston,  8.  C  .  and  fitted 
up  in  good  stylo.  The  lads  hnving  »ituationH  on  board 
will  be  accepted  on  trial  for  tivo  months— at  tiie  expira- 
tion of  wliifh  probation,  those  accept«il  will  bo  indent- 
ured Ui  the  »hip  for  three  years.    Twenty  or  more  lads 

have  already  iippllvd  The  British  troops  stationed 

at  St.  Ueleon  are  employed  in  extensively  experimenting 
UjKiu  the  growth  of  potatoei,  and  General  Beatsoo,  the 
couimauder.  iustead  of  issuing  bulletins  delniling  the 
number  of  killed  and  wonnded,  n-porti  that  six  inolicM  is 
the  proper  depth  at  which  to  plant  pot^toeH.  This  loolm 
like  turolug  swords  lulo  plowshares          There  are  four 


millions  of  people  in  France  who  eat  no  bread.  Some 
eut  chestnuts,  aud  some  other  kinds  of  vegetables.  The 
people  of  Ireland,  for  a  long  time,  Rubnisted  mainly  <iu 
potatoes.  These  Cicts  prove  not  merely  that  there  are 
lai^c  numbers  tu  clviliied  Dotious  who  do  not  raise  their 
own  bread,  but  an  equally  Important  fact,  that  they 

have  not  tbe  meanv  of  buying  it  Garibaldi,  wbo  is 

now  doing  good  service  in  Italy,  was  born  on  the  4th  of 
July,  and  will  be  Dfty-two  years  old  on  the  occurrence  of 
our  next  nationnt  anniversa^.  Do  is  a  uatlvo  of  Nice, 
And,  therefore,  a  born  subject  of  tbe  Sardinian  royal 
bouie.  Of  all  the  leaders  of  the  lilwrals  in  1848-9,  Gari- 
baldi was  the  most  straight -for ward  and  sensible,  and  he 

is  as  bmve  as  he  is  able  and  honest  It  la  said  that 

Princess  Clotllde  has  bought  tbe  celebrated  fan  which 
belonged  to  the  late  Queen  of  Oudo.  The  fan  is  made  of 
white  silk,  richly  embroidered  with  emeralds  and  fine 
pearls.  The  handle,  of  Ivory  and  gold.  Is  ornamented 
with  rubles  and  seventeen  large  diamonds  of  the  purest 

water  A  Teias  paper  says  that  a  squad  of  Caman- 

ches  lately  got  after  a  bald-beaded  white  man  who  wa» 
hunting  on  the  San  Sabu  Kiver,  and  bad  nenrly  overtaken 
bim,  when  bis  hat  blew  oH  and  exposed  his  shining  bald 
pafe  to  their  a.fltonished  gaw.  Tbe  savages  halted,  cried 
"Scalped!  scalped!"  and  stood  wondering  so  long  at  the 

phenomenon,  that  tbe  hunter  escJiped  A  Paris  letter 

says  the  "blessed  baby."'  the  prince  imperial,  is  a  fiue 
little  threo  year  old,  who  looks  as  if  he  were  made  of  good 
milk  and  blood,  with  a  large,  wondering  sort  of  an  eye, 
that  seems  already  to  have  a  dreamy  view  of  tllo  "  All 
httir''  hereafter.  The  little  fellow's  cradle  is  well  watched; 
and  when  bis  nurfe  tnkes  him  out,  his  carriage  Ls  closely 

guarded  by  cuirassiers,  etc  A  humorous  divine. 

visiting  a  gentleman  whose  wife  was  none  of  the  most 
amiable,  overheard  his  friend  say  ;  ■'  If  it  was  not  for  that 
stranger  in  the  next  room,  I  would  kick  jou  out  of 
doors."  Upon  which  the  clergyman  stepped  in  andsAid: 
Pray,  sir,  make  no  stranger  of  me  '".  .  Iiouis  Napo- 
leon, iu  bis  proclamation  when  he  landed  at  Bologna  in 
1810,  remarks:  "  The  democratic  republic  is  the  object 
of  my  adoration,  and  I  will  be  her  minister.  Never  will 
I  try  lo  clothe  myself  in  imperial  robes.  May  my  mouth 
fore-ver  be  shut,  if  I  ever  say  a  word  opiinst  the  republi- 
can sovereignty  of  the  French  people,"'  An  editor 

in  Reading.  Pa.,  on  resuming  his  labors  aft«r  a  brief  re- 
spite, discovers  that  somebody  bos  been  libelling  him  dur- 
ing his  absence,  aud  retorts  by  stating  that  he  "does  not 
consider  a  public  sheet  a  proper  vehicle  for  personal 
abuse  or  retaliation,"  yet  feels  impelled  to  say  that  all 
the  OjisertioDS  against  him  are  "  unmitigated  falsehoods, 
and  tbe  coucoctfrs  cowardly  villains  and  dastardly  pol- 
troons!"' This  language  Is  not  to  bo  considered  per- 
sonal The  rule  of  a  road,  says  an  exchange,  is  a 

very  good  lest  of  tbe  difference  between  a  gentleman  and 
a  blackguard.  Whenever  we  meet  a  man,  whether  in  a 
chaise  or  with  an  ox  team,  who  turns  out  and  gives  us 
more  than  half  the  road,  we  respect  him  as  a  gentleman. 
But  whenever  we  meet  a  young  man,  as  we  occivsionally 
do,  wbo  driven  rapidly  on,  without  turning  out  a  hair's 
breath,  we  pity  bim  with  all  our  heart,  as  a  poor  misera- 
ble fellow— however  bright  his  buttons,  however  fragrant 

hi^  cigar   Somebody  accounts  for  western  hospitality 

by  saying  that  whore  hou.oes  are  so  far  apart  as  In  that 
part  of  the  country,  a.  stranger  is  as  welcome  as  a  news- 
paper, and  is  commooiy  used  as  one.  Tbe  moment  he 
arrives  bo  is  "put  in  press,''  and,  what  is  more,  kept 
there  till  all  the  news  that  has  happened  for  the  last  sis 
months  is  thoroughly  squeezed  out  of  him  and  bottled 
up  for  future  use.  A  man  that  tells  a  good  murder  story 
could  travel  from  one  end  of  Indiana  to  the  other  with- 
out expense  At  Detroit,  recently,  an  ox  was  killed 

because  ho  could  not  understand  tbe  Fieuch  language. 
The  teim,  consisting  of  one  English  and  one  French  ox, 
drawing  a  heavy  load  and  driven  by  a  Frvnch  driver,  ivas 
crossing  the  tr.tck  when  the  express  train  made  lis  ap- 
pearance.   The  driver,  in  great  excitement,  immediately 
ordered  his  oxen  to  "chuck,''  tbe  French  word  for 
■'haw.''   The  French  ox  understood  him,  and  turning 
oil  the  track,  saved  himself,  but  Ibe  Englbh  ox,  never 
having  studied  the  language,  pressed  further  on,  and 
was  iuiitantly  killed. ....  .The  "  Armstrong  gun,  '  it  is 

*aid,  will  revolutionize  the  whole  science  of  artillery, 
Tbe  first  experiments  with  this  gun  by  government  ofB- 
clals  were  for  range,  and  Dred  at  a  high  angle;  it  wiis 
found  that  a  shell  or  shot  could  be  thrown  by  it  for  a 
distance  of  upwards  of  000(1  yards,  or  mote  than  five 
English  miles-  The  next  expfriment.«  were  for  penetra- 
tion, and  although  tbe  results  bave  not  yet  been  oCtlcial- 
ly  notified,  it  is  understood  that  a  butt  of  elm  timber, 
three  feci  In  thickness,  was  piereed  at  a  distance  of  1000 
yards,  ood  it  is  said  in  one  instance  a  shut  weni400  yards 
beyond,  aftpr  passing  through  the  timber;  but  the  third 
and  moat  MtisHictory  series  was  for  difference  of  range 

and  deviation  or  arcurai\v,  of  fire  .An  advcrtiFement 

of  Dan  Rice's  great  show,  publitthvd  in  a  country  paper, 
speaking  of  the  rhlr.oceros  of  the  menagerie,  fays  that 
"this  animal  will  be  turned  loose  Into  the  arena,  aud 
perform  incredible  feats,  proving  by  Its  t.tme  submission 
that  what  could  not  be  doue  in  the  past,  bas,  in  the 

future,  been  accomplished."  The  revenue  to  the 

KK-ncb  government  from  tbe  tol>acco  monopoly  for  the 
present  yrar  is  estimated  to  reach  ^ti,tjO(l,O0O-  In  Russia 
tbe  revenue  derived  from  the  duties  on  tobacco  exceeds 

S3G.OO0,UU0.  In  Austria  it  amounts  to  SU,000,000  So 

great  is  the  confidence  felt  in  the  speedy  aud  triumphant 
termination  of  the  Italian  war,  that  tbe  nianager  ol  the 
Theatre  Franqais  has  received  notice  that  bis  company 
will  probably  be  required  to  play  before  the  emperor  in 
toe  course  of  the  senson  at  La  Scala,  iu  Milan  Dur- 
ing one  period  of  tho  Peninsula  war,  when  the  demand 
for  men  was  great,  the  ■' st-indard '■  or  minimum  fur  a 
soldier's  height  in  the  BrilisU  army  was  reduced  so  low 
as  five  feet  three  Inches  for  adult  men;  youth?  were  ad- 
milted  at  sixteen  years  of  age ;  and  the  bounty  rose  to 
?\W  for  one  adult  who  would  consent  lo  serve  for  life. 
Never  siuee  1»12  has  tho  systi^Di  becu  at  such  a  high 

pressure  us  this          Most  extraordinary  futbious  as  well 

H*  exciteniBut  pn'Viiitcd  at  Paris— the  empress  wore  on  a 
recent  occasion  a  buuuet  uf  white  erJipe,  with  a  small 

humming  bird  placed  on  a  spray  of  lUac  Of  what 

particular  fruit  must  Paul  Morpby  be  very  fond '  Cheek- 


er-berries  and  Chess-nuts  Mr.  K.  C,  Winthrop,  now 

ou  a  TisH  to  Europe,  ordered  half  a.  do7,cn  Mount 
Vernon  CAne^  for  presentation  tfl  friends  in  Europe.  Uy 
direction,  they  were  to  be  mounted  in  a  plain,  substantial, 
manner.  The  KnighLs  Templars,  recently  on  a  visit  to 
Richmond,  have  also  sent  an  order  for  one  of  these  canes 
for  each  member.  The  Mount  Tenion  timber  is  now 
manufactured  into  cones,  goblola,  necklaces,  armlets, 

picture  frames  and  trinkets  In  various  shapes  Keull- 

let's  "  Roman  d'  un  Jeuno  Uomme  Pauvre  "  is  stlil  all 
tho  rage  at  tho  Vaudeville.  They  tell  of  a  funny  mis- 
take iu  oue  of  the  early  impressions  of  the  bills.  A  word 
was  misplaced,  so  that  instead  of  "  The  Story  of  a  Poor 
Youth,  Piece  in  5  Acta,"  It  read,  "  The  3t«ry  ofa  Youth, 

Poor  Piece  In  6  Acts  '"  The  remains  af  the  late 

Alexander  Iliimilton,  buried  thirty-seven  years  ago  in 
the  New  Haven  Cemetery,  were  recently  exhumed  for  the 
purpose  of  being  removed  to  Bridgeport  (where  his  sou's 
remains  have  within  a  few  years  been  depn-iled  )  Tbe 
coOlu  being  of  mahogany,  wtis  found  to  be  almost  per- 
fectly sound— so  much  so,  it  was  said,  the  sexton  could, 
or  did,  stand  upon  it  to  lest  It.    The  skeleton  appeared 

perfect  A  curious  marriage,  tbe  result  of  a  praeti- 

cjil  joke,  is  about  to  occur  lietween  the  daughter  of  a 
Prussian  prince  and  a  professor  of  music  who  was  her 
t«acher.  Suspecting  an  unacknowledged  attachment  be- 
tween tbe  two,  a  waggish  friend  contrived  a  story  of  the 
profe.isor's  suicide,  which  was  told  to  the  young  lady  be- 
fore a  large  circle  of  friends.  The  swoon  and  passionate 
grief  which  followed  betrayed  her  secret,  and  marriage  ia 

the  re.'iuit  One  of  the  most  pleasing  circumstances 

of  tho  war  In  Italy  is  the  proof  the  Italian  soldiers  en- 
gaged in  it  afford  that  they  are  brave  men.  They  have 
been  second  to  none,  and  great  things  can  reasonably  bu 
expected  from  a  people  capable  of  producing  suoh  patriots 
and  heroes. 


Matters  in  Oeneral. 

It  is  extremely  difficult  to  get  at  the  truth  respecting 
the  battles  fought  in  Northern  Italy,  so  exaggerated  are 
tbe  reports  on  either  side,  thus  we  have  just  got  the 
faeL<!  respecting  the  battle  of  Monfebeilo  In  May.  Tbe 
battle  of  Margenta,  fought  on  tbe  4th  of  June,  being  on 
a  greater  scale,  of  course  gives  rise  to  fiercer  disputes  and 
to  bulletins  yet  more  contradictory.  Tbe  Austrians, 
fighting  on  tbe  soil  of  Lombardy.  were  desperate,  and 
tho  lasses  of  the  French  and  Sardinians  ^n  men  and 
oflicer.s.  shows  that  they  had  no  contemptible  enemy  to 
deAl  with.  It  is  evident  that  the  Austrians  reserved 
their  full  strength  for  tbe  defence  of  their  Italian  posses- 
sions. These  battlea  arc  to  be  judged  by  tho  results  ond 
not  by  contemporary  accounts.  To  sum  up,  It  is  indis- 
putable that  the  Franco- Sardinian  arms  have  advanced 
victoriously.  Whether  they  will  be  able  to  continue 
their  career  of  victory  in  Lombard?  remains  to  bo 
seen. — Tbe  Italian  ladies  continue  to  send  beautiful  bou- 
quets to  tbe  Empress  Eugenie  by  means  of  Louie  Napo- 
leon's couriers-  These  men  travel  loaded  down  with 
despatches  and  Bowers. — The  British  government  bus 
given  tbe  country  assurances  of  a  peace  pojicy.  No 
administration  could  endure  that  pursued  a  different 
course. — Ko.'isuth  has  gone  to  Italy.  But  it  is  doubtful 
whether  his  dreams  of  Hungarian  regeneration  will  be 
realized  at  present.  Garibaldi  aud  Victor  Emmanuel 
maintain  their  ground  as  tbe  idols  of  the  Sardinian  sol- 
diers. They  omit  no  opportunity  of  distinguishing  them- 
selves as  fighting  men. 

The  Escurial  Iiibrarian. 

Here  is  an  anecdolt' from  tiiB  Escurial,  related  by  the 
Auslriau  ambassador  at  Athens  ;  When  he  entered  the 
capacious  library  he  found  most  of  the  books  ranged  on 
tbe  shelves,  not  with  their  bocks  but  with  their  cut 
edges  towards  the  visitor.  On  questioning  tbe  monk  wbo 
accompanied  bim  as  to  the  manner  of  Gndiug  a  book,  be 
got  the  n^ivf  answer  that,  during  the  period  of  the  good 
priest's  guardianship,  no  book  had  over  been  asked  for. 
To  the  inquiry  whether  he  himself  made  no  use  of  the 
library,  the  monk  replied,  *'  Never,  dear  sir!  My  faith, 
which  may  the  virgin  preserve  in  its  purity,  might  else 
be  endangered.''  The  sequel  to  this  conversation  proved 
important  to  the  lileraryworld.  Tbe  Austrian  was  al- 
lowed to  choose  at  random  a  souvenir  among  the  books 
and  manuscriptii  which  lay  on  the  floor  in  a  confused 
heap,  covered  with  dust  aud  cobwebs.  By  a  lucky  acci- 
dent bis  treisure-trore  consisted  of  tbe  manuscript  of 
Liipe  I'H  Vega's  Star  of  Seville,  And  of  Cardinal  Ximenes  a 
origiual  instiuctions  to  the  Inquisition. 

Art  Sales  in  Sngland. 

At  a  recent  i^ale  in  Loudon,  (he  well-known  "  Death  of 
Nelson,'"  by  B.  We.-I,  P  K.  A.,  the  property  of  Mr.G,  II, 
Bengough  of  PIj  mouth,  was  sold  for  .£1S6;  and  another 
belonging  to  the  same  gentleman — a  grand  landscape — 
by  J  Both,  sold  (or  X273,  The  sale  comprised  also  the 
collection  of  pictures  belonging  to  Mr.  U.  Houghton, 
among  which  were  the  foUoiving:  "The  Holy  Family,'' 
a  grand  gallery  picture,  by  Rubens,  from  the  Duke  of 
Newcastle's  collection;  it  was  sold  for  £lfU  tJs.  A  por- 
trait of  Charles  I.,  by  Vandyke,  sold  for  ±11  lis. ;  a  sea 
piece,  with  vessels,  by  Van  de  Velde,  for  X5T  15a  ;  and  a 
portrait  of  Uenrietta  Maria,  by  Vandyke,  for  .fliS  6  A 
noble  colossal  bust  of  Napoleon,  by  Canova,  ftoui  the  Eurl 
of  Oxford's  collection  at  Woiterlon,  was  sold  for  ilO. 

The  Battle  of  Uoutebello. 

The  special  correspuudeut  of  the  London  Time!>  at- 
t.-icbed  to  the  Austrian  camp,  speaks  of  the  affdr  of 
Montebello  a-s  a  "  disaster,"  and  states  that  the  full  re 
turns  of  tbe  killed  and  wounded  exceed  very  much  the 
number  he  first  reported  The  unfaverahle  result  of 
this  engagement  is  attributed  to  the  unwi»c  wal  of  Gen- 
eral D'Urban,  who  pushed  ou  too  far  aud  too  fast. 

G-ormuny, 

The  feeling  in  some  of  the  German  Slates  is  so  strong 
thata  French  manuf:>cturer  at  IIes,-e  rus.<iel,  employing 
seven  hundred  workmen,  has  been  compelled  to  quit  the 
place,  on  account  of  the  excitement  prevailing. 


Tbe  Swiss  Biflemen, 

From  Znri..h  we  learn  that  th.  great  rifl„  p,,,'  . 
the  cantons  for  annual  competition  as  marksme 
held,  notwithstanding,  or  rsther,  because  of  tt,"' 
evidence  of  the  pride  taken  by  thu  bom  of  TuU^i""'  " 
national  weapon.    Tho  Swiss  at  New  York  and  vu!^"'' 
phia  have  sent  5000  francs  for  a  specie  p^j^  ^  , 
at  Rio  Janeiro  a  similar  grant  of  2000  francB.  ' 
Splendid  Gift. 

Sir  Andrew  Smith,  late  director  of  the  arrnvniMt 
department,  not  forgetful  of  the  days  p^^ed  bv  m  ' 
when  a  student  in  the  University  of  Edinburgh  h 
presented  lo  tbe  Natural  History  Museum  hU  uiBLrn'iti'!'*" 
collection  of  npiilia.  It  embraces  uearly  2000  spwin""' 
obtained  from  all  parW  of  the  world,  and  amoil"'th"''' 
are  many  of  great  rarity  and  beauty. 

Prussia. 

The  terms  of  the  new  loan  arc  aanomi|.(.(]-  it  h 
five  per  cent.  Interest,  aud  is  to  be  issued  by  public  T'w 
scription;  redemption  to  commence  in  180a  by  the 
ment  of  one  per  cent,  annually ;  30,000,000  thalers  iTxl' 
amount.    The  ecclosiustkal  council  has  ordered  pra 
in  the  churehes  for  tho  preservation  of  the  penca^^ 
Prussia  and  Germany. 

Blood  for  Brandy. 

At  Genoa,  an  innkeeper  declined  to  accept  money  for 
gla,ss  of  brandy  supplied  to  a  Chasseur  de  Vlucennps  auj 
when  the  soldier  insisted,  the  other  said,  '■  No.instrad  ot 
money,  you  must  kill  an  Austrian  for  ma"'  «  i,  ,i.  , 
.  ...  ^  tnat 

case,"  cried  tbe  soldier,  "give  me  another  glass  of 
brandy,  and  I  will  kill  you  two." 

Horses  for  France. 

At  the  great  horse  fair  at  Liege,  800  artillery  rattle 
were  bought  up  for  France  at  f  25  a  head,  Belgium  hav- 
ing no  objection  to  free  trade  iu  live  stock,  and  ajkio,,  m, 
questions.  At  Ghent  an  equal  amount  of  horjeliesh 
changed  bands  the  sumo  day,  at  a  higher  figure,  for  siuii- 
lar  purposes. 

English  Bifle  Clubs. 

The  formation  of  rifle  clubs  ond  volunteer  corps  pro- 
ceeds steadily  throughout  England,  and  in  many  places 
promoters  of  them  are  going  about  their  work  in  a  truly 
business-like  manner-  At  Cambridge  the  first  meeiiug 
for  practice  bos  already  been  held. 
Snglish  Artists. 

In  consequence  of  the  unsettled  state  of  Europe,  the 
jury  of  Engli'h  artists  (Messrs,  David  Roberts,  W.  p. 
Frith,  Thonifts  Creswick,  A.  Elmore,  aud  J.  C.  Uorsely, 
acting  with  M.  E  Gambart  as  director)  have  resolved  not 
to  send  pictures  to  Paris  this  year. 

Naples. 

Hon,  Henry  Elliot  has  been  sent  by  the  British  gov- 
ernment on  an  official  mission  to  Naples.  It  is  supposed 
to  bave  reference  lo  the  re  ■establishment  of  diplomatio 
relations. 

Austrian  Frigate. 

The  Austrian  frigate  Novnra,  HOW  on  a  voyage  of  cir- 
cumnavigation, will  be  considered  us  n  neutral  vessel,  on 
account  ot  tbe  scientific  mission  which  it  is  I'ulfilliog, 

Spanish  Exhibition. 

An  exhibition  of  the  works  of  Spanish  and  PortuguFM 
industry  is  to  be  held  at  Madrid  on  tbe  Istof  April,  18i)2. 

Tbe  Princess  of  Frueeia. 

The  Princess  Frederick  Willi.im  bus  returned  to  Berlin 
after  her  flying  visit  to  the  queen. 


NEW  PUBLICATIONS. 

lay.  Cavauee.  An  Historical  Novel.  By  Q.  P.  R.  Jamk^. 
Philadelphia:  T.  B  Peterson  &  Bros.  12nio.  pp.  ISll, 
A  story  in  the  author's  best  vein,  with  a  skilfully  con- 
structed plot,  well  drawn  characters,  and  intensely  ioler- 
psting  throughout  The  publishers  paid  Mr.  James  a 
large  price  for  this  latest  production  of  his  pen,  and  Ibry 
will  be  sure  to  reap  a  rich  reward  for  their  liberality  and 
enterprise.  'I'lie  book  is  beautifully  bound.  Bcslou; 
Shepard,  Clark  &  Brown. 

CouNTRV  Life  A  Handbook  of  Agriculture,  Horticul- 
ture, and  I.andsc8pe  Oardenlog,  fly  It.  Morntis  Cui  k- 
LANn.  Boston:  John  P.  Jewett  &  Co.  Cleveluud, 
Ohio:  Usury  P.  B  Jewett.  6vo,  pp  1S13.  1869- 
We  have  already  noticed  this  work,  of  which  we  lind 
examined  tbe  unbound  sheets,  in  a  former  number,  lii 
its  completed  form  it  strike"  us  as  one  of  the  wont-  cIb- 
gant  books  on  rural  matters  ever  ipsued  from  tbe  Ameri- 
(Uiii  preM.  Its  directions  for  gardening  and  lunniug  are 
arople,  minute,  aud  perfectly  intelligible-  Tbe  author 
is  a  practical  as  «oll  u.-  .■■t  lentitic  mtju.  He  has  read  and 
thoroughly  digested  everything  raloabie  that  has  been 
written  and  published  on  tbe  subjects  of  which  be  trent^, 
while  bis  owo  views  are  based  upon  experience,  lie  tells 
us  bow  to  lay  out  grounds,  how  to  cultivate  cnips  i"  tbe 
open  air  "ud  under  glass,  how  to  build  and  ornament, 
presupposing  no  previous  knowledge  in  tho  render,  and 
hence  uiiihiug  his  book  complete  in  itself  We  most  cor- 
dially commend  it  to  -'all  lovers  of  nature,"  to  whom  it 
is  felicitously  dedicated. 

Fruits.  Flowers  a«d  Farshko,  By  Henrt  Wabd 
BeEUUEtt.  Now  Vork :  Derby  &  Jtckson.  l,^mo.  pp. 
420  1859. 

Tbe  papers  collected  in  this  volume  are  not  P'^"'''' 
essa>B  upon  country  matters,  but  pructical  remiitks  ou 
farming  and  gardening,  going  largely  into  eetail,  ana 
conbiining  minute  Instructions  for  the  cultivation  of  the 
soil.  Mr.  Beecher  is  a  genuine  lover  of  the  country  ana 
of  horticulture-.  He  says  "a  seedsman's  I'*'. '>,f"'^"' 
man's  catalogue,  are  more  fascinating  to  us  lh»n  any 
story."  He  has  gardened  and  written  enn  nf/icf',  ' 
lin.^  produced  u  really  valuable  work.  Boston ;  mown, 
Taggard  &  Chase  and  Bartlelt  &  MUes,  58  Lornbill. 
AouECHEEK.    Boston :  Shepard,  Clork  &  Brown,  l^fflo. 

pp.  336.  1869. 

The  author  of  these  pleastut  essays  n"** /''*''=|;!*„!'' 
foreign  travel  has  laid  the  reading  public  under  neep 
lipilions  for  the  fund  of  amusemeut  and  i""",'  nnr- 
hoa  afforded  them  in  bis  sparkling  book.    A  {" 
tion  of  the  work  was  first  published  in  the  f'^'^^^f^';^; 
day  Evening  Gsiette.  but  the  foreign  sketches  h«^^  . 
mostly  re-written.    Mr.  Fairbanks,  f<'^'""'J(,"^-  be 
librarian  of  the  Boston  Atheuft-um,  is  understood  le^^ 
theauthor.    He  is  a  well-reud  man,  and  bf,"*^""  ,,„(! 
and  things  are  original  and  acute.    He  writes  we^M.^. 
vigorously;  bis  descriptive  paasages  arc  very  b  f 
and  there  is  a  vein  of  good-h.imored  salire  ruumnt. 
thruugU  his  ^.'says  which  gives  them  a  l> ,.ut  It 
'■  Aguechi-ek  "  will  be  a  favorite  summer 
will  be  reserved  lor  re-rendiug  by  all  people  oi 


Sallqu's  pictorial  drawing-room  companion. 
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.^.Tkrm"'  for  ADveRTisiNO— TiP'Kv-rii-'-  fnti  prt 
"»,lvfrtlscnieat«  DUi^t  bu  f*Qt  in  two  tie».k»  in  a<l. 
f  tbe  uerioJ  of  their  ptiblU-atioii,  tut  our  lurgo 
'^"-''^^  nrrUuM  ftiurUnt  days  in  printing  Addretis 

edition  o«U[.i.j. B  VLLOO,  A'^'jATrunrf  Pro,^,/I<^. 
(Jo.  22  WiuKT  Street-  

BANVARD'S 

0  R  K  A  T      P  A  N  0  R  A  51  A 

OF  TH8 

llOL.\  LiAIVB, 

PAINTED  ON  100,000  PEET  OP 
CANVASS, 

And  Omnd  Mechanical  Picture  of  the 

OESTRtCTION    OF  JCKLSALF.M, 

Are  UQW  on  Exhibition  ut  tho 
LOWER  MUSIO  HALL, 
EvriT  KvcniDg  nt  8  o'clock,  nnd  on 
Wcdn*"**!"!'  nnd  Sntnrdny  nncr- 
nooiiM  nf  3  o'clock, 
rrleo  of  ailmtssion,  26  cents;  chlidTen  10  cents, 
Specinl  arrangoinonta  mude  with  Schools. 


The  most  Amusiii?  and  Instructive  Thing  ont. 

ITIICBOSCOPES  I 

MICROSCOPES! 

1")0^EltKU!.  singlf  lens  MicroBcopM  for  "J.I  cents.  A 
Hy's  leK  resembles  a  bear's  paw;  the  sronllcst  inpect 
ft  rormidable  uioosler.  A  good  leus,  neatly  s«t,  with  in- 
plrurliona  in  llie  Dianiicr  of  umdKs  or  five  instruments  of 
(JilTi'rpnt  powew,  oeatlj'  packed,  and  scot  by  mail  for 
SI  (X)  and  two  red  stamps.  Scud  one  stamp  and  twenty- 
liye  cents  for  ft  single  one. 

An  infinite  amount  of  lostructioQ  nnd  endlesri  nmuse- 
uipnt  miiy  thua  be  obtained  a(  livery  trilling  expense. 
Address. 

C'LAUEiVCE  B.  UIVDKUWOOD, 

114  HANOVElt  STREET,  BOSTON, 
Kf,oro  No.  2.  4w  julj2 


N  o  ^^■  R  E  A  r>  Y  : 
THE  ATLANTIC  MONTHLY 

FOR  JULY. 

Co:rrESTS.— Thrimna  Paine  s  second  AppranDi^p  In  the 
nitcd  Stales;  Of  Books  (iiiil  li.ndina  (hereof'  A(1,t 
th.!B«ll;  Rock. Tree,  ,iuJM*o;  fhip  Di.rtmoulh;  Seen 
and  VJoseeo;  Tercivnl;  7^^1tna*K  Vow;  William  Sb«k«- 
penre.  Attorney  and  Solicitor;  The  MinUter'M  Wooing' 
The  Profewor  at  the  nrenkfroil.Table;  Art;  1tcfiei>«  nnd 
Literary  Notices;  Recent  American  I'ublicAtlODS. 

The  present  number  eommences  a neiv  volume,  and  tho 
publishers  have  the  pleasure  to  announce,  that  lu  aj- 
diliou  to 

iTIAKY  XEW  CONTRIBVTORM, 

whose  arlioles  will  enrich  and  enliven  the  pagrs  of  tho 
-urrent  volume,  those  uuiversal  fiivorites. 

Mrs.  HARRIET  BEECHER  STOWE. 

ASD 

Dr.  OLIVER  WENDELL  HOLMES, 

will  also  contribute  to  each  number. 

The  ft-lends  and  patrons  of  the  Ailastic  will  also  be 
glad  to  learn  that  It  has  atrendy  attained  to  a  monthly 
ciieulatjon  of  more  thau 

40,000  COPIES. 

and  that  the  number  of  its  subt^^ribera  \a  coDstaotly 
increaslug. 

Terms. — Three  dollars  per  annum,  or  twenty -live  eenta 
a  number.     I'^jou  rrcripi  nf  the  xubferiptlnn  prirr.  thf  Piift- 

ish'i's  icitl  tnnit  th'  work  (o  any  pari  iif  iht  Unilril  Siatrt, 
prtpaiit.  Subscriptions  may  begin  «ith  either  the  flrst 
or  any  sutiEcqucnt  number.    All  back  unmhcrs  cau  tw 

uppiied. 

The  postnge  of  the  ATLASTir  is  36  cts.  a  jear,  p'fpni'l. 
Oluus  —For  Ten  Dollars,  the  Publishers  will  send  Ave 
copies  of  tho  Atlantic  for  one  year,  the  subscribers  to 
pay  their  own  postage. 

Clergymen,  Teachers,  and  Fostmastors  will  WCelTe  tho 
work  for  Two  Dollars  a  year. 

Booksellers  and  Newsnien  will  obtain  the  terms  by  the 
hundred,  etc.,  upon  applicatiou  to  the  publishers. 

PHILLIPS,  SAMPSON  &  Co., 
13  Winter  Sirrci,  Bohiou. 


WAR  MAP  OF  IVORTilERK  ITALY. 

WE  have  this  day  published  the  moH  completf  Map 
of  thf  Srut  of  War  yet  issued. 
It  is  compiled  from  the  fullest  and  most  reliable  foreign 
Maps  and  Atlases,  is  engraved  in  the  br'l  jIi/U  on  eopper, 
and  contains  wo  believe  every  namr  yet  nieutiojitd  or  like- 
ly to  be  ol  interest. 

A  moment's  exanilnatton  will  show  any  one  the  QREAT 
sUPERiORirt  of  this  over  ail  other  Maps  of  this  ref{ion. 

Pric«  oiilj'  3-5  centa.  Sent  by  mail,  postpaid,  on 
receipt  of  price, 

E.  P.  nUTTON  &  Co., 

BOSTON  illAP  STORE, 


jal72  2w 


106  Wiiahiutcion  Slrrci. 


PHILLIPS,  SAIffPSON  &  Co.'s 
SELECT  CIRCLXAmC  LIBRARY, 

No.  13  Winter  Street. 

CATALOGUES  FOR  GRATUITOUS  DISTRIBUTION 
NOW  READY. 


KlISINC  OF  BLOOD. 
ri^HIS  alarming  symptom  may  ari'e  from  congestion  of 
\_  the  lungs,  from  impoverishment  of  tho  blood,  or 
from  Incipient  pulmonary  diieaso.  Tho  PERUVIAN 
yVltUP  is  an  excellent  remedy  for  all  such  conditions,  as 
it  equahzes  tlie  circulation,  purifies  and  enriches  the 
blood,  and,  by  its  tonic  and  alterative  powers,  arrests  the 
disfase  in  the  lungs  when  not  beyond  the  reach  of 
mediriue. 


GREAT  WORK  ON  CATTLE, 

AND  THEIR  DISEASES. 

BY  DR,  GEORGE  U  DADD,  V.  S., 
Author  of  ■'  Modern  Horse  Doctor,"  etc.,  etc. 
This  valuable  bonk  is  now  in  press,  and  wll  be  pub 
lished  by  us  about  the  fir^t  of  July.  It  is  without  doubt 
the  most  thorough  work  on  Cattle  yel  offered  to  the 
Amuric.-in  people,  aod  tiie  most  viUuable  work  from  the 
pen  of  its  distinguished  author,  whose  reputilion  is 
world-wide. 

It  will  bo  published  in  one  h3ndPoine_  12mo  volume 
with  uumerous  illustrations.    Price,  SI  25 

JOHN   P.  JEWETT  &   CO  . 
june25  2w        PuuLisnKRS,  20  Washisutcv  St.,  Boston. 


THOMAS  S.  DROWME, 

MANDrACTCRER  OP 

FINE  GOLD  JEWELRY,  CHAINS,  etc, 

FACTORY  AND  SALESHOOSI, 
IVo.  151  WnNbiusloii  Sircci,  iCostou. 

Junelg  Repairing  done  promptly,  6w 


Cool  Soda  with  Icctl  Syi'iips. 

BROWN'3  Soda  M'ater,  drawn  through  Nichole's  Pa- 
tent Syrup  Apparatus,  every  syrup  being  packed  in 
i™,  AImo,  Brown's  Hock  and  Claret  Soda,  to  be  had 
only  at  the  Apothecjiry  Store  corner  of  State  aud 
WiisUington  Strwets,  and  at  his  saloon  adjoining  the  post- 
omce.  tf  junelS 


WA^TKD. 

'SOO  '^^^^^  young  men  to  act  .-vs  local  and  travelling 
tjy'yj  agents,  in  a  business  easy,  useful  and  honorable, 
at  a  wilary  of  SlIW)  per  month.  A  napilal  of  ?5  only  is 
n^rjuired.  No  pateut  medicine  or  book  business.  FuB 
particulars  given  free  to  all  who  enclose  ten  cenUand 
B'idress  GEORGE  C.  BROWN  &  < 'o  . 

iune4  Sm  llookset.  N.  H. 


11ft  AAA     BAI.LOU'S  DOI.LAIl  MONTHLV  b 
I  I.Vf,\MIVf,    rvarhed  this  nmarkable  circulati 
10  four  ^car-,  and  is  rapidly  inrrea>.inf!     One  hundred 
paffts  or  original  reading  in  each  number.    Fully  illus- 
traltd.    Enclose  oiu  ilollar  and  receive  the  cheapest  work 
la  the  world  for  a  whole  year. 

^,    ^  MM.  BALLOC,  Boston,  Mass. 

No  22  Winter  Street.  tf. 


PARSONS    &  GIKKY, 

STAMPERS  OF  EMBROIDERIES 

3uil3  3  WlNTEli  bl'itEKT. 


BEST 


ANDREW     E  A  ^  E  R  <;  A  N  '  S 

(Successor  to  Sandorson  &  Lancrgan) 

FIRE  WORKS. 

aOI.OEN,  CVTTER  &  Co., 

WIIOLKSALR  AOKNTS, 
33  &  36  Federal  Stroat,  and  107,  111,  U3 
Junell      CoDgreBB  Street,  Boston.  4w 


T  11  K  ONLY    r  0  S  I  T  I  V  B  L  Y 


DR.  WISTAR'S  RAIS,\11  OF  UILD  IIIERRY. 
DR.  UiSIAR'S  UALSAM  t)b'  AVILD  tUERRV. 

roit 

OoufthB,  Colds,  InSuensa, 
Hoarsenesa,  Broncbltli,  WhoopinK 
OoUftb,    Croup.    Quiuay,  Asthma, 
Inflammation  of  the  Throat, 
liUDgs  and  Cheat, 

AS  WEI.T.         Tlltr  PlltK  l)ME.ASJt, 

CONSUMPTION. 
"  So  wril  is  tht*  remedy  knimu  aud  appreciated  by  the 
"  community,  that  to  speak  In  it*  pmisuaeems  tike  '  gild- 
"lug  rtflned  gold."  As  an  elllclcut  rvniedy  for  every 
"  phase  of  dlMBw  alloctiDg  the  throat  and  iuiig»,  wheth- 
"  cr  as  a  simple  cough  or  cold,  or  tho«o  more  dangoroua 
"  symptoms  which,  if  neiclected,  threaten  to  ftulon  con- 
"  sumption  upon  the  system,  thoro  l?  no  medtolue  which 
"  boa  done  or  la  capable  of  doing  so  much  good." 

PURPAKKD  BY 

SETH  W.  FOWI.E  &  Co., 

18  Ttemont  Street,  Boston. 
N  o  I,  u  ic  V  K  It  V  t\  II  i:  II 1-: , 

wisnii's  \\\im\  OF  \\\u)  mm. 
uisTAii's  uim\  m  wild  uierry. 


FIRE    I*  U  O  4»  1^   K  A  F  E 


JUST  PUBLISHED, 

ELLIOT   &  AVIIITE, 

A  flue  fac-simile  in  Litbogruphj,  by  D'Avignon,  of  the 
beautiful  engraving 

THE  PAST  AND  THE  FUTURE." 

CIOSIPETENT  crltiM  pronounce  it  the  finest  dniwing 
J  ever  e;teciited  in  this  country, 
itegardless  of  margin,  the  si»e  of  the  crayon  is  15  by 
19  inches,  porlrnit  style.    The  Proofs  and  PrinU,  on 
India,  require  a  frame  about  22  by  26  inches, 

PRICES. 

Proofs  on  India,  without  tetters  S2  00 

Prints  on  India,  with  letters,  Includingpoetry,  etc. .  1  (10 
Prints  on  plain  paper,  for  Grecian  painting  or  fram- 
ing  125 

Purchasers  should  be  careful  to  obtain  M  D'Avignon> 
representation  of  this  subject.  It  may  be  found  with 
prinisirllers  generally. 

Copies  of  (his  or  any  other  print  in  our  folios,  which 
contains  nearly  four  thousand  diiferent  suhjects,  sent  by 
mail  or  e.tpress,  postpaid,  on  receipt  of  the  publication 
prteo  by 

X:f.I.IOT  &  WHITE, 

PRINTSKLLEK3  AND  PUBLISHERS,  Iw 
jel8    322  IFashington  St. .opposite  Adams  Uo use, Boston, 


ARI.,ANI)'8  PATF.NT,  of  which  Dr.'s  C.  T. 
:kMOu  and  A.  A  Hayes,  assayers  to  the  Statu  of 
Miw^achuM'ltM,  a.wrt,  "  the  door-way  ((he  most  vnlner- 
nbic  part  of  a  imfcl  to  bo  as  Ore  priiof  as  tho  walls,  and 
that  Is  all  that  tun  be  expected  of  a  safe ;  nnd  wteure  In 
any  fire,  th«  intcuslly  of  which  is  less  than  i>utllcivnl  to 
melt  the  mnsji  of  Iron  and  stone 

Messr*.  Cochran  &  Ilall,  of  Now  Orleans,  say  nt  the 
burning  of  our  warehouse.  July  8. 1808,  '■  your  sale  had 
as  severe  a  test  as  is  possible  to  Imagine,  no  Miater  belog 
thrown  upou  It  Our  fears  regarding  it,  and  a  Salaman- 
der Safe  ol  another  manufact«»c,  were  partially  rcnllu-d 
by  the  ilnlnirliiin  eif  thf  tntttr^  while  the  entire  content* 
of  your  safe  were  preserved  from  the  slightest  damage,'' 
At  the  burning  of  the  Pioneer  Mechanics  ,Shop  at  Itnr- 
Ungtun,  Vt.,  April  14,  1868,  "  the  heat  wan  so  Intonpc  In 
the  division  which  the  safe  stood  that  It  melted  the  ma- 
chinery into  ma>ises.  so  that  out  of  >oine  thirty  tons  not 
half  a  ton  was  lit  for  use  again— while  tho  entire  contouls 
of  the  wife,  books,  papers,  and  .SOOOO  in  notes  were 
uninjured. " 

R^penai  atltnlion  jpii'm  lo  lUsifpting  tnftsfat  ham*  ute.' 
M.  B.  BIGKLOW  ft  ANSON  n\UOY. 

MnnufUeiurers,  32  School  St..  Boston,  Mass, 

ISAAC  BRIDGE,  No.  1)1  Maganlue  Street,  New  Orleans, 
Agent.  np28eop!im 


Strrcoifopl'-,  Rllcro-coplc  I'trturcs,  th\  To  the  man  of 
"  ii«ure  or  scltnco,  no  rhemlcal  iinicus  I*  »o  beautiful  or 
ndiiills  of  a  giealur  variety  of  resulM.  To  llin  unem- 
ployed no  buslneiu  Is  more  prolltablu,  mow  ensily  learnt, 
iinirvs  so  small  a  capital.  Packed  and  sent  to  any 
addrexR.  0.  J.  F0.\, 

j"ly2  2w  081  Broadway,  New  York. 


r£»HE  GREAT  WORK  OP  TSE  YEAR. 

COriVTRY  I.IFE. 

BV  B.  niORRIi^  COPELANB,  Enq. 

Is  DOW  r*ady  for  subscribers  and  on  sale  at  the  book- 
stores, 

JOHN  P.  JEWETT  &  Co., 

PUBLISHERS, 
june25    'iO  WoNbiugloii  tit.,  Boalon.  3w 


MOORE'S  IRISH  MtLO OIKS.- With  Sympho- 
Dies  and  accompanimenl-i  by  Sir  John  Stephenson. 
Embellished  with  a  Portrait  of  Moore.    Price,  SI  60. 
Cloth,  embossed,  ?2  50.    Cloth,  full  gilt,  ?13. 
PubliHhctI  by  OI-IVER  BITSOJV  &  Co., 
277  WASHINGTON  STKEET- 


GAS  STEAK  BROILERS. 

TUB  public  are  Invited  to  call  and  etamliie  this  now 
Invention,  which  I  now  offer  for  sale,  and  warrant 
thnt  a  toui;/i  'i"f  tltak  lelirn  tnoknl  \n  ('ii.i  njrfMiKidn 
ihnll  bf  renilniil  rr/uaUv  ar  Inula  as  iht  surloin  flraJc  when 
cooked  over  charcoal  ttra, 
GfuCooUinK  Appni-nlUH. 

tinm  l-'lnl-ii-oii  llcnfrrH. 

Gnm  I-*ixliim*  nufl  Pipe 

\V  .    F  .    S  H  A  , 
mAy28  tf      174  Wiishlnglon,  opposite  Bromflold  8t. 


PAPER  WAREHOtJSE. 
GRANT,  WARREN  &  Co., 

Nos.  89  A\r>  on  MILK  STItEET,  and  'Jl  CONGItKS.^  ST., 
Iiiiltorlri-o  niid  Drnlorn  in  nil  tlt-ot  riii- 
lioii>  of  l*oi»€r,  Pnp<T  Miocli,  nitil 
Miiitiifiiciur«r»'Sli»lrriiiU.  Priiit- 
ing,    WriiiiiK,    nnd  I'olorctl 
Pniicru,  of  every  vniH-ly, 
MADE   TO  ORDER. 
sp30  3in   


BANKING,  EXCHANGE, 

—  AND  — 

COLLECTION  OFFICE, 

iVo.  '2S  State  Street. 

IOANS  necotiated.  and  all  other  business  eoonceted 
J  with  the  sale  of  PAPElt,  HANlt  NOTES,  aud  Qen- 
eml  Brokerage  Business. 

COLLECTIONS 
milbe  innde  on  all  p-irt,-  of  the  UMTED  STATES  and 
PROVINCES,  on  the  most  fittforablc  terms. 

UNCURRENT  FUNDS 
Bought  at  the  lowest  rates,  and  DRAFTS  for  sale  on  all 
the  prii'cipal  cities. 
LAND  WARRANTS  bought  and  for  sale. 

CORRESPONDENTS, 
Collections  from  CorresfOndeiils  will  bo  remitted  for 
on  day  of  payment,  us  directed. 

WM.  K.  DAVIS,  JOSr:i>H  W.  DAVIS, 

oowly  12         Attorney^  2jj  State  St..  Boston. 

~  SAITIirEL  MASlfRV, 

PlIOTOGRAPn  Si  DACUERREOTiPE  ARTIST. 

(up  o\e  FLtonr  or  st.iibs  ) 
289  UASHINGTON  bTRtlil,  BOSTON. 
0=  Photogmpbs  taken  of  every  sine  and  finished  in 
Oil    Water,  India  Ink  and  Pastel  Colont.  Btieuerreo- 
tjpes  taken  in  the  most  superior  manner.       juuej  It 

KEW  SPRIIVG  TRIMillllVCiS. 

J.    C.  OSGOOD. 
10  WINTER  STREEC, 

IIM  iust  r.-ceWed.  and  is  conslnntlv  receiving,  NEW 
STYLKS  OF  DKKSS  TRIMMINGS,  which  the  L«dle,««r« 
Jnrited  toexaniiue.  If  maj-b 


^  q  q  q  q  q  q  q  q  q  q  ^ 
^    Something  JVew! 

^    Agents  wanted^  to  go  into  a-^ 
^  New  and  Honorable  MmineASy 
^  which  wiU  pay  from  $15  to  S30 
^weekly.  No Uuiiibn^.  jSatisfac--^ 

tion  gimra/iteed.    tSeyid  stamp 
^ for  particular which  are  free.  ^ 

s.  M.  RIVniCK  &  CO.,  LyoD.  Mns*. 
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BAKER'S  PREMIUM  CHOCOLATE. 

W .    BAKER    A-    C  o.'a 

AMEBtr^N,  Krkncu,  UouCKOPATHic.  anh  V*milh  PnrMHijr 
Cbucoi.*ie,  i-Rci-Aiuii  Cocoa,  BaoiiA,  Cocua  Pastb, 
Coco\  Sticks,  Soiuulb  UoM<EOfAiiiio  and  Diitte- 
TIC  CucoA,  Cocoa  Suklls  ANDCa,\cKiiu  Uocoi, 

CkUbrattd  a.i  nutritivt,  saiulnri/  and  'irtiriavs  bevtra^ts. 
For  more  than  ihret-/oinlhs  of  a  fffitunj.  are  manufac^ 
turvd  from  Cocoa  of  tho  finest  quality,  and  warranted 
superior  lo  any  other  Cocoa  Prepi.rntions  made  In  tho 
United  States  As  nourishment  for  childrou.  invalids, 
and  persons  in  health,  and  as  snbstltutes  for  Tea  ai 
Coffee  in  Nervous  and  Dy.peptle  they  arj-  Invaluab 

anrl  n--oiiinicMil<'d  by  the  most  eudmrnt  physicians. 

For  by  Ibeir  agents,  D.  C  Mnrrwy,  New  York 
Wm  S  ilnint,  Phllndelphia:  T.  V  Brundlgo.  Italtimoro. 
Kennett  Dudley  *;  Co,,  Cincinnati;  and  by  Oroeura 
re."r^lly  WALTER  BAKBR  &  Co.. 
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Durchestvr.  Mara. 


V  II  O  T  O  <>;  R  A  V  II  V 

/  10Ml'1,tn'K  AIM'AUATUS  Kir,,  »l(h  a  full  supply  of 
luiiteriiiN  ami  liiHtrjictlon  fer  taking  AmhrolytH-s, 


BOOK  BINDINO. 

SHEET  mm,  mmm  m  newspapers, 

Bound  and  Returned  in  one  Week. 
Ac  Xo.  'i'i  WiiiliT  Mircct, 

BOSTON. 

tf  Bit-LOtt's  ProLiainxQ  noo»K,  junc25 

SHEfcT  MUSIC  booDd  at  this  OIBce,  neat  nnd  cheap, 
aud  lelurmd  in  oiu  ii'i<k. 


BRILLLilST  SlOlilESt 

We  have  now  on  hand  nnd  for  Kale,  thu  following'  brtl- 
lUnt  «torles.  In  bound  form,  monthly  Novelette  style, 
iVWy  illuiltalid  with  larBft  original  unjtravings,  aud  form* 
ng  Ihu  cheapest  hooks  in  price  over  offered  U)  the  public. 
Kvery  one  of  the*e  "orltii  was  written  expressly  for  this 
establishment,  and  the  cnpyrtiiht  Is  secured,  according  to 
We  will  send  ninit'"  eoptus  by  inail,  pott  paiil,  for 
leriilt/  tnilf  each,  or  jii  coplcii,  post  paiil,  om  dollar. 

THE  VENETIAN  BUCCANEER:  or.  Tub  PBoriiET 
UP  TUB  BoKUKii  Waip.  a  Tale  of  the  Time  of  Joseph 
II  ,  of  Gurmauy.  Tho  scenes  of  this  story  are  laid 
mainly  In  Venice  and  In  the  mountain  forest  on  the 
boundikry  of  Bohcuiln,  aud  dopiel  incidents  of  thrllilnit 
nerve  and  lnter"«t. 
Wrliiou  for  u»  by  SVLVANUS  COBB,  Jn. 

THE  QUEEN  OF  THE  SEA;  or,  Oun  Lady  or  rns 
Oi'F-tN,  Al'aioot  Uve,  8trlte  and  tlhivalry.  This  U 
a  story  of  tho  Buccaneer*  of  the  I'th  century,  and  Is 
fraught  with  tho  sanguinary  Incidents  of  thoie  times. 

Written  tor  us  by  NED  BUNTLINK. 

THE  TURKISH  SLAVE;  or,  Tiik  Dvuh  Dwawf  or 

t'oNST  iMri,soi'L£,  This  story  Is  laid  lu  tlie  famous  ci>p- 
Itnl  of  Turkey,  and  portrays  scenes  luid  crenin  In  tho 
Eastern  world  grnphically  nnrmted,  allogutherexhlblt- 

Written  for  us  by  LIKUTENANT  MURRAY. 

RODERICK  THE  ROVER:  or,  Tn*  Si-iait  or  tii« 
Wavx.  Thin  Is  a  romantic  story  01  the  Bueraneer 
times,  depleting  scenes  In  tho  Old  and  New  World,  of 
Turivd  and  thrllllnif  Interest. 

Written  tor  u.  by  LIEUTENANT  MURRAY. 

FITZ-HIRN:  or,  Tub  Rovkii  ofTtii:  liusii  ."iak.  A 
Tale  of  (idlway  Hay.  A  story  of  the  early  history  of 
Irehind,  uarmllng  evoota  of  deep  intorciit  la  every 
lover  of  Erin. 

Written  for  us  by  F.  CLINTON  BAHRINOTON. 

THE  BLACK  KNIGHT;  or,  Tm  Wanihihinq  Boue- 
UIAN.  This  Is  one  of  the  linest  stories  of  the  times  nf 
chivalry  wo  have  ever  read— of  all  Its  author  has  pub- 
lished. It  Is  bis  favorito  one.  Its  popularity  Is  shown 
by  the  fact  that  the  present  Is  Us  itntti  edition. 

Written  for  us  by  Dn.  J.  U.  ROBINSON. 

THE  SEA  LABE:  or.  Tub  Quaohoon  or  Looisiasa. 
This  is  a  graijhic  and  romantic  Story  of  the  land  and 
sen,  full  of  adventure  nnd  incident. 

Written  for  us  by  LIEUTENANT  MURRAY. 

THE  CA8TILIAN  BRIDE:  or.  Tub  SrANisn  Cava- 
lier.   A  Legend  of  Old  Spain.    This  Is  really  a  moat 
charming  story,  one  that  no  reader  will  be  willing  to  " 
lay  by  after  conimuncing  it,  until  he  reaches  the  end. 

Written  for      l.y  HYLVANUS  COBB,  Jn. 

THE  SMUGGLER:  or.  Tne  SEcnm  or  tub  Coast. 
This  Is  acknowle.Igcd  to  lie  Cobb  s  greatest  and  best 
ooreletle,  full  to  tbe  brim  of  startling  and  vivid  Iif*, 
and  contalijlog  n  most  Intensely  tnleresling  plot. 

WtllUn  for  us  by  8YLVASU8  COBB,  Jm. 

CAFTAIN  BELT;  or.  Tde  Huccabkeh  or  tiii  Oux-r. 
Tills  is  a  most  remarkable  tale  of  the  Mexican  Gulf, 
wrilleu  In  the  easy  style  of  Its  scholarly  author,  aud 
forming  a  beaulllul  story,  pronounced  by  Ibe  prees  lo 
be  tbe  best  its  author  ever  wroto. 

Written  for  us  by  F,  CLINTON  BARKINOTON. 

THE  WITCH  OF  THE  WAVE;  or,  The  Hover's 
C.\i'TivK  This  ii- a  true  ^ea  nlnry.  written  by  a  truo 
seaman,  who  rose  from  the  Ktatiuu  of  forenmst  liunil 
to  the  qiiarlcr  deck  of  our  merchant  ninrlce.  It  is  as 
captivating  a  nauticnl  story  as  Cooper"*  Red  Rover. 

Written  for  us  by  CaPT.  IlENRV  P  CUEKVER. 

RED  HAND ;  or,  Tok  CnuisBtt  or  niE  Sngusu  Ciiak- 
VKL.  In  Ibis  slory  tho  reader  will  be  surprised  not 
more  by  Itii  abforbio;;  plot  and  vltid  scenes,  than  by 
the  fact  that  the  author  has  ndhered  *o  cloMly  to  tb« 
hl*tory  of  the  daring  and  tragic  times  of  which  h« 
writes. 

Written  for  us  by  F.  CLINTON  BARRINGTON. 

lAA,..^,  M.  M,  BAI.I.Or.  PiMi.'Jiir. 

No.  22  Winter  Street,  Boston,  Mass 
For  mIu  at  all  the  periodical  depots. 
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BALLOU'S  PICTOUIAL  D11AWIN(M100M^0M^^ 


FRENCH  SKIRMISHERS  AT  THE  BATTLE  OF  PALESTRO,  ITALY. 


FRENCH  SKIRMISHERS  AT  I'AI.KSTRO. 
The  spirited  miliuiry  picture  on  this  piigo 
rcpi^eDts,  on  a  large  scale,  a  group  of  the  French 
chasseurs  in  action  at  Palcstro.  The  uniform  of 
these  troops  is  deep  blue,  trimmed  with  buff,  buff 
epaulettes,  i^reen  plumes,  Rrny  great  coat  with 
boot!  attached.  They  are  fleet  runners,  and 
fully  ctiuipped.  nftcn  do  nine  miles  an  hour. 
They  are  drilled  to  load  and  fire  in  every  pot.i- 
lion,  Ntandiiii;,  reclining,  or  lyinp  down.  In 
markiiroanship  they  will  compare  with  the  Tyro- 
lean hiinterB  or  the  best  English  rifiemon.  Their 
rarbinei  are  rifled,  which  communicates  a  rotary 
motion  to  the  ball.   Thu  bull  closes  the  barrel 


hermetically,  and  in  loading  it  is  flattened  by  a 
vigorous  stroke  of  the  ramrod.  The  carbines  are 
percussion  and  carry  to  a  creat  distance.  The 
sabrc-bayonet,  invented  by  Thi(?ry,  commandant 
of  anillery,  is  a  most  formidable  weapon,  and  the 
chasseurs  use  it  as  if  they  were  of  the  opinion 
of  Marsha!  Saxe,  that  "  a  musket  is  only  a  bau- 
dlo  for  a  bayonet."  When  they  are  dcpluyed  as 
ftVuiV/eurs,  they  advance  in  groups  of  four,  and 
form  a  fiquarc,  if  necessary.  If  they  form  squares 
on  the  ceuiros,  the  front  rank  uses  the  sabre- 
bayonet,  while  the  second  pours  its  fire  into  the 
enemy.  The  origin  of  the  corps  of  Chassicurs  or 
Tirailleurs  ot  Vincennea  dates  back  twenty 


years.    The  first  model  company  was  lormcd  hy 
fleneral  Count  d'Huudctot.    An  ordinance  of 
August   2R.    1 839,   definitely   constituted  the 
tirailleurs  de  Vincenncs,  an  isolated  corps,  and 
they  performed  their  first    service  in  Algeria 
fluainst  the  Arabs,  who  called  them  "  Soldiers  of 
Ueaih."    Their  glorious   co-operation   at  the 
slorming  of  the  heights  of  T(5niah,  having  dem- 
onstraied    their  great   importance,  there  were 
formed  ten  battalions  of  a  thousand  men  each, 
I  for  which  each  regiment  of  infantry  had  to  furn- 
,  ish  121  men,  small,  agile  and  vigorous,  almost 
I  all  nativcM  of  the  mouniuinR  of  Corsica,  of  Ga*;- 
i  cony  and  B6irn.    The  new  corps  was  installed 


at  St.  Omer  in  wooden  barrackj. 
straw,  during  the  winter  of  'S-*";' q^^cdiI 
the  direction  of  the  Duke  of  Or  eans  and  ue 
Rostolan.  they  were  s"''J':'''«'^;?,:als  rerhnps. 
prcnticeship.tomor*  T,    fliers  with 

than  the  African  ra^o'.    The  .oim  . 
their  knapsacks  on  their  •I'^'^^J'  "J^^ned  from 
shoes  and  woolen  stockmgs,  were  rtr. 
soven  till  nine  o'clock  m  the  """^'"f .overed 
noon  till  two  o'clock,  and  P;"g.  barracks, 
with  perspiration.  "-oDtered  tho.r  icy 
wherethelrofficers^withbookmhand^^ 

to  them  the  pnnciples  of  '"^i,,dage.etc. 
;  holdingthecarbine.th6l.n60l8.ghtov.naat. 


T.  *  T  T  niT  (      NTJMBER  22 
51.  M.  UALijUU.  (WINTKR  STREET. 
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THE  FOURTH  OF  JX1.Y. 

"IndeponHence  Day"  has  come  sod  gone; 
the  jahilec  celebrated  from  the  great  lakes  to  the 
Gulf,  from  iliw  shores  of  tho  Atlantic  to  tlioso  of 
(1,0  Pacific,  through  the  whole  vast  region  of  the 
mighty  republic  protected  and  gladdened  by  tho 
stars  and  stripes,  and  inhabited  by  thirty  millions 
of  people.  More  than  this,  it  has  been  celebrated 
wherever  a  Yankee  ship  floats  a  bit  of  bunting — 
in  the  China  Seas,  in  the  Southern  Ocean,  up  in 
the  high  latitudes  by  adventurous  whalers,  in  the 
ports  of  England  and  on  the  continent  of  Europe. 
Many  a  lone,  wandering  American,  far  away  in 
foreign  lands,  has  had  his  cntlmsiastic  celebra- 
tion of  the  day  on  his  own  hook ;  and  be  &uro 
that,  wherever  a  human  heart  beats  high  at 
tho  thoughts  of  liberty,  there  has  this  anniver- 
sary been  commemorated  ;  for  the  Declaration  of 
Independence,  though  an  American  fact,  is  the 
world's  pronunciamento  against  tyranny.  Every 
recurring  year  adds  to  the  enthusiasm  and  ex- 
tent of  the  celebration.  The  prediction  of  John 
Ailams  has  been  gloriously  fullilled.  "  Tho 
Fourth  of  July,  1776,"  said  the  patriot,  "will  be 
iho  most  memorable  epoch  in  the  history  of 
America.  I  am  apt  to  believe  that  it  will  be 
celebrated  by  succeeding  generations  as  the  great 
anniversary  festival.  It  ought  to  be  commemo- 
rated, as  the  day  of  deliverance,  by  solemn  acts 
to  God  Almighty.  It  ought  to  bo  solemnized 
with  pomp  and  parade,  with  shows,  games, 
sports,  guns,  bells,  bonfires  and  illuminations, 
from  one  end  of  the  continent  to  the  other,  trom 
this  time  forward  forever."  It  is  so  celebrated  ; 
and  if  the  spirits  of  the  past  are  cognizant  ot 
what  passes  on  this  sphere,  the  shade  of  the  he- 
roes of  '76  must  rejoice  at  tlio  enthusiastic  maa- 


ifestations  of  the  gratitude  of  their  descendants. 
The  day,  this  year,  brought  with  it,  in  tho  midst 
of  its  rejoicings,  solemn  and  edifying  thouglits. 
Wfiilo  we  were  exulting  in  tho  blessings  of  peace 
and  liberty,  and  the  prosperity  and  strength 
springing  from  tho  union  of  all  parts  of  a  politi- 
cal confederacy,  three  thousand  miles  away  men 
were  battling  for  independence  from  a  foreign 
yoke,  in  a  land  cursed  for  ages  by  despotism, 
and  held  in  thrall  through  centuries,  mainly  he- 
cause  divided  and  split  up  into  petty  States, 
with  no  cohesive  bond  of  communication.  Unit- 
ed Italy  could  never  have  sunk  to  her  present 
condition  but  for  the  curse  of  disunion.  The 
little  Swiss  republic,  surrounded  by  despotism, 
has  maintained  her  independence  for  ages,  be- 
cause her  cantons  are  linked  together  on  a  prin- 
ciple ot  confederation  similar  to  ours.  Disunion 
is  tho  safeguard  of  tyrants  and  the  parent  of 
wars.  '  It  is  because  Europe  is  cut  up  into  so 
many  diflerent  States,  that  the  whole  face  of  the 
continent  is  covered  with  vast  military  establish- 
ments, even  in  time  of  peace,  that  industry  is 
bowed  to  the  earth  by  taxation,  and  that  a  breath 
is  sufficient  at  any  time  to  kindle  the  flame  of 
war,  and  plunge  whole  communities  in  misery 
and  ruin,  Washington  well  understood  the  se- 
cret of  national  success,  when,  in  tho  most  sol- 
emn words  ho  over  uttered,  he  conjured  his 
countrymen  to  cling  together,  and  denounced 
the  spirit  of  disunion  as  tho  most  fat^l  and  insid- 
ious foe  of  American  liberty.  Thm  his  appeal  is 
cherished  in  tho  hearts  of  his  countrymen — that 
hie  principles  are  the  inalienable  creed  of  tho 
people,  there  is  no  room  to  doubt.  The  mere 
suspicion  of  0  design  to  sever  the  union  of  the 
States,  has  always  proved  fatal  to  the  men  that 


have  awakened  it ;  and  If  there l»«ny  among  ua 

who  onWrtain  the  thought  thai  it  would  bo  pos- 
sible to  crumble  this  confederacy  into  fragments, 
they  are  surely  fitter  objects  for  pity  than  for 
contempt  and  hate.  No;  every  star  that  is 
added  to  oiir  banner  increases  tho  aggregate 
strength  of  the  republic.  We  have  spoken  in  a 
serious  vein,  prompted  by  the  occasion,  but  our 
artist,  Mr.  Ilomer,  in  tho  picture  before  us,  \iaa 
given  us  a  view  of  some  of  the  comic  phases  of 
a  Fourth  of  July  celebration  in  Boston.  He 
takes  us  to  tho  Common,  and  brings  waterworks 
and  fireworks  in  juxUiposition,  showing  us  some 
ot  the  incidents  and  accidents  of  the  day,  in  tho 
vicinity  of  tho  Frog  Pond,  Any  one  who  be- 
comes acquainted  with  Now  England  people  for 
the  first  time  by  witnessing  a  celebration  of  the 
Fourth  in  Boston,  would  bo  apt  to  believe  that  all 
traces  of  Puritan  gravity  had  disappC4ired.  Wo 
certainly  hum  powder  and  make  noise  enough  to 
satisfy  the  most  riotons  set  of  Europeans  who 
ever  throw  caro  to  tlie  winds  in  the  frolics  of  a 
carnival.  The  first  municipal  celebration  of  tho 
Fourth  took  place  in  1 783,  when  Dr.  John  War- 
ren, a  brother  and  pupil  of  General  Joseph 
Warren,  was  the  orator.  On  the  4th  of  March 
of  that  year,  it  was  voted,  in  a  town-meoting 
held  in  Faneuil  Hall,  over  which  James  Otis 
presided,  "  that  tho  celebration  of  tho  Sih  of 
March  (tho  anniversary  of  tho  Boston  massacre) 
from  henceforth  shall  ccaac,  and  that,  instead 
thereof,  the  anniversary  ot  the  4th  day  of  July, 
IT  "6, — a  day  ever  memorable  in  the  annuls  of  this 
country  for  the  Declaration  of  Independence — 
shall  bo  constantly  celebrated  by  tho  delivery  of 
a  public  oration,  in  such  place  as  the  town  .■■liall 
determine  to  bo  most  convenient  for  the  purpose, 


in  which  tho  orator  shall  consider  the  fuoliog*, 

manners  and  principles  which  led  to  this  groat  na- 
tional event,  as  well  as  tho  important  and  happy 
efl'octs,  whether  general  or  domestic,  which  have 
already,  and  will  forever  continue  to  flow  from 
Ibis  conspicuous  epoch,"    "The  joy  on  that 
day,"  wo  are  told,  "was  announced  by  tho  ring- 
ing of  liells  and  tho  discharge  of  cannon.  At 
eleven  o'clock.  His  Honor  tho  L'.cutonant  Gor- 
ornor,  Thomas  Gushing — His  Excellency,  John 
Hancock,  being  absent  by  reason  of  sickness — 
tho  Honorable  Council,  the  Senate  and  Hopro- 
scntiitives,  escorted  by  the  brit,'ado  train  of  artil- 
lery, commimiled  by  Major  Davis,  repaired  to  the 
churt-'h  in  Bniltlu  Street,  where  tho  Uov.  Dr. 
Cooper,  after  a  polite  and  elegant  address  to  tho 
auditory,  returned  thanks  to  Almighty  God  for 
his  goodness  to  those  American  StaioM,  and  the 
glory  and  success  with  which  he  iiad  crownud 
their  exertions ;  then  an  anthem  was  sung  suit- 
able to  tho  occasion,  and  the  solemnity  wna  con- 
eluded  by  a  mont  iiigoninus  and  elegant  omtion, 
delivered  by  Dr.  John  Warren,  at  tho  retincst  ot 
tho  town.    They  were  theu  conducted  back  lo 
the  Senate  Chamber,  wliore  an  agreeable  enter- 
tainment was  provided.    At  two  o'clock,  tho 
brigade  train,  and  the  regiment  of  militia  com- 
manded by  Colonel  Webb,  parailcd  in  Stato 
Street,  where  the  former  Mulutcd  with  thirtcon 
discharges  from  their  fleld-pieees,  and  the  militia 
with  thirteen  fett-dc-joia,  ui  honor  of  tho  occa- 
sion.  The  ofJicors  ot  the  militia  dined  togcUier 
at  the  Bunch  of  Gnipes,  and  tlie  brigade  train  at 
tho  Exchange  tJivoms.    Thirtcon  patriotic  toasts 
were  drunk  by  each  corps,  and  the  same  number 
wore  given  in  the  Senate  Clmmher."  A  befitting 
inauguration  of  Boston  '1th  of  July  celebrulions. 


FOURTH  OF  JULY  SCENE,  ON  BOSTON  COHLMON. 
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BALLOU'S  PICTORIAL  DRAWING-ROOM  COMPAJVION. 


iTntn*Ial0.l  fnmi  the  Fn-ncb  for  lUllou's  ricU.ri.-.l.] 

THE  LOCKSMITH  OF  LYONS. 

Jiy  ANNB  T.  V/OOO. 

CHAPTER  I. 

nlcniiB    IN  POVKRTY. 

Bbneatii  ibo  cool  poplars  of  Obarpennes, 
'limt  new  hiubourg  of  Ljon«.  there  existed  as 
yet  in  i:so.  only  a  dozen  scattered  houses,  con- 
cealed us  il  were  umong  the  f^liftgo.  All  llieso 
Louses,  hailt  of  brkk,  and  cove.ed  wuh  red  tiles, 
were  iiihubitcd  by  mcchanioa  ;  fio,  at  the  first 
sound  ol  the  evening  An>/.-Iu».  the  noise  of  labor 
ceaeed  everywiiero,  and  nothing  was  heard  save 
that  joyous  hum,  wl.icb  in  the  hives  of  Uio  poor, 
precedes  the  hour  of  repose.  Very  soon  each 
family  came  out,  and,  a.cording  to  the  ancient 
custom  of  the  Soulh,  .vhich  mufit  surely  date 
from  the  Romans  young  and  old,  seated  or  half 
reclining  before  their  doora,  and  with  plates  on 
Ihoir  knees,  gaily  supped  in  the  open  nir. 

Tlio  only  inhabitant  of  Charpenncs  who 
formed  an  exception  to  this  rule  was  a  locksmith 
who  had  eetJiblishcd  liimsolf  a  few  ycar^  before 
in  the  farthest  divclling  of  the  hamlet.  His  arm 
seemed  indefatigable.  Kindled  before  dawn,  his 
forgo  was  not  extinguished  until  long  after  sun- 
set, and  it  might  be  said  that  his  neighbors  fell 
asleep  and  woke  again  to  the  measured  grating 
of  his  file.  Ho  labored  with  so  much  ardor  that 
it  was  necessary  to  use  violence  to  take  him  from 
his  ^-ice,  over  which,  but  for  the  intervention  of 
his  daughter,  he  would  have  passed  the  night. 
But,  .spoiled  child  as  she  was,  by  an  old  man  of 
whom  she  was  the  only  joy,  his  daughlcr,  a  little 
after  night,  would  enter  his  workshop  gaily,  and 
half  willingly,  half  by  force,  lead  bim  home. 

The  evening  when  tliis  story  commences, 
which  was  the  eve  of  Corpus  Chrisii,  the  lock- 
smith's daughter,  hastening  to  futlil  licr  task, 
found  the  door  of  the  workshop  closed.  Sur- 
prised at  this  uncommon  oCcnrrenco,  she  railed 
her  father  anxiously,  and  knocked  violently 
without  hearing  any  sound  from  the  interior. 
After  long  expectation,  and  when  emotion  had 
already  made  her  voice  tremulous,  the  door  at 
last  opened,  and  the  old  man,  taking  his  daugh- 
ter in  his  arms,  replied  to  her  gentle  reproaches 
only  by  pressing  her  to  his  heart  and  smiling 
joyfully  through  Iiis  tears.  The  latter,  accus- 
tomed, especially  for  three  months  past,  lo  see 
bim  sad  and  careworn,  was  so  struck  wilb  the 
sudden  and  happy  change  expressed  in  his  coun- 
tenance, that  she  forgot  everything  to  ask  of  bim 
the  cause. 

"Ah,"  replied  the  locksmith,  wiping  away  his 
teurs  with  the  back  of  his  trembling  hand,  "  I 
thought  Louison  would  be/surprised  at  my  joy." 

"  She  is  delighted  at  it,  father,"  exclaimed  the 
young  girl,  springing  on  the  old  man's  ncek. 

"  But  you  did  not  expect  it,  did  you  1  Tell 
the  truth !" 

"  No,  certainly  !  yon  have  been  so  gloomy  for 
SDUie  time  past," 

"  It  WU3  on  youraceount/and  yours  alone,  my 
child." 

On  mine,  my  ftither  f" 

"  Yes,  you  thought  the  old  man  blind.  Be- 
cause age  and  sorrow  have  whitened  my  brow, 
they  think  my  heart  is  dead,  like  my  youlli  ;  be- 
cause my  dim  eyes  can  scarcely  endure  the  sun, 
ihcy  think  I  can  see  only  by  the  light  of  the 
flames  of  niy  forge.  My  heart  bents  constantly, 
my  child,  for  you  alone  in  this  world,  and  my 
fycs  become  so  piercing  wlien  your  happiness  is 
(ronccrned,  that  ihey  could  count  the  pebbles  at 
the  bottom  ol  the  llhone." 

"  Why  do  you  talk  thus  ?"  murmured  Louison, 
with  downcast  brow,  red  as  a  cherry. 

"  To  prove  to  you  that  I  understand  what  a 
]ileasure  it  is  at  your  age  to  walk  iu  the  woods  ol 
the  Trie  d'  Or." 

"  I  assure  you,  father,  that  chance  only — " 

"  Brings  there  every  Sunday  that  young  man 
from  the  city  who  comes  with  his  good  mother  to 
dine  beside  us  on  the  grass." 

"  lie  has  spoken  lo  mo  but  three  timei*,  and  in 
your  presence !" 

"  1  know  it  well !  if  it  had  been  otherwise,  we 
should  not  have  been  talking  of  this  now,  my 
daughter.  But  rc-assure  yourself,  dcnr  chiid. 
This  youth  appears  to  me  to  be  amiable,  modest, 
prudent,  and  if,  as  I  presume,  he  is  of  a  respect- 
able family,  if  ho  has,  as  I  hope,  the  lovo  of  or- 
der and  of  industry,  will — " 

"  Well,  father  Y"  faintly  articulated  Louison. 
"  Well,  daughter;  M'lle Legendrc  will  change 
her  name— lUul  is  all." 


Louison  embraced  her  father,  weeping  ;  then, 
in  a  low  voice,  said  ;  "  Are  we  not  too  poor  V 

••  We  were  so  yesterday,  my  daughter,  but  to- 
day you  are  not,  Ix)uison.    Look  at  that  iron 
door,  do  you  see  it?    There  is  your  dowry." 
Tliat  iron  door !" 

It  contains  n  secret  for  which  I  am  to  receive 
to  morrow  three  hundred  pistoles." 

"  And  was  it  for  that  you  have  been  working 
80  hard  V 

"And  that  I  was  so  grave  and  anxious,  for  I 
trembled  lest  I  should  fail  of  success." 
•■  0,  father,  how  gniteful  I  am  lo  you." 
"  I  do  uot  doubt  it ;  but  we  shall  have  time  to 
talk  about  that;  my  supper,  Louisetto;  I  have 
well  earned  it,  have  I  notV 

louison,  too  much  moved  to  reply,  took  her 
father's  arm,  and  conducted  the  honest  mechanic 
into  a  little  garden  where  the  table  was  set  be- 
neath blossoming  ciders.  A  magnificent  moon- 
light was  silvering  the  country.  This  beautiful 
light  of  our  summer  nights  seemed  to  cover  the 
garden  with  a  bluish  and  transparent  veil ;  a 
balmy  breCM  at  intervals  stirred  the  toliago  ;  si- 
lence reigned  evei7where,  except  when  the  mel- 
ancholy cry  of  Uie  cricket  was  accompanied  from 
lime  to  lime  by  the  brilliant  melodies  of  tbo 
nightingales  concealed  among  the  poplars  of 
Charpcnnes. 

The  locksmith  supped  gaily  beneath  the  starry 
vault ;  then,  after  having  thanked,  in  a  short 
prayer,  Him  whom  the  poor  seldom  forgets, 
though  they  would  seem  to  owe  Him  less  grat- 
itude than  the  rich,  he  leaned  his  elbows  on  the 
table,  and  spoke  thus  to  his  daughter: 

"  You  were  very  young,  Louison,  when  your 
mother  died.  We  have  seldom  spoken  of  her ;  for 
DOtwillistanding  the  seventeen  years  which  have 
since  rolled  away,  the  grief  which  her  loss  occa- 
sioned is  still  as  vivid  in  my  heart  as  at  first; 
and  had  it  not  been  necessary  that  I  should  live 
for  thee,  it  is  probable,  my  child,  that  instead  of 
one  alone,  there  would  now  be  two  beneath  the 
yew  of  St.  Andeol." 

At  these  words,  Louison,  leaving  her  place,  ran 
to  embrace  her  father,  who  resumed,  as  he  gently 
repulsed  her: 

"  Do  not  weep,  my  dear  child  ;  it  u  because 
you  have  now  grown  to  be  a  prudent  and  reas- 
onable person  that  I  am  about  lo  inform  you  of 
things  which  I  confide  only  to  God  and  my 
daughter.  And  first,  it  is  proper  you  should 
know  that  I  was  not  born  to  beat  iron  on  an  an- 
vil. Not  that  I  despise  the  labor  to  which  I  owe 
all,  and  even  the  almost  certain  hope  of  seeing 
you  happy.  But,  lo  toll  you  the  whole  truth,  my 
father  was  one  of  the  most  wealthy  proprietors 
in  the  town  of  St.  Andeol.  Unfortunately,  ho 
iucurrcd  debts  which  increased  with  time,  and 
would  have  been  a  heavy  burden  on  me  but  for 
the  dowry  of  your  mother.  All  that  she  brought 
me  was  devoted  to  the  payment  of  ihom,  and  for 
some  time  nothing  was  wanting  lo  my  happiness. 
Why  docs  misfortune  always  come,  like  the 
heaviest  weight  in  the  balance,  to  turn  the  scale  ' 
The  very  year  of  your  birth,  and  when  I  was  in- 
toxicated with  joy,  a  terrible  winter  desolated 
our  country.  The  mulberry  trees  froze;  these 
were  our  principal  source  of  wealth.  Instead  of 
gathering  a  harvest,  it  became  necessary  to  bor- 
row in  order  to  pay  our  taxes.  The  two  follow- 
ing years  the  had  and  inundations  completed  my 
ruin.  Then  I  was  unable  to  pay  the  taxes  and 
tbo  vultures  of  the  revenue  seized  upon  me." 

'*  You  must  have  suH'cred  much,  father,"  said 
Louison,  with  emotion,  "  if  they  were  as  cruel  as 
those  who  sometimes  torment  our  poor  neigh- 
bors." 

"The  tax-gatherers  and  revenue-officers  are 
tigers,"  murmured  Legondre,  in  a  gloomy  voice. 
"  I  do  not  know  whether  they  are  horn  with 
hearts,  but  I  know  they  tear  them  from  their 
bosoms  when  they  enter  upon  their  professions, 
and  replace  them  with  stones  or  bits  of  iron. 
The  new  tax  gatherer  oi  this  neighborhood  had 
lommcnced  by  tbo  meanest  employmcnla,  and 
had  risen  by  avarice,  exaction  and  rigor.  Our 
evil  fate  brought  him  hilher  precisely  when  I  was 
most  unfortunate,  and  he  crushed  me.  A  short 
time  would  have  saved  mo,  but  he  hastened  my 
ruin.  lixecu'.ion  after  execution  was  levied,  till 
my  house  being  stripped  of  everything,  my  per- 
son was  seized,  The  very  day  of  your  mother's 
death,  the  guards  captured  me  and  dragged  me 
to  prison  with  a  chain  about  jfy  neck." 

"  The  villains  !"  muUtred  Louison,  with  flash- 
ing eyes. 

'■  He  who  sent  them,  and  who  was  destitute  of 
pity,  was  called  Peco"il.    It  was  ho  who  ruined 
I  lue,  hastened  your  mother's  death,  and  threw  mo 


into  B  prison  cell  when  I  had  nearly  become  mad 
in  thinking  of  you  both ;  remember  this  name, 
ly  daughter,  remember  it  well  I" 

"  Do  not  fear  that  I  shall  forget  it.  and  yet  we 
ought  to  do  so,  father.  Did  not  our  Saviour  for- 
give his  enemies  ?' 

"  Yes,  but  it  rcijuired  the  strength  of  a  God. 
1  cannot  pardon  him  1  I  can  never  forget  that 
in  leaving  the  prison,  I  found  jour  mother  dead 
and  you  in  an  asylum." 

"And  it  was  then  you  became  a  mechanic'!" 

"  Yes,  my  daughter,  for  your  sake." 

Louison,  bursting  into  tears,  threw  herself  into 
the  arms  of  her  father,  who  said,  embracing  her 
tenderly  :  "I  have  told  you  all  this  to  re  assure 
your  little  heart.  I  do  not  wish  it  to  be  alarmed 
on  the  subject  of  the  young  man.  I  believe  him 
to  be  of  good  family,  and  so  much  the  better; 
but  the  moment  being  come,  wo  will  soon  prove 
to  him.  that,  in  point  of  origin  and  of  honesty, 
your  i>arcnts  are  equal  to  his  own,  whoever  they 
may  ha." 

CHAPTER  n. 

POVERTY  IN  niCHES. 

By  a  coincidence  natural  enough,  he  of  whom 
they  had  just  been  talking,  was  at  ihis  moment 
speaking  lo  hie  mother  on  the  same  subject.  In 
the  third  story  of  a  large  and  handsome  house, 
tbo  windows  of  which  commanded  a  view  of  tlie 
Place  Bellceour,  through  the  trees  of  the  mall,  a 
young  man  of  fine  countenance,  and  especially 
remarkable  for  an  expression  of  integrity,  was 
seated  beside  a  woman  of  middle  age,  but  pre- 
maturely old  and  pale  with  privation  and  sorrow. 
The  apartment,  though  vast  and  handsome, 
seemed  to  reveal  from  floor  to  ceiling  the  gloom 
and  restraint  uf  the  persons  who  inhabited  it.  Its 
bareness  struck  one  at  the  fii-st  glance,  forthe  lit- 
tle bed  with  curtains  of  green  serge  lost  in  a 
corner,  the  arraoire  which  stood  opposite,  and 
the  three  or  four  chairs  placed  against  the  wall, 
would  not  have  filled  the  twentieth  part  of  its 
surface. 

Clad  in  black,  the  mother  of  the  young  man 
wore  that  mixed  costume  of  the  citizens  who 
wish  to  distinguish  themselves  from  the  lower 
classes  without  imitating  the  lady  of  quality. 
Seated  before  a  rickety  table  on  an  old  velvet 
chair  worn  threadbare,  she  was  mending  her  son's 
vest  by  the  light  of  a  large  candle  of  yellow  wax. 
During  the  progress  of  this  labor,  which  she  was 
burrjing  to  complete,  the  young  man  looked  at 
her  in  silence  with  an  air  at  once  so  gloomy  and 
so  troubled,  that  having  raised  her  eyes  on  him, 
she  became  alarmed,  and  said,  in  a  voice  which 
was  timid  and  full  of  sweetness,  and  pressing  his 
hand : 

"  What  are  you  thinking  of,  dear  Louis  V 
"  Do  you  wish  to  know,  mother  ?" 
"  AJid  ought  I  not  to  know  all  V  continued 
she,  with  a  melancholy  smile. 

"  O,  yes,  mother,  my  heart  is  always  open  to 
you,  and  as  long  as  it  beats  it  will  be  so." 
"  What  were  you  thinking  of,  theni" 
"  Of  the  hardness  of  him  who  compels  us  to 
ead  this  cruel  and  miserable  life." 

"Alas,  my  poor  child,  I  am  accustomed  to  it, 
and,  as  tar  as  I  am  concerned,  forgive  him.  Only, 
I  confess,  for  your  sake,  I  could  wish  he  were  less 
rigorous." 

"  That  is  exactly  what  I  experience  in  regard 
to  you  ;  if  I  could  only  see  you  made  comlort- 
able,  I  would  not  care  for  myself," 

"  Such  a  hope,  my  poor  Louis,  is  chimerical. 
God  has  imposed  this  burden  upon  me,  and  I 
will  earrv  it  with  resignation  lo  the  tomb." 

"Nevertheless,  what  a  destiny!"  said  tbo 
young  man,  pacing  to  and  fro  through  tbo  naked 
room.  "  To  put  one's  life  in  sorrow  and  misery 
beside  treasures  which  serve  only  to  gratify  an 
odious  and  evil  passion." 

■'  Yes  it  is  a  great  misfortune  ;  there  are  mil- 
lions beneath  our  feet,  and  yet  you  arc  compelled 
lo  labor  for  my  support,  and  1  must  wake  secret- 
ly to  mend  your  clothes." 

"Accursed  wealth  which  renders  mo  so  un- 
happy !  Do  you  know  what  plan  I  have  formed, 
mother  1" 

"  Speak,  my  dear  child." 
"  I  will  ask  him  for  some  funds,  depart  for  the 
islands,  and  earn  a  fortune,  that  I  may  be  able 
to  bestow  the  happiness  on  you  which  he  has 
withheld  all  his  life." 

"Do  not  think  of  it,  my  child!  And  what 
would  become  of  me  without  you  7  I  should 
not  live  to  see  your  return.  You  might  have 
gold,  but  you  would  have  lost  your  mother  and 
perhaps  another  person — " 


■'  This  thought  torments  me  also  !  y 
how  I  lovo  that  young  girl  of  Charpe 
at  the  idea  of  the  obstacles  which  acpa'*""' '"" 
my  head  is  often  disturbed  and  my  heart II^I? 

"  Your  father  !"  exclaimed  she.  with  aff  I  " 
"  Extinguish  and  conceal  the  candle  I  n 
ho  has  not  already  seen  it."  I"' 

A  short  and  quick  steo  -was  l,e„rd  on  n 
stairway ;  the  mother  and  son  approat-btfi  i 
window  and  hastily  commenced  an  intiijr 
conversation.    But  who  can  deceive  a  mT-'^'' 
Roughly  opening  the  door,  ho  who  had  jusj"  ' 
lered  dilated  his  nostrils  like  a  blood-homij 
said,  angrily:  '  """^ 

"  1  was  not  mistaken  !  it  is  the  candle  wbith 
perceived  from  Bellecourthai  has  jusi  now  h- 
extinguished.    What  madness  of  exponsc '^"f 
folly,  of  prodigality!    With  a  moonlight  1 
bright  that  one  could  pick  up  a  needle  ot, 


,  oil  tl 

mall,  and  you  use  candles.  Are  you  out  of  yoi 

senses^" 


ixty, 


The  man  who  spoke  this  might  ho  about  si 
but  bo  seemed  fifteen  or  twenty  years  oiOe 
infirm,  pale  and  wrinkled  was  ho.  To  JUQge  i, 
his  broad  hands,  witli  fingers  twisted  like  oaken 
knots,  and  by  the  joints  of  his  knees,  ho  must  ha 
of  an  iron  constitution,  and  might  have  livei]  a 
hundred  years  but  for  the  privations  whidi  lie 
imposed  upon  himself,  and  the  frugal  diet  whith 
his  hollow  and  pale  cheeks  betrayed.  The  cos. 
tnme  corresponded  strictly  with  the  exterior  of 
the  man. 

He  wore,  along  with  a  tri-cornered  hat,  shin, 
ing  with  dirt,  a  coat  formerly  claret,  but  of  ivhidi 
years  and  use  had  almost  effaced  the  prioiitivo 
color.  His  vest  of  black  cloth,  buttoned  to  iLb 
chin,  hung  over  two  enormous  pockets  in  hij 
breeches  of  olive  yelvet,  coarse  gray  stockiaL;s, 
fastened  at  the  knee  by  garters  such  as  pcasanis 
wear,  and  iron  shoes  which  would  defy  all  the 
ice  of  Mount  Blanc,  completed  his  costnmo. 

Leaning  on  his  cane,  or  rather  on  his  stick,  he 
searched  the  room  for  some  time  in  order  to  find 
the  candle  and  confiscate  it  as  a  punishment  for 
bis  wife's  disobedience.  This  search  having  been 
fruitless,  he  began  to  scold  so  violently  ihut  his 
son  could  not  help  interfering. 

"Father,"  said  lie,  "I  did  not  toll  yon  the 
truth ;  in  fact,  a  candle  was  lighted  at  year  ar- 
rival, and  hero  it  is  !" 

"And  you  dare  confess  it?"  exclaimed  the 
miser,  beside  himself. 

"  It  is  to  quiet  you,  and  perhaps  for  another 
motive,  more  important." 

"Ah,"  said  the  miser,  recoiling  a  step  and 
leaning  heavily  on  his  cane,  a  position  which  ho 
always  assumed  when  ho  was  angry,  "  I  shall 
not  be  sorry  to  learn  this  important  inolivc," 

"  It  is  this,  father  ;  listen  to  me  patiently,  for 
neither  in  thought  nor  in  word  will  your  sou  ever 
forget  the  respect  he  owes  you." 

"  I  believe  it,  and  would  not  have  it  otherwise 
for  a  largo  sum.  But  do  you  owe  mc  oaly 
respect?" 

"  Yes,  I  owe  you  obodienco." 

"Nothing  else?" 

"  Love  1" 

"No,  something  less  hollow  and  more 
palpable." 

"  Explain  yourself,  father." 
"  Very  willingly.    I  had  designed  to  do  so 
soon,  anil  it  may  as  well  be  done  now.  How 
long  have  you  lived  in  my  house?" 
"  Ever  since  I  was  born." 
And  how  many  years  have  passed  since  tliat 
great  event  V 

"  About  twenty-five,  I  suppose." 
"You  suppose  very  correctly,  sir.   Who  ]i«s 
fed,  lodged,  clothed  and  taken  care  of  you  hke 
the  son  of  a  prince  for  these  twenlyfive  year. 

■'My  mother!"  replied  the  young  man  m- 
ing  a  glance  of  love  and  profforred  gratitude 
the  trembling  woman  in  the  comer. 

"That  is  but  a  figure  of  speech,"  replied  tie 
miser,  tranquilly.    "  By  the  terms  of  our  . 
riage  contract,  your  mother  has  nothing  of  1-^ 
own ;  it  is  I  who  have  done  all." 

May  I  ask  you,  father,  what  .s  your  ohjcU 
reminding  me  of  this?"  „rnve  your 

"Doubtless,  my  dear  sir ;  it  is  to  prove  J 

indebtedness  to  me." 

"  I  do  not  understand  you." 
"Itis  clear  as  day.    At  two  thousand 
per  year,  and  you  have  cost  me  doub^ 
me  fifty  thousand  livre-s  or  you   b  aM^^^^^ 
and  maintenance.    Add  f'^^.^^,,,,,^^ 
your  education,  sickness  and  extra  t.  j 
Jhe  interest  of  all  ibis  will  make  you  my 
lor  at  least  a  hundred  thousand. 


BALLOU-S  PICTORIAL  DIIAWING  IIOOM  COMPANION. 


"  AdniittinB  •■^o  justness  of  this  calculaiion, 
of  wliicli,  I  Loufess,  I  Iiiul  never  tlionght,  you 
will  prolmbly  have  to  allow  mc  a  long  credit, 
laihor." 

"  You  arc  raistakon,  sir.  I  am  not  a  monoy- 
leiider,  ami  Jo"  P*)'  "^"^  sooner  thau  you 

tliiiik  for,  and  before  the  expiration  of  tlio 
month." 

"  And  the  money  1" 

'•  Is  found." 

"  I'lease  explain." 

"  I  iuicud  to  marry  you  to  tlic  daughter  of  one 
tii  my  wealthy  fiiends.  Ho  will  give  her  a  dowry 
of  a  huudrcd  thousand  francs,  which  I  will  take 
as  payment  of  your  debt.  But  as  a  father  is  a 
father,  although  I  am  not  obliged  to  do  bo,  it  has 
been  agreed  that  I  should  coutrivo  to  allow  you 
to  live  at  homo." 

"  On  the  same  conditions,  undoubtedly  1"  said 
(he  young  man,  with  an  imperceptible  shadow  of 
irony. 

"  Of  course,  tho  debt  to  be  paid  by  your  fu- 
ture inheritance  from  your  father  in  law." 

"It  is  a  good  bargain  for  you,"  returned  the 
son,  in  a  calm  tono,  "  and  I  regret  that  I  cannot 
rutily  it." 

"  Do  I  understand  you  V  exclaimed  the  miser, 
with  shut  teeth  and  flashing  eyes.  "  Please 
repeat !" 

"  I  say,  father,  this  marriage  is  impossible." 

"  Ah  !  and  the  reason,  if  you  please !" 

"  The  reason  is,  that  1  shall  never  marry  the 
daughter  of  a  tax-gatherer,  or  enter  into  the 
business  myself.  If  I  marry,  it  will  either  be 
according  to  your  wishes,  and  then,  unwilling  to 
blush  in  my  wife's  presence,  I  shall  demand  a 
settlement  proportioned  to  your  fortune,  four  or 
five  hundred  thousand  livros  at  least — " 

"  Four  or  five  hundred  thousand  vipers  bite 
yoD,  brigand  I" 

"  Or  I  will  choose  according  to  my  inclina- 
tion, and  perhaps  marry  a  woman  who  has  no 
dowry  but  her  virtues." 

This  last  declaration  seemed  to  put  the  clininx 

10  the  old  man's  fury.  Raising  his  stick  angrily, 
be  ran  to  the  young  man  and  would  have  struck 
liim  but  for  the  intervention  of  the  mother,  who 
seized  him,  saying:  "Pccoill  Pecoil !  I  conjure 
you  not  to  strike  your  son  !" 

"The  rascal!"  vociferated  the  tax-gatherer, 
"who  would  rob  mo  of  a  hundred  thousand 
livres  !" 

"  He  will  reflect !"  said  tho  mother,  attempting 
to  detain  the  miser. 

But  tho  latter,  more  and  more  exasperated, 
repulsed  her  brutally,  and  a  sad  scene  would  soon 
have  been  enacted,  when  a  sound  was  heard  in 
this  house  at  all  hours  silent  as  a  tomb.  The 
raiser  stopped,  began  to  listen  anxiously,  and 
liastily  went  out,  shutting  the  door  after  him. 

"  God  be  praised  !"  murmured  Madame  Pecoil, 
"  we  are  rid  of  him.    He  will  not  return  !" 

"No,"  said  tho  young  man,  bitterly,  "ho  is 
nfraid  for  his  money,  and  will  not  lose  sight  of 

11  to-night." 

The  candle  was  re-lighted,  and  the  mother 
and  son  sat  up  till  midnight,  delightfully  occu- 
piiid,  the  one  in  laboring  for  her  child,  tho  other 
in  talking  of  the  family  at  Charpennes,  whom 
llicy  were  to  meet  the  next  day,  after  mass,  in 
the  woods  of  the  Tele  d'Or. 
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CHAPTER  in. 

THE  miser's  HIDING  PLACE. 

Mi-:anwiiii.e,  Pecoil  had  descended  on  tip-toe, 
slopping  (o  listen  at  every  step.  Arrived  at  the 
t;rouud  floor,  he  took  out  a  tinder-box,  lighted 
t'lu  end  of  a  rcslu  candle  which  he  had  in  his 
rocket,  and  directed  his  steps  as  softly  as  possi- 
ble towards  a  low  door,  studded  with  large  nails. 
He  first  assured  himself  that  tho  massive  bolt 
which  fastened  it  on  the  exterior  was  in  its  sock- 
then,  applying  his  car  to  tho  keyhole,  he 
listened  again. 

A  noisy  and  prolonged  snore,  heard  at  inier- 
vids  behind  the  door,  seemed  to  rc  assure  him  ; 
'i*;  niutlercd  some  nnintolligible  words  and  re  as- 
f^cQdcd  to  the  first  story.  Then,  afVer  having 
explored  the  corridor,  listening  at  the  door 

every  room,  and  visiting,  as  it  were,  every 
"'ouse  hole,  he  slowly  drew  from  his  vest  a  bunch 
'Jf  keys,  opened  a  door  with  tho  mystery  and 
precipitation  of  a  robber,  and  double-locked  it 
behind  him. 

^  lie  certainly  thought  himself  alone,  and  would 
^""ddy  hnvc  sworn  that  no  person  in  this  world, 
this  hour,  could  have  followed  his  steps.  Ncv- 
"theless,  he  was  mistaken;  notwithstanding  his 


vigilance  and  the  acutoncis  of  his  senses,  one 
man  had  observed  him,  followed  him  in  tho 
shadow,  and  with  his  eye  applied  to  tho  kcybolo 
of  the  room  in  which  ho  had  just  shut  hiiusolf, 
this  man  lost  not  one  ot  bis  movements. 

Did  he  intend  to  rob  at  tho  expense  even  of 
crime  1  One  might  readily  have  supposed  so  by 
the  gleams  which  flushed  from  bis  grayish  pu- 
pils every  time  a  silvery  ring  announced  tho 
pleasant  occupation  of  tho  miser  Pecoil.  The 
only  thing  which  seemed  to  annoy  him  was  tho 
light  which  the  moon  shed  into  tho  gallery 
through  the  window  at  the  extremity  barred  with 
iron.  Evidently  fearing  this  light,  he  often 
turned  to  see  if  some  cloud  would  not  veil  its 
troublesome  rays.  lu  one  oi  theso  evolutions 
his  eyes  encountered  those  of  Madame  I'oooil, 
who,  silent  and  calm,  was  looking  at  him  with  a 
severe  air.  Recoiling  immediately,  as  if  before 
justice  itself,  he  was  about  to  flee,  but  she  beck- 
oned him  to  follow,  and  when  they  were  at  tlie 
farther  end  of  the  corridor,  forcing  him,  by  tho 
fixedness  of  her  look  to  cast  down  his  eyes,  she 
said  in  a  low  voice  : 

"  Jacquin,  what  were  you  doing  at  that  door?" 

Taken  in  tho  fact,  and  feeling  that  ho  was  dis- 
covered, the  man  essayed  to  stammer  a  reply, 
but  the  words  expired  upon  his  lips. 

"Do  you  wish  me  to  tell  you?"  continued 
Madame  Pecoil,  severely  ;  "  you  were  there  to  lay 
a  snare  for  my  husband,  and  perhaps  to  commit 
a  crime." 

Ho  whom  she  called  Jacquin  attempted  to 
protest ;  she  sileoccd  him. 

"  Gold  gives  evil  thoughts,"  said  she ;  "  go 
back  to  your  room  and  ask  pardon  of  God. 
This  is  the  second  time  I  have  surprised  you  in 
this  place ;  if  I  find  you  hero  again,  I  will  inform 
yonr  master." 

The  man  to  whom  she  addressed  these  words, 
and  who  obeyed  with  tokens  of  tho  basest  ser- 
vility, was  an  unfortunate  creature  whom,  for 
twenty  years,  the  miser  had  mnde  his  slave  and 
his  drudge.  An  orphan,  poor  and  cruelly  treated 
by  nature,  for  he  was  deformed  and  of  repulsive 
ugliness,  Jacquin  had  from  his  birth  drank  the 
cup  of  scorn,  grief  and  human  injustit-'O  to  the 
dregs.  Pecoil  scarcely  clothed  him,  loft  him  to 
famish  with  hunger,  and  overwhelmed  him  with 
toils  and  abuse.  By  dint  ol  suffering,  an  ardent, 
implacable  hatred  was  born  like  a  viper  in  the 
heart  of  this  man,  and  by  degrees  this  hatred  en- 
gendered cupidity,  and  cupidity  tho  ideaoi  crime. 

Chance  having  shown  him  a  part  of  the  gold 
which  Pecoil  had  piled  up  in  his  coff'ers,  he  had 
no  longer  bnt  one  thought ;  to  put  his  hand  on 
this  wealth  in  order  to  be  happy  in  this 
world  in  spitoof  destiny,  that  his  ugliness  might 
disappear  in  the  magic  light  of  money,  and  that 
the  honor  which  he  inspired  might  be  changed 
into  adulation. 

Thanks  to  the  intuitive  faculty  which  eminent- 
ly distinguished  Pecoil,  he  had  divined  the  evil 
projects  of  his  clerk  ;  but  avarice  stifling  pru- 
dence, rather  than  deprive  himself  of  his  servi- 
ces, ho  preferred  to  live  in  watchfulness,  side  by 
side  with  this  mortal  enemy.  Nevertheless,  as  a 
measure  of  safety,  he  shut  him  up  every  evening 
in  his  room  ;  and  foreseeing  that  by  dint  of  pa- 
tience he  would  at  length  find  means  to  draw  tho 
bolts,  the  tax-gatherer  had  jasl  taken  the  heroic 
resolution  to  sacrifice  a  thousand  crowns  in  order 
to  save  his  millions. 

Rising  with  tho  dawn,  you  might  have  seen 
him  the  next  morning  crossing  the  Place  Belle- 
cour,  and  gaining  with  stealthy  steps  the  Pont 
Ronge.  Then,  after  having  passed  the  Rhone, 
which  was  stealing  away  the  bluish  vapors  of 
the  fog  in  the  direction  of  Pcrracho,  quickening 
his  pace,  ho  passed  beneath  tho  poplars  of  Char- 
pennes, and  went  straight  to  the  house  of 
Lgendre. 

Seated  on  a  wooden  bench  by  tho  roadside,  tho 
locksmith  was  donbtlcss  awaiting  him,  and  yet, 
as  tho  tax-gatherer  approached,  a  violent  emo- 
tion contracted  his  features,  and  when  I'ecoil 
asked  if  he  was  the  mechanieiau  of  Cliarpenne.*, 
he  could  only  reply  by  a  sign  in  the  affirmative. 

"  Since  such  is  the  case,"  resumed  tho  miser, 
too  much  absorbed  in  bis  own  plans  to  remark 
the  trouble  of  the  locksmith,  "  show  me  the  iron 
door,  if  it  is  entirely  finished." 

"Nothing  is  wanting!"  murmured  I^cgendre, 
in  a  gloomy  voice. 

"Hura!"j)aid  Pecoil,  "we  shall  soon  sec! 
Where  is  it?" 

Without  replying,  I-egcndre  led  him  to  his 
!or;:c,  and  pointing  to  ihe  piece  of  work,  siil 
do«n  on  his  auvit  and  began  lo  reflect.  He  who 
had  ordered  tho  work,  not  having,  according  to 


his  iiisimciions,  named  Pecoil,  ho  waa  far  from 
suspeeiing  thai  his  old  persecutor  was  concerned. 
A  violent  conflict  was  nt  this  moment  taking 
place  in  his  soul  between  revenge,  arousing  all 
his  ancient  sorrows,  and  reason,  which  com\- 
manded  him  lo  forget  for  iho  intot^t  of  his 
daughter.  Evil  sentiments  being  always  tho 
strongest  in  us,  he  would  perhups  have  listened 
to  bis  anger,  hud  not  the  clear  and  swoot  voice  of 
Louison  been  hoard  ua  if  by  chance.  Tho  song 
which  sbo  was  bumming,  joyous  as  a  bird  when 
it  awakes  at  dawn,  chased  away  all  this  swarm 
of  evil  thoughts,  and  restored  his  composutt)  and 
strength  of  mind. 

It  was  time.  Tho  tax  gatherer  was  already 
impatient  at  his  silence,  and  was  asking  for  ihe 
third  lime  for  ihe  lock  of  this  door. 

"  It  has  neither  lock  nor  key,"  suddenly  re- 
plied Legendro. 

"And  how  is  it  fastened,  then  V 
Legcndre  put  his  finger  on  a  button  coQcealcd 
by  a  piece  with  hinges,  and  the  door  closed  by 
means  of  three  large  iron  levers  which  buried 
themselves  at  onco  in  tho  irame  by  which  it  was 
hung.  The  simplicity  and  solidity  of  this  mech- 
anism, which  another  pressure  made  play  in  a 
contrary  direction,  delighted  Pecoil.  He  wa.s  so 
pleased  that  ho  cboaponed  only  for  form's  sake, 
and  did  not,  us  usual,  postpone  payment.  The 
bargain  concluded,  ho  went  himself  to  seek  tho 
cart  man  wlio  was  to  carry  home  tho  door,  and 
taking  tho  crowns  from  a  leather  bag  which  he 
had  beneath  his  arm,  bo  counteii  out  a  thousand 
with  a  sigh,  re-counted  them  in  order  to  bo  sure 
that  ho  had  not  made  a  mistake,  and  at  last  gave 
them  to  tho  locksmith,  saying  : 

"  You  know  what  condition  remains  to  bo 
fulfilled?" 

"Yes,"  said  Legcndre,  "I  have  promised  to 
hang  the  door  myself,  and  I  will  keep  my  word." 

"  This  evening,  then." 

"An  honest  man  should  rest  on  Sunday." 

"But  you  can  labor  at  midnight,  I  ihiuk?" 
replied  Pecoil,  sharply. 

"  So  bo  it.    Whore  shall  I  go  at  midnight?" 

"  To  the  wooden  bridge  of  Bollccour,  where  I 
will  await  you." 

"  I  will  bo  there,"  replied  the  locksmith,  "  be- 
fore tho  hammer  of  St,  John's  clock  shall  have 
struck  the  twelfth  hour.  ^ 

Louison  entered  a  few  moments  altcnvards; 
she  did  not  see  the  miser,  who  had  gone  without 
saying  adieu,  but  she  uttered  aery  of  surprise  ot 
finding  her  father  in  contemplation  before  that 
pile  of  silver  wliich  daz-ztcd  him.  Legendro 
took  her  in  his  arms,  and  smiling  ihiough  his 
tears,  said :  "  It  is  your  happiness,  dear  child, 
which  I  am  looking  at  there !  You  see  your 
dowry;  it  has  cost  me  something,  but  I  regret 
nothing  now,  for  you  will  bo  happy.  Make 
yourself  as  pretty  as  possible  today;  wo  will 
first  go  to  mass,  and  ihen — " 

"And  then,  father?" 

"  You  do  not  guess 

"To  the  forest  of  ihe  Tele  d"  Or,  perhaps." 
"  Precisely  !  where  I  will  hot  wo  shall  not  bo 
the  first  lo  arrive." 


CUAl'TER  IV. 


A  BOlIVENjn. 


In  fa"t,  Father  I<egcndro  would  have  won  hit 
bet,  when,  mass  over  and  tho  morning  repast 
hastily  made,  thoy  directed  iheir  slops  towards 
the  lime-kilns,  tlic  usual  place  of  rendezvous, 
Louison  perceived  in  the  distance  Madame  Pe- 
coil, and  showed  her  to  her  father,  who,  in  his 
turn,  jiointcd  to  Louis. 

The  SOD  of  tho  rich  lax-galhcrer  had,  by  dmt 
of  cconomi/Jng  in  the  modest  salary  given  him 
by  a  merchant  of  the  neighborhood  to  keep  his 
accounts,  succeeded  in  making  tho  acqui!*ilion  of 
a  boat.  This  foolish  expense,  which  would  have 
made  his  father  tremble  with  indignation  from 
licad  to  foot  if  ho  had  koowD  il,  had  been  occa- 
sioned hy  a  desire  of  Louison.  She  had  hap- 
pened to  soy  the  preceding  Sunday  that  she 
would  like  lo  take  a  sail  on  the  Rhone,  and  tho 
secret  purse  had  been  emptied,  the  boat  bought 
at  Pcrracho,  and  moored  before  the  lime  kilns 
which  then  opened  their  black  mouths  at  the  en- 
trance of  tho  wood  of  the  Tcto  d'  Or. 

On  seeing  tho  boit  carefully  washed  and 
painted  green,  Louison  blushed,  turned  away  her 
eyes,  and  embraced  Madame  Pecoil  with  so 
much  ardor,  that  Louis  comprehended  clearly 
that  .she  wa^  expressing  her  gr.)litude  In  him  on 
Iho  cheeks  of  \m  mother.  Legendro  himself 
was  less  ceremonious,  cordially  thanked  Louis, 


and  wa.^  tho  first  lo  propose  to  try  ilie  boat.  No 
one  objected  ;  tho  two  women  seated  themselvoa 
on  a  bench  in  the  prow,  and  each  of  the  men 
soiling  an  oar,  the  free  and  light  bark  glided  liko 
a  bird  over  tho  wave.  A  cloudy  sky  and  a  cool 
and  mild  air,  which  scarcely  stirred  tho  osiers 
and  willows  on  the  shore,  rendered  this  nautical 
excursion  siill  morw  agreeable.  By  common 
consent  they  had  aseeoded  the  Rhone,  notwith- 
standing the  rapidity  of  its  waves,  to  enjoy  more 
freely  tlie  huppinoa.s  of  being  together,  and  ad- 
mire without  distraction  tho  freshness  and  beauty 
of  the  shores  of  this  king  of  rivers.  Nothing 
disturbed  I^uison'a  joy,  which  would  have  been 
complete,  hut  for  iho  shade  of  sadness  which  oc- 
casionally veiled  tho  brow  of  tho  mother  of 
I^uia. 

This  pro^iccupation  had  not  escaped  the  loek- 
amilh.  Ho  said  nothing  about  it  while  Uioy  were 
on  the  river,  but,  after  tho  lunch  they  all  took  on 
the  grass  on  their  reluni  bcneaili  [he  ash  trees  of 
tho  Tele  d'  Or,  taking  Madamo  Pecoil  apart,  ho 
said  with  his  rough  and  kind  frankness : 

"  Madame,  permit  mc  to  speak  to  you  froely  ; 
yon  know  that  wo  are  poor,  you  aro  not  perhaps 
rich  yourselves,  and  tho  future  of  those  childreu 
makes  you  uneasy,  docs  it  not?" 

"  I  confess  it,"  replied  Madame  Pecoil,  "  and, 
to  imitate  your  frankness,  I  will  not  conceal  from 
you  that  wo  have  perhaps  done  wrong  to  allow 
nutltcni  to  come  (o  such  u  pass  as  thoy  have." 

"  It  is  never  wrong  lo  permit  two  loyal  hearts 
to  love  each  other.  Such  is  at  least  my  opinion, 
madamo." 

"An<l  if  such  obstacles  should  arise  that  this 
bond  formed  before  our  cyos  and  partly  by  our 
imprudence,  must  ho  broken  in  spito  of  us  V 

"  What  ohatnclos  can  separate  them  ?  I  foroseo 
none  ;  there  can  bo  only  a  want  of  money;  but 
in  this  respect,  thank  God,  our  children  have 
nothing  to  fear !" 

"  What  mean  you  ?"  asked  Madamo  Focoll, 
with  emotion. 

"  I  mean,  madamo,  that  if  you  havo  bad  mis- 
fortunes, Louison  can  repair  them.  She  has  not 
the  dowry  of  a  princess,  but  thanks  lo  tho  sav- 
ings of  her  father's  labors,  sho  will  bring  her  hus- 
band a  dowry  of  two  thousand  crowns," 

Lcgondro  expected  to  produce  a  very  great 
ofTccc  on  tho  mind  of  Louis's  mother  by  thin 
declaration  ;  judge  of  his  aslonishniont  at  sueing 
an  almost  impercoptiblo  snitlu  liovor  on  tho  Ilpa 
of  Madamo  Pecoil. 

"  Do  you  ihink,"  said  he,  with  some  viyacity, 
"that  this  dowry  is  to  bo  dcspihod  ?" 

"No,"  suid  iho  miser's  wife,  gently,  "hut 
money  nfl'ects  mo  little,  and  I  halo  il  more  than 
I  desire  it." 

"  Do  you  four  that  the  lowncss  of  my  condi- 
lion  will  bo  a  hindrance?  I  was  born  of  an  hon- 
est family  ;  but  for  a  public  thief  who  ruined  mo, 
I  might  have  followed,  liko  my  relatives,  ibu  ca- 
reer of  magisirai'y,  or  have  been  occupied  in  the 
euhivation  of  my  ostutos ;  but  the  miNorablo 
Pecoil — " 

"  Pecoil  t"  replied  tho  woman,  in  an  altered 
voice,  "  was  it  he — " 

"  Who  reduced  mo  to  despair  ?  Yes,  mad- 
amo, and  I  never  pronounce  that  abhorred  name 
but  tho  blood  rushes  to  my  heart,  while  anger 
bums  my  brow." 

"  Lower,  Monsieur  Legendro,"  said  Louis's 
mother,  rising  precipitately,  "  lower,  because  of 
my  son  !  My  trouble  and  my  words  will  perhaps 
surprise  you ;  form  no  coiijeclure  before  receiv- 
ing tho  letter  which  Louis  shall  write  you  this 
oveniug,  and  now  lot  us  separate.  Poor  child, 
what  a  mitiforlune  I" 

Madame  Pecoil  embraced  Louison  with  t^oni 
ill  her  eyes,  and  hiwtily  leading  her  son  away, 
she  left  Lcgendre  petrified  with  astonishment. 
"  What  signifies  this  ?  '  said  he,  to  himself. 
"  I  do  not  know,  fatlior,"  replied  Louison,  not 
less  alarmed.  "  While  you  were  conversing  with 
his  mother,  I  informed  Louis  of  what  you  an- 
nounced to  me  ihis  moniing,  and  instead  oi  ro- 
jfjicing,  he  appeared  sad  and  wept." 

"  Do  they  despise  us  ?"  muttered  Lcgendre. 
"  They  do  not  know  mo !"  Then  he  added  :  "  It 
is  for  your  sake,  my  Louison,  that  I  will  be  pa- 
ticnl,  otherwise,  I  would  request  them  novor  to 
come  again." 

It  was  with  such  discourse  that  they  regained 
their  dwelling  at  Charpennes.  They  had  left  it 
in  tho  morning  happy  ;  they  re-entered  very  sad- 
ly at  evening.  J/iuison  was  especially  troubled  ; 
she  immediately  pleaded  fatigue,and  retired  to  her 
room  to  ficplore  the  catastrophe  wliich  she  fore- 
saw threatened  them.  Aflccling  more  stoicism, 
her  fatlicr  went  lo  bed,  but  he  found  tlicro  uoilher 
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composure  nor  sleep,  and  hia  eyes  had  not  closed 
a  roonient  when,  fnithf..!  u.  his  promise,  l.c  ro8c 
noiselessly  about  eleven  o'clock  to  fc'o  to  nis 
rendezvous. 

CHAl'TEB  V. 

THK  BOOB  OK  TBE  TnEASOKB. 

W..EHth«n  their  dcscendRnta,  our  ancestors 
cai^fully  hoarded  -hat  life  «hich  wo  lavsl..  and 

r.ranVn         -f^-'-  °' wT 

f„i,l,funv  reflected  in  their  hab,t..    Wuhont  be- 

iuK  absolutely  constrained  to  do  so,  they  ob- 
served, in  general,  tbe  ancient  law  of  the  curfow. 
Midnipht  Kouiuled,  the  watch  alone  ventured  from 
tinie  to  time  into  the  silent  and  deserted  slrt^et^. 
The  most  profound  quiet  therefore  rci^'ned  in  tlie 
city  and  Lyons  was  sloepinp  like  a  canon  ol  St. 
John,  at  the  moment  when  Legendrc  arrived  at 
the  bridj;e  of  Bellecour. 

Pecoil  was  already  awaiting  llim  there  with  a 
carriaRe.  HaMeninK  to  allRht.  he  reminded  h.m 
that  by  virtue  of  their  agreement  he  was  to  allow 
his  eyes  to  be  bandaged,  a  guaranieo  exacted  by 
his  avaricious  fears,  and  to  which  Lcgcndre  con- 
sented without  difli<ulty.  Blinded  by  a  Ihiek 
bandage,  the  locksmith  mounted  to  the  seat  be- 
side the  tax-gatherer,  who  himseH  drove,  and 
conducted  him,  by  a  multitude  of  wmdiugs.  as 
Dear  .is  he  could  judge,  to  one  of  the  most  retired 
quarters  of  the  city- 

When  the  carriage  stopped  and  Pecoil  de- 
tached his  bandage,  they  were  in  tbe  m.dst  of  a 
rough  licld,  half  covered  with  trees  and  brush. 
Clearing  a  passage  through  the  thicket,  the  old 
man  led  him  to  a  sort  of  vault  Imilt  centuries 
before.  He  afterwards  lighted  a  lamp,  sueces- 
sively  opened  two  oaken  doors  which  closed  the 
entrance  to  u  vast  and  protound  cellar,  and  point- 
ing to  the  iron  door  which  was  lying  before  a 
third  vault  prepared  to  receive  it,  said  : 

"There  lu^  ropes,  a  screw  and  some  levers; 
place  your  moster-piece  yourself," 

Legendre  set  himself  to  work,  and,  seconded 
by  the  old  man,  slill  very  robast  notwithstand- 
ing his  ago.  he  raised  this  mass  of  iron  and 
fixed  it  on  its  hinges.  Pecoil  then  wished  to 
close  it  himself,  and  uttered  cries  of  joy  on  see- 
ing with  what  precision  it  fitted  into  the  stone 
frTmo  hewn  in  advance,  and  what  a  formidable 
barrier  it  presented  to  the  attempts  of  robbers. 

"  There  is  neither  axe  nor  crowbar  strong 
enough  to  shake  it,"  suul  be,  rubbing  his  bands 
joyously  ;  "  the  work  is  limshed,  perfect." 

"No,"  replied  Logeudre,  in  a  firm  voice,  "my 
work  is  not  perfect ;  1  have  left  one  defect,  bo- 
cxmo  the  man  who  ordered  it  in  your  name  in- 
sisted that  you  would  not  give  the  price." 

"A  defect!"  slammercd  the  miser,  turning 
pale,  "  and  what  ^" 

"  You  cannot  be  ignorant  of  it.  since  I  asked, 
to  correct  it,  double  the  price  agreed  upon." 

"  Yc,  yes,  I  know  what  it  is  now  ;  but  money 
is  too  dear  to  throw  it  out  the  window." 

"  80  much  so,"  resumed  Legendre,  "  that 
since  1  have  seen  you,  my  demands  have  in- 
creased, and  at  present  I  would  not  make  what 
is  wanting  to  this  muster-piece  far  loss  tliau  thirty 
thousand  livres." 

"  Uecause  you  believe  mo  to  be  rich,"  growled 
Pecoil,  shrugging  his  shoulders. 
"  Because  I  have  recognized  you." 
The  miser  reLoiled,  and  looking  fixedly  at 
him,  demanded  tbe  signiticanon  ol  these  words. 

"  They  signify  that  your  infamous  thirst  for 
gold  ruined  me,  made  my  wife  die  of  despair, 
and  condemned  me.  though  formeriy  wealthy 
and  honored,  to  forced  labor,  to  scorn,  grief  and 
poverty." 

"  Ball !  bah  .'  some  insolvent  debtor !  I  wash 
my  liands  of  all  that,  and  do  not  know  you." 

"  You  do  not  recognise  me !  I  am  Logendro 
of  St.  Andeol,  whom  your  guards  and  officers 
dragged  to  prison  willi  a  chiiiii  about  his  neck, 
while  his  sick  wife  and  child  were  turned  into 
the  street." 

"  It  must  bo  that  you  should  have  paid !  Be- 
sides, I  know  nothing  about  it,  and  care  nothing. 
If  1  were  obliged  to  remember  all  the  insolvent 
debtors — " 

"  Pecoil,"  said  the  locksmith,  gravely,  "  your 
hair  is  while,  your  body  is  beril,  and  you  will 
not  live  always.  Instead  of  building  vaults  with 
iron  doors,  to  conceal  the  fruit  of  your  exactions 
and  rapines,  it  would  he  better,  for  the  repose  of 
your  old  age  and  your  soul's  welfare,  to  redeem 
by  good  deeds  and  repentance  the  crimes  with 
■which  you  are  loaded." 

"  They  preach  these  things  in  my  parish 
church  every  Sunday;  but,  if  you  know  Latin, 


I  woDld  say  lo  you.  my  dear  sir.  ne  mlor,  vUra 
crrpidum,  let  the  locksmith  meddle  only  with  his 

file!"  „  ., 

"  Some  misfortune  will  happen  to  yon,  1  ecml , 
when  all  the  gold  you  have  stolen  shall  bo  piled 
up  beneath  their  vaults,  as  each  piece  represents 
some  iniquity,  then  will  rise  trom  this  badly  got- 
ten pile  such  a  murmur  of  accusations  and  com- 
plaims,  that  an  avenging  God  will  hear  them 
from  his  throne  and  punish  you." 

"  So  be  it !  The  dawn  is  about  to  appear  ;  we 
must  go." 

■■  One  last  word,  Pecoil,  or  rather  a  last  coun- 
sel which  I  will  give  you,  in  the  frankness  and 
loyalty  of  my  soul,  although  you  do  not  deserve 
it'  Keuiember  well  the  danger  of  which  I 
warned  you,  without  knowing  you.  every  time 
you  open  this  door  !" 

•'  That  is  my  business  ;  and  since  only  cau- 
tion and  prudence  are  necessary.  I  tear  nothing." 

Legendre  did  not  reply  ;  he  allowed  his  eyes 
to  be  again  bandaged,  and  the  miser  re-conducled 
dim  to  tho  bridge  of  Bellecour,  wlionco  he  had 
taken  him. 


CHAFTEK  VI. 

THE  JDDOMENT  OF  OOD. 


A  MONTH  had  rolled  away  since  these  events. 
The  peace  and  happiness  which  had  formeriy 
rendered  the  future  so  smiling,  had  fled  from  the 
cottage  of  Charpennes.  Louis  bad  allowed  two 
Sundays  lo  pass  without  appearing  at  the  forest 
of  the  Tele  d'  Or;  and  the  last  time  he  seemed 
so  absent-minded,  thai  the  heart  of  Louisou  over- 
flowed. Seeing  her  sutler  and  pine  away  more 
and  more,  tbe  good  Legendre  one  day  put  on  his 
gray  Sunday  coal  and  resolved  to  go  in  search  of 
il,e  young  man,  in  order  to  have  an  explanation 
with  him,  aud  leave  Lyons  if  there  was  no  more 
hope.  As  he  was  crossing  Bellecour,  with  the 
design  of  going  first  lotho  store  of  the  merchant 
where  Louis  was  employed,  he  perceived  a  group 
of  pei-aons  talking  and  gesticulating  with  anima- 
tion. He  approached  and  asked  the  subject  of 
their  conversation. 

"  We  were  spenking  on  a  subject  which  is 
just  now  tho  talk  of  the  whole  city.  One  of  our 
rich  men  disappeared  some  three  weeks  siuce. 
and  no  one  can  imagine  what  bos  become  of 
him.  A  great  crime  must  surely  have  been  com- 
mitted, for  his  cofters^cre  filled  with  gold,  and 
not  a  sou  has  been  found  in  his  house.  His 
clerk  is  accused,  who  disappeared  at  tbe  same 
time,  and  whom  it  is  impossible  to  discover." 

"And  what  was  this  rich  man's  namo  '^"  asked 
Legendre,  with  an  emotion  which  struck  the 
citieen. 

"  He  was  called  Pecoil." 

Pecoil!   All,  I  predicted  right  1" 
"  What      Do  you  know  anything  about  it  1" 
suddenly  said  an  individual  in  a  black  wig,  who 
had  appeared  very  attentive  to  the  conversation. 

"  I  know  but  too  much,  at  least  I  fear  so  ;  but 
had  the  tax  gatherer  any  family  '" 
■'  Certainly  ;  a  wife  and  child." 
"  Will  you  point  out  his  dwelling,  gentlemen  V 
"  There  it  is,"  said  the  man  with  the  black 
wig,  pointing  to  the  house  on  the  mall. 

A  great  movement  took  place  in  the  group, 
which  tumultuously  accompauied  Legendre  to 
tbe  door.  This  noise  had  given  the  alarm  to  the 
familv,  the  door  opened  at  the  first  stroke  of  the 
knocker,  and  Louis,  who  had  himself  descended, 
recoiled  with  surprise  on  seeing  the  locksmith. 
The  latter,  gently  repulsing  the  crowd,  closed 
the  door  and  said  to  tbe  young  man  : 

"  I  am  delighted  to  see  you.  Monsieur  Louis ; 
I  have  something  lo  say  to  you,  but  I  must  first 
speak  to  Madame  Pecoil." 

With  an  emotion  Legendre  could  not  explain, 
the  youug  man  led  him  lo  his  mother's  room. 
On  seeing  him,  the  good  lady  uttered  an  excla- 
mation and  hid  her  face  in  her  hands.  Legendre 
looked  at  them  for  a  moment  in  silence,  aud  by 
their  embarrassment  divining  all,  said  in  a  trem- 
ulous voice  :  "  Have  1  the  honor  of  speaking  to 
Madame  Pecoil  !" 

•'  Yes,  my  friend,"  replied  she,  rising  and 
coming  to  take  his  hand.  "  We  have  deceived 
you,  not  with  evil  inteuiions,  God  knows.  I 
have  lost  my  husband,  and  if  there  could  be  any 
consolation  in  such  a  misforluoe,  it  would  be  in 
our  present  poverty,  which  destroys  the  insur- 
mountable obstacle  which  in  my  husband's  life- 
time we  should  have  seen  arise  beiween  our 
children." 

"  This  is  not  the  moment,  madame,  lo  dwell 
on  this  subject ;  but  permit  me  to  ask  you,  to  re- 
lieve my  heart  aud  that  of  my  daughter,  whether 


the  coldness  which  disturbed  us  was  occasioned 
by  your  opulence  ?" 
Both  mother  and  son  assured  him  that  it  was  not. 
■■  So."  continued  Legendre,  "  now  that  you  are 
less  rich,  a  marriage  may  be  profitable  f" 

"  Certainly."  said  the  mother,  firmly,  "at  the 
expiration  of  our  mourning." 

"  Is  that  your  will.  Monsieur  Louis  V 
The  young  man  took  his  hand  and  pressed  it 
with  an  energy  as  eloquent  as  his  mother's  words. 

"  Since  it  is  thus,"  resamed Legendre,  "  1  will 
put  you  to  the  trial." 

"  What  do  you  mean,  my  friend  V 
••  That  you  have  lost  only  a  husband  whom  I 
trust  God  has  pardoned,  as  I  have." 

Warned  by  tbe  man  in  the  black  wig,  the  crim- 
inal lieutenant  of  Lyons  meanwhile  arrived.  In 
the  presence  of  Madame  Pecoil  and  her  son,  Le- 
gendre related  to  him  all  the  facts  with  which  we 
are  ocquainted.  Shaking  his  head  when  he  had 
finished,  the  lieutenant  said  : 

All  that  is  very  good,  but  since  your  eyes 
were  bandaged,  how  can  you  hope  to  find  the 
way 

••  I  have  some  idea,"  replied  Legendre,  "  that 
we  shall  succeed  ;  and  if  tbe  lieutenant  will  ac- 
company me,  I  will  try.' 

The  magistrate  consented,  and  transported 
himself,  with  Legendre,  Louis  and  his  arcboi-s. 
to  the  bridge  of  Bellecour.  Then,  Legendre 
took,  without  hesitation,  ihe  Rue  de  I'  Archorehe ; 
arrived  at  tbe  Place  St.  Jean,  he  said  : 

Here  I  heard  the  clock  strike  ;  the  sound  es- 
pecially struck  my  right  ear,  thcrefoio  the  street 
which  we  afterwards  took  was  that  of  La  Breche. 
The  carriage  turned  twice  to  the  left  and  to  the 
right;  but,  or  I  am  much  mistaken,  we  went  the 
whole  length  of  the  New  Way.  I  am  sure  of  it 
now,"  resumed  he,  after  having  followed  this  di- 
rection. "  for  I  smell,  a^i  on  that  day,  the  odors 
of  the  cattle- market.  Now  tbe  difficulty  is  here. 
Pecoil  made  a  host  of  Jt/ours  to  eonfuso  my 
memory,  but  it  seems  to  me  that  be  returned  to 
ihe  square  and  ended  by  turning  to  the  right  " 
Directing  their  steps  as  suggested,  ihey  reached 
the  ancient  Roman  theatre.  Legendre  exam- 
ined one  by  oue  the  bushes  by  the  road-side  and 
retraced  his  steps.  He  renewed  his  explorations 
several  limes,  always  taking  the  cattle-market  for 
tho  point  of  depaiturc.  and  following  tho  streets 
terminating  011  the  rampartjs.  Suddenly  he 
stopped,  and  raising  bis  head,  uttered  a  cry  of 
joy,  The  green  foliage  of  an  elder-bush  pro- 
jected from  a  tuft  of  parasite  plants. 

I  felt  the  blossoms  of  this  tree,"  said  he, 
confidently  ;  "  we  are  on  the  track." 

Traces  of  wheels  carefully  effaced  soon  ap- 
peared, and  led  to  a  thicket  of  thorns  and  brush, 
Legendre  walked  first,  the  lieutenant  second, 
Iheu  came  Louis  and  the  archers.  They  glided 
through  tbe  bushes  lo  the  lost  vault.  The  two 
oaken  doors  were  open,  but  that  of  iron,  fright- 
ful with  its  massive  blackness  and  its  immobil- 
ity, hlopi>ed  so  hermetically  tho  entrance  to  the 
vault,  that  Ihe  disappointed  magistrate  exclaimed 
that  they  bad  made  a  useless  journey.  Le- 
gendre touched  the  secret  mechanism  ;  it  opened 
wide  and  presented  a  frightful  spectacle. 

Upon  heaps  of  gold  scattered  about  and  hear- 
ing traces  of  blood,  two  corpses  lay  putrifying 
side  by  side.    By  his  claret  coat  and  bald  fore- 
head  they   recognized  the  lax-gaiherer ;  the 
hunchback  Jacquin,  his  clerk,  could  be  disliii- 
guished  from  his  master  still  by  tho  deformity. 
Tho  lieutenant  interrogated  Legendre,  who  in- 
formed him  that  the  door  ouce  closed  could  not 
ho  opened  from  within.    Accustomed  to  econo- 
mize in  overyihing,  Pecoil  had  refused  the  price 
demanded  by  the  artist  to  complete  his  mechan- 
ism, and  perished  tbe  victim  ol  tiis  incurable  av- 
arice. Later  iiivestigaiious  enabled  them  to  form 
plausible  conjectures  on  the  catastrophe  which 
terminated  his  life.    It  was  known  thai  for  some 
bo  transported  by  uiglit  into  this  vault, 
bullion  some  wild  land  which  belonged  to  him, 
llio  gold  which  his  coffers  contained.    It  is  pre- 
sumed that  the  hunchback  followed  him  in  one 
of  these  journeys,  and  that,  with  tho  intention  of 
robbing  or  pcrha[)S  assassinating  him,  he  closed 
this  iron  door,  which  was  to  re-open  only  for 
their  corpses. 

This  terrible  event,  in  which  Lyons  did  not 
fail  to  perceive  the  judgment  of  God,  cxtin- 
gnished  the  forge  of  Charpennes  and  dried  up 
the  tears  of  Louisou  ;  for  the  son,  very  difJerent 
from  the  father,  loved  happiness  better  than  gold, 
and  faithfully  kepi  his  word.  They  left  the  city 
to  live  in  more  free  and  fortunate  regions,  aud 
had  but  one  daughter,  who  espoused  the  Due  de 
Broglic,  a  general  of  the  ancient  court. 


(Written  for  Ballon  s  PktorUl  ) 

THE  ROBBER'S  REPEI^TANCE 

AK  INCIDENT  OF  WEBTEBN  LIFE. 

UY  JAMES  FBASKLIN  FITT8. 

FoH  tho  third  time  Sarah  Herbert  had  soothed 
her  infant  to  sleep,  and  laying  him  softly  J 
cradle,  she  walked  to  the  window  and  looked 
anxiously  out.    The  western  sky  was  still 
with  the  reflection  of  the  sun,  which  was  just 
past  its  setting;  but  night  was  coming  rapiju 
on.and  already  the  whippoorwills  had  commenced 
their  melancholy  cries  from  the  forest.  Vp 
little  of  the  road  was  visible  from  the  window 
where  tho  lonely  watcher  stood;  but  up  to 
point  where  it  was  lost  to  sight  in  the  woods 
nothing  could  be  seen  upon  it.  ' 

The  spot  where  Charles  Herbert  had  built  his 
house  was  a  peculiariy  lonely  one.  The  gloomy 
forest  frowned  around,  and  close  upon  it,  in  qh 
almost  unbroken  barrier  ;  and  through  tliig  you 
might  travel  for  ten  miles,  in  any  dironion,  und 
discover  few,  very  few.  habitations.  The  placo 
was  far  too  lonely  to  be  the  home  of  the  yooug 
girlish  wife  and  mother ;  but  the  deep,  earnest 
atiection  for  her  husband  had  led  her  to  prefer 
this  rude  home  in  the  wilderness  to  that  of  her 
parents,  in  a  far-off  eaatem  State,  surrounded  by 
every  appliance  of  wealth  and  comfort  as  it  was 
and  to  bravely  encouifter  all  the  dangers  and 
hardships  connected  with  a  life  in  the  wesium 
wilds. 

For  almost  a  year  previous  to  the  time  when 
we  introduce  them  to  the  reader,  Charles  Herbert 
and  his  wife  had  dwelt  in  their  new  location, and 
during  this  year  their  first  child  had  been  born. 
Notwithstanding  the  isolated  position  of  the 
house,  there  were  many  things  in  the  surround- 
ings which  were  calculated  to  make  the  spot  a 
pleasant  one ;  and  had  it  not  been  for  the  fre- 
quent and  continued  absences  ol  her  husband — 
always  necessary,  but  none  tbe  less  hard  to  en- 
dure on  that  account — had  it  not  beeo,  wo  say, 
that  Charles  Herbert  was  compelled  by  the  nature 
of  his  employment  to  be  absent  the  greater  por- 
rion  of  the  time  from  his  wife  and  child,  tbe 
former  would  have  felt  quite  happy  mid  con- 
tented in  her  uow  home.  As  it  was,  the  hours  of 
his  absence  hung  heavily  upon  her  hands;  nor 
could  she  hasten  them  by  singing  to  hor  babe, 
nor  in  pondering  fearfully  upon  her  perilous 
situation. 

Sarah  Herbert  was  by  no  means  muuruliy 
timid  or  fearful,  although  young  in  years  and 
delicate  in  form  ;  but  tho  perils  to  which  we  huvo 
referred  were  greater  than  those  which  fell  ordi- 
narily to  the  lot  of  western  settlers  at  that  curly 
day.*  For  several  months  the  surrounding  coun- 
try had  been  made  tho  theatre  of  tlie  depreda- 
tions ol  an  organized  band  of  land  pirates,  under 
the  leadership  of  Richard  Fearne.  whose  aamo 
was  connected  with  an  hundred  deeds  of  villauj. 
violence  and  bloodshed.  Within  the  last  month 
more  than  one  body  had  been  found  in  tbe  forest 
bearing  the  unmistakable  marks  of  Fearne  and 
his  outlaws,  murder  and  robbery;  whde  the 
houses  of  settlers  had  frequently  been  plundered 
of  everything  valuable  in  tho  broad  daylight,  und 
with  the  utmost  recklessness. 

Various  means  had  been  devised  to  brmi; 
these  miscreants  to  summary  punisliment-for  a 
court  of  justice  was  not  to  be  found  m  a  J^'iniey 
of  an  hundred  miles-but  nothing  had  yet  been 
accomplished,  and  Fearne  and  his  associates  ...1 
murdered  and  robbed,  spreading  new  terror  uy 
thoir  deeds  with  every  successive  day. 

Upon  the  evening  in  question.  Sarah  Herb  t 
was  alone  with  her  child,  as  we  bavo  seen  h  . 
her  husband  having  been  "^h^^nl  nuhe  nca^' 
town,  which  lay  some  fifteen  miles  to  the  .oudi 
ward,  since  early  morning.    Again  an  » 

she  looked  from  the  ^'"'i"^' ^^P'"^,  7,  J  ,ee 
to  hear  the  noise  of  his 
him  emerging  from  the  forest;  /''^ 
faded  rapidly  from  the  sky.  and  d"^^"";;'^  J, 
covered  the  scene,  and  st.U  her  hu^^-^^^  J^^^^^ 
return.    He  had  assured  her  "P"»  r^^^^^^^^^^^^ 
that  be  should  certainly  ^'^"J  n 

sunset;  and  his  strange  a*^^^";;*'';''"^^^'  ,,„di. 
keen  sense  of  her  lonely  «ad  defencel^^^^ 
:ion.  caused  her  heart  to  be  hlled  wiu 


and  misgivings.  ,  ^fleeted, 

"  He  may  have  been  detained,   she  ^ 

as  she  turned  again  in  dmPP-"^"";"^^^^^^  de- 
window.  "Some  unexpected  l>7^^^ 'rfng 
tained  him;  another  half  hour  W.U 

him  home  "  .     that  tim* 

But  it  did  not.    More  than  imco 
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h^hqA,  and  still  no  eign  of  the  »b5cnt  hushBiid. 
More  seriously  alarmed  than  she  was  willing  to 
ndin't  Sarah  Herbert  sat  herself  down  by  the 
cradle  aod  rocked  it  to  and  fro.  As  her  eyes 
^sted  upon  the  face  of  her  child,  the  quick 
thougl''  that  it  might  even  now  be  an  orphan, 
caused  ioatant  teara  of  difltresa  to  spring  to  her 


"  May  the  merciful  God  grant  that  no  evil 
thing  has  befallen  hira  !"  she  murmured,  and  at 
that  instant  there  was  a  knock  upon  the  door. 
She  started  up  quickly  with  the  thought  that  her 
husband  had  arrived  ;  but  before  she  had  reached 
the  door,  a  sudden  reflection  caused  her  to  pause 
and  hesiiaW-  It  was  her  husband's  custom,  she 
remembered,  to  enter  the  house  at  once,  without 
knocking,  or  at  least  to  attempt  to  entor;  as  her 
fears  often  led  her  to  keep  the  door  bolted,  as 
was  the  case  upon  this  evening.  It  was  evident, 
therefore,  that  a  stranger  was  ouuide. 

"  Who  was  this  night  visitor  ?"  was  the  anx- 
ious question  which  instantly  recurred  to  her. 
Would  it  bo  safe  to  unbar  the  door  to  him  ? 
White  she  still  hesitated,  she  heard  imother  and 
a  louder  knock. 

"Who  is  there ^  and  what  do  you  wish?" 
IVlrs.  Herbert  found  voice  to  ask. 

A  reply  was  instantly  returned,  evidently  in  a 
masculine  voice. 

"  Mr.  Herbert  has  sent  me  hero  wiih  a  mes- 
sage for  hia  wife.  Let  me  in  and  I  will  deliver  it." 

"Where  is  my  husband  ?    Ls  be  safe?"  the 
wife  eagerly  exclaimed. 

"Safe?  certainly!    Nothing  has  happened  to 
him,  unless  since  I  left  bim." 

"  But  who  are  yon  ?  and  what  has  prevented 
my  husband  from  returning?" 

"As  for  your  first  question,  I  am  a  man  whom 
your  husband  has  sometimes  employed  to  carry 
messages  for  him.  I  think  you  must  have  heard 
him  speak  of  me." 

Mrs.  Herbert  remembered  that  she  had  heard 
her  husband  mention  such  a  person. 

"I  will  answer  the  other  question  by  saying 
that  Mr.  Herbert  has  been  unexpectedly  detained 
in  the  village,  and  will  not  he  home  until  morn- 
ing. His  business  is  so  urgent  that  he  has  been 
compelled  to  send  me  for  something  which  ho 
forgot  this  morning." 

These  replica  were  given  so  unhesitatingly, 
aod  each  successive  one  so  strongly  corroborated 
the  previous  ones,  that  Mrs.  Herbert  became 
convinced  of  the  truth  of  the  stranger's  words. 
There  was,  notwithstanding  this,  a  quicker  pul- 
sation at  her  heart  as  she  drew  buck  the  bolt  and 
opened  the  door ;  hut  the  stranger  entered  bo 
quietly,  and  seemed  at  the  same  time  so  careful 
of  doing  anything  which  might  alarm  her,  that 
she  gained  some  degree  of  confidence  and 
assurance. 

He  was  a  tali,  powerfully  built  man,  and  was 
clothed  in  a  hunter's  costume.  His  hair  and 
beard  were  both  thick  and  matted,  and  intensely 
black.  His  face  Mrs.  Herbert  could  not  see,  as 
she  bad  left  the  candle  upon  the  table,  and  the 
man  wore  open  his  head  a  wide  beaver,  which 
effectually  concealed  his  features. 

"  My  errand,"  be  said,  "  is  to  be  delivered  to 
Mrs,  Herbert." 

"  I  am  she,"  the  latter  replied. 

"  I  bid  you  good  evening,  madam '."  And  tho 
speaker  respectfully  dofi'ed  his  hat. 

The  face  thus  revealed  was  a  hold,  handsome 
one,  bronzed  by  the  sun,  and  strikingly  marked 
in  every  feature. 

"I  can  deliver  my  message,"  he  continued, 
"  in  a  very  few  words.  In  his  hiiste  this  morn- 
ing, Mr.  Herbert  lorgot  to  take  with  him  a  bag 
a  small  canvass  one,  he  said,  which  he  now 
wishes  me  to  bring  to  bim  with  all  bosle.  Here 
is  a  note  from  him." 

The  man  produced  a.  soiled,  crumpled  piece  ot 
paper,  which  he  handed  to  Mrs.  Herbert,  who 
carefully  examined  it.  It  was  simply  a  request 
directed  to  her,  and  signed  with  her  husband's 
name,  to  deliver  to  the  hearer  "  the  brown  can- 
vass bag."  Although  the  writing  bore  tho  marks 
of  extreme  haste,  if  not  excitement  or  agitation 
Mrs.  Herbert  at  once  recognized  it  as  that  of  her 
husband.  Still  she  was  not  satisfied.  The  idea 
eonstantly  occurred  to  her  that  she  ought  not  to 
deliver  her  husband's  property  to  a  person  who 
was  in  every  respect  a  stranger  to  her,  and  whose 
representations  might  or  might  not  be  true. 

"Did  my  husband,"  she  said,  after  a  mo 
ments'  hesitation,  "inform  you  of  the  contents 
ot  this  bag?" 

"Certainly,  madam,"  was  the  unhesitating 
reply-  "  He  told  me  that  it  contained  money, 
both  gold  and  silver.    It  is  tied,  if  1  remember 


his  words,  with  a  small  cord,  and  his  initials, 
'  C.  H,',  are  marked  upon  the  side." 

"  Did  he  tell  you  where  it  could  bo  found  1" 
"  He  did,  most  assuredly.  It  is  in  the  room 
in  the  upper  story  ol  the  bouse,  at  the  right  hand 
of  the  stairs  going  up,  in  the  third  drawer  of  the 
bureau  which  stands  near  tho  east  window,  count- 
ing from  tho  bottom." 

Such  minuteness  of  description  at  once  dissi- 
pated every  doubt  as  to  the  identity  of  the  stnm- 
ger,  and  bidding  him  bo  seated,  Mrs.  Herbert 
lighted  another  candle  and  lefi  the  room.  Ordi- 
narily, it  would  have  reipiircd  not  more  than  a 
minute's  absonce  to  accomplish  hor  errand,  but 
as  she  reached  the  head  of  the  stairs,  a  draft  of 
air  from  an  open  window  extinguished  her  light. 
To  close  the  window,  feci  her  way  into  the  next 
room  and  re  light  the  candle,  occupied  another 
minute;  and  then  lifting  the  heavy  bag  from  tho 
place  of  its  deposit,  she  prepared  to  return  to  the 
sitting-room. 

At  this  moment,  however,  her  ear  caught  tho 
sound  of  the  closing  of  a  distant  door,  apparent- 
ly tho  one  by  which  she  had  admincd  hor  hus- 
band's messenger.  The  occurrence,  simple  as  it 
was,  was  suflicient  to  re  excite  her  fears,  and  she 
listened  in  torturing  susponso  for  some  further 
evidence  of  what  might  lie  transpiring  below. 
But  she  heard  nothing  more,  and  with  a  strange 
burden  of  fear  upon  hor  mind,  she  descended 
the  stairs,  bearing  with  her  the  bag,  and  entered 
the  lower  room 

The  utter  amazement  of  Sarah  Herbert  nt  the 
discovery  which  she  now  made,  was  an  emotion 
which  wo  shall  not  attempt  to  portray.  Tho 
chair  which  the  stranger  had  occupied  was  va 
cant,  nor  was  he  in  any  port  of  tho  room  !  Ho 
had  gone  ;  but  whither  1  and  what  had  been  hts 
object  in  coming  and  going  in  this  inexplicable 
manner? 

The  sudden  thought  of  her  child  aroused  Mrs 
Herbert  from  her  state  of  bewilderment,  and 
brought  her  quickly  to  tho  side  of  tho  cradle 
But  her  child  was  still  there,  perfectly  safe,  and 
sleeping  quietly  and  peacefully. 

That  the  mysterious  visitor  bad  come  and 
gone  in  this  manner  without  any  object  whatever, 
was  more  than  she  could  believe,  and  she  ear- 
nestly commenced  aeeking  about  the  room  for 
some  clue  which  might  explain  the  object  of  his 
coming.  Her  Bible  lay  upon  tho  table  ;  it  was 
open  now,  and  she  had  a  distinct  recollection  of 
leaving  it  closed.  She  examined  it,  and  a 
strange  discovery  was  the  immediate  consequence. 
The  book  was  open  at  the  blank  leaf,  and  upon 
this  was  written  her  maiden  name — Sarah  Mar- 
shall. Under  thit,  the  following  lines  had  been 
scratched  in  pencil ; 


'  I  pray  to  God,  to  whom  I  have  not  prayed 
in  years,  to  forgive  mo  for  the  great  deception 
which  I  have  thought  to  inflict  upon  her  who 
bears,  or  once  bore,  that  name  !  Lndy,  forgive 
me  ;  I  shudder  to  think  that  both  yourself  and 
your  babe  might  have  fallen  victims  to  my  anger 
had  you  opposed  me,  I  am  Ilichaixi  Fearno, 
and  I  came  hitherto  rob  you!  But  the  discovery 
which  I  have  made  by  means  of  this  book  chills 
my  very  soul  with  honor ;  for  years  my  eyes 
have  never  rested  on  tho  pages  of  the  sacred  vol- 
ume, and  merely  the  opening  of  it  has  given  me 
a  revelation  which  fills  my  breast  with  sorrow.  I 
shudder  as  I  think  what  might  have  been  tho  re- 
sult of  my  coming  hero  to  night!  But  do  not 
fear ;  you  are  past  all  harm  from  me.  Your  hus- 
band will  explain  all  upon  his  return.  FarowoU 
— and  pray  lor  rae  1" 


Tho  general  sentiment  of  this  communication 
(as  mysterious  as  its  author),  that  sho  bad  been 
in  some  manner  greatly  endangered  by  the  visit 
of  Feome,  instantly  impressed  itaolf  upon  Mrs. 
Herbert's  mind,  but  beyond  this  sho  could  deter- 
mine nothing.  Sho  had  heard  of  the  terrible 
deeds  of  Feame  and  his  outlaws,  aod  sho  shud- 
dered painfully  at  the  thought  that  she  had  been, 
unknowingly,  in  the  power  of  their  dreaded  chief. 
It  was  apparent  from  the  circumstance,  as  well 
as  from  the  tenor  of  the  note,  that  his  chief  ob- 
ject in  coming  thithorhad  been  the  acquisition  of 
money  ;  but  what  discovery  could  he  have  made 
from  the  hook  which  was  sufficient  to  work  such 
a  marvellous  change  in  bis  intentions  >  The 
whole  affair  was  utteriy  incomprebensibte ;  and 
though  assured  that  no  further  danger  menaced 
herself  or  her  husband,  Mrs.  Herbert  waited 
anxiously  throagh  the  long  hours  of  the  night  for 
his  return. 

It  was  half  an  hour  after  midnight  when  she 
heard  the  noise  of  bis  arrival.  He  appeared,  upon 
his  entrance,  thoughtful  and  somewhat  agitated  ; 
and  almost  before  his  wife  could  give  bim  her 
eager  welcome,  ho  requested  her  to  tell  him 
everything  connected  with  the  robber's  visit. 
This  she  did,  detailing  every  circumstance  ;  and 


aft»»r  carefully  examining  the  lines  written  in  the 
Bible,  the  husband  proceeded  to  tell  the  story  of 
his  connection  with  the  remarkahlo  event*  of  tho 
night.  In  giving  it,  we  must  continue  tho  nar- 
rative in  the  third  person. 

Charle.i  Herbert  had  finished  tho  particular 
business  which  bad  called  him  to  the  vilbigii, 
near  tho  close  ol  the  day,  and  mounting  bis 
horse,  he  sot  out  upon  hia  r«luro  homowanl. 
His  path  for  move  than  two  thirds  of  the  way 
lay  through  the  forest,  but  suipecting  no  danger, 
be  rodo  on  carelessly  nntil  he  had  accompUshod 
half  the  distance  to  his  house. 

Suddenly — so  suddenly  that  he  was  given  no 
time  to  make  a  single  movement  in  his  dofenco 
— ho  was  jerked  from  his  saddle  by  a  strong 
hand  and  hurled  violently  to  tho  ground. 
Stunned  and  helpless,  ho  lay  for  somu  momenta 
entirely  senseless ;  and  when  bis  roason  returned 
he  found  Viiiiivelf  snrroandod  by  a  number  of 
powerful  and  niblotic  men,  foremost  among 
whom  was  ono  whom  ho  instinctively  recognized 
as  Kichard  Fearuc,  the  notorious  desperado  ! 

No  time,  however,  wn«  given  him  lor  reflec- 
tion. A  pistol  was  presented  at  his  head,  and 
he  was  perempt*)rily  commanded,  upon  pain  of 
in.stant  doatli  upon  rcfu-ial,  to  inform  his  cap- 
tors concerning  a  sum  of  luuuey  which  ho  had 
lately  received.  Iti  ibi*  exuvmity,  to  pi-cscrvo 
his  life,  be  was  compelled  to  comply,  and  the 
stern  questions  and  renewed  threats  of  tho  rob 
hers  soon  elicited  from  him  everything  concern 
ing  the  money. 

But  not  content  with  this,  ho  was  forced  to 
produce  writing  materials  an<l  pou  an  order  to  bis 
wile  for  the  delivery  of  tho  hat;  and  it.s  contents 
The  thought  of  the  terrililo  danger  to  which  hi 
wife  and  child  were  about  to  be  exposed,  caused 
his  hand  to  tremble,  and  tho  paper  to  becomi 
soiled  and  blotted  beneath  it,  and  when  ho  bad 
finished  aod  delivered  it,  he  earnestly  besought 
the  leader  of  the  rolibors  to  promise  him  that  no 
violence  or  indignity  should  be  olferod  to  Mrs, 
Herbert  or  his  babe. 

"  I  make  no  terms,"  was  tho  stern  reply ;  "  es 
pociuUy,  since  it  is  in  my  power  to  dictate  You 
may  have  deceived  mo,  and  woo  to  you  and 
yours  if  you  have  done  so !  I  shall  leave 
you  hero  as  a  pledge  for  your  truth,  while  I  am 
gone;  and,  more  than  this,  sliould  I  discover 
that  you  have  used  the  slightest  deception  in 
what  you  have  told  me,  1  promise  you  I  will  burn 
your  house  over  the  beads  of  those  fur  whoso 
safely  you  are  so  soliciwus!  You  will  then  un- 
derstand that  llui  gallows  has  no  terrors  for  me, 
since  I  have  incurred  it  so  often  1" 

With  those  significant  words,  the  outlaw  de- 
parted, taking  with  him  a  number  of  hi<  follow- 
ers. Thc^o,  wo  may  remark,  were  in  the  immo- 
diatfl  vicinity  of  Herbert's  house,  and  within  easy 
call,  while  Fearno  was  within  it,  as  has  boon 
described.  And  when  the  latter  emerged  from 
it,  without  the  booty  wliich  they  had  expected, 
and  commanded  tliem  to  follow  him  back  to  tho 
spot  where  they  had  left  their  prisoner,  they  were 
compelled,  in  spite  of  their  rage  and  disappoint- 
ment, to  obey. 

diaries  Herbert,  during  their  absence,  passed 
neariy  two  hours  of  the  most  racking  suspense 
and  anxiety,  and  it  was  only  upon  the  return 
and  strange  disclosure  of  the  outlaw,  that  his 
mind  was  restored  to  quiet.  And  now  let  us  ex- 
plain the  reason  of  tho  mysterious  conduct  of 
Richard  Fcarne, 

Upon  his  return,  it  was  easy  to  see  that  some 
powerful  emotion  was  influencing  him.  Uis 
bronzed  face  was  almost  bloodless,  and  the  strong 
man  shook  and  trembled  in  every  limb.  Taking 
his  prisoner  a  little  distance  fiom  tho  men,  and 
without  prefacing  his  words  in  any  manner,  he 
gave  a  hasty  account  of  tho  success  of  his  strat- 
agem, up  to  tho  point  where  Mrs.  Herbert  left 
the  room  to  obtain  tho  bag  of  money. 

"  I  had  a  faint,  indistinct  reraombrance,"  he 
continued,  speaking  in  a  hurried  tono,  "when  I 
first  saw  your  wife,  that  I  had  seen  hor  face  bo- 
fore.  This  remembrance,  taint  as  it  waa,  was 
such  as  to  make  my  demeanor  towards  her  as 
gentle  aa  possible  :  and  while  I  had  a  dozen  men 
outside  to  enforce  my  demands  should  sho  prove 
refractory,  my  conduct  woa  aa  respectful  as 
though  I  had  been  craving  shelter  for  tho  night. 
When  she  had  left  the  room,  I  sat  for  a  moment 
in  perfect  silence.  I  waa  pleased  to  find  that  I 
was  about  to  obtain  the  money  without  force,  al- 
though had  force  become  necessary,  I  waa  deter- 
mined to  emplay  any  amount  of  it ;  nor  should  I 
have  hesitated  at  the  ahodding  of  blood.  Merci- 
I  foi  God— that  1  should  ever  have  imagined  this 
I  against  her ! 


"  A  book  chanced  to  be  lying  on  the  table,  and 
taking  it  up,  I  discovered  it  to  bo  a  Bible.  I  was 
about  throwing  it  from  mo  with  an  oath,  when 
some  writing  in  the  fore  part  uttructod  my  atun- 
tion.  The  namoof  .ScuuA  Afursh  ilt  waa  inscribed 
there,  and  as  I  read  it,  I  felt  as  if  a  bolt  from 
heaven  had  cloven  my  very  heart!  Toll  me — 
whose  name  was  that  ?" 

"  My  wife's,  before  hor  marriago,"  Herbert  re- 
plied, in  deep  astonishment. 

"  I  knew  it ;  and  that,  too,  was  the  name  of 
luy  (wiii-sitl^ !  You  are  astoniahod,  but  I  tell 
you  tho  truth  ;  Sand)  Herbert,  tho  gentle  woman 
whoso  innocent  blood  I  should  not  have  scrupled 
to  shed  two  hours  ago.  is  the  sister  of  Uichurd 
Foamo,  tlio  most  guilty,  and  now,  tho  most  re- 
poniimt being  on  God's  footstool! 

"  Sho  will  remember  the  happy  houra  of  car 
early  chililhood  in  our  happy  eastum  homo  ;  had 
I  been  blessed  a  little  lunger  with  hor  aocioty,  my 
life  mit;ht  have  boon  a  dift'eront  one.  But  my 
wayward,  ro.stloss  spirit  led  me  from  home  in  my 
boyhood,  and  to  that  homo  I  never  returned.  I 
need  not  tell  you  how  it  was  that  I  became  tlio 
evil,  depraved  being  that  I  am.  Tho  lawless- 
ness of  a  sailor's  life,  tho  temptations  of  a  great 
city,  wicked  companions,  and  constant  familiar- 
ity with  vice  in  all  its  darkest  shapes  aud  forms, 
havo  all  conjouied  to  mould  niid  luake  me  what 
I  nm. 

"  But  I  must  apeak  briefly,  for  I  must  go  ;  this 

neigbhorhuod  can  know  mo  no  more  1  Until  to- 
night, I  have  not  seen  my  sister  for  fifteen  years, 
and  the  shock  of  this  terrible  iliscovory  has  well 
nigh  killed  mc.  Soon  after  leaving  homo,  I 
changed  my  namo,  assuming  that  of  llichard 
Fearno,  which  I  havo  borne  over  since.  During 
my  absence,  I  have  never  heard  from  my  homo 
or  friends,  and  I  know  not  whether  any  of  my 
relatives  were  yot  living. 

"  This  is  all ;  liut  a  word  mora  before  I  go,  for 
when  I  am  gone,  you  will  havo  seen  mo  for  the 
last  time.  Upon  my  hurried  flight  from  your 
house  to-night,  I  saw  your  child  sleeping  in 
his  cradle,  and  I  could  not  resist  the  impulse 
which  led  me  to  press  my  lips  to  his  brow.  May 
the  kisH«ut  fall  as  a  curse  upon  bim.  Do  not, 
if  you  can  help  it,  teach  him  to  hate  his  uncle, 
but  when  he  shall  have  grown  older,  tell  him  my 
Blory,  and  learn  him  to  pity  Richard  Mainball, 
and  be  warned  by  his  example.  Farewell — Ood 
bless  you,  and  your  wile  and  child  I" 

Ho  seized  Herbert's  hand,  wrung  it  heartily, 
and  before  Horborl  could  detain  hira  for  a  siuglo 
instant,  be  hud  disappeared.  Bewildered  by  tho 
astonishing  revolation  lie  bad  beard  from  the  lips 
of  the  outlaw,  Charles  Hurliert  groped  his  way 
to  the  road,  where  ho  found  two  of  the  rolihcrs 
in  charge  of  hia  horse.  As  ho  mounted  and 
rodoslowly  homeward,  they  followed  behind,  at 
a  little  distance,  for  the  purpose,  as  ho  imagined, 
ot  protecting  him  from  any  further  danger. 
Upon  his  arrival  at  bis  house,  they  also  disap- 
peared, having  acted  by  tho  order  ol  Richard 
Marshall. 

Neither  Mrs.  Herbert  nor  her  husband  ever 
received  any  further  intelligence  from  licr  erring 
brother,  although  tho  sister  hoped  and  prayed 
that  bis  repentance  might  be  enduring,  and  his 
after  years  free  from  all  blemishes  and  deformi- 
ties of  evil.  Audit  is  more  than  possible  that 
her  prayers  were  answered. 


INlXt'KNt.E  <»t  HOllUOW. 

For  Adam  bad  not  outlivcil  his  sorrow,  had 
not  felt  it  sUp  from  him  as  a  temporary  burden, 
and  leave  him  the  same  man  again.  Do  auy  of 
Qs^  God  foHiid.  It  would  be  a  poor  result  of 
all  our  anguish  and  our  wrestling,  if  wo  wore 
nothing  but  our  old  selves  ut  the  ond  of  it — if  wo 
could  return  to  tho  same  blind  loves,  the  same 
light  thoughts  of  human  suHoring,  the  same  friv- 
olous gossip  over  blighted  human  lives,  the  same 
feeble  sense  of  that  unknown,  towards  which  we 
have  sent  forth  irreprcs8il>le  cries  in  our  loneli- 
ness. Let  QB  rather  bo  thankful  that  our  sorrow 
lives  in  us  as  an  indestructible  force,  only  chang- 
ing its  form,  as  forces  do,  and  passing  from  pain 
into  sympathy— tho  one  poor  word  which  in- 
cludes all  our  best  insight,  and  our  boat  love. 
— Adam  tiedf.. 


A  BOW  AT  A  Vt;NTlIKE. 
The  following  shot  waa  fired  from  "  Plymouth 
Pulpit,"  a  few  days  since,  by  Henrj-  Ward 
Beccher,  right  into  the  heart  of  his  astonished 
Hock  :  "  There  are  sitting  before  me  m  this  con- 
cregalion  now,  two  hundred  men  who  stutl  their 
Sutiduys  full  of  what  they  -^all  religion,  and  then 
CO  out  on  Mondays  to  catch  tlicir  neighbor  by 
Vhe  throat,  saying,  '  Pay  mo  that  ihon  owcst ;  it  8 
Monday  now,  and  you  needn't  tbink  that  because 
we  sat  crying  together,  yesterday,  over  our 
Saviour's  suflerings  and  love,  that  I  am  going  to 
let  you  off^  from  that  debt,  if  it  does  ruin  you  to 

pay  it  now.'" 
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[Written  for  BaUou's  Plotorial-] 
THE  MAGDAIiEW. 


BI  JOttV  BAT. 


The  moor  slU  calinlr  no  the  dny-goJ'*  throne, 

Earth  tatoMy  beuds  bonwll)  her  ningk  swoy, 
While  mjri^a  Inmps,  (bwugl.  tho  prouJ  city  slrown, 

Ki»al  the  sUr-forlJs  vrith  llicir  nUIl^riug  my. 
Y.^i  upivard  Bl<.re  thoy  tbrou^h  lb.-  horrjlog  throng, 
■  But  DvKer  glfnw  tlip  Jwrk,  a<yipnIriog  eyo 
Thnt  rhowd  n  tfBmblInK  i"plri'.  ""^^'P'^ 

I/>Dgin«  from  Hfr'i'  Af.ldumn  U.  riy, 

To  iMt  the  shi.df>«y  vdl,  nuJ         timo'd  mytlory. 
Slborinn  moy  hem  lite  travolter  round, 

Yet  fhttti  his  soul,  nt  rtoolloctinn  s  call, 
Speed  llhe  Mi.w;ppa,.oii  Ihc  thouglitdl«d  buund. 

Till  hright  before  blm  gleams  the  homiatead  wall. 
But  0*  how  mul  is  womnn'B  exile  lot, 

Fom-d  from  her  Eden  homp,  n  pilgrim  lone 
To  wftodar,  whttv,  nil  things  bul  self  forgot. 

Life's  blllowf  da.=li  o'er  many  u  barU  o'erthrowo— 

SiD'e curdling  hotroc  whelms  the  §plrifs  gurgling grOan. 

Bweot  fitltb  of  Niwareth  ?  Immortal  shrine, 
nymned  hy  the  rippliog  wBve«  of  Galileo, 

Thy  followera,  Ihrougli  time  ?  early  morning  rimo 
Pealed  forth  thu  chorus  of  thy  minstrflay ; 

FonrioM  tbpy  taught  Uie  good  that  nuver  dies- 
Firm  trod  tbo  puth  Inioinnoul  walliBd  before; 

Untrombllng,  as  (bey  Tlewed  the  nonring  sktes 
They  beord  the  crowd  its  bigot  thunder  pour— 
Tbo  Parthian  tiger's  howl— the  Nemeun  llon'a  ro«r 

Now,  like  a  pea-shell  on  tbo  octan  strand, 

'Hfft  of  its  lenant,  liea  thy  creed  of  old. 
lU  soul  is  lied!    Where  ie  the  high  coinmand 

The  Saviour  uttered  to  the  ralerti  cold 
Who  girt  the  erring  one?—"  Let  him  first  strilte 

Whose  breast  i»  free  from  guilt r  '  'Tla  past,  tis  past! 
The  Htcrn-browcd  iwilol  cniiles  all  sioc  allhe. 

Yet,  lost  one,  time's  wild  night  Is  hurrjing  fitst— 

HeaTOD'8  golden  dawn  Bhull  e»d  thy  darkened  path  at 
lost, 

There  sbalt  thou  letim  what  earth  hath  never  toughl— 

That  holiest  joy— the  pure,  aspiring  soul, 
The  truths  thy  storm-tossed  i-pirit  hei-UeU  not, 

While  passion  hade  her  Ufe-Iong  billows  rolL 
Years  may  pass  by— long  ages  ebb  and  How 

Around  the  eonfincs  of  the  hiiivenly  pluiu. 
Yet  shalt  thou  read,  where  fadeless  splendors  glow- 

Qnd  stands  a  Pharos  o'er  the  eternal  main ; 

Eieh  weather-rifted  sail  shall  make  the  port  again. 


[Written  for  Ballou'fl  Plotorlul.] 

THE  ANTIQUARY. 

BT  MARION  C.  FORCE. 


Mn.  EoTPTDs  MniiMiAK  eat  id  his  sttidy, 
pondering  a  knotty  question  in  uumismntics 
which  had  bound  hira  to  his  c-hnirfor  seven  suc- 
cessive houra.  The  dinner  bell,  and  sundry  an- 
nouncements of  visitors,  bail  failed  to  arouse 
him  from  his  pvolound  revery.  Let  us  take  a 
glance  al  hira,  as  ho  sits  in  his  easy  chair,  for  he 
is  an  admirable  specimen  of  an  antii|uary,  and  is 
president  of  an  aniiquarian  society. 

Mr.  Mumniian's  itppearanco  is  not  particular- 
ly prepossessing,  but  far  from  repulsive.  Ho 
has  passed  the  strong  period  of  life,  as  his  white- 
ning hair  hetokens,  and  is  daily  approaching  his 
surroundinge  in  n  quality  which  is  the  greatest 
recommendation  to  a  man  of  his  profession.  He 
is  growing  old,  and  therefore  more  fond  of  him- 
sell.  His  dark,  flashing  eyes  seem  like  fires  set 
in  caverns,  as  they  gleam  from  tlieir  deep-Set 
sockets ;  and  the  furrows  of  liis  face  are  now 
unusually  deep,  from  the  continued  mental  labor 
of  the  day.  If  he  should  rise  from  his  chair,  it 
would  almost  appear  as  if  a  clothed  skeleton  had 
assumed  life  and  motion,  so  tall  and  spare  is  the 
antiiiunry.  Wc  see  no  comeliness  of  form,  but 
feel  an  involuntary  awe  and  respect  thrill  ns,  as 
we  look  npon  the  stern  student  of  antiquities. 
Ho  loves  ago  ;  and  it  has  been  said  he  loves  hia 
acquaintances  in  proportion  to  the  number  of 
thoir  years,  or  the  respect  they  boar  for  old  things. 
Glance  al  his  apartment,  hung  around  with  curi- 
ous relics,  and  you  will  discover  his  taale.  Hero 
is  a  pile  of  huge  folios,  there  a  row  of  quartos 
with  heavy  clasps  of  brass,  and  shelves  filled 
wilh  octavos  and  duodecimos  ;  but  not  one  of 
them  all  hoars  a  date  beginning  with  an  ly.  He 
scorns  a  volume  written  later  than  the  last  centu- 
ry. "  It  would  bo  like  drinking  wine  fresh  from 
the  press,  lo  study  a  work  less  than  fifty  years 
old,"  he  was  accustomed  to  say.  In  addition  to 
his  quaint  collection  of  books,  arc  rusty  cups  and 
old-fashioned  spurs,  broken  swords^nd  cracked 
earthen-ware,  and  countless  coins.  With  this 
heterogeneous  mass  of  mementoes,  none  of  wliora 
could  complaiii  of  neglect  in  their  declining 
years,  Mr.  Mummian  lived  as  quiet  and  peaceful 
a  life  as  the  most  rcclusivo  hermit.  His  study 
was  his  sanctum  mnvlorum,  where  it  was  a  mark 
of  decided  favor  to  ba  admitted. 


Ho  sat,  as  we  have  said,  in  his  easy  chair, 
studying  an  ancient  coin.    His  favorite  servant, 

0  man  of  some  seventy  years,  knocks  at  the 
door  several  limes,  and  receiving  no  answer  from 
within,  tells  the  man  who  desires  to  see  the  anti- 
quary that  he  was  not  to  be  interrupted. 

"  Not  to  be  interrupted  t"  said  the  visitor,  who 
was  u  man  of  shrewd,  cunning,  though  comely 
appearance.    "Why  not?" 

"  He  is  engaged,  sir,  in  some  study  which  ho 
will  not  give  up  oven  for  food  and  drink." 

"  But  I  have  something  more  important  to  Mr. 
Mummian  than  broad  and  water,"  said  the  vis- 
itor.   "  Show  rac  where  your  master  sits." 

"Indeed,  sir,"  said  the  domestic,  trembling 
for  the  consequence  should  the  impertinent 
stranger  gain  admittance,  "  it  will  be  at  the  risk 
of  blood  and  bones,  if  you  force  yourself  into 
the  presence  of  Mr.  Mummian." 

"  You  timid,  ignorant  fellow,"  replied  the 
mon.  still  approaching  the  door  of  Mr.  Mum- 
mian's  library.  "Stand,  then,  while  I  enter; 
and  mark  the  welcome  I  meet  with." 

The  servaut  obeyed  the  order  and  stood  at  ihe 
opposite  side  of  the  passage  way,  while  the  man 
gently  opened  the  study  door,  and  then  called 
out,  "  Ftlix  Taiii'onim  Bi-pmcUio !"  in  fl  loud 
voice. 

"Reverse  of  a  Constantine !"  exclaimed  the 
antiquary. 

When  he  turned  around  and  saw  the  stranger, 
his  countenance  darkened  and  lowered  savagely 
on  the  person  who  had  dared  to  enter  the  priva- 
cy of  his  sanctum  without  invitation. 

"  I  thought  I  heard  some  one  pronounce  ihe 
inscription  of  one  of  Constantino's  coins,"  said 
he.  "  It  must  have  been  imagination.  But  who 
are  you  that  have  thus  intruded  upon  me  un- 
announced V 

"  An  ardent  admirer  of  the  noble  labors  of  Mr. 
Mummian  in  sustaining  the  study  of  antiquity, 
and  a  humble  follower  in  the  same  i)a[h  of  hon- 
orable science." 

"Ah!"  said  tlie  antiquary,  evidently  greatly 
mollified.  "Ho  you  dolight  in  the  study  of 
those  objects  around  which  age  has  thrown  its 
charm  ?    Are  you  a  student  of  antiquities  V 

"A  beginner  in  the  scienao,"  answered  tlio 
man.  "  And  I  have  come  to  you  for  any  word 
of  instruction  or  encouragement  you  may  be  so 
generous  as  to  vouchsafe  mo," 

"Then  seat  yourself,  my  young  friend,"  said 
tlie  antiquary,  cleai'ing  a  chair  of  its  specimens 
and  old  books.  "  It  is  so  rare  a  pleasure  to  meet 
wilh  a  man  who  has  resolved  so  early  to  devote 
himself  to  the  study  of  the  remains  of  bygone 
days,  that  I  rejoice  at  your  coming.  I  promise 
myself  we  will  prove  congenial  companions." 

"  As  teacher  and  pupil,"  said  the  stranger,  "for 

1  am  only  an  ignorant  tyro.  Under  your  tuition, 
however,  I  may  become  so  acquainted  with 
antiquated  relics  as  to  assist  you  in  your  re- 
searches," 

'■  lam  sure  of  it !"  exclaimed  the  antiquary. 
"  I  commend  the  good  sense  which  led  you  to 
choose  a  pursuit  so  diflferent  from  tlie  ordinary, 
frivolous  pastimes  of  young  mon.  We  will  labor 
together,  my  young  friend,  and  may  at  length 
reveal  as  valuable  information  as  the  industrious 
Riison,  though  perhaps  in  a  different  depart- 
ment of  learning." 

"  I  have  already  made  a  few  efforts  to  procure 
curious  and  rare  coins,"  said  the  young  man, 
"  which  it  may  bo  will  add  a  mile  to  your 
collection." 

"  Curious  coins  1"  said  Mr.  Mummian.  "  Let 
me  see  them.  1  heard  you  pronounce  the  re- 
verse of  a  Conslantiiie ;  have  you  indeed  pos- 
sessed yourself  of  so  valuable  a  curiosity  V 

"I  have  one,"  said  t!ie  young  man,  handing 
tbo  antiquary  a  coin,  "wliich  my  poor  know- 
ledge leads  me  to  suppose  is  genuine  ;  but  take 
it,  sir,  and  bring  your  superior  learning  lo  bear 
upon  the  point." 

The  antiquary  eagerly  received  the  coin  and 
examined  it.  "Yes,  yes,"  said  be,  turning  it 
over  and  examining  it  with  great  caro.  "  I  think 
itagcnnine  Constantine.  You  possess  in  it  an 
invaluable  rarity.  What  means  did  you  cm- 
ploy  lo  obtain  if?  To  procure  one  for  ray  cab- 
inet has  been  the  ambition  of  the  last  twenty 
years  of  my  life." 

"  And  this  I  now  bestow,  my  good  sir,  on  yon, 
as  ray  mntricnlation  fee  for  the  favor  of  your  in- 
struction," said  tho  young  man. 

"  It  is  then  my  own,"  said  the  antiqaary, 
fondly  handling  it.  "  I  will  not^gisk  asking  you, 
my  young  friend,  a  second  time,  nor  will  I  ever 
part  with  it  lor  a  fortune.  Let  it  lie,  then,  in  my 
cabinet,  the  most  valued  of  my  collection,  both 


from  its  own  value  and  as  a  memento  of  your 
generosity." 

"  Then,  sir,  I  am  accepted  as  a  pupil  V 

"  Accepted  as  a  pupil !"  said  the  antiquary. 
"  Taken  rather  to  my  home  as  a  protrgc  and  a 
companion.  Look  you !  think  not  of  leaving 
my  house ;  it  will  be  hereafter  your  abode.  And 
you  shall  be  provided  with  a  duplicate  key  to 
this  my  sacred  study,  whore  I  scarcely  admit  my 
best  friends.  Here,  surrounded  by  onr  antique 
possessions,  wc  will  discard  tlie  outer  worid  in 
the  study  of  what  lies  around  us." 

"Then  the  perfection  of  my  ambition,  the 
friendship  of  Egyptus  Mummian,  is  attained  !" 
said  the  young  man.  "  Bat  do  you  not  desire  to 
know  my  name  ?" 

"  What's  in  a  name,"  said  tho  antiquary. 
"Thou'd  be  as  sweet  by  any  other  name.  It  is 
of  very  little  moment;  but,  as  I  roust  have 
something  whereby  to  designate  you,  whatshall 
it  be?" 

"Mortimer  Selwyn,"  answered  the  young 
man. 

"  Then,  Mortimer,  stay  awhile  and  examine 
these  raodftls.  from  which  I  know  you  will  de- 
rive a  healthy  pleasure,  while  I  see  that  proper 
accommodations  aro  made  for  your  lodgment 
with  me." 

The  antiquary  now.  with  more  alacrity  than 
usually  characterized  him,  left  the  apartment. 
Mortimer,  after  his  absence,  seemed  partly  to 
lose  his  interest  in  coins  and  antiquities.  In- 
stead of  obeying  the  antiquary's  injunction  to 
examine  the  cabinet,  he  approached  the  window 
and  stood  looking  from  it,  till  the  door  of  his 
room  was  opened  by  a  young  lady.  She  en- 
tered, and,  apparently  surprised  at  not  seeing 
the  anliqnary,  said  : 

"  O,  sir,  was  not  my  father,  Mr.  Mummian, 
here  awhile  since  1  I  beg  pardon  for  my  intru- 
sion, but  I  never  before  found  the  door  unlocked 
and  he  absent." 

"  A  moment  ago  he  left  me,"  answered  Morti- 
mer, "and  in  another  moment  he  will  return. 
So  I  pray  you  wait." 

The  young  lady,  whose  attractions,  I  would 
tell  the  reader,  were  equally  strong  for  the  poet 
and  the  miser,  took  the  seat  vacated  by  the  an- 
tiquary', and  began  listlessly  examining  some  of 
tho  curiosities  lying  on  tho  table.  Mortimer 
fastened  his  eyes  upon  her  in  a  fixed  look  of 
mingled  admiration  and  malevolence.  After  a 
short  interval  of  silence,  he  said  to  the  lady : 

"Miss  Mummian 's  recolleetion  of  acquain- 
tances seems  to  have  failed  her  at  the  present 
momcut,  I  think  we  have  heretofore  greeted 
each  other  with  more  cordiality." 

"My  recollection  of  Mr.  Selwyn  is  too  vivid 
to  admit  of  a  warmer  welcome,"  replied  tho 
young  Udy,  looking  up.  "Do  not  rest  the  blame 
with  my  memory  " 

"  Then  I  must  attribute  it  to  the  feelings  of 
Miss  Mummian?"  said  Mortimer. 

"I  have  before  given  an  expression  of  my 
feelings  towards  you,"  said  the  lady,  "and  you 
should  not  have  expected  a  more  cordial  greet- 
ing than  you  have  received.  More  than  this  I 
will  say,  that  whatever  maybe  your  ostensible 
purpose  in  visiting  my  father,  I  see  in  it  other 
objects  than  to  become  his  pupil.  Gold  coins,  I 
imagine,  are  more  gratifying  to  your  tastes  than 
antique  coins." 

"  Your  unjust  insinuations,"  replied  Mortimer, 
"  both  from  tlieir  injustice  and  their  source,  are 
meekly  borne.  Here  comes  your  father  ;  shall  I 
appear  as  a  friend  or  stranger'" 

"  Certainly  not  as  a  friend,"  said  the  lady. 
The  old  gentleman  entered,  and  introduced 
Mortimer  to  his  daughter  as  a  person  deserving 
her  cordial  esteem,  and  one  who  had  already 
gained  his  respect  and  aftectioa. 

In  a  few  days  tho  young  man  became  perfectly 
domiciliated  at  tho  antiquary's  home.  His  fa- 
vor with  Mr.  Mummian  increased  every  hour; 
but  he  seemed  to  make  little  progress  in  gaining 
tho  esteem  of  iho  daughter,  who  regarded  him 
Willi  undiminished  coldness.  Had  the  father 
been  of  a  loss  abstracted  character,  he  would 
have  noticed  tho  coolness  and  restraint  between 
the  only  two  young  persons  beneath  his  roof. 
As  it  happened,  however,  he  imagined  them 
more  than  mutually  satisfied  with  their  frequent 
meetings,  uiid  he  never  rose  from  his  bed  nor 
retired  at  rest  at  night,  without  congratulating 
himself  on  having  received  so  excellent  a  young 
man  as  Mortimer  Selwyn  into  his  family. 

"  What  may  not  spring  from  the  connection?" 
he  would  say  to  himself.  "  I  now  see  grand- 
children and  great-grandchildren  pursuing  the 
excellent  study  of  antiquities,  and  all  faithful  to 


the  precepts  of  their  ancestor,  f,,o,  \  win  be 
fatlier  of  a  progeny  of  antiquarians  who  win 
plore  their  field  till  not  a  stone  tumaiuB 
turned." 

He  was  thinking  to  himself  somewhat  in 
strain,  when  alone  in  his  library  one  day 
Mortimer  had  gone  to  the  city  to  examine'  boi!,^ 
coins  which  were  to  be  sold.  Mr.  Mummian  hiul 
confidence  enough  in  the  proficiency  of  his  pu  ji 
to  trust  him  making  the  purchases  himself. 

Wliilo  he  sat  musing  so  agreeably,  he  was  dig 
tnrbed  by  a  knock  at  the  door.  Giving  tho  sum 
mooa,  n  young  man  of  good  appearance,  op^n 
countenance,  and  of  a  certain  frankness  of  do 
meaner  which  provokes  good  feeling  at  the  first 
acquaintance,  entered  the  room.  Though  a  per 
son  of  so  prepossessing  an  appearance,  the  anti 
quary's  face  clouded  at  his  entrance. 

"  Good  morning,  Mr.  Mummian,"-  said  tlio 
young  man. 

"  Good  morning,  Mr.  Murillo,"  said  the  anti- 
quary. "  Since  your  departure  from  my  studio 
I  have  found  a  more  docile  scholar,  one  who  does 
not  battle  every  opinion  I  advance,  nor  eutteiivor 
to  prove  every  relic  of  peculiar  value  a  forged 
imitation." 

"Probably  he  has  more  duplicity  as  well  as 
more  docility,"  said  the  young  man. 

"  Do  you  come  to  asperse  the  character  of  a 
man  whom  I  more  respect  than  Edmund  Murillo 
and  all  liis  ancestry  1"  exclaimed  the  antiquary 
touched  by  the  young  man's  presumption  iu  hint- 
ing  agjiinst  the  good  character  of  his  protege. 

"  No,  sir,"  replied  Edmund,  quietly.  "  Iwish 
to  ask  a  question  of  more  importance  than  any. 
thing  concerning  Mr.  Selwyn." 

"  What  is  it  about,  and  what  is  it  ?  Be  brief" 
said  Mr.  Mummian. 

"Your  daughter — and  may  I  marry  her?" 
said  the  young  man,  with  uncommou  brevity 
and  directness. 

"What  are  your  recommendationB ?"  askeil 
the  antiquary. 

"A  good  education,  respectablo  family,  a 
comfortable  home,  and  her  consent,"  replied 
Edmund. 

"  The  last  is  silliness.  What  does  the  consent 
of  n  girl  who  does  not  know  a  Constantine  from 
an  Otho,  amount  to  1  As  for  your  other  recom- 
mendations, tliey  are  not  sufficient  to  balauco 
jour  delicicncies.  No,  sir,  I  do  not  grant  your 
request.  I  have  fixed  upon  the  disposal  of  my 
dutiful  daughter  to  a  worthier  applicant." 

"  Have  you  resolved  to  sacrifice  your  daughter 
to  a  heartless  mercenary?"  said  the  young  man, 
forgetting  that  the  success  of  his  mission  de- 
pended entirely  in  subduing  the  prejudices  of  tho 
old  gentleman. 

"Mercenary!"  cried  tho  antiquary.  "Did  I 
not  too  much  revere  the  age  of  this  pot,  I  would 
make  it  serve  as  a  weapon  to  puuish  such  impu- 
dence and  malignity.  Heartless  mercenary  !  Do 
you  say  it,  sir,  of  tho  noble  young  Mortimer  ? 
Go,  sir,  wherever  you  list,  but  never  come  to  me 
again  with  such  malice  on  your  lips,  to  ask  a 
favor." 

Without  allowing  time  for  the  young  man  to 
reply,  Mr.  Mummian  turned  him  from  liis  door, 
and  ordered  immediate  and  eternal  absence. 

We  cannot  follow  the  disappointed  suitor  fi'oni 
the  house,  but  will  return  with  the  antiquary  to 
his  study.  He  has  paced  the  room  a  few  times, 
without  entirely  cooling  his  passion,  when  Morti- 
mer returned  from  the  city  with  his  purchases. 

"O,  Mortimer!"  swid  Mr.  Mummian,  "lay 
your  package  on  the  table,  while  I  speak  to  you 
on  oilier  matters." 

Mortimer,  surprised  that  the  antiquary  should 
hesitate  a  moment  to  examine  tho  coins,  laid 
them  on  the  table,  and  prepared  himself  to  listen 
to  his  instructor. 

"  Now,  my  young  friend,"  said  Mr.  Mummian. 
"  a  foolish,  impertinent  boy,  this  morning  begged 
permission  that  he  might  carry  off  my  dauRhlcr 
for  a  wife!  He  was  a  young  man  who,  till  to- 
day, I  considered  of  a  good  lieart  and  of  somo 
understanding,  but  very  perverse,  and  utterly 
unworthy  of  being  admitted  into  my  faniily- 
Thc  person  who  attains  that  honor  must  bo  a 
participant  in  my  studies  and  tastes.  1»  fact, 
my  boy,  I  see  in  yon  a  lilting  person. 

"  And  I  have  hardly  dared  dream  of  such  a 
consummation  of  my  happiness,"  said  Mortimer, 
with  evident  satisfaction- 

"  The  young  fellow  offered  as  a  recomrooniia- 
tion  to  my  consent,  the  consent  of  the  I'O^f 
girl.  A  foolish,  silly  argument.  I  allowed  i 
no  weight."  . 

"  It  is  of  no  importance,"  said  Mortimer. 
"Such  a  whim  as  her  sentimental  love  mig' 
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easily  overcome.  A  year  of  nrnrried  life  will 
^move  llie  U^t  taint  of  any  unjust  prejudice  she 
mav  ctiterWin  against  me." 

..'So  I  think,"  said  Mr.  Mtimmian.  "We 

11  try  it-  ridiculous  fashion  of  young 

"!,meu  falling  in  love  is  too  light  a  thing  to  iu- 
iluence  me.    To".       y«'»"g  sI'^U  prove 

,0  the  world  its  foolishness." 

It  was  therefore  agreed  that,  despite  any  op- 
osition  whicli  might  arise  from  the  young  lady, 
^  marriage  should  bo  celebrated  between  the 
young  antiquary  and  the  old  amiquary'a 
daugli'"' 

"  And,  Mortimer,"  said  the  antiquary,  wben 
the  affair  had  hecn  arranged,  "  you  will  then  re- 
lieve me  from  the  burdensome  care  of  my  mod- 
ern tnu«h  in  the  shape  of  property  and  bank- 
slock.  It  has  been  the  torment  of  ray  existence. 
A  promise  to  do  this  will  be  the  only  dowry 
you  need  present." 

The  young  man  made  no  opposition  to  this, 
hut  with  a  docility  which  favorably  impressed 
the  antiquary,  coosentert  to  assume  entire  charge 
of  Mr.  Mummiau's  monetary  affairs. 

"  Then  six  weeks  from  to-day  shall  see  you 
joined  to  my  daughter.  Now  let  us  consider  the 
[lurchases  you  have  made." 

In  the  alternoon  of  the  same  day  Mr.  Mum- 
luian  called  his  daughter  to  his  room  to  notify 
bur  of  the  disposal  he  had  made  of  her  hand. 
"I  received,"  said  he,  "a  proposition  from  a 
silly,  impertinent  young  man  this  morning,  to 
take  you  to  his  home,  but  I  rejected  him  with 
proper  severity.  I  have  since  selected  ft  person 
([ualilied  to  be  the  life-companion  of  any  woman 
in  the  laud." 

"  Who,  father  1"  said  the  lady,  half  hoping, 
liiilf  fearing. 

"  Mortimer  Selwyn,"  replied  the  antiquary. 
"  My  excellent  pupil.  Are  you  not  satisfied  with 
my  choice  V 

"It  is  indeed,  father,  your  choice,  not  mine; 
nnd  you  will  not,  I  beseech  you,  compel  its  ful- 
filment I" 

"  Foolish  child,"  said  the  antiquary,  "consider 
that  I  am  older,  and  therefore  better  able  to  make 
11  selection.  In  fact,  I  am  responsible  to  Heaven 
liir  it.  It  is  a  ruinous  practice  of  modern  days 
to  commit  the  choice  in  such  matters  to  the 
hi\nds  of  inexperienced  hoys  and  girls.  I  have 
made  the  choice,  my  daughter,  and  knowing  it 
to  be  a  good  one,  desire  it  to  bo  obeyed." 

"  Edmund  Murillo  has  been  driven  from  the 
house  a  fugitive  from  your  wrath  ;  a  detested  ri- 
val planted  in  his  place,  and  my  father  turned  a 
tyrant  to  his  daughter  ;  but  I  will  make  no  resis- 
tance. If  it  will  add  a  grain  to  your  comfort, 
father,  I  will  endure  the  heaviest  weight  of  woe. 
In  six  weeks,  or  in  one,  I  will  be  prepared  to 
become  the  wife  of  Mortimer  Selwyn,  your  fa- 
vorcJ  pupil." 

The  antiquary  was  touched  by  the  sorrow  of 
his  daughter,  but  thinking  it  the  momentary  re- 
sult of  a  foolish  passion,  left  her,  much  satisfied 
with  her  dutiful  docility. 


Six  weeks  rolled  away,  and  brought  around 
tSe  fatal  day  for  the  antiquary's  daughter  to  be 
married  to  a  man  she  detested.  Her  father's 
reverence  for  age  was  equalled  by  her  reverence 
fjr  parental  authority.  Indeed,  she  had  such 
conlidencc  in  the  wisdom  of  her  father,  that  in 
times  of  least  despondency  she  could  almost  im- 
C4;ine  that  his  predictions  of  future  felicity  and 
contentment  would  be  realized.  Her  unresist- 
ing acquiescence  to  her  father's  -A-ill  was  a  sacri- 
life  to  filial  affection  which  few  maidens  could 
be  found  to  make  so  uncomplainingly.  Obedi- 
ence to  parental  authority  was  in  her  estimation 
a  duly  su])erior  to  the  tio  which  binds  lover  to 
lover.  Never  did  she  dream  of  opposition  to  her 
father's  will,  and  in  this  momentous  instance  she 
ijiiietly  made  all  the  usual  preparations  for  a 
Wedding  day.  When  the  day  arrived  it  found 
her  ready,  so  far  as  exterior  appearances  could 
be  controlled.  She  presented  the  blushes  but  not 
the  smiles  of  a  bridal-day.  She  was  unhappy. 
Her  father  was  elated  by  unusual  happiness; 
I'd  the  bridegroom  wore  au  air  of  thievish 
triumph.  , 
'  The  ceremony  was  to  be  perlormed  on  the 
broad  piazza  stretching  around  the  house.  The 
eompauy  gathered,  few  in  number,  under  the 
shade  of  the  honeysuckle  which  clambered  over 
the  lattice-work.  The  minister  took  his  position 
at  one  corner  of  the  porch,  and  the  bridal  party 
advanced  to  their  place  before  Iiim.  All  this 
was  done  with  a  sileuco  and  gravity  most  agree 
iil'lo  to  the  character  of  the  antiquary.  The 


knot  was  about  to  be  tied,  and  the  brido  was 
trembling  with  the  terror  of  the  moment,  when 
the  company  was  startled  into  a  sudden  confu- 
sion by  the  approach  of  some  county  officers, 
who,  presenting  a  wammt,  inquired  for  one 
Mortimer  Selwyn, 

"  He  stands  before  yon,"  said  ihc  calm  bride- 
goom.  "  Do  you  wish  me,  sirs  1  If  so,  bo  good 
enough  to  wait  until  this  reverend  gentleman  lias 
performed  his  part  of  the  ceremony  we  have  as- 
sembled to  witness.  I  will  then  he  at  liberty  to 
attend  to  any  business  you  may  have  with  roc." 

"  No  !"  cried  the  company  of  guests.  "  We 
will  not  allow  tlie  ceremony  to  proceed  till  the 
officers  have  declared  their  business  " 

"  Do  you  hear  this  impertinent  interruption  1" 
exclaimed  the  young  man  to  Mr.  Mummian. 
"Tlieywill  not  aUow  the  wedding  to  proceed 
until  their  curiosity  bo  satisfied  !  I  pray  you  will 
use  your  authority  to  compel  tbo  conclusion  of 
the  ceremony." 

The  antiquary  was  perplexed.  Ho  did  not 
doubt  the  innocence  of  Mortimer,  whatever 
might  bo  tbo  charge  preferred  against  him  ;  but 
his  natural  prudence  told  him  it  was  better  to 
defer  the  marriage  till  his  innocence  should  be 
proved.  He  was  about  to  express  this  opinion, 
when  ho  was  anticipated  by  the  minister  declar- 
ing that  he  would  not  continue  the  ceremony, 
and  by  the  officers  announcing  that  they  could 
no  longer  delay  seizing  the  youug  man.  After 
some  useless  remonstrances,  Mortimer  was  car- 
ried off  to  the  town  for  examination,  and  the 
people  departed  to  their  ditfcrcnt  homos,  or  gath- 
ered in  little  knots  for  gossip, 

The  antiquary's  gladness  was  changed  to  a 
deeper  gloom,  and  he  retired  to  his  study  to  find 
solace  among  his  medals  and  antiquities.  The 
daughter  sought  the  solilude  of  her  room,  glail 
that  alio  Wds  still  un-united  to  a  forced  lover,  and 
finding  comfort  in  the  thought  that  it  was  better 
to  live  a  single  life  of  contentment  than  suffer 
the  woe  of  being  forever  joined  to  a  being  she 
detested. 

The  antiquary,  after  composing  his  agitated 
feelings,  armed  himsett  with  his  hat  and  walk- 
ing-stick, to  seek  the  town  and  learn  the  charac- 
ter of  the  charge  made  against  his  pupil ;  for  in 
the  excitement  of  the  arrest  be  bad  omitted  to 
inquire  its  cause.  He  walked  rapidly,  and  soon 
reached  the  magistrate's  oflice  where  the  exami- 
nation was  in  progress,  surrounded  by  the  crowd 
which  usually  collects  when  any  apparently  re- 
spectable man  is  arrested  for  a  misdemeanor. 

He  discovered  that  Mortimer  had  been  ar- 
rested for  counterfeiting  current  money,  and  also 
antique  coins,  which  he  sold  as  genuine.  The 
antiquary  was  astonished  at  the  charges,  and  bis 
astonishment  increased  each  moment  as  he  heard 
the  conclusive  evidence  of  the  witnesses.  The 
young  man  was  committed  to  prison  to  await  his 
trial;  and  everybody  said  the  guilt  was  too  evi- 
dent to  admifof  any  hope  of  acquittal. 

Mr.  Mummian  returned  to  his  home,  ponder- 
ing upon  the  strange  disclosure  of  the  day,  and 
congratulating  himself  upon  his  escape  from  re- 
ceiving a  forger  into  his  house  as  a  son-in-law. 
Then  the  thought  struck  him  :  "  Is  it  not  possi- 
ble that  some  of  the  coins  I  received  from  him 
may  bo  counterfeit  !"  Ho  determined  to  make 
a  scrutinizing  examination  immediately  after  his 
return  to  the  house.  After  a  careful  study,  and 
having  consulted  some  learned  friends,  he  dis- 
covered another  proof  of  his  protege's  criminal- 
ity in  the  Constaniine  and  other  coins  ho  had 
palmed  upon  the  antiquary. 

Mortimer  was  tried,  convicted,  and  received 
the  extreme  sentence  of  the  law ;  and  all  the 
people  echoed  the  sentiment,  "it  was  guilt  right- 
ly punished," 


"  Who  was  he  V  a.sked  the  daughter. 
"  Uo  was  clear  and  satisfactory  in  all  Mb  ar- 
gumcnts,  and  evidenced  careful  study  in  bis  re- 
searches united  to  profound  Iciirning.  An  ud- 
mirahlo  easajr  for  one  so  young,  I  should  not 
have  boon  nsbaracd  to  ho  the  author  uiysclf." 

"But  what  was  hi^  name?"  a*ked  the  lady, 
with  that  curiosity  which  no  lime  nor  miaforluno 
can  drive  from  the  woman's  character. 

"  He  is  a  fine  young  man,  and  will  bo  an  or- 
nament to  the  hand  of  antlijuanca.  Ho  was 
elected  member  of  tbo  society  to  day,  and  will 
road  another  essay  al  the  next  meeting." 

"  And  who  was  ho  ?  I  pray  you  till  mo,  fath- 
er," said  the  maiden.  "  Is  he  a  person  I  have 
ever  heard  of,  or  is  he  a  stranger  to  the  neigh- 
borhood f " 

"  Not  a  stranger,  though  wo  have  not  had  tho 
pleasure  of  bia  company  for  a  twelvomonih. 
His  name  was  Edmund  Murillo.  I  heartily  for- 
give the  misdeeds  of  his  younger  days." 

Tho  effect  of  this  announcement  upon  the 
lady  was  instantaneous.  Her  face  kindled  with 
joyful  surpi  iso,  and  if  we  could  have  penetrated 
further  into  her  Soul,  wo  might  have  8cen  lifted 
thence  a  weight  which  bad  burdened  her  for 
many  months.  Thua  to  hear  her  father  praise 
Edmund  Murillo,  was  like  uncovering  tho  sun 
and  letting  its  brightness  shine  into  her  heart. 

"Wboro  has  be  been,  father?"  asked  the 
daughter. 

"Travelling,  and  studying  the  great  collections 
of  Europe,"  said  the  aniiquury,  "  And  he  bus 
acquired  a  knowledge  which  blots  out  all  the  de- 
ficiencies of  the  past.  Indeed,  I  propose  that  he 
become  a  member  of  my  household,  when  ho 
may  quietly  pursue  his  investigations.  Do  you 
object  to  this,  my  daughter?" 

"No,  father,"  replied  the  maiden.  "Ho  will, 
if  he  hiis  not  lost  the  gaiety  of  two  years  ago, 
drive  olV  the  gloom  from  our  home." 

That  meal  was  the  happiest  the  autiquary  and 
his  daughter  had  taken  together  for  a  year  ;  but 
it  was  followed  by  many  more  as  happy,  whou 
there  was  an  additiouitl  party  at  tho  table.  Tho 
antiquary  received  young  Murillo  into  his  family 
as  a  laborious  student  of  his  favorite  scienco, 
and  gladly  conseutc3  to  his  union  with  bis  daugh- 
ter ;  n  union  wtiich  was  the  joy  of  all  concerned, 
and  never  repented  by  either  father  or  children. 

Never  did  a  happier  trio  live  under  one  roof. 
Murillo,  unlike  the  majority  of  young  husbands, 
loved  bis  wife  more  for  tho  docility  she  had  dis- 
played in  yielding  to  her  father,  tlian  he  could 
have  done  had  sho  maintained  that  proud,  in 
vincible  constancy  which  would  have  iset  at  de^ 
fiance  anything  opposed  to  the  consummation  of 
its  desires.  Let  mo  tell  you,  reader,  a  docilo 
child  will  prove  an  obedient  wife,  but  a  boaster 
of  constancy  is  too  often  the  creature  of  self-will. 


A  year  after  the  detection  and  punishment  of 
Mortimer  Selwyn,  one  evening  in  autumn,  the 
antiquary's  daughter  prepared  the  supper  for  her 
father,  who  had  that  day  attended  a  meeting 
of  tho  antiquarian  society.  Sho  moved  with  a 
nun-like  quietness,  and  her  face  wore  that  calm 
expression  so  peculiar  to  tho  inmates  of  a  con- 
vent. The  table  was  spread,  and' two  plates  laid 
at  the  sides,  when  the  antiquary  entered;  His 
countenance  was  lit  up  with  au  uncommon 
brightness,  and  his  movements  and  voice  told  to 
his  daughter  that  something  pleasant  had  oc- 
curred at  the  meeting  to  enliven  his  spirits. 

"Ah,  my  daughter,"  said  he,  when  seaud  at 
his  table  quaffing  his  lea,  "  I  saw  a  line  young 
man  lo  day.  He  would  make  a  fine  husband. 
Ho  read  an  essay  to  tho  society,  which  was 
pronounced  the  best  wo  have  had  for  many 
meetings." 


The  following  description  of  iho  Zouaves — 
the  most  eflicienl  portion  of  ihe  Vronch  army — 
is  taken  from  tho  report  of  Captain  George  II, 
McClollan,  who  was  one  of  the  United  SintOM 
military  officers  sent  to  the  seat  of  war  in  Eu- 
rope, in  IS.IS,  to  collect  information  on  military 
sunjocts  ;  "  Tho  dress  of  tho  Zouave  is  of  the 
Arab  pattern — the  cap  is  a  loose  fig,  or  xkull  cap, 
of  scarloi  felt,  with  a  tassel;  a  iiirbnn  is  worn 
over  this  in  full  dress  ;  a  cloth  vest  and  a  loose 
jacket,  which  leaves  the  nock  unencumbered  by 
color,  Ntock,  or  cravat,  cover  the  upper  portion 
of  his  body,  and  allow  free  movement  of  tho 
arms  ;  the  scarlet  pants  are  of  the  loose  Orienial 
pattern,  and  are  tucked  nnder  gartori  like  thoso 
of  tbo  foot  rilles  of  the  guard  ;  the  overcoat  is  a 
loose  eloak  with  a  hood;  the  Cba«*eui-a  wear  a 
similar  one.  The  uien  say  that  this  is  tho  moat 
convcnioul  dress  posjiiblo,  and  prefer  it  to  any 
other. 

"  The  Zouaves  arc  all  French  ;  they  are  Boloctod 
from  among  tho  old  campaigners  for  ibeir  fiuo 
pbyMiquo  oud  tried  courage,  and  have  coruuuly 
proved  that  ihoy  are  what  their  appearance  would 
indicate,  tho  most  rvcklcss,  self  rolianl  and  eom- 
)Iclc  infantry  that  Europe  can  produce.  With 
lis  graceful  dress,  soldierly  bearing  and  vigilant 
aMiuide,  llio  Zouave  al  an  outpost  is  the  beau 
ideal  of  a  soldier.   They  neglect  no  oppuitunity 
of  adding  to  their  personal  comfort ;  if  there  is 
a  stream  in  ilio  vicinity,  tho  parry  marching  on 
picket  is  suit!  to  bo  amply  supplied  with  fishing- 
rods,  etc. ;  if  anything  is  to  bo  had,  the  Zuuavca 
are  quiio  suro  to  obtain  it.    Their  iiiovemenia 
aro  tho  most  lidit  and  gniccful  I  have  over  seen  ; 
iboir  stride  is  long,  but  the  foot  seems  scarcely  to 
touch  tho  ground,  and  the  march  is  apparenlly 
made  without  effort  or  fatiguo.    Tho  atep  of  iho 
foot  rifles  is  sliorter  and  quicker,  and  not  so  easy 
and  gniccful.    Tiio  impression  jiroJuccil  by  tho 
ajipcarance  of  llieso  iwo  corpji  is  veiy  ditlcrciit ; 
the  lilies  look  like  active,  oncreclie  lillle  fellows, 
who  would  find  their  best  field  as  skirmishers  ; 
but  (he  Zouaves  have,  combined  with  all  tho  ac- 
tivity and  energy  of  the  others,  that  solid  ensem- 
ble and  rccklesH,  dare-devil  individuality  which 
would  render  them  alike  formiddhlo  when  attack- 
ing in  a  mass  or  in  defending  ft  position  in  iho 
most  desperate  hand  lo-hand  eneounicr.     Of  all 
all  the  troops  that  I  liavo  over  seen,  I  should  (■■*■ 
teem  it  the  greuiest  honor  to  assist  in  defeating 
tho  Zouaves,    Tho  grenadiers  of  tbo  guard  are 
all  large  men,  and  a  Hue-looking,  soldierly  sot. 
Tho  vulligours  aro  small,  active  men,  Irtit  larger 
than  tho  rifles.   Thoy  aro  light  infantry." 


Ol'R  SOLAR  SVSTm  ON  ITS  TKAVELS. 

I'rofcssor  Mitchell,  in  one  of  brs  lectures  re- 
cently delivered  in  New  York,  said  that  aslrono 
mei  a  had  reason  to  suppose  that  our  solar  system 
was  travelling  through  space,  because  in  one  di- 
rection tiio  stars  were  closing  together.  Arge 
lander,  the  Russian  astronomer,  some  years  ago 
attempted  the  solution  of  this,  by  obsorvin 
some  500  stars  all  over  the  heavens.  Ho  divide 
them  into  three  classes — those  which  moved  a 
second  of  an  acre  per  year;  thoso  who  moved 
half  a  second,  and  those  which  moved  less.  It 
was  plain  that  if  the  sun  were  moving,  there 
would  bo  a  ring  of  stars  which  would  move  most 
rapidly;  these  would  bo  the  stars  which  were 
passing  in  our  course.  Taking  this  ring  as  an 
equator,  we  would  be  moving  towards  one  of  tho 
poles  where  the  stars  would  be  opening,  and 
from  the  other  whore  the  stars  would  be  closing 
together.  This  was  found  to  bo  the  case,  and  we 
were  now  actually  moving  towards  the  star  Mn 
in  tbo  constellation  of  Hercules.  Other  ostrono- 
mers  had  determined  that  v(e  were  moving  in 
lliat  direction  at  ihe  rate  of  I.)4,()0u,000  miles 
per  annum,  at  which  rato  we  might  reach  that 
star  in  about  a  million  of  years.  What  was  the 
mysterious  force  which  drove  us  through  space 
al  such  a  terrible  ralo  ?  ll  could  not  be  gravita- 
tion ;  it  could  only  be  the  arms  of  tho  Omnipo- 
tent himself. 

KOilMNCE  Of  THK  NEEDLE. 
The  Christian  Intelligencer  thus  discourses 
about  llie  exploits  of  the  needle  :  "  What  a  won- 
derful thing  is  this  matter  of  sewing!  Tlio 
needle  with  the  thimble  has  done  more  for  man 
than  the  needle  of  tho  compass.  Tho  needle- 
work of  the  Tabernacle  is  tho  most  ancient  rec- 
ord of  the  art.  Early  used  to  adorn  the  vest- 
ments of  iho  priests,  it  was  honored  by  God 
himself,  and  became  a  type  of  beauty  and  holi- 
ness. "  Tho  king's  daughter  is  ull  glorious 
within ;  her  clothing  is  of  wrought  gold  ;  she 
shall  be  brought  unto  the  king  in  raiment  of 
needle  work."  The  magnilicenco  of  kingly 
pomp,  the  imposing  spectacles  of  religion  or 
wealth,  the  tribute  of  honor  to  tlie  great,  the 
charm  of  dignified  society,  the  refined  attractions 
of  beauty,  are  dependent  upon  the  needle." 


RUSSIAN  AND  TliRKlSlI  DISCIl'LIM:^ 

A  Turkish  and  Uusisian  officer,  on  some  occa- 
sion of  truce,  had  scratched  up  an  acquaintance. 
As  they  sal  logelher  the  conveniutiou  turned  on 
the  comparative  perfcciion  of  discipline  and  obo- 
dicneo  to  which  their  respective  tmopa  had  been 
brougiit.  To  give  a  specimen,  the  Russian  calls 
in  his  orderly.  "  Ivan,"  says  he,  "  you  will  go 
to  such  nnd-such  a  tobacconist ;  you  will  buy  im 
oko  of  tobacco  ;  pay  for  it  and  bring  i(  homo 
straight."  Ivan  salutes  and  goes.  The  liussian 
pulls  out  his  watch.  "  Now  Ivan  is  going  to  iho 
tobacconist;  now  he  is  there ;  now  lie  is  paying 
for  the  tobacco  ;  now  he  is  coming  homo  ;  now 
is  on  the  stairs ;  now  he  is  here — Ivan  I"  Ivau 
comes  iu,  salutes,  and  hands  over  the  tobacco. 
"  Pek  guKci,"  says  tho  fat  Turk,  with  a  conde- 
scending bow,  benignly  half  shutting  his  eyes  lha 
while  ;  "  very  nice.  6ut  my  orderly  will  do  as 
much — Mustafa!"  "EfTendim!"  says  Mustafa, 
bursting  into  the  room,  and  touching  his  chin 
and  forehead  iu  the  curious  double-action  salulo 
of  the  Turkish  soldier.  He  receives  llie  same 
directions,  word  lor  word,  and  departs.  Hid 
master  hauls  out  a  gigantic  turnip  of  a  watch, 
such  as  Turks  delight  in,  and  proceeds,  iu  imilii- 
tion  of  the  Ilassian,  to  tick  off  Mustala'a  sup- 
posed iierformancca.  "Now  be  is  going — now 
lie  is  there — now  he  is  paying — now  he  is  com- 
ing home — now  ho  is  here — Mustafa  1"  "  Effen- 
dim  !"  replies  Mustafa,  again  bursting  in. 
"Whore's  the  tobacco'!"  "  I'apomihler  boul- 
madim— I  haven't  found  my  shoes  yet." 
— Olackiiood. 


ACaUAJKT.VNCE  WITH  GOD. 

Certainly  tho  greatest,  tho  noblest  pleasurci  of 
intelligent  creatures  must  result  from  their  ac- 
quaintance with  tho  blessed  God,  and  their  own 
rational  and  immortal  sonls.    And  O,  liow  di- 
vinely pleasant  and  entertaining  it  is  to  look  into 
our  Houla,  when  wo  can  lind  all  our  powers  and 
passions  united  and  engaged  in  pursuit  after 
God,  our  whole  soul  longing  and  passionaielv 
brcatliiog  afler  a  conformity  to  him,  and  tho  full 
enjoyment  of  him  !  Verily,  no  hours  pass  away 
with  so  much  divine  pleasure,  as  ihoso  that  are 
spent  in  communion  with  God  and  our  own 
hearts.    How  aweet  i*  a  spirit  of  devotion,  of 
seriousnesa  and  solemnity;  a  spirit  of  gospel 
Bimplicily,  love  and  tcnderuess  !    O,  how  desir- 
able and  profitable  is  a  spirit  of  iioly  watchlul- 
ness  and  godly  jealousy  over  ourselves;  when 
our  souls  aro  afraid  of  nothing  fo  much  as  that 
wo  shall  grieve  and  offend  tho  blessed  God, 
whom  at  sucli  times  we  apprehend,  or  at  Icnsi 
hope,  to  be  a  Father  and  a  Friend ;  whom  wo 
then  lovo  and  long  to  please,  rather  than  to  bo 
happy  ourselves,  or  at  least  wo  delight  to  derive 
our  happiness  from  pleasingund  glorifying  him. 
Surely  ibis  is  a  pious  t«mper,  wortliy  of  tlie  higli- 
est  ambition  and  closest  pursuit  of  intelligent 
creatures.    0,  how  vastly  superior  is  the  pleas- 
ure, peace  and  satisfaction  derived  from  these 
fraiiies,  to  that  which  wo  somelimes  seek  in 
things  impertinent  and  trifling  I— iir-i()i<rrf. 


BALLOU'S  PICTORIAL  DRAWING-ROOM  COMrANION. 


BALLOIT'S  PICTORIAL  I>11AAVING-I100M  COMPANION. 


25 


BOSTON  8TRKET  CHARACTERS. 
The  large  and  costly  engmviiiK  on  the  precod- 

■  nace  is  one  of  the  best  wo  have  ever  puh- 
r  hi-d  local  in  choracier,  but  possessing  a  general 

■  rest  from  its  arrislic  merit.  It  wan  drawn 
'""^resslv  fur  Homer,  from  sketches  mnde 

- gi'reeia,  and  chus  "holds  the  mirror  np  to 
"  The  scenes  and  characters  will  be  read- 


M   rccoirDized.  The  central  gronp  represents  the 
rtissine  at  the  comer  of  Summer  and  Washing- 
tsii^eis  where  a  gentlemanly  police  officer  in 
ton  oi"-*-    1  ,        ,  ,    'n:,.i   p 


[■  blue  and  gold  costume,  like  Ticknor  & 
V  'lils's  duodecimo  poets,  escorts  the  ladies 
throuch  the  pass  of  peril.  Who  shall  say  that 
ihi'  days  of  chivalry  are  over  ?    One  of  these  fine 


''^d^'ihc  mud  yawns  deep  before  her  Bhritiking, 
Tiintv  leet,  we  shall  have,  he  sure  of  it,  a  repeti- 
li'on  of  iho  gallantry  of  Sir  Walter  Raleigh.  As 
he  flung  down  his  velvet  coat  that  Queen  Eliza- 
I'eib  mig'^^  cross  the  kennel  dryshod,  so  will  our 
callant  policeman  pull  the  coat  from  his  shoul- 
ders and  spread  it  at  the  feet  of  the  coming 


when  some  peerless  belle  is  about  crossing. 


helle-   1"  prophetic  vision  we  behold  this  incident 
und  the  romance  growing  out  of  it— the  grati- 
tude of  the  lady,  the  despair  of  rivals,  aspiring 
love  the  long  secret  wooing  crowned  with  success, 
the  resignaiion  of  a  policeman,  a  wedding  in 
tlio  King's  Chapel,  a  wedding-breakfast,  enthusi- 
iistic  lather  in  bald  head  and  spectacles  handing 
his  son-ill-law  a  chccqne  for  250,000  dollars,  a 
hridal  tour,  mairiod  felicity,  political  ambition 
following  in  the  path 
of  fortunate  love, 
eleciion  to  the  presi- 
dency—grand tab- 

leau !     Below    the  >--  — 

central    group    we  i 
have  a    sketch    of  i    ;  _  t 

some  of  those  brave- 
hearted  men  who 
"  run  with  iho  ma- 
chine," and  who 
start  to  action  with 
the  clang  of  the  fire- 
bell  asllie  war-bor^e 
rouses  at  the  blast  of 
the  trumpet.  All 
honor  to  our  gallant 
firemen!  In  the 
right  hand  comer  wo 
have  a  sketch  of  one 
oi  the  few  venders 
of  small  wares  who 
ply  their  trade  in  the 
streets.  He  is  an 
invalid  hoy,  who  is 
gradually  recovering 
health  and  strength 
by  living  iu  the  open 
iiir,  and  who  sells 
pencils,  peu-botders, 
boot-laces,  etc.  Low- 
er down  we  have  a 
lamplighter,  a  mem- 
l.ur  of  a  fraternity 
rcndei-ed  classical  by 
the    pen   of  MSss 

Ciimmings.  The 

teamster  forms  tlie 

subject  of  another 

sketch.    In  no  city 

in  the  world  are  there 

finer    team  horses 

than  in  Boston,  and 

their  intelligence 

and    the    skill  of 

the  driver  is  a  theme 

uf  wondering  com- 
ment for  strangers 

A  long  file  of  horses 

threading  their  way 

through  a  crowded 

thoroughfare,  turn- 
ing, backing,  mov- 
ing to  the  right  and 

left,  guided  only  by 

the  voice  and  word 

ot  c  o  m  m  a  n  d  ,  or 

avoiding  difticulty 

by  theirown  instinct, 

is  a  sight  to  be  ro- 
tne  m  be  re  d.  The 
processtoa  of  men 

with  advertising  placards  exhibits  a  mode  of 
publicity  derive!  from  London,  where  it  is  a 
striking  feature  of  ou^door  life.  On  tJie  other 
side  of  the  picture  we  have  the  scifi*or8  grinder 
plying  his  vocation,  and  a  (iroup  of  dock  loatera 
Hmoking  villanous  cigars  and  enjoying  a  la?.za- 
roni-liko  ofi'tiwi  sine  dig ntlate.  The  famous  Razor- 
Strop  Man,  setting  torlh  in  humorous  strains  the 
merits  of  bis  unrivalled  article,  and  the  exquisite 
placidly  and  imperturbably  gliding  along  the  side- 
walk, complete  the  artist's  group  of  street  char- 
acters. There  is  a  narrower  field  for  ariistic 
gleaning  in  Boston  than  in  most  other  great 
cities,  for  a  certain  staid  uniformity  is  a  general 
characteristic  ol  the  place ;  still,  as  in  every  great 
city,  there  are  nooks  and  comers  whore  eccen- 
tricity and  strongly  marked  individuality  may 
be  discovered.  In  a  lormer  number  ot  tlie  Pic- 
torial we  published  a  similar  large  group,  from 
the  pencil  of  Barry,  but  Mr.  Homer's  ioiercst- 
itig  picture  shows  that  his  predecessor  had  not 
exhaubied  the  subject,  for  the  typea  here  pre- 
Reuted  are  all  fresh  and  original. 

I  acknowledge  the  all  but  omnipotence  of  ear- 
ly culture  and  nurture  :  hereby  we  have  either  a 
doddered  dwari'  bush,  or  a  high-towering,  wide- 
shadowing  tree  !  either  a  sick  yellow  cabbage,  or 
an  edible  luxuriant  green  one.  Of  a  truth,  ii  is 
the  duty  of  all  men,  especially  of  all  philoso- 
phers, to  note  down  with  accuracy  the  character- 
istic circumstances  of  their  education — what  fur- 
thered, what  hindered,  what  modified  iA.~Carlyl'- 


DKM  RIITION  Of  ITAI.V. 

Geographically,  then?  is  a  remarkable  unity  in 
Italy,  for  it  is  a  peninsula  bounded  by  gulfs  and 
seas  on  three  sides,  and  by  mountains  on  the 
north,  but  practically  there  lias  been  no  unity  in 
Italy  since  the  days  of  the  Romans.  For  nearly 
a  thousand  years  the  greater  part  of  Italy  hiu 
been  under  the  sway  ot  French  and  German  rul- 
ers. Those  portions  which  have  not  thus  been 
incorporated  with  foreign  States,  have  been  di- 
vided into  small  States  ;  and  there  has  never 
been  a  time  when  there  was  either  concert  of  ac- 
tion, a  common  object,  or  a  principle  or  feeling 
of  nationality  in  Italy. 

There  are  now  eight  different  governments 
in  Italy  wholly  independent  of  each  other,  and 
some  of  them  have  ancient  and  intense  animos- 
ities towards  the  oilier.  Of  these  arc  four  in 
what  is  known  geogTaphically  as  Upper  Italy ; 
three  in  Central  Italy,  and  one,  the  kingdom  ot 
Naples,  covering  soutliem  Italy  and  the  island  of 
Sicily. 

The  kingdom  of  Sardinia  is  the  most  impor- 
tant of  the  States  of  Upper  Italy  ;  yet  some  of 
its  possessions  are  quite  as  much  German,  or 
French,  as  Italian.  It  has  tbo  nearest  approach 
to  a  constitutional  government  of  any  country 
in  Europe,  and  though  a  small  kingdom,  witn 
a  population  only  between  five  and  six  millions, 
it  has  been  made  by  the  talents  and  bravery  and 
energy  of  the  house  of  Savoy  which  rules  there, 
ELD  important  State  in  Europe. 


gheoo,  the  husband  of  one  of  his  sisters.   The  | 
Congress  of  Vienna  Rave  the  lifo-cstnte  of  the  | 
whole  to  Maria  LouiRa — Napoleon's  widow — 
since  whose  denth  it  has  reverted  to  the  original 
heir  of  the  Spanish  line. 

The  dnrhy  of  Modena  was  an  ancient  fief  ot 
German  Europe,  and  the  present  reigning  family 
is  Austrian — tbo  heiress  of  the  old  race  of  Kste 
married  an  Austrinn  Archduke,  in  1806,  and 
tlicir  doscotidants  now  inherit.  It  is  very  Ger- 
man in  its  ideas. 

The  independent  States  in  Middle  Italy  arw 
three — the  Grand  Duchy  ot  Tuscany,  the  Stales 
of  the  Church,  and  the  liltlc  Republic  of  San  Mari- 
no. Tuscany  too  is  ruled  hy  a  house  ot  Austrian 
descent.    Originally  a  iiarl  of  the  German  F,m- 
pirc,  it  became  enlarged  by  the  abilities  of  the 
Medici  to  (he  grand  ducliy  ol  Tuscany.  The 
present  grand  duke  is  a  descendant  of  Francis 
Steph«n,  Emperor  ol  Germany,  tbo  husband  of 
the  great  Maria  Theresa,  heiress  of  Austria. 
Bonaparte  erected  it  into  thekingdom  of  Kiruria. 
and  subsequently  annexed  it  to  tbo  ompiro  of 
France.    In  1S15  it  was  rcmlorod  to  the  old  line. 

Next  to  Tuscany  are  the  States  of  tin*  Chureb, 
of  which  the  pope  is  the  elective  head,  holding 
his  temporal  power  by  virtue  of  his  election  as 
popo.  The  States  are  not  large,  but  they  are 
numerous  and  populous,  the  population  being 
three  millions  in  an  area  of  ulioiit  17.000  square 
miles.  There  are  twenty-one  provinces,  cities, 
duchies  and  districts,  some  of  which  have  been 


1759  Charles  III.  of  Spain  gave  it  to  hi»  third 
son,  the  ancestor  of  the  Bourbons.  His  descen- 
dants now  reign  there,  and  are  bitterly  detested. 

Wo  have  thus  cursorily  run  over  the  list  of  the 
States  into  which  Italy  la  divided  now.  Thoy 
have  never  at  any  one  time  been  under  one  gov- 
ernment. They  are  oil,  with  the  exception  of 
Sardinia,  governed  absolutely,  and  rois-govomed; 
and  Ihoy  arc  all  more  or  less  in  a  state  of  great 
discontent,  and  ripe  for  any  movomonl  against 
their  rulern.  But  there  is  no  evidence  that  they 
have  any  common  idea.'*  of  what  sort  of  a  gov- 
omroent  would  better  promote  their  happiness, 
or  any  general  notion  of  the  future  except  that  ot 
getting  rid  of  their  rulers  if  they  can.  Among 
Bueb  diverse,  long  separated  and  incompatible 
races,  it  is,  we  thinlc,  in  vain  to  look  for  the  reali- 
zation of  that  dream  of  enthuwiasm,  a  united,  re- 
generated and  free  Italy. — jV.  O.  Piciii/unc. 


NAPOLEON  AND  THE  ITALIAN  PEASANTS. 

Tlie  ari  omiinnvini:  engraving,  represontiug  the 
Emperor  Louis  Napoleon  friiternieing  with  the 
peasikiiut  in  ibo  vicinily  of  Miliin,  roi-eiving  ibeir 
addroHSuM,  petitions  mid  congralulatimiw,  so  com- 
pletely toi\s  its  own  story  as  lo  render  deseriii- 
tion  unnecossary.  It  is  an  authentic  sketch  of 
an  actual  scone,  and  shows  liow  real  and  deep- 
rooted  is  the  ontlmiiiaHni  felt  in  Italy  for  thogrvat 
man  whom  the  Ilnliaiis  hail  as  the  Liberator  ol 
their  country.  Apart  from  his  recent  service*, 
there  are  special  reasons  why  Louis  Napoleon 


THE  EMPEROR  LOUIS  NAPOLEON  AMONG  THE  PEASANTRY  OF  MUJVN. 


The  next  in  magnitude  and  population  are  the 
Austrian  provinces,  which  go  by  the  general 
name  of  the  Kingdom  of  Lombardyand  Venice. 
The  populauon  exceeds  five  millions,  and  many 
portions  of  the  territory  have  been  German  dc- 
yendencies  tor  centuries— some  of  them,  indeed, 
since  Charlemiigne  conquered  the  ancient  Lom- 
bards a  thousand  years  ago.     The  Ivombard 
kingdom  includes  the  duchy  of  Milan,  originally 
subject  to  Spain,  afterwards  formally  ceded  to 
Austria.     She  renounced  it  under  the  French 
Directory,  to  be  made  into  the  Cis-Alpine  Ke- 
uublic  ;  \>ul  it  was  restored  to  her  by  the  Vienna 
u-eaiy  of  peace   in  1815.     Mantua  and  other 
principalities,  which  make  up  the  Lombardy  gov- 
ernment, have  belonged  to  Austria  for  about  one 
hundred  and  fifty  years.    Venice  and  the  Swiss 
territory  of  the  Orisons  were  only  attached  per- 
manently in  1815.    The  government  of  these 
countries  is  an  absolute  military  despoDsm  issu- 
ing from  Vienna,  ,  .  , 
Upper  Italy  contains,  besides  these  two  nval 
kio-doms  of  Sardinia  and  Austrian  Lombardy 
two  independent  governments  in  the  ductiy  oi 
Modena  and  the  dSchy  of  Parma,  They  are  each 
Lut  the  size  of  one  of  the  largest  pari  hes  ,n 
this  State,  but  contain  about  half  a  "?>  ''0°,°; 
nhabitan^.    Farma  lias  been  successfully  ruled 
by  na  iveprinces-by  French  and  by  Spaniards 
iL  ?u lets,  from  about  1730.  have  been  the  prmces 
of  the  house  of  Spain.    Napoleon,  in  18  2  m- 
^l,l;t,-d  two-tbirtls  of  it  into  the  French  Em- 
';X^X^-^V  tUc  other  third  to  Priaco  Bor- 


under  the  papal  government  almost  since  the 
time  of  Chariemagnc,  und  others  wore  added  by 
donations  from  German  and  French  monarchs, 
in  the  middle  ages.  The  government  was  entirely 
despotic  until  some  slight  changes  were  effected 
after  the  rcvoluiionory  troubles  in  1848,  hut  the 
population  is  deeply  discontented,  and  the  power 
of  ibe  pope  is  only  maintained  by  the  presence  of 
nroiectiiig  armies  of  Austria  and  France. 

There  is  also  in  Middle  Italy  the  little  republic 
of  San  Marino— a  single  democracy  of  about 
8001)  souls  — occupying  a  little  nook  in  the 
mountains,  about  five  miles  across,  and  witli  an 
urea  of  about  thirty  square  miles,  which  has  kept 
its  separate  independence  for  about  fourteen 
hundred  years.  .    ,    ,-    j       f  .v,„ 

In  Southern  Italy  there  is  the  kingdom  of  the 
two  Sicilies,  which  is  commonly  known  as  the 
kingdom  of  Naples.  The  continental  part  con- 
tains about  32.000  square  miles,  and  siii  and  a 
half  millions  of  people.  The  islands,  including 
that  of  Sicily,  contain  10,000  square  miles,  and 
over  two  millions  of  inhabitants.  Naples,  like 
the  rest  of  Italy,  has  been  a  dependency  first  of 
one  and  then  another  of  the  great  kingdoms  ol 
Europe,  with  brief  intervals  of  independence. 
The  first  race  of  kings  was  of  Norman  extrac- 
tion ;  the  next  was  of  the  imperial  house  ot  Ger- 
many The  pope  conferred  the  throne  then  on 
the  house  of  Anjou.  of  the  royal  family  ol 
Fram  e.  A  race  of  Spanish  rulers  succeeded, 
and  for  two  hundred  years  Naples  was  a  constit- 
uent part  of  the  Spanish  monarchy.  About 


should  bo  popular  in  Italy.   The  ongin  of  his 
power  was  in  bis  rotationshii)  to  the  greatest  of 
modem  captains  and  legislators,  an  Italian  by 
birth.    The  first  signal  act  of  his  life  was  his 
participation  in  the  insurrection  nt  Rome,  twenty- 
eight  years  ago,  when  he  was  in  the  full  flush  of 
youth  and  enlliusiasm.  At  this  time  both  he  and 
his  elder  brother,  who  also  look  part  in  the  revo- 
lutionary movement,  and  died  at  Forii,  March 
17  IMl,  bad  joined  ttie  secret  society  of  Cariio- 
na'ri,  taking  their  terrible  oaths  and  incurring  all 
their  obligations.    He  was  obliged  to  fly  from 
Italy  but  his  obligations  remained  uncancelled. 
His  supposed  want  of  fidelity  to  these  obliga- 
tions as  evinced  by  the  French  alUick  on  Home 
in  1849,  led  to  the  recent  attempts  on  his  life  by 
Orsini  and  other  Italians.    But  it-  should  be  re- 
membered that  at  tbo  lime  of  the  French  cxpe. 
dition  against  the  Roman  republic,  Louis  Napo- 
Icon  was  only  President  of  France,  and  the 
measure  was  voted  by  the  Frenr-li  Legislature, 
and  wu*  carried  out  but  not  originated  by  thcex- 
ecutive.    The  legislature,  by  tbe  way.  with  few 
exceptions,  was  as  corrupt  and  ful.e  a  body  aa 
ever  cursed  France.    It  was  prepared  to  betray 
the  republic,  and  the  very  men  roost  clamorous 
against  Louis  Napoleon  for  violating  his  oath  o 
allegianee  to  the  republic,  had  openly  repud.a  ed 
theirown  obligations.  I^uis  Napoleon  seized  Uio 
reins  of  power,  appealed  to  the  country,  and  tho 
country  sustained  Iiim.    He  has  now,  m  tfie  zo- 
niib  o!*^hi8  power,  lent  the  whole  weight  of  hi8 
ompiro  to  the  support  of  Italian  independeQCO. 
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TO  CORKESPONDENTS. 

EWA  V  ,  DridgBport.  CI  -The  quotation,  "  Famlliur  Id 
Xlr  mouths  ^u.  household  wor.l..'  Tociy  be  found  In 
tho  3d  scene.  4lh  not,  of  Shdk-.pcar^    Henry  V. 

J,  S  Lowell,  M^.-The  priuclp-il  Iron  mine*  i.i  Great 
IlriuiJnlbin  the  noftlii-m  and  north-wMtern  coun- 
ticl      ThVyearly  proJu«-  U  about  3,590,000  tons, 

SS.nd  Wor.«.U.rvr.tr..  produce  about  m  to,^; 
YorhBhlre,  275.000;  Mia  Nocthumberland  and  Durham, 

oii'i  flfUk 

W  UhloMD,  ■ni-MlM  Diana  Mulch  is  the  aiithoress 
o  tho^  clever  iio.eU.  "John  II.Llif«  "  -  Th»  Head 
Of  tho  Family,"  ot,d  -  Olive  Mr.  Mar.h  ih  he  au- 
thoreM  of  "  Two  Old  Men's  Tal.s  •■    The  author  of 

PmLi''«T«ROPMT-Ynur  dennn.laiions  " '^j'*""/'?''' 
of  literature  are  juj.1,  though  soFcro-  Mr  (.iBy.iuaro- 
^nt^orl,  poioiod  out  th«t  nu.ong  -110  prl^onors  con- 
Tn^  U.  P<tXn  Gaol,  Eogland.  17.1  had  r.ad  or  heard 
n-ad;   hf"!"  ""out  -  .IhcK   Sheppard  "  and   -  D.-fe 

IsSb -Nothing  M  moro  dec.ptiv.  thrin 

Uul(J.4  bydt«pplog;  tli'^  drops  from  the  Up  of  a 

X  vary,  chi'tly  ^^-aordlng  to  the  d  ir.r^nl  forc^  of  the 
attnxctiSo  of  cohe-.ion  in  different  b.jutds.  The  gmj- 
uatcd  glass  measure  uwd  by  ai«)thecarted  is  the  only 

C  T"vatortoBTi,  Mass—The  epitaph  jou  ^nd  us  was 
oTidentlv  borroived  from  that  written  by  PompoaaMi, 
the  philosopher  of  Manloa.  on  him.elf  The  ongiua! 
1*  in  I.'itln  und  may  be  trnuslati-d  as  follOH's  - 

Here  [  lit'  ouiomhed.    IVburefore,  I  know  not, 

Nor  do  I  care  whether  Ihoii  knowcst. 

If  thou  art  well,  it  U  well ;  while  living,  /  was  well. 

And,  mayhap,  I  am  well  even  now. 

But  be  it  sa  or  not.  I  cannot  tell  thee. 
"  East  Do^iTON."— A  ship  of  IHIO  Ions  used  In  be  regarded 
oi  a  li-viathsn.  Ill  im  the  Earl  of  CumlwrlauU  built 
nahip  nt  Deptford  of  that  tonnage,  which  being  the 
hirgest  ever  built  by  nn  Knulish  subject,  her  majesty 
wjis  pleased  to  favor  his  lordship  with  her  presenee  at 
the  launching  ond  to  give  it  the  name  of  the  Scourge 
of  Malloo. 

C.  C— It  WM  Buflon  who  proved  that  burning-glasses 
were  capable  of  couauining  substunces;  Ihlfl  fact  waa 
coufiideTud  fabulous  previous  to  his  day. 

A.  h  ,  Evaosville.  Indi.^oa  —Tho  llul«  ia  of  Tery  great 
nntiijiiity.  Tho  ua'ne  is  derived  from  tho  Latiu  word 
Jliitii,  the  name  of  the  lamprey,  or  sniall  eel  taken  In 
the  Sicilian  water*,  and  common  in  our  Eaatern  fresh 
Wftler  streams,  UwauHe,  like  that  Bah.  It  Is  long  and 
pBrfofsted  at  the  «ide«,  Your  seeoud  question  we  are 
unable  to  answer. 


OUT  OF  TOWN. 

Everybody  is  out  of  town,  tUat  ia,  to  Qse  tlie 
more  correct  phrase  of  ono  of  the  fashionables, 
"everybody  that  is  anybody,  is  out  of  town." 
You  may  construe  thut  phrase  a9  you  will.  Per- 
imps,  as  you  note  tho  nctiviiyof  our  wharves  and 
business  streets,  tfie  numbers  of  people  in  the  li- 
braries and  reading-rooms,  and  churches,  the 
pleaaant  and  pretty  faces  in  Washington  Street, 
tho  groups  of  children  on  the  Commoo  of  an 
afiemoon,  and  the  hundreds  of  promenaders  of 
an  evening,  you  will  dispute  theassertion.  You 
raay  bo  indiued  to  think  that  all  these  people, 
your  brothers  and  sisters,  worthy  persons  and 
valuable  members  of  society,  added  together 
produce  something  more  llioa  zero.  So,  how- 
ever, think  not  noiis  aulres.  Mrs.  Iliglifalutin 
and  Mrs.  Moire  Anli(iue,  and  Mrs.  Bullion  and 
Mrs.  Argent,  know  no  world  but  ibeir  set,  and 
that  sot  are  scattered  to  tho  four  winds  of  heaven, 
east,  west,  north  and  south,  leaving  their  man- 
sions tenantless,  having  previously  notified  the 
police  to  keep  a  special  eye  to  their  premises  and 
see  that  no  bold  burglar  walks  off  with  their  sil- 
ver spoons,  while  they  are  following  the  inexor- 
able banner  of  fashion  by  flood  and  field.  They 
are  "  out  of  town,"  thundering  away  on  railroads, 
smothered  with  dus-t  and  shaken  to  pieces ;  or 
jarred  and  fumigated,  and  nauseated  on  board 
ocean  steamers;  or  baked  in  little  hot  closets  in 
country  hotels,  or  displaying  countless  toilettes 
at  watering-places,  rendered  attractive  by  the  ab- 
sence of  trees,  and  a  vast  quantity  of  damp  snnd 
and  decaying  fish. 

Some  of  these  unhappy  wretches  have  the  had 
ttiBtc  to  really  prelor,  in  iheir  hoarls,  their  pleas- 
ant city  houses,  with  their  ample  rooms  and  ac- 
commodations, the  green  trees  and  grass  of  tho 
Common,  and  the  pure  breath  that  comes  over 
the  westfirn  liills  or  the  bay,  to  the  exijuisite  de- 
lights we  have  just  alluded  to.  But  they  dare 
nut  avow  this  preference  ;  they  daro  not  encoun- 
ter the  frowns,  the  denunciations,  the  tabm  it 
would  certainly  bring  down  on  their  unhappy 
heads.  No — they  must  bo  prepared  to  assert 
boldly,  that  any  place,  patronized  by  fashion,  is 
better  than  home — tho  more  inconvenient  nnd 
co.'iily,  the  better. 

But  some  there  are  who  cannot  get  away,  from 
pecuniary  or  other  pressing  reasons.  Tho  suf- 
ferings of  these  compulsory  residents  would  be 
ludicrous  if  tliey  were  not  really  severe  and  pit- 


iable, Still,  even  (hey  "are  out  of  town,"  ap- 
parently. Their  houses  are  hermetically  sealed  ; 
blinds  closed,  dust  on  the  door-steps,  dust  on  the 
sidewalk.  When  they  go  out  for  abroath  of  air, 
it  is  at  midnight  and  by  the  hack  gat«,  Snoh,  Jr., 
wearing  his  coachman's  coat,  and  the  daughters 
of  tlie  family  disguised  as  housemaids — for  the 
servants  are  admitted  to  be  at  home. 

But  even  these  nocturnal  excursions  are  peril- 
ous. When  Boggins  was  entering  his  own 
house  tho  other  night,  ho  whs  collared  by  the  po- 
liceman and  nearly  throttled,  having  been  mis- 
taken by  that  worthy  (onclionury  for  a  burglar. 
But  this  is  not  all.  These  unhappy  prisoners 
sometimes  come  near  perishing  of  starvation  ; 
for  in  hot  weather  provisions  will  not  keep,  and 
to  maintain  appearances,  it  is  absolutely  necessary 
to  purchase  only  food  enough  for  the  servants. 
Tho  whole  garrison,  therefore,  is  placed  on  short 
allowance,  and  we  have  known  a  family  of  five 
persons  to  emerge  at  the  end  of  the  fashionable 
season  in  a  fit  condition  to  figure  as  living  skel- 
etons in  ft  travelling  showman's  collection  of 
marvels. 

It  is  amusing,  when  the  returning  tide  of 
fashion  enables  these  poor  bubbles  again  to  swim 
and  sparkle  on  the  surface,  to  note  with  what  de- 
lightful animation  they  speak  of  places  where 
they  have  passed  the  summer.  They  have  been 
to  Naples,  to  Capri,  to  Virginia,  anywhere,  in 
fact,  but  at  home.  Those  who  never  stirred  out 
of  their  own  basements,  invariably  profess  to 
have  taken  the  longest  journeys ;  and  we  know 
one  audacious  romancerwho  had  been  baking  in 
his  own  attic  for  three  months,  who  declared  lhat 
he  had  been  making  a  yacht  voyage  to  Spitzber- 
gen.  In  tho  fall  we  shall  doubtless  hear  that 
some  of  these  stay-at-homes  have  been  serving 
on  the  staff  of  the  King  of  Sardinia  ! 


THE  BATTLE-IT ELOS  Ol'  ITALY. 

Many  of  our  countrymen  have  gone  abroad, 
it  seems,  to  study  the  aspect  of  war  upon  the 
fields  reddened  with  the  blood  of  Anstrian, 
French  and  Sardinian  soldiers.  But  if  they  ex- 
pect to  find  these  well-contested  fields  covered 
with  broken  carriages,  shattered  trees,  scattered 
balls  and  arms,  and  all  that  makes  up  the  poeti- 
cal image  of  a  battle-field  after  an  engagement, 
they  will  be  most  wofully  mistaken.  Four  or 
five  days  after  the  terrible  battle  of  Montobello, 
an  intelligent  traveller  visited  the  spot,  but,  with- 
out a  pre  knowledge  of  what  had  taken  place,  he 
would  never  have  guessed  it  from  its  appearance. 
On  looking  closely,  you  might  perhaps  trace  a 
groove  in  the  trunk  of  a  tree,  indicating  the  pas- 
sago  of  a  cannon-ball ;  a  bit  ol  stucco  knocked 
off  a  house,  some  dints  where  balls  had  struck,  a 
few  window-panes  shattered  by  the  passage  of 
missiles,  or  the  concussion  of  the  air  caused  by 
the  pounding  of  heavy  guns.  In  the  churchyard, 
where  the  hottest  fighting  took  place,  there-were 
slight  mounds  of  fresh  earth  raised  over  the 
dead  of  the  Austrians  and  the  allies.  But  this 
was  all  to  tell  the  story.  The  farmer  drove  his 
team  to  the  field,  the  birds  sang  in  the  hedge- 
row, the  smiling  peasant  girls  were  filling  their 
sacks  with  mulberry  leaves  for  the  silk-worms, 
the  sun  shone  pleasantly  and  the  vines  hung 
heavy  with  glistening  dew.  Yet  the  battle  was 
no  dream.  Thousands  of  families  mourning  for 
husbands,  brothci-s,  sons,  lovere  slain  in  the  fierce 
encounter,  know  and  feel  the  awful  reality, 
though  the  traveller  may  not  witness  or  realize 
tlie  desolation. 


ITALIAN  STATISTICS. 
The  following  facts  in  relation  to  Italy  are  ob- 
tained from  a  reliable  Italian  work,  and  are  well 
worthy  of  jjcrusal-and  preservation.  Italy  con- 
tains no  fewertban  27,107,139  inhabitants.  This 
population  is  divided  into  fifteen  circumscrip- 
tions— eight,  comprising  19,9l.'),301  souls,  are 
under  Italian  governments  ;  seven,  with  a  popu- 
lation of  7, 193, "-lO,  are  subject  to  foreign  rulers. 
There  are  110  provinces  and  lOia  communes. 
It  is  a  country  famous  for  the  number  of  its  large 
cities ;  eighteen  of  tho  cities  have  more  than 
50,000  inhabitants  each;  eight  others  have  mure 
than  100,000  inhabitants  each— viz.,  Kome,  Na- 
ples, Palermo,  Venice,  Florence,  Milan,  Genoa 
and  Turin.  Nearly  all  the  inhabitants  profess 
the  Roman  Catholic  religion  ;  the  number  of 
those  who  belong  to  other  Christian  sects  is  only 
.3fi,G76,  while  the  Jews  number  41,497.  The 
births  greatly  exceed  the  deaths;  the  increase  of 
tho  population  is  particularly  remarkable  in  Sici- 
ly and  Tuscany,  where  it  perhaps  doubles  in  73 
years. 

Italy  alone  possesses  half  as  many  bishoprics 


ivi  (here  arc  in  all  Europe :  25G  out  of  535.  The 
mean  is  90,000  Catholics  to  a  diocese  ;  m  the 
Papal  States  there  is  a  bishop  to  every  400.000 
souls.'  The  regular  and  secular  clergy  of  both 
sexes  reckons  189,000  members;  their  ratio  to 
the  population  is  as  one  to  142,  In  Sicily  the 
clei^y  is  most  numerous  ;  there  are  ^3,266  priests 
and  nuns,  or  ono  to  every  69  Inhabitants.  Moro 
than  300  newspapers  are  published  in  Italy,  of 
which  117  arc  issued  In  Sardinia,  though  it  has 
only  a  fifth  of  the  population.  The  silk  manu- 
facture is  the  principal  branch  ol  industry.  In 
ordinary  years  the  value  is  from  forty  to  fifty 
millions  of  dollars,  Lorabardj  alone  produces 
a  third  of  this  amount.  The  revenues  of  tho 
Italian  States  are  about  5120,000,000.  the  ex- 
penses, 5128,000,000,  and  the  public  debt  about 
S400.000,000. 

Commerce  is  active, butthe  high  tatifFs  of  most 
of  the  States,  the  lines  of  custom  houses  which  em- 
barrass exchanges,  greatly  injure  the  prosperity  of 
business  and  the  demand  for  consumption.  The 
mercantile  marine  is  the  largest,  in  proportion  to 
population,  of  any  other  European  nation,  Eng- 
land alone  excepted.  The  river  Ticino,  so  noted 
in  the  present  war,  rises  in  Switzerland,  at  Mount 
St.  Golbard,  flows  to  the  south,  traverses  Lago 
Maggiore,  separates  the  Sardinian  States  from 
the  Lombard©- Venetian  Kingdom,  and  unites 
with  the  Po  at  Pavia.  It  is  famous  in  ancient 
and  modern  history.  On  its  banks  Hannibal 
won  bis  first  Italian  victories,  and  defeated  Pub- 
lius  Scipio,  218  yeai-s  B.  C.  Tho  French  and 
Austrians  fought  there  May  31,  1805. 

To  Farmers  and  Dairymen.— It  will  be 
noticed  by  an  announcement  in  our  advertising 
columns  that  Messrs.  Phillips,  Sampson  &  Co., 
of  this  city,  have  become  the  publishers  of  the 
very  full  and  thorough  treatise  upon  Milch  Cows 
and  Dairy  Farming,  by  Charles  L.  Flint,  Esq  . 
Secretary  of  the  State  Board  of  Agriculture,  and 
that  a  new  edition  will  be  Issued  in  a  few  days, 
In  the  elegant  and  substantial  style  which  char- 
acterizes the  publications  of  that  house.  Al- 
though the  book  has  been  hut  a  short  time  before 
the  public,  its  merits  have  become  so  apparent  to 
all  who  are  familiar  with  tho  subject  upon  which 
it  treats,  that  it  ie  universally  recognized  as  tho 
standard  authority  ;  and  a  work  which  no  intelli- 
gent farmer  can  afford  to  do  without.  We  con- 
gratulate our  friend  Mr.  Flint,  not  only  in  the 
production  of  a  work  which  adds  so  much  to  his 
reputation  as  a  practical  farmer  and  agricultural 
author,  but  also  in  the  fact  that  Its  publication 
and  sale  has  been  placed  in  such  hands  as  will 
give  it  the  widest  circulation  among  the  farmers 
of  the  country,  and  thus  render  it  a  still  more 
powerful  instrumentality  for  the  promotion  of 
the  cause  of  agriculture,  to  which  ha  is  so  assid- 
uously and  effectively  devoting  his  talents  and 
his  time. 

Banvard's  Grand  Panorama. — Everybody 
is  crowding  to  see  Banvard's  glorious  panorama 
of  the  Holy  Land,  at  the  lower  Music  Hall, 
Winter  Street.  This  should  not  be  classed  with 
the  ordinary  exhibitions  of  the  day,  for  it  is  a 
brilliant  work  of  art,  "a  thing  of  beauty,"  and 
therefore  "  a  joy  forever,"  Young  and  old 
should  go  and  enjoy  this  entertainment. 

Connecticut  Normal  ScnooL. — The  Con- 
necticut House  has  granted  but  $4000  of  the 
S5000  appropriation  asked  for  the  State  Normal 
School,  Brandagee,  of  New  London,  went 
against  the  bill,  because  the  "  scbool-marms  " 
went  West,  and  married  in  three  months  after 
they  got  there. 

Melan  cnoLY.  —  The  Pittsfield  Eagle  says 
that  a  youth  of  seventeen,  living  in  Otis,  recently 
lost  his  reason  from  grief  at  the  death  of  his 
mother,  and  committed  suicide  by  shooting  him- 
self through  the  heart.  Mother  and  son  were 
burled  in  one  grave. 

Population. — The  greatest  density  of  popu- 
lation of  a  kingdom  is  exhibited  iu  Belgium, 
where  it  is  533  to  the  square  mile ;  single  dis- 
tricts In  libenish  Prussia  aliow  as  high  as  7U0  to 
the  squtu-e  mile. 

Protection  roR  Omnibus  Dri  verb,— Some 
of  the  New  York  stages  have  adopted  a  species 
of  awning  which  is  placed  on  the  top,  over  tho 
driver,  effectually  shading  him  from  tho  sun. 

 1    mmm  t  

Natural  History.— A  celebrated  naturalist 
says  that  assea  are  the  most  vilified  of  all  animals. 
Wo  know  that  foxes  are  tho  most  run  down. 


THE  GOOD  SAII.IRITAN 

Heaven  helps  those  who  help  tbems'elve,  . 
the  old  proverb,  and  the  daiW  ex^nri  " 

ur„  „rif,  ..,c  ..i„..  So™„i.«~'»' 

have  lately  come  to  our  knowledge  cone 
widow  lady  in  Worcester,  Mass.  which  w"""^  " 
simply  witliholding  the  names  of  the  part" 
obvious  reasons.  A  lady,  who  reside!  Ik' 
and  whose  husband  went  to  California  in 
found  herself  a  widow  in  six  months  after  I  •  i 
parture,  without  pecuniary  means,  and  with  r 
little  children  dependent  upon  her  for  eu 
Too  proud  to  supplicate  for  aid,  she  at  once  r  '"*"' 
ed  to  her  needle,  and  for  nearly  a  year  succ  Jl'i 
in  barely  supplying  herself  and  her  loved 
with  food  and  clothing.  This  was  at  the  sacrif"'^ 
however,  of  health,  for  neariy  her  whole  ni'?' 
was  often  consumed  while  plying  her  industrio 
needle.    At  last,  however,  her  strength  bcgaij'to 
fall,  from  this  fearlul  overtasking  of  her  end 
anco.    The  rent  dnes  accumulated,  and  she  ""^ 
threatened  with  expulsion  from  her  home  liu 
hie  as  it  was.    At  Lost,  anxiety  and  ovcrwol"k 
brought  on  a  fever,  and  she  was  sooa  lying  at  tli 
point  ot  death. 

This  crisis  brought  to  her  aid.  by  some  chance 
a  chief  clerk  of  one  of  the  manufacturing  houses 
of  the  city,  and  this  whole-souled  man,  bimself 
poor,  helped  the  widowed  mother  with  money 
and  his  wife  nursed  tho  sick  one  until  she  was 
once  more  able  to  resume  the  care  of  her  house- 
hold. Tho  good  Samaritan  who  had  ihua  be- 
friended the  widow,  learning  how  she  had  been 
supporting  herself,  proposed  to  procure  for  her  a 
Sewing  Machine,  one-half  tho  cost  of  wUlcli  ho 
made  her  a  present  ot,  the  balance  leaving  lier 
to  pay  for  at  her  convenience.  This  inie  and 
noble  charily  was  crowned  with  complete  suc- 
cess, and  tho  gentleman,  though  possessing  but  a 
scanty  income  himself,  has  enriched  the  pooc 
woman.  A  year  has  passed,  the  widow  has  had 
even  more  work  to  do  upon  her  Grover  and 
BaJcer's  Scwi»(f  Machine  than  she  could  accom- 
plish. With  half  the  labor  and  half  tho  hours  of 
confinement  that  she  used  to  devote  to  her 
needle,  she  has  paid  her  benclactor  fur  her 
part  of  the  excellent  mechanical  agent  which  has 
proved  so  true  a  friend,  is  pleasantly  situated  and 
easily  pays  her  rent,  while  her  three  daugliiurs 
and  little  son  are  as  neatly  though  siniplv  clod, 
as  any  of  their  mates  at  school.  This  simple, 
but  (ruiA/u/ story  has  a  moral  worth  rememberlug. 


WARD  UEECHER  FARMING. 
Beecher  has  been  writing  about  cows,  from  iiis 
farm  up  on  the  Hudson.  Ho  says  :  "  We  are  a 
three-,cow  gentleman-farmer  !  Again,  we  know 
what  is  the  real  taste  of  milk.  We  have  ouce 
more,  before  we  die,  seen  cream  !  Twenty-six 
pans  of  milk  were  skimmed  this  morning,  aad 
now,  if  you  wcro  riding  past,  you  should  see 
twenty -six  inverted  cans  on  the  fence.  In  the  sun, 
shining  like  silver,  and  sweetening  themselves  all 
the  day.  In  the  air  and  sunshine,  for  the  night's 
milk  1  Even  the  pigs  fare  better  here  than  citi- 
zens do  in  New  York.  For  although  we  take  off 
the  cream,  wo  never  think  of  giving  them  any- 
thing weaker  than  skim-milk  I — four  pigs  that 
once  were  longer  than  broad,  but  which  are  rap- 
idly growing  to  the  shape  of  a  marble." 


"Tub  Little  Pig  Monthly."— In  oiirad- 
vertising  columns  will  be  found  the  publishers 
notice  of  this  unique  little  monthly  for  juveniles. 
It  is  funny  all  over,  inside  and  out.  Just  step 
into  tlie  nearest  periodical  depot  and  purchase  n 
copy,  which  will  prove  a  fund  of  entertainment 
for  the  children  for  a  whole  month.  It  contanis 
over  fifty  pages  of  illustrations,  and  is  wonder- 
fully cheap. 


E.TCDBSioN  Party  to  the  United  States. 
—It  is  said,  says  tho  New  York  Tribune,  that 
some  fifty  English  gentlemen  have  determined 
on  chartering  a  large  steamer  fur  an  excursion 
trip  across  the  Atlantic,  nnd  for  the  purpose  of 
making  a  tour  through  the  United  Sutes. 


Ball's  BufiTS.— Two  of  Mr  Ball's  recent  |>ro- 
ductions— miniature  heads  of  Prcscott  and  Ward 
Beecher— are  finely  modelled,  and  as  good  like- 
nesses as  tho  head  of  Jenny  Lind,  which  first 
called  attention  to  his  genius. 


An  Invalid's  -Tokb.— What's  the  difference 
between  the  top  of  a  mountain  and  a  person  u  ■ 
fllcted  with  any  disorder  i— One's  a  summit  of  a 
hill,  and  the  otiicr's  ill  of  a  "  summut !" 


BALLOU'S  PICTORIAL  DRAWING-ROOM  COMPANION. 
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THEV  FOtGHT  AT  VARESE. 
Garibaldi's  action  with  the  Auelrians  at  Var- 
giiowB  the  high  quality  of  Italian  valor  under 
^^'^'d  leadership.    01  this  iiflFair,  the  corrcspond- 
^""^  of  the  Mftnt^hestcr  Guardian  writes :  "  After  a 
^"'t^dischargc  ot  their  muskets,  the  Italian  vol- 
^'niecrs  assaulted  the  enemy  with  the  bayonet, 
"  d  with  so  much  iropeluosity  that  the  Austrian 
**",tre  was  obliged  to  fall  back  on  its  left  wing, 
*^lrtady  oBgaged  by  a  battalion  of  our  right  wing. 
V  w  the  fight  became  general— a  tremendous 
hfl"id  lo-hand  fight,  in  which   every   inch  of 
rround  was  bravely  disputed  by  both  armies. 
The  enemy's  artillery  was  of  no  more  nso,  be- 
auso  Garibaldi,  having  none,  had  ordered  his 
nien  to  fight  hand  to  band  with  swords  and  bay- 
pets    At  the  report  ot  the  mosketry  and  artil- 
ihe  country  people  hastened  to  the  scene  of 
action  with  pitchforks,  half-pikes,  and  cleavers. 
-It  was  a  dreadful  scene  of  slaughter,'  said  an 
eye-witness  to  me,  '  which  lasted  three  houre.' 
Nothing  can  give  an  idea  ot  the  impetuosity  of 
those  Italians  who  could  at  last  revenge  so  many 
wrongs,  so  many  cruelties.    It  was  almost  mad- 
ness.   Two  brothers  Strarabio,  one  captain  and 
another  lieutenant,  were  seen  to  leap  into  the  in- 
&i<lc  of  a  hedge  of  bayonets,  and  cut  down  Croats 
as  if  they  had  been  puppets.   A  Count  Mon- 
tonari,  from  Verona,  whose  brother  had  been 
hanged  in  1853,  by  Radetsky's  order,  was  run- 
oinp  up  and  down  tho  bloody  field,  striking  right 
and  left  with  his  powerful  sword." 


W  EST  roiNT. 

The  Board  of  Visitors  recently  completed  tho 
annual  examination  of  this  fine  institution.  Tho 
arduous  duties  of  a  West  Point  Cadet  arc  not 
more  than  half  realized  by  the  hundreds  of  young 
gentlemen  seeking  appointment  there.    Rise  at 
5  in  summer,  and  6  in  winter,  bed-clothes  put 
away,  and  room  arranged  for  inspection  in  half 
an  hour.    Study  until  7.    Guard  mounting  at 
7  1-2.    Class   parade   at  8.    Recitations  and 
study  until  1.    Dinner,  and  recreation  until  2. 
Another  class  parade.    Study  until  4.  Sunset 
general  parade,  supper,  and  in  thirty  minutes  thu 
call  to  quarters,    Until  9  1-2  study,  and  at  10 
every  light  extinguished.    Of  course  these  duties 
are  sometimes  evaded,  but  it  is  dangerous  busi- 
ness.   Such  is  but  an  outline  of  the  day's  work, 
repeated  from  day  to  day  for  five  years,  with  no 
interruption  but  Sunday,    At  the  end  of  tho  Erst 
two  years  there  is  a  furlough  of  several  weeks, 
this  being  the  only  time  during  tho  course  in 
which  tho  Cadet  is  allowed  to  leave  the  Acad 
emy.    There  are  endless  opportunities  during 
the  militar^exerciscs  for  incurring  demerit,  and 
if  any  Cadet  incurs  one  hundred  in  six  months 
he  is  declared  deficient  in  conduct.    For  all  this 
drilling,  the  Cadets  receive  S30  per  month,  and 
are  required  to  pay  for  board  $9  to  SIO  per 
month,  and  $2  for  washing.    Other  expenses,  as 
clothing,  etc.,  consume  the  whole.   Their  fare 
is  of  the  plainest  kind. 


GENEJl.\L  GARIBALDI. 
The  independent  Italian,  General  Garibaldi, 
liiis  thus  far  won  tho  brightest  laurels  in  this 
ivar.    He  has  exhibited  not  only  great  bravery, 
and  the  best  of  fighting  qualities,  but  remarkable 
strategic  ability.    We  hope  he  will  be  able  to 
continue  to  pay  the  miserable  and  tyrannical  Aus- 
trian government  what  he  owes  them  for  their 
villanous  treatment  of  himself  and  his  compatri- 
ots.   The  instalments  be  has  already  given  them 
must  be  as  gratifying  to  him  as  galling  to  tho 
Austrians.    Complete  success  has  crowned  his 
every  effort  thus  far,  if  we  except  one  or  two 
trifling  checks,  in  the  course  of  his  bold  and  un- 
precedented advances.    Thousands  of  patriots 
are  flocking  to  his  standard,  and  Austria  fears 
him  and  his  influence  far  more  than  she  is  willing 
to  admit.    Even  Louis  Napoleon  is  said  to  fear 
that  Garibaldi  will  come  out  of  tho  war  as  its 
licro,  throwing  everybody  else  in  the  shade.  For 
our  own  part  we  do  not  care ;  we  want  to  see 
Austria  humhUd  (and  that  is  sure  to  be  the 
result),  and  Italy  free.    We  live  in  startling 
times,  and  all  the  world  is  awake  to  current 
events.  

Map  of  the  Seat  of  War.— Messrs.  E.  P, 
Dutton  &  Co.,  106  Washington  Street,  have 
published  a  very  neat  map  of  the  seat  of  war, 
embracing  the  whole  of  Sardinia  and  Lombardo- 
Venetia,  with  tho  duchies  of  Parma  and  Modena, 
and  portions  of  Tuscany,  the  Papal  States, 
France  and  Switzerland.  It  is  not  encumbered 
with  topography  and  detail,  and  being  a  steel- 
phite  engraving,  is  perfectly  clear  and  legible. 
The  execution  of  this  map  is  very  creditable  to 
the  engravers,  Messrs.  Smith,  Knight  and  Tap- 
]>an.  We  refer  our  readers  to  an  advertisement 
in  another  column. 


Anlw  Trade.— A  Dutch  paper  makes  us 
acijiiainted  with  a  branch  of  commerce  of  the 
existence  of  which  we  were  not  previously  aware, 
nimoly,  young  foxes.  It  is  stated  that  in  the 
course  of  three  weeks  lately  sixty-six  cubs  have 
heenlsent  from  Bergon-op-Zoom  to  be  shipped  at 
llotterdam  for  Kngland. 


Old  Voldmes  — There  are  quite  a  number 
about  your  house,  covers  torn,  leaves  loose,  etc. 
■Just  iiiind  or  send  them  in  to  our  oflice,  22  Win- 
ter Street,  and  they  will  bo  rebound  and  made 
quite  as  good  as  new,  at  a  trifling  cost.  Re 
turned  in  one  week. 

A  FATAL  Mistake.— Mrs.  Mary  Washington 
of  Providence,  died  in  that  ciiy  from  eating  the 
plant  known  as  tho  Apple  of  Peru,  wliich  ahe  liad 
Kniliered  and  boiled,  in  mistake  for  greens. 

Coal  for  France.— A  leading  house  in  New 
Vork  is  10  supply  tho  French  government  with 
20.000  tons  of  American  coal  for  the  imperial 
war  steamers. 


AN  AMERICAN  HOTEL. 
The  great  Marble  Palace  Hotel  on  Fifth  Ave 
nue,  opposite  Madison  Square,  New  Vork,  is 
nearly  done,  at  a  cost  of  $1,1-14,000!  and  will 
be  opened   August  1st.    Tho  building  cost 
3400,000;  ground  $350,000 ;  furniture  $200,000 
steam,  plumbing,  and  gas  fixtures  S5.^,000;  mir 
rors  S30,000 — and  so  forth.    In  splendor,  extent 
and  convenience,  it  surpasses  all  other  hotels  in 
the  world.    This  superb  establishment  is  under 
the  control  and  lease  of  Paran  Stevens,  Esq 
who  is  also  the  proprietor  of  the  Tremont  and 
Revere  Houses  in  Boston.    People  from  abroad 
will  open  their  eyes  with  amazement  to  realize 
the  extent  and  grandeur  of  this  paragon  of  hotels, 
excelling  by  far  all  like  enterprises  in  either 
hemisphere.    Even  the  Now  Yorkers,  who  are 
hard  to  astonish,  acknowledge  to  a  degree  of 
amazement  in  regard  to  this  great  marble  palace. 

Plain  Writing. — President  Buchanan  in  his 
address  to  tho  students  of  a  college  in  North 
Carolina  recently,  took  occasion  to  impress  on 
them  the  superiority  of  plain  over  what  is  called 
fine  writing.  He  justly  censured  long  involved 
sentences,  the  besetting  sin  of  many  modern 
authors.  Look  at  Napoleon  the  Fii-st's  addresses 
and  orders  of  the  day  :  vehemence,  directness  and 
terseness.  They  go  straight  to  their  object  like 
a  cannon-ball.  There  is  nothing  like  plain  writ- 
ing and  plain  speaking. 

Hudson's  Bat  Comi^anv. — It  is  announced 
[hat  tho  Hudson's  Bay  Company  are  preparing 
to  abandon  the  Indian  territory  to  the  British 
government,  having  declined  to  renew  their  leave 
and  license  for  twenty  one  years.  This  ricli  por- 
tion of  British  America  will  now  be  open  lo  set- 
tlers with  its  prairies,  forests,  mines  and  fisheries. 

New  Orleans,— a  letter  from  New  Orleans 
says,  by  every  conveyance  our  citizens  are  leav- 
ing, some  in  search  of  health,  others  in  pursuit 
of  recreation,  but  the  greater  part  on  business 
tours.  A  large  number  of  wealthy  planters  are 
on  their  way  to  the  seat  of  war  in  Europe. 

TueCharlksMurdeh.— Mr.  Joseph  Charles, 
whose  recent  death  by  violence  in  St.  Louis  so 
much  excited  the  community,  had  insurance  on 
his  life  in  different  offices  to  the  amount  of 
S22,000.   

A  Picnic  at  Troy.— A  picnic  pariyatTroy, 
N.  Y.,  the  other  day,  was  invaded  and  assaulted 
by  a  gang  of  brutal  rowdies,  who  heat  even 
women  with  clubs.  Such  scoundrels  should  bo 
shot— there  is  no  possible  use  for  them. 


New  York  and  Mohile.— A  New  York 
"  Jeremy  Diddler  "  has  recently  swindled  Mobile 
Dflerchanla  to  the  tuno  of  £50,000. 


raaijsitic  cr.atijctiugs. 

Steam  navigation  on  the  F.rie   canal,  this 
season,  will  utterly  annihiluto  the  old  horso  boat 
ysiem. 

The  Illinois  Central  Railroad  is  tho  longest 
road  in  tho  United  Sutes,  the  main  Inink  and 
bnmch  being  709  miles  in  length. 

The  subscription  in  New  York  for  the  aid  of 
the  fumilici  of  Italian  eoUliera  engftged  in  tho 
war,  amounted  to  S.^OOO. 

In  a  recent  pistol  target  shoot  at  Peoria,  tho 
ladies  (Germans)  entered  tho  lists  and  took  six 
out  of  the  nine  prizes. 

Recently  an  elderly  man  was  brought  na  a 
convict  to  the  Kentucky  Slate  penitentiary, 
whose  six  sons  were  already  in  that  institution 
as  convicts. 

There  are  said  to  be  no  less  than  10,000  Chi- 
namen now  on  their  passage  to  California,  where 
their  presence  will  bo  likely  to  cause  some  trouble 
among  tho  miners. 

Nathaniel  Ray  Greene,  tho  last  surviving  Hon 
of  Major  General  Grcuiio  of  tho  revolution,  died 
at  his  rceidoucu  in  Middloton,  Ct.,  lately.  Uu 
was  79  years  of  ago. 

The  London  Critic  says  :  "  The  voice  of  lit- 
erature is  growing  stiller  and  smaller."  Let  us 
hope  that  it  is  speaking  more  wisely  in  the  whis- 
per than  it  did  in  llie  roar. 

Tho  Arizona  silver  mines  are  reported  to  bo 
paying  lai^e  profits.  One  near  Fort  Buchanan 
produces  seventy-five  dollars  per  day  at  an  ex- 
pense of  lilteen  dollars. 

Thomas  W.  Lilly,  of  Olnoy,  111,,  who  kept 
S7000  locked  in  his  bureau  drawer,  and  foolishly 
boasted  of  his  wealth,  was  robbed  of  all  his  treas- 
ure recently. 

The  total  number  of  working  iron  manufacto- 
ries in  tho  United  States  is  2 1 53.  Eaalorn  Penn- 
sylvania and  Northeasleru  Maryland  ia  tho  great- 
est iron  region  in  the  Union, 

The  Harrisburg  Telegraph  says  a  child  seven 
years  old,  and  weighing  two  hundred  and  fifty 
pounds,  passed  up  the  Cumberland  Valley  Rail- 
road the  other  day,  accompauied  by  his  father 
and  mother. 

A  new  dodge  is  in  vogue  among  tho  New  York 
omnibus  drivers.    When  a  passenger  iiands  up  a 
quarter  lo  pay  the  faro,  the  driver  hands  it  back, 
saying  he  cannot  make  change.   Tlio  c" 
turned  is  bogus. 

Humphrey's  Journal  of  theDaguerrcotypo  and 
Photographic  Arts,  established  A.  D.  ISoO,  the 
oldest  periodical  of  tho  kind  in  the  world,  is 
published  semi  monthly,  and  contjiins  aS^V  pages 
per  annum  ot  valuable  photographic  information 

Tho  solectmen  of  Concord  havo  agreed  to  al- 
low the  proposed  muster  of  the  State  militia  to 
bo  hold  at  that  place,  and  havo  selected  the  field 
for  that  purpose  on  tho  shore  of  tho  Concord 
river,  westerly  of  tho  village. 

Going  into  battle  by  rail,  is  one  of  tho  pecu- 
liarities of  the  present  war.  At  tho  battle  of 
Montchello  llie  allied  supports  came  into  tho  field 
under  the  lead  of  locomotives,  rapidly  succeed- 
ing trains,  each  bringing  up  a  brigade. 

Tho  prize  in  the  department  of  history  and 
political  science  at  Trinity  College,  Hartford,  for 
the  best  historical  iiccouui  of  the  Ordinance  of 
1787  for  the  Governntent  of  the  Northwestern 
Territory,  has  been  awarded  lo  Edwin  E.  John- 
son of  Naugatuck. 

For  a  wager  of  &30,  two  young  ladies  of 
Cleveland,  Ohio,  a  few  days  since,  walked  to 
Unionville,  a  distance  ot  forty-five  miles,  occu- 
pying two  days  in  getting  there.  The  feet  of  one 
of  the  pedestriennes  were  somewhat  blistered,  but 
the  other  was  perfectly  well. 

The  Rev.  Dr.  Lyman  Beechcr,  now  in  his 
eighty-fifth  year,  has  been  recently  making  a 
visit  to  his  son,  the  Rev.  Wm.  H,  Beecher,  of 
North  Brookfield.  During  his  stay  be  met  at  tho 
house  of  Hon,  Amasa  Walker,  tho  Kov.  Daniel 
Snell,  now  in  his  eighty-iourth  year. 

A  gentleman  who  has  travelled  all  over  the 
United  States,  but  now  resides  at  Norfolk,  writes 
it  as  liis  dcliheraie  opinion,  that  the  population 
considered,  there  are  more  handsome  ladies  in 
Norfolk  than  in  any  other  city  in  the  United 
States, 

The  Davenport  (Iowa)  Democrat  says  thatan 
official  letter  from  Kossuth  xa  a  Hungarian  exile 
at  that  place  has  been  received,  requesting  him 
to  take  immediate  steps  towards  embiirkmg  (or 
ilimgary.  From  tho  tenor  of  tho  letter  it  wouJti 
appear  that  Kossuth  was  engaged  in  raising  an 
army. 

Hunt's  Merchant's  Magazine  enumerates  no 
le-^s  than  thliiy-eight  sub„tituces  which  ar«  em- 
-nlovcd  to  give  potency,  flavor,  consistence,  and 
other  desirable  qualities  to  lager  beer.  Among 
them  are  chalk,  marble  dust,  opium,  tobacco, 
henbane,  oil  of  vitriol,  copperas,  alum,  strych- 
nine, and  other  deadly  drugs. 

The  French  papers  relate  the  following :  A 
corporal  jumped  into  a  hackney  couch  on  tho 
,  _   r»     "  Whprft  lo  ?"  said  the  coachman. 


SantiB  of  (ffiiolH. 


....  Hypocrisy  is  a  sort  of  liomago  that  vice 
pays  no  virtue — I^ochrfhiti-ald. 

....  Literature  is  the  immortality  of  speech. 
—R.  A.  Witlmotl. 

....  A  failure  in  a  good  cause  ia  better  than  a 
triumph  in  a  bad  one, — Hover. 

. .  .  Reading  maketh  a  full  man,  conforunco 
a  ready  man,  and  writing  an  exact  man, — Uaain. 

  Beauty  is  the  mark  God  sots  upon  virtue. 

Every  natural  action  is  graceful. — h'lneison. 

 Education  is  tho  opurenliceship  of  life, 

—R.  A  WilmM. 

... .  This  is  fanaticism  when,  by  thinking  too 
much  of  the  oiher  world,  a  man  becomes  unfit  to 
live  in  this. — liovte. 

....  Somo  hooks  are  to  be  tasted,  others  to 
bo  swallowed,  and  sumo  few  to  bo  chowod  and 
digested. — liacon. 

. . . ,  They  that  marry  anciunt  pooplo  merely 
in  cxpociaiion  to  bury  tnom,  hang  thomsolvos  in 
hope  that  ouiQ  will  come  and  cut  the  halter. 
— Fiii/fi-. 

, .  The  sublime  and  tho  ridiculous  are  bo 
often  30  nearly  related,  that  it  is  dillicult  to  class 
them  separately.  One  step  above  tho  suhlimo 
makes  tho  ridiculous,  and  one  step  ahovo  Iho 
ridiculous  makes  the  suhliinu  again. — Paine. 

. .  You  are  no  more  to  believe  a  [irofessing 
friend  than  a  threatoniug  enemy  ;  and  as  no  man 
hurts  you  that  tells  you-ue'll  do  you  a  mischief, 
no  man  is  your  servant  who  says  he  is  I0> 
—  Wj/chrrtri/. 

. .  I  hold  every  man  u  debtor  to  his  profes- 
sion ;  from  the  which  as  men  of  course  do  sock 
to  receive  counleuanco  and  profit,  so  ought  they 
of  duty  to  endeavor  themselves  by  way  of 
amends  to  ho  a  help  and  oniament  thereunto. 
— liacon. 

. .  Many  classes  are  always  pmisiag  tho 
hy-gono  lime,  for  it  is  natural  that  the  old  should 
extol  tho  days  of  thoir  youth  ;  the  weak  tho  area 
ol  their  streugth ;  the  sick  tho  season  of  their 
vigor;  and  the  disappointed  tho  springtide  of 
thoir  hopes  — Bimjliam. 

, . .  To  watch  corn  grow  and  the  blossom 
sot,  to  draw  hard  breath  over  ploughshare  and 
spado,  to  read,  to  think,  to  love,  to  hope,  lo  pray 
— thcao  are  the  things  lo  iniike  man  happy  ;  ihoy 
have  always  had  tlie  power  ol  doing  those — thoy 
never  will  have  power  to  do  more. — Uuskiit. 

. . .  Those  that  havo  nothing  else  lo  say 
must  tell  stories :  fools  over  Hargundy,  and 
ladies  over  tea,  must  have  something  that  «  sharp 
to  relish  their  liquor ;  malice  is  ttio  piquant 
sauco  of  such  couvorsalion,  and  without  it  their 
enlertiunmenl  would  prove  mighty  in»ii>id. 
— I-'arquliar. 


The  American  Eagle —They  coined  in  one 
week  at  the  San  Francisco  mint  Si;00,000  in 
double  eagles.  28,665  oz.  of  gold  were  de- 
posited during  that  lime. 

Wonderful.— A  German  writer  observes  that 
in  the  United  States  there  is  such  a  scarcity  of 
tliieves  they  are  obliged  lo  offer  a  reward  for  their 
discovery. 


boulevards.  "  Where  lo  ?"  said  the  coach 
"Toelory,"  was  the  answer,  flio  coachman 
scratched  his  head  and  looked  puzzled.  "Ass 
that  you  are,"  said  the  son  of  Mare,  "  don  t  you 
know  the  Lyons  railway  station  V 

The  number  of  passports  which  hove  been  is- 
sued during  General  Cass's  administration  of  the 
State  Department,  is  over  fourteen  thousand.  If 
each  person,  observes  the  New  York  Journal  ot 
Commerce,  for  whom  a  passport  is  taken,  spends 
in  a  tour  five  hundred  dollars,  the  amount  would 
be  over  seven  millions. 


Joker's  HJutigct. 

How  many  sides  has  a  round  plum  pudding? 
Ans. — Two — inside  and  ouuido. 

Why  is  a  boatman  like  a  Haltimopc  fireman. 
AuB. — Because  they  both  go  in  for  a  row. 

What  is  that  which  every  one  can  divide,  but 
no  one  can  see  where  it  has  heea  divided  1 
Ans. — Water. 

Why  is  the  sofa  that  your  father  ia  sitting  on, 
like  most  railroad  slock  1  Ans.— Because  it  is 
below  par. 

Gradgrind  has  got  up  a  remedy  for  hard 
times.  It  consists  ol  ten  hours'  labor,  well 
worked  in. 

Dr.  Young  says  that  man  and  wife  are  liko 
Boul  and  body— always  at  variance,  and  yet  loth 
to  part. 

A  doctor  detained  in  court  as  a  witness,  com- 
plained to  the  judge  that  if  he  was  kept  from  hia 
patients  they  mijht  nxover  in  /its  ab^cnixl 

"  I  haven't  another  word  to  say,  sir — never 
dispute  with  fools  1"  "  No,"  was  tho^  reply, 
"  you  are  very  sure  to  agiee  with  them  1' 

A  country  editor  having  recoivc4  two  gold 
dollars  in  advance  for  his  paper,  says  that  he  al- 
lows his  child  to  play  with  the  othur  children  as 
usual. 

What  is  tho  difference  between  a  man  who 
keeps  dogs,  and  one  who  has  nine  walking- 
sticks?  Ans. — One  own  canines,  and  the  other 
nine  canes. 

Hero  is  one  of  tho  "  Doctor's."  which  was  in- 
tondc((  expressly  to  ho  laughed  at:  "  In  tlieso 
rasciilly  liniea,  I  don't  believe  even  tho  proprietor 
of  a  turning  shop  can  '  turn  an  honest  penny.'  " 
An  ehleriy  siiinstcr  wrote  to  a  friend  ;  "  A 
wridower  with  ton  rbildrco  has  proposed,  and  I 
have  accepted.  This  is  iho  number  I  should 
have  been  entitled  to  if  I  had  married  at  iho 
proper  lime." 

"  Married  couples  resemble  n  pair  of  Bhears," 
says  Sydney  Smith,  "so  joined  that  thoy  cannot 
be  separated,  often  moving  in  opposite  direc- 
tions, yet  always  punisbing  any  one  who  cornea 
between  them." 

One  actor,  speaking  of  anotlier,  who  was  as 
rotund  as  Falsluft"  and  iw  heavy  as  Daniel  Lam- 
bert,exclaimcd,  "  He  is  as  headstrong  as  a  mule  I 
and  why  •?  BecAuse  he  knows  that  nobody  could 
beat  him  thoroughly  in  one  day !" 

Mrs.  Swissholm,  in  her  letters  to  young  ladies, 
says  that  "  every  country  g.H  knows  how  to 
color  red  with  madder."  Tins  wc  believe  to  be 
an  ethnological  fact,  as  we  have  always  mUccA 
?hat  with  all  girls  tho  madder  they  got  the  redder 
thoy  arc. 
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Iffrilten  for  Ballou's  rictorliil.] 
THE  IIOSKS. 

BY  BTDtL  PARK. 

They  »«  come,  Ibcy  ftfo  cowo— Iho  ro#f3, 

All  crimnoD,  ftDd  pink,  unil  wliiro, 
They  m-  flUlDg  the  air  with  fnigranM. 

And  flushiDg  our  iiathfl  with  light. 
They  am  como  lUe  a  troop  of  falriw, 

To  pi-ople  the  brown  wirtb's  brensl, 
All  glowitiK  with  rich  carnation, 

Kach  weariDg  a  royftl  cro*t. 

They  are  come,  and  tho  robin  iiestlo* 

To-night  'mid  the  dowy  l«iTe«, 
For  the  UmdrilH  have  crept  and  blo'womed 

Clone  under  the  mo^s-grown  L-a»M. 
And  lo  hear  how  he  chirps  and  iwltu-rs, 

To  his  mate  In  her  downy  nust, 
One  would  think  all  the  leares  and  roses 

Might  tire  of  tbulr  noisy  gutst. 

Ah,  sweel  are  the  dreams  ye  hav  ErouglU  mo, 

Uiirliiig  bright  rOMbudu  of  Juui-, 
So  dear  that  njy  spirit  is  keeping 

Time  to  nome  beautiful  tune, 
0,  Jifi'  aeemetii  bi-tltr  and  truer, 

Oiiyer  with  lnugbl*T  and  mirth, 
BIncu  the  rosefl,  the  beautiful  rose.*, 
Crowned  liko  a  blessing  tho  earth. 

Wo  will  haal«  where  th*  moonbeams  shimmer. 

Downward  in  sparkling  ebowers, 
To  look  on  tholr  silvery  brightness. 

And  gather  the  dewy  Soners. 
Their  llpi  are  all  damp  with  hwihjI  ki«.^-fl, 

TheM  while  ones  are  blushing.  1  know; 
Just  see  how  the  crimson  Is  shading 

Their  hearts  with  a  deUcate  glow. 

Thank  God  for  hi*  gift  of  the  flowers; 

0  sad  would  the  fair  world  bo. 
If  never  a  blossom  looked  upward 

And  smiled  on  blllslde  or  lea. 
Thrice  welcome,  then,  lovely  June  rosus, 

Fairest  and  dearest  and  best 
or  all  the  sweet  blooms  that  bn»e  wakened 

To  life  on  the  green  earth's  brwv-t- 


HVrlltun  for  Dallou  s  Pictorial,] 

THE  WOMEN  OF  SAVOY: 

—  OB, — 

THE  WHITE  CROSS  AND  GOLDEN  CRESCENT. 


BY  JOHN  J.  WARREN. 


From  tbo  time  when  Thomas  I.  estabHshed 
the  fortunoH  of  tlio  House  of  Sflvoy,  in  tlio  lliir- 
teonlh  century,  a  succession  of  wars  and  dissen- 
sions intervened.  Years  ago,  Savoy  laid  claim, 
ihrouKli  its  princes,  to  the  title  of  {guardian  to  the 
Alps,  and  has  been  adding  to  the  forttlicalionB 
which  Nature  bas  bonntifullj  retired,  all  that  art 
could  devise  to  strengthen  and  protect  it. 

Tho  hunter  follows  tho  chamois  in  tbo  narrow 
mountain  paths  where  rocks  and  (glaciers  supply 
sufficient  protection,  hut  as  he  emerges  from 
them,  iBnumerablo  fortresses  rise  up  before  him. 
At  tbe  source  of  the  Pellicc,  too,  was  erected  tbe 
fort  of  Miraboue,  a  fort  so  hijj;b,  aei-ording  to 
Gallonga,  and  in  so  bleak  a  climate,  that  a 
French  garrison,  forgetting  these  in  1795,  died 
of  cold  andbungor;  while  in  the  valley  of  tbe 
Cbiusone,  the  Feuestrelles  still  exist — a  line  of 
five  foru  running  up  tbe  hill-sido,  joined  by  a 
great  stairciise  lour  thousand  steps  high,  roofed 
all  over  with  bomb-proof  arches.* 

Through  the  Lake  of  Bourget,  which  bas  been 
called  tho  "  Heart  of  Savoy,"  tho  Fier  sends  its 
waters  to  the  Rhone,  and  again,  through  the 
beautiful  Lake  of  Anneey,  it  is  sent  down  to  that 
bluest  of  rivers. 

On  the  western  bank  of  Lake  Bourget,  at  tbe 
foot  of  Mont  du  Chat,  lies  the  Abbey  of  Haute- 
eombe,  tho  Escurial  of  the  House  of  Savoy — the 
burial-place  of  its  princei.  The  princes  of  this 
house  have  ever  been  devoted  to  the  interests  of 
France,  to  the  sacrifice  ot  the  English,  and  down 
to  the  times  of  Amadous  VI,  and  his  son.  Ama- 
dous VIL,  intermarriages  had  l>een  frerjuent,  and 
they  wore,  in  fact,  eagerly  sought  for  by  the 
French.  Nor  did  these  two  princes,  whose  ap- 
pellatives were  respectively  the  Green  and  lied 
Counts,  difler  from  their  ancestors.  Both  mar- 
ried French  princesses— the  former.  Bonne  of 
Bourbon;  and  the  latter,  Bonne  of  Berry. 
Throughout  the  history  ot  both  Piedmont  and 
Savoy,  woman  seems  to  have  been  the  source 
of  dissension,  and  the  two  Bonnes,  mother 
and  daughter-in-law,  were  no  exceptions. 

The  lied  Count,  Amadeus  VIL,  was  a  bold 
and  courageous  warrior,  distinguishing  himself 
even  when  scarcely  more  than  a  boy,  in  tbe  wars 

the  French  against  the  Flemings,  with  Philip 

'  Osltenga'a  Hlttory  of  Piedmont. 


Van  Artovolde  at  their  head.  Tbe  jealousies 
and  potty  ambition  of  his  wife  and  mother-in-law 
disturbed  the  gentle  spirit  which,  notwithstand- 
ing his  warlike  propensities,  he  possessed  in  an 
eminent  degree,  almost  emulating  Amadeus  VI., 
the  Peaceful.  Two  such  women  in  one  house- 
hold wore  quite  loo  many.  The  widow  of  his 
father,  especially,  gave  him  no  little  trouble  dur- 
ing his  short  reign,  and  she  had  been  too  eager  for 
tho  reins  of  government  herself,  not  to  be  sus- 
pected of  a  desire  to  remove  Amadeus  by  almost 
any  means  which  would  serve  her  ends,  except 
by  actual  murder. 

In  1391,  when  tbe  Red  Count  was  in  his  thir- 
tieth year,  Bonne  of  Bourbon  strongly  recom- 
mended to  him  the  8er\  ices  of  a  Bohemian  leech 
called  John  of  Granville.  Although  the  count 
was  well  in  health,  yet  the  paleness  of  bis  com- 
plexion and  the  premature  baldness  of  Ws  head, 
had  been  points  on  which  bo  had  become  quite 
sensitive,  and  the  jests  of  his  mother  and  wife 
were,  at  times,  exceedingly  distasteful. 

John  of  Granville  readily  undertook  to  remedy 
both  these  defects,  and  promised  a  fine  head  of 
hair  and  a  6orid  complexion,  on  condition  of  his 
directions  being  observed.  In  a  short  time,  the 
color  came  to  his  cheeks,  and  he  became  quite 
encouraged  as  to  the  ultimate  effect  of  the  drugs 
which  he  took  ;  but  in  the  midst  oi  his  gratitude 
to  the  Bohemian,  be  experienced  some  very 
alarming  symptoms  ol  ill  health  in  various 
sliapes.  Languid  and  enfeebled,  his  limbs  re- 
fused to  obey  him,  and  his  heart  seemed  almost 
to  cease  its  pulsations.  In  proportion  as  the 
outward  frame  assumed  an  appearance  oi.JuIness, 
and  the  face  a  glow,  the  inward  strength  failed. 

Many  were  the  consultations  between  the  two 
who  had  been  instrumental  in  bringing  about 
these  effects  upon  one  in  the  very  flower  of  youth 
and  in  perfect  health,  and  it  waa  during  one  of 
these  conversations  in  which  Granville  regretted 
that  ho  had  gone  too  far  with  his  patient,  thatan 
attendant  rushed  into  the  room,  with  a  face  of 
horror,  and  proclaimed  the  sudden  death  of  the 
Red  Count.  Granville  was  arrested,  but  escaped, 
and  in  private,  suspicion  rested  more  upon 
Bonne  of  Bourbon  than  on  the  Bohemian. 

The  son  of  tho  Red  Count,  who,  during  bis 
childhood  had  been  fretted  by  the  clashing  of  his 
mother  and  grandmother,  resolved  to  wed  no 
Frenchwoman,  and  married  the  daughter  of  the 
King  ot  Cyprus,  Anno  of  Losignan.  Crafty, 
imperious  and  extravagant,  she  verified  the  say- 
ing of  Pope  Pius  II,,  that  she  was  "a  woman 
who  never  could  obey,  married  to  a  man  who 
never  knew  how  to  command."  From  this  time 
the  House  of  Savoy  declined.  A  succession  of 
troubles  invaded  it,  until  the  death  of  Louis  XI., 
in  1483,  when  Savoy  was  released  from  the  bond- 
age of  Franco. 

Tbe  decline  of  Piedmont  was  equally  sure. 
In  1536,  Francis  encouraged  the  Swiss  to  invade 
Savoy,  using  the  simple  and  peaceful  people  as 
cat's-paws  for  his  own  design  of  invasion.  The 
castle  of  Chillon  was  broken  open  and  the  pris- 
oner, Bonnivard,  was  delivered — the  noblest 
feature  in  the  whole  enterprise.  Constant  and 
unceasing,  the  disputes  and  wars  wenton.  With 
each  succeeding  year,  the  French  made  new  at- 
tacks, unwarned  by  the  past,  and  determined 
upon  the  conquest,  and  the  fall  ot  Savoy  and 
Piedmont  in  1536,  was  inevitable. 

Francis  I,  had  offered  to  restore  Savoy  and 
Piedmont  to  Charies  III.,  if  ho  would  allow  tbe 
French  to  take  possession  of  the  Castle  of  Nice. 
The  Prince  of  Piedmont,  Emannel  Philibert, 
then  scarcely  ton  years  old,  settled  the  question. 
Producing  a  wooden  model  of  the  castle,  he  of- 
fered to  give  it  to  those  who  coveted  possession 
of  the  stone  one,  which  he  would  keep  himself; 
and  with  this  bou-mot  of  the  young  prince,  the 
matter  was  said  to  have  ended  for  the  time. 
Francis  did  not  forget  it.  A  spirit  as  grasping 
as  that  of  bis  mother,  Louise  of  Savoy,  induced 
him  to  strive  for  its  possession,  and  when,  fiv^ 
years  af^er  the  truce  of  1 538,  he  found  the  Turks 
ready  to  co-operate  with  him,  ho  commenced  the 
assault.  For  five  days  the  garrison  held  out 
bravely.  On  the  sixth,  it  grew  feeble,  and  the 
Turkish  crescent  floated  from  the  bastion  which 
had  been  stormed.  For  a  moment  it  triumphed. 
The  broad  folds  of  the  banner  hung  above  the 
walls,  and  submission  seemed  inevitable. 

Lo !  the  weak  ones  have  again  rallied,  and 
thousands  rush  forth  bravely  to  the  rescue.  Not 
a  lion-hearted  warrior  was  it  now  that  led  on  the 
hosts.  No  prince  of  the  House  of  Savoy  which 
had  just  drooped  its  banner  before  that  of  its  en- 
emy, hut  a  woman.  In  tho  long  list  of  women 
who  have  figured  conspicuously,  and,  some  of 


them,  infamously,  in  the  history  of  tbe  Sardinian 
States,  most  are  called  beaatifal,  and  all  were 
noble. 

But  this  woman,  seemingly  of  the  common 
herd,  with  a  face  so  utterly  void  of  beauty  as  to 
procure  for  her  the  sobriquet  of  Donna  Mann- 
faccio  (Dame  Ugly-Face),  had  power  to  rouseup 
the  flagging  energies  of  the  besieged,  and,  with 
the  courage  of  a  hero,  she  struck  down  die 
standard  and  its  bearer  with  her  battle-axe,  and 
the  besiegers  were  buried  down  from  the  rampart 
on  which  they  had  just  planted  the  crescent. 

In  one  of  the  most  retired  parts  of  Nice,  from 
which  nothing  could  be  seen  save  the  turrets  ot 
tho  castle  and  tbo  long  ridge  of  hill-tops,  a  quaint 
old  Italian  cottage  sheltered  Catherine  Segurana, 
her  mother  and  two  young  brothers.  These  boys 
wore  perfectly  beautiful.  Artists  everywhere 
sought  them  as  the  impersonation  of  their  ideal 
of  tbe  infant  Christ  and  tho  young  Saint  John. 
Their  names  were  Giovanni  and  Gabrielli.  They 
were  twins  ;  and  if  their  peculiar  beouly  had  not 
struck  every  one  with  admiration  boiore,  it  was 
sure  to  do  so  whenever  they  were  in  the  presence 
of  their  sister.  For  Catherine  Segurana  seemed 
marked  out  for  Nature's  displeasure  or  spite, 
while  the  capricious  dame  bestowed  such  rich 
treasures  upon  her  beautiful  boys. 

Still  no  one  looked  at  Catherine's  plain  face 
who  did  not  wish  to  look  again,  and  the  second 
glance  was  always  rewarded  by  the  perception 
of  an  inner  loveliness  that  shone  through  tho 
outward  ruggedness,  jast  as  we  pierce  into  the 
heart  of  the  rude  cocoa-nut,  and  the  rich,  sweet 
stream  of  that  heart  comes  forth  to  greet  us. 

Andrea  Segurana  had  departed  this  lifo  just 
two  months  after  tho  twins  came  into  it.  The 
peaceful  forester  had  that  day  cut  the  last  tree 
that  ever  trembled  boneatb  his  axe.  It  tell  on 
the  side  he  least  expected  it  to  fall,  and  he  was 
crushed  beneath  its  mighty  weight.  While  the 
feeble  wife  ond  mother  bent  beneath  her  grief, 
the  plain,  uncultivated  daughter  rose  up  and  took 
her  father's  place  as  counsellor,  comforter  and 
bread-winnor.  She  shrank  from  no  toil,  dis- 
dained no  sacrifice,  and  murmured  at  no  hard- 
ship that  would  bring  ease  or  comfort  to  her 
mother,  and  bread  to  the  little  ones.  With  an 
almost  angelic  tenderness,  she  relieved  her  parent 
of  every  burden,  and  continued  to  bring  up  the 
boys  without  a  privation  worthy  of  the  name. 

Her  task  was  not  to  fell  trees,  but  to  gather 
the  grapes  and  olives  with  which  Nice  abounded, 
to  pack  the  lemons  and  oranges  in  boxes  for 
shipping,  and  to  carry  heavy  loads  to  each  of  the 
places  appointed  for  storing  thorn.  Tho  sun 
and  air  did  their  work  upon  the  homely  features 
and  rough,  unsightly  skin.  The  wild  eyes  grew 
wilder-looking,  and  the  hands  more  stained  and 
scratched.  The  clothes  of  the  girl  were  coarse, 
although  always  whole  and  clean.  But  tho 
hair  1  It  is  said  that  Nature,  if  niggardly  in 
everything  else,  is  yet  lavish  and  generous  in  one. 
And  it  was  on  Catherine's  hair  that  she  lavished 
her  most  beautiful  tint  and  her  finest  of  texture. 
Long  enough  to  almost  reach  the  hem  of  her 
garments,  it  was  so  thick  that  she  could  hide  her- 
self under  it,  as  under  a  veil. 

It  was  a  rich  brown-black,  save  where  the  sun 
struck  its  silky  locks,  and  glanced  off  a  ray  liko 
pure  gold.  Very  chary,  too,  was  the  girl  of 
showing  its  rich  abundance,  although  she  couki 
not  hinder  the  magnificent  coronet  which  she 
bound  round  her  head  from  being  seen,  and, 
careless  as  sho  was  of  the  rest  of  her  appearance, 
the  shining  folds  of  hair  always  lay  smooth  and 
unrutHed. 

The  finest  bread  she  conld  procure,  the  ripest 
grapes  and  tho  sweetest  wine,  were  kept  for 
her  mother  and  brothers,  while  a  crust  of 
the  coarse  bread  and  a  can  of  water  would  be 
oaten  and  drank  by  hor,  in  the  grove  or  the  vine- 
yard where  she  worked.  Kude  men  called  her 
Donna  Mannfaccio,  even  when  they  knew  she 
was  within  hearing  ;  but  the  children,  whom  she 
loved  and  petted,  called  her  the  good  Catherine, 
and  her  own  little  brothers,  who  thought  more 
of  her  deeds  than  lier  looks,  believed  her  almost 
as  handsome  as  the  picture  of  Santa  Catherina- 
Angela,  which  hnng  oppo.site  thoir  cradle,  and 
which  attracted  their  infant  eyes  by  its  serene 
beauty. 

Well  for  Catherine  that  loving  eyes  did  not 
take  in  the  full  sense  of  her  want  of  beauty  ;  well 
that  loving  hands  could  revel  affectionately 
among  the  luxuriant  hair,  and  thoir  owners  never 
dream  that  all  tho  face  was  not  lovely  also. 

The  girl  was  toiling  one  evening  under  her 
load  of  grapes  from  tho  mountain  vineyard. 


She  stopped  a  moment,  more  to  feast  h 
upon  the  peculiar  loveliness  of  tho  suns  t"^'  ^^"^ 
for  any  thought  of  rest.    She  bore  her  1  ^^T 
more  lightly  than  any  of  the  harvesters  andT" 
large  open  straw  basket  betrayed  throuU  ' 
tentic-es  twice  the  number  of  grapes  that  th 
did.     Long,  rich  clusters,   purple  as  s 
wine,  and  with  tbo  delicate  bloom  still  unbroT^" 
hung  over  iw  sides  and  trailed  almost  to  k' 
ground,  hiding  Catherine's  coarse  garment 
making  her  look  like  the  statue  of  Voxam 
she  stood,  erect  and  motionless,  beside  a 
tree  that  grew  in  the  mountain  path.   A  co^""*" 
footstep  startled  her  from  her  serene  con™"^ 
plation.    Living  this  out  door  life,  and   •  *" 
muning  constantly  with  Nature,  had'donea  wo^k 
upon  Catherine's  mind  and  spirit  that  was  b 
tifying  and  refining,  if  it  had  not  softencd'^hc 
looks.   And  at  this  moment,  the  inspiratiou  ''f 
the  radiant  sunset,  the  splendid  drapery  of  dou^ 
that  veiled  its  brightness,  themselves  aluioat"'  * 
bright,  and  tho  dark  blue  sky  overhead,  all  snob 
a  language  that  found  response  in  the  girl's  i  ^ 
most  soul,  and  lighted  up  the  wild  oyea  witli"'a 
sudden  brilliancy. 

The  footstep  approached  nearer,  and  a  man' 
figure  stood  before  her.  Twice  before  she  Imrl 
seen  tho  same  figure  when  she  had  been  packing 
grapes  in  the  storehouses,  and  twice  she  had  been 
accosted  by  him  with  a  courtesy  and  softness  thut 
had  never  been  addressed  to  her  before  Sho 
knew  him  instantly,  although  she  dared  not  show 
her  recognition,  lestheshould  think herpreBunip. 
tuous.  The  man  was  Charies  III ,  nujj^ 
Savoy— he  who  had  refused  the  restoration  of  tho 
two  States  from  Francis  I.,  if  he  would  permit 
him  to  enter  the  Castle  of  Nice.  A  few  kind 
words  to  the  peasant  giri,  and  the  acceptance  of 
her  richest  cluster  of  purple  grapes,  won  her 
grateful  heart,  and  when,  now  quite  near  her  cot- 
tage, the  duke  slipped,  severely  spraining  liis 
foot,  ho  consented  to  enter  and  submit  it  to  her 
mother's  skilful  bathing,  Catherine  experienced 
what  it  is  to  give  something  like  worship  to  an 
earthly  being.  Not  love,  but  reverence,  deep  as 
any  that  ever  rose  up,  pure  and  unstained,  ia 
human  heart. 

Within  that  heart  she  kept  that  sentiment 
sacred — a  mighty  secret  which  she  told  ouly  to 
the  midnight  stars  or  the  silent  moon.  She 
never  dreamed  of  any  return  of  this  sentiraont, 
but  perhaps  it  would  have  been  consolatory  to 
the  poor  maiden,  who  shrunk  away  painfully 
from  a  chance  glance  at  her  little  steel  mirror, 
or  a  look  in  the  quiet  brook  that  ran  through  tho 
olive  grove,  to  know  that  tho  duke  thought  thci-e 
was  something  sweet  and  noble  in  that  homely 
face. 

The  year  1543  commenced  with  the  assault  of 
Francis,  and  the  CO  operation  of  the  Turkish 
army,  16,1100  strong.  Catherine's  young  brolli- 
crs,  now  fourteen  or  fifteen  years  old,  cauijhi 
from  ber  lips  the  spirit  of  patriotism  and  courage. 
For  her,  the  tasks  of  the  vineyard  had  ceased, 
ever  since  the  siege  begun  ;  but  twice  cacl]  day, 
at  early  morning  and  after  nightfall,  she  had  con- 
trived to  enter  the  castle  and  carry  fruit  and  wine 
to  tlie  fainting  inmates,  who  looked  on  her  as 
upon  a  guardian  angel.  Sometimes  Giovanni 
or  Gabrielli,  or  both,  would  accompany  her,  and 
then,  enthusiasm  ro'io  lo  the  highest  pitch. 

The  hearts  of  the  brave  soldiers  greeted  tho  two 
fair  boys  with  such  grateful  fervor,  that  the  seeds 
of  patriotism  sown  by  Catherine,  seemed  to  ex- 
pand under  the  genial  warmth,  and  spring  np 
into  action.  The  mother  sat  at  home,  mending 
the  coarse  garments  of  her  cfiildren.  She  knew 
nothing  of  what  was  in  their  hearts.  A  simple, 
calm,  silent  woman,  from  the  death  of  Andrea 
Segurana  until  now,  sho  had  never  lelt  the  cot- 
tage where  she  lived,  on  the  very  hounilary  of 
the  town,  except  to  oflcr  prayers  in  thocJithcdral 
for  the  repose  of  his  soul.  Sho  sometimes  won- 
dered at  tho  marvellous  power  which  Catherino 
possessed  over  the  boys,  sometimes  missed  them, 
now  that  they  had  grown  large  enough  to  share 
their  sister's  labors,  sometimes  talked  of  her 
daughter's  patient  goodness  and  industry  when 
neighbors  criticised  the  homely  face,  hut  beyond 
that,  she  was  only  a  cypher  in  theworid— an  au- 
tomaton mender  of  rags,  of  rags,  however,  which 
were  always  clean  and  nicely  darned,  which  wafl 
more  than  could  be  said  of  all  the  inhabitants  o 
Nice,  at  that  period  or,  in  fact,  of  any  othor 
period . 

The  sixth  day  after  the  assault  saw  the  hrav 
giri  stealing  out  at  early  morning  with  her  po" 
derous  basket,  one  side  of  which  was  held  alter- 
nately by  Giovanui  and  Gabrielli,  as  the  ^^^> 
delicate  hands  of  either  relieved  the  other. 
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climb  the  toilsome  ascent,  and  was  nenr- 
l,ej.'an  10  ^y^^  ^p^t  ^herc  iho  man  who 

t  a  for  her  was  in  the  habit  of  meetmK  her, 
k  .  the  food  she  broupbi.    Contrary  to  her 
10      tMion  he  wws  not  there. 
'■"Shfl  looked  di8ai)po'nt«*l.        ^'^^  ^°y^  iuratA 
-  Vnze  upward,  as  if  to  ascertain  why  he  was 
t  re  to  relieve  her.    She  saw  a  paleness 
""^   nrend  Gabrielli's  cheek,  and  heard  a  low 
^ver^P    from  the  lips  of  Giovanni,  and  she,  too, 
""'."'li      to  see  what  caused  their  tmotion. 
MercilSl  Heaven  !    The  WTiito  Cross  of  Savoy 
imiline  below  the  walls  of  the  castle,  and 
V'Tnrkisn  Crescent  was  floating  from  thesum- 
■i  its  iolds  sfrcuniinR  and  shining  in  the  fresh 
wp^/e  and  sunshine  of  the  advancing  day.  All 
1  'noa  were  foi^otten  save  one.    He  was  wilhm 
h  se  walls  to  whom  her  spirit  bent  in  ils  deep 
v.-rence,  next  to  her  patron  saint. 
The  brothers  looked  after  her  as  she  bonnded, 
iih  a  wild  cry,  up  the  hill. 
"Look,  Gabrielli,  dear!"  said  one  of  them, 
"  he  hns'seizc<l  a  battle-axe  from  a  man  who  is 
rimninc  this  way,  and  is  carrying  it  away." 

"  There, '/'O'c,  Giovanni !  lookf|Uickly.  Calh- 
rine  is  close  to  the  Turkish  banner.  See!  she 
f  cut  down  the  standard.  The  man  who  held 
!'  jigg  fallen.  Ah  1  there  comes  the  While  Cross, 
Iiud  it  is  Catherine  who  is  planting  it  upon  the 
ramparts.  Our  shitr!  Why,  there  is  not  another 
woman  in  Sardinia  that  would  do  that." 

"No  there  is  not,  brother;  but  wo  will  wateh 
now,  aiid  perhaps  wo  shall  get  sight  of  her  again." 


THE  IIPA-UPA  DANCE  IS  TAHITI. 

The  singular  and   animated  picture  given 
upon  the  page  herewith,  represents   the  Upa- 
upa  dance  in  the  island  of  Tahiti,  Dancing, 
whether  ceremonial  or  for  aranscment,  has  heen 
known  in  all  ages,  as  may  he  seen  in  the  tombs 
of  Egypt,  on  the  ruins  of  Nineveh,  ond  rscorded 
in  the  pages  of  holy  writ.    The  disciples  of 
Terpsichore  still  hold  their  revels  in  every  known 
land  ;  there  is  dancing  at  Almack's,  dancing  in 
the  saloons  at  I'aris,  on  the  hanks  of  iho  Guadal- 
quivir, in  the  Cnmpagna  ;  dancing  in  the  harems 
of  the  Turkish  pachas,  in  the  vales  ol  Cashmere, 
in  the  flower-boats  of  China,  in  the  camps  of  the 
red  men,  and  in  the  verdant  isle  of  Tahiti.  Look 
at  our  engraving,  and  see  with  what  spirit  thc-'e 
Tahitian  nymplis  disport  themselves  on  the  green 
sward,  and  we  warrant,  as  they  foot  it  lightly,  no 
opinion  is  volunteered  as  to  wlielher  "  carpets  or 
boards  "  ore  preferable  for  the  gentle  exercise. 
They  are  dancing  the  "  Upa  npa,"  which  wo 
take  to  be  a  favorite  reel,  from  its  frequent  men- 
tion in  travellers'  note-books,  from  the  discovery 
of  these  islands  by  Captain  Cook.  Herman 
Melville,  in  his  "  Omoo,    describes  ono  of  the 
Tahitian  dances  called  the  "  Lory-lory,"  which 
description  wo  quote  : 

"  The  girls  advanced  a  few  paces,  and,  in  an 
instant,  two  of  them,  taller  than  their  compan- 
ions, were  standing  side  by  side,  in  the  middle  of 
a  ring  formed  by  the  clasped  hands  of  the  rest. 
This  movement  was  made  in  perfect  silcnco. 
Presently  the  two  girla  join  bands  over  head ; 


forward  on  all  sides,  their  cye«  swimming  in  their 
heads,  join  in  one  wild  chorus  and  sink  into  each 
other's  tvrms." 

A  CHAPTCR  ON  WIT. 

The  author  of  the  "  Tin  Trumpet "  thus  dis- 
coarses  on  wit — and  illustrates  the  subject :  Wit 
consists  in  discovering  likenesses — judgment  in 
detecting  ditfercnees.    Wit  is  like  a  gho^t,  much 
more  often  talked  of  than  seen.    To  be  genuine, 
it  should  have  a  hose  of  truth  and  applicability, 
otherwise  it  degenerates  into  mervi  flippancy  ;  as 
for  instimco,  when  Swift  says  :   "  A  very  little 
wit  is  valued  in  a  woman,  as  wo  are  pleased  with 
a  few  words  spoken  plainly  hy  a  parrot ;"  or 
when  Voltiiiru  remarks,  that  "  Ideas  are  like 
beards ;   women  and  young  men  have  none." 
This  is  a  random  facotiousnejis,  if  it  deserves 
that  term,  which  is  equally  despicable  for  ils 
falsehood  and  its  facility.    Where  shall  we  dis- 
cover that  rarer  species  of  wit.  which,  like  tho 
vino,  beats  the  more  cluster*  of  sweet  grapes  tho 
oftener  it  is  pruned  ;  or,  like  tho  fieven  mouthod 
Nile,  springs  tho  faster  from  the  head  tho  more 
copiously  it  flows  from  Iho  mouth  1    Tho  sensa- 
tions excited  by  wit  are  destroyed,  or  at  least  im- 
paired, if  it  excites  tho  stronger  emotions,  or 
oven  if  it  be  connected  with  purposes  oi  utility 
ond  improvement.    We  may  laugh  when  it  is 
biltor,  as  the  Sorilinians  did  when  they  had 
cd  of  their  venomous  herbs;  but  this  is  tho  risi- 
bility of  the  muscles  allied  to  convulsions  rather 
than  Intelldctual  pleasure. 


It  was  coarso  wit  when  Lord  Byron,  who  was 
gntaning  with  agony  from  a  bovot«  attack  of 
colic,  and  exclaiming,  "  Lord  help  me  1  I  am  dy- 
ing." was  told  hy  Trelawncy  "  not  to  make  such 
an  infernal  fuss  about  dying." 

Lultrolls  tolls  a  storj-  of  Sir  F.  Gould,  who  had 
a  habit  of  adding  the  phrase  "  on  the  contrary  " 
to  everything  ho  said  ;  a  gentleman  saying  to 
him,  "  So  I  hoar.  Gould,  you  eat  throe  eggs  ot- 
ery  moniing  for  hroakhist?"  "  No,"  replied  Sir 
Francis,  "you  are  mistaken;  on  the  contrary— " 
"What,"  said  Luttretl,  "docs  the  contrary  of 
mtinij  three  eggs  mean'!"  "  Ixitfing  them,  of 
course  I"  said  Sheridan.    This  was  ready  wit. 

Ilowland  Hill  compared  a  sinner  to  an  oyster, 
which  opened  its  shell,  all  mouth,  to  take  in  tho 
water;  just  as  tho  sinner,  with  his  mouth  at  lull 
stretch,  took  in  the  tide  of  iniquity,  "Heavenly 
grace,"  he  said,  "  was  like  a  rump  of  beef — cut 
and  eomo  again — no  meagre  faro,  my  dear 
broth  ron," 

Lydia  While,  an  FiUghsb  maga/ino  writer,  woa 
an  mvalid,  and  fancied  herself  continually  at 
death's  door,  and  used  to  invito  i>eoplo  to  sooher 
die.  A  Iriend.  who  had  gone  several  times  by 
special  invitation,  had  corao  away  diMtppointutl, 
'  at  last  refused  to  attend,  pleading  that  ho  "could 
not  afford  to  waste  so  much  time  on  a  mortuary 
uncertainly." 

Scotchmen  are  noloriously  nnablo  to  appreci- 
ate a  joke,  Sydney  Smilli,  who  knows  them 
well,  suys  :  "  (t  require,-*  a  surgical  opemtion  to 
get  a  joke  into  a  Scotch  uadorslanding.  Their 
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'■I  do  not  see  her;  but  there  cornea  Duke 
Charles.  I  know  him  by  the  White  Cross  on 
his  breast,  and  he  is  laying  his  hand  on  his 
heart  and  bowing  low  to  some  one.  Perhaps  it 
is  to  the  Turks." 

"No,  dear,  it  is  to  Catherine  herself.  I  see 
her  now.  Don't  you  feel  proud  of  her,  Giovanni  t 

Five  minutes  after,  tho  lioys  had  dragged  up 
the  basket  of  fruit  and  wine,  and  many  a  dry 
and  bleeding  Hp  was  moistened,  that  spoke  bless- 
ings upon  tho  brothers  of  Catherine  Segurana. 

In  a  few  days  the  town  capitulated  ;  but  before 
ils  capitulation,  everything  of  value  had  been 
withdrawn  from  the  houses  and  placed  withm 
the  eastle.  There  were  none  but  empty  houses 
to  reward  the  assailants. 

Nice  reared  a  noble  bust — noble,  in  spite  of  its 
ugliness — to  the  brave  heroine,  and  paid  to  its 
homely  features  such  reverence  as  is  rarely  given 
lo  mighty  heroes  or  beautiful  women. 

In  Ui-iT  days,  except  for  a  few  brief  conquests 
by  powers  whoso  possession  was  almost  too  tem- 
porary to  believe  real,  the  House  of  Savoy  rules 
over  the  disputed  rock  and  ca&tle.  The  orange 
proves  kiss  the  slopes  of  the  Alpine  hills,  the 
olive  and  myrtle  intertwine,  and  the  grape  gives 
out  its  richness  to  the  lip  that  asks  it. 

Far  over  the  calm  Mediterranean  on  one  side, 
>md  the  mighty  ridges  of  the  Alps  on  the  other,  tho 
eye  wanders,  talHng  in  beauty  at  every  glance, 
while  asleep,  pointed  rock  slill  hears  the  ruins  of 
an  ancient  castle,  which  kings  and  princes  once 
fought  for,  and  which  a  woman  onco  protected. 


and  crying  out 'Ahloo!  Ahloo  !'  wave  them  to 
and  fro.  Upon  which  tho  ring  begins  to  circle 
slowly,  the  dancers  moving  sideways,  with  their 
arms  a  little  drooping.  Soon  they  quicken  their 
pace  and  at  last  they  fly  round  and  round  : 
bosoms  heaving,  hair  streaming,  flowers  droop- 
ing, and  every  sparkling  eye  circling  in  what 
seemed  a  lino  of  light-  Meanwhile,  ihe  pair 
within  are  passing  and  repassing  each  other  in- 
cessantly. Inclining  sideways,  so  that  their  long 
hair  falls  far  over,  they  glide  this  way  and  thai  ; 
one  foot  continually  off  the  ground,  and  their 
fingers  thrown  forth  and  twiriing  in  the  moon- 
beams. '  Ahloo  !  Ahloo  !'  again  cry  the  dance 
queens;  and,  coming  together  in  the  midillo  ot 
the  ring,  they  once  more  lift  up  the  arch,  and 
stand  motionless.  '  Ahloo  !  Ahloo  !'  Every  link 
of  the  circle  is  broken,  ond  the  girls,  deeply 
breathing,  stand  perfectly  still  They  pant  hard 
and  fast,  a  moment  or  two  and  then,  just  the 
deep  flush  is  dving  away  from  their  faces,  slowly 
recede  all  round,  thus  enlarging  tho  ring.  Again 
the  two  leaders  wave  their  hands,  when  the  rost 
pause,  and  now  stand  far  apart  in  the  stUI 
moonlight,  like  a  circle  of  la.r.es,  P"««"tly. 
raiding  a  strange  chant,  they  softly  sway  them- 
selvesT  gradually  quickening  the  movement,  an  il 
at  length,  for  a  few  passionate  moments,  wi  h 
throbbing  bosoms  and  glowing  cheeks  tl.cy 
abandon^themselves  to  all  thespint  of  the  dance 
apparently  lost  to  everything  around.  But  .oon 
subsiding  again  Into  the  same  languid  measure 
al  before,  they  become  motionless,  and  then  reel 


Leigh  Hunt  devotes  forty  pages  of  one  of  his 
hooks,  and  fails  to  elucidate  tho  mystery  at  last. 
Johnson  defines  wit  as  "the  faculty  of  ossocisting 
dissimilar  images  in  an  unusual  .^J';*' 
ney  Smith,  in  his  "  Lectures  on  Moral  1  hilo^o- 
nhy."  shows  the  fallacy  of  this  dtfimiion.  gives 
a  better,  and  broaches  the  startling  doclnno  that 
wit,  so  far  from  being  necessarily  a  narnral  gift, 
micht  be  studied  as  ^ucres.fuUy  mfllhematu«. 
S  is  a  question  if  Sheridan  was  "'"X  ' 
staggering  along,  half  tip.y.  "^.-X  "ilj 
policeman,  and  exclaimed,  confu  cntinlly 
Same  is  Wilberforcc-I  am  a  religious  man- 

'''T^Sr^hin  asked  hy  a  lady  famous  for 
her  beauty  and  stupidity  hnw  sheshould  nd  her- 
self of  some  of  her  troublesome  admirers,  re- 
plied "  You  have  only  to  open  your  mouth, 
Idame."    This,  if  wilty.  was  also  'll^"''""^^; 

Lord  Chatham  rebuked  a  dishonest  Chancellor 
of  the  Exchequer  by  finishing  a  quotation  ihc 
btter  had  commenced.  The  debate  turned 
upon  some  grant  of  money  ^^^^'"^'^Z'^fX 
mcnt  of  art,  which  was  opposed  by  be  Chance  - 
lor  of  the  Exc  hequer,  who  finished  his  speecli 
against  I>ord  t:haiham's  motion  by  saying, 
"  Why  was  not  this  ointment  sold  and  the  money 
given  to  the  poor  V    Chatham  arose  and  said, 

Why  did  not  the  noble  lord  complete  the  quo- 
tation, the  applicAtion  is  so  striking  1  As  he  hao 
shrunk  from  it.  1  w^ll  finish  the  verie  for  him— 
■  This  .Judas  said,  not  that  he  cared  for  the  poor, 
but  bccuuBe  he  was  -i  thi.f,  <intl  carried  ffi£  bo-j. 


only  idea  of  wit.  or  vut,  ns  they  cjiM  it,  is  Inugh- 
inir  immoderately  at  stated  intervals. 

Some  of  tho  Irish  judges  of  olden  times  were 
equally  dull.  One.  in  giving  his  dictum  on  a 
certoin  will  cii,so.  said  he  "  thought  il  very  clear 
that  the  U»tatvr  inien.led  lo  keep  a  Ujf^  n,hrrM  m 
the  csfato  himself."  To  it  Curran  frankly  ro- 
nlicd  ■  "  Very  true,  my  lord,  very  true  ;  testalom 
ecnerally  do  secure  lite  interests  to  ihetnsclves, 
hnt  in  this  case  I  think  your  worship  takes  tho 
will  for  the  t/ecW," 

IKON  RUST. 
An  exchange  paper  states  that  in  1850,  Mr. 
March,  an  able  chemist  of  tho  royal  arsenal. 
England,  discovered  Ihat  it  is  invariable  with 
irtm  which  has  remained  a  considerable  time  un- 
der water,  when  reduced  to  small  grains  or  an 
impalpable  powder,  to  become  red  hot  and  ignite 
any  snhsianco  with  which  it  comes  m  contact. 
This  ho  found  by  scraping  some  corroded  meiai 
from  a  gun.  which  ignited  '.^'S 
it  ami  burnt  a  hole  in  his  pocket.  The  knowl- 
edge of  Ibis  f«ci,  if  such  it  be.  IS  of  much  im- 
poVtance.  and  may  account  for  '"''"y^P""'^"^^"! 
Srcs  and  explosions,  the  origin  of       ch  has  «« 

hack  as  ibTU. 
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BALLOU'S  PICTORIAL  iDRAWING  ROOM  COMPANION. 


[Written  for  Bullou'e  PJotortal.I 
MV  SUNBEflM. 

SI  ABHIK  I.[M>A  IIA«. 

ganbeMM  nnd  Sabbnth  bells 

Woo  Iier  away, 
AnU  tbougli  my  wwiry  heart 

WIfhM  her  to  stay, 
Llgbdy  bor  fools tejw 

Itocede  from  the  door, 
Aoi  one  of  niy  HuiibeamB 

Is  with  me  no  more. 

Fancy  In  winging 

Ilrr  flight  to  the  nUlfl, 
Where  nhe  is  trending 

V/llh  calm,  quiet  snillo. 
Will  ibe  return  to  mo 

Laying  nnd  hind? 
If  eo,  my  Bupbeiim 

Again  I  shnll  flud. 

JOY. 

0  liure  of  hearts  thou  neod'st  not  ark  of  mo 
Wlitit  Ibis  HtronK  music  In  my  woul  mnj  hv, 
Whm.  iind  wherein  it  doth  e\Ul, 
This  Hf[ht,  this  g\T\,  thifl  fuir  lumlnou"  mist, 
ThlM  U-autllul  tind  ijeituty-mnklng  power 

Joy,  rirtuoUB  lady '    Joy  that  ne'er  wiw  given, 
Siiru  Wi  the  puri-,  iind  in  their  purest  hour, 
l.ifu,  nnd  life's  I'fflupnce,  clouil  at  onre  nod  shower, 
Joy,  lady  '  U  the  s|iiri(  and  tht  power, 
Whii'li  wcddind!  uiitiirc  to  ur  gives  in  dower. 

A  new  parth  and  new  heaven, 
Umlreampt  of  by  the  hensiml  and  thu  proud— 
Joy  iH  thp  swoet  roicf,  joy  the  luminous  cloud— 

We  in  oowolvts  rejoice! 
And  tbonce  ttowa  all  that  chorms  or  ear  or  sight, 

All  niolodlnu*  the  echoof  of  that  Toico, 
AJI  colorn  a  suUuaion  from  that  light.- Colebipoe. 

GOD  BUSS  YOU. 
Ilow  nlmply  fall  those  simple  irorde 

Upon  the  human  heArt, 
When  fyiendN  Inog  hound  in  strongest  lies 

Are  doomed  by  fate  lo  part! 
You  Kadly  presK  the  hand  of  Ihoso 

Who  thus  In  love  rarew  you, 
And  soul  responsive  bciils  to  aoul, 

Xu  hrcalhiug  out  "God  bluss  you!"— Asos. 

TOE  LOVED  0NE3  NAME. 
0,  there's  music  in  the  namo 
That,  sofleaing  me  to  infiiut  tenderuerifl, 
Maltc's  my  heart  spring  lilte  the  first  leaps  of  love. 

Or  WAV- 


I'  Si  (gajsjj  Cituiv. 


«0»!l»ir  WITH  THE  KEADEB. 

—  Tallc  about  a  tropical  climate!  What  is  it  to  tbo 
Morching  July  day  of  a  northern  latitude?  There  you 
are  used  to  being  baked  and  roasted  allre;  here  you  have 
tbc  thermometer  at  fitly  one  day  and  the  ncit  up  It  soari^ 
into  the  nineties,  and  oidatence  becumcua  torlure.  Worlv 
of  any  kind,  mental  or  physical,  becomes  a  horrid  bore, 
and  you  cease  to  feel  the  slightest  sympathy  with  the 
HulTeringp  of  Arctic  explorers,  Happy  days'  Ton  think 
vfhat  a  luxury  it  would  bo  to  he  down  under  the  lee  of  au 
ic«berg,  or  bathe  your  feet  In  the  waters  of  a  tloe.  In 
this  slate  of  things  a  recommenihition  to  hecp  cool" 
drives  you  frantic,  and  If  you  aee  a  wrelch  who  is  perfect- 
ly cool  and  comfortable,  you  feel  a  strong  desire  to  ijulet- 
]y  put  an  end  to  b!^  existence — his  Insulting  immunity 
from  caloric  is  so  "aggerratin."  In  these  melting  days, 
the  steamboat  trip  to  Naliant  offers  a  partial  relief.  In 
twenty  miuules  from  leaving  tbfi  wharf  you  are  inhaling 
the  deliriously  cool  breath  of  the  Atlantic,  walehing  the 
billows  pparkJing  around  you,  and  the  white  sails  spot- 
ting the  long  line  of  tbo  horiuiQ.  One  of  these  little 
ar|uatlc  trips  sends  you  back  to  your  daily  task  with  re- 
newed hope  and  health  , . , .  W«  cannot  perceive  Ibat  the 
war  in  Europe  cffecta  ii  great  diminution  in  the  number 
of  outward  bound  travellers,  and  it  should  not,  for  Ibero 
are  many  parts  of  Europe  which  may  still  be  visited  with 
perfect  safety.    Except  in  the  Immediate  virginity  of  the 

Bccne  of  operations  no  trouble  ia  experienced  Among 

the  new  thlngn  brought  to  light  in  London  is  a  School 
of  Cookery,  It  Is  under  the  patronago  of  u  countess, 
several  ladlen,  the  wife  of  a  bUbop,  the  wives  of  com- 
moners knoiTD  to  fame,  and  others.  Its  object  Is  to 
tvnjth  cookery  and  household  economy  generally,  and 
cookery  for  the  sick  as  n  spefialjly  At  the  school  are 
received  boarders  as  well  as  Jay  pupils,  and  ladies  ivho 
become  subscribers  may  »end  their  cooks  to  receive  les- 

eona   An  old  Rocky  Mountain  trapper  was  ashed  one 

day  if  he  had  ever  eei-n  any  petrifactions  In  the  moun- 
tains, when  he  replied :  "  lilcss  you  I  I've  seen  a  wlioie 
forest,  sige  buniies  and  all,  petriBed;  one  of  the  trees 
liiul  all  the  leuvei  on,  and  a  bird  sitting  on  a  limb  He 
must  have  been  petrthed  in  the  spring  of  the  year,  for  his 
mouth  was  open,  juKt  us  if  be  was  singing  "  .  Ste- 
vens's newhoU'l.iu  New  York,  is  provided  with  aeon- 
frivauce  to  facilitate  communication  between  the  dilter- 
eot  stories,  A  luxurious  c-ir.  or  ladies'  earringe,  >■,  ar- 
ranged to  glide  from  the  lower  floor  to  tbo  uppermost 
story,  family  conveying  eight  or  ton  persons  at  a  trip. 
The  car  is  propelled  by  sleam,  and  passea  up  ana  down 
Upon  a  revolviog  6piml  shaft,  nearly  one  hundred  feet 
long  and  about  ten  iuehe,;  la  diiinieter ;  and  under  uo  cir- 
cumstances Ss  there  a  possibility  of  accident  There 

was  a  great  cornel  and  ftlso  a  great  vintage  ia  1811.  and 
the  Kussiau  war  took  place  Id  1812.  to  the  ruin  of  Napo- 
leon I,  There  was  a  great  comet  in  1858,  and  the  vintage 
was  maguiliceul,  and  now  we  buve  tbu  Italian  war, 
which  dome  ronfiJontly  assert  will  prove  ruinous  lo  Na- 
poleon 111  Till.-  Duke  of  Williogtou,  in  iiddres*log  tho 
non-com miraloned  oUcys  of  bin  army,  at  the  close  of 
tbc  war  of  1816,  on  the  investment  of  their  aavings.  said: 


"  Remember,  higb  It)t«rcat  la  only  another  namo  for  bad 
eecarity. .The  AtbeuEOum  thus  begins  a  severe  re- 
view of  Buskin's  new  book— "  The  Two  I'tttlis:"  "This 
volume,  arrogant,  subtle,  paradoxical,  rhetorical  and 
Illogical  a*  its  prodocessors,  consisla  of  Ove  lectures,  de- 
livered at  various  places,  by  the  Son  Quixoto  of  heretical 
art,". .....  An  army  of  Americans  Is  now  defiling  through 

Kurope.  The  steamers,  for  a  month  or  two  past,  have 
swarmed  with  detachmeota  of  this  eruption  of  the  new 
world  upon  the  old.  and  it  is  not  Improbable  that  tbo 
number  who  have  gone  abroad  since  the  opening  of  the 

eeai^oo  amounts  to  fully  twenty  thousand  "  D^uu- 

ners  a  la  fourchette    are  common  enough,  but  "  guerre 
a  la  fourchett*,"  as  the  Zouaves  desigt.ate  their  favorite 
bayonet  practice,  is  as  novel  as  It  must  be  difagrceable  to 
the  man  at  the  wrong  ond  of  the  musket. ....  .One  of 

our  agrleultuial  papers  declares  that  the  most  prevalent 
disease  among  fnrmers — the  one  most  fatal  to  our  coun- 
try's prosperity — is  the  willingness  to  '■sell  out."  The 
editor  then  says ;  "  Make  up  your  mind  to  stay  where 
you  are.  Apply  energy  and  headwork  to  your  opera- 
tions; determine  to  make  a  home— one  for  yourself  and 
your  family— have  a  marked  and  definite  purpose  in 

life.''  Tho  Wilmington,  N.  C,  Journal  says  what  is 

called  the  "  Two  lleaded  Girl  "  k  a  pair  of  twins  joined 
together  like  tho  Siamese  tnins.  The  editor  saw  them 
some  time  ago;  they  wore  two,  joined  together  near  the 
base  of  the  spine- their  whole  physiijue  else  being  dupli- 
cate) Mr.  Frank  Mooro  of  New  York  ha-i  recently 

come  into  possession  of  important  facts  relating  to  the 
unfortunate  Major  Audrc,  by  which  it  is  proved  that 
many  of  the  ocrasiooai  pieces,  both  In  prose  and  verse, 
which  appeared  in  the  tory  periodicals  published  during 
Revolutionary  war,  were  written  by  tiini.  These, 
wc  understand,  are  to  be  collected  and  probably  pub- 
lished Did  any  one  ever  sec  the  umbrellaagaia  whleh 

he  bad  lent  for  just  "  flvo  minutes?" 


Matters  in  G-eneral. 

Continued  succes.f'es  Of  the  alllBS  Id  Italy,  a  constant 
retre:iting  on  the  part  of  the  Austrians,  chftraol«riJ«  the 
general  aspect  of  the  war.  The  AuBtriauB  have  even 
almndoned  fortresses  strong  enough  to  hold  the  allies  in 
check  for  a  long  time,  It  ia  very  evident  that  Austria 
feels  herself  incompetent  to  sustain  the  war  with  Franco 
and  Sardinia  single  banded.  Ilcr  only  hope  now  must 
be  in  the  aid  of  the  German  States,  and  even  that  would 
ouly  postpone  the  diiy  of  defeat  and  dissolution. —Tbo 
UBW  British  ministry  have  got  Into  working  order  and 
appeal  confidently  to  national  support  —The  British  and 
continental  journals  continue  to  be  filled  with  obituary 
and  biographical  notices  of  Prince  Metternich.  The 
death  of  the  old  bulwark  of  legitimacy  just  at  this  crisis 
is  ominous, — At  Itoma,  the  influence  of  the  papacy  is  un- 
able to  suppress  enthusiastic  demonstratious  in  favor  of 
the  Froocb. — Tho  Russian  government  feels  easy  again; 
the  Itothschilds  having  opened  their  purse-strings.  The 
jew-bankers  would  now  trust  Russia  and  France  to  any 
extent — though  sby  of  Austria.— Garibaldi's  bold  forays 
continue  to  create  thu  greatest  enthusiasm  in  Italy. — Aus- 
trian prisoners  are  landed  by  thousands  at  Marseilles. 
Many  of  them  are  mere  lads. — It  is  Lord  I'aimerston 's 
opinion  that  had  England  stood  by  France  in  her  nego- 
tiations with  Austria,  she  could  have  prevcuted  the  war, 
nnd  that  oven  now  she  must  look  to  the  Anglo-Gallic 
alUance  for  its  Bnal  settlement  Lord  Joba  Russell,  iu 
his  present  cabinet  position,  will  be  able  to  give  effect  to 
his  strong  Italian  proclivities. 

The  Battle  of  Magenta. 

A  correspondent  of  the  Nord  says  that  the  emperor's 
despatch  with  the  news  of  the  victory  of  Magenta  con- 
tained no  less  than  eight  hundred  words.  It  was  opened 
at  St.  Cloud,  and  decyphered  by  M.  Danais  Hioard,  in 
the  pref^ence  of  the  empress  and  the  guests  who  had  been 
dining  with  her.  When  the  translator  came  to  the  pas- 
sage relating  to  General  McMahon,  "  who,  as  always,  was 
first  In  the  Held,  "  he  topped  for  a  moment,  owing  to  a 
di(r>  ulty  in  making  out  the  cypher;  Madame  MeMahon, 
who  was  listening  intently,  landed  that  this  hesitation 
was  the  pr«lude  to  a  terrible  rcvelatiou,  and  fainted  away. 

Tbe  United  States. 

The  London  Critic,  in  .^pcaiiing  of  Mary  Hewitt's  pop- 
ular history  of  the  United  States,  says:  "It  must  be 
admitted  that  the  task  of  writing  the  original  history  of 
the  birth  and  growth  of  a  republic  whose  citi/ons  have 
in  two  different  epochs  so  sigoally  worsted  the  most  pow- 
erful empire  in  tho  world,  captured  its  armies  as  though 
they  were  recalcitrant  sheep,  crippled  its  fleets  and  re- 
pulsed its  invasions,  is  one  not  very  eoogeuial  to  an  Bng- 
llHh  hand  or  an  English  heart.  The  engineer  has  a  nat- 
ural aversion  to  being  '  hoist  with  his  own  petard.' 

Qarlbatdi. 

A  letter  ill  tlie  Siecle,  says  that  Garibaldi,  on  being 
told  that  the  Austrians  having  laid  their  hands  upon  one 
of  bis  followers  broken  down  by  fivtigue.  near  Varese,  bad 
hung  him  up  to  tbu  nearest  tree,  exclaimed:  "The 
cowardsl  I  will  sift  this  story  to  tlie  bottom,  and  if  1 
dud  it  true,  I  will  shoot  uvery  Austrian  olllter  that  I 
have  made  prisoner:'' 

The  Tyrol. 

The  Emperor  of  Austria  has  issned  a  proclamation  to 
his  subjeels  in  Tyrol  and  Zoraiberg.  culling  them  toarma, 
"to  defend  the  most  righteous  .-ause  for  which  the 
sword  wiis  ever  drawn,"- cooBdes  to  them  tbo  task  of 
defending  the  frontiers  against  the  enemy  who  ha^  made 
himself  the  ally  of  revolt  against  the  legitiauiU-  dominion 
I'Stablished  bj  God. 

Austrian  Atrocity. 

An  atrocity  was  lately  committed  by  the  Austrinns, 
near  TorricelU,  at  a  little  tavem,  called  the  Oslcria  del 
Fumo,  occupied  by  a  man  named  Cignoli  !ind  hh  f.piily. 
They  shot  tbe  whole  of  them,  father,  mother,  and  cbil- 
dien.  Two  of  the  latt^  wiv  under  ten  years  of  n?!e. 
Jtcttson  assigned,  three  nuisketi  lound  In  tbe  house. 


Popularity  of  Garibaldi. 

Garibaldi  is  now  the  idol  of  the  Italian?  and  divides 
the  honors  with  Victor  Emmanuel,  At  Turin,  Genoa, 
Alessandria,  and  other  cities,  portraits  of  him  abound. 
They  ate  stock  up  at  every  priDl-sbop  window.  Bugrav- 
ingand  lithography  have  exhausted  Ibeir  resources  in 
reproducing  the  features  of  the  famous  patriot  chieftain. 
Here  be  is  In  a  civic  costume;  there  In  a  military  uni- 
form with  a  plumed  hat;  elsewhere  he  is  draped  in  a 
cloak,  like  the  popular  Lord  Byron.  Some  of  these  por- 
traits, highly  colored,  are  sold  for  two  sous.  They  aro 
commonly  stuck  up  between  the  portrait  of  Ixjuls  Napo- 
leon and  that  of  Victor  Emmanuel.  If  the  plastic  re- 
production of  the  famous  captain  (plaster  and  marble 
have  come  to  tbo  rescue  of  burin  and  crayon)  is  found  in 
every  portico,  his  name  la  in  every  mouth.  Never  was 
popularity  greater.  Tbo  popularity  of  tho  former  de- 
fender of  Rome  is  only  equalled  by  that  of  l^unt  Cavour. 

Egypt. 

In  Egypt,  a  census  of  the  population,  taken  by  order 
of  tho  viceroy,  on  the  French  method,  has  just  been  com- 
pleted. From  this  it  appears  that  tho  population,  which 
in  181"  wafl  3,700,000,  and  in  1847  bad  increased  to 
4,1150,000,  is  now  5,125,000— a  great  luorease  for  only 
twelve  years  in  a  semi-clvilizcd country.  The  population 
of  Alexandria,  which  In  1798  only  amounted  In  number 
to  SO.fXX),  and  bad  increased  in  1817  to  230,000,  is  now 
within  a  small  fraction  of  400,000. 
The  FeeUng  in  Qermany. 

The  enthusiasm  created  at  Munich  by  the  passage  of 
Austrian  troops  through  that  town  bus  uot  yet  subsided, 
lately  a  highly  aristocratic  lady  addressed  a  regiment  at 
thu  railway  terminus  of  that  town,  and  banding  out  her 
cards  to  a  number  of  the  valiant  soldiers,  added  the  fol- 
lowing words;  "There;  you  see  who  I  am,  aud  where  I 
live.  Any  one  of  you  that  hUls  Napoleon,  lot  him  oomo 
to  me,  and  he  shall  have  a  reward  of  fiOO  florins." 
Molllca. 

A  correspondent,  writing  from  Florence,  says:  "I  saw 
one  Mollica  the  other  day,  who  bad  been  chained  eleven 
years  to  a  ring  with  Porrio.  Tho  dungeon  was  so  dark 
that  iu  all  that  time  he  had  never  seen  his  face;  though, 
as  he  observed,  he  naturally  became  quite  familiar  with 
his  voice.  Mollica  is  a  stout  party,  with  a  fabulous 
beard,  and  has  oome  here  to  be  au  atmy  surgeon. 
Musical. 

A  meeting  of  a  number  of  leading  scientiflo  men  and 
others  interested  in  music,  both  as  professors  and  ama- 
teurs, was  recently  held  in  London,  for  tbe  purpose  of 
discussing  the  propriety  of  adopting  in  Great  llritain  a 
uniform  musical  plt«h,  as  has  recently  been  done  in 
France. 

Parma, 

Tbe  Duchess  of  Panna  has  quitted  the  duchy,  leaving 
tho  government  to  tbe  municipality,  and  releasing  the 
troops  from  their  allegiance.  The  municipality  has  des- 
patched a  deputation  to  the  King  of  Sardinia,  requesting 
him  to  aecept  the  government. 

Lombardy. 

The  King  of  Sardinia  issued  a  proclamation  to  Lom- 
bards, saying:  Independence  having  been  secured,  a 
regimen  both  liberal  and  durable  will  be  established; 
oulogiws  Napoleon,  and  ca\la  upon  the  Lombards  to  join 
them  on  the  baltle-lield. 
The  Prussian  Church. 

The  superior  ecclesiastical  council  of  the  Evangelical 
Church  of  Prussia  has  addressed  a  circular  to  all  tbe 
consistories,  directing  tbe  ministers  to  add  to  tbe  ordi- 
nary service  a  prayer  for  the  preservation  of  peace  in 
Prussia  and  Germany, 
Senator  James. 

Es.Senator  James  of  Rhode  Island  has  gone  to  St. 
Petersburgh,  to  exhibit  a  patent  gun,  the  destructive 
capabilities  of  whleh  he  desires  the  Russian  government 
to  have  the  benefit  of  without  unueccssary  delay. 
French  Letter  Carriers. 

Several  lett*-r  carriers  and  clerks  in  the  post-ofBce  have 
left  Paris  for  tbe  army  of  Italy,  in  order  to  complete  tho 
organization  of  the  postal  service,  Some  of  tho  lormcr 
are  to  be  mounted  on  horseback, 

NEW  PUBLICATIONS. 

For  AMEBtciN  Women.— We  recently  noticed  tho  npw 
edition  of  Mrs.  Cornelius's  "  Housekeeper's  Friend," 
published  by  Brown.  Tnggard  &  Chase.  Wo  are  glad  to 
know  that  the  sale  of  the  worit  has  been  comniooeurato 
with  its  merits,  Tho  following  letter,  from  a  lady  widely 
known  in  literary  circles,  eapresses  tbe  opinion  of  hun- 
dreds of  housekeepers : 

"As  I  see  you  have  published  a  new  and  improved 
edition  of  Mrs.  Cornelius's  ■  Housekeeper's  Friend  '  I 
thought  perhaps  an  unsohcited  notice  from  one  whose 
'friend-  il  has  beeu  for  some  years,  might  be  of  service 
Three  years  sioco  I  exchanged  a  literary  life  for  the  more 
practical  duties  of  a  farmer's  wife  at  the  West  I  had 
several  cook-books,  which  I  will  not  name,  as  a  substi 
tule  lor  osperience.  That  of  Mrs.  Cornelius  I  have  found 
wortii  all  the  rest.  I  have  often  rccommendud  it  to 
friends,  hut  never  lend  it,  as  I  could  uot  do  without  it  a 
single  day.  Its  especial  value  consists  in  tho  economy  of 
Its  reeHpls  and  the  minutenes,^  of  the  direction.^  clven 
I  have  often  thought  that  if  I  were  rich,  1  wr.uiii  uiaho  a 
pre.^nt  of  a  cop,  to  every  young  friend  who  became  a 
housekeeper.  The  present  edition  is  a  great  improve- 
rnent  on  the  pn-vious  ones  in  beauty  and  utility  1 
should  he  glad  to  see  you  announce  the  sale  of  many 
thousands  of  copies.  A  WESTEaN  Faiuieh  s  Wife," 
The  Turke  Eras  op  Woman's  Lipb    A  Novel.    Dy  Eliz- 

1-13  Washington  Strtjel.  ' 

This  novel,  a  vigorous  and  brilliant  production,  which 
came  to  us  from  Europe  wilh  the  highest  endors^mcN  t° 
biis  almidy  achieved  a  success  here  L-o»d  to  that  of  no 
n.cent  work  of  (ietion.  The  thr^e  er.u.  of  woman's 
life,  childhood,  marriage  and  maternity,  are  illustrated 
«ith  consummate  ability,  and  the  characters  are  well 
drawn  and  di.tincriy  individualized.  Without  being 
what  IS  eailed  a  religtuus  novel,  it  commends  itself  to  the 
re  ider  refieetive  us  well  as  to  the  mere  romance- 

New  M[Is.l^-Oliver  Dii-;on  A  Co.  have  pubti.^hed,  with 
a  handsome  illustraU'd  title-page,  "Honor  to  Waahing- 
lou,  a  national  ode,  jnai'ribed  to  Hon,  Edward  Evurott, 
composed  by  A,  Bur<iltt,  Esq,  ' 


GROVER  &  BAkS 


CELEBRATED 

FAMILY 

SEWING  MACHINES. 

NEW  STYLES. 

PRICES  FROin  S50  TO  §135. 

K?-  THIRTY  THOUSAND  IN  TJSE. 

These  Machines  sew  from  two  spools,  as 
purchased  from  the  store,  requiring  no  re- 
winding of  thread,  and  finishing  each  seani 
by  their  own  operation,  without  recourses 
the  hand  needle,  as  is  required  by  other 
machines.  On  account  of  their  simphoily, 
durability,  ease  of  management,  and  adap- 
tation to  all  variiities  of  family  sewing, 
they  execute  either  heavy  or  fine  work  with 
equal  facility,  and  without  special  adjust- 
ment. 

THE  NEW  MACHINES  INTRODUCED  BY  TUli 

GROVER  &  BAKER 

SEWING  MACHINE  COMPANY 

are  of  elegant  finish,  and  their  operation 
is  rapid  and  very  quiet.  The  ease  with 
which  they  can  be  managed  is  a  distin- 
guishable feature,  and  the  stitch  is  tlio 
strongest,  handsomest,  and  most  clastic  of 
any  made. 


Is  there  a  husband,  father,  or  brother  in 
the  United  States,  who  will  permit  the 
drudgery  of  iiaiiJ  sewing  in  his  family, 
when  a  Groveb  &  Baker  Machine  will  do 
it  better,  more  expeditiously,  and  cheaper 
than  can  possibly  be  done  by  hand  'i 


send  fob  A  DESCRIPTIVE  rAMrHLlT- 


PRINCIPAL  SALES  KOOMS- 


Stljll^IIiR  STREET  ■ 
m  OROAIIWAY  -  •  ■ 
Ml)  ClUJSTMIT  STREET 
181  BALTIMORE  STREET 
■IH  W.  ruURTU  STREET 


.  -  BOSTON'. 
-  iVEWVIIRli- 
THILADELPni'l- 
.  8AlTI.yflIlC' 


US  illONTGOmV  STREET  -  SAN  FRASnSCC 


BALLOU'S  PICTORIAL  DRAWING  IIOOM  COMPANION. 


i^Tstlv^  ron  XDVKB.fis\ya  —T>cmty-Ji'-'  rmts  pf, 
l-/^         ,ig,,n,eQl3  must  h<j  rent  In  tvo  wuvk*  In  &d- 
linr-    "y;,  .  nt  (hoir  nublicaticin.  iw  our  li>rir» 
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Ibe  perioJ  of  (hoir  publication,  iw  our  largo 
No.  22  mnter  Street.  

""^liETnTLE-PlG  MONTHLY 

FOR  JULY. 

TUTS  Mngarine  confains  1(18  pngea,  slw  of  Uarptr's 
Mpntlily,  »•"'  Bstan'tiYKly  Ulustnit*d 

nrk  «t  its  sUe  eTer  publislied.   This  soconil  nuubcr 

;>0  rn8«"  **''  Illu'in^lioii"  ■**  3S  Pngca  of 

IH  contcnte  enibmco  PtM-try,  Fuble,  NnrrntiTe,  Essajs, 
,, '  ■  l,.)i,ua-in  short,  each  n  variety  that  Ihe  entire 
r         circle,  from  baby  to  gray-beara,  CUDDot  TbU  to  be 

CONTKNrS. 

NBff  TORK  MTLlTALiy.— The  n i gh! an dprs.— Eighth 
Regimeot.— City  Light  Guard  —Garde  Uifayett*.— 
Irish  Begiment.— German  llegimont.  — Fifth  Kegl- 
iDcut  — Uontlnentnts. — Minute-men  of  1776  and 
ISoO     10  lllustratioiiB, 

PBTEII  ^■^■'N1C  AND  TUE  GEORGIA  SPECULATOR. 
lU  IllustlBtionrt. 

ttVV  and  HElt  VANITY.    12  lUustmtions. 

A  ORKBN  G003E  AMONG  NEW  YORK  FOXES.  C 
llluelmtiontf. 

HAND  SUADOWS  THROWN  UPON  TUB  WALL.  10 

IllufttmtionH. 
iiXDEK  DOG  IN  THE  FIGHT. 
cilAOliED  COMMANDSIENT. 

For  mile  at  nil  Book  nod  Periodical  Stores,  on  the  cura, 
nud  at  tho  Railroad  Depots;  aad  eent  free  by  mall  oa 
ctcfilit  of  pric«. 

SHEPABD,  CLARK  &  BROWN, 
BOSTON. 
l>IIV.<4.nORE  *  Co.,  Nvw  Vork. 

FAKMESS    AND  DAIRYMEN. 

We  iToald  respectfully  aDoouQce  that  wu  have  become 
tlio  Publishers  of  that 

TALDADLE  AKD  OEAUTIFDI.  nOKK 

MILCH  COWS 

AND 

DAIRY  FARMING. 
BV  ciiari.e:.*^  l.  fi^iivt, 

Secretary  of  the  Miiss,  State  Board  of  Agriculture. 

Allhough  the  book  has  bean  before  the  public  but  a 
phort  time,  the  very  llntteriiig  reception  giTtn  it  is  a  full 
nnd  patisfartory  endorsement  of  its  merits. 

The  book  is  elegantly  iUustrattd  with  128  BiigvnyiDgs. 

The  preseoC  edition  is  exhausted,  and  we  shall  iiisue  in 
a  few  days  a 

New  Kililion  of  3000  Copies. 

All  orders  should  be  addrcpiied  to 

PHILLIPS,  SAMPSON  &  Co., 

PUBLlSaEllS  BOSTON. 

BANVARD'S 

GREAT      P  A  N  0  K  A  M  A 


PAINTED  ON  100,000  FEET  OP 
CANVASS, 

And  Grand  Mechanical  Picture  of  the 

DESTRUCTIOIV   OF  JERtSALrH, 

Are  now  on  Exhibition  at  the 
LOWER  MUSIC  HALL, 
Every  Krcuiug  at  S  o*clarlt,  nnd  on 
WcditcMdny  nud  Snmrday  nftcr- 
■looiiH  ai  :t  o'llocli. 
Prife  of  admiision,  25  cent* ;  children  10  cents. 
lO"  Special  arrangemeut;'  mftde  with  Schools. 

THE   ORAND  A<IUARIA, 

—  AT  TUE  — 

AQXJARIAL  GARDENS, 

NO.  'JI  »ROiTIVIEL.I>  STKKET.  * 

f|MMS  niagniflcent  display  of  one  of  the  mo.it  fascluat- 
1,  iui;  phenomeuft  of  naturo  is  now  open  to  the  public 
from  9  o'clock  A,  M.  to  10  P  M. 

TbeJ*  Ocean  aod  River  Conservatories  are  the  most 
exquisitely  InttircatinR  subjects  to  contemplate  ever  yet 
presented  to  the  admiring  gaze  of  mankiiid  by  the  hand 
cftflstfiind  refioement.  They  present  us  with  a  strik- 
'ig  and  piTfect  illustration  of  Life  brnrntk  tlxf  waters. 

Admission.  25  cents ;  rhildreu  under  ten  years  of  age, 
locunU.  COTTiNQ  &  BUTLER,  Proprietors. 

WANTED.  ' 

^00  """'''^  young  men  to  act  as  local  and  travelling 
"V'V  J  agents,  in  ii  business  easy,  useful  aud  hoiionible, 
at  Ik  salary  of  SlOO  per  month.  A  capital  of  ^5  only  is 
ri'iiuited.  No  patent  medicine  or  book  business.  Full 
piirtlculars  giiicQ  free  to  all  who  encloj-e  tjincenUaud 
^''''ress  OKORGE  C.  BROWN  St.  Co,, 

JUDe4 


GEORGE  C.  BROWN  St.  Co,, 
 3ui  Hooksct.  N.  H. 

BOOK  BINDiIV<i'> 

SHEET  MUSIC,  Ml^iAZI^ES  m  newspapers, 

Bound  and  Heturned  in  one  Week. 
At  ISo.  3«  Wiulei-  Slietl, 

BOSTON. 

__!£__       Ballou's  Publisfiing  Uousb.  june25 


JUST  PUBLISHED, 
ar 

ELLIOT   &  WHITE, 

A  flae  lac-almlle  in  Lithivgrapby,  by  D'Avtgnon,  of  the 
twAutlful  engratlug 

"THE  PAST  AND  THE  FUTURE." 

CIOMPETENT  critic*  prououuL-o  it  tlio  flnd  drawinn 
'  ever  exeonlcd  In  this  country. 

Regardless  of  margin,  the  slie  of  the  crayon  ia  ICby 
19  inobw,  portrait  style.  The  Proofs  aud  Prints,  on 
India,  require  a  frame  aliout  22  by  2G  inches. 

!■  K  I  C  E  S. 

Proob  on  India,  without  lotl«rs  S2  00 

Prints  on  India,  with  letters,  iuoludlog  poetry,  etc. .  I  60 
Prints  on  plain  paper,  for  Greolao  painting  or  bam- 
'"K   126 

Purchasers  should  be  careful  to  obtain  M.  D'Avlgnon's 
representation  of  this  subject.  It  may  be  found  with 
print«(-llers  generally. 

Copies  of  this  or  any  other  print  in  our  folios,  which 
contoina  nearly  four  thousand  dilferent  subjtM^ls,  vent  by 
mail  or  express,  postpaid,  on  receipt  of  the  publication 
price  by 

ELLIOT  Sc  WHITE, 

PRINTSELLEBS  AND  PUBLI8UER3,  4w 
jel8    322  Washington  St, .opposite  Adauis  House, Boston. 

fJlHE  GREAT  WOHK  OP  THE  YEAH. 

COlII¥XKY  lilFE. 

BV  R.  IUOIEKI!K  COPELAIVn,  Enq. 

Is  now  ready  for  subsoribers  and  on  sale  at  the  book- 
s tores. 

JOHN  P.  JEWETT  &  Co., 

PUBLISHERS, 
june25    30  Woahiuslou  St.,  Boi«(on.  3w 


WAR  MAP  OF  NORTHERN  ITALY. 

WL  have  this  day  published  the  most  compleif  Map 
of  ihi  &!at  of  Wtij  yet  iftsued. 
It  is  compiled  from  the  fullest  and  most  reliable  foreign 
niaps  and  Atlases,  is  engraved  in  the  bfsl  style  on  ropprr, 
and  contains  we  believe  rviri/  name  yet  mentioned  or  like- 
ly to  be  ol  interest, 

A  moment's  examinatiou  will  show  any  one  the  aaKAT 
stn'BftiORiTT  of  this  over  all  other  Maps  of  this  region. 

Price  only  'H  cents.  Sent  by  mail,  postpaid,  on 
receipt  of  price. 

E.  P.  DUTTON  &  Co., 

BOSTON  ITIAI*  MTORE, 
july2      2w  lOG  WnNliiiii(lon  filircrt. 


The  uiost  Amusing  aud  Iiislriiclivc  Tiling  out. 

MICROSCOPES : 

MICROSCOPES  1 

POWERFUL  single  lens  Microscopes  for  35  cents.  A 
fly's  leg  resembles  a  bear's  paw ;  the  amallest  innect 
a  formidable  monster.  A  good  leas,  oeatly  set,  with  in- 
strucliouB  in  the  manner  of  usinK,  or  five  instruments  of 
different  powerti,  neatly  packed,  and  sent  by  mail  for 
SI  00  and  two  red  stamps.  Send  one  stamp  nnd  twenty- 
five  cents  for  a  single  one. 

An  InSoite  amount  of  instruction  and  endless  amuse- 
ment may  thus  be  obtained  at  a  very  trilling  expense. 
Address. 

CI-ABEIVCE  B.  UNDERWOOB, 

lli  HANOVER  STREET,  BOSTON, 
Room  No,  2,  4w  j"ly  2 

DYSPEPSIA. 

THBRE  is  probably  no  disease  which  experience  has 
80  amply  proved  to  be  remediable  by  the  PERUVIAN 
SYRDP  as  Dyspepsia  The  most  tnvotemte  forms  of  this 
disease  have  been  completely  cured  by  [his  medicine,  na 
ample  testimony  of  some  of  our  first  citiaens  proves. 

1  nn  SONGS  FOR  2'.  CENTS.  "  The  Homo 
IVJU  Melodist  "  contains  ncjirly  100  of  the  most  pop- 
ular Songs,— Words  and  Mutio.  Bound  in  muslin. 
Price,  25  cvats. 
PiiblUI>«d  by  or-fVER  »ITSO«  A- Co., 
277  WASHINGTON  STREET. 

WILLIAM  A.  OREEXE, 
FINE  ART  COMMISSION  AGENT, 

ROOM  No,  21  MERCANTILE  BUILDING, 

NO.  IC  SDMMKR  STREET,  BOSTOX. 

HE  will  also  devote  attention  to  fornisblng  tasteful 
FRAMES  for  Paintings,  Drawings,  Engravings, 
Photographs,  Mirrors,  eto. 

A  lot  of  Fine  Engtuviags  just  reoc!?ed  and  on  exhibi- 
tion. ,  .  , 
W.  A.  0.  will  wait  on  his  customers  at  their  resi- 
dences or  places  of  busioess,  if  desired. 
Office  hours  from  11  A.  SI.  to  3  P.  M.      mayll  eop3m 


I' ARSONS   dc  <jlKKY, 
STAMPERS  OP  EMBROIDERIES, 

'■^^^■^  NO,  3  WINTER  SIKLET. 


BOGLE'S  WIGS  A!VD  HAIR  WORK. 

rilJtUKST  to  nature,  irreproachable  in  style,  and  pcr- 
X  f^Pl  i"  fit,  NONE  can  enuul  them.  Solo  agent  lor 
the  Royal  Transpan-iit  Parting. 

BOGLE'S  ELECTRIC  HAIR  DYE, 
best  and  cheapest  in  the  worid.   Try— be  couvlQCod. 
Prices,  60cont8,  SlOO,  and  $1  60. 

Are  voo  oETTiNO  Ualti?  is  your  Hair  Turning  Gray! 
Bogle  s  Bvporion  Fluid  is  the  great  ni-'torer  of  Hair,— all 
others  ar^  based  on  this  great  discovery,  and  are  sham 
imitations.  Prices,  26  cenlw.  60  cents,  76  c*<Dta,  SI  IX), 
and  Si  50.  Sold  by  druggists  throughout  the  United 
States  and  Canadaa.  . 

l>i'0|>riclor,  W.  BOGI..E,  303  «'n-liina- 
ton  Serff^'l,  BoHlOU,  opposite  the  Marlboro  Hotel. 

Every  article  for  the  toilet  to  bo  had  at  Bogles 
BoBtar.   eoply  K^^m 

TITAKRIAGE  XHD  VlSlTIPiU  CARDS 

lASHIONABLY  BNGltAVED  BY 
E.  A.  TETILON, 

149  1-2  WASHIAGTON  bTKKhT  BOSTON, 

Directly  opposite  the  Old  Sruth  Church, 
Successor  in  the  Card  En^aving  Department  to 
MR.  N.  D.  COTTON. 

Partiw  desiring  Bridal  Cards,  Envelopes.  Cake  Boxes. 
B(c  are  respectfully  invited  to  examine  my  specimens, 
'"pditl^ns  etc.  A  choice  lot  of  lU.uruing  Not*  I'uper 
and  Envelopes  oo  hand.  f 


BAKER'S  PREMXTTM  CHOCOLATE. 

'W  .    R  A  K  I-:  II    A:    <'  a  .  > . 

AHERlOtil,  fRJIJlCIl,  HOH<BUr\TUIC,  iSB  Yasilli  pRnivu 
t-UOCOL.VT»,  PnsP.iR»D  Corn.*,  U«oil*,  Coco*  i'VSTl, 

l,oco*  StioKs,  SoumiB  HoM<Koi>xTi(io  .tsD  Dirt«- 
Tic  Cocoa,  Cocoa  Sauxs  ajid  Ukackbd  Cocoa, 
Oeltbratrd  as  nutntiri,  mivtrtry  anA  Miriom  beveragm. 
For  more  than  <Ar«7bur(Aj  of  a  «niurv,  are  mnnufac- 
tured  ftom  Locoa  of  the  Qncst  rjusllty^and  wnrraoted 
superior  to  any  other  Cocoa  Prepiratlonii  made  In  the 
United  States.    Aa  nonrishmenl  fer  cblldmu  Inrallds, 
and  persons  in  health,  and  as  aul>stitiit»  for  Tea  aud 
CoHec  iu  Nervous  aud  Dyspeptic  cases,  thoy  are  Invaluable 
and  rt^ommeuded  by  the  most  uuiinent  phyaiciauM 

For  sale  by  their  agi-uls,  D.  C  Murray,  Now  York: 
M  m.  S.  Grant,  Philadelphia;  T.  V.  Bruudtgo,  Bnltimon' 
Keunett,  Dudley  k  Co..  Clnciniintl,  and  by  Grocers 
goDerally.  WALTKIl  HAKEIl  &  Co., 

Ijm*       13  DotehesU't.  Mass. 

GAS  STEAK  BROII.ERS. 

TUB  public  are  Inrlted  to  call  and  einmlne  this  new 
inveutlun,  which  t  now  oDer  for  sale,  and  warrant 
lUnt  a  ioiikU  >„rf  ,uak  leAni  toiik-^d  <n  tfiis  ii;if>nr.ilu] 
flmll  Ik  ren'leied  /■/luxllif  m  i^n.Ut  as  tht  ntiloin  Urak  when 
cooked  over  ohnrroal  tiro. 
C9a«  Cooliinn  Api>arnlui>. 

Ona  Flnl-iron  llvntvra. 

Cinn  PiTliiri'H  nnA  Plpv< 

W.    F.  SHAW, 
ma;28  tf      174  Washington,  opposite  Bromfleld  8t. 

PA1»ER  WAREHOITSE. 
GRANT,  WARREN  &  Co., 
Nos.  89.*nd03MILK  STREET,  asi>  91  CONGRESS  ST., 
1  niporirrH  nnd  Britlcra  in  nil  drarriif 
tiona  of  Pnprr,  Pnpt-r  MiucU,  nnd 
ITInnufnrlni^i-n'lTliili'rinln.  I'rmi- 
inu,    n'riiiMK,    mid  Colortd 
I'liltfi-M,  of  every    vnrid) , 
MADE   TO  ORDER. 
ap30  8m 

P  II  O  T  O  O  It  A  Pit  V. 

COMPLETK  APPARATUS  .«20,  with  a  full  supply  of 
materhil*  and  instruction  for  Inking  Ambrotypeji, 
Stereoscopic,  Slkrosi'.npie  I'lctures.  etc.  To  the  man  of 
leisure  or  ccienr^e.  no  chemical  proci'sn  In  rr<  beautiful  or 
aduills  of  a  greater  variety  of  re><ull*.  To  the  uuem- 
pKiycd  no  biisincsj>  is  more  prullt'ible,  more  ea.'lli  Icarut, 
or  requires  so  small  a  capital.  Pached  and  snnt  (o  any 
address.  C.  J.  fOX, 

julj2  2w  C-Sl  Broadn-ny,  New  York. 


SAMUEL  MASMIV, 

PnOTOllRAPIl  k  l)At)UI!lfRE(ITVPE  AliTIST. 

(UP  ONK  n.tnilT  OF  J-TVIR*,) 

289  WASHIMildN  hTRKKT,  BOSTON. 
(C?"  Photographs  taken  of  every  (Hue  and  llulshed  In 


Oil,  Water,  India  Ink  and  Pa»t«l  Colon, 
types  taken  In  the  most  superior  manner. 


Dnguerreo- 
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II KKT  MUSIC  bound  nt  thb  Ollice,  neat  and  cheap, 
ud  returned  'i»  out  ictek. 


RBADlNti  FOR  THE  MILLION  I-We  will  sent 
for  a  whole  year,  to  any  person  who  lurwardH  us  SH, 
Halloa't  PiUonnl,  an  elegiuit  Urst  class  llluat rated  nechly, 
aud  D/iUoii's  Voiiar  Monlhly,  cholcrly  OKiauieoted  with 
engravings,  nud  one  hundred  pagen  of  original  reading  In 
each  nnmber!  This  offer  has  uever  been  e<inalled  In  the 
world!  Address  M.  M.  BALLOU, 

No.  22  Winter  Street.       tf,        Puhlisfier,  L'otton,  Mass 


NEW  SPRING  TRIMMINGS. 

J.    C.  OSGOOD, 
19  IVlNTEll  STREET, 

Has  just  tvfceived.  and  Is  constiintly  receiving,  NEW 
STYLia  OF  DR1CS3  TRIMMINGS,  which  the  Lidles  are 
invited  to  examine.  tf  may2$ 


THOMAS  S.  DROWNE, 

.MASLT.^CTURSR  OP 

FINE  GOLD  JEWELRY,  CHAINS,  etc. 

FACTOIIY  AND  SALtaitOUM, 
No.  131  Wnxliiiiglou  Mlrcrl,  BoHlon. 

junelS  Repairing  done  promptly.  6w 


Cool  Sodn  with  Iced  Syriips. 

BROWN'S  Soda  Water,  drawn  through  Nichole'a  Pa- 
tent Syrup  Apparatus,  every  sytup  Iwing  packed  In 
ice.  Also,  Brown's  Hock  nud  Clan-t  Soda,  to  be  hud 
only  at  the  Apothecary  .Store  corner  of  HLale  aud 
Washington  Streets,  and  at  his  saloon  adjoining  the  po«t- 
oaico,  tf  juneia 


^    Something  JVew! 

^    Agents  wanted^  to  go  into  a-*^ 
tC?"  New  ami  Honorable  Husiness, 
^  tchwh  will  pay  from  $15  to  $30 
^  weekly.  No  lliiinbnil-.  Satufae-^ 
^  tion  gicaranteed.    /Se?ui  stamp 
^for  particidars^  which  are  free. 

0^    S.  M.  MYBICK  ^  CO.,  Lynn.  Masa. 

BALLOnS    DOLLAR  HOMIILV. 

(T?- There  are  one  hundred  pagrs  of  reading  matter 
iu  each  number  of  "  Ballou  s  Dollar  Monthly." 

[CT-  Sixteen  pages  o(  fine  and  beautifully  printed  lUus- 
trallonK  aro  given  in  each  number  of  the  Magwlne. 

Ky-  Two  pngcs  of  floely  eiecolvU,  original  humorous 
niuiitratlon.s  also  embellbh  each  nuiiibtT. 

Over  twelve  hundred  iMtges  of  reading  matter  per 
annum,  for  the  uupr«cedenled  price  of  one  iloUar ! 

'Sy  If  ia  just  such  a  work  as  any  father,  brother,  or 
friend,  would  introduce  to  the  family  circle. 

In  all  respects  it  is  fresh,  and  what  It  purport*  to 
be,  the  cheapest  nwigiwlne  in  the  world. 

(E?-  It  1.*  careiullj  edited  by  Mr.  Ballon,  who  has  sev- 
cnteon  year-  experience  on  the  Boston  press. 

Devoted  to  news,  tales,  poems,  stories  of  tho  *«a, 
diwoverle.H,  uiifceilany.  wit  and  humor. 

fcah  uumW  contains  origlmil  articles  from  more 
than  (icnJy  regular  contributors. 

U:?-  Though  published  but  four  years,  U  hns  reached 
the  extraordinary  circulatiou  of  116.000  lOciea! 

(C7-  Any  person  cnclosim;  aiir  'loUai  to  the  proprietor, 
aa  below,  "ball  receive  the  Mngaxiiie  for  one  jear. 

\SJ=-  Six  copies  of  Ballou'e  Dolhir  Monthly  are  sent  one 
year  for  /iff  itoUnn. 

M.  M.  BALLOU.  Publuhrr  and  Propnrlar. 

No.  'J2  Vf  iuUst  Street.  Beaton,  UaM. 


BRILLIANT  STORIES  I 

We  have  now  on  luiud  sod  for  ™Ie,  the  following  brll- 
Uaut  storiu.1,  in  buuud  form,  monthly  Novulctto  stylo, 
rirAiy  illuittated  with  large  original  engravings,  and  form- 
ing the  cheapest  boo)u>  In  price  ever  offered  lo  the  public. 
Kvory  one  of  these  works  was  written  esprccaly  for  this 
establishment,  aud  the  copyright  Is  secured,  according  to 
law.  We  will  wnd  ringlo  copies  by  mall,  poit  paiit,  tor 
lietnly  reni'  each,  cr  'i.r  copies,  f)o<i  pn'il,  imf  iloUnr. 

THE  VENETIAN  BUCCANEER:  or,  TikProphct 
or  lUK  BoiiMSR  W.^LD,  A  Tate  of  Ihe  Time  of  Joseph 
n  ,  of  Germany.  The  nceuea  of  this  story  ore  laid 
mainly  iu  VvnW  and  In  the  mountain  forest  on  tha 
boundary  of  Bohemia,  and  depict  Incidents  of  thrilling 
nerve  end  Intorost. 

Written  for  u.  by  SYLVANUS  COBB,  Ja. 

TEE  QTJEEN  OF  THE  SEA:  or,  Oua  Law  or  ma 
Oi-EAS.  A  Tulc  of  l.ove,  strife  und  Chivalry.  This  la 
a  story  of  the  Buccaneerii  of  the  ITtU  century,  and  is 
rtaughtnlth  the  i:iiinuloary  Incidents  of  those  times. 

Written  far  u*  by  NED  BUNTLINK. 

THE  TURKISH  SLAVE:  or,  Tna  Bund  DwAar  or 
CoMrTt:iTi?ioi>i.a.    XIUi  story  hi  laid  In  the  tUnoue  cap- 
ital of  Turkey,  and  portrays  aceuM  and  ercnta  in  tho 
Eastern  world  graphically  narrated,  altogether  exhibit- 
Written  for  us  by  I.lKUTKNANT  WUHKAY. 

EODERICK  THE  ROVER:  or.  Tub  Siirit  op  Tua 
Wav<  This  Is  a  rouiaullc  story  of  tho  Buccaneer 
times,  depleting  scones  In  thit  Old  and  H»w  World,  of 
varied  and  thrilling  interest 

Written  lor  us  by  LIKUTENANT  MURRAY. 

FITZ-HGRN:  or,  Tut  Rovhr  or  tiik  lainn  Sras.  A 
Tale  of  Ualway  Bay.  A  story  of  the  early  history  of 
Irelaml,  narrating  «Tonta  of  deep  IdIdimI  to  afotj 
lover  of  V.rln. 

M'rltleu  tor  us  by  V.  CLINTON  BARUIHOTON. 

THE  BLACK  KNIGHT:  or,  Thk  (VAsmsifo  Bou«- 
Hi  tN.  This  Is  one  of  the  Unest  stories  of  the  times  of 
chivalry  we  have  ever  rvad— of  all  its  author  hns  pub- 
Ushed,  It  is  his  ftkvorlle  one.  Its  popularity  is  shown 
by  the  fact  that  the  present  Is  Us  IrnfA  edition. 

Written  for  us  by...  Dr,  J.  U,  ROUINaON. 

THE  SEA  LARS',  or,  Tiir  QoADBoott  or  Louisura. 
This  Is  a  graphic  and  romnntlo  story  of  thu  land  and 

sra,  full  of  adventure  and  Incident. 

Written  for  us  by  LIEUTENANT  MURRAY. 

THE  OCEAN  MARTYR:  or,  Thk  Humir  Spit  or 
ViROtNU.  A  story  of  peculiar  Interest,  portraying 
scenes  in  tho  stormy  period  of  our  Revolutionary  his- 
tory, This  laie  Is  one  of  then'  which  hare  given  tho 
author  so  great  popularity,  and  won  (or  him  »o  cs- 
tended  a  reputation.  It  deplete  lo  tho  life  some  of  tha 
stirring  event,-'  of  the  llcrolutlon. 

Written  for  US  by  SYLVANUS  COBB,  Ja. 

rVAN  THE  SERF  :  or,  The  Rossuft  A»n  Ciboassiah 
This  la  a  well  totd  aud  highly  graphlo  laJo  of  life,  do. 
mcKtlciind  ndlll.iry,ln  Ituixia,  Turkey  and  CIroauia, 
detailing  scenes  of  Ihriillng  Inlon^st. 

Written  for  us  by  AUSTIN  Q.DURDICK. 

THE  SEA  LION:  or,  Tui  Pbiv.\tbbr  or  tiu  Pknod- 
scoT.  This  is  a  story  of  ocean  life,  told  iu  the  autiior'a 
usual  style  of  Interest.  Daring  In  plot,  gallant  in  exe- 
cution, the  whole  forming  an  Inteiitely  Interesting 
nautical  story,  equal  to  tho  best  of  modern  times. 

WritUn  for  us  by   SYLVANUS  COBU.  Jr. 

THE  ROYAL  0REEN8:  or,  The  Scout  or  tii«  Bus- 
<lU^ll.vK^A,  A  Uile  of  tho  Valley  of  the  Wyoming  dur- 
ing thu  thrilling  times  of  tho  rcTotuttonary  history. 
This  story  gives  a  lifelike  view  of  *ome  Of  the  eharao- 
ti'is,  both  whig  and  lory,  who  enacted  so  prominent  a 
pnrt  In  that  eventful  period. 

Written  for  us  by  Dr.  J,  H.  ROBINSON. 

THE  MAID  OF  THE  RAMCHE:  or,  Tna  Biobla- 
Toa^  ANO  Mookraiors.  This  Is  a  most  captivating  nnd 
lifelike  story  ot  tho  Texan  Border,  fuU  of  Stirring 
events,  and  liud  in  the  wildest  period  of  (be  lone  star 
State,  III  chivalrlc  dating  and  hardihood  it  canuot  bo 
surjiBSsed. 

Written  for  us  by  DR.  J  H.  BOBINSON. 

PAUL  LAROON;  or,  Tnt  Hcouaot  or  ixn.  AatiLLi", 
This  famous  story  Is  one  which  ha«  been  republiubcd 
by  us  until  wo  now  present  the  fiJXetntIt  udllion,  and  is 
said  to  be  one  ot  Mr.  Cobb  s  6m(, 

Wrttt.  n  for  uh  by  SYLVANUS  COBB.  Jn. 

THE  CASTILIAN  BRIDE:  or,  Thk  Si-akisu  Cava- 
Utn.  A  Legend  ot  Old  Spain.  This  i«  really  a  most 
charming  story,  one  that  no  reader  will  bo  willing  to 
lay  by  after  commencing  it,  until  ho  reaches  the  end. 

IVritten  tor  us  by  SYLVANUS  COBB.  JR- 

THE  SMUGGLER:  or,  Tii«  Skcrit.-.  op  tub  Coast. 
This  Is  nPknowleJged  1"  be  Cobb's  greatest  aud  best 
novctctfe,  f^ll  to  the  brim  of  startling  and  vivid  life, 
and  contiilnlng  a  most  ln(en*ely  Inlvrcsliug  plot. 

Wriiti-n  for  us  by  SYLVAND8  COBB,  Ja. 

CAPTAIN  BELT:  or,  Tub  Buccareeii  or  Tna  Gulp. 
Tills  is  a  most  remarkable  tale  of  tlio  Mexican  Cult, 
written  lo  the  easy  style  of  Its  Beholatly  author,  and 
forming  a  beaatKul  story,  pronounced  by  the  ptets  to 
be  the  best  it*  author  ever  wrote. 

Written  for  us  by  P-  CLINTON  BAIIBINOTON. 

THE  WITCH  OF  THE  WAVE:  or,  Thr  Rovm's 
CAeiivr,  This  a  true  sea  nlory.  wvlllen  by  a  true 
seaman,  who  to>e  from  the  station  of  foremast  hand 
to  the  iinartcr  deck  of  our  rocnbant  marine.  It  is  as 
captivating  a  nautical  i-tory  as  Cooper's  Red  Itovcr. 

Written  for  us  by  Capt.  HENKY  P  CUEliVEH. 

RED  HAND:  Tiik  Crcisxr  op  thk  K^cI,ISB  Cuak- 
Mti-  In  this  story  the  reader  will  be  surpitreJ  not 
more  by  its  aWrl.ing  plot  and  vivid  scenes,  than  by 
the  fact  that  the  author  has  adhered  so  clowly  to  tho 
history  of  the  daring  and  tragic,  limea  of  wbicU  be 
writes. 

Written  for  M  by  P  ChlNTON  B.UtWlNOTOil. 

Addrwa  M.  BALLOU.  Pt.W-jA-r. 


No  22  Winter  Sliwl,  Bo^tou,  MWB 
For  mle  at  all  the  perlcdical  depoti.. 


BALLOU'S  nCTORIAL  DRAWING-ROOM  COMPANION. 


KIT  CARSON'S  BEAB  AI>VENTUKE. 
Law  one  afternoon,  just  nfter  iho  little  party 
had  cone  into  camp,  Kit,  baring  lingered  some- 
what behind,  suddenly  rode  into  the  camp- 
ground, and  leaped  from  his  horse,  yivrng  it  in 
Sro  of  one  of  the  men,  With  \m  nBe  lie  hen 
started  in  purBuit  of  Rame  for  supper.  He  walked 
onTbout  one  mile  from  tho  camp  and  there 
came  upon  llie  fresh  tracks  of  some  elk.  Fol- 
Swing  up  the  trail,  he  discovered  the  game  era.- 
neon  the  side  of  a  hill.  In  .he  neighborhood 
of  tho  animals  there  wero  some  low  and  Bcragpy 
pine  trees.  Moving  along  with  great  care,  lie 
finally  gained  the  cover  nf  the  tree,  which 
hroughtliim  in  close  proximUy  to  the  elk,  and 
wUhin  certain  range  of  bis  rifle.  This  care  was 
the  more  necessary,  -is  his  party  had  been  with- 
out meat  diet  (or  some  time,  and  began  to  he 
crcatly  in  need  thereof.  These  ever-wary  ani- 
mals saw,  or  scented  him ;  or  at  auy  rate,  became 
conscious  of  approaching  danger  from  some 
cause,  before  he  could  reach  the  spot  from  which 
he  desired  to  take  his  nim.  They  had  cotn- 
mencod  moving,  and  in  another  instant  would 
have  hounded  away  out  of  reftch  of  his  riHe. 
His  eye  and  piece,  however,  were  too  <iuick  lor 
them.  Bringing  his  piece  into  position  and 
without  dwelling  upon  his  aim,  he  sped  a  bullet 
flfior  (ho  largest  and  ftitwsl  of  Iho  noble  game 
before  him.  Ho  had  wisely  allowed  for  tho  firet 
leap,  for  hin  shot  caught  tho  nimble  ani- 
mal in  mid  air,  and  brought  him  to  lha 
earth  Tho  echoing  sound  of  tho  shot 
had  hardly  died  away  when  Carson 
heard  n  terrific  roar  from  tho  woods  di- 
rectly behind  him  Instantly  turning 
his  head  to  now  tho  source  of  this 
sound,  tho  meaning  and  cause  of  which 
he  well  knew  by  his  experienced  wood- 
man's oar,  he  saw  two  huge  and  angry 
grizzly  bears.  As  his  eye  first  rested 
upon  these  unwelcome  guests,  they  wore 
bounding  toward  him.  There  was  not 
much  lime  for  Kit  to  scratch  his  head 
and  cogitate.  In  fact,  one  instant  spent 
in  thought  then  would  have  proved  his 
deatli-wamiiit.  wilhout  hope  of  a  re- 
prieve. Messrs.  IJriiin  evidently  con- 
sidered-llieir  domain  most  unjustly  in- 
truded upon.  The  gentle  elk  and  deer 
mayhap  were  their  dancing  boys  and 
girls;  and,  like  many  a  petty  king  in 
savage  land,  the^  dined  late  and  were 
cnjoving  a  scenic  treat  of  their  hallct 
troupe.  At  all  events,  Kit  required  no 
second  lliought  to  pcrceire  that  tho 
monarchs  of  the  American  fore.st  were 
unpleasantly  angry,  and  were  fast  Hear- 
ing liim  with  rapid  stri<lo.  Dropping 
his  riflo.tho  little  leaden  bullet  of  which 
would  now  have  been  worth  to  him  its 
weight  in  gold,  if  it  could  by  !-omc 
magic  wand  have  bci;n  li-ansferred  from 
the  heart  of  tlie  elk  back  into  its  breech, 
he  bounded  from  bis  position,  in  close 
imit4itioo  of  the  elks,  but  with  better 
success.  The  trees !  he  hoped  and 
and  pmyed,  as  he  fairly  flew  over  the 
ground,  with  the  bears  hot  in  chase,  lor 
one  quick  grasp  at  a  sturdy  siij)lin;;. 
By  good  fortune,  or  special  Providence, 
his  hope  or  prayer  was  answered. 
Grasping  a  lower  limb,  be  swung  his 
body  up  into  the  firet  tier  of  branches  just 
as  passing  Bruin  bruslied  against  one  of 
his  legs.  Bears  climb  trees,  and  Kit 
Carson  was  not  ignorant  of  the  fact. 
Instantly  drawing  his  keen-edged  liunl- 
ing-knife,  ho  cut  nwiiy  for  dear  life  at  a 
thick,  short  branch.  The  knife  and  his 
energy  conquered  tho  cutting  just  as 
Messrs.  Bruin  had  gathered  themselves 
up  for  an  ascent,  a  proceeding  on  their 
pan  to  which  Mr.  Carson  would  not 
give  assent.  Mr.  Carson  was  well  ac- 
quainted with  the  Messra  Bruin's  pride 
in,  and  extreme  consideration  for,  tbeir 
noses.  A  few  sharp  raps  made  with  tliu 
severed  bninch  upon  the  noses  of  the 
nsoonding  bears,  while  ihey  fairly  made 
them  to  howl  with  pain  and  rage,  caused 
them  hastily  to  beat  a  retreat.  This 
scene  of  ascending,  getting  their  noses 
tickled,  and  again  descending  howling 
with  pain  and  rage,  now  kept  Mr.  Car- 
son and  Mossr'i  Bruin  actively  busy  for 
some  time.  The  huge  monsters  and 
nioiiarchs  of  the  mountains  were  deicrmined  not 
to  give  it  up  so  Sui-h  a  full  and  fair  chase, 
and  to  he  beaten  by  a  simple  while  man  on  their 
own  domain  I  This  evidently  galled  their  sensi- 
tive natures.  It  is  true  the  roaring  of  the  bears 
in  his  rear  lind  stimulated  Mr.  Carson  in  the 
race,  so  much  so  that  he  undoubtedly  ran  ul  the 
top  of  his  speed  ;  and  being  naturally,  as  well  ae 
by  long  practice,  very  fleet  of  foot,  he  had  man- 
aged to  outstrip  his  pursuers  in  the  race.  It  is 
true  he  had  made  short  work  of  climbing  tho 
tree,  and  here  again  had  very  innocently  beaten 
the  bears  at  their  own  game,  and  one  in  which 
they  took  great  pride.  It  is  probable  that  the 
hears  were  in  too  good  a  condition  to  run  well. 
Had  it  been  early  spring-lime,  ihey  would  have 
doubtless  been  much  lower  in  flesh.  That  was 
their  own  fault,  too  ;  they  should  have  known 
that  racing-time  cannot  be  made  on  high  con- 
dition. After  leaving  their  hibernating  quarters, 
they  should  have  been  less  given  to  a  sumptuous 
habit  at  the  table. 

AITairs  were,  however,  by  no  manner  of  means 
settled.  They  hud  the  daiing  trespasser  on 
their  domain  treed,  and  almost  within  their  reach  ; 
and,  indeed,  to  keep  out  of  the  way  of  their  un- 
comely claws,  Kit  was  obliged  to  gather  himself 
up  in  the  smallest  possible  space  and  cling  to  the 
lopmost  l)ougb5.  The  bears  now  allowed  them- 
selves a  ehori  respite  tor  bieathiug,  during  which 


they  gave  vent  to  their  wrath  by  many  shrill 
screeches.  Then  they  renewed  their  endeavors 
to  force  the  hunter  from  his  restin''-plac6.  Mount- 
ed on  tbeir  hind  paws,  they  would  reach  for  liim  ; 
hut  the  blows  with  tho  stick,  applied  freely  to 
their  noses,  would  make  them  desist.  In  vain 
did  they  exhaust  every  means  to  force  the  man 
to  descend  ;  he  was  not  to  bo  driven  or  coaxed. 
Tho  hard  knocks  they  had  sustained  upon  their 
noses  had  now  aroused  them  almost  to  madness. 
Together  they  made  one  desperate  effort  to  tear 
Kit  from  the  tree.  As  in  all  their  previous  at- 
tempts, they  were  foiled,  and  their  ardor  damp- 
ened and  cooled  by  the  drumming  operations 
upon  their  noses,  which  this  time  was  so  freely 
and  strongly  applied  upon  one  of  them  as  to 
make  him  lachrymaie  and  cry  out  with  pain. 
One  at  a  time  they  departed  ;  but  it  was  not  un 
til  they  had  been  out  of  sight  and  hearing  for 
some  time  that  Kit  considered  it  was  safe  to  ven- 
ture down  from  the  tree ;  when  he  hastened  to 
regain  and  immodiaiely  reload  his  r\i\e.—Life 
and  Adctntnres  of  Kit  Carson. 

BROADWAY^  NEW  YOUK. 

The  ocean  cannot  be  a  more  wondrous  revela- 
tion to  a  man  from  the  interior,  who  beholds  iho 
magnificent  expanse  for  llie  first  time,  than  the 
spectacle  of  Broadway  in  its  afiernoon  glory,  is  to 
the  simple-minded  girl  from  the  country  village 


GENER.\L  MCMAHON, 

TUB  HERO  OF   MAI.,VKOrF  AND  MAGENTA. 

The  Hero  of  the  day  in  the  trench  army  is  the 
distinguished  officer  whose  portrait  we  have  the 
pleasure  of  presenting  to  our  readers  The  vic- 
tory of  Magenta,  last  month,  is  on  all  hands  ac- 
knowledged to  be  due  to  him.  The  emperor,  at 
the  head  of  the  Imperial  Guard,  was  exposed  for 
two  hours  to  the  onslaught  of  an  overwhelming 
number  of  the  enomv,  and  was  well  nigh  over- 
powered,  when  unexpected  relief  was  brought  to 
him  by  General  McMahon,  who  was  at  the  head 
of  the  second  corps  d'armt'e.  This  gallant  ofhcer 
had  no  orders  to  advance;  but  hearing  the  sound 
of  the  cannon,  and  guessing  that  serious.flghtmg 
was  going  forward  on  his  right,  ho  moved  m 
that  direclion.  and,  happily,  arrived  m  time  to 
convert  a  doubtful  struggle  inio  a  det-idcd  vic- 
tory. We  are  not  at  all  surprised  that  tho  em- 
peror should  have  acknowledged  this  brilliant 
service  by  creating  him  Marshal  of  France  and 
Puke  of"  Magenta  on  the  spot.  Marie-Edme- 
Patrick-Maurice  do  McMahon  is  a  scion  of  one 
of  those  illustrious  Irish  families  which  followed 
tho  Stuarts  into  exile  two  centuries  ago,  and 
have  since  given  so  many  brave  and  brilliant 
names  to  the  history  of  France,  Austria  and 
Spain.  The  gallantry  of  the  Sarsfields  and  the 
Tyrcounels  has  not  faded  out  of  this  ancient 
blood  with  tho  lapse  of  time ;  and  the  valor  of  the 


GENERAL  MCMAHON,  MARSHAL  OF  FRANCE  AND  DUKE  OF  MAOKNTA. 


on  being  ushered  for  the  first  time  into  ibo  gor- 
geous vista  of  men  and  women,  horses  and 
carnages,  in  every  possible  Taricty  of  life  and 
motion,  accompanied  with  appalling  sounds,  and 
hemmed  in  by  walls  of  roiirble  and  atone,  blazing' 
in  their  fronts  with  gold  and  silver  wares,  and 
splendid  stuffs  of  richest  dye,  with  every  com- 
modity ever  conceived  by  roan  to  wear,  to  taste, 
or  to  enjoy,  by  any  of  the  senses.  It  is  not  pos- 
sible that  this  tremendous  display  of  voluptuous- 
ness, beautVi  fashion,  frivolity,  and  vanity  should 
not  frequently  touch,  impress,  ay,  subdue  the 
young  heart.  And  it  is  known  to  he  a  fact  that 
thousands  of  impressible  nalurcs  are  utterly 
changed  from  that  moment,  and  become  confused 
in  tbeir  perception  and  appreciation  of  material, 
mental,  and  moral  objects,  and  never  afierwards 
are  able  to  resume  that  clear  preference  of  the  lat- 
ter over  the  former,  which  was  once  so  undoubted. 
Therefore  wo  reiterate — Broadway  has  much  to 
answer  for.  It  is  tho  great  tempter  to  fashion, 
show,  and  consequent  extravagance  in  dress  and 
living.  The  pictures  of  dashing  equipages,  rich 
and  graceful  costumes,  are  deeply  daguerreotyped 
upon  the  soul,  never  to  be  eradicated,  Ever  after- 
wards, in  their  ideas  of  a  happy  domestic  life, 
these  brilliant  objects  will  intrude  even  in  the 
quiet,  secluded  recesses  ol  rural  homes,  and  shape 
and  color  more  or  less  ibcir  l  ondin  t,  and  future 
plans  and  cxpcetatioas. — Stwark  Dai/i/  Adv. 


IriaU -brigade  which  broke  tho  Rnglish  squares  at 
Fontenoy  lives  in  the  stormcr  of  the  Malakolf 
and  tho  leader  of  the  desperate  battle  at  Magenta. 
The  father  ol  Marshal  McMahmi  was  a  peer  of 
France  under  the  liestoratioii,  having  been  as 
loyal  to  tho  Bourbons  as  his  ancestors  had  been 
to  the  Stuarts ;  and  a  personal  friend  of  Charles 
X.  of  Franco.  The  son,  bom  in  1S07,  entered 
that  nursery  of  heroes,  the  school  ol  St  Cyr,  in 
1825,  and  fought  in  Algiers  with  tho  first  French 
army  of  invasion.  Returning  to  France,  in  the 
suite  of  General  Achard,  he  marched  with  the 
Duc!  d'Orleans  to  the  siege  of  Antwerp  in  1831, 
and  was  one  of  the  officers  who  saved  the  pom- 
pous Belgian  lion  erected  on  the  field  of  Water- 
loo, from  the  rime  of  tho  French  infantry  by  a 
lew  good  natured  wilticisms  at  the  expense  of 
that  rather  ridicu'  as  beast.  Action  being  the 
element  of  men  likt,  McMahon,  he  is  found  again 
in  Algiers  in  1837  (Tominent  in  the  Assault  on 
Constaniine.  He  nficrwanls  commanded  a  batr 
taiion  of  rifles,  and  a  regiment  ot  the  Foreign 
Legion,  and  in  1845,  as  general  of  brigade,  gov- 
erned the  province  of  Oran,  July  16,  18.'j2,  bo 
became  a  general  of  division;  and  in  1855  was 
despatched  lo  succeed  General  Canrobert  at  Se- 
bastopol.  On  the  8th  of  September  of  that  year 
the  perilous  honor  of  leading  tho  storming  party 
against  the  Mnlakofl'  was  confided  to  him,  and 
in  an  instant  he  found  himself  famous.    Ho  was 


and  swearing  to  stav  there,  "  living,'"*  T""^"' 
rallied  his  troops  bo" constantly  and  arL  .."'^  " 
tho  defence,  that  all  the  obstinate  cnli  '-'' 
the  Russian  battalions  was  wasS  uponT^ 
tack.    A  characteristic  anecdote  is        If  .  f'- 
m  relation  to  that  event.    He  had  iuH.  = 
in  making  good  his  positio'n.  aVd^dr  ^nTIr' 
Russians  out  of  the  fortress,  when  an   m  " 
camp  rode  up  all  breathless  to  inform  him  .'r'  '1'' 
must  at  once  withdraw  his  troops  as  thl  r 
was  rained.    "What!"  exclaimed  the 

evacuate  this  redoubt,  which  is  Selm«i«    ,  -  ■ 
sell  ^    No,  my  post  is  here ;  but  gol^'lT  " 
eral  to  get  another  force  to  occupy  the  n.i» 
the  explosion,"    Marshal  McmSK  C"?,''''^ 
the  same  qualities  in  peace  as  in  wa7    a  " 
member  of  the  Imperial  Legislative  Council'/ 
was  tho  only  man  who  had  tho  couraco V 
pose  those  repressive  laws  which  were  »n? 
immediately  after  Orsini's  attempt  at  assnl  '"^ 
tion,  and  was  understood  at  the  time  to  ha 
curred  tho  displeasure  of  tho  emperor  in 
miencc.    He  commanded  in  It;,ly  [ho  ZIZ 
division,  and  has  now  won  the  distinction  i 
paralleled,  wo  believe,  in  history,  of  reeeivinp 
one  battle-field  his  ducal  coronet  and  hie  h 
ol  Marshal  of  France. 

LOUD  BROUGHAM. 

Not  long  after  hi.s  lordship's  elevation 
to  the  Woolsack,  ho  arnved  at  Lmicas 
ter,  during  the  assi/.e,  on  hit  wav  i„ 
Brougham  Hall,  in  Wcstinorutand, 
look  his  seat  lor  a  short  time  on  ihu 
bench  of  both  the  Crown  and  the  Niii 
Prius  Courts.    He  was  of  course  oh 
served  by  the  learned  gentlemen  ol  the 
bar,    who    made   their    oheisante  lo 
him.    When  tho  barristers  assomhiud  m 
their  mess  (what  they  call  the  Uwh 
Court),  it  was  communicated  to  iho 
chairman  that  a  member  of  tho  "  Hii'li 
Court."  who  had  never  taken  leavu  .,1 
it,  had  been  soon  in  court  that  diiy,  ami 
yet  was  not  present  amongst  iheni!  An 
inquiry  was  at  once  instituted  where  he 
could  bo,  when  a  young  barrister  in- 
formed the  High  Court  that  he  had  seen 
the  learned  gentleman  enter  the  jiid"es' 
lodgings,  where  he  was  no  doubt  dima^' 
with  their  lordships,    Mr.  BU'liburn 
and  Mr.  liaincockwerc  at  once  appoini- 
ed  constables,  and  armed     with  a  hi- 
tle  brief  aulliorily,"   to  bring  Henrv 
Brougham  to  tho  place  where  lie  owcil 
allegiance.    Tlio  constables  went  with 
alacrity  to  fulfil  their  duty.    On  arriv- 
ing at  the  judges'  lodgings,  they,  m 
spito  of  the  remonstrances  of  ftun'kejs, 
made  their  way  to  the   dining  room, 
where  they  saw  his  lordship  seulcil  as 
the  honored  guest.    They  walked  up  lo 
him,  and  sei/.ed  him  by  the  collar  of  his 
coat.    Tho  judges  laughingly  told  him 
he  must  submit.    He  offered  to  do  so 
quietly,  but  the  constables  would  notice 
go  their  hold  of  him,  but  dragged  hiai 
along  to  the  King's  Arms.    On  hie  aji- 
peariiig  at  the  bar  of  the  High  Court, 
the  chairman  informed  him  that  tho 
charge  against  him  was  abseniing  him- 
self from  that  court  witliout  leave,  the 
fine  for  which  wa*  three  bottles  of  claret, 
but  that  ho  would  he  heard  il  ho  could 
show  cause  why  he  should  not  bo  fined- 
He  addressed  the  court,  avowing  his 
great  respect  for  it,  and  staled  that  he 
was  compelled  to  cease  to  become  ii 
member  of  it  through  the  fact  that  hi* 
majesty  had  been  graciously  pleased  tii 
call  him  to  his  councils,  and  to  opi'oini 
hira  lord  chancellor.  The  chairman  told 
his  lordship  that  his  apology  wiis  per- 
fectly satisfactory;  but  that, as  his  lorri- 
ship  well  knew,  the  fine  was  douhle  m 
that  court  when  a  member  made  a  gu<nl 
defence.    He  must  therefore  fine  him  "i 
six  bottles  of  claret.    The  fine  was  o 
course  paid;  and  during  the  dnnkin^-o 
it,  a  young  member  rose  and  mfornietl 
the  High  Court  that  since  their  last  meot- 
ing  a  learned  brother,  Uennr  Brougham 
had  become  Harry  tho  Ninth,  but  luul 
never  been  crowned.    Ho  was  place^i  m 
a  high  chair,  a  crimson  table-cloth 
put  upon  him  for  a  robe,  a  ca'^f  J"?  „ 
was  put  on  his  head  for  a  crown,  and  a  n8h--sii'  0 
put  into  his  hand  as  a  sceptre.    Then  camt  h'^ 
turn  to  play  bis  part,  and  right  well  he  did 
He  said  he  had  received  several  peimons  l  orn 
his  loyal  subjects,  which  upon  that  ""^l'"- 
occasion  he  would  reply  to.    He  would  ■Jf'^ 
Ihera  alphabetically.    The  first  ^vas  from  l>^^ 
Alexander.    He  prayed  that  there  might  ai  n 
alteration  made  in  the  law  of  Pf,'"««°«'  ""'f^^a. 
anco.    "  We  grant  his  petition,"  said  his  ow 
ship,  "on  this  conditiou,^hal  he  in  f-'^-J- j^  J^ 
like  a  gentleman,  and  not  like  ^^^"'^i  fXZi 
Tho  next  petition  is  Irom  Dr.  Van  Bcest  Brj^n, 
member  of  Little  Washington,  wh.  ^^'Z,.- 
clean  shirt.    We  grartt  it,  on  cotiditio «  t  m    «  ' 
tire  at  once,  and  after  washing  h'-''^"'  • ''L  not 
that  we  may  see  him  in  that  which  ^«  '"^j,,,,, 

had  for  yea'rs."  And  l'e^,^"S^l"-<*"fl'hr 
of  the  bar  present,  hitting  hard.  " 
thigh.    Are  they  not  ,  f  jj 

growth '( ■  •~Itcwi>»-.c:uccs  ofanJJldL^ 

GEMt.«  AND  TA...NT.-Themost  stnking^^j; 
Hire  in  the  history  of  Genius  is     ^«"'Kfly  hy 
em,  on  the  contrary,  is  'l'^'y'g"'^'^?,iH  «gard- 
its  caution.    The  one  goes  forth,  totallj  t, 
less  of  its  costume,  under  the  'RiP'  ,|f  lo 

nous  presage.    The  other  never  suflu^  - 
be  seen,  until  it  has  made  its  '«')«'^"g';;„^. 
guidance  of  a  becoming  taste.—  \y-  ■ 


■  ,    T.*TTr»TT  i      NUMBER  22 
51.  M-  BAJjJi'JU,  (  WINTER  STRKBT. 


BOSTON,  SATURDAY,  JULY  Hi,  1859.  ^'KV^'S  IVol.  XVll..  No.  3...Wbol.No.  421. 


CHESTER  PARK,  BQSTON. 

The  picture  on  this  page  was  drawn  cxprBssly 
for  us  by  Mr.  William  WautJ,  and  is  an  accurate 
ri'preseniatioo  of  the  locality  and  a  fioe  example 
of  the  architectural  stylo  of  modem  Boston. 
Such  places  as  Chester  Park  show  that  the 
^ro^vth  of  the  city  is  not  irregular  and  forced, 
but  a  natural  expansion  hased  on  increasing 
wealth,  accompanied  by  improved  taste.  It  is  to 
the  south  part  of  the  city  that  we  must  now  take 
a  stranger  if  we  wonld  give  him  a  first  favorable 
impression  of  our  Athenian  capital,  if  we  would 
iitiow  him  that  he  has  not  alighted  in  a  mere 
"  provincial  village."  Afterwards,  by  way  of 
contrast,  wo  might  take  him  to  the  oldest  portion 
of  the  town,  with  the  tmstings  and  turnings  of 
ils  narrow  streets,  and  its  quftint  specimens  of 
old  time  architecture.  Not  that  we  wish  to  cast 
any  reflections  upon  that  time-honored  part  of 
the  city.  By  no  means.  We  have  perhaps  an 
undue  respect  for  old  Boston,  the  nucleus  whence 
PCI  many  niys  of  splendor  have  radiated.  Wo 
ronfess  a  decided  weakness  for  those  fine  old 
memorial  houses  of  the  ante-revolutionary  period, 
with  their  broad  and  spacious  fronts,  adorned 
with  Corinthian  pilasters,  their  carved  doorways 
iind  quaint  mural  tablets,  of  which  one  or  two 
F]iLcimen3  remain.  There  are  some  old  build- 
ings in  Salem  and  Hanover  Streets  that  are  quite 
]>ets  with  us,  and  ever  and  anon  we  make  a  pil- 
^-rimage  to  that  part  of  the  city  to  nee  whether 
thov  are  still  standing  as  quaint  and  old-fashioned 
as  ever.  It  is  rather  a  foolish  plan,  however,  to 
set  one's  affection  on  an  old  house  in  these 
changeful  times.  Young  America  has  no  respect 
for  antiquity.    Young  Boston  sneers  at  old  Bos- 


ton. Architects  look  at  the  old  strnctures  with 
venomous  spite.  The  amtationsof  fashion  have 
left  many  a  tine  old  house  abandoned  like  strand- 
ed hulks  on  the  shore  of  time.  The  court  end 
of  the  town  is  no  longer  at  the  north,  and 
many  houses  which  once  blazed  with  festal  lights, 
which  were  the  abode  of  elegance,  tasto  and  re- 
finement, OS  they  were  anderstood  ninety  years 
ago,  are  devoted  to  pnrposcs  of  which  the  origi- 
nal owners  never  dreamed.  Parlors  where 
"  routa  "  were  given  in  days  of  revolutionary 
jubilee,  are  now  turned  into  blacksmith's  shops, 
and  tho  fire  of  the  household  hearth  has  givon 
way  to  the  blaze  of  the  furnace.  Yet  the  changes 
which  a  city  undergoes,  however  rapid,  are  not 
realized  without  an  effort  by  its  residents.  Only 
a  man  returning  after  a  long  absence  appreciates 
the  wonders  that  wealth  and  enterprise  echioTO  ; 
and  the  permanent  resident  needs  to  refresh  his 
memory  by  glancing  to  some  contemporaneous 
record  of  an  old  date,  to  ascertain  how  fur  he 
has  been  swept  along,  and  what  transformations 
he  has  lived  through.  Let  us  open  a  statistical 
work  published  thirty  years  ago,  and  see  if  we 
cannot  obtain  an  adequate  idea  of  the  changes 
we  have  noticed.  Wo  read  that  at  that  date, 
1829,  the  "  number  of  dwelling  houses  is  about 
10,000,"  and  that  "among  the  beat  specimens 
of  architecture  arc  tho  market-house,  Trinity 
Church,  the  general  hospital,  several  of  the  bank 
buildings,  and  tho  Tremont  House."  These  are 
no  longer  our  "  best  specimens,"  and  some  of 
the  bank  buildings  alluded  to  have  been  pulled 
down  as  not  up  to  the  times.  "  The  annual  ex- 
penditures of  the  city  are  about  S300,000." 
Very  likely  the  tax  payers  would  be  pleased  to 


800  that  feature  restored.    Tho  Boston  Atho- 
nn;um  is  spoken  of  with  its  ma^nillcent  libnu-y 
of  24,(K)0  volumes,    Tho  Athona;um  buildings 
referred  to,  in  Pearl  Street,  have  long  since  gone, 
and  tho  library  has  now  triple  that  number  of 
volumes,    Then  wo  are  told  "The  Middlesex 
Canal,  leading  from  Boston  harbor  to  Morrimac 
River,  forms  with  this  rivor  a  navigable  channel 
to  Concord  in  New  Hampshire,    There  ar«  no 
other  moans  of  trauRportittion  to  and  from  the 
interior,  except  such  as  are  aflbrded  by  tho  com- 
mon roads.  In  this  respect  Boston  is  behind  tho 
other  principal  cities  in  tho  United  Stat<;p,  and 
its  inland  trade  is  much  less  than  it  would  other- 
wise have  been,"    What  a  revolution  has  been 
accomplished  in  this  respect.    The  Middlesex 
Canal!     Why,  wo  had  almost  forgotten  it, 
though  wo  have  skated  over  its  fro/.on  surface  in 
winter,  and  in  summor  actually  mudc  iho  voyiigo 
to  Lowell  in  a  packet  boat  drawn  by  two  horses 
tandem,  at  the  magnificent  rate  of  throo  miles 
per  hour,  starting  from  Charlestown  at  eight  in 
tho  morning,  and  landing  at  our  destination  lato 
in  tho  afternoon,  after  sundry  perilous  adven- 
tures, including  a  thundor-storm  and  a  dangerous 
stumblo  of  the  loading  horse.    Swifter  and  more 
exciting  were  the  stago-coach  rides  out  of  Bos- 
ton, but  these  vanished  before  the  rush  of  tho 
snorting  iron-horse.  "  Population  58,281,"  Well, 
we  have  picked  up  a  few  more  inhabitanu  since- 
At  the  same  period  the  populatinn  of  New  York 
was  207,201.    Both  cities  Lave  since  this  date 
advanced  with  rapid  stops.    A  new  city,  in  fact, 
has  been  created  in  New  York  as  in  Boston, 
The  older  portion  of  New  York,  like  the  older 
portion  of  Boston,  is  characterized  by  narrow 


and  winding  itreots,  vory  troublesnmo  lu  Att 
transaction  of  business,  while  tli«  upper  part  of 
tho  city,  like  the  south  part  of  llo.«ton,is  laid  out 
at  right  angles.    And  to  think  thut  tho  imporiat 
Now  York,  sitting  like  a  crowned  queen  oo  the 
shores  of  the  sea  and  ol  the  most  magniAcont  of 
rivom,  originated  with  the  permisNiou  (rrantod  by 
James  the  Finit  in  1620  to  a  (ow  Dutchmen  "  to 
build  some  cottages  on  Hudson'H  Uiver  for  tho 
convoniencu  of  their  vcaMuls  ongagcd  in  trade 
with  Brazil."  Judging  from  tho  past,  what  abril- 
liant  future  lies  beture  New  York  and  Boston. 
Tho  Puritan  city,  expanding  and  enlarging  its 
territories,  will  before  another  fifty  years  have 
passed,  have  doubled  its  area  and  population. 
What  are  now  rural  suburbHwill  then  be  densely 
settled  partH  of  the  city,  and  people  will  require 
last  horses  to  take  thorn  out  of  town.    A  hun- 
dred and  liIVy  years  ago  Boston  had  reached  a 
daxxling  oinincnco  in  tho  estimate  of  its  inhabi- 
tants of  tliat  dute,  worthy  burghen  wIiodo  dust 
is  now  mouldering  on  Copp's  Mill  or  Ihoehureh- 
jnrd  of  tho  King's  Chapel.    "  Those,"  suys  ui 
early  historian  of  Boston,  "  who  wore  formerly 
forced  to  fetch  most  of  the  broad  thoy  ate,  and 
beer  thoy  drank,  a  thousand  leagues  by  sea,  are, 
through  tho  blessing  of  tho  l.ord,  so  increased, 
that  they  have  not  only  fed  their  elder  sisters. 
Virginia,  Barhadocs,  and  many  of  tho  summer 
islands,  that  wore  preferred  lieforo  tliom  for  thoir 
Iruitf Illness,  but  also  the  grand  mothur  of  lis  all, 
even  the  feride  isle  of  Groat  BritJiin.    Many  a 
f,iir  ship  had  her  framing  and  liiiishing  here,  be- 
sides Iciisor  vessels,"  A  glimpse  at  Chester  I'urk 
has  led     on  the  path  of  retrospection  and  proph- 
ecy, hut  those  reflections  spring  naturally  thence- 
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BALLOU'S  nCTORIAL  DRAAVING-ROOM  COMPANION. 


[ffrltt*!!  for  BallPu'"  l*ic)«r1ftl.l 

FItOST  AND  JIE15E. 


BY  CAROHKB^T^EHTZ. 
FART  I. 

The  TOlce  of  the  Lord  is  "P0»  'ho  watort—Pfl.  20:  3, 
A  8MAI  L  Wttl,  with  xvliitc  snils  spread,  danced 
over  the  .valers  of  ihc  Sound,  bearing  a  single 
pasficngcr.  Ho  who  stood,  with  his  ejcs  fixed 
upon  the  shore  he  wns  nearing,  was  on  the  ap- 
proaching evening  to  become  a  bridegroom,  and 
conspicuous  upon  the  shore,  where  his  gaze  was 
most  intent,  was  the  elegant  home  of  his  he- 
trolhed.  He  was  in  the  full  prime  of  manhood, 
his  hair  black  as  the  raven's  wing,  and  his  eyes 
flashed  with  more  brilliant  fires  than  when  ho 
had  woahis  first  love  years  ago. 

Elma  Eustace  was  just  eighteen,  lovely,  ac- 
complished, and  univcrsaUy  admired  ;  and  she 
IiBd  given  her  happiness  into  the  keeping  of  a 
man  more  thafl  donbic  her  age,  yet  she  had 
chosen  well. 

When  bill  a  yoolh  he  hnd  married,  and  in  one 
Bhorl  year  bad  laid  his  girl  wife  in  her  grave, 
with  an  infant  on  her  bosom.  In  the  dcsolnlion 
which  followed,  he  fled  the  associations  of  hia 
youth,  nnd  in  California,  among  the  gold  mines, 
grew  into  manhood.  There  he  amassed  a  for- 
tune, and  relumed  to  complete  an  education 
which  had  been  interrupted  by  his  early  marriage. 
With  the  wonderful  energies  of  his  nature,  he 
bent  himself  to  the  pursuit  of  knowledge,  and 
the  fine  Mpacitica  of  his  brilliant  mind  at  last 
expanded  into  healthy  action. 

Such  powers  of  intellect  could  not  remain  dor- 
mant; and  as  they  found  ample  food  for  labor  in 
the  political  field,  he  plunged  inio  the  hottest  of 
party  strife,  and  became  famous  as  the  most  elo- 
quent orator  of  the  times.  As  an  M.  C,  he  was 
thrown  among  the  ton  of  Washington  city;  but 
in  vain  did  raanceuvering  mamas  and  aunts 
spread  their  nets  for  his— gold  ;  in  vain  were  the 
graces  of  sweet  sixteoQ  paraded  before  his  eyes. 
Rich,  talented  and  famous,  ho  still  bore  unsul- 
lied, amongst  the  dross  of  politics,  the  remem- 
brance of  his  buried  wife.  It  was  not  until  he 
met,  during  an  excursion  upon  the  Sound,  with 
the  lovely  reflex  of  his  own  brilliant  nature,  that 
the  proud  man's  heart  again  became  entangled 
in  that  passion  which  more  or  less  gilds  the  pan- 
orama of  everyone's  life.  In  three  short  months 
from  the  lime  of  meeting  with  Elma  Eustace,  he 
was  haswning  to  their  nuptials. 

It  was  a  benutilul,  clear  sky  that  shone  above 
him,  and  a  light  breeze  bore  his  light  craft  stead- 
ily along.  So  absorbed  was  he  in  gazing  upon 
the  white  columns  gleaming  through  the  foliage, 
that  he  did  not  observe  a  cloud,  scarcely  larger 
than  a  man's  band,  drifting  before  the  wind.  It 
was  singularly  dark,  nnd  suddenly  it  obscured 
the  sun.  Simultaneously  with  the  motion  of  his 
eyes,  as  he  lifted  them  to  the  heavens^  there  was 
a  fearful  peal  of  thunder — a  crash — a  gleam  of 
fiery  light — and  Eari  Livingston  stood  nearly 
stunned  within  his  dismasted  boat.  The  mast 
was  shivered  to  atoms,  and  the  burn!  and  black- 
ened sail  dragged  after  the  boat,  yet  for  a  few 
minutes  Mr.  Livingston  made  no  motion  or 
sound.  There  was  a  mighty  voice  echoing  with- 
in his  cars,  and  he  heard  nothing  else.  Sui'dcn- 
ly  he  gazed  up  into  the  blue  heavens,  as  if  ex- 
pecting to  see  them  open  and  reveal  a  vision  of 
the  "  descending  angels,"  but  even  the  cloud  hud 
disappeared,  and  he  looked  upon  a  serene  sky. 

"Tho  voice  of  the  Lord  is  upon  the  waters," 
he  ejaculated,  almost  reverentially ;  for  the  deep 
waters  of  his  slumbering  faith  were  stirred. 

He  set  himsoli  to  work  with  the  oars,  and 
righted  his  floating  craft,  but  »  shadow  had  como 
over  his  glowing  fact).  "  Was  that  an  omen 
rjuestioned  his  awe-struck  spirit;  and  away  down 
amidst  those  unstirred  depths  in  his  soul  a  some- 
thing seemed  to  echo,  "  'Tis  tho  warning  of 
Omnipotence." 

Onward  he  rowed,  and  gradually  tho  shadow 
left  hia  face,  as  he  neared  ihe  shore.  As  he 
'  sprang  upon  the  beach,  and  looked  back  upon 
the  wreck  he  was  drawing  to  its  moorings,  it  was 
with  a  light  laugh,  An  echo  to  liis  voice  startled 
him,  and  looking  up  towards  a  jagged  rock 
which  rose  a  few  foet  from  the  spot  where  he 
Stood,  heobserved  a  lady  seated  upon  it.  It  was 
Miss  Hamilton,  the  maiden  aunt  of  Elma,  and 
from  whom  she  was  to  receive  her  large  fortune. 
It  was  the  residence  of  Miss  Hamilton  upon 
which  80  intent  a  gaze  had  been  fixed,  and  it  was 
Miss  Hamilton  that  stood  in  place  of  mother  to 
the  orphaned  Elma,  the  future  bride  of  Mr.  Lir- 


ingaton,  yot  his  acquaintance  with  her  was  very 
slight. 

He  had  spoken  with  her  a  few  times  during  hia 
visits  to  Elma,  and  ho  had  rem.irkcd  upon  many 
peculiarities  in  her  appearance.  Slie  hnd  black 
hair,  and  very  light  blue  eyes,  which  glittered 
like  new  steel,  and  she  never  looked  one  straight 
in  the  face;  her  voice  was  very  peculiar,  and  she 
always  went  heavily  mantled,  calling  herself  an 
invalid.  There  was  a  kind  of  mysterious  fasci- 
nation about  her,  which  awoke  anew  as  he  gazed 
upon  her  in  her  rather  romantic  position.  She 
eat  erect  upon  the  rock,  and  Iier  magniliccnt,  un- 
mantlcd  figure  was  marked  out  upon  the  clear 
background  of  the  sky.  He  face  was  aliaded  by 
a  veil,  but  through  its  gauzy  folds  he  difllin- 
guishcd  the  glitter  of  those  peculiar  eyes,  which 
were  now  fixed  intently  upon  him. 

"What  has  happened  to  your  boat?"  she 
asked  quietly. 

"  Did  you  not  hear  that  cra*h  of  electricity  1" 
he  in  turn  questioned. 

"No.  I  was  absorbed  in  thought,  and  may 
not  have  noticed  it." 

"  You  surely  did  hear  it,  or  your  senses  were 
locked  with  bars  of  steel  truly,"  ho  rejoined, 
thinking  what  a  strange  being  she  was  ;  and  he 
thought  she  laughed  in  a  low,  mocking  tone. 

"  Quito  ominous,"  she  briefly  remarked. 

"  What  if  tho  boll  were  aimed  at  myself 
alone,"  he  mused,  "and  reached  no  other  cars!" 
and  tho  shadow  came  again  upon  his  face. 

"  Are  you  superstitious  !"  she  asked,  watching 
him  quietly. 

"  I  have  never  been,"  he  replied,  "and  surely 
will  not  allow  this  circumstance,  strange  though 
it  seems,  to  cloud  my  spirit  to-night."  He  was 
annoyed  at  her  manner,  and  continued,  with  as- 
sumed lightness  of  feeling,  "  But  1  am  lagging— 
not  in  love,  but  in  speed— you  must  excuse  me, 
madam." 

He  was  moving  onward,  when  she  motioned 
him  to  stop.  "  Sit  down  hero  by  me  on  the 
rock,  while  I  tell  you  a  story.  You  will  lose 
none  ot  Elma's  smiles,  for  I  left  her  resting  in 
her  chamber." 

He  could  not  refuse  compliance,  and  found 
himself  seated  by  this  woman,  with  a  feeling  to- 
wards her  very  much  like  superstitious  dread. 
Ho  despised  himself  for  entertaining  it,  and 
turned  towards  her  with  serious  attention.  She 
kept  her  hand.s  folded  in  a  scarl  she  wore  around 
her  throat,  and  still  wore  the  veil,  so  that  ho  only 
saw  the  indistinct  outline  of  her  features.  She 
began,  in  that  voice  which  always  sounded  to 
him  as  if  it  came  through  closed  teeth  : 

"  I  am  going  to  relate  my  own  history.  It  is 
a  strange  one,  a  veri/  rare  one,  and  I  think  it  may 
teach  you  a  useful  lesson,  as  you  are  about  tak- 
ing an  importtmt  step  in  life.  You  smile  as  if 
you  thought  it  strange  for  me  to  dare  give  advice 
to  one  like  you,  yet  you  are  not  above  the  frailties 
of  your  nature,  I  have  observed.  But  to  my 
story.  It  is  a  history  in  which  Elma  is  deeply 
involved,  and  mai/  affect  you.  Though  you  have 
never  inquired  into  the  manner  or  matter  of  her 
becoming  mine,  I  will  tell  you  by  my  own 
choice." 

Earl  Livingston's  hands  were  like  marble,  and 
the  gripe  upon  his  heart-strings  lightened,  still 
he  sat  with  unmoved  countenance. 

"  I  was  young  once,"  she  began  again,  with  a 
quiet  irony,  making  her  words  more  pointed, 
"and  perhaps  it  was  because  I  was  ignorant  of 
the  world  thai  I  loved — no  matter  who — and  why 
he  loved  me  I  cannot  tell,  for  I  was  perfectly 
artless  then,  and  bore  upon  my  face  a  tablet  of 
ray  heart.  I  loved  him,  and  cast  my  whole  hap- 
piness, undoublingly,  in  his  keeping.  Pei-fiaps 
ho  was  kind,  and  meant  to  fry  me,  when  ho 
opened  my  eyes,  after  having  avowed  such  sin- 
cere love,  and  informed  mcthat  he  had  been  mis- 
liikvn!  It  was  friendship  alone  that  he  enter- 
tained for  me." 

Here  her  manner  changed,  and  her  tone  lost 
its  irony. 

"  He  lied  basely  !  He  loved  me  as  he  has  loved 
no  other.  He  tried  me,  and  I  became  a  demon  ! 
Do  not  start,  I  will  not  harm  you.  I  sat  beside 
liiin  just  as  quietly,  after  that  great  wrong,  as  I 
sit  beside  you  now.  Do  you  under-land  lie 
felt  like  moving  away,  but  aaid  uothiiig. 

"Well,"  she  continued,  "this  was  a  matter 
between  onrselve*,  so  it  went  no  further,  and 
I  smiled  and  lived  to  see  him  wed  another.  She 
was  a  kind  of  nonentity,  no  more  fit  to  mate 
with  him  than  the  dove  is  to  mate  with  the  eagle. 
I  bated  her  as  I  hale  you.  O  !  I  intended  to  say 
him,  of  course,"  slie  said  with  a  mocking  laugh. 
"  They  moved  away,  and  I  followed  secretly, 


changing  my  name  then  to  Hamilton,  with  that 
urging  me  on  which  m./«(  he  obeyed. 
Perhaps  you  may  lell  me  what  this  somelhing  is. 
which  even  now  urges  me  lo  fulfil  a  destiny." 
He  did  not  speak,  and  she  went  on  : 

"  You  may  mark  also,  it  was  this  same  some- 
thing which  induced  me  to  pay  court  to  a  rich, 
disagreeable  old  bachelor,  whom  I  nnrsed  through 
an  attack  of  small  pox,  when  all  his  friends  de- 
serted him ;  and  I  was  rewarded  by  the  fortune 
ho  left  me.  this  fortune  which  the  world  now  calls 
Elma's.  It  was  soon  after  I  reached  tho  place 
to  which  they  wen*,  thai  I  heard  of  his  wife  giv- 
ing birth  to  an  infant  girl.  Then  they  told  me 
she  was  dying,  and  my  soul  gloated  over  tho 
nows— not  that  I  hoped  that  he  would  return  to 
me.  No,  no  !  ihal  was  not  the  something  which 
still  arms  me  for  greater  work.  Ha,  ha  !  I  would 
like  to  show  him  how  I  would  receive  over- 
tures  ot  love.  Would  you  like  for  me  to  show 
you,  Mr.  Livingston  1" 

Again  there  was  no  answer,  and  she  went  on  : 

"  Thoy  were  buried— the  mother  and  child — 
in  a  quiet  churchyard,  and  when  the  moonbeams 
lay  upon  the  new  mounds,  I  stole  to  the  spot 
with  awful  speed  ;  I  tore  up  the  earth,  fearing  I 
was  too  late  {some  one  had  told  me  that  a  scarlet 
spol  upon  the  temple  of  the  infant  had  not  lost 
its  color  in  death)  ;  I  opened  the  new  clods  with 
my  hands,  unshrinkingly,  for  that  something 
poweriully  urged  and  strengthened  me;  down, 
down  I  searched,  until  I  reached  the  coffin, 
which  I  opened  with  an  instmment  I  had  brought. 
What  is  the  matter,  s\rV' 

No  answer,  and  she  took  up  tho  story  again. 

"  I  opened  the  coffin,  look  out  tho  babe  from 
the  cold  breast  of  the  mother,  and  it  soon  grow 
warm  upon  my  bosom.  I  breathed  into  its  nos- 
trils, and  it  lived  1" 

"Fiend!  wretch!"  cried  out  the  unhappy 
man.  "  Curses  apon  your  lies — your  monstrous 
lies !" 

There  was  a  gripe  like  a  vice  upon  his  arm, 
from  which  he  could  not  free  himself,  and  he 
stood  face  to  face  with  the  unveiled  woman.  She 
had  torn  from  her  head  a  mass  of  false  black 
hair,  and  down  upon  her  shoulders  flowed  the 
waving  flaxen  locks  upon  which  his  boyhood's 
gaze  had  often  lingered  in  admiration.  The  dis- 
guise was  off,  and  the  glittering  pair  of  eyes 
looked  straight  in  his. 

"  Earl  Livingston  I"  she  cried,  in  tones  whose 
echo  came  like  a  dream  of  boyhood  to  his  ear, 
"  you  know  me  now.  You  feel  the  presence  of 
her  who  was  once  Ellen  Mayfield— who  is  now  a 
demon.  Who  made  her  so  ?  Tell  me,  man, 
nor  dare  shrink  from  my  presence.  O,  may  it 
prove  as  poisonous  as  the  venom  of  asps  !  Well 
may  you  accnse  me  of  lying — you  whose  life  has 
been  a  foul  deception.  But  I  have  my  revenge. 
Ha,  ha  !  Y'ou  </tire  vol  doubt  my  story.  That 
scarlet  spot,  which  never  died  from  out  your 
child's  temple,  did  I  not  see  you  mark  the  same 
spot  upon  Elma's.  and  did  I  not  say  to  myself 
then,  "Fool  thai  he  is,  to  harbor  no  suspicion." 

The  fearful  groan  which  burst  from  the  breast 
of  Earl  Livingston,  bore  witness  to  the  truth  of 
what  she  affirmed.  He  spoke  not,  moved  not,  but 
sat  looking  into  the  face  of  the  terrible  woman, 
until  even  she  quailed  from  the  gaze  of  his  stony 
eyes.  Not  long  the  demon  was  quiet  within  her, 
before  it  broke  forth  again. 

"  Ha,  ha !  was  ever  wronged  woman  blest 
with  so  sweet  a  revenge "?  ever  one  so  favored  by 
fortune?  I  called  her  my  niece,  and. trained 
her  to  all  thai  was  lovely.  I  heard  of  the  famous 
orator — the  widowed  stoic  !  I  knew  what  was 
fascinating  to  him.  His  like  would  please  him  ; 
and  who  so  like  as  Elma,  his  own  flesh  and 
blood.  I  planned  the  excursion  which  attracted 
this  famous  orator  to  mi/  home,  then  one  so  suit- 
ed to  his  luxuriant  tastes.  I  knew  the  man  bet- 
ter than  ho  knows  himself — his  tastes.  Ha,  ha. 
Earl  Livingston !  shall  Ellen  Mayfield  dance 
with  the  M.  C.  at  your  nuptials  to-night  1" 

At  last  the  stony  eyes  moved,  they  glared  like 
a  madman's,  and  with  the  strength  of  a  mad- 
man, he  tore  away  from  her  grasp,  and  iho  infu- 
riated woman  gave  a  cry  of  wonder.  She 
looked  at  his  hair,  which  was  an  hour  ago  of 
raven  blackness,  and  paused  in  her  feast  of  re- 
venge lo  see  that  it  was  as  white  as  ihe  hoar- 
frost !  Was  there  no  satiation  for  the  revenge 
that  gloated  over  the  agony  which  had  done 
this  7  She  paused  only  to  renew  her  mocking 
with  new  triumph  ! 

The  madman  was  roused  to  fury;  there  was 
the  gleam  of  a  blade,  a  plunge,  and  Earl  Living- 
ston had  driven  a  knife  into  her  bosom.  She 
gave  a  groan,  fell  l)ack  heavily  upon  the  rock, 


and  would  have  rollad  into  the  deep  „ 
low,  hut  her  murderer  drew  her  back  i-a,^, 
moment  into  the  closing  eyes,  beard  110^' 
out  the  words,  "  Nobly  done  !  Like  yLSv. 
and  with  fire  in  his  brain,  and  fire  in  his  1 
he  sprang  into  his  boat  and  pushed  off 
Sound.  "'e 

He  did  not  see.  whilst  pulling  madly  at  ti 
oars,  that  the  boat  was  leaking  rapidly  tk 
lightning  had  made  a  wreck  of  tho  little  h  t 
which  was  fast  filling  with  water  li,it  it.«  ,  ' 
sciou.s  oarsman  pulled  ahead.  Shcwassinki 
yet  as  her  gunnels  disappeared  she  was  ^^^X' 
those  on  shore,  and  Mr.  Livingston  wns  n  ir  ^ 
at  the  oars  when  the  waters  closed  abovc'h^' 
bands.  There  were  swift  hoats  eenloat  insearcr 
but  all  to  no  avail — neither  boat  nor  body  n  ! 
fonnd  upon  tho  waters,  over  which  the  mauilJor 
night  had  fallen. 

PART  11. 

The  voicf  of  the  Lord  shaketh  the  wilderness  —p,  20  s 
A  STAR  went  out  from  the  political  sky,  and 
men  said  that  it  had  set  in  death,  yet  it  wm  not 
so.  Eari  Livingston's  course  was  not  yet  nm 
Though  there  was  madness  in  his  brain,  and  a 
worse  than  loathing  of  life  in  his  heart,  when  tho 
waters  closed  over  his  head,  the  instinct  of  self 
preservation  made  him  battle  with  the  waves 
He  was  a  powerful  man,  and  easily  gained  iho 
shore,  when  a  less  active  swimmer  would  have 
perished.  The  indistinct  light  of  twilight  was 
more  favorable  to  screen  him  from  searching 
eyes  than  the  darkness  of  night,  and  it  was  ilms 
that  he  escaped  unseen. 

Upon  the  record  of  his  life  a  pall  had  sudden- 
ly fallen,  heavier  than  the  clods  of  the  valley. 
Fame  and  adulation  were  blanks,  love  a  cnrsc, 
The  price  of  blood  was  upon  his  head,  and  its 
stain  upon  his  soul.  What  was  life  to  him  now 
that  he  should  elude  the  rigors  of  the  law?  And 
careless  of  all  save  tho  desire  to  be  free  from  f  elf 
and  from  mankind,  he  made  his  way,  with  all  ilie 
speed  possible,  towards  the  wilds  of  tlio  West, 
He  wore  no  disguise,  and  it  was  not  needed. 
Who  would  have  recognized  him  that  had  seen 
him  only  a  few  hours  previous,  when  there  was  a 
glow  upon  his  hair  like  tho  polish  of  ebony — now 
it  was  while  ?  The  very  elixir  of  glowing  lifo, 
which  had  given  this  gloss  to  the  hairs  of  his 
head,  seemed  to  have  stagnated  and  turned  to 
lava  like  hardness  upon  tho  lines  about  his  face ; 
and  there  was  a  look  in  his  still  piercing  eye, 
bearing  witness  to  the  anguish  which  his  proud 
spirit  was  powerless  to  conceal. 

To  the  West  he  fled,  with  a  kind  of  method  in 
"his  madness  which  ur;ged  htm  to  thefulfilmentof 
a  strange  destiny.  He  became  a  wild  man  of 
the  woods,  with  only  a  rifle  and  a  fleet  horse  for 
companions.  Ho  lived  among  tho  rocks  and 
caves,  sleeping  upon  a  single  blanket,  wcariiif,' 
buckskin,  and  feeding  upon  the  game  wliidi  his 
rifio  brought.  He  shunned  the  sight  of  while 
men,  aa  if  there  was  contagion  in  the  atmospliero 
they  breathed. 

Ho  wandered,  at  length,  into  the  Indiau  re- 
gion, and  came  suddenly  upon  one  of  the  selilc- 
ments.  He  was  a  most  singular  object  to  look 
upon,  and  the  Indians  seemed  puzzled  to  dolcr- 
mine  what  was  his  species.  His  long  white  hmr 
had  become  intermingled  with  tho  mass  of  un- 
shaven beard,  which  was  still  as  black  as  his  hair 
had  been,  and  from  between  this  conlrasling 
background  peered  those  strangely  fierce  jet 
melancholy  eyes.  His  dress  was  savage,  and  his 
skin  was  burnt,  so  that  it  was  difficult  to  dtsim- 
guish  its  original  color.  Not  a  hand  was 
raised  to  harm  him,  and  it  was  with  a  kmd  of 
curious  interest  that  the  savages  received  hiin  in 
their  midst.  He  yielded  to  their  hospitality  wnh 
passive  recklessness,  yet  there  was  something  m 
their  kindliness  which  touched  upon  his  bardenc 
sensibilities,  nnd  which  determined  him  to  re- 
main with  them  so  long  as  they  were  peaceably 
inclined ;  neither  did  he  suspect  or  care 


treachery.  .  e 

It  was  no  deviation  from  his  usual  moao  u 
life  to  mingle  with  them  in  their  sports  or  toi^^ . 
yet  there  came  a  change  much  sooner  than  ^ 
had  anticipated.    He  had  lost  sight  of  the  »J 
of  tho  week,  and  had  allowed  Sabbath  af.er  !^' 
bath  to  be  polluted.    When  ho  had  been  se^u 
days  in  the  setricment.  he  was  "P'^,. 
quiet  morning,  by  the  loud  and  '''";;2|-s 
a  horn.    Ho  had  leanied  a  few  of  the  lodi'^^^^^^^ 
phrases,  and  soon  made  one  of  them  conij^  ^^^^ 

that  he  would  like  to  know  why  the  ' 
Ho  Hndtr^Wiii 


blown  in  so  unusual  a  manner. 


that  it  were  the  Sabbath,  when  there  wa»  " 


ab\a)'* 
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r>ices  licld.  ""^  "P*"*        occa«ion  they  ex- 
peeled  B  missionary  to  preach. 

"  Coiiverlcil  Indians,"  miittcrod  iho  misnQ- 
tbrope  ;  «nd  again  there  seemed  echoes  of  ihat 
..  ^,|jico  which  is  upon  the  waters,"  resounding  in 
tones  of  wiirniDj,'  within  his  soul.  "  Lost  that  I 
iini  shall  Bttvages  toacU  me  to  honor  the  Chris- 
liail's  Sabbath?" 

Ho  followed  the  throne,  which  aoon  crowded 
the  limits  of  the  rude  shelter,  under  which 
benches  had  been  constructed ;  but  the  man  of 
tlic  woods  was  more  accustomed  to  nature's 
furniture,  and  chose  an  old  stump  for  a 
seat,  which  was  near  the  platform  or  pulpit.  Ho 
ivas  unconscious  that,  by  tho  force  of  hnbit, 
ho  held  his  rifle  and  leaned  upon  it  for  support, 
jle  felt  some  one  touch  his  arm,  and  looked 
nrouud  towards  a  man  dressed  in  the  garb  of  an 
American  citizen.  Thinking,  probably,  that  Mr. 
Livingston  was  a  savage,  he  addressed  him 
through  an  Indian  interpreter. 

"  My  good  friend,  this  is  rather  an  uncivilized 
companion  for  enlightened  Indiana  to  bear  upon 
the  Srtbbath,"  and  he  pointed  to  the  rifle. 

Eiirl  Livingston  was  abashed,  as  he  liad  sel- 
dom been,  and  he  looked  full  into  tho  stranger's 
fiuo,  whom  he  supposed  was  the  missionary. 

Well  may  you  mistake  me  for  a  savage.  A 
worse  than  barbarian  1  am,  most  truly,"  ho  said  ; 

Tho  missionary  scrutinized  the  peculiar  liguro 
before  him  very  keenly,  yet  silently,  and  even  after 
he  had  taken  his  place  upon  the  plalform,  Earl 
saw  that  his  eyes  wandered  towards  tho  spot 
where  he  was.  The  rifle  was  placed  out  of  sight, 
and  soon  the  attention  of  the  owner  was  fixed 
most  iorcibly  upon  tho  discourse,  which  was  a 
thrilling  call — a  voice  (rom  tho  Almighty — and 
the  light  reflected  from  divine  source  shone  upon 
the  pale  faco  of  the  disciple.  Mr.  Livingston  lis- 
tened as  he  had  never  before  to  language  irom 
the  sacred  desk,  with  bis  fixed  gazo  upon  that 
pale,  inspired  countenance,  when  suddenly  his 
rapt  attention  was  distracted  by  a  movement  in 
the  crowd.  At  the  same  moment  in  which  the 
missionary  sank  upon  the  seat,  nearly  exhausted, 
there  was  an  Indian  who  seized  his  knees  and 
knelt  beside  him,  with  his  face  upturned,  and  a 
calm  like  clear  sunset  upon  the  ocean  seemed  to 
have  settled  upon  it.  He  gesticulated,  pointed 
upwards,  then  looked  upwards,  and  began  to  cry 
aloud  in  tones  of  jubilee — the  joy  unspeakable 
making  eloquent  his  untutored  lips.  The  poor 
savage  had  been  groaning  in  secret  ever  since  the 
words  of  salvation  were  opened  to  his  ears; 
be  had  been  trying  to  seize  upon  the  Great  Truth, 
and  to  day  tlio  light  streamed  into  his  heart,  and 
filled  it  full  to  overflowing.  The  Holy  Spirit 
was  in  tho  Indian's  heart.  Earl  saw  it  and  /ell 
it  in  such  power  that  ho  was  nearly  sUunud.  In 
what  thick  darkness  his  own  crime-laden  spirit 
groped,  and  yet  what  glorious  heams  were 
shining  1 

He  rushed  out  from  the  place,  with  memory, 
like  an  awakened  fiend,  lashing  his  soul ;  and  he 
paused  not  until  within  the  dense  undergrowth 
of  wood  he  found  a  hiding-place.  There  he 
threw  himself  down,  and  lay  more  like  a  dead 
than  a  living  man,  through  the  long  hours  of  that 
(lay.  Night  came  on,  and  still  he  was  lying  mo- 
tionless, when  a  voice  close  beside  him  startled 
him  from  his  trance. 

"Will  you  help  me  kindle  a  fire  by  yonder 
rock  ?"  the  voice  asked. 

Karl  was  amazed  at  tho  request,  which  came 
from  tho  missionary,  who  expressed  no  surprise 
at  finding  him  in  that  comfition.  He  arose,  and 
without  a  word  assisted  in  kindling  a  bright 
bln7.e,  by  which  tho  missionary  seated  himself, 
and  then  said : 

"  Take  a  seaU  My  name  is  Woston— yours  is 
Livingston."  Earl  uttered  a  slight  cry,  but  the 
other  continued,  quietly,  "  I  read  it  upon  your 
rifle,  which  you  left  by  the  platform,  and  I  know 
a  little  more  about  you.  You  are  convicted,  per- 
haps suffering  under  the  weight  of  crime,  and 
perhaps  I  can  help  you  to  lay  aside  that  burden. 
We  shall  see." 

Mr.  Livingston  was  completely  magnetized 
'O'  <he  stranger's  manner — it  was  so  quietly  com 
mauding,  yet  so  kind,  that  it  was  irresistible 
Though  a  misanthropic  hatred  of  human  kind 
had  darkened  in  his  heart,  he  did  not  hesitate  to 
put  full  trust  in  the  man  whose  hcaven-dedicateil 
spirit  was  indelibly  stamped  upon  his  serene 
countenance.  A  few  more  words  from  Mr.  Wes 
Ion,  and  the  lips  and  Itcart  of  Earl  were  opened 
Vj'nbcsitaiingly,  and  with  a  rush  of  passiooate 
words,  ha  told  the  whole  of  his  dark  story. 
Once  or  twico  the  quiet  manner  of  the  listener 
gave  way  to  wonderful  agitation,  and  slight,  sup- 


pressed exclamations  e-caped  him,  yet  it  wm  nil 
unheeded  by  the  narrator.  Like  a  torrent,  the 
rccitul  flowed  on  to  its  close. 

When  he  paused,  Mr.  Weston  arosfl,  calmly 
took  him  by  the  hand  and  said  :  '■  You  are  fever, 
ish,  ray  friend,  let  us  retire,  and  come  again,  when 
'  have  much  to  say  to  you." 

Like  an  anodyne  the  word»  and  miinnor  sccra- 
to  quell  the  tumult  within  the  bosom  of  Mr. 
rivingston,  who  submitted  then  and  afterwards, 
unshrinkingly,  to  the  guidanre  of  Mr.  We^ilon, 
They  came  again  to  tho  spot,  at  night,  and 
lOre  of^n  Mr.  Weston  was  the  speaker,  whilst 
'r.  Livingston  drank  in  his  counsel  with  a  thirsty 
soul.  His  soul  needed  sadly  tho  nourishment 
which  poured  into  it  in  healthy,  peace-bringing 
streams— and  there,  by  the  wild  bla7,e  of  llic  firo- 
ight,  at  tho  dead  of  night,  a  shout  went  up  from 
lis  lips  which  ascended  to  the  throne  of  God- 
where  angels  took  up  the  song,  crying,  "  Glory, 
glory !  fur  the  lost  sheep  is  found." 


ed 
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PART  IIL 

TliL'  Lord  will  givo  strPDnth  unto  his  people,— Ps.  21);  11. 

The  year  was  drawing  to  a  close,  and  Mr. 
Weston  would  soon  return  to  the  annual  confer- 
ence. He  journeyed  to  tho  Ei\st,  for  the  purpose 
of  sojourning  a  short  time  at  one  of  his  homes 
in  New  York.  Earl  Livingston  followed  that 
voice,  which  led  him  back  to  the  scenes  he  had 
fled,  and  ho  accompanied  his  friend  and  Christian 
traveller  on  his  journey.  Justice  had  a  portion 
to  award  him,  and  ho  did  not  shrink  from  tho 
trial — with  a  new  strength  within  him,  bettor,  far 
better  than  tho  muscio  which  had  homo  him 
through  tho  waters,  A  most  charming  tmvel- 
ling  companion  he  found  Mr.  Weston,  to  whom 
he  was  bound  by  no  common  ties;  yet  a  mystery 
still  clung  to  him,  and  often  he  seemed  about  to 
make  some  fearful  revelation,  so  it  appeared  to 
the  disordered  fancy  of  Mr.  Livingston.  Yet, 
without  change  or  accident,  they  reached  New 
York  city.  Upon  the  register  at  the  hotel,  Earl 
Livingston  inscribed  his  name  in  full — a  name 
not  unknown,  or  unconnected  with  thrilling  in- 
terest— yet  no  officer  arrested  him,  and  the  cry  of 
murder  was  not  ringing  about  his  ears. 

One  night  he  sat  alone  in  his  apartment,  with 
hia  head  bent  upon  his  clasped  hands,  and  tho 
tide  of  refiection  bore  his  mind  irresistibly  to- 
wards his  lost  Elma,  his  poor  child,  banished 
from  his  heart  like  an  unholy  thing.  Where  was 
she  1  Perhaps  the  prey  to  some  fortune-hunter, 
or  her  fate  might  bo  worse,  doserled  as  she  was 
by  her  natural  protector  and  guardian  ;  and  into 
whose  care  had  she  fallen  1  There  was  no  spirit 
to  bear  him  answer,  and  he  groaned  alond.  Ho 
knelt,  and  a  prayer  of  fearful  supplication  as- 
cended to  Heaven.  God  gave  him  strength,  and 
when  he  arose  and  again  thought  of  Elma,  it  was 
with  the  purpose  of  seeking  her  out  and  giving 
her  the  sacred  protection  of  a  father's  name  and 
presence — provided  Ihat  name  was  unbranded 
with  the  stigma  of  murder.  Belter  that  he  should 
never  find  her,  than  that  eho  should  live  to  blush 
for  her  parentage. 

On  the  following  afternoon  Mr.  Weston  drove 
out  to  Greenwood,  and  asked  his  friend  to  ac 
company  him,  that  hy  the  way  they  might  talk 
of  their  future. 

"  You  soon  depart,"  exclaimed  Livingston,  as 
fhcT  reached  tho  cemetery  and  were  alighting 
"whilst  I  am  waiting  for  the  decree  of  the  Al 
mighty.    If  I  am  to  receive  the  just  punishmen 
for  my  sin,  I  bow  in  Christian  submission,  but — * 
The  name  of  Elma  was  trembling  upon  his 
tongue,  but  they  had  reached  the  palaces  of  the 
dead,  and  Weston's  attention  seemed  entirely  di 
verted.    From  magnificent  structures  they  wan 
dered  onwards  until  Weston  paused  beside 
small  inclosure,  which  contained  two  slabs, 
Upon  the  nearest  ho  read  the  name,  "Myra 
Weston." 

"  My  w  ife,"  exclaimed  Mr.  Weston.  "  I  bu 
icd  her  many  years  since." 

Ho  said  no  more,  but  leaned  over  the  marble 
nnd  Livingston,  in  delicacy  lor  his  feelings 
moved  towards  the  other  slab,  and  suddenly 
cried  out,  with  his  eyes  fixed  upon  tho  inscription 
with  terrible  fixedness.  He  read,  "  Ellen  May 
field,  aged  3G"— no  other  word  or  sign  was  upo 
the  marble,  hut  this  was  enough  to  make  the 
blood  stagnate  in  the  veins  of  Eari  Livingston 
When  he  at  last  looked  up,  and  displayed  his 
face  of  anguish  to  the  gaze  of  Weston,  in  pity 
for  such  *utrering,  Mr.  AVcslon  allowed  the  feel 
ingshohad  so  long  suppressed  to  burst  foril 
He  seized  the  hand  of  Livingston,  pressed  ' 
i  convulsively,  exclaiming : 


"  Throw  off  iho  weight,  fellow. soldier  !  Shout 
aloud  for  joy  !  Sing  praiecs  to  him  who  with- 
hold your  madman-hand  from  murder!  Ellon 
MaytSuIil  did  not  die  hy  your  hand — " 

Mo  did  not  shout  or  ning  praises,  for  tho  long 
tried  spirit  had  burno  too  much.  Ho  sank  upon 
an  iron  seat— thoughts  of  Klnia.  such  tboHghui 
as  ho  dreamed  wore  foroviT  dead,  cnrao  rushing 
back  in  torri>nu,  and  his  soul  grovelled  in  humil- 
"ating  anguish. 

"  Can  you  not  boar  tho  sudden  culm  of  a  great 
peace,  whoso  billows  have  beoD  so  florco  1"  asked 
Mr.  Woston,  • 

The  voii'o  brought  calmno%i.  ns  it  always  did, 
and  very  soon  Livingston  was,  in  his  turn,  lis- 
tening to  a  stranger  story  than  ho  had  narrated 
by  the  western  camp  lire. 

"  I  was  living  in  this  city,"  began  Weston, 
when  I  first  met  with  Ellon  Mayfiold— then 
MisB  Hamilton.  She  was  introduced  to  my  wite, 
for  whom  she  seemed  to  conceive  a  great  liking, 
and  as  I  admired  the  young  lady,  and  she  was 
boarding,  we  invited  her  to  visit  us  during  her 
stay.  She  said  she  was  travelling  to  find  some 
means  in  which  she  could  best  use  her  great  for- 
tune. She  was  most  winning,  most  seductive  in 
her  manners,  and  completely  won  tho  heart  of 
my  gentle  Myra.  Soon  after  the  birth  of  a  son, 
Myra  sickened  and  died.  I  have  sometimes 
feared  since — Heaven  forgive  mo,  if  it  bo  unjust, 
— that  s/if,  this  vile  fiend  who  nursed  her  so  ten- 
derly, mingled  poison  in  her  food.  Before  she 
died,  she  requested  of  mo  that  her  first-born,  a 
little,  delicate  girl  scarcely  more  than  a  year 
older  than  lite  little  infant,  who  died  also,  should 
be  given  to  Miss  Hamilton.  I  had  no  sisters  or 
friends  to  whom  I  could  have  lelY  this  sacred 
charge,  and  so  I  yielded  to  tho  wishes  of  my  dy- 
ing wilo.  She  was  induced,  through  tho  wiles  ol 
this  woman,  to  make  tho  roqiicst;  I  now  see 
plainly,  then  I  was  as  blind  as  she. 

"  1  gave  up  my  little  one — my  only  child. 
Had  I  known  to  whom,  and  for  what!  O,  heav- 
ens— "  Mrs.  Weston  paused,  while  great  drops 
of  sweat  stood  out  upon  tho  hrow  of  liivingston, 
"  Go  ou  !  Go  on  1"  said  Earl,  almost  fiercely. 
"  I  left  the  city,  took  u  long  farewell' of  .my 
child,  determined  to  forgot  that  1  was  a  father, 
For  a  lime  life  was  worse  than  a  blank,  and  I 
remember  it  as  a  fevered  dream,  from  which  I 
awoko  to  become  a  missionary.  Before  I  left  for 
the  West,  I  heard  of  my  child,  though  she  was 
raised  in  ignorance  ot  her  parentage,  was  taught 
to  believe  that  she  was  the  niece  of  Miss  flamil- 
ton,  and  thai  her  parents  were  dead.  She  horo 
their  name,  of  course.  My  wife  bad  called  her 
Elma—"  Again  Mr.  Livingston  uttered  an  ex- 
clamation ;  but  cried,  "  Go  on !  Go  on  1" 

"  I  passed  many  happy  years  in  my  glorious 
work,  strangely  blinded  lo  the  great  wrong  I  was 
committing  in  allowing  my  child  to  live  in  the 
midst  of  deception.    I  8U<Ulcnly  awoko  to  my 
error,  folt  that  God  had  entrusted  to  mo  the 
keeping  and  training  of  an  immortal  soul,  and  I 
determined  to  rclnrn  to  fulfil  my  duly,  if  I  was 
compelled  to  take  from  her  the  most  brilliant  of 
worlitly  prospects.    Irelurncd  to  this  city  at  the 
lime  when  Iho  newspapers  were  laden  with  ru- 
mors of  tho  death  of  Mr.  Livingsfon — the  ora- 
tor, the  bridcgroom-elecl !  There  was  no  mention 
of  the  murder  in  conneclion  with  your  name.  I 
hurried  to  the  home  of  Miss  Hamilton,  found 
her  terribly  altered  and  confined  lo  a  dark  room, 
sufl'cring,  she  said,  from  a  pain  in  her  side.  Ii 
was  most  probably  tho  effects  of  your  wound. 
Strange  woman  that  she  was,  she  took  a  pride, 
suppose,  in  concealing  all  the  circumstances  of 
your  meeting  upon  the  rock,  and  lo  my  know- 
ledge she  never  repeated  ihcm  to  mortal  ears. 
She  received  mo  kindly,  told  me  of  Elma's  en- 
gagement to  yourself,  and  said  that  Elma  would 
never  recover  from  the  effects  of  that  shock— she 
believed,  of  course,  that  you  were  drowned,  in 
consequence  of  the  lightning  striking  and  de- 
stroying your  boat.    She  ofi"ercd  no  opposition 
to  my  re  claiming  Elma.     I  was  greatly  sur- 
prised that  she  did  not,  yet  it  was  not  long 
that  I  was  ignorant  of  the  cause.    Thai  night  I 
made  myself  known  to  my  poor  broken  flower, 
and  look  her  like  a  child  to  my  bosom,  where 
she  clung  passionnicly.    She  was  much  weaned 
from  Miss  Hamilton,  and  made  no  objections  lo 
anv  plan  of  mine,  save  the  one  in  which  she  was 
to  be  left  by  mo-    I  was  'o  take  her  with  mo  on 
the  following  day,  but  1  had  another  and  very 
unexpected  charge  to  lake  with  mc. 

"The  morning  came,  but  Miss  Hamilton  was 
missing,  and  very  soon  we  found  her  dead  body 
on  the  beach,  where  the  waves  had  washed  it 
I  aehore,  just  bencaih  the  rock  where  she  sat  and 


talked  with  you.  Upon  her  dc>k  I  found  a  nolo 
adilresAed  to  myself,  containing  theao  words  " 
(he  look  A  small  paper  iVom  his  pocket  and  r^d 

aloud)  : 

"  Tho  ortfl  womanly  Bi)ot  in  my  heart  is  laid 
waste  when  your  child  lonvos  mo — in  onr  virtue 
dies.  iMt  mc  die  with  it  I  I  dare  not  request 
that  she  never  know  mo  bettor — but  what  boow 
it.  when  I  am  sleeping  hnnoaih  the  waves  I  lovol 
I  have  one  rvquosi  to  make  of  you.  If  my  body 
ho  found,  let  it  receive  Christian  burial  away 
from  these  places,  whoro  tho  name  of  Miss  Ilam- 
iiton  in  iqmn  every  tongue,  and  nlaco  upon  tho 
slab  the  ntuno  of  Kllen  Mayfiold.'^' 

"  I  was  inexpressibly  shocked  at  thoso  occur- 
rences, and  Elma's  young  spirit  scorned  (0  grow 
chill  with  hon-or.  I  did  not  show  her  tho  nolo, 
but  afterwards  told  her  of  the  name  I  wos  to 
place  over  tho  grave  of  the  lost  woman.  Tho 
driad  mydiery  was  yet  lo  bo  sulvcd.  I  laid  hor 
bosido  my  ilond  wifo,  bocauM.  a»  yet,  I  hud  do 
reason  to  feci  that  she  contaminatod  tho  spot  in 
her  long  sleep ;  however,  may  her  bones  rosf 
(piiotly— they  canrutt  harm  the  spirit  of  Myra." 

Weston  paused,  and  Livingston  ojuculntod, 
impatiently,  "And  Klma — " 

"  I  left  her  with  a  dear  sister  in  Christ,  who  has 
proved  indued  a  second  mother  to  her.    Sho  is 
an  heiress,  as  Miss  Hamilton  loft  moiitof  hor  for- 
tune to  hor.    Tho  part  which  sho  gave  lo  my  dU- 
ponal,  I  turned  over  to  tho  miHiiionary  causo.  I 
returned  to  my  lahore — soon  after  met  with  you, 
and  was  attracted  forcibly  towards  you  hy  lomo 
singular  power;   then,   al  tho    sight  of  your 
name,  a  thrill  of  feeling  nearly  overpowered  me. 
I  conjectureil  immediately  that  there  wai  Bomo 
fearful  mystery  in  the  case,  and  gained  your  con- 
fidence.   Again  I  was  thrilled  to  the  liearl'scoro 
to  find  how  the  hand  of  (iod  had  sent  mr.  to  un- 
ravel tho  thread  ol  deception  which  had  ruble  I 
you  of  my  child's  iirusenco.   /  alono  could  do  it, 
'ITirn  I  understood,  also,  why  Miss  Hamilton  had 
chosen  Elma  for  tho  tool  of  her  revenge,  Thoro 
was  a  scarlet  spot  upon  her  left  tonqilo,  which  must 
have  nearly  resembled  thai  one  upon  your  child. 
They  were  horn  also  in  the  same  year;  and 
Elma  was  too  young  to  bear  wilh  her  any  n- 
membrances  of  her  parents.  Every  circumstance 
favored  tho  schemes  of  a  brain  stooped  in  treach- 
ery, and  hor  revenge  was  most  diabolical,   I  wept 
to  think  that  the  pure  ears  of  my  daughter  must 
be  HuUicd  by  tho  tale,  yot  to  clear  the  mystery  of 
your  absence,  I  was  compoUod  to  toll  her  all. 
She  has  borno  up  nobly," 

"Elma,  Elma!"  cried  Livingston,  in  thrilling 
tones.    He  could  repout  no  other  word, 

"  She  is  yours,  brother."  The  pale  faco  of 
Mr.  Weston  glowed  with  emotion,  and  his  eyes 
were  dim  wilh  t«ars. 

■'  I  am  a  wreck  I"  echoed  tho  unsteady  voI(» 
of  Livingston.  "  Look  at  tho  lines  upon  my 
face,  the  frost  upon  my  hair!" 

A  soft  hand,  as  it  passca  over  the  lines,  will 
smooth  them,  and  tho  rusos  of  Ilebc  will  bloom 
more  beautifully,  though  touched  by  the  frost." 

You  arc  enthusiastic,  my  more  than  friend, 
but  eun  I  hope  for  the  same  in  hor  1  Will  she  not 
shrink  from  the  dangers  of  tho  life  I  have  chosen  t" 
Try  her  1"  again  re'ipondcd  tho  other.  "Sho 
is  perfectly  unbiased,  and  by  her  choice  you 
must  abide." 

Weston  spoke  in  tho  old  accent  of  commnnd, 
and  ho  motioned  in  the  same  way  for  his  friend 
to  join  him  in  thanksgiving  to  God,  whom  they 
remembered  in  this  hour  of  overwhelming  rove- 

lation.   

An  hour  later  a  tall  form  moved  buck  and 
forth  across  tho  soft  carpet,  which  yielded  no 
echo  to  the  footsteps  and  the  brilliant  light  from 
an  astral  lamp  fell  like  moonbeams  upon  the  sit- 
very  locks  of  Knr]  Livingston.    A  white  robed 
figure  glided  in,  ond  when  ho  turned,  in  his  rost- 
less  promenade,  it  was  close  beoido  him.  Elma 
was  looking  up  into  his  face,  with  her  hands 
clasped  nnconsciously  across  her  bosom,  and  there 
was  no  mistaking  tho  beautiful,  tearful  light  of 
her  eyes,  which  gleamed  like  siarbeams  through 
a  veil  of  mist.    Wreck  as  he  had  called  himself, 
with  deep  scurs  upon  his  heart,  and  with  the  em- 
blem of  decHV  in  his  hair— laggard  bridegroom 
that  ho  was.  she  received  him,  with  tears  of  Auch 
pure  joy  aud  gratitude,  they  were  borne  on  an- 
gels' wings  as  incense  to  heaven. 

To  the  western  wilderness,  amongst  the  huts 
of  the  Indians,  or  more  often  in  tho  still  ruder 
cabin  of  the  Intnter,  Elma  follows  her  zealous 
husband  ;  not  iilone  as  a  beautiful  Hobo,  sprink- 
ling roses  upon  the  hoar-fmsl  of  the  heart,  but  as 
a  Christian  woman,  administering  to  fevered 
bodies  and  fevered  souls,  and  dropping  kind 
words,  better  than  pearls,  along  the  path  in  which 
she  follows  her  husband,  the  Indian  Missionary. 
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BALLOU-S  PICTORIAL  DRAAVINGROOM  COMrANION. 


IWritlen  for  Ballou  *  Pletarinl.] 
NKAB  TICIJVO'8  STRKAM. 

The  flopt  rtlrmi-h  '"^^^^^         thp  Austria"". 

Tbero,  near  Ttcluo's  strenm, 

ArtUlery  Ihurden.  rorth  It*  J.sfenlng  Bonnd, 

Apd  lh«  florro  olmrgc  of  ho««m..  .h.ho-  Ih.  around. 

Mark  how  the  fonmy  spmy— 
Tinged  by  the  nimngc  lo  a  blood  reJ  dye— 

Vht  with,  at  "Mo»o  of  dny, 
The  bright  hw»  of  the  gorgeous  wustern  sky. 
'Neath  which  Iho  wounded  Boldlet  Blnks  to  dl». 

Gently  it  munuure  by 
Bach  w«r-MCJ:«J  Tillag.;  lla  )o«,  plulnlive  ton*- 

A  dlfg«-llKe  melody 
Crooning  nbofo  «wh  heart-wrunR  -lul.  aoJ  gnwn- 
Mockiug  th*  dying  warvlor'»  pnrUng  nionn, 

Lal«iy  throiigli  (lowcry  ineadfi, 
Olnddeolng  Ibe  florlin  ivlileh  on  Its  margin  fsd, 

'ilidflt  mastPOf  bending  reedc 
And  beds  ol  wnl«r  woc-ds.  it-  pcweful  eour<w  it  K|*d- 
Now  taint  its  /rcshneM  with  the  nwolleQ  dead. 

There,  near  Tlclno'fl  stream, 
The  last  war-cry  of  Freedom  bath  bpeu  heard. 

In  itnn  Idle  dreau),— 
ThP  mockery  of  a  perjurtd  Frenclimnn'B  word? 
Or  have  the  «>uU  of  eluTes  indeed  been  ftined ' 

If  so,  the  trophic*  gained  — 
Albeit  niidsl  blood  and  wouuda  and  deadly  strife— 

Slay  lioat  aloft  uostjJned- 
Falr  Italy  uwnkened  t«  new  life, 
With  what  bright  promise  I*  her  futurt  rife? 

But  If  the  lust  of  power 
Alone  bath  caused  the  Frenchman's  sword  to  gleam, 

Dark  docR  the  future  lower. 
Ilalia'n  sun  bath  set,  no  more  to  boaiii, 
With  this  flrst  victory,  near  Ticino  s  ftroarn. 


[Written  for  Ballou's  Pictorial.] 

THE  MYSTKIiJOUS  riCTUKE. 

BT  JAMES  FHAKKLIN  riTTS. 


More  than  a  year  had  passed  since  my  de- 
parture from  niy  nnlivB  Amorira,  and  huvint; 
visited  as  many  ot  the  countries  of  I'.uropo,  and 
seen  ns  many  of  her  siglits  as  that  romparatively 
fibort  space  of  tirao  wouhl  allow  ol\  I  found  my- 
self, in  the  month  of  June,  184—,  o  sojourner  at 
Rome.  I  was  happy  in  being  in  the  Eternal 
City,  bat  unhappy  in  hoing  there  iilonc ;  my 
heart  crnved  the  conipnnionshi]!  of  a  friend,  an 
American,  with  whom  I  mi[;hi  enjoy  ihedreamy 
splendorof  old  Homo,  and  muso  upon  her  past 
and  present. 

The  face  of  every  person  whom  I  chanced  to 
meet,  1  subjected  lo  a  close  scrutiny  ;  but  for  a 
long  time  1  was  utterly  unable  to  diei-ovcr  one 
of  my  countrymen  in  ihu  city.  One  morning, 
however,  the  object  of  my  search  was  found — 1 
discovered  an  American  in  llumo  ;  and  I  did  not 
hesitate  to  saluto  him  at  once. 

"You  seem  to  bo  an  American — a  country- 
man," 1  said,  lapping  him  on  the  shoulder. 
"Let  this  be  an  excusu  lor  ray  saluliiiioii." 

Ho  started  and  turned  (piickly,  as  if  apprehcn- 
Bivo  of  some  harm  from  mc. 

"  Who— who  are  you  V  ho  said,  abruptly, 
e^thibiliug  considerable  trepidation  both  in  his 
voice  and  manner. 

I  handed  him  my  curd  ;  he  received  it,  and 
having  read  the  name,  he  observed,  "  I  once 
knew  a  person  of  that  name,  I  believe.  How- 
ever, I  don't  care  to — " 

"  But  /  do,"  1  exclaimed,  hastily  interrupting 
liim.  "  Stay  a  moment ;  let  mo  see  yourlace  in 
a  difterent  light.  There,  now,  I  am  sure  of 
it,"  and  I  seized  his  hand  and  wrung  it  heartily. 
'■  Sure  of  what  ?"  be  asked, 
"That  you  arc  Walter  Gray,  whom  I  used  to 
call  •  VVally  '  ^onie  twenty  years  ago,  when  wo 
both  went  to  scliool  together  in  the  old  browu 
school  bouse  on  the  hill  I" 

"  You  know  me,  then  V  he  qaestioncd,  his 
{■ounlenance  e.\hibiiing  new  signs  of  alarm. 

"Know  you,  Waiter?  Certainly.  You  don't 
mean  to  tell  roe  th,u  you  don't  know  me  yet  ?" 

"  No  ;  but  1  was  thinking  of  something  else. 
You  wont  betray  me?" 

"Betray  you?  Wy,  man,  explain  yourself; 
you  talk  in  riddles '" 

"  Then  you  haven't  heard  of  it?" 
"Of  if?   Come,  Walter,  you  are  altogether 
too  mysterious  for  me.  Try  to  explain  yourself." 
Instead  of  making  a  direct  reply,  he  cluicbcd 


ray  arm,  and  pointing  to  a  man  who  slood  some 
distance  Irom  u%  be  whispered,  "  Come,  let  us 
move  away  from  this  place;  pcrhaj>.s  ho  has 
some  suspicions— I  know  1  saw  him  look  this 
way  \" 

He  placed  bis  arm  within  mine,  and  led  roc 
rapidly  from  the  spot.  For  myself,  I  was  so  ut- 
terly "puz-zlcd  and  confused  by  his  mysterious 
questions  and  appearance,  so  different  from  any- 
thing that  I  bad  ever  before  observed  in  him, 
that  I  accompanied  him  in  si\ence,  a»ailiijg  the 
solution  oi  his  strange  conduct.  As  I  did  so,  I 
took  tho  opportunity  to  pcruiinize  his  fiKe  more 
tloaely.  Ah !  never  could  bnman  form  wear 
a  face  like  bis,  unress  some  great  fear  or  sorrow 
were  freezing  at  the  heart!  I  remembered  the 
time  when  the  countenance  ol  Walter  Gray  was 
always  glowing  with  happiness  and  mirlb  ;  now 
it  was  wasted  by  disease,  sutlering,  or  whatever 
the  hidden  cause  might  be,  while  bis  sunken,  rest- 
less eyes  seemed  to  bum  with  never-ceasing  fear, 
or  uneasiness.  What  might  be  the  cause  of  this 
chongo,  I  endeavored  to  conjecture,  and  while  I 
was  earnestly  reflecting  upon  this  fubjeet,  my 
companion  dropped  ray  arm  with  the  remark, 

Wo  may  walk  slower,  now;  ,the  man  is  no 
longer  in  sight.  Let  me  a^k  you,  now,  when 
you  left  home  ?" 

"liarely  a  year  has  pnsfCd  since  then,"  I 
replied, 

"  And  you  have  hoard  no  mention  of  me  made 
by  any  person  since  you  came  to  Europe  '!" 

••  Not  the  slightest ;  why  do  you  ask  V 

<•  Stay— let  me  qnestion  you  !  Has  not  my 
niune  appeared  in  any  letters  which  you  may 
have  received  from  home?" 

"  No  ;  you  forgot  that  my  friends  reside  now 
at  a  great  distance  from  yours." 

"  True  ;  that  will  explain  it.  They,  doubt- 
less, have  not  yot  heard  of  it." 

"  Of  i(,  again  !  Walter  Gray,  what  is  the 
meaning  of  that  word  which  yon  have  made  so 
mysterious  ?  Tell  me  the  reason  of  your  strange 
conduct ;  what  secret  cause  operates  upon  your 
mind  to  produce  this  marvellous  change  in  your 
appearance?  I  claim  the  right  to  know— I  must 
know  1" 

I  waited  for  an  answer,  but  I  received  none. 
The  strange  man  stood  beside  mo  with  his  head 
bent  forward  and  his  eyes  fixed  upon  tho  ground  ; 
and  iben,  mechanically  taking  my  arm,  be 
walked  on  again.  To  say  that  my  a>loni:>hment 
Wiis  now  increased  tenfold,  would  be  --imply  to 
alhrm  the  truth  ;  but  from  this  moment  ItosoIvcJ 
upon  a  different  plan  of  operations,  which  was, 
to  endeavor  to  discover  the  secret  which  was 
preying  upon  the  life  of  Walter  Gray,  without 
leoniing  to  do  so;  to  refrain  studiously  from 
mentioning  the  subject  to  him,  but  to  watch  him 
closely,  and  observe  all  his  words  and  actions. 
To  assist  me  in  my  efforts,  I  had  simply  the 
knowledge  of  this  fact ;  that  there  was  a  secret 
locked  up  in  tho  breast  of  Waller  Gray,  which  ho 
carefully  concealed  from  tho  knowledge  of  every 
person,  and  that  the  fear  lest  this  secret  should 
in  some  manner  bo  divulged,  was  a  constant 
torment  to  him. 

As  we  continued  our  walk,  my  companion 
threw  off,  with  an  effort,  the  reserve  which  had 
thus  far  influenced  him,  and  in  his  conversation 
I  fancied  I  could  perceive  a  tinge  of  the  spright- 
liness  and  vigor  with  which  he  was  formerly 
wont  to  enliven  it.  But  I  was  not  deceived  ;  1 
readily  saw  that  he  was  exerting  himself  to  tho 
utmost  to  lull  any  suspicions  which  I  might  have 
formed,  and  lo  throw  my  mind  from  the  pursuit 
of  the  clue  which  his  speech  and  conduct  had 
afforded  me. 

For  an  hour  or  more  we  continued  our  stroll, 
and  at  tbo  expiration  of  that  time,  I  found  that 
we  were  in  the  immediate  vicinity  of  one  of  my 
places  of  resort. 

"  Let  us  enter  here,"  I  said,  indicating  an 
open  door,  beyond  which  was  n  broad,  spiral 
stairway,  "  This  is  a  place  iu  which  1  can  prom- 
ise you  an  entertainment  which  1  know  will 
please  you-" 

"  What  is  it  ?"  ho  asked  ;  and  with  the  words, 
he  stopped  before  the  door. 

"Merely  a  picture  gallery,  Walter;  there  is 
nothing  fiigbilul  about  it,  I  hope?" 

He  hesitated  a  moment,  and  then,  while  a 
sickly  smile  overspread  his  face,  bo  followed  me. 
As  we  ascended  the  stairway,  I  distinctly  heard 
him  pronounce  in  a  low  tone,  the  words,  "  I  was 
afraid  that  this  place  might  be  fre()uented  by 
Americans;  if  so,  I  inusi  avoid  them,  at  all 
hazards!" 

I  lumcd  abruptly,  but  ho  passed  me  without 
further  rctnark.    His  words  had  not  been  ad- 


dressed to  me;  they  were  another  cxprcssiot.  of 
the  secret  and  terrible  fear  which  influenced 

him  !  ,  , 

The  gallery  was  filled  with  visitors,  and  im- 
mediately upon  entering  it,  I  lost  sight  of  my 
companion.  For  the  next  lew  moments  I 
sought  anxiously  for  him  among  the  crowd,  but 
my  efforts  proving  unavailing,  I  was  obliged  to 
forego,  for  the  time,  my  observation  of  him.  and 
confine  my  attention  to  the  pictures  which  graced 
the  walls  of  the  long  gallery.  In  this  congenial 
occupation.  I  passed  several  hours,  and  it  was 
only  when  tho  number  of  visitors  bad  dwindled 
to  half  a  do/.cn,  that  I  became  aware  that  the  af- 
ternoon was  almost  spent. 

Just  lis  I  was  about  lo  depart,  I  agaiu  thought 
of  Walter  Gray,  and  as  it  suddenly  occurred  to 
me  that  I  had  fadei  to  visit  that  |)art  of  tho  gal- 
lery most  distant  from  the  stairway,  I  resolved 
to  seek  my  lost  companion  there,  conjecturing 
that  be  had  repaired  to  that,  or  somo  other  oh 
score  place,  in  order  lo  shelter  him.--eir  from  pub- 
lie  observation,  and  accordingly  1  bent  my  sieps 
iti  that  direction.  The  strange  scene  which  I 
beheld  there,  I  will  now  endeavor  to  describe. 

The  extremity  of  the  gallery  to  which  I  refer, 
was  expanded  into  a  small  chamber,  two  sides  of 
which  were  invisible  to  persons  standing  in  the 
gallery,  although  they  might  bo  near  the  enlrunce 
of  the  chamber.  Upon  entering  this  chamber, 
my  eyes  were  instantly  riveted  upon  a  large  and 
striking  painting  banging  upon  the  wa'.l,  which  I 
instantly  i-ecognined  as  the  production  of  an 
American  artist,  then  resident  in  Home,  whose 
works  1  had  often  admired.  This  one,  however, 
far  exceeded,  in  its  bold  originality  and  iustant 
effect  upon  the  beholder,  any  previous  one  which 
I  had  seen,  and  forgetting  for  the  moment,  that 
there  was  another  present  besides  myself,  1  stood 
silently  before  the  picture,  utteriy  Lost  in  the  con- 
templation. 

Its  subject  could  not  be  mistaken  ;  it  was  the 
First  Murder.  The  scene  was  a  wild  one,  well 
suited  to  the  subject;  a  rocky  hollow,  with  a 
glimpse  of  the  sea  for  a  back  ground,  and  a 
ruined  hut  partially  shown  at  tho  left.  The  fig- 
ures occupied  the  middle  centre,  and  the  time 
represented,  different  from  other  representations 
of  tho  same  scene,  was  the  instant  after  the  strik- 
ing of  tho  fatal  blow.  In  the  two  faces— those 
of  the  murderer  and  his  victim — there  waa  a 
striking  and  positive  contrast.  That  of  Cain,  as 
be  bent  over  his  slain  brother,  still  grasping  tho 
club,  was  a  perfect  similitude  of  passion,  hatred 
and  lerocily;  while  the  beautiful  countenance  ol 
the  dead  Abel  was  represented  as  smiling  even 
in  death. 

And  there,  kneeling  before  this  extraoi-dinary 
picture,  was  Walter  Gray  !  His  clasped  hands 
were  raised  towards  it,  as  it  in  supplication,  his 
attenuated  face  was  full  as  while  as  that  of  the 
pictured  Abel,  while  great  beads  of  perspiration 
stood  upon  bis  brow.  How  long  he  had  been  in 
this  position  before  my  enlraiico,  I  know  not,  but 
for  full  live  minutes  after,  be  continued  in  tho 
same  posture— silent  as  death  itself,  and  with  his 
eyes  fixed,  as  if  in  fascination,  upon  the  picture! 

But  to  mo,  this  scene,  taken  in  connection 
with  the  events  of  the  morning,  and  with  its  sol- 
omn  silence,  now  became  absolutely  frightful, 
and  I  determined  to  solve  the  mystery  at  once, 
it  tho  thing  was  possible.  1  coughed  slightly,  to 
inform  Gray  of  my  presence,  and  as  he  saw  me, 
he  rose  to  bis  feet.  There  was  no  trepidation 
about  his  movements  now  ;  on  the  contrary,  his 
action  was  strangely  deliberate  as  he  pointed  to 
the  picture. 

"  Tbo  secret  is  hero  revealed  !"  he  said,  husk- 
ily. "  You  can  read  it  here  ;  all  the  world  can 
road  it ;  it  is  a  secret  no  longer  !  I  am  betrayed 
where  I  least  expected  it !" 

"  You  speak  in  riddles  still,"  I  replied,  as 
calmly  as  1  was  able  to  speak,  "  I  know  no 
more  of  your  mysterious  secret  than  1  have  over 
known  ;  this  picture  atlords  me  no  revelation, 

"And  what  matters  that?"  bo  returned,  hall 
angrily.  "Here  is  a  speaking  witness  of  my 
crime  1  Do  not  start,  i  declare  to  you,  that  I, 
Walter  Gray,  am  u  vmrderer !" 

The  man  was  not  insane  ;  he  spoke  as  calmly 
and  rationally  as  I  myself  did.  This  was  cer- 
tain ;  and  then  followed  the  consequential  cor. 
tainty  that  his  words  were  true  ;  that  Waller  Gray 
was  a  murderer,  and  that  the  secret  of  the  crime 
was  that  terrible  secret  which  had  so  burdened 
his  mind  ! 

"  Listen,  and  I  will  tell  you  about  it,"  he  con- 
linued,  "  1  am  glad  to  reveal  it  at  last ;  I  am 
glad  that  this  tcrrihle  fearanil  remorse  which  for 
the  last  half  year  have  biCu  consuming  mo,  are 


in  this,  as  in  all  things  else,  he  excelle<l 
was  the  favored  suitor,  and  my  heart 
more  bitter  towards  him. 


at  last  to  be  quenched,  oven  though  it  b 
the  scaffold!  ^  "l'"" 

"  If  you  have  known  nothing  of  me  for  th 
last  Hfteen  years,  until  to  day,  of  eourse  ^ 
know  nothing  of  Henry  Beaut  hamp.  He  c^**" 
to  our  native  village  alter  you  loft  it,  and  ihouTh 
ho  sought  my  friendship,  I  never  granted  it  i 
was  envious  of  his  superior  qualities  because  h 
surpassed  roe  in  almost  every  point,  \  fostered 
an  increasing  jealousy,  and  at  last  Icamo  to  hate 
him  ;  yes,  I  haled  him  with  a  bitter  hatred 

"  There  was  also  in  tho  vilbigo  a  heuiuif,,, 
giri,  Julia  Maynurd  by  name,  and  in  the  stni 
glo  for  her  favor  we  were  rivals.  Whether  Hen 
or  myself  first  approached  her  I  know  not-  but 

me,  Ho 
grow  still 

•■  It  is  a  short  story ;  the  rest  is  easily  tolO 
One  night,  six  months  ago,  I  was  crossing  ihu 
common  between  tbo  village  and  the  seaslion, 
moodily  meditating  upon  tho  news  I  h.id  just 
heard- that  Henry  Beauchamp  and  Julia  May. 
nard  were  lo  be  married  the  succeeding  week  [ 
was  revolving  this  bitter  morsel  in  my  niind 
when  suddenly  and  unexpectedly  I  encountered 
the  very  object  of  my  thoughts— Henry  Beau- 
champ  !  I  was  in  a  bitter  frame  of  mind,  aucl 
the  meeting  was  unfortunaio.  I  attapitej  him 
with  reproachful  charges  and  bitter  epithets ;  ho 
answered  mo  with  equal  biUerness,  and  with 
more  truth.  At  last  my  anger  rose  beyond  en- 
durance ;  my  blood  was  hot,  and  I  struck  liim. 
It  diffci-s  little  whether  1  meant  it  as  a  deaili. 
blow  or  otherwise,  so  long  as  he  actually  died 
benealh  my  hnnd  !  1  saw  him  fall ;  1  heard  his 
death  groan,  and  I  fled  from  that  spot,  thcDce- 
forih  to  be  a  haunted  man  ! 

"  And  1  havn  been  haunted  ;  you  have  judged 
the  samo  from  my  appearance  this  very  day  I 
The  fear  of  a  disgraceful  dealh  ;  and  this,  with 
the  remorse  and  horror  whicii  have  since  filkd 
my  breast,  have  brought  me  almost  to  the  ver;,'e 
of  the  grave.  My  life  is  but  one  continued  tor- 
ment; I  die  a  thousand  deaths  daily!" 

"  And  what,"  I  asked,  "do  you  now  propose 
to  do  ?  Surely,  you  have  no  thoughts  of  cotn- 
mitling  suicide  ?" 

"  No,  not  that ;  but  to-morrow  I  shall  sail  for 
America,  there  to  surrender  inyscil  to  ibc  ven- 
geance of  the  law.  You  need  not  dissmido  me; 
my  purpose  is  fixed  and  cannot  bo  changed." 

Hia  eyes  fell  again  upon  the  pieturc,  and  hu 
exclaimed  : 

"  Look  at  that  painting  again  ;  examine  it 
well !  You  do  not  know  why  it  aftijctcd  me  so 
powerfully  !  It  was  not,  as  you  may  imagine, 
because  it  represents  a  crime  like  mine,  Imi  Ik. 
caitsr  if  )s  the  exact  represeiitalion  of  my  own  cruw.! 
Look  at  tho  face  of  that  Cain  ;  is  it  not  a  perfect 
representation  of  my  own?" 

An  exclamation  of  astonishment  burst  from 
my  lips.  Why  had  I  not  noticed  it  before? 
The  words  of  Gray  were  perfectly  true;  his  fato 
was  most  accurately  reproduced  upon  the  can- 
vass in  that  of  the  murderer! 

"  And  not  only  this,"  he  cried,  excitedly, 
"  but  every  feature  of  this  accursed  painting  is  a 
life-like  representation  of  somo  part  of  that  death 
scene  !  Look  at  tbo  face  of  that  murdered  Ahcl 
—it  is  an  unmistakable  likeness  of  Henry  Beau- 
champ  !  There,  too,  is  tho  very  scene,  portrayed 
as  if  from  nature  ;  tho  stony  valley,  the  ohl  hu". 
the  distant  valley— all,  all  truthful!  How  this 
picture  ever  came  to  he  painted  I  cannot  con- 
jecture, but  here  it  is  ;  and  if  its  mission  bo  to 
destroy  me,  it  will  ere  long  have  eff-ecteil  it. 
There  is  a  destiny  in  these  things,  and  I  wdl  not 
struggle  against  it.  Let  us  go  now,"  he  added, 
after  a  pause.  "  Assist  mo  to  my  lodgings ;  I 
am  weak  and  siek.  To  morrow  1  shall  sail  fot 
America." 

Wo  left  the  gallery  as  ho  desired,  and  X  ac- 
companied him  to  his  lodgings.  Here  I  weuW 
have  left  him,  but  he  besought  me  so  e<iraestiy 
not  to  leave  him  alone  that  I  consented  to  re- 
main near  him  liU  morning-  I  could  not  he  p 
observing  that  his  humor  had  now  a,ssuined  tiio 
form  of  a  timid  weakness;  every  occas.on-i 
Do.se  seemed  to  jar  upon  his  nerves,  and  to 
him  with  alarm.  .  - 

I  »rose  at  an  eariy  hour  the  next  ^orm'^ 
tending  to  watch  for  awhile  at  Gray  s  bed..  ^ 
but  before  I  could  enter  bis  room,  1  was 
to  the  outer  door  by  a  loud  knocking.  W 
opening  it,  a  man  presented  ''i'»'*^'V",tXa 
instantly  recognized  the  perso..  who  ^^f'^'^^ 
the  apprehensions  of  Gray  dur.ng  the  nr. 
moments  of  my  meeting  with  him  on  the  pr 
vious  day. 
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Walter  Gray  is  here  V  he  said,  abruptly. 
"  He  is,"  I  replied,  "  but  he  is  anwell." 
No  matter.  I  must  seo  him  instniitly.  I  have 
gonnlicd  for  him  in  this  city  for  almost  two 

^^T^ic  positive  tone  in  which  these  words  were 
ken  left  mo  no  choice,  and  I  conducted  him 
"'"'wnlter  Gray's  chamber.  But  Walter  Gray 
'?  .1  not  there  ;  or  mthcr.  there  upon  the  bud  lay 
^"'luidv  which  had  once  enshrined  his  soul  I 
■■  Ho  18  dead  5 

"You  arc  right,"  Raid  the  stranger;  "he  has 
teen  the  last  of  earth  I  Yon  were  with  him  yes- 
lerdiiy ;  did  he  confess  his  crime  to  yon  V 

I  replied  hy  a  gesture  of  assent. 

"  Vou  will  know  me  then,"  he  continued, 
„  ^y(,en  I  infonn  you  that  I  am  Robert  Beau- 
•hamp.  brother  of  the  deceased  Henry.  I  hiive 
tracked  his  murderer  unwearyingly  for  half  a  year, 
fid  had  he  not  died,  as  he  has,  through  sickness 
'or  remorse,  he  would  speedily  have  died  hy  my 
hitnd     Farewell ;  we  may  never  meet  again !" 

His  words  were  true  ;  he  passed  from  my  sight, 
(ind  I  have  never  yecn  him  since.  Walter  Gray, 
who  by  the  strange  dispensation  of  Providence, 
csnipcd  hia  vengeance,  was  buried  in  the  Stran- 


THE  HOVAL  PAUILV  OF  KNUI.AND.  i 

We  embrace  the  opportunity  aflonlod  by  iho 

Fmblication  of  an  English  photogmph,  to  pub- 
ish  the  accompanying  engraving,  rcpreeenting  I 
the  Hoyal  Family  of  England  comtiincd  in  one  i 
group.    It  is  simply  a  lady  and  gentleman,  swr-  j 
rounded  by  bright-looking  boys  and  girls.  Manv 
an  English  cilicn's  f»mily  would  make  a«  good  ' 
an  appearance,  and  many  heilev.    But  the  uh- 
sence  of  all  pretence  and  of  all  haughilness  in 
the  aspect  of  this  little  family  group  is  ipillc 
noticeable.  Stmpiicily  and  (iuietguud-hreedingi» 
the  characteristic  of  the  people  in  the  picture  ns 
it  is  in  life.    Queen  Victoria,  hy  all  acconnt.s,  is 
really  a  nice  domestic  little  body,  an  excellent 
miinager,  a  good  wife,  good  mother,  good  neigh- 
bor and  friend.    So  fur  us  etiquette  permits,  she 
dispenses  with  formality  and  parade.    She  can 
flueen  it  when  necessary,  hut  il  ia  very  evident 
ttiai  she  enjoys  herself  much  better  at  halmoral 
or  in  the  Isle  of  Wight,  where  she  can  mix  fa- 
miliarly with  the  people,  walk,  ride,  drive,  snm 
faqon.    Her  husband  also  appears  to  be  nuilo  an 
exemplary  man,  and  though  a  foreigner,  hai,  on 
the  wnole,  svicceeded  in  winningtho  good  graces 
of  hor  majesty's  sahjecte.  The  young  gentleman 


their  sceptres,  who  have  sublime  ideas  of  royal 
rights  Irom  studying  the  gorgeous  elllgie.s  of 
sovereigns  on  plavinc-canl*,  Ttie  IVim-oss 
Alic»>,  who  stiums  behind  Imlo  Prince  Arthur, 
in  his  Kighlnnd  co.itnme.  is  to  "  come  out  "  this 
winter,  and  will  pnihiibly  he  ntitrricil  ort"  to  sonui 
(»erniAU  princo  The  royal  children  arv  i-criaiu- 
ly  interesting  little  rolWs  They  ar*  well  educa- 
ted, accomplished,  have  been  hrought  up  sensi- 
bly, and  wherever  they  may  he  phwed,  are  likely 
to  do  credit  to  their  parents.  It  is  no  wnnder 
that  the  Knglish  people  are  atlarbed  to  their  sov- 
ereign, for  she  has  certainly  reigned  with  honor, 
and  whether  as  a  queen  or  a  wumitn,  is  entitled 
to  respect. 

BARON  DKHRSS. 

Field -MarKlml  Baron  Henry  de  Ik'ss,  who,  ol- 
ihough  nut  iiriiiiiUy  on  the  hniile  held  of  Magen- 
ta, is  understood  to  have  acted  over  since  his  ar- 
rival in  Italy  ns  Comniander-ui-riiief  of  tho 
Austrian  army,  is  a  veteran  of  the  old  Napo- 
leonic wars;  upon  whom  a  now  and  recent  glory 
has  fallen  from  his  connection  with  the  Italian 
civmpaigns  ol  Marshal  Uadut/.ky  do  Undctx  in 
l8-*9.    Bom  at  Vienna  in  Henry  do  Hess 


Maria  Theresa,  founded  in  IT57,  and  ranking 
among  the  Austrian  decorations  directly  after  the 
Golden  Fleece,  as  the  Both  in  England  ranks 
after  the  Onler  of  tho  Garter,  with  the  titio 
of  Bi»mn.  and  with  the  rank  ot  Mujor-tluneral 
of  the  imperial  staff  la  l8^-l  he  signed  the 
('onvuution  ot  April  '20,  with  I'russia.  and  took 
iv>mmnnil  of  the  Army  "f  Ohsi^rviiiiun  on  the 
Danube,  lie  is  now  a  Field- Marshal  anil  (Quar- 
ter-Maalcr-Gencml  of  the  Ausirian  army,  and 
aduid  Oommander  in  Chief  of  Uie  fon-o  in  Italy. 
—Ijontion  (llob«. 


COtINT  UYUIiAI. 
Manhal  Count  Gyulni,  the  unsnccessful  gen- 
orol  who  undertook  tho  ilcsiruciinn  of  Turin  only 
to  exposo  hiinxelf  and  his  army  lo  the  doriftion 
and  contempt  of  Europo.  is  a  Hungiu^ian  hy 
hirth  and  blood.    Hi- was  one  of  llie  inagnute.* 
summoned  to  the  Huni;arian  Parliament  in  1848, 
hut  rufuHvd  to  appear.    Uo  wiu  horn  iu  IS03, 
and  hntl  cami>  h>rwitrd  as  a  conspicuous  soUltor 
in  I       when  ho  hmt;ht  under  Itiuleuky  in  Italy, 
and  was  prcsunt  at  the  defeat  of  the  AuHtrinnii 
at  Goito,  as  well  as  at  their  victory  ai  t'ustoui^ 
and  aftorwardii  at  Nuvura.    In  18^6  hn  was 


TOE  PRINCE  C0N30BT. 
rEINCB  ALFRBD. 


PRIH0KB8  I.00IB1,. 
raiNCB  LKOl'OLU. 


FUlKCe  OF  WA1.BH. 


THE  ROYAL  FAiULY  OF  ENGLAND. 


RcHs  Cemetery  at  Uomo,  and  hero  properly  ends 

this  tragic  episode  of  his  life. 

Thttro  is,  however,  something  to  bo  added  con- 
cerning the  mysterious  picture  which  led  to  my 
discovery  of  Walter  Gruy's  critne.  A  few  days 
alter  his  death  I  called  upon  the  artist  whom  I 
suspected  of  producing  it,  nor  were  my  con- 
jectures wrong.  It  had  been  painted,  he  said,  at 
the  order  of  Robert  Beaucliamp.  and  under  a 
pledge  of  secrecy.  The  death  of  Walter  Gray 
had  freed  him  from  this  obligation,  and  therefore 
he  felt  at  liberty  to  inform  me  of  all  he  knew  in 
relation  to  the  painting.  The  faces  were  copied 
from  daguerreotypes  furnished  by  Beauchamp, 
and  tlio  scene  from  an  accurate  sketch  of  the  lo- 
<Ality,  taken  also  hy  himself.  It  is  easy  W  con- 
clude, then,  that  Beauchamp  hoped  that  the  ex- 
hibition of  this  strange  picture  in  some  pubijc 
place  would  cause  Walter  Gray  to  reveal  himself 
in  some  manner,  or  in  some' way  to  furnish  a 
clue  to  his  indefatigable  pursuer- 

Upon  his  departure  Irom  Homo,  Robert  Beau- 
champ left  the  picture  behind.  I  became  the 
purchaser  of  it,  and  as  it  is  dow  iu  my  possoa- 
sion,  I  can  appeal  to  it  to  substantiate  this  tale. 
Before  my  return  to  America,  Julia  Maynard 
had  followed  her  murdered  kjvor  to  tlio  grave. 


standing,  bat  in  hand,  on  the  rigbt,  is  the  Prince 
of  Wales,  before  whose  eyes  the  crown  ot  Eng- 
land shines  in  perspective.  He  is  nov»  a  colonel 
in  the  guards,  and  has  been  travelltng  m  Europe 
receiving  an  amount  of  flattery  which  may  hint 
to  him  what  ho  is  to  expect  if  he  ever  mounts 
the  throne.  Prince  Alfred,  standmg  with  his 
father  on  the  other  side,  is  the  sailor  of  the  fam- 
ilv  swings  his  hammock  aboard  the  Euryalus, 
"Vhaffs"  and  is  •'challcd"  by  his  f'P"''*'*^. 
and  very  likely  l'«-^bc*en  soundly  threshed  before 
this  time  in  the  midshipmaii's  berth.  TJie  l-rin 
cess  Royal  of  Prussia,  who  stands  bchmd  her 
mother'/ chair,  is  said  lo  be  much  I'ko  her  J" 
character,  and  to  he  qu.to  Engl-sh  m  i^^"^"^ 
and  .inceriiv.  Married  to  Prmce  J^^'>"^1 
William  of  Prussia  about  a  year  ago.  she  is  now 
a  happy  mother,  and  has  r^c-ently  pau  a  v.sU  to 
the  quion.  She  is  not  handsome,  but  bright  and 
checrf"'.    I"  '^"'^  complexion 

and  plain  features,  she  said  to  >""t';«^ 
Zr  ■  "  It's  no  "^'^  'or  people  to  try  to  Batter  me. 
yZ  can  make  nothing  but  a  white  n.gger  of  mo 
Sr  all."  Such  a  speech  must  he  very  shocking 
wlhose  who  fancy  that  princesses  "Iw'^y^ '^''^ 'J 
Wank  verse,  and  that  kings  and  queens  go  to  hod 
wiTtLr  crowns  on,  and  sur  the.r  Boup  w.th 


entered  tho  imperial  armies  in  180.1  as  on  ensign, 
just  before  the  battle  of  Ausicrlit^.  a.id  ]>^^f"[["- 
cd  various  subordinate  start  dutie«  idl  IBiM, 
wh«;n  at  the  age  of  21  he  was  bnplii^ed  in  a  battle 
at  Wagram.  and  behaved  gallantly  enough  to  a  - 
tract  attention.  When  war  broke  out  afresh  with 
France  iu  181-3  ho  was  a  cuplam,  and  at  the  cn.l 
of  the  war  in  1814  found  himself  a  major,  coy- 
ered  with  foreign  orders,  and  atuuhed  to  the 
War  ofHce.    His  first  very  conspicuous  service. 
|K.llover.  dates  no  further  hack  than  \m>,  when 
he  made  himself  prominent  on  the  staff  in  Loni- 
h,vrdy  as  a  lacti.  ian.    In  1842  he  became  a 
Lieulenant  Field  Marshal,  u  distinction  which 
answers  in  the  Ausinan  army  to  that  of  General 
of  Division  in  the  army  of  France,  and  conlin- 
ued  to  serve  in  luiW-    Already  known  as  a  lac 
tician,  in  18-18  he  ittrarted  attention  as  a  striit- 
eirist     Ho  became  tho  right  hand  of  Radet/,ky, 
who  made  him  prominent  in  all  his  despatches. 
Tho  march  on  Vicenm.  which  ended  m  the  hon- 
orable capitulation  of  Cieneral  Duracdo.  an.l  tho 
battle  of  Cu8to/.Jia,  were  suggested  by  liim  ;  and 
he  it  was  who  drew  up,  in  1840.  that  plan  for  u 
five  day.s'  campaign,  which  ended  in   the  de- 
feat of  the  Sardinians  at  Novara.   For  these  ser- 
vices ho  was  rewarded  with  tho  Military  Order  of 


made  a  Field- Marshal,  and  on  the  death  of  Rad- 
i.f/ky  hocamo  commander  of  the  filth  Austnao 
corps  d'armeo,  with  his  head  quiirte™  nt  Veroim. 
In  this  position  he  gave  great  umbrage  by  hiB 
brusque,  unconciliatory  manners  and  martinet 
ideas  of  discipline,  not  only  to  the  Lomhardo- 
Venetian  people,  but  also  to  the  emperor  s  broth- 
er the  Arch-Uuke  Maximilian,  then  governor  ot 
those  provinces.  In  he  was  reniovc<l  from 
his  command  at  the  request  ot  the  arch  duke, 
but  was  restored  again  on  tho  approach  ot  lios- 
tililios.  Ho  is  a  good  tactician,  hut  has  no  rep- 
utation as  a  strategist.  His  succes-ivo  blunders 
in  tho  opening  of  tho  campaign,  and  his  final 
failure  to  divine  and  arrest  tho  advance  of  the 
allied  army,  have  at  hwt  brought  upon  him  his 
dismissal  from  the  chici  command.  It  is  ru- 
mored that  he  is  to  be  sent  to  '""^ 1^ 
the  deceased  Jellachich,  as  Ban  of  Cr«alia.- 
lAtndQn  iVcU's.   ^ 

Tho~attriuon  of  ri'val  minds  is  the  great  secret 
of  successful  intellect.    The  genius  may  be  bom 
in  the  wood^.  but  it  never  takes  root  there.  Jhe 
that  ha^  sprung  up  in  tho  sha.le,  will  blos- 
som and  bring  forth  fruit  in  the  sunshme  only.- 
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[Writtsn  for  Ballou'i  Pictorial.] 
ROSES. . 

BT  T&WCtS  A.  COBIX. 

0,  take  tbU  roue  of  f^hiuiDg  red, 
Aud  fake  this  other,  fo  ptvie  auJ  white, 

And  tbink  of  the  hopwwbkU  an  spre  and  dead, 
Think  of  the  life  you  " 

Think  of  the  ashes  your  hands  bare  strewn, 

0?er  a  hi-nrt  once  happy  and  free, 
nemtmhor  the  (irae  when  thwe  lost  wert  blown. 

And  you  nod  I  under  the  sweet  rose-tree. 

The  SUB  came  down  on  your  gulden  hnlr. 
Your  tyes  were  tender  and  full  of  lo»o. 

Tour  faee  won  beaming,  and  gentle,  and  fair, 
Am  I  called  jou  my  pretty  turtle  Aom. 

AIM,  for  the  iove  which  then  was  now, 

Alas,  for  the  roses  I  gave  to  thee. 
All  of  them  witbi'ted  while  yet  you  were  true! 

When  new  ones  budded  you  were  di-ad  to  me. 

IWriltcn  for  Ballou's  Picloriai.] 

THE  I5EGGAHS  OF  THE  SEA. 


BT  F11ANCK8  P.  PErrEBELL. 

When  Felix  Der  Wilt/,,  llio  only  scion  of  the 
family  of  Wilix  haven,  returned  liome  after  hav- 
ing taken  all  honors  flt  the  sent  of  learning  in 
Bnoihcr  city,  everybody  did  say  ihnt  a  finer  spec- 
imen of  beauty  existed  not  in  the  Low  Countries, 
and  everybody  would  have  said  (had  he  been 
one  of  those  about  whom  people  dared  to  talk 
freely)  that  such  a  fortune,  name  and  honor 
should  unite  itself  nowhere  in  Amsterdam  but 
to  the  old  and  very  noblo  house  of  Von  Snltz- 
burg,  for  thai  marquis  had  a  daughter,  a  slender, 
brilliant  girl,  thin  and  pale  with  the  fire  within 
vrhich  burned  at  her  threadlike  lips  and  in  her 
strange  black  eyes.  This  damsel  always  knotted 
her  straight  black  hair  in  heavy  coils  round  her 
head,  and  fastened  it  with  one  great  ruby  ptn  ; 
she  always  wore  a  creara-colorcd  garment,  of 
gauze  and  moussclincs,  it  may  be,  in  snmmer  ;  of 
thickest,  stiffcst,  royal-rustling  brocade  in  winter ; 
a  ruby  rosary  hung  at  her  golden  belt,  and  at- 
taehed  to  the  rosary  was  a  tiny  stiletto,  the  han- 
dle set  with  similar  gems  ;  for  the  heiress  Fan- 
chette  Von  Saltz-buri^  was  as  full  of  whims  and 
crotchets  as  any  girl  in  Amsterdam,  and  gratified 
a  number  ol  tliem  by  this  unvarying  array. 
With  all  this,  Ma'mselle  Fanchetto  was  not  a 
beauty.  Kyes  too  sharp,  lips  and  nose  loo  thin ; 
restlessness  too  marked,  she  looked  perpetually 
on  the  scent  for  mischief,  and  her  looks  by  no 
means  belied  her.  Of  course,  though  ne  know 
so  very  little  of  the  Seigneur  Felix  Der  Wiltz, 
wo  know  he  will  never  share  his  fortunes  with 
such  a  girl  as  that ;  and  we  know,  too,  that  cut 
and  fitted  for  single  blessedness  the  said  young 
lady  "was.  Der  Wiliz  was  in  no  such  hurry  for 
a  wife  as  the  good  city  gossips  were  to  give  him 
one,  and  be  went  about  his  own  affairs,  knowing 
very  well  what  they  whispered,  nevertheless — hie 
affairs  which  got  daily  mixed  up  deeper  with  the 
politics  of  the  country. 


"What  shall  Jacques  do  with  these  quince 
trees,  your  worship  V  asked  a  gardener  of  Mas- 
ter Felix,  one  sunset. 

"  0,  plant  them  by  the  south  wall,"  was  the 
careless  reply. 

"  The  wall's  broken  down,  sir." 

"Ah,  then  put  it  up." 

"  Would  it  please  your  worship  to  take  a  turn 
that  way  and  see  what  is  best  ?  By  time  the 
wall's  put  up,  'twill  be  too  late  to  set  the  quinces. 
And  there's  the  new  jonquils,  and  Meinheer  Ru- 
by's tulips,  and — " 

"Here,  here,  Fridorkin  !  I'll  go  at  once. 
Spare  the  rest !"  And  seizing  his  broad  hat  he 
sprang  over  the  sill,  leaving  the  gardener  to  halt 
after. 

"O,  master!"  called  poor  Friderkin,  "the 
etork's  gone,  your  worship  knows." 

Now  a  stork  in  Holland  was  utterly  necessary 
to  the  public  health,  devouring  a.s  he  did  every 
particle  of  decay  and  vermin,  and  so  its  loss  was 
no  trifle. 

"The  stork!"  cried  Master  Felix.  "When 
was  it?  Where?" 

"  Kot  far.    Not  ft  half  hour  since." 

"  Ah,  he  is,  maybe,  in  the  next  garden ;  he 
has  walked  over  the  broken  wall." 

"  Very  like,  your  worship." 

At  this  point  of  the  dialogue.  Master  Felix 
reached  the  broken  wall  ;  he  mounted  half  a 
dozen  atones  and  stood  looking  down  into  the 
next  garden.   So  long  he  looked,  that  the  old 


gardener,  finding  no  replies  to  his  questions, 
grew  testy  and  went  away  till  his  master  could 
Touchsjifo  him  some  share  of  attention.  But 
that  was  not  to  be  at  present,  for  Felix  Der 
Will7.  was  looking  at  a  picture  too  lovely  just 
then  to  be  left  for  any  demand  concerning  (juincc 
or  jonquil.  Below  him  hie  neighbor's  garden 
lay,  and  not  twenty  feet  distant  a  swing,  slung 
from  the  branches  of  a  tall  old  pear  tree,  swayed 
liglitly  over  the  green  sward  at  its  feet.  Bat  that 
was  not  the  thing  at  all  that  fixed  his  eyes.  In 
the  swing— one  snowy  arm  clinging  to  the  rope 
aloft,  one  tiny  foot  hanging  from  the  airy  robe 
below— sat  the  loveliest  little  blonde,  Dutch 
beauty  that  ever  Vandyke  or  Rubens  drew  ;  and 
as  she  swung,  the  white  stork— his  own  stork— 
with  strange  familiarity,  stood  awkwardly  in  the 
pretty  scene,  and  perched  upon  one^foot,  put  up 
its  ugly  head  for  a  caress  each  time  she  passed. 
When  Master  Felix  had— not  gazed  a  sufficient 
time  but — begun  to  fear  he  should  be  observed, 
ho  stepped  .slowly  down  on  the  other  side  of  the 
broken  wall  and  advanced  to  tlio  swinging  girl, 
who  now  perceived  him.  Ho  took  ofl"  his  hat  be- 
fore lier  and  bowed  low  in  approaching. 

"I  have  the  happiness  to  greet  Mademoiselle 
Louise  Ronstein?"  he  said. 

She  slipped  from  her  seat,  and  with  a  timid 
grace  made  a  corresponding  courtesy. 

"  Master  Der  Wiltz  is  very  welcome  in  my 
father's  garden,"  answered  the  sweetest  of  voices. 

Tiny,  a  mere  blossom,  but  lovely  as  day,  she 
stood  before  him,  a  little  pearl  he  could  have 
crushed  with  one  motion.  Eyes  blue  as  heaven, 
complexion  fair  as  apple  blossoms,  lips  like 
melting  strawberries,  and  stray  soft  golden  hair. 

"  I  thank  you,"  he  replied,  still  transfixing  her 
with  his  delighted  gaze,  "yet  never  should  have 
intruded,  but  that  this  stork  has  chosen  to  change 
quarters,  as  you  see," 

"  It  is  no  intrusion,"  she  returned,  winding 
the  loose  hair  back  to  its  place,  "and  ray  father 
wilt  be  glad  to  receive  his  guest." 

So  saying,  she  made  another  courtesy  and  fled 
up  the  alley  to  the  piazza,  while  a  portly  gentle- 
man came  forward  and  saluted  Master  Felix 
heartily. 

"  Come  in,  come  in,  Der  Wiltz  !  Come  drink 
my  little  lass's  health.  I've  just  got  her  back 
from  Aix,  but  I  scarcely  hope  to  keep  her  long ; 
she's  too  fair,  fair  as  a  flower — ha,  my  man  ?" 

"  Mademoiselle  Konstcin  is  very  fair,"  was  the 
somewiiat  stately  reply.  "  No,  with  thanks,  not 
to-night.    I  have  come  for  my  stork,  meinheer." 

"Ah,  ha!  So  that  line  bird  is  yours  !  A  fine 
stork,  bright-eyed,  clean  bill ;  yes,  a  fine  stork; 
but  come  in  1" 

"I  have  things  I  must  attend  to  with  my 
gardener,  if  you  will  excuse  me." 

"  Now,  Seigneur  Der  Wiltz,  since  you've  been 
at  home  my  walls  have  not  seen  you — " 

"And  scarcely  my  own  walls.  A  man  has  so 
much  to  attend  to  in  taking  possession." 

"  Well,  then,  here's  an  opportunity.  Make  a 
chance  for  friendship.  Show  your  colors.  Come 
inl" 

Again  Master  Felix  remonstrated,  hut  the  mat- 
ter ended  by  his  folloiving  the  other  into  a  long, 
handsome  hall,  whose  dark  (able  glittered  with 
silver  flagons  and  great  baskets  of  fruit,  placed 
there  at  her  father's  sudden  order,  by  the  deft 
hands  of  the  dainty  Louise. 

"  Here,  little  lass  !"  cried  her  father,  as  she 
was  about  to  make  off.  "  Here,  my  Rose  of 
Amsterdam  !  Wait  a  while  till  we  drink  your 
health  in  this  ale— or  yon  rare  old  Moselle." 
And  he  tilled  the  glass  for  Master  Felix. 

Thus  commanded  to  remain,  she  made  no 
further  demonstration,  and  sat  quietly  at  no 
great  distance  from  the  two,  while  the  great 
stork  rambled  in,  and  put  its  head  in  her 
hand. 

"  Mademoiselle  Ronstein  is  then  a  stranger  in 
Amsterdam  >."  asked  Felix. 

"  Ah,  yes.  I  iiave  lived  with  my  aunt,  at  Aix, 
fifteen  years,"  she  responded. 

"And  of  the  two  cities  you  now  prefer 
Amsterdam  ?" 

"  My  aunt  died,"  she  answered,  casting  down 
her  eyes. 

"  Pardon,  I  pray  ;  I  am  very  indiscreet,"  he 
exclaimed,  as  he  saw  a  tear  fall,  "  But  you  have 
not  been  long  at  Amsterdam  ?" 

"Indeed  for  three  months  and  more  my  little 
Lu  has  been  here ;  but  shut  up  and  going  out 
nowhere,  how  was  it  to  be  known  ?  You  have 
got  here  at  lost.  Master  Felix,  and  maybe  you'll 
come  again,  and  coax  Mistress  Ln  from  her 
seclusion." 

"  I  shall  be' too  happy,"  he  replied.   "  And  if 


she  will  do  me  such  honor,  to  ride  and  sail  with 
her  round  our  city  till  it  grows  more  familiar." 

"  Vou  arc  very  kind,"  said  little  Louise, 
glancing  at  him  timidly  with  lier  great  blue 
eyes.    "  Amsterdam  is  not  so  pleasant  as  Aix." 

"  Ah  ?  You  will  forget  that  directly.  When 
you  ride  beyond  the  river  with  me  to-morrow, 
into  the  meadows  and  out  across  the  country. 
Will  you  go  ?" 

"  O,  monsieur,  I  shall  be  so  glad !" 

"And  then  I  have  boaW,  sails,  oars;  your 
father  knows  if  I  can  manage  them.  We  will 
go  on  the  canals  next  day.  Shall  wo?  Are  you 
afraid  ?" 

"  O,  no,"  she  said,  "  but  I  will  not  tax  you  so 
far." 

"Tax?  Believe  it  a  pleasure.  If  she  does 
me  the  honor,  I  shall  be  proud  to  display  my  city 
to  so  sweet  a  lady,  and  even  to  make  her  finally 
declare  it  a  more  royal  place  than  Aix." 

"  Thank  you.  Master  Der  Willz,  but  scarcely 
believing  you  will  succeed,"  she  relumed, 
laughing, 

"What  is  there  so  beautiful  in  Aix?"  be 
asked,  innocently, 

"  Aix  ?  Ah,  the  cathedral,  and  the  baths,  and 
the  king  of  France  comes  there  sometimes  ;  you 
know  it  was  Charlemagne's  seat  j  and  we  have 
games  and  festivals  there — " 

"All  that  we  have  here,  bnt  the  baths." 

"Aud  you  can  have  a  good  ducking  in  the  ca- 
nals any  day,"  cried  Ronstein,  taking  his  pipe 
from  his  mouth,  being  quite  lost  in  the  curling 
smoke. 

"And  then,  Master  Der  Wiltz,  it  was  home." 

"  Vei'y  true,  if  home  is  always  so  sweet." 

"  Tush,  tush,  lass  !  It's  home  here,  and  I'm 
here,  and  I'm  your  father  !" 

"  0,  yes,  papa,  and  you  know  how  glad  I  am 
to  bo  with  you.  Aix  would  not  have  been  Aix 
if  you  had  not  come  twice  a  month  to  see  me 
there." 

"  Then  come  sit  on  my  knee  !"  And  he  lifted 
her  in  his  great  rude  arms  into  the  clouds  of 
smoke. 

"  For  shame,  papa.  Pot  mo  down  !"  slie 
whispered,  stroking  his  rough  cheeks.  "  Un- 
mannerly Master  Ronstein !" 

"  Ah,  thou'rt  a  winning  minx  !  Have  thine 
own  way.  But  first  heap  that  dish  with  thy 
brown  pears  for  our  friend.  Tliere,  sir,"  he  con- 
tinued, but  now  addressing  Der  Wiltz,  "  have 
you  such  a  tree  your  side  of  the  wall  ?  Did 
your  eyes  ever  rest  on  such  skins  ?  All  the  juice 
shining  through  them  like  a  star  reflected  in  our 
sluices.  See  her  little  white  fingers  twinkle 
among  them  !  Here,  Lu,  put  that- red-cheeked 
one  atop.  Ah,  Master  Felix,  when  thou  hast  a 
daughter  of  thine  own,  thou'lt  know  what  'tis  to 
be  happy  as  I !" 

"  And  meantime,  good  sir,  I  may  make  merry 
and  bo  happy  with  my  neighbors'  daughters, 
may  I  not?  Fine  pears,  indeed.  But  you  do 
not  know  what  grows  in  my  garden,  the  other 
side  the  wall.  Suppose,  some  day,  Master  Ron- 
stein, you  bring  Mistress  Louise  and  see." 

"  So  I  will.  We've  not  been  neighborly, 
Better  fashions  now.  But  you  have  been  so 
brief  a  while  at  homo  from  your  scholarly  cours- 
es, and  I  have  been  gadding  round  so  since  with 
one  thing  and  another — " 

"Politics?" 

"  O,  one  thing  and  another — " 

"  You  need  not  hesitate.  Master  Ronstein. 
I've  often  wondered  if  you  and  I  thought  alike 
about  the  country  troubles." 

"  It's  not  safe  to  say  what  one  thinks." 

"  To  every  one,  no  ;  but  to  me,  yes." 

"And  what  do  you  think,  Felix  Der  Willz?" 

The  person  addressed  did  not  look  up  for  a 
moment,  hut  went  on  leisurely  peeling  his  brown 
pear,  as  if  the  question  were  some  trifle  about 
the  weather,  and  not  one  whose  answer  involved 
his  life,  peeling  the  brown  pear  till  he  threw  the 
long  skin  thin  as  gauze  into  the  glowing  grate 
behind  him  (for  in  those  damp  climates  one  has 
a  fire  the  hottest  days  in  summer).  Then  he 
watched  it  sputter  and  burn  away,  and  at  last 
raised  his  eyes. 

"  Holland  is  a  paring,"  he  said.  "  The  king 
will  let  her  burn.  But  the  juicy  slices,  those 
other  provinces,  Flanders  and  her  sister,  Philip 
saves  for  his  own  sweet  tOoth,  unless — " 

"  Unless  you  and  I  and  alt  honest  men  unite 
to  snatch  them  !"  cried  Ronstein,  coming  forward 
and  laying  his  hand  heavily  on  Felix's  shoulder. 
"  Thou'rt  a  noble  youth  !  Thou'st  not  wasted 
thy  time,  tliou'at  thought  on  thy  country's 
wrongs.  Come!  if  thou'rt  ready,  come  with 
mo.    There  are  other  patriots,  arid  mighty  plans 


will  be  glad  of  thee  to-night.    Come  it  ■ 
congress  of  Treqdom."  '  " 

Der  Wiltz  rose,  a  fire  broad  as  a  beacon  fl  , 
ing  m  his  dark  eye.    He  bowed  very  low 
to  the  astonished  little  Louise,  and  went  ^  f"*"" 
her  father  to  a  new  scene,  new  men— to  h 
deeds,  conquests,  long  ardently  desired  anT'^' 
last  to  bo  attained. 

The  next  morning,  true  to  his  word  M 
Der  Wilt,  rode  forth  from  Ronstein's  "g^ew " 
with  the  little  Louise  on  another  horso  b  -7 
him.  As  they  slowly  rode  down  the  street  m 
ing  stately  mansions,  a  dark,  thin  face  peered^" 
them  from  a  window,  while  a  voice  soniowhl'I 
sharply  cned :  "  Good  morrow,  friend  Pel'  i 
To  the  meadows  so  early  ?  A  pleasant  eulW 
to  you!"  P  ^ 

Friend  Felix  took  off  his  cap  and  bent  quiio 
down  to  his  saddle,  albeit  making  no  reply  a,,,, 
glancing  askance  at  Louise.  ' 

"  Do  you  know  that  damsel  ?"  he  said 

"  The  Lady  Fanchette  ?    O,  yes.    She  is  no 
good  friend  of  mine." 

"  Ah  ?" 

"  Yes.  She  was  at  Aix  once  and  stayed  wiih 
my  aunt  at  a  great  festival.  And  they  were  to 
crown  a  queen,  the  townspeople,  you  know  ;  aii,i 
we  all  thought  it  would  be  Fanchette,  but  in. 
stead  they  crowned  me,  though  I'm  sure  I  diila't 
wish  it.  I  suppose  it  was  because  I  had  lived 
there  longest  and  was  most  known." 

"  Very  likely  and  witliout  doubt,"  said  Felix 
laughing.  ' 

"And  Fanchette,"  continued  the  iimocent  liitio 
Louise,  "  was  very  angry,  and  stood  on  her  rank 
and  went  home,  and  has  not  been  to  see  mo 
here." 

"  That  is  quite  like  her.  Do  you  know  our 
good  friends  of  Amsterdam  espouse  her  to  nio 
at  their  gossip  ?" 

"  0,  I  didn't  know.  I  beg  your  pardon.  I 
wouldn't  have  spoken.  I  fear  I  have  offended 
yon." 

He  looked  at  her  again  and  laughed.  ^ 

"  See  hero,"  he  said,  plucking  a  tall  reed  that 
brushed  his  stirrup  as  he  passed,  "is  not  iliat 
beautiful?"   And  ho  handed  it  to  her. 

It  was  a  butterfly,  that  having  entangled  his 
delicate  feet  on  the  viscous  reed,  had  spread  his 
great  gilded  wings  in  vain  struggles  for  flight. 
She  examined  its  rich  colors  and  freckled  spots, 
its  shining  scalclets. 

"  O,  very,"  she  said.  And  loosing  a  slender 
bodkin  from  her  apparel,  she  freed  by  its  means 
the  lovely  creature,  who  fluttered  a  moment  and 
then  soared  from  sight. 

"  You  are  very  tender  of  nature's  Utile  souls," 
he  said. 

"And  not  of  her  larger  ones  ?  I  am  very  sorry 
that  I  spoke  so  about  Fanchette." 

"  Let  poor  Fanchette  alone.  Do  you  suppose 
I  am  a  butterfly  to  be  caught  in  her  honey?" 

"  You  are  as  splendid  as  that  one,"  thought, 
but  did  not  say,  Louise. 

"And  if  I  were,  I  would  some  tender  Louise 
might  set  mo  free  likewise,"  he  added. 

Bat  the  little  lady,  not  noticing  the  contempt- 
uous tone  of  his  voice  when  speaking  of  tbo 
heiress  Von  Saltzburg,  was  harassing  herself 
with  false  conjectures  and  idle  regrets ;  for  al- 
ready, on  so  slight  an  acquaintance,  she  saw  too 
noble  things  in  the  Seigneur  Der  Wiltz  to  he 
wasted  on  Fanchette,  and  actually  believed  from 
his  careless  air  that  the  good  folks'  gossip  was  no 
falsehood.  This  belief  was  confirmed  later  in 
the  day  by  a  call  from  Mistress  Fanchette  her- 
self, who,  having  seen  Louise  in  Der  Willz's  so- 
ciety, determined  to  make  a  third  there.  Wheth- 
er most  to  her  sorrow  or  grati^ation  she  did  not 
find  Der  Wiltz  at  the  StadtTlonstein,  it  is  im- 
possible to  say  ;  but  this  at  least  is  certain, 
Louise  thought  Felix  had  sent  her,  and  thanked 
him  for  his  kindness  in  doing  so,  that  evening, 
as  they  two,  alone,  slipped  down  a  canal  in  a  tiny 
boat,  canopied  at  one  end  with  a  fringed  awnmg, 
from  the  moonlight.    Der  Wiltz  laughed  again. 

"  You  attribute  strange  charities  and  virtues 
to  mc,"  said  he,  gaily,  "  and  were  the  last  asper- 
sion true,  it  would  not  be  eitherone  or  the  other. 
I  have  not  seen  the  maiden,  if  you  have,  since 
this  morning's  salute.  I  think  she  is  setting  her 
cap  for  Master  Ronstein  !"  And  at  this,  so  pa  ■ 
pabiy  ridiculous,  Louise  herself  laughed,  and  al- 
most put  her  heart  at  rest. 

Day  after  day  of  assiduous  atlcniioo  from 
Felix  now  slipped  away,  though  lalo  at  n>g 
and  early  at  dawn  he  was  off  at  secret  assem- 
blies of  patriots,  as  she  knew,  for  her  father  was 
always  his  associate  there.  His  constant  Inen^^ 
lincss  to  her  she  believed  to  be  partly  owing 
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h-,  cooipnn'"'"^'''P  with  her  father,  partly  to  his 
ural  chority  when  finding  Amsterdam  uncon- 
to  her,  and  determining  to  make  it  other- 
for  in  her  heart  of  hearts  she  feared  he 
*  vcd  Fanchette,  and  was  sacrificing  his  own  in- 
'""nations  to  do  herself  this  Christian  kindness. 
Vhna  yoo  '""^^  perceive  that  Louise  had  no  niun- 
of  vanity,  and  if  you  want  a  reason  for  her 
">^tering  her  roind  with  such  solutions  to  the 
h\em  of  Der  Wiltz's  attentions,  I  don't  know 
of^any  otl""  ^"^^^  hcRself. 

So  the  summer  passed.  Once  or  twice  Der 
Will2  might  have  heen  about  to  speak  words 
that  wonld  have  been  like  balm,  when  some  un- 
reasonable interruption  prevented  ;  and  otlenest 
of  any.  that  interruption  was  Fanchette,  for  Lou- 
ise ignorant  how  much  or  how  little  pleasure 
lliis  lady's  company  afforded  Der  Wiltz,  did  not 
treat  her  unwelcomely,  and  she  presented  herself 
almost  daily-  So  the  summer  passed.  And  the 
winter  also  passed ;  but  from  pecember  to  April 
Mrtster  Felix  left  little  Louise  lonely  in  Amster- 
dam ■  for  though  Fanchotte  dropped  in  with  her 
sewing  or  singing  or  chatting  or  prayer-book 
seven  times  a  week,  all  that  long  winter  she  was 
none  the  less  lonely.  Der  Wiltz  was  away  ; 
where,  she  knew  not ;  once,  indeed,  she  had 
gathered  courage  to  mention  his  name  to  her 
ftttlicr,  who  only  laughed  and  muttered  some- 
thing about  his  being  on  ft  good  business. 

"  Do  you  know,"  said  Fanchette,  one  after- 
noon, the  last  of  April,  "  Master  Der  Wiltz 
wrote  from  England  to  have  his  house  sold  ;  and 
il  is  sold  for  I  don't  know  how  many  thousand 
guilders  ;  so  we're  to  have  him  here  no  more.  1 
wonder  what  he's  been  across  the  water  for,  and 
if  bo's  net  afraid  to  sail." 
"  Master  Felix  loves  the  sea,"  said  Lonise. 

Ah  ■?  As  he  says,  how  do  you  knowl" 
"  I  have  heard  him  say  so." 
"  I  guess  you've  heard  him  say  his  last  say; 
he'll  talk  to  us  no  more.  Well,  Amsterdam's 
luckily  qail  of  him.  He's  a  sad  flirt;  talked  a 
thousand  girls  to  -flinders  with  his  love-making, 
and  left  them  alt  in  the  lurch—" 

"  That  cannot  bo  true,  Fanchette,"  broke  in 
Louise,  wondering  if  she  were  one  of  those  girls. 

"  Can't  ■!  Well,  good-by,  dear."  And  Mis- 
tress Fanchette  puckered  up  her  work,  and  with 
her  lace-making,  love-making,  and  mischief- 
making,  look  herself  ofl". 

Now  this  girl  knew  well  enough  that  at  this 
very  moment  Der  Wiltz  was  in  Amsterdam, 
having  come  to  sell  his  estate,  as  she  had  said ; 
and  she,  having  full  control  ol  her  father's 
lengthy  purse,  had  not  employed  and  paid  spies 
.  upon  his  least  movement  (or  nothing,  and  thus 
knew  as  well  as  he  knew  himself,  that  the  object 
of  his  visit  to  England  was  to  place  a  certain  sum 
securely  in  safe  hands  for  future  use,  and  turn 
other  sums  into  two  ships,  well  equipped  and 
manned,  one  designed  for  a  friend  and  co-patriot, 
the  other  to  be  commanded  by  himself,  and  both 
lying  at  the  mouth  of  the  river  at  that  moment. 

"  Now,"  thought  Fanchette,  "  if  I  were  going 
to  sail  with  him  in  that  ship,  it  would  be  another 
thing  ;  but  this  Louise,  she  never  shall !" 

Fanchette  departed,  leaving  gloom  behind  her 
as  usual ;  and  Louise,  thinking  things  must  be 
as  her  guest  had  said,  though  doubtless  told  for 
some  spiteful  reason,  tried  to  reason  her  Utile 
heart  into  obedience  and  resignation.  Her  fath- 
er's tea  was  served  in  silence,  and  afterwards, 
Louise  sitting  on  his  knee,  had  sung  him  his  cus- 
tomary evening  song,  when  he  put  her  down 
suddenly,  declaring  he  must  go  out  on  some  im- 
portant matter  he  had  forgotten.  Scarcely  had 
the  sound  of  his  footsteps  become  indistinguish- 
able, when  a  quick,  gay  step  was  heard  in  the 
hall,  and  "  Louise  !  Louise !"  was  cleariy  called. 
She  ran  forward.  Der  Wiltz  seized  both  her 
hands,  looking  into  her  eyes  steadfastly,  but 
without  other  greeting  than  if  they  had  met  an 
hour  ago. 

"  Thy  scarf,"  he  said.  "  My  boat  waits  at  the 
water-door.  Let  us  slip  down  the  canal  in  this 
soft  evening  light,  as  if  not  a  whole  winter  had 
intervened.  To  morrow  is  May  Day,  my  queen! 
To-night  be  crowned  !"  And  in  Ave  minutes 
more  they  were  alone  in  the  little  trafi,  floating 
over  the  smooth,  dark  water.  "Louise !  (he  had 
never  called  her  so  before  this  night)  what  host 
thou  done  all  these  long  months?" 

"Monsieur,  I  have  kept  house  at  home." 

"And  grown  sad  and  lonely  in  the  process. 
You  had  no  one  to  ride  and  sail  with.  Yet  I 
hear  there  are  plenty  of  city  gallants  who  beg  to 
be  your  sweethearts.  Loniso,  did  you  ever  miss 
rae  V 

"  Master  Dor  Wiltz  1" 


"  Yes.   Did  you  over  miss  me  ?    Ever  so  lit- 
tle ?    Ever  wish  to  hear  my  voice  V 

"  Fanchette  has  been  very  kind,  and  c«iuo  to 
Bee  me  every  day." 

"  Begging  the  qucsiion  1   Fanchette  has  noth- 
ing to  do  with  it.    Would  the  time  have  been 
plcasanter  had  I  been  here  ?" 
"  Without  doubt." 

'■  You  are  very  cool,  cautioiH  and  wary.  Do 
you  know  you  have  not  even  greeted  me,  and  I 
away  six  months  I" 
"  Master —  " 

"  Prythee  leave  ihe  '  Master  ;'  speak  to  Folix." 
"  You  did  not  give  rae  a  chance  to  greet  you." 
"  I  am  sitting  beside  you  now,  there  is  chance 
enough." 

Louise  looked  away.  She  had  never  seen 
him  in  such  a  spirit,  and  knew  not  how  to 
conduct. 

"  Fray  forgive  mo,"  he  cried,  quickly.  "  I  am 
so  gay  to  night,  1  torgct  that  you  have  been  so 
long  in  this  depressing  place.  I  am  gay  be- 
cause I  have  just  come  from  a  freer  land,  Eng- 
land, and  because  I  have  been  living  a  free  life 
on  the  sea,  no  tyrants  there.  You  have  heard  of 
the  Beggars  of  the  Sea  this  winter?  How  they 
have  wrenched  from  King  Philip's  tight  hand  his 
rarest  little  ports,  his  jewels  of  Brill  and  Delft, 
and  Mann  and  Clerhaven?  You  have  heard, 
half  with  joy  and  half  with  trembling,  of  these 
bold  lords  of  all  our  coast?  Louise,  did  you 
know  I  was  the  Beggar  of  the  Sea?  And  there 
are  a  hundred  others  and  better." 

She  started ;  for  though  all  the  world  had  heard 
of  these  wonderful  and  fearless  exploits  of  a  com- 
parative handful  of  men,  against  whoso  valor  and 
success  all  the  armies  of  Spain  were  powerieas, 
none  pretended  to  know  who  they  were,  to  have 
seen  one  of  them  was  to  have  seen  ghosts,  and 
abroad  they  seemed  to  wear  invisibility.  Yet 
they  were,  in  fact,  some  of  the  noblest  men  of  the 
Nelheriands,  the  I)e  la  Marcks,  the  Verglots, 
the  Treslongs,  the  Der  Wiltzes.  Their  singular 
name  had  been  given  by  those  who  feared  them 
as  desperately  as  Philip's  minions  mu-t,  butall 
the  hearts  of  their  countrymen  beat  in  unison 
with  theirs,  and  a  hundred  thousand  prayers  as 
cendcd  for  them,  night  and  day. 

"  You  are  afraid.  "  Do  you  think,"  ho  said, 
"  that  since  I  took  up  arms  for  freedom,  I  am  not 
a  better  maul" 

"  Yes.  I  was  frightened  a  moment,"  she  said, 
half  breathlessly.  "  But  only  because  it  brought 
war  home  to  me  so.  My  father  means  that,  1 
know  ;  he  will  go — " 

"  Yes.  Your  father  will  go.  Why  don't  you 
ask  what  will  become  of  you  '." 
"  I  ?  Monsieur,  I  shall  go  too." 
"  Mademoiselle,"  he  began  in  mimicry  of  her 
conventional  address,  "if  you  will  not  say  Felix, 
I  must  not  say  Louise,  you  see— you  are  so  very 
proper  it  will  never  do  tor  you  to  go  in  a  bhip 
alone.  There  are  no  ladies  there,  and  you  are 
unmarried." 

"  Mnst  I  stay,  do  jou  mean  V 
He  laughed,  then  grew  serious.   "That  will 
be  for  you  to  decide,"  he  said,  gently. 

"  O,  then,  of  course  I  shall  go,"  she  cried,  with 
a  flash  in  her  large  blue  eye. 

"  Brave  little  soul !    Do  you  know  what  dan 
ger  it  is  to  encounter,  what  gun-shots,  sabre- 
wounds,  storm  and  wave,  threaten  and  surround 
those  who  sail  with  the  Beggars  of  the  Sea?" 
"What  matter?    My  father  will  be  there, 

and —  " 

"  And  what,  Louise  ?" 
"  And  you,  monsieur." 
"Mistress  Louise  Ronsteln,  I  am  not 
Frenchman.    Are  all  gentlemen  at  Aix,  mcs 
sieurs  ?    You  and  1  used  to  play  together  when 
we  were  babies,  though  I  was  some  three  years 
the  elder  baby.   That  is  why  it  is  so  easy  to  me 
to  say  Louise.    You  could  not  speak  when  your 
mother  died  and  they  took  you  away  to  Aix.  So 
you  never  called  me  Felix.    Do  you  know,  a 
strange  fancy  haunts  me— I  think  if  you  should 
say  to  me,  '  Felix,  I  love  you,'  no  ball  would 
hit  me  next  week  when  wo  descend  to  capture 
Flushing." 

Could  she  have  heard  right,  Louise  wondered 
But  then  she  remembered  what  Fanchette  had 
said  of  his  conduct.  This  was  not  saymg 
■'  Louise,  I  love  you,"  and  so  she  replied  ; 

-  Ah,  Master  Felix  1  1  shall  be  there  myself, 
maybe." 

■'  Maybe,"  he  said,  glancing  at  the  water. 
Louise  looked  there,  loo  ;  dim.  smooth,  m  this 
soft  darkness  slipping  slowly  round  them,  lead- 
ing  into  the  heart  of  the  city,  leadmg  mlo  the 
broad  river  and'so  out  to  sea,  where  the  great 


ships  lay,  and  she  halt  lost  her  thoughts  picturing 
their  ^iant  sides  looming  iu  the  night,  their  sails 
and  ponnoiii,  and  tlit'ir  flcry  lips  ;  then  tho  Btout 
hearts  that  manned  them,  and  their  leader — chiv- 
alrous, buautifiil,  noble. 

But  while  she  thought,  slowly,  almost  imper- 
ceptibly, mingling  wiih  hor  dream,  encircling  it. 
an  arm  stole  round  Iier  waist,  drew  her  nwirer. 
clasped  her  ;  soft  uyes  glowed  and  burned  in  her 
eyes ;  lips  melted  in  a  lull.  volu|)tuouii  kiss  upon 
her  own,    A  dream  of  heaven     Bui  suddenly  as 
a  knife  cuts  a  web,  a  great  xhock  ehivered  their 
boat,  water,  black,  cold,  plunging,  boiled  up 
round  them,  a  rude  grasp  snatched  her  from 
Felix  Der  Wiltx's  arm,  and  nil  sensation  left  her. 
How  long  a  lime  had  elapsed  when  she  awoko, 
of  course  she  could  not  know,  hut  all  around  her 
cries   were   resounding.     "  Uon^lcin !  Master 
Uonstcin's   drowned.    Drowned   and   dead  iit 
Master  Uonstoiu  I"    Again  she  fniutcd.  and  only 
after  nearly  an  hour  became  aware  of  violent 
friction  and  of  MistiiMis  Faiicheite's  voice.  The 
latter  lady,  having  of  course  heard  of  the  disturb- 
auce,  left  her  home  and  sallied  forth,  was  ju:tt 
entering. 

"  What's  this  ?"  she  cried.  "  Poor  dear  !  Is 
it  truel    Is  Master  Itonstein  lost,  and  where  ?" 

Louise  closed  her  eyes  ugain.  loo  wuak  ivnd 
lost  to  speak.    So  lately  heaven,  now  this. 

'  Master  Uonsteiii  was  standing  on  the  step  at 
the  wateriioor  whcu  the  Der  Will/,  barge  grazed 
it,"  said  one  of  the  women,  standing  by.  "  Two 
or  three  barges  wore  crowded  close  together,  so  a 
man  told  rae  below,  ihcir  oarsmen  not  attending, 
or  making  lovo,  or  something,  and  there  was  a 
collision,  and  Master  Uoiisiuin  somehow  fell  and 
was  dragged  down  with  another  inftn;  folks  say 
it  was  the  Seigneur  Dor  Wiltz — " 

What,  what  I"  cried  Fanchette.  "  That 
cannot  be!  I  said  not  him,  I—"  hero  she  saw 
her  blunder,  in  season  to  stop  further  disclosure. 

"  Some  people  were  on  the  step,  talking  with 
Master  Konstoin,"  continued  the  woman.  "  and 
they  saw  a  while  frock  in  the  hurly  and  tore  hold 
of  it.  and  dragged  my  mintress  up.  Though 
how  she  got  there,  God  in  heaven  knows  !  0, 
but  I  remember  she  used  to  row  with  Master 
Felix  every  evening  last  summer.  O,  sweet 
Lady  Louise !"  she  cried,  beginning  to  aoh,  "  if 
you'd  only  look  like  yourself!" 

Now  though  the  good  woman  thought  this  to 
be  the  true  version,  Fanchette  knew  better,  for, 
of  course,  her  own  hirelings  had  not  had  orders 
that  night  to  drown  Dur  Wiltz,  when  they  were 
to  snatch  Louise  from  him  and  throw  hor  into 
the  canal;  but  the  heiress  of  the  doting  Von 
Saltzhurg  had  paTd  heavy  gold  coin  that  Kon- 
stoin might  be  arrested  by  ihem  and  put  into  the 
hands  of  Alva's  police,  who  would  kce|.  him 
out  of  her  way,  and  that  Louise  might  he  treated 
to  a  bath  such  as  she  used  to  take,  with  a  little 
more  preparation,  frequently  at  Aix  ;  a  bath 
merely,  because  the-  canal  was  nowhere  deep 
enough  for  drowning,  but  if  one  was  such  a  fool 
us  to  drown  there,  very  likely,  reasoned  the  Lady 
Fanchette,  they  would   drown   themselves  at 
home  in  a  teacup.    So,  though  the  young  lady 
had  not  meant  to  commit  murder  exactly,  she 
had  begun  a  little  pleasantry  that  bid  fair  to  end 
as  seriously.    She  had  dobigned  pulling  Louise 
out  of  her  way,  if  not  by  death,  at  least  by  catch- 
ing cold  and  lover;  Master  Itonstein  out  of  her 
way  by  shutting  him  up  in  one  of  Alva's  prisons 
[which,  said  she,  the  old  traitor  deserves;  it's 
justice),  so  that,  these  things  elVoclcd,  the  coast 
might  be  clear  for  her  designs  upon  Dor  Wiltz. 
But  now  if     were  drowned,  she  had  done  two 
very  foolish  things,  and  all  to  make  herself  mis- 
erable for  life. 

As  for  Master  Uoustein's  loss,  as  she  had  not 
intended  it,  il  did  not  trouble  her  at  all.  Using 
immediately,  all  her  endeavors  to  dUcovcr  if  it 
wore  true  that  Felix  sunk  with  the  shattered 
bark  she  decided  to  believe  that  he  had  not, 
though  baviug  no  ground  for  such  a  belief,  but 
that  when  the  canals  were  dragged  next  day,  no 
corpses  were  to  bo  found  ;  while  she  knew  there 
had  been  a  strong  wind  during  the  night,  whn  h, 
washing  much  water  out  to  sea,  had  probably 
washed  all  bodies  out  wUh  il.  "  At  all  cvcnU," 
reasoned  the  litHe  fiend,  "  if  he's  alive,  he'll 
come  back  for  Louise.  I'll  lake  her  home,  then 
he  never  can  reach  her  bat  through  me,  and 
through  me  he  never  shall !" 

With  her,  to  will  was  to  do.  Too  feeble  to 
make  ft  gesture.  Louise,  ftlmost  lifeless  as  a 
broken  lily,  was  laid  on  a  litter  and  carried  to 


lay  helpless  and  faint,  and  so  might  have  fadi^d 
out  of  life  had  not  \wc  nurse  returned,  one  day  n 
wi-ck  later,  from  a  little  walk  and  jihiced  on  her 
hand  n  jewel,  a  ring  that  she  hod  often  seen  on 
Felix's  hand. 

"  I  met  a  sailor,  my  huly,  on  tlio  quay,  and  ho 
said,  '  You're  Mistrens  Uoustein's  maid  ?'  and  I 
said,  '  Yc!t.  I  ho.'  and  lie  said,  '  You're  to  toll  in 
hor  private  ear  that  her  friend's  safe,  and  sends 
hor  thi*  token.'  and  so  he  gave  me  this  ring." 

From  that  day  LouiNO  mended.  Now  ulie  be- 
gan to  feel  hor  f.ilhcr's  loss,  to  weep  bitterly  at 
thought  of  him.  lo  remember  him  in  a  thousand 
attitudes,  lo  long  lo  re-enter  hi*  house  and  re- 
visit the  lamilinr  places.  "I  must  go  homo 
now."  sho  said  to  Fanchette.  one  day  when  tliat 
damsel  condescended  to  ontor  hor  aparlmont.  an 
event  of  seldom  UL'curreni'o,  and  only  now  hap- 
pening that  she  might  toll  the  news  of  Flushing*! 
C4ipture  by  the  Beggars  of  the  Sea. 

"Uohomo^"  wn«  the  reply.  "I  shau'ihear 
of  such  a  thing  1  Besides,  you've  got  no  home 
lo  go  to.  Don't  you  know — (),  certainly  not — 
Mcinhccr  Gohbtus  bought  your  lather's  house 
and  lands,  and  paid  for  ihcm,  and  shows  his 
doeils.  and  your  father  had  the  money  on  his  per- 
son when  ho  was  drowned  \  I'm  sorry  lo  toll, 
hut  you'll  hiivu  tu  learn  it  from  some  one,  you'ru 
poor  now.  Of  courjio  you'll  Htay  hero  till  you'ro 
well,  and  iheu  I  11  dismiss  my  own  maid,  niid 
you  may  take  hur  place,  or  I'll  get  you  such  a 
situation  with  my  coiuins  in  (Jormany."  So 
saying,  Miitres^  I''rtnchette  danced  out  of  the 
room  with  her  cream  colored  moussoliiio  Uuttcr- 
ing  spitefully  behind  hor.  Ix)ui*e.  crushed  and 
hooTl-bruken.  hat  alone  till  twilight  began  to  fall. 
She  was  wishing  alio  might  <lio,  and  thinking  how 
ciwy  it  would  bo  just  then,  when  a  voice,  clear  as 
a  boll,  rang  through  her  ears.  ■  • 
"  Mademuistillo  Louise  Uonstoiu  is  here  !  I 
I  take  no  negative,  and  I  will  soo  lier  1" 

I^uiso  sprang  to  hor  feet,  dashed  down  the 
long  stairs  boiween  tlioin,  llniig  licrsolf  into  arms 
lliiit  opened  to  receive  her,  and  cried.  "  Felix  I 
O,  my  Uod  1  Felix,  my  lovo,  my  darling,  tako 
mo  away !" 

Felix,  holding  his  trensuro,  turned  and  bowed 
to  Fanclietlo.  whose  customarily  pale  face  wa» 
blazing.  "  I  wish  you  a  good  evening  and  a 
light  conscience,"  he  said,  und  darted  through 
the  doorway. 

"  Ilanis  wUV  bring  your  maid,  doarcst,"  lie  ex- 
plained, and  close-claHjmd  in  hiii  embrace,  but 
mounted  on  a  steed  whoso  Iioofs  outjslrijiped  the 
wind,  they  galloped  all  tlie  night  toward  the 
coast.  The  morning  dawning  at  length,  showed 
her  10  him,  jtate  and  weary,  sleeping  in  his  arma 
like  tt  litth)  child.  The  great  sea  heaved  in 
sight,  musts  rocking  on  it,  sails  glittering,  and 
nearer  tho  shore  a  boat  wailing  to  receive  them. 
Ho  woke  her  with  a  kiss.  "  You  are  not  afraid 
lo  trust  my  boating  again  7"  he  said  ;  the  grate- 
ful, frank  conlession  of  her  oyos  told  that  ho 
might  pilot  her  over  Styx,  if  ho  liked.  Five 
minutes  more  and  they  stood  on  tho  deck  of  iho 
proudest  ship  in  the  fleet. 

"  Louise  !  Louise  !"  cried  a  great  cheery  voice 
from  Iho  opposite  end,  as  ahe  touched  the  solid 
planks.   "  My  little  Lu  !" 

A  breath,  as  if  a  spirit  bad  called,  she  slopped 
frozen,  then  like  a  cloud  blown  by  a  wind,  flew 
forward  into  her  lather's  embrace.  "So,  so. 
You  thought  me  drowned !"  ho  cried.  "  And  it 
mado  you  sick,  my  Rose  of  Amsterdam  !  Well, 
you're  well  now,  pardio.  Hush  I  I  couldn't 
roach  you  before,  though  Der  Wiltz  hiis  been  on 
thorns.  But  our  licutenantfl  were  there  to  see 
after  you.  And  now  you're  safe,  and  I  have  you." 

Standing  HO,  held  between  lier  father's  arms, 
she  saw  a  little  skift",  with  tho  magistrates  of 
Flushing  and  certain  other  minislorial  person- 
ages, put  oft"  from  shore,  and  almost  in  a  dream, 
sho  saw  thora  reach  the  great  ship,  mount  its 
sides,  utter  some  obracadabra  ol  an  incantation 
over  her  and  another,  share  jovially  in  a  royal 
breakfast  bnnciuot,  and  depart.   Then  they  put 
her  to  sleep  in  a  hammock,  and  some  one  rocked 
it  singing  low,  till,  when  she  waked,  tho  sunset 
w'os  sinking  along  Uie  west,  tlio  wind  was  whist- 
ling round  the  swelling  sails,  and  they  were 
blowing  gaily  over  the  sea,  safe  from  land  and 
sorrow.    Having  performed  a  rapid  toilet,  for 
everything  necessary  was  at  hand,  sho  slipped  on 
deck.    Some  one  met  her-Felix,  she  hardly 
dared  believe  it  could  be-again  an  arm  stole 
round  her  waist,  again  sho  sat  looking  down  mlo 
the  water,  again  those  tender  eyes  sought  hers. 


lily,  was  laid  on  a  litter  and  camea  to  ['"^^^^  ^  ,oice.  sweeter  than  aU 

Von  Salt'bu^g's  house.    Here  she  might  have  J          .  LouL."  and  calling  her 

died  entirely,  had  not  one  of  her  women  insisted  mu».t,  (ailing 

upon  accompanying  and  nursing  her.   Still  she  1  also  h.s  wife. 
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LEOPOLD  II.,  DUKE  OP  TUSCANY. 


LEOPOLD  II.,  GRAHD-DtKE  OF  TirSCAHY. 

The  accompftnyiDg  head  is  nn  anthentic  like- 
ness ol  the  hue  raler  of  Tnacanj,  Leopold  II., 
who,  in  conscqnence  of  the  threatening  demon- 
strations of  his  people,  took  himself  off  at  the 
comraonccmciit  of  the  present  war,  having  re- 
faaed  the  solicitation  of  hia  miniators  to  unite 
with  Piedmont  in  the  struggle  for  Italian  inde- 
pendence, lie  ohjccted  to  declare  war  agninst 
Austria,  and  declined  to  abdicate  in  favor  oi  his 
Bon,  whom  it  was  proposed  to  proclaim  as  Ferdi- 
nand IV,  The  Tuscans  permitted  him  to  leavo 
hia  heaulil'ul  cspifal,  Florence,  without  troubling 
him,  thou(^h  it  has  since  been  ascertained  that  he 
only  yielded  because  be  could  not  help  himself, 
after  orders  had  been  issued  to  the  gunners  of 
the  citadel  to  fire  on  the  people.  Thus  a  blood- 
lasa  revolation  was  accomplished.  All  accounts 
agree  in  describing  the  excessive  joy  of  thfl  Tus- 
cans in  getting  rid  of  a  man  who,  notwithstaod- 
in^  many  good  qualities,  had  the  fatal  defect  of 
being  a  vassal  and  sympathizer  of  Austria.  The 
few  weeks  that  have  elapsed  since  hia  retreat 
have  been  a  carnival  at  Florence;  the  city  has 
been  gay  with  tliousands  of  tri-colored  flags — 
every  man,  woman  and  child  has  mounted  the 
Italian  tri-colored  cockade ;  every  one  has  con- 
tribnted  money  or  its  equivalent  to  the  good 
cause,  and  the  blood  of  the  duchy  has  been  de- 
voted to  the  strife  for  independence. 

Leopold  II.,  the  second  son  of  the  Grand  Duke 
Ferdinand  III  ,  was  bom  at  Florence  in  1797, 
in  troublesome  times,  for  only  two  years  after  his 
birth  his  father  was  driven  from  his  States  by  the 
French,  He  passed  the  early  years  of  his  life 
at  Wurzburg,  which,  at  the  peace  of  Luneville 
in  1803,  had  been  ceded  to  his  father.  Here  he 
received  an  Italian  and  French  education,  and 
became  learned  in  the  Greek  and  Latin  tongnes, 
and  in  variouB  sciences,  devoting  himself  partic- 
ularly to  mathematics  with  remarkable  success. 
On  the  fall  of  Napoleon,  in  18U,  his  father  was 
restored  to  Florence,  and  in  1817  Leopold  mar- 
ried ihe  Princess  Anne,  daughter  of  Maximilian 
of  Saxony,  and  attcr  her  death  was  united  to  the 
Princess  Maria  Antoinette,  daughter  of  Francis, 
(Srst  king  of  the  Two  Sicilies.  In  June,  1824, 
he  Rucceeded  his  father,  and  during  the  long  pe- 
riod of  continental  misgoverument,  which  ex- 
tended from  1815  lo  it  is  to  the  honor  of 
Leopold  II.  that  his  was  the  most  liberal  rule 
throughout  Italy.  Always  mindful  of  his  people, 
he  was  ever  alive  to  their  material  wants,  and 
never  forgot  their  moral  and  inlellectual  welfare. 
He  established  schools  where  they  were  needed, 
and  aimed  seriously  lo  improve  the  educational 
institutions  of  tlie  country.  He  reoi^anized  the 
administration  of  justice,  patronized  scientific 
undertakings,  founded  various  philanthropic  in- 
stiiations,  and  constructed  some  of  the  best 
roads  and  bridges  in  Italy.  Under  Leopold, 
Tuscany  became  the  envied  of  ail  the  Italian 
States;  and  when,  in  1848,  the  political  tempest 
burst  over  his  duchy,  he  declared  himself  anxious 
to  co-operate  in  effecting  all  possible  ameliora- 
tions, and  for  a  time  appeared  likely  to  weather 
the  storm  which  was  agitating  nearly  every  part 
of  Central  Europe.  It  was  not  lo  be  expected, 
however,  that  he  shonld  discourngo  anti-monarch- 
ical ideas  ;  nor,  m  a  prince  of  the  house  of  Aus- 


tria, was  he  likely  to  view  with  favor  the  attempts 
to  wrest  Lombardy  from  the  hands  of  the  Haps- 
bnrgs.  So  that,  in  the  course  of  time,  he  could 
no  longer  hold  his  position,  and  was  compelled 
to  withdraw,  to  await  the  subsidence  of  politiral 
feeling  and  the  march  of  events.  A  republic 
was  proclaimed  during  his  absence,  but  it  was  of 
brief  duration  ;  the  Auatrians,  who  had  been 
everywhere  victorious,  were  indisposed  to  toler- 
ate any  such  form  of  government  in  a  neighbor- 
ing state,  and  Leopold  returned  to  his  capital, 
where  he  was  well  received  by  his  subjects,  and 
shortly  afterwards  entered  into  a  convention  by 
which  it  was  agreed  that  10,000  Austrian  sol- 
diers should  occupy  Tuscany, »nd  support  the 
authority  of  the  sovereign,  who,  however,  had 
little  or  no  power  Itft  him,  for  the  duchy  was 
really  governed  by  Marshal  Radetzky.  The  late 
Grand  Duke  Leopold  is  a  prince  of  considerable 
mental  attainments,  of  somewhat  liberal  ideas, 
agreeable  in  manner,  and  a  patron  of  literature 
and  art. 

GEN.  GEFFRARD,  PRESIDENT  OF  HAYTI. 

The  curiosity  felt  with  regard  to  the  republic 
of  Hayti,  will  be  gratified,  in  part,  by  the  publi- 
cation of  a  likeness  of  the  man  now  at  Ihe  head 
of  the  government,  who  succeeded  with  very  lit- 
tle difficulty  in  displacing  Sonlonque,  whose  mis- 
management of  affairs  had  rendered  him  eo  un- 
popular. It  seems,  however,  that  many  of  them 
are  already  hankering  after  the  old  despot,  who 
plundered  and  Bogged  them  at  will,  tor  he  had 
the  fullest  faith  in  tlie  use  of  the  stick  as  an  in- 
strument of  government.  General  Geffrard  was 
bom  at  Anse-a-Veau,  Hayti,  September  19th, 
1806,  and  was  adopted  at  an  early  age  by  Col. 
Fabre.  He  received  some  education  at  Aux 
Cayes.  but  at  the  age  of  fifteen  entered  the  army 
OS  a  common  soldier.  He  rose  by  slow  degrees 
to  obtain  his  captaincy  in  1843.  Be  was  associ- 
ated with  General  He'rard  Kivie'ro,  who  took  up 
arms  against  President  Boyer.  He  was  made 
general  of  brigade  in  1843.  In  1844,  when 
Achaau  took  up  arms  against  President  He'rard, 
Geffrard  defeated  the  insurgents.  His  \-ictorion8 
troops  wished  to  massacre  the  prisoners,  but 
Geffrard  prevented  them,  and  treated  the  wound- 
ed of  both  sides  with  like  attention.  His  popu- 
larity drew  the  hatred  of  all  the  presidents  who 
ruled  after  Guerrier,  who  esteemed  him  highly. 
His  military  services,  however,  procured  him  the 
honor  of  a  brevet-title  of  Division  General  io 
1845.  One  of  the  first  acta  of  President  Rich^ 
waa  lo  deprive  Geffrard  of  the  command  of  Jac- 
mel,  and  subject  him  to  trial  before  a  court- 
martial  presided  over  by  General  Soulouque. 
He  was  unanimously  acquitted.  The  ex-emperor 
Soulouque,  in  llie  campaign  he  undertook,  while 
president,  against  the  Dominicans,  in  1849,  con- 
tided  the  command  of  a  division  to  Geffrard, 
who  was  wounded  near  Azua.  In  1849,  when 
Soulouque  proclaimed  the  empire,  Geffrard  was 
created  Duke  of  Tabara.  In  1856  he  conducted 
the  retreat  of  the  roar-guard  when  the  emperor 
ran  away  from  the  Dominicans,  and  the  troops 
followed  his  example.  On  the  21st  of  Decem- 
ber, 1858,  on  Ihe  point  of  being  arrested  by  the 
Emperor  Soulouque,  who  intended  toexecute  or 
imprison  him  for  life,  QolTrard  left  Port  au  Prince 


in  a  boat  and  landed  at  Gonaives.  The  prov- 
inces of  Artibonite  and  the  North,  which  formed 
half  of  the  old  French  part  of  the  island,  pro- 
claimed him  president  of  the  republic.  His  wife 
and  children  were  arrested  by  the  ex-«mpcror, 
and  thrown  into  prison,  Soulouque  was  de- 
feated, and  on  the  IT^th  of  January,  1859,  Gen. 
Geflrard,  at  the  head  of  the  republican  troops, 
entered  Port  au  Prince  and  compelled  the  ex- 
emperor,  abandoned  by  the  people,  to  embark  for 
Jamaica.  Geffrard  on  this  occasion  protected 
his  enemy  and  his  family  from  insult.  Geffrard 
was  married  in  1828,  and  has  a  large  nnmber  of 
children.  He  is  of  miiidlo  height,  jet  black, 
very  fond  of  horses  and  arms,  and  rides  well. 
He  seems  to  be  doing  hia  best  to  govern  the  re- 
public well,  though  he  has  nlrc.idy  met  with  great 
opposition.  He  has  sent  twenty  young  Hayliens 
lo  Europe  to  learn  the  arts  of  civilizalioo,  and 
proposes  10  have  some  of  his  officers  educated  in 
European  military  schools. 

THE  MAIDENS  OF  BETHI.,EHEM. 

Distant  at  first,  and  then  nearer  and  nearer 
the  timid  flock  will  gather  around  you  with 
their  largo  burning  eyes  gravely  fixed  against 
yours,  so  that  they  see  into  your  brain ; 
and  if  you  imagine  evil  against  them  they  will 
know  of  your  ill  thought  before  it  is  yet  well 
born,  and  will  fly  and  be  gone  in  a  moment.  But 
presently,  if  you  will  only  look  virtuous  enough 
to  prevent -alarm,  and  vicious  enough  to  avoid 
looking  silly,  the  blithe  maidens  will  come  nearer 
and  nearer  to  you,  and  soon  there  will  be  one, 
the  bravest  of  the  sisters,  who  will  venture  right 
np  to  your  side,  and  touch  the  hem  of  your  coat 
in  playful  defiance  of  the  danger,  and  then  the 
rest  will  follow  the  daring  of  their  youthful 
leader,  and  gather  close  around  yoo,  and  hold  a 
shrill  controversy  on  the  wondrous  formation  you 
call  a  hat,  and  the  conning  of  the  hands  that 
clotlicd  you  with  cloth  so  fine;  and  then,  grow- 
ing more  profound  in  their  researches,  they  will 
pass  from  the  study  of  your  mere  dress  to  asen- 
ons  contemplation  of  your  stately  height,  and 
your  nn^brown  hair,  and  the  ruddy  glow  of 
your  cheeks.  And  if  they  catch  a  glimpse  of 
yonr  ungloved  fingers,  then  again  will  the  air 
ring  with  their  sweet  screams  of  delight  and 
amazement,  as  they  compare  the  fairness  of 
your  hand  with  the  hues  of  your  sun  burnt  face, 
or  with  their  own  warmer  tints.  Instantly  the 
ringleader  of  the  gentle  rioters  imagines  anew  sin; 
with  tremulous  boldness  she  touches,  then  grasps 
your  hand  and  smooths  it  gently  betwixt  her  own, 
and  pries  curiously  into  its  make  and  color,  as 
though  it  were  silk  of  Damascus,  or  shawl  of 
Cashmere.  And  when  they  see  you,  even  then, 
still  sage  and  gentle,  the  joyous  girls  will  sud- 
denly and  screamingly,  and  all  at  once,  explain  to 
each  other  that  yon  are  qoile  harmless  and  inno- 
cent— a  lion  that  makes  no  spring,  a  bear  that 
never  hugs — and  upon  this  faith,  one  alter  the 
other,  they  will  take  your  passive  hand,  and  try 
to  explain  it,  and  make  it  a  theme  and  a  contro- 
versy. But  the  one — the  fairest  and  sweetest  of 
nil — is  yet  the  most  timid.  She  shrinks  from  the 


daring  deeds  of  her  playmates  anTTTT  ' 
behind  their  sleeves,  and  stri;eB  to  '  ' 
glowing  consciousness  from  the  evr/fu"'^''  "i" 
upon  her.    But  her  laughing  sisti™  ^If  '^ok 
none  of  this  cowardice;  they  vow  ih  ^'^^'^ 
one  shall  he  their  accomplice— ah-ll  V  ft^ir 
dangers-shall  touch  the  band  of  th„"' 
They  seize  her  small  wrist,  and  draJhL"/''"t'or. 
by  force,  and  at  last,  while  she  yet  itriv 
away  and  to  cover  up  her  whole  soul  ■   ,  ""^ 
folds  of  downcast  eyelids,  they  vanouiS' 
most  strength,  they  vanquish  her  nlmo  ,  TV*- 
ty,  and  marry  her  hand  to  yonra  Th 
pulse  springs  from  her  fingem  and'thrr.!,!  X"'^ 
whisper  upon  your  listening  palm  " 
slant  her  large,  timid  eyes  are  upon  von 
instant  they  are  shrouded  again,  and  ihVrr'" 
a  blushing  80  burning  that  the  ftiKhterH™"'^' 
slay  their  shrill  laughter,  as  though  ,h, 
played  too  perilously  and  harmed  the  r  * 
sister.    A  moment,  and  all  with  a  sudden^-*" 
ligencetum  away  and  fly  liko  deer  - 
again  like  deer  they  wbiri  round  and  retDrn^**"" 
stand  and  gaze  upon  the  danger  until  thp 
bravo  once  more. — Eolhen.  '  ^"^^ 

THE  GREAT  MEN  OP  ITALY. 

M.  I^govr^,  of  the  French  Academv  h 
written  a  letter  to  the  Siede,  recommenL,  ' 
sobficnption  to  be  raised  for  the  purpose  J  " 
abling  Italians  in  Paris  to  proceed  to  the  seai*"r 
war,  and  take  part  in  the  military  operatiL 
After  dwellmg  on  the  advantage  of  that  con«!' 
the  writer  says  :  "I  will  leave  antiquity  oiiiVf 
the  question,  and  speak  only  of  modern  limnl 
Is  It  not  a  sinking  spectacle  to  see  Italy  alwavB 
give  the  signal  to  the  world,  and  always  oJr, 
the  way  for  great  things  ?  The  firet  "mo/ern 
epic  poet  is  an  Italian— Dante ;  the  first  Wt\ 
poet  18  an  Italian— Petrarch  ;  the  first  poet  of 
chivalry  is  an  Italian — Ariosto ;  the  first  moil 
em  novelist  is  an  Italian— Boccacio ;  the  fim 
painter  in  the  world  is  an  Italian— Raffaelo  ■  the 
first  statuary  is  an  Italian— Michael  Angelo  -  the 
first  vigorous  statesman  and  historian  of  the  re- 
vival is  an  Italian — Machinvelli ;  the  first  philo- 
sophical historian  is  an  Italian — Vice  ;  the  diB- 
coverer  of  the  New  World  is  an  Italian— Chris- 
topher Columbus ;  the  first  demonstrator  of 
the  laws  of  the  heavenly  world  is  an  Italian- 
Galileo.  You  will  find  a  son  of  Italy  standing 
on  every  step  of  the  temple  of  genins  ever  since 
the  twelfth  centorv.  Then,  in  times  nearer  to 
our  own,  while  other  nations  are  working  at  the 
eonlinualion  of  this  immortal  gallery,  Italy  from 
time  to  lime  collects  her  strength,  and  presents 
to  the  world  a  colossus  surpassing  all.  Now 
oven  now,  the  greatest  of  living  artists— the  only 
one,  perhaps,  who  deserves,  solely  as  an  artist 
the  title  of  a  great  man,  is  he  not  an  Ilaliun— Hds- 
sini  ?  And  lastly,  was  he  not  also  a  son  of  Italy- 
that  giant  who  lowered  above  the  whole  century, 
and  covered  all  around  him  with  his  light  or  his 
shade — Napoleon?  In  fact,  it  would  seem  that 
when  Providence  wants  a  guide  or  leader  for  hn- 
manity,  it  strikes  this  favored  soil,  and  a  greui 
man  springs  forth." 


GENERAL  GEFFRARD,  PRESIDENT  OF  HAYTI. 
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HOBSE  ARTILLERY  OP  THE  GUARD. 


THE  FRENCH  TROOPS  IN  ITALY. 

Wo  publish  on  ttiis  page  aoother  scries  of  military  sketches 
from  fresh  and  auttiontic  sources,  representing  different  arras  of 
tlic  French  service  now  engaged  in  Italy,  It  is  intended  to  com- 
plete the  military  delineations  we  have  previously  presented.  Tlia 
first  picture  introduces  the  horse  artillery  of  the  Imperial  Guard 
going  into  action  at  Magenta,  Juno  4th,  when  it  did  good  service, 
though  the  bayonets  of  the  grenadiers  and  Zouaves  horo  the  brunt 
of  the  terrific  conflict  near  the  river,  before  McMahon's  division 
camo  to  their  support.  From  the  days  of  Napoleon,  the  French 
artillery  has  enjoyed  the  highest  reputation.  That  groat  captnm 
made  his  debut  as  an  artillerist;  his  guns,  commanding  the 
streets  of  Paris,  quelled  the  revolt  of  the  sections  ;  his  guns,  car- 
ried over  the  Alps  with  infinite  toil  and  difficulty,  cjirried  terror 
and  destruction  into  the  ranks  of  the  Austrians  on  the  plams  of 
Lombardy  and  before  their  "fires  of  death,"  Germany  fell  m 
many  a  field  of  cnrnase.  Louis  Napoleon  has,  through  his  life, 
appreciated  the  importance  of  this  terrible  arm  of  the  French 
service.  His  early  studies  were  largely  devoted  to  the  artillery 
service,  and  the  work  he  wrote  upon  this  arm,  when  quite  a  young 
man  exi  ited  the  admiration  ot  all  military  critics.  He  is  the  in- 
ventor of  a  gun  which  has  been  used  with  fatal  effect  in  the  pres- 
ent war,  and  he  is  now  master  of  an  artillery  more  terrible  and 
effective  than  that  wielded  by  his  uncle  when  at  the  zenith  of  his 
power.  Consta-ot  improvements  have  been  making  in  this  arm  of 
the  French  service,  many  of  them  dating  later  than  the  Crimean 
war  the  practical  result  of  which  we  shall  soon  see,  if  the  Aus- 
triaiia  carry  out  their  presumed  policy  of  throwing  themselves  into 
strouglv  fortified  places,  like  Verona. 

The  second  picture  represents  a  group  of  the  engineer  corps 
making  their  approaches  to  an  Austrian  stronghold.  In  the  .lis- 
tance  we  behold  the  artizans  engaged  in  breaking  groun.l  tor 
trenches.  More  in  front,  a  private  with  his  signal  target ;  a  soldier 
in  defensive  armor,  to  protect  him  against  the  enemy's  sharpshoot- 
ers and  an  officer  explains  the  works  traced  out  on  the  plan 
drawn  up  on  a  large  scale.  In  all  that  concerns  the  science  of 
war,  the  French  are  thorough  adepts.  ■  ,n  I  a 

The  third  sketch  represents  the  chasseurs  of  the  Imperial  *jOfy"i 
skirmishing  with  the  enemy's  outposts  at  Ponto  di  Magenta.  We 
have  elsewhere  devoted  considerable  space  to  a  history  ot  tins 
corps,  and  a  notice  of  their  bayonet-drill.  We  here  behold  them 
in  action  their  movements  directed  by  the  notes  of  the  bugler  who 
stands  beside  the  commandant.  There  are  no  troops  in  the  army 
more  serviceable  than  the  Chasseur^  of  the  Guard.  The  Imperial 
Guard,  as  our  readers  are  aware,  form  a  large  and  formidable 
army  of  itself,  embracing  every  arm  of  ^he  service,  cavalry, 
infantry  and  artillery.  It  is  composed  of  picked  men  and,  as  iw 
name  imports,  designed  to  fight  near  the  person  of  the  emperor. 


NAPOLEON  THE  FIRST. 


Never  was  symbol  better  chosen  by  a  monarch  than  iho  eagle 
was  by  him.  Eagle  in  hia  eye,  cuijlo  in  his  soar,  eagle  in  hid 
strength  of  wing  when  balanced  above  his  aim,  and  in  awiltucss 
when  darting  ou  it,  eagle  in  his  gripe ;  yet  eagle  in  all  thai  distiu- 


splendor  of  feudal  monarchies,  and  filling  it  with  the  grace  of  an- 
cient kingn,  ho  soomod  to  have  learnt  intuitively,  in  the  stern  oc- 
cupations of  war,  the  tastes,  the  tail,  tbo  nmenitiei,  imd  what  was 
still  more,  the  duties  and  exigencies  of  an  imperial  royalij^.  Art 
and  science,  aliiioat  shamed  and  even  scared  by  cruel  examples 
from  society,  niisod  their  heads,  and  throw  their  grateful  hom)^e 
at  the  feet  of  the  revivor ;  an  Augustjm  ago  of  literature  broke 
forth  Irom  Uie  chaos  of  revolutionary  barbarism,  and  its  brilliant 
authors  hung  their  lhauk-i,  in  verso  and  prose,  uoon  his  armor  or 
enniuo;  manufncturus  »pr»ng  up  with  a  l&*te  and  profusion  which 
not  only  shod  a  new  lustre  round  his  halls  from  Si'vros  and  the 
Gobelins,  but  made  Fnineo  more  than  ever  the  arbiter  of  elegances 
and  dictatrvss  of  fashion. 

To  this  roust  be  oddeil  the  wonderful  and  inborn  mastership  in 
the  craft  of  government,  which  he  at  onco  displayed;  his  power 
of  domcsiic  orgnni/,alion  and  iiilcrnnl  rule,  where  ho  held  in  his 
own  hand  the  tlireudn  of  comiiimid,  from  every  department,  pre- 
fectship.  and  roayoniUy,  almosi  as  completely,  if  not  a:*  instan- 
taneously acting,  as  the  telegniph  winu  in  the  l  abinol  of  his  pres- 
ent illustrious  guccessor.    And  funhur,  add  the  mental  cleitrness 
and  practical  think int; -power  retiuited  to  oniilile  a  man  to  t>o  a 
lawgiver  and  to  draw  up  a  cotlo  of  universal  justice,  civd  and 
criminal,  theoretical    and   apiilied — classiticaliuiiH  ol  olToncos, 
procediiro,  adjustment  of  puniHiimonl.  prevention,  purvuit  and  cor- 
rection.   Such  a  code,  too,  ns  c^iuld  and  did  suit  a  pcoide  whoso 
cumtienume  legtalaiton  and  "  ordonnuneos,"  octrois,  (lecroua  of 
extinct  parliament,  hud  been  swept  away  by  a  ruthlesH  revoluiion  ; 
people  which  had  acquired  new  thoughts,  new  feelings,  new 
claims ;  thou^di  not  new  tnidittons  and  usages,  to  tend  either  a 
base  or  butircNS  to  a  legul  .ly^teni. 

The  simple  title  of  "  Code  Napoleon."  while  it  denies  no  praise 
to  the  lonrneil  and  iniliistrioiis  men  who  arranged  and  composed 
it,  tells  the  lutute  ul  the  present  ago,  who  wiilctieil  over  the  grent 
work  to  maturity,  presided  pcnioimlly  over  the  ilulibenilions  of  it-n 
compilers,  ruled  their  difiorences.  threw  in  the  valuable  ingredient 
ol  a  strong  unbiased  sense  ;  and  il  he  sonietimos  embroiled,  oftoner 
concihaled.  jarring  sentimonU.  Nor  is  the  slender  praise  of  thii 
undertaking,  accomplished  amidst  innumerable  ollior  euro,  that 
it  should  have  remained  established  in  couutrie;>  from  which  every 
olhur  vestige  of  French  dominion  has  vanished.— preserved  as  of 
great  value  by  dynasties  of  rival  houses,  through  tlie  first  impulse 
ot  sudden  rosto rations  to  abolish  every  novullf ,  and  ol  the  expuri- 
oneo  of  time  to  produce  something  mora  national. 
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guishes  the  king  of  birds  from  vulture,  hawk  or  gen- 
tle falcon.  A  warrior  by  nature,  and  a  conqueror  by 
instinct,  with  all  the  roughness  of  one,  and  all  the 
haughtiness  ot  the  other,  yet  fitting  a  throne  lu  it  ho 
had  been  nursed  upon  it,  surrounding  it  with  the 


CHASSEURS  AT  PONTE  DI  MAGENTE. 


"  Quot  libms  in  dnr.e  SummoV  via  may  well  exclaim  ;  and  ask,  was  snch  a 
man  sent  on  the  public  stage  without  a  part  allotted  to  him  of  "^^'■""'^JW^: 
tance  and  ineviuV.le  infiuence?    But  now  another  evidence  of  « 
destiny  has  come,  after  many  years,  before  us,--ono  which  bullies  •"«»rM 
viousLlculation.    He  d,v.hes  over  the  worid  like  a  meteor;  I'l'"'^^.  ^ 
and  dropped,  completely  extinct.    He  was  a  phcnomenon-a  comet  if  jou 
pk  ISO- hat  truck'iU  course  athwart  the  quiet  planes  of  regular  orbs,  whose 
mutual  attractions  and  counter  altmctions  had  been  nartol  their 
of  motion  ;  and  swung  them,  more  rudely  than  u.u^  from  ^''^'^^jf  ^^J™ 
But  the  disturbing  hnish  was  over  ;  the  eccentric  body  had  flown  by,  never  o 
murn     "Write  this  man  childless,"  had  bec-omo  truth,  plainly  reeo^'l«<l 
The  world's  history.    And  that  history  had  scarcely  begun  to  "^■^'"''jl^dKe  and 
extol  what  was  really  great  in  him,  or  rccognue  his  mdispensable  place  in  iho 

"  ThaV  ye7aralTZ\Zoira"^neration  later,  the  ostracised,  branded  and 
props' riU?name  sboul  "  in  the  same  place  bearing  «<^r  it  the  sam^^^ 

Imperial  title-annulled,  abolished,  by  a  congress  of  in  a 

man  prohabililv,  and  many  earnest  desires,  that  both  7^  '"'i^'' ^".i''. 

lastioL'  dvnasiy-^is  surely  strange  and  unexpected  enough  lo  <'«"''''7  "  f"^^,"' 
en  iai  dfsnensntion  in  the  history  of  the  first  emneror.  It  sugt'csw  the  idea 
a"  i«  c*^."  he"lid  o^  i-ntendedf  that  partook  of  ilis  noble 
hL  lienius  his  grandeur  of  mmd,  and  l.is  faith,  is  to  b«  preserved,  and  even  c- 
veloned  ai  a  lei-acy  of  family  love  alone  can  be  ;  while  the  errors  and  the  ex- 
3s  thaTl  ave'clo^uded  it  will  ever  serve  traditionary  l^^"^  ^l'*'? 
can  be  most  accurately  appreciate.1  for  avoidance--C..rJi»a;  Wueman. 

IMPORTANT  BIltLlLAL  DISCOVERY. 

The  London  Athena-am  says  that  Professor  Tischendorl  who  h-id  ^oen  "ont 
bv  the  Kussian  government  on  a  journey  of  scientific  exploration,  m  a  letter 
from  Cain    iat?d  the  l.^th  of  Ma?ch,  states,  to  the  Minister  of  Saxony,  Herr 
;onF2  "u^e^.^^-^^''  has  succeeded  in  "•"I'i"^  ^"'""^-'^ 
relative  to  the  Bible.    The  most  importiint  of  these  discoveries  is  a  "P 
5    e  Holy  S<^iptures,  from  the  fourth  century,  consequently  as  old  as « 
manuscS  of  the  V a  loan,  which  hitherto,  in  all  comment^incs,  mamtiiined  tlie 
fim  rank'^  Thi-  it  will  ha've  to  share  in  future,  with 

u  cript  if  HerrTischendorf  be  not  mistaken.    In  346  beautifully  ^  "  Pwch- 
Jleaves.  of  such  si.e  that  only  two  can  ^--J-"        ''"^^f,  7jor'tho 
contains  the  greatest  part  of  the  I'ropheis,  the  J  "^^^ 
Book  of  Jesus  Kira.  h,  the  Proverbs,  the  Song  «f  Solomon,  i^od  several^ 
Apochryphal  Books  of  the  ( Hd  Testament ;  hut  then  the  whole  of  tj«  New  ^^^^ 
Jnent  ts'^compleie.    Ano-her  valuable  discovery  ol  ^  ^f^'^^j  J^^f/SaJnaL^^^ 
described  as  an  undoubted  and  complete  Sd^ .^^^^^^^ 

and  of  the  Shepherd  of  Herm..  both  belong,  g^o  th    -  ^ij.;-;",^  "[^J^^^^ 

"c  will  IK-  I^nl^  i.»-nc<l""«  l'"""""'""  «o  »"'»«^"'P"- 
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TO  CORRESPONDENTS. 

PiOTOB.-Baphoel,  the  pftlnter.  bom  on  Good  Friday 
and  died  on  Good  Friday.  The  (.pirituably  of  biH  pic- 
ture^-        gi»c  him  undyiog  f«me. 

fiERuewr  3  — Soini"  time  ba<-h  a  conscript  In  Fmnre  wm 
purdbasable  for  the  sum  of  4(W  dollars;  at  the  present 
time  the  uraouDt  I*  Tory  much  inurettsed 

"  KcoNo^iisT,"  Lynn,  UaM.— We  are  afraid  to  say  for 
ho*  small  a  sum  a  laboring  mun  In  Puris  can  procure 
a  nicaL,  For  live  cents  he  can  entlsfy  hlfl  appetiw,  but 
tbori  an  American  or  EriglUhmun  would  pine  away  od 
the  diet  upon  which  a  FronchmttQ  thrUea. 

MissM.  C,  MancU=sltr,-ThB  gold  and  M Ivor  carp  wlU 
certainly  lirt'  in  nuite  iinjmre  "at«r,  but  we  should 
ad»lsc  iU  bc'lnn  chanRed  at  Iwwt  twice  a  week. 

C  C  — In  I»ndon  it  is  eslimated  that  there  la  one  clergy- 
man of  the  B-»t.ibli»hcd  Cburoh  to  overy  two  thoufland 

8roMMr-~The  brown  mt,  the  niorUi  enemy  of  the  btaek 
rat.  wa«  Introduced  Into  England  in  tbe  year  liJO,  and 
was  brought  ovvr  in  a  merchant  leifci  from  India, 
Binw  which  tinio  it  has  acconiplltihcd  almoat  the  entire 
de-truction  of  the  former  Npeciea,  which  ifl  now  Tcry 

Tuiespis.— *''b  do  not  romttmber  the  naroe  of  tbe  Califor- 
nia gBulleninQ  whom  Sirs.  TUonian  married. 

AU.1TEDB.— The  ioTontlon  of  oil  pnlntinj;  la  generally 
attributed  lo  John  Van  Eyck.  a  Flu^misb  painter,  who 
lived  at  the  bwiirining  of  the  fift^;enth  century.  Pro- 
TiouB  lo  that  time  colorn  wure  mixed  with  water,  gnm 
or  was.  V«o.Eyck  confided  hla  secret  to  Antony  of 
Mussina,  who  went  from  Flanders  to  Venice,  where  he 
proctit^ed  tbe  ucw  method,  which  was  speedily  adopted 
by  other  puintera 

M.  M.— rbe  air  of  ■'  Life  lot  u»  Cherish  "  was  composed 
by  Moiart. 

Pu['ii.--8talacti(«  catcs  are  formpd  from  water,  which 
Alters  from  the  rocK  bcoeath  which  they  are  situated, 
and  whiuh  dUaoIre."  a  quantity  of  calcareous  salta, 
which  it  leaves  as  it  Uows  off  drop  by  drop,  and  evapo- 
ralca  on  coming  in  contact  with  tbe  air.  The  upper 
deposit  U  t«roicd  the  stalaclit*,  that  which  is  deposited 
on  (he  ground  Is  called  the  stalagmite 

CoNsrASI  ItBADKR-— The  lit.«l  monarch  who  wa.i  crowned 
by  the  pope,  previous  lo  Napoleon  I  ,  was  Charles  V. 
of  Austria,  wdo.w  porrnintiou  look  place  on  the  24tb  of 
February,  1530,  at  Boloaua,  when  he  rocei»ed  the  titles 
of  King  of  Lombardy  and  Koman  Euiperor. 

'■A  MiDDLESex  F.dtMER,"— In  Normandy,  Ave  thousand 
differently  named  farletles  of  apples  are  cuLtiraleJ  for 
the  manufuctun;  of  cider. 


THE  PROSPECT  OF  PEACE. 

Through  tho  smoke  arieiiig  from  tbe  battle- 
fields of  Europe,  we  already  perceive,  dimly 
looming  and  indistinct  as  yet,  perhaps,  but  still 
appareut  to  the  oye  of  faith,  tho  fair  image  of 
peace.  Astriua  has  not  forsaken  the  earth . 
Though  mighty  armies  have  met  in  the  shock  of 
b:tttlc,  though  the  plains  of  Lombardy  and  Pied- 
mont have  been  dyed  in  blood,  still  the  cause  of 
justice,  the  cause  of  national  freedom,  has  thus 
fiir  triumphed,  ani^in  the  completeness  of  that 
triumph  we  behold  the  hopes  of  a  re-establish- 
ment of  tranquillity  on  an  honorable  basis.  Even 
tho  English  press,  bitterly  hostile  to  France,  has 
at  last,  however  reluctantly,  acknowledged  that 
the  French  emperor  must  be  trusted  in  his 
golcmn  declaration  of  disinterestedness  so  lar  as 
Italy  is  concerned,  and  his  abnegation  of  all 
hostile  views  towards  Germany  and  Austria 
proper.  To  give  weight  and  influence  to  these 
declarations,  the  emperor  of  Russia  has  also 
shown  that  the  German  conlederation  has  not 
oven  been  menaced,  and  that  no  reason  exists  for 
its  taking  up  arms. 

The  London  Times,  while  admitting  the  sin- 
cerity of  Louis  Napoleon's  declarations,  is 
amazed  at  thom.  For  our  own  part,  we  are  free 
to  declare  that  they  excite  no  surprise  in  us. 
The  (acts  simply  show  that  Louis  Napoleon,  a 
far-sighted  man  and  a  statesman  ol  consummate 
ability,  has  recognized  and  followed  the  spirit  of 
the  ago.  Tho  progress  of  liberal  ideas  within  a 
few  years  past  has  been  prodigious,  Louis  Na- 
poleon foresees  their  sure  triumph,  and  ho  has 
thrown  himself  boldly  on  the  wave,  staking  his 
life  on  their  success,  and  aspiring  to  the  true 
glory  of  a  liberator.  What  if  his  own  empire 
ho  governed  by  aniron  hand  1 — his  usurpation  of 
the  reins  of  power  and  his  eubseijuent  adminis- 
tration have  been  endorsed  by  his  people.  If  we 
doabt  whether  the  ballot-box  in  France  repre- 
sents the  sincere  wishes  of  the  people,  wo  can- 
not doubt  their  sympathy  with  their  sovereign, 
and  their  entire  confidence  in  him,  when  we  be- 
hold them,  men  and  women,  all  classes,  pouring 
into  the  treasury  their  otferings,  five  times  great- 
er than  the  amount  required  by  the  State.  There 
was  no  compulsion  here.  The  billions  subscribed 
were  free-will  offerings.  We  have,  therefore,  no 
reason  to  suppose  that  France  is  not  governed 
as  she  likes  best.  On  the  other  hand,  the  Ital- 
ians were  groaning  under  a  foreign  yoke  of 
which  they  had  persistently  manifested  their  ab- 
horrence and  hatted,  which  they  had,  at  different 
dates,  struggled  to  throw  off.    Trtie  to  his  dec- 


laration, "  the  empire  is  Peace,"  Louis  Napoleon 
exhausted  diplomacy  before  he  resorted  lo  arras 
to  settle  a  question,  the  solution  of  which  tho 
peace  of  Europe  demanded.  When  these  pacific 
endeavors  had  proved  fruitless.  Napoleon  entered 
Italy  as  the  armed  champion  ot  Liberalism.  Op- 
posed to  him  was  Francis  Joseph,  the  armed 
champion  of  Feudalism.  The  hostile  champi- 
ons have  met,  and  the  cause  of  liberty  has  so  far 
triumphed.  The  Austrians,  fighting  desperately, 
have  been  driven  to  their  strongholds,  and  their 
position  is  desperate,  unless  the  Germanic  Con- 
federation and  England  come  to  their  aid.  But 
England  will  not  espouse  tho  quarrel,  and  it  is 
quite  unlikely  that  Germany,  deprived  of  her 
old,  and  menaced  by  Russia,  will  he  mad  enough 
to  attempt  to  bolster  up  the  pretensions  of  Aus- 
tria to  hold  an  alienated  and  hostile  people  be- 
yond the  Alps.  If  Germany  so  acts,  she  must 
look  to  witness  the  re-enactment  of  the  bloody 
dramas  of  AusterlitK  and  Jena,  without  the  hope 
of  another  Waterloo  for  Franco. 

But  since  nations  as  well  as  individuals  are 
governed,  excepting  in  moments  of  passion,  by 
their  interest,  Germany  will  remain  quiet.  The 
independence  of  Italy  will  be  the  best  guarantee 
for  the  security  of  tho  other  States  of  Italy  that 
could  be  given,  and  must  promote  the  general 
prosperity ;  hence,  after  some  months  more  of 
desperate  strife,  wo  look  to  see  peace  restored, 
on  a  sure  and  firm  basis. 


HOW  NEW  YORKERS  LIVE. 

At  tho  last  meeting  of  the  Sanitary  Associ- 
ation the  following  remarkable  facts  were  ad- 
duced :  "  Three  years  since  the  whole  number  of 
buildings  of  all  descriptions  in  New  York  was 
some  53,000.  The  city  is  divided  into  twenty- 
two  wards.  In  18.'j6,  nineteen  of  these  wards 
contained  a  population  of  535,027  inhabitants, 
divided  into  112,8.'33  families,  averaging  a  little 
less  than  five  souls  in  each  family.  For  the  ac- 
commodation of  these  112,833  families  residing 
in  nineteen  wards,  there  were  .36,098  dwellings, 
averaging  about  three  and  one-half  families  oc- 
cupying an  entire  house.  There  are  but  12.717 
of  these  families  occupying  an  entire  house,  7148 
of  these  dwellings  contain  two  families,  4600 
contain  each  three  families.  Thus,  while  24,465 
of  these  dwellings  shelter  but  36,213  families, 
the  remaining  13,623  houses  have  lo  cover  76,620 
families,  averaging  nearly  six  families  to  each 
house,  showing  that  about  three-fourths  of  the 
whole  population  of  New  York  live,  averaging 
but  a  fraction  less  than  six  families  in  a  house, 
while  only  about  one  family  in  ten  occupy  & 
whole  house." 

New  England  Celebrities. — Ballou's  Dol- 
lar Magazine  for  August  is  just  issued,  and  con- 
tains a  series  of  portraits,  embracing  those  of 
Longfellow,  Lowell,  Dana,  Prescott,  Emerson, 
Hawthorne,  Holmes,  Agassiz,  Lawrence,  etc. 
Also,  a  most  curious  illustrated  article  on  the 
Tea-Culture  and  the  Chinese,  with  twelve  en- 
gravings. This  number  closes  with  twelve  orig- 
inal mirth-provoking  pictures.  Add  to  this 
thirli/  original  tales,  sketches,  poems,  and  the 
usual  editorial  variety,  and  we  have  a  star  num- 
ber. For  sale  everywhere  for  ten  cents,  or  sent  a 
whole  year  for  one  iloUnr.  Cheapest  publication 
in  the  world  I 


The  Fame  of  Buhns. — It  is  stated  that  the 
one  hundredth  anniversary  of  Robert  Burns  was 
celebrated  by  no  less  than  eight  hundred  and 
seventy-two  meetings  in  Scotland,  England,  Ire- 
land, the  various  British  Colonics,  the  United 
Slates  and  Denmark. 

A  FRIENDLESS  Man. — One  who  was  the  friend 
of  La  Fayette  died  lately  in  a  third  ward  police 
station  in  New  York.  He  was  seventy-four  years 
old,  and  had  no  relatives  or  friends  to  take  suf- 
ficient interest  in  him  to  go  so  far  as  even  to 
secure  him  a  grave  in  a  respectable  cemetery. 


Lock-Making. — Uobbs,  tho  American  lock 
maker,  is  making  a  fortune  in  London,  manu- 
facturing pickless  locks. 

The  olobious  Fodrtii. — Wasn't  there 
some  noiee  and  bustle  in  Boston  Independence 
Day  ? 

Seasonadli;  Weather. — In  the  very  finest 
November,  the  fog  is  much  mist. 


Mrs.  General  Scott.— The  health  of  this 
ady,  who  is  in  Paris,  is  improving. 


LOOK  ABOUT  YOU. 
ilow  many  of  our  citizens  have  never  so  much 
as  visited  the  end.Df  one  of  our  long  wharves  in 
their  lives,  deeming  themselves  well  informed  of 
tbe  basiness  of  this  immense  city,  simply  by  tho 
records  of  the  newspapers,  and  a  walk  twice  a 
day  from  their  dwelling-houses,  or  ofticos,  through 
tho  self  same  streets,  from  one  year's  end  to 
another.    Such  individuals  would  get  a  deal  of 
information  and  enlargement  of  ideaj  by  a  stroll 
among  the  business  streets  of  Boston,  along  its 
wharves,  and  through  those  thoroughfares  that 
are  nearest  to  the  shipping.    Here  they  would 
see  an  almost  incalculable  amount  of  merchan- 
dize of  every  known  description,  and  thousands 
of  men  and  vehicles  engaged  in  its  transportation. 
Along  the  noble  piers,  on  the  east  side  of  tho 
city,  they  would  see  myriads  of  tall  maets  and 
noble  crafts  ;  here  a  gallant  ship,  just  dropping 
her  anchor  in  the  stream,  from  some  far  off  clime, 
and  there  another  just  spreadmg  her  broad  wings, 
loaded  to  the  hatches  with  a  rich  freight,  for  some 
foreign  port;  and  now  a  huge,  dark  steamer, 
with  clouds  of  smoke  and  thundering  paddle- 
wheels,  is  seen  coming  from  across  tho  Atlantic. 
Here  the  wharves  are  crowded  with  the  rich 
fruits  of  the  sunny  South,  and  there,  with  the 
staple  products  of  tho  North.    This  is  a  ship  from 
Sweden,  with  her  stout,  low-statured  crew,  dis- 
charging her  cat^o  of  iron  ;  and  next  to  her  is  a 
Hollander,  with  a  cargo  of  liquid  fire,  marked 
ffin.    Here  is  an  East  Indiaman,  with  hides  and 
spices  ;  she  is  a  Yankee  craft,  and  looks,  though 
off  the  long  voyage,  as  if  just  out  of  dock.  Those 
dark,  bedimmed  bundles,  done  up  in  raw  hides, 
are  ceroons  of  indigo,  and  hero  is  flaxseed,  and 
saltpetre.    That  is  a  French  bark,  astern  of  the 
Indiaman,  from  Havre,  with  silks,  China  ware, 
brandy,  and  some  rich  brands  of  wine.  This 
rakish  brig  is  from  the  Mediterranean,  and  has 
brought  from  the  Straits  a  cargo  ol  fresh  fruit, 
oranges,  raisins  and  almonds.    That  fore  and-aft 
schooner  is  from  Hayti,  filled  to  the  decks  with 
coffee;  and  here  is  another  West  Indiaman  from 
Cuba,  with  dye-wood,  tobacco,  sugar  and  mo- 
lasses.   Moored  across  the  end  of  the  wharf  is 
an  Italian  trader,  from  Leghorn,  with  some  beau- 
tiful specimens  of  statuary  and  paintings,  with 
oils,  nuts,  and  green  fruit.    This  rough-looking 
brig,  moored  ahead  of  the  ship,  a  queer  craft, 
Turkish  built,  atid  manned  by  real  broad  pan- 
talooned    and  turbaned  gentlemen,   is  from 
Smyrna,  with  opium  and  wool.    Here's  a  South 
American  trader  further  on,  with  hides,  mahog- 
any and  coffee,  from  Brazil.  Those  small  crafts, 
lying  four  and  five  deep  at  the  wharf,  are  coast- 
ers, from  New  Brunswick,  with  fish,  coal,  plaster 
and  wood.    Those  lofty  ships  at  tlie  opposite 
piers  are  Liverpoolers  ;  and  those  bjiles  on  the 
wharf  contain  colored  cottons,  worsted  goods, 
linens,  carpetings,  and  the  casks  contain  cutlery 
and  hardware.    And  so  we  might  go  on,  and 
enumerate  a  hundred  different  branches  of  trade 
that  may  be  seen  at  the  piers,  for  such  is  a  com- 
mercial picture  of  this  good  city. 


The  Long  Island  House. — It  is  an  impor- 
tant object  for  those  who  crave  and  require  sea 
air  and  sea  bathing,  to  find  some  locality  not  too 
far  from  home.  The  Long  Island  House,  Bos- 
ton harbor,  recently  opened  and  under  the  mtui- 
agement  of  Mr.  C.  C.  Ayres,  exactly  meets  the 
want.  It  is  quiet  and  retired,  and  yet  accessible. 
Messrs.  T.  J.  Dunbar,  &  Co,,  70  Broad  Street, 
the  proprietors,  have  spared  no  expense  in  fur- 
nishing the  hotel  with  every  appliance  for  the 
comfort  ot  visitors  and  sojourners,  and  tbe  sail 
to  and  fro  in  the  favorite  steamer  Nelly  Baker,  is 
a  delightful  trip.  The  Long  Island  House  will 
certainly  be  extremely  popular  this  season. 

DnssBiNo  FOR  Church. — A  young  lady  who 
lately  gave  an  order  to  a  milliner  for  a  bonnet, 
said  :  "  You  are  to  make  it  plain,  and  at  the 
same  time  smart,  as  I  sit  in  a  conspicuous  place 
in  church." 


DtviNG  Belles —All  the  women  of  the  vil- 
lages on  the  shores  of  the  Gulf  of  Mexico  are  in 
the  habit  of  swimming.  The  young  ladies  are 
all  diving-belles. 


A  LARGE  Bottle— The  largest  glass  bottle 
ever  blown  was  at  Leith,  Scotland.  It  was  in 
dimensions  forty  inches  by  forty-two,  and  was 
capable  of  holding  two  barrels  in  quantity  of  fluid. 


The  Sthawbebby  Market.— One  firm  in 
Cincinnati  has  sold,  during  the  present  season, 
15,500  bushels  of  strawborries. 


THE  SEA-SIDE. 

The  burning  suns  of  July         the  ihr 
boat  of  next  month  have  carried  awav  "'^'1 
of  people  from  our  midst  to  the  wateri 
and  among  these  birds  of  passage,  blended 
the  many  who  go  there  only  for  fashion'  ^i^' 
are  not  a  few  who  really  have  a  passionate,  p^'' 
ical  love  for  tho  sea.  not  idlers  and  sensual 
who  pass  their  time  in  drinking  mint  juleps  Th' 
trottmg  horses  on  sand-beaches.    To  the 
lover  of  nature,  a  brief  space  torn  from  the 
of  everyday  toilsome  life  and  spread  out  by  T 
margin  of  tho  sea,  is  a  season  of  true  and  rcfi  'I 
luxury.    It  matters  not  to  him  what  may  bo"h 
accommodation  and  what  his  surroundings 
Tided  he  has  a  full  view  of  the  broad  AtlauT' 
that  mirror  in  which  Almighty  power  exjji' 
itself.    Ever  the  same,  yet  ever  changing,  ,he  se 
is  a  "great  enigma.    Through  what  pLes 
gentleness  and  ferocity,  of  smiles  and  frowns  of 
caressing  beauty  and  of  appalling  terror  it  pag'je 
in  tho  space  of  a  few  hours — often  a  few  m' 
uies  1    How  often  have  we  seen  it,  a  golden  mir 
ror.  glittering  in  the  rays  of  the  sun,  and  then' 
changing,  with  electric  rapidity,  to  a  black  and 
heaving  mass  of  billows,  the  very  image  of 
gloom  and  wrath.    How  many  legends  and  liia. 
tories  cluster  round  tho  margin  of  the  great  deep  ! 
Of  what  fearful  combats  has  it  not  been  tho 
theatre !    What  strange  monsters,  unknown  to 
science,  may  abide  within  its  unfathomable 
depths,  among  tho  corroding  gems  and  gold  of 
wrecked  argosies  and  bleaching  skeletons,  whose 
burial-place  is  undreamed  ol !    If  anything  can 
awaken  the  latent  poetical  feeling  in  the  breast  of 
a  man,  it  is  a  day  or  two  passed  by  the  sea-side  ■ 
if  in  solitude,  no  matter,  for  the  ocean  is  ail 
eloquent  companion. 

WONDERFUL  ESCAPE. 
In  order  to  effect  their  escape  from  the  San 
Quentin  Prison,  California,  fourteen  hardened 
convicts  heavily  ironed  with  cross-shackles  ou  the 
ankle  and  a  heavy  bar  of  iron  with  a  hook  in  tho 
centre,  cut  a  series  of  holes  18  by  22  inches  in 
size,  through  six  partition  walls  of  the  cells,  2  1-2 
feet  thick,  and  one  through  the  main  wall,  which 
is  three  feet  wide  and  nearly  four  feet  long.  Pro- 
tected from  tho  view  of  the  guard  without,  they 
got  into  tho  blacksmith  shop,  and  using  their 
blankets  as  ropes,  let  themselves  down  some 
twenty  leet  to  the  ground  floor,  and  securing 
files,  cold  chisels  and  such  other  tools  as  would 
enable  them  to  remove  their  shackles,  cut  their 
way  through  a  wooden  partition  into  the  ma- 
chine shop,  and  from  thence  into  tho  main  yard 
of  the  prison,  where,  by  the  aid  ot  a  plank 
which  they  found  lying  near  by,  they  mounted 
upon  the  wall,  and  tying  their  blanket  rope 
around  the  sentry  box,  at  the  corner,  let  them- 
selves down  into  the  brick-yard  and  escaped. 

New  Pretext  for  Divorce. — An  odd  di 
vorce  case  is  before  the  Now  York  public,  in 
which  the  plaintiff,  who  is  the  wife,  sets  up  tho 
claito  that  her  husband,  whom  she  supposed  to 
be  worth  $60,000,  is  not  worth  more  than  $5000. 
For  this,  among  other  sufEcieot  reasons,  she 
prays  a  court  to  come  over  into  Macedon  and 
help  her. 

Strong  Minded  and  Strong-Handed.— 
At  Oskaloosa,  Iowa,  a  young  woman,  whose  hus- 
band came  home  drunk  the  other  day,  took  down 
an  ox-goad  and  chastised  him  most  gloriously— 
until  he  promised  not  to  do  so  again.  He  laid 
the  blame  upon  a  friend  who  asked  him  to  drmk. 
She  then  flogged  him  again  for  not  having  tlio 
firmness  to  refuse. 

Imperial  Presents.— The  emperor  of  Japan 
lately  sent  a  case  of  fine  silks  to  the  State  de- 
partment, showing  that  he  is  a  gentleman  and  a 
scholar.  It  was  accompanied  by  an  autograph 
letter  full  of  unintelligible  pothooks,  which 
drove  the  clerk  who  was  ordered  to  copy  it  W 
the  verge  of  suicide. 


Encodragemest  to  Manukactobes.— The 
towns  of  Veazie  and  Brunswick,  Me.,  have  late- 
ly voted  to  exempt  from  taxation  for  ten  years, 
under  the  provisions  of  the  last  legislature,  all 
property  invested  in  the  manufacture  of  cotton 
and  woolen  fabrics  in  those  towns- 


Balloon  VoYAOE.-What  will  be  the  result 
of  the  new  attempt  to  cross  tho  Atlantic  m  tlio 
balloon  1  What  a  triumph  it  will  be,  if  success- 
ful. But,  as  Richard  III.  remarked  to  Ratclifle, 
"  we  foar — wo  fear." 


BALLOU'S  PICTORIAL  DEAWING-HOOM  COMPANIONf 
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rOlSOSOtS  DRINK. 

We  hrt'o  several  times  lately  spoken  of  the 
-   .ful  poisons  that  are  introduced  into  the  vari- 
'^^  ,   uors  sold  at  the  dram  shops  in  the  cities  of 
""^       otrv     One  of  the  editors  of  the  New 
V  rk  Tribune  lately  got  possession  of  a  conh- 
al  circular  of  a  certain  German  doctor  in 
'^''Tciiy  who  makes  a  business  of  this  vile  nnd 
^'^"rdoroas  manufacture.    The  doctor  otlers  to 
°  "de  cognac  oils,  extracts  of  brandy,  Holland 
'"d  London  gin,  oil  of  rye  tor  producing  su- 
perior Monongnhela  or  Bourbon  whiskey  from 
'"^  mon  corn  spirit,  essence  of  rum,  poach  and 
^°™^y  brandies,  and  iuvaluablo  preparations  for  , 
'-iving  age  and  body  to  new  liquors.    He  gnar- 
nnieea  to  produce  six  barrels  of  good  mcrchant- 
"ble  brandy  from  one  ounce  of  best  cognac  oil. 
Then  he  has  cherry  juice  and  Mnlva  coloring  for 
[he  miinufacture  of  port  wine.    The  manufac- 
ture of  claret  is  also  provided  for.    The  same 
wonders  can  be  performed  by  the  gin  and  whis- 
fcuy  essences,  yielding  n  fabulous  figure  of  profit 
to  ilie  dealer,  and  producing  an  astonishing 
iimount  of  vital  heat  in  the  ventricular  institu- 
tions of  the  consuming  consumer.    The  exposer 
of  these  frauds  upon  the  thirsty,  scarcely  hopes 
to  do  ranch  good  by  his  revelations,  and  he  seems 
to  have  settled  down  into  the  belief  that  the  tip- 
plers of  New  York  will  no  more  than  heretofore 
stand  upon  the  quality  of  their  tipple,  hut  will 
(ipple  whenever  and  wherever  the  tipiile  can  be 
got  at.    The  same  reflection,  we  are  sorry  to 
admit,  applies  to  Boston. 


H\  POCRISY. 

We  observe  by  our  English  journals  an  an- 
nouncement just  made  that  "  the  court  will  go 
into  mourning  for  the  late  King  of  Naples  for 
ten  days,  commencing  on  Thursday  next,  the  9th 
insiant."    Such   is  the   announcement  of  the 
Court  Circular,  published  under  the  patronage  of 
ihe  palace  at  London.    For  ten  days  the  distin- 
guished attendants  of  her  majesty,  from  the  first 
lord  of  the  bedchamber  to  the  lowest  lady  of  the 
royal  wardrobes,  to  say  nothing  of  other  digni- 
taries of  more  political  import,  are  to  moum  the 
departure  of  King  Bomba  of  Naples  1     He  was 
universally  regarded  as  the  worst  man  in  Europe, 
whether  on  or  off  the  throne,  and  his  death  is  to 
he  lamented,  as  if  it  had  been  a  great  public  ca- 
lamity.   The  New  York  Evening  Post,  remark- 
ing upon  this  tomfoolery,  observes  that  during 
the  year  that  has  past  the  world  has  lost  several 
of  its  moit  eminent  men— Humboldt,  whose 
name  for  nearly  a  century  has  been  connected 
with  every  infelleetual  labor;  Hallam,  destined 
to  a  permanent  place  in  English  literature  ;  Be 
Tocqueville,  the  most  philosophic  of  statesmen, 
and  Joseph  Sturge,  the  most  indefatigable  of 
philanthropists,  besides  others  whose  lives  have 
adorned  and  benefited  their  kind,  but  the  Court 
Circular  has  scarcely  so  much  as  chronicled 
these  events,  while  the  demise  of  the  tyrant  of 
Naples,  a  man  with  whom  the  British  govern- 
ment has  for  some  years  refused  to  hold  diplo- 
matic relations  because  of  his  scandalous  and  in- 
human career,  is  proclaimed  an  occasion  for 
iribules  of  posthumous  respect.     Of  what  lies 
are  the  daily  lives  of  those  high  in  station  for 
the  most  part  made  up  1 


8P.41S  AND  CtHA. 
Mr.  Dodpo,  our  late  Minister  to  Spain,  bns re- 
cently been  at  Washington,  and  has  dumped  the 
ardor  ot  the  Cubaneers  somewhat  by  the  repre- 
sentations which  he  has  made  to  the  president, 
of  the  utter  impracticability  of  thu  Spanish  cab- 
inet in  the  matter  of  trading  for  Cuba.  Spain 
is  sufficiently  impoverished,  hut  loo  proud  to  be 
very  poor  in  spirit.    She  regards  the  retention  ot 
Cuba,  her  last  hold  here,  where  she  wtis  once  bo 
rich,  as  a  qaestion  of  honor;  and  like  individa- 
ftls  who  really  have  no  honor  to  speak  ot,  makes 
that  subtile  virtue  a  matter  of  special  boast.  Mr. 
Dodge  thinks  Jonathan's  cuteness  will  never  pro- 
vail  over  this  Castilian  vanity,  and  that  nothing 
but  the  lust  necessity  will  induce  Spain  to  relin- 
quish her  right  and  title  to  Cuba.    It  is  only  the 
Cubnneers  rampant,  however,  who  are  lUncour- 
aged  or  disturbed  hy  the  representations  of  Mr. 
Dodge.    These  representations  present  the  sub- 
ject in  no  new  phase.  Tlie  Spanish  government, 
from  the  outset,  has  met  all  our  approaches  in 
reference  to  the  purchase  of  Cuba,  direct  and  in- 
direct, with  a  positive,  absolute  end  uncondi- 
tional refusal  to  sell  at  any  time,  or  upon  any 
terms.    The  president  is  well  aware  of  this  de- 
termination of  Spain  not  to  part  with  Cuba,  even 
for  a  consideration  ;  hut  is  probably  aware  that 
the  time  must  nevertheless  come  when  the  trans- 
fer must  bo  made ;  and  there  is  nothing,  we  ven- 
ture to  say,  in  the  present  aspect  of  the  question, 
which  will  occasion  a  change  or  modification  of 
his  cherished  purpose  of  acquiring  Cuba  at  the 
practicable  time  and  in  the  right  way.    Come  it 
must,  sooner  or  later — it  is  "  destiny." 


Considcrnblo  damage  haa  boon  done  in  Salt 
Lake  Valley  by  ftoods, 

Ther«  is  no  probability  that  the  naval  force  in 
the  Mediterranean  will  t>o  increased. 

The  vines  of  Ohio  ar«  said  to  have  been  in- 
jured by  the  late  frost. 

The  Caijary  or  Wcsteni  Islands  are  snfforing 
under  ihc  deprivations  of  a  famine. 

There  are  said  to  bo  not  less  than  10,000  Chi- 
namen now  on  their  passage  to  California. 

Two  more  newspapers  in  foreign  languages 
have  been  started  m  Now  York — one  i^pauish, 
and  the  otiicr  French. 

The  Lvnn  News  says  that  a  farmer  in  Lynn, 
and  another  in  Ipswich,  are  turning  their  aiteo- 
tion  with  success  to  the  culture  of  tobacco. 

Rev.  Dr.  Odcnhoinicr  has  accepted  the  office 
of  bishop  of  the  Protestant  Episcopal  Church  of 
New  Jersey. 

The  Illinois  Central  Railroad  is  the  longest 
road  in  the  United  Stales,  the  main  tntck  branch 
heing  709  miles  in  length. 

A  prisoner  in  Trenton,  N.  Y.,  lately  escaped 
on  a  railroad  train  by  hiding  on  the  cow-catcher, 
under  the  lamps.  The  officom  searched  the  train 
hnt  did  not  find  him. 

The  first  parish  church  in  Hingham,  Mass,, 
was  erected  m  1661,  one  hundred  and  ninety- 
eight  years  ago.  It  is  the  oldest  church  edi- 
fice now  in  use  in  the  United  Slates. 


Stereoscopes.— The  rage  for  stereoscopes 
seems  to  increase  by  what  it  feeds  on.  No  won- 
der. It  is  enchanting  to  have  statues,  cities, 
bridges,  Jill  the  wonders  of  the  Old  World,  in  a 
compass  of  a  small  box,  and  ready  to  rise  up  be- 
fore your  eyes  as  at  a  wave  of  the  enchanter's 
wand, 


A  CIRCArSSIAN  KEAUTV. 
A  letter  from  Trebizoud,  of  the  14th  of  May, 
in  the  Levant  Herald,  says  ;  A  party  of  Circas- 
sian dealers  arrived  here  lately,  having  among 
their  "  stock"  a  young  Aoiiri  some  14  years  of 
age.    In  proof  of  her  unusual  beauty,  I  may  at 
onco  mention  that  the  price  set  upon  her  was 
and  is  200,000  piastres.    Some  days  after  the 
landing  of  the  owners  of  this  Circassian  gem,  a 
relation  of  liers  arrived  and  claimed  her  from  her 
possessors,  who  it  seems  had  stolen  her  from  her 
home.    He  claimed  her  restoration  to  himself, 
but,  I  need  hardly  say.  in  vain  ;  the  owners  of  so 
valuable  a  piece  of  merchandise  were  not  the 
men  to  give  it  up  through  any  aeniimental  weak- 
ness.   The  dispute  was  at  last  referred  to  the 
pacha's  arbitration,  much  against  the  will  of  the 
young  beauty  herself,  who  protested  against  re- 
turning to  her  native  hills,  and  stoutly  held  out 
for  going  to  Stamhoul— the  paradise  ot  a  Circas- 
sian girl's  imagination.    Before  the  pacha,  how- 
ever, could  deliver  his  judgment  on  the  matter, 
the  dispute  was  settled  by  the  relation  foregoing 
his  claims  for  a  consideration,  and  accordingly 
the  young  beauty  and  her  friends  embarked  for 
Constantinople. 

Victobia's  CinLDRBN.— There  are  nine  chil- 
dren of  Victoria  and  Prince  Albert,  four  boys 
and  five  giria.  They  are  all,  except  the  princess 
royal,  to  be  provided  with  partners  by  marriage, 
and  these  partners  must  be  found  among  the 
royal  families  of  the  continent.  As  most  of  the 
sprigs  of  royalty  on  the  continent  are  poor,  it 
will  cost  England  a  handsome  sum  of  money  to 
support,  in  royal  style,  these  children. 

Fruit  at  tub  West.— Letters  from  the  West 
report  a  great  crop  ot  raspberries  this  year, 
Thoy  are  retailed  at  ten  cents  a  quart  in  Cincin- 
nati, and  would  be  cheaper  were  it  not  for  the 
large  export  trade.  Currants  are  scarce  in  Ohio, 
and  sell  for  more  than  berries. 


A  Flirt.— Longfellow  says,  a  woman  of  more 
beauty  than  sense  ;  more  accomplishments  than 
learning  ;  more  charms  of  person  than  grace  of 
mind;  more  admirers  than  friends;  more  fools 
than  wise  men  for  attendants. 


Off  to  the  Wars.— Cari  Benson  writes  to 
the  Spirit  of  the  Times  that  among  the  Frencl; 
young  gentlemen  who  are  ofi^  to  the  wars,  is  the 
Baron  de  Courval.  who  only  a  short  time  since 
married  an  American  heiress. 


The  Clay  Monumekt.  — The  Henry  Clay 
Monument  at  Lexington  is  now  more  than  one 
hundred  feet  high,  and  nearly  ready  for  the  capital, 
on  which  is  to  stand  the  statue  of  the  statesman. 

Sharp  Retort. — "  I  do  not  wish  your  af  ser- 
tions  to  pass  for  truth,  madam."  "  You  can 
easily  prevent  it,  sir,  by  repeating  them  yourself." 


Irish  Wit,— A  Dublin  car-driver  hailed  a 
passenger,  and  asked  him  if  he  wanted  a  car  7 
The  latter  said  "no,"  he  was  able  to  walk. 
"  May  your  honor  long  be  able,  but  seldom  wil- 
ling," was  the  sharp  but  courteous  reply. 

English  Wit.— Sidney  Smith,  while  passing 
through  a  by  street  behind  St.  Paul's,  heard  two 
women  abusing  each  other  from  opposite  houses. 
"  They  will  never  agree,"  said  the  wit;  "  they_ 
argue  from  dilFerent  premises." 

Queer.— Isn't  it  singular  that  an  ill-natured 
shopkeeper  should  ever  oifer  to  sell  bis  good 
will,  when  all  the  world  knows  that  he  haan'l 
got  any  1  _   


Mareiage.— Marriage  is  the  best  state  for  a 
man  in  general ;  and  every  man  is  a  worse  man 
in  proportion  as  he  is  unfit  for  the  mamed  state. 


Utah  is  now  reported  to  bo  so  poor  a  country, 
that  not  even  a  hundred  families  of  any  civil- 
ized race  are  expected  to  settle  there,  after  the 
Mormons  shall  have  loft  it. 

A  lad  in  Troy,  N.  Y.,  was  lending  a  cow  by  a 
rope,  one  end  of  which  was  tied  around  his  body, 
when  the  cow  hecame  frightened  and  ran,  the 
hoy  fell,  and  was  dragged  until  his  brains  wore 
dashed  out. 

The  number  of  dead  letters  annually  returned 
to  the  department  is  about  '2,2SO,000.  About 
20,000  annually  are  found  to  contain  money  and 
other  valuables,  and  are,  as  soon  oa  found,  reg- 
istered and  returned  to  the  owners. 

It  is  stated  that  a  man  named  Clark,  living  at 
Jamestown,  Kentucky,  has  had  the  liydrophohia 
for  twelve  years,  and  still  lives.  He  has  a  spasm 
everyday,  which  he  relieves  by  a  dose  of  lobelia, 
and  in  that  way  keeps  himself  along. 

The  Hudson,  N.  Y.,  Gazette  states  that  Messrs. 
A.  M.  Baker  &  Co,,  nt  their  mills  in  the  town  of 
Livingston,  have  been  experimenting  for  some 
time  with  a  view  of  munufacturing  printing  pa- 
per from  pine  wood,  with  a  fair  prospect  of 
success. 

"The  Comforts  of  Unman  Life,"  by  R,  Heron, 
were  written  in  a  prison,  under  llie  most  disireas- 
ing  circumstances.  "  The  Miseries  of  Human 
Lite,"  by  Ueresford,  were,  on  the  contrary,  com- 
posed in  a  drawing-room,  where  the  author  wiis 
surmuiided  by  all  the  good  things  of  this 
world. 

A  short  time  since,  a  street  over  a  sewer  in  St. 
Louis  caved  in,  and  completely  swallowed  up  a 
coal  wagon  and  four  horses.  A  chasm  of  lorty 
feet  in  width  by  thirty  feet  in  length  was  made, 
and  the  cart  and  horses  were  buried  out  of  sight. 
The  people  of  St,  Louis  are  beginning  to  walk 
carefully  along  their  streets. 

H  A  Merrill,  of  Bangor,  Maine,  knows  the 
exact  width  of  a  narrow  escape.  He  stepped  off 
hackwards  from  the  roof  of  a  five-story  building, 
and  just  saved  himscll  from  bemg  dashed  to 
pieces  on  a  pile  of  brick  sixty  feet  below  bun, 
by  catching  and  holding  to  a  ladder  and  the 
edge  of  a  scatfold  he  encountered  in  his  descent, 
Dog  stealers  in  New  York  do  a  largo  and  prof- 
itable business.  Dogs  stolen  in  that  city  are 
sent  to  Boston,  Baltimore,  or  Philadelphia,  while 
those  stolen  there  are  exchanged.  A  thriving 
trade  in  iho  dog  line  has  long  been  carried  on  be- 
tween Now  York  and  Liverpool,  by  persons  en- 
gaged on  steamers  and  packets. 

A  hold  robbery  was  perpetrated  in  Cincinnati, 
probably  with  a  view  to  more  extended  opera- 
lions.  The  cashier  ot  a  hank  was  awakened  by 
a  noise  in  his  room,  and  aroused  himselt  just  m 
time  to  see  a  fellow  make  his  exit  tlirough  the  win- 
dow He  found  that  his  pockets  had  been  rifled 
of  the  keys  of  the  bank,  and  several  dollars  in 
money. 

A  man  named  Gaines,  residing  ut  Slurgis,  In- 
diana, lost  his  lite  by  his  rashness  a  tew  doys 
aLo-some  of  his  friends  having  said  that  some 
ml  of  wintergreen  which  they  had  was  too  strong 
for  use,  Gaines  maintained  the  opposite,  and, 
prove  that  ho  was  right,  dra.ilc  two  tahte- 
spoonfuls,  which  soon  produced  vomiting,  aud  in 
a  few  hours  death. 

At  Richmond,  Va-,  a  Frenchman,  who  was  a 
Toung  and  powerful  man,  rec-enlly  died  of  the 
"lockjaw."  In  his  case  the  mnsctes  became  so 
violently  contracted,  that  all  eflorts  either  o 
open  his  bands  or  his  month  failed,  and  death 
7w>  the  consequence.  The  lockjaw  was  caused 
by  giving  himself  what  many  would  call  a  tri- 
fling cut. 

A  young  fellow  ia  Detroit  wcd»  to  the  house 
of  a  lady  to  invite  her  two  daughters  to  a  danc- 
int:  party.  She  refused  to  allow  them  to  go.  A 
nuarrcl  ensued  between  the  boy  and  gir  s  on  one 
Jide,  and  the  old  lady  on  the  other.  The  young 
people  finally  threw  the  mother  upon  llie  floor, 
elioked  her  till  she  was  nearly  dead,  and  then 
went  off  to  the  ball.  The  boy  was  sent  to 
jail. 


^anljs  of  (iT^olD. 

....  Solf-disirust  is  the  cause  of  most  of  our 
failures. — Bovfe. 

  Fly  in  all  huslo  from  the  friend  who  will 

iiulier  you  to  loach  him  nothing, —  W.  (1.  Simms. 

  The  founders  of  lai^o  fortunes  are  gcn- 

omlly  themselves  too  menu  to  enjoy  thoin,— 

  Ho  will  never  suR'er  fn>m  solitude  who 

has   never   quorrvlled   with  himself.—  U*.  <!. 
tiimms. 

  I  had  thought  some  of  nature's  journev- 

ineii  had  made  men,  and  not  made  them  well, 
they  imitated  humanity  flo  abominably.— 

sfiinre. 

  The  exhibition  of  real  strength  is  never 

grotesque.    Distortion  is  the  agony  ol  weakness. 
It  In  the  dislocated  mind  whose  movements  are 
spasmodic. — It.  .1.  WillmuH. 
i      . . , .  Haste  and  rashness  are  utonnii  and  tom- 

Ficsts.  breaking  and  wriM-king  businosB  ;  but  nim- 
iletiuas  is  a  lull,  fair  wind,  blowing  itwith  speed 
to  the  haven, — t'uUrr. 

. . ,  In  order  to  ho  happy  In  any  degree,  we 
must  abandon  ourselves,  according  to  the  will  of 
(iod,  and  after  the  pattern  ol  bis  Son,  to  the  tem- 
poral and  spiritual  boueflt  of  mankind. — Hobcrt 
IMl. 

....  Vicious  habits  nro  so  great  a  stain  to  hu- 
man nature,  and  so  odious  in  thciiisclves,  that 
every  person  actuated  hy  right  rcanoii  would 
avoid  them,  though  be  weie  sure  thi-v  would  lie 
nlways  concealed,  both  fiom  tlod  anil  man,  and 
had  no  future  punishment  entailed  upon  them. 
— CVcm>. 

....  How  deep  it  the  magic  of  Round  may  bo 

learned  by  breaking  some  sweet  vomcs  into  prose.  . 
The  i>peratioii  lias  been  compared  lo  natbcring 
dowdrops,  which  shine  like  jewels  upon  the  flow- 
er, but  run  into  water  in  the  hand.  The  ele- 
inonU  remain,  but  the  sparkle  is  gone.— /i.  A. 
WiilmM. 

  A  man  should  not  allow  himself  to  hato 

even  his  enemies  ;  bocauso,  if  j'ou  indulge  thia 
passion  in  some  occasioiis,  it  will  rise  of  itself  in 
others ;  if  you  hato  your  enemies,  you  will  ton- 
trm  i  such  a  vicious  liabit  of  mind,  as  hy  degrees 
wilt  break  out  upon  those  who  are  your  friendw, 
or  to  those  who  are  indilYerent  to  you.— /'/ii'«rt.«- 

 The  wi.Hdoin  of  the  Creator  is  in  nothing 

seen  more  gloriously  than]  the  heart.  It  was  ne- 
cessary that  it  sboulll  ho  made  capable  of  working 
forever  without  the  cessation  ot  a  iiiomimt,  with- 
out thtt  least  degree  of  weariness.  It  is  no  made; 
and  tlie  power  ol  the  Creator,  in  so  constructing 
it,  can  in  nothing  ho  exceeded  but  hy  bis  wis- 
dom— y/w/'c. 


Why  in  ft  talo-bimrer  like  a  bricklayer  1— Bo- 
cause  lie  raises  stories. 

When  ia  a  wall  like  a  fish  T— When  it  is 
scaled. 

Why  is  the  letter  U  the  gayestof  tlie  alphabef? 
Because  it  is  always  in  fun. 

If  England  should  ho  drawn  into  the  present 
war,  she  will  not  find  herself  in  a  condition  to 
take  a  "  Nap." 

Il  may  sound  like  a  paradox,  yet  the  breaking 
of  both  of  an  army's  wiugs  is  a  pretty  sure  way 
to  make  it  Hy. 

It  is  said  that  the  horns  of  a  dilemma  are  se- 
curely fixed  at  the  capital,  for  the  senators  to 
hang  themselves  on. 

Why  is  a  stove  an  agreeable  affair  in  itiramcr 
„  well  as  winter?— Because  at  either  season  it  is 
always  grateful  when  coaled. 

Spicglcs  says  that  his  appetite  for  cofl'uo  is  al- 
ways ap-//™s  od  by  one  cupful  of  that  heveroge  as 
it  is  served  up  at  his  boarding-house. 

A  Wheeling  paper  makes  the  following  mystc- 
nous  annouiicciiiunt :  "There  were  nineteen  leet 
in  the  channel  last  night."  The  odd  one  prob- 
ably belonged  toftcripplo. 

Men  onlv  purchase  such  things  oB  they  want; 
but  women'frcqueiiily  purchase  things  lliey  do  not 
want,  and  apparentlv  for  no  other  purpose  than 
ttio  mere  pleasure  ol^  purchasing. 

It  was  announced  in  Paris  that  the  Marmiia  de 
Crc.iui  bad  poisoned  himself  "  You  see,  said 
one  of  his  Jrieuds,  "  he  must  have  biilcn  his  own 
tongue," 

A  follow  in  town  has  a  nose  bo  long  that  an 
eminent  surgeon  has  recommended  him  to  bare 
a  hinge  made  for  il,  so  that  he  can  shut  bis  pro- 
boscis uj)  like  a  jack-knife  on  gomg  to  bed. 

"  Did  you  ever  know  such  a  mechanical  genius 
OS  mv  son  V  said  an  old  lady-  "  He  has  made 
a  fiddle  all  out  of  his  own  head,  and  has  wood 
enough  for  another." 

"  John  "  said  Mr.  B.  the  other  day  to  his  son, 
"John,  you  are  lazy  ;  what  on  earth  do  you  ex- 
pect to  do  for  a  living  r'  "  Why.  father.  I  vo 
h^Kn  thinking  bh  how  1  would  be  a  revolutionary 
pensioner." 

A  "watch-spring"  petticoat  is  advertised. 
Fashion  is  advancing-iikc  the  crab.  We  shall 
soon  get  back  to  clocked  siockings-unless,  which 
is  to  be  hoped,  the  watch  spring  petticoat  is  to 
be  the  wind-up  of  crinoline. 

The  Vanities  of  human  kind  are  supposed  to 
be  infinite,  ^et  old  Marvell  wosnol  fur  Iromnght 
when  he  said  : 

"  Ttw  KorlJ  In  "H  J""!  bear, 
TLu  BOW-  t*""  b<wl— ana  llnaw  mU  cvcrjwberc. 
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CARBY  ARMS. 


GYMNASTIC  STEP. 


GUARD  AGAINST  INFANTRY. 


PRIME  PARRY. 


GUARD  AGAINST  CAVALRY. 


THE  FRENCH  BAYONET. 

In  his  atldresB  to  hia  soldiers,  on  entering  cpon  tbo  present 
WOT,  Louis  Napoleon  said  that,  "  in  spito  of  tho  now  anna  of  pre- 
cision, the  hajoaet  would  still  remain,  what  it  ever  has  been,  the 
terrihlo  weapon  of  the  French 

infantry."   This  assertion  was  --^ 

eevoruly  criticised  by  military 

qnidnancs,  here  and  eUowhero, 

but  the  great  victories  won  by 

tho  French  in  Piedmont  and 

Lombardy,  have  shown  that 

the  commander-in-cliief  of  the 

French  army  knew  quite  as  well 

wbftt  he  was  talking  about  as 

some  othis  military  critics.  In 

several  of  these  engagements  it 

is  notorious  tliat  tho  Chasaeure 

and  Zoaaves  threw  away  their 

cartridges,  trusting  to  the  aniw 

blanche  for  victory.  Their  bay- 
onet charges  were  irresistible. 

Tbo  soldiers  knew  perfectly 

well  that  their  bayonet-drill  en- 
abled them  to  attack  or  repel 

infantry,  and  even  cavalry,  with 

ihu  ctirtaintyof  succesB.  Tlieir 

peculiar  use   of  the  bayonet 

originated  with  the  famous 
CAossi-urs  (ie    V^tiraiitfs,  and 

since  the  formation  of  that 

corps,  the  whole  army  has  been 

instructed  in  it,  and  no  force 

c^n  ever  hope  to  stand  against 

them  in  a  hand-to-hand  fight, 

which  is  not  equally  and  simi- 
larly trained,  and  even  then  the 

fire  and  eUtn  of  the  French 

infantry  would  give  them  the 

advantage.    The  importance  of 

tbo  bayonet  in  the  war  now  rag- 
ing, and  the  intense  interest 
felt  in  that  contest,  have  in- 
dnced  us  to  reproduce  a  series 
of  illuBtrulions,  showing  the 
manual  of  tho  sabre-lusec,  the 
French  infantry  advancing  to 
battle  at  the  "  gymnastic  step," 
ihe  rally  against  cavalry,  tho 

rally  by  half  section,  and  tho  chasseurs  in  action  as  tirailleurs. 
In  France  the  creation  of  special  corps  for  eervico  as  light  troops 
is  wholly  of  modern  origin.  The  organization  of  chasseurs  dates 
from  the  reign  of  Lonis  XV.  and  the  war  of  the  A.ustrian  succes- 


sion. Tho  name  of  Foot  Chasaeui-s  existed  under  the  Republic 
and  tho  Directory.  They  formed  a  portion  of  the  consular  guard, 
and  acijuired  high  renown  in  tho  imperiid  guard.  The  light  in- 
fantry finally  lost  its  distinctive  drill,  and  the  expediency  of  sup- 


THE  RALLY  BY  FOUR. 

pressing  it  was  mooted.  However,  under  the  war  administration 
of  the  Duke  of  Dalmatia,  an  act  was  passed  for  adding  a  largo 
body  of  chasseurs,  armed  with  rifle  carbinee,  to  the  regular  army. 
Some  years  passed  away,  however,  before  this  tree  light  infantry 


was  actually  organized.  It  required  the  improvements  recently 
made  in  the  war  carbines,  and  tho  patronage  of  tho  Duke  of  O 
loans,  to  concentrate  anew  the  attention  o(  tho  military  anth  ■ 
ties  on  this  vital  question.  After  many  unproductive  aitoiupu 
the  opinion  obtained  in  France 
that  It  was  impossible  over  to 
obtain  good  campaiga  serviwi 
Irom  rifled  arms,  when  an  old 
officer  of  the  infantry  of  tho 
royal  guard,  M.  Delvigne,  in- 
vented a  mode  of  forcing  the 
ball,  which  renders  the  loading 
ofacarbme  as  simple  and  al- 
most as  prompt  as  that  of  the 
ordinary  musket.  From  1826 
to  1837,  M.  Delvigne  strutrgled 
to  obtain  the  adoption  of  his 
invention  by  tho  French  army. 
At  this  period,  the  Duke  of 
Orieans  had  just  finished  a 
journey  in  England  and  Ger- 
many, during  which  he  hud 
examined  with  care  the  light 
troops  of  these  different  coun- 
tries, and  could  appreciate  Iho 
advantiiges  and  merit  of  their 
oi^unization.  He  received  tho 
inventor  favorably,  and  the 
same  year — thanks  to  his  all- 
powerful  influence!  — a  triiil 
company  of  sharpshooters  (lir- 
ailleurs)  was  formed  at  Vio- 
cennes,  and  armed  with  t\to 
Del  vigne  carbine.  In  1 8.18,  two 
other  companies  were  added  lu 
Ihe  first.  These  Tirailleurs  de 
Vincennes  wore  the  Spimi.'.h 
cap,  the  frock  with  two  rows  of 
buttons,  and  the  green  epaii- 
lettcs  of  the  old  Foot  Chasseurs 
of  the  Imperial  Guard;  by  the 
side  hung  a  yataghan  talirc, 
whose  blade  readily  detachtd 
itself  from  the  guard,  so  us  to 
be  fixed  to  the  extremity  ol  tho 
carbine,  and  thus  clianged  into 
the  most  formidable  of  bayo- 
nets. The  provisional  battul- 
ion  of  chasseurs,  created  hy  tho  ordinance  of  November  Uih, 
18.38,  was  constituted  under  the  title  of  Tirailleurs  de  Viuconncs, 
by  an  act  of  August  28,  1839  At  the  camp  of  Fontaintdeau,  to 
which  they  were  ordered  to  repair,  professioQal  men  admired  their 


LOADING  ON  THE  MARCH, 


MARCH  IN  LINE  OP  BATTLE  GYMNASTIC  STEP. 


FIRING  FROM  HEIHND  AN  OUSTACLE. 


] 
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POINT  IN  QUARTE. 


POINT  IN  TIERCE. 


PRIME  POINT. 


rapid  and  preciso  movements,  tho  superiority  of  their  ninrksmnn- 
ship,  the  Beverily  of  their  uniform  and  tho  good  arrnngoment  of 
their  etjuipmenls.  An  act  of  September  28,  1640,  created  ton  biU- 
tiilioTiB  of  c/in»yiirM  ii  jnnd.  They  were  composed  of  picked  men, 
!i[id  went  into  cantp  at  St.  Omor,  where  they  were  organized  and 
drilled  by  the  Duke  of  Orleans 
and  General  de  Uostolan. 
Each  battalion  was  composed  of 
eight  companies  nnd  a  section 
outside  the  ranks.  The  effec- 
tive force  was  1249  men.  Tlio 
staff  consisted  of  a  chief  of  bat- 
talion, ft  captain,  adjutant- 
major,  a  captain  acting  as 
major,  a  lieutenant  instructor 
of  marksmanship,  a  lieutenant- 
treasurer,  a  lieutenant  of  cloth- 
ing, au<i  a  surgeon  aide-major. 
The  first  seven  companies  were 
armed  with  the  Dclvit;n6  car- 
bine, with  Major  Thierry's  im- 
provement. The  eii^hth,  com- 
posed of  choice  and  vigorous 
moil,  was  provided  with  a  heav- 
ier arm,  but  one  otforing  incom- 
parably more  advantageous  re- 
sults, from  the  greater  ranpc 
and   penetralion   of    the  ball. 

Ill  1842,  tho  calibre  of  tho  car- 
bines  was   increased.  Suhse- 

qiicnt  inventions  and  traprove- 

iiicnts— such    as    the  conical 

iiall,  and   tho  loading   at  the 

breech — have  carried  tho  arms 

used  by  tho  chasseurs  to  pcrfec- 

iion.    In  the  sprinf;of  1941,  the 

ten  battalions  left  the  camp  of 

St.  Omer.  They  reached  Paris, 

where  ihey  received  their  colors, 

and  on  the  7th  of  May,  under 

the  skilful  orders  of  their  organ- 
izer, they  executed  in  the  poly- 
gon of  Vincennes  their  grand 

iniina'uvres  and  target  firing  in 

ilio   presence  of  an  immonse 

l  oncourso  of  generals,  officers 

of  all  arms,  peer.s  of  Franio, 
deputies  and  curious  spectatord 
congregated  from  the  capital. 

The  3d  5th,  6ih,  8th  and  10th  battalions  immediately  wet  out  lor 
Algeria.  In  the  spring  of  1843,  tho  9th  joined  thorn.  In  1S49, 
the  1st  battalion  sustained  the  reputation  of  the  arm  at  the  siege 
of  Rome.  The  2d  shared  in  the  last  expedition  againKt  the 
Kiibyles.    Captain  Du  Casse  of  the  stnIT,  lately  published  in  tho 


"Army  Monitor,"  three  romarkablo  articles  on  the  light  infantry 
and  foot  chasseurs,  from  which  we  copy  tho  following  details  to 
serve  as  a  commentary  on  our  engravings  : — "  Wliat  a  noble, 
groat  and  truly  fraternal  idea  is  it  to  link  together  four  soldiers, 
neighbors  in  the  ranks,  and  calling  thoin  '  battle  comrades,"  say  to 


THE  RALLY  BY  HALF  SECTION. 

them  '  Each  ono  of  you  is  a  partner  in  the  life  of  the  three  othcn.. 
It  is  the  dying  old  man's  fagot  ot  sticks.  A  single  stick  moi^ily 
broken;  a  bundle  advantageously  resisW.  Our  infantry  tlior- 
ouffhly  understood  this  idea,  worfliy  also  of  developing  in  their 
heart/ tho  noble  seniimcnt  of  fraternity,  which  is  called  in  the 


THE  BLOW  DELIVERED. 


army  ti\mt  du  eorjts,  which  tho  bottiilions  of  foot  cliB-sseurs  have  ' 
welcomed  to  their  nuiks.    Tho  idea  of  '  battle  comrades,'  acting 
in  groups  to  dolond  thomsolvcn,  fonuinH  in  tho  plain,  torwlBtcav- 
airy,  ivs  many  little  Biiuaros,  ot  which  vtu  h  component  is  ready  to 
mill  his  life  dearly  to  protect  Ihoio  of  bin  hrothrcn  in  arms,  in  ono 
of  ilie  most  fortunate  and  ter- 
lilu  ideas  prcKciited  by  tho  or* 
gani/.ation  of  ihe  fiK)l  chaaseun. 
Oallud  by  thoir  service  to  fight 
alniti-it  always  I'liparatuly,  and 
not  by  platoonit  and  tinttalionv, 
the  toot  chnwccurw  rcijuiri'd  a 
much  more  solid  iiulividunl  in- 
Hlructiun  lliHu  (itbor  infantry.  ■ 
Tho  oriliiiancos  nimlo  lor  ihoin 
provided  for  it;  lo  the  regular 
manual  Iiiin  been  added  vaults 
and  dcmi- vaults  (I'ucings  and 
half  facing)'),  fencing  with  tho 
bayonet,  the  manner  ol  iiHsnult- 
iiig  i  iiviilry,  lis  well  as  purrving 
nx  attacks.    Tlicn  tho  scliooi 
ofriliemeii  ban  buen  so  modi- 
fied, that  this  service  is  not  an 
accidcnial,  but  un  habitual  ser- 
vice ;  ami  men  can  ll^hl  in  thta 
way  an  onlito  day  without  ral- 
lying on  the  platoon  or  battal- 
ion, if  there  ina  necessity  tur  so 
iloiiig.    The  nilly   by  '  batilo 
comrades.'  and  by  groups  of 
comrades  on  ihe  reserve  ol  iho 
half-section  or  section,  may  pre- 
cede the  rally  on  the  platoon 
and  baltiiliiiit,       that  the  Inst 
two  rallies  are   only  ordered 
when  there  is  a  wupcrior  oppt)*- 
ing  force."    We  are  not  awaro 
that  any  other  army  of  ICumpo 
has  yet  attempted  to  intrtulm  o 
this  peculiar  bayoiici  drill.  It 
is   taught,   however,  at  Wost 
Point,  and  may  at  some  lumro 
lime   be   inlroduccd   inio  tho 
American  arfny.    Kvcn,  lii»w- 
ever.  if  the  ilnll  should  be  at- 
tempted by  Auslrians  or  Kng- 
lish,  wo  donht  il  ihcy  could 
cfpiftl   iho    efficiency   of  llie 
French  Iroop  in  tho  use  of  the  1  ay  >net.    Tho  very  solidity  of  tho 
best  Austrian  and  Kngli^li  s- die  s  would  bo  an  unpedimcnl  lo 
thoir  success.    Thov  want  tin  t  cii'  like  arlivity,  that  liglilim.g- 
liko  promi.titude  wh'ich  makes  tho  Frenchman  nucli  a  lorinnlablo 
aatngonisl. 


HRINO  LYING  DOWN. 


CHASSEURS  OEPLO^EU  AS  TIRALLECKS. 


SOimi^INO  THE  OEDEHB. 
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BALLOU'S  riCTORIAL  DRAWING-ROOM  COMPANION. 


(Written  for  Bullnu's  Pictorial.] 
THE  RUiNKINO  EVKMiRi^- 


Somt'titnes  wiihlo  th*  fi>w»t  wiito, 

And  oO  •an"!  riTolet  beside. 

Oft  wliore  some  »tll#  Btrwunlet  rolls, 

U  ruoB  HiPDg  the  mowj  : 

It  nwHes  'irnoth  (he  rortllng  trcM, 
Oritiuii^  aH  coTt-reU  up  with  leaves, 
And  oft,  bonoBlh  the  taow,  I've  seen 
Tlio  bright,  the  running  evergreen. 

It  hldeji  iUoir  within  the  mow, 
O'er  which  the  alder  (nMel*  t«M, 
And  BItt,  »nd  wave  before  the  wind. 
It  cfMp«  along  some  buBh  b^ihiod, 
lie  Kpranglea,  rurliiig  in  n  wrwith, 
OoncMil  Ihemt^eWes  come  mound  beneatb, 
In  lowly  d*ll  and  glade  'tis  seen, 
The  bright,  the  running  evergreen. 

FREEDOM. 
'TIs  Vftin— my  tongue  cannot  Impart 
My  alDionI  drunken neS!"  of  henrl, 
When  first  this  liberated  eye 
Surveyed  earth,  orean,  sun  and  shy. 
As  it  my  spirit  pierwd  lliem  Ihrongh, 
And  nil  their  Inmost  wonders  knew ! 
One  word  iilonii  can  point  lo  thee 
That  more  than  reeling— I  waa  freel 
E  on  for  Ihy  pruseoee  ceiwed  to  pine : 
Tbo  world,  nay,  heaven  itself  was  mine.— Bvnojt. 

BOOKS, 

Come  lot  me  make  a  sunny  refllm  nround  thee, 
or  rhoughta  and  beauty  I— here  are  books  and  flowet«, 
With  spells  to  loose  the  fetters  lliat  have  bound  thee. 
The  t« veiled  evil  or  this  world's  feverish  hours. 

Mrs.  IIeiian's. 

VIRTUE. 
0  Virtue!  Virtue'  as  thy  joys  enoel. 
So  are  thy  woes  trunpcendent;  the  gross  world 
Knows  not  the  Mil's  or  misery  or  either.— Thomson. 


GOSSIP  wi'rn  the  reader. 

—  We  have  accomplished  a  long  meditated  evasion; 
vre  liave  pas,»ed  the  city  limits ;  we  have  escaped,  for  the 
purpose  of  preparing  our  weelily  dish  of  gossip,  to  quiet 
eountry  quarters.  A  Sabbath  stillness  reignsaround  us, 
broken  only  by  the  whistle  of  the  rubin,  the  melodious 
trills  of  the  bobolink,  or  the  whispering  llirtations  of 
the  wind  with  the  mountain  ash.  As  we  lift  our  eyes 
from  the  sludy-lAble,  heaped  wiUi  books  and  papers,  we 
look  nerosB  tlic  frngrant  new-mown  ficld.^,  bordered  by 
lines  of  bushes,  with  here  and  there  a  swaying  elm, 
through  vistas  of  woodland  to  tho  valley  of  the  silver 
Charles,  with  green  and  wooded  hilia  rising  in  the  back- 
ground, and  villas,  cottages  and  Tillages  scattered  In 
white  patches  over  a  broad  sren.  A  little  flower-garden 
is  hidden  from  view  by  a  line  of  shrubbery,  but  the  per- 
fume of  roses  and  pinks  is  wafted  through  our  open  win- 
dow. For  a  wonder,  the  day  is  hot,  the  iiir  Is  tremulouN, 
but  we  art  quite  oomfortablo  within  doors.  If,  under 
tbcso  circumstances,  one  cannot  work  with  a  will,  he 
must  be  a  most  unconscionable  fellow  j  with  a  self- 
promised  reward  of  an  amble  on  horseback  tovards  sun- 
set, we  bend  lo  our  task.  The  anticipation  of  spur  and 
eaddle  will  speed  pen  and  wissors,  We  see  that  or- 
ders hftve  been  given  for  introducing  athletic  games  and 
gymnastic  cserclPes  in  the  British  army.  The  Idea  Is 
derived  from  the  French.  The  Zouaves  are  trained  gym- 
nasts, and  are  as  agile  as  ao  many  R«vel8.  Quito  true. 
But  it  will  be  a  hard  task  to  make  a  Zouave  out  of  a 
beef-fed,  beer-drinking  John  Bull.  The  attempt  reminds 
us  of  the  German,  who  had  a  great  admiration  of  the 
French  character  and  a  desire  to  imitate  it.  When  a 
friend  surprised  him  in  his  room,  jumping  clumsily  over 
the  rbair«  and  tables,  and  asked  him,  wonderiugly,  what 

he  was  doing,  he  replied,  "  Trying  to  be  lively."  In 

one  of  the  recent  engagements  in  Italy,  a  Zouave  received 
an  unsteady  stroke  from  the  bayonet  of  an  Austrian  sol- 
dier wblcli  only  (ore  his  vheek.  "  Blockhead  I  '  said  the 
Z'luave,  Oxlng  his  eyes  on  his  adversary,  as  he  shrugged 
his  shoulders,  contemptuously,  Is  that  the  way  to 
deliver  a  bayonet  thrust.'  I<ook  here!"'  And  by  way  of 
example  be  buried  bis  sabre -b.-iyo net  to  the  guard  In  the 

breiist  of  his  opponent  There  'u  a.  vast  amoaul  of 

grit  in  the  "  wini men  folk ''  when  they  undertake  any- 
thing. An  amusing  Incident  was  witnessed  at  the  depot 
of  the  Great  Western  itnllway,  recently.  An  old  lady 
was  running  afl«r,  and  making  vigorous  efforts  to  catch 
tho  express  train,  which  was  fully  a  quarter  of  a  mile 

ahead  of  her  '■  Awful "  Gardner,  tho  converted  and 

reformed  pugilist,  now  presides  over  the  free  reading  and 
coOee'room, 26  New  Bowery,  New  York,  ewt^iblisbed  by 
some  liberal  gentlemen  for  the  purpo.<e  of  furnishing  re- 
freshment, instruction,  and  a  place  of  social  meeting,  as 
a  counterpoise  lo  tho  dens  of  temptation  that  exist  in  the 
nMghborhood,  The  enterprise  is  an  oncctlent  one  and 
de«erves  complete  success. . , , .  .John  Brougham  has  just 
produced  his  eighly-uinlh  succesftful  play.  He  bids  fvit 
to  rivHl  Lope  de  Vega  in  productiveness.  The  new  druma 
is  called  ''  Art  and  ArtiOee,''  and  it  sketches  the  upshot 
of  Quentin  Mntcy's  abandonmeut  of  the  blncksmithlng 
bufiuess  and  becoming  ii  psinter.  for  the  purpose  of  win- 
ning the  daughter  of  an  old  Dutch  bnrgher-a  humbur- 
gher— named  Von  I'wilt.  who  took  it  into  hit  bead  that 
she  should  only  be  wed  by  tlie  best  painter  of  Autwerp, 
The  play  is  said  to  be  full  of  beautiful  thoughts  and 

beautiful  language  the  Mllwauklc  New*  sayf  the 

"  Order  of  the  Sous  of  MalU  "'  lately  gave  tllo  widow  of 
Lopii:,  who  was  garrotted  in  i;ubit,  B  hODSe  ftnd  lot  in 
BufI.ilo,  where  she  at  pment  resides, ....  .Lett«rE  from 


England  state  that  great  pro^ss  has  been  made  on  the 
sleumer  Great  Eastern,  which,  It  Is  nnticlpat«d,  will  be 
ritsdy  for  se*  by  the  first  of  August.    We  hop*  to  sec  the 

elephant  when  It  arrives  In  Portland  A  Cincinnati 

paper  says  that  an  economical  couple  from  Iowa  arrived 
at  Alexandria,  -Mo.,  recently,  to  get  married-  The  groom 
bad  neither  hat,  coat  nor  waistcort,  but  Justice  Spencer 
kindly  loanud  him  those  needed  gniuientfl,  and  then  tied 
the  knot  for  the  pair.  When  the  ceremony  was  over,  the 
groom  told  the  "Squire"  that  bo  "  hadn't  a  red,"  but 
would  like  to  trade  him  a  pet  wolf,  if  they  could  agree 
on  the  terms.    The  "  Squire  "  took  the  ranniot  and  gave 

the  happy  bridegroom  ouo  dollar  to  boot  The  French 

Ac.nlemy  some  time  ago  offered  a  prlM  for  the  best  poem 
on  the  subject  of  tho  Sisters  of  Charity  in  the  Nineteenth 
Century.  The  priwi  hit."  be^o  recently  awarded,  and  we 
are  happy  to  say  that  It  was  gained  by  n  lady— Madame 

Ernestine  Drouet  I(  ia  not  perhap'  genetnlly  known 

that  the  Duke  of  Calabria,  who  has  now.  on  the  death  of 
Fcrdioand  IT.  aaoendeJ  the  throne  of  Naples,  is  an 
artist  of  considerable  merit.  As  a  sculptor  he  has  pro- 
duced many  remarkable  works,  and  has  engraved  many 
medals,  which  are  at  present  in  the  museum  of  Na- 
ples The  BmprWB  Eugenie  is  not  forgot t*n  by  her 

husband,  thongh  he  has  Ued  to  war  and  arms  from  the 
"  Dunnory  of  her  chaste  breast  and  qUlet  mind,"  Twice 
a  day  are  despatches  brought  to  the  pulsce— at  twelve  in 
the  morning  and  at  six  at  night.  The  morning  messen- 
ger regularly  brings  a  bouquet  of  Italian  flowers  for  tho 

empress — a  pretty  and  gaLant  conceit  A  writer  in 

the  I.ondon  Illustrated  News  says :  "The  gravestone  of 
William  UaiUtt  in  the  Church  of  St.  Ann's,  Soho,  is  tot- 
tering and  illegible.  This  should  not  be.  As  we  trod, 
two  days  ago,  with  silent,  thoughtful  feet,  this  now 
sealed-up  cemetery,  we  had  a  solemn  passing  thought 
tliat  tho  grave  of  William  Haslitt  well  deservefl  a  memo- 
rial of  more  than  thirty  years'  duration  But  we  live  in 
strange  times;  and  It  must  bo  IndilTerent  alike  lo  the 
good  and  to  the  great  whether  the  curtain  on  our  eomn 
falls  on  Woking  or  Westminster  Abbey  A  Paris  let- 
ter-writer says  ■  "  One  or  two  of  the  newspapers,  in  or- 
der the  better  to  carry  on  their  war,  for  which  they  liave 
been  unable  to  obtain  subscribers  to  t/ifir  loan  with  the 
fame  facility  as  the  emperor,  have  hit  upon  the  idea  of 
offering  as  a  premium  to  subscribers  for  one  year  a  map 
and  a  box  of  pins  I  These  pins  have  colored  heads— green, 
Iri-colored,  and  mixed  black  and  yellovf.  These  repre- 
sent the  three  combating  nations,  and  are  stuck  over 
the  map,  to  fellow  the  advance  of  the  different  armies: 
and  right  merry  ia  the  game  at  the  door  of  tho  cafes, 
when  two  old  ofBcers  take  the  command,  and  then  vrn- 
[rtbhu  '  morbUu  f  corbleii.'  you  should  see  how  the  Sar- 
dinians ore  made  to  follow  far  in  the  rear,  while  the  Aus- 
triana  Dy  on  a  long  way  before.  This  sweet  and  Interest- 
ing game,  which  attracts  eVcry  listless  idler  to  the  cafes, 
is  the  great  occupation  of  the  moment,  whole  bands  of 
men,  with  bcurds  and  moust;ichios,  broad  shoulders  and 
big  trousers,  looking  warlike  and  vigorous  enough  for 
any  amount  of  labor  or  defence,  may  be  seen  deeply  en- 
gaged defeating  these  imaginary  Austrians,  and  poring 
for  hours  over  the  best  method  of  sticking  the  little  pins 
right  into  the  very  heart  of  Lombardy,  refreshing  them- 
selves, meanwhile,  on  the  inarch  and  amid  the  combat 
by  gla&ses  of  eaii  suerec  or  ftu  glacee,  and  taking  fresh 

courage  with  every  draught,"  Asaa  evidence  of  vrbat 

Industry  and  perseverance  will  do,  it  may  be  stated  that 
tho  Hon.  Solon  Borland  and  Hon.  Jerre  Clemens  have 
risen,  by  succe.isive  stages,  from  United  Stales  senators 
and  ministers  plenipotentiary,  until  they  have  reached 
the  editorial  chair,  and  they  are  now  associated  in  the 

management  of  the  Memphis  (Tenn.)  Enquirer  The 

French  correspondent  of  the  New  York  Expre.'s  says; 
<■  Paris  continues  to  be  filled  up  by  Americans  and  others, 
returning  from  Italy,  and  soon  Italy  will  be  emptied  of 
strangers,  Switzerland  and  Germany  will  be  the  tour- 
ists' points  the  coming  summer,  and  poor  Italy  will  suf- 
fer more  In  the  absence  of  foreigners,  who  are  eter  buy- 
ing Bomething  in  the  arts  A  tunnel  through  the 

earth,  from  New  England  to  New  Zealand,  would  be  eight 

thousand  miles  l?ng  A  type-setter,  who  says  he  is 

accUBtomefl  to  set  Persian,  Arabic,  Turki.'^h,  Greek,  Ar- 
menian, Italian,  French  and  English  type,  advertises  in 
the  Levant  (OonstauCinople)  Herald  for  a  situation  in 

England,   America,  or  elsewhere  Punch    cays  of 

"The  Theatre  of  War,"  that  they  are  doing  such  a  tre- 
mendous Stroke  of  business  that  for  the  present  all  com- 
plimentary admissions  are  refused,  and  even  the  public 

press  is  suspended..  Many  of  the  letters  from  the 

scat  of  ivar  in  Italy  note  the  skill  of  the  T)  rolese  rifle- 
men in  ihe  Austrian  army.  They  annoy  the  French  ex- 
oeediogly,  and  pick  off  men  at  an  (daiost  incredible  dis- 
tance, where  they  were  considered  sale  from  the  reauh 
of  even  Ihe  longest  range  of  small  arms  at  the  present 

day          If  women  were  jurorx,  as  some  of  Ihem  claim 

they  ought  to  be,  what  chance  would  Ugly  old  fellows 
eland  when  indicted?.  A  good  citizen  is  a  peace- 
maker; and  B  bull  In  a  china  shop  is  a  piece  maker, 
too. When  a  devout  Mohammedan,  on  his  death- 
bed, gives  to  his  spiritual  guide  the  rei^uislte  amount  of 
money,  he  is  furnished  with  a  passport  to  Paradise,  which 
is  carefully  placed  mar  his  head  in  the  coRio.  The  fol- 
lowing is  a  free  translation  of  one  of  these  passports: 
''  Angel  Clabrh'l, — Dear  Sir — In  consideration  of  the  sum 
of  Rs — ,  paid  by  Sheik  Ahdel  liarim  into  our  common 
treasury,  you  wi.l  please  deliver  to  him,  on  arrival  at 
your  place,  three  pomegranate  trees,  two  date  do.,  one 
tamarind,  and  other  trees  in  proportion  Ali^o,  seventeen 
block  hourls  aud  seven  palaces,  horses  and  cattle  in  abun- 
dance, and  oblige  jours,  etc.'"  Liberty  will  not  de- 
scend to  a  people ;  a  people  must  raise  themselves  to  lib- 
erty—it  is  a  ble.s.sing  that  must  be  earned  betbre  it  can 
be  enjoyed.  ...  .A  stranger  who  visited  Jersey  City,  and 
got  involved  in  the  intric;icle*  of  the  railroiid  depot,  came 
to  the  conclusiou  that  no  one  could  get  into  New  Jersey 

without  a  night  key  ."Generally  speaking,"  says 

the  Paris  Pays,  "  no  correct  estimate  is  formed  of  the 
labor  required  for  the  transport  of  the  stores  of  an  army. 
It  requires  not  less  than  300  borsvs  to  carry  l.fKtO.OOO 
r^irtridges.  The  government  has  already  sent  10,000,000 
cartridges  to  Italy,  so  that  this  one  article  alone  bus 
given  work  to  SOOO  horses.   Such  an  enormous  mase  of 


ammunition  for  the  rifles  now  in  use  will  give  a  terrible 
idea  of  the  power  of  deftruction  possessed  by  the  French 

troops."  A  bachelor  says :    "  A  woman  will  cling  to 

tho  chosen  of  her  heart  like  a  fly  to  a  '  Catch -cm -alive,' 
aud  you  can't  separate  her  without  snapping  strings  no 
art  cau  mend,  and  leaving  a  portion  of  her  soul  on  the 
upper  leather  of  your  MTecllons.  She  will  sometimeR  see 
something  to  love  where  others  see  nothing  to  admire ; 
and  when  fondness  ie  once  fastened  on  a  fellow,  it  sticks 
like  a  penny-stamp  to  an  envelope,  or  a  t;ix  gatherer  to 
your  house-door."  Mr-  Bruhn,  a  celebrated  Prus- 
sian astronomer,  has  announced  that  It  will  take  tho  lato 
comet  two  thousand  fine  hundred  years  to  travel  around 
its  orbit  and  piy  ua  another  visit,  and  naively  sup- 
poses "  that  "few  of  us  will  be  here  to  welcome  it 

back."  The  once  amous,  or  lofcmous,  drama  of 

"Jack  Sheppard"  was  played  recently  at  the  Victoria 
Theatre,  Loudon,  and  waa  announced  for  future  repre- 
sentations; but  a  notice  has  been  sent  to  the  manager 
from  the  lord  ehomberlaio's  ofDce  interdicting  the  per- 
formance of  the  play  at  that  or  any  other  theato!  for  the 
future.  It  Is  some  time  since  the  lord  chamberlain  ex- 
ercised his  authority  over  drnmoa  in  poese»»ion  of  tho 
stage.  The  French  are  turning  their  Algerian  con- 
quests to  ac/!Ount  in  the  interests  of  civilisation.  By 
tho  application  of  modern  scientiOc  instruments,  the 
engineers  have  been  able  to  sink  Artesiau  wells  In  the 
sandy  de.serts,  and  to  extract  from  the  soil,  at  a  compar- 
atively moderate  depth,  water  at  the  rate  of  from  800  to 
600  gallons  a  minute.  The  natives  are  attracted  to  these 
spots,  and  the  scriptural  prophecy  is  being  literally  ful- 
Slted,  "The  desert  shall  r^oioe  and  blossom  as  the 

rose."  A  young  lady  near  Franklin,  Ky.,  wenthnut- 

iog  ou  horseback,  lately,  and  astounded  her  cavalier  by 
leaping  over  stone  fences,  and  bagging  seventeen  fine 
squirrels. 


Slatters  In  Qeneral. 

There  are  indications  nt  present  that  the  war  In  Eu- 
rope will  have  a  wider  sweep  than  was  anticipated  at  first, 
Prussia  can  Illy  check  ber  impatience,  and  may  soon  give 
the  signal  for  Germany  to  enter  on  the  field  of  carnage. 
The  attempts  of  Kossuth  and  Klapka  to  kindle  the  flame 
of  revolt  among  the  Hungnriane  may  lead  to  a  general 
war.  In  the  present  state  of  Germany  on  the  one  Bide, 
and  tho  Danubiau  populations  on  the  other,  a  second 
revolutionary  outbreak  in  Hungary  may  light  up  a  war 
fr«m  the  Baltic  to  the  ^lack  Sea.  If  Kossuth  and  Klap- 
ka be  seriously  combiuing  to  kindle  the  flame  of  rebellion 
in  that  remote  province  of  Austria,  the  Germans  may 
have  that  casus  belli  which  the  more  heated  among  them 
may  desire —The  Prussian  corps  d'armee  to  be  mobilized 
are  the  8d,  4th,  &th,  6th,  7th,  and  Sth,  and  the  guards. 
The  Ist,  2d,  and  9th  corps  are  reserved,  to  be  opposed,  if 
necessary,  to  Russia.  The  other  corps  will  be  concen- 
trated, and  only  aufficicnt  troops  will  be  let^  in  the  pro- 
vinces lo  garrison  the  towns  and  tho  fortresses. — The 
Moniteur  recapitulates  tbe  French  loss  at  Magenta,  name- 
ly :  323  killed,  211^  wounded,  and  470  mi.^sing.  The 
French  lo.ss  at  Malegnano  was  154  killed,  726  wounded, 
and  64  missing.  An  ofllcial  account  has  been  published 
of  the  losses  of  the  Austrians  at  the  battle  of  Magenta : 
63  OfBcers  and  1802  soldiers  killed,  218  officers  and  4130 
soldiers  wounded;  4000  soldiers  missing —Commercial 
affairs  in  France  appear  at  present  to  be  regulated  by 
political  events  connected  with  the  war.  As  long  as  the 
idea  prevaib  that  hostilities  will  be  confined  to  Italy, 
speculation  Is  continued  as  in  ordinary  times,  but  when 
an  extraordinary  event  takes  place,  such  as  the  mobilira- 
tion,  by  the  Prussian  government,  of  six  corps  d'armee, 
stagnation  again  Bets  in.  Fortunately  the  manufac- 
turers in  Paris  have  sufflcieni  orders  on  hand  to  give 
employment  to  all  their  operators.  The  Americana  at 
present  are  their  best  customers. 

Milan,  Italy. 

The  scowling,  cenporious,  and  petulant  population  of 
Milan  have  been  transferred  into  a  joyous,  impression- 
able, good-natured  people.  The  transition  from  one  rule 
to  another  was  sudden  and  without  a  struggle;  none  of 
the  passions  which  are  sure  to  appear  in  every  popular 
movement  have  been  roused.  It  was  like  the  sudden 
realization  of  a  dream  long  hoped  fiT  and  ardently  de- 
sired, and  the  Milanese  awoke  one  morning  and  found 
this  cherished  dream  a  reality.  Not  even  the  most  ac- 
tive imagination  among  them  had  daied  to  conceive  such 
a  speedy  solution. 

Divorce  in  France. 
The  civil  tribunal  of  the  Seine  bos  just  decided,  in  a 

ease  "Madame  X         v.  tbe  mayor  of  the  lOtharron- 

dissoment,"  that  a  foreign  woman,  legally  divorced  In 
her  own  country,  cannot  during  her  first  husbnnd's  life- 
time— althougli  he  also  is  a  foreigner— contract  a  second 
marriage  in  France,  where,  since  1810,  Hie  law  does  not 
permit  a  divorce  under  any  circumstance  whatever. 

lEaglaiid, 

The  formation  of  rifle  corps  is  extending  through  all 
parts  of  the  country.  As  It  is  felt  that  there  may  be 
many  willing  and  ready  to  join  these  corp$  who.se  means 
will  not  allow  them  to  purchH);e  tlie  uniform  and  acoou- 
tremeotB,  associations  are  being  organized  to  provide  tho 
uuresfary  funds. 

The  Queen  and  the  Pope. 

The  Roman  correi^pondent  of  the  Weekly  Iteglster 
writes  that  her  majesty  Queen  Victoria  bits  forwarded  an 
autograph  letter  to  tbe  pope,  tbanklug  bis  bolines.4  tbr 
bis  present  of  a  beautiful  mosaic  table.  It  is  added  that 
the  pope  was  much  grutifiid  with  tho  friendly  sentiments 
expressed  by  her  mtyesty. 

Germany. 

In  Germany  there  is  a  large  party  which  does  not  hes- 
itate to  pronounce  Austria  to  be  in  the  wrong  in  lu-r 
policy  as  to  Italy,  and  who  judge  the  French  Emperor's 
deuda  as  they  are  interpreted  by  Ui.i  words.  The  hope  of 
nrrMtiug  a  general  war  U  in  Ihe  success  of  this  parly. 


The  British  Bliniatry. 

Fir=l  Lord  Treatury,  VUcount  Palmer,|c„.  n 
Exchequer.  W.  E.  Gladstone;  Foreign  9,  '  ""'""r 
John  RusseU;  Home  Secretary,  Sir  Of  jj'"*"''''  l^M 
Secretary.  Duke  Newcastle;  War  Secr<larv*M  ^^""^^ 
Herbert;  for  India,  Sir  0.  Wood;  First  Urd  A  I 
Pnke  Somerset;  l^rd  Chancellor,  Lord  Cam  ,  '^"y. 
dent  of  Council,  Earl  OmnvillB;  1^1^  SeJl  n 
gyle,  Postmaster  General,  Urd  Elgin'  Pre»i 'i  ■^f- 
Of  Trade,  Mr.  Cobden;  Preeidenl  Poor'  Uw  B  """^ 
ner  Gibson;    Fir^t  Commirsloner  of  Work i  ^T^' 
Chancellor  of  Duchy  of  Lancaster,  Sir  O  q' 
Cockbum  succeeds  Lord  Campbell  as  Lord  CM  V  ^'^ 
of  England,  and  the  following  under  secretarii  . 
Mr.  Baring;  Home,  G,  Cllve;  War,  Loni  Ri. 
Lord  of  Admiralty,  Mr  Whitbrend;  Judge  Ad  ' 
Justice  Beodlam;  Secretary  Poor  Uw  Qllpln- v/°^'*' 
ident  Council  of  Education,  Solicitor  General  s^"*"' 
Keating;    Household  Offlccrs— Steward,   Urj  gj''^  " 
mauus;  Horse,  filarquis  of  Aylesbury;  Buckbo 
Eari  Bessboro;  Mistress  Itobea,  Duchess  Suthcrlnn*il""^'' 
Borne. 

A  remarkable  demonstration  was  got  up  in 
honor  of  the  recent  successes  or  the  French  and  p.'" 
montese  armies  before  Milan,  Unable  to  restmla  ih  '' 
impetuous  joy,  the  Romans,  as  soon  as  the  i)t«a  *^ ' 
received,  ran  through  the  streota  In  great  numbers 
following  the  route  of  the  Corso,  stopped  befort  th' 
house  of  General  Qoyon.  Here  they  burst  into  tbe  mo  i 
enthusiastic  exclamations  of  ■'  Viva  la  Frnncia"'  yi ' 
V  Eroperatore  Napoleoue'"  "Viva  V  Independeui^'- 
Their  cries  were  repeated  again  and  again,  unlil  Genetal 
Goyon  appeared  at  the  window,  and  thanked  the  oiui™. 
tude  by  gestures.  • 

Naples. 

A  great  political  demonstration  took  place  in  Napleaon 
the  receipt  of  tho  news  of  the  battle  of  Magenta  A 
great  demon  strait  ion  was  made  in  favor  of  the  French 
The  road  from  the  royal  palace  lo  the  street  cnlled  iLp 
Chiaja  was  filled  with  upwards  of  twenty  thousaoil  pm. 
pie,  cheering  the  French  and  Piedmonlese  couaula'  real, 
deuces.  The  Swiss  and  police  charged  upon  (hem  niili 
the  bayonet  and  gradually  they  were  dispersed, 

Austrian  Finances, 

An  Austrian  imperial  decree  proclaims  that  the  public 
will  receive  for  interest  on  the  national  loan  now  due 
either  bank  notes  at  125  florins  for  every  100  Borins,  or 
two  government  bonds,  redeemable  with  compound  in- 
terest in  five  years.  Commercial  letters  ftom  Vlenos  de- 
scribe the  financial  condition  of  Austria  os  one  of  com- 
plete bankruptcy. 

The  Oalway  Steam-Iiine. 

OfHcial  documents  relative  to  the  postal  contract  with 
the  Golway  steamship  line  are  published.  The  eervics 
will  not  commence  till  June  1,  1660.  Tho  governuient 
had  refused  to  dispense  with  the  conditions  requiring 
communication  with  New  York  via  Newfoundland  la  »x 
days. 

Prussia. 

The  announcement  in  the  Prussian  Oatette  that  the 
Prince  of  Prussia  has  ordered  that  sii  cot's  d'anntr  shall 
be  set  in  motion,  is  regaded  in  Paris  as  the  answer  of  tbo 
Germanic  Confederation  to  the  note  of  Prince  Qorts- 
cbakofT. 

Italian  Malcontents. 

The  Times  Paris  correspondent  speaks  of  the  di'saiia- 
faction  of  some  of  tbe  Italians  at  territorial  accessions  of 
the  King  of  Sardinia.  They  protest  against  his  lakiog 
possession  of  Lombardy,  and  require  a  confederation,  nol 
fusion. 
Itfissia. 

Russia  is  making  vast  preparations  at  all  naval  depots. 
The  Neva  division  of  the  fleet  is  reported  to  number  80 
first  class  ships,  and  the  Baltic  lleet  35  soil  of  the  line,  of 
which  14  screw  steamers  were  at  Cronstadt. 

Important  Arrest. 

It  is  staled  that  the  King  of  Sardinia  has  ordered  tho 
arrest  of  one  of  the  colonels  of  one  of  tho  Sardinian  reg- 
iments, for  having,  contrary  lo  discipline  and  obviou^ 
policy,  addressed  a  proclamation  to  the  Roman  Legation. 

Russia  Beady. 

A  letter  from  St.  Pctersburgh  soya  if  Prus.'tia  ailons 
herself  to  be  goaded  into  a  menacing  step,  Russia  will 
concentrate  troops  on  the  Galliclan  frontiers,  and  send  a 
detachment  of  her  fleet  to  Prussian  Baltic  potts. 

Horrors  of  War. 

The  Piedmontese  division  engaged  nt  Palestro,  when 
repassing  through  Novarre,  marched  with  five  compaoics 
out  cf  ten  under  sub-offlcefs ;  the  others  remained  oa 
the  fivld  of  battle. 

British  Chanoellora. 

On  the  resignation  of  Lord  Chelmsford  there  will  "s 
five  ex-chancellors,  namely.  Lords  Lyudhurflt,  Brougbiim. 
St.  Leonards.  Cranworth,  and  Chelmsford,  each  drawinS 
iJjOOO  per  annum, 

prenoh  Troops. 

The  emperor,  it  is  said,  has  demanded  100,000  tno^ 
men  for  Italy,  to  besiege  Austrian  fortrespes.  TbeFre""^ 
army  of  observation  on  the  Bhine  frontiers  numbf" 
71,000. 

Valuable  Gift. 

Mr.  William  Rupsell,  the  correspondent  of  the  u 
Time...  ba.  U^en  p.e.ented  by  Lieut,  M""!"" 
mBgnihcent  sceptre  which  belonged  to  the  King  ol  " 

Klapka'B  Proclamation. 

A  Turin  journal  pdhlishes  a  proclamation  by  hi  J 
drawn  up  for  distribution  among  the  Honr-""" 
in  till-  Austrian  army. 

American  Surgeons.  nffur  of 

The  government  of  Sardinia  has  declined  tbe  olfsr 
the  services  of  surgeons  from  the  United  States- 

Greece.  .    .  ,„-irf  have 

Demonstrations  in  honor  of  the  Pif>«-b  viclone 

taken  place  in  Greece. 
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rrr'Tsamt  rein  AtiVBRTT'isa,  — I\r'ni(»-Ar^  rmu  prr 
.  ^-'^  .  jrurti-wim-Dts  must  be  wnt  In  two  weekii  In  ad- 
'""         the  twrliTl  of  th<?lr  publkntion.  aa  our  In™ 

edlUou  oooup^j        BALIXIU,  PubliiK^  and  F,ophrior. 
So.22W)f'*f  Stroct.  ^ 

j^^ilTrARTINCTOX'S  NEW  BOOK. 

BEADY  ABOUT  JULY  20th, 

KNITTING  WORK: 

A  ^VEB  «F  MAM  TEXTURES. 

B,  B.  r.  SUILLABEIt,  ISlEs,  rABTiKOToN.) 

fllflK  I'uhl  lull  ere  ttiku  pleasure  in  annoutich>K  " 
I  Tolonie  from  tbi*  popular  dutbor.  whose  name  for 
Btiii  huniir,  convejliiR  Irutb  nnd  Inptrurtion,  is  a 
Iioiiwliol'l  word  Over  .10,000  co|iicM  of  her  pre- 
Tioue  work,  published  some  liTe  jtnni  since,  were  sold  In 
a  nbort  time  after  its  Iscue ;  sinre  theu  the  old  dauio  ha," 
bn.u  gftir.ing  in  popularity,  whilo  a  Rreat  interest  hiw 
bwa  uinnlfe"ifJ  in  "  lite,"'  as  he  has  developed  himself 
ooJer  Mrs.  rarlingtoa's  mnmigement 

Ihe  Publiehcru  expect  that  Ible  book  will  bo  Ibe  most 
jinpulnror  the  summer  issufs.  It  will  be  published  In 
iiemiiil  fty'""'  illustraUd  by  ih«  well  knonn  and 
popular  artist,  AUGUSTUS  HOPPIN. 

promtDeot.  amoug  tbe  illu!>tratloD§  are 
llir,  n  PuKiliol, 
Tho  Pnrlington  Fnitiily, 
Iflrif  PnrliitB'oi*  Oiliciziiii;  ITIimi  Wigglcn, 
lkt^  Bnrlrnquiuft  Ilaopa. 

And  many  others,  nbicli  none  but  Hoppln  could  have 
ever  designed. 

Sam  Slick  has  run  bis  race.  Mrs  PnrtlngtoD  now  is  the 
Amerlt^BQ  bumoriat,— original,  genial,  laughable,  and  not 
uoinetfuctive.  We  wish  it  to  be  understood  that  "  Iko" 
i!>  included  in  these  remarka.  No  one  should  buy  the 
book  who  thinkii  it  sinful  to  laugh.— iifnfy  Ward  Btrdur, 
„i  N.  y.  In'/T'n-ltnl. 

A  regular  Yankee  inatitutton  is  Mra  Purtinglnn.  and 
ivell  destrves  the  c<impliDient  of  a  book. — iV.  Y.  Tribuitt. 
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BROWN,  TAGGARD  &  CHASE, 

JulylS        PublMh«r«,  Bonlon.  2w 

BOSTON  DIRECTORV, 

FOB  THE  YEAS  ENDINQ  JOLY  1, 
1  8  0  0. 
JTJST  PUBLISHED, 

AND  FOR  SALE  DT 

ADAMS,    SAMPSON  &  Co., 

DIRECTORV  OFFICE, 

91  WASHINGTON  8TKEBT. 

fJlO     EAEMERS     A.ND  DAIRYMEN. 

We  would  respeotfully  announce  tbat  we  have  become 
tbe  Publishers  of  tbat 

VALUABLE  AND  DE.VUTIFUL  WOBK 

MILCH  COWS 

AND 

DAIRY  FARMING. 

Secretary  of  the  Muss.  State  Board  of  Agriculture. 

Althougb  the  book  hns  been  before  tbe  public  but  a 
8bor[  time,  tbe  very  CIaCt«rlni;  reception  given  it  is  a  full 
iioil  (talis rectory  endorsement  of  its  merits 

The  book  is  elegantly  illustrated  with  128  engravings. 

Tbe  present  edition  is  exhausted,  and  ne  shall  issue  in 
a  few  days  a 

New  Edilion  of  .3000  Copicfl. 

All  orders  should  be  addressed  to 

PHILLIPS,  SAMPSON  &  Co., 

PUBMSHEItS  BOSTON. 

WORTH  THIJN*KING  OF.— Many  of  our  readers 
and  subscribers  have  quite  ii  collection  of  mng^i- 
t'luea,  sheet  muflo,  piimphleta,  and  tbe  like,  lying  about 
tbeir  rooms  in  the  mo>'t  unavailable  form.  Now  to  dou- 
ble their  value,  to  preserve  them,  and  to  make  them  con- 
v^'uient  for  u.-io  and  ornamental  to  your  apitrtments.  you 
have  only  to  place  them  together,  send  to  our  offtcB  by 
espress,  or  hand  tbem  in  personally,  and  fhey  will  bo 
bound  up  iu  any  desired  style,  at  the  lowest  rnles,  and 
returned  to  you  in  one  week.  A  valuable  colleetiou  of 
hooka  is  accumulated  in  a  little  while  by  this  means,  at 
an  Bxtremely  tridiug  cost. 

M.  M.  BALLOD,  Fubtisker. 

No.  22  Winter  Street. 

GAS  STEAK  BROILERS. 

THE  public  are  invited  to  I'Jill  and  examine  this  new 
iuventlon,  which  I  now  offer  for  wile,  and  warrant 
'but  a  (ori^A  her/  itrak  ipAti  eaok'd  in  tlih  apparaua 
sfinll  be  rt-n-ltert  ri/iially  m  ttnder  as  llu  mrloin  sicak  when 
•■ooked  over  rharcoal  Are, 

Cooking  AppiirnliiH. 

Gnm  Flni-iron  llrntom. 

Cm*  Fixliirc-n  timl  Pipe. 

W .    F .  SHAW, 
raB)28  tf      17i  WasLington,  opposite  Brflmfield  St. 

WAKTED. 

^00  ""^'"^  young  Tuea  to  act  as  local  and  traTeliiog 
^\J\J  Hgenta,  in  a  bustnef^  ea.sy,  useful  and  honorable, 
al  a  salary  of  SllK)  per  month.  A  cspital  of  ?5  only  is 
rp'iiiirej.  No  patent  medicine  or  book  business  Full 
pardculara  given  free  to  all  who  unclou>  ten  cents  and 
niijfTss  QEOIIGE  C.  BROWN  &  Co.. 

jur]e4 


BOOK  BIIVDITVG. 

SHEET  MUSIC,  iHK,UINES  AND  NEWSPAPERS. 

Bound  and  Returned  in  one  Week. 
At  No.        Winter  !!«ireci, 

BOSTON. 

BaUou's  PuBLTsniwo  House.  juneSo 


MARIjAND'S  PATKNT,  of  which  Ilr  '»  0,  T. 
Jackson  and  A.  A  tlaye^.  a^sayi-n  to  tbe  Sratw  of 

Mns^acbupclt.'.  luwert,  ■■  tbi?  door-jfay  (tlio  mott  vulnvr- 
able  part  of  a  s»ff)  lo  1«  a»  fir.'  proof  ns  the  walls,  and 
that  is  all  that  can  be  expeelnl  of  a  safe;  and  secure  In 
auy  6re,  the  intensity  of  which  i«  less  than  sufflvient  to 
melt  tbe  mass  of  iron  and  ttnne  " 

Menm-  Cochmn  ft  Hall,  of  Now  Orleans,  say  at  the 
burnlnn  of  our  warehouse,  duty  S.  1858,  >■  your  sal?  had 
as  severe  a  l^st  as  is  possible  tn  imn((tue,  no  water  being 
thrown  upon  it.  Our  f-nr*  r^gnrdLng  it,  and  a  Salaman- 
der Sofc  of  another  mauur.ictuie,  were  parluitly  realiu'd 
by  the  iltalTueliim  n/  Ihr  Uillrr.  nblle  the  cntin;  contents 
of  your  »a(i)  were  preserved  from  the  slinhtest  dnuin([«.'" 

Al  the  burning  of  the  Pionetv  Mrcbaulr»  Shop  at  Bur- 
lington, Tt.,  April  U,  "  the  hw»t  wn»  «o  ItitenM  In 
the  dmelon  which  the  safe  slnod  tbnl  It  nieltud  the  mn- 
chlnery  luto  masses,  no  Ihnt  out  of  some  thirty  tons  not 
half  a  loD  was  (It  for  use  niialu— wblle  the  entire  conteiili' 
of  the  sate,  books,  papers,  and  SliOOO  la  nol«s  were 
uniujured.'' 

Eyrciat  aUtntion  givtn  to  itr\ig7iing  sa/tt  for  houM  uti.' 
M.  B.  BIQKIXIW  ft  ANSON  lUllDY. 

Manudcturers,  32  School  St.,  Boston,  Mas*. 

ISAAC  BRIDQE,  No.  91  Maguiue  Street,  New  Orleaas, 
Ageut.  Bp2.3eop3ui 


WISTAB'S  BALSAM  OF  WILD  CHERRY. 

WE  call  the  atteuttou  of  our  readers  to  the  advertise- 
ment of  Wialar's  Balsnm  of  Wild  Cherry  In  an- 
other column,  and  assure  them  they  can  And  no  better 
remedy  for  coughs,  colds,  asthma,  bronchial  affections, 
or  any  disease  of  the  throat  or  lungs. 

In  August.  1S58,  an  estimable  frienil  of  ours  returned 
from  a  visit  in  the  country  much  emaciated;  and  labor- 
ing under  a  severe  cough,  which  had  made  such  r»ptd 
Inroads  upon  her  constitution  that  we  felt  something 
must  be  done  at  once,  or  she  would  become  a  victim  of 
consumption.  Oaving  known  the  beneBcinI  results  which 
have  occurred  from  tbe  use  of  Wlslar'a  Bftlsam,  wo  made 
purchase  of  some  for  ber,  and  are  happy  to  pay  t|)at  be- 
fore she  had  taken  the  cont«nIs  of  one  buttle  ber  cough 
bad  eDtliely  left  her,  and  she  is  now  In  the  enjoyment  of 
exceUent  health.— O/i't  f  Brnwrh,  June  26,  1869. 

PREPARED  BY 

SETH  W.  FOWI.E  &  Co., 

18  Tremont  Street,  Boston. 
8  O  I.  D    E  1'  E  R  V  W  II  E  B  E  . 


PAPER  WAREHOUSE. 
GRANT,  WARREN  &  Co., 

No!i  S9i>B*'t  MILK  STRKKT,  Asn  'M  CONUIIBSS  ST., 
■  mporlvrv  Hurt  Dr»lrr«  in  nil  ilrarrlp- 
lioiiB  of  Pnprr,  Pniwr  MIork,  nntl 
Itinuurnriurcr«>nnirrinl>i.  ■•rini- 
^11  •    WrlliitK.    an«l  Colorrd 
Paper*,  of  rrt-rj  «nrl«>lT, 
MADE   TO  ORDER. 
KpM  3m 


BAKER'S  PREMIUM  CHOCOLATK 

\V.    BAKEK    &  Co.>a 

ANHtCAit,  FaiTtcH,  no)i<xop\Tiiio,  A!ci»  Vaniiia  Pkuiidm 
Cuocot^TK,  FaEi-AMD  Cocoa,  Bimma,  Cocoa  Past>, 
Cocoa  8tic«s.  Huludlk  UouAOParuic  anu  Iliim- 
Tio Cocoa,  Coi^oa  Suklls  and  Ckaoskd  Cocoa, 

OebtmUd  a.i  nulrilh-r,  loJufnry  anil  i/rlictuui  (vivroi-r.i. 

For  more  than  Ihw-fnutih^  of  a  ivn fury,  are  manuOie- 
tur^d  from  Cocoa  of  tbe  fluent  iiualtty.  and  wnrranli'd 
superior  to  any  other  Cocoa  Ptupnrallnn*  mndu  In  Ibe 
United  Sutea.  As  uouriahmont  for  eblldren.  Invnllilit 
ami  persons  Iu  health,  and  a*  •ubstitulwi  tbr  Tea  ami 
CoHv*  In  NertouB  and  Dyapepttr  caraa.  thoy  aT»  tn*aluabta 
and  recommended  by  the  most  eminent  phytletana. 

For  sale  by  their  aifeuts,  B.  0  Murrav,  New  York; 
Wm.  S.  Omnt.  PhiluJi-lphbi :  T  V.  Brunai»re,  Batllmon-; 
Kvnnett,  Dudley  &  Co.,  Cincinnati;  and  by  Urorers 
gonetally.  WALTER  BAKKIl  A  (!o,, 

Gdi*       18  Dorchester,  Mass. 


S^l^'P''.'*"^^'^'  bound  at  this  Omce,  neat  and  cheap, 
^  auU  returned  in  cu  icc.it. 


BANEINQ,  EXCHANGE, 

—  AND  — 

COLLECTION  OFFICE, 

No.  35  »ttaie  Hlrvct. 

L0.AN3  negotiated,  and  all  other  business  connected 
with  the  sale  of  PAPER,  BANK  NOTES,  and  Gen- 
eral Brokemge  Business. 

COLLECTtONS 
Will  be  mnde  on  all  pnrt.^  of  the  UNITED  STATES  and 
PROVINCES,  on  the  most  favonbte  terms. 

UNCURRENT  FUNDS 

Bought  at  the  lowest  rales,  and  DRAFTS  for  sale  ou  all 
the  principal  cities 

LAND  WARHAN TS  bought  and  for  fale. 

CORRESPONDENTS. 

Collections  from  Correspondents  will  bo  remitted  for 
on  day  of  payment,  as  directed. 

WM.  f.  DAVIS,  JOSEPH  W.  DAVIS, 

eowly  12       Attorney.  26  Slate  St.,  Boston. 

t;^^^-Xis>"  f  n'l  it   Don"  -"^iircj^ 

it^^tS^OR^O    ^NERVOUS''  'AND  "  FE- ercut^OolU 

MALE  COMPLAINT,-!,"  gcro- 
fulous  Uuniors,  (Canker.  2alt  Kbeum),  and  Dyspepsia 
with  its  attendant  linrrors,  ftim/  wilhmit  mflir-.ine  Tbe 
be.st  remedies  ever  known  for  Sore  Eyes,  Films,  and  Total 
Bllndocss.  Rend  my  "  Book  of  Inforointion  respeftiog 
the  Nuititift  Cliff,''  (sent  to  you  for  one  dime)  and  learo 
how  these  things  ar«  done, 
julylG  Iw      LAROV  SUNDERLAND,  Boston,  Mass. 

inil'URITlES  OFTHK  BLOOD. 

THE  food  and  habits  of  civilixed  man  induce  in  agrcAt 
m^ority  an  impure  condition  of  tbe  blood,  tho 
source  of  u  great  variety  of  painful  diseases,  which  dis- 
turb tbe  happiness  of  almo.<t  e»ery  family  in  the  laud. 
A  sure,  safe  and  agreeable  remedy  is  at  hand  in  the 
PERUVIAN  SYRUP,  ft  fact  which  cannot  be  denied, 

THOMAS  S.  DROWNE, 

llANCPACTURKB  DP 

FINE  GOLD  JEWELRY,  CHAINS,  etc. 

F.^CTORY  AND  SALESKOOM, 
IVo.  131  WnHliiiiglon  Sireel,  BohIoii. 

junel8  Repairing  done  promptly.  6w 

Ffc-DER'S  niKTHIH)  fOR'I'HE  GUlTtR.  A 
New  and  Progressive  Method  of  rapidly  acquiring  a 
thorough  mastery  of  the  Instrument,  with  a  ple(i*iDg 
variety  of  Songs  and  National  Melodies.    Price,  ^2  W. 
Fublixltcd  br  OMVEK  DIT80IV  &  Vo. 

277  WASHINGTON  STKKET,  BOSTON- 

riiHE  FLAG  OF  OUR  I  SION.— Tbis  is  the  bist 
I  mi.scellaneous  weekly  paper  in  tbe  country,  contain- 
ing more  oriqi.nal  matter  than  any  other.  It  kevps  IM 
readers  fullv  informed  upon  all  the  lopics  of  the  day.  be- 
sides furnishing  noTeletlee,  Uile*,  sketches,  biographies, 
advendircfl.  foreign  and  domc-'lic  new».  wit  and  hiiinnr, 
and  poetic  gems.  Sent  by  mail  for  S'J  a  ycnr.  and  for 
sule  everywhere  for  Foua  ce.vrs  per  copy. 

M.  M.  BALLOU.  Boston,  ^Iom. 


I^OR  fALi:.— Afew  wood  cuts  at  thi«  offlre.  on  n«. 
^  sonable  ti'rms.  Parti-s  nt  a  distiiuce.  by  destgnaling 
what  engraving  is  dcfired.  will  be  answered  by  return  of 
mail,  and  the  price  at  once  given. 


If. 


S.4inrEL  M.4SIIRV, 

PnOTOfiRAPn  &  DAGUERREOTYPE  AHTIST. 

(op  ONS  FUfJiiT  or  sTiktiui.) 
389  WASHINGTON  STREET,  BOSTON. 

(C?"  Phologmphi  taken  of  every  and  tlntuhud  In 
Oil,  Wat«>r,  India  Ink  and  Pjutel  Color*,  Daguerreo- 
types taken  in  tbe  most  superior  Ultnnvr.       jumi4  tf 


REAUINU  FOR  THE  MILLIOM-We 
for  a  whole  year,  to  a 


rllliu-nt 

  ,  ly  person  who  forward"  ud  S'l, 

iilifiou'j  I'ictonal,  an  eb.'gruir  llr?>t  cliw  kUunlrated  weekly, 
and  BiUtou's  Dolliit  MontMy,  cliol<.tly  oinamonled  with 
engmvings,  and  one  hundred  pages  ul  original  rending  In 
each  number!  This  offer  hax  never  been  ci|ualti'd  In  tlm 
worldl  Address  M.  M.  UALUJU, 

No.  22  Winler  Street.       tf.        PiiWuAif,  lititxt 

NEW  SPRIIVCi  TRIinillllVCiS. 

J-  o.  osaooD, 

19  WINTER  STREBr, 

Has  just  received,  and  Is  constantly  recslvtng,  NEW 
STYLES  OF  DRESS  THIMU1NU3,  which  the  Ladles  are 
Invited  (o  examine,  tf  may28 

m»  AAA  BALLOU'S  DOLLAR  MONTHLY  ha* 
))U\'U>  rmcbed  this  n-markable  clroulatluu 
In  four  yeat^,  and  Is  rapidly  lncr«aslnK,  One  hundred 
pages  of  original  reading  In  each  numoer.  Fully  lllua- 
tnil«d  Enclose  oil'  iliiUar  and  I«C«lre  tbt>  oheapMt  work 
in  the  world  for  a  whole  year. 

U  M.  UALIAU,  Boilon,  htasa. 
No.  22  Winter  Str«et.  tf. 

The  most  Auuising  and  Instructive  Thing  ont. 

MICROSCOPES* 

MICROSCOPES'. 

POWERFUL  single  lens  Microscopes  for  'JiS  cenlf  A 
fiy's  leg  rwonibloM  a  bear's  paw ;  tbu  smallest  Insect 
a  formidable  monster.  A  good  lona,  nently  .let,  wllh  iu- 
strurtions  Iu  the  manner  of  uning.  or  (Ive  limiruincnls  of 
diflereni  powers,  nently  packed,  and  sent  by  mail  for 
?1  00  and  two  red  stJmips.  Send  one  stamp  and  twouty- 
Bve  cents  for  a  single  one. 

An  InQnlle  amount  of  Instruction  and  nndtes.4  amuse- 
ment may  thus  be  obtained  at  a  very  trilling  expense. 
Address. 

CLARENCE  B.  UNDERWOOD, 

lU  UANOVRR  STREET,  BOSTON. 
Room  No,  2.  4w  July  2 


P  .A  R  S  O  IV  S   4  (J  I  |{  B  Y , 

STAMPERS  OF  EMBROIDERIES, 

jj2  3m         NO  3  WISTER  -STRKKT. 


Cool  So<l»  with  Iced  Syrups. 

BROWN'S  Soda  Water,  drawn  through  NIcbole'a  Pa- 
tent Syrup  AppjiriitUB,  every  syrup  being  packed  In 
ice.  Also,  Brown's  llock  and  Claret  Soda,  to  be  had 
only  at  the  Apolhec.nry  Store  corner  of  Slate  and 
Washington  Streets,  and  at  bis  saloon  ivtjolning  the  post- 
office  tf  junelS 

Is  q  ^  q  q  q  q  q  q  q  q  q  q 

Something  JV^w!  -oi 

^    Agents  imnted,  to  go  into  a 

JV«o  and  Honorable  Husi/ieiia,  -O 
^  lohich  will  pay  from  $15  to  S30  -Ol 
^weekly.  Nollumbui;.  Satisfac--^ 
^  tion  guaranteed.    Send  stamp 
^  for  particulars^  which  are  free. 

^    S.  M,  MYRICK  at  CO.,  Lynn,  Ma«.  " 


o^-ONE  DOLLAR.^ 
WHAT  IT  WILL  DO. 

IT  WILL  PROCURF.  FOR  YOU  A  WHOLE  YEAR 

nALLOUS    DUUAR  MOXTliLV. 

(T^Then'  are  one  hundred  pages  of  n.'adlng  matter 
in  each  number  of  "  Ballou's  Dollar  Monthly." 

(C?"  SUteen  pages  of  fine  and  benutifolly  printed  illus- 
tnitions  are  given  in  each  number  of  the  Magn/ine. 

[CT-Two  pnges  of  finely  cACcuted,  original  humOroUB 
Illustrations  also  embellt.-h  each  number. 

11:7-  Over  twelve  hundred  piiges  of  rending  mailer  per 
annum,  for  the  unprecedented  price  of  ant  iloUar .' 

fjy-  If  \i  jupt  fuch  a  work  as  any  fallier,  brother,  or 
friend,  would  introduce  to  tbe  family  circle. 

In  all  re.'pecta  it  is  fresh,  and  what  11  purporta  tO 
be,  the  cbeap»st  mngnxinc  in  the  world. 

(IT-  It  is  carnfutly  edited  by  Mr-  Bnltou.  who  hu«  eet- 
ente«n  year"  experience  on  the  Boston  pfes«. 

\]y  Devoted  to  news,  tnles,  poems,  •lorita  of  the  MB, 
discoveries,  miscellany,  wit  and  humor. 

(C7"  Each  number  contain^  original  articles  from  more 
than  iwniy  regular  contributors. 

It?"  Thouab  puhlishi"!  but  four  yeiint.  tt  has  reached 
the  extniordloary  circulation  of  116,mKI  copies! 

(C^  Any  person  enclosing  "w  'Mhir  to  tbe  proprietor, 
a«  below,  ahull  receive  the  Maga'tt'c  for  one  year. 

Ky  Six  coptwi  of  Ballou's  Dollar  Monthly  are  sent  ooe 
year  forjSe*  dolUiri. 

M  M.  BAI.LniT,  PMifhrranii  Propt<"or. 

No,  '£i  Winter  Street,  Boston,  Maw. 


BKILLIAKT  STORIES  1 

We  have  now  on  hand  and  for  sale,  Ibe  following  bril- 
lUnl  stories.  In  bound  fomi,  monthly  Novelottn  style, 
ritMy  ilUnltaltd  with  large  oriK'nal  engntvlugii,  audform* 
Injt  the  chMpeiit  books  In  price  ever  otTvred  to  tbe  public. 
Bvery  one  of  lb»»o  works  wa*  written  eipreuly  ftir  thl* 
ostabllshnient,  and  the  copyright  is  secured,  according  to 
law,  Wr  will  send  single  copies  by  mall,  pn.il  jMiid,  fbt 
liernlv  "Oil  each,  or  lu  copies,  jioit  j-on/,  i)h«  JoUnt. 

TH£  VENETIAN  BUCCANEER:  or.  Tui  Pkomn 
or  rua  UoiiMXK  Walk,  A  Talv  of  the  Time  of  JOMph 
11  ,  of  Uemany.  The  tconea  of  (hi*  story  nr»  laid 
mainly  tn  Ynidce  and  In  the  mountidn  forest  on  th« 
boundary  of  llohvmla,  and  deptet  Inrldenis  of  thrilling 
nerve  and  tntvntt. 

Written  tor  u*  by  8YI.YANU3  COBB,  Jx. 

THE  QUEEN  OF  THE  SEA:  or,  Oim  Lam  or  tni 
OcuN  ATiil.M.f  lAive,  strife  and  Cblvalry.  Thla  la 
a  story  of  Iha  lliii'i-aneers  of  the  l*tb  century,  and  U 
fraught  with  the  Aangutnary  Ineldeuli  of  thorn  times. 

Written  for  us  by  SKU  BUNTI.INK. 

THE  TURKISH  SLAVE:  or,  Tut  Dumu  HwAir  ov 
CoKRT  tMTi^ui'LK  Tblt  i>t«ry  U  laid  In  tbu  tlinmus  cap. 
Ital  of  Turkey,  and  purtrnys  scene*  and  evenu  In  Iho 
Knstern  world  gmpblcally  nnrrnloil,  allogelbxr  riblbtt. 

Wriltt-nforus  by   LIKUTKNANT  MURRAY. 

FITZ-HERN:  or,  Tut  Kovin  orrtis  Tusii  Siar.  A 
Tnle  of  (lalway  Bay.  A  story  of  the  early  history  of 
Irelaud,  narrating  cvouU  of  deep  lutA'iwit  (o  awry 
lover  of  Erin, 

Written  for  us  by  V,  CLINTON  BARIIINOTON. 

THE  BLACK  KNIQHT:  or,  Tuk  Wandrhinu  Boni- 
nwt*.  This  is  one  of  the  llnvst  stories  of  tho  tluiiK  of 
chivalry  we  have  ever  r«id— of  all  \U  author  hna  pub- 
lished, it  Is  hi*  Ihvorlte  one,  lu  popularity  la  showD 
by  the  fact  that  the  preeent  In  Its  Unth  edition, 

Wrltl.-i,  for  u"  by  Da,  J,  11.  R0I1IN80N. 

THE  OCEAN  MAETYB:  "r,  Tni:  HiMra  Si-r  or 
VinitiMi.t  A  story  of  peculiar  Inlerest.  portrnylng 
scenes  In  the  stormy  period  of  our  Itcvolutlouary  his- 
tory. This  Ule  U  one  of  those  which  have  gl'vu  tbe 
author  so  great  popularity,  and  wou  tor  htm  *u  es- 
(uuded  a  repulallon.  It  dvplota  to  tbe  UAi  ^omu  of  lha 
stlrrlog  events  of  the  Itevolulion. 

Written  for  us  by  SYLVANUS  COBU,  Jn. 

IVAN  THE  SERF :  or,  Tuk  ItuiniAH  and  riNoAMiiAM 
This  is  a  well-told  and  highly  graph le  talo  of  llf^,  ilp- 
mestlo  and  n)llilory,lu  Ruisia,  Turkey  and  UtrcaMla, 
di'talllng  scenes  of  tllrilllog  lulervst. 

Written  lor  us  hy  AUSTIN  0.  BUIIDICK. 

THE  SEA  LION:  or,  Tui  PHivAmKa  or  tue  P»oii- 
HCOT.  This  is  a  st«ry  of  ocean  life,  told  In  tim  author'a 
usual  style  of  Interest.  During  In  plot,  gnllaiit  tn  exe- 
outlon,  tlid  whole  forming  an  tnlunsely  interesting 
nautical  story,  equal  lo  tbo  best  of  moderu  ttmea. 

Written  for  ushj   8YLVANUH  COBD,  JS. 

THE  ROYAL  0REEN8;  or,  Tna  Suoui  or  tiik  Sua- 
4UXnAti>A.  A  tale  of  the  Vidluy  of  Ihu  Wyoming  dur. 
lug  tba  tbrllUng  ttmea  of  Uio  revoluttounry  tllstoiy. 
This  story  gives  a  lifelike  view  of  some  of  tliv  clianic. 
lets,  both  whig  and  tory,  who  enacted  so  prominent  a 
l>iirt  111  thai  eventful  period. 

Written  rur  u«  by  Dii.  J.  II  ROIIINSON. 

RODERICK  THE  ROVER;  "r-  Tiu  Sriiiir  or  tug 
Wavk,    This  Is  a  romantic  story  of  tbu  Buccaneer 
times,  depicting  scenes  tn  tliv  Old  and  New  World,  of 
varied  and  thrilling  interest. 
Written  for  us  by  LIEUTENANT  HURRAY. 

THE  MAID  OF  THE  RANCRE:  or,  Tiia  Rkuui.*- 
Tuas  ANu  Moi>KaATons.  This  l«  a  must  ciiptlvnting  and 
lifelike  story  of  the  Texan  Border,  flill  of  stirring 
events,  and  laid  In  tho  wildest  period  of  Ibo  lone  alar 
State.  Iu  obivalrle  daring  and  hardihood  It  cannot  bo 
Burpa."sed 

Written  fur  us  by  Dll.  J  II,  ROBINSON. 

PAUL  LAROON:  or,  Tint  Bcotiaati  or  tkr  Astillks. 
Thlf  fuumus  story  is  one  which  has  Wen  rcpubli*bed 
by  uri  until  vie  now  present  Ibo /[/li-'niA  edlLlou.  and  Is 
said  tn  be  one  of  Mr  Cobb's  A^St. 

Writtt'U  for  us  by  8YI-VANU8  CQHB,  Jii. 

THE  SEA  LARK:  or,  Th«  Ouadiiooh  or  Loiiisiaka. 
This  is  a  gmphlc  and  roniautle  story  of  the  land  and 
sea,  full  of  adventure  and  Incident. 

Written  for  us  by  MKUTBNA'ViT  MURRAV, 

THE  CASTILIAN  BRIDE:  or,  Tuk  Si-amsh  Cava- 
UEU.  A  I,"'Ki'nd  o(  Old  Spain,  This  h  really  a  most 
charming  *ti)ry,  one  Ibat  no  reader  will  be  willing  to 
lay  by  after  commencing  It,  utiill  be  rciirbes  ibc  end. 

Written  for  n*  by  SVI.VANUS  <  OBEI.  J«. 

CAPTAIN  BELT:  or,  Tm  BuccAfK"  or  tm«  Oiar. 
This  Is  a  min>t  r>>niarkable  Inlv  of  the  Mexican  Oulf, 
written  In  the  eajiy  style  of  its  scholarly  author,  and 
forming  a  benutllnl  story,  pronounced  by  Ibe  pTr»  tO 
be  the  bi'nt  its  author  ever  wrote. 

Written  for  u.  by          V  CLINTON  BAltRlKOTON. 

THE  WIICH  or  THE  WAVE:  or.  Titr.  Rovra'a 
Captivn,  This  Is  a  true  fca  *tory.  written  by  a  true 
Fvaman,  who  ro<e  from  the  station  of  forcmiist  band 
to  tbe  'luarler  deck  of  our  merchant  murine,  It  Is  a* 
captivating  a  nautical  story  as  Cooper's  Red  Rover, 

Written  for  us  by  Cai-t,  HENRY*!'  CIIKKVKH. 

BED  HAND:  "c.  Tub  Cnuissn  or  me  Kkuusu  Cuak- 
m:i,  III  this  story  the  reader  will  be  surpriwd  not 
more  by  It-  absorbing  plot  and  vivid  scenes,  than  by 
the  (act  that  tbe  author  has  adhered  so  clwely  lo  Ibe 
history  of  the  daring  and  tragic  limes  of  which  be 

Written  ftr  un  by  P,  CUNTON  DAKRINCTON. 

THE  SMUGGLER:  or.  Tik  SKaiva  or  t««  Coam. 
This  i"  iirltiiowleilgrd  to  be  Cobb's  |fTc»lc»t  and  best 
novelette,  full  lo  the  brim  of  stnitlltig  ard  vliid  lite, 
and  containing  a  most  liileotely  Interesting  plot 

IVrilUn  for  us  by  8YLVANU3  CORB,  J». 

Ajjress  M       BAI.I.OII.  /VWyA.i 


No.  Zl  Winter  Street,  BmIoii,  Mmr 
IQ^  Foruloat  all  (he  periodical  de(oU. 
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OF  CARLSKAD,  HOHKMIA. 

We  publish  on  this  page  a  very  fine  cn- 
KravitiK,  representing  one  of  the  most  pjctur- 
^qae  watering  places  in  Kurone  Carlsbad 
(cLrles's  Bath)  iB  a  town  of^Bohcmi^. 
ihe  circle  of  Elbogen.  on  the  Tape!.  nearKi. 
ianction  with  the  Eger,  70  ni.l«  N-  N,  W., 
from  Prague,  and  famous  for  its  hot  spnngs^ 
The  permanent  residents  ntimher  about  three 
ionLd.  bnt  during  the  summer  ^^^outhe 
.opuUtion  iB  sometime*  three  nines  b3  groat^ 
[t  U  the  most  fashionable  watermg-place  m 
Europe  The  town  belongs  to  the  Emperor 
of  Austria,  and  occupies  a  narrow  valley 
between  granite  mountain-.  It  has  ono 
Jmndsome  street,  the  Kunststrasso.  in  con- 
nection with  an  elegant  granite  bndgeflcrosa 
Ibo  Eger.  The  springs  conUiin  a  great 
nmountofcarlionaleand  sulphate  of  soda, 
and  the  S/<n-'W.  temperature  165^  tnhrcn- 
heit,  depoMW  so  much  incrustation,  and  is 
forced  upwards  with  so  much  violence,  that 
fresh  orifices  have  to  ho  continually  bored  to 
prevent  explosions  and  injury  to  the  town. 
^Mnmuen.  temperature  138<=  Fahrenheit, 
furnishes  most  ol  the  water  UBod  for  dnnk- 
inir  Vapor  baths  have  been  constructed 
over  the  Ify/i'-n'P'ellc-  The  pubhc  walks 
around  Carisbad  are  much  admired,  ilio 
baths  arc  most  frequented  from  June  to  bep- 
icmber.  Carlsbad  was  the  favorite  residence 
of  Goethe.  Hoffman  and  Werner.  It  is  cel- 
ebrated for  the  congress  held  there  m  181J. 
The  scenery  in  and  about  Carlsbad  is  en- 
chantinglv  romantic.  The  shores  of  the 
river  are"  occupied  by  quavs  planted  with 
trees,  and  by  a  succession  of  ca/V.*  and  shops 
of  every  kind,  which  impart  a  vcir  animated 
and  brilliant  air  to  ibis  portion  of  the  town. 
Those  of  tbc  guests  who  prefer  quiet  amuse- 
ment to  climbing  steep  ascents,  give  the 
preference  to  this  quarter.  The  town,  of 
course,  abounds  in  hotels  and  loilging-houses  ;  la 
fact,  there  is  nothing  else,  for  every  house  takes 
boarders,  and  the  gradual  development  of  Carls- 
bad is  owing  lo  their  affluence.  The  public  reg- 
isters show  that  I'n  1775  there  were  only  197  fam- 
ilies; in  1815,  1300;  in  1834,  3287  ;  or,  includ- 
ing visitors,  10,000  souls.  In  many  diseases,  the 
waters  are  very  efficacious,  while  the  regimen 
which  every  patient  is  compelled  to  observe,  is 
well  calculated  lo  strengthen  the  constitution. 

GARIBALDI'S  BOVS. 

The  following  account  of  Garibaldi's  volun- 
teers is  from  a  letter  in  the  Paris  S  e'cle  ;  "  I  do 
not  know  if  you  have  read  in  some  foreign  jour- 
nals the  strange  exaggerations  on  the  subject  ol 
Garibaldi's  volunteers.  It  has  been  said  that 
this  little  array  corps  is  the  refuge  of 
persons  more  or  less  compromised  ; 
they  have  been  rcpresooted  as  flo 
many  '  rollers  '  or  '  lanzkncchts,' 
soldiers  of  the  wallet  and  cord,  who 
despise  all  discipline,  and  are  only 
fit  to  make  a  bold  stroke  in  enter- 
prises by  night.  Not  n  word  of  it  ie 
true.  There  is  not  a  regiment  in 
Europe  whore  discipline  is  more  se- 
verely carried  out  than  in  the  com- 
panies of  volunteers.  Garibaldi 
chooses  the  men,  and  when  he  does 
not  personally  know  those  who  romo 
and  offer  their  services  to  him,  ho 
docs  not  accept  them  without  good 
references.  This  volunteer  corps  is 
composed,  besides,  in  great  part,  of 
young  men  belonging  to  the  best 
families  of  Naples,  Bologna,  Modena, 
Parma,  and  especially  in  Milan. 

There  is  at  this  moment,  at  the 
Great  Britain  Hotel  in  Turin,  a  very 
rich  Milanese  Countess,  whose  two 
sons  are  volunteers.  The  elder  is 
twenty-two,  and  the  younger  is  nine- 
teen. The  mother  of  these  two 
young  soldiers  has  taken  up  her  resi- 
dence in  Tunn  that  she  may  he  near 
her  children  ;  she  cannot  see  them, 
for  they  are  lighting  at  the  front 
posts,  hut  she  receives  news  from 
them  every  day,  i»nd  will  not  roTurii 
to  L^mbardy  until  the  Franco-S>ir 
diiiian  army  shall  bnvc  itself  entered 
at  the  point  of  the  bayonet.  Do  not 
suppose  this  lady  to  be  a  matron  of 
ancient  Koine.  All  her  days  are 
passed  in  dicad  and  tears,  At  every 
moment  she  is  afraid  of  some  dieiis- 
trous  newB,  and  every  unexpected 
letter  make>>  her  tremble.  Being 
very  pious,  she  has  two  mtisses  said 
every  morning  that  God  may  turn 
aside  from  llie  breasts  of  her  sons  the 
AuNtrian  bullets.  We  are  not  made 
of  such  sorry  stuff,  you  see.  as  the 
journals  friendly  to  Austria  would 
fain  have  it  believed. 

To  speak  to  you  frankly,  our 
scapegraces  would  not  have  fright- 
ened mo,  from  Ihc  moment  espec- 
ially when  fighting  with  Gyulai'a 
soldiers  was  in  question,  and  on  my 
first  journey  to  Turin,  on  meeting 
under  the  arcades  all  these  young 
fellows,  I  was  going  to  sny  strip- 
lings, who  were  getting  ready  to  go 
and  fight  under  Garibaldi's  orders,  I 
asked  myself  if  it  would  not  hwo 
been  better  for  the  papers  I  spoke  of 
but  now  to  have  suued  the  truth. 
Now,  however,  there  is  no  longer  a 
doubt  abont  the  courage,  the  moral 
strength  and  determination  of  these 
nobles,  so  young  indeed,  who  huvo 
flocked  in  I'roni  all  parts  of  Italy. 


private  happiness  were  chnngod  inm  .. 
vcrsal  lamentation,  this  fnoniimcntu 
and  the  adjoining  church  dedici?'^'^,'! 
worship  of  Almighty  God,  tha? 
times  the  remembrance  of  this  m  ° 
event,  on  the  spot  where  it  happS"!!^ 
whore  the  rcmaina  ol  the  suff.Ur"  „ 
posited  in  one  urn,  may  be  united  wiilw  f 
of  penitence  and  devotion."    In  n  f 
number  we  published  a  view  of  the  T""? 
with  a  notice  of  the  calamity;  we  will  ,i  ' 
fore,  simply  remind  our  "readers  tW  T 
scenery  of  the  theatre  took  fire  during  k 
representation  of  "  Raymond  and  Ap,,L  ° 
the  Bleeding  Nun."   i  panic  sei.td^ 
dieaco,  egress  was  difficult,  and  nearlv 
hundred  individuals  perished,  amonL'  th  * 
the  Governor  of  Virginia  and  several  m<T 
bore  of  Congress. 

A  MANIFESTO  KY  MAZZLVI. 

The  New  York  Tribune  translates  fi^m  tl,. 
Pensicro  ed  Azione,  an  Italian  puhlica,;! 
issued  m  London,  a  long  article  by  Mazz^,- 
on  the  existing  war,  from  which  we  nvi^^ 
tho  following:    "ThA  ,,....1.  „r  ."^^mct 


is  this  : 
Italian 


As  in 
movement 


1848,  and  stdl  more  so  ih™ 
ont  tends  to  liberty  and 
national  utility.  The  war  is  undertaken  hv 
the  Sardinian  monarchy  and  hy  Louis  Bona 
parte  with  entirely  different  views.  As 


f"'^^     ......      -  ILIJVTIt.  in 

1848,  and  still  more  so,  the  antagonism  ex 
isting  between  the  tendencies  of  the  naiion 
and  those  of  the  accepted  chiefs,  which  thun 


MONUMENT  AT  RICHMOND,  VA. 


Full  of  confidence  in  their  chief,  they  lollowhim 
wherever  he  wishes  to  lead  them,  and  harass  in- 
cessantly the  enemy  night  and  day— not  an  hour 
at  rest,  always  on  the  march,  and  with  the  mus- 
ket forever  on  the  shoulder.  In  less  than  a 
month,  these  children  have  become  old  soldiers. 
They  have  abandoned  everything— they,  the  in- 
heritors of  great  names  ana  large  fortunes— for 
servitude,  the  platter  and  the  hard  camp  couch. 
These  dukes,  marquises,  counts;  these  latest 
scions  of  the  oldest  patrician  stocks;  have  be- 
come simple  soldiers,  warring  for  independence. 
Sparc,  then,  the-^e  proud  children,  who  are  fol- 
lowed by  the  anxious  eyes  of  their  mothers,  all 
disdain  and  insult;  let  calumny  at  least  respect 
such  noble  heart-s  who  will  be  an  eternal  honor 
to  Italy,  their  country." 


THE  MONUMENT,  RICHMOND,  VA. 

Tho  monument  delineated  in  the  accompany- 
ing engraving  by  Mr.  Kilburn,  during  his  visit 
to  the  South  to  make  drawings  for  the  Pictorial, 
is  within  the  porch  of  the  Monument  Church, 
erected  on  the  site  of  the  theatre  destroyed  by  fire 
in  1811.  The  church  was  built  in  1813,  and 
dedicated  May  4,  in  the  following  year.  The 
monument  bears  the  following  inscription :  "  In 
memory  of  the  awful  calamity  that,  by  the  provi- 
dence of  God,  fell  on  this  city  on  the  night  of  the 
26th  of  December,  in  the  venr  of  Christ,  1811, 
when,  by  the  sudden  conflagration  of  the  Rich- 
mond Theatre,  many  citizens  ol  different  ages 
and  both  sexes,  distinguished  for  talents  and  for 
virtues,  respected  and  beloved,  perished  in  tho 
flames,  and  in  one  short  moment  public  joy  and 


ruined  the  war,  menaces  Italy  with  tremen 
dous  diaappoiutmcnta.    What  Italy  aspires 
to  is  National  Utility.    Louis  Napoleon  can. 
not  wish  this.    Besides  Niz/a  and  Savoy 
already  conceded  to  him  by  Piedmont  as  ifio 
price  for  his  aid  in  tho  formation  of  a  north- 
ern kingdom,  ho  wants  an  opportunity  to  set 
up  the  throne  of  a  Murat  in  the  south,  ami 
the  throne  of  his  cousin  in  the  centre.  Home,  and 
part  of  the  Itoraan  State,  are  to  remain  uude'r  thu 
temporal  government  of  the  Pope.   *   •  Not- 
ertbelcss,  the  war  is  a  fact—a,  powerful  fact— 
which  creates  new  duties,  and  essentially  modi- 
fies our  own  proceedings.    Between  the  concep- 
tion of  Cavour  and  the  menace  of  a  coalition,  be- 
tween Louis  Napoleon  and  Austria,  eqnally 
fatal,  there  stands  Italy — the  more  serious  the 
dangers  of  the  situation  are,  the  more  the  efforts 
of  all  must  concentrate  themselves  to  save  the 
common  fatherland  from  the  perils  it  incurs.  If 
the  war  was  carried  on  between  governments, 
we  might  remain  spectators,  watching  the  mo- 
ment when  the  combatants  having  weakened 
each  other,  the  national  element  could  come  for- 
ward.   But  that  clement  has  already  explodiid. 
Deluded  or  not,  the  country  trem- 
bles in  a  feverish  state  of  actiriiy, 
and  believes  it  is  able  to  accomplish 
its  purpose  by  making  use  of  the 
war,  of  tho  emperor  and  the  king, 
Tho  Tuscan  movement,  a  spontane- 
ous movement  of  Italian  soldiers  and 
citizens,  the  universal  agitation,  and 
tho  rush  of  volunteer  corps,  break 
through  the  circle  of  the  oflldal  in- 
trigues, and  they  are  the  beatings  of 
the  national  heart.    It  is  necessary 
to  follow  them  on  the  field;  it  isnec- 
\  oasary  to  enlarge,  to  Italianize  {hal- 

ianizmre)  the  war.  The  Repuhli- 
cans  will  know  how  to  accomplish 
(his  duty.  Italy,  if  she  will,  may 
save  herself  !rom  the  perils  we  have 
set  forth.  She  may  win  from  the 
actual  crisis  her  national  unity.  It 
-.  -  is  necessary  that  Austria  should  suc- 

cumh.    We  may  deplore  the  impe- 
rial intervention,  but  we  cannot  deny 
that  Austria  is  the  eternal  enemy  of 
every  national  Italian  development. 
Every  Italian  must  co-operate  id  the 
downfall  of  Austria.    This  is  de- 
manded by  the  honor,  by  the  safety 
of  all.    Europe  must  learn  that  be- 
tween UB  and  Austria  there  is  an 
eternal  war.    It  is  necessary  thiit  tliu 
people  of  Italy  maintain  intangible 
its    dignity,   and  convince  Europe 
that,  if  wo  can  undergo  the  aid  tn 
tyranny,  because  it  was  claimed  i>y 
an  Italian  government,  we  have  not 
asked  for  it,  and  have  notrcnoiince.l 
for  it  our  belief  in  liberty  and  the  al- 
liance of  peoples.    The  cry  of  Viva 
la  Francia  1'  may  issue  without  gniii 
from  Italian  lips ;  not  so  the  cry  o 
'Viva  rimperatonj!'    *    *  1^ 
necessary  that  Italy  arouse,  from  one 
end  to  the  other   *   *.  ^^'^'l 
to  conquer,  not  to  receive  libcr  j  .  in 
the  south  to  organize  the  reserve  ot 
tho  national  army.   The  msurrectio« 
may,  with  due  reserve  accept  the 
military  command   of   the  k'ng. 
wherever  the  Austrian  has  p.tcM 
his  camp,  or  is  at  hand;  th  ms 
rection  in  the  south  mustoperate  a  ■ 
keep  itself  more  independent^  Nj'^ 
and*^  Sicily  may  secure  ^^1^^'^ 
cause  and  constitute  its  po^^cr.m 
sentedbya  national  cjimp.  , 
cry  of  insurrection  whereve 
heard,  must   be   '  Uni^,  ljb^;^> 
National  Independence  !    Jhe";  . 
of  Borne  ought  a  wap.o  acco^^^^^^ 
tluit  of  Italy.    It  IS  tne  - 

^'--^"-llr'lirn're;oI- 


VIEW  OF  CARLSBAD,  BOHEMU. 


Sardinian  army.  ^'^} ^ZT\  ^J»\n 
penal  France  that  U     «  b«d^;^;^^o 
for  any  power  to  combat  in  he 
of  Italian  iodopondon^e,  wnue 
porting  Papal  absolutism. 
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TOWN  AND  hAKE  OV  COMO. 

If  there  were  do  liistorical  interest  atcached  to 
Ihc  pla<^'^  deliiiGBt^d  in  the  accompanying  on- 
prnvinfr.  it  would  still  woo  tlie  oye  from  its  ro- 
iiiuntir  beauty-  The  lovely  lake,  rrinRcd  with  its 
liilloOoiilla  of  boats  with  their  striped  lattccn 
jinilH  furled,  the  gaily-costumed  people  on  the 
shores,  the  white  houses  relieved  against  a 
wooded  background,  the  lofty  hills  that  print 
ihcir  bold  summits  on  the  summer  sky,  all  these 
niiike  up  a  scene  on  which  the  eye  loves  to  linger, 
and  which  dwells  in  the  memory  through  long 
yc.irs  of  absence.  But  these  hills  and  shores 
hnvo  been  invested  with  interest  of  a  more  stirring 
rhiirncter.  Here  the  heroic  Garibaldi,  bursting 
from  the  gorges  of  the  mountains  with  his  gal- 
Innl  band,  struck  more  than  one  blow  for  Italian 
lihcrly.  and  covered  his  name  with  glory.  Hut 
[iiw  weeks  have  passed  since  this  hold  partizan 
leader  made  his  first  foray  on  the  Austrians  at 
Conio.  Como  is  the  capital  of  the  province  of 
the  same  name  in  Lombardy.  It  is  situated  at 
the  southwest  extremity  of  the  lake,  surrounded 
hy  hilts,  on  which  are  several  old  castles.  The 
jilnn  of  the  city  of  Como  baa  been  likened  to  the 
shape  of  a  crab— the  city  being  tlie  body  and  the 
two  suburbs  of  Vico  and  St.  Agoslino  being  the 
claws.  From  authentic  sources  wo  glean  some 
jinrticulars  of  both  the  town  and  the  lake,  which 
are  subjoined  : 

Como  was  anciently  a  town  of  considerable 
importance.  A  Greek  colony  having  been  set- 
tled in  this  district  by  Fompcius  Straho  and 
Cornelius  Scipio,  and  subsequently  by  Julius 
Cn:snr,  Comum  was  made  the  chief  seat  of  this 
colony.  It  hud  bithcrlo  been  an  inconsiderable 
place,  but  from  that  time  it  rose  to  agreat  degree 


of  prosperity  under  the  name  of  Comnm  Novum. 
It  appears  from  the  letters  of  the  younger  Pliny, 
who  was  born  at  Comum,  that  his  native  city 
was,  in  his  lime,  in  a  very  flourishing  stale,  and 
in  the  enjoyment  ol  all  the  privileges  which  be- 
longed to  a  Roman  nitmia'prum.    Como  does  not 
figure  in  history  afier  the  fdlt  of  the  empire,  till 
the  year  1107,  about  which  time  it  became  an 
independent  city,  and  engaged  in  wars  with 
Milan,  which  ended    in   its  total  dcstruciion 
in  1127.    It  was  rebuilt  by  Frederic  Barbarossa 
in  U55,  and  four  years  afterwards  was  fortitied. 
It  remained  a  republic  for  two  centuries,  until  it 
ftll  under  the  dominion  of  the  Viscontis.  Since 
that  time  Como  has  followed  the  fortunes  of 
Milan.    Como  is  a  place  of  considerable  trade 
and  industry.    Its  silk  fabrics  formerly  stood 
next  in  rank  to  those  of  Milan.    Time  was  when 
the  number  of  looms  at  work  at  Como  exceeded 
those  of  Lyons.    Como  has  manufactures  o( 
silks,  woollens,  cotton,  yam,  and  soap  ;  the  lat- 
ter is  much  esteemed.    It  trades  from  its  port  on 
the  lake  chiefly  with  Switzerland.    It  exports 
rice,  corn,  and  other  agricultural  produce  for  the 
mountain  districts,  and  largo  quantities  of  raw 
silk  in  transit  through  Switzerland,  lor  Germany 
and  England,  by  the  routes  over  the  Splugen 
and  St.  Gothard.    The  view  of  Como  from  the 
north  is  peculiarly  striking,  the  city  being  spread 
out  on  the  undulating  shore  of  the  lake  ;  and  in 
the  background  is  the  ancient  pieiurestiue  tower 
of  the  Baradello,  connected  with  one  of  the  most 
important  passages  in  the  history  ol  Milan.  The 
Cathedral,  or  Duomo,  is  a  fine  building,  the 
beauty  of  the  architecture  being  heightened  by 
the  richness  and  solidity  of  the  material  used  in 
its  construction.   It  is  of  marble.    Como  pos- 


eoaeos  some  othoT  curioue  mecUtcval  antiqmtioa, 
' — none  more  remarkable  than  the  Church  of  San 
Fedelo.  This  buildi  g  is  considered  to  bo  of  the 
em  1)1  the  Lombard  Kings,  and  the  oxlorior  is 
nearly  unaltered. 

The  little  port  of  Como  is  formed  by  two 
piers,  each  ending  in  a  square  pavilion,  the  view 
up  Ihc  lake  from  which  is  pleasing.    The  lake 
abounds  with  fish.    Of  these  the  most  numerous 
is  the  trout,  pike,  porch,  and  the  agono,  a  species 
of  clnpea.    The  agone  migrate  periodically  from 
one  end  of  the  lake  to  the  other.    The  Lake  of 
Como,  called  hy  the  anciunts  Lacus  Larius,  is 
about  forty  miles  long  from  north  to  south.  Its 
southern  extremity  is  divided  into  two  branches 
by  the  promontory  of  Bellaggiu;  at  the  bottom 
of  one  of  these  bays  lies  Como  (Comum),  the 
birthplace  of  IMiny  and  Volla;  and,  at  the  ex- 
tremity of  the  other,  on  the  east,  Locco.  The 
chief  feeder  of  the  lake  is  the  Adda,  which  enters 
it  at  the  north  and  flows  out  at  Locco.    The  bay 
of  Como  has  no  outlet,  so  that  its  waters  must 
also  lind  its  way  out  by  the  Adda.    Taken  ullo- 
gellier,  it  perhaps  stirpnsscs  in  beauty  of  scenery 
and  vegetation,  every  other  lake  in  Itidy, 

()nthe2lBt  of  May  Garibaldi  (luiliod  Biella 
and  marched  on  Lago  Maggiore,  on  the  '23A  ho 
crossed  the  Ticino  at  Scsto-Culoude,  beat  the 
enemy  and  seized  on  Varesc.  On  the  26th  he 
again  beat  the  Austrians  at  Malmato,  the  next 
day  he  marched  on  Como  and  took  possession  of 
it,  being  received  by  the  people  with  the  moat 
frantic  demonstrations  of  delight.  On  the  28tli 
he  occopied  Camerlata  and  Lccco.  On  the  2d 
of  June,  being  attacked  by  overwhelming  forces, 
he  retired  from  Como  and  Varese,  but  on  (he 
following  day  resumed  the  otTensivo  and  rc- 


giuncd  Vknse.    On  the  6ih  of  Jane,  lie  wu 
Bgain  victorious  and  drove  the  Auxtriana  into 
Monsa.    Since  then,  lie  Iiua  been  constantly  on 
(ho  alert,  sweeping  on  llio  foe  whenever  oppor- 
tunity presented  itself  for  harassing  and  deci- 
mating their  ranks.  The  lieru  of  Como  ia  iho  hero 
of  Northern  Italy.    Hid  brilliant  valor,  fomighl, 
the  rapidity  of  his  motions,  \m  sicrnuesH  in  but- 
tle, the  gentlcnets  and  modesty  of  hi"  ninnnert, 
have  given  him  a  proti^o  th«t  uolliini;  can  dim. 
To  his  standard  have  tl(ickc<l  thoio  high-»piritod 
young  men.  many  of  thum  nobles,  horn  and 
rcai-cd  in  luxury,  wiio  believe  that  tlio  hour  of 
Italian  independence  \u\»  arrived,  aiul  who  f«ol 
that  the  toilsome  march,  the  hanl  hud,  the  hard 
fun),  the  perils  of  battle,  are  nioroonduiablo  than 
all  the  comforla  and  elegances  of  life,  embittered 
by  NubmisHiou  to  foreign  tyranny.    Garibaldi  i* 
worthy  to  comnuuid  sui  h  noldiors— ho  is  entitled 
to  their  lulluHt  te-spocl,  to  their  love,  obedience 
and  admiration,  for  hi*  eniii-o  life  Im*  Ijceu  a 
sacrifice  to  the  cauite  of  liheriy,  and  uot  a  spot 
sullies  the  purity  o(  his  name,    His  sword  has 
ever  been  at  the  service  ol  every  struggling  peo- 
ple.   He  has  fought  againut  tyranny  in  America, 
as  he  fought  against  it  in  Italy.    His  delonco  of 
Uome,  in  1849.  won  the  admiration  of  even  hia 
enemies,  and  wlien  Home  fell,  he  foil  not  with  il. 
Putting  himself  at  the  bead  of  the  galhint  band 
which  had  made  such  a  heroic  stand  against  iho 
French,  ho  cut  his  way  through  his  (twarming 
loca  to  the  moimtaina — his  life  l>eiuit  prusorvcd 
to  be  again  iiiipcrille<i  in  the  cause  of  his  coun- 
try.   Ten  years  have  elapsed  and  lie  is  again  in 
arms,  fighling  with  undiminished  Kullimtry  and 
with  belter  fortune.    May  he  live  to  wee  Italy  free 
from  Austrian  rulo— ho  oaks  no  higher  reward. 
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BALLOU'S  tlCTOWXL  DRAWING-ROOM  COMrANlON. 


[Written  for  Bollou'e  Pictoriitl.] 

WILD  MADGE: 

—  OH,   

BEMIiaSCENCES  OF  A  EOMP- 

BY  SU8AN  lIOtMES  DI.AISDEI.I.. 

WiiKN  I  was  a  little  girl  I  was  a  veritablo  hoy- 
den. I  I'Pga"  'n  """i"  '^^  ^ 
old  enonsh  to  bo  trusted  oiU  of  door*  alone,  nnd 
I  did  not  gel  rid  of  it  unlil-well,  not  until  ft 
number  of  ycnrs  after.  My  father  was  a  couniry 
farmer,  and  had  one  of  the  finesi  farms  in  the 
State  where  wo  lived ;  so  I  spent  two-thirds  of 
my  time,  as  ho  did,  in  the  open  air,  and  went 
whither  it  suited  me  best. 

"Wild  as  a  hawk."  That  was  wliat  they 
used  to  say  of  mo.  At  an  n[;o  when  other  chil- 
dren arc  juU  hcninning  to  play  with  dolls,  to 
evince  a  passion  for  plny-housea,  and  fo  (orth,  I 
was  out  in  the  bam  among  the  cattle,  among  tlio 
hay  hunting  hen's  eggs,  riding  the  horses  lo  wo- 
ter,  and  driving  ihe  ox  team,  Other  children 
have  kittens  or  birds  for  pels  ;  I  had  my  kiliens. 
to  be  sure— yes,  a  whole  family  of  thorn  ;  and. 
in  the  way  of  birds,  a  lame  robin  that  fed  from 
my  hand  ;  but  1  had  pet  calves,  too.  as  well.  I 
remember  that  one  of  them,  an  ungrateful  an- 
imal, chased  me  around  the  pasture  once  until  I 
was  almost  frightened,  and  tore  my  dress  shock- 
ingly in  gctiiog  over  a  fence  out  of  his  way  ; 
and  a  splendid  fiery  block  colt  that  not  a  bouI 
ftbout  the  farm,  but  myself,  could  touch.  He 
seemed  to  take  a  special  fancy  to  me  ;  I  suppose 
it  was  because  he  knew  I  was  not  afraid  of  him, 
I  don't  know  what  else. 

A  littio  later.  I  was  scouring  the  woods  about 
the  farm,  and  climbing  trees  to  look  alter  birds'- 
nests.  But  I  am  telling  the  truth  when  I  say  I 
never  stole  one— at  least  any  that  was  occupied. 
There  was  one,  a  humming-bird's  nest,  and  so 
curious,  80  beautiful,  so  pirfcrl  was  it,  that  I 
went  into  raptures  of  childish  admiration  over  it, 
and  I  should  have  liked  to  carry  ii  home  !  But 
it  had  three  eggs  in  it,  and  I  couldn't.  The 
tom-boy  might  climb  the  tree,  but  the  child  could 
not  steal  the  bird's-nest. 

In  the  very  heart  of  my  hoydonism  there  was 
a  deep  reverence,  a  passionate  love  for  the  beau- 
tiful in  nature,  and  I  think  that  was  the  one 
germ  of  promise  that  showed  itself  through  all 
the  wildness  and  roughness  of  my  childish  char- 
acter. But  there  were  few,  I  think,  that  sow  it. 
My  father  was  one  of  those  few,  and  was  not 
afraid  for  mo.  My  mother  wa.';.  simply,  half  the 
time  in  a  flutter  of  alarm  lest  I  should  break  my 
neck  ;  hut  Aunt  Tutience,  for  lier  part,  seemed 
to  care  less  for  personal  danger  than  for  the  eac- 
rilice  of  propriety.  She  was  very  prim,  very 
austere,  very  particular  in  her  notions  o(  the 
rules  that  should  regulate  ft  young  lady's  con- 
duct, and  though  I  believe  she  would  have  been 
deeply  and  sincerely  afHicted  if  any  sad  accident 
liad  happened  to  me  in  one  of  my  escapades,  I 
really  do  not  think  the  catastrophe  would  have 
troubled  and  tormented  her  more  than  she  was 
troubled  and  tormented  and  shocked  now,  every 
day  of  her  life,  by  my  wild  capers. 

"Joshua,"  she  would  say  to  my  father, severe- 
ly, "  Joshua,  I  don't  know  what  that  child  is 
coming  to  !  I  never  saw  a  child  allowed  to  run 
wild,  as  she  is.'  She  does  nothing  but  scramble 
through  the  woods,  and  climb  trees,  and  wade  in 
the  stream  from  mominf;  till  night.  And  ii  isn't 
proper.  I  wouldn't  have  a  girl  so  wild!  Do 
just  see  her.  what  a  figure  she  is  half  the  lime, 
burnt  brown  in  the  sun,  her  hands  and  arms 
scratched  from  one  cad  to  the  olher  with  bram- 
bles, and  her  gown  lorn  half  off  her  back  ! 
She'll  have  spoilt  all  the  good  looks  she  ever  had 
by  the  time  she's  grown  up  ;  and  as  lo  manners, 
why.  she'll  have  no  more  than  a  red  Indian." 

"All  I'm  afraid  of,"  said  my  mother,  "  is  that 
she'll  gel  half  killed  some  time,  in  the  midst  of 
her  freaks,  If  she  should  break  some  of  her 
limbs — " 

"  O,  I  wouldn't  borrow  any  trouble  about  it," 
said  my  father,  good-utituredly.  "  I  aint  afraid 
of  her  breaking  her  limbs,  mother ;  she's  too 
smart  for  that — always  sure  to  come  right  side 
up,  for  all  the  world,  like  a  cat!  As  for  man- 
ners, I'atiencej  and  (foal  manners,  too,  I'll  risk 
them  any  day,  where  a  child's  got  as  good  a 
heart  as  Madge  has.  And  about  the  good  looks, 
why,  I'd  rather  a  child  of  mine  should  bo  healthy 
than  handsome.  No,  no,  let  her  run  wild  if  she 
will,  Patience,  while  she's  a  child  !  She'll  come 
OHt  all  right  in  ihc  end,  see  if  she  don't !" 
And  run  wild  I  did,  aoiordiugly,  aiid  if  my 


skin  got  brown,  and  my  arms  were  scratched, 
and  my  gown  torn,  1  was  strong  and  rosy  and 
well,  and  slraighter  than  any  arrow. 

I  had  10  go  to  school  in  the  winter,  when  there 
n-as  a  school,  m  the  village,  and  I  learned  fast 
and  well ;  but  I  hated  the  confinement,  and  all 
through  the  spring  and  summer  and  autumn  I 
made  up  for  lost  time,  and  when  I  was  fourteen 
years  old,  you  would  hardly  have  known  me 
from  the  red  Indian  lo  whom  ray  Aunt  Tatienco 
had  so  aptly  compared  me. 

And  hiihcrto  I  had  been  as  happy  as  a  lark, 
for  I  never  bad  been  troubled  by  anything  more 
than  the  scoldings  and  complainings  of  Aunt 
Patience,  and  I  never  cared  much  for  them.  But 
now  something  came  across  me  for  which  1  did 
care  very  mnch  indeed.  There  were  coming  lo 
see  us,  so  I  was  told  one  day.  some  cousins  of 
mine,  whom  I  had  never  seen  more  than  once 
or  twice  in  the  course  of  my  life,  and  whom  I 
hardly  remembered.  Directly  I  heard  it,  I 
thought  it  would  be  very  nice  to  have  them  come. 
I  dared  say  I  should  liko  them  very  much.  But 
at  the  very  outset,  Annt  Patience  set  me  against 
them.  She  came  to  mo,  with  one  of  her  most 
impressive  and  solemn  of  faces,  and  said  : 

"Now,  Margaret"  {^he  never  would  call  mo 
Madge — she  had  a  proper  aversion  to  the  name 

 it  was  just  suited  to  my  wild  ways,  and  she 

had  a  horror  of  both,  and  would  not  countenance 
either),  "now,  Margaret,  listen  to  me.  You 
know  that  these  people  who  are  coming  here  are 
Dot  country  people  ;  they  have  lived  in  the  city 
all  their  lives,  and  in  very  elegant  style,  too. 
They  are  wealthy  and  refined  ;  they  are  accus- 
tomed to  move  in  the  first  circle  of  society,  and 
consequently  will  be  astonished  by  such  rude- 
ness, such  wildness  as  they  will  meet  with  in 
you.  Margaret,  I  speak  for  your  good,  and  you 
must  attend  to  what  I  say ;  you  must  learn  to 
behave  more  properly,  more  like  a  young  lady, 
before  they  come,  or  they  will  bo  shocked  at — 
disgusted  with  yoa." 

"  Then  they'll  have  to  he  shocked  and  disgust- 
ed, that's  all  I  have  to  say,  aunt  I" 

That  was  what  I  said,  rising  up,  red  and  re- 
bellious, from  my  seat. 

"  I  don't  want  anything  to  do  with  them  if 
they're  such  terribly  fine  people,  and  it  wont 
make  a  scrap  of  difference  whether  they  like  me 
or  not !"  And  I  marched  off,  leaving  my  good 
aunt  horrified  and  despairing. 

To  be  sure  I  went  back,  when  I  got  a  little 
cooler,  to  say,  honestly,  that  I  was  sorry  if  I  had 
spoken  disrespectful  to  hei-;  but  I  was  up  in 
arms  against  the  fine  relativcj  that  were  coming, 
and  not  a  word  more  could  she  get  me  to  listen 
to  concerning  them. 

I  do  not  know  certainly  whether  this  lecture 
which  I  had  received,  and  the  spirit  of  defiance 
that  I  felt  towards  the  expected  guests,  were  the 
moving  cause,  but  thenceforth  I  went  gipseying 
more  determinedly  and  desperately  than  ever. 
One  afiemooa,  when  I  bad  been  out  three  or  four 
hours,  roaming  through  field  and  wood,  picking 
wild  strawberries — it  was  In  June,  and  I  had  a 
basketful  on  my  arm — with  my  straw  hat  fallen 
hack  from  my  head,  my  hair  all  about  my  lace, 
and  my  gown  lorn  as  usual,  I  trudged  home- 
ward at  sunset,  singing  quietly  by  the  way,  when 
I  felt  in  the  mood,  and  when  I  got  tired  of  that, 
thinking  my  own  silent  thoughts  instead. 

I  did  not  once  dream  that  the  expected  guests 
iiad  arrived  while  I  was  away  that  afternoon,  and 
so,  when  I  had  got  as  far  as  the  old  orchard,  on 
iny  way  home,  and  had  jumped  up  on  the  low 
stono  wall  at  the  lower  end,  I  stood  there  quite 
btill,  and  seized  with  an  intense  lit  of  reflection, 
on  beholding  several  persons,  all  complete  stran- 
gers lo  me,  grouped  under  one  of  the  low- houghed 
ai)plo  trees,  around  the  swing — my  own  special 
swing — that  my  father  had  put  up  for  me  himself. 

One  of  them,  a  tall,  queenly  girl,  with  a  very 
beautiful  and  imperious  countenance — a  straight, 
dark-eyed  and  dark-haired  Diana  she  was — was 
just  sealing  herself  in  this  swing;  and  when  she 
had  placed  heraclf,  and  arranged  her  skirt  lo  her 
satisfaction — it  would  not  have  taken  mo  a  twen- 
tieth part  of  the  lime  to  do  the  same  thing — she 
said,  coolly : 

"  Now  I  am  ready  ;  Cousin  Charles,  do  your 
best !    When  I  am  tired  I  shall  tell  you." 

I  looked  at  "  Cousin  Charles  "  attentively.  He 
was  a  tall  and  very  elegant  man  of  five  or  six- 
aiid-tweniy,  with  a  gay  and  careless  face,  of  no 
little  masculine  beauty,  with  fair  curling  hair  and 
whiskers,  and  very  fine,  but  I  thought  very  im- 
pertinent eyes,  that  I  suddenly  found  fixed 
straight  upon  me.  He  stood  still,  holding  the 
rope. 


"  I  say,  Clara,  look  there !"  he  said,  in  the 
coolest  way.    "  Isn't  it  a  picture  ?" 

"  Why  don't  you  swing  me  f"  said  Diana, 
with  cold  impatience.  "Look  where  1  What 
is  there  to  look  at  ?    0  I" 

Her  grand  dark  eyes  rested,  liko  his,  full  upon 
me.  She  surveyed  mo  with  a  glance  half  care- 
less, half  imperious,  from  bead  to  foot. 

"  Well,  who  is  she  7  a  beggar,  I  suppose,  littio 
ragged  thing  !  Give  her  some  money,  Charles, 
and  then  come  and  swing  me." 

Here  was  I  dubbed  "  a  beggar  "  the  very  first 
thing.  But  it  was  just  what  I  had  expected,  and 
I  did  not  care.  It  rather  amused  me.  1  stood 
regarding  her  composedly  euongh. 

"A  beggorl  you're  wrong  there,  Cousin 
Clara!"  put  in  the  gentleman,  gaily.  "It's 
Pomona,  that  delicious  little  heathen  goddess— 
wasn't  she  a  heathen  goddess,  Clara  ?— whom  wo 
used  to  read  about  in  those  tiresome  old  books 
at  school.  Only  her  frock  is  shockingly  lorn, 
isn't  if?  Never  mind,  though.  Pomona!"  ad- 
vancing towards  me  as  be  spoke ;  "  gracious 
lady,  deign  to  bestow  upon  on  unworthy  mortal 
the  smallest  gift  of  thy  bounty — the  meanest  por- 
tion of — of — " 

"  Wild  strawberries,"  I  said,  with  perfect  self- 
possession,  helping  him  out. 

Ho  paused,  looking  keenly  at  me  with  an  air 
at  once  punzled  and  amused. 

"Wild  strawberries'"  he  echoed,  alter  a  mo- 
ment ;  then,  in  his  former  gay  strain,  he  contin- 
ued :  "  Strawberries,  are  they  ?  O,  yes,  I  see. 
Pray  give  us  some  strawberries,  Pomona." 

With  perfect  gravity  and  composure  I  stepped 
down  from  Ihe  wall,  plucked  a  largo  plantain- 
leaf,  and  laying  it  on  the  grass,  poured  out  upon 
it  about  a  third  of  iho  contents  of  my  basket. 

'  You  can  share  them  with  your  Diana  there," 
I  said,  quietly,  "  if  she  will  condescend  to  accept 
a  beggar's  offering."  And  rising  up,  I  passed 
straight  and  swift  by  the  group,  and  up  the 
orchard,  without  looking  to  the  right  or  left. 

The  other  members  of  the  group,  whom  I 
have  not  mentioned,  were  a  young  man  and  a 
young  girl.  I  had  not  looked  at  them,  but  I  was 
conscious  that  they  were  regarding  me  silently 
and  attentively.  1  left  them  all  behind  me,  and 
clearing  the  orchard,  took  the  remainder  of  my 
solitary  way  up  to  the  house. 

The  first  person  I  met  was  Aunt  Patience, 
who  was  getting  tea  with  all  her  might  in  the 
kitchen,  engaged  in  cutting  up  pies,  setting  out 
custards,  filling  preserve  dishes,  and  slicing  great 
white  loaves  of  home-made  bread,  all,  it  seemed 
to  me,  at  the  same  moment.  I  dropped  my 
basket,  went  and  washed  my  face  and  hands, 
and  set  about  helping  her. 

"  O,  here  you  are  at  last!"  she  said,  casting 
her  despairing  glance  over  my  forlorn  looking 
figure  ;  "  here  you  are  at  last,  and  looking  worse 
than  ever !  What  a  sight,  Margaret  Alison  I 
and  your  cousins  have  come,  do  you  know  it  1 
For  pity's  sake  let  everything  alone,  and  run  up 
stairs  and  make  yourself  fit  to  bo  seen  before 
they  come  back  to  tea  !  By  good  luck,  they're 
down  in  the  orchard  now,  and  you'll  have  time 
enough,  if  you  only  hurry.  For  pity's  sake, 
make  haste  !" 

"  O,  there's  no  need  of  that  now.  Aunt  Pa- 
tience," I  answered  ;  "  they've  seen  me  already." 

"  They've  seen  you  '?"  She  paused  from  her 
work,  aghast.  "  A'of  in  that  awful  trim,  Mar- 
garet 

"  Yes,  just  exactly  in  that  trim,"  I  answered. 
"  I  came  up  through  the  orchard.  They  all  had 
a  fair  sight  of  me." 

She  looked  ready  to  cry. 

"  (  ),  Margaret — Margaret  Alison  !"  she  ejac- 
ulated, despairingly. 

I  wanted  sadly  to  laugh;  but  I  felt  a  little 
sorrv  for  poor,  homfied  Aunt  Patience,  too ;  bo 
I  dusted  my  hands  free  from  crumbs,  and  said  : 
"  Well,  don't  fret,  aunt,  and  I'll  run  right  up 
stairs  and  fix  myself  up." 

So  I  gave  my  face  and  hands  another  wash- 
ing, and  then,  with  elf  locks  dripping  till  I  looked 
like  a  mermaid,  I  scampered  olllo  my  own  little 
chamber,  meeting  my  mother  on  the  way,  with 
her  arm  full  of  napkins,  just  out  of  the  press. 

"  So  you're  back,  Madge  ?"  she  said.  "  You'd 
better  hurry  and  dress  yourself." 

"Just  what  I'm  going  to  do,  mama,"  I  an- 
swered, quietly. 

"  That's  right.    Do  you  know  your  cousins 
have  come  1" 
"  Yes'm." 

"  Well,  make  baste  now  ;  make  yourself  look 
.  nicely,  Madge,  iliere's  a  good  girl." 
"  Yes,  mama." 


She  went  down  stairs,  and  T  entered  n, 
turn.    The  one  Inrge  window  of  \Z 
draped  with  convolvulus  ami  rose  v' 
farther  shaded  wiih  a  snowy  musliJ""'  ""^ 
looked  directly  down  upon  the  orchard  l'"""'"' 
through  and  saw,  down  there  uuder'th 
trees  still,  the  group  that  I  had  left     t V-f''- 
look  at  "  Cousin  Charles  "  ihia  li^e  nor 
his  haughty  Diana,  but  at  the  other  t4o  J''^ 
had  not  yet  had  a  fair  view  of.  '  ^ 

They  were  not  near  enough  for  mo  to  ^i.,, 
guish  their  features,  but  the  onc-the  youn?  \  T 
—seemed  to  be  slender,  and  fair,  and  M 
with  pale  brown  hair  that  gleamed  half  llir' 
in  the  sunset.    She  was  in  while ;  she 
quietly,  gently  ;  it  pleased  mo  to  look  at  heT'^^'l 
I  thought  that  her  pure  face,  just  Hushed  wiu 
the  light  of  the  rosy  west,  must  be  as  sweet  J 
was  fair.  " 


Her  companion  I  could  form  a  less 


definite 


idea  of.  But  he  was  a  young  man  of  I 
posed,  some  twenty-one  or  twentytwo'  tc"^" 
head  and  shoulders  taller  than  the  girl,  of  sli^'h' 
yet  strongly-built  figure,  and  with  fine,  dlsL' 
ing,  wavy  brown  hair,  two  or  three  sliadw  durkej 
than  hers.  His  face  I  could  not  see,  for  i.i, 
head  was  slightly  bent  towards  her,  as  lie  lalM 
with  her,  and  he  did  not  raise  it  while  I  stood 
there.  I  bad  never  seen  them  before;  ihey  were 
not  my  cousins,  though  they  were  called  bo,  but 
only  connexions  of  the  family.  I  kucw  who 
they  were,  my  mother  had  often  mentioned  them. 
Tiiey  were  brother  and  sister,  and  their  names 
were  Edward  and  Lucy  Morrison. 

But  if  I  had  never  seen  them  before,  and  if 
they  were  not  my  own  cousins,  they  seemed  lo 
mo  to  be  much  nicer  and  more  agreeable  thun 
my  own  cousins,  haughty  and  handsome  Clara 
Dolmar,  and  that  self  possessed  and  selfsofficient 
Charles  Warrington.  I  disliked  Clara  already ; 
not  because  she  had  called  me  a  beggar— that 
was  very  pardonable,  and  not  a  little  laughable 
too,  for  I  looked  just  like  one— but  because  she 
was  so  vain  and  imperious  ;  and  I  haled  Charles 
Warrington  because  he  was  so  bold,  and  had 
such  infinite  assuraflce,  and  because  I  had  an  un- 
easy foreboding  that  be  was  a  great  tease,  too,  at 
least  that  he  would  prove  one  to  me.  And  I 
should  be  excellent  game  for  him — I,  n  raw  girl 
of  fifteen,  and  a  romp  into  the  bargain. 

But  while  I  stood  there,  leaning  on  the  win- 
dow-seat, and  beginning  to  work  myself  up 
against  two  people  whom  I  bad  never  beioro  seen, 
since  I  was  a  baby,  I  bethought  myself  tlrnt  I 
was  losing  time.  Turning  my  back  lo  the  win- 
dow, therefore,  I  betook  myself  to  the  little  wbilo 
draped  toilct-table,  and  began  to  brush  out  my 
hair. 

While  I  stood  before  the  glass,  I  took  a  good 
look  at  it  myself  in  it,  which  indeed  was  a  thing 
I  seldom  thought  of  doing  on  ordinary  occa- 
sions ;  for  besides  being  a  romp,  I  was  almost 
culpably  careless  of  my  personal  appearance,  and 
consequently  seldom  took  Iho  pains  to  discover 
whether  the  parting  of  my  hair  was  straight  or 
otherwise,  or  whether  my  face  was  clean  or  not, 
supposing  that  if  the  hair  was  only  combed,  flod 
the  face  washed  properly,  that  was  all  that  was 
needed. 

But  I  examined  myself  now  critically;  >rli<j, 
I  did  not  trouble  myself  to  inquire,  but  it  cer- 
tainly was  not  that  I  wished  to  appear  well  in  ilio 
eyes  of  either  Clara  Delraar  or  Charles  War- 
rington. I  did  not  care  the  snap  of  my  olive 
finger  for  them.  It  nti^ht  have  been— is  this  all 
real?— is  it  true?— with  vague  reference  to  the 
opinion  of  pretty  Lucy  Morrison  and  her  brother, 
but  I  could  not  say  truly  about  that  to  this  day- 

Ilowcver,  I  looked  well  at  the  reflection  of  my 
features  in  the  glass  before  me,  as  I  said,  and  ob- 
served, with  a  certain  degree  of  satisfaction,  that 
my  face,  brown  though  it  was,  was  clean,  and 
bright,  and  rosy  ;  that  the  parting  of  my  hair  was 
milk-white  and  straight  as  it  could  be,  and  ih" 
the  hair  itself— I  found  afterwards  that  it  was  jus 
the  color  of  Edward  Morrison's-wos  smooto 
and  nicely  braided,  and  becomingly  orTSu^'^  - 
Then  I  looked  at  my  hands ;  there  was  no  m 
to  find  with  them-they  were  clean  and  rosj.a  ^ 
the  finger-nails  in  faultless  order.  I 
needed  no  balh,  for  I  had  taken  ono  two  boatB 
before  in  the  stream  at  the  lower  P^'^ 
farm.    So,  well  satisfied  with  myself,  1 
menccd  rummaging  my  bureau  drawers  lor 

clothes.  .viihont 
They  were  soon  found-an  entire 

h-forwith  aviewtomypo^"!'"^ 


rent  or  blemish — for  ' 


toy 


propensities  for  scratching  and  "^"^  j^j.^^,her 
"  hump  of  dcstructivencss,"  as  my  go*^'  ^^^^ 
laughingly  called  it,  ray  mother  took  care 
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well  Huppliert,  and  in  ten  minutes  I  was 
(re'h^y  arrfljcd  in  tliem,  and  my  torn  and  soiled 
of  tliat  single  day's  wear,  exchanged  for 
clean  and  whole,  of  some  fresh  and  pretty 
°         with  little  luce  ruffles  for  the  throat  and 
-riiils     Then  I  got  a  clean  handkerchief,  and 
urveycd  myself  once  more  in  the  ghvss.  Yes, 
I  looked  well  enough  ;  I  was  very  well  satisfied. 
And  finully-  ^  P^'^''         '''^  window. 

The  guests  were  there,  just  where  I  bad  left 
theni  ■  but  my  father  was  with  them  now,  and 
f  lara  Delmar  still  occupied  the  swing,  idly  sway- 
ing to  and  fro  with  the  help  of  one  dainty  foot, 
lliat  just,  touched  its  slippered  toes  to  the  turf. 
Charles  Warrington  as  idly  reclining  on  tho 
grass  at  the  foot  of  the  old  apple-tree  under 
which  the  group  was  gathered,  and  my  father, 
anti  I'Ucy,  and  Edward  Morrison,  were  seated  in 
-ome  chairs  that  had  been  brought,  I  suppose, 
ftom  the  old  summer-house.  I  fancied  that 
Clmrles  Warrington  liked  to  be  observed,  lying 
there  in  that  attitude  of  indolent  grace ;  hut  I 
hrnJ  neither  the  time  nor  the  inclination,  for  my 
[liirt,  to  stand  there  looking  at  him. 

"Now  I  shall  have  time  to  help  set  the  table 
belbrc  they  come  in,  I  hope,"  said  I,  to  myself. 
And  furlhwith  I  ran  down  to  the  kitchen,* where 
]  found  my  mother  and  Aunt  Patience  in  confer- 
ence together  over  some  of  the  arrangements  of 
supper,  and  Ruthy,  tho  hired  girl,  just  bringing 
in  the  milk,  freshly  strained  and  yet  warm,  from 
[he  dairy.  My  nicely  and  quickly  arranged  toilet 
met  with  commendations  from  all.  Aunt  Pa- 
tience's countenance  wore  a  favoring  smile. 

"  There,  that's  worth  while  now,  Margaret !" 
she  said,  with  a  gratified  air.  "  Now  you  look 
well  enough  to  see  anybody.  And  I  only  just 
hope  you'll  behave  as  much  tike  a  young  lady  as 
you  look,  that's  all." 

■'  Yes,  that'll  do,  Aunt  Patience  !"  I  answered, 
laughing.  "  I've  just  come  down  to  see  what  I 
run  do  here.  Mother,  is  tho  table  aef!  No? 
Well,  lend  mo  a  big  apron,  and  see  if  I  don't  set 
it  in  less  than  no  time."  And  in  two  minutes  I 
was  putting  the  dishes  on  the  table  in  the  dining- 
piom,  the  cloth  hariDg  been  laid  just  before  I 
Liimc  down. 

I  might  be  a  great  romp,  but  neither  mother 
nor  Aunt  Patience  could  beat  me  at  setting  a  ta- 
hlo  handsomely,  and  almost  before  they  knew  it, 
I  hud  put  everything  on  in  a  style  that  they  had 
no  reason  to  find  fault  with.  And  when  all  was 
ready,  and  nothing  to  be  attended  to  but  what 
Ruihy  could  attend  to  herself,  wo  left  her  there 
in  her  glory,  and  my  mother  and  Aunt  Patience 
iidjourned  to  the  parlor  to  sit  and  rest  themselves 
lor  a  few  moments,  while  I  was  sent  down  to  the 
orchard  to  get  introduced  to  my  cousins,  and  to 
notify  them  that  supper  was  ready. 

I  went,  a  little  reluctant  at  starting,  it  must  bo 
confessed  ;  then  by  degrees,  as  I  went,  recalling 
ray  usual  composure,  and  finally,  in  anticipation 
of  meeting  Miss  Delmar,  growing  as  cool  and 
iudependcnt  as  ever  she  could  have  been  herself. 
TliL'y  saw  me  before  I  got  anywhere  near  them. 
I  saw  the  smile  on  my  father's  face. 

'•  Hallo."  he  said,  looking  pleased,  "  here's  ray 
little  Madge  !" 

"Little  Madge"  came  and  was  introduced, 
looking  very  quiet  and  demure,  and  not  in  the 
luast  (now  that  she  was  washed  clean,  and 
dressed  as  a  young  lady  should  be)  like  the  rag- 
ged brown  gipsey  of  fifteen  minutes  previous. 
They  did  not  recognize  the  gipsey  in  me,  and 
Charles  Warrington  was  very  fine,  and  made  no 
end  ot  high-flown  speeches,  in  which  there  was  a 
preat  deal  about  his  "lovely  little  cousin,"  and 
puetical  comparisons  to  "  wild-wood  flowers," 
iind  all  that,  and  so  on,  until  I  thought  him  both 
ridiculous  and  disagreeable,  for  I  had  never  lis- 
tened to  such  fine  talk  before,  and  it  only  sounded 
very  strange  and  very  silly.  I  think  I  had  a 
natural  abhorrence  of  anything  "  fine  "  in  a  man. 
And  Clara  Delmar  just  gave  me  her  hand,  just 
bent  her  splendid  head,  and  gave  me  a  patron- 
"ingkiss,  and  said,  quietly:  "How  do  you  do. 
Cousin  Madge?"  It  was  different  with  Edward 
Morrison  and  his  pretty  sister  Lucy.  I  believe 
wc  were  really  glad  to  see  and  shake  hands  with 
each  other,  as  wo  said  ;  and  I  found  Lucy  no 
whit  less  pretty  than  I  had  expected  to  find  her  ; 
and  Edward's  face,  with  its  deep,  serious,  blue 
fyes,  was  a  manly,  earnest,  pleasant  face,  and  his 
1<iiet,  courteous  manner  the  very  opposite  of 
Charles  Wiunngton's  gay,  half  frivolous  one. 

But  after  all,  I  minded  Clara  Delmar  most; 
file  was  the  one  of  whom  Aunt  Patience  had 
taid,"ihcy  will  be  shocked  at  such  wild  heba- 
J'our  as  yours,  Margaret  Alison."  And  so,  while 
observed  her  eileully,  my  pride  was  ready  lo 


start  up  defiant  at  any  momcni'<)  notice.  Yo«, 
even  though  I  had  lonmed  to  look  upon  her  with 
something  very  like  conlompi  already.  For  I 
wai  nothing  but  a  child,  after  all,  although  I  was 
fifteen. 

Wo  went  up  to  sapper.  Cbarlos  Warrington 
offered  mo  his  arm,  with  exuboranco  of  gal- 
lantry and  politeness,  to  escort  mo  up  to  the 
house,  and  I  was  half  nnuiscd  and  half  provoked 
at  being  obliged  to  take  it  and  make  a  figure  of 
myself;  and  afterwards,  we  all  gathered  in  the 
parlor  and  talked,  and  Clara  Delmar  was  bril- 
liant, animated,  and  quite  led  tho  conversation, 
I  remember  hearing  my  father  say  he  had  not  for 
a  long  time  heard  any  woman  talk  so  well.  In- 
deed, I  think  she  showed  the  best  side  of  her 
character  that  evening,  and  I  quite  wondered  at 
her,  and  came  gntdually  to  think  that  I  had 
judged  her  too  hastily. 

But  the  next  morning,  I,  thinking  to  bo  very 
polite,  went  down  with  her  lo  tho  stable  to  show 
her  my  own  pretty  black  mare  Robinette.  Our 
man  was  carrying  Black  Robin  by  the  stable 
door,  and  Robinette,  standing  just  within,  whin- 
nied from  her  stall  at  the  sound  of  my  voice.  I 
ran  in,  and  loosing  tho  halter,  led  her  out. 

"Miss  Delmar,"  I  said,  a  littlo  proudly, 
"  don't  you  think  she's  a  beauty  1" 

And  Clara  admitted  that  she  had  seldom  seen 
a  prettier  creature.  I  found  that  my  cousin  was 
a  great  admirer  of  beautiful  horses — that  ad- 
vanced her  one  point  in  my  lavor. 

"  You  shall  try  Robinette  as  often  as  you 
like,"  I  said,  instantly.  "  Yon  might  try  her 
now,  juat  rouud  the  yard,  if  you  don't  mind  your 
dress,  only  to  see  how  docile  she  is,  and  how 
comfortably  she  takes  you  along." 

Miss  Delmar  said  a  little  coldly  that  she  pre- 
ferred not  to  ride  without  her  habit.  But  I  was 
earnest. 

"  0,  you  need'nt  mind  just  here,"  I  said ; 
"  nobody'll  see  you,  you  know.    Tom,  where's 
the  saddle  ?  Put  it  on  for  Miss  Clara,  will  you  1" 
Tom  answered  that  tho  girth  was  not  mended 
yet. 

"The  girth,  Tom  1  Why,  I  rode  yesterday 
morning  !" 

"Ay,  MisB  Madge,  but  you  rode  bare-backed^ 
if  you  recollect,"  he  answered,  quietly, 

So  I  had,  and  I  had  had  such  a  gallop)  I 
remembered  now.  But  I  looked  askance  ot  Miss 
Delmar  to  see  what  she  thought  of  this  sudden 
expose.    She  was  looking  at  mo  with  an  odd 
expression  on  her  face,  half  cold,  half  wondering. 
"  Do  you  ride  in  that  way  V  she  said. 
A  sudden  fit  of  recklessness  seized  me. 
"  Yes,  to  he  sure  !"  I  answered,  hastily.  "  Yon 
shall  see.    Yon  never  ride  so,  Miss  Delmar,  I 
dare  say  1" 

I  just  ran  and  got  the  bridle,  put  it  into  Rob- 
inetto's  mouth,  and  stepping  on  the  block  by  the 
door,  sprang  to  her  back.  "  Now  look  out.  Miss 
Delmar !"  I  said. 

Tom  ran  to  set  the  gate  back,  I  gathered  my 
dress  well  about  my  feet,  and  patted  Robinette 
on  the  shoulder.  "  Kow  !"  1  repeated.  And 
Robinette  flew. 

I  just  looked  baek  once  over  ray  shoulder,  as 
we  cleared  the  stable  yard,  to  see  Miss  Delmar 
standing  stock-still  where  I  had  left  her,  looking 
any  amount  of  wonderment  and  contempt.  And 
yet,  I  verily  believe — nay,  I  hiow — that  for  the 
sake  of  attracting  admiration,  she  would  have 
done  many  a  thing  that  I  should  have  pro- 
nounced even  leas  ladylike  than  this  ;  only  she 
was  very  beautiful  and  queenly,  and  she  would 
do  it  with  a  grace  that  should  soften  its  boldness. 
But  I  was  not  desirous  of  attracting  adrairafion  ; 
I  only  wanted  to  astonish  and  scandalize  Clam 
Delmar. 

Well,  I  had  done  it.  "  And  now,  Robinette, 
we'll  make  it  worth  our  while,  since  we're  about 
it !"  I  said.  So  I  patted  her  shoulder  again, 
and  we  kept  up  a  steady  pace,  with  the  fresh  west 
wind  racing  past  us,  for  a  good  mile  and  a  half, 
I  should  think,  and  my  hair  was  half  down  and 
blowing  straight  hack,  and  I  felt  my  cheeks 
tingling,  and  the  blood  dancing  in  my  veins,  and 
the  very  spirit  of  the  morning  running  wild  with- 
in mo,  and  we  carae  to  a  stand  at  last,  and  I 
should  judge  that  we  had  not  been  above  five 
minutes  doing  the  whole  distance  ;  which  I  con- 
sidered pretty  well  for  Robinette  and  me. 

We  came  hack  rather  more  quietly,  and  in 
about  seven  minutes  more  we  were  in  the  yard 
again.  Of  course  MissJJelmar  was  not  there. 
/Neither  was  Black  Robin  there,  nor  jet  Tom. 
But  I  heard  llie  voice  of  the  latter  talking  in  the 
Htoble  as  I  dismounted  close  lo  the  door,  and  I 
supposed  he  was  talking  to  my  father. 


"  Ay,  MiwN  Madge  is  the  one  to  astonish  llicm, 
sir !"  ho  wns  saying. 

"Tom!"  I  called,  a  little  sharply,  for  I  did 
not  know  but  my  father  would  disapprove  of  my 
running  ofT  and  leaving  my  cousin  in  that  un- 
ceremonious fashion;  "Tom,  wont  you  coma 
out  here  ami  attend  to  llohinotto  1" 

"Ah,  is  that  my  pretty  Ulilo  Cousin  Mftdgo  V 
culled  out  Charies  Warrin^rlon's  guy  voice;  and 
Clmrios  Warrington  himself,  handsome  and 
smiling,  and  sell  apprcciaiive  its  ever,  walked  out 
from  the  stable,  followed  by  Tom,  and  taking  a 
cool  and  1  thought  half  satirical  survey  of  me, 
with  my  flushed  face,  and  disordered  hair  And 
dress,    How  vexed  I  was  1 

"  Aurora  herself!"  ho  said,  with  protended  ad- 
miration. "What  exquisite  bloom  1  But  no 
wonder.  Cousin  Madge,  Tom,  hero,  has  been 
lolling  me  of  your  admirable  skill  ae  im  bjum- 
trienm.  I  have  one  priiyor  to  'rnuko — ride  with 
me  this  aficrnoon,  my  sweet  couiiu," 

"Thank  you,  you  are  very  good,"  I  said, 
coolly,  "  but  Robiuolto  is  engaged  for  tlio  use  of 
Miss  Dolmar,  I  dare  say  she  will  not  object  to 
riding  with  you." 

"  Ah,  Madge  refuses  1  that  is  cruel  I"  ho  said, 
pretending  to  be  disappointed ;  "  and  when  Madge 
is  such  an  excellent  rider,  too  I  It  is  not  possi- 
ble that  she  can  be  so  hard-hearted,  so  obdurate  I 
Now  if  I  had  been  prepared  only  filteen  minutes 
ago—" 

"Probably  if  you  had  been  prepared  fltleen 
minutes  ago,  I  should  not  have  gone  myself  I" 
was  my  quiet  yet  thoroughly  vexed  reply.  "I 
preferred  riding  alone  this  morning." 

Perhaps  all  this  was  very  rude  to  my  father's 
guest ;  but  I  do  not  think  I  was  to  blame.  I 
would  not  have  treated  au^  one  uncivilly.  I 
would  have  been  courteous  to  the  roughest  la- 
borer that  over  delved  on  my  father's  farm — lo 
tho  meanest  beggar  that  asked  for  bread  at  our 
door  ;  but  I  was  simple,  and  plain,  and  earnest- 
liearicd  myself;  I  never  could  bear  flattery  and 
foppery  and  fine  manners  ;  they  were  foreign  lo 
me  ;  I  did  not  know  what  to  make  of  them.  And 
Charles  Warrington  knew  thai  perfecily  well,  I 
think,  and,  from  the  very  love  of  mischief,  loved 
to  torment  me  in  this  respect. 

This  it  was  that  provoked  me,  and  moreover, 
that  Tom  should  h*vo  told  him  every  word,  not 
thinking  any  harm,  becimse  he  himself,  I  knew, 
honestly  admired  my  exploits.  It  did  not  suit 
mo  thai  Charles  Warrington,  with  his  smiting 
confidence  and  cool  audacity,  should  know  of 
my  escapades.  But  it  could  not  ho  helped  now. 
And  thinking  myself  silly  to  have  allowed  my- 
self to  linger  there  to  be  teased  by  my  foppish 
cousin,  I  turned  square  about,  and  was  walking 
out  of  the  yard,  when  Edward  Morrison  enlered. 
I  suspect  that  I  looked  irate,  that  my  cheeks  woro 
a  littlo  warmer,  and  my  brow  a  little  more  cloudy 
than  I  would  have  liked  him  to  see  them.  I  think 
he  noticed  it,  too,  in  the  inquiring  glance  ho  gave 
me ;  and  he  looked  quickly  beyond  mo  to  wliero 
Charles  Warrington  stood.  But  if  ho  did  no- 
tice, he  gave  uo  sign.  A  pleasant,  cheery  smile 
came  like  sunshincover  his  face. 

"Ah,"  he  said,  "you  have  been  to  make  A 
morning  visit  to  your  pretty  Robinette?  You 
love  Robinette,  don't  you,  Margaret  V 

That  was  all  he  said  to  me,  as  he  passed  ;  but 
I  was  infinitely  pleased  and  gratified  by  those 
few  simple  and  kindly  words.  How  ditl'erent  he 
was  from  that  tormenting  Chariea  Warrmglon 

I  went  up  to  the  house  thinking  about  him, 
and  ran  up  to  my  room  to  brush  my  hair.  Com- 
ing out  from  thence,  I  went  into  Miss  Morrison's 
chamber,  where  she  sat  quietly  sketching  a  pretty 
view  from  the  window.  She  had  been  so  en- 
gaged for  the  last  half  hour ;  Clara  Delmar  and 
Ihadleltber  ihero  when  we  went  down  lo  the 
stable.  She  looked  up  and  smiled  as  1  entered. 
"  I  am  here  stilt,"  she  said. 
"Yes,  I  sec  ;  and  I  should  think  you  would 
be  tirod ;  are  you  not  V  I  asked  her. 

"No,"  she  said,  "she  rather  loved  such  em- 
ployment, and  it  did  not  easily  weary  her," 
I  leaned  over  her  chair. 

"  May  1  look  at  your  work,  Miss  Morrison  V 
was  my  next  question. 

Certainly  I  might.  And  she  allowed  me  to 
examine  the  view,  and  one  other  that  she  had 
finished  that  morning.  Then  she  opened  her 
trunk  and  gave  me  from  thence  a  good  sized 
portfolio,  filled  with  drawings,  lo  examine.  They 
were  exquisitely  done.  I  was  examining  them 
with  giriish  rapture  when  Wm  Delmar  came  in, 
knitting  a  bead  purse. 

"  O,  you  are  back  ?"  she  aaid,  quietly. 
"  Yes,"  I  answered. 


"  Did  you  go  far  J"  waa  her  next  question,  it 
the  same  quiet  tone. 

I  told  her  tho  distance  I  had  been.  She 
shrugged  her  shoulders  slightly,  quietly  en- 
sconced herself  in  a  deep  chair  near  Miis  Mor- 
rison, and  for  a  few  moments  sat  surveying  mo 
while  she  worked,  very  much  as  if  I  woro  some 
curious  specimen  of  r.oology,  or  some  ill-behaved 
child,  who  needed  summary  correction  lo  bring 
her  lo  her  senses.  And  I  have  not  the  ulightest 
donlit  that  Miss  Delmar  would  have  liked  to  Ad- 
minister the  correcliou  her  very  self. 

I  did  not  know  whether  she  had  told  Miss 
Morrison  of  my  wcapado.  I  wanted  to  find  out, 
for  if  she  had,  Miss  Morn'on  did  not  betray  her 
knowledge.  So  I  ittarted  the  inquiry  forthwith.  1 
"  Miss  Morrison,"  1  said,  "  did  you  know  I 
had  been  to  ride  V 

"  No,"  my  coinpanion  unawored,  gently. 
"  I  have  been,"  1  said.    "  That  was  what  Miss 
Delmar  was  speaking  of  when  she  asked  uio  if  I 
went  f,ir.    I  went  a  mile  and  u  half  in  five  min- 
utes, without  a  saddle,  and  bare-hended." 

I  waiilcd  10  see  what  she  would  think.  But  if 
she  thought  luo  bold  and  i;uilty  of  impropriety, 
IIS  Miss  Dulmur  did,  she  would  not  let  tno  soo 
it." 

"Did  youl"  sho  said,  in  her  calm,  plooMant 
way;  "  yon  must  be  a  very  skilful  rider.    But  I 
cannot  ride  at  all,  even  with  a  saddle,    I  should 
like  to  team.    Perhaps  you  will  let  me  mount 
your  pretty  Uohinello  some  day.  Is  she  gentle  i" 
I  was  eager  and  animated  in  a  moment. 
"  O,  jes  indeed,  she  is  !"  I  answered,  iiuickly  ; 
"  you  never  saw  an  animal  mure  so — the  sweet- 
est tempered  little  creature  fhe  isl — a  huby  could 
manage  her.    And  you  »hall  loam  to  rido  on 
bur  ;  I  should  bo  so  delighted  to  have  you.  Miss 
Morrison !" 
Sho  smiled. 

"  I  am  very  much  obliged  to  you,"  sho  said. 
"  I  am  sure  I  shall  bo  very  happy  to  loam.  But 
wont  you  cull  me  Lucy  !  you  see  that  1  call  you 
Margaret." 

I  told  her  I  should  like  to,  and  so  I  called  her 
thenceforth  ;  hut  Miss  Delmar  never  asked  mo  to 
call  her  by  hor  Christian  name.  Wo  bad  bcoa 
silting  there  a  few  minutes  longer,  when  my 
mother  came  in. 

"Are  you  all  busy  herel"  aha  said,  cheerfully, 
looking  around  ujion  us.  "Because  if  you  are 
not,  there  are  some  young  genllomen  down  staira 
who  would  bo  glad  of  your  company.  And 
Aunt  Patience  and  I  will  join  you  presoatly. 
Wo  have  boon  soincwhal  busy  ihis  morning." 
And  while  mama  went  to  hor  room  for  a  mo- 
ment, we  went  down  stairs. 

"  I  like  your  moihor,"  said  Lucy  Morrison, 
softly  and  thoughtfully,  on  tho  way  down.  And 
I  liked  htr  for  that. 

Charles  Warrington  and  Edward  woro  seated 
on  the  step  at  the  hall  door.  They  rose  as  they 
heard  us  approaching — Charles  Warringlon 
springing  up  with  his  usual  gay  smile. 

"  Ah,  there's  my  little  couRin  !"  ho  suid,  with 
his  eyes  sparkling  ;  "  my  littlo  fay— my  elf— no, 

 my  pretty  queen  of  the  Amazons  1   Thai  is 

her  name.    Isn't  it,  pretty  Madge*" 

"  Mr.  Warrington,"  I  uttered,  half  pettishly, 
half  with  real  distress,  "  I  wish  you  woulilti't  call 
mo  so  many  silly  names.  I  wish  you  would 
speak  to  me  us  if  you  were  a  sensible  man,  and 
I  were  not  a  hnby  or  amfhin-j.  I  wish  you  would 
be  serious,  once  and  for  all." 

They  all  looked  at  me,  and  Charles  Warring- 
ton, for  tlie  first  lime,  grew  really  sober. 

"  O,  now,  did  I  ptuguo  you.  Madge  1"  he  said, 
earnestly  ;  "  well,  I  wont  do  it  any  more,  indeed 
I  wont,  if  you'll  just  forgive  me  this  time,  and 
be  friends.  You  mil  bo  friends  with  me,  wont 
you,  Mrtdgc  ?  and  I'll  never  bo  (illy  again."  Ho 
held  out  his  hand. 

I  was  pacified  and  pleased  now. 
"Yes,  I  said,  giving  him  my  hand,  "lam 
very  willing  to  bo." 

"And  you'll  call  me  Charles,  wont  you, 
Madge t  Not  thai  odious  'Mr.  WarriDgtoo,' 
any  longer." 

I  very  readily  RM8ent.cd  now.  And,  the  brief 
cloud  passed,  there  was  clear  sunshine  at  lost. 

But  somehow,  while  my  cloud  had  gone  by, 
there  seemed  lo  have  come  one  across  Miss  Dol- 
mar's  horizon.  She  grew  slalcly,  cold,  unap- 
proachable. What  ai:cd  her  I  did  not  know. 
But  I  soon  forgot  all  aboul  it  in  thinking  of  other 
things;  and  when  I  looked  again  at  Miss  Del- 
mar's  countenance,  and  observed  her  manner,  the 
change  bad  disappeared.  Sho  was  careless  and 
quiet— in  short,  hor  mual  self.  Henceforth,  I 
really  ceased  to  dislike  Charles  WartiDgton ;  ha 
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became  q"ite  serious  and  earnest  in.lcod.  nnd 
showed  himself  lo  possess  no  small  nmouni  o 
genuine  good  n«,urc.  And  «'c  were  very  ,o»d 
friends,  we  had  ^rv.A  that  we  should  b«  He 
was  ^uite  Hticntive  to  me  ;  indeed,  ho  .eemed  to 
pay  more  heed  to  me  Mmn  to  anybody  else  I 
Ihought,  for  ho  .a.  hy  me  wl.cn  we  were  m  the 
l.ou.e,  and  walked  hy  my  side  when  we  went  o,,t ; 
if  wo  sanp,  he  stood  behind  my  ehu.r.  l.clp.nK 
me  wi.h  his  line  umor,  and  lookint;  over  my 
book,  arid  always  looked  for  ■'lillle  MadRe 
for  his  partner  in  every  sport  and  umuflcmeiil 
that  we  entered  into. 

It  seemed  rather  odd  lo  me  nt  first  to  be  made 
ao  much  of;  but  hy-and-by  I  got  used  to  it.  so 
that  I  hardiv  uver  minded  him,  and  halt  rhe 
time  would  forget  even  that  he  was  anywhere 
near,  when  perhaps  he  would  be  sitting  at  my 

Tery  feet.  .... 

I  suppose  if  1  ever  did  think  scnously  about 
him,  it  was  to  compare  hi«  character  wxh  Ld- 
ward  Morrison's.  Or  rather  I  should,  I  snppo.se, 
have  said,  to  a^nlrasl  it  with  Kdward's  ;  for  there 
was  not  the  slightest  comparison  between  them. 
One  halJ  hour  in  their  comj-any  would  have 
shown  this  to  the  gn-atest  s  ran^'cr,  I  should 
think.  Cheerful,  Edward  certainly  was;  but 
there  was  a  certain  reserve,  a  deep,  steady,  set- 
tled manliness  belonging  to  his  character,  that 
was  nothing  akin  to  that  of  Charles  Warrms;lon. 
And  Charles  was  good,  and  kind,  and  really  no- 
ble-ho.irted,  too ;  but  then  he  was  light.  oarelcsB, 
versatile,  and  the  nohleoesB  of  his  nature  only 
showed  itself  when  the  deepest  depths  of  that 
nature  were  stirred. 

Edward  never  seemed  to  care  fur  mo  as  much 
as  did  Charles  Warrington  ;  never  sat  at  my  feet 
lo  read  to  me  ;  never  stood  by  my  cbnir  to  sing; 
never  sought  me  out  for  the  companion  of  his 
walks,  as  Charles  was  in  the  habit  of  doing. 
But  I'used  to  think  ol  hira  when  he  kept  liimselt 
so  far  away  from  me— used  to  look  lor  him  very 
often,  when  it  was  likely  he  never  tiioiight  nf  nic  ; 
and  very  often  looked  at  his  jnetty,  gentle  sislcr 
Lucy  when  he  sat  by  her  while  she  sewed  or 
sketched,  and  thought,  away  down  in  the  depths 
of  my  girlish  heart,  how  very  happy  .she  must  be. 
And  still,  from  morning  till  evening.  Charles 
Warrington  was  at  my  side. 

I  do  not  know  what  perverse  spirit  got  into 
Clara  Delmar  about  ihis  lime,  or  rather  I  did  not 
suspect  then.  But  it  seemed  to  mo  that  she  be- 
haved very  oddly. 

On  that  day  when  I  took  the  wild,  hare  headed 
ride  which  I  have  described  some  pages  back.  I 
resolved  within  myself,  nfier  my  conversation 
M-ith  Lucy  Morrivon,  that  1  never  would  be  so 
wild  again;  for  I  knew  and  felt  thai  such  hoy- 
dcnisra  was  foreign  to  lnr  gonlle  nature,  ami  I 
thought  1  would  try  to  be  more  like  her.  It  was 
directly  afierwards  that  the  agreement  of  friend- 
ship took  place  between  Charles  Warrington 
and  myself.  I  did  not  know  then  that  she  cared 
for  him  with  a  deeper  than  mere  cousinly  regard 
The  very  ne,\t  raoniing — i  do  not  know 
whether  it  was  premeditated  on  her  part — wo 
were  passing  again  down  by  the  stables,  and 
iv-'ain  wo  went  to  make  a  morning  call  on  Uob- 
inette.  Lucy  Morrif-on  was  wiih  us  this  time. 
Aod  Miss  Delmar,  with  qnict  snbilely,  provoked 
me  to  a  repetiliou  of  my  exploit  of  ilie  morning 
previous  I  do  not  know  exactly  what  persua- 
sion she  used  to  induce  me  to  break  my  resolu- 
tion, but  it  was  done,  at  all  events,  and  I  was 
about  to  spring  upon  the  back  of  llobinette — 
yes,  even  despite  Lucy  MorriMm's  presence — 
when.nl  a  distance,  I  saw  Charles  Warrington 
and  Edward  approaching  I  hesitated— was 
about  to  give  up  my  wild  chase — when  Miss  Del- 
mar  hastened  to  prevent  mo. 

"  O,  you  arc  afraid  of  ihem  !"  she  said,  with  a 
quiet  sneer.    "  This  is  soiaethiug  sudden,  some- 
thing new,  this  deliraey,  is  it  not  V 
My  cheeks  reddened. 

"  I  am  not  alraid  ol  anything  or  anybody, 
Miss  Delmar !"  1  answered,  shortly  ;  '■  but  1  do 
not  choose  to  ride  this  morning." 

No,  I  was  mt  alraid — but  I  wils  ashnmni.  I 
would  not  have  let  Edward  Morrison  and  his 
companion  see  me  riding  in  thai  wild  fashion  for 
anything.    I  led  llobinette  in  again. 

Somehow — to  this  day  I  do  not  know  bow  it 
was— Miss  Delmar  found  out  what  a  gipsey-life 
I  had  previously  led,  what  rash  aud  dangerous 
escapades  I  liad  been  noted  for,  and  day  after 
day,  in  our  walks,  she  dared  mo  to  renew  them. 
It  was  not  openly,  directly,  in  so  many  words, 
but  in  ft  quiet,  half  wireless,  underhanded  way, 
thai  was  calculated  to  excite  Httlo  suspicion  of 
or  imeotions,  and  yol,  that  did  excite  it,  after  a 


while.  At  first.  I  did  not  see  the^e  intentions; 
iind  often  I  should  have  come  near  yielding  but 
for  the  ever-present  thought  of  Lucy  and  Rdw.ird 
Morrison,  whom  I  resjtccted  mfii.itely  more  than 
I  should  have  respected  her,  had  she  been  ten 
times  better  than  she  was  ;  but  by  and  by  I  saw 
more  ol  her  motives  than  pleased  her,  and  then 
I  would  not  listen  to  her  at  all,  I  saw  that  she 
wished  me  to  display  my  boydenism  before 
(^liarles  Warrington  and  Edward  Morrison,  until 
I  had  managed,  unconsciously,  lo  disgust  them 
both.  But  I  disappointed  her.  And  it  was  no 
hard  thing  for  me  to  give  up  my  wild,  childish 
pranks  ;  for  with  a  cliange  that  grew  so  gradually 
npon  me  as  to  be  almost  imperceptible  to  me, 
even  to  myself.  I  was  growing  to  care  less  for 
these  things,  to  become  moro  thoughtlnl  and  wo- 
manly. And  before  our  summer  guests  depart- 
ed 1  think  I  had  become  more,  in  disposition, 
like  gentle  Lucy  Morrison,  than  Aunt  I'atiencc 
had  over  dreamed  I  would  be.  And  I  had  so 
altered  that  no  one  about  the  house  called  me 
any  longer  "  iho  child." 

The  evening  before  Charles  Warrington  wont 
can  hardly  bring  myself  to  write  this 
one  line  &s  rapidly  as  I  have  written  any  other 
in  my  story.  It  astonished  me  then  so  that  I 
did  not  half  rvali/e  thai  l,c  was  serious  about  it 
at  first— but  Charles  Warrington  asked  me  to 
marry  him.  Asked  me,  with  my  lather's  con- 
sent. And  when  I  told  him  (after  a  low  silent 
moments  spent  in  mastering  my  surprise)  that  I 
really  liked  him  very  much— that  I  iM  like  him, 
indeed- but  that  I  did  not  and  could  not  love 
him  well  enough  to  marry  him— then  1  felt  sorry 
for  him  ;  for  I  saw  that  ho  loved  me  truly,  and 
that  he  was  disajjpointed  at  my  answer- 

Ho  went  away  before  the  rest,  in  order,  as  he 
said,  to  have  time  to  transact  some  business  at 

I)  ,  und  they  were  to  overtake  him  there. 

Whether  Clara  Delmar  knew  that  he  bad  offered 
himself  to  me,  I  cannot  say  ;  but  she  went  away, 
as  she  had  remained,  cold,  stately,  proud  ;  and 
three  months  after,  she  was  married  to  a  million- 
naire,  and  we  never  saw  her  again  at  the  old 
farm.  And  Edward  and  Luey  wont  away,  too  j 
but  they  came  again  the  next  spring,  with  the 
blue-birds 

It  was  all  different  now  from  what  it  had  been 
the  year  before.  A  smaller  parLy.it  was,  but  1 
think  a  fur  happier  ono  that  rnuililed  over  the  old 
(arm  together  through  those  long,  bright  si)ring 
days.  And  now  it  was  not  Charles  Wairmgton 
any  longer  who  had  his  place  by  iny  side  ;  but  in 
his  stead,  one  whom  I  had  learned  to  care  far 
more  for. 

No  longer  so  reserved,  and  quiet,  and  distant 
lu;  ho  had  been,  was  Lucy's  brother  Edward  to 
me.  Now  I  heard  his  voice  culling  me  if  I  lin- 
gered away  from  him ;  and  now,  when  I  came 
near  him,  his  face  wore  such  a  smile  as  made  me 
hapi>y  at  my  very  heart's  core.  There  whs  noth- 
ing to  separate  us  any  longer  now,  and  we  were 
no  longer  strangers. 

And  before  long.  Edward  aud  I  were  eogugcd, 
and  it  all  seemed  very  odd  ;  but  I  was  very  hap- 
py indeed.  And  the  nextsuminer — what  a  beau 
tiful  summer  it  was  !  it  has  never  yet  closed  for 
me,  and  I  ihiok  it  will  be  summer  with  me  all 
my  life  long — we  w  ere  married ;  and  Wild 
Madge  was  Wild  Madge  no  lunger,  but  little 
Margaret  Morrison. 

THE  rOI'LLATlON  KO.llE. 

First  tor  the  plebeians  : — If  some  day,  seeking 
for  the  Convent  of  Neophytes  or  the  house  of 
Lucre/,ia  Borgia,  you  wander  by  accident  among 
the  straight  streets  paved  by  filth,  around  the 
CJuartier  'des  Monts  you  will  elbow  ihonsanda  of 
Vagabonds,    thieves,    sharpers,  guitar-players, 
models,  beggars,  cicerones,  and  rufliauos,  with 
their  wives  and  daughiers.    Have  you  any  busi- 
ness with  them  '    They  will  salute  "  your  excel- 
lency." and  sieal  your  handkeicbief.    I  know  of 
no  other  place  iu  Europe,  even  in  Loudon,  where 
ono  may  meet  with  a  more  atrocious  bi-ood  As 
for  the  middle  classes,  I  brought  away  from 
Itomo  a  somewhat  mean  idea  of  them.    A  few 
distinguished  artistes,  a  few  courageous  and  clev- 
er advocates,  a  few  learned  medical  men,  a  few 
wealthy  and  competent  farmers,  hardly  suffice  to 
constitute  a  real  citizen  class.   But  as  for  the  no- 
bility, heaven  help  us  !    Thirty  one  princes  or 
dukos ;  a  viust  number  of  marquiscH.  counts, 
barons  aud  chevaliers;  a  multitude  of  untitled 
noble  families,  among  whom  Benedict  the  Four- 
icenth  enrolled  sixty  at  the  capi'ol ;  an  immense 
extent  ol  seignoria!  domains  ;  a  thousand  pal- 
aces;  a  hundred  galleries,  small  and  great;  an 
incredible  prodigality  of  horses,  livericsund  cab. 
iueti ;  regal  fetes  every  winter;  a  remnant  of 
small  privileges  and  popular  veneration  ; — such 
are  the  aspects  distinguishing  a  weak,  ignorant, 
vain,  servile  and  lazy  Homan  nobility  and  hold- 
ing it  up  to  the  admiration  of  every  booby  \a  the 
I  universe. — iti  Quislioii  liuimine. 
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THE  SCULPTOU  OF  BRIGES. 

ni«!it  distla- 

rk»  i>Tirire  n 
uov-ri>Tf  11"'"-  ■■■  ■     ;  , 

g^nn,.--"  John  H-vlifa^.  <i..ntlpn.«D,"  Vrom  a  volume  of 
KrarXl  "pecimen  of  ber  Bt>l«,  lh«  WltowlDg  .ii-l.catolj- 
«rltt«n  MflFjr  ] 

AnoUT  the  middle  of  the  sixteenth  century, 
there  was  not  an  artist  in  the  Netherlands  whose 
fame  had  spread  wider  than  that  of  Messer  An- 
drea, ihe  sculptor  of  Bruges.  His  father  had  come 
from  Italy  and  settled  in  Flanders,  where  be  lived 
and  struggled,  an  ardent  and  enthusiastic  man, 
whose  genius  cast  just  sufficient  light  to  show  him 
his  own  defects.  This  love  of  the  beautiful  was 
the  sole  inheritance  ho  left  his  son.  But  Andrea's 
northern  birth  and  education  had,  to  a  certain  de- 
gree, qualified  his  Italian  descent,  so  that  lo  his 
father's  impulsive  nature  he  added  a  steady  per- 
severance, without  which,  all  the  genius  in  the 
world  is  but  as  a  meteor  of  a  momool. 

The  branch  of  design  that  Andrea  followed  was 
wood-carving,  in  which,  by  his  wonderful  skill, 
he  surpassed  all  bis  contemporaries.  The  sculp- 
tor of  Bruges  was  an  artist  in  the  highest  sense 
of  the  word.  He  lived  aud  moved  among  beau- 
tiful forms  ;  they  infiuenccd  his  character  and  re- 
fined his  mind,  yet  did  not  make  him  nnlit  for  as- 
sociation with  the  world.  Riches  and  honor  came 
with  his  fame,  until  he  stood  high  in  the  regard 
of  his  fcllow-cilizeiiB :  and  the  son  of  the  poor 
Italian  student  was  at  last  deemed  worthy  to  wed 
one  who  had  long  been  the  object  oi  an  almost 
hopeless  love,  a  daughter  of  ono  of  the  highest 
families  in  Bruges.  Thi.s  union  could  not  but  be 
a  happy  one  ;  and  Andrea  and  his  wife  slowly  ad- 
vanced towards  middle  age,  feeling  that  their 
present  bliss  had  not  belied  the  promise  of  their 
youth.  Slill  there  were  a  few  biitor  drops  in  their 
cup:  the  husband  and  wife  saw  several  of  their 
children  drop  off  one  by  one,  nntil  all  that  re- 
mained were  two  boys  and  a  daughter — the  love- 
ly little  Gertrude,  who  was  her  father's  darling. 
Nevertheless,  these  were  sufficient  to  make  the 
scul])tor'8  homo  cheorJul,  and  the  lost  brother^ 
and  sisters  were  hardly  missed. 

At  the  time  when  our  story  begins,  Andrea  had 
finished  his  latest  work ;— a  group  of  angels, 
carved  in  wood,  to  adorn  ihe  church  of  Bruges. 
The  burghers  crowded  to  gaze  upon  und  admire 
the  work  of  their  lellow  citizen,  of  whom  they 
were  so  justly  proud.  It  was  iudeed  a  fine  spec- 
imen of  the  ancient  Oothir  carving.  Three  angels 
formed  the  group,  oue  kneeling  with  up  raised 
eyes  aud  folded  hands,  while  the  others'  extended 
arms  were  lifted  u|)wards  in  rapturous  ailoralion  ; 
and  the  third,  looking  down  on  the  worshippers 
below, pointed  to  heaven.  It  won  universal  praise. 

in  all  the  pleased  assembly  there  was  but  one 
dissentient  voice,  and  that  was  from  a  bioiher 
artist  und  rival  of  Andrea,  Melchior  Kunstwas 
one  of  those  dark  and  unquiet  spirits  who  seem 
10  cast  a  shadow  wherever  tlicy  go.  He  was  a 
mau  ol  great  talent,  yet  no  one  loved  him.  They 
could  hardly  tell  why — yet  so  it  was.  Even  now, 
all  instinctively  made  way  for  him,  and  Melchoir 
strode  on  until  he  stood  opposite  the  group.  He 
folded  his  arms  and  looked  at  it  fixedly  from  un- 
der his  dark  brows.  Then  ho  addressed  the 
artist,  who  stood  at  a  little  distance, 

"Doubtless  you  think  this  f]no,Mes8erAndreaV 
"  It  is  not  what  /  think  of  it,  but  the  judgment 
which  the  world  puts  on  my  work,  that  is  of  con- 
sequence," answered  Andrea,  calmly. 

"  The  composition  is  well  imitated,  certainly." 
"  Imitated,  It  is  my  own." 
"  Indeed  I"  said  Molehior,  with  a  qniet  sneer 
sitting  on  bis  lips — the  handsomest  feature  of  his 
very  handsome  fac«.  "Indeed!  And  so  you 
never  go  into  another  studio,  and  copy  figures, 
attitude,  and  design,  as  you  have  here  copied 
from  me  V 

"  It  is  not  true,"  said  Andrea,  with  difficulty 
restraining  his  passion. 

"  I  tell  you  it  is,"  cried  his  opponent,  "  Look, 
gentlemen  I  brother  artists,  look !  this  group  is 
mine — my  own  design  ;  and  here  I  execute  ray 
will  upon  what  is  my  own  1"  Ho  drew  a  hatchot 
from  under  his  cloak,  and  before  the  wonder- 
stricken  spectators  could  interfere,  ho  severed  one 
of  the  upraised  hands  of  the  nearest  figure. 

Andrea  was  stuug  to  the  quick  by  this  mutila- 
tion of  his  work  ;  all  his  Italian  blood  was  roused 
within  him  :  he  rushed  upon  Kunst  with  the  fury 


of  a  tiger  at  hay.  Tho,,  ^r^u^A^^^T^- 
It  was  needless;  for  Andrea's  well.  " 
mind  bad  already  got  the  better  of  h';""*"""^'^ 
tary  rage,  and  he  Mood,  pak-,  but  Bolfn 
gazing  alternately  at  his  adversary  LT'''^' 
own  despoiled  work.  ^lis 

"  Melchior  Kunst,"  said  he,  at  last 
you  have  done  me  a  great  injury  'unrt""  "''"^ 
have,  but  not  an  irreparable  one.'  I 
avenge  myself  now,bm  you'll  be  repaid  ■ 
A  loud  laugh  from  Kunst  made  thoT^'r"' 
nco  more  clench  his  hands,  while      i.  P'""" 


'  htinds,  while  tI,o  briL-h^  , 
mounted  to  his  brow,  but  ho  said  no  more 
after  Mclcbior's  departure  he  too  left  tli'  I"'' 
with  some  ftiends.  who  were  stricken  dotoi,  k" 
this  untoward  quarrel.  v 

It  was  late  in  the  evening  when  Andtt 
turned  towards  his  own  home.  Ho  walked  ^ 
along  by  the  side  of  the  dark  and  gloomy  cr'f 
which  the  setting  light  of  the  yo.mg  2\ 
made  more  solemn  nnd  fearful     Hia  v. 
very  heavy.    His  triumph  had  ended  in  pi,i,i 
disappointment  notonly  at  the  injury  doneto'hi 
work,  hut  at  the  unjust  accusation  of  itUHi" 
Kunst.    And  roll  know  how  ready  are  t^g 
cions  of  the  world  when  on co  aroused  ;  and  ho 
fancied  that  already  cold  and  doabiful  eyea 
amined  his  group  with  less  favor  than  heretoTort 
And  besides,  the  sudden  ebullition  of  ntipcr  tu 
which  he  had  been  goaded  left  au  e.\hiiuBtinn" 
both  bodily  and  mental  ;  as  is  usimlly  the  uuso 
with  men  of  Andrea's  gentle  and  not  easily, 
roused  temperament. 

The  sculptor  walked  on  quickly  amidst  ihe 
gathering  darkness,  for  the  moon  had  now  set 
He  fancied  now  and  then  that  he  heard  sttulihj 
footsteps  at  a  distance  behind  him  ;  nnd  perh^ips 
this  made  him  unconsciously  urge  his  pate,  An- 
drea was  no  coward,  but  it  was  a  lonely  phice  hj 
the  wuter-sido,  and  ho  was  unarmed.  Still  us 
tho  footsteps  approached  no  nearer,  he  ropronched 
himself  for  yielding  to  the  delusion  of  un  inin|;i. 
tion  healed  by  the  events  of  the  day.  All  ni 
once  he  heard  distinctly  a  plunge  in  the  WiUtruf 
some  heavy  body.  His  first  idea  wa.s,llmr  somo 
unfortunate  hud  thus  ended  his  life  and  his  nii^. 
eries ;  but  the  sound  was  so  distant  thai  lit  was 
uncerlflin.  He  retraced  his  steps  ;  hut  there  wiia 
nothing  to  justify  his  previous  thought.  The  ra- 
nnl  flowed  on,  .silent  and  dark  as  before;  nut  a 
struggle  or  a  cry  rose  up  from  its  f,'loomy  depths. 
It  could  have  been  only  a  heavy  stone,  fiillun 
from  the  old,  dilapidated  wall  into  the  wiiicr  k- 
neath-  Andrea  felt  sure  of  this,  and  went  on  hit; 
way  nntil  he  rcachctl  his  home— a  Immc  where 
since  ho  left,  danger  und  anxiety  hud  entered. 

Three  days  afVcr  this,  two  aniu'd  olliccrt  ol 
justice  matlo  their  appearance  iu  tho  dwellnn;  uf 
tho  sculptor  of  Bruges.  They  carao  to  take  pris- 
oner the  master  of  the  house,  accused  ol  the 
crime  ol  murder !  From  the  day  of  the  contest 
in  the  hall,  Melchior  Kunst  had  never  been  seen, 
until  that  morning,  when  bis  lifeless  My  had 
floated  up  from  tho  bed  of  the  canal  into  the  vwy 
market  place.  Then  one  of  the  horror-.^trideii 
bvslanders  remembered  that  on  tho  snine  iiiglH 
of  their  quarrel  Messer  Andrea  had  heon  seen  lo 
pass  by  the  way  that  led  along  the  canal,  nnd 
that  not  long  after  Melchior  Kunst  also  lolloped. 
Another  man.  who  lived  near,  had  heariU Huage 
i„  ihewaicr.i.ut  thought  it  was  only  his  dog.  jvliD 
often  at  night  swam  across  tho  canal  A  tlurd 
alsoliad  met  Messer  Andrea  beside  .I.cc«n,.l, 
hut  had  seen  no  other  person.  This  wnH^u 
ficietit  evidence  to  convict  the  unfortunate  .irt 

The  officers  found  the  j.risouer  alone  He  ym 
sitting  with  his  head  buried  "i^/""^;'";^ 
hardly  moved  at  their  entnmce.  (^"^  . 
laid  his  hand  on  the  sculptor's  shoulder  « 
claimed  him  as  a  prisoner.  Andrea  Wk^dj 
with  a  face  so  listless,  so  vacant,  so  dendl  pale, 
that  the  officer  started,  and  let  go  bis  ho  a_ 

-A  prisoner  r  said  Andrea,makmg  tio  cftor.,, 
o.ove."WhathaveIdono'Whoaccnse^^»e 

The  officer  was  a  man  of  kindly  na^^  ;^^^^^ 
had  known  Andrea  in  former  ttmes.  He  ge«  J 
plained  his  errand  ;  but  ''^ 
La.  times  bcforeAndreacomprohe^^^^^^^^^^^^ 
seemed  that  some  heavy  cloud  d.irkene 
allies.    At  last  he  undei^tood  the  J 

.-So  they  accuse  me  of  ^^'^^^  l^'^,, 
assassin?"  said  he,  rising,  "hil« 
through  his  fi-ame.    Then  "duress  ng^^^^^^^ 
officer,  "You  wore  a  good  J^^a 
me!"    The  other  hesitated.  ^   „  „„arra«l'l 


'I  am 


fear,"  continued  Andrea;  -.^.iicc." 
have  no  thought  of  escaping  from  J  ^„„eto 
The  man  followed  his  prisoner  W  :  ^^^^ 
adarkened  room-the  ^■"-'"^f 
bed  lay  the  pale  and  shrouded  form  of  a 
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CI  ahomaslhftve  been,  and  her  beauty  had 
•'''"iljlti?^  maiority.  No  long  illness  had  ink- 
liiirJ'j  [""^^jjjpgg  of  health  from  her  face,  so  that 
^"  '''^  "deiith  she  looked  lovely  as  a  mtirblc  siaiuo. 
e*^^"  '°        lav  an  infant— a  flower  of  an  hoar— 
soul  had  come  inio  it  at  sunrise  and  depart- 
nset  Thev  were  Andrea's  wife  aod  child, 
'^'^^r sculptor  pointed  to  the  dead  '"Look 
hfl  said  "and  say  if  I  am  liltoly  to  have 
"j  any  irifiins:  insult— if  I  am  likely  to 
[^'  "^"heen  a  murderer !"    Hii  voice  grew  hoarse  ; 
'  rretched  his  arms  towards  ihe  body  of  his  wife, 
L„  fell  lo  the  earth  in  strooc  convulsions, 
narine  nearly  the  whole  time  between  his  ap- 
iiension  and  trial.  Andrea  was  dead  to  the 
Cn^ciouaiiess  of  his  misery-    A  low  fever  eu- 
r    I'd  all  h'*  f'""''®^' '^ducod  his  outward 
r    'i  to  the  appearance  of  an  old  man  His 

.  for  he  had  still  many,  took  both  his  sons 

'^"^thei^r  ciinrge.  It  was  well  that  they  did,  for 
T  fiithcr  seemed  to  have  lost  all  remembrance 
rilioir  existence.  Wlien  they  visited  him.  he 
k  not  the  least  notice  of  them  ;  so  the  children 
w^re  at  last  wisely  sent  far  nway  from  the  scene. 
n  I  with  Gertrude  the  father  would  not  part. 
She  wiia  *  creature,  the  imago  of  her 

other  in  features  and  oxtiression.  but  her  cora- 
Illesion  resembled  her  father.  Her  eyes  wore  of 
that  deep  brown-gray  which  is  seldom  seen  be- 
nd childhood— so  dark,  that  a  careless  obser\'er 
Jmild  call  them  black.  Gertrude's  hair  was  of 
lliai  color  which  the  old  masters  often  gave  to 
lii'iids  of  Christ  and  of  the  virgin — which  tlio  nn- 


changa  in  her  father's  looks,  and  the  shocked 
gaze  of  all  around  struck  her  with  alarm.  She 
crept  closer  to  him,iicvcr  taking  her  eye*  from  him. 

The  trial  pmi  eeded.  All  was  ngainsi  Andrea  ; 
even  the  words  he  had  uttered  hef.ire  Melchior 
left  the  hall,  wore  brouiiht  in  judgment  against 
him  ;  ihoy  had  sounded  like  a  threat.  None  who 
had  known  Andrea  doubted  in  their  own  hearts 
that  he  Was  a  gniltless  man.  but  the  circumstan- 
tial evidence  was  loo  strong  lo  he  legally  con- 
tradicted. The  accused  was  found  guilty  ;  and 
Andrea  was  removed  from  the  hall  of  justice  with 
the  stain  of  murder  on  his  name. 

The  execution  of  the  sentence  was  deferred  lor 
a  short  apace,  for  the  sake  of  the  hitherto  unsul- 
lied character  of  the  criminal.    In  thosi;  daystho 
hand  of  law  wa*  ofien  tampered  with,  and  never 
was  it  with  greater  show  of  justii-e  than  in  this 
instanca,    Andrea's  many  friends  intiTposcd  in 
his  behalf    They  succeeded  in  obtaining  only  a 
su^ipcnsion  of  the  sentence  for  a  few  months,  that 
some   chance  might  elicit  the  truth  which  so 
many  doubted.    But  in  the  interim  the  sculptor 
was  ordered  to  execute  some  work  of  art  to  adorn 
the  Palais  de  .lustico  at  Bruges,  where  he  had 
been  tried.    Tic  was  brought  frotu  his  coll.  and 
confined  in  the  hall  which  had  witnessed  Uta  trial 
— a  large,  gloomy  looking  chamber,  no  dimly 
lighted  fjom  without,  tliat  even  at  mid-day  the 
durk  shadowfi  in  tlio  corners  of  the  room  looked 
like  night.    An  imiuonse  henrlh.  on  which  lay  a 
few  fiigotfi.  WHS  the  only  cheerful  objeci,  but 
even  that  light  and  warmth  did  not  reRch  beyond 


roan.  His  desolate  nriaon  booune  cheerful  with 
the  graceful  forms  wliich  it  contained,  awl  Gor- 
trudu  moved  among  the  whidc  like  n  beautiful 
spirit,  if  over  the  sculptor  clung  to  hope  and 
life,  it  wa4  wbun  he  looked  ai  his  darling  child, 
and  at  the  imperishable  ofTipring  of  his  genius. 

At  last  Andn^a's  work  dr«w  to  ii  close;  the 
wood-sculpturo  was  finished.  Then  it  wa*  that 
the  unthusia'.m  which  had  susiaiuud  him  faded 
away,  and  the  artist's  soul  satik  within  him,  Ho 
gave  the  last  touches  to  hi*  beautiful  work — he 
knew  he  could  do  no  more — and  then  went  and 
sat  down  in  a  stupor  of  grief  and  despair,  (ior- 
trude  clung  round  him,  but  he  did  not  speak  to  I 
her  or  embrace  her. 

"  Father,  dear  father,  arc  you  weary  *  You 
are  not  angry  with  your  little  girl  1"  and  the  child 
stood  on  tiptoe,  trying  to  remove  the  bauds  which 
covered  hi*  face. 

Andrea  aeomod  hardly  con-scions  of  her  pres- 
ence. He  did  not  move,  but  kept  repenting 
every  now  and  then  in  a  low  tone,  "  I  have  done 
tMv  work — I  have  no  hope — now  let  me  die," 
I  The  lorriticd  child,  who  bud  all  along  been 
kept  in  ignorance  nl'  her  fatbur's  doom,  bejian  to 
weep,  hnt  her  tears  were  unn'ganlcd.  An  hour 
later,  the  mnEislroiet  of  Uru^us  entered.  They 
came  to  view  the  linithed  work  of  the  artist. 
High  as  Andrea's  rc|iuiation  had  been,  tiiuy  did 
not  expect  so  bcanliful  a  gronji  as  that  wliicli 
now  met  their  eyes.  Ilti  suhjitcl  was  "eternal 
justice" — not  the  woman  with  bound  eyes  and 
DftUncod  scales — but  an  open-eyed  angel,  all- 


first  moved  Andrea.  "  Bo  oalm  now  ;  ere  long 
we  may  send  yon  good  news;  nay."  and  the 
good  man  could  no  longer  hide  his  hopeful  tid- 
ings. "yoH  may  bo  free  to  morrow." 

And  when  the  attendants  cnmo  to  remove 
Gertrude  for  the  nigbt.  be  unclasped  her  arms 
frxim  iflund  bis  neck,  with  the  pniniiso  that  bo 
100  would  go  away  with  her  to  nuirrow. 

"  Go  away  to-mom)W  I"  cried  Ibe  happy  child. 
"  Will  you  leave  this  gloomv  place  to-morrow, 
and  never  n>turn  f  And  shall  wo  go  out  togeth- 
er ?  Shall  we  go  lo  our  own  home  i" 

"  Yes.  dear  cbilil,"'  said  Andrea,  a*  he  kissed 
her  once  more,  and  set  heron  the  gmund,  his  arms 
too  weak  to  hold  oven  so  light  a  buitlcn.  "Yes, 
mv  tierlrudc.  I  shall  indeed  l">  borne  to-niorntw." 

Ho  had  spoken  truth.    Soon  after  daybreak 
next  mondng  some  otHcers  entered  the  ball,  hear- 
ing a  release  for  the  prisimer.    A  stranger — an 
lialinn  woman— who  bad  once  pa-tsed  through 
Bruges,  and  lately  returned  thither,  deposed  to 
having  received  a  loiter  Irom  Molchior  Kunst, 
dated  on  the  fatal  day,  stating  his  intention  of 
self-muriler  at  the  time  and  place  whero  bo  was 
di-^covered  to  have  met  his  end.    Further  than 
this  was  never  known.  Andrea  was  innoetmt,  and 
his  tulWw-eiiiKonB  rejoieud  as  one  man.  Tbo^ 
found  him  in  the  ^>rison,  leaning  on  ihutnHlo,hia 
bead  resting  on  his  arms,  and  liis  upturne<l  f>ico 
towards  bis  heiintifiil  work.    But  as  the^i'  drew 
nearer,  they  saw  that  no  life  shone  in  his  fixed 
and  ojicn  eyes,    The  sculptor  of  Bruges  was 
dead— his  heart  hud  broken  with  joy. 
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initiated  might  call  red,  hut  which  painters  know 
to  be  the  most  beautiful  of  all  tints.  It  gave  to 
Bweel  Gertrude  the  appearance  of  an  angel. 

The  first  evidences  that  Andrea  showed  of  re- 
turning consciousness,  was  in  recognizing  his 
little  daughter,  and  calling  her  by  her  name.  It 
was  her  mother's  hIso  ;  and  perhaps  that,  aided 
by  the  strong  resemblance,  was  a  comfort  to  the 
widowed  father.  He  began  to  talk  colierently, 
first  with  Gertrude  and  then  with  others  who 
came  to  see  him  ;  and  by  degree.s  his  mind  and 
body  gathered  strength,  so  that  he  was  able  to 
think  of  his  defence  against  the  terrible  crime 
laid  to  his  charge.  This  wasa  momentous  thing, 
for  the  proofs  were  all  against  him.  and  Andrea 
could  bring  no  evidence  in  his  own  favor,  save 
his  own  explanalioa  of  what  had  happened  on 
bis  way  homewards  on  that  fatal  day,  and  the 
irreproachable cliaructer  he  had  borne  all  his  hf*- 
At  last  the  sculptor  of  Bruges  was  brought 
from  prison  to  the  judgment-hall.  Ho  scorned  to 
himself  like  one  risen  from  the  grave,  und  so  he 
appeared  to  those  about-  him.  Andrea  bad  been 
astrong,  powerful,  noble  looking  man,  but  now 
"It  his  flesh  had  shrunk  away,  and  his  height  only 
made  him  appear  more  shadowy.  Hark  circles 
were  round  his  eves,  and  his  face  bore  an  uova- 
ried  sallow  hue.  'Nevertheless,  his  mien  was  firm 
and  composed  ;  no  one  could  look  ut  him,  and 
for  a  moment  doubt  his  innocence.  Andrea's 
bttle  daughter  stood  by  his  side  ;  one  might  have 
likened  her  to  a  flower  growing  close  beside  a 
tomb.    Gortrudo  hud  hocoino  accustomed  to  the 


the  immediate  vicinity  of  the  fire.  There  was 
no  furniture  in  the  room,  save  one  small  table  in 
the  centre,  a  bench,  and  a  stmw  couch  in  the 
gloomiest  corner.  Andrea  and  his  daughter 
he^rd  the  heavy  door  close,  and  they  were  alone 
in  the  hall,  The  little  girl  led  her  father  to  the 
bench  beside  the  hearth,  and  then  sat  down  at 
his  feet,  holding  his  hands  fast  in  hers.  Sfie 
dared  not  look  anywhere  but  at  the  bright  fire 
and  at  her  father's  face  ;  even  the  shadows  that 
the  flames  cast  on  the  coiling  made  her  start 
sometimes.  Gertrude  had  been  accustomed  to 
the  prison,  for  she  had  never  left  her  father,  ex- 
cept when  Uken  home  at  night,  to  return  next 
morning- but  this  place  seemed  gluomier  still 
than  the  dungeon  .    ,    ,  ^ 

Andrea  had  no  hope.  His  Iifo  had  been  free 
from  any  very  heavy  sorrows,  uiid  the  hrst  that 
came,  so  fearful  as  they  were,  quite  overwhelmed 
him  His  sole  desire  now  was  to  cmjtloy  tfio 
short  remnant  of  his  life  in  executing  some 
memorial  of  his  talents  to  leave  behind  him.  that 
when  Ume  had  removed  the  shadow  from  bis 
fame,  his  children  miglu  have  no  rea-son  W  blush 
for  their  father.  He  retunied  agam  to  his  loiig- 
dierishcd  ocnipation.  For  a  while  this  gave  h.m 
sensations  amounting  to  pleasure.  His  ^t«P  De- 
came  lighter,  and  his  countenance  lost  somewhat 
of  its  settled  melancholy.  He  almost  forgot  his 
sorrows,  bis  blighted  name,  his  impending  doom, 
in  the  exercise  of  his  beloved  art 

Byde-rees  the  influence  of  his  art  m  some 
meaJure''soollied  the  mind  of  the  sorrow-stncken 


beholding,  and  ecinally  requiting  all.  They  j 
looked  upon  it  in  silenco,  and  tlicn  turned  to  the 
artist,  who,  wan  und  haggard,  stood  behind  bis 
jud'-es.  One  of  them,  an  old  man,  was  melted 
even  to  lenrs.  Forgetting  the  dignity  of  oflice 
the  mugislralo  look  hold  of  the  criminals  hand 
and  led  him  to  a  sent, 

"  You  must  not  stand,  Messer  Andrea;  you 
are  not  yet  strong."  said  he,  compassionately. 
"Sit  and  rcsl.as  weexamine  your  beautiful  work. 

The  sculptor  obeyed  wiihoni  a  word  ;  ho  was 
passive  as  a  child.  little  Gertrude,  who  hod 
shrunk  away  at  the  .ight  ..f  siranpers,  came  and 
stood  silently  behind  her  father,  taking  fast  bob 
of  his  garments.  The  two  inagi.ti  ntes  iiisjiecie-l 
iho  sculpmrc.  and  could  not  restrain  itieir  art- 
ininition.  The  eve  of  the  nrtisl  brighloned  for  a 
moment  at  iheir  warm  pmise.  but  immediately 
his  face. returned  to  its  uc.usiome.l  melancholy. 

'■  It  is  nil  in  vain,"  he  answered  ;  "you  can- 
not make  me  forget  the  paal— you  cannot  re- 
move iJie  blot  from  the  name  of  my  children— you 
cannot  give  to  their  ftthcr  his  forfeit  life." 

The  magistrates  looked  at  one  another,  and 
the  elder  spoke.  "There  is  hope  stift,  Messer 
Andrea ;  have  you  courage  lo  hear  it  t" 

The  artist  sljiried  up.  "  Tell  me  only  that  I 
am  proved  innocent, und  Iwill  thank  God  and  die. 

"We  do  not  promise  (juile  so  much,"  saul 
one  of  the  judges,  wishing  to  temper  Andrea's 
violent  excitement.    "  Yet  take  heart !  Man^ 
Btrum'O  things  have  been  discovered  to-day, 
continued  the  aged  man,  whoso  kindness  had 


RIVBRSini-:,  NCTV  JERaKY. 

A  melancholy  interest  now  iiltachos  itself  to 
the  charming  spot  delineated  in  iho  accompany- 
ing eogniving.    Only  a  few  months  since  iia 
giftod  owner  was  taken  to  a  better  worid  and 
fairer  scenes.    "  The  places  that  knew  him  shall 
know  him  no  more  forever."    Riverside,  the  seat 
of  Iho  lute  Bishop  Doane,  is  at  Burlington,  N. 
.J.,  on  the  banks  of  the  Delaware.    It  is  a  viUft 
in  iho  Italian  style  of  arcliitc'-ture,  and  surround- 
ed by  beautiful  trees  and  shrubbery.    The  most 
conspicuous  part,  from  a  distance,  is  the  lower, 
surmounted  by  a  Greek  cross.    On  the  left  of 
the  entrance,  is  the  library— a  noble  room  filled 
with   choice   hooks.     The   principal  entrance 
opens  into  a  wide  hall,  wainseotled  with  "alt  ;  a 
door  to  the  right  opening  into  the  parior.  The 
mansion  laces  nearly  north,  und  from  the  rising 
ground  on  the  brink  of  the  river,  a  fine  view  is 
ohtJiined  of  the  pleasant  town  of  Bnstol.     1  ho 
buildings  are  of  brick,  rough  cASt  and  pointed  or 
ft  brown  tint.    The  garden  embraces  several 
acres,  very  lawIofuUy  arranged,    lo  the  loll  ol 
Riverside  stands  St-  Mary's  Hall,  an  institution 
which  was  under  the  supervision  of  Uic  late 
bishop,  and  in  which  he  ever  took  the  deepest 
interest.    This  was  an  academy  for  jouftg  ladies. 
Buriingtou  College,  also  an  obj««       fn  'l'^' 
stands  in  the  neiithborhood.    'I  be  day  of  Bishop 
Doane's  funeral  was  univer^iHy  observed  as  one 
of  mourning  in  Burlim.'ioi..  and  his  memory  is 
atieciionaioly  cherished,  not  only  in  his  diocese, 
hut  throughout  the  Episcopal  Chureh. 
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BALLOUS  PICTORIAL  DRAWING-ROOM  COMPANION. 


[Written  fot  Bslloo's  rictorial  ] 
ALL  THE  NIGHT  LO>«. 


BT  WILUB  E,  P4B0R. 

NIdb!  ttom  yonder  hilI-U)p'«  tower 
The  wakelui  waWbmco  ftrike  the  bour. 
Now  bfgfos  night  s  wjlrhlDg  power. 

Ten!  [he  i«tarB  ihelr  vigfis  kppp; 
ThDj  who  IttOgh  (ind  Ibey  who  weep 
Slowlj  Isiwe  lo  wothlDg  »lMp. 

TArren'  rrimo  with  rrimMn  hnnd^ 
Stalkx  abroncl.  nnd  through  all  laoOa 
His  mlntona  baste  at  bin  cotomandB. 

TwolTol  andlol  tbo  "  wltrhlng  bourj" 
Spirits  nod  ciflns  now  have  power, 
In  Botdlcr's  OMUp  and  hidy"*  bower. 

One!  the  unwcarjing  Fcntinel 

Sounds  the  Lour,  find  crips  "  All's  wbU  ' 

Ab  if  such  aa  lit  could  tell. 

Two!  who  knows  eaeh  bonio  and  hearth 
Scattered  o'ni  the  ilecplcM  earth, 
Bud  by  death  or  gind  by  birth  ? 

Three!  the  reTellor  nt  the  lenut 
Uomewntd  wendH;  his  curse  Increujed 
By  Ibe  bru[u-lu«t  of  the  beast. 

Pour!  and  chanticleer  ha*  lold 

The  hour;  phcplierds  wake  their  fbld; 

nirda  their  early  matins  hold. 

FiTfl!  the  larka  have,  one  by  one, 
Sung  their  welcome  to  the  sun, 
Who  his  journey  has  begun. 

Six!  the  Nlglit  ni^lgns  her  sway, 

Dods  her  robes  without  dflay, 

And  yields  thi'  crown  of  power  to  Day. 

[Tr«iiBlat«d  ffom  the  French  for  Ballou's  Plotorial  ] 

THE  OF  THE  VI\EVARD. 

A  LEGEND  OF  IKE  DANUBE. 

BT  nARRlET  A.  DAVIBON. 


Upon  the  borders  of  the  Danube,  where  I 
spent  p  few  months,  I  heard  many  very  pleasing 
legends,  among  which  was  the  following,  which 
made  a  deeper  impression  on  me  than  any  of  the 
others. 

It  is  believed  by  those  simple  peasantry  that 
God  creates  two  souls — two  Siamese  souls,  as  it 
were,  who  will  come  together  sooner  or  later,  if 
they  meet  not  hero  on  earth,  they  will  in  par- 
adise. Upon  my  natural  inquiry  as  to  how  these 
two  loving  souls  should  be  able  to  recognize 
each  other  upon  meeiirig.  I  was  told  it  was 
somctimea  known  hy  the  parlies  finding  some 
sign  appropriate  to  the  season.  In  winter,  iho 
fact  was  declared  by  finding  white  almonds  re- 
posing in  one  shell ;  in  the  spring,  two  ears  of 
com  joined  under  one  tuft  or  tassel ;  in  summer, 
by  two  crimson  cherries  upon  one  stem,  and  in 
autumn,  the  surest  proof  of  all  was  found.  Bet- 
ter than  the  almond,  com  or  cherries,  were  the 
two  white  grapes  surrounded  by  seven  purple 
ones,  neiiher  more  nor  less.  Uappy  was  the  one 
who  found  the  oracular  grapes  ;  his  or  her  fate 
was  then  sealed,  beyond  a  doubt. 

1  listened  with  an  incredulous  face  to  these 
statements,  and  will  give  my  readers  the 
story  which  was  told  me  in  confirmation  of  the 
signs.  I  hope  it  will  be  as  interesting  to  my 
readers  as  it  was  to  me,  though  I  can  scarcely 
expect  that,  on  account  of  the  different  sur- 
roundings. 

Sitting  upon  the  vine-covered  banks  of  the 
rolling  Danube,  with  tbo  fragrance  of  the  purple 
fruit  around  me,  I  listened,  delighted  by  the  gen- 
tle voic«  of  a  young  peasant  girl,  whose  glorious 
dark  eyes  seemed  to  sink  into  my  soul,  and 
whose  half-repeated,  hall  chanted  legend  de- 
lighted me.  I  should  scarcely  use  the  word  k- 
()end,  for  the  story  was  told  mo  for  truth. 

The  vines  this  year  bore  more  ilmn  a  usual 
quantity  of  fruit,  and  vintagers  were  summoned 
from  far  and  near  lo  assist  in  the  picking. 
Among  the  young  damsels  was  one  less  known 
than  the  rest,  It  was  the  timid  Noisette.  I'os- 
sessed  of  remarkable  beauty,  she  created  no  furor 
in  the  hearts  of  the  young  swains,  or  jealousy  in 
the  breasts  of  damsels,  because  slio  was  so  timid 
and  retiring  that  they  rarely  saw  her,  save  busily 
engaged  in  picking  the  rich  grapes  in  a  spot 
rather  removed  from  the  rest,  or  quietly  wending 
her  way  homo  up  the  mountain  side.  Noisette 
was  an  orphan,  quite  alone  in  the  world,  and 
Tery  poor. 

One  warm,  sunny  afternoon,  while  busy  at  her 
tasks.  Noisette  suddenly  uttered  a  cry.  It  was 
a  gay,  triumphant  cry,  and  brought  all  her  com- 


rades to  the  spot.  They  found  the  young  girl 
scaled  beside  her  half-filled  basket,  holding  in  her 
hands— no— yes,  yes— the  fated  hunch  of  grapes ! 
It  was  the  bunch  of  gnipes  which  was  lo  bring 
celestial  love  I    Two  white  and  seven  purple  ! 

"  What  a  shame  !"  grumbled  the  pretty  daugh- 
ter of  a  rich  vintager. 

"  It  is  an  insult  t"  muttered  the  faded  daughter 
of  the  burgomaster. 

Tlie  young  men  encouraged  the  girls,  and  the 
maidens  with  one  accord  murmured  and  said 
spiteful  things  against  poor  Noisette,  who,  pale 
and  tearful,  sal  before  them.  No  one  uttered  a 
single  kind  word— all  looked  at  her  with  jealous 
eyes. 

The  orphan  looked  with  tears  at  her  only 
treasure.  I  do  wrong  to  say  oii!y  treasure,  for 
though  Noisette  had  no  worldly  goods,  yet  she 
had  a  loving  heart  and  exquisite  beauty.  Her 
complexion  was  da?.zlingly  fair,  and  her  tiny 
mouth  a  perfect  rose  bud,  while  her  blue  eyes 
and  golden  curls,  made  her  look  like  an  angel. 

Tbo  peasants  consulted  together,  and,  as 
Noisette  witnessed  the  termination  of  the  debate, 
and  looked  in  the  angry,  cold  faces,  she  felt  her 
doom  was  sealed.  The  son  of  the  burgomaster 
approached  and  spoko. 

"  Noisette,  the  celestial  grape  has  fallen  into 
your  bauds  by  mistake — it  was  never  destined 
for  one  so  poor  and  obscure  aa  you.  We  will 
buy  it  of  you.  In  exchange  for  it,  we  will  give 
you  a  barrel  of  sweet  wine,  Then  the  maidens 
of  the  village  wilt  draw  lots  for  it." 

"  Bravo  !  bravo  !"  exclaimed  all  the  vintagers. 

Noisette  rose.  "  What  love  gives  cannot  ho 
sold,"  she  calmly  replied.  "Nothing  will  buy 
my  talisman,  hut  if  it  is  deemed  improper  for 
me  to  keep  it,  I  will  let  it  be  decided  hy  drawing 
lots.    Draw,  and  draw  quickly." 

This  proposition  was  so  fair  that  they  all 
agreed  to  it,  and  the  burgomaster's  son  wrote 
upon  grape  leaves  the  names  of  all  the  young 
girls  of  the  village,  leaving  oni,  purposely,  the 
name  of  the  rightful  owner,  poor  Noisette. 

Then  a  child,  with  eyes  blindfolded,  was 
chosen  to  draw  the  leaves  from  the  basket  in 
which  they  were  placed.  Putting  bis  hand  in, 
the  child  drew  out  the  first  leaf,  and  all  read 
upon  it — Noisette  !  Again  and  again  the  leaves 
were  drawn  forth,  and  each  time  Ibe  same  word 
was  found  written  on  them — always  Noisette, 
Noisette,  till  the  seventeen  leaves  were  drawn 
out  and  the  basket  empty. 

"  It  is  witchery  !"  exclaimed  seventeen  shrill 
voices.  "It  is  witchery!"  was  reechoed  by 
twenty  male  voices.  Then  a  tumult  arose,  in  the 
midst  of  which  could  be  distinguished  such  cries 
as  "  Carry  her  to  the  bishop  !  Let's  bum  her  ! 
First  seize  her  grapes  !  Yes  !  yes  !  Give  me 
the  grapes  !  No,  I  shall  have  them  !  I,  I  am 
the  prettiest !  I  should  have  the  grapes  1  No, 
give  the  talisman  to  me  !" 

These  were  the  cries,  and  seventeen  pairs  of 
hands  were  stretched  towards  the  fainting  ^irl. 
Noisette  feared  for  her  lile.  The  peasants  were 
actually  becoming  furious,  and  several  stones 
had  been  thrown  at  her.  Her  consciousness  was 
fast  leaving  her,  when  a  flourish  of  trumpets  was 
heard  in  the  distance.  The  conscience-stricken 
peasants  fell  with  their  faces  pressed  lo  the  earth. 
A  tew  minutes  they  lay  thus,  trembling,  not  dar- 
ing to  lift  up  their  eyes,  when  they  heard  a  voice 
behind  tbem. 

"  Get  up,  idiots  !" 

With  one  accord  they  rose  and  beheld,  not  the 
archangel  and  bis  hosts,  but  an  ofBcer  attended 
by  a  small  body  of  men,  soldiers,  and  a  band  of 
music. 

"  Peasants  of  Badscblag,  stand  forth  1"  com- 
manded the  officer. 

With  guilty,  astonished  faces,  the  peasants  ar- 
ranged themselves  in  line,  the  men  in  front,  the 
maidens  behind  them.  Taking  no  notice  of  the 
men,  the  oflieer  commanded  the  girls  to  stand 
forth.  With  a  curious,  attentive  eye,  the  officers 
and  soldiers  scanned  the  seventeen  comely  faces 
before  them. 

"  The  portrait !"  exclaimed  the  officer,  and  the 
little  dwarfish  fifer  stepped  forward,  and  opening 
a  golden  casket,  be  produced  a  miniature  of  a 
beautiful  girl  Again  the  officer  passed  before 
the  maidens,  comparing  the  laces  with  the  gem- 
set  miniature. 

"  Useless  journey  !"  grumbled  the  officer. 

"Pardon,  sire,"  said  the  little  fifer,  "  there  is 
one  more  maiden,  standing  by  that  tree.  Maybe 
she  belongs  to  the  village  of  Badscblag,"  and  the 
little  fellow  pointed  lo  Noisette,  who  stood  apart 
from  the  rest,  gazing  with  fascinated  eyes  at  the 
talismanic  grapes. 


'  Come  forward,  maiden  !"  commanded  the 
officer,  and  as  Noisette,  at  the  summons,  turned 
her  face  towards  them,  all  tlio  soldiers  exclaimed. 
It  is  she  !    It  is  she  !" 

The  peasants  fell  back,  and  the  stranger  sol- 
diers coming  forward,  opened  three  caskets. 
The  first  was  filled  with  gold,  the  second  with 
precious  stones,  and  the  third  with  rich  dresses. 
These  they  presented,  on  hended  knee,  to 
Noisette,  who  ruceived  them  with  trembling 
hands. 

'For  mo?"  stammered  the  poor  girl,  "for 
me?    But  how,  how  ?" 

'  You  will  know  all  to-morrow,  madame,"  re- 
plied the  officer,  bowing  respectfully  before  hor. 
"  For  on  to-morrow  will  arrive  one  to  whom  is 
reserved  the  pleasure  of  disclosing  all.  Our 
dutv,  lady,  is  to  offer  you  these  presents  and 
watch  over  you."  At  these  words  all  the  sol- 
diers followed  the  example  of  their  commander, 
and  with  uncovered  heads,  awaited  Noisette's 
orders. 

Hesitating,  nearly  fainting,  Noisette  looked 
around  her,  upon  her  companions.  The  angry 
scowls  were  gone,  and  the  faces  near  her  ex- 
pressed only  surprise,  and  the  voices  which 
scarcely  a  half  hour  ago  bad  been  raised  against 
her,  now  sung  in  her  praise.  Bewildered  at  the 
sudden  change  in  her  situation,  Noisette  was  not 
puffed  up,  and  with  crimson  cheeks  and  eyes 
sparkling  with  tears,  she  filled  her  hands  with 
the  glittering  gems  and  gave  them  to  .her  com- 
panions. Carrying  the  casket  filled  with  gold  to 
the  while-haired  cure,  she  prayed  him  to  relieve 
the  wants  of  the  poor  with  it.  From  the  casket 
of  dresses  she  selected  the  most  beautiful  one, 
blue  and  silver,  and  begged  the  pastor  to  give  it 
to  his  w.fe.  The  worthy  pastor  smiled  upon  her 
and  raising  his  hands,  said  :  "  Be  blessed  in  thy 
good  fortune,  ray  child,  for  thou  art  worthy  of  it, 
and  may  the  good  God  always  keep  thee  while 
thy  heart  is  so  pure  and  kind." 

Noisette  bowed  her  golden  head  to  receive  the 
benediction,  then  rose,  and  with  exquisite  grace 
and  dignity,  led  the  way  lo  her  hut,  for  it  was  so 
poor  it  could  not  be  called  a  cottage,  followed  by 
the  soldiers  bearing  the  three  caskets.  With  ur- 
gent entreaties  the  young  men,  affecting  a  great 
love  for  her,  urged  their  suits  upon  her.  With 
calm  dignity  Noisette  repljed  to  ihem  all,  "I 
will  have  no  other  husband  save  the  one  indi- 
cated to  me  by  this  talisman."  Then  the  or- 
phan's brilliant  cortege  wound  up  the  hill.  The 
maidens,  when  it  was  out  of  sight,  reproached 
their  lovers  with  their  infidelity,  and  a  scene  of 
general  recrimination  ensued. 

Arrived  at  her  hut,  the  three  caskets  were 
placed  upon  llie  floor  and  Noisette  was  left  alone, 
while  the  soldiers  encamped  in  a  tent  outside. 
Atone  with  her  treasures  !  Left  alone,  Noisette 
dressed  herself  in  the  beautiful  robes  she  found, 
and  looking  into  the  pan  of  water,  her  only  mir- 
ror, she  smiled  gaily  at  the  vision  before  her.  It 
was  beautiful.  All  the  dresses  and  jewels  were 
tried.  At  the  bottom  of  one  trunk  slie  found  a 
robe  of  snowy  muslin.  With  a  cry  of  delight. 
Noisette  threw  aside  the  rich,  rare-colored  silk, 
and  r|uiukly  arrayed  herself  in  the  simple,  flow- 
ing white  robes,  and  looking  into  the  jewel-case 
she  found  a  wreath  of  delicate  wild  flowers.  All 
the  glittering  gems  were  cast  aside  by  this  guile- 
less child  and  her  sunny  tresses  confined  by  the 
graceful  flowers.  Looking  into  the  water,  she 
smiled  on  the  pretty  girlish  face.  To  tell  the 
truth,  in  ibis  simple  toilet  she  was  a  hundred 
limes  more  beautiful  than  ever  before.  Outside 
her  window  the  little  fifer  played  a  sad  tune,  as 
if  his  heart  was  breaking.  Five  minutes  she 
hesitated,  then  opened  the  door  of  tho  hut  and 
stood  beside  him.  Of  him  she  demanded  the 
cause  of  all  that  had  happened. 

"These  soldiers,"  he  replied,  "were  sent  by 
a  great  prince,  who,  three  months  ago  (tho  har- 
vest is  three  months  earlier  in  some  other 
places),  found  the  grape  of  love,  the  celestial 
grape.  He  consulted  the  talisman  and  was  told 
that  a  young  girl,  belonging  to  the  village  of 
Badscblag,  was  bis  bride.  Her  vision  was  shown 
lo  him,  and  he  was  so  enamored  of  it  that  he 
painted  it  from  recollection." 

The  voice  of  ibe  officer  hero  forbade  the  little 
fifer  to  say  any  more. 

"Prince  or  no  prince,"  murmured  the  young 
girl,  "  1  too  will  consult  the  talisman  and  behold 
tho  face  of  ray  spouse.  Even  now  the  hour  fur 
invocation  approaches,  l^uick!" 

As  Noisette  spoke,  the  village  clock  tolled  the 
hour — half  past  eleven !  Noisette  entered  tho 
hut  and  dosing  the  door,  began  her  incantations. 
Placing  her  little  rude  tablet  in  the  cenlio  of  the 


room,  she  spread  a  white  uapkiu^^^^Tp^ 
this  she  placed  three  largo   vine  b 
above   all.  were   laid  tho  talisnianr^^^' 
Then  she  madelhesiKnsof  tho,.,   t'rapej. 


Then  she  made  the  signs  of  the  cross  sev  ''"'^ 
then  turning  towards  the  east,  with  arm*^" 
upon  her  breast,  she  chanted  :  '  ^foased 

Spirits  of  air. 
My  llit4>  declare. 
Show  me  the  fuee.  be  it  dark  or  fel,. 
I  wait  in  despair, 

^I'j".  0,  where, 
Spirits  of  uirl  ' 

Midnight  sounded.  Unfortunately 
eleventh  stroke  the  moon  bid  behind  a 
cloud,  and  tbo  interior  of  tbo  little  hat  "'^ 
plunged  in  gloom.    Noisette  trembled  with  7"" 
She  heard  steps  to  the  right,  to  the  hf,  i  1".^^' 
and  all  round  her.  '  "'^'""'1 

"  Great  God  !"  exclaimed  Noisette,  naive! 

how  many  feet  has  my  husband?" 

She  had  hardly  spoken  when  the  moon  sho 
forth  again.  Horror  !  Noisette  perceived  around 
her  a  legion  of  black  and  white  phantoms  a  d 
any  number  of  troubadors,  knights,  peasaais  ml 
nobles.  A  perfect  carnival  raged  round  iier  * 
perfect  Saturnalia.    Neariy  fuinting,  tlio  ^ 

f  id  turned  away  her  head.    Her  evas  r,.i[ 

,  ,  , .  J"*  apOQ 

1  angel  beating  Ins  wings. 

*■  Ah  t"  exclaimed  she,  "  that  is  my  beloved 

and  hastened  to  throw  herself  into  his  arms  ' 

Horror!    It  was  the  burgomaster's  soq  who 

hold  her  I    Uttering  a  cry  of  horror,  Noiacito 

fainted.    The  cry  of  the  young  girl  was  heard 

and  the  officer  and  men  rushed  iuto  tlio  hut  and 

found  her  faint,  laying  like  a  broken  flower  upon 

the  floor.    While  they  sought  to  bring  her  lo 

consciousness,  there  was  lieard  martial  music  and 

up  the  hill  rode  a  glittering  cavalcade  wi'ih  a 

beautiful  young  man  at  their  head.    Arriving  at 

the  hut,  the  young  man  dismounted  and  placing 

a  Utile  golden  vial  of  exquisite  perfume  to  ilio 

lips  of  the  insensible  Noisette,  he  chanted  in 

sweet  tones : 

SpiritJi  of  air, 
My  fate  declare, 
Bpeak  to  lue  ou<m  again,  my  (air. 
I  vtait  Id  de»pr4r, 
Where.  0  where, 
Spirits  of  air! 

"Noisette,  dear  Noisette,  open  your  eyes  and 
speak  to  me." 

The  blue  eyes  unclosed,  and  raising  her  head. 
Noisette  looked  at  the  handsome  youth  who  knell 
before  her. 

"  Who  are  you,  sir?"  she  asked,  hcwildereJ, 

"  The  prince  V  whispered  the  filer. 

"My  wife!"  exclaimed  the  yoang  man,  and 
he  extended  his  arm  towards  tho  trembling  girl. 

"  My  husband,  chosen  by  heaven !"  stammered 
tho  beautiful  girl,  and  threw  hersell,  blushing 
deeply,  into  the  arms  extended  to  her. 

Thus  Noisette,  the  little  vintage  maiden,  be- 
came the  wife  of  a  powerful  prince. 

Such  is  the  legend  I  heard  on  the  bnnlis  of 
the  Danube.  It  is  now  ihe  favoritelegendofihe 
vintage.  Go  you  and  listen  to  it  as  I  did,  sittin;; 
beneath  the  fragrant  vines,  and  believe  tho  pretty 
tale  as  I  do — not. 


GEORGE  THE  THIRD  AND  JOHN  AD.OIS. 

John  Adams,  in  a  letter  to  Secretary  Jay,  states 
that  King  George  HI.  behaved  not  only  hand- 
somely, but  even  nobly,  when,  in  June,  TBS,  he 
received  Adams,  as  the  firslambassadorfromthe 
United  States  to  England.  In  a  few  wcll-sclecied 
words  Adams  addressed  the  king,  and  received 
the  following  reply  :  "  Sir,  I  wish  you  lo  be- 
lieve, and  that  it  may  be  understood  lu  America, 
that  I  have  done  nothing  in  the  late  contest  bat 
what  I  thooghtmyself  indispensably  houuJ  to  do 

by  the  duty  which  I  owed  to  my  people.  1 
be  very  frank  with  you.  I  was  the  last  lo  con- 
sent lo  tho  separation ;  but  the  separation  hav- 
ing been  made,  and  having  become  ' 
have  always  said,  as  I  say  now,  that  I  would  do 
the  first  to  meet  the  friendship  of  tt'e  V'"''^ 
Slates  as  an  independent  power.  /Jebe  a 
words  of  proper  dignity  as  well  as  of  decofous 
wisdom.  Mr.  Adams,  who  "cords  them,  m 
pressively  adds,  "The  king  was  indeed  nm^" 
affected,  and  I  confess  I  was  not  less  bo. 

FICTION. 

We  must  remember  that  fiction  is  not  'aiae- 
hood.    If  a  writer  puts   abstract  virtues  m 
book  clothing,  and  souds  them  upon  st''" 
the  world,  he  is  a  bad  writer ;  if  he  class  h^  men 
and  attributes  all  virtue  to  one  class  lO'' jf 
to  anolber.  he  is  a  false  writer.   Then,  a^" 
his  ideal  is  so  poor  that  he  fancies  i"^"  /'^.^ns 
to  consist  in  immediate  happiness  ;  h 
to  paint  a  great  man  and  paints  ""'J  ,  f„ie8s 
one.  he  is  a  mischievous  writer  ;  aud 
so.  although  bv  lamplight  and  alf^^s^J^Jij  l>e 
audience  his  coarse  scene-painting  - 
thought  very  grand.    He  may  bo  true  to  h  ^ 
fancy,  but  he  is  false  to  nature.    A  J 
course,  cannot  get  beyond  his  own  ideal  ,  ^^^^ 
least  he  should  see  that  be  works  up  'j^^^f 
if  it  is  a  poor  one,  he  had  better  .^'^^nase 
tho  utmost  concentration  of  dulness  than 
us  with  unjust  and  untrue  imBgininga- 
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[trrltten  for  Bnllou's  Plctoriftl.] 
THE  OUTCAST. 


iXwM  morning,  and       rising  BUn  bud  8C»rco  Uls  ticama 
displayed, 

1  _        on  the  Ooweret  y*t,  and  every  gTASsy  btade, 
Jvb  '0  H»P"  beard  the  mandaU)  which  aummoned  her  to 
roam, 

Witb  ber  dearest  eartbly  treaaura,  lo  ssek  another  homo. 

«he  wnudered  in  the  ifUderuess.  her  darling  by  her  side, 
^iid  offered  up  a  prayer  Ifl  God  that  be  would  be  ber 
guide ; 

To  hit"       '"o*"*^      e'l^^Stb  in  ber  weakness  and  des- 
pair. 

Vet  reared,  with  all  her  watcbfulnewi,  ber  boy  would  per- 
ish there. 

She  sought  a  sylran  glade,  a  cool,  sequestered  spot, 
•riien  soothed  hlni  Into  sluiuber,  and  mourood  bin  hope- 
less lot; 

TbB  mute  and  speeohlesa  agony,  aa  o'er  bet  child  the 
knelt. 

Told  that  a  mother's  heart  was  riven,  and  keen  the  pang 
she  felt. 

She  watched  the  sleeping  bo?  awbllo,  then  softly,  half 
afraid. 

Strayed  to  a  lonely  coyert  in  a  far  remoter  shade; 
When  lo^  an  angel's  »oke  ibo  solemn  HtlHuesa  broke, 
And  to  the  sorrowing  watcher  In  mildest  accents  spoke: 

Thy  prayer  Is  beard,  fond  mother;  fear  not,  thy  son 
Bhall  live, 

And  unto  him  in  future  years  a  nation's  power  I  glte; 
Thy  suffering  and  thy  sorrow,  in  quiet  meeknusa  borne. 
An!  seen  by  Uim  iu  Becrct  who  bles^eth  they  that  mourn. 

[Written  for  Ballou'a  Pictorial.] 

Hen-Pecked  and  Rooster-Pecked. 

BY  TVILLIASI  O-  BATON. 


Love  has  been  said  to  he  the  muster-passion  of 
the  hutnan  heart.  Marriage  is  then  the  most  im- 
portant of  all  inBtitutions ;  for  it  is  an  attempt  to 
organize  and  control  tlie  master  passion  of  two 
inaivitluals— a  pasiion  upon  which  their  happi- 
ness depends  ;  and  if  love,  after  marriage,  de- 
cides that  it  will  not  be  controlled  by  the  matri- 
monial vow,  divine  and  human  liwa  have  bat  a 
feeble  voice  in  tho  camp.  The  master-passion 
will  rule,  and  the  matrimonial  condition  becomes 
ruinous  to  the  bouI'b  happiness. 

Notwithstanding  the  general  recognition  of 
those  obvious  facts,  love  blinds  tho  reason,  and 
people  plunge  into  marriaEO  as  heedlessly  as  if 
to  swear  to  love  were  to  secure  it ;  as  if  the  ren- 
egade throbs  of  the  heart  could  be  stilled  by  the 
oath  at  the  altar.  Vain  and  melancholy  delu- 
sion !  Love  avenges  himself  bitterly  for  this 
misconception  of  his  power  I 

Mr.  Peter  Gasper  marriod  Miss  Jezebella 
Thorn,  alter  a  month's  actiuainUnce,  and  felt  as 
sure  as'  she  did  that  they  were  doing  a  wise  thing. 
He  was  a  man  possessed  of  a  competence  and  a 
mild  disposition ;  too  mild,  in  fact.  He  had  lit- 
tle force  of  character,  though  he  admired  it  in 
othera.  He  saw  that  Miss  Thorn  had  it,  she  was 
BO  animated  and  independent  in  her  manner  and 
language. 

"So  much  spirit!"  thought  he.  "  What  a 
housekeeper  she  will  make  !  What  a  mother  to 
my  children  !  Uow  encouraging  she  will  be 
when  I  am  despondent!" 

"  He  is  so  very  amiable  !  So  quiet  and  soft  in 
his  deportment,"  thought  she.  "Heiswiyman! 
1  must  have  my  own  way,  and  we  shall  never 
quarrel !" 

So  Peter  took  the  Thorn  to  liis  hosom.  On 
tlie  day  aficr  the  marriage,  what  was  Peter's  sur- 
prise—he having  placed  himsell  upon  tho  dignity 
of  a  husband— 10  hear  his  wife  address  him  as 
follows : 

"  I  am  going  to  take  you  to  see  an  old  beau 
of  mine  to-day,  Peter.  It  will  so  astonish  and 
vex  him  to  find  me  married." 

Mr  Gasper  bridled  up,  and  felt  hurt. 

"  To  take  me  You  mean  yon  wish  me  to 
take  you,  don't  you,  dear"!" 

"I  meant  just  what  I  said,"  replied  his  wife, 
angrily,  and  with  a  resolute  voii'O. 

"It  would  be  very  improper  lor  us  to  make 
soch  a  visit,"  said  the  husband. 

"I  suppose  you  are  jealous'!" 

"  Not  a  hit." 

"If  you  don't  choose  to  go  with  me,"  insisted 
Jezebella,  already  furious  at  opposition,  oven  ui 
trifles,  "  I  shall  go  alone  !" 

"  I  shall  not  approve  of  it." 

"But  I  shall f"  exclaimed  Jezebella-  "No- 
body has  ever  ruled  mo  yet." 


And  she  d^^^.sed  and  did  go. 

"  I  shall  blow  her  iip  awfully  when  she  comes 
back,"  muttered  the  chafed  bridegroom.  "  Pretty 
prospect!  Row  on  tho  dny  afior  marriage,  I 
wonder  if  I  nm  somebody  !" 

Mrs.  Gasper  made  what  visits  she  liked,  and 
came  home  to  announce  that  she  had  made 

mo  extensive  purchases  of  dry  goods,  etc.,  on 
trust. 

Gasper  had  intended  to  address  her  in  a  severe 
set  speech — ho  had  got  the  very  words  by  heart 
— but  that  heart  failed  him  when  ho  mot  tho 
dauntless  eyes  of  his  boilcr-hiilf.  He  felt  that 
she  was  the  superior  "  will  power."  Still  ho  dis- 
liked tho  idea  of  getting  goods  upon  trust,. es- 
pecially without  consulting  his  wishes  or  Ins 
taste,  and  ho  mildly  said  so. 

"  Ua,  ha,  ha!"  she  laughed,  derisively.  "  We 
might  as  well  understand  each  other  first  as  last, 
Peter.  Either  you  or  1  shnll  rule  the  roost — and 
I  wiis  never  ruled  yet !  Perhaps  you  will  do  as 
you  please  out-of-doors  ;  but,  in  doors  or  out,  I 
shall  bo  my  own  mistress,  and  do  as  I  please," 

"  Well,  well,  don't  get  angrv,  Je^zy,"  said  the 
husband,  alarmed  at  the  prospect  of  a  row.  "  Let 
me  talk  of  something  eUe.  I  have  engaged  a 
man  lo  lay  the  garden  out  in  diamonds  and 
hearts.   What  do  you  think  of  it  V 

"  Nonsense  I  Squares  and  circles  would  look 
much  better.  I'll  trample  every  flower  down, 
unless  you  have  it  in  squares  and  circles  !" 

"  So  ho  it,"  sighed  Peter.  "  I'm  not  particu- 
lar.   Tho  arbor  is  to  be  painted  dark  green." 

"  No  it  aint !  I  hate  green.  Light  blue  would 
be  infinitely  handsomer.  I  never  will  enter  it, 
unless  it  is  light  blue." 

Peter  succumbed ;  and  Eometimo  after  inti- 
mated his  intention  to  increase  his  comforts 
by  the  purchase  of  a  Newfoundland  dog  and  a 
meersbcaum. 

"  What,  a  great  big  nasty  dog  f  Ugli !  And 
a  nasty  pipe  ?  I'll  never  come  to  see  you  if  you 
turn  into  a  Dutchman,  and  smell  of  tobacco  ;  and 
as  to  a  dog,  if  you  ever  buy  anything  but  a  poo- 
dle for  wif  to  play  with,  I'll  take  the  outside  of 
the  house,  and  you  cau  take  the  inside.  It  is  as- 
tonishing how  our  tastes  disagree!  I  fear  we 
shall  have  a  hard  time  of  this  married  life." 

Peter  feared  so  too.  But  wishing  to  avoid 
contention,  he  yielded  his  intentions. 

"  I'll  let  her  have  her  own  way,"  reflected  he. 
"  Opposition  will  only  make  bad  worse.  I  hate 
quarrels," 

Determined  to  rale  if  she  could,  and  taking 
advantage  of  the  pacific  tastes  of  Petoi",  Mrs. 
Gasper  had  the  question  settled  as  to  wlio  was  to 
rule  tho  house,  in  less  than  a  month.  Her  word 
was  law  ;  and  she  was  hardly  satisfied  with  that, 
but  scolded,  fretted  and  wrangled  often,  as  if 
merely  to  keep  up  the  presli'ye  of  her  authority. 
Two  years  elapsed,  and  Peter  Gasper  had  be- 
come the  mere  shadow  of  what  he  had  been. 
Ho  had  grown  thin  and  pale,  and  his  voice  weak. 
He  wished  to  go  into  tho  country  to  recruit,  hut 
she  opposed  it.  "  She  hated  the  country ;  it  was 
too  insipid," 

"  Let  me  go  alone,  then,"  suggcatod  the  dis- 
heartened invalid,  lor  such  he  had  become. 

This,  too,  was  opposed,  principally  from  force 
of  habit.  But  when  the  advico  of  a  physician 
favored  Peter's  wish,  she  finally  consented,  but 
remained  behind, 

"  YoH  will  be  lonesome  enough  without  me," 
said  Jezebella,  as  he  got  into  the  carriage. 
"  Yon'll  be  posting  hack  again  within  a  week." 

"  I  hope  I  shall  bo  well  enough,"  he  replied, 
faintly.    "  Good-by  !"  And  the  carriage  off. 

It  was  a  blessed  relief  to  the  jaded,  unhappy 
man  to  be  beyond  reach  of  the  voice  of  his  do- 
mestic tyrant ;  to  look  out  upon  the  fresb,  green 
landscape  of  the  country,  and  inhale  the  fragrant 
air;  to  listen  to  the  eongs  of  birds  and  tho  low 
cattle,  and  forget,  when  he  could,  that  he  was  a 
married  man ! 

But  tbcue  gratifications,  though  soothing, 
could  not  remedy  his  complaint— the  disease  of 
the  heart— that  exhausting,  ^esolaiiog  diseafiO  of 
the  heart,  to  cure  which  mineral  was  never  found, 
nor  medicinal  plant  ever  grow.  He  daily  failed. 
He  felt  that  ho  was  dying.  He  wrote,  with  trem- 
bling hand,  to  his  wife  that  he  was  worse,  hut 
she  regarded  it  lightly,  as  a  whim ;  and  did  not 
even  trouble  herself  to  reply. 

He  still  sank  rapidly.  He  became  listless,  and 
at  last  too  feeble  either  to  write  or  speak  ;  and 
some  kind  friend  now  wrote  to  his  tormentress, 
that  if  she  wished  ever  to  look  upon  htm  in  life 
again  she  must  hurry,  or  she  would  be  too  late. 

"These  country  folks  are  fools!"  she  mut- 
tered    "  The  man  is  only  in  one  of  his  gloomy 


fiu.  But  I  suppose  1  must  go,  if  only  to  save 
nppoornncoA." 

Still  she  was  in  no  hurry.  She  set  out  for  tho 
country  on  the  morrow,  and  arrived  at  tho  house 
in  the  evening  She  was  uiherud  silently  into 
tho  chamber  of  her  husband,  and  Ihore  she  saw 
him — hut  ho  was  dmd!  Tho  jaw.  which  had 
fallen,  vias  bound  up,  coins  wore  upon  tho  oyo- 
lids,  and  tho  checks  wore  cavernous.  The  awful 
scene  was  too  much  oven  for  her  vixen  heart, 
and  with  a  shriek  ol  remorse  she  fell  soiiacless 
upon  the  body. 


A  twelvemonth  had  soon  the  sod  r^stine  on  tho 
grave  of  the  hen-pecked  husband,  and  tho  widow 
had  become  weary  of  her  weeds.  Moreover,  she 
felt  the  need  of  some  daily  object  to  battle  with  ; 
and  when  the  animated  JcKcbolla  liud  invested 
herself  with  the  compromiio  of  hairmourning, 
and  showed  an  ambition  to  sliino  in  society,  she 
was  not  long  b.:fore  she  cnut;bt  ft  second  hus- 
band, in  the  pcT«on  of  Mr.  Hannibal  Uiuper. 

"  He  is  an  entirely  different  inun  from  my  first 
husband,"  thought  she,  as  she  surveyed  his  her- 
culean frame  and  determined  aspect  with  admi- 
ration. "  Peter  was  a  nincompoop.  This  time 
I  have  got  a  man.  Now  I  aball  know  what  real 
marriage  is," 

She  was  not  long  in  ascertaining.  Contact 
and  collision  were  synonymous  with  .Iczehella  ; 
and  when  she  had  become  Mrs.  Ra-tpcr,  sho  found 
that,  as  before,  the  weaker  went  to  the  wall — but 
this  time  it  was  not  the  husband. 

To  her  astonishment  and  rage,  sho  found  that 
her  second  husband  took  the  initiative  in  tho 
fiimily  tfraoutc^,  and  what  was  worse,  he  con- 
quered !  A  month  aficr  marriage  Mr.  Hannibal 
look  tho  liberty  of  upsetting  the  brcukfasl  table, 
while  they  were  engaged  in  an  aggravating  dis- 
pute, following  up  the  outrage  by  smashing  tho 
clock  with  a  cricket,  and  throwing  the  cat  out  of 
the  window. 

"  Vou  think  to  kill  me.  as  you  did  your  first 
victim,  madam  I"  shouted  he,  shaking  his  fist  at 
her ;  "  but  you'll  find  me  no  Peter  Gasper.  I 
am  altogether  a  different  sort  ot  a  person,  I  am 
used  to  having  my  own  way,  and  have  it  I  will  ! 
If  there's  any  iierkimj  to  be  done  in  this  family, 
it  will  be  the  roojfcr,  and  not  tho  htn  !" 

"  You  are  a  brute!"  screamed  .JeaohoUa,  pur- 
ple with  wrath, 

"What!"  roared  Hannibal,  roughly  8ci/.ing 
her  by  the  arm,  his  eyes  glowing  like  live  coals. 
"  Dare  to  say  that  again  to  your  lord  and  master, 
and  I'll  throw  you  alter  the  cat.    Say  it !" 
'■I  wont!"  vocifenitcd  sho,  twitching  away. 
You'll  repent  this.    I'll  leave  you  to-morrow." 
"Good!"  ho  laughed,  conteniptnoiisly  ;  "and 
the  world  will  say  that  it  served  you  right,  and 
you  were  not  such  a  terrible  piece  of  Hosh  after 
all.    That  you  were  subdued  by  No.  2,  in  rotri 
bution  for  No.  I." 

"  Then  I  wont  go.   I'll  stay  to  torment  you." 
"  You'd  better  try  it !" 

"  A  nice  husband  you  are,  to  take  advantage 
of  your  strength  upon  a  weak  woman." 

"  1  am  glad  to  hear  that  you  feel  weak.  You 
will  find  /  am  not.    No  soft  spot  about  mo.  and 
the  sooner  you  believe  it,  tho  bettor  for  you.  I 
am  going  io  drive  out  this  afternoon." 
"  I  shall  not  go  with  you  !" 
"Of  course  you  shan't.    I  have  engaged  a 
party  of  gentlemen  for  the  ride.  Wo  are  coming 
here  to  night  at  about  cloven  or  twelve  o'clock, 
and  I  shall  expect  you  to  he  up,  and  have  some- 
thing in  the  shape  of  a  handsome  cold  supper, 
with  a  do7,en  ot  champagne  wailing," 
"  I  shall  go  to  bed." 
"  I  sliall  cause  you  to  get  up  again," 
"We'll  see!" 
"We'll  seel" 

Mr.  Rasper  drove  out,  and  drove  home  with 
throe  male  friends  at  about  midnight,  Mrs.  Uus- 
per  was  in  her  chamber,  pale  with  ihoughw  of 
the  Tartar  she  had  caught.  Her  husband  and 
hit!  friends  entered  the  house  singing. 

"Shameful!"  murmured  she.  "If  I  dared, 
I  d  go  down  and  order  them  all  out.  I  shouldn't 
have  had  tho  collation  ready,  if  it  wasn't  (or  the 
disgrace  of  a  disturbance  at  this  lute  hour.  But 
I  wont  go  down.  Yes  I  will— I'll  go  down  and 
listen  at  the  door,  (or  they're  making  u  great 
racket  now." 

The  wine  was  passing  ftoely  about  as  sho 
hearkened. 

"  Where's  Mrs.  llasper  V  said  one. 
"  You  forget  tho  late  hour,"  said  another. 
"  I  told  her  to  stay  up,"  said  Hannibal,  angri- 
j  ly,    "Say  the  word  gentlemen,  and  I'll  go  up 
and  fetch  hor." 


Tho  frightened  woman  ran  rapidly  up  siairs, 
chilled,  cowed  and  trembling.  An  sho  crept  into 
K«d,  she  thought  ot  Peter  and  wept. 

Hut  no  sleep  vi.'iitod  her  eyelids,  fyr  down 
stairs  the  loud  sounds  of  carousal,  oiitli^i,  laugh- 
ter, songs,  cnicking  of  bottles  and  jingling  of 
gloiis  were  prolonged  till  noariy  dawn,  when  the 
climax  of  Mrs.  Ua-spor's  alarm  was  reached,  as 
she  hcanl  a  fearful  crash  and  vlatloring  of  glass. 

"  Tho  mirror  I  They  have  broken  that  splen- 
did mirror  1"  sho  cried.  "They  are  all  mad 
with  drink.  O  dear,  O  dear  I  what  will  hccotno 
of  mo  V 

Tho  destruction  of  tho  mirror  by  an  empty 
bottle  thrown  by  Umpcr,  hud  a  .■iohoring  iiiiluenco 
upon  bin  guests,  who  soon  after  nwo  and  de- 
parted, and  tho  miiHior  of  tho  house  now  retired 
biinself,  taking  cure  to  abuse  his  wite  before  he 
went  to  ftleop,  for  ahowing  Huch  diarespoct  to  his 
guests. 

It  was  not  long  before  Mm.  Uivtpor  wat  com- 
polWd  to  admit  to  luireolf  tliat  the  glory  of  hor 
nile  had  departed,  never  to  return.  Though  Mr. 
ItA-tpcr  was  not  often  so  vio'ont  as  on  the  above 
mentioned  occasions,  she  fi'It  that  but  slight  prov- 
ocation would  induce  him  to  bo,  and  her  onco 
hoiidstrong  wilt  quailed  before  tho  morose,  stem, 
unbending  nature  of  tho  man  whoso  masculine 
qiialilies  bad  first  so  won  her  regard. 

"  I  can't  cope  with  him.  I  must  try  to  coax. 
Coax  !  0,  bow  I  hale  the  word !" 

But  Mr.  Hannihiil  UaH))or  was  not  to  bo 
coaxed.  Sho  might  as  well  have  smoothed  iho 
hair  on  a  hyena. 

"  N'othing  that  I  do  seems  to  satisfy  you," 
she  exclaimed,  one  day.   "  What  can  I  do  f" 

l)o  f  Diol  That's  what  you  can  do.  Suit 
yourself  in  that,  and  you'll  suit  mo  " 

You  never  loved  mo  I"  sho  moaned,  in 
anguish. 

Inoverdidl  You  had  properly,  us  I  did, 
but  I  did  not  marry  you  for  that,  either.  My 
nature  is  combative,  and  I  wanted  to  sou  what 
kind  of  stuff  it  was  tliat  could  worry  a  man  into 
the  grave." 

"  0,  my  poor  hushanil !"  cried  tlio  Uowncast 
woman,  bursting  into  leara,  and  rocking  deso- 
lately to  and  Iro. 

"Yes,  howd*  a  poor  husband,"  sneered  the 
unfeeling  man  ;  "  but  who  made  him  so  ?  I  have 
hoard  tho  wliole  story.  Who  despisud  his  gen- 
tlenusB,  thwarted  his  wishci*,  tormuntud  him  in 
lite  and  negloetud  blm  in  death  !" 

•■  I  wish  I  was  lying  by  his  side,  uow  I"  she 
groaned. 

lie  wouhlu't  care  about  it.  I-ot  him  rest  in 
quiet.  Have  mercy  upon  his  body,  if  you  didn't 
upon  his  soul." 

"  0,  hcarilcBs  man  1  Why,  why  do  you  tor- 
ture me  80 '!" 

•'  You  don't  [ilcnso  me.  Nothing  satisfies 
nje— cither  in  your  ways,  your  looks  or  your  ac- 
tions ;  your  walk,  your  dress  or  your  disjiosition. 
1  loathe  tho  sight  of  you.  Sometimes  I  think 
the  8i)irit  of  Petor  Gasper  is  at  my  elbow,  and 
causes  me  to  hate  you." 

It  never  could  be  his  sweet  and  gentle  spirit, 
but  your  own  bad,  tyrannical  heart,  for  ho  wai 
next  to  an  angel.  U,  my  poor,  doer,  dead  hus- 
band, shall  we  ever  meet  again  1" 

"  I  hope  so,"  growled  Hannibal,  rising  with  a 
Hcowt,  "  and  tho  sooner  the  better,  for  1  am  dis- 
gusted with  youl"  and  putting  on  his  hat,  ho 
went  out,  slamming  the  door  ofter  him. 

It  did  not  require  many  years  to  bring  down 
that  onco  proud  spirit  of  t!ie  termagant  wife  to 
the  pitiable  pass  to  which  she  had  driven  her  first 
husband.  The  iron  entcrud  her  soul  slowly  and 
surely,  and  hor  bold  eyo  lost  its  lire  and  fullness, 
her  ready  tongue  its  stinging  repartee,  her  will  iU 
arbitrary  self  assertion,  her  spirit  its  pride,  and 
ber  heart  it*  hope.  She  was  a  cowering,  broken 
and  writhing  thing.  Tho  past  was  u  vista  of  re- 
morseful raemorioa,  tho  present  a  hell,  and  the 
futuro  a  dismal  blank. 

Tired  of  wailing  with  her  till  his  malicious 
nature  had  done  its  work,  the  husband  at  last 
impatiently  and  wholly  abandoned  her,  and  hut 
a  short  time  elapsed  ihetcafter  before  the  pun- 
ished virago  wont  down,  in  willingness,  to  that 
lost  home,  "where  tho  wicked  cease  from 
troubling  aod  tho  weary  are  at  rest." 


With  some  persons,  a  sufficient  inducement  to 
espouse  a  sentiment,  is  its  almost  unanimous  re- 
jeition  by  others;  and  a  satisfactory  motive  for 
iontinuaice  in  error,  is  its  ihorough  confute uon 
If  such  worthies  ever  listen  to  reason,  i  is  ait^r 
the  model  of  Croaker  m  the  "Good-natured 
Man  "  who  declared  his  rcadmess  to  do  so  when- 
ever his  mind  was  made  up,  as  reasons,  quothhe, 
could  then  do  no  harm.- UWw. 
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PIANO  FORTH 
MANlIFA<rTORY. 

Wc  piiltli"!!  here- 
with a  scries  of  orig- 
in«l  engravings  illus- 
trating rfiflcrenl  parts 
of  Chi  (  kerin  g  & 
Sons'   Piano  Forte 
Mann  factory,  an  es- 
tablishment the  mag- 
nitude and  impor- 
tance  of  whidi  is 
probably  realized  by 
Tow  of   our  mony 
readers.     The  de- 
scription wo  Bulijoiii 
Mas  ohtained  during 
a  rerent  visit  to  tho 
establisliRient.  On 
entering   from  ihc 
Btreet  wo  find  onr- 
pclves  in  a  hirge  ves- 
tibule,  from  which 
open  offices  on  either 
side,  and  in  troni  the 
large  slairfaso  lead- 
ing to  the   w  a  r  e  ■ 
rooms,  also  to  the 
manufactory.  Fol- 
lowing our  guide,  we 
descend  a  flight  of 
steps  in  the  rear 
building  to  the  en- 
gine room,  and  stand 
in   the   presence  of 
that  wonder  to  IdoIc 
npon  and  to  study,  a 
stcnm  engine,  always 
bcamitul  and  inter- 
esting to  look  upon, 
even  in  ils  humblest 
estate ;  but  ihis,  com- 
bining  in   its  iron 
sinews  the  strength 
of  one  hundred  and 
twenty  horaea,  is  a 
marvel  ot  graceful 
motion.  Scarcely 


I^I^NO  FORTE  M^nSrXJ         C  T  O  H  Y, 

TBEMONT   STREET,  BOSTON. 


<'««'^ribine  all 
tne  thousand  nn 
lions   by  whiT""- 

and  benuu'  r ; 

1°  pass  rlZ> 
through  the'^lj'y 

^ereandlhereT a 
J^«««">g  from  u 
J-Dgme  Room  to 

the  two  winga,  2 
enter  the  Sa^ 
where  the  rough  m„ 

the  yard  in  the  r^r 
«nd  where  the 
\nd  various 
chines,  whizzing 
hu^^ing  and  ^cra;! 
•"g  and  srruiching 
on  .every  aide,  ar« 
sowing  and  pinning 
«t>d  turning  it  j^^" 
the  first  shapes,  pre. 
paratory  t„  ^.^^ 

made  ,nto  the  framed 
and  cases  of  pianos. 
Here  also  the  largo 
and  uncouth  rose 
wood  and  mahogany 
logs  arc  reeelTed 
trom  the  ships,  and 
made  mto  the  beau- 
tiful veneers  which 
torra  the  outward 
beauty  of  the  instru- 
mcnt  From  the 
haw  Mill  wo  cnier 
the  Dimension 
Room— first  floor  of 
north  wine— where 
all  the  stock  is  cut 
and  sawed  to  its 
proper  length,  and 
ran  through  the 
planing  machines. 


THE  VESTIBULE. 

more  sonnd  b  heard  from  it  than  if  it  were  still,  and 
yet  there  whirls  the  immense  wheel  of  eight  ions,  with 
Its  sixteen  feet  diameter,  setting  miles  of  ^ halting  in 
motion,  and  giving  power  to  all  varieties  of  machinery 
in  the  rooms  abore,  and  keeping  three  hundred  mei\ 
employed.  The  steam,  after  iraversing  the  building 
through  twelve  miles  of  iron  pipe,  retunia  to  the  boilers 
at  one  hundred  and  ninety  degrees,  and  does  iis  part 
in  heating  the  rest.  Twvlve  thousand  gallons  of  water 
are  used  in  a  day  by  the  engine,  of  which  but  three 
hundred  gallons  are  lost.  The  boilers,  of  which  there 
are  four,  arc  fed  in  part  by  the  waste  matter  of  the 
rooms,  and  all  the  saw  dust  and  shavings  are  thus  kept 
constantly  from  the  floors. 
It  would  be  impossible  to  follow  the  incij  lent  piano 


PRIVATE  ROOM. 


preparing  it  for  use  in  the  room  above,  where  it  acquires  the  form 
of  a  piano  case,  and  herein  one  may  see  one  of  the  great  secroii 
of  the  durability  of  tho  Chickering  pianos.  Every  particle  of 
stock  used  is  of  tho  very  best  quality,  and  made  up  in  the  most 
thorough  manner.  The  cases  are  braced  by  cross  cleats  boUi 
oatside  and  in,  so  as  to  render  ii  impossible  that  they  can  warp 
or  yield  in  the  least.  The  third  story  of  this  wing  is  the  Ca^.e 
Room,  where  the  delicate  veneers  are  applied.  In  the  fourth 
story  it  receives  the  sounding-board  and  iron  frame;  and  going 
still  up  to  the  fifth  Btorv,  it  passes  through  the  Varnish  Itoom  m 
the  main  building,  and' begins  its  descent  on  the  opposite  side, 
Slopping  at  each  story  to  be  Atrung,  receive  its  action  and  keys, 
and  its  many  other  requirements,  until  it  finally  reaches  lUe 
warerooms.  , 

We  return  to  the  front  building,  and  are  introduced  to  ino 
Action  Room,  where  all  the  haramera  and  little  intricacies  of  Hie 


I 


FRET  AND  JIG  SAWING. 


THE  ENGINE. 


REGULATING. 


B.VLLOU'S  riCTOTlTAL  DUAWING-ROOM  COMrANTON. 
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MACHINE  SHOP. 

inlerior  are  prepared  and  pnt  tocetlier,  involving  great  patience  and 
nicety  of  touch.  To  give  a  slight  idea  of  the  labor  required  npon  the 
nclioii  work  of  a  grand  piano,  it  is  only  necessary  to  say  that  ;i25-l 
holes  are  rcqnired  to  be  hored,  and  of  those  680  are  Imshed  with  a  tirin 
nnd  costly  white  kerseymere.  Next  to  this*  is  the  Carving  Room,  where 
the  oniamcntal  legs,  etc.,  are  carved.  Everybody  is  busy.  A  stranger  s 
apnearanco  is  hardly  noticed  ;  and  yet  it  is  not  a  surly  inditVcrcnco,  as 
vou  feel  but  a  simi^le  attention  to  bnsmess  that  admits  of  no  time  for 
idle  curiosity.  Above  this  is  the  Dryini;  Room,  extending  the  whole 
length  of  the  front,  kept  at  a  temperature  ol  90'^.  Here  all  the  nicer 
lumber  for  sounding  hoards,  etc.,  has  to  pass  a  probationary  term  m 
order  to  warrant  its  acceptance.  Sounding-boards  enough  for  nearly  a 
vear'8  supply  are  arranged  in  racks  for  the  purpose  overhead  ;  and  stock 
of  various  kinds,  sawed  and  turned,  and  planed  into  all  manner  ot 
Bhapes,  is  here  piled  up,  gaining  the  de^rable  qualities,  and  awaiting 
iu  ium  to  be  used.    Abovo  thU,  in  tlio  fifth  story,  front,  is  the  Varnish 


FORGE. 


DIMENSION  KtHiM, 

are  kept  under  lock  and  kev.  mid  which  accurately  report  every  morn- 
ing if  the  night  walclimen  have  done  their  duty,  pimsing  through  wn 
room  every  half  hour.  Two  of  these  watchmen  arc  oninlovod,  who 
keep  walking  all  night,  nnd  yet  never  Hce  each  other.  Wo  liavo  no- 
ticed in  our  prugross  tho  procnutionary  hose  at  the  licad  of  each  stnir- 
wav,  provided  at;ninft  flro.  mid  ibL- nix  hundred  Imekols  always  tilled 
wii'h  water  for  the  snme  object.  Hut  there  in  no  lire  within  the  huild- 
inL',  t-von  the  glue  that  in  used  in  prepared  by  steam,  and  the  entire 
liuiiiliri"  is  heiuid  in  the  Name  manner,  hence  tliii  danger  from  llni  i* 
vcrv  sniall.  When  night  work  \»  required,  llie  building  ik  illanimated 
l.y  'vi.\  hundred  gns-'mrnors.  . 
'  In  passmg  through  the  building,  we  have  not  fniled  to  notice  tlio 
Machine  Shop,  on  the  first  floor  of  the  south  wing.  Here  a  busy  nceno 
presents  itself  to  the  curious  visitor.  Kvery  nmcluno  thai  liumaii  m- 
genuity  can  make  available  is  here  applied  for  the  nianafacturo  of  all 


CASE  ROOM. 

Room,  likewise  the  whole  length  of  the  building.  Here  about  seven  hun- 
dred cases  are  in  treatment  all  ihe  time.   

Passing  from  the  V«rni.h  Room  through  the  double  iron  ^oo"-™ 
in  each  story  separate  the  main  building  from  the  wmgs-we  enter  the 
Rubbing  Room,  where  the  cases  are  rubbed  with  pumice  stone  and  water 
preparatory  to  /eceiving  their  final  polish.-Descend.ng  » 
ent^r  the  room  for  making  and  veneenng  the  top.,  leg  ,  P^^^^ ^  . :  f 
to  the  Finishing  Room,  where  also  the  stringing  is  f  J^*^!"^;^ 
tion  adjusted  and  fitted  to  the  instrument ;  stdl  on  to  Tn™ming  IJt- 
parlment  and  Regulating  Room  to  the  ..^""J^^'lJ^"?  ,Z 

mnce  which  the  piano  ucHds,  we  have  pf^sed  -"'y  ^  J"  3,*- Jf," 
everything  is  orderly,  everything  is  convenient.  At  ^''^J^"^;^  jj;"^ 
is  the  "elevator."  a  platform  on  which  twenty  men  may  stand.  Move 
hat  lever  and  by  ■he'power  of  the  one  bundred  and  tw«my  horses  bc^o-^^ 
this  platforta  moves  up  or  down,  steadily  and  evenly,  ^od  just  as  ei^ily 
with  tons  upon  it  as  if  it  were  empty.  A  very  simple  ^'J^'Z  immense 
to  stop  at  either  story  required  -At  each  end  of  every  ^^''^ '3'^;^ 
rooms^ou  may  perceive  something  that  b.oks  like  a  bell  P";^!'-  ^hes^^^^^^^ 
connected  with  the  watch  clocks,  a  long  way  ofi  in  the  Io«er  room,  whiU 


VENEEK  SAWING. 


80UNPING-B0AUD  ROOM. 


the  different  kinds  of  hardware  used  in  th»  niano  forte,  from  the  heavy 
f?ames  r.be  mysterious  p,ns  of  all  kind.  an.  ncrew-.  r],'^'  ■ 

nml  wires  that  L'o  to  take  their  place  in  the  "harmonious  whole.  ll<« 
Slow  IK  cur  on    .ta.i,.ic«  show  the  relative  proportion  of  the  ma  ena! 
Sb   n.er  into  tbo  <-omposition  of  every  piano  f.,rte.  and  " '"''''J^" 
tl.n  «fno  int  of  each  u.ed  v-.arly  in  this  vast  establisbment ;    Ct)O.(M)0  feet 
pne  maple  and  oak  ;  kJo  feet  of  black  walnut    ■^^''J^"'"  /-J 
r  ,,nck in^.boxcB  ■  'iU.OOO  leet  of  spruc«  for  sounding  boards ;  ."HlOOOO 
t:?wood"v;nt'rs  ;  .O.OOO  J  of  elieunu.  do. ;  ^UKK,  ee  of  w.U 
nut  do.;  12.000  leet  of  oak  do.;  makini;  u  total  of  1 ,2.  ;      "  fctt  o  '""^  J 
nnually  ;    5,000  pounds  frozen  glue  ;         pounds  ^If  ,'^""1" 
snnd  D  .ncr  -    7!iO  gallons  vaniisT. ;  1200  pounds  white  lead    31  pounds 

mrcssary  for  scosoniuK  the  wood-years  are  required  for  thaU 


PINISHINO  RUOM. 


TOP  RttUM. 
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Tlio  Messrs.  Chickcring  now  employ  over  300 
men,  ami  finish  about  40  pianos  per  week.  Yet 
with  all  thoir  fjicilities,  they  cannot  meet  the  de- 
mand made  upon  them,  and  new  applications  for 
the  ttfjencies  of  their  manufiicturo  are  received 
almost  daily.  , 

The  house  of  Chickonne  &  Sons  was  estiib 
lished  in  1823,  by  the  late  Jonns  Chirkenntj.  and 
the  first  piano  made  by  him  was  sold  to  the  late 
Mrs.  Powell  Snelling,  the  well-known  Boston 
actress.  Mr.  Chickering  made  Irom  time  to 
time  manv  valuable  improvcraentfl  m  his  inatro- 
ments,  uiilil  ho  finally  brouj,'hl  them  to  that  de- 
cree of  superior  oxcelleneo  which  has  wou  lor 
thorn  a  world-wide  renuuuion.  He  was  the  first 
to  introduce  the  circular  scale  now  so  generally 
used  by  all  makers,  also  the  entire  iron  frame. 
The  whole  number  of  pianos  made  by  this  house 
up  to  the  present  time  (May,  1859,)  is  but  atrifle 
short  of  twenty-two  thousand,  and  for  the  supe- 
riority of  their  manufacture  over  all  with  whom 
they  have  competed,  have  bocti  awarded  thirty- 
eight  prize  medals  from  the  different  Fairs  in 
(his  country  and  iu  Europe.  They  have  also  in 
their  possession  many  hundreds  of  the  most  flat- 
tering testimonials  from  the  leading  professors, 
both  European  and  American. 

The  present  firm  consists  of  the  three  sonR  of 
the  late  Jonas  Chickering.  Messris.  P.  E.  &.  G. 
H.  Chickering  in  Boston  and  Mr.  C.  F.  Chick- 
ering in  New  York. 

THE  Jt  ATTLE  OF  I'AI-ESTRO. 

A  Sardinian  correspondent  of  the  London 
Telegraph,  writing  of  the  buttle  of  Palestro, 
where  he  was  present,  says  : — "  It  is  estimatod 
hero  that  the  number  of  tho  Austrians  who  took 
part  in  this  aflair,  was  30,000.  The  number  of 
killed  and  wounded  nn  both  sides  has  been  con- 
siderable. Hix  hundred  Zouaves  are  said  to  bo 
■wounded,  and  three  or  four  hundred  Piedmont- 
oso.  As  for  the  loss  of  the  Austrians,  ]  hardly 
tike  to  slate  how  much  they  are  said  to  amount 
10  here,  so  exaggerated  do  the  figures  appear. 
According  to  the  received  rumor,  one  thousand 
of  their  men  have  been  tJiken  prisoners,  and  two 
thousand  five  hundred  killed  or  wounded.  Tho 
Austrian  prisoners  were  nearly  alt  very  young 
men  ;  some,  indeed,  mere  beardless  striplings, 
looking  like  the  rawest  of  raw  recruits.  Most  of 
them  nad  a  worn  and  pinched  appearance,  as 
though  the  food  they  had  recently  partaken  ol 
had  been  poor  in  quality  and  uncertain  as  to  its 
supply.  How  they  fought  at  all,  under  the  cir- 
cumstances, is  a  mystery,  for  they  really  seemed 
in  want  of  nothing  so  much  as  a  good  dinner; 
and  to  enter  the  field  with  an  cmply  slomach  of 
itself  almost  ensured  defeat.  The  wonder  is, 
however,  what  the  Austrians  did  with  the  cattle 
they  compelled  the  Piodmoniese  inhabitants  of 
tbj  invaded  provinces  to  supply  to  the  army.  If 
tho  animals  were  all  cut  up  for  the  use  of  the 
soldiers,  certainly  the  result  obtained  has  not 
been  so  satisfactory  as  could  be  wished.  No 
wonder  the  Austrians  could  not  eland  against  the 
Zouaves  and  the  Bersaglicri,  who  are,  at  the 
least,  well  fed,  and  who  consequently  have  the 
stamina  a  soldier  always  ought  to  possess  when 
the  trying  ordeal  of  an  active  campaign  has  to 
be  passed  through.  The  youth  and  inexperience 
of  the  poor  fellows  told  terribly  against  thorn." 


AUSTRIANS  WHIPPING  A  PKI.MA  DONNA. 

Max  Kron,  a  correspondent  of  the  Kcw-Yorker 
Democrat,  does  not  seem  to  be  an  enthusiastic 
admirer  of  the  blessings  conferred  upon  Italy  by 
the  Austrian  military  auihonlies  in  the  glorious 
days  of  the  great  Hadeizky.  Among  other  bar- 
barities which  he  witnessed  during  a  tour  through 
Lombardy  in  IS-'iS,  ho  reloies  the  following: — 
One  morning,  while  taking  a  walk  from  tho 
Piazza  d'Armi  to  the  Foro  di  Castello,  a  gather- 
ing of  civilians  on  the  latter  place  attracted  my 
attention  and  excitod  my  curiosity,  as  civilians 
were  strictly  prohibited  from  assembling  any- 
where in  numbei-s  exceeding  ten  or  twelve. 
Upon  approaching  the  spot,  1  heard  a  German 
voice  deliberately  counting,  each  utterance  of  his 
being  accompanied  by  a  piercing  cry  of  agony 
from  a  temale.  I  forced  myself  through  the 
crowd,  and  beheld,  within  a  square  of  Croat 
soldiers,  a  lady  lying  upon  a  chair,  with  her  face 
down,  while  a  Croat  oiliuer,  with  blows  from  a 
cane  upon  her  person,  responded  to  tho  "  one," 
"two,"  "three,"  &c  ,  of  his  adjutant.  It  was 
tho  cantalrice  Maria  (Jrassi,  who  on  the  previous 
evening  had  been  guilty  of  apoliticjil  allusion  on 
the  boards  of  La  Scala.  I  must  confess,  at  this 
moment,  I  cursed  my  light  hair,  that  betrayed 
my  Gennan  origin  to  the  bystanders.  I  shook 
the  dust  irom  my  foot,  and  journeyed  westward 
into  freer  regions  and  a  purer  atmosithere. 


THE  ENGUSH  PRESS  AND  THE  WAR. 

Tho  London  correspondent  of  the  New  York 
Commercial  Advertiser  thus  shows  up  the  course 
of  the  London  press  in  regard  to  movements  in 
Italy  :— It  is  hardly  necessary  here  to  notice  the 
ialsity  ol  the  despatches  from  Vienna,  repro- 
duced in  the  London  papers.  For  instance,  the 
Times  publishes  a  despatch  which  states  that  the 
hatile  of  Magenta  was  a  drawn  baiilo,  that  the 
Aastrianshad  re-attacked  the  French  lines  to  im- 
pede or  prevent  the  march  on  Milan,  and  that 
the  Austrian  army  still  had  its  head  quarters  at 
Abbiate  Grasso.  Now  it  so  happened  that  the 
day  this  despatch  was  written,  the  emperor  and 
king  entered  Milan,  that  the  Austrians  were  in 
full  retreat  upon  Lodi,  and  that  even  as  far  away 
as  Pavia  the  retreat  had  commenced,  for  we  have 
just  learned  from  that  jjlace  lhai  after  spiking  tho 
cannons  and  throwing  the  ammunition  into  the 
Ticino,  they  had  precipitately  evacuated  in  the 
direciion  ol  the  Adda. 
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TO  CORRESPONDENTS. 

S,  P  ,  8t  0  ,  Ohio  — Addreas  OtiTcr  Dltsou     Co.,  music 

publlsherti,  Wnshington  Street,  Boston. 
W  II  —Belgium  1*  tlie  only  couotry  in  which  the  aoeiety 

known  by  the  name  of  the  Beguine.'  «t  pi-ewnt  exist. 

They  have  establlahuents  in  nlmost  every  town.  At 

one  period  they  namborrd  nesrly  flve  tboueaud  lu  this 

country. 

Miss  F  K.,  Auburndnle  —The  eciuetery  of  Pere  la  Chalso 
was  op«ned  in  the  year  ISOi,  and  for  the  lirat  ten  years 
attracted  little  attention.  The  suppred'-ion  of  iuler- 
mcnC«  la  ohurchea  and  eburehyttrds,  waa  first  ordered 
by  the  National  Assembly  of  Franco,  io  1790.  This 
resting-place  of  the  departed  a^uines  a  more  than 
usually  sorrowful  lnl«rejt  OQ  AH  Souls'  Day,  or,  as  It 
is  culled  In  Paris,  ■'  FoUi  dei  Mortfl,"  when  the  friends 
of  the  dead  visit  the  graves  in  great  numbers,  and  place 
fresh  memorials  of  their  grief  on  them 
HisToftiuus.— Some  of  the  old  churches  of  the  metropolia 
of  London  are  iibout  to  disappear  to  make  room  for 
new  ««rfhou<ies  Churches  in  which  Tlllolaon  and 
Baroet  preached  are  to  be  eonvericd  into  WHrebouses 
for  the  goodH  of  aianche.<t«r.  Halifax  and  Leed^. 
LiBBtni.iN  — Df  Perli.  of  the  Royal  Library  of  Berlin, 
has  Ibund  a  manuscript  journal  of  Theodoala  and  Ugo- 
lino  Vivaldi,  both  Gi'^OCfe  oavij^ators,  who  sailed  round 
Cape  Good  Uofie  in  1200,  supposed  to  have  becu  first 
discovered  by  Bathoiomew  Diaz,  in  I4Sl>,  and  first  dou- 
bled by  Vaaco  de  Guuia,  Nov.  20.  HOT- 
Sines  —The  recant  balile  of  Melagnano  was  very  bloody 
and  very  decisive.  The  Austrians  were  magnificently 
beaten  Tais  victory  wa«  gained  on  the  snme  field 
where  Francis  1,  314  years  ago  (Sepltmher  H,  1&16), 
defeated  the  Swiss  and  annihilated  their  military  repu- 
tation. 

Calikorni^n, — The  foundation  of  San  Ffandsco  dates 
from  the  27tb  of  June,  1776  U  was  therefore  eighty- 
thrve  years  of  age  on  the  27th  ult  ,  or  n  week  older 
than  the  "National  Independence"  of  the  Union  in 
which  its  State  conspicuously  h);ures. 

W- B, — It  has  been  recently  decided  lu  England  that  a 
marriage  contracted  lu  Denmark  t)etween  a  citizen  of 
England  aud  bis  deceased  wife'?  sister  is  null  and  void. 
Therefore  what  God  Joins  together  in  Deumartt  an 
English  ch.lucellor  puts  asunder  in  Loodoa. 

Oao  — The  direclor  of  the  Philadelphia  mint  expre.ws 
the  opinion  that  the  \  ield  of  gold,  during  the  prcpent 
BCASOD,  from  our  gold -producing  SliLtef,  will  uHord  a 
favorable  comparLiuu  with  that  of  any  former  year. 


STRONGHOLDS  OF  KORTHERN  IT.IXY. 

After  forcing  the  passage  of  the  Mineio  and 
the  Adige,  tho  allied  army  of  French  and  Sar- 
dinians will  have  to  capture  or  blockade  the  four 
famouE  strongholds,  Mantua,  Verona,  I'escbiera, 
and  Lcgnano,  a  comparatively  easy  task  after 
what  they  have  accomplished  ;  and  the  Austrian 
rule  of  transalpine  Italy  may  be  said  to  have 
ended,  for  with  the  French  fleet  in  the  Adriatic, 
Venice  can  no  longer  be  held  defensible.  All 
eyes  are  at  this  moment  turned  towards  the  four 
great  fortresses,  and  our  readers  will  thank  us, 
we  think,  for  a  rapid  sketch  of  these  four  strong- 
holds which  they  may  find  on  any  tolerable  map 
of  northern  Italy, 

reschiera,  situated  at  the  point  where  the 
Mincio  issues  from  the  Lago  di  Garda,  is  the  key 
to  that  lake,  eommands  the  road  from  Brescia  to 
Verona,  and  holds  the  dams  by  which  the  volume 
of  the  Mincio  can  be  increased  or  diminished  at 
will.  It  is  a  place  of  the  second  rank,  but  the 
fortiiicutions  have  been  increased  since  18-18.  At 
this  period,  it  capitulated  after  a  siege  of  a  mouth, 
directed  by  the  lato  Duke  of  Genoa,  brother  ol 
its  present  king. 

Mantua  is  a  place  of  the  first  class,  and  was 
generally  considered  as  the  key  to  northern  Italy 
before  Verona  had  acquired  its  present  political 
and  military  importance.  This  place  is  easily 
accessible  on  account  ot  it.s  situation  in  the  midst 
of  three  lakes  and  marshes,  formed  by  the  waters 
of  tho  Mincio,  of  which  it  guards  the  lower  ex- 
tremity. It  communicates  with  the  main  land 
by  five  causeways  :  Roverbello,  Legnano,  Mo- 
dena,  Bergo-Forle,  and  Cremona.  These  cause- 
ways are  fortified,  and  tho  citadel  "  La  Favorita," 
which  defends  the  communication  with  Hover- 
beilo,  is  protected  against  a  surprise  by  artificial 
inundation,  operated  by  hydraulic  machines.  In 
1848.  the  Anstrians  employed  this  method  against 
the  Piedmontese  army  ;  and  they  had  at  this 
period,  and  still  have,  a  flotilla  on  the  upper 
Idke  which  rendered  importaniserviee.  The  very 
fact  of  the  isolation  of  Mantua,  which  is  only 
connected  witli  the  main  land  by  the  five  cause- 
ways we  have  designated,  indicates  the  facility 
of  blockading  it.  It  is  suSi  cienl  for  that  purpose 
to  have  the  control  of  the  openings  of  the  five 
communications  by  field  works.  Thus,  contrary 
to  usual  custom,  the  siege  corps  before  the  place 
may  be  inferior  to  the  garrison  which  occupies 
it.  In  1796,  tho  French  general,  Serrurier,  with 
8000  men,  held  double  that  number  blockaded 
within  it.  Besides  the  main  body  of  the  place, 
Mantua  has  two  entrenched  camps  at  the  south, 
and  a  vast  extent  of  fertile  and  macshy  country 


at  the  south,  surrounded  on  all  sides  by  tho 
waters  of  the  Mincio,  the  I'o,  and  tho  Ausone. 
called  the  Seraglio.  This  makes  a  portion  of  the 
place,  aud  furnishes  it  with  vast  resources.  The 
villages  of  Bergo  Forte  and  Governolo  command 
the  Seraglio.  Governolo  was,  in  18-18,  the  theatre 
of  a  brilliant  afi'air  which  cost  the  enemy  (100 
killed  and  400  prisoners.  His  success  rendered 
the  Piedmoniese  masters  of  the  Seraglio. 

Legnano  is  a  good  fe/e  ;)onf  on  the  Adige, 
of  which  it  defends  the  lower  coarse,  and  is, 
moreover,  protected  by  tho  artificial  inundation 
of  ia  Molioella.  Kray  employed  this  means 
against  SchiSrer  in  1799. 

Verona  defends  the  centre  of  tha  Adige,  and 
is,  like  Mantua,  a  place  of  the  first  class,  fortified 
with  tlio  system  of  so-called  "  Maximilian  " 
towers.  This  city  is  situated  at  the  foot  of  tho 
last  slopes  of  Montebaldo.  A  series  of  heights, 
marked  by  the  villages  of  Chievo,  Massino,  Santa 
Lucia,  Tomba  and  Tombetta,  extend  to  the  west 
before  the  city,  and  form  a  vast  entrenched  camp 
of  about  nine  miles  iu  extent,  in  the  form  of  a 
circle,  the  two  extremities  of  which  rejoin  the 
Adige  at  Chievo  and  at  Tombetta.  It  was  against 
these  heights  that  the  Sardinian  army  dashed  on 
tho  6th  of  May,  1848.  They  hoped  to  carry 
them,  and  thus  to  bring  on  the  rising  of  Verona, 
but  after  a  sharp  cqntiict  at  Santa  Lucia,  tho 
battle  remained  undecided,  and  Charles  Albert 
regained  his  positions.  Verona,  besides  its  po- 
litical importance, — for  since  the  evacuation  of 
Milan,  it  has  been  the  centre  of  the  Austrian 
government  in  Italy, — has  an  immense  strategic 
value.  It  holds  the  roads  to  Friuli  and  the  Tyrol, 
and  the  highest  military  considerations  are  at- 
tached to  its  possession  as  the  principal  defence 
ot  the  line  of  the  Adige. 

This  river,  the  course  of  which  is  parallel  to 
that  of  the  Mincio,  is  very  rapid,  until  towards 
Magnano,  where  its  banks  sink,  and  the  passage 
becomes  easy  from  this  point  to  Carpi  To  the 
north,  Bussoleogo  on  the  right  bank,  is  also  a 
suitable  position  for  an  attempt  to  cross  tho 
river.  There  Brune  effected  the  passage  in 
1800;  but  in  1818,  after  the  glorious  battle  of 
Paslrengo,  the  Piedmonteso  contented  themselves 
with  occupying  Bussolengo,  without  attempting 
the  passage.  To  tho  north  of  Verona  are  also 
the  positions  of  Rivoli  and  Corona,  so  celebrated 
in  the  wars  of  the  French  revolution,  and  which 
were,  in  1848,  the  scene  of  various  conflicts,  par- 
ticularly that  of  July  22,  which  were  so  glorious 
to  Piedmont.  There  are  advanced  positions  of 
Verona,  which  are  connected,  for  the  defence  of 
tho  Adige,  with  those  of  Roveredo  and  Trent, 
and  with  the  Italian  Tyrol,  the  natural  appendix 
to  tho  famous  quadrangle. 

BALLOONING. 

A  few  facts  about  balloons  just  now  will  in- 
terest our  readers.  Balloons  were  unheard  of 
before  1776.  Cavendish  had  then  discovered  the 
extraordinary  lightness  of  the  hydrogen  gas,  and 
in  1783  the  first  successful  balloon  ascent  was 
made  from  Lyons,  in  France.  This  balloon  was 
one  hundred  and  ten  feet  in  circumference,  and 
weighed  five  hundred  pounds.  Soon  after,  bal- 
loons were  sent  up  at  Paris,  and  again  at  Lyons, 
with  animals  attached  ;  but  it  was  not  till  No- 
vember of  tho  same  year  that  any  experimenter 
was  bold  enough  to  risk  himself  in  a  balloon. 
On  the  21st  of  November,  1782,  the  Marias 
d'Arlandes  and  M.  Pilatre  de  Bozier,  made  an 
ascent  of  about  three  thousand  feet,  but  returned 
again  to  the  earth  in  about  half  an  hour. 
Immediately  a  number  of  adventurous  French- 
men went  into  amateur  ballooning,  among  them 
the  Uuke  of  Orleans,  and  iu  1784  two  Ameri- 
cans, Dr.  John  JeSries  and  Mr.  Blanchard,  of 
Boston,  crossed  the  Channel  at  Dover,  and 
landed  in  the  forest  of  Guienneo.  In  1785  the 
ballooning  mania  received  a  check.  M.  Rosiers, 
who  first  made  a  balloon  ascension,  was  making, 
in  June,  178.^,  a  balloon  excursion  from  England 
to  France,  when,  by  some  accident,  the  balloon 
caught  on  fire,  and  the  unfortunate  voyagers 
were  precipitated  on  the  rocks  below.  During 
the  French  revolution  of  1790,  balloons  were 
used  to  inspect  the  movements  of  the  hostile 
troops,  and  in  1804  an  ascent  was  made  for 
purely  scientific  objects  by  Messrs.  Lussac  and 
Biot.  In  179tj,  M.  Blancliard  made  the  first 
balloon  ascension  on  record  in  this  city.  Since 
that  time  various  experimenters  have  essayed  to 
mount  the  air,  some  meeting  the  fate  of  Icarius, 
others  enjoying  greater  or  less  success. 

In  this  country  llio  most  famous  of  the  "in- 
trepid .tronauts  "— tliat  is  what  they  are  usually 
called  in  the  newspapers— have  been  Mr.  Blan- 


chard, who  died  in  1809,  aficThr^^^  ~~~ 
sixty  six  ascents;  Mrs.  Blanchard  hi '"^ 
made  her  last  ascension  from  Paris'in'Ifn"^^" '''"^ 
her  balloon  took  fire  from  some  firew.  ;-"'"" 
foolishly  took  up  with  her,  and  she  ,yJT 
to  the  eanh  and  killed ;  M.  Peiin  M  n 
and  Messrs.  Wise.  Green,  La  Moun'tahie  r 
Carlincourt  aod  Thurston,  the  latter  oi  !^'''' 
met  with  a  sad  fate  on  his  last  voyiu'e  h  "  ' 
months  since.    There  have  also  been  'fro"' 
to  time,  various  ffironaulic  experiments  dLi""' 
ing  themselves  iu  parachutes,  flying 
the  like,  up  to  iho  experiment  of  the  great  ^U]^'^ 
voyage,  recently  undertaken  and  Complgt6.i7" 
Messrs.  Wise,  Gager.  and  La  Mountaine 
left  St.  Louis,  Missouri,  at  six  o'clock  and  f 
minutes,  on  Friday,  and  landed  at  Hender^"^ 
Jefferson  county,  New  York,  on  Saturdav*""' 
two  o'clock,  making  in  eighteen  hours  a  vovLr 
which,  by  uninterrupted  railway  travelli„!T 
express  trains,  takes  thirty-eight  hours.    Thi  ^ 
the  greatest  balloon  trip  on  record.    In  igag'* 
three  Englishmen,  Messrs.  Bollard,  Mason  anil 
Green,  sailed  from  London,  and  landed  nea 
Weilburg,  in  the  Duchy  of  Nassau,  having  mZl 
the  distance  of  five  hundred  miles  iii  e?ghieen 
hours.    The  American  a;ronaut3,  however  hav 
made  eleven  hundred  and  fifty  miles  in  nii^eicen 
honrs  and  a  halt. 


NAPOLEON  III. 

Louis  Napoleon  seems  determined  to  be  tbo 
historian  as  well  as  hero  of  the  Italian  war,  having 
packed  the  writers,  who  have  been  following  the 
army  back  to  Paris.  We  had  hoped  that  he 
would  "  let  up  "  a  little  in  his  restrictions  on  the 
French  papers,  and  we  trust  that  ho  will  not  copy 
Napoleon  I.  in  the  petty  meannesses  that  marred 
his  greatness.  The  French  people,  quivering 
with  anxiety  and  interest,  ought  to  be  allowed  lo 
leam  something  more  of  the  war  than  they  can 
glean  from  imperial  bulletins  and  military  de- 
spatches. It  is  too  bad  to  have  Ainedee  Achnril's 
brilliant  and  picturesque  letters  in  tho  Dcbaii 
suddenly  cut  short.  Achard  was  among  the  first 
sent  home. 

Important  Medical  Noticb.— We  under- 
stand that  at  the  solicitation  of  many  physicians 
and  others,  the  Agent  of  that  valuable  prepara- 
tion, Fousel's  Pabulum  Viku,  for  the  treatment  of 
Pulmonary  and  Bronchial  Disease,  has  made 
arrangements,  by  reason  of  tho  greatly  increased 
sale  of  the  medicine,  to  reduce  its  price  to  One 
Dollar  per  bottle,  and  Fipy  Cents  for  trial  bottle  ; 
thus  placing  it  within  the  reach  of  all  classes,  and 
rendering  what  has  been  universally  acknowl- 
edged to  be  the  best  remedy  yet  discovered,  like- 
wise the  cheapest  in  the  market.  It  can  be  had 
of  any  apothecary. 

Male  Gossii*s. — The  most  contemptible  ani- 
mal breathing  is  a  male  gossip,  a  sneaking  fellow 
who  pries  into  all  his  neighbor's  business,  and 
makes  it  his  own  sole  business  to  run  about 
tattling  what  he  has  surreptitiously  picked  up.  A 
female  gossip  is  disgusting  enough — but  a  male 
gossip — Faugh  !  "  an  ounce  of  civet,  good  apoth- 
ecary." 

The  Holy  Land. — We  cannot  say  too  much 
to  our  citizens,  and  readers  in  the  neighboring 
towns,  in  recommendation  of  Banvard's  beaati- 
ful  panorama  of  the  Holy  Land.  It  is  hrilliant 
as  a  work  of  art,  and  as  an  exhibition  it  is  ab- 
sorbingly interesting  and  instructive. 

A  Nervous  Clrativb-— Wo  hear  much  said 
about  Lawson's  Nervous  Curative,  and  Ncrvo 
Tonic,  a  certificate  relating  to  which  will  be 
found  on  another  page.  The  proprietor  is  a 
gentleman  of  liigh  standing,  and  his  discovery  n 
worthy  of  attention. 

Gold  Mining  in  Vehmont.— Of  the  thirty 
miners  now  gold  hunting  in  the  neigliborhood  of 
Plymouth,  Vt ,  only  one  appears  to  have  been 
rewarded  with  anything  like  success.  The  aver- 
age product  of  a  man's  labor  falls  below  S25  per 
month. 

One  Bdsdbed  and  Sixtbkn  TaonsANP  f-.fon' 
!nr  Monthlj- now  claims  this  eitlmnrdlnary 
Verily  we  a?e  a  raiding  people.    But  thU  ""f  I'*"*      , - 
b  FO  iheai,  that  any  one  mu  afford  it.  0,u  dollar  a 
— BaHinslon  GazclU. 


Horse  Rail  Road  -The  first  line  of  liorse 
railway  in  operation  in  Chicago  proves  so  su(.- 
cessful  that  others  are  projected.  It  frequent  y 
makes  a  profit  of  $100  a  day. 
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■yVe  translate  for  the  nmusement  of  our  read- 
ers the  following  autlientic  Idler  frum  a  corponil 
of  Zouaves.  It exceedingly  characteristic  and 
interesting: 

vooaiEiA,  May  28. 
It  seems  the  Anstrians  thought  to  pit  the 
Tvroleso  against  us  Zouaves.  They  arc  skillful 
litiniers,  armed  with  dangerous  weapons  ;  but 
why  should  ibey  try  to  scare  us  wiih  ihem  ■? 
This  is  our  answer  to  all  their  menaces  :  "  On 
the  field  of  battle  yon  are  not  before  the  target, 
and  the  band  often  betrays  the  will  unless  you 
bave  been  trained  to  fire.  Then,  your  shnrp- 
shooiera  have  a  detective  organization,  which 
oue  day  will  betray  them  to  us,  tied  hand  and 
foiJt  "    I"  Tyroleso  drive  their  bullets 

bonio  with  a  mallet,  then  gravely  haul  out  a  long 
fork,  plant  it  in  the  ground,  rest  ibeir  guns  on  it 
and' lake  aim;  meanwhile  wc  have  fired  eight 
shota  and  are  within  bayonet  reach. 

The  eyes  which  discovered  Kabyles  under  the 
fii;-leaves  of  Barbary,  know  how  to  send  a  bullet 
true  to  these  Tyrolese.  As  Jor  our  arms,  their 
precision  is  admirable.  We  are  impatiently 
wailing  an  opportunity  to  give  the  enemy's  ehas- 
KEurs  a  lesson  in  bayonet- fencing. 

Just  now  we  are  spy-huniing.    Wo  have  dis- 
covered an  infallible  means   of  taking  them. 
These  gentry  come  dressed   as   Zouaves  and 
speak  FreDcb.    They  aftect  an  easy  air,  but,  as  a 
drum-major  sententiously  observed,  "  Asses  in 
liou  skins  are  known  by  the  tongue  and  not  the 
plumage."  _ 
In  fact,  a  spy  dressed  as  a  Zouave,  with  his 
cap  set  back,  his  saucy  air,  and  a  pun  at  his 
tangue's  end,  accosts  other  Zouaves — the  genn- 
ino  Africans.    They  talk  of  war,  ambuscades  and 
battles,  drink  and  sing.    An  old  Mahomet  calls 
out,  addressing  the  spy,  "  Say,  comrade,  gib  tl 
(oiichran ;  I  have  left  my  sips  in  the  gtloun  (signi- 
fying in  Sabir  tongue,  '  Comrade,  hand  mo  the 
tobacco  ;  I  have  left  my  pipe  in  the  tent')."  The 
spy  makes  no  answer.    '"  Enia  machachc  narf  el 
jXrabi — Don't  you  understand  Arabic^"  contin- 
ues the  Zouave.    The  same  silence.  Suspicion 
is  awakened,  and  the  pretended  Zouave  is  plied 
with  questions.    Ho  gets  confused,  confounds 
Blidah  with  Orleansville,  and  is  finally  seized 
and  perhaps  shot.    With  doubtlul  Zouaves,  we 
talk  nothing  but  Arabic — it  is  the  true  touch- 
stone. 


SELF-RESl'ECT. 

One  of  the  strongest  and  most  prevalent  incen- 
tives to  virtuous  conduct  is  the  desire  of  the 
world's  esteem.    We  act  right,  rather  that  our 
actions  may  be  applauded  by  others,  than  to  have 
the  approbation  of  our  own  eonseiences.  Wore- 
frain  from  doing  wrong,  not  so  much  from  prin- 
ciple, as  from  the  fear  of  incurring  the  censure  of 
the  world.    A  due  regard  ought,  indeed,  to  bo 
paid  to  public  opinion,  but  there  is  a  regard  we 
owe  to  ourselves  which  is  of  far  greater  import- 
ance—a regard  which  should  keep  us  Irom  com- 
mitting a  wrong  action  when  withdrawn  from 
the  observation  of  the  world  as  much  as  when 
exposed  to  its  broad  glare.    If  wc  areas  good  as 
others— and  it  is  our  own  fault  if  we  are  not  so— 
why  stand  in  more  fear  of  others  than  of  our- 
selves 1    In  other  respects  we  are  apt  to  overrate 
ourselves  ;  but  surely  when  we  pay  such  blind 
and  servile  respect  to  the  opinions  of  others,  we 
lorget  our  own  dignity,  and  undervalue  ourselves 
in  our  own  esteem.    We  admire  the  sentiment 
of  CassiuB,  when,  speaking  of  the  Imperial 
Cojsar,  be  exclaims : 

"  1  had  as  lief  not  be,  m  live  to  be 
In  awe  of  aucb  a  thing  as  myself." 

FonND  AT  LAST.— A  remedy  that  not  only  re- 
lieves, but  which  cures  consumption,  and  its  nu- 
merous satellites  which  revolve  about  it  m  the 
shape  of  coughs,  colds,  influenzas,  bronchitis  and 
the  like.  This  remedy  is  a  long-tried  and  well- 
approved  one,  and  is  known  as  Dr.  Wistar's 
Balsam  of  Wild  Cherry,  which  baa  surprised  all 
who  have  resorted  to  it  for  help,  by  reason  of  its 
magic-like  curative  qualities.  The  genuine  arti- 
cle has  "  I.  Butts "  always  written  upon  the 
wrapper,  and  may  be  obtained  of  all  responsible 
druggists  through  the  country.  The  readers  of 
the  Pictorial  may  place  entire  confidence  in  this 
excellent  preparation. 

A  GOOD  Suggestion.— An  article  in  the 
Bdltimoro  American  calls  on  reading  men  to 
dispense  the  bounties  and  the  beauties  they  find 
in  books,  by  transcribing  extracts  for  the  news- 
papers. Those  with  no  leisure  to  transcribe, 
have  sons  and  daughters  and  wives,  to  whom 
such  a  light  task  would  be  a  pleasure  and  an 
advantage. 


Battle  of  Magenta.— Mr.  Adolphe  Yvon, 
■whose  great  picture  of  the  taking  of  the  MalakoEf 
was  so  much  admired,  has  gone  to  Italy  to 
make  studies  for  a  j^iclure  of  the  Battle  of 
Magenta. 


THE  WITCHERY  OF  LOVE. 
A  student  turns  out  from  college  with  honors 
on  his  bead,  his  mind  replete  with  learning,  and 
not  a  stir  in  his  affections,  excepting  for  bin  kin- 
dred.   A  damsel  passes  his  track  and  takes  bis 
heart  along  with  her,  and  ton  to  one  that  sho 
docs  not  leave  her  own  behind  her.    How  is  this 
phenomenon  to  be  accounted  for  1    A  iransccn- 
dentatist  walks  out  from  his  library,  stock  full  of 
the  deepest  metaphysics.    He  finds  on  his  way  a 
little  satin  shoo  of  the  nicest  shape,  and  bofuro 
be  has  time  to  count  ten,  some  brigbt-oyed 
creature  whom  he  never  saw  takes  complete 
possession  of  his  soul.    To  what  shall  we  attrib- 
ute this  witchery  1    A  miser  of  sixty  years,  and 
with  millions,  who  never  did  a  generous  act,  sees 
a  blue  ribbon  neatly  fastened  with  a  common 
brass  pin,  arouud  the  waist  of  a  girl  not  worth  a 
sixpence,  and  before  three  days  ho  makes  her 
misircGS  ol  all  his  wealth,  and  turns  out  to  be  a 
happy,  jovial  person.    Who  can  i;ivo  a  logical 
history  ol  this  proceeding  1    A  stern  warrior, 
wedded  to  nothing  but  strict  distipline  for  the 
glory  of  his  country,  entering  a  ball-room  in  a 
foreign  clime,  where  he  meets  a  Spoflisb  girl  of 
sixteen,  who  takes  away  his  old,  stout,  honest 
heart  with  a  simple  twirl  of  her  fan.    Can  we  get 
a  mathematical  demonstration  of  the  manoevering 
by  which  this  conquest  was  effected  ? 


Notes  about  NoTAniLiTtKa. — Horace  Ver- 
nel  is  making  studies  for  his  great  picture  of  the 
Battle  of  Montehello  on  the  spot.— Church,  the 
artist,  has  gone  away  north  to  paint  icebergs. — T. 
B.  Kead,  during  bis  recent  visit  to  this  city, 
painted  portraits  of  the  poet  Longfellow,  his 
charming  children,  and  the  "Autocrat  of  the 
Breakfast-Table."— Mile.  Tagli^ni  is  teaching 
dancing  and  composing  ballets  in  I'aris, — Gen- 
eral Beuret's  bust  is  to  be  placed  in  the  Museum 
at  Versailles.  The  general  was  killed  at  the 
battle  of  Monlebello.— Dumas  is  writing  a  new 
tragedy  entitled  "Macaroni." — President  Bu- 
chanan is  at  Bedford  Springs.— Ex-Presi dent 
Pierce  is  still  in  Europe.— Miss  Florence  Night- 
ingale is  still  suffering  from  illuoss. 


ffiiillanstljc  ([T.atijcnngs. 

Burton,  the  play-actor,  has  recently  undergone 
a  painful  siir);icnl  operation — u  liugt)  tumor  cut 
from  behind  iho  knee. 

There  arc  771  Po*t  OflUcea  in  Maine.  Penob- 
scot county  has  the  largest  number,  102  ;  Wash- 
ington 74  ;  Hancock  i>2  ;  Aroostook  33. 

Friends  of  the  Bible  cause  in  New  York  are 
now  making  contribittious  for  ftupptyiug  the 
armies  now  in  Iho  dold  ia  Eofopo  witb  Now 
Tcstaraonta. 


IcB  Cbeam  !— Let  our  readers  see  by  M 
Lane's  advertisement  in  another  page  of  our 
paper,  what  can  be  done  in  this  line.  Improve 
menta  will  never  cease.  This  furnishing  store  is 
just  opposite  the  Univcrsalist  Church,  in  School 
Street,  very  centrally  situated,  and  has  the  best 
selected  stock  of  kitchen  and  house  furnishing 
ware  in  Boston.  The  prices  asked  are  the  low 
est,  and  Mr.  Lane  is  a  most  prompt  and  agreeable 
business  man  to  deal  with. 


Personal.- We  hare  justenjoyed  a  call  Irom 
J.  G.  Saxc,  Esq.,  the  well-known  poet,  and  dem 
oeratic  nominee  for  Governor  of  Vermont 
Genial,  cultivated,  manly,  with  large  experience 
of  human  nature,  and  a  thorough-bred  lawyer 
we  know  ot  no  man  who  would  fill  the  chair  of 
state  witb  more  credit  to  himself  and  party  tlian 
Mr.  Saxe.  He  must  prove  in  the  contest  im 
mensely  popular  in  the  Green  Mountain  State 
from  personal  favor  alone  ;  and  no  man  in  New 
England  has  more  numerous  or  warmer  friends 

A  Hint  !— When  you  are  purchasing  the 
much-puffed  weekly  papers,  buy  a  copy  of  the 
Flag  of  our  Union,  and  when  you  gel  home,  qui- 
etly compare  it  with  olhetB,  then  jutlge  for  yourself . 
The  price  is  fodr  cents.  It  is  fresh  and  orig- 
inal from  headline  to  imprint,  and,  in  spite  of  the 
immense  exertions  of  its  rivals,  has  never  yet 
been  beaten  in  a  single  issue. 


Tlw  New  York  Chamber  ol  Commorco  have 
accepted  a  report  which  rwcomraonils  abandoning 
the  quarantining  of  all  pertiuus  with  or  exposed 
to  yellow  fover. 

The  quartz  business  in  the  Sonora  moun- 
tAins  is  very  proftwble.  In  one  mill  $1800  per 
week  profit  has  been  "  crushed  out"  forsuverol 
weeks. 

There  are  three  hundred  and  thirty  patients 
in  the  California  Stale  Lunatic  Asylum,  and 
the  number  increases  at  the  rate  of  about  one 
each  day. 

The  San  Francisco  papers  say  that  wool  rais- 
ers in  California  are  wild  with  oxcitvm«nt  about 
a  Heece  taken  from  a  Merino  buck  in  Monterey 
County,  which  weighed  toriy-two  pounds. 

In  1728,  Boston  had  42  streets,  .3C  lanes  and 
22  alleys,  a  total  of  just  lOU.  By  the  Boston 
Directory,  just  issued,  wo  learn  that  Boston  now 
has  a  total  of       streets,  alloys  and  limes. 

A  druggist's  dork  in  Kockvillo,  Ct.,  was  very 
badly  burned  iu  bis  eyes,  mouth,  throat  and 
lungs  recently,  by  carelessly  opening  a  boitlo  of 
concentrated  ammonia.  It  ia  thougbt  ho  will  re- 
cover, however. 

The  entire  amount  necessary  for  the  purchase 
of  Mount  Vernon  has  already  been  suoscribod, 
but  the  As.sociation  will  not  close  the  subscrip- 
tion lists  until  a  sulficieut  sum  shall  be  in  hand 
to  improve  the  properly. 

The  Rochester  Democrat  soys  that  a  man 
walked  off  iho  bank  of  the  Niagara  river  near  the 
Falls.  Ho  fell  ninety  feet,  and  landed  on  a  spot 
inaccessible  except  by  a  bidder  of  rope.  Tbo 
man  was  badly  bruised,  but  no  bones  wore 
broken.    He  will  probably  recover. 

A  Taunton  (Mass.)  merchant,  who  was  a  half 
mile  from  home,  offered  a  friend  fifty  cents  to  Uko 
hiiu  homo  in  a  wheelbarrow.  The  offer  was  ac- 
cepted, and  accomplished  in  the  presence  of  a 
large  number  of  persons,  who  esi»)riod  the  wheel- 
barrow and  contents  to  their  destination. 

Jersham  Sawin,  a  native  of  Weslmoreland,  N. 
H.,  died  at  his  residence  in  West  Windsor,  Vt,, 
on  the  2:id  uU.,  aged  100  years  S  months  and  28 
days.  The  deceased  was  a  private  in  Captain 
Josiah  Fish's  Company  in  Colonel  Fletcher's 
Battalion,  in  the  revolutionary  war. 

Yale  College  is  said  to  own  niocly-acres  of 
land  in  North  Canaan,  Ct.,  which  has  grown  up 
to  alders  and  hardbacks,  and  is  so  worthless  that 
the  lessees  will  not  pay  two  shillings  an  acre  for 
it,  The  papers  tborcabouta  suggest  that  rusti- 
cated siudeuts  should  bo  sent  out  to  cultivato  the 
wilderness. 

Tboy  thieve  by  the  wholesale  at  Syracuse, 
First  a  canal  boat  is  stolen- then  a  two  story 
Irame  house— now  a  fiock  of  sheep  ia  misaing, 
and  one  Sunday  lately  a  Sabbath  School  was 
taken  !  Some  years  ago  the  Salt  Pointers  threat- 
ened to  steal  the  Swto  Capitol.  It  looks  as 
though  they  were  practicing  for  that  exploit. 


*autis  of  (&m. 

....  The  busiest  of  living  ngcnu  are  certain 
dead  men's  thoughts. — lioitr. 

....  When  ill  news  comes  too  late  to  bo 
aervicoftble  to  yonr  neighbor,  keep  it  to  younelf. 
— Zimmmnan. 

....  It  is  heaven  upon  earth  to  have  n  roan's 
mind  move  in  charity,  rest  in  Providence,  and 
turn  upon  the  poles  of  truth. — fjorU  Dacon. 

....  In  every  work  of  genius,  wc  rocogniM 
our  own  rejected  thoughts;  ihoy  oonio  hack  to 
us  with  a  corliiin  alienated  majesly. — Kmernm. 

  The  only  sure  way  to  secure  respect  for 

our  pretensions,  and  to  have  them  conceded,  is 
to  make  thorn  reasonable, — Bo»ee. 


....  Contemponuioa  apprccialo  the  man 
rather  than  the  merit;  postenty  will  ixignrd  tbo 
merit  rather  ibun  the  man. — liurtim. 

...  Ho  who  gives  pleasure,  meets  with  it. 
Kindness  i«  the  bond  of  friendship,  and  the  hook 
of  lovu  ;  he  who  sows  not,  roapa  not. — B<wil, 

. .  .  Those  who  have  a  thorough  knowledge 
ol  tbo  human  hoart  cm  often  prodiico  all  U>o  bcHt 
ufTocU  of  tlio  virtues  iu  oiburs  by  u  aubllu  appeal 
to  iboir  vanitiea. — CurUtun. 

. . . .  Great  events  turn  upon  small  circum- 
stances, and  sometimes  upon  small  men,  and  in 
this  way  lend  to  the  latter  u  dignity  antl  impor- 
tance not  intrinsic  to  them. — liovre. 

....  Hiatorius  make  men  wise,  poota  witty ; 
the  niittheniatica,  subtle ;   natural  pbiloionby, 

'  '  '  •  iiblo  to 


French  Women.— Michelet  says  the  reason 
why  French  women  look  prematurely  old,  is  thai 
they  use  the  facial  muscles  so  much,  and  indulge 
in  such  play  of  expression.  Like  a  gallant 
Gaul  as  he  is,  he  thinks  them  more  fascinating 
than  the  women  of  any  other  country. 

A  Boxer's  Answer.— "  What  is  the  best 
guard  against  an  adversary  1"  said  a  pupil  in  the 
art  of  sell-defence  to  his  teacher— a  noted  pugil- 
ist. "  Keep  a  civil  tongue  in  your  head,"  was 
the  unexpected  and  significant  reply. 

Yon  HAD  DETTBR.-Rcad  O.  P.  Drake's  ad- 
vertisement of  that  most  useful  article,  Dm^ine. 
and  gel  a  bottle  at  the  nearest  druggist's.  It  is 
all  it  claims  to  be. 


Domestic  RECii-E.-Tbe  more  tea  you  put 
in  the  pol,  the  stronger  the  waWr  will  be.  Fam 
di  fl  wo  visit  will  please  try  it. 


When  the  bayonets  think,  remarks  the  able 
and  pleasant  writer  in  the  Springfield  Republi- 
can, their  triumph  is  half  secured  ;  and  the  great 
difierence  between  the  French  and  Italians  and 
tbo  Austrian  soldiery  to  whom  they  are  opposed 
is,  that  their  bayonets  think,  while  those  of  the 
Austnans  do  not. 

In  the  city  of  New  York  there  are  eighty-four 
fire  insurance  companies,  with  wjgregute  capitals 
of  $16,606,010,  and  a  surplus  ofsometbing  over 
55,000.000.  The  losses  paid  lust  year  amounted 
to  $1,904,044  ;  the  dividends  were  82,4.14,976. 
The  losses,  expenses,  taxes,  etc.,  of  1858,  were 
upwards  of  six  millions  of  dollars. 

The  Philadelphia  Lodger  says  that  since  the 
last  act  of  the  Delaware  Legislature,  renewing 
the  lottery  granw,  tbo  business  has  revived 
with  redoubled  activity,  and  lottery  tickets  and 
lottery  policies  are  sold  in  Philadelphia  by  the 
thousands.  The  business  has  got  so  bold,  that 
scarcely  an  eflorl  i«  made  to  conceal  it. 

The  School  Ship  at  Charleston,  S.  C,  has 
more  than  twenty  pupils.  The  Courier  ol  timl 
city  says  :— "  We  heaiuito  not  in  saying,  wilh  llie 
continued  liberal  aid  rendered  us  by  well-wisbora 
of  the  cause,  that  we  shall  shortly  be  able  to 
tumisb,  in  part,  some  of  our  merchant  vessels 
not  only  wilh  crews,  but  with  miwtera  and 
officers." 

A  colored  woman  was  on  trial  in  the  Now 
York  Court  of  Special  Sessions  for  stealing  a 
shirt  One  of  the  witnesses,  also  a  colored 
woman,  was  asked  under  what  circumstances  she 
formed  the  acquaintance  of  the  j.risoner,  to 
which  she  replied  :  '*  She  and  me  used  to  bo  old 
thieves  together.  I  quit  it,  but  sb©  kept  on 
giealin '." 

There  is  a  young  man  in  New  Orleans,  named 
Meredith  Holland,  who  is  endowed  with  a  su- 
peroatiiral  readiness  at  mathematical  calcula- 
tions. He  has  prepared  curious  charts  and  cal- 
endars, showing  the  days  ol  the  week  on  whicli 
such  or  such  a  date  will  fall,  for  a  period  ol  a 
hundred  years,  and  does  many  remarkable 
things,  which  go  to  prove  that  some  machmcs 
are  in  bettor  order  than  others. 


deep,  moral,  grave  ;  logic  aud  rliotori 
contend, — Bucun. 

  Knvy  may  justly  bo  called  "  the  gall 

of  bitlome.'is  and  bond  of  iniquity ;"  it  is  the 
most  acid  fruit  that  growa  on  the  stock  of  sin,  a 
rtuid  BO  subtle  tlial  nothing  but  the  firo  of  divino 
love  can  purge  it  from  the  soul. —  lhsr<i  lUlhm. 

....  (mr  loves  are  but  tlio  mirrors  of  our 
lives.  Our  affceiiona  go  with  our  virtues.  Wo 
do  not  truly  honor  the  beauty  which  we  do  not 
seek.  No  ono  acknowledges  the  Deily  to  whoni 
ho  does  not  somewhere  construct  an  idiar.— IV'. 

. , . .  A  bigot  is  one  who  sees  roli||ion,  not  as 
a  sphere,  but  a  lino,  and  it  1*  a  line  in  which  ho 
is  moving.  He  is  like  an  Alrican  biilVido— see* 
lighl  forward,  but  nothing  on  the  right  or  lelt. 
lie  would  not  perceive  a  legion  of  angels  or 
devils,  at  the  disiaoce  of  ton  yards  on  the  one 
side  or  the  nlher, — h'mUr. 

  What  we  call  vice  in  our  neighbor  may 

be  nothing  less  than  a  crude  virtue.  To  hint 
who  knows  nothing  more  of  precious  stones  than 
ho  can  luarn  from  a  daily  ■  oiitomplation  of  hb 
breast-pin,  a  iliamon<l  in  tlio  mine  must  bo  ft 
very  uncompromising  sort  of  stono. —  W.  O. 

Why  i)  a  grocer  out  of  business  liko  na  eel  f 
Because  ho  hasn't  got  any  scales. 

If  forty-nine  inches  make  an  fll,  how  many 
inches  make  un  olepliunt  '^ 

Tho  old  fogy  who  poked  Ilia  head  from  "  be- 
hind the  times,"  had  it  knocked  soundly  by  a 
"  passing  event." 

Ail  English  paper  says,  "  If  a  genuine  Yan- 
kee wer\)  to  meet  death  on  a  pale  horse,  ho  would 
banter  with  hini  to  swap  horses." 

Somebody  says  that  physicians  are  the  nut- 
crackers used  by  angels  to  get  our  souls  out  of 
llio  shells  that  aurround  thom. 

That  was  n  fearful  Jest  of  Norbury'a,  on  sen- 
tencing  to  death  a  thief  who  had  stolen  u  watch, 
"  Vou  made  a  grasp  at  timo,  my  lad,  but  you 
clutched  eternity." 

Noisy  children  are  found  to  be  extremely  use- 
ful, it  i.s  said,  in  preventing  ono  from  hearing  the 
ringing  of  the  door  bell  when  ono  doesn't  want 
to  aeo  visitors. 

Sir  ha&c  Newton  made  a  practical  bull,  when, 
having  made  a  hole  in  hla  door  for  his  cat  to 
enter,  ho  also  made  a  smaller  hole  for  her 
kitten. 

When  you  receive  a  nolo  from  your  ladye  love 
and  kiss  It  (as,  of  course,  )ou  are  expected  to 
do),  why  is  II  like  a  night-raaro  1  Because  it  is 
the  ink-you  buss. 

Taylor  says  courtships  are  the  sweet  and 
dreamy  thresholds  of  unseen  Edcns,  where  half 
the  world  baa  passed  in  couples,  and  talked  in 
whispers  under  the  moonlight,  and  passed  on, 
and  never  returned. 
"  U  Mr.  Smith  in  1"  asked  an  Irishman. 


'No,"  was  the  reply;  "will  you  leave  your 
namoV  "  Oeh,  murlher  1  Do  you  think  I'd 
bo  after  going  homo  without  a  namel"  rejoined 
Put. 

In  society,  wholesales  don't  mix  with  retails ; 
raw  wool  doesn't  apeak  to  halfpenny  balls  ot 
worsted;  tallow  in  the  cask  looks  down  upon 
sixes  to  the  pound;  and  pig-iron  turns  up  its 
nose  at  tonpenny  nails. 

"  See  here,  Gripps,  I  understand  you  have  a 
superior  way  of  curing  hams.  I  should  iko  to 
learn  it.  "  Well,  yes  ;  1  know  very  well  bow  to 
curt  them  ;  but  the  trouble  with  me,  just  now,  li 
to  find  out  a  way  to cure  them. 

So-no  years  ago,  it  is  said,  a  party  was  travel- 
ing in  a  stage  through  the  Jersey  pnies,  and  saw 
in  the  disWDce  what  thoy  supposed  w,is  the  frame 
of  a  log  bouse.  On  approaching  l>'«y  J"""^  '» 
wa.*  [he  skeleton  of  a  mo^qu.to  which  Lad 
starved  to  death,  tho  flesh  having  fallen  from  tho 
bones ! 
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IWrilten  for  BbIIou's  PlctorW.] 
SONG. 

Bt  JAlllB  PIUHEUH  riTTB. 

SiDg  to  mc!  loud  nod  Ills'! 

When  my  limrt  iK  liirli'  a""*  K*?' 
Whep  thr  shn'l<."«  Wforf  my  tooisUp*  fly. 
Whon  ftD  iill^n  U>  m  l)""!  I*  n  <"!(['•, 

And  life  IB  n  "umn's''  ''■J' ' 
For  Ihoagli  1  be  b»PPy.  t"''  ^"^"^ 
A  huppkr  flight  to  fh<.  MOTS  cwlfl  wing 

SiDff  to  me  Bof' 

Whon  I  mut^e  on  the  Jnjs  lonft  P^l— 
When  my  ficKle  heart  b«iU  nmfflfd  and  olnw, 
Ad  my  nsywft'd  ftn*'''-''  Wkwurd  go. 

And  Dij  llioughls  hsie  a  sombre  cnst ; 
For  though  I  be  imd,  yet  thy  i-ong  «hiill  be 
A  wid,  §wwt  ploMuro  forever  to  we. 

And  sing  me  sweet  songs  of  lo", 

Through  the  dreary  wlnt«r  day  ; 
Though  nUles  be  Iwidi'O  and  rold  above, 
And  the  cUIIUng  temptsW  around  us  rove, 

Thou  shitlt  uiaUc  me  happy  nlwav  ; 
For  thy  cong.  desr  warbler,  hath  sliU  the  power. 
With  Its  flUDthlne,  to  brighten  the  d»rkc*t  hour. 


(Written  for  Ballou-o  Pictorial,] 

MICKLE-MOUTHED  MEG. 


DT  T,  0.  8PAULD1NO. 

Tub  feuds  of  the  Scottish  clans  are  a  proverb- 
ial part  and  parcel  of  the  history  of  Scotland. 
When  not  at  war  with  Enfe'land,  the  S.  otcli  have 
delighted  to  pick  some  petty  quarrel  with  euL-h 
olhor,  and  tho  occasion  has  often  been  too  trifling 
to  mention  in  history,  while  the  consequences 
have  often  risen  to  matters  of  deep,  and  some- 
times fatal  importance.  Butunderncuthall  this, 
some  comic  oharacteriatic  ol  the  nation  has  peeped 
out— aonic  ill  concealed  craft  or  cunninfj.  or 
closo-handcd  thrift,  indicative  of  tho  canny 
Scotsman,  and  wbjeh  hclong  to  no  other  people 
in  such  excess  as  to  those  of  the  "  Border." 

One  of  these  feuds,  now  cxisling  only  in  tradi- 
tionary lore,  lay  between  the  Scoits  and  Mur- 
rays  ;  and,  at  one  time,  it  seemed  only  too  prob- 
able that  the  representative  of  tho  former  clan 
would  meet  a  disgraceful  death  at  the  hands  of 
the  chief  of  tho  latter. 

Sir  Gideon  Murray,  tho  Laird  of  Elihank,  was 
a  chosen  favorite  of  Kinj;  James  VI.,  who  alter- 
wards  bestowed  upon  him  the  olMco  of  deputy 
troasurer  ol  Scotland,  The  Laird  was  an  honest, 
upright  man,  but  subject  to  tiis  of  passion  which, 
however,  seldom  lusted  long,  and,  in  tho  end, 
nirely  did  anybody  any  harm.  His  wife  was  a 
careful,  pains-taking  woman,  a  good  wife  and 
mother,  and,  in  her  youth,  must  have  been  es- 
teemed a  fair  specimen  ot  Scotch  beauty.  At 
the  age  of  fifty,  the  time  ot  which  we  write,  she 
was  still  bright  and  blooming,  her  fair,  yellowish 
hair  still  nutouched  by  the  frosti  of  time,  and  her 
good-natured  smile  displaying  teeth  of  the  pur- 
est white,  without  thanks  lo  the  dentist,  even  had 
his  art  flourished  at  that  period. 

Tho  good  dame  was  very  fond  of  brilliant  col- 
ors, and  besides  the  endless  variety  of  tartons 
with  which  she  decked  herself— wearing  not  only 
her  husband's  colors,  but  those  of  her  mother's 
family  and  of  her  own  maiden  name,  she  en- 
hanced the  eftecl  by  numberiess  pink,  bright  red 
or  coni  colored  cap  ribbons  ;  so  that  the  good 
gentlewoman  gave  tho  appearance  ot  a  flower- 
garden. 

Good  looking  as  the  Lady  of  F.libank  ineon- 
tostably  was,  no  one  could  say  as  much  for  tho 
three  daughters,  who  were  the  sole  hoirs  of  Sir 
Gideon,  all  his  sons  having,  lo  his  great  disap- 
pointmeni,  died  iti  infancy.  We  may.  however, 
except  one  as  being  tolerably  pretty.  Of  these 
daughters.  Ailie,  the  eldest,  was  a  red  haired, 
freckle-faced  lassie,  large  and  awkward,  with  the 
dullest  of  all  blue  eyes,  "like  pewter  buttons 
drappit  in  a  crock  o'  white  butter,"  tho  lads  said. 

The  second,  Jean,  was  a  prim,  bony  old  maid- 
ish  woman,  still  and  quiet,  hardly  speaking  the 
day  through,  except  to  warn  her  sisters  that  ihey 
were  talking  too  loudly. 

The  third,  Margaret,  was  remarkable  only  fur 
having  a  very  wide  mouth,  the  rest  of  her  face 
l>cing  rather  pretty,  and  her  brown  hair  and  full 
gray  eyes  absolutely  handsome.  But  her  unfor- 
tunate mouth  obtained  for  her  the  unenviable 
lobriquet  of  "  Mickle-M"iithed  Meg,"  all  over 
Elihank  Town,  and  indeed  wherever  tho  Laird 
and  his  family  were  known.  No  one  was  more 
sensible  of  btr  looks  than  Meg  herself.  She  de 
clared  that  she  was  afraid  to  gape,  or  even  sing, 
lest  her  head  should  be  divided  into  two  parts— 
and  sbo  often  expressed  a  hopo  that  in  heaven 


she  would  not  ho  recognized  by  her  mouth. 
This  eunny  disposition  was  everything  to  the, 
Murray  family.  It  softened  the  asperities  of 
poor  Jean,  whose  youth  bad  suffered  a  sad  disap- 
pointment, and  it  made  amends  by  itii  kindness 
for  Iho  thonghtlcBB  and  awkward  rudeness  of 
Ailic.  It  covered  over  the  absurdities  ot  Lady 
Murray's  costume,  and  it  was  more  than  an  even 
match  for  tho  Laird's  passionate  temper;  subdu- 
ing it  by  softness  only,  as  tlie  horse  tamer  rules 
his  6ery  subjecta.  Yet  tho  good  and  amiable 
Scottish  maiden  was  invariably  called  by  her 
uninviting  nick  name,  and  the  young  Lairds 
never  lonsted  the  neighboring  beauties  without 
bringing  in  Mickle-Moutbed  Meg  as  a  foil  to 
the  loveliness  of  their  own  cbarmeni. 

.Meg  had  her  own  admirers.  The  gardener's 
lame  boy,  from  his  arm  chair  by  the  window, 
and  his  little  tdblc  loaded  with  hooks  and  pic- 
tures, cukes  and  fruits,  the  gift  of  Margaret  Mur- 
ray, never  failed  to  hail  her  coming  as  that  of  his 
guardian  angel ;  and  old,  decrepit  Sawny  Mac- 
intire,  tlie  schoolmaster  of  Elihank  when  Sir 
Gideon  was  a  young  man,  could  never  he  made 
to  think  that  Meg  was  not  a  perfect  beauty  ;  and 
when  be  had  exhausted  every  old  Latin  epithet 
upon  the  child  of  his  former  pupil,  and  the  youths 
continued  lo  laugh- disdainluUy  at  the  amplitude 
of  her  mouth,  Sawny  would  say,  "  Hech,  sirs  ! 
but  the  lassie's  heart  is  as  mucklo  as  a  haill  regi- 
ment of  such  as  your  ain." 

Meg  had  just  entered  her  twenty-fifth  year, 
when  her  father  cume  home  suddenly  from  the 
next  towu,  where  he  had  been  ou  business,  and 
alarmed  the  family  with  the  news  that  he  had 
beard.  Young  William  Scott,  the  son  of  Scott 
of  Harden,  was  already  making  largo  incursions 
upon  lands  belonging  to  the  Laird  of  Elibank, 
and  his  depredations  were  madjin  open  defiance 
of  all  law,  and  in  a  manner  worthy  of  the  most 
lawless  freebooter;  at  least  such  was  the  story 
heard  by  the  Laird,  and  by  him  believed  true. 

To  sound  the  alarm  among  the  Laird's  retain- 
ers, to  summon,lhe  whole  clan  of  Murray,  and 
to  defeat  the  marauders  through  superior  force, 
was  the  old  knight'seasy  task.  Another  seemed 
coming  upon  him  to  execute,  which,  after  the 
heat  of  passion  and  the  flush  of  victory  should 
be  over,  would  perhaps  load  his  whole  life  with 
unavailing  remorse. 

Young  Scott  of  Harden  was  taken  prisoner 
and  brought  to  Klibank  Town,  whore  he  was 
conlined  in  h  room  in  Sir  Gideon's  own  castle, 
until  lawful  measures  could  be  taken  to  punish 
him.  Having  deposited  his  prisoner  in  safely, 
the  Knight  of  Elibank  betook  himself  to  Iho 
presence  of  his  lady,  to  report  his  deeds  of  mar- 
tial prowess  in  rescuing  a  flock  of  sheep  trom  the 
clutches  of  the  borderers. 

Magnificent,  in  a  new  head  dress,  decorated 
with  purple  thistles  and  enormous  white  lilies, 
Lady  Murray  heard  her  husband's  boast  of  his 
warlike  deeds,  and  congratulated  him  warmly 
upon  preserving  his  mutton  trom  the  mouths  for 
which  it  was  never  intended  to  supply.  Still, 
she  knew  Scott  of  Harden,  and  she  could  not 
help  leeling  sorry  that  so  fine  a  young  man 
should  have  been  mixed  up  with  such  an  affair. 

"  Wliut  are  ye  gaen  to  do  wi'  him,  Elibank  V 
she  asked. 

"Do  wi'  himl"  asked  the  Laird,  with  an  ex 
pression  more  nearly  resembling  scorn  than  she 
had  over  seen  him  wear,  "  Do  wi'  him  ?  What 
ho  deserves — I  took  him,  rod  hand,  in  the  very 
act  of  violence  and  plunder,  I  will  bring  him 
to  the  gallows  where  he  belongs  ;  and  I  wish  his 
whole  train  had  but  one  nock,  so  that  I  could 
stretch  them  all  at  once." 

"  Hoot,  na,'  Elibank — that  is  no  so  wise  as  yo 
are  betimes.  Scott  of  Harden  is  a  winsome 
young  Laird.  Would  ye  hang  such  as  lie,  when 
ye  ha'  three  iU-fiiured  docbtera  in  the  house 

The  Lain!  looked  at  his  wife  with  a  half-angry, 
half-toolish  look 

"  You  were  ever  quicker  to  think  of  anything 
than  I,  Grizcl,"  ho  said,  soltening  down  at  the 
now  aspect  of  things  that  presented  itself  through 
her  words.  "  You  are  right,"  he  continued, 
after  a  pause,  in  which  he  seemed  to  bo  weighing 
the  question  of  having  a  border  thief,  as  he  had 
called  the  young  Scott,  Tor  a  son-in-law;  "you 
uro  right,  Griz-el,  my  bonny  woman;  he  shall 
take  Mickle-Mouibed  Meg  for  his  wife,  or  strap 
for  it.  Meg  is  not  so  well  favored  as  her  mother, 
but  she  is  far  too  good  for  Scott  of  Harden." 

And  the  Laird  of  Elibank  actually  went  to  his 
prisoner  and  otlercd  him  life  and  liberty  and  the 
band  of  bis  daughter. 

Scott  of  Harden  had  too  often  heard  the  three 
Elibank  damsels  made  tho  subject  of  mirth 


among  the  young  Lairds  of  his  acquaintance,  to 
relish  tho  thoughts  of  marrying  one  of  them,  and 
being  thereby  subjeet  to  such  ridicule  as  ho  knew 
must  attach  to  him.  and  he  |jietly  rejected  Sir 
Gideon's  proposal,  in  as  few  words  as  possible. 

The  Laird  of  Elibank  was  powerful  in  his  posi- 
tion of  favorite  at  court— the  prisoner  had  his 
life  at  his  option,  and  ho  obstinately  refused  to 
profit  by  it.  So-on  a  day  when  all  nature 
seemed  lo  rejoice  in  the  glory  of  its  Creator,  when 
sky  and  sea  and  earth  wore  all  arrayed  in  beauty, 
and  it  seemed  happiness  enough  to  exist,  the 
young  and  handsome  Laird  was  led  out  to  die. 
An  ugly,  creeping  sensation  came  over  him,  as 
he,  in  imagination,  felt  tho  rope  about  his  ucck, 
but  he  was  brave,  and  had  that  strong  deter- 
mination  that  is  born  of  obstinacy,  and  he  kept 
on  his  way,  with  a  Highlander,  well  armed, 
keeping  fast  hold  of  him.  on  each  side,  as  if  they 
expected  that  a  young  fellow  like  him  might  in- 
stinctively use  his  limbs  to  bo  up  and  away  over 
the  mountains. 

Young  Harden  had  no  such  thought.  Just 
before  they  reached  the  public  square,  where  tho 
hateful  gibbet  was  erected,  the  procession  had  to 
pass  tho  Castle  oi  Elihank,  as  Sir  Gideon  loved 
to  designate  the  old  hull  in  which  his  ancestors 
had  lived  two  centuries  ago.  It  had  a  lower  and 
parapet,  it  is  true,  and  the  knight  loved  to  keep 
a  horde  of  retainers,  but  his  mansion  hardly  ar- 
rived to  the  dignity  of  castellated  grandeur,  and 
its  general  designation  was  simply  Elibank  Hall. 
Past  Elihank  Hall,  therefore,  the  dismal  troop 
wended  its  slow  march.  The  prisoner  involun- 
tarily cost  his  eyes  upward,  when  close  upon  it. 
and  in  a  moment  the  tide  of  feeling  in  his  whole 
being  rushed  lifijward. 

At  a  window  of  Elihank  Hall,  at  the  upper 
portion  of  the  house,  sat  a  lady,  whose  repeated 
applications  of  her  handkerchief  to  her  eyes,  be- 
trayed that  she  was  weeping.  She  seemed  to 
have  gone  up  thither  to  escape  observation,  the 
lower  windows  and  bidconies  of  the  house  being 
crowded  with  people  assembled  to  see  the  win- 
jome  Laird  ol  Harden  dragged  to  execution. 
Far  above  these  thronging  witnesses,  tho  prison- 
er's eye  was  raised,  and  his  glance  took  in  a 
form  and  lace  that  but  for  a  single  fault,  would 
have  been  considered  perfect.  Gentleness  and 
goodness  sat  enthroned  in  tho  face,  and  the 
throat,  neck  and  shoulders  were  such  as  a  sculp- 
tor might  delight  in  copying.  Only  tho  mouth 
WHS  too  wide,  hut  the  lips  were  full,  rich  and 
rose  red,  and  it  was  redeemed  from  ugliness  by 
the  beautiful  expression  of  muto  sorrow  that  lin- 
gered around  it. 

At  such  a  moment,  this  expression  of  sym- 
pathy was  more  and  dearer  to  him  who  was 
about  to  lay  down  his  life,  than  the  most  perfect 
beauty  that  tho  world  ever  saw.  A  moment 
more,  and  their  eyes  met.  As  if  entirely  aban- 
doned to  her  feelings,  the  lady  at  the  window 
suddenly  rose,  leaned  from  the  narrow  sill,  and 
stretched  out  her  arms  as  if  entreating  him  to 
come  back  to  life  and  to  her.  Impelled  by  a 
sentiment  unknown  before,  the  prisoner  threw  op 
his  white,  emaciated  hands  towards  her,  as  if 
answering  her  signal. 

Before  the  procession  had  half  gone  by,  Mar- 
garet Murray  was  in  her  father's  library,  whither 
he  had  gone  to  remain  alone  until  the  sad  scene 
should  be  over.  Already  he  had  buried  every 
particle  of  enmity  against  tho  poor  youth.  Al- 
ready he  would  have  given  worlds  to  hold  him 
hack  to  life.  To  weigh  this  young  man's  exis- 
tence—his bright,  free,  glad  life  against  that  of  a 
few  sheep  !  He  felt  that  he  was  guilty  ot  mur- 
der, and  when  poor  Meg  came  in  with  streaming 
eyes,  and  knelt  at  his  feet,  begging  him  to  go  to 
him  once  more  for  her  sake,  he  could  not  refuse 
to  heed  her. 

Sir  Gideon  was  large  and  unwieldy,  and  tho 
morning  was  warm.  He  hurried  as  fast  as  possi- 
ble, the  streams  of  perspiration  on  his  face  attest- 
ing to  his  exertions,  Meg  watched  him,  and  her 
heart  failed  her.  She  knew  tho  hour  that  was  lo 
witness  the  fatal  deed,  and  it  only  wanted  a  few 
minutes. 

Would  be  get  there  in  time'  O,  the  agony 
of  a  moment  on  which  tho  lile  of  a  human  being 
tuiTisI  Her  father  was  scarcely  out  of  sight 
when  the  hour  struck  from  tho  tower  of  Elihank 
Kirk, 

"  Too  lalo  !  too  late  !"  cried  poor  Margaret ; 
and  she  went  back  to  her  chamber,  to  avoid  see- 
ing any  of  the  curious  multitude  who,  on  account 
of  her  father's  connection  with  the  affair,  had 
congregated  at  Elibank  Hall. 

Weeping  and  fatigue — for  Margaret  had  not 
rested  for  a  whole  week,  so  excited  had  she 


been — had  worn  her  down  bo  that  the  last  straw 
was  only  needed  to  put  the  finishing  stroke  to 
her  life.  Fortunately,  she  fainted,  and  fotgol  in 
insensibility  the  trial  she  bad  undergone. 

She  awoke  with  father,  mother  and  sisters 
around  her  bed,  each  striving  to  do  somethinj; 
for  her  recovery.  Even  the  precise  Jean  hud 
been  weeping,  and  Margaret  thought  it  was  per- 
haps  as  much  for  the  poor  young  Laird's  death 
as  lor  herself,  that  Jean  wept.  She  wondered  lo 
BOO  her  father  look  so  calm,  and  he  with  a  man's 
death  resting  upon  his  conscience  which  she 
thought  no  legal  sophistry  could  ever  smooth 
over. 

But  she  had  revived,  wae  prepared  to  brave 
the  worst  news  she  could  hear,  and'which  it  would 
seem  that  all  were  unwilling  to  tell  her— for,  one 
by  one,  they  all  slipped  out  and  left  her  alone 
with  her  father. 

"  Poor  lassie  !"  said  ho.  more  tonderiy  than  ho 
was  wont  to  speak  to  his  children,  "  it  has  been 
hard  upon  you  to  hear  this,  I  only  did  what  I 
thought  was  right,  and  you  must  try  to  foreivu 
mc  for  the  shame  I  brought  upon  you  in  being 
refused — " 

"  Say  no  more  about  it,  father,  I  would  have 
been  glad  indeed  to  have  purchased  that  young 
man's  life  at  the  expense  of  tenfold  the  disnp. 
pointment  or  shame  as  you  call  it,  I  do  not  cull 
it  so  ;  for  surely  any  man  has  a  right  to  refuse  a 
hamely.  ill-looking  lassie  as  your  Maggie,  wiih 
her  thick  lips  and  wide  mouth.  But  0.  fnilicr  ! 
you  will,  I  fear,  see  this  day's  sad  sight  forever 
before  you.  I  am  fain  to  shut  my  ain  een  lest  I 
should  see  him  before  mc.  And,  father,  he  wns 
a  man  well  worth  looking  at  and  saving.  It  was 
hard  to  see  him  going  to  bis  death,  but  O,  father, 
I  pity  you  more  than  I  do  him." 

"  When  you  have  said  your  say,  just  leave  off, 
will  you,  Meg  ?  You  are  evidently  a  little  wan- 
dering in  your  wits,  and  as  there  is  a  doctor  in 
the  next  room,  I  think  I  will  call  him  in." 

He  rose  and  went  out  before  she  could  remon- 
strate ;  and  when  he  returned,  he  brought  in  a 
gentleman  who,  in  the  dusk  of  tho  twilight  hour, 
which  had  now  approached,  she  did  not  recognir,e. 

"  This  is  the  person  who  called  forth  vouriears 
to  day,  lassie,"  said  the  Laird  of  Elihank,  rough, 
ly,  hut  not  unkindly.  "He  may  do  more  to- 
wards your  recovery  than  I  cin,  so  I  will  leave 
you  together."  And  looking  steadily  through 
the  gathering  gloom.  Margaret  saw  that  iho 
figure  which  stood  beside  her  conch  was  the  same 
that  had  walked  between  the  two  Highhuid 
guards  in  that  sad  procession  of  the  morning. 

What  passed  between  them  i.'^  one  of  the  se- 
crets of  the  p  ist ;  but  one  thing  we  know,  that 
the  Laird  of  Harden  and  Margaret  Murray  were 
married  in  Elibank  Kirk  as  soon  as  the  bans  had 
been  published  the  usual  time.  Farther,  too,  we 
know  that  the  marriage  proved  happy  beyond 
the  ordinary  lot  ot  mortals. 

What  was  better  than  all,  was  that  the  long- 
cherished  feud  between  the  Scotts  and  Munays 
was  entirely  at  an  end  from  this  time,  The 
father  and  son-in-law  became  fast  friends,  and 
such  was  tho  confidence  which  the  Laird  ot  El- 
ibank placed  in  Scott  of  Harden,  lhat  whon  he 
was  obliged  to  leave  Scotland,  he  left  him  in  tho 
management  of  all  his  affairs. 

Acting  as  his  representative,  too,  he  earned 
five  hundred  of  the  dan  of  Scott  to  tho  assist- 
ance of  Johnstone  at  the  bloody  battle  of  DryfTo 
Sands, 

As  the  Lady  of  Harden,  Margaret  Murray  was 
soon  unknown  by  the  title  which  fools  had  given 
her.  The  full  red  lips  always  disclosed  tho 
sweetest  of  smiles  ;  and  her  hushand,  proud  of 
her  sterling  worth  and  virtue,  and  feelingly  alive 
to  the  love  which  she  had  conceived  for  him  on 
what  he  once  considered  his  death-hour,  never 
ceased  to  repay  lhat  love  by  an  atfectioD  as  fond 
and  tender  as  her  own  ;— affection  such  as 
stretches  pigmies  into  height,  and  shortens  giania 
into  ordinary  mortals,  and  converts  the  homeliest 
face  into  the  face  of  an  angel. 


AHGRY  LETTERS. 

An  angry  letter,  especially  if  tho  writer  bo 
well  loved,  is  so  much  «er';er  than  any  ang^^^^ 
speech,  so  much  more  unendnrablo  ^''^[^. '  ^ 
words  remain  scorehing-not  to  bo  oxpl^ne" 
away,  not  to  he  atoned  for  by  a  ki^'s-not  to  " 
softened  down  by  the  word  ol  love  J^:'/  ^ 
low  so  quickly  upon  spoken  anger.  ^ 
fend  me  Jrom  angry  fetters  !  they 
bo  written  except  to  school-boys  or  men  .U^«' 
lege,  and  not  offen  to  them,  it  'hey  he  anj  wa> 
tender-hearted;  this  at  l'''^^^^•■'»"'^''l.'an,M■v 
through  tho  letter-writing  world  :  '""l  »  "  jj 
letter  be  posted  till  four  and-twenty  ho«  s^^^')^^^ 
have  elapsed  ainco  it  was  written.— 
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A  NKW   ENGLAND  l^WiMl^V. 


A  NEW  ENGLAND  FAMILY. 

The  aocompanyniK  eugraving  affords  a  glimpse 
of »  .lumestie  iiitdiur  sik-Ii  itt*  exist  by  lens  oi 
thousaoUs  in  our  liappv  New  England-  " 
simple  uliode,  pluinly '  fiirnWicd.  hul  it  holils 
treasures  which  all  the  l'oM  in  die  universe coulU 
not  purchase.  Tlie  f.tlicr,  with  his  wife  ana 
three  children,  growing  up  in  inletligence,  virtue 
and  happiness,  with  tin  infiint  bud  of  promise  to 
cora|.letc  the  i^harincd  circle,  euvies  not  a  mon- 


arch on  his  throne.  Il  is  tmc  that  he  may  ha^o 
S  toi?  and  fare  hardi..  hue  from  the  earth  he 
gathers  the  pri<;ole*s  h„.,n  of  health,  and  for  the 
^r-vauons.  they  are  ^■'•^•■'"'■y,.':'',^"^^^';^^ 
ensure  the  weU-hoin,'  of  h..  htt  o  Af^k  The 
dreams  of  sucti  a  man  are  sweet.  To 
man  we  may  look  f-.r  rruo  painotism  and  loveof 

Xo  n  the  hour  of  puMii-  ,  cril  are  among  he 
Toremost  to  defend  the  right.    U  «  f^m  such 


happy  homes  as  we  hftvo  dolineiUvd  ihat  me-i 
have  gone  forth  to  battle  when  the  h.p  wa>  at  tlia 
gate.  Dome-ttic  happine-R  inaki.-8  herots  and 
good  men.  Nowhere  ii  home  so  chwnshcd,  so 
loved  60  revered,  nowhere  has  it  Irighter  associ- 
ations than  in  Ami-rici,  w'^.ti;  c^cry  man  wh'. 
enjoys  healih  and  indu^inous,  cm  creaie  fiiic  i 
an  asylum  for  him<[ll  and  his,  and  where  iher.: 
are  whole  towns  and  vdliH;6)  wit'.i  not  a  single; 
dwelling  olTen^ivc  to  the  eye. 


S.illv.  the  crcat  Miue^mim  ol  France  always 
kept  uj.  at -able  .he  fruiraliry  to  which  ho  had 
bein  «ccu*'omc.l  in  early  life  m  the  army  1 
meals  consi.ted  of  a  few  d.Hhes.  dre'^scd  m  the 
pluinest  and  moM  .in.ple  manner.  I conrt.c  a 
oifcn  rcnronche<l  him  with  the  himphcily  •  f  hii 
labb,  and  he  xvoidd  reply.  **  If  ihe  gue.M5  are 
men  of  sense,  lliere  isftullicicnl  for  them  ;  it  tliey 
arc  not,  I  eaa  dispemse  with  their  conipauy. 
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BALLOU'S  PICTORIAL  DRAWING-ROOM  COMPANION. 


lod's  €axmt. 

[Written  for  B«Uou'#  Pictorial.] 
VIOLET. 

BY  tOOV  J-  9*WTBR- 

now  now,  Day  pre«y  »<ol«'' 

Droop  not  thy  t«nd<T  heniJ, 
I  would  not  h--vnn  '^w  fl»«rpt  de*r, 
go  Ter/  BWeel  joo  now  »ppeftr. 

While  on  tUe  grepD  turf  spreatl. 

0,  tlioa  nrt  pretty!  bine  and  wblt« 

Spread  on  tUc  bank  so  green  ; 
Spread  out  upon  the  biiok  Ik-Iow, 
0,  rets  sweet  you  seem  just  nowf, 
Witb  tufU  of  grius  betwBon. 

I  love  to  nee  thoo,  violet, 

Bvaeatb  iishiidy  ttvo, 
O,        1  much  do  loTe  thee  there, 
Thoii  eeein"*t  bo  olusr,  so  bright,  ho  fair. 

So  moiltut  nnd  so  free. 

YEOMANRr. 
Hi  fnrM  tlie  land  to  hB9(*n!nR  illK  n.  ppey, 
WUer*  wiBlth  arcunmlcilw".  "nd  men  dfwy, 
Princft*  and  lords  mi.y  liourlMi,  or  niity  fade, 
A  brPBlh  crm  m.iKt  thum  ns  a  breath  hii«  made, 
But  a  bold  pnns-intrr,  their  country  8  plido. 
When  onco  destroyed,  can  nevvr  be  supplied.  - 

now  little  do  they  sec  what  it.  who  fnime 

Their  liusiy  judgments  upon  that  which  ^^^^^^^'^j. 


WITH  THE  KEADCB. 

—  Europcnu  nllairfl  continue,  In  the  di-arth  of  striking 
domeHllc  cventH,  to  raooopoliic  tho  nowspapers  and  con- 
Tcrwition  In  foolnl  clrclcB.  Almost  every  ooe  has  somo 
theory  of  his  own,  hut  in  the  oomplicalion  of  political 
luloreats,  prophesying  is  a  futile  occupation.  The  duty 
of  ft  journftlist  seems  to  be  reduced  to  watching,  record- 
ing, and  commenting  on  evenW,  and  they  are  ao  many 
and  of  such  magulludd  that  there  is  do  call  for  specula- 
tion. The  old  world,  however,  peems  on  the  eve  of  a 
genemi  convulsion,  and  tho  prospect  of  tho  w»r  being 
oioflnod  to  Iialy  appears  le&a  flattering  than  It  did  but  a 
short  lime  since.  The  declaration  of  Napoleon  I.  that 
"  Europe  must  be  ploughed  with  the  sword,"  fleema  in  ft 
fair  way  of  being  cirried  out  Ciar  and  kaiser,  king  and 
umperor  may  soon  be  mixed  up  in  a  geneml  f/iti".  and 
out  of  tho  chaos  of  douienU  there  may  rise,  lowering 
far  above  the  crowned  btnds,  the  Piople.  The  fires  of 
coDtending  poteotalM  may  kindle  a  flame  on  tho  altar  of 
Liberty,  and  In  our  day,  the  promise  of  the  first  French 
revolution,  a  promise  buried  in  carnage  and  anarchy, 

may  be  redeemed  Strolling  along  «'aBhing(«n  Street 

the  other  day,  we  met  a  bovy  of  Indlim  girls  quite  good- 
looking  enough  to  bo  ranked  as  forest -belles.  But  alas! 
their  erect  and  lithe  figures  were  bidden  and  stultified 
by  seta  of  the  most  prodigious  hoops  that  ever  usurped 
the  sidewalk.    Indians  have  no  business  with  any  hoops 

but  war-whoops  Notwithstanding  the  war  in  Lom- 

bardy,  we  see  no  dimioutioD  in  the  Dumber  of  Itinerant 
Italian  musicians  and  plaster  imnge-venders.  It  Is  very 
clear  that  these  profensors  of  the  flne  arts  care  very  little 
whether  Italians  or  Auslriuns  rule  the  land  of  sardines 

and  Lombardy  poplars  Mr,  Ten  Brook  has  bpen 

winning  money  with  Prioress  in  Englend.    That  mare 

niil  be  first  at  last,  having  been  last  at  first  An 

American  eagle  was  lately  seen  over  West  Point  on 
the  lludaon  Ulver.  We  are  Tcry  glad  of  it,  for  we 
were  really  afraid  thst  the  Fourth  of  July  orators  had 
used  up  all  the  American  eaglo.  Every  one  ."ported  a 
few  plofealhers  at  least  ,  ...The  Au^triaus  have  hidden 
the  famous  iron  crown  of  Lombardy.  to  which  is  iittached 
the  old  legend,  "  Ood  has  given  it  to  me  I  wo  to  him  who 
touches  ill''  Tho  circle  of  the  crown  is  suid  to  have 
been  made  of  the  nails  used  in  the  cruclBiion.    It  is 

covered  oiternally  with  gold  and  jeweU  The  most 

atrocious  joke  of  the  year  appeared  In  the  Boston  Tntn- 
scrlpt  of  a  late  date,  hypocritically  prefaced  "  Too  Bad."' 
The  fditor  says; — A  gentleman  from  Ixindou,  who  baa 
been  pursuing  his  icthjotogical  studies  on  the  rocks  near 
Coha&^et  lor  some  days  past,  looked  into  our  ofBoe  this 
morning  and  asked  us  ■'  whether  the  laui  'og  is  any  rela- 
tion to  the /firjifiJ  p's  A  letter-nriter  »peaks  of 

the  comparative  simplicity  of  bdies'  dress  at  Furls,  and 
says:  '•  They  avoid  selecting  that  style  of  goods  which 
the  French  clerks  say  'arc  manufactured  expressly  for 
the  American  market,  tor  the  taste  of  the  French  forbids 
so  much  exterior  extravRgriDce  In  brilliant  colors  '"  A 
farce  was  recently  written  exprwsiy  to  ridicule  Us  loil- 

etta  tapogriifs  (stunning  dr«*sps)  Mario  Ajcard 

lately  died  in  Paris— quite  a  noted  writer.  Wo  dare  say 
many  of  our  renders  fkncy  that  Mary  Aycard  wa^i  a  wo- 
man- Not  at  all,  he  was  a  lii-avily. bearded  nntivo  of 
Marseilles     It  Is  by  no  means  unusual  for  Frenohffi'ti  to 

be  named  Mary.  .Oharlea  John  Anderson,  the  African 

traveller,  writes  home  an  account  of  his  adventures  In 
hunting  elephants.  In  one  of  his  letters,  he  says ;  "  The 
more  I  se«  of  the^e  stupendous  animals,  the  more  I  om 
surprised.  I  should  very  much  like  to  know  the  real 
strength  of  a  full  grown  male;  ltmn*t  be  something  al- 
most incredible.  Nothing  gives  a  person  a  better  idea  of 
their  stupendous  powers  than  a  day's  walk  through  one 
of  their  favorite  haunts.  There  may  be  seen  whole  tracts 
of  forest  laid  prostrate,  and  such  trees  sometime.' !  The 
trees,  which  are  for  the  most  pari  of  a  brittle  nature,  are 
usually  broken  short  oif  by  the  beasts;  but  when  they 
meet  with  a  tree  that  seems  to  them  loo  tough  to  snap 
at  ODCe,  up  it  goes,  root  and  all.  If  they  can  do  this  in 
mere  pbiy,  or  for  the  enhe  uf  feeding  on  the  brunches, 
etc,,  of  the  prostrate  trcts,  what  will  they  not  rffeet  in  a 


pnroxysm  of  rage?"  Quite  an  alarming  affair  look 

place  at  Meerut  in  India  n  few  weeks  ago,  A  serious  dis- 
atreclion  took  pliwe  in  the  English  artlLery  and  cavalry 
nt  that  station.  The  soldiers  were  Indignant  at  having 
been  transferred  from  the  service  of  the  Kast  India  Com- 
pany to  that  of  the  queen  without  their  knowledge  or 
consent.  Some  auxiety  is  felt  as  to  what  the  Sikhs  will 
do  in  conseijuencc.    It  is  erident  that  the  troubles  in 

India  are  not  over  The  Japanese  ambassador  and 

suite  will  not  come  to  the  Dnited  States  before  autumn 
or  the  following  spring,  and  the  Mississippi  will  wait 
Ibero  for  them.    How  that  ambassador  will  bo  run  after 

andllonlMd!  We  pity  his  prospects  The  late  Prince 

deMetternich  was  proprietor  of  the  chateau  and  vine- 
yards of  Johannisberg.  This  fine  estate  was  given  to  him 
In  18IG  by  the  Emperor  Francis  11-,  on  condition  that  he 
should  every  year  send  a  tenth  part  of  the  produce  of 

the  vines  to  the  imperial  cellars  The  Saco  Democrat 

was  enterprising  enough  to  publish  a  map  of  the  seat  of 
war,  prep.ired  expressly  for  its  columns.  This,  says  the 
Bath  Times,  is  all  very  creditable;  but,  unfortunately, 
since  the  map  was  prepared,  the  allies  have  driven  the 
Austrians  quite  beyond  the  limits  laid  down  in  the  en- 
graving—so  that  tho  "  scat  Of  war  "  docs  not  appear  at 

uH  The  navy  department  bos  made  a  discovery  of 

tho  manner  In  which  liquor  Is  smuggled  by  ships'  crews 
on  board  ships.  Broad  is  made  into  regolar  ship  loaves, 
iusidc  of  which  are  tin  cans,  holding  about  a  pint,  filled 
with  liquor.  The  last  Pacific  mail  brought  oue  of  these 
boxes  lllled  with  bread,  Inside  of  which  Is  a  can  filled 

with  whiskey  Baden-liaden  is  filling  up  rapidly. 

The  Ruasiuns  and  Americans  are  fiivorably  noticed  for 
the  taste  which  they  display.  The  Princess  of  Prussia  Is 
there,  oud  among  those  who  have  purchased  new  villas  are 

the  KuEslan  Princes  MenchikotI  and  Itadzivill  At 

^^be  commeucement  of  the  present  year  but  forty-flve 
Widows  who  were  wives  of  revolutionary  soldiers  before 

the  termiuatioQ  of  tho  war  remained  Numbers  of 

families  iu  Genoa  have  relations  with  Garibaldi,  and 
knowing  that  wherever  danger  is  most  rife  he  is  sure  to 
be  found,  are  nuturally  in  great  suspense.  A  letter 
writer  knows  of  one  laU,  Casanolli,  heir  to  two  millions 
of  francs  (£80,000),  a  colossal  fortune  in  Italy,  who, 
though  only  17,  is  serving  as  a  private  in  the  Cacciatori 
degh  Alpij  thus  the  coi^s  is  designated  Earth- 
quakes are  so  common  and  fiequeot  in  Japan,  that  but 
little  notice  Is  taken  of  them.  They  have  caused  no 
great  damage  since  the  great  earthquake  which  destroyed 
so  many  lives  in  Jeddo  a  few  years  ago.    Jo  other  words, 

they  are  now  *'no  great  shakes"  Garibaldi  has 

three  children,  a  son  of  twenty-one,  who  Bghta  like  a 
lion,  and  is  with  his  Cither,  a  boy  of  fourteen  at  school 
in  London,  and  a  girl,  Theresa,  in  charge  of  a  friend  In 
Genoa.  Ills  wife  and  infant  child  died  on  the  retreat 
from  Itome  in  IB49,  and  were  buried  in  a  gorge  of  the 
Apennines. 


Matters  in  Qeneral. 

Successive  arrivals  from  Europe  contiUDe  tO  bring  Ufl 
details  of  the  terrible  battle  of  June  24tb,0Q  the  MIoclo, 
where  tbe  Austrians  turned  to  bay  aud  afsumed  the  de- 
fensive, after  weeks  of  fighting  and  retreating.  Time 
only  brings  out  the  truth  respecting  the  details  of  these 
awful  scenes  of  strife,  so  that  even  yet  wo  are  ignorant 
of  the  exact  losses  on  either  eide,  But  It  was  a  glorious 
victory  of  the  allies,  admitted  by  the  defeated  Austrians. 
The  losses  of  the  victors  were  very  severe.  The  end  of 
the  Italian  war  Is  not  yet,  and  the  po.ssibilitj  of  its  ex- 
tending over  Europe  is  contemplated  with  alarm —Aus- 
trian reserves  ore  being  poured  into  Italy,  and  French 
reinforrements  arc  hurried  towards  the  quadrangle, 
where  tho  oppressors  of  Italy  are  making  their  last  des- 
perate stand  nearly  encircled  by  tbe  most  splendid  army 
that  ever  took  the  field-— The  Atlantic  Telegraph  Com- 
pany had  issued  their  pros^pectus.  inviting  subscriptions 
to  the  new  capital  of  £000,000  on  the  terms  already  made 
public.  The  dirfctors  pledge  themselves  to  enter  into 
DO  contract  without  seeking  the  advice  of  the  highest 
scientific  and  practical  authorities  of  England  and  Ameri- 
ca.— The  Gazette  of  France  eajs  that  preparations  are 
making  to  gut  together  within  two  mouths  a  force  of 
450,000  men.— Napoleon  I.  said  at  St.  Helena,  on  the  12th 
of  June,  181G:  '■  Wo  must  fight  again  for  Ihu  free  navi- 
gation of  the  seo^i;"  and  Louis  Napoleon's  confidential 
friend,  M.  Emile  Glrardln,  says,  iu  his  pamphlet,  La 
Gvfrrr,  An  alliance  between  Kussia  and  Franco  might 
at  present  bo  easily  obtained  on  tho  simple  principles  of 
letting  France  have  the  Uhine  and  Itussia  part  of  the 
Mediterranean.'' 

The  Dictatorship  of  Italy. 

The  Moniteur  contains  a  note  explaining  the  nature  of 
the  dictatorship  offered  by  the  whole  of  Italy  to  tho  King 
of  Sardinia.  It  is  a  false  rooclusloo  that  Piedmont,  with- 
out coDSultiog  the  wishes  of  the  different  peoples  or  the 
great  powers,  reckons  on  uniting  tbe  whole  of  Italy  in  a 
single  State.  Such  conjectures  have  no  foundation.  Tbe 
different  peoples  whether  delivered,  or  abandoned,  desire 
to  make  common  cause  against  Austria,  With  this  in- 
tention they  have  placed  themselves  under  the  protection 
of  tbe  king,  but  the  dictatorship  is  purely  a  temporary 
power,  which,  while  uniting  the  common  forces  iu  the 
same  hands,  in  no  vcay  presages  conbination  for  tbe 
future. 

French  LoaseB. 

The  French,  it  is  now  admitted,  suffered  more  severely 
in  the  late  battles  than  was  at  the  time  acknowledged. 
The  Moniteur  confesses  to  a  loss  double  what  wa«  alleged ; 
and  in  order  that  these  statements  may  not  be  iguestioned 
or  publif^hed  to  the  dif<advauhige  of  the  goveroniont,  all 
papers  are  prohiljited  from  copying  the  details  in  the 
Monileur.  The  dread  ot  publicity  seems  to  haunt  Louis 
Napoleon,  The  Austrians  arc  really  lefs  fastidious ;  nod 
if  bo  were  wise,  he  would  certjdoly  conceal  nothing.  If 
eucceseful,  tbe  announcement  of  victory  would  give  new 
Htreuglh.  If  be  failed,  a  candid  statement  wouldsct  him 
right  with  the  public,  and  prevent  exaggeration  of  less. 


Oaribaldi'8  Men. 

A  little  bag  containing  a  shirt,  and  perhaps  a  pair  of 
socks,  is  the  only  baggiLge  which  offlcer*  or  men  have. 
They  make  war  according  lo  tbe  laU-  Sir  Charles  Napier's 
Ideas.  They  have  good  bcots,  with  leather  gait*rs  up  to 
tho  middle  or  the  legs;  the  trousers,  rather  loose,  are 
stuck  Into  the  gaiters;  a  short  tunic  of  light  gray  linen, 
and  over  U  a  gray  coat  reaching  down  to  the  knees,  a 
light  cap,  and  tho  rifle  complete  tbe  accoutrement, 
There  Is  no  difference  In  this  re^'ect  between  officers  and 
foldicrs.  If,  as  is  natural  after  their  fatiguing  marches, 
things  arxi  worn  ont,  the  Inhabitants  of  tbe  first  town 
in  which  they  appear  givo  of  their  own  free  will  ten 
times  more  than  they  want.  The  troops  have  thus  such 
plenty  that  government  never  even  thinks  of  supplying 
any  of  their  wania- 
The  At chblBhop  of  Paris. 

The  breach  between  the  archbishop  of  Paris  and  the 
court  Is  regarded  as  certiln,  Uis  highness  Is  said  to  have 
given  tho  request  to  officiate  at  the  Te  Deum  for  Magenta 
an  answer  to  whloh  there  was  no  reply  possible.  "  I 
cannot  joiu  in  thanksgiving  for  the  murder  of  15,000 
human  beings,  nor  raise  a  hymn  of  joy  founded  upon 
the  pain  and  misery  of  others.  But  IwiU  sing  a  De  Pro- 
fundis  and  Bcquicm  for  tho  Mttls  of  the  departed  with 
the  greatest  peasure." 

Iieopold  of  Belgium. 

The  king  of  the  Belgians,  lately  a  visitor  to  his  nlccc  in 
Buckingham  Palace,  Is  Indirectly  connected  with  Pcaacls 
Joseph,  for  his  son  is  the  husband  of  a  princess  of  tho 
House  of  Hapsburg.  King  Leopold  Is  a  discreet,  expe- 
rienced, and  wise  man  ;  and,  although  ho  is  no  more  than 
other  people,  exempt  frem  family  and  personal  Influence, 
his  opinion  on  the  present  state  of  affairs  la  worth  having, 
and  tbe  queen  received  it  willingly. 


KEW  PUBLICATIONS. 

Life  OP  MILIQS.  -New  York:  Delisser  &  Procter.  18mo. 
pp.  2tj7. 

This  valuable  TOlume  of  the  "  Hou.eehold  Library  " 
couBlflts  of  two  parts;  tho  firft  containing  Professor  Mas- 
sou's  life  of  Milton  the  seeond,  Miiraulay  s  brilliuntand 
masterly  essay  on  tlis  genius  and  character,  the  whole 
making  a  satisfactory  biography,  which  should  be  in  the 
hands  of  every  lover  of  English  htcrature.  Boston : 
Phillips,  Sampson  &  (Jo. 

New  Mosic— J.  11-  Miller,  229  Washington  Street,  has 
published  Anna's  song,  "  Scenes  of  Ilnppine.w,"  from 
George  F,  Itoot's  popular  operatic  cantata,  the  '■  Hay- 
makers,with  colored  vignette  title- ptige.  Oliver  Dltson 
&  Co  ,  277  Washington  Street,  hare  published  "  Fen 
Follett,"  as  performed  by  the  Germania  Musical  Society  ; 

The  Captain,"  as  eung  by  Mrs.  W,  F.  Florence;  "  Bon- 
nie Allooe,"  as  sung  by  Morris  Brothers,  Pell  and  Trow- 
bridge s  Minstrels,  written  and  composed  by  T.  Brlgham 
Bishop;  l.'Ara  0  L'Avello,  aria,"  from  Verdi's  opera  of 
GuiseppB  Verdi. 

Mosaics.    By  the  author  of  "Salad  for  tho  Solitary." 

New  York:  Charles  Scribner.    12mo.    pp.  420.  1869. 

"  Salad  for  the  Solitary  ■'  has  already  become  a  favorite 
work  and  will  always  remain  so — "  Mosaics  "  la  destined 
to  hold  a  place  besi'de  it.  It  is  the  result  of  an  estooslvc 
course  of  curious  reading,  (he  fruit  of  a  highly  cultivated 
and  genial  mind  and  taste,  and  addresses  itself  to  all 
scholarly  refined  readers.  Tho  titles  of  these  essays, 
"  Author-Craft,"  "  Youth  and  Age,"  the  "  Human  Face 
Divine,"  "Single  Blessedness,"  "Origin  of  Celebrated 
Books,"  are  seductive  and  give  promise  of  thi;  rare  feiist 
of  reason  they  furnish  forth.  "  Mosaics  "  disarms  criti- 
cism and  appenlri  triumphantly  to  the  head  and  heart  of 
the  reader.    For  sale  by  Phillips,  Sampson  &  Co. 

TcE  CaoKAL  IliRMONv.    By  B.  F.  Baker  and  \V.  0.  Pen- 

Kins.    Boston;  Phillips,  Sampson  &  Co. 

Professor  Baker  has  been  long  and  widely  known  na  a 
successful  teacher  of  music  and  the  author  of  mi»ny  val- 
uable musical  works.  Very  few  compilations  have  come 
uader  our  notice  which  show  the  fruits  of  so  much  care 
and  industry  as  this.  It  contains,  to  be  sure,  all  the 
well-known  tunes  which  have  been  consecrated  by  gen- 
erations of  worshippers— and  without  which  no  coilec- 
tioo  would  by  itself  be  acceptable — but  tho  number  of 
new  tunes  la  aUo  quite  large,  and  many  of  them  are 
noticeable  for  their  easy  and  effective  style  of  melody, 
and  for  the  grace  and  learning  exhibited  in  their  harmo- 
nies Tbe  book  Is  furthermore  especially  valuable  for  the 
numerous  and  really  excellent  anthems,  sentences  and 
motetts  which  it  contaios.  Every  chorister  knows  that 
to  keep  up  an  interest  and  discipline  among  his  singers, 
it  is  uecessary  to  give  them  constant  variety  In  this  de- 
partment; and  for  this  purpose  we  confidently  recom- 
mend the  Choral  Harmony.  We  hope  our  musical  read- 
ers throughout  tbe  country  will  give  this  work  a  trial. 
Tbe  price  and  other  particulars  may  be  learned  from  the 
advertisement  of  the  publishers  in  another  coluoiu. 


liATCSOrV'S 

NERVOUS  Cl^RATIVE  AND  NERVE  TONIC. 

Some  months  since,  the  proprietor  of  this  preparation 
discovered  the  wonderful  properties  of  tho  ingredient  of 
which  it  is  combined  in  suitable  proportions.  The  al- 
most instantaneous  rehef  it  afforded  in  nervous  atTcctions 
Induced  him  lo  place  it  in  the  hands  of  his  Oletida  and 
neighbors  of  this  city  who  were  thus  Bfllict*d,  whether  it 
a^.'iumcd  the  type  of  neuralgia,  or  other  and  minor  forms 
of  the  same  nervous  affection.  The  results  were  surpris- 
ing, and  through  their  representations  Mr.  Lawson  baa 
bei'n  induced  to  offer  the  Curative  to  the  public.  That  It 
possesses  an  eOlcaey  greatly  superior  to  any  other  prepar- 
ation for  the  same  purpose,  with  which  we  are  acquuiuted, 
we  eau  tuattfy  fioiu  actual  obJervalion.  Wu  biive  wit- 
DcsHcd  the  effects  it  ha^*  produced  in  pffecliOR  pcrmaneut 
cures  of  this  terrible  di-^iejise  We  know  iu-trmcea  where 
individuals  for  years  aflllctcd  have  been  permanently  re- 
stored to  healtli  by  its  use.  This  information  IS  equally 
shared  by  the  community  around  us. 

Tho  parties  who  have  been  thus  benellted  are  well 
knonu  as  amongst  our  most  respectable  ciilKens,  They 
will  be  In  most  caso.s  the  readers  of  this  article,  and 
will  testify  lo  the  correctness  Of  our  stalementfi  Mr. 
Lawson.  the  proprietor,  has  for  many  years  been  a  resi- 
dent among  us.  and  is  known  as  oue  of  our  most  promi- 
nent business  mi?u.  Uis  references  te  the  value  of  bis 
Nervous  Curative  are  also  pcr>on8  well  known  to  us  ne 
cliiiens  of  standing  and  lotegrlly,  iu  whose  statements 
imphcit  confidence  maybe  placeil,  and  their  testimony 
may  be  taken  as  conclusive  evidence  of  the  estimation  In 
which  Mr.  l^waon's  remedy  is  held  at  home.  Here  It 
has  already  attained  that  position  that  requires  no  re- 
commendation. 11a V in g  stood  the  test  of  trial  here,  we 
ciu  with  safety  and  do  recommend  with  entire  confidence 
it.s  use  elsewhere  by  all  who  may  be  in  any  manrer 
afDirted  by  any  form  of  nervous  disease,  as  the  most 
eihcscious  remedy  of  whk-h  we  have  any  knowledge. — 
lAiicrll  Jniirnai  and  J^ouritr,  June  17,  ISCi'J. 

For  sale  by  M.  S.  BURIt  &  Co  ,  General  Agents  for  the 
United  States,  the  CtLnadas  and  British  Provinces,  to 
whom  all  orders  should  be  addressed. 


JUST  PUBLISHED. 
A  New  and  Valuable  CoUeetion  of 
Church  Music,  entitled 

THE  CHORAL  HARMow^ 

By  B.  F.  BAKBH  and  W.  O.  PERKlKs 

In  the  preparaUon  o'f  this  work,  the  Edltow  have  hsi 
three  objeote  conetantly  In  view :  first,  to  present  vxw^^ 
of  a  high  order,  appropriate  to  tbe  worship  of  an  (jhrtj 
tian  denominations;  secondly,  to  combine  almpijuHj, 
with  true  musical  effeot;  and  thirdly,  u>  select  ja\a\<i 
that  will  harmouiie  with  the  sontlment  of  the  Turlou 
hymns  now  in  common  use. 

The  Introductory  portion  of  this  work  contains  a  f„!| 
and  carefully  prepared  troatlBe  on  tho  elementary  p:i„. 
oiploe  of  music,  together  with  pleasing,  appropriate 
progressive  Exerclsea  for  Classes  and  Schools.  The  col 
lection  of  HYMN  TUNES  comprises  a  judicbua  oholw 
of  the  old  and  favorite  pieces,  together  with  original  com- 
positions of  great  variety,  freshness,  and  beauty.  The 
Anthems,  Motetts.  and  Sentences  are  designed  to  supply 
fully  the  varied  wants  of  choirs. 

Thetariffyof  music  Is  greater  In  this  work  thati  in 
any  similar  one  known  to  the  Editors ;  by  which  Is  meant 
tho  real  variety,  not  the  mere  number  of  tunes,  but  the 
diversity  of  j(i/if— tho  different  emotions  expressed  by  the 
music,  from  the  jubilant  AiUgrn,  the  deep  AJri'siosa  of 
the  Choral,  to  the  soothing  CantahUf,  and  the  teodcr 
Andantt. 

In  the  department  of  Anthems,  hymns  for  various 
occasions,  and  short  pieces  for  voluutaries  before  and 
after  service, 

"THE  CHORAL  n.VRMOAV," 

it  is  believed,  will  be  eminently  useful  and  practical, 
and  present  features  of  unusual  interest. 

The  hymn  tunes  for  men's  voices  will  be  found  useful 
in  college  choirs,  as  well  as  In  the  Uaaonio  institution, 
and  such  other  meetings,  where  soprano  voices  are  not 
available. 

In  brief,  tho  charaoleristlcs  whiub  dlsUnguish  this 
book  are:  1st,  The  Dati;iral^es8  both  of  melody  and  hsr- 
mony.  2d,  Tho  just  expression  of  a  deeper  musical 
thought  and  feeling  than  is  ordinarily  found  in  modern 
tunes.  3d,  The  logical  treatment  of  themes,  or  the  care- 
ful regard  paid  to  the  relations  ot  suhjeft  and  nnMOff— a 
matter  hitherto  generally  neglected,  but  which  In  tbe 
present  advanced  state  of  muslwit  culture  cannot  full  to 
be  appreciated, 

Those  tunes  to  which  the  author's  name  is  not  givco, 
vrith  the  exception  of  the  old  familiar  tunes,  are  compo- 
sitions or  arrangements  by  the  senior  editor,  whoao  long 
ond  successful  experience  is  a  guarantee  that  nothlog 
will  be  wanting  in  the  present  work, 

f  BICE,  $S  FEIC  ]>OZKIV. 

On  tho  receipt  of  fifty  cents  in  postage  stamps,  tbe 
Publishers  will  aend  a  copy  of  the  Choral  Harmony  Wr 
examination  to  any  address  In  tbe  United  States,  post- 
paid. 

PHILLIPS,  SAMPSON  &  Co., 

13  Winter  Street,  Boston. 


NAMES  CUT  IN  STENCIL  PLATES,  IN 


and  th«  iW.iV  IMDEUULt;  I.Mi  for  warHiog '^'""""f ' 
etc.,  without  siKlDg,  at 

METCALF'S  STENCIL  BOOMS, 
No.  45  1-a  Sialeiii  S»m  Bosloii- 

order.  Brass  Alphabets.  Indelible  Ink,  Ij  K.  iu^  ^,^,|,. 
and  Stencil  Stock,  uMf>alr  nt'l  <(""'■  t  ^"Z'^u  iun«25 
ing  cut  in  a  few  minutes  at  any  tiuie.^^^J^^^_j^  

^ R*T(> RIDS.  CO.ll  PLETE,  ■^7J;So«lS' 
U  New  and  elegant  oclavoeditlon  of  Usn<ie  '^^  ^^^^^ 

VuK  Messiah.'-    Price,  .5  cents,  lo 
SI  25.    Also,  Uajdns  -CaiLvrm'  at  tljo  sau. 
low  prices.  _  g'a,, 
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^  irortl'cnien's  must  be  seut  in  two  necks  in  ftd- 
of  thi>  pffi^J  "f  P"l'l''^a""".  a*  our  large 

'i^r.^i.DCCuplt^  f<»aUf^«'lay\  \a  printing,  Addnyul 

Uo  23  WloWr  Street-  

^JJ^TiiARTIXGTOX  S  SEW  BOOK. 

BEADT  ABOUT  JOLT  20th, 

KNITTLXG  AYORK: 

A  WEB  OF  MA\Y  TEXTURES. 

Dt  B.  P-  Snil-LABER,  IMns.  Pahtisotos.) 

TtlE  ['uVjIlfhers  tahe  plen-mro  in  announcing  b  new 
volume  from  thin  popular  author,  whose  nnnie  for 
wit  iinil  hunirr,  eonvejlng  truth  nnd  iDslrurliDn,  U  a 
h|)ii-thold  word  Over  3O,00O  ropicn  of  her  pre- 
vlouw  wotit,  publwbt'd  »onie  five  jeara  f-iiic«,  were  i^old  in 
shurt  tluie  nf  ec  ifuc;  siori^  (hen  tbo  old  daaio  lias 
beeu  galr.ing  in  popularity,  while  a  great  interest  hu 
.„.^n  lunnitested  in  "  IKi-,"  a*  be  haa  developed  biuself 
uiiiltT  Mr».  I'arlingtoD'e  nmnngemi'ut. 

The  Publifllicrs  expert  tliat  (Ills  book  will  Ije  the  most 
iicipulnr  of  the  Pimimer  iiisues,  Tt  will  bo  pnbli*>hvd  In 
iiPiTtiiit  Ftyle.  nnd  illustrated  by  tbe  well-knowu  and 
popular  MtUl,  AUGUSTDS  HOl'l-IN. 

Protulnout  among  the  illustrations  sro 

llcr,  R  Puyilint, 

The  Parliuglon  FnuitlT, 

.Ili-M.  Pnriingiau  t'riliciziiig  JliMt  IVigglcn^ 

■  Uc  Dui-i«Hquing  Iloapa. 

And  mm;  others,  which  nono  but  Hoppin  could  have 
ever  designed. 

Sam  Slick  bag  run  btaraco-  Mrs  Partington  now  is  tbp 
American  humorist,— origloal,  genial,  laugbablo.  and  not 
iinlnstructive.    We  wish  It  to  bo  understood  that  Ike" 

iDcluded  In  tbEi^e  remarks.  No  one  ehould  buy  the 
book  who  thicks  it  siuful  to  laugh  — Henry  Ward  JSttc/w, 
,11  N.  y.  Independent. 

A  regular  Yankee  institution  ia  Mr*.  Partington,  and 
well  deserves  the  compliment  of  a  book. — iV,  Y.  Tribune. 

In  1  vol.,  12mo  Price,  SI  25. 

BEOWN,  TAGGARD  &  CHASE, 

JulylO        FiiblinlirrH,  Boiiion.  2w 


ICE    C  rj  E  A.  ISI ! ! ! 

A  BOY  SIX  YEARS  OLD 


THE 


BEST 


PIANOS 


ARE  MANUFACTURED  BY 

OHICKERING   &  SONS, 

WUO  UAVE  RECETVBD 

38  MEDALS, 

THE  FIRST  PREMIUMS, 
Over  rU  Competitors  in  the  United  States. 
WARKItOOMS, 
No.  'ifi  Wnnliinslou  Strccl,  Boalou. 
No.  004  Broadway,  Now  Vork. 
No.  1307  Chcwiuui  .Sircci,  Philndclpbin. 

{jy  It  will  bo  observed  that  a  portion  of  Mkssrs, 
Chicksrisq  &  Sons'  extensive  factory  Is  illustrated  in 
the  present  number  of  Balloii's  Piciorial. 

B  ANVARD'S 

GREAT  PANORAMA 

OF  TUB 

HOLY  liAj^D, 

PAINTED  ON  100,000  FEET  OP 
CANVASS, 

And  Grand  Mechanicjil  Picture  of  the 

BESTRUCTIOSI    OF  JERUSALEM, 

Are  now  on  Exhibition  at  the 
LOWER  MUSIC  HALL, 
Errrj-  Evening  nl  S  oVIocli,  niitl  on 
WcdiicHdaf  auil  Salurilay  nficr- 
■looiis  al  3  o'clock. 
Price  of  admission,  25  cents;  obildren  10  centa. 
fCT"  Special  nrrangemeots  made  with  Schoola. 


BENZOLINE! 

BENZOLINE ! ! 
BliV  A  BOTILE  OF  BEXZOLli\E! 

Because  it  will  remove 

n  .GREASE  FROM  CARPETS. 

BecAuge  it  will  remove 

„  uki!;ase  from  wall  paper. 

Because  it  will  rcmo»e 

n  tiRe.AtiE  FROM  TAKLE  COVERS. 

IlKcaiiseitwiU  remove 


"wauae  it  will  remove 
Because  it  will  remove 
Becnuee  it  will  remove 
"ecauso  it  wilt  leave 


GREASE  FROM  DRESSES. 
GREASE  FROM  HATS. 
PAINT  FROM  COATS. 
STAINS  FROU  GLOVES. 


B„„„  ..,  NO  STAIN  Ri;HI\n. 

ant  .v  "  C»nt-  per  Boillr,  and  l.i  sold 

1-5  Winter  Street  by  0  P  DHAKi:,  who  w.tRRASTSil. 

CUB3,!HIPT10NS  to  all  American  and  foreign  news- 
Co  '^"'^  """Ba^ines  recL-ivtd  by  II.  W.  SITBTT  & 
'  '■■^  Waahington  Street,  Boston,  Muss. 


CAN  MAKB 

ICE  CREAM  IN  FOUK  ITIirvlTTES 


nV  USING  TRE 


NEW  FREEZER, 

SOLD  II Y 

SCHOOL  STREET. 


a  0 


SOME  OF  TUE  ADVANTAGES  OF  TIII3  FREEZER  A118 

1st, — The  improved  shape  of  the  Bcat«r  and  Scraper 
make«  the  cream  smooth  and  light. 

2d.— Its  method  of  ecmpirg  off  the  ftoien  cr«nm  from 
the  iiurface  of  the  cylioder  caui^e^  the  rapid  freeilng  no- 
ticed in  this  CBW  Freeier. 

3Cl. — Its  simple  operation.  Any  serrant  can  undemtand 
tbi-  way  to  turn  the  handle,  as  it  ha*  but  one  motlou. 

4lh. — The  savlag  in  Ice.  As  the  cjliuder  does  not  turn 
in  the  ice,  the  packing  \3  not  disturbed,  cunsfquently  it 
dots  nut  require  to  be  repacked  aa  all  other  Fret^.iTf'  do. 

6th.— lis  durability.  The  lubes  being  made  of  Cedar, 
and  the  boopH  galvu&lzed,  there  otto  be  uo  wearing  out 
for  lunuy  jenrs. 

(C7^  All  sizea  of  the  above  are  to  l>e  lound  at  the 

KITCHEN  FURNISHING  STORE 

—  OP  — 

GEORGE  LANE, 
'^9  School  8lrccl,  BoMon. 

Who  y  the  IVholasaio  and  Retail  Agent  for  this  New 
Freeser  iu  this  city. 
There  fa  but  one  price  tor  Ihem,  &S  follow*: 


PERUVIAN  SYRUP, 

Or,  PROTECTED 

SOLITION  OF  PRnTOMim  HI'  IRON. 

COMBINED. 

The  rnilun?  of  IHl>N  u  a  mmndy 
for  deirt  In  ration  ot  the  blood,  liM 
nrisvn  from  Iho  want  of  suoli  n 
Hnliitlnn  of  It  u  rhaU  enter  tho 
stomach  In  a  jaoloiidt  (tut*,  uiii 
aMiinllato  at  oneo  with  the  blood. 
This  want  tlio  I'ERUVIAN  STROP 
supplk>>i,  nnd  in  tb»  only  form  In 
which  il  i,i  pniwiblc  for  IrJU  to  ent^r  the  circulation. 
For  lUis  n-ivion  the  Peruvian  Syrup  often  mdlcally 
CORKS  dlK'n.ie«  in  which  other  propamtlous  of  iron 
and  other  medicine?  have  been  found  to  be  of  DO  avail. 
Among  which  »re— 

DYSPEPSIA, 

Affections  of  the  Liver,  DropKy,  NourtilglA, 
Uronohttis,  laoipleol  CoQduoiptioa,  Uod 
State  of  the  Blood,  Botls,  Corbuttoles, 
Sourvy,  Piles,  Complnlata  poou- 
liar  to  Females,  Qeaoral  Debil- 
ity, and  all  Disoaeea  which 
require  a 

Tonic  and  Alterative  Medicme. 

CERTIFICATE  OF  DR.  H4YE3. 

Tl  i>)  well  Itni'ivn  Ibat  thy  m.-dlcinnl  oitect  of  Trotox- 
IJe  uf  Iroi)  In  loiil  by  oven  a  very  brli'f  exponurv  to  air, 
and  tliat  to  maintain  a  Bolulioa  of  Protoxide  of  Iroi^ 
without  further  oxidation,  ha«  been  deemed  Impossible, 

Iu  the  i'eruvian  Syrup,  this  dealmble  point  In  uttninod 
by  coMniKATioH  1>  A  WAt  DRFuai  UNKNii»»j  «nd  this  flo- 
lution  may  replace  all  the  proto-carbooatea,  citrates,  nod 
tartrates  of  the  Materia  Medina. 

It  1*  also  eminently  adapted  to  tnhe  the  ptaee  of  any 
Protoxide  of  Iron,  wblcU  pbyslclana  have  used  )n  Bcurvy 
or  scorbutic  attackH,  and  tu  meet  auc.h  cane*  the  Syrup 
should  be  found  to  the  medicine  cbeit  of  every  ship, 
A,  A.  IIAVBS. 
Assaror  to  the  State  of  Massac huiotte, 

ID  BoyUtou  Street,  Boston, 

The  proofs  of  its  eHlcaoy  are  so  numerowi,  so  well  «u- 
thentlcAled,  and  of  such  peculiar  obarnotcr,  that  aulTttr- 
era  cannot  reasonably  hesitate  to  receive  the  prolfered  aid, 


For  ihf  Cult  of  ConMnnpHon.  B'Knrhitit.  Ohi^Ai,  Coldn, 
&<r(nf  i<  o  f  Ifif  Vh'M,  4,«fAm(i,  ami  alt  ruhnitnary 
ami  Hrtne/iinl  Aff'>-iii»i.i.  INHALA- 
r/OiV  Oti  OTHKKWISK. 

AT  the  uncnt  ROlloitatlnn  ot  many  etuinpntphyildana 
nnd  others  to  rrdur«  the  prlc«  of  thi*  Invalunblo 
iirv  para  (Ion,  the  iiiteut  tnkea  plooaure  In  announcing  that 
be  btiM  born  enabled  to  make  arraogenients,  by  reneon 
of  thn  Kreativ  tncnxiaed  wile  of  the  medicine,  lo  mluco 
its  price  I"  ?1  per  '•otilr,  and  ftO  'nl(>  f'i'iJ  hoHlr  ;  thu* 
plaelnit  It  vrUhlu  the  n«eli  of  all  clawes  The  mnllctiio 
can  Iw  takcu  With  or  without  an  liihalor.  I'rlcfl  of  the 
tnbniot,  51 

TbU  atcrrrnblo  rvnmdy  ran  be  administered  10  the  moat 
delirnte  and  IVebIn  with  perfect  safety  and  eertain  relief. 

Thi*  medicine  nniao  no  puniiig.  but  the  ivoder  Is  le- 
futivd  to  the  convlneluK  tMllmonlnIs  of  Uving  witDeMva, 
of  which  a  T.vm  one  will  appear  every  other  wi»k. 

"  I  can,  In  the  strwnirpsl  manner,  recommend  Fuuul'f 
IVi'iii/iiiii  Vuir  1.1  pi.r»oei"  »iill,-rlii|i  ffo'ii  consumption  or 
prKdl»po<ed  tn  thnl  iIIu'iut  9\nc.<  October.  Iti&t),  a  rela- 
tlvn  nt  mine  bad  a  fenrlul  couKh,  wllli  nlntnit  of  blood; 

Dr   of  CambrlilHn.  bad  jilTtin  bor  up,  and  Ur.  , 

of  thiH  city,  said  her  tIkIiI  hint;  was  badly  ulcemled,ftnd 
was  afhtid  that  ber  left  luiiK  would  bn  to  llkewUn,  In 
which  ciiM,  \vi  couUl  do  no  more  for  her.  It  1»  now  fnur 
moitthi  kinre  Khe  couimiiiicvd  unliiit  )out  nimllrine,  and 
sbii  now  i>l>v|i>  wry  well,  hna  cmpwI  lo  ralm  blood,  and 
bvrenuKU  ban  aliiiod  outtretx  dl'nppiiatud ,  The  whole 
world  ought  to  kunw  the  aatonlnbinit  eRIenoy  of  your 
medicine  (SIttued)  R  I'  UODDAItU, 

Juno  llh,  Isr>S,  No,  IIT  Milk  Street,  tlo«tou," 

K  J  l.AFOItMK,  Sole  Ajjifnt.  M  S,  UUlUt  ft  Co  ,  26 
Tr'nioiit  Street,  Uoston,  Alavii,,  lleneral  Agent*,  Forsule 
by  all  Apolhccitrlea  july2j)  eoptf 

OPPOSITE  TREMONT  HOUSeT 

72  Tremont  Street,  Bostou. 

IIR  entire  stock  of  lyico  Qoodd.  Whll4<  OihxIn,  Em- 
broideries, Ribbons,  (llovea,  Ui«lcry,  Mitte,  I'anisoln, 
A  suiall  warea,  will  be  elD«iid  out  prvvloii*  to  AUKUot  1, 
makii  room  for  (all  gooils.    Saifi  jioutivt.  Kxtnor- 
dlaary  bargains  itlven. 

«'imn.n<\iv  &■  bbookm. 


3  quart  S2  50 

4  "    3  00 

0    "    4  0O 


8  quart  »5  00 

H    "    7  00 

20    '■   1000 


[C?*FuR  directions  will  accompany  each  Preewr,  for 
making  all  the  different  kinds  of  Ice  Cream,  Water  Icea, 
LemoDude  Ices,  etc.,  etc. 

[C?"  Orders  per  csprew  promptly  attended  to. 
DON'T  FOBOET  THE  NUMBER. 

OEOKGE  LANEf 

([jite  Brown  &  Co,,) 
KITCHEN  FURNISHING  WAREHOUSE, 
No.  90  School  Street,  Boalou. 

SritaiiRia  Ware,  Flaoished  and  Japanned  Tin 
Ware,  Hardware.  Woodea  and  Willow 
Ware,  Tea  Trays  Table  Cutlery, 

A.ND  i  OREAT  ViRtETT  0» 

French,  SngllBh,  Qerman, 

and  American  Oooklng  Utenellfl. 


BOOK  OF  COINS.    Fac  flmile  impressions  of  1'200 
coins,  with  their  values.    Mailed  free  for  15  eeutA. 
U.  (V.  Sff  ETT  &  Co  ,  l::8  IFasbiugtou  St  ,  Boston.  Mass. 


WILLIAM  A.  OREEKE, 
FINE  ART  COMMISSION  AGENT, 

ROOM  No.  21  MERCANTILE  BUILDING, 

so.  IG  aOMMEB  STRfET,  BOSTON. 

HE  will  also  devote  attention  to  furniahing  tasteful 
FR.A.MES   for   PaintingH,  Druwingf,  BugruviDga, 
riiotograpba.  Mirrors,  etc, 

k  lot  of  i^ine  Engravings  juU  received  and  on  exhibi- 
tion. 

W.  A,  0.  will  watt  on  bla  cuatomere  at  tbeir  resi- 
dences or  places  of  business,  if  defired. 

Office  hours  from  11  A.  M,  lo  3  I'.  M.       majU  eop3m 


BOGLE'S  WIGS  AKD  HAIR  WORK. 

rilRDEST  tfl  nature,  irreproachable  in  atyle.  and  per- 
X  feet  ill  Bt    NOSg  can  etiual  them.    Sole  age i  ' 
the  Royal  Tninsparent  Piirting, 

BOGLE'S  ELECTRIC  HAIR  DYE, 

beat  and  cheapest  In  the  world.  Try— be  convinced. 
Prices,  60  cents,  ?1  00,  and  5l  50. 

Ark  von  uettino  IIald?  is  yonr  Ilair  Turning  Gray? 
Bogle  a  llyperioo  Fluid  is  the  great  restorer  of  Uair,— all 
others  are  based  on  Ibia  great  discovery,  and  are  sham 
imitations.  Prices,  25  cents.  !jO  cents,  76  cents,  SI  IX), 
and  SI  50.  Sold  by  druggists  IhroughouC  the  United 
States  and  Csosdas. 

Pi'opi'iclor,  W.  BOCII'E,  *203  Wniibmii- 
loii  Street,  Boston,  opposite  the  Marlboro  Hotel. 

Every  article  for  the  toilet  to  be  had  at  Bogte'a 
Buuiar.  eoply  maj28 


HRO^CHlHS. 
^  rANY  prevalent  and  fatnl  y  tending  diseases  are  now 
J.\X  comprehended  under  tho  urm  ■■  Bronehltia;"  in 
all  of  tbem  the  membrafr  of  tbo  air-p8*£ages  i.'  more  or 
lew  affected  They  reF.  mb  p  consumption  In  aymptoma 
and  fatality,  and  in  many  cases  actually  -end  In 
"  phthiaie."  The  Pl';itUVlArt  SYRUP  is  signally  bene- 
flcial  in  aucb  cases,  and  has  snatched  many  from  prema- 
ture graves.  


!SA;nr  F  I.  masuby, 

PUOTOGBAPII  k  DAGUERREOTVPE  ARTIST. 

(UP  oNe  pLrOiiT  OP  STAIRS  ] 
280  WASHINOroN  STRLirf,  BOSTON. 
[TT- Photographs  taken  of  every  siin  and  flni"he.i  in 
Oil,  Water,  India  Ink  and  Puatei  Coipn.  Daguerreo- 
type?  taken  in  the  most  superior  manner.       juoc4  tf 


CARD  -The  undersigned  having  experienced  tho  ben- 
eni:lal  effects  of  the  "  Peruvian  Syrup,''  do  not  hesitate 
to  recommend  It  to  the  attention  of  the  public. 
Hot.  John  Plerpont,  Peter  Harvey, 

Thomaa  A.  Deiler,  Jamea  C  Uuou, 

S,  U,  Kendall,  M,  D  ,  Samuel  May, 

Thoma:!  C.  -Vuory,  Rev.  Thoa.  Whttt«nlOTe. 

The  ll»v.  Jouw  PrenPONT  eays:  "My  own  expertenee 

convinces  me  that  the  'Peruvian'  will  eootinue  to  do 
nuceessful  battle  with  disease,  and  that  all  the  couqu 
thai  it  gains  it  will  hold."' 

The  Rrv  W,\RRK:r  BDrirof  :  I  do  not  hcsitato  to  re- 
commend the  I'eruviau  Syrup  to  any  whose  habits  ren- 
der tbum  liable  to  headache,  dyopectie  coniplalnt^,  neu 
rulgia,  nervous  aJTeetione,  and  general  debility.  ' 

The  lUv.  Artiiuh  B  FoixtR;  "Snllerlng  miieh  from 
intenro  nervous  headaches,  exbnui'tiuo.  and  lout  of 
slrenstb,  1  failed  to  nbWla  any  relief  until  I  tried  tl; 
Peruvian  Syrup,  aliice  which  I  have  b™ii  much  stronger, 
and  m>  licadnrhef  have  greatly  diminii<lied  both  iu.iuver 
ity  and  frequency, " 

The  Rev,  Au(Ji;sTiia  A.  Poeii:  "  I  have  not  been  adllct- 
ed  with  Iraila  »iiice  I  took  the  Perovlaa  Syrup,  tbre«  years 
ago." 

The  Rtv.  Oi;rdo»  Bodins  :  It  is  a  duly  I  owe  lo  the 
public  to  express  my  conDdence  la  tho  ■  Peruvian  Syrop 
oa  a  safe  and  powerful  remedy  In  those  varloua  manlfcH' 
tatloDS  of  diseiise  eonsequetit  upon  disordered  digeatitiu  - 

The  Rev.  Svlvanus  Couo  :  "I  am  utUOed  that  the 
I'eruviau  Sjrup  Is  H  valuable  medicine,  and  I  eerneslty 
recommend  It  to  the  attention  of  lavahds," 

The  Rkv  TiioUAS  WuiTt£)ioBB:  "It  glvet  me  new 
vigor,  buojani-y  o(  apirlts,  ela*lieity  of  muscle  I  hove 
no  doubt  that  In  casoa  of  paraljnis,  like  mine,  dyapepaia. 
and  especially  of  dropaj,  tt  may  bo  ailmioistered  with 
greater  protpect  of  euccers  than  any  other  medicliio  in 
use  among  ua.'' 

The  Rev.  0.  Mvhick:  "  1  have  juaf  reason  lo  commend 
the  Peruvian  Syrup  to  the  regards  of  any  who  may  be 
afllicted,  and  may  have  sought  In  vain  f»r  the  relief 
which  this  medicine  has  afforded, " 

The  Rev    Epuraih  Nute,  Jr.:  "I  have  found  great 
relief  In  using  Peruvian  Syrup,  while  suffering  from  dy 
pepi^ia,  and  aui  Convinced  that  it  has  remarkable  powers 
as  a  tonic  and  promoter  of  ianeuniblu  perspiration." 

The  REV- TtloMAS  II.  Poms;  "It  Invigorates  the 
baustod  system,  and  Inspires  a  degree  of  phyakol  energy 
and  exhilurution  aa  unexpected  as  agreeable." 

The  Rrv  RtniARD  MtmiAlF :  "  Tho  effect  on  the  digcs 
tlon  and  the  general  lone  of  the  system  waa  Immedlute 
and  bcocflcial.  U  hna  proved  just  the  tonic  Uial  I 
wanted." 

The  Rev.  M.  P.  WinBTiR:  "To  thoae  who  are  aflllcted 
with  the  dyspepsia,  or  derangement  of  the  liver  and 
stomach,  1  would  recommend  the  •  Peruvian  Syrup  '  a» 
one  of  the  mu^l  effectual  remedies  that  1  have  evi  " 

known-" 

The  Rev.  Josepu  11,  Cliscu:  "  I  liavo  found  euch  ben- 
eficial remits  from  ila  adminiatratinn,  that  I  ho*. 
Levitated  to  recommend  il  to  ftlenils  who  were  ^ufferlo,. 
from  physical  prostration,  or  a  geuerally  relaxed  condl 
lion  of  the  system. " 

Tho  Rev.  A-  Jaokso.v  ;  ■' I  have  derived  great  relief 
from  It  In  an  Attack  of  the  plica,  and  from  that  phase  of 
dyspepsia,  one  of  the  unpleasant  aymptoma  of  whkh  ' 
a  too  eager  appetite-'' 

The  llBV-  J.  PE*Bsox.  Jn  :  "  In  debility.  It  Is  not  only 
a  pcrfeelly  safe,  but  an  effectual  tonic.  In  dyspepsia  wo 
think  it  is  a  eoverelgn  remedy." 

Professor  E,  ViTALis  SciiERu:  "For  all  tbo  Protean 
forme  of  disease,  and  innumerable  compUinta  thai  are 
coniprebendt'd  under  the  popular  but  aomewhat  vague 
terniB  of  nervouane*»  and  djspepiia.  I  believe  the  Ptru- 
rian  Syrop  to  be  a  veritable  specific.*' 

BOLD  BY 

N.  L.  CLARK  &  Co.,  Proprietors, 

NO,  h  WATiilt  srRKi-;r,  boston. 
RETAILED  BY  ALL  DRUGGISTS. 


BAKER'S  PREMIUM  CHOCOLATE. 

\V.    U  A  K  U  R   &  Co.** 

Ahiaicak,  Fri.icii,  UouiKoi-ATitiP,  anh  Vanilla  Phiuivm 
UUOOOLATR,  PRK^ARID  UOCOA,  BUUUA,  CovoA  Pa»ti, 
UocuA  Sticks.  Solublk  IIouikoiutuio  ano  Dikti- 

TICCOUUA,  CUUOA  SlIUXS  AMI  CKACKKD  UOUOA, 

Cet'hratfd  nt  nutrilirr,  inJufary  ami  'Irlirioua  htvrtaf[*t. 

For  niorn  than  thin-(oujth/t  of  n  wnlurif.  ar"  mannfae- 
ured  flMm  I.V>eoa  of  tho  finest  <|ua1ity,  and  warranted 
au|Hirlor  to  any  Other  t'ocoa  Preparations  made  In  tho 
United  Stales,  Aa  nourlahmeiil  for  children.  Ilivnlldii, 
and  peraons  In  health,  and  aa  auballtuteH  fiir  Tea  and 
Coffee  In  Ncrrnns  and  Dyipeptio canes.  Ibey  are  Invalunblo 
and  recnniiUKndvd  by  the  moat  eminent  phyalclnus. 

For  wile  by  thi^lr  ngenta,  I),  C  Miirniy,  N<'vr  York; 
Wm,  S,  Omul.  Phlladel|ihla:  T,  V.  llrundlge,  Baltimore; 
Kennett,  Dudley  ft  Co,  Cinclntiall;  nnd  by  (Iroceri 
generally.  WALTER  llAKBIt  &  Co.. 

dm*      la  Di>rnhut*r.  Mom. 


PAPER    WARE  HOUSE. 
GKANT,  WABREN  &  Co., 

Noa,  go  AND  03  MILK  STRKKl.  and  M  CONdRKSS  3T  , 
linpnrtcnK  nn<l  DenlrcH  la  nil  drvrrliv 
lioiia  of  l*n|irr,    PniHT  Mforli,  itiiil 
nitittiiftK-liirtir-'iTliilrrinlx.  l*i-iMI- 
inu,    WriliiiK,    u'xl  C'olorrd 
Pnprra,  of  enry  riiricly, 
MADE   TO  ORDER. 
KpSO  3m 


OAN  STEAK  BK0ILI:RS. 

ri'IIK  public  are  Invited  to  call  nnd  oiamlne  this  new 
X  invention,  which  I  now  offer  for  aale,  anil  warrant 
thnt  a  t'luifA  lie'/  sunk  w/i'n  (Kokfd  m  Ihi*  ajfpntnius 
nhail  lie  nndntd  tfuntly  m  ttndtr  aj  tht  lurloiit  Mrak  when 
cooked  over  charcoal  fire. 
CSnn  Oooltins  A|t|itirntiiH. 

€jlnit  l''lut-iraii  lli'Rli'rn* 

4iiiiN  ■''ixiiirra  nnd  l*lpo> 

W .    F .  SHAW, 
may28  tf      174  Waahlnaton,  oppoalt*  Dromfield  St. 


WAKTISD. 

C active  young  men  to  net  aa  local  and  truteiltng 
tJW'J  ngenta.  in  a  bui-liieaseoay,  useful  and  honorable, 
at  a  aaiary  of  ?!()0  per  month,  A  capital  of  85  only  la 
n  iiulrod.  No  patent  medicine  or  book  bualnesA.  Full 
parl1cular«  given  fne  to  all  who  oneloae  ten  canta  and 
addn^ia  OEOKOB  U.  BROWN  k  Co.. 

juDe4  8m  llookeet,  N.  II. 


'CiinitbcDonc?" 


NERVOUS'  AND 
MALB  COMPLAINTS,"  Scro- 
UuiJinra,  (Canker.  Salt  Rheum),  and  Dyspepsia 
with  ItH  attendant  borrora,  riind  witlwiit  tnidirine  Tho 
best  remedies  ever  hnown  for  Son*  Kyes.  Flhna.  and  Total 
Illindneo.  Rend  my  "  Book  of  Information  rcapeeiinc 
the  Nulntivt  I'vi',  '  (aent  to  you  for  on*  dime]  and  Icaru 
how  these  things  aro  done, 
jnlyli!  1w      I-AROY  SUNOKRLAND,  liojton,  Maaa. 


The  most  Araii-siiiK  and  Inslruclivc  Thing  out. 

nilCROSCOPESI 

IflKKOSCOPES'. 

POWERFUL  alngle  lens  Microseopea  for  'iH  cenU.  A 
Hy'a  leg  reiwmbluB  a  bear's  paw ;  the  enmllest  inwot 
a  formidable  moanter.  A  good  lens,  neatly  wt,  with  In- 
airucliona  In  the  manner  of  uaing,  or  five  inatrumenis  of 
different  powera,  neatly  pocked,  and  fent  by  mail  for 
PI  W  and  two  red  atamps.  Send  one  atnmp  and  tweuty- 
Qve  ceiitH  for  a  single  one, 

An  infinllv  amount  of  Inetrurtloo  and  endleas  amuse- 
ment may  thus  be  obtained  at  a  very  triUlDg  expense. 
Address. 

CI/AREKCK  B.  UIVBEBWOOB, 

lU  HANOVER  STREET,  BOSTON, 
Room  No,  2.  *«  j"'? 

Cool  Soila  wllh  IctMl  Syrups. 

BROWN'S  Sorla  Water,  drawn  through  Nlcbole'a  P_a- 
lont  Syrup  Apparatus,  every  ajrop  being  packed  m 
ice.  AlK>.  Brown's  Iloclt  and  Clniet  Soda,  to  bo  bad 
only  at  the  Apothecary  Store  corner  of  State  anil 
Waablngton  Streets,  and  ut  hia  saloon  adjoining  the  poat- 
ofBee  Jwo-'IS 


I'  A  R  S  t>  N  S   A  «  I  K  K  V  , 

STAMPERS  OP  EMBROIDERIES, 

jj2  3m         NO  3  WINTER  bCRECT. 
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BALLOU'S 


PICTORIAL  DIlAWING-IlOOMa)Mi™)N^ 


THK  ZOUAVES. 
The  Paris  corrcBpomlent  of  t''«  «««  J^J^ 
Times  contams  the  following'  anecdotes  of  Ih. 
French  /ou«ve«  :  The  Zouaves  ^S'";^"'  ?  ^^^f 


their  prisoners  a^ithoy  are  ancquallcd  and  admir- 

ab  ;  iS  their  fighting  ^"  ^nlir^t  for 

no  lonL'er  resisu  is  for  the  Zoti.ive  an  object  for 
protection  and  commiss.ration,  and  one  can  con- 
feive  of  no  nobler  ouality  m  a  soldier  than  th.9^ 
lie  takes  pride  in  lindint;  up  and  relieving-  the 
wounds  he*^  has  just  made.  An  Austnan  officer 
at  Pftlestro  was  seriously  wounded  :  his  horse 
carried  him  close  to  the  French,  where  mth  dit- 
ficuliy  ho  was  clinpiun  to  the  saddle  A  ^'Oua^'^ 
stopped  the  hor«e  and  richted  him  in  the  sadd  e, 
when  the  Austrian  repaid  this  act  of  kindness  by 


in  their  impeiuo"*       *^  „' „  JmrtPdud  bv  the  '  when  the  AuBuia,.  .«p»...  ■ 

lery.  found  their  ricetne««  '"'^'t  rowsets  soaked  I  placing  his  pislol  aRflinst  the  Zouave  s  head  and 
lefKl.<of'hcirimmcnse  b«.trowse^s  |  fj^^^.^"^  .j/,.,,^,,  The  orticer  was  earned 

:-:'iuS;     T    ;i.i?nl.arLs  themselves  of     a  prisoner 

^.iSenl  W.IS  but  the  work  of  a  moment. 
S  ZslrZoarcs  anpeared  on  the  held  with 
a  (W  athal(.musl,  wlii^i  mipht  have  been  taken 
lyZ  Austrians  as  a  demand  for  Muariers  ;  but 
their  actions  in  no  manner  corresi-onded  to  the 
eolor  of  Lir  flag,  and  the  Krape  and  cann.ster 
^nlinuod  to  down  .heir  ranks  until  they 

S  Jand  bayoneted  the  artillerymen  on  the 
Luns  It  was  not  tUl  then  that  their  serfjeanl  he- 
C^ht  himself  of  the  fact  that  his  men  were  in 

Sru^dreirunirormnot  '^^^S:fJ;yXt^  I  fi^x^d-ha^^ner  in'ihe  hand/  lie  is  Uu^ 

and  that  he  suggested  lo  them  the  pro^^^^^  fence  with  hi.  bayonet,  ,.nd  while  he 

^;TeTyfr:XX;i:£iirSefus^  '  thu.  fencing,  be  actually  leaps  upon  h.s  enen 


again.    The  Tyrolesc  sharp- 
frian   army   wear  on 
their  bonnets  a  tiilt  ol 
plumf«,  which  resemble 
very  much  that  oi  iho 
I'le'dmouteso  sharp- 
shooters.  At  tlio  batllo 
of  Palestro  a  regiment 
of  these  Tyrolesc  were 
hidden  in  the  wheat, 
and   the  Zouaves  de- 
ceived by  the  plumes, 
and  approaching  with 
confidence,  received  at 
tliiriy    stc|i3    a  most 
murderous  discharge 
along  liio  whole  line. 
The  surprise  lasted  but 
a   moment.     "  -^"c  " 
teiTc!"  cried  the  Zou- 
aves in  one  voice;  "  A 
la  Imoiimlle !"  Tbcir 
colonel  did  not  try  to 
oppose  the  torrent ;  the 
emoke  of  the  discharge 
was  not  yet  disstpaled 
when  the  Tyroleans  re- 
ceived the  human  ava- 
lanche, preceded  by  its 
thousand  steel  points, 
and  were  thus  precip- 
itated Into   the  canal, 
where  many  hundreds 
were  drowned  or  bay- 
oneted.   Not  a  Binu'lc 
Tyrolean    would  have 
escaped,  perhaps,  it  the 
Zouaves  bad  had  their 
linen    instead    of  the 
woolen  pantaloons,  for 
they  could  not  swim 
with  these,  and  the  en- 
emy had  thrown  away 
their  arms.     The  Fa- 
trie  relates  the  nmnncr 
in  which  the  King  Vic- 
tor    Emmuiiuel  was 
named     corporal  (an 
honorary  title  the  read- 
er will  understand )  in 
the  Tiiird  Zonaves.alter 
the  battle  of  Palcslro. 
The  Zouaves  had  been 
interring  tbcir  comrnde-s 
who  had  been  killed. 
A  deep  trench  was  dug 
on  an  eminence,  and 
when  the   bodies  had 
been  deposited  and  the 
trench    tilled    up,  all 
present  went  on  ihcir 
knees,  und  after  a  short 
jirayor  relirwl,  bidding 
adieu    to    their  dcJid 
brcibi-cn    in  arms. 
"  Coninides !"  exclaim- 
ed a  sergeant,  as  a  fune- 
ral oration,  "  may  God 
receive  vou  !     It  was 


a  prisoner  to  the  French  hospital  where  great 
care  will  betaken  lo  cure  him.  m  order  that  he 
may  he  passed  before  a  court  martial  and  in  his 

'"ouoof  the  circumstances  to  which  the  Zouave 
is  indebted  for  his  remarkable  fighting  quahl.cs 
s  the  severe  education  through  which  he  passes 
in  the  barracks.  The  gymnastics  imposed  upon 
him  are  something  formidaMe  He  .s  made  to 
run  by  the  hour  at  the  top  of  Ins  speed  ,  he 
jumps;  climbs,  runs  on  his  hands  and  feet,  and  is 
t-'h'  to  dp  all  this.day  after  day,  w.th  mujket 

'  e  is 
■my 


A".ra  in  the  Crimea,  they  Bho«cd  that  dcfeM 

worthy  of  all  praise  !  At  Mm,'enta  the  Sard  man 
cTvarrr-vcre'd  itself  with  glory;  -t  Mon 
the  Moniferrat  light  horse  charged  I't^^  ^*;"^;  "J^ 
The  exploits  of  Garibaldi's  fo'l^^^""' 
ly  Italians,  show  that  they  are  wortjiy  of  that 
freedom  to  which  we  all  look  forward  with  ho  o 
as  the  crown  of  their  warlike  achievemcn  s. 
"  Who  would  be  free  themselves  must  strike  the 
blow,"  and  nobly  have  the  Italians  "ruck.  Not 
only  those  enrolled  under  the  banners  of  rai  ua.y 
leaders  have  done  good  service  in  the  field,  but 
the  unenrolled  peasantry  have  aided  the  regular 
and  volunteer  soldiery,  by  harassing  and  deci- 
mating the  enemy  with  only  such  weapons  as  heir 
agricultural  pursuits  supplied.  The  Italians 
merit  all  the  praise  that  belongs  to  bravo  men 
tiiihtingin  the  holiest  causo  that  can  justify  the 
appeal  to  arms ;  a  cause  as  sacred  as  that  which 
prompted  our  own  Kevolutionary  fathers  to 
strike  with  the  sword,"  to  endure  every  priva- 
tion, and  peril  lifj  and  fortune  for  their  country. 


nothing  could  be  done  for  a  month  except  to 
cure  their  communications,  to  make  a  practiailT 
road  to  the  open  country,  and  to  bring  uo  ' 
guns.    Kven  then  it  took  four  battalions  S 
days  to  bring  up  four  twelve  pounders  and  to  VT 
pel  the  attacks  made  on  the  working  uurti 
The  Kussians  could  see  the  munitions  wh^l," 
were  brought  into  Vedcno,  but  they  could 
attack  the  place  from  the  upper  side.  On?h' 
26th  of  March  they  got  up  some  mortars  ami 
several  batteries  of  twelve  pounders;  on  tl 
30th,  the  trenches  were  opened  on  three  siU 
and  on  the  1.3th  of  April  the  first  and  lurgeaiTf 
the  redoubts,  Andi,  was  bombarded.  After 
bombardment  of  twelve  hours,  the  assimit  wj^ 
given,  and  it  was  taken  in  less  than  half  un  hour 
Schamyl  had  held  out  bravely  all  day,  and  in 
spite  of  the  crushing  superiority  of  the  Uass'ian 
fire,  his  artillery  and  rifiemen  had  responded 
There  was  one  strange  incident  in  the  assault' 
at  the  same  lime,  above  all  its  roar,  the  national 
hymn  of  Russia  was  heard  in  the  redoubt,  and 
half  a  mile  away  toward  Vodeno,  the  feeble  and 
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[froma  I'hot«graiili-l 


your  lurn  to-day — to  morrow  it  may  bo  ours  I" 
After  this  short  and  tou'  hing  ceremony,  the 
Zouave-*,  about  4iif)  in  number,  collected  at  a 
farm  house  and  were  enjoying  themselves  with 
the  abundant  provisions  they  always  know  how 
to  procure  for  themselves  independent  of  their 
ordinary   raiions,    The   king's   great  bravery 
during  the  batile  naturally  came  up  for  discus- 
sion, and  variou*;  modes  were  propo-^ed  for  i)rop- 
erly  informing  his  majesty  ol  their  high  appreci- 
ation of  hi'*  valor.    At  last  the  proposition  was 
made  that  he  should  be  made  corporal  of  the 
Third  llcgiment  of  Zouaves     This  was  unani- 
monsiy  agreed  lo,  and  then  the  nomination  was 
made  with  great  formality.    The  oldest  sergeant 
slnnding  up,  solemnly  proclaimed  in  a  loud 
voice  :  "  In  the  name  of  the  .^d  Zouaves,  Victor 
Emmanuel,  King  of  Sardinia,  is  named  to  the 
rank  of  corporal  tn  ihe  said  regiment!"  The 
next  day  a  mentorandam  of  those  proceedings 
Wiii  drawn  up,  signed  by  all  the  Zouaves,  and 
sent  lo  the  king,  who  accepted  ilie  title  as  a  high 
compliment.    The  courage  displaced  by  Victor 
Kmmanuel  was  indeed  well  calculated  to  c.\citc 
the  enthusiasm  of  such  soldiers  as  the  Zouaves ; 
seeing  llmt  they  could  not  restrain  him  at  Pules- 
tro,  they  adopted  the  plan  of  running  before  him. 
Thus  his  person  was  in  some  meusuro  protected 
from  hanii. 

The  Zouave.''  are  as  kind  and  magnanimous  lo 


and  stamps  him  to  the  ground.  They  do  not 
care  much  about  firing,  preferring  the  bayonet 
and  their  rapid  charges.  A  slovy  is  told  in  the 
papers  whii'h  illnstratcs  this  fact.  Just  before 
one  of  the  la.st  combats  they  were  distributing 
cartridges  to  the  dilferent  companies.  When  it 
came  to  the  luniof  the  Zouaves,  they  showed  all 
the  prudery  of  a  young  girl  to  whom  one  oHers 
a  present.  They  shrugged  their  shoulders,  slided 
away,  ^;aid  ihcy  didn't  cure  about  them,  and  they 
had  to  force  them  to  accept.  Then  they  took  a 
cartouch  delicately  between  the  end  of  their  fin- 
fieni,  anil  said,  carelessly:  "Pardon,  sergeant, 
I'll  only  take  one  !"  What  need,  in  effect,  have 
they  of  cartouches  ?  They  go  almost  as  rapidly 
as  their  balls,  and  t'.ey  have  their  bayonets 
beside. 

NATIONAL  GI  ARD  Of  Tl'RIN, 

The  accompanying  engraving  shows  the  cos- 
tume of  the  otlicers  of  the  Nalional  Guard  of 
Turin,  the  principal  figure  being  that  of  his  royal 
highnesK,  Prince  Humbert,  Duke  of  Piedmont, 
and  Conimandcr  of  the  Guard.  This  body  of 
men  i^  well  organized  and  exhibits  a  high  mil- 
itary spirit,  which  is  indeed  cliaraclcrisiic  of  the 
jieople  throughout  tlio  Sardinian  Stales.  Under 
the  gallant  but  unforlnnato  Charles  Albert,  fath- 
er of  llie  present  king,  they  fought  against  the 
Auslriaiia  with  a  bravery  worthy  of  a  better  fate. 


THE  CAITURK  Of  VEDKHO. 

Wo  find  in  Le  Nord  a  letter  from  a  lliissian 
officer  giving  an  account  of  the  capture  of  Vc- 
deno.  Caucasus,  the  stronghold  of  Schamyl. 
The  fortress  is  surrounded  by  such  wild  moun- 
tain country  that  the  Russian  battalions  occupied 
twelve  hours  in  marching  the  last  eight  miles. 
They  were  not  opposed  ;  Schamyl  appeared  to 
be  waiting  to  attack  ihem  where  there  would  be 
no  retreat.  They  encamped  a  mile  from  Vedeno, 
10  battalions  with  10  small  mountain  howitzers. 
Another  l  olumn  of  five  battalions  brought  two 
mouniuin  howitzer.s  to  the  summit  of  the  moun- 
tain range  behind  Vedcno,  but  finding  the  moun- 
tain so  declivitous  that  they  could  not  descend 
it.  were  obliged  to  retrace  their  steps.  The  Rus- 
sians now  found  themselves  thirty  miles  from 
their  supplies  by  a  terrible  road,  anil  before  a 
strong  fortnjss  well  supplied  with  artillery.  They 
had  provisions  for  hut  a  fow  days,  and  no  siege 
gun.s.  There  was  no  atiack  during  the  night, 
but  next  morning  all  the  heights  around  their 
camp  were  covered  with  masses  of  Circassians, 
who  seemed  to  look  upon  the  Russians  as  an 
easy  prey.  Fire  was  opened  upon  their  camp 
from  a  battery  of  two  guns.  Before  ihem  wiis 
Vedeno,  surrounded  by  strong  intrcuehments, 
and  defended  by  six  redoubts,  whose  ramparts 
were  dcdiiated  by  a  tliousiind  banners  of  lively 
colors,  while  the  great  black  banner,  with  the  cil- 


dying  sounds  of  the  N'tms,  «^'''"V"lfS 
sungl,y  the  warriors  in  the  "I'dst  of  th  t^»P 
and^bifll.    Towards  eight  o'c  ock  f  j'  ^"J', 
calm,  and  the  Russian  troops  btvouacked 
redoubt  they  had  taken  ;  but  at  J,,?! 
were  startled  at  seeing  the  great  house  of  ^  'J"  • 
in  flames,  kindled  by  the  faUhfnl  ^.o  -ould 
have  it  profaned  by  the  hands  of  ""I'^l'^^J'^Veiic- 
dawn  there  was  no  sign  °f'he  enemy  "  V 
no  ;  tliey  had  fled-    The  Russians  were  a 
ish^dal'the  condition  of  the  '«>"2od  hum.o 
were  lying  everywhere.    Pools  of  hloo-i^  " 
limbs,  earth  recently  moved  sinking  '>  "^"'J^^n. 
tread,  and  exposing  human  feet  ""i;!  ;^i„„,c9 
cn  weapons,  bloody  and  '0"'/,l'!«^ry  an^  J'^'"- 
in  ruins,  made  up  a  P«''""^  «f '"'f'^i" "nenn-; 
latioli.    The  works  of  '^'^^^"'^JJ^S^m^'- 
what  was  lacking  in  art  was  tnade  up 
To  judge  by  the  bodies  lying  aU  aboi  .  « 
fact  that  the  Circassians  rarely  abin 
dead,  they  most  have  'ff'^i'X  J^,,o\>'^A 
The  system  ot  delence  of  '""^  I' °  '  r.^r  tM* 
that  no  portion  of  it  was  -e'"'  'j^  '  ,„„„iion3 
doubt  Audi  had  been  taken  bever. 
were  occupied  for  three  days  n  raz  ng  >  j^„,|t 
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SERVICE  OF  PLATE 

Prtitntrd  to  Major  Roeers,  by  the  Boston  Light  Infrtnlry. 

Oar  engraving  delineates  the  beautiful  service 
of  silver  plate,  designed  and  manafactiired  by 
Messrs.  ShrcTO,  Brown  &  Co., — late  Jones, 
PatI,  &  Co.  —  and  presented  by  the  Boston 
Light  Infantry  to  Major  Charles  O.  Rogers, 
OD  his  relinquishing  tho  command  of  this  bril- 
liant and  time-honorod  corps.  Tho  plate  itself 
is  now  on  exhibition  at  the  store  of  the  manufac- 
tarers,  corner  of  Washington  and  Summer 
Streets,  and  has  been  admired  by  all  who  have 
seen  it.  The  design  is  original  and  beautiful, 
and  the  execation  exquisite.  Many  presentation 
pieces  have  issued  from  this  establishment,  such 
as  the  Cunard  Vase,  tho  Webster  Vase,  etc.,  but 
the  "  Tiger  "  service  strikes  m  as  far  surpassing 
in  richness  and  delicate  elaborateness  of  work- 
manship, everything  they 
have  hitherto  produced,  and 
carries  us  back  to  the  mediic- 
val  marvels  of  Bcnvenulo 
Cellini  and  his  contemporary 
arlista.  The  pitcher  is  of  the 
Hebe  model,  eighteen  inches 
high,  the  front  decorated  with 
a  raised  shield  bearing  the  in- 
scription, "  Presented  to  Cap- 
tain Charles  O.  Rogers  by 
the  Fast  and  Present  Mem- 
bers of  the  Boston  Light 
Infantry,  as  a  testimonial  of 
esteem  entertaioed  lor  him 
as  an  Officer  and  Man." 
Over  this  shield  on  a  festoon 
is  borne  ihe  motto  of  the  com- 
pany— "  Death  or  an  honor- 
able life.  On  either  side  of 
this  shield  are  has  reiiefH  of  no 
ancient  and  modem  "  Tiger," 
standing  at  rest,  the  Ameri- 
can flag  forming  the  back- 
cround  ;  at  the  foot  of  the  fig- 
ures tho  head  of  a  tiger  pro- 
truding from  a  silver  jungle, 
designed  to  illustrate  the  fact 
that  though  the  outward  sem- 
blance of  the  corps  has  al- 
tered, the  spirit  which  ani- 
mated it  at  the  bcgioningstill 
remained  unchanged.  Imme- 
diately above,  upon  tho  neck, 
is  a  round  oriental  shield,  on- 
circled  by  a  ray  composed  of 
warlike  implements,  ancient 
and  modern.  The  column  of 
the  piicher  represents  a  cit- 
adel, from  the  top  of  which  a 
formidable  battery  of  guns  is 
presented,  while  through  four 
emhrnsuros  in  the  sides  guns 
of  heavier  calibre  protrude. 
Tlio  base  of  tho  pitcher,  of 
burnished  silver,  is  the  form 
of  tho  groundwork  of  a  foriili- 
eaiion,  on  each  of  the  four 
bftsiions  of  which  repose  a 
helmet  of  Mars  upon  swords 
crossed.  The  handle  is  sur- 
mounted by  the  head  of  a 
tiger,  and  from  the  point  of 
attachment,  a  laurel  wreath 
extends  around  tho  rim  to  the 
lip.  Tho  goblets  bear  on  the 
front  a  raised  shield  with  the 
inscription,  "  Capt.  C.  O. 
Rogers  from  the  B-  L.  I." 
The  shield  springs  from  a 
glory  of  military  emblems 
elegantly  engraved  upon  the 
silver.  Tho  column  repre- 
sents an  upright  cannon,  sur- 
rounded hy  guns  with  fixed 
hajoneU  and  swords,  a  knap- 
sack resting  on  the  base  with 
stacks  of  cannon  balls  in 
the  rear.  The  goblets  are 
fitting"  companions  for  the 
pitcher.  Tho  salver  is  twenty- 


salver,  is  a  wruath  of  oak  and  laurel,  supporting 
scrolls  upon  which  the  names  of  the  donors  ap- 
pear, in  the  centre  of  which  is  the  inscription, 
"Presented  to  Charles  O.  Rogers,  as  a  testimo- 
nial of  esteem,  and  in  appreciation  of  his  untir- 
ing and  succesiful  exertions  to  promote  the  in- 
teresus  of  the  Boston  Light  Infantry,  whilo  Com- 
mander of  the  Corps.  1859."  The  whole  service 
cost  nearly  one  thousand  dollars.  It  is  a  fine 
specimen  of  the  work  produced  by  Messrs. 
Shrcve,  Brown  &  Co.,  tho  manufacturers,  whose 
store,  226  Washington  Street,  is  the  finest  estab- 
lishment of  its  kind  in  this  city,  or  indeed  in  this 
country.  Our  drawing  of  the  plate  was  made 
from  a  photograph  taken  by  SiUbee,  Case  &.  Co. 

Major  Rogers,  tho  recipient  of  this  compli- 
ment, joined  tho  Infantry  in  1814,  and  in  IS.II 
was  elected  a  lieutenant.  He  has  commanded  tho 


corps  from  t8r>4  till  iho  presoot  sammer,  when  bo 
was  elected  major  of  llio  newly  organized  battal- 
ion. Tlio  occasion  of  prosonling  the  plato  was  a 
highly  interesting  one.  It  took  place  at  the 
armory  in  the  latter  part  of  last  month.  We  find 
in  tho  files  of  the  Boston  Evening  Gazette,  whoso 
chief  editor  was  long  an  olRcorand  soldier  in  tho 
Light  Infantry,  the  inlereating  particulars  of  this 
scene  From  this  source  we  learn  that  tho  pro- 
sentiition  spcocb  was  made  by  Private  Richard 
A.  Newell,  Co  A.,  2d  Battalion,  who  spoke  as 
follows : 

Major  RociKns : — A  short  limo  since  you  had 
tho  good  fortune  to  bo  elected  to  tho  honorahlo 

Kost  you  now  occupy,  and  at  the  same  time  wo 
i*d  tliL'  misfortune  to  lose  a  good  commander. 
You  had  been  with  us  for  many  long  years,  and 
had  endeared  yourself  to  us  by  yourAumeroui 


two  and  a  half  inches  long  by 
fifteen,  outside  the  finish.  It 
IS  surrounded  by  a  white, 
f'chly  chased  oriental  border, 
inside  of  which  is  a  circle  of 
burnished  solid  bead  work, 
rdieved  on  each  side  by  three 
shields,  inscribed  "  B.  L.  I.  " 
surrounded  by  military  etn- 
blems.  The  handles  areoroa- 
rnemed  by  heads  of  tho  tiger, 
ihe  inside  surface  of  the 
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Mt«  of  kindnou  townrd  ua  as  individunU,  undby 
yoar  constant  efForts  in  our  behalf  as  mombem 

of  tho  Bo.^ton  Light  Infiinlry,    You  bavo  been 
unremitting  in  your  efforts  lo  plaro  our  corp»  in 
the  front  rank  of  tho  Volunteer  Militia,  and  make 
it  an  honor  to  tho  city  of  Boston.    Uow  well  you 
have  succeeded,  I  leave  it  to  tho  public  to  judge ; 
it  is  enough  to  say  that  we  are  more  than  aatis- 
fiod  with  the  result,    During  tho  period  you 
were  in  command,  no  ollicor  or  private  was  more 
pmiitpt  at  drills  and  busineHti  luoeiiiii^N  than  your- 
self, and  all  tbo  dutius  of  your  oHicu  woro  most 
worthily  fulfilleil  by  you.  '  Tho  los«  wo  luslainod 
ni  your  promotion  wo  deomod  at  tbo  time  irro- 
parable,  not  having  then  in  mind  our  present 
worthy  and  oRiciont  bead     On  your  leaving  tho 
corj)s,  wo  could  not  allow  tho  opportunity  to  pass 
without  in  soma  way  testifyiug  and  express- 
ing  to  you  our  feelings  to- 
wards you.   For  this  purpose 
a  committee  was   rnisod  to 
prepare  n  testimonial  iu  which 
every  mombor  of  tho  corpi 
could  participate.  Tho  molt 
of  Ihoir  labors  you  now  bm 
before  you,  and  I  have  boon 
requested ,  as  one  of  tbo  oldest 
members,  to  prosont  it  to  you, 
and  I  now  beg  your  oocept- 
ance  ol  it,  not  as  a  mere  mut- 
ter of  form,  but  us  a  sincere 
expression  of  our  esteem  and 
regard  for  you.    May  it  al- 
ways remind  you  of  tne  time 
when  you  were  with  us  and 
of  11*1 — of  the  drills,  parados 
and  encampments  in  which 
yow  have  participated,  with 
tbi'ir  many  pleasant  incidents 
and  associaiions,  and  of  tho 
harmony   and   good  feeling 
that  have  always  clinrnctcr. 
inod  (ho  intercourse  botwoen 
UH.    I  know  I  Kpeak  tho  son- 
timents  of  every  member  of 
tho  corps,  when  I  say  thero 
never  was  a  commander  more 
univorsuUy   rcspoctod  than 
yoiirNolf,  and  on  my  own  ro- 
N[ioiifiibiliiY  I  can   say  that 
ubon   under   my  command 
you  exomplifiod  tho  toNsnni 
you  taught  ii",  in  dincipliiio 
HTidobedience  to  orders  in  the 
most  satisfactory  manner.  • 
Major   llogors  rospondod 
with  much  emotion.  It  would 
he  useless,  he  said,  lo  say  to 
tbo  audience  that  he  lucked 
words  to  exiiress  his  heartfelt 
gnilitudc   for   the  partiality 
tliiit  had  made  him  the  recin- 
ientof  Kuchlavoratthchanni 
of  the  Boston  Lipht  Infantry. 
Words  failed  bim,  and  fool- 
ings  WL-Iling  up  from  his  heart 
prevented  his  nttorance.  It 
n*:edcd  no  te-siimoninl  to  re- 
mind bim  of  the  rolatious  ho 
hud  KUAlained  to   the  corn- 
puny.     •     *    lie  thimkod 
them  most  heartily  for  their 
tostimoniul.    There    was  n 
pleaiiing  coincidence   in  its 
bestowal  with  the  fact  that  ho 
had  to-day  moved  into  a  new 
bouse,  which  tho  gilt  would 
grace,  and  in  which  the  corps 
would  always  find  a  cordial 
and  sincere  welcome.  Thro' 
all  his  life  he  should  guard 
the  beautilul  token  as  tho 
proudest  monument  that 
could  hiive  been  inscribed  to 
him.    Ho   would  cherish  it 
with  pride  and  pleasure,  and 
when  be  ehould  havo  passed 
away,  his  children,  knowing 
its  history,  woultf  prize  it  as 
dearly  as  himself.    Ho  closed 
bv  thanking  the  corps  iudi- 
vidually  and  collectively  for 
their  unremitting  kindness  to 
him,  and  wishing  for  them,  in 
all  their  relations  of  life,  hap- 
piness and  prosperity. — The 
affair  was  ta«t«ful  and  agree- 
nble,  and  the  elegant  gift  lo 
their  retiring  commander  is  a 
proof  of  the  liberal  good  feel- 
ing ot  the  "  Boston  Tigers." 
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THE  GORY  LOCK. 

DT  OIACOMO  H.  OAMPAWA. 

Look,  Pierre  !  O,  look  !  I  do  believe  he  csn 
T»ftlkl    Sec  there!" 

"  Nonsense.  Marie.  Ho'H  fa"  'f  yo«  » 
take  care,  and  make  that  queer  little  nose  of  his 
itill  flftlter  anJ  broader  than  it  is." 

"Hush,  sir!  Yo.i  arc  n  slanderer  !  His  nose 
IB  not  flat,  nor  broad,  nor  queer,  neither  !" 

"It  isn'tt  Ah,  well,  I  must  be  mistaken,  1 
suppose.    IJon't  let  him  fall  on  Ihat  sharps" 

"  Silence  I  What  do  yoa  mean  by  calling  such 
n  nose  as  that  sharp  1  Tierre,  I'm  ashamed  of 
yoal" 

"No  wonder  J  I'm  aahamcd  of  myself.  Hut 
I'll  got  it  right  after  a  while,  Take  care,  my 
son  ;  if  that  natural  noso  of  yours  shoiild  come 
into  an  unnatural  conjunction—" 

"Hush  !    You  are  langhing  at  me.  Wlio  ever 
heard  of  a  nalurnl  nose,  or — " 

"Marie,  you  are  unreasonable.  K  the  no.s& 
is  neither  a  flat,  nor  a  sharp,  nor  a  natural  one, 
what  on  earth  must  I  call  it  1  I  know  no  other 
key  to  put  it  in,  for  my  part ;  but  if  you  wilt 
only  tell  me  what  Bort  of  a  noso  you  wish  it  to 
be,  I'll  acknowledge  it— yea,  swear  to  it— with 
all  my  heart." 

"  Why,  you  provoking  creature,  you  ;  I  just 
want  you  to  cal!  his  nose  exactly  what  it  is— a 
pretty  nose,  and  the  very  image  of  your  own, 
though  you  don't  deserve  such  a  compliment; 
or  to  have  such  a  pretty  little  boy,  with  such  a 
dear  little  nose,  either." 

"  Well,  well ;  I  beg  the  vioutariTs  pardon  and 
yours,  too.  I  am  not  a  judge  of  noses,  I  humbly 
confess  it.    It's  ray  misfortune,  not  my  fault." 

"  Then  we  must  forgive  you,  I  suppose.  Shall 
we,  darling !  Shall  we  forgive  papa  V 
"Papal  papa!  Pap — pap — papa!" 
"Listen,  Pierre.  Bless  his  little  heart,  bow 
plain  he  says  it !  Ho  takes  after  his  mother.  I 
could  say  several  words  distinctly  at  hta  age,  and 
that's  more  than  his  papa  could  do,  I'll  venture 
to  Bay." 

"  You  are  right,  Marie,  I  have  no  doubt. 
Your  tongue  got  the  start  of  mine  then,  and  it 
has  kept  it  ever  since." 

"At  it  again,  sir.  You  onght  to  be  ashamed 
of  yourself,  lo  talk  so." 

"And  so  I  am.  I  would  not  talk  so  if  I  could 
help  it.    I  would  talk  as  fast  as  you  do." 

"  Quit  it,  you  incorrigible  tease.  Do  let  me 
have  some  peace,  if  you  can't — Look,  husband  ! 
look  1  See  how  ho  steps  out !  Show  him  your 
watch,  now,  and  see  if  ho  wont  walk  and  get  it. 
There !  Look !  Let  him  atone.  Look !  He 
walks !  Ho  walks !  Blessed  darling !"  And 
the  fair  young  mother  snatched  her  baby-boy  to 
her  bosom,  while  she  covered  him  with  kisses 
and  bedewed  him  wiih  her  tears. 

This  baby-Iocoraolion  and  nose-ological  non- 
sense may  seem  stupid  to  the  reader,  but  it  was 
far  otherwise  to  the  actors  in  the  scene,  who  oc- 
cupied a  snug  cottage  on  the  coast  of  France, 
not  far  from  the  seaport  of  Dieppe.  So  much 
for  the  place.  The  time  was  a  few  years  before 
the  breaking  out  of  the  bloody  French  revolution. 

Pierre  Colbert  and  his  pretty  little  wile  Marie, 
were  of  the  humbler  rtnks  of  the  bourgeoisie,  and 
were  in  barely  comfortable  circumstances;  but 
it  is  doubtful  whether  there  was  one  noble  or 
wealthy  household  in  the  whole  realm  of  France 
which  enjoyed  more  happiness  or  fell  more  ihor- 
oughly  contented  than  they.  They  had  aftoc- 
tionate  and  kindly  hearts,  vigorous  and  lieallhy 
bodies,  a  eoraJorlable  support,  a  wonderful  baby, 
with  a  noso  just  like  its  father,  and  ihey  loved 
each  other  with  an  intensity  of  devotion  which 
no  patrician  couple  ever  yet  surpassed.  What 
more  could  they  desire  ! 

Marie's  greatest  trouble  was  that  her  husband 
was  80  often  absent,  He  was  a  sailor,  and  since 
the  commencement  of  the  then  existing  war  with 
England,  had  been  serviug  aboard  a  privaleur. 
Pierre  had  taken  lor  his  model  in  bravery  and 
seamanship  the  world-renowned  Jean  Mati,  and 
had  trodden  in  his  footsteps  most  worthily.  The 
exploit  which  had  obtained  him  tlie  command  of 
the  vessel  in  which  he  now  sailed,  was  one  of  the 
most  brilliant  in  the  annals  of  marine  warfare; 
and  but  a  few  weeks  before  his  introduction  lo 
the  reader,  he  had  taken  two  large  English  ships 
into  Brest,  under  cover  of  a  fog,  in  the  very  teeth 
of  the  "  channel  fleet," 

His  vessel — "  La  Bcllo  Marie  " — a  trim-built 
brigantine,  had  had  several  dei^perate  cuafllcts 


with  British  cmisers  ol  superior  force,  and  was 
a  perpetoal  terror  to  their  commerce.  To  tlits 
tJay,  she  and  her  gallant  captain  are  remembered 
wilh  pride  by  the  French  people,  and  particularly 
by  the  hardy  mariners  of  La  Manche. 

It  was  during  one  ol  Pierre's  short  respites 
from  labor  and  peril  that  the  little  domestic  in- 
terlude above  recorded  took  place.  It  was  in- 
terrupted by  the  entrance  of  an  old  man  who 
lived  in  a  neighboring  cottage. 

••Don  /wir/— good  morning,  Pere  Bruncau! 
Is  that  a  letter  you  have  got  ?" 

"  Yes.  I  saw  it  at  the  post  ofilco,  and  I  thought 
I  would  bring  it  out  to  yon.  They  weru  all  look- 
ing at  it,  and  wondering  what  sort  of  a  letter  it 
could  be." 

«  Merci— thank  you— Fere  Bruncau.  Take  a 
chair  and  rest  yoursell,  wont  you." 

•■  No,  I  thank  you.  I  must  get  homo.  Good- 
bye." 

"  Good-bye,  Pcre  Bruncau." 

"  What  is  it,  Pierre  1  Who  is  it  from  ?  Bless 
me,  what  a  seal !  It  is  as  big  as  a  plata.  Do 
tell  me  what  it  is,  Pierre  !" 

"  Well,  my  dear,  it  is  simply  a  lino  from  the 
Minister  of  the  Marine,  requiring  my  attendance 
in  Paris— or  rather  in  Versailles— as  soon  as 
possible." 

"  It's  no  harm,  is  it  1" 

"  Why,  you  foolish  little  Marie  1  You  are  all 
trembling,  and  as  while  as  a  sheet !" 
"  Well,  you  see,  I  thought — that  is — I — I — " 
"  You  thought,  did  you  1  Then  it  is  no  won- 
der you  turned  pale  with  such  an  unusual  effort ! 
There,  jour  check  begins  to  bloom  again  !  But 
tlio  fact  0,  dear  Marie,  there  is  no  need  to  think 
anytlffng  at  alt  about  it.  Just  you  pack  up  a 
few  things  for  rae  and  let  me  be  off.  I'll  be  back 
in  a  day  or  two.  You  had  bettor  let  Bahette 
take  the  child  over  to  my  sister's,  and  you  go 
and  spend  one  day  at  least  with  your  mother. 
You  have  been  promising  the  old  lady  so  long, 
that  I  am  positively  ashamed  of  you.  You  can 
walk  up  the  beach  at  your  leisure,  while  I  hurry 
on  to  catch  the  diligence.  It's  lucky  I  got  the 
letter  so  early  in  the  day." 

So  Pierre  started  in  a  few  minutes,  Marie  fol- 
lowed about  an  hour  later,  and  last  of  all,  Ba- 
hette appeared  at  the  gate,  wilh  the  baby  in  her 
arms,  and  a  cap  nearly  three  feet  high  on  her 
head,  a  la  mode  des  Cauchoises.  In  due  time 
Pierre  reached  I'aris,  Mario  her  mother's,  and 
Babette  and  baby  the  hospitable  mansion  of 
Pierre's  sister,  Madame  Gerard. 

Pierre  Colbert's  fame  had  reached  ministerial 
and  even  royal  ears,  and  when  he  arrived  at  Ver- 
sailles he  was  introduced  to  the  king,  and  re- 
ceived some  very  handsome  compliments,  all  ol 
which  he  valued  at  somewhere  about  their  in- 
trinsic worth.  His  services,  however,  besides 
procuring  him  compliments,  secured  him  a  re- 
ward which  he  estimated  at  a  much  higher  rate  ; 
one,  indeed,  which  bad  long  been  the  object  of 
his  ardent  though  secret  ambition. 

The  young  sailor  hui-ried  back  the  first  mo- 
ment he  could  obtain  permission.  He  did  not 
stop  at  all  at  Dieppe,  but  strode  rapidly  along 
the  beach  to  his  suburban  cottage.  It  was  one 
of  the  happiest  periods  of  his  life,  and  his  heart 
beat  high  with  lovo  and  hope  and  bright  aniic- 
ipations  of  a  glorious  future.  Nothing  now 
seemed  so  high  as  to  bo  beyond  the  reach  of  a 
strong  arm,  a  steady  purpose,  a  stout  will,  and  a 
dauntless  heart. 

When  he  reached  his  home,  the  young  hus- 
band was  surprised  to  see  the  house  still  shut  up 
and  deserted.  Ho  had  been  gone  four  days,  and 
it  was  not  at  all  likely  that  Marie  would  remain 
in  Dieppe  so  long  as  that.  Where  could  she  bo  ? 
At  Madame  Gerard's,  perhaps.  He  hurried 
thither,  and  found  his  Utile  boy  and  the  maid — 
but  no  Marie. 

His  sister  and  her  husband  were  eagerly  ques- 
tioned, but  they  knew  nothing  whatever  of  the 
missing  one.  They  supposed  she  must  still  be 
at  her  mother's,  though  Ihey  had  been  surprised 
that  she  should  stay  so  long,  and  Monsiear  Ge- 
rard had  intended  to  go  to  town  that  evening 
and  learn  how  it  waa. 

Pierre  Colbert  felt  a  nameless  dread  taking, 
possession  ol  his  soul,  Marie  would  certainly 
have  returned  before  this  time  if  something  un- 
usual had  not  happened  lo  her.  She  must  bo  ill, 
surely.  Stopping  only  long  enough  to  kiss  his 
little  boy,  he  retraced  his  steps  to  the  town,  fiar 
and  apprehension  urging  bim  forward  more 
swiftly  even  tlian  hope  and  joy  had  done  a  few 
minutes  before.  His  rapid  strides  lOon  brought 
him  to  Dieppe,  and  lo  his  wife's  moiher's. 
"  Is  Marie  hero      he  asked,  eagerly,  as  soon 


as  he  could  obtain   admission   to  tlie  house. 

"Marie?  No,  indeed.  She  lias  gone  home 
long  ago.  She  came  on  Monday,  and  went  away 
on  Tuesday  ailernoon  about  four  o'clock." 

Pierre  sl"aggcred  back  and  fell  into  a  seat,  bis 
limbs  refusing  to  support  him.  He  fett  as  if  the 
weight  of  some  terrible  calamity— he  knew  not 
what— was  upon  him  ;  as  if  the  sliadow  of  some 
approaching  evil  had  suddenly  darkened  his 
wliole  luture  life.  Ttie  danger  was  all  the  more 
fearful  from  its  shadowy  uncertainty.  Something 
of  importance- some  serions  misfortuii«— could 
alone  have  caused  this  sudden  disappearance. 
What  could  it  bo  ? 

Pierre's  cottage  was  but  little  more  than  a  mile 
from  tlie  outskirts  of  Dieppe,  and  the  path 
which  led  to  it  ran  along  the  hard,  smooth  sea- 
beach.  It  was  used  only  by  a  few  fishermen  and 
their  families,  and  was  the  lust  place  where  dan- 
ger of  any  sort  was  to  be  apprehended.  Little 
children  traversed  it  every  day  in  perfect  safety. 

It  was  now  almost  night,  but  all  that  remained 
of  the  day  and  as  mucli  of  the  night  as  could  in 
any  way  be  used  for  the  purpose,  were  spent  in 
anxious,  indefatigable  efJorts  and  inquiries — but 
with  no  good  result.  Mario  had  been  seen  leav- 
ing the  town,  but  at  that  point  every  trace 
seemed  to  have  vanished.  No  one  had  seen  her 
afterwards,  and  she  had  certainly  never  reached 
home. 

From  midnight  till  dawn  poor  Pierre  paced 
the  floor  of  his  lonely  habitation,  and  harassed 
hia  brain  wilh  vain  eff'orts  to  probe  this  cruel 
mystery.  As  soon  as  daylight  began  to  appear, 
he  left  the  liouso  and  took  the  road  to  the  beach. 
He  had  no  particular  object  in  view,  but  merely 
gave  way  to  a  feeling  of  overmastering,  uncon- 
trollable restlessness. 

A  quarter  of  a  mile,  perhaps,  from  his  cottage 
he  saw  something  before  bira  that  looked  like  a 
human  figure,  sitting  on  a  stone,  by  the  sea-side. 
As  he  drew  nearer  he  saw  that  it  was  a  woman, 
and  a  few  steps  more  enabled  him  to  see  that  it 
was  Mario  ! 

With  an  exultant  cry  ho  sprang  towards  her  ; 
but,  to  his  ineffable  amazement,  instead  of  rush- 
ing into  his  arms,  she  fled  from  him,  wilh  pierc- 
ing shrieks  and  every  mark  of  extreme  terror 
and  detestation.  Painfully  bewildered  and 
alarmed,  he  continued  to  pursue  her,  while  she 
redoubled  her  speed  and  her  outcries,  with  frantic 
gestures  expressive  of  fear  and  abhorrence. 

The  poor  creature  soon  fell  exhausted  to  the 
eartli,  but  still  feebly  prolonged  her  agonizing 
shrieks,  mingled  with  tears  and  sobs  and  piteous 
prayers  for  mercy. 

"  Great  Heaven !  Marie,  don't  you  know 
me  ?"  cried  the  terrified  husband,  as  he  attempt- 
ed to  take  her  in  his  arms. 

She  made  no  answer,  showed  no  sign  of  recog- 
nition, but  still  writhed  and  struggled  and 
shrieked  and  begged  for  mercy  till  her  strength 
was  almost  gone,  and  nothing  hut  a  faint  moan 
could  be  heard  lo  issue  from  her  lips. 

Pierre  tenderly  raised  her  in  bis  arms,  and 
gazed  at  her  long  and  earnestly.  Alas,  alas, 
what  a  change  was  there  !  Where  was  the-love- 
ly,  laughing  girl  whom  ho  had  left  so  lately  with 
as  much  careless  security  as  if  they  had  but 
parted  at  breakfast  to  meet  again  at  dinner  1 
She  was  no  more — as  truly  so  as  if  the  grave  had 
closed  upon  her  form  forever.  What  remained 
was  the  merest  wreck  and  shadow  of  her  former 
self. 

But  it  was  not  the  attenuated  features  and 
sunken  cheeks  which  looked  as  if  many  weeks 
of  illness  bad  wasted  them  away  ;  nor  was  it  the 
wan  complexion  in  which  no  one  now  would 
imagine  that  roses  ever  could  have  bloomed  ; 
nor  was  it  the  torn,  disordered  dress,  nor  the 
wildly  dishevelled  hair — it  was  none  of  these 
things  that  forced  from  the  strong  man's  eyes 
great  drops  that  seemed  wrung  from  the  inmost 
recesses  of  a  bursting  heart.  It  was  not  what 
he  saw  in  that  beloved  face,  but  what  he  saw  not 
— for  tbo  light  of  intelligence  was  gone,  the  sun 
of  reason  bad  -^et  to  riso  no  more. 

Wilh  sobs  of  irrepressible  anguish  heaving  his 
manly  breast,  Pierre  Colbert  bore  her  carefully 
and  tenderly  to  their  desolate  home,  though  she 
shrieked  and  struggled  and  strove  feebly  lo  es- 
cape from  him.  He  lost  no  time  in  summoning 
medical  aid — the  best  that  Dieppe  could  afford — 
to  the  couch  of  the  sufl'urer ;  but  alas,  no  one  had 
any  hope  to  give  lum  !  Some  terrible  shock, 
they  loid  him,  had  so  jarred  the  delicate  machin- 
ery of  her  nervous  system,  that  no  human  tkill 
could  set  it  right  again.  If  she  ever  did  recover 
her  reason,  it  would  only  be  to  die. 
After  this  terrible  announcement,  PieiTe  sat  as 


silent  iind  as  rigiJ  as  a  marhie  stat 


tiomg  any  one.  and  never  stirring  e,ccm  J  ^' 
iBter  to  the  wants  of  his  wife 


Th.8  state  of  things  lasted  for  two  dav« 
nights,  daring   which   time   the  indofaUL-aM 
watcher  hardly  ever  turned  h\i  eyes  awav  fr! 
Mario's  f,.Cfl     T.ibn  -   .    ^  '^Om 


Marie's  face.  Like  a  taper,  flaring  and  bum 
and  wasting  in  every  direction,  her  remnant"^, 
life  was  rapidly  consumed  ;  her  ravings  her 
olent  excitement  gmdually  subsided  as  sho  <, 
lecbler  and  feebler,  nniil  at  last  she  lay  mot^" 
less  upon  her  bed,  weaker  than  an  infant  on 
mother's  kneo. 

As  Pierre  bent  over  his  dying  wife,  almost 
doubting  whether  the  faint,  fluttering  heart  had 
not  ceased  to  beat,  ho  saw  her  Hps  move  A 
whisper  issued  from  them,  barely  audible  b 
natural  in  lone  and  manner.  She  was  perfeciW 
sane.  ^ 
The  purport  of  the  whisper  was  to  beg  that 
all  might  leave  the  room.  She  wished  lo  he 
alone  with  her  husband.  Her  request  was  com 
plied  with.  Her  mother  and  several  friends  who 
were  present  left  the  room. 

Pierre  and  Marie  were  alone  for  some  fifteen 
or  twenty  minutes.  At  the  end  of  that  time  a 
low  cry  from  the  former  attracted  the  atlention 
of  the  others,  and  the  living  stood  face  to  face 
with  the  dead.  The  sweet,  suffering  spirit  was 
already  launched  upon  the  shoreless  sea,  and  far 
beyond  the  sphere  of  human  vision. 

At  Mario's  funeral  there  were  those  among  the 
spectators  who  expressed  the  belief  that  Pierre 
Colbert  was  a  man  deficient  in  natural  feeling 
To  a  supei-ficial  observer  such  might  have  appeared 
to  be  the  case,  for  he  exhibited  few  external  signs 
of  grief.  Even  those  who  knew  him  best  thooght 
his  deportment  was  very  strange.  He  seemed  to 
act  mechanically,  almost  like  one  in  a  dream, 
and  yet  it  was  easy  to  see  that  his  pre-occupaiioa 
was  not  the  result  of  sorrow  alone.  Men  shook 
their  heads,  whispered  ominously,  and  expressed 
their  fears  that,  like  poor  Marie,  be  was  "  touched 
in  the  brain." 

What  took  place  between  husband  and  wife  in 
their  last  interview  no  one  knew.  That  some- 
thing of  importance  had  occurred,  however,  waa 
the  universal  belief,  Pierre  kept  his  own  coun- 
sel, and  spoko  to  no  one  on  that  or  any  other 
subject,  unless  in  cases  where  absolute  necessity 
required  it. 

At  the  timo  of  which  we  speak,  there  lay  at 
anchor,  in  the  harbor  of  Dieppe,  a  French  three- 
decker,  called  "La  Pucelle  d'Orkam,"  which 
was  commanded  by  the  Marquis  AlphoDse 
d'Armandier,  a  captain  of  some  celebrity  as  n 
fighting  man,  but  still  better  known  as'  a  routf  of 
the  most  abandoned  character.  At  that  day,  in 
France,  to  be  noble  and  to  be  dissolute  were  al- 
most synonymous  terms  ;  but  lew,  even  of  his 
dissipated  order,  had  reached  such  pre-eminence 
in  debauchery  as  the  Capilaine  dc  Vaissean,  Al- 
phonse  d'Armandier,  Marquis,  Cordon  Bleu, 
etc.,  etc 

As  "  birds  of  a  feather  flock  together,"  ibis 
officer  had  gathered  round  him  a  set  of  lieuten- 
ants, etc.,  whose  fame,  for  every  species  of  gross 
immorality,  had  become  proverbial,  not  only  in 
France,  but  throughout  Europe.  Honest  men 
shunned  them,  and  honest  women  avoided  them 
as  they  would  a  pestilence.  This  "  bad  emi- 
nence" had  gained  for  them  the  unenviable  so- 
briqwt  of  '•  En  fans  da  A'a6/e,"—"  children  of 
the  devil,"- and  as  such  they  were  universally 
known. 

For  all  the  traits  of  character  which  cause  a 
proud  and  vicious  aristocracy  to  bo  hated  and 
feared  by  the  people  at  large,  these  young  men 
were  eminently  conspicuous,  even  in  that  age  of 
pampered  nobles  and  half-starved  rolHritrs:  and 
yet,  being  rich  and  powerful,  they  were  courted 
and  admired  by  thousands.  This  increased  their 
facilities  tor  mischief,  and  led  them  still  fnrllier 
into  every  species  of  unbridled  license  and  cniel 
oppression. 

It  was  none  the'  less  true,  however,  that  con- 
duct surh  as  Ihat  of  Armandior  and  his  fellows 
was  slowly  but  surely  building  up,  in  the  hearts 
of  the  French  people,  a  mighty  monument  m 
memory  of  wrongs  and  sufferings  endured  lor 
ages,  which  was  destined  ere  long  to  fall  by 
own  weight,  and  crush  the  throne  of  France  un^ 
its  supporters  in  one  vast  mass  of  madness,  nu  - 
cry  and  blood.  „  i . 

And  still,  though  the  low  muttering  ol  t 
thunders  of  the  revolution  was  already  'l'^""  J 
audible,  no  thought  of  danger  or  of  retnba 
over  disturbed  the  orgies  of  "  Lrs  Enfans  ri« 
«We."    T)>ey-were  all  assembled  in  the  captam 
cabin  of  the  Pucelle  d'  Orleans,  whilmg  ), 
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i,h  ciird3  ttod  wine,  the  tedious  hoara  between 
luinl'  flot'  dinner. 

Thcro  wero  present,  besides  the  captain,  the 
Comns  Henri  de  Chavigny  and  Louis  de  Saii- 
'rre-  the  Viscount  OuillHuine  do  Bfllegarde; 
Jt.  Chevalier  Victor  do  St.  Aubrey,  and  Mm- 
sicurs  Antoiiio  and  Eugene  de  Bauduy,  cousins 

A  cadtts  of  noble  families ;  their  respective 
ranks  in  the  service  boinR  designated  by  the 
order  in  which  they  have  been  named. 

•'Toiwtr'-.  de  Dint!"  exclaimed  the  captain; 
..  iiow  sultry  it  is  here  !  This  cabin  is  aa  hot  as 
gtclxebub's  back  kitchen  in  the  doe-dayu !  I'm 
nil  in  n  liquef'>c''on-" 

"And  what  do  you  know  about  Beelzebub  and 
Ills  kitchen,  "101  ciipiluitie.  f  Did  you  ever  hap- 
pen 10  he  there?" 

"That's  a  pretty  question  to  ask.  Chavicny. 
prftV,  who  ought  to  know  the  temperature  of  the 
jevil'e  kitf^hcn,  if  bis  own  children  do  not  ?  I'm 
surprised  at  you." 

"  True,  captain,  I  didn't  think  of  that.  At 
all  events,  il  you  don't  know  how  hot  old 
hornie's  apartments  are  now,  you  will  bo  very 
gure  to  find  out  all  about  it  some  day.  You  may 
trust  him  for  that." 

"Perhaps.  But  you  oufiht  to  bo  ashamed  of 
yourself  to  speak  so  disrespeclfiiMy  of  your  fath- 
er, nicknaming  him  in  that  improper  manner." 

"  I  hep  your  pardon,  sir,  it  is  you  that  nick- 
name  him.  I  heard  you  call  him  '  old  Nick  ' 
not  half  an  hour  ago.  You  might  at  least  have 
h;id  ttic  grace  to  say  'elderly  Nicholas.'" 

"  Weil,  yes.  That's  a  bad  hnbit,  I  confess.  I 
leiimed  it  from  the  English.  But  I  wont  conn- 
tenance  any  disrespect  to  parents  aboard  ot  this 
ship." 

"  So  be  it.  I  don't  wonder  at  all  at  youranx- 
icty  not  to  offend  the  old  gentleman.  You  have 
gooJ  reasons  for  it,  I  dare  say." 

"Well,,  well  ;  I  don't  think  any  of  us  have  a 
rijzbl  to  set  lip  for  saints.    We  are  g-enuino  En- 
fms  dii  Dlahle,  one  and  all,  unless  we  except  St. 
Aubrey.    He's  young  and  chicken-hearted,  but 
he'll  come  on  in  time.    And  I  toll  you  now, 
when  you  talk  of  the  devil — " 
"  lie's  sure  to  appear — and  there  he  is  !" 
"  Hallo  1    Who  the  deuce  are  you  V 
"A  man,"  replied  an  individual  in  a  sea  faring 
finrb,  who  had  suddenly  made  his  appearance 
amongthe  revellern,  no  one  knew  how  or  whence. 

"A  man?  Then  you  are  not  our  highly  re- 
spected parent,  as  Chnvigny  asserts  V 

"  I  don't  deny  that  I  have  a  spice  of  the  dovil 
in  me  at  this  moment." 

"Then,  in  the  name  of  that  distinguished  pcr- 
Eonnge— in  the  devil's  name,  in  short — who  are 
you,  and  whence  do  you  come'?" 

"  I  am  a  French  sailor,  and  I  came  from  with- 
out, through  that  window." 

"  The  deuce  you  did  1  Well,  Mr.  French  sail- 
or, will  you  be  to  very  kind  as  to  inform  us  why 
you  preferred  the  window,  to  walking  in,  as 
oihers  do,  by  the  door  ?" 

"  I  bad  no  choice.  I  knew  that  I  would  not 
be  admitted  at  the  door." 

"  Welt,  upon  my  word  and  honor,  you  are  a 
little  the  coolest  knave  I  ever  met  with.  You 
had  no  choice,  eh  ?  Well,  you  shall  have  your 
choice  now.  I'll  give  yon  twenty-five  blows  of 
the  '  cat,'  and  then  tumble  you  out  of  the  win- 
dow, or  thirty,  and  let  you  walk  out  at  the  door. 
Come,  sir,  make  a  choice,  and  be  quick  about  it. 
Shiill  we  give  you  twenty-live  or  thirty  V 
"Vou  shall  give  me  neither." 
"  Why" 

"  Because  I  wont  let  you." 

"  Milk  hoiiibes  !  We'll  soon  see  that,  you  in- 
feniftl  scoundrel !    Call  the  sentry  !" 

"  Bold !"  cried  the  sailor,  springing  to  the 
cabin  door,  locking  it,  and  putting  the  key  in  his 
pocket.  '■  You  shall  hear  me  first.  A  few  days 
■^0  you  and  your  brother  devils  met  a  young 
woman  walking  on  the  beach,  near  St,  Cather- 
'"P's  well,  where  you  had  been  drinking  and  ca- 
rousmg.  In  spite  of  prayers  and  tears  which 
•^'eht  have  moved  any  heart  not  wholly  turned 
to  stone,  you  seized  her,  stified  her  cries,  and 
learned  her  off  to  this  accursed  ship,  this  float- 
""K  6ink  of  abominations,  where  you  kept  her  a 
Pmoner  for  three  days  anil  "'ghts,  and  afier  you 
reft  h''"'^'''^^  your  hellish  wills  upon  her,  and  be- 
lli '  ?^  senses,  yon  turned  her  loose  upon 
ored  '°  '  Disloyal  Frenchmen  !  dishon- 
^  ^  tjentlemen!  scum  of  humanity  and  true 
""^  '  ""'"^'^  imraeasuruhly  un- 
^f'u  Ai"*^'^"  ''oiest  seaman's  sword,  I  challenge 
■  Alphonsc  d'  Armandier,  to  single  combat." 
snA  1  J'^"'  '■'^"o^.  "'ho  dares  to  use 
language  to  a  French  nobleman?" 
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"  I  am  Pierre  Colbert,  the  husbnnd  of  her 
whom  you  so  basely  dishonored  ami  so  foully 
murdered  ;  and  ere  she  was  laid  in  iho  grave.  I 
swore  on  the  holy  cross  of  Christ  to  avenge  that 
foul  murder  and  timt  base  dishonor,  by  shedding 
your  heart's  blood." 

"Que  le.  dialJe  n'emjiorte — may  ihe  deoco  fly 
away  with  mo  if  you  would  not  make  a  capital 
hand  lo  pluy  injured  husbands  at  one  of  the  two- 
penny theatres  !  But  allow  me  to  tell  you.  sir, 
that  when  I  fight,  il  must  be  with  a  gentleman— 
not  with  snch  canaille  as  you." 

"  Hold,  sir  1  II  is  I  that  condescend  when  I 
place  an  honest  man's  son  upon  an  equality  with 
a  ravisbcr  and  murderer.  The  time  is  near  at 
hanil  when  nobility  will  no  longer  bo  a  cloak  for 
crime  in  this  realm  of  France.  But  even  now, 
sir.  it  shall  not  avail  you  in  this  case.  You  will 
not  daro  to  deny  thai  an  officer  of  his  majesty's 
navy  is  a  gontlomnn— nny,  in  all  things  atTocling 
his  honor,  the  peer  of  royalty  itself." 

"Insolent  hound  !  what  are  you  prating  of? 
What  have ^oH  to  do  with  his  majesty's  navy?" 

"Read  that,"  said  Pierre,  taking  from  his 
pocket  and  unrolling  an  ofiicial  looking  docu- 
ment, engrossed  on  parchment,  and  hearing  the 
royal  seal  and  signature. 

It  was  a  commission,  in  due  form,  constituting 
Pierre  Colbert  a  lieutenant  in  the  royal  navy,  in 
consideration  of  his  important  services,  and  his 
numerous  and  brilliant  achievements  in  the  pres- 
ence of  the  enemy. 

"And  if  that  is  not  sufBcieut,"  continued 
Pierre,  "  perhaps  this  will  servo  to  quicken  your 
perceptions."  And  ho  struck  tlio  marquis  a 
smart  blow  on  the  face  with  the  lingers  of  his 
open  hand. 

The  arguments  were  boih  unanswerable,  and 
the  nobleman  had  no  choice  but  to  prepare  for 
the  combat.  The  rapier,  of  course,  was  to  be  the 
arbiter  ol  the  quarrel. 

Alphonse  d'Armandior  was  one  of  the  most 
accomplished  swordsmen  of  his  dav,  and  was 
just  as  certain  of  slaying  the  insolent^ rofrinVr 
as  ho  was  of  his  ability  to  draw  his  weapon. 
Like  most  of  his  o-^dor,  he  looked  down  upon  tho 
"  people  "  with  sovereign  contempt,  and  could 
hardly  conceive  of  a  plebeian  band  wielding  with 
any  degree  of  skill  what  he  regarded  a.s  par  ex- 
celleiire  the  arm  of  a  gentleman. 

Pierre  Colbert  was  not  perhaps  so  thoroughly 
versed  in  the  technicalities  of  sword-play  as  his 
adversary,  but  in  some  important  respects  he  was 
greatly  his  superior  A  temperate  and  laborious 
life  had  toughened  his  originally  powerful  mus- 
cles until  they  had  become  almost  like  cords  of 
steel.  From  similar  causes,  his  nervous  system 
was  in  a  perfectly  sound  and  healthy  condition, 
so  that  his  eye  was  as  keen  as  a  falcon's,  and  his 
hand  as  steady  as  the  rock-ribbed  earth  itself. 

Tho  marquis,  on  the  other  hand,  by  ten  or 
twelve  years  of  reckless  dissipation,  had  greatly 
impaired  the  advantages  which  he  had  obtained 
from  nature  or  acquired  by  art.  Still,  however, 
he  was  more  than  a  match  for  nineteen  swords- 
men out  of  twenty,  and  he  was  fully  determined 
to  make  short  work  of  the  presumptuous  priva- 
teorsman.  The  fate  of  poor  Marie,  which  would 
have  hung  like  a  dead  weight  upon  the  sword  of 
any  man  who  had  a  conscience,  gave  him  litile 
uneasiness.  Compunction  (or  past  wickedness 
had  long  since  ceased  to  trouble  him. 

The  fight  commenced.  A  straegle  for  life  be- 
tween two  suchunen  could  not  fail  to  be  a  pain- 
fully interesting  spectacle.  Eye  to  eye,  hand  to 
hand,  foot  to  foot,  every  nerve  and  muscle 
braced  to  the  utmost,  and  pass  answering  pass, 
and  lunge  answering  innge,  as  each  one  sought 
his  opponent's  heart,  or  strove  to  protect  his 
own.  One  who  knew  him  well  would  have  no- 
ticed that  Pierro  was  not  putting  fonh  all  his 
strength.  His  object  probably  was  to  encourage 
tho  self  sufliiciency  and  consequent  recklessness 
of  the  marquis. 

Fiercer  and  more  terribly  earnest  grow  the 
combat;  more  and  more  rapidly  the  bright 
blades  flashed  and  clashed  and  clattered  ;  and 
more  and  more  eager  became  the  glances  of  tho 
spectators,  as  they  held  their  breath  and  clenched 
their  hands  and  bit  their  lips,  unconsciously,  in 
the  intensity  of  their  c.Kcitcment.  Disengage- 
ment, and  feint,  and  ever-ready  riposte,  and 
lunges  in  ijuaile,  in  tiercr,  in  prime,  and  in  sc 
coiidr,  followed  each  other  with  a  lightning  like 
rapidity,  which  set  at  fault  the  keenest  ojes 
among  the  watchers. 

In  vain  Armnmlierput  in  requisiiion  every  re- 
source, and  n  ick,  and  expedient  of  the  art  which 
had  so  often  saved  his  worthless  life  and  de- 
suoved  that  of  a  better  roan.   Like  an  incarna- 


tion of  drcnd  Nemesis,  Mario's  nvongcr  pressed 
U|)on  him,  acquiring  new  strouKth  apparently  as 
his  own  arm  became  weaker  and  his  breath  grow 
shorter,  till  ut  length,  beating  down  Wis  guard 
wiih  trcmendoui  lorco,  and  summoning  all  his 
energies  for  one  tigcr-like  spring,  Colbert  lunged 
straight  at  tho  cupinin's  hcnri,  and  drove  his 
weapon  homo  with  a  fury  ihat  nothing  could  re- 
sist, till  the  point  issued  Irom  his  back,  and  tho 
cross-guard  of  the  hilt  struck  violently  nguinai 
his  brcHst  bono.  As  tho  sword  was  withdrawn, 
a  gush  of  bright  red  blood  followed  ii.  Thoii 
Ruccccticd  a  wild  tossing  of  iho  arms,  a  tottering 
step  or  two,  a  heavy  fall,  and  Alphonse  Marquis 
d'Arniandier  surrendered  his  guilty  soul  toils 
Creator  and  its  judge. 

Colbert  looked  calmly  on  till  life  was  fully  ex- 
tinct. He  then  drew  from  bix  bosom  n  iross  ot 
long,  soft,  silky  hair  and  dipped  il  iu  ihu  blood 
which  was  welling  from  Armnndior'n  heart 
Having  performed  this  act  i\s  solemnly  ns  il  he 
had  been  engaged  in  some  hallowed  religious 
rile,  ho  restored  the  tress  to  his  bosom,  and  then, 
turning  to  Chavigny,  said  : 

"  Monsieur  lo  Comto,  it  is  now  your  turn." 
"  My  riirn  to  do  what  V 
"To  die  !•• 

Chnvigny  shuddered.  Ho  was  a  bravo  man  in 
the  ordinary  acceptation  of  that  term,  hut  there 
was  something  in  Colbert's  deportment,  some- 
thing in  tho  iron  determination  of  his  look,  iu 
tho  stedfast  glare  of  his  eyo,  and  above  all  in  iho 
bloody  example  he  had  just  given  of  his  extra- 
ordinary  strength  and  skill,  which  chilled  the 
roii^s  heart  with  horror.  Ho  knew  that  ho  was 
equally  guilty  with  tho  captain,  and  the  aspect  of 
the  young  sailor  told  him  more  emphatically 
than  words  could  have  done,  that  ihey  two  could 
never  live  together  on  this  sublunary  world.  Ho 
had  great  confidence,  however,  iu  his  acknowl- 
edged skill  in  tho  use  of  the  sword,  and  crossed 
blades  with  his  opponent  with  a  confident  bear- 
ing and  a  bold,  defiant  eye. 

Chavigny  was  a  younger  and  moro  active  man 
than  Armandier,  and  the  combat  waa  of  some- 
what longer  duration,  but  Pierre's  superior  pow- 
ers of  endurance  soon  began  to  tell  against  him. 
As  the  count's  energy  showed  signs  of  flagging, 
his  antagonist,  redoubling  the  force  and  rnpidiiy 
of  his  attacks,  utterly  disconcerted  him,  and 
finally,  with  a  tremendous  lunge  in  sccoHrfe.drove 
his  sword  in  to  the  hilt,  beneath  his  fifrh  rib. 

Two  of  his  companions  CAUglit  ihodying  man 
in  iheir  arms,  while  the  warm  blood  sjiouied  over 
them  from  head  to  foot.  He  gasped  once  or 
twice,  struggled  violently  for  u  instant — and  then 
all  was  still. 

Pierre  looked  on  with  stern  impnsaibiliiy,  ns  a 
professional  headsman  might  contemplate  ihe 
body  of  a  sufierer  on  the  block.  When  life  had 
fully  departed,  he  took  out  tho  lock  of  hair  again 
and  repeated  the  terrible  baptism  of  blood.  To 
the  spectaions,  this  was  truly  an  awful  scene,  for 
each  one  felt  that  that  innocent  victim's  tress 
would  soon  be  dyed  in  his  own  heart's  hlood. 
Without  speaking  a  word,  Pierre  made  a  mo- 
'  tion  with  his  sword  towards  Louis  de  Sauterro. 
Tho  latter  understood  il,  and  though  be  would 
have  given  every  acre  of  his  princely  domain  to 
avoid  the  conflict  (and  whaiever  might  have  been 
the  position  of  his  ancestors,  his  patronymic  ap- 
pellation was  an  arrant  misnomer  in  his  own 
case),  he  knew  that  ii  was  impossible  to  du  so 
without  rendering  himself  infamous.  To  com- 
pass the  dishonor  and  death  of  a  woman  of  the 
people  was  a  small  matter  in  the  eyes  of  the 
count's  compeers,  but  to  refuse  to  take  an  injured 
husband's  life,  under  the  "code  of  honor,"  was 
infamy. 

For  Louis  do  Sauterro,  then,  there  was  no  es- 
cape. He  was  but  an  ordinary  swordsnuin,  and 
a  mere  child  in  the  hands  of  Colbert,  hardly  able 
to  maintain  a  show  of  resistance.  At  the  very 
first  onset  tho  latter  boat  down  his  guard  wiih 
crushing  force,  and  drove  his  avenging  sword 
deep  into  his  vitals.  He  expired  inslanlly,  and 
the  gory  lock  being  steeped  in  his  blood,  Pierro 
Colbert  was  ready  for  another  trial,  and  victim. 

With  gloomy  determination,  Guillaumo  do 
Bellegardo  camo  forward  and  full  the  same  easy 
prey  lo  tho  avenger's  sword,  Eugene  de  St.  Au- 
brey then  advanced,  but  Colbert  motioned  him 
aside,  and  called  on  Antoiiio  de  Bauduy,  who 
fell  like  the  others,  and  then  on  his  cousin,  who 
shared  the  same  fate. 

Pierre  now  took  the  Ircss,  which  he  had  dipped 
in  ihe  blood  of  every  victim,  and  placed  it  in  his 
bosom,  next  his  heart.  He  was  then  about  to 
leave  the  vessel,  but  St.  Aubrey  again  offered  to 
cross  swords  with  him. 


"  No,  Monsieur  le  Vicomte,"  he  said,  "  you  are 
innocent  of  nny  actual  participation  in  thiH 
afl'air.    I  seek  not  your  lifo."» 

"  I  am  an  ofllcor  of  La  Paeelle  d'Orlesnt," 
insisted  the  viscuuni,  "  and  can  claim  no  exemp- 
tion from  ihe  fate  of  Iho  TWt." 

l*icrro  waa  about  to  put  him  aside,  but  a 
thought  seemed  suddenly  to  strike  him ;  ho 
bowed,  and  throw  himself  on  guard.  St.  Au- 
brey was  very  young,  and  n  very  inexperienced 
swordsman,  but  at  the  very  first  pass  ho  struck 
Pierro  full  upon  tho  breast,  anti  pierced  him  to 
tho  heart,  so  that  he  fell  heavily  upon  the  floor. 

"  Great  Heaven."  cried  the  young  man  ;  "  you 
have  suffered  mo  to  kill  you  without  making  nny 
resistance  I"  And  be  kneeled  down  to  examine 
tho  wound  from  which  he  had  just  withdrawn 
his  sword. 

Picrro's  liosom  wiut.  covered  with  blood,  »nd 
the  gory  lock  had  roceivod  il*  Wt  baptism  in  tho 
Moiul  ol  ihut  huiiri  lo  which  ila  owner  hiid  been 
dearer  than  life.  His  lips  moved,  but  no  sound 
wiiH  audiblo.  St.  Aubrey  bent  down,  placed  his 
oar  close  to  the  mouth  of  the  dying  man,  and 
ciiught  the  last  word,  articulated  with  his  tntOBt 
breaih.    That  word  was  "  Mai^ik  I" 


What  a  charming  place  this  city  of  lace  and 
carpet-s  is  I  Clean  as  a  parior,  not  a  speck  nor  a 
stain  to  bo  seen  anywhere,  with  loss  of  Dutch 
atiflnosH  and  moro  of  French  ease,  so  that  you  do 
not  Icel  so  much  like  an  iniruder  as  in  most  other 
strange  cities.  Brus-els  is  a  kind  of  vestibule  to 
Paris  ;  its  atrcots.iis  shops,  its  public  edifices  are 
all  rcfleclion"!,  in  miniaiiiro.  of  those  of  tho 
French  metropolis.  It  bus  long  seouied  to  mo  so 
natural  a  proparntion  for  tho  meridian  splendors 
of  Paris,  that  to  go  thither  in  any  oilier  way 
than  through  Brussels,  is  as  if  vou  should  cnlor 
a  saloon  hy  a  hack  window,  ralFior  than  through 
tho  legitimate  front  iloor.  In  one  renpoci  I  pre- 
fer Brussels  lo  Pari*;  il  is  smaller,  and*  your 
mind  takes  it  all  in  at  om  o.  In  the  French  cap- 
ital, its  very  vostness  bewilders  you.  You  uro 
in  the  condition  of  the  guntlemati  whoso  wife 
was  so  fat  that  when  ho  wiHbed  to  embrace  her, 
ho  was  obliged  to  make  iwo  actions  of  the  feat, 
and  use  a  bit  ol  chalk  to  insure  tho  proper  distri- 
bution of  his  I'aress.  But  in  Brussels,  everything 
is  so  harmoniously  and  compactly  combined, 
that  you  can  enjoy  it  all  at  unco.  How  does 
one's  mind  treasuro  up  his  ramldcx  through  tlieso 
fair  streets  and  giiy  arcades,  his  leinurely  walks 
on  iheso  spacious  boulevanls,  or  onder  tho  densu 
shade  nt  this  lovely  park,  his  mufing*  in  this  flne 
old  church  of  Ste,  (iudule.  whute  gorgeous  win- 
dow.'i  KymboliKc  ilio  heavenly  how,  and  whose  air 
of  devotion  is  eloquent  of  tlio  undying  hope 
which  abides  wilhin  its  connccrated  precmcis  ! — 
A'jiiir/iefl,'. 


SIUKAI.  CODRACK. 

Sidney  Smith,  in  bis  work  on  moral  philos- 
ophy, speaks  in  this  wiso  of  what  men  lose  for 
wanl  of  a  little  moral  couruge,  or  independence 
ol  minil:  "A  grcai  deal  of  talont  is  lost  in  tho 
world  lor  the  want  of  a  little  courage.  Every 
day  sends  lo  Hie  yravea  number  ol  <ihscuremon, 
who  have  only  remained  in  obscurity  because 
their  limidily  liius  prevented  them  from  making  a 
first  efi'urt;  and  wbo.  it  ihey  conht  bnvu  been  in- 
duced to  begin,  would  in  all  prubiibilily,  hnvo 
Bone  great  lengths  in  tho  career  of  funic.  Tho 
f'dct  il,  that  to  do  anything  in  this  world  worth 
doing,  wo  must  not  stand  back,  shivering,  and 
thinking  of  the  cold  and  danger,  hat  jump  In 
and  scramble  through  as  woll  as  we  can.  It  will 
not  do  to  be  perpetually  cali  uhuing  taska,  and 
adjusting  nice  chances;  it  did  very  woll  beforo 
the  flood,  when  a  man  could  consult  his  friends 
upon  an  intended  publication  for  a  hundred  and 
fifty  year-"  and  ihen  live  to  sec  its  success  afior- 
wanls  ;  but  ut  i>rescnt  a  man  waits  and  doubtH, 
and  hesitates,  and  consults  his  brother,  and  hiw 
uncle,  and  particular  friends,  till,  one  day,  he 
finds  tliat  ho  is  sixty  years  of  age;  Ihut  he  hu8 
lost  so  much  time  in  consulting  his  first  cousin 
and  particular  friends,  that  ho  has  no  more  tiilio 
to  follow  their  advice." 


A  WKRR  STORY. 

Wo  learned  n  queer  little  bit  of  history  lately. 
A  short  time  since,  a  citizen,  in  order  to  prevent 
his  creditors  from  getting  his  properly,  signed  off 
some  §20,000  in  real  estate  to  his  stepsons. 
Sippsons  had  deeds  recorded,  and  in  about  three 
days  had  real  estate  converted  into  money,  witli- 
oni  stepfather  knowing  anything  of  the  matter. 
Having  converted  real  estate  into  money,  step- 
sons started  fur  tho  west,  leaving  slepfalhcr  to 
"  grin  ami  bear  it"  as  best  ho  can.  Stejifalher 
having  put  all  bis  property  out  of  his  hands,  now 
finds  himself  without  sullicient  funds  to  go  in 
pursuit  of  stepsons.  It  now  looks  as  if  eiepsons 
had  sold  stepfather,  and  got  slepfailicr  inlo  a 
tight  place.  Stepfather  begins  to  think  that  ho 
might  better  have  setiled  with  Ins  creditors.  la 
endeaforing  to  bo  "  smart,"  he  has  reduced  him- 
self to  two  flhirifi  and  a  bootjack,— /Vi(/o(/(//)/u« 
Gazelle.     

Nations  in  a  stale  ol  war  are  like  individuals 
in  a  state  of  intoxication;  they  frequently  con- 
iiact  dcbis  when  drunk,  which  they  are  obliged 
to  poy  when  sober. 
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BALLOU'S  nCTORIAL  DRAWING-ROOM  COMPANION. 


[Written  for  Balloa'n  ricWrlal.] 
THE  RKD  BKEAST. 


Fair  bird'  why  llDgerwt  Ihop 
niBb  on  tbf  tcpot  yonJM  treo. 
There  warbling  forth  UiJ  noles  of  glee, 
While  mora  is  *hiDliig  now  f 
For  we.'  tby  chcrbhcd  young 
Are  wukeJ  from  dramiH  by  eoft  BiiiilljfUt, 
AdJ  rbirp-for  Ihc-o  eo  glail  Ibelr  t'lglit— 
Mtar  whprc  thy  ne«t  i«  swung. 

00  to  thy  llttio  one*; 
8t^,  they  are  sipping  now  the  dew 
Th»t  sparhlea  on  the  leafy  jew, 

In  murntng's  golden  sun. 

Their  wiug*  are  lender,  short. 
They  hop  along  from  spray  lo  epray, 
Yel  cannot  lliie  thee  fly  away, 

Quick  M  a  gladsome  tboughl. 

Yet  taught  by  thee  each  morn, 
Tbdr  pinions  SOOD  may  (fain  new  skin, 
When  with  their  parent  kind  they  will 
Skim  o'er  the  grafsy  lawn. 
They  then  like  thee  may  wing 
Down  yonder  Talley,  "here  n-poce 
The  silent  tombs  — end  of  our  woes- 
Anil  o'er  the  green  fod  fing. 
Ah  though  the  soul  when  freed 
From  cliiy  bud  noatleil  in  the  bird, 
And  on  Ihe  gr»Te  wished  to  bo  beard. 
Chanting  of  pniise  the  muad. 

0.  minstrel  of  the  grove  ' 
How  niuplcal  is  thy  refrain. 
Now  OoaMng  from  Ihe  riiioned  grain, 

Whotw  cburaiB  with  llioe  we  lore. 

As  when  n  pearl  ic  thrown 
III  jouder  grassy  luke,  the  «a»M 
Spread  round  the  streiiiti,  ftod  Boftlj  luxe 

The  shore,  till  all  are  gone. 

So  thy  soft  molndlcB 
Full  on  tlie  planid  air,  when  soon 
Light  waves  of  musle  swell,  till  grown 

Voii-plesfl  in  yonilor  trees. 

The  night  in  Ctlling  now. 
The  red  breast  soars  to  yonder  triu ; 
F^r  up  tcward  Ihe  lop  I  tea 

A  nest  upon  the  bough. 

Now  on  the  aWHylng  spray, 
The  pareut  llred  and  hnppy  >ouog. 
In  elumber  sweet  are  geully  swayed 

By  aephyrfl  there  that  pUvy. 

When  golden  morn  agulQ 
Qlons  in  the  oriental  sky, 
The  bird  will  Miar  and  sing  on  high 

Uis  musical  refruln. 


[Writteu  for  Ballou'8  PictorUl.] 

Belle  Sparkle  versus  The  Laivyer. 

BT  MARY  W.  JANVBIN. 

"  Good  morning,  Horace  !  What,  another  let- 
ter from  the  blue  slvckint/  ?  I)l  hide  it.  Upon 
my  word,  your  currtjspondence  yrows  rapidly. 
'  Congenial  spirits,'  "  kindred  souls,'  atid  all  that! 
Man  ami,  I  predict  this  will  end  as  all  romances 
do — in  a  wedding."  And  Gilbert  Masters  threw 
himself  leisurely  into  a  chair  in  the  office,  No.  — 
Court  Street,  where  he  had  entered  une  pleasant 
morning  late  in  May,  to  find  his  friend,  Horace 
Waterbury,  law  student,  in  the  act  of  hastily 
thrusting  a  closely  written,  dainty  sheet  between 
the  leaves  of  a  large  quarto  on  the  table. 

"  Say,  old  fellow,"  continued  Ma.'ilers,  with  a 
smile,  "  what  salary  per  qwrler  do  you  pay  the 
penny-post— for,  I  take  it,  you're  obliged  to  keep 
en  extra  one  purposely  for  your  accommodation  ? 
I'll  wager  a  dozen  fried  at  Parker's  that  you  do  I 
Shall  I  have  to  wait  tdl  you've  got  the  Em/ 
snugly  tacked  to  your  name,  and  hung  oal  your 
shingle  in  some  quiet  country  village,  or  go 
straightway  and  order  white  kids,  bridal  favors, 
ct  ctlcra  f" 

"  O,  pshaw.  Masters !  Can't  a  fellow  carry  on 
a  nice  little  correspondence  with  a  literary  lady, 
without  owning  the  soft  impeachment  of  a  heart- 
attack  ^"  laughed  Waterbury,  though  somewhat 
confusedly.  "/ can,  my  dear  fellow!  Fact  it 
is,  to  my  mind,  that  head  homage  and  htart 
homage  are  two  diflFerent  sentiments  decidedly. 
I  may  enjoy  much  a  correspondence  with  a  liter- 
ary lady — admire  her  talents  and  genius — with- 
out committing  myself  further.  Seriously,  Gil- 
bert, I'd  never  marry  a  blue?" 

"  Then  all  I've  f,ot  to  say  is,  that  you're  a 
most  consummate  flirt,  Waterbury,"  exclaimed 
Masters.  "  We  collegians  at  Cambridge  are  bad 
enough — but  you're  worse  1" 

"Ah,  prove  it,  my  dear  fellow  I"  drawled  the 
law  student,  smiling,  and  revealing  a  set  of  very 
baud  so  mo  teeth. 


•'  Why,  haven't  yon  been  flirting  on  paper 
these  ihr^e  months  at  least,  to  my  certain  knowl- 
edge—writing sentiment,  quoting  poetry,  and  all 
that^" 

"  I  iMinfesa  to  the  poetry  and  so  forth,  bnt  deny 
the  premises,"  replied  Waterbury,  coolly. 

"  Seriously,  yon  wont  pretend  to  deny,  Hor- 
ace, but  you've  enjoyed  tliia  correspondence  ?  ' 

"No.    You've  got  me  there  !"'  was  the  reply. 

"And  look  here,  my  dear  fellow,  haven't  yon 
often  got  'way  beyond  the  border-ground  of  the 
sentimental— 'way  beyond  the  region  of  the 
merely  '  friendly  ?'  Come,  now,  on  your  word 
—'the  whole  truth,  and  nothing  but  the  truth." 
Waterbury !" 

"  Well,  yes— perhaps  so  !"  replied  the  legal 
gentleman,  unhesitatingly. 

"Thought  so!"  said  Masters,  triumphantly. 
"And  if  you'd  said  as  much  to  any  lady  as  yon 
acknowledge  you've  ii-ritU»  to  this  literary  lady, 
'Belle  Sparkle,"  In  point  of  honor  wouldn't  you 
stand  committed  1" 

"Don't  know  about  that!"  was  the  reply. 
"Circumstances  niter  cases, you  see.  Now  these 
blue  stockings  always  have  a  host  of  correspond- 
ents. They  don't  mind  seotiment  or  poetry  on 
paper.  It's  their  trade!  Seriously,  you  don't 
suppose  they  mean  all  they  write.  Musters  1" 

"  Can't  say— but  then  I  thought  Horace  Wa- 
terbury didl"  replied  his  friend,  half  sarcasti- 
cally. "But  let  us  suppose  this  lady,  '  the  ex- 
ception to  the  general  rule,'— hence,  taking  your 
expressions  of  sympathy  and  bo  forth  for  bona 
fide,  has  become  somewhat  interested  in  the 
knight  of  the  pen ;  not  that  I  want  to  flatter 
your  egregious  vanity,  sir,  for  I  don't  really  be- 
lieve it  myself— but  suppose  the  thing,  you 
know  V 

"Bad  case,  Masters!  Shall  have  to  pay 
'damages,'  I  suppose,"'  laughed  Waterbury. 

"  Quito  a  conceited  coxcomb  !"  retorted  the 
young  collegian,  with  a  laugh.  "  Now  I  wish  it 
might  come  to  pass  that  you  were  to  meet  this 
'Belle  Sparkle,'  find  her  young,  beautiful  and 
fascinating,  and  yourself  an  unlucky  suitor,  how 
would  that  conflict  with  your  theory  '  never  to 
marry  a  blue  V  " 

"Not  a  bit  of  danger,  Masters  !  Blues  never 
are  passable  !  You  see  Dame  Nature,  lavish  of 
her  gifts  to  pretty  women,  endeavors  to  compen- 
sate to  the  ugly  ones  by  the  bestowal  of  an  ex- 
tra quantity  of  brains  1"  And  the  law  student 
complacently  stroked  his  handsome  moustache. 

A  mischievous  gleam  was  suppressed  in  Gil- 
bert Masters's  black  eye.  as  ho  replied,  quietly  : 
"  Wont  protend  to  dispute  your  theory,  Wa- 
terbury, as  it  never  has  been  my  fortune  to  meet 
many  of  the  clique.  But  see  here,  my  dear  fel- 
low, your  letters  from  the  authoress  come  from 
'  Thomvale.'  Now  I've  a  nice  little  cousin  who 
resides  in  that  vicinity,  where  I'm  going  to  pass 
a  fortnight  or  so  next  summer  vacation.  What 
say  you  to  furnishing  me  with  an  introductory 
note  to  the  lady;  and,  while  I'm  sojourning  at 
Cousin  Dora's,  I  II  some  day  take  ocwuiion  to 
ride  over  to  Thomvale,  present  the  document, 
and  make  the  lidy's  acquaintiinco  ?  Who  knows 
but  I  might  And  her  very  agreeable  ?  and,  of 
course,  since  you  avow  yourself  merely  '  a  look- 
er on  in  Venice,'  you  leave  me  a  clear  field. 
What  say  you,  Waterbury?" 

The  slight  contraction  of  his  brow  was  certain- 
ly slightly  at  variants*  with  the  light  tone  of  Wa- 
lerbury's  reply  :  "  Certainly,  certainly,  Masters." 

"  Which,  being  interpreted,  means,  '  What 
the  deuce  sent  Gilbert  Masters  to  meddling  with 
my  affairs?"*  laughed  Masters.  "But  don't 
get  jealous  now.  Wait  till  after  I  finish  op  my 
student  life  at  old  Cambridge — then  I'll  com- 
mence the  foray.  But  I  must  be  going.  Au  re- 
voir!    Good  morning,  Waterbury." 

After  the  young  collegian  left  the  office  for  his 
accustomed  Saturday's  promenade  up  the  fash- 
ionable side  of  Washington  Street,  Horace  Wa- 
terbury again  perused  the  letter  which  he  drew 
from  between  the  loaves  of  the  heavy  quarto.  A 
singular  expression  lay  about  his  lips  as  he  folded 
it  again. 

"  I  have  half  a  mind  to  start  for  Thomvale 
myself,  seek  out  the  writer  of  this,  and,  if  she 
indeed  be  all  that  I  could  judge  her  from  her  let- 
ters, ascertain  wlietlier  my  happiness  is  secure  in 
her  keeping — but  yet — "  and  the  old  careless 
smile  cama  back  to  his  lip,  "  I  must  listen  to  the 
voice  of  prudence.  Horace  Waterbury  can 
hardly  aflord  to  do  that  yet ;  a  diploma  and  the 
affix,  Eiiq  ,  are  hardly  the  capital  to  set  a  man  up 
in  an  establishment  of  his  own  of  the  i/emis 
'  housekeeping,"  with  the  additional  incumbrance 
ol  a  literary  wife,  more  at  home  in  her  books  and 


manuscripts  than  the  details  of  n  domestic  me- 
r,agc,  and  far  better  acquainted  with  the  deriva- 
tion of  a  Greek  root  than  the  ingredients  of  a 
pudding.  No,  no,  Horace  Waterbury,  poor  as  a 
church  mouse,  none  of  that !  Do  you  think  the 
annoyance  of  a  home  always  at  sixes  and  sevens 
would  be  compensated  fully  by  the  pleasure  of 
reading  'Mrs.  Horace  Wuterbury's  last/  or 
having  your  particular  friend  slap  you  on  the 
shoulder,  crying  :  '  Lucky  dog !  What  a  treas- 
ure of  a  wife  you've  got  I'  No.  no  ! "  And  the 
young  man  tucked  the  letter  into  his  vest  pocket. 
■'Sober  second  thoughts  are  best.  I  think  I'll 
abaij  somewhat  in  my  missives  lo  'Belle 
Sparkle." " 

That  day  two  months  the  two  young  men 
shook  hands  at  parting  in  one  of  the  Boston  de- 
pots—Gilbert Masters,  fresh  from  Cambridge, 
with  all  the  honors  of  a  valedictorian  upon  him, 
and  Waterbury,  with  his  lawyer's  degree  just 
conferred,  "the  world  before  him,  where  to 
choose  '" 

"  Better  come  down  to  Dentwood  and  hang 
out  your  shingle,  my  dear  fellow  1"  said  young 
Masters,  in  those  parting  minutes,  "  It"s  just 
the  opening  for  you ;  old  'Squire  Wallace  has 
one  foot  in  the  grave;  the  people  of  our  place 
are  always  in  the  law  ;  and  a  smart  young  fellow 
like  ycu — ahem  ! — might  get  on  the  right  side  of 
■em — walk  into  their  aflfections  and  parses,  too. 
If  the  influence  of  our  family  is  of  use,  it  shall 
be  at  your  command  ;  then  I  know  I'd  like  right 
well  to  have  you  as  a  room-mate  at  the  old  man- 
sion ;  and  I  flutter  myself  that  we  two  might 
make  a  somewhat  desirable  addition  to  tlio  fam- 
ily at  '  the  grove."  Come,  Waterbury,  say  jou"ll 
settle  down  at  Dentwood." 

"  Thank  you,"  replied  the  young  lawyer,  with 
indecision  on  his  features.  "  I  would  decide  at 
once  ;  but  Mr.  Dunn,  of  the  firm,  advises  me  to 
remain  in  the  city.    A  larger  field,  you  know." 

"O.hang  Dunn!"  replied  Masters,  warmly. 
"  Waterbury,  I've  too  genuine  a  friendship  for 
you  to  let  you  starve  in  a  crowded  city,  when 
you  might  do  a  fast  practice  in  an  old  circuit 
town  like  Dentwood.  '  A  wider  field,'  to  be  sure, 
here,  but  every  inch  of  it  is  furrowed  over ;  the 
cities  are  crowded  with  toiling,  disappointed  pro- 
fessional men.  I'm  going  to  settle  down  in  the 
study  and  practice  of  the  medical  profession  in 
old  Dentwood.  Let  me  appeal  to  your  ambition. 
What  old  fellow  of  antiquity  was  it  who  said 
he'd  rather  be  first  man  in  an  humble  Swiss  ham- 
let than  second  in  imperial  Rome?  Besides,  I 
fancy  yon  wont  rnst  out  socially ;  we've  got 
some  nice,  intellectual  people,  too,  snugly  tucked 
away  within  the  limits  of  quiet  Dentwood. 
Come,  what  say  jou,  Waterburj-  V 

"  Thank  you,  Masters.  1  think  I  will  conclude 
to  go  there.  Doubtless  it  was  a  false  ambition 
that  urged  me  to  remain  in  the  over  thronged 
city ;  and,  as  you  say,  the  best  part  of  my  life 
might  be  spent  in  toil,  and  the  reward  never 
come.  For  the  tone  of  society  in  Dentwood,  I 
need  but  remember  that  my  friend  and  his  ex- 
cellent mother  and  brothers  are  numbered  among 
its  dwellers.  Dentwood  shall  be  the  scene  of  my 
future  labors." 

"  Good,  Waterbury  I  I'll  give  our  people  fair 
warning,  be  your  avanl  courier  in  the  good  graces 
of  old  'Squire  Wallace,  and  if  the  right  chord  is 
touched  there,  your  fortune's  made.  In  a  month 
or  BO  I'll  expect  to  see  you^shingle  hung  out 
there.  Why  not  go  down  at  once,  thoagh,"  and 
a  quizzical  smile  ran  over  his  face,  "  and  accom- 
pany me  over  to  Thomvale  in  propria  personce, 
to  present  me  to  the  literary  lady,  instead  of  by 
this  introductory  letter  I  hold,  Waterbury  ?" 

For  a  moment  a  shade  of  indecision  played 
over  the  young  lawyer's  face  ;  but,  glancing  up 
to  catch  the  twinkle  of  his  friend's  eye,  he  re- 
plied, decidedly  : 

"  No,  no,  Masters  !  Excuse  me.  Now  I've 
furnished  you  with  the  proper  credentials,  you 
must  go  a  la  ambasaadeur  ,-  and,  my  dear  fellow 
I  give  you  full  instructions  to  stipulate  a  treaty 
of  peace  between  the  lady  and  myself;  for  of 
late  our  communications  have  grown  '  small  by 
degrees  and  beautifully  less.'  Think  she'll  for- 
give me,  eh.  Masters  V  he  said,  carelessly. 

"  Don't  flatter  yourself  au  contruire,"  laughed 
Gilbert.  "  "  Lay  not  that  flattering  unction  lo 
thy  soul  '  But  hero,  the  train  is  ready,  and  I'm 
off  I  Good-by,  old  fellow,  till  we  meet  at 
Dentwood  !" 


Reader,  you  will  take  my  word  for  it  that 
Horace  Waterbury  was  not  the  calculating, 
heartless  person  you  may  have  imagined  from 


glimpses  of  his  character  as  porirayed^^ 
certainly  called  him  "  practical  "  and  no  ■ 
friend,  save  Gilbert  Masters,  knew  the'"*""'"" 
almost  womanly  sensitiveness  onderljij''"' 
apparently  worldly  nutnre,  ^ 
Circumstances  had  moulded  his  character 
hard  experiences  of  a  struggling  orphan  hi 
with  no  dowry  bnt  his  ambition,  had  d 
against  and  warred  with  a  generous  ^''^ 
nature,  till  the  latter  had  become  obsiared  ! 
almost  stifled  in  the  conflict. 

The  correspondence  with  "Belle  Sparkle" 
which  had  first  been  commenced,  at  Waietb  '■ 
solicitation,  under  cover  of  a  letter  to  the  td7  ^ 
of  the  magazine  in  which  the  auihorene'B  mu'^ 
admired  articles  appeared,  had  grown  to  beco 
a  part  of  his  happineas ;  but  this  ho  wonir"! 
confess  even  to  himself,  as  has  been  seen  h 
shared  iho  popular  belief,  and  quoted  stale  jofe." 
concerning  the  anti  domestic  propensities  of 
"  literary  women  "  from  the  days  of  Socrates" 
Xantippo  downward;  holding  theory  that  bril^ 
linnt  "  Belle  Sparkle  "  might  be  after  the  same 
•  fashion  as  her  sisterhood;  hence,  as  he  had  i 
parted  lo  Masters,  their  correspondence  had 
grown  less  of  late,  though  this  fact,  contrary  m 
his  expectations,  did  not  bring  any  additional 
peace  lo  the  yonng  lawyer's  heart- 
But  so  it  was  ;  and  with  an  introductory  lettar 
from  Waterbury's  hand,  Gilbert  Masters  loofe 
a  seat  in  the  cars,  and  was  swiftly  whirled  away 
into  the  heart  of  quiet,  inland  MassachBsetis 

Late  that  summer's  afternoon,  Gilbert  Masters 
sprang  from  the  cars  upon  the  plaiformot  ibe 
depot  at  Elton,  a  pleasant  country  town,  and  iu 
a  few  more  minutes  was  set  down  at  llie  gaie  of 
a  charming  Gothic  cottage,  half  hidden  by  vines 
and  trees,  the  homo  of  Dora  Deano  and  her 
mother — Masters's  aunt  and  cousin. 

Nobody  at  Ellon  called  Dora  Deane  "  bund- 
some,'"  with  her  slight  figure  and  fdce  of  tliouyl)i- 
ful  cast ;  but  all  voted  her  graceful,  refined, 
ladylike,  and  acknowledged  the  charm  of  the 
social  spell  she  threw  around  all  vit-itors  al  tho 
cottage.  Gay,  genial  Gilbert  Masters  denrly 
loved  his  cousin ;  but  there  was  another  who 
lured  him  to  Elton  of  summer  vacations,  in  iho 
shape  of  bright,  bewitching,  sancy  little  Geort;io 
Ross,  Mrs.  Deane's  orphan  nicco,  who,  ihree 
years  before,  had  been  received  into  her  family. 

Without  being  at  all  figurative,  I  may  state 
that  the  young  collegian  was  literally  the  slave  of 
this  little  empress.  Vacation  visits,  ostensibly 
paid  to  "  Aunt  Martha  and  Couvin  Dorn,"  Ken- 
crally  terminated  in  a  bright,  bewildering  furt- 
night  in  her  silken  toils ;  rings  deviced  wiih 
hearts,  and  gemmed  bracelet* — exponents  of  ilio 
generous  youth's  admiration— adorned  her  rosy 
fingers  and  rounded  arms  ;  but  Georgie  was  a  hit 
saucy,  untamed  and  coquettish  ;  so  it  happened 
that  on  the  afternoon  in  question,  when  he 
bounded  into  the  cottage  hall,  gay  tones  saluted 
him  with  : 

"Aha,  sir  valedictorian,  suppose  you've  come 
down  to  impress  as  with  a  sense  of  jour  ncwW- 
acquired  importance !  Who  do  you  suppose 
wanted  to  see  you  here,  Gilbert  Masters  V 

But  the  young  collegian  knew  that,  despite  her 
words,  his  presence  al  Elton  was  not  entirely  ud- 
wolcome  ;  so  he  only  smiled  andcaughlhtr  imle 
dimpled  hand,  in  reply,  asking  :  "  Where  is  my 
aunt,  and  Cousin  Dora  V 

Now  it  BO  happened  farther,  that,  at  his  last 
visit,  Georgie.  in  an  unwonted  confidential  mood, 
had  imparted  to  bim  "  a  great  secret "  concern- 
ing "  Cousin  Dora;"  "and  you  must  never  H 
her  know  how  you  found  it  out,  Gilbert-D^^er 
She  wouldn't  like  it  a  bit  if  she  thought  I  wia 
who  writes  those  beautiful  stories  in'  Piper . 
azine,'  but  I  thought  it  too  good  to  keep ;  i 
you  mustn't  ever  tell  I"  asserted  Georgte. 

Whether  Gilbert  ever  "  told  "  or  not,  m.stb 
inferred  from  his  conduct  that  evemog.  as,  m  g 
alone  a  few  moments  with  Dora  "f-  'he  P'«^_ 
where  the  moonlight  fell  in  a  flood  oM> 
splendor,  with  a  very  demure  expression  be 
from  his  vest  pocket  and  put  into  Dora  a  h^.J 
letter  superscribed  in  familiar  chirograptiy 

"  "  BELLE  SPARKLE. 

••  (iDtrodoce  Mr.  Masters  ) " 

"Why.  Gilbert!"  exclaimed  Do™-  -'"^^^ 
violently;   "where  did  you-that  is,  ^ 
know  V    Then  she  stopped  tbo 

"Yes,  cousin  mine,  little  Dora,  f^l^J^^^^^ 
literary  lady  inco^.  1  do  know,  thougn  _J  ^^^^^ 


little  Dora,  play'"g 
lo  know,  though  by  _ 

means''the  secret  came  into  my  P«^^  J^'""" i^to 
not;y«  don't  be  afmid  that  I've  d'vulged  ' 
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him 
titno 
la  comin 
niieer- 


„icular  friend,  Horace  Waterbury  !  Aha, 

^^"^       »hus  on  inlimate  terms  with  your  scape- 

hed  ftt  her  expressroo  of  wonder. 
"£d  yott  koo*  Wausrburyr-  ex- 

'^''^I'^^gf  ^aredly  1   I  wonder  I  never  men- 
,  jjj^  to  yoa,  COK.    Certes  it  is,  I've  heard 
t'""*   eak  of  the  blue.  '  Belle  Sparkle  *  '  many  a 
"and  oft !'    Fine  fellow  Waterbury  is,  too  ! 

iT  down  toDentwoodlo  settle.  But  how 
_  you  80  shy  and  quiet,  an  out  and  out  blue 
i[iieui  dreaded    strong-minded    woman ! 

jf«-t<n?^^^^^^^^      surprised  when  he  meets 
as  of  course  he  will  sometime;  for  you 
^""^       hfl'H  eot  it  into  his  head  that  you're  an 

SRC.  COt.  o  ....  II 

antiquated  lady  of  ihe  genus  scnbendi. 

-Afier  such  pains-taking  on  my  part  to  avoid 
con-nition,  by  writing  aoder  my  worn  de  piume, 
'*dmft'''°S  my  letters  over  at  Thornvale,  it  is 
"^ol  strange  that  Mr.  Waterbnry  should  beslight- 
p  in  the  dark  respecting  the  private  Dora  Deane 
lurking  behind  the  public  '  Belle  Sparkle ;'  yet 

\i  eomewbal  unwarrantable,  I  must  confess, 
'liiit  a  third  party  should  be  cognizant  of  this 
co'rrcJ^pondcnce  1"  said  the  girl,  with  an  expres- 
sion of  pique.  "  Such  friendships  are  usually 
held  sacred." 

"  0  don't  be  alarmed,  coz.  I  m  the  only  one 
in  1  he  secret,  ae  I  chance  to  know.  But,  ah,  I 
hL-gin  to  think  there  lurks  some  tenderer  senti- 
ment beneath  the  friendship!"  said  Gilbert, 
leasingly. 

"  You  are  very  much  mistaken !"  replied  Dora, 

coldly. 

-Is  it  sol  Then  Waterbury  did  not  fib  in 
the  least  when  he  made  the  same  assurance.  You 
see  I  charged  him  with  being  in  love  with  the 


"  Something  burning  ?  Most  likely  it  is  my 
heart,  kindled  into  tinder  by  the  fire  of  a  certain 
incendiary  pair  of  eyes!"  returned  the  collegian, 
gallantly.  "  And  now,  if  such  a  catastrophe 
should  happen,  it  is  but  tair  that  the  author  of 
the  mischief  remnia  to  aid  in  quelling  the  con- 
gration — so  yon  must  stay  with  roo,  Georyic," 


•  Which  charge  of  coarse  he  denied  V  queried 
the  giri,  ca,lmly. 

"  Well,  yea.  I  didn't  exactly  credit  htm  then  ; 
bin  if  you  really  assure  me  so,  Dora— but  excuse 
mo  if  I'm  meddling  with  what,  properiy  speak 
int:,  is  none  of  ray  own  business— only  you  see 
I  ve  a  sort  of  cousinly  interest  in  my  little  Dora 
here.    But  seriously,  coz,  I've  an  account  to  set- 
ile  with  Waterbury  !    Would  you  believe  it  ?  he 
iiiwrts  that '  however  much  he  may  respect,  ad- 
mire, and  BO  lorth,  a  literary  lady,  head  and 
li^nrt  homtige  dififer  widely.'    Glad  you've  got 
the  start  of  him  in  the  '  merely  friendly  senti- 
ment," and  have  taken  all  hia  sentimental  non- 
eense  at  ita  true  valuation.    But  after  all,  my 
literary  lady,  I'm  inclined  to  think  that  this  same 
boasting  gentleman's  heart  is  not  so  secure  as  he 
would  have  had  me  believe  when  he  gave  me 
thi^f  letter  of  introduction  to  the  authoress,  in 
whose  good  graces,  I  gravely  assured  him,  I 
should  endeavor  to  rival  him;  so  what  say  you 
to  enacting  in  a  nice  little  scheme  I  planned, 
when  Waterbury  gets  located  down  atDentwood, 
by  which  we  may  effectually  pamsh  his  egregious 
vdoity  t" 

Dura  Deane  only  smiled,  and  even  clapped 
her  white  hands  with  apparent  glee,  ae  she  as- 
beotod  to  the  plan  proposed  by  her  mischievous 
coubin  ;  but  when  she  sat  alone  in  her  room  that 
night,  leaving  Georgie  and  Gilbert  together,  you 
would  have  known  by  the  compression  of  her 
lips  and  the  light  of  her  eye  that  some  now  emo- 
tions wore  at  work  in  her  heart. 

"  And  so  Mr.  Horace  Waterbury  makes  his 
correspondence  with  the  '  literary  lady '  a  subject 
of  remark  with  his  friends — and  boasts  that  head 
and  heart  homage  differ  widely  V  sheexclaimed, 
in  a  low,  concentrated  voice,  looking  on  a  paok- 
n!,'0  of  letters  she  had  taken  from  her  writing 
desk;  and  straightway,  laying  the  package  in  the 
empty  grate,  she  applied  a  lighted  taper  till  a 
a  bine  flame  crept  over  all,  and,  cinder  by  cin- 
der, they  fell  a  tiny  heap  of  ashes. 

I'm  sure  I  don't  know  whether — just  as  though 
she  wore  not  "  strong-minded,"  but  quite  like 
any  other  woman  who  has  been  suddenly  awak- 
ened to  the  hitter  and  humiliating  reality  that  she 
has  bestowed  her  love  unsought — little  Dora 
Deane  wept  herself  to  sleep  that  night;  but  true 
't  was,  that  the  burning  of  those  hitherto  care- 
fully hoarded  letters  was  decidedly  the  most  foifl- 
i8h  and  (candor  compels  the  word,  reader,)  spite- 
ful act  of  her  U(e. 

"I  declare!  I  smell  something!"  exclaimed 
Georgia  Ross,  gaily,  in  the  parlor  below.  "  I 
must  go  and  see  that  Dora  does  not  set  the  house 
on  Bre  to  destroy  us,  from  revenge,  that  her  se- 
cret is  betrayed,  for  I  know  she  will  suspect  me  ; 
you  were  so  wicked  in  telUng  her  a  word  to 
aighl.  Gilbert  Mastera  !" 


"See  here.  Waterbury!"  exclaimed  Gilbert 
Mastera,  entering  the  law  office  of  the  lormer 
one  pleasant  morning,  about  two  months  after 
his  establishment  in  Dentwood,  with  an  open  let- 
ter in  his  hand.    "  Have  just  taken  this  letter 
from  the  post-office — from  '  Belle  Sparkle  ' — in 
which  she  informs  mo  that,  'journeying  through 
Dentwood,  she  will  slop  over  night  at  our  hotel, 
where  she  will  be  happy  to  receive  a  call  from  her 
friends,  Messrs  Waterbury  and  Masters,"  Will 
be  here  to-night — so  what  say  you  the  call,  when 
I  shall  be  happy  to  do  the  good  turn  for  you  that 
your  letter  of  introduction  did  once  for  me  1  1 
would  do  '  the  gentlemanly  host,'  yoa  see,  and 
invite  the  authoress  over  to  my  mother's  to  pass 
a  few  days ;  but,  as  luck  will  have  it,  the  same 
mail  that  brought  her  letter,  also  brought  one 
from  Cousin  Dora  Deane,  who  writes  'that  she 
and  Georgie  Ross  are  coming  down  to  pass  a 
month  with  us,'  and  perhaps  the  meeting  might 
not  be  agreeable  to  the  hlue,  who  dislikes  compa- 
ny or  gaiety  of  any  kind,  as  she  informed  me. 
You'll  call  over  at  the  Dentwood  House,  this 
evening,  I  suppose,  Waterbury?" 

"  Yes,  suppose  I  must,  for  the  sake  of  the  old- 
timed  correspondence,"  lazily  drawled  the  young 
lawyer,  "  Glad  she's  not  expected  before  eve- 
ning, though — for  the  fact  ia,  I'm  overrun  with 
business  this  morning,  thanks  to  these  litigating 
Dentwoodera.  When  did  you  say  this  Miss 
Deane,  your  cousin,  was  expected  to  arrive, 
Masters  t  To-morrow 

"  Yes,  in  the  forenoon  train.  Now  there's  a 
girl  for  you  to  study  1  and  a  capital  wife  she'll 
make  some  man  who  knows  how  to  prize  her — 
quiet,  gentle,  domestic,  pretty  and  graceful, 
withal,  and  not  the  least  bit  Wue.  Happy  the  fel- 
low who  wins  her.  If  I  didn't  happen  to  be  her 
cousin,  and,  furthermore,  didn't  happen  lo  know 
a  little  witch  named  Georgie  Ross — and  by-the- 
by,  Waterbury,  I  warn  you,  no  flirting  there! — 
I'd  enter  the  lists  for  Dora's  favor,  despite  she 
affirms  stoutly  she  never  means  to  entrust  her 
happiness  into  the  keeping  of  the  best  man  liv- 
ing. But  I'm  hindering  business,  so  I'm  otf. 
'Morning,  Waterbury." 

"And  so  at  length  I  shall  meet  'Belle  Sparkle,'  " 
soliloquized  Waterbury,  when  alone,  "  I  shall 
meet  her  and  judge  for  myself  whether  she  pos- 
sess all  the  beauty  and  intelligence  described  by 
Mastera.  Wonder  why  she  never  replied  to  my 
last  letter  •  Perhaps  it  never  reached  her, 
though.  And  so  Miss  Deane  is  coming  at  last  ? 
Mastera  little  imagines  how  his  descriptions  of 
her  have  excited  my  desire  to  meet  her.  '  Quiet, 
gentle,  domestic,  pretty  and  graceful  withal,' — 
just  the  wife  for  a  lawyer  just  starting  In  the 
world,  if  he  can  be  fortunate  enough  to  win  her. 
Well,  I'll  play  the  agreeable  to  the  fair  literary 
lady  this  evening,  and  meantime,  await  with  im- 
patience Dora  Deane's  coming  to- morrow," 


"  Belle  Spajkle  "  stood  in  the  parlor  of  the 
Dentwood  House.  A  mass  of  raven  curls  shad- 
ed her  neck  and  brow;  a  dress  of  rich  silk  rus- 
tled with  every  movement ;  jewels  sparkled  on 
her  person,  and  rouge  heightened  the  brilliancy  of 
her  complexion  ;  India  ink  shaded  her  eyebrows 
with  a  darker  hue.  Altogether,  no  one  would 
have  suspected  tvho  figured  under  that  "  make- 
up" accomplished  at  Gilbert  Masters's  suggestion 
and  Georgie  Ross's  fingers. 

"  You'll  do,  Dora  I"  laughed  Georgie,  as  the 
haughty  figure  swept  up  and  down  the  apart- 
ment. "  Why,  you  look  like  a  tragedy  queen  ! 
Now,  when  this  gentleman  arrives,  put  on  your 
'  blue-stocking  airs  '  and  talk  literary.  I'll  teach 
him  a  lesson  he  wont  soon  forget.  But  I  must 
make  my  exit,  lest  they  surprise  me  ;"  and  she 
left  the  parlor. 

Presently  a  tap  on  the  door,  and  Gilbert  Mas- 
ters entered,  accompanied  by  his  friend.  Esquire 
Waterbury — aad  Esquire  Waterbury  advanced  ; 
"Most  happy  to  meet,  ia  propria  persoua,  '  Belle 
Sparkle.'  aliax  Mii^s  Horrington," 

Miss  Harrington  extended  the  lips  of  her  fin- 
gers, with  studied  coolness. 

"  Bah  !  an  icicle !"  thought  the  lawyer,  frozen 
by  her  repellant  haughtiness  of  manner. 

Conversation  became  general ;  the  literary  lady 
was  brilliant,  her  wit  keen,  her  satire  cutting; 
books  were  criticised,  aathors  (»ndemncd  or  ap- 


proved unsparingly,  and  in  lilorature  she  be- 
trayed hervotf  at  home.  E-q«iro  Waterbury 
broached  other  themes— the  bonuty  of  the  coun- 
try, and  various  topics — Hut  the  Mm  returuod  to 
her  congenial  themo,  authors  and  hooks.  Mas- 
ters conversed  gaily,  fluently;  but  the  lawyer 
only  wondered  at  his  case,  and  grew  more  con- 
strained himself.  This  fine  literary  lady  seemed 
likely  to  overshadow  him  with  her  superiority. 
At  length,  as  adrmier  resort,  ho  ventured  to  refer 
to  their  past  correspondence. 

"  Ah,  yeti,  she  had  doubtless  troutJ^  him  with 
her  foolish  letters.  But  she  had  grown  whor  of 
late.  Such  corrcspou dunce*  wore  pleasant,  to  ho 
sure — more  jtlrasnut  than  pmjilnh'r.  tix  Esquire 
Waterbury  would  no  doubt  concede.  She  hoped 
ho  hud  burned  her  letters  !" 

The  young  lawyer  winced  under  her  sarcasm, 
and  coughed  in  lion  of  a  reply.  The  interview 
was  not  prolonged  ;  and  when  the  gentlemen  do- 
parted,  she  bade  them  adieu  with  L-hilling  dignity. 

"  By  Jove,  I'm  poirilied.  Masters  !"  exchiliucd 
Waterbury,  on  emerging  Into  the  street.  "  An 
iceberg  ! — splendid,  glittering,  frozen  !  I  told 
you  thai  woman  would  prove  so  !  Positively,  my 
teeth  chatter!  Who  would  imagine  that  a  score 
or  more  of  letters  had  passed  between  us "!  Did 
you  notice  how  she  cut  me  up  to  night  ?  Took 
particular  pains  to  inform  me  she'd  burnt  niy  olil 
letters.  And  this  is  '  BuUo  Sparkle  1'  Ah,  Mas- 
ters, I  told  you  HO  !  These  literary  women 
spread  themselves  on  paper,  but  personally  they 
are  pedantic  and  repellant  in  the  extreme. 
Books,  authors  and  critics — it's  their  hobby! 
Well,  I've  mot  tlie  literary  lady,  and  departed,  a 
sadder  yet  wiser  man.  I  wonder  you  thought 
her  pleasing,  Masters,  during  your  interview  at 
Thornvale!" 

"She  ccrtninly  scorned  dlfTeront  ihrre!"  re- 
plied Masters,  smothering  a  laugh, 

"  I  should  infer  it,  from  your  report  of  her  at 
that  time,"  replied  the  lawyer,  drily.  "Come,  my 
dear  fellow,  I  think  I'll  go  home  and  make  a 
grand  suttee  of  the  Um's  old  letters — thus  leav- 
ing 'no  baseless  rubric  behind,'  " 

"  You're  a  Vandal — or,  worse  still,  a  Pagan  I" 
said  Masters. 

"  No— an  iconoclast .'"  replied  Waterbnry,  with 
a  sad  smile. 

"O,  what  an  otUre  rig,  Dora  !"  laughed  Georgie 
Ross,  as  Dora  Deane  stood  before  the  mirror  in 
their  room,  after  the  departure  of  her  guests.  A 
penihf,  roiKje  and  pearl-powder  for  little  Dora 
Deane  !  Come  here  and  lot  me  Christianize  you  ! 
I  hope  you  punished  him  1  But  who  ii  he  like  ? 
Is  he  gentlemanly  or  agreeable  ?  lam  dying  lo 
know !" 

"  Put  off  dying  till  to  morrow,"  replied  Doro, 
"and  your  curiosity  will  ho  gratified.  As  ho 
boards  at  Aunt  Sat'uh's,  we  shall  be  likely  to  bo 
favored  somewhat  with  his  company." 

"And  then  wo  shall  have  the  ronioncc  of  the 
story  !  Capital  I  capital  I  Wont  It  he  nice,  after 
all  V  and  little  Georgie  Ross  clapped  her  hands. 
"  And  you  shall  write  a  book  about  it — and  Gil- 
bert and  I  will  'dance  at  the  wedding  !'  " 

"Nonsense!"  said  Dora,  gravely,  though  a 
flush  quite  broke  up  through  the  rouge  she  was 
removing  from  her  cheeks.  "  Come  hero,  you 
silly  thing,  and  help  unfasten  this  heavy  wig 
that's  giving  me  the  headache," 


have  done  before — beginning  with  a  confused 
story  of  "regord"and  "feelings,"  and  ending 
with  a  more  intelligible  offer  of  bis  "heart  and 
hand," 

And  Dora  Deane — well,  I  wouldn't  wonder  if 
she  smiled  a  little,  though  dhe  replied  in  a  tone  of 
quiet  suniriite  :  "  Why,  Mr.  Waterbury.  I  never 
tTjiedrd  ihis !  I  thought  you  had  declared  a 
hundred  times  that  you  never  would  marry  a  lit- 
miry  l»dy!" 

"  And  so  I  would  not !"  he  replied  stoutly. 
"  But  ynu,  Dora — you,  with  your  quiet  ways  and 
lovnhlu  uulure — m  ilitTerent— how  could  1  help 
loving  ymt  t  What  do  jou  mean  }  What  are 
you  smiling  at !"  said  he,  as  ho  caught  a  glimpse 
of  her  face, 

"  I  mean — if  I  should  confess — what  would 
you  think,  if  I  nhould  confess — " 

"Confess  whatf"  asked  the  young  man,  in 
bewilderment,  "  Vow  surely  never  wore  litrrnrtf  f 
You  are  not — " 

"  Uflli-  Sfxirl-lf  *  But  her  I  am  /"  Stoutly  af- 
firmed the  laugliing  girl. 

"  What  nonsense  I  Why  am  I  to  believe  such 
an  assertion  '  You  are  no  more  like  Miss  Har- 
rington than  I  am  I"  excliilmcd  Waterbury,  look- 
ing on  her  lair  face  in  the  moonlight,  "  Don't 
tense  mo,  Dora  I  If  Gilbert  has  told  you  of 
aUttir — that  brief  weakness — I  forgive  him  ;  but 
I  pray  you,  dear  Dora,  don't  use  it  against  mo. 
I  declare  I  never  loved  her !" 

"  Why  wont  you  believe  a  ladi/'t  word,  Mr. 
Wuterburyl"  said  Doni, gravely,  though  asmlle 
lurked  In  the  corners  of  her  dimpled  mouth. 
"  You  asked  roc  just  now  w/ii/  you  were  to  be- 
lieve my  assertion,  that  I  am  what  I  purported 
to  bo.  Don't  you  see  how  a  French  periikr,  rouge 
and  pearl-powder,  etc,  etc,  may  have  "made- 
up  "  the  fine  literary  lady,  who,  not  a  month  ago, 
in  disguiso,  held  an  interview  with  one  Horace 
Waterbury.  Esquire,  in  the  parlor  of  the  Dent- 
wood House  1  Really,  Mr,  Waterbury,  legal  acu- 
men did  not  serve  you  (hen,  did  it  ?" 

"Dora  Deane!"  It  waa  all  the  young  man 
could  say ;  and  though  it  reached  the  heart  of 
the  girl,  still  she  wont  on  merrily  : 

"  Wasn't  It  nice  to  play  off  such  a  little  ruso 
on  the  gentleman,  who,  us  I  am  informed  by  my 
cousin  Gilbert,  confessed  such  a  decided  antipOr 
thy  to  '  blue  stockings  1'  And  now,  of  course, 
you  wouldn't  wish  lo  marry  '  an  iceberg '—' B 
petrifaction' — 'one  who  makes  a  trade  of  spread- 
ing herself  on  paper' — ha,  Iml  Head  homage 
and  hrarl  homage  da  differ  some,  don't  they,  Mr. 
Waterbury  ?" 

"  Dora  Doano," — and  the  words  wore  candid 
and  firm — "Dora,  I  acknowledgo  my  error;  I 
deserve  it  all ;  yet  I  trust  myself  to  your  clem- 
ency. You  will  not,  bec4tusc  of  my  egregious 
vanity,  Bcuieiice  me  too  severely  I  "Tell  me, 
Dora,"  and  he  tirmly  imprisoned  a  little  white 
hand,  "will  you  forgive  mo  1  I  do  not  ask  this 
of  the  aurliorrsx.  '  Belle  Sparkle,'  but  of  Dora 
Deane,  iny  beloved!" 


"  Esquire  Waterbury,"  arehly  said  little  Geor- 
gie Ross,  us  they  met  next  morning  in  the  ball, 
"  have  you  ever  yel,  in  the  course  of  your  legal 
practice,  encountered  a  coco  headed  '  Belle  Spar- 
kle versus  the  lawyer  V  " 


Dora  Deane  and  Georgie  Ross  had  now  been 
domesticated  with  "Aunt  Sarah,"  Gilbert  Mas- 
ters's mother,  three  weeks';  and  we  might  as  well 
say  at  once  that  in  all  the  events  of  those  three 
bright  weeks,  whether  walk,  drive,  picnic  in  the 
grand  old  woods  on  the  Masters's  estate,  or  sail- 
ing-excursions on  the  river,  Horace  Waterbury 
had  constituted  himself  Miss  Deane's  compan- 
ion. That  this  was  quite  to  bis  mind,  may  he 
inferred  from  the  soliloquy  in  which  the  young 
lawyer  found  himself  indulging  one  afternoon, 
as  the  tea  hour  brought  him  from  bis  office,  and 
he  walked  musingly  along. 

"  Here,  at  lengtb,"  he  mused,  "have  I  found 
the  realization  of  my  ideal— a  lovely,  lovable 
woman.  Sensible,  vivacious,  domestic,  affec- 
tionate, Dora  Deane  is  everything  I  have  dream- 
ed my  wife  should  bo.  I  wonder  if  alio  likes 
me  ?  Her  manner  is  so  free  and  unembarrassed, 
I  have  sometimes  thought  that  if  she  cared  (or 
me  at  all  she  would  appear  less  so.  How  fortu- 
nate I  did  not  follow  up  my  former  pencltant  for 
theWue,'  This  little  blue-oycd  Dora  must  be 
my  wife,  or  Horace  Waterbury,  Esquire,  will 
never  write  himself  Benedick  !" 

But,  reader,  what  use  to  prolong  the  story? 
Let  a  brief  summing  up  bring  us  to  a  Jinale. 
That  evening,  under  the  moonlit  sky,  Horace 
Waterbnry  did  what  tbonsandB  of  strickea  swains 


THE 

Of  the  five  senses  which  have  been  given  to 
man,  three — lasie,  smoU  and  touch— are  incap- 
able of  producing  in  ns  the  sentiment  of  beauty. 
Joined  to  the  other  two,  they  may  contribute  to 
the  understanding  o(  this  sentiment ;  but  alone 
and  by  themselves  they  cannot  produce  it.  Taste 
judges  of  the  agreeable,  not  of  the  beautiful.  No 
sense  Is  less  allied  to  the  soul,  and  more  in  the 
service  of  the  body ;  it  flatters,  it  serves  the  gross- 
est of  alt  roasters — the  stomach.  If  smell  soroc- 
times  seem  to  participate  in  the  sentiment  of  the 
beautiful,  it  is  because  the  odor  is  exhaled  froctt 
an  object  that  Is  already  beautiful,  that  is  beauti- 
ful tor  some  other  reason.    Thus,  the  rose  is 
beautiful  for  its  graceful  form,  for  the  varied 
splendor  of  Its  colors  ;  iu  odor  is  agreeable,  it  is 
not  beautiful.    Finally,  it  is  not  touch  alone  that 
judges  of  the  regoUrity  of  forms,  but  touch  en- 
lightened by  sight.    There  remain  two  senses  10 
which  all  the  world  concedes  the  privilege  of  excit- 
ing in  us  the  idea  and  the  sentiment  of  the  beau- 
tiful.   They  seem  to  be  more  particularly  in  the 
service  of  the  soul.    The  sensations  which  they 
give  have  something  purer,  more  intellectual. 
They  are  less  indispensable  for  the  material  pres- 
ervation 1)1  the  individual.    They  contribute  to 
the  embelliahmeiil  rather  than  to  the  sustaining 
of  lite.    They  procure  us  pleasures  in  which  our 
penionality  seems  less  interested  and  more  self- 
fo^tful,    To  these  two  sense,,  then,  Artshould 
be  addressed— is  uddrestied.  in  fact- in  order  to 
r«ach  the  soul.    Hence  the  division  of  arts  into 
two  great  classes— aria  addressed  lo  bearing, arts 
addressed  to  sight;  on  the  one  hand  music  and 
poeiry;  on  the  other,  painting,  with  engraving, 
sculptare,  architecture,  gardening.- (^u«i». 


70 


BALLOUS  PICTORIAL  DRAWING-ROOM  COMPAJJTOK 


IWrittep  for  BbUou's  Pictorial.] 
Mli  DESPERAKDUM. 

There'*  no  sutli  word  n«  ftH, 
To  those  who  fn  the  rlijtht 

Dure  nobly,  mtd  tb»  strire. 
With  oamMMicM  ftod  nitgbl. 

Who  r«'l  the  conncloiis  powrr 
IFhith  hoDcst  worth  ahait  glw, 

And  BlrlrB  Miob  passing  day 
A  nohlM  Ufo  to  li»o. 

Who  bear  jd  bravely  up. 
When  tvitt  descends  the  blow 

Which  (i(rike»  their  hopes  to  earth, 
And  luya  their  ventures  low. 

WTio  Blill  atnia  the  frfty, 

With  souls  uiiPtnlned  by  crime, 
Awert  tbtlr  mnnhood's  etrcngth, 

AnJ  miike  their  lives  aubUiiie. 

TbPT  ye'  Khali  rl*e  agniu , 
Though  futu  may  bid  them  full, 

Tbcy  jet  ahnll  wear  the  crown, 
Ad  J  triumph  orer  all. 

A  erown  of  noble  deeiJs, 
A  nnmo  of  bDiic<rcd  wortli, 

A  wealth  which  few  posMas, 
The  heroes  ol  the  earth. 


(Written  for  Bollou's  Plctoriol-l 

LOVE-NOT  MONEY. 

IN  THREE  PA  It  T  3. 


BY  MRS.  M,  A.  DEK130N. 
PART  FIRST. 

"  Off  to  Europe,  eh  1  How  long  ore  you  in- 
temling  to  stop 

"  h  may  be  six  months,  it  may  be  twelve," 
replied  tlio  young  man  addressed,  twirling  his 
moustache.  "  Be  the  stay  long  or  sliori,  I'm 
bound  to  enjoy  myself." 

"Anil  how  does  the  fair  Eleanor  take  the  idea 
of  this  intended  separation.  I  suppose  eiio  lias 
a  little  wholesome  fearof  England's  young  beau- 
ties, and  such  good-looking  men  aa  yourself  are 
not  met  wiili  every  day,  either  in  this  country  or 
that." 

"  Thank  you  for  your  good  opinion.  As  to 
Mis8  Eleanor,  1  think  she  will  bear  the  sepa- 
ration with  a  tolerable  grate.  We  are  engaged, 
you  know,"  ho  added,  with  a  laugh  that  had  a 
slight  shade  of  mockery  in  its  tone. 

'■people  don't  make  much  of  engagements, 
these  times,"  replied  the  other,  lightly,  tapping 
bia  chin  with  the  golden  edge  of  his  cane. 

"Except  where  money  is  concerned,  and  a 
Turk  of  a  father  who  has  bent  a  sun  to  his  iron 
will  ever  since  he  was  in  arms.  1  can't  afford  to 
bo  disinherited  ;"  the  dash  of  bitterness  was  a 
stronger  infusion  this  time. 

"  Well,  Miss  Eleanor  is  a  charming  woman," 
returned  the  first  speaker. 

"I  have  always  thought  you  appreciated  her 
charms,"  said  Herbert  Novins,  with  some  em- 
phasis on  the  always 

Willis  Wells  blushed  and  turned  away  as  he 
said,  carelessly,  "  0,  we  poets  admire  all  the 
pretty  women ;  we  are  too  poor  to  more  than 
admii-e." 

The  friends  parted,  and  Herbert  Novins  wend- 
ed his  way  to  an  aristocratic  mansion  in  the 
upper  part  of  New  York  city,  while  Willis  Wells, 
feeling  for  the  manuscript  in  his  pocket,  bent 
his  steps  towards  the  dingy  office  ol  a  newspaper, 
there  to  drudge  (not  uncomplainingly),  for  a 
small  pitlance- 

Herbert  Mevins  was  ushered  into  the  dim 
splendors  of  the  great  parlurs  of  the  home  of 
Thomas  Hodge.  The  name  of  the  Sourishing 
merchant  was  not  euphonious.  He  was  a  portly 
man,  handsome  and  high-toned,  and  very  rich. 
Fortunate  turns  in  the  lido  of  stocks  had  built 
him  up.  He  was  sagacious,  loo,  aud  far-sighted, 
and  not,  as  a  consequence  (because  equally  fur- 
sighted  men  have  been  unloriunate),  he  became 
enormously  wealthy. 

Eleanor  Hodge  was  his  only  child,  his  idol. 
Untold  sums  of  money  had  been  lavished  upon 
her  education.  According  to  fashionable  judg- 
ment, she  was  a  "  splendid  cresbaw."  You 
would  think  so,  to  see  bcr^allinto  these  crimson- 
shaded  parlors,  her  pule  cheek  flushed  with  the 
prevailing  color,  her  step  and  form  as  stately  as 
those  of  a  queen.  Her  eye  seemed  to  kindle  as 
she  met  the  somewhat  consttained  devotion  of 
llfirbert  Kevins.  Truth  to  tell,  unconsciously 
U)  herself,  she  admired  rather  than  loved  Her- 
bert.  He  was  very  handsome,  very  courteous, 


unexceptionable  in  address,  in  character — alto- 
gether, apparently,  a  woman's  ideal.  Every- 
body was  "  dying,"  "  raving,"  and  doin^  1  know 
not  what  other  extravagant  thing  lor  him. 
Kk'imor  was  engaged,  and  therefore  proponion- 
ably  envied. 

"  Well,  I  have  called  to  make  you  my  adieus," 
he  said,  laughingly,  as  he  arose  and  took  the 
vacant  seat  by  her  side.  "  It  is  all  arranged,  I 
believe,  and  I  shall  probably  leave  the  city  to- 
morrow morning." 

"  There  was  a  pretty  little  start— rather  the- 
atrical — "  to  morrow  morning!"  exclaimed 
Eleanor.  "  O  !  I  am  sorry  I  engaged  myself 
for  to  night,  if  you  are  going  so  soon.  What 
can  I  doV 

"  Don't  break  the  engagement,  I  pray  you;  I 
could  not  well  stay  this  evening.  1  have  so 
many  calls  to  make,  so  much  to  attend  to." 

"  Shall  you  remain  in  Europe  long  ?" 

The  timid  voice  surprised  him.  He  turned 
fully  towards  her.  Her  beautiful  eyes  were 
humid,  the  color  was  high  on  her  cheek,  her 
countenance  was  sorrowful.  He  was  surprised 
into  exclaiming,  "  Why,  Eleanor,  do  you  really 
care  that  I  am  going  'i" 

"How  can  you  ask  the  question ?"  she  re- 
turned, with  trembling  lip,  and  tears  did  really 
begin  to  lall.  Herbert  thought  he  had  never 
seen  her  looking  so  well;  something  like  warm 
and  earnest  love  sprang  up  in  bis  heart.  "It 
would  be  curious,"  he  thought  to  himself,  "  if  1 
should  experience  a  romantic  attachment  just  as 
I  am  going  away.  I  have  heard  of  such  things. 
She  really  looks  well  I  she  has  beautiful  eyes, 
beautiful  bands  and  feet  I  I  don't  know  but  I 
am  bcgiuning  to  be  proud  of  her." 

"  You  will  miss  me  then  ;"  be  said,  moving  as 
near  us  the  inconvenieut  edge  of  the  tete-a-ieie 
would  allow. 

"  Vcrv  much,"  she  almost  whispered. 

"And  I  shall  miss  you,"  he  said,  warmly,  the 
native  impulsiveness  of  his  character  triumphant, 
"  I  shall  see  no  woman  there  so  lovely  as  Eleanor 
— wherever  I  go  1  shall  think  of  her ;  may  I  ask 
the  same  pledge  in  return  1" 

And  thus  lor  some  little  time  vows  were  ex- 
changed and  lover's  nonsense  beguiled  the  time. 
I  say  "  lover's  nonsense,"  because  it  is  nonsense 
in  a  great  many  cases. 

So  Herbert  Nevins  sailed  for  England,  and  for 
many  scores  of  miles  ho  carried  the  queenly  im- 
age of  Eleanor,  sitting  in  the  dim  splendor  ol  the 
great  shadowy  parlors;  sitting  by  his  side,  con- 
fessing her  love  for  him. 

O  fickle  faith  of  women  '.—some  women. 
That  very  niglit  Eleanor  sighed  to  think  her 
hand  was  promised  to  the  wanderer. 

Willis  Wells  had  rendered  himself  immortal. 
He  had  published  a  poem  that  was  repealed  lo 
everybody  and  by  everybody,  and  Eleanor  was 
conscious  that  she  was  the  heroine.  Amidst  the 
bevy  of  beauties  who  praised  him  as  much  with 
sparkling  eyes  as  musical  voices,  his  eye  only 
sought  approbation  ot  one — that  one  was 
Eleanor. 

"  Suppose  the  poor  author  should  ever  become 
the  great  poet,"  said  Eleanor  to  herself,  as  her 
cheek  sought  the  pillow.  Then  she  thought  of 
Herbert  Nevins  and  sighed. 

Many  a  girl  whom  we  meet  brilliantly  beauti- 
ful on  the  promenade,  is  like  Eleanor,  in  a 
"  strait  betwixt  two." 

Meanwhile,  Herbeft  Nevins  tossed  on  the 
briny  deep,  thoughtless  cunsecuiively  of  Eleanor 
as  ho  neared  the  desired  haven.  His  mind  was 
full  ot  the  glories  he  should  see.  And  when  ho 
arrived  there,  pleasure  after  pleasure,  success 
after  success  dazzled  and  delighted  him.  Flat- 
tered by  the  unusually  pointed  attention  that 
was  sliown  him.  be  forgot  tbs  loves,  the  beauties, 
the  engagements  of  home.  Amid  splendid 
saloons,  outrivalling  the  mugniliccnco  of  Fifth 
Avenue  not  sO  much  in  outward  show  as  intrin- 
sic value,  he  gave  himself  up  to  the  pleasures  of 
the  gay  metropolis,  and  was  soon  hand-in  glove 
with  its  moat  prominent  nolahiliiies. 

One  evening  at  a  concert  in  the  private  box  of 
a  nobleman,  he  met  a  beautiful  girl  who,  from 
the  first  glance,  captivated  his  fancy  and  claimed 
his  attention.  Miss  Howard  had  lately  burst 
like  a  glorious  star  upon  London  society.  There 
'  was  that  iu  her  face  tbiu,  once  seen,  seen  espec- 
ially by  the  admiring  eyes  of  youth,  could  never 
be  forgotten.  Itwasao  expression  of  pensive- 
ness,  and  the  change  caused  by  her  dimpling 
smile  was  absolutely  radiant.  Herbert  Nevins 
thought  he  had  never  before  seen  a  countenance 
so  spiritually  lovely,  a  demeanor  so  fascinaiing, 
and  he  inquired  of  the  young  blood  who  accom- 


panied him,  whether  she  was  a  relative  or  de- 
pendent. Something  in  her  air  led  him  to  sus- 
pect the  latter. 

"  A  cousin  of  Lady  Howard's,"  was  the  reply. 
"  ller  father  is  a  madcap  squire  in  some  by 
shire— a  rollicking,  dare-devil  follow— good  com- 
pany, but  infernally  poor.  Whether  he  intends 
to  make  some  good  match  for  his  daughter  or 
not,  I  don't  know,  but,  egad  !  I  should  think  so. 
The  squire  Uvea  up  to,  and  I  am  told  a  precious 
way  beyond  his  income,  but  he  is  of  a  good  fam- 
ily, and  the  fellows  in  our  set  go  up  there  oc- 
casionally, and  we  enjoy  ourselves  famously. 
Doubtless  you  will  get  an  invitation  lo  fish  and 
hunt  at  Lakoly  Hall,  where  you  may  enjoy  more 
exclusively  the  society  of  this  fine  creature.  She 
is  deucedly  handsome — but  money,  money,  sir, 
is  the  object  with  our  fellows." 

"  It  is  doing  her  positive  harm,  under  such 
circumstances,  I  should  think,  to  expose  her  to 
the  fascination  of  high  life,"  said  Herbert,  gazing 
admiringly  at  the  lovely  girl  who  at  that  moment 
was  giving  him  the  full  glow  of  one  of  her  rare 
smiles. 

"  Yes,  but  Lady  Howard  is  doubtless  trying 
to  fish  up  some  withered  old  count  or  earl  to  tie 
this  pearl  upon,  and  set  her  up  in  society.  Thai's 
the  way  she  has  managed  with  her  own  daugh- 
ters. But  1  see  Lady  Helen  de  Voe  beckoning; 
adieu.    I  will  see  you  to  morrow." 

Herbert  Nevins  could  only  think  of  Lelia  How- 
ard, night  and  day,  wherever  ho  went,  Her 
image  took  precedence  of  Eleanor's.  The  ex- 
ceeding beauty  of  her  countenance,  the  natural 
grace  with  which  she  moved,  spoke  and  acted, 
constantly  enchanted  him,  and  he  became  a  true 
and  devoted  worshipper.  His  devotion  was  the 
theme  of  many  a  tongue. 

"  Take  caro,"  said  a  young  lord,  "don't  get 
too  deeply  entangled.  Since  an  old  miser  of  an 
uncle  disinherited  her  father  for  his  extrav- 
agance, there  is  no  hope  that  she  will  bring  the 
unlucky  fellow  who  marries  her,  one  cent.  I 
advise  you  to  be  warned  in  time." 

Herbert  smiled  to  himself  and  then  sighed. 
He  loved  her  passionately.  She  was  the  first 
woman  towards  whom  his  heart  had  truly 
turned.  To  liim  she  was  an  angel — pure,  mod- 
est, simple  in  her  tastes,  true  and  lender  in  her 
love.  Ilut  he  was  engaged  to  ninety  thousand 
dollars. 

His  father  had  set  hi»  heart  upon  the  union 
ot  bis  sou  with  Eleanor  Hodge.  Besides,  did 
not  Eleanor  love  him,  truly,  devotedly  ?  was  not 
his  honor  pledged  "i  Infatuated  that  he  was,  he 
could  not  force  himself  to  forget  the  peeriess 
Lelia  Howard,  An  invitation  to  her  lather's 
homo  was  accepted  with  a  bounding  heart  and 
high-leaping  pulse.  He  entered  the  aristocratic 
old  mansion  with  feelings  of  reverence  for  the 
golden  past  as  it  seemed  stamped  on  everything 
around  him.  The  grand  old  staircase  with  ils 
waxed  floor,  its  panels  of  polished  mahogany, 
the  great  hall,  lined  with  pictures  whose  hues 
seemed  stolen  from  the  gorgeous  tinting  ot  the 
skies,  the  antique  rooms,  suite  after  suite  im- 
pressed his  imagination  as  no  other  household 
had  ever  done.  And  then  the  lovely  Lelia, 
moving  from  corridor  to  corridor,  so  ethereal,  so 
almost  holy  in  her  matchless  beauty. 

The  old  squire  was  emphatically  jolly.  A  big, 
lound,  good-natured  body,  his  laugh  at  once  ex- 
plosive and  mellow,  filled  the  house  with  cheer. 
And  such  a  table  !  No  wonder  his  frame  grew 
unwieldy  with  oleaginous  latitude ;  no  wonder 
his  cheeks  stood  out  covered  with  purple  red,  for 
he  breakfasted,  he  dined,  ho  supped  like  a  king, 
and  his  thick  beard  shook  Irom  morning  till  night 
with  its  owner's  mirth. 

The  days  spent  at  Lakcly  Hall  were  like 
hours  passed  in  paradise.  There  were  beautiful 
walks,  there  were  murmuring  streams,  there  were 
bowers  and  shady  avenues,  all  of  which  were 
haunted,  not  by  spirits,  but  forms  of  flesh  and 
blood,  however  love  had  cihereulized  them.  Her- 
bert and  Lelia  were  oficn  together,  and  Eleanor 
Hodge  (O,  unpoeiical  name!)  was  forgotten. 
Ill  a  delirium  of  feeling,  one  day  Herbert  pro- 
posed and  was  accepted.  A  vision  of  Eleanor,  a 
vision  of  his  ^ther,  wroth  and  cursing,  rose  up 
before  him,  but  he  was  in  Kden.  He  shut  all  the 
serpents  out  by  force  ol  will  and  banished  every- 
thing but  Eve  and  bliss. 

But  once  more  alone,  grown  calmer,  more 
rational,  reflection  came.  What  had  he  done? 
The  vengeaoee  of  his  father  ho  folt  assured  would 
follow  him  for  this  misstep.  He  had  betrayed 
confidence  and  broken  vowa.  These  thoughts 
made  him  very  unhappy.  As  he  sat  musing  in 
his  chamber  there  came  suddenly  to  bis  ear  a 


shnll,  piercing  cry.    Ho  knew ^li^T^^^P^ 
throwing  on  his  dressing  gown,  he  ran  ' 
down  stairs.    Others  bad  been  aUo  T 
by  the  terrible  cry  of  angui.h,  «„d  weToT'"'^' 
hastily  in  the  direction  of  the  tcrrihl 
asking  of  each  other  what  it  could  be  '  ^ 

Again  arose  the  wild  shriek  "heiBi 
and  Herbert  sprang  within  the  8quirc'«V 
where  he  found  Lelia  supporting  her  f!^  ' 
head  with  great  difliculty,  he  having  f„iu  ' 
fit  to  the  floor.  ^         'a  a 

"  He  rang  his  bell,"  she  cried,  in  b&ni\o  . 
turning  to  Herbert,  "  and  as  I  aime  i„  .  T' 
the  floor.    O,  my  dear  father,  speak  to  ' 
my  God  !  he  is  dead  !" 

Medical  assistance  was  called,  but  to 
pose.  The  poor  old  squire  had  gone  to  llT' 
account,  and  sweet  Lelia  Howard  was  an  or 
Herbert  longed  to  take  her  lo  his  heart  toT 
home,  after  this  terrible  affliction,  and  niako  h'^ 
his  wife,  but  he  dared  not  as  yet.  He  did  ^' 
dare  to  brave  the  cruel  wrath  of  a  father  T 
feared,  and  upon  whom  he  was  entirely  depend^ 
ent.  So,  after  seeing  her  placed  in  xha  ptoxcc 
lion  of  her  relatives,  who  volunteered  locate  (o 
her  for  a  season,  bo  left  her  wiih  his  aoletn"'' 
promise  to  return  and  claim  her  hand,  and  sol 
out  for  home,  Busting  that  some  kind  forione 
might  befall  him,  that  Eleanor  bad  forgotten  him 
that  he  might  soften  his  father's  heart  and  m' 
some  manner  prepare  the  way  for  the  recepiioQ 
of  a  portionless  bride. 

PART  SECOND. 

Meanwhile,  Willis  Wells  was,  in  the  expres- 
sive language  of  the  fast  people  of  to  day,  "cm- 
ting  a  dash."  He  had  already  issued  two  "sweet 
little  volumes,"  all  blue  and  gold— the  dishini; 
up  of  bia  various  poetical  dainties.  The  ladies 
were  more  than  ever  enchanted  with  him.  The 
men  pointed  as  his  handsome  figure  promenndcil 
Broadway,  and  spoke  of  him  as  the  popular 
poet,  who  has  published  several  books,  you 
know.  He  had  been  complimented  by  three  pro- 
fessors, five  clergymen  and  two  lawyers— hand- 
somely complimented  in  public.  He  wore  unex- 
ceptionable broadcloth,  he  was  alluded  to  as  a 
rising  young  man,  a  veri/  rising  young  man,  aott 
he  was  more  in  love  than  ever  with  Eleanor 
Hodge. 

Meantime,  Mr.  Hodge  had  by  some  menng 
learned  that  the  poet  sought  the  society  of  his 
daughter,  and  having  a  great  horror  of  literary 
men,  ho  forbade  Eleanor  to  allow  him  the  cjiire 
of  the  bouse.  He,  like  old  Mr.  Nevins,  bud  eel 
his  heart  upon  the  marriage  of  Eleanor  and  Her- 
bert, and  impatiently  awaited  its  fulfilment.  He 
was  the  first  person  to  announce  to  her,  one 
pleasant  morning,  the  arrival  of  her  afKanced 
husband  by  the  steamer  of  the  previous  dsy.  She 
dissembled  well,  though  her  checks  grew,  per- 
haps, a  shade  paler,  and  when  she  met  him  she 
forced  the  beaming  smiles  and  ardent  welcomes. 
It  was  unfortunate  that  neither  could  read  the 
heart  of  ihe  other.  Eleanor  did  not  dream,  as 
Herbert  imprinted  a  cool  kiss  upon  her  bruw, 
that  he  was  mentally  comparing  her  wiili  tlia 
sweet  English  giri,  who,  aa  she  parted  from  him 
with  tears,  standing  in  her  matchless  beauty  and 
innocence,  her  dead,  black  garments  falling  m 
rich  folds  about  her  form,  seemed  as  much  supe- 
rior, in  mind  and  face,  to  the  daughter  of  the 
merchant  called  Hodge,  as  an  angel  might  seem 
beside  an  ordinary  mortal.  Neither  did  he  im- 
agine that,  as  she  gazed  at  him,  allowing  ber 
band  to  lie  passively  in  his,  she  called  up  a  fuce 
that  was  dearer  and  lips  whose  touch  would  have 
thrilled  her  Irom  vein  to  vein.  Well,  Herbert 
Nevins  had  come  home.  There  were  par'"" 
given  in  his  honor,  and  he  was  the  lion  ol  his 
set,  but  he  was  wretched.  He  fellas  if  there 
a  gulf  between  himself  and  Eleanor  which  be 
could  not  p.iss  over,  and  still  he  saw  that  in  M 
father's  mind  his  fate  was  as  fixed  as  the  laws  o 
the  Mcdes  and  Persians.  Tormented  by  m 
himself  placed  in  this  unenviable  sii"''"""'  ' 
decided  at  last  to  throw  himself  upon  his 
mercy,  and  like  a  culprit  who  anticipates 
doom,  he  went  towards  the  "iTTy  ^''^re 
lalher  usually  spent  his  mornings.  He  m 
ways  feared  the  stein  old  man.  Now-  ? 
and  vigorous  as  be  was.  bis  limbs  ti^^^^'ed 
under  him,  as  he  heard  tlic  deep  tones 

"  come  in."  ,  ,  i-,nViue 

.-Good  morning,  sir."  said 
up,  re-adjusting  his  spectacles  and  ihei 
himself  to  his  antiquariau  lore.  u„rbert, 

"Good  morning,  father,"  ''''^l^f "ff^ Jdo not 
I  obeying  his  sign  to  bo  seated.    '  1  uop 
interrupt  you-" 
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Not  in  the  least,  sir,  if  you  have  business  of 


iDjportftnce  ; 


otherwiae  yon  do." 


•■  I  have  sometbing  of  importance  to  say," 
miid  Herbert,  feeling  bis  heart  siuk— "it  is  with 
reference  to  Miss  Eleanor  Hodgo." 

"  Ah !"  apectoclcs  came  off  in  a 

twinkling,  the  bald  head  shone  beoignant. 
"The  marriage,  I  suppose,  is  to  take  place  pres- 
ently- Well,  I  am  ready  as  soon  as  yon  are  ;  I 
have  selected  for  you  a  fine  brown  stone  front ; 
you  will  begin  life  auspiciously,  youny  man— 
tiuspiciouiilyl" 

"  Yes,  sir — but — I — sir,  I  feel  as  if  I  did  not 
love  Mies  Eleanor  sufficiently  to  make  her  as 
happy  deserves  to  be." 

"  She's  o  tine  girl !"  said  the  old  merchant, 
obruplly.  fastening  on  his  spectacles,  "  and  she 
deserves  to  bo  happy ;  but  you  need  not  fear. 
Humor  her,  ray  son,  humor  her;  women  only 
need  to  be  humored  in  order  to  be  made -celes- 
tially agreeable.  She's  a  handsomo  girl;  will 
do  honor  to  your  choice." 

"  But  I  beg  you  will  remember  that  slie  was 
not  exactly  wiy  choice,"  said  Herbert,  growing  a 
little  indignant,  "you  chose  her  for  mo  and  bade 
me  marry  her." 

"  Certainly — in  so  doing  I  looked  at  your  tn- 
lorest  exclusively,  my  son— a  rich  and  beautitui 
wife  is  not  frequently  found.  Two  great  consid- 
erations, sir,  wealth  and  beauty." 

"  I  scorn  them  both — in  her,"  said  Herbert, 
passionately. 

"Did  I  hear  aright?"  asked  the  old  man, 
haughtily,  lifting  his  tall  form  to  its  utmost 
height  and  bending  stem  and  wrathful  glances 
upon  his  SOD. 

"  I  fear  I  do  not  love  Eleanor  Hodge,"  said 
Herbert,  the  old,  cruel  dread  of  his  childhood 
crushing  down  his  manliness. 

"And  what  next,  sir?"  asked  the  old  man, 
with  the  same  icy  sneer. 

"  I  love  another,"  issued  fultering  from  the 
pale  lips,  and  now  that  the  ice  was  broken,  he 
continued — "  I  love  a  woman  whose  soul  is  aa 
superior  to  the  soul  of  Eleanor  Hodge,  us  heaven 
is  superior  to  earth." 

"  Souls  !  fudge  1"  exclaimed  the  old  man, 
shortly — "who  is  she  ?  what  is  she?  has  she  a 
good  social  standing?  baa  she  wealth  equal  to 
that  of  the  girl  I  have  chosen  for  you  f" 

"She  is  related  to  nobiltty,  sir;  an  English 
girl,"  said  Herbert,  the  blood  flushing  his 
cheek. 

"  And  poor  as  a  church  mouse,  I  expect,"  said 
the  elder  Nevins,  coldly,  though  his  old  heart 
leaped.  Perhaps,  after  all,  his  son  might  marry 
English  blood  and  English  gold. 

"  She  is  not  rich,  sir,"  was  the  reply,  "  save 
in  loveliness  and  virtue." 

"Fudge  !  tell  me  just  how  it  stands;  bos  shea 
comfortable  fortune  ?  fataily  is  something." 

"Her  father  died  embarrassed,  sir." 

"  And  she  will  have — " 

"Nothing,"  replied  Herbert,  taking  courage, 
he  scarcely  knew  why,  from  tbe  manner  of  his 
father. 

"  Humph  !"  the  old  man  resumed  his  seat — 
"  so  will  jou,  sir— absolutely  nothing,  unless  yoa 
marry  Eleanor  Hodge.  No  more,  sir,  if  you 
please,  I  prefer  my  study  to  myself.  You  have 
my  decision.  Let  me  tell  you  once  for  all,  it  is 
irreversible.  Good-momiug." 

"  Selfish !"  cried  Herbert,  between  his  shut 
teeth,  as  he  closed  the  door,  "mercenary,  cold- 
blooded— keep  your  money !  I'll  marry  Lelin 
if  I  have  to  drive  a  dray  to  support  her— keep 
your  accursed  gold  1" 

This  was  while  he  was  in  hot  bluod.  It  hap- 
pens that  untoward  circumsiances  turn  a  man 'a 
mind  sometimes,  though  it  seems  as  if  all  the 
demons  in  the  universe  were  not  sufficient  to 
effect  the  change. 


married.  O  !  the  anguish  of  seeing  her  wasting 
before  my  eyes.  I  have  one  child ;  we  sbiiU 
soon  have  another,  and  Nevins,  if  you  believe 
me,  I  live  up  in  a  room  three  pair  stairs  high, 
and  sometimes  I  have  not  a  thing  to  do  froiu  one 
week  to  another.  O,  my  Godl  that  I  should 
make  this  confession  of  humiliiition." 

"My  poor  friend!"  said  Herbert,  "let  mo 
help  you." 

"  O,  if  you  could  loan  me  but  five  dollars  I  I 
will  return  it  in  a  week — two  weeks  at  the 
farthest " 

"Hush — nothing  about  that;"  and  Herbert 
nervously  fingered  his  wallet,  "  I  am  depend- 
ent upon  my  fmlier,  you  know,  or  it  should  be 
more." 

"More — more,"  gasped  poor  Steams,  gniing 
at  the  fifty  dollar  note — "  mure  ?" 

"  Yes — double,  treble  that — put  it  up,  they  are 
looking  this  way;  as  it  is,  you  need  not  trouble 
yourself  to  return  it,  unless,"  he  added,  quickly, 
"you  should  somelimo  be  rich  and  I  poor." 

"My  God!  Nevins,  you  have  saved  me — saved 
mo  soul  and  body  !"  Ho  bent  nearer  to  his 
friend,  saying,  as  he  drew  bis  lean  finger  across 
his  throat,  "  the  devil  templed  mo !" 

Herbert  shuddered.  "  And  ibis  is  poverty," 
he  said — "  that  frank,  handsome,  fearless  Ned 
Stearns  reduced  to  starvation,  longing  for  death. 
His  wife,  too,  she  was  a  pretty  creatui-e  ;  she  suf- 
fers, hungers.  O,  can  I  bring  Lelia  lo  such  a 
fate  ?  for,  alas  !  I  know  my  father.  Ho  never 
felt  love,  nor  mercy." 

Perhaps  it  was  weak,  but  it  was  very  natural 
— I  mean  for  one  of  his  class  of  mind.  He  ceased 
to  write  long  letters  to  England,  though  tbe 
effort  tore  his  soul  asunder.  Like  a  very  good 
child,  he  obeyed  liis  father,  and  seven  months 
elapsed.  The  next  one  ho  was  to  be  married. 
Ho  knew  that  neither  he  loved  Eleanor,  nor  she 
loved  him.  He  had  grown  reckless  of  that  fact. 
Ileckless  in  his  habits,  too,  rather.  His  tastes 
were  refined,  and  that  was  all  that  saved  him 
from  ruin. 

One  day  he  received  a  mysterious  note.  In  it 
the  writer  requested  him  lo  call  and  inquire  to 
be  shown  to  private  parlor  number  'J,  of  the 
  Hotel.     Ho  went,  wonderingly,  but 


I'ART  TBIRD. 

On  the  same  day  Herbert  was  met  by  an  old 
college  friend,  whose  hat  was  napless  and  whose 
coat  displayed  a  similar  tendency  to  polish.  He 
did  not  cut  him.  On  the  contrary  (particularly 
as  the  young  raau  turned  itilo  a  less  frequented 
street),  he  walked  with  him. 

"You  are  not  well,  Stearns,"  was  his  first 
exclamation. 

"  No — wretchedly  miserable,"  then  he  stopped 
and  smiling  his  hands  together,  while  his  white 
lips  grew  paler,  he  exclaimed,  "  0,  the  cui-se, 
the  bitter  curse  of  poverty  I" 

"Let  us  walk  on,"  said  Herbert,  soothingly ; 
he  feared  that  attention  might  be  drawn  towards 
tham. 

"  You  know,  Nevins,  what  a  lovely  creature  I 


promptly,  and  was  ushered  into  a  room  richly 
furnished.  A  side  door  opened  and— his  heart 
stood  still.  There,  pale,  but  more  than  over 
beautiful,  arrayed  iu.  black,  glossy  gossamer 
robes,  stood  Lelia  Howard !  The  young  man 
threw  himself,  scarcely  conscious  of  what  he  was 
doing,  on  the  floor  in  an  attitude  of  worship. 
Her  lips  curled,  her  eye  blazed  for  a  moment, 
then  a  hot,  quick  flush  mounted  to  her  cheek,  as 
she  asked,  in  tones  fearfully  low  and  clear, 
"  Herbert  Nevins,  I  have  come  to  see  if  report 
said  true.  I  heard  that  you  were  about  to  marry 
a  great  heiress.  Yes,  and  I  have  heard,  but  I 
cannot  credit  it  {her  lip  quivered),  that  you  were 
even  engaged  before  you  had  ever  known  me. 
0,  false  heart !  can  this  he  so  ?" 

"  I  am  true  to  you  !  Heaven  bo  my  witness 
that  I  love  you,  only  you,"  ho  cried,  in  tones  of 
passion. 

"Answer  my  question,  sir,"  sho  said,  with 
calm  dignity,  "  are  you  engaged  to  be  married — 
within  a  month  ?" 

Herbert  was  silent ;  he  turned  his  face  away  in 
shame,  in  ogony. 

"  You  do  not  speak— I  occept  the  report, 
then." 

There  was  a  long  silence.  Herbert  dared  not 
look  up.  A  little  bottle,  emitting  a  powerful 
odor,  rolled  to  his  feet.  A  horriblo  suspicion 
seized  him.  Clutching  it  be  sprang  towards 
her,  and  catching  her  hands  in  his,  ho  cried, 
"  God  of  mercy  !  don't  tell  me  you  have  taken 
poison  !" 

She  smiled- 0,  that  glorious  smile  of  old ! 
Her  eyes  closed,  she  reeled  and  fell.  The  young 
man  filled  tSo  house  with  his  cries  for  "help," 
and  when  they  carried  her  away  and  sent  for 
medical  assistance,  he  walked  the  floor,  raving 
almost  like  a  maniac,  cursing  himself  ond  im- 
ploring God  for  her  life  in  the  same  breath. 

That  night  Eleanor  Hodg*  and  Willis  WelU 
met  by  stealth. 

"  It  is  all  over  town  about  Nevins ;  I  suppose 
you  have  heard?"  said  the  poet. 

"  No— I  have  heard  nothing,"  replied  Eleanor, 

"  Why,  an  English  beauty  has  followed  poor 
Nevins  here,  and  having  charged  him  with  infi 
delity,  she  took  poison.  So  she  lays  in  the 
hotel  yonder,  and  the  doctors  despair  of  her 
life." 

Elonnor  listened  in  silence.    One  pang  crossed 


her  heart  aa  sho  Ihought,  "  well,  after  all,  he  has 
not  loved  mo  in  the  Ivivst."  "But,"  said  con- 
science, "  have  you  ever  loved  him  i"  Sho 
turned  towards  Willis  Wells,  and  her  heart  an- 
swered— "  no." 

"  I  can  give  you  independence,"  bo  whispered. 
"  And  my  father  loves  mo  ;  ho  must  forgive 
mo,"  murmured  Eleanor,  toartuUy, 

The  next  day  ibo  newspapers  bud  more  mys- 
tery to  unfold.  A  beauty  aud  hoirc^s  was  miss- 
ing ;  iu  fad,  btloro  night  it  was  well  known  that 
Eleanor  and  the  poet  had  made  a  runaway 
match, 

Mr.  Hodge  swore  tearfully,  declared  that  bo 
would  kill  bis  infamous  sou-in-law,  but,  on  tliu 
whole,  ihought  better  of  it. 

Wiih  great  difficulty  they  saved  the  life  of  the 
beautiful  English  girl.  Herbert  was  taken  dan- 
gerju^ly  ill — bis  discuso,  bntin  fever.  It  was 
pitiful  to  boar  him  ct^  for  his  Lelia,  biH  English 
rose,  terrible  to  wiinei<s  him  writhing  and  cursing 
his  father.  Ho  appeared  to  think  hu  was  niurtied 
to  Eleanor,  and  implored  that  tbe  hated  bonds 
might  bo  broken.  His  father  looked  on — thought 
of  his  own  while  hairs  and  a  waiting  tomb,  and 
did  what  he  had  never  dono  before,  reproached 
himself.  He  saw  the  beautiful  LcHu  and  im- 
plored her  forgiveness,  nay,  begged  her  to  come 
ond  see  his  sulVoring  son. 

"  I  have  been  an  old  fool \"  ho  exclaimed,  "  an 
old  fool  tottering  on  the  brink  of  a  precipice.  It 
is  a  mercy  1  was  not  plunged  headlong.  You 
must  pardon  me ;  ho  who  lies  in  yonder  room 
was  always  a  dutiful  son,  and  ho  has  perhaps 
sacrificed  bis  lifo  to  my  wicked  caprices.  You 
shall  be  my  daughter  if  God  will  only  spoio 
him," 

This  last  was  spoken  through  his  tears— it 
was  pitiful  lo  hear  the  tremulous  tones,  to  see 
him  turn  away  and  wipe  bis  eyes  again  and 
again. 

For  many  months  Herbert  was  a  sufferer,  but 
they  were  happy  months,  for  Lelia  was  beside 
him.  They  were  married  while  he  was  yet  very 
pale  from  convalescence.  Herbert  look  to  bis 
heart  one  whom  ho  thought  was  portionless,  and 
not  till  they  hod  been  wedded  six  months  did 
he  learn  that  Lelia  was  the  possessor  of  an  im- 
mense fortune;  that  after  her  father's  death,  her 
uncle  bud  made  his  will  in  her  favor  a  law  weeks 
before  his  own  decease. 


THIS  IS  GL.URV. 

An  English  periodical  estimates  that  more 
than  a  million  of  Imshels  of  human  nud  inhuman 
bones  were  iniporicil  iu  the  year  IS-'ii).  from  iho 
continent  of  Eumpe  into  one  port  of  England. 
The  noigbborbood  of  Lei|)sii-,  Autilcrlils,  Water- 
loo, and  all  other  pbici's  where,  during  tbo  lately 
preceding  bloody  war,  the  princffTiil  battles  wero 
fouijbl,  wcrx)  swopl  alike  ol  the  bones  ot  the  hero 
and  the  horse  ho  rodo.  Thus  collected  from 
every  <piartcr  they  were  slilppod  to  the  port  of 
Hull  and  thence  fonvardod  to  Iho  Yorkshire 
bone-grinders,  whoa>  thvi'U  arc  steam  engines  and 
powerful  machinery  for  the  purpose  of  rcduciuj; 
them  to  a  granular  stale.  The  pr'ncipnl  mitrki  l 
for  the  product  thus  piopared  is  Uorclicstur  in  tho 
centre  of  a  rich  iigricullural  region,  whoso  farm- 
ers Use  ihcm  to  manure  ihcir  lands.  Tlie  oily 
substance  gradually  evolving  as  the  bono  cftlcinw, 
mukeit  a  more  substantial  manure  than  almost 
any  other  suh.stance. 

It  has  been  ascertained  beyond  a  doubt,  by  ac- 
tual exporimcut  on  un  extensive  scale,  that  a 
dead  soldier  is  a  moot  valuable  article  of  com- 
merce, and  it  in  more  ibitn  \>robablu  that  tbo- 
farniers  of  Yorkshire  and  other  parts  of  England 
owo  the  rich  fertility  of  llieir  landti,  and  lluiir 
daily  broad,  to  tbo  bones  of  their  cbildieii,  who 
perished  on  the  Continent,  in  llio  Crimea,  or  in 
India.  It  is  a  singular  fact  that  lircat  Britain 
should  have  tont  out,  fi-oni  time  to  lime,  such  a 
multitude  of  soldiers  to  light  her  battles,  and  then 
should  import  their  boncn  aa  articles  of  coininor- 
cial  and  agriculiural  profit.  Alas,  the  poor  i<«l- 
dior!  To  convert  hitniielf  into  a  target,  lo  bo 
shot  at  for  a  stiiUing  a  day,  and  if  killed  in  bat- 
tle, to  have  bi^  bones  made  an  article  of  com- 
morcel    It  is  most  honiblo  lo  think  of! 


At  the  residence  of  il/r.  Ilodije. 
Scene,— A  breakfast  table.  Pater  Fnmilius 
leisurely  reading  his  paper  and  sipping  his  coft'ee, 
Eleanor,  radiant  iu  pink  and  white,  engaged  in 
holding  a  very  largo  spoon  (comparatively)  to  a 
very  small  mouth.  Wdlis  Wells,  eating  egg 
and  toast. 

'  Well,  Willis,"  says  Pater  Familius,  "  this  is 
a  splendid  notice  of  your  new  book.  It  is  selling 
like  wildfire,  eh  V 

"  Four  ihouaand  the  first  week,  sir,"  replies 
tho  young  poet. 

Ekanor.  Now,  pa,  isn't  it  pleasant  to  read 
"  Willis  Wells,  popular  author,  son-in-law  of  our 
enterprising  citizen,  etc.,  etc." 

Pa/Jti.  Well  it  is  rather  pleasant,  especially 
as  he's  coining  the  dimes.  I  always  thought  lit- 
erature a  beggarly  employment,  but  I  see  that  in 
some  cases  it  pays. 

Al  the  residence  of  Mr.  Nevitis. 
Evening. — Old  Mr.  Nevins  in  an  casy  chair, 
Lelia  placing  pillows  for  his  bead.  Herbert 
untieing  the  airing  from  the  new  book  of  Willis 
Wells. 

O.'d  Mr  Neviiia.  Thank  you,  my  deor,  thank 
you,  my  sweet  love.  How  comfortable  you  make 
me.  You  are  a  home  wife  and  a  homo  daughter, 
surely. 

llcrbnt.  I  think  I  must  make  Willis  Wells 
some  costly  present,  as  a  token  of  my  regard. 

Lelia.    What  1  tor  bis  beautiful  book? 

//crier/.  O,  no— though  it  is  a  very  good 
thing.    But  for  his  running  away  with  Eleanor 

Uodge  they  are  so  well  suited  for  each  other, 

He  told  me  yesterday  that  he  had  been  to  a 
levee,  a  concert,  or  party,  every  night  this  week. 

"  Wo  enjoy  homo,"  said  Lelia,  thoughtfully, 
OS  the  smile  in  bcr  beautiful  eyes  met  un  answer- 
ing smile  from  both  husband  and  tuther. 

And  thus  all  was  well  that  ended  well. 


TriiB. — Years  rush  by  us  like  the  wind.  We 
see  not  whence  the  eddy  comes,  nor  whitherward 
it  is  lending  ;  and  we  seem  ourselves  to  witness 
their  flight  without  a  sense  that  we  are  changed  ; 
and  yet  time  is  beguiling  man  of  his  strength  aa 
tbo  winds  rob  the  woods  of  their  foliage.  He  is 
a  wise  man,  who,  like  the  millwright,  employs 
every  gust. — 


lltKiNCII  AltnV  AM)  NAVV. 

Tho  French  army  numbers,  as  near  as  can  bo 
a^ccrtaiticd,  f)iJ5,tlOl>  men,  vie  :  infuntry,  4I(),(JU0  ; 
cavalry,  8.%,U00 ;  artillery,  f.O.Olti);  and  50,000 
other  troojis,  including  .'tO.llOO  genilarnies.  Tho 
number  ot  horses  iu  mditary  service  amounts  to 
'Jti,000.    Nuuihtr  iit'  caiiuun,  UOO.    There  are 
twelve  Marshals  ot  I'Vmicu,  ninety-live  Ucnonils 
of  Division,  and  ITo  Gunuruls  ot  lliigudo.  The 
emperor's  body  guard,  called  "  Cent  (iartln  a 
Cktral"  (Mounted  Hundred  Guiirds),  eon&ist4 
of  a  colonel,  a  lieutenant  colonel,  and  210  olliccrs 
and  men.    Tbo  "(•'aide  Imjurlak"  consibts  of 
two  divisions  of  infantry,  comprining  one  regi- 
ment of  gendarmerie,  four  of  voltigours,  three  of 
grenadiers  and  one  of  /uuuves,  with  battalion  of 
clia^iseurs,  a  division  of  cavalry  comprising  thirty- 
seven  squadrons,  and  two  regiiueiitJt  of  artillery, 
with  two  companies  of  engineers — inuking  iu  all 
nearly  30,000.    In  fluid  survico  and  ceromoniei 
tlie«u  troops  have  precedence  over  all  others  ex- 
cept "  tVii'  (Jnarda."    The  navy  consists  of  'iHO 
vusHols,  of  which  102  ara  in  active  service  ;  of  tho 
latter  sixty'Six  iire  sailing  vessels,  and  tho  bal- 
ance arc  stoamcrs.   Tho  number  ol  guns  afloat 
it  in  the  vicinity  of  OUilO.    Tbe  crews,  complete, 
amount  ^to   about  4:i,0il0  men;  besides,  over 
inu.UUOure  in  reserve  who  uru  liable  lo  serve. 
There  are  two  admirals,  eleven  viic-admtrals, 
twenty  rear-admirids,  lUU captains  of  men-of-war, 
•2ii  captains  of  frigates,  t>7!>  licutonanis,  and  5r>IS 
mates.   Tho  total  expense  for  su[)portiDg  iho 
entire  military  and  navy  force  ia  estiniated'  lo  be 
$98,ai8,lll  annually. 


THE  ARTIST  IN  ROME. 

Truly,  the  lifo  of  an  artist  in  Home  is  about  aa 
near  tho  perfection  of  eaitbly  happiness  as  is 
commonly  vouchsafed  to  mortal  man.    Tho  toim 
of  society,  and  all  the  surroundings  of  tbe  artist, 
are  so  congenial  that  no  poverty  nor  privation 
can  seriously  interfere  with  them.    The  streets, 
with  their  architectural  marvels ;  tbe  trim  gar- 
dons  and  pictureaquo  cloisters  ol  the  old  relig- 
ious establishments;  tbe  magnificent  villas  of  tho 
neighborhood  of  tbe  city,  and  Iho  vast,  myste- 
rious Cuinpagna,  with  its  gigantic  aqueductaund 
its  purple  atmosphere,  and  those  glorious  galle- 
ries which  at  the  same  lime  gratify  tlio  taste  of 
the  artist  and  feed  hia  ambition  ;  these  are  things 
which  are  as  free  to  him  as  tho  blessed  sunlight 
or  Uie  water  that  sparkles  in  the  countless  foun- 
tains of  the  Holy  City.   I  do  not  wonder  that 
artists  who  have  lived  any  consiilenible  tiino  in 
Homo  are  discontented  with  tho  feverish  restless- 
ness of  our  American  way  of  lifo,  and  that,  aller 
"  stifling  tho  mighty  hunger  of  tbo   heart " 
through  two  or  three  wearisome  years  in  our 
weticrn  world,  thoy  torn  to  Homo  as  to  a  fond 
mother,  upon  whose  breast  they  may  find  that 
pcaco  which  they  bad  elsewhere  Bought  in  vain. 
— A;ii'crhcvk. 

STUDY  OF  THE  SCIENCES 
The  sciences  of  which  the  study  affords  the 
greatest  exercise  to  tho  understanding,  arc  not 
those  whoso  principles  are  tho  most  fixed  and 
demonslroble,  as,  for  instance,  natural  philoso- 
phy or  mathematics ;  but  such  as  involve  a  de- 
gree of  fluctuation,  and  require  the  balancing  of 
probabilities,  as  political  or  mental  philosophy, 
elhicB,  or  human  nature  in  its  individual  man- 
ifestations. To  borrow  an  illustration  from  tbe 
fine  arts;  the  former  may  ho  compared  to  the 
capitals  of  Corinthian  columns,  or  fnezes  of 
regular  proportions,  which,  however  necessary 
or  ornamental,  demand  no  invention  or  fancy  in 
iho  architect,  but  only  adherence  to  a  mode  , 
wilh  only  a  certain  amount  of  mechanical  skill. 
The  latter  resemble  the  Arabesque  or  old 
Gothic  onibellishracnis,  tho  draperies  and  more 
intricate  combinations  of  beauty,  which  requires 
not  only  a  wider  range,  bnt  a  loftier  order  of 
lalent,— C/"/""-. 
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LAKE  WINNIPISEOGEE,  H.  II. 

(  N  the  whole  range  of  Now  England  there  is  uo 
sheet  of  waWr  comparable  in  beauty  and  pictur- 
esqne  scenery  to  Lake  WinnipiHeogec,  the  largest 
lake  of  New  Hampshire.  Other  lakes  of  New 
England  have  exquisitely  beautiful  features ; 
some  of  them  wear  the  grace  of  historic  associa- 
tion or  romantic  legend  ;  but  this  lake  is  of  iisctf 
a  romanoo  of  nature,  varied,  enchanting,  perfect. 
The  line  of  shore  is  wonderfully  varied,  with  rho 
most  capricious  curving,  doubling,  receding  and 
protruding;  and  forming,  as  it  is  drawn  on  pa- 
per, the  most  carious  arabesque.  This  produces 
a  constant  succession  of  surprises  to  the  voyager 
who  skirta  its  wooded  margin.  And  it  is  notice- 
able that  in  its  whole  circumference  there  is  no 
spot  inconsistent  with  the  beauty  of  the  design- 
no  range  ot  low,  drciiry  marsh,  no  reedy  ennd- 
mm'SSL  banks  breaking  the  surface  of  the  mirror,  but  everywhere  a  genile 
or  bold  acclivYty  from  the  edge  of  the  water.  And,  to  protect 
iMP^  this  mapnificcDt  sheet  of  water  from  the  suspicion  even  of  mo- 

  nolony  Nature  has  gemmed  it  with  a  vast  number  of  islands  and 

iOels  some  of  considerable  extent,  oihcre  f>o  small  that,  seen 
from 'a  distance,  and  viewed  in  connectionVith  the  vast  expaoFe 
ol  waler   they  seem  like  boskets  of  leaf  and  rock-work.  Iho 
'  leading  rharacleristic  of  the  lake  i-i  beauty,  and  its  Purroundings 
-  are  entirely  consonant  with  ,bis  feature  and  expression ;  for  it  wrll  >>e  remem- 
Sered  tbS  it  lies  in  the  bill-country  and  not  in  the  mounimn  reg.on.    The  lako- 
rSn  is  the  vestibule  to  the  mountain  palaces  beyond ;  .he  fa-rr  and  that  pre- 
Jedes  the  cl  Jd-land  ;  the  gen.Ie  prelude  to  a  grand  orn.or.o.    the  frame-work 
Tn  which  it  sets  is  just  bold  enough  to  enhance  >.s  beauty-no  more.  The 
Gunstock  and  Ossipee  ranges  are  lofty  and  commanding,  but  they  stop  fhort  of 

  trandeur.   Sometimes,  of  a  clear,  bright  morning,  as  you  glide  along  the  north- 

oastom  shore  of  the  lake  towards  Centre  Harbor,  you  heboid  the  summit  of  Mouut  Washington 
S^nB  in^int  pearly  light  on  the  horizon,  and  ihen  you  (eel  .bat  you  are  among  the  hills  and 
fh^the^  mountain's  a  J  yet  far.  far  away.  The  traveller,  when  he  first  '.^'^Ij^^  » .^''^P^^ ''^^^ 
ako  cannot  fail  to  recognise  the  felicity  of  the  Indian  name  it  presoryes-the  Smile  of  the  Great 
Spirit  "  It  is  the  poetical  title  of  a  charming  poem.  It  is  indeed  a  smile  of  Omnipotence  gladden- 
ine  the  earth.  To  appreciate  it  fully,  one  must  view  it  from  the  summit  of  Mount  Belkn.p  or  from 
ReVHiU.  at  various  hours  of  the  day,  as  well  as  traverse  .t  from  end  ^end.  and  linger  atnorip  its 
beautiful  islands  and  along  it.  winding  shores.  Not  to  have  seen  Lake  Winnipiseogee  is  to  be  igno- 
rant of  one  of  tho  most  enchanting  places.  It  is  not  a  solitaiy  landscape  here  that  wooes  the  eye,  but 


MEREDITH,  N.  H. 


awaits  passengers;  and  the  other  by  the  Boston 
and  Maine  Kailroad,  us  far  as  Dover.  N.  H.,  68 
miles ;  thence,  by  the  Dover  and  Cocheco  liail- 
road,  to  Alton  Bay  at  the  southeast  extremity 
ol  Lake  Winnipiseogee,  28  miles,  where  the 
steamer  "  Dover "  takes  passengers  across  the 
lake  to  Wolfboro'  and  Centre  Harbor.  Both 
these  routes  are  pleasant,  and  we  should  counsel 
those  making  the  excursion  to  go  by  one  and  re- 
turn by  the  other.  The  cars  and  boats  on  both 
lines  offer  the  best  accommodations.  The  Bos- 
ton and  Maine,  Dover  and  Cocheco  line  is  pre- 
ferable in  going,  for  the  first  view  of  the  lake  at 
Alton  Bay  is  most  striking,  and  the  opening  of 
the  scene  as  you  emerge  from  the  deep  bay,  seveu 
miles  long,  is  charming.  By  either  line,  if  you 
take  the  first  morning  train,  you  reach  Centre 


an  endless  variety  of  landscapes  changing  with 
every  change  of  the  point  of  view,  as  a  mm  of 
tho  hand  produces  the  magical  transformations 
of  the  kaleidoscope.  The  accompanying  sketch- 
es, drawn  for  us  on  the  spot  by  Mr.  Alfred 
Wand,  are  faithful  representations  of  the  scenerr 
of  the  lake  and  its  environs — scenery  which 
never  fails  to  delight  and  inspire  the  artist.  They 
have  been  cjirefully  executed  by  our  best  engrav- 
ers, no  pains  having  been  spared  to  produce 


LAKE  WINNIPISEOGEE. 

them  to  the  best  advantage.  We  hope  they  may 
be  the  means  of  inducing  many  of  our  friends  to 
visit  the  scenes  they  depict,  and  which  the  facil- 
ities of  travel  have  rendered  accessible  in  a  few 
hours  from  this  city.  There  are  two  routes  by 
wSich  the  lake  may  be  reached  ;  one  by  the  Bos- 
ton, Concord  and  Montreal  Railroad,  which  has 
a  station  at  the  Wiers,  on  the  south-western 
shore  of  the  lake,  33  miles  from  Concord,  N  H.. 
where  the  fine  steamer  "Lady  of  the  Lake" 


LACONIA,  N.  H. 


Harbor  or  Wolfboro'  in  time  for  an  early  dinner. 
Our  artist  has  supplied  us  with  a  pretty  sketch  of 
the  "Lady  of  the  Lake"  leaving  the  Wiers. 
She  is  a  tine  boat,  commanded  by  Captain  Wil- 
liam Walker,  a  fine  specimen  ot'^  New  England 
manhood,  with  a  geniality  that  makes  every  one 
at  homo  in  his  company.  Captain  Walker  is  as 
well  known  as  any  man  in  New  Hampshire,  hav- 
ing been  connected  with  the  travelling  public  for 
many  years  ;  in  the  good  old  stagecoach  days  on 
the  Concord  and  Nashua  line,  and  of  late  as 
commander  of  the  "Lady."  He  is  a  very  en- 
terprising man,  and  is  engaged  in  an  extensive 
business  in  Concord.  The  first  stopping-place 
of  the  boat  on  the  lake  is  Centre  Harbor,  a  very 
pretty  town,  a  point  of  departure  for  the  White 
Mountains,  32  miles  from  Conway,  Here  there 
are  excellent  accommodations  at  the  Serter 
House,  kept  by  Messrs.  Oilman  &.  Huntress,  rep- 
resented in  one  of  our  engravings.  It  has  all  the 
comforts  and  elegances  ot  a  city  hotel,  spacious 
and  airy  rooms,  good  beds,  a  good  table,  excellent 
saddle  and  harness  horses,  carriages,  boats,  fish- 
ing apparatus ;  in  short,  all  the  appliances  to 
make  a  sojourn  agreeable.  It  is  116  miles  from 
Boston.  Mr. 

Charlton,  in  ^ 
"  New  Hamp- 
shire as  it  is," 
says  :  "  Meas- 
ley  Pond  and 
Squam  Lake  are 
partly  in  this 
town.  In  the 
latter  we  found 
considerable 
quantities  of  line 
irout.  This  ia  a 
beautiful  sheet 
of  water,  six 
miles  in  length, 
and  studded 
with  islands, 
some  of  which 
are  mere  dots 
upon  the  waves, 
while  others 
contain  an  acre 
or  more,  and  in 


summer  they  are  bright  with  verdure,  or  later  m 
the  season  are  smiling  with  the  irifts  of  p 
From  Red  Hill  the  view  of  the  lake  is  enS' 
ing,  and  awakens  in  the  mind  ot  tho  beholdpr 
thoughts  of  some  fairy  land  which  mortals  mil 
sometimes  catch  a  glimpse  of,  but  never  ail 
proach.  The  soil  in  this  town  is  mostly  a  rieh 
loam.  The  town  is  pleasantly  situated  and  ita 
location  probably  gave  rise  to  its  present  name 
The  first  settlement  was  made  in  1765  by  Ehpn 
ezer  Chamberlain.  Centre  Harbor  is  widely 
known  as  one  of  the  most  pleasant  Bummer  re- 
sorts in  the  country.  Far  from  the  noise  of  tho 
crowded  city  and  the  [jetty  annoyances  of  village 
gossip,  the  man  of  leisure  or  the  man  of  busi- 
ness may  each  find  an  asylum  adapted  to  his 
wants."  After  touching  at  Centre  Harbor,  we 
continue  our  voyage  across  the  lake  a 
fine  view  of  which  is  presented  in  one'of 
our  engravings,  with  a  back  ground  of 
mist-wreathed  hills.  The  boat  finally 
reaches  Wolfboro',  a  very  pretty  town 
which  Mr.  Waud  has  delineated  as  seen 
from  the  lake.  The  large  building  seen 
over  the  stem  of  the  "Dover"  is  tho  Pa- 
vilion, an  excellent  hotel,  kept  by  Mr.  A. 
H.  Dunton,  formerly  ol  the  Flume 
House.  Tho  Pavilion  commands  a  hne 
view  of  the  lake  and  of  the  Gunstock 
Mountains,  and  is  within  a  stone's  throvr 
of  the  water.  Mr.  Charlton  says  of 
Wolfboro' :  "  Situated  on  Lake  Winni- 
piseogee,  which  touches  its  south-western 
border,  while  tho  lofty  mountains  of  Os- 
sipee  and  the  rugged  hills  of  Tuftonbor- 
ough  rise  up  in  the  rear  like  tho  impreg- 
oable  walls  of  a  gigantic  fortress,  its 
whole  scenery  presents  a  view  at  onco 
picturesque  and  sublime,  The  trip  across 
the  lake,  from  Centre  Harbor  to  Wolf- 
borough  bridge,  especially  in  a  pleasant 
summer  evening,  is  truly  delightful.  At 
sunset,  when  the  evening  shadows  begin 
to  fall  upon  the  distant  mountain  top.'!, 
presenting  their  rugged  outlines  in  bold 
relief,  and  the  stars,  gliding  into  the  firm- 
ament, kindle  up  their  brilliant  fires  in 
the  depths  of  the  clear  blue  waters,  the 
excursion  seems  like  a  journey  to  the 
Elysian  Fields.  At  this  hour  of  the  day 
the  breezes  on  the  lake  are  highly  invig- 
orating." Our  other  views  represent 
Meredith,  Laconia  and  Lake  Village,  all  in  Mer- 
edith township,  which  covers  an  area  of  about  13 
square  miles.  Meredith  is  a  flourishing  place. 
Lake  Village,  situated  at  the  foot  of  Long  Bay, 
which,  at  the  Wiers,  forms  the  outlet  of  Winni- 
piseogee Lake,  is  a  thriving  manufacturing  place. 
Laconia  is  south  of  it,  a  flourishing  manufactur- 
ing village,  and  the  seat  of  considerable  business. 
Our  engraving  represents  the  principal  street.  It 
is  a  well  built  village,  and  exhibiis  every  evi- 
dence of  thritt  and  prosperity.  The  neatness 
and  beauty  of  these  lake  villages  harmonize  with 
tho  delightful  scenery  in  which  they  are  placed. 
The  waters  of  Lake  Winnipiseogee  are  remark- 
ably pure,  being  fed  from  its  own  springs.  Its 
height  is  about  472  feet  above  the  sea  level.  » 
has  been  said  to  contain  365  islands,  but  we  be- 
lieve the  number  really  falls  short  of  300.  Some 
of  these  islands  comprise  farms  of  five  hundrea 
acres.  Besides  being  a  "  thing  of  beauty  ana 
a  "joy  lorever,"  Winnipiseogee  is  an  immense 
source  of  material  wealth,  being  a  great  reser- 
voir of  power  for  the  immense  manufacturing  es- 
tablishments of  Manchester,  I^well  and  otlier 
places,  which  are  situated  on  the  Memmac  Kiver. 
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SENTER  HOUSE,  AT  CENTRE  HAKBOR,  N.  H. 


THE  FROZEN  WELL  AT  BKANDUN,  VT. 

The  (rozen  well  at  Brandon  ia  a  great  natural 
cariosity.  It  is  situated  on  a  gentle  slope  of 
ground,  which  rising  on  one  side  fulls  oflF  on  the 
oilier,  80  moderately  it  may  be  called  tolerably 
level.  The  soil  is  of  a  hard,  compact,  gravelly 
nature.  The  region  round  about  furnishes  mar- 
ble (carbonate  of  lime)  in  abundance.  Early  iii 
November  last,  Mr.  Alexander  Tworably  com- 
menced digging  a  well,  and  after  going  down 
about  twenty-five  feet  without  noticing  anything 
unusual  in  the  character  of  the  eoil,  he  came 
upon  frozen  ground  (the  surface  earth  at  that 
time  was  frozen  but  a  few  inches).  Continuing 
downward  through  this  frozen  earth  for  6fieen 
fuet,  he  came  to  water.  The  soil,  just  at  this 
point,  he  described  as  yellowish  and  sticky.  The 
water  commenced  freezing  over  soon  after  it  was 
exposed.  The  well  was  stoned  up  three  feet  in 
diameter  at  the  bottom,  dimiuishiog  two  feet  at 
the  top.  The  depth  of  water  is  five  or  six  feet, 
the  surface  of  it  forty-one  feet  from  the  top  of  the 
ground.  During  the  past  winter  the  water  froze 
over  it  BO  that  it  had  to  he  cut  by  a  person  going 
down  into  the  well  every  day,  and  some  days  the 
descent  had  to  bo  made  severar  times.  The  ice 
in  the  morning  would  often  be  three  inches  thick. 
In  addition,  the  sides  of  the  well,  for  a  dislance 
of  fifteen  feet  above  the  water,  would  be  incased 
with  ice.  The  water  ceased  freezing  about  the 
l.'ith  of  May  last. 

Such  is  Mr,  Twombly's  statement,  corrobor- 
ated by  others  in  aU  essential  particulars.  The 
condition  of  the  well,  when  we  visited  it,  was 
[his  :  The  water  in  tlie  well  is  enclosed  in  a  wall 
of  ice  six  to  eight  inches  thick,  inside  the  stone 
wall,  but  not  rising  above  the  surface  of  the 
water,  and  afTording  a  good  foothold  to  a  person 
once  down  there.  For  six  or  eight  feet  above  the 
surface  of  the  water,  the  stone  wall  is  incrusted 
with  a  layer  of  frost  and  ice,  not  thick.  The 
water  is  clear,  cold,  and  tastes  well  :  it  is  not 
very  "  hard."  The  above  facts  proven,  how 
shall  the  phenomenon  be  explained  ?  Tho 
caoses  lie  evidently  in  some  peculiarity  of  the 
soil  in  that  locality.  Suppose  we  take  into  con- 
sideration several  well-known  facts.  Chloride 
of  calcium,  with  snow  or  ice,  forms  a  powerful 


frigoric  mixture.  This  chloride  is  formed  by  a 
union  of  carbonate  of  lime  (marble)  with  mnn- 
atic  acid,  which  is  made  from  common  salt. 
Cblorido  of  calcium  exists  in  solution  of  ocean 
water,  and  also  in  certain  spring  waters,  com- 
monly in  union  wi'h  salt  and  chloride  of  mag- 
nesium. As  before  stated,  the  region  about  the 
well  abounds  in  marble,  or  carbonate  of  lime,  and 
quite  likely  this  water  may  be  from  one  of  the 
springs  saturated  with  chloride  of  calcium  which 
snow  or  ice  will  form  one  still  more  powerful, 
why  may  not  tho  chloride,  supposing  it  to  be 
present,  with  salt,  perhaps,  suffice  to  freeze  water, 
naturally  cold  by  reason  of  its  depth  from  tho 
surface  ?  If  it  is  claimed  tiiat  frigorific  mixtures 
do  not  solidify,  may  not  the  above  ideas  point 
the  way  in  which  to  look  for  a  probable  solution 
of  the  mystery  ? — Exchange. 

LADIES'  SWlMftllNU  SCHUUL  IN  I'.^RIS. 

Ouamier's  Swimming  School  tor  Ladies,  opens 
in  the  month  of  May,  and  it  is  difficult  to  imag- 
ine a  more  novel  or  prettier  scene  than  it  pre- 
sents on  a  warm  afternoon.  Neither  at  concert, 
race,  nor  ball,  in  Paris,  have  I  beheld  so  many 
beautiful  faces  as  at  this  school ;  one  reason,  per- 
haps, being,  that  many  girls  from  ten  to  fifteen, 
are  visitors  to  tho  bath,  who  are  excluded,  by 
their  age,  from  sharing  in  public  amusements. 
The  young  ladies  of  Ibe  aristocralic  Faubourg 
St,  Germain,  the  daughters  of  tho  wealthy 
"  financiers,"  the  families  attached  to  the  em- 
peror, all  meet  hero  with  the  same  intention — 
namely,  to  swim ;  and  all  who  are  able,  gambol, 
race  and  laugh  in  the  water,  forgetful  of  party 
and  social  distinctions.  The  costume  is  gener- 
ally of  some  dark  material,  gaily  trimmed  with 
red  or  blue  worsted  binding,  which  does  not  lose 
its  color.  The  upper  part  of  the  dress  resembles 
a  boy's  blouse;  the  lower,  a  pair  of  trousers.  It 
is  all  in  one,  and  a  tunic  is  sewn  to  tho  waist, 
and  falls  to  the  knee.  Some  of  the  girls  go  in 
without  any  kind  of  head  dress  beyond  their  own 
fine  hair,  neatly  plaited  ;  others  wear  nets  of  gay 
colors,  or  a  slight  netted  scarlet  or  blue  scarf 
gracefully  arranged. 

A  hasin  of  about  150  or  160  feet  long,  and 
about  25  or  30  feet  broad,  surrounded  by  abroad 


plftlform,  cncloi^d  by  the  dressing-rooms  and 
screened  alike  from  the  sun  and  from  public  ob- 
aervaliou  by  an  awning  stretched  over  all.  Tho 
machine  i»  bo  arranged  that  the  powerful  current 
of  tho  Seine  rushes  through  it;  it  is,  in  fact,  a 
larms  cage  sunk  to  tho  rr<iuia'd  depth.  That  part 
of  the  basin,  which  is^ront  four  to  five  feet  acep 
is  crossed  by  a  bridgo  ;  and  the  smaller  ponion 
thua  indicated  is  used  bv  iho«o  who  wish  to  butbe 
only,  or  who  are  not  sufficiently  good  swimniem 
to  exercise,  na  yet,  in  the  larger  ouo.  But  tho 
largo  hasin  is  the  centre  of  attraction.  At  tho 
end  where  tho  water  is  deepest,  Mights  of  steps 
lead  down  for  those  who  like  to  swim  smoothly 
and  quietly  off;  bat  far  tlio  greater  number  pre- 
fer leaping  in,  either  from  tho  platform,  or  from 
the  litllo  fanciful  construction,  half  arch,  half 
temple,  raised  at  the  ond  ot  it,  and  which  gives  a 
descent  any  height  you  may  plcnsc — between  ton 
and  thirty  feci — to  the  surface  of  the  water. 

Fciirlcsa,  gay,  and  graceful,  they  plunge  bo- 
neath  the  fiood  to  reappear  almost  instantly, 
gliding  down  tho  stream  without  any  apparent 
effort ;  floating,  swimming  on  the  the  back,  olc,, 
vary  iho  amusements  which  more  Uian  a  hundred 
ladies  may  sometimes  bo  soon  sharing  together, 
their  evolutions  being  watched  and  stimulated  by 
as  many  lookers-on — their  mothers  and  female 
friends  who  are  sealed  around.  Little  did  I 
think,  when  I  inscribed  myself  on  M.  Ouarnier's 
list  that  I  should  ho  hung  on  a  hook  at  tho  end 
of  a  line,  and  then  thrown  into  tlio  water  with 
directions  to  iuiiuite  a  frog  to  the  bcstol  iny  abil 
ity  ;  it  was  even  so.  O  dear,  how  helpless  you 
feel ! — how  you  wish  you  hud  never  thonght  of 
learning  to  swim  !  But  you  are  ashamed  to  say 
so  ;  you  know  you  cannot  be  drowned  ;  the  man 
adjusts  his  lino  so  nicely  to  the  level  of  tho 
water,  you  feol  quite  sure  of  that.    So  he  counts, 


first  lossoii.  After  two  or  three  lessoiia  more, 
you  swim  ofi' from  the  steps  at  tho  end,  whoru 
tho  water  is  deepest,  thu  man  on  the  platform 
preceding  you  with  a  pole,  as  you  attempt  to 
make  your  way  down  the  large  basin.  This 
largo  oasin  is  constantly  watched,  either  by 
Ouornier  himself,  or  b^  tho  swimming  ma-nter. 
These  arc  tho  only  individuals  of  the  malo  sex 
ever  present,  Madame  Ouamior  is,  as  may  bo 
exiwctcd,  a  perfect  »wimmor,  and  tukcsnn  active 
interest  in  all  tlio  proceedings. — /^ii/y's  »m'i- 

FlUlIT  WITH  A  RATTLCSNAKK 

Wo  have  hitherto  supposed  the  day  long  since 
passed  for  chronicling  a  big  snake  fight  in  the  vi- 
cinity of  the  Central  City,  hut  sucb  it  nppeunt  is 
not  tho  case,  from  a  sceno  which  recently  Irana- 
pirod  within  a  sbort-drivo  from  the  court  housu. 
Some  of  the  older  rvsidcnm  will  nmembor  a 
building  which  formerly  stuod  on  I'rospect  Hill, 
about  six  miles  dismnt  from  Vcoria,  and  which 
was  destroyed  some  seven  or  ei^ht  voani  Ninco. 
During  the  past  season    anotbor  lioutto  was 
cnsctod,  near  tbo  sntuo  location,  and  all  that 
haa  remainod  as  roliea  of  tbo  old  hotel  was  a 
partially  filled  excavation  for  a  collar,  and  two 
well  prcNorved  brick  cisterns  which  had  been  kept 
covered  up. 

Last  week  tho  proprietor  of  tho  place,  wliilo 
busy  with  his  wife  in  preparing  their  summer 
fioworgardon,  found  himself  in  iho  want  ofafew 
bricks  for  the  edge  of  the  walks.  Uomomhering 
the  cisterns,  he  uncovered  one  of  them,  and  find- 
ing it  dry  at  the  bottom,  and  only  about  six  fcut 
in  depth,  he  jumped  in,  and  commenced  throw- 
ing out  some  of  tho  boNt  bricks  he  could  pick 
Iron)  the  walls.  It  seems  there  was  a  pioco  of 
plank  with  ono  ond  partially  imbedded  in  tUa 


LAKE  VILLAGE,  N.  H. 


one,  two  three,  and  yon  perform  Froggy  awk- 
wardly enough,  putting  out  your  hands  when  you 
ought  lo  keep  them  in,  stretching  your  arms  for- 
ward when  they  ought  to  be  close  to  your  body, 
kicking  in  anything  but  measured  cadence,  and 
getting  a  good  mouthful,  notwithfiliinding  you, 
silly  creature,  atilTon  your  nock,  and  try  to  keep 
your  head  up  by  that  means.   Thaa  euds  tho 


WOLFBOROUGH,  N.  H. 


earth  that  Nomewliat  incommoded  him,  so  seiz- 
ing it,  with  some  exorlion  he  pulled  it  out  and 
threw  it  to  tho  top.  What  was  his  horror  and 
surprise,  at  tho  iioxt  moment,  to  find  that  ho  had 
unearthed  an  enormnns  ruttlcsniiko,  and  himself 
without  a  weapon  in  his  hand ! 

As  tho  cistern  was  round,  and  only  about  five 
foct  in  diameter,  he  could  not  jump  out,  and  tho 
anuke  bristling  with  linger  and  rattling  de- 
fiance, was  ready  for  battle.  His  screams 
brougiit  his  wife  to  the  scene,  but  she  wai 
so  overcome  with  fright  that  sho  bceamo 
pDWorlcss  to  render  any  aasistunco.  Tho 
snake,  in  the  meantime,  had  commenced 
the  light,  making  repeated  springs  at  him, 
but  fortunutely  he  managca  on  each  oc- 
casion to  hit  him  on  the  head  with 
his  hoot,  without  receiving  a  bite,  the 
snake  becoming  all  tho  more  defiant  and 
enraged-  During  thu  whole  scene,  which 
lasted  several  minutes,  the  man  did  not 
lose  his  presence  of  mind,  but  watching 
his  chance  mado  several  frantic  efforts  to 
jump  boldly  Irom  this  seeming  pit  of 
destruction. 

At  tho  last  trial,  ho  fortunately  grasped 
a  brick  which  gave  way  with  him,  and  re- 
mained in  his  hand  as  he  again  stood 
fronting  his  hissing  enemy.  Alter  a  few 
mure  kicks,  and  watching  "his  opportunity, 
'ft  he  fired  it,  making  probably  one  of  Ino 
best  shots  on  recora,  for  it  struck  tho 
snake  on  the  head,  and  between  the  ono 
sent  and  the  wall  he  became  a  "  pretty 
well  u-ied  up  sarpint."  Weak  and  ex- 
hausted, our  hero  by  the  assistance  ot  bis 
wife,  was  enabled  lo  climb  from  the  pit, 
but  when  once  more  upon  tho  earth  be 
fainted  away,  and  it  was  sometime  before 
he  could  be  recovered.  For  several  suc- 
ceeding days  ho  was  quite  unwell,  owing, 
probably,  to  the  poisonous  effluvia  inhaled, 
while  his  desperate  exorcises  in  tho  en- 
counter, rendered  him  exceedingly  lame. 
The  snake  was  afterwards  taken  from  tho 
cistern,  when  it  was  found  to  measure 
seven  feet  in  length,  and  contained  thir- 
teen rattles !  Tho  tatter  have  been  pre- 
served, and  ore  placed  in  Shoalf's  Mu- 
seum for  exhit>ition,— /Wiu  Gazelle. 

The  lore  and  hate  of  people  are  equally 
dangerous. 


74 


BALLOU'S  PICTORIAL  DRAWING-ROOM  COMPANION, 


BALLOU'S^CTORIAL^ 

MATUBIN  M.  BALLOU,  Editor  and  Proprietor. 

PKANCI3  A.  DUItlVAOB,  ^^""^^^^^^^^^^^^^^l^ 

"^"^KRM^nmRIABLT  IN  ADTANCB. 

One  copy,  oae  yf«r  "  ^qq 

One  copy,  two  yeors   g  Oq 

TB^Lia  ofTu.  DiflON.  togotber,  »3  60  per  anuum. 


TO  CORRESPONDENTS. 
AMD,  8yr»cu«,  N.  Y.-Tho  proper  wny  to  procure 
*"-The  bmt.ge  F(o-«r  IX.HOC"  &       hand  nr,  order  to 
the  Pxpre^,  .'ncluAin«  fifty  oents  for  Hma  1  or  ono 

dollar  for  arge  sil^'.  The  Iwl  U  Iho  chenpef  Ad- 
T^l  oLxJo  TouPS.«.  271    WwliiPgton  Street, 

B  ^S°!'rt^.he«*t.  N  Y  -By  nn  old  English  statut*  sul- 
cidM  were  t*  be  buried  in  «  highway  with  a  »Ukc 
dri"n  though  ti.e  body  Tliey  nre  now  "gulrcd  to 
Z  buried  Pri^t^ly  iLl  nUbl  in  the  'l^iMi.n  rite 
(ho  canon  forbids  the  ptrformance  of  Chnalisu  ritCB 

''MK'usi^-'-Tlie  Brf-tMlual  working  uteani  engine  of 
there  l/any  rx-cord,  w«  lo^ent^d  and  coustruct- 
Td  by  TbomM  PAvery.       Engll«hn,»n.  to  whom  pa- 
tent wm  grantPd  for  It  In  the  yfar  ICM  „,.,..,„ 
KvmvKit  iVjivi-ll,  M**-. -The  Liverpool  nud  Manchesler 
rl'^y  WM  Qn-t  laid  down  with  rolled  'r«'',^»  "f;^^^: 
ingSS  pourni*  per  y»rd.  fopporled  on  clialw  three 
r«rc  Rsu.ider     They  were  found  on  trml  not  to  be 
J;  oog  Zugh,  -udVere  replaced  by  r.11-  weighing  M 
pounds  per  jarJ,  supported  on  bearings  at  the  wmo 
dMluDce  apart. 
Artist— The  fln-t  panommi  eshibited  in  London  wm 
painted  by  BHrker" in  171)3     U  represented  the objccU 
about  Portsmouth  and  the  Isle  of  Wight    A  panoraoid 
of  Londou  wa.<  the  Qr^t  that  was  Introduced  into  Oer- 
many,  in  1800,    Sine?  theu  they  hHve  been  common  in 
nil  the  cillee  of  Europe. 
EsqoiHKn  — -Ini"""  /"^anrfi  means  the  '■intention  or 

J.'a— An  fttnblguous  dwid  or  contract  U  to  be  eipound- 
ed  ugalnit  the  grant<?r  or  seller. 

D  M  — •■  Uti  poMidetig,"— "as  you  powss,  —is  n  diplo- 
matic phra.10  used  wbon  two  Boveroigiia,  after  i^i- 
flcingn  number  of  human  llren.  elo  ,  choose  to  uiuke 
peace  ■' each  ret<ilning  the  poMewions  tbi'y  have  ftc- 
ouircd  "  It(  opposite  ifl  the  slalu.i  '/uo,  when  both 
parties  re-enlor  into  the  condition  In  which  they  etooil 
beforu  the  w;ir.  ..  ^ 

B  0  New  York —Marshal  of  France  la  the  highest  Inii- 
itory  tank  in  the  French  army.  This  officer  appear* 
tir»t  in  hmtorv  under  the  reign  of  Philip  AuguelUH  as 
commftuder  in-ehl«f  of  the  rovJil  iirmie*  After  the 
deposition  of  Loui-  XVI.  the  dignity  of  marshal  ceased, 
but  wiM  revived  by  Napoleon  I.  with  th«  UUe  of  Diar- 
ahal  of  the  empire. 

L.  F,,  Cincinnati.— The  mi*trieotdin  (or  mercy)  waa 
a  dagger  with  a  narrow  blade,  eo  called  in  the  Middio 
Ak«4  because  It  wm  the  weapon  uned  by  the  finight 
against  ft  defeated  adversary  irheo  lie  compelled  him  to 
sue  for  meroy. 
"JuVEMS,"  Portland,  Me.— The  practice  of  granting 
commission*  to  privateers  Brst  becuoie  general  in  the 
war  between  Spain  and  the  i-evolted  Netherlauda  at  the 
eud  of  the  16th  century. 


THE  QUEKN  Of  THE  ADRIATIC. 

The  war  in  Northern  Itu\y  will  not,  it  seems, 
Bpare  the  oltl  city  of  the  doges,  which  has  been 
invested  with  a  new  iniereat  by  recent  events. 
Wo  have  accordingly  been  at  the  pains  to  pro- 
pare,  from  a  foreign  iource,  the  loUowing  sketch 
of  Venice  as  it  is.  The  Venetian  shores  begin 
near  the  mouth  of  the  Brenia  and  at  the  port 
of  Brondolo.  A  long  sncces-sion  of  low  coasts 
extends  trom  the  point  of  la  Maostra  to  tiiat  of 
Izonzo.  The  whole  extent  of  coast,  thirty-three 
miles,  is  exceedingly  low,  almost  on  a  level  with 
the  water,  formed  of  very  tine  sand,  and  inter- 
sected here  and  there  by  marshes,  which  render 
the  air  very  unhealthy  during  summer.  The 
largest  of  these  marshes  are  called  lagoons  ;  two 
only  aro  important,  those  of  Venice  and  Grado. 
Nothing  salient  announces  to  the  mariner  the 
approach  to  land,  except  a  few  belfries  which  ap- 
pear when  close  in  shore.  The  margin  of  the 
Adiiatic  ii  also  bordered  with  sand  banks,  form- 
ed by  deposits  from  the  rivers,  so  that  at  a  raile 
and  a  half  from  land  you  have  soundings  of  only 
thirty  feet  deep.  The  lagoons  are  vast  marshes, 
dotted  with  islets,  or  rather  extensive  pools  pro- 
duced partly  by  the  sea  and  by  the  waters  of  the 
Po,  the  Brenta,  the  Adige,  and  other  water- 
courses, which,  finding  low  ground,  have  covered 
it,  leaving  above  the  general  level  a  great  num- 
ber of  little  islandi  of  varied  aspect,  often  pleas- 
ant spots,  but  scarcely  raised  above  the  water- 
level. 

The  vast  basin  thus  formed,  which  extends 
about  twenty-tivo  miles  from  north  to  south,  is 
separated  from  the  sea  by  a  long  and  narrow 
tongue  of  earth  and  sand,  forming  a  natural 
dyke,  which  art  has  consolidated  by  building 
broad  and  strong  walls  of  marble,  called  niurazzi, 
&i  a  protection  against  the  heavy  soulhwestseas, 
and  also  against  interior  decay.  The  long  dyke, 
called  the  Lido,  or  shore,  is  pierced  by  six  open- 
ing*, which  form  the  different  passages  or  porta 
leading  to  Venice  as  you  approach  from  the  gulf. 
These  six  mouths  aro  the  ports  ot  Brandolo, 
Chioggia,  Malamocco,  St.  Andrew,  St.  Erasmus 
or  Port  Lido,  and  Tre-Porti.  The  whole  coast 
comprised  between  these  six  mouths,  and  to  a 
cannon-shot  distance,  make  a  part  of  the  military 
port  of  Venice. 

The  lagoons  are  not  of  the  same  depth,  and 
signals  aro  requisite  hero  and  there  to  point  out 


the  navigable  channels.  They  become  shallower 
every  year,  especially  in  the  environs,  and  there 
is  reason  to  fear  that  they  will  fill  up  in  the  end, 
and  consequently  become  nninhabitablo,  by  rea- 
son of  the  poisonous  exhalations  of  the  marshes 
ihat  have  already  formed  round  some  of  the  isl- 
ands. The  government  has  been  constantly  at 
work  keeping  the  canals  clear  and  deepening 
them,  and  a  good  deal  has  been  done  towards 
turning  the  course  of  the  Brenta  and  Piave, 
which  carry  down  large  quantities  of  earth  and 
sand.  In  the  whole  extent  of  the  lagoons  there 
are  more  than  three  hundred  islands,  among 
which  at  least  twenty-five  are  thickly  settled  ; 
those  near  the  shore  are  generally  cultivated  and 
inhabited.  The  city  of  Venice  is  built  in  the 
midst  of  the  lagoon,  on  the  largest  of  theso  isl- 
ands; on  others  you  see  villages  and  some  ele- 
gant edifices;  some  are  in  a  high  elate  of 
cultivation. 

Among  the  most  important  islands  after  those 
on  which  Venice  is  built,  is  Marano,  two  miles 
off.  This  island  is  three  miles  in  circumferonco, 
and  contains  several  country-seats,  a  manufactory 
of  glass,  and  some  historical  monuments.  The 
island  ol  Torcello  is  also  well  cultivated,  and 
has  an  interesting  duomo.  At  Burano,  the  wives 
of  the  fishermen  are  employed  in  the  manufac- 
ture of  a  famous  kind  of  lace.  St.  Lazarus  is  fa- 
mous for  its  convent ;  Chioggia,  which  is  united 
to  tho  shore  by  a  bridge  of  forty-three  arches,  is 
the  scat  of  government  of  the  four  communes, 
forming  a  total  population  of  30,000  souls.  Ven- 
ice itself  stands  on  seventy  islands,  con'nected 
together  by  305  bridges.  A  broad  canal,  the  Ca- 
nal Grande,  divides  it  into  two  unequal  parts. 
There  are  2150  narrow  and  dirty  street,  20,900 
houses,  and  12G,786  inhabitants.  There  is  no 
good  drinking  wttcr,  though  there  are  177  public 
and  1973  private  cisterns  supplied  with  rain  wa- 
ter and  river  water  from  the  Brenta,.  brought  in 
boats.  An  attempt  to  obviate  this  inconvenience 
by  means  of  Artesian  wells  was  made,  but  the 
water  they  yielded  proved  not  to  be  fit  for  use. 
Conduits  established  on  the  viaduct  of  the  rail- 
road which  connects  Venice  with  the  mainland, 
now  bring  fresh  water  into  tho  city. 

THE  CAl'ITAIi  OF  AUSTRIA. 

Our  readers,  whose  minds  are  full  of  grim  im- 
ages of  battle,  and  who  picture  the  Austrian  as 
a  liend  incarSato,  deserving,  for  his  least  heinous 
act,  hanging  without  the  benefit  of  clergy,  must 
not  form  an  erroneous  idea  of  the  capital  of  the 
empire  whoso  legions  have  overspread  northern 
Italy  like  a  cloud  of  locusts.  Vivian  Grey 
characterizes  it  as  "light-hearted  Vienna,"  and 
it  has  always  enjoyed  a  high  pre-eminence  among 
tho  continental  cities  for  the  splendor  of  its 
buildings,  the  brightness  of  its  climate,  and  the 
gaiety  ol  its  inhabitants.  At  the  present  mo- 
ment, however,  it  is  invested  with  peculiar  inter- 
est as  the  spot  from  whence  has  issued  those 
terrible  decrees  that  have  enveloped  Europe  in 
war— the  seat  of  that  monarch  who,  in  opposi- 
tion to  the  remonstrance  of  half  Europe,  has  put 
an  end  to  that  peace,  which,  with  slight  interrup- 
tions, has  lasted  for  more  than  forty  years.  Few 
places  are  better  worth  the  while  of  an  Ameri- 
can going  abroad  to  visit,  especially  if  he  be  fond 
of  the  gaieties  of  life.  There  is  a  light-hearted- 
ness  and  a  love  of  enjoyment  about  the  inhabi- 
tants altogether  peculiar  to  them,  which  is  found 
scarcely  anywhere  else.  A  Viennese  is  essen- 
tially a  Viennese ;  he  looks  upon  his  city  as  the 
only  perfect  elysium  ;  and  ho  is  not  altogether 
wrong — for  Vienna  is  a  place  where  all  kinds  of 
amusement  are  to  be  found.  Summer  is  the  best 
time  for  visiting  it,  if  merely  to  see  the  country  ; 
but  the  winter  is  the  season  when  a  stranger  can 
more  thoroughly  gain  an  insight  into  the  charac- 
ter of  the  people. 

By  tho  beginning  of  November  most  of  the 
fashionable  world  have  arrived  in  Vienna,  and 
All  Souls'  Day  may  bo  considered  as  the  first 
day  of  the  season  ;  on  that  day  it  is  tho  custom 
to  visit  the  tombs  of  the  departed,  and  this  cere- 
mony is  kept  by  all,  both  rich  and  poor.  Crowds 
of  persons  go  to  the  different  cemeteries  to  place 
flowers  upon  tho  tomb  of  their  deceased  relatives. 
The  theatre  forms  another  remarkable  feature  in 
the  life  in  Vienna ;  tho  fondness  of  llie  people 
for  theatrical  representations  is  such,  that  it  has 
long  been  a  proverb,  and  is  still  as  strong  as  ever. 
The  principal  theatres  are  the  Burg  Theatre  and 
the  Karls  Theatre ;  at  the  former  Mozart  pro- 
duced several  of  his  magnificent  operas.  Theso 
places  of  amusement  are  always  crowded,  num- 
bers ot  persons  being  obliged  to  go  away  for 
want  of  room.   The  first  talent  is  engaged.  An 


engagement  at  Vienna  is  the  great  aim  of  every 
rising  artist  in  Germany.  In  addition  to  these, 
Uiyiz's  Circus,  for  the  performance  of  feats  of 
horsemanship,  is  another  very  favorite  place  of 
amusement,  and  is  liberally  patronized  by  the 
imperial  family  and  the  nobility.  Dauns'  Elysi- 
um comes  in  for  a  largo  amount  of  patronage  ;  it 
is  a  large  under-ground  room,  occupying  the 
basement  of  the  Anna  gebande.  It  is  fitted  up 
with  grottoes,  a  crystal  palace,  tropical  plants, 
etc. ;  short  pieces  are  performed,  and  masks  are 
often  soon  threading  their  way  amidst  the  crowds 
which  frequent  this  place,  which  is  .generally 
filled  with  an  atmosphere  ol  smoke  that  would 
poison  any  other  human  being  than  a  German. 
The  season  of  advent  is  that  of  tlie  concerts. 
Immediately  after  Christmas  the  carnival  begins. 
The  most  fashionable  resorts  for  balls  are  the 
Redouten-Saal,  in  tho  Burg,  and  tho  Sophien- 
Saal ;  this  latter  is  a  bathing  establishment,  but 
the  water  ia  drawn  off  and  the  place  covered  in, 
and  converted  into  a  magnificent  ball-room. 
Everybody  dances  ;  the  nobility  have  their  se- 
lect balls,  the  diflforent  learned  professions  have 
theirs,  and  the  members  of  every  different  na- 
tionality who  may  bo  in  Vienna  have  theirs;  the 
inmates  of  the  lunatic  asylum  have  theirs  also. 
It  is  not  impossible  that,  in  the  event  of  the  pres- 
ent war  assuming  continental  dimensions,  this 
brilliant  Austrian  city  may  fall  into  tho  hands 
ol  the  French. 


THE  KALLOU  STATUE. 

Brackett,  the  American  sculptor,  has  been  en- 
gaged for  nearly  four  yeai-s  upon  an  elegant  mar- 
ble statue  of  the  late  IIosea  Balloo.  The 
elaborate  work  has  at  last  been  completed,  and 
is  now  placed  over  the  tomb  of  him  it  commem- 
orates, at  Mount  Anbum.  It  is  a  striking  and 
noble  memento  of  the  love  and  honor  borne  for 
his  memory  by  that  denomination  at  the  head  of 
of  which  he  stood  for  so  many  years.  Mr. 
Brackett  was  employed  by  a  committee  chosen 
from  the  Universalist  denorainatioQ  at  large,  and 
has  added  another  evidence  of  his  patient  skill 
and  true  genius,  by  ])roducing  a  brilliant  work  of 
art.    A  cotemporary  says  : 

"  The  statue  of  Hosea  Ballon  now  stands  at 
Mount  Auburn.  It  is  of  white  marble,  pure  and 
serene  in  the  sunlight,  calm  and  dignified  in  the 
shado.  It  has  been  wrought  by  Brackett,  one  of 
the  best  of  our  American  sculptors.  It  stands 
on  the  main  avenue  from  the  gate  of  entrance. 
The  person  soekini;  for  the  grave  of  Ballou,  will 
pass  along  this  avenue,  leaving  the  cenotaph  of 
Spurzheim  on  the  left,  the  statue  of  Bowditch  on 
the  right,  until  just  as  he  commences  to  descend 
on  the  southern  slope,  he  will  see  the  Ballou 
statue  on  his  left  hand.  There  lies  the  body  of 
that  good  and  great  man,  with  that  of  his  ami- 
able wife.  The  statue  is  ol  itself,  we  think, 
about  seven  feet  in  height.  It  is  a  good  repre- 
sentation of  the  original.  It  varies  sliglitly  as 
you  take  a  front  or  profile  view — the  profile  is 
perhaps  the  best.  It  stands  on  a  base  of  about 
six  feet  in  height,  the  top  of  the  head  being 
about  fourteen  feet  high.  Under  all  is  a  sub- 
base,  five  feet  square,  of  elegantly  wrought  gran- 
ite, ten  or  twelve  inches  high;  then  another 
section,  four  feet  or  upward  in  height,  about  in 
the  form  of  a  cube  ;  and  on  the  front  of  this  is 
the  one  word,  "  BALLOU."  There  ia  no  other 
inscription." 

Portbait  ofLoxgfellow. — Mr.  Charles  H. 
Brainard,  No.  7  Tremont  How,  has  just  issued  a 
line  lithographic  head  of  the  poet  Longfellow, 
which  is  for  sale  at  all  the  book  sellers  and  print- 
shops.  It  was  drawn  on  stone,  by  that  master 
of  the  crayon,  D'Avignon,  after  one  of  Whipple 
&.  Black's  best  photographs.  The  head  is  han- 
dled with  great  grace  and  vigor,  and  the  likeness 
is  a  striking  one,  though  differing  somewhat  in 
expression  from  Head's  painting  of  tho  same 
subject.  With  the  execution  no  fault  can  be 
tound,  and  tho  head  is,  in  many  respects,  the  beat 
Mr.  D'Avignon  has  produced. 


Fasiiionablk  Intelligence. — At  the  Ever- 
ett House,  New  York,  lately,  a  young  gentleman 
is  said  to  have  amused  himself  by  beating  his 
mother-in-law  with  a  cane. 

"  Old  Sol." — The  great  western  and  south- 
western m.inager,  Sol.  Smith,  was  lately  in  our 
city,  returning  from  Europe.  May  his  light 
never  be  less  ! 


Newport. — This  charming  watering-placo  is 
as  gay  as  a  ball-room.  The  hotel-keepers  make 
hay  while  the  sun  shines. 

AniTnMKTicAL  Difficulty — Our  "boy" 
cannot  find  in  any  arithmetic  how  to  calculate  llie 
wiiffid  o/  iwlignalion. 


PRESIDENTS  OF  THE  ^^1^^!?== 
On  the  last  page  we  publish  a  laree  on 
representing  all  the  presidents  of  ,h.  .T'"^ 
States,  artistically  grouped  toge.ber  In 
mounted  by  tho  thirty.three  stars   wh  T 
adorn  the  union  of  our  national  ' 


Oregon  having  been  added  on  the  41!',  T 
last.    It  is  a  group  of  striking  faces  aav  "^"'^ 
which  would  arrest  tfie  attention  of  a  « 
seeing  it  for  tho  first  time.    All  of  th  ''^ 
chosen  to  fill  the  high  position  they  occu^TJ? 
the  free  will  of  the  people,  with  the  excen V  ^ 
two,  whom  the  death  of  presidents  durin  /I'"' 
official  term,  a  contingency  contcmpluteaV  )" 
constitution,  raised  from  the  vice  preside  ^ 
the  presidential  chair.    The  best  commen'^rr! 
tho  administration  of  these  scrvimtB  of  ih 
pie  is  to  be  found  in  the  rapid  advance  andT 
velopmontol  our  beloved  country,  never  check 
in  its  victorious  career  from  the  days  of  W  I 
iugton  to  our  own.    Not  one  of  these  chief  C 
istrates  has  escaped  tho  rancor  of  political  aniaf 
onism ;  but  as  lime  rolls  on,  the  assaulis 
forgotten,  and  the  true  characters  of  men 
forth  on  tho  page  of  history,     JVtj  Calico 
spared  not  the  Father  of  his  Country  ;  Jefferson 
and  Jackson  were  assailed  with  unparuUeled  ma 
lignity  ;  but  who  recalls  now,  except  with  storn 
the  atrocious  misrepresentatious  of  their  chttrac' 
tera  and  purposes  1  To  all  of  them  posterity  will 
do  justice;  and  of  not  one  of  them  can  it  bo 
said  hereafter,  when  the  mists  of  party  prejudice 
and  personal  hate  have  passed  away,  that  ho 
was  not  sincerely  attached  to  his  country,  and 
to  that  priceless    bond  of  union  boqueatlied 
to  us  by  the  fathers  of  the  republic  as  the  ai(;is  of 
our  liberties  and  fortune.    Each  has  been  in  bi^  A 
turn,  to  the  extent  of  his  ability  and  in  accord- 
ance with  his  views  of  policy,  the  represoutative 
of  tho  whole  country.    Of  the  ex-presidents  four 
arc  living — Martin  Van  Buren,  John  Tyler 
Franklin  Pierce  and  Millard  Fillmore.  After 
having  occupied  the  highest  official  position 
known  to  the  world,  they  have  quietly  resumed 
their  places  in  the  ranks  of  the  great  army  of  re- 
publican citizens. 

WILLIAM  S.  CHASE,  ESQ. 
We  learn  with  pleasure  that  this  gentleman, 
who  enjoys  a  wide  reputation  as  a  scholar  and 
writer,  has  been  chosen  Professor  ol  Modern 
Languages  in  liichmond  College,  Va.  Mr,  C. 
is  peculiarly  fitted  for  the  position.  He  has  trav- 
elled extensively  in  Europe,  and  resided  raany 
years  in  Paris,  where  he  enjoyed  unusual  faiili- 
ties  for  acquiring  a  knowledge  of  foreign  lao- 
guages  and  literature,  and  of  becoming  ac- 
quainted with  the  leading  men  of  the  tinaes. 
During  his  residence  abroad  fie  was  the  regular 
foreign  correspondent  of  several  leading  journals 
in  this  country,  and  his  letters  exhibited  marked 
ability.  On  bis  return  from  his  first  visit  to  Ku- 
rope,  during  which  he  saw  the  most  inleresiing 
part  of  the  continent,  ho  edited  an  American  edi- 
tion of  Vericour's  "  Modern  French  Literature," 
supplying  copious  notes,  displayiog  extensive 
reading  and  familiarity  with  French  letters.  In 
1849  he  was  associated  with  Mr.  F.  A.  Durivago 
in  translating  Lamartine's  History  of  the  Revo- 
lution of  18-18,  published  by  Phillips,  Sampsoa 
&  Co.,  a  version  which  received  the  unqoaliBeJ 
commendation  of  the  illustrious  author.  Mr. 
Chase  has  also  written  much  lor  various  Ameri- 
can and  French  publications.  During  his  con- 
nection with  tho  American  consulate  at  Paris,  ho 
was  of  great  service  to  his  countrymen  abroad, 
and  formed  a  large  circle  of  attached  friends. 
We  sincerely  congratulate  the  patrons  of  liich- 
mond College  on  securing  the  services  of  agea- 
tlcman  who  would  be  an  acquisition  to  any 

institution.  

Bla.k-Leo  PHiLOSO.-iiv.-Doufilas  Jeriold 
says,  "I  consider  a  hand  of  cards  just  an  army 
of  mercenaries ;  and,  when  1  plftj,  Relieve  my- 
self no  more  Uiaa  an  Alexander,  a  I'ompey,  0 
a  Julius  Cmsar." 


novf 


Madams  Mabio.- Madame  Mario,  belter 
known  as  Jessie  Mariton  White,  has  gone 
Italy,  where,  it  is  *aid,  she  will  act  as 
own  correspondent"  to  a  well-known  Amon 
newspaper.   .  

CORK-TUEES.-A  co».iderable  namber^of 
young  cork  oak  trees  are  growing  m 
pans  of  California,  from  seed  sent  out  ay 
United  States  Patent  - 

TH.  CuBSsKtN^^Paul  Morpby  has  decided 
to  live  in  New  York,  and  practise  law  ther  , 


BALLOU'S  PICTORIAL  DRAWING-ROOM  COMPANION. 
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THE  AUSTRIAN  COMillANDEK  IK-CHIEf. 

The  new  commander- io-cbief  of  the  AuslrifiQ 
Rrmy.  General  Count  Schlick  do  Barranoand 
■Weisskirch,  Aulic  Councillor  and  Chamberlain 
to  the  Emperor  Francis  Joseph,  was  born  in  176!) 
at  rragno.    Ho  was  orderly  officer  to  the  Empe- 
ror Francis  11.,  auil  took  j>art  in  all  the  principal 
gngftgements  of  the  period.    He  lost  an  eye  in 
the  battle  of  Wachan,  which  prevented  hia  being 
employed  during  the  campaign  of  1814.  The 
remainder  of  his  promotion  to  that  of  General 
of  Division  took  place  during  a  time  of  peace. 
After  the  revolution  of  Vienna,  in  1848,  he  was 
appointed  commandant  of  a  corps  d'arm(5e,  not 
more  than  8000  strong.    He  took  a  brilliant  part 
in  opposing  the  junction  of  the  armies  of  Dem- 
binski  and  Georgey,  and  in  co  operating,  by  that 
manoeuvre,  in  the  surrender  of  Georgey  to  the 
liussians.   In  1854,  when  Austria  armed  at  the 
time  of  the  Eastern  question,  he  had  successively 
the  command  of  the  1st  and  4th  corps  d'armco 
in  Gallicia-    General  Schlick  is  very  popular  in 
the  Anstcian  army.    Every  man  knows  by  sight 
the  veteran  who  for  so  many  years  has  worn  a 
black  patch  over  his  left  eye. 

RUFUS  CHOATE. 
Mr.  Choate  was  bomTn  the  little  town  of  Es- 
sex, Essex  county,  Mass.,  October  1st,  1799,  and 
was  consequently  in  his  sixtieth  year.  He  grad- 
uated at  Dartmouth  College  in  1819,  and  was  a 
tutor  in  the  institution  until  1821.  His  profes- 
sional studies  were  pursued  at  the  Law  School 
in  Cambridge,  and  in  tbeofliccs  of  the lafe  Judge 
Cummings  of  Salem,  and  the  Hon.  William 
Wirt  of  Washington.  He  first  practised  law  at 
Danvers,  in  1824,  and  entered  public  life  as  the 
representative  of  that  town  in  the  State  Legisla- 
ture, in  182G-27.  He  removed  to  Salem  soon 
afierward,  and  in  1830  was  elected  a  senator 
from  Essex  county.  In  1833  he  was  elected  to 
Congress  from  the  Essex  South  District,  but  de- 
clined a  second  election,  and  removed  to  Boston 
at  the  close  of  his  congressional  terra.  In  1841 , 
on  the  retirement  of  Mr.  Webster  from  the 
United  States  Senate  to  lake  the  post  of  Secre- 
tary of  State  in  the  cabinet  of  President  Har- 
rison, Mr.  Choate  was  elected  his  successor, 
which  station  ho  occupied  until  1845.  In  1853, 
Mr.  Choate  succeeded  Governor  Clifford  as  At- 
torney General  of  this  Commonwealth — which 
was  tlie  last  public  office  ho  held. 

'*  Thk  Maid  of  the  Rancsk  :  or,  The  Re<ju- 
latOTs  and  Moderators." — We  have  just  issued 
the  ninth  edition  of  this  famous  Texan  story,  by 
Dr.  J.  H.  Robinson.  This  novelette  was  written 
expressly  for  us,  and  is  illustrated  with  large 
original  drawings,  and  being  tlio  best  border 
story  which  has  been  published  for  years,  we  are 
not  surprised  that  nearly  70,000  copies  have 
been  sold  ! !  We  will  send  it  post  paid,  by  return 
of  mail,  to  any  one,  on  the  receipt  of  twenty 
cents  in  postage  stamps  or  silver. 

Domestic  Tykankt.— We  know  a  highly 
respectable  lady,  who  makes  her  servants  take 
their  meals  standing.  When  they  dine  they  are 
not  allowed  to  sit  down.  Her  reason  for  this  is, 
that  she  finds  they  do  not  eat  so  much,  nor  do 
they  waste  their  lime  gossiping.  We  wonder 
how  the  same  system  would  work  if  introduced 
at  our  public  dinners  ?  We  fancy  that  the 
speeches  would  be  shorter,  and  the  consumption 
of  bad  wine  infinitely  less. 

Limited  Affections. —  The  affections  ot 
some  men  ar^  like  wells,  stony  on  tiie  outside^ 
narrow  yet  deep  within  ;  not  flowing  forth  like  a 
river  to  seek  souls  far  and  near,  to  gladden  God's 
earth;  nor  gushing  up  and  around  like  a  foun- 
tain in  the  sun,  for  all  who  seek  tbena,  but  useful, 
notwithstanding,  and  very  precious,  each  to  some 
one  individnal  or  household. 


HOW  PRINC  E  "I'LON'l'LOS  "  LIVES. 

Wc  don't  mean  to  icll  how  Prince  Napoleon 
lives  in  Italy,  for  that  is  the  life  of  every  soldier 
of  distinction  in  the  liberating  army — a  life  of 
marches,   receptions,    brilliant   entrances  into 
cities,  bouquets,  festivals,  balls  and  entertain- 
ments, altcrnaiing  with  sterner  duties  and  Itsa 
agreeable  vicissitudes — but   how    ho  lives,  or 
means  to  live,  when  he  is  at  homo  in  Paris,  and 
what  sort  of  a  nest  he  has  built  for  the  bower  of 
the  little  Sardinian  princess  it  was  his  good  for- 
tune to  marry.    The  new  private  residence  of  II. 
I.  H.  Prince  Napoleon,  in  the  Avenue  Montaiguc, 
is  now  finished,  and  fit  for  habitation.  The  villa 
is  built  on  the  model  of  the  houses  in  Pompeii ; 
It  is  a  fac-similo,  both  externally  as  welt  as  in  all 
the  interior  arrangements.    A  handsome  portico 
adorns  the  front.    The  cDtrance-hall  is  small, 
but  opens  on  a  spacious  vestibule,  in  the  centre 
of  which  is  a  marble  basin  of  water  supplied 
from  a  fountain.     The  walls  are  exquisitely 
painted  in  Iresco,  and  the  tasselated  pavement  is 
formed   of  the   finest   marble  of  every  hue. 
Around  arc  placed  choice  busts  of  the  various 
members  of  the  imperial  family.    Opening  from 
the  vestibule  are  three  doors,  one  of  which  leads 
into  the  dining-hall,  the  furniture  of  which  is  ol 
ebony,  with  green  silk.   The  second  conducts 
you  into  the  sleeping  and  dressing  apartments  of 
H,  I.  H.  the  Princess  Clotilda,  which  are  strik- 
ingly elegant.    The  fittings  are  of  cerulean  blue 
silk  ;  the  walls,  as  woU  as  the  bed,  being  hung 
in  an  ariistic  manner  with  the  same  material 
The  third  door  leads  into  the  grand  saloon 
which  again  opens  on  a  conservatory.    One  of 
the  most  interesting  objects  in  this  room  is  a 
cabinet  containing  sonceiiirs  of  Napoleon  I.,  and 
other  relics.      Beyond  this  are  various  other 
apartments,  which  want  of  ^paco  prevents  our 
describing.    The  Turkish  bath-room,  however, 
merits  our  especial  notice.    It  is  fitted  up  with 
marble;  the  ceiling  is  painted  blue;  and  the 
light  being  admitted  through  star-shaped  aper- 
tures, gives  the  appearance  of  the  firmament 
studded  with  stars.    The  requisites  for  the  toi 
lette  are  all  in  gold  filagree.    In  fact,  nothin, 
can  be  in  better  taste  than  the  tout  ensemble  of 
this  little  bijou  of  a  house. 


Rkfheshino  Bbvehage. — In  this  hot  weath- 
er, we  don't  know  anything  more  refreshing  than 
a  glass  of  sparkling  soda  from  the  magic  fount 
of  Frederick  Brown,  at  the  corner  of  Wasliiog- 
ton  and  State  Streets.  Customers  are  not  lack- 
ing there — bankers,  dandies,  retiring  gentlemen, 
editors  and  authors. 

Good  Breeding. — A  well-bred  woman  never 
hears  an  impertinent  or  vulgar  remark.  A  kind 
of  discreet  deafness  saves  one  from  ronny 
insults. 


Nahant. — This  popular  waterlog  place  in  Mas- 
sachusetts was  purchased  250  years  ago,  by  a 
^yna  farmer,  for  a  euit  of  clothoa. 


TuE  Ne  Plus  Ultra  of  Coffee. — Any  one 
who  is  fond  of  good  coPFee  should  get  a  bottle  of 
that  new  and  delicate  liquid  preparation  made 
by  J.  J.  Fontarive,  being  the  essence  of  the  pur- 
est coffee.  One  small  bottle  will  make  a  dozen 
or  twenty  cups  of  unrivalled  flavor,  and  of  a  qual 
ity  which  cannot  bo  obtained  from  the  berry 
itself.  This  extract  is  superior  to  any  other,  us 
it  is  pure,  and  is  manufactured  by  a  citizen  ol 
Boston  whode  integrity  is  unimpeachable.  Some 
preparations,  made  up  in  other  cities,  have 
proved  so  bitter  and  so  impure  that  our  well 
known  tea  and  coffee  dealer,  Thomas  G.  Whytal 
of  horticultural  fame,  resolved  to  find  a  subsii 
tuto  which  he  could  recommend.  A  table  spoo 
ful  or  more  of  the  extract  in  a  cup  of  hot  milk  o 
het  water,  which  can  be  obtained  with  a  spirit 
tamp  in  two  minutes,  and  the  lover  of  coffee  can 
have  a  draught  of  that  delicious  beverage  which 
cannot  be  excelled.  Mr.  Whytal  will  have  it  for 
sale  at  all  his  stores  in  Boston,  viz:  at  198  and 
664  Washington  Street,  110  Court  Street,  65 
Union  Street,  and  39  Bench  Street. 


A  great  Remedy.— Dr.  H.  E.  Howell,  of 
New  York  city,  says  that  the  most  efi'ectual  rem- 
edy to  improve  the  tone  and  energy  of  the  stom- 
ach is  the  well-known  Oxygenated  Bitters,  which 
(.'onlain  no  spirituous  compound.  For  dyspepsia 
and  indigestion  these  Bitters  are  unparalleled,  as 
all  who  have  used  them  wilt  cheerfully  testify. 
The  great  length  of  time  which  they  have  been 
before  the  public,  has  rendered  them  a  household 
word  throughout  a  large  portion  of  the  United 
Slates,  and  the  medic*il  taculty  have  largely 
availed  themselves  of  this  pleasant  and  sure 
remedy.  Seth  W.  Fowle  ;i  Co.,  Boston,  Mass., 
are  the  principal  dealers,  but  the  Bitters  may  be 
found  everywhere. 

Folly.— Sir  Joshua  Keynolds  being  asked 
how  he  would  pcrsooaio  folly  in  a  painting,  re- 
plied that  he  would  represent  a  man  climbing 
over  a  wall  at  the  risk  of  breaking  his  neck,  with 
an  open  gate  close  by  through  which  he  might 
walk  with  ease  and  saf.ty. 


raagBilie  (Katljcrings. 

A  mau  in  Buffalo  is  about  to  walk  MXty  hours 
without  sleep  or  rest,  (or  5200, 

Ten  persons  have  died  in  Peru,  Berkshire 
county,  Hinco  December,  whose  ages  were  respoe- 
tively  'J2.  01,  91,  86,  84,  76,  74,  72,  68,  40. 

There  is  a  negro  in  Phihulclphia  who  is  distin- 
guished for  the  size  of  his  feet.  Tboy  meaauru 
21  inches  in  length. 

The  State  of  Maine  wilt  probably  have  a 
larger  hay  crop  this  year  than  has  bctn  known 
for  ft  long  time. 

Governor  Dyer,  ot  llhode  Island,  has  sent  a 
message  to  the  Legislature,  containing  an  ur- 
gent rocoiumendatiou  that  impribonmeut  for  debt 
in  that  State  bo  abolished  at  once. 

The  services  of  the  Fall  Kiverfiro  department 
have  not  been  required  wiihin  the  liraiis  of  that 
city  since  December  7th,  IS57 — a  period  of  uine- 
t«en  months. 

The  Canadians  liuve  sent  the  speaker  of  their 
House  to  invito  tiacen  Vie  to  oomo  over  and 
visit  her  loyal  subjects.  They  expect,  however, 
to  take  up  with  the  Prince  of  Wales. 

During  a  cricket  match  at  Albany,  lately,  one 
of  the  players  threw  a  ball  to  a  great  height,  and 
with  such  lorce  that  it  struck  a  swjillow  and 
killed  it  instantly. 

During  the  first  six  months  of  1859,  74  boats 
and  327  lives  wore  lost  on  the  wostorn  waters — 
26  of  the  bouls  wore  burned.  Value  of  boata 
and  cargoes,  $1,770,500. 

Thomas  Coleman,  tor  twenty  years  one  of  the 
most  prominent  delineators  of  the  l^thiupian 
character,  died  at  Nowark,  N.  J.,  lately.  Ue  was 
horn  in  Boston. 

|hThu  Ohio  grape  crop  promises  a  juicy  return 
One  cultivator  thinks  ho  will  have  about  600U 
gallons  of  pure  wine  in  the  fall,  and  another  an- 
ticipates a  yield  of  lOOO  gallons  to  the  aero. 

The  University  of  Vermont  holds  its  Annual 
Commencement  on  Wednesday,  August  loth. 
Orator  and  poet  before  the  Literary  Societies, 
George  W.  Curtis  and  T.  B.  Aldrich,  of  New 
York. 

A  woman  named  Savage  junti)ed  out  of  a  ^vin- 
dow  in  Philadelphia  and  fractured  lier  skull  on 
the  pavement.  She  had  reiiirneil  with  her 
family  from  the  West,  and  poverty  and  suffer- 
ing liad  driven  her  crazy. 

David  Drow,  Esq.,  of  New  York,  and  Isaac 
Rich,  Esq.,  of  Boston,  have  each  subscribed 
S5000  towards  a  fund  of  S.'>0,000,  to  erect  new 
buildings  for  the  Wesloyan  UuivLTsity,  at  Mid- 
dleton,  Ct. 

A  movement  is  on  foot  for  raising  SIOO.OOO, 
for  the  complete  re-endowment  of  the  Yale  Col- 
lege Theological  Seminary.  Governor  Back- 
inirhani,  with  his  usual  liberality,  ha^  already 
pledged  S5LI0O. 

On  a  late  Sunday  evening,  a  party  of  New 
York  police  officers  arrested  a  German  theatrical 
company,  who  were  acting  the  play  of  Kicliard 
III,  Richard  himself  came  near  escaping,  but 
was  caught  while  climbing  a  fence. 

Tlie  capital  employed  in  the  St.  Louis  beer 
breweries  is  nearly  SiiOO.OUO.OOO.  The  number 
of  breweries  in  Itie  city  is  thirty-five,  and  those 
produced  last  year  lla.UUO  barrels  of  lager,  and 
74,400  barrels  of  common  beer. 

A  gentleman  walking  along  the  streets  of  Phil- 
adelphia, in  the  vicinity  of  a  largo  (ire,  was  very 
much  startled  by  the  effect  of  a  large  coal,  which, 
alighting  on  the  lop  of  his  hat,  burnt  through 
ami  wanned  his  head  intensely.  His  surprise 
was  momentary,  but  terrific. 

The  slate  quarries  in  the  vicinity  of  Monson, 
Piscataquis  county,  Maine,  now  employ  a  largo 
force  of  men  and  teams,  and  the  Kennebec  Jour- 
nal thinks  that  in  the  not  distant  future  they  will 
give  employmv-nt  to  more  men  than  any  other 
single  branch  of  manulacluro  in  the  Stale. 

In  the  New  Haven  city  council,  recently,  a  pe- 
tition that  all  Iho  sidewalks  of  the  city  be  low- 
ered six  inches,  because  they  were  now  so  high 
that  ladies'  dresses  drag  thereon,  to  the  great 
damage  of  their  husbands,  parents  and  guar- 
dians, was  read  and  ''  sent  down." 

A  Bangor  deacon  got  up  a  few  Sunday  morn- 
ings since,  and  commenced  poling  his  beans,  and 
had  made  considerable  progress  befuri)  his  mis- 
take in  the  day  o(x'urrcd  to  him.  Feeling  morti- 
fied, he  went  round  to  the  neighbors  who  hod 
witnessed  his  foal,  and  explained  tho  ciluso  of 
his  act. 

The  Handel  Festival  in  London  seems  to  have 
been  made  a  handle  for  a  great  many  bad  jokes. 
One  cockney  said  that  the  Hallelujah  Chorus  was 
"  right  up  to  the  handle ;"  another  that  the  mu- 
sic of  Handel  was  done  "  to  a  turn  "  by  that  or- 


^mt^  of  CRottj. 

....  Kevolulions  in  f^ishions  are  not  revolu- 
tions intHAtc,  hut  of  caprice, — Ilmte. 

No  pleitsure  i^  comparable  to  standing 
upon  tlio  vantage-ground  ol  truth. —  liiicon. 

Every  one  is  as  God  made  him,  and  of- 
toniimcs  a  great  deal  worse. — Ctnanles. 

.  The  Temple  of  Fame  contains  no  sepul- 
chres so  beautified  by  love  as  those  of  the  poetn. 
— /(.  .1.  WUimott. 

.  There  is  something  still  better  than 
spending  one's  time  pleasantly — the  spending  it 
both  pleasantly  and  profitably. — liuvrr. 

.  There  is  not  a  heart  hut  has  its  momenta 
of  longing,  yearning  for  something  butter,  no- 
bler, holier  than  it  knows  now.— JBrtcAcr. 

.  The  truest  critic,  like  tho  deepest  philos- 
opher, will  produce  his  opinions  as  duubta.  Only 
tho  iwtrologer  and  tho  ompyric  ttovor  lail. — li. 
A.  WiUmm. 

. .  If  a  man  bo  grncioas  to  atmngers,  it 
shows  that  ho  ts  a  citizen  of  the  world,  and  that 
his  heart  is  no  island  cutoff  from  the  other  lands, 
but  a  continent  that  joins  them. — Bacon. 

. .  If  money  bo  not  thy  servant,  it  v(i\\  be 
thv  master.  The  covetous  man  cannot  so  prop- 
erly b[)  said  to  pos.io.'is  wealth,  as  that  it  may  bo 
said  to  posaess  him. —  Cfmrton. 

. .  There  arc  no  fruginonia  so  procioue  oa 
thoao  of  time,  and  none  are  so  heedlessly  lost  by 
people  who  cannot  mokt)  a  moment,  aim  yet  etia 
waste  years. — Munl'iomrry . 

, .  Subtract  trum  a  great  man  all  that  ho 
owes  to  opportunity,  and  all  that  ho  owCs  to 
cimuco— all  that  ho  lias  gained  hy  the  wisilomof 
his  friends  and  by  the  folly  of  his  enemies — and 
the  giant  will  oficii  be  left  a  pigmy. — Utirlow, 

. .  Love  is  tho  only  true  malurer  in  huinnn- 
ily.  We  ripen  vainly,  unless  wiih  her  assislunce. 
Tho  germ  and  bloi>som  of  tlio  heart  never 
awaken  to  conscioupnoss  and  bloom  under  any 
other  smiles. —  W.  G.  iSimins. 

....  Casual  thniights  aro  Eometimcn  of  great 
value.  One  of  tlieso  may  ])rove  Iho  key  to  open 
to  us  u  }et  unkituwii  apartment  in  the  palace  of 
truth,  or  yet  unexplored  tract  in  tho  purndiHO  of 
sentiment  that  environs  us, — yoitrr. 

....  He  never  need  dunpair  of  fortune  who 
has  learned  calmly  to  look  bur  in  the  face  ;  nay, 
tho  courage  to  du  so  is  frciiuentty  all  iliat  is  es- 
sential to  compel  the  fundest  emhracbs  of  tho 
capricious  godiiess, —  II',  (i.  Simms. 

....  Of  law  no  less  can  be  acknowledged  ihan 
that  horseat  is  tho  bosom  of  <iiid,  and  her  voico 
the  harmony  of  tho  world ;  all  ihiiigit  in  lioavun 
and  on  earth  dct  her  homage,  the  very  least  as 
feeling  her  care,  and  tho  greatest  as  not  exempted 
from  ner  power. — //oolvr. 


An  Ex-PitESiDENT.— Martin  VanBoren,  the 
sage  of  Linden«ald,  says  ihe  Richmond  De- 
spatch, is  still  in  excellent  health,  and  is  blessed 
with  his  asnat  cheerful  spirits. 


chesira  and  choir.  Such  wretches  ought  to  bo 
roughly  handled. 

Charles  lioih,  a  well  known  merchant  tailor  of 
Philadelphia,  recently  committed  suicide  by  tak- 
ing strychnine.  Some  years  ago  he  retired  from 
business  with  sixty  thousand  dollars  of  his  earn- 
ings, and  became  a  stockbroker;  bat  unfortu- 
nate speculations  in  that  linu  soon  suipped  him 
of  every  cent. 

The  total  value  of  all  the  goods  imported  at 
all  the  ports  in  tho  United  States,  during  the 
nine  months  ending  March  31,  was  $233,182,278; 
the  total  value  of  the  exports  during  the  same 
time  was  $246,680,1  »4.  From  this  it  will  bo 
seen  that  the  value  il  the  exports  over  the  value 
of  the  imports  during  the  lime  meaiioned,  was 
$13,497,916. 


Joker's  33uiiflct. 

Ladies  who  use  an  excess  of  perfume  must 
think  men  like  seals— moat  assuilahla  at  iho 

nose. 

Tho  man  who  onderlook  to  hla«t  his  neigh- 
bor's  prospects,  used  loo  short  u  fuse,  and  got 
blown  up  himself. 

"  Union  is  not  always  strength,"  as  the  sailor 
said  when  he  saw  iho  purser  mixing  his  runt 
with  water. 

The  gentleman  who  stood  upon  ceremony  has 
lost  his  footing,  and  now  finds  that  he  has  slip- 
ped  out  of  a  very  pleasant  circle. 

"  Did  you  see  Ary  Schaffer  >"  inquired  an  ar- 
tist of  a  traveller  who  bad  just  returned  from 
Paris.    "  Nary  Schaffer,"  was  the  reply. 

A  sailor  of  the  name  of  Mooru  having  pre- 
sented a  gold  anchor  to  his  aflianced  bride,  a 
wag  remarked  thftt  iho  was  moortd. 

The  man  who,  in  a  pecuniary  sense,  ll  most 
liberal  aud  profuse  while  intoxicated,  becomes 
very  tight  us  soon  as  he  is  sober. 

"  Where  shall  I  put  this  paper  so  as  to  be  sure 
of  seeing  it  to-morrow  I"  inquired  Mary  Jane  of 
her  brother  Charles.  "On  the  looking-glass," 
was  his  prompt  reply. 

"Jemmy,  my  boy,  did  you  see  tho  flight  of 
tho  bats  tho  oilier  evening.  "Nivcr  tho  one, 
my  honey.  What  kind  of  buU  were  they  t" 
"  Brickbats,  ye  sjjalpeen." 

I/pursc-Jriiir  to  ehum,  at  llie  funeral  of  a  yertt 
mitihtmfttician. — "After  all  his  figgeim',  Hill, 
this  ere's  vut  tho  old  feller  comes  to.  He's  been 
subtracted  Irom  Uis  folks  an'  added  to  Kingdom 
Come." 

"  I  do  wish  I  could  be  cured  of  lying  in  bed 
so  late  in  the  morning,"  said  a  lazy  husband, 
lounging  upon  his  pillow.  "  Well,  I  will  try  tho 
wator-curc,  said  Uis  wife,  pouring  a  bucketful 
on  him. 

When  some  one  wiu  lamenting  Foole's  un- 
lucky tuic  in  being  kicked  in  Dublin,  Johnson 
kaid  he  was  glad  of  it.  "  He  is  rising  in  the 
world,"  added  he ;  "when  ho  w.is  in  England, 
no  one  thought  it  worth  while  to  kick  him." 

It  may  seem  strange,  but  it  is  true,  that  al- 
though God  deprived  Adam  of  one  of  his  ribs 
to  make  Eve,  every  man  has  still  one  more  rib 
than  his  wife,  for  ho  has  kir  in  addition  to  his 
others. 

A  young  lady  up  town  was  cured  of  palpita- 
tion of  the  heart  the  other  evening  by  a  young 
M  I)  ,  in  the  simplest  and  most  natural  way  im- 
aginable. He  merely  held  one  of  her  hands  in 
his,  put  his  arm  around  her  waist,  and  whispered 
something  in  her  left  ear. 


BALLOU'S 


nCTOMAL  DRAWING-ROOM  COMPANION. 


tWtlttan  for  BftlloQ'8  PictorislJ 
HERE. 

BT  MLVti  '  J^^;^' 

FM  the  houn  Id  uoelou<Ied, 

Pew*'«  mrtsuw  now  1»  fi"*'*; 
Need  I  m  b«,«u«  thoo  rt  witb  «□« 

Myndhwrt  with  joy  l»  thrilled' 
And  roTP>tU-a  are  lt«  wrro-s. 

Thought*  of  the*  their  pl«*'"l"''» 
Gloom  before  Ihy  ouIUol  prewDCO 

Fades  Ilk«  nlghtbsforo  the  morn. 
AbMOt  from  thee  I  am  eliwrleM, 

BlBJit  am  I  with  thee  the  while, 
FiDdlDg  best  poDlant  and  pleMUrt 

In  the  fondoowi  of  thy  srollo. 
Whlte-wingod  hope  lo  whlnporing  to  me, 

We  shftU  pMt,  0  never  u.oro, 
And  1  bless  thee  and  careM  thee, 

With  a  joy  neVr  fell  bofore. 

[\Crlttau  lor  Baliou'h  Pictorial. 1 

LUCY  ELDON'S  LIFE  HISTORY. 

BY  AI-ICE  0.  BENTON. 

I  HAD  just  extinguished  my  lamp  in  the  cham- 
ber of  the  fourth  story  of  the  Iiouso  where  I 
boarded,  in  Bowdoiu  Square.  The  house  wa^i 
BO  near  the  larpe  stone-fronted  church,  that  I 
could  hear  every  note  of  the  singinp  from  tlienee, 
on  Sundays,  and  the  occasionftl  playing  of  the 
organ  on  week  duya.  Sometimes,  in  summer,  the 
minister's  voice  would  come,  with  a  softened  and 
pleasant  murmur  to  my  ear,  and  I  pleased  ray- 
self  in  thinking  that  I  could  imagine  what  the 
Bermon  was,  and  also  the  words  of  the  hymn. 

I  was  not  much  of  a  church-goer  myself,  at 
that  time.  I  was  an  invalid  then,  and  some- 
times, for  months,  I  would  not  see  the  inside  of 
one  of  those  vonorable  or  modem  edifices  which 
sund  all  over  our  beautiful  city,  and  promise, 
some  day,  to  overcome  the  wickedness  in  our 
midst.  They  can  do  it,  if  the  pastors  will  but 
address  themselves  to  the  hearers  as  Christ  ad- 
dressed  those  who  followed  after  him.  No  ser- 
mon has  yet  been  like  the  Sermon  on  the  Monnt, 
and  until  one  is  preached  like  that,  the  world  will 
continue  to  be  ia  darkness,  and  be  content,  too, 
10  lie  there. 

But  to  return  to  my  chamber  in  the  fonrth 
story,  whore  I  had  just  extinguished  my  lamp. 
It  was  a  very  warm  night  and  the  windows  were 
all  open,  and  everything  was  perfectly  still.  I 
looked  from  the  window  and,  tlianks  to  a  glori- 
ous moon,  I  could  see,  from  ray  elevated  posi- 
tion, almost  over  the  entire  city.  Voices  were 
as  distinct  to  my  ear,  as  if  I  were  in  the  same 
room  with  them,  for  the  hum  of  the  city  had 
ceased  and  there  was  not  a  sound  lo  be  heard 
except  two  voices,  which  were  speaking  alter- 
nately. 

"  It  is  a  pity  that  Edmund  has  so  little  com- 
fort at  home,"  said  one  voice.  "  His  wife  is  a 
perfect  scold." 

"What I  the  beautiful  Miss  Eldon  trans- 
formed into  a  scold  !    Impossible  !" 

"  True.  She  is  continually  reproaching  him 
for  taking  her  from  a  home  where  she  had  peace 
and  plenty,  and  making  her  Bubmit  to  privations 
and  cares  of  which  hitherto  she  knew  nothing." 

"  Good  heavens !  does  not  Lucy  love  her 
husband  V 

This  question  was  asked  in  a  soft,  low,  female 
voice ;  yet  low  as  it  was,  it  was  far  more  distinct 
than  the  other. 

■■  Well— yes,  she  loves  him  well  enough,  but 
then,  you  know,  she  was  bred  in  such  luxury, 
that  she  finds  it  difficult  to  he  contented  in  each 
a  condition  as  they  now  are." 

I  knew  well  enough  of  whom  they  were  talk- 
ing. Edmund  Blake  was  a  friend  of  my  own,  a 
fine,  whole-souled  man,  who  would  have  died  for 
those  he  loved.  He  had  married  Lucy  Eldon 
when  she  waa  a  young,  gay.  careless  girl,  who 
had  been  brought  up  in  her  aunt's  family,  in  the 
midst  of  alHuence,  and  had  never  known  a  want. 
When  she  married  Edmund  Blake,  a  young  en- 
graver, whose  sole  dependence  was  upon  his  em- 
ployment, her  aunt  thought  it  a  fine  match  for 
Lucv.  and  set  about  giving  her  a  handsome  wed- 
ding, the  cost  of  which  would  have  kept  Lucy  ia 
clothes  for  two  or  three  years. 

Friends  of  the  family,  who  had  liked  Lucy's 
lively  manners,  came  forward  with  presents  of 
laces  and  jewelry,  or  a  splendid  piece  of  plate,  per- 
haps.for  her  table.  To  match  these,  Edmund  was, 
of  course,  obliged  to  buy  furniture  and  clothing 
which  would  put  to  shame  these  elegant  pres- 
ents, and  the  result  was.  that  every  dollar  of  his 
money  waa  gone,  and  he  had  got  considerably  in 
debt,  before  the  maniagfi  day  arrived. 


Edmund  stood  aghast  at  finding  that  he  had 
overron  his  funds  in  this  way,  for  he  was  brought 
up  in  a  strictly  economical  way.  and  had  been 
taught  to  look  with  horror  upon  contracUag 
debts.  He  looked  on  Lucy's  beaming  Jace,  how- 
ever, as  she  surveyed  her  really  handsome  estab- 
lishment, and,  for  awhile,  he  tried  to  forget  it  was 
not  paid  for,  but  it  would  stare  him  in  the  face. 

A  handsome  house,  in  a  fashionable  street,  had 
been  selected,  because  the  people  with  whom  she 
had  associated  would  not  visit  Lucy  if  she  lived 
anywhere  except  within  the  limits  of  upper-len- 
dom.  Two  servants,  at  least,  were  indispensa- 
ble, and  opera  tickets,  and  a  box  at  the  theatre, 
and  occasional  drives,  would  bo  among  the  nec- 
essaries of  life. 

The  soft  voice  under  my  window  that  had 
asked  if  Lucy  did  not  We  her  husband,  as  if 
love  could  atone  for  the  absence  of  wealth  and 
fashion,  belonged  to  Isabel  Harris,  a  young  and 
lately  married  school  acquaintance  of  Lucy  El- 
don. Since  the  giris  left  school  they  had  not 
met  often,  for  Isabel's  circumstances  forbade  her 
from  competing  with  her  friend,  even  had  she 
wished  it.  Her  mother  was  a  widow,  whose  re- 
duced means  obliged  her  to  take  in  sewing  to  en- 
large her  scanty  income.  She  had  given  Isabel 
a  good  education,  and  when  she  married  Edward 
Harris,  she  received  from  her  mother  a  modest 
outfit,  that,  it  it  did  not  approach  Lucy's  in  cost, 
was  exquisite  in  its  neatness  and  the  perfect 
beauty  of  its  needlework. 

So  with  hor  house  and  furniture.  Edward  wa« 
a  clerk,  with  a  respectable  salary,  from  which  he 
hoped,  one  day,  to  save  enough  to  buy  them  a 
small  house.  He,  therefore,  took  only  a  few 
rooms,  in  the  house  of  a  friend,  and  Isabel  did 
her  own  work.  The  furniture  was  strong  and 
neat,  hut  very  plain;  the  carpets  good  of  the 
kind,  but  not  of  an  expensive  cost ;  and  the 
three  pretty  chambers  were  only  covered  with 
straw  matting. 

Still,  they  were  happy  and  contented,  and 
while  every  article  in  the  house  shone  with  the 
unsullied  lustre  of  newness,  so  nicely  were  they 
kept,  Edward  was  never  ashamed  to  bring  home 
a  friend,  even  to  a  family  dinner.  He  was  sure 
to  find  Isabel  in  a  neat  dress,  and  with  her  hair 
smoothly  arranged. 

Had  Lucy't,  aunt  hot  exercised  more  judicious 
kindness  in  her  gifta  to  Lucy,  she  might  have 
been  as  happy  as  Isabel.  The  money  thus  ex- 
pended would  have  been  far  better  in  useful 
household  furniture,  or  laid  by  for  a  rainy  day, 
than  in  the  gewgaws  which  only  made  her  sigh 
for  those  tilings  which  could  alone  correspond 
with  them  ;  and  as,  after  the  first  year,  Edmund 
was  unable  to  purchase  them,  when  they  needed 
renewal,  the  only  alternatives  were,  going  with- 
out them  or  running  still  deeper  in  debt.  His 
experience  of  the  latter  had  been  so  terrible  to 
him,  and  he  had  suffered  so  much  in  being  teased 
for  paymcfit  of  the  bills  which  he  contracted  at 
the  time  of  his  marriage,  that  he  chose  to  go 
without  these  superfluities  which  Lucy  demanded, 
and  this  !<-■ '  lu  unhappiness  between  them. 

Often  he  was  obliged  to  refuse  what  he  knew 
that  his  income  would  not  afford  for  years,  if 
ever ;  for  Edmnnd  Bluke,  when  ho  had  once  re- 
solved upon  any  course  of  conduct,  was  not  the 
one  to  swerve  trom  it,  even  at  the  expense  of  his 
own  peace.  So  Lucy  went  on,  complaining, 
weeping  and  scolding  alternately,  until,  at  last 
the  light  ol  home,  which  should  burn  brightly 
and  constantly,  like  the  lamp  of  the  vestal,  was 
almost  quenched. 

Lucy  could  not  apply  to  her  aunt,  for  she  was 
fitting  out  hor  own  daughters  to  be  married,  and 
was  glad  that  she  had  got  Lucy  off  her  hands  so 
cheaply  ;  and,  murmuring  and  envious  of  her 
cousins,  who  were  making  brilliant  matches, 
vexed  that  Edmund  had  discharged  one  of  her 
servants,  leaving  household  carea  upon  her  that 
she  despised,  she  degenerated  at  once  into  a  slat- 
tern and  a  scold. 

"  I  called  on  Lucy  to-day,"  said  her  cousin 
Clara  to  hor  mother,  after  one  of  her  shopping 
expeditions.  "  Really,  mother,  I  never  saw  any 
one  alter  as  Lucy  does ;  she  looked  positively 
common  this  morning,  and  I  think  she  had  been 
crying,  too." 

"  Well,  I  don't  know  why  she  should  be  on- 
happy.  She  has  had  enough  done  for  her,  lean 
answer  for  it.  No  girl  has  handsomer  things 
than  Lucy  had  when  she  married.  I  don't  think 
1  shall  buy  anything  more  expensive  for  you, 
Clara,  than  I  did  for  Lucy." 

"That  may  all  be  true,  mother,"  said  Clara, 
who  was  possessed  of  much  better  judgment  than 
the  rest  of  the  family,  "but  after  all,  she  cannot 


keep  op  the  style,  and  hor  things  are  becommg 
shabby,  and  Edmund  does  not,  and  I  presume 
cannot,  afford  what  she  would  like  to  have. 
Mother,  I  ten  you  there  is  something  wrong  about 
fashionable  marriages,  and  I  have  half  a  mmd, 
though  Charles  is  so  well  ofl',  lo  set  the  girls  an 
example  of  economy,  by  going  to  housekeepmg 
as  plain  as  my  old  schoolmate,  Isabel  Dean.  1 
saw  hor  at  her  door  this  morning,  looking  as 
fresh  and  pretty  as  ever,  with  the  neatest  of  morn- 
ing dresses,  and  the  happiest  face  above  it  that  I 
ever  saw.  Then  I  saw  Lucy's  face  in  such 
strong  contrast.that  it  has  made  me  feel  miserable 
over  since." 

"Why,  Clara,  how  you  do  run  on,"  said 
Jane,  an  elder  daughter,  who  waa  also  coming  on 
the  list  of  married  people.  "For  my  part,  I 
shall  set  out  as  grandly  as  possible.  I  wUl  not 
have  Fred  Parker  called  mean,  if  you  choose  to 
have  Charles  called  so." 

"  0,  Jane,  when  will  you  learo  to  distinguish 
between  meanness  and  that  simplicity  which  is, 
after  ull,  the  strongest  typo  of  elegance  V 

'•  Well,  well,  Clara,  don't  bore  mother  and 
myself  any  longer  wiih  your  strange  notions.  I 
am  willing  to  take  life  as  I  find  it,  and  I  trust  to 
find  it  as  genteel  and  elegant  as  possible,  leaving 
the  simplicity  to  you  and  Isabel  Harris.  I  am 
only  sorry  if  poor  Lucy  cannot  carry  out  her 
taste,  which  is  really  very  fine.  Lucy  ought  to 
have  married  higher  than  Edmund  Blake— a 
poor  engraver !" 

"  Edmund  Blake  is  high,  Jane  ;  high  in  moral 
culture,  in  integrity,  in  everything  that  consti- 
tutes a  man."  And  Clara  sighed— for,  long  be- 
fore Edmund  had  seen  Lucy,  Clara  Conant  was 
to  him  a  "  bright  particular  star,"  which  he  dared 
not  ask  to  shine  upon  him,  and  Clara  knew  it, 
too,  but  she  could  not  tell  him  so. 

And  then  Edmnnd  saw  Lucy,  and  she  looked 
so  much  like  her  cousin,  that  Edmund  loved  her, 
more  perhaps  on  account  of  that  remembrance 
than  be  would  have  been  willing  to  own.  And 
Clara  could  nothelp  acknowledging  that  Charles 
Grainger  had  never  yet  come  up  to  her  estimate 
of  Edmund.  Only  to  herself,  however,  did  she 
own  it.  To  others,  she  spoke  of  her  marriage  as 
all  she  could  ask,  and  more  than  she  could  expect. 

She  resolved  that  Lucy  should  accompany  her 
on  her  next  shopping  expedition,  and  on  the  fol- 
lowing day  she  sent  a  nolo  to  that  effect,  asking 
her  to  bo  ready  quite  early.  Dressed  in  a  plain 
light  print,  with  a  straw  bonnet  and  a  pretty 
Stella  shawl,  Clara  went  to  Lucy's  house  at  the 
hour  appointed,  and  found  her  arrayed  in  her 
very  best  dress,  camel's  hair  shawl  (an  unwise 
present  Irom  her  Uncle  William,  a  rich  bache- 
lor), and  a  new  and  fashionable  hat,  which  must 
have  cost  her  at  least  twenty  dollars.  Clara 
thought  first,  that  she  would  refuse  to  go  out  with 
her,  unless  she  dressed  more  suitably  for  the  oc- 
casion, but  she  knew  that  it  would  spoil  Lucy's 
happiness  for  the  day,  so  they  went  together. 

On  the  way,  they  met  Charles  and  Edmund, 
who  had  latterly  become  rather  intimate.  Ed- 
mund was  pleased  to  see  Lucy  look  so  happy, 
and  with  such  a  brilliant  color  on  her  cheeks,  but 
be  was  rather  sorry  that  she  would  dress  so  much 
more  than  her  cousin,  especially  as  Charles  had 
whispered  as  they  approached,  "  see,  Edmund, 
is  not  Clara  the  very  personification  of  a  pure 
and  simple  taste  1" 

When  they  entered  the  shops  where  Clara  was 
to  purchase,  Lucy  was  surprised  at  her  selections. 
Where  there  were  a  few  ponce  difference  in  the 
cost  of  two  articles,  Clara  invariably  took  the 
chcap^t  and  plainest,  provided  the  difference  was 
in  show  and  not  in  quality.  At  the  furniture 
stores,  where  Charles  joined  them,  Clara  pre- 
ferred some  very  plain,  substantial  chairs  to  a 
set  ol  splendid  ones,  of  lighter  manufacture. 

"No,  Clara!"  exclaimed  Lucy,  "don't  take 
those  old-fashioned  affairs.  Ttiese,  as  you  see. 
are  of  vastly  newer  style,  and  the  tapestry  is 
superb." 

"  True.  Lucy,  but  I  really  like  these  on  more 
accounts  than  one.  You  will  perceive  that  they 
are  much  better  made,  are  of  a  fashion  that  will 
last  for  years,  while  the  others  will  be  out  of  fash- 
ion in  a  year,  and  have  to  be  replaced." 

So  with  everything  that  was  purchased  that 
day,  and  Charles  having  purposely  noticed  the 
diflerences  in  the  prices,  and  marked  them  on  a 
card,  showed  Lucy  that  Clara  hud  saved  an  ex 
pense  of  two  hundred  dollars  in  the  furniture  of 
their  parlor  alone. 

"  And  pray,  what  is  two  hundred  dollars  to 
you,  who  can  afford  itV  asked  Lucy,  pettishly. 
"  It  is  true  that  ite  have  to  pinch  enough,  hut 
with  you  and  Clara,  it  ia  quite  different." 


"Two  hundred  dollars,  my  good  lady,- g^id 
Charies,  "would  bo  a  fortune  for  a  Utile  dre 
maker  who  works  for  my  sister,  and  who  ca^^o't' 
be  married,  because  her  lover  is  too  poor  to  afford 
it  this  year.  This  very  two  hundred  dollars  shall 
go  as  a  loan  to  Anna  Smith,' which,  if  Clara  con 
sents,  we  will  never  require  to  be  paid  in  " 

Clara's  eyes  showed  him  how  much  she  on- 
joyed  this  proof  of  his  liberality  and  kind  feel- 
ings. Lucy  went  home  to  rail  at  their  peouri 
ousness  lo  Edmund.  "As  if  Charles  Grainger 
could  not  have  made  a  present  to  his  sister's 
dressmaker,  without  pinching  it  from  his  own 
furniture.    Ridiculous  1" 

"  Very  much  to  his  credit,"  said  Edmund 
"  and  quite  as  much  to  Clara's."  ' 
"No  doubt  !/oa  think  so,"  was  the  angry 
reply.;  "economy  is  your   idol,  but  for  my 
part,  I  do  not  like  to  see  it  in  everything," 

"  Your  dress  to-day,  as  contrasted  with  Clara's 
would  indicate  as  much.  I  thought  that  hers 
was  much  more  suitable  for  going  round  in  fur- 
nituro  stores  than  yours  ;  and  had  one  been 
called  on  to  designate  the  richest  lady  of  the  two 
I  iancy  that  I  know  which  would  have  been 
thought  so,  judging  by  the  dress." 

"  Would  you  have  me,look  like  Edward  Ear- 
ris's  wife  ^" 

"  Surely,  you  would  not  object  to  looking  like 
a  lady  of  whom  I  heard  several  gentlemen  say  of 
her,  in  passing,  that  she  was  the  best  dressed  wo- 
man in  Boston  V 

"  She  must  have  been  leas  dowdy  than  usual 
on  tliat  day,  then." 

"  She  was  attired  very  simply.  A  plain 
blue  silk,  a  hat  precisely  like  Clara's,  and  a  nice 
white  shawl,  with  nice,  nay,  the  most  beautiful 
boots  and  gloves  that  I  ever  saw  on  any  lady 
before,  were  all  that  she  wore." 

"  You  studied  her  dress  carefully,"  said  Lucy, 
rather  shortly. 

"  I  did,  but  it  was  simply  because  I  was  hear- 
ing such  commendations  of  it  from  practised 
judges  like  Willent  and  Thayer." 
"  James  Willent !  did  he  notice  it  V 
"  He  did,  indeed,  and  pronounced  it  perfec- 
tion." 

Lucy  did  not  answer.  She  was  looking  back 
to  a  dream  of  her  own,  when  she  did  not  feel 
BO  hard  and  envious  as  she  did  now,  when  James 
Willent  had  been  her  beau  ideal  of  a  perfect  man. 
She  had  lost  him  by  her  own  dressing  at  a  party; 
had  heard  his  remark  on  her  bad  taste,  and  had 
shed  tears  over  his  remembrance  when  he  went 
away.  He  bad  returned  now,  and  the  first 
words  she  knew  of  his  having  spoken,  were  of 
approval  of  Isabel  Harris,  and  the  perfection  of 
her  dress.  It  was  the  drop  too  much.  Lucy 
was  worried  and  fretted  all  day,  and  half  resolved 
to  don  a  checked  apron  and  wear  leather  shoes. 
It  would  please  Edmund  to  have  her  do  so,  at 
least  she  told  him  so. 

He  laughed  at  her,  and  she  could  not  bear 
that,  and  all  that  day  she  was  peevish  and  uneasy, 
and  on  Sunday,  she  saw  Anna  Smith  "  walking 
out  bride,"  and  that,  too,  because  oi"  Clara 
Conant's  economy,  and  the  sight  did  not  lecon- 
cile  her  to  herself,  for  had  she  not  urged  her  to 
spend  what  she  had  saved  ? 

It  was  sometime  after  this,  that  the  voices 
under  my  window  let  me  into  the  new  secret  of 
the  difficulties  between  Edmund  Blake  andh« 
wife.  I  inwardly  resolved,  as  I  retired  to  bed 
that  night,  to  visit  them  and  watch  for  myself  the 
trouble  between  them.  . 

Lucy  and  I  had  been  good  friends  in  our  girl- 
hood. Circumstances  had  kept  us  apart,  but  1 
had  always  remembered  her  with  pleasure,  and 
often  had  desired  to  renew  my  acquaintance  w.m 
her.  Now,  it  seemed  to  mo  a  positive  duty,  ana 
nndeterred  by  the  refioction  that  people  wouia 
say  that,  like  other  old  maids,  I  was  meddling 
with  that  which  was  not  my  business,  I  resolved 
that  I  would  see  if  I  could  not  restore  harmony 
to  these  discordant  souls  whose  tones  janed 
painfully  on  each  other's  ears. 

Chance  favored  me,  as  it  has  many  go^P 
ing  old  women  before.    I  met  Lucy  m  a 
on  Washington  Street,  where  she  ^as  tiyiag 
decide  between  a  blue  brocade  ^"'i/        ^  ,f 
and  was  as  anxious  looking  aa  if  the  late 
nations  depended  on  her  decision. 

I  approached  her  and  offered  my  hand^ 
did  not  know  me.  and  was  ^'^^-^^'y  P^''^^;^^ 
cold,  perhaps  because  my  black  'Ires^      g^t  g 
rath;r  shabby,  and  the  glove  on  the  hand  that 
extended,  had  lost  its  freshness,  ^^^^ 

"I  knew  you  well,  as  Lucy  Eldon 
"and  I  think  you  must  remember  Ann 
Chester." 
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She  softened  down  a  little.  Perhaps  she  had 
,  forgotten  that  I  had  walthcd  beside  her 
°  olher  the  very  niyht  that  ehe  died,  and  after- 
wards accompa'nied  the  desolate  orphan  to  her 
nnt's  house.  I'erhnps  she  had  not  forgotten  on 
whose  shonlder  she  had  shed  her  first  sorrowful 
tears  after  her  mother's  death 

"  My  dear  Indy,  I  Baid,  1  nave  Iohr  wanted 
to  see  yon,  and  renew  oar  old  arquaintanco. 
Come  to  me  at  Bowdoin  Square,  some  evening 
this  wet'k,  and  I  will  make  yon  as  pleasant  an 
evening  as  I  can." 

She  brightened  up  when  she  found  where  I 
lived.    She  cculd  come  to  see  an  old  friend  in 
that  respectable  locality.  Only  a  few  doors  from 
the  Revere  !    She  would  be  sure  to  tome.  She 
did  me  the  honor  to  consult  iny  Inste  in  her  drens. 
I  laid  my  hand  on  a  brown  and  blue  plaid,  which 
8ho  actually  took,  although  it  was 
much  quieter  looking  than  either  of 
those  she  had  been  looking  ai.  We 
parted  pleasantly,  and  I  felt  more  than 
ever  anxious  to  do  her  good. 

Thursday  night  brought  her  to  visit 
mO-     ^^'^  "*   sot^i*'    evening — 

talked  over  auld  lang  sync,  and  all 
onr  srhoolmates.  At  nine  o'clock,  I 
asked  her  if  her  hnsband  would  not 
be  there  to  wait  npon  her  home.  She 
blushed  and  hesitated.  She  believed 
not— Mr.  BInke  was  not  fond  of  going 
out,  except  with  gentlemen's  parties. 
He  did  not  go  much.  A  tear  was 
silently  dropping  down  her  cheek. 
"A  good  oraon."  I  thought.  "She 
has  not  done  loving  him  yet." 

She  sat  quietly  for  a  little  while ; 
but  I  could  see  that  she  was  inwardly 
moved.  I  asked  her  many  questions 
about  him,  and  expressed  a  strong 
wish  to  see  him. 

"  Mis9  Colchester,"  she  said,  with 
the  tears  now  falling  faster,  "  you  are 
my  friend  ;  you  were  my  mother'H 
friend,  though  so  much  older  than  1 
am— so  much  younger  than  she  was. 
I  will  confide  in  you,  for  her  sake.  I 
know  that  there  is  something  wrong 
between  my  hnsband's  heart  and  my 
own.  We  do  not  understand  eacli 
other  yet,  though  we  have  been  mnr- 
ried  so  long  We  are  growing  fariher 
apart  every  day.  I  am  miseralile,  and 
1  do  not  think  ho  is  far  from  it— hnt 
men  do  not  feel  so  acutely  as  we  do  " 
■'  You  are  mistaken,  dear,"  1  said. 
"  Men  feel  as  acutely,  but  they  hide 
it  more  than  we  do.  I  have  been 
sometimes  surprised  at  ihe  depth  ot 
t  heir  emotions,  whicli  I  consider  mitch 
greater  than  ours,  but  not  so  much  on 
the  surfaco." 

Lucy  looked  up. 

"  You  are  quite  a  philosopher, 
Ann,"  she  said. 

It  was  the  first  time  that  evening 
that  she  had  called  me  Ann.  We 
were  gelling  quite  iamiliar. 

"  Not  a  philosopher,  Lucy  ;  only  an 
observer.  1  am  sure,  for  instance, 
that  you  love  your  husband,  and  that 
any  little  cloud  that  may  have  come 
between  you  two,  may  be  easily  dis- 
pelled." 

"  How  do  you  know  that  1" 
I  did  not  tell  her  that  it  was  by  the  s 
tciirs  that  1  had  seen  her  shed  ;  but  I  ^-^ 
did  judge  by  that.    No  woman  weeps 
for  a  man  she  does  not  love.   I  am  an 
old  maid,  hut  I  know  that.    I  had  set 
her  to  thinking,  which  was  all  I  wanted 
just  now.    Rome  was  not  built  in  a 
day — hut  so  sure  as  it  was  built  at  all, 
BO  suiely  would  I  rebuild  this  broken 
union  between  the  daughter  of  Mrs. 
Eldon  and  my  own  long-ago  friend, 
Edmund  Blake. 

I  look  to  visiting  Lucy  after  this, 
often.    Edmund  was  delighted  to  see 
me,  chie6y,  I  believe,  because  my 
sober  drab  gown  was  a  pleasant  con- 
trast to    Lncy'a  high-colored  and 
showy  dresses.     Gradually  I  drew 
her,  without  any  apparent  design,  into 
a  different  circle — a  circle  where  home 
affections,  a  simple  but  cultivated 
taste,  and  superior  intelligence  super- 
sede dress  and  fashion.    After  her 
marriage  with  Charles  Grainger,  Clara 
was  drawn  into  that  circle.  Isabel 
Harris  had  long  been  one  of  its  bright^ 
est  ornaments,  and  Ltiey  was  aston- 
ished at  the  reverence  shown  to  Isabel, 
by  persons  whose  station  in  life  was 
indisputably  the    highest   and  best. 
At  the  homos  of  these  ladies,  she  saw 
the  appendages  of  wealth  and  some- 
times, to  a  certain  extent,  of  fashion.    Bat  she 
saw,  too,  how  little  they  were  valued  as  acces- 
sions to  pride  or  vanity.    What  was  better  still, 
Edmund  approved  her  new  friendships ;  and 
when  she  saw  how  well  he  was  received,  from 
the  superiority  of  his  intellect  and  the  purity  of 
his  character,  she  began  to  take  pride  in  him  too. 
The  discords  were  resolving  into  a  new  harmo- 
ny.   Tlic  two  were  no  longer  apart.    Each  was 
approaching  the  other  in  a  new  relation.    It  was 
■very  gratifying  to  the  old  maid  to  mark  tliis 
change,  and  to  feel  that  she  had  not  intermed- 
dled for  a  wrong  purpose  nor  with  untoward 
results, 

"I  believe  that  you  have  really  done  Lncy  a 
great  good  by  renewing  your  acquaintance  with 
her,"  said  Edmund,  one  day,  when  she  had 
seemed  unusually  cheerful  and  happy.  "  Before 
you  came  here  so  much,  she  used  to  pine  and 
mope  a  great  deal ;  and  I  confess  to  you  that  I 


was  rather  unkind  to  her.  She  loved  show  too 
well — I.  perhaps,  too  little.  Her  taste  is  modi- 
fied, and  mine,  I  think,  improved.  At  any  rate, 
wo  get  along  happier,  and  I  jiieaa  to  owe  it  to 
you,  whcibcr  you  will  or  no." 

This  was  not  said  in  her  hearing,  of  course  ; 
but  two  or  three  days  afterwards,  she  remarked 
to  mo  how  very  kind  Edmund  was,  and  that  he 
had  offered  to  move  to  another  house  it  she 
wished. 

"  Did  you  accept  his  offer,  Lucy  ?"  I  aikcd. 
"No — the  difference  was  considerable  in  the 
rent,  and  I  told  him  to  lay  it  by  for  our  own  cot- 
tage, which  we  can  build  next  year." 

"  Bravo!  little  lady  !"  came  right  out  of  ray 
lips,  without  knowing  it. 
I      Lucy  looked  up  to  see  if  I  was  insane. 
I     "  What  do  joa  mean,  Ann  V  she  at  length 


STATUE  (»f  UK  WITT  CLINTON- 
The  accompanying  engraving  represents  the 
hronxo  statue  placed  over  the  remains  of  the 
illu'itrious  l)e  Witt  Clinton,  in  Greenwood  C-em- 
clcry,  on  Long  Island,  ne«r  New  York  city. 
The  monument  was  designed  and  executed  by 
Henry  K.  Brown  for  the  Clinton  Monument  As- 
sociation, at  a  cost  of  $15,000.    The  sutuo  was 
commenced  in  clay  on  the  20lh  of  September, 
ISSl),  and  was  cast  in  bronie  in  March,  18S'2,  at 
Ames's  Foundry,  in  Cbicupoo,  Massachusetts. 
The  figure  is  10  1-2  foot  high,  and  weighs  2:100 
pounds,  while  the  base  is  8  1-2  feet  high,  making 
the  whole  height  from  the  ground  to  the  top  of 
the  statue  19  feet.    The  base  is  adorned  by  two 
bas  ri'lu'fs,  one  of  which  reprttsents  the  com- 
moui-emont  of  the  Erie  Canal,  with  laborort, 
I  engineors,  etc,  at  work,  and  the  other  a  section 


STATUE  OF  DE  WirT  CLINTON,  AT  GREENWOOD  CEMETERY,  LONG  ISLAND. 

When    her  surprise   permitted   her   to  |  S^^^S^Srl^a:;;^  an!i^:;::i;SanSl^r 

rDiinded  by  groups  of  Indians  and  other  sigmfi 
cant  devices,  Do  Witt  Clinton  ""is  born  at 
Litllo  Bninin,  Oranu'e 'ounty.  New  York,  March 
2  Kfi'J.  His  lather  WHS  a  distinguished  major- 
gcncral  of  the  revolutionary  army,  and  his 
mother  a  De  Wilt,  a  member  of  the  lUnstnous 
Dutch  family  of  that  name.  He  was  educated 
at  Columbia'  College,  where  he  greatly  dislin 
guished  himself  and  studied  law.  At  an  early 
age  he  was  elected  a  member  of  the  legislature. 
In  1 801  we  find  him  a  senator  of  his  native  St«te. 
In  1813  and  18U,  he  was  mayor  ol  New  York, 
and  in  1  SI  7  elected  governor  of  the  State  almost 
unanimously,  both  of  the  great  parties  of  that 
day  uniting  to  do  honor  to  his  talents  conscrated 
by  long  pulilic  service.  The  distribution  of  his 
official  patronage  weakened  this  wonderful  pop- 
ularity, but  he  was  re  elected  in  1820.  During 


"  I  mean  that  Edmund  Blake  is  a  noble,  good 
man,  loving  his  wife  as  she  now  deserves  to  be 
loved,  and  that  Lucy  is  a  wiser  and  a  belter  wo- 
man Ihnn  she  promised  to  be." 

She  looked  puzzled.  ' 

*■  I  don't  see  that  I  have  altered  much  Ann. 
I  am  just  as  wilful  and  proud,  and  should  be  as 
passionate -as  ever,  if  Edmund  bad  not  grown  so 

kind  of  late." 

I  patted  her  on  the  shoulder. 

'■You  will  do.  Lucy.  Keep  on.  Edmund 
will  have  a  model  wife,  by-and-by," 

'*  He  deserves  it."  said  Lncy,  with  the  same 
old  tendency  to  shed  fears.  "  Please  God,  I  will 
do  my  best  to  make  him  happy. 

I  looked  up  and  saw  Edmund  standing  be- 
hind her,  and  I  slipped  out  of  the  room,  to  let 
her  find  it  out.   They  were  happy  now. 


hU  second  ofTicial  term,  though  a  formidahlo  op- 
position had  sprung  up,  be  was  able  to  carry  his 
groat  project  of  internal  improvement  by  means 
of  the  Erie  Canal,  on  which  so  much  of  hi«  fame 
rests,  and  in  1S22  declined  offering  himself  as  a 
CAudidate.    The  action  of  the  senate,  however, 
in  depriving  him  of  his  office  as  one  of  the  hoard 
of  canal  commissioners,  in  1823,  produced  a  re- 
action of  popular  feeling  in  his  favor,  and  ho  was 
again  put  up  for  governor  and  triumphantly 
elected.    In  1826  ho  was  again  elected,  but  died 
in  ofiico,  of  a  catarrhal  affection  ol  the  throat 
and  chost,  which,  being  neglected,  ended  fatally. 
Ho  died  suddenly  while  sitting  in  his  library, 
February  11,  1828,    His  death  occasioned  uni- 
versal sorrow  in  his  native  Slate,  and  was  felt 
throughout  the  Union,    Mr.  Clinton  was  a  man 
of  noble  presence.    In  private  life  the  purity  of 
hi^  cburacter,  his  benevolence,  charily 
and  kindncas  won  the  hearts  of  all 
who  approached  him.    He  was  an  in- 
dctatigahle  student  and  hanl  worker. 
He  interested  himself  in  the  cimfc  of 
science  and  literature,  and  received 
high  honors  from  societies  devoted  to 
tbiir  culture.    His  various  political 
speeches,  messages,  and  literary  and 
scientific  discour«es  display  his  ability 
and  industry.    Ho  took  an  inlerest 
in  every  praiseworthy  movement  go- 
ing forward.    Ili^  public  career  was 
marked  hy  high  ability,  energy,  dig- 
niiy  and  spotless  integrity.    Ho  had 
many  opportunities  of  amassing  a 
fortune,  but  never  availed  himself  of 
his  position  and  influence  to  advance 
bis  pecuniary  inieresls.   A  total  nbno- 
gation  of  solf  distinguished  his  whole 
career.    Ho  de«ervo<lly  ranks  among 
the  greatest  men  of  the  Empire  Slate, 
and  his  name  is  worthy  ot  all  the 
honors  that  have  been  bestowed  upon 
his  memory, 

IttOtJKNlKU  CUSTOMS. 
A  French  writer  gives  a  summary 
of  the  different  observances  among 
mankind  relative  to  mourning  and 
funeral  ceremonies,  which  we  think 
will  interest  our  readers.     All  iho 
world,  says  ho,  are  acquainted  with 
tho  grandeur  of  the  Roman  obsequies 
and  funeral  games.    The  Greeks  also 
burnt  tho  corpses   of  distinguished 
men,  with  funeral  feasts  and  tho  la- 
mentation of  hired  weepers,  though 
they  generally  displayed  a  loss  sump- 
tuous grief  and  bolter  rcgululcd  piety. 
The  Persians  buried  their  dead  ;  tho 
Scythians  ato  them  ;  the  Indians  en- 
veloped thtm,  for  preservation's  sake, 
in  a  sort  of  locker ;  tho  Kgyplians 
embalmed  ami  dricit  them,  exhibitctl 
iheni  on  festal  days,  placed  ibum  at 
Iho  table  among  their  guesW,  guarded 
Ibcm  as  their  roost  precious  posses- 
sioiiB,  and  loaned  and  borrowed  mon- 
ey on  these  strange  pledges.    In  our 
time,  the  custom  of  dam  ing  at  funer- 
als is  only  pnictised  in  India  and 
among  some  savago  nations ;  but  fu- 
neral entertainments  still  prevail  in 
many  European  conntries.  Among 
oihers  tho  ceremony  of  interment  is 
solemn  and  silent,  whiih  nevertheless 
does  not  interfere  with  tho  wish  that 
all  may  he  forgotten  as  speedily  as 
possible,    We  observe  more  oslcnta> 
lious  rites  for  persons  of  conB(  i]Ucnco. 
Their  carriages  follow  them  to  the 
graves,  and  sometimes  their  horses  are 
paraded,  wliich  having  been  made  lo 
last,  seem  to  partake  of  the  aflliction. 
Tho  Orientals,  from  whom  we  borrow 
this  cusuim,  went  further— they  made 
tho  horses  in  funeral  possessions  weep, 
by  blowing  a  particular  powder  up 
their  nostrils.    In  Italy  the  inoumine 
was  formerly  white  for  women,  ana 
brown  for  men.  In  China  it  is  white  ; 
in  Turkey,  Syria,  and  Armenia  it  is 
blue  ;  in  Egypt,  yellow  ;  in  Ethioijia, 
gray-  J'^wb  of  ihese  colors  had,  origi- 
nally, its  myslical  nigniflcaiion.  White 
is  the  emblem  of  purity  ;  celestial  blue 
indicates  the  spaie  where  the  soul 
ranges  after  death  ;   yellow,  or  tho 
tinge  of  dead  leaves,  exhibits  death 
ns  the  end  of  all  human  hopes,  and 
man  falling  like  the  leaf  of  autumn; 
gray  represcnlJ*  the  color  of  the  earth, 
our  common  mother;  and  black,  tho 
funeral  costume  now  adopted  through- 
out Europe  and  America,  is  an  allu- 
sion to  the  eternal  night.    In  Eng- 
land, the  sovereign  never  wears  black  ; 
ho  is  clothed  in  dark  purple  as  monm- 
ing     Till  the  reign  of  Clinries  VIII.,  white  was 
the  funeral  garb  in  France.    Tho  Emperor  Leo- 
pold who  rlied  ill  ITOfi,  u>cd  to  suffer  his  beard 
to  grow  in  disonler  during  the  whole  period  of 
mourning.    In  ihis  he  imitjiied  the  Jews.  The 
dowager  empresses  never  left  off  weeds  and 
their  apartments  were  hung  with  block  till  ihnr 
death.    The  Chancellor  of  France  is  the  only 
person  who  never  wears  mourning.     The  broth- 
ers, nephews,  and  cousins  of  popes  never  wear 
it  i  the  happiness  of  having  a  pope  in  the  fam- 
ily is  too  great  to  allow  them  to  he  affected 
even  by  his  death  ,  .u 

But  the  most  remarkable  of  all  these  usages 
is  perhaps,  that  of  the  people  of  those  ancient 
nations  who  dressed  themselves  as  women  when 
they  lost  their  relatives,  in  order,  it  is  said,  that 
the  ridicule  attached  to  thtir  vestments  mi^ht 
make  them  ashamed  of  their  grief —Sriert/iAc 
Aineriran. 
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(Written  for  Bnltou'fl  Plctorinl-J 
TEACE  BE  WITH  VOU! 


BT  AUNII  MNPA  HA II. 

Pwtios  worOfl.  with  thPW  r  Je«To  you, 

IllcjifiinK  ftfl  I  "ourd  be  bie$t; 
Thif  oliotl  bu  my  bcncJIcUoa, 

Th|j"  my  prnjor  for  paucc  nnd  rest, 
Llfu  huB  tare  nnd  loll  noJ  diiogT, 

Thou  wilt  hnre  a  cross  to  bear; 
But  dlnco  JcBim  bore  II  meekly 

Sbatl  not  wt>  llfu""  MtTOWB  nhnre* 
Poaco  be  wltb  you  I— memory  lingers 

ffllb  a  sigh  o'or  Bceneg  of  yore; 
Everninri'— all!  inu§t  I  lcii*e  you! 

Er.ho  miswcm — evurmore. 
I'ot  my  thoughts  will  oft  bo  mingled 

With  kind  words  nnd  deedn  of  lUlne, 
And  tf  clouds  I        rf  uii^mbet, 

I  will  deem  the  fauU  \raS  mine. 

THR  LA  IT  OF  LOVE. 
Pour  forth  tin-  oH— pour  boldly  forth , 

It  will  Dot  fllll,  lllttil 
Thou  fnllenl  ri'Mel*  lo  pruTide 

Wliich  it  may  Inrgoly  fill. 
Slake  ibnnnule  for  tliu  streams  of  loTO, 

Where  tliey  may  broadly  run; 
And  lon'  hns  orerliowiilg  stredOia, 
To  Qlt  them  every  one. 

But  if  at  any  time  we  ccaso 
Such  chftnncls  to  provido. 
The  very  founU  of  love  for  os 

Will  ^oo□  be  piirohed  and  dried, 
i'or  we  maet  *h,iro  if  wi;  would  keep 

That  blessing  from  abore : 
Cea*ing  lo  give,  we  eenw.'  to  bava— 
Such  b  the  law  of  lore.— TKKScn- 

WAR. 
Wxir  is  bonorablo  , 
In  those  who  do  Ihclr  native  rights  maintaia; 
In  tho.^s  whoae  nwords  iin  Iron  borrier  ura 
Dctwcen  the  lawIcM  spoiler  nnd  the  weak ; 
Ilut  Is  In  thotie  who  drtiw  the  oHoufilve  blade 
For  added  power  or  gain,  sordid  and  despirable 
As  meaoeat  offlw  of  the  worldly  churl.— BittUE. 

nB.iltT  SPEAKING. 
But  that  which  iasuea  from  the  heiirt  alone 
Will  bend  the  hearts  of  others  to  your  own.— Goethe 


GOmaiP  WITH  THE  READER. 

—  Town  and  country— which  is  best?"  This  la  a  ques- 
tion endluaely  dUeu»=ed  by  urbim  and  suburban  resi- 
dents. Ju?t  now  the  out  of-lowns  have  their  triumph. 
They  have  survived  the  trials  of  winter  and  early  spring, 
the  Infliction  of  great  coata  and  muiHen',  and  frozen  or 
muddy  feet,  and  cuu  point  exultingly  to  the  glories  of 
nafure  by  which  they  are  surrounded ;  the  comforts  ond 
Juiurie."  the  generous  earth  produce?  for  Iheir  benefit; 
(heir  barna  filled  to  bursting  with  fragrant  hfty[  tho 
Bweet  pure  milk  Ibelr  Duvons,  Durhama,  Ayrshlres,  and 
Aldemejs  yield  them ;  their  potatoes  fresh  from  the 
earth;  their  vegetables  sweet  and  succulent ;  theirjuicy, 
nourlshiog  fruit.  Then  the  pleasant  cvcuings~the  puro 
breewis  of  the  hill.',  the  bright  dewy  mornings,  all  these 
are  blearlngs  that  the  summer  rejidonts  of  cities  cannot 
i^lize.  The  latter  must  bide  their  time,  anticipating 
the  operas,  concerts  and  lectures  which  cannot  be  Irans- 
porleJ  to  the  country,  nod  with  which  they  have  perfect 
liberty  to  taunt  their  suburban  friends,  when  the  sharp 
biling  frosts  have  ravaged  the  fair  face  of  nature,  stripped 
the  woodiaoda  and  chiilned  the  now  placidly-gliding 

streaoii  In  icy  fetters  The  perusal  of  Q  letter  from 

the  seat  of  war  the  other  day,  dBwrihlng  the  into^ica- 
tioD  produced  on  a  young  soldier  hy  his  first  buttle,  r«- 
nilnded  ub  of  what  Goethe  says  of  the  "cannon  fever'" 
whlcb  he  experienced  when  he  accompanied  his  fViend 
Karl  August,  in  1799,  as  a  travelling  companion  On 
one  occasion  he  rode  to  an  exposed  position  on  which 
Kellermon'fl  artillery  was  plajing.  "In  these  circum- 
stances,"' ho  says,  "I  was  soon*  able  to  remark  that 
something  unusual  ma  taking  place  within,  and  I  paid 
close  attention  to  it,  and  still  the  sensation  ean  only  he 
described  by  Bimlliludc.  It  appeared  as  if  you  were  in 
some  e^itrenielj  hot  place,  and  at  the  pame  time  quite 
penetrated  by  the  heat  of  It,  so  that  you  feel  yourself,  as 
it  Were,  quite  one  with  the  element  iu  which  you  are. 
The  eyes  Io*e  nothing  of  their  strength  or  cUarness ;  but 
it  is  as  if  the  woild  bad  a  kind  of  brown-red  tint,  which 
makes  tho  sitU'itioo,  ae  well  as  the  eurrouDding  objects, 
more  impressive.  1  was  unable  to  pett^eive  any  agitation 
of  the  blood,  but  everything  seemed  nilher  to  be  swal- 
lowed up  iu  the  glow  of  which  I  speak.  From  this,  then, 
It  Is  clear  In  what  seneo  this  condition  can  be  called  a 
fever.  It  is  remarkable,  however,  tbiit  the  horrible  un- 
easy feeling  arL'lng  from  it  is  produced  In  us  solely 
through  the  eara  For  the  cannop  thunder,  the  howling, 
whistliug.  cmshing  of  tho  balls  through  the  air.  is  the 
real  cause  of  theje  sensations.  After  I  bad  ridden  bark 
and  w. IS  in  perfect  security,  I  remarked  with  surprise 
that  the  glow  was  completely  extinguished,  and  nut  the 

slightest  feverish  agitation  vi-ns  left  behind."  A  re- 

GODt  correspondent  Informs  us  that  Paris  Is  saU  enough 
just  now.  lie  says :  '■  To  one  who  knows  the  gay  capi- 
tal well,  the  meluncboly  look  of  all  the  principal  streets 
and  avenues  is  hut  too  appareut.  If  there  are  stl.l  a  few 
fiae  equipages  which  roll  silontly  along  tho  Champa 
Eljsees,  the  solcoio  black  of  occupants  and  sorvanta  con- 
trasts mournfully  with  the  bright  blue  and  gold.greeo.  or 
brown  liveries  which  '  was  their  went.'  The  young  gen- 
tlemen, 'scions  of  a  noble  house,'  whose  greatest  de- 
light consisted  In  tho  fastest  possible  horses,  and  the 
lightest  possible  tilburies,  dogcarts,  and  phaetons,  ore  no 


longer  to  be  s«en ;  thoy  have  gone  to  the  war.''  All 

history,  says  Emernon,  easily  resolves  itself  into  the  biog- 
raphy of  a  few  stout  and  oaroest  persons  Colonel 

Ahram  Duryeo,  the  able  commanding  olllcer  of  the 
Scvenllr  Iteglmeot  of  New  York,  has  tendered  his  rtvlg- 
uation  to  Brigadier  General  Hall.  Colonel  Duryce  is  one 
of  the  most  accomplished  and  thorough  disciplinarians 
Id  the  country,  and  his  withdrawal  from  the  military 

service  would  he  n  public  loss  Alphonse  Karr,  tho 

talented  author  of  "  Les  Ouepes,"  and  various  other 
vorke,  rulat«s  that  he  Ut«ly  sent  for  his  tailor  to  make 
him  a  coat  out  of  a  piece  of  cloth  he  had  purchased. 
"Can't  do  It,"  tald  the  tailor;  "there  isn't  stuff 
enough."  Karr  then  sent  for  another  tailor,  who,  after 
carefully  measuring  the  material,  undertook  to  make  the 
coat.  In  due  time  tho  garment  was  delirered,  and  Karr's 
first  vi,-it  was  to  the  first  tailor.  "There!"  said  be;  "  be-  ^ 
hold  me  In  the  coat  from  the  very  stuff  you  said  was  in- 
suOlcient!  You  see  tht-ro  was  stuff  enough  after  alK" 
"  Very  llkoly,"  said  the  man  of  measures,  with  imper- 
turbable coolness,  "very  likely;  but  the  son  of  the  tailor 

who  made  it  is  not  so  big  as  mine!"  When  Itev. 

Baron  Sl«ff,  D.  D  ,  of  this  city,  was  at  Munich,  tile 
capital  of  Bavaria,  he  was  announced  in  tho  city  papers 
OS  der  Ilerr  Baron  ous  Amcrika— My  lord,  tho  baron, 
from  America!  The  foliontng  slalcment  by  Mr  Wil- 
liams, editor  of  the  Dtica  Morning  llerald,  rather  jsrs 
with  popular  notions:  "In  no  country  on  the  oontt- 
Dcnt.  with  the  possible  exception  of  Switzerland,  an  the 
annoyances  of  tho  passport  system  le.is  than  in  Austria. 
In  this  respect  she  is  at  present  fur  ahead  of  France. 
Iler  ministers  in  foreign  courts  exact  no  fee  for  Visas, 
nor  is  a  single  Visa  reiguired  from  the  time  one  enters 
her  dominions  until  ooe  quits  them.  This  reform  in 
reference  to  passport')  is  of  somewhat  recent  dale,  and  Is 
due  to  the  pcrsonitl  efforts  of  the  emperor."  A  re- 
cent Iotter-wril*r  thus  describes  Garibaldi's  personal 
appearance:  ''  Garibaldi  is  a  short,  thin,  nervous-look- 
ing man,  a  decided  blonde*;  hnt  his  little  gray  eye  lias 
the  sparkle  of  polished  steel.  His  hair  is  cut  as  short  us 
po.<'sibte.  Ua  wears  his  beard,  hut  there  is  nothingftrik- 
ing  about  it— you  see  hundreds  juat  like  it  on  the  boul- 
evardi!;  It  is  begiauing  to  be  sprinkled  with  gray.  I 
don't  know  whether  be  is  cruel  or  not;  ho  looks  gentle, 
and  one  would  give  him  absolution  without  asking  for 
confession.  Ue  is  even  so  civilized  as  to  wear  a  j/ince-nri, 
US  bis  eye-slgbt  is  failing.    He  does  not  look  as  if  bo  was 

more  than  forty  years  old,  but  be  is  fifty-three.  '  A 

correspondent  of  the  Trinity  (Cal.)  Jonmal  says:  It  is 
rumored  that  when  the  express  arrived  at  one  of  the  sta- 
tions on  Lower  Trinity,  with  a  blooming  widow  in  charge, 
a  justice's  court,  then  In  session,  was  adjourned  for  ten 
minutes,  to  give  the  attorneys  and  jury  a  sight  at  crino- 
line Mr  Beecher  says  a  cow  is  the  saint  of  the  barn- 
yard. She  oats,  ruminates,  digesLs,  and  in  short  lives 
for  the  sake  of  others.  She  could  be  fat  if  she  v&s  only 
selfish,  but  nothing  can  well  be  motv  devoid  of  all  beauty 
than  a  genuine  milker  She  economises  beauty  that  she 
may  be  profuse  iu  milk  As  many  as  seventy  Wis- 
consin editors  have  been  on  an  cscursiou  to  the  Grand 

Hapids,  Michigan  A  child  io  Albany  was  kicked  by 

a  boise,  whose  vicious  babits  were  known  to  tho  owner. 
The  child  died,  and  tho  case  came  up  before  a  coroner's 
jury,  who  looked  luto  the  statue  book,  and  rendered  a 
verdict  of  "  guilty  of  manslaughter  iu  the  third  degree  " 

against  the  owner  of  the  horse  A  letter  from  Casale, 

in  the  SuJut  Public  of  Lyons,  says  :   I  met,  yesterday,  in 
the  Plaaza  Savonne,  n  French  light  infantry  eoldier,  with 
a  sparrow  perched  upon  his  shoulder;  the  soldier  smok- 
ing,  the  sparrow  chirruping.    "  Tou  breed  birds,  my 
brave  fellow  V  said  I    The  man  am  Led,  and  answered, 
"This  is  an  orphan  from  Montebello.    Tho  day  of  the 
fight,  on  leaving  the  village,  we  chased  the  Austrians 
across  the  fields.    Bullets  whistled  among  the  trees  libe 
hall,  and  this  poor  bird,  quite  young,  being  terrified,  fell 
from  its  nest  on  my  arm.  I  thrust itiulo  my  shako,  which 
had  lieeu  pierced  through  hy  two  balls,  and  thought  no 
more  of  it  until,  on  returning,  I  felt  something  scratch 
my  head,  and  then  1  said,  *  it  is  my  little  prisoner;'  and 
to  the  surprise  and  gieat  amusement  of  my  comrades,  I 
produced  him.    I  have  kept  him  since,  and  now  we  love 
each  other  dearly,  '  do  we  not,  Montebello?' "'    And  as  he 
spoke  ho  held  out  bis  finger  to  the  bird,  which  bopped  on 
it  without  hesitation.    1  begged  permission  to  buy  Mod- 
tebtlto  a  few  cherries  and  to  caress  it.    Catullus  would 
not  have  kissed  more  tenderly  the  bird  of  Lesbia  than  I 
did  that  sparrow. .....  A  leading  drug  house  informs  a 

morning  paper,  in  view  of  the  ginseng  cscilement  in 
Minnesota,  that  the  autumn  is  the  time  to  gather  gin- 
sing,  and  that  the  root  dug  io  the  spring  is  valueless  as 
an  article  of  eiport.  Perhaps  the  Minnesotans,  by  root- 
ing up  the  Cig  Woods  so  thoroughly,  have  rooted  out  the 
crop,  and  thus  destroyed  the  goose  that  might  have  l:iid 

the  golden  egg          The  lighting  of  Paris  U  now  elfected 

by  1595  oil,  and  1'1,000  gas  lumps,  fed  by  1,4&I  ,23Q  feet  of 
pipes,  and  euppljing  nearly  6G0,000  cubic  feet  of  gas. 
Daring  six  months  all  [he  the  lamps  are  lighted  every 
night,  and  during  the  remainder  of  (fc  year  a  certain 
number  for  part  of  the  night. .  A  family  of  nine  per- 
sons came  near  losing  their  lives,  in  Clinton  county,  N.  Y. 
Arsenic  had  been  mixed  with  some  flour,  for  the  purpose 
of  killing  rots,  but  a  servant,  not  knowing  this,  used  the 
flour  to  make  a  pudding,  from  which  all  partook.  By 
timely  aid,  their  lives  were  saved  . . , . .  A  Paris  correspon- 
dent of  the  Newport  News,  says  that  so  fur  from  no  news- 
paper correspondents  being  allotted  to  TjHow  the  army, 
the  princlpil  papers  of  that  city  have  their  able&t  writers 

at  the  seat  of  war  In  the  early  hL^tory  of  Harvard 

University  corporal  punishment  was  one  of  the  most 
common  means  of  correction— the  tutors  chastising  tho 
students  at  discretion.  By  the  college  annals  it  appears 
that  when  one  Thomas  Sargeaut  was  publicly  whipped  in 
the  hull,  the  exercises  were  opened  and  closed  with 

Pfayers  The  town  of  Varese^says  tho  Milan  Gazette, 

has  decided  that  its  priocip;il  promenade  shall  bo  cilled 
the  Corso  Vic'or  Eoimanuel  II  ,  and  the  principal  street 

Oaribuldl          A  marble  shaft  recently  erected  over  tho 

remains  of  Aaron  Burr,  in  the  graveyard  at  Princeton, 
N.  J-,  has  been  mmilated  and  broken  by  some  peif^ons 
unknown.  The  shaft  was  erected  hy  stealth,  no  one 
knowing  who  put  it  there. 


lomgu  |ntfUi(jcucf. 

Mattera  in  Oonerftl. 

The  armistice  coucluded  between  the  allies  and  the 
Emperor  of  Austria,  the  announcement  of  which  took 
every  one  by  surprise,  and  sent  up  the  French  and  Eng- 
lish funds  lias  not  yet  produced  the  effect  predicted  by 
those  who  profess  to  be  political  prophets.  Timo  must  de- 
termine the  effecl  of  the  measure.- If  Germany  come  not 
to  the  rescue  of  Austria  It  is  all  over  with  the  latter 
power  in  Italy.  But  there  arc'  threatening  movements 
In  the  German  confederation  which  may  require  the  re- 
turn of  Napoleon  tn  Paris,— Garibaldi  is  maneuvering 
with  consummate  skill  to  shut  off  the  Austrians  from 
the  mountain  pawes  —An  eichange  of  Austrian  and 
French  prisoners  has  taken  place.- Russia  conlloue-H  to 
assure  Germany  that  she  has  no  occasion  for  alarm  or  In- 
terference —It  is  said  that  the  French  will  eustaln  tho 
action  of  the  pope  In  sending  troops  to  Perugia.— At  the 
battle  of  Solferino  ft  balloon  was  used  to  signal  the  ap- 
proach of  the  Austrians,— The  harvest  In  Algeria  has 
been  got  in  — D'lsraell  declined  a  baronetcy  on  his  re- 
tirement —Mr.  Dallas  our  American  minister,  expressed 
bis  sympathies  with  the  Italian  liberals  in  a  recent 
Hpoeeh.— In  the  British  Parliament,  Lord  Ljndhurst 
strongly  advocated  vigorous  measures  of  defence,  both  on 
sea  nnd  land.  Ue  thought  that  a  regular  militia  force  of 
100,000  men  ought  to  bo  maintained,  and  an  equal  force 
of  disembodied  ttalued  militia.  He  regarded  tho  osser- 
tion  that  France  had  no  wish  to  invade  England  as  un- 
deserving of  consideration.  England  ought  to  live  iu 
jierfect  indepcndf  oce  of  French  forbearance,  relying  only 
on  the  vigor  of  tho  people.  Lord  Granville  deprecated 
the  introduction  of  a  topic  of  so  delicate  a  nature.  He 
thought  Lyudhurst's  remarks  were  oilculatcd  to  annoy 
and  irritate  the  French.  He  spoke,  however,  as  did  other 
members.  In  favor  of  strengthening  the  military  and 
naval  defenoes. 

The  Qerman  Sidtes. 

The  l^ndou  Time*  asks  :  Wb&t  has  Germany  to  fear? 
V.'hat  has  Belgium  ?  The  best  thing  they  can  do  is  to  re- 
main neutral  so  long  as  tho  war  Is  localized  in  Italy,  and 
in  the  meantime  to  take  a  lessoa  f*om  tho  lamentable 
breakdown  of  the  boasted  military  system  of  Austria. 
The  giant  has  collapsed  at  the  bullet  of  a  French  rifle. 
Discipline,  physical  strength,  the  commiBSariat,  the  strat- 
egy, the  transport—everything  has  failed  in  the  hour  of 
trial,  excepting  only  the  courage  of  the  men,  who  have 
been  marched  up,  famished,  sleepless,  and  sun-stricken, 
to  be  shot  down  wltbout  a  chance  of  even  Belling  their 
lives  dear. 

Statue  of  Lord  Clive, 

BaroD  Marocbelti's  bronze  statue  of  Lord  Clive  has 
been  erected  within  the  railings  of  the  Duke  of  Buc- 
oleuch's  grounds,  opposite  the  new  buildings  of  the 
Board  of  Trade  and  Privy  Council,  London.  The  figure 
is  of  coloRsal  proportions,  standing  erect,  the  left  hand 
falling  down  and  holding  the  hat,  the  right  resting  on 
the  side,  a  little  above  the  hip.  The  style  of  its  execu- 
tion is  broad  and  maa,''lve,  and  the  attitude  ia  uncon- 
strained and  easy. 

Italy  and  Prance. 

The  liberation  of  Italy  is  a  European  necessity— the 
most  that  its  enemies  could  do  Is  to  postpone  it  at  an  im- 
mense cost  of  suffering.  The  French  government  has 
defined  the  objects  for  which  it  fights,  and  iu  order  that 
It  may  sheathe  the  sword  as  soon  as  they  are  obtained,  it 
wishes  to  preserve  the  political  character  of  the  war. 
Nothing  short  of  hard  necessity  would  induce  it  to  give 
tlie  war  a  revolutionary  character. 

Tlie  French.  BepublicaQS. 

What  may  be  the  secret  wish  or  hopes,  or  even  fears  of 
the  Emperor  Napoleon,  it  is  dllBcult  to  guess;  but  that 
the  final  advantage  is  not  intended  to  be  left  to  him  may 
be  divined  by  the  exultations  of  the  revolutionary  porty, 
who,  in  spite  of  all  he  has  done  towards  the  liberation  of 
Italy,  clearly  look  to  a  state  of  general  confusion  for  the 
reahzatioD  of  their  own  peculiar  theories. 

Hunt's  FoemB. 

Leigh  Hunt  announces  a  forthcoming  edition  of  his 
poems  to  form  "  an  absolutely  final  collection  of  all  tho 
verses  ftom  my  pen  which  have  appeared  in  print,  in 
whatever  vehicle  of  book,  periodical  or  pamphlet,  boyish 
or  other  crudities  excepted.*' 

Vhe  FhilippiDe  Islands. 

Sir  John  Bowring  is  prepating  for  tho  press  an  account 
of  his  late  visit  to  tbe  Philippine  Islands,  in  the  British 
steamer  Magicienne,  with  special  reference  to  tho  porta 
of  LombflMgo,  Hollo  and  Saul,  which  have  lately  been 
opened  to  foreign  commerce. 

Bewarding  a  Composer. 

Felicien  David  received  from  the  French  minister  of 
stat{>.  tbe  sum  of  five  tboui^and  francs,  as  a  reward  for 
tbe  talent  displayed  In  his  grand  opera,  "  Uerculanoum." 

The  French  Laureate. 

Mery,  the  imperial  laureate  of  France,  lately  produced 
at  the  opera  an  "Occasional  Hymn,"  set  to  Auber's 
music,  which  was  received  with  ioten.'e  enthui-insm. 

French  Pamphlet. 

Kmile  Oirardiii  is  engaged  lo  wntiug  a  pamphlet,  under 
the  title  of  "  The  European  Equilibrium,"  which  is  con- 
sidered in  the  light  of  a  supplement  to  ■'  The  War." 

Aladame  Histori. 

Madame  lli.itori  has  been  otTered,  by  an  enterprising 
Ameriwin,  twenty  thousand  dollars  a  mouth  to  visit  tho 
United  States  in  her  professional  capacity. 

Death  of  a  Qrand  Duohesa. 

The  grand  duchess  dowager,  mother  of  the  Princess  of 
Prussia,  and  aunt  of  the  Emperor  Alesandor,  died  re- 
cently at  Weimar. 

Buasian  Opera. 

Madame  Charton  Demeur  has  been  engaged  at  St,  Po- 
"rsburgh,  to  fill  the  place  of  Madame  Boslo, 


niEDICAT.  TREATlTIEr^T. 

What  would  be  thonght  of  a  profewor  In  oIb  , 
colleges  who  pretended  lo  teach  rdJ  of  the  ci„- 
natural  sciences  f    People  would  simply  say  thnrth  T'^ 
man  intellect  was  losuOlciont  to  such  a  purpose  th  ' 
order  to  tMch  one  science  thoroughly  and  well  M 
faculties  of  a  man  s  bralu  are  required  for  tliot  o„t 
pose.    Tbe  professor  may  and  should  be  a  proQelLr.'" 
all  the  sciences,  but  he  can  be  an  rxprri  in  but  one 
BO  we  have  professors  of  Greek,  professors  of  Utla^' 
fe-wrs  of  mathematics,  etc.    But  now  let  us  apuli  tiT 


principle  to  medicine,  where  Its  truths  are 


Vious.  Can  it  be  reasonably  expected  that  any'*pr«H?' 
can  become  a  profef-or,  or  e.ipert.  Id  every  branch  "f 
medicine,  and  properly  understand  all  of  the  lunu  " 
able  forms  of  diseuao,  and  treat  any  especial  oue  as"""' 
fectly  and  understandingly  as  that  man  who  makw  ' 
particular  study  of  on?  only,  and  has  time  to  espenj  ^,"1 
ot  his  mental  powers  upon  that  alone?  Most  cerlsl 
not.  "  ^ 

This  fact  is  now  so  obvious  and  Indisputable,  that 
find  intelligent  men  and  pbysicians  acting  upon  it  in 
philosophical  manner.    One  devotes  his  study  and  pm- 
fcNsional  skill  to  tho  treatment  of  tbe  eye  and  ear  rq 
other  makes  a  life-long  practice  and  study  of  the  lungs 
a  third  practises  solely  as  a  surgeon,  and  so  on.  ' 

In  exemplification  of  this  we  have  Dr.  R.  Greene  of 
thhi  city,  devoting  yeara  of  study  and  Incessant  pniclice 
to  the  cure  of  Cancers,  and  hence  his  unequalled  success 
and  wonderful  discoveries  In  the  treatment  of  this  wije- 
spread  affliction.  In  this  department  of  medical  treat- 
ment, and  the  cure  of  Sn-ofvlout  Httviots,  we  candidly 
believe  that  he  has  no  superior  in  this  country,  if  |q  tin, 
world,  and  few  persona  even  in  Boston  are  awaiv  of  the 
immense  amount  of  business  transacted  nt  the  "  Inifinn 
Mfilical  Iiisiitiitt,^'  at  the  head  of  which  Dr.  Greene  is 
After  studying  the  various  systems  of  medicine,  and 
finding  that  they  bad  not  the  basis  of  nature.  Dr.  Greene 
turned  bis  attention  to  the  study  of  nature's  laws— apeut 
several  years  in  travel,  and  received  much  useful  lafor- 
mation  from  those  children  of  nature,  the  red  men 
who.se  habits  and  system  of  medical  practice  he  thor- 
oughly investigated,  and  which  has  greatly  assisted  him 
in  the  development  of  a  system,  having  nature  for  Its 
foundation,  and  science  for  its  superstructure. 

About  ten  years  ago.  Dr.  Greene  located  in  Boston, 
when  tbe  success  of  bis  treatment  was  brought  more 
fully  before  the  public,  ond  bis  sphere  of  usefulness  en- 
larged. Sis  allopathic  friends  viewed  bia  succepawitba 
jealous  eye,  and  hia  practice  was  animadverted  upon  in 
one  or  two  of  their  medical  journals  iu  no  very  dlgniBed 
terms.  That  he  was  successful  Id  all  ordinary  diseases 
was  admitted;  hut  they  were  stow  to  believe  that  he  was 
able  to  cure  C'anctrj  and  Scra/ulous  Humors.  To  con- 
vince them  and  the  puhlio  of  his  success,  he  published 
facts  in  regard  to  cures  of  such  cases,  giving  tho  names 
and  residence  of  such  persons  who  were  willing  to  have 
their  uanies  used,  so  that  any  one  could  be  satisfied  of 
their  truthfulness.  lie  also  preserved  speeimens  of  cim- 
cera  as  they  were  removed,  that  they  might  be  examined 
by  the  doctors,  or  by  the  public.  Several  hundreds  of 
these  cancers,  some  of  enormous  siw,  soon  accumulated, 
having  been  put  up  in  glass  jars,  where  they  have  since 
remained  on  exhibition  at  his  rooms.  86  B cornfield  Street, 
Boston,  to  which  the  public  have  free  access. 

These  incontrovertible  evidences  of  success  brought 
out  the  press  in  his  favor,  and  drew  around  bim  a  large 
number  of  friends  who  were  interested  inthecemnion 
cause  of  humanity.  The  business  at  the  oltlce  so  in- 
creased that  it  became  necessary  to  relievo  Dr.  Greene 
from  the  delails  of  his  practice,  in  order  to  make  his  ser- 
vices available  to  a  larger  portion  of  those  applying  for 
treatment  For  this  purpose,  and  by  the  advice  and  co- 
operation of  infiuential  citizens,  an  organiuilion  was 
formed  under  the  name  of  tbe  "  Boston  Indian  Medical 
Institute.'"  Not  that  the  practic*  was  crude,  hke  that  of 
tho  Indian,  but  based  upon  the  Indian  system,  or  natu- 
ral principles,  harmonizing  with  natural  laws,  and  avoid- 
ing the  use  of  poisonous  drugs.  Under  this  organization 
the  Institution  has  become  tbe  most  popular  Medical 
Asylum  Id  the  country,  where  patients  are  daily  received 
and  successfully  trealed. 

Very  many  common  physical  afflictions  arise  from  a 
diseased  condition  of  the  blood.  This  is  pecuHariy  with- 
in the  line  of  Dr.  Greene's  practice,  and  hence  the  great 
number  of  cases  treated  by  biro  with  such  unvarying 
success,  under  the  aspects  of  Liver  Complaint,  Dyspepsia, 
Heart  Disease,  Dropsy,  Female  Complaints,  Disease  of 
the  Stomach,  Bowels,  and  Kidneys,  Ilheumatlsm,  and 
various  other  diseases. 

Invalids  who  are  disposed  to  use  sensible  means,  in  a 
sensible  way,  for  the  restoration  of  health,  are  confldeot- 
ly  referred  to  Dr.  Greene  as  a  safe  counsellor,  ond  to  Iho 
Institution  over  which  he  presides,  as  affording  facilities 
for  obtain! ng-health  not  to  be  found  elsewhere. 

For  further  information  concerning  this  mode  of  prac- 
tice, read  a  pamphlet  descriptive  of  treatment  and  proof 
of  cures,  which  may  be  obtained  free  by  addressing 
B.  Greene,  M.  D  ,  8G  Bromflcid  Street,  Boston,  Mass. 


HEW  PUBLICATIONS. 

New  Music. -Oliver  Dil.'-on  &  Co  ,  277  Washington 
Street,  have  published,  in  ek■g.^nt  8vo  form,  with  neat 
binding.  Haydn's  iwcred  Oraiori".  the  l^realioii  (com- 
posed iu  the  years  1797  and  179(5)  In  vocal  fcore,  viitu  a 
hep^rate  arcnuipaniment  for  the  organ  or  piano  lufte, 
edited  by  V,  Novello. 

KNEmso  Work  :  A  Weii  or  mant  TBSinnES.  By  B.  P- 
SiiiLLABEn  (Mrs-  Partington  )  Boston:  Brown,  lagtpr'.' 
&  Chase.    1  vol.    I2mo.  18&9. 

The  American  who  bss  not  beard  of  Mrs.  ParliDgloa 
has  never  heard  of  railroads  and  steamboats  or  the  v' 
l«ration  of  Independence.    Fob  fifteen  jears  b" 
sayings  have  been  in  everybody's  mouth     One  day  60" 
years  ago,  the  old  ladv  took  it  into  her  head  U.  P"""; "  !, 
book.    It  went  like  wildflre.    The  other  day  she  resolve* 
lo  publi.=h  another  book,  and  here  it  is.  rich,  racy,  luouy^t 
overllowiog  with  humor,  nnd  with  "  picluiv.'  (o  """""^f^ 
from  the  pencil  of  that  accomplished  arrist,  iloppuj- 
be  a  little  serious,  Mr.  Shillaber.  the  »"gio"""rj'l  ""^ 
Partington,  is  a  "  fellow  of  infinite  W,';  a  po*t  as 
a  humorist,  and,  which  is  not  always  the        ^  '  ,ur- 
thors.  an  excellent  clli/en  and  man.    He  oeservi 
cess,  has  obtalued  and  will  obtain  it.    His  last  bOOK  « 
be  perhaps  his  greatest  hit. 


BALLOU^S  PICTORIAL  DllAWING-HOOM  COMrANION. 
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Advertisim)  —  7>P"X!/-J5"  r/n(i  ptr 
Af"„rl|«mcnle  most  be  """t  two  wei-hs  In  nd- 
„f  ihe  period  of  tbclr  publication.  a«  our  Intje 

fior. 


'""^^  occupi'-a  rowf"" ''"!"'"  Pri-'tiog  Aililiv 
[Jo  23  fftnlcr  8twn-t.  ^ 


SOmETIIIWG  NEW. 

A  Liquid  Coffee  Superior  to  All. 

IilIE  unilersittn^'i  has  Ihe  plpftsure  lo  iinuouncp  thnt 
lip  hM  perfected  (irrangciiieDli!  for  the  maDUfacturo 

KEAI'  FKENCD  COFFEE, 

""'r  '    or  the  Cafes  of  i'lirls     It  ts  mnde  uuiler  Ibc  dirrc- 
,  ,,  of  Mom.  J-  J-  FootnrWe,  of  VnrU.  who  U  rniiillUr 
■!h  the  Yrewb  process,  nnd  n  single  trial  ot  the  arlirli> 
Mtirfy  ev<Tybody  that  It  l» 

Xhc  Brot  CoflTcr  in  tbc  World, 
fiif  hntnl*  ond  cating-lioitSPH  it  is  loTnluAble,  m  n  rnp 
I  the  aioit  drliclous  collco  can  be  ni&de  at  a  monieut'a 

""I'ni  pot  up  in  neat  pint  and  half-pint  bottles,  and 

1^  ni  n  vtry  Tdodemte  priro. 
'"'f,,"        whole.-alc  and  retail  at  our. 

PRINCIPAL  TEA  WAREHOUSE, 
198  WASHINGTON  STREET. 
^iHO— At  Ifac   Branch  StorcK^ 
HO  COOtlT  STREET. 

65  UNION  STREET. 

89  BEiCH  STREET. 

664  WASUINQTON  STREET. 
TUOiTIAS  G.  WHTTAr.  4<r 
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Tlie  most  Amusing  ami  Insli-uctive  Tiling  oul. 
niicBOScoPEs: 

niic'RoscoPEs: 

POWERFUL  single  lenfl  Microscopes  for  35  cent*.  A 
tly'p  leg  re."eDibles  a  beiir"s  paw;  the  suiitlleat  insect 
B  rnriuldable  monster,  A  good  lona,  neatly  set,  with  In- 
iiirticTious  in  the  manner  of  ufinp;,  or  live  iniitrumcnlfi  of 
jiircrtDt  powurs,  nefttly  packed,  nnd  sent  by  luatl  for 
PI  ()0  und  two  red  stamps.  Send  one  stamp  and  twenty- 
five  cents  for  a.  siugle  one. 

An  InSnlte  amouot  of  ioKtruction  and  endlefiii  aninpe- 
iDPut  may  thus  he  obtained  at  a  Terj-  trilling  expense. 
Address. 

OLABEtVCK  B.  VIVDERWOOlk, 

114  HANOVER  STREET,  BOSTON, 
Koora  No.  2.  iw  juljSO 

T'OUB  IVAITIB  in  Oill  Lrllern,  radhenive  ) 
Sim  1  inch,  one  ccnl  each  j  2  iuchus,  two 
criitn;  3  incheti  Ihrcc  ccnlR)  etc.,  with  red  h (amp  to 
pay  return  postage.  Grand  chnnrt  for  ngri\l.\ !  12  al- 
phabetB,  one  loch,  (or  SI;  two  Inch,  8  for  SI;  three 
inch,  5  for  SI— n."BOrted  colors.  Address 

CEORRE  K.  8KOW, 
PATHFINDER  RAILWAY  GUIDE  OFFICE, 
juljSO  8n  Boston,  Mass. 

BAKER'S  PREMITTM  CHOCOLATE. 


BAKER    Sc  Co.' 


AuERiOAS,  Frbxcb,  IIoM(EOPATnic,  and  Vasilli  Pbkmtdm 
Choqohts,  Pbbpabbd  Cocoa,  Bboha,  Cocoa  Pastb, 
UoooA  Sticks,  Soluble  Uoikeopathio  akd  Diets- 
Tio  Cocoa,  Cocoa  Shells  and  CttxcKeo  Cocoa, 

r^fbraltd  a»  Htijr>tiu<,  tnhilnry  ami  itdieioua  beverages. 

For  more  thun  Ihrer-fnunKs  of  a  wiMury,  are  manufac- 
tured from  Cocoa  of  the  Bnest  qoiility,  and  warranted 
fluporior  lo  any  Other  Cocoa  Preparations  mude  in  the 
V7i)ited  Stiit^s  As  nourishment  for  children,  invalida, 
anil  penons  in  bealtb,  and  aa  sub.iCitutef  for  Tea  and 
i.'oltee  in  Nervous  mid  Dyspeptic  ca-^cs  they  are  invaluable 
and  recommended  by  the  mofit  eminent  ph>sician8. 

For  sale  by  their  agents,  D.  C  Murray,  New  York; 
Wm  S.  Ornnt,  Philadelphia :  T.  V.  Brundige,  Baltimore ; 
Kennett,  Dudley  &  Co  ,  Cinclonati ;  and  by  Orocei-« 
geocmlly.  WALTER  BAKER  &,  Co,, 

Cm*      13  Dorchester,  Maaa. 


BANKING,  EXCHANGE, 

—  AND  — 

t  O  1. 1,  E  C  T  I  O  IV  OFFICE, 
IVo.  -J-S  Slnle  Slrrci. 

IOANS  negotiated,  nnd  nil  other  biti^ineAS  connected 
J  wlib  tbe  sale  of  PAPER,  BANK  MOTES,  and  Gen- 
eral UrokeKLge  Business. 

COLLECTIONS 

Will  he  made  on  nil  pnrts  of  the  UNITED  STATES  and 
PROVINCES,  on  the  most  favorable  terms. 

UNCURRENT  FUNDS 

Bouplit  at  the  lowest  rales,  and  DRAFTS  for  sale  on  all 
the  priiicipnl  Title,'!. 

LAND  WARRANTS  bought  and  for  ?ale, 
CORRESPONDENTS. 

Colloctions  from  CorresfOndenta  will  be  n-mllLed  for 
no  day  of  payment,  aa  directed. 

»  II.  c.  DAVIS,  JOSEPH  W.  DAVIS, 

eowly  12        Attorney.  25  State  St.,  Boston. 


LIVER  COMPLAINT. 

THE  liver,  being  tbo  great  purirying  organ,  arrest'  In 
Its  auh.itance  many  morbid  prodiu'l-i,   the  fertile 
jnureesof  dlsKise.    The  PERUVIAN  8VRUP  stimulates 
the  liver  to  the  performance  of  itjt  functions,  leiisena  the 
il!  of  bad  digestion,  and  thus  acta  at  the  same  time  in 
a^restora^Tu  and  preventive  manner. 


Ann  BALI.OO'S  DOLLAR  MONTULY  has 
«.  iVT^VV/U.  reached  this  remarkable  circulation 
in  ruur  jears.  and  is  rapidly  iucreii-ing.  One  hundred 
original  r«adio8  in  each  number.  Fully  illus- 
■rai^d.  Enclose  onf  dollar  and  leceive  the  cheapest  work 
iQ  the  world  for  K  whole  year 
w    Oft  ...  M  M.  DALLOn,  Boston,  M<us. 

No.  22  Winter  Street.  tf. 


r  ,  fi"^^  **UR  UNION.-Tbis  is  the  best 
-nr„  '  weekly  paper  in  the  country,  rootain- 

nu^  f'n than  any  other.  It  keeps  ite 
f  idr.^  r  1  'uformed  upon  all  the  topics  of  the  da^.  bc- 
"■ivi.n  u"'  ,  """'etles.  tales,  sketche-s.  hiograpliies, 
an,!  .m.  '^'^'""'d  domestic  cowc.  wit  and  humor, 
tain  ..rr  for  *3  a  year,  and  for 

Ml«  UTerj»here  for  four  cent.s  per  copy. 

M,  M,  BALLOU,  Boston,  Mais. 


Tim)****-  SjllipS. 

i)  tentSv^r^."^^'"*'''''"'"'"  tbrougii  Nichole's  Pa- 
itp  Altn  Apparatus,  every  syrup  being  packed  in 
""Iv  al  ."h     T"*  ^l""t  Soda,  to  be  had 

^'4in£r(n„  Store  corner  of  Stale  and 

oflcf  "  *  ''treeU,  and  at  his  mIooti  adjoining  the  post- 
— —    tf  juuelS 

"Tljii.  


IMPORTANT 


FARMERS  AAD  DAIRYMEN. 

Wo  would  re«pcetfuUy  ftnnouncv.  thnt  we  h»vn  become 
the  PublLMiers  of  that  Valuable  and  be^kutiful  Work, 

MILCII  COWS 


^  "J^abi!'.'r',!;:r*  "ila  office,  on  rea- 

"hot  .nRT„inl7*;  «  disUince.  bv  designating 

■"^il.  fin&^^i'  'in«"m-d  by  return  of 

toe  pnce  at  owe  given.  tf, 


DAIRY  FARIWIi^C;, 

THE  BKST  BOOK  EXTANT  ON  TOE  SUBJECT, 

Comprising  the  Breedii.  Breeding  nnd  Munngi-meiit,  in 
Health  nnd  Dlsen»e.  of  Dairv  nnd  othi.r  Slotk ;  the  Sidcfi- 
llon  of  Slilcb  Cows,  with  n  full  explnnnllim  of  Gumou's 
Method;  the  Culture  of  Fomgi- Plants,  nnd  tlie  Produc- 
tion of  Milk,  Butter,  and  Cheese;  eiiibodUnc  the  mo^H 
recent  Improvements,  nnd  adnptcl  to  Farming  In  ilie 
United  Stales  and  Dritixh  Provinces;  with  a  Trei\ti*c  up- 
on  the  Dairy  nui'bHndry  of  llolUnd;  to  which  I*  added 
Hor»fall'(!  System  of  Dairy  Mauagemeut. 

B¥  ClIAREEfS  L.  FLINT, 

Srtretary  of  iht  MnsMirhujelts  SMtt  Board  of  Agri- 
culture; author  of '■■  A  Treatiie  on  GrasMi 
and  Forage  Plant!,"  tte. 

PPLLT  AND  DEAUIIFCIIT  ttLnSIHATED  WITH 

130  ENORAVINGS. 
12roo,    41fi  pp  Price  SI  25. 

The  chapter  on  the  diseases  of  Dairy  Stock,  mostly  pro- 
pared  by  Dr.  C.  M.  Wood  and  Dr. .).  U.  Dadd,  is 
worth  many  times  the  coat  of  the  book, 

OPINIONS  OF  TUE  PRESS, 

MaOH  Cows  AND  Daibt  Pa  Hill  so. —Charles  L.Flint  of 
Boston,  Secretary  of  the  Mos,'ach  uset  ta  Board  of  Agricul- 
ture, is  tile  author  of  a  new  work  npon  a  subject  never 
before  fully  treated  in  this  country,  which,  If  we  uiistnke 
not,  will  proTe  the  most  valuable  book  for  universal  use 
among  fnrpiers  that  has  ever  been  published  iu  this  coun- 
try. There  is  scarcely  Anything  worth  knowing,  about 
bow  lo  select  a  cow,  how  lo  treat  her,  and  how  to  make 
butter  and  cheese,  that  cannot  be  found  in  thl«  volume, 
nbich  contains  numerous  illustrations,  besides  itfi  con- 
cine  Inuguiige.  carefully  written  from  all  the  best  author- 
ities, •ind  much  personal  obxervatlon.  It  tsa  work  that 
was  much  needed,  and  one  that  in  recommending  we 
shall  do  good  to  the  fitrming  interest.  It  is  publiiibcd  on 
good  paper,  clear  type,  with  many  well  cnt  wood  engrav- 
ings, and  ci  ntains  over  400  pages,  and,  we  suppose,  will 
sell  for  SI  2&-JVfif  York  Trib\mf. 

This  work  is  marked  by  the  clearness  and  perspicuity 
which  hnve  chatTicteriied  Mr.  Flint's  previous  produc- 
tions. It  cont.ains  an  account  of  tbo  most  i-nli^thtened 
practice  in  this  country;  the  delsil.i  of  the  dairy  hus- 
bandry of  Holland,  nnd  the  most  recent  and  productive 
modes  of  management  in  English  dairy  farming,  embrac- 
ing a  Urge  amount  of  pnietical  and  scientillc  Information 
not  hitherto  prcf^nted  to  the  American  public  In  an 
available  form.  —  Satem  Gazittr. 

We  recommend  the  work  to  every  one  nbo  keepaacow, 
or  iDLtcnd.1  to  do  so. — Oftio-  Farmer. 

We  recommend  It  a*  a  matter  of  economy ;  because.  If 
studied,  it  cannot  fail  to  impart  facts  ol  more  value  lo 
most  diiirymen  and  dairy.women  lhau  several  times  Its 
cost — New  Eiii;Uind  Farmer. 

It  should  bo  in  tbo  hands  of  every  owner  of  a  cow,— 

Vermont  Stoek  Journal. 

It  can  but  rank  as  a  standard  American  D:itry  Book, — 
the  best,  we  have  no  hesitation  in  saying,  yet  issued  upon 
the  subject, —  Country  Genttiman 

MiLca  Cows  AND  Dairt  Farming, —This  Is  a  well  writ- 
ten work.  nITording  a  great  deal  of  highly  valuable  infor- 
mation respecting  the  topics  treated.  It  is  both  thorough 
and  practical,  and  does  not  urge  expensive  e.tperiments, 
which  arc  alike  beyond  the  reach  of  the  oivlinary  farmer, 
and  doubtful  in  their  results.  Tbe  dicv^ctlons  are  clear, 
minute,  and  abundantly  illustrtiled,  with  ingunlously 
planned,  and  sharply  outlined  cuts.  The  chapter  on  the 
Dairy  Hushandry  of  Holland,  translated  from  the  German 
of  Ellerbrook.  a  professor  in  the  Agricultural  Im>titute  at 
Zoyst,  is  extremely  entertaining  as  well  as  instructive. 
Every  custom  In  this  department  which  hasobLuined 
among  thnt  cleanly  and  diligent  people,  is  at  leo^^t  worth 
knowing,  since  they  spare  no  pains  to  sustain  the  reputa- 
tion which  their  butter  and  cheece  has  obtnlned  both  la 
Europe  nnd  America,  Indeed,  all  tbe  suggestions  in  this 
volume  are  worthy  of  consideration.  Upon  no  Fubji 
do  wo  so  much  need  icientiflc  and  practical  instrnetioa 
as  upon  that  of  husbandry  iu  \ts  various  branches,  and 
nearly  all  that  Is  contained  in  this  book  will  be  found 
both  ujelul  and  Important, — Boston  Journal. 

Mr  Flint  possesses  every  qunllficatiou  for  the  task  he 
bos  undertaken,  patience  in  research,  n  love  for  the  sub- 
jects, great  opportuuities  for  inrcriuatiop,  u  fwholarly 
mind,  and  an  nciiuainlaucc  with  all  tbe  theories  nnd  sys- 
tems on  neat  stock,  and  the  mnnagcnient  of  the  dairy 
which  have  prevailed,  and  he  has  performed  an  especial 
service  for  the  farmers  of  this  country  in  furnishing 
them  with  this  complete  manual. —  Goward't  Rrgisttr. 

The  more  we  examine  the  book  tbe  better  we  like  It. 
To  say  that  it  is  po|)erior  t«  any  work  hitherto  published 
ou  that  subject,  is  not  enough ;  it  is  a  better  book  of  its 
kind  than  we  had  hoped  to  have  an  opportunity  of 
welcoming  to  the  sheLvea  of  our  agricultural  library  — 
Wisconsin  Farmer.. 

PUBLISnED  BY 

PHILLIPS,  SAMPSON  &  Co., 

i:t  Wiiilrr  MirccI,  Ronlon. 

Sold  by  all  Booksellers  and  Periodical  Agents  through- 
out the  country. 

N.  B, — Copies  will  be  sent,  postage  paid,  on  receipt  of 
the  advertised  price.  A  dollar  bill  und  eight  three-cent 
stnDipsmay  be  enclosed  and  sent  by  letter  to  the  pub- 
lishers, for  a  single  copy.  Or  ten  copies  will  be  senl  to 
any  addri'Ss  In  the  United  States,  postage,  or fni^hl  paid, 
for  ten  dollars 

Any  bookseller,  periodical  agent,  or  postmaster,  can 
procure  a  copy  by  mail.  If  reriuested,  at  the  wholesale 
price. 

Agents  wanted  iu  every  county  in  tbe  United  Stales,  to 
dispose  of  this  new  and  instructire  work,  which  Is  in 
univer^nl  demand,  and  which  needs  only  to  be  seen  and 
examined  in  order  to  be  appcciated  by  that  numerous 
and  intelligent  class  for  whom  tl  was  especially  designed. 

IN  PK^, 

And  will  be  pubtijJi'd  Srpteinher  1,  1859, ' 

A  new  and  enlarged  edition,  uniform  with  t^e  above, 
of  another  valuable  Agricultural  Work,  by  the  suuie  itu- 
thor.  to  be  Iwucd  iu  the  same  elegant  style,  entitled  a 

Prncticili  Trpiitisc  on  Grasses  ami  FornKe  Piaiils, 

Comprising  their  Natural  History,  comparative  Nutritive 
Value,  Methods  of  CuKlvnting,  Cutting,  nnd  Caring,  and 
the  Mannginient  of  Grass  Lands.    Fully  and  beanlifully 

Illustrated. 

PIIIM.IPM,  »AiTlP.«IO»  &  Co., 
13  WISTKR  STREST,  BOSTON. 


BENZOLINE 1 

BP.NZOLINEII 
BUY  A  nOTTI.E  OF  Bi:.\/,OLIKG ! 

BecauM  It  will  temovo 

UREASE  FROM  CARPETS. 

Because  it  will  remove 

UKtASE  t  ROM  WALL  PAPER. 

BeeauM  it  will  remove 

urI':ase  from  table  covers. 

Because  it  will  rvmcve 

UREASE  FRO.M  DRESSES. 

Because  It  will  remove 

UREASE  KROn  HATS. 

Because  It  will  rvmovn 

PAINT  FROM  COATS. 

Because  it  will  remOTo 

STAINS  FROM  ULUVES. 

Because  it  will  leave 

no  STAIN  ItElllNn. 
Becausv  it  Is  only  43  Couta  ppr  Botllc,  nnd  Is  )old 
at  16  Winter  Street  by  O.  P,  DRAKE,  who  w.vbranth  It, 


PAl'ER  WAREHOUSE. 
GRANT,  WARREN  &  Co., 

No5  5'JANnSI,TMILK  3TREKT,ani.  OICIJNGUKSS  ST., 
Iinporlrr*  itnd  Ocnlr,i-B  In  nil  ilcnrrip- 
tlotiB  of  I'liiivr,  PRp^ir  Htoek,  nnd 
nitinn fnr ■uri-rH'.llniri'iiilH.  Prinl- 
Wriiiun,    nnd  Oolorrd 
Pnpcra,  of  rrrry  vnrioir* 
MADE   TO  ORDER. 
apSO  3m 


OAS  STEAK  BUOILEKS. 

TttK  public  are  invited  to  cnll  and  examine  this  new 
Invention,  which  I  now  olT<»r  for  sal«,  and  warrant 
tbtt  a  toiuih  btff  tteai.  ipbrn  cnok'd  in  lAii  <i;i;ia"iiii,i 
ihnlt  b'  rendnid  ripiallii  ii\  Itiultr  aj  the  suttoin  .itfiiJi  when 
cooked  over  charcoal  Are,  • 
(Sfis  Cooking  Apiini-nina. 

Oaa  FInl-iron  llcMilrra. 

Cina  Fixiunm  nnil  Pipe. 

W  .    F  .  SHAW, 
may2S  tf      174  Washingtan,  opposlta  BromQcId  St, 


WANT)|^. 

active  young  men  to  act  as  local  and  travelling 
^\J\J  agents,  lo  a  business  easy,  uneful  and  boiuirHble, 
at  a  salary  of  SIOI)  per  month.  A  capital  of  S6  oidy  ta 
reiiHired.  No  patent  uiedlclne  or  l)oo',(  buKine^ji.  I'ull 
particulars  given  free  to  all  who  enclose  ton  cent*  and 
address  OKORGK  C.  BROWN  &  Co  . 

june4  3m  Hookset,  N,  U. 


:j"rnn  itbe  Done !"« 

NERVOUS"  AND  "  FE- 
MALE COMPLAINTS"  Scro- 
fulous Humors,  (Canker.  Salt  llbeum),  and  Dyspepsia 
with  ita  attendant  horrors,  ci/rr'/  iptlltout  imdieinr  The 
bftst  remedies  ever  known  for  Sore  Ejos,  Films,  and  Total 
BlindneM.  Rend  my  "  Book  of  Intorniatlon  respertlug 
the  Nulrilive  Cure,''  (sent  to  you  for  one  dime)  and  learn 
how  these  things  ani  done, 
julyie  4w       LAROY  SUNDERLAND,  Boston,  Mass 


MUbLkK'S  PIANO  METHOn-ln  English  and 
German,    Revised  by  Julius  Rnorr,    Two  parta 
Price  of  each.  82     Complet*  in  oue  volume,  S3. 
PnbllHhcd  br  OI>IVKB  DITNON  &  Co. 

2T7  WA8UIN0T0N  STREBT,  BOSTON. 


O^ONE  DOLLAR.-^ 
WHAT  IT  WILL  DO. 

rr  WILL  PROCURE  FOR  YOU  A  WHOLE  YEAR 

BULLOUS    DOLLAR  IHO!STULY 

ITT"  There  are  one  hundred  pnges  of  reading  matter 
in  each  number  of  "  Ballou's  Dollar  Monthly." 

tC?*  Sixteen  pugea  of  fine  and  bc.iulHully  printed  lllus. 
tra lions  are  given  in  each  number  of  the  Mngailne. 

O"  Two  pages  of  fluely  e.iecuted.  original  humorous 
Illustrations  also  embellish  each  number. 

Over  twelve  hundred  pages  of  rvadlng  matter  per 
annum,  for  the  unprecedented  price  of  on»  dollar  .' 

iay^  If  ia  just  such  a  work  us  any  father,  brother,  or 
friend,  would  introduce  lo  the  family  circle. 

Qiy*'  Id  respects  it  is  fresh,  und  what  it  purports  to 
be.  the  cheapest  nngaxine  In  tbe  world, 

IT*  It  Is  carefully  edited  by  Mr,  Ballou,  who  bos  acv- 
cntcon  years  experience  on  the  Boston  press. 

[CT'  ijevoled  to  news,  talcs,  poumn,  stories  of  the  sea, 
diseorerles,  miscellany,  wit  and  humor. 

Each  number  contains  orlgltuil  articles  from  more 
than  twenty  regular  uontributiirs. 

QT^  Though  published  but  four  years.  It  has  reached 
the  extmordluury  circulation  of  llB.IXiO  copies! 

Ity*  Any  person  enclosing  onr  dollar  to  Ihe  proprietor, 
aa  below,  sbull  receive  the  Magazine  for  one  year, 

tXT'  Six  copies  of  Ballou's  Dollar  Monthly  are  sent  one 
year  lot  five  dollars. 

M  M.  BALLOU,  Publisher  and  Proi-rirtrrr, 

No.  22  Winter  Str\-et,  Boston.  Mau. 

SAMUEL  MASUUV, 

PflOTOCRAPn  k  DAGUERREOTYPE  ARTIST. 

(UP  ONE  FLIRUT  OF  STAIRS.) 

289  WASHINUTON  STREET,  BOSTON. 

Q;37~  Photographs  taken  of  every  size  and  l1olsh«<l  In 
Oil,  Water,  India  Ink  and  Pastel  Colors.  Daguerreo- 
types taken  in  tbe  most  superior  manner.        june4  If 

WORTH  THIMilNW  OF.-Mnny  of  our  render* 
and  subscribers  have  quiti<  a  collccllou  of  mnga- 
rines,  sheet  music,  pamphlets,  nnd  the  like,  lying  about 
Ibeir  rooms  in  the  most  unavailable  foFoi.  Now  to  dou- 
ble their  value,  to  preserve  tlu  m,  nnd  to  make  them  con- 
venient for  use  and  orunmentnl  to  )  our  apartments,  you 
have  only  to  place  them  (ogetber.  *eud  to  our  ofliro  by 
express,  or  hand  them  in  personally,  nnd  they  will  f« 
bound  up  in  any  desired  style,  at  the  lowest  rales,  and 
returned  to  you  In  one  week,  A  valuable  collection  ol* 
books  Is  Bceumulaled  in  u  little  while  by  Ibis  means,  at 
an  extremely  tritilog  cost. 

M.  M.  BALLOO,  PiibU.<JuT. 
No.  22  Winter  Street,  

PAKSUHS   dt  GIBBV, 

STAMPERS  OF  EMBROIDERIES 

;v2  3ra  NO.  3  WINTKR  STRKKT. 


for  a  whole  year,  to  any  person  who  forwnnls  us  J^.t, 
iiUlou's  picior'oi.  an  eleguul  lir"t  class  llluslMited  weekly, 
Aa<i  BaJinn'i  Do'tar  MonlMy.  choicely  OTiiniiientwd  with 
engravings,  and  one  hundred  pages  of  orlgiiinl  reading  in 
each  nutubtrl  This  oiler  ha.s  never  lieeii  eiiualled  In  the 
world!  Addrvfls  M    tl  BALI.OU. 

No-  22  Winter  Street,      tf        P<Mi<her,  llonon.  Mast 


gHEET  aiUSIC  bouDd  at  thU  OlUce,  neat  and  cheap, 


>  and  returoed  in  one  wtk. 


BKILLIAKI  NTORIESI 

We  have  now  on  hand  and  fbr  lale.  tbo  following  bril- 
liant slorlem.  In  bound  form,  monthly  Novuletlo  style, 
riVAJy  MuHralid  with  larg*  original  engravings,  nndform- 
Injc  the  chwipwt  books  In  price  ever  ottered  W  tbe  public, 
Rvery  one  of  thoe  works  was  written  expressly  Ibr  Uib 
futabtlsbluunt.  and  Ihe  copyright  is  secured,  according  to 
law.  We  will  send  single  copies  by  ninil,  pott  paid,  tof 
licoily  r*nli  each,  or  iii  coplci,  post  jfiiif,  fni  dollar. 

THE  BEL  ISABEL:  or, Tus  Cos.>.ria.»Toas  of  Cdiu. 
A  Story  of  tlu'  Grvxn  Ijind  and  the  Blue  Sua.  Rich  In 
ndventuni  and  In  Cuban  lifii.of  a  mvoUillonnry  chanw. 
ter.    Written  for  us  by, ,  F,  CLINTON  HARUINGTON. 

THEVSNETIAK  BUCCANEEK:  or,  TuiPbopiict 
or  tiiK  lti,iiuKR  Walk  .\  Tnto  of  the  Time  of  Joseph 
11  ,  cf  llirmany.  The  siencs  of  this  story  are  laid 
mainly  In  Veolcn  and  In  the  mountain  fopsst  on  tha 
boundary  of  Bohemia,  nnd  depict  incldvuls  of  thrilling 
lnt.in'»l,    Writt.,n  tor  us  hy     3YLVANU8  COBB,  JR. 

THE  QUEEN  OF  THE  BE&:  or,  Oua  Ladv  op  Tiia 

Oi'lAN.  ATnleot  I>m.,  Strifr  and  <!lilvalry.  TbU  t« 
a  story  of  the  lluccaurvm  ot  the  I'tU  century,  and  la 
fmugbc  nitb  the  'nngulnary  Incident*  ol  lho«»  tlmiu. 

Written  tor  u*  by  N»D  UUNTLINK. 

THE  TURKISH  SLAVE;  or,  Tii«  Dumii  Dwabp  op 
(\ojTANTi>oeu«  Tilts  Jtory  1*  laid  In  Ibe  famous  cap. 
Itiil  of  Turkey,  and  portrays  scenes  and  cvrnta  In  tha 
Kustern  world  graphically  narnitm). 

Written  for  »,(  hy   LIRUTKNANT  SIURUAY. 

FITZ-HBSK:  or,  Titi  Rovaa  or  Tin  Ikisii  Sus.  A 
Tnleof  llnlwiiy  Bay.  A  story  of  the  early  history  of  Iro- 
Innd.  Wrltlri,  foro^by  V,  CLINTON  BAKRINOTON. 
THE  BLACK  KNIGHT:  or.  Tut  Wanduhno  noim- 
mia:*  Thi.->  Is  one  of  the  nnvnt  stories  ot  tlie  times  of 
chivalry  we  have  ever  pcnd— of  all  Its  author  haa  pub- 
llslicd,  it  Is  bis  favorite  one,  11«  popularity  U  ibown 
by  tbe  fiict  that  the  present  U  Its  l/ii(A  edition, 

Written  for  US  by  Dd,  J,  H,  ROBINSON. 

THE  OCEAN  MARTYR:  or,  Tii«  iitNtMa  Si-i  ot 
VmiiiNiA.  A  "lory  of  picnllnr  tntunwl,  portro)lng 
scenes  In  the  stormy  period  ot  onr  ReTolutlonary  bla- 
lory.  This  tnlu  Is  one  of  those  which  have  given  lha 
author  so  grvat  popularity,  and  won  for  him  lo  »• 
tj'uded  a  reputation. 

Wrlltrn  f,ir  u- by  SYLVANUS  COBn.  J». 

IVAN  THE  SERF  :  or,  Tub  IIussian  anp  Ciiioansiar 
This  Is  n  well  told  and  highly  graphic  Ule  of  life,  do- 
mestic nnd  mllit:try,ln  RuMin,  Turkey  and  Clrcassla, 
dutiilling  scenes  of  thrilling  Interest. 

Written  for  us  by  AUSTIN  C,  BURDICH. 

THE  SEA  LION:  or,  Tin  raivATURn  op  tiik  Pbnou- 
SCUT.  This  is  a  story  of  oci^h  life,  told  In  the  nuthor'a 
usual  style  of  Interest.  Daring  In  plot,  gallant  In  uxe- 
culton,  tb.1  whole  formltig  an  intensely  Interesting 
nautical  story,  cuual  to  the  best  of  modem  times, 
Writtuutorusby   SYLVANUS  OOBB,  J». 

THE  BOYAL  OBEENS:  or,  Tun  Suoin  o»  ma  Sus- 
UUKiittOA  A  tnte  of  tbe  Valley  of  tbn  Wyoming  dtir- 
lug  Uii)  thrilling  limes  ot  tbo  levolutiDDaiy  htslorj'. 
This  story  gives  a  llfullkc  view  of  >omu  Of  the  charac- 
teis,  both  whig  nnd  lory,  who  enacted  so  prouiiiirnta 
part  In  thnt  eventful  period. 
Writt«u  for  us  by  Dr.  J.  H.  IIODINSON. 

BODERICE  THE  ROVEB:  nr.  The  Di'ihit  or  tui 
Wavi,  This  is  a  roniantlc  story  ol  tbe  Bucmncer 
times,  depicting  scenes  in  the  Old  and  New  World,  of 
varied  and  thrilling  Interest. 

Written  tor  us  by  LrBOTBNANT  HORRAY. 

THE  KAID  OF  THE  RANCBE:  or,  Tna  Rsauui. 

T0I13  AMI  .M(nii:aAT(iH3.  Tliln  is  a  inoHt  cnpllvnthignud 
llfellkK  story  of  \\w  Tesan  Border,  full  of  stirring 
events,  nnd  laid  in  the  wildest  period  Of  Ibo  lonu  star 
Slate.  In  chlvalric  during  and  bardlbood  It  cnnnol  Im 
surpassed. 

Written  for  us  by  Dn.  J  U,  ROBINSON. 

PAUL  LABOON:  or,  Ti»  Scouroi  or  tun  AittaLii. 
This  tamous  story  is  one  which  baa  been  republished 
by  us  until  w#  now  ptvseot  tti«  Jt/lunth  edition,  and  ia 
eaid  to  be  one  of  Mr.  Cobb's  Arsl. 

Written  for  US  by  SYLVANUS  COBB,  Jr. 

THE  SEA  LARK:  or.  Tin  Quadroon  or  I/juisiaiia. 
Tills  Is  a  gFTipblu  and  romantic  story  of  Ibc  land  and 
sen,  full  uf  adventure  and  Incident, 

Wrillei.  fi.r  u<i  by  LIEUTKNANT  MURBAY. 

THE  CASTILIAN  BRIDE:  or,  Titt  Spanish  Cav*- 
LiEii.    A  l>. It'  ll, I  ot  OM  Spain.   This  Is  really  a  most 
chaniiiriti;  .'lurs  ,  Ptip;  that  no  reader  will  be  wilting  to 
lay  by  iiltcr  couinieitring  it,  until  he  reaches  Ihe  end. 
Writt.  n  for  us  by  SYLVANUS  COBB.  Ja. 

CAPTAIN  BELT:  or,  Twe  Buccankkr  of  tiii  OutF. 
This  Is  a  most  remarkable  Inle  of  tha  Mexican  Quif, 
written  in  Ihe  easy  style  ot  Its  scholorly  nullior,  and 
forming  a  beaulllul  story,  proiiouoccd  by  tbo  press  lo 
be  tbe  best  lis  author  ever  wrota. 
Written  for  us  by  P.  CLINTON  BARRINGTON. 

THE  WITCH  OF  THE  WAVE:  or.  The  Uov.b'i 
Cai'tivi:.  This  is  a  true  sea  story,  wiitlen  hy  a  Irua 
senuian,  who  To>e  from  tbe  station  of  forvmust  baiid 
to  the  quarter  deck  of  our  merchant  marine.  It  is  as 
captivating  a  nautical  story  as  Cooper's  Red  Bovrr, 

Written  for  us  by  Capt.  UKNRY  P  CIIHKVER. 

BED  HAND:  or.  The  Ckviser  ofthr  Bngli^d  Cuak- 
Iu  thin  story  the  reader  will  be  surjirlFcd  not 
more  by  Its  absorbing  plot  and  vivid  scenes,  ttinn  by 
the  tact  that  tbe  author  has  adhered  to  clOfely  to  tha 
hlNtory  of  tbe  daring  and  tmglc  times  of  wbich  ha 
wrilca. 

Written  for  us  hy  F.  CLINTON  UABRINOTON. 

THE  SMUGGLER:  or.  The  Secbits  or  iiie  Coast. 
This  is  acknowledged  lo  be  Cobb's  grmtosl  and  be  t 
novelclla,  full  to  the  bifm  of  startling  and  vivid  llff, 
and  containing  n  most  Intenfely  iniercstlntt  plot, 

Written  for  us  by  SYLVANUS  COBB,  Ji. 

Address  M  M  BALLOU.  PvbU^Jier. 

No.  23  trmter  Street,  Boston,  Mass 
117-  For  sole  at  all  tbe  periodical  dtpoU. 
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MARSHAL  DE  ST.  ,IBAN  D'ANGELY. 
General  Bcenaad  de  St.  Jenn  d'Anei^ly,  of 
whom  we  publish  herewith  an  excellent  likeucss 
from  a  recent  photograph  from  one  of  the  best 
nrlists  of  Paris,  is  one  of  the  most  distinguished 
niilitJiry  celebrities  of  the  present  day.  For  hi!* 
hrilliant  services  culminating  on  the  glorious  field 
(it  M»p«nia,  he  received  the  baton  of  Marshal  of 
France  from  the  hands  of  Napoleon  III.  Gen- 
eral d'Ane<Slv  was  bom  iu  Paris,  July  29,  1794. 
Graduating  from  the  military  school  of  St.  Ger- 
mnin  with  the  rank  of  suh-lientenant,  in  1812,  he 
served  in  the  8th  hussars  during  the  Russian 
cjimpaign.  Promoted  to  a  lieutonantcy  the  fol- 
lowing year,  he  passed  into  Saxony  and  look 
part  in  the  principal  actions  of  the  campaign  so 
plorioHsly  inaugurated  by  the  victory  of  Lutzcn 
and  crowned  by  the  immortal  battle  of  Biuuz-cn, 
two  great  achievements,  which  would  have  check- 
muted  the  coalition,  if  there  had  been  cavalry  lo 
complete  the  route  oi  the  enemy.  But  these 
heroic  battles  were  destined  to  remnin  sterile ; 
they  could  not  aave  the  doomed  empire,  After 
having  carried  the  war  into  the  enemy's  country, 
Frunce  in  1814  beheld  a  foreign  invasion,  and 
wns  reduced  to  the  defence  of  her  ow;i  territory. 
Lieutenant  Regnaud  de  St.  Jean  d'Ang^ly  was 
engaged  in  this  campaign  up  lo  the  capitulation 
of  Paris  Promoted  to  a  captaincy  in  tfie  course 
of  the  operations,  his  nomination  was  not  con- 
firmed by  the  restored  royal  govemmcnt.  But 
iho  ephemeral  government  of  tlie  Hundred  Days 
indemnified  him  (or  the  rigors  of  the  first  restora- 
[jiin,  and,  on  his  return  from  the  Isle  of  Elba,  the 
emperor  attached  M.  Regnaud  de  St.  Jean  d'An. 
^dty  to  his  person  in  the  quality  of  orderly 
officer,  and  gave  him  the  rank  of  major  of  cuv- 
ftlry  on  ihc  battle-field  of  Waterloo,  from  which 
ihc' empire  never  rose.  The  second  resloralion 
rcfupod  to  ratify  this  appointment.  Like  all  gov- 
ernments imbued  with  maxims  of  absolute  au- 
thority, it  could  not  understand  that  a  soldier  be- 
longs to  his  country  and  not  to  the  person  of  his 
sovereign,  and  so  compelled  M.  Regnaud  de  Si. 
Jean  d'Ang^ly  to  expiate  ihe  crime  of  having 
served  France  under  the  empire.  Ho  was  placed 
among  the  lieutenants  in  ISl."!,  and  afterwards 
struck  Irom  the  army  list.  Heaccordingly  passed 
some  years  in  retirement,  bm  in  1825,  when 
Greece  armed  for  her  independence,  ho  followed 
Colonel  Fabvier  to  that  country,  and  was  en- 
trusted with  the  organization  of  a  corps  of  Euro- 
pean cavalry.  In  1828  ho  served  as  a  volunteer 
with  the  French  torces  in  the  Moroan  expedition. 
In  1830  the  government  of  Louis  Philippe  under- 
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took  to  repair  the  wrongs  the  old  imperial  olH- 
c»rB  had  received  at  ilio  hands  of  iho  icHiorcd 
Bourbons,  by  ro-toring  thorn  lo  mnk  and  employ- 
mont  M.  Rcgniuid  de  St.  Joan  d'Ang<5ly  wm 
ruphiced  in  the  rank  of  major.  Itciilored  to  tha 
service,  Uo  was  employed  in  the  I'ltmpnign  in 
Belgium  of  IS.")!  and  18.1.1.  On  iho  2:id  of  O.s 
loU^r,  18.'t2,  lie  was  miido  colonel  of  (he  first 
regiment  of  lancprs  (Nemours),  and  on  the  ISth 
of  December,  IBil,  hrigadivr.gcucrnl  o(  civvntry. 
Kniicd  lo  the  rank  of  gt<norrtl  of  di\i-i»n  July 
10,  1848,  ho  vjoa  invvstod  with  the  comninnd  of 
tlio  land  tones  in  the  Mcditerranciin  expeililion, 
and  made  iho  cnmpnign  of  Italy,  and  accord- 
ingly hud  the  distinguished  honor  of  doing  hii 
part  towards  rnifhing  tho  p''lnnl  Uomnn  re- 
piihlic  of  which  GurihiihU  was  (he  illuHtriou)^  do 
fi  nder.  Of  i-ourse  d'Angi^ly  only  obeyed  orders, 
and  is  in  no  winc  re«]MtnHiblo  for  Iho  infiunoua 

tiarl  iho  Freneli  took  in  that  affair.    Also,  it  will 
10  remenihrrcd,  thai  it  whs  republican  Franco 
that  crushed  republican  Home,  and  not  Ix)wiH  Na- 
[Hileoo  personally,  a*  wo  have  seen  it  falsely  slat- 
ed i\aUc  recently.    Ii  wua  Uirough  d'AngtSly's 
cavalry  that  Garibaldi  cut  his  wbv  to  the  nioun- 
lamn  when  Home  bad    capitulated.     Now  iho 
gallant  jiarli/.  in  leader  and  the  French  marshal 
are  lighting  in  the  Knmo  cause  and  on  the  sumo 
Hide.    D'Ango'lv  wa*.  after  the  Italian  L'ain)>ai^n, 
A  deputy  from        Obarento  to  llio  L<'gislolivo 
Assembly,  and  aided  the  renclionnry  movement 
which  destroyed  the  republic  and  tiumgunued 
tho  empire.    In  1851  ho  wasappoinied  minister 
of  war,  and  exercised  its  dutie*  from  iho  Sth 
to  th"  24th  of  .lanuary,  alter  which  britf  term 
of  service,  and  in  the  following  year,  ho  waa 
made  a  tonwtor,  to  wltich  a  largo  salary  ia  at- 
tached, Bpi'oinied  insncoior  general  of  tho  army, 
and  then  protiidciit  of  ibu  committee  on  cavalry 
It  the  nii'iislry  of  war.  In  \B^4  he  -wm  invented 
with  the  superior  wmimnnd  uf  Iho  corps  lormin({ 
the  Imperial  Guard,  which  is  composed  of  pick- 
ed mon,  and  renresents  all  anns  of  the  French 
Eon  ico.    Indeed,  it  \f  an  army  in  ilself,  and  ihfl 
command  is  only  given  lo  those  in  whoso  cour- 
age and  fidelity  tho  tovereign  reposes  the  most 
iniplicil  confidence.     Tho  bulletin  of  the  bat- 
tle of  MagoniA  luld  how  brilliantly  the  soldiers 
fought   under   tho  orders  of  this  distinguished 
general.    Tho  cmjieror  recognized  D'Angc'iv's 
valor  and  skill  by  a  decree  dated  on  the  batilo- 
field  which  cluvaicd  (ienoral  Itcgnnud  do  Kl. 
Jean    d'Ang<*ly   to    tho   grade   of  marshal  o* 
Franco,  a  tosiimonial  which  gave  iulinito  satis- 
faction  to  tho  entire  army. 


AUSTRUN  TROOPS  EMBARKING  AT  LAGO  MAGQIOBE,  ITALY. 


82 


BALLOU-S  PICTORIAL^RAWING^ROOM^ 


"  [TnMa  from       Frrucl.  for  I.rUi«>i>  TiCorhd.] 

TEE  ROMAN  SISTERS. 


DT  AWN»  T.  WOOD- 


Tnv  .Iav«.  O  D«nec.  are  like  the  n)«e-Ieavcs 
...ni  be  b^e;.  of  ..onnng  .trow,  on  the  cu. 

lT.f  the  Tiber.  Tl-cy  flo.t  on  the  surf.icc  ol 
Twav  anlre.o.intho.ca.  But  the  rose- 
Ia!lwl.kh  bore  .hem,  mourns  , hem  not;  «he 

'       '  ""'^  ^'""'^  ''^T" 

,:o..oms.  Thou  nr.  careless  of  thy  hours  as  .ho 
-.arclcss  of  her  petals.    Thou  ha.st  n,ary  of 
ihem  to  lose  in  the  present  and  .n.h.  fature;  thy 

past  has  scarroly  existed.    What  is  th.ne  nge  . 
^-IcanlelU•>ee,S.binu.Vinc^ex.    I  am  one 
of  those  ^vho  smile  at  every  now  Aurora.  It 
scei^teen  yc.r«  today  .In.e  I  was  bor.  the 
dau-^ht.T0t  Corvinus  Cimber.  .  Kom«n  c.i,.en. 
aii<i,  alas,  of  plebeian  blood  V 

•<  It  is  vain  for  thee  to  seek  lo  persuade  ine  that 
,„ou  .rt  ungrateful  to  tho  immortal  gods.  D«nae^ 
They  have  made  thee  as  benul.ful  a«  (ho  Sabme 
Iler.ilia.  taken  L-aptive  by  the  divine  Romulus; 
,hev  have  given  thee  for  a  father  the  most  honest 
of  dtizcns.  Thou  art  tho  most  beloved  of  all 
tho  young  (jirlfl  of  thy  neighborhood  ;  all  the 
mothers  envy  the  fato  of  thy  mother,  al.hough 
Bhe  i.  dead  ;'  and  I  know  more  than  one  young 
pftiricinn  who  seeks  to  meet  thee  when  thou  re- 
turnestfrom  the  Tiber,  with  an  amphora  on  thy 
head,  and  chaniing  thy  songs." 

"  I  do  not  know  what  the  patricians  think  of 
mo  but  I  am  certain  that  no  one  of  them  has 
touched  my  hand,  or  addressed  to  me  a  word  of 

love."  ,  , 

"  I  believe  it,  Danac.  If  thou  art  beautiful, 
thou  art  rroud,  ihou  art  reserved  in  thy  looks 
and  manners.  Besides,  ihou  knowest  the  patri- 
cian youth  of  to-day.  Since  Rome  has  had  mas- 
ters,  the  statue  of  Modesty  has  veiled  her  face, 
and  the  old  Emperor  Tiberius  will  certainly 
never  avenge  this  outraged  goddess.  He  is  said 
to  be  ill,  in  his  island  of  Cnprca-,  the  drunken 
monster !" 

"Ah.  Sabinus  Vindex,  I  have  often  entreoiod 
thee  to  control  the  tumults  of  thy  passion.  Thy 
repohliean  blood  is  indomitable.  Thou  hast  no 
regard  for  my  peace.  Shouldst  thou  bo  de- 
jiounccd  to  Cesar — " 

"Thy  anxiety  is  sweet  to  my  soul,  Danae; 
nnd  to  SCO  thee  thus  interested  for  Vindex,  Vin- 
dex would  voluntarily  seek  danger  every  day. 
Women  love  gifts,  it  is  said,  Tliey  are  ruinous 
oracles ;  if  the  aliar  is  not  luden  with  presents,  the 
oracles  remain  grave  and  mute.  As  for  me, 
Danae,  I  would  give  my  life  for  one  of  ihy 
smiles,  one  of  tby  friendly  words." 

"  Sabinus,  if  I  speak  little  of  my  love—" 

"  Well,  Panae!" 

"  It  is  because  my  love  speaks  much  inwardly. 
But  here  is  my  sister  Ccsonia,  coming  to  mcol 
lis  on  the  banks  of  the  river.  She  i*  acfiuainled 
with  our  evening  interviews,  and  is  a  tender  and 
discreet  confidant.  What  alHicts  me  is  the  pro- 
found sadness  which  often  overspreads  her  brow; 
though  there  be  smiles  on  her  lips,  that  is  always 
clouded.  What  trouble  bus  Cesonia?  Speak 
to  her,  Sabinus." 

"  Thy  sister  and  myself,  Cesonia,  were  saying 
as  we  saw  thee  approach,  here  comes  tho  triend 
of  our  loves." 

"  And  as  I  came  towards  you.  was  saying  to 
myself,  there  are  the  two  turtle  doves  whom  I 
protect,  met  on  the  banks  of  the  Tiber.  Chance 
is  a  powerful  god.  When  you  see  Danao,  I  would 
bet  many  sesterces  that  Sabinus  Vindex  is  about 
to  leave  the  earth,  or  has  just  descended  from  the 
clouds." 

"  Our  Cesonia  is  unusually  gay  this  evening. 
To  what  temple  has  she  carried  doves  or  kids 
to-day  •?" 

"To  that  of  Castor." 

"  But  he  is  the  god  who  presides  over  chariot- 
races.  Is  my  sister  about  to  give  tlio  Roman 
people  games'?" 

"  fie  is  also  the  god  who  presides  over  frater- 
nal friendship,  Danae." 

"Ab,  what  a  gentle  and  elevated  soul  has 
Cesonia !" 

"  When  Sabinus  Vindex  speaks  thus,  1  always 

fear  he  fiiaitjrs." 

"My  Ccsonia,  why  imagine  that  Sabinus  ad 

mires  in  thco  only  the  sister  of  Danae  1  Why 
not  appropriate  to  thyself  tome  portion  of  his 
regard  V 

••  AVhy,  Danae?  Thou  hast  told  the  reason. 
Aik  Diana  why  she  pets  her  hounds.  The  hun- 
tress wishes  to  secure  the  game." 


■'Indeed,  Cesonia.  thy  discourse  aflliots  me; 
„jd  I'swcar  to  thee  by  the  manes  of  my  mother, 
and  by  the  temple  of  Jupiter—" 

What  an  oath  wert  thou  about  to  take,  im- 
prudent man  !  Knowest  thou  not  that  an  oath 
is  a  chain-a  chain  easily  broken,  hut  of  which 
an  inconvenient  fragment  always  remains  ?  Nev- 
ertheless, lot  us  hear  wnat  thou  wert  about  to 

swear."  .  „ 

Thou  hast  frightened  me,  beautiful  Oesonia. 
Here  is  a  courageous  Roman  citizen;  the 
opinions  of  a  young  girl  make  him  throw  aside 
sword  and  buckler.    What  wast  thou  about  to 
swear  to  mo,  Sabinus  VindexV' 

"  Thou  hast  then  a  great  desire  to  know.  And 
if  I  break  my  chain  afiei  wards,  Cesonia  T" 

"  Well,  the  broken  fragment  will  accompany 
thee  always,  and  be  ihy  punishment," 
"  And  thou  wilt  be  avenged,  Ronfan  V 
"  Undoubtedly." 
"And  consoled, afsoV 

"  No  What  wert  thou  about  to  swear  to  mo, 
Sabinus  V 

"  Must  I  tell  her,  my  Danae  V 
"  My  sister  is  one  of  those  to  whom  tho  gods 
have  forgotten  to  give  a  kingdom.  The  crown 
of  King  Tigranes  belongs  to  her  by  right  of  her- 
itage; when  Cesonia  desires,  she  commands; 
wli^en  she  commands,  no  one  resists.  Her  words 
and  her  glances  control  all  hearts.  I  counsel  thee, 
Sabinus,  to  acknowledge  to  my  sister  what  thou 
hast  no  great  desire  to  conceal  from  her." 

'■  I  will  obey.  This,  then,  is  my  oath  :  I  swear 
to  Cesonia  that  tho  friendship  I  bear  towards 
her  is  entirely  disinterested  ;  that  it  is  entirely 
Cesonian." 

Add  besides :  And  that  it  shall  survive  m 
thy  heart  thy  love  for  my  sister,  if  this  love 
should  ever  become  extinct!" 

"  I  swear  it  by  Jupiter  and  the  manes  of  my 
mother." 

"  That  is  heroic,  0  Sabinus  !    Thou  art  a  true 
Homan  of  the  republic.    But  the  starof  evening 
already  begins  to  descend,  and  the  shades  are 
covering  the  Latin  campagna.    My  friends,  it  is 
the  hour  when  my  tired  father  returns  from  the 
Sabine  fields.    He  loves  lo  find  his  two  daugh- 
ters on  the  threshold  of  his  door.    These  are  his 
festal    moments,   his  pleasures,  his  triumphal 
games.    O,  let  us  return  to  our  father;  let  us 
prepare  the  bath,  the  refreshing  wines,  the  loaves 
cooked  in  the  ashes,  and  the  evening  repast; 
what  is  a  young  girl  who  forgets  her  household 
duties  ?    What  is  she  but  a  painsite  plant  in  the 
family  garden?    Come,  my  friends,  let  us  as- 
cend the  banks  of  the  Tiber,  and  fling  on  its 
current  all  the  trials  of  the  day,  that  it  may  bear 
them  to  the  vast  sea.    Hear  je  the  clarions  and 
thcbuccinae?    The  PraMorian  legions  are  re- 
turning to  their  camp,    They  surround  Rome 
during  her  sleep;  they  guard  her  with  .solicitude. 
O,  Cesar  is  the  father  of  his  country !   If  he 
docs  not  wutch  ovfer  her  himself,  if  he  inhabits 
his  island,  he  assured  he  does  not  forget  his 
children,  for  he  says  to  the  javelins,  stand  up 
around  them  and  even  against  them.  Tiberius 
Cesar  is  a  mild  emperor,  and  I  am  sure  Sabinus 
Vindex  will  not  contradict  me." 

"  In  truth,  Cesonia,  thy  words  are  as  grave  as 
the  harmony  of  the  wind  in  the  forests.  Thou 
art  prudent,  thou  art  beautiful,  thou  art  a  devot- 
ed friend.  Let  liome  honor  thee;  I  will  be  tho 
first  to  bow  before  ihec." 

"  Sabinus,  Sabinus,  spare  thine  incense — it  be- 
longs to  another  idol.  But  let  us  return  to  the 
city." 


They  re-entered  the  path  which  wound  along 
the  banks  of  the  rivor,  returning  to  Rome  with 
slow  steps,  the  two  young  girls  leaning  on  each 
other's  shoulders,  like  a  Corinthian  group,  and 
Vindex  following  them,  enveloped  in  his  white 
rube,  and  with  his  right  hand  hid -in  its  fjtds. 
He  walked  silently,  but  with  high  head  and  vigi 
lant  eye.    His  concealed  band  strongly  grasped 
the  hilt  ol  a  sword;  and  whenever  a  shadow 
glided  behind  ihe  tall  bushes  on  tho  bank,  lliis 
hand  fpiii  kly  drew  and  then  silently  replaced  the 
steel,    Danae  often  turned  her  head  and  smiled 
on  her  lover,  nnd  several  limes  Cesonia  drooped 
hcr's  and  sighed.    The  waters  ot  the  Tiber  were 
high,  as  it  was  the  period  of  great  rain.  Mean- 
while the  night,  ihi*  evening  serene,  had  chased 
every  cloud  towards  tho  sunset,  so  that  moun- 
tains of  gold  and  purple  seemed  lo  ri^e  in  the 
direction  of  Oslia.    Not  one  fatal  bird  was  hov- 
ering in  the  air;  tho  goatherds  were  chanting  in 
the  distance,  and  all  the  stars  smiled  in  the  tombs 
and  the  little  temples  of  the  Koman  campagna. 
A  Latin  hark,  with  a  single  liank  of  oars,  was 


ascending  the  current.    Several  times  V  nd« 
cast  upon  it  an  uneasy  glance,  but  U  held 
course  in  the  middle  of  the  stream.    Arrived  at 
the  gardens  of  Julius  Cesar,  the  young  girls 
said  to  their  friend  Sabinus  : 

Wo  are  now  at  the  gates  of  Rome.  Slacken 
thy  pace,  Vindex.  Thou  knowest  that  the  mat- 
rons of  tho  Transteverinc  quarter  have  their  eyes 
open  towards  night.  They  ar«  sharp-sighted 
birds  of  evening  " 

"  Danae,"  replied  Vindex,  "  a  matron  s  tongue 
is  less  prompt  and  less  murderous  than  the  hand 
of  a  freedman.  Tiberius  Cesar  has  many  foxes 
who  prowl  for  him  on  this  side  of  the  city." 

At  this  moment  a  I'l.ttorian  centurion  ap- 
peared.   As  he  was  marching  towards  iho  river, 
tho  border  of  his  mantle  louched  tho  arm  of  Cc- 
sonia.   The  hitter  started,  and  the  centurion 
looked  at  her  with  a  smile,  then  cast  his  eyes  on 
Danae,  and  said,  in  tho  Doric  tongue  : 
"Who  sees  the  one,  sees  the  other." 
Tho  infernal  gods  willed  it  that  Vindex  un- 
derstood this  dialect,   which   was  spoken  at 
Rhodes,  where  ho  had  sojourned.    Ho  replied  to 
the  centurion  :  _ 
"  And  who  sees  bolh,  sees  tho  pride  of  Rome." 
"Young  man,"  said  the  centurion,  "  art  thou 
a  Greek 

i     "  Art  thou  a  Roman  V  returned  Vindex,  who 
hated  the  Fr;eiorians. 

Then  tho  centurion  said  to  him  in  Latin  : 
"  To  guard  one  woman  is  much,  but  to  guard 
two  is  heroic !" 

Sabinus  Vindex  replied  : 
"  Those  whom  I  have  once  protected,  are  al- 
ways covered  by  my  shield. 

"Art  thou  a  snarling  whelp  1"  said  the 
Prcctorian. 

"Art  thou  a  hungry  wolf  ?"  replied  the  young 
man. 

Swords  were  drawn  like  lightning  flashes,  and 
the  centurion  had  already  fell  the  point  of  that  of 
Vindex.  The  two  young  girls  uttered  a  loud 
scream,  and  the  echo  from  a  funereal  monument 
bore  it  to  some  soldiers  scattered  along  the  banks 
of  the  river.  The  latter  hastened  to  the  spot, 
and  finding  the  centurion  wounded,  became  en- 
raged. Sabinus  Vindex  lelt  that  Cosonia  and 
Danae  were  in  great  peril ;  he  raised  his  sword, 
invoking  the  Roman  deities,  then,  shielding  the 
two  young  giris  with  his  arm  and  his  breast,  he 
marched  backwards,  facing  the  Prailorians,  and 
rendering  blow  for  blow,  imprecation  for  impre- 
cation. Meanwhile  the  path  which  bordered  tho 
river  almost  touched  the  water  ;  there  was  dan- 
ger for  Danae  and  Cesonia  in  advancing  further. 
Sabinus  exclaimed ; 

"Let  us  stop  here— and  may  the  gods  do  the 
rest !" 

He  spoke,  and  received  a  blow  from  a  pike  on 
his  left  arm  ;  it  was  then  that  he  brandished  his 
sword,  and  made  it  wbiri  like  a  wheel.    It  seem- 
ed a  flaming  circle  around  the  young  giris  pro- 
tected by  this  Homeric  blade.   They  had  fallen  at 
the  feet  of  Vindex  ;  and  with  one  hand  ho  pressed 
theirs,  nnd  witli  Ihe  other  covered  his  adversaries 
with  blood.    Cries  succeeded  wounds,  and  death 
stifled  cries.  Sabinus  know  not  how  many  blows 
he  had  received ;  bis  soul  forgot  the  vulnerable 
body— his  whole  soul  was  at  the  point  of  his 
sword,  and  guided  it  to  inflict  mortal  wounds. 
It  was  the  lion  bristling  wiih  arrows  and  rending 
the  hunters.    Suddenly  he  saw  but  one  woman 
at  his  feet.    He  uttered  a  cry  like  the  roar  of  the 
sea  ;  he  seized  the  young  girl  who  remained,  and 
with  her  sprang  into  the  river,  to  recover  the 
other  whom  the  fatal,  the  treacherous  bark  was 
bearing  away.    But  his  strength  failed,  and  he 
fell  swooning,  losing  waves  of  blood. 
"  He  is  dead  !"  said  tho  Pranorians. 
"She  is  dead,  also!"  exclaimed  they,  alter 
having  touched  the  young  girl. 

Then  they  regained  their  camp,  bearing  their 
wounded,  and  silence  resumed  her  seat  on  the 
solitary  shore,  with  one  hand  extended  over  the 
plain,  and  the  other  placed  before  her  mouth. 
The  waters  carried  away  fragments  of  clothing 
and  blood ;  the  flowers  raised  themselves  on 
their  stems,  and  the  cool  hrecxe  continued  to  sigh 
among  the  waving  mastics  and  cedars. 

Night  had  reached  the  highest  point  in  hor 
course,  and  the  star-beams  were  descending  in 
long  threads  of  silver  on  the  bluish  earth  and  the 
limpid  waters ;  the  shepherds  were  no  longer 
singing  on  iho  neighboring  hills,  and  not  a  bell 
moved  in  the  folds  of  the  sleeping  flock.  Tho 
Tiber  alone  murmured  its  eternal  plaint.  Near 
its  wave  a  girl  was  sitting  beside  a  body  ex- 
tended there,  fixing  her  eyes  on  the  closed  ones 
of  him  whom  she  was  guarding  She  had  placed 


the  pale  face  of  the  young  man  upon  her  kne 
and  often  touched  his  forehead,  his  mouth 
his  heart.    This  woman  was  seized  wiih  a 
tal  shudder.    To  see  her  thus  bending  over 
face  she  loved,  one  might  have  taken  ber  fo'' 
Hope  wiih  her  last  smile  ,  for  her  life 
the  sigh  which  she  was  awaiting. 

That  sigh  came ;   that  breath   so   ardent!  ■ 
watched  for  on  the  lips  of  the  pale  yonug 
Then  this  woman  stretched  out  her  arms  to  die 
stars  of  heaven,  and  her  look  expressed  an  ind 
scribable  mingling  of  sadness  and  joy.  But 
rising  cautiously  and  laying  the  head  of  ihe 
wounded  man  on  the  grass,  she  approached  iho 
Tiber,  dipped  her  hands  in  its  waters  and  sprin. 
kicd  it  on  the  blood-stained  eyes  and  fenmrcn 
She  also  washed  the  wounds  of  the  arm  ami 
breast,  and  wrapped  them  in  her  torn  veil  •  m 
last,  again  taking  the  handsome  head  of  the  joung 
Roman  upon  her  lap,  she  called  him  by  his 
name  ;  and  he  replied,  with  closed  eyes  : 

"  Have  1  descended  among  the  pale  shades? 
Have  I  quitted  life  " 


And  the  memory  of  the  conflict  having  not 
yot  returned  to  him,  he  uttered  a  few  incoherent 
words.  Meanwhile  his  ideas,  like  vapors  scat- 
tered here  and  there,  re  united,  one  by  one,  aud 
he  slowly  emerged  from  a  sorrowful  dream. 
Suddenly  a  gleam  of  the  past  was  restored  to 
him,  for  he  attempted  to  rise,  and  exclaimed; 
"  Danae !" 

No  ono  responded  to  this  cry ;  bnt  the  lips 
which  kissed  his  forehead  and  the  hand  which 
pressed  his  hand,  were  tho  lips  and  hand  ol 
Cesonia. 


"Rome,  my  mother  and  my  goddess,  I  wifl 
avenge  thee  of  an  obscene  old  man  and  an  index- 
ible master!  Rome,  the  lanrel  of  liberty  shall 
again  floitfish  on  thy  capitol !  Rome,  I  will 
chase  away  the  Tarquin,  the  old  Tarquio  of 
Lncretia  !" 

"  If  my  brother,"  returned  the  gentle  Cesonia, 
"will  listen  to  the  language  of  prudence,  I  will 
counsel  him  to  quiet  the  tumultuous  passions  of 
the  fever  which  devours  him.  It  is  now  a  month 
since  we  have  been  hoping  his  restorntion  to 
health.    We  have  passed  many  nights  beside  his 
bed  ;  we  have  sacrificed  many  black  lambs  and 
many  Campanian  cocks  on  the  altar  of  Escula- 
pius  ;  we  have  composed  many  philters  with  the 
salutary  plants  brought  us  by  a  Thessalian  wo- 
man.   Shall  so  many  cares,  so  many  aoxiclics, 
so  many  secret  and  public  vows,  end  only  in  the 
funeral  of  our  beloved  brother  %    Will  the  gods 
be  pitiless  ?    More  pitiless  would  be  Sabinus 
Vindex,  that  noble  heart  which  we  cherish.  My 
father,  O  Sabinus,  has  descended  to  his  tomb, 
overwhelmed  by  the  violence  of  his  griet.  My 
father  was  old,  and  the  sorrow  which  the  gray- 
haired  feel,  quickly  overcame  an  old  man,  Alas, 
I  am  alone  in  Rome  and  in  the  universe!  If 
Sabinus  leaves  me,  to  whom  shall  I  relate  my 
anxiety  by  day  and  my  dreams  by  night  (  Ab, 
Ccsonia,  Ccsonia  >   henceforth  thy  refuge,  Uiy 
hope,  thy  love,  is  a  funereal  one  !   Well,  Sabi 
nus,  shall  we  go  and  carry  our  votive  offerings 
to  Jupiter  the  Deliverer  V 

"  Wo  will  go,  my  Cesonia  ;  and  from  there  «e 
will  enter  the  temple  of  Jupiter  the  Avcnt;cr. 
Danae  at  Caprca. !    Danae,  my  Danae.  -a  the 
power  of  that  imperial  libertine  !  For  they  b.v. 
Lome  Ihee  to  the  infamous  isle,  0  RoHian  maid- 
en'-an  oarsman  of  the  galley  confessed  to 
tribune  of  the  people.    The  imperial  vu  tun. 
have  carried  thee  off,  and  the  immorta  go^- 
fcred  it!    But  lell  me,  daughter  of  CimU  , 
where  were  the  tutelary  deities  of  Latium 
deed,  1  distrust  the  gods,  and  begin  to  bU- 
that  virtue  and  courage  are  the  only  two  ado, 
able  and  powerful  divinities." 

"Take  care,  Sabinus!    If  .he  -Hege 
ponriffs,  if  the  priests  of  Cjbele,  or  even  'le 
gurs,  should  learn  that  such  discourse  h  d  ^ 
tut  of  thy  mouth,  it  would  be  ^^^^-J^'^l 
badst  fallen  in  the  midst  of 
Circus  Maximus,  Are  the  paui  ol  t by 
breast  less  violent,  my  brotherj^  ^Shallwe 
our  doves  to  the  altar  of  Pnj  ^  ^  ^,,-0 

"Wewillgo,myCesoo.a;  l'"^^^;  ,he 
sacrifice  in  the  temple  of  Modesty,  t  ple«-^^^ 
goddess  irritated  by  the  old  nian.  , 
Damie!  thy  virginal  voice  ^y^^'^^, 

recall  her  who  vi.itcd  her  -"^•""J';?? 
has  been  dragged  to  Capr^^  sa^r^^^^^^^^^^^ 

Be  sure  that  my  sou!  will  ,bo 
young  man;  in  the  '""f"'  "J  "^^^  ,,.alt  fio^ 
Ibreshold  of  the  palace  ol  C-ar,  thou  ^.^^^ 

.he  swoKl,as  it  knows  how  to  ofl.r  >.a.ro 
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tio  time  lias  not  "^o™®  :  ^'^^y  vengeance  is 
*  snare  in  which  conspiralori  are  alwuya  taken, 
Acnit  iliy  recovery— thy  friends  and  I  entreat 

''^''^And  the  o\d  man  may  die  of  disease,  or  by 
itoothor  hand  than  miuo.  Ah,  my  gods  owe  mo 
his  abominable  head  !  I  would  dispute  it  with 
Cerberus,  O  Danae  I" 

And  seating  himself  on  bis  bed,  the  young 
iniin  buried  liis  head  in  his  hands  and  abed  plcn- 
■ful  tears.    Beautiful  as  Piitbs  and  young  as 

jlebo,  the  Roman  Cesonia  then  approached,  and  I  day,  the  hour,  the  place 
holding  an  Etrurian  cup,  offered  it  to  the  aick  wo  aso  sieel,  the  cord,  o 
m.in,  saying: 

"  Manes  of  the  mother  of  Sabinus  Vindex,  I 
ndjure  you  to  place  yourself  between  him  and 
gorrow'-  Apollo,  god  of  salutary  plants,  per- 
suade him  to  drink  the  beverage!  And  thou, 
loddesSi  who  hast  as  yet  no  altar  in  the  ungrate- 
ful universe — Hope,  divinity  of  wounded  hearts, 
of  iiie  sick  and  of  captives— O,  descend  from 
heaven  and  place  thyself  at  the  foot  of  our 
friend's  bed,  and  smile  on  his  pale  and  convul- 
sive countenance  !  Lastly,  Sabinus,  if  I  dare  lo 
name  myself  after  the  gods,  I  adjure  thee  to  do 
iiUo  for  me  what  ihou  canst  not  refuse  to  the  im- 
— take  this  cap  and  drink  this  beverage 
with  the  forgetfulncss  of  thy  pains  t  I  would  in- 
voke still  another  power  did  I  not  fear  to  rend 
thy  heart.  Danae  would  know  thee  docile  to  my 
counsels;  she  would  supplicate  thee  with  me." 

"  Give,  ah,  give  it  me  !"  exclaimed  the  inva- 
lid. "  Were  it  a  cup  of  gall,  I  would  empty  it 
fgr  Danae — and  for  thee,  also,  our  Cesonia." 

"For  me?"  replied  Cesonia,  shaking  her  head. 
"  But,  Sabinus,  thou  hast  said  it,  and  I  have  al- 
ways revered  thy  word," 

"  Yes,  for  thee  !"  replied  Vindex  ;  "for  thou  art 
the  most  amiable  and  benevolent  of  all  the  daugh- 
ters of  Rome;  thou  art  beautiful  and  worthy; 
thou  art  the  living  imago  of  our  Danae.  But  tell 
me,  my  sister,  dost  thou  not  see  coming,  in  the 
direction  of  the  Appian  Way,  some  young  men 
mounted  on  horses?  Under  pretext  of  trying 
them  for  the  races,  they  will  direct  themselves 
luwards  this  dwelling,  outside  the  walls ;  and 
confiding  their  coursers  toThessalian  slaves,  will 
hocrotly  come  here.  "We  bavo  serious  affairs  to 
talk  of ;  we  shall  bo  serious,  Roman  maiden  ! 
Thou  mayost  remain  to  this  council.  Thou 
hast  a  soul  dipped  in  the  sources  ot  the  old  Lat- 
iQs,  and  a  mind  enlightened  by  Wisdom,  which 

ia  Minerva,    Dost  thou  not  see  my  friends  V 
"  Thy  voice  has  doubtless  summoned  them, 

replied  Cesonia,  "  for  they  are  dismounting  from 

their  coursers  near  the  sacred  wood  and  the 

neighboring  temple.     They  salute  the  threshold 

of  the  door  of  the  god,  and  direct  their  steps  to- 
wards them.    May  our  Lares  be  propitious  to 

them  !" 

"  Go,  my  Cesonia,  go  and  introduce  them. 
They  arc  Romans  indeed  !" 


^'ow  the  first  who  entered  the  dwelling  inhab- 
ited by  Sabinus  Vindex,  was  Quirious,  an  ex- 
consul,  whose  wealth  Tiberius  coveted,  lie  was 
followed  by  Cneius  L.ntulus,  an  augur,  guilty  of 
hiiving  interpreted  falsely  a  dream  of  the  empc- 
ryr;  afterwards  camo  Pompoios  and  PoUion ; 
the  first  a  patrician  of  a  raco  almost  divine;  the 
second  a  plebeian,  hut  beloved  and  honored  by 
all  the  Roman  people  for  his  virtue,  and  for  his 
address  in  the  stadium.  Then  came  a  Rliodian. 
lie  had  formerly  been  at  Rhodes,  the  host  of  Ti- 
berius, who  had  outraged  his  wife  and  his  domea- 
tic  gods.  Finally,  two  sworn  enemies  of  tyran- 
ny lollowed  the  llhodian — these  were,  Mersala, 
iu\il  cspei'ially  Cassius,  whoso  name  and  features 
ix'ciilied  those  of  his  grandfather,  who  died  with 
liberty  at  the  field  of  Philippi. 

Viadex,  on  seeing  them  aiound  his  bed,  felt 
an  unhoped  for  joy  seize  his  heart;  he  rose  like 
a  sluidow  before  enchanters,  and  a  sudden  flusli 
iiuiciated  his  thin  and  pale  cheeks.  He  extended 
to  each  a  feverish  hand,  and  his  humid  ejes 
roved  to  and  fro,  seeking  the  glances  ot  hi: 
fiicuds.  As  speech  failed  his  trembling  lips,  the 
beautiful  Cesonid  was  the  first  to  bnak  silence. 

"  Romans,'*' said  she,  "  he  whom  jou  see  on 
bis  couch  is  a  convalescent,  still  suffering  from 
serious  wounds ;  wo  will  thertifore  excuse  him 
from  long  discourses.  Sab.nus  is  our  dearest 
friend." 

"  Cesonia,"  replied  Cneius  Lcntulus  the  augur, 
'I  knew  thy  father,  that  worthy  citisco,  nod 
'lavo  often  seen  thee  when  a  child  playing  with 
flowers  on  the  steps  of  Iho  temple  of  Mor- 
'^Ty ;  thou  wen  beautiful  and  wise  among  all 
>he  little  Roman  giris,  tby  Iriends,  and  hast  not 
•"^lied  the  promisu  of  thy  childhood.    Be  sure. 


0  my  dan^htcr,  that  wo  will  watch  over  the 
health  of  Vindex." 

"  May  the  god'*  do  so,  also  !"  said  Cesonia. 
And  all  looked  at  hor  with  a  smile  of  admira- 
tion and  friendship.  Several  then  seated  them- 
selves on  the  cubiculum  of  tho  invalid,  and  tliu 
others  remained  standing,  folding  their  arms  like 
statues  in  the  senate-house. 

"My  friends,"  said  Fompeius,  "one  thought 
animates  us ;  we  have  but  one  object — wo  are 
not  deliberating  ;  it  remains  only  for  us  to  fix  the 
and  the  means.  Shall 
or  poison  ?" 
Steel  1"  said  almost  all  voices. 
"  Poison  !"  said  the  aogur, 
"  There  spoko  the  wily  and  timid  priest,"  re- 
turned Pollioo,  the  youth    who  had  not  jet 
spoken.    "  And  if  the  imperial  drunkard  should 
take  a  fancy  to  give  his  cup  to  be  emptied  by  a 
senator  or  a  slave,  what  will  become  of  the  poi- 
son ?    Friends,  believe  me,  steel  always  keeps 
its  promises.    As  for  my  poignard,  I  swear  to 
you  it  is  skilful  and  well  tempered.    The  repub- 
lic shall  place  it  in  the  temple  of  Victory." 

"  Yes,"  said  the  sick  man  ;  "  and  thou,  daugh- 
ter of  Corvinus  Cimbcr,  bring  us  the  bhules  con- 
cealed in  the  sacrarium  of  my  dwelling,  I  placed 
them  under  the  guardianship  of  my  father's 
gods  !" 

A  moment  afterwards  the  Roman  Cesonia  en- 
tered the  chamber  of  the  conspirators,  bearing  in 
her  beautiful  hands  a  bundle  of  short  and  two- 
edged  swords,  and  poigoards  with  carved 
bandies. 

"  There,"  said  Cassius,  "are  the  best  argu- 
ments of  the  Roman  Forum  against  tyranny." 

And  as  hia  grandfather  would  have  done,  the 
young  man  seized  the  bundle  of  weapons  and 
placed  it  on  the  bed  of  Vindex.  The  latter 
started  at  the  clashing  of  steel ;  the  lion  re- 
awoke.  Among  the  swords  ho  chose  tlic  largest, 
the  liilt  of  which  was  crowned  with  oak  leaves. 
This  steel  had  been  bequeathed  by  bis  father, 
who  held  it  from  his  father,  a  veteran  of  the  re- 
public. Sabinus  Vindex  looked  at  this  sword 
with  ardent  eyes  and  in  silence.  A  circle  was 
formed  around  his  bed,  and  each  awaited  his 
words.  The  invalid  bent  his  head,  and  they  saw 
two  large  drops  on  tho  blade  of  the  sacred 
weapon — they  then  heard  these  words  : 

I  salute  thee,  thou  who  shall  avengo  Rome 
and  my  soul,  those  two  sisters  devoured  hy 
grief!  I  salute  thee,  thou  who  canst  at  a  single 
blow  free  the  world  and  break  the  infamous 
bonds  which  detain  Daoao !  What  is  thy  power  I 
Thou  art  almost  divine,  O  my  sword  1  Go! 
and  as  thou  wert  faithful  in  tho  hands  of  my  an- 
cestors, he  in  mine  the  lightning  and  thunder  I 
Friends,  choose  among  the  others — all  these 
blades  are  Laiin." 

Then  the  arms  of  tho  young  men  wore  ex- 
tended at  once  towards  the  bed  of  Vindex,  and 
afterwards  lifted  at  tho  same  time  holding  a 
weapon.  One  poignard  remained  ;  Sabinus 
looked  at  Cesonia,  and  the  latter,  stretching  out 
her  hand  towards  tho  avenging  arm,  raised  it  as 
i(  it  were  a  bouquet  of  flowers. 

"Danae,  my  sister,"  exclaimed  she,  "I  hold 
the  key  to  thy  prison  !" 

Vmdex  cast  upon  her  one  of  those  glances  of 
gratitude  and  tenderness,  such  as  tho  divine 
painters  have  never  imitated.  The  infernal  gods 
were  invoked— the  just  Eumenidcs,  Minos  who 
\v«ighs  life,  the  inexorable  Styx,  and  even  Mtr- 
cury,  the  conductor  of  shades.  A  branch  of  cy- 
press was  dipped  in  the  lustral  water  ;  their  cups 
were  filled  with  precious  wine,  and  they  pro- 
ceeded lo  the  libations.  The  deities  were  ad- 
jured in  their  turn,  and  when  that  came  of  the 
Fortuna  of  Rome,  Pollion  uttered  these  words  : 
"  Goddess,  sleep  no  more  at  the  capitol ;  we 
have  groaned  long  enough.  Look  at  our  grief- 
worn  brows  and  our  eyes  red  with  the  tears  of 
shame  and  of  anger,  and  yet  Carthage  is  our 
colony,  and  Parthia  and  Dacia  are  far  away. 
Goddess,  who  makest  us  viciurious,  of  what  use 
will  bo  to  us  the  conquered  universe,  if  we  march 
beneath  the  rod  of  a  tyrant  !  Take  back  our 
conquests,  O  Fortuna,  tlio  Orient  and  its  kings, 
our  lurhaned  tributaries;  take  back  ihc  West 
where  the  world  ends,  warlike  Gaula,  frozen  Ger- 
many ;  lake  back  all  the  labors  of  ibe  consuls  and 
their  legions,  and  leave  us  only  the  Laiium  of 
our  fathers,  provided  the  rostra  remain  free  and 
the  Roman  senate  virtuous.  Goddess,  I  conse- 
crate to  thee  this  steel  taken  from  the  double  al- 
tar of  friendship  and  liberty  !" 

•'£l  nos  similittr,  Fortma,"  repeated  all  the 


nal  kiss,  and  assurud  them  all  thai  the  day  of 
secret  departure  lor  Caprem  would  ho  fixed  us 
soon  OS  he  should  have  strength  enough  to  wield 
a  sword.  At  ih(  moment  of  embracing  tho 
ongiir  Cneius  Lcntulus,  ho  thought  ho  perceived 
some  hesitiition  on  his  countenance,  and  said  to 
him  :  "  Has  our  friend  any  confidonco  to  muko 
us  1"  I 
"  None,"  returned  Loniulus. 
"  Then,"  resumed  Vindex,  "  it  ia  perhaps  tho 
augur  who  wishes  to  spouk  1" 

"  What  can  I  say  to  iheo  replied  tho  latter  ; 
"  all  siiins  are  favorahlo,  and  oven  now  the  thun- 
der rolls  at  the  right  of  thy  dwelling." 

Vmdex  listened  a  moment  to  the  voice  of  the 
thunder  in  the  distance,  and  began  lo  smile, 

"  Ah  !"  said  he,  "  this  alone  was  wanting  to 
the  conspiracy  of  Muraeun  under  Cesar  Au- 
gustus !" 

Tho  augur  smiWd  in  h»  turn,  and  Cesonin, 

who  was  looking  at  him,  thought  she  saw  treach- 
ery in  the  corner  of  his  mouih. 


She  whom  you  behold  on  the  sea,  and  who 
looks  eastward  on  the  shores  of  Ciimpuniu  and 
westward  upon  tho  grtcii  and  illiniilalilo  wavo  ; 
bhe  who  seems  to  bo  encircled  with  a  girdle  of 
sharp  and  angular  rocks,  and  who  gleams  in  the 
dawn  like  a  ship  at  anchor,  is  the  ancitmt  Cap- 
ri m.    She  hud  twelve  imperial  villas,  bearing 
tho  names  of  twelve  divinities,    Those  wcro  tho 
villa  of  Cores,  with  its  white  columns  li^ht  ns 
palm-trees ;  the  villa  of  Juno,  where  tho  marvel- 
lous fishes  of  tho  Ganges   swum  in   seas  of 
porphyry  ;  especially  the  villa  of  Jupiter,  which 
stood  on  iho  western  platform  of  the  inland, 
crowned  with  a  gilt  fne/.o  and  surrounded  with  u 
forest  of  odorilcrous  cedars.    On  her  right  was 
the  tower  of  the  Pharo'*,  whoso  eternal  light  was 
reflected  on  tho  boundless  waves  like  a  sun  of 
night ;  at  her  feet  were  baths  whoro  the  soa  en- 
tered, blue  and  transparent  to  such  a  degree,  (hat 
tho  mosaic  pavement  did  not,  beneath  its  waves, 
lose  a  sin;;lc  one  of  its  paintings.    The  villa  ot 
Jupit«r  was  tho  delight  of  the  world.    Cesar  Au- 
gustus bud  loved  Capreoi,  which  ho  called  the 
city  of  idleness;  ho  hud  acquired  it  from  the 
Neapolitans,  and  given  them  in  exchange  tho 
island  of  Enaria,    It  is  known  that  he  visited  it 
during  bis  last  sickness,  wishing  to  bid  adieu  to 
a  fiiend  who  had  always  boon  to  him  plcBHant 
and    faithful,    Augustus   conooled   himself  at 
Capreft>  with   his  children  and  tho  empire;  ul 
sight  of  its  peaceful  waves,  amid  the  shadowy 
paths  of  its  forests,  in  the  sighs  of  its  serene 
breezes,  he  breathed  more  at  case,  and  remem- 
bering his  friend  Virgil,  sang  his  verses,  and  of- 
ten saw  his  pale  shade  glide  amoitg  tho  leaves. 
Augustus,  at  Capretc,  was  a  sage  and  a  poet. 
So,  at  the  news  ot  his  death  arriving  from  Cam- 
pania, the  echoes  of  Caprea?  shed  long  tears. 

Towards  sunset,  in  the  month  of  Maia,  one 
who  had  succeeded  in  introducing  himself  into 
tho  gardens  of  the  villa  of  Jupiter,  might  havo 
seen  a  man  of  ripe  ago  and  clad  iu  a  scarlet 
lalielave,  walking  alouo  and  with  eyes  cast  upon 
the  ground.    Ho  was  {piickly  joined  by  another 
younger  man,  wearing  tho  Gicck  mautle,  Tho 
latter  was  Cbariclcs,  tho  emperor's  physician ; 
tho  other,  the  divinor,  ThrusylluB.    Tne  Greek 
spoke  to  him  low  and  smilingly,  according  to  his 
custom  ;  Thrasyllus  replied  only  by  u  sigu  of  the 
head,  and  followed  him,  with  an  air  rather  pre- 
occupied than  dreamy.    They  arrived  at  tho 
grand  vcstibulura  from  which  opened  the  lower 
halls,  which  were  called  sellavia.    The  la^t  rays 
of  tho  sun  were  ascending  Irom  the  sea  to  the 
hori/on  in  immense  sheaves  of  gold,  so  that  tho 
lower  halls  which  looked  toward  tho  west  were 
all  illuminated.    The  sea,  smooth  and  clear,  re- 
flected the  forms  of  the  statues  and  the  paintings 
ot  the  interior  walls.    From  time  to  lime  a  light 
breath  of  the  vespertious  cast  a  long  ripple  over 
the  wave,  and  then  all  the  reflections  trembled  in 
the  sea,  and  the  friezes  and  columns  of  the  palace 
there  seemed  in  motion.    As  he  passed  beneath 
a  portico,  Thrasyllus  cast  a  rapid  glance  over  the 
[^ca  and  said,  "  Ttie  god  Pluc'uiS  descends  to  his 
couch  very  jdeasanlly  to  night," 
"  Knowest  thou  bis  lower,  Thetifi '"  returned 


=  31. 

Sabinus  Vindex  received  from  ench  the  frater- 


a  voice. 

The  diviner  started  ;  he  haaiily  turned  and  saw 
the  familiar  dwarf  of  Cesar. 

"Jfihou  knowe-st  her  not,  thou  who  divinest 
oil  things,  thou  shouldst  at  least  know  that  she 
has  arrived  at  our  Olympus." 

The  diviner  contented  himself  with  smiling  at 
the  dwarf  as  graciously  us  his  mouth,  contracted 
by  reflection,  would  permit,  and  the  monstrous 
dwarf  follovied  him,  flinging  large  oranges  up  to 


the  ceilings  of  the  galleries  and  catching  them  in 
his  handti.    Arrived  at  a  bathing  saloon  illumtn- 
nied  by  tho  last  gleams  of  day  and  by  iuimonte 
torches,  the  friends  of  the  omporor  paus  ;d  on  the 
Ihrc-shold.    Young  girls,  in  short  tunics,  were 
throwing  essences  and  leaves  of  mint  and  lotus 
into  the  largo  square  basin,  wliicb  was  reached  hy 
steps  of  green  murhlo.    In  tho  midst  of  this  busin 
of  living  water,  and  lying  on  a  curulo  of  jasper, 
with  his  head  alono  out  of  water,  an  old  man  was 
smiling  iw  he  listened  to  the  music  of  sistm, 
ciihara  and  Ljilinn  flutes.    As  soon  as  Tbrasyl- 
lu!>  and  CtiancUui  appeared,  iho  whito  head  of  tho 
old  mnu  made  a  movement  on  the  waters  of  the 
ba^iu,  and  one  of  his  hand'*  was  reached  out  to 
beckon  for  tho  iustrumonis  to  ho  Ndent.  Thou 
old  Cesar  said,  in  an  emphatic  tone,  "  Thrasyl- 
lus, I  have  Nun\inonud  theo  to  tell  thee  that  I 
shall  certainly  havo  ttiu  houks  of  the  oraclo  of 
I'rRnmte  hruught  to  Capnn.    W«  will  cODiult 
them  together." 

"  Divine  omperor,"  replied  Thriwyllofl,  "  what 
canst  tluiu  learn  which  thou  dost  not  know 
ala-ady  V 

"  I  shall  not  ho  sorry  to  lusure  mysolf  tlint 
tlioy  can  teach  mo  nothing.  This  ornclo  of 
Privncsto  has  never  deceived  me,  uoithur  hast 
thou,  Thrasyllus,  But  go  ;  tho  night  advances, 
and  my  stars  will  he  fine  for  connultntion  (his 
evening.  As  fur  tliec,  (Jharicles,  I  certify  to  iheo, 
that  my  strength  is  returning  ;  1  have  gained 
thirty  yours.  But  why  is  this  stupid  dwarf  here  \ 
he  Irighlens  my  nymphs.  Go,  both  of  you,  phy- 
sician and  bulloon !" 

And  tho  old  man  emerged  from  the  porphy- 
riau  sea  in  which  he  was  bathing.    Naiads  placed 
over  his  shoulders  line  linen.   Tripods  wore 
brought  and  golden  cassololtcs  in  which  burned 
thu  u^ual  perfumes,  and,  when  tho  body  of  Cesar 
was  dry,  ho  was  clothed  in  bis  tunic,  then  in  hia 
laticluve,  and  his  waist  encircled  with  a  girdle  of 
purple  anil  gold.    The  Naiads  conlidod  the  di- 
vine old  man  to  their  sisters,  the  Dryads,  young 
like  themsolvos,  but  crowned  with  ouk  and  myr- 
tle.   Afierwiixds  came  the  jojous  Uacehautcs, 
girded  with  clamydcs  of  leopard  skm  and  tho 
Hours  holding  them  by  the  hand.  Surrounded 
and  supported  by  these  beautiful  youth,  Cesar  at 
last  arrived  at  tho  hall  of  feiuts  whore  ihotricliv- 
iuni  awaited  him,  and  moau,  fruits,  wines  and 
flowers,  the  luxuries  of  the  supper.    Ue  half- 
reclined  on  the  purple,  beckoned  thu  fans  of  pea- 
cock's feathers  to  give  him  uir,  and  then  this 
doity  deigned  to  eat. 

Towards  the  end  of  supper,  in  that  moment  of 
idleness  in  which  we  speak  of  business  or  pleas- 
ure, the  Roman  emperor  said  to  one  ol  his 
nymphs  :  "  Leucotoe,  my  Lesbian,  introduce  to 
my  prcsonce  that  young  girl  who  arrived  hero 
this  morning  in  a  bark  from  the  port  of  Ostia. 
Thou  wilt  also  tell  a  lictor  to  stjind  near  mo ; 
then  thy  sisiora  and  ihyaolf  will  withdraw. 
Go  I" 

Tho  Lesbian  quickly  relurncd,  followed  by  a 
joung  girl.  The  latter  was  placed  opposite  the 
triclivium,  and  remained  standing  as  immov- 
able as  tho  statue  of  Silence.  Tho  lictor  and 
his  fasces  were  already  ut  the  sideot  Cesar.  •All 
the  nymphs  went  out  one  by  ouo,  gliding  like 
shadows  over  tho  marble  pavement.  As  they 
passed  the  new  comer,  they  cast  upon  her  lasciv- 
ious glances  and  smiled  with  tliat  dubious  smile 
which  partakes  of  irony  and  of  levity.  Tho  un- 
known carried  her  head  high,  but  her  eyes  cast 
down;  a  modest  blush  colored  her  cheeks,  em- 
brownd  hy  tho  warm  sun  of  Italy;  her  brow  and 
lips  were  pale;  her  hands  were  hid  in  the  folds 
uf  her  tunic,  and  a  pallium  half  concealed  her 
robust  and  rounded  shoulders;  hor  hair  was 
black,  fastened  behind  by  little  fillets  of  red  wool 
braided  among  them. 

Cesar  looked  at  her  a  longtime,  slowly  sipping 
the  Cretan  wine.  The  lictor  stood  immovable; 
the  doors  of  the  hall  were  closed. 

"  My  daughter,"  ui  last  said  the  amiable  em- 
]ieror  Tiberius,  "  thy  name  is  Cesonia,  is  it  not  ? 
Thy  country  i-i  Rome ;  thy  fatherwas  aplebeian, 
the  son  of  a  centurion  of  one  of  the  legions  coii- 
qucTvd  at  Philippi  ;  thou  abhorrcst  me ;  thy 
friends  arc  my  cucmies  ;  in  ane,  ihou  seest  that 
I  know  thy  hi.^iory.  Tho  omperor  ia  like  tho 
gods  ;  be  sees  everything.  Kvtn  the  oraclea  as- 
sert that  tho  Cesar  who  speaks  to  thee  is  a  god. 
Let  us  sec,  my  beautiful  Roman,  why  have  wo 
so  wicked  a  heart  and  so  robellious  a  spirit,  with 
a  brow  so  noble  and  blue  eyes  so  tender  beneath 
thtir  bla.k  eyelashes^  Hare  and  marvellous 
beauty!  what  have  1  done  lo  thee,  my  Cesonia, 
fiat  thou  shouldst  wish  to  assassinate  me.  If  it 
is  through  republican  virtue,  I  will  tell  thee  that 
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Kome  docs  not  complain  of  me;  she  never  sees 
me.    It  is  now  nine  month-*  since  I  have  l.ve.l 

retired,  like  a  M.ge,  in  -I''' '^"'''^.he 
hoped  the  conspiracy  of  Scj.n.^  wu. M  be  the 
Jt.  Thy  friends  «re  very  in«en««.e.  low,  you 
embark  afoMia.  you  caa«o  your«df.o  be  .hrown 
onthen>cksatC,.prca--.^ou  traverse  n.y  .  «nd 
secreUy,  yo«  intcrro,'ato.  you  arnve  even  a.  my 
Tardens  and  there  cndcr-nke  .o  «eek  ,he  empe- 
ror to  mnrder  him-him.  the  Cesar  whom  you 
do  not  know,  who  avenges  you  of  the  pnde  of 
[1,0  patricians,  gives  you  games  even  m  h..  ab- 
sence and  sonds  jou  whe^t  from  Ins  S.al.an 
granaries  in  unfruitful  year.  !  This  is  wrong,  my 
CcBonia.  But  I  am  as  serious  with  ihce  as  with 
the  consuls.  Pardon  me;  the  empire  makes  me 
■-rave-for  it  U  not  with  mo  the  effect  of  age; 
my  hair  was  whitened  by  some  ac.idctU,  I  flmg 
the  javelin  and  the  discus  ;  I  can  bend  a  Scythmn 
bow  and  often  weary  in  a  walk  ray  Greek  Chari- 
clcB  that  physician  so  usele««  to  the  Latin  empe- 
ror '  I  do  not  know  why  they  represent  me  at  Home 
a.  being  fiick ;  there  are  idlers  who  have  busy 
lODgues.  Thou  wilt  tell  them.  I  hope,  that  the  old 
oianisweil.  But  thou  dost  start  I  Why.  I  have 
not  for  a  moment  thought  of  punishmg  theo  by 
iLoaxe  or  by  poison,  nor  oven  of  detaining  thee 
iu  my  Olympus  which  Uiou  dctcstest,  O  modest 
child  of  the  banks  of  the  Tiber  !  Go,  return  to 
the  city." 

"  No,  Cesar,"  said  a  sweet  and  calm  voice. 

"  tlof  What  means  that  no,  presumptuous 
girl  ?  Thou  wouldHt  then  remain  at  Cyprea>, 
my  daoghter  ?" 

"  Yes,  Cesar." 

"May  the  immortal  gods  preserve  me  from 
opposmg  thy  desires  !  I  should  have  suspecled 
them  i  I  am  surrounded  by  the  delights  of  the 
land,  and  my  sweet  Cesonia  has  allowed  her 
heart  and  her  senses  to  bo  captivated  hy  the 
paintings  of  my  halls  and  the  melodies  of  my 
musiciauB.  Thou  wilt  not  be  the  least  beautiful 
of  the  nymphs  that  serve  and  adore  mo ;  thy 
face  at  once  serious  aud  lender,  thy  modest 
and  slightly-proud  mien,  will  contrast  wonder- 
fully with  the  lascivious  arts  and  altitudes  of  thy 
companions.  I  drink  to  our  loves,  my  Ce- 
sonia !" 

"  Cesar,  if  1  remain,  it  is  on  a  single 
condition." 

"  This  is  new  language.  Kings  ihemselves 
have  never  put  a  condition  in  their  treaties  with 
me.    But  let  us  see.  Queen  Cesonia  !" 

"I  will  take  the  place  here  of  one  of  thy  wo- 
men ;  she  shall  be  free  to  return  to  Rome  wiih 
one  of  the  conspirators  in  thy  power." 

"  A  woman  and  a  conspirator  t  Here  are  two 
conditions  already.  I  will  gladly  give  up  the 
woman  to  you ;  there  are  many  of  whom  I  am 
weary,  and  tbon,  ihou  art  the  beaaiiful  new  star 
But  the  conspirator— that  is  a  bird  more  rare, 
and  must  be  kept  in  a  cage,  were  it  only  through 
curiosiiy.  I  mean  to  have  a  menagerie  of  con- 
spirators—that will  amusQ  me.  Thou  easiest 
down  thy  head— thou  sheddest  a  tear,  Cesonia! 
Ah,  tears  at  Caprca^ !  tears  in  my  festal  ball! 
Never,  never!  tbon  shall  have  the  conspirator!" 
•  "  Cesar,  I  thank  thee." 

"  It  is  thy  liist  kind  word  ;  it  will  be  followed 
by  many  others.  Now  name  the  captives  who 
are  to  bo  ransomed  at  the  price  of  tby  person." 

"Why,  I  will  designate  ihem  to  tliy  freed- 
man." 

"  No.    That  is  my  absolute  condition  also." 

"  Well,  one  is  Sabinus  Vindex." 

"  How  well  thou  knowest  how  to  choose  !  But 
I  grant  him  to  thee." 

"  The  other  is  Danae." 

Here  Tiberius  looked  in  the  bottom  of  his  cup, 
as  if  to  read  there  the  solution  of  the  enigma 
which  he  fiooght;  then  he  slowly,  and  at  long 
draughts,  emptied  the  magnificent  chalice.  Mean- 
while he  repeated  in  a  low  tone : 

"  Danae  !  Why  Uanae,  and  not  Pannichis, 
Lesbia,  Loacothoe.  Camilla,  or  some  one  of  the 
others  1  My  daughter,"  said  ho  aloud,  "this 
Danae  is  very  beautiful ;  she  is  new  at  Caprcte. 
It  is  only  three  months  since  the  pirates  brought 
her  hither.  She  is  from  Rome ;  thou  knowest 
her,  tell  me  her  history.  The  pirate  is  a  rapid 
and  mate  bird  of  prey  ;  he  bears  off  the  dove,  ho 
places  her  on  my  shore,  and  flies  away.  I  scarcely 
have  time  to  ask  from  what  sea  ho  comes.  Why 
hast  tbou  chosen  Danae  t  Has  she  then  loved 
Vindcx.  ?    But  this  Vindex  is  not  thy  brother  V 

"  Danae  U  my  sister,"  replied  the  young 
Roman. 

"  Immortal  gods  !"  exclaimed  Cesar.  "  I  had 
not  divioed  it,  neither  had  Thrasyllus.  Tby  sis- 
tor  I   In  fact,  those  are  indeed  her  eyos  which 


trouble  my  senses,  it  is  indeed  her  voice  that 
mukes  the  heart  bound  ;  only  she  is  not  so  dark 
as  tbon,  Cesonia.  It  is  becaasc  ihou  hast  come 
from  the  Circus  Maximus  and  the  Campus  Mar- 
tin-, is  it  not  t  O,  the  shades  of  Capreajaro  en- 
chanters I  They  whiten  the  skin,  and  give  it  a 
bue  like  the  mists  of  morning  ;  ihou  shall  expe- 
rience it  thyself,  my  Amazon  It  is  a  settled 
thing,  Danae  will  leave  me.  Yes;  but  if  she  will 
not '." 

••  It  is  possible,"  replied  Cesonia,  "  that  tl.e 
generous  soul  of  my  sister — 

"  Thou  dost  not  corapieheud  me,  Roman  girl. 
If  tby  sister  should  be  acclimated  to  the  villa  of 
Jupiter;" 

At  these  words  Cesonia  smiled  with  pity  and 
incredulity.  Cesar  repeated  what  he  had  said- 
Indignation  appeared  on  the  countenance  of  the 
young  Latin.  The  vanity  of  the  emperor  was 
wounded  ;  he  changed  the  conversation. 

"  Wo  will  also  summon  Vindex.  I  wish  to 
pay  my  adicux  to  him." 

Then  his  formidable  voice  called  a  nymph, 
and  a  few  moments  afterwards  Vindex  was  in- 
troduced by  two  lictors,  who  did  not  quit  bis 
side.  This  yuung  man  was  still  pule  from  his 
wounds  ;  his  superb  brow  bore  a  long  scar.  Ho 
looked  at  Cesar  fixedly,  more  astonished  than 
indignant;  but  when  he  cast  bis  glance  around 
him  and  saw  Cesonia,  he  nodded  and  smiled. 

"  Ctsonia  soror  !"  said  he. 

"That  is  precisely  what  I  did  not  know."  re- 
turned Tiberias.  "  Cneius  Lentulus,  the  augur, 
was  very  discreet.  Nevertheless,  I  paid  him 
lavishly." 

"  All !"  said  Sabinas  Vindex,  in  a  suppressed 
tone,  "  it  was  then  our  friend  the  augnr  V 

"  You  will  be  offended  with  him  ?"  resumed 
Cesar.  "  Young  man,  what  is  the  duty  of  an 
augur  or  a  horaspice,  if  not  to  predict  ilio  future 
and  fathom  the  depths  of  mysteries !  He  has 
sounded  your  hearts  ;  would  you  rather  that  he 
bad  examined  your  entrails  ?  And  certainly, 
never  did  diviner  or  pythoness  speak  more  truly 
than  Lentulus.  We  were  on  bad  terms  ;  we  are 
reconciled.  Vindex,  thou  wilt  tell  the  Kumaus 
that  I  am  not  ungrateful.  But  let  us  cease  this 
grave  discourse  before  her  who  is  advancing, 
bright  us  the  goddess  Aurora." 

He  said,  and  at  a  gesture  from  his  hand  ap- 
peared the  white  robes  of  his  nymphs.  In  the 
midst  of  them  a  beautiful  girl  walked  alone,  like 
an  Orientid  queen.  She  wore  a  tunic  transpa- 
rent as  the  light  cloud  around  the  moon ;  her 
hair  was  raised  like  a  black  helmet  and  sparkled 
with  pearls ;  she  bore  in  her  hand  the  sacred 
bandeletles.    Cesar  said  to  her  : 

"  This  is  thy  sister,  Danae.  Thou  hast  never 
spoken  to  mo  of  her.  She  has  conspired  against 
me,  in  order  to  find  means  to  l  ome  and  see  theo. 
She  is  a  tender  sister.  And  the  other,  Danae,  is 
lie  whom  thou  lovedsl  on  the  banks  of  the  Tiber. 
They  call  him  Vindex,  Sabinus  Vindex.  Beau- 
tiful  women  sometimes  lose  their  memory.  This 
Cesonia  asks  to  take  ihy  place  at  Caprcui,  that 
thou  roayest  accompany  this  Sabinus  to  Rome; 
for  I  have  pardoned,  I  have  pardoned  !  I  am 
naturally  kind-hearled,  notwithstiinding  all  my 
mother  Lina,  that  worthy  spouse  of  Augustus, 
said  against  me  long  ago.  It  is  therefore  per- 
mitted to  thee,  my  Danae,  to  embrace  thy  sister 
and  depart  with  Sabinus." 

Then  the  most  beautiful  among  the  nymphs 
sprang  into  the  arms  of  Cesonia,  their  hearts 
beat  against  each  other,  and  their  lips  met  again. 

"My  sister!"  exclaimed  Cesonia.  "Ah,  Ce- 
sar, thou  ait  magnanimous  !" 

At  the  same  time  she  threw  on  the  mosaic 
pavement  a  poignard  which  had  been  concealed 
in  her  tunic.  Tiberius  saw  the  steel  and  turned 
pale  ;  the  silvery  ring  of  the  blade  on  the  marble 
resounded  in  his  ears  like  the  hiss  of  a  viper. 
He  asked  for  the  poignard,  and  when  he  had  it 
in  his  hands,  stuck  the  point  in  an  orange,  and 
said  to  his  nymphs  : 

"The  republic  is  safe!  And  thou,  Sabinus 
Vindex,"  added  he,  "hast  thou  not  aluo  a  con- 
cealed blade  to  give  me  ?  Make  mo  thy  votive 
ofloring.  Thou  will  tell  mo  that  thou  hast  been 
disarmed  ;  and  I  reply  that  a  good  conspirator  is 
never  so.  There  are  infinite  folds  in  the  robe 
and  the  soul  of  a  true  descendant  of  Brutus. 
Give  me  tby  poignard,  and  then  let  Danae  dis- 
pose of  theo." 

"Go!"  said  Cesonia  to  her  sister,  "thou  art 
free  ;  you  are  both  free." 

"  Free  !"  replied  Danao.  "  O,  yes,  my  sister, 
we  will  never  part  again  !" 

"  Nevertheless,  it  must  be  so.  Thoro  is  thy 
lover,  Danae — depart  for  Rome." 


At  this  moment  Sabinus  Vindex  loosed  the 
folds  of  his  mantle,  and  drew  from  it  a  slender 
und  sharp  weapon.  He  was  about  to  cast  that 
also  at  the  feet  of  Cesar,  when  ho  heard  this 
thunder-btroke : 

•  U-uve  delightful  Caprca!  ?  O,  no,  my  sister, 
never !" 

Cesonia  repulsed  the  courtesan  with  the  force 
o)  an  athlct«,  and  her  ejes  flashed  firo.  Fallen 
on  the  pavement,  the  latter  slowly  roi^e,  supported 
by  her  companions.  She  trembled  in  every  limb 
—fever  seized  her.  It  was  then  that  Sabinus 
Vindex  said  to  his  gods  : 

"  I  must  kill  her!" 

But  his  glance  encouirtered  the  majestic  brow 
of  Cesonia,  and  he  reluctantly  dropped  the 
weapon.  The  beautiful  and  fniniing  form  of  ber 
who  was  once  called  Danae  wati  bomo  away, 
wrapped  in  veils  of  purple. 

Left  alone  with  the  lictors  and  the  conspira- 
tors, the  Komau  emperor  laughed  with  an  ex- 
pression of  Bcom  which  moved  the  sonl  of  Vin- 
dex. The  young  man  fell  his  heart  swell,  leap, 
and  almost  burst  in  his  bosom.  His  eyo  sought 
the  little  poignard  which  had  dropped  on  the 
pavement;  it  was  no  longer  there  Then  Tibe- 
rius raised  a  cup  filled  with  wine,  and  encircling 
it  with  roses,  sent  il  to  Vindex. 

"  Here,"  said  he,  "  this  is  better.  Lictor*." 
added  the  emperor,  "  guard  these  two  mad  per- 
sons in  an  elevated  gallery  of  the  palace.  They 
have  amused  me  much  this  evening."  And  he 
left  the  festal  hall. 


'  Let  1 


On  the  morrow  of  this  day  a  storm  passed 
over  the  island  of  Caprese  Long  white  flashes 
of  lightning  crossed  each  other  like  swords,  and 
two  vultures  which  were  traversing  the  cloud, 
were  struck  by  the  thunder-bolt ;  the  voice  of 
Etna  was  heard  afar  ofl",  and  the  soil  of  Caprcw 
trembled  with  terror  ;  the  lighthouse  was  seen  for 
a  moment  to  topple  like  a  giant  overcome  with 
wine. 

The  Latin  emperor  and  Thrasyllus  shut  them- 
selves up  in  the  sacrurium  of  the  villa  of  Jupiter, 
to  consult  the  books  of  Prajneste.  They  had 
just  been  brought  to  CapreiB  in  their  golden  area. 
The  diviner  looked  at  the  seal  of  the  sacred  box, 
and  saw  that  the  sigillum  was  untouched  ;  then 
lie  broke  it  in  the  presence  of  Cesar.  The  lat- 
ter, according  to  his  cuatoni  on  stormy  days,  had 
crowned  his  head  with  a  green  laurel,  so  that  he 
did  not  fear  the  thunder.  He  was  like  an  ancient 
poet ;  the  grave,  handsome  old  man !  As  he 
wished  to  be  the  first  to  touch  the  books  of  the 
oraclt),  he  thrust  his  nervous  hand  into  the  area 
opened  by  Thrasyllus.  O,  terror!  the  sacred 
books  were  not  there  !  And  yet  the  priests  of 
Pricneste  had  announced  them  by  a  message  to 
the  divine  emperor. 

Tne  pale  Cesar  looked  at  Thrasyllus  ;  ho,  im- 
movable and  with  half-open  mouth,  comprehend- 
ed that  the  liour  of  death  was  approaching  for 
the  master,  was  afraid.  Tiberius  walked  back- 
wards, and  with  his  glance  fastened  on  the  wide- 
open  eyes  of  the  diviner,  left  the  sacrarium  ;  ho 
called  his  freedraan,  and  the  latter,  placing  his 
shoulder  beneath  the  hand  of  the  groat  old  man, 
slowly  conducted  him  to  the  secret  chambers. 
Thither  no  one  accompanied  him;  a  shade  ex- 
cepted terror. 

Now,  at  the  end  of  this  day  the  rain  had 
ceased,  the  wind  had  retired  to  the  sea,  and  the 
thunder  was  expiring  in  the  distant  horizon.  If 
Capreu;  was  still  covered  with  mist,  the  vast 
black  curtain  was  cleft  at  sunset,  and  the  solar 
orb  pluuged  into  the  waters  red  and  glowing. 
Night  being  come,  the  firo  of  the  lighthouse 
shone  more  brilliantly  than  usual.  Around  the 
lofty  flame  clouds  were  piled  up  ;  it  seemed 
an  aerial  amphitheatre,  in  which  strange  phan- 
toms were  sitting;  the  silent  universe  awaited. 

At  the  fool  of  the  tower  was  a  plateau  of  pol- 
ished and  sloping  rock.  This  rock  commanded 
the  sea  at  an  immense  height,  like  a  wall  of  iron 
hewn  in  peaks.  Its  edne  was  so  slippery  that  a 
bird  would  have  feared  to  alight  there  ;  one  fell 
as  if  seized  by  the  aspirations  of  the  abyss. 
Upon  this  elevated  plateau  appeared  two  young 
people.  One  said  to  the  other,  in  a  low  voice  : 
"  It  is  from  thence  that  the  condemned  are 
thrown  " 

"  And  we  are  such  I"  replied  another  voice, 
more  leeble. 

"  Yes,"  replied  the  first;  "  but  the  rude,  the 
ferocious  hand  of  the  lictor  will  not  touch  us. 
Our  gods  have  opened  the  prison-doors." 

"  Come,  Sabinus,"  resumed  the  melodious 
voice,  "lot  us  dio-  There  is  but  one  outlet  to 
Capreic,  and  that  the  Prretorians  cannot  guard." 


me  die,"  replied  Vindex  -  <■  ,i,„, - 
and  decreed;  but  thou.  Cesonia.  th  J  " 
young  1"  ■         »n  ,o 

'■  Yes."  said  the  Roman  girl,  "  youni-  K 
tally  wounded!     Come!     And  (hou  r"""' 
kinder  to  us  than  the  land!" 

The  young  man  took  both  her  hands  and  , 
the  last  ttme  entreated  her  to  delay  ih,.  ' 
of  her  death.    The  young  girl  replied  """""" 

"  My  father  had  two  treasures.    Qno  h 
sullied;  the  other  shall  repose  unspottodt? 
bosom  of  the  waves.    But  look  !"  scM  u 
Vindex.  "^'^  to 

The  white  head  of  an  old  man  appea^a  i„  , 
lofty  gallery  m  the  palace  of  Jupiter  it 
crowned  with  laurels;   it  looked  aiicn'iv^i'*^' 
what  was  passing  on  the  edge  of  Uie  nbyss  !  !I 
from  time  to  time  made  a  movemcutas  if  h" 
ten  iho  fall  of  the  condemned.    To  sec  ii  J* 
pale  on  the  black  curtaiu  ol  night,  one  wo  1 1 
have  sworn  it  was  the  shade  of  Tiberius  m"" 
while  Vindex  approached  the  brink,  then,  with" 
threatening  gesture  at  the  old  man,  he  exclaime/ 
"  Moriliiri  te  satutatil  I" 
Repulsing  Cesonia.  he  sprang  from  the  cliff- 
but  the  latter  has  seized  him  by  the  arm,  andfcii 
with  him.    At  this  moment,  boiweou  the  f,y 
and  the  waves,  a  cry  resounded,  and  these  words 
were  heard : 

"  Sabinus,  I  lovo  theo !  I  loved  theo  Iq 
secret !" 

And  tho  voice  was  extinguished  in  the  eea. 
The  waters  parted  and  threw  up  iheir  foatn ' 
they  then  closed,  and  large  circles  undulated 
slowly.  Tho  white  head  for  a  long  time  watched 
their  ripple  in  tho  distance,  and  when  tho  surfnce 
of  tho  abyss  had  resumed  its  limpidity,  tho  phan- 
tom smiled  and  disappeared. 

The  next  day,  at  dawn,  the  waves  gently  bore 
to  the  shores  of  Campania  two  young  corpses 
pale  in  death,  with  their  arms  interiaced.  The 
magnificent  black  hair  of  one  of  Ihem  flouted 
over  her  ivory  shoulders  and  enveloped  her  like 
a  mantle.  They  reached  the  golden  shore  amid 
wreaths  of  foam  aud  aquatic  plants,  which  iho 
matinal  breeze  had  borne  over  the  waves.  It 
seemed  as  if  the  Mediterranean  had  wished  lo 
restore  to  Italy  these  two  children,  the  pride  ol 
Latium  !  She  therefore  bore  them  to  its  shore, 
and  rjuickly  buried  them  beneath  tho  sand  and 
marine  flowers  which  she  cast  over  their  sacred 


THE  HOUSE  FLY. 

Tho  formation  of  tho  wings  of  a  Qy  iK  curious, 
oiabling  it  lo  attain  a  velocily  of  from  ilO  to  .l.'i 
leet  in  a  second.  In  this  space  of  time  a  ruie' 
horse  would  clear  only  90  feet,  which  is  at  tho 
rate  of  more  than  a  mile  per  minute.  Now,  our 
little  fly  in  her  swiftest  flight  will  tn  the  same 
space  of  time  go  more  than  a  third  of  a  milo.  It, 
therefore,  we  compare  the  infinite  difference  of 
the  size  of  the  two  animals,  bow  wonderful  vrill 
the  velocity  of  this  minute  creature  appear!  Tho 
foot  of  a  fly  is  equally  curious.  It  is  Aub  divided 
into  five  joints,  the  final  one  hting  furnished 
with  that  remarkable  apparatus  which  en- 
ables the  insect  to  walk  upon  what  appears  tons 
perfectly  smooth  or  polished  surfaces,  anil  also  lo 
progress  in  a  position  opposite  lo  the  laws  ol 
gravity.  The  ovster  belongs  to  thst  divi,mn  ot 
moilusca  called  bivalve  shells  joined  loifclberby 
a  ligament,  which  forms  a  hinge.  Thebraticluffl 
of  the  oyster  are  external,  being  situate  between 
the  folds  of  what  is  called  a  mantle,  and  treci; 
admit  the  access  of  the  water  when  the  stieina 
on.'n.  This  mantle  is  an  organ  of  prcnl  iini'or- 
lanco  to  the  animal,  a*  it  is  by  its  V  ir 
Kbell  is  enlarged.  It  linos  the  edge  of  iho  mier 
nal  snrlace  oi  both  shells,  and  is  furnished 
glands,  which  deposit  carbonate  of  l'"'"  . 
glutinous  secretion  when  the  shell  rcq^  '^J 
creasing  on  the  edge,  and  also  ""^^eifS 
surface:  On  dissecting  away  on  ^he  "ppef 
of  the  mantle,  the  liver,  stomach  '"'^^^jj 
heart  become  apparent.  It  will  be  f  ^^e 
means  of  the  heart  the  blood  '^^^^-J  '"^l, eg- 
filameni-s  of  the  bronchia,  in  order  to  be  impreg 
nated  with  oxygeo-^London  Iniies. 

THE  CONGRESS  OF  VERONA. 
Whilst  looking  at  'he  cluster  of  crowned 
it  was  impossible  not  to  remark  that  tae 
lords  of  so  many  millions  of  men  had  not^  J 

nothing  to  distinguish  ''i*^™  .f™""  J„Lce,  infe- 
race  ot-  mankind,  but  were,  m  '^PP^^^;  ,he 
rior  to  what  might  have  been  f'^P^"?"  from 
same  number  of  gentlemen  t^''*  J'  "  ,^  be  se£a 
any  society  in  Europe,  Nor  was  there 
a  t'rait  expressive  of  any  great  o  f^^^^^  so 
iiy  in  all  those  who  were  to  bo  the  eour^ 
much  happiness  or  tbese 
of  the  civilized  world.    let  somi. 


VI  ii'u  tiiiii^v"-    .  n-ivftie  cnps^''.'; 

notorioasly  good  men  '^^''^'^P"  disiingm«l>«^ 
and  scarcely  one  of  them  had        dj^'  an? 
for  vices  eminently  permcious  to  sea  _ 
other  than  the  venial  failings  ot  jun 
as  a  writer  of  no  democratic  tendency  _j 
them,  "  ail  excellent  pei^ons  m  p 
scourges  of  the  countries  s'bm.i 
sway."— W  Broug/iloii  5  Holy- 


ELEPHANT  HUNTING  IS  AFRICA. 

Letwra  have  bean  revival  from  Mr.  Ctiarles 
T  Anderson,  the  African  trHveller,  from  LaVo 
n  nart*>oi'*^-  He  had  apent  bis  lei^ara  in  hunt- 
r  elephants,  eiMffa*.  elands,  gnoo?,  and  oihar 
wild  hoaiW.  Ho  bad  the  good  fortann  to  kill  a 
ii  nhor  of  noSle  tnato  elephants  Of  the*6  raam- 
moth  creatures  in  their  wild  state,  and  their  pro- 
^,Ao^9  att«a?th.  he  givaJ  the  fallowing  very 
inwre^ting  account: 

"  The  more  1  see  oi  these  stapeodons  antmaH, 
tho  more  I  am  sarprised.  I  should  very  much 
jil(a  to  know  the  real  strength  of  a  full-grown 
male;  it  mn^'t  something  almost  incredible. 
Nothing  gi^e^  »  person  a  better  idea  of  their  sta- 
nendou'  powers  than  a  day's  walk  through  one 
ot  their  farorite  haunts.  There  may  be  seen 
whole  tracts  of  foreit  laid  proitrate,  and  such 
irees,  Bomelinaei !  The  trees,  which  are  for  the 
^ost'part  o*^* '^""'^  are  usually  broken 

short  off  by  the  beasts;  but  when  they  meet  with 
a  tree  that  seenn  too  tough  to  snap  at  once,  up 
it  goes,  root  and  all.  It  they  can  do  this  in  mere 
play  or  for  the  sake  of  feeding  on  the  branches, 
of  the  prostrate  trees,  what  will  they  not 
elfect  in  a  paroxysm  of  rage?  The  other  day, 
after  very  many  honrs  fatiguing  'tracking,'! 
wfl^  closing  with  a  eery  large  troop  of  elephants, 
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aloft,  his  hui-e  ears  were  spread  to  the  full,  while 
w.lh  his  trunk  he  Rmffdd  the  air  impaliontly.  la 
thH  position,  and  when  within  less  than  a  doion 
paces  of  mo.  he  rcnained,  I  should  say,  about 
half  a  minute.  I  think  it  wat  the  mist  strikini 
and  thrilling  sporting  s.^ene  that  I  evor  saw;  my 
aisailaot  looked  the  very  picture  of  grandeur  and 
rage.  I  u5b  a  h'lavy  rifle,  earring  a  conical  steel- 
pointed  bullet  (three  to  thi  pound),  and  ten  to 
twelve  dra-hms  of  the  best  English  riflu  powder. 
With  this  chirga  I  sometimes  send  the  ball  clean 
through  an  elephant.  O.icc  I  fired  at  a  huge 
cow;  the  bullet  entered  her  hind  quarters,  and 
ohltquely  traversing  the  entire  length  of  her  body 
pissed  out  at  the  shoul  lor  1  The  only  objection 
that  I  have  to  fte  gun  is  th^t  it  kicks  frightfultv, 
and  I  dare  not  now  tire  it  without  previously 
placing  a  thick  wad  on  my  shoulder." 

Elephant  hunting,  however,  is  exceedingly 
tedious  as  well  as  dangerous  sport.  Mr.  Ander- 
son says  :  "  But  elephant  hunting  on  foot  at  this 
hot  season  of  tho  year  is  tremondou4  work.  It  is 
rarely  that  I  can  succeed  in  tracking,  sulking, 
and  killing  my  elephant,  and  return  to  camp  in 
less  than  t«n  hours,  and  more  frequently  it  takes 
me  twelve,  fourteen,  or  even  sixtoen'hours  to 
Bccompli-.h  the  feat.  Of  course  it  would  be 
nothing  in  a  temperate  climate;  but  hero,  wher« 


VIEW  Of  nATAHZAB,  Cl'BA. 

The  in'erest  always  ftslt  throughout  tho  United 
States  io  the  beautiful  island  of  OuSa.  lying,  aa 
It  dooi,  so  near  our  southern  coast,  yet  forming 
such  a  contr-wt  in  in  govornmont  to  ours,  has 
roc«is6d  fresh  vigor  from  tho  r«.-«nt  publication 
of  Mr.  Dana's  clever  work,  and  Mrs.  Howe's 
spirited  record  of  h<rr  vovaije  ui  Cuhn.  now  puh- 
Iiahing  in  the  Atlantic  Monrhly,  Wo  are  con- 
fident, therefore,  that  our  roa  tors  will  ho  uratifiod 
with  the  accompanying  gracelul  and  faithful  view 
of  M  itanzas.  Tho  sketch  was  taken  from  a  sugar 
an  I  molasses  depot  and  timber  yards,  on  iho 
southern  side  of  tlio  mouth  of  the  San  Juan,  and 
some  .100  foot  from  the  ma^QiRcent  atone  bridge 
huilt  in  1S19,  which  connocu  M4tanr,as  with 
Pueblo  Nuevo  From  those  wharves  the  sugar 
boxes  and  molasses  hogiheads  are  taken  to  the 
loading  veisols,  on  board  larne  open  hfnas,  called 
I'tncha^,  of  fifty  tons  each,  and  manned  by  a  cox- 
swain, who  is  usually  a  while  min.  and  six  or 
eight  half-naked  negro  rowers.  Oppoiite  tho 
place  where  this  viow  has  hpon  tnkon,  on  tho 
other  side  of  the  witor.  lies  the  sraall  loftres* 
called  Ln  Vigia  (watch-tower),  built  in  tho  Inst 
part  of  the  oig'it-^onih  century,  at  the  expense  of 
a  loyal  citiien  who  made  u  present  ot  it  to  his 
Majesty  Charles  IV.    This  fort  is  n  miserable 


tho  kind  attentions  of  Cuban  hospitality  in  hi* 
last  illness  From  the  PinKza  of  Mr,  Tenckea' 
house  the  observer  may  enjoy  one  of  ihe  most 
picturesque  and  romantic  views — that  of  Kl  VuUe 
do  Yuinuri  (Vumuri  Valley),  which  exionds 
below  liku  All  immense  uiupbi theatre,  intor- 
speniod  with  hills,  dales,  rivulets,  farms,  and 
luxuriant  woods  and  meadows. 

Matanzas  is  a  regularly  huilt  city,  and  a  very 
picturesque  one  ;  but  ioi  streets  are  narrow,  and 
badly  paved,  though  superior  to  those  of  Havana 
inside  the  walls.  Besides  the  public  buildmgs 
already  mentioned,  there  anj  in  Mntanzas  two 
churches,  one  in  tho  t-ontro  of  the  city,  and  an- 
other one  in  Puoblo  Nuovo  ;  one  theatre,  belong- 
ing to  a  society  of  Catalans,  tho  worst  in  Cuba  ; 
and  the  Oarcel  (public  jail),  of  which  tho  loft 
wine  only  has  been  huilt. 

The  population  of  Matanias  and  its  three 
wards  mav  bo  calculated  to  amount  to  2^,i)0<), 
comprvhonding  white,  frwi  coloreil,  and  slaves. 
The  custom  hnuso  n^coipts,  yearly  income,  are 
no  loss  than  $l,M)O,0iH>. 

Two  railroiid  linos  are  eataliUahed  in  Matanxu 
— one  in  connuctton  with  tho  Havana  road,  and 
another  one  leading  to  tho  interior  of  the  country 
in  a  sooth  exst  direction,  called  the  Coliseo  It  iif- 
road,  on  an  extension  of  Hhonl  thirty  mileii.  I'ne 


VIEW   UF  THE  PORT  AND   CITV   Of  MATANZAS,  OUBA. 


consisiiug  chiefly  of  females,  when  to  my  left  I 
su.iileiily  espied  another  troop  of  what  I  took  to 
he  males.  I  at  once  left  tho  first  troop  and  pro- 
weiled  to  attack  the  secoml,  I  '  stalked  '  unper- 
«ivi;d  to  within  twenty-five  paces  of  the  herd, 
when  to  my  annoynnce  I  found  that  they  also 
wure  mostly  cows  end  calves  There  were,  how- 
e*"er,  a  couple  of  fine  bulls  among  them— one 
evidooilv  acting  the  part  of  patertumilias  to  the 

i«rd  ;  this  beast's  position  was  uniavorabla,  and 
was  Waiting  for  him  to  present  a  better  mark, 
Jl'eu  suddenly  ihey  all  made  off  As  they  were 
"isappeariQg  in  the  brushwood  I  fired  at  one  of 
hindermost— a  male,  as  I  imagined.  In  an 
tnsidnt  the  herd  wheeled  about,  and  with  a  ler- 

'0'^^  rush  came  crashing  through  the  bushes 
rau  ■    "V  ^  towards  me;  but  after 

Qning  for  about  sixty  or  seventy  paces  the v 

wpped  short.  ovidently'diM.pDoinied  at  not  find'- 
10  m    h''^™^"  '  "'""^^  inclined  to  take 

mo  iK  r'  *  moment's  reflection  coayinccd 
was  w  u  ,  .lay  only  in  keeping  close  ;  and  it 
nntf-ri^     1-  *or  in  a  few  moments  the 

'eriam,l,,.3  made  an  oblique  rush  through  the 
tr«e  h    K  iwtually  to  send  a  whole 

''Pinninl  ■  1*^  "Prooied  in  his  headlong  course 
flxea  t«  branch  remained 

■     »  one  of  his  tusks.    His  head  he  carried 


the  air  is  like  the  draught  of  a  stronirly  heated 
furnace,  it  is  most  trying  to  the  constitution.  So 
severe  is  the  labor,  indeed,  that  I  am  obliged  to 
divide  my  native  attendants  into  two  sets,  making 
use  of  one  set  the  one  day  and  the  other  the 
next.  Elephant  hunting  on  foot  is  also  exceed- 
ingly dangerous  work.  The  fact  is,  every  time 
I  go  in  search  of  these  animals,  I  consider  mv 
life  in  peril.  It  was  only  a  few  days  ago  that  I 
was  suddi:nly  and  unexpectedly  charged  by  an 
elephant,  and  that  by  one  not  previously  wound- 
ed. Before  I  was  aware  of  the  brute,  he  was  so 
close  upon  me  that  I  lound  escape  by  nmnine 
impossible.  Poor  Waldlierg's  sad  fate  flashed 
across  my  mind.  However,  as  good  luck  would 
have  it,  I  broke  one  of  his  fore  lees,  which  at 
once  brought  him  on  to  his  head.  He  was  not 
above  three  times  tho  length  of  my  rifle  from  me 
when  he  thus  (ell.  B'ut  this  is  only  one  of  the 
hair-breadth  escapes  that  might  be  mentioned. 
I  have  also  had  some  dangerous  encounters  with 
other  animals.  One  fine  moonlight  night,  while 
watchini:  for  elephants,  I  encountered  a  troop  of 
lions,  and  without  any  kind  of  molestation  on  my 
part  was  suddenly  attacked  by  the  leader,  a  mag- 
nificent male.  Fortunately  a  well  directed  bullet 
from  my  elephant  rifle  put  him  at  once  Aors  du 
combat.    The  next  morning  I  finished  him." 


structure,  pnorly  gunned  and  garriamed.  and  of 
scarcely  any  use.  as  the  walls  are  split  and  nearly 
demolished.  At  a  distance  of  some  fifty  yards, 
north-west  from  La  Vigia,  is  the  custom  house, 
an  elegant  stone  building,  one  story  high,  built 
in  tho  earlier  part  of  this  century,  at  an  expense 
double  its  value.  Next  to  it,  the  eye  of  the  ob 
server  rests  on  Mr.  Turner's  house,  one  of  tho 
finest  specimens  of  architecture  in  Matan^as. 
Between  both  buildings,  at  tho  bottom  of  the 
picture,  th«r6  appears  the  Ahra  do  Yumuri  (tho 
Yumuri  ravine)  which  affords  a  passage  to  the 
river  of  that  name.  On  the  right  side  of  the  on- 
graving,  which  represonts  the  ward  of  Versalles, 
the  attvnlitin  of  the  observer  is  attracted  by  the 
"  Cuartel  "  (burnick«),  a  two  story  building  cap- 
able of  containing  1000  soldiers;  and  then,  by 
the  Hospital,  whena  poor  citizens,  prisoners  and 
the  military,  are  attended  to  The  whole  pano- 
rama is  bounded  b^  a  range  of  hills  called  La 
Cumbre  (the  summit  or  top  of  a  mountain), 
where  some  of  the  wealthy  Matanzeros  have 
built  their  quintas  (country  seats)  which  are 
healthy,  and  fine  places  of  re.sort  in  summer. 
The  one  which  appears  on  the  top  of  the  heinhts 
belongs  to  the  family  of  Garcia  ;  and  some  two 
miles  distant,  are  Mr.  Tenckes'  quinta  and  sugar 
plantation,  where  Vice  President  King  received 


Coliseo,  and  the  neighboring  partidot  (coaotiei), 
are  tho  most  valuable  places  to  be  selected  for 
agrii^uttural  purposes,  on  iu?count  of  tho  Inxariant 
fortuity  ot  the  soil,  and  tho  facilities  a^orded  for 
the  conveyance  of  produce  to  the  market.  Tho 
Limonar,  one  of  those  fiarltilos,  may  be  pnperly 
crtllcd  a  French  American-Cuban  colony,  as  al- 
most all  th')  owners  of  su  jar  or  coff<.'e  plantations 
in  that  district  are  of  French  or  American  descent, 
whose  tttthers,  many  of  them  still  living,  came  at 
ditForont  epochs  to  settle  there.  Most  of  the 
dwelling-houses  in  that  district  are  built  after  the 
American  or  the  French  style ;  the  English, 
French,  and  Spanish  languages  are  spoken  with 
equal  fluency  and  correctness  hy  the  ioliahiiants, 
whose  manners,  tastes,  and  cast  of  connienanco, 
parlicipaio  of  the  French,  the  Saxon,  and  the 
Creole  trails. 


Kekp  Good  Company.— Intercourfle  with 
persons  of  decided  virtue  and  excellence  is  of 
great  importani-e  in  the  formation  of  a  good 
character.  The  force  of  example  is  poworfol; 
we  are  creatures  of  imitation,  and  by  a  necessary 
influence,  our  habits  and  lempem  are  very  mach 
formeil  on  the  model  of  those  with  whom  we 
familiarly  associate. 
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BALLOU'S  PICTORIALJDRAWING^^ 


[Written  for  B»llou'*  Plctori»I-] 

LOVE  AND  SUKGKRY. 

Tn.  reader  mu.t  •'--.''^"Vr  V.r' 
one  ot  Ihe  southern  counties  of  this  Swte  V.r 
Zl    My  infancy  cradled  m  opu  ence 

ea.e.  My  c.rly  ch.ldl.ood  wa.  a  pet. cd  and 
Tluxurious  one.  Cos.ly  stuffs  enrobed  mo  and 
more  tha.  a  hundred  servants  Blood  ready  to 
obey  my  call.    I  was  caressed  by  every  one. 

But,  before  my  firet  lustrum  was  coniplcie,  my 
eilken  atlirc  had  been  exchanged  for  homesi)un. 
and  the  crowd  of  attendant^  bad  been  reduced  to 
a  einRle  superannuated  negro  woman.  My  poor 
faiberwasoncoflbose  unfortunate  be.ngs  who 
l„horunderu  consn.uiionul  iimbili.y  to  say  m 
The  coD>e.iucn.e  was  a  .ncces.ion  of  .ccuruy 
debts,  to  an  enormous  amount,  the  payment  ol 
which  kft  him  almost  without  a  dollar.  U^s  lor- 
tunos  were  utterly  wrecked. 

Nor  was  this  the  worst  thing  he  had  lo  suffer. 
Black-hearted  treachery,  from  pretended  friend^ 
,0  whose  honor  he  trusted  as  implicitly  as  to  \m 
own.  60  complicated  the  affair,  that  the  shock 
was  more  than  be  could  bear.  He  soon  sank, 
broken-hearted,  into  the  grave,  and  I  was  left 
fdtherless  at  an  age  when  it  was  impossible  to  re- 
alize my  loss,  or  to  bo  more  than  a  negative  com- 
fort to  my  surviving  parent. 

I  was  an  only  child.  It  was  an  ardnoas  task 
for  my  poor  mother  to  rear  and  educate  me  in  a 
creditable  manner  ;  but  she  accomplished  it  with- 
out assistance  from  any  one. 

It  could  not  have  been  long  after  my  father's 
doaib,  thai  an  incident  occurred  which  so  fixed 
itself  in  my  memory  as  to  remain  there  ever  af- 
terwards, conitituiing  about  the  earliest  of  my 
well  defined  recollections.  My  mother  had  taken 
ao  humble  cottage  in  a  Dcigbborhood  at  some 
distance  from  that  in  which  I  was  born.  She 
hereelf  was  a  native  of  another  State,  and  a  to- 
tal stranger  in  the  vicinity  of  her  new  home. 

One  day,  my  old  nurse  Dinah  took  mo  out  lo 
walk.  It  was  the  first  of  May,  and  wo  fell  in 
with  a  party  ot  ehildren  gamboiling  and  dancing 
around  a  May-pole.  Little  people  of  my  own 
age  were  a  great  novelty  to  me  then,  and  1  was 
Ughly  deVighted  with  tbe  rencontre. 

In  that  crowd  of  children— most  of  them  pret- 
ty children— the  prettiest  by  far  was  a  blooming, 
bright  eyed  fairy,  not  quite  four  years  of  age; 
just  emerging  from  infancy  into  a  childhood  of 
almost  superhuman  beauty,  Neither  painter  nor 
poet  ever  imagined  anything  more  exquisitely 
lovely-  A  carmine  tint  of  wondrous  delicacy, 
offspring  of  perfect  health,  glowed  in  changeful 
hues  upon  her  ever-varying  cheek;  her  eyes 
were  twin  sapphires,  blazing  with  the  lustre  of 
the  morning  star,  and  sunbeams  and  darkness 
contended  for  the  mastery  amid  the  rich  luxu 
rianco  ol  her  golden  hair. 

To  you  who  never  saw  her,  this  may  seem  ex- 
travagance ;  but  if  you  had  Been  her,  I  do  assure 
you  that  it  would  appear  to  you  far  short  of  the 
truth.  The  coldest  observers  always  looked  with 
enthusiasm  upon  that  remarkable  child,  and  fcit 
half  inclined  to  doubt  whether  her  wonderful 
beauty  could  really  be  of  mere  mortal  origin. 

The  name  ot  tliis  glorious  ereaiure  was  Alice 
Claye.  General  Claye,  her  father,  was  a  distin- 
guished lawyer,  and  a  member  of  congress. 
Young  as  1  was,  she  at  once  riveted  my  aiten- 
tion,  to  the  exclusion  of  all  other  strangers.  Old 
Dinah  had  often  talked  to  me  of  angels,  and  I 
came  to  the  conclusion  that  little  Alice  was  one 
the  moment  that  1  saw  her.  I  well  remember 
how  I  puzzled  myself  thitibing  what  had  become 
of  her  wiogs ;  and  how  1  finally  settled  the  mat- 
ter by  deciding  that,  beiug  little  more  than  a 
baby  angel,  they  were  probably  not  grown  yet. 

While  1  was  gazing  upon  her  in  an  cxtacy  of 
childish  admiration,  there  came  slowly  up  the 
glen  in  which  we  were,  a  woman  who  might  well 
have  been  Meg  Merrilies,  in  pi-opria  ptrsona.  A 
troop  of  children  followed  her,  vociferating  that 
they  had  found  a  foriune-teller.  She  steppi:d  in 
among  us,  and  announced  herself  as  a  native  of 
the  Highlands  of  Scotland,  and  a  possessor  of 
the  rare  and  wonderful  gift  of  "  second  sight." 
II  a  native  of  Scotland  at  all,  she  was  probably 
u  Scotch  gipsey. 

Very  few  if  any  of  us  had  ever  heard  of  the 
second  sight  or  knew  what  it  meant  ;  but  all  be- 
lieved it  to  bo  something  very  delightfully  mys- 
terious, and  all  were  anxious  for  an  exhibition 
of  it.  The  juvenile  group  put  their  heads  to- 
gether, and  as  a  result  of  that  put  their  pennies 
together,  and  proBCOted  the  Caledonian  Sybil 


with  a  purse,  a  heavy  purse,  and  well  filled-with 

copper.  . 

Having  satisfied  the  more  clamorous  and  ira- 
portunaie,  by  predicting  for  them  all  sorts  of  im- 
possible fortunes,  sho  placed  the  childrcD  in  a 
circle  arot.od  her.  With  the  single  exception  of 
the  lillle  angel  Alice,  they  were  all  larger  and 
older  than  I  was  ;  and  unused  as  J  was  to  com- 
pany of  any  sort,  I  shrank  basbfally  behind  my 
nurse.  The  woman's  eye  was  upon  me,  how- 
ever, and  she  insisted  that  I  should  enter  the  cir- 
cle  with  the  others,  My  nurse  laughed  at  my 
shyness,  took  me  by  the  shoulders  and  pushed 
mo  into  the  ring,  where  I  stood  fumbling  at  my 
pinafore,  not  daring  to  look  up. 

Trying  as  this  was  to  my  inexperienced  nerves, 
I  was  soon  thrown  into  ten-fold  perturbation  by 
an  unexpected  manoeuvre  of  the  grim  fortune- 
teller. Singling  me  out  from  all  the  rest,  she 
made  mo  stand  close  behind  her  in  the  centre  of 
Ihe  circle.  She  looked  at  mo  very  sharply  for 
some  time,  and  then  examined  both  my  bands 
very  attentively.  Then  she  asked  the  nurse  my 
name  and  how  old  I  was.  Then  she  directed 
her  attention  to  my  bands  again,  and  continued 
lo  gaze  at  them  so  long  and  so  earnestly,  that 
several  of  the  children  cried  out  and  asked  her 
what  sho  saw  on  my  hands.  She  started  ami 
said  :  "  I  see  blood  !    His  hands  are  full  of  it." 

Greatly  terrified.  I  looked  down  upon  my  little 
digits,  and  was  inexpressibly  relieved  to  find 
that  they  were  not  recking  with  gore,  as  1  had 
confidently  expected  to  find  them.  All  eyes 
were  turned  upon  me  ;  but  the  woman  soon  di- 
rected their  attention  elsewhere  by  calling  out 
little  Alice  and  subjecting  her  to  a  similar  ex- 
amination. The  child  was  not  frightened  at  all, 
but  very  much  amused,  and  showed  her  brilliant 
litile  teeth  behind  her  red  lips,  like  the  seeds  of 
the  pomegranate  gleaming  through  its  crimson 
pulp. 

"Are  her  hands  bloody,  too  cried  the  chil- 
dren, as  the  woman  continued  to  gaze  upon  the 
lovely  child  as  intently  as  she  did  upon  me. 

"  No,"  sho  replied,  "  it  is  on  her  neck.  Bloody 
hands— bloody  neck!  Bloody  hands— bloody 
neck  '."  And  pointing  alternately  to  me  and  to 
the  little  giri,  she  strode  rapidly  away,  still  re- 
peating :  "  Bloody  hands— bloody  nock!" 

But  the  children  were  too  much  excited  to  let 
her  go  without  some  farther  explanation.  They 
flocked  around  her.  impeded  her  passage,  and 
insisted  upon  knowing  what  it  meant.  For  a 
long  time  she  resisted  and  would  give  them  no 
satisfaction  ;  but  at  last,  as  if  worn  out  by  their 
importunity,  she  wheeled  about  abruptly,  and 
said,  in  a  deep  toned,  sepulchral  voice  : 
"  It  means  viurdcr!" 

The  children  recoiled  with  frightened  faces, 
and  she  passed  on  without  further  interruption. 
This  scene  has  ever  since  remained  indelibly 
stamped  upon  my  memory  ;  not  that  I  ever  at- 
tached any  greatimportance  to  it,  hut  simply  be- 
cause of  the  strong  hold  it  took  upon  my  young 
imagination  at  the  time  it  occurred. 

As  we  both  grew  older,  I  had  many  opportu- 
nities of  seeing  the  peeriess  Alice,  and  always 
with  increased  admiration.  The  weird  woman 
and  her  wild,  oracular  prediction  had  greatly 
heightened  the  interest  which  her  beauty  had  in- 
spired, and  her  moral  loveliness  still  farther  en- 
hanced and  hallowed  it. 

The  promise  of  her  infantile  years  was  even 
more  than  realized  as  the  beautiful  child  blos- 
somed into  the  exquisitely  lovely  maiden.  I 
can  hardly  say  that  1  loved  her.  though  I  cer 
tainly  would  if  I  had  dared.  But  for  any  mere 
male  creature,  of  ordinary  flesh  and  blood,  to 
aspire  to  the  possession  of  such  a  glorious  being, 
seemed  lo  me  like  sacrilege— and  most  of  all  for 
one  in  my  humble  position. 

There  was  no  school  of  even  ordinary  respect 
ability  in  our  neighborhood  ;  my  mother  was 
tlicreforo  obliged  to  send  mo  to  an  academy  at 
some  distance.  It  was  very  bard  work,  but  she 
struggled  through  it  honorably.  Alice  Cloye 
was  educated  chiefly  by  governesses  and  teachers 
ai  homo. 

When  I  was  a  little  over  seventeen  years  of 
ago,  and  she  about  fifteen,  1  returned  home  from 
school  for  the  last  time.  My  mother  was  anxious 
to  complete  my  education  by  sending  me  to  ibe 
university,  but  I  was  resolved  that  she  should 
toil  for  me  no  longer.  I  was  now  old  enough  to 
provide  lor  myself,  and  do  it  I  would,  in  some 
way. 

One  day,  while  I  was  seriously  inquiring  with- 
in myself  what  thai  way  should  bo,  rambling 
about  in  the  meantiifle  with  a  guu  ou  my  shoul- 
der, I  saw  some  wild  ducks,  and  in  trying  to  get 


a  shot  at  Ihem,  I  lost  my  footmg  on  the  brow  of 
a  precipice,  and  tumbled  down  the  -cky  steep 
into  the  river  which  rolled  beneath.  Though  a 
good  deal  bruised.  I  would  have  thought  no  h.ug 
!f  the  affair  if  it  had  ended  there.  Unfortu- 
nately, however,  there  was  another  chapter  to 
the  adventure,  which  gave  it  a  more  serioos 

'"'wTen'  I  first  lost  my  foothold  at  ihe  top  of  the 
rock.  I  clutched  a  small  bush  with  my  right  hand 
and  supported  myself  by  it  for  some  time,  though 
it  was  in  vaiu  that  I  endeavored  to  draw  my 
body  up  and  regain  the  summit.  While  strug- 
eling  desperately  for  this  purpose,  I  suddenly 
felt  some  one  grasp  my  left  hand.  This  gave 
me  new  hopes.  I  caught  eagerly  at  the  proffered 
hand  seizing  it  with  all  the  energy  of  despair  ; 
but  instead  of  saving  myself.  I  drew  the  friendly 
hand  and  the  body  to  which  it  belonged  both 
over  the  precipice  into  the  abyss  below. 

Down  we  went  together  a  feaiful  distance.  If 
we  had  fallen  upon  rocks,  or  even  upon  the  earth, 
we  must  inevitably  have  been  dashed  to  pieces. 
Fortunately  there  was  water  below  us— deep  wa- 
ler— and  wo  reached  it  with  no  other  damage 
than  some  pretty  severe  bruises.  The  shock  of 
coming  into  contact  with  the  water  so  violently 
wa=  a  Slinging,  stunning  operation,  but  not  per- 
manently injurious.  Wlien  I  came  lo  the  sur- 
face again,  after  having  touched  the  boilom  of 
the  river,  the  tirsl  thing  I  saw  was  my  compan- 
ion in  tlie  plunge,  and  that  companion  was— 
Alice  Claye! 

The  kind-hearted  girl  bad  seen  my  peril, 
which  she  supposed  to  bo  much  greater  than  it 
really  was,  had  run  to  my  relief,  seized  my  hand, 
and  unable  to  resist  the  violent  wrench  I  had 
given  her,  had  been  dragged  over  the  precipice. 
So  vexed  and  mortified  was  I  at  what  had  hap- 
pened, thai  I  verily  believe  I  would  have  suffered 
myself  to  drown  without  a  struggle  if  there  had 
been  nothing  to  inteifere  with  the  impulse  of  the 
moment.  But  there  was  Alice,  whom  I  had  pre- 
cipitated into  the  river,  and  who  was  in  danger 
of  drowning.  This  consideration  swallowed  up 
all  the  rest. 

I  was  a  good  swimmer,  and  I  soon  bore  her  to 
the  shore,  at  a  spot  where  it  was  easy  to  land. 
As  soon  as  I  was  fairly  out  of  the  water,  I  be- 
gan to  stammer  out  some  kind  of  an  incoherent 
excuse  or  apology.    Alice  soon  checked  me, 

'■  Come,  Arthur,"  cried  the  lovely  giri,  laugh- 
ing merrily,  though  I  knew  sho  was  in  pain, 
"don't  make  a  fool  of  yourself,  I  beg  you. 
What  you  say  just  amounts  to  tkis— if  yon  had 
known  it  was  I,  you  would  not  have  fallen  !  If 
you  had  found  out  the  truth  before  you  got  to 
the  bottom,  you  wouldn't  have  fallen  an  inch 
farther— would  you  V  And  she  laughed  till  the 
rocky  shores  rang  with  the  music. 

"But  you  surely  must  bo  hurt?"  said  I, 
anxiously.    "  Your  neck  is  all  bloody." 

"  Is  it  And  so  are  your  bands,  1  do  declare ! 
Bloody  neck  and  bloody  hands!  The  'second 
sight'  has  come  true— word  for  word"  And 
she  clapped  her  own  little  while  hands,  and 
shouted  aloud  in  unchecked  merriment. 

True  enough,  her  neck  and  my  hands  were 
bolh  covered  with  blood,  the  result  of  laeeraliona 
received  in  our  descent.  Alice  had  had  the 
worst  of  it.  Her  neck  and  one  of  her  cheeks 
were  cut  and  bruised  considerably,  and  must 
have  been  quite  i)ainful ;  but  a  braver  and  more 
heroic  spirit  than  hers  never  lived,  and  she 
showed  not  the  least  sign  of  being  either  hurt  or 
frightened. 

Her  father,  who  had  been  but  a  little  way  off, 
and  had  seen  her  fdU,  soon  came  running  round 
the  cliff  in  a  paroxysm  of  excitement  and  ap- 
prehension. He  could  hardly  bo  made  to  believe 
that  his  treasure  was  safe,  even  upon  the  testi- 
mony of  bis  own  senses.  Ho  asked  so  many 
questions,  and  inquired  60  minutely  into  the 
affair,  that  Alice  at  last,  with  one  of  her  ringing, 
musical  laughs,  declared  that  her  papa  would  be 
satisfied  with  nothing  short  of  an  ocular  dcraon- 
Btralion,  and  proposed  that  we  should  tumble 
over  the  cliff  again  for  his  especial  accommoda- 
tion. The  happy  father  called  her  an  unmitiga- 
ted and  incorrigible  madcap,  and  dropped  tbo 
subject. 

As  the  general's  house  was  much  nearer  than 
my  mother's,  he  insisted  upon  my  going  homo 
with  him  to  have  my  hand  dressed.  It  was 
pretty  severely  cut.  I  went,  and  Alice's  rosy- 
lipped  fingers  bandaged  my  wound,  the  Iioiise- 
keeper  poi  forming  a  like  ollice  for  her.  One 
side  of  her  neck,  just  below  the  ear,  was  very 
much  bruised  and  lacerated. 

After  this  I  had  a  long  and  interesting  conver- 


sation with  my  host,  which  ended  in  his 
ing  that  I  should  study  law  with  hi  ^''''P''?- 


a  salary  for  acting  as  his  secretary.  The  '^'^^'''^ 
was  one  of  the  most  eminent  men  of  hhl^^ 
and  his  cones pondcnce  alone  was  a  pretty 
job  for  one  man.  I  had  no  particular  bias  ]nT 
vor  of  the  law,  or  indeed  of  any  other  profes  '  " 
but  I  accepted  the  offer  with  graiitmio,  unT"' 
onco  commenced  my  duties  and  studies  ' 

I  remained  with  my  employer  nearly  ihr 
years,  during  which  time  additional  wealii, 
honors  Sowed  in  upon  him  in  torrents    Ii  ' 
a  very  kind  man,  and  very  much  beloved  by  his 
friends  and  dependents,  but  thought  to  bo  proud 
and  reserved  by  people  in  general.    Tlie  fuct  *« 
his  whole  life  had  been  tinted  with  a  sotubr*;  h  ' 
by  llie  untimely  death  of  Alice's  mother  \J 
than  two  years  after  their  marriage.    I  riceil 
tell  you  how  he  loved  and  cherished  his  Ali,. 
the  sole  representative  of  one  prized  so  liijjii)' 
and  lost  60  early.    He  had  very  few  iniiQ,l,o 
friends.    His  peerless  daughter  was  the  empress 
of  his  heart  and  home;  and  even ambitioa's star 
paled  before  the  love-light  in  her  soft  blue  eves 

And  those  same  glorious  orbs  were  ihc 
lode-stars  in  the  horizon  of  my  life— worshipped 
as  devoutly  as  Persian  Mugi  ever  adored  the  sun 
but  with  hardly  more  definite  idea  ihan  ihey  of 
ever  making  the  object  of  this  fervent  ndoniion 
mine.  In  my  visions  ol  the  far-off  faiuro,  it  i 
true,  wild  dreams  of  ambition  would  sometimes 
haunt  me,  in  which  the  "  queen  of  love  and 
beauty  "  was  sweet  Alice  Claye ;  but  these  wm 
dreams,  and  nothing  else — dreams  as  unlikely  lo 
"  come  true  "  as  any  that  had  ever  visited  mV 


any  that  had  ever  visited  [ 

pillow. 

Her  unrivalled  benuty  and  transcendent  worth, 
together  with  the  great  wealth  ani  high  position 
of  her  father,  were  what  placed  Alice  on  turii  an 
inaccessible  pinnacle.  No  pride  or  assumption 
on  her  part  had  aught  to  do  with  it.  The  nnrili 
polo  is  not  farther  from  the  south  than  sho  wis 
from  every  species  of  superciliousness.  But  her 
father  was  a  proud  man,  in  his  way,  and  bad,  I 
knew,  high  hopes  for  his  daughter. 

Soon  after  my  admission  to  the  bar  I  lost  mv 
mother.  This  blow  was  a  very  severe  one.  ami 
it  confirmed  me  in  a  design  I  had  for  some  tim*.' 
entertained  of  removing  to  the  West.  To  breathe 
the  same  air  with  Alice  was  at  the  same  timeu 
delight  and  a  torture  to  me,  and  to  Itave  it 
brought  to  my  heart  both  delighl  and  misery. 
But  I  thought  it  best  to  go. 

For  nearly  three  years  I  applied  myself  dil- 
igeiiUy  to  business  in  a  flourishing  western  lown 
My  success  was  even  greater  than  my  expeca- 
tions  ;  but  Alice  was  in  my  "  mind's  ejo"  con 
tinually,and  at  last  my  desire  to  seeheron^e 
more  in  flesh  and  blood  reality,  became  so  sironi; 
that  I  could  no  longer  resist  it.  As  the  Fren.h 
so  expressively  phrase  it,  it  was  plus  /wl  gu*  mo, 
— stronger  than  I.  e  n  i 

Onco  more  I  was  in  the  mansion  of  Genera! 
Claye,  and  in  the  presence  of  its  proprietor.  He 
received  me  kindly,  but  there  was  a  change  m 
his  appearance  which  shocked  me  exceeJ.ngl^ 
The  straight,  erect  and  somewhat  han.'hiy  p.r 
was  gone.  He  looked  bowed  and  broke  a  an 
emaefated.  His  glossy  black  hair  was  a  a^^^^ 
ly  streaked  with  gray,  and  his  sfrikmg'?  "^^^ 
some  face  clothed  in  an  unwonted  gloom.  Tbat 
all  this  was  the  shadow  of  sotne  great  som.w, 
was  evident  even  to  a  careless  observer, 
could  it  be  ?  .  ^  f^r 

I  was  not  long  in  suspens  -   ^  , 
Alice.   He  said  she  was  not  well,  an  -^^^^ 
say  it  in  a  calm,  indifferent  tone  «  J^^,, 
thLttempt  was  an  utter  failure  an^^^^^^ 

to  perceive  that  his  heart  was  ,,,, 
It  was  Alice  then  who  was  the  cjiuse  ')!  ^^^^ 

emotion.     The  thought  ^^-'^''^l,,,,.. 
eagerly  anxious  to  question  him.  bu 
from  his  whole  manner  thatuwo  j^^^^^^^^^^^^ 
ful  to  him  in  the  extreme.   I  iber 

I  need  not  tell  you  that  1  took  the  h     j^^  ^ 
tonity,  after  leaving  the  g-™'; 
make  inquiries  about  Alic  .  Th  re  ^^^^^ 
unsatisfactory.    All  I  could  learti  ^s 
Claye  had  been  unwell  for  moral i  m  J^^^^ 
in  all  that  lime  no  one  saw  her  u      ^^^^  ^^^^ 

mate  friends.    Some      '''7'  '  aU-  o 
seemed  lo  know  nothing  but  that  A  ^^^^ 

All  that  I  could  discover  was  simp  J 
that  the  young  lady  had  ''"^f^J*';,  .hej  l'-^, 
was  supposed  to  be  "mumps.   «  ,ent  "* 

terminated  in    some   serious  ^^^^^  ,„,r 

health.  What  that  was,  my  Alia'' 
did  not  know  or  would  .  .^^^vere 

beau.-.-and  she  had  ^'^'^''^Vllthcr  I'^^H^' 
better  informed,  it  seemed,  than  ot"^^' 
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The  general  had  been  with  his  daughter  to 
riiila<l*''p'''*'  'l"™  '^"^^  '""'^  ''"^  grantl 

enipofi"™  ol  medieivl  science,  but  no  good  had 
come  of  it.  They  hud  returned  onl^-  a  week  be- 
fore Bod  the  general  had  eiure  appeHred  more 
lioiH'Ic^s  than  ever.  I  waa  sorely  puzzled  wiih 
all  lliis.  aud  iny  g''''^'  was  still  greater  thau  my 
rplexity-  however,  stood  promi- 

nently out  amid  the  darkness.  I  could  not  help 
fyelin>',  unreasonable  though  it  might  be,  that 
tills  allliction,  in  subjecting  the  matchless  Alice 
to  tho  ordinary  lot  of  humanity,  had  brought  her 
ao  mu<'h  nearer  to  myself,  that  the  idea  of  loving 
her  no  louger  seemed  so  preposterous  as  I  had 
been  accustomed  to  consider  it. 

lu  this  fitJiie  ol  mind  I  wrote  a  letter  to  Gen- 
eral Claye,  laid  bare  my  whole  heart  before  him, 
confessed  tho  love  which  had  been  a  part  of  my 
existence,  nay,  almost  the  whole  of  it,  ever  since 
my  chihlhood,  and  ended  by  conjuring  him  to 
allow  me  to  see  his  daughter.  An  answer  wa5 
sent  back  by  the  same  messenger  who  look  ray 
letter.  It  was  comprised  in  a  single  word,  and 
that  word  was  "  come." 

When  I  reached  the  house  again,  and  saw  tho 
atflicled  father,  he  welcomed  me  in  silence,  and 
immediately  ordered  a  servant  to  inform  Miss 
Alice  of  oiy  presence.  After  a  minute's  absence 
the  servant  returned,  and  said  that  Miss  Alice 
would  bo  down  in  a  few  moments.  This  sur- 
prised me,  for  I  had  supposed  that  she  must  ho 
confined  to  bed.  Presently  1  heard  her  step  in 
the  passage,  and  felt  still  more  astonished.  No 
vesiige  of  disease  could  be  detected  in  the  firm, 
elastic  Ircftd.  But  alas !  when  the  door  was 
thrown  open,  I  saw  a  sight  which  made  mo  start 
back  almost  in  horror — a  movement  which  1 
deeply  regretted  tho  next  instant,  for  father  and 
daughier  both  remarked  it.  The  peerless  Alice 
of  my  daily  tlioughu^  and  nightly  dreams  was  no 
more,  and  in  her  place  was  a  creature  of  almost 
hideous  deformity. 

A  tumor,  risiug  at  the  corner  of  the  lower  jaw, 
had  graduiilly  enlarged,  until  it  so  encroached 
upon  her  face  as  to  rob  it  of  almost  every  char- 
acteristic which  gave  it  a  title  to  tho  epithet  of 
human.  Not  a  particle  of  the  original  expression 
remained,  and  U  was  only  in  her  voice  (and  that 
too  sadly  changed)  that  I  could  recognize  any- 
thing of  her  former  self. 

Yes,  it  was  but  too  true  that  an  uninterested 
observer  would  have  pronounced  the  once  mag- 
nificent Alice— absolutely  hideous  1  No  wonder 
that  such  a  terrible  metamorphosis  bad  rent  with 
anguish  the  proud  heart  of  her  doting  father,  and 
changed  him,  in  a  few  months,  from  vigorous 
manhood  to  almost  decrepit  ago. 

But  there  was  no  change  in  Alice's  nature. 
No  possible  deformity  of  person  could  sully  for 
a  single  instant  tho  bright  beauty  of  her  noble 
soul.  She  told  me,  honestly  and  frankly,  that 
the  contents  of  my  letter  would  have  given  her 
great  pleasure  if  they  had  been  revealed  to  her 
sooner ;  but  now  she  could  only  rejoice  in  the 
frtct  that  I  had  not  bound  myself  to  an  unsightly 
object,  which  was  so  soon  to  perish.  Love  and 
joy  could  be  hers  no  more  ;  but  she  hoped  I 
would  sometimes  think  of  her  when  her  ruthless 
malady  had  consigned  her  to  the  tomb. 

I  seized  her  band,  which  was  as  admirable  as 
ever— a  rare  model  of  grace  and  beauty— and 
strove  to  speak  ;  but  great  sobs  came  bursting 
from  my  over  burdened  heart,  and  I  could  not 
utter  a  single  word.  At  this  juncture  her  forti- 
tude too  gave  way,  atjd  her  father  begged  rae  to 
leave.  I  wrung  that  lily  hand,  pressed  it  to  my 
lips,  and  then  hurried  away  into  tlie  dark  pine 
forest,  where  no  eye  but  the  Eternal  One  above 
Could  witness  ray  agony  of  soul. 

It  was  not  in  my  nature  long  to  give  way  to 
unavailing  grief.  I  sought  and  obuiucd  from 
General  Claye  a  history  of  his  daughter's  disease. 
Its  seat  was  in  tho  parotid  ijtaiul,  which  lies  at  the 
angle  of  the  lower  jaw,  just  beneath  the  ear.  It 
is  one  of  the  salivary  glands,  and  the  seat  of  the 
affection  called  mumps.  It  was  enormously  en- 
larged and  thoroughly  diseased,  and  I  felt  it  like 
a  6tab  in  my  vitals  when  I  learned  that  that 
bruised  and  "  bloody  neck,"  the  consequence  of 
tho  fall  over  the  cliff,  was  supposed  to  bo  the  pri- 
mary cause  of  the  tumor.  From  that  day  the 
gland  had  always  been  subject  to  inflammation 
and  soreness,  though  little  attention  had  been 
paid  to  these  things  until  a  permanent  enlarge- 
ment began  to  take  place. 

Tho  magnates  of  medicine  and  surgery  in 
Philadelphia  had  been  coieulled,  had  tried  vari- 
ous remedies,  and  had  finally  pronounced  the 
case  incurable.  Nothing  but  tho  entire  extirpa- 
tion of  the  tumor  could  effect  a  euro,  and  that 


wflo  impossible,  for  it  was  a  well-known  surgical 
maxim  that  ihv  par.itid  nfitnit  coulil  not  If  tTtir/ta 
tttt.  This  was  not  nn  opinion  merely,  but  a  fact 
susceptible  of  dcmnnHirution. 

With  a  beavv.  heavy  ln-an,  I  rciurnod  to  my 
business  in  tho  West.  I  still  continued  the  dully 
routine  of  my  professional  duties,  but  my  whole 
heart  was  with  lliai  poor  girl  in  Virginiii,  strii-kun 
so  terribly  while  "  towering  in  her  pride  of 
pbue,"  and  going  down  with  slow  but  certtiin 
footsteps  to  the  grave.  I  felt  an  unconirullablo 
desire  to  know  more  of  her  disease,  and  works 
on  the  anatomy  and  pathology  of  tho  parotid 
gland  became  my  constant  companions.  I  read 
everything  on  the  subject  that  I  could  find, 
though  that  to  be  sure  was  not  much  in  that  re- 
gion and  itt  that  day. 

While  my  thoughts  were  all  running  in  this 
direction,  I  happened  to  pick  up,  at  a  sheriirs 
sale,  a  fragment  of  a  work  on  surgery,  and  in 
that  fragment  I  found  it  emphatically  stittud  that 
the  parotid  gland  conUl  be  extirpated,  nnd  had 
been  in  several  instances. 

This  statement  excited  me  so  that  I  could  not 
sleep  or  rest  in  any  way.  Suppose  Ihe  Philadel- 
phia surgeons  were  mistaken.  They  were  dis- 
tinguished men,  but  they  were  not  infallible.  I 
pondered  on  the  subject  till  I  became  almost  dis- 
tracted. I  consulted  the  most  eminent  surgeons 
within  my  reach  ;  but  they  gave  me  no  encour- 
agement. They  all  pinned  their  faith  upon  tho 
sleeves  of  the  great  men  of  Phihidelphia,  and  the 
Pennsylvania  university. 
Siill,  however,  I  was  neither  convinced  nor 
j  satisfied ;  and  at  last  I  came  to  the  wild  and 
Quixotic  resolution,  as  my  friends  called  it,  of 
studying  medicine  myself,  with  a  particular  ref- 
erence to  this  one  case.  I  felt  that  nothing  short 
of  a  personal  investigation  of  the  whole  eubjoct 
would  ever  set  my  mind  at  rest.  My  practice  as 
a  lawyer  had  been  lucrative  for  one  so  young.  I 
had  some  money,  and  glodly  devoted  it  to  this 
object. 

The  medical  lectures  had  already  commonced, 
and  I  hurried  lo  Baltimore,  where  I  matriculated 
in  tho  university  of  Maryland.  I  felt  shy  of 
Philadelphia.  The  extirpation  of  the  parotid 
gland,  however,  seemed  to  have  no  more  advo- 
cates in  tho  former  city  limn  in  the  latter.  I 
threw  my  whole  soul  into  my  studies,  and  spent 
much  of  my  lime  in  the  dissecting-room.  1  re- 
mained in  Baltimore  till  midsummer,  when  busi- 
ness obliged  mo  to  spend  a  few  months  in  tho 
West. 

In  the  meantimo  I  corresponded  constantly 
with  Alice.  Her  disease  was  slowly  but  very 
perceptibly  advancing,  and  the  idea  of  being 
cured  was  to  her  the  very  remotest  of  impossi- 
bilities. I  never  hinted  to  her  anything  of  my 
new  studies.  She  believed  me  to  be  absorbed  in 
law  and  law  suits. 

The  fall  arrived,  and  1  hastened  to  Baltimore, 
intending  to  get  my  degree  and  then  start  im- 
mediately for  Europe.  A  new  professor  of  anat- 
omy had  arrived  from  abroad  and  taken  possos- 
sion  of  that  chair  in  the  university.  It  was 
Granville  Sharpe  Pattison,  tho  predecessor  of 
Sir  Charles  Bell  in  the  university  of  London, 
and  afterwards  professor  of  anatomy  in  Philadel- 
phia, and  subseciuently  in  New  York.  I  attend- 
ed his  introductory  lecture,  and  I  soon  found 
that  fame  had  not  spoken  falsely  of  him  when 
she  reported  him  to  be  one  of  tho  very  best 
teachers  of  anatomy  then  living. 

In  the  course  of  his  introductory,  he  dwelt 
upon  the-rapid  advances  of  surgery  in  modem 
times,  eventually  spoke  of  the  pathological  anat- 
omy of  the  parotid  gland,  asserted  that  it  had 
been  extirpated  repeatedly,  memioned  when  and 
where,  and  ended  that  branch  of  his  subject  by 
declaring  that  the  operation  had  been  recently 
performed  in  America. 

I  devoured  the  words  as  they  issued  from  his 
lips,  nnd  waited  in  breathless  anxiety  for  the 
name  of  the  operator.  This,  however,  he  did 
not  give.  As  soon  as  the  lecture  was  over,  I 
hastened  to  beg  a  minute's  inter\'iow  with  Ur, 
(then  Mr  )  Pattison.  Ho  received  me  very  cour- 
teously, and  in  answer  to  my  eager  inquiry,  in- 
formed mo  that  it  was  Dr.  George  McClellan,  a 
young  surgeon  of  Philadelphia,  who  had  suc- 
cessfully performed  the  hazardous  operation  for 
the  extirpation  of  the  parotid  gland. 

As  fust  OS  steamboats  and  stagecoaches  would 
cflrry  me,  I  hurried  off  to  the  Quaker  City  and 
inquired  for  Dr.  McClellan.  His  loot,  as  yet, 
was  but  upon  the  very  hrst  round  of  hime's  steep 
ladder,  and  it  was  with  =ome,  dilliculty  that  I 
found  his  ofiace,  in  an  obscure  alley,  not  far  from 
tho  Delaware.    Ho  was  a  native  of  Now  Eng- 


land, a  small,  spare,  wiry  man,  with  a  keen  ^rny 
eye,  and  so  full  of  native  energy  that  it  scorned 
impotsible  for  him  lo  be  still  a  single  instant. 
Ho  »oon  af(orwt(Tds  itmu  to  great  didtinetion  in 
the  profi-s^iion  whit-h  he  loved  ao  ardently,  lie 
diod  ft  few  years  ago,  leaving  u  !<on  who  inherits 
Wjlh  his  naino  profoaaionul  Abilities  perhapa  oquftt 
his  own, 

At  tho  mere  mention  ol  the  words  parotid 
gland,  I  saw  the  fire  of  enthusiasm  Hash  brightly 
from  tho  doctor's  eyes,  Wns  had  already  hud  a 
controversy  on  the  subject  with  some  of  tho 
grandees  of  tho  profession  in  Philadelphia. 

"  Sir,"  Raid  he,  "  if  you  will  go  lo  the  uitivcrsi- 
ty  in  Ninth  Street,  you  will  ihei-o  hoar  a  dislin- 
guislied  professor  demonstrate,  to  the  satisfaction 
of  his  pupils,  the  utter  impossibility  of  extirpat- 
ing the  parotid  gland.  And  yet  there  is,  in  that 
jar,  a  Injua  jidr  parotid  gbiud,  which  wa*  uctnally 
removed  from  the  jaw  of  a  paiiunt,  who  is  now 
alivo  and  in  good  liuallh.  You  can  put  my 
demonstration  alongside  of  thoira,  and  cliooso 
whichever  you  pleaso." 

My  choice  was  already  made.  My  whole  soul 
Wiis  enlisted  on  the  allirinativo  side  of  the  ques- 
tion, and  I  was  in  no  condition  to  compare  facta 
and  weigh  arguments.  I  took  tho  lickois  of  tho 
professors  of  tho  university,  and  attended  some 
of  their  lectures,  hut  nearly  all  my  lime  wiis  do- 
voted  to  the  privnto  instruciion  which  I  received 
from  Dr.  McClellan.  My  anatomical  studict, 
too,  were  unceasing.  With  the  parotid  gland 
and  its  surroundingii,  in  particular,  I  mado  niy- 
sell  perfectly  fumiliar,  and  bcloro  the  lectures 
were  over,  I  had  the  gralificiitiun  of  witnessing 
its  successful  exlir|)ati(in  from  the  jaw  of  a  liv- 
ing patient,  by  tho  knife  ol  my  preceptor. 

Then,  for  the  first  lime,  I  fully  understood  how 
an  important  organ  like  this,  while  in  a  diseased 
condition,  might  he  removed  witliout  deslruying 
life,  though  its  extirpalion,  in  a  normal,  healthy 
condition,  would  incviiulily  prove  fatal. 

In  the  month  ol  March  I  received  my  diplonm, 
and  immediately  set  out  for  tho  residence  of 
General  Claye.  I  found  jioor  Alice  calmly 
awaiting  the  approach-  of  the  king  of  terrors. 
Tho  general  was  sadly  broken,  and  I  felt  con- 
vinced that  ho  could  not  long  survive  her.  Nor 
did  he  appear  to  wish  it. 

After  spending  some  time  with  her,  I  walked 
out  in  company  with  tho  allliclod  father.  As  wo 
left  tho  door  an  involuntary  groan  escaped  him 
— the  evidence  of  a;;ony  too  deep  for  words. 
Never,  it  appeared  lo  me,  had  father  so  idolized 
a  daughter;  never  had  daughter  been  so  worthy 
of  being  thus  idolized. 

"  General,"  said  I,  "  did  you  know  that  tumorfl 
of  that  sort  have  been  extirpated  V 

"Alas,  no,  my  friend;  not  tumors  involving 
the  parotid  gland,  as  this  docs.  Such  can  never 
bo  removed  without  certain  destruction." 

"  It  is  precisely  such  that  I  speak  of.  Tumors 
involving  tho  parotid  gland  have  been  removed, 
successfully,  more  than  once," 

"  You  are  in  error,  Arthur.  I  have  my  infor- 
mation from  tho  first  surgeons  in  America." 

"  And  yet,  my  dear  sir,  I  must  slick  lo  my  as- 
sertion. The  great  ones  of  tho  earth  silenced 
Galileo,  hut  ho  never  ceased  to  whisper,  '  It 
moves,  lor  all  that!'  The  parotid  gland  has 
been  exlirpalcd,  for  all  that.  Tho  thing  has  been 
done  lately — in  America.  And  more  than  that, 
I  have  seen  it  done." 
"  5  oil  /  " 

"I  myself,  with  my  own  eyes." 
"And  do  jou  really  think  that  any  one  could  bo 
found  to  undertake  so  hazardous  an  openition  V 
"  Yes."  • 
"  And  who,  pray  V 
"  1." 

Tho  general  thought  I  was  deranged.  And 
no  wonder;  for  I  had  never  breathed  a  syllable 
with  regard  to  my  medical  and  surgical  studies. 
I  was  unwilling  to  excite  oven  the  faintest  shadow 
of  a  hope  which  might  never  bo  realijied,  and  hud 
therefore  been  studiously  silent  on  the  subject.  I 
now  lold  everything— what  I  had  done,  and  the 
hope  wiih  which  I  had  done  it ;  the  one  object 
which  I  had  ever  kept  in  view,  and  which  I  now 
believed  that  I  had  attained.  The  case  was  n 
bud  one,  and  final  success  must  of  course  bo 
doubiful  ;  but,  like  my  preceptor,  Dr.  McClellan, 
I  believed  that  tho  most  desperate  case  was  worlh 
trying,  if  but  one  chance  in  a  thousand,  of  suc- 
cess, was  probable.  At  the  worst,  it  could  hut 
be  hastening  death  by  a  few  months. 

The  idea  was  so  new  and  so  startling,  that  it 
was  a  long  lime  before  my  companion  could  be- 
come familiar  with  it.  1  begged  bim  lo  take 
lime  nnd  c«nsidor  it  well.    I  believed  myself 


competent  lo  undoriakc  tho  operation.  I  had 
studied  it  nm  with  my  head  only,  but  also  with 
my  heart ;  n>id  I  hud  improved  every  possiblo 
opportunity  nf  f.imiliariBing  myself  with  the  use 
of  Iho  knife,  If  they  preferred  it.  however,  I 
would  return  lo  Philadelphia  and  beg  Dr.  Mc- 
Clellan lo  come  and  perfom  the  operation,  and 
I  bad  no  doubt  ho  would  do  it. 

Tho  Ittihor  loft  it  to  Alice  to  decide,  and  she 
decided,  without  a  inomciu's  hesiiation,  to  trust 
herself  lo  m<i.  I'Varful  as  I  felt  the  refponsibility 
lo  be,  tho  decision  gave  mo  great  joy,  and  I  at 
once  propanid  lor  iho  trial. 

Tho  monienlous  dbiy  arrived.  Napoleon  or 
Wellington,  at  Watcrioo.di.l  not,  I  am  sure,  fool 
a  greater  weight  of  anxiety  as  to  tho  issue  at 
hand.  Artificial  Hiunihtyia  was  unknown  at  that 
day,  nnd  Alice  hud  to  boar  the  fnll  burden  of 
siilfering  imposed  by  such  »  tedious  and  terrible 
operuliun.  Having  nil  things  in  rendincss,  and 
being  asxiiited  by  the  general's  family  physician, 
I  went  to  work. 

If  you  will  imsgino  yourself  standing  before  a 
mirror,  hewing  oft"  great  masses  of  your  own 
fiesh,  it  may  enable  you  to  form  some  idea  of  my 
feelings.  With  a  keen-edged  scalpel  1  nnido  tho 
first  inci.'iion,  of  nn  elliplinil  form,  nml  com- 
mencvd  dissecting  away  tho  iniegumonts  from 
the  mass  of  tho  tumor. 

It  is  a  very  prevalent  notion  that  doop-«oatcd, 
bloody  incisions  are  ihe  most  painful,  You  will 
often  hear  people  say  that  tho  marrow  of  tho 
bono  is  the  most  ncutely  sensitive  of  all  tho  parts 
divided  in  an  ampuialion.  Nothing  can  be  more 
erroneous.  The  bono  and  marrow  iiro  nearly  in- 
sensible, and  the  division  of  deep-seated  muscles 
gives  compantlively  little  pain.  Ilia  ihe  divis- 
ion of  the  skin  and  the  purls  immediately  be- 
neath it — the  subcutaneous  iIsfiuu-h — that  is  tho 
must  exquisitely  painful  part  of  such  operations. 

Before  I  hud  mado  half  a  dozen  strokes  of  the 
knife,  the  idea  of  tho  horrible  tortures  jioor  Alice 
was  sutlering,  nnd  of  iho  issues  of  life  nnd  death 
which  were  at  that  moment  trembling  on  the 
point  of  my  scalpel,  bo  overwhelmed  me  that  I 
faltered,  turned  deadly  pule,  and  stiiggere<l  hack, 
while  tho  k  .'o  nearly  dropped  from  my  nerve- 
less gras]). 

It  was  an  awful  moment— one  on  which  prob- 
ably depenilcd  the  lives  of  two,  perhaps  throe, 
human  beings.  Tlie  agonized  father  claiped  his 
bands  and  guecd  at  mo  tn  mute  supplication,  the 
poor  girl's  life-blood  was  streaming  fromlho  di- 
vided urtorie-,  ond  yet  I  felt  it  impossible  to  pro- 
coed,  I  was  utterly  unmanned,  overwhelmed  and 
discomfited.  I  looked  at  my  bloody  hands  nnd 
her  bloody  neck,  and  shuddered  as  I  thought  of 
the  Scotch  woman's  prophecy. 

"Arthur  !"  said  a  faint,  whispering  voico. 
I  looked  down  at  Alice.  She  was  gaxing  in 
my  face,  and  all  ibo  distortion  of  her  pitiless 
nmlady  could  not  destroy  llio  heavenly  swcetnosn 
of  her  smile,  as  slio  whispered:  "Courage! 
Courage,  dearest  Arthur  I" 

The  words  thrilled  to  my  inmost  soul.  Should 
I  play  the  woman— ihc  coward  ralhor— while  sho 
was  exhibiting  tuch  heroic  fortitude  1  Perish 
the  unmanly  thought !    In  a  very  few  seconds  a 
complete  revulsion  had  taken  place.   I  nerved 
myself  for  tho  work,  and  from  that  time  forth  my 
hand  was  as  steady  as  the  n>ck  of  (iibrallar.  I 
was  astoni-hed  at  myself.    Both  hand  and  eyb 
seemed  guided  by  intuition,  and  I  threaded  my 
way  through  the  labyrinih  of  nerves  and  arteries 
at  the  corner  of  tho  jaw  with  an  unerring  precis- 
ion, ease  and  expedition,  that  looked  like  magic, 
In  far  less  time  than  I  had  expected,  tho  tumor 
was  dissected  out,  the  urieriee  secured,  the  wound 
dressed,  and  Alice  quietly  asleep. 

The  operation  proved  successful  beyond  my 
most  sanguine  hopes,  nnd  heforo  midsummer 
Alice  had  entirely  regained  her  health,  a  trifling 
scar  being  all  that  remained  of  her  terrible  dis- 
ease. In  the  fall  we  were  married,  and  1  look 
up  my  abode  in  ibis  county,  which,  for  two  short 
years,  was  lo  me  a  jiaradiso  such  as  few  of 
Adam's  race  have  found  on  earth. 

But  alas  I  some  choir  of  angels  must  have 
been  incomplete  in  the  eternal  paradise  above. 
My  darling  was  taken  from  me.  For  many  years 
I  was  a  morose  and  melancholy  man,  and  I  am 
not  much  batter  now.  Those  who  best  know 
what  I  have  lost  and  what  I  have  sulierod  ;  those, 
in  short,  who  know  best  what  I  was,  are  most 
indulgent  to  what  I  am.  Many  men  have  lost 
wives,  and  good  ones ;  but  not  one  in  many 
thousands  has  lost  an  Alice  Claye. 


An  author  may  be  likened  to  an  elephant,  see- 
ing that  he  frequently  has  lo  carry  a  house  upon 
Ins  back  filled  with  a  numerous  family.— ./^rroM. 
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Dalrr  CAnm  nnd  FarniinK. 

From  the  most  remote  peri- 
ods of  aniiquiiy,  the  animolB 
which  constitute  the  herds  of 
the  field,  have  been  held  by 
man  in  the  hichest  estimaiion  ; 
and  among  ihem,  those  of  ino 
ox  kind  have  alway  s  heen  con- 
sidered ns  the  mostiniporiant. 
The  natives  of  Egrpt,  Inf"'* 
and  Hindo*tan  ncem  alike  to 
have  placed  the  cow  among 
iheir  deities,  and  jndging  by 
her  cufulnesi  to  oil  clfts^cs, 
no  animal  could,  perhops, 
be  flclecie<),  whose  value  to 
mankind  is  preatcr.  In  nearly 
all  parts  of  the  earth,  cattle  are 
employed  for  their  labor,  for 
Iheir  milk,  and  for  human 
food.  In  Southern  Africa 
they  nro  as  much  the  associ- 
ates of  the  CulTrees  us  the 
horse  is  of  the  Arab.  They 
ahare  his  toils,  assist  him  in 
tending  bis  herds,  ami  art  even 
trained  to  halilo,  in  which  they 
become  fierce  and  courageous. 
In  central  Africa  tiie  proudest 
ebony  beauties  are  to  bo  seen 
on  their  backs.    They  have 


of  the  Union,  in  whi.k 
farmen.  Mil,  plod  ontt'  ° 
way.  rearing  ,he  m>me  d' 
erate  stock,  such  as  ?hi  f."' 
ers  raised  before  them  Ll"''" 
gaunt  sides  and  auKuW  ^"'' 
portions   are    cons^Ju  P^"' 

wickpil 


ruler  of  ^old  beheld  iC^' 
clme  of  his  kingdom  ami  t" 
power.    But  we  heUeve  ,h 
tetter  day      about  L  J  "" 
and  that  the  liboralii, 
terpriseofafewofoJrJ^^H-:- 


agriculturalists 


States  oftho  UnV;n,''fc 

jmercs^  throu^riLTpr; 
fonofsomeofthe  finm  Z 
mals  m  the  world,  by  egri  ^  " 
tumlsoc.et.es  m  varioaspn?' 

wbK-h  has  been  disseminrj 
by  means  of  books  and  new, 
papers,  will  ere  long  produ^ 
a  condmon  of  things  alto 
gether  different.  ,in!i  C 
winch    the    most  WnauZ 

'  ESSES."  OWNED  BY  DE.  GEOKGE  B.  LORINO,  SALEM.  "su  Is  will  follow.   Until  re- 

'  ...      ^"."y-       •»>^e  had  no  thor 

ough  sysitemfttic  treatise  upon  the  subject  of  cattto-hreeding  ■  n 
reliable  descriptive  history  of  the  different  breeds  of  animaU  which 
the  progressive  farmer  and  his  household  could  consult  with  ad 
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drawn  the  plough  in  all  ages  . 
and  in  all  landis.    In  Spain  they  still  trample  out  the  corn,  and  m 
India  raise  the  water  from  the  deepest  wells  to  irrigate  the  thirsty 
soUs  of  Bengal.    When  Cesar  inyadcd  England,  thoy  constituted 
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the  chief  riches  of  the  inhabitants,  and  at  the  present  day  they 
form  one  of  the  most  important  elements  in  that  country's  abound- 
ing richeB;  amounting  in  value,  at  the  present  time,  according  to  the 
estimate  of  Mr.  Youatt, 
to  nearly  six  hnndred 
millioi3s  of  dollars.  The 
breeds  of  cattle  in  Eng- 
land and  in  our  own  loun- 
Iry  are  remarkable  lor 
their  numerous  varieties 
caused  by  the  almost  end- 
less crossings  of  one  fam- 
ily with  another,  although 
all  may  be  traced  back  to 
a  common  origin,  in  the 
wild  oxen,  bisons  and  bnl- 
faloes  that  still  roam  at 
large,  in  immense  herds, 
in  various  parts  of  the 
world.  Strange  as  it  may 
seem,  it  is  a  point  upon 
which,  we  believe,  alt 
agree,  who  have  thor- 
oughly investigated  the 
subject,  that  the  present 
distinct  breeds  of  superior 
cattle,  for  which  (Jreat 
Britain  is  so  justly  fumed, 
are  descendants  ot  those 
same  animals,  some  rem- 
nants ol  which  are  yet  to 
bo  found  in  Cliillingham 
Park,  in  Northumberland, 
in  a  slate  of  tolerable 
purity,  and  which  are 
described  as  &till  possess- 
ing all  the  cbaracteristics 
ol  the  ancient  breed,  rach 
aa  biding  their  young  in 
tbe  moat  dense  ponious 


of  the  forest,  feeding  nt  night,  concealing  themselves  in  the 
woods  during  the  day,  and  when  descending  to  the  lower  parts 
of  the  park,  always  moving  in  single  file,  the  bulls  leading  the 
van,  and  in  retreat  always  bringing  up  the  rear. 
The  various  modem  breeds  of  domestic  cattle  are 
classitied  by  writers  on  stock  by  the  length  or 
shortness  of  their  horns,  but  it  is  considered  pre- 
ferable to  arrange  tbem  according  to  the  peculiar 
chiiracieri sties  which  they  possess,  and  wliii-h  fit 
Ihem  for  the  peculiar  purposes  required,  fuch  as 
Ihfir  capacity  for  beasts  of  burden  in  one  section 
ot  country,  for  milk  in  another,  and  for  beet  in 
still  another  ;  cultivation  by  breeding  having  pro- 
duced animals  in  immense  variety,  varying  much 
in  appearance  and  size,  but  all  equally  well 
adapted  for  peculiar  purposes,  and  capable  of  im- 
parting their  prominent  characteristics  with  cer- 
tainly to  their  off"spring.  "Careful  domestic- 
ation," says  Dr.  Pritehnrd,  "is  to  animals  what 
cultivation  is  to  vegetables,  and  the  tormer  prob- 
ably differs  from  the  natural  state  of  the  onecla>;s 
of  beings  in  the  same  circumstances  which  distin- 
guish the  latter  from  the  natural  condition  of  the 
other  class."  Animals  in  a  wild  stale,  procure 
a  simple  and  unvaried  food,  in  precarious  and 
sometimes  deficient  quantities,  and  arc  exposed 
to  suffering  from  the  inclemencies  of  the  seasons. 
Their  young  are  produced  in  similar  circum- 
stances to  the  state  of  seedlings  which  spring  nn- 
cnltivated  in  an  uncongenial  soil,  but  in  the  im- 
proved state  all  tbo  stimuli  of  various  and  proper 
food,  of  warmth,  etc.,  are  utJorded  in  abundance, 
and  the  consequence  is  a  luxuriant  growth  and 
evolution  of  varieties,  and  the  exhibition  of  all 
the  perfections  of  which  each  species  is  capable. 
The  improvements  that  have  taken  place  in  neat 
cattle  may  be  attributed,  chiefly,  to  the  system 
here  alluded  to,  of  cultivating  the  growth  of  the 
animal  by  every  means  that  practice  and  science 
have  suggested,  and  by  mating  the  females  with 
male  animals  possessing  such  characteristics  as 
thoy  were  most  deficient  in.  This  practice  has 
been  reduced  to  a  regular  science,  of  late  years, 
and  hence  the  magnificent  species  now  met  with 
at  all  our  agricultural  exhibitions,  of  every  class 
of  stock,  and  upon  whose  beautiful  proportions 
the  farmer  who  has  produced  ihem  gazes  with 
such  feelings  of  honest  pride  and  satisfaction, 
and  the  spectators  engaged  in  other  avocations 
and  pursnits,  with  so  much  astonishment  and 
wonder. 

Alihough  so  much  attention  has  been  be- 
stowed upon  the  subject  ol  improving  the  breeds 
ot  cattle  in  Great  Britain  during  the  last  fifty 
years,  and  with  such  splendid  results,  not  only  to  individnals  but 
to  the  nation  at  large,  this  branch  of  agriculture  has  made  but 
slow  progress  with  us,  and  there  are  many  localities  in  all  parts 
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vant^e  and  profit ;  no  clear,  Bnccinot  instractioos  baaed  upon 
science  and  experience  combined,  which  the  intelligent  dairy 
woman  could  refer  to  with  a  certainty  of  improving  the  quality 

and  quantity  of  the  pro- 
ductions of  thedairy ;  e:^- 
cept  such  as  were  import- 
ed from  abroad  and  which, 
oWing  to  the  differences 
of  soil,  climate,  etc,  were 
not  entirely  adapted  la 
meet  the  wants  of 
American  larra-r.  Hit 
recently  this  want  hni 
been  happily  met  by  the 
pubheaiion  ol  o  volume, 
entitled  "  Dairy  Cow  aad 
Dairy  Farniing."  tmm 
the  pen  of  Charles  h. 
Flint,  Esq.,  Secretary  of 
the  Massachusetts  him 
Board  of  Agriculture,  a 
work  which  has  met  the 
most  hearty  approTfll  oi 
practical  fanners  ever)- 
ivbere,  who  have  exam- 
iued  its  merits,  andwh-" 
has  received  the  n. 
hearty  endorscmonl  ol  lue 


Rgricultural  press 
pirts   ot   the  land.  - 
Ling  that  we  cannot  J 

u  better  service  lo J^r 
«ader..  a  large  port' 
whom  are  epgaged 
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agricultural  y^^^^^^^, 
Sstratio'n  of  onr  subject. 
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and    t>y  his  permission, 
^f,;cl.  extracts  from 
well  writien  anA  compre- 
hensive ireatiso  as  may 

plnnaiion.    And  fin,t  of 
fuo  A>rsl.iro  breed,  iho 
porinn't  of  a  fine  sp^n- 
ol    Avhieh,  drawn 
from  lift,     given  'B  our 
firstengmvmg.  The  Ayr- 
Hhires,  says   Mr.  ilmt. 
S    ja.tly  ^celebrated 
throughout   Great  Brit- 
ain and  this  country  for 
their  excellent  dairy  qual- 
iiics.   Though  the  most 
recent   in    <heir  origin, 
(hey  ate  P""^"?  distinct 
from   Iho   other  Scotch 
and  English   races.  In 
color  tiie  pure  Ayrshires 
are  generally  red  and 
white,  spotted  or  mot- 
tled, not  roan  like  many 
of  the  fihort-horns,  bnt 
often  presenting  a  bright 
contrast  of  colors.  They 
arw  soniclinies.  though 
rarelv.  nearly  or  quite  all 
red,  and  sometimes  black 
and'  while,    though  the 
favorite  color  is  red  and 
white  brightly  contrasted, 
and  by  some,  strawberry 
color  is  preferred.  The 
climate  of  Ayrshire  is 
moist  and  mild,  and  the 
soil  rich,  clayey,  and  well 
adapted  to  pasturage,  but 
difficult  to  till.    The  cat- 
tle are  naturally  hardy  and  active,  and  capable  of  enduring  severe 
winters,  and  of  easily  regaining  condition  with  the  retom  of 
spring  and  good  feed.    The  pasture  land  of  the  country  is  devoted 
to  dairy  stock, — chiefly  for  making  butter  and  cheese,  a  small  piirt 
only  being  used  for  fattening  cows  when  too  old  to  keep  in  the 
dairy.    Tlio  breed  has  undergone  very  marked  improvements 
since  Aiton  wrote,  in  1815.    The  local  demand  for  fresh  dairy 
products  has  very  naturally  taxed  the  skill  and  judgment  of  the 
farmers  and  dairy  men  to  the  utmost,  through  a  long  course  of 
years;  and  tims  the  remnrkuble  milking  qualiiies  of  the  Ayr- 
shirea  have  been  developed  to  such  a  dpgreethat  they  may  be  said 
to  produce  a  larger  quantity  of  rich  milk  and  butter  in  proportion 
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to  the  food  consumed,  or  the  cost  of  production,  than  any  other  of 
the  pure-bred  races.  The  Ayrshire  cow  has  been  known  to 
produce  over  ton  imperial  gallons  of  good  milk  a  day.  A  cow- 
feeder  in  Glasgow,  selling  fresh  milk,  is  said  to  have  realized  two 
hundred  and  fifty  dollars  in  seven  months  from  one  good  cow; 
and  it  is  stated,  on  high  authority,  that  a  dollar  a  day  for  six 
months  ot  the  year  is  no  uncommon  income  from  good  cows  un- 
der similar  circumstances,  and  that  seventy-five  cents  a  day  is  he- 
low  the  average.  But  this  implies  high  and  judicious  feeding,  of 
course  :  tlie  average  yield,  on  ordinary  feed,  would  be  considera- 
bly less.  The  second  engraving  is  a  correct  representation  of  a 
cow  of  this  breed  recently  imported  by  a  distinguished  ngricnltur- 
alisi  of  Massachusetts,  and  whose  excellent  qualities  seem  to  con- 
firm the  statements  of  their  superior  milking  qualities  given 
above.  We  must  conclude,  then,  that  "  for  purely  dairy  purposes 
the  Ayrshire  cow  deserves  the  first  place.  Id  consequence  of  her 
small,  symmetrical,  and  compact  body,  combined  with  a  well- 
formed  ebest  and  a  capacious  stomach,  there  is  little  waste,  com- 
paratively speaking,  through  the  respiratory  system  ;  while  at  (he 
same  time,  there  is'  very  complete  assimilation  of  the  food,  and 
thus  she  converts  a  large  proportion  of  her  food  into  milk.  So 
remarkable  is  this  fact,  that  all  dairy  farmers  who  have  any  expc- 
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rience  on  the  point  agree  in  stating  that  an  Ayrshire  cow  generaiUj 
(fives  a  larger  return  of  milk  for  the  food  cmisumed  than  a  cow  of  any 
other  breed.  The  absolute  quantity  may  not  bo  so  groat,  bnt  it  is 
obtained  at  a  less  cost ;  and  this  is  the  point  upon  which  the  ques- 
tion of  profit  depends. 

The  Jersey  cattle,  says  Mr.  Flint,  have  now  become  widely 
known  in  this  country.   Many  ol  them  have  boon  imported  from 
an  island  of  the  same  name  in  the  British  Channel,  near  the  coast 
of  France,  and  they  may  now  be  considered,  I  think,  as  fully  ac- 
climated.   They  were  first  introduced  over  thirty  years  ago,  from 
the  channel  islands  Alderncy,  Guernsey,  and  Jersey.    Tlio  opin- 
ioaa  of  practical  men  differ  widely  us  to  the  comparative  merits  ol 
this  race,  and  its  adaptation  to  our  climate  and 
to  the  wants  of  our  farmers.    The  most  common 
decision,  prevailing  among  many  even  of  the 
best  judges  of  stock,  appears  to  be  that,  however 
desirable  the  cowa  may  be  on  the  lawn  or  in  a 
gentleman's  park,  they  are  wholly  unsuited  to  the 
general  wants  of  the  practical  farmer.    This  may 
or  may  not  bo  the  case.    If  tho  farmer  keeps  a 
dairy  farm  and  sells  only  milk,  the  quantity  and 
not  iho  quality  of  which  is  his  chief  care,  he  can 
satisfy  himself  better  with  some  other  breed.  If 
otherwise  situated, — if  he  devotes  his  time  to  the 
making  Of  butter  for  ihe  supply  of  customers  who 
are  willing  to  pay  for  a  good  nriicle, — he  may 
very  properly  consider  whether  a  tew  Jerseys,  or 
an  infusion  of  Jersey  blood,  may  not  be  desirable. 
Haxlon  calls  tho  Jersey  cow  tho  cheese  and  but- 
ter dairy-man's  friend  when  her  milk  is  diluted 
with  that  often  or  a  donen  ordinary  cows,  and 
his  enemy  if  ho  should  attempt  to  make  either 
cheese  or  butter  solely  from  her  produce,  as,  from 
the  excessive  richness  of  the  milk,  neither  will  «" 
keep  long  ;  and,  finally,  an  ornament  to  the  rich 
man's  lawn,  yet  in  asjwct  altogether  devoid  of 
those  rounded  outlines  which  constitute  the  cri- 
terion of  animal  beauty.    The  head  ot  the  pure  Jereey  is  fine  and 
tapering,  the  cheek  smalt,  the  throat  clean,  the  mu.(zle  fine  and 
encircled  with  a  light  stripe,  the  nostrils  high  and  open  ;  tho 
horns  smooth,  crumpled,  not  very  thick  at  the  base,  tapering,  and 
tipped  with  black  ;  ears  small  and  thin,  deep  orange  color  inside; 
eyes  full  and  placid;  neck  straight  and  fine.   Tho  color  is  giin- 
erally  cream,  dun,  or  yellow,  with  more  or  less  white,  and  tho  fine 
head  and  neck  give  the  cows  and  heifers  a  fawn-like  appearance, 
and  make  them  objects  of  attraction  in  the  park  ;  but  the  hind 
quarters  are  often  too  narrow  io  look  well,  jiarticularly  to  those 
who  judge  animals  from  the  amount  of  fat  they  carry.    We  should 
bear  in  mind,  however,  that  a  good  race  ot   animals  is  not 
always  the  most  beautiful,  as  that  term  is  commonly  understood. 
Beauty  in  slock  has  no  tlxed  standard.    The  bulU  arc  usually 
very  difterent  in  charac-  • 
tor  and  disposition  from 
the  cows,  aoiare  much 
inclined  to  become  rest- 
ive and  cross  at  the  ago 
of  two  or  three  years, 
unless  iheir  treatment  is 
uniformly  gentle  and 
firm.    The  third 
engraving  very 
accurately  repre- 
sents one  of  the 
best  animals  ot 
the  race  in  the 
vicinity  of  Bos- 
ton, which  has 
heenproBonnced 
by  good  judges 
a  model  for  a 
bull  of  a  diiiry 
breed.  The 
beautiful  Jersey 
cow  "Flirt,"  rep- 
resented fourth- 
ly, received  tho 
first  prize  at  the 
Fair    of  the 
Massachusetts 
State  Board  of 
Agriculture  in 
1857,  which 
brought  together 
the  largest  and 
linest  ci;llo(lion 


of  Jersey  cattle  ever 
made  in  this  country. 
She  is  well  shaped,  and  a 
very  superior  dairy  cow. 
Ilcr  dam,  I'Mora,  was  very 
remarkable  for  tho  rich- 
uc»!i  of  hor  milk  and  tho 
quantity  of  her  butter, 
having  made  no  le*"  t*-tm 
five  hundred  and  ek-iuu 
pounds  in  one  year,  witli- 
out  extra  feeding. 

Th  »■     Short  horux    a  r 
Ihirhtims. — No   breed  of 
horned  cattle   hiis  com- 
manded more  universal 
admiration    during  tho 
la&t  half-century  than  the 
improved  Short-horns, 
whoso    origin    can  bo 
traced  back  for  nearly  a 
hundred  yearn.  Accord- 
ing to  the  be!<t  authorities, 
the  stock  which  formed 
the  biuts  uf  improvement 
uxtttted  equally  in  York- 
shire, Lincolnshire, 
Northumberland,  and 
counties  adjoining;  ond 
the    pro-eminonco  was 
accorilcd     to  Durhuni, 
which  gave  its  name  to 
tho  race,  from  tho  more 
correct  principles  of 
bruoiling  which  socin  to 
huvo   j)revailcd  t  h  o  r  0. 
There  IS  a  dispute  among 
eminent  bruederv  as  to 
llow  lar  it  owes  its  or- 
igin Io  curly  importa- 
tions  from  Holland, 
wlienoo  many  superior  animola  were  brought  for  the  purpose  of 
improving  the  old  long  homed  breed.    A  hirge  race  of  cattle  hu<l 
existed  for  many  yoar^i  on  the  western  shores  of  the  continent  of 
Europe.    At  a  very  eariy  date,  as  early  as  they  wore  im- 

Eorted  from  Denmark  into  New  Kngland  in  considurahlo  nuni- 
ers,  and  thus  laid  tho  foundation  of  a  vahmblo  stock  inibiscoun- 
try.  They  extended  along  tlio  coast,  it  is  sniil,  through  Holland 
to  France.  The  dairy  formed  a  prominent  brunch  of  farming  at 
a  very  early  date  in  Holland,  and  oxporionco  led  to  tho  greaU'st 
care  m  the  choice  and  breeding  of  dairy  stock.  From  ihoso  cat- 
tle many  solcelions  were  made  to  cross  over  to  the  counties  of 
York  and  Uuriiam.    The  prevailing  color  of  the  large  Dutch  cat- 


HEREFOKD  BULL. 

tie  was  black  and  while,  hoantifully  contrasted,  Tho  calllo  pro- 
duced by  those  crosses  a  conlury  ago,  wcro  known  untlor  the  name 
of  "Dutch."  Their  milking  qualities  were  good,  surpassing, 
probably,  those  of  the  improved  short  burns.  Tile  culor  ot  the 
North  Dutch  cattle  is  mostly  vur>cgul*:d.  Gows  with  only  one 
color  are  no  favorites.  Ked  or  blm  k  variegated,  gray  anil  blue 
variegated,  roan,  spotted  and  white  vanegiited  cows,  are  espoc- 
ially  liked.  Tho  engraving  of  the  Dmdi  Dairy  Cuw  gives  a  cor- 
rect idea  of  the  cow  most  esteemed  in  Holland  ;  tho  type  of  the 
race  so  noted  for  tho  production  of  milk,  and  of  the  excellent 
round  Dutch  cheeses.  Tho  hull,  of  which  a  likuncsa  follows,  was 
imported  in  IB&7  by  Wiulrop  W.  Chcnery,  Es(|  ,  of  Waiertowii, 
from  near  the  Ueemster,  in  the  northerly  parlof  I'urmcreiid.  B.iih 
animals  arc  Irutlifully  delineated,  and  give  a  correct  idea  of  the 
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point<=  of  Iho  North  Dutch  cattle.  Whatever 
mftv  bo  the  tmlh  with  rcgar.1  to  those  crussee 
referred  to  above,  and  however  far  they  tj'oved 
cSve  in  creaiing  or  laying  the  loundafun  ol 
Z  modern  improved  .hort-hom..  the  result,  of 
tho  effort,  made  in  Yorkshire  and 
adioininc  counlies  were  never  so  satisfactory  to 
S  bM??udges  as  those  of  the  breeder.  alo»g  the 
Tees  who  selected  anhnal<,  wUh  greater  r«fcr- 
enct'to  fiQenessofboncand  symmetry  of  form, 
aSd  the  animals  they  bred  Boon  took  the  cad. 
aSd  eNcited  yreat  emulation  ,u  .mprovcn.enl 

The  famous  hull  -Hubhack.''  bred  by  Mr 
Turner,  of  Hurworlli,  and  sabsequently  owned 
bv  Mr  Collmji,  laid  the  foundation  of  the  ecleb- 
rUy  of  the  «horl-homs,  and  U  .s  the  pndo  of 
Bhort  horn  breeders  to  trace  buck  to  h.m.  Ho 
was  calved  in  1777.  and  his  descendants,  lol- 
iambe.  Bolingbroke,  Fuvorite,  and  Comet,  per- 
manentlv  iixcd  the  characteristics  of  the  breed. 
Comet  was  so  hijcbly  esteemed  among  breeders, 
that  be  sold  for  one  thousand  gnincas   or  over 
five  thousand  dollars.    Importations  of  the  im- 
proved short  horns,  a  specimen  of  which  is  given 
on  Doce  88,  have  been  frequent  and  extensive 
into  the  United  States  within  the  lost  few  years, 
and  this  famous  breed  is  nov.  pretty  generally 
diffused  over  the  country.   A  fami  y  of  fine 
milkers  still  exists  in  Massachusetta,  known  by 
the  name  of  the  "Sukey  breed."  supposed  to 
have  been  derived  from  "  D;3nton,"  a  very  supe- 
rior animal  imported  by  Mr  «(Nonb- 
boro',  some  fortv  years  ago.    Many  of  the  best 
milkers  ot  that  section  can  be  traced  back  to Jiim. 
The  Patton  stock,  originally  imported  into  Mary- 
land and  Virginia,  in  1783,  and  tbence  to  Ken- 
tucky may  be  classed  in  the  same  category.  A 
part  of  these  were  at  first  known  us  the  '' milk 
breed,"  and  others  as  tlic  "beef  breed.  But 
the  improved  short  horn  is  justly  unrivalled  lor 
symmetry  of  form  and  beauty.    I  have  never 
seen  a  picture  or  an  enu'raving  of  an  animal 
which  gave  an  adequate  idea  ol  tlie  beauty  of 
many  specimens  of  this  race,  especially  of  the 
best  bred  in  Kentucky  and  Ohio,  where  many 
excellent  breeders,  favored  by  pastures  eminently 
adapted  to  bring  the  short  horn  to  perfection, 
have  not  only  imported  extensively  from  the  best 
herds  in  England,  but  have  themselves  attained 
a  degree  ot  knowledge  and  skill  equalled  only  by 
that  of  the  most  celebrated  breeders  in  the  native 
country  of  this  improved  race. 

JJereJbrds.—Ttie  Hereford  cattle  derive  their 
natno  Irom  a  county  in  the  western  part  of  Eng- 
land. The  last  engraving  on  page  88.  gives  a 
fine  view  of  a  cow  of  this  breed.  Their  general 
characteristics  are  a  white  face,  sometimes  mot- 
tled ;  white  throat,  the  white  generally  extending 
back  on  the  neck,  and  sometimes,  ifiough  rarely, 
still  further  along  on  the  back.  The  color  of  the 
rest  of  the  body  is  red,  genemlly  dark,  botsome- 
timos  light.  Eighty  years  ago.  the  best  Hereford 
cattle  were  mottled  or  roan  all  over  ;  and  some 
of  the  best  herds,  down  to  a  comparatively  re- 
cent period,  were  either  oil  mottled,  or  had  the 
mottled  or  speckled  face.  The  expression  of  the 
face  is  mild  and  lively  ;  the  foroUead  open,  broad, 
and  large;  the  eyes  bright  and  full  of  vivacity; 
the  horns  glossy,  slender,  and  spreading;  the 
head  small,  though  larger  and  not  quite  so  clean 
as  'that  of  the  Devuns.  The  Herefords  have  been 
improved  within  llie  last  century  by  careful  se- 
leaions,  the  first  step  to  this  end  having  been 
taken  by  Benjamin  Tompkins,  of  Hereford.-.hire, 
who  began  about  1766,  with  two  cows  possessing 
a  remarkable  tendency  to  take  on  fat.  One  of 
these  was  gray,  and  the  other  dark  red,  with  a 
mottled  or  spotted  face.  Taking  these  a-S  a  foun- 
dation. Mr.  Tompkins  went  on  to  build  up  a 
large  herd,  from  which  ho  sold  to  other  breeders, 
from  time  to  lime,  till  at  his  decease,  in  1 81 9,  the 
whole  herd  was  disposed  ol  at  auction — tifcy-two 
animals,  including  twenty  two  steers  and  two 
heifers,  varying  in  age  from  calves  to  two-yoar- 
olds,  bringing  an  aggregate  of  four  thousand  six 
hundred  and  seventy-three  pounds  funrteen  shil- 
lings sterling,  or  four  hundred  and  forty-five  dol- 
lars and  thirty-seven  cents  a  head.  Hereford 
oxen  are  excellent  animals,  less  active  but 
stronger  than  the  Devons,  and  very  free  and  do- 
Cilei  The  demand  for  Herefords  for  beef  pre- 
vents iheir  being  much  used  for  work  in  iheir 
native  county,  and  the  farmers  there  generally 
use  horses  instead  of  oxen.  A  recent  writer  in 
the  Farmer's  Magazine  makes  the  following  re- 
marks on  this  head:  "It  is  allowed  oil  all 
hands,  I  believe,  that  the  properties  in  which 
Herefords  stand  pre  eminent  among  the  middle- 
eized  breeds  are  in  the  production  of  oxen  and 
their  superiority  of  fiesh.  The  Herefords  have 
been  brought  to  this  country,  to  some  extent,  and 
Beveral  tine  herds  exist  in  diilerent  sections  ;  the 
earliest  importations  being  those  of  Henry  Clay, 
of  Kentucky,  in  1817.  The  figures  of  the  two 
animals  of  this  breed  presented  in  this  connec- 
tion represent  a  bull  and  cow  bred  at  the  State 
Farm  in  Massachusetts,  and  are  good  specimens 
of  the  breed. 

T/ie  North  Demons  — The  last  of  the  pure-bred 
races  which  it  will  be  necessary  for  us  to  describe 
as  prominent  among  our  American  cattle,  is  the 
Devon,  a  middle-horned  breed,  now  very  gen- 
erally distributed  in  some  sections  of  the  coun- 
try. The  engraving  at  the  head  of  page  89, 
shows  a  fine  resemblance  of  the  Devon  cow, 
"Lady  Devon,"  owned  by  William  Buckniin- 
Bier.  the  editor  of  the  Massachusetts  Ploughman. 
This  beautiful  race  of  cattle,  dates  further  hack 
than  any  well-established  breed  among  us.  It 
goes  generally  under  the  simple  name  of  Deron  ; 
but  the  catlle  of  the  soulliern  part  of  the  county, 
from  which  the  race  derives  its  name,  differ 
somewhat  from  those  of  the  northern,  having  a 

larger  and  coarser  frame,  and  far  less  tendency 
to  fatten,  though  their  dairy  qualities  are  superior. 

Tlio  North  Devons  are  remarkable  for  hardi- 


hood, svmmctry,  and  beauty,  and  arc  generally 
bred  for  work  and  for  beef  rather  than  for  the 
dairy.  As  milkers,  they  do  not  excel,  perhaps 
they  may  be  said  not  to  equal,  the  other  breeds, 
and  they  have  a  reputation  of  being  decidedly 
below  the  average.  In  their  native  country  the 
general  average  of  a  dairy  ia  one  pound  of  but- 
ter per  day  during  Iho  summer.  They  are  bred 
for  beef  and  for  work,  and  not  for  the  dairy ;  and 
Uieir  yield  of  milk  is  small,  though  of  a  rich  qual- 
ity. I  have,  however,  had  occasion  to  examine 
several  animals  from  the  celebrated  Patterson 
herd,  which  would  have  been  remarkable  as  milk- 
ers even  among  good  milking  stock. 

Our  limits  will  not  permit  us  lo  pursue  this 
interesting  subject  farther  at  this  time,  alibougb 
wo  have  merely  glanced  at  a  single  one  of  the  de- 
partments of  this  excellent  treatise.  With  the 
same  thoroughness  and  completeness  with  which 
the  author  treats  of  the  several  breeds  of  neat  cat- 
tle be  discusses  the  diseases  to  which  they  are 
subject;  the  established  principles  of  breeding; 
the  feeding  and  management  of  milch  cows  ;  the 
rearing  of  calves  intended  for  the  dairy  ;  the 
culture  of  gra-sses  and  forage  plants  to  be  used 
for  fodder ;  the  selection  of  mileh  cows,  with  a 
full  explanation  of  the  ingenious  and  wonderful 
system  of  selection  established  by  Guenon  ;  the 
details  of  the  skilful  dairy  system  of  Holland,  to- 
gether with  his  own  practical  experience  in  the 
care  of  an  extensive  dairy,  and  the  results  of  his 
observations  in  some  of  the  best  dairy  districts  of 
the  country ;  and  to  the  volume  itself,  which  is 
published  in  Messrs.  Phillips,  Sampson  &  Co.'s. 
best  style,  we  will  refer  our  readjrs  who  may 
wish  thoroughly  to  understand  this  important 
branch  of  husbandry  iu  all  its  details. 

SWISS  AGRICULTURE. 

A  recent  traveller  in  Swiueriand  thus  writes, 
in  substance,  of  farms  and  farming  in  that  coun- 
try. No  good  terraced  land  can  be  had  there  for 
less  than  $4000  to  SiOOO  per  acre,  and  the  quan- 
tity of  such  land  is  one  per  cent,  of  the  entire 
territory.  No  man  owns  more  than  10  to  15 
acres  of  such  ground.  In  that  country  invest- 
ments are  made  for  security  rather  than  profit, 
and  2  1-2  per  cent,  is  usually  satisfactory.  The 
terraces  are  always  chosen  with  a  southern  ex- 
posure, and  are  walled  up  on  the  lower  side  with 
stone  and  lime.  They  are  generally  from  10  to 
50  feet  wide,  and  incline  at  an  angle  of  at  least 
22  degrees.  They  ascend  up  the  sides  of  the 
mountain  from  500  to  800  feet,  and  are  reached 
by  stone  steps,  up  which  the  manure  and  every- 
thing else  is  carried  in  baskets.  Generally  the 
steeper  the  terrace,  the  sleeper  the  price,  (jrapo 
culture  is  the  principal  use  made  of  these 
grounds.  Thirty  days'  labor  is  the  required  av- 
erage of  every  acre  of  vines,  and  is  as  often  per- 
formed by  women  as  men.  The  vines  are  kept 
low,  and  trained  to  stakes  about  four  feet  high. 
The  stakes  are  taken  up  every  hiil,  and  put  down 
in  the  spring.  Some  of  the  vines  are  from  80  to 
100  years  old,  though  they  prefer  lo  renew  them 
every  forty  years.  Six  hundred  to  seven  hun- 
dred and  fitly  gallons  of  wine  is  the  common 
product  per  acre.  This  wine  is  the  common  bev- 
erage of  the  country,  is  of  two  kinds,  red  and 
white,  is  worth  the  first  year  from  one  to  one  and 
a  half  franco  per  gallon,  the  second  year,  when 
racked  twice,  from  two  to  three  francs,  and  in  the 
same  proportion  for  a  longer  time.  The  vine- 
yards are  worked  with  a  mattock  having  a  head 
like  that  of  an  axe  on  one  side,  and  two  teeth 
about  six  inches  apart,  and  twelve  to  fifteen 
inches  long  on  the  other.  The  laborers  work 
slowly,  but  in  summer  commence  at  3  o'clock  in 
the  morning  and  continue  till  T  at  night.  Other 
lands  than  those  terraced  are  used  as  mountain 
pastures,  and  though  only  used  about  three 
months  in  the  year,  and  seemingly  lying  at  an 
angle  of  45  degrees,  command  from  500  to  1500 
francs  per  acre.  The  cattle  are  taken  to  these 
pastures  by  steep  and  circuitous  paths,  and  are 
kept  there  while  the  season  lasts.  The  herdsmen 
remain  wiib  them,  living  chiefly  upon  milk,  and 
making  cheese.  Many  of  the  herdsmen's  huts 
on  these  pastures  are  at  an  altitude  of  from  300 
lo  500  feet.  Above  and  over  all  is  everlasting 
snow,  and  forms  a  combiDalion  of  scenery  rarely 
elsewhere  seen. 


AN  EQUINE  I'Kt'ULIARlTV. 

I  have  Slated  that  horses  in  any  way  nervous 
or  high  tempered  are  much  affected  by  sounds 
and  noises,  particularly  when  arising  from  any 
object  or  circumstance  they  cannot  see.  I  have 
had  two  remarkable  in  this  particular,  the  one  a 
mure.  Whether  in  harness  or  out,  a  horse  or 
carriage  behind  her  drove  her  almost  mad ;  let 
either  come  alongside  of  her,  she  was  quiet  di- 
rectly. When  in  harness,  if  she  but  heard  a 
horse  behind  her,  up  went  her  head  and  tail,  and 
she  would  bound  something  as  we  have  seen  a 
fallow  deer  do  in  passing  us ;  and,  though  at 
other  times  possessing  a  fine  mouth,  on  such  oc- 
cjisions  it  was  difficult  to  hold  her.  The  other 
horse  was  a  hunter,  as  placid  and  steady  as  a 
horse  could  bo  when  alongside  hounds  in  chase; 
but,  when  tliey  were  finding,  or,  v/hat  was  worse, 
running  in  cover,  the  cry  of  the  pack  would 
cause  him  lo  tremble  with  anxiety  or  some  sucli 
feeling,  and  he  would  burst  into  a  sweat  ten 
limes  more  profuse  than  any  run  would  call 
forth.  Being  both  good  horses  and  pleasant, 
except  in  these  particulars,  I  was  determined  lo 
try  and  palliate  them.  I  bad  a  pair  of  thick 
oarcaps  made  for  each  of  them.  This  I 
found  produced  a  wonderful  alteration  for  the 
belter  ;  but  it  struck  me  these  earcaps  must  heal 
the  horse.  Why  not  try  cotton?  I  did ; 
stuffed  their  ears  well  with  it  when  using  ihem; 
and  found  no  inconvenience  from  sounds  after- 
wards.— Hum/  llkovtr. 
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TO  CORRESPONDENTS. 

INQCIIIKR  -TbB  mineral  called  JamiiJODltc,  hIUj  Profcs- 
,or  j'm.--on  conM.t.  of  fulpnur.  lead  auU  ;;nt.a.onr_ 

n  S..  Lowell.  Mms.-You  can  obtain  tbe  arUfle  «t  the 
\;«Ati  »l<^r-  or  Messr-v  Stireve  &  Drown  (eucco.sors  to 
Jouw.  B;H1  &  Poor),  corner  of  Wwhlngton  and  bum- 
mer Strui't',  Boston  ,  , 

It  8  —The  likene.'i.i  of  Longlellow.  drawn  on  stone  by 
D'ATigiion,  and  published  by  0.  H  Ili-.iiuard.  u  au  ex- 
cvlluut  on<'  .       , ,  . 

C  C  — Photo-IUhograpby  ia  a  procew  by  wbicu  pnoto- 
cmpbs  lire  t-iken  on  Ptone.  in  such  a  way  that  luipree- 
sious  may  lie  printed  therefrom  by  a  lithographic  press 
Cutting  &  Turner,  No.  TTremont  Row,  practiae  tins 

m''m!— The  floeness  of  gold  is  estimatcil  by  carat  graiiie 
equimleiit  to  2  1-2  dwt«,.  Troy;  gold  of  the  lilghe.-t 
degree  of  fiuenesa,  or  pora,  being  suid  to  be  ^A  carats 

A  CoNSr\«T  Re\der— Morana  was  the  old  Bohemian 
goUdesa  of  winter  and  of  death— the  Maryana  of 
Scandinavia.  ,  , 

SroDENl.— An  under  graduate  who  is  partly  supported 
by  the  college  funds,  is  called  a  servitor  at  Osford,  and 
a  HiHir  at  Cauibridgc,  Eugland, 

A  SoDSORiDeB,  GaliipoHs.— Park  Benjamin  is  occaaionnl- 
\y  absent  on  lecturing  lours,  but  uiahes  New  YorS  his 
headquarti-TS.  ,      „     ,  „ 

Collegian,  New  York —Critically  speakiuK,  Popes  Ho- 
mer is  a  faulty  and  loose  translation  of  the  I^alin  Iraus- 
latioQ  of  the  Greek  poet.  Still  it  is  euergetic  and 
harraonioUH. 

C  C  —The  mouastcrv  of  La  Trappe  wa.i  founded  in  ftor- 
mandy.  by  Count  "de  Perche,  in  1140.  The  rules  ot 
tb»  order  are  very  strict. 

W.— rhe  address  is  Joseph  Wiilard,  Esq  ,No.  30Tremont 
Street.  ,    .  . 

Inventor.- We  should  judge  from  your  description,  that 
your  contrivance  would  be  likely  to  prove  pupulor.  We 
cannot  inform  you  where  you  would  he  likely  (o  sell 
t\i<t  right,  but  should  suggest  writing  to  the  editor  of 
the  Seientilic  American,  Now  York,  for  information. 


REWAJtKABLE  TREES. 

During  the  present  season  the  trees  in  this  vi- 
cinity have  appeared  in  ihe  full  glory  of  their 
summer  garniture,  (or  ihe  rains  of  June  were  co- 
pious, and  supplied  every  root  and  fibre  with  the 
moisture  necessary  lor  iheir  full  development. 
There  are  some  noble  groves  in  the  neighbor- 
hood ot  Boston,  but  none  of  them  finer  than  a 
group  of  magnificent  oaks  in  the  town  of  Wal- 
iham,  near  the  Waverley  station  on  the  Filchbnrg 
railroad.  These  hardy  giants  are  supposed  to  be 
six  centuries  old — that  is,  they  were  venerable 
trees  long  and  long  before  Columbus  discovered 
America, 

Many  trees  of  yet  greater  age  are  found  in 
this  country.  In  Calaveras  county,  California, 
is,  or  was,  a  cedar  tree,  285  feet  high,  92  feet 
round  at  the  base,  with  bark  U  inches  thick,  and 
tapering  gmcefully  to  tlio  summit.  The  cedar  is 
of  slow  growth,  and  this  specimen  is  estimoted  lo 
be  2520  years  old. 

The  famous  Fairlop  oak,  the  pride  of  Hain- 
ault  Forest,  Enghind,  was  believed  to  be  nine 
hundred  years  old.  This  vegetable  wonder, 
which  was  rough  and  fluted,  measured,  at  three 
feet  from  the  ground,  about  36  feet  in  girth,  and 
the  shade  of  its  branches  was  proporlionably 
large.  Under  this  oak  a  fair  was  annually  held 
on  the  first  Friday  in  July,  which  was  founded 
by  one  Daniel  Day,  a  pump  and  block  maker  of 
Wapping,  commonly  called  "  Good  Day,"  who 
died  July  19,  1767,  aged  84.  To  this  venerable 
tree  he  used  lo  repair  on  the  fir&l  I'^riday  in  July, 
having  previously  invited  a  party  of  his  neigh- 
bors lo  accompany  him,  and  under  the  shade  the 
party  dined  on  beans  and  bacon,  In  addition  lo 
the  entertain motit  given  to  his  friends,  Mr.  Day 
used  to  distribute  from  the  trunk  of  the  tree  sev- 
eral sacks  of  beans  and  a  proportionate  quantity 
of  bacon  lo  the  persons  assembled.  Public  cn- 
nosity  being  attracted  to  the  spot,  a  sort  of  fair 
was  established,  which,  though  the  oak  and  its 
eccentric  founder  are  gone,  still,  we  believe,  con- 
tinues to  be  held.  For  several  years  after  Mr. 
Day's  death,  the  pump  and  block  makers  of 
Wapping,  to  ihe  number  of  thirty  or  lorty,  went 
annually  lo  the  fair  in  a  boat  made  like  an  In- 
dian canoo  ol  an  entire  piece  of  limber.  This 
amphibious  vehicle  was  covered  with  an  awning, 
mounted  on  a  coach  carriage,  drawn  by  six 
horses,  with  ribbons,  flags  and  streamers,  and 
furnished  with  a  band  of  musicians.  The  oak 
having  endured  the  whirlwinds  and  tempests  of 
ages,  was  finally  prostrated  by  the  high  winds  of 
February,  1820.  A  portion  of  the  wood  was 
nsed  in  constructing  the  pulpit  of  Wanstead 
Cliurch,  and  the  two  magnificent  puipits  of  St. 
Paiicras  new  church,  London. 

In  the  East,  at  the  side  of  a  road  leading  from 
Smyrna  to  Bournabat,  there  is  an  old  plantain 
tree  remarkable  for  its  size  and  no  less  so  fur  its 


singular  form  and  picturesque  appearand  ^ 
trunk  is  divided  into  two  parts,  ihoueh  a 
a  considerable  distance  ovcrhpad  form 


''"E  an 


  ""-iHruUj  I( 

arch  through  which  footpassengcra  and  i," 
men  pass.  "orsc. 

There  is  an  elm  at  Brignolos.  i„ 
mem  of  Var.  France,  which  was  a  curio, 
early  as  the  15ih  century.   Michael  de  I'll 
celebrated  it.i  rare  proportions  in  the  wrir""' 
which  he  composed  during  his  exile  in  Pr  '"'''^ 
in  the  first  half  of  the  sixteenth  ceniur/' n'' 
tho25lhof  October,  1564,  Charles  IX.  wh 
stopping  at  a  house  opposite  the  elm.  w«sn,""? 
delighted  by  witnessing  a  ball  given  undj"  ' 
spreading  boughs,  where  the  "volte"  anj  T 
"  martingale  "  (now  obsolete)  were  danced  *' 
right  gallant  manner.    Time,  which  eudanl"  * 
all  things,  rendered  it,  however,  at  lusi  neccsr"^ 
(o  prop  up  this  venerable  patriarch  o!  the  ue'^ 
of  Var,  and  it  is  ai  present  supported  by  wood^^ 
pillars  about  seven  and  a  half  feet  high,  it'^^" 
said  that  the  hollow  sides  of  the  old  trunk  ha\ 
served  more  than  once  »3  a  dwelling-house 
poor  people.    But  this  vegetable  retreat  is  now 
protected  from  the  weather  by  a  wall  of  stone 
and  cement,  and  il  is  only  since  it  has  been  tt 


ceased  lo 


afl^ord  a  hospitable  shelter. 

The  famous  Winfarthing  oak,  a  gigantic  relic 
of  the  sylvan  glories  of  the  "  olden  time,"  siaufig 
on  the  estate  of  the  Right  Hon.  the  Earl  of  Al- 
beraarie,  about  four  miles  from  his  seat  at  Quid 
_  denham  Hall,  Winfarthing,  near  Diss,  Norfolk 
England;  in  the  midst  of  what  was  formerly 
"Winfarthing  Groat  Park,"  anciently  a  royal 
demesne,  belonging  to  the  adjacent  paluce  of 
Kenninghall  Place,  from  whence  Mary,  of 
happy  memory,  was  called  to  the  throne  in  i,',.')3. 
It  is  conjectured  tlial  this  tree  must  have  been  in 
existence  before  the  Christian  era;  and  this 
opinion  is  strengthened  by  the  fact,  that,  not- 
withstanding the  obvious  ravages  of  time  upon 
its  massive  trunk,  yet  no  //erce/v/ii/t- alteration  has 
taken  place  within  the  last  sixly  years.  The  oiik 
was,  in  1820,  70  feel  in  circumference  at  the  ex- 
tremity of  the  roots ;  in  the  middle,  40  feet. 
The  trunk  is  completely  hollow,  the  "heurt" 
being  entirely  decayed  ;  and  the  inside  preseniiiig 
a  singular  appearance,  resembling  the  old  tugycd 
masonry  hetilling  a  Druidieal  temple. 

But  perhaps  the  oldest  tree  on  record  is  the 
cypress  of  Somma,  in  Lombardy.  It  is  buijiio? 
to  have  been  planted  in  the  year  of  the  birth  of 
Christ,  and  on  that  account  is  looked  on  ^viiL 
reverence  by  the  inhabitants  ;  but  an  ancient 
chronicle  at  Milan  is  said  to  prove  that  it  was  a 
tree  in  the  time  of  Julius  Ca;sar,  n.  c.  42,  It  is 
123  feet  high,  and  20  feel  in  circumference  at  ono 
foot  from  the  ground.  Napoleon,  when  layin;^ 
dowrf  the  plan  ior  his  great  road  over  the  Sim- 
plon,  diverged  from  a  straight  line  to  avoid  in- 
juring this  tree. 

A  MORAL  Lesson. — Mr.  Sinclair,  the  Scotch 
temperance  lecturer,  stated  in  one  of  his  lectorts 
that  when  a  boy  he  saw  a  man's  head  cliopptJ 
off  in  Glasgow,  by  the  public  executioner,  and 
the  head  held  up  by  the  hair  and  pronounceii 
that  of  a  traitor,  because  ho  was  engaged  in  siir- 
ring  up  the  people  to  demand  an  extension  of 
their  privileges,  and  an  increased  liberality  in 
the  laws.  Ten  years  afterwards  the  very  priv- 
ileges for  which  he  contended  were  granted,  ibe 
very  laws  which  ho  demanded  were  enacted,  and 
at  the  present  day  in  Glasgow,  in  Edinburgh,  m 
Manchester  and  in  Loudon  may  be  seen  raonu- 
ments  erected  to  perpetuate  his  memory.  Thus 
the  living  are  crucified  that  the  dead  may  be 
glorified.   

A  SLIGHT  Mistake--"  Whot  on  ainh  ails 
these  'ere  shirl-buttons,  I  wonder?  Just  iho 
minnit  I  puis  the  needle  through  'cm  to  sew  em 
on,  they  splits  and  flies  all  to  bits."  ""''y, 
grandmother,  them  isn't  buttons,  they's  my  pej|- 
permints,  and  now  you've  been  a  spiling  ibem, 

Pictorial  Satibe.-A  caricature  is  goiiig 
the  round  of  Vienna,  representing  the  Au.H' 
rank  and  file  adorned  with  the  heads  of  HO'J; 
their  ofBcers  with  those  ot  asses,  and  the  geaer  > 
with  no  heads  at  all. 

Man  and  Wife -A  gentleman  burying  1'^^^ 
wife,  a  friend  asked  him  why  he  ^''P^"^; 
much  on  her  funeral.  "  Ah,  sir.  she  wouW  - 

done  somuch^^or^^  ' 

IX  PAVS.-T11C  stockholders  of  the  t-;--;: 
roads  in  New  York  in  1858,  received  dn 
to  the  amount  of  SIOOO  a  day  through  the  j 
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VIJlO>A,  ITALY. 

The  city  of  Verona,  Iiftly,  whirh  threatened  to 
be  the  scone  of  a  terrible  couflict  between  tlio 
Anstrinnsand  the  Allies,  occupies  what  is  consid- 
ered the  finest  site  in  Northern  Italy.    It  stands 
on  the  riser  Adige,  the  greater  ponion  of  it  lying 
on  the  western  bank.    A  strong  belt  of  forts  en- 
circles it;  and  the  Adigo,  moreover,  so  winds 
and  winds  again  as  to  embrace  within  its  folds 
nearly  the  whole  city.    Four  bridges  cross  tlio 
river,  but  neither  commnnicates  with  any  of  the 
principal  streets.    The  Corso.  or  Grand  Drive  of 
Verona,  runs  across  the  western  part  of  the  city 
from  east  to  west.    The  C'ampo  Marzo,  or  Field 
oi  Arms,  lies  in  the  eastern  portion,  not  far  from 
the  railway  station.    The  Areria,  or  Amphithe- 
atre a  splendid  memorial  of  the  Romans,  is  iu 
the  Piazza  Bra,  at  a  short  distance  Ironi  the 
Corso  ;  oud,  speaking  generally,  all  the  principal 
attractions  and  notabilities  of  Verona  arc  situ- 
ated ou  the  same  side  ot  the  river. 

Verona  well  deserves  the  epithet  of  "fair" 
given  to  it  by  Sliak'.pearo.    It  forms  the  centre 
of  a  beautiful  landscape,  where  glitter  the  bright- 
est of  rivers,  where  wave  the  leafiest  of  trees, 
wher«  in  the  distance  the  purple  mountains  lift 
«p  their  brows  to  gaaa  upon  the  blue  lulian  sky  ! 
The  Adige  rushes  down  from  the  hills  wiih  a 
wonderful  force  and  rapidity,  and  on  its  banks 
elands  many  a  gleaming  villa,  shining  through 
its  fences  of  cypress  and  tall  pine.    The  chief 
thing,  next  to  Juliet's  house  and  tomb,  which 
attracts  the  traveller's  attention  in  Verona,  is  the 
Amphiihealre,  supposed  to  have  been  built  about 
the  same  time  as  the  Coliseum  at  Rome,  or 
nearly  eighteen  hundred  years  ago.    There  are 
other  memorials  of  Imperial  Rome  scattered 
about  the  city— especially  two  Roman  gateways 
in  excellent  prescrvaiion.    But,  perhaps,  to  the 
general  tourist  the  relics  of  medin;val  architecture 
are  the  most  interesting. 

The  fortiBctttions  of  Verona  are  of  remarkable 
strength,  and  have  been  devised  by  the  most  con- 
summate military  skill.    They  have  been  erected 
at  different  dates,  and  consecjuenily  illustrate  the 
growlli  of  the  science  of  defence.    The  Roman 
Emperor  Gallienus  commenced  them,  and  so 
stout  was  the  Roman  work,  "  large  masses  of  it 
yet  remain."    Theodonc,  Charlemagne,  and  the 
Sealigeri,  lords  of  Verona,  successively  added  to 
its  ramparts  and  increased  their  strength.  The 
latter  "  crowned  them  with  forked  battlements 
which  render  them  so  picturesque,  especially  the 
part  beyond  the  Adige  ;  and  the  towers  which 
rise  upon  the  bold  and  precipitous  hills  add  much 
to  the  beauty  of  the  town."    Lastly,  are  the  out- 
works of  the  Scaligerian  walls,  begun  by  the 
Venetians  about  1520,  and  completed  in  accord- 
ance with  the  plans  of  Sanmicheli,  "  the  father 
of  the  science  of  modem  fortifications." 

Since  1815,  the  Austrians  have  been  unceas- 
ing in  their  endeavors  to  render  it  an  almost  im- 
pregnable fortitication  ;  and,  indeed,  it  is  affirmed 
that  it  could  only  be  reduced  by  a  rigorous  and 
prolonged  blockade.  It  requires  for  its  defensive 
force  a  garrison  of  20,000  men,  and  its  impor- 
tance may  very  readily  be  understood  by  a 
glance  at  the  map,  which  wilUhow  the  reader  its 
position  on  the  main  traject  between  Milan  and 
Venice,  the  two  capitals  of  the  Lombardo-Vene- 
lian  kingdom,  and  on  the  line  of  communication 
with  the  Valley  of  the  Adige,  Tyrol,  and  the  re- 
sources of  Austria. 

Verona  claims  many  illustrious  men  as  her 
children  the  Roman  poet  Cftlullus ;  Pliny  the 
younger;  the  historian  Cornelius  Nepos  ;  Fras- 
caiore,  poet  and  physician,  "  one  of  the  three 
great  masters  of  modern  Latin  poetry ;"  the 
famous  painter,  Paolo  or  Paul  Veronese;  and 
Seipione  Maftei,  who  wrote  the  annais  of  his 
native  city.  To  Verona,  Dante,  the  great  bard 
of  modern  Italy,  retired  when  expelled  from 
Florence — 

His  first  retreut.— first  refuge  ffom  dtspairl 
Verona,  exclusive  of  its  garrison,  has  a  popu- 
lation of  60,000.    The  climate  is  keen,  but 
healthy,  and  fruit  and  flowers  abound  in  its 
vicinity. 

HoRSE-IlAuisu  Foa  Stock.— A  little  horse- 
radish is  excellent  for  cattle.  Cut  it  up  fine  and 
mix  with  potatoes  or  a  little  meal.  It  wdl 
create  an  appetite,  and  is  also  a  preventive  of 


NAI'OLKON  III.  AND  KSGI.AND. 

It  is  almost  ludicrous  to  witness  the  panii-  of 
the  alarmists  in  England   with  a-gard   to  the 
designs  of  Ivonis  Napoleon  ;  itremindsus  of  what 
wo  heard  about  some  of  the  old  women  in  petti- 
coats and  pantaloons  in  this  country,  in  the  he- 
ginning  of  this  century,  when  Napoleon  I.  was 
sweeping  Kurope  with  his  victorious  armies.  It 
was  the  deliberate  opinion  of  these  vencrulilo  old 
ladies  that  "  Bonoy  was  coming  over  to  cut  us 
all  up."   The  "  Corsican  ogre  "  was  a  terriblo 
bugbear  in  those  days.    He  was  the  infatliblo 
"  bogey  "  with  whom  mothers  and  nurses  used  to 
terrify  refractory  children  into  shuddering  obe- 
dience.   Now,  for  our  part,  we  do  not  believe 
that  Louis  Napoleon  has  the  slightest  idea  of  at- 
tempting to  make  a  mouthful  of  England ;  that 
is,  unless  England,  by  her  courae,  invites  an  at- 
tack.   So  long  as  she  honestly  preserves  a  strict 
neutrality,  and  lets  Austria  fight  oat  her  quarrel 
with  France,  just  so  long  will  Franco  keep  faith 
with  her;  aod,  the  war  ended,  Louis  Napoleon 
will  have  enough  to  do  to  repair  Iho  wrecks  of 
the  gigantic   struggle   he  is  now  waging,  and 
build  up  the  industrial  prosperity  of  his  empire. 
He  will  have  had  enough  of  glory  aa  the  liber- 
ator ul  Italy  to  incline  him  to  cultivate  the  arts 
of  peace. 


THE  UNDISTINGUISHED  DE.AD. 

It  is  only  the  men  who  wear  epaulettes  whose 
graves  are  designated.  The  privates  are  buried 
in  heaps,  with  quick-lime  thrown  over  them  to 
hasten  decomposition.  Yet  those  remains  are 
as  dear  and  sacred  to  loving  hearts  as  the  ashes 
of  generals  and  marshals.  What  reflections  this 
suggests  !  Think  of  thousands  of  men,  one  day 
full  of  life,  hope,  courage  and  enthusiasm,  the 
next  tumbled  into  a  common  ditch  with  no  stone 
to  mark  their  resting-place.  Yet  they  fertilize 
the  earth,  and  rank  grows  the  grain  for  years 
upon  a  battle  field  Uko  that  of  Waterloo  or 
Solferino.  Belgian  and  Italian  families  feed 
upon  dead  heroes. 


To  Dtspei'Tics.— It  is  a  well  established  fact 
that  soda,  magnesia,  and  all  alkalies,  cither  afford 
but  a  temporary  relief,  or  confirm  the  disease 
which  they  are  designed  to  cure,  into  a  chronic 
affection  ;  therefore  let  our  readers  bo  warned 
against  their  use.   There  is  an  agent,  how- 
ever, the    "  Oxygenated   Bitters,"   which  im- 
mediately relieves,  and  permanently  cures,  all 
forms  of  dyspepsia  and  difliculties  of  the  stom- 
ach.    It  is  a  long-tried  and  thoroughly  tested 
specific,  which  has  been  the  means  of  restoring 
health  to  vast  numbers  of  sufl'erinp  invalids  all 
over  the  wide  extent  of  this  country.    It  is  for 
sale  by  all  respectable  apothecaries  in  the  various 
States.  ^  

YoDNG  Ladies'  School.— Wo  would  call 
particular  attention  to  Rev.  Dr.  Gannett's  card 
in  another  column,  relative  to  the  excellent  pri- 
vate school  conducted  by  himself  and  wife  in  this 
city.  Having  the  pleasure  of  a  personal  acquain- 
tance with  the  doctor  and  his  system,  we  can 
cordially  endorse  the  same.  The  rooms  are  re- 
markably well  situated  for  the  purpose  of  a 
young  ladies'  school— reliV.d,  possessing  every 
coovoniBnce,  well  ventilated,  liglit,  and  built 
expressly  for  Dr.  Gannett's  purpose. 


New  Pavement,— The  new  "  kidney  stone  " 
pavement  on  Washington  Street  from  State 
Street,  is  laid  in  the  most  substantial  manner. 
The  crown  is  only  about  five  inches  to  a  widtli  of 
twenty-five  feel.  This  is  only  about  one-half 
the  crown  of  many  of  the  city  avenues  of  the 
same  width. 


MooTii.~An  instrument  to  some  people  of 
rendering  ideas  audible;  and  of  rendering  vic- 
taalt«ivi;!ible. 


RuFUB  CiiOATE.— The  Traveller  learns  that 
the  amount  of  insurance  on  the  life  of  Mr.  Choato 
is  525,000,  viz.,  in  the  New  England  Mutual, 
10,000;  the  Massachusetts,  Charter  Oak  and 
Connecticut,  S5000  each. 


Heavy  Loss— Sixteen  mules,  belonging  to 
D.  B.  Motley,  of  Lebanon,  Tennessee,  were 
killed  by  one  stroke  of  lightning,  a  short  time 
since.  They  were  all  huddled  together  under 
one  tree.   

A  DKAit  Kiss.— A  woman  in  England  lately 
bit  a  man's  nose  off  for  kissing  her  against  her 
will.  She  was  tried  for  the  offence,  and  acquitted. 


P^N,— The  ailenl  mouthpiece  of  the  mind. 


BiD  Luck  — Five  whaling  vessels.  lately  re- 
turned to  New  Bedford,  have  lost  for  their  owa- 
ers  SI 00,000. 


The  coal  mines  ol  Arkansas  are  beginning  to 
be  worked  to  advantage  and  profil- 

Armngements  for  taking  the  next  census  are 
beginning  to  bo  rondo  in  Washington. 

Seven  hundred  thousand  childroD  nttfiad  school 
in  the  &ix  New  Knglanil  Slates. 

It  is  stated  tliat  the  fruit  crop  of  Califurnia 
this  year  will  amount  to  ST .otiu.ttuo. 

The  Stale  of  Maine  wdl  have  a  larger  crop 
this  year  than  bail  been  known  for  some  time. 

A  quartz  gold  mine,  which  yields  well,  has 
been  discovered  iu  Talladego  County,  Ala. 

At  one  time  during  iho  air  journey  of  the  great 
balloon  Atlantic,  three  out  of  ttie  four  iuiuates 
were  sound  asleep. 

Myriads  of  grasshoppers  have  made  Ihoir  ap- 
pearance in  Salt  Lake  Valley,  and  are  devouring 
the  crops. 

The  Now  York  fashlOD  among  the  ladies,  of 
cropping  ibeir  hair  and  culling  it,  iB  extending 
to  the  eountry. 

At  the  Salines  in  CherokcB  County,  Texas, 

salt  is  manufticturod  of  a  good  quality  and  iu 
great  abuudam  e. 

The  N.  Y.  Herald  is  pleasant  at  the  expense 
of  Boston,  which  town,  it  graciously  says,  "is 
growing  to  be  rather  a  popular  watering  phico," 

Colonel  R.  Cunningham,  the  fuilier  of  the 
"  Southern  Matron,"  so  ctticiout  iu  the  Mount 
Vernon  movement,  died  in  South  Carolina  re- 
cently. 

P.  St.  George  Cooke,  Esq.,  has  presented  to 
the  Virginia  Military  Intiiiiuio  520,000  for  the 
esiablistimeni  ot  an  agricultural  department  at 
that  institution. 

Fifteen  French  criminals  have  lately  arrived  at 
New  York  trom  Boulogne.  Tlioy  were  released 
from  the  Toulon  galleys,  and  their  paisi^o  paid 
hither  by  the  French  auiboriiies. 

It  is  said  that  the  continued  flow  of  burning 
lava  from  the  volcanoes  ol  Hawaii  luto  the  water, 
has  had  a  very  disastrous  eflect  upou  the  fisher- 
ies of  the  coast. 

During  the  first  six  months  of  1859,  7-1  boats 
and  327  lives  were  lost  on  the  Western  wateis; 
2li  ot  the  boau  wore  burned.  Value  of  boats 
and  cargoes  51,770,500. 

At  Norwich,  Conn  ,  ou  the  4th  of  July,  a  party 
of  juveniles  pamded  tho  streets  with  a  banner,  ou 
which  was  iusutibed  the  following  words  :  "  Give 
us  liberty,  or  give  us  confectionery." 

A  rattlesnake  with  Beventeon  rattles  wiui  stirred 
up  by  two  women  who  were  picking  whortleber- 
ries in  Ghwtontiury,  Conn,,  reeontly.    Instead  of 
running,  they  got  a  stake  trom  th«  fence  and  1 
killed  lum. 

A  couple  ol  foolish  men  in  Cincinnati  were 
amusing  themselves  on  the  evening  of  tho  4th 
ol  .July  by  shooting  at  each  other  with  Roman 
candles,  when  one  of  them  lost  an  eye  in  tho 
confiiet. 

The  Tompkins  Blues,  an  old  New  York  com- 
pany, with  whom  the  Boston  Tigers  have  intoi'- 
chaiiged  kindnesses,  have  hired  a  sloamer,  and 
will  pay  another  visit  to  Boston.  They  will 
stop  at  Newport  and  Providence  on  their  way 
hi:  re. 

The  commercial  men  ol  New  Orleaos  have  in 
consideration  a  ship  canal  six  miles  in  length, 
to  connect  the  river  with  the  ocean,  at  a  point 
on  the  coast  above  the  sand  bars.  Engineers 
say  it  can  bo  done  at  a  cost  of  about  a  millioQ 
and  a  half,  and  will  givoa  permanent  channel. 

The  inhabitants  of  Pitcaim's  Island,  the  de- 
scendants of  the  mutineiirs  ot  the  Bounty,  who 
were  recently  removed  to  Norfolk  Island  by  the 
British  government,  are  becoming  dissaiistied 
with  their  now  home,  and  numbers  ol  them  are 
returning  to  Pilcairn's  Island. 

At  Cirencester,  England,  a  tory  genllcman 
named  Poole  is  on  trial  for  having  drugged  a  lib- 
eral voter  and  put  him  asleep  for  a  whole  day,  so 
as  to  deprive  him  ot  his  vote.  Ihe  gentleman 
employed  his  gardener  and  groom  to  ply  the  voter 
with  drugged  beer  and  tea,  and  the  object  was 
accomplished. 

About  125.000  bushels  of  com,  or  3000  tons, 
were  conveyed  from  Port  Oolborne  on  Lake 
Erie  to  Port  Dalhousie  on  Lake  Ontario  over  the 
Welland  railway  tib  of  July,  with  one  locomo- 
tive and  one  trmn  of  ears.  This  is  said  to  be 
the  largest  draft  ever  made  with  tlie  same  power 
over  any  railway  in  America. 

The  Austrian  Kaiser,  determined  not  to  be  be- 
hind  his  French  broUier  in  his  patronage  of  art 
has  also  lus  painter  at  the  seat  ot  war.  It  is  said 
bat  Herr  Eugeu  Adam,  from  Munich,  known 
bv  his  representations  of  the  former  lial.au  wars. 
hL  gone  to  the  Austrian  headquarters  to  lake 
part  in  the  campaign  as  battle  painter. 

We  have  heard  very  little  ol  the  Groat  Eastern 
steamship  lately.  It  "ow  appears  that  she  is  to 
be  completed  in  Sepiember--the  contractor  to 
|,.iveJ:i000  for  eacu  week  he  gains  upon  this 
time,  and  to  forfeit  510,000  for  every  week  he 
loses  She  will  have  room  for  hve  hundred  first 
clas*.  and  four  hundred  second  e!a«a,  and  any 
number  ot  tldrd  class  passengers. 

A  bingular  performance  of  the  wind  is  noticed 
on  the  hillsides,  near  Monle  Crislo,  California. 
Air  currents  strike  a  snow  drift,  and,  piercing  it, 
catch  the  dry  flakes,  bringing  them  forth  and  ris 
ing  iu  the  shape  of  water  spoutii  ai  sea  t  re 
nucnily  a  number  of  the  spirals  lorm  and  unite 
at  u  height  of  tVum  'JO  to  50  feet,  when  they  sep 
araie  and  fall  like  water  spray. 


^anlis  of  (fi;oU. 

....  Poetry  is  the  oldest  offspring  of  Lilor- 
aturo. — It.  A.  Willmott. 

. .  ,  In  old  day*  poopl«  married  when  they 
loved  ;  hut  that  faiihion  is  chiingcd,— Coiiijr<fe, 

 Do  good  with  what  thou  hnsi.  or  it  will 

do  thee  no  good. — /'fTin. 

  Women  and  young  men  are  very  apt  to 

toll  what  secrets  they  know,  from  the  vanity  of 
having  been  trusted. — t%  f(rrjulil. 

....  It's  odd  how  folks  will  force  disagwcablo 
knowledse  upon  us,— crab  apples,  that  we  must 
eat  and  defy  the  stomach  ache. — Jnr'Jil. 

 Tho  iiuio  of  Iteauty,  and  the  relish  of 

what  is  dcoent,  just  and  amiable,  perfects  tho 
character  of  tho  gentloinau. — Sh-i/lthmy. 

....  Everybody  has  imagination  when  money 
is  the  thought— tho  tlieme.  The  common  brain 
will  bubble  to  a  golden  waud — Jirroitl. 
'  . ,  , .  Great  hiiokrt  are  not  in  cvervhody'a 
reach  ;  and  it  in  a  good  work  to  give  a  littlo  to 
those  who  have  neither  lime  nor  means  to  get 
more . — Colertit<j« . 

....  It  is  impossible  to  lovo  when  wo  cannot 
esteem;  and  no  woman  can  ho  esteemed  by  a 
man  who  has  sense,  if  she  makes  herself  cheap  in 
tho  eye  of  a  fool. —  Wint'rwih. 

....  A  man  has  no  more  right  to  say  an  un- 
civil ihing,  than  to  act  one ;  no  more  riijht  to  say 
a  rude  thing  to  another,  than  to  knock  him  down, 
— Dr.  Jo/mson. 

  IIow  easy  it  is  for  one  benevolent  being 

to  difiuso  pleasure  around  him  ;  and  how  truly 
is  a  kind  heart  a  fountain  of  gladness,  making 
everything  in  its  vicinity  to  freshen  into  smiles. 
—  Wdttiiii'jloii  Iiiii"/. 

....  In  argument  ihero  is  no  such  thing  as 
"  shutting  u|i  "  and  finally  and  definitely  nutting 
down  an  upponeiit,  There  is  always  still  some- 
thing to  be  said,  under  cover  of  which  a  decent 
retreat  may  bo  iniidc, — liovfu. 

....  Our  virtues  are  frequently  exorelsod  at 
tho  expense  of  our  charities.  They  should  never 
he  allowed  to  lilt  us  so  fur  above  our  neighbors, 
as  to  make  us  lose  sight  ol  their  sorrows  ami  ne- 
cessities.—  ir.  (1.  Simms. 

....  Wo  seldom  sloii  to  consider  tho  wisdom 
of  a  bad  man's  words,  i)Ut  incline  a  willing  car 
to  the  suggcHtions  of  tho  worthy.  Weight  of  in- 
fluence is,  therefore,  according  to  purity  of  clmr- 
aclor. — Uoiye. 

....  Kevelation  may  not  need  tho  help  of 
reason,  but  man  does,  even  when  in  nossession 
of  Revelation,  Uoason  may  be  descrihod  a*  tUo 
Ciindle  in  tho  man's  hand,  lo  which  llevolftlion 
brings  the  necessary  flame,— 11',  C.  Nimint. 


The  room  where  the  matrimonial  harness  is 
ktpt  is  indeed  tho  "  /.r»///'-chaiiiber." 

Ladies  redden  their  checks  by  tho  aid  of  the 
looking-glass  ;  gentlemen  by  the  wme-gltfss. 

Sheridan,  having  been  asked  what  wino  ho 
liked  best,  replied,  "Tho  wino  of  other  people." 
Why  is  a  sheet  of  postage-stamps  like  distant  or- 
lativea  ^  Bocjiuho  they  are  but  slightly  connected. 

Tho  gentleman  who  stood  upon  ceremony  has 
lost  his  footing,  and  now  finds  that  he  has 
slipped  out  of  a  very  pleasant  eirelo. 

"  Gold  "  has  been  waggishly  defined  by  a 
dictionary-maker  as  a  comprehensive  money- 
syllable. 

A  gentleman  having  a  musical  sifiter,  being 
asked  what  branch  she  excelled  in,  declared  that 
the  jiiatio  was  her  fhrle. 

Dr  Hall  says  that  for  the  period  of  ft  month 
before  marriago,  and  a  month  after  death,  men 
regard  their  wives  as  angels. 

Heavens  1  what  rosaries  might  bo  strung  for 
ihe  memory  of  sweet  female  kisses,  given  with- 
out check  or  art,  before  one  is  of  age  to  value 
them  1 

"  I  will  lay  you  a  wager,"  said  Bouncer,  "  that 
I  will  shoot  more  crows  to-day  than  you."  "O, 
yes,"  replied  his  companion,  "  you  always  beat 
me  at  crowing." 

■■  1  say,  Broom  1"    Call  mo  by  my  whole 
name,  if  you  plei.se,  sir.    It  has  a 
mid  it  was  meant  to  bo  used,  sir.         lhat  s  so. 
Well,  Broom  handle,  how  arc  you  1 

1  am  certain,  wife,  that  I  am  right  and  that 
vou  are  wrong.  I'll  bet  my  cans  on  it.  In- 
deed, Imsbund,  vou  shouldn't  carry  bettuig  to 
such  extreme  lenijtM." 

An  advertisement  in  a  Boston  paper,  lately, 
for  a  young  man  to  work  in  a  store,  was  an- 
swered by  eighteen  applications.  But  one  for  a 
■■cemloinan^'  to  travel  and  play  on  the  banjo, 
met  with  lour  hundred  and  eleven  responses, 

A  Kentucky  paper  says  it  has  seen  a  chicken 
with  two  distinct  backs,  two  pairs  ot  wings,  two 
windpipes,  and  four  legs,  with  but  one  head.  It 
survived  the  hatching  but  a  short  time,  owing  to 
bad  treatment,  it  is  supposed,  from  the  hen. 

Customer  to  restaurant  man  :  "  Boy  !'  Res- 
taurant man  :  "  Don't  call  me  a  iKiy,  sir-l  m 
noToy  "r."  Customer:  "Then  do  as  you  d 
Z  don;  by,  and  don't  call  this  old  mutton  la,.b 
any  more."  .  . 

Why  is  the  speech  a  Jew  would  make  when 
naving  a  bill,  like  two  characters  inoneot  ^haks- 
peL's  plays'   Because  he  wonld  ^'^y.  ' 
i  owe  (Ca^sio),  and  dere's  de  money  (Desde- 
monaj." 
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BALLOU'S  riCTOMAL  DRAWINGHOOM  COMPANION. 


[Written  for  Balloa'n  Pletorinl.J 
THE  UOVUKUOhD  BAND. 

DT  4.  P-  0- 

8lx  loved  oiiM  of  fl  hoMMbold  bund. 
Three  ou  the  sea— three  OP  the  lond! 
Three  «re  nfer  on  i>c«*n  tlJe, 
And  lhre«  by  home's  dear  flresldo! 

8lx  wllllDg  hands  and  loring  heart* 
All  tolling  lo  perform  their  pntU, 
Three  to  make  (flad  a  cheerful  boms 
And  welcomu  back  the  frii'Ods  who  roam. 
Aod  tbrev  br  Miling  o'er  the  dct-p, 
Prftjing  that  God  will  mMy  keep 
Thotte  lored  ones  till  they  once  more  meet, 
Circling  around  home'B  altar  aweet. 

Lord  of  the  earth'  I,oril  of  tlic  oen'. 
We  gWe  thia  household  band  U>  Thee, 
0,  grant  thcM  frioodit,  to  each  so  dear, 
Again  be  bkst  In  union  bcr«; 
And  grant  Ihut  In  Ihtt  happy  land, 
When)  naught  dlvldM  tliii  houeehold  blind, 
They  meet  tn  joy,  to  purl  no  more, 
Safe  landed  on  Its  Kacred  shoro- 

Blx  willing  hands-sin  loving  heurlo. 
All  tolliug  at  their  dtxitlned  part-i. 
Thla  household  band,  horo  scattered  wide, 
There,  earth  nor  s«a  shall  nioce  divide . 


[Written  for  BaQou'a  Plctoriai.] 

A  STORY  IN  LETTERS. 

DY  llABOARET  VERNE. 

Weston,  May  ai,  1858, 
Dbab  Julia: — In  six  short  weeks  myachool- 
deys  will  bo  over  forever.  You  cannot  imasino 
how  (Jesotatc  and  dark  lime  siretchen  out  before 
mo  from  that  period  ;  how  utterly  wretched  I  am 
when  I  gain  courage  to  contemplate  it.  I  wish, 
sometimes,  that  things  would  never  chantje  with 
me;  that  I  might  always  stay  here  and  board 
with  good,  kind  Mrs.  Burleigh,  receiving  quar- 
terly the  scanty  remittances  of  a  careful  guardian, 
whose  object  seems  to  be  to  make  the  most  of 
my  little  properly  until  my  education  is  com- 
pleted ;  and  reciting  day  after  day  my  lessons  to 
Mr.  Davenport.  But  it  cannot  be  so.  I  must 
go  ont  into  the  noise  and  confusion  of  the  great 
world  from  which  1  have  been  guarded  so  long, 
and  fashion  with  my  own  will  aud  care  my  fu- 
ture. It  may  be  better  so.  I  know  that  it 
must  be. 

Vet,  in  all  ibis  place  I  have  but  one  friend; 
and  that  one,  I  need  not  tell  to  you,  is  my  teacher, 
Mr,  Davenport.  Dignified,  reserved — and  some 
Bay  cold  and  proud — he  is  all  tlie  dearer  to  me, 
because  I  have  broken  through  ihe  ipiet  and  ap- 
parently icy  surface  of  his  heart,  and  found  the 
warm,  gushing  springs  of  affection  which  others 
cannot  see.  Dearer,  because  to  me  be  has  un- 
bent from  his  quiet  and  reserve,  and  showed  me 
the  snoshinv  part  of  his  character,  till  I  have 
grown  purer  and  better  beneath  its  influence ; 
because  in  the  proudest  cxprcttsions  of  his  lace, 
the  sternest  glances  of  his  deep,  piercing  gray 
eyes,  I  can  see  the  light  and  warmth  of  a  ercat 
soul  shining  through,  while  others  shrink  timidly 
away,  chilled  by  an  imaginary  coldness.  Dear, 
kind  Mr.  Davenport,  what  should  I  have  done, 
what  should  I  have  been  without  him  ! 

But  la^l  night  I  learned  something  about  him 
which  made  mo  discontented  and  unhappy. 
Smilo  not  at  the  disinterestedness  of  my  friend- 
ship, when  I  toll  you  that  my  heart  sank  heavily 
within  mo,  and  the  color  went  away  a  moment 
from  my  face,  when  Mrs.  Burieigh  told  me  ho 
was  engaged  lo  a  lady  in  a  neighboring  city  ; 
that  she  had  beard  ii  from  a  friend  who  could  not 
he  mistaken  about  it,  and  that  the  lady  was  of  a 
family  of  distinction  and  very  wealthy.  There 
was  no  reason,  I  assure  you,  why  the  knowledge 
of  Bucb  a  lacl  should  come  upon  me  with  such  a 
darkness,  shutting  down  with  its  winglike  shad- 
ows upon  everything  bright  and  pleasant;  no 
reason  that  I  had  known,  why  the  swift,  hot  tears 
filled  my  eyes,  as  I  sought  my  chamber,  and  tell 
like  a  rain  of  fire  upon  my  cheeks. 

He  was  only  a  friend  to  me,  and  yet  I  did  not 
sleep  last  night  thinking  of  the  woman  who  was 
some  day — may-be  very  soon — to  find  a  home  in 
his  heart,  a  shelter  within  tlie  clasp  of  his  arms  ; 
thinking  of  his  future  and  mine,  so  vividly  di- 
vergent ;  rectilling  hia  looks  and  words  from 
time  to  time,  which,  unconsciously,  I  had  care- 
fully laid  Bway  in  my  heart,  and  then  chiding 
myself  for  the  very  thoughts  which  I  could  not 
control.  What  right  had  I  lo  do  this?  What 
right  had  1  to  take  so  closely  and  tenderly  to 
myself  all  the  little  kindnesses  he  had  shown  mc? 
Was  it  a  right  above  that  of  a  tliief  who  eteula 


away  his  neighbor's  goods,  and  gloats  over  them 
secretly  ■?  Dear,  dear  Julia,  you  who  are  older 
and  wiser  than  1  am,  can  perhaps  better  under- 
stand all  this!  Understand  belter,  did  I  say? 
God  knows,  in  the  double  night  of  darkness 
that  waa  upon  me,  I  read  plainly  and  clearly 
my  heart,  which  for  months,  ay,  for  almost  years, 
has  curled  its  pages  backward  from  my  sight, 
and  words  of  thanktuloess  trembled  upon  my 
lipa,  that  at  last  I  had  found  the  secret  to  guard 
and  keep  forever  1  Francis  Davenport  should 
not,  hy  the  slightest  look,  word  or  action,  Icam 
how  like  an  idiot  I  had  poured  upon  him  the 
riches  of  my  love,  I  said  again  and  again  to 
myself. 

And  80  this  morning  I  went  as  usual  to  my 
school-room,  a  deep  feeling  of  humiliation  at  my 
heart,  while  I  was  outwardly  proud,  haughty  and 
reserved.  Not  onco  during  the  long  forenoon 
did  I  raise  my  eyes  to  meet  the  steady,  earnest 
gaze  of  my  teacher,  though  I  was  cerlai  i  he 
could  but  notice  the  strange  mood  that  was  upon 
mo,  But  I  could  not  trust  myself;  the  very 
light  of  his  pleasant,  kindly  smiles  would  have 
kindled  a  perfect  flame  of  tell-tale  blushes  upon 
my  face.  At  noon  he  lingered  a  moment  by  my 
side,  and  asked  me  if  I  was  "  quite  well  to-day." 

"  Very  well,  I  thank  you,"  I  replied  ;  and  as 
I  finished  speaking,  he  turned  away. 

In  the  afternoon,  the  presence  of  a  stranger  in 
the  school  room  set  me  once  more  at  case. 
While  he  was  there  I  thought  Mr.  Davenport 
would  not  notice  any  little  confusion  of  manner 
upon  my  part,  and,  relieved  for  a  while  from  the 
embarrassment  that  had  rested  so  heavily  upon 
me,  I  turned  contentedly  to  my  books.  But  I 
was  not  to  escape  so  easily.  When  the  classes 
were  released  for  the  afwirnoon,  I  was  summoned 
to  the  teacher's  desk,  and  gravely  presented  to 
the  stranger,  Mr.  Solomon  Park,  who,  he  said, 
had  marked  with  pleasure  my  studiousness,  as 
well  as  lljc  readiness  I  had  displayed  at  ray  reci- 
utious.  I  stammered  forth  a  complicated  sen- 
tence of  gratitude,  in  return  for  his  good  opin- 
ion, and  bowing  coldly  I  turned  to  the  hall,  to 
meet  the  prying,  inquisitive  wonderment  of  a 
score  of  my  class,  whose  curiosity  was  aroused 
to  the  highest  pitch  on  seeing  me  presented  to 
the  gray-haired,  portly  visitor.  With  a  few  curt, 
well-directed  answers  I  ridil  d  myself  of  their 
questionings,  and  turned  raoo^iily  down  the  green, 
shady  way  that  led  to  Mrs,  Burleigh's  house.  I 
had  not  walked  far  before  I  heard  hurried  steps 
behind  me,  and  while  I  strove  lo  quiet  the  loud 
beating  of  my  heart,  which  rose  up  joyfully  in 
acknowledgment  of  his  presence,  Mr  Davenport 
gained  my  side,  remarking  at  once,  with  an  ab- 
ruptness peculiarly  his  own,  upon  the  rapidity  of 
my  pace. 

"  I  was  not  aware  that  I  were  walking  fast,"  I 
answered. 

"Perhaps  you  were  in  deep  thought,"  he  re- 
marked ;  "  people  at  such  times  were  often  an- 
coQscious  of  what  they  were  doing." 

"  No,  I  was  not  thinking  at  all,"  I  replied — 
"  at  least  of  nothing  in  particular." 

"  Perhaps  not,"  he  said,  relapsing  into  silence, 
while  a  strange  smile  lingered  at  the  comers  of 
his  moath. 

We  walked  along  quite  a  distance  without 
speoking,  until  wo  came  to  a  spot  by  the  roadside 
blue  with  violets. 

"  If  I  would  stop  a  moment,  be  would  gather 
me  some  of  them,"  Mr.  Davenport  said  ;  and 
while  I  paused,  watching  him  as  he  placed  the 
long,  while  pulpy  stems  carofuUy  in  his  left 
band,  be  asked  "  how  was  I  pleased  with  Mr. 
Park  V  ^ 

"I  did  not  know,"  I  answered.  "  I  had  not 
thought." 

"  He  is  an  eccentric  gentleman,"  he  went  on 
to  say,  "  who,  though  he  has  arrived  at  a  goodly 
age,  and  visited  all  parts  of  the  world,  has  not 
married,  because  he  has  never  met  with  a  wo- 
man that  pleased  him,  until — "  He  hesitated 
before  completing  the  sentence,  and  looking 
roguishly  up  into  my  face,  added  with  emphasis, 
"  uutil  lu-diiy" 

"Ah,  indeed  I"  I  remarked  carelessly. 

"  At  his  euinest  solicitation  I  presented  you  to 
him,  evpn  without  first  gaining  your  permission, 
for  I  could  not  pBt  him  off.  Yon  are  aware 
of  what  1  am  about  to  say,  Miss  Eunice— i/on 
are  the  fortunate  lady  who  has  at  last  charmed 
his  fastidious  eye,  and  taken  captive  his  hitherto 
invulnerable  heart.  Let  me  congratulate  you. 
Will  you  take  the  violets?"  He  added  this, 
looking  earnestly  down  into  my  blushing  face. 
I  took  the  flowers  mechanically  from  his  hand, 
without  thanking  him,  aod  he  commenced  again 


in  the  same  cool,  provoking,  tantalizing  strain  : 
"  He  quite  pal  me  to  my  wit's  ends  with  tho 
numerous  questions  he  asked  me  conoeruing 
you.  The  more  I  answered,  the  more  he  wished 
to  know;  and  at  laat,  (o  save  myself  from  being 
your  biographer,  I  referred  him  to  you.  Was  I 
right  1" 

•'  Quite  right,  Mr.  Davehport,"  I  answered,  a 
little  piqued. 

"  Here  are  more  violets,"  he  said,  without  ap- 
pearing to  notice  the  answer  I  had  made  him. 
"  Let  me  gather  yon  a  fow  white  ones.  I  am 
wise,  you  see,  plucking  tho  flowers  as  I  go  along. 
May  has  let  her  blossoms  slip  sparingly  through 
her  fingers  this  year." 

"  Yes,"  I  said,  "  as—"  I  did  not  complete 
the  sentence,  but  asked  instead,  with  a  feigned 
attempt  at  liveliness,  if  his  aged  hero  was 
wealthy. 

"  Immensely  so,"  was  the  reply. 

"  Wealth  has  turned  the  heads  of  wiser  persons 
than  I  am,"  I  remarked,  darting  a  keen  glance 
up  into  his  face,  to  note  the  effect  of  my  words 
To  my  surprise,  he  answered  composedly  : 

"  Certainly,  Miss  Eunice,  and  perhaps  truer 
hearts — perhaps,  I  say,  remember  1  But  hero  wo 
are  already  at  Mrs.  Burleigh's  door,  and  I  must 
bid  you  good-night." 

As  he  spoke,  and  while  his  eyes  rested  on  ray 
face,  ho  reached  out  his  hand  for  the  violets  he 
had  given  me,  saying  as  he  placed  between  my 
fingers  a  wild  rose-bud,  "  Let  us  change,  Eunice." 

I  pressed  the  half-open  flower  to  my  lips,  as  he 
turned  away  from  me.  My  heart  was  full.  But 
I  am  wearying  you,  dear  Julia,  and  so  good- 
night. Yours  ever, 

Eunice  Russ. 


Weston,  July  — ,  1858- 
Dear  Julia  : — As  you  requested  me,  in  your 
letter  of  early  June,  I  will  conitnne  "  the  little 
story,"  as  you  are  pleased  to  terra  it,  at  this,  my 
earliest  opportunity.  I  wrote  you  last,  if  I  re- 
member rightly,  on  the  evening  following  the  day 
upon  which  I  was  presented  to  Solomon  Park. 
That  day  was  but  the  commencement  of  the  evils 
which  followed  afttr  it.  As  Mr.  Davenport  had 
hinted,  this  strange  and  eccentric  man  had  taken 
it  into  his  head  that  I,  of  all  the  women  in  the 
world,  was  the  only  one  calculated  to  perfect  his 
earthly  happiness.  At  first  I  received  his  atten- 
tions with  a  silent  coniempt,  which  I  could  not 
conceal ;  hut  as  days  went  by,  and  he  still  strove 
by  9  respectful  yet  earnest  perseverance  to  win 
my  favor,  giving  me  the  while  such  proofs  of  his 
kind,  true- hearted ness  as  I  could  not  gainsay,  I 
grew  to  look  upon  him  with  less  ot  disdain  than 
compassion. 

So  it  was  that  matters  went  on  until  the  even- 
ing of  the  party  given  during  the  last  week  of 
the  school,  Mr,  Park  following  me  as  closely  as 
though  he  had  been  my  shadow,  and  I  striving 
to  the  best  of  my  ability  to  show  him,  that  what- 
ever might  occur,  I  could  be  nothing  more  than  a 
friend  to  him.  At  first  Mr.  Davenport  looked 
upon  the  singular  phase  with  more  of  curiosity 
than  aught  else,  joking  me  occasionally  upon  my 
conquest.  One  morning — and  lor  a  long  time 
1  did  not  lorgive  him  the  joke — he  came  lo 
my  desk  while  I  was  studying,  before  school 
hours,  to  conquer  a  difficult,  puzzling  lesson,  and 
laid  a  white  rose  upon  my  open  book,  saying  as 
he  did  so,  with  ti  mischievous  merriment  shining 
in  his  eyes,  "  That  even  Solomon  in  all  his  glory 
was  not  arrayed  like  one  of  these  !"  The  flower 
was  worthless  to  me  from  that  moment,  and 
when  I  left  the  school-room  at  noon,  I  laid  it 
upon  his  table.  Others  might  make  merry  over 
my  annoyance,  but  I  could  not,  though  I  wished 
it,  bear  one  little  word  from  him. 

But  on  the  evening  of  the  party  every  one 
seemed  conspiring  against  my  happiness.  A 
score  of  times  was  Mr.  Davenport's  lady  pointed 
out  to  me,  and  as  many  limes  a  eulogy  poured 
into  my  ears  ot  her  superior  excellence  and 
beauty.  How  noble  and  good  a  woman  she 
might  have  been,  I  could  not  say,  but  there  was 
nothing  in  the  dark,  haughty  face,  and  the  cold, 
cynical  expression  that  hovered  about  her  well- 
curved  lips  to  attract  me  towards  her.  1  watched 
her  while  Mr.  Davenport  was  lingering  hy  her 
side,  and  saw  the  proud  face  grow  radiant  and 
beautiful  with  smiles,  and  tho  dark  eyes  kindle 
with  expression,  till  I  did  not  wonder  that  he 
loved  her — did  not  wonder  that  he  was  charmed 
and  fa-scinated,  and  the  homage  of  his  loyal 
heart  was  paid  reverently  at  her  shrine.  "Then 
came  to  me  the  thought — so  dangerous  and  fear- 
ful to  the  peace  of  woman — that  if  I  had  given 
all  my  love  unasked— my  love  whore  I  might 


never  recall  it,  what  mattered  it  to  whom  i 
my  hand  I  The  gray-haired,  kind  old  man  ^"'^ 
ing  by  my  side,  loved  me  truly  and  well 
should  I  not  reward  that  love  as  well      t  ■ 
I  might  be  a  dutiful,  faithful  wife,  as  fir 
world  conid  seo,  what  moiB  would  bo  L*^ 
In  a  few  days  I  should  be  homeless-ihT^^V 
of  my  little  property  spent  to  pay  for  n,v  1 
tion— why  would  it  not  be  well  for  me  to  eo  *" 
him  to  his  rich,  stately  home,  the  pride  and"^"** 
of  his  life,  the  light  of  his  household  ?   I  io  1^ 
up  into  his  face,  as  tho  thought  flew  across'' 
mind.    It  was  a  kind,  good  face,  w&m 
gonial,  and  for  a  moment  a  wish  to  see  it  light " 
with  a  joy  that  I  alone  could  brinp  tn  i.  i 
sent  from  my  hps  words  that  would  have  seal  d 
ray  fate  lorever, 

"  O  that  I  hod  some  one  to  advise  me !"  i  g  ■ , 
inwardly;  "some  one  that  I  might  rely  u 
and  trust."   I  looked  around  ;  Mr.  Davenu"" 
was  standing  but  a  short  distance  from  me  m 
versing  with  Mrs.  Burleigh,  while  both  we're  re' 
garding  me  attentively. 

"Let  us  go  to  the  lower  end  of  the  room  "  j 
said  to  Mr.  Park.  As  wo  moved  along  I  beard 
Mrs.  Burleigh  say,  in  answer  lo  some  remark  of 
Mr.  Davenport,  "  I  am  sure  she  will  never  do 
better  !" 

I  half  paused  to  catch  the  answer,  but  it  was 
drowned  before  it  reached  my  ears  in  the  con. 
fused  murmur  of  voices.  But  I  thought,  as  [ 
sauntered  along  slowly  with  my  companion,  that 
I  wonld  give  more  for  the  opinion  ol  my  teacher 
than  any  other  person  living.  If  I  cared  so  much 
for  it,  why  need  I  not  ask  it,  I  grew  to  wonder- 
ing suddenly. 

I  should  have  one  more  opportunity  of  ton- 
versing  with  him,  before  the  close  of  the  school 
on  the  following  morning,  and  why  not  broach 
the  subject  to  him  as  I  had  a  hundred  otliersihat 
perplexed  me  ?  My  resolution  was  taken— I 
would  speak  to  bim  the  next  day.  He  could  not 
read  my  heart,  and  to  him  there  would  bo  noth- 
ing strange  in  the  questions  I  should  ask  him. 

So,  in  tho  early  morning,  I  went  down  lo  Ihe 
school  room,  ray  heart  beating  wildly  with  inten- 
sity of  feeling,  and  my  cheek  flushed  to  a  deep 
crimson  with  excitement.  But  I  was  not  the 
only  one  who  had  planned  an  early  visit  to  the 
old  recitation-room — nearly  half  of  the  graduat- 
ing class  were  already  there.  Some  lingered 
tearfully  with  their  books  by  the  long  winilows, 
where  the  sweet  morning  air  came  in  freshly 
through  the  green  branches  of  the  elms,  and  oth- 
ers sitting  thoughtfully  by  their  desks,  silent  and 
sorrowful.  Mr.  Davenport  was  leaning  forward 
upon  his  table  as  I  entered  the  room,  looking  a 
fit  companion,  with  bis  sad  face  bent  low  upon 
his  hands,  for  the  silent  group  about  him.  I 
went  to  my  desk  witliout  speaking,  and  taking  a 
book  Trom  it,  went  lo  the  extreme  end  of  the 
room  and  seated  rayself  away  from  my  compan- 
ions in  the  window. 

As  I  did  so,  Mr.  Davenport  commenced  mak- 
ing the  tour  of  the  room,  pausing  as  he  went 
along  to  speak  to  each  member  of  tho  class,  I 
wished  I  was  back  again  to  ray  seat,  hut  did  not 
dare  venture  to  go  lest  it  should  seem  thai  I  was 
over-anxious  to  speak  with  him  ;  and  if  I  remained 
where  I  was,  would  it  not  appear  like  a  manteu- 
vre  1  I  leaned  back  in  the  window,  hoping  he 
would  forget  me,  and  yet  disputing  that  hope  with 
a  half-tearful  fear  that  he  would.  But  I  was  not 
forgotten.  Ho  came  lo  me  at  last,  and  leaning 
his  arm  upon  the  shutter  that  I  had  drawn  for- 
ward to  conceal  myself,  asked,  in  his  old  abrupt 
way,  if  I  wibhed  to  teach  after  graduating? 

"  I  don't  know  ;  I  am  undecided  what  to  do,' 
I  answered. 

"  And  to-morrow  is  the  last  day  of  school ! 
But  perhaps,"  he  added,  looking  suddenly  np, 
"you  will  not — " 

"  What  ?" 

"  As  the  wife  of  my  worthy  Iriond,  Mr.  Park, 
you  will  have  little  necessity  tor  labor." 

"And  do  you  advise  me  to  marry  him  ?"  I 
asked  hurriedly.  "  You  have  been  a  kind  Inood 
to  me  all  the  while  I  have  been  here ;  1  re')" 
on  your  judgment.  Tell  mo,  0,  tell  me  what 
to  do!" 

He  looked  at  me  inquiringly.  "  Do  you  M" 
lieve  in  love  ?"  be  asked. 

"  Yes,  in  idolatrous,  worshipful  love,"  I  an- 
swered fervently. 

"  Then  do  not  wrong  your  belief  by  referring 
such  a  question  to  any  one.    In  your 


you  already  have  an  answer 


from  the  very  King 


oJ  kings  1    Heed  that,  and  that  only."  • 
"  But  he  will  be  a  friend  lo  me,"  I  aoid. 
for  the  question  I  had  asked  hirn. 
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"  Tes  ■  and  if  von  do  not  love  him,  you  will 
turn  to  he  the  direst  enemy  ot  your  peace  and 
nnritv  in  g'^''''K  yourself  to  him, 
^  "I  promised  to  decide  lo-day,"  I  said,  the  hot 
tears  rnehinp  hlindingly  to  my  eyes. 

Be  mBde  a  movement  towards  me,  as  I  spoke, 
then  looking  into  my  fare,  he  drew  back  without 
flijtwerinjr  me.  and  moved  down  the  aiele. 

That  nipht  I  gave  Mr.  Park  my  final  answer, 
that  I  eoold  not  marry  him,  and  on  the  momirg 
of  the  last  day  of  school,  handed  my  name  in  to 
Mr  Davenport  with  ihose  of  my  companions 
who  were  desirous  of  obtaining  ninations  Da 
teachers.  I  did  not  stop  iit  his  desk,  as  did  ray 
etasfemates,  to  particulariie  upon  the  gituution 
ihnt  I  cared  to  gain,  hut  stole  away  silently  to  my 
seat.  My  heart  was  mnnirg  over  wiih  joy  ; 
within  it  ripht  and  wrong  hod  fought  a  fierce  bat- 
tle and  right  had  conquered. 

■'■  Then  you  have  concluded  to  teach  1"  asked 
Mr.  Davenport,  as  I  stood  by  my  desk  tor  the 
IflFt  time,  the  day  following  that  of  the  examina- 
tion, packing  my  hooks  and  papers. 

"  Yes  fir,"  I  answered,  without  looking  up. 

He  did  not  speak  again  for  a  moment,  then  ho 
said,  in  ft  slightly  tremulous  voice,  "Do  you 
know,  Eunice,  that  the  woman  who  finds  her 
way  h'lick  to  Ihe  right,  from  which  she  has  strayed, 
by  the  inward  light  of  her  own  soul,  is  doubly 
blessed  ^" 

I  looked  up  into  his  face,  and  (hen  down 
again  to  my  hnoks,  for  bis  eyes  telegraphed  too 
distinctly  to  my  waiting  heart  for  it  to  remain  si- 
lent. And  BO  he  continued  :  "  For  weeks  my 
lips  have  shut  back  from  a  strong,  passionate  ut^ 


VIEWS  OS  I,AGO  MAGGIORK.  i 

On  this  and  the  first  pag?of  this  nunftier,  wo  1 
publish  j^ketches   of  the    Lago  Mnggiorc,   in  ' 
Northern  Italy,  a  beautiful  sheet  of  water,  ox- 
tending  througii  a  range  of  magnificent  moun- 
tain soncry,  and  now  invested  with  an  historic 
interest  by  the  events  of  the  present  war.  The 
hkotch  on  the  first  page  is  j^iven  bccawso  it  delin- 
eates au  event  worthy  of  commemoration,  which 
occurred  on  the  .lOtli  of  April.    The  passage  of 
this  lake  by  Austrian  troops;  is  indeed  well  wor- 
thy of  illustration,  as  being  one  o(  the  chief  inci- 
dents in  the  first  act  of  the  grenl  war  drama 
which  now  fascinnles  the  world  with  its  terrihlo 
interest.    The  Au^trians  passed  from  their  own 
territory  to  that  of  Sardinia  in  three  columns — 
two  divisions  penetrating  by  way  of  Gravellona 
and  Albiati  Grasso,  whilst  the  other  division 
entered  the  country  from  the  LaRo  M«p(riore, 
landing  on  the  Sardinian  shore  ot  (he  lake,  oc- 
cupying the  towns  of  Strcsn,  Intra,  Pallanzii  and 
Arona,  and  driving  back  the  Sardinians  by  the 
superiority  of  their  numbers.    With  what  high 
hopes  did  the  Austrian  oflliccrs  lead  their  woU- 
traincd  troops  into  the  fertile  plains  of  Sardinia  ! 
Yet  how  short  n  time  was  necessary  to  drive 
them  back,  beaten  in  a  series  of  terrible  battles, 
to  ihe  base  of  tlieir  frowning  fortresses  in  the  fa- 
mous qua<lri lateral !    As  a  final  resort,  the  Em- 
peror of  Austria  took  the  field  in  person  ;  but 
the  terrible  battle  of  Solterino  destroyed  his  last 
hope.    The  London  Times  ably  comments  on 
his  despair  at  this  result. 

"  When  the  Emperor  of  Austria  saw  the  re- 
treat of  h-6  troops  from  the  Tower  of  Cavriana, 


bctoro  him,  where  they  had  wheeled  and  charged 
in  many  a  grand  review,  chasing  before  them  im- 
asinary  foes.   lie  religiously  believed  (hat  no  en- 
emy could  stand  the  shock  of  his  columns  o) 
stunly  infantry,  or   could  break  the  bristling 
maasus  that  to  hix  ryes  were  tho  incarnation  of 
infrangible  power.  But  in  one  day  illusion  after 
illusion  had  broken  up  and  drifted  away.  Ho 
had  been  lotkrning  for  many  hours  tho  ineajiaciiy 
of  matter  to  cunicnil  with  mind.    His  artillery, 
outshot  hy  a  more  perfect  arm,  had  proved  little 
belter  than  an  incumbranco  in  the  battle  ;  his  im- 
I  pregnable  position  npon  that  high  hill  had,  af^cr 
a  desperate  resistance,  hccn  taken  at  a  niish  by  a 
I  more  active,  a  mon;  intelligent,  and  a  more  en- 
terprising soldiery;;  hia  infantry,  although  num- 
erically superior  in  the  field,  has  always  been 
*  too  few  on  tho  decisive  point  and  at  the  decis- 
ive minute.'     While  he  looked  from  tho  Tower 
of  Cavriana  this  massive  organization  was  being 
dissolved  before  him,  this  long-prepared  system 
of  physical  force  had  broken  at  its  first  test,  and 
in  vexation  or  in  sorrow  the  Emperor  of  Austria 
wept." 

Lago  Mnggiore,  when*  the  opening  scene  of 
this  greet  drama  was  enacted,  is  the  largest  lake 
in  Italy,  and  extends  about  fifty  miles  in  length 
from  north  to  south  ;  its  grenlcsl  breadth,  which 
is  eii^ht  miles,  is  about  tho  middle  of  its  length  ; 
hut  it  is  onlv  between  two  and  three  miles  broad 
in  most  other  places,  and  still  leas  at  tho  north 
and  south  extremities.  Tho  elevation  of  its  sur- 
face above  the  sea  is  6TS  feel,  and  its  greatest 
depth  is  llOtJ  feet.  Its  northern  half  extends 
between  the  lower  offsets  of  tho  Pennine  Alps 


IT.4L1AN  VOLUKTEER8  AT  MILAN. 

The  engraving  which  occupies  our  last  pugo, 
and  which  is  characterized  by  spirit,  naturalness 
and  artistic  effect,  n-prcscnls  the  welcome  given 
by  tho  people  ot  Milan  to  tho  Italian  volunteers 
from  other  ponions  of  the  country,  as  they 
flocked  to  the  standard  ot  Victor  Emmanuel,  full 
of  enthusitu^m  in  the  glorious  cause  of  Italian  in- 
dependence.  Many  of  these  rccruila  were  yonng 
men  of  fortune,  nurtured  in  the  lap  of  luxury, 
yet  gladly  abandoning  tho  splendors  that  sur- 
rounded thorn  for  the  rough  usage  of  tho  bivouac 
and  tho  battle-field.    Tho  picture,  spirited  and 
adniirftblo  as  it  is,  gives  but  a  faint  idea  of  llio 
enthusiasm  with  which  they  were  welcomed,  and 
of  the  spirit  of  fraternity  |ind  good-will  which, 
for  a  time  at  least,  annihilated  all  sectional  feel- 
ing*, and  recognised  only  tho  fact  of  Italian  na- 
tionality.     Flosvcrs,  wine,  refreshments  wore 
lavished  on  the  volunteers,  and  how  well  they  de- 
served thcso  marks  of  distinction  ban  been  shown 
in  tho  gallantry  of  their  behaviour  in  tho  field. 
Garibaldi's  corps,  composed  entirely  of  luilian 
voliiiitoiT-.  (uTformed  exploits,  whicn,  when  re- 
lated by  hinirr  wnti^rs,  will  excite  astonishmont 
and  ndniii-mion .  while  the  Itftlian  wing  of  tho 
I  allied  army  at  Solfcriiio,  combating  for  hours  a 
I  superior  force,  showed  in  tho  loss  of  five  thou- 
sand men  in  killed  and  wounile<i,  what  heroes 
filled  itn  ninks.    Nothing  so  hopeful  has  been 
witnessed  in  tho  annals  of  modem  Italy.  This 
heroism  asfiurea  lis,  not  only  that  the  Ilaliansaro 
I  worthy  of  indopendcncc,    but  that   thi>y  will 
achieve  it.  even  if  again  abandoned  to  tliem- 
I  solves.    Men  who  have  inude  such  saerificea,  oik- 
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terance,  worda  that  have  burned  for  expression 
in  the  purest  depths  of  my  heart.  While  you 
could  not  tell  which  was  the  dearest — whether 
you  would  he  tho  wife  of  a  man  you  did  not 
love,  or  a  free,  pure  woman,  I  could  not,  would 
not  speak  to  you  of  my  love.    Now — " 

He  held  out  hia  hand  to  me,  and  trastiogly,  rev- 
erently and  happily  I  laid  mine  within  its  strong 
clasp,  and  as  he  pressed  his  lips  to  mine,  I 
thought,  while  tears  of  thanksgiving  rose  to  my 
eyes,  that  indeed  1  was  blessed  among  women  ; 
not  because  of  tho  victory  I  had  won  over  self, 
but  because  of  his  love  !' 

And  that  is  all,  dear  Julia.  I  cannot  say  more. 
Years  aflfectionatoly, 

EnNIOE  Ru88. 

A  MODEST  REQUKST. 
When  the  Duke  of  Ormonde  was  made  Lord 
Lieutenant  of  Ireland,  in  Queon  Anne's  reign, 
one  of  his  friends  applied  to  him  for  some  prefer- 
ment, adding  that  ho  was  by  no  means  particu- 
lar, and  was  willing  to  accept  either  a  bishopric, 
or  a  regiment  of  liqrse— or  to  be  made  Lord 
Chief  Justice  of  the  King's  Bench.  This,  how- 
ever, is  snrpassed  by  Horace  Walpole's  anecdote 
of  a  humane  jailor  in  Oxfordshire,  who  made  the 
following  application  to  one  of  his  condemned 
prisoners  :  "  My  good  friend  !  I  have  a  little  fa- 
vor to  ask  of  you,  which,  from  your  obliging  dis- 
position, 1  doubt  not  you  will  grant.  Voa  are 
ordered  for  execution  on  Friday  week.  I  have 
a  particular  engagement  on  that  day  ;  if  it  makes 
no  dificreuce  to  vou,  toonJil  you  say  ner/  Friday 
instead  V'—En'Jish  Anecdotes. 


ho  had  te&TS  in  his  eyes.  Those  tears  that  start- 
ed in  that  young  man's  eyes,  were,  perhaps, 
drawn  forth  only  by  the  sting  of  batHed  hopes. 
Perhaps  he  felt  only  at  that  moment  the  hope- 
lessness which  we  have  all  experienced  when 
the  stream  of  events  has  gone  against  us,  and 
when  not  even  the  excitement  of  personal  efi'ort 
remained.  He  had  uono  forth  that  morning  con- 
fident that  tho  sanguine  predictions  of  his  aged 
advisers  would  be' fulfilled;  that  the  immense 
army  which  obeyed  his  command,  like  a  well  fin- 
ished machine,  was  invincible  and  irresistible ; 
that  the  plan  of  the  day's  battle  would  be  worked 
out  with  the  rigid  certainty  of  a  piece  of  official 
routine  ;  and  that  the  evening  would  see  the 
French  and  Sardinian  invaders  broken  by  his 
troops  and  flying  in  disorder  before  him.  The 
only  fear  was  lest  they  should  fiy  too  soon,  and 
before  his  extended  lines  could  converge  and  sur- 
round them.  Hess  had  doubtless  reminded  him 
how  a  similar  invasion  had  been  resisted  ton 
years  before,  and  how  Radetzky,  when  ho  ceased 
to  retreat  and  had  iloubled  back  upon  the  Sardin- 
ians, had  given  out  'Turin'  as  the  watchword 
of  the  day.  Ho  had  relied  nndoubtingly  upon 
the  virtue  of  the  precedents  of  former  years,  and 
had  believed  tho  old  field-marshol  when  be  at- 
tributed the  smaller  disasters  of  the  present 
compaign  to  tho  weakness  of  Gyulai,  io  not 
fighting  over  again  the  battle  of  Novara.  He 
hud  trusted  in  his  numerous  artillery— so  efficient, 
according  to  the  only  standard  of  efficiency 
which  he" and  his  generals  know.  Ho  had  con- 
fided  in  ihal  well-trained  cavalry,  which  he  had 
eeea  so  perfect  in  their  evolutions  tipon  the  plain 


on  one  side,  and  the  Hhtctian  Alps  on  tho  other, 

receiving  all  the  streams  that  fiow  from  the  soath- 
ern  slope  of  those  mountains,  from  Mount  Rosa 
on  tho  west  to  Mount  Bcrnardin  on  the  east. 
Tho  southern  extremity  of  the  lake  touches 
the  level  plain  of  Lomhardy.  The  principal 
afHuents  of  Lugo  Moggiore  are  : — the  Toccift,  or 
Tosa,  which  comes  from  the  Vat  d'Ossola  ;  the 
Maggia,  whirh  flows  through  the  valley  of  that 
name  ;  the  Ticino,  or  Tessin,  coming  from  tho 
St,  Gothard  ;  and  tho  Tresa,  which  flows  out  of 
the  neighboring  lake  of  the  Lugano.  It  also  re- 
ceives an  ouilet  from  tho  small  lake  of  Orta, 
which  lies  west  of  the  Lago  Maggiore.  Tho  out- 
let of  the  Lago  Maggiore  is  formed  by  the  Tici- 
no, which  issues  from  its  southern  extremity  at 
the  town  of  SeJito.  The  northern  extremity  of 
tho  Lago  Maggiore,  which  is  called  at  that  end 
the  Lake  of  Locarno,  extends  into  the  Swiss 
canton  of  Ticino.  Through  the  remainder  of  it« 
Icnglh  the  Lago  Maggiore (livides  Austrian  Lom- 
bard v,  on  its  easu-ra  bank ,  from  the  Sardinian  ter- 
ritory which  lies  along  its  western  shore.  The 
Ticino  continues  to  murk  the  boundary  between 
the  two  Stales  to  its  junction  with  the  Vo.  Tho 
principal  towns  along  the  banks  of  the  lake  are  : 
Intra,  Palanza.  and  Arona,  on  tho  Sardinian 
coast ;  Locarno  and  Mogadino,  on  the  Swiss 
coast ;  and  Lavcno  and  Sesto,  on  the  Austxiao 
shore.  

With  the  vulgar  and  the  learned,  names  have 
groat  weight;  the  wise  use  a  writ  of  inquiry  into 
their  legitimacy  when  they  are  advanced  as  au- 
thority.— Zimmerman. 


dnred  such  hardBhips,  and  fought  with  such 
bravery,  can  never  again  be  made  to  bond  be- 
neath a  foreign  yoke.  It  remains  for  their  infla- 
ential  leaders  to  guide  the  movements  of  their 
enthusiasm,  that  they  will  not  fall  into  the  pit  of 
Red  Republicanism,  the  grave  of  continental 
liberty  in  1848  and  l.S4«. 


HOW  IT  STRIKES  A  STKANUER. 

Several  years  ago,  when  tho  Aetor  House  in 
New  York  city  was  still  in  its  early  youth,  and 
Wenham  Lake  ice  was  not  yet  known  on  Lon- 
don dinner  tables,  a  British  "  functionary,"  who 
was  on  his  way  to  his  post,  put  up  at  that  excel- 
lent hostelry.  Ho  was  accompanied  by  bis  wife  ; 
and  though' not  posted  in  the  peculiariliea  of  the 
land  they  had  reached,  their  eyes  and  ears  were 
open  for  new  impressions.  We  heard  two  of 
these  mentioned  the  other  day  ;  and  the  anecdote 
— whether  it  make  you  smile  or  not— is  ahsoluto- 
ly  true.  As  the  lady  and  gentleman  stood  nttho 
door  of  the  large  drawing  room,  and  were  about 
to  enter,  they  observed,  sealed  near  each  other, 
but  not  communicating,  two  female  figures 
adorned  in  the  height  of  fashion,  and  waving  to- 
and  fro  with  a  peculiar  movement  enlireljwncora- 
prehensiMe  to  tho  new  comers.  In  short,  they 
saw  for  the  first  time  the  rocking-chair  in  use, 
and  wore  so  much  struck  with  its  oddity,  as  coin- 
pared  with  an  elaborate  costume  and  formal  air, 
that  they  exchanced  a  mutual  glance  of  intelli- 
gence, and  retired,  with  the  sotto  voce  exclamation, 
"  Poor  things  !  maniacs,  of  course !" — Ntw  York 
Journal  of  Commerce. 
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]att'»  €mm. 

nfritton  for  Ballou'e  Pictorial.] 
NOW  AHD  THEN. 

Thrn.  life  "rifftit  ftod  joyous, 

Kvery  hour  was  happy  tbco, 
Aod  I  oiufo  of  days  pa«PpJ  hftPPV. 

IVhlle  (he  echo  murmurs— when? 
Pence,  iniUUiog,  ho(cful  whisper, 

BrrttlUc  DO  more  the  doubt  of  bliss- 
Art:  there  uot  some  happy  Dioments 

In  80  bright  a  world  an  thU? 

jVi"iP,  old  age  couieB  slowly  creeping, 

Wilh  a  Blow  and  noiseless  tread, 
Ycnterday  an  iufnnt  slef  ping. 

And  to-iaorrow  with  tho  dead. 
ThuB  our  life  gllJea  elowly  onwurd, 

While  with  fwblo  tongue  or  pen, 
Wo  can  dreiim  of  joys  long  gone, 

And  the  obange  sinco  now  tind  then. 

CriILDHOOD. 
lo  my  poor  mind  it  is  moat  swi-ct  lo  muso 
Upon  the  (l«ys  tjope  by  ;  to  lu-I  in  th''"g''t 
Past  ft.-a*oiii  o'er,  and  ba  again  a  Phltu ; 
To  sH  In  fancy  on  the  turf-i^laJ  «lopo  «  „  « 

Down  wbicrb  the  child  would  r^ll  In  pluck  r^J  Coders, 
Sink*  posies  in  the  sun,  which  the  chi  d  a  hand 
MJlilldhiiod  offended  soon,  soon  n.'Oonclle.l| 
Would  throw  awy,  »nd  straight  take  up  ugiUn, 
ThM  lling  them  to  the  wind«,  aod  o  er  the  lawn 
Hound  witli  so  playful  and  «i  light  a  foot. 
That  the  prea-cd  daisy  scarce  declined  her  heaU. 

MY  LOVE. 
She's  blooming  as  May, 
Brink,  lively,  and  gay, 

The  graces  p!ny  all  round  about  her: 
She's  prudent  and  wi'ty, 
Sings  wondrously  pretty. 

And  there  is  no  living  without  her  — PBioa. 

■mill  A  GIFT. 
A  trlOa,  Bweet,  wbii-h  true  love  Hpclls— 
True  love  ioterpri' Is— right  alonL'.-TE.sSYsoS. 

Gonntv  WITH  the  reaoeb. 

—  We  are  lUlog  lo  the  midst  of  stirring  ecents.  From 
a  snfo  Btandpoint  we  are  conteroplatlug  a  scries  of  trans- 
ftctiona,  dfcply  interesting  in  IbemMlves  aod  pregnant 
with  a  possible  future  of  vast  magnitude.  In  tho  days 
of  thu  French  republic  aud  first  empire,  days  which  were 
only  tho  "  beginning  of  lha  end,"  the  newn  came  to  us 
In  meagro  instalments  aod  at  long  Interruls,  but  now, 
although  the  Atlantic  teli^gniph  refuses  to  flash  inUrlli- 
genec  across  the  dividing  deep  with  the  speed  of  light, 
still  the  continenlal  telegraphs  in  co-operatioo  with 
ocean  steamships,  bring  us  news  perhaps  quite  m  vast 
and  copiously  as  we  can  digest  it.  In  fact  we  read  of 
battle  after  battle,  at  &  few  days"  interval,  and  are  da»- 
Bled  and  perplexed  as  wo  read,  We  have  no  time  to  re- 
flect and  appreclal«  the  magnltuJo  of  the  strife.  Great 
achiuTemeota  thus  become  dwarfed,  and  time  mu^t 
elapse  before  we  can  truly  measure  tbem,  Aod  while  on 
this  theme  let  us  do  justice  to  the  euterprise  Of  a  con- 
temporary—the  New  York  Times.  From  tho  very  open- 
ing of  the  war  it  hiia  contained  admirable  urticlee  and 
early  intelligeoe*  upon  the  subject,  but  the  climax  of 
newspaper  enterprise  was  crowned  when  its  editor,  Mr, 
lUymond,  wrote  the  description  of  Solferino  on  the  bat- 
tie-Beld  itself  and  despaUhed  It  lo  his  journal  In  timo  to 
anticipate  the  Engli-h  aod  even  the  French  journals 
Ihem^elves.  Tho  pre-stlge  of  such  a  feat  is  loTaluahle. 
And  what  a  souvenir  Mr.  Itaytnoud  has  secured  !  It  is 
really  worth  some  lUlle  trouble  aod  expense  lo  be  able 
to  Siiy,  FOmc  twenty  years  hence,  when  Solferino  is  his- 
torically mukcd  with  Waterloo,  When  I  was  at  the 
battle  of  So\ferioo,"  etc  .There  is  nothlug  new  un- 
der the  sun.  The  greatest  of  modern  warriors  liod  it 
convenient  lo  adopt  souic  nf  the  practices  of  the  greatest 
of  Roman  captains  Tlie  Duke  of,\Vel  ling  ton  wss  a  care- 
ful student  of  Cicsar.  "  Had  I'aisar's  Commentaries  with 
me  in  India,"  he  says,  "  and  learut  much  from  them, — 
fortifying  my  cump  over  night  as  he  did.  I  pns,«cj  over 
the  rivers  as  he  did,  by  uiean.s  of  baskets  aud  boats  of 
ba.«l(el-work  ;  onl^  1  think  I  luipruTed  upon  him,  con- 
structing them  into  bridges,  and  always  fortifying  them 
and  leatiug  them  guarded,  toreluru  by  them  If  iieces- 

Bary.'"  Tiie  Paris  OoiislltulioDncl  says  It  has  rca- 

Bou  to  kni'w  that  It  b  the  inhiutlon  of  government  lu 
employ  the  Austrian  prisoners  In  maiiiDg  railicays  in 
Algeria.  It  Is  uho  said  that  the  pilsoiioi  a  will  bo  hit  out 
hire  Ui  ugTieulluriats  and  manufacturers  who  may  be 
williog  to  pay  them.  The  olDcors  are  everywhere  well 
treated.  They  arc  free  on  parole,  and  may  even  obtain 
without  mueh  dini<'ulty,  leave  of  absence  from  the  places 
aisigned  for  their  residence,  Tho.'e  who  are  married 
may  send  for  their  wive'.  The  pay  allownd  them  by  the 
French  government  is  Gi>'d  as  follows;  Oenemls  of 
division,  4000  francs;  gecernls  of  brigade,  8()00  francs; 
sijpcTior  ofBceM,  2400  francs;  CAptaios,  lieutenants,  and 

Bub-lieutenunti,  120O  francs  -The  owners  of  Copley's 

great  picture  of  "  Kiog  L'harles  the  First  demanding  the 
five  Inip<«j:hed  Members,"  have  generously  offered  the 
p.UDt^ng  to  the  truat^ea  of  llie  City  Library  of  Boston. 

It  cost  S90O(J   The  empercr  of  the  French  wishing 

to  re-esti>l'liiib  old  and  glorious  traditions,  has  decided 
t  lat  any  regiment  which  thall  take  a  color  from  the  ene- 
my shall  henr  the  cross  of  the  Legion  of  Honor  altuohed 

below  its  *agle  The  Paris  correspondent  uf  the  New 

York  Po.^t  states  that  the  difficulties  between  the  Impe- 
rial Bonapartiots  and  the  descendants  of  Mrs  I'attirson 
of  Ba)timo:e,  the  reputed  ttHe  of  the  Duke  <  f  Wt»fpba- 


lln,  ore  In  tho  way  of  being  composed.  The  emperor  has 
offered  to  malie  her  son  Jerome  a  duke,  and  her  grandson 
Jerome,  who  graduated  at  West  Point,  and  is  now  with 
the  army  lu  Italy,  a  count,  with  suitable  pecuniary  en- 
dowments for  the  rank,  if  they  will  formally  renounce  all 

claims  to  thit  name  of  Bonaparte  There  la  to  be  a 

grand  celebration  by  the  Germans  of  New  York  on  the 
10th  of  November,  which  is  tho  hundredth  anniversary 

of  the  birthday  of  the  German  poet,  Schiller  The 

Austrian  general,  Baron  Reischech,  received  three 
wounds  at  Magenta.  It  is  said  that  ft  Zouave,  who  sent 
a  bullet  into  his  thigh,  called  out,  as  he  took  aim: 

'■That's  for  you,  general."  The  newly  born  son  of 

the  Duke  and  Ducbess  do  Slontponsler  has  been  cbrls- 
U-ned.  aod  in  accordance  with  the  Spanish  oustom,  not 
fewer  than  twenty-threo  Christian  names  were  given  to 

blm  The  Commercial  Bulletin,  which,  by  the  way, 

maintJilns  its  high  character  for  exccIleucL-,  saye :  "  Tho 
project  of  esUiblishing  a  line  of  steamers  between  Boston 
aod  New  Orleans  is  by  uo  means  abandoned  as  yet.  Gen- 
tlemen of  means  and  esperience  are  e.tcrtiog  themselves 
in  behalf  of  the  eolerprise,  and  we  hope  their  efforts  may 
meet  with  the  same  success  attained  In  esUblishing  the 
line  between  Boston  aod  Charleston  Among  the  ves- 
sels employed  between  Frsnce  and  the  Crimea,  though 
not  staled  In  the  report,  were  40,000  tons  of  American 
shipping,  embracing  some  of  the  fineft  aud  largest  cHp- 
per  vessels,  as  well  as  some  steamers  of  the  Americjin 
merennllle  marine,  and  for  whose  services  a  liberal  com- 

pensttion        made  A  recent  writer  has  penned  tho 

following  eulogy  on  domestic  life  :  He  cannot  be  an  un- 
happy man  who  has  the  love  and  smile  of  woman  to  ac- 
company him  in  every  department  of  life.  The  world 
may  look  dark  and  cheerless  without— enemies  may 
gnther  in  his  path,  but  when  he  returns  to  the  fireside, 
and  feels  the  tender  love  of  woman,  he  forgets  his  cares 
and  troubles,  and  Is  a  comparatively  happy  man.  He  is 
but  half  prepared  for  the  journey  of  life  who  taltefl  uot 
with  him  that  friend  who  will  forsako  him  In  no  emer- 
gency—who will  divide  his  sorrows- increase  his  joys- 
lift  the  veil  from  his  heart,  and  throw  sunshine  amid  the 
darkest  scenes.  No,  that  man  cannot  be  miserable  who 
has  such  a  companion,  be  ho  ever  so  poor,  dcipised  and 

trodden  upon  by  the  world-  AccounU  from  Scotland 

stale  that  the  drought  during  May  and  a  part  of  June 
was  more  severe'  than  during  any  past  year  since  18215. 
The  rivers  Earn  and  Tay  were  nearly  dry— the  famous 
Doon,  immorCali?.ed  by  Burns,  would  shde  through  a 
gallon  measure,  aud  other  well  known  streams  and  rivers 
were  thoroughly  dried  up.  In  some  plact-s  water  was  so 
scarce  that  in  villages  it  was  sold  ut  flvo  shillings  per  bar- 
rel, and  many  had  to  go  miles  for  wal«r  for  their  cattle. 
The  crops,  notwithstanding,  are  reported  as  looking  ex- 
cellent; and  recent  rains  will  no  doubt  advance  them 
considerably. ...  „Sir  Walter  Scott  admits  that  the  bat- 
tle of  Waterloo  created  in  the  British  empire  fifteen 
thousand  widows.  It  Is  probable  that  the  recent  battle 
of  Magenta  has  created  at  least  twenty  thousand  widows 
aod  si\ty  thousand  orphans. .  .  .Mrs  Anna  Pope  of 
Spencer,  in  this  Stale,  died  recently  at  the  great  age  of 
one  hundred  and  five  years  Iler  immediate  death  had 
not  been  anticipated  till  within  leo  days,  when  she  be- 
gan to  deeliue  rapidly,  and  ut  last  pa^ed  away  without 
disease  and  aloiosi  without  pain.  Her  husband,  the  Rev. 
Joseph  Pope,  «aa  for  upwards  of  half  a  century  a  minis- 
ter In  Spencer,  and  died  many  years  ago.  She  leaves  four 
descendants,  among  whom  are  her  son,  Mr.  William 
Pope,  with  whom  she  lived,  and  a  gmnd -daughter,  the 
wife  of  Hon.  IVlUium  Uphum  of  Spenter.  Mrs.  Pope 
was  probably  the  only  living  person  who  remembered 
Whitfield,  and  themareh  of  Burgoyne's  captured  troops 

wos  fresh  in  her  memory  nearly  eighty  years  after  M. 

Adams  of  Munich,  a  celebrated  painter  of  battles,  was 
reijueiited  by  tho  Kmperor  of  Austria  to  proceed  to  the 
theatre  of  war,  in  order  to  make  palotlogs  of  the  princi- 
pal events  of  the  war.  M  Adams,  who,  in  order  to  be  a 
close  observer,  had  adopted  the  costume  of  u  Tyrolean 
chasseur,  was  so  unfortunate,  while  making  sketches,  as 

to  be  made  prisoner  by  a  Piedmontvse  detacluuent  An 

experienced  vintner,  «ho  has  one  of  the  best  vineyards 
in  Udonilton  county,  Ohio,  says  that  1000  gullous  of  wine 
per  Here  may  be  safely  depended  upon  this  year  as  the 

product  of  the  grape  crop  Amidst  the  excitement 

and  coullagriiiion  of  war,  Vesnvius  will  urge  its  elaims 
on  public  ailentioD,  A  k-lier  from  Naples  inform  us 
that  lis  forges  are  more  active  than  those  of  the  natiuos 
united  which  are  now  applying  the  resources  of  science 
to  the  construction  of  weapous  for  human  destruction. 
The  mountain  beats  them  all ;  and,  nith  the  quiet  a.'^sur- 
ance  of  undisputed  power,  hourly  it  is  laying  waste  rich 
lands  growing  with  all  the  promi.  e  of  harvest.  Any  one 
who  looks  at  it  from  Naples  observes  a  large  river  of  fire 
a<;tually  flowing,  but  apparently  arrested  aod  uttuehed 
(o  the  tide  of  Ve-!-uvius.  ll'ithiu  the  luct  three  months 
it  has  increasvd  wonderfully  in  proportion  ;  it  is  no  long- 
er a  rill,  it  is  a  sheet  of  fire;  it  has  risen  aud  overflowed 
its  banks,  and  God  help  the  poor  small  proprietors  who 
have  invest«d  their  all  iu  litili'  portions  of  Und  now  lu- 

crusled  with  lava  The  llitndvl  Centenary  festival  in 

England  <vus  an  Immense  affair.  There  nere  20,000  peo- 
ple at  the  Opening.  (Igunj  to  yourself,  iutelligeot 
reader,  ns  the  French  teulUetonisIe  say,  the  noise  made 
by  a  chorus  which  embraces  2538  voices,  vis  :  617 
sopranos,  TIS  altos  i2li6  fimale.-),  and  fitiS  basses  The 

receipts  on  the  oecatiun  amounted  to  S140  000  The 

following  statement  we  find  in  a  New  York  paper 
doubtlefs  on  exaggerated  picture :  ''  There  is  arum-shop 
at  tvery  corner,  a  bar  in  every  grocery  ;  men  fle  stupified 
upon  the  steps,  or  StngRcr  along  the  street  almost  with- 
out remnik;  rich  men  madden  them^'lves  with  costly 
wines,  aud  blow  each  other's  brains  out  lu  a  duel  to  fin- 
ish tbe  entertainment.  Poor  men  driok  Gghllug  rum  in 
an  Irish  grocery,  and  go  home  to  abuF'C.  and  perbap.s 
murder  their  wives  and  children;  women  desert  ihoir 
babes,  sons  rob  their  mothers,  biothcrs  kill  each  other — 
and  rum  Is  at  the  bottom  of  it  alt.  Is  there  uo  way  to 
stop  it?    Are  there  no  means  to  save  theie  poor  mad 

wretches.'    God  uloue  r.nn  tell  1"  Tho  three  Collins 

steumsbips,  the  Atlantic,  Baltic,  an>l  Adriatic,  have  been 
purchased  by  the  I'lclHc  Mull  Steamship  Company  and 
tbe  Pauama  Hailroad  Company  Cui^joiatly. 


Blattera  in  General. 

Oar  European  papers  are  of  conrso  still  discussing  th« 
treaty  of  peace  between  Austria  aod  the  alUes  which  fol- 
lowed hard  upon  tbe  armistice,  alter  an  interview  be- 
tween the  two  emperors.  The  Italian  States  are  formed 
Into  a  confederacy,  something  like  the  German  confeder- 
acy, with  the  Pope  of  Itomo  as  honorary  president-a 
merely  titular  olhce,  it  is  said,  Louis  Napoleon  waives  all 
territorial  aggrandizement,  as  he  declared  in  the  outset 
he  would  do,  while  the  dominious  of  the  King  of  Sar- 
dinia are  enlarffed.  The  emperor  of  Austria  still  has  a 
foothold  in  Northern  lUly  by  the  retention  of  Veootia. 
The  Daily  News  affirms  that  the  past  hopes  and  enpecta- 
tfoos  Of  Italy  are  deceived.  It  adds:  History  wiU  call 
the  emperor  to  a  strict  account,  for  having  made  war  on 
false  prolensioDS,  and  signed  a  mock  and  selfish  peace,— 
a  peace  that  Isaves  Austria  impregnably  fortified  in 
Northern  Italy— that  connects  Central  Italy  to  the  pat- 
ronage of  the  pope,  aud  to  the  constant  menawf  of  mili- 
tary intervention  on  the  p.irt  of  the  pope's  patrons  and 
protectors— that  takfes  no  account  of  the  welfare  of  the 
people,  and  substitutes  for  national  independence  a  con- 
federation under  the  lock  and  key  of  Austrian  garrisons 
The  Kmperor  of  Frauce  has  sown  tbe  seeds  of  future 
wars,  and  tho  closer  we  examine  the  pretended  pacifica- 
tion the  more  futile  and  iniquitous  it  appears.— The 
Morning  Post  contends  that  the  soul  of  tbe  treaty  agreed 
upon  is  the  nationality  guaranteed  under  every  variety 
of  local  government,  iu  a  coofederation  of  Italian  States. 
The  Emperor  of  Austria  is  to  be  King  of  Veuetia  solely, 
as  an  internal  member  of  the  confederation.  Uo  will 
rule  less  than  3,000,000  Italians,  and  will  be  controlled 
by  a  confederation  ruling  not  less  than  26,000,000.  Tbe 
pope  is  shorn  virtually  of  his  temporal  supremacy- he 
is  deprived  of  the  substance,  but  keeps  the  shadow. 
This  re  orgaoiiation  of  Italy  may  not  ho  enduring.  If 
the  government  be  not  administered  satisfitctorily,  French 
bayonets  will  again  intervene. 

KoBButh  and  Qaribaldi. 

A  correspondent  of  the  New  York  Times,  describing  a 
dinner  given  in  London  in  1854,  at  which  Kossuth,  Gari- 
baldi, and  some  other  revolutionary  leaders  were  guests, 
says  that  in  the  course  of  the  conyersation,  Kossuth's 
loquence  became  the  theme  of  eulogy.  At  tho  close  of 
bis  response,  Kossuth  exclaimed,  with  electric  earuest- 
ness,  •' Gentlemen,  would  you  know  what  1  thiulc  tho 
most  eloquent  speech  of  modern  times?"  He  repeated 
iu  impressive  tones  the  words — "Soldiers!  for  the  love 
you  hear  your  country  I  offer  you  war,  hunger,  thirst, 
cold  and  death.  Who  accepts  the  terms  let  him  follow 
mel"  he  suid,  waving  bis  hand  towards  him,  whose  in- 
trepid impetuosity  now  again  rings  through  the  world. 
Garibaldi,  taken  by  surprise,  was  for  a  few  instants  quite 
overcome  with  emotion,  but  he  mastered  himself,  and 
made  a  beautiful  und  soldierly  reply. 

Napoleon  III. 

Ttie  Emperor  Napoleon  has  astonished  even  the  French 
by  his  culm  courage.  One  would  think  that  after  run- 
ning the  gauntlet  of  the  Pianoris  aud  Orslois,  he  would 
have  tittle  to  fear  on  the  field  of  battle ;  and  be  seems  to 
have  gone  into  the  thickest  of  tbe  danger  as  if  conscious 
that  he  bore  a  "  charmed  life."  One  accouot  of  the  bat- 
tle of  Solferino  says  that  one  of  his  epaulets  was  carried 
sway  by  a  hall;  and  it  is  certain  that  Bftron  l^rrey 
chief  Burgeon),  sod  several  of  the  staff  that  were  close 
to  him,  had  their  horses  shot  under  them. 

The  Italian  Tricolor. 

Some  of  tho  Parisiennes  are  sporting  red,  white  and 
green,  and  fortunately  this  choice  of  colors,  with  its 
pohtical  meaning,  does  uot  violate  the  rules  of  good 
taste.  A  while  dress,  trimmed  with  green  and  red,  is  by 
no  means  an  unpleasant  spectacle,  and  it  can  be  very 
well  managed  by  wearing  green  ribbons  all  down  the  side 
of  the  skirt,  and  a  bunch  of  red  Bowers  In  the  corsage 
and  in  the  head-dress.  It  Is  far  easier  with  bonnets;  for 
what  is  prettier  than  the  white  rice  straw,  with  poppies 
or  geraniums,  and  long  grass  streamers. 

General  Kiel. 

Genentl  Niel  is,  accoL'diug  lo  a  writer  in  one  of  the  Paris 
papers,  not  more  than  fifty-seven  years  old,  and  looks 
much  younger.  Bis  reputation  as  a  scientitic  officer  has 
always  stood  remarkably  high.  He  Is  a  tall,  handsome 
mau,  and  very  tliuinguc  in  his  appearance  and  manners. 
It  will  bo  remembered  that  he  was  selected  in  January 
la't  to  go  to  Turin  to  make  the  official  demand  of  the 
Princess  Clotilde's  baud  for  the  Prince  Napoleon. 

Schamyrs  Son. 

Schamyl  has  ordered  the  decapitation  of  his  own  son, 
who,  it  will  be  remembered,  after  a  detention  of  several 
years  in  Russia,  where  he  becjime  an  officer  io  the  army, 
wui  uot  long  ago  sent  back  to  his  father — for  suspected 
complicity  with  the  enemy  on  this  occasion. 

An  Enormous  Anvil. 

An  anvil  block  wa-f  lately  cast  in  England,  which,  when 
finished,  will  weigh  twenty-one  and  a  half  tons,  Tho 
quantity  of  metal  melted  for  it  was  twenly-lhrco  tons, 
and  it  was  cast  lu  one  run.  It  is  to  be  used  in  the  mak- 
ing of  Sir  William  Armstrong's  guns. 

England  and  Germany. 

The  New  Boglish  ministry  has  addressed  counsels  of 
moderation  to  tho  Gerni.m  Slates,  cautioning  them  in  lan- 
guage serious  and  firm  against  tho  dangers  of  encourag- 
ing a  policy  which  might  lead  lo  a  general  war. 

Italian  Begiments. 

The  Italian  reglmeuts  lo  tbe  Austrian  service  have  be- 
come very  difficult  to  manage.  Tho  men  desert  by  scores 
aud  fifties.  In  the  neighborhood  of  Trieste  a  whole  bat- 
talion raised  a  cry  in  favor  of  Victor  Emmanuel. 

Vienna. 

The  munictpB]  body  of  Vienna  hnvo  offered  to  msln- 
taiu  peace  and  order  in  case  It  was  uecevrury  In  despatch 
1  tbe  garrison  of  Vienna  to  the  seat  of  war, 
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tion  of  Milk,  Butter,  and  Cheese;  emboilyiue 
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FOLLY  AND  DBADTIFDLLY  ILLUSTRATUD  WiTn 

130  enoravings. 

12uio.    410  pp  ,  Price  SI  25. 

The  chapter  on  fhn  dieensea  of  Dairy  Stock  nin,tii, 
pared  by  Dr.  C.  M  Wood  and  Dr.  J.  U.BaUj 
worth  many  times  the  cost  of  tho  book.  ' 

OPINIONS  OF  THE  PRBSS. 
Miicii  Cows  ANo  Daikv  F a EtMi so. —Charles  L.Flint  f 
Boston,  Secretary  of  the  Massachusetts  Board  of  AKrirui 
turo.  Is  the  author  of  a  new  work  upon  a  subject  nptiir 
before  fully  treated  in  this  oouulrv,  which,  if  we  loir-ukfl 
not,  will  prove  the  most  valuable  booh  for  univengii  u<i 
among  farmers  that  has  ever  been  publishediu  ihiscoun^ 
try.  There  is  scarcely  anything  worth  kno«iijg,  a^iool 
bow  to  select  a  cow,  how  to  treat  her,  and  how  u,  makfl 
butler  and  cheese,  th.it  cannot  be  fomid  in  ibis  velume 
which  contains  numerous  illustrations,  besides  its  i.-oq' 
else  language,  carefully  written  from  all  the  best  autbor' 
ilies.  and  much  personal  observation.  It  is  a  work  tljat 
was  much  needed,  and  one  thut  lo  recommBiiiJini;  Vio 
shall  do  good  to  the  farming  interest.  It  U  publinheO  on 
good  paper,  clear  type,  with  many  well  cut  wood  engrnT- 
ings,  and  contains  over  4(X)  pages,  and,  we  suppose  nill 
sell  for  SI  25-iYfif  I'ori  Tnbmu.  ' 

This  work  is  marked  by  tho  clearness  and  perspicuiiy 
which  have  characteriiwd  Mr.  Flint's  provloua  produc- 
tions. It  contains  an  account  cf  the  most  enligbu-aed 
practice  in  this  country  i  the  details  of  rhe  dairj  lius- 
bandry  of  Holland,  aud  tlje  most  recent  and  protlucliro 
modes  of  management  iu  English  d.ttry  furmiog.  eoilirac- 
ing  a  large  amount  of  practical  and  scleotlQc  iatormniioQ 
not  hitherto  presented  to  the  American  public  lu  aa 
available  form,  —  Salem  Oazellf. 

We  recommend  the  work  to  every  one  who  keeps  a  cow 
or  intends  to  do  so. —  Ohio  Fanner. 

We  recommend  it  as  a  matter  of  economy;  becau.fe,  if 
studied,  it  cannot  fail  to  impart  facts  of  more  vnlue  to 
mo.'it  dairymen  and  dairy-women  than  several  times  iu 
coat  ~-NciD  England  Farmer. 

It  should  be  in  the  hands  of  every  owner  of  a  coit.— 
Vermont  Stock  Jounml. 

It  cau  but  rank  as  a  standard  Auierican  Dairy  Book,— 
the  best,  we  have  no  hejiitation  in  saying,  yet  issued  upon 
the  subject.- Coiinfn/  Grntlin'an 

MiJ-cH  Cows  AND  Daibi  FiRMiNo.- This  is  a  well  writ- 
ten work,  affording  a  great  deal  of  highly  valuable  Intor- 
matiOD  respecting  the  topics  treated.  It  is  both  thotou[;li 
and  practical,  and  does  not  urge  expenaivo  esperimcnl.', 
which  are  alike  beyond  the  reach  of  the  ordinary  furaier, 
and  doubtful  in  their  results.  The  directions  are  ck.ir, 
minute,  and  abundimtly  illustrated,  with  iDgenidUPlf 
platined,  and  sharply  cullined  cuts,  Tbe  chapter  ou  t[ie 
Dairy  Husbandry  of  Holland,  translated  from  tbeGeraisii 
of  Ellerbrook,  a  professor  in  the  Agricultural liistilulejil 
Zeyst,  is  extremely  entertaining  ms  well  as  inslrucfivn. 
Every  custom  in  this  department  which  bus  obliiiueJ 
among  that  cleanly  and  diligent  people,  is  at  lea.=t  norrli 
knowing,  since  they  spare  no  pains  to  sustain  the  reputn- 
lion  which  their  butter  and  cheese  hjfs  obtjiiued  botb  la 
Europe  and  America.  Indeed,  all  the  suggestlous  m  itiii 
volume  are  worthy  of  consideration.  Upon  no  pulijtct 
do  we  so  much  need  scientific  and  practical  instructi(.a 
as  upon  that  of  husbandry  io  its  various  brancUes.  aud 
nearly  all  that  is  contained  in  this  book  will  be  fuuml 
both  uselul  and  important.— 5(Ji(oii  Journal. 

Mr  Flint  pos.sesseB  every  qualiflcalinu  for  tho  t.isk  he 
has  undertaken,  patience  in  refeareh,  a  lovi-  for  tbi'duU- 
jecls,  great  opportunities  for  InforniFition,  a  scliularly 
mind,  and  an  acquaintance  wUh  all  the  theories  and  .ys- 
t«ms  ou  neat  stock,  and  tho  management  of  tbe  am 
which  have  prevailed,  and  he  has  performed  on  wpei;>«i 
service  for  the  f:.rmers  of  this  country  m  furaHbing 
them  with  this  complete  manual.—  Gowar/l  i  lii^nsir. 

The  more  we  examine  the  book  the  better  «e  like 
To  say  that  U  is  superior  to  any  work  hitherto  puoii.-wu 
on  that  snbjert.  is  not  enough;  it  is  a  betrer  bonk  oi  lui 
kind  than  wo  had  hoped  to  have  "o,  "PP"' !! 
welcoming  to  the  shelves  of  our  agricultural  norurj- 
Wisconsiii  Famiir.. 
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and  iut^^lligeut  class  for  whom  it  was  especially  de-  b 

IN  PRESS, 

And  tc.*(i  f>f  pitbthli^'l' S'plcinher  1, 1659.  ^^^^^^ 

A  new  and  eulerged  edition,  uotform  ^'t'jj'';,;,ete: 
of  another  valuable  Agricultural  »  ork.  oy  "  ^ 
thor.  to  bo  in»ucd  io  the  same  elegant  si.mb. 

Vm\m\  Trcalise  on  Grasses  and  Foragr  Pliii'i^- 

Comprlslng  their  Natural  I"'*'"''"  ^Cd'cuSS''"? 
Value,  Methods  of  Cultivating,  Cutlmg,  «o^  „^utilallf 
the  Mamigemeut  of  Grass  Lands,  mny 
Illustrated. 

I*III1.I.IPS,  SAJ»1P»»«  *  ' 
13  WINTER  STREET,  BOSTON 
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_^T,B«*  TOR   ADVSMlSlM  —  7>P^n/v^c^  r'nl,  prr 
wiiwments  murt  be  wnt  l.i  two  n-wkc  In 
'""      f  (liB  iwri"il  of  publirntloii,  &a  our  large 

No  33  Wln'fer  Street. 

ETW  SON'S 
NERVOUS  CURATIVE  AND  \ERVE  TONIC. 

-.riMK  iuonlh»«li>ce.  the  proprietor  of  thi"  prepnrstlon 
K  ii  corwl  the  woDderful  properties  of  tbe  iogredlent 
f  \  1.  it  i4  coDiblDC'l  in  ^ul'able  proportion*     The  iil- 
t  fnstiiiitnneoud  relief  It  nfforacd  io  iii.-ttouii  nITeclions 
Lh  him  fn  plnce  it  ia  the  hnods  of  bin  friend"  nii'l 
'"th^r^  in  tbi«  rily         ".-re  thn»  «lHi(,.ea.  «heth.r  It 
'"'    iitii  'ho  tjpe  of  reuinlKia.  or  other  dod  minor  f'rni? 
"^f  ("lie  snme  nerfou?  nlTecflon.    Tlic  resuUu  were  ^urpris- 
ind  tbrough  their  representntlom  Mr.  Latraon  liM 
lli  'n  induced  Io  Oder  the  Cumti»e  to  the  public.    Thiit  it 
»"  efHcaey  grcfitlj  superior  toauj  other  prepar- 
'  ■   1  for  the  saiue  purpose,  with  which  we  are  aenuainteil, 
""."can  Icftif)'  from  iictuiil  nbserTufloo.    Wo  huve  wlt- 
""^wd  ttie  elTiicta  it  baa  produced  In  efTfOtlog  permanent 
of  thl^  terrible  diseitsu     Wo  know  lu.tancw  «bere 
[udividuol*  f""- vears  nlUicled  h>tTo  been  penuanenlly  re-      ^fl  poMlblt;.  bia  own  biogr.pHcr; 
sU>n'd  fo  heiiHb  by  lis  uso     This  information  ia  equally  himself  Bpe«k«,  there  In  w 

Ihnred  by  the  couimiinity  around  ua.  '  ....  .  . 

The  partice  who  have  been  thus  bcncQted  are  well 
t  'own  aaawonjfstour  most  respoctnhle  firliwn".  They 
■ill  be  in  mo.it.  cises  the  readi-rs  of  this  nrtlcle,  and 
"ill  UMitify  to  "i"  corttctne.M  of  our  atalementj,  Mr- 
rjiwsoQ  the  proprietor,  baa  for  many  yeiirs  been  a  resi- 
dsot  ftioons  us,  and  Is  Known  as  one  of  our  most  promj- 
neiit  buwiueM  men  Ilis  refereoces  to  the  Tftlue  of  his 
Nervous  Uumtlve  are  also  persona  well  known  to  us  as 
rllir,enB  of  st«niiing  and  integrity,  in  whose  slateiuenW 
implicit  conlideuce  may  be  placed,  and  their  testimony 
miiy  be  taken  ai  conclusive  evidence  of  the  c-itlmatlou  in 
which  Mr  Lawson's  remedy  ia  held  at  home.  Ilere  it 
hns  already  uttaiued  that  position  that  requires  no  re- 
commendtt'lon.  Having  stood  the  test  of  trial  here,  we 
fftn  with  sately  and  do  recommend  with  entire conlldence 
in  UK'  elsewhere  by  all  who  may  bo  in  any  manner 
nfUicled  by  any  form  of  nervous  disease,  as  the  most 
empiidous  remedy  of  whioh  we  have  any  knowledge- 
iMwdl  Journal  and  Courier,  June  17,  1850. 

FOR  SALH  BY 

M.    S.    BURR    &  Co., 

IVo.        Trcmoot  Sircvf, 

Ba)loii  Museum  Bait-lin^,  imi  doar  to  Museum  Entrance, 
aeooral  Agents  for  the  United  Stales,  the  Canndas  and 
British  Provinces,  to  whom  all  orders  should  beuddressed. 

REV.  MB.  GAIVNETT'SSCHOOIi  FOB 
YOUNG  LADIES,  iu  Ballous  New  Blopk,  24  1-2 
Winter  ftreel.  The  third  year  of  this  School  will  begin 
on  MONDAY,  Sept.  Ifith  The  rooms,  including  a  large 
Caliathenic  and  Gymnastic  Hall,  are  retired,  spacious, 
light,  well  ventilated,  boated  by  steam,  and  furnished  iu 
the  mo?!  desirable  manner 

The  School  con^latti  of  a  PrcporBtory.  Intermediate, 
and  Senior  Department.  The  course  of  study  is  thor- 
ough, systematic,  and  comprehensive. 

The  best  native  t<;achera  are  employed  in  the  Modern 
Lnngungcs. 

Instruction  Is  given  in  Drawing  and  Painting  in  Water 
iiud  on  Colors. 

foi  circulars  and  further  information  concerning  the 
School,  application  may  be  made  at  the  rooms,  between 
12  flud  2  o  clock,  daily.  nf(«r  Sept.  1st,  and  preTloualy  at 
the  residence  of  the  Principal,  16  Boylston  Place. 

u o IV.  rTTfiTs  cii o a t e . 


JUST  PUBLISUED  BY 
C.   H.  BRAINARD 

ELLIOT    &  WHITE, 

A  SIAQNIFICEMT  POltTRAIT  Of 

MR.  CHOATE. 

Drawn  In  the  highest  style  of  the  art,  by  F.  D'AviOXON. 
PBICK,  SI  'iS. 

Sent  by  mail,  frre  of  /I'lMast,  on  receipt  of  price. 


BIOC^KAIMIY  OF  IIOSEV  lULLOU, 

WRrTTESI  BT  HIS  TOUSHEST  SOU, 

TOATUBIK    m.  BAK.I.  Oir. 

TDE  steady  demand  which  this  vnlunhle  work  btu  mot 
with,  from  the  Orst  week  of  it«  pnhliratlpn,  cpeaks 
more  for  ItJi  intrinsic  merit  thau  nuy  review  could  do. 
It'is  m  worthy  monument,  reared  by  a  BIiaI  hand.  Io  the  | 
memory  of  one  whom  a  whole  denomination  delighted  to 
honor.  The  Biogmphy  commences  with  the  boyhood  of  I 
the  "Uhject,  and  brinfjs  him  step  by  step,  and  yrnr  by 
year,  to  the  close  of  his  long  and  useful  life.  The  labors 
of  foith.  of  menial  culture,  of  physlcJil  endur«nce,  aud 
of  public  application,  arw  thoroughly  delineated 

The  following  notices  of  the  work  will  exhibit  the  spirit 
with  which  it  has  been  received  by  good  judges; 

Mr.  Maturin  M.  Ballou  ha.*  dl'ichargid  his  filial  task 
In  a  most  able  and  acceptable  mauueri  with  unalTected 
candor,  nud  uo  disposition  lo  mngnify  his  mission." — 
Baflon  Ei-tning  Tr'tiisrr'pt. 

The  writer  has  aimed  to  let  his  father  become,  as  Oir 
r;  aud  wherever  the  palri- 
wondertul  consifteucy.  in 
the  modeKty,  humility,  and  p1ainne«s  of  oapresalon."— 
Laditt'  Rrponltory,  Botlon. 

It  1b  d  fottuDate  circumatauce,  that  the  work  Is  wrtt* 
ten  by  one  wlio  knew  the  subject  of  it  at  homo." — Htv. 
O.  A  Skinner. 

The  author  baa  so  admirably  performed  his  work,  as 
to  present  the  full  proportions  of  his  father's  charucter." 
— lUi'.  G.  W.  lilonlsomrry. 

It  Is  fhim  the  pen  of  Maturin  M.  Ballou,  editor  of 
Ballou's  Pictorial,  aud  evinces  u  fiue  taste  and  gn-at  dis- 
crimination.''— BaUun  Efciiirts  GazetU. 

Few  writers  have  better  understood  the  true  aim  of 
biography  than  hiw  our  autlior,  aa  shown  by  Ibis  work.' 
—Kto.  A.  A.  Mintr. 

The  style  of  the  author  ts  smooth,  cuttiVKtcd,  i>od 
Ouiahed;  no  straining  after  highly-wrought,  llowery  dic- 
tion, and  no  deiicending  to  IlgQtness  or  rrivoUIy."— 
Ntio  York  Cli.  Ambasia/lor. 

The  work  ia  history,  faithful  narrative,  graphically, 
and  truly  recorded.'" — Ulnr  ISinnch. 

Tboso  who  have  henrd  '  Kiither  Billou  '  diaconrfe.  or 
who  have  read  hid  sterling  works,  \flll  bo  sure  to  obtain 
the  present  publication.  It  is  accompanied  with  an 
cellent  engrivlng  of  the  good  man  " — Boston  Bte. 

The  Biography  Is  recorded  in  &  lucid,  ca-ty  and  natu- 
ral 9tyle,  at  times  radiant  with  Hashes  of  that  eloquence 
which  characterized  'the  old  man  eloquent,'  the  clo- 
(|ueuce  oj  simplicity,  the  voice  of  nature,  and  the  out- 
gushing  of  feeling.'" — Ittv  C\  F.  Lt  Frvre. 

The  present  volume  embodies  the  history  of  his  pub- 
lic, aa  well  as  his  privat^^  triala.  The  gist  of  bis  doctrines 
and  preaching  is  here  set  forth  in  a  manner  as  eredtlublo 
to  the  biographer,  ail  «ultuble  to  the  excellence  of  the 
venerable  subject.'' — Boston  I'osl. 

The  biographer  is  well  known  as  one  of  the  most  vig- 
orous and  successfui  writers  counected  with  the  Boston 
pre»s.  aud  the  present  volume  will  odd  much  to  his  well 
earned  reputation.'' — Boston  Daily  A'lvrrlistr. 

We  seem  to  see  him  In  this  book,  as  he  appeared  to  us 
In  life.— a  man  of  a  mild,  gentle,  unaMUUiiug,  benevolent 
dixposition,  with  the  simplicity  of  a  child,  and  the  wis- 
dom of  a  sage." — VtTii\oni  CIt.  Riposilory. 

The  reader  will  find  himeelf  ioth  lo  lay  the  hook  aside 
until  he  shall  have  Qnisbed  it,  afl«r  reading  a  few  con- 
secutive pages.  By  addreseiug  a  line,  post  paid,  to  the 
publisher,  aud  enclosing  one  dollar,  the  book,  containing 
HU  accurate  steel  likeness  of  the  subject,  will  be  sent, 
free  of  postage,  to  any  part  of  the  UuiM.'d  Slates.  For 
sttle,  wholesale  and  retail,  by  the  publisher. 

A.  T0.MPKIN3, 
No.  as  Cornblll,  Boston, 


S01IETIII>«pi  ^EW. 

A  Liquid  Coflee  Superior  to  All. 

TBK  uodersivned  hu  the  pleasurp  lo  announcK  tlint 
he  has  perfected  art«Dgemcuti  (or  the  mnnufactutu 


BRAt.  FBKKCIl  rOI'PRK,  - 

which  he  claims  will  ciurI  if  It  does  not  lurpaas  the  best 
Coffee*  of  the  Otes  of  Paris  It  Is  made  under  the  dtT«o- 
llon  of  Mnns,  i.  i.  Foutarlve,  of  Parts,  who  Is  fiimllUr 
with  the  French  process,  and  a  (ingle  trial  of  the  »ltcl« 
will  wlisfy  everybody  th.it  it  is 

Thr  Brut  Coircr  iu  lliv  World. 
For  hotels  and  ciitintr-houw.i  ll  is  Invuluablo,  as  a  enp 
of  the  most  delicious  collee  c«u  bo  muJo  at  a  moment's 
notlo«. 

It  Is  put  up  iu  neat  pint  and  half-ptut  bottles,  »lid 
sold  lit  a  very  mod'ralo  price. 

For  Bulo  wholesale  and  t*l*il  at  our. 

PRINCIPAL  TEA  WAREHOUSE, 
las  WASHINGTON  STUEKT. 
AImo  —  .%l  llir   Briiiit-k  MtorcKi 
110  COURT  STREKT. 

06  UNION  STItF-KT. 

80  BK\Ull  STREET. 

WASUlNOtON  STRKBT. 
JuljSO       XUOraAn  C».  WltVXAX'.  4w 


bo(;le's  wigs  akd  hair  work. 

TKUESr  to  nature,  irreproachable  In  style, 
feet  in  at     NONH  ciin  enuiii  them.  Sole 


per- 
agent  fot 


BENZOLINE 1 

BENZOLINE ! ! 
BUV  A  BOTFLE  OF  BE.\ZOLIMi! 

Because  it  will  remove 

GREASID  FROM  CAKl'ETS. 

Because  it  will  remove 

UKt^ASB  FROM  W.4LL  PAPER. 
Because  it  will  nsmovo 

UKI::\S[::  [-ROM  T.ABLE  COVERS. 
Because  it  will  remove  . 

GREASE  FKOilI  DRICSSES. 

Because  it  will  remove 

GREASE  FROM  HATS. 

Because  it  will  reniOTO 

PAINT  FRO.ll  COATS. 

Because  it  will  remove 

STAIKS  FK0.1I  GLOVES. 

Because  it  will  leave 

HO  STAIN  BEHIND. 
Bmmee  it  is  onlv  'H  Cfintn  |icr  Bolttr,  aud  is  sold 
at  Ij  (Vio Car  Street  by  0.  P.  DRAKE,  who  wahhaNts  it. 

BEAUTIFUL  VIEWS  PER  STE\MF,R  CANADA. 
Stereoscopic  Views  of  English  Lakes,  Landscapes 
auJ  Uuins,  beautifully  colored.  Al«o,  views  In  Ireland 
auil  Palestine.    For  s>ile  by 

JOSEPH  L.  BATES, 
aug'i  3w  129  WASHINGTON  STREET. 

'^IHIE  FLAG  OF  OUR  UNION.— This  is  the  best 
J.  mi."eellaiieo«8  weekly  paper  in  the  country,  contjtiu- 
iui!  more  oaiuiN.iL  matter  than  any  other.  It  ke^ps  its 
te.ider.i  fully  informed  upon  all  the  topics  of  the  day.  be- 
M-le.  luriiishing  novelettes,  tiiles,  Ekeiches.  hiographiea. 
fiilvi.Mituref,  foreign  and  domestic  news,  wit  and  humor, 
Hud  poetic  gems.  Sent  by  mitil  for  S'-J  a  jear,  and  for 
Pile  everywhere  for  four  cents  per  copy. 

M.  M.  BALLOU,  Boiioii. 

'^PME  PARIiOR  <;LEE  BOOK,  containing  all  the 
A  principal  Songs  and  Onoruses  performed  by  "Ord- 
""J  »  -K  lliins,"  arranged  for  the  Piano  Forte.  Elegant- 
ly pniiCedatid  bound.  Price.  Si. 
■'■•blikheil  by  OLIVEB  DITSOIV  &  Co., 
  277  WASUINGCON  STREET. 


tue  Itoyal  Tran^pareut  Ptittiiii;;, 

BOGLE'S  ELECTRIC  HAIR  DYE, 

best  and  cheapest  in  the  world.  Try— be  convinced. 
Prices,  60  cents.  Si  00,  and  Si  60. 

Aee  vou  QETTINO  1I.1LD?  is  your  Hair  Turning  Gray? 
Bogle's  llyperion  Fluid  is  the  great  restorer  of  Hair, — all 
others  are  based  on  this  great  discovery,  and  are  sham 
Imitations.  Prices,  25  cents.  60  dsnt",  76  cents,  -SI  00, 
and  SI  60.  Sold  by  druggists  throughout  the  United 
Stales  and  Ciiuadas. 

Praprii'lor,  \V.  BOGLE,  'i^'i  WnNhiiig- 
loii  .Sirecl)  Boitaii,  Dpposil«  the  Marlboro  Hotel. 

Every  article  for  the  toilet  to  be  had  at  Bogle's 
Bazaar.  eoply  may  28 


For  tkt  Cure  of  Consumplinn.  B-onfliili.f.  Couu'is,  C-il-h, 
Sortnesso/lhf  Che't.  4^lhrnn,  awl  all  Pulinonartj 
and  Bronehial  Alftfltons.  by  INHALA- 
TIOS  OR  OTHEUWISE 

AT  the  urgent  «olicit«tlou  of  many  eminent  nhyslcUni 
and  others  to  n-duee  the  price  of  this  invaluable 
preparation,  the  agent  tiUtes  plonsuru  In  announcing  that 
he  has  been  onnbted  lo  miike  arrange  men  I.",  by  reason 
of  the  greatly  lucronscd  sjiIc  of  the  medlclni-,  to  reduce 
its  price  to  SI  lur  '■<'"'''  W  ■' 
placing  it  within  the  reach  oC  all  classes.  The  medli-ino 
can  be  taken  with  or  without  nn  Inhnlor.  Price  of  tho 
inhalor.  SI 

This  agreeable  remedy  can  be  administered  to  the  most 
delicate  and  feeble  with  perfect  safety  and  certain  relief 

Thi«  mediclue  neeils  uo  puIUng.  but  the  reader  is  re 
ferred  lo  the  convtuciug  te-«HmonlaU  of  lii'Jiii;  witnesses, 
of  which  n  cow  one  will  appe.ir  every  other  week. 
Anothrr  Teslitnoniat  from  a  wtU- known  apothecary's  tlerk, 
BosTos,  Maroh  10th.  186a. 

I  had  been  aulfarlng  for  a  eonsidonvble  length  of  lime 
from  a  very  rovere  cougb,  and  had  in  vain  had  recourse 
to  nearly  all  the  remaiUe*  in  nso.  My  eongh  began  to 
give  me  mueli  uneiiainess  fcom  ilfl  serious  ellecln  upon 
my  eysU'm,  when  three  days'  use  of  Fouael's  Pabulum 
Vilie  restored  me  to  complete  health  The  medicine  bo 
iug  new  in  this  market.  I  had  rcc.ource  to  it  last,  liut 
can  now  eouBdenlly  tecommond  it  as  the  hrsl  remedy 
hnowof.  CHARLES  II.  FOSTER, 

At  Fred  Brown's,  corner  of  Washington  and  Stuli'Sts. 

F.J  LAFORME,  Sole  Agent.  M  S.  BUIlIt  8:  Co  ,  20 
Tromonl  Street,  Boston,  Mass.,  Qeneral  Agents  Korfale 
by  nil  ApothecJirles  jul)'^  eoptf 

BAKER'S  PREMIUM  CHOCOLATE. 

\V  .    B  -4^  K  li  IC    &    C-  o . '  n 

Amerioan,  FuBNcn,  IIomieof.uhic,  Awn  V»mli,»  PasMiou 
CaocoL.UB,  PiutPAaiD  Cocoa,  IiaoMA,  Cocoa  PAsrn, 
Cocoa  Siioks,  Soujuls  Uosioiovatuic  anu  Dibtb- 
tio  CoooA,  Cooo*  SuEUs  anh  CaACKKo  CoaoA, 

CeUbraltd  as  nutrilivr,  salutary  and  ^ltliciau^  bevera^f), 
For  mor*  than  thme-fotalhs  of  a  tintxay^M*  mnoufaO- 
tured  from  Cocoa  of  the  Bnest  quality,  and  warranted 
superior  to  any  other  Cocoa  Preparations  made  In  the 
United  Stales.  As  nonrishment  for  children.  Invalids, 
and  persons  In  health,  and  as  substitutes  for  Tea  and 
Coffee  in  Nervous  and  Dyspeplle  CJises  they  are  invaluable 
and  recommended  by  the  mo.-t  eminent  physicians. 

For  salf  by  their  agents,  D.  C  Murray,  New  York; 
Wm.  S.  Uranl.  Phllndelphia:  T.  V.  Bruudigo,  Baltimore; 
Bennett,  Dudley  &  Co,  Clmlnnatl;  and  by  Grocers 
tenerolly.  WALTEK  BAKER  Si.  Co.. 

Cm*      18  Dorohestwr.  Mass. 


OAS  STEAK  BIIOII.EBS 

rrillB  public  arc  Invited  lo  call  and  examine  tbU  new 
X  Invention,  which  1  now  oiler  for  sale,  and  warrant 
tlint  a  toitiih  beef  xlrak  whfi  (ook'd  in  this  a/'fi'iliis 
shiill  be  rendertd  riualli/  as  Itmlef  as  the  lurloin  sttak  when 
cooked  OTer  charcoal  Bt«. 
(innCookin)!  AppnralUM. 

Viat  Fliit-ii'oii  llvnlvr«t 

Gnn  FixiurcM  niiil  Pipo. 

W .    F .  SHAW, 
m(ty23  tf      171  WaBhlogion,  opposite  Bromfleld  St. 

WANTED. 

F\C\C\  '"''^'e  young  men  to  act  as  local  and  travelling 
tJUU  agents,  in  a  business  easy,  useful  and  honorable, 
at  a  salary  of  SUK)  per  month.  A  capital  of  *6  only  Is 
n  quired.  No  patent  medicine  or  booS  business  Full 
narticnlars  iiiveu  free  to  all  who  enclo"e  tuncenteund 
Bddre.^  QBORQK  C.  BROWN  &  Co., 

june4  3ni  Ilooksel.  N-  U. 

RHEUM  AT  IS^I. 

fpIIE  pains  of  chronic  rheumatism  often  prove  tenant* 
X  for  life  of  the  sjslem  they  have  once  invaded  Mi  d- 
Icinia  tor  the  most  part  ^epm  to  be  of  no  avail,  jel  so 
niaov  ngKMvated  aud  obstinate  cases  have  yielded  to  the 
alter.i(i»o  powers  of  the  PERUVIAN  SYltUP,  that  It  Is 
coufldently  recommended  lo  such  cjises.  

Cool  Soda  wUb  Ice<l  Syi-ups. 

BROWN  S  Soda  Water,  drawn  through  Nichols's  Pa- 
lent  Syrup  Apparatus,  every  syrup  being  packed  in 
ice.  Also,  Brown's  Hock  and  Claret  Soda,  lo  bo  had 
only  at  the  Apolliecary  Store  corner  of  StAt«  and 
Washington  Slr«ete,  and  at  bis  saloon  adjoining  thepo^t- 
offlce  tf  juPt'lS 

Can  ilhc  IloMi"  ?''sccr:;f~;;* 

NERVOUS  ■■  AND  ■■  FE- VfCuI^O")? 
MALE  COMPLAINT--*,"  Scto-  '^'--^'l 
fulou*  Humors,  (Canker.  Satt  Rheninl.  and  D)Speii>ia 
with  its  attendant  horrora.  cund  without  nifdicm'-  The 
be^t  remedies  ever  Known  for  Sore  Kjee,  Films,  and  Total 
Blindness.  Read  my  Book  of  Information  re-'pecting 
Ibe  iVuinlire  Cure."  (sent  to  }0u  for  one  dime)  and  learn 
how  these  things  are  done. 
julylti.lw      LAIlOY  SL'NPBRLAND,  Boston,  Mum. 
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~  1  iavb,  one  cent  each;  U  inc 


_  (sdhej 
inches, 


ARRIAGE  AND  VISITIHG  CARDS 

FASHIONABLY  ENGItAVED  BY 
E.  A.  TEXJLON, 
149  J-2  WASHl^GTOIV  STREET  B01.T0K, 

Directly  opposite  the  Old  South  Church, 

Succeaaor  in  the  Card  Engraving  Department  to 
MR.  N.  D.  COTTON, 
parlies  desiring  Bridal  Cards,  Envelopes,  Cake  Boxes, 
etc..  are  rs.'t pee t fully  Invited  to  examine  my  specimens, 
conditions,  elo.  A  choice  lot  of  Mourning  Note  Paper 
and  Envelopes  on  hand.  IC  Ii4wly 

WORTH  THINKIiNG  OF.— Many  of  our  readers 
and  suh.-cvibfrs  have  quite  a  collection  of  mnga- 
iines,  sheet  mu^ic.  pamphlets,  and  the  like,  lying  about 
lileir  rooms  in  the  most  unavailable  form.  Now  to  dou- 
ble their  value,  to  preserve  them,  and  to  make  them  con- 
venient for  use  and  ornamental  to  yonr  apartment.^,  you 
have  only  to  place  them  together,  send  lo  our  olHee  by 
express,  or  band  them  in  personally,  and  they  will  be 
bound  up  in  any  desired  stylo,  at  the  lowest  rates,  and 
returned  to  you  in  one  week.  A  valuable  collection  of 
hooks  is  accumulated  in  a  little  while  by  this  meau.-,  at 
an  extremely  trilling  cost. 

M,  M.  BALLOO,  PuUisliet. 
No.  22  Winter  Street.  

The  most  Amiisiii?  nnti  Instructive  Tliiu?  out. 

MICUOSCOPES! 

MICROSCOPES! 

POWEIiFUL  Jingle  lens  Micro.?eopes  for  '*5  cents.  A 
Ay  s  leg  ref^enibles  a  bear's  pttw ;  the  smallest  Insect 
u  formidable  monster.  A  good  lens,  neatly  set,  nith  in- 
slructioDS  in  the  manner  of  using,  or  flte  iustrumenis  of 


u-iv  ,,'  *^eM(ii,  eW.,  with  rjd  stamp  to  I  different  powers,  neatly  packedTand  sent  by  mail  for 

f  ?  return  po^lage.    Grand  dtante  for  agents 12  al-  ^  ^od  two  red  stamps.    Send  Oi.e  stamp  and  twcnty- 

flve  cents  for  a  single  one. 

An  ioflnite  amount  of  instruction  and  endless  aniuM- 
ment  may  thus  be  obtained  at  a  very  trifling  expense. 
Address. 

C'l^ABENC'K  B.  UiVDEKWOOD, 

lU  UiNOVEIt  STREET,  BOSTON, 
Room  No  2  4*  iu'y30 

SHfcET  niLSIC  bound  at  this  Oaic«,  nent  and  cbenp, 
and  returned  t»  one  wtdc. 


iuTh^l''}-  '"•^l'-  It"  ei,  two  inch,  8  "for  SI;  three 
""-n,  u  for  Sl-u...*orted  colors.  Address 

ceoBGc:  It.  SNOW, 

PATUFINDER  RAILWAY  OUIDK  OFFICE, 
-^-^j!^^  3w   Boston.  Mafl>. 

I^^OR  SALE.— A  few  wood  cuts  at  this  office,  on  ren- 
^at  r  'i'*''''"*'  •''"■twf  nt  a  distance,  bv  designating 
m^il  «n  I'^r      "  "ill      ansH^-red'by  return  of 

•u-iil.  and  the  pncc  at  once  given.        '  tf. 


SAIfirEL  ItlASVBV, 

PilOTOCR.lPH  iV  DAGUERREOTYPE  ARTIST. 

(UP  0\K  fLIOIIT  OF  STAIRS.) 

28!)  U  ASHhMiTON  bTRfcEl',  BOSTON. 

PliotogTBphs  taken  of  every  slie  and  finished  in 
Oil,  Water,  India  Ink  and  Pastel  Colors.  DnguiTreo- 
lypef  lukeo  iu  the  inut:t  eupcrlur  uianDcr.       juue4  if 


I' ARSONS   di  UIKBV, 
STAMPERS  OF  EMBROIDERIES 

jy2  3m         NO  3  WINTF.R  SrP.LF.T 


BRILLIi^T  ST0R1ES1 

We  have  now  on  hand  and  for  sale,  the  following  bril- 
liant stories,  in  bound  form,  monthly  Novelollo  stylo, 
richly  illuMratrd  with  large  orif.-in<iJ  engravings,  and  form- 
lug  the  cheappst  book*  in  price  over  offered  lo  the  publie. 
Bvery  one  of  these  works  was  written  expressly  fbr  this 
psinbllshment.  and  the  copyright  1b  secured,  according  to 
law.    We  will  send  single  copies  by  mall,  post  paid,  fot 
tie'nty  r'nli  each,  or  si^  copies,  post  paid,  ont  dollar. 
THB  BEL  ISABEL:  or, Tu< Cokspiratobs  or  CunA. 
A  story  of  the  Oreen  Laud  and  the  Blue  Sea.    Rich  la 
adventure  and  in  Cuban  life,  of  a  revohHioonry  charae- 
t-r.    Wrltt-.i  for  us  by    V  CLINTON  BARRINGTON. 
THE  VENETIAN  BUCCANEER:  or.  Tub  Pboi  iiet 
or  TUB  IloiiMCK  Walii.    a  Tale  of  the  Time  of  Joseph 
II  ,  of  Ourmany.  The  tcenea  of  this  story  are  laid 
mainly  In  Venice  and  In  the  inountJiln  forest  on  th« 
boundary  of  llohnmla,  and  depict  lucldeuls  of  thrilling 
Inloreit.    Written  for  us  by     SYLVANUS  COBB,  Ja. 
THE  HTJEEN  OF  THE  SEA:  or.  Oua  l.A»t  of  tii» 
OcKAN.    A  Tale  of  1*vb,  Strife  iind  Chivalry.    Thla  !■ 
ft  story  lit  the  Bm-rjinecni  of  the  ITIU  century,  and  li 
fraught  with  the  wi'iigulnary  Incidents  ot  those  tlmai. 

Written  foru*  by  NED  DUNTLINH. 

THE  TURKISH  SLAVE  ;  nr.  Tut  Dphb  Dwabf  of 
Constants optK.  This  story  Is  laid  In  the  famous  cap- 
ital of  Turkey,  and  portrays  scenes  and  efents  In  the 
Eastern  world  graphically  narrate. 

Written  for  us  by  LIKCTKNANT  MUltllAY. 

FITZ-HEEN:  or.  Tub  Rov«a  oriiir  Imsii  9«a».  A 
Tnleof  Ualway  Bay.  A  story  of  the  early  hlKtory  of  Iw- 
land.  Written  for  us  by  .?.  CLINTON  BAUKlNOTOtf. 
THE  BLACK  KNIGHT:  w.  Tm  WANPtmno  Doub- 
Mi  o-  This  Is  uiiu  of  the  Qnest  stories  ot  the  times  of 
chivalry  we  have  ever  rend— of  all  lis  author  ba*  pub- 
lished. It  Is  his  favorite  one,  It*  popularity  la  Bliomt 
by  the  diet  that  the  present  ts  Its  tmih  edition, 

Written  for  u.  l.y  Da.  J.  U  ROBINSON. 

THE  OCEAN  MAJRTYE:  or,  Tnis  Ui-mkh  Si-t  or 
ViiiiilNiA  A  story  of  peculiar  Interest,  portraying 
scenes  In  the  stormy  period  of  our  Revolutionary  his- 
tory. This  tale  Is  one  of  tho«e  which  have  given  (ho 
author  so  gn-at  popularity,  and  won  for  blm  to  ox- 
tended  a  reputation, 

Written  for  us  by  8YLVANUS  COBB,  Js 

IVAN  THE  SERF :  nr,  Tub  Russiak  ani>  Ciucassian 
This  ia  a  well-told  and  highly  graphic  tJilo  of  life,  do- 
mestic and  milltnry.lu  Russia,  Turkey  and  Circsssla, 
detailing  scenes  of  thrilling  Interest. 

Written  for  us  by  AUSTIN  C.  DUUDICK. 

THE  SEA  LION:  or,  Tns  Phivateeh  of  tub  Pittton- 
si:oT.  This  is  a  story  of  ocean  life,  told  In  the  aulhor'« 
uaual  stylo  of  lutert-nt.  Daring  In  plot,  gallant  In  exe- 
cution, thd  whole  fotnilng  an  Inlunsely  iuteresllog 
uaullcal  story,  eiinal  lo  the  best  ot  modern  tlmc», 

Written  tot  us  by   SYLVANUS  COHU. .!». 

THE  BOYAL  GREENS:  or.Tnt  Buoux  or  tiib  Sns. 
qosiliHKA.  A  lain  ot  Ihu  Valley  of  thu  Wyoming  dur- 
ing the  thrilling  limes  of  the  revolutionary  history. 
This  story  gives  a  lifi  llke  view  of  some  of  the  chonic- 
tois,  both  whig  and  lory,  wbo  «nact«d  bo  promlneulft 
piirt  in  that  eventful  period. 

Written  for  us  by  Dn  J.  11.  RODlN.<iON. 

RODERICK  THE  HOVER;  "fr  Tub  Si'ibit  or  iiii 
W*v«.  This  is  a  romantic  story  of  the  Buecnnvor 
times,  depleting  scenes  In  the  Old  and  New  World,  of 
varied  aud  thrilling  interest. 

Written  lor  us  by   LIKUTKNANT  MURRAY. 

THE  MAID  OF  THE  RANCHE:  or,  Tub  Reguia- 
TORS  ASD  Moi>i;uAToii8.  This  ts  a  mOHlcjiptlvatlngund 
lifelike  story  of  tliy  Texan  Border,  l\ill  of  stirring 
events,  aud  laid  In  (he  wildest  period  of  the  lone  star 
State.  Iu  ohiT&lrlo  daring  and  hardihood  It  cannot  be 
surpassed. 

Written  for  us  by  Dr.  J  H.  ROBINSON. 

PAUL  LAEOON:  "r,  Tub  Scqurok  or  tub  Antiilm. 
This  famous  Blory  Is  one  which  has  been  republished 
by  UH  unlll  «e  now  present  tbv  _fiflttntli  edlUon,  and  la 
saiil  to  be  one  of  Sit.  Cobb's  hrst, 

Wrilleu  for  us  by  SYLVANUS  COBB,  Jb. 

THE  SEA  LARK:  or,  Tne  Quadboon  or  LouistAn*. 
This  Is  a  graphic  and  rooianlic  »lory  of  the  land  and 
eea,  full  of  adventure  and  Incident, 

Written  for  us  by  LIEUTENANT  MURRAY. 

THE  CASTILIAN  BEIDE:  or,  Tub  SPASisa  Cava- 
LiEH.  A  U'gend  ot  Old  Spain.  This  Is  realty  a  most 
cbarmUig  tlory,  one  that  no  reader  will  be  wilting  to 
lay  by  after  commencing  it,  until  he  n'Hclies  the  end. 

Written  for  us  by  SYLVANUS  COBB.  Jl. 

CAPTAIN  BELT:  f"-  Tub  Buccapbib  or  t"b  Outr. 
This  Iri  u  most  rrmnrkable  fnle  of  the  Mcsic«n  Gulf, 
written  in  the  easy  style  of  Its  scholorly  nulhor,  and 
forming  a  heautilul  story,  pronounced  by  Ibe  press  lo 
be  the  best  its  author  ever  wrote. 
Written  f.>r  us  by  F.  CLINTON  BARRINGTON. 

THE  WITCH  OF  THE  WAVE:  or.  The  Roveb's 
Captivk.  This  Ic  a  true  sea  ttory.  written  by  a  true 
(Lcaman,  who  ro'e  from  the  station  of  foremast  hand 
to  the  (iimrler  deck  of  out  mei-chant  marine.  U  'is  is 
captivating  a  nautical  story  as  Cooper's  Red  Rorer. 

Written  for  us  by  Capt.  HENRY  V  CUEEVER. 

RED  HAND:  or,  Tiik  Cruiseb  or  tub  E^cLtall  ChaK7 
M;r.  In  this  story  the  render  will  be  Burpri.<cd  not 
more  by  lis  ubi^orblng  plot  and  vivid  scene*,  than  by 
the  Incl  that  the  author  has  adhered  so  clp^i-ly  to  the 
history  of  the  daring  and  tragic  limes  of  which  he 
wriwa. 

Written  for  us  by  F.  CLINTON  BAnRlNQTON. 

THE  SMUGGLER:  or.  The  St<-RiTs  or  tns  Coast. 
Thi.<  i?  srkuoHlTilgid  to  be'Cobb's  grenlcst  and  best 
novelette,  full  to  llie  brim  of  ttnrtlint;  and  vivid  life, 
and  contnioing  a  oiwt  inlcnfely  intcrwtlDg  plot. 

Written  form  by  SVLVANUS  COBB,  J*. 

AddreFS     -  M  SI.  RALLOU.  Pli6ir.i/»r. 

No.  22  Winter  SIrvet.  Boston,  Mara 
For  mIo  al  all  the  peiiedlcal  dejots. 


T 


M-  M.  BALJiOU,  {  WINTER  STKKET. 
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TrmVERSALlST  CHtraCH,  CAMBHIDOEPOBT. 

The  :iccompiinyiti(r  t-niirnving  is  from  n  (ino 
diiiwini;  made  cxpreisly  f  ir  us,  by  Mr.  Kilhnrn, 
anrl  represents  the  Church  of  tlio  First  Univer- 
snlist  Society,  which  stAads  at  the  corner  of 
Suto  nnd  Main  Streets,  C(»mbriil;;eport,  in  a. 
coiispicuius  position.  In  ovorythini;;  but  the 
ffrtme  and  hodrding  it  ia  a  now  church,  enlirely 
remodolled  from  the  old  church  erected  in  ls-22 
The  old  buildintr  wa^  raised,  and  a  new  brick 
basement  built ;  the  interior  hai  been  arnin^jed 
on  a  now  and  peculiar  plan,  a  fine  oriran  pla'-ed 
in  a  recess  at  the  rear,  the  interior  walls  frescoed, 
nnd  the  windows  furnished  with  tinted  dinraond 
panes.  The  exterior  ia  very  striking,  the  steeple 
being  a  model  of  gra';e.  dositrned  by  J.  W.  Sil- 
loway.  of  Bjston,  tlio  architect  employed  in 
building  the  new  church.  The  history  of  this 
church  is  quite  intereatiog  Tho  society  was  or- 
ganized in  1821,  and  met  in  the  old  Franklin 
schoolhou«e,  since  removed  to  Somerville  Rer. 
Ho>fua  Bdllou  delivered  tho  first  lecture  before 
this  society,  and  they  were  continued,  principally 
hv  him,  twice  a  week  until  a  preacher  was  called. 
On  the  17th  of  September,  1821.  Thomas  Ma- 
sou,  Peter  Tufts,  Jr.,  and  Josiah  Onkes  were  ap- 
pointed a  committee  to  see  what  encourage- 


ment there  whs  to  build  a  house,  and  to  select  a 
draft  for  tho  house.  The  Legislature  granted  an 
act  of  incorporation  February  9,  1822.  The 
draft  reported  by  the  committee  having  been  ac- 
cepted, preparation;)  wore  immediately  made  for 
commencing  tho  work,  and  the  corner  stone  was 
laid  June  24,  lft22,  with  appropriate coromoniea 
Prayer*  were  offtsred  up  hy  Riv.  Mr.  Kent  and 
Uev.  Thomas  Wliittemore,  and  an  address  de- 
livered hy  H;v.  Mr.  Dickinson.  Last  your,  on 
breaking  up  the  stone  foundation,  to  prepare  for 
the  new  building,  the  contents  of  the  original 
corner-stone  were  brou;.'ht  to  light.  Tho  stone 
was  in  the  northeast  corner,  and  contained  in  a 
small  cavity  a  silver  plate,  on  which  was  en- 
graved the  following  :— "  The  Corner-Stone  of 
this  edifice,  dosi>i:nod  f)r  the  service  of  Almighty 
God,  and  erected  by  the  First  Universali-.t  Soci- 
ety in  Cambridgeport,  was  laid  in  Masonic  form, 
by  Amicable  Lodge,  R.  W.  John  Turbcll,  Mas- 
ter, in  the  year  of  Christ  1822,  and  of  light 
5822."  On  the  back  of  this  plate  was  inscribed, 
"Jamei  Munroe,  Preaident,  U.  S.  A,  John 
Brooks,  Governor  of  Massachusetts.  Thomas 
Mason,  Peter  Tufts,  Jr.,  Josiah  Mason^  Jr.,  Com- 
mittee for  erecting  the  building."  The  Cam- 
bridge Chronicle  eaya  :  "  The  dedication  of  the 
edifice  took 
place  December 
18,  1822  On 
that  occasion  se- 
lect portiona  of 
Scripture  were 
read  by  Brother 
Ilosea  Ballou, 
2d.of  Roxbury. 
after  which  an 
anthem  was 
sur>^  bv  the 
choir  'The  in- 
troductory pniy- 
er  was  offered 
by  Br.  Thomas 
■  Whitlemore,  at 
the  conclusion 
of  which  Dr 
Madan's  cele- 
brated 'Magda- 
leno  Ode'  was 
performed.  The 


Thesermon  was  preached  l>y  Brother  Ilnsoa  Bal- 
lon, of  Boston,  who  took  for  his  text  tho  21d 
verse  of  the  Uth  chapter  of  Deuteronomy.  The 
services  concluded  with  a  prayer  by  Brother  Ja- 
cob Frieze,  an  anthorn,  luid  the  benediction.  The 
Univorsalist  Magazine  of  that  date  stales  that 
'the  fcoling*  of  the  society  were  highly  gratiliod 
to  behold  a  numerous  asaemhly  present,  who 
evinced  by  tlieir  decorum  and  attention  a  deep 
interest  in  the  services.  In  this  house  simplicity, 
neatness  and  ologanco  are  combined  ;  which  man- 
ifest a  true  economy  iu  the  architect  and  pTOpri- 
etors.     An  olcgmit  clmndoUor,  from  tho  Klas.s 
manufactory  in  Cambridge,  iidds  much  beauty  to 
the  house,    The  position  of  tho  building  renders 
it  a  groat  ornament  to  Cambri  Igeport,' — so  they 
thought  in  1822.    The  whole  cost  of  the  hind 
nnd  moeting -house  was  8"J4;)0  08,  to  pay  which 
pews  were  sold  amounting  to  S8'J4r>— tho  hal- 
once  due  tho  treasurer  was  paid  in  pews.  In 
18'']9  the  original  society,  in  consideration  of  im- 
provements to  bo  made,  placed  tho  whole  propo- 
erty  in  the  hands  of  a  corporation  styled  '  The 
Proprietors  of  the  First  Univorsalist  Meeiing- 
nouso  in  Camhridgo.'  During  this  year  the  deop, 
heavy  galleries  wore  taken  away,  and  the  floor 
was  mn  across  from  thoir  location,  making  room 
for  a  vestry  oud  Ivceum  room  in  the  lower  story  ; 
nnd  other  alterations  made.    In  1849  tho  society 
was  stjfled  tho  "  First  UnivorsaliHt  Society  in 
Cambridge' — its  present  name.    Rov.  Thomas 
Whittemore  was  the  first  pastor  of  this  church. 
He  commenced  to  preach  April  28,  1822,  atid  re- 
mained till  May  29,  1831.  Hov.  Samuel  P.  Skin- 
ner, his  sncccijsor,  commenced  iu  June,  1831, 
and  remained  but  one  year.    Rov.  Lucius  U. 
Paige  was  settled  July  8,  18.12,  and  continued  to 
July  I,  1839.    For  more  than  throe  years  there 
was  00  miaistor  settled,  tho  pulpit  being  supplied 
by  different  clergymen.    Rev.  Lemuel  Willis 
began  to  preach  October,  1842,  and  continued  till 
September  28,  1845.    Rev.  L,  J.  Fiolcher  was 
settled  from  January  1,  1840,  to  May.  1848 
Rev.  Kdwin  A.  Eaton  preached  from  Jan  ,  184!). 
to  May,  1852;  he  was  succeeded  June  2,  18.'>3, 
by  Kev.  Charles  A.  Skinner,  the  present  pastor." 
The  re  building  having  been  completed  on  a  lib- 
eral scale,  at  a  cost  of  SI  1  ,U00,  tne  church  was 
dedicated  with  appropriate  ceremony,  .January 
26th  of  the  present  year.     We  find  in  a  number 
of  the  "  Trumpet  and  Uuivorsalisl  Magazine," 
the  following  minute  description  of   ino  now 
steeple,  the  characteristic  foataro  of  the  cdilico  : 
"  From  a  large  porch — of  tho  height  of  the  main 
building — finished  with  heavy  entablnturoa,  [lilos- 


ters,  columns,  nnd  halustnidcd,  rises  a  clock  sec- 
tion, from  three  of  the  sides  of  which  project 
large  ta!)loUi  to  receive  the  di.ils.  Immediately 
upon  this  U  the  bel)  iteccion,  which  is  finished 
with  Ionic  pilnsient,  entablatures,  etc.   At  the 
base  of  this  section  nnd  over  the  angles  of  the 
one  holow,  staiul  four  largo  vase.s.  Upon  the  belt 
section  is  another,  octagonal  in  plan,  in  each  of 
the  eight  aides  of  which  are  semi  circular  hradod 
windows  filled  with  lights  of  diamond-shaped 
glass,  around  the  hiwe  of  this  section,  and  over 
tho  eight  I<inic  pilasters  below  are  viwcs  dec- 
orated to  agree  with  the  general  finish  of  the 
work,    From  tho  top  of  tho  octagonal  section 
rises  tho  spire,  which  i,i  at  two  points  in  its  height 
pierced  on  ouch  of  ius  eight  sides  with  nrculur 
windows     Tho  angles  of  tho  spire  aro  finished 
with  heavy  beds  terminating  at  tho  top  with  n 
finely  curved  linial,  tho  whole  being  surnionnt«d 
hy  a  richly -gilded  vane,  tho  lop  of  which  stands 
some  140  (or  more)  feet  from  tlio  grading  about 
tho  edifice."    Tho  organ  recently  placed  in  iho 
church  was  manufactured  by  Messrs  Simmons 
St  Willcox,  of  Boston,  and  was  lintl  tested  in  the 
presence  of  a  largo  and  delighted  auditory  on 
tlio  Uth  of  July. "  The  Cambridge  ('hroniclc  of 
July  Kith  published  a  minute  descriptmn  of  this 
noble  instrument.   The  case  is  of  the  Grecian 
style  of  architecture,  and  is  painted  in  ditTeront 
colors  to  correspond  with  tho  frescn  painting  in 
tho  church,  with  which  it  harmonizes  admiraldy, 
and  makes  a  poifoct  finish  —with  it«  noble  gilded 
pipes  and  other  ornaments — to  the  chancel  end 
ol  the  house.    Tlie  organ  contains  two  rows  of 
keys  with  fifty-six  notes  each  ;  two  octavos  of  p<v 
dnlH  from  CCC  to  C.    In  the  (Ireat  Organ  aro 
17  stops  and  728  pipes,  all  of  which  uro  enclosed 
within  a  large  una  capacious  swell  box, by  which 
means  some  of  tho  mont  mngnit\cont  crtiir*n<la 
and  thrrfxrmth  effects  niny  be  produced  at  the 
will  of  tho  [lerlormer.    The  Choir  and  Solo  Or- 
gan contains  8  stops  nnd  '102  pipes;  and  the  I'o- 
dal  Organ  contains  two  stops,  the  double  open 
diapason  nnd  tho  b mrdon,  each  Ifi  feet  stops. 
Prejiarations  liave  been  made  for  six  addilionul 
slops  of  56  pipes  each,  which  can  ho  placed  with- 
in the  organ  at  any  time  herereattcr.    Wo  con- 
gratulate tho  society  on  their  acquisition  of  so  fine 
a  specimen  nl  art  as  a  helpmeet  in  thoir  worship. 
Thi*y  are  entitled  to  all  praiso  for  their  libi'ral 
outlay  of  ninnoy  in  beautifying  that  section  of 
tho  city  with  so  tine  a  church  cilifico,  and  placing 
therein  a  work  of  m-t  that  will  reflect  honor 
on  their  good  taste,  and  will  bu  u  grutiticjttiun  to 
Ihomselvos  and  generations  yut  to  come. 
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BALLOU'S  nOTORIAL  DRAWINGBOOMCOMPANION. 


[Writtou  for  liiiHr^u'*  Pi-'l"""'  I 

THE  OLD  nUXLEil-S  STOKV. 

nV  IiI.I7.r~l'KANCB8  MORIAHXr. 

That's  true  for  you,  miss,  ebe  is  indeed  the 
Bwcctest  I.ri<lo  ono  could  look  «i  on  a  eummers 
morninK  Ah,  Low  lonesome  tlio  placo  .s  now 
timt  site  is  gone;  but  ihero  will  bo  sunshine  .n 
tl,o  new  home  that  receives  her.  Somolhn.g 
,.ld  mo  how  it  wouUl  all  end  when  Colonel 
Fielding  came  here  U-sl  Christmas  on  ft  visit  to 
,hc  mineral.  I  was  waiting  at  tbo  table,  and  sure 
■twos  easy  to  eeo  thai  the  colonel  bud  eyes  and 
ears  only  'or  Miss  Ethel." 

Turning  from  the  open  window,  where  1  had 
been  watching  ibe  departure  of  the  bridal  party 
until  the  last  carriage  disappeared  down  the 
winding  avenue,  I  observed  a  tear  on  the  old 
roan's  Llicek  as  ho  bowed  bis  head  to  hide  h.3 
emotion.  Darbey  Doyle  wan  a  privileged  person 
in  ,he  bousebokl  of  Genera!  Granger,  whoso 
Cucst  I  had  been  fur  several  weeks,  and  fron>  the 
first  I  fdt  an  iosrioclivc  regard  for  the  old  butler, 
nil  worthy  of  ostficm  as  he  was. 

"  You  appear  to  bo  much  attached  to  your 
dear  young  lady,  as  you  call  her,  Darhcy,"  I 
remarked. 

■'Altadica  to  heri"  he  repeated;  '  I  would 
Iny  down  my  life  for  her,  God  hless  her  !  Tins 
very  morning,  when  she  was  going  away  a  happy 
bride,  she  cnmo  to  mc,  as  I  stood  silent  and  sor- 
rowful by  tbo  door,  and  j-utling  lier  little  snowy 
band  into  mine,  left  a  kiss  as  tender  as  a  daugh- 
ter's on  my  old  cheek,  and  all  the  while  the  tears 
were  glistening  like  diamonds  on  her  bridal  robo. 
Through  many  n  dark  day  her  bright  presence 
has  been  a  blessing  to  me— her  sweet  words  ever 
falling  on  my  wilhercd  heart  like  heaven's  dew. 
You'll  be  returning  homo  this  altcrnoon,  miss," 
he  said,  after  a  pause,  "  and  I  promised  to  tell 
you  before  you  left,  a  little  alory  about  meself, 
and  how  Miss  Ethel,  that  was,  came  to  be 
adopted  by  the  gineral  and  his  good  lady.  It  is 
a  long  story  and  a  sorrowful  one,  and  perhaps 
you'll  get  tired  of  listcoing  before  it  is  half 
finished." 

"  Indeed,  Darbey.  it  wUl  be  a  pleasure  to  roe 
to  hear  you  relate  anything  that  concerns  your- 
soir,"l  returned.  "  It  is  Mrs.  Granger's  desire 
that  I  should  bear  (rom  your  own  lips  the  story 
of  the  parentage  of  her  adopted  danghter.  But 
in  gralitying  me,  I  fear  that  you  may  distress 
yourself,  by  recurring  to  events  which  sorrow  has 
rendered  sacred." 

■'  You  ore  verj-  kiod,  miss,  to  listen  to  an  old 
man,  and  I'll  make  the  story  iis  short  as  possible, 
so  as  not  to  tax  your  patience." 

Drawing  his  hand  slowly  across  bis  forehead, 
as  if  the  action  assisted  his  memory,  be  began  : 

"  It  is  now  forty  long  years  since  I  becamo  a 
butler  to  Sir  Bryan  O'Neill,  in  dear  old  Ireland. 
Sir  Bryan's  estate  was  a  beautiful  place  iotirely. 
The  grand  old  castle  covered  with  ivy  from  iho 
highest  turret  down  to  the  smooth-shaven  lawn  ; 
the  demesne  with  its  ancient  trees  that  had  shel- 
tered many  a  generation  of  the  noblo  family ; 
tbe  serpentine  river  that  wound  away  through 
the  grounds  until  it  was  lost  in  the  woods.  Ah, 
it  ia  no  wonder  that  Mounlmain  Castle  was  the 
pride  ot  all  the  country  around.  'Tis  there  you 
■would  see  the  deer  skipping  about  as  if  they  had 
ft  preseniiment  that  their  noble  owner  belonged 
to  a  race  that  could  boast  of  having  in  their 
veins  tho  blood  of  ono  of  the  great  kings  of 
Muustcr,  who  was  baptized  by  St.  Patrick  hira- 
eclf.  But  it  isn't  for  me  to  think  ol  describing  a 
place  that  I  never  saw  the  eaijuals  of  yet,  and 
I'lo  ihravelled  far  and  wide  from  Killmalono  to 
Botany  Bay.  But  don't  tliink  that  I  went  to  the 
last  pUeo  at  the  expense  of  the  government. 
Tuix,  no  ;  but  a  love  for  the  salt  water  made  a 
sailor  of  me  before  I  anchored  down  into  quiet 
life  at  Mountmain  Ciistle. 

"  Sir  Bryan  was  married  to  a  bonuiiful  Eng- 
lish lady  ;  but  she  was  too  proud  and  cold  in 
herself  to  bo  loved  by  the  tenantry  and  servants, 
while  Sir  Bryan  was  iollowed  by  blessings  wher- 
ever he  went.  They  had  ono  dauy;liter,  Miss 
Grace;  and  well  did  her  name  suit  her,  for  she 
was  all  grace  and  sweetness.  O,  then,  wasn't 
she  tho  beauty  to  look  upon,  with  her  long  gold- 
en hair,  elieeks  like  roses,  and  eyes  laughing  and 
blue  as  the  sunimer  skies  ^  Prido  wa'  a  feeling 
unknown  to  Miss  Grace  ;  yet  it  would  have  been 
better  for  her  if  the  took  after  Ludy  O'Neill  in 
tliai  »cspcct,  and  kept  her  inferiord  at  a  proper 
distance.  But  there's  no  use  in  fi'jhliiig  iigainsi 
OQo's  nature,  and  hers  was  n  mixture  ot  playful- 
ness and  merriment. 


"  Twelve  years  bad  slipped  by  unnoliced,  for 
they  passed  away  in  sunshine,  and  left  no  dark 
shadow  in  their  track.  In  the  meantime,  1  had 
married  a  clean,  likely  girl,  and  was  tho  happy 
father  of  two  rosy  boys.  My  wife  lived  in  tbo 
■village  with  her  old  father,  and  1  still  remained 
at  llic  castle,  hoping  in  time  to  save  enough  to 
purchase  a  snug  little  farm,  where,  with  my  Nora 
and  the  children.  I  would  bo  as  happy  as  the 
dujs  were  long. 

"  All  this  time  Miss  Grace  had  been  receiving 
],or  edication  at  home  in  the  castle,  masters  com- 
ing all  the  way  from  Dublin  to  teach  her 
branches  of  larnin'  that  went  beyant  the  under- 
standing of  her  two  governesses.  She  was  now 
sixteen,  and  Sir  Bryan  carried  herself  and  Lady 
O'Neill  to  spend  the  winter  in  Paris.  There  was 
many  a  red  eye  in  the  castle  that  day,  when  Miss 
Grace  came  and  wished  us  all  goodby,  not 
thinking  it  beneath  her  to  shake  hands  with  tho 
under  house  maids.  They  returned  home  after 
being  away  a  little  over  a  year.  Her  gay  Pans 
life  made  no  change  in  Miss  Grace,  and  she  look 
to  licr  old  ways  again,  riding  about  on  her  Ara- 
bian pony,  or  sailing  in  the  little  pleasure-boat 
that  Sir  Bi7an  had  built  on  purpose  for  herself 
But  Lady  O'Neill  was  no  longer  contented  with 
the  quiet  life  at  the  castle  ;  so  from  that  hour  the 
place  was  like  a  hotel,  -with  visitors  and  strangers 
from  foreign  parts  that  they  had  met  with  on 
their  thravcls.  To  bo  sure  Miss  Grace  had  a 
power  of  suitors,  but  she  turned  a  deaf  ear  to 
them  all ;  and  I've  heard  tell  that  when  she  was 
in  Paris  she  refused  two  lords,  one  after  the 
other.  Sir  Bryan  and  Lady  O'Neill  never  in- 
terfered with  her,  but  let  her  have  her  own  way, 
for  she  was  the  idol  of  their  hearts, 

"  Well,  they  weren't  many  months  at  home, 
when,  to  the  great  joy  of  Sir  Bryan,  his  lady 
presented  him  with  a  son  and  heir.  Though  he 
loved  Miss  Grace  with  all  tho  strength  of  his 
heart,  yet  a  now  light  shone  in  his  eyes  when  he 
held  in  bis  arms  tho  son  that  was  given  to  him 
so  late  in  life,  and  breathed  bis  thanks  to  Heaven 
that  the  honored  name  of  O'Neill  would  still  be 
heard  in  the  halls  of  his  ancestors  when  he  him- 
self was  gathered  to  his  forefathers.  It  was  a 
beaatitul  sight  to  see  tho  love  that  Miss  Grace 
bestowed  upon  her  little  brother,  who  had  de- 
prived her  of  the  heirship  to  Mountmain  Castle. 
But  she  never  seemed  to  value  wealth,  and 
would  be  as  contented  in  a  cottage  as  a  caslle  if 
her  soul  was  nourished  with  love,  Ah,  could  she 
then  have  known  that  the  innocent  babe  gathered 
to  her  young  heart  would  grow  up  a  stranger  to 
a  sister's  devotion,  that  his  infant  lips  would 
never  lisp  her  name,  bis  ears  never  hear  it  repeat- 
ed—   But  I'm  wandering  away  from  my  story. 

"  Not  long  after  this  there  came  to  the  caslle 
as  fine  a  looking  young  gentleman  as  ever  I  set 
my  two  eyes  upon.  He  had  come  all  tbo  way 
from  America,  and  was  making  the  tour  of  Eu- 
rope, when  he  became  aciiuaint«d  with  Sir  Bry- 
an in  Paris,  and  as  one  would  suppose,  he  fell  in 
love  with  Miss  Grace  at  once.  He  was  a  great 
favorite  with  Sir  Bryan  and  Lady  O'Neill,  and 
they  gave  him  a  warm  invitation  to  the  castle; 
so  that  when  he  came  to  see  the  lakes  of  Killar- 
ney  he  posted  down  to  Mountmain,  and  sure  his 
heart  had  ihravelled  on  there  before  him.  AVell, 
there  he  remained,  as  if  hold  by  golden  chains. 
The  marriage  was  as  good  as  settled  in  the  ser- 
vants' hall,  and  I>ucy,  Miss  Grace's  wailing 
maid,  put  ofiF  her  own  wedding  with  the  coach- 
man, so  as  to  be  married  at  the  same  time  with 
her  dear  young  lady,  she  said. 

"  To  make  a  long  story  short,  he  proposed  for 
Miss  Grace's  hand;  but  Sir  Bryan  wouldn't 
promise  him  her  hand  unless  he  agreed  to  remain 
in  tbo  old  country  as  long  as  Lady  O'Neill  or 
himself  lived.  Through  love  for  her,  who  was 
more  to  him  than  all  the  rest  of  the  world  put 
together,  ho  consented,  though  lie  owned  it  was 
a  bard  thing  to  part  from  his  friends  and  country 
perhaps  for  ever.  To  the  surprise  of  all.  Miss 
Grace  refused  this  offer  also,  giving  as  a  reason, 
that  she  didn't  love  him  well  enough  to  become 
his  wife,  and  that  she  would  never  pledge  her 
liand  unless  her  heart  went  with  it.  Tbo  poor 
young  gentleman  looked  down-hearted  enough, 
and  he  would  have  left  the  place  at  once  ;  but 
Sir  Bryan  insisted  that  he  should  remain,  think- 
ing that  before  long  her  feeling,  would  change, 
and  that  all  would  end  as  they  wished. 

"  Well,  the  lii-st  birthday  of  tho  young  master, 
as  tho  servants  called  tho  little  Bryan,  was  ap 
proaching.  As  it  happened,  there  was  a  power 
of  visitors  at  the  caMlo  for  weeks  before,  spend- 
ing their  lime  Gshing  and  hunlin^,  and  enjoying 
nil  kinds  of  diversions.    All  employed  on  tho  es- 


tate were  to  have  a  holiday  ;  a  grand  feast  was 
to  be  spread  out  under  the  trees  in  the  demesne, 
and  as  for  the  boys  and  girls  in  the  village,  their 
heads  were  half  turned  at  the  thought  of  the 
iligant  dance  they  would  have  on  the  lawn 
fore  the  very  eyes  of  the  gintry. 

■•  Well  do  I  remember  Sir  Bryan  as  ho  sat  at 
the  foot  of  his  table  that  morning,  his  tine  open 
face  beaming  with  kindness,  and  the  quiet  smiles 
around  his  mouth  showing  that  happiness  and 
contentment  made  their  home  in  his  heart.  More 
than  once  I  saw  him  glancing  fondly  at  his  beau- 
tiful iady  as  she  chatted  gaily  across  the  table 
with  an  English  lord,  while  Miss  Grace's  patient 
lover  sat  silent,  his  eyes  fixed  on  the  door,  watch- 
ing to  see  her  sweet  face  appearing  there.  My 
dear  master,  little  did  he  think  that  before  anoth- 
er min  ite  the  black  shadow  of  sorrow  would  fall 
upon  him,  shutting  out  the  blessed  light  of  peace 
from  his  eyes,  There  sat  my  lady  looking  as 
proud  as  a  queen,  and  O,  how  soon  her  haughty 
head  was  bumbled  in  the  dust.  I  was  standing 
back  of  her  chair  when  the  servant  returned  who 
was  sent  to  let  Miss  Grace  know  that  the  com- 
pany were  waiting  breakfast  for  her.  She  went 
up  to  Sir  Bryan  and  said  in  a  low,  trembling 
voice,  that  her  young  lady  was  nowhere  to  be 
seen,  but  that  a  letter  directed  to  Sir  Bryan  was 
found  on  her  dressing-table. 

"'Tho  dear  child,*  said  Sir  Bryan,  with  a 
fond  smile,  taking  the  letter  without  noticing  the 
giri's  troubled  manner.  'What  new  piece  of 
men-iment  is  this'  All  archness— all  archness,* 
ho  repeated,  half  aloud. 

"With  a  smiling  apology  to  his  gnests  he 
opened  tho  letter.  All  of  a  sudden  his  face 
flushed  up  ;  then  he  turned  as  white  as  if  the  life 
was  leaving  him.  and  with  a  deep  groan  ho  fell 
heavily  from  his  chair.  Some  of  the  gentlemen 
lifted  him  up,  while  Lady  O'Neill  hung  over  him 
half  distracted  with  grief  and  fear,  crying : 

'"O,  my  child!  my  child!  where  is  she? 
"What  has  happened  to  my  dading  Grace?' 

"  He  hoard  her,  and  seemed  to  recover  himself 
at  once. 

"  '  Ethel,'  he  said,  in  a  Toicc  so  hollow  that  I 
scarcely  knew  it  was  the  master  that  was  speak- 
ing, '  Ethel,  let  me  never  hear  her  name  again. 
Would  to  God  that  death  bad  taken  her  before 
she  had  lived  to  merit  a  father's  malediction.' 
Turning  to  the  wondering  guests,  he  added,  with 
a  smile— 0,  such  a  smile,  ray  heart  fainU  within 
me  to  think  of  it :  '  My  friends,  the  missing  one 
fled  this  morning  to  wed  the  groom  that  attend- 
ed to  your  horses  yesterday.'  He  sank  back 
speechless  into  the  chair,  while  the  poor  mother 
was  taken  to  her  room  in  hysterics. 

"The  guests  withdrew  at  once,  all  but  Miss 
Grace's  lover,  who  looked  the  very  picture  of 
hopeless  sorrow.  Noticing  that  I  remained  in 
the  room,  he  motioned  to  me  kindly  to  leave  them 
alone.  I  did  so  with  a  foreboding  heart,  but 
waited  outside,  not  knowing  bow  I  might  be 
wanted.  For  two  long,  dreary  hours  not  a  sound 
was  heard  within.  At  length,  when  the  door 
opened.  Sir  Bryan  tottered  out,  leaning  on  his 
kind,  faithful  young  friend.  My  poor  master, 
the  terrible  smile  passed  from  his  face ;  and 
while  I  thanked  Heaven  that  his  reason  hadn't 
deserted  him,  it  pierced  mo  to  tho  heart  to  read 
the  tale  of  suffering  written  there.  They  went 
up  stairs  and  I  heard  tbem  parting  on  the  pas- 
sage above,  Sir  Bryan  going  towards  ray  lady's 
chambers;  then  all  was  as  still  as  if  death  was 
under  the  roof.  Ah,  it  would  have  been  a  hap- 
piness to  tho  father  and  mother  mourning  to- 
gether in  their  ancient  apartments,  if  their  once 
idolized  daughter  was  mouldering  in  her  coffin, 
rather  than  that  she  should  have  disgraced  the 
noble  line  of  the  O'Neills.  O,  what  a  change  a 
few  hours  had  made.  Before  evening  but  one 
of  all  the  visitors  remained  at  the  castle ;  to  be 
sure  it  was  little  comfort  they  could  offer  at  such 
an  hour,  and  perhaps  they  felt  that  the  calm  of 
solitude  would  have  been  a  welcome  and  sooth- 
ing balm  to  the  wounded  hearts  of  their  late 
happy  host  and  hostess. 

"  Of  course  there  was  an  end  to  the  fun  and 
leasting  tlial  the  wliole  village  had  been  looking 
forward  to  for  many  a  long  day;  but  no  ono 
tlioughtof  that  now,  for  pity  was  uppermost  in 
every  heart  tor  Sir  Bryan  in  his  trouble.  To  toll 
the  truth,  many  a  one  would  be  glad  to  see  my 
lady's  proud  head  lowered,  if  it  was  done  with- 
out hurt  or  harm  lo  anybody  else.  But  when 
the  first  great  shock  was  over,  sho  was  more 
hauglity  than  ever,  while  the  poor  master  was 
all  broken  domi  with  the  heavy  sorrow  that  was 
lying  cold  upon  Ids  heart.  Wherever  I  lurned 
that  sorrowful  day,  I  heard  nothing  but  bad 


wishes  sent  a^  weddin,'  j-iiH  aft„r  Jimmy  v 
the  impudent  ihief  of  a  groom  that  hud  b6„,td  "li 
Mi=s  ( Iraco.  Poor  young  creature !  No, 
us  but  said  that  Jimmy  must  have  maoaccd  aom' 
way  or  another  to  drop  a  love  powder  into  h 
tay,  maybe,  and  after  that  she  would  follow  h  " 
through  firo  and  water,  iligant  young  lady  T 
was. 

"  Well,  I  said  tliat  one  of  tho  vigitora  ro 
mained ;  yes,  the  young  American  gcniiema,, 
who  was  paying  his  addresses  to  Miss  Grai^c 
staid  with  Sir  Brj-an  to  the  very  last.  Quo  wci 
fier,  when  Sir  Bryan  Wiis  going  away  to  ihravel 
on  the  continent,  ho  was  seated  in  the  carri 
beside  him.    It  would  melt  the  heart  of  a  sio^ic 
to  see  my  dear  master,  as  he  stood  upon  the  Imvu 
before  getting   into  tho  carriage,  turn  slowl 
round  with  a  melancholy  gaze  at  the  old  pile  na 
if  something  whispered  to  him  that  he  was  look- 
ing his  la-st  upon  it,  and  tho  servants  staadiiig  U 
silently  weepir.g.    At  that  moment,  what  slioul.l 
come  bounding  towards  him  but  Miss  Grace's 
pet  fawn      With  a  smothered  groan  and  trem- 
bling from  head  to  foot  ho  stopped  into  the  car- 
riage, where  sat  my  lady  looking  unmoved  and 
giving  orders  to  tho  nurse,  who  was  beside  lier 
with  the  young  heir  of  Mountmain  in  her  arms. 
Just  before  the  carriage  passed  the  gates,  Sir 
Bryan  leaned  out  and  again  gave  a  parting  look 
at  the  old  homo,  which  had  been  his  heaven  oi 
happiness  through  a  long  life — his  purgatory  of 
suffering  in  a  few  short  days.    While  I  blessed 
that  sad  face  when  I  saw  it  again,  a  shiver  weut 
through  my  heart,  well  knowing  what  a  bad 
sign  it  was  for  ono  to  look  back  that  was  goiog 
on  a  journey. 

"  After  that  the  castle  was  shut  up,  and  bat 
a  few  of  tho  old  servants  retained  to  take  care  of 
the  place,  and  with  a  sigh  for  past  limes,  I  larncd 
to  the  new  life  opening  before  mo.  My  Nora's 
father  was  now  sleeping  beneath  the  daises  ia  the 
churchyard,  and  in  the  same  holy  ground  her 
mother  and  my  own  dear  parents  were  laid. 
Heaven  rest  all  their  souls  in  glory  ! 

"  With  the  savings  of  years  I  was  able  to  lenso 
a  small  farm  and  stock  it  without  delay ;  but  by 
the  lime  I  was  comfortably  settled,  there  canio 
the  sorrowful  account  of  Sir  Bryan's  dentli  at 
Rome.  '  He  died  of  a  slow  fever,'  his  physiiians 
said.  A  slow  fever!  if  ever  a  heart  was  btokco 
by  sorrow,  that  heart  was  Sir  Bryan  O'Neill's. 
Ah,  sad  as  was  this  news,  we  were  half  prep.-irod 
to  hear  it,  for  ever  since  Sir  Bryan  went  away, 
tho  banshee  was  heard  wailing  all  round  the 
castle  in  the  dead  of  the  night.  Wo  never  could 
learn  whether  he  forgave  his  misguided  daugliiGr 
or  not,  and  from  the  morning  that  she  disap- 
peared, nothing  was  ever  heard  of  her;  but  us 
time  wore  on  the  matter  ceased  to  be  talked 
about.  Lady  O'Neill  remaining  m  England, 
where  she  intended  to  bring  up  her  young  sod. 
Mounimain  Caslle  soon  had  the  appearance  of 
being  deserted,  no  lootstep  ever  waking  ihe 
echoes  that  were  left  to  steep  undisturbed  ia  its 
grand  old  balls. 

"  Six  years  of  unclouded  happiness  shed  ilieir 
Bunshino'  upon  our  little  home,  when  the  old 
a.-ent  died  who  had  been  appointed  by  Sir  IJrpa 
himself,  leaving  bis  place  to  be  filled  by  onyf 
the  greatest  tyrants,  since  the  days  of  Ncvo,  lli-Jl 
ever  proluned  the  earth  with  his  presenca,  It 
didn't  take  long  for  him  to  set  his  greedy  eves 
upon  the  little  farm  that  my  care  and  labor  \M 
made,  for  its  si^c,  tho  most  productive  m  iHe 
parish.    In  a  shorter  time  still  he  discovered  iv 
flaw  in  the  lease  that  gave  it  to  me,  and.  With  m 
first  feelings  of  hatred  that  ever  burned  ai  m) 
heart  towards  one  of  God's  creatures,  1  rerciu 
his  orders  to  quit  tho  home  where  I  bad  tmi| 
to  end  my  days.    I  will  pass  over  the  nim  ; 
that  followed,  when  every  good  f.chogwa.""'; 
ered  up  in  my  heart,  and  never  a  P'-'-J'"^;  l'";' 
my  lips,  for  my  tongue  refused  to        '  ^  '  ; 
words, 'forgive  us  ""^  trespasses  as  we  oi,^ 
them  that  trespass  against  us.    God  oe  j 
that  led  me  away  from  temptation  a"  ^^^^ 
my  heart  to  the  blessed  influence  of  reh.  • 
.very  evil  thought  --sbe'l,  as  J^^^^^^^^^ 
before  the  light.    Then,  and  not  idMhen 


.  ,0  Heaven  to  forfii*'>^ 


begin  life  anew,  prayms  .  ^  ^ 

bimwho  had  deprived  a  happy  fam.l  '" 
home  to  bestow  it  on  one  of  hi.  ol  o.^^^^^^^^^^^ 
■As  Nora  had  «ome  knowledge  of^b.^^^^^  ^ 

llC'l 


-  «s    1,11,  to 

,her.was  nothing  leftforusto  do J>o^ 


open  a  little  shop  "^^'/In^cr  dar 

oL  that  was  kept  by  ^^^^  '^^'^l  ^,.m 

The  good  will  of  all  Mountmain  «as  ou^ 
prosperity  was  smiling  on  ou>  "^^J-  j,„r. 
LnUikoaw-andcringdove,flew  nM^^^^^^^^ 

But  it  pleased  God.  blessed  be  hi.  hoi) 
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,d  us  our  portion  of  troulilos  in  this  world,  to 
*  like  us  romemhcr  wtuu  poor  dependent  crcii- 
ures  we  are.  I''or  somo  liino  1  felt  thiu  the 
lorm  thai  was  sweeping  over  iho  land,  from  one 
end  to  tlie  other,  was  destined  to  wreck  as  with 
the  countless  other  families  who  had  seen  all 
ihoy  possessed  swept  away.  O,  those  wore  fear- 
ful tiroes,  when  death  and  famine  went  hand  in 
liand  through   a!l  the   land,   leaving  sorrow 

day  that  we  went  to  live  in  the  village,  the  closed 
flhultera  of  our  little  shop  showed  the  neighbors 
that  g'^'d  fortune  had  deserted  Darlicy  Doyle  as 
well  as  l'"^  '""^^  them.  It  made  our  hearts 
sick  to  see  the  misery  and  suflering  aronnd  us  ; 
hill  we  had  reason  to  be  grateful,  for  tho  good 
Lord  kept  want  and  sickness  from  our  door, 

'<  'Twas  at  this  sad  timo  that  I  determined  to 
try  my  fortune  in  America.  Mine  was  tho  break- 
ing heart  the  day  that  I  was  torccd  to  part  from 
my  darlings,  yet  lor  their  eakcs  a  smiling  fnco  hid 
the  darkness  within — dark,  dark  it  was,  cold  and 
dark.  Didn't  I  see  my  children  scattered,  one 
lioie,  and  ono  there,  among  our  poor  friends,  and 
their  sorrowing  mother  going  out  in  service  to 
help  support  them  !  We  parted  ;  I  tore  myself 
from  their  arms,  and  running  along  the  road  to 
be  the  sooner  out  of  their  sight,  every  sob  and 
cry  sent  after  me  were  like  so  many  daggers  in 
my  heart. 

'■  I  was  thravelling  from  Mountraain  to  Cork 
on  foot,  and  from  that  sweet  city  I  intended  to 
take  shipping  for  New  York.  Well,  it  was  tho 
last  day  of  my  journey,  and  worn  and  weary  I 
thravelled  on,  thinking  of  the  past  and  gone,  of 
tho  happy  days  that  had  passed  away  like  ft 
dream,  the  weeping  wife  and  children  I  left  he- 
hind  me,  and  whose  kisses  were  yet  fresh  on  my 
lips.  Though  my  heart  was  full,  for  a  moment 
its  sorrows  were  forgotten,  while  a  feeling  of  pity 
stole  over  it  at  the  sight  of  a  poor  woman,  on  tlie 
road  before  me,  with  a  heavy  load  upon  her  back. 
She  seemed  ready  to  sink  to  the  ground  with 
weariness,  while  every  now  and  then  she  would 
be  obliged  to  lay  down  the  basket  that  she  was 
carrying.  Weak  and  tired  as  I  was,  I  was  unable 
to  give  her  any  assistance,  and  having  to  stop  to 
rest  myself,  she  was  out  of  sight  when  I  started 
again  on  my  way.  I  hadn't  gone  far,  though, 
when  a  sudden  turn  in  the  road  brought  mecloso 
beside  her,  as  slie  sat  on  the  wayside  picking  tho 
thorns  out  of  her  hare  feet.  The  hood  ot  her 
blue  cloth  cloak  had  fallen  over  her  face,  shading 
it  from  view;  but  with  surprise  I  noticed  her 
small  while  feet,  and  my  heart  melted  with  pity 
when  I  saw  the  blood  trickling  slowly  from  ono 
of  them.  I  could  no  longer  bear  to  leave  the 
poor  thing  to  struggle  on  under  her  heavy  bur- 
den, and  with  a  few  kind  words  I  offered  to  help 
her.  She  raised  her  head  as  if  to  thank  me,  tho 
hood  fell  back,  and  tho  minute  I  looked  in  her 
face  I  knew  her ;  changed  as  she  was,  I  knew 
Miss  Grace. 

"  '  O,  my  God  !  it  is  Miss  Grace  I'    When  I 
uttered  the  words  she  started  wildly  up,  and  the 
next  minute  fell  lainting  on  the  ground.  Tiem- 
hling  with  grief  to  see  her  reduced  to  such  a  state, 
I  lifted  her  gently,  and  rushing  to  the  spring  that 
llowed  across  the  road,  I  sprinkled  her  pale, 
.-iwuci  face  with  the  cool,  refreshing  water.  O, 
what  wcro  my  teeliogs  as  I  bent  over  her,  think- 
ing of  the  time  when  she  used  to  ride  through 
iMiHiTiimain  on  her  little  pony,  and  her  footman 
in  livery  following  her,  while  the  women,  spin- 
niiit;  at  their  doors,  would  bless  her  as  she 
parsed  !    Ah,  could  Sir  Bryan  look  down  from 
home  in  heaven,  and  see  his  '  fair  one  with 
tlio  golden  locks,'  as  he  loved  to  call  her,  lying 
senseless  on  the  roadsidp,  and  tho  golden  locks 
nuw  sprinkled  with  the  while  emblems  of  sorrow 
lui.l  care.    While  these  thoughts  were  passing 
through  my  mind,  she  opened  her  eyes  and  sighed 
heavily.    She  knew  me  at  once,  and  my  pres- 
ence brought  back  all  that  she  bad  lost.  O, 
ihen  liow  she  cried  ;  I  thought  her  tears  would 
never  stop  flowing  ;  I  was  crying  myself  like  a 
'■hild.  for  it  would  be  tho  hard  heart  that  would 
remain  unmoved  before  the  agony  of  that  dar- 
ling young  lady.    It  was  a  painful  thing  to  mc  to 
Iw  answering  tho  plain  truth  to  all  her  qncstions 
"houi  the  way  that  Sir  Bryan  and  Lady  O'Neill 
'"ire  her  elopement  and  marriage,  when  every 
J'»J  reply  made  her  sob  and  cry  as  if  her  heart 
would  break. 

"  At  last,  when  hor  grief  seemed  to  have  spent 
"self,  I  ventured  to  ask  her  if  she  would  allow 
me  to  carry  her  basket  for  her.  Thanking  rac  in 
trembling  tones,  she  said  that  she  would  ho  gralc- 
for  my  assistance,  being  too  weak  and  tired 
to  carry  it  any  further  herself.    She  lived  about 


a  quarter  ol  a  mile  distant,  and  aa  wo  went 
along,  of  her  own  accord,  she  gave  me  an  ac- 
count of  the  unhappy  life  she  had  been  leading 
for  seven  long  years.    She  had  taken  a  I'ooU^ih 
fancy  to  Jimmy  Dnike,  she  suid.  and  poor  young 
innocent  as  she  was,  she  thought  him  as  poifeet 
AS  man  could  be,  and  only  wanting  wealth  to 
make  him  a  gentleman.    She  soon  found  to  her 
cost  how  deceived  she  had  been  in  him,  but  re- 
pentance came  too  late ;  when  she  fled  from 
Mounimaiu  Castle,  she  parted  forever  with  hap- 
piness, in  exchange  for  misery  and  suffering. 
Alter  being  married  to  him  in  a  neighboring 
town,  they  went  to  Cork  to  live,  where  tho  small 
sum  of  money  she  possessed  supported  them  for 
awhile.    Time  passed  on,  and  as  all  the  letters 
Bhe  had  written  to  Sir  Bryan  and  Lady  O'Neill 
were  returned  unopened,  poverty  at  length  forced 
her  to  apply  for  assistance  to  her  rich  relatives 
both  in  England  and  Ireland.    But  their  unfeel- 
ing answers  to  her  touching  letters  were  more 
painful  to  her  sensitive  nature  than  if  they  had  re- 
mained silent  and  indiflercnt.  Knowing  how  Sir 
Bryan  and  Lady  O'Neill  idolized  their  daughter, 
Jimmy  hoped  that  after  a  while  they  would  open 
loving  arms  to  her;  but  when  ho  became  con- 
vinced that  she  had  wounded  their  pride  too 
deeply  to  be  forgiven,  then  he  began  by  slow  tor- 
ture to  revenge  himself  on  tho  poor,  hapless 
young  lady  for  his  disappointment  in  not  receiv- 
ing the  groat  fortune  that  he  had  all  along  been 
expecting.    Ho  brought  her  soon  after  to  this 
wild  country  place,  and  horo  she  bad  been  living 
ever  since,  leading  tho  life  of  a  slave  between 
him  and  his  mother.   All  tho  rough  work  of  the 
fields  was  done  by  her  tender  hands,  and  their 
produce  brought  home  on  hor  back  for  the  dis- 
tance of  half  a  mile ;  this  was  her  employ- 
ment when  I  met  her. 

"  While  she  was  speaking,  her  whole  manner 
seemed  to  have  lost  its  natural  gentleness ;  a  kind 
of  wilduess  in  her  look  plainly  showed  that 
despair  was  the  only  feeling  left  in  hor  heart.  So 
1  thought ;  but  when  I  told  hor  how  surprised  I 
was  that  she  should  continue  to  live  with  him  and 
endure  such  cruel  usage,  when  with  the  edication 
she  had  received  she  could  support  herself  com- 
fortably, a  soft  light  dawned  in  hor  eyas,  tho  bit- 
terness of  her  tones  molted  intosweomess  as  she 
said : 

"  '  Ah,  Darbcy,  I  am  a  mother.  Heaven  has 
given  me  two  darling  children.  For  their  sakes 
I  endure  all  my  sufferings  uncomplainingly.' 
Then  clasping  her  hands,  and  raising  her  stream- 
ing eyes  to  heaven,  she  cried:  '  O,  my  father' 
my  father!  I  deserve  all  this  pain  and  punish- 
ment for  the  sorrow  I  brought  on  you  and — ' 
She  broke  down  with  grief. 

"  For  many  minutes  nothing  was  heard  bmhor 
low,  moaning  sobs,  and  the  blackbirds  and 
thrushes  singing  for  very  happiness,  as  she  often 
had  done  in  the  blessed  days  that  had  passed 
away  forever.  It  wrung  my  heart  to  see  her  ag- 
ony ;  but  when  I  attempted  to  comtort  her,  sho 
eaid  in  a  choking  voice: 

" '  O,  let  me  weep !  For  seven  long  years 
these  tears  have  been  frozen  in  my  heart.' 

"  Yet  in  the  height  of  her  grief  she  inquired  in 
her  own  kind  way  for  Nora  and  tho  children,  and 
when  sho  heard  of  our  troubles,  with  her  sweet, 
hopeful  words  she  cheered  my  sinking  heart,  and 
made  the  future  look  brighter  before  mc.  By 
this  time  we  had  arrived  at  a  liitle  cabin  on  the 
side  of  tho  road,  and  turning  to  mo,  she  said, 
with  a  smile;  '  That  is  my  castlo,  Darbey.' 

Once  before  I  had  seen  just  such  another 
smile,  and  that  was  on  Sir  Bryan's  face  tho 
morning  that  his  happiness  received  its  death- 
stroke.  Wo  now  stood  outside  tho  cabin  door, 
which  was  partly  open.  She  asked  me  to  stay 
and  rest  myself ;  but  as  I  glanced  in  and  saw 
Mr.  Jimmy  sitting  inside  smoking  his  pipe  by 
tho  fire,  I  didn't  dare  to  trust  myself  in  his  pres- 
ence, for  tho  hot  blood  of  anger  was  rushing 
through  my  veins,  and  a  desire  to  revenge  tho 
wrongs  of  her  who  stood  weeping  before  me 
burning  in  my  heart.  So  I  laid  down  the  basket 
of  potatoes,  which  was  no  light  load,  and  hold- 
ing my  liai  in  ray  hand,  I  turned,  half  choked 
with  grief,  to  Miss  Grace  and  said  : 

"  '  Good-by,  Miss  Grace.'  I  couldn't  bring 
myself  lo  call  her  by  hor  married  name.  '  Good- 
by,  Miss  Grace,  dear,  and  may  Heaven's  siailo 
light  upon  you  night  and  day  ;  and  may  tho  sor- 
rowful tears  you  have  shed  here  on  earth,  bo 
shining  gems  in  the  croWQ  of  glory  thai  awaits 
you  in  a  belter  world.' 

"  Her  trembling  hand,  cold  as  death,  was  in 
mine,  her  lips  moved,  but  her  eyes  alone  ex- 
pressed what  her  tongue  failed  lo  utter.  I  bowed 


my  head  as  if  I  vrx^  receiving  the  blessing  ol  au 
nngel  ;  then  in  siluiu^  and  tcur»,  on  both  sides, 
we  parted. 

"  Six  week*  after,  I  landed  in  New  York  with 
but  ono  ahilling  in  my  pocket  and  nowhere  lo  lay 
my  head.  Alter  wwiideriug  about  the  great  city 
all  day  long,  at  last,  tired,  weak  and  hungry,  I 
turned  into  an  iligant  privalc street,  whoro  all  tho 
houses  looked  like  palaces,  and  sat  down  on  a 
door  stop  to  rest  niysolf.  I  wasn't  there  many 
minutes, when  a  gontlemuncnmo  down  the  street 
and  turned  to  come  up  tho  steps.  He  was  a  fino 
looking  man  of  about  thirty,  with  a  mild, 
thoughtful  look,  but  tliero  was  that  in  hi«  face 
that  sadly  showed  his  heart  contained  a  haunlc<l 
chamber,  through  which  tho  ghost  of  a  lost  lovo 
Hitted  continually.  As  ho  stood  before  mc  I  re- 
membered him  at  onco,  for  it  was  no  other  than 
the  American  gonllomnn  who  wi\s  at  Mouutmaiiv 
Castle  for  so  long  a  time.  I  took  hope  from  tho 
recollcctiou  of  his  fotiucr  kinduoiu  oC  mannur. 
and  yet  half  doubting  I  said  :  '  Mr.  Yielding,  I 
believe  you  don't  know  mo,  sir  /' 

"  Ho  looked  at  me  for  a  niinnio  or  more  witli 
a  pleasant,  inipiiring  smile,  saying  that  though 
my  Icatures  were  familiar,  he  could  not  bring  to 
his  mind  where  he  had  seen  mo  before.  When  I 
spoko  of  Mountmain  Castle  ho  started,  hi^  lips 
quivered,  and  a  deep  Hush  passed  over  his  face, 
leaving  it  almost  deathlike  in  its  paleness.  Alter 
a  little  while  ho  remembered  nio,  and  on  learning 
that  I  was  without  friends  and  money,  ho  kindly 
brought  mo  into  his  uncle's  house,  where  ho  was 
then  on  a  visit.  Two  days  after,  ho  rcturnod  lo 
his  lather's  plantation  in  Louisiana.  Ho  never 
married,  and  now  that  his  widowed  father  is 
dead,  he  lives  alone  in  the  home  of  his  boyhood. 
The  day  nfler  I  met  him,  he  himself  came  hero 
to  Staten  Island  with  mo,  and  through  his  recom- 
mendations I  was  at  once  employed  by  Gincral 
Granger,  and  with  him  I've  bocu  living  over 
since. 

"  At  the  end  of  a  year,  besides  being  aldo  to 
send  for  my  wife  and  children,  I  had  a  sweet 
little  cottage  neatly  furnished  to  receive  them. 
O,  what  a  new  life  thrilled  my  heart  as  the  time 
drew  near  when  I  would  again  fold  my  darlingH 
in  my  arms.   I  could  scarcely  regret  having  ever 
parted  from  thoin,  so  joyful  did  I  feel  at  the 
thought  of  meeting  them  so  soon.    Ono  blessed 
Sunday  morning  I  got  up  at  daybreak,  and  tho 
tirst  thing  1  did  was  to  go  to  tho  window  and 
look  out  upon  the  bay,  in  hopes  of  seeing  some 
signs  of  the  ship  that  1  had  bc^:n  watching  for 
days  and  nights.    But  a  heavy  white  mist  hung 
'  over  laud  and  sea,  and  shrouded  every  object 
Irom  view.    It  was  a  sultry  summer  morning 
and  as  I  sat  by  tho  open  window  I  fell  into  a 
sleep  as  calm  aa  an  infant's,  and  dreamctl  that  I 
was  with  my  loved  ones  again.    The  church 
hells  were  tilling  tho  air  with  their  music,  when  I 
awoke  to  see  a  beautilul  ship  lying  at  anchor  di 
rcctly  opposite  the  mansion.    The  sun  had  Hftcil 
np  the  shroud  of  mist,  and  tho  bay  was  spurklin 
like  a  sea  of  glory,  while  the  skies  bent  blue  and 
smiling  over  all.    Iluhbing  my  eyes  again  and 
again  to  make  sure  that  I  wasn't  dreaming,  and 
seeing  the  ship  still  before  mc,  like  a  swan  rest 
ing  upon  tlio  waters,  I  caught  up  my  httt  and 
hurried  down  to  the  quanmtino  grounds  to  learn 
her  name.    I  was  almost  beside  myself  with  joy 
when  I  was  told  it  was  the  Ocean  (^ucen ;  but 
while  I  inwardly  lhanked  God  for  licr  safe  arri- 
val, my  heart  grew  cold  within  nic  on  hearing 
ono  of  tho  custom  house  officers  carelessly  re- 
marking that  several  deaths  had  occurred  on 
board  during  the  passage.  As  I  stood  there,  trying 
to  got  the  hotter  of  my  fear.i,  tho  captain's  boat 
put  off  from  the  ship,  and  trembling  in  every 
limb,  I  siood  beside  it  when  it  louclicd  tho  shore. 
As  the  sailors  gttt  out  of  the  boat  I  sjirang  for- 
ward on  seeing  a  cousin  of  Nora's  among  them, 
and  grasping  him  by  his  two  hands,  I  gasped  ; 
'  For  God's  sake,  Andy,  tell  mo  how  are  my  wife 
and  children !' 

"  The  poor  fellow  turned  the  color  of  death, 
the  big  tears  stood  in  his  eyes  as  ho  bowed  his 
head  without  uttering  a  word.  At  that  moment 
I  knew  of  ray  atlliction  as  well  as  if  he  had  told 
mo  all,  while  Uhcro  camo  over  me  that  *trangc 
feeling  that  oficn  makes  us  seek  to  inflict  deeper 
wounds  in  our  bleeding  hearts,  and,  with  forced 
calmness,  I  told  him  to  hide  nothing  from  mc — 
that  I  was  ])repared  lo  hear  the  worst.  Then  his 
words  burned  into  my  brain  as  he  told  mc  that 
the  fever  hail  carried  off  all  my  children ;  and 
when  their  stricken  mother  saw  tho  last  of  her 
loved  ones  lowered  inlo  the  sea,  sho  looked  to 
Heaven  and  prayed  tliat  sho  may  soon  meet  them 
in  glory.    She  was  then  lying  between  life  and 


death,  having  been  seized  by  tho  fatal  malady. 
A  darkness  like  di:ath  fell  upon  me.  and  when 
I  again  bocamo  conscious  I  was  lying  on  a  bed 
in  my  lonely  cottage,  Mrs  Granger  Hitting  bciide 
mo  like  an  angel  of  goodness.  1  couldn't  bear 
the  sight  of  the  bright  sun  smiling  in  at  tho  open 
window,  and  tho  little  birds  singing  in  the  garden 
outside  seemed  mocking  my  grief.  I  even 
wished  to  see  the  whole  world  covered  with  dark- 
ness, for  in  that  first  dire  hour  of  agony,  my 
heart  grow  insensible  to  the  woes  of  others — it 
rebelled  against  its  own.  But  Mrs.  Granger, 
God  blosH  her,  saved  mo  iroin  going  mad  ;  and. 
OS  I  lislcned  to  hor  kind  voice  teaching  mo  to  bo 
resignod  lo  the  will  of  Heaven,  I  covered  luy 
ace  with  my  hands  and  wopt  tear;!  of  sorrow  and 
rcpeu  lance. 

"  Aflor  Hpeading  three  weeks  in  the  ho»ipital, 
my  darling  wifo  camo  homo  to  mo  looking  the 
shadow  of  hor  former  self.    Tho  poor  woman 
dmiiucd  and  utned  away  like  a  Uiid  robbed  of 
Cs  young ;  my  lovo  couldn't  save  hor,  and  heforu 
u  yi^ar  hor  prayor  was  granted — she  clasped  lior 
angels  in  hoavon.  When  my  poor  Nora  returned 
from  tho  hosjtital,  .she  brought  with  hor  a  lovely 
illlo  girl  about  seven  yoai-s.    Then  1  found  that 
shortly  after  I  \cft  tho  rountiy  Jimmy  Drake  de- 
serted his  wife  and  children  ;  hut  whatever  his 
;)laiis  wore,  they  weru  never  carried  uul,  for  tho 
steamer,  in  which  ho  went  as  a  deck  hand,  was 
wrecked  on  her  way  to  Bristol,  and  every  aoul 
on  board  perished,    Ilis  unfortunate  wifo  sold 
some  trinkets  that  sho  possessed,  unknown  to  her 
tormentors,  and  which  sho  kept  through  nil  her 
poverty  as  sacred  relics  o(  happy  days  gone  for- 
ever.   It  was  thus  that  she  wa^  enabled  to  tako 
passage  in  the  Ocean  Ciueen  for  New  York, 
where  sho  hoped  to  support  her  two  children  by 
tho  exorcise  of  her  accomplishmontu,     Ala»  I 
sho  and  her  youngest  child  wcro  tho  very  tiral  to 
bo  attacked  by  the  fever  on  board  the  luckless 
ship,  and  when  tho  cold  band  of  death  wa.s  laid 
upon  hor,  she  gave  hor  littlo  Ktliel  lo  my  wife, 
who  watched  and  tended  hor  to  the  last.  When 
my  poor  Noni  was  taken  from  the  troubles  of 
this  world,  Mrs.  Granger  adopted  the  lonely 
child,  and,  from  that  day  to  this,  both  the  ginorttl 
and  Mrs.  Granger  love  hor  as  if  she  was  their  own. 

"  Well,  aa  I  said  before,  when  Colonel  Yield- 
ing camo  hero  last  Christmas,  I  know  it  would 
end  in  a  marriage.  Tho  colonel  loved  at  lirat 
sight,  and  Miss  Ethol  wasn't  slow  in  rotHrning 
his  affection.  But,  to  cut  a  long  story  short, 
who  lihould  arrive  from  Europe,  after  two  years, 
absence,  but  Mr.  Washington  Yielding,  tho  col- 
onel's oldest  brother,  and  Miss  Grace'u  former 
lover. 

"  When  ho  hchcld  Miss  Ethel  for  tho  first  time, 
ho  was  almost  overpowered  with  emotion,  for  ho 
saw  in  her  the  sweet  imago  of  his  first  and  only 
love.    It  was  generally  believed  that  Miss  Ethel 
was  tho  orphan  child  of  a  deceased  rclnlivo  of 
Mrs.  Xlrangor ;   but  that  evening,  as  ihoy  all 
giithcrod  round  tho  drawing-room  lire  that  blazed 
merrily  in  the  grate,  while  the  pale,  silver  moon- 
beams slept  upon  the  carpet,  nt  Miss  Ethel's  ro- 
qucsl,  Mrs.  Granger  informed  the  two  gentlemen 
all  thai  was  necessary  to  bo  known  in  regard  to 
the  parentage  of  her  adopted  daughter.  Sho 
ceased  speaking,  and  Mr.  Yielding,  uking  Mis3 
Ethel's  hand,  put  it  in  that  of  his  brother's,  say- 
ing, in  a  husky  voice,  that  ho  knew  her  instinct- 
ively, and  that  it  gavo  him  untold  happiness  that 
his  brother  won  tho  love  of  ono  who  would  bless 
his  existence.    Then  he  went  on  to  say  that  ho 
had  but  just  lotarned  from  a  visit  to  Mountmain 
Castle,  whilher  he  had  been  invited  by  her  youth- 
ful undo,  iho  present  Sir  Bryan  O'Neill.  Not 
many  months  had  passed  since  Lady  O'Neill 
breathed  her  lust  in  London.    Before  hor  death, 
she  revealed  to  ho^son  that  ho  had  a  sister,  tell- 
ing him  that  her  low  marriage  had  changed  a 
mother's  love  to  hatred,  and  acknowledging  that 
Sir  Bryan  died  blessing  his  absent  darling.  But 
her  heart  was  hardened  against  her  unlortunato 
daughter.    Concealing  tho  fact  lhat  Sir  Bryan 
had  forgiven  his  child,  she  led  a  life  of  fashion 
and  gaiety,  neither  knowing  nor  caring  whether 
the  wronged  one  was  living  or  dead.    Her  son 
soothed  her  last  moments  by  promising  to  seek 
out  his  sister  and  fulfil  his  father's  dying  wish, 
by  restoring  to  her  the  large  fortune  to  which  sho 
was  entitled.    Mr.  Yielding,  who  had  corre- 
sponded for  a  long  time  witli  I>ady  O'Neill,  and 
of  late  years  with  her  son,  now  aided  tho  anxious 
brother  io  his  adempts  to  discover  the  fate  of  his 
poor  sister.    All  their  efforts  were  in  vain  ;  no 
trace  of  her  could  he  found,  and  Mr.  Yielding 
returned  to  New  York,  where  such  unexpected 
tidings  were  awaiting  him. 
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Thfli  very  nijrht  Miss  Kdiel  wrote  lo  Iter  un- 
do, aiifi  before  roanv  wicks  hud  he  nn- 
flwered  the  letier  in  person.  How  it  u-j...re.I  my 
old  heart  to  see  him  gro-  n  up  in.o  «<.H,  n  fine, 
handsome  youne  ecn.leman ;  nnd  fhoauh 
bean,  such  «  striking  r65embl«i..-o  (o  Lariy 
O'Neill  he  has  the  noble  heart  of  his  failier.  U 
was  with  tearful  eyes  that  I  refased  him  when  he 
offered  to  wke  mo  back  to  Mounlmam,  for  I 
longed  to  flee  it  ftjjain  ;  but  I'm  an  old  man  now. 
my  days  are  drawing  to  a  close,  and  when  I  he 
down  to  my  la^t  steep  I  hope  to  rest  hes.do  my 
darling  wife.  Yet  my  heart  follows  the  merry 
bridal  party  that  will  m  soon  sec  dear  old  Mount- 
main  Castle  ;  a  few  short  months  will  pass  away, 
and  plea«e  God,  I  will  bo  welcoming  them 
back  BgBin.  To  be  sure,  I  will  miss  young 
Sir  Bryan,  but  there  will  bo  the  happy  bnde  and 
bridegroom,  the  gineral  and  Mrs.  Granger,  and 
Mr.  Washington  Yielding,  who  has  my  heart  s 
best  gratitude  aT>d  afiWtloo            it  ccMCa  to 

loTe."   

.  ■  ■  ■  ■  '  

(Writton  for  Bftllou  fl  Pktorial.) 

SHIKLEY  BKOUGHTON. 

BY  L.  T.  TDRKER. 

"Weix,  my  dear  Harry,  I  deilaro  you're 
handsomer  than  even  your  father  was  at  your 
age.  If  Shirley  doesn't  lose  her  heart  to  you  at 
first  sight,  I  shall  not  be  a  little  surprised." 

This  Bcnlence  was  addressed  by  the  widow  of 
Colonel  Broughlon  to  her  only  son,  and  as  she 
ceased  speaking,  she  dropped  tlie  eyeglass 
through  which  she  had  attentively  cont*^mplflled 
bin  features,  and  gave  a  sigh  of  ngrct,  partly  to 
the  memory  of  her  husband,  and  partly  to  the 
recollection  of  her  own  departed  loveliness, 
which  a  mirror  opposite  told  her  had  sadly  faded 
during  the  twenty-three  years  which  had  matured 
the  rosy,  pretty  iniant  into  the  young  mau  beside 
her. 

"I  am  told  Shirley  is  rather  odd,  mother,"  he 
observed 

"  What  do  you  mean,  ray  dear  boy  ^  She  is 
a  charming  girl,  with  a  large  fortune,  and  you 
have  been  engaged  to  her  these  twelve  years— 
what  do  you  mean  V  And  again  the  eye-glasB 
aided  the  perceptions  of  the  fair  widow. 

Harry  Broughton  did  not  explain  what  he 
'  meant,  but  he  bit  his  lip  and  lowked  out  of  the 
window,  and  then  his  eyes  wandered  to  his  two 
sisiere,  the  youngest  of  whom,  Camilla,  was 
lying  half  n.-Ieep  on  the  sofa,  her  long  black  eye- 
hshes  all  hut  closed  on  the  pinkest  cheeks  in  the 
world ;  while  the  elder,  Antoinette,  sal  appareutr 
ly  reading,  but  occupied  less  with  her  book  than 
with  the  subject  of  the  conversation,  of  which, 
however,  she  gave  no  fnrlher  sign  than  by  meetr 
ing  her  brother's  glance  with  an  arch  and  mean- 
ing smile. 

"We  shaM  start  for  Scotland  next  week,"  re- 
sumed Mrs.  Broughton,  in  a  displeased  tone, 
fixing  her  gaze  on  the  piquunt  conntonance  of 
her  rebellious  daughter. 

"So  ^ioon,  ma»"  exclaimed  Camilla-  And 
opening  her  wide  blue  eyes  in  astonishment 
the  idea  ol  anyihing  being  performed  in  a  week, 
again  resitined  herself  to  a  state  of  drowsy  en- 
joyment not  unlike  that  in  which  comforlable  old 
tabbies  pass  the  summer  days. 

Antoinette  said  nothing,  but  the  offending 
smile  still  lurked  in  the  corners  of  her  mouth. 

"  I  wonder  how  Gertrude  has  turned  out," 
thought  the  widow,  as  she  withdrew  her  glance. 
"  She  was  handsomer  than  either  of  her  sisters  ; 
no,  nothing  ran  bo  hand.^omcr  than  Camilla." 
And  the  eye  i;las8  was  permitted  to  rest  compla- 
cently on  the  exquisitely  proportioned  form  and 
beautiful  face  of  her  youngest  daughter,  while  a 
vague  and  rapid  calculation  of  the  ditfereni  sort 
of  matcli  she  might  expect  tor  euih  of  the  girls, 
passed  through  her  mind.  Camilla  was  already 
a  duchess ;  when  a  visitor  entering,  turned  her 
thoughts  into  another  channel. 

When  Mrs.  Broughton  ran  away  to  Gretna 
Green  with  a  young  officer  who  had  only  his 
commission,  and  married  him  as  much  from  love 
of  frolic  as  from  love  of  the  man  himself,  she 
acted  upon  impulse;  but  having  her  own  rear 
SODS,  in  later  life,  for  disapproving  of  such  mo- 
tive of  at  tion,  she  had  asserted  that  she  never 
would,  and  it  was  her  boast  that  she  never  did 
"  do  anything  without  a  plan." 

She  had  accordingly  formed  and  executed  a 
namber  of  small  plans  with  great  success ;  but 
her  expected  master-stroke  was  to  marry  her  son 
to  his  cousin  Shirley,  who  was  to  inherit  the 
whole  of  the  Broughlon  property.    In  fuither- 


ance  of  this  plan,  she  had  !=eni  herdaughier  Ger- 
trnde  to  stay  with  Geneml  Broughton  and  his 
daughter,  dniing  her  own  residence  in  Italy,  for 
Camillas  health  ;  accordingly  her  ktters  lo  her 
absent  child  had  always  contained  the  most  mi- 
raculous accounts  of  Harry's  .aweet  temper, 
talents,  and  anxiety  to  return  from  the  continent. 
She  wa«  now  abont  to  visit  Scotland,  for  the 
treble  purpose  of  reclaiming  Gertrude,  iniroduc- 
ing  her  son,  and  paying  a  visit  to  the  old  general ; 
who.  pleased  with  the  prospect  of  marrying  his 
child  lo  a  Broughlon,  and  thus  keeping  the  prop- 
erty in  the  family,  looked  forward  with  eager  sat- 
faction  lo  their  arrival. 

Shirley,  too,  anticipated  with  tranqoil  joy  the 
fate  which  hod  been  marked  out  ior  her  in  infan- 
cy.  and  which  appeared  to  promise  all  human 
happiness.  She  was  already  in  love  with  Mrs. 
Broughlon's  descriptions  of  her  cousin  ;  and  for- 
getting that  he  was  but  a  little  fair,  shy  boy  when 
she  liftd  la«t  seen  him,  believed  the  ideal  Harry 
to  be  the  counterpart  of  the  object  of  her 
affections. 

Lady  Isabella  Broughton,  the  general's  wife, 
ran  away  from  him  soon  after  her  marriage,  and 
her  husband  was  for  a  length  of  time  inconsol- 
able. He  gave  up  all  society,  shut  himself  up 
in  a  wild,  romantic  place  he  had  in  Northumber- 
land, and  devoted  his  whole  attention  to  bis 
little  girl.  Shiriey  Broughton  became  in  conse- 
quence, at  an  eariy  age,  the  companion  and  friend 
of  her  father.  She  would  sit  with  him  when  ho 
had  letters  to  write,  and  copy  in  a  clear,  neat 
hand,  dry  directions  respecting  farm  business 
and  show  cattle,  without  ever  wearying  or  ap- 
pearing to  consider  it  a  task. 

Latin,  geography  and  arithmetic  were  the 
studies  pointed  out  to  her  by  her  father  ;  she  had 
no  governess ;  General  Broughton  cursed  ac- 
complishments as  the  cause  of  a  woman's  ruin; 
but  she  was  an  excellent  French  scholar,  and 
sketched  from  nature  without  any  other  assist- 
ance than  what  was  afforded  by  intuitive  talent. 
Such  studies,  however,  occujiied  but  a  small  por- 
tion of  her  time. 

Slightly  formed,  but  well  knit  and  vigorous  in 
limb,  her  naturally  good  constitniion  strength- 
ened by  constant  exercise  and  the  enjoyment  of 
heaven's  pure  air,  she  would  follow  her  father 
with  a  light  step  and  a  merry  heart  in  most  of  his 
shooting  excursions ;  nnd  when  the  general 
caught  sight  of  her  glowing  cheek  and  ftiirless 
eye,  he  felt  as  much  tenderness  and  pride  in  her 
beauty  as  ever  monarch  in  his  newly  crowned 
child. 

Shirley  was  also  an  incomparable  horsewo- 
man ;  no  road  was  too  dangerous,  no  steed  too 
spirited  for  her  nerves,  flnd  the  ri^k  was  to  her  a 
source  of  wild  and  intense  enjoyment.  With 
this  being,  strange  and  eccentric  in  her  habits, 
romantic  and  enthusiastic  in  her  disposition, 
Mrs.  Broughton's  second  daughter,  Gertrude, 
had  spent  the  last  four  years  of  her  girlhood. 
Taken  from  among  very  worldly  people  at  an 
age  when  the  youthful  heart  is  most  susceptible 
of  strong  impressions,  no  wonder  if  Gertrude, 
whoso  feelings  were  naturally  warm,  became  ar- 
dently attached  to  this  strangely  fascinating 
being,  the  first  she  had  ever  seen  who  was  per- 
fectly natural. 

The  merits  of  Shirley  Broughton,  and  she  had 
many,  were  perfections  ;  her  faults  were  not  such 
in  the  eyes  of  her  youthful  companion.  Indeed, 
the  latter  became  gradually  as  much  the  objects 
ol  imitation  as  the  more  worthy  points  of  her 
character  ;  for  Gertrude,  with  the  same  degree  of 
ardent  feelings,  had  few  of  her  cousin's  bettor 
qualities;  headstrong,  rebellions,  gifted  with  in- 
tense vanity,  and  with  something  peculiar  of 
harshness  and  coarseness  in  her  ill  trained  mind, 
she  copied  the  habits  without  being  able  to  seize 
the  virtues  of  Shirlsy,  and  the  consequeuce  was 
auch  us  might  bo  expected. 

The  same  words  and  actions  which  acquired 
a  wild  charm  from  the  native  sweetness  and 
originality  of  Shirley,  became  perfectly  odious 
when  copied  hy  Gertrude,  and  the  utter  want  of 
tact  she  displayed,  joined  with  her  strange  man- 
ners, made  her  conversation  as  galling  to  the 
feelings  as  it  was  revolting  to  the  delicJicy  of 
those  who  were  her  occasional  associates.  Even 
her  couain,  who  had  t-ighed  for  a  female  compan- 
ion to  share  her  tasks  and  sports,  could  scarcely 
be  said  to  be  fond  of  her  prei-cnt  one.  Before 
Gertrude  bad  been  a  fortnight  at  Hcathcole 
Lodge,  Shirley  heartily  wished  herself  alone 
again,  in  spite  of  flattery,  open  and  expressed, 
and  the  more  silent  and  gratifying  flattery  of 
imitation. 

What  did  Shirley  care  whether  others  thought 


her  handsome,  when  her  father's  eyes  silently 
told  her  how  ranch  rather  he  would  look  upon 
her  countenance  than  on  any  other  in  the  uni- 
verse'! What  did  she  care  ihat  her  hor^cman- 
Bhip  was  admired,  ns  long  as  her  little  Arab, 
Omar,  carried  her  over  the  wild  moors  with  the 
speed  of  lightning-lhe  blue  arch  of  heaven  over 
her,  and  the  free  winds  around  her  head  1 

At  length  the  day  of  meeting  arrived.  Mrs. 
Broughton  nnd  her  family,  after  being  twice 
overturned,  drove  up  the  long  avenue,  and  never, 
perhaps,  did  a  more  uncongenial  party  assemblo 
round  the  dinner-table  ns  met  that  night.  The 
affected,  worldly  mother;  the  conceited,  talk- 
ative, half  French,  half  English  Antoinette  ;  the 
foolish,  languishing  beauty  Camilla  ;  and  oppo- 
site to  these,  the  wild  but  graceful  and  noble- 
hearted  Shirley,  the  shy.  handsome  Captain 
Broughton,  and  Gertrude,  half  contemptuous 
and  half  jealous,  as  she  looked  at  the  manner 
and  attire  of  her  sisters. 

Every  day  increased  the  raotually  repeliant 
nature  of  the  qualities  each  was  endowed  with, 
by  making  thom  more  known  to  each  other  ;  and 
it  was  with  difBculiy  that  Mrs.  Broughton  con- 
cealed her  dislike  in  order  to  forward  a  match  so 
much  to  the  ndvanToge  of  her  son.  His  sisters 
were  not  so  cautious  ;  Antoinette,  with  a  keen 
perception  of  the  ridiculous,  and  considerable 
talent,  occupied  herself  daily,  almost  hourly,  in 
ridiculing— not  Shirley- she  had  tact  enough  to 
see  thai  it  would  be  o  dangerous  attempt— but 
the  clumsy  imitation  of  Gonnide  she  visited  with 
unsparing  satire ;  aud  the  consequent  coldness 
between  the  sistcns  drew  the  two  cousins  more 
together,  and  opened  Shirley's  heart  more  to- 
wards the  faulty  Gertrude,  than  four  years  of 
constant  companionship. 

The  unheard-of  insolence  of  her  niece,  who 
L-hristcned  the  elder  and  younger  Misses  Brough- 
ton "  the  squirrel  and  the  dormouse,"  made  their 
affectionate  mother  ill  for  two  days ;  and  the 
ejaculation  of  the  old  general,  who  said,  on  see- 
ing Antoinette  and  Camilla  enter  tho  apartment 
in  their  white  rullled  morning  dresses  :  "  I  wish 
to  heaven,  Mrs.  Broughton,  you  would  put  some- 
thing decent  on  those  girls,"  determined  the 
crafty  widow  on  making  her  own  escape,  at  least, 
and  leaving  her  son  to  pay  his  court  to  the  eccen- 
tric bride  at  his  leisure.  To  Captain  Broughton 
she  spoke  of  the  errors  of  her  niece  in  a  kind, 
indulgent,  motherly  way,  assuring  him  that  she 
was  convinced  time  and  instruction,  and  her  own 
valuable  society,  would  make  his  wife  all  he 
eonld  wish.  Captain  Broughton's  only  reply 
was  a  deep  sigh,  and  so  they  parted. 

It  was  agreed,  after  niucii  entreaty,  that  Ger- 
trude should  remain  at  Heathcoto  Lodge,  and 
return  under  her  brother's  escort,  Mrs.  Brough- 
ton, comforting  herself  by  tho  reQeelion  that, 
when  once  Gertrude  was  at  home  again,  she 
should  he  able  to  remodel  her  manners. 

After  the  departure  of  the  trio,  the  party  at 
Heathcote  Lodge  were  more  happy  and  compan- 
ionable ;  but  Hurry  Broughton  was  disappointed, 
and  he  could  neither  conceal  it  from  himself  nor 
from  his  sister,  nor  even  in  a  degree  from  Shir- 
ley herself.  Shy,  vain,  and  with  an  insupport^ 
able  dread  of  ridicule,  the  impression  made  by 
the  beauty,  warm-heartedness  and  evident  affect- 
ion of  his  cousin,  was  painfully  contrasted  in  his 
mind  with  whul  othtrs  might  think  and  siiy  of  her. 

He  figured  her  introduced  to  the  world — his 
world — as  his  wife.  He  imagined  to  himself  the 
astonished  stare  of  bis  well-bred  friends,  the 
affected  disgust  of  his  Jiiif  female  ucquainlances, 
and  at  such  moments  ho  loathed  the  sight  of 
Omar,  hid  his  fare  from  the  sunshine  and  the 
breeze,  and  groaned  when  Shirley  passed  her 
fingers  through  the  short  curls  of  her  distin- 
guished looking  head — though  that  hand  was 
bma.\\  and  white,  and  her  hair  bright  aud  glossy. 

Antoinette's  letters  were  by  no  means  calcu- 
lated lo  improve  bis  tUeliiigs  in  this  respect.  "  I 
see  her,"  wrote  this  amiable  sister,  "entering the 
queen's  drawing-room  to  be  presented  ;  all  eyes 
beni  upon  her,  all  tongues  tnurmuring  her  praise  ; 
I  see  her  in  the  Park,  Omar  not  quietly  entering 
the  ride  by  the  posts  intended  for  that  purpose, 
but  frarichissanl  ks  burnes  [h*  his  mistress  does), 
at  one  leap,  from  long  habit,  which,  as  you 
know,  is  second  nature.  I  am  practising  the 
song,  '  jl/eiH  Schalz  i.sl  tin  reiter,'  as  1  don't 
doubt  it  will  become  a  great  favorite  of  yours, 
and  only  beg  of  you  to  be  careful  not  to  go  more 
than  forty  miles  a  day,  as  it  will  be  sadly  injuri- 
ous to  your  health  and  looks,  frere  Adonis,  and 
you  know  that  any  alteration  in  the  lalfer  would 
bring  tho  (gray?)  hairs  of  my  mother  with  sor- 
row to  the  grave." 


The  (.lave  to  ihe  opinions  of  others  rM- 
rest,  full  of  reeollectione  inspired  bv  " 
"From  the  force  of  habit,  whi/h  ;7 


 niiii'i]  JO 

nature,  he  muttered,  as  he  turned  for  th  ' 
tiolh  time  on  hia  restless  pillow.  Ho  f  u  ^^"'^ 
and  dreamed  that  he  was  married  ^ 


brother  ofBccrs  rose  from  the  mcss-tablo  ! 
Shiriey's  health.    Just  a«  he  was  liftin,  1?^ 
to  his  lips,  he  saw  Shirley  enter ;  she  was  d 
iu  a  long  green  riding  habit ;  she  passed  hcnr" 
fingers  rapidly  through  her  hair ;  he  Kmo^uT! 
he  entreated  her  to  leave  the  mess-room  bnt  h 
only  laughed  ;  he  rose  from  his  place  aud 
ing  to  the  spot  where  she  stood,  endeavored  . 
persuade  her  to  go.  ™ 

Suddenly,  he  thought  she  turned  and  ki  l 
him,  and  the  little,  well-shaped,  tirmly.kni,  auT, 
was    unaccountably  transformed   imo  Om  ■ 
hoof.    Ho  started  in  violent  pain  and  ^"^^ 
Full  of  mingled  irriution  and  Badness  H°  * 
Broughton  sat  alone  that  day  in  big  untto'I'? 
brary,  leaning  his  oching  head  on  his  hand  a  d 
gazing  listlessly  from  the  window  on  tlie  loo 
avenue  of  lime  trees  which  opened  tn  th,.  ^ 
■  ■     .  '"^  moor. 

He  was  interrupted  by  the  entrance  of  Gcrtmde 
who,  tapping,  him  lightly  on  the  shoalder  wi,h 
her  whip,  exclaimed  :    "  Why,  Harry,  what 
you  musing  abont?    Come,  come  and  tate  s 
ride  with  us."    Harry  shook  his  head. 

"O,  come,  there's  a  good  fellow;  clicer  op- 
drive  away  black  thoughts  und  let  Romeo  be 
saddled  immediately,  for  my  horse  and  Omw 
will  take  cold  standing  so  long." 

"  For  goodness  sake,"  said  Captain  Brongh- 
lon,  impatiently,  "  do  strive  to  be  less  like  ihat 
anomalous  being  they  intend  for  my  wifgii 
Then  suddenly  turning,  he  added,  "  0,  Gorirnde 
if  I  marry  that  girl,  we  shall  both  be  miserable !" 

There  was  a  breathless  silence,  for,  ns  Harry 
turned,  ho  beheld,  standing  within  two  pacta  oi 
him,  his  cousin  Shirley!  The  eloquetit  blood 
rushed  as  rapidly  to  that  glowing  cheek  as  if  the 
sun  had  never  touched  and  mellowed  Its  onginal 
tint  of  pure  rose,  and  the  big  tears  siood  for  a 
moment  in  those  clear,  kind  blue  eyes ;  iben  a 
deadly  pal^ess  overspread  her  face,  and  Cap- 
tain Broughton  thought  she  would  have  fainted. 
Ho  sprang  forward,  but  the  moment  bis  baud 
touched  hers  she  started  from  him,  and  bffore 
they  could  follow  her  lo  the  door,  the  fleet  foot 
of  Omar  had  borne  his  mistress  farover  tho  wild 
moor,  which  was  her  favorite  ride. 

For  long  weary  miles  she  galloped  on  at  full 
speed,  tilt  even  the  little  Arab  relaxed  its  exer- 
tions and,  unchecked  by  the  bridle,  siackcueJ  iis 
pace.  The  alteration  recalled  Shiriey  Brough- 
ton to  herself.  She  slopped  aud  diimoimicd, 
and  gazing  far  round  on  the  barren  heaili,  .is  if 
to  assure  herself  that  no  human  eye  could  wit- 
ness her  weakness,  she  Hung  herself  on  the 
ground  and  wept  bitterly. 

"  My  God  !"  exclaimed  the  unhappy  girl,  as 
she  clasped  her  hands  and  raitsed  her  eyes  to 
heaven.  "  What  have  I  done  to  make  him  haie 
maV 

And  as  the  speech  she  had  hoard  again  rang 
in  her  ears,  she  contrasted  the  affcciiou  the  had 
borne  him  ever  since  she  could  remember,  the 
pleasure  with  which  she  looked  forward  to  shar- 
ing his  homo,  the  many  resolutions  never  lo 
suffer  her  past  liberty  to  tempt  her  to  dispuiB  his 
will,  and  lo  keep  a  careful  watch  over  that  rebel- 
lious heart  which  was  his  alone,  with  tho  seoti- 
ment^  of  dislike,  almost  ol  disgusl,  which  he  bad 
openly  expressed  towards  her. 

Again  she  repeated  to  herself,  "What  hav^ 
doner'    And  again  she  wept,  till,  weary  and 
exhausted,  she  sunk  into  a  profound  slumb.^ 
When  she  awoke,  the  calm  glow  of  sunset  « 
on  the  moor,  and  Omar  was  feeding  qu.otlja 
little  distance.    She  mounted  fer  avor.  e  lor 
the  first  time  without  a  caress,  and  for  iho  - 
rime  turned  towards  homo  with  a  slow  .i.p 
a  heavy  heart.  .  u 

At  dinner,  Shirley  Broughton  was  in  - 
spirits,  and  though  her  face  was  pale 
eyes  dim.  her  manner  repelled  all  atte^r^^^^^^^^^^^^ 
planation  or  consolation,  even  from 
She  retired  earl,  to  rest,  pleading  a  bad 
ache  to  her  anxious  father. 

The  next  morning,  the  loHow'^g  aut. 
brought  to  her  by  her  maid  : 

and  hear  me  patiently  for  a  tow  a.d 

to  mo  what,  except  in  ' 

folly,  I  have  always  ^Ta^l^r  BHOX^oBXof^ 

She  was  just  struggling  »f^^;';;;;red 
of  once  more  conversing  with  her  belo 
when  a  tap  at  the  door  announced  Gertra 
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"  Come  in,"  she  said,  in  ft  low  voice. 
Gettruile  obeyed  the  summons- 
"  Hea'^ens,  Shirley,  how  ill  you  look  !"  shoex- 
■sUimed  "  ""d  yon  have  not  been  to  bod  last 
Iffht.    0,  Shirley,  how  cao  you  be  so  foolish  for 
n'little  quarrel  ?" 
"A  quarrel.  Gertrude!    repeated  her 

^jpanion,  while  a  slow,  hitter  smile  cropt  round 
hcrmoutli— " ''"^  s't  down  and  say  what  you 
came  to  tell  mo,  for  I  must  go  to  my  fHthor." 

Gertrude  came  as  her  brother's  ambasEiador, 
flud  earnestly  did  she  endeavor  to  promote  peace, 
for  she  loved  Harry  and  almost  worshipped  his 
tiaiic^^-  But  she  had  Done  of  the  tact  nei-essary 
(br  tlie  performance  of  such  an  unilertukint; ; 
while  she  wounded  the  feelings  of  the  sensitive 
girl  she  addressed  by  the  constant  allusion  to  her 
brother's  di*tasle  for  her  manners  and  habita, 
she  also  bluntly  reasoned  upon  the  imposiibility 
of  his  feeling  olhcrwine,  when  he  looked  forward 
10  presenting  her  to  the  world,  because  ho  knew 
[1,6  world  would  judge  harshly  of  her  ;  and  with 
natural  coarseness  of  mind,  she  aceinud  lo  sup- 
pose that  nothing  more  than  a  mutual  concession 
of  certain  poiata,  an  apology  on  the  part  of 
Uarrv,  and  a  sort  of  "  kiss-and-be  frieuds  "  cere- 
mony, was  necessary  lo  establish  them  in  tbesit- 
uaiion  they  were  before. 

But  she  Kpoke  a  language  Shirley  Broughlon 
did  not  understand.  What  could  it  signify  to 
Harry  what  the  world.lhat  strungo  world,  thought 
of  her,  so  long  as  he  himself  was  Hati»<ied  of  bur 
alFiiction  and  pleased  wirh  her  society  ?  What 
bud  the  opinions  of  others  to  do  with  the  comfort 
of  bis  home  '(  The  opinions  of  others,  too,  none 
of  whom  ho  appeared  to  respect,  und  many  of 
whom  be  openly  avowed  lo  be 
worthless^  No,  that  could  not 
be  the  reason  of  his  dislike,  and 
she  resented  the  supposed  at- 
tempt to  impose  on  her  under- 
Bianding. 

Had  Gertrude  had  to  deal 
with  one  of  her  own  disposition, 
the  task  would  have  been  com- 
panilivelyeasy.  Had  her  cousin 
been  angry,  she  con  Id  have 
Bootbed  her,  but  vanity  had  no 
place  in  Shirley  Broughton's 
heart.  It  is  the  vice  of  society, 
and  she  had  lived  alone  almost 
from  childhood.  It  was  her 
heart  that  was  crushed,  and  it 
would  have  required  a  tenderer 
and  far  more  skilful  hand  to 
have  healed  the  blow. 

By  his  sister,  Harry  received 
an  answer  to  his  appeal ;  it  was 
as  follows : 

"  After  what  passed  yester- 
day, dear  Harry,  it  can  serve  no 
good  purpose  lo  comply  with 
your  reijuest,  but  will  only  give 
great  pain  to  both  of  us.  I 
shall  toll  my  father  tliat  I  can- 
not marry  you,  as  it  would 
grieve  him  were  he  to  know 
how  differently  others  can  think 
of  his  only  child.  I  am  at  a 
loss  to  know  how  I  have  forfeit- 
ed your  good  opinion ;  but  of 
this  I  am  very  sure,  I  have 
never  voluntarily'  given  you  a 
uionient's  uneasiness.  We  are 
not  likely  to  meet  often  again, 
but  1  shall  always  feel  an  inier- 
eat  in  all  that  concerns  you,  I 
would  not  desire  to  end  with  a 
reproach,  but  I  earnestly  wish 
}'ou  had  told  me  what  chance 
has  discovered.  Did  you  intend 
to  marry  me,  noder  the  convic- 
liu[i  that  our  union  would  be 
iiroiluciive  of  misery  to  both  1 
If  It  is  because  you  are  attached 
to  auuther  that  you  have  dealt 
thiiti  strangely  by  me,  I  will  hope  your  present 
Ireudom  may  conduce  to  your  future  happiness. 
It  it  IS  really  and  truly  for  the  reasons  Gertrude 
gave  me,  may  that  world,  dear  Harry,  of  which 
you  are  a  worshipper,  be  able  to  repay  you  for 
your  submission  to  its  opinions." 

It  was  with  tolerable  composure  that  Shirley 
wroie  and  despatched  this  note,  but  with  her 
]||[her  the  fountain  of  her  tears  again  burst  forth, 
i  lie  general  was  electrilicd— he  hud  never  seen 
h'.T  \viv[,  before  ;  tor  in  thut  buppy  home  she  luid 
rj'J  cmise  |or  sorrow,  an-l  her  tears  made  an  ira- 
jia^siou  upon  him  Hint  erased  from  his  memory 
lli^'  lung  cherished  plan  of  continuing  the  prop- 
^ny  in  the  family  by  thi^  much  desired  union.  He 
"I'uself  mlornied  Cuptam  Broughton  of  his 
U  'ughctr  s  decision,  and  that  information  wasac- 
^■xuiiiunied  with  expressions  of  it-gret, 

J  i^ur.  rolled  on.    Shirley  Broughton  coniin- 
"""inrned,  in  spito  of  theoffers  of  more  than 
"I'j'^mtorforlmr  hand. 
Ocrtrude  remained  a[  homo  under  the  auspices 
I'u  (arctul  pmuut.    But  though  selldovo  and 
•"'iiy  did  what  her  mother's  advice  would  most 
^ym\  she  soon  began  in 

_   ie  .itgree  to  conform  to  the  tantes  of  the  peo- 
among,  still  her  real  and  acquired 
lift,!'  V,'^^  ""^  ^'■"'I'^'^^d,  and  "  as  odd  as  Ger. 
1,1^,..,       ■    ™'^'»iao  a  by-word  by  no  moans 

rest  of, he  family.  ^ 
<  m..!l?i          '■ep'-oached  ut  home,  uliornaioly 
^u[,.r  1  7'' «ne«fed  at  abroud,  Gertrude  always 
^'Ji'-rttl  a  ball  Tt,„„^   .  ■       r  .i^ 


those  to  whom  her  notice  gave  a  sort  of  notori- 
ety, admired  by  many,  and  abused  by  tbo  whule 
of  her  ai'<|uaintanco. 

Camilla's  drowsy  existence  was  by  no  means 
interrupted  or  dinturhcd  hy  her  sister's  Rininge 
ways  ;  but  Antoinette,  while  by  dint  of  mockery, 
she  unconsciously  caught  hom'othing  of  the  ges. 
ticulating  manner  and  audible  tone  of  voice 
which  accompanied  Gertrude's  speeches,  roseiiunl 
a«  an  injury  the  notoriety  she  thus  obtained,  and 
visited  it  with  tbo  whole  force  of  her  wit ;  while 
forgetting  bow  different  the  copy  was  from  the 
original,  Harry  Broughton  never  ceased  to  con- 
gratulate himsell  on  bis  escape  from  the  matri- 
monial snare  prepared  for  him. 

While  tilings  were  in  this  htjite,  Mrs  Brough- 
ton received  a  letter  one  morning,  which  loriTcd 
an  ejaculation  from  even  her  little,  c-old,  com- 
pressed lips,  and  sent  a  momentary  flush  of 
emotion  to  her  faded  check 

"  Your  cousin  Shirley  is  dead,"  said  she,  turn- 
ing to  her  daughters,  and  thcti,  a.s  if  seeking  lo 
excuse  her  own  emotion  as  she  felt  the  rush  of 
tears  to  her  eyes,  she  added,  "  but — she  is  dead 
in  such  a  shocking  way." 

The  letter  was  read,  aud  it  was  with  bitter  feel- 
ings that  Harry  listened  to  its  contents. 

Since  iho  departure  of  her  cousin,  poor  Shir- 
ley's whole  cimracler  seemed  lo  have  changed. 
Wild  with  a  sort  of  delirious  gaiety  at  one  tiino, 
dejected  and  incapable  of  occupying  herself  at 
another,  she  seemed  always  the  slave  of  some  tin- 
intelligible  caprice.  Her  eye*  grew  dimmer,  her 
figure  thinner  and  less  gmceful,  her  voice — that 
low,  laughing  voice  which  had  given  a  charm  to 
all  she  said,  acquired  a  sharpness  aud  shrillness 


made  a  sadden  and  short  angle  from  the  road. 
She  stood  still  and  listened,  but  tbo  d*hhing  and 
murmuring  of  the  waters  prevented  her  hearing 
the  approach  of  the  horse's  hoofs.  She  called, 
but  nothing,  except  the  faint  echo,  mutHed.  an  it 
were,  by  the  branches  which  fhadowed  iho  lonely 
and  rocky  stream,  nnswcreil  her  cry.  She 
wdiiod,  knowing  that  the  road  bad  no  other  turn, 
but  all  remained  sleeping  in  Iho  quiet  auushino 
as  before 

SucUlcnly  a  sick  and  horrible  fear  crosseil  tho 
girl's  mind — »be  turned  and  looked  far  down 
into  the  hod  of  tlio  stream,  iiud  there,  among  tho 
broken  granite  and  white  stones,  she  distinctly 
paw  sonic  iliuk  object ;  and  while  her  heart  boat 
so  loudly  as  almost  to  stiHo  tho  sound,  nhv  fan- 
cied that  a  faint  wailing  cry  swept  past  on  the 
wind. 

Slowly,  and  with  cautious  steps,  she  crept 
down  round  bv  the  briduo.  uver  the  bank,  swing- 
ing by  a  brunch,  or  lotting  heiselt  slip  down  iho 
steep  and  broken  gmund.  At  length  sho  de- 
scended into  tbo  torrent,  which  ran  meagre  and 
htilf  dried  uu  by  the  summer  muu.  struuclinu 
over  and  under  und  round  tho  fltouen  in  its  course, 
murmuring  und  romptiiining  as  it  went. 

There  lay  the  litilc  Arab.  Dmur,  with  the  last 
life-pulse  faintly  ijuivoring  through  hii  limbs,  and 
there,  with  her  face  hidden  and  tho  stream  rip- 
pling through  the  curls  of  hor  golden  hair,  lay 
poor,  forsaken  Shirley  Broughton. 

The  girl  stopped;  a  natural  und  unconquorahle 
horror  made  her  paut^e  before  she  would  vunlure 
to  turn  round  and  lilt  what  sho  did  not  doubt 
was  tho  face  ol  a  corpse,  bruised  and  frighiful. 
At  leugth  she  approuchud,  aud  with  i^huddunng. 


light  form  which  for  yeors  bod  been  mouldering 
in  the  grave. 

"Is  that  a  good  tn)ut-stroam,  Broughton'?" 
asked  one  tif  the  gentlemen. 

Harry  turned  haatily  away,  and  catching  Lady 
Fanny  by  the  arm.  he  muttca-d  :  "  Come  away 
— it  was  here  that  Shirley  died — they  will  drive 
nio  mad  !" 

■■  Yuu  are  always  sentimentalising  about  that 
girl,"  said  his  wife,  pettishly;  "1  am  sure  it  is 
no  great  coniplimont  to  mo,  the  way  you  regret 
hor." 

She  moved  on,  and  joining  tho  party,  walked 
forward. 

"  ( »,  Shirley,  Shirley,"  exclaimed  Hurry 
Brouuhion,  as  rushing  tears  diiamod  his  view  of 
thivi  doHth  si«ne.  "  waa  it  for  such  a  heart  that  I 
scorned  you  V' 


R0NG-JING8,  OR  DANCERS  OF  THE  INTERIOR  OF  JAVA. 


^■ctitl^' ""•■'""""i'Wd  injuries.  At  once  af- 
^oiKiLipr""'"'"'  "'•'king  faint  endeavor*  to 

i«tialneV  f:V''^J  '»  P^^^"".  I""""'' 

and  dn!  a  oature,  she  said  everything 

ibe  cou:.  o?  '^^""^  '"'o  ''or  head,  and 

flatS''r''  expected.  She 

lortu  by  those  she  amused,  courted  by 


which  was  foreign  to  it.  Gloom  rested  on  her 
countenance  like  shadows  in  a  sunny  place,  and 
while  her  father  merely  remarked  that  Shirley's 
temper  was  not  so  good  as  it  had  been,  the  old 
nurse  declared  that  her  child  was  dying  of  a 
broken  heart. 

But  it  was  not  by  slow  degrees,  by  the  sapping 
and  mining  of  grief,  hy  tho  wasting  away  of  tho 
body's  strength  under  the  soul's  weakness,  that 
one  so  full  of  life  and  energy  was  to  die.  Sud- 
denly, in  the  flower  of  her  youth,  she  was  to  be 
cut  off,  OS  if  it  were  vain  to  wait  until  decay 
should  creep  into  so  light  a  heart,  and  within  so 
bright  a  form. 

Among  other  changes,  Shirley  had  become 
very  absent ;  frequently  sho  forgot  she  was  in  the 
presence  of  companions,  and  with  u  low,  moan- 
ing exclamation,  would  bide  her  head  and  weep  ; 
frci]ucnily  she  would  remain  out  on  the  sunny 
moors  for  hours,  and  wander  home,  unconscious 
that  tho  day  was  drawing  to  a  close,  and  that  her 
father  was  waiting  for  her  return. 

At  such  times  sho  would  0iiig  her  arms  around 
bis  neck  and  give  way  lo  a  hysterical  burst  of 
mingled  tears  and  laughter  at  her  own  thought- 
lessness, and  then  put  on  the  wild  gaiety  of  a 
child.  There  CAme  a  day  when  her  father 
waited  in  vain  ;  when  the  look  that  pleaded  for 
pardon,  the  voice  that  soothed,  ibe  laugh  thai 
cheered  him.  were  lost  lo  him  forever;  and  that 
light,  hurrying  step,  which  was  the  signal  for  the 
old  man  to  rise  and  advance  to  fold  bis  daughter 
in  his  arms,  was  silent  in  the  desolate  corridors 
ot  his  own  house. 

All  that  was  ever  known  of  Shirley's  death  was 
told  by  a  peasant  girl,  who,  while  waiting  for  her 
young  sister  to  cross  the  moor,  saw  a  horse  with 
a  lady  on  it,  flying  at  full  speed  down  the  nar- 
row load  which  skirted  it.  She  ran  us  fast  as 
she  was  able  to  the  foot  of  a  little  bridge,  which 


trembling  hands,  raised  the  head  of  the  unhappy 
girl  from  the  water. 

No  bruise  was  there — pure  and  calm,  with 
closed  eyes  and  parted  lips,  and  the  glistening 
drops  hanging  on  the  still  fresh  pink  of  her 
cheeks,  she  lay — but  death  was  in  her  face  ! 

Time  passed  away.  Antoinetie's  more  suc- 
cessful plan  for  her  brnther's  advancement  was 
put  into  execution,  and  Harry  became  the  easy 
husband  of  the  all-accomplished  and  beautiful 
Lady  Fanny  Davenant,  tho  chosen  comjtaninn 
and  confidante  of  tho  sprightly  Miss  Broughton. 

Lady  Fanny  was  a  duke's  daughter ;  she 
therefore  thought  herself  entitled  to  treat  hor  hus- 
band us  her  inferior.  She  was  a  spoiled  child, 
and  she  therefore  conceived  herself  at  lilierty  to 
accept  the  homage  of  those  around  her,  and  to 
show  off  sundry  little  airs  of  wilfulness  and  van- 
ity, just  as  if  stie  had  not  married  the  handsom- 
est man  in  England,  as  she  was  in  the  habit  of 
calling  Harry. 

She  was  headstrong  and  violent,  and  the  same 
adherence  to  her  own  fancies,  which  hud  led  her 
lo  oppobo  her  doting  father  on  Iho  subject  of  her 
marriage,  led  her  now  to  oppose  her  husband. 
Sho  was  frivolous  and  he.irtlei^s,  but  she  was  a 
strict  observer  of  the  rules  of  etiquette.  Tho 
most  celebrated  modiste  tnudo  hor  drosses,  the 
most  dislingtiiahcd  friseur  dressed  her  hair,  and 
the  worltl  declared  she  was  a  most  truly  charm- 
ing woman. 

Five  years  after  his  marriage,  accident  brought 
Harry  uionghton  to  the  spot  where  his  young 
cousin,  with  whom  from  his  infancy  ho  had  ex- 
pected to  pass  his  life,  had  died  unseen,  alone, 
with  no  one  to  hear  her  last  word. 

He  was  with  a  pleasure  pajty,  and  their  loud 
laughing  voices  rang  in  bis  heart  as  he  bent  over 
the  little  bridge,  uud  with  straining  eyes  he 
looked  downwards,  us  if  he  could  siill  geo  the 


OR  nXMCRUa  llf  TllK  INTERIOR  OF  .lAVA. 

The  curious  picture  on  this  page  represents  ft 
pair  of  female  dancers  of  tho  interior  of  Java,  per- 
il triitii<tt-Lba  ■u'uumiukuiinuDL  uf  n  riulu  muivQ  or- 
chestra, which  cniiiiut  "  discourse  most  eloquent 
mu-ic"  The  title  of  dancers  hardly  seems  to 
us  appropriate  when  applied  to  these  women,  for 
in  reality  the  feel  arc  the  portion  of  tho  body 
leant  brought  into  action  in  their  performances. 
It  is  from  the  kiitHis  upwaids  ilmt  alt  the  move- 
ment tnkoH  place.  Tho  songs  that  acomipaiiy 
theiio  pantomimic  scenes,  aro,  for  tho  most  part, 
improviNcd  on  every  description  of  suhjocl ;  some- 
tiinof*  they  have  reference  to  tho  luokura  on,  or. 
may  he,  are  composed  in  honor  uf  a  distiuguishod 
personage  who  happens  to  lie  present.  Tlio 
beauty  of  form  and  suppteneg* 
of  liinhx,  peculiar  to  tho  inhabit- 
aiiln  of  Java,  give  to  tbeso  rep- 
reseniutiouH  an  originality  which 
is  not  devoid  of  gmce,  but  it  is 
ulmve  all  at  tho  cnteriaiumonU 
of  the  Javanese  chiefs,  whose 
wives  on  these  occasions  per- 
form, that  one  can  moNt  appro- 
ciato  the  elegance  uf  the  daiicerv. 
The  singing  with  which  they 
accompany  their  actions,  coii- 
sidored  musically,  lias  no  pro- 
tensions  to  harmony  ;  tho  notes 
are  brought  out  in  a  nanal  tone, 
which  is  the  fault  ot  all  Aftiatiu 
nations  in  their  chants.  They 
sing  from  the  head,  although 
the  natural  voice  <<{  the  women 
ofJavaisHoft  aud  clear.  The 
Dutch  are  tbo  possessors  of  the 
island  of  Java,  but  several 
native  Slates  exist  in  the  inte- 
rior under  their  protection.  The 
principal  capitals  of  ihetsu  aro 
Surukurta  and  Yugyacurtu. 
Java  remained  under  Hindoo 
sovereigns  iititil  U78,  when  it 
was  conquered  by  the  Arabs, 
and  its  possession  hns  sinco  been 
chiefly  Moliummcdon.  It  con- 
tains tho  ruins  of  several  consid- 
erable rums  and  temples,  the 

Siincipal  being  Mojopahit  and 
ioro-Uudnr.  end  various  large 
structures  ot  sulisiuniial  archi- 
tecture are  scattered  over  its 
surface.  The  Javanese  are  of 
the  Malay  family,  aud  short, 
thickset  and  robust.  Many  of 
tbo  women,  however,  liavo  very 
elegant  and  graceful  figures, 
whi<  b,  from  tho  free  and  uncoQ- 
strained  chantcler  of  their  cos- 
tume, ore  allowed  full  develop- 
ment. It  is  presumed  that  the 
Hindoos,  at  an  early  period, 
settled  in  the  island,  m  Hindoo 
monumenis  of  antiquity  are 
found  The  religion  is  Mohara- 
inedan,  mixed  with  Buddbi»ni.  Three  dialects 
of  tho  Malay  language  aie  used,  und  they  have 
an  ancient  sacred  language,  coutuiuing  a  number 
of  Sanscrit  words,  'riiey  have  n  national  liter- 
ature and  translations  from  ihe  Arabic  and 
Sanscrit.  The  Javanese  are  superior  in  civili- 
zation to  otlier  nativHS  of  the  Indian  Archipelago. 
Tho  T'ortuguese  formed  a  settlement  in  Java  in 
1511,  and  the  Dutch  in  1575.  The  British  held 
the  island  from  1811  to  1816.  The  government 
is  administered  hy  a  governor-general  with  au- 
thority over  all  tho  Dutch  Ka»[  India  colonies, 
and  assisted  by  a  secretary -general  and  a  council 
of  four  members  of  Dutch  descent.  Java  is  di- 
vided  into  twenty-two  residences,  in  each  of 
which  are  a  European  governor  and  secretory, 
and  various  sub-residents. 


IRISH  ZOUAVES. 

It  is  not  unlikely  thut  ere  long.  France  will 
have  in  her  service  another  Irish  Brigade.  We 
have  learned,  says  a  Kilkenny  paper,  from  re- 
liable sources  that  many  young  men  even  from 
this  peaceful  city  of  the  Nore,  moved  by  the  old 
militury  ardor  of  Ihe  ambitious  Cell,  stole  away 
from  their  friends,  and  nothing  was  heard  ot 
them,  till  a  letter  from  Paris  announced  that  they 
had  joined  a  Zouave  regiment  in  thai  city,  were 
under  drill,  and  would  bo  moving  towards  the 
seat  of  war  about  July.  One  young  fellow,  named 
Conway,  from  Irishtown,  look  £10  from  his 
father,  aud  paid  the  expenses  of  two  compan- 
ions, und  they  are  now  in  l*aris,  learning  the 
noble  science  of  war,  to  rival  the  fame  ol  the 
old  Brigade,  and  to  win  new  laurels  for  the 
brow  of  glorious  France.  Conway  has  written 
home  stating  thut  they  were  received  with  open 
arms  by  their  "  brother  Zouaves,"  aud  that  for 
his  port  he  is  resolved  to  win  either  a  marshal'd 
baton,  or  a  glorious  gravel 
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BALLOU-S  PICTORIALimAWII^^ 


[Written  for  Ballou^-  ri.  torbl.I 
PLUTO  AM>  PROSBRl'IND. 
A  IlUYTnMICAL  AW.EGORY 


DY  /AMIS  fllAT«8LiaJFITra. 

In  tho  lo^er  wh.r^  ^l>v^l°  I"'"  »  "(dU.a. 

Coh^M  ch«...iHM,  d.fac*a  by  age. 
Wliere  bv*  n.j«l«r,  .HII  fcrbiaJeu, 

Su.D<b  thl«  «eorJ  on  tue  Gotbk  page. 
•TIf  I  ween,  ft  mjth  of  Ptrango  crciitloo, 

Smcr  »  slory  of  that  woiiJrous  timw, 
ffliCD,  in  .-artlily  r»ith  und  coi.ttN.platlon, 

Genii  peopl.-d  e»ery  land  and  clime. 
Wundefd  on  Iht-  i«rtU— o  r*ad»  llie  alory- 

Once  ft  malilon,  holy  and  divine, 
UMUU'Oua  IQ  bcliold,  in  lier  rnre  glory. 

Whom  thts  e"'"-'  I'bM"  '('"'■d  Proserpine. 
AbsU-J  pa^-od  {l">"-  bMuUful  H.e  fielion') 

KarLU  as8uu.od  a  gt-nHir.  kindlier  Qiood ; 
For  bU«  Be.pod  a  l^rc-jlhlng  bcncdlcllon, 

Or  a  glorious  bcaUtude. 
In  [lie  spot-  "hew  her  light  fwl  Hod  llnecrdd 

3tr«lBbtway  sprang  th.  lovir^.t  Dower,  of  e»rU., 
WLile  invif'ible  »nd  f^ry-flngered 

Harps  to  sweetest  sjinphonles  gnvo  birth. 

Hideous  riuto.  from  bis  realms  Inrcmal, 

Creeping  stealthily  up  to  the  day, 
Sei»ed-the  god.-  nugUt  weep-th«  maid  supernal, 

Bore  her  iben  triumphantly  nway. 

Bore  her  dottn  to  Uude',  place  of  terror, 

There  with  him  iu  darlineaB  lo  abide. 
Cruel  lale!    With  nut  one  tracB  of  error, 

Proserpine  became  grim  Plulo'a  bride. 
See.  where  Night  has  spread  bis  gloomy  pioionc, 

With  miilerual  bodiuge  almost  irild, 
While  her  torches  flush  through  eiirth's  dominions, 

Ceres,  spelling  for  her  rnvisbcd  child ' 
Steking  vntnly ;  yet  her  grief  maternal 

Giiinoth  part  fulfllment  of  her  prayer. 
IWfcued  hrielly  from  her  home  Inferniil, 

rroserpine  at  times  sbuU  brealho  our  ulr. 

Tlios  tho  legend;  and  lu  doubt  we  wonder 

When,  by  whom,  'twas  Cibled,  where  and  why, 
While  it«  mystio  mc-vnings,  hidden  under 

This  thin  mylholoaic  veiJiog  lie. 
0\c  IhlB  modern  earth,  onco  Beadii  wandered, 

Lihe  the  Proflerplne  of  old  belief; 
And  the  bounty  of  her  «<.«alch  she  squandered, 

Winning  weary  mortals  from  their  grief. 

And,  altts,  like  her  of  eld,  ahe  Tauisbed, 
Driven  hence  by  uopropllioue  fatefll 

Though  at  times  the  sprite  thiH  sadly  banished 
On  berca»od  and  mourning  mortals  waits, 

Ttt  me  feel  the  beautiful  has  perished, 

From  its  earthly  habiliitinn  lied. 
Still  we  know  au  Idol  dearly  eherislicd 

Hath  been  numbered  long  among  the  dead ! 

[Written  for  Ballou's  Pictorial.) 

WINNING  CONSENT, 

DT  MBS.  CABOUNB  A.  80UI.B. 


"  Will  you  promise,  Clara  V 
"  Never!"  And  tbeiiiile  miiiJensct  her  pearly 
teeth  Brmely  together,  cotupressed  her  rosy  lips 
till  ihoy  quite  lost  ihc  line  of  beiuity,  and  folded 
her  whiti!  arms  across  her  breast  in  an  attitude  at 
once  defiant  and  queenly.  "  Never,  father,"  she 
continued,  after  a  moment's  pause,  and  the 
words  were  hiscied  rather  tliau  spoken,  "  never 
will  I  become  the  wife  of  that  old  miserly  tyrant. 
Sooner  would  1  die  ;  yes,  die  by  own  hand ;"  and 
the  blaek  eyes  lliushed  with  a  iuaiful  light. 

"  Pretty  doings,  these,"  muttered  the  angry 
parent.  ■' Things  have  come  to  a  fine  pass,  in 
my  opinion,  when  a  i;irl  of  eif^hteen  lliinks  to 
fool  a  man  uflifty,  delic-s  him  to  his  fdco."  Then 
raising  his  voice,  he  said,  and  emphaiiially,  loo, 
"you  will  go  to  your  room,  Clara  Havens,  and 
remain  there  till  I  call  you.  Go,"  *eeing  that 
she  hesitated,  "go,  girl!"  And  he  stamped  his 
fool  with  such  energy  that  tho  china  rattled  iti 
tho  closet. 

With  a  quick,  nervous  movement,  tho  daugh- 
ter crossed  the  room,  hut  as  she  lifted  the  latch, 
she  turned  her  head  and  looked  back,  and  thou 
deliberately  retraced  her  atepu. 

"  Father,"  the  voice  waa  low,  sweet  and  musi- 
cal now  ;  "  let  us  not  part  in  anger  ;  let  us  forget 
the  liar^h  words  that  have  passed  between  us. 
Do,  father  !"  And  clamping  his  hand,  she  looked 
atlectionalcly  into  hiii  eyes. 

"  1  sent  you  to  your  room,  girl ;"  but  here  the 
stem  tones  mulled  into  tenderness,  and  be  contin- 
ued, kindly,  "  you've  tried  your  old  father  sorely, 
Clara." 

"  I  know  it,"  she  said,  meekly  ;  "  yet  ho  will 
not  refuse  his  child  a  pleasant  good  night and 
she  raised  his  hand  and  laid  it  on  tho  rich  auburn 
hair  that  waved  about  her  forehead. 

"Thank  yuu,  dear  father.    I  Khali  sleep 


.weetly  now."  aud  she  t.ipped  hghtly  up  sta.rs. 

"This  is  dreadful,  dreadful."  she  sn.d  to  her- 
self, «s  she  .stood  before  her  little  .Iress.ng^able, 
divesting  her^elfof  her  few  ornaments  and  pre- 
paring for  bed.  "Who  would  ever  have  thought 
.bat  I.  Clara  Havens,  the  idol  of  her  old  father 
would  have  talked  lo  him  iu  such  an  unhhal 
way;  bearded  him,  as  a  rough  boy  m.ght  have 
done  ?  And  yet.  I  cannot,  will  not,  take  back 
one  word.  I  will  not  marry  that  old  Wiggens ; 
no  indeed,  though  heaven  and  earth  conspire 
acainsime.  Who  is  he?  A  coarse,  rough,  low, 
ignorant,  ugly  old  fellow,  whom,  but  for  h.s 
money,  my  father  would  spurn  from  h>s  fireside 
even  as  a  guest,  much  more  as  a  suitor  for  his 
daugbier's  hand.  O,  my  father,  my  poor,  dear 
father,"  and  she  wrung  her  bands  and  paced  her 
chamber,  "  how  am  you  he  so  infatuated  with 
the  love  ol  gold  !  How  can  you  sell  even  your 
dauf^btcr  fur  a  miser's  board  V 

Back  and  forth  wont  her  liltlo  bnre/cet  across 
(he  floor,  till  at  length  fairly  tired  oui,  she  seated 
herself  beside  tbe  open  window  and  leanmg  her 
head  on  the  casement,  looked  out  upon  the  night. 
It  was  a  glorious  June  evening.  A  brilliant 
moonlight  lay  upon  tho  landscape,  making  it 
seem  like  a  fairy  land,  while  from  the  garden  that 
slretcbed  away  to  the  south,  there  was  wafted  up 
the  brealb  of  a  thousand  budding  roses.  The 
river  that  ran  to  tho  one  side  of  the  old  mansion, 
glistened  like  a  btoad  band  ol  silver  set  in  emer- 
ald lines,  the  low  ripple  of  its  waves,  as  they  beat 
upon  the  narrow  strip  of  sand,  stealing  upon  the 
ear  like  the  muttled  music  of  distant  chimes. 
The  dense  old  forest  that  lay  between  it  and  tho 
mountains  was  beautiful  as  a  picture  with  its 
soft,  gently  waving  shadows  and  the  mottled 
ligb'l  that  flickered  over  its  fresh  green  mosses. 
Tbo  meadows,  broad  and  lovely,  with  their  rich 
harvests  of  grass  and  grain,  eOemed  like  ruttted 
lakelets  with  green  breasted  billows  rising  and 
falhug  in  iho  evening  wind. 

Clara  gazed  long  on  the  familiar  scene.  Its 
quiet  and  its  beauty  soothed  her  disturbed  spirits, 
und  when  as  the  village  clock  tolled  ten,  she 
dropped  the  curtain  and  laid  her  head  upon  her 
pillow,  there  was  no  trace  of  agitation  on  her  fair 
young  lace. 

An  hour  afterward,  her  father  stole  noiselessly 
to  her  room.  He  knew  she  was  a  daring,  reso- 
lute girl,  with  a  good  deal  of  his  own  firmness  in 
her  disposition,  and  ho  would  not  liave  been 
greatly  surprised  to  have  found  her  packing  her 
trunk,  or  writing  him  a  farewell  letter.  But  in- 
stead, as  he  lifted  the  snow-whilo  drapery  tliat 
foil  about  her  bed,  he  saw  her  there  sound  asleep, 
and  angry  as  he  had  been  with  her.  he  could 
hardly  repress  an  exclamation  of  admiration  at 
tho  sweet  picture  she  presented,  as  she  lay  there 
in  her  fair,  girlisli  beauty,  ber  pure  wrapper  fall- 
ing in  statuesque  folds  about  ber  slender  but  ex- 
quisitely moulded  figure.  Her  hair,  rich  and 
luxuriant,  had  escaped  from  the  silver  comb  that 
fastened  it,  and  rippled  now  over  the  pillow  in 
dark,  lustrous  waves.  Her  hands  were  clasped 
abuve  ber  heart,  as  though  she  hail  goue  to  sleep 
tajing  her  prayers,  while  the  quiet  smile  that 
stiliened  about  ber  ripe,  red  lips,  seemed  to  say 
that  her  last  walking  thought  had  been  one  of 
joy  and  beauty. 

■'  My  darling  child  !"  And  great  tears  stood 
in  the  old  man's  e)  os,  and  when  be  bent  his  head 
and  kit-sed  her,  they  fell  upon  her  cheeks.  Start- 
ing as  from  a  pleasant  dream,  she  wbispered  in 
low,  plaintive  tones,  '■  Don't  weep,  my  Fred,  I 
am  all  your  own." 

In  a  moment  tbe  father's  brow  grew  stern,  and 
as  be  dropped  the  drapery  and  went  out  again, 
he  muttered,  "  It  shall  not  he  Fred,  though,  wil 
ful  girl.    We'll  see  who's  strongest." 

But  while  he  sat  and  brooded  over  bis  daik, 
unholy  ihuughls,  tbe  little  maiden  slept  on  as 
quietly  its  though  no  cloud  had  darkened  her 
young  life,  uo  shadow  fell  upon  her  pathway. 
She  dreamed,  hud  ber  dreams  were  such  as  the 
spring  gives  to  ibe  earth  in  April,  breezy,  balmy, 
Howery  aud  musical  with  tbo  blended  melody  uf 
buds  aud  brooks.    Slio  awoke  in  the  morning 
bright  as  ever,  and  so  refreshed  by  her  quiet 
night,  that  she  felt  strong  enough  to  bitiiie 
friends  and  fortune.    Her  simple  toilet  over,  she 
seated  hcrsell  by  tho  window  aud  watched  tho 
I  sunrise  and  revelled  in  the  glory  of  the  morning, 
I  with  its  floods  ot  amber  light,  its  countless  jew- 
elled dew-drops,  its  clouds  of  fragrant  incense,  its 
soft  pearly  mists,  its  rich  golden  sky,  its  opening 
flowers,  glistening  meadows  and  singing  birds. 

Her  father  found  her  there  as  he  caino  up  the 
stairs  and  summoned  her  to  breakfast,  But 
when,  her  young  heart  full  of  joy  and  gladness, 


she  bounded  h.rth  to  meet  him,  h.s  cold,  dark 
look  struck  terror  to  her,  and  without  speaking, 
she  followed  him  to  the  table.  It  was  a  quick 
meal  and  Clara  was  glad  when  it  was  over. 

"Go  back  again,"  ^aid  her  father,  "  and  do 
not  dare  to  leave  without  I  say  you  may. 

And  how  long  must  I  stay  shut  up  there  hko 
a  prisoned  bird  V  she  asked,  with  apuit. 
"  Till  you  promise  to  obey  me." 
"  Which  moLins,  being  interpreted,  1  suppose, 
till  I  will  consent  to  become  Mrs.  Wiggens.  Mrs. 
Wiggens!  Good  heavens!  The  name  is  enough 
to  scare  a  girl,  were  the  owner  ol  it  a  saint  fresh 
from  the  better  land.  Mis.  Wiggens !  Father, 
I  will  stay  in  my  room  for  ever  and  ever  a>id 
cvei;  if  need  be,  hut  I  will  never  bo  known  by 
thai  boiTid  name." 

You  would  lather  he  called  Mrs.  Fred  Ash- 
ton,  I  suppose  !"  and  tbe  old  man  sneered. 

A  brilliant  blush  rushed  over  ihe  young  girl's 
face,  and  for  a  moment  she  dropped  her  eyes. 
Then  lifting  them,  she  said,  fearlessly,  "  Yes, 
sir,  I  should  be  proud  to  hear  that  name,  and 
God  willing.  I  shall  bear  it  yet !"  and  turning,  she 
went  back  lo  her  room. 

Something  that  was  strangely  like  an  oath 
trembled  on  her  father's  lips,  but  suppressing  it, 
he  passed  to  the  front  door  and  locking  it,  and 
dropping  tho  heavy  key  in  his  pocket  and  bid- 
ding his  wife  watch  tbe  back  doors,  ho  went  out 
to  his  work. 

And  Clara  1  Did  she  sit  down  and  wring  her 
hands  and  tear  her  hair,  and  C17,  and  sob,  and 
mourn  1  Not  a  bit  of  it.  She  made  her  bed, 
swept  and  dusted  her  room,  arranged  her  toilet- 
table,  looked  over  her  bureau,  and  then  sat  down 
quietly  to  her  sewing. 

Her  lather  found  her  busy  with  it  at  noon  when 
he  called  her  down  to  dinner,  and  when,  at  two 
o'clock,  he  looked  in  again  upon  her.  he  saw  her 
still  busy  with  her  pretty  needle  work. 

"  You  must  watch  her  close,  wife,  you  and  tbo 
boye,  and  don't  let  ber  know  that  1  am  gone  ;" 
and  with  the  key  of  the  front  door  yet  in  his 
pocket,  he  set  out  for  a  neighboring  town. 

For  an  hour  or  so.  Mis.  Havens  and  little  Bill 
and  Jim  watched  the  staircase,  but  tlien,  weary 
and  sleepy,  the  mother  dropped  her  knitting- 
work  and  fell  into  a  doze  which  ere  long  deep- 
ened into  a  profound  nap.    A  butterfly  with 
speckled  wings  drew  Bill  into  the  garden  on  a 
mad-cap  chase,  while  a  bit  of  string  dangling 
from  his  mother's  work-basket  reminded  Jim  of 
the  trout  that  gambolled  in  the  orchard  brook, 
and  seizing  his  old  hat  and  diving  into  his  fath- 
er's desk  lor  a  hook  and  line,  the  little  angler 
started  oft",  forgetting  in  bis  excitement  that  he 
hud  a  sister  to  lake  cure  of.    She,  cunning  as  a 
little  mouse,  had  been  all  the  time  watching  af- 
fairs from  one  of  the  bannisters,  artd  no  sooner 
was  the  coast  clear,  than  she  came  silently  down, 
bonnet  and  cape  on  and  a  little  bundle  in  her 
band,  and  walked  out  of  the  open  door  and  down 
the  path,  and  across  the  meadow  and  over  the 
stile,  and  np  a  little  green  lane. 

A  cottage,  new,  neat  and  tasty,  stood  at  the 
end,  embowered  in  climbing  vines  and  shaded  by 
two  old  maples.  She  paused  a  moment  on  the 
threshold,  and  her  heart  went  pit-a-pat  so 
strangely  that  she  nearly  fainted.  Subduing  her 
emotion  by  a  violent  eftort,  she  opened  tho  door 
and  went  in  and  passed  througli  to  its  little 
kitchen.  A  young  man  stood  tliere  iu  tbo  act  of 
nailing  up  a  shell. 
Fred  !" 

He  dropped  his  hammer  and  nail,  and  turning 
quickly,  exclaimed,  "  Clara,  what  made  you 
come  ?  You  promised  you  would  wait  till  it  was 
finished.  But  what  is  ibe  matter  You  look 
atru'ligely." 

"  Fred,  I  have  come  lo  bid  you  good-by." 
"Uood-by!    Why,  Clara  Havens;   are  you 
crazy  f    Wliatdojou  mean Where  arc  you 
going  r 

"  To  seek  my  fortune." 
"  Afoot  and  alone and  her  lover  laughed. 
"  Yes,  Fred.    Cau't  you  say  God  speed  rao  V 
■'  But  in  earnest,  Clara,  what  do  you  mean^" 
"What  1  say,  Fred.    My  father  is  resolved 
that  I  shall  many  old  Tim  Wiggens,  and  has 
ihut  nio  up  in  my  chamber  till  1  will  promise  to 
obey  bim.    I  have  run  away,  and  aa  1  said,  am 
going  to  seek  my  fortune." 
"  Where?" 

"  In  Philadf-lphia.  My  mother  lias  many 
friends  iliero,  and  some  of  them,  I  think,  will 
shelter  me  in  their  home  till  I  can  earn  my  own 
support." 

"  It's  a  good  idea,  Clara,  and  you're  a  girl  of 
spirit  to  curry  it  out."    And  then,  folding  her  in 


his  arms  and  kissing  ber  crimson  cheeks  1 
tenderly.  "  good-by.  my  darling,  and  0^,^*^"'' 
you."    And  picking  up  his  hammer  and  nS? 
pounded  away. 

Something  very  macb  liko  leant  twinklei  ■ 
Clara's  eyes  as  she  latched  the  garden 
and  went  on  her  lonely  way.    Sbc  had  hcver^"! 
it  to  herself,  she  had  hardly  dared  think  ' 
away  down  in  heart  had  been  a  somcibin!!' 
told  ber,  she  would  not  have  to  go  alone 
her  journey,  that  a  strong  arm  would  be  otrl  ^J 
hor  to  lean  upon.    But  instead,  he,  her  I " 
ber  betrothed  husband,  indeed,  had 
said  good-by.    I'oor  Clara!    Her  heart 
heavy,  and  her  eyes  so  misty  that  she  could 
hardly  see  the  footpath. 

She  went  "cross-Iots  "  from  the  cottage  to  ti,^ 
turnpike,  not  only  because  it  was  nearer,  hut  T 
avoid  being   seen  by   the  ncigbbora.  '  As  su" 
climbed  one  of  the  fences,  ber  dress  cnughi  0,1 
rail  and  an  ugly  tear  was   the  rcBoit  Et 
thonghtfal,  she  had  put  her  needlebook  into  [][ 
pocket  and  the  rent  was  soon  repaired,  Bm  it, 
detention  worried  her  and  she  hastened  on  wiiii 
quickened  steps.    She  had  gained  the  dusiv 
road,  when  suddenly,  on  turning  a  corner  sho 
camo  face  to  face  with  Fred. 

"I  thought  you  might  likecompany,"  besnid 
quietly,  linking  one  of  her  arms  in  hia,  "  aad  bo 
packing  up  my  Sunday  clothes,  1  started  aftd 
you." 

Happy  Clara  I  Her  heart  grew  light  at  once 
and  smiles,  beautiful,  radiant  ones,  played  over 
her  face.  Happy  couple  !  They  had  loved  each 
other  ever  since  they  had  first  gone  hand-in  hsDil 
together  down  to  the  old  red  school-house,  ami 
tho  love  had  widened  and  deepened,  aad  leueili- 
onod,  until  it  filled  their  whole  hearts  and  they 
had  promised  to  live  the  one  for  the  other. 

Beguiling  tho  way  with  plcasantrerainiscencsi 
and  blissful  hopes,  they  passed  rapidly  ou,  not 
baiting  a  moment  until  five  miles  lay  heiween 
them  and  home,    A  friend  of  Fred's  lived  here, 
and  entering  at  once  into  the  spirit  of  their  flight, 
he  harnessed  a  fleet  horse  into  a  light  buggy  anJ 
with  a  "  God  speed  you."  jiut  the  lines  into  the 
young  man's  hands.    Midnight  found  ihem  aiu 
cousin  of  Clara's,  a  young  wife,  wlio,  blest  iinJ 
happy  in  her  own  new  life,  was  only  too  willing 
to  aid  the  fugitives.    Tarrying  only  till  earlj- 
dawn,  they  started  onco  more  on  their  way, 
taking  the  less  direct  and  less  frciiuectcd  roaii 
along  the  Jersey  shore.    All  went  well  with  ilieui 
till  they  came  in  sight  of  Burlingtoa,  but  then, 
just  as  they  were  congratulating  themselves  or 
the  good  luck  that  bad  followed  tliem,  a  turn  in 
the  road  brought  them  in  contact  with  a  lishi 
wagon  conuining  three  men.   A  single  glanix' 
satisfied  them  that  it  was  Mr.  Haven,  and  in  an 
instant,  in  a  tone  of  authority,  he  bade  tliem  liall, 
displaying  at  the  same  time  a  warrant  und  poim 
ing  to  tbe  two  constables  who  sat  beside  Inm. 
Fred,  instead  of  reining  in  his  steed,  whipi^cJ 
him  up  briskly.    But  it  was  of  no  uso.  TU"^ 
were  three  to  one.    The  horse  was  seized  bv  ili^' 
ofBcers.  and  Miss  Clara  dragged  from  the  bn^r^ 
by  her  incensed  parent.    Fred .  ready  to  play  tl.c 
hero  in  behalf  of  his  stolon  bride,  drew  a  pistol, 
but  Clara,  breaking  from  her  lather's  clasp,  or 
grasp  rather,  ran  to  him  and  laying  her  li^e 
close  to  his  car,  whispered  earnestly.  M^J'^ 
words  ibey  must  have  been,  for  thrusiu.^ 
weapon  into  his  pocket  and  gathering  up 
lines,  he  whistled  to  his  horse  and  drove  on 
an  air  that  seemed  to  say,  it's  a  had  bargain, 

I'll  make  the  best  of  it. 

Meanwhile.  Miss  Clara,  with  her  atlicr^^^^^^^^^ 
her  and  the  two  fierce-looking  conslable.  tn  m  , 


y  Hivlllli' 

Aud 


was  borne  rapidly  back  to  b.r  old  home. 

"There,  girl,"  said  her  father,  as  he  p"'"^ 
her  into  tbe  room.  "  I  reckon  you  lU^^y  ' 
this  time,  if  bolts  and  I'-'' ^Jl^.^enin.- 
closing  tbe  door,  be  locked  it  and  thea  ^^^^ 
the  key  to  lhal  which  secured  l"-*/""""^    . '..d 
w.nthisway.    One,two,thrced^      -  , 
then  one.  two,  three  more  and  C  -uu 
prisoner.    Regularly   as  mea  '"^^ 
Havens  unlocked  tho  door  and  set .  ^^^^^^ 
food,  and  as  regularly  asked  ber  if 
marry  Mr.  Wiggens.        ,„        n.e  inva^'''^ 

"  No,  sir,  never,  never !  wa» 
answer.  .,  ,    juid  to 

-She  holds  out  P^''y""\Z,smo^^'' 
wife  on  the  seventh  morning ; 
,,,auItho..ghtshccould  tbou^iM 

hi.  blooded  Jla- 


and  taking 


bread  and  water  an 
conquer  her  soon  ;' 

fare,  he  went  to  the  chamber  ^^^^  „ 

She  was  not  in  her  usual  seat  uy 


idu^''', 
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nor  was  she  iu  the  bcil,  nor  were  ihe  pillon-,  acd 
r|Dills  rumpled  iu  ihc  least.  She  wiis  not  in 
cither  of  ilio  closets  ;  she  was  not  in  the  room,  no, 
nor  in  the  house.    Where  was  she  ?    Where  ? 

Her  inotber'8  cheek  turned  white  and  she 
leaned  on  the  table  tor  support,  for  there,  riglil 
before  the  Utli©  mirror,  stood  two  empty  phials, 
eiich  one  labelled,  lauelanwn. 

"  You've  killed  her,  yea,  killed  her !"  she 
screumcd.  "  O,  my  child,  my  fair,  sweet  child  !" 
And  she  fell  on  the  floor  in  hysterica. 

Nearly  crazy  himself,  for  he  did  not  know  till 
then  how  dear  (hat  only  daiighler  was  to  liis  old 
heart  Mr.  Havens  aroused  the  neijrhborhoud  and 
eent  it  all,  young  and  old,  iu  search  of  his  miss- 
ing child.  But  morning  brightened  into  noon, 
that  softened  into  evening,  and  r.o  tidings  were 
brou"ht  to  him  of  the  beautiful  one. 

With  a  last,  almost  despairing  hope,  ho  sent 
for  Fred  Ashton.  Seizing  him  violently  by  the 
hand,  he  exclaimed,  "  where  is  sbOj  where  is  xay 
child,  my  Clara?" 

"  It  is  I  who  should  ask,"  said  Ihc  young  man, 
Btcmly.  "You  tore  horfrom  me,  when  I  would 
have  gathered  her  to  my  heart  as  the  shepherd 
does  his  one  ewe  lamb.  Yes,  tore  her  from  mo, 
locked  her  up,  fed  her  on  bread  and  water,  broke 
her  heart,  and  all  because  she  wouh!  not  be  w 
traitor  to  herself.  What  wonder  that  she  wearied 
of  life  !  What  wonder  that  she  swallowed  the 
deadly  draught,  and  then,  half  freu/icd,  leaped 
from  the  window  and  hid  herself!  Hying,  she 
feared  you,  even.  0,  man,  man,"  and  his  eyes 
glared  on  the  trembling  father,  "  Heaven  will 
mete  out  to  you  a  terrible  vengeance." 

"  For  God's  sake,  do  not  curse  me  1"  cried  the 
stricken  parent.  "  0,  Fred,  Fred,  fiud  her,  find 
my  child.  Let  me  look  again  upoti  her  face, 
though  it  bo  white  in  death.  And  Fred,  O,  a 
boy,  if  she  be  yet  alive  and  you  can  find  her,  she 
shall  be  all  your  own  ;  your  wife  at  once.  Go, 
go.  Young  eyes  are  keeu,  and  if  you  love  her 
as  you  say  you  do,  you  can  find  her  yet." 

"  And  what  surety  have  I,  man,  that  you  will 
keep  your  promise  1  Yoa  gave  her  to  mo  once  ; 
yes,  blessed  our  vows  and  afterward  swore  she 
should  marry  that  old  miser.  Better  she  should 
die  in  the  forest,  drown  in  the  river,  poison  h(r 
self,  hang  herself,  stab  herself,  than  live  to  be  his 
wife." 

"  Boy,  boy,  you  will  drive  me  mad.  Here," 
and  he  lore  ft  leaf  from  the  family  Bible,  nod 
catching  up  a  pen,  rapidly  inscribed  a  few  words 
on  it,  "  here;  let  this  show  you  I  am  in  earnest, 
and  now  go,  go  !" 

Fred  read  the  paper,  quietly  folded  it,  placed 
it  in  his  pocket-book,  and  without  uttering  a 
word  went  out.  All  night  long  they  sat  and 
waited  for  his  return,  but  he  came  not,  nor  any 
message.  The  long  day  passed  away  and  no 
tidings  of  the  lost  one.  That  terrible  suspense, 
that  awfuUest  ordeal  of  the  soul,  how  hard  it  was 
to  bear ! 

Just  at  evening  a  violent  storm  set  tn.  The 
lightning  flashed,  the  thunder  boomed,  the  wind 
rose  to  a  gale  and  the  rain  came  down  in  tor- 
rents. The  children  huddled  into  the  darkest 
corners  of  the  room  and  hid  their  eyes  and 
stopped  their  ears,  but  the  two  agonized  parents 
leaned  against  the  windows,  looking  eagerly  out, 
as  though  each  storm-flash  would  be  a  revelation. 

It  was  over  at  last,  that  terrible  clouJ-strifa 
over  entirely,  and  the  stars  came  out  and  twin- 
kled with  pure,  clear  beams  in  the  deep  blue  of 
tlie  sky.  But,  alas,  the  star  of  hope,  brightest  of 
all,  did  not  rise  for  the  two  anxious  watchers, 
and  with  aching  hearts  they  turned  away. 

There  was  a  hurried  footstep  on  the  gravelled 
walk,  a  hasty  knock,  and  ere  they  could  answer 
it,  the  front  door  swung  open  and  Fred,  drenched 
to  the  skin,  camo  in. 

"Have  you  fouod  her,  our  child?"  They 
screamed,  rather  than  asked  the  question. 

"  Yes,  yes,  I  have  found  her.  Ifyoa  ivould  see 
/'ir  alone,  follow  me." 

Father,  mother  and  the  two  little  boys  hurried 
after  him,  scarcely  daring  lo  draw  a  long  breath, 
lest  it  should  detain  them  from  the  loved  one. 

Fred  led  the  way  into  the  little  lane  und  up  to 
the  pretty  cottage.  Opening  the  door,  he  mo- 
tioned them  into  the  parlor.  It  was  a  cosy  little 
room  and  looked  cheery  and  comfortable  lo  the 
chilled  group,  for  they  had  come  ott"  bareheaded 
and  the  children  barefooted,  and  had  drabbled 
ftgamst  the  wet  bushes  till  every  garment  was 
<lsimp  and  cold.  A  little  wood  fire  crackled  on 
tlie  hearth,  flashing  out  a  ruddy  light  and  casting 
"  genial  warmth.  Candles  btaKcd  upon  the  miiu- 
lel  and  on  the  little  round  table  that  stood  be- 
tween the  mirrors.    Vjiscs  of  flowers  stood  on 


tb«  window-sills,  bnvighs  of  as|>ttrngus  dn)Op»;d 
over  the  little  mirror,  while  a  basket  of  scarlet 
sirawberric!'  on  the  stand  in  tho  corner  scented 
iho  room  with  a  delicious  fragrance. 

Slowly,  for  tho  hrilliiuit  light  blinded  ihoir 
eye';,  so  long  iu  tho  out  door  dimness,  tlicy 
gathered  in  the  pictnredook  of  the  room  and  its 
simple,  yet  fair  adoniings.  They  umrvellud  at 
it  too,  for  instead  of  fuDeral  gloom,  hare  was 
bridal  brightness. 

"  Bo  8cate,1,"  said  Fred,  quietly,  and  left  thorn. 
Five,  ten,  fifteeu  minutes  clHpsed  und  the  silence 
of  the  little  parlor  was  undisturbed  savu  by  the 
deep  brealhiiigs  of  tho  expectant  family. 

Then  the  door  opened  and  radiant  in  girlish 
charms,  robed  in  snowy  muslin,  with  white  rose- 
buds in  her  hair  and  on  tier  bosom,  leaning  on 
the  arm  of  Fred,  Clara  entered  the  room. 

"  If  you  would  see  her  alive,"  said  Fred,  but 
ere  he  could  speak  more,  fiiiher,  mother  and  lit- 
tle brothers  were  eathered  about  the  dear  one 
and  smiles  and  tears  were  strongly  mingled. 

"  But  where  did  you  find  her,  my  boy  and 
the  old  man's  voice  was  broken. 

"  That's  a  secret,  my  dear  sir,  but  hereafter 
when  you  would  know  of  her  whereabouts,  just 
call  on  mo,  for  Fred  Ashton  will  always  know 
where  bis  wrji-  keeps  herself ;  eh,  darling  V  and 
he  pinched  the  rosy  cheek  till  it  was  a  burning 
crimson. 

"  Outwitted,"  said  the  old  man,  hut  his  tones 
were  far  from  stern.  "And  so,  to  win  consent, 
you  frightened  your  old  father  by  making  him 
believe  you  had  swallowed  poison,  and  then 
jumped  from  the  window  and  gone  into  tho  for- 
est to  die.  O,  Clara,  Clara,  do  you  suppose  I 
can  over  forgive  you  1" 

"  Of  course  1  do,  dear  father,"  and  she  nestled 
her  head  confidingly  on  his  heart.  "  Only  think 
how  tired  I  was  of  living  on  bread  and  water  ;" 
and  tlion  she  laughed,  a  merry,  musical  luugb  it 
was,  too,  and  she  looked  into  bis  face  with  such 
a  roguish  glance  in  her  black  eye,  that  the  old 
man  could  hold  out  no  longer,  but  putting  bis 
hands  upon  her  head,  said,  and  0,  how  tenderly, 
"  God  bless  you,  child  !" 

And  that  the  prayer  was  hoard  and  registered 
iu  heaven,  seemed  evident  from  the  after  life  of 
that  young  bride  and  groom,  for  sunshine 
beamed  ever  in  that  cottage  borne,  while  tho 
only  shadows  cast  there  wcro  those  beautifuloncs 
made  by  the  rocking  cradle. 

[Writl^D  Tor  BuUou's  Piclorinl.J 

MISCONCEPTION. 

AN  INCIDENT  IN  A  FRENCH  DILIGENCE. 

BY   WALTER  CLARENCE, 
AornoR  OP  "tub  wrrca  of  tub  norteisba,"  "Tospiisrsa 

OF  FAPUA,"  BTO.,  EI(. 

Reader,  have  you  ever  visited  Europe? 
"Yes."  Then  if  you  have  and  have  travelled 
over  the  road  between  Calais  and  Paris,  espec- 
ially if  your  visit  was  made  before  the  introduc- 
tion of  railroads,  when  the  old  fashioned,  lumber- 
ing <Iilii/ence  was  the  only  mode  of  conveyance, 
you  will  acknowledge  that  tho  road  is  one  of 
the  dullest  that  you  ever  passed  over,  and  that 
tho  scenery  is  commonplace  and  uninviting. 
Most  travellers  over  that  route  have  a  very  ex- 
cusable desire  to  get  on  to  I'aria  as  quickly  as 
possible,  tor,  in  addition  to  the  ordinary  fatigue 
of  travelling,  in  the  olden  lime,  the  passengers — 
the  male  passengers,  at  any  rate,  and  oftentimes 
the  females — were  compelled  to  alight  from  tho 
vehicle  at  the  foot  of  the  numerous  steep  hills, 
and  walk  to  the  summits,  whether  it  were  day  or 
night,  and,  not  seldom,  when  the  roads  were  un- 
usually heavy,  which,  I  believe,  was  at  all 
seasons,  the  male  passengers  wore  obliged,  for 
their  own  sakes,  to  help  the  passage  of  tho  dili- 
gence op  the  steep,  by  pushing  behind.  The 
consequence  was  that  most  old  stagers  took  care 
to  supply  themselves  with  books  to  while  away 
tho  time  during  the  day,  since  tho  landscape  of- 
fered no  attraction  lo  scenery  hunters,  and  en- 
deavored to  secure  a  seat  wheieiQ  they  could 
sleep  at  night,  as  comfortably,  or  rather  with  as 
little  discomfort  as  possible. 

In  the  spring  of  the  year  184 — ,  it  was  my  for- 
tune lo  visit  Paris  for  the  — th  lime  iu  my  life. 
I  had  travelled  by  stage  from  I^ondon  lo  Dover 
during  the  night,  crossed  the  twenty  one  miles 
of  "  channel  water,"  on  board  one  of  the  ill-con- 
ditioned steamboats  then  employed  on  the  route, 
and,  immediately  on  arriving  at  Calais,  bftd 
started,  ]>ar  diU'jatce,  tn  route  for  Paris,  conse- 
quently when  niglil  again  approached,  I  felt  very 
much  fatigued,  and  was  desirous,  if  possible,  of 


securing  a  It-w  hours'  sleep  in  the  corner  of  the 
inttrUurtt,  whore  with  a  wise  lorethought,  I  had 
snugly  cnsconsrod  myself. 

All  day  lou^  the  dlUij<nrr  had  heen  crowded  to 
cxcet's  in  all  its  vurious  conipartmvntt,  and  I  was 
very  glad  to  find,  when  wc  stopped  to  chnn^u 
horses  at  Amien*.  ihiii  nil  the  occupants  ol  iho 
inkrUiire,  save  mysolf,  hiid  reached  their  dusiin- 
alien,  and  thnt  there  wax  ii  prohahility  of  my 
having  thnt  compartment  of  the  conveyance  en- 
tirely to  myself  for,  at  least,  tho  next  stage. 
However,  before  the  condwlmr  again  gave  hi* 
noijy  orders  to  start  anew,  eomo  fresli  passengers 
demanded  admission. 

"  Hijw  many  f"  thought  I.  Two,  only.  Ilcavon 
be  praised  for  that  I  I  looked  to  see  what  man- 
ner ol  men  my  new  companiom  were.  As  well 
as  I  could  perceive  by  ihe  dim  light  of  the  liiu- 
Icrn  held  by  the  ostler  at  the  door  of  tho  mOiirit, 
one  was  a  stout-built,  ilorid-comploxionod,  short 
man,  clad  iu  a  blouse,  fastened  at  the  waist  wiiU 
a  black  leather  belt,  and  wearing  on  his  head  a 
convenient  felt  travelling  cap  ;  tho  other  wore  a 
travelling  costume  of  grayish  cloth,  cut  some- 
what jauntily  and  a  close  fitting  skull-cap  with 
lappels  covering  his  ears.  They  were  eviiiently 
strangers  to  each  other,  and  both  were  young 
men  and,  apparently,  gentlemen. 

"  Thank  Heaven  there  are  no  more,"  I  mut- 
tered, internally,  and  as  tho  horses  started  with 
tho  vehicle,  I  ro  composed  myself  to  sleep.  I 
was,  however,  soon  disturbed  by  the  voice  of  the 
lirsl-mcniioned  passenger,  whom  I  had  taken  lo 
be  a  German,  and  I  was  confirmed  in  my  opin- 
ion by  tho  words  he  uttered. 

Ho  asked,  in  execrable  Fi-ench,  with — I  fan- 
cied— a  strong  German  accent,  whether,  since 
there  wore  no  ladicH  in  that  compartment  of  tho 
ddiijdici^,  it  would  bo  too  disiigrcoable  if  ho 
solaced  himself  with  a  wbilf  from  his  pipe,  pro- 
ducing at  the  same  time  a  highly  and  beautifully 
colored  meerschaum. 

"By  no  means,  so  far  as  I  am  concerned," 
said  the  second  traveller,  speaking,  in  compli- 
meat  to  his  Gorman  cumpaniun  da  voya-jv,  in  the 
German  language,  but  speaking  the  language 
abominably,  and  lis  I  thought,  naturally  enough 
— lor  I  had  judged  him  to  bo  a  Frenchman  us 
soon  as  I  saw  him  enter  the  vehicle — in  a  French 
accent.  At  the  same  time  this  gentleman  pro- 
duced a  cigar-case.  He  was  evidently  glad  that 
his  fcllow-travoUer  had  introduced  th«  question 
of  smoking,  since  it  utfordod  him  an  opportunity 
of  indulging  in  tho  luxury  of  u  "  weed." 

Both  looked  inquiringly  toward  me.  Tho 
weather  was  warm,  the  windows  might  be  raised 
without  inconvenience  from  cold  ;  true,  1  didn't 
much  fancy  being  smoke  dried  during  my  antic- 
ipated slumbers,  bat  I  consented. 
"Ell  araul,  messifurs." 

My  French  companion  de  voyage  politely  offered 
me  a  cigar  from  his  case, 

"  Jc  volts  rcmercie  Oicn,  moiisimr,"  Bald  I,  with 
a  gentle  shake  of  the  head,  "mats  jc  iic  fume 
pus." 

Tobacco  smoke  vaa,  in  those  days,  aa  abom- 
ination to  me.  Both  my  fellow-travellers  lighietl 
their  tobacco  and  commenced  to  puff  away 
with  an  appearance  of  iuteuse  satisfaction.  The 
ice  now  being  broken — the  pipe  is  a  great  leveller, 
ond  not  only  a  great  leveller,  but  a  great  provo- 
cative of  boon  companionship — both  gentlemen 
began  to  converse  freely  on  various  topics,  the 
German  speaking  always  bad  French,  the  French, 
man  execrable  German  ;  tho  consequonce  was 
they  were  generally  perfectly  incomprcbeneible 
one  to  the  other,  and  both  answered  to  tho  ques 
lions  put  to  them,  ludicrously  at  random. 

At  length,  by  some  means  or  other,  for  both 
kept  on  chattering  and  raisundorstanding  each 
other,  it  came  out  that  both  had  been  in  England 
There  was  a  chance  that  by  speaking  that  lan- 
guage both  could  get  on  a  little  better — could 
guess  belter  at  each  other's  meaning. 

"  You  can  speak  Kngleesh  ?"  said  the  French 
maa. 

"  Yes,  I  speak  Engloesh,  me,"  answered  the 
German. 

"Then  suppose  we  speak  Englcoah  together, 
you  and  me?  Wo  shall  understand,  perhaps 
more  bcltare  in  Englecsh — 1  no  very  well  speak 
German." 

"  Nor  I  no  very  well  speak  French,"  answered 
tho  German. 

It  was  a  matoal  compact. 

"  You  go  on  wid  the  dihrjmce  to  Paris  V  iu 
quired  the  Frenchman. 

"No.  I  stay  at  Saint  Pol,  the  next  stage — 
you  comprehend  1  I  have  one  friend  I  shall  ex- 
pect to  meet  there." 


"  Mj — I  go  ou  to  Paris,"  replied  tlic  French- 
man. • 

From  this  moment  ontil  tho  ditigonco  stopped 
at  iho  nihartt  at  Utint  Pol,  a  running  fire  in  ex- 
quisitely, ofientimcs  ludicrously  biokeu  English, 
was  kept  up  by  the  two  smokers,  who  pulled 
away  together,  shook  out  ashes,  threw  away 
cigur-stumpfi,  re  filled,  ro  lighted  and  puffed 
again,  and  becamo  such  strong  friends  that  I  am 
SLitisftcd  that  if  the  thing  had  hccu  posaiblo,  they 
would  have  struck  a  bargain  to  contiauo  their 
continental  travels  in  each  other's  company, 
Tho  diligence  camo  to  a  stand-still. 

"Saint  Pol,  mcssiouru,"  exclaimed  the  con- 
duiiriir,  flinging  wide  open  iho  door  of  tho 
intrrieurr. 

It  was  nearly  broad  daylight.  Several  per- 
sons were  standing  on  the  balcony  of  the  hold, 
some  waiting  to  proceed  by  tho  diligence  to 
PiiriM,  others  looking  out  fur  friends  whom  tboy 
e:i.L>uctcd  to  arrive  by  the  itanig  couveynnco. 

My  fclluw  traveller  in  the  blouse  alighted  and 
looked  eagerly  around  him,  as  it  in  search  of 
some  well-known  face  among  the  crowd  of 
trangcr.-i.   At  length  he  saw  tho  object  of  his 
search. 

"  Ililloa,  Tom  !"  cried  ho.  "  So  you  am 
there,  oh  1  Toll  the  follows  to  carry  my  luggngo 
to  your  room." 

The  next  moment  tho  two  friends  were 
ihaking  hands,  and  asking  and  replying  to— in 
good  English— innumerable  c(uestions.  The  lit- 
tle gentleman  in  the  j.iunly  travelling  cosliime 
lood  aghast  with  wonder.  For  some  moments 
his  tongue  seemed  to  nfuso  it.s  ollice.  Atlcngtli 
ho  burst  forlh  in  unmistakable  Yorkshire: 

"Why — what!  why,  you  speak  English  as 
well  as  I  do  I" 

"  I  am  an  Englishman,"  replied  the  gentleman 
in  the  blouse,  his  countenance  scarcely  less  ex- 
pressive of  annoyance  and  a&tonishmcnt.  "But 
you  ;  why  have  you  been  talking  to  mo,  ever 
since  we  left  Amiens,  as  if  I  was  a  foreigner, 
and  couldn't  speak  my  own  language!" 

"  Wliy — why,"  stammered  tho  other  traveller, 
"  I  thought  you  wero  a  German." 

Now,  perfectly  understanding  tho  cnso,  tho 
gentleman  in  the  blouse  burst  into  a  filol  uncou- 
troUablu  liiugliter. 

"By  George  I  old  follow,"  ho  cried,  "I  took 
you  for  a  Frenchman.  Upon  my  soul,  I  did. 
What  a  pair  of  stupid  annas  wc  have  hcon  mak- 
ing of  each  other !  But,  como ;  there's  time 
enough  before  the  diligence  siarLs — let's  drink  a 
glass  of  wino  together.  It  was  a  good  joko, 
after  all,  wasn't  it '!" 

Tho  people  around,  who  were  French,  looked 
on  at  the  laughter,  but  did  not  join  in  tho  mer- 
riment, not  comprehending  tho  joke  ;  but  I,  who 
had  not  spoken  a  word  during  the  journey,  imd 
who  had  been  equally  deceived  in  both  my  fel- 
low-travellers, could  not  help  enjoying  the  unex- 
pected dtiioitfiiii'iit.    Thoy  observed  this, 

"  Are  you  an  Englishman,  sir  V  said  the  gen- 
tleman in  tho  travelling  drcds. 
"  I  am,"  I  replied,  . 
"Then  how  you  must  have  laughed  in  your 
sleeve  at  us  two  donkeys — "' 

"  Not  I,"  I  returned  ;  "  for  I  was  mistaken  in 
you  both,  I  naturally  took  one  of  you  to  bo 
French,  the  other  German." 

"  Was  it  so  they  both  exclaimed,  laughing. 
"  Then  come  along  with  us  and  help  us  to  empty 
a  bottle  of  wine  before  the  diligence  starts." 

I  willingly  accepted  the  invitation;  then,  bid- 
ding good-by  lo  the  blouse-clad  traveller  and  his 
friend,  tho  other  gentleman  and  myself  re-entered 
tho  diligence,  and  were  pleasant  companions  dur- 
ing the  remainder  of  the  journey  lo  Paris,  fre- 
quently reverting,  in  the  course  of  our  conversa- 
tion, in  English,  to  the  absurd  misconception  of 
the  last  stage  from  Amiens  to  St.  Pol, 

This  is  a  true  story.  I  give  it  to  show  how 
apt  people  are  lo  entertain  the  ridiculous  idea 
that  a  foreigner  can  understand  a  language  im- 
perfectly spoken,  better  than  ho  can  if  it  bo 
spoken  with  propriety.  Dickens  ridicules  this  in 
"Little  Dorritt,"  by  making  Mrs.  Plornish 
speak  broken  I'.nglish  to  the  Italian  until  she  at 
length  persuades  herself  that  her  bad  English  is 
pure  Tuscan.  But  wo  see  and  hear  iustances  of 
tho  like  absurd  misconception  evei-y  day,  in  the 
fashion  in  which  mothers  address  their  infants, 
and  grown  people  sjieak,  habitually,  to  very 
little  children— almost  universally  talking  to 
them  in  broken  Eoglisli.  Tho  wonder  is  how, 
under  such  tuition,  the  infant  generation  ever 
learn  to  speak  correctly  ut  all,  and  that  tho 
jargon  of  tho  nursery  does  not  cUng  to  them  i» 
after  life. 


BALLOirS  PICTOllIAL  DRAWING-ROOM  COMPANIOX. 


HVI>E  I'ARK  AND  FAIRMOIHT 

The  occasional  traveller  over  ihe  Rnm..^  '  > 
dene.  Railroad  ha«  had  his  atlenUo^'^CZ^  T'"^'- 
magical  growth  of  Hjde  Park  and  FairmoV„,  -^^ 
the  last  two  years    Oar  accompanvinL'  illustrr.-  ""K 
drawn  exprtissly  for  ua  hy  Alfred  WaJd  and  i«  ""^ 
ingly  oorrect.    Noi  even  Aladdin,  wiih'the  a  rt 
wonderful  lamp,  could  have  desired  a  more  ast    ■  i, 
irwu- formation  than  this  settlement  shuwe    Fo    k  '"^ 
o^uiiun  of  [he  many,  ofien  exceeds,  alike  in  ranit  ^ 
in  magniiudo,  the  possible  thought  of  the  h  r' 
dreamer.    They  have  succeeded  in  the  face  of  y'  ^^''T 
of  ohstacles,  enough  lo  have  discouraged  anv  b,?"''' 
most  sanguine  spints.    Wo  have  often,  us  ^l" 
wint;s  of  the  steam  propelle;,  we  have  flown  naJl 
locality,  which  has  now  become  so  famous  adm^eii  i 
energy   and    perseverance  that  have  subdued  ih 
shghdy  tilled  farms  and  wild,  natural  woodlands 
no  inconsiderable  degree  of  civilization  and  settlem""' 

Located  just  ai  the  juncture  of  Dorchester 
and  Dedham,  seven  and  a  half  miles  from  Boston 
be  found  the  tiettlemeni  of  which  we  speak.  The  f  ""a 
of  Fairmount  have  been  nearly  all  taken  up.  The"" 
on  the  Millon  side  of  the  river  Neponsel,  and  comma'"'i 
a  most  extensive  view  of  the  surrounding  couni^l 
Those  who  originated  ibis  plan  of  setilement  ih^' 
years  since,  visited  all  the  neighborhood  of  Bosu  ^ 
within  seven  or  eight  miles  thereof,  desirous  of  tiujin" 
some  spot  wiih  at  least  three  important  eleniuuis  a 
success  :  railroad  accommodation  on  two  indepenilen 
roads;   one  thousand  acres  of  coniigoous  unsetiU 
land;  such  a  low  price  for  the  land  as  would  allow  ili 
poorest  man  in  the  country  to  purchase  a  house  U 
from  the  proceeds  of  a  few  months'  labor. 

After  an  examination,  almost  if  not  quite  unci 
ampled,  of  all  the  neigbborinp  towns,  there  was  found 
no  place  80  eligibly  located,  and  posaessing  all  thesa 
essential  elemenM  of  success  that  we  have  enumerated 
as  what  is  now  called  Hyde  Park  and  its  iuimediuie 
neighborhood.  Hjde  Park  they  found  a  beautifully 
fertile  territory,  well  covered  with  trees,  variegated  witb 
hill  and  dale,  situated  chiefly  in  the  town  of  burchcsier 
with  the  charming  river  Neponset  running  ihrouyli  (be 
territory,  and  navigable  for  several  miles. 

The  projectors  owned  no  land  in  the  neighborhood 
They  were,  therefore,  swayed  by  no  selfish  consider- 
ations of  a  desire  lo  settle  their  own  farms.  Bat  they 
found  it  impossible  to  purchase  Hyde  Park-  In  bca- 
tion  between  the  New  York  Central  and  the  Providence 
Uiiilroads,  there  less  than  a  third  of  a  mile  apart,  its 
river  facilities,  its  variety  of  highland  and  lowland,  iu 
proximity  to  Boston,  its  beautiful  woods  and  grovea, 
iis  scenery,  both  perspective  and  immediate,  all  com- 
bined to  raise  its  value  so  highly  in  the  ejes  of  its 
owners,  as  to  induce  them  to  refuse  to  sell  on  any  ton- 
siderations  whatsoever.  They  said  to  themselves  sQii 
ro  their  friends,  "  If  nature  and  art  have  combined  to 
mark  this  spot  as  the  most  eligible,  from  its  varied  at- 
tractions, for  suburban  residences,  of  any  that  can  be 
secured,  population  will  flow  here  without  our  eH'orts, 
and  all  that  we  need  do,  is  quietly  lo  wait  for  the  tide 
of  immiKralion." 

forced,  therefore,  to  change  their  plaus,  the  origin- 
ators of  the  movement  erossed  the  river  Neponset,  und 
first,  the  Twenty  Associates,  and  soon  after,  the  Fair- 
mount  Land  Company,  were  organised.  A  village 
soon  rewarded  their  labors  ;  and  Fairmount  now  pyg- 
sesses  one  hundred  houses,  and  a  population  of  about 
five  hundred.  No  seillemeni,  however,  took  place  in 
Hyde  Park.  Spontaneity  was  there  a  plant  ol  slow 
growth.  And  at  last  its  owners  concluded  that  it  was 
belter  to  part  with  it,  than,  "dog-in-lhe-maoger"  hke, 
to  monopolize  what  they  could  not  improve.  The  Heal 
Estate  and  Building  Company  was  organized,  and 
proved  by  far  the  most  powerful  land  organization.  It 
is  ihe  leading  one  of  the  influences  that  now  controls 
seven  hundred  acres  of  land  in  this  vicinity,  and  thui 
have  interested  upwards  of  seven  hundred  persons  in 
the  success  of  this  enterprise.  ,  ,  ,   „  ■ 

To  this  Company  the  proprietors  of  Hyde  Park  con- 
cluded at  last  to  sell  il,  and  the  owners  ot  neighbormg 
farms  also  sold  to  it  their  estates ;  and  three  monlhs 
since  the  organization  became  complete  by  the  disposal 
to  the  public  of  the  last  of  two  thousand  shares  of  ibo 
Company's  stocks.  A  change  at  once  begun,  ihe 
whole  property  was  surveyed.  Streets  were  opin.J. 
The  hum  ot  busy  life  commenced  And  duriofe' iho 
last  few  months  the  settlement  has  progressed  r^-^y 
that  there  are  now  some  twent^-tive  or  thirty  boubw 
erected  by  as  many  different  individuals. 

This  IS  ono  of  the  most  attractive  places  for  resitkn 
that  it  has  ever  been  our  lot  to  witness. 
land  is  so  low  as  to  be  ""healthy,  and  none  of  it  s^j 
as  to  be  inaccessible.    Much  of  the  land  h.u,  been  o  I 
at  the  low  price  of  two  cents  per  loot,  so        ^"'^J;;  , 
dred  dollars  will  secure  a  spot  twice  as  'f^KO  "^^  p'j' 
M.cdcitylotof25hy  100  feet    The  demand  for  h^. 
however!. o  much  iacroased  of  l^te -hat  most  of  it  - 
been  recently  Bold  for  from  2  M  to  3  « 
Three  stores  have  already  been  e^*;'- •^^'^  "ti^";,. 
of  t"  rty  more  houses,  in  addition  .0  'jg.tT 
ready  fini.-hed,  «ill  soon  be  in  piocoss  of  huUdiog 
lots  Avhicli  have  already  been  ^old.  j 
A  system  has  been  adopted  by  the  Rea>  ^f^nts- 
Building  Company,  which  has  an  ^[J  ..i,,',. 

four  thousand  d.ollar>  a  year.  "V^^^^^^^ 
from  the  sales  of  lands,  hy  which  loans  an  b  o^^^^^ 
either  frota  it  or  Irom  other  t'^Pf.^'.^^^pn...,  lur 
Banks  interested  .n  't'^ ,  "tor^^-^o  i 
the  purpose  of  building  houses  on       iemt"j.  ^ 
by  This  nuan.s  the  seiil.ment  Ld'^'-^-'' 
greater  ra.io,  than  other  places,  wilhonl  such 
could  possibly  secure  „„b»a  two  bladeii 

If.  ^  has  b.en  said,    He  ■"^'^  ^^^.'^^  b^^^^-""' 
grass  grow  where  only  one  ^^«"^^';^,*;;'tne^ 
to  mankind,"  how  bu.hi  'r. 

by  the  magical  power  ot  "         slory  M^'''' 

houses  where  only  one  stood  ''»^^o;«_j\^,iivo  dsy.,"' 
of  Demosthenes  that  on  a  •  ^'^'''"^^J  of  the  Or.;''''" 
commemoration  of  the  =ottle,ne>,l  ed  in^ir"" 

cities,  when  asked  lo  P'^^ ''P""  'T^Vl  know  bo« 
ment,  he  replied,  "  I  cannot  f"lJ'«'       *  -  The 
create  from  a  small  village,  a  g^f''"'J  {  deified.  T  ^ 
J,-f«ms  urb,u,n  of  the  ancencs  we'^j'""^";  ^  i.ousebo  J 
names  of  llomulus  and  R'^'"";  J^^'.'^'JSf.u.iliar  lo 
gods  to  the  Romans,  and  are        ";'J,„ce,  we  i^""" 
youth  of  our  schooU.  When,  five  yours  hen 
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K...k  on  the  causes  of  the  seltle- 

foreet  the  names  of  those  «ho8e 
Inertrv.  detoimination  and  m- 
flS  ai-e  acco.nphshing  th« 

There  are  so  many  elcmeiitB 
nf  success  about  ihia  enterprise 
that  *o  have  taken  the  pains 
concisely  to  rw^«piii^1«to  them  : 

1  The  low  price  of  the  land  ; 
from  two  to  three  cents  a  foot. 

2  The  extremely  low  lare.  Per- 
gon*  desirous  of  visiting  the 
grounds  can,  we  are  informed, 
ohmin  tickets  at  the  office  of  the 
Company,  in  the  Mercantile 
Biiiltlint:  -Summer  Street, 
Boston,  for  ten  cents  each.  3 
Its  proximity  lo  Boston.  A 
plea-ant  drive  of  7  1-2  miles 
will  satisfy  the  settler  that  he  is 
not  purchasing  Eaaiern  lands  a 
fdot  under  water,  or  Western 
lands  filled  with  marsh  mias- 
mata 4  The  Company  builds 
nothing  on  its  own  account; 
and  hence  holds  out  no  false  in- 
ducementi  of  settlement  to  the 
public  5  Accessibiliiy  by 
roeans  of  the  vicinity  of  two 
Railroad  DepoU,  a  quarter  of 
a  mile  apart,  on  two  indepen- 
dent Railroads  ;  bo  that,  if  one 
should  l»e  temporarily  sus- 
pended ae  at  present,  the  other 
(.an  bo  nsed  with  equal  facility. 
6  Monopoly  by  speculators  pre- 
vented for  years  to  come,  by  se- 
curing 700  acres  of  land,  su  that 
tbo  price  <  an  l>c  kept  nmdcraiely 
low,  and  the  sctitcmcDt  thereby 
ensured.  7,  Seven  hundred  per- 
sons interested  pecuniarily  or 
otherwise  in  the  success  of  the 
enterprise.  8.  Healthiness  of 
the  locality ;  so  great  that  no 
physician  has  yet  found  busi- 
ness enough  to  induce  him  to 
locate.  9.  The  success  on  a 
small  scale   that   has  already 

been  secured  at  Fairmount  by  the  projectors  of 
this  enterprise,  working  on  a  similar  plan.  10. 
The  Neponset  Uiver,  navigable  lor  some  miles 
above  and  below.  11.  Facilities  for  loans,  so 
that  mechanics,  and  men  of  small  means,  may 
own  bouses  equal  in  attractions  to  those  fortunate 
enough  lo  pay  for  their  houses  at  once.  12  The 
small  quantity  of  land  that  may  be  purchased  in 
a  single  lot.  13.  The  sale  of  lands  to  Americans 
or  to  educated  foreigners  only,  so  as  to  avoid  the 
objei^tiooablo  associations  of  an  Irish  neighbor- 
hood. 14.  General  beauty,  contrality,  and  at- 
tractiveness of  the  entire  location.  12.  The  sub- 
stantial and  influential  men  connected  with  the 
enterprise;  the  Directors  and  Stockholders  of 
the  Real  Estate  and  Building  Company  alone 
reprefiOnting  about  tiro  millions  of  dollars. 


VIEW  OF  ISOURA,  ON  THE  SCRIVIA,  NORTHERN  ITALY. 


Wo  have  obtained  the  view  at  Uyde  Park  and 
Fairmount  which  we  here  present  to  our  readers, 
not  from  any  pecuniary  interest  that  we  have  in 
ibis  cnt«rprise,  for  we  have  none  whatever;  but 
becauhc,  as  faithful  chroniclers  of  the  progress  of 
the  times,  we  ci-uld  not  avoid  noticing  the  suc- 
cess of  an  undertaking,  which  is  now  attracting, 
in  no  inconsiderable  degree,  the  attention  of  the 
public. 

VIEW  OF  ISUUR4, 

OS   TUB  BCRIVIA,  NORTUIiUN  ITALY. 

Aa  a  retniniscence  of  the  war  just  closed,  wc 
present  the  accompanying  accurate  drawing  of 
an  old  chateau  at  Isoura,  with  French  troops 
crossing  the  bridge — a  wild  and  picturesque 
scene.    Isoura,  a  small  village  about  five  miles 


from  Alessandria,  is  situaied  on  the  banks  of  the 
Scrivia.  and  was  one  of  the  lirhl  places  in  which 
the  French  arniv  took  up  a  po-iiion  to  wutch  the 
movements  of  the  Austriunn.  From  the  summit 
of  the  mountains  which  surround  the  villngc  the 
Austrian  camp  was  easily  discernible,  so  that  it 
was  quite  impossible  for  the  French  to  he  taken 
by  surprise  The  village,  which  has  on  ami- 
<juaied  appearance,  is  extremely  pietureaque; 
and  there  are  some  fine  old  chateaux  in  the  imme- 
diate neighborhood  of  the  bridges  across  the 
Scrivia,  which  tbo  reader  will  observe  repretientcd 
in  the  annexed  picture.  Nearly  all  the  loculitiei* 
of  the  late  war  Mre  identified  with  other  dajs, 
from  their  historical  afsociatioua,  and  some  of 
them  bring  back  to  memory  events  of  olden 
time  wiih  fresh  interest. 


GKEEK  REFECTORV. 

The  accompanying  engraving 
is  from  a  drawing  made  on  the 
Bpot,  nnd  represents  the  inten-ir 
of  one  of  thobo  vast  refectoiK-«, 
in  which  the  (Jrcck  monks  iis- 
semble  to  partake  of  their  simple 
meals-    Nothing  can  be  mino 
stern  and  siinplo  than  its  ap- 
pointments.   Not  oven  wooden 
seats  are  permitted,  but  the  hngo 
tabltM  are  provided  with  niim- 
sive  blocks  of  stone.    The  faro 
consists  mostly  of  vegotobk-s, 
and,  occasionally,  on  'east  da>  s, 
a  little  meal,  chiefly  mutinn. 
Nothing  in  sot  before  them  tr> 
tlruter  the  palate  and  tempt  the 
nppeliie,  only  wliat  is  suflicient 
III  aiuisly  tbo  craviiiu'* ol  hunger; 
and,  to  guard    against  indul- 
gence, even  where  so  little  iiia- 
ttiriat  ia  provided,  a  veiierablu 
pricMt,  occupying  a  pulpit  dur- 
ing the  meal,  delivors  a  humily 
on  the  Hinfulness  of  gluttony 

and  simplicity  ol  living.  The 
Greek  monks  are  xincere  ob- 
servers uf  the  rules  of  abstinencD 
enjoined  by  (ho  church. 

TE*  FIRST  IN  EVKOI'll 

In  IfilO,  by  the  Dutch  10a.it 
India  Company  ;  and  it  must 
have  been  in  u^e  in  Kiigland  by 
the  yvHT  IGGO,  its  appears  from 
III)  iki  (  111  I'lirliiinicnt  pat>sed  in 
tliut  \i.-iii,  111  whii  li  a  tax  ol  "1118 
Nbilliiig  null  siNpt'iice  was  biid 
on  every  gallon  of  tea  sold  nt 
the  ciiiVoe-bounes.  There  is  aUo 
the  following  entry  in  I'e(i)s* 
Uiary,  dated  Seotcmlier  Iwenly- 
lifih,  1651  :— "  I  did  send  for  a 
cup  of  tea  (a  China  drink),  ol 
— ~  which  I  had  never  drunk  bo- 

foro."    In  six  years  mure  ith  ul 
found    its  way  into   his  own 
house,  aa  thin  entry  shows  ; — 
"  Homo— found  my  wife  lunki  g 
lea,  a  drink  which  Mr.  PwHing 
Ihc  polticary  tolls  her  is  good  for  her  cold,"  eic 
Abowt  this  time  tbo  Kiist  India  Company  ordemd 
•■  one  hundred  pounds  weight  of  goodo  tey  " 
to  he  sent  home  on  speculation.     The  price 
was  about  fifty  or  sixty  shillings  the  pound  ; 
and  two  pounds  three  ounces  of  the  best  tea 
was  not  deemed  an  unfitting  present  from  the 
East  India  Company  to   the   king.     But  so 
greatly   has    the    exportation    increased,  that 
now  more  than  fifty  thousand  tons   of  sbip- 
piiig  lux-  employed  in  its  transportation,  while  it 
iH  consumed  at  the  present  moment  by  probably 
not  less  thiiu  five  hundred  millions  of  men.  Snll, 
BO  vami  is  the  borne  consumption,  thai  it  isalleui  il 
that,  were  Europeans  and  Americans  tonhandnii 
iw  use  altogether,  the  price  would  not  bo  much 
diminished  in  China.—/!//  About  U. 
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TO  CORRESPONDENTS. 

J  E  C  —We  flhiill  be  obUgrd  to  refer  you  U>  the  librarian 
for  the  regulatlonn  of  the  loatltuHon. 

UlUi  K.  ftl  ,  ao»lury -1.  Tlie  low  price  of  pear  s,  M 
compared  with  other  jewelry,  is  owi.iit  to  the  excellence 
of  the  jmltatioua.  2,  Ilomao  pearlJ  are  prepan-d  with 
the  purest  alftbivttor.  „  . , ,      „  ,  ,„ 

iHqumBft.-Tho  origin  of  tho  pUr/k«i  -  nohMne  Put*'  U> 
n»y  Paul  "  la  thus  gifca.  In  the  lime  of  EUwiird  TI- 
of  BngUnd,  much  of  the  Inndi  of  St  PeUr.  i.t  »  es^ 
minstlt.  were  Peiwd  by  hia  n.ryMty'a  mluUtors  and 
courtiers;  but.  la  order  to  reconcile  Ihe  people  to  that 
robbery,  they  always  allowed  a  porllnn  of  the  Iftuds  to 
bp  appropriated  towards  tho   repiiira  of  St.    1  aul  a 

IMNDSMIK.-We  know  of  uo  remedy  for  Be* -«lek  110*8,  To 
He  lu  n  borlzonU!  position  niitlsaWs  the  Tiolenoo  of  the 

RBi-OBu'lft^-rt  is  a  mI.«t«ko  to  suppose  that  the  temper- 
aneec<i'Jish.Hm»de  no  proffPetui  In  Oermmy.  tour 
vaarstb'O  there  were  SM  t«mperi»oce  nocietle--  'o  Oef- 
nitoy  embrAoing  ft  million  member.i  They  pledge 
thcmaelrp*,  howeTor,  to  abstain  from  tho  use  of  ardeul 
spirit*  ODly.  .    ,„  ,  . 

QUBilTsr-— The  term  "  Mus'iilman  "  RignlHesi  ■' resigotNl 
to  Ood,"  anil  is  (he  dual  number  of  the  sloguldr 
mosloui,"  tho  plural  being  "  niu-limln."  ,„,,,, 
L.  B.— The  popular  lines  entitled  ''The  Dend  of  lS.Ji 
were  writti-n  by  Itoburt  C  Sunds  of  New  York,  iind  ap- 
peared in  the  New  York  Commerciiil  Advcrtlner,  of 
which  Ihe  author  whs  awlsOiDt  editor,  a  few  weeks 
before  his  death,  which  occurred  Dec.  17.  1832. 
C  V  — Thesliark'f  fio«  uited  u-'i  an  article  of  food  in  Chlnfi, 

(ire  chiefly  collected  in  th«  Arabian  and  Pursian  (fUlfo 
Art(ST.— Thorwuldsen.  the  Danish  sculptor,  died  of  apo- 
plexy, March  2i,  ISU.  He  bequeathed  hid  fortune, 
which  amouoled  lo  naurly  a  million  of  dollnrs,  to  the 
foundatiou  of  a  museum  at  Copenhagen,  which  beaw 
hia  name. 

PUPtt,— Victoria  has  been  qaooa  of  England  22  yeiirs. 


CHINESB  MANDARINS. 
Tlie  intimate  ami  valuable  commercial  rela- 
tions now  opcDiog  between  this  country  and 
China,  runder  it  important  as  well  as  inter- 
esting for  us  to  acquire  an  accurate  knowledge 
of  the  singular  people  wlio  inhabit  the  "  Central 
Flowery  Land."  We  need  not,  therefore,  apol- 
ogize to  our  readers  for  exceeding  in  tho  present 
article  tho  usual  length  we  have  adopted  for  a 
"  leader." 

The  term  Mandarin  for  officer  is  not  properly  a 
Chinese  word,  but  has  become  so  associated  with 
our  ideas  of  China,  that  it  is  difficult  for  us  to 
conceive  of  its  being  of  European  origin.  We 
simll  eherelbro  use  it  in  the  following  article  on 
Chinese  officials.  The  mandarins  of  China  are 
divided,  according  to  the  nature  of  their  duties, 
into  three  grand  orders,  viz,,  1st,  the  civil;  2d, 
tho  literary,  who  supcrintead  the  oxamiaattons  ; 
3d,  the  military.  Tho  mandurius  ol  all  these 
three  orders  are  subdivided  into  nine  classes, 
each  class  distinguished  from  the  others  by  a  pe- 
culiar uniform,  tho  most  characteristic  part  of 
whiuh  is  tho  button.  Each  of  these  classes  is 
again  subdivided  into  a  first  and  secondary  divis- 
ion, without,  however,  any  difference  in  the  uni- 
form. To  these  nine  classes  may  be  added  an- 
other, unclassed,  wliom  the  Chinese  call  loi  ju 
lieu — "  not  yet  entered  the  stream."  Their  uni- 
form \s  the  same  as  that  of  the  9th  or  lowest 
class.  This  ctasgi6cation  is  merely  one  of  rank, 
hence  the  button,  as  part  of  tho  uniform,  does 
not  indicate  tho  particular  office  of  the  wearer, 
nor  evoQ  show  his  true  standing  as  a  mandarin. 
For  instance,  a  district  magistrate,  who  by  his  of- 
fice wears  a  gilt  button,  is  in  reality  higher,  and 
holds  a  more  lucrative  and  more  influcatial 
post,  than  the  secretary  of  a  provincial  super- 
intendent of  finances,  who  as  such  belongs  to 
the  Glh  class,  and  wears  a  white  button.  The 
peacock's  feather  has  nothing  to  do  with  this 
classificalion,  it  being,  like  the  European  orders 
of  knighthood,  always  especially  granted  to  the 
individual  wearer. 

The  full-dress  uniforms  of  ibo  Chinese  olficiala 
are  described  at  length  in  tlie  Chinese  Ii>id  Bool:, 
which  contains  a  complete  list  of  all  the  olHcers 
under  the  Chinese  government.  The  following 
particulars  respecting  the  buttons  worn  at  the 
apex  of  the  caps,  contains  all  the  information 
necessary  to  a  tanqui  or  foreigner; — 1st  class, a 
plain  red  button ;  2d,  a  flowered  red  button  ;  3d, 
a  transparent  blue  button  ;  4th,  an  opaque  blue 
button;  .'ith,  an  uncolored  glass  button  ;  Gth,  a 
white  glass  button  ;  "ih,  a  plain  giltbutton  ;  Sth, 
a  gilt  button  with  flowers  in  relief ;  9th,  and  un- 
classed, a  gilt  button  with  engraved  flowers. 

The  mandarins,  from  tho  first  lo  the  flftb 
classes  inclusive,  wear  n  chaplet  of  beads  around 
the  neck,  a  conical  cap,  on  which  these  buttons 
arc  fixed,  and  from  tbc  apex  of  wliicli  strings  of 


red  Bilk,  or  red  hair,  fall  down  on  all  sides  nearly 
to  the  lower  rim,  together  with  a  pair  of  wide 
black  satin  boots,  and  a  gown  gathered  around 
the  waist  by  a  girdle,  forms  what  we  would  con- 
sider the  half  or  undress  uniform  of  a  manda- 
rin- There  is  no  fixed  color  for  the  gown,  but 
a  reddish-brown  grass  cloth  is  generally  worn  in 
the  summer,  and  in  winter  blue  silks,  over  which 
fur  pelisses  are  frequently  worn.  Their  full-dress 
uniforms  are  worn  only  on  occjisioos  of  ceremo- 
ny, and  may  bo  regarded  as  similar  to  tho  full 
dresses  of  foreign  or  European  officers.  On  the 
front  and  back  of  these  is  a  square  of  cloth,  on 
which  the  civil  and  literary  mandarins  have  birds, 
and  tho  military  beasts  painted.  They  have  still 
a  third  and  plainer  dross,  called  chau-i,  or  court 
garment,  which  is  worn  only  on  the  most  solemn 
occasions,  having  reference  to  the  imperial 
family. 

It  is  impossible  to  learn,  with  any  degree  of 
certainty,  what  the  real  incomes  of  the  Chinese 
mandarins,  as  increased  by  illegal  fees  and  espe- 
cially bribes,  may  amount  to.  They  vary  with 
the  harvests,  which,  according  as  they  are  good 
or  bad,  render  it  easy  or  difficult  to  collect  the 
land  tax — a  proceeding  with  which  much  extor- 
tion is  carried  on  ;  they  vary,  also,  with  the  num- 
ber ot  lawsuits,  and  tho  wealth  of  the  litigating 
parties  ;  and  lastly,  they  vary  with  the  characters 
of  the  mandarins  and  their  i/eineen  or  establish- 
ment. Tho  legal  incomes  of  the  lower  manda- 
rins are  indeed  so  notoriously  insufficient,  that 
they  have  little  hesitation  in  speaking,  even  to  a 
foreigner,  of  their  other  gains,  in  a  general  way  ; 
but  they  have  many  reasons  for  not  entering  into 
particulars.  Hence  if  you  do  not  learn  what  the 
gross  income  of  any  post  averages,  it  is  next  to 
impossible  to  gain  any  idea  of  the  net  income,  or 
how  much  is  left  after  all  the  higher  mandarins 
have  bad  their  presents,  etc.  It  may  be  guessed, 
however,  that  the  highest  mandarins  receive 
about  ten  times,  and  the  lowest  about  fifty  times 
the  amount  of  their  legal  incomes — an  amount 
of  pickings  and  stealings  from  office  that  even 
our  model  republic,  celebrated  as  it  is  for  such 
things,  cannot  at  all  rival.  Mr.  Meadows  cites 
as  an  instance,  a  mandarin,  whose  whole  legal  in- 
come was  but  £22,  or  £107,  and  who  complained 
10  him  of  his  poverty,  but  on  bis  hinting  that  his 
post  was  not  a  bad  one,  protested  with  some 
earnestness  that  his  income  did  not  exceed  TOOO 
tails,  equal  to  £2333.  or  Sll.315,  of  which,  he 
said,  he  had  a  great  deal  to  give  away,  though 
Mr.  Meadows  is  inclined  to  estimate  that  this 
was  his  net  income. 

Mr.  Meadows  has  furnished  a  carious  table, 
exhibiting  the  titles,  rank  and  legal  incoihe  of 
the  Chinese  mandarins,  from  which  we  compile 
the  following : 

The  tsung  (u,  or  cM  lai,  equivalent  to  an  Eng- 
lish Governor-General,  is  a  mandarin  of  the  first 
class.  He  wears  a  plain  red  button,  and  has  a 
legal  income  of  £00,  or  S29i,  while  his  extor- 
tions amount  to  £8333,  or  S40,415. 

The  Itsan /u,  or  fu  t'ai,  answering  to  an  English 
Governor,  is  a  mandarin  of  the  second  class,  and 
wears  a  flowered  red  button.  His  legal  income 
is  £50,  or  S242  1  2,  but  his  extortions  amount  lo 
£4333,  or  321,015. 

The  pu  cheng  si,  or  fan  t'ai,  in  English,  the 
Superintendent  of  tho  Finances,  is  a  mandarin 
of  the  second  class,  wears  a  flowered  red  button, 
and  has  a  legal  income  of  £50,  or  S242  1-2,  but 
his  extortions  amount  to  £2066,  or  $12,920. 

The  aiiclia  si,  or  nie  t'ai,  or  Provincial  Judge, 
is  of  the  third  class  mandarins,  wears  a  transpa- 
rent blue  button,  and  has  a  legal  salary  of  £43, 
or  about  $200,  but  bis  extortions  amount  to 
£2000,  or  S9700. 

The  ^t'u  ^tin  sc,  ov  yun  t'ai,  tho  Collector  of 
the  Salt  Gahel,  has  the  same  rank,  and  a  legal 
salary  of  §209.  as  the  last  named,  but  his  extor- 
tions are  calculated  at  £1666,  orSSOTO. 

Tho  leaui;  chu  uiu,  or  Uamj  lau,  the  Grain  Col- 
lector, ranks  as  a  fourth  class  mandarin,  and 
wears  an  opaque  blue  button.  His  legal  salary 
is  only  £30,  or  S170,  but  his  extortions  equal 
£126G,  or  S0140. 

The  slioii  Asuti  tan,  or  lau  lai,  answering  to  an 
English  Intendant  of  Circuit,  is  also  a  mandarin 
of  the  fourth  class,  and  wears  the  same  button 
and  has  the  same  legal  salary  tia  the  preceding, 
but  his  extortions  are  .£1000,  or  S4!*50. 

All  of  the  preceding  are  addressed  by  the  Chi- 
nese as  ta  jiiu,  or  "  Your  Excellency." 

The  chi  fu,  or  Prefect  of  Department,  is  a 
mandarin  of  the  fourth  class,  but  is  styled  "Your 
Honor."  He  has  the  same  salary  as  the  last 
named,  but  his  extortions  are  equal  lo  XC52,  or 
S3102. 


Tho  chi-l,-ch,  chou,  or  Prefect  of  Inferior  De- 
partment, IS  of  tho  filth  class  mandarin,  and 
wears  an  uncolored  glass  button.  The  cftf  litung 
chi,  or  Independent  Sub  Prefect.  and  tho  tang 
chi.  or,  Sub-Prefect,  are  of  the  samo  rank,  and 
all  three  enjoy  the  same  legal  salary  of  £iG,  or 
S126,  but  tboir  extortions  vary  from  SI858  to 
to  $1091.  The  chi  chou,  or  District  Magistrate, 
when  ol  the  same  rank,  receives  the  samo  legal 
salary  and  S1271  extortions. 

The  I'uu'j  pan,  or  Deputy  Suh-Prefect,  is  of 
the  sixth  class  mandarins,  wears  a  white  button, 
and  hits  but  £20,  or  S97,  legal  salary,  but  his  ex- 
tortions give  £1 76  additional,  or  SS.'j;).  All  of 
these,  from  the  Prefect  of  Department  down,  aro 
styled  ta  lau  ye,  or  "  Your  Honor." 
Besides  these  principal  officers,  there  are  thec/u' 
hsein,  or  District  Magistrate,  a  mandarin  of  the 
seventh  class  ;  the  hsein  chcng,  or  tso  tang,  or  As- 
sistant District  Magistrate  ;  the  chu  pu,  or  Town- 
ship Magistrate ;  the /isuH  c^tcn,  or  ditto,  dilto  ; 
the  /('  wiu,  or  Inspector  of  Police ;  the  titn  she, 
or  ditto,  ditto ;  the  gho  po  go,  or  Inspector  of 
Police;  the  c/tiiig  fi,  or  ching  I'ing,  or  Secretary  ; 
tho  chau  mo,  or  chan  ling,  or  ditto ;  the  ku-ta-shi, 
or  ku  ting,  or  Trea.surcr ;  the  si  gu,  or  Prison 
Master  ;  nil  of  which  arc  mandarins  from  the  sev- 
enth class  down,  and  are  usually  addressed  as 
tai ye,  or  "  Your  Worship."  Tlieir  legal  salaries 
range  from  $IOOioS.^)0,  and  their  extortions  vary 
according  to  circumstances. 

The  ghai  kwan,  or  Superintendent  of  Cus- 
toms, is  of  the  third  class  mandarins,  and  as 
such  called  "  Your  Excellency."  His  legal  sal- 
ary is  -£43,  or  $207,  and  his  extortions  amount  to 
.£&33,  or  S4040.  In  all  these  calculations,  the 
pound  is  counted  at  four  dollars  and  eighty-five 
cents,  its  value  in  the  United  States. 

Mormon  Atkocities. — The  San  Francisco 
Bulletin  has  a  letter  from  Salt  Lake,  giving  ac- 
counts ot  further  developments  of  Mormon 
crimes.  Judge  Cradlebaugh,  the  fearless,  has 
just  returned  from  his  southern  tour.  In  all  the 
country  over  which  be  passed  in  the  southern  part 
of  the  territory,  he  has  received  details  of  hide- 
ous crimes  scarcely  hinted  at  before.  The  graves 
of  dozens,  murdered  for  apostasy  or  a  few  dol- 
lars, or  because  they  knew  too  much  for  the  good 
of  their  priestly  leaders,  were  pointed  out  to  him 
by  those  who  knew  personally  of  the  dread  mys- 
teries clustering  around  those  deserted  tombs. 
Even  the  massacre  ot  still  another  train  of  emi- 
grants, in  the  fall  of  1S50.  was  in  part  developed. 
The  Mountain  Meadows  massacre,  instead  of 
standing  the  first  and  only  occurrence  of  it^  kind, 
seems  to  have  been,  in  fact,  the  culmination  of 
wickedness,  to  which  its  Mormon  perpetrators 
had  become  emboldened  by  previous  successes. 

Faint  Heart. — "  Faint  heart  never  won  fair 
lady,"  says  the  old  Spanish  proverb,  and  we  will 
add,  "or  anything  else  worth  tho  winning." 
Stout  of  purpose,  inflexible  of  will,  should  be 
the  man  who  expects  to  achieve  great  ends. 
There  is  no  velvet  turf  on  the  road  that  leads  to 
fame  and  fortune.  In  fact  it  is  a  much  harder, 
rougher  road  than  that  which  leads  to  the  cold- 
est woman's  heart ;  and  all  the  buffetings  of  a 
proud  woman's  scorn  are  noiliing  to  the  blows 
which  he  who  aspires  to  reach  a  high  position  by 
honest  means  must  take  and  ward  off  in  his  up- 
ward struggle. 


New  Hotel. — The  English,  after  cracking 
jokes  at  the  "  St.  Bobolink,"  the  Metropolitan, 
and  other  mammoth  caravanseries  of  Gotham, 
are  about  to  erect  one  on  a  similar  plan  in  Lon- 
don, and  wish  Colonel  Paran  Stevens  lo  take 
charge  of  it.  Perhaps  h3  will — he  has  only  five 
hotels  in  this  country  to  manage. 


Science  and  Religion — True  science  and 
true  religion  are  twin-sislei-s,  and  the  separation 
of  either  from  the  other  is  sure  to  prove  the 
death  of  both.  Science  prospers  exactly  in  pro- 
portion as  it  is  religious  ;  and  religion  flourislies 
in  exact  proportion  to  the  depths  and  firmness  of 
its  basis. 

A  NEW  Tenor.— Ih  oneof  the  battles  of  Italy 
the  French  cajitured  thirty  guns,  three  flags,  and 
an  unapproachable  tenor,  who  is  shortly  to  ap- 
pear in  opera  on  the  i^irisian  stage. 

Extravagance.— The  bridal  veil  of  a  young 
lady  about  lo  be  married  in  New  York,  is  to  cost 
a  thousand  dollars.  Other  brides  may  hide  their 
diminished  heads. 


We  really  cannot  see  the  Blightcst 
misery  and  despair  in  the  couutenal 

numerous  individuals  who  compose  tlm,r 
respectable  fraternity,  ibc  "  can't-^  1  '''' 
On  tho  contrary,  they  look  r^^lS''^'^'' 
We  have  spoken  soothingly  u,  som 
relics  of  the  tidal  wave  that  has  ^^^J  "'^"^^ 
city,  and  we  find,  to  our  astonishment  Th' 
absolutely  refuse  to  be  comforted  on  tl  ""^ 
that  they  are  perfectly  comfortable  nV""""" 
us  that  "there's  no  place  like  home-"  ^ 
Common  affords  them  all  the  rural  liaiu  ""^ 
desire ;  that  the  air  of  the  city  is  pur*.  "'^J' 
freshened  with  breezes  from  the  eoua'.r!^^:'^ 
sea ;  that  places  ot  amusement  are  open  for 
nightly,  and  the  public  library  is  a  never  Lr" 
resource  for  their  hours  of  leisure    Th  ' 
that  a  trip  to  Long  Island,  or  Nahant  or 
cester.  or  Hingham,  is  cheap,  and  enoroaches?' 
little  on  their  time  or  purses,  and  that  thev  f 
every  way  better  than  if  they  were  whirled  2 
in  a  crowd  of  pleasure-seekers  and  not  pU-  . 
finders.    There's  a  philosophy  iu  thi«  which  IT 
us  to  thinking,  and  we  are  almost  reudv  , 
prophesy  that  these  I'ome-keeping  friends  of  our" 
will  compare  favorably,  i„  condition  and  spirit' 
with  the  best  of  fashionable  emigrants,  when  li 
are  gathered  together  within  the  city' limit/ 
the  advent  of  September. 


FRENCH  tXEXUTUlNERS. 

Among  the  decrees,  says  a  Paris  letter,  lately 
issued  by  the  Minister  of  Justice  concerning  tho 
salaries  of  its  functionaries,  the  most  interestiog 
item  is  that  relative  to  the  public  execuiioaer, 
The  remuneration  of  this  enviable  offico  ia 
fixed  at  r»000  francs  a  year  for  Paris,  4000  for 
Lyons,  3000  for  Bordeaux,  Rouen  and  Toulouse, 
and  2400  for  the  other  criminal  courts  throughout 
France.  The  vulgar  error  of  the  hereditary  na- 
ture of  tho  office  has  been  completely  rectifiud  by 
the  debates  upon  tho  subject,  and  it  affords  much 
reflection  for  philosophy  to  learn  that  foriho  sin- 
gle appointment  ot  headsman  at  Orange,  in  tho 
south  of  France,  twelve  hundred  candidates  sent 
in  their  claim  to  the  minister.  It  was  always 
thought  that  the  reason  of  this  hereditary  main- 
tenance of  the  office  in  the  family  of  Sarason. 
was  owing  to  an  aversion  manifested  by  otlitra 
for  its  accaptance ;  but  Samson  has  just  fiven 
the  explanation  of  this  peculiarity.  When  asked 
the  other  day  what  obliged  him,  rich,  well-bred 
and  highly  considered  as  he  was,  to  accept  ibo 
horrible  profession  left  him  by  bis  father,  he  re- 
plied, with  some  degree  of  dignity,  "  The  great- 
est obligation  in  the  world,  that  to  which  all  men 
must  how — the  obligation  of  position  1" 

THE  TOILET  COMPANION 

Is  the  name  by  which  Messrs.  .Joseph  Burnett 
&  Co.,  at  Boston,  designate  the  neat  and  conve- 
nient case  in  which  these  famous  chemists  and 
perfumers  put  up  their  superior  preparations  fur 
toilet  use,  viz,  "Kalliston,"  "Cocoaise," 
"Oriental  TooTii  Wa8h  "  and  "Florimbi.  " 
The  Kalliston  is  an  article  the  ladies  already  re- 
gard as  an  indispensable  preparation  for  promot- 
ing the  healthy  condition  of  the  skin,  and  be;iii[i- 
fyiug  tho  complexion.  The  Cocoaitie,  couiaiums 
a  large  proportion  of  cocoa-nut  oil,  imparl  lu 
the  hair  a  glossy  appearance,  invigorates  it  and 
gives  it  a  healthy  growth.  The  Oriental  Toolli 
Wash  arrests  decay  of  the  teeth,  cures  canker, 
hardens  the  gums  and  imparts  fragrance  to  iIid 
breath.  Florimel  is  a  delicate  and  enduring  pei- 
fumc  of  exquisite  odor,  and  so  pure  as  not  I'l 
discolor  the  lightest  fabric.  Burnett's  Toilet 
Companion  will  be  much  in  demand  ns  il  be- 
comes generally  known. — Pmindence  Press. 

A  MONSTER  Shark.— Tho  Halifax  (N.  S  ) 
Journal  says  that  a  shark,  measuring  thirty  (eet 
in  length,  became  entangled  in  the  nets  of  a  fish- 
erman near  that  place,  some  days  since,  and  w'L' 
killed  with  a  scyibe.  The  liver  ol  this  monster 
filled  two  puncheons. 

TnB  Charleston  (S.C.)  Mercort.-Wh. 
Gilmore  Simms,  the  popular  American  novcksi, 
and  man  of  letters,  takes  care  of  the  literary  de- 
partment of  this  able  journal- 

GoLD  FOR  Notes.— A  certain  singer  in  Pan* 
has  been  engaged  at  the  opera  at  SOUO  a  nioni  1. 
According  to  our  arithmetic,  that's  about  nine- 
teen thousand  dollars  a  year.  

The  G  reek  Slave. -Powers's  original  Gr^et- 
Slave  was  lately  sold  in  London  for  iSOUguiiKi'^^ 
"  Stattiary  has  riz— shouldn't  wonder  if  we  <un 
sculp  a  little  ourselves." 

Dakkn^iss  vis.nLE.-In  Brown's  Holel  ibcy 
have  a  room  which  is  lighted  only  by  the 
hole  of  another  room. 
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FIUHTIKG  EDITORS. 

Xo  a  certaia  class  of  journalisM  it  must  bo 
^ery  uncomfortable  to  live  in  a  latitudo  where 
the  hand  that  wields  the  pen  editorially  must  be 
ally  familiar  with  the  i'mo\,  and  where  re- 
olvers  are  considered  us  necessary  to  the  sanc- 
tum M  the  pasie  pot  and  scissors.  There  are 
others  who  may  like  the  cxoitcmcut  of  this  two 
fold  fightine  ft^'l  writing  life,  and  who  can  insert 
an  orticle  on,  or  the  point  of  a  small  sword  in, 
ftD  adversary  with  equal  coolness,  and  who  can 
point  a  paragraph  or  a  pistol  with  equal  felicity. 

Orleans  has  been  somewhat  famous  for  its 
editorial  duela. 

A  letter  in  a  St.  Louis  paper  aays  "  the  past 
eight  years'  personnel  of  the  Crescent  newspa- 
per have  had  about  their  share  of  whatever  satis- 
faction can  bo  obtained  by  the  duello.    The  pro- 
prietor of  that  paper,  at  the  time  of  Frost's 
death,  was  a  gentleman  named  Maddox,  who 
had  killed  one  man  in  a  duel,  anfl  may  hftvo 
been  concerned  in  other  affairs  of  the  sort  that  I 
tnow  nothing  of.    The  successor  ol  Frost  in  the 
editorship  of  that  paper  was  a  young  man  named 
Carroll,  who,  shortly  after  fighting  two  harmless 
duels,  laid  himself  down  and  died  quietly  in  his 
bed.    He  was  succeeded  by  a  venerable  and  eru- 
dite gentleman,  Mr.  Johnson,  who,  to  his  many 
other  excellent  qaalificatioiis  as  an  editor,  added 
the   recommendation  ot  having    fought  and 
wounded  hia  man,  some  years  ago,  somewhere  in 
Virginia.    The  paper  afterwards  fell  into  the 
hands  of  Messrs.  Nixon  &  Adams,  and  in  a  fear- 
fully brief  period  the  former  found  himself  facing 
an  antagonist  at  ten  paces,  pistol  in  hand.  Shots 
were  exchanged  twice,  and  Mr.  N.  escaped  un- 
hurt, but  the  other  gentleman,  in  essaying  to 
stop  one  of  the  bullets  with  his  leg,  got  that 
member  lamed  for  life.   Not  long  after  this  af- 
fair, the  reporter  of  the  Crescent,  Mr.  Gibbons, 
fought  two  duels,  in  one  of  which  ho  was  severe- 
ly wounded  by  a  pistol-shot.    The  editorial  gen- 
tlemen of  the  other  papers  have  never  been  at  all 
backward  at  this  sort  of  sport.    Lumsden,  of  the 
Picayune,  some  years  ago  did  a  brother  editor 
the  kindness  of  shooting  off  one  of  his  thumbs; 
Judge  Alexander  Walker  of  the  Deltft,  and 
Hugh  Kennedy,  of  the  True  Delta,  fought  and 
dodged  each  others'  bullets  when  they  were 
younger  than  they  are  now,  and  one  of  Carroll's 
duels  was  with  John  Maginniss,  ot  the  True 
Delta,  and  (ought  with  double-barrelled  guns 
loaded  with  ball.  There  have  probably  been  sev- 
eral others,  and  the  editors  of  the  French  depart- 
ments of  the  Courier  and  Bee  have  had  two  or 
three  hundred  little  affairs  of  this  kind  with  the 
small  sword,  among  themselves  and  with  out- 
siders.   The  fact  of  all  tins  has  been  to  exclude 
from  the  press  of  New  Orleans  much  vulgar 
personality  and  blackguardism.    A  malignant 
scribbler  will  generally  be  more  circumspect 
.  when  he  is  aware  that  in  all  probability  the  fu- 
ture soundness  of  his  body  depends  upon  his  use 
if  prudent  and  temperate  language." 


Early  Rising.— Ward  Boechersays  getting 
up  early  is  venerable.  Since  there  lias  been  a 
literature  or  9  history,  the  habit  of  early  rising 
has  been  recommended  for  health,  lor  pleasure, 
and  for  business.  The  ancients  are  held  up  to 
us  for  examples,  but  they  lived  so  far  to  the  East, 
and  so  near  the  sun,  that  it  was  much  easier  for 
them  than  for  us. 

Worth  bbsiesiberixg.— Any  one  residing 
within  fifty  miles  of  Boston,  can  hand  his  maga- 
zines, sheet  music,  or  newspapers,  to  the  express, 
tied  up  with  the  directions,  and  addressed  to  our 
office,  22  Winter  Street,  and  they  will  ho  bound 
up  strong  and  handsome,  at  a  trifling  charge, 
and  returned  in  one  week. 


SCIENTIt  If  BOM.IKCE.  I 
An  English  journal  indulges  iu  the  following 
piece  of  scientific  romance  :   Suppose  that  any 
one  was  allowed  to  pay  the  Great  Eastern  a  visit 
once  a  week  for  a  single  year,  upon  condition 
that  a  pin  must  be  dropped  upon  her  deck  at  the 
first  visit,  and  that  upon  each  of  the  succeeding 
weekly  visits  tho  number  of  pin*  must  be  doub- 
led. On  the  first  week  there  would  be  one  pin,  on 
the  tenth  week  there  would  bo  512  pins,  on  the 
twentieth  week  there  would  be  524,22t*  pins,  on 
the  fortieth  week  there  would  be  .^>49,7S!>,Si:i,98'3 
pins,  and  on  the  fifty-aecond,  or  close,  there  would 
be  the  enormous  number  of  2,2.'il, 799,813,085,243 
pins.    Tho  weight  of  this  quantity  of  pins  would 
bo,  as  nearly  as  possible,  251,316,943  tons,  7  cwt 
67  lbs.,  IS  ounces;  so  that  it  would  require 
about  1117  Great  Easterns,  calculating  tho  ton- 
nage of  each  at  22,500,  to  carry  the  weight  ot 
pins  that  might  be  deposited  in  fifty-two  weeks, 

upon  ITIC  simple  COndUlOU   wf  vunnomw-ng  -wiA 

tho  unit  and  doubling  the  quaiitity  each  time — 
the  calculation  being  a  very  simple  one,  which 
almost  any  schoolboy  can  go  through  with. 


JiaaafiBrtc  (ffiatijcvmass. 


Jcan^B  of  i&oUi. 


Napoleon  111.  under  Fire.— A  leltcr  writ- 
ten from  Milan  by  a  musician  of  tho  Ut  regiment 
of  the  grenadiers  of  the  Imperial  Guard,  says: 
'At  tho  beginning  of  the  battle,  when  the  Zou- 
aves and  our  corps  rushed  to  the  attack  of  tho 
bridge  of  Magenta,  the  emperor  was  behind  us, 
surrounded  by  bis  whole  staff",  and  I  assure  you, 
that,  notwithstanding  the  balls,  grape  and  shells 
that  rained  on  us  from  all  sides,  ho  commanded 
as  coolly  as  if  he  had  been  on  parade  ;  but  at  last 
the  danger  became  so  serious,  that  his  generals 
represented  to  him  that  it  was  not  prudent  to  re- 
main there.  Still  he  did  not  stir,  and  we  were 
obliged  all  of  ua  lo  gather  round  him,  and  tell 
him  that  was  not  his  place,  before  he  was  induced 
to  retire."  At  Solferino  also,  he  exposed  him- 
self with  equal  courage. 


Time  tries  all  Things."— An  old  but 
true  saying,  as  shown  in  tho  instance  of  Wistar's 
Balsam  of  Wild  Cherry,  which  is  now  acknowl- 
edged to  be  the  remedy  }iar  exctUt-nce  for  the  cure 
of  coughs,  colds,  croup,  whooping-cough,  bron- 
chitis, asthma,  phthisic,  soro  throat,  infiuenzu, 
and  last,  but  by  no  means  least,  consumption. 
Years  of  steady  trial  have  placed  this  remark- 
able mediciue  in  n  position  rarely  attained  by  any 
patent  compound,  and  it  has  become  an  article 
of  household  necessity  everywhere.    Buy  none 
unless  it  has  the  written  signature  of  "  I.  Butts  " 
upon  the  wrapper,  which  is  always  tho  case  with 
the  genuine. 


How    TUIS    CODNTRT    WAS   NAMED. —Whcn 

the  seamen  on  board  the  ship  of  Christopher 
Columbus,  after  a  series  of  fatigues,  came  in 
sight  of  St.  Salvador,  they  burst  out  into  an  ex- 
uberant mirth  and  jolUi-y.  "  Tho  lads  are  in  a 
merry  key,"  cried  the  commodore.  America  is 
now  the  name  of  half  the  globe. 

Literary  Rewards.— Thackeray  receives 
S1750  a  month  for  the  next  thirty  two  mouths, 
for  his  contributions  to  the  new  monthly  maga- 
zine of  Smith,  Elder  &  Co,,  London. 

The  Prince  of  Wales.— The  Prince  of 
Wales,  since  his  return  to  England, has  been  quite 
marked  in  his  attention  to  the  Countess  of  Neuilly. 


Curious  and  entertaining.— Let  no  one, 
either  stranger  or  citizen,  fail  to  visit  the  Aqua- 
rial  Gardens,  at  21  Bromfiold  Street.  Hundreds 
are  daily  delighted  and  instructed  hero,  old  and 
young.  The  remarkable  features  of  the  exhibi- 
tion just  now,  are  a  live  Man-Eaiing  Shark,  in 
his  native  element,  a  Sea  Haven,  the  most  re- 
markable and  brilliant  colored  fish  we  ever  saw, 
and  a  male  and  female  Seel ;  docile,  beautiful- 
eyed,  and  88  pretty  as  a  petted  spaniel.  Mr. 
Cutting  calls  them  to  him  at  will.  Since  the  day 
it  first  opened,  this  exhibition  has  been  thronged. 

Trickery.— Of  all  the  atrocious  sorts  of  sel- 
fish, sneaking  treachery,  some  of  the  practices  of 
certain  unscrupulous  tradesmen  are  the  most 
abhorcnt. 

"  WliBQ  cb!ilk  nod  ftlum  ind  plailer  ate  eold  to  the  poor 
for  lireud,  , „ 

And  tLe  aplrit  of  murder  works  iu  the  very  moaua  of  life, 

■  "Ballou's  Dollar  Momulv."— Thi«  U  certiiiuly  the 
chrapest  Dollar  M.iaaiine  cvur  published,  coi.luiulng  ua 
it  doe-  oav  hui.dred  page**  reading  miitWr  \a  e..ch  uuui- 
tec  NoconlliiUBjMlorles— tach  nimibera  cooipU-ti- booK 
of  il*f1f,  i-oniaiuiuK  Listory,  biography,  well  writlen 
stories  mid  poetry,  curious  iUtms,  cooking  receipt*, 
nnd  wit  liud  humor  enough  to  make  one  laugh  till  ho 
cries.'"  bi-sidea  two  paee*  of  originul  comic  pic  turn  — 
E^pr/ss,  Sullivan,  IU. 


The  town  ol  Lehamn,  Cftl.,hafll>con  destroyed 
by  fire.  Tho  loss  was  estimated  at  one  hundred 
thousand  dollnrs. 

A  man  died  tho  other  day,  in  consequcnco  of 
drinking  corrosive  sublimate,  aupposing  it  to  be 
gin. 

Sun  strokes  have  caused  many  deaths  this 
summer.  In  Fitchburg.  a  woman  of  9-t  died  of 
sun  stroke,  while  returning  from  berrying. 

We  sec  it  stated  that  Mr.  Hawthorne  has  com- 
pleted a  new  romance,  and  that  ho  is  soon  to  re- 
turn homo. 

The  wheat  crop  of  New  York  this  year,  is  tho 
largest  ever  known.  The  weevil  has  ceased  to 
bo  a  serious  annoyance. 

A  man  was  fined  one  dollar  at  Wheeling,  Va  , 
last  .veek,  for  "  allowing  a  horso  iu  his  posses- 
sion to  run  away." 

The  New  Haven  police  arc  successfully  ad 
ministering  their  new  Sunday  law.  in  tho  matter 
of  closing  drum  shops  on  the  Sabbuih. 

Tho  Italian  colony  m  Tu\matw,  inMoniCTr,  Vmo 
been  abiindoncd  in  conscijuonce  of  persecution 
by  tho  government,  they  being  suspected  of 
liberal  ism. 

Joseph  C.  C.  Kennedy,  Esq.,  hns  been  ap- 
pointed by  tho  Secretary  of  tho  Interior  to  Bii- 
perintend  tho  arnmgomcnis  for  taking  the  eighth 
census. 

Tho  naval  authorities  at  Norfolk  have  just 
concluded  a  series  of  experiments  with  a  sub- 
marine lantern,  which  is  said  to  buve  resulted 
satisfactorily. 

The  ginseng  excitement  has  nearly  diod  out  in 
Minnesota  and  the  adjacent  Stales,  rricoshavo 
depreciated,  tho  trade  is  declining,  dig;;er3  are 
returning,  and  the  buyers  are  winding  up  their 
business. 

Tho  new  shell  boat  built  in  Now  York  for  oiio 
of  Yale  College  boat  clubs,  is  made  of  Virginia 
cedar,  carries  six  oai-a,  and  weigha  less  than  one 
hundred  and  fifty  pounds. 

Commodore  Hudson,  of  tho  navy,  who  assisted 
in  laying  tho  Atlantic  Telegraph  cable,  believes 
tlint  the  break  is  near  Trinity  Bay,  and  that  it 
will  be  underlaid,  and  will  evcntunlly  work. 

Twenty  thousand  dollars  in  premiums  have 
been  ottered  by  the  Agricultural  Society  of  St. 
Louis.  The  l-air  will  be  held  in  that  city  on  tho 
2Gih  of  September,  and  continue  six  days. 

A  Washington  clergyman,  a  Sunday  or  two 
since,  while  slating  a  deficiency  in  the  collectious, 
remarked  that  since  tho  issue  of  three  cent  pieces 
the  reveuuo  of  his  church  has  declined  nearly 
one-half ! 

Trodcrick  A.  Mafflt,  son  of  tho  late  celebrated 
revival  preacher,  John  Newland  Matlit,  died  on 
the  I7th  of  duly,  of  delirium  troinena,  in  the 
county  jail  at  St.  Louis,  wheio  ho  was  awaiting 
trial  on  a  charge  of  forgery. 

The  Philadelphia  Academy  of  Natural  Sci- 
ences has  received  from  Alrica  li^OO  specimens 
of  ditTorenl  birds,  and  250  of  quadrupeds.  Thoy 
are  the  contributions  of  Dr,  P.  It.  Chaillu,  who 
has  travelled  over  four  hundred  miles  of  that 
continent  in  pursuing  bis  natural  history  studies. 

The  Morrimac  River  Agricultural  Society  have 
purchased  of  tho  Nashua  Manulactunng  Com- 
muy  a  lot  of  land  lying  on  tho  Ledge  roud,  be- 
tween tho  canal  and  the  road,  and  just  east  of  the 
ledge,  for  fair  grounds.  It  comprises  twenty-five 
acres,'  and  is  eligibly  situated  for  water. 

Tom  Taylor's  old  and  "intimate  enemy." 
Read,  is  again  charging  him  with  plagiarism,  in 


....  Every  annivcraarr  of  a  birthday  is  tlio 
dispelling  of  a  dream. — /i:hokke. 

....  Let  friendship  creep  gently  to  a  height; 
if  it  rush  to  it,  it  may  soon  run  itaelt  out  of  brenlli. 
— /••|^/^*T. 

  It  is  easier  to  increase  our  wants,  be  it 

over  BO  much,  than  to  reduce  them,  be  it  every  so 
little. — liovrf.. 

 The  love  that  hna  naaght  but  beanty  to 

keep  it  in  good  condition,  is  short-lived,  and 
subject  to  shivering  tits. — Erasmus. 

  Love  is  better  than  a  pair  of  spectacles 

to  make  evorythinc  seem  greater  which  ia  aeon 
through  it.— *.S'iV  I'liiHp  Syilnry. 

  He  who  labors  lor  mankind,  without  ft 

care  for  hinipclf.  has  already  begun  his  immor- 
tality.—  ir.  (i.Sinnits. 

....  We  should  forget  thiit  there  was  any  such 
thing  as  sufVcring  in  tho  wurid,  were  wo  not  oc- 
c4i8ionally  reminded  of  it  through  our  own. — 

...  BoUadB  are  Iho  fiij>^oy  children  of  song, 
born  under  green  hedge  rows,  in  fhb  TCnTy  lancjt 
and  by-paths  of  literature,  in  the  genial  summer 
time. — Lon;iffUoW. 

....  Never  hold  any  one  by  the  button  or  tho 
hand,  in  order  to  be  heard  out  ;  (or  il  people  are 
unwilling  to  hear  jou.  you  had  belter  hold  your 
tongue  than  them, —  Vhtstoj'uld. 

....  A  man — so  to  speak- who  is  not  able  to 
bow  to  his  own  conscience  every  morning,  is 
hardly  iu  a  condition  to  respectfully  waluto  tho 
woriil  at  any  other  time  of  the  day. — Jirrold. 

....  One  contenlcil  with  what  ho  has  done, 
stands  but  small  chaTice  of  becoming  famous  for 
what  ho  will  do.  Ho  has  laid  down  to  die.  Tho 
gross  is  already  growing  over  him. — Bo\;ce, 

  He  wlio  falter*,  in  apprehension  of  his 

nmghhor,  has  already  put  liimselt  in  the  hiirnCHa 
of  a  master ;  and  tho  genius  which  commands 
tho  keys  of  the  future,  is  always  an  outlawry.— 
W.  G.  Simins. 

 Tho  face  of  tho  world  is  not  apt  to  frown 

on  success  ;  no,  it  is  too  ready  to  hrouk  into 
smiles  at  any  gigantic  prospevity,  no  mutter 
how  darkcnoil  tho  means  by  which  it  was  at- 
tained. JiTTOld. 

....  Nothing  is  so  contogioua  as  cnlhusioiim  ; 
it  is  the  real  allegory  of  the  lale  of  Orpheus  :  it 
moves  stones,  it  charms  brutes.  EnthuHia-sm  is 
tho  genius  of  sincerity,  and  truth  accompliBlieH 
no  victories  without  it. — linlwer  Ki/tlou. 

....  My  experience  makes  me  an  enemy  alike 
to  premature  marriage  and  to  distant  ongnge- 
I  luoiits.  Tho  first  adds  to  our  individual  cures 
the  responsibility  for  tho  beloved  and  helpless 
1  pledges  of  our  afleetiona,  and  the  lust  are  liable 
to  tho  most  cruel  diwappoinimonts.— .Sir  Waller 
Scott. 


Curious  Coincidesce  — It  is  a  singular  fact 
that  on  the  day  of  the  great  battle  on  the  banks 
of  the  Mincio,  a  noUe  Spanish  lady,  bearing  the 
titles  ot  Duchess  of  Solferino  and  Countess  de 
do  Fuantes  and  Centellas,  died  at  Barcelona. 


A  GOOD  World. — The  world  is  good  enough, 
if  those  who  inhabit  it  would  make  tho  beat  of  it. 


An  empty  Head.— Of  a  light,  frivolous,  fligh- 
ty giH,  whom  Douglas  Jerrold  met  frequently, 
he  said,  "  Tlml  giri  has  no  more  Lead  than  a 
periwinkle  " 

Does.— In  Cincinnati  eleven  hundred  and 
twenty-five  dogs  have  been  made  to  bite  the  dust 
this  season  under  the  operation  of  tho  dog  law. 


pultiiig  forward  a  French  piece  under  the  ver^ 
English  name  of  "The  House  or  the  Homo'? 
This  is  in  retaliation  of  Taylor's  attack  on 
"  White  Lies." 

The  celebrated  driver  and  trainer,  Sam  Mc- 
Laughlin, has  left  for  England,  for  tho  purpose 
of  driving  the  trotting  horse  Jack  Rossiier  in  the 
great  match  of  twenty  miles  against  time.  Ho 
will  astonish  Johnny  Bull,  if  anything  can  iis- 
lonish  him,  by  the  way  ia  which  Uo  handles  the 
ribbons. 

A  noted  burglar  in  Washington  named  Hay, 
who  was  recently  sent  to  ihe  peniieutiary  for  six 
years  said  ho  could  aflord  to  serve  that  length  of 
time,'ashe"hadhi8eyeon  a  bank  that  would 
be  ready  to  rob  just  about  the  date  of  his  release, 
and  ho  would  rob  it,  us  he  was  determined  to  dio 
rich  or  in  tho  Suite's  Prison." 

Mr  Nathaniel  Morse,  of  Newburyport,  was 
fined  S2"  in  the  Police  Court  of  that  city,  for 
shooting  ten  robins.  His  defence  was  thai  the 
birds  visited  his  cherry  trees  ond  partook  of  tlic 
fruit  There  seems  to  be  a  disposition  in  all 
parts  of  the  Commonwealth  to  enforce  the  law 
lor  the  preservation  of  useful  birds. 

Ihe  Hartford  Times  says  tho  birds  must  won- 
der what  lools  we  are,  and  proves  it  by  telling 
about  a  lady  of  that  city  who  hung  up  lier  hus- 
band's best  shirt  on  a  cherry  tree,  to  act  as  a 
scarecrow  in  keeping  ofl'  iho  robins.  I  be  birds 
not  only  look  the  cherries  as  fast  as  ever,  but 
the  shin  was  quickly  converted  to  shreds,  and 
used  to  line  their  nests  with. 

Mr.  Long,  in  his  travels  through  Pennsylva- 
nia, found  many  families  who  had  never  heard  of 
tho  Bible,  and  did  not  know  its  character.  In 
one  case  a  lady  claimed  to  have  "  a  pooty  family 
Bible,"  which  turned  out  lo  be  a  "  History  of 
the  Mexican  War."  In  another,  a  lady  un 
able  to  say  whether  she  had  a  Bible,  was  asked  i 
she  had  "tho  good  book,"  to  which  she  replied 
wiih  an  oarnvst  aflirmutive,  "  O  yes,  you  mean 
the  almanac." 


Wliat  poet  do  miners  value  most  ?  Cole -ridge. 
Tho  empress  of  tho  French  is  surrounded  witli 
Pun'i  ites ! 

Which  of  tho  reptiles  is  a  mathematician  I 
Tho  adder. 

Why  wore  the  Amalekitcs  never  allowed  to 
speak  7    Their  king  was  A  gag. 

The  statute  legalizing  matrimony  at  a  certain 
ago,  is,  propoHy  speaking,  a.  maritime  law. 

Which  of  tho  English  poets  would  he  most 
likely  to  make  a  lion  feel  at  home  ?   A  Ury-deii. 

What  poet  is  least  distiuguishcd  for  brevity  1 
Longfellow. 

What  scripture  character  would  have  made  a 
suiiable  husband  for  a  toll  laundress  ?  A-hi-tub. 

An  architect  proposes  to  build  a  "  Bachelor's 
Hall,"  which  will  differ  from  most  houses,  in 
having  no  Eves. 

It  is  well  known  that  the  philosopher  Thalee 
believed  water  lo  be  the  first  principle.  Query  : 
Was  Thnlcs  a  milkman  1  , 

An  apothecary  asserted  in  a  large  company, 
"  that  all  bitter  things  were  hot-"  "  No,"  replied 
a  phytician,  "  a  bitter  cold  day  is  an  exception. 

What  proof  have  we  there  wos  sewing  in  the 
the  time  of  David  7  Because  ho  was  htmmed  in 
on  every  side. 

Prentiss  thinks  it  is  no  more  than  right  that 
men  should  seize  Time  by  the  forelock,  for  tho 
rude  old  fellow,  eooner  or  later,  pulls  all  their 
hair  out. 

According  to  the  Talmud,  one  party  of  tho 
Rabbins  allowed  divorces,  when  a  woraanliad  on- 
ly been  so  unfortunate  as  to  suffer  her  husbaud's 
soup  to  be  burnt.    What  a  buniing  shame! 

"  Why  don't  you  mount  a  clean  cyUar.  Brown? 
I  mount  oue  tlirec  times  a  day."  "  Yes,  re- 
plied Brown  to  the  swaggering  Jones,  "bni  every 
one's  mother  isn't  a  washerwoman  !" 

"  Mary,  is  your  master  at  homel"  "No,  sir; 
he's  out."  "I  don't  believe  it."  "Well,  then, 
ho  11  come  down  and  tell  juu  himself.  1  erhapa 
you'll  believe  hiin." 

"  Guhbins  is  very  close,"  it  was  observed :  "  he 
will  squabble  aboui  a  single  farthing.  Well, 
remarked  Stiurp.  "  I  have  alvvavs  thought  the /ess 
one  squabbles  about  the  better." 

"1  wish  I  could  havo  seen  your  great  feat," 
said  a  lady  to  a  voung  gentleman  who  had  had  a 
hiwardous  adventure  in  the  Mammoth  Cave. 
"  Thei-e  they  are,  miidam,"  said  be,  pointing  to 
Itis  pcdiU  extremities. 
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BALLOU'S  PICTORIAL  DRAWING-ROOM  COMPANION. 


IWritt«n  for  Balloa'g  Pictorial  ] 
MY  NINETEENTH  BIRTHDAY. 

Br  LRO:<oac  aiznn. 

I'm  thinking  of  tho  put.  to  n'glit, 
Of  y<«M  long  tincf  gone  by. 

Wlien  life  "iw  l>at  ft  pICHiani  ilrtiial, 
H'itlioul  B  grief  or  Blgh. 

Ah !  liioff*  wi-ro  linlejoo  "laj"  <^  i'ii>,— 
Thcwo  uilrtliful,  ohlMbood  linani. 

And  O.  too  guickly  hare  th<'y  lli>ivn. 
While  (portiog  'mid  Hfe'a  IIowith. 

Ah  jf»r»  oped  od,  I  pauHxl  to  tliliik, 
And  lejirnuil  tlint  llfu  viaa  ru.il ; 

Then  taught  my  heart  to  kmnr  the  fact 
I  could  no  more  coDc«al. 

Ah,  time  mill  flios,  and  with  li  f^idi-a 
Urlght,  happ*  clillJhood'd  di.)  <, 

And  nilb  n  thoughtful  niieu  I  turn, 
And  follow  life's  atern  WRJ" 

r»u  tried  to  ftt-l  that  all  wer«  not 

Diveitfut  and  untruv; 
But  0,  I'rt  learned  to  know  they  nro 

But  ft*.  ye»,  »ery  few. 

And  If  no  young  I'm  forcBd  t<i  kiio* 

TUu  fforlil  In  fiilae  and  cold, 
I  do  not  wish  that  iDaDy  yenrs 

Thrlr  wlngn  may  rounil  me  fold. 

I  wonder  if  the  coming  year 

Htm  mught  of  Rood  for  moT 
Or  if  my  way  be  durk  and  drear  T 

But  0,  too  AOon  I'll 

But  I'll  keep  courage  In  my  heart, 
Li't  comv  whiit  itl«  there  may, 

Rememherin^  It  \a  always  dark 
liefon;  tho  dawn  of  day. 


[Written  for  Ballou'g  Pictorial  ] 

TLL  DO  IT,  THIS  VERY  MINTJTE!" 


BY  M.  T.  CALDOR. 


"  I'll  do  it !  I'll  do  it,  this  very  miDQte  !"  ex- 
claimed Squire  Ellis,  throwing  down  his  news- 
paper and  lifting  off  Tiis  spectacles  from  hie  gen- 
erously-proportioned nose.  Tlien  rubbing  away 
vigoronsly  at  the  glasses  with  his  handkerchiet, 
he  repeated  again,  with  double  energy,  "  Yes, 
hang  me  il  I  don't  do  it  this  very  minuio  1  and 
there  goes  Lawyer  EUery." 

Whereat  ho  commenced  a  violent  thumping  at 
the  window,  which,  with  his  grotesque  geeticula- 
tioDs,  arrested  the  attention  of  a  gentleman  can 
tering  by  on  a  sleek,  black  horse,  who  immedi- 
ately tamed  tho  head  of  the  spirited  animal,  and 
came  dashing  up  the  broad  avenue  that  led  from 
the  highway  to  the  steps  of  the  handsome,  old- 
fashioned  mansion. 

"  What  is  it  yon  are  bo  unusually  earnest 
nhout  accomplishing  immediately  asked  a  fair, 
bright  faced  girl  of  twenty,  looking  up  archly  from 
her  work. 

With  his  natural  impetuosity,  when  once 
aroused,  the  squire  wi\fl  dashing  by  her  to  the 
door,  hat  pausing  a  moment,  he  laid  bi.s  hand 
fondly  on  her  soft  brown  tresses,  saying,  with  a 
perceptible  quiver  in  bis  hearty  voice  : 

"  My  ulil  chum,  Tom  Farnswortb,  is  dead,  so 
I  see  by  the  paper.  He  was  younger  than  I,  and 
it  set  me  to  thinking  that  it  was  lime  for  m©  to 
be  looking  out  for  the  grim  messenger.  At  any 
rate,  1  moan  to  fix  things  all  right  belwre  he 
crnnen,  and  now's  the  only  time  to  make  sure 
of  it." 

Marion  Grey's  soft  eyes  filled  wiih  toai-s,  and 
she  saidrfproachfully,  "  Naughty,  nntighly  pup^, 
to  talk  BO,  this  bright,  beautiful  morning,  and 
you  SO  halo  and  lieurty  loo,  worth  a  dozen  of  llio 
young  men  of  these  times." 

"In  the  midst  of  life  we  are  in  death,"  an 
Bwored  he,  his  jolly  face  snhducd  into  moat  un- 
wont«.l  solemnity.  Then  perceiving  the  tears 
gushing  over  the  girl's  dclicaie  chpck,  he  added, 
cheerfully,  "  Never  mind,  pet,  there  may  be  many 
a  happy  day  in  store  for  yuu  and  me  yet,  but  there 
is  no  harm  in  being  ready  ;  and  for  your  sake, 
my  dear,  I  must  make  a  link-  preparation." 

He  passed  along  to  the  hall  door,  spoke  a  few 
words  to  the  horseman,  who  immediately  dis- 
mounted, and  Jed  the  way  to  the  library.  When 
they  returned  to  the  piazza,  the  lawyer  was  but- 
toning his  coat  over  a  long,  sealed  paper,  and 
saying,  carelf;si,|y,  ■■  As  1  told  yo  I  am  on  my 
way  to  the  cars,  and  probably  shall  be  away  sev- 
eral weeks;  but  I'll  see  it  all  in  kgal  security, 
and  keep  it,  as  you  suggest,  till  there  is  a  call  for 
it,  which,  I  trust,  will  not  bo  for  many  a  year 
yet." 

"  Thai'a  all  right.   Take  good  core  of  it.  I'm 


glad  to  have  it  off  my  mind,  for  no  one  knows 
what  may  happen." 

The  lawyer  cantered  away,  and  tho  squire  re- 
turned to  his  handsomely- furnished  drawing- 
room,  and  his  stepdaughter,  whore  ho  stroked 
the  drooping  head,  and  smiled  cheerfully  into  tho 
pensive  face,  until  Marion  brightened  again  into 
her  habitual  light- hearted uess. 

Squire  Ellis  was  quite  as  fond  of  Marion  as  if 
she  had  been  of  bis  own  kindred.  When  he 
made  Widow  Grey  bis  wife,  be  opened  his  heart 
likewise  to  her  pretty,  bright-eyed  daughter ;  and 
though  the  pale,  shrouded  form  of  the  meek  wife 
was  laid  at  rest  beneath  tho  churchyard  sod,  he 
only  drew  the  sobbing  girl  closer  to  his  manly 
breast,  assuring  hor,  thenceforward,  she  should 
receive  love  enough  from  him  to  recompense  her 
for  the  loss  of  her  natural  parents. 

night  honorably  had  he  kept  his  word,  and,  its 
ho  always  declared,  was  more  than  rewarded  by 
liic  waiin  dcvuiluu  and  earnest  gratitude  of  Ma- 
rion, the  only  member  of  his  household  who  was 
certain  to  pass  unscathed  through  the  shower  of 
sparks  his  fiery  temper  occasionallj  sent  off  in 
every  direction. 

Never  a  hasty  word  had  the  orphan  received 
from  him,  not  even  when  she  disappointed  along 
cherished  scheme  that  had  laid  very  near  bis  heart, 
and  sent  away  his  only  nephew  and  sole  legal 
heir,  with  a  sorrowful  refusal  of  his  proffered 
band. 

The  anger  and  indignation  of  the  mortified 
uitor  were  peremptorily  checked  by  the  squire's 
declaration  that  Marion  was  at  liberty  to  do  as 
she  chose  in  such  matters,  and  for  his  own  part, 
he  did  not  wonder  she  could  not  fancy  such  a 
scapegrace  as  Henry  ElUs.  Poor  little  Marion, 
however,  read  plainly  how  grievous  a  trial  it  was, 
n  reality,  to  her  generous  foster-father,  and  never 
dared  confess  the  truth  in  the  caso,  that  she  had 
no  heart  to  bestow  on  Henry  Ellis,  since  Frank 
May  had  carried  it  away  with  him  to  the  far  off 
western  city  wbcro  lie  was  struggling  against  pov- 
erty and  discouragement  in  a  dusty  lawyer's  of- 
fice, with  the  memory  of  her  sweet  face  the  only 
light  to  brighten  his  gloomy  prospects. 

The  morning  after  the  lawyer's  visit.  Squire 
Ellis  took  a  cheerful  leave  of  Marion,  to  answer 
a  business  summons  to  a  neighboring  city,  prom- 
ising, playfully,  to  return  speedily,  with  some 
very  mysterious  packages  for  her  investigation. 
Ay,  a  speedy  return  il  was  !  That  very  night 
a  violent  ringing  of  the  bell  started  the  quiet 
household,  and  the  bewildered  Morion  sprang  op 
in  shivering  terror,  as  the  servants'  shrieks  rang 
out  on  the  midnight  stillness.  Scarely  a  thought 
bad  darted  through  her  paralyzed  brain,  ere  she 
found  herself  standing  in  the  hall  below,  gazing, 
with  white  lips  and  dilated  eyes,  at  the  rigid  form 
a  group  of  strange  men  were  bearing  into  the  li- 
brary. One  moment  she  remained  dumb  and 
breathless,  then  had  torn  away  tbemufiling  cloak, 
to  find  the  revered  bead  crushed  and  mangled, 
the  soft,  gray  hairs  she  had  stroked  so  fondly 
that  morning,  stiff  with  clotted  blood,  and  no 
voice,  no  word  for  her  from  the  lips  that  still  be- 
trayed the  horrible  struggle  with  which  life  had 
fled. 

No  wonder  the  poor  girl  could  gather  little 
meaning,  and  cared  not  to  hoar  ihe  recital  of  tho 
terrible  railroad  disaster  that  had  brought  mourn- 
ing and  desolation  into  many  another  home. 
One  only  iliought  was  crushing  hope  and  life 
from  licr  heart.  Moaning  feebly,  "  My  father, 
my  more  than  father,  is  dead — dead  !"  she  crept 
away  to  her  chamber,  where  the  servants  found 
her,  white  and  insensible,  lying  across  tho 
[h  res  bold. 

Day  and  night  came,  but  no  relief,  and  the 
mangled  form  hjid  been  laid  beside  her  mother, 
before  Marion  left  her  feverish  couch  and  de- 
Bcondcd  to  the  rooms,  where  his  beloved  pres- 
ence no  longer  cherished  and  strengthened  her. 
A  new  grief  aroused  her  from  tho  apathetic  hor- 
ror that  had  chilled  her  heart.  Henry  Ellis 
sought  her  presence  one  day,  and,  with  ill-con- 
cealed, triumphant  insolence,  inqmred  if  ho 
could,  in  any  way,  be  of  service  to  Miss  May? 
He  still  cherished  kindly  feelings  towards  her,  ho 
Said,  and  as  his  uncle's  sole  representative,  might 
perhaps  bo  induced  to  renew  the  offer  she  had 
once  so  audiiciously  spumed  ;  nevertheless,  she 
must  be  aware  that  u  residence  beneath  his  roof 
was  hardly  decorous,  unless,  indeed,  he  should 
conclude  to  make  her  bis  wife  immediately. 

Marion's  tear-diramed  eyes  turned  bewilderedly 
towards  him,  and  catching  the  bold,  exultant 
look  of  his  face,  read  his  meaning.  The  old 
spirit  flashed  in  her  face  again,  and  almost  stern- 
ly she  replied:  "The  decision  she  had  pro- 


nounced once,  with  Squire  Ellis's  sanction,  was 
irrevocable  still." 

The  astonished,  narrow-minded  man  of  the 
worid  forgot  all  honor  and  chivalry  in  the  pas- 
sion of  rage  that  swept  over  him,  and  defiantly 
informed  her  that  as  everything  lately  his  uncle's 
belonged  to  him,  she  might  as  well  know  it  at 
onco;  his  roof  should  not  shelter  a  single  day 
longer  so  thankless  and  scornful  a  person  as  she 
proved  to  be. 

Sharply  and  vividly  Marion  Grey  realized  now 
the  extent  of  tiie  woo  that  bad  befallen  her  ;  hut 
it  raised  the  crushed  spirit  from  its  stupor.  With- 
out a  single  word,  but  a  flashing  glance  eloquent 
with  scorn  and  contempt  for  bis  pitiful  mean- 
ness, she  left  tho  apartment,  tho  graceful  head 
haughtily  erect,  and  the  slight  form  drawn  up  to 
its  proudest  height.  But  ah,  what  a  burst  of 
frantic  grief  followed  when  she  had  reached  her 
chamber  !  Homeless,  bereaved,  penniless  1  what 
sudden  blow  was  this  ?  Sho  reeled  bcnoath  i 
only  the  proud  resolve  to  relieve  the  house  of 
Henry  Ellis  from  hor  presence,  supported  her 
fainting  spirit.  Feverishly  and  wildly,  she  gath- 
ered together  the  generous  wardrobe  provided  by 
the  love  so  terribly  missed  now,  and  leaving  di- 
rections with  the  indignant  servants  to  send  hor 
trunks  to  a  friendly  neighbor's,  she,  who  had 
reigned  so  long  in  that  stately  house,  its  honored 
and  cherished  mistress,  passed  away  alone  aiid 
unattended  from  its  threshold. 

Only  one  gleam  of  light  shone  in  Marion's 
troubled  sky  :  Frank  May  would  never  change. 
She  needed  no  assurance  of  that ;  but  all  his  ef- 
forts were  needed  for  his  own  advancement 
against  the  obstacles  in  bis  pathway.  She  was 
too  true  a  woman  to  wish  to  burden  or  hinder 
him  in  bis  upward  struggle ;  therefore,  not  till 
all  her  arrangements  had  been  made,  through  a 
sympathizing  friend,  and  a  situation  procured  as 
tlie  humblo  mistress  of  a  little  country  school, 
did  Marion  write  to  her  lover  of  the  change  that 
had  befallen  her. 

She  was  not  much  surprised,  however — cer- 
tainly not  much  offended — when,  before  it  seem- 
ed possible  for  him  to  have  traversed  the  dis- 
tance between  them,  she  found  herself  clasped 
in  the  strong  arms  of  the  young  lawyer,  and  her 
weary  liead  once  more  pillowed  on  a  friendly 
shoulder.  Her  lover's  indignation  at  the  cruel 
treatment  she  had  received,  was  only  cooled  by 
the  bitter  consciousness  of  how  little  be  himself 
was  able  to  do  for  her. 

"  One  thing  only  is  clear  to  me,  dearest,"  be 
repeated,  again  and  again  ;  "we  must  he  married 
immediately.  The  little  I  have  you  must  shar*, 
hut  my  worst  grief  is  the  change  it  will  he  for  you 
to  such  an  humblo  home  as  I  can  provide.  But 
I  am  young  and  strong,  and  surely,  for  your 
sweet  sake,  fortune  will  smile  upon  my  untiring 
efforts." 

They  were  standing  in  the  churchyard,  by  the 
new-made  grave,  when  he  said  this.  Her  tears 
were  flowing  freely,  and  bis  manly  face  wore  a 
look  of  deep  dejection.  At  that  moment  Henry 
Ellis,  in  an  elegant  equipage,  dashed  up  to  tho 
gateway,  reined  in  his  spirited  horses,  and  came 
up  the  walk  with  a  workman  to  superintend  the 
lettering  of  the  inscription  on  the  monument. 
The  lovers  drew  back,  but  not  till  the  heir  hud 
flung  them  a  glance  of  malicious  and  scornful 
triumph. 

Frank  May  clenched  his  band  threateningly, 
and  hit  his  haughty  lip  till  the  blood  started,  hut 
Marion's  soft  clasp  on  his  arm  kept  down  the 
mighty  torrent  of  passion  raging  within  liim. 
Not  a  word  was  spoken  by  either  during  their 
homeward  walk,  till  they  reached  the  temporary 
home  of  Marion,  when  he  exclaimed,  suddenly, 
after  a  deep,  inward  struggle,  "  I'll  do  it !  I'll  do 
it,  this  very  minute!" 

The  words  startled  Marion  like  a  shock  of 
electricity.  A  wild  expression  crossed  her  (ace, 
then  came  a  passionate  burst  of  tears.  Her  as- 
tonished lover  htrove  vainly  to  soothe  her.  At 
last  the  tempest  of  emotion  cleared,  and  like  tlie 
rainbow  of  promise  shone  the  light  over  the 
girl's  whole  pale  face. 

"  Frank,  Frank  !"  said  she,  earnestly,  "  there 
is  hope  for  us  yet.  I  had  forgotten  it,  all  in  the 
sudden  horror  and  desolation  that  came  upon 
me  with  bis  death."  And  briefly  and  dis- 
tinctly she  related  the  occurrences  of  the  morn- 
ing when  that  same  exclamaiion  from  Squire 
Ellis  had  amused  and  surprised  hor. 

His  rapidly  changing  countenance  showed 
how  important  Frank  considered  her  com- 
munication. 

"  Squire  Eltery,  you  say  ?  He  has  been  away 
from  the  Slate  several  weeks,  1  know,  and  may 


not  return  for  some  time  yet.  T^ZTT  ~~ 
up  immediately.  Cheer  up  cheoruT  J""'''^ 
I  knew  the  good  squire  meant  to  nrrvL 
ally  foryou.    I  am  confident  that  lT^'J'^ 
has  the  will,  and  does  not  know  of  vo  '  ^ 

True  enough,  it  was  even  so    Not  m 
three  weeks  from  their  meeting  in  ,h7 
yard,  Frank  May  and  his  new-made  wife 
Henry  Ellis  in  the  house  the  la^r  T  ^.T' 
sorrowfully-Lawyer  Ellery  a„d  the  clerrnr'" 
neighboring  court,  as  well  as  the  clerevm  " 
tho  place  accompanied  them  The 
owner,  called  from  ajoviU  party  in  the^dr 
room,  mot  them  with  cool,  irritatine  noli,„ 
but  a  few  words  from  the  lawyer,  and  Cr  T' 
face  paled  a  little  and  his  hand  trembled  ^ 
ously,  as  be  unfolded  the  papers  handed  toTiZ' 
purporting  to  be,  as  tho  label  declared  ih 
copy  of  ,he       WU.  .od  Te,«„eo,  if  „  ^'^ 
Ellis,  Esquire. 

It  WM  soon  dashed  angrily  to  the  floor  r 
18  a  forgery,  sir.    I  shall  contest  the  thine  1 
assure  you  of  that.    To  leave  me  only  a  pi,in,i 
sum  like  that  is  not  my  uncle's  doing  ]( 
forgery,  and  I  shall  contest  it  from  court  i! 
court." 

"  That  would  be  as  absurd  as  useless,"  replied 
the  lawyer,  coolly.  "  Tou  see  tho  instrument- 
any  such  proceeding  on  your  part  forfeits  tho 
generous  allowance  given  you,  in  case  of  your 
quiet  surrender  of  the  estate  to  Mrs.  Moy  here 
named  in  the  will  as  his  beloved  step-daughter' 
Marion  Gray.  Call  in  the  old  housekeeper  am] 
the  gardener.  1  am  surprised  that  they  have  not 
already  informed  Miss  Grey  that  they  witnessed 
the  will,  although,  of  course  they  were  ignorant 
of  its  coniente. 

Henry  Ellis  strove  to  hide  the  convulsions  of 
his  countenance,  and  his  audacious  tongue  fal- 
tered, as  he  excused  himself  a  few  moments 
while  he  returned  to  his  friends,  whose  noisy 
mirth  and  clanking  glasses  rea<-hed  them  even 
there,  to  quiet  them,  and  summon  the  servants  to 
make  inquiries. 

Very  proudly  flashed  tho  dark  eyes  of  Frank 
May,  as  the  humiliated  rival  disappeared.  '■  He 
shall  be  well  humbled  for  so  pitilessly  turning  my 
Marion  from  her  home,"  replied  he  sternly.  But 
Marion  was  gazing  fondly,  through  her  flooding 
tears,  at  the  noble  portrait  of  the  former  master 
of  the  mansion.  The  generous,  loving  heart  of 
Squire  Ellis  looked  out  upon  her  through  itiu 
canvass,  and  the  fair  young  wife  said,  solemnly, 
as  she  touched  her  husband's 'arm  and  pointed 
to  the  picture : 

"  No,  no,  Frank,  we  will  not  try  to  humble  his 
only  nephew.  We  will  all  he  friends  yet,  and 
you,  for  his  uncle's  sake,  will  forgive  poor  Henry, 
even  as  I  do." 

The  young  man's  brow  darkened,  then  clearoJ 
again,  and  the  fine  countenance  shone  with  a 
flood  of  generous  emotion,  as  he  exi'hiimed, 
heartily,  "  Yes,  yes,  you  are  right,  Marion.  I'll 
forgivohim.  rUdoit!  I'll  do  it,  this  veri/ minute!" 

THE  I'RIDE  Ol  <iENTILIT\. 

I  heard  a  story  of  a  young  lady  of  llio  north  of 
the  island,  who  not  long  ago  was  married  to  aro- 
speciuble  farmer.  Her  hiiKband  took  her  on  a 
wedding  trip,  and  on  their  return  introduced  lier 
to  her  future  home,  where  was  a  table  nicely  laid 
for  supper,  and  two  excellent  mould  candles 
burning.  She  had  so  sooner  entered  tlie  room 
than  she  burst  into  tears.  Her  husband,  who 
was  a  very  good  fellow,  was  alarmed  at  hor  hy- 
sterical sobbing,  and  begged  her  to  explain  her- 
self At  la.si,  after  sedatives  had  been  adminis- 
tered to  her,  she  gave  vent  to  her  ogituied 
feelings,  and,  pumping  up  herwordsat  intervals, 
said.  "I  didn't  think,  when  I  left  my  comfort- 
able home  and  look  you  lor  my  husband,  that  I 
had  married  into  mutton  f;its."  Tho  fact  was 
that  the  young  lady,  who  probably  wits  the  daugh- 
ter of  a  convict,  was  chagrined  at  finding  mould 
candles,  instead  of  wax  or  sperm,  on  the  table. — 
Diarij  of  a  [Vurhiig  Cleiyi/mun. 


or  WHAT  IS  SALT  A  SYMBOL? 

Of  fidelity;  a  man  who  has  partaken  of  salt 
with  you,  is  bound  to  you  by  the  laws  of  hospi- 
tality ;  and  thus  bread  and  salt  are  eaten  at  the 
rulification  of  a  bargain  or  treaty,  to  make  it 
binding  on  all  parties.  Salt  is  also  an  emblem  ol 
desolation  ;  conquered  cities  were  sown  with  salt. 
In  Scotland  and  Ireland  salt  appears  to  have 
been  considered  lo  represent  the  incorrupubl** 
spirit,  and  was  therefore  laid  above  ibo  heart  ol 
a  corpse  ;  and  in  some  cases  a  platter  was  so 
placed  cbniaining  a  small  portion  of  salt  and 
earth  unmixed,  the  one  to  i-cpreseut  immortal, 
the  other  the  mortal  part.  In  former  days,  wlien 
it  was  the  custom  for  ail  the  household  of  u  iw; 
bleraan  or  gentleman  to  dine  togciher,  the  largu 
salt  cellar,  which  was  placed  in  the  midd  eol 
table,  was  the  boundary  of  dlaliMciion  between 
the  family  and  the  menials.—-^// 


AtTER  THE  BATTLE  OF  80LFERIN0. 

Now  tliat  the  smoko  of  hnttlo  han  ricnred  away, 
end  peace  has  been  establisheii,  after  acHinpaign 
of  six  weeks,  we  ean  cnlmly  review  the  hisiory 
of  the  war,  and  t-ollect  authentic  particnlars  re- 
specting the  meniorable  cncountcra  which  crowd 
(his  pap®  °^  world's  hi^lory.  As  illustrative 
nf  these  evcnlftil  days  we  publish  a  spirited 
ttkotch  representing  the  Frencn  soldiers  of  v«ri- 
008  arms,  congratulating  their  chiefs  on  the  ro- 
Bult  ot  that  long  summer  day's  fighlinR,  that 
"  contest  of  giants,"  which  closed  with  the  gleam 
of  viclory  on  the  French  and  Surdininn  colors, 
pearly  purchased  was  that  triumph.  Even  yet 
the  number  of  slain  on  both  sides  has  not  been 
[iroclaimeci  to  the  world.  Still  it  was  a  victory. 
French  gallantry  and  military  science  proved 
superior  to  Austrian  stubbornness  and  mouldy 
routine.  This  great  conflict  ended  the  war. 
The  Auslrian  army,  hy  Icigning  a  precipitaio 
retreat  behind  the  Mincio,  reckoned  on  the  im- 
petuosity of  the  French  troops  in  the  pursuit, 
and  hoped  to  strike  a  decisive  blow.  But  they 
were  disappointed  in  the  last,  as  in  the  first  bat- 
tle. Monlebello  and  Magenta  had  demonstrated 
the  irresistible  force  of  iho  Frencn  infantry  and 
the  solidity  of  the  French  cavalry.  AcSolfarino 
the  cavalry  completed  the  experiment  of  Ma- 
genta, and  proved  once  again  that  the  Austrian 
horse  was  incapable  of  standing  against  it.  But 
the  French  artillery  particolarly'playcd  a  brilliant 
part  on  the  day  of  the  24th  of  Juno,  and  gave 
the  measure  of  its  power.    The  artillery  is  the 
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"truck  at  distances  whence  their  heaviest  calibres 
were  unable  to  reply,  and  eirewcd  the  ground 
with  corpses."  The  rifled  cannon  have  a  range 
and  pr«ci»jon  which  rendered  them  terrible  to 
the  Ausirians.  At  7000  feel  distance  they  shat- 
tered the  enemy's  batteries,  without  their  being 
able  to  reply  except  hy  a  few  balls  which  were 
spent  when  they  reached  (heir  destination.  A 
single  French  battery  completely  dismounted 
two  Austrian  batteries  and  silencc<'l  them.  The 
gnns  belonging  to  those  batteries  were  alniostnll 
taken  by  the  French.  The  French  gunners  are 
men  of  unquestionable  bravery,  but  placed  out 
of  the  reach  of  the  enemy's  pieces,  in  a  manner 
indifferent  to  what  was  passing  around  them, 
and  experiencing  no  loss  of  men  and  horses,  a 
source  of  so  much  trouble  in  field  openitions, 
they  could  fire  at  their  ease,  and  take  aim  aa 
carefully  as  if  in  a  school  of  practice.  Almost 
all  the  shots  at  Solferino  were  effedivo.  In  the 
plain,  the  brigade  commanded  by  General  licl- 
vaux  was  fighting  heroically  against  a  corps  three 
times  greater,  when  the  general  saw  that  a  regi- 
ment of  hulans  and  throe  regiments  of  Austrian 
hussars  had  just  taken  up  a  position  on  his  flank 
and  was  menacing  a  destructive  charge.  The 
e«Beral  inimcdintcly  isstmlorftvra  to  Cnpt.  Fiimt, 
commanding  the  8th  battery  of  the  1 6th  regi- 
ment of  artillery,  to  (ire  a  few  shots  into  this 
formidable  body  of  horse.  Capt.  Finnt  obeyed, 
and.  from  a  distance  of  more  than  5000  feet 


poured  a  fire  of  grape  upon  the  hulans,  who 
lino.    The  effect  was  terrific  ; 


wore  in  the  front 


going  to  the  drinking-plnce.  The  road  to  it 
turned  to  avoid  a  steep  hill.  The  chasseurs 
d'Afri(|uc  thought  it  would  make  shoner  work 
to  keep  Klmigbt  ahead.  Kushing  over  the  steep 
hills,  thoy  asi  endcd  and  descended  at  full  gallop. 
At  the  foot  of  the  hill  is  a  paved  road  ;  the  horses 
reaching  it  with  the  speed  of  an  avalanche,  slid 
for  five  or  six  yards,  all  fonr  feel  together,  strik- 
ing a  blaze  of  sparks  from  the  stones.  Not  a 
horse  fell ;  the  riders  seemed  to  think  nothing  of 
the  feat  they  had  arcomplished.  hut  were  laugh- 
ing, chatting  and  smoking  their  pipe*  just  as.  if 
thoy  had  been  in  the  wood  of  Boulogne.  Three 
days  ago  I  was  crossing  the  Chioso,  going  to 
Lonato.  It  was  about  two  o'clock.  It  was  a 
torrid  heat,  lo  which  the  Italians  seemed  to 
succumb,  hut  which  wo  Frenchmen  sustained 
eaaily  and  gaily.  A  reciment  of  chasseurs 
d'Afriquo  bud  camped  on  the  shores  of  tho 
river.  The  soldiers  wore  bathing  themselves 
and  horses.  Tho  men  were  naked,  and  tho 
horse*  had  only  a  halter  passed  through  tho 
mouth.  Nothing  was  finer  than  to  see  these 
men  in  their  pnmitivo  costume  descending  on 
horseback  the  sandy  shores  of  tho  river.  Wo 
wore  carried  back  into  ancient  Africa.  Tho 
Nnmidlan  honemen  mnsi  have  hafl  this  haughty 
bearing.  How  valuable  such  a  spectacle  would 
have  been  to  a  sculptor!  At  a  certain  part  of 
the  river  the  course  is  very  narrow  and  tonus  a 
deep  chasm.  Some  of  these  men  started  at  a 
gallop  and  forced  their  horses  to  leap  from  tho 
high  bank  ioto  tho  river.    Horse  ana  rider  dis- 


a  most  brilliant  charge.  The  chasseurs,  giving 
the  rein  to  (heir  intrepid  horses,  nished  on  tho 
squares  of  infantry,  and  broke  them  to  pieces. 
The  squares  being  reformed,  the  cavalry  dashed 
on  thciu  again  and  shattered  them  to  piecca. 
This  diversion  operated  by  the  horse  succeciled 
adminibly.  General  Nicl,  having  disengaged 
his  ooqjs,  succeeded  in  repulsing  a  body  of  men 
five  limes  greater  than  his  own.  In  a  word,  tho 
battle  ot  Solferino  was  one  of  the  greatest  on 
record,  whether  wo  regard  tho  numbers  engaged, 
the  duration  of  tho  strife,  or  the  valor  of  tho 
individuals  and  bodies  of  men  engaged. 

■  ^  ■  ^  »  ■ "  . .  -  ■  - 

TliK  T.4LKINU  .AND  I'ERFORMING  IISH. 
Some  weeks  ago  I  noticed  an  advertisement  of 
this  creature  being  exhibited  in  Manrhcsler,  and 
promised  when  it  came  to  town  that  I-wotild 
pivo  an  account  of  it.  It  iit  now  being  exhibited 
in  Piccadilly  (opposite  the  end  of  Sackvillo 
Street),  and  proves  to  bo,  as  was  expected,  a 
specimen  of  a  seal.  The  proprietor  has  taken 
lor  ils  exhibition  a  welt-lighled  room,  in  the  cen- 
tre of  which  is  an  enormous  tub,  and  within  this 
tub  reposes  the  "  Talking  Fish,"  nonrly  covered 
with  water,  itnd  looking  a»  happy  and  contented 
a.s  a  seal  can  look  Every  now  and  then  tho 
water  is  let  off  and  fresh  supplied  ;  the  animal 
seems  to  enjoy  a  shower-bath  under  the  spout 
where  the  water  is  lot  in.  It  has  heen  long 
known  that  seals  are  exceedingly  capable  of  do- 
mestication, and  that  they  can  be  readily  taught 
to  perform  tricks  like  a  dog  ;  and  this  is  a  caso 


FREMCH  TROOPS  CONGRATULATING  THEIR  OFFICERS  AFTER  THE  BATTLE  OP  SOLFERINO. 


favorite  arm  of  the  Napoleons.  "  In  our  days," 
.-.mi  Napoleon  I.,  "  the  artillery  makes  the  true 
ile^tiny  of  armies  and  nations."  And  Napoleon 
III.  bos  profited  by  his  ideas.  His  excellent 
work  on  artillery,  published  when  he  was  a 
young  man,  shows  how  well  he  understood  the 
importance  and  use  of  this  arm  of  the  military 
''yrvice.  In  the  last  great  battle  he  showed  how 
well  he  could  handle  this  terrible  arm.  At  the 
villat.'o  of  Solferino  it  was  the  artillery  of  the 
guard,  commanded  by  General  de  Sevelinges 
ana  by  General  Laboeuf,  which,  going  by  the 
emperor's  order,  and  in  the  open  field,  within  a 
t  lousand  yards  of  the  enemy,  decided,  it  is  said, 
M  f"'^'^^'^^'*  'he  centre.  Before  the  village  of 
Medolii,  tho  artillery  of  the  two  first  divisions  of 
ine  sncond  corps  promptly  silenced  tho  numerous 
^ustriiio  batteries  planted  on  that  position.  At 
vuvniiiia,  the  artillery  of  the  guard  again  con- 
'ribuied  to  carry  the  position  by  changing  the  re- 
a  'V."  Aunrians  into  a  precipitate  fliEhl. 
At  Liisanova,  i'>  pieces  of  artillery,  directed  by 
General  Soleillo.  arrested  tho  enemy  victoriously 
«s  he  utiempled  to  turn  the  left  of  the  Vinoy 
ui^'iMon.  "  Finally,"  adds  the  official  report, 
t  n>"l8f  of  the  movements  ot  this  battle  of 

crfnl  \  1 *'"'^'''">.  the  cavalry  was  a  pow- 
ui  help  to  arrest  the  enemy  on  the  side  of 
•^aaanova.     Several  times   the  divisions  Par- 
Desvaux  charged  the  Auslri;.n 
nee  ^^^^^  squares,  but  it  was  es- 

W«  "^"^  artillery  which  produced  the 

°»«8t  sensible  effects  on  the  enemy.    Its  balls 


the  cases  of  grape  barstiog  in  tho  middle  of  tho 
ranks,  tore  out  huge  gaps  ;  men  and  horses  fell 
upon  each  other ;  disorder  reigned  through  the 
leading  battalions,  terror  seized  on  the  others, 
and  tho  regiments,  turning  bridle,  fled  at  full 
gallop  from  ihe  scene  of  disaster.  A  French 
gentleman  who  examined  the  field  of  battle, 
writes:  "I  saw  the  place  where  the  Austrian 
horse  were  thunderstruck  by  our  artillery.  It 
was  a  spectacle  to  strike  terror  to  the  soul. 
There  were  masses  of  bodies — men  and  horses. 
Almost  always — and  this  is  a  rare  occurrence — 
rider  and  horse  had  been  killed  by  the  some  dis- 
charge, and  had  fallen  together,  without  being 
separated  by  death.  <t-s"  an  equfstrian  statue  would 
fall.  An  artillery  ofticer  pointed  out  to  me  this 
incontestable  and  bloody  proof  of  the  excellence 
of  our  rifled  ordnance.  Our  cavalry  did  not  dis- 
tinguish itself  less  than  our  artillery  in  this  great 
battle.  The  chasseurs  d'Afrique.  those  Zouaves 
of  the  cavalry,  are  marvellous  soldiers,  whose 
intrepidity  inspired  the  Austrians  with  a  terror 
they  could  not  overcome.  On  the  eve  ot  the 
battle  I  was  talking  with  some  of  these  terrible 
chasseurs.  They  are  jealous  of  the  Iright  with 
which  the  Zouaves  inspire  the  enemy,  and  they 
said — '  When  these  boobies  have  made  acquaint- 
ance with  our  sabres  they  will  look  on  bayonets 
like  playthings.'  Mounted  on  light  and  untir- 
ing Arab  horses,  tho  chasseurs  d'Afrique  are  ver- 
ital'lo  Centaurs,  You  can  judge  of  their  intre- 
pidity by  the  style  in  which  they  handle  their 
horses.    Yesterday  I  was  watching  a  squadron 


appeared  with  a  tremendous  splash,  leaving  a 
white  furrow,  and  reappeared  ai^ain  a  few  paces 
further  on.  On  the  day  of  the  batrlo  of  Solfer- 
ino, a  squadron  of  chasseurs  d'Afrique  had  been 
ordered  to  accompany  a  convoy  of  baggage  and 
provisions.  When  the  battle  commenced,  it 
was  thought  useless  lo  employ  this  squadron 
merely  as  an  escort,  and  thoy  were  ordered  lo 
rejoin  their  corps.  The  chasseurs  commenced 
their  march,  hut  at  the  end  of  an  hour  ihcy  met 
a  squadron  of  hnlans.  To  fall  upon  the  hulnns, 
to  defeat  them,  slay  the  greater  number  and  \nit 
the  rest  to  flight  was  done  in  a  short,  sharp  gal- 
lop. Some  minutes  uftenvards  our  chaFSiurs 
met  with  two  other  squadrons  of  hulans.  They 
prepared  to  fall  upon  their  new  enemies,  without 
counting  iheir  number,  when  they  perceived  that 
a  third  squadron  of  hulans,  after  hnving  turned 
them,  were  preparing  to  surround  them.  Our 
chasseurs  soon  decided  what  to  do:  wheeling 
about  they  dashed  on  the  squaitron  of  hulans 
which  was  pursuing  them,  cut  their  way  ihronyh, 
and  making  a  turn,  joined  their  corps  safely" 
During  one  of  the  warmest  episodes  of  the  battle 
of  Solferino,  the  corps  d'armee,  commanded  by 
General  Niel,  assailed  by  llie  enemy  on  all  sides, 
found  itself  in  a  most  perilous  jiosition.  The 
central  succeeded  in  geltine  a  note,  written  in 
pencil,  to  the  emjieror,  begging  him  to  exoi  ute  a 
cavalry  charge  to  disengage  him.  The  emperor 
sent  to  iho  rescue  ol  the  general  four  reginteiiix, 
tho  r>th  hussars,  and  three  regiments  of  chasscurn 
d'Alriquc,  who  started  at  full  gallop,  and  made 


quite  in  point.  "  Jim  "  {lor  such  is  tho  fifth's 
name]  at  the  word  of  command  tarns  round  and 
round  in  the  wider  at  a  most  wonderful  rate,  and 
checks  his  motion  almost  instaotuncnusly.  lie 
gives  the  right  or  ihc  left  fin  (or  rather  tin  like 
paw)  to  his  muster,  and  it  is  evident  he  can  dis- 
tinguish the  right  from  Ihe  left  He  raises  cither 
fin  as  ordered,  and  then  leaning  up  in  an  upright 
position  against  the  edge  of  the  tub,  crosses  nis 
fins  across  his  breast  in  the  most  ludicrously  pa- 
thetic way.  He  will  scramble  up  on  the  edge  of 
tho  tub,  and,  bending;  over,  place  his  great  wet 
mouth  against  ihc  face  of  his  master,  by  way  of 
showing  "  how  ho  can  give  a  kiss."  These  am 
all  the  tricks  I  saw  him  perform,  but  he  doubtless 
has  n)any  oihcrs.  As  to  the  "talking"  part  of 
the  story,  while  he  is  panting  about  in  his  lub  lio 
utters  a  sort  of  plaiiiiive  cry  which  sounds  some- 
thing like  "  Up  yar"  {if  letters  will  representitj, 
and  when  expressly  told  to  "  talk,"  tie  utters  a 
sound  which,  if  told  it  was  lo  mean  "mama," 
would  sound  to  your  cars  like  "  mama."  lie  got 
no  further  in  his  address  to  his  constituents  ihnti 
this  sinifle  word,  mui  h  lo  the  disappoiniment  of  a 
little  fi'u\  who  was  there,  and  who,  I  believe,  ex- 
pected the  "  fi»h  "  Mould  hold  a  conversation  with 
her.  Those  desiroin.  of  .*e*  ing  how  tar  an  animal 
whose  home  is  the  sea  (Inii  who  is  not  a  fish  for 
alt  thai)  can  he  made  obedient  to  ihe  voice  of 
man,  should  go  and  witness  this  exhibition  of 
what  i*  really  and  truly  a  fine  specimen  of  tho 
seal,  trained  to  perform  tricks  and  utter  sonodg 
at  iho  word  of  command. — F.  T  huclcland. 
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BALLOU'S  riCTOmAL  mAWING^EOOMj^^^ 


foil's  ^a^^li 


IWrilten  for  BbIIou's  rioioriul  ] 

THE  m  tmi  soumER's  addkess 

TO  TBB  AMERICAN  FLAO. 


F^rewrll,  tb.u  proud  banner!  bright  glory  be  .hin«. 

DDrifr.ll«J  in  .pL-Jor  of  worthy  T.no«« 
IVhIle  h«v.1.  npproTingly  on  thn,  looks  down. 
vor  mo  Ihe  wild  olumor  of  biiltle  ib  oVr ; 
The  .oal-klDdllog  (ru-pot  «b*U  thrill  me  no  more; 
Bly  bosom  IB  shattered,  my  llfe-«  waning  fi«»t; 
Proud  banner,  I  ve  battled  for  tUee  till  Ibo  last. 
Thou  emblem  of  Tutor,  and  boast  of  the  free, 
Til  glory.  'Iw  virtue,  to  perifth  for  thte. 
WhfitevLT  I've  suffered  of  torturing  piiu 
For  thco,  death-Jtfyiug.  Td  jleld  t«  again. 
Tlie  cold  sod  my  pillow-to-morro«  I  H  sl^P 
Wbero  d,.rkDe«  aud  th.ir  gloomy  n,,gn  keep. 

Dim  around  m.  nn-  ringing  my  knell : 

May«t  thou  ever  prosper,  proud  banner!  fai-ewell. 

TUB  MAN  OP  COURAGE. 

 Ocouroge;  there  he  oomca; 

Is  his  rich  VAlors  sole  ncU  ornaniiint.-JMi.iBSTEB. 

WAR. 
Wnr  kuow."  no  rest,  _ 
W«r  owns  no  S.vbbath:  w^r  «ith 
Un^pBut.  with  blood  UDSttlod,  In  the  fiends 
01  yengPUQCe  ftlll  rel.elliouH,  still  pursue-^ 
His  work  of  deutb  ;  nor  prtuses,  nor  reienla 
For  lawa  diTine,  nor  sight  of  Lumnn  woe-  

OOSHIP  WITH  TUE  KEAWEU. 

-  The  wmpnig"  of  Italy  has  opened  a  new  pngo  in  Ihe 
history  of  Louis  Napoleon.    HHherto  the  world  ba..  re- 
cognlw;d  in  him  an  adroit  politician,  u  sHiUful  ndmmi.=- 
tralor  of  public  alT-ilrs,  and  a  consummate  diplomali,n. 
But  tlie  iaumls  of  the  successful  foldier  were  wanting  to 
the  chief  Of  a  military  nation.    His  eoemiea  at  home  and 
abroad  sneered  at  hU  pretenc*  of  wearing  a  general's 
epauletta  and  reviewing  armiw.    They  looked  on  him  as 
-curpot  kuight,"  and  a  mere  holiday  soldier.  They 
insinuated  that  hU  military  ability  'f^as  equal  to  uo 
gfoaler  achlereiuent  than  making  a  good  figure  on 
horseback  «blle  the  troops  defiled  before  him  on  the 
Champs  do  Mars,   They  predicted  that  his  first  attempt 
(it  the  serious  business  of  war  would  be  a  miserablo  fail- 
ure.   Wc  wen-  told  that  his  geoemU  and  coloneU  stood 
aghast  when  they  henrd  of  his  determination  to  com- 
mand in  Italy  in  person.    Two  months  hare  sufficed  to 
MTeepanay  all  Ou-se  charges,  insinoitione,  and  pnyudiccs. 
Sis  months'  manwuvering  and  fighting  ha  vebeenenough 
to  rank  Louis  Napoleon  with  the  great  captains  of  the 
world,  with  Hannibal,  with  Cux'ar,  with  Frederick,  and 
with  Napoleon  I.    If  this  day  the  French  army  were 
perfectly  untramuieled,  and  with  nothing  to  fear  or  hope 
from  their  action,  were  called  upon  to  elect  for  their  chief 
tbe  man  best  filled  to  conduct  them  through  a  difficult 
caropnigu  to  Tictory,  their  choice,  passing  over  the 
Ecarred  Telerans  whose  whole  Uvea  have  been  passed  in 
the  battle-field,  would  deSlgnaU'  their  present  ruler  aa 
lUe  mao.    He  promised  to  bring  back  hi.i  viaorioua 
eagles  to  Parla  in  siK  monlliBi  he  will  have  done  so  in 
little  more  than  six  weeks.    Before  leaving  for  Italy  he 
told  his  favorite  ofllcors  that  they  should  be  hnoiiag  at 
Conipiegue  in  Sepiembi^r;  he  will  prove  himself  a  true 
prophet,    Through  the  carnage  of  Magenta  and  Solferino 
he  has  borne  a  •  charmed  lite,"  and  we  believe  he  is 
deatined  to  iKM-ouiplish  yet  greater  things  before  his  ca- 
reer U  finally  clo.'ied  But  a  few  month.s  Uaveelapeed 

BiQCe  one  of  the  gruatest  American  hi.iloriaiia  was 
borne  to  his  grave;  but  a  few  days  hate  passed  away 
since  one  of  the  greatest  ol  American  lawyers  and  oni- 
tors  was  laid  in  his  narrow  grave  Treseott  and  Choale 
have  p.'is8Pd  away.  The  press  still  teems  and  the  air  yet 
vibrates  with  Ihe  eulogies  of  pen  and  tongue  that  this 
last  gi-eat  loss  Iiiis  called  forth.  Most  fittingly  have  his 
services  and  gifts  been  honored,  showing  that  the  ingrat- 
itude attributed  to  repubiics  Ian  fiction.  Solemn,  and 
Bdeelliig  waa  that  greut  congregation  In  I'.iueull  Hall, 
where,  the  sunshine  exeluded,  and  artificial  light  falling 
on  the  lunerenl  hangings  aud  emblems  of  public  sorrow, 
the  greatest  living  orator  of  Ameriiii,  speaking  from  and 
to  the  heart,  discoursed  of  the  great  dead  Kdtvard 
JCverell  on  this  occasion  surpuwed  himself,  Itepresent- 
lug  the  public  sentiment,  he  clothed  it  in  neolcmn  splen- 
dor of  ItiUguage  that  thrilled  every  soul  in  that  vist 
Kuditory.  With  no  time  for  prcpariition,  Lo  spoke  from 
t'le  fullnes*  of  his  mind  and  heart,  and  never  in  the 
Uuab  of  youth,  or  the  glory  of  early  manhood,  so  warm- 
ly and  fo  well.  Tbc  munic  of  Lis  rcnujem  will  always 
haunt  the  rocmo.-y  of  those  who  were  so  fortunate  as  to 

bear  hlui   We  have  entered  now  un  the  la^t  month 

of  summer-  Soon  will  its  grccu  glories  pa^s  into  the 
'■sere  and  yellow  leaf"  Autumn  is  pri^ssing  forward, 
A  brief  suiL'On  of  mellow  f  uusbine,  of  flor-.it  glory,  of 
abundiut  harvest,  and  we  eball  have  the  clear  blue 
skies,  the  keen  air,  the  icy  ki«ws  of  September.  The 
autumn  will  come  to  us  not  uuwi-lied  for  or  unwelcome. 
In  the  vlcissitndM  of  our  northern  climate  there  is  a 
charm  unknown  to  those  portions  of  the  globe  wbero 
eternal  summer  nigos.  When  the  pulses  become  lan- 
guid with  ht-at,  we  Uikvu  an  lovlgoraliug  change;  when 
the  ayBbem  becomes  t<-n«' from  long-coutinueil  frost,  wb 
are  u?herei  again,  through  i»  gmdualiy  increasing  tern- 


nerature,  Into  the  torrid  atmosphere  of  summer  At 

Jho  Porte  St.  Martin.  Paris,  they  have  played  a  grcU 
apectack  founded  on  the  war  in  It-U,— VoU 
one  of  tho«,  peculiarly  French  dramaa.  mode  up  of  lib- 
«rty  glory  and  gunpowder,  in  which  the  graiuJf  armt'- 
smashe*  ita  enemies  all  to  pieces,  and  then  behaves  with 
most  overwhelming  charity  to  the  countless  prisoners  it 
has  taken.  The  piece  includes  all  the  evcnta  of  the  wsr, 
from  the  departure  of  the  emperor  from  Paris  to  the  bat- 
tle of  Solferino.  Two  or  three  hundn-d  people  were  em- 
ployed to  give  effect  to  the  battle  scones,  and  an  immense 
nuantity  of  gunpowder  was  burnt.    The  piece  takes 

nearly  five  hours  in  the  performance  The  Paris 

opera  houses  have  been  suffering  for  the  want  of  a  good 
tenor  singer.  The  French  army  has.  however,  captured 
one.  A  letter  from  Maraellles  says  that  a  sub-oOlcer,  of 
the  Austrian  service,  taken  prisoner  at  Montebello,  had 
been  brought  to  France,  He  was  r^oiced  at  getting  out 
of  the  Austrian  army  and  going  to  France,  and  In  h.s 
joy  used  to  delight  his  companions  by  singing  airs  by  the 
great  German  composers.  A  French  odlcer  promised  him 
that  he  should  not  long  be  a  prisoner,  as  he  found  he 
had  a  tenor  voice  which  even  Tamberlik  might  envy. 
He  undertook  to  secure  him  an  eogiigemenl,  and  has 
written  to  Paris  on  Ihe  subject.  Conquering  tenors  on 
the  battle-field  and  at  the  bayonet's  point  u  something 

DOW  and  curious  Rev.  Mr.  Toi,  Kpiscopa!  chaplain 

In  the  army  at  Fort  Laramie,  has  preached  in  the  famous 
Mormon  Tabernacle,  and  Bishop  Kimball  and  Brigham 
young  delivered  addresses  at  the  close  of  the  discourse. 
Everything  was  pleasant  and  harmonious.  It  wa?  cur- 
rently reported  that  not  a  few  of  the  Mormons  were  re- 
covering .from  their  delusion  A  New  York  corre- 

spoodent  writes  that  Meyerbeer's  new  opera,  Le  Par- 
don de  Ploermel,"  has  just  reached  the  music  stores; 
and  all  the  .imateur  pianists  and  private  prima  donnas 
are  banging  their  keys  and  cracking  their  voices  over  it. 
The  opera,  like  all  of  Meyerbeer's  great  works,  is  gor- 
geously elaborated,  and  has  the  average  number  of  sim- 
ple, sweet  melodies.  It  will  probably  figure  on  the 
Academy  boards  next  season  Of  the  sixteen  build- 
ings belonging  to  Harvard  College  four  were  erect  d  be- 
fore the  American  Revolution,  vli  r  Massachusetts  H«ll, 
built  in  1719  and  1720;  Holdeu  Chapel,  built  in  1744; 
UolllsUall.bailtln  176'^  and  1763,  and  Harvard  Hall, 
built  in  176i,  to  replace  the  second  Harvard  Hall,  which 

wsia  destroyed  by  fire  in  January,  1764   The  Vieune 

Presse  having  stated  that  Gyulai  was  going  to  the  waters 
at  Baden,  inquires  somewhat  pointedly,  "  WIU  he  takr: 

mem  1  >■  The  annual  report  of  the  Pennsj  Ivania  P^iil- 

road  Company,  which  Laii  recently  been  published,  staUs 
that  during  the  last  year  1,012.80B  passengers  and  1G,H'?2 
emigrants  have  been  carried  on  the  cars  of  the  company, 
and  not  a  single  life  has  been  lost.  This  speaks  volumes 
for  tie  efliciency  and  care  of  the  managers  of  the 

road  The  wheat  harvest  is  progressing  in  Michigan. 

The  crop  promises  to  be  large.  Some  new  wheat  at  Gnind 

lUpida  brought  9125  per  bushel  Some  heartlesa 

wretch  says  "a  ship  is  called  she  because  a  man  knows 
not  Ihe  expense  till  he  gels  one-because  Ihey  are  useless 
without  I'lD ploy ment— because  they  look  best  when  well 
rigged— because  their  value  depends  upon  their  age— 
because  they  bring  news  from  abroad,  and  carry  out  news 
from  home."  IVe  believe  the  Transcript  is  responsi- 
ble for  the  following  military  joke :  The  French  have 
displayed  their  prominent  national  charaoterislic  during 
the  Italian  war,  in  their  treatment  of  the  Auslrians,  who 
have  no  reason  to  complain  of  any  lack  of  Zouav-ity  on 

tHe  part  of  their  opponents  The  ability  to  prepare 

cotton  seed  for  the  market,  by  means  of  machioery  used 
for  hulling  it,  has  added  a  large  percentage  of  value  to 
the  cotton  fields  of  the  South.  The  seed  is  sent  to  En- 
rope  and  converted  into  a  fine  oil  much  needed  in  the 

drrs,  .  in  eminent  Uungarian  has  transmitted  to  the 

London  Daily  Mews  an  authenticated  contradiction  of 
the  report  that  liUpka  u.ad  the  Hungarian  exiles  had 
offered  the  crown  of  Hungvxy  to  the  Grand  Duke  Coo- 

stanline.  General  Concha  is  at  present  engaged  in 

organizing  a  permanent  school  of  pr.ictice  with  the  Miu- 
uia  rifle,  at  Havana,  wliich  is  now  in  the  hands  of  most 
of  the  troops  of  the  island.  The  captain  general  has  it 
likewise  in  contemplation  to  calablisb  "  a  general  school 
of  arms  and  gymnastics,''  to  take  the  place  of  those 
established  in  1841  and  1316  by  General  O'Donnell.  To 
this  will  bo  added  a  well  chosen  library  for  the  use  of  the 

army  Barou  Henry  I^irrey,  sou  of  the  well-known 

Larrey  who  was  so  highly  esteemed  by  Napoleon  I.,  is,  at 
the  present  time,  as  w&s  formerly  his  father,  director- 
gpnerul  of  the  army  medical  department  in  Italy.  ...  Vol- 
unlvers  are  at  present  engaged  in  Paris  for  organizing 
fretsh  battalions  of  Ziuaves,  and  such  is  the  desire  of  the 
soldiers  there  to  bo  eniploy(d  iu  active  service,  that  a 
considerable  number  of  uon  commissioned  olBcers  have 
applied  lo  be  permitted  to  form  part  of  tbst  bady  even 

oa  private*  The  Bishop  of  Cortoni,  tu  whose  diocese 

the  towns-people  of  Perugia  have  taken  refuge,  has  is- 
sued a  pa-storal  strongly  reprobating  the  atrocities  of  the 
Swiss  troops.  The  Fourth  of  July  was  very  hand- 
somely celebrated  in  Paris  by  a  banquet  at  the  Hotel  du 
Louvre-  Opposite  the  entrance  of  the  room  hung  a  por- 
tnilt  of  the  emperor,  surrounded  with  American  and 
French  flags.  Tables,  richly  ornameuted  with  titvercan- 
delabra  and  adorned  with  llowera,  accomuioUatud  a  hun- 
dred guests,  among  whom  were  about  twenty  ladies. 
The  banquet  was  presided  over  by  Mr.  Mason,  Unitoi 
States  Minister  at  Paris.  His  lady  occupied  a  seat  at  his 
right.    Among  the  lady  guests  were  Mesdames  Mason, 

Date.  Smith,  lloldaoo,  Seeley,  and  Miss  C  ,  of  Fifth 

Avenue.    Among  the  gentlemen   were  Messrs.  Ma,son, 
Ijinsing,  Uut«,  Train,  Yonog,  Bigelow,  Lamson,  Seeley, 
and  the  Unssian  ollleef,  Captain  Shentakoff-    The  dinner 
was  magnificently  ,'crved  in  every  respect—  brilliarit  lights, 
vx<|niriie  dishes,  wines  of  the  first  quality.  Appropriale 
loaf  tH  were  givcu,  speeches  made,  and  general  hilarity 
prevailed  Upwards  of  PGOO  has  been  subecribed  to- 
ward ev  cling  a  monument  to  James  Hogg,  the  Eltrick 
Shepherd,,   ..  Baron  Jo  mes  de  ItotUsuhild  has  given  a 
sum  of  20,001)  francs  toward  the  subscription  fur  the 
woynded  of  the  army  of  Italy. .....  An  ancient  and  ex- 

ccediugly  simple  method  of  book-keeping,  is  to  keep  alt 
the  books  jon  lay  your  bands  on. 


^t*:"iSin°;ofTeP««.  conference  at  Zurich  a^ 
Jtcl  ed  ^Uh  tfe  mtensest  interest  in  Bujop..  wbose 
vital  intercHts  are  Involved  in  it*  deeis.ons.  I^uis  Napo. 
W  polTcy,  it  is  thought,  will  be  generally  sanctioned, 
r.  cTnnot  bo  disguised  that  deep  discontents  are  nfe 
portions  of  Italy,  and,  after  all,  the  peace  may  only 
prtL  a  truce,  and  precede  a  war  on  a  grander  scale  than 
^ui^pe  ha.  e;er  witnessed.-In  France  tbe  channel  forti- 
Ltions  continue  on  a  great  scale,  the  whole  coast  be  ng 
"  phlly  covered  with  works  soon  to  be  j  "^ 

guns.  England  is  still  uneasy  as  to  the  future  inten- 
IlooK  of  France,-In  Ireland  the  radicals  are  looking  for- 
ward with  hope  10  the  prospect  of  a  rupture  between 
Franco  and  England.-The  news  from  tbe  East  Is  unim- 
porI^.nt,-Strong  defensive  preparations  continue  to  bo 
made  In  England. 

Count  Cavour. 

The  London  Time*  augurs  evil  of  Count  Cavour  s  resig- 
nation He  was,"  it  says,  "  an  honest  man  He  be- 
lieved In  Italian  Independence  as  a  foturo  work  of 
poleon  III.  It  was  by  means  of  the  confidence  he  felt 
him-elf  and  inspired  In  others  that  Mazrini  and  his  emis- 
saries were  discredited  throughout  Italy,  H  was  Cavour 
who  gave  the  signal  for  the  successive  risings  in  the 
smaller  Italian  States.  It  was  by  means  of  bis  influence 
that  the  revolutions  at  Florence,  P^rma,  and  Modena 
were  bloodless,  and  that  Rome  remained  tranquil." 

English  Paintinga- 

At  a  collection  ol  English  modern  pictures  sold  recent- 
ly m  London,  tbe  sale  ixialiied  £4000  (S2O,O00).  The 
following  at«  a  few  of  the  pictures  sold,  with  tho  prices: 
"  A  Summer's  Afternoon,"  T.  S.  Cooper,  ^236  5s, ;  "  The 
Sanctuary,"  E.  M.  Ward,  j;242  11s.i  "A  Landactpe," 
P  Naysmith,  .£267  IBs. ;  "  A  llustic  Home,"  W.  Muller, 
£315;  "Sea-shore,"  W.  Collins,  £220  10s. ;  "Tbe  Wa- 
terfall."  P.  Naysmith,  £320  68.;  "The  High  Altar," 
D  Roberts,  .£367  lOfl. ;  "  Cranmer  led  to  the  Tower,' 
F.  Goodall,  £3S810s. 
Verona. 

An  order  of  the  day  published  at  Verona  says  Austria 
concluded  the  war  for  the  maiutonnnce  of  sacred  treaties, 
relying  on  the  devotedness  of  the  people,  the  bravery  of 
the  army,  and  her  national  allies.  Not  having  found 
allies,  Austria  yields  to  anunfavorable  political  situation. 
Tbe  emperor  cordially  tbanks  the  people,  fl5  weU  as  the 
array,  who  have  agMn  showed  that  their  sovereign  may 
confidently  rely  on  their  devotedness,  if  any  new  strug- 
gle should  arise. 

Paris  Fashions. 

Fashion  in  bouneta  is  nearly  at  a  stand  ntUl,  and  the 
arirXfj,  for  the  time  being,  have  ceased  racking  their 
bruins  for  DovelUes.  The  newest  thing  we  can  mention 
is  a  bonnet  made  of  fine  black  hair,  embroidered  with 
buttercups  in  sill«n  straw.  The  ribbon  used  for  the 
trimming  has  a  black  ground,  and  the  flowers  at  the  side 
are  entirely  black  with  jet  centres.  The  effect  of  this 
combination  is  very  original,  and  it  has  tbe  advantage  of 
defying  dust. 

Kossuth's  Sons. 

In  the  list  of  students  at  University  College,  London, 
who  recently  received  priics  at  the  hands  of  Lord  Palm- 
erflton,  we  find  the  names  of  the  two  sons  of  Louis  Kos- 
suth, the  ex  governor  of  Hungary.  While  be  is  seeking 
the  independency  of  bis  country,  his  sons  have  been  win- 
ning laurels  in  the  more  peaceable  departments  of  archi- 
tecture, natural  philosophy,  and  aatrouomy,  and  civil 
engineering. 
Prussia. 

The  Prussian  Gawtte  says  that  In  consequence  of  the 
treaty  of  peace,  orders  had  been  transmitted  to  the  troops 
on  tbe  march  to  halt  at  the  reBpoclive  places  where  they 
happen  to  be;  also  that  the  proposal  made  by  the  Prus- 
sian ambassador  to  the  Federal  Diet  in  regard  to  tho 
federal  troops,  had  under  present  circumstances  been 
withdrawn  by  the  Prussian  government. 

A  Fast  Age. 

In  two  months  and  one  day  from  the  time  the  Emperor 
Napoleon  lelt  Paris  he  made  peaco  with  tbe  Emperor 
Francis  Joseph  at  Villafraoca,  In  tbis  interval  the 
French  army  was  engaged  in  five  or  sis  battles,  two  of 
which  may  be  numbered  among  the  greatest  battles  the 
.;orld  has  cverseen  The  emperor  seems  likely  toiedeem 
bis  promise  to  hunt  at  Complegne  in  September. 

The  Italian  Confederation. 

Austria  and  franco  nill  support  the  formation  of  the 
Italian  Coofederation.  Lombardy  as  far  as  the  line  of 
the  Mincio  is  to  be  given  up.  Mantua,  Pescbiera,  Ilur- 
gofoite,  and  the  whole  of  Venetia  remain  Austrian  pos- 
sessions. Tbe  Princes  of  Tuscany  and  Modona  are  to 
return  to  their  StJites.    A  universal  amoesty  Is  granted. 

Switzerland. 

The  Federal  Council  have  resolved  lo  disband  tho 
troops  lo  the  Canlon  Ticlno,  where  the  guard  for  the  Aus- 
trian vessels  will  alone  remain.  Thej  also  resolved  upon 
proposing  very  fovcre  measures  to  prevent  tbe  eniollment 
of  the  Swiss  for  foreign  military  service. 

The  Armistice. 

Tbe  Vienna  correspondent  of  the  London  Times  saye 
that  three  applications  were  made  to  the  Emperor  of  Aus- 
tria before  be  would  consent  to  an  armistice,  Tho  over- 
tures were  made  direct  by  the  Emperor  Napoleon  for  the 
purpose  of  preventing  the  mediation  of  Leutnils. 

European  Agitators. 

The  peace  has  "  shelved  "  three  great  Kuropean  aglta- 
tora— Cavour,  Kossuth,  and  M^iziini,— at  least  for  tho 
present  But  they  are  all  men  who  must  be  heard  of  in 
the  future. 

Menagerie  burned. 

Jeiin  tiautbier's  menagerie  was  burned  in  Copenhagen 
iaJunelaBt,  Only  one  animal,  a  largo  polar  bear,  es- 
caped,   A  monkey  set  it  on  Dte  by  playingwith  mutches. 


Solferino. 


During  the  storm  at  the  battle  ot  Solferino  th 
ror  of  Austria  and  his  brother  Maximilian  i^jt,  !^ 
and  the  latter  wept  like  a  child,  faring  |„i  y'' 
Joseph  had  been  taken  prisoner,  while  the  D  T"  '' 
Modffiia  foamed  at  the  mouth  with  dlsappolutuieilt 
vexation.    The  emperor  was  furious  with  hy  r" 
wiio  pronounced  the  falfil  orders  to  retreat.  ^^"^^ 
command  would  have  been  "remain  on  the  Held  and 
A  Veto.  '  ^  ' 

The  project  of  erecting  a  monument  lo  Kgmoot 
Hnroe  has  been  vetoed  by  the  city  authorities  ot  b**"" 
sels,  upon  tbe  ground  that  <bepttbll8hodcorrespoba!"' 
of  Philip  U.,  aud  other  recent  historical  Investjgfttj'^'"" 
conflict  with  the  traditional  and  political  eoncBpiioo"" 
Egmonf  8  character,  and  place  him  in  a  much  icM 
able  light. 
Sardinia. 

It  Is  remarked  that  Sardinia,  by  accepting  Umba 
without  tbe  fortresses  necessary  lo  defend  it,  has  ^ 
herself  the  vassal  of  France,  and  that  Italy  has  o^*^! 
nothing;  while  tbe  emperor  returns  to  Paris,  nomi nan 
a  coniiueror,  but  in  reality  a  batlled  and  dishonored  ma/ 
French  Liberals. 

The  Siocle  (organ  of  tbe  French  liberals)  is  dissatlsfttj 
and  says  France  will  have  everything  to  begin  again  ia  ' 
few  years  il  tho  minutest  Austriau  Influence  Is  sutlerej 
abode  iu  lUly.  It  calLs  for  the  expulsion  ot  the  pttt, 
Italian  princes,  confederates  of  Austria. 
Trans- Atlantic  Criticism. 

The  Loudon  Atbunreum  is  very  savage  upon  u  recenily 
published  American  book.  It  says:  ''The  prefin*  i, 
tbe  revolution  of  a  phantasmikgoric  Cbristinas  liolirUj 
wheel.  The  work  is  written  as  with  a  bowle-kaife;  it  |j 
all  revolver,  firing  aud  brandy-smash." 
Salmon  plenty. 

Salmon  was  never  known  to  be  so  abundant  Iu  \\^^ 
river  Shannon  as  at  the  present  season,  and  It  i<< 
selling  by  hawkers  at  6d  per  pound,  whilst  lurgc  nn^,. 
titles  are  sent  off  daily  by  rail  and  steamer  to  the  Londoa 
markets, 

Hudson's  Bay  Company. 

Tho  Duke  of  Newcastle  staled  in  Parliament  thiit  tho 
government  did  not  intend  to  renew  the  lioewe  by 
whioh  the  Iludsou's  Bay  Company  held  thcit  Norili 
American  territories. 

Fourth  of  July  in  Ireland. 

A  party  of  Americans  on  a  tour  Ihrongh  Ireland  vrk- 
brated  the  Fourth  of  July  at  Killarney  with  "complste 
success  and  stirring  enthusinsm." 


NEW  PUBLICATIONS. 

Milch  Cows  and  D.vmr  Farmisg.  By  CuiBLSS  L.  Fust, 
Secretary  of  tho  Mass.  State  Board  of  Agriculiuni. 
Boston;  Phillips,  Sampson  &  Co.  12mo.  pji,  41il 
1359. 

This  work,  the  result  of  experience,  study  and  rtflsi'- 
tion,  ia  a  most  valuable  contribution  to  our  Dgrti'iiltunl 
lUernturo,    The  tltle-imge  states  that  the  tre^tioi'  "com- 
prises (he  breeds,  breeding  and  macagemeLl,  Id  healitj 
and  disease,  of  dairy  aud  other  slock ;  the  fcleclion  r,f 
milch  cows,  with  a  full  eKplanatioo  ol  Guenoo's  niPtbol, 
the  culture  of  forayc  plants,  and  the  prodnclion  ol  milk, 
butler  and  cheese ;  embodying  tbe  most  recent  iniptovt- 
ments,  and  adapted  to  (arming  in  the  UntUd  States  und 
British  provinces;  with  a  trealite  upon  the  dairy  Iu,- 
biindry  of  Holland;  to  which  is  added  Horslall'e  fjfittn 
of  dairy  management."   The  promiao  ot  Ibe  titk-pige 
is  amply  redeemed  by  the  text,  which  is  moreorer 
triited  by  numerous  excellent  engriivings.    TLe  wcrk 
contains  tbe  cream  {we  don't  iulend  a  pun)  ol  all  (liii 
bos  been  written  on  the  subjects  treated,  with  mauj  ral- 
uable  Ideas  of  tho  author,  based  on  person*l  exp^'neDi-; 
a,od  observation.    We  have  esamioed  it  with  greil  rsr. , 
and  can  recomuicnd  it  con.sciontiously  to  our  ouiucrt>'i> 
agricultural  friends  through  this  country  and  ti-DaJu- 
It  is  written  cleariy,  and  nothing  is  left  uoexplaiutJ 
Persohal  Ukcollections  of  tub  American  REvoLirTiit^- 
Ediled  by  SlD^Bt  Bahclav.  _New  lorfc;  KuJ.l  \ 
Carleton.    lamo.    pp-  li61-  185S). 
This  work  purports  to  be  a  pubUcation  of  the  pri'-i'' 
journal  of  u  lady,  the  wife  of  an  officer  °f  ^'j'^ 
and  the  daughter  of  a  clergyman  of  the  Ctu^'h  o  t  . 
liLQj,  written  during  the  absence  of  her  hu.-.b.iod  u.  li  . 
field,  and  portrays  the  dom.slic  inals  of 
the  heroic  age  ol  American  history,  l^b^^'^f 
or  otherwise,  it  is  a  charming  and  ,''™^„,„  L , 

printed  in  a  yuaiut,  old-fasbioned  sty  c,  '^^'l 
lidmirably  got  up.    For  sale  by  Phillips,  Samp^oa  .'v 
SUELLEY  Memorials.    From  Authentic  Sources.  M 
by  bABV  SatLLEV.    Uoston  :  Ticknor  &  HeWs.  l-l""- 
pp.  3US.  1S&9- 

Few  characters  in  tho  range  of  ''"f  .'''^'^i^j^^C 
vested  with  so  much  interest  "A\''^F^"'  ,f„d!  ts^^.'t:  <' 
work  Is  an  authentic  history  of  his  ''J^'  "'''^^^^^^^^^ 
correct  the  many  erroi-s  , ml  2d 

of  tbe  poet.    It  concludes  with  She  leys  unliniaiiri-- 

on  iJhrnilianity,  now  first  published. 

ITALV  AND  THE  WAa  o.  1869.    By  ^^^^^^J' S'- 
OUERiTTts.    Philadelphia:   Ueorge^  U-  t™'- 

pp.  ijijy.  iS5y.  .   .  iiij 

Both  publisher  and  author  deserve  tbe  tbaoKS  ^ 
public  for  the  promptness  with     '^"^ '];VeU  knc«u  u. 
produced.    Itisfromthe  P''°      "  '*%"!^Li,aao:.- 
  „„ii  icll  informed  on  Boroiif'"  .  ,  ,,. 

She 

causes,  Hud  spiritea  "Wgrapo"-.   

actors.    The  «nrf^     i"'"',^'^"'^,,^/,,^,  .j  "m^^ 
.io,    It  is  ^''>^>'«''"«^''^^'^,^CSand  all  tne  Ue*""" 
ern  Italy,    tor  sale  at  45  Coruiiui  auu 


.reduced.    It  IB  irom  me  i-r..    ,  "h  nn  Eorepeanaao:- 
he  literary  worid,  and  well  'i>f°ff  f  .^f       war  ""'l 
Ihe  has  g.ien  us  a  satisfactory  skeKh  of  i,.! 
auses,  Hud  spirited  biographical  ^"''"'gtuon  SlcB^"- 
uctore.    The  work  is  iotroauced  by  Dr,  auui 
ziu,    It  is  euibellisbed  with  portii.i 
ern  Italy.    For  sale  at  45  Uorubil 
liookstores.  hleTt^ 

KTTO«K  Fi.«amosoa:  or,  '^fJ^^'^S^',2Li.'>r.)^ 
By  Massimo  O'akmuo.    Boston .  lun.ip 

Co.    l:Jmo.    pp.  3oO.    IB&y  ^(rucEles  cf 

An  e«ellent  story,  '^^^^'^T^^'^^J  L^Z^^^^^ 
Italian  uguiustforelgu  "^^"'..St  ht  uicd^^a 

from  the  pen  of  one  of  tbe  '"'';'■''','„,  „hvn 

Itiing  rela<i..g  to  lt^lrj^«""Sb'"^''is  oLupjinB  '■'"J. 
wuen  the  problem  of  '"^^"„^„rbut 
thoughtlul  mind,  thm  boon  tan 
uniphautaucceas.  ,  f,nm  tbe  n'^'' 

Tu.Li..OFP.TEH.n.GB.Ar    ComP-I^^J;  ^  Proc.^r- 

uulbenlic  sources.    New  Xorit.  ^ 

2  vols,    lijmo.  iiouFcbelJ  Libr"- 

been  skiliully  cmplojod.  uos 
&  Cf. 


BALLOU'S  nCTOKIAL  DRAWING-ROOM  COMPANION. 


Ill 


''-'^..Herlisenients  uiu*i  l>c  wul  lo  two  i  

ihn  twrlod  of  (heir  publicdtion.       our  Inrgo 


edltioo  J,  BALLOO,  PublMtT  and  Propnttm. 

[Jo  33  fflnWr  SCrott. 


""^^^niurp  I<o»«  of  lh«^  ilnir,  Which  is  «a 
iiiipn  uow-n-Jaye,  miiy  be  eotiroly  prerenteU  hy  Ihn 
nf  JJamiU'.'  Caroline.    II  has  bwu  uwd  in  thmi- 
(,f  cfLTS  wlJi're       hftir  ins  comlpg  oul  In  bnnds- 
(ol  iinJ  h"'^  never  fuiled  tu  arrest  ita  decay,  and  to  prg- 
t,i  a  Uoslthy  a"!!  vigorous  growth.    It  id,  at  the  same 
"-11  iinrlTaMPil  a-*  a  <Ires*'"8  f^o' 'he  hftlr.    A  siugle  ap- 
llfatio"'  will  render  it  soft  and  glossy  for  several  dftjn, 

ijy  nil  lirugg'"'*     ^  cenW  n  bottle.  »ugI3Lf 

NOW  HEADY, 

\  Xew  Btll'lo"  "I"  "i"'  Valuable  and  Benutiful  Worlt, 

IfllLCH  COWS 


DAIRY  FAHMINO. 

BV  CIIARLE8  li.  FLINT, 

'i.rrelary  of  the  Miwwichuselts  State  Board  of  Aurloul- 
tarv.    Fully  and  Boaulirully  lUuKtriil^d  with  130 
KngruTlngs.    12iuo.,  410  pp.    I'rice  SI  '25, 

X  f;ood  Book  OH  ITlilch  Cows  nuti  Dniry 
Fnruiiug. 

A  mil  t>ad  soiul'  frleods  to  dine  ivith  him,  and  aft«r 
th«y  uppeurcd  to  bo  fully  fated  with  good  things,  he 
uryeil  them  to  try  a  pie  before  Utui,  vrhich  he  had  not 
liimstlf  tasted.  '■  Try  it,"  said  he,  "  I  nm  sure  it's  good, 
Uii  I  Uuow  irho  made  it."  For  the  same  reason  we  now 
..■nniDjeud  to  general  attention  a  new  book  junt  out,  on 
Mllcli  Cowa  and  Dairy  Farming,  by  Charles  L.  Flint,  Esq., 
Secretary  of  the  Massac huaetta  Board  of  Agriculture. 
We  tia?e  not  yet  found  lime  to  critically  examine  the 
work,  but  "  wo  know  it  i»  good,  for  we  know  who  made 
It."  Few  writers  ofaKrioultural  books  havo  the  patience 
to  L'Xamine  their  subjects  sufRoiently,  and  to  devote  the 
nL'(;e.-i.«ary  amount  of  time  and  labor  required  lo  make 
ttieir  works  really  valuable.  One  of  that  few  we  think 
Mr.  Fliut  to  be.  On  this  account,  a^  well  as  from  a  gen- 
eral look  through  it,  wo  conclude  that  this  work  is  the 
iDo.-it  eomplete  and  most  valuable  one  of  the  kind  pub- 
lished in  thin  country,  It  Li  a  largo  12mo,  containing 
41<.>  p^s,  with  128  iUuslratiODB,  and  can't  but  be  useful 
as  well  as  int«restiDg  to  nil  who  have  aught  to  do  with 
the  subject  of  which  It  troata.  Price,  SI  "Hi.—Moon't 
llural  New  YoTker. 

PDBLISHED  BY 

PHILLIPS,  SAMPSON  &  Co., 

t'A  IViiitrr  !4li-cci,  Boston. 

Sold  by  all  Booksollerd  and  reriodical  Aganta  through- 
out the  country. 

N.  B  — Copies  will  be  sent,  postage  paid,  ott  receipt  of 
Ibe  advertised  price.  A  dollar  bill  a mk  eight  three-cent 
-^impfi  may  1)0  enclosed  and  sent  by  letter  to  the  pub- 
li.>>hers,  lor  a  single  copy.  Or  ten  copies  will  be  sent  to 
any  ajdn'ss  in  the  United  States,  jioj/o^'r,  or fret^hl  paid, 
k't  ten  dollars. 

Any  bookseller,  periodical  ^ant,  or  postmaster,  can 
procure  »  copy  by  mail.  If  requested,  at  the  wholesale 

price. 

Agents  w;inted  in  every  county  in  the  United  Stati;a,  to 
dispo.se  of  this  new  and  instructive  work,  which  i!"  in 
uuiverAal  demand,  and  which  needs  only  to  be  seea  and 
eiamined  in  order  to  be  appreciated  by  that  numerous 
and  lutetligent  class  for  whom  it  was  especially  designed. 


AMUSEMENTS, 


GAS  STCAK  BROILERS. 

rpni^  public  are  invited  to  call  and  e:iamiDe  this  new 
J.  ioveullon,  which  I  now  oiler  for  wile,  and  wamint 
lUit  a  toii^h  berf  stfak  lehrii  (ookitt  in  Ihii  nji/itira'iis 
slinU  be  rendrrtil  •qiuUlij  as  Uiultt  as  i/it  surloin  sitak  when 
niakcil  over  charcoal  Sre. 
(4iiFi  CooliiuK  A|>)inrntiiH. 

Gam  Flui-iroii  Ilcnlei-M. 

Ga.1*  Fixiurcn  nud  PipCi 
W .    F .  SHAW, 

may29  tf      174  Washington,  opposite  Bromfield  St, 


W  Aft  TED. 

^00  young  men  to  act  as  local  and  travelling 

aijeot*,  in  a  business  easy,  useful  and  honorable, 
lit  a  siilary  of  .?inO  per  month.  A  cnpitul  of  S5  only  is 
f'liuin'd.  No  patent  oiediciuo  or  booS  business.  Full 
jiuriloulars  given  free  to  all  who  enclose  ten  cents  and 
I'l'irv&a  QEOltOE  0.  BROUN  &  Co.. 

junei  3m  Ilookset,  N,  H. 


X  OUR  IVAiHIi  in  Gilt  t.vttern,  (adhesive  ) 

L  Sim  1  inch,  one  cciK  eaclii  'i  iuches,  two 
(■"'iitx  ;  3  inches  ihvcc  c«-uIm,  etc,  with  red  slump  to 
i>-^i  return  postage,  Gmtul  rimnre  for  n^fitts!  12  al- 
phiiM.s.  one  iucli.  lor  SI;  two  inch,  8  for  SI;  three 
luih,  o  for  $1— assorted  colors.  Address 

PATUFINDBll  lUILTTAY  OCUDli  OFFICE, 
juiy30  3vY  Boston.  Mass. 


^pUK  I  LAG  OF  OUR  UIS lON.-Thifr  j«  the  best 
i  miscclliincous  weekly  paper  in  the  country,  contain- 
uiore  oR[o[N*L  iuatt*r  than  any  other.  It  keeps  it^ 
It,"  "^""i'  'nfurmcd  upou  all  the  topics  of  the  day.  bc- 
Km..^  iiirnishlng  uoveletrcs,  t;ilc(i,  sketches,  biographies, 
^'ircDtures,  foreign  and  domestic  uewo.  wit  and  hucnor, 
"U'lpcii'iiu  gews.  Sent  by  mail  for  Si  a  year,  and  for 
B.IW  uttrywhure  for  t'UUR  cenT-s  per  copy. 

M.  M.  BALI.OU.  B:islon,  flfn-M. 


(  i'lW'"''^'  VIOLIN  INSTRUCTION  BOCK. 

nru-  f  If  "'^  thorough  instructions,  and  a  large  va- 
Price,  SI  ''^^'"^  "'"^iC'         D  M.  H.  May. 

"•"btUUcI  bj  01.IVEK  DITMON  «:  <  o. 

^77  M'ASUINGTON  STUKEI,  BOSTON. 


1'  A  H  s  O  N  S    d-  «  1  K  I!  V  . 

STAMPERS  OP  EMBROIDERIES 

J'2  3,Q         (((J  3  wiNTEll  STREET. 


BOOK  RBIVDINO. 

^UEET  MUSIC.  %\m\m  AND  NEWSPAPERS, 

-Bound  and  Returned  in  one  Week. 
IVo.  2i  «  i„i(.,.  Mirr,  I, 
BOSTON. 
B.vitou's  J'UDLisaixQ  House. 


THE   O  IC  A  IV  D   A  <l  V  A  It  I  A , 

—  AT  tllK  — 

AQUARIAL  GARDENS, 

NO.  'it  lIUOillFIKI.D  HTBEIfT. 

1111(9  maEniOcetit  di>ptay  of  odi>  of  the  most  fascinat- 
.   iug  phenomena  of  nolure  I*  now  opiiu  to  tho  public 
from  a  o'clock  A.  M.  to  10  I'  M. 

Thew  Ocean  and  Itlvi-r  CoiisertBloriew  arc  the  uio«l 
exquisitely  tnlercstlnK  subjects  to  conlemplato  ever  >et 
prc'euted  to  the  njmiring  gii«c  of  mankind  by  the  hand 
of  iHNt*.-  and  n-Bui-nieuf  They  present  U3  with  a  strik- 
ing and  ptTfect  illuslnilion  of 

LIFE  BENEATH  THE  WATERS. 

Admitvion,  25  cent^ ;  children  under  li*n  ycnr»  of  urc, 
Ificent*.  CUTTING  Jt  IIUTLEK.  I'roprieloni. 


NAHANT  ILLUSTRATED. 

SILSBV,  CASE  *  Co., 

299  1.2   WASllINQTON  STREET, 

Have  just  taken  splendid  Photographic  Vlewfi,  on  a  lame 
Hcale.  of  the  most  prominent  pnlnt«  of  Interest  in  and 

fUlll  III  VI 

residences  These  pictures  are  equal  to  Ihe  be.it  fpecl- 
mens  of  photography  ever  executed  in  this  country, 

S.  C,  &  Co.  have  recently  lnken  a  .'eries  of  views  of 
Niagara,  which  are  uiisurpaiWed  in  their  fldellly  to  aalura 
and  artistic  execution. 

SOiflETIIirVO  IVEW. 

A  Liquid  Coffee  Superior  to  All. 

TBl^  under^iigDed  has  the  pleasure  to  announce  that 
he  ha.1  perfected  arrangemeuls  for  the  miinufacture 
Of  the 

REAL  FREIVCII  COPFEIi:, 

which  be  claims  will  equal  if  it  does  not  surpass  tho  best 
Coffees  of  tho  Cafei  of  Paris  It  in  made  under  the  di«-c- 
tion  of  Mons.  J.  ,1.  Footarlve,  of  Paris,  who  is  familiar 
with  the  French  process,  and  ii  single  trial  of  tho  article 
will  satisfy  everybody  that  It  Is 

Tho  Beot  Coll'co  in  Iho  Worltl. 
For  hotels  and  eating-houses  it  Is  Invaluable,  as  a  cup 
of  the  most  delicious  coUee  can  be  made  at  a  moment's 
notice. 

It  is  put  up  iu  neat  pint  and  half-pint  bottles,  and 
sold  at  a  very  moderate  price. 

For  sale  wholesale  and  retail  at  our. 

PRINCIPAL  TEA  WAREHOUSE, 

198  WASIIINOTON  STIJEKT, 
Also— At  the   Brnitch  Siorcn, 

110  COURT  STREET, 

66  U^'ION  STREET. 

31)  BEACa  STREET. 

oiH  iPAsiimnroN  street. 

jutySO        TnOxlIAS  G.  WIIVTAI,.  4w 


BANKING,  EXCHANGE, 

—  ,\  N  u  — 

COELECTIOIV  OFFICE, 

No.  '2.3  Minio  Slrcvl. 

LOANS  negotiated,  and  all  other  buslnew  connected 
with  the  aale  of  FAl'Elt,  BANK  NOTES,  and  Oen- 
eral  Brokcruge  Business. 

COLLECTIONS  , 
ITill  be  mnde  on  all  parU  of  the  ONITBO  STATES  and 
FIIOVLNCES,  ou  the  most  favorable  terms. 

UNCURRENT  FUNDS 

Bought  at  the  lowest  rates,  and  DRAFTS  tor  sale  on  all 
the  principal  cities 

LAND  WARRANTS  bought  and  for  -Tile. 

CORRESPONDENTS. 
Collections  from  OorreBFondcutd  will  be  remitted  for 
on  day  of  payment,  as  directed. 

K  DAVIS,  JOSEPH  W.  DAVIS, 

eowly  12        Attorney.  25  State  St.,  Bo^loa. 


LADIES'  KID  GLOVES  CLEANSED  instantly  by  the 
application  of  Gautophile.    Sold  by 

F  BUOiVN, 

augl3  tf  63  Washington  Street,  coruer  State. 


The  most  Amiisijig  aiid  Instructive  Tiling  oul. 

ItllCBOSCOPES ! 

ITIICBOSCOPES: 

POWERFUL  single  lens  Microscopes  for  •i.'S  cents,  A 
fly's  leg  retieuibles  a  bear'^  pAw;  the  smallest  Insect 
a  formidable  monster.  A  good  lens,  neatly  set,  wllh  in- 
structions iu  the  manner  of  using,  or  five  in!<trumool«  of 
dilfereot  poiver.<,  neatly  packed,  nud  sent  by  mail  for 
?1  00  and  two  red  stamps.  Send  one  stamp  and  tiicnty' 
five  cents  for  a  single  one. 

An  infiiiKe  aniouut  of  ioslruction  aud  endlo«4  amufo- 
ment  may  thus  bo  obtained  at  a  very  trilling  expense 
Address.  ^ 

CLARENCE  R.  UXDERtVOOD, 

lU  HANOVER  STREET,  BOSTON 
Room  No,  2.  4w  julj30 


BMRIVETT'S  KALLISTOIV. 

As  it  Wnnh  Tor  ihr  Ooiiiplcsioii,  it  ha.<>  no 
equal;  it  is  dietingulshed  for  ito  soothing  and  purl 
0  iiig  utTect,  allaylDg  all  lendencie.<i  to  Inllnmmttion.  It 
is  also  a  powerful  cleanser  of  the  i^kln,  removing  inn. 
Jr/rUrs.  pinipt/f^  and  all  dlscoloratlOMs,  These,  with  its 
refreshUiK  and  invigomliog  properties,  render  Uao  lodis- 
peosable  requl.-ite  for  tho  toilet  of  every  lady.  Prepared 
only  by 

JOl§EPII  RITRNETT  &  Co.,  RomIoii. 

EC^  For  sale  by  De<Llor«  geuemlly  ;  price  fifty  cents  a 
bottle.  augl3  3a 


MEERSCHAUM  PIPES  AND  CIGAR  TUBE$-th 
largc-t  and  hi-it  ns^ortnient  iu  the  Stales,  Alio, 
clegBDtly  c.-irved  Wooil    Pipes.    Mounting  and  i 
paitiog  at  Short  notice. 

F.  BUOWN.  Apothecary, 
BugI3  tf  68  Waabington  Street,  corner  Stale. 


HE.ADACHE. 

CHRO.*JIC  sick,  or  nervous  Ileadaohc  is  eenernlly  de- 
pendent on,  or  accompanied  by  iiupsired  digerstion 
by  which  the  circulation  and  nutrition  of  the  br'iin  are 
deranged,  and  the  ucrrous  centics  vitiated.  The  PKItU- 
VIAN  SVRUP,  hy  ninvi^jornling  tbo  itigejtlve  pov 
l.iyi-  the  n\ii  at  the  root  of  the  tree;  the  brain  is  duly 
nourinhed,  the  ucrvoud  symptoois  ceaM,  and  lha  bead- 
ache  diruippuars. 

BHAUTIFUL  VIEWS  PER  STE.VMEIl  CANADA. 
Stereofcopic  Views  nf  English  l^ke^,  MiidKcapes 
and  Ruins,  be,iucifully  colored,  AUu,  views  iu  Ireland 
and  Pulcsiine.    For  aale  liy 

JOSEPH  L.  BATES, 
augn  3iy  129  WASHINOTON'  STREET 

IIKET  illUSIC  bouod  at  IhU  OOlce,  neat  and  cheap, 

■ud  i-eturuud  "l  tli'  icfik 


NEW  EDITION 


lUOGRVPIIV  OF  ilOSEl  UALLOU, 


n  A  Tint  ■  N  ni . 


.'Mii:!T  iO>, 
U  A  1.  I. 


''pilK  -L-ady  di-mand  wUi.-h  thin  valmible  work  han  met 
X  with,  from  the  flnt  w'-pk  of  lu  puhllcntioii,  npcnks 
more  fur  lt«  lutrlunlc  merit  Ihnn  any  revluw  could  do. 
It  is  a  worthy  monument,  rmrcd  by  a  (Itlal  hnml.  to  Ihe 
lory  of  one  whom  a  whole  deiioniluntluu  dcUghtvd  lo 
honor  The  Biosniphy  couniiriiciu  with  the  bnyhoo.1  of 
the  subject,  and  bring*  hini  "top  by  iitep.  auil  yrar  by 
year.  ti>  tlie  clo-c  of  hi.*  long  nud  U"etul  lite,  The  Ubors 
of  Hilth,  of  mentiil  culture,  of  physical  endurance,  and 
of  public  appliciitlen.  arc  thoroughly  dulluvated 

The  fulloivlng  notices  of  the  work  will  cililblt  tho  aplrtt 
with  which  It  hiu  tK^ru  cvCH^Ived  by  good  judgvjt : 

'<  Mr- Maturln  M  Dallou  has  dlschai^ed  Ul*  nilal  ta*k 
In  a  most  able  and  acceptable  manner;  with  uuallected 
candor,  and  no  dUponllluu  to  magulfy  Lis  miMlou."— 
B<i3liin  livening  3V.i<iu-ti/.(. 

"  Tho  writer  has  aimed  lo  lut  hi*  tlithcc  become,  aa  fUr 
as  pouthlu,  hU  own  bloijrapher;  and  whoreTrt  the  patrl- 
arch  hliniioir  apaiks.  there  la  wondurttil  coiiidataucy ,  lu 
thfl  modvMly,  humility,  ond  pl»lnn«ia  of  esprwdou," — 

IjiiJirt'  Hei'it3iliirif,  Uostiin, 

■*  It  U  A  fBrtunittv  c>w>ttm«l»no».  Uwt  tba  soak  U  ibtU- 

leu  by  one  who  knew  the  nubjccl  of  It  at  home." — liiv. 
O   A  Shnnr,. 

"  The  author  has  so  admlnibly  perrornicd  his  work,  m 
to  pnMeut  the  full  proportions  of  his  father'*  obaracloc." 
—iUv.  O.  \V.  MonifiOimty. 

"  It  is  from  the  pen  of  MaturlD  M  Ballou,  editor  of 
Bnllou's  Pictorial,  nud  evinces  a  Hue  tjutiD  and  great  dis- 
criminattOQ  '  — i><Mli7ii  Evnin^  Unttllr. 

"  Few  writers  have  better  undenitood  the  true  aim  of 
biography  than  hu  our  author,  a«  shunn  by  this  work," 
—  lUv.  A.  A.  Mirtfr. 

"  The  style  of  the  author  Is  uniooth,  cultivated,  and 
finished;  no  slrniulug  alter  highly-wrought,  llonery  dic- 
tion, and  no  desoending  to  llgtttDMa  ur  frivolity," — 
Nito  York  C>i  Amba-'failor. 

"Tho  work  i.s  lii.itory,  faithful  narmllTo,  graphically, 
and  truly  recorded."— Olii'f  Brnndi. 

"  Those  who  have  heard  '  Father  Dallou  '  dlncoursv.  or 
who  hiive  read  liU  slerliug  work*,  will  be  sure  l«  obtJLln 
the  pre.unt  publication.  It  In  accompuiilud  with  an  ex- 
celleut  eugriviug  of  tho  good  man  " — BiisUii\  Bte. 

Tho  Biography  Is  recorded  In  a  lucid,  cany  and  natu- 
ral style,  at  liuiett  nidiaut  with  Mimheii  of  that  eloquimco 
which  chiinicIerii'A-d  'the  old  uiau  elo<iuciit,'  the  clo- 
ijuenceof  eimpliclty,  tho  voice  of  nature,  and  the  out- 
gushlug  of  feoUog.''— C.  F.  Lu  l-'roti. 

"  Tho  present  volume  ombodioA  thu  history  of  his  pub- 
lic aa  well  us  bin  private  trlnltt.  Tho  gini  of  bis  doctrines 
and  preiu:htng  is  here  set  forth  In  a  manner  as  uredltubte 
lo  Iho  biographer,  us  aultable  to  tho  exoolloncu  of  the 
veuomble  suhjicl.'' — Iknian  I'ost. 

"  Tbo  biographer  Is  well  known  as  one  of  the  most  vig- 
orous and  succvssful  writers  connected  with  the  Uontou 
press,  nod  the  present  volume  will  add  much  to  his  well- 
earned  roputJillon,"— iioTloji  Daily  A'lfnlinrr. 

"  We  seem  to  see  blui  In  thU  book,  as  he  appeared  to  ui 
In  life. — a  uiau  of  a  uilld,  gentle,  unassuming,  benevolent 
disposition,  with  the  simplicity  of  a  child,  nud  the  wl«- 
doui  of  a  sage.  ' — Vmiwnt  Cli,  Rrpository. 

Tho  reader  will  Dnd  himself  loth  to  lay  tho  hook  aside 
until  he  shall  have  finii>he<l  it,  after  reading  a  few  con- 
secutive pagps.  By  ttddrejistng  a  Duo,  post  paid,  to  tbo 
publisher,  aud  euclosing  tint  ilnllar,  the  book,  c.nulaliilug 
aa  a<'cur«,te  steel  liKeoesit  of  thu  subject,  will  be  uint, 
free  of  postage,  to  auy  part  of  tha  United  StAtis,  For 
fale,  wholesale  and  retail,  by  Ihe  publisher. 

A.  TOMPKINS, 
No.  38  Coruhlll,  Uoston, 


s 


BAKER'S  PREMIUM  CHOCOLATE. 

\V.    B  A  K  C  R   &    C  o.'M 

AuERiOAN,  French,  Uomieopatuio,  inii  Vanili,!  Premicm 
UfiocoLATB,  PfttEP.kitED  Cocoa,  Uroma,  Cocoa  Paste, 
Cocoi  Sticks,  8ui.iJut.8  UuiKKofATuio  and  Dietk- 
TiQ  Cocoa,  Uuuoa  Shblls  a.^o  Ckacked  Cocoa, 

CflehraUil  ai  nutritivt,  salutnty  anil  dtlieioM  tit  enacts, 

For  more  than  ttari-fourths  of  a  tury,  are  manu^- 
lured  from  Cocoa  of  the  Snust  quality,  and  warntuted 
superior  to  any  other  Cocoa  Prepitratlons  made  lu  tlio 
Uriited  States,  As  uourishiuent  for  children.  Invalidit. 
ami  pervODS  in  health,  and  as  substitutes  for  Tea  and 
ColTee  in  Nervous  luid  Dy^tpeptlc  cases,  they  are  In  valuable 
and  recommended  by  ttic  ino^t  ouilnent  physlciaa*. 

Fnr  sale  by  their  agenta,  D.  C  Murray,  New  York; 
Wta.  S.  Unint,  Phllndelpbla ;  T,  V.  Uruudige,  BMltimoru; 
Kennett,  Dudley  &  Co.,  Cincinnati;  ami  by  Qroc^rs 
genenlly.  WALTER  BAKER  &  Co  , 

6m*      13  Dorchester,  Blass. 

[E^ONE  DOLLAR.-^ 
WHAT  IT  WILL  DO. 

IT  WILL  rnOCURK  KOU  VOU  A  WHOLE  YKAR 

BALLULIS    DOLLAR  910\TI1LY, 

ITT"  There  are  one  hundred  pages  of  reading  matter 
in  each  number  of  "  Ballou's  Dollar  Monthly." 

0;!7~ Sixteen  pages  of  flue  and  bouuttfully  printed  illus- 
trations ar«  given  in  each  number  of  the  Magn^iue, 

(15"  Two  pjiges  of  fluHly  exenuted,  origiiiul  humorous 
llluHtratiuus  also  enibellish  each  uumber. 

Over  twelve  hundred  pages  of  reading  matter  per 
aniiuiD.  for  the  unpreccdi'iited  price  of  ont  dnliat  ' 

(X?"  If  is  jU(^t  such  iL  wnrii  as  any  rulhcr,  brother,  or 
friend,  would  Introduce  to  tho  family  circle. 

07-  lu  all  rexpceU  it  is  fn«h,  and' what  it  purport*  to 
be,  the  cheap«Mt  magaaine  in  the  world. 

[C7"  It  is  cacBtully  edited  by  Mr-  Ballou,  who  has  seT- 
eulcoD  years  e;tperleDce  on  the  Buslon  press. 

IC?"  Devoted  to  news,  tales,  poems,  stories  of  Iho  M«, 
discorerk'H,  miflcoiluny,  ivil  and  humor- 
al" iiich  number  contains  original  articles  from  more 

thiin  licnly  rrj;ul:ir  contrl hu triin. 

Though  publinhrd  but  four  years,  it  has  reached 
the  extruordiuary  circuliitiuu  of  1  IriiOtK)  copies! 

\[y  Any  person  enclosing  anr  ilotlar  lo  the  proprietor, 
as  below,  (hall  receive  the  MagriMjic  for  one  year. 

0^7*  Six  copies  of  Uallou's  Dollar  Monthly  are  sent  one 
year  for  Jivt  dotlais. 

M,  M.  BALIX)U,  I'lMtikfrnnd  froprirlnr. 

No.  '£1  IVIuterStivet,  Uostuu.AUss. 

SAITIL'EL  IflASIIUV, 

PHOTOGRAPH  k  DAtiUERBEOTVPE  ARTIST. 

(uf  oNs  rLiuuT  or  NTAia-i,) 

28'J  WASHIN<JTON  STRtET,  KOSTON. 

Photograph,-!  tukt  n  of  every  slue  auil  fiuii>lied  in 
Oil,  Water,  India  Ink  and  Piolel  Colors,  Daguerreo- 
types litkon  In  till"  mojt  superior  manner.       jiiiie4  if 

KALE.— A  few  wood  cut«  at  thi'  ofUce,  on  rvn- 
ronable  terms.    Partk*  at  a  dUtiiricv,  by  dcilguallug 
what  «n«ruvlng  is  dcfired.  will  be  aii.iiietiid  by  rvtnrn  bf 
mail,  tiud  the  price  at  once  gWen,  If, 


BRII.LI.\NX  STORIESI 

We  havi'  now  on  haml  and  for  mIb,  thu  following  hrll- 
llant  stories,  lo  bound  form,  Monthly  Novelette  «lylu, 
rithly  tUustrattd  with  large  ofiginal  viigl»vlng*,  and  form- 
ing Iho  chMpest  books  In  price  over  offered  lotbe  public. 
Every  one  of  thwo  works  was  writltn  cxpre3,'ly  for  this 
«st«blUhuient.  and  the  copyright  U  Kueuttid,  nccotdlng  to 
law.    We  will  i-end  sluglu  copie*  by  mnll.  po.K  j"in/,  for 
Iwniy  "nn  t'ai'h.  iir  "jr  coplcM.  jin.it  juiid,  ont  dollar. 
THE  BEL  ISABEL ;  or,  Tue  cossi'1«.»tom  of  Chii*. 
A  Story  of  the  litvan  Und  and  tho  Blue  Sen,    lUch  Id 
ndventutv  and  In  Cubau  life,  of  a  n'vohitlonary  chanc- 
ier.   Written  for  u,-.  by    K,  CLINTON  IIAUIIINGTON. 

THE  VENETIAN  BUCCANEER:  or.  TarrnopuiT 

or  tilt  It^itMtit  Walo,  a  Tale  of  thp  Time  of  Joseph 
II  ,  of  tlvnuany,  Thu  «cen««  of  this  stoty  an  laid 
(uali)ly  Id  VkuIco  and  lu  Ihe  mountiiln  foreit  on  thu 
lK>undary  of  llolieniU.  and  depict  Incldenia  of  thrUlInu 
Inlcrx'St,  Wrillen  fur  ui  by  .SYLVANUS  COBB,  Jn. 
THE  QUEEN  OF  THE  SEA:  Oua  Laut  or  tiii 
OcKAti,  A  Tula  of  Love,  Strife  nud  Chivalry.  Thills 
a  story  of  the  UuccaueHr*  of  the  ITIh  eentury,  and  la 
tnuKht  with  the  sunguluAry  lucldoDls  o(  lho>e  times. 
Written  for  us  by  NKD  BllNTUNB. 

THE  TURKISH  SLAVE:  or.  The  Duiia  DwAar  or 
Co."*itTANTl.''(iri.i!.  Thlf  story  Is  laid  In  Iho  famous  cap- 
Itjil  of  Turkey,  and  portrays  scenes  and  eveuts  la  tho 
Eastern  world  gniphlvally  narrated. 

WrItU-nforua  by  LIEUTENANT  MlllUUr. 

FITZ-HEBN:  or.  Tin  Uovkii  or  tue  Ibisr  Sias.  A 
Tale  of  Oalway  Bay.  A  story  of  thiMiarly  hhilory  oflro* 
land,  Wrltlou  fornaby.V.  CLINTON  UAIIKINOTON. 
THE  BLACK  KNIOHT;  nr.  Thk  WAiEOKfUNQ  Uoiii- 
UiAN.  This  is  Olio  of  the  lluent  storlea  ot  the  times  of 
chivalry  we  have  ever  read — of  all  It*  author  has  puh- 
llnbod.  It  In  his  favorite  ouo,  Ita  popularity  la  shown 
by  tho  fact  that  the  pntsent  Is  Its  Unlh  idltlon, 

Written  for  us  by  Da:  J.  II.  ItOUINSON. 

THE  OCEAN  MAETYR:  or.  Tuk  Humkb  Si-t  or 
Viii^'iNiA,  A  story  ot  perutlnr  inl«r<-st.  portraying 
scenes  In  tho  stormy  period  of  our  Itevolutionary  his- 
tory. This  tale  is  one  of  those  which  have  given  Ihe 
author  so  gri-at  popularity,  and  won  tor  Iiiiu  so  vs> 
tended  a  roputatlou. 

Written  for  us  by  SYLVANU8  CODD,  .la 

IVAN  THE  SERF  :  or,  Tus  Hunsiai*  akc  Cihcassiak 
This  Is  a  well-told  aud  highly  graphio  talu  of  life,  do- 
mentloand  military,  In  llussia,  Turkey  hnd  ClrcHwiu, 
detailing  scones  of  thrtlllug  luturrst. 

Wrltlou  tor  us  by  AUSTIN  0,  BUIIDICK. 

THE  SEA  LION:  or,  Tin  I'BtVATRia  or  Tin  PiMon- 
scoT,  This  U  a  story  of  ocmm  life,  Uild  iu  thu  author's 
usual  style  of  Interest,  Daring  In  plot,  gattnnt  Id  exe- 
cution, the  whole  forming  au  tnleuHely  luterestlng 
nautical  story,  ciiual  lo  the  bust  of  modctn  llini's. 

Written  for  un  by   3YLVANCS  COBB,  Jn. 

THE  ROT&L  GEEENB:  or.  Tux  Scoot  or  tux  Sus- 
QDEU.^NNA,  A  lulu  of  the  Valley  of  the  Wyoming  dur- 
ing tho  tbrilltng  times  of  thu  revolutionary  history. 
Thin  story  gives  a  lifelike  view  of  some  Of  Ihe  charnc- 
teis,  both  whig  and  lory,  whofnactud  to  promlueutn 
part  in  that  eveutful  period. 
Wrillen  for  us  by  Dn,  J,  H,  IIOBINSON. 

RODERICK  THE  ROVER:  or,  Tuk  SpiniT  or  th« 
Wavx,  This  la  a  romautlo  story  of  the  Buccaneer 
times,  dopicllnit  scones  In  tho  Old  and  Now  World,  of 
varied  and  thritllng  lutervst, 

Wriiieu  lor  us  by  LIEUTENANT  MURHAY. 

THE  MAID  OF  THE  RANCHE:  or,  Tuk  Hkcoi.*. 
Toiu  sSD  MoUKiiATOKS.  This  l«  a  most cnptlrat lug  aud 
lifelike  story  of  Iho  Texon  Rordcr,  full  of  atlrrinic 
ovenU,  and  laid  In  the  wildest  period  of  the  louu  star 
State,  Iu  chlvalrio  darlni;  and  hardihood  It  cannot  bo 
surputfsed. 

Written  for  us  by  Dft,  J  U-  IIOBINSON. 

FAUL  LAROON:  or.  Tun  Saounos  or  rriit  AKmuii. 
ThlF'  Himuus  i-tury  Is  one  which  has  boeu  republUhed 
by  us  until  we  now  present  thu  Jijtunth  cdlllOD,  and  Is 
said  lo  be  one  of  Mr.  Cobb's  btit. 

Wrillen  fur  us  hy  SYLVANUS  COBU,  Jn. 

THE  SEA  LARK:  or,  Tub  QuAonoon  or  LouistANA. 
This  1,1  a  graphic  and  romantic  story  Of  the  land  and 
Bca,  full  of  adventure  and  luoldeut. 

Written  for  us  by.. ...... .LIEUTENANT  MURRAY. 

THE  CASTILIAN  BRIDE;  or.  Tin  Si-amsu  Cata- 
LiEa.  A  U'gi'iid  ot  Old  Spain.  This  Is  reully  a  most 
charming  story,  one  that  no  reader  will  bo  willing  lo 
lay  t>y  after  voaimvucliig  It,  until  hu  reaches  thu  end. 

WritlA-n  for  us  by  SVLVANDS  COBlf,  Jii. 

CAFTAIN  BELT:  or,  Tu«  Buccaneer  or  the  GcLr. 
This  is  a  miiut  nniiarkablo  falc  of  the  Mexican  Oulf, 
wrlltcu  In  tho  ca»y  style  of  Its  scholarly  author,  and 
forming  a  bcautllut  story,  proiiouDcvd  by  the  ptfrs  to 
bo  the  best  Its  author  ever  wrote. 

WritUn  for  us  by  P.  CLINTON  BARIIINGTON. 

THE  WITCH  OF  THE  WAVE:  or,  Tux  iiottR-* 

CaI'TIVE.  TItia  is  a  true  sea  story,  written  by  »  true 
seaman,  kIiu  rose  from  the  stuliou  of  fotcni.tst  hand 
to  Ihe  ijuarlwr  deck  of  our  merchuut  muriiio.  It  i.i  as 
captivating  a  Duutlcal  story  as  Cooper's  Red  Hover. 

Written  tor  us  by  Cai-t.  IlENRY  P  CUEEVKK. 

RED  HAND:  or,  Tue  Cbuisch  or  the  E>gli;u  Cpa»- 
M:r,.  Ill  this  stfry  tho  reader  will  bo  surpri.'cd  not 
mure  by  its  absorbing  plot  and  vitid  scem-^.  Ihati  by 
thu  fact  that  the  author  has  adhered  ro  clOMly  to  the 
hiitory  of  the  during  nod  Imglo  tinier  of  wbicb  ti« 
writes, 

WritU-n  for  us  by  F-  CLINTON  BARllINCTON. 

THE  SHUOOLER:  or.  Tub  S»:r«»Ts  OP  THE  Coasit. 
This  >B  acknowledgtd  to  be  Cobb  *  givatett  uud  b«»t 
novelette,  full  to  (he  brim  of  6tnrllil.g  and  vivid  life, 
and  containing  a  mo.'t  ioleuecly  inti-rvsitng  plot. 

WrItU'O  for  us  by  SYLVANl'S  COBB.  Jn. 

Address  M.  M.  BALI.OU.  Publitfi'r. 

No.  22  WialerStra-t.  Uostun,  Mtt^a 
For  sale  at  all  (he  periodical  d«pot6. 
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BALLOU'S  PICTORIAL  DRAWINGROOMCQMPANION. 


THK  TROTTIHG  PARK,  SOUTH  KND. 
The  arcompanying  encraving  is 
scene  on  the  trotting  Park,  nt  the  Sou  h  I;.nd 
and  reprc9om«  a  2  40  ajer  ''m«kmg  P^y  " 
the  pro'^cnce  of  a  group  of  dcI'Kht^3  .pe^-t*w>r 
of  both  sexes,  for  be  ir  rememborod  ''""he  a-rer 
and  betwr  portion  of  human.ty  '-"i^. 

much  interelit  in  the  r'^"^™^""^  ^/S'ton 
as  the  aglier  and  worse  division  of  the  hnmnn 
race  This  was  evinced  three  years  aco,  m  this 
locality,  during  the  Agricultaral  Fair,  when 
lh7"  ,Zu  of  floeed  "  (ihey  were  not  races— rac- 

loTelv  and  virtuous  maidf  and  mntrons,  watching 
the  track  with  the  intensest  interest,  anfi  rrom 
their  bright  eyes  raining  inspiration  on  the  dnv- 
i-rs  as  ihoy  were  reining  their  flying  steeds.  And 
Bosioniana  m.iy  weit  take  an  interest  in  such 
sports,  for  the  Araencan  trotter  is  a  New  hng- 
Und  notion  Years  ago,  farther  hack  than  the 
memory  of  this  deponent  runneth,  a  certain  horse 
named  the  "  Boston  Bine,"  astounded  the  whole 
country  hy  his  performances.  This  wonderful 
animal  actually  did  travel  a  mile  in  three  min- 
ute-«.  which,  in  his  day.  was  liEhtnini.'  speed. 
But  the  present  is  a  faster  generation.  1  hero  is 
not  a  n-spectahle  livery  stable;  in  the  city  which 
does  not  own  half  a  do/«n  hack  horses  capable  of 
mnking  that  time,  at  legist,  and  a  few  pets  that 
an  travel  "low  down  in  ihc  thirties.      Jn  (act, 


freouently  held  here.  It  is  leased  hy  a  gentleman 
of  this  city  who  sells  tickets  to  persons  desirous 
of  driving,  or  liavini;  thtir  horses  trained  there. 
Occasionally  a  "  trial  of  .peed  "  between  horses 
takes  place  on  the  ground,  and  then  adni.lianco 
is  obtained  hy  the  piihlir  on  the  payment  of  a 
small  admission  fee.  Lying  nearly  on  the  inc 
of  the  horse  railroad,  and  within  a  short  walk  ol 
the  centre  of  the  scene,  such  an  exhibition 
always  attracts  great  crowds  of  spectators 

HOW  TO  CLKAR  OFF  A  I'OACHKR. 

"  Yon  once  spoke  of  firing  at  a  poacher,"  said 
my  friend  ;  "  how  did  that  occur  ?" 

■I'he  old  man  gave  one  of  his  <iuiet  smiles,  as 
ho  replied,  "  1  ooght  tobeasbnmed  totelUhalsio- 
ry  sir  but  I  was  very  young  al  the  time,  and  as 
you  havo  asked  me.  you  shall  have  it. 

<■  One  night  the  nnder  kcepor  reported  that  a 
fellow  had  arrived  at  a  public  house  in  the  neigh- 
horbood,  and  was  boasting  that  lie  had  loft  1/on- 
don  with  only  .^s.,  walked  the  whole  way,  and 
now  had  his  pockets  full  of  gold,  picked  up  hy 
poaching  as  he  came  along.  I  was  starting  on 
my  rounds  al  the  time,  and  called  in  to  see  him. 
Ho  was  sitting  at  Ibe  lire,  ami  had  evidently  been 
drinking  freely.  At  the  first  glance  I  saw  that 
he  was  a  bad  one,  more  like  a  rotumcd  convict 
or  a  housebreaker,  than  a  poacher  ;  indeed  1  bart 
reason  to  believe  afterwards  that  he  was  both  ; 


me  that  I  had  been  sold,  and  that  the  fellow's 
ohiect  in  making  the  bet  w«s  to  discover  the 
onjeii"'"!       b  The  more  I  considered 

r  t  .h"S"rfr  "a'pcald.  and  I  could  have 
kno  -ked  tny  head  against  the  ^;all  to  thmk  how 
Sdly  I  had  been  taken  in.  The  only  conso- 
fSn  loft  me  was,  that  if  he  visited  that  cover 
again.  I  would  be  there  before  him. 

The  evening  I  mounted  my  pony  called  at 
the  public  house  as  if  on  .''7, Snrlmg. 
saw  ihe  poacher,  who  bad  only  just  left  his  bed 
and  rode  on  for  a  couple  of  mil^,  f  J '"^^^^ 
down  a  lane  which  brought  me  back  to  the  lodge 
through  the  forest. 

■■Soon  after  nightfall  I  took  my  Eun  and 
started  for  the  cover.  It  was  bright  moonlight, 
and  there  was  a  little  snow  on  the  ground,  so 
that  you  could  see  an  object  a  long  way  ott  1 
lav  down  about  sixty  yards  from  the  trees  where 
he  made  the  unsuccessful  attempt,  and  waited 
quietly  the  result.  Hour  aftfir  hour  passed  away, 
and  still  no  poacher  came.  It  was  bitterly  cold, 
and  had  I  remained  ranch  longer  I  would  have 
certainly  fallen  asleep,  and  perhaps  never  awak- 
ened ;  so  I  was  just  about  to  give  it  up  and  re- 
turn to  put  a  watch  upon  the  house,  when  I  beard 
footsteps  in  the  snow,  and  the  next  moment  a 
man  made  his  appearance.  It  waa  my  friend, 
but  so  disgoisod  that  but  for  the  dog  I  could  not 
possibly  have  recognized  him.    He  had  on  a 


never  came  back,  and  in  his  hani^  r„, 
the  hill  at  tbo  public  hou.c  '« 

"  ^  ''''i^i*''^  "P"^  mornine  iinH  ■  . 

np  a  good  Manton  gun.  evidently  sr/ll 
of  the  barrel  was  sawn  off,  and  It  w«.  '  ['*'P'»1 
disguised.    Except  a  few  biu  of  wool  r  ^"""'^e 
stockings  and  some  dog's  hair,  there  wa,^"' 
of  any  harm  being  done,  though  ho  m  '^''^ 
been  pretty  severely  stang,  for  my  sj,^ 
far  and  hard.    He  was  surely  a  rare  ll'l  f""^'"'^ 
mng.    I  meaaured  his  foot'steps  in  h 
and  every  stride  was  eighteen  inrh»7  i*"'"'' 
than  my  own,  though  1  could  run  a  bit, 
the  time.  "■"■yBelf 

"  I  told  ray  old  master  of  it  the  next  ti^ 
went  out  shooting  together.    H«  tried  i  i 
grave  at  first,  for  he  was  a  maeistrata  ■  i  '"^ 
wouldn't  do    and  leaning  against  a  tJel""V' 
laughed  till  the  tears  ran  down  his  chw-lT' 
got  wind  in  the  country,  and  for  a  Iodb  tim'  ^' 
terwards  I  was  very  little  troubled  wiih 

THE  FRENCH  PULPIT. 

We  miirht  expect  in  ibo  pulpit  of  the  n«n 
which  has  pre-eminently  the  reputation  of  wit  " 
gram  and  repartee,  some  signs  of  this  natlr,?i 
characteristic.    We  find,  on  the  conirnr?  v 
little  wit  in  French  sermons— less  Uian  in  th^g 


SCENE  IN  THE  TROTTING  PARK,  SOUTH  END,  BOSTON. 


a  three  minute  horse  is  "nowhere"  on  the  road; 
for  there  are  always  to  bo  found,  of  a  fine  after- 
noon, a  few  flyers  waiting  to  pick  up  customers, 
who  can  make  much  bettor  time  If  we  take  the 
statemenU  of  their  owners,  about  every  horse  on 
the  road  is  a  three  minute  horse  ;  and  yet,  to  the 
uniailtated,  a  three  minuto  gait  appears  a  rushing 
one. 

The  speed  which  characterizes  New  England 
horses,  is  the  result  of  careful  breeding  and  care- 
ful uaining.    It  requires  great  skill,  great  pa- 
tience and  good  temper  to  bring  out  and  devel- 
op the  points  of  a  trotter.   Long  and  regular 
exercise  is  necessary  to  develop  and  strengthen 
his  musclijs ;  long  walks,  minute  attention  to 
feeding  and  stabling,  and  very  careful  handling. 
Ainuriian  trotters  have  achieved  a  world-wide 
reputation,  and  the  fame  of  such  animals  as  Lady 
Suffolk  and  Flora  Temple  has  pervaded  Europe 
It  would  seem  as  if  oven  the  English,  with  all 
their  horse-lore,  are  unable  to  compete  with  us  in 
this  respect.    When  an  English  or  French  gen- 
tleman IS  desirous  of  fairly  flying  over  the  road, 
he  is  under  the  necessity  of  importing  horses 
from  this  side  of  the  Athintic.    Louis  Napoleon 
has,  on  several  occasions,  recruited  bis  siuil  from 
the  United  States,  and  his  favorite  team  is  a  pair 
of  American  trotting  horeea    The  troiting-park 
at  the  Soiilb  End  is  not,  and  never  hat*  been,  a 
race-cource,  though  IriaU  of  speed  have  been 


for  he  spoke  a  good  deal  about  Australia,  and 
left  a  skeleton  key  behind  when  he  left.  His  dog, 
evidently  the  best  of  the  two,  was  beside  him, 
and  knew  me  for  an  enemy  as  soon  as  I  came  in, 
for  he  retreated  into  a  comer,  and  never  took  his 
eyes  off  me  while  I  remained.  After  a  rime  we 
got  into  conversation.  He  made  no  secret  of  his 
profession,  which  was,  perhaps,  partly  assumed 
to  cover  a  worse ;  spoke  freely  about  his  methods 
of  catching  game,  and  very  t.lightingly  of  Scotch 
keepers.  Among  other  things,  he  said  he  could 
clear  a  cover  of  pheasants  in  one  night,  by 
smoking  them  with  a  preparation  of  sulphur  that 
he  had  invented. 

"  '  1  don't  believe  that,'  said  I  shortly. 
"  '  Will  you  take  a  bet,  keeper  V  said  he,  put- 
ling  his  hand  in  his  pocket  and  pulling  out  a 
handful  of  gold  and  silver. 

"  I  was  wrong  to  do  it,  bat  the  fellow  vexed 
me — which  was,  porbaps.  what  ho  wanted.  So 
I  1  did,  and  he  agreed  to  settle  it  at  once.  In  ten 
I  minutes  he  was  ready  to  start,  and  I  brought  him  ^ 
10  a  small  fir  cover  full  of  pheasants.  Whether 
ho  could  really  do  what  he  said  or  not.  I  cannot 
say;  but  after  spending  an  hour  or  two  in  the 
operation,  be  did  not  succeed  in  securing  a  bird, 
and  wo  returned  to  the  public  house,  when  in  a 
few  moments  ho  drank  himself  speechless,  and  I 
left  him. 

"  I  had  scarcely  lain  down  whun  it  flashed  across 


smock-frock,  broad  brimmed  hat,  knee-breeches, 
and  long  white  stockings.  The  dog  kept  close 
to  his  heels,  but  seemed  ill  at  ease,  rearing  up 
every  now  and  then  on  its  hind  legs  like  a  fox, 
and  snnfBng  the  air,  as  if  it  knew  there  was  an 
enemy  near,  which  I  strongly  suspect  it  did. 
Fortunately  the  wind  was  blowing  towards  me, 
or  I  should  have  been  discovered  at  once.  'The 
master,  too,  seemed  uneasy,  and  stood  leaning 
on  his  gun  with  bis  head  bent  down  as  if  be  were 
listening. 

"  What  to  do  now  I  could  not  tell.  My  legs 
were  so  stiff  with  the  cold  that  to  catch  him  with 
sixty  yards  of  a  start  was  out  of  the  (juesiion, 
and  though  morally  sure  of  his  identity,  I  could 
not  have  sworn  to  him.  But  the  poacher  himself 
soon  brought  raaltere  to  a  conclusion.  Stopping 
forward  a  few  paces  towards  the  trees  he  raised 
his  gun  to  his  shoulder  ;  almost  unconsciously  I 
did  the  same  to  mine,  and  taking  aim  at  the 
stockings,  which  stood  out  white  as  snow  against 
the  trunk  of  a  tree,  pulled  the  trigger.    Ttie  re- 

fort  was  followed  by  a  yell  from  master  and  dog. 
heard  footsteps  going  straight  away  at  a  tre- 
mendons  pace,  and  started  myself  in  an  opposite 
direction,  warming  as  I  ran,  so  that  in  ten  min- 
utes, if  we  both  kept  on  al  the  same  rate,  there 
must  have  been  nearly  four  miles  of  country  be 
tween  us.  fiood  material  for  an  olibi,  as  I  thought 
afterwards  ;  but  there  was  no  occasion  for  it — lie 


of  England  and  Germany.  f«Vro  ..S  or  ^ 
of  Itafy.    Where  there  is  most  ro-.m  for  J 
where  there  is  a  temptation  to  say  '1^  ,hc 
provoke  smiles,  the  "'"■P"^"''".'^'^^  ,n.v«, 
Jpportanity  lost-    The  prevading  style  ^U  ^^,, 

sr^ous.  o.«ner  solemn  t      P  iaiitaf 
as  About.  Houssaye  and  Gaut^  na  ^^^^^^ 
ors  among  preachers.    In  b"^"™  "    ^^iiect  one 
mons  that  we  have  read  wo  do  no^  «c     id  the 
single  saying  that  would  pass  a  a  w 
cafis  of  the  Boulevards.    A  years,  sin™ 

.pict  has  come  within  the  '^^^^'J.'^S^  ^  The  spin' 
the  romantic  school  beg«n  to  doUme 
of  that  school  allowed  what  I «e  ^ 
the  classic  school  rejected  an  pro'«Yn  fv^mh 
est  approach  to  wit  ^'"'^Vw.at  Cardinal  M""^^ 
pulpit  now  is  in  the  use  of  w     C        „  , 
calls  in  his  trcati.o  *  '/«        "  ,^^\s 
for  instance,  as  Colaniu^/^*-  f  .^f.^oloDt  rep^J. 
Jesus  seekiAg  to  vanqS  sh  the  ,,,,A 
nance  of  a  Nathaniel;        „  ciVcui"/''"^''; 
men  •*  modifying  nue ;'' or  o 

losing  this  fa"lt«°<lB^  "  "«7„.n.maiho  ; 
mere?,  that  "in  organ /-'VS;'^  „,ny 
unde?  its  .-^y  S  -rmonrwhich  ^^^^ 
nressions  in  *rencii  si-<  rarelv ^„ 

Germany,  pass  for  hon  he  coinpHuy."  J 

wSddbeVepeatedto.convu^^^^^^^^^ 

the  tables  of  the  -^^^^.^^^rExammr- 
Champs  Elysees.— C/irf-tda"  ^ 


M.  M.  BALLOU,  {wt^S^Itrmt. 
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CAPTAIN  ROMCRT  B.  FORHKS. 

The  accompanyinc  portrait  wns  drawn  ex- 
prosnly  for  us  by  Mr.  Homer,  from  a  fine  photo- 
pmph  by  Silsbee,  Case  &  Co.,  and  the  likeness 
ol  the  original  ha^i  been  so  well  preserved  that  it 
will  bo  immediately  recognized  by  all  who  have 
ever  seen  him,  ami  there  are  fuw  of  our  citizens 
who  are  not  familiar  with  the  fealures  of  Cap- 
lain  Forbes.  The  photograph  was  so  striking 
that  as  soon  ns'we  saw  it  we  dciorrnincd  to  re- 
produce it  by  means  of  cneravinc.  Wc  should 
bo  pleased  to  present  a  detailed  biography  of 
one  whose  whole  life  has  been  useful  and  active, 
and  whose  record  could  not  fail  to  be  interesting 
and  instruelivo,  but  in  the  case  of  contemporaries 
this  can  only  he  done  by  the  assistance  of  the 
subject,  and  we  have  been  informed  that  Captain 
Forbes  has  invariably  declined  to  furnish  the 
mnterial  for  a  sketch  when  applied  to  by  editors  of 
loadinf^  journals.  An  authentic:  account  ot  his 
career  can  only  be  expected  aft«r  he  has  pis«od 
away  from  the  present  sphere  of  his  usefulness, 
and  wo  sincerely  wish  that  day 
may  he  far  distiint.  As  it  wou'd 
he  manifestly  unjust  to  attempt 
an  imperfect  sketch  ot  a  lilo  filled 
with  incident  and  purpose,  we  can 

only  allude  to  Captain  Forbes's 

career  in  general  terma.    In  early 

life  he  was  a  shipmastor,  and  to 

the  present  day  has  devoted  his 

talents  to  the  improvement  ol  nav- 
igation and  the  increase  of  the 

facilities  of  commercial  intercourse 

between  nations.  He  has  modelled 

a  large  number  of  vessels — we  be- 
lieve the  first  propeller  launched 

in  these  waters  was  built  from  his 

plans.    He  invented  the  new  rig 

which  bears  bis  noow,  and  which 

saves  a  vast  amoant  of  labor  and 

danger  to  seamen  and  ships.  The 

various  philanthropic  enterprises 

of  the  day  have  found  in  him  a 

liberal  contributor,  sympathizer, 

and  worker.    Ho  has  labored  hard 

to  increase  the  comforts  and  pro- 
vide for  (he  wants  of  seamen,  and 

hiis  achieved  an  honorable  reputa- 
tion by  these  and  other  services. 

When  the  Jamestown  was  sent  to 

IreUnd  with  supplies  for  its  star?- 

iiif:  inlmhitants,  Captain  Forbes 

reioived  the  command  of  this  fine 

Uniied   States   vessel,  converted 

from  a  ship  of  war  to  the  beneficent 

almoner  of  a  nation's  charity,  and 

bis  reception  in  Europe  must  have 

tiLcn  regarded  as  an  interesting 

vvf.ni   in   his    career.  Captain 

I'oHios   enjoys    vigorous  healih, 

mill  bids  fiiir  to  attain  a  long  life. 

THE  GRKAT  EASTERN. 

On  coming  into  possession  of  the 
vessel  the  new  company  thought 
tlun  in  case  of  war  the  Groat  East- 
PTi  mii-ht  prove  an  invaluable 
auxiliary  to  the  government,  if  not 
for  carrying  guns,  jet  still  more 
effoitively  in  running  down  the 
li'rceBt  of  the  enemy's  fhips. 
which  the  immense  speed  of  the 
w.mld  enable  her  to  over- 
"ito  wirli  perfect  case.  For  this 
fi'n'ose,  therefore,  it  was  decided 
I"  Mrengthen  siiU  more  her  sharp 
Nwcrful  bows,  by  laying  down 
tiirco  complete  iron  decks  forward, 
extending  from  the  bows  backward 
t|'r  1 20  feet  These  decks  are  en- 
11/  *^0"'P'eied.  They  cover 
SiinfUqunre  [eet,  and  aflord  sior- 

for  1400  tons  of  cargo  space. 
'I'cy  will  not.  however,  be  used 

tills  purpose,  but  for  accom- 
"I'l'latini:  the  crew  of  300  or  400 
.^J'''  '«rg«  increase  of 
si'-^ngih  forward,  the  Great  Ea-t- 
n^.  teaming  full  power,  could 

Wofba„|,,hip  that  ever  floated. 
Jh  Jleeknlonerequiny,  )8  miloa 

"-<cd  w?t  wh.  «n- 

more  ih^     ■■  "  rctn'iM'S 

'  'haa  8.x  tons  of  paint  togiw 


one  coat  to  the  interior  iron-work,  and  nearly 
eight  tons  to  give  one  coat  to  the  outside,  from 
the  water-line  to  the  bulwarks.  When  complete- 
'y  "Rgcd,  she  will  have  six  masts  ;  one  forestay- 
sail  mast  of  wood,  three  mainmasts,  square 
rigged,  of  iron  ;  one  niizzonmaal  of  wood  ;  and 
jigge'tnast,  the  last  also  of  wood.  The 
three  wooden  masts  are  already  placed,  and  al- 
most entirely  rigged ;  the  iron  ones  will  bo  so 
shortly.  The  last  mast  is  a  single  tree,  Canada 
pine,  about  1,30  feet  high,  and  proportionately 
thick.  The  foremast  is  a  built  mast,  aa  is  also 
the  mizzoo,  but  all  the  topmasts,  yards  and  guft"*, 
are  single  sticks  of  immense  length  and  width, 
straight  as  arrows,  and  free  from  knots  or  sap. 
The  cabins,  as  far  as  they  have  yet  bfen  fitted, 
are  amply  Spacious  when  compared  with  the  ac- 
commodations offered  by  other  vessels.  The 
berths  are  vwy  ingeniously  made  to  fold  flat 
against  the  wall  during  the  day,  and  so  give 
much  increase  of  room  for  any  who  may  choose 
to  use  their  cabins  as  sitting-rooms.    Both  pad- 


dle and  screw  engines  are  almost  completely  fin- 
ished. It  is  quite  impotiiblo  by  mere  descrip- 
tion to  give  any  ade-|uate  notion  of  the  colossal 
proportions  of  both  of  these  setJi  of  engines. 
The  paddle  engines  consist  of  four  osciltniing 
cylinders,  of  74  inch  diameter  and  14  foet  stroke  ; 
each  pair  of  cylinders,  with  its  crank,  condonsor, 
and  air-pump,  forms  in  itself  a  complete  ami 
separate  engme,  capable  of  easy  disconneclion 
from  the  other  three,  so  that  the  whole  is  a  com- 
bination of  four  engines.  A  friction  clntch  con- 
necting the  two  cranks  is  the  means  by  which  the 
engines  can  bo  coiuicctt.id  or  disconnected.  All 
the  sets  of  engines,  both  screw,  paddle  and  aux- 
iliary, are  provided  with  governors,  expansion 
and  tlirotllo  Talves.  The  paddle  engines  will 
work  up  to  an  indicated  power  of  3000  hordes, 
or  33.000  lbs  ,  when  working  1 1  strokes  per  min- 
ute with  steam  in  the  boiler  at  l.^  lbs.,  the  expan- 
sion valve  cutting  off  at  one-third  of  the  stroke, 
All  the  Darts,  however,  are  so  conslnictod  that 
they  will  work  smoothly  oithor  at  oi^ht  strokes 


CAPTAIN  ROBERT  B.  FORBES. 


per  minute,  at  ■Jf)  lbs.,  without  expansion,  be- 
yond what  is  unavoidably  cftonted  in  the  slides, 
or  at  16  strokes  Iter  minute  with  the  expansion 
valve  CHlling  otl'  at  one  qnarler  of  the  ftrokc, 
Under  lliu  latter  rin  umstancos.  the  pa<ldlo  en- 
gines nlono  woiihl  give  an  indicated  iiower  of 
500rt  horses.  The  boilers  aro  immciisoly  strong, 
and  have  been  tested  to  double  the  pressure  they 
are  required  to  boar.  Their  weight,  including 
donkey  engiiic,  pumps,  funnels,  etc..  is  210  tons, 
and  they  aru  nipahlo  of  containing  I  r>6  tons  of 
water.  Krtrh  set  has  about  aooo  square  foot  of 
surface,  oxcliiiivo  of  flue  or  funiuco,  and  about 
400  square  feet  of  fire  bar  surface.  Kach  is 
equal  lo  supidv  freely,  with  moderate  firing, 
steam  for  an  iniiicator  of  18110  horse  power  when 
working  with  I.^  lbs.  ;  but  with  full  firing  can 
Bupplv  (rooly  for  an  indicator  ol  2.100  horso  pow- 
er. The  fireplaces  and  ashpitN  are  fitted  so  aa  to 
bo  well  adajiled  for  the  use  of  Bnthnicito  coal. 
The  screw  engines  are  conslruclod  on  the  same 
improved  principles.  They  tiavo  four  cylindoni 
of  64  inches  diameter  and  4  feet 
stroke.  The  cjlindorB  are  capa- 
ble of  Iwing  worked  together  or 
separately.  When  working  4f> 
Htmkes  n  minute,  with  .^icam  on  at 
\fi  Ib.i.,  and  cutting  off  at  one-third 
of  the  stroke,  these  engines  give  an 
indicate<l  power  of  4400  horMs, 
but  at  55  Biroktw  a  minute,  steam 
on  at  2.S  lbs.,  and  cutting  off  at 
one  quarter  of  the  stroke,  the  iww- 
or  will  reach  6500  horses.  Thua 
the  united  efforts  of  both  screw  and 
paddle  engines  will  drive  iho  im- 
mense vessel  through  the  water 
with  a  i>owcr  of  no  less  than  12,000 
horses.  What  fleet  could  stand  tn 
the  way  of  such  a  mass,  weighing 
some  .10.(K>0  tons,  and  driven 
through  the  water  bv  12,0tH)  horso 
power,  at  the  rate  of' 22  or  "2.1  milca 
an  hour.  The  screw  engine  Imil- 
crs  are  in  three  distinct  sets.  Their 
weight  is  302  Ions,  and  their  cji- 
paciiy  for  water  is  270  tons.  The 
probublo  consumption  of  coal  when 
both  engines  are  at  full  work  will 
average  250  tons  per  day.  The 
cellulor  coniparlnicnts  at  the  bot- 
tom of  the  ship  will  be  used  for 
iiiimping  water  iiilo  inttcad  of  bal- 
last,  and  us  the  webs  subdividing 
these  are  made  perfectly  water- 
tight, any  one  or  any  number  can 
he  filled  at  pleasuro.  The  vessel 
is  to  bo  completed  Sept.  4.  with  a 
nrcmiuro  of  XlOflO  a  week  for  ear- 
lier completion,  and  a  penalty  of 
CIO,nn(t  a  week  for  each  cotnplote 
seven  daj's  beyond  the  allotted 
time.  This  agreement  includes  the 
masu,  sails,  rigging,  boats,  cables, 
engines,  boilers,  ironwork  and 
woodwork,  wilJi  suitable  accom- 
modation for  boo  firsl-class  and 
400  second-class  poesengeni.  Of 
course  a  contract  so  extensive  is 
not  all  periormed  by  Mr,  Ilussell, 
the  contractor,  hini»>elt,  but  distrib- 
uted in  various  branches  among 
different  firms  which  he  has  been 
in  the  habit  of  employing  for  his 
other  ships.  Some  of  these  sub- 
divisions include  work  enough  lo 
be  considered  as  extensive  con- 
tracts. Thus  the  rigging  will  re- 
quire 'JOO  blocks,  and  about  tons 
of  hcitip  rope,  with  30  tons  of 
mixed  wire  and  liemp  for  the  stand- 
ing rigging.  Her  sails  will  con- 
sume nearly  12.000  square  yardaof 
canvass;  she  is  to  have  20  boats 
lilted  with  masw  and  sails  com- 
plete, exclusive  of  two  small  screw 
steamers,  each  lo  be  iro  feet  long 
by  IG  wide,  of  130  Ions  measoro- 
ment,  and  40  horse  po«  cr.  She  is 
to  carry  upward  of  1000  fathoms 
of  chain  cables,  all  ol  the  most 
massive  description  Ileranchors 
are  16  in  number,  ranging  from 
one  to  seven  ions,  the  large.»t.  Had 
she  been  fitted  with  the  Admiralty 
auchor,  and  had  the  old  rule  been 
followed  of  requiring  a  certain 
weight  of  anchor  according  to  the 
viiTthcl's  toiinago,  her  lariii^i  on- 
chore  must  have  beeu  'i'j  tuna 
each. — London  fimra 
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BALLOU'S 


PICTOllIAT.  imAWING-ROOM«)MPAN^ 


(Written  for  Ballon'*  PlclOTl"l  t 

THE  A<T1IKSS'S  WCrU]. 

AN  OWES  TBUE  "^ALE. 
nr  WALTER 


Gvonr.^  muo^nj  and  I  were  sdiool-fcllow  . 
llc  wn.  two  year.  oUUr  .Imn  ^  •  J 

some,  fiood  tcmpcrert.  "Way..  «t  .he  Lend  of  bis 

playmate  for  be  w.s  not.  like  many  s.mhou. 
boys  a  dull  fellow  on  the  playground.  lU  was 
fonimosl  tlicrc,  as  he  was  cvL-rywhero  else,  ibe 
leader  of  oil  ct.r  juvenile  Raines  ;  and  «hat,  per- 
tended  to  increase  his  popularity  inoni  limn 
any.I.in«d.e,ho  was  ever  the  supporter  of  the 
weak  flgmu-^t  the  strong.  His  generous  disposi- 
tion prompted  hmi  lo  he  this. 

Wc  T^erc  «.l  a  boarding  school,  nnd  I  need  not 
s«y  that  a  cowardly,  lubberly  boy  at  ft  hoard.ng 
Jool  is  likely  to  f«ro  badly,  and  to  be  hustle.! 
and  bullied  about  by  hi.  schoolmates  often  by 
boys  smaller  and  younger  than  himself.  Talk 
of  men  finding  their  level  in  sociely  !  There  .s 
noplace  where  a  level  is  bo  quiekly.so  easily 
found,  as  among  tho  hoys  at  a  large  boarding 

However,  George  Herhcrl,  though  he  made  tho 
leading  lads  of  Ihc  school  his  chief  companions, 
never  spnmcd  the  advances  of  the  techiest  of  his 
schoolmates.  Ho  wonld  suffer  no  one  to  he  ill- 
treated,  or  even  to  be  ill  spoken  of  in  his  pres- 
ence, and  there  was  no  way  by  which  a  friend 
could  10  quickly  fall  in  his  esteem,  as  by  assum- 
ing a  tyrannical,  scornful  demeanor  towards 
those  less  gifted  ihan  himself-  George  hated 
nothing  but  meanness  and  lalsehood.  These  he 
could  not  abide ;  once  assured  that  a  boy  had 
been  guilty  of  cither,  and  his  esteem  was  lost 

forever.  ,        ■    ■    i  „f 

Even  old  Dr.  B  ,  the  principal  of  the 

school,  who  seldom  etniled  upon  anybody— 
though  ho  was  a  good  man  and  an  excellent 
schoolmaster-often  spoke  kindly  and  encourag- 
ingly to  George  Herbert ;  and  more  than  once— 
thougli  not  in  George's  presence  or  hearing— held 
him  up  as  an  example  lo  his  schoolmates,  and, 
strange  to  say,  without  causing  any  icolings  of 
envy  or  jealousy  1  All  were  ready  to  admit  that 
what  the  doctor  said  was  true. 

Now  the  reader  may  imoigine  that  I  am  at- 
tempting to  describe  that  most  disagreeable  and 
impossible  of  literary  creations— because  it  has 
no  counterpart  in  real  life— a  perfect  character. 
Such  is  by  no  means  the  case,  (ieorge  Herbert 
had  his  failings  as  well  as  all  other  creations  of 
humanity.  "Though,"  as  Goldsmith  writes, 
"even  his  failings  leaned  to  virtue's  side." 

Ho  was  generous  to  a  fault,  often,  though  not 
intentionally,  at  tho  expense  of  justice.  He  was 
somewhat  hasty  in  temper,  and  prone  to  sudden 
fits  of  passion,  though  his  anger  was  seldom 
aroused  save  by  witnessing  acts  of  injustice  or 
oppression ;  and,  though  this  weakness  was  not 
observable  while  at  school,  or  in  early  boyhood, 
he  was  too  susceptible  to  the  blandishments  ot 
tho  fair  sex.  No  wait  could  have  templed  George 
Herbert  to  a  wrong  action  ;  a  bml  woman  might, 
though  it  must  have  been  in  such  a  manner  that 
ho  could  not  perceive  the  folly  that  ho  had  been 
guilty  of;  for  I  don't  mean  10  fay  that  ani/  wo- 
man could  have  tempted  him  to  crime,  until  he 
liad  gone  too  far  to  easily  extricate  himself. 

While  ho  was  at  school,  George  was  always 
supplied  with  an  abundance  of  pocket-money, 
which  he  spent  freely,  fur  ho  wjis  the  only  son, 
the  only  child  of  a  country  gentleman  of  inde- 
pendent fortune,  who,  with  good  reiison,  doted 
on  him. 

George  Herbert  left  school  at  the  age  of  eigh- 
teen, some  two  years  before  1  did,  with  the  inten- 
tion of  going  to  Oxford  University,  where  be  in- 
tended to  remain  fourorbvo  years,  after  which 
it  was  anticipated  that  he  would  bo  elected  to 
represent  the  county  in  which  his  father's  estates 
were  situated  in  parliament,  as  his  father  and 
grandlather  had  done  before  him.    It  was  not  in- 
tended that  he  should  practise  any  profession,  as 
his  father's  rent-roll,  from  landed  property  in  the 
county,  to  which  he  was  sole  heir,  was  amply 
suffii-icnt  to  maintain  a  luxurious  establishment. 
It  was  the  boasi  of  tho  family  that  since  the  reign 
of  Queen  Elizabeth,  they  had  livtd  on  their  es- 
tates, fullilling  to  perfection  the  ordinary  duties 
of  country  gentlemen,  generally  holding  the 
commission  of  a  justice  of  the  peace,  or  a  col- 
onel of  militia  ;  and  once  or  twice  iho  lord  licu- 
tenantcy  uf  the  county  bad  been  hold  by  tho  head 
ol  the  family;  the  younger  sons  had  from  time 
immemorial  held  commissions  in  tho  army  or 


n.,vv  nnd  had  ofien  risen  to  eminence  in  those 
profesiiions  ;  but  Goorgc  being  an  only  chihl,  and 


not  being  inclined  to  the  profession  of  arms,  tho 
only  public  employment  ho  expected  to  engage 
in  was,  as  I  have  said.ihe  somewhat onerons  one 
of  representing  in  the  Hou.o  of  Commons  the 
conslitucnry  of  his  native  county. 

This  being  the  slate  of  affairs  with  him,  it 
was  and  ever  has  been  a  matter  of  wonder  wiih 
me  how  the  family  bec^imo  all  of  a  sudden  re- 
duced in  circumstances,  for  I  never  heard  ll.e 
matter  sntisfaclorily  explained  ;  and  a-s  George 
himself  seldom  alluded  (o  i.-indccd,  he  seemed 
to  shun  the  subject  if  it  became  by  chance  tho 
topic  of  conversation-of  course  1  never  asked 
him  for  any  explanation  of  tho  mystery. 

Siill  as"  I  knew  that  his  father's  income 
amounled  at  least  to  eleven  thousand  pound.s  per 
nnnum  (tho  old  gentleman  was  one  of  the 
wealthiest  in  the  county),  and  as  I  was  aware 
that  for  several  generations  tho  estates  ba.l  do- 
:cended  to  the  ehicst  son  by  a  strict  entail,  I 
.ould  not  make  out  how  that  entail  should  sud- 
denly ccaso  in  the  pereon  of  my  old  schoolfel- 
low's father,  nor  bow  the  elder  Herbert- Squire 
Herbert,  ol  Herbert  Manor,  he  was  styled— could 
be  reduced  lo  poverty,  especially  as,  excepting 
the  maintenance  of  a  profuse  hospitality,  a  hand- 
some establishment,  a  good  stud  of  horses  and 
a  pack  of  fox  hounds,  all  of  which  expenditures 
bis  income  was  amply  safiieient  to  defray,  and 
leave  a  wide  margin,  tho  squire  was  given  to  no 
extravagances,  nor  no  to  vicious  indulgences, 
such  as  gambling,  horse-racing,  and  the  like. 

I  left  school  and  entered  the  navy.  My  first 
cruise  was  to  the  Baltic  and  the  Northern  Ocean. 
It  occupied  three  years,  and  I  returned  home.  It 
was  about  fivo  years  after  George  Herbert  had 
entered  himself,  a  gentleman  commoner,  at  Ba- 
liol  College,  Oxford  University,  when,  one  day, 
shortly  after  my  return,  I  was  standing  in  St. 
James's  Park,  watching  the  mana^uvres  of  the 
Honsehold  Troops  as  they  went  through  their 
customary  morning  drill,  in  tho  rear  of  tho  war 
office,  when  I  received  a  smart  clap  on  the  shoul- 
der from  some  person  among  the  crowd  of 
spectators. 

Now,  had  I  any  reason  to  imagine  that  such 
might  be  the  unwelcome  salutation  of  a  sheriffs 
officer,  I  might  have  endeavored  to  tako  advan- 
tage of  tho  throng  of  admiring  gazers,  and,  to 
use  a  vulgar  phrase,  "have  cut  and  run." 
But  as  a  wandering  son  of  the  ocean  is  not  apt 
to  be  troubled  with  dunning  tailors,  and  jewel- 
lers, and  horse-dealers,  (/  hoc  f/cnus  oinnes,  who 
are  apt  to  hang  upon  the  (.kirta  of  fashionable 
young  men  about  town,  1  turned  about  sharply, 
and  somewhat  angrily,  to  confront  my  rough  as- 
sailant, when  who  should  I  see  before  me  but 
George  Herbert,  taller  and  a  little  stouter  than 
when  I  had  last  seen  him,  and  somewhat  dis- 
guised by  a  pair  of  well-trimmed  black  whiskers 
which  concealed  his  once  smooth  schoolboy 
checks,  but  as  handsome  and  more  gentlemanly- 
looking  than  evorl  1  started  back  in  surprise. 
George  was  the  first  to  speak. 

"  Ha,  W  ,"  said  he,  "who'd  have  thooght 

of  seeing  you  hero  amongst  Ihesc  idlers  ?  I  be- 
lieved you  to  bo  thousands  of  miles  away  across 
the  raging  main.  But  welcome,  my  boy,  wel- 
come.   When  did  you  arrive  in  England  '!" 

"  Only  last  week,"  I  replied.  "  In  fact,  I  only 
left  the  frigato  yesterday,  for  the  first  time  since 
I  started  on  my  cruise,  and  came  up  from  Dept- 
ford  last  night.  But  I  may  repeat  your  question. 
Who'd  have  thought  of  seeing  i/on  here?  I 
should  have  looked  for  you  among  the  classic 
shades  of  old  Oxiord  instead  of  in  this  gay  park 
of  London  city.  Indeed,  I  was  thinking  of  tak- 
ing a  trip  to  Oxford  next  week,  and  surprising 
jou  at  your  studies." 

"  In  which  case  you  would  not  have  found 
mc,"  he  replied,  in  a  peculiar,  saddened  tone  of 
voice,  which  I  remembered  afterwards,  though  it 
did  not  strike  me  at  the  timo- 

What,"  saitl  I,  "  I  thought  you  intended  to 
remain  at  tho  university  until  you  were  fivc  and- 
tweniy  ?" 

"  Circumstances  alter  cases,"  he  replied.  "  I 
left  Oxford  two  years  ago." 

I  could  think  of  no  reason  for  this,  unless  the 
old  squire  were  dead,  and  George  had  succeeded 
to  the  estate,  and  consequently  had  been  called 
10  occupy  his  father's  position  in  the  county  of 
]v  .  I  did  not  like  to  ask  the  question  blunt- 
ly, so  I  said  : 

"  Perhaps  I  see  before  mo  the  new  lord  of  Her- 
bert Manor,  and  have  to  congratulate  my  old 
schoolfellow  on  his  position  as  one  of  the  law- 
givers of  tlio  country  V 


"Not  so,"  he  replied,  with  a  ^K^.-thouRh 
™y  poor  father  i.  indeed  no  mot*  He  d.ed  » 
few  days  after  I  returned  home  from  Oxford. 

Sudacniy  r  said  I.  thinking  from  his  man- 
ner  that  his  father's  death  had  been  unanticipated. 

■■  Suddenly,  indeed,"  was  his  reply.  My 
father  broke  his  collarbone  while  out  with  the 
hounds.  He  was  thrown  from  his  horse  m  con- 
sequence of  the  animal's  stumbling,  after  having 
leaped  a  high  fence.  My  poor  father  1  He  was 
insensible  fro*  tho  moment  of  his  fall  till  ho 
died,  on  the  fourth  day  after  the  accident. 
That  was  shoc  king,"  I  answered. 
"  It  was,"  replied  the  joung  man.  sadly  ;  but 
immediately  brightening  up,  he  continued: 
"  You  arc  stoying  iu  London  at  present !" 

"  Yes,  I  s.baU  remain  in  town  till  the  end  of 
the  week,  then  I  intend  lo  go  down  lo  H-shire. 
Arc  you  slaying  in  London  V 

Yes,  permanently.  I  will  not  stay  to  talk 
with  you  now.  though  I'm  glad  to  see  you  home 
again.  I  havo  a  business  call  to  make  which 
must  be  attended  to.  You  arc  not  engaged  any- 
where to  night  ?" 

"  I  was  thinking  of  going  to  the  theatre.' 
"  Postpone  your  visit  till  to-morrow  and  I  will 
go  with  you.    To  night  come  and  dine  with  me 

in  p  Street,  and  let  mo  hear  the  story  of 

your  advcntureB." 

"Gladly,"!  replied.  "What  street  did  you 
say  ?  What  number  V 
He  put  a  card  in  my  hand. 
"  There's  the  address,"  he  said.  "  Sharp  six, 
mind,  and  don't  expect  anything  but  a  steak  and 
a  glass  of  wine,  with  perhaps  cigars  and  punch 
afterwards  " 

"  Yoo'U  not  have  company,  bccauso— "  and  I 
looked  down  at  my  naval  uniform,—"  a  uniform 
is  not  exactly  the  thing  for  a  private  evening 
party,  and  I've  not  had  time—" 

"Pooh!"  he  interrupted,  "  come  in  your  nnt- 
form,  or  just  as  you  please.  As  to  company, 
there'll  be  you  and  me  and  the  punch-bowl. 
Now,  good  morning.  I  wont  keep  your  atten- 
tion off  the  soldiers  any  longer." 

He  shook  hands  with  me  heartily  and  walked 
rapidly  away.    I  looked  at  the  card. 

"GEOHGE  HERBERT, 

"No.  7  P  Street,  Chelsea." 

Street,  Chelsea,"  I  ruminated,  recol- 


"  P- 

lecting  that  it  was  a  most  unaristocratic  quarter 
of  the  city.  "  What  on  earth  can  have  induced 
George  to  take  up  his  abode  there  1  And  per- 
manently, too  \"  And  then  I  recollected  the  pe- 
culiar, saddened  tone  of  his  voice  that  I  have 
already  alluded  to.  "And  what  business  can 
call  the  heir  of  Herbert  Manor,  and  £11,000  per 
annnm,  to  a  peremptory  appointment  at  this 
early  hour?" 

It  struck  mo  thot  there  must  be  something 
wrong,  though  I  could  not  surmise  what.  Pov- 
erty I  scarcely  thought  ol ;  besides,  George  was 
always  perfectly  gentlemanly,  and  never  gay  in 
his  appearance  and  attiro,  and  he  was  as  gentle- 
manly in  his  manners  and  appearance  as  over. 

I  spent  the  greater  portion  of  the  day  rambling 
about  the  parks,  and  at  the  appointed  hour  found 

myself  at  the  door  of  No.  7  P         Street.  I 

really  was  amazed. 

P  Street  was  a  tolerably  good  street.  Such 

a  street,  and  No.  7  was  such  a  house  as  I,  a  plain 
midshipman  in  tho  navy,  might  have  chosen  for 
a  boarding  house,  if  1  had  intended  to  remain 
for  any  length  of  time  in  London  ;  such  a  house 
in  such  a  street  as  any  respectable  young  man, 
not  overburthened  with  money,  yet  desirous  of 
maintaining  a  fair  appearance  in  society,  might 
eslflblish  himself  in  ;  but  I  should  almost  as  soon 
have  thought  of  looking  for  the  rich  and  fastid- 
ious George  Herbert  in  tho  neighborhood  of  St. 

Giles,  as  in  P  Street,  Chelsea! 

However,  I  knocked  at  the  door.  It  was 
opened  by  a  middle-aged  woman,  who,  when  I 
asked  if  Mr.  Herbert  lived  there,  directed  me  to 
front  room  up  three  pair  of  stairs.  I  ascended. 
George  was  expecting  me,  and  bearing  my  foot- 
steps, he  camo  to  the  door  of  the  room,  wrapped 
in  his  dressing-gown,  and  invited  mc  to  enter,  at 
the  same  time  calling  over  i ho  balusters  to  the 
woman  who  had  admitted  mo  to  the  house  to 
bring  up  dinner, 

"And  now,  W  ,  let  me  welcome  jou  to  my 

town  residence,"  he  gaily  added.    "  The  apart- 
ments are  not  spacious,  you  perceive,  but  com- 
fortable. This  is  my  drawing-room,  dining  room 
and  study,  and  the  closet  adjoining  is  my  bed- 
room, just  big  enough  to  Biretch  myself  in." 
"  Narrow  quarters  after  Herbert  Manor,"  I  re- 
I  plied,  laughing.    "  I  suppose  you  like  the  con- 
I  trust.    Like  tho  prime  minister  of  one  of  the 


Georges— I    forget    vlii<h— who  occns- 
dined  for  cight«en  pence,  flnd  enjoyed 
ly  meal,  afttr  the  luxurious  iw^  to  ivhu^h  h 
accustomed.    The  ball  nt  Herbert  M«n  *^ 
seem  all  the  more  pleasant  and  spacious  w| 
you  rcinrn,  after  the  House  adjourns." 

••  When  I  return  to  Herbert  Manor."  said  U 

young  man.    "  Ah,  W  ,  Herbert  Manor  \Z 

departed  forever — 

•■'Round  thy  bottlcmealB,  Newdtcftd,  (he  hnu.^»  . 

ntalstio,  ""iiow  BinOn 

Thou,  the  home  of  niy  Mhrn,  hwt  gonp  to  d«oy  . 

And  the  J/ouse,  my  boy.  You  arc  sadly  mistukc 
if  JOU  fancy  that  I  have  the  honor  of  ascnt  " 
the  benches  of  the  Commons." 

I  glanced  at  tho  table,  covered  with  manu. 
scripts  and  books  and  pamphlets. 

"Ah,"  be  exclaimed,  "you  thought  you  I,,,,! 
caught  mo  writing  a  Fpeech  to  astonish  ilie  dod. 

hoppers  of  K  ,  eh  ?    Rather  scant  quaritrs 

thc-^^o,  though,  for  an  M.  P." 

"  In  Heaven's  name,  George,"  I  said,  "  what 
do  you  mean?  What  has  happened?  iVhui 
arc  you  doing  V 

"  Earning  my  living,  to  be  sure."  he  answered 
with  a  smile.  "But  here  comes  dinner.  Come 
sit  to  the  table.  I'm  hungry.  .1  don't  know 
whether  you  are ;  and  after  dinner,  or  supper 
call  it  which  you  please,  we'll  draw  to  iSiu  fire 
light  our  cigars,  and  tell  our  mutual  adveiidirefi." 

The  dinner  was  a  good  substantia!  one,  and 
George  produced  a  bottle  of  capital  wine.  Ho 
steadily  refused  to  converse  on  anything  but 
commonplace  topics  during  the  meal;  but  when 
the  cloth  was  removed,  ond  the  table  drawn 
closer  to  the  lire,  and  hot  water  brought  up,  and 
the  cigars  produced,  with  tho  materials  fur  jv 
bowl  of  punch,  he  asked  mo  to  relate  all  that  hnd 
occurred  of  interest  during  my  late  cruise,  and 
how  I  liked  a  sailor's  life.  When  I  had  satisfied 
him  fully,  I  requested  a  like  detail  from  himsell. 

"  To  begin,"  said  I,  "what  do  you  mean  by 
your  allusions  to  Herbert  Manor?  And  what  h 
the  purpose  of  that  multitudinous  manuscript'" 
"  Of  Herbert  Manor,  the  less  said  tho  better," 
he  said,  impatiently.  "It  matters  not  how,  1 
shall  sec  it  no  more — to  claim  it  as  my  own  de- 
mesne. For  the  manuscript  which  excites  jour 
curiosity,  '  'tis  my  vocation,  Hal.'  By  that  I  enm 

my  living.    W  ,  does  it  not  surprise  you  lo 

find  the  heir  of  Herbert  Manor  an  author  V 
"An  author?" 

"Ay,  and  a  tolerably  successful  one,  consider- 
ing tho  short  lime  that  I  have  been  before  iho 
public." 

He  caught  up  a  parcel  of  magazines  which 
lay  on  the  table,  and  hurriedly  turning  over  the 
leaves,  handed  thera  to  me  open  nt  certain  sio- 
ries,  reviews,  essays  and  short  poems,  all  tigned 
with  the  iniliaU  "  G.  H." 

Utttriy  astonished  and  confounded  as  I  wa.s 
1  glanced  them  over.  They  appeared  lo  be  writ- 
ten in  a  stylo  adapted  to  please  tho  class  of  read- 
ers to  whom  the  magazines  were  familiar,and  all 
boro  evidence  of  the  great  talent  and  clas^R«l 
taste  of  the  writer. 

"  Can  it  be  possible  that  all  these  were  wnlttD 
by  you,  George?"  I  asked. 

"Certainly  it  is  possible,"  he  replied, laogh- 
ing  "  What  you  see  is  a  portion  of  the  liteca.y 
labor  of  two  3  ears.  The  first  year  I  was  some- 
what discouraged.  Last  year  I  cleared  over  tou 
hundred  pounds,  and  this  year  I  expect  to 
from  six  to  eight  hundred  pounds.   Is  not  tli«t 

doing  well  for  a  young  author '!" 

4ix  to  eight  hundred  pounds !   The  n  0- 

of  a  post  captain!    Where  I  must  hop  to 
off  aUg.«f- years  of  servn^^  w^^^^^^^^^^^ 
a  wooden  leg  or  a  single  arm.  btni, 
dred  pounds  is  but  a  trifle  eomparcd  'th 
rentals  to  which  1  always  believed  yea  to  bo 


"tsay  no  more  «^out  that,  .y 
Some  day.  perhaps  I  may  bo  m  a  h-im 
plain  further.    At  present  I  auinot  heart 
ol  the  subject.    Enough,  that  on  my^ 
death  I  found  myself  a  ^^^f^'  ^^^^  nea^e«, 
profession,  what  could  i  do . 
I  possessed  some  natural  talent  to  ^^^^^^^^ 
a  lively,  poetic  ^^tZor^  ^ 

educatton.   1 1"-^  P^'^"'^'^' ^^^L^^^^^^^ 

,t,  when  I  never  expected  im  ^.^^^ 

it  for  breaii. 


amusement 


fall  to  my  lot  to  practise  it  fo  ^.^^ 
heart  never  won  fair  lady-  ^„ii,or.  [ 

cestral  pride,  and  tried       '"^'^^^^  \ft.r  sH, 
i-o  told  you  with  w  a^^^^^^^^^^^ 
have  not  lowered  ■"J'*'^"^-         ,„  ^ifllleveoW' 
and  noble  authors,  and  the  ^  «;;„,,„,oa  for 
have  not  scrupled  to  accept  rcmu 
their  eti'iis'ions." 
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"  Vou  l»avo  gained  rather  than  lost,"  said  I. 
Hitt  you  liave  been  unusually  rortuaaie.  Aro 
yon  knuwn  as  an  author  by  your  full  mimBl" 

"  1  have  eorae  reason  to  believe  that  my  inco^ 
nito  is  discovered.  In  fact,  I  fancy  ihat  to  tlmt 
knowledge  I  am  partially,  at  least,  indebted  ior 
my  success.  If  I  had  been  some  poor  deuce 
from  Grub  Street,  I  susjiect  I  should  have  had 
to  struggle  with  penury  for  years,  even  had  I 
livipe  the  talent  I  am  btiguilinjj  to  givo  myself 
credit  for.  Come,  now,  let's  sink  the  shop  and 
talk  of  otlier  matters.  Fdl  yourtumblcr  again, 
nnd  light  another  cigur.     When  do  you  Kail 

ngnin,  and  whei*  ?"  

We  spent  a  very  pleasant  evening,  and  I  did 
not  take  my  departure  until  "  the  wee  siua'  hours 
nyont  the  twall,"  as  Bums  sings.  Then  I  hade 
my  former  schoolfellow  good-by,  nor  did  I  see 
him  iigoin  for  several  years. 

I  had  been  absent  on  two  distinct  cruises,  each 
of  more  than  three  years'  duration,  ere  again  I 
visited  London.  During  this  long  period  I  had 
neither  seen  nor  heard  anything,  personally,  from 
Herbert;  but  I  had  heard  of  his  still  increasing 
fame.  As  a  magazine  writer  ho  was  exceedingly 
popular,  and  he  had  published  two  novels  and  a 
volume  of  pooms,  all  of  which  works  had  met 
with  marked  success.  Ho  was  everywhere  hi;;h- 
ly  spoken  of  as  a  young  man  who  would  attain 
to  the  summit  of  the  profession  he  had  chosen, 
and  for  which  he  had  such  n  natural  aptitude, 
that  it  seemed  scarcely  to  be  regretted  that  ho 
had  been  so  singularly  disappointed  in  the  high 
nnlicipatioas  of  his  boyhood  and  youth.  When 
I  re  visited  London,  George  Herbert  was  about 
thirty-two  or  thiity-threc  years  of  age. 

My  first  endeavor,  when  I  reached  the  capital, 
was  to  learn  where  he  resided,  in  order  that  I 
might  call  upon  him.  I  expected  to  find  him  a 
married  man,  living  in  a  style  very  ditferent  irom 
[bat  in  which,  more  from  choice  than  from  actual 
necessity,  I  had  mot  him  seven  years  bclore. 

A  new  book— a  novel — had  just  come  out. 
The  town  was  ringing  with  the  praises  of  the 
author,  who  slill  signed  his  initials  to  his  works, 
but  whose  name  and  family  were  known  to 
everybody.  Still  I  had  great  difBculty  in  Bnding 
him  ;  and  I  only  succeeded,  at  last,  by  applying 
to  the  publisher  of  his  last  work,  and  even  he 
was  unwilling  to  give  rae  the  information  I 
sought,  until  1  had  satisfied  him  of  our  former 
schoolboy  friendship.  Then,  indeed,  he  seemed 
rather  desirous  that  I  should  visit  the  author. 

"  You  will  find  him  sadly  changed,"  said  the 
bookseller.  "I  hope  a  visit  from  an  old  friend 
may  do  him  good ;  but  I  am  afraid,  poor  fellow  ! 
that  his  days  aro  numbered." 

"  Indeed  !"  I  exclaimed,  greatly  shocked ;  "  is 
he  really  so  ill  V 

"  In  the  last  stages  of  consumption,  I  fear," 
replied  the  bookseller. 

"  George  Herbert  in  a  consumption  1"  I  cried. 
"I  never  should  have  suspected  such  a  thing. 
His  constitution  appeared  to  be  of  iron,  and  he  had 
no  vicious  habits.  By  the  way,  is  he  married  1" 
"It  would  have  been  a  happy  thing  tor  him 
Iiad  he  married  five  years  ago,"  replied  tho  book- 
seller.   "No,  sir,  he  is  not  married." 

"  What  has  brought  liirn  to  the  unhappy  con- 
dilion  in  which  you  describe  him  to  be  7"  I 
asked. 

The  bookseller  shook  his  head  mysterionsly, 
but  made  no  reply.  Ho  appeared  desirous  that 
I  should  leave  the  shop,  and  having  written  down 
ilie  address  he  had  given  me  in  ray  note  book,  I 
wished  him  good  day  and  then  stepped  into  tho 
street. 

I  could  not  imderstand  it.  The  address  which 

had  hcen  given  mo  was  to  a  poorerquarterof  the 
fiime  poor  and  plebeian  paiish.  Yet  George 
"i"*t,  I  felt  assured,  have  made  large  sums  of 
nioncy  hy  his  works.  What  could  be  the  matter  1 
Had  he  fallen  into  low  habits  7  Become  a  gam- 
''ler  or  a  drunkard?  It  seemed  scarcely  cred- 
'I'lo  Ihat  the  high-minded  and  refined  George 
Herbert  could  have  fallen  so  low  ! 
^  Willi  sad  misgivings  I  traced  out  his  abode 
/  Wrta  a  small  but  decent  house  in  a  poor  street, 
"nc  of  the  most  densely  populated  districts  ol 
y  l-arish  of  Chelsea.  The  woman  of  the  house 
^cemed  to  bo  disinclined  to  admit  me,  until  I  had 
^"Mvered  a  number  of  strange  questions,  and 

toVl  H  K  ^"         ^        '■"^''y  " 

'edhcr  lodger— whom  she  appt^arcd  deeply 

,„  with-no  harm.    Even  when,  at 

I'eured  '''3  room,  she  still  ap- 

reiich  I'T^"'^''  *"^P''"'0".  """^  when  I 

),„.  J         '"fJi'ig  on  the  upper  story,  I  saw 
tnnding  liMeniog  at  the  foot  of  the  stairs, 
i«'l'istauding  my  forebodings,  I  was  ill  pre- 


pared to  encounter  that  which  met  my  eyes  when 
I  entered  the  room,  which  I  did  alter  knocking 
thereat  with  my  knuckles  u[  the  door.  (Jcorgo 
had  eitlicr  been  u.slccp,  or  was  dreaming  awako. 
for  ho  had  not  hoard  me,  and  when  tho  noise  of 
tny  footsteps  on  ihc  floor  of  tho  room  attracted 
his  attention,  ho  started  from  his  chair  with  a 
half  wild  look  of  alarm. 

Tho  room  was  clean,  but  scantily  and  very 
pooriy  furnished,  and  so  small,  that  tho  bed,  n 
chair,  and  the  table  at  which  h«  sat,  completely 
filled  it.  The  lablo  was  covered  with  manuscript, 
scraiohed,  bloilud  nud  toni,  until  it  was  fur  tho 
most  part  illegible,  and  the  floor  boneatli  tho 
table  was  littered  with  it. 

But  all  my  attention  was  directed  to  tho  in- 
male  of  tho  apartment.  Had  I  met  him  in  the 
street  I  should  not  have  known  him.  Death  was 
plainly  stamped  upon  bis  pallid  countenance. 
Although  still  quite  a  young  man.  his  fine,  curl- 
ing brown  hair,  of  which  he  had  once  been  so 
justly  proud,  had  almost  all  fallen  out.  His  full, 
broad  forehead  looked  unnatunxlly  large  in  conse- 
quence, and  in  comparison  with  tho  lliin.  shrunk- 
en features  of  his  face  and  his  hollow  cheeks. 
His  dark  eyes  looked  black  as  jet  and  singulurly 
large,  while  they  gleamed  with  a  fiery,  passionate 
light,  which  almost  looked  like  the  fire  of  insan- 
ity. His  well  formed  head,  naturally  so  beauti- 
fully set  on  his  onco  full,  round  throat,  was 
sunken  on  his  breast.  His  broad  shoulders  wero 
bent,  and  his  full  chest  sunken,  while  bis  lair 
skin  looked  yellow  as  parchment,  and  the  blue, 
knotted  veins  showed  beneath  It  like  whipcord. 
The  few  hairs  that  still  remained  to  him,  as  well 
as  his  whiskers,  were  strewn  with  gray. 

"  Why,  George,  my  poor  fellow,  what  means 
this?"  I  asked,  advancing  towards  him,  and  tak- 
ing his  thin,  cold  hand  in  mine. 

He  recognized  me  then,  and  a  deep,  crimson 
blush  suffused  his  sallow  skin,  covering  his  neck, 
cheeks  and  brow  with  the  same  burning  hue  of 
shame.  He  made  no  reply,  but  let  his  hand  lie 
passively  in  mine.  Then  he  essayed  to  rise,  as 
if  to  ofi'er  me  his  chair,  the  only  one  the  room 
contained,  but  I  refused  him  with  a  shako  of  the 
head,  and  took  my  seat  on  tho  edge  of  the  narrow 
pallet. 

"  Why,"  said  I,  assuming  an  appearance  of 
cheerfulness,  "  is  this  the  popular  author  with 
whose  fame  tho  worid  is  ringing  1  whoso  name  is 
spoken  of  in  India  with  love  and  admiration  as 
earnest  and  strong  as  it  is  here  7  When  were 
you  taken  ill?  You  are  working  too  hard, 
George.  You  are  killing  yourself.  Throw  away 
that  pen.    You  are  writing  now.     This  is 


I  tried  to  take  tho  pen  from  his  hand,  for  I 
was  really  vexed. 

"  I  am  writing  for  bread  1"  he  muttered,  in  an 
unearthly  tone  of  voice,  which  seemed  to  whistle 
as  it  came  op  deep  from  his  hollow  chest.  "  Yes, 
for  bread!" — and  he  fairly  hissed  forth  the  last 
word — "  and  I  cait't  write.  I  am  growing  mad. 
See  here." 

He  pointed  to  the  pile  of  manuscript  sheets  on 
tho  table,  on  the  floor,  tu  the  still  smoldering 
folios  that  sparkled  in  the  embers  of  the  grate, 
where  he  had  thrown  them  to  burn. 

"I  can't  write.  All  that  is  tho  work  of  the 
last  twenty  four  hours,  during  which  I  have  only 
dozed  for  a  few  minutes  in  my  chair,  and  it  is  all 
useless — all  nonsense !"  Ho  laughed  almost 
fiendishly  us  ho  continued;  "  If  they  saw  t/iut 
they  would  send  mo  to  the  madhouse,  where  I 
sometimes  think  I  ought  to  be.  Such  thoughts 
come  into  my  brain,  nnd  I  jot  them  down.  I 
can't  help  it.  I  am  possessed  with  a  legion  of 
devils," 

I  carelessly  took  up  a  page  of  manuscript  and 
endeavored  to  decipher  it,  and  with  much  dif- 
ficulty I  jiartinlly  succeeded.  I  threw  it  down, 
shuddering  as  I  did  so.  Ho  who  wroto  it,  I 
thought,  must  be  possessed  with  devils. 

"  It  is  a  comic  poem  thoy  want  me  to  write," 
he  screeched  rather  than  spoke.  "  They  bid  mo 
write  foiii'f/i/  in — " 

A  fit  of  coughing  came  on,  during  which  I 
feared  he  would  Butfocato ;  and  when  it  ceased 
he  vomited  blood,  and  sank  back  utterly  exhaust 
cd  in  his  chair.  Again  I  repeat,  I  knew  not 
what  to  say;  how  to  art!  I  could  not  under- 
stand this  poverty — this  more  than  poverij — this 
destitution  I 

"  Surely,  Ceorge,"  I  ventured  at  length  to  sny, 
"  jou  cannot  be  really  suffering  such  want  as  you 
appear  to  be  7  I  have  heard  that  you  received 
siidi  large  sums  of  money  for  your  writings, 
llow  \s  it 7  Tell  me.  Can  1  relieve  you?  Pan 
I  assist  you  in  any  way  ?" 


"  No  1"  ho  ^hrioked,  savacoly.  "  No,  if  yea 
had  the  wealth  of  a  Jew  xhe  would  ^wl»llow  il  up. 
Why  should  t/aii  troHhlo  joumolf  about  inel  Go 
away.  Who  told  you  to  come  hero  1  I  don't 
want  to  SCO  you." 

I  am  not  a  coward  ;  still,  had  I  not  perceived 
tho  utier  physical  us  well  us  mental  prostration 
of  tho  wreck  of  glorious  manhood  and  intellect 
before  mc,  I  should  have  fell  alarmed  for  my 
personal  safety.  I  endoavorcd  to  soothe  hini, 
8|»uko  of  old  times,  of  our  former  friendship,  of 
onr  schoolboy  dayrff  of  my  long  ab.sonco  in  dis- 
tant lands,  and  ol  the  pleasure  that  I  had  aiitic- 
ipaled  in  meeting  one,  as  a  friend,  whoso  ]iraiso» 
filled  thu  mouilis  of  airangors  at  tho  antipodes. 
I  partially  succeeded. 

'•  /-k,  thoy  thus  speak  of  mo?"  ho  said.  "I 
have  been  told  so.  I  have  read  so.  Tho  fools  ! 
tho  liars  I  What  do  (hry  know?  If  Uioy  wer« 
hero  they  would  point  at  mo  the  finger  of 
scorn.  /,  tho  poet,  the  novelist,  tho  essayist,  tho 
reviewer!  I'ah  !  They  mock  me  ;  you  mock  I 
The  world  is  all  mockery  I  ha  I  ha !  ha  I" 

Ho  fell  back  in  his  chair  and  foamed  at  the 
mouth,  while  ho  uttered  from  limo  to  limo  un- 
earthly shrieks.  I  wanted  to  summon  ossisianco, 
yet  I  dared  not  to  leave  him.  I  deeply  regretted 
that  I  bad  called  upon  him,  for  I  foil  that  il  was 
my  presence  that  had  caused  all  this  freni-.iud 
excitement,  and  I  feared  that  ho  would  die  with 
mo  alono  near  him.  I'roscnily,  however,  he 
grow  more  composed. 

'■  Forgive  mo,  W  ,"  ho  said.    "  I  am  mml 

sometimes,  I  know.  It  was  kind  uf  you  to  call 
upon  me.  What  was  it  that  you  were  aoying  ? 
lla!  I  remember;  of  fame,  of  mj/ fame  abroad. 
Yes,  it  might  have  been  so.  If  il  had  not  hcen 
for  /i(T.  She  fiend  that  she  is,  and  yot  I  cannot 
destroy  her.  If  I  wore  to  throw  this  into  tho 
fiamoB,  she  would  perish  as  It  burnt  and  witliorcd 
away.  Ton  times  an  hour  I  am  urged  hy  devils 
to  do  so,  yet  I  daro  not ;  no,  I  dure  not." 

He  grasped  a  miniature  that  hung  susjiendcd 
from  his  neck  by  a  narrow  ribbon,  and  was 
hidden  in  his  bosom,  and  as  ho  spoke,  hia  eyes 
glared  so  savagely,  and  bis  musclos  worked  so 
strangely,  that  I  feurod  a  return  of  hia  former 
paroxysm.  I  wished  to  see  the  portrait,  but  I 
dared  not  ask  him  to  show  it  to  mo.  Ho  sal  si- 
lent for  a  few  minutes,  biting  his  lips  till  the 
blood  started ;  then  suddenly  assuming  an  ap- 
pearance of  intense  earnestness,  ho  hissed  out 
thiough  his  teeth  in  a  low  whisper; 

"l/mt!  fiist!  liiish!  I  must  write.  Tlioy  will 
ba  coming  for  copy  soon.  They  want  this  to 
speak  before  tho  curtain  rises  to-night,  and  / 
want  the  money  for  it  Where  is  all  tho  money 
gone?  Slie  swallows  it  all — gold,  red,  gleaming, 
hissing,  red  hot,  mollon  gold,  and  I  can't  make 
it  fast  enough.  I  must  write,  write,  un  ite,  till  my 
head  splits  and  my  brain  is  on  fire,  and  then  I 
shall  go  mad — mail.  /  am  mad.  Hiji,  hi|),  hur- 
rah !"  And  feeble  as  he  was,  ho  rose  from  his 
chair,  threw  some  of  the  scribbled  paper  into  the 
fire,  and  then  snatching  it  forth,  threw  it  on  the 
floor.  Another  moment,  and  the  huuso  would 
have  been  on  fire,  and  he  would  have  perished  in 
the  fiamcs.  I  had  great  dilliciilty  in  extinguish- 
ing them,  while  tho  madman,  for  he  wao  now  a 
raving  maniac,  danced  wildly  on  tho  Qoor,  until 
he  overset  the  table  and  chair,  and  at  length  he 
fell  prostrate,  almost  breathless,  on  the  bed. 

I  felt  it  absolutely  necessary  to  call  for  assist- 
ance now.  The  landlady  came  up  stairs  looking 
dreadfully  frightened.  I  explained  briefly  what 
had  occurred,  nnd  desired  her  to  send  immedi- 
ately for  assistance  lo  convey  tho  poor  imfonu- 
nato  to  a  place  of  security,  for  I  feared  to  let 
him  remain  by  himself  throughout  tho  night; 
indeed,  I  did  not  think  ho  would  live  till 
morning. 

"  I  feared  as  much,  sir,"  paid  the  trembling 
woman.  "  Poor  gentleman  !  It  is  some  love 
BfTair,  this,  sir,  with  somo  wicked  woman.  I 
have  heard  something  of  it,  bat  I  don't  know 
exactly  the  rights.  He's  been  getting  worse 
every  day,  nnd  he  wouldn't  seo  the  doctor.  He 
was  afraid  of  bailiffs  coming  to  carry  him  to 
prison,  and  I've  heard  sny  as  he  was  onco  u  rich 
gentleman  and  a  great  writer — " 

The  poor,  well  meaning  woman  would  have 
talked  on  for  an  hour  had  I  not  interrupted  her  ; 
hut  she  knew  little  more  than  I,  und  I  feared  my 
poor  friend  would  recover  from  his  prostration 
and  he  8ei»e<I  with  another  fit,  which  might  provo 
fatal,  or  during  which  ho  might  do  himself  or 
me  some  grievous  bodily  harm.  So  I  bade  her 
ha-ten  fur  u  doctor,  and  describe  to  him  tho 
a"tual  condition  of  the  sufferer. 

She  vr.\s  absent  ntarlj  half  nn  hour,  diirin; 


which  space  George  Herbert  lay  breathing  softly 
nnd  quietly,  until,  nt  lust,  ho  fell  askop,  and  he 
was  sict'piiig  soundly  when  the  physician,  uc- 
coin])unied  by  his  assistant,  entered  the  room.  I 
explained  tu  him  tho  condition  of  the  patient, 
and  described  bis  recent  paroxysm  and  the  fit  of 
delirium  which  had  reduced  him  to  bis  present 
prostrate  condition. 

The  doctor  had  previously  visited  htm,  and 
had  untiiijmtfd  this  result.  Ho  felt  tho  poor  fel- 
low's piiUo.  It  heat  so  feebly  that  he  said  it  was 
doubtful  if  he  would  ever  ruvivo.  We  remained 
with  him  tbroaghout  the  night,  for  it  was  dark 
when  I  had  fii-si  called,  and  it  was  now  growing 
late.  Ho  slept  piolty  soundly  till  near  daylight, 
his  rest  being  only  disturbed  by  occasional  con- 
Tulsivo  movumuiiw  of  tho  limbs,  and  difllculty  of 
breathing.  Towards  morning  ho  awuko  calm 
and  ipiiot.  but  bi«  reason  hud  forever  flown.  Ho 
attempted  no  violence;  indeed,  his  system  was 
now  completely  prostrated,  and  he  was  unable  to 
move  a  limb.  His  mind  wandered.  He  spoko 
calmly  of  tho  days  uf  his  boyhood  at  Kugby 
school ;  of  bis  fonner  phiymaies  ;  of  his  bappy 
homo  at  Herbert  Manor;  ol  the  loss  of  fortune 
and  friends,  and  the  triumph  of  genius.  Then 
ho  spoke  of  ibo  great  sorrow  ol  his  life  ;  of  tlmt 
which  had  bliglitcd  his  prospects,  blasted  his 
hopes,  and  bniiigbt  him  to  ruin,  for  aught  wo 
could  tell,  to  sliamo  and  disgrace ;  for  we  could 
not  understaud  his  straiigo  rambling  l/ien.  I  un- 
derstood it  afterwards — when  bo  was  gone. 

There  was  a  strange  mingling,  us  it  seomcd,  of 
happy  and  unhappy  love.  He  spoke  in  terms  of 
endearnieiit,  as  if  bo  wero  addressing  u  young 
and  gentle  girl;  and  ihon,  in  a  burst  of  fiory 
passion,  to  one  whom  bo  allernatoly  appealed  to 
in  terms  of  fond  aftuction,  and  then  aecusod  as  a 
beautiful  demon  to  whom  ho  had  sold  his  soul. 
He  even  faneicil  himself  lace  to  face  with  her  in 
the  gulf  of  fiery  torment,  and  accused  her  of 
dragging  him  from  tho  gatci  of  heaven  to  tho 
depths  of  hell  ;  but  iu  his  moro  lucid  momenbi 
his  luucies  ever  revertx-d  to  tho  loving,  gontlo 
giri,  whoso  devotion  he  aecusod  himsoLf  of  hat- 
ing betrayed. 

Ho  was  removed  to  tho  hospital,  whoro  he  lin- 
gered in  a  stato  of  unconsciousness  for  several 
days,  nnd  where  he  died,  suddenly,  on  tho  oighth 
day  after  bis  removal,  Irom  tho  bursting  of  a 
blood  vessel  during  a  fit  of  coughing. 

1  accused  myself  ol  having  been  the  innocent 
cause  of  hiwtening  his  death  hy  my  ill-timed 
visit;  but  the  doctor  ossured  me  that  I  had  but 
hastened  the  paroxysm  by  a  few  hours  ;  the  long, 
latent  insanity  in  his  blood  must  have  made  it- 
self manifest  sooner  or  huor.  Ho  wa*  buried  at 
tho  expense  of  his  most  intimate  friends.  Tho 
funeral  was  quiet,  and  few  know  of  hia  death 
until  long  al'torwards. 

On  the  very  day  on  which  he  was  buried,  tho 
newspapers  announced  another  of  tho  numerous 
editions  of  his  lu^t  novel,  and  the  editors  were 
loud  iu  its  praise.  That  very  day,  oiio  of  tho 
quarterly  reviuws  contained  an  article  of  several 
pages  in  length,  eulogizing  the  work,  and  prom- 
ising both  wealth  und  fame  lo  tho  gifted  author  I 

I  saw  him  in  his  coihn.  and  I  saw  tho  min- 
iature which  be  had  guarded  with  such  jealous 
care.  It  was  the  portrait  of  a  woman,  apparently 
older  than  himseir,  beautiful,  certainly,  yet  not 
remarkably  beautilul ;  but  tbcru  was  an  indefin- 
able fascination  in  the  ghince  of  her  eyes,  tho  ox- 
pre^sion  of  her  features,  which  compelled  me  to 
ga/,0  upon  it,  as  it  wero.  against  my  will  ;  a 
strange,  weird  fascination  that  had  sometliing 
terrible  in  it.  I  knew  afterwards  who  slio  was, 
and  once  I  saw  hor,  and  shuddered  as  I  gazed 
upon  her,  as  I  would  have  shuddered  had  I  seen 
a  heauiiful  fury  from  the  bottomless  pit— a  she 
demon  ! 

And  1  saw,  aomo  time  after,  in  a  country  vil- 
lage churchyard,  a  lew  miles  from  London,  a 
plain  white  tombstone,  on  which  was  inscribed 
simply  tho  word  "  Annie,"  and  I  know  who  she 
was  whose  remains  lay  beneath.  I  heard  poor 
George's  story.  It  was  soon  told;  his  genoroua 
heart  proved  his  ruin. 

Ho  hud  fallen  in  love,  shortly  after  I  had 
sailed  on  my  second  cruise,  nnd  just  when  ho 
was  rising  into  fame,  with  the  lovely  and  only 
daughter  ol  the  curate  of  the  village  nearest  to 
his  late  father's  country  scat — Herbert  Alanor. 
His  love  was  rciprocatcd,  and  the  bandsomo 
pair — lor  a  handsome  pair  they  truly  were — had 
plighted  their  vows  of  love  and  truth,  and  had 
even  agreed  upon  n  day  when  they  should  bo 
united  iu  wedlock ;  when  George  was  solicited 

by  Mrs.  B  ,  a  widow  and  an  actress  of  great 

personal  beauty,  to  wso  his  influence  in  her  bo- 
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half  with  the  m«T,ager  of  one  of  the  ^-f^  '^^ 
atre*  of  tl.e  metropolis.    He  cot-.en  cd  an-Ui^ 

waa  no  vaciiiicy  for  Her.    n''  f,„md  her 

r'^aH       I  it  ..ad  done«o. 

'rZllZ^^.    George  ,aw  her  discrc... 

^'¥r:™-f...aUca..sn^ 
«,  be  gnuef.l :  Lu,  .he  had  two  young  c  -Idren 
Z  provide  for.  The  th.a.rcs  were  dull  :  he 
ou ll  procure  no  engagement  anywhere,  and  he 
upon  her  gcne^u.  young  benefactor-she 
^as  five  years  older  than  he-were  frequent,  and 
TayspLptly  answered.    Some  hu.>^y - 

cretly  informed  Annie  L  tbat  Mr.   and 

G  orge  were  keeping  up  a  correspondence  and 
that  the  latter  had  promised  to  --ry 'he  ac.r..  ■ 
The  Himpio,  innocent  country  girl  infused  to  be- 
,lve  Z  «tory,but  the  bu.y^dy  brought  proof 
ToZ^e's  fk^uent  vi.i.«  .o  .ho  house  of  the 
widow.  Annie  wa.  a  fragile,  delicate  flower- 
he  made  no  complaint;  but  she  took  as  she 
Uionght,  her  lover's  falsehood  so  much  to  heart, 
that  8be  sickened  and  died.  George  d.d  not  hear 
of  Annie's  sickness  nn.il  it  was  too  late  to  ava.l 
her  He  had  not  for  a  moment  been  unfaithful, 
and  he  hastened  lo  her  and  told  her  so.  He  only 
reached  her  father's  house  to  see  her  smile  her 
satisfaction  ;  to  bear  her  whisper  in  his  ear  that 
since  she  could  not  be  his  bride  on  earth  they 
would  meet  in  heaven,  and  then  to  see  her  die. 

George  was  overwhelmed  with  grief.  The 
widow  heard  of  this  sad  affair,  and  hastened  to 
comfort  him,  hypocritically  blaming  herself  as 
being  the  innocent  cause  of  poor  Annie's  death. 
At  first  George  could  not  endure  the  sight  of 
her-  but  8ho  continued  to  visit  him,  and  to 
affect  to  sympathi/,e  with  him.  By  degrees  she 
so  worked  upon  his  feelings,  that  he  not  only  be- 
lieved in  her  sincerity,  but.  unwittingly,  as  it 
were  began  to  regard  her  with  affection,  which 
soon  ripened  into  passionate  love-into  almost 
adoration. 

The  actress  had  now  gained  her  end.  So  weU 
she  plied  her  singular  powers  of  fascination,  that 
she  induced  him  to  pay  various  heavy  debts  that 
she  had  incurred,  and  promised  to  become  his 
wife  and  console  him  for  the  loss  of  Annie,  At 
length  he  fell  completely  into  her  toils.  Step  by 
step  she  led  him  on,  until  he  became  answerable 
for  debts  so  large  in  amount,  that  with  all  his 
success  ho  was  unable  to  pay  them.  His  prop- 
erty was  seized  ;  the  profits  of  his  books  were 
appropriated  by  the  widowed  actress's  creditors, 
and  still  he  blindly  allowed  himself  to  be  more 
and  more  deeply  ensnared.  At  length  he  found 
himself  a  ruined  man  ;  ruined  by  the  woman  he 
had  served  in  the  first  instance,  and  afterwards 
80  passionately  loved.  He  loved  her  blindly, 
madly  still  1 

Ho  went  to  her  at  the  green  room  of  the  the- 
atre, for  be  had,  at  last,  succeeded,  by  dint  of 
great  effort,  in  procuring  her  a  lucrative  engage- 
ment. He  told  her  how  he  whs  situated,  urged 
her  to  fulfil  her  promise  to  marry  him,  and  ad- 
vised that  they  should  strive  to  be  more  econom- 
ical in  iulure,  at  least  for  a  little  while,  and  all 
would  he  well. 

"  What !"  cried  the  false  traitress,  "  /  marry  a 
beggar  !  a  pauper^  No,  no.  Go,  sir,  and  seek 
some  fool  of  your  own  condition.  I  am  other- 
wise engaged." 

Even  at  that  moment,  she  had  another,  richer 
victim  in  her  toils.  Not  satisticd  with  this  un 
feeling  treatment  of  one  who  had  done  so  much 
for  her,  she  sought  to  blacken  the  young  author's 
character  in  the  eyes  of  Annie's  father  and 
friends.  The  broken  hearted  father  accused  him 
of  being  the  murderer  ol  his  child. 

This,  and  the  knowledge  that  Mrs.  B  had 

openly  avowed  lier  intention  lo  marry  a  ciirtain 
wealthy  baronet  whom  she  had  succeeded  in  cap- 
tivating, and  her  open  derision  of  her  young 
benefactor,  together  with  the  blight  that  had  leui 
porarily  fallen  upon  his  literary  prospects,  proved 
too  much  for  the  sensitive  mind  of  George  Her- 
bert.   He  fell  into  bad  habits,  was  tompied  to 
drink  to  excess  one  night— one  night  only— for 
he  was  strictly  temperate  in  his  habits.    A  fever 
was  the  consequence,  from  which  he  recovered 
only  to  fall  into  a  rapid  consumption.    His  cred- 
itors-the  faithless  widow's  creditors— dunned 
him  constftntly,  although  he  had  not  only  given 
up  all,  but  had  pledged  himself  to  years  of  fu- 
ture labor  in  their  behalf.    His  enfeebled  frame 
could  hear  this  no  longer,  and  syiuptoms  of  in 
sanity  appeared.    He  wrol«  coiiaiantly  night  and 


day,  scarcely  taking  any  rc-t ;  but  Ins  wnt.ngs 
Jre  useless.  They  were  the  outpourings  of  a 
diseased  intellect.  He  had  removed  to  the  hunj- 
ble  lodgings  in  which  I  bad  found  him,  std 
cherishing  the  miniature  of  the  won.an  who  had 
proved  bis  ruin  1 

The  reader  knows  the  rest.  I  have  only  o 
add  that  it  became  known  that  this  woman  could 
count  her  victims  by  the  score,  males  and  fe- 
males, men  younger  and  older  than  herself,  wo- 
n,en  young  and  innocent,  whose  hearts,  like  the 
heart  of  Annie,  she  had  broken;  but  none  of 
them  had  been  so  susceptihfe  a.  the  gifted  and 
youthful  George  Herbert.  He  aloue  had  suffered 
with  death. 


This  is  no  lale  of  fiction.  I  have  not  given 
the  real  names  of  the  parties  of  whom  I  have 
.ritien,  for  all  have  friends  still  living,  who 
would  not  like  to  be  paraded  before  the  public. 

But  the  widowed  actress,  Mrs.  ,  as  many 

persons  will  recollect,  hurried  to  insanity  and  to 
a  premature  pmve,  a  young  man.  who,  had  he 
lived  bade  fair  to  have  acquired  literary  distinc- 
tion second  to  no  author  now  in  existence,  and 
who  was  as  much  loved  and  admired  for  his 
amiable  character  and  handsome  person,  as  he 
was  respected  for  his  intellectual  ability. 


[Written  for  Ballou'a  Pictoriftl.) 

THE  EXILE'S  SISTER. 

DT  ANNA  M.  CARTER. 


Mast  years  ago,'for  my  hair  is  gray  now,  and 
it  was  bright  brown  then.  I  spent  a  summer  at 
Newport.    All  the  winter  I  had  been  very  lU, 
and  when  summer  came  was  so  pale  and  weak 
that  change  of  air  was  ordered  me.    My  aunt 
and  nncle,  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Donaldson,  and  their 
two  pretty,  fashionable  daughters  Alice  and 
Louise  were  going  to  Newport,  and  my  good  pa- 
rents insisted  upon  my  accompanying  them.  I 
didn't  wish  to  go  at  all,  really  dreaded  the  idea 
of  a  few  months  spent  at  a  fashionable  watering- 
place  ;  but  seeing  that  my  father  and  mother  bad 
set  their  hearts  upon  having  me  go,  I  hid  my  ob- 
jections and  went.    The  first  few  days  were 
pleasant  enough,  for  the  scenes  had  all  the  charm 
of  novelty.    My  cousins,  Alice  and  Louise,  were 
very  handsome,  dashing  giris,  lively  and  good- 
natured,  and  very  soon  became  the  reigning 
belles.    With  their  life  they  appeared  content, 
never  appearing  to  weary  of  the  continual  calls 
of  fashion,  the  endless  round  of  gaiety  and  show. 
Tbey  dressed  four  times  a  day,  and  danced  half 
the  nights,  and  yet  never  appeared  weary— were 
always  ready  for  a  ride  or  walk. 

After  the  novelty  wore  off,  and  it  soon  did,  I 
wearied  of  this  life,  and  longed  for  my  father's 
quiet,  well-stocked  library  and  my  music  and 
painting.  1  was  small,  pretty,  accomplished, 
anil  always  richly  and  tastefully  dressed,  and 
gifted  with  more  than  ordinary  conversational 
powers,  and  at  first  was  much  sought  utter,  I  do 
not  blush  to  write  these  encomiums  about  myself, 
for  I  am  old  and  gruy-hiiired  now,  and  the  day 
of  my  beauty,  like  my  youth,  has  passed  away, 
II  I  seem  egotistical  and  vain,  I  throw  myself 
upon  your  generosity,  dear  reader. 

The  attentions  of  the  cmiily-headed,  fashion- 
able beaux  annoyed  me,  and  the  senseless  twad- 
dle about  this  fine  dancer  and  lhaf  good  singer, 
young  Ivnowbrains'  span  of  white  pacers,  Char 
ley  Fliiie's  great  black  trotting  horse  and  new 
buggy,  Colonel  Hardnutt's  superb  crimson  lined 
barouche  and  long  tailed  bays,  Mrs.  Langley's 
real  point  lace  berthe.and  Mrs.  Mercury's  ninety 
dresses,  etc  ,  which  I  heard  carelessly  comment- 
ed upon  by  the  young  ladies  of  my  own  age, 
gickeiicd  rae  and  tired  my  patience  out ;  so  wrap- 
ping myself  in  a  cloak  of  the  most  impenetrable 
reserve,  I  treated  all  advance.^  so  coldly  that  I 
soon  had  the  sulislaclion  of  being  left  undis- 
turbed, to  come  and  go  as  I  pleased. 

I  do  not  mean  to  say  that  all  the  gentlemen 
were  brainless  and  the  ladies  silly,  but  there  was 
a  fair  proportion  of  such  at  the  hotel.    I  was 
called  odd,  old-maidish  and  blue,  and  some  went 
so  far  as  to  call  me  misanthropical,  and  others 
even  to  hint  at  insanity ;  but  I  cared  very  little 
for  the  opinion  of  the  crowd,  and  often  laughed 
with  my  cousins  at  the  remarks  made  upon  me. 
We  three,  Alice,  Louise  and  myself,  agreed  per- 
fectly, and  my  uncle  and  aunt,  who  had  at  first 
remonsinited  with  me  upon  my  retiring  habits, 
when  they  saw  thai  I  really  improved  in  health, 
that  the  color  came  buck  lo  my  cheeks,  let  me  do 
as  I  pleased,  only  striving  to  be  kiud  as  possible. 


rose... hough  .hoy  h„a  danced  h.U-jh  e 

nigh,,  h.r..  i„,o  Ifr 
by  the  window  reading-    i>oui8e  peru.c 
in  the  window.  «nd  Alice  curled  herself  on  the 

floor  beside  me.    Alice  pulled  my  book  away 
and  bade  me  listen  with  both  ears. 

..You  dear  little  mole,  if  you  will  notcomo 
out  into  the  woHd  to  hear  the  news  thai  is  stir- 
ring, we  must  bring  it  to  you,    There  IS  another 

arrival !"  .,, 
"Some  rattle  pated  youth.  I  suppose,  with 
more  money  than  brains,  who  drives  a  span  of 
^ray«  before  a  dashing  curricle,"  I  said,  striving 
to  recover  my  book. 

-  No  such  thing,  Maggie  !"  burst  forth  Louise. 
It's  a  more  exciting  arrival  than  that,  though 
to  be  sure  I  shouldn't  turn  up  my  aristocratic 
nose  at  such  a  new  comer,  for  positively  I've  rid- 
den behind  and  on  all  the  horses  anywheres 
round,  and  find  them  tame.  A  new  pair  would 
come  very  accepUible.  Uut  to  real  business, 
Maggie,  a  real — " 
"  Count 

"No,  yoQ  torment  1  better  than  that— a  real 
exile  1    6,  such  a  handsome,  distingue  man  1" 

If  I  had  any  weakness  theu  it  was  for  exiles, 
so  I  ficemed  as  I  tvas,  interested. 

Isn't  that  an  event  worth  hearing  about,  you 

little  nun  V 

Tell  me  all  you  know  about  this  famous  ex- 
ile this  very  minute,  or  I  shall  die  of  curiosity," 
I  said,  laughing. 

"  Don't  you  wish  to  read  V  questioned  Alice, 
maliciously  ;  then  went  on  :  "  Last  night,  as  we 
were  flirting  on  the  piazza,  a  close,  aristocratic- 
looking  carriage,  drawn  by  a  span  of  switch- 
failed  horses,  rolled  up  to  the  door,  and  the 
coachman,  springing  from  the  box,  opened  the 
door,  and  out  stepped  a  young  man-a  regular 
Apollo.  As  soon  as  his  feet  touched  the  ground, 
ho  turned  and  assisted  a  lady  dretsed  in  deep 
mourning  to  alight.  I  learned  this  morning  that 
it  was  Colonel  PuUki  and  his  sister,  tolish 
exiles," 

Is  that  alii"  I  asked, 

'AH!  Why,  you  cormorant!  Isn't  that 
enough  to  set  us  all  on  wires  ^  Only  rcHect, 
Maggie,  a  real  Polish  exile,  maybe  even  a  no- 
bleman, in  our  very  midai  I  But  come,  Louise." 
laughed  Alice,  "  not  even  our  exile  can  rouse 
our  nun  to  worldly  excitement,  and  we  may  as 
well  go  and  dress  for  the  promenade,  where  wo 
shall  undoubtedly  meet  the  handsome  Pole,  and 
it  is  necessary  to  look  as  charmingly  ae  possible. 
Farewell." 

So  laughed  the  merry,  wild  girls,  and  left  me 
to  my  book— Vivian  Grey.  Somehow,  when 
ihoy  had  gone,  the  book  was  not  so  interesting  as 
before,  and  I  found  one  word  would  dance  all 
over  the  pages  and  through  my  brain,  and  that 
word  was-exllo !  Finally  I  scolded  myself  out 
of  the  nonsense,  and  read  steadily  on,  and  by  the 
time  the  gong  sounded  for  dinner,  I  was  com- 
pletely oblivious  of  the  existence  of  any  such 
persons  as  Colonel  Pulski  and  sister.  Just  as  I 
was  taking  my  scat  at  the  table,  Alice  nudged 
me  and  whispered  ;  » 

"  There  they  come  now,  Maggie ;  tbey  are 
just  behind  fat  Mrs.  Plummett." 

1  raised  my  eyes,  and  was  so  fascinated  that  I 
could  scarcely  withdraw  my  gaze.  Coming 
across  the  room,  1  saw  a  handsome  man,  about 
thirty,  on  whooe  arm  leaned  the  most  beautiful 
woman  I  have  ever  seen.    It  was  the  lady  who 
fascioalcd  me.    Tall  and  graceful,  tiie  figure 
was  draped  in  deep  black,  which  ouly  served  lo 
enhance  iho  lovely,  wan  face.    The  eyes  were 
deep  violet  blue,  and  from  their  depths  shone 
deep  sadness,  and  the  exquisite  mouth  expressed 
a  sorrow  all  too  deep  for  words  or  sighs.  The 
huir  was  a  golden  brown,  wavy  and  soft.    I  bent 
my  eyes  upon  the  plate  before  mc,  and  was  fast 
losing  myself  in  thought,  when  Louise  trod  on 
my  foot  under  the  table,  and  whispered  ; 

"  Don't  look  now,  Maggie,  but  the  colonel  and 
his  sister  are  taking  their  places  nearly  opposite 
us.  Tbey  have  mken  the  chairs  vacated  by  that 
odious  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Bumpum." 

This  announcement  filled  me  with  a  certain 
kind  of  joy,  because  I  felt  that  an  occasional, 
careless  glance  would  bring  me  that  pale,  beauti- 
ful face.  All  that  dinner  time  I  thought  only  of 
that  face,  and  longed  to  bear  the  voice.  When 
the  dessert  was  brought  on  I  heard  Mademoiselle 
Pulski'b  voice,  and  it  completed  the  charm.  I 
went  from  that  room  thinking  only  of  the  deep 
blue  eyes  and  musical  voice  of  the  young  Polish 
lady. 

Weeks  passed,  and  we  had  become  well  ac- 


quainted with  Colonel  Alexander  I'uUki  nml  I 
Bister  Julia,  who  proved  to  be  intelligect  rifi  ? 
sensible  and  talented  people.   Julia  BMtnert? 
shun  all  society  but  mine.    The  belter  I  be  " 


acquainted  with  Julia,  the  more  1  was  bi 
with  her  wondrous  beauty  and  varied  talents"* 
oppressed  ever  by  the  deep  sadness  which  hiT! 
over  her.    One  thing  in  particular  Inoiicud"'^ 


very  singular  ;  it  was  this.    A  ball 


—  — seeincd  lo 
possess  a  hornble  kind  of  fascination  for  her 
From  the  little  "hops"  she  seemed  lo  shrio't" 
yet  I  often  found  her  lingering  near  the  door  of 
the  ball  room.    At  such  times  she  was  ulwa 
deadly  pale  and  cold  as  marble,  while  her  e  cs 
seemed  fairly  black  with  intensity  of  feeling  j 
have  often  shuddered  as  I  encountered  her  gazo 
and  felt  the  touch  of  her  ice-cold  hand  Siig 
would  watch  the  dancing  awhile,  then  suddenly 
while  she  perceptibly  shuddered  from  head  to 
foot,  turn  away  and  seek  her  room.    Tho  ntxi 
day  she  would  seem  as  calm  as  usual.  Agnin 
and  again  I  noticed  this  strange  behaviour,  ami 
tried  in  vain  lo  solve  the  mystery.   At  last  I 
came  to  the  conclusion  she  was  under  some  fatal 
vow.    That  seemed  to  bo  more  romantic  and  in 
keeping  with  her  situation  than  the  idea  which  1 
was  half  inclined  to  choriBh,  of  her  being  par- 
tially insane. 

One  evening  all  the  company  were  assembled 
on  or  ne  ir  the  piazza  to  witness  the  exhibition  of 
some  fireworks.  It  was  a  glorious,  warm,  moon- 
less night,  but  the  stars  were  brilliant,  and  tlio 
waters  of  the  bay  heaved  and  sparkled  in  the 
light.    The  company  were  grouped  about;  aomo 
flirting,  others  dreaming,  and  yet  again,  others 
neither  flirting  nor  dreaming,  but  idly  talking, 
under  which  head  Colonel  Alexander  Piilski,  his 
sister,  Louise  Donaldson  and  myself  coukl  he 
counted.    Alice  and  Fred  Skympole  were  carry- 
ing ou  a  desperate  flirtation  in  the  walk  just  b(- 
neath  us.    We  four  were  idly  talking  of  ihi'. 
that  and  the  other.    Louise  was  the  life  of  il  e 
whole  party  ;  no,  not  only  Louise,  for  Julia  I'u'. 
ski  followed  in  her  lead,  and  was  more  fa^il- 
nating,  merry  and  witty  than  I  had  ever  stin 
her.   Colonel  Pulski  said  but  lillle,  but  appeiirtd 
amused.    I,  alone,  was  low-spirited.  That  morn 
ing  I  had  awakened  to  a  new  aud  apparently 
hopeless  life.    With  the  rising  suu  had  come  tliu 
conviction  that  I  had  acted  like  a  fool,  that  1  hud 
given  the  love  of  my  heart  to  the  grave,  young 
Polish  soldier.    I  felt  the  absurdity  ot  my  con- 
duct, and  it  was  that  thought  that  made  mc  feel 
dull  and  sad.    In  the  midst  of  our  convcrsaiiuu 
a  loud  report  rent  the  air,  startling  nearly  evir)'- 
body.    It  was  the  report  of  the  cannon  fired  m 
a  signal  for  the  fireworks  to  commeuce.  At  ihc 
sudden  explosion  Julia  Pulski  turned  as  palo 
death,  uttered  one  long,  heart-rending  ahritk.ard 
fainted.    Instantly  the  colonel  raised  her  in  bis 
strong  arms  and  bore  her  to  her  chamher.  1 
offered  my  assistance,  but  he  gently  declined  .11 
aid  and  said  in  a  low  voice  as  he  passed  me 

*'  Be  so  kind.  Miss  Warner,  lo  turn  all  all.n- 
lion  from  my  sister." 

I  did  my  best,  and  Louise  aided  me  hysajmp, 
merrily:  "How  provoking  and  silly  oj  J.l.« 
PulskUo  faint  in  the  first  start.  She  ha.  j  ^ 
upset  all  my  arrangements  by  her  weakness,  lo 
I  intended  to  have  fainted  -yself  when  .1.  M 
grand  explosion  came,  and  obliged  that  hand 
some,  impassable  colonel  to  carry  me  out. 

This  lively,  wild  sally  from  my  pretty  cou." 
helped  along  amazingly,  and  iu  a  very  ^ 

utes  the  company  were  watching  ' "=  J 
wheels  and  rockets  of  blue,  gr.en  and  r  «J^ 
Hooked  at  the  fireworks,  but  l-lene  ^or  t  \K 

turn  of  the  colonel.    Pretty  soou  I 
step  and  knew  that  he  stood  ..hmd - 
"How  is  your  sister  now  ?    1  "Skea,  i 

without  turning  my  head. 

.■Better,  thank  you.   But,  Mass  War.c  . 
did  you  know  I  was  near  you? 

"  I  heard  your  step."  I 
"You  must  have  sharp  ears,  for  I  tr^o  ^ 
stepped  so  softly  thai  none  could  be«r-, 
"  Well,  perhaps  so,  but  I  heard  you. 
"  Miss  Warner,  I  thank  you. 
The  tone  was  so         /"^l^'  '  «hich 
turned,  and  there  was  thai  m  bis 

blood  to  my  cheeks  and  made  m_^^^^^,^f 

eyes,  though  I  endeavored  lo^ay 
surprise  and  indifference:  F«r 

thank  me  ^"  ^     .his,  l^^"^ 

"I  can't  say.    But  a  truce  o  'h^^  ^^^^^ 

„ot  yet  done  my  duty.   ^"^^  ^J^euld  1^^^ 
,K„  fireworks  were  over,  flhe 


when  the  fireworkfl  were 
speak  to  you." 

"  May  loot  go  nowl 
tor  this  show." 


[do  not  care  any 
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"If  you  wish,  certainly."  And  the  roloctol 
ffered  me  his  a™"  ™^       1'"*  lister's 

room  There.  I  was  just  laring  my  hiinj  on  the 
duor-hattdle.  when  Colonel  Pulaki  stopped  mo. 

■'Mi*s  Wiirncr,  though  it  ia  ahrunl,  I  must 

toll  yo"  t*"*^  ^  '""^  y**"'    ^      ""^  '''""^  J"*"* 
an5wer  me  now.  but  I  mu9l  tell  you  that  I  love 
vou  as  lunn  only  can  love,    I  hope  fur  nothing, 
i  a  poor  exile ;  but  I  could  not  seal  my  lips  any 
loncer. 

This  sudden  avowal  nearly  mndo  mo  faint. 
As  he  finished  speaking,  he  opened  the  door  and 
Blood  a«ide  to  let  me  pass  in.  As  I  passed  him, 
I  bent  my  head  and  whispered  :  "  Hope  every- 
thing, for  I  love  yoa."  ^    ,  , 

Su'^h  was  the  manner  our  love  was  declared, 
and  .Julia,  lying  on  her  conch,  suspecied  nothing 
of  wliat  had  passed  between  the  two  people  who 
80  calmly  entered  her  room. 

"  I  asked  you  to  come,  Maggie  Warner,  be- 
cause I  love  you,  and  because  I  wish  lhi:J  night 
to  explain  what  must  have  appeared  to  you  as 
strange  in  my  behaviour,  to  disclose  to  you  some 
oventa  of  my  past  life.  If  you  have  no  objec- 
tions, I  would  like  to  have  Alexander  present, 
lor  I  may  fail  in  my  recital,  tor  what  I  have  to 
say  is  very  painful.* 

"  Then  do  not  speak  on  the  subject.  Let 
ma  read  to  you  and  chcor  you  up." 

"  You  are  kind,  Maggie,  but  I  would  rather 
gpeak.    Shall  my  brother  stay?" 

"Certainly!"  And  I  raised  ray  eyes  with 
a  glad  smile  to  Alexander's  face.  How  liappy 
I  was. 

"Three  years  ngo,  on  my  eighteenth  birth- 
day, my  father.  Count  Hermann  Vulski,  gave 
a  splendid  hall.  All  the  nobility  of  Warsaw 
wore  present.  People  said  it  was  the  most 
brilliant  affair  of  the  season.  I,  of  course,  was 
very  happy,  and  made  doubly  ao  by  my  be- 
trothal that  day  to  Count  Armand  Sosineki, 
whom  I  loved  fondly.  The  future  seemed 
opening  brilliantly  before  me,  and  my  only 
drawback  was  the  presence  of  one  Baron  Von 
Kalisch,  a  discarded  suitor,  a  bold,  bad  man. 
All  the  young  nobles  and  olJicers  were  in  full 
unitorm,  and,  as  I  said  to  Armand,  looking  as 
if  ready  for  a  battle  rather  than  a  ball.  I 
thought  Count  Sosinski  seemed  annoyed  by 
my  remark,  and  should  have  questioned  him 
wherefore,  but  just  then  the  band  struck  up  a 
wait/,  and  passing  his  arm  round  my  waist,  we 
were  soon  whirling  round  the  room  with  swifi, 
flying  feet.  In  the  midst  of  the  most  bewil- 
dering strains  of  one  of  Slrauss's  wali/,eB,  a 
dealening  report  rent  the  air,  and,  as  if  by 
magic,  the  hall  was  deserted.  Armand  led  mc 
to  a  coucli,  and  imprinting  one  kiss  upon  my 
lips,  he  too  was  gone.  Terror  settled  over  all. 
None  dared  to  question,  but  all  looked  anxious- 
ly at  each  other.  Terror-stricken,  speechless 
we  all  sot  In  about  fifteen  minutes,  which 
seemed  like  as  many  days,  the  doors  opened, 
and  back  came  the  gentlemen,  looking  flushed, 
excited,  and  with  their  uniforms  disordered. 
The  first  person  who  entered  the  room  was  the 
Baron  Von  KuHsch.  He  came  directly  to- 
wards me.    I  eagerly  questioned  him. 

"  '  What  was  that  frightful  report  that  we 
heard?" 

"  '  The  signal.' 

" '  The  signal  for  what  1' 

"'O,  only  for  a  little  skirmish,  a  little  bat- 
tle,' he  answered,  coolly,  wiping  bis  face  with 
his  kerchief. 

"  '  A  battle  V  I  cried  ;  and  leant  faint  and 
terror-stricken  against  the  wall. 

"  '  Yes,  nothing  more.  We  had  arranged 
everything  with  consummate  skill.  It  was  for 
this  that  your  father  gave  this  grand  ball.  Did 
you  not  notice  that  many  were  here,  students, 
under-officers,  etc..  who  would  not  naturally 
have  been  here  1  No,  of  course  you  did  not ; 
but  nevertheless  they  were  present,  and  we 
were  all  ready.  We  had  a  hot,  murderous 
fight.' 

"  '  Armand  1'    It  was  the  only  word  I  coold 
gasp  out. 

"  Assuming  the  most  fiendishly  indiflferent 
air,  the  baron  turned  on  bis  heel  and  calmly 
surveyed  the  room  ;  then  bent  over  me  as  he 
said,  quietly  ;  '  Ah,  I  had  forgotten  him.  Poor 
follow,  I  do  not  see  him  here,  so  lie  must  be 
lying  dead  where  wp  fought  in  the  square.'  " 

Julia  Pulski  leaned  back  upon  her  couch  and 
murmured:  "Alexander,  ^ou  must  toll  tlio 
en  I,  I  cannot." 

''  Little  remains  of  the  sad  tale  to  be  told, 
Miss  Warner.    While  the  baron  was  talking 
to  ray  sister,  a  bleeding  figure  sttiggered  across 
the  room  and  fell,  with  his  head  rusting  in  m^ 
sister'.s  lap,  dead.    It  was  Armand  Sosinski. 
My  father  died  in  that  struggle,  and  we  ore  now 
alone,  for  la.Ht  year  my  mother  rejoined  her 
husband." 

Now  I  could  understand  the  strange  behaviour 
of  my  poor,  sorrow-sinckcn  friend.  1  thanked 
her  for  her  confidence,  and  quietly  withdrew, 
my  aching  heart  and  bewildered  brain  needing  to 
be  at  rest.   

Years  have  passed  since  the  events  just  re- 
lated transpired.  I  am  a  happy  wife  and  moth- 
^^■  ""•1  though,  at  the  time,  many  of  my  fasliion- 
ahle  friends  said  I  was  caught  by  a"  title,  the 
slander  causeil  m&  little  pain,  for  I  knew,  and 
another,  too.  that  my  heart  was  given  before  I 
knew  the  Count  Alexander  I'ulski  was  other 
than  a  colonel.  Years  have  passed,  and  brought 
lie  more  than  my  full  share  of  joy,  and  some 
sorrow,  too.  From  my  chamber  window  I  see 
ufil'-'^k"'        ''"''^  "  gleaming  whit*;  cross. 

Which  marks  the  spot  where  sleeps  The  Kii  lb's 


ALIySOlJLS*  CHURCH. 
coRMRR  or  roDRTii  avikui  *st>  rnmirrii  sTBtrr.  n.  t. 
The  ciiy  of  New  York  has  f<»r  some  yenrs  been 
celebrated  for  the  mnirnirudo,  h-uutyand  rostli- 
nosB  of  its  chu-ch  edifices.  They  hid  fair  in 
lime  to  give  it  a  marked  chara'  ter.  The  apiro  of 
Trinity  is  a  landmark  in  approaching  New  Vurk 
from  the  bay,  just  as  B  i^mii  Statu  Hdusc  is  in  ap- 
proaching our  l  ily.  One  of  the  most  strikin,'  ed- 
ifices in  New  York  is  that  represented  in  our  on- 
graving,  All-Soulu'  CInirch,  corner  of  Fourth 
Avenue  and  Twontieih  Street.  It  ii  unlike  ony 
other  in  the  city,  and  was  at  first  a  »ad  pus'.'e  to 
those  natives  who  were  not  versed  in  arcnitecturc, 
and  bad  never  heard  of  the  By/.antine  stylo.  The 
travelled  eye,  however,  instantly  recognizes  its 
kindred  with  those  gorgeous  fanes  in  which 
Christian  art  has  borrowed  some  of  its  inspira- 
tion from  the  arabesque  splendors  of  the  Orient. 
StJinding  before  it  when  the  moon  is  wheeling 
up  in  the  sky,  and  carefully  excluding  all  other 
buildings  from  your  range  of  vision,  you  seem 
to  stand  in  the  square  of  St.  Mark,  and  look  to 
hoar  the  music  of  the  bells  and  the  distant  warning 
cry  of  the  jrondolior.  The  architect  of  All-Soul? 
is  Mr.  Jacob  Wrey  Mould.    The  material  used 


the  present  pastor.  l>r.  Bellows  vras  bom  in  ; 
this  city,  Juno  It,  1814,  and  roi?oivcd  bis  educa- 
tion at  Harvard,  whence  ho  was  gmdualed  in 
icia,  and  where  he  received  the  degree  of  I).  U- 
in  1*>54.  He  was  orditincd  as  pastor  of  All-Souls' 
in  1839.  Ho  is  a  tine  scholar,  writer  and  speaker, 
a  man  of  broad,  liberal  views,  and  energetic  and 
fo«rlc-ss  in  the  advocacy  uf  his  opinions.  His 
xympalhies  arc  hounded  by  no  narrow  circle,  nor 
is  the  resjioct  for  him  confined  ui  bis  church  or 
sect  The  First  Uniiiirian  sucictv  of  New  York 
has  built  three  churches  during  its  short  hi^iory 
of  thirty  years  ;  the  first,  of  white  murhlu,  in 
Chamlicrs  Street,  which  cost  f-'lo.tioo ;  the  kcc- 
ond.  of  hmwn  stone,  in  Bi-oadway  {now  occu- 
pied hy  Dr  Cbapin's  cungrcgatton ),  and  the  one 
reproscuted  in  our  engraving. 

ORIGIN  UFTHK  H.lVOMrr. 

The  bayonet  is  an  arm  peculiarly  French.  It 
was  invented,  it  is  said,  at  Bayonno,  in  1041,  and 
employed  in  1670  in  the  regimoni  of  the  King's 
Fusileers.  It  scu'ihly  modified  the  syntuni  of 
militiry  art  tn  F'Urnpf,  iw  it  made  cavalry  Ivss 
redou'ilabli;  to  iofaniry,  and  caused  the  firo  of 
lines  of  battles  to  be  regarded  as  ibe  principal 


ALL-SODLS*  CHURCH,  CORNER  OF  FOURTH  AA'ENUE  AND  TWENTIETH  ST.,  NEW  YORK. 


PARI8I.\N  THEATRES. 
The  total  receipts  of  all  theatres  in  Paris,  for 
the  year  1859,  amonnted  to  about  ^C.'ian.ona, 
showing  an  increa-so  upon  the  year  18^7  of  be- 
tween .tr.tHUl  and  tToOil,    In  esliiualmg  these 
receipts,  however,  it  should  be  remembered  that 
Coot!  Friiiay  is  the  only  day  throughout  the  yyar 
when  the  busy  machinery  of  the  twenty  two  play- 
mills  ol  Paris  attogoihor  stops,  though  some  of 
the  more  important  iheutres  cease  during  l*aa- 
wion  Week.    On  the  other  hand,  alt  tbeatrca, 
whether  .(H/imifioiirn's  or  not,  pay  ton  per  cent,  on 
the  gross  profits  towards  the  maintenance  of  hos- 
pitals and  other  public  charities.    Tho  managora 
of  secondary  theatres  arv  also  at  a  great  loss 
trora  being  obliged  to  keep  their  houses  open 
daring  the  summer  bcalii,  the  expenses  at  that 
season  often  continuing  on  the  usual  scale,  «p- 
proii'hing,  perhaps,  to  XI 00  per  night,  while  the 
receipts  occasionally  scaiccty  rcali/u  J^IO,  The- 
atrical i;ainH  are  again,  generally  speaking,  moru 
aflfectod  by  the  weather  in  I'uris  than  in  London. 
In  summer,  tine  wuather  draws  off  numbers  of 
the  niiildle,  and  even  of  the  upper  classes,  to  thi3 
out  door  amiisuments ;  and  at  all  timcA  of  the 
year  derided  ruin  utTeclH  the  profits  of  tliotie  the- 
atres which  are  attended  by  audiences,  the 
greuier  part  of  whom  arrive  there  on  foot.  M. 
Boutfe  (not  ihe  actor),  rccenity  manager  of  the 
Vandeville,  when  speaking  of  tho  wcatlicr, 
used  to  refer  to  an  imagiiiiiry  barometer  of  his 
own  invention,  and  marked  by  a  money  scale. 
With  him  it  was  always,  tin  tnrif»i  ilr  SOO  /cm, 
or  (//:  .'>0  I'l  tLt,  according  to  oircunistHiu  cs.  Tho 
palancs  ol  dramatic  performers  at  Paris,  of  all 
grades,  vary  from  £1200  to  .£12  a  year.  Prolt- 
iiblv  two  doxen  names  would  imludu  all  of 
botn  sexes  who  receive  the  former  sum,  oxcvpt, 
of  course,  the  great  musical  performers  nt  llio 
two  operas;  at  which  tbeatrcM,  owing  to  tho 
largo  sums  paid  to  ilie  peri'ormers,  there  is  ol^eii 
a  serious  balance  against  the  manager  at  the 
end  of  the  yeur,    (  onflning  onr  attention  to 
the  strictly  dramatic  worid,  a  chosen  few  of  Iho 
second  grade  as  to  paytnents   receive  from 
20,000  francs  to  19,000  francs;  uflor  which 
would  follow  a  larger  number  gaining  10,(M)0 
francs,  6000  francs,  or  !>00()  francs,  d'uppoint- 
iiifitia.    I»wer  again  in  the  scale  comes  a  nu- 
merous host,  who  receive  hut  a  mei'e  pittum^  ; 
1800  fi'iiiics,  or  1200  fmcs,  being  a  very  usual 
salary  for  the  performers  at  the  Boulevard  do 
Crime,    Tho  number  of  actresses  who  receive 
the  larger  sums  is  exceedingly  limited  ;  add  to 
which  must  bo  reckoned  ilieir  exrenses  in  dress 
— that  18,  in  coatume  <{•■  rlllf,  which  is  much 
more  varied  and  costly  than  the  eternal  ;«n(«- 
Imi  itiiir  and  cninild-  l^aiifbe     All  cos/urii«  lU 
vilif — namely,  dresses  wbii'b  may  bo  worn  in 
society — are  provided  by  the  actresses.  Besides 
the  annual  salaries,  tho  leaders  of  the  profes- 
sion receive  lor  each  night  of  their  pcrfonn- 
ance  wbul  are  termed  f'ni»  (fees),  varying,  ac- 
cording to  the  class  of  the  porformflr,  from  30 
francs  to  ft  francs  a  night  for  actors  and  actress- 
es ;  and  in  many  iheaircs.  though  not  at  the 
Theatre  Francois,  actors  are  allowed  to  play 
wliilo  ni  loni/t'.      Ilavel,    Arnal,  Felix,  and 
ofhers,  add  mui-h  to  their  gains  by  starring  in 
the  provinces,  or  by  acting  in  ftircign  countries. 
The  ai'tors  of  the  Francuis  aic  not  allowed  to 
exhibit  elsewhere,  unless  tho  whole  (mu/ie  is  en- 
gaged.   The  a*'tual  state  and  condition  of  the 
theatres  of  Paris  is,  generally  speaking,  far 
from  satisfactory,  and  contrasts  unfavorably 
with  the  otherwise  iorward  march  of  arcbitect- 
ur.d  conslrnclion.    It  would  seem,  perhaps,  at 
first  sight,  strange  that  a  nation  so  passionately 
fond  of  theatrical  entertainments  should  have 
neglected  improvements  in  so  important  a  par- 
ticular ;  but  this  is  easily  accounted  for,  wnen 
we  reflect  that,  under  tho  parenUil  authority  ot 
Iho  government,  the  embcllishmcnls  of  Paris 
proceed  on  a  general  and  uniform  plan,  with- 
out special  reference  to  any  particular  interest. 
In  tho  work  ol  demolition  and  reconstruction, 
the  churches  alone  aro  respected.    The  ne-v 
boulevard  shortly  to  bo  built  from  the  new  bar- 
racks at  tho  Chateau  d'Kau  to  the  Barriiire  du 
Trono,  will  necessitate  the  destruction  ot  the 
i.ntire  line  of  theatres  in  that  quarter;  and, 
whatever  may  be  the  difficulties  arising  from 
an  endeavor  to  meet  the  public  toste  in  ils  va- 
rious aspects,  there  can  be  no  doubt  that  these 
playhouses,  as  well  as  others  when  occasion 
may  njqniro  it,  will  be  rebuilt  on  improved 
models. — Ntw  Yuri-  Trihune. 


There  are  folks  who  would  take  their  smallest 
wrongs  with  them  into  Paradise.  Go  where  they 
wilt  tboy  carry  a  travel ling.case  of  injuries. 


in  the  structure  is  the  cream-colored  Caen  stone 
and  brick,  laid  in  alternate  courses,  to  produce  the 
stripes  noticeable  in  the  engraving,  and  a  favor- 
ite though  not  a  commendable  feature  of  the  By- 
zantine style  of  architecture.  The  windows  are 
of  stained  glass,  and  the  light  permeating 
through  them  produces  a  fine  cff"ect  in  the  inte- 
rior. The  interior  ri-es  into  a  dome  like  that  of 
the  now  basilica  of  Munich.  The  campanile,  or 
bell-tower,  which  reminds  us  of  that  in  the  Pi- 
azza of  St  Mark,  is  intended  to  be  285  feet  in 
height,  and  will  cost  Sl0,0i)0.  The  church  and 
parsonage  house  were  erected  at  a  cost  of 
SITO.OOO.  Tho  church  belongs  to  tho  First  Uni- 
tarian Society  ol  New  York,  and  its  pulpit  has 
always  been  ably  filled.  Tho  first  pastor  was 
Ilcv.  William  Ware,  a  noble  man,  a  finished 
scholar,  and  distinguished  in  literary  annals  hy 
his  classical  novels,  in  which  oradition  and  fancy 
were  gracefully  blended.  In  18.37  he  was  suc- 
ceeded by  Dr,  Follen,  a  man  of  profound  learn- 
ing, brilliant  talents,  and  a  gentle,  loving  nature 
that  drew  all  hearts  towards  him.  His  connection 
with  the  society  lasted  two  years,  and  was  sud- 
denly severed  by  his  death  in  the  terrible  catas- 
trophe of  the  burning  of  the  Lexington.  Dr. 
Follen  was  succeeded  by  Dr.  Henry  W.  Bellows, 


means  of  action.  The  bayonet  has  become  the 
decisive  arm  of  combat.  According  to  a  local 
tradition,  it  was  in  a  small  hamlet  in  the  environs 
of  Bayonne  that  this  arm  was  invented.  What 
led  to  tho  invention  of  it  was,  that,  in  a  fierce 
combat  between  some  Basque  peasants  and  some 
Spanish  smugglers,  the  former  having  exhausted 
their  ammunition,  fttstened  their  long  knives  to 
their  muskets  and  by  means  of  the  weapon  so 
lormcd  put  their  enemies  to  flight.  This  arm 
rapidly  came  into  general  use  m  Europe.  In 
IC78,  at  the  time  of  tho  peace  of  Nimeguen,  all 
the  French  grenadiers  ha<l  the  bayonet,  hut  tho 
socket,  which  makes  the  use  of  it  so  easy,  was 
not  invented  until  a  later  period.  Bayonets  at 
that  time  were  a  sort  of  dagt;er,  of  which  Ihe 
handle  was  placed  in  the  muzzle  of  the  musket, 
and  of  course  prevented  the  musket  Irom  being 
fired.  The  first  battle  at  which  tho  bayonet  was 
seriously  employed  was  that  of  Turin,  in  1682  ; 
but  it  was  not  until  the  battle  of  Spires,  in  I'O.I, 
that  the  firjit  charge  of  the  bayonet  was  executed. 
After  that  epoch  up  tn  17'>2,  tlio  bayonet  was 
often  employeil  in  combat,  but  the  reui'value  of 
it  was  not  revealed  until  the  wars  of  national  in- 
depcndrnce.  Then  the  bayonet  reallv  became  a 
French  arm. — New  York  Journal  of  Commerce. 


SILICIOUS  OR  ARTIFICIAL  STONE. 
A  peculiar  kind  of  artificial  stono  has  been 
succcessfully  introduced,  of  late,  which,  although 
perfectly  plastic  at  one  stage  of  the  manufacture, 
IS  of  perfectly  uniform  composition,  entirely  free 
from  all  shrinking  and  contortion  during  the  pro- 
cess ol  kiln-drying,  and  bears  exposure  to  winter 
temperatures  and  a  moist  atmosphere  without 
any  deterioration.  This  important  immunity 
from  so  serious  an  evil  it  owes  to  the  fact  that  no 
part  of  the  material  used  consisu  either  of  limo 
or  clay.  It  is  a  i-iliciuus  or  flinty  stone,  the  par- 
ticles of  which  it  is  made  up — fine,  pure  sand- 
being  united  together  by  a  fluid,  which,  after  ex- 
posure to  the  kiln,  becomes  changed  into  a  ktiid 
of  glass.  The  chemical  fact  on  which  the  dis- 
covery of  this  stone  is  based  is  thj  perfect  solq- 
bility  of  flint,  or  any  silicious  material,  when 
subjected  to  ihe  actions  o(  caustic  alkali— soda 
or  potash— at  high  temperature  in  a  steum  boiler, 
or  m  cylinders  communicating  with  such  boilers, 
with  a  peculiar  bo-so,  and  is  technically  an  acid. 
On  being  heated  with  caustic  soda  at  a  high  tom- 
peralnre,  a  thick,  jelly-like  fluid  of  pale  straw  col- 
or is  lormed,  which  is  a  liydrated  silicate  of  soda. 
This,  mixed  with  sand  and  other  material,  forms 
a  [liick  paste,  moulded  readily  into  any  shape. 
Exposed  to  air,  it  gradually  hardens,  and  put  into 
B  kiln,  it  become.s  a  solid  mass. —  Com.  ButUtiu, 
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BALLOU'S 


PICTORIAL  DEAWING-EOOM  COMPANION. 


[Written  for  BaUou>  Pictorlni.] 
LAST  EVE'S  MI88IN«  GVEST. 
nr  X.  T  CAtnoR- 

Tbe  lamps  were  burning  brlghHy , 

The  nrMlU"  xnuft  nnd  tmrm. 
Ada  "llti  hi-art-  that  boun<l«<l  Mgb'ly^ 

>re  lieedt'J  not  (be  slorin. 
Thn  rslD        briskly  dHppluK 

Adown  tl.e  tn^'h  rvheil  tr«-s, 
Tllf  pe»rlj  bioMoni*  Btrl|>|>ln([ 

Fxoin  OQt  the  teudiT  1cb?W. 
Uko  "l«"J  whisper*  ftomei  It, 

Soft  tspping  at  lUe  pane; 
Porcbsnce  our  vi.'ion  Jrtotiied  It— 
That  soft  Toiced  Rummer  rain. 

We  walled,  gay  and  cbeerly, 

A  welcome  weekly  guest, 
Unlo  us  known  tnotp  dearly 

Willi  each  new  weelt'e  bebeft. 

Wlist  though  without  were  drtary, 
With  DKMiniug  wind  nnd  f  torm  ? 
"ThnOue*l"  would  ptclun- rletirly 
gome  landncope  bright  onrt  worn). 

Some  famous  huniBQ  ptody 
Would  place  before  our  tIow, 

Or  In  the  lamplight  ruddy 
Some  tbrllling  Ule  renew. 

Such  was  the  glad  beguiling 
Wo  deemed  so  very  near, 
'•Ballou's  I'lctorliil"  emillDg, 

goon,  thought  wo,  would  appear. 

But  list  the  footstep  laggard, 
That  brings  the  tidings  home— 

And  what  bold  hopes  nrw  staggered 
To  hnow  no  Guest  baa  oome. 

Ah'  how  the  ecene  Is  changing, 

Ilow  dismal  falls  the  ruin  ; 
Whiit  lengthened  faces  ranging 

Around  the  household  cimin! 

Whoso  was  the  luctlesa  caporl 

We  ask  in  muto  dismay  ; 
What  Itept  the  dear  old  papert 

Pr&y  send  It  on  to-day. 


[WrittAo  for  B&llou's  Plctorial.1 

THE  DOOMED  MAN. 

BT  a.  nOLLlNS  FAT. 


"  A  FiNB  ginUemnn— a  gintleman's  son  too, 
and  what  is  more,  discinded  from  the  oiild  stock, 
of  the  Lords  of  Iveleary  ;  I  mind  tliey  call  it  in 
Irish,  lOh  Lao^haire— that  manes  the  O'Leary's 
county.    It  onct  belonged  lo  Muskirry." 

"  A  gentleman,  I  grant  you,  but  not  fit  for  a 
husband  for  my  sisler  Ellen,"  answered  his  lis- 
tener, gravely.  "The  O'Connell  blood  will 
mingle  with  the  O'Learys  only  when  the  eaglo 
cornea  down  lo  mateh  with  the  hawk." 

"  See  what  a  fine  thing  it  is  to  bo  lamed. 
Cousin  Dan  1"  rejoined  the  firdt  speaker.  "  Hav- 
ing  no  cdication  to  spake  on,  I  should  oiverbave 
thought  of  comparisonin'  mo  Cousin  Ellen  wi'  a 
sea  gull ;  or  did  ye  mane  she  was  the  hawk  V 

Tim  Connell's  eyes  winked  beneath  their 
shaggy  brows,  and  sparkled  with  a  sly  glance  of 
pleasure,  at  the  thought  of  bringing  down  the 
dignity  upon  which  bis  cousin  prided  himself. 

No  two  branches  of  any  lamily  could  be  raoro 
dislinel  in  their  characteristics  than  that  of  the 
two  brothers  O'Connell,  the  fathers  of  the  two 
young  men  who  now  sat  in  the  old  mansion  of 
Derryoano.  This  was  the  residence  of  the  proud 
descendants  of  ihat  O'Connell  who  married  ihe 
daughter  or  granddaughter  of  one  of  the  Irish 
kings.  One  of  his  brothers  had  degraded  him- 
self by  wedding  the  child  o(  a  miserable,  wan- 
dering s/xte-wife,  or  fortune  teller,  and  thencefor- 
ward a  dividing  lino  between  the  two  families 
was  created.  Not  that  they  did  not  recognize 
each  other  as  relations — that  being  a  sacred  duly 
with  all  Irishmen ;  but  it  was  plain  enough  to  be 
seen  that  the  fortune-teller's  side  of  the  house 
could  not  walk  in  the  same  path  with  that  of  the 
king's  daughter. 

The  two  young  men  wore  attached  to  each 
other,  after  a  certain  way  of  their  own.  Daniel, 
the  proud  son  of  llio  proprietor  of  Derrynane, 
was  fond  of  the  society  of  his  cousin  Tim,  in  all 
cases  of  sporting,  hunting,  fishing,  or  any  out- 
door aflttir,  but  he  did  not  like  to  see  him  come 
in  from  the  bogs,  nnd  spatter  the  mud  over  the 
carpet,  to  the  great  detriment  of  sister  Ellen's 
white  dresses.  Tim,  however,  was  wholly  un- 
aware of  this  feeling  on  the  part  of  his  gentetler 
cousin,  and  continued  to  meet  him  at  his  own 
borne,  with  the  same  good-humored  ease  that  dis 
tinguiahcd  him  when  ihcy  carried  rifles,  side  by 
side,  on  their  many  fowling  expeditions,  or  called 


,o  each  other  from  one  end  of  the  angling  rods. 
Every  commendation,  therefore,  of  Ellen's 
new  suiior  slung  the  pride  of  the  descendant  of 
Iho  kings  of  Ireland,  and  Tim's  fuvoHio  sen- 
tence, "me  Cousin  Ellen,"  struck  on  Daniel's 
ear  with  a  sharp  ring,  that  reminded  him  lhat  ho 
could  not  bliiir  off  the  rclalionsliip,  and  that 
young  Arthur  O'Eeary  could  point  lo  Tim  as  a 
proof  that  he  did  not  a.<ipirc  greatly  above  his 
own  level,  wlicn  he  asked  tor  the  hand  of  Ellen 
O'Connell. 

"Sure,"  continued  Tim,  to  the  great  disgust 
of  his  hearer,  "sure,  it's  raeself  that  wishes  that 
Master  Arthur  hud  liked  mo  own  sister  Kitty.  I 
would  never  have  turned  up  to  him  the  differ- 
ence bctune  the  blood  of  the  O'Connells  and 
O'Leary." 

It  was  the  first  time  that  Daniel  had  even 
smiled  since  the  interview  commenced,  but  this 
■was  too  much  for  his  gravity,  and  he  indulged  in 
a  hearty  guffaw,  in  which  good-natured  Tim 
merrily  joined  without  knowing  wherefore. 

"Never  mind,  Tim,  my  good  fellow,"  said  the 
polished  tones  of  Daniel,  as  he  resumed  his 
grave  look.  "  Let  us  go  out  npon  Dcrry  Moor, 
and  yon  shall  carry  homo  a  bag  full  of  ptarmi- 
gan to  Kitty." 

"  Sure,  I  will,  Dan  !"  said  Tim,  eagerly,  "  but 
first  I'll  look  at  me  cousin  Ellen,  I've  a  bit  iv  a 
letther  for  her  own  eyes  to  read." 

"  I  will  lake  it  to  her,"  answered  Daniel,  ma- 
jestically. 

"  Divil  a  bit  is  it !  The  gintleman  tould  me  to 
givo  it  into  her  swale  hands,  and  did  ye  iver 
know  an  O'Connell  to  lie  V  Tim's  swaggering 
air  in  saying  this  was  wholly  irresistible,  and 
Daniel  suffered  bira  to  send  for  his  sister  and  de- 
liver his  letter,  at  the  same  time  warning  him 
never  to  be  guilty  of  the  same  misdemeanor 
again. 

Ellen  O'Connell  came  at  the  summons.  A 
pretty,  rosy-looking  girl  she  was— her  eyes  as 
blue  as  the  "pleasant  waters  of  the  river  Lee," 
and  her  locks  of  a  deep  chestnut.  Blushingly, 
she  received  the  missive  from  Cousin  Tim's 
hand,  while  she  greeted  him  with  a  familiarity 
that  shocked  her  brother,  who  hurried  away  us 
fast  as  possible. 

Fur  an  hour  or  two  after  they  had  gone,  Ellen 
sat  gazing  at  the  characters  written  on  the  paper 
befors  her.  She  could  hardly  believe  herself 
awake.  The  letter  breathed  all  kindness  and  af- 
fection, and  her  heart  thrilled  at  the  soft  love- 
words  that  had  dropped  from  the  pen  of  the  ar- 
dent and  whole-souled  writer.  But  one  clause 
gave  her  a  bitter  heartache.   It  was  this  : 


"Love,  I  feel  that  you  will  be  sad, when  I  tell 
you  what  1  am  about  to  do ;  but  good  will  come 
of  it  sometime.  Holding  as  I  do,  and  God  help- 
ing me  will  always,  to  the  faith  of  the  holy 
church,  I  can  have  no  opportunity  of  distinguish- 
ing myself  in  the  British  army,  since  their  high 
Protestant  pride  and  haughtiness  refuse  to  enroll 
lioman  Catholics  in  their  lists.  But,  my  own 
beloved,  1  will  make  myself  a  name  somewhure, 
thai  will  force  your  proud  family  to  acknowledge 
me  as  their  equal,  at  least.  Much  have  I  desired 
to  become  a  soldier,  and  had  I  not  met  you,  I 
should  have  been  satislied  to  have  glory  my  sole 
mistress  ;  but  since  I  have  known  a  dearer  hope 
even  than  glory,  I  will  use  that  only  as  a  step- 
ping-stone to  my  higher  aim.  I  go  on  Monday 
to  other  lands,  where  the  weight  of  an  Irish  arm 
and  the  courage  of  an  Irish  heart  will  be  ac- 
knowledged of  some  value.  I  will  earn  a  right 
to  your  hand,  Ellen  ;  and  you  will  be  true,  / 
know.  I  go  to  join  the  Hungarians.  Meet  me 
this  evening,  by  the  tree  where  we  have  so  olteu 
s;ood  to  see  the  sun  rise,  when  Derrynane  was 
buried  in  sleep.  And  with  all  the  rest,  keep  up 
faith  and  courage.  I  see  a  bright  star  lhat  I 
know  will  bring  nie,  at  last,  home  to  the  haven  of 
your  loving  heart. 

Arthur  O'Learv." 


Her  meditations,  which  were  so  mixed  with 
sweet  and  bitter  that  she  could  not  decide  which 
predominated,  were  broken  in  upon  by  the  en- 
trance of  a  young  girl  about  h\.'r  own  age.  Tall 
and  slender,  with  raven-black  hair  braided  into  a 
broad  coronet  about  her  finely-shaped  head,  a 
hand  which  was  somewhat  darkened  by  the  sun, 
but  perfect  in  shape  and  proportions,  Catherine 
O'Connell,  the  sister  of  our  friend  Tim,  was  the 
most  beautiful  girl  in  all  Kaleigh — I  might  have 
said,  in  all  Cork.  Beside  her,  Ellon's  beauty, 
bright  and  rosy  as  it  was,  seemed  tame  and  dull. 
What  education  bad  done  for  Ellen,  Nature  had 
lorestulled  in  Catherine — "  me  own  sister  Kitty," 
as  Tim  called  her. 

The  same  hu  f  intimacy  subsiiited  between  the 
two  female  cousins  that  was  shared  by  their 
brct'iers  ;  but  Catherine  was  more  than  Tim's 
match  in  refinement  and  natural  grace,  while  El- 
len was  free  from  her  brother's  haughty  pride. 
She  therefore  welcomed  her  cousin  affectionately, 


and  asked  her  to  remain  with  her  for  several 
days.  Catherine,  however,  declined,  on  Ihe  plea 
of  her  mother's  sickness. 

"  I  hare  come  only  on  the  urgent  pica  of  Ar- 
thur  O'Loary.  He  beseeches  you.  through  me, 
to  come  to  the  place  of  meeting  three  days  earlier 
than  the  time  fixed  in  the  letter.  He  goes  to  the 
continent  on  Thursday." 

Ellen's  face  flushed  deeply.  "Methmks,  she 
said,  "  that  Mr.  Arthur  O'Leary  has  taken  special 
pains  to  make  everybody  acquainted  with  the 
fact  that  he  desires  a  meeting  with  me.  I  shall 
not  meet  him-** 

"  0  don't,  Ellen  !  You  do  not  know  why  he 
confided  in  Tim  and  me.  Your  brother  Daniel 
has  been  seeking  to  disgrace  him  in  some  way, 
to  prevent  his  becoming  a  soldier  ;  and  he  will 
not  see  you,  lest  he  should  be  forced  into  a  quar- 
rel with  him.  He  is  determined  to  avoid  him  un- 
til he  is  past  his  malice." 

"Is  that  BO.  my  good  Kate?  Then  I  will  foil 
Daniel's  intentions.  He  shall  know  that  I  have 
a  courage  not  to  be  intimidated,  and  a  faith  in 
Arthur  that  cannot  be  shaken.  Kate,  tell  Arthur 
I  will  meet  him  ;  and  will  you  go  with  me,  so 
that  there  need  he  no  chance  for  Daniel  to  be- 
lieve anything  against  me  afterwards  V 

Kale  promised,  and  at  dark  they  set  out  to- 
gether. Arthur  was  there.  Perhaps  the  meet- 
ing and  parting  of  lovers  in  their  condition  have 
been  chronicled  so  often,  that  we  could  not  find 
a  single  word  of  their  conversation  that  had  not 
been  repeated  a  million  times  before— so  the 
reader  will  please  string  together  all  the  endear- 
ing epithets  and  sad  exclamations  that  occur  to 
him,  and  place  them  in  the  order  most  agreeable 
to  himself.  Iff  shall  be  satisfied  with  any  ar- 
rangement of  a  reasonable  number  of  the  said 
materials.  Kate  considerately  turned  down  a 
long  path,  at  the  close  of  the  interview  ;  and,  the 
night  being  still,  she  did  hear  some  small  sounds 
resembling  fireworks,  but  no  light,  nor  indeed 
any  great  explosion. 

What  apology  can  we  offer  for  the  gallant  sol- 
dier, when  wo  say  that  years  intervened  between 
that  evening  and  his  return  1  He  did  return,  nnd 
brought  home  a  whole  frame  and  n  consider- 
able amount  of  glory,  the  Hungarians  giving  all 
duo  credit  and  reward  to  Irish  courage  and 
prowess.  Best  of  alt,  ho  married  Ellen— her 
brother  being  satisfied  that  ho  might  now,  with 
justice,  aspire  to  her  hand  ;  while  Tim  was  still 
constant  in  his  lamentations  that  his  sister  Kitty 
had  not  been  the  favored  one— "  jist  the  wife  for 
a  soldier."  But  Kate  had  her  own  plans,  and 
the  marriage  of  his  poor  cousin  with  a  young 
surgeon,  a  very  intelligent  and  worthy  young 
man,  made  Daniel  O'Connell  begin  lo  think  lhat 
her  branch  of  the  family  was  not  so  contemptible 
after  all.  He  now  treated  Tim  with  moro  con- 
sideration, and  at  Ellen's  wedding  there  was 
quite  a  ceremonial  of  introduction  of  the  rela- 
tives to  certain  high  people. 

This  wedding  look  place  in  1770,  when  Arthur 
was  about  twenty-three  years  of  age.  He  set- 
tled down  as  a  country  gentleman,  hired  a  fine 
old  place  in  Raleigh— the  laws  not  then  permit- 
ting Roman  Catholics  to  own  real  estate — and 
made  a  pleasant  and  beautiful  home,  where  both 
branches  of  the  O'CouncU  family  were  equally 
recognized  and  gladly  received.  The  peasantry 
ax.'knowledged  him  as  a  sort  of  chief,  and  paid 
him  that  unlimited  deference  which  his  birth  and 
creed  alike  drew  from  them.  For  two  or  three 
years  there  was  no  trouble  ;  but  it  had  been 
gradually  engendering  in  the  foolish  jealousy  of 
some  of  the  neighbors  who  were  of  English 
bloud. 

An  opportunity  occurred  to  favor  the  breaking 
out  of  a  quarrel.  One  Morris,  the  owner  of 
some  line  horses,  lost  one  of  his  best  in  a  bet. 
The  winner,  unfortunately,  was  Arthur  O'Leary, 
and  the  indignation  and  mortification  of  Morris 
were  at  fever  heat.  While  smarting  under  the 
sting  of  losing  a  favorite  horse,  Morris  met  John 
Sinclair,  an  Englishman,  who  had  often  felt  him- 
self aggrieved  by  the  homage  shown  by  the  peas- 
antry to  Arthur  O'Leary.  Morris's  red  face 
betokened  inward  agitation,  nnd  Sinclair  soon 
arrived  at  the  cause  of  it. 

"  My  dear  sir  '."  said  Sinclair,  blandly,  "  don't 
you  know  that  a  person  of  O'Leary's  fnitli  can- 
not keep  a  horse  of  moro  than  five  pounds  in 
value,  according  to  the  present  law  1" 

"  I  was  not  aware  of  that.    Are  you  sure '!" 
"Perfectly  sure." 

"  Very  well !  My  course  is  taken  then.  I 
shall  oiler  him  that  sum,  and  secure  my  horse." 

A  violent  knocking  at  O'Leary's  door,  half  an 
hour  afterwards,  brought  the  ipaster  himself  to 


:  and  h 


lis  ex- 


answer  it.    It  was  Morris  himsdf- 
cited  state,  and  the  insolent  way  'in 
claimed  the  animal,  drew  Ellen  lu  ,h       '  ^'^ 
trembling  and  pnle.    In  vain  «he  stood  T""' 
beckoning  to  Arthur  lo  leave  him  nnd  come  T' 
he  declared  that  he  would  not  .'ivo  i, 
with  bis  own  life.  ^        "P  sav„ 

A  warrant  was  made  out  before  the  da 
over,  and  served  upon  Arthur.    HeresisteJ  !m 
the  result  was  that  he  was  declared  outlaw 
The  military  were  ordered  out;   and  as 
neared  his  residence,  they  met  him  and  his  ^ 
■vants  riding  on  the  road,  armed  to  the  teeth 
Meantime,  Ellen  was  in  a  halfdying  statu 
home.    Once  she  was  on  the  point  of  ruahi "! 
out  to  find  Arthur,  but  she  was  withheld  by'h^^' 
servants,  She  was  nearly  frantic  when  the  sou 
of  pistols  was  heard  ;  and  at  that  sound  she 
fainted — meixifidly  fainted. 

When  she  awoke  from  that  long  swoon  Ar 
thur  was  lying  in  the  next  room,  in  the  Ion 
sleep  that  knows  no  awakening.  From  that  mo 
ment  a  settled  melancholy,  almost  amomuine  lo 
insanity,  was  the  portion  of  the  heart-broken 
widow. 

Arthur  was  buried  amidst  the  ruins  of  Kilrren 
Friary.  After  his  death,  a  brother  who  had  |,„|g 
been  absent  chanced  to  return  homo.  The  pas 
sionate  love  which  he  had  for  Arthur,  was  dow 
merged  into  a  revenge  that  never  slept.  Un- 
ceasingly he  kept  watch  of  Morris,  until  he  one 
evening  saw  him  standing  at  an  open  window  nt 
his  house.  The  next  moment  a  ptslol  sliot 
Morris  low.  Charles  O'Leary  eseapedto  Amer- 
ica, where  he  died  not  many  years  ago. 


THE  AVy.iNDOTTE  CAVE. 

Dr.  D.  L.  Talbot,  in  an  article  in  the  Fort 
Wnyne  Times,  thus  speaks  of  this  cave:— 
"  Wyandotte  Cave,  one  of  the  most  extensile 
and  remarkable  in  the  world,  is  situated  in  Craw- 
ford county,  Indiana,  about  twenty  five  miles  be- 
low New  Albany,  on  Blue  River.  The  Mam- 
moth Cave  of  Kentucky  has  hiihcrio  been 
designated  as  the  greatest  known  cave  in  the 
world.  It  may  startle  your  scientific  readers  to 
hear  me  assert  the  fact  that  there  is  one  stalag. 
mile  alone  in  Wyandotte  Cave  more  massive 
than  all  the  stalagmites  and  stalactites  in  Mam- 
mouth  Cave  put  together.  This  cave  I  hme 
surveyed,  nnd  mapped  a  distance  of  iweutj 
miles  in  length,  and  there  are  numerous  nveoues. 
I  have  never  penetrated  to  their  end,  alttiougli  I 
have  visited  the  cave,  for  scientific  and  other  pur- 
poses, over  a  dozen  different  times,  spending  on 
one  visit  four  days  and  nights  within  its  durk- 
some  halls.  T!ie  Mammoth  Cave  is  disliiipiiishcd 
more  for  its  vastness  than  its  beauty;  the  Wyan- 
dotte for  its  great  extent,  its  mammoth  hull,  its 
lofiy  ceilings,  reaching  frequently  to  the  height 
of  267  feet,  and  especially  for  its  numeroas  and 
beautiful  natural  fountains,  which  almost  contin- 
ually meet  the  eye  in  every  direction.  A  portion 
of  this  cave  has  been  known  and  visited  for  over 
forty  years.  This  portion  is  about  three  miles  in 
length,  and  is  termed  the  Old  Cave,  la  1850,  a 
new  door  from  within  the  old  cave  was  distov- 
ered,  wliich  extended  the  caves  united  lo  aboat 
twelve  miles  in  extent.  In  1853,  a  still  newer 
discovery  of  ingress  was  accidentally  miide, 
which  has  added  eight  or  ten  miles  llierelo,  and 
disclosed  a  plan  of  formation  more  cxieusiTO 
and  more  beautiful  than  any  heretofore  koown. 
This  cave  contains  every  kind  of  torniaiion  pe- 
culiar to  the  Mammoth,  and  other  caves,  btsiaea 
some  very  peculiar  and  unique  formations  tounJ 
only  at  Wyandotte  Cave." 


MOORISH  L.\I>1ES, 
AND  A  "JACK-IN  TUB-BOX." 

To  Ibeir  eyes  it  was  at  first  only  a  p'ai"  1''''^ 
box  ;  but  when  I  opened  the  id  and  o-.t  ^^^J 
a  little  black,  frizzly  devil,  with  horns  and  a 
and  a  scarlet  and  white  "'^  f  "1"°  . 

duced  could  only  be  compared  to  the  eftea  oi  « 
spark  of  fire  falling  into  a  barrel  of  gu^r^^  , 
All  order  was  instaniancously  ost;  they=bo 
and  screamed  like  manmcs  ;  they  P"^^^^^ 
to  each  other,  and  huddled  together  l  apPj 
terror.    Had  Milton's  Satan  appeared  bo  ) 
among  them,  he  could  not  have  "^^en  r^re 
with  more  awe  than  that  which  , 
time  evoked  by  the  ""^^P"'^"* -ES^I'^ 
my  little  toy-devil.    It  is  -"P^^f J;^? 'i^he^e 
the  excessively  ludicrous  appeamnce  ot  a 
fat  women,  bedizened  wilh  g^'f./;',;"  0  r... 
glittering  with  cosily  J''^'='^;<^"'^'L"!;  poiil''^ 
themselves  together  into        f""" 'j"^f.^|,e  cb- 
space.  in  order  to  get  out  of  the  way  , 
jict  of  their  terror.    It  was  only  a  «r  l^^^. 
of  a  little  time,  and  by  d^'g^'-''^^' '^"V her  be»J. 
lion  calmed  down.    F'^'  ""'^„Xl  g  a"'''' ' 
and  gave  a  timorous  aud  •'■''''^"^  "'  f  eyes  ^vcre 
another  and  another   unfil  =!^^^"i„^  held 
doubiingly  cast  upon  the  toy.  Bu  J"  ,i„selT, 
out  to  them,  that  they  .mght  e>^am  "  K 
a  herd  of  frightened  deer  -^o"''' /'J'  coaxing 
off  with  more  alarm,    »o^^"*^''  '^i^ok  "'"^ 
persuasion,  they  at  last  ventured  0^  „  t 

less  fear  and  suspicion,  y,^""/'  ^.Jred  conS- 
nuite  hreedcontempt,uatlu-^t      J  ^.^  j  ,0 

3ence.    At  la.t  they  venlun='l  '^^.^er-'i'/' 
handle  it,  to  pass  it  Irom  one  to  an 
in  Morm  ro. 
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IWriiU-n  for  Ballou'a  Pictorlal-1 
PACTOI.US. 

BT  ISA.  AWm>  BBIRSAaT. 


I  i,a,e  ttrMtnuU,  and  in  dreams  I  biivc  irnOilenHl 

ll>  II  mythical  rlrer  of  oia, 
Xbi'  lifaullfu'  ri"'  PuctoluB, 

That  fhuugos  ita  Motla  iulo  gold. 
I  gtood  on  lt4  nlieii  llie  moonlight 

(lad  Diet  the  fiiu  *  liogHring  licuoi, 
AdJ  tht-y  Iliihi-J  urniB  anil  jojounly  ^tuliolDd 

Ou  the  bright,  golden  thon-  of  the  «(rvAni, 

And  r  «1<'P''  J"'  ^  ^  slwv'ng, 

And  dreoTiod,  though  I  knew  iwus  a  dream, 
Eof  1  eavf  Iht-  bright  »lalon  dupurttng, 

And  tvt^pt  for  thu  mythical  stnain. 
ThPO  I  noke.  nnd  the  bright  "Un  wiu  throning 

Ills  gold  arrows  in  ou  my  lloor, 
And  n  gold  brensted  rcbin  wua  ringing 

A  song  by  my  bedroooi  door. 

And  it  attpmud  ou  tbo  flow  of  ltd  music, 

Soft  whispers  ven  lluatiug  aloog. 
And  I  reached  with  my  fiincy  anil  gathered 

These  worda  from  the  strwam  of  lla  «ong: 
'■  Each  hcnrt  has  a  bciiutirul  ri*er. 

More  bright  than  I'acloluA  of  old, 
That  lloWH  from  u  dtcp  hidden  fuunUIn, 

And  turns  alt  it  touches  to  gold.'* 


[VFrltten  for  Ballou'i^  Piclorlul.] 

EDITH  DORRANCE. 

BY  UARY  A.  LOWELL. 

The  lifo  of  Edith  Dorramo  had  flowed  on  in 
n  smooth,  almost  unvaried  siream  of  quiet  happi- 
ness. Negative,  perhaps,  rather  than  positive 
happiness ;  and  of  a  nature  hardly  cxdting 
enough  to  a  strong,  impasfioned  heart,  which 
might  almost  yearn  lor  sorrow  rather  than  to  en- 
dure a  continual  calm.  As  it  was,  she  had  no 
choice.  That  power  which  we  perliaps  impious- 
ly call  Providence,  and  which  we  identify  in  our 
minds  only  with  chance,  laid  Edith's  palh  through 
soft  and  smiling  scenes,  avoiding  the  rocky 
mountain  and  the  deep  river.  Her  father's 
wealth  enabled  him  to  procure  every  indulgence 
which  she  could  ask  ;  and  her  mother  and  only 
hrolher  were  equally  devoted  to  her  gratification 
in  all  reasonable  pleasures. 

Their  residence  was  just  far  ono,ugh  from  a 
populous  etty  to  enable  them  to  enjoy  all  its  best 
attractions  ;  while  its  retired  siiualioo  gtkve  them 
all  the  advantages  ot  a  country  life. 

Their  house  had  been  the  ancient  family  maa- 
sion  of  the  Monlgarniers,  the  last  heir  of  which 
had  gone  abroad  some  years  before,  and  left  it  in 
charge  of  an  old  servant,  to  be  sold.  Mr.  Dor- 
rance  had  seen  and  admired  its  locality,  and  lost 
no  time  in  calling  it  his  own.  Here  he  brought 
his  young  bride,  and  here  his  two  children  were 
born  and  reared  ;  and  here  too  passed  away  twen- 
ty years  of  calm  repose  and  cheerlul,  though,  it 
must  ho  conleased,  not  very  sprightly  Itlc.  At 
all  events,  it  was  a  life  of  which  Frank  Dorrance, 
the  brother  of  Edith,  was  soon  tired,  after  enter- 
ing upon  manhood  ;  and  he  earnestly  besought 
his  father  to  allow  him  some  change,  il  it  were 
only  for  a  brief  year. 

Keluctantly  —  for  the  heart  of  Mr.  Dorrance 
was  bound  up  in  the  presence  of  his  children  — 
he  permitted  him  to  be  absent  for  a  tour  to  the 
south  of  Europe;  and  it  was  very  near  the  time 
of  his  return. 

Edith's  life,  during  her  brother's  absence,  had 
been  oven  more  monotonous  than  ever  before. 
She  had  fallen  into  a  state,  which,  if  not  abso- 
lutely melancholy,  was  still  calculated  to  excite 
the  deepest  anxiety  in  her  parents.  Music,  paint- 
ing—everything which  she  had  hitherto  loved, 
seemed  distasteful  to  her  now.  All  occupation 
was  neglected,  and  she  turned  liom  anything 
like  amusement  with  a  feeling  like  that  of  abso- 
lute disgust. 

In  this  state  of  things,  Mr  Dorrance  called  in 
an  old  and  highly  valued  physician,  and  begged 
him  to  prescribe  for  his  daughter.  He  viaited 
her  as  if  by  chance,  watched  her  through  a  whole 
day  of  listlessness,  and  then  gravely  wrote  a  pre- 
scription and  gave  it  to  the  father  when  alone. 
Mr.  Dorrance  glanced  at  it  hastily,  and  ihen 
looked  Dr.  Wells  lull  in  the  face.  "Trifling 
with  my  daughter's  healtli,  sirV  The  doctor 
laughed.  "Forgive  me,  my  dear  friend,"  ho 
said.  "I  have  written  a  strange  prescrii»tion,  I 
know,  but  the  only  one  thai  will  euro  her.  It 
Blonds  thus  ; 

R. — Real  trouble,  1  grain. 
Employment,  quant.  sufT. 

"  Depend  on  it,  this  is  a  wholesome  remedy 
fur  one  diseased  like  Edith.  I  know  of  no  iirong, 
liealthful.  or  sell  reliant  characior  —  no  cheerful 


or  happy  temperament,  whore  the  «urn)UDdings 
an.' liku  hcr^.  You  do  not  j;ivc  her  any  olijfci 
(0  live  fur  save  heritolf ;  and  wo  all  know  by  ex- 
perience how  itf/  \H\\h  and  lirvs,  if  not  mingled 
with  an  active  benevolence  towards  others.  Give 
Kdiih  employment;  something  to  do  for  the 
poor;  give  her  some  sorrow  to  hear;  if  mit  her 
own,  let  her  take  another's  trouble.  It  wilt  hung 
heavy  upon  her  only  until  the  is  herself  able  to 
ministt^r  to  the  sorrowing.  When  that  moment 
comes,  her  own  mind  will  ho  at  peace,  because 
she  has  imparted  peace  to  some  wounded  spirit. 
Believe  mo,  this  is  all  the  medicine  b^dith  needs." 

The  father  mused  long  upon  the  doctor's 
words,  and  his  judgment  acknowledged  their 
wisdom.  Edith  had,  he  knew,  felt  loo  little  of 
the  changes  which  come  to  all ;  and  some  day 
they  would  come  to  her  with  tenfold  weight,  be- 
cause so  long  delated.  He  must  keep  his  bird 
no  longer  in  the  glass  case  in  which  he  had  so 
caixfully  enshrined  her ;  but  most  allow  her  to 
come  out  into  the  stern  buttle  of  life.  Such  was 
his  resolution,  at  the  very  moment  that  other 
events  were  preparing  fur  her,  which  his  love  or 
wisdom  could  neither  foresee  nor  avert. 

It  was  a  mild  and  genial  evening  near  the  lat- 
ter end  of  May.  The  orchard  blooms  were 
showering  down  beauty  and  fragrance,  and  the 
warm,  spring  air  was  vocal  with  the  song  of  birds 
in  tbo  branches,  retiring  to  their  newly  made 
nests.  In  ihe  west,  the  topaz  clouds  marked 
whero  the  sun  had  gone  down  in  his  glory,  and 
left  behind  him  a  glory  scarcely  less  resplendent, 
and  Inr  more  beautiful  than  his  own.  The  short, 
crisp  grass  was  fast  assuming  the  emerald  hue  of 
summer,  and  the  tender  green  of  the  trees  was 
gradually  giving  way  to  a  deeper  tint. 

Edith  and  her  father  had  just  returned  from  a 
walk,  nnd  were  about  to  join  Mrs.  Dorrance  at 
the  tea  table,  when  the  sound  ot  horses'  feet 
broke  the  quiet  stillness  of  the  hour,  Frank 
Dorrance  had  returned!    Ho  was  not  alone.  A 
young  man  accompanied  him,  whom  ho  intro- 
duced as  his  friend  Eugene  Montgaroier.  The 
name  struck  familiarly  on  the  ear  of  Mr.  Dor- 
rance, and  he  remembered  well  vhat  the  property 
ou  which  he  had  so  long  dwelt,  once  belonged  to 
that  name.    He  welcomed  the  stranger  with  ev- 
ery demonstration  of  hospitality,  and  was  pleased 
to  see  Edith's  cheek  lighted  up  with  a  glow  which 
it  had  not  worn  for  a  long  time,  as  the  young 
man  was  eagerly  talking  to  her  of  their  adven- 
tures upon  the  road.    She  wai  all  attention,  her 
eyes  betraying  the  interest  she  felt  in  the  narra- 
tion.   The  guest  tarried  long,  enjoying  every  at- 
tention that  could  be  bestowed  on  him.  Still 
there  was  something  in  his  manner  which  did  not 
altogether  suit  Edith's  fastidious  tasie,  educated 
as  it  had  been  to  perfect  retinement,  in  the  solita- 
ry home  in  which  she  had  been  reared.    It  was 
not  for  want  of  frankness  on  his  part,  for,  appa- 
rently, he  was  open  as  day ;  and  his  singular 
brusqaenesa  and  sincerity  had  been  the  theme  of 
Frank's  eulogiums  from  the  time  he  had  arrived. 
Perhaps  it  was  that  it  was  too  conspicuous  ;  that 
be  made  a  parade  of  tcing  candid.    At  any  rate, 
he  commented  on  Edith's  faults  with  a  freedom 
that  would  have  ill  become  any  but  a  near  and 
dear  friend,  and  excited  her  anger,  from  the  cir- 
cumstance of  his  being  a  stranger,  and  not  from 
reluctance  lo  have  her  faults  spoken  of.  Indeed, 
his  assumed  sway  over  Frank  ofien  provoked 
and  »nnoyed  Edith,  although  her  brother  would 
not  allow  that  it  was  so.    The  father  and  mother 
were  of  Frank's  opinion,  and  Edith  had  the  mor- 
tification of  being  quite  alone  in  hers. 

Worse  still,  she  found  that  the  family  were  ab- 
eoluiely  speculating  upon  an  alliance  with  M,)nt- 
garnier,  of  which  »ho  was  to  be  the  connecting 
link  ;  and  with  the  natural  repugnance  of  female 
pride  to  having  the  hand  disposed  of  without 
consent  of  the  heart,  she  grew  even  colder  and 
more  distant  to  their  guest. 

"Can  you  not  see,  dear  mother,"  she  ex- 
claimed one  day,  when  his  praises  had  sickened 
her  of  even  hia  name,  "  can  you  not  see  how  hate- 
ful this  is  becoming  to  mo?  How  can  you  join 
your  voice  to  that  of  his  too  partial  friends,  to 
make  me  hate,  where  I  am  now  eimply  repug- 
nant 1  " 

Mrs.  Dorrance  sighed,  but  promised  to  leave 
her  undisturbed.  Just  then,  Mr.  Dorrance  en- 
tered, and,  in  a  few  words,  informed  them  that 
proposals  bad  been  made  him,  from  Monlgar- 
nier,  for  Edith's  hand,  and  expressed  the  strong- 
est desire  that  they  sbonid  be  acccjited.  In  vain 
she  pleaded  dislike.  Mr.  Dorrance  was  quite 
imperative  in  his  demands  that  she  should  re- 
ceive his  visits,  and  rri/  to  like  him  ;  and  left  her 
to  prepare  for  his  reception. 


"  There  ii  some  mystery  in  this."  said  Edith 
to  honulf,  "  something  which  docs  not  meet  the 
car.  1  will  sci-  him,  and  it  ohull  not  ho  the  fault 
of  my  woman's  wit,  if  1  do  not  tiiid  it  out." 

A  moment  nfterwurd,  Eugviio  Moniganiiur, 
handsume  and  confident  its  ever,  euiercd  the  room 
whoni  she  sat.  There  was  an  air  of  assurance 
about  bin),  as  if  ho  deemed  bimi>eir  irrciiiotible. 
Could  any  one  resist  ibonu  dainty  lucks,  ihose 
piercing  black  eyes,  and  all  the  artillery  of  his 
Udy-killing  attractions  *  No  thought  of  dutcat 
came  into  his  hrain. 

"  Your  father,  Miss  Don  unco,"  ho  commenced, 
"has  i;iven  mc  loavo  lo  ascertain  how  far  I  may 
bo  successful  in  winnmg  your  affections," 

"  Do  not  namo  it,  Mr,  Monlgariiicr.  I  can- 
not consent  to  such  a  conversation,  and  beg  you 
to  spare  me  the  pain  of  continuing  this  interview." 

"  How  !  did  your  tn'atmcnt  of  mu  on  the  first 
evening  of  my  airivul,  propaiu  me  for  an  answer 
liko  this  >  " 

"  1  do  not  know  how  far  my  attention  to  you 
as  a  stranger,  and  the  friend  ol  my  broilier,  might 
have  led  you  to  anticipate  a  more  intimate  rela- 
tion ;  but  believe  mc,  the  rites  of  ho.jpiinlity  were 
not  blended  with  any  uAusnal  sentiment  fur  the 
person  receiving  it  " 

"  But  I  have  another  and  more  powerful  in- 
centive to  offer  you  to  become  my  wifo ;  what  I 
lliink  you  will  have  little  difliculty  in  acknowl- 
edging is  ot  some  weight.  I'erhaps  you  do  not 
know  that  your  f.uher  only  owes  hia  wealth  to 
my  forbearance  —  that  it  is  in  my  power  at  any 
time  fo  make  bis  claim  to  this  property  voitl,  and 
of  no  elTect." 

Edith  started,  but  quickly  recovered  her  com- 
posure. 

"  I  trust  there  are  no  considerations  ot  a  mer- 
cenary nature,  that  would  influence  cither  my 
lather  or  myself,  in  any  decision  on  principle," 
she  said  proudly. 

Montgarnier  muttered  something  like  a  threat 
between  his  closed  leetli ;  hut  she  gave  no-heed 
to  it,  and  went  on.  "Nothing  can  make  rac 
change  my  mind,  nnd  therefore  it  is  host  lo  ter- 
minate this  interview,  and  our  intercourse  now 
and  forever." 

"  I  go,  then,  to  toll  your  father  of  the  destruc- 
tion you  bring  upon  him,"  answered  her  auditor. 

Tormcnttd  by  a  thousand  conjectures,  Edith 
sat  where  he  lelt  her,  musing  upon  his  strange 
and  unwelcome  words.  She  heard  the  door  of 
her  father's  study  open,  and  she  doubted  not  that 
it  admitted  Montgarnier.  Half  an  hour  elapsed, 
and  she  saw  her  lather  walking  slowly,  and  with 
a  troubled  air,  toward  the  stables,  Terrified  lest 
he  had  heard  the  evil  tidings  which  had  been 
threatened,  and  was  growing  desperate,  she  has- 
tily followed  him.  He  seemed  to  shrink  at  her 
approach,  but  allowed  her  to  place  her  arm  with- 
in his,  and  walk  with  him  to  the  bottom  of  the 
garden.  His  face  was  very  pale,  and  his  whole 
bearing  sad  and  dejected. 

"  Edith,"  ho  said  at  length,  "  would  it  trouble 
you  very  much,  if  you  knew  that  our  situation 
was  to  be  changed  at  any  lime,  from  alUuence  to 
poverty  ?  " 

"No,  father,"  she  answered,  " not  for  myself. 
I  should  feel  sorry  for  you  and  my  mother,  be- 
cause you  are  now  loo  old  to  begin  lite  anew ; 
but  for  Frank  and  myself,  I  do  think  it  would  he 
a  blessing.  We  have  been  loo  much  indulged  ; 
and  I  do  not  see  how  we  can  ever  develop  to 
any  higher  character  than  we  have  attained,  while 
life  is  so  full  of  uninterrupted  enjoyment." 

Mr.  Dorrance  thought  of  the  doctor's  words 
in  regard  to  Edith  ;  and  he  felt  that  the  storm 
might  indeed  be  brewing,  which  would  bring  lo 
his  child  that  "  real  trouble "  which  had  been 
prescribed  as  a  healthful  medicine.  He  said  no- 
thing that  Edith  could  construe  into  a  belief  that 
he  knew  any  impending  trouble  ;  but  the  argued 
someiliing  from  his  questioning,  and  her  imagi- 
nation did  the  rest. 

She  did  not  wait  long  in  doubt.  Seeing  her 
brave  and  courageous  look,  Mr.  Dorrance  told 
her  all.  She  did  not  flinch  from  a  single  word  ; 
but  she  was  surprised  at  his  nut  speaking  of  the 
remedy  which  their  guest  had  proposed  for  all  this. 

"  Ho  tella  me  that  he  can  bring  proof  that  he 
is  the  rightful  heir  to  this  estate;  that  his  grand- 
father could  not  lawfully  sell  or  convey  it  to  any 
one,  and  that  he  can  demand  the  entire  rent  for 
the  whole  term  for  which  I  have  held  it." 
"Will  it  ruin  you,  dearfatherV 
"  Thank  God,  no  1 "  said  Mr.  Dorrance.  "  Our 
little  farm  in  Covcrdale  is  our  own.  Would  to 
heaven  we  had  never  left  it!  " 

"Then,  why  not  remove  to  it  at  once,  and 
Fpare  us  the  mortilicntion  of  being  ejected  from 


hcnrc  ?    No  one  can  occupy  it  until  the  proofs 
uro  ct  lablishcd  ;  and  hurely  Mr.  Montgarnit:r  will 
not  |>rcsumo  to  remain  our  (;ucsl  anjr  longer." 
"  Why,  Editli  1    Do  you  not  lovo  this  manl  " 
"  Are  you  strious,  fatherl  " 
"  IVrfeclly.    He  told  mo  that  your  icroplcii  had 
all  vanished,  and  that  it  was  only  (0  make  you 
the  possessor  of  this  estate,  that  he  winhed  to 
bring  these  proofs ;  and  furihcr  added  ihut  you 
knew  and  approved  of  his  plan." 

'■Father  I  it  is  not  possible!  You  mnst  have 
miaundei-stood  him.  I  positively  refused  him ; 
and  then  —  nut  till  then  —  did  lie  threaten  mo 
with  loss  of  piopcrly  to  you." 

Nothing  bad  been  peimancntly  li\cd  on,  ex- 
cept the  deturmi nation  to  remain  quiet  until 
Montgarnier  produced  his  proofs ;  u  measure 
which  he  seemed  to  delay,  from  nome  motive  or 
other  —  and  also  to  delay  his  departure,  nlthougli 
Mr.  Dorrance  had  politely  hinted  that  ho  would 
prefer  being  alone  with  hi*  family.  Frank  had 
begun  lo  think  that  hi*  friend  wiu  after  all  not  mo 
near  ))crfecii(m  us  ho  hml  thought  him ;  and  ua 
fur  Edith,  she  woiil'l  not  nnike  her  appearance. 

Air.  Dorrauce  wa^  walking  alune  at  some  dis- 
tance from  the  houio,  late  one  evening,  when  ho 
heard  Monlgarnier's  voice  in  conver.iation  with 
some  one  whose  tones  ho  couM  not  recognise. 
In  answer  lu  some  question  asked  by  hia  com- 
panion, ho  heard  the  young  man  say,  "  I  liavo 
Imd  hopes,  all  along,  that  the  girl  would  relent, 
and  marry  mc  at  once.  Then,  you  know,  I 
Khuuld  be  «nfe.  But  nhr  does  not  believe  my  sto- 
ry, while  the  father  and  mother  <lo.  They  be- 
lieve, good,  simple  old  souls  I  that  I  can  dispos- 
sess them  at  any  timet  I  only  hope  that  my 
poor  old  graudlather  wont  rise  from  his  gravo 
lu  prove  me  a  liar — " 

A  few  whispered  sentences  were  untntolligible, 
but  at  parting,  he  heard  the  wordu,  "  never  fear  ; 
you  shall  have  your  share,  if  I  can  make  ihcio 
circumsiancoi  work  together.  Bo  hero  to  mor- 
row  at  ten,  with  your  proofs!  ha,  ha,  proofs  I 
and  wo  will  try  our  luck.  This  evening  I  shall 
devote  to  one  more  attempt  to  see  the  daughter. 
He  prompt  and  wary." 

Mr.  Dorrance  waited  until  the  footsteps  disap- 
peared, and  then  returned  home  by  a  short  patli. 
He  was  sealed  quietly  in  his  arm  chair  when 
Monlgarnicr  returned,  with  his  wife  and  son  near 
bim.  They  could  not  prevail  on  Edith  to  come 
down,  but  gave  her  a  hasty  insight  into  the  facts. 

"  I  know  not  if  I  ought  to  spare  you,  young 
man,  from  |iublic  disgrace.  Furbearance  here  is 
not  a  virtue  ;  lor  yuu  may  more  succoBsfully  plot 
oilier  villanics  us  deep  as  this." 

"  Never,  Mr.  Dorrance.  Believe  me  when  I 
say,  that  1  was  not  the  original  plotter  of  this ; 
and  believe  mo  also  when  I  say,  that  had  not  my 
tempter  come  to  me  again  this  evening,  I  should 
have  given  up  my  share  of  the  conspimcy  against 
your  foriuno.  Spare  rao — if  not  for  my  own 
sake,  spare  me  fur  my  motlK'r'ii.  Frank,  you  will 
have  pity  upon  me,  when  I  t^'U  you  that  the  in- 
stigator was  none  other  than  I)u  I'lessis,  the 
gamester,  and  ihi^  I  owe  him  large  sums  at  play, 
which  he  had  threatened  to  expose  to  my  uncle, 
unless  I  employed  these  means  to  raise  the 
money  for  his  demands." 

Occasionally,  in  my  walks  through  the  city,  I 
meet  a  squalid  looking  man,  with  red  eyes  and 
shoflling  gait,  who  never  looks  one  directly  in 
the  face,  but,  after  skulking  about  the  corners  of 
the  public  streets,  turns  aside  into  a  poor,  dark 
court,  which  corresponds  well  with  his  shabby 
clothes.  You  would  hardly  believe  this  matt  to 
bo  the  once  handsome  and  gay  Eugene  Mont- 
garnier; but  truth  is  stranger  than  fiction,  and, 
as  he  is  now  known  by  a  loss  imposing  name, 
he  is  not  recognized  by  those  whu  furmeriy  know 
him  as  such,  nnd  the  gayest  man  in  Boston. 

It  was  but  the  other  day  that  a  handsome  car- 
riage, in  which  were  a  lady  and  somo  children, 
was  driven  rapidly  through  the  street.  A  man, 
poor  and  abject  looking,  was  on  tho  crossing. 
A  sudden  cheek  from  the  driver  alone  prevented 
him  from  being  thrown  to  the  ground.  Tho  la- 
dy looked  eagerly  out  to  see  if  any  one  was  hurt, 
nnd  resumed  her  scat  without  discovering  who  it 
was  that  had  so  narrowly  escaped.  L>"t  he  Intm 
licr !  One  could  tell  that,  even  if  ho  had  not  been 
heard  to  mutter  to  himself  ihe  name  o(  Dorrance. 

"  Who  was  that  lady  ?  "  I  asked  of  the  com- 
panion with  whom  I  was  walking. 

"  Mrs.  Iviogslon,  of  Worcester,"  he  answered. 

"  She  was  formerly  Edith  Dorrance,  ol  L  .'  • 

"And  that  man,"  I  said,  "was  Montgormcr. 
Of  course  you  remember  his  history." 

"  Is  it  possible  '-  Truly,  the  way  of  ihe  trans- 
grcisor  IS  hard  !  " 


120 


UNITED  STATUS  OF  AMERICA. 


BALLOU'S  PICTORi^^ 


AUBRICAN  C0ST0SI3. 


inELANP 


DOMINICA. 


■1,  f--- 


J. I.! 


COCHIN  CHINA. 


BIBMAIl. 


PAKAGUAT. 


CENTRAT.  AMSRICA. 


MEXICO. 


SWEDEN, 


HREMBN. 


UBOELBNBUaO. 


NHW  ZBALANS. 


AROBNTINE  HEPUDLIO. 


HAUDDRO. 


POLAND. 


PRUSSIAN,  MBRCUANT. 


DBNHARK,  HEBOHANT. 


DINMARK,  MAH-OF-WAR. 


RUSSIAN,  MERCHANT. 


RUSSIAN,  MAN-OF-WAB- 


PBRU. 


NBW  GRBNADA. 


BQUAfiOB. 


A  REPRESENTATION 


-EOOM  COMPANION, 
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JAPAN. 


KN0U3H  USION  JACK. 


RNOLISIt  BBD  BHSIQN. 


ARABIA. 


CHILI. 


SWITZBBLAND. 


QBEECB. 


ALQIKRS. 


HAYTF. 


TBIPOLI. 


SPAIN,  MBBOItAHT. 


lIDNQAftlAN,  BBT0LDTI0NAB7. 


ITALIAN,  BBTOLUTIONABT. 


PORIUQAL,  MEBOHANT. 


PORTUOAI.,  UAN-OF-WAE. 


SPAIS,  MAN  OI-WAB. 


8ANDWI0H  ISLANDS. 


IONIAN  BBPUBLIC. 


?BANKrORT  ON  THE  MAIN. 


PAPAL.  3TANDAH1). 


SICILY. 


KOBWEOIAN. 


OF  ALL  1¥ATI01VS. 


PERSIA. 

(For  dotfrlptiOD  *e«  pnice  123] 
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BALLOU'S  PICTOEIAL  DllAWING-IlOOM  COMPANION. 


[Written  for  Biillou's  Pictorial  ] 

SMOKING  THKM  OUT: 

—  OR, — 

WHAT  A  WOMAN  CAN  DO. 

BY  MAPKICK  SILIJiCSlir. 

About  the  middle  of  June,  1675,  the  inhab- 
i,ant«  of  Lancaster  wore  tl.rowa  into  an  unusual 
BWie  of  alarm  l>y  the  aunouncement  that  King 
rhilip  I'ad  broken  treaty  with  the  whites,  and 
with  Sagamore  Sam,  chief  of  the  Nashawajs,  and 
several  oUier  iuferior  sachems,  had  formed  a 
league  to  exterminate,  il  poesibic,  every  while 
settler  within  the  then  limited  settlement  of  "ye 
proTince"  of  Maseachusotis,  and  also  by  the 
still  more  slarlling  information  that,  at  tho  head 
of  iome  lifieen  hundred  warriurs,  Vhilip,  the  most 
intellectual  and  warlike  chieftain  of  the  early 
Puritan  Umes,  was  then  on  his  resistless  march 
towards  Lantaster,  and  ere  many  days  might  bo 
expected  to  full  upon  the  town. 

AlthoBgh  they  had  enjoyed  many  years'  nn- 
interrupied  tranquillity  in  consequence  of  the 
familiarity  and  friendship  of  the  Nusha«  ays  and 
l^ipfols,  yet  tiiey  had  not  allowed  themselves 
during  all  this  time,  to  remain  idle,  and  two 
strong  garrisons,  or  block  houses,  had  been 
erected  in  ditferent  quarters  of  the  town.  One 
garrison  was  under  the  command  of  the  Rev.  Mr. 
Itowlandson,  and  the  other  was  maintained  hy 
Captain  Kerloy,  an  experienced  officer,  who  had 
considerable  knowledge  of  Indian  warfare.  The 
news  of  Philip's  approach  was  brought  into  the 
town  by  Seth  Farrur,  a  little  after  noon  on  tho 
2lst  of  June,  and  tho  inhabitants,  as  before 
stated,  rushed  in  great  alarm  to  the  garrisons  ; 
but  the  Indians,  although  they  were  seen  hover- 
ing on  the  outskirts  of  the  town  just  before  sun- 
set, made  no  attack  upon  them,  although  the  fact 
of  their  close  proximity  to  a  deadly  foe  debarred 
all  repose  to  the  occupants  of  the  garrisons 
through  that  long  night  of  agonized  suspense. 

All  the  nest  day  thoy  wailed,  but  no  attack 
was  made,  and  on  the  following  day  the  inhab- 
itants returned  to  the  peaceful  occupancy  of  their 
homes,  but  on  the  22d  of  August,  following,  an 
atuck  was  made,  so  sudden,  that  nearly  half  tho 
inhabitants  of  the  town  fell  at  the  first  onslaught. 

The  Indiaoe  distributed  their  forces  so  as  to 
attack  the  town  in  five  places  at  once.  Most  of 
the  unfortified  houses  were  destroyed,  but  neither 
of  the  garrisons  suffered  a  like  fate.  Some 
twenty  women  and  children  were  carried  into 
captivity,  though  some  of  them  subsequently  re- 
turned to  the  settlements. 

In  the  height  of  the  carnage  a  foraying  party 
composed  of  five  savages,  having  penetrated  to 
the  house  of  a  settler  named  John  Divol,  situated 
in  a  hollow  among  the  hills,  surprised  him  in  a 
field  some  sixty  rods  from  the  house,  where  he 
was  instantly  shot  and  scalped.  Mrs.  Divol, 
who  had  been  an  eye-witness  from  the  house,  of 
this  barbarous  spectacle,  and  being  a  woman  ol 
remarkable  courage  and  nerve,  seized  two  load- 
ed muskets  and  succeeded  in  shooting  two 
of  the  savages  and  barricading  tho  house  before 
the  surviving  throe  could  reach  her  to  prevt.nt  it. 
She  then  loaded  the  empty  muskets  and  with 
wonderful  adroitness  managed  to  shoot  one  of 
tho  three  through  a  friendly  loop-hole. 

Determined  to  revenge  their  fallen  comrades 
and  seeing  no  possible  way  of  forcing  an  en- 
trance at  the  door,  they  quickly  mounted  to  the 
roof,  which  was  low,  with  the  intention  of  de- 
scending to  the  room  below  by  way  of  the  chim- 
ney, but  Mrs.  Divol,  who  instantly  comprehend- 
ed the  object  of  this  move,  thrust  a  large  bundle 
of  straw  up  the  flue,  and  ignited  It  just  as  the 
foremost  Indian  had  commenced  his  descent. 
She  next  sei/.ed  a  hatchet  and  alood  ready  to 
receive  him.  She  was  not  obliged  to  wait  long, 
for  the  smoke  and  heat  of  the  blazing  straw 
brought  bim  down  in  a  hurry. 

On  his  arrival  he  was  too  near  dead  to  offer 
any  serious  resistance,  and  with  a  couple  of  well 
directed  blows  from  her  hatchet  she  succeeded  in 
despatching  another  of  her  deadly  foes.  Seeing 
Uio  tragical  fate  ol  his  last  surviving  companion, 
the  remaining  savage  leaped  from  the  roof  and 
commenced  beating  a  hasty  retreat  before  the  in- 
domitable enemy.  But  hero  Mts.  Divol,  with 
characteristic  forethought,  knowing  that  if  this 
one  succeeded  in  effecting  his  escape  there  was 
the  chance  of  his  bringing  others  to  molest  her, 
unbarred  the  door,  and  seizing  the  other  musket 
which  she  had  previously  loaded,  but  had  not 
discharged  till  now,  took  deliberate  aim  at  the  re- 
treating toe  and  shot  him  dead  at  the  distance  of 
two  hundred  yards. 
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TO  COKRESI'ON DENTS. 

B.  0,.  Salem,  Mass.— Capital  puoishmeut  waa  long  siuco 

abolUheJ  In  Nnrwny. 
iNUUmKB  -The  Louisville  and  NBshTllle  Railroad  will  be 

comp  Icltd  by  the  middle  of  NoTfiiiWr. 
STUDE.*ti.— •■  Le  Nouvrau  Fnuot  et  l»  nouvelle  Margue- 

rile  "  wftf  written  by  L'lmrles  Nodier. 
"Trader,"  Concord,  N  U  — Acrordlog  to  a  puragmph 
in  the  China  Telegraph,  the  plan  for  the  opening  of  tho 
niutU'cn  fret-  porta  in  the  Dulcli  Ka*t  Indius,  which 
was  Gxed  for  Juno  1st,  has  uudentonc  serious  modiflca- 
tloQ  Owing  to  protests  from  the  protectionist  party 
Id  AmBterdam  and  Kollerdom.  the  ioiportalioii  of  cot- 
ton aud  woolen  uiBDXifectures  i«  still  to  he  prohibited. 
C  L' — Miie-Manniiring  was  first  iotroduetd  into  Loglnud 

bv  M(.-Adain,  ft  Srot^-bmun. 
p„p"[L  —The  t«rm  lufii.^  un.ura  (a  uport  of  nature)  is  ap- 
plied to  anything  uoiiatoral  in  the  pbyslcal  world. 
Itt»D«R.— lu  BDlmnlB  which  go  into  tlie  stale  of  hiberna- 
tion the  blood  ceascB  to  clrrulate,  or  cireiilateu  very 
Plowiy ;  the  pulsutiooB  of  the  urttrles  are  slopped,  and, 
CP  opening  a  vein,  no  blood,  or  merely  a  few  drops, 
issues  from  the  orifio-. 
TovAOEUH.— Duriog  (he  year  1859,  up  to  June  30,  the 
total  number  of  boats  burnt  and  otherwise  lost  on  the 
western  rivers  was  seventy-four;  liuthoats  lost,  thirty- 
six.    Number  of  lives  lost,  three  hundred  lud  tweuty- 
seven.    Value  of  boats  and  cargoes.  S1,770,S20, 
R.  C— James  llillhouse.  the  author  of  "  Percy's  Mftsquo" 

and  "Hadad"  died  January  6,  ISll, 
S.  S.— A  new  cable  containing  fii  conducting  wires  was 
'recflntly  laid  l>etween  Folkertoue  and  Doulopue     It  is 
the  largest  and  strongost  cable  ever  made,  Ita  weight 
being  ten  ton»  per  mile. 
JlBfi.  C  D,.  Medford,  Haw  —Bristol  diamonds  or  Bristol 
stones  are  small  and  hrilliiint  crystals  of  quarln  found 
in  the  uelgbborbood  of  Bristol,  Kogland, 
Trpo.  Boston  —From  olflcial  returns  it  appears  tliat  the 
numt>er  of  priotiug-ofllcfs  in    Franco  ia  but  1037. 
These  employ  9500  compositors,  3000  preasmen,  and 
900  corrector*  and  CTersccrs,  The  product  of  the  whole 
is  valued  at  live  millions  of  dollars. 
"  Keoisteb."— The  deficit  in  the  poRt-office  department 
for  the  last  flacal  year  was  Sl,328,000. 


THE  ATHEN;EIJ31  GALLERY. 
Among  the  many  attractions  which  render  a 
summer  sojourn  in  the  city  more  than  tolerable, 
is  the  exhibition  of  paintings  and  statuary  now 
open  in  the  galleries  of  the  Atheufeura,  Beacon 
Street.  It  is  a  great  privilege  to  be  able  to  step 
from  the  crowded  street  into  the  presence  of  such 
transcripts  of  varied  nature  as  greet  one  on  every 
side  upon  tho  well-filled  walls  of  the  picture-gal- 
lery ;  to  pass  a  quiet  hour  there,  and  to  photo- 
graph on  the  sensitive  plates  of  memory  images 
of  beauty  which  will  live  there  while  lite  endures, 
ready  to  start  forth  at  a  hint,  perfect  and  un- 
dimmed.  From  a  few  moments  passed  there  the 
other  day,  we  carried  away  some  most  vivid  and 
agreeable  impressions  ;  and  the  hasty  examina- 
tion then  made  led  us  to  believe  that  this  is  the 
best  exhibition  we  have  enjoyed  in  that  locality. 
In  the  first  place,  there  is  a  pleasing  dearth  of 
portraits  of  ladies  and  gentlemen  in  fashionable 
garments,  smiling  'intensely  from  highly-var- 
nished canvasses,  thoagh  a  few  good  heads  in 
oils  and  crayon  have  been  admitted.  Wight  is 
represented  in  this  department;  Alfred  Ordway 
has  one  finely  colored  head ;  there  is  a  good  por- 
trait by  WullerM.  Brackett ;  and  Kowso,  Cheney, 
Harlwell,  and  T.  M.  Johnston,  have  crayons 
which  wdl  amply  repay  study. 

From  the  mass  of  paintings  exhibited,  we  only 
lingered  before  those  of  rare  merit.  Thus  while 
we  paused  to  refresh  our  memory  with  a  look  at 
the  exquisite '  Holy  Family,"  by  Page,  we  turned 
from  his  "  Birth  of  Venus."  The  former  is  the 
best,  the  latter  the  worst  picture  he  ever  painted. 
Of  the  ijenre  pictures,  the  best,  and  it  is  excellent, 
is  E.  Johnson's  "  Negro  Life  at  the  South  (191 )." 
This  painting  has  already  figured  in  the  New 
York  exhibition,  and  was  much  commended  by 
the  connoisseurs.  Its  liveliness,  variety  and  nat- 
uralness commend  it  to  every  one  who  has  eyes 
to  see,  while  it  has  artistic  merits  which  reward 
a  critical  study.  Are  you  for  a  picture  on  a 
grander  scale,  and  appealing  to  deeper  emotions? 
Look  at  that  "  Dying  Brigand,"  by  E.  H.  May. 
It  will  remind  you  of  ibe  Dying  Gladiator.  Life 
is  ebbing  away  from  tho  powerful  frame  ;  tho 
cheeks  are  ashen,  and  "  Death's  pale  standard  is 
advanced  there."  The  bandit  haa  fired  his  last 
shot;  his  useless  musquetoon  lies  beeide  him, 
and  now,  as  the  agonies  of  remorse  and  dissolu- 
tion together  rack  his  frame,  ho  is  half  dragged 
by  his  faithful  wife,  half  drags  himself,  through 
the  crimson  dust  to  tho  wayside  shrine  of  the 
Madonna,  where  be  will  breathe  his  last. 

But  let  us  turn  from  this  unpleasant  subject. 
The  "  Wadsworih  Oak  "  (287)  is  a  nice,  coot, 
breezy  picture,  most  delicately  touched  in  by  J. 
F.  Kenselt,  one  of  our  best  landscapists,  a  care- 
ful Bludent  of  nature,  to  whom  she  lovingly  un- 
'  veils  her  beauties.   Away  to  Naples.   Hero  is  a 


grand  view  of  Capri,  by  A.  BiersWdl,  a  forcibly 
drawn  and  finely  colored  picture.  The  sweep  of 
Ihe  waves,  the  gleam  of  the  white  sunshme  on 
the  water,  the  frowning  line  of  coast  and  tho 
fantastic  rocks,  are  all  admirably  rendered  and 
highly  effective. 

G.  H.  Hall's  "  Dob  Quixotle  "  is  admirable  in 
color,  while  his  lar^  fruit  piece  (20a)  is  a  mass 
of  chromatic  splendors,  yet  perfectly  true  to  na- 
ture. S.  R.  GiHbrd'a  "  Mansfield  Mountain, 
Vermont,"  (No.  283,)  is  a  fine  specimen  of  at- 
mospheric effect.  You  seem  to  stand  with  those 
figures  on  the  stern,  splintered  ridge,  and  gaze 
over  through  the  bright  mist  that  fills  tho  yawn- 
ing abyss,  at  tlie  swelling  mountain  chain  that 
soars  up  cloud-like  into,  rather  than  against  the 
aky.  The  Uoman  Campagna.  (No.  278,)  by  W. 
S.  Hazeltinc,  is  a  fiiic  painting.  W.  P.  W. 
Dana  has  some  very  clever  pictures,  the  subjects 
being  French  landscape  and  life. 

But  we  must  pause  for  the  present.  We  have 
written  a  rambling  article  about  a  brief  ramble 
through  Ihe  gallery,  but  not  in  vain,  if  we  induce 
any  one  to  visit  it  who  would  otherwise  remain 
unaware  of  its  very  great  attractions. 


THE  DUTTON  CHILDREN. 

We  have  several  times  referred  to  these  inter- 
esting giris,  who  unitedly  do  not  weigh  as  much 
as  tho  celebrated  Gen.  Tom  Thumb.  Some 
weeks  since  wo  published  in  the  Pictorial  their 
portraits.  We  notice  by  our  exchanges  that  at 
every  place  they  appear,  more  persons  apply  than 
can  be  admitted ;  and  all,  especially  the  ladies, 
are  delighted  with  them.  Tho  Portland  papers 
state  that  eight  thousand  persons  visited  them 
there  in  four  days,  and  many  persons  went  sev- 
eral limes  and  were  not  able  to  gain  admission; 
and  that  in  the  last  day  of  their  levees  in  that 
city,  fifteen  hundred  more  applied  for  admission 
than  their  large  Mechanics'  Hall  would  contain. 
They  are  probably  tho  most  interesting  speci- 
mens of  humanity  on  the  face  of  the  globo.  They 
are  so  intelligent,  so  tiny,  so  sprightly,  so  every 
way  interesting  in  body  and  mind,  that  we  really 
feel  interested  in  them,  and  urge  all  of  our  read- 
ers to  attend  at  least  one  of  their  levees,  if  tliey 
can  at  any  time  do  so  even  by  riding  a  few  miles. 
They  are  under  the  management  of  Albert  Nor- 
ton, Esq,  Thousands  of  onr  readers  have  al- 
ready seen  them,  and  know  that  what  we  say  of 
Ihem  is  strictly  correct. 

Chinese  Wjt  akd  Wisdom  —When  a  man 
seeks  advice  and  wont  follow  it,  the  Celestials 
compare  him  to  "  a  mole  that's  continually  call- 
ing out  for  llie  newspaper."  A  drnokard's  nose 
is  said  to  be  "  a  lighthouse,  warning  us  of  the 
little  water  that  passes  underneath."  If  a  man 
is  fond  of  dabbling  in  law,  they  say  "  he  bathes 
in  a  sea  of  sharks."  The  father  who  neglects 
his  child  is  said  "  to  run  through  life  with  a  wild 
donkey  tied  to  his  pigtJiil."  The  young  wife  of 
an  old  man  is  compared  to  "  the  light  of  a  sick 
bedroom."  Their  picture  of  ambition  is  "a 
Mandarin  trying  to  catch  a  comet,  by  putting 
salt  on  its  tail."  Mock  philanthropy  is  described 
by  one  of  their  greatest  poets,  as  "  giving  a  mer- 
maid a  pair  of  boots." 

Aquatic. — There  was  great  excitement  in 
Kansas  City  lately,  on  the  introduction  of  a  water 
cart  to  sprinkle  the  streets.  The  boys  hurrahed, 
the  newspaper  reporters  followed  it  from  street 
to  street  to  see  how  it  worked,  and  a  good  heart- 
ed old  woman  ran  out  to  inform  the  driver  that 
aU  /lis  water  was  inaslititj, 

Speakikg  Frescu. — Clapp,  of  the  Gazette, 
says,  and  he  ought  to  know,  that  we  have  but 
three  actors  in  the  country  who  pronounce  the 
French  language  well  upon  the  stage — Mr,  Henry 
Placido,  Mr,  William  Warren  and  Mr.  John 
Nickinson. 

Sabatoga. — Tho  Saratoga  Springs  hotels  are 
now  crowded  with  visitors.  There  are  quite  a 
number  of  families  from  the  West — Chicago, 
Milwankie,  St.  Louis,  and  other  Western  cities, 
taking  the  lead  for  the  present. 

The  fastest  Trip. — The  new  steamer  John 
Brooks  has  run  from  Bridgeport  to  New  York  in 
three  hours,  the  quickest  water  trip  ever  made 
between  the  two  places. 

East  and  West, — The  Commercial  Bulletin 
says  pithily,  that  sunriso  and  sunset  must  be  the 
only  boundary  of  "  down  East "  and  "  out  West." 


We  believe  our  neighbor  of  the  Adv.r, 
was  the  first  to  discover  that  Boston  was  a  " 
ing-place,  and  deserving  of  paivona.,  auT' 
account,  and  now  several  of  our  old,,, 
itantsand  some  of  our  younger  ones  iJ!! 
come  proselytes  to  the  theory.    This  i«  ^ai  r 
m  the  increase  of  boating  and  yacbiim,  1^ 
been  found  by  experiment  that  after  buiin  ' 
some  of  the  fastest  crafts  in  the  worid  it 
necessary  to  send  them  to  remote  poititsTrT' 
coast,  but  that  they  will  actually  float  i„  n  ' 
Bay  and  on  Charles  River.  Consequentl 
jeuiiessr  dorf,:  (we  don't  mean  dory)  jj  bej 
intensely  nautical ;  blue  shirts  andtarpauii.'^'"^ 
have  hud  a  rise,  sculls  am  more  in  r  ' 
than  during  tho  palmiest  days  ot  phrenoWv 
and  *■  catching  crabs  "  is  a  favorite  amusemLi 
with  amateur  oarsmen.    All  this  is  very  t,]^^^ 
and  we  rejoice  that  aquatic  sports  have  conieT"'' 
fashion  in  a  city  enjoying  so  many  advanti^?" 
for  their  pursuit. 


HORSE  AN1>  HUN. 
Some  of  the  quadrupeds  in  Nuw  York  fare 
great  deal  better  than  many  of  the  bipciU  in 
curious  microcosm.  The  aUibles  on  the  Fifti, 
Avenue,  N.  Y.,  are  described  as  very  luxurious 
affairs— built  of  brick  and  freestone,  wiih  mud 
architectural  display,  liglitcd  with  gas  and  sup' 
plied  with  Croton  water,  with  large  and  roomy 
stalls.  In  one,  owned  by  a  wealthy  banker,  Intc- 
ly  a  foreign  minister,  are  half  a  dozen  splendid 
coach  and  saddle  horses,  a  heantilul  Sheilund 
pony  and  ft  cow,  half  a  dozen  dogs,  and  somo 
Guinea  pigs.  Everything  about  the  place  is  kept 
as  neat  as  a  pin,  the  horses  are  littered  with  Gno 
hay,  occupy  large,  airy  stalls,  and  seem  liighly  ^ 
appreciate  their  home  comforts.  The  whole  in- 
terior of  the  stable  is  handsomely  painted,  In 
the  coach-house  are  three  or  four  rich,  heavy 
coaches,  of  European  manufacture,  and  au 
American  pha;Eon. 

An  old  Visitor. — One  of  the  old  habitm 
of  Saratoga  Springs,  now  there,  is  a  ffcalihy 
planter  from  Arkansas,  named  Walworth,  who 
has  been  blind  for  several  years.  He  is  accom- 
panied hy  a  rolinue  of  servants  and  aitendanis. 
Last  year  he  made  his  will,  and  bequeathed  sonic 
$2.'>0,000  for  charitable  objects  ;  among  his  othtr 
bequests  was  the  sum  of  550,000  to  llic  State  of 
New  York  towards  founding  a  hospital  ior  ihc 
blind;  if  the  State  should  refuse  to  accept  it, it 
is  to  go  to  the  State  of  Michigan,  and  il  not  ac- 
cepted by  Michigan,  it  is  to  go  to  Ohio. 

The  Americas  House,  Boston —This  is 
one  of  the  largest  and  best  hotels  in  llis  United 
States,  and  a  great  favorite  with  the  truveiling 
pablic.  The  house  is  kept  on  a  model  plan  oi 
neatness,  order,  and  liberal  elegance.  Wc  are 
gratified  to  know  of  its  great  and  continued  sac- 
cess.  Let  our  readers,  when  they  visit  Boston, 
give  the  American  House  a  call.  See  the  iidvcr- 
tisoment  in  another  column  of  th'n  paper. 

Mbs.  Cunningham —Mrs.  Vii^ioia  Cun- 
ningham, whom  we  are  sorry  to  lose  from  liic 
Museum,  is  engaged  for  the  coming  season  bv 
DoBar  as  leading  lady  of  the  St.  Louis  Tlicatre, 
and  the  St.  Charles,  N.  0.  Mrs.  Cnnniiif;li:>m 
is  a  beautiful  woman  and  an  excellent  actre,«. 

Increase  of  REVENUE.-Tho  duties  wl- 
lected  at  New  Orleans  on  foreign  goods  duno? 
the  fiscal   year   ending  Juno  30,  1859,  ncri' 
$2,103,U66  41,  against  52,034,554  14  in 
showing  an  incr^:ase  this  year  of  $68,512  2^ 

The  RAVELS.-These  Zouaves  of  the.staf« 
are  astonishing  and  delighting  the  New  ^orUr.^ 
They  arc  always  attractive  even  when 
times  are  out  of  joint."    They  never  did  a  betie 
business  than  during  the  panic  of  1857. 


MiNOT'B  Ledge  LiGnxHOUSE.-This 
menso  and  costly  structure  will  be  compl^.^ 
finished  next  year.    It  will  present  the  .  ea^^ 
anco  of  a  huge  granite  pillar  rismg  oat 
ocean,  crowned  by  nbriUiai^^ 

Tu.  CROi-s.-The  crops  are  '^•^'^l^^e;;'";'- j 
there  will  be  plenty  to  'Zi, 
Europeanwar  turns  up.  the  people  will  ho 
plied  with  food  at  moderate  prices. 

Epw.n  BooTH.-Some  of  J;;! 
critics  have  been  attacking  thts  brdUant  J 
actor  very  savagely-sorry  for  them. 
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A  SCENE  IN  A  lULL-ROOM. 
Speakin"  of  Lola  Moniez.  who  is  now  in  Lon- 
the  orhcr  Jay,  to  a  travelled  friend,  he  re- 
(cd  an  anecdote  of  one  of  her  affairs  on  the 
ntinent.  which  shows  that  shu  was  sotnelitnes 
Sd  in  spiio  of  her  nuducity.    Some  years  ago 
6*1,0  was  passing  a  few  days  at  Buden-Badon,  so 
famed  for  its  miscellaneous  company,  and  the 
RUr«clion8  of  its  gaming-table*,  which  arc  lurmcd 
out  bv  iho  "J"^"-    H'^v'^g  subscribed  for  n  ticket 
°o  a  grand  ball,  she  presented  herself  at  tho  door 
of  tho  ball-room,  dressed  splendidly  and  [jliller- 
ing  with  diamonds.    Glancing  at  her  card,  the 
door-keeper  coolly  informed  her  that  she  could 
not  he  admitted.    Lola  stated  that  she  had  sub- 
•ribod-    The  door-keeper  informed  her  that  her 
name  was  not  on  his  check-list,  and  that  it  would 
not  have  been  received  on  the  subscription  if  she 
bad  been  better  known.  He  added  that  the  prico 
of  her  ticket  would  be  restored  to  her. 

This  was  too  much  for  the  fiery  temper  ot  Lola, 
and  the  unfortunate  door-keeper  soon  measured 
his  length  upon  the  floor,  while  the  triumphant 
iliinseuse  boldly  entered  the  ball-room  and  took 
her  seat  between  two  German  barone_sses,  creat- 
ing a  prodigious  flutter  and  sensation  in  the  hall. 
After  tho  lapse  of  a  few  moments,  a  grave-look- 
inK  gentleman  in  black  approached,  and  bowing 
stiffly,  said  ; 

"M'lle  Lola  Montez,  I  presumed  I  beg  to 
tell  you,  madam,  that  you  cannot  be  permitted 
to  remain  in  this  room.    You  must  retire." 

"  Sir  !"  said  Lola,  starting  up,  "  I  shall  not 
leave  the  room." 

"  Then,  madam.  I  shall  bo  under  the  unpleas- 
ant necessity  of  removing  you  under  tho  escort 
of  a  corporal  and  four  men." 

"  Sir.  you  have  insulted  me.  and  I  demand 
gentlemanly  satisfaction.    Choose  your  arm." 

"  I  choose  infantry,  madam,"  replied  the  gen- 
tleman in  black—"  the  grenadiers  of  the  line. 
Know  that  I  am  the  Bailiff  of  Baden-Baden,  and 
am  authorized  to  call  upon  tho  military.  I  am 
going  to  the  barracks  now,  and  if  I  find  you 
here  on  my  return.  I  shall  have  to  escort  you  to 
the  guard-house.  Aroreover,  you  have  but  twen- 
ty-four hours  to  remain  in  the  duchy.  If  you 
persist  in  remaining  after  that  time,  the  most  un- 
pleasant consequences  to  yourself  will  follow." 

Finding  that  she  had  a  resolute  man  to  deal 
with,  and  doubling  her  ability  to  cope  with  the 
,  whole  military  force  of  the  place,  Lola,  like  a 
wise  general,  beat  a  retreat,  and  retired  from  the 
enemy's  territory  within  the  given  time. 

A  HEnoiNE. — Among  the  wounded  at  Ver- 
celli  was  a  canteen-woman  who  received  a  bul- 
let in  the  thigh,  at  the  affair  of  Turbigo.  After 
seeing  several  of  the  soldiers  falling  roond  her, 
she  seized  a  musket  and  joined  in  the  bayonet- 
charge  on  the  Auslrians.  This  young  woman  at- 
tracted the  notice  of  the  emperor.  At  first  it  was 
thought  advisable  to  amputate  the  wounded  limb. 
"Iain  not  afraid  of  the  operation,"  said  she, 
"  hut  I  wont  submit  to  it ;  for  if  I  lose  my  leg, 
how  can  I  follow  my  regiment  1"  She  is  now 
getting  well,  and  will  probably  be  able  to  con- 
tinue the  campaign  in  a  few  weeks. 


OTajisilie  ©atljcxings. 


YELLOW.  OREEN. 

In  obedience  lo  tho  reiterated  requests  of  nu- 
merous regular  subscribers,  as  well  as  agents,  we 
have  placed  on  pages  120  and  121  of  the  present 
number,  the  elaborate  flag  map,  carefully  drawn 
and  engraved  for  us  some  years  since,  our  copies 
containing  it  having  been  long  ago  exhausted  by 
the  demand.    This  sheet  is  invaluable  for  refer- 
:  and  to  render  it  complete,  we  publish 
herewith  a  key  to  tho  colors  of  the  flags,  these 
colors  being  invariably  indicated  by  engravers  in 
the  direction  of  the  linos  of  shading,  or  by 
the  insertion  of  dots,  as  in  the  accompanying 
cuts.    These  flags,  as  emblems  of  nationaliiy, 
are  dear  to  the  heart  of  every  people.    They  are 
associated  with  all  our  peaceful  displays  and  civic 
and  militarj'  celebrations,  and  in  time  of  danger, 
their  display  rallies  ever  brave  and  stout  heart. 
To  an  American,  the  casual  sight  of  the  stars 
and  stripes  in  a  foreign  land  causes  a  thrill  of 
joy  and  pride  that  language  can  hardly  picture, 
while  a  thousand  glorious  historical  memories 
are  evoked  at  tho  glittering  constellation  of  its 
union,  and  tho  blood-red  color  that  streams 
athwart  its  field. 


The  three  Kisses  — Herr  Hacklander,  the 
Stuttgard  author,  says  life  has  three  kisses  that 
are  crises  : — "  The  first  is  that  which  the  mother 
presses  on  the  new-bom  infant's  head  ;  tho  sec- 
ond that  which  the  newly-wedded  bride  bestows 
on  your  Hps  ;  the  third  that  which  love  or  friend- 
ship closes  your  eyes,  when  your  career  on  earth 
is  ended." 


Sock  and  Buskin. — The  buskin  was  a  high- 
heolcd  hoot  used  by  the  Koman  and  Greek  actors 
to  give  elevation  to  the  stature.  Buskin  is  used 
in  contradistinction  to  the  sock  (socits),  the  flat- 
soled  shoe  worn  by  comedians  ;  bonce  both  terms 
came  to  be  used  to  express  the  tragic  and  comic 
drama. 


Sweet  Business. — Thompson,  the  great  New 
York  confectioner,  has  retired  on  a  half  million. 
Taylor,  near  by.  pays  him  S41J00  per  year  for  ten 
years  not  to  let  his  place  for  a  continuation  of 
the  business. 


Warlike  — The  U.  S.  government  is  sending 
10,000  muskets  from  Springfield  Armory  to  Cal- 
ifornia. The  guns  ure  soldered  up  in  lin  cases  in- 
side wooden  boxes,  to  protect  them  from  moisture. 

Mr.  Choate. — Mr.  Choatc  neverused  opium. 
Strong  loa  was  the  skepft,!  article  he  ever  drunk, 
and  in  not  over  quantities  at  that. 


A  TRUE  Balsam  — Dr.  Wistar's  Balsam  of 
Wild  Cherry  is  truly  a  balsam  and  a  blessing  to 
invalids.  It  contams  the  pure  balsamic  princi- 
ple of  the  Wild  Cherry,  the  balsamic  properties 
of  tar  and  of  pine.  Its  ingredients,  which  are 
mingled  after  the  true  principle  of  chemistry,  are 
all  balsamic,  and  therefore  it  is  safe  and  sure  in 
effect.  Coughs,  colds,  consumption  and  bron- 
chial troubles  disappear  under  its  genial  balsamic 
influence,  as  though  charmed  away.  Probably 
no  medicine  has  ever  reached  to  so  extended  a 
popularity  in  ihis  country,  or  has  accomplished 
so  great  an  amount  of  good.  Buy  none  unless 
it  has  the  name  of  "I.  Bulla"  written  on  the 
wrapper. 

AiLANTiirs  Trees.— The  New  Yorkers  are 
complaining  of  the  disgusting  and  poisonous  ef- 
fluvia of  the  ailanlhus  trees,  ot  which  large  num- 
bers shade  their  streets.  They  are  called  the 
'  Tree  of  Heaven  ;"  why,  only  the  long-tailed 
Celestials  who  invented  ihera  only  know. 

England  and  France.— Lord  Lyndhurst  in- 
sists that  steam  has  so  changed  the  whole  system 
of  naval  warfare  and  of  the  transport  service,  that 
England  is  in  no  small  danger  from  her  powerlul 
continental  neighbor. 

QrOTATioNS.—Good  books  are  not  in  every- 
body's reach  ;  and  it  is  a  good  work  to  give  a  Ut- 
ile to  those  who  have  neither  time  nor  means  to 
get  more. 


The  Ciii.sA  Silk  Trade.— The  export  of 
silk  this  year  to  Great  Britain  is  6;), 228  bales 
against  r>C,4."14,  or  an  increase  of  S'O-i  hales  this 
season.  To  Marseilles  7859  bales  were  oxporlcd. 


Tho  populMion  of  Tcxm,  as  giTca  by  th«  loto 
census,  shows  ii  tolnl  of  45»,02U. 

A  fast  mule  in  owned  in  Si.  IjOUIs  that  can 
make  his  mile  lu  .1  :iU,  and  f\l\y  milca  in  five 
hours. 

It  is  a  singular  tact  that  suicide  is  most  nrova- 
tent  in  those  countries  whero  tho  highest  degree 
of  civili/.ation  exists. 

There  are  twenty-thrco  Savingsi  Banks  in  New 
IIampshin.>,  aud  tho  amount  of  the  deposits  is 
thirty-four  million  dollani. 

Ther«  is  a  chap  near  Savannah  who  nusos  G3 
pound  watermelons,  and  gives  them  to  tho  editor 
of  tho  Republican.    Generous  follow  ! 

During  the  session  of  tho  Circuit  Court  at 
Reading,  Tcim.,  Juilge  Walker  lined  a  mau  lifiy 
dollars  lor  kissing  n  respectable  lady  nguinst  her 
wish  and  consent. 

Mrs.  Uhoda  Douglfcs  of  Freetown,  Mass.,  en- 
tered her  liiOth  year  in  .luno.  She  was  left  a 
widow  in  h«r  60iti  year,  and  has  remained  such 
for  lorty  years. 

Since  the  introduction  of  sleeping  car^.  tho 
travel  over  tho  Illinois  Central  Railroad  has  in- 
creased materially.  Tho  cars  on  this  mod  are 
very  much  superior  to  those  hitherto  in  use. 

The  first  iron  made  in  the  United  States  from 
mineral  coal,  was  smelted  in  lt*;J7.    Now  we 
make  nearly  50.000  tons  ol  mineral  iron  per  J 
annum. 

George  William  Warren,  the  noted  organist 
of  Albany,  N.  Y.,  has  been  mad©  an  Honorary 
Member  of  the  Philliarmouic  Society,  Florence, 
Itidy. 

The  late  Henry  L.  Lambert,  of  Saloin, 
made  a  bequest  of  five  hundred  dollars,  to  bo 
expended  durinj;  the  summer  succeeding  his 
death  for  evening  promenade  cuucerU  on  Salem 
Common. 

Two  hundred  and  eleven  thousand  acres  of 
land  have  just  been  certified  lo  the  State  of  Wis- 
consin, for  the  Chicago,  St.  Louis,  and  Fond  du 
Lac  Railroads,  uuder  the  Act  ot  Congress  of 
1856. 

A  German,  at  Cincinnati,  made  a  bet  of  filly 
dollars  that  he  could  drink  half  a  barrel  of  lager 
in  twenty-four  hours.  Seeing  how  ho  was  going 
on,  the  other  party  paid  him  ten  dollars  to  stop 
and  throw  up  iho  bcl. 

There  are  51 1  lodges  of  Odd  Fellows  in  I'onn- 
sylvania,  with  42,542  conirihuimg  members. 
The  receipts  of  tho  order  for  the  year  ending 
Juno  30,  were  $225,9t)G,  and  theamouul  paid  for 
relief,  SllU.oTi-, 

In  Baltimore,  the  other  day,  a  woman  offered 
for  sale  at  a  bone  factory  some  human  bones, 
which  she  had  picked  ufi  in  an  old  graveyard, 
where  the  coffins  have  boeo  exposed  by  Uio  cut- 
ting away  of  the  hills. 

The  production  of  wheat  in  thescvoral  States 
for  1857  and  1858,  may  he  stated  thus;  1857, 
ISO.OUO.UUO  bushels  ;  1858,  158.500,000  bui^hels. 
The  crop  of  ISS'J  is  variously  estimated,  but  ilia 
safe  lo  place  it  at  200,000,000  bushels. 

The  canal  at  Niagara  Falls  is  open  to  Iho 
deepest  grade  contemplated,  and  tho  workmen 
are  being  discharged.  It  has  been  excavatod 
under  tho  supervision  of  S  M.  Allen,  and  lorms 
the  greatest  water  power  in  tho  world.  Its  con- 
struction has  occupied  six  years. 

There  are  four  churches  in  New  York  support- 
ed by  the  Welch,  viz.,  one  Baptist,  one  Couj/ro- 
galionalist,  one  Wealeyan  and  one  Methodisl, 
There  are  two  newspapers  printed  in  Welch,  with 
a  circulation  of  ten  thousand  copies.  They  liavo 
also  four  benevolent  associations. 

We  understand,  says  the  Buffalo  Republic, 
that  a  broker  or  blinker  of  this  ciiy  is  about  pa- 
pering his  office  with  a  very  rich  description  of 
wall  paper,  ihe  border  to  be  composed  of  SlUO 
bills  on  the  Brighton  Market  Bank,  which  ho 
took  in  the  way  of  trade  and  exchange. 

Since  the  4th  of  July,  it  has  been  unlawful  for 
any  person  to  pass  or  receive  in  the  State  of  Ar- 
kansas, any  bank  bill  of  less  denomination  than 
ton  du  liars.  After  the  4[h  of  July,  1801,  no  bill 
of  less  denomination  than  twenty  dollars  caa  bo 
put  or  kept  iu  circulation. 

More  camels,  says  tho  Civilian,  of  Galveston, 
arc  coming  to  Texas,  The  new  expuriation  now 
expected  is  to  be  made  from  tho  valleys  ol  the 
upper  Mongolia.  They  are  stronger  than  any 
other  kind  of  camels,  aud  arc  accustomed  to  the 
severest  hardships.  They  are  10  enter  the  United 
States  via  San  Francisco. 

At  a  recent  meeting  of  peach  growers  in  the 
vicinity  of  Woodville,  Mercer  county,  N.  J.,  it 
was  ascertained  that  in  a  space  ot  about  three 
miles  square  there  would  be  at  least  20,000  bas- 
kets of  peaches  for  shipment.  In  the  same  space, 
there  are  over  yo.OOO  trees  planlod,  22,000  of 
which  are  in  bearing. 

The  man  who  runs  knives  and  bodkins  itito 
his  body  was  examined  by  some  doctors  at  Cin- 
cinnati, who  quickly  brought  him  to  a  sense  of 
feeling.  Tliey  found  that  he  had  spots  thoiough- 
ly-cicatrized.  in  which  he  placed  his  instruments, 
but  when  the  awl  was  stuck  in  elsewhere,  he 
screamed  with  pain. 

At  a  vendue  of  the  personal  property  of  a  Mr. 
Oaks,  recently  deceased  in  Dauphin  county.  I'a  , 
lately,  a  bag  ot  flax-seed  was  offered  for  sale. 
Ouc  of  the  bidders  put  his  hand  into  the  bag  to 
examine  the  seed,  and  hauled  out  u  hag  conuiin- 
I  iig  tjold  and  silver  coin.  The  bag  was  over- 
hauled, and  over  one  thousand  dollars  in  gold 
I  and  Bitvorcoin  found  therein. 


^anUs  of  (ffioltt. 

....  Poetry  is  tho  morning  dream  of  groat 
minds. — /Aiinnrtine. 

 Pmcticiil  happiness  is  much  oflener  ihrown 

away  than  snatched  from  us. — /ii«<ic  Tuylor. 

  It  has  been  wisely  said  that  there  be  as 

many  mi<erii>s  tieyond  riches  as  on  this  side  of 
them.— /juhAt  ll'it^fo'i. 

....  The  moTo  rompassioualo  men  there  are, 
tho  fewer  men  there  will  bo  requiring  compas- 
sion,— L>f  liunilltTx. 

  Great  warriors,  like  great  eartht|uakes, 

are  principallv  njinombered  for  tho  iniachief  they 
have  done. — Uovte. 

....  It  is  wicked  lo  have  no  refipoct  for  the 
truth — it  is  just  as  wicked  to  have  no  contempt 
for  falsehood. — Patral. 

....  Man  has  loss  need  of  enjoying  than  of 
not  suffering  ;  pleaauro  is  so  doubtful,  pain  so  real, 
and  there  are  so  many  suUorors.— /^c  /Joh///<t«. 

.  Patience,  after  all.  in  ihohiKheHt  courane, 
since  it  affords  us  timu  to  malutu  all  uur  eiivrgica. 
—  W.  a.  Simmi. 

.  It  is  exceedingly  dilli«  ult  to  pronounce 
upon  Iho  character  of  sumo  men's  minds,  lor  tho 
sufilciont  reason  thai  they  seom  to  liuvo  no  mind 
at  alt  — ISovee. 

_  .  To  describe  women,  the  pen  should  bo 
dipped  in  tho  humid  coloi-s  of  the  rainbow,  and 
the  paper  dried  with  the  dust  gathered  from  tho 
wings  of  a  butterfly. —  IHilrrot. 

.  There  is  rooson  to  fear  that  he  who  treats 
you'as  n  friend  of  twenty  years'  standing,  will 
treat  you  at  the  end  of  twonty  years  as  a  stranger, 
if  you  have  any  important  favor  tosolicitof  him. 
— livmsfnu. 

.  .  Many  persons  fancy  themselve,"!  friendly, 
when  they  are  only  oflicioiH.  They  counsel,  not 
BO  much  'that  you  should  become  wise,  as  that 
they  should  become  recognized  as  toachora  of 
wisdom — \V.  (1.  Simms. 

. .  All  our  strong  I'eelings,  like  ghost*,  have 
their  influciue  for  a  certain  period  only  ;  and  if 
a  man  wore  to  say  to  himself,  tlii«  passio-i,  this 
pain,  this  rapture,  is  sure  after  three  days  lo  lose 
Its  effect  on  the  mind,  then  would  ho  ivlwayo  bo 
more  com])0Bed  and  quiet. — Jran  Pntit  liiihler. 

. . .  Hair  is  tho  most  delicate  imd  lasting  of 
our  materials,  and  survives  us,  like  love.  It  is 
BO  light,  so  gentle,  so  escaping  fmin  the  idea  of 
death,  that,  with  a  lock  of  hair  belonging  to  a 
child  or  friend,  we  may  almost  look  up  to  heivvon 
and  compare  notes  with  the  angelic  nature— may 
almost  say  :  "  I  have  a  piece  of  thee  hero,  not 
unworthy  of  thy  being  now." — /^iijh  IJunl. 


There  is  no  objection  to  6oi's  in  the  house,  so 
that  they  be  confined  to  the  diniu-r  /iot. 

The  Funambulist,  who  tried  to  balance  the 
North  Pule,  got  seriously  cut  by  ihe  axes  of  the 
earth. 

Why  may  it  be  said  that  Dutchmen  come  into 
the  world  ready  dressed  f  Because  they  are  born 
in  Holland. 

Why  docs  no  roan  confess  his  vices?  It  i» be- 
cause lie  is  yet  in  them.  It  is  for  u  wtikhuj  man 
10  tell  his  dreutus. 

A  writer  on  ornithology  inquires  what  kind  of 
eagles  fly  highest  ^  We  don't  know ;  hut  un- 
questionably gulden  eagles  generally  fly  flastost. 

If  your  watch  is  snatched  from  you  in  tho 
streets,  probably  tho  best  thing  you  can  do  is  to 
raise  tho  cry  of  "watch  1  watch  1" 

Punch  thinks  that  tho  carriage  drivers  woold 
make  tho  best  soldiers  in  tho  world,  as  no  troops 
could  stand  iheir  charges. 

FiiKgorald's  City  Item  asks  :  "  If  all  the  world's 
a  stage,  and  men  and  women  merely  players, 
where  is  .the  audience  and  orchestra  to  come 
from  V 

One  of  the  Vermont  gold  diggers  has  coma 
very  near  making  his  foriuno.  With  immense 
labor  he  has  dog  up  an  old  sledge,  a  woodchuck 
trap,  a  jewsharp  aud  an  old  cent. 

The  newspapers  are  cautioning  people  not  to 
go  out  in  Ihe  sun.  just  as  though  they  could 
gather  their  harvest  in  the  ahndo.  Don't  go  near 
the  waler,  Billy,  till  you  learn  to  swim. 

"  If  you  call  this  skinning."  says  Tom  to  the 
barber,  "  it  is  not  so  bud  ;  but  if  you  call  it  shav- 
ing, I  should  prefer  your  using  the  other  side  of 
the  razor." 

Footc  being  once  annoyed  by  a  poor  fiddler 
" straining  harsh  discords"  under  his  window, 
sent  him  a  shilling,  with  a  recjuesl  that  he  would 
play  elsewhere,  as  one  scraper  at  the  door  was 
sutnciont. 

"  Jim,"  said  one  youngster  to  another  on  the 
Fourth,  "Jim,  lend  mo  two  cents,  will  yer  ?  I 
got  up  80  cariy.  I  spent  all  my  money  before 
breakfast.  I  didn't  think  tlio  day  was  going  to 
be  so  long." 

One  of  the  beauties  of  the  court  of  Prussia 
said  to  the  king :  "  Sire,  how  is  it  that  you,  who 
are  so  glorious  already,  sul\  seek  for  new  fame?" 
"  Madame,"  ho  replied,  "  for  tho  same  reason 
that  you,  although  so  beautiful,  still  wear 
rouge." 

The  latest  advertisement  of  an  airtight  coffin 
is,  that  it  protects  the  form  from  decomposition, 
"  and  can  bo  reraiucd  in  the  parlor  as  an  elegant 
piece  of  furniture,  without  any  annoyance 
whatever."  What  an  inducement  for  an  eariy 
death ! 
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BALLOU'S  PICTORIAL  DRAWING-ROOM  COMPANION. 


[Wrilt«n  for  BftUoo's  Pictorial.] 
WOULD  I  WKRE  VEAD. 
A  WVB  BONO— FOB  MOSIC- 

BI  J.  fl*W«  B*TW*»I>- 

O'  would  llwt  I  wfre  de^.  P«nnk, 

Or  (li»t  w*  oe'tr  hiul  met; 
Th»I  my  Md  boart  for  e'er.  Faunio, 

Thino  iniagB  might  forget. 
For  }u»t  10  looff  M  mfnd  retain* 
One  llfifp-ring  lUoujrlit  of  thee, 
Mr  Ihlthful  Boul  will  be  In  banda, 

While  thou,  olM,  art  free- 
Through  life  to  act  as  bout  thou  will, 
And  ehooM  some  other  he»rt  U)  Qlt 
Mr  plMe ! 

0 1  would  that  I  wer«  dead,  Fanolc, 

Or  thftt  my  lofe  would  die ; 
Thm  In  OQB  cotninoD  tomb,  Vauole, 

Both  there  Id  peace  might  lie; 
For  theD  I  would  not  constant  bo 

Alt  now,  so  deep  dlitressed 
By  that,  which  proved  (o  bo  d  oune, 

IVhen  it  00  longer  blesncd. 
Ay,  bleat  wm  I,  when  thy  loFC-iight 
Made  all  Mem  Joyous,  bir,  and  bright 
With  thee! 

O!  would  that  I  were  dead,  Fannio, 

That  thou  with  mo  hadnt  died, 
Bre  flMt  thy  rosy  llpt,  Funnie, 

Thy  love  for  me  denied' 
For  then  my  aching  breast  no  more 

Would  feel  the  guping  void. 
Which  In  my  heart  «tiJt  yearns  for  thee. 

Who  won,  and  then  destroyed, 
Ah  wm  destroyed  my  peace  of  mind, 
When  thou  to  death  for  e'er  resigned 
My  love! 


[WrittoD  for  Bsllnu'i  FIotorlBl.] 

THE  MONOMANIAC. 

A  FHTSIGI AIT'S  STOBT. 

BY  JAMBS  FRAKKLIH  FITTS. 


Madness  I  The  simple  thoaght  is  enough  to 
indnc«  a  shudder.  To  be  plunged  at  once  from 
the  full  enjoyment  of  sense  and  reason,  into  an 
utter  darkness  of  mind  ;  to  suffer  a  total  extin- 
guishment of  that  faint,  and  yet  strangely  power- 
ia\  fiamo,  which  alone  renders  life  endurable  or 
possible  —  this  is  aneyil  from  the  contemplation 
of  which  humanity  recoils  with  fear  and  (rem- 
bting. 

Nor  is  any  insanity  stranger,  nor  perhaps  more 
terrible,  than  monomaniacy.  While  upon  every 
other  subject  the  mind  of  the  unhappy  sufferer 
appears  normal  and  rational,  upon  one  all-absorb- 
ing idea  bo  dwells  and  raves  with  incessant  per- 
tinacity. His  madness  will  at  times  assume  the 
most  terrible  forms,  and  he  will  conjure  up  to  the 
illustration  of  his  insanity,  the  most  horrible  de- 
mons of  the  mind  which  it  is  possible  for  such  a 
person  to  conceive  ;  and  again,  he  will  astonish, 
and  often  move  to  irresistible  merriment,  the 
friends,  whose  sympathies  cannot  always  prevail 
against  the  ludicrous  imaginations  and  absurd 
visions  of  the  miserable  victim  of  madness. 

I  was  upon  one  occasion  conversing  with  others 
in  a  numerous  company,  upon  this  interesting 
subject,  when  an  old  physician,  Who  had  re- 
mained silent  for  some  time,  volunteered  a  chap> 
tor  from  his  experience. 

"I  have  frequently  known  cases,"  ho  said, 
"where  the  mind  of  a  man,  being  acted  upon  by 
grief,  overwhelming  trouble,  or  anxiety,  or  any 
other  of  the  thousand  ills  with  which  hamaniiy 
is  afflicted,  becomes  strangely  sensitive  to  outside 
influences,  and,  which  is  strangest  of  all,  fearful 
of  losing  its  reason.  And  in  many  instances  it 
has  occurred  within  my  knowledge,  that  the  suf- 
ferer becomes  possessed  with  a  presentiment, 
solely  by  reason  of  this  fear,  and  quickly  forces 
himself,  as  it  were,  into  the  very  condition  which 
he  is  so  anxious  to  avoid. 

"  I  remember  a  strange  case  in  point,  which 
will  perfectly  illustrate  my  meaning.  It  is  that 
of  Gilbert  Le  Fevre,  an  old  schoolfellow  of  mine, 
and  a  friend  whom  I  esteemed  highly.  He  had 
a  fondness  as  well  as  an  aptness  for  mercantile 
pursuiu ;  and  as  we  were  both  settled  in  the  same 
neighborhood,  a  pleasant  intimacy  sprang  up  be- 
tween our  families  ;  while  our  own  boyish  attach- 
ment for  each  other  was  greatly  strengthened  and 
augmented. 

"  There  was  at  this  time,  but  one  thing  partic- 
ularly noticeable  in  the  constitution  ol  Le  Fevre's 
mind.  He  was  excessively  nervous  ;  and  trivial 
causes  were  often  productive  of  strange  conse- 
quences, with  bim.    A  very  slight  annoyance 


was  suflicient  \o  throw  him  into  a  transport  of 
passion ;  while,  upon  the  contrary,  any  small 
gratification  often  made  hira  unproportionably 
happy.  His  health  was  always  good  ;  and  up  to 
the  time  when  my  story  now  properly  commen- 
ces, bis  success  in  business  had  been  marked  and 
encouraging. 

"Early  one  morning  I  received  a  message 
from  hira,  requesting  my  immediate  attendance 
at  his  house.  From  the  urgent  tone  of  the  note, 
I  inferred  that  some  pressing  necessity  prompted 
it;  and  neglecting  several  other  professional 
visits  which  I  had  appointed  for  this  hour,  I  re- 
paired immediately  to  Le  Fevre's  dwelling.  I 
found  him  alone  in  his  library;  and  seating  my- 
self, I  quite  anxiously  awaited  his  communica- 
tion. 

"  I  was,  I  must  confess,  somewhat  surprised  at 
his  appearance.  He  sat  in  his  arm  chair, 
wrapped  in  his  dressing-gown,  his  appearance 
very  much  like  that  of  an  invalid.  He  was  very 
thin  and  pale ;  and  more  than  this,  his  face  wore 
a  melancholy  look  of  despondency  such  as  I  had 
never  seen  there  before. 

"  '  You  are  not  ill,  I  hope  I '  said  I. 

"  He  looked  up  vacantly  as  he  heard  my  voice, 
and  ran  his  fingers  abstractedly  through  his 
hair;  and  then,  as  if  only  just  aware  of  my 
presence,  he  arose,  and  walking  to  the  door,  care- 
fully closed  it.  Then  re-seating  himself,  he 
said : 

"  '  I  sent  for  you  this  morning,  doctor,  to 
make  a  revelation  to  you.  The  troth  can  no 
longer  be  concealed  ;  and  you  are  the  fittest  per- 
son to  hear  it.  Look  at  me — examine  my  face 
carefully!  You  see  that  it  is  almost  bloodless ; 
you  observe  that  my  eyes  are  dull  and  inactive. 
Now  feel  my  pulse.' 

"  I  did  so.  The  pulsation  was  very  slow,  and 
at  the  same  time  faint  and  feeble. 

"  '  You  observe  the  symptoms  ;  and  now  indi- 
cate the  disease,  if  you  can  I  What  am  I  about 
to  be  afflicted  with  ?  ' 

"'Nothing  of  any  consequence,'  I  replied. 
'You  are  low-spirited;  and  you  may  perhaps 
have  become  a  little  indisposed,  in  addition. 
Beyond  this  there  is  nothing.' 

"  A  faint,  sickly  smile  crept  over  his  face  as  he 
heard  these  words. 

"  '  It  is  all  very  wellt  doctor,'  he  said,  '  to  at- 
tempt to  deceive  me ;  but  I  have  studied  these 
symptoms  too  long  and  anxiously  to  be  easily 
misled.  Within  the  last  week  I  have  grown  sick 
both  in  body  and  mind ;  I  have  become  weak 
and  despondent.  There  is  a  cause  for  this  ;  I 
am  not  afflicted  in  vain.  Doctor,  7  am  becoming 
mad!  The  horrible  truth  has  forced  itself  home 
to  me  within  the  last  twenty-four  hours ;  I  am 
rapidly  becoming  a  drivelling  fool,  or  a  maniac ! 
My  mind  is  deserting  me  I  I  have  scarcely  intel- 
lect enough  left  to  grasp  at  what  I  am  telling 
you.  But  it  is  the  truth — the  truth !  and  O  God, 
what  a  fate  I ' 

"  He  pressed  his  hands  to  his  forehead,  and 
walked  several  times  across  the  room,  .uttering, 
during  all  this  time,  the  most  pitiful  and  heart- 
rending groans. 

"  '  Le  Fevre,  my  old  friend ! '  I  exclaimed  in 
astonishment,  'how  is  it  possible  that  you  can 
deceive  yourself  in  this  manner?  Mad?  You 
becoming  mad  ?  Why — the  very  idea  is  an  ab- 
surdity ! ' 

"He  shook  his  head  sorrowfully  and  incredn- 
lously. 

"  '  It  is  no  fantasy,*  he  said.  '  I  have  wrestled 
and  struggled  with  this  terrible  fate ;  but  every 
day  the  monster  comes  nearer,  nearer!  Before 
you  see  me  again,  I  shall  be  doomed — irrevoc- 
ably doomed  ! ' 

"  By  this  time  I  had  become  seriously  alarmed. 
I  readily  conceived  that  it  was  far  from  impossi- 
ble for  a  person  of  Le  Fevre's  peculiar  tempera- 
ment, to  work  himself  into  the  condition  of  a 
madman,  by  the  help  of  his  imagination ;  and 
for  a  long  time  I  talked  earnestly  with  him,  en- 
deavoring to  reason  him  out  of  his  belief.  But 
this  belief  had  now  become  fixed  in  his  mind  ; 
he  listened  to  me,  but  still  persisted  in  his  strange 
assertions. 

"  '  It  is  useless — all  useless,'  he  repeated,  again 
and  again.  *I  know  your  motives,  and  honor 
you  for  them  ;  but  my  doom  is  unhappily  fixed, 
past  any  efforts  of  yours  to  recall  it.  But  I  have 
yet  one  thing  to  tell  you.  Doctor,  I  am  a  beggar; 
utterly  ruined,  and  stripped  of  everything !  Un- 
fortunate speculations  have  ruined  me ;  ray  prop- 
erty is  scattered  to  the  tour  winds  of  heaven  1 
This  is  the  cause  that  has  almost  made  life  im- 
cndurable.  My  family  know  nothing  of  it;  and 
if  they  can  be  kept  ignorant  until  I  shall  not 


have  sense  enough  lefl  to  convey  them  the  news, 
it  will  save  me  one  pang,  at  least.' 

"  This  was  the  whole  burden  of  his  conversa- 
tion. He  talked  quietly,  and  was,  I  had  then  no 
doubt,  perfectly  rational ;  but  the  one  idea  which 
seemed  prominent  in  his  iffind  above  all  others, 
was  that  his  reason  was  entirely  deserting  him. 
When  I  took  my  leave,  I  had  hardly  decided  up- 
on any  course  to  pursue  with  hint.  I  knew  him 
too  well  to  believe  that  these  singular  fancies 
would  desert  him  very  quickly;  and  I  waited 
with  some  anxiety  for  some  farther  develop- 
ments. 

"Upon  the  second  day  after  my  visit,  I  received 
another  reque-st  from  him  to  come  to  his  house. 
The  incoherence  of  the  note  gave  me  an  instant 
presentiment;  and  I  lost  no  time  in  repairing  to 
him.  As  I  entered  the  library,  I  found,  to  my 
surprise,  a  roaring  coal  fire  burning  in  the  grate 
(the  day  being  one  of  the  most  sultry  of  the  sum- 
mer), and  before  this,  with  his  coat  off,  stood 
Le  Fevre,  holding  a  bucket  of  water  in  bis  bunds. 
Setting  ifiis  down  as  he  heard  me  enter,  he  sprang 
towards  me  and  caught  me  hurriedly  by  both 
hands,  ejaculating  at  the  same  time  with  a  rapid 
utterance,  these  words : 

"  '  How  are  you,  North  Pole,  how  are  you  ! 
by  all  the  icicles  in  your  kingdom,  it  delights  me 
to  see  you  here  !  Do  you  know,  my  dear  polar 
bear,  that  my  fortune  is  made  7  I  shall  be  called 
a  benefactor;  I  shall  be  made  king  of  the  uni- 
verse, for  the  stupendous  labor  I  am  about  to  per- 
form t ' 

"I  did  not  need  to  inquire  the  meaning  of  this 
demonstration  ;  I  well  knew  it  from  the  first. 
The  wild,  restless  eye,  the  incoherent  speech,  and 
the  whole  appearance  of  the  man,  intormed  rae 
that  Gilbert  Le  Fevre  had  indeed  become  a 
madman  I 

"  '  I  know  you — 1  know  you  well ! '  he  shout- 
ed in  a  paroxysm  of  insane  delight,  as  he  danced 
around  the  room,  clapping  his  hands  in  extacy, 
and  sending  forth  peal  after  peal  of  wild  merri- 
ment. '  You  are  the  great  bear  of  the  north, 
come  to  help  rae  put  out  the  flames!  Don't  you 
know  the  world 's  on  fire  ?  Yes — hear  the  flames ! 
smell  the  smoke  I  It 's  all  consuming !  the  uni- 
verse is  being  destroyed  in  one  great  bonfire! 
Hurrah — here 's  for  a  quenching  ! ' 

"  Seizing  the  bucket  again,  he  dashed  its  con- 
tents into  the  fire  ;  aud  as  it  went  out  with  a  pro- 
longed hissing,  filling  the  room  with  the  steam, 
Le  Fevre  again  laughed  uproariously,  and  re- 
newed his  wild  dancing  and  eccentric  ravings. 

"  '  We  'II  drown  the  Fire-Demon — we  'II  cool 
his  breath!'  he  pursued.  'I  dampened  him 
then  ;  but  he  bums — he  bums  I  This  miserable 
world  is  frying  out  like  a  pine  knot ;  it  is  drying 
np  like  a  musty  parchment !  The  Pacific  has 
turned  to  molten  tire — the  Atlantic  will  soon  fol- 
low ;  they  heave  and  writhe  around  us  like  sei^- 
pents!  Pluto  was  the  incendiary!  he  applied 
the  match,  and  now  we  're  all  in  a  blaze  ! ' 

"  He  stopped  to  gain  breath,  and  walked  rapid- 
ly around  the  room,  snuffing  and  smelling.  In 
a  moment  he  burst  out  again. 

"  '  I  smell  it !  I  smell  it ! '  he  exclaimed. — 
'  The  old  football  has  commenced  to  scorch  al- 
ready ;  smell  the  woolen,  the  old  shoes,  the 
onions,  the  gunpowder  I  Ha — I  believe  you're 
on  fire  yourself!  stand  perfectly  still,  and  I'll 
extinguish  you  in  a  jiffy  t  * 

"Before  I  could  escape  from  the  threatened 
flood,  the  madman  had  drenched  rae  with  the 
contents  of  a  second  pail ;  and  then  throwing  rae 
to  the  floor  with  irresistible  force,  ho  enveloped 
rae  closely  in  the  heavy  table-cover. 

"  '  It  shall  not  even  singe  your  hair,  while  the 
Great  Extinguisher  is  around  !  '  he  continued  ; 
and  the  door  mat  and  rug  were  instantly  piled 
upon  me,  Le  Fevre  seating  himself  astride  of 
both,  and  muffling  the  table-cover  closely  about 
my  head. 

"  Until  now,  I  had  not  been  seriously  alarraed 
for  myself;  but  as  I  saw  that  I  should  soon  he 
smothered  to  death  nnder  the  hands  of  the  mad- 
man, I  shouted  with  all  my  voice.  This  only  in- 
creased the  frantic  efforts  of  Le  Fevre ;  so  that 
when  assistance  arrived,  I  was  perfectly  exhaust- 
ed, and  almost  insensible.  By  the  assistance  of 
several  of  the  servants.  Le  Fevre  was  secured, 
and  conGned  with  cords ;  but  these  were  taken 
off  when  I  perceived  that  there  was  no  necessity 
for  them.  The  madman  had  become  perfectly 
weak  and  helpless,  by  the  violence  of  his  own 
demonstrations  ;  and  he  lay  in  a  state  of  semi- 
insensibility  until  the  next  day. 

"  This  was  the  first  intimation  that  his  family, 
or  any  of  his  friends,  save  myself,  had  received 
of  his  derangement ;  and  their  distress  and  ap> 


prehension  were  unbounded.    Bv  mv 
Le  tcvre  was  placed  entirely  under  my  cliar..  ' 
and  I  commenced  a  thorough  and  careful  stn'l ' 
of  his  malady.  ^ 

■'  The  unfortunate  man  never  experienced  an 
other  of  those  terrible  paroxysms.  When  1 
awoke  from  his  insensibility,  upon  the  next  da'^ 
he  was  entirely  sane,  save  upon  ibis  one  subjm 
—the  destraction  of  the  worid  by  fire, 
cognized  his  family  and  friends,  and  conversi^ 
rationally  with  them  while  I  permitted  them  to 
he  near  him.  He  still  persisted,  however,  in  de- 
claring me  the  great  polar  bear  of  the  north,  wht 
had  come  to  aid  bim  in  extinguishing  the  flames 
And  very  of^n.  at  times  when  he  seemed  moat 
rational,  he  would  suddenly  diverge  from  his  sub- 
ject, ond  branch  out  into  some  wild  demonstiu- 
tion  of  his  mad  theory, 

"  •  You  have  been  ill,  Gilbert,'  his  wife  said 
'The  doctor  thinks  you  will  recover  in  a  little 
while,  if  you  keep  perfectly  quiet.' 

"  '  Yes — I  know  I  have  been  ill,"  was  his  reply 
'  There — lay  your  hand  on  my  forehead— it 's  hot 
and  feverish.  But,  pshaw !  what  is  that  to  the 
great  fever-fire  which  is  constantly  conbumiug 
the  world  !  Madam — let  me  tell  you,  the  world 
was  made  for  no  other  purpose  than  to  burn ! 
For  innumerable  ages  the  sun  has  beea  drying 
and  heating  it  to  the  proper  temperature  ;  I  am 
the  thennometer  by  which  old  Pluto  ascertained 
that  the  heat  of  this  hollow  combustible  shtU 
was  sufficient.  Forages,  since  the  creation,  ten 
thousand  legions  of  imps  have  been  coDstently 
busied  in  collecting  inflammable  materials  around 
us — pitch,  tar,  turpentine,  camphene,  gunpowder 
and  lucifer  matches  1  Hear  the  flames,  aa  they 
hiss,  and  writhe,  and  crackle,  and  sputter  around 
OS  I  See  the  smoko !  How  it  rolls  up,  and  fills 
the  whole  arch !  Upon  my  soul,  I  believe  the 
heavens  will  be  turned  to  a  dirty  brown  by  this 
obnoxious  smoke  I  The  earth  has  only  just  com- 
menced to  curl  up  at  the  edges,  and  feel  the  heat ; 
but  let  the  hot  air  but  once  get  inside  of  the  old 
shell  ond  expand,  and  I  '11  show  you  travelling 
on  a  new  principle  I ' 

"  For  some  moments  he  lay  perfectly  silent, 
with  his  eyes  closed;  and  then  suddenly  began 
again  — 

"  '  I  am  the  omnipotent  annihilator,'  he  said, 
'by  whose  efforts  this  enormous  waste  is  to  tie 
stopped;  and  now  let  me  deliberate  as  to  ttic, 
means.  It  was  thought,  in  the  more  savage  and 
illiterate  ages  of  the  world,  that  water  was  the 
best  counteractive  of  fire;  but  I've  tested  tho 
folly  of  the  thing.  It  is  a  complete  absurdity  to 
talk  of  extinguishing  one  element  with  another. 
The  only  way  to  annihilate  these  furious  fires  is 
to  slijle  them!  it  was  in  this  way  that  I  extin- 
guished the  polar  bear,  after  I  had  proved  upon 
him  the  inefficiency  of  water!  Madam — quick  ! 
your  needle  !  Hera  rae  one  universal  blanket, 
fifty  thousand  miles  square  !  I  will  wrap  this 
around  our  blazing  planet,  and  old  Pluto  shall 
be  defeated  at  last  1 ' 

"  It  would  be  impossible  for  mo  to  describe  all 
the  vagaries  upon  this  all-absorbing  subject  which 
entered  the  brain  ol  Gilbert  Le  Fevre  during  llie 
following  six  months.  He  arose  from  his  bed  ia 
a  few  days,  and  resumed  his  usual  habits,  appa- 
rently as  well  aa  ever  in  body  ;  and  with  the  ex- 
ception of  this  one  unhappy  mania,  his  mind 
seemed  not  in  the  least  impaired.  The  coui-so 
which  I  had  adopted  was  to  humor  him  in  every 
assertion,  and  assent  to  all  his  views,  as  I  feared 
that  contradiction  or  argument  would  tend  to  ex- 
cite him  and  make  matters  far  worse  than  they 
had  yet  been. 

"  After  much  deliberation,  I  decided  upon  a 
course  which  I  was  led  to  hope  might  be  favor- 
able in  its  result  to  my  patient.  I  had  read  many 
cases  of  monomaniacy  cured  by  stratagem;  and 
the  peculiar  maqja  of  Le  Fevre  gave  me  an 
excellent  opportunity  to  practise  one  upon 
bim. 

"I  had  anxionsly  waited  tor  some  tiraeformy 
opportunity  ;  and  at  last  it  arrived.  It  was  now 
the  middle  of  suraraer.and  no  rain  had  fallen  for 
several  weeks,  when,  towards  the  close  of  a  sul- 
try day,  the  heavens  became  slowly  overspread 
with  an  enormous  mass  of  threatening  clouds, 
which  together  with  the  low  mmbliog  of  ibe 
thunder,  heralded  tho  approach  of  a  storm.  H 
caroe  on  quickly  ;  and  a  more  furious  one  I  haye 
seldom  seen.  As  the  night  grew  dark,  the  ram 
came  down  in  torrents,  and  the  air  wivs  every- 
where resonant  with  thunder  and  vivid  wtiti 
lightning.  , 

"  I  lost  no  time  in  hastening  to  Le  Fevre  a, 
where  I  found  the  monomaniac  sittmg  by  tie 
open  window,  gazing  out  upon  the  storm. 
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irTiTiict  still  blazes  !'  ho  exolaimcd.  as  ho 
•'■Th'^PlTbarD*'  like  tho  stnbblt^-nothing 
sftwine-      •  ghaii  all  go  to  ashos  lo- 

e^^^fn  here— what  is  thifl  V  1  replied,  apeulting 
"  I  Vt^A  emphatic  tone.  '  Here  is  wiiter, 
a  l'"';^^!     Let  ub  try  and  extinguish  the  Bre 


rivers  « 

'h  _vou  talk  like  a  madman  !'  and  Le  Fo- 
"  I.  «f  into  a  load  and  boisterous  laugh. 
?'what  will  yo"  do  with  a  cuplull  of  wat«r  like 

'■■'.t -'we  shall  see.     Le  Fevre— yon  aro  Gilbert 

^■MlookeKm  steadily  in  the  eye.  Evidently 

^,,„Mnv  made  him  uneusv. 

'  you"  aid  yes,  1  bolieve.  Well-now  who  am 
.  7  Ix)ok  tho  other  way,  sir,  if  you  dnro  1 
ilok  me  straight  in  the  eye  >.  Now  answor-who 

1 1' 

""i'' Why— why,'  he  faltered,  Iwcommg  more 
restless  nnder  my  gaze,  *  you  aro  Doctor-' 
'  ..  .  No  «r-no  1    I  am  the  the  mighty  poU 


■  I  Btamperl  my  foot  so  cmphalicully,  that  Lo 
irevre  stirred  in  his  chair. 

..'Come— I  am  ready  now  I  Ihe 
thine  ra"9t  be  done  this  very  hour;  and 
1  shall  want  you  to  assist  me.     Come  ! 

-■I— I'd  rather  not,'  he  stammered. 
Ho  seemed  completely  cowed  by  my  de- 
meanor. J  ,r  ,  T-i 

"  '  But  you  must — yon  simll  I  Do  jou 
mean  to  eay  that  you  doubt  my  ability 
to  perform  this  work  V  ,    ,  , 

'  No-o-o.  But  do  It  alone ;  don  t  take 
n,o  out  in  the  wet.' 

"  I  immediately  rapped  on  tbe  wall. 
Three  of  Iho  men  servants,  previously 
instructed  by  me,  entered  ;  and  laying 
,ny  hand  peremptorily  upon  Le  Fevre  s 
shoulder,  I  pointed  to  the  door.  I  saw 
that  he  wished  lo  refuse,  but  dared  not, 
and  we  wore  quickly  out  in  the  storm. 

'"See— seel'  1  exclaimed,  clutching 
him  by  tho  arm,  while  the  rain  fell  upon 
UB  like  a  deluge.  '  Do  you  observe  my 
process  T  Before  to-morrow  morning 
fifty  millions  of  hogsheads  will  ho  emp- 
tied upon  tho  earth.' 

"  Tho  tone  and  manner  which  I  bad 
assumed,  imitated  from  his  own,  wcro 
evidently  a  perfect  bewilderment  to  Le 
Fevre.  He  stared  wildly  at  me,  and 
then  at  the  darkness,  shivering  and 
shaking  most  uncoinforwbly.  Just  then 
ft  faint  flash  of  liEhtning  appeared. 

"  '  See,  ngain  !'  I  vociferated.  '  Tho 
flames  have  almost  expired ;  1  have 
made  the  whole  heavens  my  waloring- 
pot !  Hear  them  hiss  and  crackle,  as 
they  die  out!    The  world  is  saved  !' 

"  Belore  the  bewildered  Lo  Fevre 
could  recover  from  this  last  onslaught,  I 
made  a  sign  to  the  servants.  They  in- 
slnnlly  pounced  upon  him,  and,  spite  of 
his  ones  and  struggles,  held  him  firmly 
beneath  the  spout  from  the  eaves.  A 
thick  stream  ot  water  blinded,  deluged, 
almost  drowned  him  ;  and  in  the  most 
piteous  touts,  ho  besought  mo  lo  release 

'"We  must  extinguish  you  first'  I 
coolly  replied.  '  You  are  the  only  crea- 
ture upon  tho  earth  which  is  still  burn- 
ing;  but,  by  the  powers  of  water,  you 
shall  not  bum  long  !  Hold  him  fast, 
men ;  he  is  not  -[uitc  qiiciuhed  yei !' 

"The  strength  of  his  madness  had 
now  entirely  deserted  him.  His  teeth 
challered,  and  ho  shook  and  bhivered  in 
every  muscle  ;  and  when  I  ordered  his 
release,  he  fainted  immediately,  and  was 
carried  back  to  the  house. 

"  The  end  proved  the  wisdom  of  this 
measure.  Le  Fevre  was  sick  and  de- 
lirious for  the  two  following  days  ;  but 
OH  the  third,  he  awoke  to  perfect  reason 
and  sanity ;  nor  was  it  long  before  his 
strength  and  health  were  restored  to  him, 
and  ho  wai,  in  every  respect,  the  maa 
he  had  formerly  been. 

"  1  was  somewhat  surprised  to  learn 
from  Lo  Fevre,  that  ho  had  no  distinct 
idea  of  his  madness— merely  a  confused  remom- 
Iirance  of  it,  which  seemed  much  more  like  a 
dream  than  a  reality.  Nor  was  he,  I  ascertained, 
entirely  in  his  right  mind  when  I  first  conversed 
with  him.  as  he  assured  me  that  if  ho  did  really 
declare  himself  a  beggar,  at  that  time  he  was, 
nevertheless,  richer  by  many  thousand  dollars  than 
alms  seekers  usnally  are.  Yet  I  have  no  doubt 
that  it  was  the  fear  of  bocoming  deranged,  which 
having  fastened  itself  in  some  inexplicable  man- 
ner upon  his  mind,  forced  him  into  tho  terrible 
condition  of  the  Monomaniac." 

GENIUS. 

Self  communion  and  solitude  are  its  daily 
bread  ;  for  what  is  Genius  hula  great  and  strong- 
ly marked  iudividnality— but  an  original  creative 
being,  standing  forth  alone  amidst  the  uiidi^tin- 
giiishnble  throngof  our  everyday  worid  ?  Genius 
is  a  lonely  power;  it  is  not  communicative  ;  it 
IS  not  the  gift  of  a  crowd ;  it  is  not  a  reflection 
cast  from  without  upon  the  soul.  It  is  essentially 
an  inward  light,  diffusing  its  clear  and  glonoua 
radiance  over  the  extenml  world.  It  is  a  broad 
flood,  pouring  freely  from  its  deep  waters  ;  but 
with  its  source  forever  hidden  from  human  ken. 
It  is  tho  creator,  not  the  creature  ;  it  calls  forth 
glorious  and  immortal  shapes  ;  hut  it  is  called 
into  being  by  none,  save  God. —  Woman  in  France, 


THE  WATER^'ARRIER  OF  VENK.'G. 
The  jaunty,  hriehi  eyed  \-\t\  who  facea  us  in 
tho  engraving,  currying  her  waler-ians  HUNpendud 
from  a  Toko  bomt-  on  the  shoulders,  as  the  Lon- 
don milkmaids  used  to  carry  their  pails  in  old 
times  (speaking  of  water  always  reminds  us  of 
milk),  is  n  fine  specimen  of  Venetian  beauty,  not 
unworthy  of  tho  pencil  of  Titian.  And  wo  must 
remark,  at  jntssntil,  that  specimens  of  ibm  florid 
and  gorgeous  beauty  which  enchant  iis  in  the 
productions  of  the  old  Italian  masters,  are  often- 
cr  met  with  among  the  poorer  than  among  iho 
richer  classes  of  Venice. 

"In  Italy,"  said  Alficri,  in  an  ofieu^notcd 
sentfnre,  "iho  plant  Man  reaches  its  full  growth, 
and  this,  oi  course,  includes  the  Better  Half  of 
humanity.  Shelley  has  left,  in  his  letters,  a  very 
striking  record  of  his  impressions  of  tho  hoautics 
of  that  peninsula,  Husays  the  women  nro  love- 
ly enough  till  they  open  their  months.  Kingsley 
might,  one  is  apt  lo  say,  have  writlen  that  hno 
of  his  sonnets  expressly  apropos  of  such 
creatures  ; 

"  l.lpH  (lint  Rhoulil  but  klfm,  nnd  to  bo  still." 

But  that  Shellty  did  not  find  all  Italian  girl  alike 
he  has  recorded,  still  more  imperishabiy,  iu  his 
"  Flpipsychidion,"  addressed  to  Emilia  V — , 
'■  Thou  Wonder,  uml  thou  Bcnuty,  nnil  llioii  Turrorl" 


There  she  comes,  with  her  semi-infantile  amile,  j 
her  purple-black  hair,  and  hor  little  red  ohuw] ;  i 
and  if  your  idea  of  a  woman's  mind  is  that  it  ! 
should  be  intellectually  a  blank,  in  order  that  : 
yon  may  write  what  you  please  upon  it,  she  is  , 
|irubahly  not  unlike  what  you  would  seek.  But,  1 
Ignorant  or  not,  sho  is  a  woman,  with  all  tho  in-  | 
finite  mystery  ol  hor  sex  about  her ;  and,  if  you  ; 
are  at  all  open  lo  impnUos  of  tender  reverence,  i 
you  will  find  npon  close  approach  (should  you 
decide  for  this  darkling  little  Iwnuty)  that  she  can 
make  your  heart  sink  into  your  {vci. 

As  for  tho  walorcurrier,  she  is  u  public  chnrac- 
tor,  and  in  virtue  of  her  mingling  wnh  her  lellow- 
creiitnres,  and  seeing  more  "  life,"  may.  though 
of  course  without  the  graces  of  culture  in  the 
shade,  bo  a  really  bolter- trained  being  than  her 
sister  with  that  coil  of  necklace.  She  is  well 
known  at  tho  Doge's  Palace,  in  tho  si|ui)re  of 
which  you  may  often  moot  hor,  going  to  fill  her 

tiails,  with  a  boutiuot  of  flowers  in  her  black  full 
lat,  and  tlio  most  charming  nonchalance  of  man- 
ner under  her  yoke.  The  sisterhood  of  water- 
carriers  are,  as  a  body,  not  handsome,  hut  this 
sample  is  a  very  pleasant  exception  to  tho  gen- 
eral plainness.  Salute  her  respectfully,  render, 
nnd  hope,  with  us,  tbut  her  shoulder  is  not  gulled 
with  her  burden. 

The  enthusiasm  and  generosily  of  the  luilian 
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and  no  eountry.  we  think,  can  show  a  larger 
mnster-roll  of  illustrious  women  than  Italy. 
Nothing  but  long  intermixture  of  races  can  ma- 
rorially  alter  national  character,  and  original  types 
will  appear  at  intervals,  even  after  long  appar- 
ent fusion  of  peculiarities  in  an  ethnological 
mean  But  culture  could  do  wonders  for  these 
ladies  ;  and  when  their  sunny  native  l*^n<l.  wash- 
edbylhe  blue  tideless  soa,  gets  good  govern- 
men?,  we  dare  say  they  will  come  in  for  a  litH^  of 
the  c^reof  the  school-mistress  abroad.  Nothing 
«n  well  be  lower,  within  the  bounds  of  eivdi^^ 
tion,  than  the  educational  chances  of  «^ 
girl.'  If  she  can  play  the  piano,  speak  yen  I  a 
filtle,  nnd  say  "  How  do  yo"  do^  /"r  ,hp^r.. 
ho  '■  accomplished;  In  the  l^^^  f  ^.^J 
sar^  she  is  ignorant  of  the  history  of  the  Julms 
E'cal  to  Britain  ;  nor  does  she  know  whore 

wHh  much  the  same  expression  m  her  fat.. 


women  were  never  more  apparent  than  during  tho 
late  war.      Their  treatment  of  tho  wounded 
showed  them  "  ministering  angels  "  "Never 
vet  were  men  made  so  much  of,    said  a  letter- 
writer  from  Milan.    "  I  speak  not  of  tho  officers 
onlv  but  of  the  rank  and  file.    The  private  foti- 
linel  finds  himself  the  hero  of  the  hour  wcl- 
corned  and  caressed  in  society,  into  which  but 
for  this  campaign  of  liberation,  he  would  have 
gone  down  to  his  grave  without  penetrating.  1  he 
Zouave  is  particularly  in  demand.    Ono  sees 
hira  driving  about  in  elegant  carnages  with  aris- 
tocmlic  ladies,  and  attended  by  livened  domes- 
tics.   With  ono  arm  in  a  sling,  ho  gives  ibo 
other,  clothed  in  the  coarse  unifoiTn  sleeve  to 
delicate  silk  elad  dames  and  damsels,  who  glad- 
ly accept  his  escort,  walk  with  him  in  the  street, 
and  sit  with  him  in  the  cafes.    Many  of  those  la- 
dies have  made  his  acquaintance  in  the  hospital, 
and    having  nursed  him  into  convalescence,  de- 
sire'to  complete  his  core,  that  he  may  again  go 
forth  and  do  battle  in  Italy's  cau  o      We  can 
very  well  believe  this  letter-wnter,  when  he  says, 
"  Long  after  the  laurels  of  Magenta  and  Meleg- 
nano  shall  have  lost  their  freshness,  and  after  the 
maiority  of  those  who  have  fought  there  and  sur- 
vived shall  have  fallen  in  other  fights,  or  have 
quilted  the  nrmv's  ranks,  will  Milan  bo  a  word 
of  pleasant  memory  to  tho  soldiers  ol  France. 


IDOLATRV  IN  CALIFORNIA. 

A  few  days  ago  I  visited  a  Chinese  temple  in 
this  city,  and  in  doing  so  was  fortunate  enough 
to  secure  tho  company  of  a  very  intelligent  con- 
verted Chinaman,   who  speaks  English  (fuite 
well,  and  who  was  able  to  explain  many  thinga 
that  otherwise  would  have  been  unintelligible  to 
mo.    The  temple  sunds  in  a  central  position, 
and  is  built  ol  brick,  without  much  architectural 
pretensions.    It  cost  about  jau.non.  of  which 
some  portion  was  contributed  by  Amcricims. 
There  is  connected  with  it  an  asylum,  which  is  a 
place  of  retugc  and  relief  for  the  sick  and  suH'er- 
ing.  which  is  supported  on  tho  same  principle  as 
those  of  our  Masonic  and  Odd  Fellows'  assoi  ia- 
tions.  Kvcry  ('hinamen  in  the  State  who  is  able, 
contributes  money  to  meet  ihu  exiivnses,  and 
then  ho  is  entitled  to  tho  beuefitti  of  ilieestahlish- 
inent  when  ho  needs  it.  Tho  front  part  of  tho  lot 
on  which  this  institution  is  built,  is  occupied  by 
a  suite  of  rooms  for  uses  connected  with  the 
asylum.    By  a  lorluuus  passage  you  reach  a 
small  area  in  the  rear,  on  wliich  the  temple  fronU. 
Over  the  entrance,  in  large  eharneiers.  is  written 
tbe  district  in  China  to  which  tho  idol  belongs, 
and  tboro  are  nuroorous  other  tnbletH  or  signii 
containing  mottoes.    Tbe  lower  story  is  occu- 
pied as  a  parlor  or  sitting-room,  and  flights  of 
'  narrow  stairs  lead  up  each  xiile  to  the  sacred 
room  above.    On  the  other  side  of  tho 
passage  leading  to  tbe  idol,  are  small 
rooms  for  the  occupation  of  iho  inmaiod 
of  tliu  a'lyluin.    On  eiiieiitig  the  mom 
wliich  l  ouiains  the  idol,  yuii  beliold  Arnt, 
■tear  tho  door,  an  aliar  or  table,  on  which 
stands  a  kettle  for  burning  incenso.  On 
the  two  longest  sides  of  the  reom  are  ar- 
ranged seats  lor  ihe  occupation  of  ifer- 
N    sous  who  come  to  worship,  while  tliey 
wait,  each  bis  liini.  for  but  one  can  go 
tbrough  tho  service  at  the  same  time, 
except  on  gi-eat  occasions,  when  many 
fihnibinc  ami  empnwor  ono  lo  act  for 
iliem  all.      All  over  the  ceiling  and 
:iIi)Mg  the  Willi  ol  the  room  are  moiloos, 
either  on  paper  or  elegantly  painted,  and 
gilded  tablets,  according  to  the  wealth  ot 
tho  offerer.    "These  arc  cabalistic  signs 
or  pormanciil  prayers  to  the  god  for 
good  luck  ihroiigb  his  favorite  interposi- 
tion. At  the  back  end  of  iliorooni  stands 
the  idol,  under  a  gorgeous  canopy  of 
bicqucr  work.    Tbe  image  is  of  a  deep- 
red  wax— Chinese,  of  course,  in  appear- 
iince— with  heavy  black  whiskers  and 
heard,  and  a  pleasant  countenance.  His 
dress  is  of  splendid  yellow  and  crimson 
Hiiirt'.  trimmed  with  gold  lace.  His  name 
is  Kmany  lu     On  one  side  of  the  cano- 
py which  encloses  tho  figure  stands  ft 
li'uge  baltlc-axe,  which  he  used  whew  in 
[he  flesh,  and  with  which  he  destroyed 
i"t   I    multitudes  ;  and  on  tho  opposite  side 
iL      suinds  bis  banner.     In  the  comer,  on  a 
[n,.      frame,  hangs  a  large  hell  surmounted  by 
a  drum,  and  on  important  occiwions  the 
Irum  is  beaten  and  tho  bell  rung  furi- 
iiii-ly,  lo  awidcen  theatlontion  of  the  god 
ui  I  lut  liiin  know  that  persons  have 
M.iiir  lo  worship.     Uot'oro  tho  idol  are 
.irTiiiigLil  llirce  small  cups  of  tea.  the  con- 
1.  iLihi  liLMig  clianged  every  day,  and  on  a 
ihIjIu  is  placed  some  fruit  lor  his  refresh- 
ment.   Lamps  are  kept  consUnlly  burn- 
ing before  the  idol.    ()n  a  sort  of  ultiir 
lire  placed  vessols  In  which  ibo  wor>tbip- 
j.ers  set  up  the  wax  tnpers  and  slicks  of 
sweet-scented  wood,  which  they  huru  in 
honor  of  the  deity.    While  silling  and 
viewing  the  anangements.  two  t'hineso 
minors  from  the  mountains  came  m,  ono 
ol  whom  seemed  to  ho  actuated  hymoro 
curiosity,  while  the  other  appeared  very 
devout.    As  soon  as  the  latter  entered 
the  room,  ho  motioned  with  his  hunds 
towards  the  image  and  made  obeisance. 
He  ihoii  stepped  into  an  adjoining  room 
and  purchaseil  two  small  red  wax  ta- 
pers, with  some  sticks  and  iieverul  pieces 
of  paper.     The  tapers   and  sticks  lie 
lighted,  and  set  them  upon  end  to  bum 
in  tho  appointed  recepuiele,  while  ho 
performed  his  devotions.    I'laciiig  hiui- 
setl  in  front,  ho  joined  bis  bands  and 
motioned  several  times  to  the  god,  aud 
then  kneeling  on  a  rug.  he  bowed  three 
times  towards  hira,  each  lime  ki-sing  the 
Himr.    This  ho  did  three  times,  making  nine  iii 
all     Then  rising,  hc-lighled  the  jiapur.-  wliieli  ho 
had  procured,  and  waved  them,  while  huniiiig, 
inwar.ls  the  idol.     This  completed  [ho  service, 
and  as  ho  supposed,  secured  ihelavort.l  deity. 
These  acl-t  of  wot^liip    are-  being  porfotined 
continually  by  resident  Chinamen,  or  ih<ise  who 
visit  the  city  from  tlie  country.    My  ompanion 
inlormed  ine  that  the  Ciiinese  have  no  weekly 
holy  day,  nor  anv  special  public  and  social  ser- 
vices, except  on  N^w-Year  s,  the  birtliday  ol  tho 
god  and  certain  festal  oecasion-i.    They  have, 
L  tho  ancient  heathen  did,  "  lords  many  and  gofU 
many."  deifying  all  great  personages.     Ik-  sajs 
there  are  sometimes  hundred  ol  idols  in  u  single 
temple  in  Chum.    Tlio  ono  that  is  worshii.pcd 
here  is  the  imago  of  a  man  who  flouri>hed  m 
China  about  three  hundred  years  ago,  and  w.i.  a 
great  warrior— as  one  said  to  a  fiiend  of  mint— 
like  your  Washington."    Such  persons  aro 
supposed  to  he  able  to  a.-ist  iheir  devotees,  and 
hell,  ih^"*     accompli.!,  iho.r  designs,  ill  is  idol 
and  his  paraphernalia.  werenn[.oricd  liom  China 
at  an  ex,.eiisE  of  about  S:.n...O0.    [^us  you  will 
see  there'  is  a  regular  .c...plc  in  thi.  Chnmm 
fitv  where  idolatrous  worship  and  heathen  nttfl 
celebrated.    How  strange  the  sensiition  with 
which  one  conlcmplatcs  iH  —  Corresi>orulem«  o} 
the  hidffifndvU. 
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BALLOU'S  PICTORIAL  DRAWING-ROOM  COMPANION. 


Iflft's  €axntt. 


(Written  for  Ballou'5  PIctoml.] 
"LOVE  ME  LITTLE,  LOVE  JtIK  LOKG." 

or  ASM"  UM>1  BAri. 

Dreathc  no  Tom  of  fAlth  undjioK; 

I  hurt  pro'ptl  nunh  wtinis  an  ruin, 
And  the  iovf  that  Urva  by  «lghing 

1  will  ne'er  believe  Bgnin. 
Te«ob  Die,  ceD«ure,  ftoil  reprove  mo, 

Plutalf  1*11  me  of  aiy  wrong, 
But  n^membor  my  pt-titioB — 
"  Lore  me  little,  love  me  long  " 

ffrltt'  to  me  la  friendly  accents, 
Do  not  Hpeak  of  hope  or  love, 

Let  mc  know  (bee  pljiunch  and  faithful, 
Aud  Iby  loTo  hy  friendship  provoj 

Then  I'll  own  thee  all  I'm  wcVing, 
And  through  lift;  for  thee  thla  eong 

Shrill  ruTonl  mj  heart'B  devotion— 

'*Lo«  mo  little,  love  mo  long." 

WAR, 

Take  heed, 

How  you  amUte  our  Bleeping  Sword  of  War; 

IVe  clinrgv  you  in  the  anmv  of  Clod,  tiike  heod 

For  never  two  sin-h  kioydoniB  did  contend 

Wilbout  much  fall  of  blood,  whose  guiltless  drops 

Atv  every  one  a  ivo,  a  sure  cooiplniat, 

'IJslnst  him.  whose  wrong  gives  edge  unto  the  sworda. 

That  mnkta  such  n&st«  in  brief  mortalKy. 

SBAKsreAHi. 

NETER  BOLD  MAT.ICB. 
0.  nevnr  hold  malirol  It  poinons  our  life 
With  the  hail-drop  of  hal*,  and  the  Dlght^hnde  of  strife; 
Let  as  seorn  whivl  we  mnul,  and  dospieo  where  we  may. 
But  let  auger,  Itke  sunlight,  go  doifn  with  the  day. 

EuzA  Cook, 


COiSSIP  WITO  TDE  READIER. 

—  While  lUe  luerchaot^,  m»nufarturerd  and  agrleul- 
tiirists  of  Europe  are  rejoicing  over  the  peace,  the  llherats 
regard  it  with  gloom  nod  indignation.  The  Ilntian.s  are 
□ot  Eatitficd,  and  even  in  Franee  the  dlHconteot  Is  deep 
and  serious,  if  not  expressed.  Louis  Nupoleou  tias  not 
kept  faith  with  the  world.  Believing  In  bis  declaratloQ 
that  he  would  sweep  the  Austrians  from  Northern  Italy 
to  the  shores  of  the  Adriatic,  and  give  the  Italians  a  fiiir 
Held  for  making  the  eiperimeul  of  eelf-govemment,  even 
republiciiDB  were  willing  to  forget  the  pajit  and  bid  bim 
God-spced  in  bis  career.  But  the  pence  which  le&ves 
Veuelin  and  the  armed  "  quadrilaLeral  "  in  the  bands 
Qf  Austria  is  a  mockary — a  "  lame  and  impotent  conclu- 
sion." The  Belf-styled  Liberator  of  Italy  is  a  party  to  a 
new  Uol;  Alliance.  lie  has  thrown  away  the  fairest 
chance  of  acquiring  true  glory  that  was  ever  offered  to 
man,  and  lArnisbed  the  fresh  laurels  he  reaped  upon  the 
btttde-field.  If  tbe  linives  of  the  Kalian  carbonari  again 
sec  the  light  he  has  only  his  otvn  intense  sellisbness  to 
Ihnnk  for  it.  The  canipaiga  of  Italy  has  been  fought  in 
Tain    He  has  wasted  the  blood  and  luvLshed  tbe  treasure 

of  France  to  strengthen  tbe  bands  of  despotism  The 

re-appcarance  of  the  oidlum  io  the  vine,  together  with 
the  disease  in  the  potato,  forms  the  staple  of  scientific 
diseus.>ion  in  Paris.  Tbe  fonner  Is  expected  to  be  easy 
to  counteract  by  the  sulphur  treatment  |  but  the  latter 
haa  baffled  ull  sciontiDc  research,  and  after  having  re- 
strained its  ravages  for  two  years,  the  dug  potato  again 
re-apptini  in  the  western  provinces  with  ull  ILi  priroiti»e 
symptoms.  The  most  strenuous  ellorts  are  being  made 
to  attach  the  source  of  tbe  disease,  but  up  to  this  mo- 
ment scieuce  has  done  no  more  than  signal  its  eiislence, 
leaving  the  discovery  of  preventive  and  I'ure  to  time  and 

obanee  A  writer  io  a  late  number  of  the  BFfiie  dt 

Vtux  Moitdts,  while  reviewing  some  of  our  moderu  nove- 
list*, falls  into,  some  amuHug  blunders  with  respect  to 
Euglbh  manners,  Tbe  author  ot  "  Adam  Bude  "  states 
that  one  of  his  chanictcrs  was  a  member  of  the  Tract 
Society;  and  the  Preach  commentator  is  at  paio*  to  In- 
ftrm  his  readers  that  the  Track  Society  consists  of  per- 
sons who  "  track  "  out  people  that  are  supposed  to  be 
anoessiblo  to  a  change  of  religious  opinions,  and  endeavor 
to  proselyte  them.  The  same  writer  speaks  of  Gallio-like 
persons,  which  the  patriotic  critic,  more  alive  to  French 
than  to  Scriptural  a.'^ociations.  translates  "men  who 

have  Ff.-ncA  leanings.'-  A  Syrian  correspondent  of 

an  English  paper  says  the  whole  silk  crop  throughout 
I«banOD  and  tbe  ndjaccut  districts  will  not  exceed  this 
year  more  than  one-l«nth,  perbap.'?  not  so  much,  of  on 
ordinary  averagB  jear  liarey  has  bad  another  tri- 
umph otei  a  vicious  bor<e  called  the  King  of  Oude.  He 
handed  bim  at  an  exhibi'tou  given  at  the  Alhambra, 
London.  NotnilhBtanding  that  bitf  method  is  no  longer 
n  secret,  and  that  tbe  charges  for  admission  were  high- 
being  a  guln«o,  Gfi*en  shillings,  and  a  halt-guinea-the 
attcudance  was  numerous.  Mr.  Iturey  read  a  letter  from 
the  owner,  from  which  it  appeared  that  the  King  of  Oude 
was  so  vicious  that  there  was  only  one  groom  who  could 
manage  him,  and  that  on  this  account  he  was  so  useless 
that  if  Mr.  lUrcy  could  not  succeed  in  laming  bim  he 
would  have  him  shot    Mr.  Harey  perfectly  succec<led  in 

his  attempt  to  tame  him  Two  young  ladies  la  th» 

Tsle  of  Man  solicited  o  farmer  for  u  subscription  to  a 
charily;  he  declined  to  give  them  any  money,  but  pro- 
posed to  the  ladies  that  (f  they  would  drise  home.  In 
daylight,  u  pig  to  whii-h  he  pointed,  they  might  coustt- 
lute  it  an  addition  to  the  funds  of  the  society  they  col- 
lected for.  Much  against  his  eKpeetatiuus.  the  ladicj 
thankfully  accepted  his  Kind  offer,  aud  started  with  their 
not  Very  trott.ible  companion  for  Ibeir  destinitliou,  which 
they  reached  in  triumph  after  a  tedious  journey  of  about 

twomilM          Punch  snjs  tbe  French  have  rushed  to 

the  rescue  of  l:n1y  to  save,  what  is  familiariy  called,  the 


boot  from  the  Iron  heel  of  Austrlo-bnt  for  the  Italian 
to  oipect  llmt  a  separate  kingdom  will  ever  be  patched  up 
out  of  the  disjointed  bits  Is,  we  are  afnild,  in  the  hand. 

of  the  French,  u  hope  thiit  Is  (luile  bootlesa  A 

French  writer  mentions  as  a  proof  of  Shakspeare's  att«n 
Hon  to  particulars,  his  allusion  to  the  climate  of  Scot- 
land, In  the  worda,  "  Hail,  hall,  all  hail!".  , ....  Recently 
a  taroier  in  Cummlnglon,  Hampshire  county,  went  after 
his  cows;  one  of  Iboiu  persisted  In  going  the  wrong  way 
After  trying  a  while  to  bring  her  lo  his  mind,  he  gave  up 
and  let  her  have  her  own,  and  followed.  She  led  him  to 
s  remote  part  of  the  p,-i«ture,  where  he  found  another 
cow,  cast.    Reluiislog  the  captive  cow,  the  refractory  one 

willingly  returned  to  the  yard  Mr.  H.  W.  Miner  of 

Leyden,  Mass.,  lost  a  colt  In  a  singular  maunur  recently. 
There  was  a  small  apple  tree  in  the  pasture,  well  trimmed 
up,  with  a  crotch  about  three  feet  from  the  ground,  into 
which  the  colt  thrust  its  head,  and  flnding  IMelf  caught, 

pulled  back  and  broke  Its  neck..  An  old  lady  was  in 

the  habit  of  teaching  tha  duty  of  charily  to  her  gtaud- 
cbUdren  in  this  wise:  "  My  dears,  when  I  and  your 
father  and  mother  have  finished  our  meals,  when  you 
have  eat«n  all  you  convenleotly  can,  and  when  you  have 
fed  the  three  cats  and  the  parrot,  thon,  my  dear  children, 

remember  the  poor."  A  machine  for  the  mauufao- 

turo  of  ice  is  now  iu  operation  In  London,  which  turus 
out  three  tons  of  that  commodity  dally.  It  is  tho  inven- 
tion of  a  Mr.  Ilorrison  of  Australia.    The  refrigeration  is 

produced  by  the  evaporation  of  ether  In  a  vacuum  A 

letter  from  Arlon,  iu  Delgium,  stAles  that  tbe  crops  of  all 
binds  arc  so  flno  that  there  is  every  reason  lo  expect  that 
the  haivest  wiU  produce  one-third  more  than  that  of 
1853.  Tho  crop  of  hay  is  so  heavy  that  the  fenners 
scarcely  know  what  to  do  with  it.    Potatoes  also  look 

remarkably  fine  The  coast  of  Massachusetts  has 

been  surveyed  from  tho  New  Hampshire  line  to  the 
Mauomet  nilLi,  south  of  Plymouth,  and  from  Orleans, 
on  the  bay  side,  around  to  the  Rhode  Island  line, — leav- 

lug  space  between  Orleans  and  Plymouth  Capt  E. 

Ferry  of  EastbamptoD  has  in  his  garden  a  pie  plant,  ob- 
tained from  Kenosha,  Wif^consin,  a  sluglo  leaf  of  which 
measures  fourteen  feet  and  eight  inches  in  circumference. 

The  stalk  is  of  correspouding  siae  "  Mother,"  said  a 

little  urchin  the  other  day,  "why  are  orphans  the  hap- 
piest children  on  earth?"  "They  are  not,  my  child. 
But  what  make!  you  ask  that  question?''  "Because 

they  hare  no  mothers  to  spank  em!"  The  London 

correspondent  of  tho  Commercial  figures  up,  as  a  moder- 
Bfe  calculation,  that  tbe  war  io  Italy  has  already  cost 
130,000  lives,  and  considers  that  at  least  700,000  persons 

are  now  mourning  their  slain  relatives  A  newspaper, 

desirous  of  paying  a.  compliment  to  a  minister  who  lately 
oQicialed  iu  one  of  the  fashionable  chapels,  says  bis 

prayers  were  tbe  Ixist  ever  addressed  to  an  audience  A 

suit  has  been  instituted  iu  a  Kentucky  court  for  the 
recovery  of  over  forty  thousand  acres  of  farm  lands  in 
Harrison,  Bourbon,  Nicholas,  and  other  adjoining  coun- 
ties.   Tbe  claim  is  made  by  some  noo-resident  heirs,  and 

covers  land  to  the  value  of  over  a  million  of  dollars  A 

gentleman  living  in  Eyannis,  Mass.,  bad  a  dog  that  has 
beeu  io  the  habit  of  ptnyiug  with  a  kitten  kept  about  the 
house,  until  a  great  intimacy  had  grown  up  between 
them.  The  kitten  flnaJly  died  ond  was  buried  in  tbe 
garden.  Another  kitten  was  procured,  and  that  died 
after  a  little  time,  and  was  buried  In  tbegardeo,  A  third 
kitten  was  obtained,  and  the  acquaintance  of  the  dog 
soon  became  familiar  One  day  tho  dog  was  fouud  iu  tbe 
garden  with  this  kitten,  and  he  had  dug  alorge  hole,  and 
placed  the  live  kitten  in  It,  and  was  about  proceediog  to 
cover  her  with  earth,  when  he  was  discovered  by  his 

owner  Blondin,  whose  foolish  feats  of  tight-rope 

walking  across  Niagara  Falls  have  elicited  special  wonder 
and  admiration,  says  that  he  has  not  realiaed  fifty  dollars 
over  his  expenses  by  the  speculation.  He  might  hare 
made  a  vast  deal  more  in  any  country  circus  with  much 

less  risk  to  his  neck  The  Philadelphia  Bulletin  lays 

down  a  number  of  rules  of  action  In  case  of  one's  clothes 
taking  lire,  and  ccncludes  by  recommending  any  lady 
who  should  unfortunately  find  herself  enveloped  in  the 
flumes  of  her  burning  garments,  to  "  keep  as  cool  as 

possible,"  Dow  comforting  to  many  must  be  the 

conviction  that  they  arc  constitullonally  exempt  from 

any  disease  of  the  brain  The  mysterious  diseuse 

popularly  known  lo  portions  of  Central  Ohio  as  "  Milk 
Sickoesfl,"'  or  the  "  Tremble*,"  Is  prevailing  with  eslra- 
ordinary  fatality  in  a  portion  of  Marion  county,  Ohio. 
A  tenant  of  tV'illiam  Fisher,  named  Gibson,  was  first  at- 
tacked and  died,  Mr  Fisher  was  the  nest  victim,  and 
then  his  wife  and  two  adopted  children  were  taken.  The 
five  cases  termioated  fatally,  though  the  Republican  says 
that  the  best  medical  skill  of  tho  county  was  exerted  in 
behalf  of  this  unfortunate  family.  The  systems  of  tho 
victims  had  bei-ome  so  thoroughly  infused  with  the  dead- 
ly poison  that  the  remedies  employed  had  no  eilect  what- 
ever Mr.  Greene,  better  knoiru  as  the  Reformed 

Gambler,"  has  settled  down  quietly  at  Christiansburg, 
Iowa,  where  he  is  discharging  tho  duties  of  postmaster 
for  that  not  very  populous  nelghboihood.  Mr.  Greene, 
me  lenrn,  is  now  in  Washington  applying  for  two  patents 
which  appear  lo  promise  fnvorably ;  the  first  is  for  an  en- 
velope which  cannot  he  opened  aud  recloscd  again  by 
st«amlng.  wetting  or  any  other  process,  without  instant 
detection ;  and  the  second  for  a  composition  ta  supersede 
the  prrsent  leather  tips  of  billiard  cues,  which  will  not 
require  chalk  of  any  kind,  and  with  which,  it  Is  claimed, 

"misoues"  will  become  Impossible  Thompson,  the 

confectioner  and  restaurant  man,  in  Broadway,  N.  Y, 
and  a  great  chess-player  besides,  has  retired  from  hu'l- 
neas  with  an  ample  fortune,  and  one  of  the  inciiienls  that 
accelerated  tho  retiracy,  was  that  tbe  proprietor  of  Tay- 
lor's saloon,  near  by,  agreed  to  pay  bim  34000  a  year  for 
ton  years  for  that  curious  mauaiuvre  The  Worces- 
ter Spy  says  an  "Old  Folks'  Qulillng  "  took  place  iu 
South  Sutton,  recently.  The  'Siuilting"  was  done  at 
the  house  of  widow  Joshua  Lickey,  und  was  attended  by 
sixteen  ladies,  vrhose  unit«d  ages  amounted  to  ten  hun- 
dred aud  filty  four  years.  They  'juitted  a  quilt  of  near- 
ly two  tbousan.l  pieces,  the  largest  Ici.i  than  four  iuclies 

square  I^uis  Napoleon  has  speut  m  much  again  in 

seven  years  us  the  preceding  governments  of  fiance 
spent  iu  thiriy-fevcn. 


UstterB  in  General. 

Tbe  setticmerit  o(  the  terms  of  peace  between  France 
aud  Austria  may  occupy  more  time  than  the  war  itself 
which  gave  rise  to  it,— Tho  English  papers  seem  to  he 
subsiding  Into  a  somewhat  calmer  frame  of  mind,  and  to 
be  willing  to  take  on  trust  the  repeated  assurances  of 
I^ui*  Napoleon  that  his  intentions  are  loyal.  A  mutual 
dharmament  may  actually  lake  place,— Letters  from 
Rome  assert  that  the  principle  of  tho  llaliau  confedera- 
tion has  been  accepted  by  the  pope.— Garibaldi  still  re- 
mains la  command  of  a  large  body  of  troops.— The 
French  forces  have  nearly  evacuated  Italy.— The  money- 
market  abroad  slill  indicates  an  unea.sy  feeling. —Napo- 
leou  has  granted  a  pension  of  3000  francs  from  his  pri- 
vate purse  to  the  mother  of  General  Auger,  who  was 
mortally  wounded  at  Solfcrinu. — It  Is  said  that  tbe 
Grand  Duke  Coustantlue  will  shortly  visit  London,  and 
that  the  emperor  of  the  French  will  also  do  so.— Tho 
Grand  Duke  of  Tuscany  wishes  his  sou  to  succeed  him- 
the  Tuscans  do  not  -wish  for  cither. 

Statue  of  Handel. 

The  statue  of  Uaudcl,  which  has  been  erected  at  Halle, 
the  native  city  of  the  great  composer,  was  uncovered  on 
the  1st  of  July.  It  is  bronze,  and  ton  feet  In  height, 
and  stands  on  a  pedestol  of  marble,  raised  upou  graulto 
steps.  The  great  composer  is  represented  In  thecostume 
of  his  time,  leaning  on  a  music  desk,  on  which  lies  the 
score  of  "  The  Me.-»iah.''  In  his  right  hand  he  holds  a 
roll  of  music.  In  front  of  tliu  pedestal  Is  inscribed  in 
chnracters  of  gold  the  name  ''Handel."  On  tho  oppo- 
site side  are  tbe  words,  ''Erected  by  bis  admirers  in 
Germany  and  England  In  the  year  1859."  On  one  side 
of  the  pedestal  there  Li  a  wreath  of  oak,  ond  on  the  other 
a  wreath  of  laurel  io  gilt  bronze.  A  bronze  statue  of 
Handel  has  also  been  erected  ut  Berlin. 

Highland  Festival. 

A  grwit  gathering  and  festival  of  Highlanders  was  held 
near  Liverpool  lately,  at  which  the  entertainments  con- 
sisted of  races  of  all  kinds,  archery,  vaulting,  throwing 
the  hammer  and  tbe  stone,  broadsword  esercises,  and 
other  athletic  garner.  Music  and  dancing  formed  a- 
prominent  p.irt  of  the  amusement.  A  series  of  prizes 
were  offered  for  omateur  brass  bands,  playing  on  the 
Elighland  bfigpipes,  and  the  danolng  of  strathspeys,  reels, 
Highhind  lling,  sword  dauce,  etc.  For  archery  and  the 
gentlemen's  amateur  running  matches,  gold  and  silver 
medals  were  given ;  a  medal  was  alio  offered  as  a  "  cham- 
pion medal"  lo  the  winner  of  the  most  prizes,  and  a 
silver  medal  to  tbe  best  dressed  Highlander. 

CuTioua  Wager. 

A  most  curious  wager  has  just  come  olT  iu  high  life  In 

Paris    The  old  Viscount  de  L         has  just  won  3000 

francs  by  playing  at  biltards  for  thirty-six  hours  without 
rest.  The  viscount  is  fleventy-two  years  of  age — hi?  ad- 
versary, the  Marquis  de  C  ,  a  much  younger  man. 

The  condilioDS  included  eating  and  drinking,  but  always 
to  take  place  standing.  At  the  end  of  twelve  hours  the 
marquis  gave  in,  and  asked  leave  to  continue  with  some 
game  lo  be  played  sitting.  This  was  acceded  to  by  the 
viacount,  and  picket  was  fixed  upon.    For  twelve  hours 

more  the  game  was  kept  up,  when  M.  de  C  fell  asleep, 

aud  the  viscount  was  declared  the  winner. 

Collier's  Bhakepeare. 

It  is  said  that  tho  librnrlao  of  tbe  British  Museum  has 
discovered  the  fact  that  the  copy  of  Shakspeare's  works 
with  the  margloal  emendations  supposed  to  have  been 
made  by  the  poet,  and  upon  the  authority  of  which  Mr. 
Collier  published  his  emendations,  is  a  bit  of  impoMtioo, 
au  the  binding,  instead  of  being  of  1632,  or  even  of  that 
centnry,  is  of  tbe  last  cenCuty .  Mr.  CoUler  preserves 
silence. 

French  Ounboats. 

The  gunboats  built  at  Toulon  for  the  Hege  of  Pes- 
cblera,  were  eighty  feet  long,  each  calcul.ited  to  carry 
one  enormous  siege  gun  and  200  soldiers.  They  drew 
five  feet  of  water  with  their  armament  and  mochiuery  on 
board.  They  cost  in  Toulon  SIO.OOO  each,  and  their 
transportation  in  pieces  and  putting  together  on  tbe 
lake  coat  S10,0K)  more  for  each 

The  Italian  Feeling. 

To  show  the  ferment  which  prevails  in  Milan,  the  cor- 
respondent of  the  London  Times  says  that  recently  five 
persons  were  conveyed  to  the  mad  houses  raving  maniacs, 
and  that  one  young  man  committed  suicide.  Tbe  broil- 
ing heat  of  the  season  may,  to  some  esteut,  ac;iount  for 
such  calamiiieo. 

Military  Dramas. 

The  French  government  has  pat  a  stop  to  the  Bpecta- 
clea  founded  on  the  events  of  the  Italian  war,  which 
were  perfonning  ut  several  theatres  in  Paris,  On  the 
ground  that  It  la  wrong  and  Impolitic  to  perpetuate  a 
hostile  spirit  toward  any  people  after  peace  bos  been 
made. 

The  Opera  in  Paris, 

The  Grand  Opera  la  keeping  on  in  Its  old  track  with 
the  Herculaneum  and  the  Sicilian  Vespers.  Vostvall  is 
said  to  be  preparing  to  appear  lher«.  Bellinrs  "  Capu- 
letll  6  Montecchi  "  is  now  being  translated  into  French, 
and  will  soon  be  In  rehearsal  for  her  first  appearance, 

Austria  and  Lombardy, 

Since  the  Spanish  war  of  succession  (ITOl),  Austria 
has  lost  and  regained  Lombardy  no  fewer  than  twelve 
times.  On  tho  llth  of  July,  1800,  she  lost  It  for  the 
thirteenth  time. 

Death  of  Graltan. 

llonrv  Omtlan,  E*q,,  only  surviving  son  of  the  immor- 
tal Gration  of  "82,  died  euddenly,  July  17,  Ut  bia  real- 

dence  in  Wicklow. 

A  Paiat(3r'd  Monument, 

A  monument  is  about  to  be  erected  to  Sir  Joshua  Rey- 
nolds, at  Plyraplon,  England,  his  native  place. 


Parisian  Life. 

A  letter  from  Paris  says  there  Is  much  ™i  . 

ju.tnow.    The  Americans  are  there  In  JL?  ^  ^ 

and  are  squandering  thousands  of  the  r 

earned  dolbxrs.    No  foreigner  goes  Uu>  the  r  T^' 

pi™.ures  of  Parisian  life  with  such  a  ■■  ^.^Z, , 

as  the  American,  and  he  Is,  in  con,  ''^^'''^'^  ' 

the  shop-keepers,  cafe  walten.,  restauraut  '      "  ''^ 

baekmea,  gamblers,  valel.s  de  place,  and  lore  til'"'"''"' 

mend  us  to  your  Yankee  in  Paris  for  an  unconl.. 
spendthrift.  """""Kiooali, 

The  Now  English  Singer. 

MiM  August.-!  Thomson,  the  new  EoglWh  orim 
at  (he  request  of  Queen  Victoria,  was  pr^Mniat  "'"'' 
concert,  given  lately  by  the  queen  to  a  dU.l! 
circle  at  Buckingham  Palace.    Miss  Thomson 
recitative  airs  from  "  Robert  lo  Diable,"  "  £,„    ,  ^ 
temps,"  "Reviena,  ma  noble  prot«ctric^,»  w]'"' 
to  learn  that  the  young  and  fair  caniairice's  opd"^" 
on  the  occasion  was  a  decided  success.  P["*rain:i, 

The  BuBBian  Policy.  ' 

A  recently  discovered  document,  drawn  npby  the  H 
sian  Mbinet  twenty  years  ago,  contains  thi  fuiio  , 
significant  passage:    "Our  aim  Is  to  give  the  n 
splendor  to  the  name  of  the  Slav!,  to  the  naniD  aUi"' 
sia.    Tbe  Slavonic  empire  of  Russia  is  to  bo  raised  to 
eminence  domineering  the  world.     Is  that  aim  *° 
la  it  (Ustant?    Attained  It  shall,  it  must  be," 

London  Land  Company. 

Steps  are  in  progress  for  theorgnniMtionofalandcotQ 
paoy  in  London,  with  a  capital  of  -KOO.OOO sterling,  (ob^ 
devoted  to  the  purchase  and  settlement  of  lamis  in  n,, 
nois.  The  Prairie  Land  and  Emigration  Company  %u.u 
that  a  conditional  purchase  has  been  madeof  a.'j^UilOticrca 
Of  prairie  laud  from  the  IlllnoU  Central  Railroad  Com  paoy' 
Death  of  a  Man  of  Science. 

M,  le  Baron  Cagniard  de  la  Tour,  an  octegetiarinn 
ar-idemlclan  and  man  of  science,  whose  name  w«^  broueht 
before  the  musical  public  recently.  In  recognition  of 
having  invented  the  Instrument  culled  "  La  Slreoe  "  for 
the  regulation  of  tuning  forks,  has  just  ■'  paid  tho  debt 
of  nature  "  at  Paris. 

New  Symphony. 

A  symphony,  oddly  entitled  in  these  days  of  odd  titles 
for  symphonies,  "  The  Marriage  of  Alexander  the  Great 
and  Statira,"  has  just  beeu  produced  at  Berlin,  the  coia- 
position  of  Her  Zobel,  who  is  announced  aa  a  pupil  of 
Dr  Lis/.t,  and  as  writing  in  his  manner. 

Jenny  Lind. 

Madame  Jenny  Lind  Ooldschmidt  is  to  visit  Ireland  io 
the  autumn,  for  the  purpose  of  singing  in  omtorioj. 
She  Intends  giving  the  "  Messiah,"  for  the  benefit  of  tbo 
Mercers'  Hospital,  in  Dublin. 

Carl  Formes. 

Herr  Carl  Formes,  the  celebrated  basso,  recently  pafsi;d 
through  London,  en  route  to  tbe  Rhino,  where  he  lulecils 
remaining  for  A  short  time  to  repose  after  his  arduous 
tour  through  AmericB. 

Longevity, 

The  Dioaa  Journal  announces  an  extraordinary  case 
of  longevity  iu  that  town,  where  the  Viscountess  do 
Marigny,  sister  of  Chateaubriand,  has  just  entered  oo 
her  buudredtb  year. 


NEW  PUBLICATIOKS. 

A  PLti  Fon  TCE  Indiahs:  With  Facta  and  Features  oi 
tbe  late  V^ar  in  Oregon.  By  Jons  Beeson. 
The  author  of  this  pamphlet,  which  is  reudered  ioler- 
e."ring  by  his  personal  adventures,  takes  a  very  difli-renl 
view  of  the  Indian  character  from  that  generally  ncccpieil 
hy  Americans,  He  believes  in  the  possibility  of  Chris- 
tianizing and  civilizing  them,  and  also  that  they  bnvo 
been  deeply  wronged,  particularly  the  tribes  residiug  lo 
Oregon  ^Vhetber  successful  iu  making  converts  to  hia 
views  or  not,  he  ha.s  certainly  produced  a  reodablo  bock. 

Likeness  of  Bisuop  Fitzp.^tbics.- A  fine  pholograpLiP 
likeness  of  the  Ht.  Rev,  J.  B.  Filzpatrick.  Bishop  of  Hos- 
ton,  ii  for  sale  by  Mr.  I'.  Donahue,  at  the  oDico  of  tbo 
••  I'iiot,"  Franklin  Slreet.  The  photogr.iph  is  tjikeo 
directly  from  a  large  crayon  drawing  by  T.  M,  Johnftoa 
of  this  city,  and  of  course  reproduces  every  touch  and 
tiut  of  the  original,  which  is  an  admirable  work  of  art. 
It  is  by  such  reproductions  that  the  phologripbio  process 
exhibits  one  of  ita  most  striking  fields  of  utility. 

New  Music— Oliver  Ditsou  fe  Co..  277  W.ishiogloo 
Street,  have  publishtd  the  "  Highlander  s  Qoadnlle, 
by  Henri  Laurent;  "  Muriel,"  a  ballad  Irom  John  Hali- 
fax, written  and  composed  by  George  Uuley  ;  '*  if-",  I  ii 
wed  him,  mother  dear,"  words  by  J.  K.  Carpenter,  mu- 
?ic  hy  Stephen  Glover;  "Ahl  why  sing  tho  soag  ot 
pleasured'  song  by  C.  M.  Tr.icy. 

LECTOItUS  FOR  TUB  PEOPLE  By  Rev  U.  SrowELi  Bftoit-v-, 
Phitadelpbitii  Q.  G.  Evans, 48!tChestQutitlreet.  J-iico- 
pp.  411.  185^. 

Rev.  Hugh  Stowell  Brown,  the  author  of  tho  l*'''"^ 
before  us,  is  the  minister  of  Myrtle  Street  Baptist  tliurch, 
Liverpool,  and  one  of  tbe  most  popular  dissenting  prsaco- 
ers  iu  England.  Tbe  elegjiot  portniit  which  faces  IQ" 
frontispiece  shows  a  vigorous  young  man,  w  tii  "  Pi''""' 
but  thoughtful  and  energetic  countenunce.  "'^'^^  , 
are  forcible  and  senslble,and  treat  of  religious  Hud  uio" 
themes-such  a«  the  "  Ooldeu  5",?,  f.^",,^ 

Son,"  "  Cleanliness  uext  U*  Godliness,"  »  '"'^,.'',  ' 
Want  not,"  "Saturday  Night,"  etc.  There  '9  "^"""S 
iu  them  limited  to  any  particular  latitude,  and  «^  «• 
inclined  to  think  they  will  be  as  popular  here  bs  oo  ■ 
other  side  of  the  Atlantic.  Br  '^''1^°^  ^"'Xi- 
has  fuinkhed  a  very  luterestiog  biogniphical  loirou 
tiou.  For  sale  by  G,  G.  Kvaos  &  Co.,  15  l-ornhili- 
InrLS  OP  TUi  Kiso.    By  ^LFaBP  Te^ntson-  P-  C-L. 

Ijiureate.    Boston :  Ticknor  fc  EieUa-    12mo.  PP 

Every  one  Is  reading  this  poem;  and      "^^^  '"^^^^^ 
look  upon  the  legendary  and  P^l^l.^  ^cn. 

golden  page  of  a  pw-fs  fancy,  and  "bo  adm  re  gorp 
imagery  and  v«se  .bat  rolh.  in  music,  will 
book  only  to  dro*m  of  its  splendors,  aud  to  listen 
echo  of  its  music. 

Kate  Fewo.-c  or,  K  Peep  at  Rwuties. 
can  Lady     Boston:  Kd.vnrd  P  Weston.  10  Do*"" 
Street.    12mo.    pp  I'll    If^oO.  ri.„t  track. 

The  authoress  of  this  volume  «  o°  *f.^"^Mj«l  life 
She  takes  American  characters  and  *'"f"^.  of  io''''*-''" 
at  her  material,  and  prc-enM  us  with  a  ac- 
ing  event..,  carried  oo  l-X  <l'^S'-f'P'i''%  .'S^^^ 
,1  r..      =  A„..^,...,^«,.t  sfl.H.^f.iclor^■  to  thf  rtaucr- 
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""^TTT,  roil  ADVmrlSiJiO  — 7>c"»'y-ySi'  rmU  prr 

r,.o"  /i,„,[,rn'/iy'in  printing  AJdrtM 

,jlt|ou  """Pj;,*       BALI-OO.  PubUikrt  and  fropri.tor. 
v„  32  WiotM  Street. 


Ic  Tisreiwl''''  ntleutlon  of  our  renders  lo  (i 

"  tfirious  nrlt*^'"  that  wo  (idTerlise,    Tbo  sgeuts  hare 
"j     the  followiug  from  "  person  well  known  in  the 
'"  '    wberfl  hf  llfs,  M  well  aa  in  this  city,am[iu  of 
£i»g  Integrity,  who  i.pe«k"  for  Lhn^elf: 

>■  LonELi,  MaB9  .  March  17,  1859. 
„  L\W30S.  E94.— Dwir  Sir,— It  giyex  roo  great 
.ure  lit       """^  "*  bencDt  which 

^  htve  derived  from  tho  use  of  jour  Nkrvous  Cukaiivb, 
'■  "  fiir  Neiir"')!'''  kindred  difleiiscs.    For  wveml 

^^luf  I  snff'>[*''  "^'y  tuucU  rrom  Neuralgia,  both  in  my 
""ij  iind  iirms.  I  was  unable  to  walk,  my  left  onu  had 
tiitefflB  nearly  pamljwd,and  formnny  nlghu  I  hndbeon 
je,,r>«ed  of  refreBhlng  sleep.  Haring  made  u«  of  vari- 
^Pp[i(,ittous  without  obtulniug  relief,  I  was  advlMMl 
to  try  Nsavous  CURArivs,  and  I  can  now  heartily 
tostify  to  it*  worth. 

On  the  Brit  application  I  experienced  relief  from  pixio 
no  Of  to  sleep  qoletly  for  BOToral  hours,  and  In  four  days 
frum  the  lime  of  my  comnianclng  to  une  the  Nkiivous 
i.i'8*TiTS,  I  was  able  to  wallt  about  the  house,  and  lo 
u;e  luy  artns  nuite  naturally.  Since  then  my  ncrTes 
linvo  continued  to  grow  stronger.  I  can  now  walk  eatily 
BOij  tfithout  pain,  nnd  can  use  my  arms  almost  aa  well 
(iseFer.  tlopinS  tha'  many  an  afflicted  ono,  by  faith- 
fully using  your  Nbrvous  Cubativs,  may  experience  sim- 
ilar efTuetfl,  and  assuring  you  of  my  conlinuiU  health, 
I  rcmtttn,  most  respectfully,  youra, 

SOI.OM  W,  STEVENS. 
Organist  at  Churle.s  Streot  Church,  Boston." 
M  S.  BURR  &  Co.,  20  Tremont  Street,  BofllOD,  Mass., 
Gent'ral  Ageuta.    Price,  SI  per  bottle. 

'~        SOIflETlIINO  NEW. 

A  Liquid  Coffee  Superior  to  All. 

rpHE  underalgned  haa  the  pleaaure  lo  auuounrc  that 
J.  he  haa  perfected  armngcmeutd  for  the  manufacture 

lit  the 

REAL  FRBNCII  COFFEE, 

which  he  claims  will  cnual  if  it  does  not  surpass  the  beat 
CoUi-a?  of  the  Cftfea  of  I'ttris  It  is  made  under  the  dlr*c- 
tion  of  MoriB.  .1.  J.  Font«riTC',  of  Parl.i,  who  Ik  familiar 
witb  llie  French  procoss,  and  a  single  trial  of  the  article 
will  fyKl.-fy  OTerybody  tlwt  it  is 

The  BcHi  CoflTco  ui  lltc  Worlil. 
For  hotels  and  eating-houses  it  la  invaluable,  as  a  cup 
of  tile  most  delicioua  coffee  can  be  made  at  a  moment's 
noticw. 

It  is  put  up  in  neat  pint  and  half-pint  bottles,  and 
fold  ut  a  very  moderate  price. 

For  Rale  wholenale  and  retail  at  our. 

PRINCIPAL  TEA  WAREHOUSE, 
198  W.\SUINOTON  STUBET. 
AImo  — At  ihc   Brnncli  StoreH, 
110  COURT  STRKET. 

65  UNION  StREET, 

39  BEACH  STREET. 

GGi  WASHINGTON  STREET. 

4< 


BOHTON  9ATrRI>AV  KVENINCi 

EXPRESS. 

nF.Nay  a,  rAiiKER  and  joaspn  ii-  sawybb. 
A  FIRST  CUSS  WEBRIJ  NEWSPAPER. 

FIRST  KDITION  1S3UFD  ON 

SATURDAY  MOUNING 

For  country  subucriher^,  mid  th» 

SSCOSD  KDITION  ON 

SUNDAY  MORNING, 

Which  1b 
taW.-s  by  ( 


ferved  at  the  l!o!lon  and  suburban  breAkhitt 
,  carriers.  The  E'/Hinn  (■(iiitfllni.  (br  Intwt 

teltRmi'lilc  and  loral  tivwH  up  lo  two  o  clerk  on  Sunday 
iiornlog,  and  it  Is  the  tuii'iiilon  of  the  iiroprktors  lo 
uake  It  a  Ci'MPLETg  AM-  I  ^^l.'BP^^s^ll 

SUNDAY  UORMINQ  KEWSPAPEB, 

nhich  rhall  fill  the  hiatu*  between  the  Issue*  of  the  Snl 
urda;  and  Monday  daille*. 

The  Bspnist  ViM  found  gtvat  favor  nitb  pT<>*Hniid  pub- 
lic. In  all  directions,  for  its  foarle^s,  huiii-st,  iiiJppi'ndcul 
BC  On  nil  ma(t<'H'  of  publlr  lnti>rv*l  it  hii«  im  epin- 
irhii-h  It  neti^r  be^^llati'!!  to  iiiaki'  uiuriilFXl.  ami  It  biM 
never  been  known  to  "  crook  tbc  piegnant  lilngM  of  the 
knee,  when)  thrift  may  follow  fawiilnR." 

In  the  dramatic,  niusieul  and  lilemry  deparlmeni*  of 
tho  I'XPMSS,  which  are  confifK'edly  In  able  hand*,  o rill- 
C'isuis  bari^  never  been  prepared  with  un  eye  to  the  wl- 
Tertiflog  patronngo.  no  hiniibug  had  been  spared,  and 
pretentious  charlaluos  have  ulway*  been  exposed;  nud 
vlietbcr  the  Express  niHkea  ft-innds  or  foe«,  Its  oltjrcl 
will  always  bo  to  jpcak  tho  TRUTH, 

The  large  and  constantly  iniiva^ing  cItcolntlOD  of  the 
EXPaESi  render*  It  n  de-Mmble  advertising  medium. 
All  commuoications  Hhonld  be  iiddrewd  to 

8  A  W  V  E  R  A-  PARKER, 
aug20     No.  2  WATER  STREET,  BOSTON.  4w 

FOUSEL*S  PABUIiUItl  VIT.E, 

For  the  dirt  nf  Coiifuniplion.  Bronrhili',  Coue/n,  OiW-t, 
Sorennt  o/"i'  Cli"t.  A<ilinin.  nn-l  nil  Pulmonan/ 
and  B'onrluat  J//>fiinn.,  bt/  INHALA- 
TION Oli  OTHEKIYISB. 
T  the  urgent  aollelt^tlonnf  many  eminent  pbyMclans 
and  others  to  reduce  the  price  of  this  invalunble 


A' 


jul>30 


TnomA.1  OT.WUVTAI*. 


OAS  STEAK  BROILERS. 

fTlHE  public  are  InTited  to  call  and  examine  this  new 
X  invention,  which  I  now  offer  for  sale,  and  wurrant 
Ihnt  a  lo'i^h  b'ef  iirale  wh^n  cnnk'ii  in  lAn  apjiiiaiux 
.\!iaU  bf  undnerl  equally  ns  tinder  as  the  lurforn  Utak  when 
cooked  over  charcoal  fire. 
Gnti  UookiDg  Appnrnlun. 

C!a«  Flnl-irou  llcntcrn. 

Cnx  FixliirCH  nncl  Pipe. 

W  .     F  .  SHAW, 
may2S  tf      174  Washington,  oppoaite  Bromfleld  8t. 

WANTED. 

crirv  active  young  men  to  act  as  local  and  travelling 
»JUU  agents,  in  a  business  easy,  useful  and  honorable, 
at  a  salary  of  SllKI  per  month.  A  capital  of  S5  only  is 
ri'quircd.  No  patent  medicine  or  booS  business.  Full 
particulars  given  free  to  all  who  enclose  ten  cents  and 
addrc'ia  QEaRGB  C.  BltOWN  &  Co., 

june4  3in  nookset,  N.  H. 

Prcntnlure  I,om  of  the  Hair,  Which  is  so 
common  now-a-daya.  may  be  entirely  prevented  by  the 
use  of  B^itnrU's  Cocoaint.  It  has  been  used  in  thou- 
Finds  of  eases  where  the  hair  wm  coming  out  in  hands- 
ful,  and  ha,s  never  failed  to  arrest  Its  decay,  and  to  pro- 
mote a  healthy  and  vigorous  growth.  It  is,  at  tho  same 
liino,  unrivalled  aa  a  dressing  for  the  hair,  A  single  ap- 
plication will  render  It  eoft  and  glossy  for  several  days. 

For  sate  by  all  druggists  at  50  cents  a  bottle.  augl3tf 

tE^ONE  DOLLAR.^ 
WHAT  IT  WILL  DO. 

IT  WILL  rnOCUKE  FOR  YOU  A  WHOLE  TEAR 

BALLOnS    DOLLAR  MOMIILY. 

ITT"  There  are  one  hundred  pages  of  reading  matter 
io  mch  number  of  "  Ballon  "a  Dollar  Monthly." 

[t:7"Sistcen  pagea  of  fine  and  beautifully  printed  IIIub- 
tniiinus  are  given  in  each  number  of  the  Magailne. 

IE?"  Tivo  pages  of  finely  executed,  original  humorouB 
lllustrationa  also  embellish  each  number. 

O"  Ovur  twelve  hundred  pages  of  reading  mailer  per 
aoiium,  tor  the  unprecedented  price  of  «'«  doUar  ' 

(C?^  If  i*  just  such  a  work  as  auy  fhther.  brother,  or 
friaud,  would  introduce  to  the  family  circle. 

In  all  respects  It  la  fresh,  and  what  it  purporU  to 
he,  the  cheapest  magazine  In  the  world 

{Sy  It  is  carefully  edited  by  Mr.  B.ilinu,  who  baa  sev- 
enteen ycara  experience  ou  tlie  Boilou  pn.-s». 

fiy  Devoted  to  ncwa.  tales,  poems,  stories  of  the  sea, 
dl.iooreries,  niisceilauy,  wit  and  hnmor. 

1C7"  Each  number  contains  original  articles  from  more 
than  itc'nit^  regular  cnntributors. 

(D~  Though  puhli.4hed  but  four  vcars.  it  hns  reached 
the  extraordinary  circulation  of  116,000  copias! 

lO"  Any  pufson  eoelo^iing  onf  •li>Unr  to  the  proprietor, 
M  bolow,  ahull  receive  the  Magaitioe  for  one  year. 

KI?"  Si\  copies  of  Bnllou  s  Dollar  Monthly  arc  sent  one 
jcnr  foryiic  dotl^/s. 

M  M.  BALLOU,  Pubtither  nn-i  Proprittor, 
_  No,  22  iViuter  Street.  Boston.  Maas. 

PARSONS  <1  iilHKV, 
STAMPERS  OP  EMBROIDEHIES 

jj2  aiu         NO,  3  WINTER  STREET. 


preparation,  the  agent  takes  pleiLsnrc  in  announcing  that 
he  has;  been  enabled  to  make  armugeuients,  by  reason 
of  the  greatly  incrcfised  sale  of  tbo  medicine,  to  n>duce 
iljf  price  lo  SI  pfT  botlle.  and  60  rints  ytr  trial  boiiU .  thus 
placing  It  wilhin  tho  reach  of  all  clussea.  The  mcdiciuo 
can  be  taken  with  or  without  an  inbalor.  Price  of  the 
inhaler,  SI 

This  agreeable  remedy  can  he  administered  to  the  mo*t 
delicate  and  ferble  with  perfect  snf.-ty  nod  ceruio  relief. 

Thin  medicine  need,-i  no  pudlng.  but  the  tvader  is  re- 
ferred to  the  convincing  tcdtimouials  of  /tuintr  witnewea, 
of  which  a  new  one  will  appear  every  other  week. 
Another  Texlimonial  from  a  wellknoien  apothttary's  eltik. 

BosTos,  MAftcu  lOlh,  1869. 
I  had  been  suffering  for  a  conalderoble  length  of  lime 
from  a  very  severe  cough,  and  had  in  vain  had  recourse 
to  nearly  all  the  remedies  in  use.  My  cough  began  to 
give  me  much  unea^inesa  from  its  serious  cITecta  upon 
my  system,  when  three  days"  use  of  Fousel's  Pabulum 
Vita.' restored  me  to  complete  health.  The  medicine  be- 
ing new  iu  this  market,  I  had  recource  to  it  last,  but  I 
can  now  confidently  lecommend  it  as  the  htft  remedy  1 
know  of,  OHARLBS  H.  FOStER, 

At  Fred.  Brown'a,  comer  of  Waiihiogtou  and  Slate  SU, 
F.  J,  LAFORMB,  Sole  Agent.    M  S.  BURR  &  Co  ,  2G 
Tremont  Street,  Boston,  Mass.,  General  Agenlji,  Forsole 
by  nil  Apotbcciriea  jul}23  eoptf 

NAMES  CUT  IN  STENCIL  PLATES,  IN 

6cnii;ui  '^nl  IM!'-,  Roman  & 


NOW  BEAD?, 

A  Now  Kdltion  of  that  Vnloablu  and  Brautiftil  Work, 

niiLcu  cows 

—  *K0  — 

n  A  I  R  V  FARMING. 

RV  4-|IAni.En  ■..  FLINT, 

Secretary  of  the  Ma*<iiehu«etl»  Rtitln  llourd  of  Aitrlcul- 
lure.    Knllv  nud  ll™«tlf»ill)i  Illu-lraled  wllh  130 
Rngravtogi.    IJoiu  ,  IIU  |ip.    Prlrn  SI  25, 

A  Good  Book  on  init<-h  Vowa  nud  Dniry 
Fnrmlna. 

A  man  httd  aotno  frivuds  to  dine  with  hini,  and  after 
thay  Appeared  lo  be  fully  Mted  with  good  tblogn,  hii 
urged  them  to  try  a  pie  lieKtre  hini,  which  he  biul  not 
hImM-lt  tasted,    "Try  It,"  said  he,  "  I  nm  ^urolt""  (nod, 
for  1  know  who  made  It  "    Kor  the  mine  tvMon  we  now 
eoniuiend  to  gruecvl  dllfnllon  a  n»wbook  joi>t  out,  on 
Mill  h  Cow*  and  Dnlry  Fnrmltig,  by  Charlea  L  Flint,  E^n  , 
Serretiiry  of  the  Ma>pnehu*ett«  Konrd  of  Agriculture. 
Wd  haw  not  y«t  fnund  tbii"  IO  crii Icallr  evnniliiu  the 
work,  but      we  hnnw  It  In  Rood,  for  Wo  know  who  miido 
It.''    FciT  writer*  of  agrlAutluml  tnntm  hate  the  pntlnuce 
to  examine  their  subject*  siiffleltntly,  and  to  devote  tb» 
neiee'iairy  amount  of  tioin  and  liiUir  rf'iulrvd  to  niake 
their  works  really  valuable     One  of  that  fnw  we  think 
Mr.  Flint  to  bi-.    On  this  account,  a-  well  a«  from  a  gen- 
eral look  through  H,  wo  conrliide  that  Ihli  Hork  In  tho 
most  complete  and  most  valuable  "iir  of  (ho  kluil  pub- 
lUhed  til  this  country.    It  It  a  hirge  r2mo,  containing 
416  p*ge.'<,  with  128  tlluatnttooa,  and  can't  but  bi<  unofnl 
as  well  a;  intervatlDg  lo  all  who  have  nught  to  do  with 
tho  subj»ct  of  which  It  trviaU,    Price,  SI  26,— flfo""  f 
Riir'iJ  Nnv  Xvrkrr. 

PDBLISnED  BV 

PHILLIPS,  SAMPSON  &  Co., 

l;t  Winlt-r  Mtr<-('l,  ItoBloit. 

Sold  by  all  Hook sc lien  iinJ  I'eriodlcal  AnenU  llirongh- 
out  the  C'luotry, 

N.  D  — Copln  will  b"  sent,  ponlago  paid,  on  reci'lpt  of 
the  advertised  prim.  A  dollar  bill  nud  •Ight  thrwcent 
atanips  may  be  unclosed  and  wnt  by  letter  I"  tbc  puh- 
lishert,  for  a  ringlc  copy  Or  ten  copie*  will  lie  seiil  lo 
any  addnru  in  the  United  StatM,  rn.«<ig',  or>(i#'il  /"inf 
for  ten  dollara. 

Auy  bookseller,  periodlcil  agent,  or  po«tma8t*r,  can 
procure  a  copy  by  mall,  if  re'iueited,  at  the  whuleaule 
price. 

Agents  wanted  In  every  count>-  in  tho  Unlt«d  Slates,  to 
dispose  of  thli  .  ■    -  -  ■ 


CJ  ROVER  &  BAKER'S 


new  and  Instructive  work,  which 
uuUormI  douiand,  and  which  needs  only  IQ  be  eei-n 
examined  In  order  lo  be  appreolutcd  by  that  numerous 
and  intelligent  clasi  for  whom  it  was  especially  dotigned 


and  Ibe  BEST  INDELIBLE  INK  for  marking  clothing, 
etc.,  without  alziog,  at 

METCALF'S  STENCIL  ROOMS, 
No.  45  1-a  Salem  SI.,  Boston. 

rrp-  Bueioesa  Plates,  Sled  Stamps  and  Brands  made  lo 
order,  Br-*sB  AIpbahcLs.  Indelible  Ink,T\pe,  Thin  Brww 
and  Stencil  Slock.  whelf.viU  and  ifliiil.  Plates  for  cloth- 
ing cut  in  a  few  minutes  at  any  tiuiu.  c4«4t  june26 

BOGLE'S  WIGS  ASD  HAIR  WORK. 

TRUEST  lo  nature,  irreproachable  in  alyle,  and  per- 
fect in  fit    NONE  CJin  equal  tUem,    Sole  ugout  lor 
tho  Royal  Tmnapareut  Parliug. 

BOGLE'S  ELECTRIC  HAIR  DYE, 

best  and  cljeapest  in  tbo  worid.  Try— be  convinced. 
Prices,  60  cents,  Si  00,  and  SI  60.  „  , 

Ark  vou  urrriso  ll\Ln?  is  your  Hair  Turning  Gray 
Bogle's  Hvperioo  Fluid  is  the  great  restorer  of  Hiilr.-all 
others  ar^  based  on  this  great  discovery,  and  are  sham 
imitaliouK.  Fricea,  26  cents.  50  cents,  T5  cents,  S-I  00. 
and  SI  60.  Sold  by  druggiats  throughout  the  United 
Stales  and  Uanadns.  .  . 

Propi-idor,  W.  BO<:iiF,  '303  W  imhiiig- 
lOU  MlrM>t,  BoBtOii.  opposite  the  Marlboro  Hotel, 
-  -    L,  ...  Uojjii 

ma)"^ 


THB  AMERICAN  HOUSE, 

HANUVKK  8TREKT,  BOSTON, 

IS  TllE  LARGEST  AND  UliST  ARllANUED  UOTEL 

IN  NEW  ENGLAND. 
Poaaesaing  all  the  modern  improvemenU  and  convouleocos 
for  tho  accommodation  of  the  travelllug  public. 
ftugZO  9w  LKWK*  RICG,  Proprietor. 

BAKER'S  PREMItrM  CHOCOLATE. 

IV  .    D  .4  It  K  R    A:    <'  o  .  'n 

AMBBICAS,  FHI.HCII,  nOlliEOl'ATIHO.AND  V.lfilLLi  PntMiuu 

Chocoi^te,  P»ePARiD  Coco.i,  Baou*,  Cocoa  Pa*ti, 
Cocoa  Stiog$,  SotunLi:  IIoii-Eoi  Atuio  awd  Ditti- 
TiQ  Cocoa,  Cocoa  Sueu.*  and  CnionBn  Coco*, 
CtUbrattil  as  niKnltor,  ioXutary  and  detUious  bevrragta, 

For  more  than  three-fnurths  nf  a  «ntury,  are  manufac- 
tured from  Cocoa  of  the  finest  quality,  and  vrarmnted 
superior  to  any  other  Cocoa  Prepamtlons  made  In  the 
United  Slates.  Aa  nouriahment  for  childniu.  inviillds. 
and  persona  in  health,  and  a*  HubHtitul«s  for  Tea  and 
Colleo  in  Nervous  aud  Dyspeptic  cases  they  arc  iiiviauable 
and  recommended  by  tile  mo"l  eminent  physicians. 

For  sale  by  their  agents,  D,  C  Slurray,  New  York; 
Wm,  8,  Qmnt.  Philadelphia;  T.  V.  Brundige,  Bnltimore; 
Kcnnott.  Dudley  &  Co.,  Cincinnati;  and  by  Grocer* 
generally,  WALTER  BAKBIt  St  Co., 

6m*       13  Dorchester.  Muna. 


eoply 


»         CHKOMC  miBKHtKt. 

IN  nothing  is  tbc  tonic  power  of  the  PERUVIAN 
SYRUP  more  strikingly  shown  thau  in  Ibe  prevention 
and  cure  of  Chronic  Dlarrh.vji.  Tho  tone  of  t,be  dlsciL'ed 
mucous  membranp  seems  to  be  restored,  its  irrlt«bllity 
disappears,  the  digestion  and  ubaorplion  of  nutriment 
are  duly  performed,  the  discharges  become  natural,  and 
health  Is  soon  ro  established.  

RI«?H*RnSO\'S  NBW  MKTHOD  KOR  TllE 
PIANO  FORTE  by  the  author  of  "The  Modern 
school,'-  is  ndapled  to  all  grades  of  tuition,  and  combines 
all  the  valunhle  features  of  previous  works,  with  Addl- 
liona.  Ilevisiona,  and  Improvements.  Two  ediliona  are 
published,  one  with  American,  and  the  other  with  ior- 
eign  Fingering  Price,  fU,  on  receipt  of  which  a  copy 
will  be  sent  by  mail,  postpaid. 
Piibli-hr.l  by  OI-IVER  DITSOIV  &  Co., 
277  WASHINGTON  STREET. 

SAMUEL  MASUBV, 

PIlOTOGRAPn  k  DAGUERREOTyPE  ARTIST. 

(up  ost  FLir.uT  or  STAias,) 

280  WASHISOTOH  STKEfJT,  BOSTON. 

IT?- Pbotogmphs  t'.ken  of  every  si'*  and  finished  in 
OilH'ater  India  Ink  aud  Pa.tcl  Colors.  Dag  uer  po- 
lypes taken  in  the  most  .uperior  manner.       june4  tf 


LADIES'  KID  GLOVES  CLEANSED  iuatiintly  by  the 
apulicadon  of  Gantophlie.    Sold  by 

y  flIlOWN, 

augl3  If  68  Wasbinglon  Street,  corner  Stale, 

The  most  Amusing  nnil  lusli-uclivc  Thing  out. 

MICUOSCOPES! 

miCKOSCOl'ESl 

POWEItFCL  single  loua  Microscopes  for  ci-nls.  A 
liy'c  leg  reM'niblee  a  Iwar'n  paw ;  the  uninllent  lu'ect 
a  formidable  monster.  A  good  lens,  neatly  *et,  with  In- 
utruciionH  in  the  manner  of  U"ing.  or  U»e  In-ilruniunts  of 
diilerent  power*,  neatly  packed,  and  «cnt  by  mall  for 
?1  00  and  two  rtd  stamps.  Send  ouo  sbuup  aud  twenty- 
live  cents  for  a  -ingle  one. 

An  iDfinlle  amount  of  instruction  and  endlesa  auinre- 
ment  may  thus  be  ohiained  at  a  very  trilling  eipenae. 
Address. 

CI.ABK«CE  B.  UWDKRWOOD, 

lU  HANOVER  STREET,  BOSTON, 
Room  No,  2,  4"  j^'Ji**  


C  E  L  E  U  U  iV  T  E  D 

FAMILY 

SEWING  MA(  UlNES. 

NEW  STYLES. 

PRICES  EKOIfl  8S0  TO 

[rr  THIRTY  THOUSAND  IN  USE.  UJ\ 

TIicso  MachinCH  bow  from  two  ppooU,  08 
imrcluificil  from  llie  store,  rcniiiring  no  ro- 
winding  of  tlircad,  iind  finishing  oaoh  seom 
by  tlioir  own  operation,  without  recourse  to 
tlic  Imnd  nccdlo,  as  is  rcijuircd  hy  other 
niatihincs.    On  account  of  their  Biiuplicity, 
durnbility,  case  of  managomont,  and  adap- 
tation to  all  variotioa  of  family  Bcwing, 
thoy  csccule  either  heavy  or  fine  work  with 
ciiual  facility,  and  without  sjiceial  adjust- 
ment. 

TUB  NEW  MACIIINB8  INTRODUCED  BY  TUB 

GROVER  &  BAKER 

SEWING  MACHINE  COMPANY 

arc  of  elegant  finish,  and  their  operation 
is  rapid  and  very  (luiet.  Tlic  base  witii 
which  they  can  bo  managed  ia  a  distiii- 
gnishablo  feature,  and  tho  stitch  ia  tho 
strongest,  handsomest,  and  most  elastic  of 
any  made. 


SHEET  MUSIC  bound  at  this  Offlce,  ne»l  aud  cheap, 
and  returned  in  one 


Bl'lir^ETTS  KAELISTON. 

AH  a  Wn«b  for  Ibr  CompU  sio",  it  hiu*  no 
©Qual:  ilia  distlognWied  lor  iiA -ootbing  at>d  puri- 
luoji  effect,  iillajlng  all  lendenci«  to  lollawoi«t  on,  It 
U  also  a  powerful  cleau-er  of  the  •Uin.  removing  Mn. 
Ofrtlr,.  j.'mpl".  and  alt  discolotatioua  Thwe,  with  It- 
feffv«binK  and  Invigorating  properlW.  render  It  an  Indli.- 
pensable  requisite  for  Ibe  toilet  ol  etery  lady.  J'frpiued 
only  l>y 

JOrtRPlI  HURflrKTT  &  Co.,  noalon. 

rr-  For  fnleby  Denlem  BenemHy,  price  fiftv  cent*  » 
bottle.  ""f^^  ^* 

MEERSCHAUM  PIPl'S  AND  CIOAIl  T0UE3-the 
InrRe.'t  and  beat  iiiwortinent  In  the  StaW*.  AlM, 
Plcjpintly  carved  Wood  l»i|>c".  Mounting  and  tif- 
piiring  at  short  notice, 

"  p.  BROWN.  Apothecary, 

auglS  tf  C6  Washington  Ptreel,  corner  ?UtO. 


Ts  there  a  husband,  father,  or  brother  in 
the  United  States,  who  will  penuit  the 
drudgery  of  hand  sowing  in  his  family, 
when  a  Gkovkr  Sc  Uakbr  Machine  will  do 
it  better,  inoro  expeditiously,  and  cheaper 
than  can  possibly  bo  done  by  hand'i 


SEND  FOB  A  DESriUPTlVE  PAMPUI.ET. 


PRINCIPAL  SALKS  llOOMS. 


BEVUTIFUL  VlBWa  PBll  STEKMER  CANADA. 
Steti'oscoplc  Views  of  English  LaKea,  Ldndwapen 
and  Ruin-,  be.utifulty  colored,  Al^o,  views  Iu  Ireland 
and  Palestine.    Fors*lo  hy 

JOSlil'II  L.  BATF.S. 
3v.  WASinNOTON  STREET. 


b  sniMISR  STREET  •  ■ 
m  BRIIAItWU'  -  -  - 
m  CilESTMT  STRKET  ■ 
I^i  BAUnilHtE  STREET  ■ 
jS  W.  FOURTH  STREET  • 
IIS  MONTGOMERY  STREET 


.   -  liOSTDN. 

-  MA\  YORK. 
PlilLAnKlPlllA. 
.  BALTilWORE. 

-  CISflNNATl. 
m  FRANCISCO. 
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FRENCH  VIVANDIKKES. 
Though  the  war  in  Italy  has  end- 
ed, yet  the  interest  in  the  military 
of  Knrope  has  by  no  means  subsi- 
ded, and  we  are  sure  our  readers 
will  thank  ns  for  publishing  n  fpir- 
ited  engravinj;  representing  n  group 
of  French  vivandieres.     We  be- 
lieve there  is  no  army  in  Europe, 
SBTC  that  of  France,  which  possess- 
es an  Amnzoninn  rearguard.  — a 
rearguard,  however,  only  in  so  far 
that  It  is  the  duty  o(  those  who  com. 
pose  it  10  follow  the  baltalTOua  to 
which  tboy  are  more  immediately 
Btlfflclied.    The  subjoined  engrav- 
ing represents  three  cantinicrcs,  or 
vivandieres,  of  the  Frenrh  army— 
the  Zouave,  the  Chasseur,  and  the 
Infantry  of  the  Line.    We  may  ob- 
lervc,  however,  that  a  vivandiere 
has  not  preeieely  the  samedutiea  to 
perform,  nor  does  she  hold  precise- 
ly the  same  rank,  as  the  cantinierc. 
To  every  battalion  of  the  French 
army,  both  cavalry  and  infantry, 
are  atloched  a  cenain  number  of 
canliniercs  and  vivandieres,  in  ac- 
cordiincewith  ihe  permi-ision  of  the 
commanding  officer.    Some  regi- 
ments biive  only  three,  others  foar; 
while  the  regiments  of  Zouaves  and 
(Chasseurs  can  boast  of  as  many  as 
BIX.    Whether  the  ladies  are  more 
particnlnrly  aitached  to  the  costume 
or  to  the  (.'allant  bearing  of  tlie  men 
who  compose  these  regiments,  we 
arc  unable  to  say.    Those,  for  the 
most  part  well-conducted  and  brave 
women,  are  generally  the  wives  of 
men  belonging  to  the  regiment  or 
rcgimcnia  to  which  they  are  more 
immediately  aitached.    The  duty 
of  Ihe  caniinieree  is  similar  to  that 
of  the  holder  of  a  canteen  when  the 
regiment  is  in  barracks  or  quarters. 
When  before  an  enemy  in  the  field, 
they  snpply  the  men  with  spirits, 
wini;',  tobacco,  and  occasional  luxu- 
ries in  the  way  of  food,  and  not  un- 
frequently  provide  a  table  for  the 
officers  ;  '  whereas,  the  vivandiere 
follows  the  regiment  (as  do  thecnn- 
linicres  also)  on  the  line  of  march, 
and  even  to  Ihe  battle  lield,  where, 
often  under  fire,  they  present  the 
refreshing  cup  of  wine  or  eau  <Je  rie 
trom  the  little  keg  swung  across 
their  shoulders,  to  the  parched  lips 
of  Ihe  wounded  or  dying  soldier. 
Among  the  men  of  the  regiments 
to  which  the  vivandieres  belong,  it 
is  hold  a  point  of  honor  to  protect 
lliom  from  insult  and  danger,  when- 
ever they  arc  exposed. 


VIVANDIERES  OF  THE  FRENCH  ARMY. 


PIAZZ4  DEL  POPol;;;;^;^ 

On  entering  Romp  ,k 
Portodel  Popllo^b,  JrKWl,o 
Flaminian  way    the  r.  '*"''"^°t 
area  in  front  is  called  the  Pi 
ropolo.  and.  with  its  fouu  '"'^''^''! 

Egyptian  obelisk,  tl  o  hSr^r'"^ 
rmcan  Hill,  crowned  S 
gardens  on  one  side  aS  l.^"*""^ 
trees  on  the  other,  andTtJ 
sweep  flanked  by  the  dnm 
porticoes  of  the  churches  S?*?  T'' 
ria  del  Popolo  and  San^  £ 
Mir«colo-the  whole  terV;  "'"''^' 
in  three  long  and  'p:ei?rr?^ 
which  carry  the  eye  a  hnTA-^.^^'^' 

Hformso(eofth'ehVnI^o^,t^ 
trances  to  be  seen  in  anv  rT^f, 

Europe.  lading  sou?hVa?d'?':i' 
this  piazza,  the  Corso  the  P; 
and  the  Via  del  Babbuino  ar  -k""" 
fine  streets  of  considerable  1.1^'^^ 
TheCor^oistbeprincKS^ 
modem  Rome,  and  is  the  cent?  i 
the  three  thoroughfares  issuTn^  ' 

thePiazzadelP^pol^  Th%t?? 
ta,  leading  from  the  Pi'  zza  ^ 
Popolo,  westward  of  xlT^,^'^ 
runs  for  a  considerable  dia^n  ' 
along  the  hank  of  the  Tiber 
Viadel  Babbuino,  which  p;oceI  ; 
eastward  to  the  Piazza  di'spal 
IB  a  handsome  thoroughfare  lino' 
with  good  shops  and  some  of  Z 
principal  hotels  of  the  city  tZ 
obelisk  in  the  Piazza  del' Popolo 
originally  etood  in  front  of  ilm 
Temple  of  the  Sun  at  Heliopoul 
It  was  taken  to  Rome  by  aJu„„s 
Cic^ar  when  he  returned  after  his 
victory  at  Actium,  and  was  erected 
by  him  on  the  Circus  Maximus 
and  dedicated  anew  to  the  sun  — 
Prostrated  during  some  one  of  iho 
disasters  which  hefel  the  city  in  tlie 
decline  of  the  empire,  it  lay  for  cen- 
turies buried  amidst  ruins  and  rulv 
bish,  on  the  spot  where  it  had  stood 
nntil  Pope  Sixius  V.  raised  it;  and 
when  the  three  fragments  into  whii  h 
it  had  been  broken,  were  carefully 
united,  under  the  direction  of  iho 
architect  Fontana,  had  it  removnl 
and  placed  on  its  present  site,  sur- 
mounted  by  a  cross,  ns  emblematic 
of  the  triumph  of  Christianity  over 
the  superstitions  of  Piiganism.  Tho 
shaft  of  this  beautiful  ornament 
consisted  of  a  single  block  of  reii 
.granite,  eighty  feet  high,  and  wiis 
covered  with  hieroglyphics,  Tlio 
whole  slrnctoro  forms  a  grand  orna- 
ment in  tho  centre  of  the  finest  pi- 
azza in  Rome ;  it  is  approached  hy 
a  flight  of  steps  on  each  side. 


VIEW  OF  THE  PIAZZA  DEL  POPOLO,  AT  ROME. 
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M.  M.  BALLOU,  [  winter  stumt. 


FlKbD-MARSHALS  HEBS  AND  WlMl'FFEN. 

Tho  accompanying  portraits  of  two  of  the  most 
Ji8tin"uiBhed  officers  in  the  Auatriao  service,  our 
reft'lors  may  rely  upon  as  genuine  and  authentic. 
They  are  engraved  from  good  photographs  re- 
cently taken.  Tho  figure  directly  facing  us  is 
lUfis,  with  his  comrade  Witnpffen  standing  bo- 
side  him.  Marshal  Hess  ii;  nn  old  soldier,  and 
liiis  met  with  his  share  of  triumphs  and  reverses. 
Bom  at  Vienna  in  1788,  he  commenced  tho  ca- 
reer of  arms  as  an  ensign  in  1805  He  had  pre- 
viously distinguished  himself  at  college  hy  his 
miainments  in  the  exact  sciences,  and  in  the  ticM 
lie  wits  called  upon  for  an  immediate  application 
of  them,  having  been  attached  to  tho  service  of 
[lie  head-quarters  staff',  soon  after  he  Joined  the 
lino;  and  his  conduct  on  tho  terrible  field  of 
\Vagram  proved  his  bravery  equal  to  his  intelli- 
gence. Ho  had  the  misfortune  to  see  the  day 
result  disastrously  for  the  house  of  Hnpsburg,  so 
iliat  his  first  and  last  services  have  been  against 
[lie  same  foe,  France,  and  with  the  same  result, 
liufeat  to  Austria,  During  the  military  opera- 
lions  which  preceded  the  downfall  of  Napoleon, 
iie  woi  consiantly  on  duty,  and  wherever  em- 


ployed distinguished  himaolf.  At  Dresden  and 
Leipsic,  his  skill,  intrepidity  and  coolness  were 
conspicuous,  and  were  rewarded  by  rapid  promo- 
tion. In  1830  he  was  a  colonel  in  the  army  of 
Italy,  but  it  was  not  till  liio  long  period  of  Euro- 
pean peace  was  shaken  by  the  events  of  1848,  that 
he  again  had  an  opportunity  of  distinction.  Pre- 
vious to  that  date,  namely,  in  1842,  he  had  been 
created  Field  Marshal-Lieatennnt.  Every  one 
knows  how  successfully  for  Austria  tho  cam- 
paign of  1848  closed,  in  a  triumph  ol  the  arms  of 
despotism  over  those  of  liberalism.  Much  of 
tho  success  of  Marshal  Radetzky  was  attributa- 
ble, as  the  old  warrior  himself  acknowledged,  to 
the  plans  and  counsel  of  Hesa.  Viccnza  was 
stormed  and  captured  by  tho  Anscrians,  the  Pied- 
montcso  driven  into  full  retreat  from  Cnsta?;/.a, 
and  an  armistice  concluded  on  tho  Olh  ol  August. 
Hess  again  sketched  the  remarkable  campaign  of 
1849,  when  in  three  days  the  army  of  Charles 
Albert  was  crushed  and  defeated,  terminating 
the  war,  and  breaking  the  heart  of  tho  Sardinian 
king.  Radetzky,  in  recounting  these  successes, 
reported  to  the  minister  of  war  at  Vienna  :  "  Be- 
fore all,  I  hasten  to  name  my  quarter- niaster-gea- 


cral,  General  Von  Hess.  To  him,  I  declare  in 
the  fullm'*s  of  my  heart,  is  duo  by  lur  tho  great- 
er portion  of  tho  results  whicli  have  been  arhiovcd 
by  the  imperial  army  during  tho  last  campaign. 
Seeing  everything  at  a  glance,  always  seizing  the 
right  opportunity,  and  profiting  by  it  with  celer- 
ity, always  keeping  &a  eye  on  the  most  elevated 
aim,  ho  enjoyed  my  entire  and  boundless  confi- 
dence; and  with  him  beside  me,  I  led  the  army 
to  assured  victory.  The  troops  knew  this,  and 
were  victorious."  Ueas's  services  wore  not  unap- 
preciated. Ho  received  the  title  of  haron,  the 
grand  cross  of  (ho  order  of  Marin  Theresa,  tho 
order  of  Leopold,  and  the  rank  of  master  of  ord- 
nance and  chief  of  tho  hoad-quartvni  slaiV.  In 
1849  he  served  a*  ambassador  to  Prussia,  and 
during  the  Crimean  war  was  in  tho  field  for  a 
lime,  in  command  of  an  army  of  obsi.'rvatiou  in 
the  Turkish  provinces.  In  tho  lute  Italian  war, 
he  succeeded  to  the  command  after  Uyulai  was 
defeated  at  Magenta,  but,  as  in  tho  first  campaign 
of  his  life,  ho  was  doomed  to  witness  tho  disas- 
trous defeat  of  his  countrymen  by  the  French. 
Ho  retains,  however,  the  unbounded  confidence 
of  his  sovereign,  and  has,  as  recent  advices  in- 


form us,  boon  placed  at  tho  head  of  all  tlio 
land  and  sea  forces  of  Austria  in  Italy. 

Fielo-Mausiiai,  F«Axcts  Emilk  he  Wiup- 
FKEN  was  bom  at  Prague,  in  1797,  and  is  de- 
scended from  an  illustrious  Bohemian  family. 
Uo  has  risen  stop  by  step  through  the  difforont 
grades  of  promotion,  till,  in  lB4r>,  ho  was  ap- 
pointed Field  Marshal  Lieutenant,  and  in  that  ca- 
pacity commanded  the  2d  corps  of  tho  anny  of 
Italy,  where  he  distinguished  himself.  With 
General  Nugent,  lie  defeated  the  armyof  tllo  Ro- 
man Uepublic  under  Duntndo  and  Ferrura,  and 
wn.'*  coiiNpicnons  fur  his  vulor  and  promptiludo 
at  Vicon/.a  and  Custuzza.  His  services  worv  re- 
warded hy  the  cross  of  tho  order  of  Maria  Tlie- 
i-esa.  After  the  armLitice  concluded  with  Pied- 
mont, ho  was  sent  with  Ins  corps  to  suppress  the 
insurrection  in  the  Stales  of  the  Church,  whuro 
he  captured  Ancona,  and  bouiharded  Bologna. 
Tho  civil  and  military  government  of  Trioato, 
and  of  the  const  of  tho  Adriatic,  wn»  afterwards 
entrusted  lo  him.  In  I8M  ho  was  appointed 
Field-Mnrnhal,  with  tho  command  of  llio  Rnt 
corps  of  tho  Austrian  army  in  Italy,  where  ho 
wont  through  tho  recent  disastrous  campugn. 
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(WrUl^ii  for  DallouV  I'i'-torisI  ] 

A  WEDDING  TEIP  TO  THE  MOOK. 

DT  WILLMM  6.  LAIVRESCB. 

AuoNO  the  Other  follies  of  my  youth,  I  was  a 
eood  deal  addiclcrl  to  wlmt  is  called  bein^;  ro- 
manlic.  I  hftd  bcac  i.Ieals  of  all  .orts-bcau- 
idcalic  men,  women,  children,  horses,  do^ia 
houses,  evcrjtbinf;.  Only  one  of  these  d.d  I 
over  meet  with  outside  of  my  romantic  dreams, 
nnmcly,  my  bcmi  idcalie  man.  A  lady's  beau 
ideal  of  a  man  is,  in  most  cn.=cs,  1  Buspco  ,  an 
ideal  beau.  But  mine  was  a  very  dittcrcnt  tort 
of  thing,  liis  niuno  was  Aklen  Adderlcy.  nnd 
ho  was  my  "(hum  "  and  classmate  in  college. 

Adilerlcy  had  not  what  would  generally  be 
cilled  a  very  handsome  face,  but  he  had  a  very 
striking  one.  It  was  dark  to  swarthiness,  and 
had  such  on  expression  as  one  mighl  f<*ncy  m 
one  of  the  Hebrew  princes  of  the  Old  Testa- 
ment days.  1  have  often  lieartl  of  "  flashing  " 
eyes,  but  I  never  saw  any  but  his,  and  their 
flashes  were  such  as  to  make  you  believe  that 
you  might  light  a  candle  by  them.  His  figure 
was  handsome;  nobody  ever  disputed  that.  I 
have  heard  distinguished  artists  say  that  no  An- 
tinous  or  Apollo  Belvidere  could  surpass  it. 

To  this  remarkable-looking  youth  nature  had 
been  as  prodigal  of  mental  as  of  phyncal  endow- 
ments. If  lie  had  chosen  to  cxei  t  himself,  I  do 
honestly  believe  that  the  "admirable  Crichton  " 
would  have  been  a  fool  to  him.  Indeed,  I  never 
believed  in  that  historical  personage  at  all  till 
I  saw  Adderloy.  But  there  was  a  sirargo  per- 
versity about  my  chum  which  caused  him  to  dis- 
dain the  loftiest  prizes  as  soon  as  he  assured  him- 
self that  they  were  within  his  reach.  The  fact 
is,  in  this,  as  in  almost  everything  else,  ho  was 
an  oddity— eccentric  to  the  nfc  plus  ultra  of 
eccentricity. 

With  all  his  transcendent  abilities,  this  strange 
being  did  not  by  any  means  take  such  a  rank  in 
college  as  his  friends  confidently  anticipated.  He 
never  stood  at  the  head  of  his  class.  And  no 
wonder.  College  faculties,  in  general,  do  not 
particularly  fancy  such  tremendously  erratic 
geniuses.  The  fact  is,  Addcrlcy  was  more  than 
once  formally  and  officially  censured,  and  in  one 
instance  threatened  with  expulsion— not  for  any 
moral  delinquency,  but  for  disobedience  and 
"  contempt  of  court."    He  was  never  a  favorite. 

He  olten  studied  intensely  ;  but  just  as  ofien 
was  intensely  idle— idle,  that  is  with  reference  to 
collegiate  exercises ;  his  res'lessly  active  mind 
could  never  indulge  in  absolute  sloth.  If  one  ot 
the  studies  of  the  college  course  happened  to 
pease  him,  he  plunged  into  it  with  an  energy 
and  avidity  almost  frightful  to  behold,  and  soon 
acquired  such  a  mastery  of  it  as  to  excite  not 
only  the  astonishment,  but  in  some  cases  the  en- 
vy also,  ot  the  learned  professors.  On  the  con- 
trary, if  the  study  was  one  that  he  did  not  like, 
no  law  of  the  institution,  no  command  of  the 
faculty,  could  induce  him  to  touch  it,  or  to  an- 
swer one  word  about  it  at  the  examinations. 

Pursuing  such  a  course  as  this,  it  is  not  to  bo 
wondered  at  that  Aldcn  Adderley  did  not  take 
a  very  high  position  upon  the  nicely  adjusted  but 
somewhat  pedaniically  graduated  scholastic  scale. 
The  truth  is,  he  was  allogeihcr  unsiiited  to  a  col- 
Ijgo  life.  Neither  the  lectures  of  the  professors 
nor  the  competition  of  his  fellows  was  of  any 
use  to  him.  He  was  an  exception  to  all  rales — 
a  human  comet,  travelling  in  an  orbit  of  more 
than  hyberbolicai  eccentricity ;  and  one  of  those 
blazing  mysteries  could  have  been  as  easilj? 
checked  or  directed  by  human  agency  as  my 
Hueer  classmate,  Alden  Adderley. 

His  physical  abilities  were  perhaps  no  less  ex- 
traordinary than  his  menial  ones  ;  and  ho  cer- 
tainly strained  and  abused  them  lens,  though  he 
probably  exercised  them  more.  His  compact, 
faultless  figure  more  than  rediemed  the  promise 
it  gave  of  an  almost  superhuman  degree  of 
strength  and  activity.  Nature,  in  the  first  place, 
hnd  been  exceedingly  bountiful  to  him  in  this 
rjspect,  and  then  ho  had  improved  her  gifts  to 
the  very  utmost.  Unremilling  bodily  exercise 
wua  the  only  thing  in  which  he  was  perfectly  reg- 
ular and  methodical.  It  seemed  to  be  an  indis- 
pensable want  of  Ills  nature. 

Foils,  boxing  gloves  and  all  the  other  para- 
phernalia of  the  athlete  were  prominent  objects 
among  the  furniture  of  our  siniog-room ;  and 
indeed  I  was  the  only  one  of  the  students  who 
could — or  at  least  would — give  him  anything 
like  an  opportunity  for  satisfactory  practice 
One  playful  tap  of  his  padded  glove  would 
kno  k  most  men  to  the  uttermost  corner  of  a 


roodera'u  sized  apartment.  1  was  more  heavily 
built,  it  is  true,  than  most  of  my  companions  ; 
but  my  suijeriority  diii  not  arise  from  this  cause  ; 
it  was  owing  to  the  constant  practice,  the  cease- 
less exercise  wiiich  Adderley 's  furiously  gladia- 
torial taiite?  imposed  upon  mo. 

The  reminiscences  of  my  chum's  eccentric  ex- 
ploits would  furnish  forth  a  whole  volume  of 
anecdotes ;  but  a  very  fdw  such  will  PufTue  for 
my  purpoBO— the  illu.>*iraiion  of  the  extraordinary 
character  of  the  individual  who  is  the  most 
prominent  object  which  this  little  history  has  to 
deal  with. 

It  was  in  our  Freshman  year,  and  not  long 
after  I  began  to  room  with  him,  that,  returning 
from  forenoon  recitation  in  mathematics,  I  f.mnd 
him  seated  in  a  chair,  in  the  middle  of  the  floor, 
with  an  orange  poised  upon  ilio  top  of  bin  head, 
and  making  certain  ludicrous  gestures,  «iili  a 
solemnly  earnest  countenance,  which  called  forth 
from  me  an  abrupt  expression  of  unqualified 
astonishment : 

"  Why,  Adderley,"  shouted  I,  "in  the  name 
of  all  that  is  foolish  and  farcical,  what  are  you 
doing  V 

"  Don't  bother,"  replied  the  gcsticulator,  ap- 
parently most  deeply  absorbed  in  something,  but 
for  the  life  and  soul  of  me  I  could  not  tell  what ; 
"don't  bother;  stand  in  the  bedroom  door; 
there,  that's  it."  And,  without  paying  any 
farther  lUiention  to  me,  he  went  on  with  his  mo- 
tions, dodging  his  head,  first  to  the  right,  then  to 
the  left,  then  np  a  little,  then  down  a  little,  and 
then  sideways  again. 

"  What  the  mischief  fire  you  about,  Alden  1" 
I  asked,  a  second  time. 

He  made  no  answer,  but  went  on  "  bobbing 
round  "  as  before.  1  repeated  the  question,  with 
still  stronger  emphasis. 

"  Don't  bother,"  repeated  Addericy,  somewhat 
impatiently,  and  still  going  on  with  his  gesticu- 
lations, but  rather  more  slowly  and  less  violently. 

Seeing  that  it  was  in  vain  to  expect  any  en- 
lightenment from  him,  I  bethought  me  of  fol- 
lowing the  direction  of  his  eye.  It  was  fixed 
upon  a  small  pocket  pistol  which  be  had  placed 
at  the  other  end  of  the  room,  with  the  muzzle 
pointed  directly  towards  his  head.  An  excla- 
mation of  astonishment  burst  from  my  lips,  and 
simultaneous  with  it  came  the  report  of  the 
pistol.  At  the  same  instant  the  orange  on  Ad- 
derly's  head  was  shattered  into  fragments  by  a 
bullet  from  its  barrel. 

"  That  orange  was  too  large  by  half,"  mut- 
tered Alden,  as  he  coolly  examined  the  bits 
which  lay  upon  the  floor.  "  I  will  try  a  smaller 
one.  or  else  a  lemon." 

"Alden  Adderley."  exclaimed  I,  "  I  dobe- 
lievo  your  brain  pan  is  cracked  somewhere." 

"  No,  it  isn't,"  replied  he,  "  but  it  might  have 
been — you  bothered  me  so." 

I  now  saw  that  he  held  in  his  bond  a  long 
string,  one  end  of  which  was  fastened  to  the 
hair  trigger  of  the  pistol,  having  been  previously 
carried  round  a  pulley,  so  as  to  enable  him  to 
perform  the  dangerous  feat  of  shooting  an  orange 
from  his  own  head,  he  being  at  one  end  of  the 
room  and  the  pistol  at  the  oilier.  Many  mad 
pranks  of  this  sort  was  ho  guilty  of,  and  it  was 
a  great  wonder  that  ho  did  not  lose  bis  life  in 
some  of  them.  His  iron  nerve  and  almost  mi- 
raculous dexterity,  however,  bore  him  scatheless 
through  them  all.  It  was  a  marked  peculiarity 
of  this  singular  being  that  he  took  no  pleasure 
whatever  in  exhibiting  these  extraordinary  ftats 
to  others.  On  the  contrary,  they  were  always 
performed  in  the  strictest  pavacy,  being  never 
witnessed,  even  by  myself,  unless  by  accident. 

To  this  last  remark  there  was  p,  rhaps  one  ex- 
ception, in  an  incident,  the  memory  of  which  has 
been  Imuded  do^nn,  by  collojc  tradition,  in  its 
minutest  particulars,  from  that  day  to  this.  As 
is  the  case  in  most  institutions  of  the  sort,  there 
had  been,  "from  time  to  memorial,"  as  our  old 
jauilor  used  to  say,  a  bitter  feud  between  the  stu- 
dents of  the  toUegc  and  the  young  men  of  the 
town,  iinrticuUiriy  the  apprentices,  journeymen, 
mechanics,  etc.  College  students  are  but  too 
apt  to  make  themselves  ridiculous  by  assuming 
airs  of  superiority  over  working  men.  a  species 
of  assumption  of  which  the  said  working-men 
arc  by  no  means  tolerant. 

The  bully  of  the  town  party  was  a  gigantic 
blacksmith,  named  Gummcrton  Byell.  and  fa- 
miliarly and  indeed  universally  styled  "  Gum- 
Bile."  He  was  a  tremendous  muss  of  bone  and 
muscle,  somewhat  clumsily  put  together,  six  leet 
two  inches  in  height,  with  shoulders  like  great, 
crooked  stone  buttresses,  and  a  liii  like  one  of 
his  own  sledge  hammert).    In  fact,  he  was  the 


most  perfea  embodiment  of  brute  strength  I 
ever  saw ;  and.  unlike  most  giants,  his  ill-temper 
was  as  well  developed  as  his  strength. 

One  evening  a  considerable  number  of  the  stu- 
dents being  gathered  together  at  the  college 
cricket-ground,  the  blacksmith,  having  received 
some  r^al  or  fancied  insult,  stalked  up  U>  the 
epot,  in  company  with  some  half  do^en  of  Ins 
companions,  and  challenged  the  best  man  of  the 
party  to  fi-ht  him.  I  was  not  present  myself, 
but  I  had  my  information  from  an  eye  witness. 
There  were  some  bravo  young  fellows  upon  the 
students'  side,  but  the  oldest  of  ihem  were  mere 
striplings,  not  more  than  half  the  size  and 
strength  of  tlie  challenger. 

Lashing  himself  into  a  fury  by  his  own  vocif- 
eraiion,  the  latter  strode  to  and  fro,  smacking  his 
enormous  fiU  into  his  left  hand,  and  filling  the 
air  with  the  most  impious  oaths  and  blasphemies. 
Several  of  the  youths,  bein"  goaded  beyond  en- 
durance by  this  spectacle,  were  anxious  to  ac- 
cept the  fellow's  challenge,  though  they  knew 
that  a  terrible  defeat  was  inevitable.  Fortunately, 
however,  their  friends  succeeded  in  preventing 
them,  though  not  without  the  use  of  actual  force 
in  some  instances.  At  this  juncture,  some  one 
called  out ; 

"  Where  is  Adderley  1  Wasn't  ho  on  the 
ground  a  little  while  ago?" 

"  There  ho  is,"  cried  another,  "  lying  under 
that  mulberry  tree,  with  a  book  in  his  fist." 

A  number  of  the  youngsters  instantly  started 
for  the  tree,  and  after  a  good  deal  of  persuasion 
succeeded  in  bringing  Addcriey  to  the  spot. 
Most  of  them  were  greatly  elated  wTien  they  saw 
him.  lor  they  knew  that  if  there  was  any  one 
about  the  institution  who  was  a  match  for  the 
bully,  it  was  he.  Those  who  knew  him  best, 
however,  were  not  very  sanguine,  fjr  they  knew 
him  to  be  the  most  uncertain  of  all  human  be- 
ings. What  ho  would  or  would  not  do,  in  a 
given  contingency,  ho  one  but  a  prophet  could 
tell. 

The  knowing  ones,  therefore,  were  not  disap- 
pointed, when  Adderley.  instead  of  "tackling" 
the  bully,  stretched  himself  at  full  length  upon 
the  grass,  looking  straight  up  into  the  sky,  and, 
to  all  appearance,  paying  no  more  aiieniion  to 
the  boasting  blacksmith  than  to  the  grasshoppers 
which  chirped  around  him. 

"  Ha  !"  roared  the  giant,  "  is  that  your  fightin' 
man  1  Is  that  your  body-bruiser  »  Is  that  your 
game  cock— that  delikit,  lady-fingered  bantam  ? 
Ha,  ha,  ha,  ha!  Why."  continued  the  fellow, 
with  a  horrible  oath,  "  I  could  chaw  him  up  for 
terbacker,  and  make  but  a  single  chaw  of  him  at 
that,  and  I'll  do  it,  too,"  he  added,  with  another 
imprecation,  walking  up  to  Adderley  and  shak- 
ing his  fist  within  an  inch  or  two  of  his  face. 

"  Why,  that  fellow  is  a  coward,  after  all," 
whispered  a  Freshman  to  my  informant. 

"  A  coward  ?  Adderleij  a  coward  I  Then 
was  Hannibal  a  dastard,  and  Julius  Cajsar  the 
arraniest  poltroon  that  ever  drew  breath.  No, 
no,  he  is  no  coward,  but  he  is  just  the  queerest 
specimen  of  humanity  ever  bom  of  woman.  If 
he  thought  proper  to  punish  that  fellow,  he  would 
do  it  just  as  easily  as  you  would  crush  the  tiniest 
insect." 

"  Why  the  mischief  then  doesn't  he  think  it 
proper'"  said  the  Freshman,  with  querulous 
impatience. 

"  Ask  him." 

"  Well,  that  mightn't  bo  safe,  and  wouldn't 
be  altogether  courteous.  But  why  not  persuade 
him  to  do  it  f" 

"You  might  just  as  well  talk  of  persuading 
that  *un  yonder  not  to  set.  But,  hark  !  what's 
the  matter  now  V 

They  saw  a  movement  atone  extremity  of  the 
crowd,  and  heard  the  voice  of  a  crying  child.  A 
bright-eyed,  curly-headed  little  fellow,  a  son  of 
one  of  the  professors,  had,  in  company  with  an 
elder  brother,  been  looking  attiio  cricket-players, 
and  olterwards  at  the  bully  blacksmith.  As  the 
latter  paced  to  and  fro,  in  front  of  the  student", 
the  child  hiuglied  at  one  of  his  uncouth  grim- 
aces. Blinded  by  rage,  the  fellow  strode  up  to 
him,  and  hit  him,  with  his  open  hand,  so  vio- 
lent a  blow  that  it  felled  him  to  the  earth,  and  of 
courio  made  him  cry  out. 

This  incident  occurred  at  some  distance  from 
the  spot  where  Adderley  was  lying,  but  he  saw 
it  all.  As  if  moved  hj  steel  springs  in.lead  of 
mustles,  he  bounded  to  his  feet  and  hurled  him- 
self like  a  thunderbolt  upon  the  unsuspecting 
bully,  and  before  any  one  had  lime  to  discover 
what  was  taking  place,  the  Cyclops  lay  prostrate 
beside  (he  liille  boy.  Bellowing  like  a  mad  bull, 
he  rose  again  and  rushed  at  the  student,  but  bu- 


fore  he  could  even  raise  his  pond^roi^^ITTT 
derlcy  planted  another  blow  upon  hU  ,p„,^,  ' 
he  fell  heavily  to  the  earth  again.    A^  ' 
scrambled  up  and  ran  madly  at  his  i^f^"'" 
but  only  to  f.LlI  aguin,  as  before.  °PP'">C''t, 

As  Adderiey  dropped  his  huge  assailant 
the  third  time,  ho  said,  as  calmly  as  if  h 
talking  about  the  weather:  ■'  Yon  soom  to'l'"" 
markably  fond  of  being  knocked  down,"    *^  ^" 
But  "  Gum  Bile  "  was  not  yet  satisfied  T. 
real  state  of  the  case  had  not  penetrated  V 
thick  skull.  He  appeared  to  think  these  repc^'a 
prostrations  were  somehow  accidental.  He 
not  believe  thnt  Adderley  was  really  his  m  "  ' 
eeing  him  approach  a  fourth  time  the  lat,, 
said  :  "  This  may  be  very  amusing  to  you 
I  don't  like  it.    You  had  better  clear  out  whil 
you  have  a  whole  skin,  for  if  you  attack 
again  I  will  beat  you  to  a  mummy.   I  gjvQ 
fair  warning  " 

•■  Gum-Bile  "  was  impervious  to  any  nrgumem 
except  the  arffximcnlum  liacuHnum.  FroihinK  at 
the  mouth,  and  roaring  like  a  wild  beast  h 
CJime  on  as  before.  With  a  panther-likc  sprini; 
Adderiey  avoided  his  fist,  and  before  he  couid 
recover  himself  had  his  own  left  arm  nljom 
his  neck  ;  then,  with  an  adroit  trip  and  a  twist 
he  brought  him  to  his  knees.  The  bully's  lieaii 
was  now  fairiy  "in  chancery,"  and  Adderley 
exerting  his  immense  strength,  kept  it  therp.  j 
know  something  of  the  qualities  of  my  chum's 
"  mauleys,"  and  I  can  readily  believe  that  "  Gum- 
Bile's  "  own  mother  would  not  have  known  him 
three  minutes  after  his  punisher  commenced 
operations.  Just  as  he  was  beginning  to  rour 
out  lustily  for  mercy,  there  passed  along  ihe 
road,  within  a  few  feet  of  them,  a  watcr-tii;ht 
cart,  filled  with  liquid  manure  of  the  very  filitii. 
est  description.  Quick  as  thought,  Adderley 
seized  the  bellowing  bully  by  the  nape  of  the 
neck  and  the  seat  of  his  stout,  coarse  trowsers 
and  tossed  him  over  the  fence  into  the  carl 
whore  he  immediately  sunk  and  disappeared  in 
the  liquid  abominotion.  From  that  day  lorth, 
"  Gum-Bile  "  was  never  heard  of  moreaboat  the 
college,  and  he  certainly  became  a  quieter  if  not 
a  better  man. 

My  chum  did  not  remain  at  college  long 
enough  to  take  hie  diploma,  and  for  a  very  good 
reason — because  they  would  not  let  him,  I 
doubt  very  much,  however,  whether  he  would 
have  taken  a  degree  if  it  had  been  in  his  power, 
for  he  held  all  college  honors  in  sovereign  con- 
tempt. Ho  was  not  exactly  expelled,  but  left, 
voluntarily,  in  the  last  term  of  his  senior  year, 
under  the  following  circumstances  : 

There  was  a  menagerie  and  circus  exhibition 
in  town,  and  "everybody  and  his  wife"  were 
there,  including,  of  course,  Alden  Adderley  and 
the  reader's  humble  servant.  Adderley  hud 
with  him  a  little  boy,  the  same  bright  little  fellow 
in  whose  behalf  he  had  punished  the  bully  blaik- 
smith.  In  close  proximity  to  our  little  party 
was  a  young  city  gentleman,  patronizing  the  lit- 
tle college  town  In  general  and  the  showmen  and 
their  animals  in  particular.  His  chief  peculiariij 
was  a  "  bran-new  "  hat,  of  a  remarkably  sliiay, 
brilliant  appearance,  a  perfect  miracle  of  new- 
ness. This  resplendent  hat  was  evidently  tiio 
one  grand  object  of  its  owner's  alTeciions— "  In' 
dariing  and  his  pride."  Never,  in  all  my  experi- 
ence, have  1  seen  a  mere  slove-pipcy  head  cover- 
ing so  proudly  exhibited,  and  so  fettd  and  ca- 
ressed. 

My  chum's  temper  was  not  a  very  long-suffer- 
ing one  towards  vanity  and  stupidity  comlnneil, 
and  I  saw  that  this  hat-worshipping  popi'ij^y 
■was  beginning  to  chafe  him.  I  therefore  mun- 
aged  to  turn  his  attention  in  another  direction. 
As  ill  luck  would  have  it.  however,  when  "the 
world-renowned  pony  Animalcule"  begw  n 
"astounding  performances,"  the  hat  and  ij^ 
owner  made  their  appearance  directly  m  fron^^^^ 
us,  soae  entirely  to  obstruct  our  view  "  ' 
was  going  on.  To  Adderiey  and  myself  t  |.^ 
was  a  matter  of  but  little  moment,  but  lo^ 
boy,  whom  he  held  in  his  arms,  and  who  w"^  ^ 
a  paroxysm  of  anxiety  to  see  the  fun,  n 
great  disappointment.  r 
^- Sir,"  said  Alden,  tapping  'he  f  f;  J 
the  young  gentleman  of  the  glossy  he.d  P  ; 


will  you  be  kind  enough  to  remove  yoi^r 
It  prevents  the  child  from  seeing  the  P""-^^  ^^^^ 
The  fallow  looked  round  "^l^,,c 
stare,  but  made  no  reply.   Nor  did  he  "'J'^^^ 
his  hat :  but,  on  the  contrary,  with  a  cit  ^^^^^ 
elevated  it  to  the  uliimale  "l'*""'"  "^  '^ 
quential  pericranium,  and  then  gave 
with  his  lingers  to  steady  it.  „  ^^jd 

"I  humbly  beg  your  hafs  pardon,  sir. 
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Adderloy.  "bat  I  "P**"  '« 

coming  off-" 
This  time  the  youngster  paid  no  attention 
lintevcr  to  what  was  said  to  him.  Adderlcy 
10(1  tthout  two  minntos,  and  then,  with  a 

sweep  of  his  right  arm,  sent  the  hat  flying  across 


[ho  tent 


The  owner  of  the  ontraged  beaver 


d  nothing,  bnt  sent  a  most  furious  scowl  be- 
hind him  fts  be  started  off  in  pursuit  of  the  high- 
ly prized  property. 

Some  ten  or  fifteen  minutes  later,  a  young  na- 
val officer  made  his  appearance,  hearing  a  bom- 
haslicftlly  worded  chnllenpe  from  Mr.  Silverlon 
Smiih,  for  such,  it  appeared,  was  the  name  of 
the  hero  of  the  hat.  Greatly  to  my  surprise,  it 
was  accepted  on  the  spot.  The  meeting  was  to 
inko  place  the  next  morning,  at  sunrise,  about 
two  miles  out  of  town,  and  the  sailor  man  Vas 
referred  to  me  for  the  settlement  of  the  necessary 
preliminaries. 

"  You  don't  mean  to  put  a  bullet  in  that  fel- 
low's head,  do  you  V  said  I,  as  soon  as  the 


young 


officer  had  taken  leave  of  us. 


'No,  no,"  replied  Adderley,  "that  would  be  a 
poor  revenge.  I  mean  to  do  soraetliing  far  more 
j^^hlc — I  shall  put  u  bullet  in  his  knt." 

It  was  not  until  the  afl'iiir  had  gone  thus  far 
lhat  Alden  remembered  that  my  position  as  his 
second  might  get  me  into  trouble  with  the  college 
nutliorities.  The  moment  he  did  so,  he  hegged 
that  I  would  withdraw  and  allow  him  to  choose 
another  second  ;  but  I  was  determined  to  see  the 
end  of  the  affair,  happen  what  might,  and  I  did 
so. 

When  the  hat  and  its  wearer  reached  the 
ground  the  next  morning,  iho  brilliancy  of  the 
former  contrasted  unfavorably  with  the  exces- 
sive dullness  of  the  latter.  His  consequential 
swagger  was  no  more,  and  hit;  self  satisfied  smirk 
had  given  place  to  a  wan,  anxious  look,  pitiable 
to  behold.  Some  one  had  evidently  told  him  of 
Adderley's  wonderful  dexterity  in  the  use  of  pis- 
tols, the  weapon  fixed  upon,  and  it  was  abun- 
dantly manifest  that  he  would  never  have  ap- 
peared at  the  rendezvous  without  the  agency  of 
his  mnch-morlified  second.  His  face  was  pale  to 
bluenesB,  and  his  tocth  ch«tlered  audibly  in  his 
trembling  jaws. 

The  ground  was  measured,  the  combalants 
were  placed,  and  I  was  just  about  to  give  the 
word  lo  fire,  when  Mr.  Silverton  Smith  bolted — 
ran  away — with  all  the  speed  his  long  legs  and 
his  terrible  fright  could  command.  Ho  had 
made  but  half  a  dozen  strides  or  so,  when  Ad- 
derley, with  a  contemptuous  smile,  levelled  his 
pistol  and  fired.  The  fellow  dropped,  instanta- 
neously, like  a  slaughtered  bullock,  and  lay  per- 
fectly motionless. 

"  Good  Heavens  I  you  have  killed  him  !"  ox- 
claimed  the  young  officer. 

"  No,  sir,"  replied  Alden,  "  I  have  done  just 
llio  very  thing  I  came  here  for.  I  have  spoiled 
/lis  new  hat  .'" 

And  so  he  had.  The  second  ran  to  him,  raised 
liim  up,  and  found  that  the  entire  damage  was 
a  bullet-hole  through  llie  centre  of  that  darling 
hat.  though  his  terror  struck  imagination  had  led 
him  to  believe  that  his  head  was  perforated. 
When  fully  satisfied  of  the  truth,  he  raised  the 
well  beloved  eA((/»ca!i  from  the  ground,  gazed  rue- 
fully at  the  hole,  and  rolling  his  eyes  up  piteow- 
ly,  exclaimed :  "  It  couldn't  be  mcndai,  could 
ill" 


As  I  have  already  staled,  the  duelling  exploit 
lorminated  Alden  Adderley's  connection  with 
the  college.  Ho  had  one  staunch  fritnd  in  the 
faculty,  the  father  of  the  above  mentioned  little 
boy ;  but  duelling  was  a  most  serious  offence,  and 
would  hardly  have  been  overlooked  in  this  case. 
At  all  events,  Adderley,  who  did  not  value  a  di- 
ploma to  the  amount  of  a  single  sixpence,  re- 
solved to  anticipate  the  probable  decision  of  his 
judges,  and  left  the  institution  without  waiting 
for  a  trial.  1  was  severely  censured  for  my  own 
sliare  in  the  business,  but  1  managed  to  rub 
through  and  get  my  "  sheepskin." 

Four  years  rolled  rapidly  away,  during  which 
I  saw  nothing  of  Adderley.  I  heard  from  him 
occasionally,  however,  and  of  him  and  his  mad 
pranks  I  heard  enough  to  fill  a  volume.  1  think 
it  highly  improbable  that  there  was  one  man 
alive  during  those  four  years  whose  existence 
was  so  literally  crowded  with  incident  and  ad- 
venture. Ho  had  been  in  every  quarter  of  the 
globe,  and  had  everywhere  kept  the  faces  of 
men  agapo  with  astonishment.  Some  of  these 
extraordinary  doings  were  recorded  in  ihe  jour- 
nals of  the  time ;  but,  from  his  excesMve  aver- 
sion to  even  tUo  semblance  of  display,  it  resulted 


that  very  few  of  them  were  over  heard  of  out  of 
the  immedialo  region  in  which  they  occurred. 
Thrice  in  the  space  of  time  I  have  mentioned 
was  my  old  chum  reponed  to  bo  dead,  and  in 
each  instance  his  escape  from  destruction  was  but 
by  a  hair's  breadth. 

On  one  of  these  oA-asions  he  was  hunting,  fur 
in  the  interior  of  Southern  Africa,  before  Gordon 
Gumming  or  any  other  white  man  had  ever  been 
there.     From  the  branch  of  a  tree  he  leaped 
upon  the  shoulders  of  an  infuriated  rhinoceros, 
and  kept  hin  seat  for  a  long  time,  in  spite  of  the 
animal's  frantic  efforts  to  dislodge  him.    It  was 
his  purpose  to  despatch  the  beast  by  plunging  a 
long,  slender  stiletto  into  his  spinal  marrow.  Un- 
fortunately, however,  it  struck  a  bone  and  broke, 
and  its  only  ofTuct  upon  his  savage  steed  wivs  to 
render  him  still  more  furious.    At  last,  finding 
it  imposHible  to  get  rid  of  his  burden  in  any 
other  way.  the  monster  tumbled  down  and  rolled 
over  on  his  rider.    Both  of  Adderley's  legs  were 
l>roken,  and  the  rhinoceros  no  doubt  left  him  for 
dead,  giving  him  a  finishing  stroke,  as  he  sup- 
posed, by  rolling  him  down  a  steep  bank  iulo  a 
river. 

When  the  daring  rider  came  to  his  senses,  he 
found  himself  stretched  out  upon  the  bank  at  the 
distance  of  two  or  three  miles  from  the  spot 
where  the  animal  left  him.  He  had  floated  down 
with  the  current,  until  ho  was  seen  and  fished  out 
by  some  savage  Bechuanos,  who  eventually  car- 
ried him  off.  His  companions  supposed  him 
to  be  dead,  and  believed  that  hia  body  had  been 
carried  down  the  river  where  it  would  never  be 
heard  of  again. 

Uis  friends  at  the  cape  all  believed  him  to  bo 
no  more  ;  but  in  less  than  two  months  he  was 
heard  of  again  among  the  wild  elephants  and 
lions,  perilling  his  life  every  day  by  dare-devil 
feats  almost  too  incredible  to  bo  recorded.  At 
last  he  disappeared  again,  and  what  then  became 
of  bim  I  do  not  even  know  to  this  day. 

The  next  thing  I  heard  of  my  eccentric  friend 
was  that  ho  was  fighting  like  a  madman  in  Al- 
geria ;  not  for  the  French,  as  any  one  else  would 
have  done,  but  for  the  scattered  remnant  of  the 
followers  of  Abd-el-Kader.  Here,  unassisted  and 
alone,  he  entered  and  captured  a  French  fort, 
disguised  as  one  of  their  own  officers,  and  un- 
suspected, from  the  more  fact  of  his  being  sp-  I 
parently  a  European.  The  garrison,  to  bo  sure, 
was  a  small  one,  but  he  had  secured  all  their 
arms  and  made  them  believe  that  there  was  a 
whole  army  behind  him,  when,  ofuy  ho  had 
hauled  down  their  flag,  ho  was  unfortunately 
overpowered  and  taken  by  six  or  seven  men, 
whom  he  had  overlooked,  they  having  been 
asleep  in  an  unused  casemate. 

Having  entered  the  fort  in  disguise,  and  made 
a  complete  examination  of  it,  ond  being  after- 
wards captured  in  an  assumed  character,  he  wa* 
senionced  to  be  hanged  as  a  spy,  and  for  several 
months  was  believed  to  be  dead.  It  seems,  how- 
ever, that  a  gallant  French  officer  risked  his  own 
life  to  save  his,  by  conniving  at  his  escape.  In 
order  thai  ho  might  not  compromise  his  preserv- 
er, Adderley  left  the  country  with  Iho  utmost  se- 
crecy, and  to  this  day,  no  doubt,  hia  death  as  a 
spy  remains  a  matter  of  record  in  the  archives  of 
Franco. 

The  next  time  this  modern  paladin  was  left  for 
dead,  was  while  he  was  fighting  the  Russians  in 
Circassia.  In  a  bloody  battle,  where  he  fought 
like  a  tiger  for  hours,  by  the  side  of  Schamyl,  ho 
became  engaged  with  a  dozen  or  more  Cossacks, 
and  received  a  spear  thrust  in  the  back,  which 
sent  him  rolling  under  their  horses'  hoofs. 
Though  very  severely  wounded,  ho  managed  to 
seize  by  the  leg  the  horse  of  the  fellow  who 
struck  him.  and  clung  to  it  with  desperate  energy 
till  he  found  means  to  draw  his  bowie-knife  and 
hamstring  the  animal,  so  thai  ho  fell  to  the  earth 
and  his  rider  with  him. 

The  Cossack  came  to  the  ground  onhurt,  but 
Adderiey  had  him  by  the  throat  almost  belore  he 
reached  it.  and  hanging  on  to  him  with  the  te- 
nacity of  a  hull  dog,  strangled  him  before  the 
others  could  come  to  bis  assistance.  When  they 
did  reach  the  spot,  half  a  dozen  of  their  long 
lances  were  thrust  into  his  body,  nnd  he  was  left 
to  all  appearance  ft  corpse.  But  his  exhauslless 
energy  and  iron  constitution  triumphed  over 
death  once  more.  He  was  carried  to  a  peasant's 
hut,  and  after  lingering  for  two  months  ou  the 
brink  of  the  grave,  during  which  time  his  friends 
all  supposed  him  to  bo  dead,  he  finally  recovered  ; 
and  afier  making  a  night  attack  upon  one  of  the 
enemy's  camps,  singly  and  unaided,  and  carry- 
ing off  two  prisoners,  ho  relumed  lo  the  United 
Slutea. 


It  was  about  six  mimihs  after  Adderley  had 
informed  mc  of  hia  return,  thai  I  received  a  letter 
from  him,  containing  an  earnest  ronucst  that  I 
would  be  present  on  the  occasion  of  his  mar- 
riage, which  was  to' take  plnce  in  just  five  wcvks 
from  the  date  of  the  letior.  It  was  a  lung  jour- 
ney to  make,  for  he  wa*  to  bo  married  in  the  fur 
southwest ;  but  I  foil  a  strong  de.^ire  to  see  my 
old  friend  once  more,  and  to  become  ncquaitittNl 
with  his  bride.  I  hod  just  completed  a  counto  of 
medical  study  and  taken  my  degire  in  Philadel- 
phia. BO  lhat  was  t)ound  down  by  no  tie*  o(  busi- 
ness; without  much  hesitation,  thotvforc,  I  de- 
termined to  go. 

In  duo  time  I  arrived  at  the  home  of  Adder- 
ley's  intended.  It  was  about  the  mtddlu  of  May. 
and  I  have  rarely,  if  ever,  looked  upon  a  more 
exquisite  picturu  of  rural  beauty  than  the  place 
presented.  The  lawn,  the  grounds,  the  gardnn. 
were  one  blooming  wilderness  of  awcel  southorn 
flowers,  Iho  fair  mistress  of  the  domain  being  by 
f4r  the  sweetest  of  them  all.  Adderley  had  not 
yet  arrived ;  but  I  was  known  to  hu  hi.s  intimate 
friend,  and  every  alteiilion  thai  hospitality  could 
contrive  or  that  kindness  could  bestow,  was  lav- 
ished upon  mo. 

On  the  morning  of  the  wedding  day  he  came, 
and  it  was  a  most  pleasing  thing  to  ohsorvo  tho 
joy  which  bis  presence  shed  upon  tho  fair  young 
bride.  Her  somewhat  pensive  loveliness  seemed 
Irantfigured  by  a  sort  of  holy  joy.  the  very  in- 
carnation of  trustful  happinoBJ*,  and  purity,  and 
peaec. 

And  well  might  any  female  heart  have  boon 
captik-fttod  by  such  a  being  as  Alden  Adderley 
then  was,  in  tho  full  bloom  of  his  youthful  man- 
hood. I  have  already  remarked  lhat  he  was  tho 
only  one  who  ever  came  up  to  my  beau  ideal  of 
manly  perfection.  When  we  were  at  college,  I 
could  never  look  at  him  without  thinking  of  tho 
heroes  of  ontiquily,  or  tho  f.ibulous  knights 
errant  of  tho  days  of  chivalry.  But  what  was  I 
to  think  now,  when  every  masculine  grace,  every 
excellence  of  mind  and  person,  winch  was  but  in 
its  hud  of  promise  thun,  bad  now  become  a  full- 
blown  flower'  No  reader  of  Sbakspeare  could 
have  seen  Alden  Adderley  without  murmuring 
to  himself : 

"  S*!"*  whnt  urtttn        wsnlnil  od  Ihli  liroir ; 
Ily(*rioii  »  (lurln ;  llm  front  uf  .lore  lilntMlf ; 

A  eomlil'i'Uloi),  anA  iv  inrui.  Indiwd. 
Wht-rc  ovvry  g:iid  illil  miw  ia  kuI  1iI>  mM, 
To  t{i*t;  tbo  world  usumaiM  of  k  mm." 

Tho  quotation,  it  is  true,  is  so  trite  as  to  ho  al- 
most musty,  but  proper  subjects  for  it  are  far 
from  being  common.  In  all  my  lif«  I  have  seen 
but  one. 

But  it  must  bo  confessed  lhat  with  this  won- 
derful development  of  manly  beituty,  there  was 
a  corresponding  development  of  the  eccentricity 
and  extravagance  which  had  over  accompanied 
it.  When  I  looked  upon  the  reckless  audacity 
that  flashed  in  bis  splendid  eyes,  I  trembled  for 
tho  future  of  the  lovely  Ada,  his  lily  like  young 
brido.  His  restless  vivacity  had  tho  oppearanco 
of  ft  perpetual  intoxication,  but  it  was  merely 
the  gradual,  harmless  efTervescence  of  that  migliiy 
soul's  volcanic  energies.  I  shuddered  lo  think 
of  such  an  erupiion  of  these  pent-up  fires  as 
might  possibly  take  pl.ice. 

The  bride's  father  was  one  of  the  first  men  in 
the  State  in  which  ho  lived.  There  was  a  largo 
party  ussemblod  at  his  house  in  tho  evening,  and 
among  them  were  some  of  the  most  brilliant  as 
well  as  some  of  tho  wildest  spirits  of  the  rude, 
untamed  southwest.  Tho  heller  cl.iss  of  those 
were  just  ihe  set  lo  appreciate  a  genius  like  his, 
and  the  intellectual  flushes  which  a  collision 
with  such  minds  elicited,  was  sometimcB  fearful 
to  behold. 

Some  of  the  occurrences  of  that  night  were 
spread  abroad  by  the  public  priots,  bul  the  world 
has  ere  this  forgotten  them.  I  will  venture  to 
say.  however,  that  not  one  of  ihoso  who  listened 
to  Alden  Adderiey  that  night,  and  witnessed  the 
sparklings  of  wit  and  ihe  flashings  of  eloquence 
which  issued  from  him,  like  one  continuous 
stream  of  electric  eortuscation,  will  ever  forget 
tho  scene  or  the  man  as  long  as  ihcy  breathe  the 
breath  of  life. 

But  I  will  not  dwell  upon  that  which,  from  tho 
very  nature  of  it,  cannot  to  any  extent  bo 
described.  Addeiley  and  Ada  were  made  one; 
and 

So  *t*lel)-  hl«  form  and  »o  lofelf  h»r  fnc*. 
Thftt  uevor  «  IihII  xuch  ■  gslhard  did  grncu." 

I  had  heard  of  people  being  moved  to  tears  by 

ihc  mere  sight  of  others  dancing,  and  had  ridi- 
culed tho  idea;  but  thoi  night  I  had  a  demon- 
stration of  the  possibility  of  the  thing  prarticolly 


brought  homo  to  me.  Adderley  and  his  brido, 
on  that  occasion,  danced  a  little  Spanish  danco, 
which  oxhibiwd  tho  "poetry  of  motion"  in  a 
guise  of  such  exquisite  benuiy,  dignity  and 
gnicc.  that  my  eves,  as  well  as  iho<e  of  otliore, 
actually  fillc<l  with  tears,  iu  spite  of  most  strenu- 
ous cfforw  lo  prevent  them.  This  wbndoiful 
dancing,  in  fact,  produced  upon  my  feelings  an 
intcneo  nnd  almost  pitinfut  oxcitomcat,  of  that 
sort  which  I  had  somoiimcs  oxpcrioneed  on  be- 
holding, or  even  reading  of.  some  deed  of  horo- 
i»m.  or  some  act  of  exalted  magnanimity. 

I  have  attempted  to  give  some  idea,  iioi  of  tho 
dancing  of  this  rfmnrkahlo  pair,  hut  of  tho  cfl^ect 
it  produced  by  it  upon  myself  and  others  ;  but 
of  their  mu!(ic,  or  at  least  of  Adderiey'*.  it 
would  be  in  vain  to  say  anything.    They  sang 
and  played  duets  lor  Kome  time,  and  then  Ad- 
derley sal  down  to  tho  piano  and  sung  and  nc- 
compuniud  hi*  own  improvisations,    A>  I  have 
already  intimaied.  I  will  attempt  no  description 
of  them.    1  mi^ht  as  well  try  to   paint  iho 
thunder,  or  sot  the  lightning's  flash  to  music.  It 
was  not  merely  beautiful — it  was  wildly  magnif- 
icent, grand,  terrible,  sublime  I 

At  one  time  these  strange  improvisation! 
would  present  a  musical  chaos.  "  without  form 
nnd  void  ;"  thun  would  come  flashes  of  light  and 
beauty,  breaking  iliruugh  Uie  gloom  with  all 
that  intensity  of  contrast  which  the  master  hand 
of  a  musical  Uembrandt  alono  know*  how  to 
generate  ;  and  then  these  fitful  gleams  would  ho- 
como  great  bursts  of  light,  breaking  in  in  every 
direction,  and  Hooding  the  whole  landscape  of 
sound,  unid  tho  ear  bocanio  daz/.led  (if  I  may 
use  such  exprcssiuiin)  with  a  splendor  almost  uu- 
L-nduniblo!  Anon,  this  glory  would  all  disap- 
puar,  to  bo  merged  in  a  ftnun  of  pathos  so  wildly 
sweet,  a  wail  of  anguish  no  inexpressibly  mourn- 
ful, that  you  would  ihink  it  tho  last  despairing 
cry  of  some  lost  Fori,  shut  out  from  heaven's 
galo  forever  1  • 

But  I  am  unwittingly  attempting  (hot  which 
I  hud  promised  not  to  attempt,  and  betraying 
myself  into  the  folly  of  underlaking  what  I  havo 
declared  to  bo  impossiblo.  The  fact  is,  I  am 
loftlli  to  advance  to  tho  completion  of  my  story. 
It  includes  a  dark  and  dismal  pago  of  my  life's 
history,  haunied  by  ghosts  of  joys  dopariod,  and 
friendships  gone  down  to  iho  silent  tomb. 

It  was  somewhere  botwoon  two  and  thrco 
o'clock  when  tho  guesls  who  were  to  go  wont, 
and  those  who  were  to  stay  retired  to  rest.  My 
dormitory  was  a  very  small  room  on  the  ground 
floor,  with  a  single  window  looking  upon  tho 
lawn.  The  night  was  warm,  and  I  left  lha  win- 
dow open. 

I  had  been  in  bod  some  time,  but  was  not  yot 
fairiy  asleep,  when  I  was  startled  into  wakeful- 
ness by  a  piercing  shriek,  uttered  by  a  female, 
and  evidently  coming  from  some  (juarter  outsido 
of  tho  house.    To  spring  up  and  draw  on  a  por- 
tion of  my  clothes  was  hut  the  work  of  on  in- 
stant.   Before  1  could  do  so,  however,  there  was 
a  repetition  of  tho  shriek.  Mill  h)ngor  and  louder 
than  before.    This  time  I  noted  the  point  from 
which  it  came,  ond  leaping  from  the  window,  I 
ran  across  tho  lawn  in  that  direction.    The  full 
moon  was  shining  brightly,  almost  in  the  zenith. 
While  I  was  yet  running,  a  suecessioii  of  tho 
same  car  piercing  screams  guided  mo  to  tho  ex- 
act *pot  whence  they  proceeded.    It  was  a  small 
enclosure,  where,  us  a  part  of  the  festivities  of 
Iho  ensuing  day,  Adderiey  had  had  a  many  col- 
ored balloon  prepared,  largo  enough  to  carry 
three  persons,  whii-h  was  to  ascend  at  an  eariy 
hour  in  tho  morning.    He  hod  intended  to  go 
up  in  it  himself,  hut  bis  wife,  by  her  earnest  en- 
IrcHties,  had  induced  him  to  abandon  the  idea. 
The  inflation  had  been  completed  a  little  ofier 
sunset,  and  all  prepared  for  starling. 

To  my  inoxprcsftible  astonishment,  when  I 
reached  the  spot,  1  saw  the  great  globular  mass 
surging  to  and  fro,  and  Adderiey  and  his  bride 
seated  in  tho  car,  the  former  being  in  tho  act  of 
culling  the  last  of  the  ropes  which  bound  it  to 
tho  earth!    At  my  approach,  tho  poor  girl  re- 
doubled her  shrieks,  calling  out  wildly  for  ossis- 
tonce.    Upon  the  impulse  of  the  moment,  I 
made  a  leap  for  the  flying  car,  and  barely  suc- 
ceeded in  catching  with  my  right  hand  one  of 
the  ropes  by  which  the  machine  had  been  fasten- 
ed 10  the  ground.    In  another  minute  the  buoy- 
ant apparatus  was  flying  n'lovo  the  tops  of  the 
highest  trees,  with  my  body  dangling  from  it  by 
the  sole  frail  support  of  my  fingers.  Concen- 
tniting  all  my  strengih  in  the  effort,  I  succeeded 
at  lengtli  in  "  swarming  "  up  the  unswblo  rope 
until  I  fell  exhausted  into  the  car. 

(rc(  ill;  lu.scLUDED  IS  oun  ke.\t  ) 
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BALLOU-S  PICTORIAL  DRAWING-ROOM  COMPAJJION. 


[Written  for  Ballon'a  Pictorial  ] 
MELLY'S  ROOM. 

BT  RTBII.  FAKB. 

ThiB  I*  the  room  which  ehe  called  bar  own, 
It"  hafh  rang  with  muflc  snd  l»u«Uior  unj  i 

Where  holh  our    hi  to- brow  id  durllug  Oowa ' 
Why  doth  ebv  tAiry  eo  long  Bwaj ' 

Whf[«  are  tlin  cnrlalim  her  ftn«II  hands  swept 
Backward  in  many  »  gmci-njl  fold, 

When  the  June  dunlighl  loTiogly  crrpt 
Through  the  low  windows,  «  Hood  of  gold^ 

ficuatlful  pictnre*  are  on  the  wbII. 

Itaphnel  pleturi's,  that  breathe  and  glow, 
Luring  lh«  houI.  like  an  nngcl'R  call, 

Dp  from  the  nhadowy  depths  of  woo. 

Qn>-wlDged  birdc  of  a  goutbeni  dime, 
Vases  glowiDg  with  frngnint  Oowerf. 

Weate  In  the  Buch  of  the  Buciiuer-lline, 
Flevsant  dnsmB  of  her  woodland  bowers. 

Dainty  and  foft  are  the  pillows  while, 
Meet  for  so  joung  auci  po  fair  a  fiice ; 

When  will  she  Dfstle  all  nnnii  and  bright 
Down  'toid  their  frllllngs  of  poioled  laco^ 

Patiently  walling  Id  sileore  now, 
Hit  bounding  i<lop  on  the  oaken  atair; 

Wlien  shall  we  look  on  that  penrly  brow, 
And  golden  brown  of  her  Allken  hair' 

la  It  tbe  Toic«  of  tho  rold  dark  wa, 
Breaking  In  sobs  on  the  loni'ly  nbore, 

Ibat  brlDgeth  as  srtd,  as  sad  cau  t>e, 

Such  dlrge-llke  echoes  of  neYennoro?'' 


[Written  for  Ballou's  Pictorial.] 

HIS  NOISY  NElGHIiOKHOOD. 

Beport  of  tbe  Griefs  of  a  Newly  Married  Coople, 

BY   WILLIAM  O.  EATON. 

A  8TBANGB&  came  to  tbe  writer's  room  one 
mommg  (room  48,  one  flight,  rigbt-hand  side), 
amazed  him  with  his  pnle  face  and  astonished 
him  with  bis  card ;  for  oa  that  dainty  bit  of 
pasteboard  was  printed  the  name  of  John  Jaw- 
bone !  strange  name,  suggestive  of  a  celebrated 
Bcriptaral  animal.  Bat  it  seemed  that  Mr.  Jaw- 
bone was  DO  ass,  though  bis  ears  were  quite 
large  enough  to  bear  well — perhaps  too  distinct- 
ly— as  will  be  seen. 

The  brief  colloquy  which  followed,  resulted  in 
his  leaving  some  disjointed  notes  for  tbe  purpose 
ot  having  them  weaved  into  a  narrative  for  the 
presa.  The  task  being  subsequently  finished, 
herein  is  submitted  a  detail  of  the  recent  suffer- 
ings of  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Jolin  Jawbone,  a  newly 
married  couple,  who  lately  took  a  house  in  one 
of  the  environs  of  New  York,  hoping,  from  the 
apparent  quietude  of  the  place,  to  pass  their 
honeymoon  in  peaceful  clover.    But  alas ! 

Their  dreams  were  disturbed — not  by  their 
own  clashing  disappointments  and  ill  dove-tailed 
natures,  as  is  the  common  case  with  too  expects 
ant  honeymooners ;  for  the  Jawbones  coincided 
to  a  charm  ;  but  disturbed  by  ihe  villanousiy 
noisy  neighborhood  into  which  they  had  moved, 
like  a  pair  of  innocent  bat  incautious  turtle- 
doves. But  Mr.  Jawbone  shall  speak  for  him- 
eelf — if  a  man  can  be  said  to  speak  for  himself 
who  speaks  by  proxy.  And  thus  ho  is  delivered  : 
"  When  we  engai;ed  the  house,  wc  put  into 
it  about  a  thousand  dollars  worth  of  furni- 
ture, intending  to  entirely  eclipse  Adam  and 
Eve.  But  what  Maria  and  i  suftcred  while  we 
etayed  there,  may  be  gathered  trom  a  list  of  the 
principal  noises  which  harassed  our  souls  every 
tweniy-fonr  hours.    To  begin  : 

"Regularly,  at  about  three  o'clock  in  the 
morning,  as  many  as  forty  or  fifty  enterprising 
roostere  began  to  crow  all  around  our  neighbor- 
hood. As  preceding  noises  had  kept  us  awake 
till  then,  we  despaired  of  6luml>er,  being  forced 
to  listen.  Never  before  had  I  thought  it  poswi- 
ble  for  any,  even  of  the  most  nnprincipled  squads 
ot  chanticleers  who  delight  to  murder  sleep,  to 
utter  forth  such  a  variety  of  noises.  Not  one  of 
them  had  a  good  voice;  all  wore  horrid,  and 
each  was  worse  than  the  others,  and  none  had 
sense  or  shame  enough  lo  keep  his  bill  shut ;  and 
then  there  was  one  abominable  foreigner  from 
Shanghai,  which  woidd  earn  a  good  salary  if 
hired  to  do  the  groaning  in  Kichard  III.  When 
wo  firet  heard  him,  Maria  was  sure  that  some- 
body was  dying  by  an  assassin's  hand,  and  my 
hair  got  ell  out  of  curl.  He  groaned  so  long  and 
80  regularly,  however,  that  Maria  remarked  that 
it  was  singular  be  should  jbe  so  long  a  dying, 
and  then  1  concluded  it  must  be  a  rooster.  What 
bis  hens  must  have  suffered  is  beyond  human 
conception  ;  but  as  ihebea  is  not  a  musical  bird, 
perhaps  not  much. 


"  Boiling  in  agony,  we  invoked  the  light  of 
day,  and  showered  blessings  on  the  earliest  carta, 
which,  nigh  tbe  edge  of  morning,  began  their 
philanthropic  rounds,  and  dulled  the  dismal 
clamor. 

"  But  daylight,  which  even  lo  tho  sick  brings 
some  relief,  brought  none  to  us.    For  pedestrian 
(ect  and  more  carts  rattled  and  shuffled  with  fast 
increasing  harshness,  tbe  inevitable  heralds  of 
those  loud  mouthed  rural  monsters,  the  vegeta- 
ble '  /'    A  stranger  in  these  clamorous 
regions  needs  lo  be  informed  that  the  hilly-o  is  a 
peculiarly  Hadcan  cry,  which  every  wandering 
vegetable  and  fruitmongcr,  male  or  female,  sets 
up  at  every  utterance  of  the  article  thus  hawked 
about  the  streets.    In  our  street  more  than  forty 
shrill  hilly-oes  perambulate  every  morning,  like 
rampant  wolves  or  crazy  timers,  howling,  yelling, 
screaming  and  shrieking  the  names  of  all  man- 
ner of  berries  and  vegetables,  ending  with  the 
eternal  hilty-o  !  a  heaven  and  earth-defying  and 
heart-rending  assault  upon  tho  ear,  which  no 
guilt  of  man  could  justify,  and  which  tho  con- 
slant  practice  of  these  lawless  savages  renders 
odiously  audible  for  a  mile.    O,  hilly-o  I  and  O, 
remorseless  murderers  of  morning  slumbers, 
would  that  Maria  and  I  could  consign  you  to 
annihilation,  even  at  tho  sacrilico  of  the  whole 
vegetable  kingdom. 

Straggling  hilly-oes  of  other  descriptions  asnrp 
the  street  at  intervals  throughout  the  day,  when 
the  ear  has  somewhat  recovered  from  its  morning 
shocks,  and  is  better  able  to  bear  them;  but  the 
cast-iron  shout  of  the  ragman,  with  bis  rag-pen- 
noncd  cart,  was  usually  the  signal  for  Maria  and 
me  to  abdicate  the  couch  which  had  vainly 
wooed  us  to  repose. 

"  '  Rags  I  rags  i'  roars  tbe  stentorian  herald  of 
dilapidated  garments,  as  if  the  air  had  not  been 
torn  to  rags  before  he  came.  '  Rags  !  rags ! 
rags  !'  shouts  the  relentless  demon,  making  faces 
look  as  wretched  as  the  forlorn  and  motley  shreds 
he  bawls  for. 

"  Then  'whang !  whang !  clang !'  comes  anoth- 
er unquiet  spirit,  with  his  heavy  bell,  as  if,  with 
ingenious  and  persisting  cruelty,  he  would 
slaughter  the  very  ghost  of  some  murdered  echo, 
which  was  just  about  to  rise  and  moan  for  ven- 
geance against  his  hateful  predecessors.  But 
ere  that  baleful  boll  is  out  of  hearing,  comes  on, 
with  straggling  stride,  the  pudding-mouthed  ven- 
der of  brooms — not  the  tidy,  sweet-voiced  lass 
ol  old  Bavarian  memory,  ah,  no  1 — but  a  short, 
thick,  plodding  Hodge  of  a  fellow,  who  thunders, 
mumblingly,  'Bromps!'  as  the  grumbling  bel- 
low of  a  bull  might  sound,  balf-smotbered  in  a 
vat  of  lager-bier. 

"And  now,  as  if  all  animated  nature  were  en- 
gaged in  a  rivalry  to  see  which  could  make  the 
most  and  the  worst  noise,  a  waddling  drove  of 
silly-billed  geese  come  vibrating  along,  with  iheir 
ciickle  ations  as  to  where  the  daintiest  bits  of 
street-lunch  may  be  found,  and  quarrel  at  every 
object  which  disturbs  in  the  least  their  chosen 
line  of  march.  A  melancholy  herd  of  swill  fed 
cows  follow,  with  melancholy  lowing  ;  a  kid  and 
a  dog,  harnessed  to  a  boy's  cart,  stop  exactly  op- 
posite our  door,  and  the  restive  antics  of  the  un- 
principled kid,  and  the  reproachful  yelping  of  the 
dog,  attract  a  crowd  of  delighted  children,  who 
are  suddenly  dispersed  by  the  clumsy  and  pant- 
ing passage  of  a  big  ox,  harnessed  by  rope  to  a 
rudely  fashioned  vehicle,  laden  with  a  vaporous 
and  inodorous  cask  of  grain  from  a  neighboring 
distillery. 

"  Dogs  bark,  the  driver  shouts,  children 
scream,  mothers  call  after  them,  and  on  go  the 
kid  and  dog,  with  the  juvenile  rabble,  who  leave 
place  for  the  almost  incessant  procession  of  wa- 
ter pails  to  and  from  the  neighboring  street- 
pump.  The  public  viaducts  have  not  yet  been 
carried  to  that  high  ground,  and  when  Maria  and 
1  first  observed  that  same  procession,  chiefly 
composed  of  women  and  children,  we  imagined 
there  must  be  a  great  fire  near  us,  and  wondered 
why  the  people  did  not  give  the  alarm — as  if  any 
extra  noise  could  have  been  distinguished  in  the 
general  din  of  that  dissonant,  locality!  When 
we  learned  that  tho  pump  supplied  something 
loss  than  live  hundred  families  with  drinkable 
water,  we  ftit  a  momentary  satisfaction  that  we 
were  not  pumps  ourselves,  and  concluded  that 
we  must  be  dwelling  in  a  temperate  neighbor- 
hood at  least. 

"  But  the  closing  day  dispelled  that  delusion. 
For  hard  by  there  are  two  of  the  lower  order  of 
taverns  in  full  blast;  and  from  supper  lime  till 
past  midnight  the  hangers-on  at  those  places  di- 
versified the  noises  of  tho  vicinity  with  excited 
jargon  and  at  least  ono  fight,  resolting  in  renewed 


clamor  from  men,  women  and  dogs  ;  large  knots 
of  the  tenants  of  the  adjoining  houses  remaining 
conveniently  at  hand,  seated  throughout  the  eve- 
ning, laughing  and  jabbering,  upon  the  side- 
walks. The  fight  was  usually  postponed  till 
about  eleven  o'clock,  though  sometimes,  lo  ac- 
commodate, it  began  earlier,  and  sometimes 
there  were  three  or  four,  occasionally  ending  with 
an  arrest. 

"  The  weather  being  warm,  the  windows  of 
the  neighbors  were  generally  open,  thus  affording 
a  prolonged  opportunity  for  them  to  become  fa- 
miliar with  each  other's  babies'  cries.  Whether 
there  were  more  infants  there  than  in  any  other 
place  of  the  size  on  earth,  it  certainly  seemed  so 
to  us  from  the  variety  ;  though  perhaps  we,  in 
our  frantic  bewilderment,  attributed  noises  to 
them  which  belonged  to  other  specimens  of  ani- 
mated nature.  But  they  assuredly  delighted  to 
cry,  and  this  may  perhaps  be  owing  to  the  influ- 
ence of  tho  '  spirit  of  the  spot,'  the  genius  of 
turbulence  which  haunts  the  air;  possibly  to  the 
warm  weather;  and  undoubtedly,  in  part,  to 
their  inheriting  a  noisy  nature  from  their  parents, 
who  are  liberal  patrons  of  the  two  taverns  afore- 
mentioned ;  and  thus  they  had  the  benefit  of  ex- 
amples, and  woof  knowing  the  various  degrees 
of  their  proficiency. 

"  One  of  the  parents  is  in  reality  a  crazy  man, 
who  exults  in  a  red  flannel  shirt,  leather  lungs, 
and  a  little  baby.  Maria,  with  more  significance 
than  elegance,  denominated  him  the  frantic  bull- 
frog; for  as,  according  to  '  his  custom  always  in 
the  afternoon,'  he  perambulated  up  and  down  the 
sidewalk,  near  the  tavern,  he  tossed  his  little 
offspring  in  tho  air  or  hugged  it  to  his  brawny 
chest,  he  was  in  the  habit  of  uttering  most  enor- 
mous croaks,  monosyllables,  of  which  nobody 
could  easily  divine  tho  meaning,  and  toud  enough 
to  be  heard  over  all  the  other  noises. 

"The  bullfrog  usually  croaked  for  three  or 
four  hours,  at  short  intervals,  occasionally  re 
pairing  to  the  inn  to  refresh  his  exhausting  ener- 
gies. He  was  the  most  peculiar  of  the  human 
nuisances.  But  over  and  above  all  the  other 
plagues  in  the  discordant  calendar,  that  which 
annoyed  Maria  and  me  the  most  was  a  little 
black  dog,  which  generally  stayed  in  the  house 
all  day,  but  always  came  out  as  early  as  nine 
«ii-lock,  and  barked  all  around  the  neighborhood 
all  night. 

"  Now  Maria  is  very  fond  of  a  good  dog,  and 
so  am  I — a  thorough  bred,  well-behaved,  sensi- 
ble dog,  who  stays  where  he  belongs,  and  don't 
bark  for  the  sake  of  barking.  But  there  was  not 
a  dog  of  that  kind  in  our  neighborhood,  that's 
certain.  All  that  we  saw  or  heard  were  of  that 
character  which  predominates  in  metropolitan 
suburbs — a  set  of  parti-colored,  shapeless,  mon- 
grel, mangy,  quarrelsome,  cowardly  and  barking 
curs  that  seem  to  catch  the  ill-natured  and  inhos- 
pitable spirit  of  sottish,  brawling  masters,  and 
whose  principal  object  seems  to  be  to  make 
the  night  hideous.  And  of  all  the  dogs  of  this 
kind  thai  ever  were  seen  or  heard  by  Maria  and 
me,  this  little  black  dog  was  the  most  inveterate 
and  detestable. 

"  He  used  to  come  out  every  evening,  regular- 
ly, at  about  the  time  when  tho  human  bullfrog 
left  off,  and  barked  all  night,  or  at  least  until  the 
concert  of  the  roosters,  at  three  o'clock,  A.  M., 
had  fairly  begun.  And  such  a  bark  !  It  was 
not  so  particularly  remarkable  for  volume,  but  it 
had  a  harsh  and  piercing  sharpness,  a  sort  of 
scalding  series  of  tones  whicli  curdled  the  blood, 
and  went  to  the  very  maiTow  of  his  hearers.  He 
knew  it,  too.  I  know  he  knew  it.  And  he  knew 
the  very  time  when  his  power  of  tormenting 
could  be  exercised  to  the  best  advantage.  Else 
why  did  he  stay  at  home  and  keep  silent  all 
day,  out  of  harm's  way,  and  when  night  set  in 
scamper  forth,  under  cover  of  darkness,  and  an- 
noy all  tbe  nuighborhood  within  a  radius  of 
three  squares  ? 

"  He  was  the  earliest  and  the  latest  of  tho 
barkers— for  there  were  many  thereabouts — but 
to  him  I  attribute  all  tho  blame,  for  I  watched 
and  timed  him  to  a  hair.  Conscious  that  his  bad 
example  would  infect  the  rest,  this  cunning  liitle 
pest  invariably  began  the  evening's  entertain- 
ment, all  the  other  dogs  being  still,  For  awhile 
they  would  disdain  to  answer.  This  woald 
seem  to  enrage  him.  He  would  change  his  tone 
and  vary  his  style,  now  high,  now  hoarse,  now 
tremulous,  now  rasping,  as  if  the  venom  of  a 
fiend  was  in  him,  until  finally  he  achieved  his 
object.  A  reply,  sometimes  in  rebuke,  and 
sometimes  in  tho  form  of  a  question,  would  come 
from  one,  two,  three,  and  then  an  indefinite 
number  of  dogs,  far  and  near,  and  in  every  kind 


ol  canine  lone,  until  sometimes  u  , 
as  many  as  a  thousand  dogs  were  " 
the  business-all  owing  to  that  uHv  ^''^''^ 
little  black  dog.  ^  '  "^P  of  „ 

"  Sometimes,  as  if  delighted,  he  wonl,! 
to  listen  ;  but  if  ho  noticed  any  mati.  , 
tion.-he  would  begin  again,  inevitablv  7 
the  bawl  a  moving.    How  a  dog  that 
have  weighed  more  than  fifteen  nonn^  ' 
hold  out  so  long,  was  a  serious  mysterv  ,1  M 
and  me.    He  always  outbarked  ihem  air 
when  they  had  relapsed  into  a  tired  and  d  ' 
ed  silence,  he  would  leave  our  immediate 
borhood  and  trot  around  into  the  neai^,""'^'' 
and  bark  there,  in  the  malignant  hopo  of 
up  some  dog  who  had  not  done  his  Bharc  M 


being  charitably  disposed,  at  first  used  to  tl 
thrft  some  misfortune  had  happened  to  h' 


matcly  her  charity  was  exhausted  and  sli 
suggested  the  propriety  of  giving  him  a  pi  "''"r 
meat  garnislied  with  strychnine. 

"But  milder  counsels  prevailed  ;  and  fimt 
that  our  health  as  well  as  our  temper  was  suff"^' 
ing  severely  from  the  multitudinous  conibinmir 
of  midnight  noisea  which  deprived  us  of  " 
needful  sinmber.  a  thought  occurred  to  me  whicT 
Maria  thought  was  very  bright.  ' 

"  '  How  would  it  do,  my  dear,'  said  I,  '  for  ,,5 
to  change,  and  sleep  in  the  back  chamber  V  ^ 

"  •  That  would  be  a  good  idea,'  said  she  n 
faint  smile  of  hope  lighting  up  her  pale 
'  We  shall  get  rid  of  the  street  noises  at  any  rate 
including  that  horrid  little  black  dog.' 

•"I  wonder  we  never  thought  of  that  before  ' 
said  I,  And  we  tried  it.  But  it  didn't  succeed, 
of  course. 

"  Tho  first  night  was  cool,  and  it  mined,  and 
so  few  people  were  abroad,  and  whidows  were 
down,  and  the  dog  was  in,  and  wo  slept  refresh- 
ingly. But  tho  second  night,  everybody,  includ- 
ing the  dog,  the  night  being  sultry,  seemed  en- 
deavoring to  bo  making  up  for  lost  time.  Our 
change  of  quarters  staved  off  and  stifled  some 
of  the  noises,  but  the  black  dog  was  no  fixture 
and  seemed  to  bo  ubiquitous.  For  nliout  hair 
the  night  we  heard  his  familiar  voice  on  ihnt 
side  of  the  house  with  aggravating  distinctness 
and  though  somewhat  relieved,  as  far  as  he  was 
concerned,  a  new  affliction  came  on  us,  causing 
us  to  sigh  for  a  lodge  in  some  vast  wilderness. 

"  This  now  desolation  arose  from  the  unhappy 
fact,  that,  opposite  the  rear  of  our  house,  lived  h 
man  and  his  wife,  who  were  in  tho  habit  of  in- 
dulging in  too  strong  potations,  a  con.seqtienceol 
which  was,  that  when  they  did  not  drive  slum- 
ber from  our  weary  eyelids  by  their  boisterous 
mirth,  chat  and  discordant  singing,  they  got  in- 
toxicated, quarrelled  and  fuuglit,  ending  with 
shouts,  shrieks,  oaths,  lamentations,  interveulion 
of  neighbors,  and  calling  for  the  wateh. 

"  '  I  do  believe,'  cried  my  dear  wife,  sobbine, 
after  long  endurance  of  this  sort  of  thing,  '  that 
there  is  very  little  rest  to  be  had  this  side  of  ilio 
grave.  And  O,  how  happy  we  ought  to  be  that 
we  can  die,  some  time  or  other.' 

"  '  There  is,  indeed,'  said  I,  '  much  satisfaction 
in  that  style  of  thinking.  But,  Maria,  it  strikes 
me  that  it  is  too  early  to  wish  for  death,  when  we 
have  so  recently  been  married.  It  in  my  0|)inion 
that  the  hesl  thing  we  can  do  is  lo  move.  Yes, 
move,  even  though,  for  the  sake  of  a  little  pence 
by  day  and  rest  by  night,  we  should  go  lo  the  ru- 
molest  region  of  the  habitable  globe.  Besides, 
I  am  afraid  that  the  hilarious  and  somewhat  bel- 
ligerent example  of  that  man  and  wife  may 'la'e 
a  tendency  to  iritate  our  matrimonial  cborncier, 

"  '  I  am  willing  to  go,'  she  murmured,  restpn- 
edly,  just  as  the  mournful  Shanghai  began  lo 
groan  again ;  '  but  we  must  be  careful  to 
where  there  are  no  roosters  and  no  little  bltut 
dogs.'    And  the  thought  was  so  soolhiog 
she  actually  fell  asleep  ! 

"  '  A  good  omen  1'  thought  I,  tenderly.  Am 
tho  next  day  I  compromised  with  my  landlord, 
and  wc  did  move,  far  away." 

POWER  OF  THE  JEWS. 
The  .Jews,  though  scattered  ovoMl-e 
maintain  a  secret  and  indissoluble  bond  0^  , 
and  common  interest.    In  eve  y  couxm 
are,  as  it  were,  tho  servants  ;  but       tim  ^ 
come  when  they  will  virtually  be  <!  a  ma^  c 
their  turn.    Even  at  the  P^f  ^Jhrf.te 
not,  10  a  great  extent,  '^^  '^'''•''^^.^L  thol'o'nl 
Eu;ope  ?  Klainlaining,  on  the  one  '^"^  ■7,^01.^ 
between  the  different  states,  byJJJ  „n 
power  of  wealth  which  t'-^y  jVe.  and  m- 

he  other,  loosening  the  lies  '  ^^^^  vii- 

trodncing  or  fostering  .deas  of  ^  ■»"^««'"^„,,  ,he 

rious  peoples  ?  ^'/'^ll^^^^^^^ 
Nemesis  of  the  destiny  of  Europe 
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IRON  M\kufa(ti;reh. 
Apes  a^,  philosophers  told 
Qs  that  iron  was  of  more 
value  to  the  world  tliuii  gold, 
but  few  persons  n-alii;e  this  as 
a  tangible  fact.  Yet.  in  view 
of  the  manifold  uee*  to  which 
tbia  metal  is  applied,  the  age 
we  live  in  might  almost  be 
termed,  with  truth,  the  age  of 
iron.  Iron  supplies  the  ma- 
terial for  the  soldier's  sword 
and  the  statesman's  pen  ; 
without  it,  the  vast  machinery 
by  which  the  mnrvola  of  llio 
centary  are  wrouKht,  could 
not  exist.  We  sweep  through 
the  world  with  the  speed  of 
the  wind  on  iron  roads,  drawn 
by  iron  horses ;  warehouses 
and  splendid  dwellings  are 
built  of  iron,  and  the  ocean 
is  traversed  in  every  direction 
by  iron  ships.  Yet  it  is  not 
alone  in  vast  masses,  in  bulky 
fabrics  that  this  precious  metal 
is  employed;  it  is  so  tracta- 
ble to  manipulatioQ  that  it 
lends  it-self  to  the  shaping  of  the  most  delicate  fabrics,  and  yields 
obciiiontly  to  the  requirements  of  art.  Wo  were  not  fully  aware 
of  its  capacity  or  the  extent  of  its  employment,  however,  until  wo 
visited  tlio  warohou-ie  of  our  neighbors.  Chase  Brothers  &  Co  , 
Uo.  IS  Winter  Street,  and  examined  the  various  objects  with 
which  it  is  stored.  We  there  behold  tables,  chairs,  fountains,  bed- 
steads, statues,  music-stands,  ornamental  railings — a  hundred  dif- 
ferent objects,  all  of  iron,  and  many  of  thorn  of  great  beauty  and 
exquisitely  delicate  workmanship.  The  strength  of  the  material 
admits  of  very  tlelicate  fashioning,  and  yot,  however  delicate,  they 
arc  indestructible  A  casual  overturn  will  often  destroy  a  costly 
piece  of  wooden  furniture ;  no  such  casualty  can  happen  to  one  of 
iron.  The  cleanliness,  too.  of  the  material  is  a  great  recommen- 
dation. We  passed  a  lono;  timo  in  examining  the  objects  submit- 
led  to  our  inspection,  and  wore  so  much  gratified,  that  we  have 
procured  engravings  of  some  of  them,  to  "how  what  a  compara- 
tively new  art  has  accomplished  The  Flower  Stands,  one  of 
which  is  shown  herewith,  are  of  iron  and  wire,  exceedingly  light 
and  pretty,  and  of  graceful  patterns.  The  Folding  Bedstead  is  a  very 
ingenious  contrivance.  The  Extension  Bedstead  ccupies  very 
little  room,  and  is  one  of  the  most  uselul  articles  we  looked  at. 
The  Piazza  Settees  are  of  very  pretty  patterns,  and  are  precisely 
what  is  needed  for  ont  door  exposure.  The  Chair-Bed  commends 
itself  to  every  one's  favorable  consideration.    The  Card-Stand 


FLOWER  STAND. 


FOLDING  BEDSTEAD. 


CHAIR-BED  EXTENDED. 

is  a  pretty  and  useful  piece  of  furniture.  The  Aquarium  Stand, 
of  iron,  is  very  extensively  used.  The  Arbors,  of  iron  wire-work, 
arc  very  graceful,  are  put  up  in  a  few  minutes,  and  can  be  readily 
moved  from  one  spot  to  another,  Cradles  and  Vases  of  iron 
are  susceptible  of  adaptation  to  every  taste.  The  other  day  we 
paw  a  summer-bouse  manufactured  by  Messrs.  Chase  Brothers  & 
Cfl.,  wholly  of  iron,  and  one  of  the  prettiest  we  remember  ever  to 
have  seen.  It  was  octagonal  in  form,  with  a  vory  beautiful  open- 
work cornice,  the  interstices  of  the  frame  work  being  filled  up  with 
elahorate  arabesque  designs.  We  should  imagine  that  country- 
gentlemen  who  are  every  now  and  then  called  upon  to  renew  some 
mouldering  wooden  structure  in  their  gardens,  would  jump  at  the 
oiiportunity  of  obtaining  in  their  place  an  imperishable  hosqiie. 
Iron  wire-work  fences  are  also  coming  greatly  into  vogue.  Their 
cheapness  and  strength,  the  rapidity  with  which  they  are  put  up 
and  moved,  their  invisibility,  permitting  a  full  view  of  the  flowers 
and  shrubbery  they  protect  perfectly  against  all  intruders,  biped 
on|QEidruped,  entitle  them  to  the  favor  they  receive.  We  have 
not  enumerated  a  tenth  part  of  the  articles  we  examined  in  our 
neighbors'  salesrooms,  but  wo  have  said  enough  to  give  an  idea  of 
the  variety  and  value  of  these  manufactures  of  iron.  It  will  be 
seen  that  a  house  not  only  may  be  built,  but  also  nearly  furnished 
ihruiighout  with  iron,  and  that,  not  in  the  coarse  style  which  alone 
Was  possible  a  few  years  ago,  bat  in  a  style  of  the  greatest  ele- 
gance. Iron  stores,  of 
which  there  are  several 
specimens  already  com- 
pleted in  this  city,  and  the 
number  of  which  will 
greatly  increase  before 
long,  are  susceptible  of 
groat  finish.  The  exterior, 
when  painted  white,  from 
the  peculiar  texture  of  iho 
iron,  so  closely  resembles 
marble  as  to  escape  de- 
tection except  on  the 
closest  inspection.  Such 
is  the  case  with  Parker 
Fowle  &  Son's  building  in 
Washington  St.  Another 
fine  specimen  of  iron  work 
fronts  is  the  building  on 
Court  Street,  near  Uio  cor- 
ner of  Tremont  Row. 
All  that  these  manufac- 
tures of  iron  require  to 
ensure  their  durability,  is 
to  be  kept  coated  with 
paint  and  varnish,  to  pre- 
vent oxydatioQ.  The 
taste  of  the  times  is  grad- 
ually bringing  these  edi- 
fices into  existence,  and 
they  add  much  to  the 
beauty  of  the  street. 


It  is  only  n  few 
years  ago  that  this 
valuable  metul  was 
nncommon  and  ex- 
pensive, owing 
cbioHy  to  the  dif- 
ficulty of  reducing 
it  fruin  its  oxydo. 
Wo  believe  that 
about  threo  years 
ago,  it»  market 
value  was  no  less 
than  $18  per  ounce, 
but  so  many  im- 
provements have 
since  been  made  in 
the  manufacture, 
that  it  now  has  be- 
come cheaper  than 
silver.  M,  H.  St. 
Claire  Deville.  of 
Paris,  was  the  first 
chemist  who  suc- 
ceeded in  produc- 
ing it  in  anything 
like  large  quanti- 
ties, hut  his  process 
was  very  expensive.  The  oxyde  of  aluminum 
had  first  to  be  converted  into  a  chloride,  and  from 
this  reduced  to  the  metallic  state  by  sodium  in 
crucibles  submitted  to  a  high  beat  '  When  De- 
ville commenced  his  experiments,  tho  price  of  so- 
dium vias  five  dollars  per  ounce,  and  it  required 
three  ounces  to  obtain  one  of  aluminum.  In  a 
very  outcast  region  of  the  world — cold  Greenland 
—an  aluminous  mineral  allied  cnjoUo-  hits  been 
discovered  in  great  quantities,  from  which  tho 
metal  can  be  reduced  ut  a  vory  limited  cost,  and 
a  large  factory  has  lately  been" erected  at  Batter- 
sea,  Kngland,  by  M.  Gerhard,  for  this  very  pur- 
pose. To  270  parts  by  weight  of  powdered  cry- 
olite, 150  parts  of  common  suit  and  72  parts  of 
sodium  are  added,  and  all 
mixed  together  in  an  earthen 
crucible,  which  is  then  covered 
and  exposed  to  a  red  heat  in 
a  furnace  for  two  hours.  The 
crucible  is  now  rotuovcd,  un- 
covered, and  its  contents 
poured  out,  when  tho  alumi- 
num is  found  in  small  buttons 
among  the 
slug.  These 
are  again 
s  m  0  1  1 0  d 
with  com- 
mon salt, 
and  by  this 
moans  so 
reduced 
that  when 
the  scum  is 
taken  off, 
the  alumin- 
um is  ponr'd 
out  into  in- 
got molds. 
By  this 
short  but 

very  satisfactory  process,  M.  Gerhard  has 
been  able  to  obtain  aluminum  at  such  a  com- 
paratively low  cost,  that  he  has  been  able  to  sell 
it  for  about  one  dollar  per  ounce.  Aluminum  is 
the  lightest  of  all  the  metals,  its  specific  gravity 
being  about  the  same  a-s  glass,  or  four  times  less 
than  silver.  This  quality  should  recommend  it 
for  coinage,  to  take  tho  place  of  coins  of  the 
lowest  value.  It  forms  an  alloy  with  all  the 
metals  but  mercury  and  lead,  and  is  woU  adapted 
for  electrotyping,  as  it  deposits  easily  with  the 
galvanic  current.  By  adding  eight  per  cent,  of 
aluminum  to  common  steel,  a  metal  very  sim- 
ilar to  Bombay  wootz,  celebrated  for  making 
sabres,  is  the  result. — Scientific  American. 


TIIB  LONDON  IMK'KS. 
Thwo  magniflcont  works,  de- 
signed by  Kennie,  the  architect 
of  Waterloo  Bridge,  were  tirst 
opened  in  1905;  although 
among  the  Bmallcst  ot  them, 
these  are  the  moat  intervnting  to 
the  general  visitor,  TheThamoa 
near  the  city  is  too  shallow  and 
narrow  fur  vessels  of  large  site 
to  lio  at  anchor  in  tho  slrvam. 
and  torcmedy  thiBdisadvimtngo, 
largo  reservoirs, 'Covering  hun- 
dreds of  ftcres  of  ground,  are 
excavated  in  tho  mainland, 
communicating  with  tho  rivor 
by  means  of  canals,  with  locks 
or  gates,  Moored  within  thcao 
vast  basins,  thousands  of  ve*KtfU 
from  all  quartern  of  tho  glolw 
discharge  their  ampli>  cargoes, 
and  in  tho  iinmonso  warehnuNos 
may  he  seen  all  the  varied  pro- 
ductions of  tho  earth  Tliero 
arc  gathered  the  choicest  of  the 
vines  of  Portugal.  Spain, 
Fmnce  and  Germany,  tho  cotton 
and  toliacco  of  America,  the 


PIAZZA  SITTTEE. 


ivm-y,  gold  and  spices  of  India  and  Africa,  tho  silks  and  toai  of  Chinn.  and  the 
coffee  of -Arabia  and  the  Indies,  This  magnificont  establishment  covoni  over 
ninety  acres— forty  nine  acres  of  warehouses,  thirty-four  iicroi  of  water,  and  twen- 
ty acres  of  vaults,  and  cost  four  million  pounds  storiing.  Tho  tohocco  wurohouse 
covers  livo  acres,  and  tho  eastern  vault  about  oluvon  aeroi,  and  contain^  muny 
thousand  pipos  of  wine  A  visit  to  this  vault  is  quit«  interesting,  and  numerouH 
parties,  including  ladies,  may  be  soon  with  their  torches  wamloring  under  its  dark 
arches.  Having  provided  ourselves  with  a  guido,  we  de-^cendoil  to  the  outr-inco 
where  wo  were  funiishoil  with  tho  lamp  torches,  and  entering  through  a  broad  door- 
way, we  stood  within  its  damp  and  mouldy  iin  lios.  Bjforo  us  was  an  aislo  or  tun- 
nel with  blackened  columns  and  roof,  from  which  was  suspondud  n  long  row  of  oil 
lamps,  which  twinkled  through  tho  disunco  until  tho  light  lalod  in  that  gloomy 
atmosphere,  and  hardly  seemed  to  mako  darkness  visihlo,  A  sirango  odor  of 
wine,  decayed  wood  and  oil-smoko  from  tho  numoroii*  lumps,  litlod  tho  atmos- 
phere, and  as  wo  wound  through  its  gloomy  lahyrinthino  jjassagos,  wo  saw  the 
torches  of  other  parties  who  were  making  tho  tour,  and  the  waving  of  lights  by  in- 
visible hands  produced  a  singular  eHocl  in  so  dismal  a  place.  Luxuriant  fystoons 
of  dark  fungi  ami  moss-liko  cxcresccncos  wore  suspundud  from  the  roof,  and  thoy 
became  more  and  more  numerous  as  wo  proceeded  onward  in  tho  glnoin,  (In  each 
side  of  us  were  heaped  i-ountlcss  co^sks  of  wine  covered  with  mould  and  damp 
fungi,  In  our  tour  we  saw  several  parties  who  had  provided  tbomaolvos  with  what 
are  termed  in  complimentary  languogo,  "  wineAcMing  onUra,"  but  judging  from 
the  oxtraor- 
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an  immense  stroctnre,  covering  five  acres  of  ground,  with  accommodations  under 
its  roof  for  twenty  five  thousand  hogsheads  of  the  "  weed,"  You  need  not  inquire 
the  way,  for  an  atmosphere  of  the  narcotic  surrounds  the  building  ;  as  you  walk 
along  its  passages,  huge  hogsheads  are  noticed,  piled  up  far  above  you  on  either 
side.  I  never  before  conceived  of  tho  enormous  consumption  of  tobacco,  but  hero 
one  may  form  a  slight  idea,  for  there  is  more  tohuc,co  under  this  roof  than  anywhere 
else  on  tho  globo.  Vast  rooms  in  tho  edifice  imi  devoted  to  llie  storage  of  cigars. 
In  one  corner  of  the  inclosure  is  a  kiln  where  the  unclaimed  and  damaged  tobacco 
is  burned.  The  chimney,  which  is  constantly  votoitlng  forth  tobacco  smoke,  is 
called  by  tho  workmen,  "  the  Queen's  Pipe,"  Her  majesty  certainly  consumes 
great  quantities  of  to'iacco,  for  in  one  comer  I  saw  about  seven  tons  of  iron  and 
nails,  which  wore  nikcd  from  the  o-slies  nl'tor  tho  scrap-tohncco  is  consumed,  I 
peeped  into  the  drug  warehouse,  but  tho  atniosphoro  was  so  ladiiu  with  medicated 
vapors  that  I  quickly  turned  away,  and  again  sought  the  streets.  Whoever  wishes 
to  form  an  idea  of  tho  trade  of  London,  lot  him  visit  the  docks. —  The  Taipei. 
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BALLOU'S  PICTORIAL  DRAWINfrROOM^^ 


[WrllWnforUallcu  fi  Plrlorial  ) 
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0-er  th.  br^ad  ^oor,  whl.-  -if.  i» 

Or.  on  the  f.iD«  'r^e  .umtniw  »te«p, 

B«.m  siting  f^T  »n  hour  tl.»t  «.ou  n-u.t  C0B.r 

VoT  10'  With  «'^"-«'"  S'"' 
Proud  lUi«bufB  *  logloD*  mwcli  th«  MiiK^Br  Und  to 

Forth  from  tho  ftmf.  d»rkeolbg  nlaW  th^y  <rh«rl- 
Tbe  Croatian  Mvnge-Tirol"-  heart  of  Arc' 

Bp  leaps  the  sunil«ht  from  tbrlr  Rlean.log  "twl, 
At.  hiBh  Ibougl...  from  th*  p»t,lnt  -oul  a.piro, 

On  from  ibe  rMtb«  fhado  thy  w.rrior*  ponr. 
0  falfld  Mungiry,  fo  won  to  ««ep^ 

Thy  blood.BtaiueJ  p^Se,  •mid  Ui»tory>  u>ng.f  lore, 
Writ  -lib  tb«  .word.  tbB  cltPllng         "bull  ^ccp, 
Till  rhlng  Borope  biwt  tho  d«.p..f»  Ix-lbeBii  *leop 

"  EO-i"  'I  ^fSV^'-" 

lo  wndi-.g  echot-  down  tbc  levolloJ 
The  roUolDK  uiu«k«t  Freedom ■»  toc*iu  t«ll«- 

Low,  cnnoo.*lrlrtco,  si..k«  fho  roclUug  pine; 
siLl  Huogsry's  bannor  Hiob*  d^enut  Kcor..- 

Still  from  her  front  w«r>  crimson  ourronU  vMf, 
Till  like  «  Iemp*st  on  the  D:inohe  born. 

Downward,  with  bngle-blait  and  cbarBlng  eb«r, 

Bur«t,  through  ber  dealh-lbioned  tinks  Ihe  thunder- 
Ing  Cuirassier  I 

Bbont,  Vwnl  inlnlonB !  lo,  the  (if Id  1»  won ! 

■Bm%  rt*l«  the  Magyar  to  his  forest  lair! 
Sbeath.-  the  dullod  H«ord,  Ihe  day's       wort  ii  done. 

And  ihrlrlc  -nd  groan         through  the  twilight  oir. 
Hut  nho  art  tbou  thai  on  this  fearful  epot 

CrlDisooeat  with  lif«'«  ^^tm  "do  tho  shot- ploughed 

Thou  art  a  muidon— nay,  deny  It  not— 
ThiDU  eyes  aro  radiant  *ilb  that  lajstie  glow 
That  speak*  a  rearer  heaven,  man  .  floul  dolb  no»er 
know 

What  brought  thc<-  to  this  fl«Id  of  fltrlfe  and  gloom  ? 

Frail  woman "H  »riu  ssalU  not  In  tho  fray. 
When  o  er  the  plain  the  trembling  cannon  boom, 

And  round  th«  reoking  lines  the  war  clouds  play. 
Thou  iiest  in  dealb-not  in  llie  home«t««d  lu.H, 

Where  lovu'a  noft  tears  dUiill  in  guntlo  rain- 
Alone  tbou  Uiat,  where,  st  fancy 'b  eiill, 

The  fainting  foe  hears,  "mid  his  deaibful  pain, 

The  DraveV  low  murmuring aong-tbo  Moidau  sbome- 
like  strain! 

DiavBjplrll,  tbou  art  gone!  ibou  cut  aside 

Life,  hope  »nd  joy.  to  blew  the  Magyar  land 
With  Froedom;  for  thy  loTe-thy  bosom's  pride 

Cbeen-d  Austriue  uiinloua  on  the  patriot  band  I 
Slowl;  be  oamo,  but  ai  tho  reuding  sight 

HuBb»d  in  his  oouquerlug  heurt  the  tictor-now, 
And  o'er  his  spirit  closed  a  sturless  night, 

A»  "  Iscger  "  handj  »b*pod  out  thy  dwelling  Ipw. 

WUero,o-rra  phot-lorn  ook.  the  oloud-bandi  wander 

Blow  I 

0,  «)ul!  Ihou  art  a  stranger  to  Ihli  land! 

DIdet  Bteer  thy  bark  In  oge»  long  ago— 
Uke  the  bold  Genowe— through  some  oeoan  grand, 

Wliere  golden  islands  in  their  beauty  glow, 
Seeking  a  new  world's  glory  for  thine  own. 

And  wrecked  where  time  s  remorselMs  surgei  pour, 
Wos't  bound  tiy  aurage  hand*,  prisoner  lone, 

Ai  Afric'g  sons,  on  wild  Sjibani's  shore. 

&eise  ou  the  Btorm-toisad  wrutch  who  'scape*  the  Allan- 
Uc'ii  roar? 

Bo  doth  it  seem  ;  for  oft  against  the  bars 
Thy  pinions  to  the  angel  choir  keep  time. 

And  a*  the  twilight  brings  the  marching  stars, 
Tbou  hear'sl  the  watchword  from  their  ranks  sublime  ! 

Oft  do»t  tUou  Fee  thy  duty  high  unrolled, 
And  rising  grandly,  by  thy  futtertt  sUjed, 

Tbou  shak'st  earth's  prison  through  its  confines  old, 
As  wten  the  lightning's  lurid  flags  displayed, 
And  heaven's  Here*  eohorM  pour  the  storm-kiog's 
fiultbide: 

As  Bome  lull  barit,  that  from  a  roidrttead  lone 
E!^>«  ooCM  mors  to  breast  the  rolling  mala, 

While  cheery  mariners  with  siirriug  lone 

Ueare  link  by  link  the  anchor  s  rattling  chuln— 

So  with  tUo  HOtld,  thougli  long  iU  power  bath  lain 
By  sin's  wild  coast,  where  dark'alug  currents  sway, 

Vtl  Ood's  own  baud  draws  in  the  century  chain  I 
Soon  shall  lis  anchors  burst  the  cumbering  eUy, 
And  o'er  iti  heafon-bound  sail  Shechlmih  s  glory  play  I 


HEATIIKN  ANTi-MlSSI<)NAR\  PETITION. 

The  following  is  an  extract  from  a  leltor  re- 
ceived from  lUv.  G.  Kttll,  of  Mrnlrus,  daied 
April  11  : — "  A!i\fi  what  uiylits  and  suuada  meet 
me !    Od  Sutiirday  evening  last,  I  passed  a 
place  where  it  is  said  10,000  nuliveB  wcreasiseio- 
bled.    And  why  do  yon  think  they  Imd  met  ^  It 
was  to  adopt  a  'memorial  to  Lord  Stanley,  the 
Secretary  of  State  for  India,  prsyinj^  that  hin- 
drances may  bo  put  in  the  way  of  propugumiy 
the  Gospel  in  this  land.    And  whilo  1  write,  the 
memorial  is  lyinff  before  me  in  the  Tamil  lan- 
gnage.    Sdd,  indeid.  is  the  state  of  matieisbere- 
Tliere  has  not  for  many  years  been  such  a  vio- 
lent opposition  to  the  Gospel  as  there  is  at  pres- 
ent.   Wo  have  great  reason  lo  believe  that  it  is 
the  BuceesB  of  the  Gospel  which  boa  elirrod  up 
the  preeeat  antipathy  of  the  bcfttben." 


[Written  tot  BaUou's  Pictorial.) 

THE  STORV  OF  XOXXEX-PERTII. 

A  DOUBLE  LEGEND  OF  THE  BHINE. 

nr  JAME8  FRANKLIN  HTT8. 
I. — TllUBlSHnLDA. 

Tub  lordly  Uhine.  fruitful  in  its  almost  inex- 
haustible stores  of  legendary  literature,  abound- 
ing in  localities  which  might  well  seem  lo  have 
been  created  for  the  chosen  haunts  of  romance, 
end  rich  no  less  in  it^  own  remarkable  beauty 
and  grandeur  than  in  these  wild,  attractive  trad<- 
lions,  and  the  thousand  hi..iorical  remmisccnces 
to  wliiib  it  has  given  birth,— 

The  nhiuc.  the  Khinc,  lU  beauteous  vineyards  laving,  ' 
we  repeat,  has  been  again  chosen,  dear  reader, 
fur  the  Bienc  of  another  slory  from  our  humble 
pen.  And  hardly  W,osn,-for  wo  have  to  assure 
you  that  ihe  fbllowing  talc  ban  received  very  fcw 
uddilions  from  C.s- Atlantic  hands;  we  give  it 
almost  exactly  as  wo  received  it  from  German 
lips. 

Towering  far  above  the  waters  of  this  glorious 
stream,  and  boldly  preseniing  their  scarred  and 
gigantic  battlements  to  the  assaults  of  the  ele- 
ments, upon  the  right  band  of  the  river,  are  the 
lolty  elevations  known  as  the  Seven  Mountains. 
Among  ihese.  none  aro  more  conspicuous  than 
the  craggy  summit  of  Drachcnfels,  standing,  as 
it  dues,  dark,  gloomy  and  stern  against  the  sky, 
and  marking  forever  the  locality,  where,  as  our 
legend  inloi  ras  us,  its  scenes  were  enacted. 

Far  back  in  the  ages,  at  a  time  so  remote  that 
its  preciao  date  has  become  obscured  and  U)st,  an 
immense  cavern  yawned  at  ibe  base  of  this  crag. 
It  was  naturally  a  repulsive  spot,  appearing,  in 
its  darkness,  a  very  bottomless  pit ;  and  to  many 
of  those  who  dvvcit  in  its  vicinity,  it  bad  proved 
a  pit  of  destruction.  For  this  was  the  den  ot  an 
enormous  dragon,*  which,  by  its  terrible  strength 
and  rai)acity,  bad  made  itself  tho  terror  of  the 
surrounding  country.  No  efforts  had  ever  been 
made  for  its  destruction  ;  but,  on  the  contrary,  it 
was  feared  and  respected,  and  sacrilieea  were  ot- 
fered  lo  it,  as  to  some  divinity,  to  propitiate  its 
lavor  and  mercy. 

The  dwellers  ol  this  vicinity,  at  the  time  of 
wliich  we  write,  were  a  wild  and  barbaroaa  race, 
hardy  and  vigorous,  excelling  in  feats  of  arms, 
and  engaged  almost  incessantly  in  predatory 
warfare  with  some  of  their  no  less  savage  and 
and  brutal  neighbors.  Tuia  was  a  period  not 
many  eentuiies  removed  from  that  of  the  Chris- 
tian era;  and  into  these  dark  and  barbarous  re- 
gions, the  light  which  shoue  from  the  hill  of  Cal- 
vary had  not  yet  penetrated. 

To  these  staiements,  however,  we  aro  com- 
pelled lo  make  one  exception.  Almost  directly 
opposite  the  Dragon's  Cavern,  and  upon  the  lelt 
bank  of  the  river,  a  small  number  of  men  and 
women  of  a  very  different  character  had  made 
their  abode.  They  were,  strange  to  relate, 
Ciiristians,  who,  persecuted  in  their  homes  in  the 
f^r  south,  had  wandered  into  the  Ithine-eountry, 
and  seiiled  down  among  its  warlike  and  inhos- 
pitable natives.  Their  knowledge  ol  arms  and 
means  of  defence  were  poor  and  scanty ;  they 
lived  a  peaceful,  pastoral  life,  affording  in  every 
respect  a  striking  contrast  to  their  neighbors  op- 
posite. Hitherto  the  luiier  had  made  no  offer  of 
violence  or  hostility  ;  awaro  of  their  weakness, 
and  engaged  in  active  warfare  with  powerful  ene- 
mies, the  chiefs  of  the  tribe  had  regarded  them 
only  with  contempt  and  ridicule. 

But  now  a  rumor  was  circulated  which  instant, 
ly  attracted  the  aticntion  of  Itinbod  and  Uars- 
wick,  the  leaders  of  these  warlike  people.  It  was 
tu  the  effect  that  the  Christians  were  using  iheir 
appearance  of  weakness  and  poverty  as  a  cloak 
to  the  possession  of  enormous  stores  of  treasure, 
which  it  was  asberted  they  possessed.  Tho  cu- 
pidity of  the  chiefs  and  their  followers  was  ex- 
cited to  the  highest  pitch ;  and  it  was  quickly 
resolved  to  test  tho  iruib  of  these  reports  by  an 
incursion  into  tho  homes  of  their  defcDctleBB 
neighbors. 

This  plan  was  immediately  carried  into  effect- 
Dividing  their  torce  inlo  two  etiual  bodies,  Ilin- 
bod  commanding  one,  and  tho  young  and  valiant 
llarswick  the  other,  tho  chiefi  crossed  the  river, 
and  led  them  by  different  passes  into  tho  little 
hamlet.  At  the  angry  and  impcralivo  demands 
ot  the  fierce  invaders,  the  trembling  and  attVight- 
ed  Christians  came  forth  from  their  rude  liiiU, 
whiihcr  they  bad  fled  at  the  lirst  intimation  of 


■  It  was  from  this  circumstance  that  the  Drachenfeli 
obtuluod  ltd  uuuie— tbe  nord  sljiulfylng  Drogan'i  Uotk. 


danger  ;  and  they  were  imperatively  commanded 
to  bring  out  all  their  wealth.  They  protested 
earnestly  that  their  hamlet  contained  nothing  of 
the  kind,  even  beneath  the  blows  of  the  angry 
brigands ;  and  the  latter,  with  a  presentiment  that 
they  bad  been  deceived,  commenced  a  thorough 
search,  the  result  of  which  made  their  presenti- 
mtnt.  a  certainty.  Not  so  much  as  a  coin  or  an 
ounce  of  precious  metal  was  to  he  discovered. 

A  terrible  scene  of  violence  and  blood  was  the 
consequence.  Angered,  disappointed,  and  furi- 
ous with  pa.sion,  the  savage  Rinbod  gave  his 
eager  followers  the  signal  of  slaughter.  Tho 
powerless  and  unoffending  Christians  were  sacn- 
ficed  mercilessly  by  the  hands  of  their  assailants  ; 
and  infuriated  with  the  sight  of  carnage,  Rinbod 
and  his  men  pursued  them  as  they  fled  tor  safety 
to  the  passes  in  the  roc-ks.  None  escaped  who 
fell  into  their  power ;  and  although  a  few  suc- 
ceeded in  hiding  themselves  beyond  the  roach  of 
their  enemies,  the  majority,  without  regard  lor 
ago  or  sex.  were  left  dead  in  the  lanes  of  tho  vil- 
lage, and  along  the  shore.  To  add  to  tho  hor- 
rors of  the  night,  tbe  torch  was  applied  to  the 
huts  of  tbe  deserted  hamlet,  and  soon  nothing 
remained  of  these  lately  peaceful  houses  but 
smoking  heaps  of  cinders. 

To  Harswick,  brave,  gallant,  and  withal  gen- 
tle as  he  was,  these  scenes  were  sickening  and 
abhorrent.  His  heart  was  one  of  those  noble 
and  generous  ones  which  are  sometimes  found  in 
the  midst  of  ruthless  and  unlettered  barbarism  ; 
in  the  wars  in  which  be  had  been  engaged,  and 
in  fair  and  open  battle,  he  had  slain  armed  ene- 
mies, but  to  strike  down  the  weak  and  innocent 
was  something  of  which  he  was  utterly  incapable. 
Refusing  to  join  Rinbod  in  the  massacre,  he 
withdrew  across  the  river,  compelling  his  follow- 
ers to  accompany  him. 

Another  day  had  dawned  before  Rinbod  aban- 
doned ibe  pursuit,  and  returned  to  the  foot  of  the 
Drachcnfels.  As  he  joined  Harswick,  he  held 
out  his  arms,  exclaiming,  eagerly,  "  Sec— a 
prize  :  a  glorious  reward  1  Ah,  could  you  have 
lound  such  another,  'twould  have  been  belter  to 
have  played  tbe  man!" 

Without  regarding  the  rough  words  of  Rinbod, 
the  young  chief  gazed  fixedly  upon  the  burden 
which  he  carried.  It  was  a  yoang  maiden  whom 
the  brutal  chief  had  caplared  from  among  the  fu- 
gitive Christians,  and  who  now,  having  fainted 
through  excess  of  terror,  lay  still  and  passive  in 
bioarms.  Well  might  Harswick  continue  togaze, 
for  a  more  beautiful  being  his  eyes  had  certainty 
never  beheld.  Her  long,  raven  hair,  unloosed  in 
the  haste  of  her  flight,  was  thrown  back  from  a 
forehead  of  perfect  whiteness;  her  dark  eyes 
shone  faintly  through  the  hall-closed  lids,  a  tre- 
mor still  agitated  her  lips,  and  seemed  to  extend 
to  her  pale  cheeks,  while  over  the  whole  contour 
ot  that  sweet,  childliko  face  an  expression  of 
startled  innocence  was  fixed,  almost  marvellous 
to  behold. 

While  Harswick  still  looked  upon  her  in 
speechless  astonishment,  a  low  sigh  came  from 
her  lips,  and  she  unclosed  her  eyes.  They  rested 
upon  the  eager  features  of  her  ruffianly  caplor, 
and  with  a  cry  of  terror  she  sprang  from  bis 
grasp  and  darted  away.  Rinbod,  with  an  excla- 
mation of  anger,  pursued  her ;  but  his  way  was 
suddenly  barred  by  Harswick.  Supporting  with 
one  arm  the  beautiful  stranger,  who  had  inslinct- 
tively  thrown  herself  upon  his  protection,  the 
young  chief  looked  calmly  and  defiantly  towards 
her  furious  oppressor. 

"  I  claim  her  as  my  own  !"  tbe  latter  menac- 
ingly exclaimed.  "  Abandon  her— give  her  up 
to  me,  or — " 

"  Your  threats  cannot  terrify  me,"  tho  other 
interrupted.  "  She  has  sought  my  protection— 
I  should  despise  myself,  did  I  refuse  it.  Back, 
Rinbod;  advance  at  your  peril !  Is  il  not  enough 
that  you  have  slain  and  scattered  to  the  windu 
tho  poor,  homeless  people  of  her  fuibers  !  do 
you  demand  her  as  a  victim  to  your  passions? 
liy  the  heart  wiihin  me,  that  ihall  never  be  1  1 
atu  weary  of  this  constant  bloodshed  and  vio- 
lence— here,  at  least,  shall  be  one  base  deed 
prevented  !" 

The  speaker  was  thoroughly  aroustd,  and 
spoke  iinpuUivcly,  and  with  determination.  His 
pity  was  excited  for  the  lovely  captive,  and  he 
resolved  to  defend  her  with  bis  life;  and  she, 
meanwhile,  looked  up  gratefully  into  his  face, 
murmuring  her  thanks.  As  for  the  enraged  and 
batlied  Rinbod,  his  anger  knew  no  boundi. 
Stamping  furiously  upon  the  ground,  he  shouted, 
madly : 

"  Do  you  defy  mo,  then,  traitor  7  As  I  Hvd, 
thalt  thou  repent  then !    Ho,  there  my  men  I 


hither,  and  seize  this  stripling,  who  dares  t,. 
the  will  of  your  chief!"  "^*» 

But  this  was  far  easier  said  than  done  T, 
followers  of  Rinbod  rushed  forward  m  b' 
mand,  hut  with  them  came  thoao  of  Ha^  ^-T 
and  as  the  two  troops  became  aware  of  tho"' 
of  the  iiuarrel,  each  collected  around  ii/jeT* 
and  waited  for  his  orders.  ' 

"  1  am  prepared,"  the  young  chief  firmly 
"  to  carry  my  demands  evtn  to  bloodshed  " 
"  And  I !"  was  the  sleru  response.    "  jf 
will  be  thus  foolhardy,  jour  blood  shall  hJT 
penalty!" 

A  fierce  Blruggle  seemed  now  unavoidab! 
Arms  were  already  drawn  and  brandished  and 
the  rival  forces  stood  eyeing  each  other  ia  stem 
silence,  when  suddenly  one  of  the  old  patriarer 
of  the  people  rushed  in  between  them  with  m 
stretched  hands. 

"  Hold- forbear  1"  he  cried.  "  Think  of  ih^ 
cause  of  this  trouble,  and  blush  for  shame 
as  ye  are  !  Was  over  any  haired  or  ill-wi'n  \,  ■ 
tween  our  chir^fs  before  the  paltry  Christian  girl 
was  brought  hither  ?  Shall  it  be  that  yo  will 
shed  each  other's  blood  for  one  poor,  wortblesa 
woman  ?" 

These  words  had  an  instant  effect ;  those  who 
were  upon  the  point  of  rushing  to  theenTOunier 
lowered  their  arms,  and  heeded  the  admoniiiona 
of  the  patriarch. 

"No,"  the  latter  exclaimed,  "let  not  this  be 
Ralher  than  that  she  should  bring  us  harm  by  ili,> 
sorcery  of  her  Christian  arts,  which  have  mani- 
festly set  our  leaders  in  enmity,  the  one  agaimi 
tho  other,  deliver  her  to  Ihe  dragon!  It  is  lon^. 
since  he  has  received  a  victim  from  us;  let  ua 
sacrifice  to  him  this  captive,  who  threaions  tho 
peace  and  safety  of  our  people  !" 

This  startliDg  proposition  was  received  wiih 
favor  and  loud  acclamations.  Throwing  aside 
all  appearance  of  hostility,  the  men  rushed  in  a 
body  towards  the  trembling  captive,  and  btfory 
either  Rinbod  or  Harswick  could  interpose, 
was  lorn  from  the  protecting  arms  of  ihe  latior, 
and  hurried  away  to  the  fearful  fate  for  which 
she  had  been  destined  ! 

Crowning  the  summit  of  the  Dragon's  Cav- 
ern, a  broad,  flat  rock  extended  like  a  sbclf  far 
out  overthe  waters  of  the  Rhine.  Upoa  lhisiln> 
helpless  captive  was  securely  bound,  and  tbtii 
abandoned  by  her  savage  captors.  Drawn  off  at 
a  distance,  in  several  bodies,  the  laiier  now 
eagerly  watched  for  the  appearance  ol  the  diag- 
00.  In  a  moment  tho  hideout  monster  issueil 
from  his  den,  lashing  his  scaly  sides  with  bis 
tail,  breathing  forth  clouds  of  venomous  sieam 
from  his  deep  throat,  and  darting  out  his  tiery 
tongue  in  horrible  sibillationw,  which  made  iha 
beholders  of  the  scene  tremble  for  thoir  own 
safety. 

But  what  pen  can  describe  the  agony  of  iho 
lovely  Thurisnelda,  the  unfortunate  Chrisiinn 
maiden,  as  she  realized  the  terrors  of  her  siiua- 
tion  1  She  turned  her  eyes  in  eager  supplicaiioo 
towards  the  spectators  of  her  doom,  but  she 
failed  to  discover  among  them  the  brave  youag 
chief  who  had  just  been  her  champion.  Had 
he,  too,  deserted  her  in  this  awful  exireraily) 

Her  eyes  rested,  with  the  fascination  of  sick- 
ening terror,  upon  tho  dragon.  The  huge  mon- 
ster hud  now  discovered  his  prey,  and  wiih  a  roar 
which  seemed  to  make  the  very  summits  ol  t  e 
mountains  tremble,  commenced  seramhlmgupt"" 
rocks  towards  her.  He  drew  nearer  and  neurer, 
the  poison  of  his  breath  had  already  itopregniiici 
the  atmosphere  which  she  breathed,  and  m  Lopi-- 
less  agony  the  doomed  maiden  raised  her  ic^r 
eyes,  and  snaiching  a  miniature  ""f f  " 
her  bosom,  held  it  with  outstretched  hand, 
wards  Heaven.  . 

Thou,  God  of  .nj  father.."  Bhe erted. 
and  thrilling  tones,"oanst  yet  snatchfro^^^^^^^^^^^^ 
the  survivor  of  a  lost  people,  -ho  ba^e 
servedtheel    I«  thee  have  1  trusted  O-J^;^, 
leave  me  not  now  to  the  mercy  of  my  en 

The  words,  tbe  voice  m  «'"^^','^^^/,,bliP« 
tered,  and  above  all.  the  beauttful  and  u 
specticlo  of  the  kneeling  Tl.um"^'^";,^,, 
more  than  the  gallant  Harswick  eoaW_^^ 
With  a  loud  cry  of  etii-ouragement,  ^^^^ 
,„ated  the  breast  of  the  victim  w .  h  a 
he  sprang  from  the  eminence  where  ^^^^^^^^ 


he  sprang  from  the  eminence  ...... 

standing  in  petrified  horror,  and  sho 

trumpet  tones  :  ^  of  ih'' 

..Who  will  go  with  me  to 

maiden  1  Have  we  ever  warred 
men^  and  will  you  suffer  yourselves  t 

this  brutal  wickedness  V  yonog 
The  words  and  ,,ers  ''^^ 

leader  seemed  to  inspire  his  ton 
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"  ncrous  seti.imcnu.  Willi  a  cry  of  approval, 
f|  rushed  after  him.  sending  iis  they  went  a 
I  owcr  of  well-aimed  missiles  lownrds  the  dragon. 
\Vy.m.lcd  in  iweniy  pl«ee9  hy  this  aliack,  the 

ouster  paused  and  sent  up  a  try  of  puin  and 
""".rer  Bi;l'u"-'1>'^*^''"'''  tarn  upon  his  assailants, 
"nother  assault  confused  and  weakened  him  aiill 
"nore  and  the  heavy  axe  of  Harswick  desiundod 
on  hi:*  head  in  a  terrific  dettth-hlow.  Writhing 
"''convulsive  agony,  iho  monster  rolled  lo  the 

I  re  of  the  rotk  ;  and  as  he  fell  from  it.  the  wa- 
ter hclow  was  lashed  lo  foam  hy  his  denlh-s'.rug- 
rlc8  and  crimsoned  with  his  blood.  Soon,  how- 
ever he  sank  from  sight,  Bnd  the  Rhine  closed 
over  him  M  if  g'"*^  '<*  entomb  so  dreadful  a 
Si'oorgc. 

The  eager  hands  of  Uarswitk  unbound  the 

icful  Thurisnelda,  and  his  willing  arms  hore 
her  from  the  scene  of  her  peril.  Various  senli- 
ments,  in  the  meantime,  prevailed  among  the 
bands,  some  approving  the  act  of  Harswick,  and 
Bome  denouncing  it-  Passing  boldly  before  the 
infuriated  Kinbod,  the  young  chief  exclaimed, 
"  In  the  sitiht  of  all,  I  avow  this  deed  ;  and  thus 
will  I  continue  to  defend  and  protect  this  maiden 
Irom  harm  !  Who  is  with  me  ^  Who  will  juin 
nie  against  the  wickcdno  s  of  her  oppressor?" 

The  appeal  was  answered  by  the  clamor  of  an 
hundred  voices.  The  better  feelings  of  the  bri- 
gands had  for  oace  become  aroused,  and  they 
continued  to  flock  around  Harswick  and  Thuris- 
nelda,  until  scarcely  a  handful  was  lefi  to  sustain 
the  cause  of  llinbod.  The  laller  looked  around 
upon  the  decimated  number  of  his  followers,  and 
glaring  with  savage  hatred  upon  his  young  rival, 
he  shouted  in  his  fury  : 

••  Yon  have  made  this  the  hour  of  your  tri- 
umph ;  but  may  my  strength  turn  to  weakness, 
and  this  right  arm  wither  like  the  blasied  pine,  if 
my  own  shall  not  come  at  some  time  !  And  ye, 
faithless  people,  who  have  cast  me  out  from 
among  ye,  may  ye  receive  your  punishment, 
which  my  hands  shall  bo  henceforth  engaged  in 
preparing,  against  the  day  of  reckoning  1" 

Shaking  his  clenched  hand  menacingly  to- 
wards those  whom  he  had  thus  threatened.  Rin- 
bod  sprang  away  up  the  ascent  of  the  Drachenfela, 
followed  by  a  few  whose  depraved  hearts  sym- 
pathized with  liim  and  his  avowed  undertaking. 
With  a  glad  feeling  of  relief,  Harswick  watched 
them  until  they  entered  one  of  the  upper  passes 
and  disappeared  from  his  sight. 


11.— IIILDF-OOSDE. 

High  ap  upon  the  side  of  the  Drachenfela, 
shortly  alter  the  occurrence  of  the  events  just  de- 
tailed, the  Count  Harswick  built  for  himself  a 
castle,  to  which,  in  commemoraiion  of  the  slay- 
ing of  the  monster  which  had  so  long  infested 
the  region,  ho  gave  the  name  of  Drnchenborg, 
or  Dragon's  Castle.  And  here  the  lovely  Thur- 
isnclda  was  installed  as  the  wedded  bride  of  the 
devoted  young  chief. 

It  is  unnecessary  to  specify  the  particular  rea 
sons  which  induced  this  union — they  must  ul 
ready  have  occurred  to  the  reader.  We  may 
remark,  however,  that  it  seemed  perfectly  natural 
for  the  captive  maiden  to  loto  the  man  who  had 
so  heroically  shielded  her  from  injury.  He  was 
young,  handsome  and  noble-hearted.;  and  Thur- 
isnelda,  cast  suddenly  upon  him  for  protection, 
her  people  cut  oiF  in  a  moment,  as  it  were,  and 
her  home  destroyed,  accepted  the  ardent  offering 
of  his  love  with  undissembled  satisfdclion.  As 
for  Harswick,  he  well  nigh  idolized  the  beautiful 
object  of  his  affections,  and  the  days  which  had 
formerly  been  spent  in  the  chase,  or  in  distant 
forays,  were  now  passed  at  her  side.  The  ardor 
of  the  lover  seemed  to  be  increased  rather  than 
diminished,  in  the  husband  ;  the  music  of  her 
voice,  and  the  light  of  her  eyes,  never  ceased  to 
thrill  his  heart  with  unspeakable  rapture. 

Nor  was  it  long  before  the  companionship  of 
his  bride  had  worked  in  him  an  important 
change.  It  could  not  bo  otherwise  than  that  the 
purifying  influence  of  a  spirit  so  refined,  so  holy 
as  was  here,  should  soften  the  asjjerities  which 
long  familiarity  with  scenes  of  violence  had 
thrown  around  his  otherwise  generous  and  noble 
heart.  Silently,  and  almost  reverently,  Count 
Harswick  received  from  the  Hps  of  hi*  wife  the 
truths  of  Christianity,  in  which  her  faith  had 
ever  been  placed  ;  and  for  her  sake  he  pondered, 
listened,  and  finally  believed  mili  her.  And  it 
was  marvellous  to  see  the  wondeiful  change 
which  was  wrought  through  the  agency  of  that 
hrave  Christian  woman.  The  rough  followers  of 
her  husband  revered  her  as  though  she  tiad  been 
an  angel  of  light;  and  through  her  efforts,  and 


tho^e  of  Count  Harswick,  they  too  learned  the 
wondrousstory  of  the  redemption.  They  iniiy  not 
have  perfectly  coniprchcndod  it,  or,  comprvhend- 
iri';,  may  not  have  beliBved.  hut  yet  the  precious 
seed  thrown  by  the  gentle  hand  of  Thurisnelda 
had  taken  root  amuiig  lliem  ;  and  so  marvclloui 
was  the  change  which  was  thus  induced,  that  the 
Lady  of  Drachenborg  could  hardly  per»nnde 
herself  that  ihc^c  were  realty  the  savage  men 
who.->e  hands  had  once  devoted  her  to  a  fearful 
death. 

This  strange  alteration  in  ilio  dmnictcra  and 
habits  of  Ilnrswick  and  liis  followers  was  speedi- 
ly noised  abroad  through  the  country,  Hinbod 
heard  of  it  in  the  mouniaiti  fus  n  sscs,  where  he 
had  taken  refuge,  and  he  laughed  in  ecoru  and 
derision. 

"  It  will  bo  well  for  thee,  Harswick,"  ho  solilo- 
quized,"  if  this  mummery  of  prayer  can  save  thee 
from  my  vengeance!  For  as  I  live,  thou  shall 
answer  at  the  sword's  point  for  the  pri7.e  which 
thou  hast  snatched  from  mo  I" 

It  had  been  the  intention  of  the  savage  and 
revengeful  chief  to  collect  a  band  of  hufuy  and 
unscrupulous  men  in  the  mountains,  and  descend 
with  them  to  the  accomplishment  of  the  ven- 
geance which  had  now  beconii;  an  ol>ji;ct  and  a 
passion  with  him.  In  this,  however,  he  was  un- 
successful, all  the  mercenary  banditti  of  the 
neighborhood  being  engaged  in  a  war  which  was 
being  waged  between  two  of  the  leudul  barons 
near  the  marches  of  the  empire.  Thither  ho 
himself  soon  repairud,  and  engaged  with  his  tow 
followers  in  the  service  of  one  of  these  feudato- 
ries, resolved  to  patiently  abide  his  time  until  a 
chance  for  the  Hccomplisbmcnt  of  his  purposes 
should  occur. 

In  the  meantime  months  sped  swifdy  upon 
their  course,  and  still  all  was  happy  and  peuco- 
t'ul  at  Drachenborg.  The  castle  overlooked  the 
beautiful  inlands  of  Grufen  and  Nonnen-Ferth, 
in  the  Rhine ;  and  upon  the  latter,  the  Lady 
Thurisnclda  had  caused  a  convent  to  he  con- 
structed, within  the  walls  of  which  she  had  gath- 
ered together  the  surviving  maidens  of  her 
people.  Bereft  of  home,  parents  and  friends, 
the  sorrowing  few  gladly  accepted  the  shelter  of 
this  calm,  religious  retreat,  and  devoted  their 
lives  thenceforth  to  works  of  devotion  and  min- 
istrations of  kindness  and  charity. 

It  was  more  than  a  year  after  the  nuptials  of 
Harswick  aud  Thurisnclda  that  their  union  was 
blessed  by  the  birth  of  a  child.  But  the  blessing 
was  unheeded  amid  the  mourning  which  fol- 
lowed ;  for  hardly  had  the  eyes  of  the  little 
stranger  firat  opened  to  the  light,  than  those  of 
the  wife  and  mother  closed  forever  upon  it !  The 
Lady  of  Drachenborg  died ;  and,  according  to 
her  last  request,  she  was  buried  in  the  vault  of 
the  convent  which  she  had  founded. 

The  blow  was  a  heavy  one  to  Count  Harswick ; 
he  sank  under  it,  and  was  for  a  long  lime  incon- 
solable, absorbed  in  the  maguitude  of  his  grief. 
This  romantic  affection  was  his  first  and  only 
love;  and  although  lime,  which  heals  all  wounds, 
softened  and  calmed  the  intensity  of  his  grief, 
yet  bis  face  forever  after  wore  a  confirmed  ex- 
pression of  sadDeas,  and  the  baoyancy  of  youth 
had  departed. 

One  melancholy  pleasure,  however,  remained 
to  him  ;  the  care  and  tutelage  of  the  infant  daugh- 
ter of  his  beloved  Thurisnclda.    With  pleasur- 
able care  he  watched  the  development  of  the  mind 
and  person  of  this  darling  child,  to  whom  he  had 
given  the  name  of  Hildegonde,  through  the  years 
of  her  infancy,  her  girlhood,  and  until  she  bud- 
ded forth  into  the  full  perfection  of  maidenly 
f  harms  and  graces,   And  after  all  this  had  passed, 
the  Count  Harswick,  now  in  the  middle  stage  of 
life,  would  gaze  with  wondering  delight  into  the 
features  of  his  daughter,  and  there  mark  the  al- 
most perfect  resemblance  which  she  bore  lo  her 
deceased  mother.    There  was  the  same  pure, 
white  brow,  tlio  same  dark,  soulful  ejes,  the 
mouth,  formed  in  a  never-varying  expression  of 
sweetness— ibe  same  raven  hair,  and  form  of 
matchless  contour  and  symmetry— all,  all  the 
same.    And  it  gladdened  the  heart  of  the  be- 
reaved husband,  as  he  saw  his  lost  bride  repro- 
duced in  the  beautiful  Hildegonde. 

The  unity  of  affection  which  existed  between 
the  Count  Harswick  and  his  daughter  was  most 
beautiful  and  perfect.  The  years  which  he  had 
spent  in  the  careful  nurture  of  her  mind  and  per- 
son were  more  than  repaid  in  the  filial  love  and 
devotion  with  which  the  maiden  comforted  and 
blessed  him,  almost  causing  him  to  forgei  the 
grief  of  his  great  bereavement. 

It  was  impossible  that  the  beauty  of  Hilde- 
gonde should  fail  to  obtain  the  homage  and  suit 


of  numerous  lovers.  But,  as  a  matter  of  course, 
nmon^  all  those  who  repaired  to  D.nchcnhorg 
to  prosecute  their  advanco-i.  one  only  was  fa- 
vored. Tliit  was  a  noblcmnti,  Ho\and  by  name, 
whose  castle  stood  several  li-agucs  above,  and 
upon  the  oppositu  nhore  of  the  Rhine.  Young, 
noble  and  chivalrous — pottsessing,  in  fact,  all  the 
advantages  of  the  t'ount  Hnrswit  k  in  his  curly 
day*,  he  could  hardly  f.iil  to  recommend  himself 
to  the  fnvonible  consideration  of  Hildegonde. 
By  the  waters  ol  the  Uhinv  their  fiitb  wa.-*  plight- 
ed ;  and  the  other  and  unsuccessful  lovori  wore 
compelled  to  retire  from  the  unequal  contest. 

Count  Harswick  Haw  the  choice  of  his  daughter, 
and  sm  led  ajiprovul  upon  it.    It  rcijuired  an  ef- 
fort for  him  to  relinquish  his  darling  child  to  an- 
other; but  iho  thought  of  his  own  youthlul  days 
and   happy   companionship   with  Tburi.'^nidtU 
pleaded  powerfully  for  the  lovers,  and  pleaded 
Buccc^sfiilly,  And  now  tigaiu  the  castle  of  Drach- 
enborg was  made^tlie  scene  ol  a  love  as  pure  and 
beautiful  as  that  of  Harswick  and  T'hurisnelda.  | 
The  romauiic  haunts  of  the  vicinity  were  made 
the  places  of  the  alTcciionuta  intercourse  of  Ro- 
land and  Hildcgo[ide ;  and  especially  did  llicy 
love  to  sit  together  in  the  twilight,  when  the  mu- 
sic of  the  ve>por  bells  Irom  Noiiiieii  I'ertb  came 
stealing  up  the  rocks.    At  such  tiuie>,  the  maid- 
en could  almost  fancy  that  she  heard  the  voice 
of  her  mother,  blessing  and  approving  her  choice. 

But  suddenly,  and  upon  the  eve  of  their  union, 
the  lovers  wore  awakened  from  tlieir  blissful 
dream  by  a  harsh  reality.  The  wars  of  the 
lords-marcher*  of  the  frontier,  continued  through 
a  number  of  years,  had  at  last  been  brought  to 
an  end ;  and  now.  supplied  with  the  force  neces- 
sary to  gratify  his  undying  haired,  by  the  baron 
whom  he  h  d  assisted,  and  with  all  the  means 
for  its  accomplishment  in  his  hands,  Kinbod  was 
rapidly  making  his  way  towards  Drachenborg- 
The  carefully  pursued  thirst  for  revenge  had  in 
seventeen  years  reached  its  culmination,  and  the 
savage  chief  pursued  eiigerly  on  to  its  accom- 
plishment. 

This  alarming  intelligence  was  received  from  a 
reliable  source  by  Count  Harswick  ;  and  il  stim- 
ulutid  him  to  instant  activity.  Learning  tliat  his 
old  enemy  was  now  within  a  day's  march  of 
Drachenborg,  ho  laid  his  plaus  of  action  with 
prompt  celerity. 

■■  I  will  not,"  ho  S0H  to  Uoltind.  "  wait  until 
Uiiibod  shall  abut  me  up  within  my  lasilo,  but 
rather  march  out  and  meet  him  upon  lair  ground, 
where  I  can  make  my  strength  felt.  Do  you 
stay  here  with  a  low  of  the  men  at-urms.  to  keep 
the  casile,  and  protect  our  denr  Hildegonde. 
Should  I  be  hard  presicd,  I  will  not  tail  lo  send 
for  jour  aid." 

Roland  cheerfully  acquiesced  in  thii  arrange- 
ment; and  Harswick,  bidding  adieu  to  his  tear- 
ful child  and  her  young  defender,  marched  from 
the  castle  with  almost  his  eniiro  force,  leaving 
with  Roland  a  scanty  handful  of  men-at  orms, 
with  which  to  fulfil  the  father's  parting  charge. 
And  through  the  whole  day,  the  lovers  waited 
anxiously  for  the  arrival  of  some  message  from 
the  count,  that  they  might  learn  the  lorlune  of 
the  day. 

None  came,  however  ;  but  instead,  at  sunset,  a 
terrible  summons  from  without  greeted  thoirems. 
Avoiding  Count  Harswick,  iho  crafty  Kinbod 
had  reached  the  castle  by  a  circuitous  march, 
and  was  now  thundering  at  the  gates  with  his 
whole  force  I  Almost  franlic  with  desperation, 
Roland  embraced  his  terrified  betrothed,  and 
rushed  lo  the  scene  of  danger.  Disposing  his 
lew  defenders  in  the  court-yard,  ho  awaited  the 
attack  of  tlio  oncmy.  This  was  all  ho  could  do  ; 
there  were  too  few  to  man  the  walls ;  uothing  re- 
mained hut  to  die  in  defence  of  the  charge  which 
had  been  committed  to  his  keeping! 

The  gates  were  burst  open  by  repoaled  assaults 
from  wilhout,  and  Riubod  and  his  followers 
poured  in  overwhelming  numbers  into  the  yard. 
The  onset  was  a  fierce  one,  and  yet.  the  defend- 
ers held  their  ground  so  bravely,  that  they  seemed 
at  first  lo  render  the  unequal  conflict  doubtful. 
Animated  by  the  voice  and  example  of  tlieir  des- 
perate leader,  they  fought  with  obstinate  fury, 
and  many  of  the  mercenary  followers  of  Rinbod 
fell  beneath  their  blows.  But  against  such  over- 
powering numbers  as  those  they  contended  with, 
resistance  seemed  almost  useless.  Step  by  step 
they  were  forced  back,  until  but  a  few  feet  re- 
mained between  them  and  the  castle  doors. 

At  this  desperate  and  alarming  juncture,  the 
attention  of  Roland  was  attracted  by  a  loud  noise 
outside  the  gales  ;  and  immediately  a  new  body 
of  men  thronged  into  the  conn-yard.  Blind 
with  hopeleea  despair,  he  sprang  furiously  to- 


wards them  ;  and  the  leader,  n  mailed  knight  on 
horsebaek,  wa*  stricken  Jowu  by  a  terrific  blow 
fmm  hi«  batilo-axc.  Hut  who  ttball  portray  the 
horror,  iho  fearful  preicniiineni  of  Kobind,  as  ho 
recoguiieil  in  the  followers  of  the  knight,  the  re- 
tainers of  Count  Harswick  I  Wiih  nervous  ea- 
gerness ho  knelt  liesido  the  proslnito  body  of  the 
fallen  knight,  and  uncloning  hia  visor,  gazed 
with  the  speechless  fascination  of  remorseful  sor- 
row upon  his  fare.  Tho  count  himself  lay  be- 
fore him.  hrealhing  his  last— daiu  hy  his  own 
baud !  Once  llie  dying  man  opened  his  eyes  and 
looked  rejrou'hfully  upon  him;  and  then  tho 
unhappy  Ituland  was  kneeling  hy  tho  dead  I 

The  young  nohlemnu  seeniuil  as  though  horolt 
of  sense  as  he  gazed.    He  knuw  not  ul  the  fierce 
conrtict  which  was  raging  around  him — he  heaid 
not  the  victorious  shout  of  the  retainers  of  Drach- 
enborg, repeated  from  every  ihtoul  as  they  drove 
tho  invaders  in  panic  from  the  gates — ho  roalized 
only  that  he  had  n\u\n  the  father  of  Hildegonde, 
and  yet  lived  himself!    A  hand  wa^  laid  gently 
upon  his  arm — Hildegonde  wa»bc»ideliim.  But 
as  her  eyos  rested  upon  tlic  fearful  spectacle  of 
her  falher's  corpse,  and  tho  incoherent  ravings  of 
her  lover  infoMued  her  of  the  dreadful  truth,  she 
ultcred  a  feeble  cry  of  agony,  and  sank  down 
upon  the  body,  herself  seemingly  ai  cold  niid 
lifeless. 

A  little  distance  from  (hit  place  of  terror  one 
of  the  outlaws  lay.  dying  from  a  ghastly  wound 
in  his  breast.  This  was  Rinbod  himself;  and  as 
ho  comprehended  the  meaning  of  the  seeno  which 
we  have  just  described,  a  demoniac  look  of  joy 
covered  his  grim  lealures.  and  with  a  cry  of  sat- 
isfied rovenge  upon  his  lipa,  he  fell  buck  and  ex- 
pired. 

Slowly  did  Hildegonde  return  to  life  nnd  con- 
sciousness ;  and  wiih  frantic  ouycrnoHa  Roland 
threw  hiinielf  at  her  fcot.  and  seizing  her  bauds, 
besought  her  to  forgive  tho  irreparable  injury 
which  his  rashness  hud  caused.  She  board  him, 
and  replied  in  fdiering,  hopelesa  tonea  : 

"  1  forgive  thee,  Itoland — but  thou  and  I  must 
forever  part!  It  is  nut  well  that  the  slayer  ol 
the  father  should  with  the  saino  hand  wed  tho 
daughter ;  and  though  il  breaks  my  heart  to  give 
thco  up,  still  must  I  do  it  I  Farewell.  Roland  ; 
wo  shall  meet  in  heaven  !" 

Her  mind  was  unalterably  fixed,  und  tho  paa- 
aionate  pleadings  of  tho  despairing  lover  couhl 
not  change  it,  Once  more  slio  purmiltod  him  lo 
clasp  ber  to  his  hearl  in  one  Inst  fond  omhraee — 
once  more  their  white  lips  met,  in  a  farewell  kiss ; 
aud  thou  they  parted  forever. 

In  pursuance  of  a  determinalinn  which  she  had 
formed,  tho  sorrowing  Hildegonde  entered  tho 
cloister  of  Nonnen-l'erth  ;  and  there  tho  remain- 
der of  hor  life  was  passed.  Tho  terrible  tragedy 
which  filled  her  heart  with  monniing  bad  denied 
her  an  earthly  bridal ;  hut  as  tho  bride  of  heaven, 
among  the  gentle,  pious  sisterhood  of  the  con- 
vent, she  leaniod  to  bear  her  great  atHictions  with 
resignation,  and  to  pray  tor  an  eternity  of  happi- 
ness with  Roland. 

As  for  the  latter,  the  lapse  of  time  iomowhat 
assuaged  hia  violcul  grief;  hut  his  heart  remain- 
ed forever  steadfast  to  the  object  of  its  beat  af- 
fectioiia.  His  days  were  passed  in  one  of  tho 
lonely  upper  cbamberi  of  the  Drachenborg  which 
ovoriooked  Nonncn-rerth  nnd  tho  white  walla  of 
tlie  convent ;  and  in  the  solitude  of  this  mourn- 
ful employment,  soothed  only  by  the  sweet  chim- 
ing of  the  matin  ond  ve.por  bells,  he  waited 
anxiously  for  the  approach  of  death. 

By  a  pleasing  coincidence,  as  tho  legend  tella 
us,  the  spirits  of  Hildegonde  and  Roland  were 
freed  in  the  same  day  and  hour.  Sympathizing 
with  a  love  so  romantic,  so  sorrowful,  and  with- 
al, so  devoted,  the  gentle  sisters  received  the  re- 
mains of  Roland  into  tho  convent,  and  laid  them 
side  by  side  wiili  tho  body  o)  his  beloved,  in  tho 
tomb  of  Thurisnclda. 

Such  is  tho  rcmorkablo  trndilion  of  Nonnon- 
Perth  ;  and  with  a  parting  word,  wo  will  bring 
it  to  a  close.  Tho  crumbling  stones  of  the  con- 
vent are  yet  seen  upon  the  island  where  it  form- 
erly stood,  although  all  traces  of  those  to  whom 
our  story  relates  have  disappeared.  But  tho 
Khino  still  flows  onward  to  the  sea,  and  the  giant 
Drachenfols  still  looms  up  against  the  sky— and 
both  continue  to  testify  by  their  presence,  of 
the  beautiful  and  enduring  love  of  Rolaxd  and 

HlLDEGONIiB. 
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TnE  BAPIDS  BELOW  THE  DAM. 


rKANKLIN  nilLLS. 

RAURAC  BITES,  PLATT^HURQn,  NEW  TORE. 

The  picturesque  views  on  this  and  the  follow- 
ing piigo  were  drawn  expressly  for  us  by  Mr. 
KilburD,  and  are  correct  representations  of  the 
Inrgest  lumber  mills  in  the  State  of  New  York. 
This  extensive  establishment  is  located  on  the 
Sftranac  River,  two  miles  above  the  city  of 
Plattsbnrgh,  The  business  was  first  commenced 
at  this  place  about  four  years  since.  The  mill, 
erected  by  a  company  of  lumber  dealers  from 
Maine,  is  considered  the  most  perfect  establish- 
ment of  the  kind  in  ihc  country.  There  are 
manufactured  at  this  mill  -10,000  feet  of  lumber, 
9000  shingles,  and  14,000  laths,  daily.  The 
force  employed  to  produce  this  great  result  is 
from  sixty  to  seventy  men.  The  timber  which 
is  here  manufactured  is  cut  about  seventy  miles 
Hp  the  Saranac.  The  proprietors  of  the  Frank- 
lin Mills  own  32,000  acres  of  timber  hind  near 
the  head  waters  of  the  Saranac  liiver.  The 
work  of  cutting  is  done  in  the  winter,  and  the 
timber  is  rafted  down  the  river  in  the  sprinp  to 
the  pond  shown  in  our  second  view.  This  pond 
contains  about  seventy-five  acres,  and  has  a 
capacity  of  50,000  logs.  We  pivo  a  view  of  a 
portion  of  the  pond  above  the  mill  with  the  logs 
therein.  The  lumber  manufactured  here  is  con- 
Teyed  by  sloops  and  schooners  throuj:h  Lake 
Champlain  and  the  Northern  Canal  to  Albany 
and  a  market.  One  of  our  pictures  gives  a  dis- 
tant view  of  the  mill  from  the  banks  of  the  river 
below  the  dam.  Another  of  tne  sketches  was 
taken  from  the  opposite  bank  just  below  the 
dam.  The  remaining  picture  shows  one  of  the 
gangs  which  contains  ten  saws.  The  gangs 
contain  from  one  to  twenty-four  saws.  These 
mills  are  owned  and  operated  by  J.  DeMerrett 
&  Co.,  whose  office  is  at  344  Federal  Street, 
Boston.  The  mills  ar«  under  the  superinten- 
dence of  Mr.  W.  H.  Stoddard.  The  same  firm 
also  have  in  Sherbrook,  Canada  £a£t,  the  largest 


saw  mill  in  the  world, 
employing  one  hnn- 
dred  and  twenty  men 
night  and  day.  The 
product  of  this  mill  is 
1 20.000  feet  of  lumber 

f)er  day.    The  timber 
and  which  this  enter- 
prising  firm  possess 
in  Canada  covers  an 
area   of    ten  miles 
8()uare,  and  is  located 
on   the   St.  Francis 
River,  fifty  miles  dis- 
tant  from    the  mill. 
The    Sherhrook  mill 
has  a  gang  of  twenty- 
six  saws,  for  sawing 
hoards  of  all  widths, 
called  the  stork  gang, 
— a  live  gang  of  nine- 
teen saws,  which  trims 
the  logs  through  all 
widths,  a  single  saw 
for  large  logs,  a  ganff 
of  tea  saws,  called  the 
"slabber"   gang,  for 
sideing   logs  for  the 
Ptork  gang,  a  shingle, 
huh,  and  picltet  ma- 
chine, and  a  machine 
for  filing  saws.  This 
mill  cost  530,000  and 
the  running  expenses 
are  S150  per  day. 

|■■RE^CH  ARMY. 
The  French  army  is 
certainly  one  of  the 
best  developed  bodies 
of  men  that  the  world 
has  ever  seen.  Formed 
almost  entirely  of  con- 
scripts, the  sons  of hon- 
est families,  it  draws 
its  strength  from  the 
best  blood  of  the  nation.  For  seven  years  they 
are  kept  circulating  through  France,  except  when 
each  regiment  takes  its  turn  in  Algiers.  Thus 
the  entire  country  is  known  to  the  entire 
array,  from  the  thronged  capital  to  the 
most  quiet  provincial  town.  The  ideas  of 
the  moat  ignorant  are  enlarged,  their 
mindB  expanded,  as  tbey  are  drawn  away 
from  the  contracted  circles  of  their  littlo 
communes;  and  the  sons  of  the  poorest 
villagers  enjoy  the  pleasures  and  reap  the 
profits  of  travel.  Each  individual  of  this 
mass  is  taught  to  walk,  to  stand,  to  run, 
to  jump,  to  swim,  to  climb,  to  handle  the 
small  sword  and  the  broadsword,  to  man- 
age the  musket  and  the  bayonet,  wiih  such 
skill  as  not  only  to  slay  his  enemy  far  off 
or  near  at  hand,  but  to^rotect  himself 
against  raoro  numerous  bayonets,  or 
against  the  long  sword  of  the  trooper,  or 
even  the  far-reaching  and  more  formidable 
lance. 

Paris  is  the  centre  of  this  system,  and 
having  one  day  obtained  the  necessary 
permit,  I  had  an  opportunity  of  seeing 
how  sedulously  this  training  is  attended 
to.    There  were  not  more  than  half  a 
dozen  soldiers  exercised  at  this  time,  but 
it  mnst  be  remembered  that  those  who 
show  most  fitness  for  the  task  are  chosen 
and  drilled  most  thoroughly,  so  that  in 
their  tarn  they  may  become  teachers  in  _ 
their  several  regiments.    After  some  of  ~' 
the  more  ordinary  gymnastic  feats,  three 
men  wero  placed  in  front  of  an  end  wall, 
against  which  were  three  platforms,  rising 
one  above  the  other  to  the  roof.    Each  of 
the  upper  platforms  was  smaller  than  the 
one  below  it  by  about  eighteen  inches, 
enough  to  make  comfortable  standing  room  fora 
man.    Each  platform  had  three   eqnii!  faces, 
forming  a  half  hexagon,  and  just  under  the  edge 


of  each  face  of  each  of  the  platforms  was  firmly 
fastened  a  round  iron  bar.  so  that  if  a  man  were 
not  tall  enough  to  jump  and  ratch  the  edge  of 
the  platform  he  might  catch  the  bar  below,  I 
forgot  to  mention  that  each  platform  was  about 
seven  feet  high,  and,  besides  being  fastened  to 
the  wall,  was  supported  by  wood-work  below, 
but  so  far  from  the  edge  as  not  to  interfere  with 
the  men.  Three  soldiers  were  placed  in  front  of 
these  platforms,  standing  on  the  ground,  and 
each  opposite  one  of  the  faces.  The  moment 
the  word  of  command  was  given  each  man 
jumped  at  the  edge  of  the  first  platform,  caught 
it,  raised  himself  up  so  as  to  turn  up  one  elbow, 
and  BO  got  on  tlie  (op  ;  jumped  in  like  manner  at 
the  second  platform,  and  got  on  it,  and  tnen 
upon  the  third.  All  this  was  done  so  quickly, 
in  fact  with  such  startling  rapidity,  that  I  can 
readily  understand  the  confusion  of  the  Austrians 
at  the  startling  movements  of  the  French  sol- 
diers. It  seemed  but  an  instant  bfforo  the  same 
three  soldiers  who  had  been  standing  motionless 
upon  the  grouud  in  front  of  the  platforms  were 
standing  just  as  motionless  upon  the  highest 
platform,  waiting  for  the  next  command.  At 
the  word  they  descended  in  the  same  way,  and 
stood  once  more  upon  iho  ground. 

In  a  yard  attached  to  this  gymnasium  1  no- 
ticed a  jumping  ditch,  some  two  feet  deep  and 
about  four  feet  wide  at  one  end,  spreading  out  to 
about  nine  feet  at  the  other.  It  was  about  ten 
feet  long,  so  that  the  widening  was  sufiii  icntly 
gradual.  Here  was  also  a  strong  plank  fence, 
with  a  roof  on  top,  forming  a  sort  of  shed,  with 
the  hack  toward  yoii,  and  about  fifteen  feet  high. 
The  roof  did  not  lap  over  the  fence,  but  was 
securely  fastened  to  it,  as  was  also  a  strong  iron 
rod  ruuning  along  the  fence  at  its  junction  with 
the  roof.  Slats  of  inch  plank  were  nailed  on 
this  fence,  about  three  inches  apart,  and  the 
whole  fence  sloped  out  from  the  bottom  to  the 
top,  so  thai  when  a  man  canght  hold  of  the 
slats  with  his  fingers  his  feet  would  swing  clear, 
and  he  could  thus  get  no  assistance  from  them 
in  climbing.  The  same  three  soldiers  who  had 
scaled  the  platforms  were  placed  m  front  of  this 
fence  At  the  word  of  command  each  jumped 
at  it  with  fingei^  hooked  like  claws,  and,  having 
no  hold  but  what  the  slats  gave  them,  they 


ler  ready  to  take  hold  in  any  wiv  '       "  "'"^'i- 

your  chin."  '  J"""^  ««mach  «; 

"  Well,  suppose  you  should  kick  a.  « 
I  would  catch  your  foot.    Then  whafC^;*;';. 

Well,  try  it."  ''''' 
He  kirkcd,  and  I  caught  his  fonf  k  .  , 
held  it  firmly  he  turned^hrew  bSh  ^r''''^  ^ 
ground  to  support  his  body,  and  insun  „ 
brought  hjs  other  foot  so  near  my  "o^e  £ 
go  of  his  foot  in  a  moment  ' 

That  is  very  clever.   Is  there  no  p.,,  ,^ 

did'a'^n/ni  ^0  wu,  I 

I  kicked  ;  he  caught  my  foot ;  I  turneH  ,k 
myself  on  my  hands,  and  thought  of  .^„^''* 
kick  h,m  with  my  other  foot;  but  he  aim 
one  foot  firmly  against  the  thigh  of  31,!'"* 
eg,  and  I  was  powerless.    There  was 
his  movements  this  same  stanlint*  r.  "' 
The  kicks  wero  like  flashes  of  StniL 
hands  constantly  ready  for  a  grapple  «;„  ki 
From  what  1  saw,  I  b^ve  a  mL'^SpYeJ^i'^'S;^' 
like  to  la  Savate.  or,  as  we  would  sav  in  r 
the  Old  Shoe  -Ccr  N.  Y.  Evenij^Po^^''^^''^- 

THE  CREST  OP  THE  ALPS. 

The  crest  of  the  Bernese  Alps  is  an  extended 
ndge,  nowhere  less  than  700  feet,  culmiimiin" 
peaks  some  of  which  are  twice  the  htight  \' 
carriage  road  is  constructed  over  for  a  treat  rii 
tance,  and,  indeed,  this  is  the  only  pa,s  of  ant 
kind  for  a  distance  of  several  days'  ride  nn! 
here  existed  none  till  the  latter  part  of  th'p  l«7, 
century.    The  difficulty  of  constructing  a  ro?d 
lay  in  the  fact  that  limestone  precipices  of  erv&t 
height  everywhere  abound  as  one  approaches  ihe 
pass  from  the  valley  of  the  Rhone,  the  opposite 
from  which  I  approached  it.    After  rising  to  the 
height  of  3000  feet  above  the  sea,  the  valley  up 
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crawled  their  way  up  quickly  to  the  top.  There, 
catching  hold  of  the  bar,  they  doubled  them- 
selvea  np  in  a  most  curious  way,  turning  a  back 
somerset  and  lying  at  full  length 
on  their  backs  upon  the  roof,  with 
their  arms  against  their  sides.  At 
the  next  command  they  stretched 
out  their  arms,  caught  hold  of  the 
bar,  threw  up  their  legs  so  as  to 
torn  a  reverse  somerset,  and  so 
clawed  their  way  down  again, 
_  .  _  Besides  this  they  are  taught  to 

perform  all  their  evolutions  on  a 
run,  a  style  which  has  been  adopted 
at  West  Point.  They  are  taught 
to  swim  holding  the  musket  and 
tha  cartridge- bo  above  the  water; 
to  jump  from  a  height  upon  a 
ledge  where  there  is  barely  stand- 
ing room,  with  their  muskets  in 
their  hands,  and  all  their  accoutre- 
ments upon  their  backs  ;  to  walk 
Id  the  same  way  along  beams,  both 
square  and  round,  or  along  the 
irrognlarly  shaped  trunks  of  trees 
across  ditches  or  ravines;  each 
man  is  taught  to  use  his  musket 
and  bayonet  as  a  vaulting-pole  j 
and  to  climb  up  hia  comrade's 
shoulder  so  as  to  scale  a  wall 
twenty-five  feet  high. 

In  the  recent  accounts  of  the 
Zouaves  we  are  told  that  they  also 
employ  in  battle  In  Savate,  or  the 
art  of  kicking.  Having  often 
heard  of  this,  I  one  day  asked  our 
teacher  in  the  gymnasium  at  Paris 
if  he  knew  it. 
"O,  yes." 

"  Well,  give  us  a  specimca  of 
it,"  I  said,  inquiringly. 


which  the  road  mns  terminates  in  an  amphithea- 
tre of  precipices,  which  rise  at  a  veryhicn  angle, 
in  places  perpendicular,  for  2700  feet.  Up  this  a 
path  baa  been  cut,  wide  enough  for  males,  wind- 
ing this  way  and  that,  sometimes  on  a  projecting 
crag,  sometimes  on  a  niche  or  groove  cut  in  ibo 
rock,  merely  wide  enough  for  the  path.  It  hap- 
pens, in  several  places,  that  a  plumb  line  dropped 
from  the  edge  of  the  path  will  pass  outside  of  the 
path  at  some  lower  point.  In  many  places  the 
path  skirts  precipices  ."jOO  to  1000  feet  hifjh,  and 
in  one  place  a  plumb  line  may  be  dropped  from 
the  edge  of  the  path,  almost  unobstructed,  into 
the  valley  1600  feet  below.  It  requires  stroni; 
nerves  to  look  down  from  these  feariul  heights, 
and  still  stronger  to  ride  a  mule  up  and  don  n  lho 
path,  which  is  only  five  feet  wide,  and  often  with- 
out ft  parapet  or  guard  on  the  outside.  There  is 
a  noted  water  cure  in  the  valley  below,  and  in- 
valids are  carried  over  on  the  shoulders  of  myn, 
but  are  blindfolded  before  they  come  m  «ig"t 
these  places,  for  fear  of  the  shock  it  may  pro- 
duce OQ  their  nerves.  I  approached  it  on  tne 
opposite  Bide,  and  came  up  to  these  precipifcs 
from  above.  Suddenly,  while  I  was  up  at  tiic 
height  where  the  snow  lays,  I  came  to  the  vergt, 
and  the  view  burat  upon  me.  The  effect  canno 
he  described.  Nearly  .^000  feet  below  me,  orour 
half  a  mile  perpendicular  height,  while  the  tion- 
zontal  distance  was  not  half  that,  was  a  lo*  e  J 
green  valley  with  pastures,  and  the  P'cW^fJ 
village  of  teuch.  It  seemed  as  if  a  stone  n)if,b 
he  tossed  on  the  houses  so  far  beneath,  l^' 
down  and  gazed  on  the  scene  ;  the  ?'>''B\^nho 
through  which  the  torrent  of  the  Gala  'Ij 
valley  and  its  pastures,  the  village, 
limestone  precipires,  while  all  around  <^i^ij'2 
and  in  the  distance,  along  the  horizon  wore  tn 
Bnow.cap])ed  peaks,  those  on  the  northern  a 
zon  being  beyond  the  Rhone,  and  some  of  mm 
in  Sardinia  and  Italy Tounst  s  Notss. 


THE  MILL  IN  THE  .11  R A. 

SmireHand  is  ricli  in  what  theatrical 
urlance  denominates  "  scenic  effects ;"  in 
innrvellou^  romtlndtioos  of  crog  iiiid 
chasm,  deep  and  Khudowy  fjleo  and  foam- 
jnE  torreut,  unfalliomahle  woods  of  som- 
brt  pine,  and  ^'"st  preripitous  walla  of 
litterioK  ice.  In  no  oihcr  European 
country  has  Xaturo  worked  oa  so  vast  a 
scale,  or  accumulated  (and  within  com- 
narat'ively  narrow  confines)  such  maGses 
of  6tcm  and  solemn  grandeur.  There, 
the  Alpine  heights  rise  up  in  all  the  won- 
dtrful  beauty  of  theirsnowy  crowns  ahovc 
the  very  clouds ;  there,  savage  torrenia 
tumble  and  toss  through  narrow  ravines, 
nnd  over  abrupt  craga,  and  down  steep 
walls  of  rock  into  abysses  of  darkness  and 
shadow.  Not  that  where  the  brow  of  Na- 
ture weani  so  severe  a  majesty  her  smile 
is  always  wanting;  for  there  soft  sheeny 
lakes  lie  in  the  bosoms  of  the  mountains, 
rellotling  the  lights  and  shades  of  heaven, 
and  there  groves  of  leafy  acacias  are  mu- 
sical with  the  song  of  birds.  But  our  art- 
ist now  puts  befoi-e  us  a  landscape  of  a 
wilder  and  grander  character,  and  shows 
us  the  foaming  waters  and  the  lofty  peaks, 
— the 

ParbGued  Jura,  whOM  capt  helghtd  appeftr 

Prwipitous'y  steep,— 
even  as  they  appeared  in  the  bygoaedays 
to  the  poet-gaze  of  Chi/de  Harold. 

On  the  high  road  from  Lausanne  to 
Paris,  about  three  miles  from  a  town  called 
Orbe,  the  traveller  obtains  a  glimpse  of 
the  village  of  L^s  Clefs,  or  The  Keys, — or, 
at  least,  of  a  swarthy  old  tower  and  a  few 
picturesque  chalets,  lying  several  hundred 
ieet  below,  in  a  defile  of  wild  rocks, — a 
ravine,  or  pass,  of  which  the  village  is,  as 
it  were,  the  Key. 

The  river  Orbe  rises  near  Iverdun.  One  of 
the  mountain  summits  of  the  Jura  is  culled  La 
Dent,  The  Tooth,  and  here  there  is  a  natural  hol- 
low, about  forty  feet  square,  known  as  Tlic  Fairy's 
Giolio.  Gazing  down  into  this  aperture,  some 
hundred  feet  below  you,  may  be  discovered  the 
birth-spring  of  the  Orbe,  which  leaps  out  like  a 
young  giant  from  the  womb  of  the  mountain,  and 
goes  on  its  adventurous  way  amidst  rocks  and 
precipices,  and  in  the  gloom  of  close  itiwoven 
trees.  It  soon  enters  the  pass,  of  which  we  have 
already  spoken,  and  to  a  landscape  already  char- 
acterized by  unusual  features  of  sublimity,  adds 
the  most  picturesque  etTects  imaginable. 

Below  the  village  of  I-es  Clefe,  tliat  is,  still 
lower  down  the  river,  stand  The  Mills,  which 
form  a  prominent  subject  of  the  illustration  at 
the  foot  of  this  page.  What  a  position  for  a 
peasant's  chalet!  What  a  fitting  locality  for  a 
stormy  imagination  like  Byron's,  or  a  mystical 
fancy  like  Shelley's !  The  river  seethes,  and 
frets,  and  foams  against  the  walls  of  rock  that 
hem  it  in  ;  the  misty  peaks  of  Jura  soar  upward 
in  the  immeasurable  distance  ;  the  black  boughs 
of  tall  gaunt  pines  sweep  to  and  fro  in  the  wind 
like  spectral  arms.  Only  to  dream  of  a  night 
of  storm  and  thunder  in  such  a  spot,  is  to  feel 
for  awhile  a  poet. 

0,  night, 

And  «t«nD,  and  darkne>s,  jie  aro  woDdtouB  strong, 

Vet  lovely  io  your  strength,  as  is  the  light 
or  a  dftrk  eje  in  noman^    Fnr  atoDg, 
From  ptHk  to  peak  ihe  rattling  crHgs  among 
Lelipa  thf  live  thunder '    Not  Irom  Due  lone  cloud. 
But  every  mountAm  non  buth  found  h  tongue, 
And  Jura  auswers,  through  her  misty  «hroud. 
Duck  to  the  jojoua  Alps,  n-ho  salt  to  ber  aloud! 

These  chalets  of  the  Swiss  peasantry  are  pic- 
turesque objects  enough  in  a  landscape,  and  cer- 
tainly more  poetical  in  aspect  than  the  homes  ot 
English  laborers.  The  side  walls  are 
low,  but  the  roofs  of  considerable 
height,  with  numerous  picturesque 
gables  and  singular  twisted  chim- 
neys. They  are  fashioned  almost 
wholly  flt  wood.  In  ihecentroof  the 
building  provision  is  generally  made 
for  the  cows  and  their  winter  fodder; 
and  the  apartments  of  the  family, 
their  workshops,  and  store-rooms, 
are  all  huddled  together  under  the 
same  roof  Under  the  eaves,  which 
project  considerably  beyond  the 
walls,  runs  a  gallery  round  the  whole 
building,  to  which  ascent  is  gained 
by  an  outer  staircase,  leading  to  the 
first  floor,  or  ground  floor,  for,  in  the 
winter,  the  lower  apartments  aro  usu- 
ally deep  hidden  in  impenetrable 
anew.  We  remember  to  have  met 
with  a  passage,  graphically  descrip- 
tive of  a  Swiss  chalet,  in  Simond\ 
Travels  in  Switzerland.  It  ran  some- 
what ae  follows :  On  the  ground 
bliized  a  huge  fire,  round  which  had 
been  hollowed  a  ditch  a  foot  deep, 
sud  in  this  the  dwellers  placed  their 
'eet,  sitting  meanwhile  upon  the 
«arth.  Over  the  fire  hung  a  great 
cauldron,  warming  milk  for  the  man- 
ufacture of  cheese.  Alt  the  imple- 
ments used  in  the  manufacture  were 
t  ie  handiwork  of  the  owner  of  the 
clialct,  and  were  made  of  maple  and 
pile  The  hut  itself  was  built  of 
trunks  of  trees  rudely  joined  togetJi- 
er,  and  covered  with  thick  shingles, 
t&roQgh  which  the  smoke  found  vent 
as  best  It  could.  The  roof  advan.«d 
en  or  twelve  feet  beyond  the  walb, 
■urming  a  sort  of  open  gallery  nl! 
^«od  called  the  Md„,  or  MIIk 
m^l*  which  the  cows  w... 

w£  ^'^^  weather,  and  beneaU, 
Which  a  sort  of  sleeping-place  for  the 
ni'-n  was  provided,  with  straw  for 
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their  simple  couch.  In  Swiss  chalets,  however, 
as  in  metropolitan  houses,  there  .exists  a  great 
disparity  ;  and  there  are  an  Upper  Ten  Thousand 
among  the  valleys  of  the  Jura  as  well  as  in  the 
squares  of  Belgravia, 

Such  a  locality  as  that  which  our  "pen  and 
pencil  "  have  endeavored  to  describe  is,  of  course, 
well  frequented  by  mysterious  visitanta,  whose 
weird  shrieks  mingle  during  the  night  hours  with 
the  roar  of  the  torrent  and'the  swift  rush  of  the 
wind.  Not  a  peasant  but  believes  in  them,  and, 
however  strong  his  heart  and  arm  when  contend- 
ing with  mortal  loes,  trembles  to  cross  at  night 
the  rude,  frail  wooden  bridge  which  is  thrown 
across  the  river,  or  to  venture  into  the  depths  of 
the  shadowy  pine-groves  !  Up  from  the  foamy 
abysses  of  the  waters  rises  at  midnight  an  aery 
figure, — the  Maid  of  the  Mist, — prepared  to  wreak 
her  vengeance  upon  those  unhappy  mortals  who 
may  chance,  woe's  thera !  to  gaze  upon  her  fatal 
beauty.  And  there  are  other  supernatural  heroes 
and  heroines,  about  whom  a  thousand  terrible 
le^'ends  are  related  and  accredited,  so  that  few  of 
the  peasants  of  the  Jura  believe  themselves,  their 
familiea,  or  their  property,  secure  from  evil  inHu- 
ence,  unless  they  are  provided  with  a  certain 
wonderful  powder  which  is  to  be  obtained  in  the 
neighboring  town  of  Orbe,  and  which,  to  ho  per- 
fectly Qsefui  and  infallibly  efficacious,  must  be 
purchased  without  a  word  being  exchanged  be- 
tween vender  and  purchaser.  And,  indeed,  the 
chemist  intuitively  understands  his  customer's 
wants,  and  turns  immediately  to  a  mysterious 
drawer,  labeled  Gumma  Beiija:  or.  Benzoin.  But 
let  not  our  readers  laugh  at  their  simplicity,  un- 
less they  never  purchase  "pills"  reputed  to  cure 
all  the  maladies  that  "  flesh  is  heir  to,"  nor  dose 
themselves  with  the  thousand  and  one  patent 
medicines  with  which  suti'ering  humanity  is  prom- 
ised relief  from  pain  and  disease. 


THE  "NATIVITY"  OF  RUHENS. 

Wo  have  placed  on  our  last  page  an  engraving 
representing  one  of  Rulions'a  moHtcelobruied  pic- 
tures, that  in  which  ho  lias  most  diHtinctly,  in  the 
design,  risen  above  his  usual  materialism  to  a 
high  standard  of  religious  feeling.  It  is  also  said 
to  be  one  of  his  best  colored  pictures,  rich  and 
striking,  but  not  from  that  mcrctriciousness  which 
indoced  Allston  to  remark  once  that  "  Kubons 
was  a  splendid  liar."  Yet  with  all  his  faults, 
this  artist  deserved  the  honors  he  received  in  his 
lifetime,  and  merits  the  honor  which  posterity  bus 
paid  him.  Peter  Paul  Rubens  was  born  on  the 
28th  June,  1577,  at  Cologne,  where  his  father, 
formerly  a  oobloman  and  Sheriff  of  Antwerp,  had 
taken  refuge  during  political  troubles.  After  his 
father's  death,  he  was  appointed  page  to  [lie 
beautiful  Countess  of  Lalaing,  in  Antwerp,  but, 
being  naturally  a  modest  youth,  was  so  shocked 
at  the  licentiousness  which  prevailed  in  the  pal- 
ace of  [his  lady,  that  ho  loft,  and  applied  himself 
to  painting,  under  the  tuition  ot  Adam  Van  Onrt, 
and  later,  of  Otto  Van  Veen  (Ottovenio).  By 
the  advice  of  the  latter,  he  wont  to  ItJily,  to  con- 
tinue his  studies,  which  he  did,  recommended 
from  the  Archduke  Albert  to  the  especial  care  of 
Duke  Vincentio  Gonzaga.  The  latter  at  onco 
took  him  into  his  retinue,  giving  him  the  title  of 
Cavalier,  with  full  permission  to  devote  his  en- 
tiro  lime  to  study.  From  Manlua  he  repaired  to 
Rome,  Venice  (where  he  fully  studied  and  com- 
prehended Titian  and  Paul  Veronoao).  and 
Qenoa.  Wherever  he  came,  be  distinguished 
himselt  by  his  masterly  skill-  In  Spain,  whither 
he  was  sent  by  the  Duke  of  Goiizaga  on  a  diplo- 
matic mission  to  King  Philip  IV.,  he  painted  the 
portrait  of  the  latter,  with  his  principal  nobles, 
studied  eareluUy  the  Spanish  school  of  painting, 
and  returned  home  laden  with  wealth  and  honor. 
Hearing  that  his  mother  was  sick,  he  hastened 


back  to  Aotwoqi,  hut  found  her  already 
dej\d  ;  and  overcome  by  grief,  he  tuok  rof- 
uge  for  four  months  in  a  convent,  consol- 
ing himself  hy  n^Uginus  art.    The  brillinnt 
oft'ora  of  the  Archduke,  nnd  bis  love  for 
Isabella  Brant,  restrained  him  from  re- 
turning to  Italy,  Htid  he  married  th(^  lady 
in  1601*.    In  Antwerp,  he  built  hiniKolf  a 
splendid  huu^o,  wbii  h  he  filled  with  a 
splendid  collection  ol  workH  of  art,  all  of 
whicii,  however,  he  subsequently  Mild  to 
the  Dukcuf  Iluckiiii^hitm  for  ten  thousand 
nounda.    For  iho  ('athedml  of  Antwerp 
ho  paintcii  his  greatest  picture.  The  De- 
Bi  eul  fnim  the  t.'roNn ;  for  the  .lai-ohiies, 
the  Four  Kvan^elistN  ;  and  for  the  Church 
of  St,  Peter,  in  Cologne,  whore  ho  woa 
baptised,  the  Cnicillxion  of  St,  Potcr, 
with   mmiY  other   splendid    works.  A 
gr«at  proportion  ot  hiw  puintings  were 
inorely  sketched  and  finished  by  himself, 
his  scholars  oxt'inting  tlic  rest — a  fuel 
which  urcDunlM  for  the  incredible  number 
of  pictures  which  went  forth  from  his  ntu- 
dio.    Kubont  was  in  more  than  one  les- 
poct  an  artist  of  the  highwi  grade.  Ho 
raised  the  Belgian  school  of  painting, 
which  had  for  many  ^earsboen  doclining, 
to  a  nink  panillelcd  m  his  own  time  only 
by  the  Spanish.    Rubens  was  one  of  tho 
most  iiccomulishcd  and  lonniud  men  of 
his  ago,  and  a  finished  grtnlomiiii  and 
man  of  ilio  world.    Ho  was  ciulowed  with 
an  incredible  artistic  lacully  of  invention, 
nnd  seemed  itixpirod  with  a  niyHterious  ira- 
jpuImc  to  <'rcate,  coniliinuil  with  a  restless 
activity.    In  theae  rewpcetii  he  appears  to 
have  been  unrivalled.    His  every  design 
nnd  altitude  isorij^inal,  and  it  really  seems 
0     as  if  repetition  in  any  form  were  not  in 
his  nature,    (juiot,  gentle  loveliness,  and 
mnjoatic  higher  hoaiily.  aro  ni>[.  however,  to  bo 
found  in  his  works.    The  richest  hivuriance  of 
color,  voluptuous  fullness  of  figure,  coaseloss  ac- 
tivity, and  energy — in  a  word,  all  the  beauty  of 
life  characleri'/.tt  his  works  ;  but  we  seek  in  tliotn 
in  vain  for  ihoKo  nobler  immilses  of  serone  art 
which  chnructeriKed  his  predecessors.    In  pomp 
and  splendor,  in  brilliancy  and  effoet,  Rubons  ia, 
howover,  unrivalled.    When  his  patron,  the  duke, 
died,  on  his  dontli-bcd  ho  commondoil  Uubens  to 
tho  patronage  of  the  Infant*!  Donna  Isabella. 
Hi>  wan  in  reality  sent,  shortly  after,  with  tho 
Ambassador  of  Clinrles  I,,  to  Delft,  to  conclude 
a  tieiUy  of  peace  between  Spain  nnd  England. 
In  the  year  Ui30,  ho  concluded  this  peace  with 
the  Knglish  Chancellor  Coddiiigton.    Tho  King 
of  lOngland  htul  already  learned  to  appreciate 
him  as  a  gentleman,  an  artist,  and  a  diplotnatist, 
and  hud  knighted  him.    Rubens  led,  during  this 
embassy,  an  oxiremoly  regular  and  simple  life. 
His  first  wife  ilied  in  Ifiac, ;  his  Hccoiid,  Helena 
Forman,  a  lady  of  remarkable  beauty,  often 
served  him  as  a  model  for  his  lemulo  heads ;  but 
it  is  an  oxlraordiiiriry  fact,  and  one  which  con- 
fers the  highest  tribute  to  his  i^allantry,  that  it 
was  only  when  ho  painted  hor  as  a  poriruic,  and 
as  horseit,  that  ho  over  represented  her  qnito  as 
beautiful  as  she  really  was.    For  many  years  be- 
fore his  death,  Itubens  was  prevented,  by  gout, 
from  executing  any  save  small  paintings.  Ho 
died  on  tho  .lOth  May,  HUo.  at  Antwerp,  and  is 
burictl  in  tho  St.  .Jacob's  Church.    Rubens  is  an 
exuinplo  to  artists,  io  tho  qualities  of  energy,  per- 
Bovorance  and  industry.    Ho  showed  that  it  was 
not  necessary  for  genius  to  wait  for  inspiration ; 
or  ralhof,  that  inspiration  came  wheuover  it  was 
resolutely  sought.    Uu  also  domonstrnted  that 
varied  aceompUshmonts,  instead  of  retarding,  fa- 
cilitate the  success  of  a  painter,  enlarge  his  mind, 
and  enrich  it  with  a  variety  of  ideas. 
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mufb  «..cn.blM  the  nighllog-le,and  »^e»  both  d«y 

th.",.ppir.nt  »  not  regarded  in  l*klr.g  out  a  p^lecl  In 
Bn«r.ud     It  would  cof  I  an  AmerieiiU  no  moro  than  an 

cX'^r\'^^^0..  "--tt*-  P'^t"  *' 
8  'T'p^lde^hK'Th  'manufacture  of  Ml. 
'■ii/aSd"i:rE.rop.  about  5f,I--2. 

flint  there  are  aXOW.OOO  hnrwii  Iti  llutwU  — d.  iDo 

Au  1         v.Trv  1.  *»U  U.  be  the  nn«t  In  Europe 
It  W  -A  Uborlni  -n«u  If  Cbior.  c*u  bay  food  enouKh  to 
V.t  hira  Bd.y  for-bcutacenli  but  tMt  sum  U  M 

hnrJ  to  ffet  (hert  ft«  n  dollar  hnrs. 
OifATsr    y.rmoiith.    M^s.-Ad^uio'  Expn«»  employs 

pjpa -TK,^.t  En«Cb'p.ln.er.  Sir  Jo.hu*  Re,  t.o,d-, 
bornlf  Plymouth,  K..gl»ud.  and  we  «e  by  a  lato 
E^Rfl^h  p"p«  th»t  a  mouoment  h  about  to  be  erected 

Go^.!'MruSr'r'::-Tie.nor  K  Fi.lds  wH.  publish 

new  io  CalifornU.    The  crop  Ihl*  yea";        amount  to 
"iVorwr.nmimou.  of  dollar.     2   "V^^  ^.a  d  of 
lOOdoieu  Duchewd  Anffoulemo  pear*  "J 
one  orop  from  cue  .ingle  Ireu  nrar  Lofton.    Thoy  sold 

Srlnfu  ' -U  ?-  an  e..^bll,h.d  hct  that  the  number  of 
marria^M  in  time  of  peace  U  grwit^r  than  in  •'mo  of 
war;  and  oven  .Ther*  ««r  U  expected  only  marriages 
are  found  to  diniinbh  in  number-  Kven  In  KumU, 
where  the  ma-w  of  the  people  fwm  to  t)ike  little  inter- 
e«  In  political  alT-irn.  n.arrlageH  will  fall  off  at  the  rate 
or  Jevcnty  or  eighty  thousand  in  a  year  of  WUT. 

BtDUOPOLlST  -The  flr*t  cireulating  library  in  England, 
on  a  public  plan,  wa»  opened  by  Samuel  Faoeourt.  « 
di9«»nllng  ml(il*ter  of  SolUbury,  about  the  year  1-40, 
but  it  wa»  not.  T«ry  successlul. 

TBivtLL«R.— The  proportion  of  persons  injured  on  rall- 
waya  to  the  whole  number  of  piifsengers  conveyed, 
which  Id  our  o»n  country  ue:irly  attains  tb.- frightful 
figure  of  one  in  lOD.OlK),  in  England  ii.  reduced  to  one 
la  2o0,000i  and  in  Germany  to  one  in  J,2oO,IKKJ. 


SOIIETHING  AUOUT  DIAMONDS. 

Tlio  diiimund  is  the  lypo  of  brilliancy  and  pa- 
rity all  the  world  over ;  it  is  the  rose  among  jew- 
els ;  the  rirc  plus  ultra  of  splendor  and  value,  and 
coveted  above  all  other  gems.  Where  is  the  fash- 
ionable woman  who  does  not  prize  above  all  her 
other  woridly  possessions,  that  diamond  necklace 
which  cost  thirty  thousand  dollars,  and  which  no 
reporter  of  a  ball  in  which  she  happens  to  figure 
ever  failed  to  e.tpatiate  upon  at  the  ratcoi  a  pen- 
ny a  line  1  Marie  Antoinette's  diamond  neck- 
lace occupies  an  importaut  page  in  history.  Dia- 
monds have  led  to  wara,  to  murders,  to  crimes 
without  number,— and  yet,  to  the  philosopher, 
they  are  only  bits  of  crystallized  carbon — mere 
lumps  of  churcoal.  The  identity  of  the  diamond 
and  carbon  was  a  theory  with  Newton,  the  truth 
of  which  experihaent  has  tested.  The  first  grand 
experiment  to  prove  the  comhastibility  of  the 
diamond,  took  place  buforo  Cosmo  III  ,  Grand 
Duko  of  Tuscany,  whereon  the  diamond  being 
»  exposed  in  the  focus  of  the  great  lens,  it  was  en- 
tirely volatilized.  The  leas  is  still  in  the  labora- 
tory of  the  Grand  Duko.  Guy  ton  de  Morveau 
entirely  consumed  the  diamond  by  projecting  it 
in  red  hot  nitre ;  it  was  also  burnt  by  Professor 
Tennant,  by  means  of  melted  nitre  in  a  red-bot 
tube. 

The  ancients  believed  that  the  hardness  of  the 
diamond  would  resist  and  break  the  best  anvils 
and  hammers,  but  modern  experimentalists  have 
crushed  diamonds  in  steel  mortars.  When  in  the 
act  of  burning,  the  diamond  glows  with  an  in- 
tense and  beautiful  brightness,  like  a  star,  or 
Epark,  and  without  dame. 

The  price  of  diamonds  has  been  steadily  rising 
for  a  number  of  years.  A  mercantile  man  told 
us  lately  that  diamonds  were  the  best  investment 
out.  Times  of  disturbance  and  uncertainty  in 
Europe  cause  a  great  demand  for  them  ;  it  is  so 
handy  to  have  a  million  in  such  a  portable  form 
that  you  can  carry  it  in  your  vest  potket.  Louis 
Napoleon  is  a  great  purchaser  of  diamonds,  not 
for  purposes  of  display — he  keeps  rather  dark 
about  them — but  that,  in  the  event  of  n  radical 
change  in  France,  he  may,  if  he  escapes  with  his 
life,  have  a  large  fortune  at  his  command. 

The  crown  jewels  of  European  Bovereigna  em- 
brace many  diamonds  of  very  great  value.  The 
Austrian  family  possesses  the  Maximilian  dia- 
mond, of  a  yellow  color  and  rose  cut ;  it  has  been 
in  the  family  ever  since  the  reign  of  tbe  emperor 
of  that  name,  li  came  to  Austria  through  the 
Grand  Duke  of  Tuscany,  and  had  been  in  the 
possession  of  the  Medici.  It  has  been  rated  at 
139  1-2  carats;  its  value  is  said  to  be  S778,4IO. 


A  sky-blue  brilliant  in  the  crown  of  France  is 
valued  at « 200.000.  The  house  of  Brag.mza  pos- 
sesses a  diamond  valued  at  a  billion  dollars! 
1'he  Empress  Catharine  II.  of  Kussia  bought  a 
diamond  without  a  flaw,  the  sixo  ol  a  pigeon'u 
egg,  for  S4r>0,000  cash,  an  annuity  of  $20,000, 
and  a  patent  of  nol)iIity. 

Diamond-cutters  always  reckon  that  in  the 
process  of  cutting  the  stone  loses  one-liaif  lU 
weiglit.  "  The  process  (rf  diamond  cutting," 
writes  an  English  jeweller,  "  is  effecied  by  a  hori- 
zontal iron  plate  of  about  ten  inches  in  diameter, 
called  a  schijT,  or  mill,  which  revolves  from  2000 
to  3000  times  per  minute.  The  diamond  is  hxed 
in  a  ball  of  pewt«r,  at  the  end  of  an  arm,  resting 
upon  the  table  in  which  the  plate  revolves ;  the 
other  end.  at  which  the  ball  containing  the  dia- 
mond is  fixed,  is  pressed  upon  the  wheel  by  iron 
weights  at  the  discretion  of  the  workman.  Tbe 
weights  applied  vary  from  2  to  30  lbs.,  according 
to  the  size  of  the  facets  intended  to  be  cut.  The 
re  cutting  of  the  Koh-i-noor  was  commenced  on 
July  iOth,  1852,  his  Grace  the  Duke  of  Welling- 
ton being  the  first  person  to  place  it  on  the  mill. 
This  diamond  was  found  to  vary  considerably  in 
hardness,  during  various  stages  of  the  operation. 
The  farther  it  was  cnt  into,  the  harder  the 
stone  appeared  to  bo.  At  one  time  the  mill, 
working  at  the  medium  rate  of  2400  revolutions 
per  minute,  made  little  appreciable  impression 
upon  it.  The  rate  of  revolution  was  therefore 
increased  to  more  than  3000,  at  which  rate  the 
work  gradually  proceeded.  The  diamond  was 
completely  cut  on  September  7th,  having  taken 
thirty  eight  days  to  cut,  working  lor  twelve  hours 
per  day  without  cessation," 

An  English  gentleman,  the  late  Henry  Philip 
Hope,  Esq.,  mado  the  study  and  collection  of 
precious  stones,  particularly  diamonds,  the  ob- 
ject of  his  whole  life.  Mr.  Hope's  collection  was 
that  of  a  true  lover  of  the  stone  itself,  not  of  one 
who  treasured  it  on  account  of  its  immense  val- 
ue. His  collection  was  therefore  a  fine  gathering 
of  specimen  stones — of  stones  in  various  slates, 
and  of  various  colors.  Amongst  those  exhibited 
in  1S5I  were  brilliants  of  an  apricot  color,  of  a 
very  fine  pink  topaz  color,  of  the  deepest  ruby 
ballais  color,  of  a  lemon  color,  of  a  cymophane 
{green  and  orange)  color,  the  two  tints  being  dis- 
tinctly perceptible.  Moreover,  there  were  dia- 
monds of  a  chrysolite  color,  a  beautiful  light  green, 
of  an  aqua  marine  (sea-green )  color,  of  etecl  color, 
of  deep  sapphire  blue,  of  light  blue,  of  milky  blue, 
of  light  orange,  and  of  deep  orange,  of  brown,  of 
dusky  red,  of  deep  garnet  color,  of  a  jacinth 
color  ( tawny  red ) ,  of  rose  color,  and  of  a  brilliant 
jet  black  !  These  are  mentioned  to  show  to  what 
variety  the  diamond  extends.  What  would  the 
world  say  if  modern  science,  which  seems  to  de- 
light in  realizing  impossibilities,  should  discover 
a  process  of  manufacturing  diamonds'?  The 
lime  may  come  when  even  this  wouder  will  be 
achieved,  and  when  Koh-i  noora  may  be  pur- 
chased for  tweniy-livo  dollars  a  dozen  ! 


that  is  another  aflair;  there  are  a  great  many 
cases-four  or  five  a  week.  The  lau  year  there 
were,  in  round  numbers,  two  hundred  and  e.glUy- 
two  assassinations  or  attempts  to  kiU.  lhat 
seems  to  you  fearful,  unheard  of,  and  monstrou, 
relativety  to  the  sum  of  the  population.  Alis  ! 
yes-bul  more  importance  than  it  merits  must 
not  be  e.ssigned  to  this  excess  in  a  sum.  All 
these  knife  strokes  are  distributed  among  friends. 
I  am  not  joking.  They  chat,  drink  a  glass  of 
wine,  get  heated,  discussion  begins,  and  a  stab  is 
easily  given  or  received.  If  the  man  dies,  bis 
friend  escapes.  The  gens  d'urmes  come  up,  but 
too  lato.  Why  should  they  come  too  late?  If 
(he  murderer  were  arrested,  ho  could  not  be  con- 
victed, for  lack  of  proof.  At  Rome,  us  in  al- 
most  all  Italy,  in  criminal  cases  a  witness  is  the 
rarest,  the  most  difficult,  in  fact  the  most  impos- 
sible person  to  discover.  It  is  the  rule  that  no- 
thing is  ever  seen  or  beard.  And  reasons  for 
this  are  not  wanting.  If  a  witness  is  met  with, 
as  soon  as  ho  had  made  his  deposition  ho  is  sure 

to  be  kilUd. 

"Then  murdcra  follow  thick  like  file-firing. 
This  man  kills  that  man,  because  that  man 
killed  the  other  man.  Who  has  not  heard  of  the 
affair  in  which  the  family  of  the  victim  had  to 
employ  the  exertions  of  all  their  friends  to  stay 
the  proceedings  of  justice  1  Was  it  not  necessa- 
ry to  put  an  end  to  these  'ricochet'  stabbing 
cases?  It  rained  daggers.  But  if,  by  a  miracu- 
lous chance,  the  murderer  is  sentenced,  you  may 
be  sure  that  it  bo  be  not  pardoned,  his  penalty 
will  be  at  least  commuted.  Ho  will  go  to  the  gal- 
leys,  and  on  bis  return  will  he  welcomed  back  by 
his  family  and  friends  with  open  arms.  There 
is  even  an  expression  lor  that;  the  man  who 
comes  back  from  the  galleys  has  been  in  'trouble.' 
Isn't  the  expression  delicious?" 


LIFE  IN  ITALY. 

That  very  clever  feuilletonist,  Amod(?e  Achard, 
has  been  publishing  some  quite  piquant  sketches 
of  luly  in  the  D^bats.  Let  us  glean  a  few  items 
from  one  of  his  recent  articles :  "  You  cannot  go 
through  Italy,  especially  the  Roman  Campagna, 
without  evoking  the  memory  of  the  brigands. 
Old  romances  and  the  operas  gave  them  a  terrible 
reputation.  People  never  set  out  without  taking 
a  robbery  into  account;  a  stoppage  on  the  high- 
way was  a  part  of  the  programme  of  tbe  journey. 
One  must  bring  back  an  adventure,  like  a  mosaic 
or  a  chaplet.  Those  famous  brigands,  with  point- 
ed hats  and  bristling  with  pistols,  snch  as  you  see 
them  in  pictures,  lend  a  romantic  color  to  the 
landscape.  Englishmen  were  known  who  trav- 
elled expressly  to  be  stopped  on  the  highway, 
and  who  demanded  a  bandit  al  every  relay.  They 
were  generally  accommodated. 

"  All  lhat  is  changed  ;  so  completely  changed 
that  certain  amateurs  of  romance  declare  the 
country  has  lost  all  its  grace  in  being  cleared  of 
its  rascals.  Intelligent  governments,  they  say, 
ought  to  retain  a  few,  to  preserve  the  physiogno- 
my and  character  of  the  peninsula.  Still  you  are 
invariably  advised  to  use  a  thousand  precautions 
to  protect  yourself  against  imaginary  Fra  Dia- 
volos. 

"  The  slaves  of  tradition  put  their  money  in 
their  boots  and  travel  with  revolvers,  finally  dis- 
charged ai  Asnieres.  Have  robberies  ceased  in 
Italy — in  Rome  especially?  O,  no!  they  rob 
you  as  at  Paris,  and  make  arrests  as  in  the  iMn- 
lieu — nothing  more  or  less.  It  is  an  account,  of 
which  the  total  never  varies.   As  for  stubbing, 


tell  mo  the  wav  to  the  New  KngUnd  Ilous«  ■ 
one  street  and  down  another    niH.t  „  ; 
when  will  his  fruitless  pil.rimaXd""^^-^' 
with  death  only.    He  is  the  w'^stcrn  merf^ ' 
who,  four  or  hve  years  ago  it  mav  h..  h  "'^"""l 
bis  wile,  with  the  promis^  of  bein^l  b A  7°' 
He  was  irredeemably  lost.    Thes%  nr^lT"' 
crazed  hiin.  and  never,  never  more  will 
his  haven  of  rest. 

"  There  is  another  crazy  man  Homciin 
at  Roxbury,  sometimes  at  Somerville  or  W'*'"^" 
Hill,  or  up  in  that  eternal  monumem  Jh""''^ 
lutes  everybody  with —  '  "° 

"  'I'm  a  stranger  here,  eir;  I  came  1 
week  since.    I  am  in  search  of— <,f_t,  " 
Paine.    Can  you  tell  me  where  he  i,,  or  wlT 
he  can  be  found  V  ' 

"  Wherever  he  goes  he  aska  for  Elcazer  P  ■ 
The  Undersigned  learned  his  melan.h.t!  ,, 
Some  SIX  monilis  ago  he  came  to  Boj.tL  t'^' 
Philadelphia.    The  second  day  after  111,  !' 
in  endeavoring  to  find  his  way  back  to  tho'r) 
vore  House,  he  lost  himself.    His  namo  is  Fl 
zer  Prtiue,  and  now  ho  is  in  search  of  himCif' 
He  says  ho  lost  his  identity  in  taking  a  short ,  , 
from  Washington  street  to  Faneuil  Hall  und ! 
wits  over  a  '  prop  '  table.    If  he  ever  dUi  iuT 
self,  it  will  bo  alter  he  gets  out  of  Boston  " 


TALES  FOR  THE  MARINES. 

The  "  Undersigned,"  a  writer  in  the  New  York 
Atlas,  has  been  amusing  himself  and  his  readers 
by  recording  his  experiences  during  a  brief  so- 
journ in  our  Athenian  village.  Uo  is  particu- 
larly satirical  on  the  subject  of  our  tortuous 
streets,  as  the  subjoined  extract  will  show.  At 
the  same  time  he  displays  the  most  astonishing 
verdancy,  being  evidently  ignorant  of  the  fact 
that  it  is  perfectly  easy  for  a  man  to  find  bis  way 
about  Boston,  provided  be  has  studied  naviga- 
tion, and  steers  by  chart  and  compass. 

"Asked  a  Bostonian  if  he  would  bo  'kind 
enough  to  direct  us  the  nearest  way  to  Hiiymar- 
ket  Square.'  '  Certainly,'  spoken  rapidly  und  in 
a  bewildering,  uneasy  manner.  '  Third-street- 
left-down-cross-over-four-squares-ah  !'  '  Which 
way  did  you  say  ?'  No  answer ;  for  he  was  gone. 
He'had  in  directing  us  pointed  toward  no  partic- 
ular street.  The  first  street  we  came  to  after 
leaving  him,  we  turned  down,  proceeded  four 
squares,  crossed  over,  then  into  tbe  very  same 
street,  which  five  minutes  before  we  had  walked 
out  of.  Every  man  appeared  to  hesitate  as  he 
passed,  evidently  being  desirous  of  asking  a  ques- 
tion or  two.  but  recollecting  that  time  is  dollars, 
went  on  again. 

"  Some  years  ago,  it  is  related,  a  western  man 
lost  his  wife  and  himself  in  the  streets  of  Boston, 
somewhat  strangely.  The  story  is  one  of  the 
legends  of  Boston,  at  least  the  Undersigned  says 
it  is.  A  western  merchant  and  his  wife  came  to 
Boston,  and  'stopped'  at  the  New  England 
House.  One  day  the  gentleman  went  out ;  an- 
swering his  wife's  query  as  to  what  time  he  would 
return,  with  'at  noon.'  Noon,  night,  morning 
passed,  but  he  came  not.  A  week  rolled  by,  but 
he  appeared  not.  Search  was  made,  but  no  one 
knew  anything  about  the  missing  man  ;  the  peo- 
ple had  enough  to  do  to  find  themselves.  The 
griot-strickcn  wife  finally  returned  home.  Two, 
three,  four  years  went  by,  and  she  re-married, 
having  long  before  counted  her  first  beloved  as 
among  the  dead. 

"  Toero  is  at  the  present  time  a  singular  '  un- 
shaven, unshorn  '  being  wandering  wearily 
through  the  streets,  and  inquiring  ol  any  one 
who  will  listen  to  hira.  '  the  way  to  the  New  Eng- 
land House?'  The  tone  in  which  he  asks  this  is 
piteous,  sad,  supplicating  And  so  he  goes  on 
from  day  to  day.  No  one  knows  where  he  sleeps 
or  how  he  lives.  The  Undersigned  spoke  to 
him,  '  why  don't  you  go  to  tbe  New  England  V 
'■  '  Ah,  sir,'  said  the  poor  fellow  in  a  despairing 
way,  '  Ah,  sir,  I  can't.  Let  me  see,  you  are  a 
stranger  here,  are  you  not?' 

"  '  Yes,'  wo  (the  Undersigned)  replied. 
"  '  So  am  I,  and  I  get  stranger  every  day.  The 
more  I  wander  about  the  more  I  get  lost,    If  I 
didn't  know  the  streets  I  might  get  along  belter. 
All  these  people  who  are  going  by  are  lost.  Their 
friends  find  them  and  take  'em  homo  at  night.' 
"  '  And  who  finds  the  friends  ?' 
"'I  don't  know.    I've  been  walking  these 
streets  these  four  years — these  four  years.* 
"  Here  he  buttonholed  a  passerby. 
"  '  Please,  sir,  tell  me  tbe  way  to  the  New  Eng- 
land House — I've  important  business  there — I — 
I  ' 

"  The  citizen  smiled,  shook  his  head,  and  went 
on.  The  poor  wanderer  forgot  the  Undersigned, 
and  walked  slowly  on,  asking  himself,  'Pleoso 
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The  Queen's  Maids.— The  Maids  of  Honor 
to  the  Queen  of  England  are  eight  in  numW 
ind  have  fur  pin  money,  three  hundred  pounj^ 
each.  Two  of  them  are  always  in  waiiin^  on 
majesty  for  four  weeks  at  a  time,  when  thoy 
relieved  by  the  two  next  in  rotation,  accorj. 
to  a  "roll"  annually  drawn  up,  regulminj, 
periods  of  their  attendance.  When  in  waii 
ing,  they  dine  at  the  queen's  table.  Tliey  aru 
considered  in  the  light  of  companions  to  her 
lajesty.  They  have  a  special  allowance  of  a 
,nt  of  wine  a  day  each,  which  formerly  used  to 
_j  a  bottle;  ond  there  was  no  little  feminine 
grumbling  when  the  Hon,  Mr.  Murray,  ihtn 
comptroller  of  the  household,  cut  down  thuir  al- 
lowance. Since  this  innovation,  however,  iho 
rosy  tint  which  is  so  ornamental  lo  the  face  of 
womanhood,  has  been  transferred  from  the  noses 
to  tbe  cheeks  of  the  Maids  of  Honor. 

Mr.  Choate. — The  Courier  tells  a  very  pleas- 
ant anecdote  respecting  the  lamented  Choato. 
It  says  that  two  or  three  years  ago,  during  a  sea- 
son of  illness.  Mr.  Choate  was  visited  by  onuof 
bis  friends,  who  urged  upon  him  the  importance 
of  paying  more  attention  to  his  health.  "Sir," 
said  the  visitor,  "  you  must  go  away ;  if  you  con- 
tinue your  professional  labors  thus,  you  will  en- 
tirely undermine  your  constitution,"  M.  Choaio 
looked  up,  and  with  lhat  grave  irony  and  pecallar 
twinkle  ol  the  eye  which  were  so  marked  and  in- 
describable when  he  jested,  said,  "  Sir,  the  con- 
stitution was  destroyed  long  ago  ;  I  am  now  liv- 
ing under  the  by-laws." 

"  Knitting-Wobk  :  a  Web  of  many  colun, 
wrought  by  RuTli  PaRTISGTOM  (B.  P.  Sliillu 
ber)." — Messrs.  Brown,  Taggard  &  Chi\se  have 
got  up  this  delicious  volume  of  Partingtoniana 
in  beautiful  style,  liberally  illustrated  by  Hoppia, 
A  careful  re  perusal  of  the  work  confirms  us  in 
the  opinion  already  enunciated  from  a  perusal  of 
our  advanced  copy.  It  is  a  work  of  genuine 
humor,  occasionally  gliding  into  the  kindrvd 
province  of  pathos.  Without  a  word^to  ruieo  a 
blush,  its  fun  is  genial  and  hearty.  Long  lif« 
book  and  author ! 


Fast  TitAVELLiNO.— A  gealleman,  in  iho 
coarse  of  twenty-five  days,  was  recently  in  Lon 
don,  Calais,  Liverpool,  New  York,  Waslimgion 
Cincinnati  and  Richmond.  He  is  connected  wub 
a  large  commercial  firm  in  New  York,  a>"l 
been  on  a  business  tour,  selling  immense  quanii- 
tics  of  grain,  and  is  still  engaged  in  buying  n|. 
more.   .  mtm  i  

Rhode  Island  PATESTS,-The  number  of 
persons  resident  in  Rhode  Island  to  whoia  P  " 
tent,  for  useful  inventions  have  been  granieJ, 
421.  The  oldest  patentee  living  is  the  venerable 
Samuel  E.  Hamlin,  of  Providence  to  «bom  * 
patent  for  a  fire  engine  was  granted  m  Aug 
1799.  - — - 

CHAKaEOPTixTI^Io  Wheeling,  Va..^je 
the  "Merchant of  Venice"  was  once ca  lea  ^ 
Venetian  Compact,  or  the  Pound  of  Fle^n- 

A. UE.RREc..E.-Thc,  Oswego  Ti^sgi- 
a  queer  recipe  for  taking  mk  out  of  bnen 
to  jerk  an  editor  out  of  his  sbirt. 

JnvE...EW.T.-A  smart  boy  wmieov^^.-^^ 
door  of  tbe  village  school-houee,     the  w 
institution." 
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This  famoas^mir,  living  m  retirement  at 
Broussa.  oi  the  commencement  of  tlie  wur  ia 
Italy  otFered  his  services,  or  at  least  his  sym- 
flthies.io  I-ou'S  Napoleon.  Tlils  was  the  prompt- 
^  of  gratitoJe.  for  Louis  Napoleon  opened  the 
ca^ea  of  his  French  prison ;  an  act  of  magna- 
nimity, or  of  policy— perhaps  ft  hleuding  of  both. 
All  who  know  the  es-emir,  are  struck  with  the 
nobility  of  his  na'ure.  General  Dovivicr,  a  dia- 
"inguished  French  officer,  spoke  of  Abd  cl- 
Kader,  while  ho  was  yet  unsubdued,  in  the  fol- 
lowing terms  : 

"  It  was  the  voluntary  act  of  his  people  which 
gave  him  arms,  horses,  soldiers,  as  it  gave  him 
nbsolute  power  long  before  this  peace  (that  of 
Tttfnf)-    ■^^  ^  Frenchman,  I  desire  his  fall,  since 
the  struggle  ia  renewed  ;  my  military  conduct 
answers  for  ray  declaration.    But  Abd  cl-Kader 
is  the  miin  of  history;  her  muse  will  never  more 
forget  him  ;  ehe  will  repeat  his  name  ;  she  will 
depict  him  without  artillery,  without  arsemUs, 
without  treasure,  exhausting  for  long  years  im- 
mense, valiant,  well-appointed  armies,  constant- 
ly renewed  ;  and  when  this  name  will  remind  her 
of  the  chiefs  who  now  attempt  glorv  in  compass- 
ing his  destruction,  perhaps  she  will  inscribe  as 
appropriate  this  verdict  of  Napoleon: — 'It  the 
glory  of  Cicsar  was  founded  on  the  Gallic  war 
alone,  it  would  be  problematical ;  what  can 
bravery  deprived  of  military  science  effect  against 
troops  of  the  line,  disciplined  and  constituted 
like  the  Iloman  army  V    She  will  excuse  Abd- 
el-Kader  for  his  rigorous  executions  ;  have  rot 
nations  fighting  for  liberty  always  doomed  their 
deserters  to  death  1    Poor  child  of  the  desert  !— 
whose  wealth  consists  but  in  thy  Koran,  thy  chap- 
let  and  thy  horse,  whoso  arms  are  thy  genius  and 
thy  word,  thou  wilt  fall,  perhaps,  like  the  lofty 
palm  beneath  the  fury  of  the  simoom,  but  future 
ginerations  will  exalt  thy  name  !  woo  to  the  heart 
which  would  not  bless  the  martyrs  of  liberty ! 
Fall,  if  Providence  has  prescribed  it  in  its  im- 
penetrable wisdom,  but  do  not  despair  of  eternal 
renown  ;  Providence  forbids  us  not  to  pity  thee." 


A  Caution  — Let  no  one  resort  to  spirituous 
liqnorB  as  a  tonic— they  will  never  accomplish 
the  desired  end,  and  rather  defeat  the  very  ob- 
ject for  which  they  are  used.  The  Oxygenated 
Bitters  have  no  equal  as  a  tonic  medicine.  They 
contain  no  alcohol,  and  are  especially  adapted  to 
the  delicate  constitution  of  females,  suffering 
from  debility  or  from  any  derangement  of  the 
natural  functions.  This  long-tried  and  excellent 
specific  may  be  procured  of  all  responsible  drug- 
gists throughout  the  country,  and  is  endorsed  by 
the  medical  faculty. 

Wood  Enqravinos,— We  have  a  very  largo 
stock  of  choice  wood  engravings  on  hand,  form- 
ing an  almost  countless  variety  of  pictures  upon 
every  subject — embracing  noted  portraits,  views 
of  scenery  in  this  country  and  Europe,  military 
and  naval  illustrations  of  peace  and  war,  archi- 
tecture, etc.  We  will  dispose  of  any  of  these  to 
parties  who  desire  them,  at  a  very  low  rate. 
Proofs  of  those  engravings,  over  Un  thotisand  iit 
number,  can  be  seen  at  our  office,  and  selections 
made. 


SPAKE  MISVTES. 
Of  all  portions  of  our  life,  the  spare  minul'-s 
arc  the  most  fruitful  in  good  or  evil.    They  arc 
the  gaps  through  which  temptntion  finds  access 
to  the  soul.    This  is  the  period,  then,  that  wo 
>ihould  more  particularly  strive  to  see  usefully 
employed,  and  devoted  to  some  statod  and  wor- 
thy purpose.    For  instance,  let  some  good  book 
be  laid  by  for  perusal  in  these  spare  moments, 
that  a  taste  for  reading  may  thus  be  attained  ; 
and  a  young  man  who  has  once  acquired  a  love 
lor  reading,  and  of  course  a  heullbful  relish  fur 
intellectual  pursuits,  has  become  possessed  ofiho 
best  preventive  in-existence  against  dissipation. 
By  lollowing  up  this  plan  of  usefully  employing 
these  span)  minutes,  he  may  fist  grow  in  intcl- 
Icctual  attainments.    This  whole  life  ia  little 
more  than  a  great  sthool,  from  the  cradle  to  the 
tomb ;  and  the  close  of  life  is  the  graduating 
term,  when  wo  doubtless  enter  upon  another 
sphere  of  action,  graded  in  accordance  with  the 
dcgred  of  wisdom  to  which  we  have  attained 
here.    Looking  at  the  subject  in  this  light,  does 
it  not  present  a  remarkable  incentive  for  self- 
culmre  and  improvement?    Besides,  there  are  a 
vast  many  reasons  why  we  should  strive  to  be- 
come intelligent  and  well  read  in  philosophy,  not 
for  the  sake  of  becoming  agreeable  to  society,  or 
even  to  our  friends,  but  for  the  sake  of  the  time 
wo  are  compelled  to  spend  with  ourselves.  Of 
all  unfortunates,  an  ignorant  man  left  alone  is  to 
bo  pitied. 

The  more  we  do,  the  more  we  can  do ;  the 
more  busy  we  are,  the  more  leisure  we  shall  have. 
If  we  do  not  pass  a  day  without  having  read 
some  good  and  valuable  book,  if  it  be  only  a  few 
pages,  at  the  end  of  the  year  wo  shall  be  sur- 
prised to  see,  on  rciAcwal,  how  much  we  have 
accomplished ;  we  may  empty  libraries  of  their 
contents  in  this  way.    Then,  too,  practise  with 
your  pen;  devote  a  portion  of  your  spare  min- 
utes thus,    Thoughts  engender  thoughts  ;  place 
one  idea  upon  paper,  aud  another  will  follow  it, 
and  so  on,  until  you  have  written  a  page,  and 
you  will  soon  find  that  your  mind  is  unfathom 
able.    Position,  wealth,  beauty,  may  desert  us — 
but  knowledge  is  steadfast,  and  is  ours,  when 
once  acquired,  even  to  the  grave,    "  The  study 
of  literature,"  says  Cicero,  "  nourishes  youth,  en- 
tertains old  age,  adorns  prosperity,  solaces  ad- 
versity, is  delightful  at  home,  and  unobtrusive 
abroad."    Spare  minutes  are  the  gold  dust  of 
lime  ;  and  Young  was  writing  a  truthful  as  well 
as  a  striking  line,  when  ho  taught,  "sands  make 
tho  mountain,  moments  make  the  year." 


EtTorls  are  being  mmlo  to  improve  the  naviga- 
tion of  the  Ohio  Utvor  near  Louisville. 

The  health  of  Havana  is  belter  than  it  hna 
been  during  any  lummcr  for  some  yean. 

Professor  /itniediTchi  find*  timt  pInnM  grow 
more  in  moonlight  ilian  in  dark  niBlitA. 

Tho  Omaha  aud  Sioux  Indians  hav«  had  a 
buttle  on  tho  plains. 

They  are  pulling  the  lower  provinces  of  British 
America  in  a  good  state  of  defence, 


Organ  for  the  Boston  Music  Hall  — 
Dwight's  Journal  of  Music  reports  that  the  no- 
ble organ  for  tho  Boston  Music  Hall  will  prob- 
ably be  finished  and  set  up  early  next  summer. 
The  actual  works  lie  virtually  completed  now 
in  the  manufactory  of  Herr  Walcker,  at  Lud- 
wigsburg.  The  delay  has  been  owing  toihedif- 
ficulty  of  obtaining  an  entirely  satisfactory  design 
for  the  case.  A  most  chaste  and  beautiful  design 
by  Hammatt  Billings  has  at  length  been  ac- 
cepted, with  the  full  approval  of  tho  builder  of 
the  organ.  It  will  bo  constructed  here,  under 
the  eye  of  Mr.  Billings.  Tho  architecture  of  the 
organ  provides  a  noble  central  position  for  the 
Beethoven  statue. 


Plimouth  Mondment.  — The  Plymouth 
Rock  states  that  the  cost  of  the  Pilgrim  Monu- 
ment, when  fully  completed,  will  be  about 
$300,000,  of  which  sum  about  $43,000  has  been 
subscribed.  The  time  absolutely  necessary  for 
its  completion  will  be  about  six  years,  hut  this 
may  be  prolonged  in  order  to  obtain  the  amount 
of  funds  necessary  to  defray  the  expense. 

"Let  the  Toast  he  dear  Woman."— At 
the  late  celebration  at  Ellington,  Conn.,  the  fol- 
lowing was  the  l-"Jth  regular  toast;  "  Woman — 
The  lover  of  union  and  the  Iriend  of  annexation. 
Like  our  country,  her  manifest  destiny  ia  to 
spread  her  skirls." 

The  Flag  oi-  Lombaruo-Venetia  — Tho 
flag  of  tho  Lombardo-Venetian  Slates  is  the  fig- 
ure of  a  lion  with  the  face  of  a  man— in  tho  right 
paw,  nplified,  is  a  cross,  while  the  left  paw  is 
upon  an  opened  book. 

PoETRT  OF  Railroads.— N.  P.  Willis  deftly 
lerms  building  railroads  alongside  river  courses, 
"Italicising  the  sweetest  passages  of  nature." 

Poetry.— He  who  has  a  contempt  for  poetry 
cannot  have  much  respect  for  himself,  or  for  any- 
thing eUe. 


A  practical  Joke.  — An  alchemist  so 
li.  iied  a  reward  from  Pope  Clement  XII.,  for  an 
alleged  discovery  of  tho  art  of  turning  stones  into 
gold.  The  witty  pope  gave  him  a  very  long 
purse,  saying  that  a  man  who  had  it  in  his  power 
to  make  gold,  only  wanted  a  purse  to  put  it  in 


Bread  and  Smoke.— Said  a  man  to  n  boy 
strutting  up  Cornhill,  with  his  cigar,  before 
breakfast,  "  My  boy,  you  would  look  better  with 
bread  and  butter  in  your  mouth  than  with  a  ci- 
gar." "I  know  it."  said  the  urchin,  "but  it 
tvould  net  be  half  so  ija glorious." 


A  New  Hall— Capable  of  sealing  SOO  or  more, 
is  to  be  constructed  in  the  new  building  at  the 
foot  of  Bumstcad  Place.  It  will  servo  for  con- 
certs and  lectures,  and  for  a  supper  room,  con- 
nected by  an  arch  with  the  Music  Hall. 

A  DiscovERV.— An  iron  cage,  in  which  a  New 
York  gentleman  caused  his  wife  to  bo  confined, 
and  which  "  she  is  never  permitted  to  leave  save  at 
night,"  has  been  discovered  to  be  a  hooped  skirt. 


Pointed.— An  exchange  paper  begins  a  forci- 
ble appeal  to  iu  delinquents  with  this  touching 
aenienco  :  "  We  must  </.in,  or  we  mast  be  done." 


From  every  direction  we  Icam  that  tobocco 
looks  unu»unl  well,  the  season  having  boon  very 
favorable  for  iLs  growth. 

Dr.  Philip  Van  Ness  Morris,  of  Cambridge. 
Washington  county,  N.  Y.,  has  presented  SIO,OUO 
to  Williams  College. 

Nehemiah  Hodge,  of  North  Adoma,  has  re- 
rovered  $1500  of  the  New  York  Central  Huil- 
road,  for  infringement  upon  his  puteul  railroad 
brake. 

Nahum  Ward,  a  wealthy  citizen  of  Marietta, 
Ohio,  has  placed  a  hundsbmo  American  marble 
monument  over  the  remains  of  Commodore 
Whipple,  of  Kevoluiionary  memory. 

The  Hon.  Daniel  Webster,  speaking  of  lion, 
Rufus  Choate,  once  said  :  "Mr.  Choate  was  a 
wonderful  man — a  marvel — llio  most  brilliant 
man  iu  America." 

A  man  who  resided  in  Fullon,  Ohio,  a  few 
days  since  returned  from  the  funeral  of  his  wife, 
and  going  into  his  solitary  room,  sat  down  upon 
a  chair,  and  died  within  an  hour  of  griul. 

Tho  present  population  of  Detroit  is  estimated 
by  tho  Secretary  of  tho  Board  of  Water  Co m- 
nii^sioners  at  75,000 — being  au  increase  of  .15  000 
since  185+,  when  the  last  State  census  was 
taken. 

A  colored  lady  was  arrested  in  Now  York  for 
eiealing  u  parasol  She  olTereii  iis  an  excuse  lo 
the  mugisiraie,  lhat  the  sun  was  spoiling  li 
complexion.  He  took  pity  on  bur,  and  sent  bcr 
to  prison  for  six  months,  lo  enable  her  to 
bleach. 

There  is  a  bravo  man  at  Vinegar  Flill,  in  Jo 
Davies  county.  III.  He  is  only  Tl  years  of  age, 
snys  the  Galena  Courier,  and  has  just  become  iho 
fifth  husband  of  a  widow  lady  lull  sixty  years  of 
age, 

A  little  giri,  aged  ton,  was  placed  in  the  Now 
York  State  Lunatic  Asylum.  The  child  was  a 
very  intelligeul  one,  and  its  closo  application  to 
study  throw  it  into  fits,  and  resulted  in  destroy 
ing  tho  mind. 

Tho  grasshoppers  aro  supeiahundant  in  Yuba 
and  Nevada  counties,  Cal.,  and  the  Indians  are 
waxing  fat  upon  Ihem.  They  collect  them  in 
pits,  singe  them  with  fire,  and  pack  them  in 
bags  for  consumption  at  leisure. 

They  have  a  tilting  club  at  Charieston,  S.  C  , 
formed  for  llie  purpose  of  practice  and  improve- 
ment in  equestrian  exercises.  It  is  in  contempla- 
tion to  give  a  tournament  at  a  proper  time,  and, 
it  possible,  to  offer  such  an  entenainment  annu- 
ally or  more  frequently. 

The  work  on  tho  Peabody  Institute,  at  Balti- 
more, is  said  to  be  progressing,  and  it  is  now  ex- 
pected that  it  will  bo  inclosed  by  the  first  of 
November  next,  when  the  work  can  go  on  to 
completion.  The  marble  work  is  up  to  the  cor- 
nice of  the  second  floor,  and  it  ia  thought  to 
present  a  fine  appearance. 

Mr.  Horace  A.  Osborne,  a  music-tcftcher,  who 
went  from  Boston  to  Cleveland  a  short  time 
since,  killed  himself  at  that  place  by  taking 
laudanum.  He  requested,  by  letter,  that  no 
ceromimy  should  be  made  at  his  funeral,  and  in- 
timated a  disgust  of  life  as  a  reason  for  tho  sui- 
cidal act. 

Some  boatmen  have  introduced  a  novel  craft 
upon  the  Cenesee  Kiver,  at  Koehester.  It  con- 
sists simply  of  two  long,  water-tight  tin  tubes 
connected  at  each  end  hy  pieces  of  board,  and 
having  in  tho  centre  an  elevated  seat  fur  llie 
oarsmen.  This  queer  looking  affair  is  said  to 
pull  with  surprising  ease  and  swiftness. 

The  Catholic  Bishop  of  Montreal  has  ad- 
dressed a  circular  to  his  clergy,  calling  upon 
them,  us  soon  as  possible,  to  pronounce  from 
their  pulpits  '■  a  strong  warning  against  the  ope- 
ra, tho  theatre,  circus,  and  other  omusomcnls  of 
a  similar  nature,  which  at  tho  present  moment 
are  a  real  scandal  to  our  city  and  country 
districts." 

The  Redwood  Library  and  Athenieum,  at 
Newport,  R-  L,  founded  in  174:,  by  Bishop 
Berkeley  and  others,  has  a  very  choice  collection 
of  books.  Tho  interior  was  repaired  and  much 
improved  this  spring,  and  the  esiablishmenl  is 
now  au  important  attraction  to  literary  characters 
visiting  Newport. 

The  Lime  Manufactory  in  Glen's  Falls,  N.  Y., 
is  a  curiosity.  It  has  in  operation  fifleeu  Oor- 
man  patent  kilns,  which  turn  out  n;o,000  barrels 
of  lime  per  year.  During  llio  last  eighty  days 
of  canal  navigation  iu  IS^fi,  ilicy  manufactured 
and  sent  to  market  1000  barrels  of  lime  perday. 
The  consomptioo  ot  wood  reaches  13,0u0  cords 
annually. 

At  the  Scientific  Convention  in  Springfield, 
Mass.,  Professor  Alexander  gave  a  recipe  for 
weighing  the  moon,  claiming  lhat  the  sun,  moon, 
and  all  the  planetary  worlds  can  be  weighed  hy 
it  accurately,  to  the  ounce.  The  recipe  appears, 
to  outsiders,  as  clear  as  fog.  The  professor  him- 
self omits  to  work  it  out,  and  fails  lo  let  us  know 
how  many  pounds  of  moonshine  there  are  in 
existence. 


$an^0  ot  CoU. 

 A  wise  freedom  is  an  attribute  of  Qod. — 

Jrrrold. 

....  Pleasure's  conch  iii  Virtue's   grave. — 

 The  cold  thought  of  the  tomb  is  the 

skeleton  of  all  feasu  — t'rfneh, 

. .  .  Tho  way  to  fame  is  like  tho  way  to 
hoavon— through  much  irihulation.— .S/mtr. 

 Tho  opulent  man  wrongs  himself  by  ev- 
ery ►uporliuity  which  ho  does  noi  share.— />s 
lioiiJIUrt. 


.  .  There  are  many  idlers  to  whom  a  pcnnr 
begged  is  sweeter  than   a  shilling  earned, — 

....  There  will  be  always  something  now  to 
say  about  women  so  long  as  one  of  them  re- 
mains on  uarth. — /*f  liiiu(tltrt. 

. , . .  What  good  it  does  to  a  man,  throughout 
life,  to  meet  Kindness  and  generosity  in  his 
youth. — liulwtr  /.yfton. 

....  No  woman  can  ho  bandBomeby  the  force 
ol  feaiun-s  alone,  any  more  than  she  can  bo  wilty 
by  the  help  of  speech. — Hut/liet. 

....  When  a  nohlolife  has  prepared  old  ago, 
it  is  not  the  decline  that  it  ruveuls,  hut  the  first 
days  of  immortality. — Mtulume  de  Stael. 

....  Content  and  kindness  are  the  soft  vcmal 
showers  anil  fijstering  sunny  warmth,  that  keep 
a  man's  nature  and  being  trcsh  and  green. — Mrt, 
Couilen  Chirk. 

  When  wo  complain  of  fnto.  it  is  only  hy 

way  of  excusing  ourselves.  R  is  our  caprice, 
our  impatience,  our  cowanlico.  whoso  lapses  wo 
charge  upon  our  stars. —  W-  G.  iiimms. 

 The  highest  oxcellenco  is  seldom  altuined 

in  more  than  one  vocation.  Tho  roiids  leading 
to  distinction  in  HC])aralo  pursuit.i,  diverge,  ana 
the  nearer  wo  approach  the  one,  the  further  wo 
recede  from  the  other. — liime. 

.  . . .  It  is  bccauHc  wo  are  disBnti^ltud  with  our- 
selves, that  we  are  so  anxious  lo  have  others 
think  well  of  us,  and  wero  wu  conscious  of  mer- 
iting ihe  good,  we  would  core  loss  for  thoir  ill 
opinions.— /iotwt. 

....  Wo  are  not  sent  into  this  world  to  do 
anjthing  into  which  wo  cannot  put  our  hearts. 
We  have  a  certain  work  lo  do  for  our  broad,  and 
that  is  to  be  done  strenuously;  other  work  lo  do 
for  our  delight,  and  that  is  to  he  done  heartily. — 
litukin. 

  Would  you  have  noble  ofl'spring^  See 

that  you  chouse  for  them  a  noble  mother,  since 
she  alone  must  be  their  only  teacher  in  lhat  early 
period,  when  lessons  aro  best  acquired  through 
the  sympathies,  and  when  the  heart  seems  mher 
to  strive  against  than  to  obey  the  understanding. 
—  W.  (i.  .Simms. 


No  house  ia  big  enough  for  two  wits  to  live  in 
together. 

The  lirst  thing  that  a  man  takes  to  in  lifo  is 
milk,  the  lust  is,  his  bier. 

Jerrold  was  at  a  party  when  the  Park  guns 
announced  tho  birth  of  a  prince  "How  they 
do  powder  these  babies!"  Jerrold  exclaimed, 

An  old  maid,  who  hates  the  male  sex,  cut  a 
female  acquaintance  recently,  who  complimented 
her  on  the  buoyancy  of  her  spirits. 

A  miser  having  threatened  lo  give  a  poor  roan 
some  blows  with  a  stick,  the  other  said,  "  I  don'l 
holiove  you,  for  you  have  not  the  heart  to  give 
anything." 

The  shortest  answer  that  can  bo  given  to  tho 
frequent  inquiry,  "  What  is  tho  cause  of  the 
war?"  is  lo  say  that  Austria  hiw  been  covering 
more  ground  llnin  she  had  a  deed  of. 

"  Well,  Talfourd."  said  Jerrold,  on  meeting 
tho  late  eminent  judge  aud  author  one  day  near 
Temple  Bar,  "  have  you  any  more  lona  m  tho 
fire  V 

"John,"  soid  a  cockney  solicitor  to  his  son, 
"  I  see  you'll  never  do  for  an  attorney,  you  have 
no  /lefiergy."  "  Skuse  me,  father."  replied  John, 
■'  what  I  want  is  some  of  your  c/ittAfnary." 

A  dancing-master  was  taken  up  ia  Natchcs  re- 
cently, for  robbing  a  fellow-boarder.  He  said 
he  commenced  hy  cheating  a  printer,  and  after 
lhat  everything  rascally  seemed  to  come  cosy  to 
him. 

}y,;;,e^ti  Tltiiiidaslorm.  Mary — "0,  Aogoa- 
tus,  I  want  to  ask  you  something,  so  mucbt" 
Augustus—"  What  is  it,  deurl"  Mary—"  Is  it 
iruo  thot^that— that  hoops  attract  the  light- 
ning V 

A  certain  barrister,  who  was  remarkable  for 
coming  into  court  with  dirty  hands,  observed 
"  lhat  he  had  been  turning  over  Coke,"  "  I 
should  have  thought  lhat  it  was  coals  you  had 
been  turning  over,"  observed  a  wag. 

A  sea-sick  piwsongor  on  board  one  of  tho 
ateumers  from  the  Channel  Islands,  says  ;  "  Tho 
Frenchman's  story  seems  to  mo  expressive.  One 
morning  the  cabin  boy  came  for  his  boots. 
'Boots,  feebly  sounded  from  tho  berth;  'ah. 
sare,  you  may  lake  zem  ;  I  sail  want  zem  novaro 
more.' " 

First  class  in  geography  stand  up.  Bill  Toots, 
what's  a  capo  ?  A  thing  lhat  mother  wears  over 
her  ^ho^ldcrs.  What's  a  plain  '>  A  tool  used  by 
carpenters  for  smoothing  otT  boards.  What's  a 
desert!  It's  goodies  for  dinner.  That  will  do. 
Bill ;  I  will  give  you  a  touch  of  some  goodies 
uflcr  school. 
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BALLOU'S  PICTOMAL  DRAWING-ROOM  COMPANION. 


[Vrritt*n  for  B&llou'a  Pletori*!.] 
SUMMER. 


Bnmmer  bIdiIdn,  natntDi-r  stnlns, 
SwwplnitMidlj  through  tho«n», 

Mourtiing  In  the  paths  kdiI  landa, 
Mournrolly  Uielr  rolcwi  bre*lbe. 

Whimpering  iiouDdi,  whUperiDg  Monils, 

RuKtllPg  low  the  for*«t  lenf, 
Bringing  lo  tho  beBrt  quick  bouods, 
BouDcU  of  joj  and  bounds  of  grief. 

Wlldering  pc*l«,  wfldering  pealf, 

Wftbing  twUlght  echoea  tur, 
Singing  of  the  woea  and  weals 

Tbriliing  'uenth  night's  peuaDil  Btftr. 

8UTer-paint«d  lakes  ar«  xblnlng, 
ShaUowtd  by  no  eloud  above; 

Svergreens  and  lltlea  lining 
Their  rippW  waves  witli  r&jf  of  Iotp. 

Zepbjn  o'er  them  Koflly  sweeping, 

Dmk  but  to  n  gentlo  rest, 
Rocking  CO  iti  quIet  steeping 

Koch  bright  ware  upon  their  breast, 

Sumner  Btrsln«,  summer  itmios. 

Low,  but  ssdiy  et«aling  by. 
Waking  In  the  putba  and  lunea 

Echoes  of  the  juys  that  die. 


IWrltt«n  for  Ballou'a  Piotori*!,] 

THE  WIFE'S  TRIAL. 


BT  OXBRIE  B.  FAIRFIELD. 

It  was  Margaret  Walters's  wedding  day.  The 
westering  sun  gbed  a  flood  of  radiatice  itito  ber 
boudoir,  lighting  up  with  magic  glow  her  dark, 
qaeonly  beauty,  and  weaving  a  circlet  of  golden 
rays  around  ber  rich,  black  hair.  It  was  ber  last 
hour  in  that  dear,  familiar  room  ;  the  sacred  shade 
in  which  she  bad  cherished  her  girlish  fancies, 
the  hallowed  temple  wherein  the  tirst  fond,  pure 
dreams  of  maidenhood  had  descended  to  her 
soul.  What  glowing  hopes  had  been  nurtured 
in  that  calm  solitude!  what  thrilling  visions  of 
future  hliss  had  shed  their  halo  within  iis  walls  ! 
But  now  tho  Post  was  consecrated  by  tbem,  and 
the  near,  the  dawning  Future,  would  transfer  her 
to  new  and  untried  scenes. 

Margaret  was  beautiful ;  the  adulation  of  many 
worshippers  had  been  murmured  in  her  ears,  but 
Bbe  possessed  a  pore,  strong,  womanly  soni, 
which  flattety  could  not  taint  with  its  poison.  A 
proud  but  loving  heart  beat  in  her  bosom,  and 
it  bad  been  fearlessly  surrendered  at  the  earnest, 
passionate  suit  of  Harry  St.  Leg^re. 

Hitherto  the  anticipations  of  her  youthful, 
buoyant  nature  had  been  of  onclouded  happi- 
ness, but  as  the  hour  drew  near  which  was  to  con- 
sign her  future  to  tho  keeping  of  another,  what 
wonder  that  her  head  was  bowed  upon  her  hand 
in  serious  and  unwonted  reflection  1 

There  came  a  quick  step  in  the  hall,  and  a 
hasty  knock  upon  the  door.  She  drew  her  cash- 
mere wrapper  more  closely  about  her,  brushed 
back  the  heavy  masses  of  half-dishevelled  hair 
which  bad  fallen  over  her  face,  and  almost  before 
she  could  reply,  the  door  opened  and  her  lover 
entered. 

"My  queen,  my  bride,  my  own  Margaret!" 
was  his  fond,  earnest  greeting. 

An  unwonted  glow  illuminated  her  dark  eyes, 
and  a  radiant  smile  rippled  over  her  beantiful 
countenance. 

"  I  am  glad  you  have  come,  Harry,"  she  mur- 
mured. "  I  was  just  wishing  for  you.  I  want 
to  talk  to  you  a  little  while." 

"  An  hour  if  you  choose,  so  you  don't  delay 
that  precious  moment  which  is  to  make  you 
wholly,  altogether  mine." 

She  responded  to  his  enthusiasm  with  a  soft, 
tremulous  sigh,  and  with  an  almost  tearful  smile, 
she  murmured,  "  Harry,  you  are  sure,  very  sure 
you  love  met" 

"  Love  you,  my  lily-queen  I  Why,  don't  you 
ktiow  that  I  worship  you  ;  that  I  am  your  captive 
slave ;  that  I  would  die  for  you  V 

"  Ah,  Harry,  you  are  so  enlbusiastic,"  she 
said,  yet  smiling  with  joy  at  his  earnestness. 
"But  are  you  sure  it  will  lost?  Will  you  a/- 
loays  love  mo  with  tho  fond  devotion  of  this 
hour?" 

"Have  I  not  sworn  it,  Margaret  1  But  what 
black  cloud  has  iutervened  its  shadow  between 
me  and  my  love.  I  came  here  with  a  bounding 
pulse,  thinking  to  find  you  impatient  for  me, 
waiting  to  welcome  me  with  bride-like  tender- 
ness, and  instead  you  are  a  weeping  Niobe  ;  what 
has  saddenod  you  so,  my  Margaret,  my  pearl  t" 


"It  is  wrong,  Harry,  for  rae  to  distress  yon 
with  my  weakness;  but  I  cannot  restrain  this 
feeling  of  aneosineas.  Life  seems  such  a  real 
earnest  thing,  in  the  light  of  this  great  change 
love  looks  to  me  of  more  moment  than  ever  be 
(ore.  Think  what  I  am  to  do — to  leave  my  pB' 
rents,  my  happy  home,  all  the  fond  and  true  at 
fection  which  has  hitherto  encompassed  my  life, 
and  place  my  whole  being  and  happiness  in  your 
sole  care  and  keeping." 

"  Well,  Margaret,  do  you  falter  1  Is  your 
trust  in  me  loss  than  it  was  yesterday?" 

"  No,  Harry,  I  only  realize  raoro  perfectly  than 
ever  before  the  wcigbtiness  of  the  responsibility. 
O,  if  you  were  ever  to  weary  of  mo,  ever  to  grow 
cold  or  indifferent  to  me,  as  so  many  husbands 
do,  it  would  break  my  heart." 

"Never  fear,  Margaret,"  was  the  gay  reply. 
"Keep  your  sweet  face  undisfigured  by  those 
odious  teari,  and  I  shall  always  be  yourboundeu 
thrall.  You  do  not  know  how  I  worship  your 
wonderful,  bewildering  beauty,  Margaret,  or  you 
could  never  doubt  me." 

"Is  that  the  reason  you  never  like  to  see  mo 
in  tears  1"  she  asked. 

"  Yes;  and  these  tears  are  especially  displeas- 
ing to  me,  because  they  are  caused  by  your  nn- 
loyal  distrust.  However,  I  suppose  all  women 
are  more  or  less  weak  and  nervous  at  such  a  time. 
Is  it  not  so,  my  pet  ?  Once  fairly  launched  upon 
the  smooth  sea  of  matrimony,  we  shall  bid  adieu 
to  these  April  skies." 

Margaret  had  not  spoken  all  her  fears  to  her 
lover ;  his  joyous  mood  invited  to  no  deeper  con- 
Bdence  ;  so  she  put  back  the  weight  of  chilling 
doubts  which  still  oppressed  her,  and  calling  up 
her  sweetest  smiles,  she  spoke  cheerfully  of  their 
future,  and  bade  him  forget  that  she  had  ever  en- 
tertained a  fear. 

"  Ah,  now  my  brilliant  star  of  love  begins  to 
shine  out  from  the  encirchng  vapors  !  Let  the 
gentle  zephyrs  disperse  them,  my  darling,  and 
when  I  return  to  claim  my  bride,  let  me  hnd  her 
radiant  in  her  own  unapproachable  loveliness." 
And  with  one  long  kiss,  which  bad  the  warmth 
if  not  the  calmness  of  sincerity,  he  left  her." 

"  Dear  Harry  ]"  she  murmured,  as  the  door 
closed  ;  "  he  is  so  enthusiastic — his  spirits  are  so 
airy  1  Shall  I  ever  be  able  to  realize  all  bis  un- 
bounded anticipations'?" 

Harry  bad  been  a  gay  youth — a  worshipper  at 
various  shrines  long  ere  he  had  seen  Margaret 
Walters.  That  he  had  be»n  twice  before  en- 
gaged, she  was  well  aware ;  and  from  hia  own  con- 
fession, she  had  a  glimmoriag  consciousness  not 
only  that  his  impulses  were  wayward  and  incon- 
sistent, but  that  his  standard  of  wilely  perfection 
was  raised  to  an  almost  airy  height,  and  that  any 
failure  to  reach  it  would  be  very  likely  to  he  vis- 
ited with  the  severe  punishment  of  indifference 
and  neglect.  Was  it  any  wonder  that  even  ber 
perfect  and  unfaltering  devotion  was  dimmed  by 
a  (shadow  of  self-distrust  ? 

But  her  bridesmaids  entered — a  bevy  of  prat- 
tling, excited  girls,  intent  upon  the  festal  decora- 
tions— and  her  sober  thoughts  were  banished  by 
the  array  of  bridal  finery  which  was  spread  out 
before  ber.  An  hour  later,  Harry  knocked  again 
at  the  door,  and  this  time  she  met  him  with  glow- 
ing, happy  smiles. 

"Isn't  she  beautiful?  isn't  she  superb?"  was 
the  cry  of  the  excited  maidens,  as  Harry  stood 
regarding  her  with  fervent  admiration. 

"  She  is  more  than  beautiful ;  she  is  divine  !" 
was  his  earnest  exclamation. 

"  Is  it  my  beauty,  then,  that  he  worships  V 
thought  Margaret,  sadly.  "  0,  frail,  frail  tenure, 
by  which  to  hold  so  wayward  a  heart !" 

But  his  glance  was  so  fond,  eo  fervent,  the 
pressure  of  his  hand  so  re-assuring,  and  above 
all,  she  hved  him  so,  that  she  resolnlely  dispelled 
tho  doubt,  and  taking  his  proffered  arm,  descend- 
ed to  the  drawing-room. 

A  crowd  of  admiring  guests  echoed  the  praises 
of  her  beauty  ;  but  the  rosy  blush  which  gleamed 
through  the  midst  of  tho  bridal  veil,  was  not  the 
blush  of  gratiSed  vanity,  a  purer,  holier  feeling 
warmed  her  heart,  and  sent  the  life-current  in 
sparkling  eddies  to  her  face.  The  vows  were 
spoken,  the  marriage  blessing  pronounced,  and 
Harry  St.  Legi^re  pressed  his  lips  to  those  of  his 
happy,  unresisting  bride. 


Two  years  had  passed,  and  Margaret  was  a 
mother  now.  A  dim  night-lamp,  burning  in  her 
nursery-chamber,  revealed  tho  still  proud  and 
beautiful  woman  bending  fondly  and  tenderly 
over  the  snowy  nest  which  held  her  darling  treas- 
ure. Hot  tears  were  falling  fast  over  its  inno- 
cent, sleeping  face,  and  with  frantic  angoish  the 


mother  pressed  the  baby-form  to  her  aching 
heart. 

For  the  first  six  months  after  marriage,  Harry 
had  been  as  tender  and  devoted  as  the  most  ex- 
acting affection  could  desire;  then  a  alight  cool- 
ness became  apparent  in  his  manner,  but  Mar- 
garet   thought,   "  The   husband   has   a  moro 
constant  drain  upon  his  love  tliau  tho  suitor,  one 
must  not  expect  him  to  bo  punctilious  in  little 
things  ;"  and  with  true  womanly  magnanimity, 
she  redoubled  her  quiet,  unobtrusive  endeavors 
lo  please  him,  and  render  his  home  worthy  to 
be  still  the  sacred  temple  of  his  affections.  But 
strive  as  she  might,  she  could  not  disguise  the 
too    apparent    fact    that    his     interests  and 
affections  wore  gradually  becoming  alienated, 
and  his  fancy  beginning  to  roam.  Sorrowfully 
she  consulted  her  mirror,  to  know  if  her  person- 
al attractions  were  decaying,  and  tumed  away  to 
weep  bitKT,  bitter  tears.    Stiil  a  warm  hope  lin- 
gered in  her  heart;  there  would  come  a  time 
surely  when  this  cruel  injustice  would  he  re- 
paired, and  with  the  birth  of  ber  babe,  her  heart 
leaped  up  to  meet  the  longed-for  endearments  of 
her  husband's  love.  Her  expectations  were  part- 
ly realized.    Holding  his  fair  boy  in  his  arms, 
and  looking  upon  the  palo,  suffering,  bat  still 
beautiful  face  of  its  mother,  Harry  would  have 
been  less  than  human  it  bis  heart  had  not 
thrilled  with  something  of  the  old-time  ten- 
derness. 

But  even  this  was  transient.  Margaret's  health 
was  delicate,  and  her  motherly  cares  confined  her 
much  at  home,  and  Harry,  gay  rover  that  he 
was,  could  not  deprive  himself  of  society  for  her 
sake.  With  noble  self-sacrifice,  she  bade  him 
leave  her  if  it  was  his  plea^re,  and  waited  his 
coming  many  a  weary  night  to  welcome  him 
with  a  smile.  But  that  day  the  idle  word  of  a 
chance  caller  had  sped  like  an  envenomed  arrow 
to  her  heart. 

"  Have  you  seen  the  beautiful  Miss  Morgan 
yet?"  inquired  Miss  Ashley,  a  young  lady  who 
had  been  in  other  days  a  disappointed  rival  of 
Margaret.  "  She  is  perfectly  superb,  just  in  your 
old  style  precisely;  only  all  thegontlemen  say  she 
is  the  most  faultlessly  beautiful  creature  that  ever 
strayed  from  Paradise.  I  heard  Mr.  St.  Leg^re 
say  last  evening  that  she  was  certainly  from  the 
seventh  heaven  of  the  prophet,  for  such  magnifi- 
cently regal  beauty  could  belong  only  to  ahouri. 
You  know  he  is  always  so  extravagant  in  his 
praise.  Fortunately  his  enthusiasm  soon  ex- 
ponds  itself," 

Margaret  resolutely  subdned  the  rising  in  her 
throat,  and  replied,  calmly,  "  I  have  not  even 
heard  of  Miss  Morgan.    Pray,  who  is  she  ?" 

"  Not  heard  of  her  ?  Is  it  possible  !  but  then 
you  go  out  so  little.  Your  devotion  to  homo  is 
really  astonishing.  Miss  Morgan  is  a  Washing- 
ton belle  of  three  seasons  standing ;  rather 
haughty  and  a  little  dashing  in  her  manners,  but 
then  some  men  are  so  captivated  by  such  things, 
you  know ;  and  she  really  is  superb,  and  her 
taste  is  so  faultlessly  exquisite.  You  may  well 
be  proud  of  your  husband,  I  assure  you,  for  he 
has  distanced  all  his  unmarried  competitors,  and 
is  the  constant  satellite  of  this  reigning  star." 

It  was  not  an  angry  jealousy  that  burned  in 
Mai^aret's  heart,  and  lighted  the  hectic  glow 
upon  her  cheek,  but  the  deep,  cruel  pain  of  lac- 
erated affection.  Her  pride  sustained  her  till 
Miss  Ashley  left,  and  then  throwing  herself  upon 
her  bed,  she  wept  a  flood  of  burning  tears.  Ris- 
ing at  length,  half-wild  with  the  anguish  at  her 
heart,  she  dressed  herself,  and  drawing  a  thick 
veil  over  her  face,  went  out  for  a  walk.  Her's 
was  not  the  step  of  a  pleasure-seeker,  but  the 
firm,  rapid  tread  of  one  who  seeks  forgettulncss 
in  the  excitement  of  action. 

Scarce  knowing  whither  ber  steps  were  bent, 
she  entered  Union  Park.  The  day  was  bright; 
nurses  were  out  with  their  charges,  and  tho  air 
resounded  with  the  merry  voices  of  happy,  care- 
less children.  Glittering  equipages  dashed  by 
upon  the  street,  and  the  mingled  hum  of  tho 
passing  multitude  drifted  over  the  solitude  of  the 
park  like  the  strong  voice  of  the  surging  sea. 
Bat  Margaret's  senses  were  locked  in  oblivion  ot 
all  around  her  ;  her  husband,  and  he  alone,  filled 
all  her  thoughts.  Bitterly  she  recalled  the  scene 
in  her  boudoir,  on  the  night  of  her  marriage, 
counted  over  one  by  one  all  those  fond  promises, 
bethought  herself  of  all  the  tenderness  of  their 
early  wedded  life,  and  asked  herself  with  a  low, 
despairing  heart-cry,  would  those  scenes  never 
return  to  her?  Must  she  live  on  in  her  gloomy, 
joyless  life,  without  one  ray  of  real  love  from 
that  heart  which  had  sworn  to  cherish  and  pro- 
tect her  while  life  should  last  ? 


She  had  crossed  the  park,  and  was  i 


opposite  boundary,  when  a  vftc""  "^^""^ '^^ 


whose  lightest  tone  had  still  power  io  th  il 
deepest  emotions,  fell  on  her  car    Look  "  " 
she  saw  upon  the  open  street  a  couple  of"^ 
trians.    Harry, /,.r  Harry,  mounted  on  IT" 
bay  steed,  his  blue  eyes  flashing  with  such  nlih 
iis  she  had  not  seen  in  them  for  months  f 
his  proudest  smile  outbeaming  from  his  h  h 
some  face,  rode  by  the  side  of  a  magnificent 
yes,  she  was  a  magnificently  beautiful  worn. 
Her  form  was  faultless,  her  carriage  superb  a 
the  drooping  plumes  of  her  riding-hat  shaded" 
face  of  exquisite  proportions.    Her  silver  voic" 
rang  out  in  a  clear  and  merry  laugh,  as  iOM^\^2r 
her  mettled  steed  with  her  silvor-raonnted  whi 
she  challenged  her  companion  to  a  race,  and  the' 
started  off  upon  an  animated  trot. 

Poor  Margaret !  she  clutched  the  iron  railing 
for  support,  and  gasped,  a  faint,  deathly  g^gp 
for  breath.  But  her  strength  returned,  and  with 
it  her  pride  rallied. 

"This  is  too  much!"  she  said.  "Ihavebonie 
a  great  deal,  patiently,  but  this  is  the  one  droi> 
which  overflows  the  cup.  He  never  loved  me-- 
he  never  had  the  power  to  love,  his  wayward 
fickle  heart  knows  not  the  meaning  of  the  term' 
I  can  live  with  him  no  longer.  His  caresses 
once  so  deariy  prized,  would  be  repulsive  now  ■ 
I  shrink  from  him  as  from  a  serpent's  coil.  My 
father's  house  is  yet  open  to  me,  I  will  seek  it 
this  day  ;  not  another  night  will  I  pass  under  the 
roof  of  one  who  has  so  foully  wronged  me." 

She  hurried  home,  packed  her  wardrobe  and 
her  jewels,  and  the  few  gifts  of  friends  which  slio 
especially  prized,  put  on  her  travelling  dress 
and  then  for  the  first  time  since  in  golden  twi- 
light she  bad  entered  tho  house,  sat  down  lo 
calm  her  troubled  thoughts.  Her  lips  wore  firm- 
ly compressed,  a  wild,  lurid  light  burned  in  her 
eyes,  and  a  stranger  might  have  taken  her  an- 
guished looked  for  the  frenzy  of  a  maniac. 

Her  child  still  slept  on,  but  the  time  had  come 
when  she  must  waken  and  dress  him  for  his  jour- 
ney. Taking  a  night-lamp  in  her  hand,  she 
crept  softly  into  the  nursery,  and  bent  with  moth- 
erly solicitude  over  his  rosy  slumbers. 

"Dear  Harry!  dear,  dear  child  1"  she  mur- 
mured. The  babe  smiled,  his  father's  smile,  aud 
she  caught  him  io  her  arms,  pressed  him  to  lier 
bosom,  and  passionately  kissed  his  glowing 
cheek.  Softly  she  cooed  to  him  in  that  broken 
speech  which  mother-lips  so  quickly  learn;  her 
heart  melted  beneath  tho  warm  touch  of  his  baby 
fingers,  tears  flowed  over  her  burning  cheeks,  and 
for  his  sweet  sake  she  resolved  still  to  live, 
still  to  suffer  for  tho  being  who  had  downed  her 
with  such  happiness. 

"  He  is  the  father  of  my  babe,"  she  murmured, 
"I  cannot,  cannot  leave  him." 

The  night  now  was  wearing  away  apace. 
Since  morning  she  had  not  seen  Harry.  She 
held  the  babe  to  her  bosom,  fed  his  sweet  young 
life  from  her  own  veins,  and  laid  him  smiling 
back  again  to  his  unconscious  slumbers ;  and  un- 
able yet  to  overcome  her  clinging  tenderness, 
she  laid  down  beside  him,  pressed  bis  rosy  cheek 
to  her's,  and  fell  into  a  troubled  sleep.  The  full 
moon  rose  and  looked  in  upon  her,  and  tho  nurse 
came  in,  and  peeping  softly  over  the  couch, 
tripped  out  upon  some  errand  of  her  own,  yet 
still  Margaret  slept  on. 

At  ten  o'clock  there  came  a  ring  at  the  door- 
bell, then  a  heavy  burden  was  brought  into  ihe 
hall ;  quietly,  with  hushed  tread,  they  bore  il  up 
the  stairway  and  laid  it  carefully  upon  Margaret's 
bed. 

'  My  wife,  my  Margaret,  where  is  she  1"  moan- 
ed the  wounded  man. 

No  one  knew  ;  but  his  attending  physician,  no- 
ticing a  folded  note  upon  the  dressing-table, 
opened  it  by  Harry's  orders  and  read  : 

'  Harry  St.  Legbre  Why  I  have  left  you 
your  own  heart  will  best  inform  you.  Ihe  love 
you  vowed  was  mine,  and  mine  forever,  bemg 
transferred  to  another,  you  have  no  longer  any 
need  of  me  in  your  homo  ;  therefore  1  ana  my 
babe  have  sought  a  refuge  elsewhere. 

YODR  INJCBBD  WlFE. 

Her  closets  and  drawers  being  searched,  were 
found  empty,  and  Harry,  convinced  at  lastof  bis 
loss,  turned  his  face  to  the  wall  and  moaned.  A 
quick  fever  flushed  his  whole  system,  and  he  be- 
came delirious.  It  was  midnight  when  the  nurse 
returned,  and  hastening  to  her  charge,  woke  er 
mistress,  who  till  then  had  slumbered  in  peacelui 
unconsciousness,  and  told  her  the  strange  story 
of  her  husband's  misfortune.  The  phya'ca" 
still  sat  by  Harry's  bedside,  when  Marga^^' 
fnghtened  and  ghasUy  pale,  entered  ber 
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"Hftiry,  Harry!"  she  exclaimed;  "my  hus- 
band, ^poak  to  me  J"  . 

"He  is  delirious,  sajd  the  physician  Beverely  ; 
..  „^ur  lendLTncss  has  come  too  lute,  mndam." 

I  never  had  sught  but  tenderuesB  for  him," 
snid  Marfrarot,  wonderingly,  as  nhe  met  the  atern- 
I V  rebuking  glsDce  of  his  eje.  "  I  have  loved  him 
tU  I  love  my  own  life  ;  I  would  die  for  him  this 
nioin*;nt." 

Dr.  Long  held  up  to  her  the  note  which  had 
been  found  upon  her  table.  The  sudden  flushing 
of  her  countenance  seemed  to  him  proof  of  her 
L'Qilt ;  but  comprehending  at  lust  iho  mistake 
into  which  he  had  lallen,  she  sat  down  calmly  by 
him,  and  revealed  lo  him  the  whole  sorrowful 

*"^^Do  you  think  lie  will  live,  doctor?"  she  ex- 
rliiimed,  earnestly,  at  the  close.  "There  is  no 
i-ricf  so  hitter  as  to  lose  him  altogether." 

"  Time  only  will  determine.  He  was  thrown 
from  his  horfio,  and  his  skull  is  badly  fractured. 
Careful  nursing,  however,  mny  restore  him." 

Margaret  took  her  place  by  her  hnsbund's  bed- 
sifie,  releasing  l>r.  Long,  who  retired  to  an  ad- 
joining chamber.  The  sick  man  moaned  and 
Lurncd  restlessly  upon  his  couch,  muttering  frag- 
ments of  delirious  speech.  Anxiously  was  Mar- 
giirot's  car  strained  to  catch  his 
lijjhiost  whisper;  sometimes  he 
murmured  her  own  name,  and 
seemed  to  be  recalling  the  days 
of  iheir  courtship,  and  the  tender- 
ness of  former  times  ;  again  he 
was  wandering  in  desolate  wilds 
in  search  of  nis  lost  wife,  and 
crying  loudly,  "  My  Margaret, 
my  pearl,  ray  lily-queea  !  has  any 
one  seen  her?  O,  my  wife,  she 
is  dead  !  she  is  lost !"  But  never 
once  did  the  name  of  Eleanor 
Morgan  pass  his  lips.  Tenderly 
and  carefully  she  watched  by  hid 
bedside  three  long  days ;  no  oth- 
er hand  administered  his  medi- 
cines, or  smoothed  his  fevered 
pillow  ;  no  other  touch  but  her'a 
cooled  his  burning  brow ;  no 
voice  hut  her's  answered  his 
piteous  cries.  At  last  he  fell  into 
a  deep  and  peaceful  sleep.  O, 
how  almost  breathlessly  the  anx- 
ious and  remorseful  wife  watched 
lest  the  slightest  breath  mi^ht 
distract  him.  Towards  morning 
he  opened  his  eyes,  aud  looked 
faintly  yet  earnestly  about  him. 
Margaret  sat  by  his  head,  faintly 
concealed  by  the  curl.ains,  and  it . 
was  a  moment  before  he  saw  her. 

"  Margaret,"  he  exclaimed,  at 
length,  "  my  wife ;  there,  you 
you  bave  not  left  me ;  it  was  a 
dream,  a  cruel  nightmare — tell  me 
it  was." 

"  I  have  never  left  you,  my 
husband;  I  am  still  as  ever  your 
true  and  devoted  wife." 

"But  was  there  nut  a  note? 
Did  not  some  one  say,  '  I  and 
my  babe  have  sought  a  refuge 
elsewhere?'  How  was  it,  Marga- 
ret? do  not  deceive  me." 

"  You  have  been  very  ill,  my 
husband,"  was  her  tender,  tearful 
answer.  "  You  have  been  deliri- 
ous, and  had  many  strange  fan- 
cies ;  but  you  are  better  now. 
You  must  not  talk,  however,  or 
disturb  yourself  about  anything. 
Bo  assured  that  I  am  still  your 
own  true  Margaret — your's  as 
dearly  and  tenderly  as  on  the  day 
we  were  married  ;"  and  she  laid  her 
face  beside  his  on  the  pillow,  and 
soothed  him,  as  one  might 
soothe  an  ailing  child. 

"  0,  Margaret,  my  love,  my 
lii;ht !"  ho  murmured.  "  I  be- 
lieve eanh  has  not  another  like 
Tou.  I  love  you  this  hour  as  I 
never  loved  you  before." 

Harry's  wandering  heart  at  lost 
was  fixed,  never  more  to  roam. 
During  his  long  and  tedious  re- 
covery, Margaret's  love  and  pa- 
tience were  untiring,  and  he  ap- 
preciated, as  he  had  never  done 
before,  the  true  womanly  soul 
that  inspired  her. 

"  Margaret,  darling,"  he  said  to  her  one  day, 
"  I  always  loved  you  difl'erently  from  any  other 
woman  1  over  knew.  I  never  saw  another  wo- 
nian  whom  I  would  have  married,  and  I  uever 
for  one  instant  regretted  having  married  you  ; 
but  never,  until  the  moment  when  (in  my  deliri- 
um it  must  have  been,  though  it  comes  terribly 
real  to  mo  even  yet)  I  thought  you  bad  left  me  ; 
had  leltme  because  of  my  coldness  and  inditfer- 
ence,  my  criminal  neglect  ol  you,  and  my  fool- 
ish intentions  lo  others.  O,  my  darling,  God 
spare  me  from  ever  again  experiencing  the  ago- 
oyof  that  moment  I"  & 

Then  kindly  and  carefully  she  told  him  all ; 
f  h'^f  Ashley's  call,  of  her  subsequent  walk. 
01  her  hasty  determination,  and  how  it  had  been 
jirevenied.    Tears  came  into  his  eyes  as  he 
'istenod. 

,  "  A"*l  yo"  have  sutTered  nil  this  lor  my  wicked 
'«ily,  Margaret.  It  shall  never  he  again.  Your 
^co,  faded  and  worn  by  your  ceaseless  care  for 
in^'il^  T**™  ''cauiifal  10  my  eyes  than  it  ever  was 
n  'be  days  of  your  girlhood  ;  it  would  make  no 
tdr'^I'*^''  'o  me  now.  if  you  were  plainer  than 
I  P  I    love   your    noble,  generous 

"  ' '  y^"""  sweet  womanly  truih,  with  such  a  love 
lorm  of  mere  physical  beauty,  however 
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perfect,  can  elicit.  Can  you  lorgiv©  me.  Mar- 
garet '"  a  , 

The  reader  can  fancy  her  reply. 
^  Harry,"  she  said  a  few  minutes  afterwards 
'I  always  dtslrusicd  vour  admiration  of  mv 
beauty  ;  not  that  I  -louhted  i(»  sincerity,  hut  it 
was  so  frail  u  tie;  now  1  feet  that  wo  are  united 
by  a  bond  which  is  stronger  than  death." 

The  remorse  which  Margaret  lelt  for  that  one 
fearful  dereliction  from  duly,  impressed  itself 
strongly  upon  her  memory.  Harry's  waywardness, 
though  tiubdued,  was  not  annihilated  ■  and  if  in 
any  of  the  potty  trials  which  afterwards  darkened 
her  path,  she  feU  tempted  to  use  hasty  or  surn- 
miiry  measures,  the  remembrance  of  that  fearful 
night  rose  before  her,  with  its  lesson  of  patient, 
long-enduring,  long  forbearing  love. 

To  morrow  is  like  u  juggler  that  deceives  us  ; 
a  quack  that  pretends  to  euro  us,  and  thin  ice 
that  will  not  bear  our  weight.  It  is  a  fruit 
beyond  our  grasp ;  a  glittering  bauble  that  buraia 
and  vanishes  away,  a  will  o'-ihe-wisp  that  leads 
many  into  the  mire,  and  a  rock  that  many  mari- 
ners have  struck  and  sufl'ercd  shipwreck.  It  is 
an  illusion  to  all  who  neglect  the  present  hour, 
and  a  reality  to  those  only  who  improve  to-day. 


powerful  griwly  bear,  which  woold  weigh 
about  four  or  live  cwt..  and  would  stand  from 
three  and  a  half  to  four  feet  high,  with  a  lank 
sort  of  India  rubber  movemunt  and  action  altout 
hun— alHiui  half  devil,  Wo  Imd  just  time  to  no- 
tice the  prepiiratorjr  nmingenionls.  when  the 
crowd  from  ihc  ouuido  broke  through  ;  in  rushed 
several  thousand  pooplu  ;  they  Hew  like  miigic 
on  to  the  top  of  the  large  cage.  wbich  was  covered 
with  boards,  so  that  ihe  ciino  was  doon  surround- 
ed and  covered  in  every  dirci  tion  bv  sight  seers  ; 
those  1mm  the  staging,  and  outhide'ru.  who  could 
not  gel  a  sight,  commenced  an  a^suu<t  on  those 
on  and  about  the  cage,  with  stones,  hriekhats, 
(  bibs,  boards,  turf,  and  everything  that  came 
bandy,  lo  clear  the  way  and  give  fair  i.hiy.  This 
having  the  desired  effect,  and  nil  being  ready, 
the  slide  door  was  hoisted,  and  Hruiu  notified  by 
a  ten-foot  pole  that  he  was  wanted  in  the  other 
department.  The  bull  was  Manding  in  the  cen- 
tre, ready  lo  receive  his  guest.  After  the  hear 
had  made  his  entrance,  the  slide  door  was  shut, 
so  that  both  animals  were  secure  in  ibo  largo 
cage.  The  bull,  considering  ibc  intrusion  rather 
imnropor  for  Sunday,  commencing  pawing,  and 
making  u  low  bellow;  the  bear  in  the  monntimo 
walking  roond  by  the  bars  of  the  cage,  with  a 


hold,  the  hull  cought  him  in  the  eye.  The  hear 
was  perfectly  savage.  At  it  they  went  again— 
the  bull  throw  the  he  «r  six  or  eight  feet  into 
the  air.  the  hear  fell  and  pretended  to  be  dead. 
The  bull,  not  being  satisfied  with  these  preten- 
sions, drove  at  him  again — the  bear  grabljoU  him 
by  the  nose,  and  another  bug  ensued.  The  bull 
extricated  himself,  and  at  the  bear  he  went  until 
Bruin  sneaked  into  a  corner,  out  of  which  be 
could  neither  he  coaxed,  flattered,  nor  driven. 
The  hull  sot  np  a  lond  bellow,  as  be  proudly 
walked  about  the  cage,  pawing.  The  excited 
multitude  gave  one  long,  loud  yml  for  Napoleon 
IV.,  and  departed." 

TIIK  Lll'f*. 

Beautiful  lips  are  reganled  by  all  persons  as 
indiKpcusable  reipiisites  to  prettiiicKs  in  a  lady. 
Nothing  hilt  excellent  general  health  will  im- 
part to  them  that  ehaiminc  ruhy  tint  which  so 
delights  the  obserN'er.  It  Tias  been  said,  by  the 
most  reliiihle  medical  authoritioa,  that  a  red  un- 
der lip  is  one  of  the  Hurem  indications  of  good 
health  ;  and  it  may  ho  well  added,  ttial  it  in  one 

I  of  the  most  irresistible  foncinutious  of  which  a 
youny  hidv  can  he  ponsosaed.    The  weather  «f- 

I  locu  the  lips  of  some  portonii  to  such  an  extent 


A  FURIOUS  DULL  AND  BEAR  FIGUT,  AT  NhW  ORLKANS,  LOUISUNA. 


BULL  A^D  BEAK  FIGHT,  NEW  ORLEANS. 

The  above  title  might  bo  supposed  to  refer  to 
an  encounter  of  stock-brokers  upou  change,  hut 
such  encounters  are  quite  100  common  to  merit 
the  exercise  of  pen  and  pencil.  Our  illustration 
refers  to  a  terrific  combat  between  a  bull  and  a 
grizzly  bear,  which  took  place  some  time  since  in 
the  city  of  New  Orleans,  in  imitation  of  a  sav- 
age sport  inaugurated  in  California  in  the  wild- 
est days  of  its  history.  We  are  glad  to  say  that 
this  species  of  amusement  was  soon  "  played 
out"  in  California. aud  that  the  attempt  to  intro- 
duce it  into  the  older  Slates  was  an  utter  failure. 
In  former  days,  bearhailing  was  a  favorite 
amusement  of  our  English  ancestors,  and  the 
London  Bear  Garden  was  pulroDised  by  the  no- 
bility and  by  royalty  itself.  The  Puritans  put 
an  end  to  it,  "  not,'  as  Macaulay  maliciously 
remarks,  "  because  it  gave  pain  to  the  bear,  but 
because  it  gave  pleasure  to  the  spectators."  Of 
the  strife  delineated  in  the  engraving,  an  eye  wit- 
ness has  thus  recorded  his  impressions: 

"  In  the  arena  was  a  cage  about  thirty  feet 
square  and  twelve  feet  high,  built  of  timber, 
grated  with  bars  of  iron ;  in  it  stood  a  large, 
powerful  dark  si  ate- colored  bull.  Napoleon  IV  — 
sole  monarch  of  that  establishment.  By  the  side 
of  this  stood  another  cage,  with  a  large  and 


deep,  low  howl.  After  going  quite  around  the 
cage,  and  finding  it  all  secure,  he  stopped,  and 
his  eyes  began  to  fire  up.  The  hull  by  this  time 
appeared  to  be  up  lo  the  Iwiling  pitch  of  rage, 
unable  longer  to  hear  the  insolence  of  the  bear. 
At  him  he  plunged.  The  bear  struck  the  bull's 
ear;  this  enraged  the  bull,  who  made  anodicr 
plunge  at  the  bear — the  bear,  not  counting  ex- 
actly on  the  sport,  got  entangled  on  the  bull's 
boms,  and  buried  his  teeth  in  the  upper  side  of 
the  bull's  head  ;  the  bull,  however,  whirled  hini 
off.  After  they  had  time  lo  breathe  awhile,  they 
were  stirred  up  with  long  poles.  The  bull  made 
a  desperate  drive  at  the  hear,  knocked  him  on 
his  back,  and  jumped  on  him  lengthways.  There 
the  two  were,  bead  to  head.  The  bear,  opening 
his  paws  quick  as  n  flosli  of  lighming,  took  the 
bull,  clasped  one  paw  each  side  of  his  head, 
grasped  his  nose  with  bis  tusks,  and  in  this  posi- 
tion held  and  hugged  the  hull — both  hull  and 
bear  kicking  with  their  bind  feel,  the  bear  still 
Slicking  to  his  embrace.  After  remaining  some 
minutes  in  this  position,  during  which  time  the 
blood  flowed  profusely,  the  bnll,  suspecting  that 
the  bear  was  sucking  rather  Uto  much  of  his  life, 
mode  a  desperate  effort,  and  cleared  himself. 
Another  short  respite,  and  the  hull  was  again 
warmed  up  to  the  scratch.    The  hear  missing  his 


as  to  disfigure  tliuir  beauty,  as  well  as  lo  cause 
much  pain  fnim  soreness.  A  strong  wind, 
united  wilh  a  cold  atmosphere,  will  frctiuonily 
cause  so  great  an  irritation  of  the  delicate  skin 
of  the  lips,  that  weeks  will  sometimes  elapse  bo- 
fore  the  effects  wilt  entirely  be  ttl'uced.  Ladicfl 
should  therefore  be  quite  scrupulous  in  guarding 
their  faces  from  cold  and  wind,  especially  in  rid- 
ing. In  warm  weather,  cold  water  may  he  used 
in  washing  the  face  and  lips  without  Icar  of 
their  becoming  chapped  ;  hui  in  cold  weather, 
both  cold  and  hot  water,  as  also  soap,  should  lie 
avoided.  I'urc  tcjiid  ruin  water  will  be  found  to 
be  the  Icniit  irritating  to  a  delicate  complexion, 
and  a  preventive  against  cbapjied  lips.  Much 
may  be  done  to  restore  the  lips  to  their  natural 
state,  when  Ihcy  become  inflamed.  An  elegant 
lip-salve  may  he  matlc  in  the  following  simple 
manner:  I'ut  half  a  pound  ol  fresh  lord  into  a 
ptn,  with  an  ounce  and  a  half  of  white  wax  ;  set 
it  on  a  slow  fire  till  it  is  melted;  then  take  a 
small  tin  dish,  fill  it  wiib  water,  and  add  a  few 
chips  of  alkanel  root ;  let  the  water  boil  till  it  be- 
comes ol  a  beautiful  red  color  ;  strain  some  of  it 
and  mix  it  with  the  other  ingredients  according 
as  may  be  desired  ;  scent  it  With  some  agreeable 
and  favorite  extract,  and  then  pour  it  into  small 
while  Jan  or  boxes. — LSuiurUay  Courier, 


142 


BALLOU'S 


nCTORIAL  DRAWING-ROOM  COMPANION. 


IPod's  €aicmt. 


A  VSE  FEIIMC 
H0»  THi  pniscii  or  VICTOR  avoo. 

Ww  I  «  kiug,  mj  "O'P'"'  . 

My  car  wy  iwplre,  and  the  kncellDg  rrowd. 
My  .«.«D  of  gold,  mr  b.Ihs  or  porpUjry  flD», 

My  mow  D..m«ou.  tl>»a  Ih.  ««ter.  proud, 

For  ono  Wod  look  from  Ibeo. 

Jt  I  wore  Jore,  I'd  give  e«i-th,  »lr  and  sea, 
Anjrel*  md  demons,  of  my  In"  'lie  slaTrs, 

pnJllflo  Hiftos  HDd  elernity, 
Sp»CB,  skio*  BDd  worlds— nil  »ir  or  crenn  lares. 
Ilut  for  ODC  kiss  from  thee.— F.  A.  Ddbivaob. 

SONNET. 

Wlien  he*rt«  Bre  full  of  yearning  t^Qdernenn, 
yor  the  loTtd  ah^nt,  whom  we  cannot  reacU, 
l!y  dped  or  token,  iterturu  or  kind  spwoli. 
The  ^uliil'n  true  slfection  lo  pipre»« ; 
When  hearte  are  full  of  Innermost  Jutress, 
AnJ  we  are  .lnonied  to  stand  InaclWe  by. 
Watchina  thB  soul  s  or  body>  aRony. 
Which  huDiHn  eJnrt  lioips  not  to  make  leas- 
Then  like  »  pup  cspspious  to  rnntnm 
The  otertlowlog"  of  the  heart,  i"  prayer; 
Tlip  lon((iog  of  the  Roul  is  «a[iffleJ, 
Tub  lioeneBt  Warta  of  anguish  blunted  ara; 
AoJ.  though  we  rannot  cowe  lo  yeain  or  grieve, 
I'd  wo  haTB  learned  in  patience  to  abide  — TRKtioa. 

DESPAIIt. 
I  am  answen'd,  and  henceforth 
Tho  MUrse  of  life  tbit  ncemcd  so  Howery  lo  mo 
With  you  for  guide  and  mfuter.  only  you, 
Detonie"  the  wa-rlllT  pathway  broken  short, 
And  ending  lo  a  ruin— iinihing  left. 
But  into  some  In"  cave  W  cr.iwl.  and  there, 
If  the  wolf  spare  mo.  weep  my  life  away. 
Killed  with  unutfewbie  uokfndliuMS.— Tbsbtson. 

IMM0IIT4LITY. 
Thought 

Alone,  and  Iti  quick  elenianW— will,  pMSion, 
Ileasoa,  iniaitinBtioo— c»nnot  die 

What  has  thought 
To  do  with  time  or  placnorcircumsUnce'— Srellbt. 


CiOMSIP  WITH  THE  READER. 

—  Autumn  i>  clow  at  band.  The  nights  are  lengthen- 
ing, and,  *s  the  rosy  hues  fade  away  from  the  sunset 
clouds,  tho  melodious  elcndii  seem  chanting  a  faniwell 
eongto  summer.  "The  bright  verdure  of  the  trees," 
days  M'ilson  Flagg.  "  has  faded  to  a  mo'e  dusky  green; 
ft  nd  here  and  Ibere  in  different  parts  of  the  wood*,  may 
bo  observed  a  sere  and  yellow  le«f,  liSe  the  whit*  hairs 
thatai«  interspersed  among  the  dark  brown  tresses  of 
manbood,  and  indicate  tho  suro  advance  of  hoary  years." 
Already  the  city  gives  out  autumn»l  siins.  Old  familiar 
fucei,  untwn  for  mtiny  a  day,  are  metlo  our  diillj  walks. 
Lirge  posters  on  the  walla  aonounoo  that  (he  players 
have  returned  to  town;  letters  ftaui  Saratoga  and  Now- 
port  and  the  mountain.?  become  rarer  in  the  Daily  Tran- 
script; »nd  so  tho  summec  Is  paiiing  away  with  all  ita 
pleasures  and  drawbacks,  its  green  woods,  it*  delicious 
froits,  broiling  suns  and  it«  mojiquiloes.  The  coming 
fall  will  present  us  with  new  occupations  and  new  objects 

of  contemplation  Louis  Napoleon  has  redeBmod  one 

of  his  promlflusat  least.  When  dining  with  his  generals 
before  the  Italian  war.  he  gave  thorn  an  invitation  to 
bunt  with  him  in  the  foreil  of  Compiegne  In  September. 
Since  then  ho  has  been  hunting  men  on  the  plains  of 
Sardinia  and  Lombardy ;  but  bis  buglrs  have  sounded 
the  recall,  and  the  dogs  of  war  are  chained  up  fcr  the 
present.  Good  sport  to  you,  Nimrod  of  France!  There 
will  be  merry  doings  in  tho  greenwood  by  day  nnd  merry 
ntTelsinthe  banquet-hall  nt  night;  but  who  shall  say 
whether  Compiegne  and  I^ontaioebleiiu  are  not  haunted? 
Have  masiei  enough  been  said  to  prevent  the  pale  spectre 
of  Orsioi  from  haunting  the  bed.4id«  of  the  hero  of  tho 
2d  of  Doocmber!  Is  the  peace  with  Austria  of  a  nature 
to  keep  Ibo  carbonari's  stiletto  In  its  sheath  f    Time  alone 

can  answer  theje  questions  Our  friend  Kimball  hn? 

commenced  another  dramatic  season  at  the  Muf^eum  with 
every  augury  of  his  usual  pucreM  lie  bad  previously 
engaged  the  Ron^anl  Ballet- troupe,  and  outvvithstJinding 
the  hot  weather  they  allmcted  foil  houses,  tho  principal 
feature  being  the  production,  «Uh  new  scenery,  of  a 
ballot  founded  on  Lord  Iljron'ti  Contair  The  elar  of 
the  troupe,  Signorioa  Annetta  Ualletli  is  a  finl.-'hed  ar- 
tiste, a  most  gncuful  and  vigorous  dancer,  and  n.ii  nd' 
mirable  punlomimisi  Sho  sports  with  the  dilTieulties  of 
her  profossioQ,  and  her  tours  tit  fottf  are  really  surpri*- 
Ins  She  was  ably  seconded  by  Mr  O.  W.  Smith,  the 
best  male  dancer  and  ballet  maslrr  who  ever  appeared  on 
the  Amorlcao  stage.  lie  ha?  beoo  associated  with  all  Che 
T«rp»lcborean  celebrilies  of  the  ballet  for  jeara.  lie  i.«  a 
flue  pantomimisl,  and  io  equally  at  homo  in  comic  and 
serious  char.trter.  It  \s  ditficult  to  conceive  how  ono 
man  can  play  in  tbo  tame  evening,  tho  Conrad  of  tbe 
Corsair  and  tbe  bewitched  padre  of  tbo  "  Moja  de  Sevil- 

la."  Tbe  Ilonatd  of  late  under  the  managoment  of 

K  L-  Davenport,  has  pre  ented  a  Eerie.->  of  excellent  en- 
t«rtaluments  wUh  a  powerful  romhioatlon  company.  We 
have  rarely  seen  pieces  so  thoroughly  well  placed  through- 
out  li*-i're«idenl  Tjlur  Is  at  Old  Poiul  Comfort, 

Virginia,  pn^iing  tbo  summei. . . . . .  A  moralizing  writer 

*Bj»:  Don't  rely  upon  riioads.  Don't  rely  upon  the 
name  of  your  anctstor.i.  Thousand*  have  spent  the 
prime  of  lifo  In  the  vjiio  hope  of  those  whom  they  callud 
friends;  and  thousands  have  starved  because  they  had  a 
rich  f.%ther  Kely  upon  the  good  name  which  Is  mu^e  by 
yonr  own  exertions ;  and  know  that  better  than  the  beat 
friend  you  can  h«vo  is  UDijuestionable  deternilnatlon, 

united  with  decision  of  character  When  Dr.  Locas. 

a  Tory  unpopular  man,  ventured  on  a  speech  in  the  Iriib 
ParllamoDi,  and  failed  altogether.  Orattan  said,  "  He 
rofe  vcltbout  a  friend,  and  sal  down  without  an  ene- 
my."... ,  .Many  people  like  ncwspajicrs,  but  few  pre- 


serve them :  yet  (he  most  f ntereSling  reading  imapnable 
is  a  file  Of  old  newspaper*.  It  bring!  Up  the  very  age, 
with  all  it*  bustle  and  every  day  atlair*,  and  marks  lt« 
genius  and  its  spirit  mnr«  than  the  mo.t  labored  descrip- 
tion of  the  historian  Who  can  take  up  a  paper  half  a 
century  back,  without  the  thought  that  almost  every 
namo  there  printed  is  now  cut  upon  a  tombstone  at  tbe 

bead  of  an  epitaph  ?  A  tmvellor  says  that  if  he  were 

ashed  to  describe  tbe  first  sensations  of  a  camel-ride,  he 
would  say  :  "  Take  a  music-stool,  and  having  wound  It 
up  as  high  as  it  would  go,  put  It  in  a  cart  without  springs 
get  on  tho  top,  and  next  drive  the  cart  transversely 
acro-w  a  ploughed  field,  and  you  will  then  form  some  no- 
tion of  the  terror  and  uncertainty  you  would  experience 

the  hrat  time  you  mounted  acamel."  Mr- Ot way,  in 

reply  lo  Englishmen  in  Mexico  who  requested  hi."  inter- 
ference to  protwt  their  live?,  coolly  told  them  that  if 
any  of  them  were  murdered  the  English  government 
would  certainly  avenge  the  outrage.    Great  consolation, 

this  More  camels,  say*  the  CivlUan,  of  Qalveslon, 

arc  coming  to  Texas.  The  imporWlion  now  expected  is 
to  be  mado  from  the  valleya  of  tbe  upper  Mongolia. 
They  are  stronger  than  any  other  kind  of  cornels,  and  are 
accustomed  to  the  severest  hardships.  They  are  lo  enter 
the  United  States  via  Sun  Francisco  A  Newport  let- 
ter lo  the  Journal  says  of  the  bathing ;  Ijidies  who  can- 
not boast  Of  D»tur«l  plumptlludo  equip  themselves  with 
"  lifu-preserving  jackets,"  which  thoy  inliat*  before  going 
Into  the  water,  and  which  thus  give  them  Juno-like  pro- 
portions. [This  may  be  scandalous,  yet  It  Is  true,  and  I 
this  morning  heard  a  plaintive  cry  from  a  bathing  house 
B.1  we  pas^-ed,  "  Do  come  in  here,  Mrs.  Journal  Header, 

■  nd  blow  me  up  before  I  go  into  the  water.'  ]  At 

Edinburgh  is  still  preserved  a  monster  wrought-iron  gun 
of  the  olden  lime-  Tbo  wrought-iron  guns  were  a  sort 
of  Iron  coopertige,  made  with  staves  and  hoops.  Tho 
famous  Scottish  gun,  Mons  Meg,  was  built  by  tho  smith 
on  the  spot  where  It  was  used— so  says  tmdition-»nd 
three  lumps  of  granite  were  chipped  into  spheres  by  hand. 
At  the  first  shot  tbe  wails  of  the  Douglass  Castle  were 
pierced  through.  At  the  second  shot  tho  arm  of  tbe  lady 
of  the  castle  was  cut  off.  while  in  the  act  of  lifting  tho 
wine-cup  at  the  noontido  meal.  Tho  third  shot  was  not 
fired,  the  castle  being  surrendered  under  fear  of  what  fur- 
ther devilment  Mons  Meg  might  achieve  The  first 

time  the  American  Bag  has  been  shown  to  tho  outward 
world  in  the  RuMian  cspltul,  was  last  Fourth  of  July, 
when   the    United    States    Couaul   gave  ft  handsome 
"sproad"  to  the  Americans  lo  tbe  city. . . . .  .Iteccntly, 

says  the  Troy  (N.  Y  )  "'hig,  while  some  gentlemen  were 
spending  a  social  hour  at  a  highly  respectable  residence 
down  town,  one  of  the  light-fingered  gentry  entered  the 
hall  and  carried  off  their  bats,  of  various  qualities,  from 
common  straw  up  to  white  beaver,  The  hat  market 
"rii"  Immediately,  upon  tbe  bare-headed  procession 

arriving  up  t«wn  A  western  correspondent  says 

Iheio  is  one  feature  which  is  apparent  all  over  tho  West; 
while  the  towns  and  cities  have  dimlnlebed  in  business 
nnd  population,  tho  country  baa  increased  in  both.  Men 
who  would  not  live  in  town  have  gone  out  upon  the 
prairies,  put  their  hands  to  the  plow,  and  determined 
that  it  if*  better  to  raise  wheat  at  fifty  cents  per  bushel 
than  it  is  to  trade  on  credit  with  no  securities  and  no 

pay  An    important  document,   emanating  from 

American  shipmasters  at  Leghorn,  has  been  published. 
It  is  a  caution  toshlpmasturd  taking  charters  for  leghorn, 
to  beware  of  certain  impusitions  which  have  been  sys- 
lematically  pmctisud,  and  for  the  avoidance  of  which  in- 
structions arp  given  Ten  pound  and  eight  pound 

brook  trout  have  been  caught  in  the  Androscoggin  waters 

in  Maine  The  art^siiin  well  at  Obarlestown,  S.  C, 

is  tubed  to  tho  depth  of  laJO  feet,  nnd  supplies  100.000 
gallons  every  twenty-four  hours.  \\i  temperature,  when 
It  reaobes  the  surface,  is  about  83  degrees  of  Fahrenheit ; 
its  taf  t«  slightly  alkaline,  and  It  It  thought  to  have  med- 
icinal qualities.  A  trough,  near  tbe  well,  on  one  of  the 
great  thoroughfares  of  the  city,  is  supplied  with  this 
water  for  Iho  use  of  horses,  which  oinniteBl  a  singular 
avidity  for  it,  many  of  thorn  refusing  lo  drinlt  at  their 
stables  in  the  morui-ig,  in  the  especlailoo  of  receiving  a 

supply  at  the  trough  on  their  way  to  their  atonds   It 

ii  supposed  that  Trimble  county,  Ky.,  furniabeB  moro 
bluckberries  than  any  otlier  place  of  its  fll«e  in  the  world. 
Tbe  picking  and  forwarding  to  Iho  Wnciiioati  market  has 
been  reduced  to  a  system,  and  It  is  found  that  the  re- 
ceipts ol  a  season,  which  lasU  about  sis  «eeks,  are  not 
leas  than  S25,000.    Pickers  average  from  81  SO  to  S'2  50 
per  day. ....  .Mr  Qalliardet,  the  Paris  correspondent  of 

the  New  York  Uourrier  Di-s  Etat-s  Unis,  who  Is  one  of  tbe 
best  iuformed  of  oil  tho  writers  for  the  American  press, 
sa]s  that  the  reason  of  the  late  abrupt  peace  was  bccaupe 
a  coldness  and  distrust  had  grown  up  between  Victor 
Emmrinuel  of  Italy,  and  Louis  Napoleon;  that  the  for- 
mer felt  60  hurt  because  Napoleon  did  not  notice  tho 
Italian  troops  In  the  order  of  the  day,  that  he  purposely 
left  tho  Imperial  Guard  to  bear  the  shock  of  the  whole 
Austrian  army  for  two  hours,  thereby  narrowly  escaping 
the  loFs  of  tbe  battle.  Thi*  and  other  indldents  disgualed 
Napoleon  with  the  conduct  of  bis  allies,  I'eikce  was  made 
from  a  sentiment  of  distrust  toward  the  king  and  minis- 
try of  Piedmont,  and  of  dulrust  at  the  conduct  of  the 
people,  who  so  little  appreciated  the  sacrifices  and  devo- 
tion of  their  all.es  I  have  this  moment,  says  a  reli- 
able correspondent,  read  a  letter  from  a  colonel  In  the 
French  army,  in  which  is  this  passage  ;  ■'  These  Auetrl- 
ans  are  splendid  fellows;  worthy  enemies.  Peace  la  only 
gratifying  in  tbe  sense  that  we  shall  c«a!0  to  have  any- 
thing to  do  with  these  rascally  Ilaliiins.  When  we  have 
rested  ourselves  a  little,  we  are  then  to  cross  tbe  water, 
and  be  allowed  to  go  and  stir  up  Ihoso  merchants  of  tbe 
Thames  nnd  burn  the  printing  presses  of  that  pcatilen- 
ll,U  Times  '    The  man  who  writes  this  is  one  of  the  rii- 

liig  men  of  the  French  army  An  "Italian  wife," 

who  begged  for  a  living  at  Cincinnati,  recently  ran  away 
from  bur  Italian  husband  of  tho  same  city,  lie  declares 
he  greatly  dlsliki-s  lo  lo>e  her,  as  she  was  one  of  tho  best 

beggars  ho  ever  saw,  cither  in  Europe  or  America  A 

T«  Deum  was  sung  in  London,  In  most  of  tho  Roman 
Catholic  places  of  worship  in  tho  metropolis,  at  tbe  con- 
clusion of  high  mus.f,  in  thanksgiving  for  the  rentonitloo 
of  pence          During  the  In^t  six  jcars  C.illfornia  has 


imported  15.1JM.128  gallons  of  ardent  'P;'"'"-/';"^;^ 
gaLs  of  wine,  and  205,t«<i  "M^^ "b^ 
while    during  a  considerable  portion  of  that  time, 
bom   p?^ucL  of  th^  articles  was  -P'^^^  J 

importance  Kossuth,  writing  to  "  Eng'Uh  f  iend 

from  Paris,  just  pr-vious  to  his  starting  for  ^^^^ 

If  1  am  spa«d,  but  fall,  I  may  see  England  a^ln^ 
Then,  however.  It  will  he  a  broken,  uselc-M  reed,  hat  s 
ca.t  your  shores,  and  few  wHl  be  the  days  which  it 
will  be  able  to  bear  before  it  rots.  Con.e  weal,  come  woe, 
the  will  Of  nim  above  be  done."  Frequent  acci- 
dents, Involving  tbe  lo.«  of  limbs,  occur  from  the  use  of 
mowing  machines  at  the  West.  A  St  Louis  paper  staU-s 
that  a  Mr.  Rites,  while  mowing  with  a  mowing  machine, 
and  riding  one  of  tbe  bor^  hitched  thereto,  was  thrown 
from  the  horse,  and  both  arms  wert;  cut  off  by  tho  mow- 
or  AmputaUon  took  place,  and  be  Is  doing  well.  This 
is  the  fourth  man  in  that  county  that  has  been  similarly 

Injured  The  St.  Louis  Zeitung  says  that  the  capital 

employed  in  tho  St.  l^uls breweries  Is  nearly  S20,000,00O. 
The  number  of  breweries  in  the  city  is  thirly-flve  They 
produced  last  year  116.000  barrels  of  lager  and  74,000  bar- 
rels of  common  beer,  which,  at  per  barrel  for  tbe  for- 
mer, and  ffi  for  the  latter,  amounts  to  SI  36t(.100  The 

cltiiens  of  Newport,  Rhode  Island,  were  surprised  one 
Sunday  moclng,  lately,  by  the  roar  of  artillery  from 
Fort  Adams.  It  1"  slated  In  explanation  that  the  rules 
of  tbe  service  require  tbnt  there  shall  he  a  general  re- 
view of  the  troops  on  the  livst  day  of  every  month.  In 
this  Instance  tt  chanced  to  fall  upon  the  Sabbath,  and 
as  no  distinction  is  made  In  tho  ordor,  the  commanding 
ofllcer  hod  no  choice  in  the  matter  but  to  proceed  with 

the  review  It  is  said  now  that  Dickens  will  be  in 

America  in  eight  weeks. 


Mstters  in  Oeneral. 

The  oondition  of  Italy  contlnnes  to  occupy  universal 
attention  in  Europe,  and  tbe  way  out  of  it!)  political  com- 
plications is  hardly  guessfd.  Garibaldi  is  still  in  arms, 
and  offerw  his  sword  and  his  arm  to  the  cause  of  liberty 
wherever  tbo  8tand»rd  may  be^faised  In  his  native 
land  —The  English  tax-bill  causes,  of  course,  a  great 
deal  of  discontentamoDgtbo»e  who  will  hove  to  pay.— Ex- 
Presldent  Pierce  was  on  the  eve  of  leaving  England  for 
tbe  United  States.— The  affairs  of  Itoiy  will  probably  be 
settled  by  France,  Austria  and  Sardinia  without  a  Con- 
greM.- The  French  troops  will  not  evacuate  Italy,  but 
Prince  Napoleon's  corps,  at  least,  will  remain  there  for 
the  present.— Garibaldi  has  isaued  the  following  order: 
llowever  political  afEairs  may  go.  In  the  presentcircum- 
stances,  it  is  the  duty  of  the  Italians  not  to  lay  down 
their  arms,  but  to  swell  tbe  ranks,  and  to  show  Europe 
that,  guided  by  the  heroic  Victor  Emmanuel,  they  are 
ready  again  to  confront  tbe  vicissitudes  of  war  in  what- 
ever form  they  may  present  themselvea.''— The  Times 
correspondent  from  Rome  soys  that  there  Is  great  dissat- 
isfaction here,  and  "  1  have  no  heaitatlon  In  sajiog  that 
the  French  soldiers  alone  keep  down  a  gecer*l  outbreali. 
Tho  Je.iuita  have  been  driven  out  of  Fanenia,  Focti.  and 
Ferrara.  In  (be  last  city  only  one  hour  was  given  them 
to  leave,  and  in  the  others  twonty-fonr  hours  "—Prince 
Napoleon  is  eald  to  be  Indcfiitigable  in  his  efforts  for  the 
amicable  settlement  Of  all  difficulties  among  tho  Euro- 
pean powers.— The  Times  Calcutta  correspondent  sajs 
the  campaign  has  been  left  to  the  Oude  police,  and  the 
Europeans  have  withdrawn  under  cover  for  tbe  raina. 
The  Tvbels,  said  to  be  6000  strong,  are  in  terrible  distress. 
Tho  Nana,  the  Begum,  and  Bela  Ras  are  the  only  three 
leaders  of  not«  remaining.— Intelligence  from  Cochin 
China  tells  of  losses  sustained  by  tbe  allied  forces,  and 
says  that  gr«at  sickness  prevailed  there.  Tbe  natives 
fight  bravely,  and  It  is  aild  th»t  tbe  French  admiral  bas 
applied  for  reinforcements,  and,  meanwhile,  is  content 
to  bold  his  posiUon. 

Belligerent. 

Due  of  tbe  be^t  lofonned  correspondents  of  the  French 
papers  writes  from  Italy,  that  amougst  general  officers 
on  opinion  previlla  that  the  war  which  has  terminated  Is 
but  tbe  prologue  to  another.  This  impression  tallies 
with  that  expressed  by  a  French  general  ofllcer  to  an 
Italian  at  Milan  tho  other  day;  "  Now  we  have  done 
with  Lombardy.  we  hope  that  the  emperor  will  lead  us 
to  Lombard  Street  "  Nor  do  these  sentlmonts  differ  from 
those  attributed  to  Napoleon  III-:  "Do  not  believe 
(or  a  moment  that  1  have  forgotten  or  forgiven  the  com- 
binations devircd  by  the  English  against  my  uncle.  The 
day  may  not  be  far  distant  when  I  shall  be  able  to  pTOvo 
it  to  you.''  My  Informant  was  an  ex-minister  of  the 
Prince  Napoleon  during  the  republic,  and  unless  bis 
majesty's  sentimenta  have  changed,  tho  Old  Luly  of 
Threadneedle  Street,  and  ber  neighbor  of  Lombard 
Street  must  look  to  tbelr  strong  boxes. 

Statue  Of  Napier. 

Mr.  Adams,  the  sculptor  of  the  colossal  figure  of  Gen- 
eral C.  .1,  Nnpler,  in  Trafalgar  Square,  London,  has  just 
completed  the  model  of  another  statue  of  tbe  same  illus- 
trious warrior,  to  be  placed  In  St.  Paul's  Cathedral.  The 
general  is  represented  in  repose,  leaning  on  his  sword, 
with  a  rolled  up  JCroU  in  his  right  band,  which  rests 
upon  his  side,  so  tbat  the  figure  is  totally  dlffi>rent  from 
its  prudecefidOr  in  the  square,  though  the  likeness  is 
from  the  sRme  source- a  mask  taken  from  the  face  after 
death.  It  stands  eight  feet  hlgb,  on  &  plinth  of  sis 
Inches. 

The  Great  Sastern, 

The  English  papers  report  that  the  engines  of  this  big 
ship  are  now  erected,  (he  propeller  Is  in  its  place,  end 
tbo  floitts  ure  on  the  paddle-wheels.  The  machinery, 
indeed,  is  so  far  complete  that  the  stttam  bas  been  got  up 
to  try  the  accuracy  of  the  bearings,  and  so  forth.  Of 
her  ;ix  mast,9,  the  first,  fifth  and  sixth  are  in  and  rigged. 
The  carpenters  havicg  put  up  tbe  deck  bulwarks,  the 
painters  are  giving  the  boards  the  first  coat.  In  u  short 
period  the  Great  E.i«tcrn  will  bo  coaled  and  provisioned, 
arid  ready  to  takt  her  trial  trip  to  eea- 


Th©  Emperor  Napoleon. 

The  emperor  of  the  French  is  altered  by  the 
campaign.    Ills  complexion  la  much  bronzed  nai 
by  expmuw  to  the  sun,  and  his  counlenancj  weo^""'!'' 
a  careworn,  anxious  look.    He  bas  not  bwn  se^n  ia  p*  " 
since  his  return  from  the  war,  but  the  news  hn*  w " 
sent  to  the  Journal  du  Havre  tbat  he  no  longer  w  " 
the  points  of  hia  mousUchios  turned  up  snj  ,|||^^'*" 
with  Hungarian  pomatum,  but  allows  ihem  lo 
downwards,  as  they  did  before  his  marriage.  ^Vb^t"" 
anything,  this  change  may  portend  wo  eannot  m," 
lively  imagination  may,  perhaps,  see  In  it  a  renuncimlo* 
of  bis  majesty's  military  career,    A  few  days  %\^^ 
emperor,  speaking  of  the  late  war,  said:    "Tiierc  1« 
thing  1  deeply  regret,  and  that  is  that  my  sKrifrce(''fn" 
the  welfare  of  Italy  have  neither  been  underitood 
appreciated  by  the  great  powers." 

Slang  Dictionary. 

Mr.  Ilolton,  an  English  antiquarian  bookseller  i^, 
published  a  "Dictionary  of  Modern  Slang,  Cant'uni 
Vulgar  Words  used  at  the  present  day  in  the  stwttj  of 
the  city  ol  London,  the  Universities  of  Oxford  and  Can, 
bridge,  the  Houses  of  Parliament,  the  dene  of  St,  Oila 
and  the  palaces  of  St.  James,  to  bo  preceded  by  a 
of  Cant  and  Vulgar  lAngusge,  from  the  lime  of  Henrj 
VIIC,  showing  its  connection  with  the  Glpssy  longug  " 

Wordsworth's  Library. 

The  dispersion  of  Wordsworth's  library  termintn^j 
after  a  three  days"  sale,  and  appears  to  have  realissd  fjilr 
prices.  A  collection  of  the  poet's  own  works,  bwrlng 
date  1H37,  ond  containing  a  Urge  amoani  of  v»rioruni 
ridings  and  notes,  tteems  to  have  excited  a  good  deal  i,r 
competition,  and  was  finally  carried  off  by  Mr  Kertlakp 
of  Bristol,  for  S75-  A  volume  of  aonnole,  alpo  Hlih 
notes,  published  ut  6s.,  brought  ¥10. 

A  perplexed  Mathematician. 

Mr.  Babbage,  the  world-famous  matbematic!»ti,  too. 
ploins  to  a  police  magistrate  that  a  gang  of  dirty  [nus,. 
eiuns  In  his  street  render  his  studies  impossible.  The 
magistrate,  tenderer  of  the  likings  of  street  loungers  ssj 
idle  servants  than  of  tho  interests  of  scii-nce,  not  odI, 
lets  off  tbe  dirty  band,  but  recommends  Mr.  Babbige  in 
give  up  hlH  study  and  go  into  a  back  room. 

Telegraph  Cable. 

Lato  English  papers  report  that  the  Briti»h  gOTprr.. 
ment  contemplates  laying  down  a  telegraph  rablt  froiu 
Falmouth  to  Gibraltar,  but  tenders  for  tbe  coostruciion 
of  tbe  cable  have  not  been  invited.  Tho  Outla  Perch* 
Company  are  manufacturing  tbe  covering.  Tbeeubmei. 
slon  of  the  wire  can  scarcely  bo  effected  befot*  ntii 
spring. 

The  Peace. 

The  London  Times,  In  a  leader  on  the  proposed  Fnnrh 
disarmament,  eajs:  "  We  recognlxo  in  this  diMnoimeut 
the  sagacity  of  the  emperor  in  guaging  the  temper  of  lil« 
people,  and,  for  our  own  part,  we  rejoice  that  we  m»y 
now  return  to  security  and  peace.  We  shall,  of  couras, 
In  due  time,  follow  the  example  of  our  neighbor." 

A  Female  Antiquarian. 

Mrs  Alexander  Kerr,  translator  of  Ranko's  "nistorj 
of  Servia,"  etc.,  bas  recently  bad  the  honor  of  belog  ad- 
mitted as  a  member  of  the  Antiqusrian  Society  of  TieoDn 
She  is  the  first  English  lady  who  has  received  tbe  diplo- 
ma of  this  society.  Mrs.  Kerr  has  also  been  admitted  u 
a  member  of  the  Geographical  Society  of  Vienna, 

The  Marine  Venus. 

A  communication  from  Rome  says :  "  Tho  magolBceot 
statue  of  the  Marine  Venus,  which  was  dL-covered  »  fo" 
weeks  aso  in  some  escavations  made  in  the  gardfop  of 
Julius  Cic-w,  not  far  from  the  Portese  Gate,  has  been 
purchased  for  tho  Imperial  Museum  at  St.  Pctenburgh, 
for  a  auEtt  of  about  60,000  francs. 

Jesuit  College. 

The  Jesuits  have  just  erected  a  magnificent  chspel 
tbe  premises  of  their  establishment  in  the  Rue  de  SerrM, 
Paris.  Its  architecture  belongs  to  the  point^dsljlP.snJ 
presents  in  oil  its  parta  those  forms  of  ancient  Chriilisn 
art  which  modern  French  architects  imitate  with  grsst 
perfection. 

French  Army. 

It  is  stated  that  as  soon  as  tbe  troops  have  returoeJ 
France  and  resumed  their  previous  quarlera,  a  £«» 
number  of  temporary  furiooghs  will  be  granted,  *blf 
will  afterwards  be  made  definit*  for  all  those  msn  -bo 
have  twelve  or  eighteen  months  to  serve. 

Crops  in  Upper  Italy.  , 
Advices  from  Verona  stale  that  tho  grapes  are  so  mac^ 
affected  by  disca^  in  Lombardy  and  Vonetia  th^t  scs 
ly  any  are  expi'cled  to  ripen     This  loss,  with  tl-«  V«  ^ 
destruction  of  the  corn  crops  lo  UppiT  H"')'.  ^ 
poor  prospect  for  the  winter. 
Prince  de  Metternlcb.  .  wo- 

Prince  Richard  de  Metternich  will  be  the  "'"^P"^ 
tative  of  Austria  at  tbe  Court  of  the  Tnl  enes  J  ' 
Richard  Is  a  son  of  the  deceased  veteran  U^«en.ic 
his  second  wife,  and  is  about  thirty-five  jea"  "W- 

Hemalns  Of  Napoleon  It.  -rimMssi*" 

The  Vienna  correspondent  of  the  t^'^'**'"  JL""  ,  V 
is  generally  believed  that  a  deputation,  wUb  ^ 
poleon  at  iL.  bead,  would  shortly  arrive  to  (aW 
main.-  of  the  Duke  of  Relchstadt  to  France, 

Scientific  convention.  ^^r- 

The  British  Scientifl.  Convention  wHl 
deon  on  the  Hth  of  September.    P^'""         j^.,  r-c^ 
as  president,  and  it  is  hoped  in  Gro.t  B^'"' 
ftssor  Agassis  will  be  present. 
Qrattan'8  Property.  n«,ttan,  «niou'>'i''« 

It  I,  ,t..ted  that  the  estate*  of  Mr.  Oratwn^  ^^^^^^ 
„>atleast»G4,l)O0a,ear,  have  been  dispo-cd 
his  three  daugblers. 

Peace  Prospects.  .ouOJence  p"*'  ^ 

The  London  Post  sajs  that  givat  con    ^^^^  ^  j^,^^. 
esclted  throngbout  Europe,  and  «  i""!! 
rupted  peace  is  to  hoped  for. 
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""ZZTrraK^  FOR  ADVSBTlSlflO  — T^t'llV-./if*  "nti  pn 
^»  i%or(lfli  "ipn**  moBt  be  wnt  In  two  wt-elis  In  nd- 
f  ihn  oerlod  of  their  publlrMton.  k»  our  Urge 
'?,°rnLoopi^  /iurfrnrfny-  fn  printing  AddnM 

No.  23  fflatwacwt-  

■  "^VERVBODV  READS  IT. 

IT  IS  IMMENSELY  I*OPUI-AR ! 

MRS.  PARTINGTON'S 

NEW  BOOK. 

KlVITTIl^i:  WORK, 

no*  n-aJy  and  for  role  etory  wbew.    The  ddvance  or- 

10,000  COPIES, 

,  ijig  imwt  ru«b  for  the  bwk,  Tullj  prove  the  iumeniio 
popularity  of  Mtt.  Partiniito-,  who'r  .i;.me  is 

A  HOUSEHOLD  WORD. 

IIENBV  WABD  BEECIICR,  • 

"  S»tn  3H«K  hae  run  hU  race.  Mr*  PArtington  now  li 
the  American  humorist;  origionl,  genial,  Inughabtt*.  And 
not  uutnstruptive.  We  wiiih  it  to  bo  underatoCHl  Ihnt 
"  IKI  ''  is  iucludf^il  Id  (be?e  reiDarkn.  No  ooe  should 
buy  tho  book  who  thlrikf  it  sinful  to  liiunh," 

OLIVER  WEIVDELI.  110r.i?IT!8 

btf  wld  th»'  ■'  Humor  must  haTe  feeling  io  It,  mlt  pcedi 
nooe  Voltaire  wa«  a  wit;  but  jlt.t.  I'liitinglon't  ennver- 
salion  >cilh  th'  nmnilius  ifriitr  has  ntote  fttUng  and  humor 
//wn  (i'*r  ht  utttrid," 

KNITTINQ  WORK, 

BY  MI13.  PAitTINOTON, 

t«  oot  only  t  humorous  book,  hut  &  bappy  combination 
of  philoiophy  and  ulrth,  Id  whirh  tho  most  beautiful 
though tti  nod  reotimeDt*  are  scattered  among  PartlDgtu- 
nian  ihymw  and  conceit. 
Jt  it  elegantly  illuatrated  by 

AVOUf^TVS  MOPPIN, 

ffho'ip  own  appreciatioD  of  humor  has  been  well  applied 
10  Mrs.  P.iRTlNQTOS  and  IriI- 

The  present  iodications  are,  that  the  eale  of  the  book 
will  efeo  surpass  that  of  the  old  lady's  previous  volume, 
of  irhieh  OTor 

30,000  COPIES 

were  sold  in  a  few  months  after  it«  iMUe. 

In  1  vol  12mo   Price,  ?l  25 

BROWN,  TAGGARD  &  CHASE, 

PVBLISIIEBS,  BOSTON. 


H  O  Y  T'  S 
IIMWHUA  HAIR  RE.STUR4T1VE. 

Warranted  to  Bestor©  Oray  Hair  to  Its 
^Natural  Color. 

TOG  many  advantages  poscessod  by  this  article  over 
all  otbora,  renders  It  not  only  the  moat  pleawot.  safe 
ddJ  agreeable  to  uiie,  but  really  indispenfable  to  all  who 
hste  gray  hair.  It  b  not  composed  of  nitrate  of  silver, 
sug-jr  of  lead,  sulphur,  or  in  (net  anytbinK  deleterious  to 
the  bnir.  We  olaioi  that  it  Is  an  entirely  new  and  origi- 
nal preparation,  and  the  ouly  article  which  will  give 
hair  any  shado  desired-  Ii  is  pleasant  to  use,  easily  ap- 
pliod  Io  B«e  or  t«n  minutes'  time,  and  requires  no  wash- 
ing before  or  after  using. 

The  Agent,  Mr  FRED.  H.  COOPER,  is  stopping  at  tbe 
AoiericaiD  Hjuse,  Hanover  Street,  where  he  will  be  pleaied 
to  see  all  who  doubt  the  enii.-acy  vf  this  article  and  prove 
It  to  thorn  by  application  free  of  charge. 

For  sale,  wholeiiale  and  retail,  la  Bostoa.  by  OEOllGE 
C  GJODWIN  &  Co.,  11  and  12  Marshall  Street;  M  S 
BURR  b  Co.,  26  Tremont  Street,  and  la  Providence  by 
EARL  P.  MASON  &  Co. 


THE  AMERICAN  HOTTSE, 

hanov]::k  sTRe;eT,  kostun, 
IS  THE  LARGEST  AND  BEST  ARRANGED  HOTEL 

IN  NBW  ENGLAND. 
PouesslDgnll  tho  modern  improvements  and  eonvenloacea 
for  ths  accommodiLtioo  of  tbe  travelling  public. 
aug20  9s«  I.EiriS  RICE,  Proprietor. 


BITRKETT'$  KAL.L.1STOW. 
A  H  a  Wnoh  r«r  Ibr  Couiplrxion,  it  has  no 

I\.  equal ;  It  is  dtstiugufshcd  for  il«  .loothlng  and  purl- 
fj'iog  elfect,  alU)  iiiK  i>ll  tendenrles  to  Inflamni'tlon.  It 
U  also  a  powerful  cleaD.-i-r  of  the  skin,  rfmovlng  tnn 
/'rekl'i.  pimptrs,  and  all  dincolorrttioiia.  Thefe,  with  IH 
refreshing  and  invigorating  properties,  render  It  an  Indis- 
peosable  requisite  for  tbe  toilet  of  every  lady.  Prepared 
only  by 

JO.«IBPII  BUBNETT  &  Co.,  Boalon. 

CC'*'  For  «alo  by  Dealers  generally ;  price  flftv  centii 
bottle.  "  ttugl3  3w 


OAS  STCAK  BROILERS. 

TUK  public  are  invited  to  caH  and  examine  this  new 
invention,  which  I  now  offer  for  sate,  and  warrant 
tu't  a  tau^h  bf// steak  tch'n  enok/d  in  this  tii'/uirnlus 
■  "if/'iiil  iqiiidlif  o)  lindtr  as  the  sarloin  sUuk  when 

fDohcJ  over  charroal  Are. 
Will  Cooking  Apprtrniua. 

Caa  FIni-iron  Henlcrn. 

Ontt  Fixl«im>  nnrt  Pipe> 

W .    F  SHAW, 
'naj23  tf      174  Washington,  opposite  Bromfleld  8t 


SAMUEL  MASURY, 

PHOTOGRAPH  k  DAGUERREOTYPE  ARTIST. 

(BP  ONE  FLIOax  or  STAIRS.) 

289  WASHINGTON  STREET,  BOSTON. 

niFro''^°'°^"P'"'  ••''en  of  every  (Au,  and  finished  ic 
tvri,.  .  u P"st«l  Colors  Dagtierreo 
.iE!!i'^)[^2i!ii^!_?°-'''  ««»P"f«r  manner.       juni-4  If 


ArEKltSCiiAUM  IMPKS  AND  ClGAIt  T0DE3- 
A  '"rgtst  and  he.-t  n<sorlment  in  tho  Stal«-9. 


tbe 


i^lpin,nM       ■  ""■■^  'iv"iriinent  in  ino  oiJiwa.  Al»0 

pSg'irbr^S'"      •^•'^'"'"''^ ^ 

nueii  »,  UHOWS.  Apolbefftrv. 

b«o  H  g8  Waahingtou  Street,  corner  SUte. 


GROVEll  &  RAKER'S 


A  BOOK  FOR  ALL  FARMERS. 

GRASSES   AXD  FURVGE  PLAT^TS. 

A  PHACTICAL  TREATISE. 

ComprUlng  their  Nat  ur»l  Hl»tory,  fomparatltp  Nutritive 
Value.  M'thnd^  of  tlultlvatltix.  Cultiiig  and  ''aMog, 
BOii  ths  Mannir*mp.it  of  (Irus  l^iid*  In  the  ' 
L'uited  atat«s  and   Driuih  Provinces. 

BV  CUMILKS  L.  PUNT, 
S4CTtt>irv  nf  tkt  MaitarhufiUi  Stall  Boorrt  of  AFiailliirt, 
Altintfr  of  tht  Baslon  Soriity  of  Kalurai  Hhtory, 
Atihnt  of  a  Trrntixt  on  Mitch  Covt  and 
Dairy  Farmirtg,  tU.,  «lc  ,  lU. 

One  Hundrrd  nnd  f9ev«nlr  lllualrnlion*. 

rouBTu  anmox— Hrvngf  i>D  coaaKCTiP 
One  Volume.  18mo.  400  pages  Price,  $1 25. 

For  tale  by  Booksrllera  and  I'lrlodicnl  Dpaters  through- 
out the  couutry. 

The  ot>jent  whbh  the  author  has  had  In  view,  la  the 
prvpantiuQ  of  (hli  volume,  has  bwn  luembody  tho  mMl 
rsciiDl,  pmrtlral.  mid  scieotlao  Informallon  of  the  his- 
tory, culture  and  nutctuve  value  of  the  gnwi^s  nnd  tbe 
grulni,  upon  ihe  abundant  produMlon  of  which  all  ■uo- 
cassful  larmiug  is  baaed. 

From  a  multitude  of  notlcAS,  all  esprvwlng  great  satli- 
faetlon  with  the  plain  and  prirtluti  muiiner  with  whieb 
whole  subjiwt  U  treated,  we  select  and  oondeuse  the 
following 

OPINIONS  OF  TOB  paBs»: 
"  One  of  the  most  valuable  essays  over  printed.''— AVio 
York  Trd,iini 

The  mont  complete  American  popular  trealW  we 
ever  read." — Ohio  Cullic/iljr. 

The  work  Is  an  emli>eotly  practical  one,  lllustml«d 
by  more  thnn  ooe  hundred  engravings  of  the  various 
(jrasBes,  Implements,  etc.,  and  should  be  In  every  farmer's 
■    ,nds."— HiJn((.'(^<i'*,  Uarl/md,  Cann. 

"  Xbe  author  tins  treated  the  sulyect  la  tho  proper 
manner,  muhing  his  treatl.e  peifeotly  coaiprelicn.lble  lo 
the  ordinary  lotvlirct,  and  at  tho  same  time  so  full  of  ac- 
curate dvtalls,  that  It  will  be  valuable  to  the  scloDtlQo 
student  as  a  work  of  refarfni-fl  "^N'w  Yo'k  Timii 

"  One  of  the  most  practical  and  valuable  treatises  on 
the  PubjBct  ot  gniMe?!  and  forage  plauta  ever  published-'' 
—  Hurat  Niio  Yorker 

"This  L<,  we  tbl'ik,  tbe  best  treatise  of  tbe  kind  wo 
have  ever  seen  on  this  Important  suhjucl," — AgriniUunsI, 
fit  ID  York 

PUBLMllED  Dt 

Phillips;  sampson  &  co., 

13  WINTEll  STKBUr,  BOSTON, 
N.  B  — Copies  will  be  sent,  postage  paid,  on  receipt  of 
tbe  adverrlsed  pricB.  A  dollar  hill  and  ei«hl  thrue  cent 
postage  ptajnps  may  bv  enclosed  and  sent  by  tiftter  to  lh« 
publishers,  for  a  single  copy.  Or  ten  copies  will  bo  sent 
to  any  address  la  the  Uaited  States,  jiajla^'i  or  frtight 
paid,  for  ten  dollars 

ALSO  FOR  3MS  A3  AUOva, 

MILCH  COWS  ANT  DAISY  FAKMING, 

]1Y  TUE  SAME  ALTUOR, 
410  pages,    12mo.    Beautifully  illustrated.  Price  $1.26. 


BOSTON  8ATUBDAV  EVENINO 

EXPRESS. 

EDIT  ID  av 

IIBNRY  O  PARKER  AND  JOSEPH  U.  8VWYEH, 

A  FIRST  CLASS  WEEKLY  NEWSPAPER. 

FIRST  EDITION  ISSOED  ON 
SATURDAY  MORNINQ 
For  country  subacriberi,  and  tbe 
SECOND  EDITION  ON 
SUNDAY  MORNING, 

Wbicli  Is  served  nt  tbe  Boston  and  suburban  breakfast 
tables  by  carriers.  The  Srroni  E^Jilion  conluln*  tbe  latest 
tolegnpbic  and  local  news  up  to  two  o  clock  on  Sunday 
morning,  and  it  Is  the  Intention  of  tbe  proprietora  lo 
make  it  a  comi'LETS  a.nd  GN^iCBrASSBD 

SCrWDAY  MOHNINO  NBW3PAPEH, 

which  shall  nil  the  hiatus  between  tbe  ijsnea  of  the  Sat 
urday  and  Munilny  dailifi'. 

The  KxL'ititS5  has  found  gre'it  favor  with  pn-ssand  pub- 
lic, in  all  directions,  for  lis  fearlcii.",  boneat.  Independent 
courso  On  all  matters  of  public  interest  it  hi^x  un  opin- 
ion which  it  never  henltale?  to  make  mnnifcst.  and  it  has 
never  been  knovn  to  "  crook  tbe  piegnant  binges  of  the 
knee,  where  thrift  may  follow  fawning  " 

In  the  dramatic,  musical  and  literary  departments  of 
the  )''SPR1S8.  wbicb  are  confcc^edly  in  able  hands,  criti- 
cisms have  never  been  prepared  with  itn  eye  to  the  ad- 
vertising putroTinge,  no  humbug  has  been  spareiJ,  and 
pretentious  cb.'irhitans  have  always  been  c i po.se d  ;  nnd 
whether  the  Expbesi  makvs  frii-nds  or  foes.  Its  object 
will  always  be  lo  uponk  the  TRUIll. 

The  large  and  coudLintly  iucreaain^  circulation  of  the 
ExpBEi^  renders  it  a  desirable  advertising  medium. 

All  communications  should  be  addres.<«d  to 
SAWVEB  A:  PARKE  B, 

aug20     No  2  IVATEll  STREET.  BOSTON.  4« 


QKn  WOllTU  OF  PIANO  FORTE  MUdIC  FOR  ?2. 
?lPvJU  Tbe  Uome  Circle- a  coUectloB  ol  »Iarche,>. 
Walties,  Polkas,  Schottiwhcs.  Kedowas,  Q'lndrllles,  Con- 
tra D.'ini-e).  etc.  Arranged  lor  the  Piano  Forte,  and  com- 
prising the  Qio.it  populiir  D'luco  Music  of  the  day.  Uand- 
somely  bound  In  cloth  S2  (M). 
Publiafacil  hy  OLIVER  DITHON  A,  Co. 

277  WASUINOTON  STREET,  BOSTON 


0  \  \  II  E  ;V  A  T  E  D    It  1 T  I  E  R  S . 

DYSPEPSIA,  LIVEK  COMPLilNT.  ETC. 

We  call  the  attention  of  the  rt'sder  to  Ihe  foltowliig  let- 
ter from  Prealdvnt  SiuKb,  of  Wesleyan  VJnlvenlty  : 

HiDPi.irroK.t,  CosS;  Fab.  28,  \m. 
Bmi  W.  FowLI  ft  Co.  i—(irnili'iirn,—\  flrst  mad*  Uia 
of  tb«  OJtimTiATHi'  lliiT>H!>  senio  triua  or  eight  jeare 
laving  infTrrtd  r»r  twpi)(y  je-rs  from  a  lorm  of 
A,  nhkU  Hai  nllunded  with  a  nrrvous  bvadarhr, 
on  an  avrrag*  of  not  Ivsii  than  oni<  day  In  a  week.  1  was 
Indurad  by  tlie  uoprvinndliig  recoinmrndalloo  of  Dr. 
Urveu  to  try  our  botti*,  and  If  no  txiueOt  was  received 
to  Otsconllnufl  the  u*v  " 

Thv  u*r  of  one  bndia  wmrranted  a  further  trial,  to  tho 
•»lrnt  t'f  Kom.«  thrre  or  four,  wllh  a  nir»fill  obiervai. co 
of  llii>  arcouip.tii) lii|r  dlrpTitonii  The  rv»ult  was.  an  al- 
most eiiUrn  rriltt  fiom  llir  usual  d^ipi'iitle  syniptonis 
and  their  drpreuiug,  painful  coiiar>|UFncia  I  t>rhrve 
these  bltlers  prodiiCTd  an  enltre  rbaiitfv  In  the  bablio  of 
my  syttiim  and  upon  Ihe  active  envruTe*  of  tbe  •llgrallve 
1  now  drrtu  mi t^lf  u*  rfteuiul  from  Dyafrpsla 
as  uio*t  persons.  TbaM  bluer*  hav«  alio  Iwen  of  (vrvlco 
to  other  mvuibvni  of  my  family. 

Very  raspeetfully  yourff. 

A110U8T1S  W.  SMITH. 
Prepand  \<y  8,  W.  Fowi.m  h  Co  ,  Itosion,  and  for  »ala 
ory  whrro, 

OXYGENATED  glTTERS. 

LAWSfli\'S  NERVOIIS  I'HRATIVE. 

It  Is  a^rvMble  to  call  the  attention  of  our  renders  to  a 
meritorious  artlelii  Ihiit  wi>  adverllso.    The  agents  have 


Crlfbraltd  iM  nvtricif,  salutary  and  driie 


s  htvfrages, 


C  E  B.  E  It  U  V  T  E  1> 

FAMILY 

SEWING  MACHINES. 

NEW  STYLES. 

PRICES  FUO.^i  :$.ia  TO  $12$. 

0^  THIRTY  THOP^AND  IN  USE.  ^ 

These  Machines  sinv  from  two  sjiools,  as    „  _  _.  „ 

purcbilSCd  from  tllO  Stort?.  roquirinR  no  rO-  |   handad  u.  the  following  from  a  pcn.o«  w<.lrtinown  in  Ih. 

winding  of  throad,  and  fiiiisliiiifj;  uach  scam 
by  their  own  operation,  witbont  recourse  to 
the  band  needle,  as  is  reinii-od  by  otlier 
macbines.  On  acirount  of  their  fcinii)licity, 
durability,  case  of  management,  aim  adiip- 
tiition  to  all  varietiea  of  family  sewing, 
tbcy  execute  either  heavy  or  tine  work  with 
equal  facility,  and  without  special  adjusts 
meat. 

THE  NEW  MACHINES  INTRonDCKD  BY  THE 

GROVER  &  BAKER 

SEWING  MACHINE  COMP/VNY 

are  of  elegant  finish,  and  their  operation 
is  rapid  and  very  (juiet.  Tbo  kask  with 
which  they  can  bo  iiiunaged  is  a  dlstin- 
gui.>>bablc  feature,  and  the  gtitob  is  tbo 
strongest,  handsomest,  and  most  elastic  of 
any  made. 

Is  there  a  bushand,  father,  or  brother  in 
tbo  United  States,  who  will  iiermit  tbe 
drudgery  of  hand  sewing  in  bis  family, 
when  a  Guovkb  &  Bakkr  Machine  will  do 
it  better,  more  expedilifiusly,  and  cheaper 
than  can  possibly  be  done  by  bandV 

SEND  FOR  A  DESCRIPTIVE  PAMPni.ET. 


BAKEE'S  FEEUTUM  CHOCOLATE. 

W.    BAKER    Ac    V  o.^m 

Americah,  Frbxcb.  Homibopatbic,  awd  Vaxilh  Psucioit 
Chooolatk,  Prepaued  Cocoa,  Broua,  Cocoa  Pasti, 
Cocoa  Sticks.  Solublb  Udjkeopatiiic  a.hd  Dma- 
Tic  Cocoa,  CocoaShblls  and  Cracked  Cocoa, 


For  more  than  thrft-fnurths  of  a  frniuri/,  aro  manufac- 
tured from  Coeou  of  the  finest  <iuiLlily.  and  warranted 
superior  to  any  other  Cotton  Preparations  made  in  tht 
Dulled  Stales.  As  nourishment  for  children.  Invalids, 
and  persons  In  health,  and  as  substitutca  for  Tea  and 
Col&e  in  Nervous  and  Dyspepric  cases  they  are  Invnlunble 
and  recommeoded  by  the  most  eminent  physicians. 

For  sale  by  their  agents,  D.  C  Mumiv,  New  York; 
Wm.  S.  Grant.  PhiliiJelpbia:  T  V  BrundijM.  l(altlmor«; 
Kennett,  Dudley  fc  Co,  ('incinnati.  nnd  by  Grocun 
generally.  VTaLTER  HAKKK  &  VO-. 

gd)*      13  Do[chej>ter.  Mas*. 

THE  FLAQ  OF  OUR  UinON 

Is  for  sale  everywhere  for  roiiR  ckms  per  cony.  It  Is  the 
best  miscellaneous  weekly  journal  In  tbe  country.  Ek- 
TlRiLV  Oriowal.    S2  per  annum 

M  51  1JAI.L0U,  BoslQH,  iUou. 
No.  22  IVinter  Street.  tf. 


PRINCIPAL  SALES  ROOMS. 
IS  SUMMER  STREET   -   •   -   -  llflSTON. 

m  IIROAUWAY  NEW  YORK. 

m  niESTMiT  STREET  •  PIiIL,\»ELI'!ll,\. 
m  BALTIMORE  STREET  -  •  liALTIMllRE. 
5S  W.  FOIiRTII  STREKT  -  •  lh\nNNATl. 
lis  MUMCOMERY  STREET  •  SAN  FHAM'lsni. 


BANKING,  EXCHANGE. 

—  — 

COLLECTION  OFFICE, 

no.  '4.1  Minic  Mlr**i. 

I0AN3  negotiated  and  all  other  business  connected 
J  with  the  Mih^of  PAPER,  BANK  N0TF.3,  and  Gou- 
erul  Brokerage  Business. 

COLLECTIONS 

Will  be  mnde  on  nil  parts  of  the  UNITED  8T&TE3  ud 
PKOVINCES,  on  the  mo.H  favorable  terms. 

UNCURRENT  FUNDS 

Bought  at  the  lowest  ralfs,  and  DRAFTS  for  sale  on  all 
the  principal  ritio 

LAND  WAItKANTS  bnnabt  and  for  sale 
CORRESPONDENTS. 

Collections  from  CorresFondents  will  be  remitted  for 
on  day  of  payment,  as  directed. 
WM.  "r.  nAViS,  JOSEPH  W-  DAVIH, 

eowly  12        Attorney.  25  Stnl«  St..  Boston, 

ct?*ONE  DOT.L\R.-<a3 
WHAT  IT  WILL  DO. 

IT  WII,I,  PItOCUIlE  FOIt  YOU  A  WIIOI.K.  YP.AR 

BALLOtS    DULLiR  9]0\TIILV. 

IT?"  There  are  one  hundred  pages  of  n-nding  matter 
la  each  number  of  ■•  B:illt)u  s  Dnilur  Monthly  " 

tC^  Sijtteeo  pages  of  lino  and  beoulifully  printed  lllus- 
trailous  arc  given  in  >-«ch  number  of  the  Magaiiue. 

(C7-Two  pages  of  Bnely  eieculed.  uriglnal  humorous 
Illustrations  also  eoitietllsh  each  number. 

1X7"  Over  twelve  hundred  page*  of  re4ding  matter  per 
annum,  for  the  uupmri'  b  nUd  prife  of  oni  dollar  ' 

0~  if  is  just  sitcli  a  work  any  father,  brother,  or 
friend,  would  introduce  to  the  family  circle. 

(XT"  In  all  respects  it  is  fresh,  and  what  it  purport*  to 
be,  the  cheapest  magazine  in  the  world, 

(CT"  It  Is  cnrefully  t-dited  by  Sir.  Ualtou,  who  hoa  sev- 
enteen years  expcrieuce  on  the  Bo*ton  pt^as. 

Devoted  to  news,  tales,  poems,  stories  of  the  Mtt, 
dlscoverle',  miscellany,  wit  and  humor. 

Iboh  nnmWr  contains  original  articles  from  more 

lb»n  twrnly  ri-gulnr  ciiut riliutors, 

Thouuh  published  but  four  yenrs.  11  bna  reached 
tbe  extraordinary  cirrulniion  of  116, lUO  copiea' 

B^"  Any  person  eiicluning  om  dollrtr  to  the  proprietor, 
U  below,  shall  receive  the  Uagailnc  for  one  year. 

Sis  copies  of  Uutlou's  Dollar  Monthly  are  sent  ooe 
year  for^i  t  dotUitx. 

M.  SI,  BAM-OD,  FMishrr  anrt  Prnprinor. 

No.  22  IViuler  Street .  Boston,  SIms, 


pliicL'  wiieru  bi>  Uvea,  aa  well  as  In  this  city,  a  man  of 
■t«rllug  Integrity,  who  speak*  for  IiIuimU : 

Lowtu.,  Ua*«  ,  March  IT,  18C». 
Piraa  Lvwson,  Esq.— -Desr  itlr,--!!  itve*  me  great 
pleasuri>  at  this  time  lo  aMuro  you  of  Ihe  benuDt  which 
I  have  derived  from  the  use  of  your  Nanvnus  Cunivivi, 
Cure  for  Neuralgia  and  kindred  dlsrajee.  For  several 
weeks  I  suir.imd  very  much  from  Neumliila,  both  In  my 
legs  and  anus.  I  was  unable  to  waU,  niy  lef)  ami  had 
become  nearly  paralysed,  nnd  for  many  nighte  1  had  bi-nn 
deprived  of  riTresiilng  slpop.  Having  made  use  of  vari- 
ous npptlcatliins  witliout  ehlalnlng  relief,  I  was  advised 
t4i  try  your  NKavoux  CvaATivi,  and  1  eati  now  heartily 
Ustlfy  lo  its  worth. 

Ou  tbe  flrst  application  I  oiparlanced  relief  fh)m  pBlD 
so  as  to  sleep  [|Ult'tly  f'>r  tnveral  hours,  and  In  four  day* 
from  thii  time  uf  my  comniuuclng  lo  use  (he  Niavuus 
CtnuTiva,  I  was  ablu  to  walk  about  the  bousu,  and  to 
u>e  my  arms  tjutte  naturally.  Since  tlieu  my  nerves 
have  ooutinund  to  grow  stronger.  I  oan  now  walk  easily 
and  without  pain,  and  can  use  my  arm*  almost  as  well 
0*  ever,  Uoplng  Ui.it  many  an  elDlcted  oue,  by  faith- 
fully using  your  Ntnvoos  OuRvviv*.  may  eipnrlnaon  llni. 
liar  elTects,  and  assuring  you  of  my  rondnuKl  health) 
1  remain,  most  respectfully,  youis, 

81I.0N  W  8TRVBN8, 
OrfenUt  at  Oharlee  Strual  Church,  Boston." 
M  a,  DUUK       Co  ,  20  Tremont  Street,  DoatOD,  Uui., 
Oaneral  Ageote.    Prtoe,  91  per  bottle. 

K  r\r\  active  young  men  to  aet  as  loc»l  and  (ravelling 
\J\)\.f  agents.  In  a  Duslnea*  easy.  UHful  and  bonorahln, 
It  a  salary  of  SIOO  per  month.  A  trApi[«i  uf  fJ)  only  In 
vt|uired.  No  patent  medicine  or  book  buslniw.  Pull 
particulars  given  free  to  all  who  anclo'e  ten  cent*  and 
addmm  GKOKUE  C.  UKOWN  Co., 

juuc4  am  Uookset,  N.  n. 

Prvsiininrv  IiOM  of  llic  llnfr,  Whirh  Is  so 
rommou  uow-a-days,  may  bo  entirely  pivvented  hy  the 
use  uf  Rtunctl's  CaroniiK,  It  has  been  used  In  thou- 
sands of  ciucs  when)  the  hptir  wu  coming  out  lu  hands- 
ful,  and  has  novcc  failed  (o  arrest  Its  decay,  and  lo  pro- 
mote a  bcnlthy  and  vigorous  growth.  It  Is,  at  the  same 
,  unrivalled  as  a  dressing  for  the  hair,  A  single  np- 
plicalion  will  n.-nder  It  soft  and  gliwsy  fur  several  days. 
For  sale  by  all  druggists  at  60  cents  n  bottle,  BUgl3tf 

8AtJT  KlltUiM. 

TtlBRE  Is  no  disease  of  the  akin  *o  dlstrewlng  and  ob- 
stinate as  Ihe  chronic  form*  of  eesema,  commonlv 
called  9ntt  Itheum,  I'erion*  of  the  highest  tocLal  poa[- 
llon  have  been  cured  of  this  In  a  nurpvT'lngly  short  lime 
bv  Hie  PKilUVIAN  SVniU'.  I.lko  all  othrr  culaneons 
alTeriions,  .-^ait  Rhuum  must  jleld  to  lu  powerful  actlou 
on  the  absnrbcnls  and  tu  Its  tuuk  and  alterative  quailtlas. 

NAMES  CUT  IN  STENCIL  PLATES,  IN 


and  the  BEST  INUEI.I1II.I  INK  for  mwklng  cloth  log, 
etc  ,  without  sldog,  at 

MBTCALF'S  STENCIL  ROOMS, 
I>io.  15        S:il4>m  S\„  RoMoii. 

ITT*  lta>lnr»  Plates,  Stoi'l  ^ta[1lpM  and  Brands  maile  t« 
ordir.  RraM  Alphabets.  Inilelible  Ink ,  Tvim,  Thin  Brass 
and  Stnncll  Stock,  vliot'OiU  and  rtlait.  I'lnlrs  for  rintll- 
log  cut  lu  a  few  minutes  at  any  tlma.  r4w4t  junc2& 

BOOK  BINDIKO. 

SHEET  MliSlC,  MAOAZINES  AND  NEWSPIPERS, 

Bound  and  Beturned  in  one  Week. 
At  No.  'J'J  Winter  MIrrcit 

BOSTON. 
DtLLOu's  PuDLisiii:(o  nous*. 

IADIES'  KID  GLOVES  CI.BANSBU  Insiaotly  by  the 
J  apptlcallon  of  (jantophilc.   Sold  by 


uug13  tf 


68  ITasbloglt 


P  BUOIVN, 
I  Street,  corner  State. 


I'AKSONti  A  GlItKV. 
STAMPERS  OF  EMBROIDERIES 

jj2  3in  NO,  3  WISTKU  SniEET. 

SIIKhT  MtNK'  bound  at  this  ODIco,  neat  aud  cheap, 
and  returned  in  vti'  utek. 


M.  M.  BALLOU, {wTN^PaTi^BT. 


BOSTON,  SATURDAY,  SEPTKMUEU  3,  185*). 


$aTpKRTi?NUM.l  Vol.  XVII..  No.  10.  .Wholk  No.  428. 


ENGLISH  LONO-HORNED  CATTLE. 

So  many  of  our  Bubscribers  are  interested  in 
the  raisin;:  of  cattle,  and  bo  general,  indeod.  is  the 
iH-ste  for  fine  stock,  even  among  those  who  are 
not  "  lords  of  lowing  herds,"  that,  as  this  is  the 
seiison  of  agricultural  fairs  and  displays,  we  have 
pliiccd  the  representations  of  a  pair  of  prize  cat- 
tle on  tbis  pag«.  It  is  superfluous  to  say 
they  arc  of  the  long  homed  breed.  They  are, 
moreover,  exact  portraits  from  life,  vouched  for 
by  an  agricultural  committee.  They  both  took 
first  prizes  (valued  XIO)  at  the  late  agriealtural 
shnw  at  Warwick,  England.  The  oue  on  the 
rii^'ht  is  the  property  of  Lieutenant-Colonel  Inge, 
ot  Thorpe,  near  Tamworth,  StaHbrdshirc;  that 
on  the  left  belongs  to  J.  H.  Bnrbery,  of  the 
Chase,  near  Kenilworth,  Warwick.  We  have 
seen  no  such  specimens  of  long-homed  cattle  in 
this  country,  nor  are  we  aware  that  it  is  desirable 
to  breed  such.  In  fact,  the  favorite  oxen  from 
imported  stock  here,  are  the  Devous,  the  horns 
of  which  are  of  medium  length.  Of  this  breed 
Dr.  Charles  L.  Flint,  in  his  recently-published 
"  Milch  Cows  and  Dairy  Farming,"  which  must 
henceforth  be  a  standard  work,  says  of  the  Dev- 
ons,  or  ratber  of  the  North  Devons:  "This 
beautiful  race  of  cattle  dates  further  back  than 
any  wcll-estaltlishcd  breed  among  us.  It  goes 
l^'cnerally  under  the  simple  name  of  Devon  ;  but 
the  cattle  from  the  souibom  part  of  the  county 
from  which  tlie  race  derives  its  name,  differ 
gomewhat  from  those  of  the  northern,  having  a 
lurcer  and  coarser  frame,  and  far  less  tendency 
to  fatten,  though  their  dairy  qualities  are  supe- 
rior. The  North  Devons  are  remarkable  for 
hardihood,  symmetry  and  beauty,  and  are  gener- 
ally bred  for  work  and  for  beef,  rather  than  for 
(he  dairy.  The  head  is  fine  and  well  sot  on  ;  the 
horns  of  medium  length,  generally  curved  ;  color 
uiiually  bright  blood-red,  butsometimes  inclining 


to  yellow  ;  skin  thin  and  orange-yellow  ;  hair  of 
medium  length,  soft  tind  silky ;  muzzle  of  the 
nose  white ;  eyes  full  and  mild;  cars  yellowish, 
or  orange  color  inside,  of  modcmle  size ;  neck 
rather  long,  but  with  little  dewlap;  shoulders 
obliqne  ;  legs  small  and  straight,  and  feet  in  pro- 
portion ;  chest  of  good  width  ;  rump  level ;  tail 
full  near  the  setting  on,  tapering  to  the  tip; 
thighs  of  the  bull  and  ox  muscular  and  full,  and 
high  in  the  Hank,  though  in  the  cow  sometimes 
thought  to  be  too  light ;  the  size  medium,  gener- 
ally called  small.  Tlio  proportion  of  meat  on 
the  valuable  parts  is  greater,  nod  the  ofTrtl  less, 
than  on  most  other  breeds,  while  it  is  well  settled 
that  they  consume  less  food  in  its  production. 
The  Devons  are  popular  with  the  Smithficld 
butchers,  and  their  beef  is  well  marbled  or 
grained.  As  working  oxen,  tHS  Devons,  per- 
haps, excel  all  other  races  in  nuickncss,  docility 
and  beauty,  and  the  ease  with  which  they  are 
matched.  With  a  reasonable  loud  they  are  said 
to  be  equal  to  horses  as  walkers  on  the  road,  and 
when  they  are  no  longer  wanted  for  work  they 
fatten  easily  and  tarn  well."  A  more  favorite 
breed  of  cattle  is  the  short  horn,  which  has  stood 
the  test  of  a  century,  during  which  period  it  has 
been  carefully  bred.  The  stock  which  formed 
the  basis  of  the  improved  short  horns,  existed 
equally  in  Yorkshire,  Lincolnshire,  Norlhumber- 
la.nd  and  the  adjoining  counties  of  Kngland,  but 
the  superiority  of  the  cattle  reared  in  Dnrham, 
gave  that  name  to  the  race.  The  lale  Colonel 
Jacques,  of  the  Ton  Hills  Farm,  raised  the 
Creampot  familv  of  milkers  from  imported  short- 
horn stock.  The  short  horns  are  finely  formed, 
come  early  to  maturity,  and  fatten  rapidly.  Of 
late  yeanii  the  importation  and  breeding  of  pure 
stock  have  been  pursued  in  this  country  with 
great  zeal  and  liberality,  ami  the  importance  of 
these  efforts  is  pretty  generally  recognized  in  the 


agricultural   intorotit.     Some  of  the  greatest 
minds  Id  the  country  have  not  deemed  it  beneath 
their  notice.    Daniel  Webster  anil  Henry  Clay, 
both  of  whom  hold  the  great  liunmn  orator's 
opinion  with  regard  to  llie  prc-emiiictit  dignity  of 
farming,  were  zoalous  adept«  in  the  business  of 
stock-raising,  and  Ashland  and  Mnrshlield  both 
exhibited  splendid  specimens  of  rtitlVrent  breeds. 
Since,  however,  careful  and  scioniilic  breeding  is 
only  of  comparatively  recent  date  in  this  coun- 
try, the  breeder  cannot  rely  upon  unauthenticaled 
stock  for  bis  purposes.    Of  course  there  arc 
thousands  of  native  cattle,  so  called,  which  are 
equal  for  dairy  and  other  purpoKOS,  to  any  im- 
portations of  well-delinod  and  legitimate  import- 
ed races,  but  we  cannot  bo  sure  that  they  will 
produce  their  like.    The  produce  of  thoso  hybrids 
may  he  very  poor  cows,  and  the  only  certain  way 
is  to  depend  on  slock,  the  pedigree  of  which  can 
be  traced  back  for  eevomi  gcnenilions,  like  un 
English  racer  or  an  Arab.    Mr.  Flint  remarks  ; 
"  The  milking  qualities  of  our  domestic  cows 
are,  to  some  extent,  artificial,  the  result  of  care 
and  breeding.  In  the  natural  or  wild  state,  the  cow 
only  yields  enough  to  nourish  her  off  spring  for  a 
few  weeks,  and  then  goes  dry  for  several  months, 
or  during  the  greater  part  of  the  year.    There  is, 
therefore,  a  constant  tendency  to  revert  to  that 
condition,  which  is  prevented  only  by  judicious 
treatment,  designed  to  develop  and  increase  the 
milking  qnalitieit  so  valuable  to  the  human  race. 
If  this  judicious  tronirnent  is  continued  through 
several  generations  of  the  same  family  or  raco  of 
animaU,  the  qualities  which  it  is  oiilcnliued  to 
develop  become  more  or  less  fixed,  and  capable 
of  transmission.    Instead  of  being  exceptional 
or  peculiar  lo  an  individual,  they  become  tbo 
permanent  charactoristica  of  a  breed.    Hence  the 
origin  of  a  groat  variety  of  breedn  or  races,  the 
cliaracteristics  of  each  being  due  to  local  circum- 


stances, such  at)  climate,  soil,  and  the  special  ob- 
jects of  the  breeder,  wbich  may  be  the  jtroduc- 
tion  of  milk,  bnlier  and  cliee.>ie,  or  the  raising 
of  beef  and  workiiiceatlle."  So  diotinetly  defined 
are  the  charncleri^tics  of  the  prominent  breeds, 
that  after  a  brief  mudy  of  iheir  "  pointu,"  anyone 
can  reo(>iini/.e  thcni  at  a  glance.    This  as«ertioa 
will  rioubilc«o*  be  corroborated  by  thoso  of  our 
readers  who  visited  the  line  exhibition  of  the  U. 
8.  Agricultural  Society  in  this  city,  three  year* 
since.    Few  of  tbcm,  probably,  after  htudying  the 
specimens,  were  unable  to  clnisify  the  animals 
that  came  under  their  observation,    That  cxhi- 
bilion  was  certainly  a  fine  one     Among  them 
were  some  admimble  Ayrsbiros,  with  their  deli- 
cate heads  and  hricbt  mollicd  hides,  with  many, 
the  favorites,    The  Ayrshir\i  cow  has  be4n  known 
to  produce  over  ten  imperial  gallons  of  good 
milk  ft  day.    A  eow-fecdcr  <>f  Glasgow,  soiling 
fresh  milk,  is  said  to  have  realized  two  hundred 
and  fifty  dollars  in  seven  momh»  from  one  good 
cow.    With  good  feeding,  sovonly-five  cenu' 
worth  a  day  is  below  tbo  average.    Ailon  sayi 
that  thousands  of  the  best  Ayrshire  ilairy  cowb, 
when  in  prime  condition  and  well-fed.  produce 
I0()0  gallons  of  milk  per  annum.    The  Jerseys 
am  to  bo  regarded  as  a  dairy  breed,  and  that  al- 
most exclusively.    But  having,  in  a  previous 
number,  expatiated  somei^fet  on  the  ditferent 
breeds  of  cows,  it  ia  unnecessary  to  purauti  this 
subject  further.    In  the  immediate  vicinity  ot 
Boston,  splendid  wpecimem*  of  the  different  breeds 
aro  found  upon  gentlemen's  estates.    Our  milk- 
fnrmnnt  also  have  gencrnlly  excellent  stocks,  and 
it  is  a  consolation  to  know  that  no  "  swill  milk  " 
finds  its  way  into  this  city.    Tbo  cows  that  sup- 
ply Boston  are  fed  on  good  grasii,  ICnzlish  hay, 
and  fodder-corn,  and  il'ibcre  be  any  miulteration 
in  this  important  article  of  food,  it  \t,  at  the  worst, 
only  by  a  moderate  oxorctso  of  the  pump-handle. 
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BALLOU'S  nCTORIAL  DRAWING-ROOM  COMPANION. 


(Wiiltsn  for  Tl«ll(.ir«  Drtorlnl  1 

A  WEDDIliG  TRIP  TO  THE  MOON. 

DY  WILLIAM 

(cnsfLtriiiD  I 
WI<ilo  nhsorhed  in  iliis  strupRio  for  lifn,  I 
heard  a  joun-i  ahove  my  Lend  ivlii<h  fro/,fl  my 
very  Woo-!  wiih  l.orror.    It  was  that  wild,  iin- 
enrdily  In"g''.  "I''"''  ""^  confirmed 

m«nm-thc  fencll  nf  .Icparttd  reason.  F.esh 
from  the  I'ennsylvniiia  Ho-^pital.in  Piiilnddiihift, 
which  hud  ihoii  ft  .loiianment  fur  the  in^iuic,  I 
knew  htit  ti!0  wcil  tho  import  of  tliat  nwful 
Imiph.  Poor,  hnpk'S!!  A  Idcrley  !  Tbose  lift- 
chords,  whoso  cxtraordinRry  tension  hart  caused 
them  to  vihrato  suth  oxq-iisito  music,  hud  long 
hccn  stretched  to  Ihe  utmost  point  of  eiidurnncc, 
nnd  with  the  uniwinicd  excitement  (if  thul  mem- 
orable wedding'  ^""^  snapped  forever. 
That  glorious  hrnin,  too  pcrf.ct  in  its  n ire  ad- 
juslment  and  il^  wondrous  dclicnry  for  tho  nidu 
hnndling  of  this  vulpai-  world,  was  now  a  hcle- 
rogcneoQS  mass  of  w-nyward  f.tnt  ie.*,  ready  to  fol- 
low tho  first  wild  impulse  thai  su^rf-'C'fted  itself, 
though  il  should  lead  to  tho  most  fcaifiil  acts  of 
destructiveiiesa  and  death. 

Poor,  lost  Adderley  !  What  »  terrihlo  fate 
for  that  hrilliant  soul— that  true  child  of  gcniu.-i ! 
Alas,  nlas,  how  had  the  mighty  fallen!  How 
suddenly  was  that  more  than  regal  head  laid 
low!  These  dri-adful  rclleclions,  forced  thus 
rudely  upon  me,  were  almost  more  limn  I  could 
hear,  and  in  spite  of  all  my  c (Forts  atselfpos- 
Be.->sion,  I  fell  helplessly  to  the  bottom  of  the  car 
and  wept- 

Bnl  I  was  soon  roused  to  a  consciousness  of 
the  fact  that  this  was  no  lime  or  place  for  tho 
indulgence  of  enervating  grief.  Since  my  first 
appearance,  Adderley  had  been  laughing,  shout- 
ing, talking  and  vociferating  with  the  utmost 
volubility.  Suddenly  I  felt  his  fingers  clutch  my 
shoulder  with  tho  same  iron  gra?p  which  I  had 
80  often  felt  in  Ihe  happy  days  of  old.  I  looked 
up  and  behold,  instead  of  the  noble  visage  of  my 
early  friend,  the  face  of  an  incarnate  demon. 
His  long  black  hair  was  streaming  in  the  wind, 
and  his  dark  brows  aM"e  knit  into  a  scowl  of  di- 
abolical fierceness,  while  tho  lustrous  eyes  be- 
neath shot  forth  gleams  of  maniac  fury  terrible 
to  behold. 

"Ha,  meddling  stranger!"  ho  exclaimed, 
"who  gave  thee  permission  to  thrust  thyself  un- 
bidden upon  the  privacy  of  us  and  our  bride  1 
JCiiowest  thou  not  that  it  is  Irea*on,  yea,  worse, 
that  it  is  sacrilege,  thus  to  intrude  thyself  not 
only  upon  a  king  but  upon  a  god  ;  not  only  upon 
a  god,  but  upon  the  god  of  gods — ImperialJove, 
the  Thunderer?  Thou  shaltdie!  Base,  impu- 
dent meddler,  thou  shalt  die  !  By  the  dark  river 
of  the  dead — the  gods'  dread  oath — I  swear  it ! 
Dost  thou  hear?  Art  thou  ready  1  Then  down, 
down  to  hell,  and  tell  our  brother  Pluto  'twas 
Jupiter  sent  thee  there!"  And  catching  me  by 
the  throat  and  raising  mo  as  if  I  had  been  a  little 
child,  he  drew  mo  back  in  order  to  gain  an  impe- 
Ina  wherewith  to  hurl  mo  to  the  earth,  live  thou- 
sand feet  below. 

Utterly  powerless  as  I  was  in  his  herculean 
grasp,  I  gave  myself  up  for  lost  ;  but,  at  that 
dread  moment,  something — a  kind,  protecting 
providence  I  may  venture  to  believe — induced  me 
to  pronounce  the  single  world  "  Aldcit !"  ia  that 
tone  of  affectionate  remonstrance  which  many 
a  time,  in  our  old  college  days,  had  stayed  bis 
hand  when  uplifted  to  do  some  rash  deed  which 
he  might  afterwards  be  sony  for.  The  moment 
he  heard  the  sound  ho  relaxed  his  grasp  and  let 
me  fall  to  the  bottom  of  the  car,  gazing  tn  my 
face,  in  the  meantime,  with  a  look  of  paioful, 
piteous  bewilderment. 

"  God  help  me  !"  said  the  poor  fellow,  putting 
Ills  hand  to  his  bend,  "  I  think  I  heard  l/ial  mustr 
once  beloro ;  but,"  added  he,  with  a  heavy  sigh, 
"  it  was  long  ago  — O,  so  long  ago !" 

Some  fibre  in  that  poor,  bewildered  brain,  not 
yet  wholly  severed,  had  been  made  to  vibrate  by 
this  casual  reminiscence  of  the  dear  old  times, 
and  il  bad  soothed  him  like  a  magic  spell.  His 
still  wonderfully  expressive  face,  as  the  bright 
moonlight  fell  full  upon  it,  revealed  tho  strag- 
gles of  the  soul  within,  as  sanity  and  insanity 
iou;^hl  for  the  mastery,  and  i  watched  the  lit;las 
and  shades  upon  it,  like  sunshine  and  shadow 
chiising  each  other  upon  some  blue  mountain 
side. 

The  strife,  alas,  was  but  a  momentary  one,  and 
the  demon  that  possessed  him  soon  regained  the 
ascendency.  His  fiery  eye  soon  resumed  its  wild, 
roving  rostlessncss,  and  as  soon  as  it  lighted 


upoi  liis  poor,  cowering,  trembling  wife,  the 
urrible  maniac  laugh  again  resounded  in  our 
ears,  while  he  cried  aloud  : 

'  Never  mind,  never  mind,  sweet  hride— don't 
look  so  glum  ;  I'll  srnd  the  meddling  srotmdrel 
to  Tartarus  never  fear."  And  with  another  de- 
moniacal frown,  he  turned  to  the  place  where  I 
wa^  sitting. 

At  that  moment,  however,  his  wandering  eye 
was  caught  by  the  moon  shining  with  such  splen- 
dor above  him,  and  his  whole  attention,  for  the 
moment,  was  attracted  by  her  silvery  radinnco. 

"Look,  Ada,  look!"  said  he,  pointing  up- 
ward, "dost  thou  not  see  our  bridal  chamber, 
dearest  ?  How  gloriously  it  shines  !  It  is  one 
entire  and  perfect  chryaolite  !  Think  of  it,  love; 
just  think  of  it !  A  honeymoon  in  tho  moon, 
and  ft  palace  of  our  own,  all  built  of  a  single 
gem,  a  thousand  miles  in  diameter!  What  do 
you  think  M.i-^ter  Aladdin  would  say  to  that? 
I  mean  to  invite  him  to  pay  us  a  visit,  him  and 
bis  princess,  Badrollgunpowdcr,  or  whatever  her 
name  ia." 

Then  gazing  steadily  at  tho  moon,  he  ex" 
claimed  :  "  Bright  goddess  of  the  silver  bow  1 
Great  fha  (n/urmrs— Luna  I  Diana'  Proser- 
pina !  Artemis !  Bubastis  I  Hecate !  Ter- 
gcmina  !  Lucina  !  lUythia !  Noctiluca  1  Tri- 
via !  Sidcrum  Itegina! — pale  queen  of  heaven 
and  its  stars  !  Shine  out  thy  very  best  to-night, 
as  if 'twere  for  thine  own  Endymion's  sake! 
Fat  on  thy  most  splendid  attire,  and  prepare 
thee  to  receive  a  royal  bride  ;  thy  father  and  thy 
king  commands  it !" 

Then,  turning  abruptly  away,  ho  shouted : 
"What  ho,  tbcrel  Mercury!  Mercury,  I  say! 
Viltanous  thief!  Must  I,  tho  king  of  gods  and 
men,  stand  here,  bawling  like  a  chimney-sweep  ? 
So  ;  better  late  than  never.  See  here,  sir.  I'm 
sick  and  tired  of  this  miserable  snail's  pace. 
Those  birds  don't  draw  wdll  together;  besides, 
they  are  fat  and  lazy  with  good  living — gorging 
themselves  with  ambrosia,  when  earthly  food  is 
quite  good  enough  for  them.  Hie  thee  to  JKolas, 
and  tell  htm  that  it  is  my  command  that  he  send 
old  Boreas  hither  instantly,  with  all  his  bags,  to 
blow  us  to  tho  moon.  Then  speed  thee  to  Vul- 
can, and  hid  him  send  me  a  fresh  supply  of  thun- 
derbolts ;  and  bark  ye,  sir !  tell  him  that  if  tbey 
are  not  better  than  the  last  I  had,  Pll  break  his 
other  leg  with  one  of  them,  and  put  out  an  eye 
apiece  lor  each  of  his  Cyclops.  And — stay, 
Mercury  ;  send  Hebe  or  Ganymede  hither  with 
a  brimming  cup  of  nectar.  My  throat  is  as  dry 
as  Pluto's  kitchen  chimney  pois.  Off  with  you 
now — vanish!  I'll  give  you  just  ten  minutes 
time — no  more." 

No  genuine  order  could  have  been  given  with 
more  real  earnestness  and  self  conviction  of  truth 
than  this  was.  With  a  magic  wave  of  the  hand 
he  dismissed  the  imaginary  messenger,  and  then, 
stooping  down  to  mo,  ho  whispered  : 

"I  have  given  Madam  Juno  the  slip,  and 
stolen  her  peacocks,  too,  and  harnessed  them  to 
this  car,  along  with  my  own  eagle.  Wont  the 
old  lady  be /io/j/m'o^ — particularly  when  she  finds 
that  I  have  used  her  own  birds  to  carry  off  a 
mortal  bride  and  wafl  her  to  my  palace  in  tho 
moon  ?    Wont  she,  though  ?    Ua,  ha,  ha,  ha  !" 

Here  he  happened  to  notice  the  coming  dawn, 
struggling  faintly  with  the  moonlight  in  the 
east. 

"  Ha  I"  cried  he,  in  an  angry  tone,  "  can  it  be 
possible  that  that  rasc«lly  Pbichus  is  bringing 
out  the  chariot  of  tho  sua  without  my  permis- 
sion ?  Death  and  fury!  Juno  will  see  us  be- 
fore we  get  hall"  way  !  And  Mercury,  too,  not 
returned  yet !  And  not  one  drop  of  nectar,  and 
not  one  ihuuderbott  to  bless  myself  with  !  Now, 
by  all  the  ghosts  ia  Hades,  there  is  something 
smells  of  rebellion  here  !  Rebellion  ?  Kebellion 
against  jflc? — Imperial  Jove,  tho  'J'/umdcrer?'' 

Here  ho  drew  himself  up  to  bis  full  height, 
and  ashuming  that  regal  port  which  surely  no 
mortal  man  could  imitate,  he  declaimed,  as  no 
Talma,  or  Siddons,  or  Kachel  could  have  done, 
the  following  lines  : 

" '  CeltiKilul  Stntea,  Imtnortnl  gods,  ear; 

Uuar  our  Uvcrru,  aud  r«TereDC«  nbaC  ye  Lear — 
The  fisfii  dei'rue,  which  uot  M  beaven  cnn  move  : 
Thou.  l'Ht«,  tulfll  H.  and  yt>  Pnwers  approve ! 
Wbnt  g-iil  but  caters  joa  forbidilttn  field, 
TImt  Jidda  oFrbt&Dce,  or  but  nl1l5  Id  jteld, 
lltick  to  lilt-  sk)v«  with  ehamo  h«  *hall  t)«  dtlren, 
QofIikJ  with  disboDer't  woundd,  the  vcora  oi  buatcD  ; 
Or.  frnin  our  eacrcJ  hill  with  fury  tbrovtn, 
Dtep  ill  tbv  iliirit  TxrLireau  giitl  shall  grrntn, 
Wltn  burning  cbfliofi  hxvd  (o  Ibe  brnien  Hcors, 
And  lorh^tl  by  hfll  «  iutxorable  doprsl 
As  fur  b.-DcHib  lli<-  infernul  cyntre  hurled 
As  fiuiii  rhat  cintre  to  Ihe  ethereal  world' 
)«c  each.  Hubojlssite,  dread  those  dire  nbodes. 
Nor  tempt  Ibe  veugeance  of  tbe  god  of  gods  I' 

Then,  his  majestic  lip  enrting  with  moro'tlian 
imperial  dtrdain,  he  added  : 


'  I  Pt  down  OUT  iroldpn.  eVprln^llnK  chsin,  (mnln. 
Wbo.r".Zg  embrace  hold.  h.»Ten,  .ird  c(.r  h  a..d 

To  drag.  I>y  this,  the  r/t.»i<M"  do«u  to  earth - 

"lU,  ha  I  ha,  ha,  ha,  ha  I" 

'  Y*.  ..(rivi-  In  v«lo  •    If  I  l>ut  "tretdi  this  band, 
I  hcnvp  tbe  nods,  tbp  orwD.atid  tbo  Innd; 
1  dx  tbcebiiln  to  L-reat  Oljnipu*'  heljtlit, 
A.1.1  the  Tn..t  *<.rld  hanw  trrmbll..H  In  my  f  IgUt! 
tor  .iicli  I  relg..,  nnbounde.l  nud  "bOTe. 
Aud  such  are  men  nnd  goda  compared  with  J0\  B. 

These  lines  were  spoken,  not  in  the  Knglish 
dress  in  which  I  have  given  tliem  to  the  reader, 
but  in  the  sonorou<»  Greek  of  (heir  immortal 
author  And  t-o  he  went  on,  for  a  length  of 
time  which  seemed  to  me  days  rather  than  niin- 
ute.1,  in  a  paroxysm  of  the  wildest  excitement, 
pouring  forth  one  extravagant  rhapsody  after 
another,  all  rambling  and  disconnected,  but  all 
consistent  with  the  one  dominant  idea  of  bis 
Juvfshifi.  He  vocifL-raied  and  gesticulated  in  tbe 
most  violent  manner,  and  I  wondered  how  it 
was  possible  that  such  extraordinary  excitement 
— mcnWl  and  physical  combined—could  last  so 
long. 

At  last  he  came  to  an  abrupt  pause,  and  then 
shouted  aloud  ;  "  There  surely  is  something  the 
matter  with  those  peacocks;  we  are  hardly  mov- 
ing at  all!"  And  at  the  conclusion  of  tho  sen- 
tence, he  gave  a  spring  wliicli  nearly  overturned 
the  car,  and  before  I  knew  what  ho  was  about, 
he  had  clambered  up  to  the  top  of  tho  balloon. 

Poor  Ada  shrieked  and  sobbed  as  if  her  heart 
would  break,  he  all  the  time  affecting  to  believe, 
or  perhaps  really  believing,  that  she  was  grieving 
because  we  did  not  get  along  fast  enough. 
Wringing  her  hands, she  watched  him  intently  as 
ho  swayed  about  pn  his  perilous  perch,  and  I  ex- 
pected every  moment  to  see  him  falling  headlong 
through  the  air  Alas,  poor  girl !  What  an 
awful  position  for  one  so  young,  so  fragile,  so 
delicate,  thus  suddenly  plunged  from  the  highest 
pinnacle  of  happiness  to  the  lowest  abyss  of 
misery  !  Besides  the  anguish  which  wrung  her 
heart,  her  physical  suffering  was  very  great,  or 
rather  would  have  been  so,  if  she  had  been  in  a 
condition  to  feel  it.  Her  dress  was  of  the  scan- 
tiest description,  and  at  the  greortieight  to  which 
we  had  now  attained  the  cold  was  very  severe, 
as  I  could  testify,  being  myself  barefooted,  and 
without  coat  or  vest. 

The  madman,  in  the  meantime,  was  gazing  di- 
rectly upwards,  as  if  engaged  in  watching  his 
imaginary  peacocks.  This  gave  me  the  hope  of 
accomplishing  what  I  had  already  attempted 
without  success.  Having  quietly  moved  into  a 
favorable  position,  I  made  a  sudden  effort  to 
seize  tho  cord  communicating  with  the  escape- 
valve,  my  object,  of  course,  being  to  let  off  gas 
enough  to  secure  tho  rapid  descent  of  the  bal- 
loon. To  my  great  disappointment,  Adderley 
was  on  the  watch,  ready  to  anticipate  the  move- 
ment. I  caught  tbe  rope,  but  before  I  had  hold 
it  a  second,  he  let  himself  down  with  tho  nim- 
bleness  of  a  monkey,  and  with  a  wild  shout  of 
exultation  cut  it  off  close  to  the  valve.  Neither 
Ada  nor  I,  it  should  be  observed,  had  any  knife 
or  other  means  of  puncturing  the  balloon,  even 
if  I  could  have  reached  it. 

Though  as  cool  as  most  men,  I  could  not  hope 
to  imitate  the  utter  recklessness  with  which  Ad- 
derley climbed  and  swung  from  rope  to  rope 
Ho  acted  precisely  as  another  might  have  done 
if  the  balloon  had  been  resting  upon  the  ground  ; 
and  the  very  (act  of  his  being  practically  uncon- 
scious that  it  was  not  so,  was  no  doubt  the  secret 
of  his  performing  the  feat  so  successfully.  With- 
out any  further  notice  of  my  attempt,  ho  swung 
himself  rapidly  down  into  tho  car  again,  crying 
out : 

"  Sweet  bride,  I  must  confess  that  we  are  not 
likely  to  reach  the  moon  to-day  at  this  rate. 
But  hark  !  Do  you  hear  that?  Ila,  ha!  JEulus 
has  done  my  bidding  ;  so  dry  your  tears,  sweet 
one  ;  we  shall  soon  bo  flying  on  the  wiogs  of  old 
Boreas,  a  hundred  miles  an  hour.  Don't  you 
hear  his  pipe?  Ha,  ha  !  We'll  need  those  lazy 
birds  no  longer,  so  we'll  just  cut  the  traces  and 
let  them  go  to  Tartarus  !" 

Almost  before  these  words  were  out  of  his 
mouth,  he  had  pulled  out  a  bowie-knife  and  sev- 
ered one  of  the  ropes  by  which  the  car  was  at- 
tached to  the  balloon.  There  were  four  of  them, 
and  this  was  at  one  of  the  ends.  Ho  would  im- 
mediately have  proceeded  to  cut  the  others,  if  the 
sudden  disturbance  of  the  equilibrium  of  the  car 
had  nut  prevented  him,  by  almost  throwing  him 
out.  Ada  was  in  the  very  act  of  falling,  when 
I  managed  to  throw  my  arm  round  her  at  the 
same  timo  that  I  clutched  one  of  the  three  re- 
maining ropes. 

Tho  respite  wo  had  gained  was  hardly  long 


enough  to  allow  us  to  take  a  breath  Tl 
minute  the  bright  howie-knif^  w*ts  Bu.hin?  T"' 
our  heads,  severing  tho  very  rope  ,o  whjrl  " 
were  clinging.    It  was  one  of  the  side  ,^J,  ^'^ 
in  the  position  in  which  thp  nir  ihc,,  hun'  ""  ' 
uppermost  one.    Grasping  Ada's  wai«i 
perato  energy,  I  commenced  the  f.^rful  Tl 
which,  I  supposed,  was  to  end  in  dishiiir.  ,,s 
atoms  uj)on  the  distant  earth.     'With  \ 
random  clutch,  however,  like  that  of  a  drown''  "' 
man,  I  succeeded  in  catching  the  opposim"'? 
rope,  one  of  the  two  which  remained.  '  " 

With  Ada  still  hanging  on  my  arm  1  ^ 
trived,  by  exerting  my  full  strength,  lo  gt,  7' 
leg  thrown  about  the  rope  at  the  place  of  lis"'"' 
tachmont  to  the  car.  But  what  could  it  avail  i 
There  was  the  maniac,  as  inflexible  as  fate  iiseir 
proceeding,  with  the  most  matter  of  fuel,  ha, 
ness-hko  air  imaginable,  to  cut  the  romainin!^ 
ropes  and  launch  us  into  the  awful  abyss  be)  T 
One  minuto  more  and  the  other  end  rope  whs 
severed,  leaving  but  the  fibres  of  a  single  fmii 
cord  between  us  and  cterniiy. 

If  it  docs  really  ever  happen  that  a  few  n,n. 
menls  of  ineffable  anxiety  performs  tho  work  ol 
half  a  century,  and  covers  the  young  head  wiiii 
locks  of  hoary  whiteness,  here,  surely,  if  ever 
the  thing  should  come  to  pass.  Such  is  the  wuyi 
wardness  of  the  human  mind,  that  this  compar- 
atively trivial  idea  was  ut  that  awful  moment  up- 
permost in  my  thoughts,  and  when  I  ga/cd  oj)on 
Ada's  bright,  golden  curls,  I  felt  a  degree  of  siir. 
prise  to  see  thorn  still  undiscolored.  But  iho 
poor  giri  had  fortunately  ceased  to  be  conscious 
of  the  terrors  of  her  situation — she  was  moiioc- 
loss,  senseless  and  insensible. 

Just  as  tbe  first  beams  of  the  rising  sun  began 
to  gild  the  bright  colore  of  our  aerial  vessel,  nnil 
before  they  had  touched  even  the  mountain  itips 
of  the  earth  below.  Adderiey  bont  over  us,  knifo 
in  hand,  to  finish  his  terrible  job.  For  soma 
time  past  he  had  not  spoken  a  word  ;  but  this 
silence,  coupled  with  the  grim  eamoBiness  with 
which  he  went  about  his  work  of  death,  was 
more  fearful  than  his  wildest  vociferations  hud 
been.  With  his  awful  purpose,  his  maniacal  en- 
ergy, and  his  almost  superhuman  strength,  ho 
seemed  tho  incarnation  of  inexorable  fate,  a  ha- 
man  embodiment  of  the  dark  browed  Atropos, 
about  to  sever  three  threads  of  life  at  a  gitij;lo 
stroke- 
Gazing  in  bitter  apguish  up(in  the  lovely  flow- 
er drooping  in  my  arms,  I  hurriedly  asked  my- 
self if  human  ingenuity  could  suggest  any  pos- 
sible means  of  escape  ?  Alas,  no  1  Even  aparl 
from  the  stimulus  of  mania,  Adderiey's  strengih 
could  hardly  bo  matched  by  that  of  any  living' 
man.  As  it  was,  though  unembarrassed  ami 
alone,  I  would  have  been  but  a  child  in  hi? 
hands,  and  there  yawned  beneath  us  an  abyss  ol 
full  ten  thousand  feet  in  depth.  There  was  no 
help  for  it — wc  must  iliel 

The  madiuan  had  found  a  firm  footing  by 
thrusting  his  boot  through  the  frail  material  ot 
tho  car,  and  his  knife,  as  I  have  said,  was  alrendy 
over  our  heads.  I  saw  him  catch  the  rope,. jn^i 
above  us,  with  his  left  hand,  and  raise  tho  kmli' 
with  his  right.  Already  its  edge  was  ivilliin  nn 
inch  ol  the  spot  where  he  intended  to  cut  ii 
Fervently  commending  my  soul  to  the  mercy  of 
its  Creator,  I  bowed  down  my  head  upon  ray 
hands,  and  with  all  the  calmness  I  could  muster 
awaited  the  impending  blow. 

"May  Pluto  and  all  the  infcmals  confound 
that  vile  traitor  Mercury,  and  Ganymede,  ami 
Hebe,  aud  all  the  rest  of  them  !  Imperial  Jovo 
is  absolutely  fainting  for  want  of  a  draught  of 
nectar  to  moisten  his  parched  throat!' 

I  looked  up.  The  rope  was  still  uninjured, 
and  the  madman  had  apparently  delayed  hia 
work  from  pure  exhaustion.  The  tornado  ol 
fierce  excitement  on  which  he  had  been  tost  i-^' 
hours  had  at  last  expended  itsolf,  and  a  itmpo- 
rary  lull  was  tlio  inevitable  consequence.  ^ 
A  faint  gleam  of  hope  now  visited  mo.  Wbo^ 
could  I  do  to  take  advantage  of  the  paU«o^^ 
There  surely  must  be  some  chance  of  '^f^'^^'^^^ 
I  only  had  ingenuity  enough  to  ^ad  it. 


there  was  lilile  lime  for  deliberation.  '^^ 
movement  ol  the  maniac's  hand  and  we  P^rii'  ^ 
All  sorts  of  impossible  schemes  cameeroftn  ^, 
into  .ny  brain,  but  I  could  think  of  ^^ol^^'^  '^^^^^ 
ibie.    The  band  of  death  had  been  stayed  , 
very  act  ot  stnking-could  I  really  do  a 
to  prevent  its  final  fall  '    The  very  .mm^^^^ 
of  the  danger,  while  it  stimulated  my  m^^"^ 
powers  into  extraordinary  a"'^'*^'  j^ious 
deny  mo  ihecoolnefis  necessary  to  thcirj 

exercise.  ■■himr  iu  »" 

While  my  wliolo  frame  waa  wnituD^ 
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a.»oiiy  of  impnticnl  perplexity.  I  felt  inysolf  in- 
commoded by  something*  lmr.1  iu  llio  ri;,'iit  pock- 
jjjyf  mv  paiilttloons.  T ho  actual  physical  dis- 
cororort  which  it  produced  could  alono  have 
forced  60  irivial  a  ihing  upon  my  attention  at 
such  a  moment.  Annoyed,  not  by  the  discom- 
fort, but  by  th«  interruption,  I  uttered  an  ejucu- 
lilion  expressive  of  iny  foclings,  and  was  about 
to  dismiss  tiie  unwelcome  thought  with  all  pos- 
Biblo  despatch,  when  there  flashed  from  it  an 
idea,  a  hope,  bright  enough  to  illuminalo  iho 
lowest  depths  of  my  despondency. 

At  that  day,  the  powerful  agents  forproducing 
atvrsihcsia,  now  in  such  general  use,  were  new 
discoveries  and  objects  of  curiosity  in  remote 
country  places.  The  evening  before  I  had  taken 
from  my  trunk  a  small  Jlacoit  of  chloroform  to 
show  it  to  a  mc'Jical  ncijuaintance,  And  being 
called  off  suddenly,  for  some  purpose  or  other,  I 
had  hastily  enveloped  it  in  a  handkerchief  and 
stiilTeil  it  in  the  pocket  of  my  panto.  I  thought 
no  more  of  it,  and  it  bad  been  left  there  till  that 
moment. 

Thrusting  my  hand  into  my  pocket,  with  some 
(iifliculiy,  I  grasped  the  little  vessel,  enveloped 
b9  it  was  in  the  handkerchief,  and  with  a  strong 
pressure  broke  it.  I  then  took  it  out  and  held  it 
towards  Adderlcy,  saying : 

"  Uere  is  a  wonderful  elixir,  a  potent  distilla- 
tion, an  all-powerful  perfume,  prepared  by  Chi- 
ron, the  Centaur,  from  plants  that  grow  in  Iho 
garden  of  the  Hesperidcs.  Inhale  it,  and  it 
will  at  once  revive  you." 

The  madman  took  it,  without  hesitation,  and 
earned  it  to  his  nostrils.  I  watched  him  with 
intense  anxiety,  for  I  was  somewhat  dottbtful 
about  the  effect  it  would  have  upon  him,  even  if 
he  should  inlmic  a  sufficient  quantity.  As  ho 
drew  in  the  vapor,  however,  with  the  full  power 
of  his  lungs,  its  influence  soon  became  manifest. 
His  athletic  frame  gradually  yielded  to  the  leth- 
argic inhalation,  and  soon  became  a  mere  sense- 
less mass  of  inert  matter. 

It  was  with  the  utmost  difficulty  that  I  could 
prevent  the  prostrate  maniac  from  fulling  out. 
My  first  care  was  to  secure  his  knife  as  his  fin- 
gers gradually  relaxed  their  hold.  To  my  great 
satisfaction,  Ada  now  began  to  recover.  Having 
hurriedly  explained  to  her  what  had  happened, 
I  placed  her  in  a  position  whore  she  could  hold 
on  for  herself.  By  this  time  old  Boreas  was 
piping  most  furiously  ;  in  fact,  it  was  blowing 
n  gale,  directly  from  the  northeast,  and  this  ren- 
dered oar  situation  greatly  more  precarious  than 
it  would  have  been  if  the  weather  hud  been  ordi- 
narily calm. 

Amid  all  the  tossing  and  tumbling  of  our 
frail  support,  however,  I  contrived  to  steady  the 
insensible  form  of  my  friend  until  I  could  cut  off 
some  of  the  ropes  which  had  originally  bound 
the  machine  to  the  earth,  and  which  were  now 
flapping  about  in  every  direction.  With  the 
cords  thus  obtained,  I  proceeded  to  secure  him 
in  the  place  where  he  lay,  and  in  such  a  manner 
that  it  would  be  impossible  for  htm  to  get  loose 
when  the  effect  of  the  chloroform  should  cease. 
It  was  a  tedious,  diflScult  and  dangerous  busi- 
ness, but  it  was  at  last  effectually  accomplished. 
I  also  secured  Ada  in  her  place. 

The  next  thing  was,  if  possible,  to  get  the 
balloon  to  the  earth.  This  had  become  a  terribly 
urgent  necessity,  on  more  accounts  than  one,  for 
besides  our  other  dangers,  the  single  rope  on 
which  our  lives  were  hanging,  showed  ominous 
signs  of  parting  at  the  point  where  it  was  at- 
tached to  the  balloon.  That  half  parted  rope  I 
was  obliged  lo  climb,  for  there  was,  of  course,  no 
other  way  to  mend  it,  and  no  other  way  to  reach 
the  balloon  and  puncture  it,  our  only  means  of 
effecting  its  descent  without  clambering  up  to 
the  valve,  the  rope  attached  to  which  was  now 
beyond  my  reach. 

By  this  time  I  had  had  myeoul  saturated  with 
horrors  to  snch  an  extent,  that  I  guzed  up  at  the 
parting  knot  with  an  apathy  that  amounted  to 
almost  utter  indifference.  Custom  reconciles  us 
to  almost  everything. 

Contrary  to  my  expectation — to  my  positive 
conviction  indeed — the  fastening  of  our  rope  did 
not  give  way,  but  gave  mo  time  to  reach  it  and 
secure  it.  Though  far  from  possessing  the  won 
derlul  agility,  coolness  and  audacity  of  Adder 
'ey,  I  was  nevertheless  a  gymnast  of  no  ordinary 
powers  ;  and  it  was  well  that  I  was,  for  our  lives 
depended  on  it. 

Having  made  the  dangerous  knot  perfccily  se 
'^"re,  I  proceeded  to  puncture  the  balloon,  and 
gradually  to  enlarge  the  hole  as  much  as  I 
t'lought  the  circumstances  would  allow.  The 
gas  poured  from  the  orifice,  hissing  like  slcuni, 


and  we  soon  coraraenccd  a  rapid  descent.  The 
next  anxious  ihouyhl  was,  where  shall  wo  rearh 
the  earth  i  Wo  had  hoeu  trav^dling  for  hours 
with  great  rapidity,  and  I  had  not  iho  remotest 
idea  of  where  we  were.  Nutwithsninding  the 
boislerousness  of  the  wind,  the  Mm  was  shining 
brightly  in  a  clouiilcss  sky.  When  wo  had  Icis- 
uro  to  cast  our  eyes  below,  wo  saw  tli«  countrv 
prcnd  out  like  a  map,  to  an  immense  extent 
around  us.  It  was  one  vast  expanse  of  vcidurv<. 
varied  only  by  a  few  little  dots  of  clearings, 
with  a  river  here  and  there,  like  a  waving  thread 
of  silver. 

That  we  should  bo  dashed  lo  pieces  against 
the  tree  tops  seemed  inevitable.  While  tho  force 
of  gravity  was  bringing  us  rapidly  to  the  eartJi, 
tho  strong  northeast  wind  tended  to  carry  us 
forward  in  a  direction  parallel  with  its  surface. 
According  lo  a  well-known  mechanical  law,  tho 
resulting  motion  brouj;hi  us  downwards  at  an 
angle  of  nearly  forty-five  degrees  with  tho  plane 
of  the  horizon.  The  force  of  gravity,  however, 
being  a  little  stronger  than  that  of  the  wind,  our 
line  of  descent  was  brought  a  little  nearer  to  tho 
perpendicular  than  the  angle  mentioned.  * 

As  we  approached  tho  earth,  one  little  clear- 
ing, jnst  before  us,  broke  tho  monotonous  lino 
of  the  tree-tops.  There  was  a  cabin  near  the 
centre  of  it,  and  two  men  stood  by  the  door,  one 
of  them  having  a  rifle  in  his  hand.  As  we 
passed,  he  took  deliberate  aim  at  us  and  fired  ; 
fortunately,  however,  we  were  too  far  off  to  re- 
ceive any  injury. 

We  were  now  almost  scraping  the  tops  of  the 
tall  pine  trees,  and  I  expected  every  moment  lo 
see  our  balloon  rent  in  pieces,  and  ourselves  pre- 
cipitated to  the  ground.  Suddenly,  and  to  our 
groat  satisfaction,  we  came  to  another  opening, 
which  I  supposed  at  first  to  be  another  clearing. 
It  turned  out,  however,  to  be  a  little  lake,  com- 
pletely embowered  in  the  piney  woods  ;  so  much 
so,  indeed,  that  wo  did  not  see  it  till  wo  were 
directly  over  it. 

"  May  Heaven  grant  that  we  alight  in  the 
water!"  cried  I.  But  there  seemed  to  bo  very 
little  hope  of  it,  so  strong  was  the  wind  and  so 
trifling  the  extent  of  the  lakelet. 

There  was,  however,  one  thing  in  our  favor 
which  I  had  overlooked.  As  soon  as  we  had  de- 
scended below  the  line  of  the  tree-lops,  they 
served  as  a  protection  against  tho  force  of  tho 
wind.  The  consequoneo  was,  that  we  ihon  be- 
gan to  fall  almost  perpendicularly,  until,  but  a 
few  yards  from  tho  farther  shore  of  the  lake,  wo 
were  thrown,  all  in  a  confused  mass,  into  the 
water. 

Thus  ended  that  most  terrible  voyage.  What 
remains  to  be  told  I  will  make  as  brief  as  possi 
ble.  My  first  care  was  to  free  my  companions 
from  their  bonds.  Adderley  was  revived  by  con 
tact  with  tho  water,  but  I  had  no  difliculiy  in 
managing  him.  In  fact,  he  remained  in  a  half 
comatose,  stupified  condition  for  a  long  lime. 

We  had  come  to  the  earth  on  the  extreme  out 
skirts  of  civilization  in  the  far  southwest.  The 
water  of  ihe  lake,  at  the  point  where  we  fell,  was 
not  deep,  and  wo  were  soon  joined  by  tho  men 
whom  we  had  seen  in  the  clearing,  who  gave  u 
every  assistance  they  could.  They  were  rougl; 
and  superstitious,  and  the  fellow  who  shot  at  us 
firmly  believed  that  the  balloon  was  some  strange 
monster  of  a  bird. 

We  were  not  long  in  getting  safely  out  of  the 
water;  but  it  was  a  very  tedious  and  a  somewhat 
difficult  job,  in  our  peculiar  circumstances,  to 
got  back  again  to  the  point  whence  we  started 
It  was  a  distance  of  about  two  hundred  miles 
"as  the  crow  flies,"  but  we  had  of  course  to 
travel  much  farther  than  that, 

Adderley's  glorious  intellect  was  gone  irrevo- 
cably.   As  long  as  he  lived  his  soul  w;i8  a  moral 
volcano,  ever  heaving  and  smouldering  with  ih 
pent-up  fires  within,  and  occasionally  bursting 
forth  into  an  eruption  of  terrific  violence,  spread 
ing  terror  and  dismay  everywhere  around  him 
After  lingering  a  few  years,  in  a  private  mad 
house,  his  wildly  throbbing  heart  was  stilled 
and  two  green  mounds  of  earth  are  all  that  now 
remain  of  the  two  choice  spirits  whom  I  accom 
pinied  on  that  memorable  wedding  trip. 

(HOICK  OF  MORDS. 

When  you  doubt  between  two  words,  choose 
the  plainest,  the  commonest,  the  most  idiomuiic. 
Eschew  the  fine  words  oa  you  would  rouge  ; 
love  simple  ones  as  you  would  naiive  roses  on 
your  cheeks.  Act  as  you  might  bo  disposed  to 
do  on  your  esta-t:;  employ  such  words  as  have 
the  largest  families,  kccpiug  clear  of  foundlings 
and  of  those  of  which  nobody  can  tell  whence 
they  como,  unless  ho  happens  to  be  a  scholar. — 
Titnch. 


THE  DIAMOND  STAR. 


«V   rllASns  A.  llL'RIV\OB. 

In  a  fino  summer  night,  in  iho  Utter  half  of 
the  scvt-niconih  contnry  (iho  day  and  year  ni-o 
mmalcri.il).  Cliironeo  Landon.  a  handsome  and 
ifrh-spirileil  young  Knglishmnn.  who  had  been 
pa.s5ing  some  time  in  iho  sofr^Ji  ot  Spain,  wan 
landing  on  ihe  banks  of  ihe  (luniUlnviar,  in  tho 
environs  of  the  ancient  cily  of  Valencia,  watch- 
ing with  anxious  eyes  iho  fading  »nils  of  a  small 
felucca,  just  visible  in  tho  golden  rays  of  tho  ris- 
ing moon,  as  catching  a  breath  of  tho  freshening 
woslcrn  breeze,  Ihey  bore  tho  light  rnit^  upon  tho 
blue  bosom  of  the  Meditorranoan.  Though  the 
scene  was  one  of  surpassing  hoauty,  though  the 
air  was  Imlmy  and  came  to  hi*  brow  Inden  with 
the  fragranco  of  the  orange,  tho  myrtle  and  tho 
rose,  iho  expression  of  the  young  man's  face  was 
melancholy  in  tho  exlromo. 

Too  late!"  he  muttered  to  himself;  "loo 
late!  It  is  hard  after  venturing  so  much  for 
them,  that  I  should  have  been  baltlcd  in  my  at- 
tempt to  escape  wirh  them.  However,  they  are 
safo  and  happy.  If  thi^  bri-eze  holds,  they  will 
soon  pass  Capo  St.  Martin.  Dcr  Kxiclla, 
how  I  value  this  i)ledgeof  your  friendship  and 
gratitude," 

And  Iho  young  man,  afior  raising  to  his  lips  a 
small  diamond  star,  attached  to  a  golden  cliaiTi, 
deposited  tho  trinket  in  his  bosom,  and  then, 
with  a  parting  glance  at  tho  distant  vessel, 
turned  homewards,  in  the  direction  of  tho  city 


Absorbed  in  his  own  reflections,  he  did  not  no- 
tice that  his  footsteps  were  dogged  by  a  tall  fig- 
ure, mulliod  in  a  black  conl,  which  pur.iuod  him 
in  tho  moonlight  like  his  shadow,  and  left  him 
only  when  he  entered  his  [ivxiidn. 

Landon  spent  some  lime  in  his  room,  in  rend- 
ing and  arranging  letters  and  papers,  and  when 
the  clock  of  the  neighboring  cathedral  sounded 
the  hour  of  eleven,  threw  himself  upon  his  hed 
wilhout  undressing,  and  was  soon  asleep,  l-'rom 
a  disturbed  and  unrefreshing  slumber,  crowded 
with    vexatious    visions,   ho    was  suddenly 
and  rudely  roused  by  a  rough  hand  upon  hii 
shoulder.    Ho  stftrted  upright  in  bed,  and  gazed 
around  him  with  aslunislimont.    His  chambur 
was  filled  by  halt  a  do/.eu  sinister-looking  men, 
robed  entirely  in  black,  in  whom  ho  recogni/.ed, 
not  without  a  shudder,  the  dreaded  familiars  of 
the  holy  office,  the  oflicials  of  tho  Inquisitorial 
Tribunal.    His  first  impulse  was  to  grope  for  his 
arms ;  but  his  sword  and  pistol  had  been  re- 
moved.  A  rough  voice  bade  him  arise  and  fol 
low,  and  ho  had  no  choice  but  to  obey  the  man- 
dale.    Preceded  and  followed  by  the  familiars, 
who  wore  all  armed,  as  ho  judged  by  tho  clash  ol 
steel  that  attended  each  footstep,  though  no 
weapons  were  apparent,  ho  descended  the  stair 
case,  camo  out  upon  the  street,  and  was  conducted 
through  many  a  winding  lane  and  passage  to  a 
low-browcd  arch,  which  opened  into  tho  boae- 
meni  story  of  a  huge,  embattled  building,  that 
rose  like  a  fortress  botoro  him,    Tho  conductor 
of  the  band  hulled  here,  and  knocking  thrice  upon 
an  oaken  door  studded  with  huge  iron  naiU,  i 
was  opened  silently,  and  the  jiurty  entered  a  dark 
subterranean  passage  of  stone,  lighted  only  by  a 
smoky  cresset  lamp  swinging  in  a  recess. 

Alter  passing  through  this  corridor,  Landon 
was  conducted  into  a  huge  vaulted  hall,  dimly  il 
lumiuaied  by  the  branches  of  an  iron  chandelier, 
by  whose  light  he  discovered  in  fiont  of  him  a 
raised  platform,  on  which  were  seated  three  men 
robed  in  black,  while  before  them,  at  a  table,  sat 
two  others  similarly  attired,  with  writing  imple 
menis  before  them.  On  the  platform  was  planfcd 
a  huge  banner,  the  bla/on  on  the  folds  ol  wl 
was  a  wooden  cross,  flanked  by  a  brunch  of  oliv 
and  a  naked  sword,  the  motto  being.  "  ViVurye, 
Domine,  fl  jiiilica  causam  liuim."  Ifinc,  /x/rd,  and 
jiidije  tbij  cause.  It  wanted  neither  this  formid 
able  standard,  northe  implements  of  torture  scat 
lercd  round,  to  convince  the  young  Englishman 
that  he  Blood  in  the  halls  ot  tlie  Inquisition. 

After  being  permitted  to  stand  some  limo  be- 
fore the  judges,  that  his  mind  might  be  impressed 
with  the  terrors  of  tho  place,  Ihe  principal  in- 
quinilor  addressed  him,  demanding  hia  name. 
"  Clarence  Landon,"  was  the  reply. 
"  Your  birthplace  V 
"  Ivondon,  Kngland." 
"  Your  age  V 
"Twenty-five  years." 
"  Occupation  1" 

"  I  am  n  gentleman  of  fortune,  with  no  pursuit 
but  that  of  knowledge  and  pleasure." 


"  You  aro  accused,"  said  tho  judge,  "  of  hav- 
ing aided  and  abetted  u  rauntrymau  of  yours, 
named  Walter  Hamilton,  in  seducing  and  carry- 
ing olV  I'^tvlla  Miirtiiicx,  a  hidy  of  anoblo  huuso, 
and  a  sifter  ol  St.  Ursula.  How  say  you,  guilty 
or  not  guilty." 

"  1  am  not  guilty— I  am  not  capable  of  tho  in- 
famy with  which  you  chiiri;o  me." 

"  Ho  refuios  to  confess,"  itaid  the  judge,  turn- 
ing to  a  familiar,  iho  sworn  tormentor.  "  Wo 
must  try  the  question.  Sanchuit,  is  tho  rack 
ready  '  ' 

The  man  addressed  was  a  brawny,  muscular 
ruffian,  with  a  livid  and  forbidding  counlenanco, 
whoBo  dark  i>ye»  sparkled  wiih  pleasure,  as  ho 
bowed  asRunt  to  Uio  inlcriMgalion. 

"  Hold  !"  cried  Landon.  "  Tho  truth  can  no 
longer  harm  any  ono  but  myself,  ond  though  you 
may  inflict  death  upon  mo,  yon  shall  nut  enjoy 
Uio  fiendish  satisfaction  ol  mutilating  my  Itmba 
with  your  horrid  enginery,  I  did  aid  Hamilton, 
not  indeed  in  ruining  an  iiiiun:il  maiden,  but  in 
rescuing  from  a  thraldom  she  abhorred,  a  lovely 
lody  whom  Providence  formed  to  niako  the  hap- 
piness of  an  hononihlc  nmn.  By  lliia  time  Es- 
tella  is  a  hap|)y  bride." 

"  Her  joys  will  bo  ahortoned,"  said  the  inquis- 
itor, frowning.  "They  cannot  long  elude  tho 
power  of  Itodrigo  d'Almontc,  at  onco  judge  of 
the  holy  oftico  and  (iovornor  of  Valencia." 

"  Moderate  your  transports,  governor,"  replied 
Iho  Englishman,  boldly;  "  tho  fugitives  are  be- 
yond your  reach.  Tliis  very  night  a  swift-winged 
felucca  hore  ihcin  away  from  thoNe  accursed 
shores  to  a  land  of  liboriy  and  happiness." 
Tho  brow  of  Kodrigo  grew  black  as  night, 
"  Insolent !"  he  answered.  "  Vou  have  out- 
raged and  sot  at  naught  tho  authority  of  church 
and  Hlalo  ;  your  life  shall  pay  tho  forloit." 

"  Be  it  so,"  replied  Landon,  lolding  his  arms ; 
"  but  let  me  tell  you  that  for  every  drop  of  blood 
shed,  my  country  will  demand  u  life.  Tho  cross 
of  St.  George  [>rotects  tho  meanest  subject  of  tho 
English  crown." 

Kodrigo  d'Almonio  made  no  reply,  but  wav- 
ing his  hand,  Landon  was  removed  from  tho  tri- 
bunal, and  thrown  into  a  dungeon  on  the  somu 
floor  with  the  hall  of  torture. 


Towards  the  eloBO  of  a  sultry  summer  day,  tho 
narrow  streuLs  of  Vidoncia  wore  au  aspect  of  un- 
usual iiciivity  and  life — lillcii,  n.i  ihey  were,  with 
representatives  of  every  class  of  oitiitens.  Tho 
tide  of  human  heiiigA  seomod  to  he  setting  in  ono 
direction  towards  a  phiza,  or  aquaro,  in  the  centre. 
The  Alunicda  was  dexorted  by  its  fashionablu 
promenaders ;  and  young  and  old — all,  indeed, 
who  wore  not  forbidden— wore  at  length  congre- 
gated in  the  squuro.  The  attraction  was  soon 
explained,  tor  iu  the  ccniroof  the  plaza  y/as  seen 
a  lofty  platform  of  wood,  on  which  wa«  erected  a 
stout  slake  or  pillar,  to  which  was  afiixed  an  iron 
chain  and  ring.  Around  this  were  heaped,  to 
the  height  of  several  feet,  huge  fagots  of  dry 
wood,  ready  for  the  torch.  A  large  body  of  raen- 
atarms  kept  the  crowd  back  trom  a  large  open 
Fpaco  around  tho  platform.  These  preparntiuna 
were  made,  so  the  popular  rumor  run,  for  the 
punishment  of  a  young  Englishman,  who  had 
aided  n  Spanish  nun  in  the  violation  ot  her 
vows. 

Tho  numerous  bella  of  tho  city  were  tolling 
heavily  ;  and  at  length,  after  the  pnlieiice  of  the 
populace  hud  been  nearly  exhausted,  the  head  of 
u  column  of  men  marching  in  slow  time  was 
seen  to  enter  ujion  the  pluzit.  Eirst  came  the 
governor's  guard,  their  steel  caps  and  cuirasses 
and  hall)ords  polished  like  silver.  After  those 
walked  the  officials  of  the  Inquisition,  and  soae 
friars  nf  the  order  of  St,  Dominic,  surrounded 
the  iinforlunate  Landon,  who  wore  the  rorato  or 
pointed  cap  upon  his  head,  and  the  tan  btnito,  a 
robe  painted  all  over  with  flames  and  devils,  typ- 
ifying tho  awful  fate  which  awaited  him.  Ho 
ascended  the  scaffold  with  a  firm  ftcp,  while  a 
coricj/s  arranged  themselves  around  it,  and  tho 
Governor  ol  Valencia,  mounted  on  a  splendid 
barbed  charger,  and  wearing  his  inquii>itorial 
robes  over  his  military  uniform,  rode  into  the 
square  amid  the  ni  tM  of  tho  crowd,  and  tho  pre- 
sented arras  of  the  troops,  and  made  a  sign  for 
tho  ceremony  to  proceed. 

As  an  oflicer,  appointed  for  the  purpose,  was 
about  to  read  the  sentence,  a  great  tumult  arose 
in  the  square,  and  attracted  tho  attention  of  all 
ihefpectators. 

"  What  is  tho  meaning  of  this,  AlvaTO?" 
asked  the  governor,  addrcsiing  one  of  his  lieu- 
tenants. 

'■  The  people,  please  your  excellency,  have  got 
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hold  of  Isaac,  the  rich  Jew,  and  insist  on  his  be- 
holding the  august  spectac  le  of  the  Auto  da  />  " 
"  The  unholieving  dog  has  never  liked  these 
brave  shows,"  answered  the  governor,  with  a 
grim  smile,  "since  his  well  beloved  brolhcr.  Is- 
eachar,  expiated  his  heresy  on  tin's  spot  in  the 
groat  anto,  when  we  hiirned  twenty  of  Ins  tribe 
before  the  king.  Beshrow  my  heart !  ho  abuses 
my  clemency  in  permitting  him  to  hold  house 
and  gold  licre  in  Valencia.  He  shall  behold  the 
execution  I  Mako  room  (here,  and  drag  him  into 
ihe  heart  of  iho  hollow  squavo." 

Tho  cruel  order  was  obeyed,  and  the  old  Jcw_ 
who  was  a  mild  and  venerable-looking  man,  was 
forced  into  the  centre  of  tho  plaza,  whence  he 
could  have  a  fall  view  of  the  horrid  scene  about 
to  bo  enacted. 

Bui  the  indignities  to  which  ho  had  been  sub- 
jected aroused  a  latent  spark  of  fire  oven  in  the 
soul  of  the  aged  Hebrew.  He  lifted  up  his  voice 
and  cried  aloud  : 

"Spaniards!  Christians  1  arc  ye  men,  or  are 
ye  brutes  ?  Fear  ye  not  the  vengeance  of  Heav- 
en, when  ye  ennct  deeds  that  would  make  the 
savage  blush  ?  Think  ye  that  Heaven  will  long 
withhold  in  vengeance  from  airocicies  that  cry 
aloud  to  it  night  and  day—thut  the  innocent 
blood  ye  have  spilt  will  sink,  unavmgjd,  into 
the  earth  ?  Fear  and  tremble,  for  the  hour  of 
wrath  and  woe  is  at  hand  !" 

The  energy  and  eloquence  with  which  lio 
spoke  sent  a  strange  thrill  of  terror  through  tho 
crowd.  The  governor,  alone  insensible  to  fear, 
shouted  from  his  soddle  : 

"  Tremble  for  yourself,  Isaac  1  for  by  the  rood, 
if  you  dare  question  tho  justice  of  the  holy  of- 
fice, you  shall  share  the  fate  of  yonder  prisoner." 

"I  fear  not  the  wrath  of  man,"  replied  the 
Jew  ;  "  fear  you  the  wracU  of  Heaven  !" 

At  this  moment,  as  if  in  vindication  of  his 
wordsj  a  heavy  clap  of  thunder,  that  shook  the 
city  like  the  discharge  of  a  park  of  artillery, 
broke  upon  the  ear,  and  one  of  those  sudden 
storms,  80  common  in  southerly  latitudes,  rolled 
np  its  dark  masses  of  clouds,  and  tho  light  of 
lUy  was  suddenly  quenched,  as  in  an  eclipse. 
Vivid  flashes  of  lightning  lit  tho  upturned  and 
terror-stricken  (aces  of  the  cowering  multitude. 
At  the  same  time,  the  wind  howled  fiercely 
through  the  streets  that  debouched  upon  the 
plaza,  and  tore  the  plumage  that  waved  and 
tossed  upon  the  helmets  of  the  soldiery. 

"Executioner!"  roared  the  governor,  whose 
high,  stern  tones  of  military  command  were 
heard  above  Ihe  roar  of  the  sudden  tornado,  "do 
your  duty  I    Sot  fire  to  the  fagots." 

The  order  was  obeyed — the  torch  was  applied, 
and  already  a  quivering,  lurid  tlanio  shot  up  at 
the  (eel  of  tho  lurkle^s  Landon,  when  the  storm 
burst  forth  with  ungoverDai)lo  fury.  The  scaf- 
folding was  blown  ilown,  and  the  rain  descend- 
ing in  torrents,  instantly  quenched  both  torch 
and  fiigot.  The  vast  crowd  wero  thrown  into 
utter  confusion.  The  terrified  horses  of  the  cav- 
alry plunged  :nadly  among  the  footmen — hun- 
dreds fell  and  were  trampled  under  foot,  and 
prayers,  shrieks  and  iinprecutioos  filled  the  dark- 
ened air. 

Landon  was  unhurt  amid  the  wreck  of  the 
sacriticial  pyre.  A  ray  of  hope  nhoi  up  in  his 
heart.  Scrambling  out  ot  the  ruins,  unobserved 
and  unpursucd,  he  fled  down  the  nearest  lane 
with  the  utmost  speed.  Anxious  lo  obtain  shel- 
ter, ho,  widioiil  even  a  thought,  climbed  a  garden 
wall — once  within  which  he  was  Mife,  for  a  mo- 
ment, from  jiursuit.  Uusbing  through  a  shaded 
alloy  of  the  garden,  he  lounil  himself  at  the  door 
of  a  large  and  splendid  house.  Almost  without 
a  hope  of  finding  it  yield,  he  tried  the  handle, 
and  tho  door  opened.  Silently  and  swiftly  he 
ascended  a  large,  siooo  stutrcase,  and  took  ref- 
uge in  Ihe  finit  apartment  which  he  lound  before 
him.  A  beautiful  young  k;i'''."ie  only  occupant 
of  the  room,  starting  hi  the  feiiiful  apparition  of 
a  stranger,  flying  lor  his  life  in  the  rube  of  the 
suji /(pHifo,  fell  upon  her  knees  and  crossed  her- 
oslf  rencutedly,  as  her  dark  eyes  were  fixed  in 
terror  on  the  intruder. 

"Lady,"  cried  Landon,  "for  the  love  of  that 
Iteing  whom  wo  both  wor^ihip,  though  in  a  dif- 
ferent form,  take  pity  on  a  wretched  fellow  being. 
Savfi  me!  save  me!" 

iutyou  are  accursed  and  condemned,"  she 
aoiv,  <!red,  rising  and  recodjng. 

"  I  am — I  am — but  you  know  my  ofl^ence.  If 
you  ever  loved  yourself,  you  know  how  to  par- 
don it.  Think  of  the  horrid  fat«  that  awaits  me, 
if  you  are  pitiless." 

The  lady  pansed  and  reflected,  Landon  watch- 
ing the  cxpressioa  Of  her  countenance  with  the 


most  intense  anxiety.  At  length  her  brow  clear- 
ed up  ;  there  was  an  expression  of  sweetness 
about  her  rosy  lips  that  revived  hope  in  tho  heart 
of  the  fugitive. 

"  I  will  save  you  if  I  can."  She  answered. 
"  Heaven's  best  blessing  on  you  for  tlio  word  I" 
exclaimed  the  Englishman. 

"  But  you  have  come  to  a  dnngorons  place  for 
safety  and  shelter,"  she  continued,  sadly.  "  Do 
you  know  whose  house  this  is  ?  It  is  the  dwell- 
ing of  my  father,  Don  llodrigo  d'Almonto,  the 
Governor  of  Valencia." 

Landon  started  back  in  terror,  but  he  instantly 
recovered  from  that  feeling. 

"  You,  then,"  he  said,  "are  Donna  Florinda, 
in  praise  of  whose  beauty  and  goodness  all  Va- 
lencia is  eloquent.  I  feel  that  I  am  safe  in  your 
hands." 

"  I  will  never  betray  you,"  said  the  lady. 
You  are  safe  here.    It  is  my  bed  chamber," 
she  continued,  blushing  ;  "  hut  I  resign  it  to  you 

 sure,  from  your  countenance,  that  you  are  a 

cavalier  of  honor,  who  will  never  give  mo  cause 
lo  repent  of  the  step." 
"  Be  sure  of  that." 

"  Swear  it,"  she  said,  "  upon  this  trinket  which 
my  father  took  from  your  person  in  tlio  hall  of 
tho  Intpiisition." 

Landon  look  from  Flormda's  hand  the  dia- 
mond star  given  him  by  Kslelln,  anii  thus  mys- 
teriously restored,  and  pressed  it  to  his  lips. 

"  By  this  talisman,"  lie  said,  "  by  this  token, 
which  I  priae  so  highly,  I  pledge  myself  not  to 
abuse  your  confidence,  but  to  repay  tho  priceless 
service  you  render  mo  by  a  life  of  gratitude." 

"  You  may  remain  here,  then,  for  the  present," 
said  Florinda,  "till  I  think  what  can  be  done  lor 
you." 

"  If  I  can  only  make  my  way  to  the  house  of 
tho  English  ambassador,"  replied  Landon,"! 
think  I  can  count  upon  my  safety." 

Donna  Florinda,  after  lighting  a  lamp  (for  it 
was  now  nightfall),  and  sotting  upon  a  table 
some  wine  and  fniit,  left  the  chamber,  locking 
tbo  door  behind  her. 

Descending  to  the  garden,  she  went  directly  to 
secluded  arbor,  embowered  in  foliage,  a'  no 
great  distance  from  the  house. 
"  Cesareo  1"  she  whispered. 
A  young  cavalier,  who  was  conecalcd  in  the 
arbor,  instantly  advanced  and  clasped  her  in  Ins 
arms, 

"Dear  Florinda!"  he  cried,  "I  feared  that 
you  would  disappoint  mo.  But  we  have  yet  some 
happy  moments  to  pass  together." 

"  Not  a  moment,  Cesareo,"  replied  the  lady. 
"  My  father  will  soon  return.  I  came  to  beg 
you  to  R'tire  instantly,  and  await  another  oppor- 
tunity of  meeting." 

"  You  are  anxious  to  get  rid  of  me  !"  replied 
the  cavalier. 

"  Not  so — my  father  will  soon  reinm,  and  he 
will  be  sure  to  inquire  for  me  directly." 

"  Well,  then,"  said  the  lover,  "  if  it  must  be 
so,  go  you  to  tho  house,  and  leave  mo  tho  solita- 
ry pleasure  of  watching  the  window  of  the  room 
gladdened  by  your  presence." 

"  No.  no.  Cesareo  !  '  cried  Florinda,  in  terror, 
"  that  must  not  ho." 

As  she  said  this,  her  eyes  were  instinctively 
turned  to  the  window  of  her  room,  and  Cesa- 
reo s  followed  the  same  direction.  Th";  shadow 
of  Landon  s  figure,  aa  it  passed  between  the 
lamp  and  the  window,  was  seendefiaed  distinctly 
on  the  I'uriain. 

"By  hea^en!"  cried  Cesareo,  "  there  is  a  man 
in  your  bed  chamber!" 

"  My  father  I"  said  Florinda, 

"  You  told  me  in  your  lust  breath  that  he  had 
not  returned.  You  are  playing  me  false,  Flo- 
rinda.   You  have  a  lover,  and  a  favored  one." 

"  No,  no  !"  cried  the  agonized  girl.  "  It  is 
nothing,  believe  me — trust  not  appeiiranceB,  1 
will  explain  all." 

But  at  this  moment  the  distant  clang  of  trum- 
pets and  kettle  drums  was  heard,  announcing 
the  governor  s  return. 

"  I  must  be  gone  !"  cried  Florinda — "  believe 
me,  1  am  faithful ;"  and  with  these  words  bhe  fled 
into  the  house. 

"  The  dream  is  over  !"  said  Cesareo.  "  But 
I  will  have  vengeance;  on  my  rival ;"  and  he  left 
the  garden,  niuitering  curses,  and  grasping  the 
cross-hilt  of  his  sword. 

Florinda  flew  to  her  chamber. 

"  Fly  !"  she  cried  to  Laudon.  "I  have  shel- 
tered you  at  the  risk  of  my  repuuttion — my 
father  ta  returning,  and  you  must  leave  this 
house.  A  jealous  lover  may  denounce  mc,  and 
both  of  us  be  ruined  forever.    Furoweli— climb 


the  wall  at  the  hack  of  the  garden,  and  tako 
refuge  in  the  next  house.  I  will  still  watch  over 
you." 

Landon  obeyed,  and  made  his  escape  from  tho 
governor's  garden  ju»t  as  Don  Rodrigo  was  en- 
tering tho  courtyard.  Ho  crossed  another  small 
garden  and  entered  a  small  house  at  iho  cxtrem- 
itv,  the  door  of  which  was  uubarred,  and  again 
found  rcluge  in  a  room  on  the  lower  floor,  where 
he  concealed  himscll  behind  a  screen. 

He  had  not  been  here  long  before  he  heard 
footsteps  entering  the  room,  and  the  voices  of 
two  persons  in  conversation,  ono  of  whom  was 
evidently  a  female  and  tho  other  an  old  man." 

"  Dear  father  !"  said  tho  female,  "  I  am  re- 
joiced to  see  that  you  are  returned.  You  never 
go  forth  in  this  city  that  you  do  not  leave  me 
trembling  for  your  safety." 

"  I  have  passed  through  much  peril,  Miriam," 
replied  the  man.  "Snares  and  violence  have 
hcset  my  path.  I  went  to  carry  tho  gold  and  the 
silver  I  had  promised  to  Jacob  the  goldsmith, 
when  lo  !  I  was  beset  by  tho  ungodly  rabble." 

"Dear  father !" 

"  Yea !  and  they  dragged  me  to  their  place  of 
skulls — even  to  their  accursed  Golgotha,  where 
the  blood  of  mine  only  brother  was  drunken  by 
the  ravening  flames,  and  where  thirty  of  our 
brethren  perished  because  they  believed  in  the 
God  of  Abraham,  and  ol  Isaac,  and  of  Jacob." 

"  And  did  they  force  you  to  witness  the  Auto 
da  Fe  V 

"  They  brought  me  to  the  place,  Miriam— but 
there  the  spirit  ot  prophecy  descended  upon  me, 
and  1  lifted  up  my  voice  and  denounced  their 
ubominnfious,  oven  as  the  prophet  ot  old  did  the 
iniquities  of  the  Egyptian  king.  And  lo,  Miriam, 
there  Wi\s  a  miracle  wrought  1  The  voice  of 
Heaven  spake  in  thunder  to  rebuke  their  impious 
blood-thirstinesa.  The  flood-gates  of  heaven 
were  opened,  and  the  rain  descended  in  mighty 
torrents  and  quenched  the  Moloch  fires  kindled 
by  the  Christians.  And  a  great  wind  arose,  and 
the  scaffold  was  destroyed,  and  the  goodly 
youth  that  stood  thereupon  was  saved  from  tho 
death  of  fire,  as  the  multitude  were  scattered." 

"  And  lives  ho,  father  V 

"I  fear  nut,"  answered  the  old  man,  sadly. 
"  For  if  he  were  not  crushed  by  tho  falling  scaf- 
fold, yet  verily  the  cruel  sword  of  the  troopers 
and  tho  men-at  arms  must  have  sought  out  his 
young  life." 

At  this  moment  Landon  stepped  from  his 
concealment. 

"  No,  my  friends,"  said  he,  "  I  yet  live  to 
thank  Heaven  for  its  providential  care.  I  have 
even  found  a  friend  in  the  household  of  my  bit- 
ter enemy,  for  Donna  Florinda  d'Almonle  shel- 
tered me  and  commended  me  lo  your  root." 

He  had  now  tirao  to  scan  the  persons  of  his 
hosts.  The  elder,  Isaac  the  Jew,  was,  as  we  de- 
scribed him  on  his  appearance  in  the  plaza,  a 
man  of  venerable  appearance,  with  a  mild  and 
noble  countenance,  wearing  the  long  beard  and 
flowing  robes  of  his  race.  His  daughter, 
Miriam,  had  tho  commanding  beauty,  the  dark 
eyes,  the  flowing  hair,  and  the  bold  features  of 
the  daughters  of  Israel.  She  was  richly  clad  in 
robes  of  silk,  and  many  a  jewel  of  price  gleamed 
in  the  raven  tresses  of  her  hair. 

"  Thou  art  sale  beneath  this  roof,"  said  the 
Hebrew,  "  for  l>onua  Florinda,  though  the 
daughter  of  the  man  of  tiger  blood,  huth  yet  be- 
friended us  and  ours,  and  lor  her  sake  as  well  as 
for  ihiue,  thou  art  welcome." 

Landon  thanked  his  new  friends  for  their  hos- 
pitable pledges. 

"  I  would  fain,"  said  the  old  Hebrew,  "give 
thee  garments  more  fitting  than  tho  accursed  robe 
that  wraps  thy  youthful  limbs.  But  of  a  truth  I 
have  none  of  Spanish  fashion,  and  tho  Jewish 
gabardine  is  almost  as  fatal  to  the  wearer  as  the 
robe  of  the  sun  beiiito." 

"  Here  comes  Kuiiben,"  said  Miriam.  "  Wel- 
come home,  dear  brother." 

A  handsome  youth  of  sixteen  entered  at  this 
moment,  and  suluted  his  father,  his  sister,  end 
the  stranger.    He  bore  a  bundle  in  his  arms. 

"  I  was  charged,"  he  said,  "  by  the  Lady  Flo- 
rinda, to  bear  this  package  to  the  stranger  1 
should  find  here.  It  contains  a  Spanish  dress. 
She  bid  me  say,"  he  continued,  addressing  Lan- 
don, "that  wiien  you  have  put  on  these  habili- 
ments, you  can  repair  with  me  lo  the  governor's 
garden  at  midnight.  The  waiting  maid  and  con- 
ndaute  will  conduct  you  through  the  house  to  the 
street,  and  make  your  way  to  the  English 
ambassador's." 

After  thanking  the  youthful  messenger,  Lan- 
don was  shown  to  an  apartment  where  he  was 


left  alone  to  change  his  dress.    Do  ~~~ 
had  supplied  him  with  a  plaii,  bm  h^'**^"'^'' 
cavalier's  suit,  including  mantle,  hat  i.S'^!'"'" 
and  in  addition  to  these  a  good  sword  T 
hailed  this  latter  gift  with  joy,  and  buckuT""" 
belt  with  trembling  eagerness.    He  a' 
weapon  and  found  it  to  be  a  Toledo  hiT 
tho  best  temper.    He  kissed  the  sword 
ecstncy.  ""li 

"  Welcome,"  he  cried,  "  old  friend  !   w  ,k 
you  I  can  cut  through  odds,  and  at  least 
life  doariy,  if  I  fall  again  into  the  bands  '  7 
Piiilistines."  ^ 

Returning  to  his  new  friends,  he  sat  do,Tn 
a  hearty  meal  which  they  had  prepared  for  |  ''^ 
and  to  which  he  did  an  Englishman's  mT' 
At  tho  hour  ot  twelve  his  young  friend  Reub 
signified  his  readiness  to  accompany  him  on  h" 
adventure; 

"Farewell!"  he  cried.  "I  o„o  you  a  ^.h, 
that  nothing  can  repay.  But  believe  me  ih,n 
your  kindness  will  always  dwell  in  the  heart  If 
Clarence  Landon." 

Reuben  and  the  Englishman  were  soon  in 
governor's  garden.    It  was  pitch  dark,  and  iht! 
advanced  cautiously,  groping  their  way.    j\ll  ,t 
once  Landon  stumbled  against  some  person. 

"  Is  it  you,  Reuben  V  said  he,  in  a  low  tor,e. 
But  he  was  instantly  grasped  by  the  throat 
Dealing  his  unseen  assailant  a  blow  with  his 
clenched  hand,  which"  made  him  release  his  hoW 
the  Englishman  instantly  drew  his  sword  and 
threw  himself  on  guard.  His  steel  was  cros^d 
by  another  blade,  and  a  fierce  encounter  ensnsd 
the  combatants  being  practised  swordbmen,  ami 
guided  in  the  dark  by  what  swordsmen  term  the 
perception  of  the  blade.  Reuben  had  made  his 
escape,  and  gone  to  tell  his  father  of  this  new 
disaster.  The  struggle  was  brief,  for  tho  antflg- 
onist  of  Landon,  closing  at  the  peril  of  bis  life 
and  being  a  man  of  Herculean  strength,  wresud 
the  sword  from  the  Englishman's  grasp,  md  held 
him  at  his  mercy. 

"  Now,  dog !"  whispered  the  victor,  "  have 
you  anything  to  offer  why  I  should  not  tako  jnur 
life  as  a  minion  of  the  tyrant  liodrigo  ?" 

"  I  scorn  to  ask  my  life  of  an  unknown  asi-iis- 
sin,"  replied  Landon  ;  "  but  I  am  no  minion  of 
llodrigo 's,  and  I  was  even  now  seeking  to  escape 
his  clutches." 

"  If  there  was  a  light  here,"  said  the  stmnger, 
"I  could  see  whether  you  lied,  friend,  by  your 
looks.  You  may  be  palming  off  a  tale  upon  rao. 
How  did  you  propose  to  escape  Rodrigo  V 

"  By  making  my  way  through  his  house,"  an- 
swered Landon. 

"  A  likely  tale.  How  are  you  to  gain  access 
to  his  house." 

"  A  waiting-maid  was  to  let  me  in." 

"  Well — Lll  test  your  veracity.  I  have  jour 
life  in  my  hands.  You  are  unarmed.  I  hiive 
rapier  and  dagger.  Tho  experiment  costs  me 
uoihiog." 

"  It  would  bo  idle  in  mo  to  interrogate  you," 
said  Landon.  "  It  would  be  idle  to  ask  wiioyou 
are." 

"I  will  answer  you  frankly,"  replied  the 
stranger.  "  I  am  one  of  those  freebooters  who-'e 
fortunes  are  their  swords.  If  I  were  in  Kod- 
rigo's  power,  my  life  would  not  bo  worth  live 
minutes'  purchase.  And  yet  I  am  seeking  bim 
to-night." 

"  You  speak  in  riddles." 

"  Pcriiaps— but  be  silent  now,  if  you  value 
your  life,  and  follow  me." 

The  stranger,  still  retaining  a  firm  grasp  npon 
the  luckless  Landon,  approached  the  door  which 
led  into  the  governor's  house,  showing  in  ihtir 
progress  a  perfect  acqnainiance  with  the  labynH' 
ihine  alleys  of  tho  garden.  They  halted,  and  a 
female  voice  spoke  in  a  whisper,  saying,  "  here  b 
the  key." 

The  stranger  grasped  it,  and  dragging  I'""''''" 
into  the  house,  instantly  locked  the  door  bc^hiiid 
him.    A  dark  lantern  was  placed  on  the  floor  " 
the  corridor.    The  stranger  told  Landon  to 
this  up,  and  precede  him  up  stairs.  Landcj 
obeyed,  tho  stranger  following  clo.e  behind  an 
giving  him  whispered  directions  as  to  bis  coiirje. 
Having  reached  a  certain  door,  the  stranger  too 
ft  light  and  entered  a  chamber,  followed  by  n 
wondering  Englishman.    The  walls 
were  heavily  draped,  and  upon  a  huge 
Governor  ot  Valencia  was  reclining,  buried  i 
deep  slumber.  .  .l. 

"He  sleeps!"  w.iispered  the  ^.rangj^r  ^ 
ear  o^  Landon-"  he  sleeps,  as  if  l.«        ne  r 
shed  blood  ;  as  if  the  head  of  my  brother 
never  fallen  on  the  block  by  the  hand  o 
bloody  executioner.  He  will  soon  sleep  sowi^J  ■ 
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"  What  mean  you  t"  aeked  Landon. 
Wait  and  seo  !"  was  the  reply. 

The  stranger  cautiously  lifted  the  liylit  in  his 
left  hand,  bonding  over  the  sleojier,  while  with 
his  right  hand  lio  drew  a  hroad,  sharp  poi^tnard 
from  his  bell,  and  raisod  it  in  the  act  to  strike. 
But  just  as  it  waa  descending,  Landon  caught 
[he  assassin's  arm,  and  shouted  in  his  loodeet 
tones — 

"Don  Uodrigo,  wako  I" 

"BatHedl"  cried  the  ruffian,  with  an  oath. 
"  V«u  shall  pay  with  your  life  for  iutcrfi:ring." 

The  govtjrnor  sprang  from  his  bed  m  time  to 
witness  the  deadly  slrugglo  between  Landon  and 
the  midnight  assassin.  It  was  short  and  deci- 
sive, for  as  the  robber  was  aiming  a  blow  at  his 
antagonist,  the  latter  changed  the  direction,  and 
it  was  buried  to  the  hilt  in  his  own  heart.  Ho 
fell  and  died  without  a  groan.  The  noise  of  the 
struggle  had  aroused  the  household,  and  the  ser- 
vants came  pouring  into  the  room  with  lights,  ac- 
companied by  Donna  Floriuda,  who  was  agon- 
ized with  terror. 

"Dear  father  1"  she  cried,  rushing  inlo  the 
governor's  arms.    "  What  does  this  mean  ?" 

"  It  means,"  replied  Don  Kodrigo,  "that  this 
ruffian  who  had  sworn  to  take  my  life  bectiuse  I 
had  condemned  his  brother  to  death  for  manifold 
misdeeds,  has  been  slain  in  the  attempt  by  this 
young  man." 

"  And  do  you  recognize  your  generous  sav- 
iour'!" exclaimed  the  daughter.  "  Behold  !  It 
is  the  young  Englishman  you  condemned  to  per- 
ish at  the  stake.  O,  father!"  and  she  explained 
the  manner  in  which  Landon  had  been  enabled 
to  save  the  governor's  life, 

"Young  man,"  said  the  governor,  addressing 
Landon,  with  deep  emotion  ;  "a  mightier  power 
than  mine  is  visible  in  this.  For  the  life  you 
have  saved  I  will  repay  you  in  the  same  manner. 
I  ensure  you  a  full  and  free  pardon,  and  you 
shall  not  have  it  to  say  that  Don  Rodrigo  d'AI- 
monte,  bad  as  he  has  been  represented,  was  a 
monster  of  ingratitude." 

And  he  kept  his  word.  Landon  soon  after 
set  sail  for  England,  in  company  with  the  He- 
brew family  who  had  sheltered  him,  and  there, 
in  due  time,  was  united  to  the  lovely  Miriam, 
with  whose  beauty  he  had  been  impressed  on 
first  sigttt.  In  England  he  rejoined  Hamillon 
and  his  Spanish  bride,  to  secure  whose  happiness 
he  had  perilled  his  own  life,  and  he  always  pre- 
served Esiella's  diamond  star  as  a  memorial  of 
his  adventures  in  Valencia.  Soon  after  his  ar- 
rival, he  received  a  letter  from  Donna  Florinda, 
announcing  her  marriage  to  Cesareo,  whose 
jealousy  had  been  so  signally  excited  by  Lan- 
don's  shadow  on  the  window-curtain.  When 
Don  Rodrigo  died,  he  was  buried  with  all  the 
honors  due  to  a  soldier,  a  governor,  and  an  emi- 
nent member  of  that  mild  and  benevolent  insti- 
tution, the  Spanish  Inquisition. 


[Wtittfln  for  Ballou>  Plct«ri»l.] 

THE  CHRISTMAS  WREATHS. 


BY  CAROLIMB  T.  IIBNTK. 


IMPROVEMENT  OF  TIME. 

The  celebrated  Earl  of  Chatham  peformed  an 
amount  of  business  every  minuta,  which  filled 
common  improvers  of  time  with  utter  astonish- 
ment. Ho  knew  not  merely  the  great  outlines  of 
public  business,  the  policy  and  intrigues  ot  for- 
eign courts,  but  his  eye  was  on  every  part  of  the 
British  dominions ;  and  scarcely  a  man  could 
move  without  his  knowledge  of  the  mun  and  the 
object.  A  friend  one  day  called  on  him,  when 
Premier  of  England,  and  found  him  down  on  his 
hands  and  knees,  playing  marbles  with  his  boy, 
and  complaining  bitterly  that  the  rogue  would 
not  play  fair;  gaily  adding  "  that  he  must  have 
been  corrupted  by  the  example  of  the  French  !" 
The  friend  wished  to  mention  a  suspicious-look- 
ing stranger,  who  for  some  time  had  taken  up 
lodgings  in  London.  Was  he  a  spy,  or  merely 
a  private  gentleman  I  Pitt  went  to  the  drawer, 
and  took  out  some  scores  of  small  portraits,  and 
holding  up  one  which  he  had  selected,  asked, 
"Is  that  the  man?"  "Yes.  the  very  person." 
"O,  1  have  had  my  eye  on  him  from  the  time  he 
stepped  on  shore."  All  this  was  accomplished 
by  a  rigid  observance  of  time  ;  never  suffering  a 
moment  to  pass  without  pressing  it  into  service. 
—New  York  Herald. 

THE  POWER  OF  HUNGER. 

It  is  hunger  which  brings  stalwart  navvies  to- 
gether in  orderly  gangs  to  cut  paths  throut^h  moun- 
tains, to  throw  bridges  across  rivers,  to  intersect 
the  land  with  the  great  iron  ways  which  bring 
'■iiy  into  daily  communication  with  ciiy.  Hun- 
ger is  the  overseer  of  those  men  erecting  palaces, 
prison  houses,  barracks,  and  villas.  Hunger  sits 
at  the  loom,  which,  with  stealthy  power,  is  weav- 
ing the  wondrous  fabrics  of  cotton  and  silk. 
Hunger  labors  at  the  furnace  and  the  plough, 
coercing  the  native  indolence  of  man  into  stren- 
uous and  incessant  activity.  Let  food  be  abun- 
dant and  easy  of  access,  and  civilization  becomes 
impossible  ;  for  our  highest  efforts  are  dependent 
on  our  lower  impulses  m  an  indissoluble  manner. 
Nothing  but  the  necessities  of  food  will  force  man 
to  labor,  which  he  hates,  and  will  avoid  if  possible. 


"  8tau  »e<!pi,th  aoM  In  the  night,  kna  h«r  tun  w  oo 

her  Dhmk  ." 

AoATiiA  wiw  in  A  gloomy  atlie  seated  bofor« 
the  tirephKc,  with  a  pen  in  lior  hand,  nnd  a  shed 
of  pupor  opened  on  a  boarxl  which  she  held  in 
her  lup.  It  was  hy  hubit  alone  tliut  she  had 
drrftvn  her  chair  close  by  the  liroplace,  for  though 
it  was  a  bleak  Christmas  night,  there  was  no  fire 
on  Agatha's  hearth. 

She  hud  no  muney,  and  there  she  sat,  using 
the  only  means  wliich  had  enabled  her  to  avoid 
starTfttion.  Hud  she  applied  lor  work,  to  nearly 
all  in  that  large  riiy,  she  would  very  likely  have 
been  turned  coldly  away,  for  there  was  a  heavy 
weight  upon  her  hearl,  which  made  her  head 
droop  tike  one  in  shame.  She  hud  lived  in  lux- 
ury once,  and  her  bright  iniagiuatton  fed  upon 
the  beaiuifiil — now  she  was  toiling  wearily,  to 
recall  those  fading  images,  that  she  might  clothe 
her  thoughts  in  language  pleasing  to  the  render, 
and  receive  perhaps  a  dollar,  which  would  bring 
her  warmth  and  food  for  a  few  days.  Upon  a 
table  beside  her  lay  two  open  sheets  of  paper. 
They  had  been  folded,  and  were  traced  over  with 
her  own  fair  writing,  jet  across  the  margin  was 
written  in  pencil,  and  in  holder  characters — "Too 
gloomy."  They  were  sketi  hes  which  the  pub- 
lisher had  rejected.  She  had  not  always  met 
with  disappointment,  or  she  would  not  now  have 
cherished  the  feeble  hope  which  made  her  again 
sit  with  paper  and  pen,  and  try  lo  write — not 
gloomily. 

"  Too  gloomy  !"  she  murmured — "too  gloomy! 
Yes !  I  was  waking  when  I  wrote.  I  must  dream 
again." 

She  closed  her  eyes,  and  whilst  her  hands  lay 
idly  in  her  lap,  she  was  trying  lo  live  over  her 
girlhood,  to  awaken  the  memories  that  were  dy- 
ing— to  shut  out  the  wretchedness,  the  desolation 
which  like  disembodied  spirits  haunted  the  place. 

"O,  I  cannot  1"  she  cried  aloud,  whilst  with 
a  shiver  sho  folded  her  arms  across  her  breast. 
"Drop  by  drop  my  heart's  blood  has  been 
drained,  until  1  fear  it  is  growing  cold.  Yesl 
It  is  deadly  cold  !" 

There  was  a  faint  wailing  sound  which  issued 
from  a  bundle  of  rags  close  by  her  on  the  floor, 
and  she  started  as  if  struck  by  a  blow.  She  laid 
aside  her  paper,  took  up  the  infant,  scarcely  a 
span  long,  and  folded  it  to  her  bosom. 

"  There  is  some  warmth  here  yet,"  she  cried, 
pressing  the  little  one  closer  and  closer,  and  sho 
began  hnsbing  its  moans  with  a  low  lullaby, 
sweet  as  the  notes  of  the  dying  swan.  The  child 
still  moaned,  and  now  and  then  the  mother 
looked  into  its  white  lace,  with  a  stamp  upon  her 
owd  classic  features  which  but  once  in  a  lifetime 
comes  upon  the  human  face.  Suddenly  she 
started  up,  canght  up  some  of  the  rags,  and  wrap- 
ping the  child  carefully  in  them,  folded  it  in  the 
same  close  embrace. 

There  was  a  beautiful  painting  over  the  fire- 
place, and  most  strangely  its  soft  coloring  shone 
in  contrast  with  all  around.  It  was  the  portrait 
of  Agatha's  mother,  and  she  looked  up  to  it  now 
with  reverence.  Loving  eyes  looked  down  upon 
her,  and  she  now,  as  if  for  the  last  time,  gazed 
long  upon  them,  murmuring — "TAfy  will  greet 
mo — welcome  me,  beyond  that  narrow  stream." 

She  turned  away  and  went  out.  down  the  long 
stairway,  out  into  the  open  street,  where  there 
were  fireworks  and  illuminations,  and  many 
shouts  upon  every  side. 

Yet  Agatha  passed  onward  through  the  crowd 
like  a  ghost,  in  that  Christmas  night.  At  length 
she  came  into  the  street  of  splendid  mansions, 
and  close  by  the  steps  of  one  she  paused.  The 
drawing  room  windows  were  low,  and  one  cur- 
tain hod  been  left  partly  up,  as  if  to  admit  her 
gaze.  There  were  beautiful  forms  within,  and 
merry  voices  reached  her  ears.  One  lovely  girl 
stood  apart  from  the  groups  which  were  gathered 
here  and  there,  and  she  appeared  to  be  reading 
from  the  columns  of  a  paper.  Hereyes  wore  bent 
upon  the  page,  but  tears  stood  upon  the  lashes, 
which  swept  her  cheek  now  and  then,  and  Aga- 
tha saw  them. 

A  gentleman  approached  the  reader,  who,  un- 
conscious that  he  was  gazing  upon  her,  read  on, 
absorbed  and  tearful.  She  did  not  move  even 
when  he  placed  over  her  shining  hair  a  wreath  of 
evergreens.  Among  its  leaves  shone  something 
like  icicles,  and  they  gliiierod  like  so  many  dia- 
monds 08  the  light  fell  upon  them. 


AgBtha  looked  in  with  lipt  apart,  as  if  ibis 
wore  not  the  Hrst  time  she  hud  stood  by  that 
window  and  gawd  in.  She  murmured  uncon- 
sciously, "  He  crowns  Arr— let  the  Ohrislmas 
morning  come — ond  ho  may  drunm  of  tho  crown 
even  poor  Agatha  may  wear." 

Words  from  within  reached  her  oars,  and  hIiu 
saw  that  the  lady  had  looked  up.  and  tho  gentle- 
man was  admiring  her  wreath,  but  sho  only  said, 
"  Ther«  is  something  strange  in  this  picco,  Ar- 
thur. It  melts  me  to  tears,  and  I  think  1  noo,  all 
the  while  I  urn  rending,  a  pale,  sad  face  looking 
out  from  the  lines.  The  world  may  surmise  w/ia 
is  the  author  of  those  exquisite  sketches,  but 
among  sho  will  never  be  found.  0,  if  I 
couhl  but  scj  her,  to  speak  a  word  of  sympathy, 
to  relievo  the  agony  which  alone  gave  birth  lo 
those  ihought't.  To  stop  her  pen,  ihnl  I  might 
keep  her  heart  from  breaking  1" 

"Strange  girl!"  said  th«  gonlloman.  looking 
at  her  sieudrisily.  "  Do  you  know  anything  of 
the  writer  '" 

"  Nothing  hut  what  her  writings  tell  me." 
Agatha  lost  what  other  word*  she  may  have 
spoken,  and  she  soon  saw  the  gentleman  lake  tho 
wreath  from  the  lady's  hair  and  thmw  it  careless- 
ly on  the  table.  Tho  buly  plajfiilly  caught  it 
up— but  he  regained  it,  and  bi-f.ire  Agatha  could 
think,  the  window  was  thrown  up  and  tho  wreath 
flung  out.  It  fell  aci-oss  her  own  head.  There 
she  stood  for  awhile,  with  the  glittoriug  crown 
above  her  death  stumped  IValures,  as  movelets  ns, 
marble,  and  the  lady  caught  u  glimpse  of  the  ap- 
parition, and  with  a  faini  cry  sprang  forward. 
The  gentleman  drew  her  back  iiuickly,  and  very 
suddenly  his  own  face  had  grown  hard  and  cold. 
"  What  would  you  do,  Lioa  f" 
"It  is  she!"  she  cried  out.  "  The  lace  that 
haunts  me.    Let  ino  go — I  entreat — " 

But  Agatha's  face  was  gone  from  the  window, 
and  her  poor  feet  were  soon  toiling  up  the  stair- 
case. Sho  reached  her  seat,  and  with  her  baby 
hushed  upon  her  bosom,  again  took  her  pen  and 
paper.    She  wrote — 

"The  Christmas  Wreath." 
That  was  the  beginning  and  tho  end.  There 
might  have  been  a  flashing  out  of  the  dying  light 
of  genius,  but  it  went  out  before  the  pen  bore  it 
to  the  paper.  Her  head  gradually  sunk  upon 
the  table,  and  she  fell  asleep  murmuring,  "  Ue 
giveth  his  beloved  rest." 


Some  one  knocked  at  Line's  door,  u  few  hours 
later,  and  on  opening  it  she  found  a  gtrl  there,  in 
poor  garments,  who  addressed  her  hurriedly, 
"  Come  with  mo.    Waste  no  time." 

Lina  hesitated,  hut  the  girl  said,  "  You  would 
see  the  writer  of  those  pieces — you  wish  to  ease 
a  breaking  heart.  Come,  and  I  will  show  you 
how  to  benil  one  of  adamant." 

Lina  no  longer  hesitated,  and,  urged  on  by  a 
strange  impulse,  sho  wont  oat  in  the  bleak  air 
with  her  conductress.  They  entered  an  omnibus, 
and  Lina  saw  in  an  instant  that  Arthur  Weldun, 
her  betrothed,  was  in  tho  opposite  seat.  He  did 
not  recognize  her,  nor  did  he  hoar  the  tale  which 
the  girl  wOs  pouring  into  Lina's  ears. 

"She  is  a  widow,"  began  the  girl,  "and  her 
husband  died  upon  the  scaft'old.  She  erred  only 
in  being  deceived  in  the  man  she  married — for 
she  'knew  him  all  loo  late.'  He  murdered  a 
man  in  a  (it  of  passion,  and  was  hung.  Her  rich, 
proud  relatives  could  not  bear  the  disgrace,  and 
BO  theyall  moved  faraway  from  even  tho  rumors 
of  the  shame,  leaving  poor  Agatha  friendless  and 
alone.  When  every  resource  failed,  sho  followed 
one  who  had  been  her  favorite  brother,  to  this 
city,  hoping  to  receive  some  assistance  to  enable 
her  to  keep  life  in  a  helpless  infant.  This  brother 
had  become  engaged  to  a  higliborn  girl,  a  true, 
noble  woman,  and  ho  did  not  choose  that  she 
should  know  of  the  existence  of  this  poor  sister, 
the  murderer's  wife.  Miss  Whiting— it  was  she 
who  wrote.  The  worid  wonders  who  is  the 
author  who  has  so  suddenly  become  famous.  I 
have  heard  you  wondering,  and  I  think  you  will 
never  forget  the  lessons  of  to-night,  when  they 
are  ended." 

The  omnibus  paused,  and  when  the  two  arose 
to  go,  Arthur  Weldon  recognisied  Lina,  and  an 
exclamation  burst  from  his  lips. 

"  Hush  !"  she  whispered,  "  and  come  with  me. 
I  may  need  your  company  on  returning." 

He  could  not  oppose,  but  followed  where  she 
led,  and  waited  outside  the  room  while  tho  two 
giris  went  in. 

Agatha's  head  was  stiU  bent,  yet  she  lay  with 
her  face  partly  exposed  lo  view.  She  slept  the 
long  sleep  of  death,  and  the  infant  upon  her  bo- 


som was  also  sttlloit  into  its  final  ro-st.  ThQr« 
wus'such  a  deep  silence,  unlirokun  oven  by  a 
breath,  that  Liini  stood  still  upon  the  door  sill 
and  looked  on  the  slrnngo  sight.  The  snow, 
which  wiis  falling  fust,  had  drifted  through  the 
shinglcn,  and  lay  in  shining  particles  upon  the 
moveless  figures.  Upon  Agatha's  waving  hrovm 
hnir  tho  snow-fiakes  fell  fiui,  and  fatter,  making 
n  pure,  beautiful  chaplvt  for  her  cold  brow  ;  and 
upon  the  waxen  lids  of  the  infant  the  fiakes  fell 
softly  and  aitently — they  could  not  waken  the 
little  sleeper. 

Lina  saw  it  all,  for  tho  girl  held  a  burning 
lamp,  and  stood  like  a  sentinel  close  by  the  dead. 
Even  tho  sheet  of  paper  bearing  tho  words,  "  Tho 
Christmas  Wreath,"  was  visible  to  Lina,  and  she 
saw  that  Agatha's  fingers  had  atilTened  around 
the  pen  handle, 

Arthur  Weldon  came  forward,  for  ho  saw  Lina 
as  if  transfixed  and  mrning  to  marble,  and  ho 
would  have  cried  out,  but  sho  pointed  silently  to 
tho  spectacle.  Tiion  it  was  his  turn  to  look,  and 
to  feol  the  warmth  in  his  heart  growing  chill. 

Tlie  brother  (for  it  was  he),  in  the  remorso 
which  cuiae  too  late,  had  boon  oven  then  Kceking 
tho  sister,  whom  he  had  made  homeless,  Ho 
had  loft  his  betrothed  for  the  purpose  ol  seeking 
tfiitl  fiu:-  which  lie  had  reokignixed  at  the  window  ; 
and  ho  intended  ti>  ti>f>  hrr  }n->\  Ue  had  found 
her  all  too  soon,  yol  that  hand  would  never  again 
use  a  pen.  In  one  glitnce  ho  took  in  the  picture, 
and  lurned  with  a  bitter  cry  towards  Lina.  Ho 
thought  sho  know  the  whole  story;  and  ho  was 
right,  lor  she  wus  not  long  in  recognixing  tho 
bn)llier  ot  the  dead  Agatha.  Arthur  looked  at 
her,  as  ho  saw  the  trust,  the  love,  leaving  her 
heart,  and  be  sprang  away  and  rushed  out,  and 
never  again  dared  lo  offer  love  lo  Lina  Whiting. 

It  was  true  that  Lina  never  forgot  the  lesson 
of  that  night.  She  sought  out  the  \wtchcd 
pour,  relieved  their  wants,  sympathized  in  their 
griefs,  and,  ungel  that  sho  woa,  forgot  fe//  in  her 
Chrisliun  ministrations. 

But  she  never  forgot,  on  every  rhristmns  morn- 
ing, when  the  snowHakes  fell  upon  the  stone 
which  marked  Agatha's  gnive,  to  visit  the  spot, 
and  place  over  the  white  marblo  n  Christmoi 
wreath. 


EUUINE  MEMORY. 

A  venerable  friend,  whoso  memory  runs  buck 
nearly  fourscore  years  and  ten,  tolil  us  a  story 
tho  other  day  illustrative  of  the  roCentivoness  of 
a  horse's  memory,  which  struck  us  us  too  good 
not  lo  bo  told  again,  Tho  occurrence  dated  back 
to  tho  years  of  his  boyhood,  and  was  related  with 
all  the  particulars  of  collateral  verification.  Wo 
give  it  in  brief :  A  favorite  horse  whicli  had 
been  stolen  from  his  stall,  after  an  interval  of 
two  or  throe  years,  was  driven  by  his  unsuspect- 
ing purchaser  to  tho  door  ot  his  former  owner. 
Tbe  latter  asserting  his  right  of  property,  and  of- 
fering to  submit  the  validity  of  his  claim  to  tho 
horse's  decision,  the  purchaser  cheerfully  accept- 
ed tho  proposal,  The  test  was  to  be  the  horse'd 
removal  of  tho  wooden  pin  which  fastened  tho 
barn  door,  his  opening  tho  door  and  taking  hia 
accustomed  place  in  the  stall.  On  being  uuhar- 
iiessed  and  allowed  tho  liberty  of  tho  yard,  ho  at 
first  began  to  nibble  about  tiie  borders  of  tho  en- 
closure. Presently  his  eye  (ho  had  but  on«| 
caught  sight  of  the  stable  door;  recollections  ot 
oats  anil  other  choice  provender  seemed  lo  ha 
awakened;  and,  without  the  slightest  apparent 
misgiving,  he  proceeded  to  demonstrate,  much  to 
the  amusement  if  not  satisfaction  of  both  plaintiff 
and  defendant  in  this  novel  case  of  reference,  in 
which  party  the  right  of  ownership  was  vested. 
It  is  hardly  necessary  to  add  that  [lie  supposed 
owner  was  allowed  to  return  homo  minus  his  nag, 
— a  wiser  if  not  a  richer  man  than  when  ho 
cama.—S*iUin  JifffisUr. 


COWARDICE  OF  AN  ENGLISH  OFFICER. 

During  the  last  rebellion  in  India,  instances  of 
heroism  were  common — of  cowardice  there  waa 
but  one.  Indeed,  I  deeply  regret  to  have  to  re- 
cord thg  fact  that  there  wwi  one  officer  of  high 
rank,  and  in  the  prime  of  life,  who  never  showed 
himself  outside  the  walls  of  the  barrack,  nor  took 
oven  tho  slightest  part  in  the  military  operations. 
This  craven  hearted  man,  whose  name  I  with- 
hold out  of  confliderution  for  the  feelings  of  hia 
surviving  relauves,  seemed  not  to  possess  a 
thought  beyond  that  of  preserving  his  own  worth- 
less life.  Throughout  three  weeks  of  skulking, 
while  women  and  children  were  daily  dying 
around  him,  and  the  little  band  of  combatants 
was  being  constantly  thinneil  by  wounds  and 
death,  not  even  the  perils  of  his  own  wife  could 
rouse  this  man  to  exertion;  and  when  at  length 
we  had  embarked,  at  the  cfoso  of  tho  siege,  while 
our  little  craft  was  stuck  upon  a  sandbank,  no 
expostulation  could  make  him  quit  the  shelter  of 
her  bulwarks,  though  we  were  adopting  evonr 
possible  expetliont  to  lighten  her  burden.  It 
was  positively  a  relief  to  us  when  we  found  that 
his  cowardice  was  uoaviuling ;  and  a  bullet 
through  the  boat's  side  that  despatched  Iiim. 
cjiused  the  only  death  that  we  regarded  with 
complacency.— jT/jc  Storif  of  CaumiMiv. 
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BALLOU'S  PICTORIAL  DRAWING-ROOM  COMPANION. 


[Written  for  Ballou's  Pietorisl  ] 
A  1HK3I0RV. 

BT  JAMS3  FBARKUX  TITTS. 

The«  aw  thooKliW  wl.lch  ir.he  the  •Irong  h«rl  w«ik, 

IVlieDftutUDiu  filled  ttic  uir, 
And  Ibe  ptii*  gu»l.  of  ipoonlighl,  f..r  nod  "lilo, 
Msdo  ■!!  tli«  landscape  fair,—  • 

Wbilo  holy  »llenpc  helJ  that  blMai  hour, 

When  d»)  n  riid"  itrife  wns  (lone. 
Anil  o*ery  pruMtoo,  w!t|j  iW  eTii  power, 

Uad  vanUbed  with  the  siio,— 

When  tlie  sweet  i-h j  of  Dlght  b^nt  eortlj'  o**'' 

Thy  head,  beloveJi  ami  mine, 
And  mlnurU'.i  of  beauty  Beonica  before 

My  gtiiiiaeued  I'Ji-a  to  eblue,— 

ITe  »t  together:  una  while  stars  Bhone  hrlglit, 

And  lilled  the  uiubt  with  llaine, 
Tram,  frlcud!.,  and  pleasures  tnnished,  with  a  light 

For  fainter,  gboftller,  eouie, 

And  passed  before  our  vision  lllio  »  Jri'Stn. 

With  mpniory's  mourufol  cJilrpe, 
Yet  It-avl"?  in  their  phu-t-  the  jojoUH  gleam 

Of  the  ffilr  present  time. 

For,  nilliirg  thus  beside  Ihec,  I  eould  pr#PB 

Thj  blewed  hand  In  niino, 
And  nee  no  braining  I'jcs.  fael  ■  i  rare"*, 

And  hear  no  roico  but  ihino. 

0,  d«rl["ome  fale,  which  wrapi  and  »hroudi  Ihla  life 

With  darkness  of  Its  own! 
0,  jfloomy  earth,  with  pain  and  sonon-  rife, 

And  joys  forever  IIoitq; 

In  this  long  winter  of  a  Blrlckon  poul, 

Lonely,  and  sad,  and  faint, 
While  rose*  bloom-enti  fndo,  and  seasons  roll, 

I  breathe  my  weary  plaint. 

And  sadly  think  of  that  sweet  evenlDg  hour, 

Wautunin,  long  ago— 
Wimin  the  desert  of  my  heart  a  flower, 

A  (olaoe  for  my  woo. 

[Writt«n  for  Ballou's  Pictorial.) 

LEONORA. 


BT    MARY    W.  JANVBIH. 

I'lfTEES  years,  with  their  lights  and  shadows, 
had  passed  into  the  eea  of  the  shoreless  Past, 
when,  one  bright  English  Jnne  morning  a  trav- 
elling chariot  was  rapidly  driven  np  the  green 
hawtiiorn-hodged  avenue  leading  lo  the  lodge 
where  dwelt  the  aged  steward  of  Glenthorolon 
Manor;  and  a  dark,  foreign  looking  gentleman, 
of  some  thirty-five  or  eight  summers,  alighted 
and  advanced  toward  the  cottugo  door. 

Fifteen  years  Imd  it  been,  since  the  counterpart 
of  that  dark  green  chariot,  with  its  emblazoned 
panels  and  its  span  of  iron  grays,  rolled  away 
from  ihe  manor,  bearing  to  the  London  metrop- 
olis the  young  master,  Sir  Iloderiek  Neville, 
where  the  spendthrift  noble's  career  in  the  whirl 
of  gay  life  had  impoverished  his  fine  heritage; 
and  very  shame  had  hindered  his  return  all  these 
long  years,  until  he  came — the  moneyed  lord — 
to  redeem  from  mortgage  and  debt  the  seat  of  his 
ancestors,  which  had  been  transmitted,  unincum- 
bered, from  gcnLrnlion  lo  generation  of  departed 
Nevilles,  since  ihe  days  of  William  the  Con- 
queror. 

But  DOW  that  time  had  arrived  ;  and  with  a 
glance  of  pride  in  his  keen  eye  and  a  hwuglity 
curve  of  his  iron  lips,  the  returned  noble  strode 
up  the  broad  gross  plateau  to  meet  the  old  man 
who  came  over  the  cottage  threshold.  "  Well, 
Ellis,  I  have  returned  lo  the  old  place  !  You  re- 
member, I  said  I  would  redeem  it  again,"  and  he 
pointed  to  the  old  hall,  fulling  into  decay,  with 
long  trailing  ivy  vines  festooning  the  closed  win- 
dows— "  but,  sorely,  my  old  stiiward,  jou  fcnow 
your  lord  V  added  the  dark-browcd  man  to  Ki- 
lls, who  stood  with  hat  in  band,  mute  with 
wonder. 

At  length  the  old  man  found  words. 

"  My  lord  baron,  is  it  indied  you  my  old  eyes 
behold  again  ?  God  bless  ycr  'onor ! — I  always 
felt  certain  you  would  not  let  the  old  hail  tum- 
ble to  dust !  Jlorc,  dame,  damo,  I  say  !  Here 
is  my  lord  Jtoderick,  come  back  to  buy  the  Glcn- 
tliomton  lands  up  again — and  we  shall  hold  our 
heads  up  in  the  old  Manor  House  once  more, 
Bpiie  of  the  mushroom  gentry  folk  around  us 
who've  been  trying  to  persuade  mo  he's  dead  and 
buried,  those  five  year,  in  furrin  parts  !"  and  the 
old  man  fairly  pulled  his  rheumatic  partner  from 
the  threshold,  whither  she  hud  hobbled  from  her 
wheel  to  meet  the  strange  occupant  of  the  chariot. 

"Well,  well,  good  friends,  I  am  not  returned 


from  the  dead,  afl  yo"  see— but  in  the  best  of 
health,  and  with  the  deierniination  of  making  the 
old  piice  my  homo  for  the  future,"  said  the  no- 
ble, shaking  ibo  old  dame's  withered  hand.  "  I 
siii'l  ibis  day  wowld  como ;  now,  I  am  here. 
What  a  Neville  swe/irs  to  do,  that  he  fulfils  !" 
and  a  stronger  curve  o(  the  lips  and  the  haughty 
sneer  of  his  tones  showed  that  an  unconquerablo 
will  and  a  dominant  pride  slept  under  his  calm 
exterior.  "Now  give  mo  the  shelter  of  your 
lodge,  and  I  will  quarter  ray  coachman  and 
groom  over  at  the  village  inn  ;  and  after  one  of 
dame  Ellis's  frugal  dinners  and  a  tankard  of  good 
homebrewed  ale,  we  will  walk  over  the  old  man- 
sion, to  note  what  repairs  are  to  be  commenced 
to  morrow  by  the  workmen  and  upholsterers  I 
have  ordered  down  from  London." 

"  God  bless  ycr  lordshiii !  Can  it  bo  I  am  in 
my  sober  senses  ?  after  all  these  long  fifteen 
years,  to  see  things  about  to  become  like  they 
were  in  the  days  of  my  lord  Baron  Thomas, 
yourdcparled,  honored  (aiher  !  Hasic!— bestir 
llico,  Margery;  and  get  up  our  lord  a  dinner  of 
thy  best  cooking— ihiit  ever  he  should  honor  us 
to  break  bread  beneath  our  roof !  And  I  will 
bring  0  (lagon  of  your  old  ale— for,  please  you, 
my  Lord  Roderick,  dame  Margery's  brewing  is 
among  the  best  in  old  England,  though  I  say  ill" 

And  while  the  dark  green  travelling  chariot, 
with  its  sleek  bays  and  liveried  outriders,  whirled 
back  to  Glenthornton  village  inn,  the  nobleman, 
who  for  many  years  had  not  gazed  on  the  home 
of  his  ancestors — and  whose  only  tidings  ol  those 
domains  had  como  to  him  in  the  cramped,  scarce 
legible  hand  of  his  aged  steward,  who,  though  he 
heard  nought  of  his  master,  still  rendered  with 
faithful  business  exactness  his  account  of  iho 
management — the  nobleman  sat  at  the  humble 
casement,  and  gazed  out  on  the  green  acres,  fair 
and  smiling  as  though  no  ban  of  mortgage  or 
debt  lay  upon  them  that  June  morning. 

"  You  have  been  a  faitblul  steward,  good  El- 
lis," he  said  at  length,  drawing  forth  a  package 
of  letters.  "  You  kept  the  old  place  together  as 
though  every  stone  in  the  old  hall  and  every  acre 
of  land  was  a  sacred  trust." 

"And  so  it  was,  to  me,  my  lord,"  promptly 
answered  the  honest  steward,  "  lor  I  always  held 
to  the  belief  that  you  were  not  dead,  as  many  ad- 
vised me ;  and  would  never  give  token  to  the 
lawyer  folks  but  what  1  heard  constantly  from 
your  lordship,  lest  they  should  come  to  minister 
on  the  estate.  And  so  I  always  sent  the  rent- 
roll  and  the  accounts  every  quarter,  as  of  old  ;  and 
though  these  three  years  I  have  had  oo  word  from 
your  lordship,  I  couldn't  but  believe  you  would 
come  back  some  day,  to  buy  up  all  the  acres  which 
— begging  your  'onor's  pardon — you  let  slip 
away  in  your  wild  youth.  And  your  'onor  sees 
I  was  right  in  waiting — for  here's  the  old  hall 
wailing  the  master,  just  as  he  left  it  before  he 
wont  to  the  far  off  Indies — that  ever  a  Neville 
should  soil  his  bands  with  the  earning  of  gold  !" 

"Peace,  good  Ellis,"  smiled  t!ie  noble.  "The 
hand  that  scattered  estates  should  not  be  ashamed 
to  earn  the  gold  to  buy  them^p  again" — and  he 
laughed — a  strange,  almost  sarcastic  laugh — 
"though,  I  trow,  it  need  not  be  necessary  we 
should  satisfy  the  curious  desires  ol  our  neigh- 
boring country-folk  to  learn  the  secret  of  our  suc- 
cessful stay  abroad.  1  like  not  over  gossip.  Let 
the  post  be  buried,  Ellis  :  it  is  enough  that  I  am 
Lord  Baron  Neville  once  more,  and  can  spend 
the  remnant  of  my  years  on  English  soil  again." 
And  so  the  conversation  ended  with  dame  Mar- 
gery's summons  to  a  savory  dinner. 


But  a  few  weeks  had  passed  ;  yet  the  complete 
restoration  of  the  old  Manor  House  testified  that 
the  owner  meant  to  make  good  his  promises. 
Estates,  parted  with  in  his  early  days  of  dissipa- 
tion, were  bought  up  at  immense  prices — for 
Lord  Itoderick  lavished  his  gold  like  water  ;  new 
tenants  wore  installed  on  tlie  re  purchased  farms, 
neat  cottages  were  erected ;  park,  wood  and 
meadow  lands  were  united  again  ;  and  once  more 
Glenthornton  wore  the  aspect  of  olden  times. 

The  old  steward  ICUis,  whose  lodge  had  also 
become  benefited  by  various  improvements,  went 
everywhere  among  the  woikmen  and  tenantry — 
busy,  and  happy  everywhere  save  in  the  presence 
of  his  master,  la  his  presence,  unaccountably, 
ho  felt  ill  at  case;  and  ho  shrank,  shuddering, 
when  oaths  and  imperious  commands  fell  from 
his  lordfcbip's  lips.  He  eould  not  understand  it. 
His  master  had  left  Glenthornton  fifteen  years 
before— a  young  man,  full  of  spirit,  vitality,  and 
a  little  "  wild,"  it  is  true,  from  the  time  of  his  en- 
trance on  his  heirship— yet  with  the  open  liank- 
neSB  of  an  Englishman  about  him  ;  but  now  ha 


had  rolurned,  with  foreign  look  and  air-cold, 
stern,  and  at  times  passionate,  or  savagely 
morose. 

And  then,  his  seemingly  exhaustless  stores  of 
wcalth-how  had  ho  obtained  them?  In  India 
trade-honest  commerce  ?  If  so,  why  did  bis 
keen  eye  drr>op,  or  kindle  with  momentary  anger, 
if  by  chance  the  forgetful  Ellis,  grown  garrulous 
with  his  old  ago,  reverted  to  those  long  years  of 
absence,  and  their  fruit. 

"  Ay,  Margery,  I  dunno.  There's  something 
wrong  about  it!"  the  old  steward  would  mutter, 
shaking  his  gray  head  sorrowfully.  "I  don't 
like  too  well  his  lordship's  ways  these  days— nor 
the  furrin  furniture,  nor  fixings,  he's  brought  into 
a  sober  old  English  mansion.  It  don't  speak 
any  good  lor  Englishmen  when  they  can't  pnt 
up  with  the  same  things  their  fathers  did  afore 
'em— and  here's  my  lord  having  the  great  parior 
decked  out  with  Frenchified  sofas  and  tables— 
and  the  wing  chamber  made  fit  enough  for  the 
princess  ;  and  I  suppose,  next  thing,  wo  shall  see 
a  fine  furrin  lady  come  to  bo  mistress  over  us. 
Ah,  Margery'  I  fear  'twont  bo  like  the  old  times, 
after  all !"  said  the  old  man  with  a  sigh. 

At  lengtli  Ellis's  prediction  seemed  likely  to 
become  verified:  for  Lord  Koderick  went  up  to 
London — and  a  week  afterward  returned  to 
Glenibomton,  but  not  alone.  A  woman,  young 
and  beautiful,  and  with  eyes  of  ebon  hue,  but 
softened  diamond  splendor,  clung  to  his  arm  as 
he  ascended  the  broad  steps  where  the  carriage 
was  drawn  up — clinging  closer  as  they  crossed 
the  oaken  threshold,  on  through  the  great  wain- 
seotted  hall,  and  up  the  wide  staircase,  until  he 
ushered  her  into  the  boudoir  which  had  been  fit- 
ted up  with  elegant  luxury  in  the  western  wing 
of  the  hall. 

Once,  however.  Lord  Roderick  Neville  and 
that  beautiful  lady  paused — for  the  old  steward, 
supposing  he  saw  the  future  Lady  of  Glenthorn- 
ton, bowed  his  gray  head  respectfully  as  he  met 
ihera  in  the  doowvay.  then  ventured  lo  stoop  and 
raise  her  fair  hand,  sparkling  with  jewelled  rings, 
to  his  lips,  with  the  honest  words,  "  God  bless 
you,  my  lady  !  and  grant  yoa  a  long  life,  and  a 
happy  one,  in  these  halls  !" 

"  Stand  back,  fool  I — prating  old  man  I"  thun- 
dered the  noble  in  an  inturiated  voice  and  with 
ashen  lips  ;  and  then,  in  the  dulcet  tone  of  a 
strange  tongue,  he  whispered  soothingly  to  the 
wondering  girl  beside  him,  leading  her  to  her 
chamber. 

"  Fear  not,  Leonora,  carissma.'  Only  a  trou- 
blesome servant  whom  I  was  forced  to  rebuke  !" 

It  was  no  wonder  that,  after  they  had  vanished, 
leaving  the  old  steward  trembling  and  confound- 
ed, minutes  elapsed  ere  he  comprehended  the 
whole;  then,  turning  to  his  own  cottage  with 
sorrowful  air,  he  said  sadly — "  Alas,  Margery,  it 
is  worse  than  I  feared  ;  and  I  dare  not  believe 
but  that  He  who  is  mightier  than  England's 
lords  will  lay  his  hand  heavily  on  Roderick, 
Baron  of  Glenthornton,  if  he  has  deceived  yon 
poor  girl  who  just  wont  over  the  hall  thrtsbold 
at  his  side  I" 

"  And  jvst  enough  will  the  punishment  be  ! — 
may  they  both  feel  it — his  lordship  and  his  fiaunt- 
ing  mistress  I"  replied  dame  Margery  in  a  burst 
ol  virtuous  indignation — "  '  Poor  girl !' — hum  I" 
and  she  tossed  her  head  till  every  cap  ribbon 
quivered. 

"  Let  us  not  blame  her  too  hardly,"  said  the 
old  man  in  a  pitying  voice.  "  She  is  young,  and 
with  the  saddest  looking  eyes  ; — maybe  she  has 
found  out  before  now  that  bo  has  deceived  her. 
I  remember  how  grateful  she  looked  when  I  sa- 
luted her  as  '  my  lady  ' — for  it  never  entered  my 
old  head  that  he  could  have  the  face  to  bring  one 
to  sit  in  the  place  of  such  without  the  bonds  of 
marriage.  Ah,  lackaday  !  old  Gilbert  Ellis,  you 
are  getting  sadly  old-fashioned  and  stupid  if  you 
expect  to  lind  old  Sir  Thomas's  virtues  in  hia  son  ! 
That  ever  a  Neville  should  have  done  this  bold 
thing!"  And  he  shook  his  aged  head  sadly. 

And  wiw  it  any  wonder  that  the  beautiful  girl, 
whose  feet  crossed  the  threshold  of  that  old  baro- 
nial mansion — whose  eyes  had  caught  their  ra- 
diance and  her  cheeks  their  bloom  from  her  lov- 
er's tiatieiiiig  promises — fiiiled,  in  her  simple 
trustfulness,  to  compiehend  the  sinfulness  of  the 
position  slio  occupied  there For  in  the  warm 
Italian  southland,  where  Leonora  Rimini  hud 
been  boru  and  nurtured,  it  had  been  deemed  no 
crime  to  love  without  the  sanction  of  marriage 
banns;  aud  tbougli,  when  she  stole  from  her  aged 
father's  cot  in  the  vale  of  the  Arno,  to  follow  the 
fortunes  of  her  English  lover  beyond  the  seas,  ihe 
dark-eyed  peasant  Francesco,  who  hud  hoped 
one  day  to  bring  her  to  his  own  vino-clad  home 


among  the  smiling  vineyards,  felt  such  a 
as  only  he  feels  who  loses  light  and  life  T""'' 
blow,  yet  the  duped  girl  knew,  !„  ,|,at  ho 
sentiment  but  unswerving  devotion  to  her"l' 
and  more  fondly  worshipjicd  lover.  ^^^^ 

And  so  tlie  nest  was  deserted;  and  the  i 
bird  flew  to  more  northern  skies.    Heaven  7^"^ 
lend  her  from  their  chill  aud  gloom  1 


Two  years  later.    All  the  brown  October  d 
had  the  lord  of  Glenthornton  been  at  the  ch 
with  the  neighboring  gentry—mostly  a  h^^] 
rude  country  squires,  who  had  poured  a  liJcoi 
congratulations  upon  Sir  Roderick  iu  the  li^i 
days  of  his  return,  and  whose  advances  to  fricm] 
sliip  had  not  been  latteriy  repulsed.    But  the 
twilight  closed  in,  heavy,  and  with  a  thick  mhi- 
nnd  the  low,  fitful  sighing  of  the  wind  among  I'he 
trees  on  the  terraces  and  bordering  ihcaveiuiuof 
the  hall  betokened  a  storm. 

When  the  evening  deepened,  from  iho  greet 
banqueting  hall  of  the  Manor  House  camo  sounds 
of  mirth  and  festive  cheer,  and  the  red  wine  wa^ 
freely  poured,  and  the  wassail  song  rang  high 

"Ho!  fill  lo  Ihe  brim  and  pledge  ma  in  „ 
bumper!"  cried  Sir  Roderick,  holding  aloft  i,;, 
massive  silver  tankard.  "  A  toast,  gentlemen  a 
toast !  Here's  to  youth  and  beauty,  and  the  Laijy 
Amy  Winston  I" 

"  A  devilish  handsome  lady,  'pon  my  word 
Neville!"  familiarly  hiccupped  a  young  nolilo 
from  the  nptropolis,  come  down  to  spend  tlio 
shooting  season  in  the  Sussex  woods.  "  Dm  [ 
say,  old  follow,"  bringing  down  his  hand  upon 
the  baron's  shoulder,  "how  is't  about  that  deni'ii 
handsome  girl  you've  kept  caged  here  this  ever 
so  long  ?  Come,  now,  own  up  like  a  roan,  anil 
tell  us  how  you're  going  to  get  rid  of  Atr— for 
this  little  Lady  Amy,  jou  know,  is  a  miracle  of 
virtue,  and  will  expect,  of  course,  to  find  my 
lord  baron  a  very  proper  sort  of  man !" 

Neville's  brow  grew  dark,  and  he  bit  his  lips ; 
but,  dissembling  his  feelings,  he  replied  lighily, 
"O,  there  are  ways  enough,  Pelby,  to  throw 
away  a  flower  one  has  grown  lired  of!  Leonora 
is  a  good  girl ;  and,  I  dare  say,  will  oiler  no  ob- 
jection to  a  handsome  London  lodging  and  an 
annuity.  Nelson,  bring  more  wine,  and  dice 
and  cards,  too, — for,  by  Jove,  follows,  if  the 
nights  of  my  bachelorhood  are  drawiog  loan 
end — as  1  suppose  they  are — I  must  make  much 
of  them.    Let  this  be  a  right  jovial  one." 

In  tho  height  of  their  festivity,  neither  Glen- 
thornton's  lord  nor  bis  boon  companions  had  no- 
ticed the  tall  figure,  wrapped  in  a  scarlet  mantle, 
and  with  a  cloud  ot  dishevelled  hair  streaming 
over  her  exquisitely  moulded  shoulders,  tliat 
stole  through  the  long  corridors,  gained  the  hall, 
and  paused  near  the  door,  where  their  wonis 
reached  her;  but  when  a  thin,  yet  still  heautitul 
hand  was  laid  suddenly  on  Sir  Roderick's  shoul- 
der, and  he  turned  as  suddenly  to  meet  the  Iial- 
ian's  eyes  upon  him,  then  that  bold,  bad  man 
cowered  in  his  seat,  and  every  wine-flushed  squire 
trembled  at  the  words  which  came  in  a  sharp, 
clear,  hissing  tone,  through  her  pallid  lips.  Wai 
that  lace — so  pale,  so  agonized,  so  alight  wiili 
tho  convulsed  emotions  of  the  anguish-riven  soul 
of  a  betrayed  woman— the  same  face  of  radiant 
beauty  which  old  Ellis,  the  steward,  mot  that 
morning,  two  years  before,  on  the  hall  threshold  ' 
Truly,  neglect  had  done  its  work  surely;  and 
now  the  thunder-stroke  of  desertion  had  com- 
pleted  tho  wreck. 

"  Roderick  Neville  !"-and  though  tho  accent 
was  foreign,  and  she  spoko  low  as  a  whi-per,  yet 
every  word  fell  clear  and  sharp  as  the  strobe  of  a 
bell—"  you  are  a  traitor  to  the  vows  you  swore 
in  my  own  Ilahe.  under  the  citron  tree  whore 
met  you  in  the  starry  night.    But  Leonora  Rim- 
ini, castaway  though  she  bo,  will  not  slay  to  be 
sent  forth  irom  the  prison  where  she  was  lured 
from  her  own  warm  nest.    She  is  an  Iiahan 
and  when  the  Italian  ceases  to  /ore.shehasbeguu 
to  h^lt.    Hark  yo,  bad  Englishman,  lo  herjo  , 
when  Bhe  swears  by  the  Mary  mother  who  hear 
her  vow,  and  knoweth  all  her  wrongs-d  m 
oyes  brighten  at  ihj  smile,  she  will  ^l"" 
if  baby  fingers  clasp  thy  neck,  she  will  sti  en 
their  clasp  !-and,  when  all  have  gone,  thoa  ■ 
Shalt  feel  what  it  is  to  betray  one  who  loved  n 
than  these  stone-hearted  English  ^vomcn  - 
one  who  henceforth  hates!    For  thou  shall 
unloved  and  lonely-no  heir  to  ^^J  "l^^''^ 
come  after  tbee-and  G>«"^';?-'^;;^;'"'^,hout 
into  the  hands  of  strangers!  ,„,te 
further  word  or  glance,  drawing  bei  a 
likeafiameovor  her  ebon  hair,  the  Iiahau  J 

'""Whlaml'to  bcfrigmenedhya.^r'-^ 
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* ^       voice  wns  husky,  and  bis  hand  shook 
I  kT^ft  leaf      '"^         ""^        cup—"  Gcmle- 
let  us  fof^«'        'inpl*'''^*"'  inciiJcnl !"  and 
I^it"botlIc  WM  paased,  and  tankards  were  drained 

""■•forget!"  Ah,  let  those  who  can!  It  in  a 
word  easily  uttered  ;  but  neither  song  can  honisli, 
nor  «in«  tlrowu,  the  remembrtince  o(  that  an- 
L-uisbed  face,  that  clear,  singing  voice,  or  the 
fi-iirful  TOW  of  Leonora  Uimini  the  Italian. 

That  night,  whi'.c  the  rain  fell  piiilossly.  and 
llie  fltorm  beat  heavily  ou  the  woods  of  Glen- 
thornton  Manor,  a  rude  gipsey,  returning  lo  the 
encamp™""'  whose  glowing  fires  gleiimed  ruddy 
and  bright  from  a  hollow  in  the  forest,  came  sud- 
denly upon  a  prostrate  liguro  lying  prone  over  a 
tiny  mound  at  the  foot  of  a  willow  near  the  cop- 

-^(j  the  grave  which  held  what,  hud  it  lived, 

had  perhaps  been  tbe  shield  between  the  Italian's 
vow  and  the  false-hearted  noble.  Bui  Leonora's 
l,(jby— child  of  love  and  shame— jusi  openeil  its 
eyofi.so  like  its  mother's,  then  went  to  sleep  again ; 
ami  now  she  lay  across  its  little  grrtve  moaning 
pitifully  in  her  new  anguish  ol  desertion. 

And  when  the  kind-hearted  gipsey,  who  recog- 
nized in  her  the  same  palo,  dark  eyed  lady  he 
had  often  seen  at  twilight  gliding  across  the  ter- 
races of  the  manor  house,  down  through  the  gar- 
dens and  wood  to  this  selfsame  spot— when  he 
raised  her  from  the  sodden  earth,  she  only  clasped 
her  arms  closer  over  the  turf,  moaning,  "  Zillo — 
zitto— hush,  hush  !  my  baby  sleeps  !" 

■'Poor  lady!  sorrow  has  turned  ber  brain!" 
said  the  man,  pityingly ;  then,  lifting  her  and 
wrapping  her  in  his  own  coarse  jerkin,  he  bore 
Iier  to  the  lent  where  the  kind-hearted  women 
busied  themselves  in  tending  the  poor  sufterer. 

Thus  they  lay  that  nighi — the  imperious  no- 
ble in  his  downy  couch,  heated,  half-maddened 
by  his  wine  revels— and  the  poor  wronged  Italian, 
pallid,  and  apparently  on  the  verge  of  the  dim 
land  of  death. 

"  Ha,  she /la^  flown,  thenV  said  the  baron 
with  a  Mart,  when  told  next  morning  ttiut  her 
apartments  were  empty.    "I  scarce  thought, 
though,  the  girl  bad  spirit  enough  for  Mo/ .'^ 
expected  a  vast  deal  of  crying  and  fussing.  Well 
I  am  glad  she  has  saved  a  scene  between  us,  for 
heaven  knows  I       love  the  girl,  and  it  would 
have  been  confoundedly  unpleasant,— though  I 
meant  to  do  the  right  thing  by  ber,  and  never 
let  her  suffer.    Jove!  that  was  a  hard  sentence 
Bhe  uttered  last  night— and  1  dare  say  I  shan't 
iotget  heryiice  as  soon  as  she  does  her  word^.  It 
was  something  new  for  Leonora  to  show  temper, 
and  talk  of  'revenge,'  and  that  sort  of  thing!" 
But,  spile  ol  the  levity  witli  which  he  spoke,  a 
deep  gloom  settled  on  the  baron's  countenance, 
and  ho  could  not  banish  fear  from  his  heart. 


Beantifal  and  quiet  was  the  night.  The  tired 
winds  were  hushed  ;  the  birds  slept  with  folded 
winca  ;  and  alike  on  city  and  hamlet,  hall  and 
cottage,  stately  tree  and  folded  flower,  f«ll  tbe 
pure  baptism  oi  the  white  moonlight. 

But  still  as  the  night,  and  tairer  than  all  ibe 
flowers,  was  she  who  slept  on  the  antique  velvet- 
canopied  bed  in  that  chamber  of  the  old  manor 
house,  where,  but  a  day  before,  the  first  wailings 
of  a  faint  baby  voice  broke  on  her  ear,  ere  that 
voice  ceased  forever.  And  there  she  lay  in  pale 
beamy-poor,  hapless  Lady  Amy-witli  her 
new-born  babe  on  her  breast;  blossom  and  bud, 
both  withered  !  In  her  beauty,  with  ber  brown 
hair  folded  from  ber  blue-veined  forehead,  and 
the  tender  mother-smile  not  yet  cold  on  ber  lips. 

Gentle  Lady  Amy  !  day  by  day  had  she  faded 
before  the  baron's  eyes ;  they  said  it  was  con- 
sumption—alas, none  knew  it  was  a  malady 
which  slays  its  tens  of  thousands  more  than  fell 
bodily  disease— the  slow  wasting  of  the  heart! 
None  knew,  until  in  that  evening  hour  when  an- 
olher  stood  beside  the  proud  Baron  Neville  in  the 
death-chamber  of  his  wife,  what  poisoned  tongue 
had  been  lapping  away  her  life,  the  while  her  blue 
eye  grew  dimmer,  her  smile  sweeter,  and  tender 
as  the  angel*'. 

Strongly  as  his  past  life  of  irregular  passion 
had  left  bim  capable  of  loring,  had  the  nobleman 
loved  his  gentle  Uue-cyed  lady ;  and  when  she 
bore  him  an  heir  to  his  name  and  estate,  ho  fond- 
ly thought  his  earthly  happiness  secure.  But 
from  the  clear  sky  tbe  thunderbolt  eame  crashmg ; 
mother  and  child— they  lay  before  liim,  pale, 
chill,  inanimate;  and  when,  that  evening  hour, 
as  ho  kept  his  solitary,  wretched  vigil  over  his 
dead,  a  thin  hand,  almost  chill  as  the  sleeper's, 
was  laid  on  his  own,  and  ho  turned  suddenly,  to 
meet  a  face  almost  wan  as  bor's,  enframed  m 


long  dishevelled  locks  of  ebon  buir,  it  wai  no 
wonder  that  ho  cried  out  in  terrible  anguish,  ro- 
memheriiig  how  Iicononi's  curse  had  already 
become  fulRlled — "  Away  !  woman  !  fiend  !  have 
you  come  hither  to  torture  me  1  It  bus  all  cuino 
trne — your  t-oiv!  Had  it  been  by  your  hitiul,  it 
could  not  have  come  speedier.  They  arc  dead 
— t/iai/— my  wifo  and  pon  !'*  And  his  anguish 
seemed  greater  than  he  could  bear. 

"  Ay,  Uodirick,   liiron  of   Olcnthornton — 
proud  Knglishman — what  think 'st  thou  "oii  t 
Ay,   truly,  the  Indian 'i  revenge  is   come! — 
Think'st  thou  not  ho  T"  and  she  laughed — such 
a  hollow  laugh  as  froze  him  into  fitilliieis,   "  Said 
I  not,  '  il  blue  eyes  hrigbtencd  at  thy  smiles,  / 
w6uld  dim  them  {    If  baby  lingers  wound  about 
thy  neck,  /  would  sullen  tliem  !'    And  now.  thy 
dullard  gaze  comprehends  not  that  ihia  is  i-iy 
work! — that  tho  tongue  of  I^eonora  Uimini,  tbe 
betrayed  Italian,  whispered  into  yonder  ears, 
now  dead  to  sound,  a  lalo  which  did  iis  woik 
aa  surely,  though  more  slow  than  iho  avenging 
stiletto  could  have  done — a  uileof  thy  falsity  and 
baseness — wbich  tiont  thy  genllf,  |.urohearted 
lady  sorrowing  to  her  death  I" 

There  was  a  brief  silence  after  these  terribly 
distinct  words  ;  then  suddenly  ibe  Italian  stepped 
nearer  the  couch,  swept  aside  the  violet  velvet 
hangings  with  a  gentle  touch  of  ber  band,  and 
gazed  on  the  still,  white  face  of  tbe  dead,  Fora 
moment  she  seemed  subdued,  and  tho  in  ane 
brightness  of  her  eyes  softened,  as  sbo  touclied 
the  chill  brow  of  the  sleeper. 

"  And  this  is  de-ilh!"  she  murmured  slowly. 
"ZJeof/i—s/ct/t— (■«(.'  It  comes  not  to  tho  be- 
trayer— il  comes  not  to  the  weary  Leonora— only 
to  the  good,  the  young,  tho  beautiful.  T/iry  go 
to  dwell  with  tbe  blessed  Virgin  in  heaven!" 

But  in  another  moment,  ilie  softened  mood 
passed.  It  vanished  with  an  anguished  sob  that 
burst  from  the  stricken  baron's  breast,  where  re- 
morse was  contending  with  bolter  emotions. 

"Weep!  ay,  il  docs  me  good  lo  hear  thee 
thus.  Baron  Glenthornton  !  "  said  tho  Iiabnii,  in 
a  quick,  6erce  voice.    "  VIV.o  wept  when  Leonora, 
the  young  and  innocent,  went  forth  from  her 
sire's  cot  among  the  laugliing  vineyards,  to  her 
undoing  *     H  Vio  wept  when  another  baby— fair 
and  pure  as  this,  though  no  father  kiss  over 
touched  her  liny  lips— was  carried outin  the  dark 
night,  to  her  little  grave  deep  in  yon  green 
woods  1    Ah,  proud  Englishman,  ihou  sbouldst 
have  bethought  thee  then  of  tears  and  Bofter 
words — and,  perchance,  thou  and  Leonora  had 
never  stood  thus  face  lo  face  beside  the  dead  ! 
I  might  kill  thee  now  where  thou  standest,"  and 
she  drew  a  short  stiletto  Irom  her  bosom- "but 
I  will  not.    I  leave  thee  to  thy  bad  heart  and  to 
the  end  which  will  surely  come.    Live,  thou 
mayst;  but  nor  wife  nor  child  shall  over  bloom 
again  upon  thy  hearthstone  ;  for  the  heart  thou 
host  broken  shall  break  thine  daily,  hourly,  in 
return.    Baron,  Sir  Roderick  of  Glenthornton, 
forget  not  Leonora's  vow!" 

And  again  the  noble  was  lefi  alone ;  and  again 
the  rude,  wandering  gipsey  people,  who  had 
made  their  encampment  in  the  brown  October 
woods  of  Sussex,  struck  their  tents  and  strolled 
away  to  the  northern  country,  numbering  with 
Ibcm  the  wan,  faded,  half-crazed  Italian. 


Once  more— and  after  tbe  lapse  of  five  long 
years— the  wandering  Zingali  were  in  the  low 
country;  their  ruddy  camptives  gleaming  out 
warm  and  glowing  in  the  cool  autumn  evenings, 
and  their  songs  and  jocund  laughter  floating  on 

tlie  .    , J 

It  was  a  rainy  night,  and  they  were  huddled 

together  by  dozens  beneath  the  coarse  canvass- 
dark,  swarthy  men.  playing  cards  by  the  hrelight 
—black-haired,  olive-complexioned  women,  stir- 
ring the  savory  mess  in  the  huge  kettle  over  the 
fires— and  sleepy  children,  dreaming  of  shaggy 
ponies  and  the  dogs  that  were  the  companions  of 
their  daily  frolics -a  care  free,  light  hearted 
group. 

Seated  a  little  apart  from  tho  ethers,  Leonora 
the  Italian  was  busy  with  her  own  Uioughts, 
whatever  ihey  might  he.  These  five  year,- 
though  they  had  strengthened  her  delicate  frame 
—had  left  wrinkles  on  her  brow  ;  and  the  troubled 
melancholy,  at  times  verging  into  madness,  was 
still  settled  in  her  dusky  eyes. 

Perhaps  ber  thoughts  turned  Men  to  Glenthom- 
ton's  lord,  who  lay  ill,  feeble,  Mck  unto  death,  tho 
skilful  leeches  said,  in  his  stately  canopied  bed  ni 
the  old  manor  house;  and  majhup  her  own 
thoughts  evoked  bis-for,  amid  the  rain  and  the 
darkness,  a  messenger  from  the  dying  summoned 
tho  Ilaliaa  to  his  bedside. 


In. silence  Leonora  followed  the  mau  who 
sought  ber  in  the  gipsey  camp ;  and  in  silence 
she  trod  the  hu^botl  gnllcrici  and  halls  of  llic 
mauoiua  where  she  ont  o  hold  brief  lonwro  over 
Sir  U'lJerick's  bean.  In  bin  ownjbed  cbamher 
— d  ilnrk,  wainsrtitted  room,  rich  in  eluboniio 
iiirvini;  and  and  itniiiino  tapctlries — pmppod  by 
pillow*,  and  with  heavy  crimson  dnqiery  and  sa- 
ble plumes  drooping  over  bis  ponderou*  bed — 
fdcu  U)  face,  again,  after  the  lapse  of  five  years, 
wore  brought  the  Cn^li^h  noble  and  iho  Italinn. 

Old  KHia  stood  by  tbe  bedside — till  faitbful 
to  bi.s  muster;  and  the  elergyuiau  who  had  luen 
fluminniicd  held  the  Liturgy  of  the  Church  of 
^nglund.  readiii'^'  pmyers  for  the  passing  soul. 

Who  knows  what  emotions  swept  ibrough  tho 
bean  of  the  Italian,  when  she  entered  thai  dark- 
ened loom  and  ga/cd  upon  the  face  ol  the  dying 
noble  ?    Who  knows  but  all  ol  hale  Hi  d  from  out 
her  mind,  in  tbe  ptescnco  of  that  great  Avenger 
who  liad  taken  puiUDbinent  into  bis  own  baud*  ! 
It  must  have  boon  so  ;  and  mayhap  a  bniatli  uf 
memory  blew  over  her  then,  wafting  her  back  to 
love  and  Italic — for,  |ioor,  halt  crujied  creature 
that  she  was,  slie  went  up  to  the  bedside  from 
whence  old  Ellis,  looking  on  witli  compassionate 
eyes,  slopped  a-^ide,  and  kneeling  there,  she  took 
tbe  withered  hand  on  tho  coverlid  and  kissed  it, 
raurmnriiig  in  her  native  tongue,  "liiKleriiiuf,  ImJI 
iJol  mio ."' 

And  mayhap  that  unexpected  caress  softened 
the  heart  ol  tlio  dying  more  than  it  had  been  bu 
dued  by  the  pious  counsel  ot  the  clergyman,  by 
whoso  advice  be  had  sent  for  the  Italian  ;  for  tho 
noble  uttered  brokenly— "  Leonora-forgive— I 
will  alone — lands,  gold — Glenthornton—"  but 
ere  that  purpose,  whether  it  was,  as  the  old  stew 
ard  ullcrward  avowed  his  belief,  to  bestow  his 
estate  on  ihe  betrayed  woman  as  a  recompense — 
or  another- whatever  il  might  be,  that  purpose 
trembling  on  his^ps,  was  stayed  in  tho  utterance 
by  the  sealing  hand  of  death. 

I'rono  on  his  pillowa— while  the  minister  re- 
peated a  prayer,  and  the  great  clock  on  the  broad 
oaken  staircase  of  tho  hall  ticked  slowly,  slowly, 
and  tho  tramp  of  the  mournful  rain  camo  in 
measured  footfalls  against  tho  window-panes- 
lapsed  away  tbe  life  ol  Baron  Koderick  of  (ilon- 
thornton.    Who  can  say  but,  in  that  hour,  when 
thotobliing  Leonora  withhold  not  At-r  forgiveness. 
One  who  silteth  in  judgment,  and  who  is  more 
merciful  than  man  is  merciful  forgave  thai  poor 
trembling  soul  the  one  great  sin  ot  bis  Jifo  !  I 
judge  not. 

But,  with  the  complolion  of  her  revengeful  vow, 
happiness  camo  not  again  to  the  luilian  giri,  Le- 
onora Uimini.  It  was  a  gentle  madness- a  sick 
noss  of  the  brain— which  liencetorib  marked  her 
among  the  rude,  kind  hearted  Zinguli  people, 
whoso  wanderings  she  shared,  and  whose  camp 
she  made  ber  home. 

And  sometimes,  whoa  Iho  credulous  gentry 
folk  came  to  cross  her  palm  with  gold  and  hear 
their  fortunes,  they  would  find  ber  rocking  some 
swarthy  little  Zingura  baby  to  and  fro  on  her 
bosom,  putting  up  her  warning  finger  to  the  in- 
truders, and  whispcrmg,  with  a  strange  srnilo : 
"  Zitto— ztKo—Ua^h,  hush  !  my  baby  sleeps  !" 

Or  sometimes,  on  rainy  nights,  she  would  creep 
away  by  herself  in  some  lonely  ppol  of  the  can 
vass  tent,  and  murmur  in  the  dulcet  tongue  of  her 
native  southland,  with  tones  of  fondest  caressing, 
"  Iivilerl<jue,  bdl  iilul  mio  I  Iloderiek,  idol  of  my 
soul !"   


LUKU  IMl.MKIlSTUvN. 

He  must  bo  a  very  old  man  indeed  who  ro- 
meml'or^c  the  lime  when  I>iml  Palmorslon  was 
not  in  the  Mouko  of  Commons,  takiii;*  every  op- 
piirtnniiy  of  doing  his  ilnty  iw  a  legislator,  and 
when  iu'orticc,  as  a  servant  of  the  crown,  For 
halt  a  century  he  has  beeiv  as  constant  lo  that 
lloor  as  any  man  of  business  u>  bis  desk.  To 
nndcrtako  Vuch  a  tieiviinde  beloi-eband  is  some- 
thing overwhelming.    \)'li"  would  do  It  for  any 
consideration      Consider  [hut  it  involves  Lon- 
don for  more  than  balf  tho  year,  a  rcnun<  intion 
of  dinnera,  piiriies  of  all  kinds,  and  what  i»  more, 
domestic  hfc,  rxccpt  on  a  lew  precious  cvouiaga, 
and  iho  bulk  ol  one's  limo  to  ho  spent  in  litlen- 
iiig  to  cxcredinuly  dull  speeches— cont'idcr  all 
tliis,  and  one  would  j;ladly  cyniponnd  with  nonio 
I  admitted  misfortune,  rather  ihan  ho  bound  for 
'  such  a  slavery.    Mat  tluabivs  been  Lord  raliners- 
ton's  own  carotr.  if  tho  hundred  thousand  revolu- 
tions of  a  mill-horse  can  Ijo  ^o  calk-d.    II o  has 
inado  it  his  rule  to  give  an  nnllaggiog  attention 
to  everytbing  and  everybody  ;  to  loso  no  oppor- 
tunity; never  to  get  betiind,  even  for  tivo  min- 
ules,  in  the  parliaiueutui  v  race.    So  be  i*  the 
nmn  to  loll  us.  with  *inBular  auiborily  :   "  Tbo 
wbide  life  of  a  man.  in  u  country  like  this,  is  a 
lifo  of  struggle,  of  cnmpotilion,  1  will  not  say  of 
tight,  of  competition  with  llioso  who  are  running 
ihe  same  race— sn  uggle  wiih  circuiiistaiices,  fight 
against  adverse  foriune  which  may  every  nuw 
and  then  await  bim.    Hut  Iio  who  enie/sinto  iho 
raco  Willi  that  dogged  pcrseveriiiice  which  is  tho 
cbiiracterrhtK-  of  the  English  nation,  is  sure  to 
biing  out  suecessfully  those  talents  with  which 
nature  may  baveeiiduwod  him,  find,  whatever  tUo 
uniouiil  of  bis  idrUiiy,  will  always  bo  sure  to  im- 
prtjve  that  abdity  and  apply  it  as  succCMfully  as 
eireuinstaneoB  will  allow  him." — Ijiiuhn  Times. 


NATIONAL  IMPUDENCE. 

The  national  modifications  of  impudence  are 
remarkable.    Often  in  the  Irish  it  is  alleviated 
by  a  kind  of  unconscious  wit ;  U-  an  Swift  uaed 
to  forgive  his  impertinent  servant  because  ol  his 
faeetiousnees.    Among  Italians  it  is  apt  to  bo 
dramatic ;  wo  have  seen  an  angry  waiter,  when 
an  impatient  hahilue  has  left  a  restaurant  m  a  rage 
at  ncglect-dechiHng  bis  intention  ot  tiever  ro- 
turning-^olemnly  lift  bis  scull  cap,  roll  up  his 
eyes,  and  devoutly  thank  Heaven.    I  he  Keiich, 
under  the  guise  of  etiquette  and  w.ih  an  ex  cr- 
nal  politeness  aggravating  ' 
the  coolest  impudence;  a  vulgar  Englishman 
exceeds  all  the  world  in  arrogance  ;  and  it  may 
be  doubted  if  any  but  a  Yankee  could  have  the 
elfrontery  to  stop  a  procession  for  his  conven- 
ience    Vet  such  impudence  we  have  twice  he- 
held     On  one  occasion  tho  corttf)''  was  a  hre 
company  on  tbe  run.  who  obeyed  an  nuthontii- 
live  gesture  under  the  impression  that  they  were 
lo  bc' directed  to  the  scene  of  conflagration  ;  and 
in  the  other  case  a  religions  fraternity,    In  l.om 
cases  astonishment  checked  vengeful  mdigualion, 
until  the  perpetrator  had  escaped.    In  the  latter, 
the  object  was  to  light  a  cigur  at  the  signal  torch 
and  holy  candles  !— CV.nsitVm  Examimr. 

O  sirear  not  by  the  moon,  the  Inconstont  moou , 
Tlwt  iiioothly  chftDKCfl  in  hor  circleJ  orb, 
I4-.1  ilial  thy  lovo  pwte  Ukowlso  vatlsblc 


THE  AlumUilNtS  Ol'  AMEIUC.\- 

Tho  riiiladelphin  lA-dgor  suggests  that  tho 
graves  of  Chiriqui  and  oilier  places  of  interniunt 
iixcd  in  antiquity,  should  bo  made  the  Hubject  of 
thorough  seiontific  reseiirch.    Ii  says  :    "  Much 
new  information  would  doulittess  ho  obtained 
from  a  careful  examination  of  these  relics,  and  it 
in  much  lo  be  desired  that  some  seienlilie  mussion 
should  visit  these  regions  without  delay.  Can- 
not our  city  furnish  a  lew  well  educated,  enter- 
prising men.  like  Kane,  to  go  thither  and  bring 
to  li-ht  all  that  is  to  he  learned.    A  work  on  this 
subject  now  would  be  most  valuable.  Kspcciully 
is  il  desirable  to  collect  and  connect  all  ifio  infor- 
mation respecting  the  burial  places  and  customs 
ot  the  Indians  all  over  this  conlinont,  as  tho  host 
means  left  of  ascertaining  their  ideiiliiy,  or  di- 
voisity  <if  origin  and  liislory.     Some  ol  tho 
mounds  bavo  been  iirelty  well  exidorod,  and  the 
peculiar  style,  shapv,  and  figures  of  tho  pottery 
found  in  the  burial  places  of  tbo  dead,  are  well 
known.    Mica  is  funnil  in  almost  all  the  aiuienl 
graves  in  Tennoisee,  and  charcoal  in  most,  both 
in  Tonncssoo  and  Alatiama.    More  might  prob- 
ably bo  learned  ai  this  lime  from  a  comparison 
of  the  eartbeLware  relics  than  from  any  other 
source,  iitt  to  the  identiiy  of  various  tribes  and 
their  real  antiquity,    In  the  nKaiiiinie  il  may  ho 
well  to  notice  how  vain  and  foolish  a  prido  it  is 
which  induces  any  people  to  cany  any  portion  of 
their  riches  with  them  into  the  long  resting  place. 
Sooner  or  later  nothing  can  protecl  such  graves 
from  tho  ravages  of  the  spoiler." 


Tin:  TI  UKISII  SUI/TAN. 

Tho  Sultan  rode  a  lino  bay  Arab  steed,  highly 
ornumeiiled  with  trappings  of  rich  gold  embroi- 
dery and  diamonds,  and  a  bridle  glittering  with 
the  same,    lie  was  dressed  in  a  frock  coat  of  blue 
cloth,  like  the  pacha's,  hut  more  elaborately  em- 
broidered, and  ornamented  with  diamonds ;  white 
pantaloons,  richly  edged  with  gold  lace  at  tbo 
seams  ;  a  cloth  cloak  was  thrown  over  his  bIiou  - 
ders,  tho  collar  of  which  was  also  wrought  with 
various  sorts  of  precious  stones,    llii  fez  was 
surmounted  by  a  full  heron  plume,  allucbed  to 
tho  front  by  a  very  large  diamond,  and  a  largo 
decoration  composed  of  diamonds,  among  tho 
finest  in  the  worid,  was  suspended  from  his  neck. 
He  passed  directly  under  our  windows,  regard- 
ing us  with  a  fixed  look,  as  is  his  custom  in  pass- 
ing Europeans  ;  and  seldom  have  wo  seen  a  luce 
that  interested  us  so  much,  and  tho  miprcssiou 
at  first  made  wiw  alwavs  renewed  whenever  wo 
saw  him  afterwards,    ilis  features  were  rcgu  ar. 
and  so  delicate  as  to  be  almost  efiumimite  ;  but 
an  expression  ot  great  8eriou6ne.s.s,  oven  sadness, 
so  unusual  in  a  j.erson  of  his  ago,  *al  so  grace- 
fully upon  his  youthful  face  as  to  make  anionds 
for  any  want  of  strength  ormanlinosa.— i  f  "1  ami 
J/iirmi. 


INDIAN  Al'lIOUISniS. 

Kiehes  are  less  wealth  than  learning;  for  wis- 
dom cannot  he  stolen  or  lost ;  il  is,  therefore,  thy 
best  friend,  and  benefits  in  lilo,  nay,  even  after 
death.  The  riches  ot  priests  are  moral  precopU. 
Sott  words  make  friends;  bitter  words  make 
manv  enemies.  Be  thanklul  for  the  least,  after 
nariiking  of  it.  One  may  have  youth,  beauty, 
tank,  and  wealth  ;  but  without  wisdom,  a  manis 
like  a  beaii.iful  flower  that  hath  no  t''»f;;'''»rr 
the  rose  imparteth  fragrance  to  the  lea* 

is  folded  Associate  with  the  wise,  and  their 
wisdom  wiil  cUng  to  thee.    The  foolish  ono  caij 

Sti^;-r;tnt"yK;^^^ 

degenerateVimo  unseemly  courses,  W^jno  th« 
Sr;  and  when  a  ruler  docs  wrong,  blflmo  his 
ministers.— IKu/cAmd". 
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SUBURBAN    SCENERY    AROUND  BOSTON. 


The  prcsenl  is  panirriUrly  rhe  season  to 
enjoy  n  visit  to  the  scenes  which  we  depict, 
and  we  trust  that  many  of  our  city  readers 
will,  in  their  pleasant  nficrnoon  drives,  ver- 
ifv,  by  personul  observation,  the  trulhfiilness 
of  our  delineations.  Aireudy  the  early  frosts 
hiivo  tinped  the  soft  irrcen  of  summer,  and 
here  and  there  the  eye  will  he  admonished 
of  the  flat  fool  of  limo,  whtf'h  has  once  more 
brought  as  to  the  verge  of  the  season  that 
opens  the  gale  to  let  stern  winter  in. — 
The  views  of  country  residences  in  ihc  vi- 
cinity of  BoBton,which  wo  place  on  this  and 
the  next  paj;e,  were  drawn  expressly  for  as, 
by  Mr.  Warren,  and  have  been  executed 
in  the  best  style  of  our  best  en;,'raveM. 
J  liey  are  nil  accurate  representations  of  the  places  delro- 
l  iitcd.  sketi-hed  with  grace  by  one  who  is   both  an  accom- 
jiJivhed  ariiat  and  a  lover  of  nature.  Boston  has  always  been 
hiTuous  for  the  beauty  of  its  environs,  and  the  taste  of  its 
I  (iiiniry  genllemci).    A  love  of  country  life,  and  of  land- 
fi  ape  gardening,  has  chnracierizcd   our  lending'  men  of 
wpulth  tor  iDnny  generaiions,  and  it  is  a  taste  distinctly 
referable  to  our  English  origin.    So  soon  as  wealth  began 
10  develop  itself  in  the  colony,  those  whose  means  enabled 
them  to  indulge  in  it,  began  to  build  homes  in  the  en- 
virons in  the  style  of  the  English  country-se_tiH,  and  hence 
many  of  the  towns  in  ihe  immediate  vicinity  of  Boston 
have  an  unmismkHble  English  look.    Long,  wide  aireels, 
Nhaded  by  elm    nnd  other  ornamental  trees,  broad  lnwn^, 
kept  grci^n  through  the  summer  by  the  constant  use  of  the 
Bcyihe  or  shears,  stately  mansions  peeping  from  embower- 
ing  trees,   or  nppronehed  tlirough  magnificent  avenues 
of  limes  nnd  oaks,  remind  yon  of  English  rural  scenery  in  its  best  aspect. 
The  natural  features  of  the  country  iidapt  themselves  well  to  the  purposes 
of  art;  and  where  nature  has  been  niggardly,  the  skill  of  the  cultivator  has 
redeemed  the  desert  places,  and  caused  them  to  blossom  like  the  rose.  The 
various  roads  diverging  from  Boston  into  the  country,  present  an  endless 
variety  of  agreeable  views.    The  shores  of  the  Mystic  are  covered  with  fine 
country  seats,  and  present  charming  combinations  of  wood  and  water.  There 
are  some  fine  country  residences  in  this  direction.    Old  Cambrid;:e,  also,  is 
quifo  fiimoas  for  its  rural  beauties  and  pleasant  summer  retreats.    On  the  road 
to  Mount  Auburn  are  several  noble  estjites,  conspicuous  among  which  is  the 
old  Oralgie  House,  the  headquarters  of  General  Washington  during  the  Revolution,  and  now  the 
property  and  residence  of  the  poet  Longfellow.    It  is  a  large,  square  house,  with  pihisters  in  front, 
and  a  beautiful  lawn  with  large  immemorial  trees  on  one  side.    Several  other  houses  along  this 
Toad  arc  fine  specimens  of  old  runtl  architecture,  and  surrounded  by  noble  cootennial  trees.  Ou 


J.  W.  EDMANDS'S  HOUSE,  NEWTON  CENTRE. 


longer  trimmed  and  aligned, 
like  soldiers  on  parade.  They 
are  set  out  in  clumps,  an3  dis- 
posed along  winding  curves, 
and  grouped  together  with  due 
regard  to  size,  habit  of  growth, 
and  color.     In  a  word,  the 
most   pl-i^sing    grounds  are 
those  wlii'  h  remind  us  of  scenes 
where  Nature  herself  has  ex- 
hibited her  utmost  skill  in 
grouping — such  scenes  as  the 
painter  in  search  of  the  beau- 
tiful occasionally  meets  with, 
which  require  only  to  be  de- 
picted just  as  they  are,  to  give 
universal    pleasure.      As  wo 
have  before  said,  alniost  every 
point  in  the  vicinity  of  our  city 
presents  private  residences  and 
estates  which  are  models  of 
beauty  both  in  stylo  and  local 
surroundings.  All  such  places 
are  public  benefits.  Thongh 
the  owners  hold  the  title  deeas, 
their  beauty  is  a  deliuht  to  all 
who  view  them.    The  dusty 
wajfarer,  who  pauses  beneath 
the  chade  of  a  roadside  tree, 
is  quiio  as  free  to  contemplate 
tiie  rural  benuiies  fxpandir.g 
before  him,  a*  the  proprietor  bimself.    In  come 
respects  the  former  is  the  better  ofi"  of  the  two. 
The  landless  spectator  may  console  hiraseU  that 
he  has  no  taxes  to  pay,  no  uninieresied  em- 
ployees to  deal  with,  no  war  lo  wage  with  canker 
svorms,  borers,  blight,  drought,  and  the  thousand 
vexations  that  embitter  the  cup  of  the  country 
gentleman.    He  sees  the  glorious  result;  lie  is 
innocent  of  the  painful  and  costly  steps  by  which 
it  has  been  reached.    He  may,  therefore,  gaze 
with  delighted  eyes  on  the  stately  elms  that  shade 
the  avenue  to  the  old  ancestral  mansion,  on  the 
emerald  meadows  which  gleam  in  the  soft  sun- 
shine, on  the  bright  water-mirror  that  reflects  tho 
weeping  willows    and    the   quivering  aspens. 
Every  successful  plantation,  too,  is  an  example, 
and  begets  imitation  ;  thus,  images  ot  beauty 
are  mnltiplied  throughout  the  country.    If  these 
views  are  correct,  it  seems  that  wo  are  aiding  a 
good  cause  in  giving  currency  to  correct  repre- 
sentations of  a  few  of  the  most  picturesque 
places  in  our  neighborhood  ;  volumes  would  be 
required  to   embrace    them  all.     Our  initial 
vignette  represents  a  view  at  Nonantum,  Brigh- 
ton, and  the  rosidem  es,  one  of  Mr.  Strong,  and 
Ihe  other  late  of  Hon.  Horace  Gray.  These 
mansions  were  built  many  years  ago,  by  two 
Boston  merchants,  partners,  and  are  not  exceed- 
ed for  beauty  of  location  by  any  places  near 
Boston.    Certainly  no  town  in  this  vicinity  pos- 
sesses so  many  beautiful  sites  for  large  establish- 
ments, as  "  Old  Brighton."    The  township  com- 
prises an  undulating  surface,  with  many  com- 
manding eminences,  rich,  luxuriant  valleys,  and 
fine  groves  of  forest  trees.    Its  beauties  early  at- 
tracted the  attention  of  wealthy  gentlemen  of 
taste,  and   accordingly  we  find   old  mansion 
houses  blended  with  the  structures  of  modem 
date.   The  drive  from  Brookline  through  Brigh- 
ton to  Watertown,  offers  a  great  variety  of  pic- 
turesque views,  and  that  looking  from  the  high- 
est point  of  the  road  into  the  valley  of  the 
Charles  River,  is  enchanting.    Our  uext  pictaro 
represents  the  fine  house  of  William  F.  Homer, 
Esq,  at  Belmont,  Feven  miles  from  Boston  on 
the  Fiichburg  Railroad,  and  on  the  hither  slope 
of  Wellington  Hill.    It  is  a  spacious  and  stately 
structure  of  the  Renaissance  stylo,  with  Mansard 
roof,  and  ie  exceedingly  well  proportioned  and 
picturesque.    Belmont  is  a  charming  place,  al- 
most uneqiialled  in  romantic  beauty  by  any  spot 
in  the  immediato  neighborhood  of  the  city. 
Wellington  Hill  is  clothod  to  the  summit  with  a 
rich  growth  of  foreat  trees,  and  the  portion  which 


mU  F.  HOMER  S  RESIDENCE,  BELMONT, 


W.  Edraands,  at  Newton  Centre,  represented  in 
our  third  engraving,  is  one  of  the  finest 
Boston,  and  is  seen  to  advantage  by  those  who 
ride  between  Newton  Comer  and  the  CentnT 
The  house  is  situated  on  apleasing  rising  cronnd' 
and  noble  shade  trees  and  shrobbery  embellish 
the  grounds,  which  are  traversed  by  avenues  at 
fording  delightful  walks.  It  is  not  far  fVom 
Nonantum,  and  in  a  circuit  of  the  most  piciur 
esque  and  highly-cultivated  scenery  in  this  part 
of  the  country.  Not  the  least  attractive  cer 
tamly,  among  Ihe  many  beautiful  places' near 
town,  is  the  residence  of  Jesse  Locke,  Esq  U 
was  built  by  Abner  Kingman,  Esq.,  a'few  years 
ago,  and  he  resided  there  until  he  sold  the  place 
to  the  present  occupant.    The  views  from  this 


tl  bTZTrl'°,^'°        T""""  ?'  "''-"'./ohn  p.  Cu.hi„g..  ....  i.  renewed  for     arotTeVt^'hf.iVnrrrd"  ti'lSl 

and  are  remarkable  for  natural  beauty  of  scenery.  In  the  adornment  of  estates,  the  modem  Enc- 
lish  style  of  landscape  gardening  is  universally  adopted.    Landscape  gardeners  now  recognize  the  ne- 


eeSBity  of  concealing  art,  of  aiding  bat  not  suppressing  nature.    Ornamental  trees 


are  now  no 


base  of  the  hill  and  lends  to  West  Cambridge, 
is  a  charming  drive.  The  whole  region  of  coun- 
try in  this  direction  is  remarkable  for  m  beauty, 
fertility  and  healihinesa.    The  estate  of  Hon  j. 


LYMAN  PLACE,  WALTHAM. 


JESSE  Locke's  house,  watertown. 

place  are  delightfal.  Our  next  is  a  charming  ru- 
ral scene,  embracing  the  house  and  grounds  of 
George  Lyman,  Esq.,  in  Wallham,  The  view 
comprises  but  a  small  portion  of  the  estate,  whieh 
is  one  of  the  finest  in  the  country,  and  is  quite 
English  in  its  character.  There  are  extensive 
woods  on  the  estate,  which  is  kept  in 
a  high  state  of  cuHivation,  affording 
equal  satisfaction  lo  the  agriculturist 
and  the  lover  of  nature.  Beaver 
,  Brook,  at  its  fall  on  the  estate  of  B. 
Morris  Copeland.  Esq  ,  Belmont,  is 
well  delineated  by  our  artist.  The 
rocky  and  wooaed  glen  through 
which  this  cascade  dashes,  is  the 
most  romantic  spot  to  be  found  this 
side  of  the  White  Mountains.  In 
the  immediate  neighborhood  stand 
the  famous  Waverlej  oaks,  on  the 
estate  of  Doxter  Ward,  Esq.,  and  a 
remarkably  fine  old  elm  tree.  Of 
the  remaining  views,  one  respresents 
the  elegant  residence  of  Oliver  Has- 
lings,  Esq.,  next  to  that  of  the  poet 
Longfellow.  A  pretty  fountain  on 
the  lawn  in  front  of  [he  house,  with 
its  sparkling  jets,  adds  much  to  the 
beauty  of  the  scene.  The  other  view 
is  from  a  hill  at  Auhumdale,  former- 
ly the  residence  of  Mr.  Copeland, 
now  of  Beaver  Brook,  Belmont. 
Looking  down  on  Charies  River, 
with  its  manv  boats,  and  its  beauti- 
ful banks  fringed  with  forest  trees, 
and  beyond,  hill  rising  over  hill,  the 
spectator  finds  himself  amply  Re- 
warded for  a  long  walk  or  Hdo.  1  ho 
Worcester  Railroad  viaduct  is  seen 
stretching  away  in  the  distance. 
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B\Vt\C  AT  BOOK  3I.UtING. 

flThon  he  hixA  once  made  up  his  mind  to  pro- 
new  book,  Balzac's  first  proceeding  was 
''"'k  nk  it  out  thoroughly  before  he  put  pen  to 
(0  tt>""'  not  satisfied  with  possessine 

pap^'.f  „f  iho  main  idea  only ;  he  lollowed  it 
|i,in«oii  .^^  minutest  rftmificaliona,  devot- 

the  process  just  that  amount  of  patient 
'"'^  I  "labor  and  self  sacrifico  which  no  inferior 
hns  the  common  sense  or  the  coura™ 


■r^r  Pver  has  the  common  sense  or 
''"Leslow  on  his  work.  With  his  note-book 
'°  Hv  in  his  hand.  Balzac  slndied  his  scenes  and 
Tnractcrs  straight  from  life.  General  knowl- 
* ,  ™«r  what  ho  wanted  to  describe  was  not 


10  of  what  ho  wanted  to  describe  was  not 
^  uL'h  for  this  determined  realist,  If  he  lound 
t""  -elf  in  'l*^  fault,  he  would  not  hesi- 

te^to  take  a  Ions  journey  merely  to  ensure 
[h  to  nature  in  describing  the  street  of  acoun- 
(own,  or  in  paintinf,'  some  minor  peculiarity 
nf  rostic  character.    In  Pans  he  was  perpetoallv 
«houtibe  streets,  perpetually  penetratmg  mto  all 
Itisses  of  society,  to  study  the  human  nature 
about  him  in  its  minutest  varieties.    Day  by  day, 
nd  week  by  week,  his  note  book  and  his  brains 
tere  hard  at  work  together,  before  he  thought  ol 
fiiuinff  down  to  his  desk  to  begin.    When  he  bad 
finally  amassed  his  materials  in  this  laborious 
mnnnor  he  at  last  retired  to  his  stody  ;  and  from 
ttiat  lime,  till  his  book  had  gone  to  press,  society 
saw  him  no  more.    His  house  door  was  now 
ilosed  to  everybody  except  the  publisher  and  the 
printer ;  and 
h  i  8  costume 
was  changed  to 
a  loose  white 
robe,  of  the  sort 
which  is  worn 
by  the  Domini- 
can  monks. 


7-ac.    In  spito  of  all  the  preliminary  studying 
and  thinking,  when  his  pen  had  scrambled  its 
way  straight  through  to  the  end  of  the  book,  the 
leaves  were  all  turned  bark  again,  and  the  first 
manuscript  was  altered  into  a  second  with  incon- 
ceivable patience  and  care.    Innumerable  correc- 
tions and  interlininga,  to  begin  with,  led  in  the 
end  to  trunsposiiiona  and  expansions  which  met- 
amorphosed the  entire  work.    Hapny  thoughts 
were  picked  out  of  the  beginning  oi  the  manu- 
script, and  inserted  where  they  might  have  a  bet- 
ter effect  at  the  end.    Others  at  the  end  would 
be  moved  to  the  beginning  or  middle.    In  one 
place,  chapters  would  be  expanded  to  Uirco  or 
four   times  their  original  length ;  in  another, 
abridged  to  a  few  paragraphs  ;  in  a  third,  taken 
out  altogether,  or  shifted  to  new  positions.  With 
all  this  mass  of  alterations  in  every  page,  the 
manuscript  was  at  last  ready  for  the  printer. 
Even  to  the  sharp  experienced  eyes  in  the  print- 
ing office  it  was  now  all  but  illegible.    The  deci- 
phering it,  and  setting  it  up  in  a  moderately  cor- 
rect form,  cost  an  amount  of  patience  and  pains 
which  wearied  out  all  the  best  men  in  the  office, 
one  after  another,  before  the  first  series  of  proofs 
could  bo  submitted  to  the  author's  eye.  When 
these  were  at  last  complete,  they  were  sent  on 
large  slips,  and  the  indefmigablo  Balzac  immedi- 
ately set  to  work  to  rewrite  the  whole  book  for 
the  third  time  1 

He  now  covered  with  fresh  corrections  fresh 
alterations,  fresh  expansions  of  this  passage,  and 
fresh  abridgements  of  that  not  only  the  margins 
of  the  proofs  all  round,  but  even  the  little  inter- 
vals of  white  space  between  the  panigraphs. 
Lines  crossing  each  other  in  indescribable  confu- 
sion were  supposed  to  show  the  bewildered 
printer  the  various  places  at  which  the  multitude 
of  new  insertions  were  to  bo  slipped  in.  Illegi- 
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This  singular  writing  dress  was  fastened  around 
the  waist  by  a  chain  of  Venetian  gold,  to  which 
hung  little  pliers  and  scissors  of  the  same  prec- 
ious metal.  White  Turkish  trousers,  and  red 
morocco  slippers,  embroidered  with  gold,  cov- 
ered his  legs  and  feet.  On  the  day  when  he  sat 
down  to  his  desk,  the  light  of  heaven  was  shut 
out,  and  he  worked  by  the  lighcof  candles  in  su- 
perb silver  sconces.  Even  letters  were  not  al- 
lowed to  reach  him.  They  were  all  thrown,  as 
they  came,  into  a  japan  vase,  and  notopened,  no 
miuter  how  important  ihey  might  be,  till  his  work 
w;is  all  over.  He  rose  to  begin  writing  at  two 
in  the  morning,  continued  with  extraordinary 
rapidity,  till  six  ;  then  took  his  bath,  and  stopped 
in  it,  thinking,  for  an  hour  or  more.  At  eight 
o'clock  his  servant  brought  him  a  cup  of  coffee. 
Before  nine  his  publisher  was  admitted  to  carry 
away  what  he  had  done.  From  nine  till  noon 
he  wrote  on  again,  always  at  the  top  of  his  speed. 
At  noou  he  breakfasted  on  eggs,  with  a  glass  of 
wuior  and  a  second  cup  of  coffee.  From  one 
o'clock  to  six  ho  returned  to  work.  At  six  be 
'lined  lightly,  only  allowing  himself  one  glass  of 
wine.  From  seven  to  eight  he  received  his  pub- 
jifllKT  again,  and  at  eight  o'clock  he  went  to  bed. 
This  lifo  he  led,  while  he  was  writing  his  books, 
fur  two  mouths  together,  without  intermission. 
Iisefleetou  his  health  was  such  that  when  he 
appeared  once  more  among  his  friends  he  looked, 
p,  popular  phrase,  like  his  own  ghost. 
Lhaut^e  acquaintances  would  hardly  have  known 
him  again. 

It  must  not  be  supposed  that  this  life  of  re- 
soluie  Beclusion  and  tierce  hard  toil  ended  with 
the  completion  of  the  tirst  draught  of  his  manu- 
*'-'npt.  At  the  point  where,  in  the  instances  of 
niosi  men,  the  serious  part  of  the  work  would 
""ve  come  to  an  end,  it  had  only  b^un  for  Bal- 
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2.000,000  gallons  of  spirits,  principally  gin  ;  and 
8.000.000  gallons  of  wiuo.    There  are  .-iBD.OOO 
gas  lights,  which  consume   every  twenty-four 
hours  1.1.000,000  cubic  feet  of  gas.    Its  fuel  is 
13.000,000  tons  of  coal.    One  of  the  present  ex- 
isting evils  in  London  is  the  impure  stale  of  the 
river  Thames,  into  which  all  the  sewors  and 
drains  of  the  metropolis  enter.    At  low  tides,  its 
stench  is  lo  offensive  that  it  has  even  broken  up 
a  session  of  Parliament.    And  what  is  worse, 
there  can  be  no  plan  formed  of  a  diftorcnt  mode 
o(  sewerage  for  the  city.    Each  day  the  sewers 
carry  off  9,500,000  cubic  feet  of  refuse,  or  what 
would  cover  daily  thirty-six  acres  of  land  six  foot 
deep.    The  pride  of  London  is  in  her  parks  and 
bridges.    The  tunnel,  built  at  an  iinmonso  ex- 
pense, has  never  as  yet,  been  fitted  for  carriages, 
and  the  passage  of  footmen  barely  pays  its  current 
expenses.    The   parks  are,   Ifyde   Park,  3S8 
acres;  St.  John's,  90  acres;  Green  Park,  60 
acres;  Kensington  Gardens,  .150  acres;  Kcgcnt'a 
Park,  472  acres,  and  Victoria  Park,  '2fi5  acres. 
The  city  is  well  supplied  with  handsome  squares 
and  other  breathing  places.    The  commerce  of 
London  is  still  immense,  although  situated  at 
such  a  distance  from  the  sea.   There  are  belong- 
ing to  the  port  of  London,  3000  sailing  vessels, 
and  .350  steamers,  giving  employment  lo  3ri,000 
men  and  boys.    Some  sixty  millions  of  dollars 
worth  of  merchandise  are  brought  into  the  port 
every  year.    The  docks  where  the  shipping  re- 
ceive and  discharge  their  cargoe*,  are  the  most 
magnificent  in  tho'world.  The  West  India  Docks 
are  the  largest,  covering  30U  acres.    Among  the 
magnificent  public  buildings  is  iho  new  palace  at 
Westminster,  for  the  two  houses  of  Parliament. 
It  is  close  on  the  left  hank  of  the  Thames,  and 
covers  eight  acres.    The  Metropolitan  Cattle 
Market  occupies  thirty  acres,  and  cost  a  million 
and  a  half  of  dollars.    Barclay's  Brewery  occu- 
pies over  eleven  acres  of  ground,  using  5000 
bushels  of  malt  daily.    These  are  a  few  of  the 
wonders  of  London.— //or?/ord  Cotiranl. 


VICTORIA  ifttinOE. 

The  Montreal  papers  give  interesting  descrip- 
tions of  the  laying  of  the  lost  pier  of  the  Grand 
Trunk  Bridge.  The  Commercial  Gazette  says  : 
"  The  perfection  to  which  the  sysiom  of  bridge 
building  has  now  been  brought  by  the  contractors 
o(  the  Victoria  Bridge  is  such,  thai  only  two 
months  have  been  required  from  the  commence- 
ment of  the  cofferdam  to  its  present  state  of  com- 
pletion, and  it  is  expected  that  the  whole  ol  the 


mass  of  iniwonry  will  ho  finished  and  rendy  (or 
the  placing  of  the  liihes  in  six  weeks  frtun  this 
time.    No  one  who  has  not  witnessed  the  extent 
of  work  required  for  such  a  structure  can  con- 
ceive with  anything  like  precision  of  the  multi- 
farious and  persevering  hibom  involved  iu 'm  ex- 
ecution-   Some  idea,  however,  may  he  formed 
from  the  fact  that  a  water-tight  chamber  ofdi- 
mensious  large  enough  to  contain  the  pier  hoA  to 
bo  formed,  in  water  of  twenty  to  twenty-two  feet 
deep,  with  an  irregular  bottom  and  in  a  current 
running,  per  log,  ten  miles  an  hour,    The  process 
by  which  this  is  elVectcd  is,  first  by  sinking  u 
burge  of  sixty  feet  in  length,  loaded  with  stone, 
at  some  distance  iu  udvanco  uf  the  intended  pier. 
This  BorvoH  for  a  breakwater.   Next  another 
breakwater  formed  by  crib  work  and  loaded  with 
stones  is  sunk  still  nearer,  in  fact  in  immediate 
proximity  to  the  site  of  the  pier.    Then  comes  a 
similar  protection  called  a  '  heading.'    In  the 
eddy  formed  by  this  heading  the  eotfcr  dam  is 
made.    It  is  constructed  by  sinking  a  frame  of 
horizontal  timber  to  the  bottom  ;  by  driving  out- 
side and  all  around  this  a  row  of  piles  which  are 
strengthened  once  more  by  horizontal  beams. 
This  forms  the  inside  wall.    An  outside  wall, 
some  twelve  feet  distance,  is  then  formed  in  a 
similar  way,  and  the  interval  is  filled  with  clay 
nimmed  hard.    It  is  a  moment  of  considerable 
anxiety  and  excitement,  partaken  in  by  all  on- 
gaged  on  the  work,  when  the  pudding  is  report- 
ed complete,  and  tlio  attempt  is  made  lo  free  the 
interior  ol  the  dam  from  water.    So  many  unseen 
incidents  may  have  occurred,  that  nothing  but 
domoDstration  is  enough  lo  prove  that  the  dam  is 
really  water-tight.    We  saw  more  than  one  pile 
which,  having  struck  on  a  boulder,  was  diverted 
from  its  course  and  had  its  lower  end  projected 
into  the  interior  of  the  chamber.    No  evil  had 
resulted  from  this  circumstance  ;  but  flaws  of 
various  kinds  are  not  uncommon,  and,  of  course, 
any  one,  however  small,  is  i^t  once  found  by  the 
pressure  of  so  great  a  body  of  water.  Springs, 
too,  not  unfre'iuonily  rise  up  out  of  the  bottom 
of  the  dam.    In  this  case  the  pumps  draw  at  once, 
and  the  dam  is  as  light  as  it  is  possible  to  make 
it.    The  next  difficulty  arises  from  the  removal 
of  ihe  loose  Bluff  at  the  present  bottom.  This, 
of  course,  weakens  the  foundation  of  tho  dam, 
and  may  offer  an  entrance  to  tho  water.  Should 
everything  go  right  the  masonry  will  he  com- 
menced in  a  week  or  eight  days,  and,  as  we  have 
staled,  the  pier  will  he  finisned  in  five  or  six 
weeks." 


bio  as  Balzac's  original  manascripts  were,  his 
corrected  proofs  were  more  hopelessly  puzzling 
still.  The  picked  men  in  ihe  office,  to  whom 
alone  they  could  be  entrusted,  shuddered  at  the 
very  name  of  Balzac,  and  relieved  each  other  at 
intervals  ot  an  hour,  beyond  which  time  no  one 
printer  could  be  got  lo  continue  at  work  on  the 
universally  execrated  and  univenially  unintelligi- 
ble proofs.  The  "  revises  "—that  is  to  say,  the 
proofs  embodying  the  new  alteraiions— were  next 
pulled  to  pieces  in  their  turn.  Two,  ihree,  and 
sometimes  four,  separate  sets  of  them  were  re- 
quired before  tho  author's  leave  could  be  got  to 
send  the  pcipetually  re-written  book  to  pre.- s  at 
last,  and  so  have  done  with  it.  He  was  literally 
the  tenor  of  all  primers  and  editors;  and  he 
himself  described  his  process  of  work  as  a  mis- 
fortune, to  be  the  more  deplored,  because  it  was, 
in  his  case,  an  inlellectual  necessity.  "  I  lod 
sixteen  houi-s  out  of  the  twenty  four,"  he  said 
"over  the  elaboration  of  my  unhappy  style;  and 
I  am  never  satisfied  myself,  when  all  is  done. 
— All  tilt  Year  Runnd. 


LONUON. 

London  is  now  the  largest  and  most  populous 
city  in  the  world.  As  it  has  increased,  it  hiw 
swallowed  up  very  many  small  townships,  such 
as  Kensington,  Hampslead,  Highgale,  tjrce°- 
wich  Woolwich,  etc  ,  besides  the  city  of  West- 
minster, that  was  once  distinct.  It  is  now  seven 
miles  by  nice  in  dimensions,  containing  sixty- 
three  square  miles.  It  conwins  2,300,000  inhab- 
itonts,  three  times  as  many  as  the  city  of  New 
York  They  consume  annually  13,000,000 
bushels  of  wheat ;  240,000  beeves;  1.700,000 
sheep  ■  28,00(ftalves  ;  35,000  pigs  ;  besides  game, 
Doultrv,  fish,  etc.  There  U  drank  iti  London  an- 
nually 48,000,000  gallons  of  porier  and  ale 
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(Written  for  B&llou's  Pictorial.} 

LEGEND  OF  STARVEO  ROCK. 


BY  WALTER   N.  JOHDAN. 

Ill  the  "far  Wosi,"  where  broad  roiling  prai- 
ries streldi  awuy  for  miles  in  billowj'  andulnliooB 
— wliere  bold  mountainous  cliffs  rise  abruptly  to 
the  azure  sky,  crowned  with  dark  firs  and  cedars, 
not  far  from  thc  hcad-watera  of  navigation  on  the 
Illinois  Kiver,  and  lowcrinfj  up  from  the  brink  of 
llio  stream,  rises  a  large  boulder,  culled  "  Starved 
Uook." 

Its  Willis  are  of  dark  gray  stone,  half  veiled 
with  clambering  wild  vines  and  trailing  mosses, 
as  some  diiiijiidateil  coaile — relic  of  ft-udal  limes 
— stands  wrapped  in  the  drapery  which  long 
ngcs  have  woven  around  it;  and  broken  para- 
pets of  stinted  cedars  and  firs  frown  threatening- 
ly at  the  daring  adventurer  who  alteropls  to  scale 
its  precipitous  steeps.  A  narrow,  almost  per- 
pendicular path,  on  the  side  opposite  from  the 
river,  is  revealed  as  you  make  a  circuit  of  Ihe 
base  of  the  clift";  and  here,  ho  who  would  reach 
the  highest  elevation  of  the  "  liock  "  can  ascend. 

There  is  a  fugitive  tale,  commemorating  the 
events  which  gave  this  wild  clitF  so  singular  a 
name,  coming  down  to  us  from  those  times  when 
the  red  man  was  solo  lord  of  rock  and  river  and 
rolling  prairie— a  little  record  of  the  Indian  race, 
which  we  would  weave  anew,  and  again  relare 
the  legend  of  "  Starved  Rock." 

Long  years  agono,  tlio  brave  and  noble  Indian 
chief,  Oconee,  leader  of  a  powerful  tribe  inhabit- 
ing Ihe  surrounding  region,  saw  and  loved  the 
gentle  Ulah,  daughter  of  his  powerful  rival,  the 
chieftain  of  a  neighboring  tribe. 

Oconee  was  young  and  brave  ;  at  his  belt  hung 
the  scalps  of  a  hundred  of  his  toes  whom  he  had 
Bliun  in  the  deadly  war-fray  ;  his  arm  was  strong, 
and  his  eye  like  the  mountain  eagle's  ;  and  no 
warrior  in  the  chase  could  bring  down  the  fleet 
deer,  or  the  fierce  prairie  wolf,  bo  sure  as  he. 

Uiah  was  young  and  fair,  with  eyes  like  the 
evening  star,  and  dusky  locks  like  tho  gathering 
Bhadcs  ot  night.  She  loved  the  brave  Oconee ; 
and  when  he  told  her  that  his  wigwam  was  spread 
with  the  softest  furs — and,  ^vould  she  consent  to 
share  it,  fjr  her  ho  would  chase  the  deer,  and 
bring  the  young  eaglet  to  her  leet — then,  in  tho 
midnight,  she  crept  from  her  father's  lodge  and 
stole  awny  witli  the  young  chieftain. 

Ne-pow  ra  missed  his  daughter  from  his  wig- 
wam. When  he  came  at  evening  from  the  toils 
of  tho  hunt,  she  sprang  not  forth  to  meet  him ; 
when  he  camo  from  the  war-fight,  or  the  deadly 
ambuscade,  exulting  in  victory,  she  went  not 
forth  with  his  braves  to  sing  the  war-songs  of  her 
race.  The  daughter  of  a  chieftam  was  in  tho 
wigwam  ot  his  deadly  foe.  He  could  not  brook 
the  insnlt ;  and  gathering  his  hold,  fleet  warriors 
about  him  at  the  council  fire,  he  recounted  the 
wrong  he  had  suffered,  and  bade  tLem  follow 
him  to  avenge  it. 

Day  after  day,  night  after  night,  saw  them  on 
the  trail  of  the  pursued — guided  by  tho  starry 
licavens  overhead  and  the  forest  wilds  beneath. 
Westward,  the  stars  of  night  guided  their  foot- 
steps; and  westward,  through  the  tangled  wild- 
woods,  tho  sunbeams  revealing  broken  shrubs 
and  trampled  mosses,  gave  token  that  they  were 
on  the  trail. 

On  the  fourth  day,  the  eagle  gaze  of  the  fugi- 
tives saw  the  waving  plumes  of  their  pursuers  in 
tho  distance.  Before  the  young  chieftain,  bold  and 
high  rose  the  huge  "  Uock,"  on  the  brink  of  the 
Illinois — behind,  came  the  enraged  Ne  pow-ra, 
with  the  fierce  warriors  of  his  tribe,  upon  tlie 
wind  floating  their  wild  cries  of  vengeance,  and 
dancing  ever  nearer  and  nearer  their  eagle 
plumes. 

The  pursued  Oconee,  with  his  dusky  maiden 
and  a  small  band  of  Iiii  faithful  braves,  fled  to 
tho  rocky  fortress — the  tower  of  strength — that 
rose  precipitously  in  their  path, 

On,  on,  came  the  pnreuers,  with  wild  shotits 
and  unearthly  yells — on,  on,  and  nearer  yet,  until 
they,  too,  reached  the  base  of  thecliff— andthen, 
shouting  a  loud  war-cry,  they  rushed  swiftly  up 
the  narrow  footpath,  resolved  to  meet  the  enemy 
00  its  summit. 

Bst  the  yonng  chieftain's  arm  was  etrong,  his 
arrows  swift  and  sharp,  and  his  braves  resolved 
to  fight  until  the  death  ;  so  one  after  another,  as 
the  warriors  below  sought  to  ascend  the  cliff, 
were  they  pierced  by  unerring  arrows  from  above, 
till  tliey  fell  book  bleeding  and  wounded  amid 
their  companions. 

Then,  failing  in  this  attempt,  with  half  their 
band  lying  dead  among  them,  the  survivors  closed 


in  dark  ranks  about  the  base  of  tho  Kock,  nnder 
cover  of  the  thick  firs;  with  sullen  silence  and 
invincible  determination  to  await  the  slow,  lin- 
gering, horrible  death  of  their  victims  in  the 
glooHiy,  desolate  fortress  above. 

Day  after  day  the  red  sun  rose  in  the  orient, 
wheeled  across  the  burning  heavens  slowly  to  the 
western  horizon — at  mid  day  flinging  down 
scorching  beams,  and  »t  twilight  throwing  long, 
lengthening  shadows  over  water,  and  wood,  and 
rolling  prairie ;  but  to  those  on  the  high,  hugo 
houldcr  of  gray  stone,  no  relief  came. 

Still,  day  by  day,  the  withering  sunbeams  fell 
upon  them,  drying  up  their  very  life-blood  ;  still, 
night  by  night,  those  gigantic  shadows  crept 
closer,  shrouding  their  hearts.  T/icy  were  staroint/ ! 

And  there,  too,  nt  tho  base  of  tho  cliflT,  silent 
and  dusky  as  the  firs  wliich  shrouded  them  from 
tho  fierce  sun  ray,  sat  that  implacable  chieftain, 
surrounded  by  his  warriors.  Neither  love,  mer- 
cy, nor  pity,  entered  his  flinty  heart.  His  bitter- 
est foe  had  stolen  his  fairest  flower ;  his  only 
child,  the  daughwr  of  a  race  of  kings,  had  left 
his  lodge  for  that  of  an  enemy.  Vengeance  on 
them  both — the  bitter  foe  and  the  faithless  daugh- 
ter !  White,  wan,  and  emaciated,  they  wandered 
about  on  the  brow  of  tho  cliff,  like  ghosts  from 
the  far-off  hunting  grounds  of  their  race. 

Strung  warriors,  who  had  not  quailed  in  the 
deadliest  combat,  now  sank  down  like  reeds  be- 
fore the  breath  of  famine.  Brave  chiefs,  wlio 
would  have  laughed  in  derision  at  the  arrow  or 
the^calping-kuife,  now  felt  a  fiercer,  keener  pang, 
than  poisoned  shaft  or  merciless  tomahawk  ever 
inflicted.  With  plenty  beneath  them,  they  were 
starving ! 

The  red  deer  left  browsing  in  his  leafy  covert 
and  came  down  to  drink  the  clear  waters  of  the 
river  flowing  below ;  but  no  morsel  of  veoison 
could  pass  llicir  lips — no  drop  of  that  cool  water 
could  lave  their  swollen,  parched  tongues.  Tho 
red  deer  lapped  up  the  crystal  liquid  of  the  river 
— snuffed  the  cool  breeze — and  then,  catching  a 
glimpse  in  the  mirroring  river  of  the  dusky  shad- 
ows wandering  to  and  fro  overhead  on  the  llock, 
tossed  his  antlers  and  darted  away  to  the  green- 
wood again  ;  the  bright  river  danced  onward  bo- 
low  with  a  wild,  mocking  triumph  and  freedom  ; 
and  still  sat  those  dark,  stern  warriors  at  the 
base  of  the  cliff,  like  statues  grim  and  immov- 
able.   O,  it  was  horrible! 

And  then  the  Indian  maiden  came  to  the  brink 
of  the  precipice ;  and,  with  her  long,  dark  hair 
streaming  like  the  folds  of  a  rent  banner  on  the 
air,  bent  down  and  pleaded  with  agonizing  ges- 
tures and  frantic  entreaties  to  her  sire,  whom  she 
saw  far,  far  below.  But  never  a  tone  of  tender- 
ness or  a  token  of  reconciliation  went  up  from 
that  insulted  soul.  He  had  chosen  tbe  Indian's 
revenqe  ! 

Day  by  day  that  doomed  band  thinned  away, 
until  at  length  Famine  alone  reigned  conqueror 
on  the  summit  of  the  cliff'.  Day  by  day  they 
wasted  ;  and  ut  last  all  was  still.  No  ghostly 
forms  wandered  feebly  about — no  wailing  wo- 
man's voice  broke  the  silence. 

When  all  was  silent  upon  the  summit,  the 
avenged  chieftain  and  his  band  ascended.  The 
Indian's  wrath  was  appeased — bia  vengeance  had 
indeed  been  terrible.  There  they  lay  upon  the 
gray  rock — those  wasted,  skeleton-like  forms,  all 
stark  and  stiff ;  and  there,  too,  the  gentle  Indian 
maiden  Ulah  had  died  in  the  arms  of  her  lover — 
her  ghastly  face  still  bearing  the  impress  of  wo- 
man's devotion  in  the  death  hour  —  her  long, 
streaming  hair  at  once  her  bridal  veil  and  shroud  ! 

And  now,  it  is  said,  full  often  by  tlie  pale, 
shimmering  moonlight,  are  seen  wan,  ghostly 
figure-s,  gliding  to  and  fro  upon  the  cliff,  with 
dark  plumes  floating  upon  the  night  wind;  and 
ever  and  anon 'the  spectra!  forms  of  the  Indian 
maiden  and  her  dusky  warrior  lover  stand  hand 
in  hand  upon  the  brink,  and  in  low,  wailing 
voices,  chant  their  death-dirge,  ere  they  go  afar, 
through  the  gate  of  Famine,  to  dwell  together  in 
the  Great  Spirit's  happy  hunting  grounds.  Thus 
runs  "  The  Legend  of  Starved  Rock." 


A  TURKISH  tiRAVE-YABD. 

As  a  distinction  in  the  Turkish  tombstone, 
if  it  mark  the  grave  of  a  man,  it  is  surmount- 
ed by  a  turban,  and  the  diversity  of  forms  shows 
the  different  generations  that  have  pai^sed  away. 
These  round  headed,  turbaned  stones,  have  very 
much  the  appearance  of  dwarfish  imps,  and  ono 
almost  expects  a  pair  of  gogglc-eye.i  to  be  jiecr- 
ing  from  beneath  the  well-executed*  folds  of  white 
or  gray  stone.  Those  erected  for  women  are 
decorated  with  wreaths  or  bunches  of  flowers. 
Both  kinds  have  inscriptions,  and  are  often 
colored  and  highly  gilded.  Sometimes  they  are 
of  a  bright  azure  blue,  richly  decorated  with  gilt, 
and  e.\tremely  beautiful.— J tn?  and  Flarem. 
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TO  CORKESrONDEATS. 

B  W  n—Ttie  value  ofu  wrought  ilittmondiicalculnlcd 
by  it,^  welRht  in  carats,  a  carat  being  equ«l  to  three 
Rud  onc-flftb  grains.  Troy  oaighl.  To  Mcertaln  llie 
value  of  a  puru  wrought  diamond,  mnltlply  lie  wi-ight 
iu  car«U  by  two.  square  the  product,  and  mulUp  y 
tlial  produce  by  t.'n,  wbit-h  will  giT«  you  tho  vulun  in 
dollars.  Thus  n  liliiQioud  of  oue  canU  is  worlu  S40. 
But  after  a  weight  of  tweuty  ciiriitii  rhe  rule  U  not  up- 
plidl— dianiondM  then  brcomioff  ot  nlniost  intstimablo 
vhIu*.  nnd  rofuuiandlng  fubuloua  prices. 

II.  S  —Thorn  if  little  doubt  thut  Peter  the  Qrejit  mur- 
dered his  soa  Alexin  by  udmlQUttTiug  poison  to  him 
vtitU  hi«  owu  hands. 

VoYAOEUR  — We  cunuot  awuro  you  that  tett*r«  pos-'ing 
through  Austrian  post  oltl'.-es  are  exempt  from  the  icru- 
tioy  of  prjing  offlriuls  In  Marl*  Theroa  a  time,  *e- 
crat  oiniBH  for  opeoliig  lettt-rn  were  estnhlisbed  at  the 
prioripul  tlerniau  towns.  The  po?tmiL«tera  were  con- 
fidential persoin,  who  all  enjoyed  ttie  Tuvot  of  the  gov- 
ernuieut,  and  on  whom  were  ofwn  bestowed  the  title  of 
couut. 

CoNVALEScK.-*!  — You  evidently  require  regular,  sjst*- 
□lutlc  exercise.  It  wUl  not  do  to  exert  j  ouracif  by  His 
and  «tj>rt.i. 

ReaIier,  Portliiud.  Mo  —The  propordonji  of  sea  and  land 
vnry  coufiiderahly  Iu  dilTuniiit  touotries.  Humboldt 
Btutes  that  iu  Africa  it  is  one  mile  of  ^ca-coll3t  to  one 
hundred  and  forty-two  square  miles  of  land;  in  Asia, 
one  M>  one  hundred ;  in  Nortii  America,  one  to  lifty- 
jovcn  i  in  Europm,  one  to  thirty-one.  In  Norway  tilone 
there  in  much  lurger  proporiion,  it  being  in  that  coun- 
try one  mile  of  sea-coast  to  every  two  and  ft  half  pquure 
miles  of  Iniid. 

M.  C,  Yarmouth,  Miiw.— Tho  Chinese  criminal  code  is 
brutally  severe,  Iteceutly,  the  croK.i  was  employed  In 
punishing  Konio  of  the  rebels.  Tlie  victims  were  tied 
to  it.  and  then  hewn  in  pieccH,  inch  by  inch,  and  joint 
by  joint,  approaching  the  aerit  of  life  in*  slowly  n-s  pos- 
sible, that  tho  torture  might  be  tile  mor«  Lingering,  till 
ftt  last  tbe  whole  body  waj  hacked  and  sliced  in  pieces, 
and  the  limb.i  dropped  asunder,  Kven  women  were  put 
to  death  in  this  manner  bucause  they  were  related  to 
rebels. 

"  EsPERiMENT," — Photographic  portraits  of  cabinet  sim 
look  bi^st  when  painted  in  water  colors.  The  photo- 
graph needs  uo  prepanttion.  Proceed  its  iu  miuia- 
ture  piiinting,  and  when  finished.  ghiKe  the  hair  and 
deeper  shades  with  a  wash  of  gum  ambic. 


A  DISH  OF  TEA. 
How  many  lovers  of  the  cup  that  "  cheers  but 
not  inebriates,"  of  Dr.  Johnson's  famous  bover- 
ape,  the  article  of  luxury  so  endearingly  associat- 
ed with  our  national  history,  know  much  about 
it  ex(!cpt  that  they  like  it  amazingly?  Tho  an- 
cients— poor,  benighted  creatures,  were  ignorant 
of  its  virtues,  and  it  is  idle  for  a  punning  sopho- 
more to  quote  Martial's  line, 

"  Nec  t«cum  possum  vivere  nec  sine  t«," 

aa  a  proof  of  the  contrary.  Let  us,  therefore, 
while  the  urn  is  diffusing  its  fragrance  over  the 
supper-table,  say  a  few  words  about  this  Chinese 
plant.  The  well-known  Camellia  Japonica  is  of 
the  same  family  as  the  tea-shrnb.  Both  have  the 
same  firm,  dark,  glossy  green  leaves,  both  tlie 
same  kind  of  flower,  consisting  of  five  white 
petals — which  encircle  the  seed-vessel  in  the  cen- 
tre. These  flowers  are  about  an  inch  in  diame- 
ter when  spread  out.  The  fruit  contains  two  or 
three  seeds  of  a  mouse  color,  and  from  these  seeds 
plants  may  be  raised.  The  first  which  were 
brought  to  Europe  were  presented  to  Linnicus, 
bni  they  did  not  germinate,  and  his  friend  and 
pupil,  Oibeck,  undertook  to  bring  him  a  growing 
plant  on  his  return  from  China ;  but  it  was 
washed  overboard  in  a  storm  off  the  Cape  of 
Good  Hope.  In  1763,  however,  some  seeds 
which  had  germinated  on  the  voyage  home  ar- 
rived safely  at  Goltenhnrg,  and  were  transferred 
by  the  great  botanist  to  the  gardens  at  Upsal. 
Five  years  later,  living  plants  were  brought  into 
England. 

When  tea  was  first  introduced  into  Europe,  in 
the  seventeenth  century,  it  was  a  costly  artiile, 
the  price  being  about  fifteen  dollars  a  pound. 
When  Garway,  the  founder  of  a  celebrated  Lon- 
don cofTue-house,  advertised  it  ut  ten  shillings,  or 
S2  50  a  pound,  some  fifteen  years  later,  it  had 
already  been  denounced  as  interfering  with  the 
sale  of  beer  and  other  liquors ;  nnd  in  1060  a  du- 
ty of  eight  pence  per  gallon  was  levied  upon  "all 
the  liquor  produced  from  tea  which  was  made 
and  sold  in  cufTee  houses."  Notwithstanding 
this  great  discouragement,  it  gradually  went  on 
making  its  way,  till  at  last  it  became  one  of  the 
most  important  articles  of  British  commerce,  and 
the  duty  was  no  longer  levied  upon  the  infusion, 
but  upon  the  article  itself,  Previously  to  Gar- 
way's  advertisement,  it  was  considered  exclu- 
sively a  luxury  for  the  highest  classes. 

The  principal  varieties  of  tea  are  known  as 
Souchong,  Pekoe,  Congou,  Hyson,  Gunpowder, 
and  Singlo.  The  first  three  are  black  teas,  the 
last  three,  green.  Souchong  is  lli?  first  gather- 
ing— like  our  early  green  peas,  tho  most  prized. 


Pekoe.  8t.ll  young  W«,  i«  nearly  e.,uai  - 
Congou,  and  several  other  commoner 
consist  of  the  full-grown  leaf.    When  v  , 
paid  for  Souchong,  or  Pekoe,  and  fi„,i  i 
serrated  leaf  amongst  the  tea-leaves  v,u  m  T 
sure  that  Congou  and  cheaper  sort's  have  T 
mixed  with  Ihe  sample  from  which  the  inf  " 
has  been  made.    Ilyson  is  composed  of  .linl"""" 
delicate  leaves,  all  carefully  picked,  and  d 
with  less  heat  than  Souchong  or  Pekoe    H  '"^ ' 
its  more  delicate  color.    Singlo  is  named  nT 
the  mountain  upon  which  it  grows  ■  and  C 
powder,  the  dearest  of  all  teas,  is  manipulm.r; 
tho  roost  tender  leaves,  of  their  lull  si^ 
teas  are  dyed,  and  often  frequently  known? 
nflcct  tho  nerves,  particularly  in  persons  su|.;,  " 
to  tic  doloreux  and  neuralgic  complaints,  to  cr 
ate  nausea,  and  to  prevent  sleep.  * 

If  we  tako  a  map  of  China,  and  mark  win, 
pencil  a  lino  at  twenty  degrees  of  northern  hi\ 
tude,  and  another  at  thirty-one  degrees,  we  slia|| 
include  all  the  tea  districts  of  the  Celestial  E 
pire.  Further  north,  the  island  of  Japim  "is 
equally  suited  for  the  growth  of  tea;  nnd  this 
attributed  to  the  influence  of  the  sea-air,  wbidi 
renders  the  climate  mild.  The  finest  tea  is  grown 
in  tho  country  about  Nankin,  situated  midway 
between  Pekin  and  Canton,  where  the  climaie  is 
mild  and  temperate.  The  leaves  are  gaihcred 
one  by  one;  and,  tedious  as  the  operation  may 
seem,  the  daily  average  thus  collected  by  each 
laborer  is  siiid  to  be  four,  ten,  or  fifieen  poumla 
according  to  the  size  of  the  leaves  at  the  perioj 
of  each  of  the  three  tea  harvests.  The  first  bar 
vest  is  towards  tho  latter  end  of  February,  tho 
second  about  the  beginning  of  April,  and  tlic 
third  in  June.  The  finest  shrubs  frequectly 
grow  on  the  steep  declivities  of  hills,  where  it 
would  be  dangerous  nnd  often  impraeticablo  to 
gather  them.  Chinese  ingenuity  has  discovered 
a  method  of  obtaining  these.  These  hills  arc  iho 
resort  of  largo  monkeys,  which,  like  (hose  of 
Upper  India,  possess  an  instinctive  knowledge 
that  "  unity  is  strength,"  and  act  in  concert. 
The  tea  gatherers  have  only  to  irritate  one  oi 
these,  and  immediately  tho  whole  body  rush  up 
to  the  lop  of  tho  trees,  tear  off  the  branches,  and 
hurl  them  down  in  defiance  at  their  lormentor.i. 
The  Chinese  call  the  green  tea  Bimj-tvha,  and  tlie 
black  tea  Dou-(clia,  which  is  equivalent  to  our 
Bohea.  In  the  tea-districts,  everybody  cuhivntea 
the  shrubs,  and  the  poorest  cottage  there  Ims  its 
"  tea-garden."  Even  the  priests  who  attend  the 
temples  are  tea-farmers,  and  the  hills  with  trees 
surrounding  she  Pagodas,  so  often  depicted  upon 
our  plates  and  dishes,  represent  the  tea  plantn- 
tiona  of  these  servitors  of  the  idols  of  Chineso 
paganism. 

The  properties  of  tea  have  been  much  extolled, 
and  no  doubt,  moderately  and  properly  taken,  it 
acts  as  a  gentle  astringent  and  mild  corrobora- 
tive, giving  tone  to  the  stomach,  and  assisliag 
digestion.  It  quenches  thirst  more  readily  tbau 
most  fluids,  and  refreshes  the  spirits  in  heaviness 
and  sleepiness.  These  qualities  seem  to  he  ad- 
mitted on  all  hands,  jet  tho  most  careful  inqnir- 
ers  regard  it  as  a  narcotic,  the  stimulating  period 
of  which  is  the  most  conspicuous  and  of  longest 
duration.  Hence,  for  very  young  children  it  is 
improper,  as,  like  all  narcotics,  it  is  apt  to  pro- 
duce a  morbid  state  of  the  brain  and  nervous  sys- 
tem. In  persons  who  do  not  take  much  active 
exercise,  particularly  in  tho  female  sex,  tea  pro- 
motes healthy  bile,  and  assists  digestion  materi- 
ally ;  and  to  those  whose  diet  is  chiefly  vegetable, 
it  is  most  beneficial  from  the  same  cause.  Asm 
all  things  given  us  for  onr  good,  we  should  com- 
mit no  excess  in  its  use,  nnd  as  a  general  rule  it 
may  bo  observed,  that  tea  should  never  be  lake" 
till  about  four  hours  after  any  solid  repast,  and 
that  it  is  less  proper  for  breakfast  than  for  tbo 
evening  meal. 


Fountains  in  England —Drinkiug  foun- 
tains continue  to  be  erected  in  many  of  the  largo 
towns  in  England,  and  of  late  are  being  scQitered 
along  the  various  lines  of  railway,  at  tho  ditler- 
ent  stations.  The  movement  is  considered  on 
important  auxiliary  to  the  temperance  reform. 

Hiawatha  Hair  Restobative. -People 
who  have  used  this  preparation  declare  that  it  i. 
miraculous  in  its  elTects.  and  that  it  will  perlorm 
all  that  it  pretends  to  do.  We  refer  the  reader 
to  the  advertisement  in  another  column. 

—Tiead  Mr-  U"' 


Amusing  and  Instructive 


derwood's  advertisement  in  another  column  abou^^ 
those  little  twenty-five  cent  marvels,  whif-u 
sends  by  mail. 
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CbAllOE  LORRAINE. 
Thi.  eminent  artist         met  .l.e  fate  of  mt^ny 
painters.    His  name  i!t  on  the  lips  of 
'""^',"Tl  figures  on  the  Ufekas  catalogues  of  old 
'  '  and  is  heard  lo  pedantic  academical  dis- 
"^'but  few  know  and  appreciate  his  works, 
'vj',' X  hundrcds  hang  enraptured  over  n  stirriny 
tk-piecc.  or  guze  admiringly  upon  a  lovely 
or  a  group  of  luscious  fruits,  few  linger 
^' the  enchanted  canvass  on  n  lucli  the  true  in- 
"^"^"^reUT  of  nature  has  stamped  lier  radiant  imago. 
^"ciauJ*  learned  to  love  nature  in  his  earliest 
lancy,  as  he  wandered  through  the  fields  of 
"      in'c,  where  he  was  born.    Left  an  orphan  at 
,ioflP-e  Nature  became  to  him  a  second 
thcr.   Those  who  saw  him  wandering,  rapt 
Td  silent  among  the  trees,  the  rocks  and  mead- 
deemed  him  devoid  of  ordinary  intolligence. 
Huw  eould  they  divine  the  secret  links  already 
fof  'ii'g  hetween  the  soul  of  this  poor  child  and 
Jio'^grcat  living  heart  of  the  universe  1    He  owed 
elements  of  his  art  to  one  of  his  brothers,  a 
^,^^j.jn,rraver.    Another  relative  took  him  to 
Bomo.  the  capital  of  art,  whore,  undismayed  by 
ilie  narrowest  poverty,  he  began  to  study  paint- 
ing with  enthusiastic  ardor.    With  the  exrcptioti 
of  u  brief  visit  to  his  native  place,  he  passed  his 
\,lo  in  Italy,  where  he  died,  at  Rome,  in  16S2,  at 
II  very  advanced  age.    It  is  said  that  at  one  pe- 
riod of  liLs  career,  necessity  compelled  him  to 
nccept  a  menial  employment  in  a  pastry-cook's 
kiu-lien,  but  this  is  not  generally  credited.    It  is 
bL-Uor  established  that  at  Rome  he  was  at  once 
llio  servant  and  pupil  of  the  painter  Tassi.  This 
inferior  condition,  in  which  penury  long  retained 
him,  must  have  doubtless  contributtd  to  keep  up 
those  habits  of  restraint,  embarrassment  and  want 
of  confidence,  whence  some  of  his  biographers 
have  concluded  that  ho  was  an  ignorant  and  un- 
cultivated man.    Ignorant!    0,  sublime  igno- 
rance !  how  many  of  his  contemporaries  might 
have  advantageously  exchanged  all  their  knowl- 
edge for  the  ignorance  of  Claude  !    Is  it  not  an 
abuse  of  language  and  fact  to  qualify  as  educated 
and  cultivated  minds  those  only  which  are  sent 
lurih  by  the  schools  and  colleges'! 

Stupidity  and  ignorance  often  walk  into  the 
world  with  a  diploma.  Science  is  a  vast  volume, 
of  which  the  most  learned,  alas  1   have  conned 
but  a  few  pages.    Shall  wo  refuse  the  credit  of 
self  culture  to  those  who  have  not  scanned  the 
same  pages  as  ourselves  1    Granted  that  you  can 
read  the  classic  poets  in  their  own  tongues,  that 
you  venerate  them  because  they  describe  nature 
admirably,  and  have  made  you  understand  and 
luve  her.    Well,  Claude  Lorraine  not  only  could 
read  Nature  herself,  and  comprehend  and  love 
her  without  the  aid  of  the  poets,  but  he  has  de 
scribed  as  faithfully  and  harmoniously  to  your 
eyes,  as  Theocritus  and  Virgil  have  painted  her 
to  your  ears, 

Claude  was  wont  to  wander  whole  days,  alone, 
amidst  the  glorious  scenery  of  Italy.  Ho  took 
no  drawing  or  pointing  materials  with  him— he 
noiiher  sketched  nor  colored  on  the  spot— but  ho 
mirrored  in  hi3  heart  the  beauties  that  intoxica- 
ted his  soul,  and  bis  memory  of  the  landscape, 
flung  in  rainbow  tints  upon  the  canvass,  was 
beautiful  and  radiant  with  the  glory  of  truth. 
Yet  certain  biographers  have  informed  us  that 
"  Claude  never  painted  from  nature." 


KAPOLKON  lU. 

I^uis  Napoleon  is  a  close  but  judicious  imita- 
tor of  Napoleon  the  Great.   In  his  military  ope- 
rations in  Italy  he  adopted  the  spirit  of  the  great 
captain,  with  such  modiRcalioas  in  practice  oa 
the  progress  of  military  science  demanded.  In 
his  care  of  the  wounded  he  followed  hia  great 
exemplar.    Before  leaving  Italy  ho  visited  nil 
the  hospitals,  distributing  dccorotions  of  the  Le- 
gion of  Honor,  and  speaking  a  kind  word  to  ev- 
ery surt'erer.    An  cnthuiiaslic  Napoleonist  writes 
from  Mdan  :    "  Wo  shall  not  attempt  to  paint 
the  impression  produced  on  ua  by  this  distribu- 
tion of  crosses  and  medals  to  the  patient  and 
courageous  soldiers,  whose  features,  in  spite  of 
Buflering,  were  illuminated  by  a  beam  of  happi- 
ness as  they  touched  the  glorious  hand  that  be- 
stowed on  them  the  rewards  of  bravery  and  mili- 
tary honor.    What  a  picture  we  might  make  of 
each  of  the  scenes  wo  have  witnessed  1    One,  es- 
pecially, profoundly  touched  us.    The  emperor, 
deeply  interested  in  the  appearance  of  a  youth- 
ful   sufferer,  whoso   beautiful  but  perceptibly 
changed  face  expressed  the  deadliest  suO'ering, 
approached  his  bedside,  spoke  to  him  gently  and 
encouragingly,  and  placed  a  medal  in  his  hand. 
But  that  hand,  which  so  lately  grasped  his  weap- 
on with  energy,  now  inert,  permitted  the  medal 
to  elude  it,  and  it  fell  upon  the  floor.    The  em- 
peror then  stooped,  picked  up  the  medal  and 
placed-  it  near  the  heart  of  the  poor  suflerer.  The 
pencil  of  Titian,  picked  up  by  the  emperor 
Charles  V.,  was  doubtless  a  noble  homage  ren- 
dered by  crowned  royalty  to  iho  royalty  of  ago 
and  genius ;  but  the  decoration  raised  by  the 
emperor  Napoleon  III.,  and  piously  placed  on  the 
heart  of  a  dying  private  soldier,  is  a  homage  ren- 
dered to  valor,  which  touches  the  heart  more 
nearly  than  the  courtesy  of  Charles  V." 


raaijsitje  (fT.atijetiufls. 

Miss  Maggie  Mitchell,  the  actress,  was  pre- 
sented with  a  valuable  ridin^-horso,  a  short  time 
since,  by  her  admirers  in  Richmond,  Virginio. 

The  citizens  of  St.  Louis,  at  the  recent  elec- 
tion, hy  a  vole  of  T4i;i  oRainfit  5292,  decided  to 
have  the  li()uor  shops  closed  on  the  Salitntth. 

Carlo  I'elti,  the  diattnguishcd  violinist,  was  ro- 
cenlly  married  at  Providence,  U.  I.,  to  Miss  Ef- 
fie  Gcrmon,  the  pretty  and  popular  actress. 

The  friiralo  ChcBttpcake.  captua'd  hy  the  Shan- 
non in  1812.  has  been  enlarged  and  convorti'd 
into  a  propeller,  and  in  now  the  British  tidg  ship 
in  the  China  sous. 

A  Cinrinnali  judge  has  decided  that  n  Jew  is 
not  hound  to  respect  the  Christian  8ahbath.  but 
may  pursue  hia  usual  avocation  on  that  day,  if 
he  observes  the  Jowi-ih  Sabbath. 

The  Bangor  Whig  states  that  Asa  Burnham 
and  sons,  of  that  city,  have  cut  and  soenred  the 
present  seaion  forly  six  tons  of  good  English 
liay  from  scvtntwu  acres  of  land. 

A  fly  trap,  invented  by  a  Yankee,  which  costs 
only  one  dollar,  caught  in  a  dining-room  in  a 
hotel  in  Manchester,  N.  H  ,  seventeen  hundred 
flies  in  one  minute. 

Michael  Joy,  a  Chicago  luickman,  in  jail  at 
Joliet  on  a  live  years'  sentence,  has  just  fallen 
heir  to  a  fortune  of  S30,000,  left  to  him  by  a 
hrotlicr  in  California. 

The  Supreme  Court  of  Wisconsin  has  decided 
that  iho  city,  town  and  county  bonds  of  that 
Stale  are  constitutional,  imd  are  not  affected  hy 
the  clause  restricting  the  indebtedness  of  lha 
State. 


A  PLEASANT  Specific. — Many  persons  suffer 
rather  than  take  nauseous  medicines,  and  this  is 
not  to  be  wondered  at.  All  such  who  suffer  from 
coughs,  colds,  or  irritation  of  the  bronchia!  tubes, 
and  a  tendency  to  consumption,  will  find  in  Dr. 
Wistar's  Balsam  of  Wild  Cherry  a  remedy  as 
agreeable  to  the  palate  as  it  is  efficacious  in  re 
moving  disease.  The  great  success  of  this  pop 
ular  medicine  has  led  to  many  imitations  being 
thrown  before  the  public,  but  the  genuine  article 
inay  bo  known  by  its  always  having  "  I-  Butts 
written  upoQ  the  wrapper  which  covers  each 
package. 


MosusiEsr  TO  Eugenie.  — Tho  Indies  of 
Milan  have  opened  a  subscription  tor  erecting  a 
marble  monument  in  honor  of  the  empress  Eu- 
genie, on  which  will  be  inscribed  the  gratitude 
and  the  hopes  of  Italy. 

SoNRAY  IN  New  York. — An  astounding  re- 
form for  the  metropolis  is  the  recent  change  in 
the  observance  of  the  Sabbath  by  the  closing  up 
«l  rum  shops. 

Mr.  TiiN  BiioECK.— The  friends  of  this  gon- 
tlciuau  are  jubilant  over  his  recent  successes  OQ 
tUe  Engh  h  turf. 


THE  THREE  OAKS. 

A  favorite  haunt  of  ours  is  on  a  hltUido  in 
Waltham,  that  dips  abruptly  down  into  a  verdant 
valley,  embowered  with  trees  and  guarded  by 
wooded  hills,  a  sylvan  solitude,  with  only  a  larm 
house  here  and  there  to  associate  the  idea  of  man 
with  that  of  nature.    It  is  refreshing  to  a  toil- 
worn  man  to  sit  here  on  the  grass  beside  a  spring 
thai  bubbles  forth  with  diamond-like  sparkle  and 
purity  beneath  the  guardian  arms  of  three  huge 
white-oak  trees,  the  monarchs  of  the  woodland. 
There  those  sentinels  have  stood  tor  ages.  The 
Indian  children  played  beneath  their  branches 
long  before  Columbus  planted  the  royal  sUndaid 
of  Castile  and  Arragon  upon  Si.  Salvador ;  long, 
long  before  the  Pilgrims  set  foot  upon  the  immor- 
tal Rock.    They  have  long  since  attained  their 
full  gigantic  stature,  yet  their  raiment,  is  of  the 
brightest  green,  and  their  limbs  are  as  strong  and 
unyielding  as  it  hewn  out  of  tlio  solid  rock.  De- 
fiant of  the  blast,  when  other  trees  are  tossing  in 
the  fierce  tempest,  they  stand  motionless,  sub- 
lime, looking  down  upon  the  strife  of  elements, 
as  if  masters  of  the  storm.    The  blast  may  rend 
their  foliage,  but  It  shakes  them  not.    But  in  [he 
pleasant  sunshine,  the  gentler  airs  wake  melo- 
dies among  their  fluttering  leaves,  than  which  no 
out-door  music  is  more  soothing. 

A  CoBiosiTY.— John  J.  Dyer  &  Co  ,  No.  35 
School  Street.  Boston,  have  just  published  a 
most  novel  "  Illdstrated  Scrap-Booiv."  It 
is  in  a  large  quarto  form,  and  contains  Five  Hun- 
dred Pictures  upon  every  conceivable  subject  of 
every-day  life,  wit,  humor,  pathos,  natural  his- 
tory, scenery  in  all  quarters  of  the  globe,  nation- 
alities, types  of  character,  famous  architecture, 
portraits  of  noted  individuals  of  byili  sexes,  and, 
in  !,lior[,  an  inexhaustible  resort  for  study  and 
amusement  for  young  and  old.  Il  is  the  first 
book  of  the  kind,  and  the  cheapest,  we  have  ever 
seen.  Any  penton  enclosing  twenty-five  cents  to 
the  publisher,  in  letter  stamps  or  silver,  will  re- 
ceive a  copy,  posl-i'uid,  by  return  of  mail.  Hero 
ia  something  to  amuse  the  family  circle  the  com- 
ing long  evenings. 

Don't  belikve  in  Newspapers.— A  woman 
in  Chicago  was  chided  for  not  going  to  see  her 
husband,  who  had  been  badly  injured.  Her  ex- 
cuse was,  that  she  had  only  hoard  of  it  through  the 
papers,  and  "they  don't  always  tell  the  truth." 

A  TRUB  Eolouy.— The  N.  Y.  Evening  Post 
says,  Mr.  Choato  was  so  true  and  perfect  a  hus- 
band and  father  that  no  thought  of  his  being  a 
great  man  ever  entered  the  household. 


Fob  tue^ka  Side.- What  mechonicul  ap- 
paratus do  the  pretty  bathciB  at  Newport  remind 
as  of  ^    Uivirg  bell(e)s. 


The  wheat  crops  of  Utah  are  reported  as  a 
failure.  Grasshoppers  arc  innumerable  and  very 
destructive  in  some  of  the  lower  counties,  whilst 
backwardness  of  the  season  in  the  north  ia  pi-ov 
iug  equally  fatal. 

A  short  time  since  n  female  on  the  Rocno  and 
Watertown,  N.  Y.,  railroad  deliberately  throw 
her  little  infant,  about  eleven  months  old,  out  of 
the  car  window,  killing  it  instantly.  She  was 
arrested. 

Tho  New  Londoners  devote  thomsclvos  to 
catching  sharks  for  summer  amusement.  Tho 
lost  one  reported  by  tho  Chronicle  was  10  feet 
long,  7  1-2  feet  in  circumference,  and  weighed 
over  "00  pounds. 

As  Mr,  Wm.  L.  Fairchild,  of  Utica,  Miss., 
was  returning  homo  from  a  neighbor's,  in  a  bug- 
gy, on  the  iSlh  ult-,  accompanied  hy  hia  wife  and 
child,  a  tree  fell  across  tho  road  and  killed  thera 
all,  husband,  wife  and  child. 

La  Mountain,  Uie  balloonist,  is  building  a  new 
aerial  ship  at  Lansinburgh,  N,  Y.,  tocosi  SliOUO, 
with  which  he  promises  lo  try  a  voyage  across 
llie  AtUniie.  Some  Now  Yorkers  furnish  tho 
money. 

A  siifety  railroad  car  has  beon  constructed  at 
Patcrson  for  the  Boston  and  Worcester  Railroad. 
It  is  of  iron,  with  braces  and  girdlers,  and  is  in- 
tended to  he  strong  enough  lo  stand  a  heavy 
shock,  oven  the  rolling  down  a  precipice. 

A  wild  cat  was  shot  in  Warner,  N.  U  ,  some 
days  ago,  which  weighed  twenty  and  one-half 
pounds.  The  length  of  its  body  was  three  feet, 
and  its  reach  from  toe  to  loo,  the  feet  being  ex- 
tended before  and  behind,  seven  feet. 

A  pretty  girl  attended  a  ball  out  West,  recent^ 
ly.  decked  off  in  short  dress  and  pants.  The 
other  ladies  were  shocked  !  She  quietly  remarked 
that  if  they  would  pull  up  their  drosses  about  tho 
neck  as  they  ought  to  be,  their  skirts  would  bo 
as  short  as  hers  ! 

Recently,  a  can  of  oil  of  vitriol  was  travelling 
in  the  mail  car  on  the  New  York  Central  Rail- 
road. It  tipped  over  and  its  contents  were  spilled 
upon  the  mail  bags,  eating  them  so  rapidly  that 
they  had  to  bo  stopped  and  remained  short  of 
iheir  destiuatiol. 

A  farmer  named  West  Irving,  in  Franklin, 
Delaware  county,  N.  Y.,  was  instructing  his  eon 
in  the  use  of  the  scythe,  and  while  the  boy  was 
swinging  the  instrument,  it  struck  the  father  on 
the  ihigh,  dividing  some  of  the  principal  arteries, 
and  iho  unfortunate  man  bled  to  death  in  lifteoa 
minutes. 

Prof.  M-ury  of  the  National  Observatory,  has 
been  invited  by  the  directors  of  the  Atlantic  Tel- 
egraph Company  to  form  one  of  tho  Consulting 
Conimiiiee  to  investigate  and  advise  the  direetora 
as  to  the  best  arrangement  of  the  external  form, 
Bpecilic  gravity  and  electrical  construction  of  tho 
next  cable. 

A  firm  in  Philadelphia  have  manufactured  a 
splendid  sewing  machine  to  be  presented  to  the 
Empress  Eugenie.  The  vmo  anil  table  of  tho 
machine  are  made  of  wood  from  Mount  Vernon, 
and  gold,  silver  and  sieel  are  elaborately  worked 
up  in  the  manulacturo  of  the  other  portions  of 
the  machine. 

It  is  said  the  Croton  water  used  ia  New  York 
ha.*  a  strong  taste  of  dish-cloths,  as  if  it  had 
done  some  service  in  a  kitchen  belore  it  reached 
the  consumer,  although  it  is  a»  crystalline  as  ever. 
The  usual  remedial  measure  for  all  impurities  in 
the  water— a  discharge  of  the  main  pipes— has 
been  tried,  but  without  iuccess. 

George  Leith  died  near  Montreal  lately,  at  the 
great  age  of  100  years  and  7  months.  Ho  served 
forty  years  in  the  British  navy,  and  was  in  the 
battle  of  Copenhagen.  On  the  5tli  ult ,  he  walked 
to  Montreal,  three  tniles  and  a  hall,  in  one  hour, 
to  draw  his  pension,  and  on  the  day  he  died  ho 
was  hoeing  in  his  garden,  apparently  in  perfect 
health.    He  died  while  silting  in  his  chair. 


*ant)B  of  (S;olti. 

. .  .  The  sun  seems  to  shine  mnro  sweetly  on 
truth  flourishing  in  beauty.— J*rro/</. 

Wo  ugivo  hotter  in  the  homage  rendered 
to  virtue  than  on  its  atirilmies  ;  and  if  wo  adoro 
it,  it  is  OS  the  unknown  God.- M'  li-mf/lns. 

  Speaking  much  is  a  sign  of  vanity  ;  for 

he  that  i«  lavish  in  words,  is  n  niggard  in  deed. 
—Sir  U'illUr  Jitilfiyh. 

 There  is  hut  one  greater  abfcunlity  than 

thai  of  n  man  aiming  to  know  himself,  whieh  is, 
for  him  to  think  he  knows  himself — Hock. 

....  A<  the  organ  of  speech  supposes  tho  or- 
gan of  hearing,  so  the  instinct  of  cumplaini  sup- 
poses the  sentiment  of  comiiiutsion.— /'<■  liuuj/lrrs. 

. .  .  llighl  is  a  plant  of  slow  growth.  Yoa 
rannot  tell  how  long  Jusiieu  herself  was  a  buby 
at  the  breast  of  Truth,  before  Justice  could  run 
ulune  — Jcnoltl. 

....  Wit  may  bo  athlng  of  pure  imagination, 
but  hamor  involves  seninneni  and  character. 
Huinur  is  of  a  gciiiul  quality,  and  is  elosely  al- 
lied lo  pity, — //rnij;  (Itlrs. 

....  Wit  tthould  exalt  an  appetite,  not  pro- 
voke disgust.  Wit.  without  wiiidom,  is  salt  with- 
out meat ;  and  that  is  but  a  cinnrorlless  i\is\i  to 
set  a  hungry  man  down  to.— Home. 

....  In  tho  assuronce  of  strength,  there  is 
strength,  and  tliey  are  tho  weakest,  however 
strong,  who  havo  do  frtUh  ia  thuinsolvvs  or  their 
powers. — liovce, 

....  Beware  of  too  much  good  slaying  in 
your  hand.  It  will  fasi  corrupt,  and  worm 
worms.  Pay  il  awoy  quickly  in  noino  sort — our 
strength  grows  out  of  our  weakness.— /iidfrioa. 

....  Nature  has  given  women  two  painful  but 
heavenly  gilts,  which  distinguish  them,  and  of^ien 
raise  them  above  human  nature— compassiou 
and  eniliusiasin. — lAimartine. 

  B'aith  and  will  are  the  two  maternal  birds 

which  nourish  oourago  and  performance  ;  the 
one  gives  us  confiaeiice  In  ourselves,  ihu  other 
enables  us  to  secure  the  confideni:o  of  thoKO 
whom  wo  would  conquer  or  control. —  W.  (/- 
Simins. 

....  Let  youth  cherish  sloop,  the  happiest  of 
earthly  boons,  while  yet  it  is  at  its  command ; 
for  there  coinoth  the  day  to  all,  when  "  neither 
the  voice  of  the  lute  nor  the  birds  "  shall  bring 
back  the  sweet  Kluuihers  that  fell  on  their  young 
eyes  as  unbidden  ivs  the  dews. — Hnluier  Li/tton. 

....  It  is  undoubtedly  a  duty  to  acquire  rich- 
es, not  for  the  ronilition  which  they  make,  but 
for  the  power  they  confer.  Tho  wisdom,  bow- 
over,  properly  to  employ  ihcm,  dcuiaiids  oven 
more  eaniest  study  and  houesi  endeavor. —  W. 
ii.  tiimins. 


Be- 


Why  is  killing  bees  liko  a  confession  t 
cause  you  uobua/.'ura. 

Wfiy  is  a  fool's  speech  liko  a  poor  man's  pock- 
et?   Because  it  wants  sense  (cents). 

What  is  the  difference  between  a  milkmaid 
and  a  swallow  1  Ouo  skitOB  the  milk,  uud  iho 
other  tho  water. 

About  the  only  person  wo  ever  heard  of  that 
was  not  spoiled  by  being  liooizod,  wan  a  Jew, 
named  Dauiel. 

A  histrionic  parly,  who  has  hoard  a  good  deal 
about  tho  "  Theatre  of  War,"  suggests  that  tho 
back  seats  must  be  desirable. 

Don't  expect  to  bo  called  a  good  fellow  a  mo- 
ment longer  than  you  consent  lo  do  precisely 
what  other  people  wish  you  to  do. 

What  ia  the  difference  hetween  a  man  who 
keeps  dogs,  and  one  who  has  nine  walking  sticks  \ 
Ono  owns  ca-nines  and  the  other  nine  caiies. 

Why  are  young  ladies  at  the  breaking  up  of  a 
parly  like  anouai  Because  they  can't  go  ofl' 
without  a  Ueau,  and  are  all  in  a  lyuiver  tdl  they 
gel  ono. 

"  Boy,  why  did  you  toko  an  armful  of  my 
brushwood  on  Sunday  1"  "Why,  sir,  mother 
wanted  some  kindling  wood,  aud  1  didn't  like  to 
split  wood  on  Suuday." 

There  is  a  man  down  east,  rather  a  facetious 
fellow,  whose  name  is  New.  He  named  his  first 
child  Something  :  it  waa  Something  New.  Tho 
next  child  was  Nothing  ;  it  being  Nothing  New. 

A»  I'in/i  inlicrlisrine'il.—U  the  gentleman  why 
keeps  a  shoe  sioro  with  a  red  head,  will  retom 
the  umbrella  of  a  young  lady  with  an  ivory  han- 
dle, he  will  hoar  of  somelhicg  to  her  advaniago. 

Some  one,  on  remling  a  placard  of  the  opera 
in  which  Madame  Dorus  Grns  was  to  sing  the 
character  allotted  to  Miss  IIci/'S,  said  "he  won- 
dered how  the  substitution  of  grass  for  haifs 
would  be  relished  in  the  ilails." 

Ma,  didn't  the  minister  say,  last  Sunday, 
that  sparks  Hew  upward?"  '  Yes,  my  dear; 
how  c^aiiie  you  to  think  of  it !"  "  Because  yoa- 
lerday  I  saw  Cousin  Sally's  spark  staggering 
down  tho  street,  and  fall  downward.  " 

A  fellow  from  tho  country,  being  treated  to  a 
glass  of  wild  cherry  compound,  thus  exclmmod, 
OS  soon  as  he  got  the  pucker  out  of  his  mouUi : 
'■  Gosh !  1  guess  those  chrrri'^  were  so  mid  that 
the  man  didn't  calch  very  many  of  them. 

A  doctor  ordered  one  of  his  patients  to  drink 
flour  of  sulphur  and  water ;  the  patient  expressed 
his  disgust  by  tfignihcaut  grimaces.  "  It  is  only 
the  first  glass  that  is  hard  to  drink,  said  the 
doctor.  "Then,"  rejoined  the  invalid.  "  I  will 
begin  with  the  second." 


156 


BALLOU'S  PICTORIAL  DRAWING-HOOM  COMPANION. 


[Written  for  Ballou's  Pictorial.J 
SONG  OF  THE  ItlARINER'S  WIFE. 


BT  K  athud. 


By  tho  low  cMpment  where  I  am  rwellnlniT. 

Piiuw.  gfiille  breiw,  on  thj  way  ta  the 
Linger  a  BiomeDt  where  ro«o»  are  twining, 

Linear  and  carry  a  messsge  for  niii : 
8p»eJ  OD  thy  liigbl  to  Ihe  mpasurtlewi  oee\n  • 

Seek  on  the  wayes  for  the  od#  I  ioTe  bcal— 
Whimper  of  boly,  unchanglug  ilenotlOD  — 

Speak  to  hl»i  spirit  of  home  and  of  ntt. 

When  the  briRbt  sunjct  is  gra^efally  flinging 

Over  the  fjiir  earth  hor  rose  col orud  toi-I— 
When  the  Bwcct  Tokefl  of  twilight  arc  ringiDg, 

AnJ  tb«  OMt  pale  «tar  gblncfi  out  in  the  went. 
Say  that  I  watch  till  (he  glory  la  fndfJ, 

Brealhing  a  prayer  aa  the  abadown  grow  Jim. 
That  hie  life's  suQiight  may  avYer  be  slisdeil, 

And  that  no  sorrow  may  rest  upon  bim, 

Twiee  bath  tlio  sumnier  In  beauty  and  gladoeM 

Filled  with  her  garlands  the  biossorolDg  bowers, 
filnce  our  my  spirit  s  alindow  of  Mdneui 

Came  with  the  breath  of  llie  opening  Uoni'rfi  — 
Blnce  the  iwect  dream  of  enehaolmoot  thnt  bound  nie 

Pled  nl  Iho  whisper  that  sold  we  luu-'l  piirt  — 
Since  mill  'bs  muiflic  and  EnoEblne  oruuud  me, 

Woke  tbo  «ad  wait  of  a  desolate  heart. 

Wearily,  eadly  my  pathway  of  duty 

StUI  I  am  treading,  uncheerrd  and  alone — 
Btill  the  sweet  angels  of  Hope  and  of  Beauty 

Smile  a?  they  smiled  ere  tbia  sorrow  wan  imown; 
But  from  tbelr  lovellneM  mournfully  turning, 

Onwnrd  I  move  In  my  wearisome  way, 
B'eu  in  the  depth  of  my  tonehoess  learning 

Calmly  to  watch,  to  endure,  aud  (o  pray. 

Hear,  0,  my  Father,  the  prayer  now  ascending : 

Speed  hia  lone  bark  on  her  devious  way, 
Let  thy  bright  angels  from  heaven  descending. 

Guard  and  defend  her  where'er  ehe  mity  firny — 
Watch  o'er  my  dear  one,  where'er  be  la  roauilug. 

Moke  not  bis  grave  in  tbe  dim  caverneJ  «eii. 
And  when  these  rose.*  once  more  are  In  blooming. 

Guide  bim  in  safety  to  borne  aad  to  me! 

tWritten  for  Bullou's  Pletorlal.l 

THE  SETTING  SUNBEAM. 


Dr  UARY  A.  LOWELL. 

I,  Elsie  CAMEBON.am  now  fast  approaching 
that  peinod  of  life  which  the  Psalmist  of  Israel 
noiea  as  ilie  appointed  term  of  man's  years. 
Threescoro  years  have  nearly  won  their  silent 
lapse,  and  the  milestones  that  mark  them  are  not 
roDgh  hewn  and  rngged,  but  smoothly  and  even- 
ly cut ;  and  Laviog  their  t{)p8  garlanded  with 
flowers,  wild  but  sweet,  and  not  with  the  purple 
blossom  of  the  thistle.  The  birds  that  have 
8ung  in  my  bower  have  had  few  notes  of  wo  in- 
termingled with  their  strains  of  gladness,  and, 
altogether,  my  life  has  been  like  "  the  light  and 
loveliness  of  a  song  " — not  in  its  duration,  but 
in  its  beauty.  The  saddest  tears  I  have  ever 
shed  have  been  for  the  woes  of  others.  A  few, 
a  very  few  sorrows  have  darkened  my  life,  but  I 
have  accepted  them  thankfully  and  humbly,  as 
tbe  meetreward  for  my  short-comings. 

Bright  faces  of  brave  sons  and  beautiful 
daughters,  growing  up  to  manhood  and  woman- 
hood, have  ehed  light  and  beauty  over  my  home. 
They  have  found  kindred  spirits  to  mingle  with 
theirs,  and  have  lain  their  children  in  my  lap,  be- 
fore a  single  hair  of  my  head  had  begun  to 
blanch,  or  the  mddy  smoothness  of  youth  had 
paled  from  ray  cheek. 

It  was  a  favorite  theory  with  rao,  which  I  had 
unconsciously  adopted  from  some  author  whom 
I  had  read  in  early  youth,  that  every  person  finds 
a  mate  on  earth.  The  fact  tliat  so  many  pass 
through  life  single  and  apparently  unblessed,  is 
no  refutation  of  the  theory.  I  do  not  say  that 
the  mate  is  not  lost  after  a  brief  finding,  but  I 
believe  still  that  it  is  always  fonnd. 

She  who  siu  apart  from  the  world,  nursing  hor 
own  loneUness  until  it  becomes  bitterness,  and  at 
whom  the  world  flouts  and  throws  its  stale  and 
jeering  appellation  of  old  maid,  may  have  the 
image  of  him  in  her  heart  who  was  the  beloved 
of  her  youth-  A  word— a  look— slight  as  the 
cobweb,  light  as  the  summer's  faintest  airs— may 
have  put  the  two  souls  apart  for  this  world  ;  but 
who  shall  say  that  she  did  not  find  him  who  per- 
haps in  the  purer  and  clearer  and  raflre  truthful 
atmosphere  of  another  world  will  be  her's  for- 
ever i  He  who  "  totters  o'er  the  ground  with 
bis  cane,"  for  whoso  return  no  wife  sits  at  the 
fireside  at  home,  with  watching  and  loving  eyes, 
is  there  not  a  face  that  comes  in  the  band  of 
smiling  girls  which  memory  calls  up,  whose  rosy 
blushes  came  for  him  alone  ?  And  what  though 
she  may  have  bonad  herself  to  another,  forget- 
ting, or  perhaps  unconscious  of  his  devotion,  is 


it  not  eho  whom,  in  dreams,  whether  sleeping  or 
waking,  be  calls  his  own  1 

So  I,  Elsie  Cameron,  wedded  as  I  was  at  six- 
teen, by  the  command  of  my  parents,  to  one  who 
was  old  enough  to  be  my  grandfather,  and  who 
brought  me  away  from  the  dear  Scottish  hills,  all 
blooming  with  the  purple  heather,  left  behind  me 
the  truest  and  simplest  heart  that  ever  beat ;  and 
he,  not  the  man  whom  I  married,  was  my  mate. 
I  knew  it  then,  but  I  put  away  the  thought,  and 
made  myself  cheerful,  and  even  happy,  in  the  re- 
lation thus  forced  upon  me;  was  a  true  and  at- 
tentive wife  to  my  husband,  and  cherished  no 
sentiment  that  could  not  have  been  innocently 
proclaimed  in  the  public  streets  at  noonday. 
And  when  tiie  grave  closed  over  the  father  of  my 
children,  1  shed  true  and  sincere  tears  above  it. 
He  was  my  friend,  my  guardian,  my  protector, 
but  Heaven,  which  orders  the  destinies  of  mor- 
tals, could  never  have  designed  him  for  my  mate. 
On  the  purple-clad  heaths  of  Scotland  my  spirit 
could  look,  and  1  beheld  him  still  there.  He  was 
the  husband,  too,  of  another — a  soft,  sweet,  spirit- 
ual creature,  whose  life  was  exhaled  as  tbe  dew- 
drop  on  the  rose.    She  lived  but  to  cla-sp  an  in- 
fant to  her  breast,  and  died,  blessing  the  loving 
heart  which  ehe  had  deemed  was  all  her  own. 

I  sat  long  in  my  widowhood,  watching  with  a 
true  and  loving  mother's  heart  the  destinies  of 
my  children.  They  were  all  good  and  beautiful 
to  mo,  though  differing  widely  from  each  other, 
as  one  star  differs  from  another  in  glory.  The 
same  love  of  their  mothor  was  all  that  I  could 
rccogni:ee  as  alike  in  them. 

My  Willie's  golden  curls  were  ever  resting  on 
my  bosom,  and  Henry's  brave  arm  was  ever  held 
out  to  support  me  in  my  walks,  while  Madeline's 
tender  eyes  would  look  upon  me  most  lovingly, 
and  Eva's  light  footsteps  would  bo  dancing  joy- 
ously in  my  pathway.  Often,  as  this  smiliug 
group  assembled  before  me,  have  I  wiished  that 
Mclvor  could  sec  them  all.  It  was  not  a  wish 
that  I  needed  to  blush  at  feeling.  He  was  free 
from  eartlily  ties,  and  so  was  I.  The  memory 
of  our  childhood  and  our  early  youth  came  back 
to  mo  like  a  sweet  dream,  "  when  one  awaketh," 
and  I  saw  nothing  that  could  be  imputed  to  me  | 
as  disrespect  to  the  remembrance  of  my  honored 
husband,  in  the  thoughts  that  involuntarily 
floated  over  the  purple  heather  of  my  country. 

But  think  not  that  the  wish  ever  made  me  rest- 
less or  unhappy.  It  did  not ;  far,  far  away  in 
the  future — I  knew  not,  and  cared  not,  whether  it 
was  on  earth  or  in  heaven — I  knew  in  the  seronest 
depths  of  my  own  soul  that  Hugh  Mclvor  would 
be  mine.  I  was  willing  to  accept  this  wailing 
time,  nor  ever  wished  to  urge  the  time  of  our 
meeting  faster  than  it  came. 

My  sweet  Madeline  was  the  first  to  leave  onr 
hearth  for  that  of  a  stranger.  Tenderly  she  w^ 
wooed  and  won  by  one  of  her  own  age  and  sta- 
tion. Her  tender  eyes  would  never  overflow 
with  tears  for  unkindness  ;  for  Russell  Fleming 
was  good  and  noble,  and  I  gave  her  to  him  with- 
out a  pang. 

For  Eva  I  had  more  apprehension.  Mr.  Ma- 
rion was  older  than  herself  by  full  twenty-two 
years.  It  was  a  great  disparity,  and  I  trembled 
lest  Eva  would  learn  to  feel  that  he  was  unsuit- 
able for  her  bright,  laughing  v/afs.  1  could  have 
better  trusted  him  with  Madeline ;  but  I  needed 
not  to  fear  for  Eva.  She  idolized  the  sober,  se- 
rious man,  so  greatly  wiser  and  better  than  her 
giddy  self,  and  made  a  pattern  wife  and  mother. 
Willie  and  Henry  stayed  with  mo  long  after  their 
si;>tor9  left;  but  after  a  few  years,  they  brought 
home  to  me  two  new  daughters  on  the  same 
night,  and  ontreatfed  me  to  put  them  in  the  place 
of  Eva  and  Madeline. 

Eva's  child,  Valeria  Marion,  had  stayed  with 
me  more  than  half  the  time  since  she  was  born — 
the  loveliest  child,  to  my  partial  fancy,  that  ever 
gladdened  the  earth.  She  was  my  first  grand- 
child, and  dearest.  If  mothers  are  forbidden  to 
have  favorites  among  their  little  flock,  surely 
grandmothers  need  not  be  exempted  from  that 
privilege;  grandmothers  too  whose  own  years 
number  less  than  thirty-five.  Eva  was  married 
even  younger  than  myself,  and  when  Valeria  was 
horn,  it  was  on  my  thirty-third  birthday. 

"Now,  Valeria,"  said  Eva  to  her  child,  one 
day  when  she  came  to  fetch  her  for  a  month's 
stay  in  the  hottest  part  of  the  year,  "  now,  Va- 
leria, you  shall  not  say  grandaaothcr,  it  shall  be 
Mama  Cameron," 

"  No,  no  !"  said  the  child,  shaking  her  curls 
in  pretty  wilfulness.  "  She  ie  grandmother,  and 
nobody  else." 

"  Let  her  call  me  so,  Eva/'  said  I.  "  It  is  best 
for  the  truth  to  bo  told." 


"  But,  mother,  you  look  younger  than  I  do 
now.  It  is  perfectly  absurd  to  call  you  grand- 
mother." • 

■'  The  absurdity,  dear  Eva,"  returned  I,  grave- 
ly, "must  rest  with  those  who  have  bo  prema- 
turely made  me  so." 

So  Eva,  and  afterwards  the  troop  of  little 
Willies,  Arthurs,  Carries  and  Juliiw,  who  flocked 
to  my  hearth,  and  brought  each  e  ray  of  sunshine 
and  a  breath  of  soft  air  to  my  dwelling,  hence- 
forth called  mo  grandmother,  and  I  petted  them, 
knitted  mittens  and  comforters,  and  made  them 
seedcakes,  with  as  much  interest  as  any  old  lady 
of  sixty  would  do  for  her  rising  generation  of 
grandchildren. 

But  when  they  were  all  gone  away,  and  I  sat 
alone  in  the  gathering  twilight,  I  feltasometbing 
in  my  heart  that  lotd  me  that  this  premature  old 
age  was  not  what  I  ought  to  have.  The  love  of 
children  and  grandchildren  was  a  serene,  gentle 
sort  of  affeclion  that  seemed  a  part  of  myself. 
It  was,  in  fact,  a  part  of  myself,  and  had  little 
of  the  nobleness  and  heroism  of  that  love  which 
sacrifices.  I  had  no  sacrifices  to  make.  My 
objects  of  tenderness  were  all  guarded  and  cared 
for  without  my  interposition.  They  asked  no 
devotion  from  me — needed  none  ;  and,  sooth  to 
say,  tliero  were  limes  when  Grandmother  Came- 
ron was  a  dead  letter  among  her  descendants, 
because  none  of  her  said  descendants  were  sick 
enough  or  sorry  enough  to  want  her  nursing  or 
sympathy.  A  little  poor  health,  a  slight  fever- 
ish attack,  or  any  common  disease,  would  have 
sent  the  whole  troop  after  me ;  hut  they  were 
hopelessly  healthy  and  strong,  and  not  even  a 
cut  finger  ever  seemed  to  destroy  the  equanimity 
and  happiness  of  my  grandchildren. 

My  life  was  in  danger  of  running  to  waste  in 
this  manner,  for  several  years.  In  lack  of  hav- 
ing anything  to  do,  however,  I  employed  myself 
in  reading,  I  made  ample  notes,  too,  of  what  I 
read,  classifying  and  arranging  them  under  vari- 
ous heads,  making  almost  a  complete  encyclope- 
dia. Then,  for  my  means  were  ample  enough 
to  carry  out  my  whims,  I  became  enamored  of 
gardening,  and  I  sowed  and  planted,  and  laid 
out  flower  borders,  and  studied  all  the  books 
upon  gardening,  until  some  new  scheme  arose  in 
ray  mind,  and  I  went  straight  to  another  sort  of 
hobby-riding.  Strange  that  I  did  not  fall  upon 
spiritualism  or  mesmerism,  or  some  of  the  pop- 
ular isms  of  the  day  ;  but  I  kept  aloof  from  them 
religiously.  Neither  tippings  nor  rappings  tickled 
my  fancy  in  the  least.  I  was  not  unhappy 
through  all  this,  but  I  was  restless. 

Little  Valeria  still  held  the  highest  rank  in  my 
affections.  She  it  was  that  had  first  invested  me 
with  the  venerable  name  of  grandmother,  and  I 
owed  her  the  first  duty  of  one.  She  spent  much 
time  with  me,  and  it  was  by  her  growth  chiefly 
that  I  marked  my  own  increasing  years.  How 
time  sped  1  Valeria  sprang  all  at  once  upon  ray 
astonished  gaze  a  girl  of  sixteen,  and  already 
with  an  admirer  of  her  own.  I  waked  up  to  the 
fact  when  she  bad  spent  several  months  at  a 
boarding-school,  not  far  from  a  certain  college. 
She  had  gone  away  as  a  child — she  returned  a 
young  lady,  with  one  of  the  young  collegians 
dangling  in  her  train.  Poor  girl!  hard  study 
and  watching  (not  with  the  sick)  had  made  her 
look  as  old  as  her  grandmother. 

It  was  a  warm,  sultry  evening  in  August,  the 
yellow  moon  hung  over  the  earth,  looking  al- 
most like  the  sun,  so  bright  and  golden  was  its 
lustre.  I  had  taken  my  seat  in  the  bay  window, 
where  its  beams  came  through  the  tangled  vines. 
I  believe  that  a  bit  of  the  old  romance  which  my 
early  marriage  had  defrauded  from  my  life,  came 
up  just  then.  If  the  lapse  of  years  takes  away 
Hope  from  us,  it  at  least  leaves  us  Memory  ;  and 
Memory  now  was  knocking  very  loudly  at  my 
heart.  I  stood  again  on  the  puple  heather,  a 
girl  in  white  snood  and  gay  tartan,  purple  and 
green  like  the  mountains,  and  Hugh  Mclvor  was 
at  my  side,  with  his  young,  bright  lace  all  aglow 
with  the  first  flush  of  love's  young  dream — that 
dream  than  which  there  is  "  nothing  half  so  sweet 
in  life." 

I  started  from  my  reverie,  thinking  how  very 
idle  and  foolish  all  these  rominiscencoa  had  be- 
come. It  was  like  hanging  garlands  over  the 
dead  ;  but  I  sat  and  dreamed  it  all  over  again, 
and  secretly  mourned  that  all  that  is  bright 
should  be  so  fleeting.  I  had  had  no  youth.  The 
"  golden  time  of  youthful  prime  "  had  never  been 
mine.  I  was  but  a  mere  child  when  I  was  mar- 
ried, and  the  years  that  would  have  been  bright 
and  gay,  were  devoted — I  must  not  say  sacrificed 
— to  one  who,  although  kind  and  good,  was 
scarcely  the  mate  which  a  young  and  lively  girl 


like  myself,  full  o(  merry  fancics^iuT^lT;^ 
gaiety,  would  have  chosen. 
I,  who  would  have  gladly  danced  and  . 


like  a  free  child  of  the  mountains,  was  ,!  '""'^ 

down  to  dull  formality,  to  the  severe  and  '""^ 

proprieties  of  life,  and  was  wearing  th, 

badge  of  widowhood  when  the  cliilH.^i, 

I  "uitta  i^urj^ 


were  still  escaping  from  its  prim  r^Mraint 

And  I  was  forty  nine  and  a  grandmother  -  a. 
this  moment  Valeria  came  upon  me  ia  mv  ' 
recess.    The  moonbeams  showed  her  wh  "'"'"^ 
find  mo,  and  the  dear  giri  passed  hor  arm  c2 
ingly  around  me,  and  said  : 

"  Why,  grandmother,  you  look  like  a  on. 
here  in  your  fairy  bower.    Lean  over  into  .h 
moonlight,  and  let  me  look  at  you.  You 
beautiful  as  a  giri  to-night,  with  your  pair.lT 
cato  face  shining  under  the  moonbeams.  Wh 
are  you  sitting  here  alone  for?" 

"  Wailing  for  the  lover  that  did  not  conic 
me  in  my  youth,  dearest,"  I  answered,  Ib.»^u 
ingly.  '  " 

"  I  do  believe  that  he  is  coming  now,"  said  tb 
girl,  in  her  innocent  gaiety.  "  See,  he'comcn  ud 
the  garden  walk,  and  he  has  a  most  nohlo  / 
too." 

A  voice  wft8  askingforMrs.  Cameron  the  next 
minute,  at  the  door,  and  that  voice  came  to  nie 
like  the  strains  of  remembered  music,  such 
comes  to  us  with  the  murmur  of  long,  long  ayo 
My  heart  leaped  at  the  sound,  just  as  it  had  done 
thirty  years  before;  but  a  grave,  old  lady  of 
nearly  fifty  must  have  no  satiations,  so  I  sat  per- 
fectly still. 

"  Grandmother  is  here,  sir,"  said  a  younger 
sister  of  Valeria  who  happened  to  be  visiting  nio 
that  week,  and  she  ushered  the  stranger  in,  witli  a 
broad  glare  of  light  that  dissipaied  all  the  paint- 
ings which  had  come  before  me,  into  "  dissolving 
views." 

A  stout,  "  canny  "  Scotchman  followed  in  lit- 
tle Juliet's  wake,  as  she  came  in,  and  the  broud 
light  glanced  full  on  a  face  that  absolutely  shone 
and  glowed  with  health  and  cheerfulness.  The 
brown  hair  was  thick  and  luxuriant  with  large 
curls — not  a  shadow  of  gray  had  yet  dimmed 
their  brightness.  My  bit  of  romance  lay  shat- 
tered and  broken ;  but  from  its  shivered  rem- 
nants there  arose  something  hotter  and  more  real, 
and  I  clasped  the  honest  hand  of  Hugh  Mclvor, 
with  the  conviction  that  nowhere  in  the  wiite 
world  could  be  found  a  truer  or  more  earnest 
man,  than  the  one  who  stood  before  me. 

During  my  married  state,  I  had  heard  pas- 
sages of  his  life  that  reflected  honor  and  credit 
on  his  name  ;  and  wherever  he  was  known,  there 
was  some  memorial  of  his  goodness,  his  integri- 
ty and  his  benevolence.  I  was  proud  to  think 
that  this  man  was  my  early  friend — nay,  my 
lover  oven.  The  children  ran  out,  loaving 
"grandmother"  alone  with  the  stranger.  We 
talked  earnestly  of  what  was  past,  paid  meet 
tribute  to  the  memories  of  those  who  had  goue 
out  from  our  homes,  and  then  he  asked  me  if  I 
would  go  to  brighten  a  home  for  him  again  on 
the  banks  of  the  Firth. 

"But  I  am  already  a  grandmother,  Hugh. 
You  would  not  marry  a  woman  who  con  count 
grandchildren  by  the  half  dozen  ■?" 

"  Then  lota  poor,  lonely  man,  who  has  neither 
kith  nor  kin — nothing  but  a  true  heart  and  a 
store  of  useless  pelf,  useless  because  unshared- 
let  him,  I  say,  tako  part  and  place  in  the  family 
circle,  and  feel  once  more  that  he  is  not  utterly 
alone.  Let  your  children  be  my  children,  and 
your  grandchildren  be  mine  also.  Suffer  me  lo 
believe  that  my  life  is  not  always  to  bo  solitary; 
and  it  will  be  so,  if  you  do  not  come  with  me, 
for  I  will  never  see  another  woman  in  the  piece 
of  my  lost  Alice,  save  yourself,  whom  I  loved 
even  before  I  knew  the  angel  that  brightened  my 
life  for  a  brief  year,  and  thou  passed  away  with 
her  child  upon  her  unhealing  heart." 

What  could  I  say  ?  Was  he  not  my  first,  my 
only  real  beloved  'f  And  if  long  years  had  parieil 
us,  was  it  worth  our  while  to  keep  divided  be- 
cause of  the  rude  and  jeering  speeches  of  'lie 
world?  Yet  I  could  not  answer  for  myself  then, 
and  I  begged  a  day  to  think  over  what  he  bud 
said. 

"Delightful !  I  never  heard  anything  so  pleas- 
ant in  my  life,"  said  Valeria,  when  I  made  her 
my  confidant.  "Grandmother  will  make  a 
splendid  brido,  Jnliet.  You  ami  I  will  dress  her. 
It  will  be  the  first  instance  on  record,  although 
there  are  a  good  many  coses  where  the  reverse 
takes  place." 

"Nonsense,  child!   making  g«mo  JO 
grandmother !" 


BALLOU  S  PICTORLVL  DllAWING-llOOM  COMPANION. 


157 


V    indeed  !"  said  tlte  deiirgirl.  lay- 
"  r  r  head  on  my  shoulder.    "  I  am 
,n„  ehid  that  amongst  all  the  hap- 
■  »  which  seems  to  be  comine  to  our 
f""     r.he  blushed  alittle  at  this),  that 
'iWiicr  is  not  .left^^U,  be  happy 
J  in  our  reflected  joy." 

so  it  is  fixed  thai  Huph  and  my- 
II  narted  so  long,  shall  take  up  the 
^    iL  link  in  the  chnin  that  was  scv- 
1  "n  our  youih,  and  that  ho  shall 
^    Q.  out  of  the  loneliness  in  whieh 
'""lias  lived,  giving  to  me  and  mine 
r  luro  acd  true  heart  in  exchange  for 
'he  love  we  shall  all  bear  for  him. 
'•Too  late!     did  I  hear   you  say, 
,,,Iiful  reiiderl    I  will  have  a  lillle  talk 

iih  yo"  *™ 

g„o— and  I  am  eighty  or  there- 
Jnais.  Opinions  change  wonderfully 
"  iih  years,  and  so  will  yours,  depend 
"  it  my  smiling  friend,  whose  hand- 
°oroe'  voutbful  face  looks  so  rosy  now. 
I  a  few  years  the  rosea  will  begin  to 
f,i.le  away  and  grow  dull.  But  do  you 
^nnposc  that  the  human  heart  within  you 
L  coiig  to  wither  1  No  more  than  the 
i'hining  brown  nut  withers  because  the 
[eiives  on  its  native  tree  have  turned  sere 
and  fiilleo  to  ^lio  ground  ! 

Belipve  !t  not— (bough  lonely 
Thy  evening  hnmp  muy  hp; 
Tliat  Heauty 'h  Imrk  can  only 

Float  on  ii  euoiitJcr  sea ; 
ThoiiK''  Time  thy  bloom  be  st^allog, 

There's  ptill  lieyond  his  art, 
Tho  wild  llower  wreuths  of  fceling, 
Tbo  sunbeam  of  the  heart." 


HIEt'HANICS'  HAJjL,  PORTLAND. 

This  fine  building,  a  view  of  which  is 
tierc  given,  and  which  was  completed  by 
tlie  "  Maine  Charitable  Mechanic  Asso- 
riiiliun  "  in  February,  1859,  is  located  on 
l.mii  purchased  of  Mr.  John  Russell,  for 
5iin00.  It  stands  on  the  corner  of  Casco  and 
Congress  Streets,  in  a  most  prominent  and  ccn- 
iml  position.  It  is  erected  from  a  plan  by  that 
well  known  architect,  T.  J.  Sparrow,  Esq.,  and 
was  built  under  his  eye,  and  from  his  suggestions 
[tirouEhout.  Tho  result  is  an  elegant  and  artistic 
liiiilding,  being  what  was  confidently  expected 
Irom  his  well-known  ability  in  this  department. 
Ir  bus  a  front  on  Congress  street  of  54  feet  4 
inclies,  and  its  depth  on  Casco  Street  is  97  feet, 
(In  the  first  floor  in  the  rear,  is  tho  Library 
l\oom,  51  feet  4  inches  by  27  feet  2  inches,  and 
15  feet  2  inches  high.  In  front  are  two  stores, 
\S  fuet  4  inches  wide,  and  between  them  is  tho 
]iriiicipal  entrance,  ]S  feet  4  inches  wide,  contin- 
ued to  tho  Library  Room  and  communicating 
with  an  entrance  six  feet  in  width  from  Casco 
Sireet.  In  the  wide  entrance  are  tho  stairs  lead- 
ing: to  the  large  Hall,  which  is  on  the  second 
lioor,  and  also  to  all  the  upper  portions  of  tho 
Imilding.  The  Hall  is  33  feet  in  height  and  51 
fict  4  inches  by  eij  feet  long  from  the  rear  of  the 
building  to  the  two  reception  rooms  in  front, 
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which  are  over  and  of  the  width  of  the  stores,  and 
communicating  with  the  hall  and  stairway.  Over 
these  are  two  private  rooms — ono  lor  ladies  and 
one  for  gentlemen — the  floors  of  which  are  12 
leet  above  that  of  the  hall.  These  rooms  are 
fitted  with  water-closets,  etc.,  complete  in  every 
respect,  in  the  most  workmanlike  manner.  Com- 
muDication  is  had  by  iron  galleries  and  stairs 
from  these  rooms  to  the  hall  floor,  near  the 
speaker's  platform  at  the  rear  of  the  hall.  There 
are  other  rooms  over  these,  fitted  for  a  kitchen, 
store-room,  pantry,  crockery,  glass-ware,  etc. 
Tho  dormer  story  rises  about  eight  feet  above  the 
roof  of  the  main  building.  This  is  finished  for  a 
supper-room.  It  is  1 4  feet  in  height,  "6  leet  long 
by  2+  feot  wide  between  the  queen  posts,  and  re- 
cessed four  feet  outside  of  these  and  under  the  main 
roof,  making  the  width  of  the  floor  32  feel.  The 
floor  of  this  room  is  on  the  beams,  and  has  a  gal- 
lery across  the  front  for  a  look  out  (giving  a 
grand  view  of  the  city  and  environs),  and  will 
accommodate  a  small  orchestrfl.  The  height  of 
the  building  from  the  sidewalk  to  tho  main  cor- 


nice is  50  feet  6  inches ;  to  top  of  the  dormer 
story,  64  feet  fi  inches.  The  bnilding  is  admir- 
ably arranged  and  constructed.  The  large  hall 
is  a  most  beautiful  one,  and  well  nda|iied  tor 
concerts,  lectures,  balls,  or  e.xliibiiions  of  various 
kinds.  It  is  finely  arranged  for  sound,  and  in 
piononnced  one  of  the  best  music  halls  in  New 
England.  Since  its  completion,  it  has  been 
much  in  use  for  these  various  purposes,  and  has 
given  good  satisfaction  to  those  who  have  occu- 
pied it,  Mr.  John  B.  Thaxter  is  the  superin- 
tendent, to  whom  applications  may  be  made  for 
terms,  etc.,  by  parties  desiring  to  u^e  it. 


BUNGALOW  OF  TUB  KA.IAII  OF  SARAWAK. 

In  a  former  number  of  our  illustrated  iouriial, 
we  presented  a  series  of  views  depicting  the  in- 
habiianta  of  Borneo,  and  took  occasion  in  that 
article  to  speak  of  the  adventures  of  Sir  James 
Brooke,  until  recently  Uajah  of  Sarawak.  This 
gentleman,  formerly  an  English  clergyman,  set- 
tled at  Sarawak,  aud  made  himself  so  i  cccptablo 
to  the  people,  that  they  cho^e  him  for  their  ra- 


jah.   Sarawak  is  on  the  north  coast  of 
Borneo,  near  \t&  west  side,  and  extends 
between  latitude  1  and  2- North,  and  lon- 
gitude 109040',  and  111'=' 40' E  ,  hound- 
ed  west  and  south  bv  the  Krimbang 
Mouutr.in,  and  watered  by  tho  Sarawak 
and  its  tributaries.    Before  Sir  Jatnoa 
Brooke's  appointment  as  ntjah,  it  bad 
only  1500  inhabitants,  but  from  the  Im- 
provemonta  ho  introduced — tho  lound- 
ing  of  schools,  a  church,  etc. — its  pros- 
perity  increased,   and   the  pojiuIalioQ 
swelled  in  a  few  years  to  12,000.  Sar- 
awak enjoys  an  excellent  eliniato.  is  rich 
in  mineral   and  agricultural  pnidnol8, 
and  is  admirably  situated  for  trade.  It 
will   be   remumbered  that  Sir  Jamea 
Brooke,  who  wa-s  driven  from  liii<t  terri- 
tory by  Chine.10  outlaws  about  three  years 
since,  retnrnedwith  a  wcll-orracd  body  of 
men  and  inflicted  a  Kuvere  i-hoHtiHemont 
on  thom.   Wo  believe  ho  has  since  aban- 
doned the  rajiihship,  and  has  been  doir- 
ous  lit  placing  Siirnwuk  in  tho  hands  of 
the  British.    Our  engraving  tthuws  his 
Bungalow,  n  pretty  rcnidcnce,  in  a  ro- 
mantic spot,  and  surrounded  by  all  the 
luxuriance  of  iropiial  vegetation.  A 
topsail  schooner  lies  at  anrhor  in  the  litr 
tlo  bay,  and  cunoes  manned  by  natives 
pull  about  tho  river. 


THB  DKAINAUE  OF  PARIS. 

The  termination  of  the  great  conduc- 
tor beneath  the  pavement  of  I'arin  is  re- 
garded as  an  immense  (tucreiis  by  the  oa- 
gineers  connected  with  the  entcrprifie. 
Thin  gigantic  drain  is  considored  one  of 
the  wonders  of  modem  engincoring,  and 
is  destined,  it  appears,  to  form  the  great 
artery  of  a  system  ol  Moworagv  which  has 
long  been  in  cuntemplation  both  for  tho 
salubrity  of  the  city  and  fur  economy  at 
the  same  time.    Two  of  those  stupend- 
ou^  drains  arc  to  be  constructed  in  a  line  parallel 
with  the  Seine,  and  to  conduct  the  refuHu  water 
of  the  city  into  a  vast  roaorvoir,  whence  they  are 
to  be  disseininnted  m  liquid  manure  over  tho 
roost  barren  of  tho  plains  round  I'aris.    The  s^s> 
lem  adopted  is  that  experimentalised  at  Berlin 
with  HUi'li  eminent  success  that  tho  sandy  plains 
in  the  midst  uT  which  that  city  is  situated  have 
been  convened,  within  tho  space  of  a  few  jcars, 
into  the  richest  meadow  land  in  tho  whole  of 
Northern  Germany.    The  prevalence  of  epidem- 
ics and  miasma  during  the  autumn  mnnths  in 
Paris  has  always  been  attributed  to  the  imnienMo 
mass  of  stagnant  waters  loft  to  corrupt  boneaih 
the  slightly  covered  drains  whieh  run  heiieatU 
tho  bouses,  whence  they  creep  as  laxily  as  ihuv 
list  into  tho  Seine.    The  new  system,  which  will 
come  into  action  in  October,  is  considered  one  of 
the  greatest  henetlta  conferred  as  yel  upon  tho  in- 
habitants of  Paris  by  it«  very  liberal  municipality. 

All  history  easily  rovolves  it*elf  into  the  biog- 
raphy of  a  few  stout  and  earnest  persons. 
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poet's  dorncr. 

[Written  (tor  BaUou"-  Plelorlnl.) 
TO  MV  IIUSIIANtt. 


iBui  musing,  jBttrect,  toti-ifuff. 

On  th»  time  wbcD  first  we  ii.i-t, 
D(.«n  iHflds  tbP  »piirkling  wnum, 

Ere  thu  gOTgeaas  *im  liwl  frt- 
Unto  tlipo  old  Time  hnd  ipfea 

Mnotiood'i  beauty,  maohood  *  grace, 
Willie  I  owni'J  tho  ""'o  i>oMcs8lon 

or  B  iiblldinb  Lcart  and  faco. 

Tlii-n  jou  looked  upon  me,  dnrllug, 

As  you'd  look  upon  a  llmrer. 
Growing  up  In  simple  frejbueM 

Id  rv  lonely  wooJlHnJ  bovfer. 
lJut  I  looked  upon  thee,  dcfttesl, 

An  the  little  freepiiig  vine 
Look*  u|>on  tlie  lofly  i-iin, 

Wben-'ltA  tendrlJs  tnny  entwine. 

May  in  J  boJiom's  leudrila,  lo»ed  one, 

BriT  round  Ihw  »troDgTy  twine. 
While  thioe  own  pure,  de«p  affeellonB 

Like  bright  sunbcame  on  uie  »bino. 
And  whene'er  Utn'r  path  is  trodden. 

And  our  hoarU  Irotu  earlh  are  rlren. 
May  wo  poM  together,  darling, 

To  a  bappy  home  in  heaveo. 

A  BEAUTIKUL  SIMILB. 

This  rhyme 
Js  like  the  Wr  pearl  necklaee  of  the  queen, 
That  burst  in  dancing,  and  the  pearl*  were  epilt ; 
gome  )0»t,  «)me  stolen.  »onie  as  relics  kept. 
Hut  nerer  more  the  same  two  M^ler  pejirls 
Kan  down  the  silken  thrvad  tc  kl«i  eiicli  other 
On  her  white  neck— bo  is  it  with  Ihls  rhyme  ; 
It  IItwi  difpersedly  in  many  hands, 
And  e»ery  niluBtrel  sings  It  difTfrcnlly ; 
Tet.  is  there  one  true  line,  the  pearl  of  pearls : 
'■  Man  dreams  of  Fame,  while  woman  wakes  to  love, 

TlMNVSOS. 

THB  COQDEriB. 

Can  T  again  thai  look  recall. 

That  onco  could  make  mo  die  for  thee 

No,  no;  the  eye  Ihut  beania  on  all. 
Shall  nerer  more  be  priwd  by  me.  Moobe- 


fiiHi»tP  WITH  THE  READER. 

—  After  »  summer  which  torued  out  much  warmer 
than  was  anticipated,  we  are  entering  on  a  reason  which 
has  a  right  to  glte  us  a  cool  recjsplion  liet  there  is  some- 
thing 80  inrigomting  io  our  keen  autumnal  nir,  that  wa 
are  somotimes  Inclined  to  give  September  and  October  the 
preference  oTer  all  fhe  Other  months  of  the  year  At 
this  S01L10U  wo  slways  feel  In  the  best  condition  for  phy- 
sical and  menial  labor;  and  Iben,  In  hours  of  relaxation, 
the  nature  lu  autumn  altords  a  pplendid  pageant  from 
the  flrst  advent  of  the  frost  to  (he  fall  of  the  leaf.  Tour- 
ists ore  very  unwl.ia  irho  abandon  mount&in  and  lake 
just  when  vegel/itlon  puts  on  those  gorgeous  kaleidosco- 
pic djes  which  art  djircs  not  imifale— when  the  leave*  of 
walnut  seem  fluke)  of  suDshine,  and  those  of  the  maple 
ore  as  red  as  any  lips  that  were  ever  kls'cd  The  pa- 
pers in  various  parts  of  the  country  ore  having  a  good 
(leal  to  stiy  about  Colonel  Thome,  one  of  the  very  rich 
men  of  New  York,  who  led  an  unostentatious  life  in  that 
city  for  some  years  preceding  his  death,  but  whose  stylo 
of  living  In  Paris  some  fifteen  years  ago,  when  the  citizen- 
king  was  on  the  throne,  atTorded  inexhaustible  matt«r  of 
eomment  to  the  French  f?uilletonist«.  The  colonel  vied 
with  royalty  in  the  .tplendor  of  his  equipages  and  his 
fete*.  We  remember  beariog  how  his  drawing-rooms 
were  draped  with  sntln  curCaioB  with  gold  bullion  fringe.*, 
and  bow  he  had  "  fo.ty  horses  io  his  slablo,  forty  corers 
on  bis  table,"  as  Baron  Pompollnoaays  ornngs.  "  Mad- 
ame De  Pierre.",  daughter  of  Colonel  Thome,"  says  the 
Home  Journal,  "  is  at  thif  time  a  ilainr  il  hoiintur  of  the 
Empress  of  the  French.  Her  portrait  makes  one  of  the 
betj  of  stalely  beauties  gathered  by  Wlnteihnllcr's  skil- 
ful pencil  about  the  tall  and  graceful  flgure  of  the  lovely 
Eugenie,  in  tbat  admirable  picture  of  an  Acadian  court, 
now  become  famibar  to  our  print  shops  and  our  par- 
lors "  Mrs,  Mair,  a  grand  daughter  of  Mrs,  Siddone, 

is  gl*ing  readings  from  6bakspcare'«  plays  in  London. 
At  the  invtbition  of  Lady  Noel  Byron,  a  small  party  of 
private  friends  recently  at'cnded  the  reading  of  "  Mac- 
beth"...."  My  son,"  said  a  philosophical  old  geo  He- 
man,  "  when  draymen  take  the  tempuranct  pledge  and 
the  police  refuw  bribes,  «h«u  an  omnibus  half  empty 
goes  the  same  pace  as  a  full  one,  when  the  laws  of  private 
properly  extend  to  nmbrcllaH,  and  when  a  bachelor  in 
lodgings  finds  a  shirt  without  a  button  off.  then  thou 
mayest  ebuuce  to  find  a  wife  who  will  not  object  to  travel 
without  elght-and-lwenly  packages,  and  wbo  will  ihow 
herself  possessed  of  such  angelic  self-denial  aa  even  to  re- 
fuse thine  offer  of  a  dres."  slniply  because  she  thinks  she 
doesn't  need  it  . Mr.  Charles  Dlx,SDn  of  Qenoral 

John  A.  Oil.  of  New  York,  has  just  returned  to  bis  stu- 
dio In  tbat  city,  after  passing  tbe  summer  making  iketcb- 
en  and  ptudies  on  the  coaat  of  Maine  Mr.  Dis,  though 
a  very  young  man.  has  alrvAdy  acbiewd  a  high  reputa- 
tion as  B  marine  painter.  Be  is  an  ealbusiadtic  loTcr  of 
art,  and  all  his  pictures  arc  p.'tinled  ton  amme.    They  are 

eagerly  sought  after,  and  command  high  prices  The 

war  fever  bas  entirely  died  out  at  Paris,  and  the  papers 
are  I'luding  peace  as  diligently  as  a  few  weeks  since  they 
hounded  on  the  dogs  of  war.  All  tbe  ploys  which  cele- 
b-»t«  the  glory  of  the  /ouavcs  ond  the  shame  of  the  Aus- 
trl^ins  hove  been  swept  from  the  bills  of  the  boulevords, 
and  we  look  for  a  succcstlun  of  pastoral  pieces  In  ploco 


of  ■' drum*,  trumpets,  blonderbusces,  guns  and  thun- 

:i  Tonnjson  received  live  hundred  dollars  for  his 

poem,  "The  Orandmother's  Apology,"  published  in 
Onco  a  Week.  We  should  imagine  tbat  sum  would  Umpt 
the  Inureato  to  write  a  p-Jem  "  once  a  week  "  for  ft  series 

of  year*  A  new  lino  of  telegraph  ha.'  bucn  opened 

between  Chicago  and  Fort  Wayne.and  in  connection  with 
Pittsburgh,  .....John  Sibley,  of  Cedar  Ulll,  NVw  York, 
met  with  a  sudden  and  violent  death  lately  from  a  most 
unexpected  cause.  He  was  in  the  act  of  passing  through 
the  gate  leading  to  his  brother  s  house,  having  hla  knife 
In  his  hand  peehng  some  fruit.  While  thus  engaged,  the 
gftto,  in  closing,  struck  his  arm,  and  drove  the  knife  into 
his  heart,  cau.iing  a  wound  which  proved  fatal  tn  a  few 
hours.     lU  died  on  the  following  morning.     Ue  was 

about  slttccn  years  of  ago  A  New  York  piper  s«)s 

(he  trade  with  the  interior  promises  to  ho  the  largest  ever 

known  The  reniaiua  of  Uo race  Mann  were  burled  in 

th*-  park  immedhilely  In  front  of  Antiooh  College,  where 
the  studenU  "ill  erect  a  monument  to  liin  memory.  Ihs 
disease  was  called  by  some  typhoid  fever  and  by  others 
dyspepsia;  but  It  was  Uternlly  exhaustion.  Ue  had  been 
doing  for  some  time  work  enough  for  two  men,  and  he 

was  llUrally  woru  out          Blondin  has  performed  such 

wouderful  feats  that  an  eschango  thinks  it  would  be 
much  safer  to  cro.-«  tbe  Nlagnra  wheuJed  by  flJondin  over 
the  rope  than  to  trust  that  man  trap  called  the  Su.spenslon 
Bridge.  , ...  -  The  raftsmen  on  the  St,  Lawrence,  owing  to 
the  competition  between  boats  and  cars,  are  carried  the 
one  hundred  and  sevcQty  miles  for  one  dollar,  a  rate  than 
which  the  Toyageur  would  find  difficult  to  diminish  on 

his  lloating  timber  home  The  lady  editor  of  tbe 

llockford,  Illinois,  Standard  fays:  "The  >  Uaughlera  of 
Malta  '  are  becoming  as  distinguished,  and  seem  to  be 
quite  a«  benevolent  in  their  dcsigus,  ns  the  'Sons  of 
Malta  '  Their  object  is  said  to  be  to  relieve  widowers, 
destitute  bachelors,  dandies,  Hottentots,  and  orphan 
male  cbildrcn.  By  tbe  time  the  Sous  obtain  the  control 
of  the  Island  of  Cuba,  the  Daughters  confidently  expect 

to  subjagute  tkt  Jslt  of  Man.''  At  Black  Kiver, 

Michigan,  is  a  large  settlement  of  Uollandera.  These  in- 
genious and  enterprising  people  are  building  a  harbor. 
They  have  constructed  two  piers  300  feet  into  the  lake, 
and  will  extend  them  as  much  further,  giving  ten  feet  of 
waKr  for  vessels.  A  channel  KO  feet  wide  has  been  cut 
through  a  tongue  of  land;  ftnd  the  current  of  tbe  river 
has  washed  It  out  to  a  sufDclent  depth  for  all  lake 

cruft  The  snakes  brought  by  Prof.  Christy  from  tbe 

South,  saye  the  Cincinnati  Gazette,  have  been  used  at  the 
Ohio  Medical  College,  in  a  series  of  experiments  to  ascer- 
tain an  nnlidote  for  the  poison.  A  few  days  since  a  Aog 
vias  introduced  to  tbe  snake's  cage,  und  was  immediately 
bitten.  Prof.  Footo  administered  to  him  bmndy  con- 
taining five  drachms  bromine,  four  grains  of  iodide  of 
poinssium,  and  two  grains  of  corrosive  sublimate,  lie 
recovered  in  a  short  time.  To  test  the  question  whether 
his  recovery  was  due  to  the  brandy  or  to  tbe  Ingredients 
it  contained  in  solution,  another  dog  was  suffered  to  be 
bitten,ftod  the  bromine,  iodide  of  potassium  and  corrosive 
sublimate  administered  alone.  An  hour  after  he  seemed 
to  be  recovering  slowly.  The  nest  experiment  will  be  to 
administer  the  brandy  alone,  which  is  claimed  to  be  an 

effectual  remedy  Mr.  Hume,  the  Medium,  put  his 

"foot  Into  it''  lately  at  Paris,  says  tbe  Medical  Times. 
At  one  of  his  seeancr^,  one  of  the  audience  made  a  grab 
at  the  moment  of  a  spiritual  manifestation  upon  bis  leg^ 

and  caught  In  his  hand  the  foot  of  Mr  Uumo.  Tbe 

French  government  have  determined  to  include  In  tbe  ac- 
complishments of  the  army  a  knowledge  of  the  art  of 
swimming,  OS  a  considerable  number  were  drowned  in 

cro.x.sing  the  rivers  in  Northern  Italy  The  celebrated 

whitebnil,  so  long  believed  to  be  patent  only  to  the  Lon- 
doners, has  been  discovered  in  tbe  Frith  of  Forth  A 

venerable  American  judge  relates  the  following  anecdote: 
"  The  morning  following  the  battle  of  Vorktown  I  had 
th»  curiosity  to  attend  the  wounded.  Among  others 
whose  limbs  were  so  much  injured  as  to  require  amputa- 
tion was  a  musician,  wbo  bad  received  a  musket-ball  in 
tbe  knee.  As  was  usual  In  such  cases,  preparations  were 
making  to  lash  him  down  to  the  table  (o  prevent  the  pos- 
tibility  of  his  moving.  Says  thp  sufferer,  '  Now,  doctor, 
what  would  you  be  at."  'My  lad,  I  am  goiog  to  t«ke 
off  your  leg,  and  it  is  necessary  you  should  be  lo3hcd 
down,'  ■  I'll  consent  to  no  *uch  thing.  You  may  pluck 
the  heart  from  my  bosom,  but  you'll  not  confine  me.  Is 
there  a  violin  In  camp?  If  bo,  bring  it  to  me.'  A  vloUn 
was  furnished,  und  after  tuning  it  he  said;  '  Now,  doc- 
tor, begin.'  And  he  contioued  to  play  until  the  opera- 
tion, which  took  about  forty  minutes,  was  completed, 
without  missing  a  note  or  moving  a  muscle. , . . .  The  Tu- 
rin correspondent  of  the  IiOndon  Post  stales  Ihut  sixty 
Hungarians  who  escaped  from  the  Austrian  army  were 
retaken,  placed  Inifore  a  battery,  fired  upon  with  grape, 

and  all  killed  but  two  We  learn  from  Russia  tbat 

Mr.  Henry  C.  Carey's  ■'  Letters  to  tbe  President"  have 
been  published  In  St.  Petersburgb,  and  that  his  work  en- 
Iltled  '■  Principles  "  is  soon  to  appear  from  the  press  In 
Moscow  Dr.  Dixon  says  that  during  his  vi>it  to  Ire- 
land, be  met  a  mob  of  children  so  ragged,  that  if  they 
had  got  entangled  it  would  have  taken  their  parents  a  life- 
time to  separate  them  Tbe  richest  moo  in  I^ndon 

has  incurred  Punch's  di.splea.^ure.  and  Is  neatly  touched 
thus:  "A  llttto  Wren  has  built  his  nest  in  the  Marquis 
of  Westminster's  pocket!    It  ha*  not  been  disturbed 

since  it  laid  its  first  egg."  The  native  soil  of  the 

Netherlander  was  reclaimed  from  the  sea,  "  fished 
ashore,"  ns  Marvel  wittily  says ;  and  in  It,  as  Butler,  with 
equal  humor  aHirms,  "  the  people  do  not  so  much  live  as 
go  aboard,"   Eidnopplog  coolies  Is  defined  by  an  ex- 
change—Hooking  fans  from  an  ice  cream  saloon. ....  ,  In 
California  the  papers  intimate  that  the  yield  of  gold  COD- 
lioues  to  be  nj  gre*t  as  ever,  and  new  difcoveries  of  gold 
placer?  are  of  daily  wcurretee,    By  wny  of  variety  they 

have  just  "scared  up"  a  tin  mine  A  writer  in  the 

New  York  Herald  estimates  that  a  total  of  52.000,000  of 
profits  wilt  be  made  by  the  country  hotel  keepers  In  the 

course  of  the  present  season  The  heat  in  Spnin  this 

year  has  been  greater  than  for  many  je«n,  and  has  not 
only  doce  danis^  to  the  crops  but  hilled  aevoni) 
people  Judge  Haltburton's  maidon  speech  io  tbe 


House  of  Commons  was  a  failure.    A  U>ndon  paper  says 

he  is  no  orator  though  a  "  Sllok  "  writer  The  son  of 

the  lato  Mctteinleh,  who  Is  ambassador  at  Pans,  It  Is 
e,iid  inherits  bis  father's  Striking  advantages  of  person 

and  manner  Concerning  the  crops  the  New  York 

Journal  of  Commerce  says :  "  This  year  tbe  different  sec- 
tions of  the  Uoion  appear  to  have  vied  with  each  other  in 
rewM-dlDg  the  labors  of  the  husbandman.  The  whe;t 
and  corn  of  the  North,  abundant  as  Is  their  yield,  do 
not  excel  in  productiveness  the  cotton,  rice  and  other 
crops  of  the  South  All  sections  share  In  the  abundance 
of  the  birvest,  and  the  coniequeut  prosperity  of  the 
country,".  ....  A  correspondent  of  the  New  York  Times 
urge*  thai  the  foreign  Importations,  about  vrhlch  so  much 
ado  has  been  made  throughout  the  country,  arc  proving 
to  be  within  tho  wants  of  Iho  »ea.ion  now  coming  on; 
and  that  the  panic  predictors  do  not  understand  what 
they  have  been  writing  about.    There  is  good  sense  iu 

this  The  opera  seasoc  Is  expected  to  open  soon  with 

great  eclat.  The  stockholders  of  the  New  York  Academy 
of  Music  have  directed  new  scenery  to  bo  painted  for  the 
"Sicilian  Vespers"  and  "La  Juive,''  which,  with  tho 
magnificent  dresses  and  other  properties  now  being  man- 
ufactured at  Paris,  will  co.st  about  §25,000.  The  stock- 
holders of  the  Philadelphia  Acjidemy  of  Music  have  ex- 
ponded  eSOOO  for  now  and  splendid  scenery  for  the  fore- 
going operas   In  a  recent  lecture  on  marriage,  lloV. 

a.  W.  Woodruff,  of  Connecticut,  sold:  "Ikuow  of  no 
more  distressing  thing  than  a  large -hear tod,  noble,  ex- 
pan.slve  man.  linked  to  a  petulant,  little-souled,  hen-peck- 
ing woman,  or  a  noble  woman  linked  to  one  of  thofe  sor- 
did, mean  little  libels  upon  mankind.  If  such  is  your 
ease,  why,  get  a  divorce  in  heaven's  name,  and  God  help 

you  to  it.  '  A  fellow  went  into  a  dining  saloon  in 

New  Haven  a  few  evenings  since  and  ordered  a  porter- 
house steak  with  "  irimuiings,"  Three  quarters  of  an 
hour  passed,  when  the  proprietor  looked  into  the  stall, 
and  dis*ven;d  that  his  customer  hod  left  by  an  open 
window^ot  only  leaving  his  bill  unpaid,  but  tftlllng  the 
pepper  and  mustord  bone.''  with  him! 


Matters  in  O-eneral. 

The  proceedings  of  the  peace  conference  at  Zurich  are 
deeply  Interesting,  and,  of  course,  engaging  the  attention 
of  all  Europe.  The  members  arc  aa  follow.^;  Austria — 
Count  Collorcdo  and  Baron  Merpenberg;  France— Baron 
Bourqueney  and  Marquis  Bouneville;  Sardinia— Chev- 
alier Desambrois  a.oA  Chevalier  Jococan,  the  Sardinian 
Minl»ter  at  Berne  —The  news  of  the  dissolution  of  the 
French  army  of  Observation  on  the  Rhine  produced  a 
very  favorable  effect  in  Berlin  and  Prussia.- On  the  en- 
tranco  of  the  King  of  Sardinia  to  Milan  he  whs  well  re- 
ceived, UlB  majesty  passed  through  the  Corso  on  horse- 
back amidst  enthusiasllo  acclamations.  A  Te  Deum  waa 
performed,  at  which  tbe  king  was  present,  and  he  after- 
wards received  tbe  authorities  of  the  city.  In  tho  eve- 
ning a  grand  illumination  took  place.  The  appearance 
of  Milan  during  Ihc  fete  was  very  impo.sing.— Sham  fights 
by  40,000  men  have  been  executed  at  Chalons  Champ, 
under  the  Emperor  Napoleon's  orders,  illustrative  of  epi- 
sodes at  Solferino.  The  emperor  returns  to  the  camp  to 
take  command  of  the  manoeuvres,- Tbe  relations  be- 
tween Austria  and  Prussia  almost  assume  the  dimensions 
of  a  regular  rupture,  and  were  regarded  aa  dangerous  to 
the  smaller  German  States.— Tho  construction  of  a  rail- 
way between  Moscow  and  Saraftour,  a  dtstinco  of  700 
vertts,  has  been  uutboriv^d.  The  capital  of  the  company 
will  be  45,000,000  roubte.s,  with  a  government  guarantee 
for  80  years  of  4  1-2  per  cent. 

The  King  of  Portugal, 

The  poor  young  King  of  Portugal  Is  in  a  sad  state  of 
mind  since  tbe  demise  of  his  consort.  He  was  one  of  the 
most  attached  of  loving  husbands.  In  a  letter  to  bis 
friend,  the  Duke  of  Tercelra,  he  says :  "  It  is  sad  to  have 
known  tbe  greate-Jt  of  misforl  une^  nt  the  age  of  ambi- 
tion and  of  the  illusions  that  usually  accompany  it,  I 
am  resigned  10  my  lot.  and  I  will  fulfil  my  duties  for 
what  my  lot     and  not  for  what  It  might  have  been." 

The  Jews  of  Russia. 

The  Emperor  of  Russia  has  autbortxcd  the  Jews  to 
raise  a  fund,  the  interest  of  which  is  to  be  emplojed  as 
prizes  for  the  best  literary  works  in  tbe  Hebrew  language 
which  shall  bv  presented  to  the  Academy  of  Sciences. 
Ilia  majesty  has  also  founded  five  scbolarshipa  at  the 
Technological  Institute  in  fcvor  of  yoong  Jews. 
Qalwa?  Steamers. 

Four  sleAmships  ore  now  constructing  for  the  Oalway 
line  at  Newcastle  and  Hull;  two  by  Mr  Palmer  and  two 
by  Mr.  Sumuelson,  eminent  ship  builders,  and  8100.000 
have  been  paid  to  them  on  their  contracts  upon  certif- 
icates from  tbe  admiralty.  Tbo  ships  are  to  cost  about 
6400,000  each. 

A  Child  of  tbe  Regiment 

Madame  Espinasse,  widow  of  General  Esplnasse,  has 
written  to  the  second  regiment  of  Zouoves,  to  have  ber 
son  received  as  a  child  of  the  regiment. 
Bnglish  Saclng. 

Mr.  Ten  lirocck  was  not  the  only  person  upon  whom 
fortune  smiled  at  tbe  Ooodwood  races,  His  friends  bucked 
Starke  freely,  and  bagged  S3o,000  for  their  enterprise. 

Italy  and  the  Feaoe. 

Privat*  letters  just  received  from  Italy  inform  us  that 
tbe  peace  is  becoming  more  popular  with  tbe  inhabitants 
of  tbe  various  States. 
Farodi. 

They  say  Parodl  bas  accumulnfed  a  largo  fortune,  and 
contemplated  retiring  trom  tbe  stage  lost  spring. 
An  accomplished  Sovereign. 

The  Kmperor  of  Austria  is  said  to  be  an  excellent  Iln- 
gul.<t,  and  can  spi-ak  twelve  languages  nell. 
Albert  Smith. 

Albert  Smith  has  just  been  married  to  Miss  Mary  lie;- 
ley,  lat«  of  the  Adelphl  Theatre.  London. 


Effects  of  Smoking. 

The  Dublin  Medical  I'n-ss  aseerlj  that  th 
polytechnio  school  hi  Paris  have  recently  f" 
curious  statistics  bearing  on  tobacco  Divide'''''" 
gentlemen  of  that  college  Into  two  groups-,! 
and  nousmokers-lt  shows  that  tbe  5mokerB  h 
theumelves  In  the  various  competitive  e.Tn   i""'  ' 
inferior  to  the  others.    Not  only  i„  the  eiac  '"' 
entering  the  school  are  tho  smokers  iu  »  lowp,'""" 
In  the  various  ordeals  that  they  have  to  ti«« 
a, ear,  tho  average  rank  of  the  smokers  hall  , 
fallen,  and  not  Inconsiderably,  while  the  ni 
not  smoke  were  found  to  enJoy  &  cerobi»l  atToJ^  ' 
the  clearest  kind.  '^O'Phert  p[ 

Funeral  of  a  Queen. 

At  tho  funeral  of  tho  late  Queen  of  Portugal  th 
a  l.irge  attendance  of  the  people,  and  cxprcMioo,  17 
und  sympathy  were  universal.  Mourning  was  to  k 
for  six  months.    A  very  general  opinion  prevBll,  J  T""' 
<iueen  was  not  well  treated  by  the  court  phjsicia  ""^ 
that  if  there  had  been  a  mere  timely  applicidon"' 
remedies  which  were  afterwards  used,  she  would  hal 
cnped.    While  the  body  lay  in  sUte  took  place  thJ^ 
monial  of  kissing  the  hand  of  the  dead  monarch-  "'^ 
torn  which  dates  from  the  time  of  Don  I'edro  the  r'^"' 
who  obliged  bis  court  to  pay  this  homage  to  ihs  rc  "^"^  ' 
of  the  lovely  Inei  de  Castro. 

French  Artists. 

Almost  all  the  arti.ite  who  made  tbe  Itollst,  cnmpaie 
with  the  French  army  have  returned  to  Paris  n, 
fiicessre  aa  bronzed  as  If  they  were  veriUblo  Afriran" 
There  is  not  one  of  them  who  is  not  loaded  with  (^^.-mI, 
and  albumsof  all  sorts.    Kverything  rematkahlc  at  ih,! 
seat  of  war  has  been  drawn  with  the  utmost  care  n 
of  the  painters  had  a  stroke  of  luck.   He  recognlipj 
rather  discovered,  at  Milan  a  well-preserved  frtgco  (xt 
talnly  the  work  of  Leonardo  da  Tinci. 

English  Appreciation. 

Sir  Archibald  Alison,  in  a  recent  letter  to  Mr.  AillboIl^ 
writes  in  most  eulogistic  terms  of  Mr,  Pre,icott  nr\d  hi, 
works.  He  remarks  In  conclusion :  '■  The  lo.ts  of  eurh  ■ 
man  in  tbe  prime  of  life  and  In  the  meridian  of  bis  po„ 
ers,  is  a  loss  not  to  his  country  alone,  but  to  the  ulirji,. 
human  race,  to  whom  his  beautiful  writings  will  nlimjs 
prove  a  source  of  instruction  and  enjoyment." 

French  Army  and  Navy. 

In  the  correspondence  from  Paris  it  Is  observed  tbnt 
notwithstanding  the  icdnctiooa  in  the  army  and  rnir;, 
the  men  are  ttlwa)8  within  grasp,  and  can  he  culled  fmni 
their  retreat,  and  that  tbe  line  which  soparaits  a  p^acp 
footing  from  a  war  footing,  is  not  very  distinctly  dranu 
in  Prance. 

New  Arch  In  Paris. 

Napoleon  has  determined  upon  tbe  erection  ofaaen 
arch  of  triumph  at  Paris.  In  honor  of  bis  Itjtiiau  virii,. 
ries,  It  will  cost  several  millions,  and  will  ostcn^lbl)-  he 
erected  by  subscription.  The  has  itliefa  are  already  dlj- 
triboted  for  execution  among  the  best  sculptors  In  riirw, 

Steamship  Navigation. 

The  British  government  pays  to  tbe  various  steaaighip 
llnea  which  ply  between  England  and  the  Uoited  SUU? 
and  Canada  an  aggregate  bounty  of  $1,600,000  Id  Iha 
shape  of  mail  contracts.  This  seems  to  be  the  oulj  nay 
in  which  ocean  steamship  navigation  can  be  mBiQtaiDe<l 

The  15th  of  August. 

Such  was  the  anxiety  of  Parisians  and  forcigncw  lo 
have  a  good  view  of  the  entry  of  Napoleon  and  hU  urmy 
on  the  15th  of  August,  that  a  certain  window,  wltli  thne 
seats,  on  tho  boulevard  dee  luliens  was  let  for  S3tHJ'. 

A  Murillo. 

A  picture  by  Murillo,  representing  the  AssumptioB, 
has  just  been  discovered  in  a  chateau  In  tho  eoTiicus  <•< 
Caen.  Tbe  design  is  admirable,  and  the  color  rich  nod 
worthy  of  the  great  Spanish  master. 

The  Paris  Jockey  Club. 

The  jockey  club  which  displayed  its  patriotismandpl- 
ianlry  signellv  during  tho  Italian  campaign,  bas  ju^t 
given  a  brilliant  reception  to  Marshal  McMabonaadthiw.' 
of  Its  membcra  who  went  to  the  war- 
In  Luck. 

Jule."  Favre,  the  eloquent  ftnd  fearless  republican  Is"- 
yer  who  defended  0r8!ni,ha.'f  just  inherited  from  ihcsoDi 
of  a  celebrated  goldsmith  a  fortune  of  more  ihiio  S3U0,m, 
vrith  a  housefull  of  superb  furniture. 

Milan.  , 
A  letter  from  Milan  eays:  Words  fail  me  to  c^pr"' 
the  funeral  gloom  that  veils  the  Lombard  cities  since  m 
peace  of  Villafranca  clouded  the  sky  which  fermootw 
bad  worn  such  bright  and  cloudless  bnea." 

NEW  PUBLICATIONS. 

TnBEo«*«  fttTBsriOB.   If''"'t':,^,/T  ffoor^Vl 
Edmond  About.  ^"J''^  V.J:  p  p  Bw- 

wltb  nn  introduction  by  Rkv.  E  N  K'""- "  "  jjoo, 
ton  ■  J  E  Tilton  &  Co.,  161  Washington  Street. 

pp.308,  im.  , 

The  early  chapters  of  this  -"^d^^'^^  our'.  M  - 
peared  iu  the  "  Moniteur,"  P-'''''^^''^,! ',notn.,  Ii°- 
official  sancrion.    They  were  so  '^j  ,he  «hol. 

ever,  that  tbe  publication  was  «'»PPf !  "^^  .o  it -'^^ 
work  was  published  In  Urussela,  ''^  .V,;^ "oplcf  "^^^ 
permitted  to  be  sold  in  '"^^' So  iSterf^'t^^ 
speedily  disposed  of;  but  the  ''-'".Cu"  I"" 

The  author  is  a  talented  le..rned  ""I  jlf^^^,,  y-^- 
scrnpulooa  and  unreliable  "I"''"  ^^^^'li^  «iih  tnali^^' 
pal  government  Insist  tbnt  But  tU.'  ^"^ 

I  full  of  -i«^'^P'*«'-'°»-/'T?7f :ve«b^^^ 
controversy  It  b>^^  excited  Sj     il,.,  W<^' ' 

ao  that  tbe  author  Is  of  'S.""*;,^^  ,  ^.qoainU^ 
iFiuslntlon  is  admirable.    Thoroughly  4 
the  French  language,  her  ft  for  .be  has 

lent  English.as  our  readers  -^^ 'rf '^'Jur  P«pe^ 
lated  many  pleasing  Prench  stories  for  ou  J 

NEW  Mus>c.-01ivc-r  Dltson  &  Co^^  -r^.^,.  ,. 
Street,  have  just  published  •' Slufowr  ,1^, 
m^cbvMeyirbeer;  ^I>-''' /''^^^i^VlJue,-^''^  7 
by  Fra^k  Ileu.er;  '■Way  'j^^uZ   Dallop,''  ^J'  "  ^ 
Mrs.  Florence,  and  "  U  Carohne  Uanoi-, 
Cbaluupka. 
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,,lit Ion  occur"    .(j  mL^oo,  PuWuAfr '.mi  fto/.r,rlor. 
^0  :;2  \nDt«r^t^«^t;__  

— — "  A~CURIOSITY 

FOR  EVERYBODY. 

THE  ILMJSTR ATKI*  SCR AP-IIOOK. 

JUST  PUBLISHED. 

Ijigl^ftinont  curioosanii  orieioiil  work,  conUiuing 
T.  F,T»  auNPR*"  Pictures  upoD  cTcrj  cooci-i»nblc  sub- 
f  c«rr''''y  linraof.  patbo*.  tioturjl  lils- 

"si-cii'irv  to       qunrtero  of  the  globe.  DntlonnUtiM, 
"''^  (,(  chnrai-ler,  fsiiioiii  nrcbllecture.  portraits  of  do- 
'',rm(li"<io»'"  "f  both  Keips  i  nn.l  !□  uliort,  an  iucxhnus- 
«wrl  fur  ef  uJy  a.nA  nmuPi-ini'nt  fbr  old  aod  jouug 
'  HEAIi  MOVEIiTT 

f'^,  ,n\<-  nt  nil  nf  thp  Pitu-UpbI  def.ot.s  for 
'    TWENTY-FIVE  CENTS  PER  COPY  ! 

I  S  T  A  U '  S  BALSAM. 

i-iOlKill3-  C0LD3.  KlIOOPINO  COUGH,  CRODP.  IN- 
(     Kl  and  all  nirpptiopa  and   di!*a,''es  uf  the 

TilltOAl".  I.UN03  AND  CHEST,  not  u»eu*»ceptlnK  CON- 
■luMI'I'O^t  jiulii  to  tlie  powerful  inHuence  of  Ibis  great 
iciiji'dy- 

LEtTER  FROM  ELDBfl  U  L.  OILM.IN, 
A  MlntsltT  of  the  Gonptlin  Yenitont. 

Glover,  VI,,  June  20, 11*59. 
Me=.'M  S-       Po"''  '^         ,— Guntu,— I  bercliy  ccrtlfj 
lh«t  I  hivTe  bceo  troubled  for  several  jeara  with  a  dlf- 
(li  ulty  ot  fhe  beiirt  aDd  lungs,  and  hnye  applied  to  bc»- 
f  ral  physklmi"  fof  lio'Pi  "■^'^  almast  everj  reai- 

e,ly  of  tlio  numerous  ones  wbicU  bave  been  recommeDiii'd, 
vHliout  receiriog  auy  assUtance,  but  had  been  growiug 
n-eakcr,  until,  bearing  of  Wistar's  Balsam  of  Wild  C/ur- 
,y  nbout  a  jear  since,  I  cooimenced  using  it  with  imme- 
diaW  rflief.  It  lias  not  only  restored  my  lungs  to  a  sound 
glnte.  but  I  ani  entirely  relieved  of  the  difficulty  or  dis- 
i;ife  of  the  heart.  1  ha?e  no  hej^ltntioa  in  saying  that  It 
Ir-tbe'i'-''  lung  oiedicioo  before  the  public,  and  I  moat 
cheerfully  and  ooasoienliously  rceomniend  it  to  all  per- 
rons suiTeriDg  with  pulmonarj  complaintj^. 

H,  L.  OILMAN. 

Prepnred  by  S,  W,  FowLE  t  Co-,  Boston,  and  sold  all 
ever  (hi'  eountry. 

■^ISTAR'S  3ALSAM. 


BO!4TON  EVBIVIIVIi 

EXPRESS. 

BtllTEO  DT 

HENUy  Q.  PARKKK  AND  JO-lIl'U  11  SVWVBll. 

A  FIRST  CLASS  WKKRIV  SEWSl'APliR. 

FIRST  EDITION  ISSUED  ON 
SATURD.\Y  MORNING 

For  country  subscriber",  mid  the 
SECOND  EDITION  ON 

SUNDAY  MORNINO, 

Whirh  Is  ferved  at  the  Ito'ton  and  suliurh^n  tirrnhfwl 
tiblvN  by  MrriorH.  The  &f«i«J  EitiKon  cootAiog  tho  laU^t. 
ti.-!egmpblc  and  local  o^w»  up  to  two  a  clock  on  ^iindny 
nioriiiiiK,  and  it  is  Ihi-  intfnlion  of  Ibo  proprklora  to 
make  it  a  coiipletb  ami  UNSiinrtssKti 

SUNDiY  MORNING  NEWSPAPER, 

whinh  Phnll  All  the  hl.-vtus  betnceo  the  Kiues  of  the  Sut 
urday  atid  Mi^mlaj  dailies. 

Tlie  KsPBf has  found  grc:>t  favor  with  press  and  pub- 
lie,  in  all  directions,  for  Us  fenrle>».  honest,  indepuudi-ul 
course  On  nil  matters  of  public  iiilen-Nt  It  has  au  opin- 
ion tibirh  it  never  heaitnlo*  to  make  mnnlfrst,  and  It  has 
never  twcn  knoirn  to  "  orook  the  piegniiut  hlngos  of  tho 
knee,  where  thrift  may  follow  fpiwniug  " 

In  the  druniatio.  musical  and  literary  departments  of 
the  I'Xcatss.  which  are  coori;!i.s<;dly  in  able  hand'*,  crltl- 
cisuis  hive  never  been  prepared  with  an  rye  to  the  ad- 
vertising patronage,  DO  humbug  has  been  spared,  aod 
pretentious  charlatans  have  always  been  exposed;  and 
whether  tho  KxfKRsf  mskes  friends  or  foes,  Ita  object 
will  always  be  to  speak  (he  TltOril. 

The  large  and  couslanlly  increasing  circulation  of  th« 
Eii'BKiS  renders  it  n  desirable  advertising  medium. 

All  comuiunitMitiflns  should  be  addre»<ed  to 


GROVER  &  BAKER'S 


The  mnsl  Amusing  and  Instructive  Tiling  out. 

MICROSCOPES ! 

ITIiCROSCOPESl 

rOWBRFUL  single  lens  Microscopes  for  '2!i  cents.  A 
fly's  leg  resembles  a  bear  s  paw;  Ihe  smallest  insect 
n  iormidnble  moiisfijv.  A  good  lens,  neatly  set,  with  iu- 
Firiicfions  in  the  manner  of  usiug,  orflvo  liistrutni  a's  of 
.lilliTent  powers,  neatly  packed,  and  sent  by  mail  for 
'^1  110  and  two  red  stamps.  Send  one  stamp  and  twunty- 
flte  ceulfi  for  a  single  one. 

An  infinite  amnont  of  instruction  and  endless  amuse- 
ment may  thus  be  obtained  at  a  very  IriBins  expense. 
Address. 

CLARENCE  B.  riVOERWOOD, 

114  UANOVER  STREET,  BOSTON, 
Room  No.  2.  eoptf  t*pl3 


H  O  Y  T  '  S 
IIIIWATHA  HAIR  RESTORATIVE. 

Warranted  to  Bestore  Gray  Hair  to  Its 
Natural  Color. 
nillK  many  advantages  possessed  by  this  article  over 
J-  nil  others,  renders  It  not  only  the  most pleo.'iant. safe 
nn'l  agreeable  to  use,  but  really  ludlspeusable  to  all  who 
bnve  gray  hair.  It  la  not  composed  of  nitnite  of  silver, 
sui^ir  of  lead,  sulphur,  or  in  fact  anything  deleterious  to 
(he  hair.  We  claim  that  it  is  an  entirely  new  and  origi- 
nal preparition,  and  the  only  artiole  which  will  give  the 
hair  any  shade  desired.  It  is  pleasant  to  use,  easily  ap- 
pliwl  in  five  or  ten  minutes'  time,  and  requires  no  wash- 
ing before  or  after  using. 

The  Agent.  Mr  FIIED.  U.  COOPER,  Is  stopping  at  the 
American  House,  Hanover  Street,  where  ho  will  be  pleiksed 
to  see  all  who  doubt  the  edicaey  of  (his  article  and  prove 
It  to  them  by  application  free  of  charge. 

For  sale,  wholesale  and  retail,  in  Boston,  by  GEORGE 
C  0)0DIVIN  &  Co..  11  and  12  Marshall  Street;  M  S- 
BUiiK  &  Co.,  26  Tremont  Street,  and  in  Providence  by 
EARL  P.  MASON  8;  Co,  sepOSw 

BOGLE'S  WIGS  \m  HAIR  WORK. 

'pKUesr  (0  nature,  irieprnacbablo  In  style,  aod  per- 
A  feet  in  fit  NONE  can  equal  them.  Sole  agent  for 
Itif  llnjal  Transparent  Parting. 

BOGLE'S  ELECTRIC  HAIR  DYE, 

I'S't  and  cheapest  in  the  world.  Try— be  convinced. 
S'n-'ps,  50  cents.  ,«i  oo,  aod  SI  50. 

Abe  YOU  GKTTiNO  IUlo?  is  your  Hair  Turning  Oray? 
""ifle  a  Hyperion  Fluid  is  the  great  restorer  of  Hair.— nil 
'I'hers  are  based  on  this  greJit  discovery,  and  are  sham 
imir-itjons.  Prices.  25  cents.  50  cents.  75  cents,  SI  (M). 
ami  Sil  50.  Sold  by  druguista  throughout  the  United 
i>UtM  nod  Cauadas. 

Piopiit  ior.  W.  BOm.E,  aO'i  Wn«hinK. 
"Oil  Mlr«>4>i,  Bonlon,  opposite  the  Marlboro  Hot*!, 

I'.Tery  article  for  Ihu  toilet  to  be  bad  at  Bogle's 
eoply  iiia)28 

ArEKIiSclIAUM  PIPES  AND  CIGAR  TOBE3-tho 
oi„  '"''Kost  and  best  assortment  in  the  States.  Also, 
J^.*"  Wood  Pivr».    Mounting  and  re- 

Ptinngftt  short  notice. 

,„,„  F  BROn'N.  Apolhecnrv. 

—  68  Wa^hiogton  Street,  corner  State, 

BOOli  BINDIIVO. 

SHEET  MUSIC,  HMfiAZINES  AND  NEWSPAPERS, 

Bound  and  Returned  in  one  Week. 
Al  IVo.  'J'l  Wiuirr  Mir<^(M, 

BOSTON. 
Bauoo's  Pudusuino  Uousb. 


8AWVER  *  PARKER, 

oug20     No-  2  WATER  STREET,  BOSTON. 


FOIISEL'S  PABULUM  VIT.E, 

For  the  Cure  of  Com urn/>( ion,  E-anrhicui,  Coiif^/is,  Culih, 
SorintM  of  Iht  CheU.  A.Ukma,  anil  aU  Pulmona/^i/ 
and  BrnneJiml  Afftrlinns.  by  INHALA- 
TION Oil  OTHERWISE. 

AT  the  urgent  solid  t»tiou  of  many  eminent  pbysicUns 
and  others  to  rrdiice  (he  price  of  this  Infaluable 
preparation,  tho  agent  t^kkes  pleasure  In  anoounciog  that 
he  has  been  enabled  to  make  arrangements,  by  n-ason 
of  the  greatly  increased  sale  of  the  medicine,  to  reduce 
its  price  to  81  per  linllU,  and  50  i-«rM  }i'r  trial  bettlr ;  thu* 
placing  it  within  the  r«i)ch  uf  all  classes.  The  niediciue 
c«D  be  tuken  vrlth  or  without  an  Inhaler.  Price  of  tho 
luhator,  SI 

This  agreeable  remedy  can  bo  adminl»tered  to  the  ma^t 
delicate  aod  feeble  with  perfect  safety  and  certain  relief. 

This  medicine  needs  no  puffing,  but  the  reader  is  re- 
ferred to  the  convindofl  te.'timonlats  of  tii'ing  witnesses, 
of  which  a  new  one  will  appear  every  Other  week. 

The  following  (esliuiouials  will  serve  to  show  the  value 
of  Foiitrl's  Piiliulum  Vil'f.  aod  the  estimation  in  which  It 
is  held  by  those  who  have  given  it  a  triul. 

BosTos,  Jiily  22,  1850. 
F.J  LavoRMI.  Esq  ;— Dear  Sir —This  may  certify  that 
I  have  nsed  Fousel's  Pabulum  Vi(n.\  aod  1  consider  It  the 
best  article  1  ever  used  for  Pulmonary  Complaints  My 
wlft)  has  used  It  for  (evero  colds,  and  its  effect  was  magl- 
ca\,  and  I  have  no  objection  to  your  referring  In  any  way 
to  me  that  you  may  deem  expedient.  I  bave  given  the 
above  named  a  fair  trial,  and  with  conlldence  advise  all 
thai  ace  kflUotud  with  colds  or  pulmonary  complaints  to 
try  It.  Yours  truly, 

Prbd.  F.  Hassasi, 
Surgical  Instrument  Manufactory, 

128  tVasliingtoo  Street. 
P.  J.  LAFORME,  Sole  Agent.    M.  S.  BURR  *  Co.,  26 
Tremont  Street,  Boston,  Mclsk.,  GenenI  Agents.  For.iala 
by  ull  Apothecaries  july23  eoptf 

RKJHARDSON'S  Nfc-W  nifcTHOO  FOR  THE 
PIANO— Just  issued.  Being  superior  in  its  plan  of 
study,  exceedingly  attractive  in  its  Lesso us  and  Exercises, 
and  unequalled  in  ilJ<  adaptation  to  the  wants  of  all  cla.43- 
es,  is  meetiug  with  a  most  extensive  sale,  and  rapidly  be- 
coming the  most  popular  system  of  Pluiio  Instruction  in 
this  country.    Price.  63. 

Publixltcd  by  OLIVER  I>IT!40IV  &  Co., 

277  WASlIINOrON  STREET, 

l».\RAL\SIS. 

H'^HIS  terrif)  Ing  disease,  even  when  dependind  on  grave 
A  d'  ningemenla  of  the  nervous  centre,  will  yield  to  the 
alterative  power  of  tbo  PBKCV1AN  SYRUP,  which  by 
Improving  the  digestion,  and  consequently  purifying  tho 
blood,  promotes  a  proper  nutrition  of  tho  substance  of 
the  braiu  aod  nerves. 


C  E  L  E  K  R  A  T  E  D 

FAMILY 

SEWING  M:\(  lllNES. 

NEW  STYLES. 

PRICES  FROM  S.iO  TO 

THIRTY  THOUSAND  IN  USE. 

These  IMiicliines  ?c\v  from  two  spools,  as 
purcliascti  from  tlic  store,  requiritig  no  re- 
winding of  tbrcaii,  and  finishing  each  scam 
liy  their  own  operation,  wltliout  recoursoto 
tlic  hand  needle,  as  is  renuirctl  by  other 
machines.  On  account  of  their  simplicity, 
durability,  ease  of  management,  anil  adap- 
tation to  all  varieties  of  family  sewing, 
they  execute  either  heavy  or  fine  work  with 
equal  facility,  and  without  special  adjust- 
ment. 

THE  NEW  MACHINES  INTRODUCKD   BY  THE 

GROVER  &  BAKER 

SEWING  MACHINE  COMPANY 

arc  of  elegant  fini^ll,  and  their  operation 
is  rapid  and  very  quiet.  The  kask  with 
which  tliey  can  he  managed  is  a  distin- 
giiishabie  feature,  and  the  stitch  is  tlie 
strongest,  handsomest,  and  most  clastic  of 
any  made. 

Is  there  a  husband,  father,  or  brother  in 
the  United  States,  who  will  permit  the 
drudgery  of  hand  sewing  in  his  family, 
when  a  Guoveii  &.  Baker  Machine  will  do 
it  better,  more  expeditiously,  and  cheaper 
than  can  possibly  be  done  by  handV 

SEND  for  a  DESCRIPTIVE  PAMPHLET. 


PIUNCIPAL  SALKS  ROOMS, 


18  SIDIMER  STREET  • 
m  BROADWAY  -  -  - 
7il)  rilESTM'T  STREET 
ISl  ItAI/riMORE  STREET 
EET 


W.  FOURTH  STREET 


.   -  BOSTON. 

-  NEW  YORK. 
PlllhAOEhlMllA. 
•  BALTIMORE. 

-  riNl'INNATI. 


11^^  MONTGOMERY  STREET  -  SAN  ERANCISCO. 


THE  AMERICAN  HOUSE, 
HANOVER  STREET,  BOSTON, 

IS  TUE  LARCEST  AND  BEST  ARRANGED  HOTEL 

IN  NEW  ENGLAND. 
Possessing  all  tho  modern  improvements  aod  eoDTODlences 
for  the  accommodation  of  the  tnvelHng  public. 
8Ug20  9w         l^EWIS  RICE,  Proprietor. 

OAS  STEAK  BROILERS. 

THE  public  are  invited  to  call  and  examine  this  now 
invention,  wbich  I  now  otfer  for  sale,  aod  warmot 
thit  a  (oii^A  b-rf  sirak  wh-n  f.aok'd  in  this  a/ip^rutus 
shall  be  rrii'l'-rrd  f'qiitllv  ill  lendti  as  the  surlotn  steaii  when 

cooked  over  charcoal  fire. 

Ga»  Cookiag  Appnrntun. 

Gum  Flnt-iroH  llpn(ct-H> 

Gn>t  FixiurvK  and  Pipe. 

W  .    F  .    SU  AW  , 

may28  tf      I'i  Washington,  opposite  BromSeld  St. 
ARKIAGE  AWI>  VISITINU  CARDB 
FASHIONABLY  ENGRWED  BY 
E.  A.  TEULON, 

149  i'2  WASHINGTON  bTREET  KObTON, 

Directly  opposite  (he  Old  South  ('hurch, 
Saccesaor  in  the  Card  Eo^aving  Department  to 
MR.  N.  D.  COTTON. 

Parties  desiring  Bridal  Cards,  Envelopes,  Cake  Boxa.-, 
eto.,  are  respectfully  invited  (o  e\aiuloe  my  speciuieoB, 
conditions,  eto.  A  choice  lot  o(  Monmltig  No(^  Paper 
and  Envelopes  on  hand,  16  li4wly 

I'ARSOKS   di  tilKKV, 
STAMPERS  OP  EMBROIDERIES 

jy2  3ra  NO.  3  WINTER  SrUKLT 

HEKT  MUSK'  bound  nt  this  OfDco,  neat  and  cbwp, 
and  returned  in  ont  ivttk. 


BAKER'S  PREMIUM  CHOCOLATE. 

W  .    B  A  li  K  R    A:    C  a  .  >  h 

AUBRICAR,  FBKNCQ,  HOIIIEOPATUIC,  AND  VaNILLA  PREUKn 

CuocoLATi,  PatPARED  Cocoa,  Broua,  Cocoa  Pasti, 
Cocoa  Sticks,  Soluble  HoMiEoPATnio  and  Diiti- 
Tic  Cocoa,  Cocoa  Suislls  amd  OHAoKEb  Uoooa, 

Ctltbratid  as  nulriiiv,  vUiU'in/  anil  ilrlieioua  bivrragu, 

For  more  than  Ihrft  fourths  of  a  rmtury,  nn  mnnufao- 
tured  from  Cocoa  of  the  Bneat  (]uality.  and  warranted 
superior  to  apy  other  Cocon  PrepanLtluns  made  In  'h' 
United  Stales.  As  nourishment  for  children,  invalids, 
and  persons  in  health,  and  nf  lubstitutvs  for  Tea  and 
Coffee  in  Nervous  and  Dyspeptic  cases  they  are  Inviiluahle 
and  recommended  by  the  mn.<t  eminent  ph}  siciaus. 

For  sale  by  their  ageuta,  D.  C   Murray,  New  York 
Wm.  3.  Grant,  Philadelphia :  T  V.^ruudige,  Bnltininro 
Eennett,  Dudley  8t  Co,  Cincinnati;  and  by  Orocprs 
generally.  WALTER  BAKBR  h  Co., 

6m*      13  Do ro hosier.  Mass, 


M 


S 


WANTED. 

F\r\f\  active  young  men  to  act  as  local  and  travelling 
tJ\J\J  agents,  in  a  nusiness easy,  usefulniid  honor? 
at  a  salary  of  §100  per  month.  A  eapiul  of  #6  only  Is 
required.  No  paU-nt  medicini'  or  book  busineM.  Full 
particulars  given  free  to  all  who  unclose  («n  cent*  and 
address  GEORQB  C.  BROWN  t  Co,, 

juiie4  3m  Uookset.  N-  H. 


Preiunlaro  I^otm  of  the  llnir,  Whii^h  Is  so 
common  now-a-days,  may  be  entirely  provent«d  by  the 
use  of  Biirrtell's  Giroainr.  It  has  been  used  la  thou 
sands  of  cases  where  the  hair  wm  coming  out  in  hands, 
ful,  and  hns  never  fulled  to  arrest  ll^  decay,  and  to  pro- 
mote a  healthy  and  rigorous  growth.  It  is,  at  the  same 
time,  unrivalled  a?  «  dres-^ing  for  the  hair  A  single  ftp 
plication  will  render  It  soft  and  glossy  for  several  days. 

For  siKlo  l>y  all  druggists  at  SO  cent^t  a  bottle.  auglStf 


SAinUEE  MASUBY, 

PHOTOGRAPH  k  DAGUERREOTYPE  ARTIST. 

(up  om:  FLicnr  op  stairs, 1 

289  W.i^HINOTON  STREET,  BOSTON 

(CP*  Pbotogrnphs  taken  of  every  «i»p  and  flnishcsl  In 
Oil,  Water,  India  Ink  and  Pastel  Colon.  Daguerreo- 
typei>  liken  in  the  ni<>«t  superior  manner.       juo<.~l  tf 

LADIKS'  KID  (CLOVES  CLEANPKIJ  lustanlly  by  Ilio 
application  of  Gantophile.    Sold  by 


aug13  tf 


F  UKOWN, 
69  WoAblngton  Street,  cornet  SU(e 


BR1LLI.4NT  STORIES  I 

We  have  now  on  hand  and  for  snie,  (he  following  brll- 
lUnt  stories.  In  bound  form,  monthly  Noveletlo  style, 
rithly  itlu.tlratid  with  Inrgn  orismal  engmviop,  and  fomi- 
lil^  the  cheapest  Imoks  In  price  ever  oHered  to  the  pulille. 
KviTV  one  of  these  works  was  wtltlvn  rsprewly  for  this 
exabllslinient.  and  tbo  copyright  I-  snrnred.  according  lo 
law  Wc  will  send  single  copies  by  mail,  ;•("(  ('""'.  f"' 
ly  eini\ nu-h.  or  f  r  copies,  ;joi(  paiil.  nni  dollar. 

THE  GIPSEY  BRIGAND:  or.  Tub  Child  or  thb 
SicKRA.  A  t*le  porlnijlnu  Ihe  life  of  the  wandering 
ilncnli.  lo  the  hvnrt  of  Sunny  Spnlo.  \yrltlen  In  our 
■  uthnr's  best  vein,  and  malulalnlng  lt«  Interest  to  Iho 

end. 

Written  for  us  by  Da.  J  B.  ROBINSON. 

THE  BEL  ISABEL:  or,  Tii«  Co!<spiaATOR*  of  Coda. 

A  Story  of  the  Or        Un.l  and  tlin  Bluo  Sea     Rich  in 

ndTcnlute  and  In  I'ubnn  life,  of  a  rKVolutlonnry  eharae- 
tpr     Writ(e-i  for  u»  by    K,  tM.lNTOS  11,\RUINOTON. 

THE  VENETIAN  BUCCANEER;  or.  TniPBovinT 
lit  int  Bonusa  W  ulii,  A  Talu  i.(  tho  Time  ot  JowpU 
It  ,  of  Ovrmkny.  Tho  Irenes  o(  thl»  utory  are  lold 
mainly  In  Vmlrii  and  In  the  uiouutalti  fiimt  on  the 
boundary  of  ItoliDaila,  and  depict  InoldenO  of  thrilling 
Interest-    WriK^n  for  u«  by  . .  SVLVANCS  COBB,  J*. 

THE  QUEEN  OF  THE  SEA:  t,  Oirn  Lari  or  tub 

Oi  KAN,  A  Tale  of  I^ie.  Strife  and  Chivalry.  This  Is 
n  story  of  the  llNfcuneers  of  the  lT(h  century,  and  Is 
rtaught  with  the  sanguinary  Incidents  of  those  times. 

Written  for  us  by  NBD  BUNTMNK. 

THE  TURKISH  SLAVE  :  or,  Tiie  Dumb  Dwinr  or 
CoNST.tNTinopLi.  Tills  storj  !■  laid  In  the  fatuous  cap- 
ital of  Turkey,  and  portrays  scenes  and  events  In  th« 
Eastern  world  gnphleally  narrnt«>d. 

WritU-n  for  us  by  LIEUTENANT  MCRRAT. 

FITZ-HERN:  or,  Tns  Rovkr  oc  jitt  laisn  Sias,  a 
TiiteofG.iliTTiy  Hay.  A  story  of  tlie.arly  history  of  ire- 
land.    Written  forusby  F,  CLINTON  BAItRlNGTON. 

THE  BLACK  KNIGHT:  or,  Tns  Wamxhino  Bouk- 

MiAS  TliU  is  one  of  the  finest  stories  ol  the  liuiuS  of 
chivalry  wo  have  ever  read— of  all  its  author  has  pub- 
lished. It  is  hit  favorite  one.  Its  popularity  la  shown 
by  the  llict  that  llio  pniieiil  Is  Us  edltloti. 

Written  for  us  by  Dn,  J,  11.  ROBINSON.  . 

THE  OCEAN  MARTYR:  or,  Thk  Siv  of 

VlUOlNlA.  A  story  of  peculiar  lutun'st.  porIni>lng 
scenes  In  the  stormy  perloil  of  our  ItevohiUonary  his- 
tory. This  tatv  Is  one  of  those  wliiob  h»vo  given  (ha 
author  so  grvnt  popularity,  sutl  won  for  blm  to  ox- 
tended  a  niputallon, 

Wrltlen  f»r  us  by  8YLVAND9  COBB,  Jk 

IVAN  THE  SERF :  or,  Tim  Russiak  and  Cibcassiaii. 
Thl.-<  is  a  well'told  and  highly  graphio  tnle  of  life,  dfl- 
mrslioand  mtlltAry,ln  Russia,  Turkey  and  Clreassln, 
diitailing  scenes  of  thrilling  Interest. 

Written  tor  us  by  AUSTIN  C,  BURDICK. 

THE  SEA  LION:  or.  Tub  raivsTBita  or  the  I'snon- 

si  ot.    Thin  Is  a  story  of  ocean  life,  told  In  the  author's 
usual  style  of  Interest.    Dating  in  plot,  gallant  In  elo- 
cution, the  whole  forming  an  Inlensely  interesting 
nautical  story,  ciual  lo  the  best  of  modern  limes. 
Written  for  us  by  . I   SYLVANUB  COBB.  JH, 

THE  ROYAL  GREENS:  or.  Tub  Scout  or  tnb  Stia- 
qnKUANNA.  A  tale  ol  tho  Valley  of  the  Wyoming  dur- 
ing the  thrilling  times  of  (he  revolutionary  history. 
This  story  gives  a  lifelike  view  of  some  of  the  chomc- 
teis,  both  whig  and  lory,  wbo  enacted  so  proDiloent  a 
part  in  Ihat  eventful  period. 
Written  for  us  by    Dn.  J.  H.  ROBINSON. 

BODERICE  THE  ROVER:  or.  Tns  Spirit  or  thb 
Wave  This  is  a  r'lmantlc  stnry  of  the  Buccuueer 
limes,  depicting  scenes  In  tho  Old  and  Now  World,  of 
varied  and  thriUlog  int«rest. 

Written  (or  us  by  LIEUTENANT  MUIIRAY. 

THE  MAID  OF  THE  RANCHE:  or.  Tub  Rhjula- 
TOH-»  ASU  Mooi.aATOiis.  This  I"  a  iiiostcaiillvoliiigand 
lifelike  story  of  Ihe  Teian  llorder.  full  of  stirring 
eveuU,  aud  laid  in  the  wildest  period  of  the  lone  star 
Slate.  In  chivalrio  daring  and  hnidlhood  It  caunot  bu 
surpassed. 

Written  for  o>  by  Da.  J  H.  ROBINSON- 

PAUL  LAROON:  or.  Tub  aoocnoB  or  tub  Aktilibs, 
This  famous  story  is  one  which  has  been  republished 
by  us  until  we  now  present  the  fifttinth  cdiliun.  and  is 
Bald  to  bo  one  of  Mr.  Cobh't  btU. 

Written  for  us  by  SYLVANDS  COBB,  jR. 

THE  SEA  LARK:  or,  Thb  Quadroon  or  Louisiana. 
This  is  a  gniphlc  and  romnntle  slory  of  the  land  BUil 
st-a.  full  of  adventure  and  lucldrnt. 

Written  for  o*  by  LIEUTBNANT  MURRAY. 

THE  CASTILIAN  BRIDE:  or.  Tub  .<<i-A«isn  Cava- 
Lir.a  A  I*geiid  of  Old  Spain,  This  Is  r™lly  a  most 
charming  slory,  one  that  no  reader  will  l-o  willing  to 
lay  by  aner  commencing  it,  until  he  reaches  Ibe  eud. 

WritUn  fi>r  us  by  SYLVAKUS  COBB,  Jr. 

CAPTAIN  BELT:  oc-  Tub  Buccaxbbr  or  tub  Gutr. 
This  is  a  most  rvmarkable  (ale  of  the  Mexican  Gulf, 
vrrittsn  in  the  easy  style  of  lla  scholarly  auihor,  nod 
foroilng  a  beautiful  story,  pronounced  by  the  prefs  to 
be  tbe  l>e>t  its  autlior  over  wrot«. 

Writt.!0  for  us  by  F.  CLINTON  BAHBINCTON. 

THE  WITCH  OF  THE  WAVE:  or.  Tmb  RovBiia 

Captivk,  Thin  Is  a  true  sia  st.iry.  wrltlen  by  a  trua 
seaman,  wbo  rose  fmm  (he  stalion  of  f(iremns(  hand 
lo  the  iiiuirter  deck  of  our  mcnhant  marine.  It  la  as 
captivating  a  nnulknl  slory  as  Cooper's  Red  Rover. 

WritU-n  foe  us  by  Cspr.  HENRY  P  CIIKKYKK. 

THE  SMUGGLER:  or.  Tun  Skcbits  or  the  Coast. 
Thlai"  Bcknowledgfd  to  be  Cobb  s  greatest  and  be»t 
novelette,  full  to  the  brim  of  startling  and  vivid  life, 
ftnd  contoioing  n  most  Inlenfely  inh'nBliDg  plot, 

Wrilteo  foruBby  SYLVANUS  COBO,  Jb. 

Address  M.  M.  BALLOIT.  Piibl.shir. 

No.  22  Winter  Strevl,  Boston,  Mbib 
Foi  sale  at  all  the  periodical  dcpota. 
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pl  BLir  WORKS  Of  THE  L'NITFD  STATES. 

The  .lulitin  Aquednct  at  Home  is  iwo  miles 
longer  llinn  the  Croton  Aquetluct  of  New  York, 
bot  tho  Croton  carries  more  water  than  all  the 
seven  A<|ueduets  of  liomc  put  together,  and 
more  timn  any  other  Atjueduct  in  the  world— 
Rud  is  longer  thnn  any  other,  excepting  the  Ju- 
lian.—The  Illinois  Ceniral  Railroad  is  tlio  long- 
est line  ever  constructed  by  one  company,  and 
in  point  of  workmanship  is  equal  to  any  Europe- 
an roml.— The  NiUionul  Uofld  over  tho  Ciimher- 
land  Mount«insis  more  extensive  and  durable 
I,V  far  th»n  the  Appian  Way.— The  stone  arch 
overCahin  John'"  Creek,  on  the  Wft'.hmgton 
A<iiieduct,  is  about  fifty  feet  greater  than  any 
other  sione  arch  in  the  world,  and  is  more  heau- 
tiful  in  proportion  than  the  arch  over  tho  O.-a,  so 
long  cclchratea  Jor  its  mngnificcn'-c— The  lunnel 
on  the  summit  of  the  Pennsylvania  Kailroad  was 
a  more  difti.  ull  work  than  the  tunnel  under  tho 
Thames.— Tho  struelures  on  the  Baltimore  and 
Ohio  Railroad  at  Harper's  K.Trv.  oinl  iho  Star- 
rocca  Viaduct  on  the  New  \ork  and  Krie  Kail- 
roiul,  are  equal  in  mngnificem  o  to  anything  Bru- 
nei ever  did  in  Kni;land,  or  Moran  in  France.— 
The  Suspension  Bridge 
over  the  Niagara  River 
at  Lewititown,  is  10-12 
fcot  10  inches   in  one 
span,  and  43  foot  greater 
than  any   other  single 
span  in  the  world,  heing 
nciirly  twice  as  great  and 
quite  a'*  strong  as  Tel- 
ford's relohi-aied  bridge 
over  the  Menai  Straits, 
ill  England. — The  Uni- 
ted Slates  Dry  Dock  in 
Brooklyn,  is  the  largest 
dry  dock  in  the  worlu  hy 
many  feet.    The  plates 
'  of  iron  used  in  the  gates 
o(  this  dock  are  the  larg- 
est that  had  been  made 
up  to  the  time  they  were 
rolled  —The   flight  of 
combined  locks  ou  the 
Eric  Canal,  at  Lockport, 
is  equalled  only  in  one 
other  place  in  Christen- 
dom —  Sweden.  —  The 
Railroad  Soepcnsion 
Bridge  over  tho  Niagara 
is  within  a  few  feet  of 
twice  the  span  of  Ste- 

ghenson's  great  Tubular 
bridge  in  England,  the 
largest  structure  of  tho 
kind.  It  is  800  feet  in 
one  span,  and  is  two  slo- 
ricji  high,  the  railroad  be- 
ing above  the  pulilic 
highway.  Nothing  like 
ibis  exists  anywhere 
else. — The  Ligh^houie 
on  Minot's  Ledge  is  a 
more  exposed  situation, 
and,  as  far  as  proceeded 
BTth,  is  more  securely 
bolted  together  than  tho 
famous  EddystoneLigbl- 
tiousein  England  — i'be 
Suspension  Bridge  at 
Wheeling  is  exceeded 
only  in  span  by  the  Lew- 
istowQ  Bridge,  and  is 
heavier  than  it ;  it  is  the 
second  largest  bridge  in 
the  world,  and  is  mnch 
more  beautiful  than  the 
I'Vihjurg  Bridge,  its  Eu- 
ropean rival.  —  In  car- 
pentry we  are  unexcelled 
in  the  world.  Such 
structures  in  timber  as 
tho  Dry  Docks  at  San 
Francisco  and  Philadel- 
phia, McCuHom's  and 
Col.  Si;vmour'K  bridges 
on  the  hne  Railrnad  and 
branches,  the  timber  via- 
ducts on  the  Catiawissa 
R;iilroad,  Col.  Long's 
britlu'cs  on  tho  various 
New  England  railroads, 
and  Howe's  trusses  at 
Harrisburg,  have  not 
Ihetr  equal  across  the 
Atlantic. — The  stones  in 
either  corner  oi  the  Ex- 
change in  Boston,  huilt 

by  Rudgeni,  are  larger  than  any  single  stone  in 
Cleopatra's  Needle,  and  those  now  being  pal  into 
the  United  States  Treasury,  at  Wusliington,  are 
much  heavier  than  any  stone  of  Pompey's  Pillar 
or  the  Pyramids  of  Egypt. 

AfUXTIOK  OF  THE  UOI-DFINCH. 

We  could  record  many  interesting  anecdotes 
of  the  atfection  of  the  goldfinch, — how  oiten  have 
we  had  him  sitting  on  our  finger,  raised  close  to 
our  cheek  ;  his  little  sides  pressed  out  to  come 
into  closer  contact  with  us,  and  his  bill  alTeclion- 
ately  t-aluting  us  as  he  took  from  our  mouth  his 
much-loved  hemp  weed.  Then  his  song  the 
while, — how  endearing,  how  sweet, — how  ex- 
pressive !  If  he  has  read  our  heart,  wc  have 
read  his.  There  has  been  but  one  feeling  be- 
tween us.  The  came  with  the  linnet.  Wo  could 
fill  a  large  book  with  tho  prettiest  and  raciest  an- 
ecdotes of  both  these  confiding  little  creatures. 
They  have  indct d  a  language!  Wo  only  wish 
we  cuuld  impart  to  others  the  secret  of  under- 
standing it.  And  yet,  all  that  is  wanting  is— a 
loving  heart.  This,  ala<  !  is  not  "fashionable." 
— AiJd's  Sliillinq  'i'fK"lii(  "ii  ilie  GoUI)ii-<h. 


FKSTIVAL  OF  THE  MADONNA  DKL  ARCO. 

The  accompanying  engraving  represents  one 
of  the  numerous  religious  festivals  of  Naples.  It 
shows  the  procession  returning  from  the  shrine 
of  the  Madonna,  with  their  picturesque  costume, 
banners,  rosaries,  and  decorated  carl.  The  legend 
of  this  Madonna  is  related  as  follows  :  At  the 
beginning  of  the  I7th  century,  in  a  small  village 
a  few  miles  from  Naples,  almost  under  Vesuvius, 
some  young  men  were  playing  at  tennis,  and  one 
of  them  exclaimed,  "  I  am  sure  to  win  !  I  prayed 
at  ibo  fcctol  this  Madonna  before  beginning  tho 
game,  (and  he  pointed  to  a  little  stone  place  in 
a  niche,  as  you  find  them  outside  of  almost  all 
the  houses  in  Italy,)  and  she  smiled  on  me," 
He  really  did  win.  and  his  adversary,  enraged  at 
the  divine  interference,  flung  his  ball  angrily  at 
the  Madonn.i.  It  hit  her  on  the  cheek,  which 
turned  black  and  blue  immediately.  A  certain 
lord  of  Sano,  who  was  passing,  seized  on  the  of- 
fender and  had  him  hanged  on  the  nearest  tree. 
At  his  touch  the  tree  instantly  withered.  It  was 
cut  down,  a  church  was  erected  on  the  spot,  and 
tho  miraculous  statue,  which  was  called  tho  Ma- 
donna del  Arco,  was  placed  on  the  principal 


thev  repair  to  the  shade  of  the  poplar  trees  which 
surround  the  church,  and  which  are  festooned  by 
luxuriant  grape-vines  that  hang  Irom  tree  to  tree. 
Oa  the  ground,  which  is  covered  with  u  coat  of 
gray  ashai,  spangled  with  bits  of  mica,  you  be- 
hold a  variety  of  groups.  Here  one  or  many 
lamilies  are  eating  maccaroni  out  of  the  same 
dish,  and  drinking  by  turns  out  of  tho  same  bot- 
tle ;  there,  huzaroni  plaving  at  dice  ;  further  on, 
young  people  preparing  for  tho  dance,  while  tam- 
bourine and  Castanet  players  get  ready  their  in- 
strumenta  for  the  rustic  festival  which  follows  the 
religious  one.  In  the  evening  after  the  tarcntella, 
tho  only  dance  admitted  in  popular  festivals,  the 
people  return  to  Naples,  singing  ;  and  the  sight 
of  tho  fine  landscape  thus  animated,  at  an  hour 
when  Nature  is  already  sleeping,  bathed  in  the 
last  rays  of  a  Neapolitan  twilight,  is  not  tho  least 
interesting  point  in  the  day's  celebration,  to  a 
stranger.  The  religious  fe-stivuU  of  Iialy  are  not 
tho  least  attractive  of  the  features  which  draw 
strangers  annually  in  countless  throngs  to  its 
towns  and  cities.  Those  at  Rome  are  the  most 
iiiijiosing,  of  course,  hut  those  of  the  small  villa- 
ges are  more  curious     illustrating  local  history. 


patents.  A  man  who  had  made  a  Klif^hTT^^^^ 
raent  in  straw-cutters,  took  a  model  ^r  ?'^^'^^'^- 
pbine  throiii^h  ilm  Wfoio.-r.  o...  nia- 


and 


dollars.  "Another  inan  ha^ a  ma^S/J''""i  "''^ 

clean  grain,  which  in  fifteen  monthrK 
lor  sixty  thousand  dollars.    These  are  ■ 
cases— while  such  inventions  as  the  t  ^'^'^"'^'7 
the  planing  machine,  and  Inrli«  u-*"'e'"'*pli, 


FiiS'IlVAL  OF  THii  MADUNNA  Dt-L  ARCO,  AT  NAPLES. 


altar.    No  one  knows  whence  the  name  was  de- 
rived.   The  story  does  not  say  whether  it  waa 
tho  village  which  gave  the  name  to  the  church,  or 
the  church  to  the  villiige.    It  is  certain  that  the 
place  became  the  resort  of  numerous  pilgrims. 
Persons  flocked  to  it  from  all  parts  of  the  king- 
dom, and  the  numerous  and  costly  votive  offer- 
ings, most  of  them  bas-reliefs  in  silver,  testify  the 
public  veneration  for  the  ehriiio.    The  walls  of 
the  church  are  also  covered  from  top  to  bottom 
with  crutches,  legs,  arms,  heads,  etc,,  manufac- 
tured out  of  various  materials,  as  well  as  little 
pictures,  all  representing  some  accident  which 
tho  virgin  has  remedied  or  prevented,  and  in 
which  gratitude  has  invariably  represcnled  her 
in  tho  corner  of  the  canvass,  in  the  midst  of 
clouds  and  surrounded  by  angels.    On  tho  festi- 
val day  of  this  Madonna,  a  dense  crowd,  con- 
stantly renewed  from  morning  to  night,  make  tho 
lour  of  the  church,  gesticulating,  elbowing  each 
other,  and  throwing  themselves  on  the  ground  to 
pick  up  the  white  rohe  leaves  which  monks,  placed 
in  the  centre  before  an  altar  surrounded  by  a 
marble  balustrade,  are  continually  tossing  to  the 
people     On  the  conclusion  of  the  ceremony, 


A  UST  OF  WOHDERS. 
Among  the  thousands  of  marvellous  inventions 
which  American  genius  has  produced  within  tho 
last  few  years,  are  the  following,  compiled  in  an 
abstract  from  the  Patent  Office  Report:  The 
report  explains  the  principle  of  the  celebra- 
ted Hobb  lock  Its  "  unpickabiliiy  "  depends 
upon  a  secondary  or  false  set  of  tumblers,  which 
prevent  instruments  used  in  picking  from  touch- 
ing the  real  ones.  Moreover,  the  lock  is  powder- 
proof,  and  may  be  loaded  through  the  key-hole 
and  fired  off  till  the  burglar  is  tired  of  his  fruit- 
less work,  or  fears  that  tho  explosions  will  bring 
to  view  his  experiments  more  witnesses  than  he 
dc^res — A  harpoon  is  described  which  makes 
the  whale  kill  Inm-^elf.  The  more  he  pulls  the 
line  the  deeper  goos  the  harpoon, — An  ice  making 
machine  has  been  patented,  which  is  worked  by 
a  steam  engine.  In  on  experimental  trial  it  froze 
several  bottles  of  bherry.  and  produced  blocks  of 
ice  tho  size  ot  a  cubic  foot,  when  the  thermome- 
ter waa  up  to  eighty  degrees.  It  is  calculated 
that  for  every  ton  of  coal  put  into  the  furnace,  it 
will  mnko  a  ton  of  ice. — From  Dr.  I")ale'B  exam- 
iner's report,  wo  gather  some  idea  of  the  value  of 


chine  through  tho  Westem  States^  '''f 
tour  of  eight  months,  returned  with  tV.«T.  .l 
bine  to  tl 
QOnths  he 
^  are  ordi 

planing  machine,"an"d TndTI  rubherl'^'"''''''' 
are  worth  millions  each.— Examiner  L 
portdeacribos  new  electrical  inventions  "'a* 
these  is  an  electrical  whaling  apparatus  h.^'^^ 
the  whale  is  literally  shocked  to  dSh 
other  IS  an  electro  magnetic  alarm  which  - 
bells  and  displays  signals  in  case  of  fire  nnn"."^*^* 
glars  Another  is  an  electric  clock  which  T' 
you  np,  tells  you  what  time  it  is  '^^a  y  T°''«s 
lamp  for  you,  at  any  boor  you  please  — Th  ° 
a  sound  gatherer,"  a  sort  of  huge  car  \tI?^ 
to  be  placed  in  front  of  a  locomotive  brin  ''"' 
the  engineer's  ears  all  the  noise  ahead  nprf ''i'" 
distinct,  notwithstanding  the  noise  of  a,c  trnf  '' 
There  is  an  invention  that  picks  up  pins 
confused  heap,  turns  them  around  with  .k  " 
heads  up,  and  sticks  them  in  papers  in  reJS " 
rows.  -  Another  \Z 
through  the  whole  p  ' 
cess  of  eigar  makL" 
taking  in  leaves  and  turn 
ing  out  finished  cigars- 
Onemaehineeutecheesf 
another  scours  knivt,' 
and  lorks;  another  rods 
tho  cradle;  and  sevunor 
eight  take  in  wa^lii,,,, 
and  ironing  -There  is  a 
pariorchairpatenieddiat 
cannot  be  tipped  back  on 
two  legs,  and  a  twU.,^ 
chair  that  cannoi  be  tin. 
ped  back  in  any  position 
without  any  legs  at  all,— 
Another  patent  is  for  a 
machine  thatcounis  pas- 
sengers in  an  omnibafl 
and  takes  their  fdrcs. 
When  a  very  fat  man  tjets 
in  it  counts  twt/;  ami 
charges  double.— There 
are  a  variety  of  guns  pa- 
tented  that  load  ilicm- 
sclves;  a  fishing  line  ikit 
adjusts  its  own  bait,  ami 
a  rat  trap  that  throws 
away  tho  rat  and  tlifn 
baits  itself  and  suniis  m 
tho  corner  for  anotliei'  — 
There  is  a  machine  also, 
by  which  a  man  prims 
instead  of  writes  hin 
thoughts.  It  is  plnyfd 
like  a  pianoforte.  Anil 
speaking  of  pianoB,  it  is 
estimated  that  9000  are 
made  every  year  in  the 
United  States,  giving 
constant  employment  lo 
1900  persons,  and  cost- 
ing over  S2.00O.OU0. 

EASTERN  B.*ZA4I18. 

One  is  a  good  dcid  sur- 
prised to  find  in  the  ba- 
zaars BO  few  articles  ol 
Oriental  manufacture  - 
Nearly  all  tho  goods  are 
European  fabrics.  Kiiii;- 
lish  cottons  of  every  de- 
scription abound,  and 
French  thihets  and 
of  which  the  street  dre.'^^ 
of  the  Armenian  and 
Turkish  women  is  nindo, 
are  found  there  of  exijui- 
siio  quality  and  every 
possible  tint.  Tlie  i-li(iP 
bazaars  are  the  mo-i 
showy.the  bright  colored 
hoots  and  shoes  bemi: 
paraded  with  odminiM^ 
effect.  But  ilie  ph"'''^ 
that  offer  the  preaioi 
temptation  lo  esimv"- 
cance  are  the  l'"^"^'^ 
^here  attar  of  ro-^c.,an'- 

ber  beads,  pesiiH".  ' 
a  variety  of  knuk-knack- 
eries,purely(>r.enial,«re 

alluringly  .sp'CH^. 
Yet  there  is  nothing  that 
belter  rewards  the  Ir^ 

ble  of  a  yisit  than  the  d«P^"'"'^"^™;;^^»ml■ll 
little  cups  of  silver  and  gold,  .  ailed  .arf 
th^fingian,a8mall  cofFoe  cup  of  por'U 
placed,  when  coffee  is  P'"''^^"'''^'„,,  beautiful 
receptacles  are  here  found  of       ,".ost^';;'h  bnl- 
workmanship,  and  so  richly  V'^ZZ.a^t  im-igino 
liant  diamonds,  that  one  might  aimo. 
tho  virtue  of  Aladdin's  lamp  "«5  J""  ,e  m^^' 
Perhaps  the  bazaar  that  is  devoted  »  tno  ^^^^^^^ 
..a.ing,  irresistible,  magical  s'";"^'  ,,n,pn:.ie<i 
and  consolation,  rather  exclusive  y  «P>^j;^^,,,|,„ 
to  the  stronger  sex,  miL-ht  be  the  n  o  i  | 
to  the  lovers  of  the  '■'"^'"'"/"^  """J  ' "  r.en>  in 
as  everybody  knows,  are  lo  be  ^'^''1^^^^,  o\ 
the  various  forms  that  the  refined  '"f  \";„,:  t,,, 
luxurious  Turk  has  been  ^b  «  to  i 
little  embroidered  sacks  for  IP^"^'  hi  in  f^"'*'' 
variety  of  colors,  olten  heavily  '^"g^^,  „f  ,i,e 
that  are  tho  indispensable  accotnpan  ^^^^ 
chibouque  in  iho  hand  of  the  P'P«.'';f ,et  oih- 
other  extensive  department.    1  i>er  .a 
ers  forcarpot.  and  rugs  i  are  to 

and  Persia,  it  must  not  be  forgo^^^^^^^^^  .^uclc* 
found  in  all  the  bazaars  appropruUt 
of  dresB  — ?W(  and  Uarem. 


M.  M.  BALLOU,  |  WINTBa  STREBT. 


THE  BALTIMORK  CITV  GUARDS, 

Tho  Rccompanying  engraTing,  representing 


BOSTON,  SATURDAY,  SEPT'EMBER  10,  1859.       *l ^^S^iSSSS  \  Vo...  XVU.,  No.  n...Wu„,.>  No.  429. 


tlio  Baltimore  City  Guards  receiving  llie  parting 
nnlute  of  their  hospitable  entertainera,  the 
rhiirlesiown  City  Guards,  was  drawn  expressly 
for  us  by  Mr.  Alfred  Waud.  The  Baltimore 
Ciiy  Guards  ore  seen  in  the  foreground,  and  tlio 
tine  of  the  Charlcstowii  City  Guards  is  sketched. 
It  wilt  ho  reinember\>l  that  we  published  a  rep- 
rcsenlntioa  of  the  latter  company  on  their  return 
to  Charlestown  from  their  trip  to  Washington. 
The  Baltimore  company  is  a  fine  body  of  men, 
their  uniform  dark  blue,  rich  and  appropriate, 
and  their  drill  admirable.  Both  in  the  ranks  and 
out  of  it,  they  made  a  most  agreeable  impression 
during  their  too  brief  visit.  They  arrived  at 
Chariestown  on  Thursday,  August  20,  from  New 
Himpshiro,  where  for  two  days  they  bad  been 
h:>ndsomely  and  hospitably  entertained  by  the 
Araoskeag  Vetorana,  of  Manchester.  The  bat- 
t.Tlion,  which  is  commanded  by  Major  Warner, 
ji4  an  old  and  highly  popular  organization,  com- 
prised ot  five  companies,  numbering  in  thea^'gre- 
f^iiie  about  one  hundred  and  fifty  men.  The 
rarps  comprises  the  flower  of  the  military  spirits 
of  Baltimore,  and  was  organiced  twenty-eix 
years  ago  (in  1833),  with  Alexander  Cheevea, 
captain.  The  uniform  was  gray,  and  on  the  first 
[inrade  the  company  numbered  forty  muokete 
and  two  oflScers.  In  1835  the  Guards,  with  the 
•jiher  military  of  Baliimoro,  were  called  out  by 
the  (governor  to  the  bloody  riot  which  broke  out 
between  Ilio  rival  gangs  of  laborers  on  the  Bal- 


timore and  Ohio  Railroad.  The  terrible  Bank 
riot  of-the  same  year  demanded  of  this  company 
a  strong  proof  of  their  devotion  to  the  public 
welfare,  and  the  cause  of  law  and  order.  In  the 
riot,  Cheeves  received  a  disabling  wound  on  the 
head  from  a  rock  hurled  by  the  mob,  which  com- 
pelled hiiQ  to  resign  his  commission.  He  was 
succeeded  by  tho  gallant  William  H  Watson, 
who  in  18-16  was  killed  at  the  storming  of  Mon- 
terey, in  the  Mexican  war.  In  April,  1S41,  the 
corps  look  part  in  tho  funeral  obsequies  of  Pres- 
ident Harrison,  at  Washington;  July  4,  1848, 
they  assisted  at  the  laying  of  the  corner  stone  of 
the  National  Washington  Monument-  On  May 
2,  1857,  they  dispersed  the  rioters  upon  the  Ohio 
Railroad,  but  not  until  several  of  tho  company 
were  injured  by  tho  flying  stones.  In  June,  lSi!>7, 
the  Guards  visited  Lexington,  Ky.,  where  they 
assisted  in  laying  the  corner  stone  of  the  monu- 
ment to  Henry  Clay.  February  22,  1858,  they 
visited  Richmond,  where  they  participated  in  the 
inauguration  of  Crawford's  equestrian  statue  oi 
Washington  Their  visit  to  Chariestown  was 
on  an  invitation  extended  to  them  by  the  City 
Guards,  who  were  cordially  received  and  enter- 
tained by  them  on  their  excursion  to  Washing- 
ton in  March,  1857.  It  was  soldier's  luck  for 
our  military  visitors  to  arrive  in  the  midst  of  a 
perfect  deluge  of  rain.  Any  time  during  the  six 
weeks  previous  they  would  have  escaped  it,  but 
it  came  down  in  torrentA  fv*  ihey  left  the  Somer- 
ville  station  of  the  Boston  and  Maine  Hailroad. 
But  like  their  escort,  the   Chariestown  City 


GuanU,  they  bore  tho  pelting  of  tho  piiilosa  storm 
like  men;  the  artillery  roared  a  welcome,  bun- 
riers  fluttered,  drums  rolled,  and  all  went  merry 
as  a  marriage  bell.  The  Chariestown  City 
Guards,  on  this  occasion,  paraded  as  a  battalion, 
under  command  of  C«pt4tin  JohnT.  Boyd,  with 
Captain  W.  W.  Tierce  as  adjutant,  and  Lieuten- 
ants Pray,  Norton,  Hlickney  and  Drew.  Tho 
Bait  inioro  battalion  is  commanded  by  Major  Jo- 
seph r.  Warner,  and  tho  etaff  of  the  battalion  is 
composed  of  the^following  officers:  Adjutant, 
K.  U.  Dorscy;  iiaarterraastor,  Frisby  Lloyd; 
paymaster,  William  M.  Innes ;  surgeon,  Henry 
C.  Scott ;  sergeant  major,  Charles  W.  Crocker. 
But  two  of  the  five  companies  of  the  battalion 
were  present  on  this  occasion — Company  A, 
commanded  by  Lloyd  U.  Parker,  Lieutenant  E. 
L,  Matthews  ;  and  Company  B,  Captaiu  John 
G.  Johnnes,  Lieutenants  William  McLain  and  A. 
W.  Dennison.  The  battalion  musters  sixty-l\v« 
muskets  and  ten  officers,  and  is  accompanied  by 
tho  Blues'  Band,  under  the  direction  of  Professor 
Holland.  Their  uniform  consists  of  coats  and 
pants  of  navy  blue,  faced  with  gold  lace,  and 
bearskin  caps.  Chariestown  was  dressed  up  very 
gaily  with  flags  on  the  day  of  the  reception,  and 
during  the  stay  of  the  military  guests.  After  a 
collation,  the  Baltimoreans  were  conducted  to 
"Camp  Warner"  on  Wiulhrop  Square,  where 
they  wore  formally  welcomed  in  nn  eloquent 
speech  by  Dlayor  Dana.  In  the  alterooon  agruad 
banquet,  in  honorof  the  Baltimoreans,  was  given 
at  tlie  City  Hall.    On  Uic  following  day,  which 


was  bright  and  pleasant,  the  offloon  and  mem- 
bers of  thu  Baltimore  City  Guards,  and  Hovervl 
distinguished  diiEenn,  Icfl  the  armory  on  Win- 
llirop  Street,  Chariestown.  at  quarter  past  nin« 
o'clock,  A.  M  ,  on  an  excursion  to  noted  placM 
in  Boston  and  its  suburbs.  Carriages  and  om- 
nibuses wore  provided  for  tho  party,  and  CapUiQ 
Boyd,  Adjutant  W.  W.  Piercu,  and  nearly  all 
the  oflicers  of  the  ('harlestowu  l>)mpany,  and 
some  of  tho  members,  wore  with  thorn  to  giva 
such  explanations  as  might  be  needed  by  the  vii- 
ilora.  Thoy  visited  Fiincuil  Hall,  the  Custom 
House,  tho  old  and  new  Stalehouses,  the  Public 
Librarj'.ctc  ,and  partook  of  n  collation  at  the  Nor- 
folk House,  Roxbnry.  After  visiting  West  Ror- 
bury,  Jamaica  Pond,  Brookline,  and  Brighton, 
they  drove  down  by  the  Charles  River  Hotel,  and 
across  tho  bridge  into  the  skirts  of  Watertown, 
thence  past  Mount  Auburn  gate,  past  Washing- 
ton's headquarters,  the  Washington  elm,  Har^ 
vard  University,  into  Somorville,  and  relumed  to 
Chariestown,  whore  after  a  collation,  prepared 
by  J.  B.  Smith,  they  took  up  the  line  of  march 
for  Boston,  escorted  by  the  Chariestown  City 
Guards,  with  full  ranks  and  making  a  splendid 
appeanince.  and  loft  the  city  in  the  five  and  a 
half  train  for  New  York,  by  way  of  Norwich 
and  Worcester.  We  have  no  doulit  that  the  vifit 
of  the  Guards  to  Boston  was  as  agreeable  to 
them  as  it  was  to  thuir  entertainers,  and  wo  trust 
that  lhi«  visit  will  strengthen  the  i'te*  of  good  fel- 
lowship which  unite  the  various  sections  of  our 
UoioQ  ia  oac  coioiuon  interest. 
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BALLOU'S  nCTORIAL  DRAWING^EOOM^OMPANION. 


IWritlfQ  for  Bftllou'"  rictorial  l 

THE  DOUUU:  TKAGKDY. 

A  True  Story  of  the  Bomtardment  of  Curacoa. 

Farlt  in  the  present  ccnU.ry  the  Brilish  frig- 
,.e  ^'a"dt«oBrin.h  sleeps  of-war.  lay  ofl 
Z  iA.Uor  Curacoa,  m  the  Caribbcaa  Sea. 
Thep«rpo.oof.bU  liulc  squadron.  M  was 

under  tl.c  command  ol  .l.c  Iloo,  Captain  M  . 

^a.tocapturo  the  i^la.ni  from  the  Dutch  and 
annctittotheBruishWestlndics. 

The  Dutch  governor  of  ihc  ■sland  held  out 
slouily  The  force  of  the  three  ships  of  war  was 
insul^icient  to  render  it  expedient  to  Uod  sailors 
and  marines  and  ri^k  battle  with  the  troops  on 
f,e  island  and  the  armed  inhabitants,  and  the 
ohicct  of  the  enemy  vias  to  compel  them  to  sub- 
mission by  a  vigorous  blockade,  which,  by  pre- 
veotiog  the  landmg  of  provisions  or  munitions 
of  war,  mu«t  uliimaiely  reduce  them  lo  siarv- 
fliion  However,  de.pi.e  all  ihe  watchfulness  of 
John  Bull,  vessels  luden  with  provisions,  from 
the  United  Slates,  managed  to  elude  the  ^'Igl- 
iBDce  of  ihe  sentries  on  board  ihc  fqnudron.ond 
under  cover  of  the  night,  lo  land  abundance  of 
provender,  which  was  sohi  (or  an  enormous 
price  In  fact,  Brother  Jonathan  was  driving  a 
most  lucrative  contraband  trade,  and  Mynheer, 
albeit  he  had  to  pay  lor  the  joke,  laughed  m  his 
elceve  nl  the  blockaders,  and  mniniamed  his  ro- 
tundity of  corporation  as  bravely  as  ever. 

This,  thought  Captain  M  ,  will  never  do, 

and  he  resolved  to  eend  parties  of  seamen  and 
marines  ashore,  during  the  night,  with  orders  to 
burn  and  destroy  every  barn,  granary,  or  store- 
house, they  came  across,  as  well  as  the  growmg 
crops  in  the  fields,  and  having  effected  this,  to 
make  their  escape  on  board  the  ships  before  day- 
light, the  boaw  of  the  squadron  lying  offshore 
ready  to  receive  them  as  soon  ns  their  work  oi 
destruction  was  over. 

This  plan  promised  to  prove  effectual.  The 
Dutch  governor  had  not  calculated  upon  any 
such  visitation  as  this,  and  his  anger  was  fear- 
fully aroused.  He  swore  that  he  would  hang  up 
every  officer  and  man  that  be  could  catch  en- 
gaged in  these  expeditions,  on  a  gallows  on  the 
highest  part  ol  the  ramparts,  fully  in  sight  of  the 
efjuadron,  and  there  lot  them  hang  till  they 
dropped. 

Captain  M  was  not  lo  he  daunted  hy  these 

throats.  Parlies  of  men  were  landed  almost 
every  night,  while  in  his  turn  he  informed  the 
commandant  that  for  eiery  British  seaman  that 
was  hanged  he  would  hang  a  Dutchman  at  the 
yardarm  of  the  frigate. 

The  devastating  parlies  continued  lo  he  sent 
on  shore.  Granaries  and  storehouses  in  flames, 
illumined  the  atmosphere  every  night ;  all  the 
endeavors  of  the  governor  to  capture  the  incen- 
diaries were  fruitless,  and  it  toon  became  evident 
thatslarvaiion  muit  compel  the  stubborn  Hol- 
landers to  surrender.  The  fact  was,  there  was 
on  board  the  Irigale  a  spy  named  Horsica,  a 
Dutch  Creole,  peifccily  acquainled  with  every 
road  and  path  on  the  island,  and  with  the  local 
ity  of  every  farmhouse,  storehouse  and  granery 
it  contained.  Under  this  wretch's  guidan-e  it 
was  an  easy  matter  to  effect  the  desired  mischief, 
and  to  escape,  by  various  by-ways,  all  the  patrols 
despatched  by  the  governor  to  capture  the  Brit- 
ish seamen. 

Horsica  was  a  man  of  desperate  character  who 
had  escaped  from  a  prison  on  the  island,  in  which 
he  lay  under  sentence  of  death,  and  his  persona! 
appearance  was  as  brutally  repulsive  as  bis  dis- 
position was  malignanl.  but  in  time  of  war  com- 
manders are  not  particular  as  to  the  means  they 
employ  lo  effect  a  desired  result. 

At  length,  however,  ibirieen  seamen  and  an 
officer  were  surprised,  brought  into  town  and 
sentenced  by  court  martial  to  die  wiihin  twenty- 
four  hours,  and  the  following  morning  before 
daybreak,  the  British  commander  was  informed 
that  the  senteneo  would  certainly  be  carried  into 
effect,  unless  before  the  expiration  of  twenty-four 
hours  the  entire  squadron  took  its  departure  from 
the  island. 

Captain  M  was  not  a  man  to  bo  swerved 

from  his  purpose  by  any  threats  that  could  be 
made  use  of.  But  in  order  to  gain  time,  he  sent 
word  back  by  the  flag  of  truce  that  ho  would 
despatch  a  messenger  lo  the  admiral,  whoso  ves- 
sel lay  at  anchor  off  a  neighboring  island,  and 
give  an  answer  before  noon  the  next  day.  With 
this  answer  the  governor  appeared  to  he  satislied, 
though  he  assured  the  officer  who  bore  it  that  at 


noon  the  next  day,  unless  the  answer  was  favor- 
ohle,  the  fourteen  viciims  should  all  suffer 
death. 

However,  nothing  was  further  from  Captam 
M  's  inlcnlions  than  lo  appeal  to  the  ad- 
miral, although  before  dark  a  gallows,  painted 
bUck,  had  been  erected  on  the  ramparls  in  full 
view  of  ihe  pquadron. 

When  night  again  came  on,  three  parlies  of 
one  hundred  marines  and  soldiers  were  des- 
patched on  shore  under  the  guidance  of  Horsica. 
with  orders  to  capture  «s  many  of  the  inhabilants 

of  the  island  as  ihey  could,  Caplnin  M  

solemnly  swearing  that  he  would  hang  a  Dutch- 
man for  every  British  sailor  that  was  executed 
by  the  governor. 

Theoflicerincom-nnnd  o(  these  parties  was 
Lieutenant  Melrose,  from  whose  lips  I  several 
years  afterward  heard  this  story.  Wiih  him,  m 
command  of  the  separate  parties,  were  two  mas- 
ter's mates  of  the  sloops-ofwar  and  the  marine 
officer  of  the  frigate. 

The  largest  party,  led  by  Horsica  and  com- 
manded by  Lieutenant  Mdroso  and  a  mate, 
whoso  name  I  will  not  mention,  marched  to  a 
largo  farm  situated  at  ihc  opposite  end  of  the 
island  from  ihe  town,  and  succeeded  in  securing 
ten  horses  and  four  mules,  and  mounted  upon 
these,  they  rode  away  into  the  interior,  where  the 
lieutenant  was  informed  resided  sever.il  of  the 
most  wealthy  and  influeniicl  gf  the  inhabitants. 
A  ride  of  six  miles  brought  ihem  to  a  country 
seat  of  a  magistrate  ol  great  consideration  on 
the  island.  The  party  surrounded  the  house, 
having  first  seized  the  farm  bailiff  and  the 
steward,  who  were  tied  hand  and  foot  and 
strapped  across  one  of  the  moles,  and  demanded 
that  the  doors  should  be  opened. 

Receiving  no  rejily,  they  forced  an  entrance 
and  discovered  only  the  aged  butler,  standing 
half  dressed  and  trembling  in  the  hall.    To  Hor- 
sica's  inquiry  after  his  master,  ho  said  that  Myn- 
heer Van  Tassel  and  his  wife  were  in  Amster- 
dam, the  only  town  of  any  importance  on  the 
island.    This  assertion  was  discredited  and  the 
house  searched  and  ransacked  from  top  to  bot- 
tom, but  without  effect.    The  lieutenant  was  at 
length  satisfied  that  the  old  serving  man  had 
told  the  truth.    The  poor  fellow  -was  seized  and 
bound  to  another  of  the  mules,  his  earnest  plead- 
ings, which  were  only  understood  by  Horsica, 
totally  disregarded,  white  the  brutal  spy,  who 
assumed  an  authority  which  under  any  other  cir- 
cumstances would  have  caused  Melrose  to  strike 
him  to  Ihe  earth,  regardless  of  the  young  officer's 
remonstrances,  smashed  all  the  glass  and  de- 
stroyed all  the  furniture  and  valuables  he  came 
across,  out  of  spite  at  his  disappointment. 

The  party  was  about  lo  leave  the  house  and 
proceed  further,  when  the  master's  mate,  who 
had  been  for  some  time  missing,  made  his  ap- 
pearance, and  coming  up  to  Lieutenant  Melrose, 
reported  that  while  searching  for  plunder,  he  had 
discovered  three  young  ladies,  the  daughters  of 
the  master  of  the  mansion,  secreted  in  a  closet. 

"Let  them  be,  sir,"  said  iho  lieutenant,  who 
was  heartily  sick  of  the  disagreeable  duty  ho  had 
been  sent  upon.  "  We  have  no  instructions  to 
harm  females,  nor  is  it  filling  conduct  lor  an  offi- 
cer in  his  majesty's  service  to  occupy  himself  in 
searching  for  plunder." 

The  follow  made  some  surly  reply  to  the  effect 
that  the  lieutenant  was  no  officer  of  his,  and 
turned  away.  Something  in  his  appearance  in- 
duced Melrose  to  follow  him,  and  hurrying  to 
the  room  in  which  the  three  sisters  had  endeav- 
ored 10  conceal  ihemselves,  he  found  three  beau- 
tiful girls,  the  oldest  scarcely  eighteen,  clinging 
together,  half-ctothed  and  frantic  with  Icrror. 

Around  them  were  standing  the  master's  mate 
and  four  armed  sailors,  their  naked  cutlasses  in 
their  hands,  laughing  at  the  terror  of  the  girls, 
and  at  their  tearful  lameulations,  which  the  fel- 
lows could  not  understand  any  more  than  the 
lieutenant.  Melrose,  however,  saw  that  some 
gross  rudeness  had  already  been  offered  to  the 
girls,  and  in  a  stem  voice,  he  ordered  the  men  to 
quit  the  house  immediately  and  prepare  lo  pro- 
ceed on  the  march. 

To  this  the  mailer's  mate  demurred,  and  had 
the  eftronlcry  to  propose  the  outrage  uf  the  un- 
lorlunaie  females.  Without  replying,  Melrose 
felled  the  male  to  the  floor  with  n  blow  of  his  fist, 
and  drawing  u  pistol  commanded  the  sailors  10 
drag  him  outside  and  bind  him  to  the  mule  upon 
which  the  poor  butler  was  already  mounted. 

The  sailors  hesitated,  saying  that  they  be- 
longed to  tlio  sloop  and  not  10  the  frigate  to 
which  the  lieutenant  belonged,  that  the  mute  was 
tlicir  oflicer,  and  that  the  girls  were  a  fair  prize. 


but  Melville,  clapping  the  muz.le  of  bis  pistol  to 
Ihe  ear  of  the  spokesman,  said  that  if  his  orders 
were  not  immediately  obeyed  he  would  blow 
out  the  man's  brains  and  carry  his  messmates 
prisoners  on  board  the  frigate. 

Finding  that  the  lieutenant  was  resolute,  the 
r.llows  grumblingly  obeyed  his  order.,  and  the 
poor  girb,  discovering  that  he  was  iheir  friend 
and  proiecwr,  although  they  were  unable  to  un- 
.fersund  his  words,  ihrew  themselves  on  th.ir 
knees  before  him  and  kissed  his  hands,  murmur- 
iog  pravcrs  and  blessings  in  their  own  language. 
He  endeavored  to  fooihe  tboir  terror  as  best  ho 
could,  but  he  had  no  time  to  spare,  and  the  cflv- 
Blcade  was  toon  again  under  weigh,  the  master's 
mate  a  prisoner. 

Horsica  the  spy  proposed  to  burn  down  the 
house,  but  Iho  lieutenant  st.rnly  forbade  him  to 
do  fo  at  his  peril,  and  perceiving  that  the  young 
officer  was-not  a  man  to  be  trifled  with,  he  sul- 
lenly threw  away  the  brand  he  had  already 
lighted.  He,  however,  proposed  an  immediate 
descent  upon  a  mansion  about  a  quarter  of  a  mile 
diatunl.  where,  ho  said,  resided  the  nephew  of 
the  governor,  a  young  man  respected  and  be- 
loved by  every  one  on  the  island. 

Disagreeable  as  was  iho  duty,  the  lieutenant 
could  not  object  10  ibis.  The  lives  of  fourteen 
of  his  own  shipmales  were  in  imminent  peril, 
and  such  a  prize  as  the  governor's  nephew  was 
too  valuable  lo  he  lost. 

A  short  gallop  conducted  the  party  to  the 
mansion.  It  was  midnight,  and  as  the  acts  of 
.ncendiarism  bud  hitherto  been  confined  to  the 
coast,  the  rxtsidents  of  the  interior  considered  that 
they  were  safe  from  outrage.  All  was  silent  as 
the  grave,  save  the  gentle  sighing  of  the  evening 
breeze  amongst  the  trees  which  surrounded  the 
dwelling. 

"  Surround  the  house  and  let  no  ono  pass," 
shouted  Melrose,  ond  then  the  door  was  assailed 
wiih  the  seamen's  pike-handles  and  Ihe  butt  ends 
of  their  pistols.  At  length  an  upper  window  was 
raised,  and  a  dishevelled  female  head,  seemingly 
belonging  to  a  servant  of  the  household,  ap- 
peared and  demanded,  in  low  Dutch,  the  cause 
of  this  midnight  disturbance,  but  the  instant  she 
caught  sight  of  the  armed  men  below,  she  gave 
utterance  lo  a  prolonged  shriek  and  disappeared. 

"  Time  presses,"  cried  the  spy,  and  the  lieu- 
tenant gave  orders  to  force  the  door.  A  post 
was  torn  from  the  ground  and  used  as  a  batter- 
ing ram,  and  after  a  few  sturdy  blows  the  door 
gave  way,  and  the  lieutenant  and  spy  and  three 
or  four  others  entered  the  house.  Opening  the 
door  of  the  first  room  they  came  to,  they  discov- 
ered that  it  was  the  female  domestic's  sleeping 
apartmenl,  and  the  next  moment  some  half- 
dozen  half  dressed  females,  frightened  out  of  their 
wits  by  the  noise  and  the  appearance  of  a  party 
of  men  with  drawn  swords  in  their  hands  4pd 
pistols  in  their  belts,  were  scampering  in  every 
direction.  Horsica  intercepted  the  flight  of  an 
elderiy  lady,  and  placing  a  pistol  lo  her  breast 
insisted  upon  her  instantly  leading  ihe  way  to 
her  master's  bedchamber.  The  old  lady's  ges- 
tures and  entreaties,  under  other  circumstances, 
would  have  appeared  something  ludicrous. 

"  What  does  she  say,  Horsica  V  said  the  lieu- 
tenant.   "  We  have  no  time  for  delay." 

The  spy  interpreted  that  she  said  her  master 
had  only  that  evening  brought  home  his  newly 
wedded  wife  from  Amsterdam. 

"  Bid  her  lead  the  way  to  his  chamber,"  said 
the  lleulenant,  "  and  then  call  upon  him  to  sur- 
render.   The  men  need  not  enter  the  room." 

"And  lose  him  by  our  cursed  politeness," 
muttered  the  ruf!ian,  who  had  already  discovered 
the  apartment,  and  throwing  his  whole  wei-ht 
a-^ainst  the  door,  he  burst  it  from  its  hinges  and 
disclosed  the  interior  of  ihc  apartment. 

A  tall,  handsome  young  man,  scorcely  twenty 
years  of  age,  was  seen,  half  dressed  and  rapidly 
arming  himself;  he  drew  his  sword  upon  the 
spy,  but  noticing  the  overwhelming  odds  against 
bim,  he  hesitated  and  then,  addressing  the  lieu- 
IcDont  in  English,  he  said,  pointing  to  ihe  bed 
on  which,  covered  hy  the  bed  clothes,  a  female 
form  could  be  distinguished:  "I  surrender. 
What  means  this  oulrnge  1  You,  sir,  are  an  offi- 
cer, and  look  like  a  genilcman.  There  lies  my 
wife.  Pray  command  your  men  to  leave  ihe 
room." 

The  men  retired  of  their  own  accord,  all  but 
the  spy,  who,  replying  for  the  lieutenant,  said 
rudely  in  Dutch  :  "  it  means  that  wo  want  you 
as  hostage  for  ihe  lives  of  fourteen  seamen  under 
sentence  of  death  according  to  the  governor's 
proclamalion." 

"  I  am  ft  non  combatant,"  said  llie  youlh, 


again  speaking  English  and  addrossing  tl,e  i,t 
tenant.    "  I  have  nothing  to  do  with  the  govc^"' 
or's  proclamation." 


■•I  fear,  sir,"  replied  Melrose,  "ibathowcvtr 
pngnant  this  duty  is  to  my  feelings.  I  in 
flist  upon  your  accompanying  us  on  board  ih 
frigate."  ° 
"  But  my  wife-my  young  wife.  Good  God ! 
what  will  become  of  her?"  cried  the  young  man 
in  a  voice  of  agony.  ' 

"This  is  cursed  trifling,"  interposed  Horsirn 
speaking  in  Dutch.  "  You  must  go  on  l^u] 
the  frigate  and  bang,  my  fine  fellow.  Do 
know  me  ■?"  ond  he  seized  the  youlh  by  ihc  ibroai 
at  the  same  time  beckoning  to  two  sailors  to  piu' 
ion  his  arms. 

"Horsica,  iho  murderer!"  exclaimed  the 
young  man  in  Dutch,  and  ho  shuddered  at  iho 
ruffian's  touch. 

"  Yes,  Horsica  whom  you  bore  witness  nguinst 
and  who  will  now  see  you  strung  up  at  the  ymi 
arm.    It  is  turn  about,  that's  all.    Your  umlp 
the  governor,  sentenced  the  wrong  man.  Ha 
ha!"  and  the  villain  leered  liorribly  and  burst 
into  a  chuckling  laugh  like  the  cry  of  a  hyena 
"  Unhand   the  gentleman,  at  your  peril " 
shouted  the  lieutenant ;  then  addressing  iho  yomti 
he  aaid,  politely  :    "  I  must  compel  you,  sir,  lo 
accompany  us  on  board  the  frigate  as  a  hoBtaye 
Let  us  hope  that  the  governor  will  rescind  hiRor- 
der,  and  then  I  trust  your  detention  will  bo  but 
temporary." 

*'  My  poor,  dear  wife,"  said  the  young  man  in 
a  voice  of  the  most  poignant  agony,  "  my  own 
beloved  Agatha." 

The  spy  had  released  his  accursed  hold  at  the 
stern  command  of  the  officer,  but  the  sailors  bud 
already  bound  his  arms.  He  cast  a  despairing 
look  toward  ibe  bed  where  his  wife  lay,  still  per- 
fectly concealed  beneath  the  coverings,  and  ut- 
tering again  the  words,  "  My  darling  Agatha," 
he  was  leaving  the  room,  when  the  poor  young 
wife,  who  had  understood  all  by  what  Horsiua 
had  said,  conquering  her  sex's  fears,  forgetful  of 
all  but  the  peril  of  her  husband,  sprang  from  iho 
bed  in  her  night-dress,  her  long  fair  hair  stream- 
ing over  her  white  shoulders,  and  flung  hersell  at 
Melrose's  feet. 

"  Spare  him,  sure,"  she  cried,  in  broken  Rng- 
lish.  "  It  is  my  young  husband — forlove  of  yonr 
mother,  your  sistare,  your  wife — if  you  have  a 
wife  in  England — spare  my  husband,  or  if  he  die, 
I  too  die  with  him." 

Had  unlimited  wealth  been  at  his  disposal, 
could  he  have  resigned  his  commission  at  thui 
instant,  the  lieutenant,  a  youlh  of  nineteen, 
would  have  given  the  first,  and  gladly  have 
thrown  up  the  latter,  to  have  been  anywhere  eUo 
than  in  his  present  position.  A  lovely  girl  of 
sixteen  knelt  at  his  feet,  her  tearful  blue  eyes  up- 
turned lo  his,  her  soft  hands  convulsed  by  clasp- 
ing his  own,  her  long  hair  streaming  over  her 
shoulders  to  the  floor,  her  features  expressive  of 
the  most  extreme  anguish,  and  her  bosom  rap- 
idly heaving  beneath  ils  snowy  muslin  covering, 
every  movement  expressing  grace  and  beauty  in 
spite  of  her  distress,  while  her  soft,  musical  voice, 
uttering  ihe  disjointed,  broken  English  pleadings 
thrilled  to  his  heart. 

"  Horsica,"  he  Fuid,  his  own  voice  trembling 
with  emotion,  "  this  must  not  be.  I  cannol  tear 
from  this  poor  creature  her  young  husband  to 
lead  him  to  certain  death.  It  would  be  wo^e 
than  murder.  The  captain  would  spare  him  lor 
her  sake  were  bo  here  himself." 

■*  You  would  let  your  shipmates  hang  for  'no 
sakeofapretiywoman,"saidtheruffian  '  very 

well.    You  command  here.  Ihaveonlyloo^ 
and  report  to  the  captain.    I  would  sooner  - 
io  my  own  shoes  than  in  your's  when  we  gel 
board  the  frigate."  , 

The  lieutenant  hesitated.    The  poorg'^UU 
come  by  her  emotions,  lay  at  hi«  '^J 
of  uncoLiousness.  while  her  hu^.^^^^^^^^^^^ 
torn  himself  from  his  captors,  k«elt  om.  ^^^^ 

upon  her  name  in  the  most  P''^^'^'^^  or 
in'g  terms,  although  he  was  una  e  -^^^^ 

even  lo  touch  her,  by  rt^ason  if  ^'''J^  ^,,i 
arms.    Even  the  rough  sailors  were -no- 
a  tear  stood  in  the  eyes  of  more  than  on 
spy  alone  stood  looking  on  '  ^^'  ,|e 

ortigerlike  ferocity  in  his  J^s 
evidently  bore  ill  will  lo  the  youth  who 
in  his  power.  ^  siiil"'* 

At  a  gesture  from  ^JV^^  ^hegnef- 

stepped  forward  and  w^^^e  about  to  ra^_^ 
stricken  youth  from  his  kn«s.  ^„„. 
the  young  bride  parl.ally    e-'O  «re 
..o^ness  and  ^a^^'-^^"  .^^^U 
licr  large  blue  eyes,  siill  "'itu 


BALLOU'S  I'lCTOllIAL  DRAWING-ROOM  COMPANION. 


163 


file  glanced  inldly  arotiiKi  her,  instinctive  mod- 
*  fp  leading  her  to  draw  her  looao  niglii-robe 
niore  closely  about  her  slender  form,  while  she 
tftmbled  all  over,  though  as  yet  she  did  not  fully 
roali/o  her  situation,  but  as  she  caught  sight  of 
liiT  busbaad's  pale  face,  the  recoUociion  burst 
upon  her. 

yitlii:hn,  0,  mitn  Ui^bei-  VUhdin!"  she  cried, 
nnd  rehipsing  into  unconscioueness,  her  head  full 
hcftvily  upon  the  hard  floor  and  the  blood 
streamed  from  her  nostrils  and  lips. 

The  youthful  husband  gave  utterance  to  a  howl 
of  despair  scarcely  human.  Tho  lieutenant 
pouM  hear  this  agonizing  scene  no  longer. 

"  Avast  there,  men,"  he  shouted  to  the  sailors. 
f  Unhand  the  gentleman,"  and  he  himi^clf  cut 
the  cord  which  bound  the  youth's  arm.  The 
nest  iDStiint  the  released  bridegroom  had  sunk 
Id  ilic  floor,  and  clamping  his  brido  in  his  arms, 
he  called  wildly  upon  her  name  and  covered  her 
forehead,  cheeks  and  lips  with  kisses.  The  sail- 
ors were  almost  unmanned.  Most  ot  them  had 
silonlly  quilted  the  room. 

••Man  Gvit,  mein  Gott  I"  said  the  spy,  "this 
hoy  lieutenant  is  mad.  Men,"  addressing  the 
sailors,  "  wilt  you  let  him  murder  your  ship- 
mates ?  If  he  shrinks  from  his  duty  you  are  no 
lonf^er  bound  to  obey  hira.  You  shall  not.  All 
depends  upon  the  capture  of  this  man." 

The  sailors,  softened  as  they  were,  perceived 
tills.  The  young  officer  knew  that  he  had 
already  laid  himself  open  to  a  charge  of  diso- 
bedience and  neglect  of  duly,  and  he  was  satis- 
fied that  the  spy  would,  at  all  hazards,  carry  the 
young  Dutchman  on  bonrd  the  frigate.  To  hes- 
itate any  longer  would  bo  to  ruin  himself  without 
serving  the  unfortunates  before  him.  Nay,  Hor- 
sica  would,  it  was  likely,  indul;;c  his  ferocily  and 
his  spile  against  the  prisoner  in  the  most  cruel 
manner  if  he  were  left  in  his  hands. 

Reluctantly  he  informed  the  youthful  groom 
that  ho  must  leave  his  bride  and  go  on  board  the 
frigate,  while  at  the  same  time  he,  in  trembling 
tones,  his  heart  full  of  misgiving  as  he  spoke,  as- 
sured the  young  girl  that  in  a  few  hours  sho 
Viould  see  her  husband  again.  Alaal  he  had 
heard  that  the  governor  was  a  man  of  so  stub- 
born a  nature  that  ho  would  sacrifice  his  son  with 
his  own  hands  rather  than  fall  off  from  his  word, 
ond  he  knew  that  bis  own  commander,  though  a 
Imraane  man,  would  not  flinch  from  his  duty  as 
an  oflicer,  however  repugnant  it  might  be  to  his 
feelings  as  a  man. 

Not  daring  to  cast  another  look  at  the  lovely 
being,  now  again  stretched  senseless  and  bleed- 
ing on  the  floor  of  the  bedroom,  ho  gave  orders 
for  ihe  young  Dutchman  to  be  mounted  on  one 
of  the  horses,  and  then  commenced  the  return 
march  to  the  seashore. 

Two  servants  of  the  household  had  been  cap- 
tured, so  that,  including  the  young  burgomaster 
and  the  three  men  taken  from  the  other  house, 
the  party  had  six  prisoners  in  all.  They  united 
with  the  other  parties  as  they  neared  the  shore, 
flnd  discovered  that  together  they  had  succeeded 
in  securing  eleven  men,  making  seventeen  hos- 
tages for  the  fourteen  sailors  in  the  hands  of  the 
governor.  None,  however,  but  iho  young  bur- 
gomaster were  men  of  rank  and  position, 
ami  upon  him  the  lieutenant  built  his  laint 
hopes  of  the  governor  counlermanding  bis  terri- 
ble decree. 

They  had  delayed  so  long,  the  night  had  so  far 
piissed  away,  that  the  dawn  was  glimmering  in 
the  eastern  sky  when  iho  united  party  with  their 
L-aplires  came  in  sight  of  the  ships.  Five  min- 
utes longer  delay  and  they  would  have  been  too 
h"c.  They  had  been  discovered  by  the  scouts, 
""'1  the  whole  strength  of  the  garrison  had  been 
'icsfrntchedin  pursuit.  The  capture  ol  the  entire 
party  would  have  been  inevitable,  for  they  would 
hive  been  outnumbered  by  the  soldiers  eix  to 
one. 

As  It  was,  they  only  reached  thelioats  by  wad- 
.  into  the  water,  and  had  pulled  barely  out  of 
feach  of  gunshot,  when  the  volleys  from  the  mus- 
^'^  "f  Ihe  troojje  rattled  on  the  water  just  in  the 
I  ^  of  the  boats  like  hail.  However,  they  got 
^■"■ly  on  board,  and  the  lieutenant,  who  per- 
JPived  by  the  scowling  looks  of  ihe  spy  and  by 

rhi  f"^^^  ^'""^  °^ intended  mis- 
■'™'"^'''«'ely  sought  the  captain,  being  re- 
J^'^d  lo  lay  before  him  the  whole  truth  and  risk 
cli.pi^asure,  rather  than  allow  Horeica  to 
e  the  report  after  his  own  fashion, 
cabin"^    "'^"""^  minutes  in  the 

had  commander,  who  was  in  ill  health, 

Car,,"^"?  '"^  ^'^^  ""^^  'Ircsscd  himseli. 

In  his  .  ""fis  a  man  past  the  prime  of  life, 

yomh  he  hud  been  remarkably  handsome, 


nnd  even  at  this  period,  though  his  features  wcr« 
worn  with  sickness,  the  result  uf  a  long  nnd 
fatiguing  cruise  in  the  tropics,  bis.  form  was  com- 
manding  mid  his  countenance  strongly  prt-pos- 
sessing.  Rigid  and  stern  as  he  was  in  the  exe- 
cution of  his  duty,  his  disposition  was  kindly 
and  humane  and  he  was  beloved  by  his  officers 
and  men.  Ho  possessed  great  influence  in  the 
service  in  conaoquenco  of  his  family  position,  his 
elder  brother  being  an  earl,  and  still  more,  per- 
haps, on  account  of  his  connection  with  royalty, 
his  sister  having  been  married  to  his  royal  high- 
ness, the  Duke  of  Sussex,  fifth  son  of  King 
George  tho  Third.  It  was,  therefore,  considered 
a  great  piece  Ol  good  fortune  to  ho  appointed  to 
the  ship  he  commanded,  as  ho  was  able  and  al- 
ways willing  to  advance  a  deserving  officer. 

Captain  M  had  barely  time  to  suluto  tho 

lieutenant,  to  congratulate  him  ou  tho  success  of 
the  night's  enterprise  and  to  express  n  hope  that 
it  would  be  productive  of  the  hoped  lor  effect, 

when  the  commander  of  the  F         sloop  of-war 

entered  tho  cabin,  and  bowing  to  Captain  M  

and  the  lieutenant,  he  begged  to  bo  informed 
of  tho  cause  of  the  master's  mate  of  tho  sloop 
having  been  sent  on  board  a  prisoner. 

Lieutenant  Melroso  explained,  describing  with 
great  feeling  the  terror  of  tho  three  young  girls 
who  had  narrowly  missed  falling  victims  to  tho 
evil  passions  of  the  mate  and  seamen  o(  tho 
sloop-of-war.  It  was  an  excellent  prelude  to  tho 
remaining  portions  of  his  report.  Both  captains 
listened  with  feelings  of  strong  indignation. 

"  The  infamous  scoundrel  1"  said  the  captain 
of  the  sloop  of-wor.  "  Mr.  Melrose,  I  thank  you 
for  having  acted  the  manly  part  you  have  done. 
I  will  not  bring  the  fellow  lo  a  coort-martial. 
He  is  unworthy  of  such  ofliccrlike  treatment,  but 
I  will  disrate  him  as  soon  as  I  return  on  board 
and  then  give  him  four  dozen,  and  as  soon  as  we 
return  lo  England  he  shall  be  dismissed  from  ihe 
service."  (The  capiain  was  as  good  as  his 
word.) 

"Now,"  said  Captain  M  ,  as  soon  as  his 

brother  officer  had  left  the  cabin,  "  let  me  hoar 
tho  details  of  the  expedition,  Mr,  Molrose.  I  un- 
derstand we  have  seventeen  hostages  for  our 
fourteen  men.  I  only  regret  that  Burgomaster 
Vanderheuscn  is  tho  only  person  of  condition 
among  them,  but  you  have  done  well.  I  shall 
send  the  youngest  of  the  party  on  shore  with  a 
message  to  tho  governor  informing  him  of  my 
determination  lo  hang  the  remaining  sixteen 
precisely  at  eight  bells  (noon)  if  by  thathourour 
own  men  are  not  released.  But  let  rae  hear  tho 
particulars." 

The  heart  of  the  young  oflicer  sunk  within  his 
bosom  as  he  listened  to  his  superior  and  thought 
of  the  terrible  agony  tho  young  wifa  was  suffer- 
ing, of  the  maddening  horror  with  which  she 
would  hear,  if  she  were  alive  to  hoar  it,  the  news 
of  her  youthful  husband's  shocking  death,  and 
with  faltering  voice  ho  related  his  story,  conceal- 
ing nothing,  and  dwelling  with  minute  distinct- 
ness upon  the  youth,  Ihe  loveliness  and  the  terri- 
ble agony  of  the  burgomaster's  bride.  Captain 

M  was  greatly  affected  by  the  sad  slory  ;  lie 

sighed  deeply,  and  once  ho  groaned  aloud  and 
covered  his  face  with  his  hands  to  conceal  his 
emotion. 

"And  now,  Captain  M  ,"  said  Melrose, 

"  I  presume  to  ask  yon  as  a  man  of  feeling  and 
kindly  sympathies,  could  I  have  acted  otherwise  ? 
That  I  have  been  guilty  of  unoflicerliko  weak- 
ness, I  will  allow.  If  you  consider  that  I  am 
deserving  of  censure,  I  am  ready  to  bear  it,  but 
I  dare  lo  ask  you,  would  i/o'i,  had  you  been  in 
my  portion,  have  acted  otherwise  V 

"  Mr.  Melrose,"  said  the  capiain,  "  at  your 
age,  I  should  have  acted  precisely  sis  you  did, 
Your  conduct  does  honor  to  your  feelings,  and 
it  shall  bo  my  care  that  it  shall  be  no  detriment 
to  you  ;  but,  alas  !  onr  duty  to  our  country  de- 
mands, at  times,  tho  sacrifice  of  all  those  feelings 
and  sentiments  which  are  honorable  to  onr  com- 
mon humanity.  I  would  willingly  die  myself 
—  indeed  I  feel  I  have  not  long  to  live ;  tho  ser- 
vice is  killing  mo— could  my  death  save  ray  poor 
fellows,  but  I  know  too  well  the  stubborn  tem- 
per of  the  governor  of  this  island.  These  men 
must  die,  yet  would  to  God  this  duty  had  fallen 
upon  another  than  me." 

"You  have  determined,  then,  to  carry  your 
llircat  into  execation  1" 

"At  noon  precisely,  unless  my  own  men  are 
safe  on  board  at  lhat  hour,"  said  the  captain,  in 
a  deep,  sepulchral  lone  of  voice,  his  whole  frame 
trembling  with  the  violence  of  his  emotions; 
"  at  noon  precisely,  though  my  own  heartihould 
I  break  at  witnessing  the  terrible  sight." 


"May  I  presume  to  spenk  further'"  said  tho 
lientunant,  his  wordu  scnrcoly  articulate  in  oon- 
Bcnuenco  of  his  ngtiation. 

The  cii]itain  mudo  »  sign  of  assent. 

"  You  snid,"  continued  the  liuutenant.  "  that  it 
was  your  purpoio  to  send  tho  youngest  of  the 
captives  on  shore  lo  lay  iho  case  before  Iho  gov- 
ernor.   Has  he  jcl  gone  ?" 

"  Tho  boat  is  now  alongside.  Ho  will  bo  away 
directly.  There  is  no  time  to  lose,  Why  do  you 
nsk  1" 

"  I  thought — that  is— perhaps  tho  youngest— " 
stammered  the  lieutenant. 

"  Is  a  lad  of  sixteen."  explained  the  captain  ; 
"a  young  farm  lad,  1  should  judge  from  his  ap- 
pearance." 

"  I  was  in  hopes,"  continued  tho  lieutenant, 
"  that  tho  burgomaster  was  iho  youngcsl  of  the 

viclims.    O.  Captain  M  .  for  the  sake  of  ilio 

young  wife  I  saw  kneeling  beloro  mo  last  night 
— O,  that  joM  had  seen  her!  For  her  soke  can- 
not tho  burgomaster  be  sent  lo  plead  with  the 
governor  ?  Recollect  he  is  iho  governor's  own 
nephew." 

"  Mr.  Melrose,"  snid  the  captain, solemnly,  "I 
rospoci  your  feelings.  My  own  heart  bleedn  for 
tho  poor  young  lady.  I  havo  daughters  of  my 
own  ;  hut  lot  us  nol  forgot  that  tho  humblest 
amongst  ihcso  unfurtunato  men  probably  has 
friends  to  whom  he  is  as  dear  as  if  he  wore  of 
princely  birth.  Even  were  the  burgomaster  tho 
youngest,  him  I  could  not  spare.  In  him  rests 
niy  only  hope  that  ihe  governor  will  bo  induced 
to  listen  lo  tho  voice  of  mercy.  Say  no  more. 
Would  to  lieavua  I  had  died  before  I  had  seen 
this  day,  Itut  J  miisl  do  mi/  dul-j." 

The  lieutenant  saw  that  further  pleading  would 
bo  in  vain.  He  rose  from  his  chair,  bowed  lohis 
superior,  and  with  a  sorrowful  heart  went  on 
deck.  The  sun  was  by  this  lime  high  in  the 
heavens.  The  long,  black  cross-beam  of  the 
gallows  loomed  darkly  in  the  morning  haze,  and 
men  could  bo  seen  clinging  to  it  reeving  tho 
ropes  in  readiness  for  the  dreadful  double  trag- 
edy thai  was  to  he  enacted  at  noon. 

How  rapidly,  and  yet  in  another  sense  how 
slowly,  the  hours  passed  away;  how  anxiously 
every  movement  on  shore  was  watched.  Eight, 
nine,  ten  o'clock  sounded  from  tho  shore  and  re- 
sounded from  the  ship's  bells,  and  yet  there  was 
DO  sign  of  a  boat  putting  off  from  tho  shore  willi 
a  flag  of  Iruce  to  inlimale  that  tho  governor  hud 
relented.  Two  hours  inoro  and  the  death-toll  of 
thirty  human  beings,  full  of  life  and  health,  and 
guilty  of  no  crime,  would  sound,  O,  bow  awfully 
in  our  ears  ! 

The  lieutouant  obtained  permission  to  visit  Iho 
young  burgomaster  on  ihe  lower  deck,  where  all 
tho  unforlunates  were  contined.  He  came  tor- 
ward  at  once  and  shook  the  young  oflicer  by  the 
hand,  for  the  cords  had  been  loosed  from  the 
arms  of  the  captives  and  they  were  free  to  move 
about  as  they  pleased,  under  tho  eyes  of  tho  sen- 
tries. He  read  deep  sym]>athy  in  the  lieutenant's 
countenanco. 

"  You  will  see  Agntha,  my  wife,  whoa  I  am 
no  more,"  he  said.  "  May  I  ask  you  to  do  me  a 
favor  '." 

"Most  certainly,"  said  the  lieutenant.  "  But 
do  not  despair.    The  governor  may  yet—" 

"Ah,  no — I  know  my  uncle  loo  well,"  lie  inter- 
rupicd,  with  a  sad,  f.iint  smile.  "  11  I  were  his 
only  !-on  ho  would  not  relent.  I  was  about  to 
hcg  of  you  to  toll  Agatha  that  my  lost  thought 
was  of  her,  and  that  I  died  with  her  dear  name 
upon  my  lips.  It  was  a  sad  ending  of  our  bridal 
night,"  ho  added,  after  a  pause,  with  another 
faint  smilo. 

He  still  held  tho  lientenaot's  hand  in  his.  Pres- 
ently he  said  :  "  I  am  about  to  ask  you  to  do  a 
very  childish  thing,  hut  I  know  it  will  be  u  sad 
gratification  lo  Agatha,  when  I  am  gone.  Will 
you  cut  ofl'  a  lock  of  my  hair  and  carry  it  lo  her, 
and  say  her  dying  husband  sent  il  to  her  as  hi« 
last  gift.  Tell  her  not  to  grieve  too  deeply.  I 
know  she  will  feel  keenly  ai  first.  It  will  ho  but 
natural.  Bui  she  is  very  young  and  sho  must 
not  let  this  sad  parting  embitter  her  whole  exis- 
tence. Tell  her,  my  dear  friend,  from  me,  lo 
look  forward  to  a  joyful  re-union  in  a  happier 
world  Wo  shall  meet  again  ihere,  though  I 
could  have  gladly  lingered  longer  with  her  In 
this." 

Tho  lieutenant  severed  the  lock  of  curling, 
dark,  glossy  hair,  and  wrapped  it  in  a  paper. 

"Thank  you,"  he  said.  "And  now  may  I 
ask  you  to  leave  mc  I  would  gladly  bo  alono 
the  lust  few  moments  I  have  to  live.  I  shall  see 
yoa  again  fur  a  moment  wheo  I  am  led  to  ex- 
ecution." 


"  You  will  forgive  me  for  having  been  iaslru- 
moniiil  in  bringing  this  ^ad  f.ilo  upon  you,"  Btttd 
t)io  lieutctiuiit,  in  tremulous  tones.  "  I  fihuU 
feel,  other wi^o,  thai  your  blood  is  on  my 
hands," 

"  My  friend,"  said  he,  with  a.  sweet  imile,, 
"you  did  hut  your  duly,  and  I  recollect  how  it 
pained  you,  llow  gladly,  at  the  ri'k  of  your 
own  ruin,  you  wouhl  Imvo  let  me  frco." 

Tho  lieutenant  returned  to  the  deck-  It  was 
now  past  eleven  o'clock.  Already  a  party  of 
soumeii  wore  nloft  reeving  yard-ropes.  A  look 
ol  gloom  was  settled  on  every  visage.  The  offl- 
ecrs  were  pacing  the  ()uarler  deck  in  full  uniform, 
looking  as  if  they  were  ilitnisclvcs  alioul  lo  sufler 
death.  The  captain  stood  behind  the  sentry  in 
Ironi  ol  his  own  cabin,  trumpet  in  bund,  his 
cocked  hill  on  his  bead  and  \\U  sword  by  his 
side.  His  faco  looked  like  thai  ol  a  man  with- 
drawn from  Iho  tomb  rather  than  that  of  aUving 
person. 

Melrose  wont  lo  tho  ward  room  to  don  Ids  own 
full  uniform.  As  ho  returned  ho  encountered 
tlio  cnjiiain.  Ho  couhl  not  refrain  from  ad- 
dressing him, 

"Captain  M  ,"  said  ho,  "as  you  value  tho 

life  of  an  unolleiiding,  innocent  girl— a  moro 
child — as  you  value  your  own  pcai-o  of  mind,  do 
nol  jicrmit  the  young  burgomafvlcr  lo  dio." 

The  capiain  look  the  hand  of  the  young  oflicor 
nnd  pressed  it  to  his  own,  while  ho  fointod 
moiimlully  loward  tho  fort, 

"  Would  to  God  I  cmid,  I  ({iimI  lo  spare  his 
life,"  he  said,  "Imt  hnjk  ilure.'" 

Tho  lieuienaul  looked  and  Nhudderod.  Every- 
thing had  been  arranged  for  tlio  wholesale  mur- 
der, and  a  guard  of  soldiers  wore  drawn  up  in 
front  of  tho  gallows,  while  an  immense  crowd  of 
spectators  were  approaching  tho  fatal  spot  from 
all  diri'ctions.  Sadly  tho  yoang  oflicer  turned 
away  and  joined  his  comrades.  Seven  holla 
— half-past  eleven  o'block  I 

"  Brace  forward  tho  main  yard,"  shouted  tho 
cu  plain. 

Tho  men  started  as  Ihoy  flow  to  obey  the 
order.  The  captain's  lone  was  unearthly.  The 
order  wai  given  to  bring  the  frigate  nearer  to  tho 
shore,  in  order  to  afford  a  belter  view  of  the  forth- 
coming Inigedy  to  ihe  governor  and  hi*  stalVon 
shore.  The  two  sloops-of-war  practised  tho  like 
manmuvre,  Tho  three  vessels  wore  now  close 
together  and  in  llie  same  position. 

For  ton  minutes  ihero  was  a  dead  silence — the 
nicn-of  war  had  been  hove  to  and  were  lying  mo- 
tionless on  ihc  water.  Every  spyglass  on  hoard 
the  ships  nas  pointed  in  ihe  direction  of  the 
calaboose  in  which  the  sailors  were  confined. 

Presently  a  gun  was  fired  and  iho  hells  of  the 
churches  in  the  town  began  lo  loll-  Then,  man- 
acled two  and  two  together,  tho  captive  seamen 
marched  forih  between  iwo  lines  of  guards. 
They  had,  perhaps,  a  furlong  to  march  to  tho 
gallows,  and  the  ships  were  so  close  in  shore  that 
ijy  the  aid  of  the  spyglasses  each  man's  fealurcs 
were  plainly  diilinguislieblc.  Tlicir  lips  could 
ho  seen  in  motion  as  they  spoke  to  each  other. 

"  Master  at  arms,  lead  lorth  the  prisoners," 
shouted  iho  capiain.  His  voice  was  clear  now 
— clear,  sicrn  and  loud,  as  if  in  tho  midst  of  hat- 
lle-    It  might  have  been  heard  on  shore 

One  by  one  the  poor  victims  stepped  on  deck. 
Most  of  lliem  were  firm,  hut  pale  as  ghosts. 
Lieutenant  Melrosu  had  eyes  but  for  one,  the  un- 
foriunatc  young  burgomaster  Tlicir  eyes  met 
and  tho  lips  ol  the  youthful  victim  of  war*s  hor- 
rors formed  tho  word  "remember."  The  lieu- 
Icaanl  turned  his  head  aside-  Ho  could  not  lio,ar 
that  imploring  glanco. 

Tlie  allenlion  of  the  populace  on  shore  wai 
directed  toward  the  vessels,  but  the  sailor  vic- 
tims never  turned  their  heads.  IVHiaps  they 
could  not  bear  to  look  upon  the  arkn  of  safety 
that  were  so  near  ihcm,  yet  which  hud  as  well 
been  a  thousand  miles  away. 

"  Hoist  the  yellow  lUg,"  shouted  the  captain, 
in  a  clear,  ringing  tone.  "  Toll  iho  hell.  Lower 
the  ensign." 

The  order  was  fimultaneously  obeyed  on 
board  all  ihreo  vessels.  As  the  ominoin  yellow 
flags  were  hoisted,  the  bells  commenced  to  toll 
and  the  ensigns,  draped  in  crape,  were  lowered 
hall  ma^t,  while  ihc  fri^'aic'.^  biind  played  the 
"Dead  M.inh  in  Saul."  The  sight  and  sound 
were  alike  solemn.    Jf  it  was  intended  fur  effect 

by  Capiain  M  .  and  to  sirike  terror  into  ihe 

hearts  of  the  people  on  shore — and  no  doubt  ii 
was — it  was  admirably  managed.  Perhaps  iho 
captain  thought  the  heart  of  the  governor  would 
relent  at  the  last  momeut.  If  so,  he  was  doomed. 
10  meet  with  disappointment. 
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The  fir^t  stroke  of  tlie  clocks  on  shore  com- 
menced to  sound  Ihc  Iiourof  twelve,  The.^ailor 
.iclims  were  already  rauged  benea.h  lheg«llo«s 
the  ropes  adjusted  about  their  necks.  A  gunner 
Id  ready  linstock  in  hand,  to  fire  .  e  guu 
scan  the  Ia.t.troke  .hopld  - 
.  from  which  when  it  -  leered  away  should  rc.ea 
U.C  Jevoted  seamen  struggling  in  the  agonies  of 

^"fho  like  awful  scene  wa«  visible  on  the  deck 
ofthelrigate.  It  was  a  dreadful  moment.  One 
that  a  life  time  <annot  obtitera.e.  EvcrjUnnj; 
was  silent  on  board  the  ships  of-war.  A  pm 
micbt  have  been  beard  to  drop  on  their  crowde-^ 
decks.  Even  the  elements  seemed  to  lie  hushed 
in  awo.  The  wind  suddenly  died  away  and  not 
a  ripple  dieturbed  the  smooth  suriaco  of  the 
water. 

Every  eye  was  directed  toward  the  shore, 
fixed  as  if  fascinated.  How  painlully  the  strokes 
of  the  clock  chimed  in  dreadful  concert  w.tb  iho 
ship's  bellB.  There  might  have  been  au  hour 
between  each  stroke,  and  yet  bow  rapidly  they 
followed  each  other!  Those  who  listened  had 
lost  all  sense  of  time.  Each  stroke  seemed  to 
jar  the  whole  frame,  and  to  be  responded  to  by 
the  throbbing  of  the  listeners'  hearts. 

Nine-ten— aleven !  Every  man  held  his 
breath.  The  governor's  arm  was  raised  to  give 
the  fatal  signal.  The  eyes  of  the  gunner  were 
rigidly  fixed  upon  his  face.  It  was  the  same  on 
board  the  frigate.  The  upraised  arm  of  the  gov- 
emor  remained  poised  in  the  air,  Had  he  re- 
lented, then,  at  last? 

The  eyes  of  the  vast  muliitndo  of  spectators 
were  directed  toward  the  cast  line  of  the  ram- 
parts.   Another  moment  and  the  cause  was  re- 
vealed.   A  fearful,  prolonged  shriek  rent  the 
bit;  a  female  6gure,  clad  in  white,  with  dishev- 
elled hair,  was  seen  gliding,  as  it  seemed,  so 
swiftly  she  flow,  towards  the  governor's  stand. 
A  lane  was  formed  for  her  by  the  crowd,  and 
rushing  onward  she  threw  herself  at  his  feet,  ll 
was  the  young  wife  of  the  burgomaster,  who  had 
been  raving  with  insanity  the  whole  of  that  fear- 
iul  morning.    She  had  been  held  by  her  attend- 
ants lest  she  should  do  herself  some  mischief; 
but  as  the  fatal  hour  drew  near  she  had  broken 
away  (rom  ihem  and  bareheaded  and  barefooted, 
everybody  giving  way  to  her,  she  bad  travci-sed 
ibe  disunee  from  tlie  burgomaster's  town-house, 
to  which  she  had  been  brought  when  her  husband 
had  been  led  away,  nor  did  she  stop  until  she 
threw  herself  at  the  feet  of  hor  husband's  relative, 
clinging  to  his  legs  with  dcsperiiie  tenacity  and 
embracing  his  knees  with  frantic  energy,  while 
amid  fast-falling  tears  she  |filcously  begged  him 
to  spare  the  victims  of  his  own  biiler  anger  and 
thereby  save  her  husband's  life. 

He  mut  t  have  been  harder  than  adamant  had 
he  spurned  away  this  lovely,  drooping  flower.  A 
murmur  of  compassion  rose  among  the  crowd  of 
BpectHiore.  He  was  seen  to  raise  her  up  and 
stoop  to  kiss  lier  cheeks.  Then  it  was  known  on 
board  the  ships-of-wur  that  the  tears  and  plead- 
ings of  the  loving  wife  had  prevailed  with  the 
stern  governor  when  all  else  had  failed. 

Every  man  drew  a  long  breath  of  relief.  In  a 
moment  a  cheer,  loud  and  deafening  ai»  thunder, 
arose  from  the  excited  multitude.  The  sailors 
on  hoard  the  vessels,  regardless  of  discipline,  left 
their  posts,  and  springing  to  the  shrouds  manned 
the  yards  and  rigging,  and  with  cheer  upon  cheer 
answered  the  crowd  on  shore,  who,  forgetting 
that  tliey  were  enemies,  cheered  back  in  return 
again  and  again.  "  One  touch  of  nature  makes 
the  whole  world  kiss."  Never  were  the  words 
of  the  poet  better  exemplified. 

A  long  time  elapsed  before  they  could  be 
brought  to  listen  to  the  orders  of  their  officers. 
At  length  they  descended  the  rigging  and  clus- 
tering around  the  lately  doomed  captives,  shook 
hands  and  hugged  and  kissed  them  in  the  exu- 
berance of  their  delight. 

The  poor  men  appeared  to  be  bewildered. 
They  could  not  yet  realize  that  their  lives  were 
spared.  The  poor  young  burgomaster  had 
fainted.  Ho  was  carried  to  the  captain's  cabin 
and  every  care  taken  of  him,  and  ho  soon  recov- 
ered sufficiently  to  be  taken  on  shore  with  the 
rest  of  the  late  prisoners,  under  a  flag  of  truce, 
and  the  seamen  from  the  shore  were  gladly  wel- 
comed back  by  their  overjoyed  messmates. 

Some  days  later  a  reinlorccment  reached  the 
squadron,  and  the  governor  of  Curacoa  finding 
it  useless  to  attempt  to  hold  out  any  longer,  sur- 
rendered the  island  to  the  king  of  Great  Britain. 
At  the  conclusion  of  peace  it  was  restored  to  the 
Dutch  government,  and  about  this  time  Lieuten- 
ant, than  Commander  Melrose,  while  command- 


ing a  sloop  of-war  on  the  West  India  station, 
touched  nt  the  island,  and  going  on  shore  took 
occasion  to  visit  the  young  burgomubter  and  h..s 
wife  and  to  renew  his  acquaintance  under  hap- 
pier auspices. 

I  need  not  add  that  ho  was  most  joyously  re- 
ceived and  most  heartily  welcomed.  He  was 
pressed  to  remain  the  guest  of  the  youthful  and 
happy  couple  while  h-s  vessel  remmned  in  port, 
and  many  a  happy  evening  he  passed  at  their 
mansion,  while  they  olien  alluded  with  heartfelt 
gratitude  to  his  generous  conduct  on  the  sad 
night  which  had  well-nigh  made  the  lovely 
A^alha  a  widow,  ere  she  was  scarcely  yet  a  wife. 

I  have  only  further  to  remark  that  the  wretched 
spy.  Horhica,  snbsenucutly  fell  into  the  hands  of 
the  governor  of  the  island  and  met  the  fate  at  the 
gallows  which  he  most  righteously  deserved. 

[Written  for  Ballou'B  Plctoriiil  | 

THE  OlD  HOUSE  ON  THE  PLAINS. 

UY   MART  W.  JANVBIN. 


It  was  a  "garrison  house"  of  the  old  Puritan 
times,  originally  built  of  heavy  plank  timber, 
though  enlarged,  modernized,  and  kept  in  good 
repair  by  successive  proprietors  of  successive 
generations.  The  upper  story  had  projected 
over  the  lower  one,  the  windows  were  narrow 
and  small-paned,  traces  ot  the  port  holes  ot  "  war 
time,"  when  dwellers  of  the  sparsely  populated 
township  flocked  to  the  garrison  for  shelter  and 
the  protection  of  the  long,  black  muz;iled 
"queen's  arms,"  are  still  pointed  out  in  the  thick 
timbers,  and  numberiess  leaden  bullets,  dis- 
charged from  Indian  fire-arms,  have  been  found 
imbedded  in  the  still  undecaying  wood. 

In  those  days,  the  farmers  never  went  a  field 
to  plant  or  boo  the  sturdy  Indian  maize  without 
their  muskets  on  their  shoulders,  and  the  Puritan 
housewife  left  at  home,  doubly  barricaded  the 
door  with  ponderous  iron  or  oaken  bars,  not  to 
be  removed  till  nightfall  brought  the  home- 
returning  husband,  lest  the  dreaded  "bloody 
savages,"  lurking  in  the  ambuscade  of  a  neigh- 
boring forest,  should  seize  unwitting  vantage- 
ground. 

Playful  little  children— tor  who  dare  deny 
that  the  offspring  of  those  sober-visaged  sires  and 
staid  mothers  possessed  the  traits  and  character- 
isiicd  of  modern  childhood  denied  the  freedom 
of  sweet  country  meadows,  fruity  orchard  closes, 
or  a  romp  on  the  level,  gi-assy  "  plains,"  by 
watchful  mothers,  lest  a  trip  to  Canada's  fron- 
tiers {via  some  Indian  forest  trait  and  the  guid- 
ance of  some  lurking  redskin}  should  be  the  con- 
sequenie,  lonnd  themselves  limited  to  the  length 
of  the  long,  low  garret— a  rare  frolic  ground,  I 
ween— festooned  with  clusters  of  traced  corn, 
scarlet  bell-peppers,  bunches  of  wild  thyme,  sage, 
rue,  balm,  and  every  herb  which  ancient  dames 
held  good  in  the  domestic  category  lor  "  season- 
ing," or  "  in  sickness." 

Or,  perchance,  one  bolder  than  his  fellows, 
paused  on  the  lower  landing  of  the  garret  stairs, 
to  explore  with  prying  cuiiosity  the  dusky  nooks 
and  angles  by  the  groat  roomy  chimney,  where 
(according  to  a  tradition  told  over  at  twilight  as 
they  huddled  about  the  broad  kitchen  hearth" 
peered  out  from  remotest  depths,  "  two  great 
eyes,"  striking  fear  to  whoever  dared  tememri- 
ously  brave  their  optical  terrors. 

At  what  period,  whence  or  wherefore,  these 
Haming  orbs  took  up  iheir  abode  there,  or  in 
whose  head,  whether  Medusae,  Gorgon,  or 
Ceberus,  they  remained  a  f  eature,  we  never  knew, 
possibly  because,  with  childlike  credence  for  the 
story,  we  never  cared  or  thought  to  inquire  ;  hut, 
looking  hack  now  to  those  days  and  wandering 
anew  down  the  gallery  ot  Imagination,  we  cau- 
not  retrain  a  halt-amilo  and  a  half-thrill — a  smile 
for  the  groiesqueness  of  the  vision,  a  thrill  at  the 
memory  of  our  pei  feet  childlike  belief  and  con- 
sequent fear  and  terror. 

Ah,  me!  in  those  later  days  it  would  not  need 
the  loosest  rein  of  a  saddened  fancy  to  sigh, 
recurring  to  the  old  childish  terror,  "  it  was  an 
omen,  the  Nemesis  of  our  life,  sitting  there  and 
gazing  out  with  warning,  vengeful  eyes,  into  our 
future."  But  memories  crowd  thick  and  last. 
The  old  house  is  rich  in  a  mythology  which, 
though  certainly  scarcely  classic  as  the  Gre- 
cian, has  for  us,  at  odd  seasons,  a  greater  charm. 
Not  &  nook  or  turn  in  the  old  passages  but  bos 
its  tale,  not  a  room  but  has  its  legend. 

Here,  down  "  the  back  stairs,"  upwards  of  a 
century  ago,  during  an  Indian  attack  upon  the 
garrison,  the  long  skins  of  a  Puritan  coat  be- 
coming entangled  in  a  tab  of  dried  beans  on  the 


upper  landing,  scattered  over  the  staircase  its 
overturned  contents  at  such  a  brisk,  rattling  rate 
that  the  alarmed  savages,  thinking  the  fort  well 
manned  and  the  clattering  beans  a  shower  of 
"white  man's  bullets,"  scampered  hack  to  their 
wild,  again  ;  that  low  front  entry,  then  a  portion 
of  "the  keeping-room,"  in'o  which  the  heavy 
oaken  outer  door  opened,  was  the  Thermopylfoan 
Pass,  bravely  and  successfully  defended  against 
R  brace  of  wariike  Indian  intruders  by  a-cour- 
ageous  woman,  whose  husband  was  a-lield  ;  be- 
hind yon  door,  in  later  times,  another  matron, 
searching  for  her  hemlock  broom,  found,  instead, 
to  her  consternation  and  terror,  the  blanketed 
form  of  a  redskin  who,  however,  speedily  quieted 
her  fears  by  declaring  in  broken  English,  "Me 
Jhtmi  Indian— white  squaw  be  no  fraid.  Indian 
hungry- give  Indian  cat,  he  no  harm  white 
squaw— no  send  poor  red  man  hungry  'way, 
Great  Spirit  always  send  white  squaw  plenty 
corn  !"  which  promise,  it  is  to  be  presumed,  the 
Great  Spirit  who  presides  over  not  only  the 
happy  hunting-grounds  but  the  fertile  corn-fields 
of  his  children,  fully  redeemed,  since  we  have  no 
record  of  violated  rules  of  hospitality  or  lack  of 
"plenty  corn"  unto  "the  third  and  fourth 
generations." 

Header  mine,  doubtless  the  romancer  might 
abstract  the  groundwork  of  novels  ad  Jinitum 
from  this  old  house  and  its  legends  ;  but  what 
need?  Truth  is  stranger  than  fiction,  and  her 
records  are  imprinted  here  on  every  old  plank, 
beam,  wall  and  threshold.  Under  this  ancient 
roof  have  been  enacted  all  the  scenes  and  phases 
of  life's  great  drama,  comedy  and  tragedy,  farce 
and  masquerade,  tableaux  vivartt,  festival,  wedding 
and  funeral,  1  know,  in  later  years,  what  lips 
first  caught  breath  beneath  it ;  what  blue  and 
brown  eyes  first  opened  to  day  there ;  what  tiny 
feet  pattered  about  its  floors,  tripped  across  its 
threshold,  climbed  the  old  staircase,  or,  grown 
bolder,  wandered  away  to  distant  El  Dor.ido's 
golden  strand,  or  afar  to  the  prairie-laud  where 
to-night  other  hearth-fires  glow. 

1  remember,  in  childhood,  the  little  band 
whose  foray-ground  of  sport  on  rainy  days  was 
the  same  old  garret  where  other  children  had 
played  nearly  two  hundred  years  agone— the 
brown  eyed  giri  who,  with  quieter  tastes  than 
mine,  "  kept  school  "  with  hooks  abstracted  from 
a  dusty  cabinet  in  the  corner,  while  others,  of  a 
more  social  mood,  sat  at  juvenile  tea  drinkings 
where  bolstered  dolls,  in  lace  frocks  and  pan- 
talettes  (woe  to  these  luckless  maniua-makers 
when  elder  sisters  discovered  the  loss  of  pur- 
loined embroideries),  assisted  in  doing  table  hon- 
ors, the  little  nine-year  old  boy  with  the  blue- 
veined  forehead  and  delicate  frame,  entrusted  to 
sister-care  by  a  watchful  mother,  who  floats  back 
on  the  tide  of  memory  now  like  the  misty  frag- 
ment of  a  dream.  Alas!  that  brown  eyed  girl 
and  white-browed  boy  have  long  slept  under  the 
daisies. 

And  what  a  halcyon  retreat  was  that  old  gar- 
ret on  summer  afternoons  when  the  rain-spirits 
beat  tlieir  musical  tattoo  on  the  shingles  over- 
head. There  is  a  sweet  rhyme  which  must  have 
been  born  of  a  poet's  heart  as  he  sat  and  dreamed, 
some  rainy  day,  under  some  such  old  attic  roof 
as  this : 


'■  Every  liokle  on  the  sbiogles 

Ilufi  &a  tcho  in  mj  Leart, 
And  a  tbouf^iiaj  dretimy  fancius 

law  busy  bt'lDg  hUlfC. 
Anil  a  thoui^iiiiil  r«ci>llectioDS 

Weuvi;  tbeir  bright  Iiuks  luto  woof, 
As  I  lieluu  to  Ibv  iin(t*T 

Uf  tht)  tioft  mil  on  the  root," 


I  know  in  what  rooms  a  trio  of  young  sisters 
slept,  studied,  or  held  their  girlish  festivals  ;  on 
what  mantel  shelves  they  placed  bouqueta  of 
sweet  trailing  arbutus  and  glossy  wintof -green  ; 
where  stood  their  book  tables,  and  where  hnng 
the  mirrors  before  which  they  braided  up  their 
hair  or  smiled  back  the  reflection  of  cheeks  and 
eyes  that  brightened  Willi  iho  flush  and  sparkle 
of  young  hope  and  promise.  I  know,  too,  alas  ! 
the  chamber  wherein  the  first  link  of  that  sister- 
chain  was  severed,  wherein  two  days  and  nights 
lay  a  statuesque,  waxen  form,  whose  lips  Azraet, 
the  angel  of  death,  had  touched  with  his  seal  so 
gently  that  we  scarce  know  when  the  earthy  life 
lapsed  into  the  better,  ere  they  bore  her  out  to 
sleep  under  the  autumu  sod.  I  remember,  as  but 
yesterday,  the  deathly  smell  of  the  now  coflin 
they  carried  in  there,  and  for  months  I  could 
never  pass  that  chamber  door  but  the  same  pain- 
ful perfume  smote  like  a  thrill  upon  the  senses 
with  the  same  sickly  sensation. 

To  what  unexplained  phenomena  do  we  owe 
this  power  to  retain  the  gloom,  the  shadow,  the 
terror,  while  the  Joyful  eludes  us,  and,  like  the 
sunbeam  upon  which  wo  strive  to  close  our  im- 


prisoning grasp,  we  find,  alas!  that  we  h 
not !    Ah,  is  it  not  that  the  Rembrandt  shlT  " 
uf  a  painting  ever  impress  us  most  deeply /^T' 
the  warp,  which  is  of  darkness,  is  of  ^ 
amcnt  than  the  golden  woof  of  light  in  the  ^ 

Yet  oil  memories  of  the  old  house  are  not  s 
dening  ones.    I  know  the  very  window,  with 
small  thick  panes  of  greenish  glass,  at  the  h 
of  the  staircase,  always  open  on  balmv  -(n,.;. 
summer  days,  where  drifts  of  white  blosaotiiB  of 
the  "  Canada  plum  tree  "  used  to  fall  in 
on  the  broad  upper  stairs,  and  where  one  couM 
stand  and.  parting  the   branches,  look  aw 
through  the  long  vistas  of  the  distant  appT 
orchards  to  catch  such  visions  of  snnaet  •! 
that,  to  my  childish  fancy,  heaven,  the  beautiful 
city,  surely  sat  enthroned  npon  those  wostl^ 
sunset  clouds,  every  block  of  shadowy  gray 
massive  pedestal,  every  eireak  of  amber  airoarn 
ing  up  into  the  blue,  a  fluted  golden  pillar  u 
holding  the  great  arched  dome  of  azure. 

I  have  seen  Rembrandts,  and  Cluades,  and 
Tintaretlos  since  ;  sunset  skies  and  Italiuu  glo. 
rios  have  smiled  down  upon  me  in  picture gulior. 
ies,  and  some  sweet  landscapes  have  enriched  my 
wanderings,  but  never  more  beautiful  picture  or 
landscape  than  met  the  gaze  of  childhood  from 
the  old  western  stair-window. 

And  birds  used  to  sing  there;  home-rEtumtd 
swallows,  in  the  twilight,  sometimes  mistaking 
their  nests,  darted  in  our  faces,  then  flew  up  to 
their  chirping  children  beneath  the  eaves  over- 
head ;  bobolinks  and  blue  jays  twittered  there  m 
spring-time,  the  golden  oriole  swung  his  purse- 
like nest  from  the  limb  of  the  tall  apple  tree  in 
the  garden,  while  across  the  field,  where  the  or- 
chard surged  up  an  ocean  of  while  billows  odor- 
ous of  more  delicate  scent  than  ever  dainiicst 
lady  flung  from  her  'broidered  kerchief,  the  Jo- 
mestic  mother  robin  brooded  over  her  young. 
And  at  night,  too,  leaning  from  that  staircato 
window,  I  watched  "the  stars  creep  o'er  ihi; 
trees." 

"  Many  a  olgLt  from  yonder  ivied  p-asiment  vie  I  wfnl  lu 
rest, 

Did  1  look  on  grent  Orion  nlopiog  slowly  to  the  Wmi, 
Uauy  a  uight  1  taw  the  J^'teiads,  ritiiug  througb  tUciDii. 
low  sbade, 

Glitt«r  like  a  swarm  of  flre-flitis  Ungled       a  dim 
braid." 

But  why  linger  here  ?  Reader,  you  who  were 
not  born  under  that  old  house-roof,  whoso  tile's 
currents  has  been  caught  from  other  foanls  aud 
whose  feet  have  trodden  other  paths,  who,  psr- 
haps,  looking  on  the  classic  ruins  of  tho  old 
world,  have  grown  to  deem  no  olden  strueluro 
sugge-siivo  or  rich  in  food  for  the  iningiiiaiiou 
save  some  ivied  castle  frowning  steeply 
"  O'or  the  blue  and  vrindlug  IlliiDe," 

or  cloistered,  moss-grown  abbey,  rich  in  mWow 
light  of  crimson  casement,  pomp  of  f.tiue!y  urdi- 
tecture  or  historic  legend,  what  byrapatbics  may 
I  crave  of  you  for  these  memories  ot  the  humbtB 
fort  house  of  stem,  hleak,  Putiian  limes ! 

And  yel,  surely  I  juijge  some  of  you  wrongly. 
Every  New  England  heart  must  beat  with  riuuk- 
ened  pulses  at  the  mention  uf  New  England 
homes.    Tho  houses  that  were  contempornneoita 
with  the  houses  where  dwelt  John  Hancock.  Gov- 
ernor Bradstreet  and  Miles  Standi^ih,  niuM  be  re- 
garded as  landmarks  of  an  age  which  Irfi  its  mi- 
ofl-aceuble  imprint  on  the  history  of  our  counirj , 
the  old  hearthstones  where  the  Lares  and  Petiutc 
of  our  Puritan  sires  were  niched,  to  he  s^ntmeU  a 
by  the  "queen's  arm"  and  the battle-axvhoa 
bo  guarded,  ay,  by  loving  hearts  and  with  loj 
veneration;  thresholds  on  which  '^'^^^  '"'^ 
the  feet  of  those  who  "came  over  J 
flower."  are  shrines  more  sacred  than .  e  Or  n  ■ 
and  every  timber,  plank  and  beatn  el  .h^ 
walls  should  be  sedulously  shielded  from  thelo 
elling  hand  ol  that  modern  vandal,  nog 

But  for  me,  who  first  saw  light  and 
of  yon  old  house,  whoso  record  o  g^l'^  J^^ 
and  sorrows  was  kept  and  sealed  f^sc^j^ 
childish  feet  first  trod  those  floors.  fj^^J^, 
saw  beautiful  pictures  framed     ^^^^  a* 
window,  then  pondering,  though  but  k 
yet,  on  the  mystery  of  Ufe.  ^^^^f^"^' f 
ihe  beautiful  beyond,  afar  over  ^f  '^n^^, 
raents  of  the  west,  whether  my 

rare  a"'^ 

other  climes  and  my  eyes  feast  on  a  ^^^^ 
lovely  creations  whereof  pools  ^^^„yeani- 
whereunto  the  poet's  heart  must  ev  ^^^^ 
. .  _,  .i,v-lnrk  soars,  singing,  lo 


i„gly  as  the  sky-lark  soar.,  singing, 
glad,  upper  air-whether  M.  m^y  ;^^^ 
or  my  life  glide  onward  m  a  «  ^f^^^.U^' 
till  it  flows  out  into  the  great  oce  ^^^^^^^^^ 
but  turn  lovingly  and  often  ^  l^^^^.ing.aaa, 
my  wings  first  went  fluttering  forth. 
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w  God  not  in  vain,  to  pluck  some  greea 
rl  \m(  fi^ra       snrgini^  wiitors  of  life  1 
"  a   I  if  at  angels  come  to  pilot 

b  at' "across  the  river,"  may  it  float  on 
""'ft  upheiiving  waves  into  that  upper  sea  of 
Vfrtf  10  that  beautiful  mansion  in  the  Etor- 
''arCiiy-  which,  in  early  imaginings,  X  buildod— 
"  Btaiiched  with  corriJora  eublloie, 
Flecked  willi  winding  sKdw. 
Such  M  diUdren  wish  to  climb, 
FollofflDg  their  own  prajera,  ' 

■ond  those  sunset  clouds  I  leaned  out  to  watch 
from  il'S  staircase  window  of  "  The  Old  Honse 
on  the  Plains  i"  _ 

A  LONDON  GIN  PALACE. 

Strange  that  man,  the  highest  and  noblest  of 
Ipi'ntrs  should  so  far  forget  himself  as  to  sink  to 

level  with  tlio  vilest  I  Strange  that,  boasting 
"),,.  powers  of  reason  and  judgment,  when  dark- 
'iHhI  hours  come  over  him  instead  of  deter- 
"^iiinudly  resisting  and  rising  far  above  all  little 
troobbs,  he  should  blindly  banish  them  for  the 
moment' by  a  fatal  compromise  which  soon  brings 
tliLTi  hack  again  in  the  form  of  terrible  lormeut- 
jrij;  tyrants!  _ 

In  no  country  m  the  world  docs  lotomperauce 
in  the  use  of  intoxicating  drinks  appear  in  a 
more  revolting  form  than  in  England.  The  ha- 
bituiil  light-heartedness  of  the  continental  Euro- 
pean, and  the  nature  of  the  beverages  most  read- 
ily uttfiinable  are  with  him  safeguards  against 


sent  to  the  motley  misery  of  its  visitors.  Look 
at  ibom  !  The  poor  and  the  base,  the  dogmiled 
and  the  hardened.  Tliis  is  a  (Vtn  I'aliice— one 
ot  Sitan's  vilest  pandemoniums  on  enrili  It  is 
full  to  repletion — the  air  is  fi>ul  with  the  tumos  of- 
ahominable  liquors,  and  is  a  poison  of  itself.  As 
we  gajie  about  and  distinguish  the  individual 
features  of  this  mullttudc,  the  place  set'ms  the 
general  rendezvous  of  all  that  is  vulgur  and 
hateful  in  human  nature.  Observe  that  mun — an 
inebriate — in  whose  countonnuoe  no  trace  of  hu- 
manity remains,  led  away  by  his  poor,  pale  wife 
and  little  daughter!  lie  is  drunk!  Is  there  n 
single  word  in  any  tongue  which  more  fully  ex- 
presses the  extreme  of  degradation  and  misery  f 
There  is  a  ragged  child,  too  young  to  reach  the 
counter,  save  on  tip  toe,  holding  up  a  hotlle  for 
the  unnatural  wants  of  parents  who  starve  and 
neglect  her,  urged  liy  the  most  terrible  and  un- 
conquerable of  passions.  There  is  n  mother 
pouring  into  her  infant'ij  moulh,  to  silence  its 
cries  in  intoxicAtion,  the  last  drops  from  her  own 
glass  of  gin.  Tliis  is  iho  most  terrible  sight  of 
J.1I,  and  ii  awakes  still  sadder  thoughts  when  we 
reflect  that  it  is  not  an  accidental  or  occasional 
tiling,  but  a  matter  of  regular  occurrence  among 
the  mothers — and  they  are  many — who  frequent 
this  place.  Beyond  the  partition  there  is  a  spot 
whicn  in  many  gin-house?  is  appropriated  to  gen- 
lUincn — for  there  are  degrees  and  castes  even  in 
gin  drinking,  though  it  bo  a  vice  which  of  all 
others  seems  to  sink  its  devotees  to  the  most  de- 
grading equality.    Yes — give  tlie  ;ifntlemen  gin- 


can,  ivith  feelings  of  gratitude,  exclaim.  "How 
beautiful  it  is  color©*!  !"    Fabulous  amount-s  are 
paid  for  them  when  ihey  bav(>  douuotl  ilie  fiisti- 
ionable  hue,  and  that  whicli  was  worth  fifiy  cents 
when  new,  has  been  sold  as  high  as  tiftoen  dol- 
lars when  colored  and  rank  with  the  oil  of  tobac- 
co.   The  price,  however,  cannot  be  considered 
enormous,  when  it  is  understood  that  the  finest 
quality  of  meerschaum  cannot  be  perfectly  col- 
ored under  throe  months,  and  then  it  must  be 
in  use  nearly  all  the  time ;   say,  for  instjtncc, 
thirty  cigars  per  day  smoked  through  one,  each 
cignr  costing  three  cents,  would  make  the  coH 
for  ninety  days.  $91 ,  without  counting  sick  head- 
aches, nervousneus,  etc.    The  meerschaum,  or 
that  portion  in  which  the  cigar  or  tohacco  is 
placed,  in  made  in  Vienna,  of  clay  fjund  in 
Asia.    The  clay  resembles  the  porcelaiu  clay  of 
this  country,  and  is  easily  moulded  into  any  de- 
sired shape,  and  the  finer  the  quality,  the  more 
easily  colored  by  the  oil  of  tobacco.  The  mouth- 
piece of  the  meerschaum  is  ntnde  of  amber,  a 
substance  resembling  rosin,  found  along  theUnltic 
Sea.    This  is  valued  accurdin;;  to  the  si/e  of  the 
pieces,  and  its  fitness  for  mouihpiecea.    Many  of 
the  meerschaums,  since  the  great  demand  for  the 
article,  are  now  made  of  a  French  clay,  wilh 
mouthpieces  of  copal,  and  so  strong  is  the  re- 
semblance, that  none  but  judges  of  the  article 
can  distinguish  the  dift'urence.    These  are  called, 
by  the  knowing  ones,  "  More-shams."  These 
sell  from  tweniy  five  cents  to  one  dollar  and  up- 
wards.   Tlio  real  meerschaums  are  valued  as  he- 


GOING  IM4I  THK  COVSTRV. 

A  lady  cora'.?iiiondent  of  the  Homo  Jouraal, 
and  a  very  sensible  woman,  too,  treating  of  the 
pr«vailing  f.ishion  of  resorting  to  the  country 
in  the  summer  season,  writes  as  fallows:— 

"  Sometimes   I   spend  a  few   days   in  the 
country,  wit^i  my  southern  maid,  though  the 
country  itself  is  not  to  my  liking.    I  prefor  the 
city     I  do  not  like  to  be  aroused  from  my  morn- 
ing's sleep  by  the  noise  of  crowing  cocks  and 
clucking  hens,   quacking  ducks  and  cackling 
goeso.  I  object,  seriously,  to  listening  to  the  cry  of 
young  calves,  and  the  frenr.ied  lowing  of  their 
mothers,    I  experience  no  ple;ksure  in  getting 
up  of  morning»  to  see  the  sun  rise,  nor  take  do- 
liglil  in  walking  up  hill  and  down  vale,  thr()Ugh 
long  and  tangled  grasses,  wot,  very  wot,  with  the 
last  night's  dew.    A  rainy  day  in  the  country  ia 
my  ospecial  abliorronce  ;  there  are  no  avenue 
rad-ears.  no  lines  of  omnibuses,  no  hackney- 
conches,  running  into  the  orchard  whore  the  har- 
vest apples  are  ripening  ;  or  through  the  lanes, 
on  oilber  side  of  which  the  cherries  are  rosy  red  ; 
or  over  the  hills  and  f.ir  aw.iy.  whore  the  siraw- 
borrii;s  are  blushing  and  billing  beneath  the  loaves. 
You  can't  obtain  those  specialities  in  the  country 
of  a  rainy  day,  unless  you  are  willing  to  under- 
go a  shower-bath  from  the  trees  while  gathering 
the  apples  and  cherries,  or  a  foot-bath  while  pick- 
ing the  berries.    Rut  in  the  city,  whether  it  ho 
rainy  or  not,  you  can  always — in  their  season— 
obtttin  these  luxuries  at  Washington  Market,  and 
in  far  better  preservation  and  froshnosa  thaa  you 
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excess.  In  the  Anglo  Saxon  blood  we  find, 
however,  a  graviiy  and  decision  of  character 
which,  when  fully  developed,  produces  the  no- 
blest results,  but  which,  under  the  current  of  ad- 
verse circumstances,  is  apt  to  sink  into  morbid 
meliinoholy.  And  when  social  causes  combine 
10  produce  poverty.  i\s  is  fearfully  the  case  in 
Kn^land,  there  is  great  danger  of  the  patient 
(for  we  must  so  regard  the  sufferer)  yielding, 
despite  his  better  reason,  to  the  insinuating  but 
treacherous  solace  of  the  glass.  Consequently, 
We  find  among  the  suft'ering  poor,  and  among 
the  laboring  classes  of  England,  a  degree  of  in- 
temperance which  ia  more  than  disgusting— it  is 
terrible  and  monstrous. 

Wo  know  of  nothing  which  so  fearfully  indi- 
cates the  criminal  inditference  of  those  who 
make  and  execute  laws,  to  the  moral  state  of  the 
nmliitude,  us  the  attractive  and  treacherous 
^plendor  with  which  the  dealers  in  iaioxicating 
"rinks  are,  the  world  over,  allowed  to  invest  their 
CHUing.    Particularly  is  this  the  case  in  London. 

ne  stranger  passing  the  lower  ond  of  Holborn, 
Of  'tie  neighborhood  of  Whiteehapel,  or  the  New 
J  ut,  may,  at  a  Ute  hour,  be  attracted  by  the  tlar- 
"C  gas  lights  and  flusliy  elegance  which  distin- 
^'"iBlies  the  entrance  to  some  house  of  more  than 
IheT"^  Pi^'ensions.  Let  him  enter— following 
be  ""f^  9^  visitors,  aiid  his  eye  will  at  once 
nruck  wiib  a  scene,  of  which  our  engraving 
tirmV'"^^"'^"'  f^P^sentation.  In  every  direc- 
and  "  P''^^"  ""^  fCilding. 

tains     H^'*'"'''^'  *'P''*"'lo'"  of  carvings  and  cur- 
*>ut  what  a  contraat  does  the  house  pre- 


drinkers  a  place — for  in  ft  few  years  they  will 
sink  to  the  conamon  room-  Then  the  strong 
hand  will  be  palsied,  the  bright  eye  dim,  and 
broadcloth  and  silk  flaunt  not  in  graceful  folds, 
but  in  looped  and  windowed  raggedness.  And 
darker  and  drearier  will  be  the  downward  and 
rapid  course  to — death  There  is  one — a  black 
band  around  his  crushed  white  hat— who  once 
was  among  the  t/eni lane n — God  help  him  1  Such 
are  the  patrons  of  a  Gin  Palace. 

THE  MEiaiSCHAllM  MANIA. 

Within  the  past  two  years  there  has  sprung  up 
in  our  midst  a  disease  known  as  the  "  Meer- 
schaum fever,"  and  so  rapid  has  been  its  growth, 
that  a  smoker  of  cigars  or  fine-cut  is  not  consid- 
ered genteel  or  fashionable  without  the  smoke  of 
his  "  regalia  "  or  "  Turkish  "  passes  through  a 
meerschaum.  The  usual  salutation  of  "  How  are 
you  V  is  now  forgotten,  and  the  words,  "  Does 
your  meerschaum  color'?"  substituted.  For  it 
must  be  considered  that  the  meerschaum  is  only 
considered  valuable  when  it  assumes  a  dark  red 
appearance.  No  matter  how  much  it  may  smell 
like  an  old  pipe,  and  scent  one's  clothes  until 
your  friends  turn  their  nos'o  to  the  windward, 
while  talking  to  you,  fashion  has  iwued  its  man- 
date that  meerschaums  must  be  colored.  Cigars 
are  smoked  without  number,  sleepless  night*  are 
spent  in  extracting  the  oil  from  tobacco,  so  that 
it  mav  be  absorbed  in  the  beloved  meerschaum, 
and  the  coveted  color  obtained.  Friends  are 
invited  to  smoke  that  never  were  invited  before, 
ao  that  the  good  lime  may  come  when  the  owner 


fore  stated,  by  the  length  and  purity  of  the 
mouthpiece,  and  the  fineness  ot  the  clay  from 
which  they  are  made.  Some  of  them  sell  as  high 
as  S20,  and  the  bowls  tor  pipes  as  high  as  S50, 
in  consequence  of  the  elaliorale  carving  upon 
them.  They  are  made  in  Vienna,  where  a  large 
number  of  persons  are  employed  t*)  meet  the 
present  demand.  One  firtn,  Doll  &  Co  .  have 
sold  over  SGOOO  wortli  the  present  season,  and 
the  cry  is  still  "  more  meerschaums."  These 
pipes  have  been  in  use  in  Vienna  and  Germany 
for  fifty  or  more  years,  and  by  a  few  Germans  in 
this  country,  but  not  until  very  recently  have  our 
own  citizens  taken  such  a  fiincy  to  tlicm.  Now 
the  fever  is  equal  to  the  mulberry  tree  mania 
which  spread  over  the  country,  and  ever^  ci- 
gar shop  has  its  dispUyof  meerschaums.  Hioae 
who  are  not  able  to  purchase  the  "  Simon  Pures" 
use  glass  imitations. — Phihdflfiliia  Ledger. 

niP^RIAL  WIT. 

It  is  said  that  on  a  recent  occasion  Prince  Je- 
rome citlled  upon  his  imperial  nephew  at  the 
Tuileries,  and  commenced  a  tirade  of  violent  re- 
proach, levelled  nminly  against  the  relueiunco 
of  the  latter  to  set  ihe'  army  on  the  march  for 
Italy.  Amongst  other  things  the  old  prince  is 
said  to  have  exclaimed  :  "  Vou  have  not  a  drop 
of  the  Great  Napoleon's  blood  in  your  veins.  ' 
"  Well,"  replied  the  immovable  cmpiiror,  "  at  all 
events  I  have  his  whole  family  on  my  shoulders." 
giving  at  the  same  time  such  a  shrug  of  the  ap- 
pendages mentioned  as  indicated  a  violent  desire 
to  rid  them  of  tlieir  onerous  burthen. — Jieynolds. 


can  in  the  country.  In  the  city  you  can  alwayi 
find  u  shjdy  side,  somowliere,  to  walk  on,  Be- 
tween the  Iliittety  and  Central  Park  there  are 
greener  spots  than  you  can  anywhere  else  discover. 
I  know  that  there  are  plenty  of  black  spots,  too, 
but  these  exist,  also,  wherever  man  is  to  bo 
found,  whether  in  town  or  country.  I  am  always 
glad,  therefore,  to  get  away  from  the  hot,  expos- 
ed roads  of  the  country,  and  return  to  the  cool, 
shaded  streets  of  the  city.  I  see  more  wonder- 
ful and  beautiful  things  displayed  in  the  windows 
of  Broadway,  as  I  pass  through  it.  on  my  way 
back,  than  I  have  seen  all  the  time  of  my 
absence." 

On  the  same  subject,  a  contemporary  editor  ut- 
ters the  foUowmg  sensible  and  truthful  remarks  : 
"Now  York  is  not  half  so  much  of  a  purgatory 
in  summer  as  many  people  imagine,  and,  if  it 
were  not  for  the  fashion  of  going  into  the  coun- 
try after  '  the  Fourth,'  there  would  be  a  good 
many  who  would  stay  behind  for  the  sake  of  en- 
joying the  luxuries  hero  which  cannot  be  obtained 
elsewhere,  neither  for  love  nor  money,  People 
who  imagine  it  necessary  for  their  health  to  drink 
ft  quart  of  Congress  water  before  breakfast,  can 
jirocure  the  article  at  the  druggists  as  pure  as 
they  can  at  the  springs,  and  a  great  deal  cheaper ; 
while  the  lovers  of  salt  water  bathing  can  have 
that  luxury  in  as  great  perfection  at  the  Battery 
as  at  Capo'Muy  or  Newport.  It  would  be  rather 
diflicull.'we  admit,  to  find  as  high-priced  and  in- 
different hotels  here  as  at  the  watering  places — 
but,  in  all  other  respects,  New  York  can  furnish 
what  can  be  found  anywhere  else." 
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[WritUn  for  Ballou-B  Piotori"!  ) 
IlEVEIUE. 

cr  jwts  MAMitin  rim. 

&.«fon«  or  ItllctipM,  vi-.Tfd  not  "Ith  'tnfe! 

8nnlclu-i  from  the  caw  aod  tUe  t.irn.oil  of  lift. 
Now  nm  I  «  raonarcb !  With  cceplrc  auil  pirlaml, 

LoBcii-g  Hi*  Just  behiDd, 
Robed  Id  the  purple.  I  btwte  lo  lh«  far-lcind. 

To  tbe         I""'""  of       ^iogJom  of  MiDd ! 

Seo  the  wide  shores  of  ihl*  fairy  land  r*glon. 

View  well  tills  birtbrlghl,  my  touet  In  feel 
SlllUons  rif  vMuih,  my  genli-lefflon, 

Hiisten  to  l(.y»Uy,  bEudlug  thukneo? 
Throned  on  the  Ideiil  juminlts  of  fancy, 

Oitftled  1q  wiiard-wuUs-tbus  do  I  flml, 
With  the  sure  aid  of  tliis  soul  ntrronmtic.v. 

Every  desr  haunl  of  my  Kloedom  of  Mind! 

Hark  to  Iho  echoes  of  mirth  nnd  cnjoymont, 
Toy  with  Lbuse  Mphj  rs  of  ludolcot  e.uf  I 

HerB  tire  no  demons  of  pain  and  employnieut. 
And  but  tNo  ,1-1  ty— the  mrjnorcb  to  plwiso! 

HhII,  ye  briglit  cniplnw.    thoughl  girdled,  hourt- 
fuiinded, 

Farewell  the  honors  of  earth,  long-resigned ) 
Lo,  as  n  regent,  with  ratmps  surrounded, 
TbHS  do  1  reign  lo  my  Kingdom  of  Mindl 

IWrilten  for  H^IIou's  Plilori«l  ] 

SALLIE  LOST  AND  WON. 

WHAT  CAME  OF  A  CONFLAGKATION. 


nr  MATriiEw  s.  vintos. 
"Firk!  firo!" 

It  is  midnight.  The  Rreat  oily  which  a  few 
moraenti  ajio  sk-pt  in  ilio  breathless  hush  of  si- 
lence and  darkness,  is  all  alive  now  with  the 
echoes  and  re-edioes  of  thatilartling  cry.  Bells 
ring— engines  rattle— the  ihundtT  of  rushing  feel 
rdTerbenites  along  the  pavements. 

"  I'ire  1  firo  !" 

It  is  a  sound  which  I  have  not  heard  for  years 
without  a  strange  thrilling  of  iho  pulses.  There 
aro  gray  threads  in  my  liuir,  and  suspicious 
crow's  tracks  about  my  cyeR,  and  yet,  old  man 
as  I  am,  my  heart  to  this  day  will  spring  to  my 
throat  like  a  frightened  boy's,  whenever  1  listen 
to  that  cry.  Silling  here  by  my  library- 
window  to  night,  waiehing  ilie  lurid  light  of  the 
distant  conflagraliou  as  it  swells  up  to  heaven 
like  11  great  golden  eloud,  memory  hrings  hack 

10  mc,  with  almost  painful  disiincineis,  the  one 
romantic  epi;odc  ol  ray  life;  and  while  the 
hrazen  throateil  bolls  are  pealing  out  their  warn- 
ing, imploring  calls  through  the  awakened  city, 
and  the  hoarse  voice  of  tiremcn,  the  rude  clatter 
of  engines,  and  the  trampling  of  innumerable, 
hurrying  feet  arc  growing  fainter  in  tho  distance, 
1  have  a  mind  to  write  out  the  little  romance  of 
which  I  speak. 

But  tho  reader  must  go  out  wiih  mo,  in  imagi- 
nation, away  out  from  this  wilderness  of  brick 
walls  and  narrow  pavements,  to  where  the  moon- 
light h  lying  white  and  still  upon  country  lields 
and  country  homes,  silvering  the  dew  upon 
blushing  clover  meadows,  drifting  over  summer 
hills,  and  hanging  up  silver  swings  among  grand 
old  trees  for  ihe  giddy  winds  lo  frolic  iu.  We 
will  leave  the  city  far  behind  us,  like  a  huge 
monster  huiihed  to  restless  slumber,  its  thousand 
fiery  eyes  sparkling  anil  glittering  wickedly,  as 

11  in  fierce  anger  because  it  could  nol  spring  for- 
ward upon  our  track  and  drag  us  backward. 
Here,  let  us  take  this  road,  where  the  tall  elm 
trees  stand  up  in  such  a  proud,  sentinel* fashion, 
lacing  ihcir  green  uniforms  together  over  our 
heads  by  Ihe  while  ribbons  of  the  moonlight, 
leaving  only  darkness  underneath,  save  where 
now  and  then  tlie  brown,  winding  country  road 
is  mottled  with  spoti  of  light,  like  great,  irregu- 
lar flakes  of  snow.  This  way — to  the  ri;,'hl !  It 
will  lead  us  sooner  where  wo  wish  to  go,  and  I 
will  f>how  you  the  spot  where  years  and  years 
ago,  ere  a  single  brown  hair  on  my  head 
had  whitened,  or  a  single  wrinkle  tlared  to 
ebow  itself  upon  ray  face,  I  turned  the  saddest 
and  yet  the  sweeicsl  page  in  the  long  book  of  my 
life.  Ah,  yes !  the  saddest  and  the  sweetest 
page!  I  spelled  out  tho  words  awkwardly  al 
first,  and  every  syllabic  touched  my  iicart  like  the 
quick,  cold  thrust  of  a  dagger.  When  I  read 
thorn  over  afterward,  I  found  they  hud  been  re- 
written with  a  pen  of  gold. 

It  was  a  June  night,  very  similar  to  this,  but 
tho  hour  was  earlier.  I  sat  aide  by  side  with 
Sallie  Whittemore,  on  the  brown,  wooden  door- 
Btep  of  her  father's  house,  and  never  king  occu- 
pied bis  throne  with  a  prouder  realizing  Bense  of 


his  position,  than  did  I  that  humble  yeimost  cx 
iiKcd  seat ;  huml)lc,  because  it  was  a  doorstep, 
and  only  a  wooden  one  at  that,  yet  most  exalted, 
because  Sallio  Whittemore,  the  prettiest,  wittiest, 
rosiest  giri  formiles  around  occupied  it  with  me. 
With  just  such  a  saintly  face  as  sho  wears  to- 
night, the  moon  came  up  from  behind  the  east- 
ern hills,  brightening  the  earth  with  iho  sad  glory 
of  her  smile.  In  just  such  a  dainty  way  ihe 
summer  wind  ran  across  the  meadows,  gathering 
up  here  a  scent  and  there  a  sound,  stealing  sweet 
Fmells  from  the  purple  clover  beds,  wandering 
through  the  orchards,  shaking  their  green  boughs 
in  wanton  glee,  imd  frightening  the  few  creamy, 
rose-lintcd  petals  that  had  outlived  the  May, 
down  to  Iho  dewy  ground ;  purloining  a  note 
from  the  murmurous  song  which  the  far-away 
river  was  singing  to  its  pebbly  shores,  rutllmg 
tho  silken  wings  of  ihe  nested  bird,  and  even  dar- 
ing to  stir  with  its  audacious  breath  the  soft  hair 
which  shaded  Sallie's  foreh end— that  smooth, 
while  forehead  I  would  have  given  a  year  of  my 
life  to  kiss.  O,  Iho  mocking,  cruel  wind  !  Did 
it  know  that  a  sweet  tumult  of  hopes  and  fears, 
of  painful  pleasure  and  pleasurable  pain,  was  in 
my  heart  that  hour?  As  it  fluttered  its  cool 
wings  across  my  lace,  did  it  guess  what  tender, 
piciisant  thought  il  was  thai  dashed  the  swift 
blood  up  warm  and  impetuous  to  my  sun-burned 
cheeks,  and  sent  a  tremor  of  agitation  dancing 
through  my  veins  1  At  any  rate,  it  phiyed  its 
niiiii  pranks  as  though  it  knew  iho  whole— as 
though  it  had  spelled  out  Irom  tho  crimson  al- 
phabet of  Sullie's  blushes  l!io,full  story,  and  was 
determined  to  taniatizo  me  10  the  utmost.  It 
tossed  and  floated  through  her  silken  hair,  as  if 
to  ridicule  the  grcal  awkward  hands  which  hung 
unused  by  my  side,  longing  but  not  daring  to 
smooth  back  caressingly  the  disordered  nut- 
brown  tresses.  It  played  with  tho  tassels  of  her 
coquettish  little  apron,  and  trembled  on  the 
white,  crimped  edge  of  tho  cambric  rulilo  about 
her  ihroat.  It  stirred  the  folds  of  her  bodice, 
challengiiig  me  to  clasp  about  with  my  arm  the 
slender  waist.  It  even  swept  back,  daringly, 
once  or  twice,  tho  simple  gingham  skirt,  re- 
vealing to  me  the  dainty  little  feet  beneath,  beat- 
ing out  a  gay,  quick  tunc  on  the  greensward. 

1  bad  gone  to  Sallie's  that  beautiful  summer 
evening  to  tell  her  a  story  of  tenderness  that  had 
been  in  my  heart  for  years  ;  gone  to  her,  earnest 
and  courageous  with  my  great  hope,  to  find  how 
cowardly  one  bright  glance  from  her  blue  eyes, 
or  one  gay  word  from  her  ripe,  red  lips,  could 
make  me.  I  had  thought  to  tell  her  all  I  had  to 
say  in  a  single,  simple,  stralgbi-forward  sentence, 
but,  0,  how  the  words  stuck  in  my  throat  when 
I  tried  to  speak  them,  and  how  my  obstinate 
tongue  turned  and  twisted,  as  though  suddenly 
grown  too  large  for  the  moutli  which  held  it,  I 
was  a  plain,  awkward  country  youth  at  best,  but 
!,oa'  plain  and  how  awkward  I  never  realized  until 
I  sat  there  in  the  moonlight  by  Sallie's  side,  con- 
fused and  agitated,  envying  her  the  bewitching 
self  possession  of  manner  which  only  rendered 
me  more  uncouth  nnd  ungraceful  in  tho  contrast. 
And,  by  the  way,  what  will  give  women — pro- 
voking creatures  that  they  are  !— such  an  air  of 
cool,  sweet,  easy  dignity,  as  to  have  thoir  lovers 
blushing  like  beets,  and  blundering  like  blind 
pigs  in  a  crooked  sly.  over  a  confession  of  love  1 
I  am  quite  sure  I  could  have  shaken  Sallie, 
well  as  I  loved  her,  to  see  with  what  quiet  but 
arch  gaiety  she  enjoyed  my  embarrassment.  We 
sat  together  silently  for  tho  most  part,  though 
once  iu  awhile  I  would  Hing  in  a  little  spasmodic 
gasp  of  conversation  about  tho  weather,  the  slate 
of  the  crops,  or  the  harvesting  piospects.  As 
for  the  particular  subject,  it  kept  edging  about 
my  tongue  like  a  shy  fox  around  a  trap,  never 
getting  near  enough  to  be  caught  by  the  subtle 
spring-wire  of  speech. 

'■  Don't  you  think  they  are  pretty,  Ben  V  said 
Sallie,  at  last,  breaking  in  upon  the  embarrassing 
silence  with  tho  clei.r,  bell  like  music  of  her  voice, 
and  twisting  one  white  hand,  as  she  spoke,  in  and 
out  through  the  tangled  wed  of  hop-vines  that 
clambered  greenly  over  the  brown,  wooden 
porch. 

I  nodded  my  head  in  assent,  watching  her 
slight  fingers  with  a  kind  of  fascination,  as  they 
fluttered  ihiough  the  dark  leaves  like  so  many 
white  blossoms. 

"  Mr,  Uunter's  folks  have  gol  trumpet  honey- 
suckles for  their  new  bouse,  but  I  don't  think  them 
half  as  beautiful  a^  these.  I  always  did  like  hop- 
vines." 

She  said  it  with  such  a  botwitcliing  uplifting  of 
her  eyes  to  mine,  aa  if  to  knowwhether  I  agreed 
with  her  or  not  t 


"  I  wish  /  was  a  hop-vine,  then,  Sallie  !" 
Don't  iBugh  at  me.  dear  reader  1  I  knownow 
thai  it  was  ft  very  silly  thing  to  say.  I  think  I 
partly  realized  it  ih^n,  but  in  ihc  name  of  good- 
ness what  couhi  a  poor,  blundering  fellow  do, 
when  his  heart  kept  climbing  up  into  his  mouth 
jnst  for  the  fun  of  tumbling  back  again,  like  a 
frog  into  a  pond,  while  every  drop  of  blood  in 
!iis  body  seemed  ambitious  to  crowd  itself  into 
Jiis  bursting  face,  to  blaze  and  bum  and  flame 
away,  with  no  obvious  reason  in  the  world  only 
to  make  him  the  laughing-stock  of  a  merry,  co- 
quettish girl? 

And  a  laughing-stock  it  made  of  me— no  mis- 
take. Sallie  looked  saucily  into  my  face  a  mo- 
ment, and  then  said,  with  a  little  ripple  of 
laughter  that  set  the  extreme  tips  of  my  ears  to 
burning  and  tingling  as  if  they  bad  been  held  in 
lOt  pincers  : 

Hop  vines  have  one  quality  which  is  hardly 
thought  becoming  in  young  men." 

May  I  ask  what  that  is  V  I  replied,  a  trifle 
sheepishly,  making  a  desperate  attempt  to  im- 
prison one  of  the  soft  hands  thai  had  fluttered 
down  from  the  vines  to  her  lap. 
"  Greenness  !" 

She  snatched  her  hand  away,  as  she  said 
t.  and  cast  a  very  innocent,  steady  look  up  to- 
wards the  moon. 

Greenness!  The  word  went  over  me  like  a 
cold  shower-bath,  for  I  saw  what  a  dolt  I 
was  making  of  myself  in  the  eyes  where  I  cared 
most  to  appear  well.  It  did  mo  good  service, 
however.  My  embarrassment  was  gone  on  the 
instant,  and  I  was  as  dignified  and  as  cool  as  the 
little  lady  beside  me  and  the  nature  of  the  circum- 
stances would  permit.  The  fear  thai  my  clown- 
hness  would  lose  mo  Sallie,  had  the  effect  of 
sobering  me  back  into  self  possession,  and  in  a 
few  resolute  words,  respectful,  earnest,  tender, 
but  not  self-humiliating,  (it  is  astonishing  how 
a  man's  self-respect  always  rises  up  to  combat  a 
woman's  ridicule !)  I  told  her  of  my  lovo,  and 
asked  her  lo  be  my  wife. 

It  was  her  turn  to  be  flustered  then.  I  tried  to 
read  my  answer  in  her  face,  before  sho  spoke, 
but  the  moonlight  showed  me  such  a  contradic- 
tory mystery  of  smiles  and  blushes  and  dimples 
and  pouts  and  frowns,  such  sudden  upliftings 
and  down-droopings  of  snowy  eyelids,  such  toss- 
ing of  curls,  and  pouting  of  lips,  and  flushing  of 
cheeks,  that  I  could  make  nothing  of  it  but  a 
puzzle,  and  was  forced  to  content  myself  and 
wait  patiently  lor  an  answer. 

It  came  al  last — a  faint,  hesitating,  half  audi- 
ble no.  I  was  jilted !  The  blood  went  away 
from  my  face  in  a  swift  retreat,  makiug  such  a 
great,  wild  rush  at  my  heart,  that  for  a  moment 
I  felt  sick  and  dizzy,  and  then  it  came  back 
again,  whirling  and  boiling  into  my  cheeks, 
eager  to  tell  how  mortified  and  pained  I  was. 

Then  I  made  a  fool  of  myself.  I  delight 
to  punish  myself,  even  at  this  late  day,  by  de- 
claring that  I  made  a  fool,  an  unquestionable, 
actual  downright  fool  of  myself.  I  could  almost 
pull  my  asinine  ears  this  blessed  minute,  iu  pure 
reveuge  upon  myself.  I  hadn't  lived  so  long 
in  tho  world  then  as  I  have  now.  I  didn't  un- 
derstand (tie  complicated  mystery  of  a  wo- 
Eciau's  nature  ;  didn't  know  that  she  ever  allowed 
her  lips  knowingly  to  contradict  her  heart.  And 
so  I  accepted  Sallie's  tremulous  negative  with 
as  lionost  a  faith  in  tiio  candor  of  her  decision, 
as  though  it  had  been  a  plump,  firm,  scornful 
one.  But  it  didn't  quite  agree  with  somethin 
had  heard,  ooco  upon  a  time  ;  and  after  the  first 
shock  of  pain  was  over,  I  blurted  out  with  : 

"  Well,  then,  if  you  never  intended  to  marry 
a  fi-dlow,  what  did  you  encourage  him  fori  And 
what  made  you  tell  Nancy  Hunter,  when  you 
knew  sho  would  tell  her  brother,  and  her  brother 
would  toll  roe,  that  I  was  the  only  young  man  in 
the  village  fit  for  a  husband  V 

There!  I'll  leave  it  the  reader  if  I  wasn'i 
an  idiot.  I  believe  tho  old  cloven-hoofed  father 
of  all  folly  tempted  me  into  that  speech,  for  I  am 
naturally  bright  enough.  You  should  have  seen 
Sallie's  eyes  open  upon  me,  wide  and  dark,  and 
watched  tho  little  fiery  sparks  of  scorn  anil  anger 
that  shot  into  them,  like  stars  into  a  cloudy  firm 
ament.  You  should  have  seen  the  flood  of  crim 
son  color  break  up  from  tho  velvet  channel  of 
her  cheeks,  overflow  their  shore  of  dimples,  and 
rise  up  oven  to  the  white  upland  of  her  brow, 
You  sliould  have  seen  her  superb  lips  curl,  her 
graceful  neck  arch  itself,  her  slight  figure 
siraigblon  and  rise  into  almost  queenly  propor- 
tions, as  she  sprang  up  and  stood  before  rae.  My 
straw  hat  had  been  lying  on  the  grass  at  her  feet 
I  She  stooped,  picked  it  up,  and  with  i\  quick, 


proud  gesture  laid  it  on  my  head.  Ah 
you  were  only  a  simple  country  girl  k  ' 
haughty  disdain  of  that  look  and  motiL  ""^ 
have  fitted  a  queen  I  "  ^'^"U 

"  You  aro  a  great,  rude,  conceited  crea, 
Benjamin  Woodstock,  and  if  I  ever  said  h' 
words,  I  could  not  have  been  over^lockcd 
common  sense,  any  more  than  you  are  now  Ji"' 
yon  are  gentlemanly  enough  to  repeat  the^ 
me.    I  congratulate  you  on  tho  fluurishinr;™ 
in  which  your  vanity  must  have  been  incrcal!"' 
with  such  nutritious  food  to  diet  on    I  k*^"''^^ 
good-evening  1  ■' 
Sho  stood  with  her  angry  eyes  bent  fpii  □ 
my  face,  while  she  spoke,  but  as  sho  finished  s| " 
swept  me  a  low  courtesy,  and  turned  to  enter  i| 
house.    I  know,  for  she  has  told  mo  since  ih 
my  lips  were  white  with  the  passion  of  rescoif"! 
pride  and  anger  which  her  words  awakened  ' 
my  heart.    But  I  had  sense  enough  to  thrust  m\- 
hat  upon  my  bead  and  take  the  most  direct  road 
home,  choking  down,  us  I  went  along,  tiig  j.^^ 
rent  of  hot,  wrathful  thoughts  which  oppressed 
me  almost  to  sufl^ocalion. 

And  now  I  have  another  confession  to  maU 
1  hadn't  gone  a  rod  and  a  half  from  tho  housf 
before  there  came  a  revulsion  of  feeling,  j  (^|| 
indignant  al  myself  for  my  stupidity  and  rude 
ness,  rather  than  at  Sallio  for  her  just  tescni- 
mcut.  The  predominating  influcnco  at  work  in 
my  heart  was  no  longer  wrath  but  sorrow  and 
f  you  will  believe  it,  I  sat  down  in  tho  bri.-lji' 
moonlighted  field  that  adjoined  Squire  Wliine. 
more's  front  yard,  and  in  full  sight  of  the  Iiouh' 
cried  like  a  whipped  schoolboy.  Sneer  at  un; 
who  will.  Those  were  honest  tears,  wrun<;  from 
the  heart  of  an  unsophisticated  hut  strongly  lov- 
ng  man,  at  the  grave  of  the  sweetest  hope  hv 
had  ever  cherished.  My  love  for  Sallie  Wbiit.:- 
more,  and  my  grief  at  her  rejection,  were  tioih 
simple,  sincere  and  genuine.  In  the  unaffetlcd 
earuestQess  of  my  sorrow,  I  might  have 
there  al!  night  with  my  handkerchief  to  my  eju^, 
but  tliat  a  clear,  melodious,  derisive  luuf^h  raiij; 
out  all  at  once  on  the  air.  I  started  as  il  a  blow 
had  been  dealt  me.  There  was  but  one  mouth  in 
all  the  world  through  whose  rosy  portal  smh 
laughter  could  float,  and  I  know  it!  Sallie— 
malicious,  cruel  Sallie — had  been  watchiug  mo 
from  her  chamber-window ! 

I  could  not  endure  that  she  of  al!  personj 
should  ridicule  my  emotion,  so  I  hastily  thrust 
my  pocket  handkerchief  out  of  sight,  nnd  druiv- 
ing  ray  coatsleove  vigorously  across  my  eyes 
once  or  twice,  rose  from  my  seat,  and  resolutely 
swallowing  my  grief  for  the  limo  being,  walked 
briskly  towards  home,  making  a  valorous  at- 
tempt to  wiiistle  a  sprightly  tune,  in  liojies  that 
Sallie  would  hear  mo  and  judge  therefrom  of  ray 
indifference.  I  need  scarcely  add  that  the  ni 
tempt  resnlted  in  failure.  I  could  stop  cryini;, 
if  need  be,  to  save  myself  from  ridicule,  but  not 
for  a  kingdom  could  I  whistle. 


"  Fire!  fire  !"  * 

The  clear,  shrill  cry  startled  me  from  an  un- 
easy slumber  into  which  I  had  fallen  aloDg  to- 
wards midnight.  The  teai-s  of  my  grent  disap- 
pointment were  dried  from  my  lashes  as  I  sprang 
np  from  my  bed  and  pyshed  away  the  window 
curtains,  in  order  (o  gain,  if  possible,  some 
knowledge  of  the  origin  and  cause  of  Hie 
alarm. 

"  Fire  !  fire  !"  , 
Squire  Whittemore's  house  is  all  m  a  h\m. 
Bring  on  your  buckets  and  pails,  neighbors,  aai 
for  the  love  of  heaven  hasten!" 

These  and  similar  hurried  exclamations  fell  o 
my  ears,  as  I  throw  on  my  clothes  and  ra.ne 
into  tho  street.  Squire  Whittemore  s  l>ouse^ 
For  an  instant  the  blood  seemed  to  have  grow 
stagnant  in  my  veins,  but  on  the  next  1  was  j 
ing  through  the  streets  towards  the  scene  o 
conR'-gration,  as  though  some  invuiblo  po«e 
had  lent  me  winga.  ,ii.order 

All  was  confusion  and  alarm  and  wild  im 
there;  but  as  I  sprang  in  among  the  o^^^  ,^ 
crowd,  panting  and  breathless,  a  cry, 
its  depths  of  terror  and  despair  brok  ^^^^ 
ear,  making  my  very  heart  stand  sldl  «U 
import  of  its  dre-idful  words.  j,i 

.'My  child!  O  God,  ray  ''■"'d  ' 

savoher-i"  ^^ihe^'i 

One  might  have  known  .t  was 
voice,  even  if  they  had  not  ^^'^^^^^J^,,  „„J 
standings  .ho  tl-"t.^ ^iud, 
her  gray  hairs  streamnig  on  the 
^ee.sL;  with  its  mig.;ty^-.--,,. 


man  I 


erect 
her 


by 
wild 
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ruised  fore  finger  pointing  frantically  to  ihc 
where  tlie  flnrac6  wore  bursting  out  in  llic 
w^ihk-st   fury,  and   tlircnicuing  to    prevent  all 
jipproacli. 

It  needed  but  one  glance  to  Bhow  me  the  cause 
f  that  pitiful  appeal.  Standing  by  an  upper 
window,  with  her  facu  rendered  almost  deathlike 
i,9  pallor,  by  the  Uiri.i,  ghastly  light  of  iho 
flames,  was  SiiHie  Whittemorc  !  Jt  seemed  for 
(lii  instant  as  if  no  Immun  aid  could  reach  her. 
nnd  every  breath  in  that  great  multitude  was 
hashed  in  an  awful  suspense.  Then  there  was  a 
stir  among  the  most  daring— a  rush— and  a  do/,- 
t-n  stout  men  sprang  forward  lo  the  rescue.  I 
ahead  of  them  alt,  and  my  fuoE  was  fir*t 
n„d  firmest  on  the  ladder  which  stalwnrt  hands 
hiid  roared  against  the  already  trembling  walls. 
A^ile  (IS  a  panther  I  sprang  up  the  slender 
rounds,  the  cinders  II)  ing  around  me  in  a  fiery 
min,  great,  hot  clouds  of  smoke  heating  into  my 
fnce  and  almost  blinding  mc,  as  I  toiled  dizzily 
upward.  A  moment,  and  my  arms  were  about 
llie  terrified  girl's  waist ;  another,  and  we  were 
one  fourth  of  the  way  down  in  our  perilous  de- 
scent. Even  then,  in  that  moment  of  awful  dan- 
ger, there  was  an  exqaisitesense  of  happiness  at 
Hiy  heart.  Perhaps  it  was  the  drooping  of  that 
dainty  head  against  my  shoulder,  perhaps  the 
( lose  cliisp  of  those  solt,  warm  arms  about  my 
neck,  that  made  me  so,  but  God  knows  the  feel- 
iu"  was  brief  as  it  was  blissful.  There  was  a 
(■rash,  a  horrified  shout  from  the  crowd  below, 
and  I  felt  the  treacherous  ladder  giving  way  be- 
neath our  weight.  I  have  a  vague  remembrance 
ot  drawing  my  dear  burden  more  closely  to  my 
breast,  and  of  sending  up  a  quick  prayer  to 
Heaven  for  her  safety,  and  then  there  is  a  blank 
in  my  memory. 

"  A  cripple  for  life  !" 

I  remember  how  I  shivered  a*  the  kind  physi- 
cian's words  fell  on  my  car,  and  how  I  turned 
iiway  my  eyes  from  the  crowd  of  pitting,  neigh- 
borly faces  gathered  about  my  couch — turned 
them  away  with  a  sense  of  utter,  helpless,  hope- 
less despair  creeping  coldly  over  me.  I  remem- 
ber of  begging  them  all  to  go  away,  and  leave 
me  alone  with  my  own  great  affliction  and  bitter 
sorrow.  1  remember,  too,  how  they  stole  softly 
and  silently  from  the  little  darkened  room — all 
but  one,  and  that  one  the  person  whose  presence 
1  could  least  of  all  endure.  But  there  she  was, 
and  there  she  would  remain,  in  spite  of  all  my 
pleading ;  and  she  uoiiW  kneel  beside  ma,  and 
nestle  her  pale,  tearful  face  beside  mine  on  the 
pillow,  and  lay  her  dear  arms  about  my  neck,  till 
I  thought  her  sweet,  tender  pity  would  drive  me 
mad. 

And  when  I  told  her  at  last  that  she  must  go, 
that  such  kindness  from  her  was  quite  unman- 
ning me — assuring  her  how  from  my  heart  I 
thanked  God  that  she  had  not  loved  me,  lest  I 
should  have  been  too  selfish  to  give  up  even  then, 
when  my  life  was  little  more  than  a  wreck,  she 
only  clung  to  me  the  closer,  and  buried  her  wet 
face  in  my  bosom. 

"  Ben,  dear,  dear  Ben,  do  not  speak  so  1"  she 
sobbed.  "  I  do  love  you — I  did  love  all  the  time, 
wicked  as  I  was.  And  if  you  were  blind  and 
deaf,  as  well  as  crippled,  the  only  thing  that 
fihonld  hinder  me  from  being  your  wife,  would 
be  because  I  had  proved  mjself  so  unworthy  ot 
you  that  you  had  ceased  to  love  me." 

I  tried  to  lift  her  face  from  my  bosom,  when 
she  had  finished  speaking — tried  with  all  my 
poor  strength,  but  she  kept  it  hidden  close,  and 
not  till  I  asked  her  whether  it  was  gratitude  or 
teal,  genuine  love  which  prompted  her  generous 
avowal,  did  she  release  me  from  her  passionate 
embrace.  But  then  she  rose  np  instantly,  show- 
ing me  her  blushing,  radiant  face,  and  I  knew  by 
the  flash  of  light  which  glorified  it  for  an  instant, 
that  my  question  needed  no  answer  in  words.  It 
"■us  love,  real  and  genuine  ;  and  if  I  had  not 
known  it  then,  I  should  have  learned  it  since,  for 
it  has  been  the  blessing  of  all  my  life  from  thai 
time  forward. 


EXI'EKIENCE. 

There  is  a  pretty  German  story  of  a  blind  man, 
«'ho,  even  under  a  misfortune,  was  happy— hap- 
py in  a  wife  ho  passionately  loved  ;  her  voice 
was  sweet  and  low,  and  he  gave  her  credit  for 
that  beauty  which  (had  he  been  a  painter)  was 
the  object  ol  his  idolatry.  A  physician  came, 
"Id,  curing  the  disease,  restored  the  husband  to 
sight,  which  he  chiefly  vnlued  ns  it  would  enable 
Uuu  to  gaze  on  the  lovely  features  of  his  wife, 
fjt:  looks,  and  sees  a  lace  hideous  in  ugliness! 
*le  18  restored  to  his  sight,  but  his  happiness  is 
o.^er.  Is  not  this  our  history  ?  Our  eruel  phy- 
sinan  IS  Experience.— //oHtf  Journal. 


tWrltten  for  V«llou'»  I'tctflrinl.] 

A  VOYAGE  TO  SWEDKN. 


BY  S1D?(IIY  S.  TURKfeB. 

The  sultry  noon  of  n  hot  summer  day  sent 
down  iis  biirnini,'  rays  upon  the  head  of  a  travel- 
ler who,  with  a  heavy  bundle  slung  across  his 
shoulders  with  a  stout  onken  slick,  was  walking 
in  the  dirtciiuti  of  Boston.  He  had  left  Salem 
in  the  morning,  nnd  bad  proceeded  quiie  leisure- 
ly, until  noon  found  him  eagerly  seeking  shelter 
under  some  tree,  or  iit  least  under  the  shadow  of 
a  building,  nnlil  ihc  torrid  hour  was  past.  ILiv- 
ing  found  this,  be  look  lioin  his  bundle  a  small 
book,  and  throwing  ofl'  his  hat,  he  fell  at  his 
whole  length  beneath  a  largu  overspreading  tree, 
and  began  to  read. 

He  was  n  tall,  slender  youth,  apparently  twen- 
ty-two or  three  years  old,  with  a  f  n  o  bronzed  «nd 
sunburnt,  but  with  a  lorehead  like  snow,  where 
ihe  straight  black  hair  was  allowed  to  fall  around 
it  at  Its  own  pleasure 

A  light,  tvi  of  intellectual  superiority,  played 
around  that  forehead  and  sparkled  in  the  deep 
black  e>cs;  and,  notwithstanding  the  mode  of 
travel  he  had  adopted,  every  person  who  looked 
at  him  would  take  a  second  and  deeper  gaxe,  and 
acknowledge  that  here  was  no  ordinary  man ; 
that  be  walked,  not  because  ho  was  poor,  but  be- 
cause he  was  independent ;  that  instead  of  (rust- 
ing his  thoughts  to  the  mixed  sociality  of  a  stago- 
coach,  he  had  chosen  to  enjoy  them  silently,  or 
to  pour  them  forth  where  no  one  could  hoar,  or 
analyze  llicm  to  his  disadvantage.    He  lay  there 
and  read  for  more  than  two  hours;  then  rising 
and  shaping  his  course  toward  a  farin-bouse  that 
stood  alone,  he  asked  for  some  bread  and  milk. 
The  farmer's  wife  sat  bread,  fruit,  and  delicious 
cream  before  him,  for  which  ho  threw  down  some 
silver.    She  refused  it,  posiiivily,  saying  that, 
in  their  retired  situation,  it  was  too  pleasant  to 
see  a  stranger,  to  allow  themiclves  to  be  paid. 
Mutual  confidence  was  inspired,  and  the  result 
was  that  the  young  man  was  to  board  with  his 
new  friends  for  a  few  weeks,  until  some  arrange- 
ments could  be  made  for  him  which  might  prove 
more  permanent.    He  was  installed  at  once  in  a 
pleasant  chamber,  overlooking  a  wide  range  of 
hill  and  meadow,  and  giving  a  delicious  glimpse 
of  the  blue  ocean.    A  neat  straw  carpet,  with 
white  curtains  and  a  white  bed-covering,  cane- 
seated  chairs  with  white  frames,  and  a  small  ta- 
ble, were  all  the  appointments  of  the  timple 
room.    It  was  the  spare  chamber  of  the  house, 
and  was  scrupulously  clean  and  neat. 

It  was  a  sweet  resting-place  to  him,  whose  life 
for  two  years  had  been  sometimes  m  the  crowded 
cabin  of  a  steamer,  someiimes  on  shipboard,  and 
sometimes  on  the  very  top  of  volcanic  mountains, 
lying  there  all  night  to  watch  an  eruption.  It 
was  a  sweet  resting-place,  too,  for  a  heart  that 
had  ached  and  trembled,  hoped  and  feared,  and 
had  also  been  torn  and  bleeding  under  woes  of 
which  the  world  know,  and  for  which  it  cured 
ttolhin^. 


Roland  Ashton  was  the  son  of  a  ship  masterin 
Salem,  who,  dying  in  the  East  Indies,  had  left  a 
moderate  property  to  his  widow  and  only  son. 
Mrs.  Ashton  belonged  to  an  aristocratic  family 
in  Salem,  and  her  pride  of  birth,  though  not  offen- 
sive, was  still  prominent  enough  to  call  attention 
to  the  fact. 

She  had  educated  Roland  in  something  of  the 
same  feeling;  but  in  him  it  operated  only  as  a 
high-toned  self  respect.  Well  educated,  highly 
bred,  and  in  all  respects  a  gentleman,  Roland 
Ashton  might  have  taken  precedence  of  almost 
every  person  in  his  circle ;  but  his  modesty  re- 
strained him  from  all  demonstrations  of  superior- 
ity, and  he  contented  himself  with  the  lowest 
seat  rather  than  to  claim  the  highest. 

He  had  visited  foreign  countries,  his  property 
giving  him  ample  means  for  so  doing,  by  being 
economically  managed  ;  and  during  his  stay  his 
mother  had  resided  with  an  old  friend  in  Boston. 
Arranging  all  things  at  the  pretty  farm-house  to 
his  liking,  and  securing  a  parlor  below  for  bis 
motlier,  he  walked  to  that  city  the  next  morning, 
intending  to  prevail  on  her  to  return  with  him. 

It  was  one  of  Ashton's  peculiarities  never  to 
ride  when  bo  could  walk ;  and,  having  tired 
himself  on  this  day,  he  set  out  the  following 
morning  to  trace  his  way  to  the  city.  He  had 
gone  a  few  miles,  when  a  carriage  appeared  in 
ihe  distance,  swaying  and  careering  so  violently 
that  he  was  convinced  something  terrible  had 
happened,  or  was  about  to  happen.    On  its  ap- 


proach he  found  it  perfectly  empty.  A  fragment 
of  gauzy  material  was  hanging  to  the  step  ;  an- 
other of  a  different  color  to  the  wheel.  Evident- 
ly, then,  hidies  had  been  thrown  from  it,  and 
perhaps  were  djing  upon  the  road.  He  Kciicd 
the  reins,  which  were  entangling  the  luet  of  the 
horses,  and  freeing  them,  he  sprang  on  the  seat 
and  drove  them  bai-k.  Be>ido  the  rond  lay  a 
figure  apparently  lifeless.  Another  lady  was 
bringing  water  from  a  brook  in  her  inverted  sun- 
shade, with  which  she  began  lo  sprinkle  the  re- 
cumbent figure. 

A-f  Uolimd  sprung  to  the  ground,  the  lady  ut- 
tered n  cry  of  lieiuirclt  joy.  She  explained  that 
the  horses  became  friglucned  at  a  largo  piece  of 
room  paper  that  was  blown  directly  ucroas  their 
feci ;  that  her  companion,  who  was  driving,  could 
not  hold  the  reins  and  had  attempted  to  alight, 
but  misled  her  footing,  and  wiw  jerked  forward 
upon  sonic  stones  ;  that  finding  that  she  could 
not  recover  the  reins,  she  followed  her  friend's 
example,  with  better  success,  her  only  accident 
being  the  loss  of  half  a  flounce,  She  told  liim 
this  while  endeavoring  to  restore  her  friUnd,  in 
which  Ashton,  having  secured  tlie  hoiseo,  was  of 
great  service  to  her. 

"  My  name  is  Laura  King,"  said  the  yonng 
lady,  after  a  brief  pause,  in  which  they  were  at  a 
loss  to  know  how  to  proceed. 

"And  mine  is  Ashton,"  rejoined  Roland. 
"  That  is  right.    Now  we  know  each  other," 
she  said.    "  I  think  it  awkward  not  to  be  able  to 
call  names." 

Roland  was  surpri.'^ed  at  the  little  emotion  she 
experienced  for  her  ftiend'a  state,  and  he  did  not 
mind  telling  her  so. 

"  O,  Mr.  Ashton  !  when  you  have  seen  as  ma- 
ny ladies  faint  ns  I  have,  you  will  not  think  it  a 
weighty  nft'air.  Still,  I  should  like  her  lo  recover 
before  we  put  her  into  Ihe  carriage." 

She  did  not,  however,  and  Ashton  took  her  up 
gently  and  placed  her  on  the  seat,  and  Launi  was 
soon  seated  by  her  side.  She  held  her  head 
against  her  shoulder,  and  the  carriage  was  driven 
on  by  Roland  at  a  smart,  quick  pace.  A  few 
moments  of  this  motion  sufiiced  lo  send  the  color 
into  her  cheeks,  the  quick,  warm  breath  to  her 
lips,  nnd  as  Uoland  turned  round  toward  her,  he 
was  struck  wiih  the  varied  expression  of  a  face 
lately  so  still  and  pallid. 

"Whither  do  you  goV  he  asked  of  Miss  King, 
who  directed  him  to  a  genteel  house  near  Beacon 
Street,  "  The  very  house,"  said  he,  "  wheto  my 
mother  is  stiying."  But  his  words  were  lost  in 
the  sound  of  the  wheels,  and  on  second  thought 
he  did  not  repeat  them. 

He  alighted  when  they  arrived,  and  handed 
out  Miss  King.  The  other  lady  was  really  hurt, 
and  he  was  obliged  to  take  her  out  in  his  arms 
and  carry  her  into  the  house.  Mrs.  Ashton  her- 
self stood  in  the  hall,  and  of  course  the  embrace 
lo  her  long  absent  son  was  very  cordial.  Con- 
siderable time  elapsed  before  order  was  re- 
stored and  the  injured  lady  placed  under  the 
care  ol  a  physician.  Ashton  proposed  to  his 
mother  to  go  with  him  lo  Woodend  that  after- 
noon; but  she  chose  to  remain  until  Caroline 
King  should  bo  restored  ;  so  he  lef\  her  lo  follow 
him  when  she  pleased. 

When,  afier  three  weeks,  she  joined  him,  she 
was  accompanied  by  the  two  cousins,  Caroline 
and  Laura  King. 

It  was  her  desire  that  one  of  these  should  be 
her  son's  wife,  They  were  rich,  handsome, 
and  of  high  birth — both  South  Carolinians  of 
the  best  blood— and  moreover,  the  lady  who  was 
hurt  in  tbo  overturning,  manifested  a  great  inter- 
est in  Roland  Ashton.  They  did  not  know  that 
far  beyond  the  sea,  Roland  Ashton  had  Kft  a 
heart  that  was  longing  for  his  return — that  no- 
thing but  the  remembrance  of  his  mother's  pride 
had  prevented  him  from  bringing  home  the  beau- 
tiful Swedish  girl  as  his  bride.  A  dutiful  son  he 
had  ever  been,  even  to  the  crusliing  down  ul 
hopes  that  were  intertwined  with  his  whole  being. 

One  year  bifore,  he  had  seen  Elise  Brennar, 
with  the  strong  hand  of  sorrow  laid  heavily  npon 
her.  Her  parents  both  died,  leaving  her  poor 
and  friendless.  Ashton  won  her  love  by  the 
kindness  which  he  bestowed  upon  her  desolate 
slate.  That  love  was  not  lost— it  was  soon  re- 
turned fourfold. 

He  wrote  to  his  mother,  describing  Kliso,  and 
slating  his  intentions  toward  her.  She  answered, 
peremptorily  refuiiing  lo  admit  her  to  her  pres- 
ence. Uoland  felt  how  little  happiness  could  ex- 
ist for  Elise,  while  his  mother  remained  so  unap 
proachable,  and  he  returned  without  her.  But 
hardly  bad  be  set  toot  on  his  native  shore,  ere 
he  repented.    Though  a  calm,  dispassionate  man 


liitlo  given  to  excitement,  he  felt  to  ihc  depth  of 
his  heart  that  ho  could  not  live  without  £li!!c. 
Ho  lilird  the  Kings — he  had  Ivvcd  the  Swedish 
girl.  There  w-is  a  great  deal  of  difttrenco — and 
when  Mrs.  Ashton  thought  herself  perfectly  sure 
of  a  rich  daughter  in  law,  lie  horrified  her  by  de- 
claring his  unaltcfublc  attuelmicnt  to  Klise;  and 
what  was  worse,  deiliirliig  it  before  Caroline 
King,  She  turned  a  wiihcriiig  look  upon  Ku- 
bind,  for  his  caj-er  anxiety  on  the  liay  of  her  full 
had  induced  her  to  think  she  was  the  object  of 
his  attention;  while  Launi  had  long  imagined 
that  her  smartness  and  wit  had  entrapped  him. 
Laura  came  down  the  same  afternoon  with  a  let- 
ter, pretending  that  she  was  called  homo,  and 
that  she  should  go  ilie  next  day.  Itulaiid's  >\ai<  W 
ejes  detected  tbo  fact  that  the  letter  she  held  wan 
post.inurked  injunuury;  and  this  was  Aut;usi  1 
"  It  has  been  long  delujed,"  he  remarked  ;  "  I 
fear  iho  ocea^ion  fur  your  return  has  gone  by." 

She  detected  the  sureaam,  and  blushed.  "<>, 
I  took  up  iho  wrong  Idler."  she  said,  in  confu- 
sion. 

But  they  went,  the  .-ame  afternoon. 
"  Mother,"  said  Koland,  after  they  had  gone, 
"  will  you  go  to  Sweden  with  mot" 
"  What  a  request !  how  can  I  f " 
"Perfectly  well.   The  steamer  sails  lo-mor- 
row." 

"  Absurd  !   I  could  not — and  why  should  I  i" 
"  To  bring  home  a  daughter  in  law," 
"  Really,  my  Fon,  you  presume  upon  your  re- 
cent absence,  to  ask  such  a  thing." 

But  notwithstanding  her  resistance,  she  went — 
afraitl  to  trust  him  by  himself,  and  hoping  to  bo 
able  to  prevent  him  from  this  marriage,  if  she 
should  bo  with  him.  All  the  vojage,  she  held 
up  the  iinai^e  ot  Caroline  King  ;  and  almost  the 
moment  lliey  arrived  in  England  lliey  met  her  in 
a  carriage.  It  was  a  contrived  plan,  the  Kings 
having  come  a  fortnight  before.  Never  was  u 
poor  fellow  so  persecuted.  They  wero  ever  at 
the  same  hotel,  and  both  renewed  llieir  hIandiNh. 
ments,  forgetting,  or  feigning  to  forget  that  they 
had  lust  their  hopes  before. 

Rohind's  only  rofiouree  was  to  bring  Eliso  to 
his  mother's  ]iresencc.  Even  she  had  begun  to 
despair  of  bis  return  lo  Sweden  ;  but  now  the 
joy  of  his  presence  brought  light  and  beauty  to 
her  pale  cheek. 

Since  his  departure,  a  relation  whom  she  never 
saw  had  died,  leaving  her  all  that  ho  was  worth, 
she  being  next  of  kin.  It  was  a  great  recom- 
mtnduiion  lo  Mrs.  Ashton,  especially  when  she 
found  that  the  deceased  relative  wa.-*  of  rank,  al- 
though ho  had  never  troubled  himsell  about  hia 
poorer  relations.  She  made  a  feint  of  diisati*- 
factio[i ;  but  tho  event  showed  that  the  voyage  of 
the  Kings  was  made  in  vain.  Ashton  returned 
home  with  his  mother  and  his  young  bride,  and 
extended  an  invitation  to  the  iwo  young  ladies 
to  accompany  him  ;  but  they  declined  lo  appear 
as  accessories  where  each  had  hoped  lo  be  prin- 
cipal. 


TIIK  DIFFUSION  OF  011UR8. 

Odors  are  capable  of  a  very  wide  diffusion. 
A  single  grain  of  musk  has  been  known  to  per- 
fume a  largu  room  for  ihe  )<pacu  of  twenty  years. 
Consider  how  often,  during  tliat  time,  iho  air  of 
tho  apartment  must  have  been  renewed,  and  have 
become  charged  with  fresh  odor.  At  the  lowest 
computation,  the  musk  bad  been  subdivided  in^o 
quadrillions  of  particles,  each  of  them  capa- 
ble of  affecting  the  olfactory  organs.  The  vast 
diffusion  of  odorous  ellluvia  may  be  conceived 
from  the  fact,  that  a  lump  of  osel'ietidR,  exposed 
to  the  open  air,  lost  only  a  grain  in  seven  weeks. 
Vet,  since  dogs  hunt  by  the  scent  alone,  the  elllu- 
via emitted  from  the  several  species  of  animals, 
and  from  different  individuals  of  the  same 
race,  must  be  essenlinlly  distinct.  The  vapor  ot 
pestilence  conveys  it^  poison  in  a  still  more  sub- 
tle and  attenuated  form.  The  seeds  of  contagion 
ore  known  to  lurk,  for  years,  in  various  absorbent 
substances,  which  scatter  death  on  exposure  to 
the  air. — PUave's  Art  of  Per/umeri/ . 


AN  INTERESTING  WORK. 

Among  tbo  unpublished  manuscripts  of  the  late 
and  much  lamented  Y)t.  Wm.  A.  Alcolt,  was  one 
bearing  the  following  unique  and  suggestive  title  : 
"Forty  Ycors  in  the  Wilderness  of  Pills  and 
Powders,  or  the  Cogitations  and  Confessions  of 
an  Aged  Physician."  It  bears  tho  murks  of 
having  been  added  to,  up  to  within  a  week  of  the 
decease  of  the  venerable  author.  It  may  with 
propriety  be  called  his  Medical  Autobiography, 
and  is  a  work  of  quite  remarkable  character,  be- 
ing filled  with  facts  and  anecdotes  of  rare  inter- 
est. It  will  doubtless  have  a  large  sale  when 
publisficd.  We  are  informed  that  Messrs.  John 
1*,  Jewell  &  Co.  have  the  work  in  press,  and  will 
issue  it  at  an  early  day. — Boslon  Juarmtl. 


It  is  safer  to  bo  humble  with  one  talent  than  lo 
he  proud  with  ten. 
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THE  STATE  STREET  BLOCK. 
We  preseDt  on  this  page  a  fine  riew  of  the  Slai©  <*t 
drawn  expressly  for  onr  Pictorial.    The  erection  of  thw  k 
is  due  to  the  enterprieo  of  the  Board  of  Directors  of  ih   r  "l-'s 
Central  Wharf  Corporations,  who  completed  the  fnn,I!f  ■    ^  ""d 
in  May,  1857.  bo  that  the  lots  on  which  the  stored  ,  "^"'^ 
ready  to  ho  offered  for  aalo  in  June  of  that  year    Im  l 
«tifoeeding  the  sale,  the  psrtiefl  purchasing  entered  into  ^ 
for  the  erection  of  the  snperstnictore  thereon.  These 
were  eTiecuted  daring  tlie  month  of  July,  and  since  th  ^.'^''^''^'  '^ 
this  spacioua  range  of  hoildings  has  been  eonBtrncted  a 
Dieted  for  occapancy,  covering  an  area  of  55  575snperficini 
land,  and  presenting  to  iho  eye  a  frontage  ot  llol>feoi ;    ,  ''^^ 
and  70  feet  in  height,  opon  the  lour  streets  which  snrronnrt  .k^^'^ 
The  ontlay  involved  in  the  pnrchase  of  the  land  am  ' 
S469,543  ;  the  cost  of  the  foandations  and  ondertcronnT ^"'t'^ 
the  purchasora  of  the  lots  wa*  $105,494,  and  ihe  amonntof" 
dishiirned  for  the  erection  ot  the  soperstrucinre  haa  been 
forming  a  grand  loUil  of  $960,037  as  the  whole  OHtlav  'tI"' 
general  direction  of  the  laying  out,  contracting  for  and  ca  ■ 
forward  o(  the  project,  was  confided  by  the  Directors  of  th  "i^^^ 
and  Central^  Wharf  ^Corporations  to  Thomas  Lamb  and  Mo"'' 


toundaiions,  together  with  the  boildings  erected  npon  ihcm  i 
in  conjunction  with  Robert  Marsh,  Esq.,  snperiniended  the 'm^ 
lion  of  the  same. 

The  noble  block,  comprising  sixteen  boildings,  is  a  Wi- 
monnmeot  to  the  skill  and  taste  of  Mr.  Bryant,  whoee  name  is'"^ 
jiocioted  with  so  many  of  our  finest  atmctDres.   The  sisteun  buW 
ings  form  one  block  of  warehooaes,  having  four  fronts  or  fatad 
upon  fonr  streets,  to  wit :    One  north,  on  the  street  intended  T 
be  called  Slate  Street,  measnring  425  feet ;  one  south,  on  the  sire 
intended  to  be  called  Central  Street,  measuring  425  feet ;  one  wpsi 
on  the  new  street  on  the  eaat  side  of  the  Custom  House',  125  feei 
Md  one  cast,  on  a  portion  of  Long  and  Central  wharves,  which 
is  to  be  used  as  a  street  until  sach  time  as  tbe  two  corporaiiona 
elect  to  increase  the  block  of  buildings,  to  the  east  of  those  lois 
now  to  be  sold,  as  aforesaid, — 125  feot.    Each  and  all  the  boild- 
ings composiiig  said  block  of  warehousca,  are  ftve  stories  in  height 
above  ground,  and  one  story,  below  gronnd.    Each  building  has 
eight  available  and  thoroi^hly  stroi^  fiooringa  for  storage,  or  for 
other  purposes,  as  may  be  desired.  ' 

The  exteriors  of  ali  the  warebooses  are  similar  m  stylo  of  arch- 
itecture. They  are  deaigned  solely  with  reference  to  a  judicioas 
height  of  stories  for  utility  as  well  aa  good  proportion  to  the  siiat- 
turc,  as  a  whole,  and  for  the  introduction  of  suitable  light  by  an 
ample  number  of  windows  and  doors,  all  of  which  are  of  liberu] 
dimensions.  No  attempt  baa  been  made  to  iotrodnce  elaborate 
architecture  or  ornament  of  any  kind.  The  effect  produced  is  ob- 
tained by  arched  openings,  horizontal  facias,  and  belts  between 
each  of  the  stories ;  upright  pier-block  divisions  between  each 
warehouse,  with  those  of  the  street  story  finished  with  bold  rasiii? 
blocks,  and  by  a  corbel  table  cornice  which  crowns  the  entire 
^  length  of  each  fa^de.  The  west  end  of  the  block,  facing  ibe 
street  to  the  east  of  the  Custom  House,  has  a  central  projectioo, 
reaching  from  top  to  bottom  of  the  fa«^de  ;  it  is  designed  in  simi- 
lar style  and  arrangement  to  the  other  fa^des,  but  is  crowned  with 
a  massive  circular  pediment,  in  the  tympanum  of  which  it  is  pro- 
poaed  to  introduce  some  appropriate  device  or  inscription  com- 
memorative of  the  erection  and  ases  of  the  block.  The  ))riDrifial 
part  of  all  the  atones  of  the  facades  are  designed  with  rough  split 
faces  encircled  with  tooled  marginal  lines  on  the  edges  of  the  ex- 
terior face  of  each  stone.  The  faces  of  the  facias  and  bells  of  each 
story  are  designed  as  dressed  stone,  as  are  also  all  the  window- 
beads,  koystones,  arches,  capitals,  rusiics  and  main  comite. 

The  labor  of  preparing  the  lots,  in  the  first  place,  was  imroeiiae, 
as  the  foundations  embraced  the  necessary  filling  of  the  dock— the 
boxing  out  of  the  water,  the  laying  down  of  an  immense  sewer, 
the  piling  for  receiving  the  walls  of  the  intended  structures,  the 
formation  of  two  new  streets  running  east  and  west  across  the  site 
of  the  dock,  at  the  north  and  south  ends  of  the  contemplated 
buildings,  including  the  proper  remodeling  of  the  two  sides  of  the 
dock  into  streets  running  on  the  north  and  south  sides  thereof, 
and  the  erection  of  a  massive  sea-wall  for  the  formation  of  ilie 
head  of  the  remaining  dock  to  the  east  of  the  lots,  outside  of  tlio 
street  laid  down  between  it  and  the  east  end  of  the  lota.  The  coo- 
tract  for  the  intricate,  tedious,  and  extensive  water  and  under- 
ground foundations,  was  awarded  to  Messrs.  Greenleaf  &  Adams, 
of  Boston.  The  erection  of  eight  of  the -warehouseH  was  also  un- 
dertaken by  Messrs.  Grcenleaf  &.  Adams  and  Joseph  i'iich,  Esq. ; 
the  remainder  of  the  block  has  been  built  by  the  following  named 
gentlemen  :  Standish  &  Woodbury,  Jonas  Fitch,  Robert  Mars  i, 
Joel  Wheeler  and  Thomas  Lyford.  These  contractor  have  fmih- 
fnlly  executed  the  work  entrusted  to  their  chaise.  The  whole  or 
the  granite  for  the  exterior  walls  and  sidewalks  has  beee  sup- 
plied under  a  contract  made  with  Messrs.  Octavius  T.  Rogers  ^ 
Co.  ;  it  embraces  upwards  of  10,000  tons,  and  has  been  prompH)' 
and  satisfactorily  supplied.  .  i 

The  location  of  the  U.  S.  Appraisers  stores  m  the  westerly  tx- 
tremiiy  of  this  noble  block,  makes  an  immense  saving  of  imic  i« 
merchants  as  well  as  to  government  officers.    The  very  mt 
commodations  are  afforded  to  all  the  tenants.    In  slore  Wo,  »  i» 
placed  a  steam  engine  ot  100  horse  power,  connected  wit^  wii  u' 
is  shalting  running  the  entire  leogtb  of  the  whole  block  o 
The  tenant  of  this  building  hss  to  sign  a  written  agreement  tiiau  u 
will  keep  the  engine  running  twelve  months  of  the  year,  ' 
14  hours  per  day.    The  cost  to  each  lessee,  using  sle*"*,  Pf^J^'" 
will  be  less  than  that  of  hand  power.    By  means  of  the  ho^»nt 
apparatus,  attached  to  the  shafting  in  every  store,  a  hog 
box  of  any  dimensions,  can  be  raised  to  the  sixth  «">^ 
two  minutes.    The  steam  engine  and  hoistmg  appamiua  w 
constructed  by  William  Adams  &  Co.,  and  reflect  great 
upon  their  skill  as  machinists.   

CH.iUMING  HOVEliTV. 

Ehninger,  the  artist,  bus  been  highly  successful,  "° 
his  experiments  in  what  may  be  termed  1'''°"'^^^;^ 
The  process  is  that  of  etching  on  plates  of  glass,  P^P":  .  j^pres- 
ing  to  photographic  principles,  from  J// Jo  that  of 

eions  can  be  printed.    The  supenonty  of  f^e  proves'  lo,^  ^.^^ 
the  old  style  of  etching  on  copper  or  steel,  is  that  « "i/  ^Kt- 
a  common  needle,  is  able  to  etch  h.s  design  upon  the  gi  - 
out  that  previous  practice  with  the  dry  pomt  proces* 
grounds  that  is  required  for  etching  on  metals,    i  '« 
Ts  sufficiently  expressive  to  enable  '""^'^''^^  °  ^^''^perfecl  form 
stule  and  touch  of  the  artist  in  a  mo'-''^'=''™P       7°"  Lve  ex|K:n- 
than  ordinarily  within  our  reach.  Se^^^'/J^^^gJcces.- 
mented  with  ^r.  Ehoinger's  plates  and  w,  h  ,i,  who 

result  is  a  portfolio  of  etchings  of  the  greatest  ""tejt^^^  f 
know  how  to  estimate  their  value.  But  tms  is  u  ^^^y^^^^^jAr. 
each  of  these  illust rations— twelve  in  ^  different  poei^. 

Ehninger  proposes  to  place  in  the  hands  f^Jf"?,  ether  in  one 
who  will  embmidor  them  with  verse  ;  ^l*"*  ^^^^^  J-^ew  of  America, 
volume  the  handiwork  of  the  beat  pamters  and  poets 


LAKE  THAI-HOU,  CHINA. 

If  any  one  questioned  the  ro- 
mantic beaaty  of  the  mountaiDoas 
arts  of  the  Chinese  empire,  his 
Soubis  would  be  dispelled  by  a 
fjlanre  atlbe  wild  and  magnificent 
IftDdscape  delineated  io  the  accom- 
paojing  engraving.  The  wild 
rocks.perforated  with  broad  arches, 
,he  sharp  fanlastic  peeks  of  the 
mouniains,  the  rushing  cascade 
and  the  irregular  foliage  remind 
u9  of  some  gorgeoua  scene  upon 
(he  fiWgo.  wnilo  the  pagoda,  the 
galley,  and  the  richly  dressed 
fgures'  in  the  foreground  complete 
the  illusion.  Two  raounlains,  of 
the  same  name,  rise  in  the  middle 
of  Thai-bou,  one  of  iho  largest 
lakes  in  China.  Thej-  are  dia- 
tinguished  by  the  addition  of  the 
words  east  and  west,  which  indi- 
ciiie  their  position.  That  repre- 
decned  by  our  engraviog  is  Mount 
Thong-lhing-chan  of  the  east. 
This  mountain  is  situated  in  the 
middle  of  lake  Thai  hou,  to  the 
souihwest  of  the  city  of  Ou-hien, 
Ia(.  23' ;  longitude  118"  8', 
The  emperor  Khien-Iong,  visiting 
the  southern  provinces,  in  the  six- 
teenth year  of  his  reign  (1751), 
composed  a  piece  of  verse  ou  the 
sixteen  points  of  view  presented 
by  this  mountain.  According  to 
(ho  history  of  the  city  of  Kou-sou, 
it  is  eight  leagues  in  circumfer- 
ence; it  is  a  little  smaller  than 
Mount  Thong-thing-chan  of  the 
west,  but  resembles  it  much  in  ihe 
boldness  of  its  peaks,  the  depth  of 
iis  precipices,  and  its  natural  pro- 
ductions, such  as  mulberry  trees, 
sweet  oranges,  saffron,  etc.  Ac- 
cording to  the  history  of  the  city 
of  Ou-hien,  now  Sou-tcheou-fou, 
General  Mo-li,  who  lived  under 
the  Soui  dynasty  (5S1  to  618, 
A.  D  ),  dwelt  a  long  lime  on  this 
mountain,  and  bestowed  his  name 
on  it.  Some  authors,  in  fact,  call 
it  Mount  Mo-li.  It  is  also  called 
Siu-niou,  that  is  to  say,  Siu's  moiher,  because 
the  celebrated  Tseu  Sin  went  to  meet  his  mother 
on  this  mountain.  The  eastern  summit  is  called 
Ou  chan.  or  the  Warrior's  Mount,  ^t  is  one 
league  and  two  tenths  in  circumference. 

The  ancient  name  of  the  other  mountain, 
Thong-thing-chan  of  the  east,  was  Pao-chan.  It 
rises  in  the  middle  of  lake  Thai-bou,  and  is  also 
southwest  of  the  city  of  Ou-hein.  In  the  lower 
part  of  this  moantain  there  are  eight  subterranean 
grottoes  which  permit  access  very  far  under  the 
soil  covered  by  the  lake,  and  reach  the  territory 
of  Pa-ling,  now  To  tcheou-fou  a  city  of  the  first 
class  in  the  province  of  Hou-Kouang,  latitude 
29*^  24",  longitude  MO"  34'.    The  same  fact  is 
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altnr.  The  principal  grotto  has 
three  poruils,  all  loading  to  the 
same  cavern,  which  is  divided  into 
many  sections  by  stone  gates. 
The  most  remarkable  parts  are 
the  Stone  House,  the  Silver  Cham- 
ber, and  the  Hall  of  Gold.  The 
higiicst  peak  of  this  mountain  is 
called  Piao-miao-fong,  a  word  sig- 
nifying "  the  summit  which  is  lost 
iocloudn." 


reported  with  more  details  in  the  memoirs  on  the 
Ou  country.  Mount  Pao-chan,  says  the  writer, 
is  13  leagues  from  the  shore.  In  the  lower  part, 
a  little  below  the  level  of  the  lako,  open  eight 
grottoes,  by  means  of  which  you  can  travel  under 
water,  to  a  prodigious  distance,  without  meeting 
any  impediment.  This  vast  cavern  has  been 
named  Ti-ine,  that  is  to  say.  Earth-vein.  It  is 
the  ninth  of  the  eighteen  caverns  so  celebrated  by 
the  Chinese  poets  and  mythologists.  Formerly, 
the  history  of  this  mountain  tells  us,  Ho  liu  or- 
dered a  man,  gifted  with  supernatural  knowledge, 
to  explore  the  depths  of  this  subterranean  grotto. 
Having  provided  himself  with  torches  and  every- 
thing necessary  for  a  long  excursion,  he  walked 


onward  for  seventy  days,  and  rolumed  without 
having  discovered  the  end  of  the  cavern.  In  the 
interior,  continues  the  legend,  he  saw  on  a  stone 
bench  a  work  in  three  volumcft,  and  brought  it  to 
Ho-liu,  who,  not  being  able  to  decipher  it.  bogged 
Confucius  to  explain  the  subject  to  him.  The 
philosopher  told  him  that  the  work  was  written 
by  the  emperor  Yu,  of  the  Hia  dynasty,  (220S- 
2198,  B.  C.,)  and  that  it  treated  of  spiriu  and 
immortals. 

This  man  was  called  Mao,  and  aurnamed 
Ching.  He  had  received  the  title  of  Mao-Kong, 
or  prince  Mao.  Tho  mansion  of  prince  Mao  is 
still  seen  on  the  mountain.  It  has  been  hewn 
out  of  the  solid  rock.and  containsa  well-prcierved 


HRITISH  !UE:N-0F*WAR 

IH    TUB     II A  V     OV  NAPLKa. 

The  accompanying  engraving 
represents  Uio  British  men-of-war 
now  lying  in  the  famous  Bay  of 
Naplus.  In  tho  foreground  is  a 
group  of  American  visitors,  called 
forth  to  indulge  in  tho  interest  of 
the  unwonted  spectacle  No  bay 
in  the  world  has  been  more  colo- 
braicd  than  that  of  Naples,  and 
poDlM  and  paiutoTB  have  vied  with 
each  other  in  conferring  fame  upon 
ltd  iplendid  scenery.  It  is  a  tteioi- 
circular  outlet  of  the  Mwlitcrni- 
nenn,  about  32  miles  in  length 
from  Cape  Miseno  on  tho  north- 
wett,  to  Cape  Cumpanella  on  iho 
southeast,  and  about  ten  miles  in 
breadth,  having,  on  the  shore  l>e- 
sidcs  Naples,  the  capital  city, 
P0/./.U0I0,  Portici,  .Castel-a-maro, 
Vieo,  Sorrento  and  Massa  Kast- 
ward,  Vesuvius  Imunds  the  pros- 
poet,  and  westward  is  Moutonuovo, 
while  on  it^  surface  are  the  iiilimds 
of  Ischia  and  Procida  at  its  north, 
anil  Capri  at  its  south  side.  Mot- 
wiihstauding  the  extent  of  the 
bay,  tho  actual  harbor  is  of  small 
dimensions,  being  formed  by  a 
niche  which  pmjocts  nearly  from 
tho  centre  of  tho  <nty.  The  water, 
though  deep  at  its  outer  extrem- 
ity, l>ecomus  80  shallow  near  tho 
town  as  to  lloal  only  small  vessels. 
It  seems,  however,  to  sufBco  for 
all  tho  trade  which  is  carried 
on  at  this  port. 


SKLUNU  AN  AtUIEKt'E. 
Some  years  ago,  when — as  in  our  day — Shak- 
speare  and  tho  tegitimalo  drainu  failed  10  fill  tlio 
benches  of  "  old  Drury,"  tho  manager,  in  despair, 
announced  for  his  benefit,  that  he  would,  before 
tho  eyes  of  alt  tho  audionco,  and  by  the  siinplo 
agency  of  a  sharp  knife,  manufacture  a  pair  of 
good  and  substantial  shoos  in  hve  minutes.  This 
announcement  did — what  Shakspoare  never  had 
Juno — fill  tho  house  to  overflowing  ;  and  tt  was 
not  until  the  wily  manager  came  forth  upon  the 
stage  and  expertly  cut  the  legs  from  ofl'  a  iiair  of 
biiotn  lie  held  in  his  hand,  and  held  up  the  dts- 
meinhored  understandingH.  that  tfaoy  roaliMHl  the 
fact  Ihftl  thev  had  been  "  sold," 
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TO  CORRESI'ONDKNTS. 
n  L;  Portland,  Me.-Tho  «cutch«oo  rcMotly  "doP'*'! 

oXonry,  witb  the  inscription,  ■•  Th-  U..ioD,"  lu  rt-l  ef 
mouolatM.  ao  elk  with  bmnchlng anil^n.,"  ««Kon.  the 
SToce^n.ou  which  the«,  Ua  British  ma-or  war 
departing,  and  or>  American  "'^«;""'^^»"'V°f,: fc„\'l'' 
^j;,nd  ,iSar-*rinR  with  a  Bb««r,  P'7«V"^taS.  ofX 
iWsl— Ihu  Anieric»n  engle.  U'nend— the  Stat*  ot  ur 
Sa  The  'Dlroduc.ioo^f  the  EnRli.h  n>an-o  -w«  . 
Tdoabt  etnblematic  of  that  oatlon's  being  obliged  to 
reliDquish  Its  claims  l«  the  territory- 
E  d«  L  ,Ne«  Orleans,  La -Nous  av«  tort,  mObM^ur^ 
N  c-ub  ie*  pa.  ([ne  "  I*..  Rrand^bommM  ^^.tt^^i*"" 
pour  lout  ie  qo  il"  font,  et  pour  tout  ce  qu'ils  be  foot 
D»4  d'autrea  niUoiii  lup  la  ralbJease 
Tn*vit.L,B  --The  total  number  of  American  sea-gomg 
^"V«el.  «por!l*l  durios  the  mo..th  of  July  a.  lost  and 

10  "obooner..  Of  thwp,  2  were  burnt,  12  wrt^ched,  3 
abandonetl,  1  sunk,  nod  1  nif»"iug 
'■SocrHSTacKr.  '-The  British  Mtniu  propellers.  Andes 
llpl,  iXnon,  Taurus  aud  TeuerifTe-  all  of  [he  t:unard 
lioe,  hare  bean  boIJ  to  the  Spanish  gorerument  They 
will  be  replaced  by  Iim  others  of  greater  capacity  and 

0*0 -The  Constitution  ofihe  United  States  prohibltB 
the  Stiit«s  from  making  "  anything  but  gold  aod  «i Ir-r 
A  legal  lender  in  payment  of  debts  '  This  probibitioa 
to  the  States  doei  not  apply  eitprwsly  to  Co.^greM,  but 
the  principle  does.  CoDgr.^-s  new  made  apjtUing  but 
Bold  and  *llvnr  a  legal  tendor. 

EsoiNEEB.— The  followlDg  is  said  to  be  a  corwct  caicula- 
UoQ  Of  the  Bpeed.  in  a  niven  time,  on  the  railtond*  ol 
dtfferaiil  oounlriea:  Englsnd-niain  epeed  Su;  "press. 
60:  tnaiimum,  82-  Oerm any -main  speed,  dS;  ei- 
preL.s.  6B,  maxim u ni.  7«.  United  SiaU-"-niHin  speed, 
40-  oipreas,8)i;  m»\iroum.lOtl-  Fraore— main spe«d, 
40-  eipruss,  72;  aiaiimum.  66  U  should  be  borne  In 
tnl'nd  that  In  the  United  States  there  are  lines  of  the 
leoLith  or  Kmi  miles,  the  slationa  on  wbioh  are  at  great 
dlatanceB  from  each  other.  ,  ,j  ■  , 

<BTisT  —At  the  Museum  of  Painting*  in  Madrid  is  a  col- 
lection of  201(0  pirlureB.  and  one  of  the  finest  In  the 
world,  contaiuiug  46  Slurlllos,  10  IlafacI*,  02  Rubens, 
fH  Velasqnei,  3i  rintorettos,  and  43  Titians. 


THE  PROSPECTS  OF  EUROPE. 
The  best  inlornied  writers  and  journulists  of 
Europe  appear  lo  be  now  of  opinion  tbut  ibe 
continent  will  enjoy  a  term  of  peace  for  several 
years,  a  coasummaiion  devoutly  wielied  for  by 
mcrcUanti*,  mnnafdciurors  and  financiers  through- 
out the  world,  Mftxzini,  however,  says  in  his 
late  famous  letter,  "war  is  for  the  Empire  an 
absolute  necessity.  The  Empire  does  not  repro- 
flont  a  priociplo,  sueh  as  liberty,  nor  a  tradition 
such  as  legitimacy,  nor  a  faith  such  as  theocracy. 
The  Empire  represents  a  fiict— a  force  crealed 
by  usurpation,  and  this  fact  is  necessarily  in- 
volved :  this  force  cannot  niainlain  itself  except 
by  actions  that  fortify  it.  Glory  and  territorial 
aggrandizement  are  the  only  things  the  Empire 
can  give  to  France  in  exchange  for  liberty. 
Where  a  power  consists  of  a  chief  and  an  army, 
war  is  but  the  normal  condition  of  its  life.  It  is 
but  an  illusion  to  bt^Iieve  that  the  Empire  can  be 
peace  ;  it  would  give  the  lie  to  history.  And  the 
alliances  with  the  Empire  can  only  be  alliances 
with  despotism.  Alliances  are  founded  upon  an 
identity  of  principles  and  interests.  The  life  of 
the  Empire  in  France  requires  the  triumph  of 
imperialism  in  Europe.  The  natural  allies  ol 
Louis  Napoleon  are  Russia  and  Austria." 

Mazzlni's  assertions  and  speculations,  however, 
are  to  be  received  with  extreme  caution,  as  he  is 
a  violent  parlizan  and  has  certain  special  pur- 
poses to  effect.  More  moderate  men,  who  enjoy, 
too,  a  correct  position  for  acquiring  information, 
have  no  doubt  of  the  pacific  policy  of  the  em- 
peror, lind,  with  regard  to  European  alliances,  be- 
lieve that  KuBsia,  Austria  and  Prussia  will  renew 
and  consolidate  their  relations,  backed  by  Eng- 
land, and  thus  a  son  of  second  Holy  Alliance  be 
formed  against  France,  the  ambition  and  power 
of  whoso  chief  they  are  beginning  to  dread  al- 
most as  much  as  they  did  the  force  and  the  ag- 
gressive spirit  of  the  first  Napoleon, 

Mr,  Gaillardet,  the  former  able  editor  of,  and 
now  the  Paris  correspondent  of  the  New  York 
"  Courrier  des  Etats-Unis,"  in  one  ot  his  late 
letters  reports  the  following  remarks  made  to  him 
by  a  German  diplomatist :  "  France  possesses 
two  terrible  arms  against  Europe  ;  these  are, 
first,  her  armies,  unequalled  in  their  organization, 
their  impetuosity  (ifhtn),  and  the  experience  they 
acquire  in  Algeria;  next,  the  revolutionists  they 
can  enroll  and  raise  in  Poland  as  well  as  Italy, 
in  Hungary  as  well  as  throughout  Germany. 
Against  the  former  of  these  dangers  we  have  no 
protection  except  in  uniting  all  our  military 
forces.  To  suppress  the  latter,  wo  have  but  one 
method,  that  of  satisfying  the  legitimate  wants  of 
the  people,  and  ol  making  ourselves  more  lib- 
eral than  France,  which  would  permit  us,  if  nec- 


essary, to  turn  againstherlhearmwhichshe  may 
DOW  employ  against  us.  These  steps  will  prob- 
ably betaken  by  all  the  German  powers,  includ- 
ing Austria,  and  when  they  shall  have  all  granted 
liberal  constitutions  to  their  subjects,  imperial 
France  will  find  herself  alone  in  her  internal  des- 
potism. We  shall  fonn  a  blockade  of  liberty 
about  her,  and  in  case  of  war,  she  could  play  the 
part  of  liberator— it  would  bo  ourselves.  Revo- 
lutionists would  be  terrible  to  her  alone." 

Gaillardet  shrewdly  remarks  on  thisi  "  Though 
a  very  good  Frenchman,  at  least  I  fancy  I  am,  I 
should  be  delighted  to  see  Germany  and  all  Eu- 
rope put  this  democratic  blockade  in  furco 
against  us,  because  the  imperial  government 
would  have  a  very  simple  way  of  defeating  it ; 
this  would  be  10  place  itself  on  the  same  ground 
as  its  rivals,  and  to  show  that  Franco  wishes  to 
continue  to  be  what  she  has  been,  the  foremost  in 
political  education  as  in  military  science.  All 
the  world  would  gain  by  rivalry.  Napoleon  III. 
would  thus  end  the  deplorable  and  painful  con- 
tradiction which  Franco  presents  in  going  lo  win, 
with  her  blood  and  gold,  constitutional  liberties 
for  foreigners.  This  flagrant  discrepancy  strikes 
all  minds  and  eyes  so  forcibly,  thai  it  is  untloubt- 
edly  a  weakness  for  the  government  who  pro- 
longs it,  and  by  being  compelled  to  end  it,  it 
would  be  strengthened  rather  than  weakened. 
France,  by  the  patriotism,  wisdom  and  devotion 
she  has  shown  to  Napoleon  III.,  has  deserved  to 
gain  by  the  last  war  something  more  than  Lom- 
bardy  for  Piedmont,  and  liberal  reforms  for  Tus- 
cany aud  Modenn." 

These  speculations  may  shadow  forth-coming 
events.  Loais  Napoleon  may  be  compelled  to 
rely  for  self-preservation  and  power  on  liberal 
institutions  instead  of  bayonets.  We  sincerely 
hope  that  such  may  be  the  case. 


THE  NATIVES  OF  AFRICA  AND  THE  APES. 

Wood  tells  as  that  the  natives  of  Africa  have 
an  idea  that  the  Gorillas  and  other  large  apes 
are  really  men,  but  that  they  pretend  to  be  stupid 
and  dumb  in  order  to  escape  impressment  as 
slaves.  Work,  indeed,  seems  to  be  swnmum 
malum  in  the  African  miud,  and  a  true  African 
never  works  if  he  can  help  it.  As  to  the  ne- 
cessary household  labors  and  the  task  of  agricul- 
ture, he  will  not  raise  a  finger,  but  makes  his 
wives  work,  ho  having  previously  purchased 
them  for  that  purpose.  In  truth,  in  a  land 
where  the  artificial  wants  are  so  few— unless  the 
corruptions  of  pseudo-civilization  have  made 
their  entrance — and  where  unassisted  nature  is 
so  bountiful,  there  is  small  need  of  work.  The 
daily  life  of  a  "  black  fellow "  has  been  very 
graphicatly  described  in  a  few  words.  He  gets  a 
large  melon,  cuts  it  in  two,  and  scoops  out  the 
inside;  one  half  he  puts  on  his  head,  he  sits  in 
the  other  half,  and  eats  the  middle. 


The  Nelly  BaivEE.— This  charming  little 
steamer  which  plies  between  Boston  and  Nahant, 
has  been  full  of  business  the  present  season. 
We  are  glad  of  it,  for  everything  about  the  boat 
is  conducted  in  excellent  good  taste  and  careful 
precision.  Mr.  M.  P.  Wild,  the  gentlemanly 
caterer  and  assistant  director  of  the  Nelly  Baker, 
has  cheered  tliousands  with  his  choice  viands  the 
past  summer,  patting  every  one  in  good  humor 
by  his  pleasont  courtesy  and  promptness.  The 
boat  and  her  people  are  aniversal  favorites  in 
Boston  harbor. 

Cenbobsuip  of  the  Pbes3, — King  Hezekias 
is  the  first  recorded  enemy  to  the  liberty  of  the 
press  :  he  suppressed  a  book  which  treated  of  the 
virtues  of  plants,  for  fear  it  should  be  abused,  and 
engender  maladies  ;  a  shrewd  and  notable  reason, 
well  worthy  ot  a  modern  attorney  general. 

SiGNon  CoRELLi,— Poor  Corelli,  so  well 
known  here  as  a  teacher  of  vocal  music,  recently 
coramitU'd  suicide  at  Long  Island  in  a  tit  of  in- 
sanity produced  by  disease.  Ho  had  a  large  cir- 
cle of  friends  and  pupils  here. 

MiLiTART  Visitors.— The  Montreal  Field 
Battery,  Captain  Stephenson,  left  a  very  favor- 
able impression  in  our  city.  The  corps  is  com- 
posed of  fine,  soldierly  and  gentlemanly  men, 
and  their  uniform  is  rich  and  serviceable. 

Cool. — Mr.  Bloodin's  speculating  what  he 
shall  do  at  Niagara,  if  ho  falls  from  the  rope  into 
the  "  big  drink." 

PcNCTUALiTV. — With  kings,  a  politeness ; 
with  men,  a  business  ;  with  women,  a  pastime. 


AllTHORS  AND  ROOKS. 
Most  people,  not  very  well  versed  in  literary 
history,  have  a  persistent  propensity  for  identify- 
ing authors  with  their  hettjos.  Romantic  mtsses 
are  sore  to  fancy  that  the  author  of  the  "  Black 
Uevcn^er"  must  be  an  unhung  pirate,  will,  fe- 
rocious hair  and  predatory  hoots  wearing  "  the 
dear  Conrad  expression,  half  savage,  half  soft,' 
whereas  ho  is  in  all  probability  a  mild  young 
man,  with  pensive  locks  and  blue  eyes,  and  that 
look 

'■  Wtiicli  limners  glM 
To  the  beloved  apostle." 

Of  the  authors  of  the  fashionable  novels  with 
whicli  the  Minerva  press  has  teemed,  ninety  nine 
one  hundredths  are  the  veriest  vulgarians  on 
earth,  who  conld  not  by  any  possibility  secure 
their  enfrtt'  into  a  decent  drawing  room,  whoso 
ideas  of  elegance  are  drawn  from  London  gin- 
shops  or  the  tawdry  finery  of  a  half  price  theatre, 
and  whoso  knowledge  of  high  life  is  derived  from 
the  maudlin  gossip  of  discarded  footmen. 

Romance- writers,  as  a  general  thing,  are  very 
coramon-placo  personages  in  appearance,  conver- 
sation and  manners.  Now  and  then  only  yoa 
find  a  dashing  gentleman,  who  looks  the  incar- 
nation oi  his  idea,  like  W.  H.  Ainsworih.  But 
wo  caution  young  ladies  not  to  fall  in  love  with 
the  personality  of  authors  through  their  works. 
It  is  a  dangerous  speculation.  The  imaginary 
Adonia  generally  turns  out  to  be  a  snutfy  old 
gentleman,  with  spectacles  on  nose  and  the  cor- 
poration of  a  FalslafF. 

Comic  writers  are  proverbially  sad  dogs.  Cer- 
vantes wrote  Don  Quixotte  in  a  prison,  Cowper 
produced  John  Gilpin  in  a  fit  of  the  blackest 
despondency,  and  Lamb  wrote  many  of  his 
quaintest  and  most  brilliant  essays  under  the 
pressure  of  the  most  dreadful  domestic  troubles. 
The  world  imagines  these  comic  writers  must  be 
funny  dogs.  The  world  invites  them  to  supper, 
and  expects  them  to  "  set  the  table  on  a  roar ;'' 
and  when  the  world  linds  them  dull  and  heavy, 
with  none  ol  the  humor  and  merriment  of  small 
wits,  it  sets  them  down  as  impostors  and  plagiar- 
ists. For  our  own  part,  when  we  see  a  literary 
gentleman  with  a  most  lugubrious  countenance, 
looking  as  it  ho  had  buried  all  his  relatives,  and 
was  about  to  be  executed  himself,  we  set  him 
down  as  a  wit  of  the  first  water.  And  when  we 
behold  a  gay,  laughing,  fashionably-dressed /iHei  - 
ateur,  we  make  sure  that  he  perpetrates  deep 
tragedies  and  harrowing  romances. 


LlTER.ATlfRE  IN  JAPAN. 
It  appears  that  tho  people  of  this  strange  em- 
pire are  noted  for  something  else  besides  Japan 
candlesticks  and  blacking.  Whoever  walks 
through  the  streets  of  Japan,  town  or  village,  will 
be  surprised  to  notice  the  number  of  books  ex- 
posed for  sale  in  almost  every  shop.  Oo  look- 
ing inside  he  will  probably  find  one  or  more  ot 
the  attendants,  if  otherwise  disengaged,  busily 
reading,  or  listening  to  something  being  read  by 
one  of  tho  company.  In  walking  through  the 
outskirts  of  the  town,  it  is  not  unlikely  he  will 
come  suddenly  on  a  knot  ot  children,  seated  in  a 
snug  corner  out  of  the  sun,  all  intently  engaged 
in  looking  through  some  story  book  or  other 
they  have  just  bought  at  a  neighboring  stall,  and 
laughing  right  heartily  at  the  comical  pictures 
which  adorn  the  narrative.  Tho  conviction  is 
thus  brought  home  to  a  man's  mind  that  the  Ja- 
panese are  a  reading  people. 

Fast  Living  — Hufeland,  the  physiologist, 
relates  that  Louis  II.  of  Hungary  was  crowned 
in  the  second  year  of  his  life,  and  ascended  the 
throne  in  the  third.  In  his  fourteenth  year  he 
had  a  complete  beard  ;  in  his  fifteenth  he  mar- 
ried ;  in  his  eighteenth  he  grew  gray,  and  at 
twenty  he  died,  with  all  the  appearances  of  an 
aged  man. 


What  are  Aitles? — A  subscriber  asks  the 
editor  of  tho  Field,  "Is  an  apple  a  vegetable  or 
noti"  In  scientific  language,  it  belongs  to  the 
vegetable  kingdom,  but  in  the  language  of  tho 
kitchen  it  is  not  a  vegetable,  but  a  fruit. 

Senbiiile  Uesiark.— Public  thanks,  says  the 
Atheniuum,  are  due  to  the  man  who  writes  an 
agreeable  book ;  still  more  lo  him  who  writes 
agreeably  on  a  dull  subject. 


THE  LATE  MOSES  U.  Phillij-s 

The  death  of  Mr.  Phillips,  of  the  firm      p,  , 
lips,  Sampson  &  Co.,  has  carried  sorrow  in, 
very  wide  circle.    His  dcparturo  inflicts  a  s.,  ' 
loss  on  the  business  community,  and  a  v 
severe  one  on  the  private  circle  of  which  h  """^^ 
one  of  the  pleasantest  and  brightest  orn«nien'; 
Mr.  Phillips  wa^  born  in  Cbarlcstown  in 
State,  in  1813,  but  has  for  many  years 't,(.,„ 
gaged  in  the  bookselling  and  publishing  hu,J"' 
in  this  city.    As  a  business  man,  he  was  en^  ' 
prising,  but  not  rash,  ^'liilHnt,  energetic,  hberii 
and  upright.     His  promptness  and  tionri"^ 
made  it  a  pleasure  to  deal  with  hini,  and  ovcu  il 
(ftnxts  irrital'ile  looked  on  him  as  a  Iriend  }\. 
was  very  happy  in  his  domestic  relations,  ,^,1 
universally  beloved  in  tho  society  in  whid,  |' 
moved.  Until  within  a  few  years  he  lived  in  Wor 
cestor,  making   the  long  journey  to  nod  rrotn 
Boston  daily.    Of  late  he  has  resided  in  Brook 
line.    Ho  was  buried  in  Worcester,  ilio  nervicys 
being  closed  by  a  feeling  and  impressive  ]inij„r 
from  Rev.  Edward  E.  Hale,  the  former  pasmr 
and  warm  friend  of  the  deceased. 

THE  UUEEN  OF  SCOTS. 
Mary  Stuart,  the  unfortunate  Queen  of  Scoi. 
land,  cultivated  literature  and  letters  with  a  sue 
cess  truly  remarkable,  when  we  consider  the  gen- 
eral ignorance  of  females  in  the  age  in  which  tdu 
lived.  She  was  well  versed  in  the  langani-cs 
and  wrote  Latin,  pariicuIaHy,  with  elegance  uiid 
fluency.  The  fragments  left  behind  her  prove 
that  had  she  been  permitted  to  devote  more  litoo 
to  poetry,  her  performances  would  have  been 
classical.  On  leaving  France,  for  the  scene  of 
her  trials  and  misfortunes,  she  wrote  a  bcauiiful 
song  in  French,  a  Irnnslalion  of  which  we  subjoin 

8\TCct  Hbore  of  France,  adiuu! 

Dear  cherished  laud, 

1  leave  the  strand 
My  earliest  pleasures  Itnew. 

Farewelll  joy  of  niy  hcfirtl 
Ttie  sailH,  our  loves  Ihut  part. 

Take  but  the  half  of  mu; 
One  half  remains  behiud. 
Bo  to  the  utber  kind, 

It*  memory  keep  witb  theu. 


Untaxed  Property.— There  are  three  hun- 
dred and  ten  churches  in  Philadelphia  f.eo  from 
taxation,  the  property  of  which  is  asBOf-sed  at 
nearly  four  millions  of  dollars, 


The  Haib. — Somebody  said  wittily:  "You 
rarely,  if  ever,  see  a  politician  with  smooth  Imir, 
a  great  scholar  with  fine  hair,  an  artist  with  ryj 
hair,  a  musician  with  short  hair,  afopwithcoarne 
hair,  a  minister  with  long  hair,  or  an  editor  whose 
hair  is  carefully  adjusted."  This  is  no  less  true 
than  funny  ;  yet,  although  this  may  bo  ao  indicii- 
tion  of  the  active  operation  of  the  mind  in  sever- 
al cases  here  mentioned,  rendering  the  adornment 
of  the  hair  a  matter  of  indifference,  by  f^r  tlie 
largest  proportion  of  the  worid  acknowledge  ilic 
beauty  of  this  ornament  and  its  wondrous  influ- 
ence, where  carefully  tended,  in  adding  bcouiy 
to  the  face  it  luxuriantly  surrounds. 

The  use  of  Pictures.— We  don't  know  ilie 
author  of  the  following,  but  it  is  quite  too  sensi- 
ble to  be  lost;  "  Pictures  are  an  iuexpressiMe 
relief  to  a  person  engaged  in  writing,  and  even 
reading,  on  looking  up,  not  to  have  his  line  of 
vision  chopped  square  off  by  an  odious  whiio 
wall,  but  to  find  his  soul  escaping,  as  it  were, 
through  the  frame  of  an  exquisite  picture,  10 
other  beautiful,  and  perhaps  Idyllic  scenes,  where 
the  fancy  for  a  moment  may  revel,  refreshed  and 
delighted.  Is  it  winter  in  your  world'!— perbiip* 
it  is  summer  in  the  picture;  what  a  charnimg 
momentary  change  and  contrast !' 

The  CoRNHiLL  Coffee  HousE.-This build- 
ing has  been  demolished,  to  make  room  for  a 
large  granite-fronted  building,  which  Mr,  Gcotgs 
Young  expects  to  occupy  in  September,  m_ 
The  Cornhill  Coffee  House  was  first  opened  y 
by  Mr.  William  Fenno,  in  1824,  and  kep  J 
him  about  fourteen  years.    He  was  followed 
Mr.  Taft.  and  Mr.  Young  has  been  coaaece 
with  it  since  18-t6. 


noK.   Horace   MANx.-Messrs.  El  0 
Whito,  322  Washington  Street,  have  ju.i  P 
lished  a  remarkably  faithful  likeness  of  .h  ^ 
Horace  Mann,  drawn  by  ^'Avignon,  i 
«e  that  all  love,  of  tho  pbilantb^^^^^^^^^ 
na!  should  frame  and  hang  up  m  f'^ir 
Price  Sl  -25— fine  impression8^^^^^^___ 

heard  of  that  was  not  spoded  by  b.infe 
WHS  a  Jew  named  Daniel. 


QOEEH  -Thereisafirm  doing  '>-'^^^^^^^^^ 
St.  Louis  under  the  name  of  Livepoor^^ 
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TIIK  MODEL  KUITOK. 

Among  ihe  varioas  "  model  mon  "  who  have 
been  delineated  for  the  umusemeiit  of  the  public, 
wo  hiivo  Boen  u  representation  of  the  model  edi- 
,or  bnt  1^  it  was  far  from  satisfjfing  our  ideas  of 
erfection,  we  will  attempt  to  sketch  him  accord- 
ing to  our  own  views. 

The  moJel  editor,  then,  13  a  man  of  aniversiU 
informaiioo — n  perfect  libniry,  and  an  astonish- 
ing linguist-    He  is  as  well-versed  in  Choctaw 
ivrid  Hindostanee  as  he  is  in  the  vernacular.  In 
gcicuco  and  art  he  is  a  perfect  adept,  and  he  pos- 
sesses oil  the  Bccomplidhmcnts  which  goto  make 
,ip  an  admirahlo  Crichion.    Wiih  all  this,  ho 
is  niodest  and  guileless,  a  philanlhropist  and  a 
philosopher.     Learned  without  pedantry,  ho  is 
lirm  without  obstinacy.    Thoroughly  educated, 
ho  has  brilliant  ideas  of  his  own.    He  never 
shines  with  borrowed  lustre,  but  is  the  sun  of  his 
gygtom.    He  has  none  of  the  irregularities  of 
genius.    He  is  aa  early  riser,  and  always  at  his 
post.    When  druwn  into  a  newspaper  contro- 
versy, ho  never  makes  use  of  violent  language  or 
personal  abuse.    Ho  never  addresses  an  oppo- 
nent as  "  our  loathsoino  contemporary, "  or  "  the 
revolting      who  edits  the  sheet  opposite,  nnd 
whose  name,  as  synonymous  with  everything  vile, 
we  will  not  sully  our  lips  by  repealing."  When 
publicly  cowhided  for  an  expression  of  opinion, 
iio  receives  the  castigation  as  meekly  as  a  sheep, 
and  never  seeks  redress  at  llio  legal  tribunals. 
He  uses  his  scissors  with  moderation,  and  never 
appropriates  a  paragraph  without  due  reference 
and  compliment  to  its  source.    He  is  never  in- 
debted "  to  his  imagination  for  his  facts  and  his 
memory  for  his  wit."    He  never  publishes  a  puff 
which  is  not  written  by  himself  and  does  not  ex- 
press his  conscientious  opinion.    He  never  sighs 
lifter  green  fields  and  steamboat  excursions,  or 
rides  in  the  cars,  or  any  such  vanities,  but  under- 
stands perfectly  that  ho  is  a  fixture  in  his  sanctum. 
When  people  como  into  his  office  and  tumble 
over  his  unopened  files,  he  is  always  pleasant  and 
courteous,  and  requests  them  to  help  themselves. 
He  is  rather  fond  of  having  strangers  look  over 
his  shoulder  and  lean  thereon  when  ho  is  indit- 
ing editorials.    He  rends  every  communication 
that  is  sent  in,  regardless  of  the  apostolic  warn- 
ing that  "evil  communications  corrupt  good 
manners."   If  he  is  also  proprietor  of  his  jour- 
nal, ho  "exults  to  trust  and  blushes  to  be  paid." 
He  is  fond  of  people  who  borrow  newspapers  in- 
stead of  subscribing  for  them,  unlike  the  petu- 
lant class  who  don't  understand  that  folks  have 
a  better  use  for  their  money  than  to  support  those 
who  cater  for  their  amusement  and  instruction. 
As  a  natural  consequence  ho  is  poor,  and  very 
proud  of  his  seedy  coat  and  yawning  brogans 
If  he  has   any  property,  he  is  delighted  to 
sink  it  all  in  his  establishment.    If  ho  is  a  po- 
litical editor,  and  the  party  he  has  advocated 
comes  into  power,  he  never  thinks  of  nskiog  of- 
fice as  a  reward  for  bis  services.    He  generally 
wears  out  at  an  early  ago,  his  demise  is  briefly 
stated  by  his  contemporaries,  and  he  lies  down 
to  his  lost  repose, 

"Unwept,  unhonored,  and  uDBung." 


SEWING  M.\CllI?iJa. 

These  marvels  of  progress  in  invention,  these 
wonderful  labor-saving  machines,  these  actual 
and  tangible  domeetie  blessings,  are  becoming  as 
universal  as  any  other  acknowledged  family  ne- 
cessity.    To    fully   nppreciute   the  revolution 
brought  about  in  female  labor  by  this  agent,  one 
should  step  into  the  fine  large  establishment  of 
A.  Morton  &  Co  ,  3^2  Washington  Street,  Bos- 
ton, where  may  be  found  the  famous  and  (avorilo 
sewing  machine  known  as  .float's  iWw  Palviil 
Lock-Slitch  I'umili/  Setfitig  Machine.    It  is  sur- 
prisingly simple  in  construction,  can  be  maniiged 
with  great  eaeo,  and  will  execute  a  variety  of 
work  that  is  altogether  wonderful.    It  will  stitch, 
hem,  run,  gather,  fell,  cord,  quilt,  and  do  sundry 
other  styles  of  sewing,  and  in  the  most  complete 
and  admirable  manner;  and  in  respect  to  stitch- 
ing linen,  it  ia  admitted  to  bo  the  machine  of  the 
world,  while  ia  point  of  speed,  it  claims  to  be 
one-third  faster  than  any  other  machiiio  yet  pro- 
duced.   Here  also  may  be  found  the  new  fifty- 
dollar  sewing  machine  known  as  Weed's  Pat- 
ent, certainly  one  of  the  best  working  machines 
we  have  ever  seen,  simple,  rapid,  uniform  and 
elegant  in  its  work,  and  not  at  all  liable  to  get 
out  of  order.    No  business  firm  could  niako  tho 
liberal  otfer  which  Messrs.  A.  Morton  i.^  Co.  do, 
unless  assured  of  the  real  merit  of  their  article. 
They  say  in  their  advertisement : 

"  We  invite  the  attention  of  an  intelligent  and 
discriminating  public  to  a  careful  examination  of 
the  two  best  family  sowing  machines  now  before 
the  public.  We  say,  Ihe  bfsl  machines,  and  wo 
will  demonstrate  it  to  the  entire  satisfaction  of 
any  one  who  may  please  to  call  at  our  exhibition 
rooms.  We  will  keep  either  of  tho  above  ma- 
chinos  in  good  order  five  years  without  charge, 
and  satisfaction  warranted  or  money  refunded. 
Purchasers  of  our  machines  can  have  the  right  to 
exchange  within  ono  year,  without  loss — thus 
giving  an  infinite  advantage  over  any  other  house 
in  tho  country. 


Dtspepsia  and  CoNSUMrTiON. — It  IS  difficult 
to  say  which  of  these  diseases  causes  tho  victim 
the  most  suffering ;  but  the  former  has  now  so 
long  been  readily  cured  by  the  Oxygenated  Bit- 
ters, that  it  has  ceased  to  be  feared.  Those  per 
sons  who  resort  to  the  various  alkalies  as  a  relief 
are  simply  augmenting  their  troubles  in  the  end 
ttnd  creating  a  chronic  disease ;  whereas  a  quic 
and  permanent  euro  is  effected  by  this  pleasant 
and  thoroughly  established  specific.  It  is  man 
years  since  its  first  introduction,  and  it  has  stood 
the  test  of  millions  of  trials  by  all  sexes  and  ages. 


News  from  the  Spirit-Land. — Aspiritnal 
journal  in  Paris  states  that  a  despatch  has  been 
received  from  Humboldt,  infurming  his  friend 
that  he  was  welcomed  into  the  spirit  world  by 
his  friend  M.  Arngo,  who  was  tho  first  to  take 
liim  by  the  hand. 


A  Freak  of  Fortune. — Tho  Oswego  Palla 
dium  says  that  Michael  Iliggins,  an  Irish  laborei 
who  has  boen  recently  employed  on  the  streets 
of  that  city,  at  six  shillings  per  day,  has  become 
'leirto  an  estate  in  Ireland  worth  £7000  a  year. 

"A  LITTLE  MOKE  GiiAPE."— Tho  grape  crop 
around  Cincinnati  is  said  to  be  the  largest  crop 
everjrrown  there,  and  ia  estimated  as  worth  one 
nmiion  of  dollars. 


A  NEW  BUIiLLT. 

Though  France  just  now  "roars  you  as  gen- 
tly as  a  sucking  dove,"  she  does  not  mean  to  ne- 
glect the  arts  of  war,  while  developing  those  of 
peace.  Experiments  were  recently  made  in  the 
polygon  of  Vincennos,  in  the  presence  of  the 
minister  of  war  and  several  generals,  with  a  now 
bullet  destined  to  take  the  place  of  the  conical 
balls  now  used  in  the  rifled-carbines  with  which 
the  foot  chasseurs  and  regiments  ot  Zouaves  are 
armed.  The  new  projectile  possesses  the  advan- 
tage of  superior  accuracy  of  aim,  and  vastly 
increased  range.  The  new  ball  can  be  sent  the 
enormous  distance  of  more  than  1600  yards, 
with  accuracy.  The  results  of  the  experiments 
having  been  communicated  to  the  emperor,  du- 
ring his  absence  at  the  head  of  the  army  in  Italy, 
be  ordered  its  immediate  employment  in  tho  bat 
talions  of  foot  chasseurs,  and  the  slight  modifica- 
tion of  the  carbines  [the  removal  of  the  rifling] 
is  now  making. 


Wood  Enghavinos. — We  have  a  very  large 
stock  of  choice  wood  engravings  on  hand,  form- 
ing an  almost  countless  variety  of  pictures  upon 
every  subject — embracing  noted  portraits,  views 
of  scenei7  in  this  country  and  Europe,  military 
and  naval  illustrations  of  peace  and  war,  archi- 
tecture, etc.  We  will  dispose  of  any  of  these  to 
parties  who  desire  them,  at  a  very  low  rate. 
Proofs  of  these  engravings,  over  ten  thousand  in 
number,  can  be  seen  at  our  office,  and  selections 
raado. 

Portrait  of  CnOATE. — D'Avignon's  fine 
lithographic  head  of  Choate,  published  by  Charies 
II.  Brainard  and  Elliot  &  White,  of  this  city,  has 
met  with  a  prodigious  sale,  and  is  still  in  great 
demand.  It  is  an  excellent  likeness,  executed 
in  a  bold  and  effective  style,  and  has  given  great 
satisfaction  to  Mr.  Choate's  most  intimate  friends. 


Nott  Resigned. — The  venerable  Itev.  Dr. 
Note,  President  of  Union  College,  at  Schenecta- 
dy, N.  Y.,  has  resigned.  Ho  was  elected  to  the 
office  in  the  year  180-1,  at  the  ago  of  ai. 

TuE  Starring  System.— Significant  was 
the  remark  of  the  elder  Booth  :  "  In  five  years, 
sir,  we'll  have  no  supernumeraries  in  America — 
they'll  all  be  stars  1" 

Clerical.— Ilev.  W.  H.  Channing,  of  Liver- 
pool, has  accepted  the  call  of  the  Thirteenth  Con- 
»r«galional  Society  (corner  of  Beach  Street  and 
Harrison  Avenue)  to  become  their  pastor. 


REMiiMnER  THIS.— The  brine  in  which  pork 
and  other  meats  have  been  pickled,  is  a  deadly 
poisoD  to  horses  nnd  hogs. 


The  once  powcrlul  tribe  of  Pequot  Indians 
new  number  only  thirty  ono  persons. 

A  company  ot  genuine  African  "  monks  "  »r« 
giving  concortJS  in  Stockton  (Cul  )  and  noighhor- 
iiig  ciiios. 

A.  T.  Stowan,  ol  Now  York,  it  is  said,  intend* 
to  build  a  "  Homo  for  Widows  and  Indigent 
Women.' 

A  letter  from  Fluroncii  sayH,  "  Tho  wealltor  is 
as  hot  as  Austrian  wrath  and  Ihe  Iruitd  ripen 
Hpaoe," 

Tho  Now  York  city  authoriea  have  determined 
there  shall  not  be  a  pig  left  on  Manluutun 
Island. 

Beautiful  eyes  bus  Garibahii  1  A  letter  writer 
says  "  the  oye  struck  me  as  light  gray,  bnt  with 
a  lint  of  the  lion  red  in  it." 

A  correspondent  commences  a  letter  thus  :  "  I 
write  from  a  cockloft  of  the  Amherst  Huuno,  in 
room  nboQt  twice  as  largo  as  a  Saratoga 
trunk." 

Tho  Providence  Journal  says  thonj  arc 
great  many  lovely  women  at  Newport."  Very 
likely.    But  there  are  u  great  many  more  at 
homo. 

Isaac  ButLs,  Esq..  of  the  Rochester  Union,  is 
quite  (i(  home  in  England,  havingsettlod  dosvn  in 
housekeeping  in  a  country-seat  a  few  miles  from 
London  bridge. 

By  a  few  slight  transpositions,  the  omission 
of  tt  lew  particlcji,  nnd  the  interpolation  of  a  few 
others,  our  Declaration  of  Independence  becomes 
excellent  blank  verso. 

A  "Monster  Fair"  is  lo  be  held  in  St.  Loois 
Ibis  month,  by  the  Agricultural  and  Mechanical 
Association  of  that  city.  A  sum  exceeding 
S'.^u,UUll  is  to  bo  besiowcii  in  premiums. 

Our  Alabama  exchanges  are  exultant  over  tho 
success  of  the  copper  mines  in  the  northern  part 
of  ihtit  State.  Very  rich  mines  are  believed  to 
have  been  found  in  Coosa  county. 

One  of  the  convicts  in  the  Auburn  (N.  Y  ) 
Prison  hid  in  the  boiler  of  tho  cooper's  shop,  and 
stayed  there  forty-two  hours,  part  ol  which 
time  a  fire  was  kindled  underneath.  He  hojied 
to  escape,  but  was  discovered  uftcra  long  search, 
Tho  City  Council  of  St  Louis  has  passed  an 
ordinance  legalizing  and  directing  the  keeping 
open  of  drinking  houses  on  Sunday  until  nine 
o'clock  in  morning,  and  after  threo  o'clock  in 
the  afternoon. 

A  brakeman  on  the  Daiibury  and  Norwalk 
Railroad  fell  from  the  train  in  a  fainting  fit.  while 
it  was  running  at  full  speed,  a  day  or  two  since, 
struck  on  bis  head,  rolled  down  a  thirty  feet  em- 
bankment, and  was  not  hurt  much. 

Susanna  Harvey  died  at  Westerly,  R.  I.,  late- 
ly, at  tho  age  of  one  hundred  years  and  six 
months.  Her  husband  was  in  the  war  of  llio 
liovoluiion,  and  she  had  long  been  in  the  receipt 
of  a  pension  from  government. 

Baltimore  papers  are  earnestly  calling  upon 
tho  judiciary  to  enforce  the  penalties  incurred  by 
criminal  offenders  in  that  city.  It  would  seem 
that  rowdyism  has  at  length  reached  its  climax, 
and  is  no  longer  endurable. 

Tho  Hartford  Post  sn^'s  at  tho  celebration  of 
the  semi  centennial  anniversary  of  the  ordination 
of  the  Rev.  Allen  McLean,  which  was  hold  at 
Simsbury,  Ct.,  lately,  there  was  present  a  family 
of  eight  brothers  and  sisters,  every  one  of  whom 
was  present  at  the  ordination,  Jiflij  yean  aijo 

A  correspondent  of  the  London  Illustrated 
Times  says  that  tho  fortress  of  Pescbiera  would 
undoubted  have  been  taken  by  the  Sardinians 
and  French,  after  a  siege  of  ten  or  twelve  days, 
had  not  Napoleon  made  peace  with  Austria.  On 
the  water  sido  the  fortifications  were  weak. 

Human  hones  were  found  in  digging  on  tho 
farm  of  Mr.  William  S.  Messcrvey,  in  South 
Salem,  Mass,,  a  few  days  since.  They  are  sup 
]ioBcd  to  be  the  remains  of  Indians,  who  must 
have  been  buried  there  more  ihan  two  centuries 
ago.  Quite  a  number  of  Indian  skeletons  huvo 
at  various  limes  been  found  in  that  vicinity. 

The  latest  "  fashion  "  announced  from  Europe 
is  that  of  dressing  very  plainly  when  going  to 
church-  Some  of  the  ladies  of  iho  "  first  circles  " 
go  lo  worship  in  plain  calico.  It  is  thus  sought 
to  encourage  tho  attendance  of  the  poor  who 
have  hitherto  withheld  their  presence  for  lack  of 
"Sunday  clothes." 

Thirty  porUible  steam  saw-milts  are  about  to 
ho  shipped  to  Louisiana,  from  the  Novelty 
Works,  New  York.  They  are  designed  tor  the 
sugar  planters'  use  in  procuring  luel  for  boiling 
the  cane.  Placed  in  a  forest,  they  cut  the  trees 
down  and  saw  them  into  fuur  feet  lengths,  effect- 
ing, Willi  the  labor  of  two  men,  what  has  up  to 
Ibis*  time  been  tho  work  of  twenty. 

The  escape  of  the  prisoners  from  the  Califor- 
nia State  Prison  is  explained.  The  rascals  were 
set  to  work  originally  to  build  their  own  cells. 
Taking  a  practical  view  of  the  subject,  they  va- 
ried slightly  tho  plan  of  the  architect,  and  laid 
the  stones  with  reference  to  tho  easiest  manner  of 
breaking  out ;  and  for  tho  greater  convenience, 
they  buried  in  the  mortar,  drills,  bars,  chisels, 
and  other  tools. 

There  died  recently  at  Guanabuova,  Cuba,  a 
wealthy  Creole  planter  named  Francisco  do  la 
O'Oarcia,  who  is  said  to  have  left  54,000,000. 
He  was  the  intimate  friend  of  Narcisu  Lopeii, 
and  was  arrested  during  the  Pinto  troubles.  Ho 
gave  freely  of  bis  wealth  to  aid  the  cause  of  Cu- 
ban independence,  and  has  bequeathed  $100,1100 
to  establish  schools  at  Matanzos,  and  for  other 
charities. 


San^iB  of  ©olli. 

A  wise  mnn  should  have  money  ia  his 
head,  but  not  in  his  heart 

(ircat  soul-i  are  natural  ;  it  is  only  biuo 
souls  which  are  unnatural. — /'f  liotiflUrs. 

Sweep  first  before  your  own  door,  beloro 
you  sweep  before  jour  neighbor's  -J/iss  lirimtr. 

The  cloudy  weather  melts  at  length  into 
beauty,  and  the  tiritihtCfit  smiles  ot  the  heart  uro 
bom  of  its  tears. — //  littUmt. 

.  Happiness  grows  at  our  own  firesides, 
and  is  not  to  bo  picked  in  straiigors'  gardens. — 
./( rro/f(, 

....  There  is  enjoyment  even  in  sadness  ;  and 
the  sumo  souvenirs  which  have  produced  long 
regrets,  may  also  soften  them. — Ur.  UouJ/lrni. 

.  BlcHsed  ho  the  hand  that  propuron  a  pleas- 
ure for  a  child,  for  there  is  no  saying  when  and 
where  it  may  bloom  forth. — JnroUl. 

.  Politeness  is  tho  imitation  of  a  mutual 
good  will  among  men  ,  this  good  wdl  therefore 
exist*  somewhort),  for  without  u  model  there 
would  bo  no  copy.— /^«'  lim^fjUrt. 

. .  There  are  ems  in  our  spirit's  oxistcnce, 
OS  there  are  eras  in  our  fortunes  ;  eras,  when  tho 
falo  ot  the  character  hangs  suspended  upon  Komu 
act  of  volition,  some  determination  of  the  will. 
—hover.. 

. .  O,  glorious  liiujjhter  !  thou  man-loving 
spiril,  that  for  a  time  doth  take  the  burden  from 


the  weary  hack,  that  doth  lay  salvo  to  tho  weary 
tVinls 

— Jen  old. 


feet,  bruised  and  cut  by  tVmls  and  shards. — 


. .  An  ambition  to  excel  in  potty  things  ob- 
structs tho  progress  lo  nobler  aims.  The  u«pir- 
ing  spirit,  like  ibe  winged  eagle,  should  keep  iu 
ga/e  steadily  fi\ed  on  (ho  sua  towards  which  it 
soars. — Buvre. 

. .  To  think  withoQt  a  purpo<;e  is  lo  balllo 
the  will,  which  is  equally  the  houI  of  purpose 
nnd  perfornuuico.  The  iuiellcct  is  iinbccilo  in 
execution,  whose  efforts  are  objectless.  That  is 
the  ablest  mind  which  has  acquired  the  habit  of 
thinking  during  action. —  W.  (1.  Simm*. 

.. .  Ho  is  most  secure  ot  life  wiio  lives  furliil 
fellows.  One  lives  thrcmgli  all  periods  who  has 
ill  all  periods  lived  for  his  race.  We  must  SGO 
humanity  through  our  ambition  always,  if  we 
would  make  and  perpetuate  that  life  which  con- 
sists in  au  undying  repulniion. —  W.  (i.  .S^iiima. 


Joker's  liJutJflct. 

A  question  for  survey. — Is  a  craxy  tenement  a 

madhouse  f 

We  suppose  a  man  who  never  speaks  may  bo 
said  always  to  keephia  word. 

Wanted  to  patent. — Tho  Jilter  of  misfortune, 
lo  separate  true  friends  from  de  sciim, 

Kvery  man  likes  lo  be  taken  for  ii  gontlomKn, 
and  no  man  likes  to  be  cliargod  ui  ono  in  his  ho- 
tel hill. 

Why  is  thu  rudder  of  a  steamboat  like  a  pub- 
lic hangman  'i  Because  it  has  stern  duty  to 
perform. 

Talleyrand,  speaking  of  a  well-known  lady, 
said  emphatically,  "  She  is  insufferable  !"  Then, 
as  if  relenting,  ho  added,  "  But  that  is  her  only 
fault." 

Grattan  said  Edmund  Burke  was  so  fond  of 
arbitniry  power,  ho  could  not  sleep  upon  his  pil- 
low until  he  thought  tho  king  had  a  right  to  tako 
it  from  him. 

Much  has  been  said  about  feata  of  strength  ; 
but  it  is  an  actual  fact  that  a  man  of  but  ordinary 
Bluiure  recently  knocked  down  an  elephant.  Thu 
performer  of  the  great  feat  was  an  auctioneer. 

Patrick  Macfinagan,  with  a  wheelbarrow,  ran 
a  race  with  a  locomotive  ;  as  tho  latter  went  out 
of  sight,  Mac  observed,  "  Aff  wid  ye,  ye  roarin* 
blagyard,  or  Pll  be  aflhor  runuin'  into  yccs  1" 

In  Albany,  an  Irish  servant  took  the  order  to 
"  siring  beans "  literally,  and  had  got  about 
three  feet  in  length  when  her  mistress  discovered 
her  blunder. 

"  Come,  don't  bo  proud,"  said  a  couple  of  silly 
young  roysterers  to  two  gentlemen;  "sit  down 
and  make  yonnielvesourequuls."  "  We  should 
iiuvo  to  blow  our  brains  out  10  do  that,"  replied 
one  of  them. 

A  gentleman  was  condoling  a  lady  on  the  loss 
of  her  husband,  but  hntling  that  stie  treated  it 
with  indifference,  exclaimed,  "  O,  very  well, 
madam,  if  that  be  tho  way  you  uko  it,  1  caro  aa 
little  about  it  as  you  do !" 

A  man  in  Michigan  not  long  since  committed 
suicide  by  drowning.  As  the  body  could  not  bo 
found,  the  coroner  held  an  inquest  on  his  hat  and 
jacket,  found  on  the  banks  ot  the  lake.  Verdict, 
"  Found  empty." 

Women  are  called  the  "  softer  sex  "  because 
they  arc  so  easily  humbugged.  Oui  of  one  hun- 
dred girls,  ninety-five  would  prefer  oslenialion  to 
happineas-a  daudy  husband  to  a  mechanic. 
That's  so. 

"  Tho  weather  has  been  '  all  hot '  in  America," 
says  the  Albany  Knickerbocker.  "  Wo  saw  a 
woman  do  her  ironing  with  no  other  luel  than 
the  sunshine.  When  wc  camo  away,  she  was 
banging  tho  ketllo  out  of  the  window  to  gel  her 
tea  ready." 

A  lecturer,  addressing  a  Hampshire  audience, 
conionded,  with  tiresome  prolixity,  that  "Art 
could  not  improve  Nature,"  uniil  one  of  the  au- 
dience, losing  all  jiatience,  set  the  room  in  a  roar 
by  exclaiming,  "  How  would  you  look  without 
your  wigl" 
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BALLOU'S  PICTORIAL  DRAWING-ROOM  COMPANION. 


[Written  for  Ballon'e  Plotcriaa  i 
THE  WIND. 


sr  HAXOARrr  fu.ia. 

Slowly  and  softly  tht  wind  die*  out— 

SiM  awsy  OD  yonder  plain, 
len?lDg  the  quWsriag  Hps  of  the  flowert,— 

Leafing  the  sunny,  goldoD  grain. 

There  *  ^>o^  o  loaf  w'lr  with  It*  pl«lnt, 

Adrift  wllh  Its  breath  there'*  not  r  ciloud ; 
Not  (I  soDg  of  »  bird  rides  out  on  Itfl  wlng«, 
Be  ft  8UDK  eoeret  clesr  and  loud. 

Tbe  irlnd'n  ii»le*p— lU  wild  breatb  hHH  ; 

Tho  wlDd>  Miecp— lifte  n  pflwiioo  deadi 
0,  hwvrt  of  Dilue,  laktr  tbe  le.tsOD  home! 

0,  heart  of  mine,  puUe  soft  with  dread. 

Oier  thy  strings,  Uhp  a  br««tb  of  fire, 
Has  a  mad  wind  nwept— a  wind  of  palo : 

H  arming  the  llowers  Into  geotlu  life, 
Ripening  thy  hopes  into  golilsn  grain. 

Id  thy  lender  ebordJ  It  hM  made  a  eoiig, 
A  song,  O,  heart,  bnt  not  for  aye ' 

Far  thf  breath  If  but  n  thing  of  the  i-IouJji— 
On  a  barren  plain  It  will  die  owoy : 

Thy  ifraln  loav  wait  Id  Tain  for  lis  touch, 
Tby  flower*  bend  low  In  gentle  fright; 

The  day  may  pilot  ber  bright  boat  out, 
Till  It  touches  tbe  sUrry  shores  of  night. 

But  tho  Inve  of  yesterday  comej  nO  uiorej 
From  the  heart  of  man  It  rame  in  piny  ; 

0,  weepf  0,  weep!  OD  Ks  wings  it  bore, 
The  musio  of  all  thy  life  away! 


[Written  for  Ballou's  Pictorial.] 

ROBORGIUS  TUNKINS: 

—  OR,  — 

PRAISE  VS.  CENSURE. 

DT  WILLIAM  O.  EATON. 

RoBOROlDS  TcNKiKS,  tLoogh  lie  had  a  good 
name,  had  a  much  better  personal  appearance. 
He  was  a  well-bailt,  middle-sized  man,  of  ahout 
forty  years  ot  age.  when  I  first  know  him.  Hy- 
perion might  have  exchanged  hair  with  him  and 
been  no  loser.  His  eye-'?  were  handsome,  dark 
and  profound,  with  usually  a  melancholy  ex- 
pression. His  features  were  manly,  symmetrical 
and  expressive,  his  complexion  was  colorless,  or 
a  little  inclined  to  be  swarthy,  and  his  head  had 
the  ti  ue  Napoleonic  shape.  Altogetlior,  he  was 
a  tine-looking  man,  and  it  wa^  no  wonder  that 
ten  years  before,  Susannah  Delaine  fell  in  love 
with  him,  consented  to  ba  his  wife,  and  did  as 
she  agreed  to. 

Three  little  daughters,  like  a  small  pair  of 
stairs,  blessed  their  union.  That  is  to  say,  they 
blessed  Mrs.  Tunkins,  who  was  never  weary  of 
washing,  combing  and  praising  them  ;  bnt  Tun- 
kins did  not  think  so  much  of  tbem  ;  or,  if  he 
did,  he  kept  his  gratification  chiefly  to  himself, 
and  when  be  trotted  them,  trotted  them  with  a 
sorrowful  regard.  This  was  odd  in  Roborgius 
Tunkins,  but  he  was  an  odd  man,  as  will  bo  seen, 
thou{;h  there  are  many  people  in  this  world  with 
similar  natures. 

The  iruih  appears  to  be  that  Roborgins  Tun- 
kins was  a  commission  merchant,  and  possessed 
excellent  business  faculties  ;  but  being  very  sen- 
sitive to  praise  and  censure,  he  was  constantly 
liable  to  long  fits  of  melancholy,  which  caused 
bim  to  neglect  both  his  own  and  other  people's 
business,  and  this  often  embarrassed  bis  pecnnia- 
ry  position,  and  caused  much  solicitudo  to  his 
wife  and  friends. 

His  sensitiveness  was  of  a  strange  though  not 
a  rare  sort.  He  was  fond  of  praise ;  but  when 
by  some  adroit  and  masterly  business  mnnceavre 
he  obtained  it,  it  elated  him  until  he  fek  so  much 
confidence  in  himselt  that  be  thought  he  could 
afford  to  appear  unhappy.  And  so  he  assumed 
a  stricken  appearance,  read  gloomy  poetry,  ut- 
tered gloomy  forebodings,  and  while  secretly  lux- 
uriating in  the  applause  of  his  friends,  he  quoted 
Solomon  and  Job,  expressed  a  wish  lo  die,  a  con- 
viaion  that  all  was  vanity  and  vexation  of  spirit, 
and  yielded  to  the  counsels  of  a  disordered  liver, 
instead  of  the  dictates  of  what  should  have  been 
a  grateful  heart. 

Had  Roborgius  Tunkins  been  a  poet,  he  would 
have  resembled  Byron,  who,  according  to  Cur- 
ran,  "  wept  for  the  press  and  wiped  his  eyes  with 
the  public  ;"  and  who  was  as  inconsistent  as  Sol- 
omon, inasmuch  as,  when  the  most  possessed  of 
the  blessings  that  he  coveted,  he  was,  oraasumed 
to  be,  the  most  wretched. 

But  though  no  poet,  Roborgius  Tunkins  was 
a  fire t- rate  business  man,  and  this  he  proved  when 
disparagement  put  him  upon  hia  motile.  Cen- 


sure, to  which  he  was  sensitive,  was  a  bitter  but 
wholesome  medicine  to  bim,  and  it  was  while 
smarting  under  r«al  difficulties  that  he  always 
did  his  best. 

Thus,  OS  he  neglected  businesa  when  too  much 
praised— did  little  or  nothing,  because  he  felt  he 
could  do  so  much— and  as  genuine  discourage- 
ments operated  as  a  tonic  upon  him,  he  was  for 
a  long  time  a  puzzle  to  his  friends. 

His  most  disinterested  friend  was  one  Pompoy 
Pinkins,  a  man  who  admired  his  abilities  and 
etrovo  hard  to  keep  him  in  the  continual  exercise 
of  them.  Once,  when  the  great  and  gloomy  Ro- 
borgins  had  utterly  resigned  business  for  as  much 
as  two  months,  the  solicitude  of  Pinkins  was  very 
much  oroused,  and  he  expostulated  with  much 
tinction. 

This  anxiety  of  Pinkins  secretly  delighted 
Tunkins.  "  Your  wife  weeps  about  it,"  said  the 
single-hearted  Pompey.  "  Why  should  a  man 
of  your  universally  acknowledged  capacity,  with 
such  a  loving  wife  and  such  a  trinity  oJ  cherubs, 
and  such  a  host  of  warm  Iriends,  be  so  neglect- 
ful ?  What  a  fortune  you  might  make  in  a  few 
yenrfl." 

Roborgius  felt  flattered,  but  he  shook  his  head 
with  increased  moumfulness, 

"What  is  wealth,  Pompey?  What  are  all 
the  abilities  of  man,  or  all  the  joys  of  life  ?  Mere 
nothing!  Are  they  substflntian  Are  they  not 
evanescent?  I  long  to  lie  down  and  die.  I  see 
nothing  worth  living  for." 

"  Think  of  your  wife  and  children,"  said  Pink- 
ins, with  tears  in  his  eyes.  "  A  king  might  be 
proud  of  them." 

"And  what  is  a  king,  Pompey  ?" 

"A  king,"  returned  Pinkins,  hesitatingly,  "a 
king—" 

"Is  only  dust,"  proceeded  Roborgius,  "like 
the  rest  of  us,  with  a  little  extra  gilding.  Solo- 
mon was  a  king,  but  Solomon  was  wise.  He 
saw  through  the  pomps  of  lilo,  Pompey,  had 
plenty  of  wives,  and  no  doubt  a  great  many 
children;  and  what  did  he  say?  'It  isn't  all 
worth  a  pinch  of  snuff,'  says  be,  or  something  of 
that  son  ;  and  I  think  so  too." 

"  I  was  never  any  great  snuff-taker,"  replied 
Pinkins,  musingly,  and  scarce  conscious  of  what 
he  was  saying,  in  his  anxiety  ;  "and  so  I  must 
differ  with  your  particular  mode  of  reasoning. 
Life  is  sweet  to  me,  and  worth  striving  for.  And 
I  think  it  ought  to  be  to  you,  when  with  such  lit- 
tle effort  you  can  accomplish  so  much,  with  your 
brilliant  abilities.  Why  can't  you  resume  busi- 
ness 'f  Do — to  please  your  wife  and  children — 
to  please  your  friends — to  please  me." 

"I  shall,"  returned  Roborgius  Tunkins,  in  a 
low  and  hopeless  tone.  "  I  am  on  the  eve  of  pre- 
paring for  the  grave  1  For  a  week  past  I  have 
not  felt  sure  that  the  next  hour  would  not  he  my 
last;  and  I  tell  it  to  you  in  confidence,  Pompey, 
the  only  reason  why  I  am  not  a  corpse  at  this 
moment  is,  that  I  have  found  it  difficult  to  deter- 
mine which  way  to  die." 

"  Good  heaven  !"  ejaculated  Pompey,  gasping 
with  horrified  emotion.  "What?  And  extin- 
guish such  a  splendid  intellect  forever!" 

"  Some  prefer  charcoal,"  continued  Tunkins, 
unheedingly ;  "  while  others  severally  choose 
hanging,  poison,  drowning,  a  pistol,  opening  a 
vessel,  or  slabbing  outright.  What  do  you  think 
of  tbati  '  ho  added,  exhibiting  a  poniard.  "I 
think  that  would  be  tbe  neatest  way,  myself." 

"  As  a  friend,  I  implore,  I  command  you  to 
give  me  that!"  exclaimed  the  alarmed  Pinkins, 
easily  getting  possession  of  the  weapon.  "  When 
you  are  in  a  reasoning  mood,  I  will  return  it  to 
you  But  you  shall  not  sacrifice  yourself  with 
my  consent." 

"  I  will  do  it  without,  then,"  insisted  Tunkins  ; 
"though  I  shall  take  my  time  about  it;  perhaps 
not  befor^next  Sunday,  when  all  the  folks  are 
gone  to  meeting." 

"  Let  me  prevail  upon  you  1" 

"  I  cannot." 

"  Why  can't  you  try  a  dose  of  medicine'?'* 
"  Physic !    Pshaw  !" 

"  Promise  me,  then,  that  yon  will  do  nothing 
rash  till  I  see  you  again,"  pleaded  Pinkins,  now 
buddenly  remembering  some  affairs  of  his  own  ; 
"  for  I  must  attend  to  my  own  businessr  even  if 
you  do  neglect  yours." 

"  I  promise,  Pompey,"  said  'Roborgius,  mag- 
nanimously extending  bis  hand,  "  on  your  oc- 
count  alone." 

"God  bless  you!"  exclaimed  Pompey  with 
fervor,  as  he  let  go  bis  baud  and  left  him. 

"  What  it  is  lo  have  splendid  talents  !"  thought 
Pinkins,  going  about  his  business.  "  What  a 
leariul  tiling.    I  am  almost  glad  that  I  am  not  a 


man  of  genius.  But  I  will  save  him  if  I  can. 
But  how  ?    I  will  call  on  his  uncle  Ben." 

Uncle  Ben  was  a  hale  old  man  of  sixty  odd, 
and  there  was  nothing  odd  about  him  but  his 
years.  He  heard  the  stalemcnt  of  Pinkins  with 
grave  calmness. 

"  The  fellow  really  has  an  insane  streak  about 
him."  replied  he,  "  though  it  will  never  go  as  far 
as  suicide," 

"But  something  ought  to  be  done,"  persisted 
Pinkins;  "a  man  of  such  splen — " 

"  There  is  the  trouble,"  rejoined  Uncle  Ben. 
"He  ifl  able  enongh,  but  he  is  praised  too  much. 
Some  people  arc  never  happy  unless  they  are 
miserable,  and  never  miserable  unless  thoy  are 
too  happy." 

"  Will  you  please  to  explain  that  little  para- 
dox?" asked  the  perplexed  Pinkins. 

"  Yoo  neither  understand  him  nor  me,"  replied 
Uncle  Ben.  "The  only  remedy  for  imaginary 
evils  is  to  substitute  real  ones.  When  men  have 
to  scratch  bard  to  get  bread  for  their  fumilies, 
they  seldom  indulge  in  much  sentiment.  I  have 
always  remarked  that  the  greatest  grumblers  are 
those  who  have  the  least  to  grumble  about.  Now, 
my  nephew  has  been  so  fulsoraely  praised,  and 
has  been  so  lucky  with  such  little  effort,  that  no- 
thing but  a  reverse  of  treatment  will  euro  him  of 
his  laziness  and  fretting.  When  a  man  has  the 
real  stuff  in  bim,  kick  bim  about,  disparage  bim, 
and  it  is  astounding  how  buoyant  he'll  be.  Flat- 
ter him  into  indolence,  and  ennui  will  send  him 
lo  the  dogs.    That's  hia  case." 

"I  shouldn't  wonder,  after  all,"  answered 
Pinkins.  "  All  his  acquaintances  know  that  ho 
is  a  man  of  such  splen — " 

"  That  ihey  ruin  him  by  telling  him  so.  Now, 
if  you  will  take  an  old  man's  advice,  we'll  enter 
into  a  little  conspiracy,  and  cure  bim  in  a  short 
time.  We  must  abuse  him,  roundly  and  sound- 
ly." 

"  How  ?" 

"  Every  way,  and  let  him  hear  of  it.  Let  your 
friends  into  tbe  secret,  and  let  them  go  to  bim 
with  all  manner  of  disparaging  reports — that  one 
says  this,  another  that,  and  another  something 
else,  against  him;  that  he  is  beneath  mediocrity, 
ridiculously  over-rated,  and  like  all  common- 
place fellows,  as  vain  as  he  is  inefHcient.  Even 
get  an  article  in  the  papers — in  the  Mercantile 
Tradesman,  for  instance,  and  sign  it  with  your 
own  initials." 

"  What,  //  with  my  initials  I"  exclaimed  Pom- 
pey Pinkins,  aghast. 

"Certainly;  'P.  P.'  " 

"  He  will  know  it's  me  !" 

"What  harm?  Why  not?  If  yon  are  his 
friend,  it  will  have  the  more  effect.  The  appa- 
rent alteration  of  opinion  will  wound  his  vanity 
the  more.  I  will  write  it,  and  you  will  take  the 
blame.  You  can  keep  out  of  his  way  till  be  is 
goaded  into  the  right  track,  and  I  will  answer 
for  you  at  last.  If  you  are  bis  friend,  now  is  the 
time  to  prove  it." 

"  I  will,"  said  Pinkins,  thoughtfully ;  "  though 
it  strikes  mo  that  it  is  rather  a  curious  way  to  re- 
form a  man  ;  and  what  a  base  hypocrite  he  will 
think  I  am." 

"  The  baser  he  thinks  you  are,  the  nobler  you 
will  he,  Mr.  Pinkins." 

"  I  wiU  be  noble — I  will  bo  base  !"  exclaimed 
Pinkins,  with  emotion.  "I  will  sacrifice  myself 
and  bim  too,  for  bis  own  good  ;  and  in  the  end 
he  will  find  what  a  jewel  of  an  uncle  yuu  are," 

"  A  diamond,  fur  I  will  cut  him  hard,"  said 
Uncle  Ben  ;  and  so  be  did. 

The  next  number  of  that  influential  paper,  the 
Tradesman,  contained  an  awful  article,  headed 
"  Over-Rated  Men — Mercantile  Drones — A  No- 
table Case  in  Point,"  and  signed  "  P.  P." 

No  less  than  six  of  the  conspiring  friends  whom 
Pompoy  Pinkins  bud  lei  into  the  secret,  waited 
upon  Roborgius  Tunkins  with  copies  of  the  pa- 
per, and  asked  him  who  it  could  possibly  be  who 
had  written  such  an  article  as  that  "  P.  P."  Who 
was  "P.  P?" 

"It  can't  mean  mo!  do  yon  think?"  said  Ro- 
borgius, turning  pale  as  he  read  the  following 
passage : 

"  We  have  in  our  mind's  eye  a  merchant,  or 
rather  a  pretended  merchant,  of  the  dronish, 
worthless,  and  yet  self  sufficient  class  we  have 
described  ;  a  man  whose  wife  and  children  have 
reason  to  deplore  that  thoy  have  such  a  husband 
and  faiher;  whose  friends  have  flattered  him  into 
tho  belief  that  occasional  luck,  by  means  of  small 
intrigue,  is  a  proof  of  bis  superior  smartness ; 
and  yet  whom  nothing  but  dire  and  deserved  ad- 
versity will  spur  into  the  smallest  efforts  to  ob- 
tain a  livelihood;  whose  transactions  as  tho 


mere  bumble  agent  of  others  have  beei7~  " 
ized  by  large  pretensions  and  lame  performT"^'" 
or  no  performances  at  all,  resulting  tim 
again  in  serious  losses  to  such  firms  as  haveh""'' 
blind  enough  lo  entnist  to  his  wanton  neirlic 
the  disposal  of  ibeir  merchandise;  and  whos 
missness  may  as  plausibly  be  charged  to  hisT 
of  honor  as  his  want  of  ability    R,r„„  f 
sagacious  merchants  can  bo  found  who  will  t 
ly  countenance  such  impostors  as  R  'j-  ^Jl*^"' 
initials  we  are  induced  to  give,  that  wo  ma"  T 
more  witberingly  rebuke  and  put  down  the  iarA 
of  similar  pretenders  to  mercantile  abilitT.  ° 
who  are  alike  a  reproach  to  the  name  of  donicsi 
virtue  and  stumbling  bloeks  to  tho  interests  of 
trade.  p  p  " 

"Does  this  mean  me?"  rejoined  Roborgiug 
his  color  flushing  bis  brow.  ' 

"  It  says  R,  T.,"  replied  one,  significantly 
"  Wife  and  children,  too,"  added  another.  ■'  Bui 
wlio  can  '  P.  P.'  be  V 

"Now  1  think  of  it,  gentlemen."  said  Robor- 
gius, "I  haven't  seen  anything  of  Pompey  Pinkins 
lately.    I  used  to  see  him  every  day." 

"It  roust  bo  Pinkins,"  returned  one.  "He 
writes  a  very  fair  ariicle,  ba,  ba  !  I  should  fcul 
rather  sheepish,  Tunkins,  if  such  a  thing  had 
been  written  about  me." 

"  So  should  I,  ba,  ha  !"  laughed  the  rest 

"  But,  gentlemen,  you  don't  think  I'm  so  im- 
becile as  this  represents,  do  you  ?" 

"  It  is  strange  that  the  editor  should  print  it  if 
he  didn't  think  it  would  bo  approved  by  iho  mer- 
chants," they  replied.  "  The  fact  is,  Tiinkiim 
other  people  down  town  say  about  the  same  ihinj,- 
of  you,  lately  ;  though  we  didn't  like  lo  lell  you 
before.  You've  rather  lost  caste.  Good  by 
Sorry  !"    And  they  loft  without  ceremony. 

"  You  look  sorry,"  thought  Tunkins,  biting  liis 
lip,  in  mortified  vanity.  "Only  let  me  taiob 
that  Pinkins!  The  traitor!  Theflattererl  But 
they're  all  alike.  Is  it  jiossible  that  they  all 
think  I'm  nobody?  Do  I  overrate  myself? 
Have  they  been  humbugging  me  all  along  '  But 
I'll  prove  to  them  that  I  am  soraebody,  though, 
by  Jupiter!  I'll  attend  to  business,  right  off. 
I'll —  hut  here  comes  Uncle  Bon." 

"Have  you  seen  the  Tradesman,  Rob?"  in- 
quired his  uncle,  pulling  out  a  copy. 

"  0  yes,  don't  trouble  yourself,"  replied  Tun- 
kins, bitterly.  "  Some  of  my  good-naiured  ad- 
mirers bavo  been  bringing  mo  the  news." 

"  Well,  Rob,  no  offence,  but  I  think  the  autho  r 
is  more  than  half  right.  He  knows  you.  I  sup- 
pose it's  Pinkins." 

"Half  right,  uncle?  Can  you  say  so  ?  I'll 
show  you  that  it's  all  wrong.  You  know  tliut 
I've  got — " 

"  Self-praise,  Rob,  goes  hot  Utile  ways.  Peo- 
ple have  taught  you  to  think  too  much  of  your- 
self. There's  Jobwell,  or  Slasher,  or  Poozey, 
that  you  have  always  sneered  at,  and  see  how 
they  thrive." 

"But  I  can  beat  them  all,  at  their  own  game, 
and  what's  more,  uncle,  I  will  do  if.  I've  beea 
a  fool  and  a  drone  too  long.  I  will  yet  innke 
tbem  take  back  all  their  slui-s,  and  confound  that 
parasite,  Pompey  Pinkins !" 

"  Try,  then,  and  trust  in  yourself  alone,"  suid 
Uncle  Ben. 

And  for  ten  persistently  industrious  years,  re- 
lieved of  flattery  and  enraged  by  censure,  Robor- 
gius Tunkins  acted  manfully  up  lo  his  manlul 
resolution,  and  fairly  and  fully  achieved  whst, 
unless  opposed,  ho  never  could  have  done.  Hia 
determined  activity  made  him  cheerful,  and  the 
only  applause  he  sot  any  real  value  upon,  was 
theapplauseof  hisownunftaltered  sagacity;  and 
by  his  course  he  actjuired  a  fortune.  Although, 
in  duo  time,  Uncle  Bon  relieved  Pinkins  of  the 
odiuro  attached  to  him,  and  exposed  the  ruse 
which  had  been  practised,  the  disclosure  did  not 
abate  the  efforts  of  the  aroused  Roborgius;  and 
he  now  lives  a  useful  illustration  of  the  fact,  that 
there  are  some  natures  which  are  injured  by  ap- 
plause, however  much  they  covet  it,  aud  whu: 
need  the  tonic  of  adversity  to  make  them  strive, 
and  labor  makes  tbem  happy. 


PRAYER. 

Prayer  is  the  rustling  of  ihe  r'}^^^^^^^^^. 


gels  lliat  are  on  their  way  bnngmg  us  ^^e  boon 
ofheav.n.   Have  you  heard  pra>er  in  your  tioan^ 
you  shttll  see  the  angel  in  your  bousy. 
the  charioia  that  bring  us  blessings  do  rura  . 
their  wheels  do  sound  with  prayer.  ^.e- 
prajerinour  own  spirits,  and  tliatjraye^^^^^^ 
comes  the  token  of  the  ^ommg  blessing^ 
as  ibe  cloud  fore.badowelh  rain,  j.o  pnjJ^  j^^e 
Bhadowelh  the  blessing;  even  as      t;""  ^ihe 
is  the  beginning  of  the  harvest,  so  s  prayer 
propheo/of  Ihe  blessing  that  is  ahout  to  com 
Spuryeon. 


BAXLOU'S  PICTORIAL  DRAWING-ROOM  COMPANION. 
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Ten  IB  now  served,  nnd  itio  guests  miisl  wnlch 
eoch  olhor  jo  «s  to  lio  ready  to  set  down  thchr 
cujiit  nil  nt  ilic  siiiiiu  livae.  llowevor  hot  it  may 
lit",  j'oti  muni  not  c.\luliit  uiiy  aiuiojuni <}.  but  po- 
litely bum  your  tliroiu  niid  fiujrcrs,  Wlicn  the 
wemhcr  i*  very  wivrm,  ilio  tniuicr  of  ilie  house, 
atlct  tea  has  hevn  sorvoil,  takes  his  Ian,  and  hold- 
ing it  tri  both  hands,  hows  to  the  company,  m  if 
to  say  Tsing  chfit,  "  I  invite  you  to  muko*  use  of 
joor  fans,"  Every  one,  uccordinply,  takes  his 
fan ;  and  it  would  he  exceedingly  rudo  not  to 


drawing  of  an  actual  scene,  which  took  place  in 
lasa — tho  wreck  of  the  ship  Persia  on  Fire 
Island.  New  York.  Wo  fouuilit  in  our  artisi's 
portfolio,  iind  wore  so  much  plewvd  with  the 
spirit  of  the  drawing  (bat  we  dolcrmined  to  re- 
produce it.  Tho  Persia  ran  ashore  in  a  pleasant 
civening,  all  standing,  and  the  pBHsengera  and 
crew  effected  their  oscupe  by  means  of  tho  ship 
and  shore  boats,  not  a  soul  being  lost.  The  fol- 
lowing day  n  heavy  gale  came  on,  and  tho  ship 
woo  lifted  from  her  resting-placo  and  carried 


THE  WRECK. 


A  CHINESE  RECEPTION  ROOM. 

The  engraving  below  represents  a  Chinese  re- 
ception room,  an  elegantly  decorated  apartment, 
in  which  the  master  of  the  house  is  waiting  for 
bis  guests.  In  tho  social  inlercoorae  of  China 
there  are  many  curious  pointa  of  eli(iuctte  and 
ceremonial.  The  visitor,  some  hours  before 
making  a  call,  sends  a  note  to  the  person  he 
wishes  to  see.  asking  if  ho  is  at  leisure  to  receive 
him  at  a  certain  hour.  A  verbal  answer  is  re- 
turned to  thifi,  couched  in  complimentary  expres- 
sions. If  the  guest  is  of  sufficient  consequence, 
the  maeler  of  the  house  puts  on  his  best  clothes, 
meets  his  visitor  at  the  outer  door  of  his  house 
and  begs  him  to  enter.  Tho  two  leaves  of  the 
centre  door  must  be  opened,  for  it  would  be  im- 
polite to  allow  the  guest  to  enter  by  a  side  door. 
Great  people  have  their  palanquins  carried  in,  or 
even  ride  in  on  horseback  to  the  foot  of  the  stair- 
case which  leads  to  the  hall  of  reception.  The 
master  of  the  house  then  places  himself  at  their 
right  hand,  and  afterwards  to  their  left,  saying, 
"I  beg  you  to  go  first,"  and  accompanies  them, 
keeping  always  a  little  behind.  In  a  room  where 
company  is  received,  the  seats  are  to  be  arranged 
in  parallel  lines,  one  before  the  oilier.  In  en- 
tenng,  you  begin,  from  tho  very  bottom  of  tho 
room,  to  make  your  bows — that  is  to  say,  you 


torn  towards  your  host,  making  one  step  back- 
ward, and  bow  till  your  hands,  which  are  kept 
clasped,  touch  the  ground.  In  the  provinces  of 
the  south  of  China,  the  south  side  is  the  moat 
honorable,  but  in  the  north  it  is  tho  reverse.  Of 
course,  the  most  honorable  side  is  offered  to  the 
guest ;  but  he,  by  an  ingenious  piece  of  courtesy, 
may  in  two  words  change  the  state  of  things, 
and  say  Pe  It,  that  is,  "  We  are  now  observing 
the  ceremony  of  the  north  country,"  which  im- 
plies, "  I  hope,  in  placing  me  to  the  south,  you 
arc  assigning  me  the  least  distinguished  place." 
But  the  master  of  tho  house  hastens  to  frustrate 
the  bumble  intentions  ol  his  guest  by  saying 
Nan  li,  "  Not  at  all,  sir ;  it  is  the  ceremony  of  tho 
south,  and  you  are  therefore  in  your  jiroper 
place."  One  piece  of  politeness  which  is  the 
due  of  great  people,  and  which  does  not  dis- 
please inferiors,  is  to  cover  tho  chairs  with  little 
carpets  made  on  purpose.  Then  there  are  more 
antics  to  be  perlormed.  The  guest  refuses  to 
take  the  chair  of  state ;  the  host  insists ;  he 
makes  a  feint  of  wiping  the  chair  with  the  skirt 
of  his  robe,  and  the  stranger  does  the  same  for 
the  chair  that  he  is  to  occupy  ;  finally,  tho  guest 
bows  to  his  chair  before  sitting  down,  and  neith- 
er party  takes  his  place  till  he  has  exhausted  all 
the  resources  of  ceremony  and  good  breeding. 


bnng  one  with  you,  as  you  wonld  prevent  others 
from  using  theirs.  The  conversation  must 
always  begin  on  inditTerent  and  wholly  insignif- 
icant subjects,  and  this  is,  perhaps,  tho  most  dit- 
ficuU  part  of  the  ceremonial.  In  China,  you 
generally  have  to  pass  about  two  hours  in  sav- 
ing nothing,  and  then,  at  the  end  of  your  visit, 
yon  explain  in  three  words  what  really  brings 
you  there.  Tho  visitor  rises  and  says  :  "  1  have 
been  troublesome  to  you  a  very  long  time  ;"  and 
doubtless,  of  all  Chinese  compliments,  this  is 
the  nearest  the  truth.  Before  leaving  the  room, 
you  bow  in  tho  same  manner  as  on  entering  it, 
the  master  keeping  to  tho  left  and  a  lilllo  Iwjhmd, 
and  following  as  far  as  the  horse  or  the  palan- 
quin. Before  mounting,  tho  stranger  onlrcata 
the  master  to  leave  him,  that  he  may  not  be 
guilty  of  so  groat  a  disrepoct  as  turning  ms  back  ; 
but  the  other  contents  himself  with  turning  half 
round,  that  ho  may  not  see  him  mount.  When 
the  visitor  is  seated  on  his  horse,  or  the  bearers 
have  raised  the  poles  of  his  palanquin,  tho  tsing- 
Icao,  or  adieu,  is  exchanged,  and  this  is  the  hisl 
civility.  _   

THE  WRECK. 

The  thrilling  picture  at  tho  head  of  this  page 
is  no  fancy  sketch  of  a  morine,  but  an  accurate 


high  and  dry  npoo  the  bench,  a  qnnrter  of  a  mile 
from  the  place  where  she  first  struck.  Our 
draughtsman  who  saw  where  this  change  was 
effected,  describes  tho  scene  as  striking  in  the 
extreme,  the  sen  breaking  nt  every  roll  over  the 
topmasts.    After  tho  ship  was  fairly  beached, 
the  work  of  unloading  the  cargo  commenced.  A 
hole  wns  cut  in  tho  side,  carts  were  backed  up  to 
the  hull,  and  the  rich  French  goodit  wore  tum- 
bled into  them  as  speedily  as  possible.  This, 
thou,  was  one  of  those  rare  shipwrecks  in  which 
our  syrnpaihicB  are  only  onlisltd  hy  the  loss  of 
property — bnt  alas  I  of  how  many  fatal  ship, 
wrecks  have  the  rockit  that  line  our  const  been 
tho  witnesses  1    Whut  volumes  might  he  filled 
by  the  simple  record  of  tho  ruvngcs  of  the  re- 
lentless and  inexorable  ocean — terrible  and  re- 
sistless in  ilH  might.    Wo  do  not  think  of  these 
things  in  fair  weather — nor  much,  at  any  time, 
on  shore.  But  when,  seated  at  tho  ruddy  fireside, 
we  listen  to  the  wrath  ol  the  bhut  without  that 
vainly  seeks  admittance  ;  when  we  hear  the  old 
oaks  groaning  in  their  travail  ;  when  onr  shal- 
Icrs  shake,  and  tho  lamps  waver  in  the  intrusivo 
blast,  then  the  ihouKht  of  the  dangers  of  the  deep 
send  a  thrill  through  onr  frames,  and  we  breathe 
a  pniver  for  those  who  "  go  down  to  the  ^ca  in 
ships,"  braving  the  wild  war  of  iho  elomenli. 


A  CHINESE  gentleman's  RECEPTION  BOOM. 
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j0£l's  €axmx. 


(Wrltl«n  for  Bsllou"*  rictorisl  J 
A  SEA  I  I«IIT. 

B(  R.  0.  JOnH'TO!'' 

Along  the  doep.  ulnog  'he  deep, 
ThB  cannon'/i  airful  IhundeM  lenp : 
1,0 '  whiMi  the  mlglitj  TfMols  sweep 

Jn  cojillict  ilrraJ' 
Met  eipeedlljr  then  df*lh  will  rpAp 

A  host  «f  dead. 
Oa  tierj  filJe  the  Bennien  foil, 
All  mangled  by  tbe  blade  or  ball. 
And  sink,  as  od  thi-lr  God  Ihef 

Down,  down  betow ; 
When  eliapcs  which  might  the  sight  appall, 

Still  cmne  find  go. 
Thi!  batlle'p  o'er;  beneath  tbo  tldo 
The  roemen  no*  slwp  eide  by  side, 
Forgotten  nil  their  hateful  pride, 

In  the  Mine  gra^e  ; 
jni  tor  IhciT  country  nobly  died  ; 

Honor  tho  UmTe! 

MOHNINO. 

For  nigbi  a  swift  dragons  cut  the  clouds  full 

And  yonder  shines  Aurora'"  hiirblnger; 

At  whose  approach  ghosts  wiindcring  here  ftnd  then! 

Troop  home  to  chureliynrds  ;— duniiiea  spirits  all, 

Thai  In  eron-iwiij't  aud  tloodi*  hnvo  burial, 

Already  to  their  wormy  beds  are  gone; 

For  foar  lest  d«v  should  look  their  shumes  upon, 

They  wilftilly  themSBlves  eille  from  light, 

And  must  for  ajo  consort  witb  blact-brow'd  night. 

SUAKSrEASB. 

DESPAIR. 

Nor  long  did  Julia  linger,  though  awhile 
She  bore  her  lot  wUb  that  calni,  mournful  smile 
The  cheek  \,att>  on,  t*  mask  the  henrl  *  despair; 
How  white  we  build  the  tomb,  io  hide  the  havoc  there  I 

Sum  ON  3 


nOSSIP  WITH  THE  BKADEU. 

Reader,  should  you  not  like  to  have  been  in  Pari*  to 
wilnesB  the  entrTince  of  the  French  army  of  Italy  Into 
the  Imperial  city?  0,  thnt  b  wish  could  have  wafted  us 
thither  Md  return  us  to  our  ofBce  in  nday'  The  spec- 
tacle must  have  been  in  the  highest  degre*  imposing  and 
worthy  ot  a  great  and  enthusiastic  military  nation. 
Amidst  the  slomiy  roll  of  drums  and  this  blaze  of  trum- 
pelA  and  clarions,  along  broad  sireets  blazing  with  rnst- 
llng  banners  and  streamers,  and  walled  in  with  human 
face.i  and  figures,  amidst  maddening  TiTas  from  half  a 
million  pairs  of  lungs,  the  hrunied  heroes  of  the  guard 
and  line,  conscript  and  VBtcT.\n  shoulder  to  shoulder, 
swept  with  the  elastic  tread  and  gsy,  ehifairic  bearing  of 
the  Frwocb.  There  were  the  heavy  botso  and  the 
"winged  artillery,"  the  solid  infantry  of  the  imperial 
guard,  the  light-footed  chasseur  and  Zounve,  the  vivan- 
diero  with  bor  pictunwque  costume  and  jaunty  air, 
marshals,  generalii  and  staff  officers,  men  who  had  signal' 
itvi  their  bravery  In  the  fiercest  battles  of  modern  times. 
They  did  not  parade  in  glittering  holiday  costume,  but 
in  the  soiled  and  worn  garments  they  wore  atMontebello, 
Magenta  and  Solferino.  Their  flags  were  grimmcd  with 
fbo  smoke  and  lorn  with  the  shot  of  battle,  and  at  iater- 
T»ls  in  the  column  of  march  were  seen  pale-faced  sol- 
diers, proud  of  their  wounds  and  proud  of  the  reception 
given  to  them  by  their  countrymen.  The  whole  display 
was  thrillingly  dramatic,  and  will  be  long  remembered  by 

those  who  had  the  good  fortune  to  witness  it  Roger, 

the  tenor  of  the  French  opera,  who  accidentally  shattered 
his  right  arm  while  shooting,  la  recoreriog  from  his 
wounds,  but  mutilated  for  life.  Poor  fellow!  he  will 
have  a  terrible  mempnio  of  h'w  carelessness  In  the  use  of 

tire-arms,  We  are  delighted  lo  bear  of  the  success  of 

Mrs.  Partington's  "  Koilting-Work."  A  worthier  old 
lady  we  know  not  on  the  face  of  the  terrestrial  globe. 
May  her  laurels  continue  to  multiply  and  her  bank-ac- 
count continue  to  lengthen!  If  any  one  berca(t«r 

asks  if  the  Boslonlann  are  a  cold  and  unexcituble  people, 
just  refer  him  lo  the  olTicers  and  soldiers  of  the  Montreal 

Field  Batter;  and  abide  by  Ihelr  answer  A  recent 

terrible  railroad  accident  has  set  the  New  York  editors  In 
a  fury.  They  propose  vurious  plans  for  dealing  with 
careless  corporatioos  Some  are  for  hanging  the  directors 
of  a  road  on  which  a  fatal  accident  occurs ;  others  atv  for 
milder  measures,  nuch  as  whipping,  branding  and  incnr- 
cemtion.  Punch's  plan  was  (o  enclose  a  director  in  an 
iron  cage  In  front  of  the  engine,  so  that  if  a  collision  oc- 
carred  he  would  be  sure  to  Ond  out  how  it  felt."  Ea-i- 
iiiogr  apart,  however,  the  bc«t  way  to  deal  with  the  gen- 
try who  hold  the  lives  of  the  travelling  public  at  such 
cheap  account,  is  to  attack  their  pociiets.  Make  railroad 
murders  eo  cipensive  a  luxury  that  nobody  can  alTord  to 

perpetrate  them— that's  the  way  U  i.''  a  remarkable 

fact,  says  the  New  York  Post,  that  the  several  goveru- 
ment^  of  Kuropo  keep  up  largerstanding  armies  than  the 
lloman  Empire  did  rightren  <-euturie.s  ago,  when  It  was 
most  compreliuBsive  and  commanded  the  greater  part  of 
the  civiliit-d  globe.  In  the  days  of  Nero,  for  Instance, 
whose  name  is  the  synonym  for  whatever  is  atrocious  in 
crime  and  tyranny,  when  Ihe  empire  embraced  thirty- 
eight  prorlncej",  comprising  Che  grenltr  part  of  CeotrBl 
and  tVestern  Europe,  Asia  Minor  almost  to  the  JKupbra- 
tes,  and  the  northern  belt  of  Africa,  from  the  Nile  lo  the 
Atlantic,  the  regular  army  consUled  of  twenty-eight 
Ifgions  and  fourteen  cohorts,  or  of  about  19U,OO0men. 
The  maritime  forces  at  the  same  time  did  not  exceed 
2l,lKX)  ro^n,  and  the  various  auxiliary  troops,  raised  from 
the  provinces,  172,000  men  The  vast  dominions  of  the 
emperors  then  wer*  kept  In  obedience  by  some  302,000 

eoldierti          Within  forty  eight  hours,  four  St.  Louis 

nigbt  policemen  were  officially  submerged  by  being 


cangbt  nsiMp  on  their  posts,  and  allowing  the  night  ser- 
geant to  steal  their  clubs  and  stars  The  Jews  in 

America  number  poms  two  hundred  and  Dftj  thousand, 
who  etlll  adhere  to  the  faith  of  Abraham.  They  have 
forty  thouMud  in  New  York  alone-  Two  senators  and 
tour  congressmen  aro  of  the  .Jewish  fdith,  which  shows 
Ihe  ancient  political  talent  of  the  rare.  The  Christian 
,)ews  do  not  number  mure  than  three  or  four  hundred,  of 
whom  one  hundred  ore  studying  for  the  ministry  Ac- 
cording to  chemical  eiamlnatlone  recently  made  In  New 
Fork,  it  is  found  that  in  most  of  the  vinegar  monuf.ic- 
tured  there  I."  a  most  poisonous  composition,  being  adul- 
terated with  such  poisonous  Bubstanccs  as  sugar  of  lead, 
vitriolic  acid,  and  with  other  poisonous  metals  and  min- 
erals.   Such  vinegar.  It  was  shown,  is  a  slow  poison, 

destroying  the  human  frame  by  degrees  A  month 

Ago  a  company  of  eleven  ladies  and  gentlemen,  of  Buf- 
falo, N.  Y.,  started  upon  o  pleasure  trip  to  the  South, 
taking  a  novel  mode  of  travelling.  Thev  have  a  large 
coach  like  an  omnibus,  in  which  they  travel,  and  carry 
with  them  a  tent  sufflclently  large  to  accommodate  the 
whole  company,  and  camp  out  much  after  the  gip.wy 
fiwhion.  though  in  better  style.  They  arrived  near  Rlnd- 
ensburg,  Va  ,  a  few  days  since,  and  pitched  their  tent.  It 
Is  the  plan  of  the  company  to  spend  ten  months  in  this 
trip,  and  they  design  to  winter  at  some  point  on  the  Gulf 

coast,  The  letter  V  which  la  10  (-r  down  the  alpho- 

bet,  baa  b«eti  looking  up  of  late,  81  a  cOD»iiS]UBnce  of  the 
war  and  the  peace.  We  have  had  Vlllnnova,  V-rerlli, 
Taleni,  Vlgevano,  Valleglo,  Varallo,  Tsrese,  Vladana,  Va- 
lego,  Volta,  VollBgglo,  the  VaUelllnc,  Verooiv,  Ticenia, 
Venice,  Vienna,  Venetia,  and  (confound  it!)  Villafninca. 
Then  there  are  Victor  Emmanuel,  Marshal  Vaillaot,  Villa- 
franca  in  Sardinia,  and  the  Victories  won  by  the  allies. . , , 
Punch,  in  the  lost  number,  aptly  illustrates  British  sen- 
lament  by  a  caricature.  Over  a  shop  is  exhibited  the 
sign,  "  L,  Nap,  Dealer  in  Fireworks;'"  the  windows  filled 
with  esplosire  combustibles,  with  such  labels  as  "  Dlaxes 
of  Triumph,"  "  Roman  Candles,"  "Italian  Fireworks,"' 
etc..  which  the  proprietor  is  arranging,  with  a  sinister 
smile  plajing  around  his  hooked  uose  and  villanous 
moustaches.  John  Bull,  fat,  sturdy  and  Irate,  is  coming 
out  of  the  opposite  shop,  under  the  sign  of  "  Roast 
Beef,"  and  shaking  a  paper  labelled  "  Income  Tax  "  at 
his  neighbor,  exclaiming,  "  You  ra.*cal,  It  is  on  account 
of  your  confounded  fireworks  that  I  have  to  pay  double 

insurance!"  The  Emperor  of  France  a  few  weeks 

since  caused  to  be  tmnsmitted  to  Lieut.  Maury,  a  gold 
medal  bearing  on  one  side  the  emperor's  effigy,  and  nn 
the  other  an  inscription  highly  honorable  to  the  lieuten- 
ant. This  distinguished  oflicer  of  our  navy  has  just  re- 
ceived from  the  King  of  Portugal  an  autograph  letter, 
conferring  upon  him  the  degree  of  officer  of  the  Tower 
and  Sword,  together  with  the  beautiful  insignia  of  the 

order  There  Is  an  odd  tale  going  the  round  of  the 

press  touching  Marshal  St.  Jean  d'Angely.    At  Bresica 
he  was  billeted  on  a  certain  count,  utterly  Austrian  in 
his  sympathies.    The  marshal  was  shown  to  the  garrets, 
and  bore  bis  fate  without  a  murmur,  hut  be  sent  for  a 
company  of  grenadier.*,  and  lodged  them  in  the  drawing- 
rooms,  and  though  the  nobleman  cutrcoted,  apologised 
and  prayed,  tbo  marshal  retained  his  place  just  betow  the 
tiles,  and  the  grenadiers  remained  located  in  the  hand- 
somest parts  of  the  mansion.  .....  Horace  Walpoie  says : 

"  To  act  with  common  sense,  according  to  the  moment, 
Is  the  best  wisdom  I  know  of;  and  Ihe  best  philosophy  ia 
to  do  one's  dutlc.°,  take  Che  world  aa  it  comes,  submit 
respectfully  lo  one's  lot,  ble.':s  the  goodness  that  hasgiveu 
us  90  much  happine.is  with  it  whatever  It  is,  and  despise 

affectation  "  There  are  only  two  hundred  and  seven 

revolutionary  soldiers  that  receive  peusions,  left  io  the 
land  ....  .Charles  Mackay,  L.L.  D  ,  F.  S.  A.,  was  pleased 
fo  approve  of  Niagara  Falls,  They  will  have  quite  a  run 
after  this.  In  his  picture  of  the  Niagara  landscape,  how- 
ever, be  criticises  the  grass.  "To  the  mind  of  one  ac- 
customed to  the  English  and  Scottish  landscape,  there 
was  one  defect  in  the  character  of  the  scenery,  and  that 
wa.<  the  absence  of  the  green  gross,  earth's  moat  beauti- 
ful adornment  in  the  British  Isles,  but  which  is  nowhere 
to  be  seen  on  tLe  American  continent  after  the  early 
summer.  The  heat  of  July  parches  and  withers  it,  and 
in  autumn  and  winter  there  may  bo  said  to  be  00  grass 
at  all— nothing  but  shrivelled  herbage,  dry  as  stubbie, 
and  of  the  same  color  "  We  are  really  very  sorry  about 
the  grass    Our  impression  had  been  that  it  was  as  green 

au  a  London  cockney  It  is  estiulated  that  not  less 

than  one-fourth  of  a  million  of  sheep  have  been  brought 
into  Texas  from  Mexico,  since  the  1ft  of  Jauuary  last, 
exclusive  of  those  brought  from  Tennessee,  Illinois,  Mis- 
souri und  Arkansa.3  The  wholesale  trade  of  Cincin- 
nati now  amounts  to  about  one  hundred  million  dollars 
per  annum.  The  porit  Imde  alone  is  some  ten  millions 
The  manufactures  are  varied  and  exieo&ive,  exceeding 
tweoty-flve  millions  n  jeitr.  One  furniture  establi.thmcnt 
employs  upwards  of  a  thousand  men.  and  recently  Gllcd 
a  single  order  from  a  house  io  Galveston,  Tu.>(as,  for  four 

hundred  tons  of  furniture   The  commercial  men  of 

New  Orleans  have  in  consideration  a  ship  canal  six  miles 
in  leugth,  to  connect  the  Mississippi  Uiver  with  the  Gulf 
of  Mexico,  at  a  point  on  the  coast  above  the  sand  bar. 
Engineers  say  It  can  be  done  at  a  cost  of  Sl,500.000,  aud 

will  be  a  permanent  channel  A  self-propelling  st«am 

fire  engine,  built  for  a  Philadelphia  company,  propelled 
itself  overn  turnpike  rojd  near  that  city,  twenty  miles 
in  two  hours,  the  highest  speed  being  eighteen  miles  per 
hour,  and  several  steep  hills  were  surmounted  at  the  rate 
of  ten  miles  per  hour.  The  weight  of  the  engine  is  uine 
tbouRind  pounds,  and  that  of  its  fuel,  water  and  nine 

men,  three  thousand  pounds  more  The  "Home 

Journal  says  Mrs.  Bajard  Taylor  accompanies  her  hus- 
band to  California,  and  they  are  In  be  absent  three 
months,  leaving  their  cnc  daught^*r  with  his  relatives  in 
Pennsylvania.  The  trip  was  unexpected  by  himself,  as, 
in  reply  lo  the  ftppliciition  of  n  Lecturing  Committee  at 
San  Francisco,  he  had  asked  bo  high  a  price  fur  a  certain 
number  of  lectures  niid  three  months'  absence  {five  thou- 
fiand  dullurs).  thnt  be  hiid  supposed  of  courtii-'they  would 
uol  accede.  Tliej  promptly  agreed  to  his  terms,  howev- 
er, and  he  is  now  gone,  at  that  very  complimoQtiiry  rale 
<it  compcDsalion.  H'e  rather  think  he  will  turn  out  to 
have  been  the  best  paid  lecturer  in  the  world.  The 


Vicom(*8se  de  Mnrigny,  sisler  of  Chateaubriand.  Is  living 
in  Dinan,  and  has  just  entered  her  one  hundredth 
year         Hermann  Grimm,  son  of  the  celebrated 
helm,  is  writing  a  "  Life  of  Michael  Angelo."  for  which, 

It  is  said,  he    hos  some    uew   material  Keeno, 

N,  H.,  seems  to  be  thriving  and  Increasing -rapidly  The 
Sentinel  says  about  forty  new  buildings  are  already 
erected  this  season,  or  in  progress  of  construction,  and 

that  ovor  9100,000  will  be  invested  In  these  John 

Mason,  a  convict  In  Ihe  State  Prison,  said,  the  other  day, 
"  that  he  commenced  his  career  of  rascality  with  the 
low,  mean  and  de-'plcablo  crime  of  cAtniins  in  ulUor  out 

(•r       subfiriplion  to  his  j»ii"rr\  The  Mormons  are 

fasl  dldiotegratlng;  many  of  the  women  are  applying  for 
divorces,  and  ant  ashamed  of  their  kind  of  life,  and  many 
ore  leaving  the  lerrittfry.  This  fearful  fabric,  likea  fun- 
gus of  corruption,  seems  destined  to  a  short  life  Tho 

New  York  Express  says  it  is  becoming  fashionable  for  la- 
dles in  New  York  to  appear  with  their  hair  cropped  close 
behind,  while  in  front  it  is  left  long  enough  tocuri.  It 

believes  thnt  this  fashion  will  soon  become  general  A 

writer  from  Newport  represents  the  ladies  there  as  much 
afflicted  by  the  fogs.  Oo  Ihe  night  of  tho  Ocean  bop 
some  of  the  most  splendid  doings  up  of  the  most  aston- 
ishing lace,  muslin  and  other  ravishing  fabric),  had  the 
atarch  literally  taken  out  of  them— a  misfortune  com- 
pared to  which  the  ordinary  ills  of  female  life  are  slight 

iuUeed  We  are  glad  U>  learn,  Itom  the  preface  to  a 

new  edition  of  Bllm  Conk's  poetical  worhs,  that  her  health 
is  In  process  of  rcstoraUon.  She  says  of  herself:  "  I  am 
hoping  that  a  gradual  restoration  to  a  better  state  ot 
health  will  enable  me  to  resume  my  minstrel  vocation.'' 


Matters  in  Qeneral. 

The  celebration  of  the  15th  of  August  at  Paris  was  the 
most  brilliant  ever  known  there.— The  Zurich  Conference 
has  accomplished  nothing.— An  ill-feeling  exists  between 
Napoleon  and  the  Emperor  of  Austria,  which  Is  evinced  in 
eulogistic  articles  on  Kopsuth  In  Ihe  French  papers. — 
The  Paris  ConstitutiouncI,  in  a  eulogistic  article  on  the 
French  army,  conveys  a  threat  which  is  considered  to  bo 
aimed  at  England.  The  writer  soys:  "  When  once  there 
shall  have  been  completed  tho  service  of  maritime  trans- 
ports which  will  perform  the  sudden  and  unexpected 
throwing  of  a  corps  d'arimt  on  tho  enemy's  shore,  tho 
enemies  of  France,  or  those  who  arc  jealous  of  her,  will 
think  twic«  before  provoking  her"  Tho  article,  it  ap- 
pears. Is  generally  blamed  in  Paris  -News  from  Florence 
talks  of  a  new  paper,  L'ltaliano,  started  to  uphold  Prince 
Jerome  Napoleon  as  caodidut«  for  tho  "  kingdom  of 
Etruria,"—An  important  paragraph  is  from  St.  Peters- 
burgh,  In  the  semi-official  Invaiide  Russe,  blaming  Eng- 
land for  eschewing  a  congress,  and  insisting  on  the  right 
of  ail  the  great  powers  to  revi.iP,  amend,  alter,  or  cancel 
altogether  the  proposals  at  Viilafranca  and  their  furllier 
concoction  at  Zurich,  whatever  they  may  ba.— The  hope 
that  the  Zurich  Conference  would  sign  a  definite  peace 
seems  to  be  abandoned.— The  London  Post  remarks  thai, 
let  Italian  affairs  take  what  torn  they  may,  the  Emperor 
Napoleon  has,  at  any  rate,  drawn  one  political  result  from 
his  campaign,  and  that  is,  bringing  about  the  disunion 
of  Oermany, — The  habitual  confiscation  of  English  pa- 
pers sent  to  Paris  has  induced  the  correspondent  of  a 
London  print  to  inquire  into  the  fat«  of  the  purloined 
journals;  and  it  appears,  as  the  result,  that  the  quantity 
seized  amounts  to  several  tons  annually,  the  seized  pa- 
per): being  sold  for  twopence  or  threepence  per  pound  aa 
waste  paper  after  the  lapse  of  a  few  months. — The  intel- 
ligence from  Italy  does  not  reassure  us  of  its  final 
freedom. 

Honors  to  the  Dead. 

The  t«nth  anniversary  of  Charles  Albert's  death  'wa* 
celebrated  at  Florence  by  a  solemn  mass  for  the  soul  of 
the  illustrious  dead,  in  the  Santa  Croce  Church,  which 
was  attended  by  the  Ministers  of  State,  the  French  and 
Sardinian  Legations,  the  military  and  leading  citizens. 
On  the  principal  gate  of  the  piar^za,  which  was  decorated 
imposingly  for  the  occasion,  appeared  the  following 
inscription: 

To  the  Grand  Soul 
Of  the  Italian  King,  Carlo  Alberto, 
Generous  of  throne  and  of  life, 
For  the  Independence  ol  Italy, 

Solemn  Mass  and  llequlem 
This  Annivcri'arr  of  bis  last  day. 

PrtisBla 

A  Berhn  letter  in  the  German  Journal  of  Frankfort 
says:  "  The  Prussian  government  has  decided  positively 
on  assuming  the  Initialivu  in  Ihe  questiou  of  fortifying 
tbo  coasts  of  the  North  Sua  She  intends  lo  present  a 
proposition  to  that  eO^ect  to  the  Germanic  Diet,  and  she 
relies  the  more  on  the  assent  of  Austria,  ond  the  other 
States  of  Southern  Germany,  that  her  own  share  of  tho 
expense  for  the  southern  fortresses  is  very  considerable. 
If,  however,  any  dilBcullies  should  be  thrown  in  the  way 
cf  this  measure,  it  is  hoped  that  the  Prussian  government 
will  know  how  to  accomplish  bor  object  in  spile  of  tbo 
Germanic  Diet  " 

Curious. 

In  a  recent  thunder  storm  at  Windsor,  England,  so 
much  hail  fell  that  at  its  clo.^e  the  poor  people  did  quite 
_a  business  in  collecting  it  from  where  it  lay  drirt*d  about 
tho  street.^  and  selling  it  to  Inn-ktepers,  Qnlimongcrs, 
and  others, 

Veatvali. 

Vest vali  s  deb nt  in  Paris  was  awaited  with  much  im- 
pntienco.  She  has  a  ■'  terrible  '  reputation  there  of  be- 
ing, besides  a  fine  singer,  an  accomplished  duellist,  a  stay- 
er of  bandits  In  Mexico,  and  altogether  a  magnificent 
creature. 

Musical. 

His  royal  highness  the  Duke  of  Saso  Coliurg  hss  just 
finished  an  opera,  entitled '■  Diane  do  Solango,"  which 
will  be  played  at  the  Graud  Opera  in  Paris.  Madame 
Stoltz  has  been  engaged  for  the  principal  role. 


Sparrows  for  New  Zealand. 

In  New  Zealand  the  country,  at  partlcuUr 
invaded  i)y  armies  of  caterpillars,  which  cleT"'"'"'' 
grain  crops  as  completely  as  if  mowed  down  with' 
With  the  view  of  counteracting  this  pUgue  4  *'*^""' 
porlation  has  been  made  It  Is  thus  noticed  b  v  tTT 
em  Cross  ;  "  Mr.  Brodle  bos  shipped  three  bundlS"'"'' 
rowson  board  the  Swordflsh,  carefully  selected 
best  hedgerows  in  England,    The  food  alone,  he  77 
us,  put  on  hoard  for  them  cost  £18.  This  sparrow  ° 
has  been  a  long  standing  joke  In  Auklandi  but\T''"° 
cessity  to  farmers  of  small  birds  to  keep  down  the  ^ 
is  admitted  on  all  sides.    There  is  no  security 
Zealand  against  the  Invasion  of  myriads  of  cai 
which  devastate  the  crops    Mr.  Brodie  bos  alren"'' 
mallzed  the  pheasant,  which  la  abundant  in  tbo^*^^" 
The  descent  from  tho  pheasant  to  sparrows  is  eom'"*"'' 
of  an  nnll-cllmaxi  but  sliouid  llie  latter  multln)'^*'"" 
greatest  benefit  will  hove  been  conferred  on  the  couo^^iVj''" 
Rome. 

The  Joumnl  of  Rome,  of  the  Cth.  baa  the  followi 
"  After  the  deplorable  events,  produced  by  some  IWf  "^ 
men,  which  for  a  time  troubled  the  tranquillity  of'thi 
town  of  Ancona,  tho  Pontifical  rule  was  pcoce»bly  re  " 
tabllshed ;  and  tho  municipality  recently  resolved  that 
deputation  should  convey  (o  the  foot  of  the  throne  of  hi" 
hlKhoess  the  wntlmenlB  of  devotcaDesj.  and  Sdellly 
which  the  best  part  of  the  population  hns  never  ceased  i., 
be  animated.    The  deputation  consisted  of  tlie  princiJ! 
ecclesia.-'tic  of  the  cathedral  of  Ancona,  Count  Ftrreid 
Count  Milesi  Ferretli,  and  M,  Betgiovanc.  The  deputs' 
tiou,  being  presented  by  the  two  cardinals,  were  receirtd 
by  the  Holy  Father  with  his  usual  kindness  and  demi:]) 
cy.    Tho  deputation  afterwards  presented  its  homngo  i„ 
the  Cardinal  Secretary  of  State  " 

Orowth  of  Cotton  in  Afrioa., 

In  a  letter  from  Mr.  Charles  Barter,  tho  naluralUt  of 
the  Niger  expedition,  recently  received  by  Sir  Wilimni 
Uooker,  he  expresses  his  opinion  that  too  much  ougbi 
not  to  be  expected  from  Central  Africa  as  a  cotton-pro. 
ducing  country.  The  plant  needs  more  moisture  than  it 
would  obtain  In  much  of  tho  land  in  the  interior  tni 
water-carriage  should  never  be  far  distant  in  a  ciiunlry 
where  all  the  loads  aro  conveyed  by  canoe  or  on  humnn 
beads.  There  is  plenty  of  orable  land  near  the  Hea  acd 
by  rivers,  The  great  valley  of  the  Niger  would  nloni' 
jield  an  enormous  supply.  It  is  here  cotton  must  be 
looked  for  and  its  growth  encouraged.  The  great  plains 
of  the  interior  are  almost  aa  useless  in  this  respect  as  tlie 
Sahara  itself, 

Yvon,  the  Artist. 

M,  Yvon,  the  painter,  who  accompanied  the  Freorh 
army  lo  Italy,  la  order  to  sketch  on  the  spot  the  princi- 
pal events  of  the  campaign,  has  had  an  audience  of  tho 
emperor  at  the  palace  of  St.  Cloud  for  the  purpose  of  pr«. 
senling  to  his  majesty  two  large  sketches  o(  the  buttles 
of  Magenta  and  Solferino.  The  emperor  examined  them 
witli  great  attention,  and  approved  of  them.  Tbew 
sketches  and  a  representation  of  tho  interview  of  the  em- 
perors at  Viilafranca,  will  be  executed  of  the  same  siw  as 
the  paintings  relating  to  the  Crimean  war  at  Verfaille*, 
aud  will  be  placed  in  the  same  room. 

The  Italian  Question. 

The  St  PeterBburgh  Gaielte,  In  discussing  tho  "  llaliau 
Confederation,'  asks:  Ilow  can  absolutist  Austria,  the- 
ocratic Rome,  constitutional  Piedmont,  Che  Two  SicilleH, 
Parma,  Tuscany,  and  Modena  be  amalgamated^  What 
measures  can  be  adopted  for  the  uniform  devclapmcDt  of 
tho  moral  and  productive  forces  of  tbo  nalion?  IIow 
can  unity  be  established  and  discord  be  prevented '  Must 
Piedmont  make  the  sacrifice  of  her  liberal  innovation;  to 
Home  or  Vienna,  or  must  the  contrary  take  place?  These 
grave  questions,"  it  adds,  "can  only  be  decided  by  a 
Congress." 

Mr.  and  Mrs  Kean. 

The  Literary  Gazette  hears,  on  very  good  authorilj, 
that  the  chief  reason  for  the  retirement  of  Mr.  and  Mrs. 
Charles  Kean  from  the  stage  is  the  ■' constant  straia  of 
mind  and  body  Mr.  Kean  a  position  demands.  De  mja 
his  efforts  are  beyond  his  strength,  and  justly  adds  that 
no  return  can  compensate  for  such  troubles  and  anx- 
ieties as  bis  revivals  cost  him. 

The  Ciroassians. 

It  is  reported  that  the  Russians  have  condemned  to 
banishment  40,000  families  of  Circassians,  who  ii"  on 
terrltciry  they  have  c(*quered.  giving  them  thdr  cbolce 
between  Siberia  and  Turkey.  Most  of  them  are  monng 
to  the  latter  country,  where  they  will  be  prepared  to  fi^li' 
the  Russians  again,  when  they  are  oa  their  way  m 
Constantinople. 

Italian  Newspaper. 

A  new  journal,  called  Itlsorgimen lo,  has  jii?l  I"?''" 
started  at  Florence,  It  advocates  a  coofedumtton  ff 
Italian  Slates,  not  of  Italian  princes,  princes,  which,  lo 
its  opinion,  are  two  very  different  things. 

Money  wanted. 

A  Russian  loan  of  £12,000.000,  (ind  the  now  WW 
loan  of  i:o.000,000  have  been  Introduced  Into  the  Lonaon 
Money  Market. 

A  Collision.  , 

A  threatening  collision  has  taken  place  between  i 
Austrian  and  Prosslan  soldiers  at  Majence  and  Frifl^ 


NEW  PUBLICATIONS. 

Mr  T0.Pn  BOOK.    A  coi.e;ji^of  Tale^^^^^^^^ 
PLKR  MoiiMON,  author  of  "This  That  anu  i 
aud  -  Juno  Clifford  '■■    New  York  ;  Uarper  i*  i"'" 
12mo  pp. -134.    1859.  .n-nll"' 
The  siories  that  compose  the  work  ^^^^\l\^1ir.-aif 
a  high  order  of  merit,    A  few  „f  mogawnf* 

charmed  the  public  in  the  ephemeral  p..g«  ol  tnsb^^ 
and  newspapers,  but  the  others  „„odaffd 
worthy  of  being  choicely  ^'"'^"-'i-^t^'l^a  Mn. 
by  one  of  the  prettiest  prelaces  «*■  f"^,;^"^ ^  writers  <•( 
ton  is  one  of  the  ^  llUnt  e»on.  hs*  ""^ 

America.    She  has  received     ''"^'l „ri,es  with  ih^ 
original  mind  and  a  warm  f?!'';! '  ""'{...''"re  sparhlioS 
^nl  of  jouth  aud  genius.    Her    PW-"'''^^^^;  p^lrj 
gems,  and  everything  «h«  .P'''^";!*;/^  f^t '"'^'^'^ 
prose  bears  the  seal  of  feminine  grace  Uer 
venture  c«nnol  (nil  to  be  a  great  succ«*s. 


BALLOU  S  PICTORIAL  DRAAVING  IIOOM  COMPANION. 
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.'r^riiscim-nl*  laaH  be  wnt  In  two  « 
f  ihB  veriod  of  Ihelr  publirntion,  iu>  our  lurfC 

,dl(too  oocopiw       B  ^LLOO,  Pu6/.M«  and  Fropr.^of. 
fto.  33  fflPter  8twt.  ^ 

jj^^YiTElVATED  niTTERS. 

DYSPEPSIA.  LIVER  COMPLAINT.  ETC. 

IVc  call  ">P  »tleiillon  of  Ibf  reftUtT  lo  the  followiog  let- 
ter from  PrMident  SmUh,  of  Waj-U-ynn  Uuiverslty  : 

MiDDHTOWJJ.  CosM  .  Feb.  28,  1R59. 
nr-ra  W  FowLK  fc  Co       C^rtl/^mdi  — I  flrat  made  u»o 
f  tiio  0»T'i8-''*ff:n  BiTTeBS  wnie  wvnn  or  dglit  years 
0     IlttTin?  suffprcd  for  twenty  jeoTufrom  ■  fnrui  of 
if.  ipepsi*.  wii'i^h  ""J*  attended  with  n  nerTOus  beadncho. 
n  nil  nienigB  of  Dot  lew  thnn  one  dny  in  n  weeh,  I  wm 
(nilured  by  tbe  unpretencHtJu  recomoHinJilion  of  Dr. 
,     jj     to  try  one  bcttle,  iitid  if  no  beoeBt  was  rei'elted 
L  di. continue  the  use  " 

TMe  use  of  one  bottle  w«rrnn(ed  a  furthrr  triiil,  to  the 
Piti'tit  of  fonio  three  or  four,  with  a  earefiil  obscrvaneo 
of  fhe  ftTompno)  ing  dirrctiouj..  The  result  wm.  ao  bI. 
,.,nst  entire  rcli'-f  from  the  u>iial  dyppeptic  j>ymplnni» 
J  their  d''pre",«iDir,  pninfui  consfciuence'.  I  believit 
llitfv  bittora  produced  an  eullrc  ebaii);e  in  the  hiibit'  of 
my  .syiitein  and  upon  the  active  energies  i>f  the  digestive 
(irai'"^*    '  deeoi  myself  o9  exempt  from  Dynpepf^ls 

uioal  pertiODi.  The«e  hitters  bare  also  beta  of  service 
lootberiuerober*  of  my  fnmilj, 

Very  respectfully  yours, 

AUaU3TU3  IV.  SMITH. 
rrepTPd  by  8.  W.  Fon-LB  k  Co.,  BoitoD,  uod  for  mIo 
,.vtry  where. 

QXYGENATED  JITTERS. 


HIS     LAST  WORIC. 

The  lat«  DR.  WM.  A-  ALCOTI  loft  among  bla  papers  a 
mo.^t  romurkable  manuocript.  entitled 

FORTV  VEARF^ 

IN  m  WILDERNESS  OF  PILLS  AND  POWDERS, 

oil  THE  C0QITATI0>J3  AND  CONFESSIONS  OF 
AN  AGED  PIIVSICIAN. 

Thi«  most  iot^re^stiog,  f  urioua,  aud  valuable  book  \n  just 
puhllslied  by  ua.    In  one  volume  12mo.    Price  SI. 

JOHN  P.  JEWETT  &  Co , 

^pptKt  2iv    'iO  IVaNhiiiglon  Street,  Boatou. 


L\WSO.\'S  "i\ERVOlIS  CURATIVE." 

DIRECT  endorf^eueut,  like  tbe  folloning  certlAcatt;, 
from  a  well-known  and  responsible  party,  Ib  de- 
serviug  of  attcntioD,  and  n-e  present  the  earns  our 
readers  with  mneh  satisfaction.  Tho  certificate  Is  from 
George  AleKundor  Lewia,  Esq  ,  of  the  Itojal  Mall  Steam- 
ship "  Arabia,"  a  gentleman  iri'll-bnoitn  to  our  cliisena, 
aad  whoKe  great  »utTering  was  allL>viat«d,  almost  as 
tliough  bj  magie,  bj  tbiii  remarkable  curative. 

Royal  Mail  Sl«amablp  "  Arabia."  \ 
East  Boston,  Aug  22,1960.  [ 
PtTiR  I.vwsos,  Eeq:  Dear  Sir,— Tbe  bottle  of  your 
'■  Nervous  Curative  "  which  you  so  kindly  sent  me,  bas 
fnirly  mt  me  on  my  feet  nguin,  for  which  I  beg  lo  return 
you  my  best  thanks.  I  ha<l  been  for  some  days  sulTering 
greatly  from  rheumatism  In  my  left  leg,  particularly  the 
knee,  so  much  so  that  I  coulU  not  move  irilhout  a.'^sist- 
aoce,  and  vrhen  changing  my  position,  bad  t«  have  the 
leg  lifted  or  set  down.  1  had  also  been  unable  to  get  any 
fijcwp  for  several  nights,  when  on  Tuesday  last  you  gave 
mo  the  bottle  of  your  ■■  Nervous  Curative."  and  although 
ttiL'  limbs  were  so  sore  Ibat  I  could  not  bearany  pressure, 
rlillarrer  tbe  first  application  1  slept  soundly,  and  the 
Dcst  morning:  culil  bear  to  have  it  (my  leg)  well  rubbed. 
I  have  conliuued  to  improve  since,  and  I  am  happy  to 
Bay,  now  able  lo  resume  niy  duties.  I  am  determined 
never  to  be  without  a  bottle  of  your  "Nervous  tlura- 
tivo"  with  me,  and  I  shall  take  cape  to  ke*p  my  family 
In  England  supplied  with  it  also,  that  they  may  enjoy  its 
beneftisa^  well  as  myself.  With  every  leellog  of  groC- 
ilude  for  your  inestimable  discovery, 
Believe  me, 

Faitbfulty  yours, 
(Signed)  Gkorgb  Alb.x'r  Lbwis, 

Second  0(!ic«r  Steamship  "  Arabia, 
Lawson'a  "  Nervous  Curative  ''  for  sale  by  the  Agents, 
M  S  BURR  fc  CO.,  26  Tremont  Street,  Boston,  and  by 
all  Druggiats,  at  SI  par  bottle. 


A  CURIOSITY 
FOR  EVERYBODY. 
THE  ILLUSTRATED  Si RAP.BOOK. 

JUST  PUBLISHED. 

'PUIS  is  a  most  ourious  and  original  work,  containing 
Fil  l  noMDitED  Pictures  upon  every  conceivable  sub- 
i<!<-t  of  everyday  life,  wit,  humor,  pathos,  nntutal  his- 
tory, scenery  In  oil  quarters  of  tbe  globe,  nationalities, 
'ypM  of  character,  famous  architecture,  portrdita  of  no- 
"eJ  Individuals  of  both  sexes;  and  in  short, an  inexhaus- 
'iblo  resort  for  study  and  aniu^ment  for  old  and  yonog. 

THIS  REAL  NOVELTY 
IS  for  sale  at  all  of  the  periodical  depots  for 

TWENTY-FIVE  CENTS  PER  COPY  ! 

PUBLISHED  BT 
JOHN  J.  DVGK  &-  Co., 

"^P'S         tf  35  School  Street,  Boston. 


1)  I  E  D     OF    O  R  A  M  P 

_il^^uworou9  8ket«h  io  KNITTING  WORK. 


ASTHMA. 

I  llE  most  distressing  forms  of  this  complaint  arise 
pml  1  ''■■^SUlnr-  n«rvoH«  stimulation,  causing  in  the 
inirMn    T""**"'  air-cells,  and  spasmodic  rou- 

Th- ppiif',  *  ^ir-fubes  on  tbe  slightest  provocation 
iUb  n  SYRUP  erjualises  the  circula'lon,  colms 

th„  ,,,,,1!"'  "JinptoniN,  and  rcatonja  the  eiiuUbrtum  of 
"utntlve  powers. 


V^SI'I'ING  SARATOGA 

Sli'^P.w!"'',"^!*"'  "fjourned  at  this  fammis  f^ott. 
TING  Work"'*"^  BiTes  ber  impressions  of  it  in  KNIT- 


Abv  ii"  •IJ'KKN-APASrORAl.  CANTATA.  Word^ 
K-^onett  n  1  ^horley.  Composed  by  Wn.  Sterndale 
P..I  I-  J  ^"  Cloth  EmboJ-ed,  SI  00 

"«»li"hoa  by  OI.IVCK  OITSON  &  Co. 

277  WASniNGTON  STRKF.T,  BOSTON. 


ANOTHER  MEW  PATENT 

$50 

FAMILY  SEWIlNd  RACIIINE! 

WEED'3  NEW  PATENT. 
IVTAKINQ  tbeafltcb  nlikc  on  both  sides,  like  the  oel- 
-'■'A  i-biatcd  StOAT  ■>  S50  M*coi!iK.  It  will  Stitch,  llnra, 
Fell,  Coril,  Gather  atd  tlullt.  Wt  invite  theattenllon  of 
an  intelligvut  and  diAcrlmlnBtiog  pnbllc  to  a  carvtul  ei- 
amluKtlon  of  the  Heo  but  Famili^  Stiiung  Mnthmn  now 
before  the  public.  We  My  the  DBST  SIACUINES,  »nj 
we  will  ilemoostrato  it  to  tbe  eDlin>  Miti<f«otlon  of  any 
one  who  may  piea^e  to  call  at  our  ExbtbUlou  Rooms  We 
will  keep  either  of  the  above  Machluei  lo  good  order  Ovo 
years  without  charge,  and  satURiotlon  warranted  or 
money  refunded.  Purchasers  of  our  Mochlnes  c*n  have 
the  right  to  exchuge  wlthiu  one  year  without  loss— thus 
giving  an  InflDite  ailrantage  over  any  other  bouse  In  the 
country. 

IXy  Ag«nt«  wanted  In  tnrj  town  snd  oouot;  In  tho 
New  Eugtand  SUto*,  lo  whom  a  liberal  margin  will  b« 
given.  AddruM  A  MORTON  CO-.  Sole  Aoent*  for  the 
Eastern  St«t<!S,  to  whom  all  appllcallona  for  Agcuciea  anl 
the  tight  to  vend  miff  ijr  nii'hr»>til. 

A.  MORTON  &  Co., 

wptlO         tf  Wnxfainnion  f9frc«l 


o    u  s 


'■  Yet  bo  was  jealous,  though  he  did  not  show  it, 
For  Jealousy  dislikes  tho  world  to  know  It." 

—  Byron. 

For  a  sure  core  for  this  too  common  afllirtion  rB»d  A 
Pleasant  Story  for  .lealous  People,"  In  Mrs.  Partiagtoni 
KNITTING  WORK. 


PAUL  MORPIIV 

CHESSMEN 


MADE  of  Solid  Metal.  In  pattern  and  size  tbe  Fame  ns 
his  Thousand  Dollar  Set,  as  represented  above,  ar- 
rayed in  the  coalnm"  of  tbe  undent  Oothf  and  Komanl. 
They  are  90  coosiruoted  that  they  can  be  ured  on  ship- 
board or  rail  cars, 

Silvered  and  Bronied  at  SIO  a  set,  and  those  Dolsbed 
In  Gold  and  Silver  at  S20  a  fet. 

J.  H.  BVRIVET,  Stationer, 

01  Wall  Street,  New  Y'ork  City. 


REV.  nR.  OANNCTT'IBI  SCnOOI,  FOB 
YOUNO  LADIES,  lu  Ballou's  New  lllock.  24  12 
Winter  Street.  The  third  year  of  thU  School  will  begin 
on  MOND.\Y,  Sept.  I6th.  Tbe  rooms,  including  a  large 
Calisthenic  and  Gymnastic  Hall,  are  retired,  spacious, 
light,  well  ventilated,  heated  by  sl«am,  and  furnished  in 
the  moxt  desirable  manner. 

The  School  cODkiflti  of  a  Preparatory,  Intermediate 
and  Senior  Department.  The  rour^  of  study  is  tbor 
ougb,  systematic,  and  comprehensive. 

The  best  native  teachers  are  emplojed  in  the  Btlodern 
Languages. 

Instruction  Is  given  in  Drawing  and  Painting  in  Water 
and  Oil  Colon. 

For  circulars  and  further  Information  concerning  the 
School,  npplicatioa  may  be  made  at  tbe  rooms,  between 
12  and  %  o'clock,  daily,  afler  Sept.  1st.  and  previously  at 
the  residence  of  the  i'riorlpnl,  16  Royl^toii  Place. 

Mr  Gannett  is  pcrmittud  to  refer  lo  the  following  gen 
tlemen:— Rev  George  W.  Blagden,  D.  D..  Rev.  E  N 
Kirk,  D.  D.,  Rev.  S  L.  Pomroy,  D.  D  ,  Rev.  Nehominb 
Adams,  D.  D.,  Rev  K.  S.  Gannett,  D,  D  ,  Rev.  A.  L 
Stone.  Alpheus  Uardy,  Rev.  Ray  Palmer,  D.  D.,  Leonard 
Woods,  LL.  D.,  Prof.  Alphfua  S.  Packard.  Prof,  Georgo 
Shepard,  D  D. 

Boston,  Sept,  1st,  1859. 


M 


R.    BLIF  KIN'S  BABY 


Was  a  cbarminfi  creature,  Mrs.  Partington  will  tell  you 
all  about  it  in  KNITTING  WORK. 


HON.  HORACE  MANN. 

JUST  pnoLrsn>D  or 
ELLIOT  &  WHITE, 

A  magnificent  Portrait  drawn  in  tho  highest  style  of 
the  lithographic  art  by  F  U'Avigooo. 
Size  of  tbe  Print,  exclusive  of  margin,  about  Uxl8. 

Price  *l 

Copit*  sent  by  mail  or  eipre.is,  postpaid,  on  receipt  of 
the  publication  price,  by 

ELLIOT  &  WniTE, 
Publishers  and  Prinlsellers,  322  Washington  Street. 
scpllO  2w 


OAS  STEAK  BROILERS. 

TUE  public  are  Invited  Ifl  call  and  examine  this  new 
iavenlion,  which  I  now  olTer  for  sale,  and  warran 
that  a  lou^h  bf  f  ittak  xnh-n  rnok/il  in  lAii  nppur/tlua 
shall  b'  rtndeitit  rqaally  n  icniUr  oi  the  surlvin  ileaJc  when 
cooked  over  charcoal  fire. 
Unit  CookinK  Appnrntnii. 

tSan  FIni-iron  llenierH. 

<inn  PizliircH  nnil  Pipe. 

W  .    F      S  H  A  , 
maj26  tf      174  Washington,  opposite  Bromfield  8t. 

MEERSCHAUM  PIPES  AND  CIGAR  TUBE3-iho 
largest  and  bcjit  asaortment  lu  the  States.  Alao, 
e!(';;*utly  carved  M'ood  Pipea.  Mounting  and  re- 
palling  at  short  notice. 

F.  BROWN.  Apothecary. 
auglS  tf  G8  Washingtou  Street,  corner  Stale. 

I]^OR  H.ALF.— A  few  wood  cut*  at  thi»  oflico.  on  rwi- 
^  sonable  terras.  Parties  at  a  diatance,  by  designating 
what  imgniviog  is  de»ired,  will  be  answered  by  return  of 
moil,  and  the  pi  ice  at  once  given.  If. 


BOMTON  HATVRDAV  KVENINA 

EXPRESS. 

snirxD  nT 

nSNRY  n   PARKER  AND  JOiiEPIl  U  SAWYKR. 

A  FIRST  CLASS  Wlil^hLV  \E\VSPAPER. 

FIRST  EDITION  ISSDED  ON 

SATURDAY  MORNING 
Fot  country  ■ubtcrklwri),  and  the 
SECOND  EDITION  ON 
SUNDAY  MORNING, 

\Yhlch  Is  served  at  the  Bnilon  aud  suburban  br«akfiut 
tables  by  carrier*.  The  S>con-l  E'lition  contains  the  latest 
'  .'legraphic  and  local  news  np  to  two  o'clock  on  Sunday 
inrnlnit,  and  it  Is  the  lutenlion  of  the  proprietors  in 
make  it  a  covri-i.trx  unsubi'.\>*s.d 

8DNDAY  UOBNINO  NEWaPAPER, 

■hich  shall  nil  tbe  hiatus  between  the  imues  of  the  Sal 
urday  and  Mon.lay  diiillrs, 

Tbe  Eieasii  has  found  grrat  favor  with  press  and  pub- 
lic. In  aU  directions.  ft>r  Us  fmrlej.i,  honest,  Independent 
o<iur*«  On  all  malters  of  public  lnl<-reit  It  has  an  opin- 
ion which  It  never  he.iltnti'.^  to  ninkn  manliest,  and  It  has 
never  been  known  to  "  cr<v)k  tbe  pcegnaat  hinges  of  the 
knee,  where  thrift  may  follow  Inwnlng." 

In  the  dtumatln.  musWl  and  literary  departments  of 
the  Kxi'Riss.  which  are  coDfeieedly  in  able  bands,  criti- 
cisms bare  never  been  prepan^d  with  an  eye  to  (he  ad- 
vertising patronage,  no  bumhuK  has  been  spared,  and 
pretentions  charlnluns  have  always  been  exposed;  aud 
whether  the  ExraESs  makes  rrieuds  or  fotw,  Its  object 
will  always  be  to  » peak  the  TRUTU, 

The  large  and  coostJiotly  incn<a>ing  circulation  of  the 
ExiiRRVi  renders  It  a  denlrablv  advertliilng  medium, 
jwtion 
'\  E 

aug20     No,  2  WATER  STREET.  BOSTON. 


GROVER  &  BAKER'S 


All  communjutions  should  t>e  addressed  to 
8  A  W  V  EU  &  PARKER, 


OB    A  DRUMMER 


He  waA  not.  however,  a  member  of  Gilroore's  Band. 
For  full  particulars  read  Mrs.  Pattlogtou's  KNITTING 
WORK 


H  O  Y  T-  S 
UIAWATIIA  HAIR  RESTORiTIVF.. 

Warranted  to  Beatore  Oray  Hair  to  Ita 
Natural  Color. 

TUB  many  advantages  poiiM.>ssed  by  tlib  article  over 
all  others,  renders  it  not  only  the  most  pleasant,  safe 
aud  agreeable  to  use,  but  really  indispensable  to  all  who 
hare  gray  hair.  It  is  not  composed  of  nitrate  of  silver, 
sugar  of  lead,  sulphur,  or  in  fact  anything  deleterious  to 
the  hair.  We  claim  that  it  Is  an  euttrely  new  aud  origi- 
nal preparation,  and  the  only  article  which  will  give  tho 
hair  any  shade  desired-  It  Is  pleasant  to  use,  easily  ap- 
plied la  five  or  ten  minutes'  time,  and  requires  no  wash- 
ing before  or  after  using. 

The  Agent,  Mr  FRED.  n.  COOPER,  Is  slopping  at  the 
American  IIouso,  Uanover  Street,  where  he  will  be  pleased 
to  see  nil  who  doubt  the  efflcocy  uf  this  article  and  prove 
it  lo  tbem  by  application  fre«  of  cbarga. 

For  sale,  wholesale  and  retail,  In  Huston,  by  GEORGE 
0.  GOODWIN  &  Co.,  II  and  12  Marahall  Street;  M.  S. 
BURR  &  Co  ,2G  Tremont  Street,  and  in  Providence  hj 
EARL  P-  MASON  k  Co.  sepl3S>r 

t;;END    HIM    TO  COLLEGE. 


Tbs  Boston  Post  suggests  that  the  profits  tmm  the  sale 
of  KNITTING  WORK  should  be  applied  to  giving  Ike  a 
Collegiate  education.  Mrs.  Partington  smiles  conaent. 
Subscriptions  received  In  tho  form  of  purchases  of  KNIT- 
TING, at  all  Bookstores, 


BANKING,  EXCHANGE, 

—  A5D  — 

COLLECTION  OFFICE, 

IVa.  3.3  Mtnio  Hlrevt. 

LOANS  negotiated,  and  all  other  business  connected 
with  the  sale  of  PAPER,  BANK  NOTES,  and  Gen- 
eral Brokerage  Business. 

COLLECTIONS 

Will  b«  made  on  all  parU  of  tbe  UNITED  STATES  and 
PROVINCES,  on  tbe  most  favomble  terms, 

UNCURRENT  FUNDS 

Bought  at  the  lowest  rates,  and  DRAFTS  for  sale  on  all 
the  principal  cities. 

LAND  WARRANTS  bought  and  for  sale, 
CORRESPONDENTS. 

Collections  from  Correnfoudents  will  be  remitted  for 
on  day  of  payment,  as  directed, 

Wni.  v.  DAVIK,  JOSEPH  W.  DAVIS, 

eowly  12         Attorney.  25  State  St.,  Boston 

'^pUK  FLAG  OF  OUR  |I,MOX.-TbiB  is  the  best 
A  mL^cellaneOus  weekly  paper  In  tbe  country,  coulAins 
ing  more  oR[(iin,\L  matter  than  any  other.  It  keeps  its 
readers  fully  informed  upon  all  the  topic*  of  the  day.  be- 
side.! furnishing  noreluttus,  IjileA,  sketches,  biographies, 
advcntun'S,  fori'ign  and  domestic  new*,  wit  and  humnr, 
and  poetic  gems.  Sent  by  mail  for  ^'2  a  year,  and  for 
sale  everywhere  for  coca  o«ms  per  copy. 

M.  M.  UALLOU,  Boiion,  Mars. 

THE  AMERICAN  HOUSE. 
HA^UVbK  STREET,  BOSTO^, 

IS  THE  L,yilJEST  AND  BEST  ARRANRED  HOTEL 

IN  NEW  ENGLAND. 
Possessing  all  the  modern  impmvements  and  conveniences 
for  the  accommodation  of  tbe  travelling  public. 
■ug20  Ow  ■.EWIi'l  RK  K,  Prnprietor. 

a^HE  MODEL  HUSBAND. 


For  a  truthful  de«oTfptlon  of  this  rare  individual,  md 
Mrs.  PARTlNOrON'S  KNITTING  WORK. 

BOOK  B  I  N  D  I  K  O. 

SHEET  ML'Sir.  MAGAZIJiES  AND  NEWSPAPERS, 

Sound  and  Returned  in  one  Week. 
Al  IVo.  'ii  Wiuirr  Mirrt'l, 

BOSTON. 
Ballou's  PuDLiLiutsa  IIousk. 


€  E  L  E  Kit  A  T  E  D 

FAMILY 

SEWING  MACHINES. 

NEW  STYLES. 

PRICES  FROIfl  'Sao  TO  SI'JS. 

THIETY  THOUSAND  IN  USE. 

These  Mucliiiies  sew  IVoiii  two  spools,  nn 
piiniliiised  from  the  store,  ronuiring  no  ro 
winding  of  tliread,  mid  finisliinp  oacli  scam 
by  their  own  oncration,  without  rct^om^e  lo 
thi'  hand  needle,  as  is  remiired  liy  other 
nwudiinos.  On  lu'connt  of  their  bimiiricily, 
durability,  case  of  luanagenifnt.  ami  adap- 
tation to  all  varieties  of  family  sewing, 
tliey  execute  oither  heavy  or  fine  work  with 
equal  facility,  and  without  fipecial  adjust- 
ment. 

TIN!  NEW  MACHINES  INTRODDCETi   RV  THE 

GROVER  &  BAKER 

SEWING  MACHINE  COMPANY 

are  of  elegant  finisli.  and  tlieir  operation 
is  rapid  and  very  ipiiet.  Tlio  kask  witli 
which  they  con  be  managed  is  a  distin- 
guisliablo  feature,  and  the  stitt;!]  is  the 
stroiigL'.st,  handsomest,  and  most  clastic  of 
any  mado. 

Is  there  a  lin.sband,  father,  or  brother  in 
tho  United  States,  who  will  pennil  the 
drudgery  of  baud  sewing  in  ills  family, 
when  a  (Irovbr  &.  Baker  Matbine  will  do 
it  belter,  more  cspeditiously,  and  ebeapur 
than  can  po.saibly  he  done  by  baud  V 

8BND  FOR  A  DKSCRIPTIVK  PAMPIILKT. 


PKINCtl'AT.  SALKS  ROOMS. 
18  SUMMER  STREET    -   •   -   -  BOSTON. 

m  BROADWAY  NEW  VORR. 

710  (IIESTMIT  STREliT  -  PlIlLlllEU'lllA. 
IM  BALTIMORE  STREET  •  -  BILTIMORE. 
.)S  W.  FOURTH  STRI'lET  -  -  (;l^fl^,\ATI. 
118  MUNTUIMERY  STREET  -  SAN  FRAMIISCO. 


BAXEH'S  FEEMITTM  CHOCOLATE. 

\V  .    BAKER    A    C  o  .  *  a 

Akiricak,  Fasrioii.  IIomikopatiiio,  and  Vakili,a  PnKmcil 
CnocouTB,  Pntp.taep  Cocoa,  Bboua,  Cocoa  Pastb, 
Cocoa  Sticks.  Solchlr  IIoU(ZOi>atuic  Ann  Uiitr- 
110  Cocoa,  Cocoa  Siikli.s  and  Chackkp  Cocoa, 


Cilttiraltd  a.i  rtu'rilies,  salutary  and  Jttir. 


For  more  than  thrfi'fautiM  of  a  rntiury,  are  manufac- 
tured from  Cocoa  of  the  finest  quality,  and  wartanled 
superior  to  aoy  other  Cocoa  Pre|Miration>  made  in  tbe 
United  Stales.  As  uouriHbment  for  cblldran.  Invalids, 
and  persons  In  health,  and  as  sobsittuiwi  for  Tn)  and 
Coffee  In  Nervous  and  Dyspeptic  easi  a,  they  are  invaluable 
and  reconimuuded  by  the  most  eminent  phjsicians. 

For  sale  by  Iheir  agento,  D  C  Murray,  New  Vorkj 
Wm.  8.  Oram,  Philadelphia:  T.  V.  Brundlgu,  Baltimore: 
Eenoett,  Dudley  k  Co.,  Cinrlnnatl ;  and  by  Grocers 
generally.  WALTER  lUKKIl  k  Co., 

6m»      13  Dorcbcslet,  Mass, 

l*rpinniur>>  Lona  of  thv  llnir,  Which  is  so 
common  now-a-days,  may  be  entirely  proTonlcd  by  th« 
use  of  [iurn'H't  Ciiniriine.  It  has  been  u«ed  In  tbou- 
aaods  of  comm  where  tbe  hair  was  coming  out  lo  hands- 
ful.  and  has  never  failed  to  arrest  its  decay,  and  to  pro- 
mote a  healthy  and  vigorous  growth.  II  Is,  at  the  eame 
time,  unrivalled  as  a  dressing  for  the  balr.  A  single  ap- 
pllc«|.|on  will  render  It  eoft  and  glossy  for  several  daje. 

For  sale  by  all  druggists  at  60  cents  a  bottle.  auglStf 

PARSONS   &  GIKBY, 
STAMPERS  OP  EMBROIDERIES 

jy2  3m         NO-  3  WINTKR  STItEET 

SAnUEL  MASITRV, 
PflOTOtlBAPn  &  DAGUERREOTYPE  ARTIST, 

(ur  OM!  TLiGiir  or  sr.iias.l 

289  WASHINtiTON  STKEET,  UOSTON. 

117^  Phototrmpbs  fiken  of  every  fire  and  Onislied  la 
Oil,  Water,  India  Ink  and  Pastel  Colore,  Daguerreo- 
type* taken  in  the  roost  superior  mannvr-        june4  tf 

IABIF^'  KID  GLOVES  CLEANSED  Instantly  tbe 
J  npp.tcalion  of  Qantopbile,    Sold  by 

F  BROWN. 

augtS  tf  68  Washington  Street,  coruer  State. 

SIIKKT  MtSI<;  bound  at  this  ODlce,  neat  and  cheap, 
and  returned  in  cm  \vftk. 


BALLOU'S  PICTORIAL  DRAWING-ROOM_COMPANION. 


WHAT  A  KlilND  MAN  CAN  DO. 

The  Springfield  Republican  gives  tliy  annexed 
interesting  account  of  the  pemarkahle  mhieve- 
Itient*  of  a  blind  geniuB  now  living  in  Ludluw  : 
He  is  a  younc  roan,  twenty  four  j-cars  of  age, 
who  haa  been  blind  since  he  was  two  years  old, 
and  who  Aoea  not  rcmeoibcr  that  he  ever  saw. 
The  circumstances  which  attended  the  loss  of  his 
vision  are  almost  too  horrible  for  bohcf,  yel  we 
have  no  reason  to  doubt  ihom  aa  they  have  been 
related  lo  us     His  widowed  mother  mamed  a 
drunkard,  and  this  etep-faiher,  conceiving  a  spite 
UL-ainst  the  child,  undertook,  when  intox.c^  od, 
to  put  it«  eyes  out,    Going  further  in  Ins  diahoU 
icul  purpose,  ho  was  about  to  thrust  a  red  hot 
poker  down  its  throat,  when  the  fnghtencd  but 
desperate  mother  interfered  and  prevented  him. 
The  child  was  then  thrown  down  cellar,  where  it 
lay  all  night,  taking  a  cold  which  eo  far  aggra- 
vated the  preceding  inflamation  of  the  eyes  that 
the  sclerotic  coal  of  each  ,wa8 
buret.    Of  all  this  he  has  no  re- 
membrance, and  a  blessed  thing 
it  is  for  him.    At  nine  years  of 
age  he  lost  his  mother,  and  in 
that  loss  became  perfectly  friend- 
less.   From  ihet  day  to  this  ho 
has  mainly  taken  care  of  himself, 
and  now,  although  cheated  by 
rascally  agents,  and  lahoring  un- 
der every  possible  disadvantage, 
hs8  money  at  interest.    Now  let 
us  see  what  this  roan  has  done. 
He  is  a  mechanic,  aiid  knows 
oveiy  part  of  a  steam  engine,  as 
well  »a  if  ho  could  eoe.    Uc  is 
an  engineer,  and  has  not  only 
had  charge  of  stationary  engines, 
but  has  run  as  engineer  on  the 
Mad  River  Railroad  in  Ohio. 
Of  course  he  ran  with  a  look  out, 
and  between  this  look-out  and 
himsolJ  he  had  arranged  a  series 
of  abbreviations  of  language,  so 
that  he  could  learn  from  him  iho 
position  of  any  object  on  the 
track  instantaneously.    He  was 
engineer,  let  it  be  remembered, 
of  a  passenger  train  !    What  is 
more  remarkable  than  all,  is  that 
ho  has  made  a  beautiful  little 
steam  engine  with  his  own  hands, 
so  small  that  he  can  carry  the 
whole  of  it  in  his  pocket,  and  get 
up  steam  at  pleasure.  This 
might  well  be  considered  accom- 
plishment enough  lor  one  blind 
man,  yet  this  is  but  a  beginning. 
He  has  a  great  genius  for  music, 
and  possesses  a  voice  which,  in 
many  characteristics,  is  without 
doubt  the  most  wonderful  voice 
in  the  world.    On  X^^^daY  even- 
ing of  the  present  week  ne  woa 
invited  to  a  private  house_in  this 
city  to  give  an  exhibition  of  his 
musical  abilities,  and  a  lew  mu- 
sical men  and  women  were  in- 
vited lo  hear  him,  all  of  whom 
will  bear  testimony  of  their  as- 
lonishment  and   delight.  Wo 
suppose  that  all  musical  people 
Mill  shrug  their  shoulders  with 
incredulity  when  we  tell  them 
that  his  voice  has  the  comj)ass  of 
five  octaves,  yet  such  is  the  fact 
that  he  demonstrated  to  this  com- 
pany.  Of  course  the  lowest  notes 
are  guttural,  and  the  highest  are 
falsetto;  but  the  falsctio  notes 
are  pleasant  ami  good,  and  the 
puliurals  true  tones,  and  as  mu- 
sical as  such  tones  can  be.  Wo 
arc  not  suHicienily  versed  in  mu- 
sical terms  to  tell  what  his  low- 
est note  is,  but  it  is  the  lowest 
note  in  the  piano,  arranged  upon 
the  usual  scale — or  triple  C,  as 
he  calls  it.    His  chest  lones  are 
excellent,    and   although  Carl 
Formes  may  have  more  power, 
his  quality  is  no  better,  while  in 
his  lower  notes  he  goes  down 
"  out  of  sight  "  of  Carl  Formes 
nliogether.   We  can  give  no  idea 
of  this  voice  by  any  comparison, 
for  we  have  never  heard  a  voii  o 
with  which  to  compare  it.  01 
course,  with  such  a  voice  as  this, 
the   owner   is  templed   to  try 
tricks.    The  most  interesting  of 
these  was  ihc  application  of  it  to 
seven  purposes.    He  began  by 
singing  in  a  delicate  soprano  the 
tirsi  linos  of  "  Ott  in  the  stilly  night;"  then,  aa 
ho  proceeded,  he  slid  into  the  alto,  then  into  the 
tenor,  then  inio  the  base,  and  then  into  the 
"  double  base,"  an  octave  below.    This  finished 
the  tune,  when  he  rose,  and  turning  his  back  to 
the  audience,  executed  some  most  excellent  feats 
of  veotrilofjuism,  and  wound  oft"  by  imitating  an 
old  fashioned  spinning  wheel  so  perlectly  that 
the  assembly  was  thrown  into  roars  of  laughter. 
Uc  usually  accompanies  himself  with  a  mclodeon, 
lo  which  he  has  added  a  swell  of  his  own  inven- 
tion that  produces  all  the  effect  of  the  swell  in 
the  organ.    This  man's  name  is  W.  A.  Cams. 
Jle  was  born,  we  think,  in  one  of  the  Western 
States,  and  has  lived  where  he  could  get  a  chance. 
He  is  of  medium  height,  thick  set,  modest  in  de- 
meanor, interesting  in  conversation,  and  has  re- 
ceived an  education  in  some  asylum  for  the  blind, 
for  which  he  appears  unboundedly  grateful.  He 
is  now  engaged  in  the  invention  of  some  means 
by  which  the  blind  may  be  enabled  to  have  their 
regular  newspapers,  and  he  will  do  it. 


THE  SISTERS. 

1      The  engraving  on  this  page  is  a  transcript  from 
a  charming  picture,  and  the  design  and  grouping 
'  are  certainly  masterly.    The  costumes  areof  the 
I  last  century,  but  yet  they  no  longer  afford  a  very 
striking  contrast  to  those  ol  our  own  days,  for 
I  the  same  point  in  the  circle  of  fashion  ha-s  nearly 
j  come  round  to  us  in  its  revolution.    But  whether 
old-fashioned  or  new-fashioned,  the  costumes  in 
I  our  picture  harmonize  well  with  the  wearers  and 
I  with  the  landscape  in  which  they  are  set.  The 
latter  is  unmistakably   English ;   this  fact  t^e 
solid  character  of  the  stone  cottage,  with  its 
deeply  set  casement  and  its  trained  foliage,  tells 
us.    And  then  those  bright  faces  thai  beam  on 
us  and  make  us  forget  all  else— nowhere  but  in 
merry  England  could  such  faces  smile  upon  us. 
They  are  sisters— like,  yet  unlike  each  other. 
Enough  of  kindred  expression  to  show  acoin men 
origin — dissimilarity  enough  to  allow  free  scope 


C01N*0B  or  OOIiP  AND  SILVER. 

The  coinage  department  of  the  mint  at  Phila- 
delphia is  prSbahly  as  perlcet  m  ^^^^^^Z 
and  appointments  as  that  of  any  establishment  of 
the  kZ  in  the  worid.    The  engine  driving  ho 

machinery  is  of  the  ^'''^^^^ .^''.''Z^^Zr^s 
steeple  engine;  it  is  a  double  vertical  high  pres- 
sure  engine,  with  cranks  at  right  angles  The 
power  is  transmitted  by  a  caoutchouc  bplt.  two 
feet  wide,  from  a  drum  of  eight  feet  m  diameter, 
and  is  estimated  lo  be  equal  to  ninety  horses.  At 
times,  this  id  all  required,  while  at  others  much 
less  is  sufficient,  and  in  uncertain  proportions ; 
lo  meet  this  irregularity,  and  lo  insure  that  stead- 
iness of  motion  so  necessary  in  such  delicate  op- 
erations, a  governor  and  throttle-valve  of  a  pecu- 
liar construction  have  been  devised,  and  which 
operate  in  the  most  perfect  manner.  _ 

The  roIlin<'  mills,  four  in  number,  are  driven 
by  belts,  at  the  rale  of  six  revolutioos  per  minute, 


THE  SISTERS. 


to  individual  character.  The  gentle  girl  leaning 
on  the  garden  gate  is  pretty  ;  she  who  occupies 
the  garden  chair,  beautiful.  One  is  winning  and 
attractive,  the  other  fascinating  and  dazzling. 
We  can  easily  divine  the  different  attributes  of 
the  sisters  and' predict  their  careers.  One,  mod- 
est, humble,  unambitious,  will  be  content  with 
homo,  until  some  neighbor's  sou,  some  old  school- 
companion,  grown  to  manhood,  wooes  her  for  his 
mate.  But  she  will  never  leave  her  native  vil- 
lage, nor  go  far  from  the  paternal  roof.  She  is 
one  of  those  delicate  flowers  that  wither  in  trans- 
planting. The  other  sister  dreams  of  a  more 
dazzling  career — of  a  rich  and  titled  suitor,  of 
gaudy  raiment,  the  blaze  of  jewels,  the  triumpiis 
of  court  balls,  the  excitements  of  travel.  It 
would  cost  her  many  tears,  doubtless,  lo  leave 
home,  but  ihoy  would  be  quickly  dried.  The  life 
of  one  sister  would  be  like  a  placid  stream  flowing 
through  banks  enamelled  by  native  flowers ;  that 
of  the  other,  like  the  rush  of  a  meteor  through  the 
sky,  brilliant  for  awhile,  but  ending  in  darkness. 


the  distances  between  the  rollers  being  adjusted 
by  double  wedges,  moved  by  a  train  of  wheels 
which  are  connected  with  a  diiil-plale  and  bands, 
divided  and  numbered  into  hours  and  minotes, 
so  as  to  indicate  the  proper  thickness  of  the  strips 
of  metal,  without  the  use  of  gauges.  Gold  strips 
are  healed  in  an  iron  heater  by  steam,  and  waxed 
with  a  cloth  dipped  in  melted  wax,  and  the  sil- 
ver strips  are  coated  with  tallow  by  means  of  u 
brush.  The  draw  bench  is  used  for  both  metals, 
and  trial  pieces  are  cut  from  every  strip  and  their 
weight  tested,  preparatory  to  culling  the  whole. 
The  cutting  processes  are  very  simple  and  effi- 
cient, consisting  of  a  shaft  moved  by  pulleys,  and 
a  two  and  a-half  inch  belt,  with  a  fly  wheel  of 
small  diameter,  but  snflScient  in  momentum  to 
drive  the  punch  ihrough  the  slip  of  metal  by 
means  of  an  eccentric  of  three-eighths  of  an  inch, 
at  the  rate  ol  two  hundred  ana  fifty  pieces  per 
minute,  which  skilled  hands  can  readily  accom- 
plish and  continue  until  the  slip  is  exhaunted. — 
Commercial  Bulletin. 


PAIL  -JONES. 
The  Virginia  Index  is  publiahine  a 
interesting  sketches,  by  Thoma.*  Ph        "^"^  <il 
terfield,  o?     The  Life!  ChaSr^and  f 
Paul  Jones."   They  throw  much  lii,  ""^^  '^^ 
character  of  Paul  Jones,  and  givo  -k^a   ?°  ^l^i 
a  most  faithful  account  of  thl  famo„r,"''\""'. 
his  ship,  the  Bon  Homme  Richard  w  J  ? 
rapis     After  stating  that  the  ship's  were  t.'^' 
together,  which  was  effeclod  by  Jones   li  ''^^ 
he  saw  that  to  keep  off  at  a  fair  gun  slim  ^^"^ 
new  and  strong  frigate  like  the  Serania 
never  do  for  such  a  crazy  old  hulk  «.  .'u  Jr^ 
Homme  Richard,  Mr.  Chase  proceedV- 

"  The  working  of  the  guns  had  been  Hn«r,  j 
during  the  time  of  lashing  the  ships  toS  *^'^ 
was  now  resumed.    Of  course  neither  sh, 
use  her  gnns  but  on  one  side;  and  thean 
nearly  muzzle  to  muzzle— so  near  that  th(»/?^ 
handled  the  ramrods  sometimes  hit  each  i! 

■Fair  play  you  d-d  Yaow' 
an  Enghshman  would  exdSi 
Mind  your  eye,  John  Di,  I 
I'll.'  &c.  The  firing  was  'tw 
rapid,  particularly  o\  "J^n 
part;  for  it  could  do  the  ship"  J 
hurt,  except  to  knock  the 
about  a  htile,  and  knock  off  th! 
gunwales,  and  occasionally 
a  cloud  ol  splinters  from  each 
others  decks.  Jones  and 
men  kept  a  sharp  look-out  \C 
Pearson  and  his  men  did  notm 
the  laahmgs  and  sever  tho  shiu. 
Neither  of  these  ships  was  dam 
aged  '  between  wind  and  wiiter ' 
nor  could  ihey  now  be  by  any 
use  of  the  big  gun.  Both  had 
men  m  the  rigging,  doing  all  the 
mischief  they  could.  In  this 
kind  of  play  Jones  had  the  ben 
of  it,  for  his  men  were  more  ter- 
rible, and  his  spars  and  yards 
were  longer;  still  Pearson  would 
not  surrender,  iniisting  that-JouBs 
ought  to.  Captain  Landaia,  with 
the  Alliance,  came  up  to  help 
Jones,  and  fired  a  broadside;  hut 
of  necessity  it  hurt  Joaes  as 
much  as  it  did  Pearson.  Jones 
immediately  cried  out,  '  Cuptain 
Landais,  let  ns  alone ;  1  can  han- 
dle him.*  Both  ships  were  often 
on  fire,  and  as  often  was  the  (ire 
extinguished.  Had  it  not  been 
for  the  men  in  tho  riggiDg,  this 
was  one  of  the  safest  sea-fighu', 
so  far  as  those  on  deck  weret'on- 
cemed,  that  almost  ever  hap- 
pened— I  mean  after  the  ships 
were  lashed  together.  The  flush 
of  the  guns  would  go  clear  across 
each  deck ;  and  ihe  meo,  by 
keeping  a  good  look-out.  could 
avoid  Ifeing  hurt,  by  only  step- 
ping a  little  aside.  HadlheBoD 
Homme  Richard  been  a  oew, 
strong  ship,  as  was  the  Serapis, 
both  might  have  lain  there  and 
burned  powder  and  thrown  shot 
until  they  rotted,  as  lo  Binking 
either  with  the  guns  of  the  other. 
But  tho  Bon  Homme  Richard 
was  old  and  rotten,  and  was  le^ik- 
ing  badly  before  Jones  made  her 
last  to  the  Serapis;  and  thus 
fast,  the  strain  upon  her  against 
the  other  ship,  and  from  the  ba- 
plosiou  of  the  guns,  made  her 
leak  worse,  and  it  wm  evident 
that  she  must  ere  long  go  down. 
Someof  Joaes'o  men,  and  one  of 
his  officers,  told  him  she  must 
soon  go  down,  and  suggested  a 
surrender-  '  You  never  mmd 
that;  you  shall  have  a  belter 
ship  to  go  home  in,'  said  Jones, 
pleasantly.  Jones  and  nil  his 
men,  and  Pearson  and  his  crow, 
very  well  knew  that  if  the  Bon 
Homme  Richard  was  about Jo 
sink,  she  would  capsize  the 
rapis,  and  both  must  go  'Ijf^i' 
together.  It  was,  therefore,  lilf^ 
ly  to  be  a  test  between  Jonosnnrt 
Pearson  ;  which,  for  the  sake  u\ 
saving  himself  and  men  from  « 
watery  grave,  would  strike  t1r^  ■ 
But  Jones  hnd  recourse  to  a  str-a- 
a"cm,  which  was  coniplclely  si't- 
cesslul.  He  secretly  sent  |^ 
men  below,  one  by  one,  w.  h  l  e 
Birictcst  possible  orders  i"  '>J 
fully  prepared  tor  hoarding,  tinj 
at  a  given  signal  lo  rush  on  deck.  be  «o 
lead  them  on  to  the  deck  of  the  S^^.P^;!^",. 
it  So  Jones's  men  seemed  to  d.m.n'^h,  • 
not  very  fast,  until  only  about  "j'^ty  7^^%; 
his  deck.    Pearson,  supposing  tbey  were  K,i 


strik 
was 


)  aecK.    rearson,  ,  j,y„n 

badly  wounded,  and  that  Jo^^^  ™  This 
ike.  was  thrown  completely  off  his  guara- 
LS  Jones's  time.  Giving  \f  fahead. 
were  ready  in  aa  instant,  and  ^!  J^,'^f/every- 
rushed  on  the  deck  o*" '^e  Scrap  s,  k  g 
thing  they  could  reach,  and  m  a  sjo^p^p^m 
have  killed  everything  on  board  but  '^^^P;^  ^ 
Pearson,  seeing  his  lime  had  «  c  _|^^ 
loud  voice,  '  Captain  Jones,  "''^'blade  hs 

same  moment  taking  his  sword  by  u  ^^^t 
presented  the  handle  to  Jones  and  j  un 
breath  ordered  the  colors  to  be;«k^;/'^""the  Boo 
was  in  the  night.  The  "ex  dayexenmg  ^^^^^ 
Homme  Richard  went  down  ^^^^^  record  ■ 
terminated  the  strangest  navai  p^rton 
Paul  Jones  took  the  Serapis,  hut  Capt 
bunk  the  Bon  Homme  Kichard. 
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HON.  R.  E.  FENTON,  M.  C. 
The  accompanying  portrait  was  drawn  ex- 
Tiressly  for  as  by  Mr.  D'Avignoo,  the  distin- 
guished artist,  and  is  considered  an  excellent 
likeness  of  the  original.    Hon.  Reahen  Eaton 
Fenton  was  bom  in  what  is  now  called  the  town 
of  CnrroU,  Chautauque  county,  New  York,  .Tnly 
4,  1819.  and  is  now  forty  years  of  nije.    He  is 
one  of  the  most  distineaished-looking  men  in  the 
Niilionnl  House  of  Representatives,  tall  and 
graceful,  and  noted,  in  private  life,  (or  the  cour- 
a-Ry  nnd  amenity  ol  his  manners.    Like  many 
of  our  public  men,  his  early  years  were  passed 
in  ogricultaral  pursuits,  varied  with  brief  terms 
of  study  at  the  public  schools.    In  1834-5  he 
attended  "  College  Hill  Academy,"  which  has 
since  expanded  into  the  "Farmers'  College," 
ono  of  the  most  noted  educational  institutions  of 
Ohio.    In  1836--7  we  find  him  a  student  at  the 
"  Freiionia  Academy,"  New  York.     In  1838  he 
studied  law  at  Watertowo,  N.  Y.,  rather  as  a 
branch  of  education   than  with  professional 
views.    In  1840  he  engaged  in  the 
lumber  trade,  which  he  pursaed 
with  industry  and  success,  com- 
monping  with  a  very  moderate 
I'Apiftil  and  rapidly  expanding  his 
opcrn'fions  to  a  scale  of  great  mag- 
niiude.  "In  Colonel  Fonton's  case, 
as  in  many  otAi^what  the  world 
terms  "good  luck"  is  really  the 
logical  result  of  enercy,  untiring 
viirdance,  personal  activity  and  in- 
lellicence.    At  an  early  age  tho 
sabject  of  this  sketch  took  a  lively 
interest  in  politics  and  public  af- 
fpiirfl.    In  1843  he  was  elected  Su- 
pervisor of  the  town  of  Carroll, 
(iiid  remained  for  the  eight  sue- 
reeding  years  a  member  of  that 
board,  for  three  of  which  he  was 
Ifj  chairman.    In  1849  ho  was  the 
(iemocralic  candidate  lor  the  As- 
sembly for  the  Eastern  District  of 
Cbaiitauquo,  his  opponent  being 
Mujor  Samuel  Barrett,  of  James- 
town, a  popular  whig  candidate  in 
a  stout  whig  region.    Mr.  Fenton 
was  defeated  by  only  twenty-one 
voles.  In  1852,  after  a  hot  contest, 
he  was  chosen  member  of  Con- 
t;resB  over  Hon.  G.  A.  S.  Crocker, 
the  whig  candidate.    He  took  his 
tc  tt  ia  the  National  Legislature  as 

a  supporter  of  the  Pierce  admin- 
istration, but  bis  frecsoil  tenden- 
cies soon  placed  him  in  the  oppo- 
sition ranks.  During  tho  remain- 
der of  his  congressional  term  ho 

Rcted  with  Foote,  Seward,  Hanks, 

eie,,nnd  was  instrumental  in  build- 

11^5  np  tho  republican  party.  Mr. 

Fonion  distinguislted  birapelf  ae  a 

working  member  of  Congress,  and 

did  good  service  upon  the  Com- 

miiioeon  Commerce.  The"Re- 

i  i[irocity  Treaty  "  was  reported  by 

this  committee.     Mr.  Fenton  was 

also  successful  in  his  advocncy  of 

Iho  demands  of  the  old  soldiers 

nnd  their  widows  for  pensions  and 

hourly  lands.    He  made  Bpeechct 

on  the  Nebraska  bill,  in  opposition 

to  ihe  proposed  increase  ol  post- 

«B6,  in  favor  of  harbor  and  river 

improvements,  and  on  other  im- 

poriaut  questions.     In  the  (all  of 

l  ^^4  he  accepted  a  nomination  as 

tlio  "People's  Candidate,"  on  a 

'I'^^ket  got  up  to  defeat  the  Ameri- 

'on  candidate,  Hon.  F.  S.  Ed- 

;\;inl;f,  hut  was  defeated  by  some 

'"iiiicen  hundred  votes,  Ameri- 

'■■'iiL>m  at  thai  time  over-riding 
-Jpl'^siiion.    Ho  participated 

'I'tiiely  in  the  pre,iidential  cam- 

\""'^nof  1856,  and  in  September 

'*!  liiat  year  received  the  nomina- 

I'l'ti  of  ,1,0  Republican  Congros- 

■  "'""I  Convention.  He  was  oppos- 

•-j  h  Hon.  F.S.Edwards  (Amer- 
7"*.  and  Hon.   C.  J.  Allen, 

^^'traocrai),  but  was  elected  by  a 

""•'joniy  of  8CI0  over  Mr.  Ed- 

ihnn  -V,.""**  "  oifljority  of  more 
h  n  0000  over  botn.    iluring  all 

pj'f  political  contcsis.  Mr. 
e  lion  never  forfeited  his  position 

n  private  l,fe  ;        he  was  always 

f">''"cally  assaiie/him.  He  weat^ 


his  trittmphs  with  a  generosity  which  disarms 
hostility.  In  the  course  of  his  active  life  he  hiw 
devoted  much  time  to  agricultural  interests,  and 
his  addresses  before  various  agricultural  societies 
are  finished  literary  productions.  Mr.  Fenton 
wa.i!  re  elected  to  Congress  last  fall,  by  a  vote  in- 
creased from  the  party  ticket.  As  a  specimen  of 
his  style  in  debate,  we  make  the  following  ex- 
tract from  his  speech  on  "  Invalid  Pensions — 
Immigration  and  New  Party  Issues,"  delivered 
in  the  House  of  Representatives.  Feb.  9,  18.^5: 

"  I  freely  admit  the  exiilence  of  evils  growing 
out  of  the  system  ol  tactics  adopted  or  practised 
by  both-political  parties  in  their  relations  to  our 
adopted  citizens.  Their  prejudices,  n«  a  class, 
have  too  often  been  appealed  to,  and  their  suf- 
frages secured  by  means  alike  discrcditJtblo  and 
pernicious,  and  so  (w  as  this  order  may  correct 
this'And  other  evils  of  the  old  organizations,  it 
has  my  approval  and  co  operation.  Tho  purity 
of  our  aleciive  franchise  depends  on  the  influences 
that  control  its  exercise,  and,  thercforo,  all  ap- 


peals to  the  cupidity,  ambition,  or  prejudices  of 
the  electors,  should  be  discountenancetl  by  every 
friend  of  our  institutions.  But  surely  those  good 
end^  can  be  accomplished  by  open  means,  with- 
out infringing  upon  the  acknowledged  rights  of 
any  of  our  ciliBens,  or  doing  violence  to  senti- 
ments whicH  recognize  the  brotherhood  of  man. 
The  first  cononil  idea  that  has  attracted  my  no- 
tice, said  to  be  partially  embraced  in  tho  designs 
of  this  party,  is  a  restriction  upon  emigration  to 
this  country  from  other  nations.  That  the  emi- 
gration hither  of  the  paupers  and  criminals  ol 
Europe,  giving  to  us  the  dregs  of  a  population 
which  the  reformatory  laws  and  regulations  of 
despotic  governments  have  cast  out,  oven  of  their 
jurisdiction  as  unwholesome,  should  be  prohib- 
ited, cannot,  I  apprehend,  admit  of  a  serious 
doubt.  The  committee  of  which  I  have  the 
honor  of  being  a  member,  have  had  thin  subject 
undor  conBidoration.  and  have  reported  a  bill 
carefully  guarded,  and  of  great  stringency  upon 
this  subject,  which,  if  adopted,  I  confldeolly  hope 


HON.  REUBEN  E.  FENTON,  M.  C. 


will  remedy,  to  aconsiderablc extent,  the  growine 
evil-  On  the  other  baud,  that  olistruciions  should 
be  placed  in  tho  way  of  tho  iatolligont,  induHtri- 
ous,  sober  and  enterprising  men,  who  seek  a 
homo  in  this  proclaimed  '  land  of  tho  froo  and 
home  of  tho  oppressed,'  with  tho  hope  of  better- 
ing their  condition.  I  cannot  believe  will  be  tol- 
erated, on  duo  reflection,  by  any  liberal  mind. 
Let  us  inquire,  Mr.  Speaker,  if  it  would  not  b« 
better,  more  in  iiccordnnce  with  thu  spirit  and 
genius  of  our  institutions,  that  while  we  guard  so 
far  as  wo  may  agaioKt  the  evils  I  have  refurivd  to, 
we  should  turn  our  ntlention  with  renewed  inter- 
est to  '  Americanizing,'  if  I  may  be  allowed  tho 
use  of  tho  term,  (he  foreign  population  now 
among  us,  and  those  who  may  lioroaftcr  come  to 
our  shores.  Tho  foreign  element  is  already  hero, 
and  its  mimnitude  and  importance  will  no  in- 
creased.   Causes  beyond  our  control  have  long 
ago  settled  this  question.    The  manner  in  which 
these  people  are  to  be  received  and  treated,  prft. 
senta  a  grave  and  important  question  which  wo 
must  meet.    Will  tboy  bo  likely  to 
forget  their  early  habita  and  im- 
pressions, to  regard  our  country 
and  its  laws  with  favor,  and  be- 
come tho  onmest  promoters  of  ita 
i^t^^^e8l»   in   peaiy},  and   the  de- 
fenders of  its  safely  in  war,  it  we 
close  our  henrls  and  our  sympa- 
thies againxt  ihem,  and  treat  them 
as  a  proscribed  and  suspcctod  p«o- 
ple"  Will  tlioy  not  remain  among 
as,  aliens  in  aentimont  and  feeling, 
as  well  as  in  character  and  condi- 
tion?   Will  not  the  unavoidabla 
•ffoct  of  an  intolerant  and  excU- 
eive  policy  he  to  unite  and  com- 
bine the  foreign  popolalion  in  a 
community  ol  feeling  and  of  inter- 
est, and  place  them  beyond  (he  in- 
fluence of  tho  sentiments  that  1111 
our  own  bosoms  as  Americna  citi- 
aens,  proud  of  our  country,  and 
Koliciious  of  Its  welfare!    In  thiti 
condition,  would  they  not  form  in 
our  social  and  political  economy 
an  element  of  weakness,  if  not  of 
danger?    These,  it  seems  to  me, 
air,  are  interesting  inquiries,  and 
demand  the  honest  inve.<i ligation 
and  conscientious  action  of  every 
ono  who  may  l>e  in  a  position  to 
influence  the  direction  ot  public 
afTiiirs.     The  experience  o(  tho 
world  may  be  safely  consulted  as 
a  guide  in  this  matter.     The  end- 
less contests  in  almost  every  otliot 
country  on  earth,  between  clasaea 
and  conditions,  the  oppressed  and 
the  free,  the  privileged  and  pro- 
scribed, furnish  lessons  of  instruc- 
tion and  warning  ;  they  servo  aa 
beacon-lightA  to  warn  tho  thought- 
less and  indill'erent  of  impending 
dancer.    Philanthropy  instead  of 
self-interest,  wisdom  and  not  pa«- 
sion,  should  influence  our  reflec- 
tions upon  this  subject;  and,  thus 
actuated,  we  need  not  fear  that  w« 
shall  go  very  far  astray.  The  intel- 
ligent judgment  of  a  great  and  no- 
ble people,  in  whose  veins  courses 
the  Dest  blood  of  races,  will  settle 
tho  question  in  accordance  with 
the  rights  ot  all  the  parties,  the 
dictates  ot  anlightencd  civilization, 
the  best  interests  of  the  country, 
and  the  spirit  of  the  age     I  have 
regarded  the  mission  of  this  coun- 
try with  somewhat  different  views 
than  it  would  seem  are  cherished 
by  the  organization  of  which  I  have 
been  speaking.    Wu  have  claimed 
for  ourselves  tho  purpose  of  civil- 
izing. Christianizing,  and  elevating 
the  human  race.    These  men  are 
our    brethren,  for  our  common 
Father  '  hath  made  of  ono  blood 
all  nations  of  men  to  dwell  on  all 
the  face  of  the  earth.'   Let  us, 
then,  so  far  as  practicable,  elevate, 
disenthrall,  and  redeem  those  who 
are  cast  among  us  from  the  vices 
and  errors  of  their  years  in  a  for- 
eign land,  under  governments  and 
with  people  less  just  and  less  fa- 
vored than  our  own,  and  recognix- 
ine  iheir  common  brotherhood, 
seek  to  give  them  a  share  in  oui 
common  glorious  inheritance." 
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[Wr;tt8D  for  PirtorUI-I 

THE  UUIIGKSS  OF  I^iUl*- 

Tjik  Duko  af  AWa  w«  viceroj  of  the  prov- 
incca     Tl.o  liiyh-hnndcd  course  which  ho  had 
fMa^cd  i«  hi-  fovcrnmenl      well  k..o«-r.,  <.nd 
the  terrible  drsp^ur  which  he  hud  grafted  on  .ho 
peojde.  lili  do.imatcd  and  bpfjgarcd.  they  waited 
npnihclic-ll^  for  the  hoavy  hiind  to  lift  nnd  U^ht  r 
ilioni  inio  peaee  either  fur  this  world  or  the  next. 
Ilii  immorlat  adversary,  Wiiliaio  of  NiVS!,au,  wm 
at  present  in  Germany,  endeavoring  10  raise 
forrea  adequate  to  hi^  ol'ject,  so  that  Alva  was 
not  suffering  through  him;  but  iho  special  tor- 
ment of  the  viceroy  was  IJc  la  Marek,  Orunge'a 
admiral,  who.  io  a  eudden  moment,  hud  sworn 
never  to  cut  heard  or  hair  till  the  murder  of  Eg- 
inoul  WU9  avenged.    Uis  shipa,  or  rather  those  of 
Orange,  hut  nnder  hid  command,  woro  railed  tho 
beggars  of  the  Sea  («  iih  whom  our  readers  are 
familiar),  and  wcrw  the  terror  of  the  whole  world, 
«o  to  speak  ;  nud  mnong  the  leaders  under  him 
were  liohol  and  the  wiily  and  hrave  Seigneur  do 
Trcslong.    Tho  Lord  of  Treslong  was  a  man  of 
profound  ability  and  railiury  genius,  but  young 
and  wealthy.  Noihiug  of  ihis  had  been  developed 
until  tho  execution  of  a  brother  for  no  othrr 
crime  than  remonstrating  against  the  tjranny 
that  destroyed  a  feeble  people.    Then  all  his 
latent  fire  blazed  forth,  and  converting  his  prop- 
erty into  ships  and  i»rmainenlg,  he  joined  the  wild 
forces  of  Do  la  Marek,  never  to  re^t  again  till 
freedom  was  accomplished  for  tho  groaning 
land. 

There  lived  at  this  period  of  which  we  speak, 
a  rich  hurgher  of  the  seaport  town  of  J3rill.  This 
burgher  had  amassed  his  wealth  in  honest  trade, 
which  was  all  very  well,  but  though  ho  did  not 
exhibit  so  much  inelinaiion  to  spend  as  to  make, 
lie  was  endowed  with  some  authority,  and  had 
long  sat  on  the  raagislerial  bench.    Under  these 
circumstances,  and  having  nearly  attained  his 
sixtieth  year,  ho  began  to  look  about  him  for  a 
wife.    His  house  was  a  largo  one,  on  the  main 
street  of  tho  city,  entered  by  a  broad  flight  of 
steps,  with  statues  in  rock  forming  the  balus- 
trades, and  was  famished  in  pnncely  inagnili- 
cence;  behind  it  ran  an  old  close,  prodigal  in 
trees,  lor  whose  fruit  the  worthy  burgher  mani- 
fested great  taste,  and  sometimes  in  flowers  as 
rich  and  redolent,  for  which  tho  burgher  mani- 
fested no  taalo  at  all.    But  all  this  luxury  had 
not  cost  the  Burgher  Dummelburg  a  stiver  ;  it 
was  the  confiscated  property  of  the  noble  Count 
Vansyckle,  who  had  escaped  with  little  bnt  life 
and  wife,  leaving  his  daughter  in  the  protection 
of  a  friend  at  Brussels  till  l:e  could  make  other 
arrangements.    The  estates  and  funds  of  this 
count  had  flowed  into  Alva's  coffers  with  the  ex- 
ception of  the  house  in  Brill,  which  was  the  to- 
ward of  Dummelburg  as  informant,  accuser  and 
spy. 

When  the  Herr  Dummelburg  entered  his  new 
house,  it  was  with  great  gUe  and  exultation,  but 
he  soon  found  that  such  princely  arrangoments 
needed  a  princely  fortune  lo  keep  in  order,  and 
although  his  own  fortune  might  come  under  that 
denomination,  he  did  not  fancy  wasting  thousands 
of  gueldres  in  mainutining  so  tino  an  eslab- 
lishmcnt. 

"What  is  the  use?"  c]uestioncd  the  burgher, 
eilently.    "  You  can't  eat  it !" 

Ho  therefore  speedily  dismissed  the  old  domes- 
tics, and  shutting  up  all  of  tho  house  but  two  or 
throe  rooms,  (-etiled  lo  dinner  and  beer,  and  sleep. 
Vet  this  life  soon  n  caried  the  man ;  his  single 
servant  was  beggarly  society  ;  he  might  as  well 
put  his  head  into  a  lion's  raouch  as  speak  publicly 
of  state  affairs,  and  none  of  the  nobles  among 
whom  he  had  come  to  reside,  deigned  to  vouch- 
safe him  a  word.  That  ought  not  to  have 
troubled  Meinheer  Dummelburg,  for  ihey  were 
a  sorry  set,  who  forswore  God  and  country  for 
tho  sake  of  quiet,  which,  a(  er  all,  they  did  not 
get,  for  never  at  oao  moment  were  tbey  sure 
their  heads  would  he  on  their  bhouldcrs  at  the 
next.  This  we  say,  ought  not  to  have  troubled 
him  ;  but  it  did,  and  tired  of  playing  the  Count 
Vansyckle's  part  aionc,  as  he  looked  about  for  a 
wife,  lie  resolved  she  should  be  of  as  nuMo  a  fam- 
ily as  any  around  him,  that  some  day  yet  he 
mij^ht  overtop  these  haughty  seigneurs,  all  of 
whom  he  hated. 

Thut  Dummelburg  had  made  up  his  mind 
what  he  wanted,  but  nowhere  saw  any  opportu- 
nity of  obtaining  it,  when  all  tlie  cities  were  or- 
dered to  send  deputations  into  Brussels  for  a 
great  rejoical  over  iho  proclamalioa  of  Alva  of  a 


general  pardon  or  anincHiy.  This  amnesty  was 
the  greatest  f  irce  with  which  a  king  ever  insulted 
peoplo,  but  as  jet  igtiornnt  of  its  comciila,  they 
looked  r^r  some  show  of  the  old  order  of  things 
and  were  hilarious,  but  the  thing  only  pardoned 
harmless  folk,  such  as  tho  Flerr  Dumuiclburg, 
w'-ilo  the  generous,  self  saciilicing  pairio's,  and 
all  who  had  given  th^-m  so  much  as  a  cup  of 
water,  were  therein  abandoned  to  the  cruelest 
death.  But  in  the  deputation  from  tho  scacoast 
was  the  burgher  This  was  a  gruti  era  in  his 
life,  for  ho  had  never  before  kfi  the  town  of 
Bnit,  and  his  eyes  and  his  mouth,  too,  for  the 
matter  of  that,  were  most  of  the  time  routidly 
open  in  a  state  of  aggravated  astonishment, 

Tho  great  square  of  BrusseN,  so  often  the 
sccLO  of  kiiigliily  tournament,  was  biilliant  with 
the  soldiery;  in  the  midst  was  erected  a  throne 
covered  with  cloth  of  gold,  upon  which  Alva, 
wearing,  says  the  historian,  iho  hat  and  sword 
confeired  by  tho  pope  as  a  regard  from  God 
—Muiius  a  Dio—w&s  seated  ;  a  populace  eager 
with  hope  BlUd  every  remaining  nook,  and  fi-om 
tho  windows  looked  down  all  the  lovely  women 
in  Brussels  who  were  not  plunged  into  the  deep- 
est ollliction  by  the  loss  of  some  dear  friend.  As 
the  various  deputations  tiled  through  the  square, 
they  woro  greeted  with  shouts  and  songs,  and 
squibs,  or  hearty  cries  of  good  will,  as  the  case 
might  be,  while  now  and  then  flowers  and  per- 
fumes were  shed  on  them  from  the  white  hands 
above.  But  the  deputation  from  Brill  received 
more  jokes  and  fewer  favors  than  any,  for  that 
10^^n  had  been,  perhaps,  more  quiet  than  the  oth- 
ers, although  never  sycophantic  on  the  whole,  and 
it  was  by  ihe  merest  accident  that  a  tiny  luce  hand- 
kerchief, fluttering  downward  from  a  balcony, 
fell  into  the  hands  of  Meinheer  Dummelburg. 
With  a  natural  curiosity,  he  turned  upward  his 
flat  little  face  to  see  whence  the  fairy  thing  had 
come.  A  chair  on  which  was  thrown  a  drapery 
of  crimson  velvet  coronetted  and  fringed  with 
gold,  stood  in  the  balcony,  and  in  it,  like  the 
merest  vapor,  tho  fairest,  whitest,  smalleit  of 
beautiful  creatures  reclined  with  an  air  of  con- 
temptuous indifference  that  was  to  her  features 
what  the  sparkle  is  to  wine.  She  was  clad  in  an 
airy  profusion  of  lace  and  moussclines,  and  white 
Samarcand  silk  ;  in  her  yellow  hair  wearing  a 
wreath  of  hean's-oase,  whoso  significance  her 
largo,  brown  eyes,  with  their  variations,  now  sad, 
now  tender,  mocked;  one  white  arm  hung  half 
over  the  ledge  and  from  that  hand  had  carelessly 
slipped  the  lace  triflo  caught  below.  There  were 
several  other  ladies  in  the  same  place,  hut  the  Herr 
Dummelburg  could  bestow  on  them  no  attention. 
Something  flashed  across  him,  a  resemblance,  a 
memory;  ho  rubbed  all  tho  scanty  hair  oii  his 
shining  bead  in  delight. 

"  1  knew  it  was  a  lucky  day  I  came  on  1"  he 
c  ied,  to  his  neighbor  in  tho  procession,  who 
thought  him  suddenly  possessed.  "  You  see 
her,  Meinheer  Winckel';"  he  whispered.  "The 
white  lady  in  the  crimson  chair  You  have  seen 
her  before  ?  Who  is  it  ?  Not  the  young  count- 
osH,  daughter  of  the  traitor  Vansyckle  V 

"  Yes,  verily,"  said  Iho  other  brood  Dutch- 
man. "  Vansyckle's  child.  Count's  child,  hut 
beggar." 

"  Beggar  now,  maybo,"  was  the  worthy 
Dumraelburg's  response,  "  but  not  to  be  so 
long." 

"  Why?"  asked  the  other.  "  What  is  to  be 
done  ?    Who— how — " 

"  I,  my  friend ;  I,  /  make  her  my  wife,  the 
Frau  Dummelburg.  See,  there  is  a  seller  of 
seals  and  gems;  wnen  this  is  over,  I  go  btiy  my 
betrothal  ring." 

"You?  jou  take  her  ?  Why,  she's  a  count's 
child,  I  said." 

"  And  what  of  that  ^  You  said  she  was  a  beg- 
gar, too.  I'll  take  care  that  she  is  so  no  longer, 
i'retty  thing  !  What  a  grand  wife  fir  a  gentle- 
man !  I'll  dress  her  la  satins  and  silks,  she  shall 
not  bring  the  water  to  wash  her  hands — those  lit- 
tle hands  ! — and  she  shall  step  from  the  door  lo 
her  carriage  holding  up  her  fine  trains  like  the 
Princess  Von  Wolt  (my  next  neighbor  at  home), 
this  way  !"  And  here  tho  rapturous  burgher, 
quite  cariied  away  by  his  thoughts,  seized  one 
side  of  bis  voluminous  breeches,  and  began  tip- 
toeing off  in  a  ^idling  manner  from  his  compan- 
ion, with  all  the  minciug  of  a  lady's  maid.  It 
was  just  at  this  amazing  juncture  that  one  of  the 
ladies  io  the  balcony  touched  the  young  count- 
ess lightly  and  pointed  out  this  lidiculous  burgher, 
why  looked  at  the  moment  as  if  he  werepcrfjrm- 
ing  a /JUS  Stxd  for  the  beneSt  of  the  duke  and  his 
soldiery. 

"Look,  Elle !"  said  this  lady,  her  hostess. 


'  Look  Anne,  Marna,  at  that  abturd  figure.  Gjos 
balf  .hut,  mouth  simpeiing,  like  a  butter  hall  with 
IOCS,  dancing  down  below  !"  As  she  spoke,  the 
Countess  Elle  turned,  laughed  gaily,  and  starting 
to  her  feet,  her  f^ico  puckered  into  quaint  resem- 
blance of  the  burgher  s,  her  fingers  in  her  sleeves, 
she  tiptoed  off  in  the  same  stylo.  The  burgher 
looked  np  at  the  sound  of  the  laughter,  resumed 
his  place  in  the  procession,  but  devoutly  kissing 
the  handkerchief  and  rolling  up  his  eyes,  ho 
waved  it  in  hi^  hand  toward  the  balcony,  placed 
it  in  bis  bosom  and  passed  on. 

"  A  sudden  passion ,  Elle  1"  said  the  otlicr  lady. 
"  A  new  conquest,  far  fetched,  dear  bought,  and 
fit  for  ladies  !    I  congratuliilC  you." 

Here  there  was  a  general  laugh,  but  Elle,  al- 
rcadv  sobered,  leaned  over,  holding  up  her  droop- 
ing hair,  and  inspected  him  ;  for  in  those  days 
every  demonstration  inspired  fear,  were  it  love 
or  hato.  But  just  then  the  unsuspicious  burgher 
glanced  over  his  shoulder,  an<l  seeing  her  look- 
ing at  him,  turned,  walked  backward  in  tho  pro- 
cession, while  bowing,  placing  his  hand  on  his 
heart,  kissing  the  trophy  and  ogling  her  with 
other  marks  of  sudden  affection.  It  was  a  novel 
way  of  courtship,  hut,  thought  tho  burgher,  very 
effective. 

At  last  tho  great  affair  was  over.  Alva  flat- 
tered himself  that  ho  had  gulled  the  mob  anew  by 
his  comedy,  the  peoplo  flattered  themselves  that 
nobody  cared  a  fip  for  his  promises.  His  threats 
he  fulfilled,  but  his  promises  were  lies.  When 
evening  came,  n  grand  ball  was  to  bo  held  in  the 
palace  of  Madame  Volveren,  tho  lady  at  whoso 
house  and  under  whose  care  was  tho  Countess 
Elle. 

Already  at  nine  o'clock,  tho  square  was  Maz- 
ing with  lights,  and  before  ten,  the  saloons  and 
drawing-rooms  were  crowded.  According  to  the 
instructions  of  her  father,  the  young  countess 
kept  herself  very  much  out  of  sight  generally, 
that  her  condition  might  not  force  itself  upon 
Alva's  notice,  and  she  did  not  appear  among 
the  guests. 

The  entertainments  given  in  Brussels  daring 
these  cruel  years  of  the  Dictatorship,  were  few,  but 
this  one  was  designed  by  the  generous  Madame 
Volveren,  under  the  pretext  of  rejoical,  but  really 
in  hopes  that  many  of  the  patriots  in  disguise 
might  thus  have  an  opportunity  of  meeting  one 
another. 

The  halls  were  crowded,  the  dancers  flushed, 
and  the  music  thrilling  far  away  in  tho  distant 
galleries,  while  the  lonely  little  Countess  Elle  lay 
in  her  parlor  half-asleep,  The  room  opened  into 
a  small  conservatory  abounding  in  luscious 
scents,  and  not  many  feet  distant  from  tho 
ground.  Suddenly,  while  yet  half  lost  in  sleep, 
a  light  foot  was  planted  in  the  conservatory,  a 
quick,  bold  step  sounded,  and  opening  her 
dreamy  eyes,  she  saw  a  tall,  dark  figure  standing 
in  the  conservatory  door.  Instantly  closing 
them,  albeit  her  heart  may  have  beaten  a  trifle 
quicker,  she  awaited  his  movements,  slily,  how- 
ever, watching  under  the  shield  of  lashes. 

"  A  cordial  welcome.  I  am  to  hope  for  no  bet- 
ter from  little  Elle?"  he  asked,  still  maintaining 
his  position. 

Elle  half-rose  and  yawned.  "  Ah  !  is  it  you, 
Treslong?"  she  asked,  carelessly.  "I  thought 
you  had  been  in  England.    Who  lot  you  in  ?" 

"  Nimbleness  and  Dexterity,  two  friends  of 
mine," 

"  And  what  have  you  come  for?"  she  contin- 
ued, in  so  sweet  a  voice  as  to  atone  for  tho  rude- 
ness of  her  words. 

"For  my  health,  partly." 

"  Well,  take  it,  and  good  by.  I  will  finish 
my  nap,"  and  she  half-sank  again  among  her 
cushions. 

"  Finish  it,  by  all  means  !  and  then  we  will 
converse." 

"  You  are  assured.  Have  you  learned  abroad 
nothing  but  to  break  in  upon  one's  slumber?" 
she  cried,  assuming  a  new  cue.  "If  you  will 
converse,  thoi-e  are  a  thousand  below  lo  help  you. 
As  for  me,  leave  mo  to  dream." 

"  And  leaving,  when  should  I  return?" 

"  Return  ?  You  are  cool  1  Brussels  is,  per- 
haps, a  pleasant  place  to  saunter  in,  and  losing 
one's  head  ajileasant  pastime  ?  Just  remember 
that  I  don't  care  to  be  caught  in  conversation 
with  a  traitor.  You  are  a  traitor,  Treslong  ;  you 
know  you  are  a  traitor." 

"  Well,  and  if  I  were,"  he  said,  laughing, 
"  jou  would  give — " 

"  A  Beggar  of  the  Sea,  must  you  be  a  beg- 
gar ol  the  land  ?    Well,  and  what  then  ?" 

"  You  would  give — at  least  a  welcome  V 

"  O,  that  is  all?"  she  exclaimed,  pouting. 


"You   at^   very   provoking,   T„,|o„..,  ^ 
never        to  spea^so!    Ip  my  fa,hei  , 
you  were— you  never — "  ■  a'i^Us? 

But  here,  before  she  could  finish  herut. 
Treslong  exclaimed  :       Very  well  ir 
not  give,  I  take!"    And  Mepping  (J:;,*'" 
cK,.pcd  her  in  his  strong  arms,  smothered  I  ' 
in  his  lingering  kiss  and  held  her  cIohOv  -"^ 
lence  of  impassioned  giceting  so  Ion/ 1"  " 
Struggling,  she  p^riiafiy  released  herself'"'*'" 
stood  with  iolded  hands  and  downcast  eve  ' 
he  surveyed  her,  then  timidly  raising  hc/T 
a  moment,  again  sprang  into  his  anm    '  ^ 
"O,  my  love!  "0,  treslong !    Y„„  ,5,1 
givome,  she  murmured.    "  I  was  aslume/i 
didn  t  know  but  you  were  changed.   I  ' 
speak  wboQ  I  see  you  !"  ■^^utioi 
"  And  I,  my  delight,  ara  silent." 
She  drew  him  to  a  scat  on  the  lounge,  onf 
tened  his  long  cloak  and  lifted  off  the  hhxit\-^ 
hat  which  he  had  retained  for  its  slither 
ing  her  fingers  through  tho  dark  witving 
over  the  white  brow.    "  Just  the  same  as  u  yts' 
ago,"  she  whispered.    "  0  !   And  you  lovo 
just  tho  same?    You  are  not  changed  a/ 
then  ?    Say  so,  if  you  are!    But  it  would  breJk 
iny  heart,  for  I  love  you,  I  love  you  ro 
dear!"    And  the  capricious  thing  woand  her 
arms  round  him  and  with  her  head  on  his  bosom 
gave  a  little  sob.  ' 

"  You,  too,  are  jnst  the  same ;  as  sparkling,  m 
various,  my  little  pearl  of  all  colors,  my  rnia- 
drop — " 

"  Yes,  yon  used  to  say  so." 
"  And  1— judge  how  tar  I  am  changed.  I  am 
come  through  all  these  squadrons  of  the  ficud 
these  ten  thousand  Spanish  villains,  to  bring 
you.  There  is  a  preacher,  a  magistrate,  with- 
out. Dearest,  you  will  not  hesitate  now,  m^n 
we  love  each  other  so  ;  you  will  let  nothing  sep. 
arato  us  longer?" 

"  What  do  you  mean?"  she  asked,  looking  op 
with  startled  eyes. 

"  I  mean,  sweet,  will  you  go  fl^lh  me?" 

"  What !    In  your  fleet  V 

"  Yes,  in  my  fleet." 

"  O,  Treslong,  how  can  I  %" 

"  My  wife  can." 

"  But  I  am  not  your  wife,  you  know." 
"  I  told  you  the  man  waited  without  to  maka 
yon  so.  Call  Madame  Volveren  for  witness,  and 
in  ten  minutes  you  and  I,  my  darhog,  are  be- 
yond the  city  walls  and  on  the  rood  to  safety  and 
joy.    Are  you  going?" 

Elle  waited  a  moment,  half  turned,  came  back 
and  laid  her  face  against  his,  "  Will  jou  lovo 
me  just  as  well — always?" 

"  Always  is  ft  long  time.  Butwhen  I  ceaaolo 
love  you,  I  shall  cease  to  live." 

She  loosened  his  grasp  and  vanished  fromlhn 
room.  Soon  afterward  a  servant  entered  the 
saloon,  sought  Madame  Volveren  and  dclivcrQd 
a  brief  message.  She  followed  him  to  tho 
Countess  Elle.  "  I  want  you  a  moment,"  satd 
the  latter,  leading  the  way  back  to  the  roora  ebo 
had  left,  where  stood  Treslong  and  aDoihcr. 
Treslong  bowed  to  Madame  Valveren,  then  took 
EUe's  hand,  and  before  the  lady  could  interpose, 
the  lew  short  words  of  the  service  had  been  pro- 
nounced and  tho  marriage  certifieato  signed. 

"Y'our  signature,  madame,"  demaniicd  iho 
notary.  . 

"It  is  unexpected.  I  am  unprepared.  It  tan 
death-penalty  lor  me  to  be  here.  What  would 
Vansyckle — "  „  ., 

"  Vansyckle  gave  her  to  mo,  sent  mo,  sat 
the  Lord  of  Treslong.    "My  little  wifo 
gift  ol  her  father." 

"I  cannot  help  it,"  said  Madame  Volveren. 
You  are  married.    If  my  name  is  of  any  u-  - 
there  it  is,  and  my  life  with  it,  but  I  take  do  re- 
sponsibility." Ti«  assured  thai 

Thank  you,  dear  madame.  Bo  nssur 
no  pain  shall  reach  you  for  this.  J' 
detain  you  longer."  said  he.  and  she  shortly  1^' 

X  notary  or  preacher  had  already  fio- 

The  Lady  of  Treslong  clung  a  -^^^^\^^,, 

husband,  then  he  threw  the  great  clo^ 

him.  look  her  in  his  arms  and  ^'"^vanish^d 

tho  conservatory,  slid  to  the  ground  and 

in  the  darkness.  ,  ,  |ier 

When  Madamo  Volveren  returned 
guests,  she  found  some  confusion  among  ^^^^^ 
some  tittering,  some  wrath,   l^o^  ^ 
questioningly,what  was  her  --""^^^J.,,  f.t 
Hold  an  unexpected  and  uninvited  gaes  . 

little  Burgher  I^"'""^'^^*  "';Lng 
toward  her  by  elbowing  and  fl<>'^7^^^  aud 
the*  other.,  while  his  rubicund  face. 
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Jiant  as  the  sun,  streamccl  with  per:.|tiralion. 
"lii'ch  ho  wiped  away  by  means  of  ft  re.l  cotioa 
huodkerchief.  Haviug  reached  ber,  he  made  a 
lo'v  bow. 

"  Your  servant,  mnrtame,   he  said. 
„  2  am  hnppy  to  see  you,  raottsienr,"  she  re- 
1  irnd    "  r^rdon  me  if  I  do  not  remember  your 

.,  jjo  coneeqaenco.  I  couldn  t  hope  you  to, 
icver  haviDg  heard  it ;  I  am  called  the  Hcrr 
puinroelburg.  of  Vunsyckle  Pahice,  Brill." 

"  You  "re  very  welcome,  Herr  Dummclburg. 
You  are  a  sirunt'cr  in  Brussels." 

Yes,  a  etrunycr,  hot  one  can  always  make 
friuods,  I  flal'er  mc  I  present  myself  to  you 
(ur  that  purpose,  and  to  make  also  a  wife,"  he 
replied,  viewing  the  arrangement  as  a  certainty. 

Madame  Volvcren  being  herself  a  widow, 
Btiiricd  in  alarm.  Did  he  mean  her,  she  won- 
dered. 

"  No,  DO,  madame,  not  you!"  be  exclaimed, 
reading  her  thought,  "but  tbe  Countess  EUe.  I 
ain  not  so  old,  after  alt.  I  am  rich  to  count  millions. 
I  nm  good  natured  ;  not  ill  looking,  if  I  may  say 
h  "  returned  the  little  fright.  "  It  will  bo  pleasant 
to  my  sweet  lady  to  return  to  her  family  mansion, 
whieh  is  now  mine.  I  shall  be  to  her  a  good 
luishand  enough  ;  she,  no  doubt,  will  be  a  loving 
wife.  I  have  thought  it  alt  over,  fijy  mind  is 
quite  made  up,  but  it  were,  perhaps,  best  to  men- 
tion the  matter  to  you." 

"  Ves,  you  were  right,"  said  Madame  Vol- 
vercn,  sulTocaling  with  laughter. 

"Audit  will  do,  madame!  land  my  wife 
Fhall  always  bo  happy  to  see  jou  at  Vansyckle 
Palace.  Little  Dame  Dummelburg  shall  be  the 
envy  of  Brill!  Where  is  the  bride?  I  do  not 
see  her;  will  you  conduct  me  to  her?" 

"lleally,  monsieur,  I  regret,  for  your  sake, 
that  the  affair  is  impossible." 

"  Impossible  1" 

"  You  cannot  betroth  the  Countess  Elle," 
"Cannot?    Why,  madame,  here  is  the  ring; 

I  bought  it  five  hours  ago,  and  paid  a  yiemish 

gueldre  for  it." 

"I  am  sorry  you  have  misspent  your  silver. 

Doubtless  there  are  other  maidens  who  will  be 

glad  to  wear  your  ring.    Tbe  Countess  Elle 

cannot." 

"  Cannot  t"  repeated   the   puzzled  burgher. 
"  And  why,  pray  1  ' 

"  There  are  many  reasons." 
"  Just  stale  them." 
"  You  are  not  noble,  pardon  me." 
"  Well,  I  am  very  rich." 
"  Her  father's  assent  it  is  necessary  to  ob- 
tain." 

"Her  father  is  a  rebel  and  a  traitor,  you  know. 
His  assent  is  not  required.  There  is  nobody  but 
me  in  the  case." 

"  So  one  would  think.  But  the  countess  would 
hardly  choose  for  her  husband  the  man  who  be- 
trayed Iter  father." 

"  Tush,  tush  !  you  grow  sentimental.  In 
these  days  the  countess  will  do  well  to  marry  the 
man  who  can  give  her  a  good  dinner.  Moreover, 
I  know  her  heart,  you  see.  She  was  struck  when 
first  catching  sight  of  me !  Didn't  she  throw  me 
her  handkerL-hief,  and  give  me  her  sweetest 
smiles  afterward  ?  Come,  come,  you  coquette  for 
ber  !    She  loves  me.    Conduct  me  to  her." 

"  Monsieur,  you  are  too  absurd  !  Tbe  countess 
was  laughing  at  you,  will  not  marry  you.  Good- 
night." 

"What!  What!  Will  not  marry  me  »  You 
are  beside  yourself!  The  notary  is  in  the  hall. 
Come,  nonsense,  I  wish  to  reach  Brill  the  mor- 
row hut  one.    Where  is  she  ?" 

"Was  there  ever  seen  such  a  Hltte  pest?" 
cried  Madame  Volver^n,  at  last.  "  Let  me  hear 
no  more  of  this  !  It  is  impossible.  Leave  my 
house." 

"Impossible!  Leave  your  house?  By  the 
bonesof  St.  Gudulo,  neither!  You  wilt  not  al- 
low sui-h  a  marriage?  Let  me  see  you  prevent 
it '  I  have  interest  you  do  not  dream  of.  lean 
part  with  my  money  on  occasion,"  and  here  the 
bm-^-hcr  rolled  his  head  from  side  to  side  like  a 
barrel  at  aea  ia  a  storm.  "Alva,  Alva,  Alva! 
1*0  yon  hear?"  he  cried,  raising  his  voice  like 
Stentor,    will  give  ber  to  mo  !" 

"  It  is  even  beyond  his  grace's  power.  The 
young  counters  is,  I  am  hnppy  to  say,  the  wile 
of  another  man." 

"  Of  whom  V 

"  That  is  not  your  affair." 

"Who  married  them?" 

"  Nor  that." 

"A  Catholic?" 

"  No  matter." 


"  By  heavens !  If  a  Lutheran,  a  Calvinist,  an 
Anabapiiii— you  know  the  law— a  flush  of  an 
nxe.  Bud  lor  witnessing  the  deed,  your  head's  not 
worth  that !"  And  the  e.\cited  little  wretch  filliped 
his  fingers  in  the  lady's  face. 

"  Here.  John  !  Thomas  !"  cried  Madame  Yol- 
voren,  "take  this  ridiculous  gentleman  and  turn 
bim  out  of  doors."  At  her  command  two  gold- 
laced  domestics  seized  the  struggling,  crimson- 
fdccd  follow  and  planted  liim  ouu-ide  the  bouse, 
where,  loudly  vocifcmiiiig.  they  lift  bim. 

Madame  Volverea  and  her  friends  made  them- 
selves very  merry  over  this  skirmish,  but  after 
finding  that  all  his  efforts  were  in  vain,  a  now 
thought  struck  the  Uerr  Dummelburg,  and  run- 
ning breathlessly,  he  presented  himselt  almost 
immediately  at  the  residence  of  the  viceroy, 
where,  by  an  accident,  bo  was  admitted.  Hero 
ho  speedily  represented  bis  ease. 

"  Your  grace  will  assist  me  ?"  ho  demanded. 
"  Why,"  began  the  surly  duke,  "  if  she  is  mar- 
ried, how  ?  I  will  cut  off  her  head  with  pleasure, 
for  the  traitorous  blood  that  is  in  her,  but  no 
more.  And  lliut  would  hardly  suit  you  ?"  he 
added,  with  a  grim  smile. 

"  No,  no,  no !"  cried  the  alarnicd  burgher. 
"  Not  so,  by  any  means  I  but  ofi'  this  husband's 
head.  Give  me  a  force  to  enter  Volvereu's 
house  and  get  ber.  Y'ou  shall  have  a  thousaud 
crowns." 

"That  ia  not  enough.    You  shall  have 
dozen  men  placed  at  your  command  for  one  hour 
for  the  sum  of  ten  thousand  crowns." 

Uerr  Dummelburg  almost  tore  hia  hair ;  his 
money  was  dear  as  his  life,  but  just  then  ho  was 
so  enormously  in  love  that  no  more  was  neces- 
sary. He  gave  an  order  for  ten  thousand  crowns, 
which  the  duke  quietly  altered  to  twenty  thou- 
sand, as  he  ti^rned  away,  gavo  him  the  men  and 
bowed  him  out.  A  short  street  took  tliem  to  the 
rear  of  Madame  Volvereu's  house,  for  before 
joining  the  guests  within  at  all,  Dummelburg 
bad  explored  all  the  surroundings,  had  even 
climbed  the  conservatory  and  looked  in  on  the 
sleeping  Elle,  making  his  exit  almost  coincide 
with  Treslong's  entrance.  The  little  general 
now  posted  his  men  round  the  grounds,  and  with 
much  pulling  and  panting  climbed  again  and  en- 
tered. He  had  no  doubt  but  he  should  succeed 
charmingly  with  the  damsel  herself.  Picture  his 
open-eyed  surprise  when  sho  was  nowhere  to  be 
seen.  The  bird  had  flown.  A  scarf  lying  on  the 
floor,  he  picked  up  unconsciously  and  examined. 
On  one  end  was  embroidered  a  crest.  He  knew 
it  well ;  it  was  Treslong's. 

"  The  Seigncar  de  Treslong — has  he  been 
here  ?"  he  murmured  to  himself,  and  then  his 
eye  lell  on  the  blotting-paper  used  by  the  notary 
in  writing  the  certificate.  He  caught  it  from  the 
table.  Tbe  impress  of  tbe  deed  proved  perfect, 
but,  unfortunately,  being  reversed,  was  unread- 
able. A  brilliant  idea  for  the  second  time  laid 
hold  of  the  burgher  ;  he  ran  to  the  mirror  and 
held  the  paper  before  him.  There,  in  letters 
bright  as  fire,  bo  read  the  record  of  the  Countess 
Elle's  man-iage  witli  tbe  Lord  of  Treslong. 
Waving  the  blotting-paper  like  a  banner,  he 
leaped  through  the  conservatory  to  the  ground, 
crying  but  half  intelligibly  that  it  was  Treslong  ; 
Treslong  had  been  there  not  twenty  minutes 
since. 

"  And  what  to  do  now,  monsieur  ?"  asked  the 
corporal  of  the  guard  allowed. 

"  Why,  I'm  sure  I  don't  know,"  sighed  the 
dolorous  burgher,  recalled  to  a  sense  of  his  loss. 

"  Then,  sir,  let  me  say.  Treslong  been  here  ? 
Then  he  has  not  yet  left,  for  be  would  take  the 
West  Port,  and  (%Bt  is  an  hour's  walk  to  a  laden 
man.  Shoulder  arms !  We'll  be  up  with  him 
The  duko  will  give  us  more  gold  than  we've  seen 
this  year,  should  we  bring  him  in  Treslong's 
head!"  And  at  a  round  pace  they  opened  the 
pursuit. 

It  so  happened  that  when  Treslong  with  bis 
light  burden  was  within  a  tew  rods  of  the  west 
gate,  outside  of  which  his  men  and  horses  waited, 
the  company  ot  Vargas  marched  down  an  op- 
posite street  and  would  have  encountered  him 
had  he  not  prudently  stepped  into  the  shadow  cf 
a  little  alloy,  s-incc  his  person  being  well  known 
to  Vargas,  the  bloodthirsty  lieuicnant  of  Alva, 
ho  would  oilicrwiso  have  been  instantly  recog- 
nized. As  it  was,  the  company,  pouring  into  the 
long  street,  evinced  no  inclination  to  depart 
speedily,  but  stacked  their  arms  and  proceeded 
to  refresh  tbemfelvcs  at  the  fountain  playing  near 
by.  Thus  for  at  least  one  halt  hour  was  Tres- 
long detained  by  these  varieis.  At  last  they  re- 
gathered  their  arms  and  departed,  when  he  hur- 
riedly stole  from  his  retreat  and  before  mony 


minutes  had  reached  the  gaiQ.  A  quiek  signal 
was  answered  by  a  light  from  tho  keeper,  who 
unlocked  the  small  door  in  tho  large  port.il,  and 
Trealong  having  shown  a  passport  obtained  from 
a  powerful  friend  wlio  played  a  double  part  with 
Alva,  was  uhoui  to  hurry  through,  when  a  dozen 
men  hurled  themselves  from  their  concealment 
and  dealing  n  shower  of  blows  on  hU  deloncele»a 
head  Inid  him  prosira'o.  It  was  the  little 
band  under  the  burgher's  eommiind,  who  arrived 
there  first  and  secretly  waited  for  him  to  proiciit 
himself.  Tho  discbargo  of  ball*  that  followed 
was,  of  course,  fruitless,  siiiee  tho  target  was 
fallen.  The  burgher  stooping,  Bnalchcd  the 
fainting  Elle  from  bis  arm«,  and  in  tho  tumult 
ensuing,  the  keeper,  a  humane  man,  purposely 
extinguished  his  torch,  and  shoving  Treslong  out 
the  little  door  quickly,  shut  and  boiled  it. 

"Up  the  street!"  ho  cried,  "  After  him  !  up 
the  street!"  The  men,  who  had  seen  Treslong 
show  n  passport,  were  far  from  isujipccting  any 
ruse  on  the  keeper's  purl,  and  plunged  olV  in 
chaso,  while  the  attendants  outside  hearing  the 
melee,  stood  ready  to  receive  their  muster,  and 
snatching  bim  up  in  his  senseless  condition,  they 
clambered  ou  the  ladder  they  bad  brought  over 
tho  moat,  and  mounting  rheir  horses  dushud 
away.  Although,  after  a  time,  reviving  their 
leader,  they  did  not  allow  him  to  utter  n  word,  in 
the  rapid  fiigbt,  and  by  noon  the  next  day  be  lay 
suffering  from  high  fever  in  his  own  ship,  which 
bad  put  off  to  join  those  of  Do  la  Marck  ou  the 
Briiisb  coast. 

But  when  the  corporal  with  his  dozen  soldiers 
raced  up  the  street  in  pursuit  of  their  imagined 
rictira,  they  bad  left  tho  burgtierin  possession  of 
the  countess,  for  tho  good  luck  which  frequently 
favors  stupidity  had  followed  him  Pondering 
the  matter  plilcgmaticallv  a  while,  ho  then  ar- 
ranged the  little  unconscious  bundle  in  his  arras 
more  conveniently,  and  trotted  otl"  for  his  lodg 
ings.  Ordering  bin  horses  to  he  put  to  his  couch, 
he  left  the  Co  ntcss  Elle  with  his  servant,  and  ran 
to  Madame  Volveren's.  It  was  not  three  quar- 
ters ol  an  hour  since  he  had  been  ignominiously 
thrust  forth,  but  forcing  his  way  up  the  stairs 
again,  be  entered,  and  saw  the  hostess  standing 
with  his  grace  tho  Duke  of  Alva,  who  had  shortly 
since  arrived,  in  the  centre  of  a  space  loft  by  tho 
awe  stricken  guests. 

Pushing  up  on  one  side  and  tho  other,  the  res- 
olute Dummelburg  made  bis  way  to  them,  and 
greeting  the  duke  with  a  reverence,  turned  sud- 
denly and  snapped  his  fingers  in  Madame  Vol- 
veren's face  anew.  "I've  got  herl"  he  cried, 
"and  Treslong's  dead,  and  you  may  get  ber 
now  if  you  can  1"  And  again  he  snapped  bis 
fingers.  Instantly  all  was  consternation.  Ma- 
dame Volvercn  flew  to  tho  rooms  of  the  Countess 
Elle  to  ascertain  if  sho  were  not  there,  and  tbe 
assemblage,  excited  by  her  dismay,  became  a 
scene  of  tumultuousness,  in  whose  midst  Dum- 
melburg made  his  escape  again.  Arrived  once 
more  at  his  lodgings,  ho  found  the  prisoner  re- 
vived and  imploring  the  servant  with  prayers 
and  tears  to  release  her.  But  the  man  was  inex- 
orable. Ilia  coach  was  ready  ;  the  breathless  lit- 
tle Dummelburg  look  the  agonized  girl,  and  hav- 
ing seated  himself  with  her  therein,  gavo  tho 
word,  and  they  rolled  rapidly  along  tho  street*,  tho 
burgher  still  holding  her  and  covering  her  mouth, 
that  shrieks  might  not  be  heard.  Once  on  tlio 
broad  highway,  hennfoldcd  his  arms;  at  the  mo- 
lion,  Elle  sprung  from  him  quite  to  the  other  side 
of  the  coach,    Tho  burgher  was  a  little  flustered. 

"Hum — ha,"  ho  remonstrated  gently.  "My 
lady,  I'll  not  hurt  you.  You  shall  be  just  as  free 
and  guy  as  a  bird,  wear  velvet  and  jewels — at 
least  on  Sundays.  I  U  keep  for  you  un  extra 
servant.    I'll — " 

"  Speak  another  word,"  criod  Elle  from  her 
corner,  "or  come  near  mo,  and  I  will  put  this 
dogger  in  your  heart!  By  my  mother's  soul,  I 
will !"  And  now  the  first  time  sho  had  been  able 
to  get  at  it,  b!io  held  it  in  the  tight  of  the  carnage 
lamp.  "  0  God,  help  me  !"  s'le  cried,  with  loud 
sobs.  Thus  meiuht-er  v/m  reduced  to  some  res- 
pectful deportment,  and  three  days  afterward  the 
bi-auiiful  young  couatcss  tttts  lodged  in  Iter  fa- 
llier's  houio  by  him,  but  without  having  roliu 
qiiished  ber  dugg'ir. 

Day  by  day  dr^i^jgcd  on  endless  lengths,  and 
yet  the  llerr  Dummelburg  found  his  suit  no  more 
prosperous  than  at  fir.-t ;  in  vain  he  assured  her 
tbnt  Treslong  was  dead  ;  she  obstinately  refu-cd 
to  believe  ii,  and  was  steadfast  in  her  faiih  that 
ho  would  yet  rtleuse  her.  Just  a  wife,  it  was  im- 
possible lor  her  to  lind  her*el(  u  widow.  And  thus 
the  lierr  Dummclburg  mingUd  perpetual  tears 
with  his  tea  and  toast. 


It  was  ju*t  nt  this  tirno  that  Alva  couehided 
those  arranyements  with  Kiizabttli  of  England, 
which,  white  ho  dreamed  of  their  being  highly 
advantageouN,  wore  really  to  prove  fata!  to  all 
Spanish  rule  in  the  north.  In  compliance  with 
his  requO'it,  she  forbade  Iter  subjects  to  supply 
with  meat,  bread,  or  beer,  any  of  the  Beggars  of 
the  Sea;  tho  consequence  of  which  prohibition 
was  that  they  were  obliged  to  forsake  the  British 
ports  and  seek  some  other  haven.  It  had  been 
ilieir  tnicniion  to  make  for  a  town  in  Uollund, 
but  a  violent  storm  rising  suddenly,  blew  them 
far  up  the  north  sea,  and  when  they  ngiiin  shaped 
thoir  course,  it  was  fur  tho  strong  littio  town  of 
Brill,  which,  oni.u  iiiken,  would  bo  a  kry  stone  for 
tho  patriots  to  the  recovery  of  their  whole  native 
land. 

But  during  all  these  days  of  weary  storm  and 
shine,  tho  Countess  Kllu  sat  unfiicnded.  Mein- 
heer  Duinmelburg's  thicais  were  unheeded  by 
her;  ber  diigi/er  was  hot  reliance;  and  all  bis 
wooing  met  witli  no  n'ply,  whilo  liaving  the  free- 
dom of  tho  houso,  slio  wandered  from  room  to 
room,  as  faucy  pleased,  and  sat  lor  hours  ut  an 
upper  window  looking  out  over  tlio  dim  seu.  It 
was  curious  to  observe  the  passionate  nature  of 
tliiit  white,  airy  child.    And  when  the  burgher 
renewed  his  attuinpK  at  conversation,  calbng  her 
bis  dear,  his  lamb,  bis  duck,  and  wbatover  other 
diuh  of  loo^t  or  boiled  that  suggested  ifiolf  to  his 
greasy  imaginatiim,  she  only  gazed  at  him  with 
eyes  that  were  flames,  and  that  too  strongly 
hiuted  at  the  dagger  in  reserve.    It  seemed  to 
her  that  this  imprisonment  would  never  end  ; 
each  day  had  a  length  that  years  turmcrly  had 
not  gained ;  the  nights  seemed  oh  if  morning 
would  never  dawn  upon  them,  and  throughout 
all,  she  experienced  a  loathing  of  the  little  Dum- 
melburg that  actually  made  ber  ill,    A  censulvss 
hectic  ot  excitement  and  expectation  fired  her 
cheek.    Unaccustomed  to  perform  her  own  toilet, 
she  attended  to  it  now  scrupulonsly,  that  Tres- 
long might  find  bur  fair  as  ho  left  her;  never  was 
there  known  such  faith,  such  patience,  such  ar- 
dor.   So  intense  was  her  cxpectaiion,  that  every 
nerve  was  wrought  beyond  its  normal  tone,  and 
she  even  »aw  distant  ohjcct.1  and  heard  iudifltioct 
sounds  fur  sooner  than  any  others. 

She  bad  ascended,  one  noun,  to  the  roof  of  tho 
house,  and  was  looking,  as  usual,  with  her  band 
shading  her  oycs,  over  the  sea.    As  she  slowly 
swe])l  the  field  of  vision,  a  black  speck,  an  up- 
right line  in  tho  sunshine,  followed  by  another 
and  another,  cnugbt  her  glance.    As  they  in- 
creased, with  tho  quickness  of  sound  she  grouped 
them,  arranged  them,  and  loug  before  a  different 
eye  would  have  discerned  tho  point  of  a  mast 
creeping  over  the  horizon,  Elle  believed  to  see 
plainly  tbe  twenty  ships  of  Do  la  Marck,  with 
the  pennons  of  the  commonweullh  of  ancient 
Flanders,  of  Treslong,  flying.    The  Herr  Dum- 
melburg dined  early,  und  having  sati»flcd  liereelf 
of  these  truths,  she  descended  and  sat  calmly  at 
the  table,  where  he  had  never  before  seen  her, 
Tho  burgher  was  amuzcd.    And  immediately  af- 
terward was  so  extremely  afiiible  that  ho  sur- 
prised himself.  "  My  little  i)luni,"  he  said,  ogling 
her,  and  dipping  cascades  of  sour  kraut  into  her 
plate,  "  you  will  yield  yet.    You  will  not  cry  out 
those  pretty  eyes  for  a  great  lellow  that  is  dead. 
Come,  now,  kiss  me  on  the  cheek,  tbou  sweet  as 
honey!    When  shall  I  make  the  little  lady  the 
Dame  Dummelburg  ?   Come,  now,  bethink  you  ; 
when  shall  I  havo  a  pleasant  answer  ?" 

"  You  shall  have  an  answer  to-night,"  said  the 
Countess  Elle,  ri>ing,  and  addressing  him  tier 
first  voluntary  words.  In  a  fow  moments  more, 
the  Herr  Dummclburg  went  out,  carefully  lock- 
ing bis  door,  and  sought  tho  house  where  tho 
otlier  magistrates  flocked  after  theirdinner hours. 
As  for  Elle,  she  dragged  a  long  pole  that  she  had 
found,  up  to  tho  roof,  and  having  secured  the 
door  with  this,  quietly  waited  till  tho  Beggars  of 
tbe  Sea  should  land. 

While  sho  wailed,  all  that  swift,  bold  comedy 
of  the  ferryman  sent  Irom  the  ships  to  the  magts- 
irati'S  with  a  demand  for  tho  surrender  of  the 
town,  the  licj-itation  of  the  burghers,  the  cnihusi- 
a?m  of  the  town's  people,  the  umbignous  reply, 
the  r-'tori,  the  panic  of  tho  magistrates  all  run- 
ning to  seize  what  they  might  and  fiy— all  thii 
passed  before  her  eyes;  and  Ilerr  Dummclburg 
himself,  out  of  breath  and  almost  voiceless,  en- 
tered his  honso,  caught  his  papers*,  and  eagerly 
sotlght  for  her.  She  was  not  to  he  found.  Ho 
ascended  the  stairs  to  t!ie  roof,  hut  the  door  was 
closed  and  so  firmly  barred  as  to  resist  every  ef- 
fort. In  despiiir,  coaxing  and  crying,  he  ran 
down  to  the  streets  clamoring  for  ladders.  But 
the  house  was  too  high  for  any  to  scale,  and  just 
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as  he  had  secured  one  a  few  feet  longer,  the  gates 
were  opened,  and  De  la  Mank  and  his  patriots 
roshcd  in.  The  fat  little  burgher  took  inf-lori- 
ouely  to  his  heets.  with  the  rest  of  the  lernfied 
magistracy,  and  ran  for  his  life. 

Having  ascertained  his  depannre,  EUe  cau- 
tioQsIy  drapged  away  the  bar,  and  descended  to 
the  haU.  Wat<:hiDg  from  a  window  till  Treslong, 
brave,  brilliant  as  ever,  but  pale  and  care-worn 
tnraed  the  street;  then  she  drew  a  breath  of  fall 
relief,  opened  the  great  doors  of  Vansyckle  Pel- 
ace,  that  swung  slowly  to  her  slender  etrength, 
and  appeared  before  the  invaders. 

The  eyes  of  the  chief  were  turned  away,  hut 
Bobol  asked,  with  a  sailor's  frankness,  at  the 
sight,  "  Who  might  this  bo  ?" 

"  The  wife  of  the  Lord  of  Treslong,"  was  tie 
reply,  as  Ello  retreated  into  the  house.  In  a  flash 
TiBslong  hud  sprung  up  the  steps  and  followed 
her,  and  of  eo  passionate  a  meeting  it  mnet  be 
anneccsBary  to  speak. 

Meanwhile,  the  burgher  Dummelburg  had 
hartlly  panted  along  a  league,  when  night  fell 
npon  his  weary  flight.  With  some  philosophy, 
the  little  man  begun  to  wonder  what  he  was  run- 
ning away  from,  and  while  he  pondered,  two 
men-ut-flrms,  riding  leisurely  along,  overtook  him 
and  passed.  Passed,  but  not  so  quickly  that  the 
barghor  did  not  pick  up  ihe  words  they  dropped. 

"Ay,  Vargas  had  bis  eye  on  her  some  time  ; 
he  know,  I'll  warrant,  what  a  precious  booty  it 
was,  and  so  he  took  her." 
"And  it  is  known?" 

"  Not  abroad.  The  burgesses  ran,  and  so  wore 
not  killed." 

"  And  he  has  her  now  ?" 

"  O,  ay — "  and  here  he  lost  tlio  connection. 
"Who  was  sbel  of  what  did  thoy  talk  7  bo  asked 
himself,  and  the  silly  little  burgher,  whoso  mind 
was  full  of  Elle  alone,  could  not  conceive  that 
one  should  converse  of  anything  else,  and  did  not 
dream  that  thoy  meant  the  tiny  city  of  Ban,  just 
taken  by  Vargas,  and  which  the  duke  suffered 
him  to  retain.  To  Horr  Dummelburg,  it  was 
Elle  who  was  taken,  who  was  kept  by  Vargas, 
and  he  cursed  his  folly  that  he  had  wasted  time 
battering  at  the  roof  door,  where  of  course  she 
could  not  bo,  ho  said,  when  ho  might  have  been 
collecting  his  valuables.  But  if  Vargas  kepther, 
whore  was  she?  ho  asked  himself  again,  and 
with  bis  usual  brilliancy  of  conception,  suddenly 
resolved  to  return  and  tell  Treslong  of  the  fact, 
for,  reasoned  he,  "  it  is  better  that  creature  should 
have  her  than  Vargas,  and  hetweon  the  two,  I 
may  get  her  myself  I" 

Bold  with  bis  sudden  resolution,  he  tamed  his 
sups  and  trotted  back  toward  Brill. 

It  was  evening  of  the  next  day  when  the  bur- 
gher Dummelburg  mounted  the  steps  of  his  re- 
cent residence,  and  timidly  demanded  admit- 
tance. Ho  was  shown  into  ihe  great  oaken  hall. 
A  dozen  lights  flamed  in  the  splendid  silver 
sconce,  with  a  prodigality  that  made  him  groan, 
and  a  Are  of  blazing  logs  streamed  up  the  broad 
chimney,  that  reddened  with  jovial  clieer  to  the 
long  lost  and  generous  boat.  On  either  side  of 
this  chimney  sat  tbe  Count  and  Countess  Van- 
sycklo,  at  laat  reinstated  in  their  rights.  The 
Iiord  of  Treslong  entered  simultaneously  at  an 
opposite  door. 

The  bui^her  seated  himself  uninvited,  at  a  dis- 
tance, placed  his  hat  on  the  floor  and  wiped  his 
face. 

"Hem,  ha.  Good  oven,  sir.  Your  servant, 
Madame.  Seigneur  do  Treslong  1  Sir — that  is 
— I  mean — well,  yes — Vargas  has  got  her  now  ?" 

"Gotten  who,  sir?"  asked  Treslong. 

"  Tour  wife,  to  be  sure." 

Tbe  lady  by  the  fire  laughed  lightly. 

"  Yes,  meinbeer,"  continued  the  last  speaker, 
biting  his  nails,  "got  the  Countess  Elle  !  But, 
I'll  tell  you  what,  sir,  if  you'll  join  with  me,  I'll 
do  my  best?—" 

"Not  80  fast.  You  mistake,"  said  the  other; 
and  stepping  back  to  tbe  door  from  whence  he 
had  issued,  ho  opened  it  and  spoke  within.  At 
the  word,  tho  same  little  airy  vision  whom  tbe 
burgher  bad  seen  ou  the  balcony  at  Brussels,  now 
all  smiles  and  blushes,  and  more  lovely  than  ever, 
danced  into  sight,  and  then  with  mock  sobriety 
gathered  her  laces  in  one  hand  and  made  him  a 
bewitching  courtesy. 

"I  beliovo,  sir,"  said  her  husband,  while  this 
little  pantomime  passed,  "  that  I  have  her  myself. 
I  do  not  remember  your  name,  but  allow  me  to 
present  you  to  the  Lady  of  Treslong, — and  the 
door ! " 


[Written  for  BaUou'n  Plot«rlal.] 

HARLEY  LANGDO^f'S  WDOW. 


DV  EDWARD  MOHTFORD. 


Presents,  which  onr  love  for  tho  donor  have 
made  precious,  are  ever  the  moat  acceptable. 


A  MODHNFUL  looking  procession  was  pas.sing 
through  the  principal  street  of  a  large  manufac- 
turing town;  so  mournlul,  if  one  might  judge  by 
the  faces,  as  to  make  it  probable  that  one  unusu- 
ally beloved,  or  removed  by  some  sudden  or  ter- 
rible blow,  had  caused  such  a  largo  concourse  of 
people,  and  with  such  heavy  hearts. 

Botli  were  true.  Harlcy  Langdon  was  valued 
beyond  most  men  by  those  who  knew  him,  and 
the  circumstances  of  his  death  were  more  than 
ordinarily  painful.  It  occurred  on  a  pleasure 
party  by  railway,  whore  from  some  inadvertency 
of  his  own  or  others,  in  ascending  the  steps,  be 
was  drawn  under  and  crushed. 

A  few  years  before  he  had  married.  He  was 
not  young,  bat  there  was  not  an  unmarried  wo- 
man in  tho  town  that  would  have  refused  Harley 
Langdon.  It  wa>i  not  strange,  then,  that  Sara 
Wellraan  accepted  him.  though  liftcen  years  her 
senior.  One  would  think  of  him  in  reading, 
"John  Halifax',  Gentleman,"  so  good,  upright, 
tender,  manly  and  noble  a  man  was  he.  They 
had  lived  a  very  lew  years  together,  but  they 
wore  happy  ones.  When  the  end  carao,  there 
was  a  sentiment  of  universal  mourning,  as  if  the 
whole  town  had  lost  a  friend. 

But  it  that  were  so,  what  must  be  the  slate  of 
the  poor  young  wife,  with  two  infants  at  her 
side,  and  another  yet  unborn  !  Soirow  has  many 
phases  ;  but  this  was  a  very  sad,  very  painful 
view  to  take  of  tbe  life  of  tho  fair  creature,  who 
only  two  days  ago  was  so  happy,  so  blessed  be- 
yond the  ordinary  lot  of  women. 

Twice,  while  Harley  lay  in  his  last  sleep  in  the 
house,  and  when  it  was  fully  crowded  with  sym- 
pathizing friends  and  acquaintances,  a  man  of 
noble  and  dignified  yet  eminently  geullo  mien, 
was  seen  sitting  beside  the  now  shadowy  form. 
He  spoke  to  no  one,  except  when  Sara  came  near. 
To  her  he  talked  in  a  voice  of  sweet  yet  power- 
ful tones,  and  in  language  the  highest  and  most 
noble  that  could  fall  from  human  Hps. 

No  one  knew  him.  No  one  saw  him  come  in 
nor  go  out;  but,  at  intervals,  he  sat  by  the  cutlin, 
and  gazed  upon  the  calm  beautiful  face  of  the 
dead,  and  then  in  words  that  seemed  alternatply 
a  psalm  and  a  prayer,  an  aspiration  and  a  bene- 
diction, he  poured  out  the  sympathetic  stream, 
so  different  to  the  hackneyed  common-places 
which  the  poor  mourner  has  so  often  been  called 
on  to  endure,  and  which  fall  so  coldly  upon  the 
heart,  sick  and  oppressed  witli  heavy  grief. 

When  the  form  was  removed  from  the  room, 
he  was  seen  no  more  ;  but  often  in  the  stillness 
of  the  lone  chamber,  when  the  widow  sat  hold- 
ing the  little  babe,  on  whose  face  no  father's  kiss 
could  ever  be  imprinted,  Sara  thought  of  Ihe  un- 
known, and  recalled  tho  lofty  and  comforting 
words  which  ho  uttered. 

With  bauds  tied,  she  could  do  no  more  than 
take  care  of  the  three  infants — that  is,  she  could 
earn  notbiug — and  soon  it  became  imperative 
that  she  should  be  aided  somehow  or  other. 
Tho  "  bread  winner  "  was  gone;  and  since  his 
death  there  had  been  large  outgoes  that  were  in- 
evitable under  the  circumstances.  Her  resources 
were  almost  exhausted,  and  she  knew  not  where 
to  apply  for  help  lo  keep  her  children  from  des- 
titution, unless  she  contracted  debts,  which  she 
was  unwilling  to  do. 

Young  and  beautiful,  Sara's  face,  shrouded  in 
her  deep  mourning  voil,  awakened  an  interest  in 
all  who  saw  her;  and,  unfortunatejy  for  her,  it 
did  so  in  the  heart  of  one  who  was  as  unworthy 
of  her  as  he  was  of  the  woman  whom  he  had  sent 
to  the  grave  three  years  before,  tho  victim  of  his 
seltish  and  arbitrajy  nature. 

As  Sara  stepped  from  her  door  to  the  church, 
he  saw  her  for  the  first  time  ;  and,  cruel,  heart- 
less and  calculating  as  he  was,  he  was  touched 
almost  to  deep  reverence.  He  said  lo  himself, 
"  If  that  woman  were  childless,  she  should  be 
my  wife ;"  and  the  next  time  he  said,  "  She  shall 
be,  in  spite  of  her  children.  I  can  get  rid  ot 
them  somehow." 

How  artfully  he  induced  her  to  think  that  her 
duty  to  her  children  demanded  her  lo  marry  him, 
I  have  not  time  to  tell.  It  is  enough  that  she 
sealed  her  unhappiness  by  so  doing,  and  awoke 
to  the  fact  that  she  had  done  tbe  worst  possible 
thing  for  ihera  and  for  herself.  Accustomed  to 
Harley's  largo  and  beneficent  ways,  it  was  a  trial 
to  come  down  to  a  code  of  economy  so  severe  as 
that  demanded  by  Mr.  Trevelyan. 


He  had  a  large  family  of  his  own.  and  the  ad- 
dition of  Sara  aud  tho  children  seemed  a  very 
onerous  burden,  although  her  nimble  fingers 
saved  him  from  the  enormous  expenses  of  work 
women  whom  ho  had  hitherto  employed.  The 
fact  was,  simply,  that  be  wanted  her,  hut  not 
her  incumbrances ;  and  she,  nias,  having  fallen 
into  tho  error  of  marrying  without  love,  clung, 
of  course,  still  closer  and  closer  to  tho  children 
for  whom  she  had  made  so  sad  a  sacrifice. 

Very  bright,  beautilul  creatures  were  Sara's 
children-— very  diflTerent  lo  his  own  awkward  and 
sometimes  stupid  ones.  The  difference  was  eas- 
ily accounted  for — hers  hud  been  bred  in  love, 
and  his  in  fear.  Their  poor,  sick  mother  bad 
worn  out  her  frail  life  in  this  atmosphere  of  dread, 
which  Mr.  Trovelyan's  temper  and  selfishness 
had  created  around  her,  and  his  i  liildren  suflered 
from  the  same  cause.  SliU  they  inherited  enough 
of  their  father's  disposition  to  enact  the  petty 
tyrant  whenever  they  could  find  opportunity, 
and  of  course  Sara's  children  were  the  first 
victims. 

Money  was  never  forthcoming.  Everything 
pnrchaeed  was  through  Mr.  Trevelyan's  own 
hands.  Sara  had  long  ago  expended  everything 
to  clothe  her  growing  children  decently,  and  her 
own  wardrobe  had  received  no  addition  for  tbe 
two  years  that  she  had  lived  in  her  new  home. 
And,  added  to  her  privations  of  cold,  and  even 
hunger — for  neither  the  fire  nor  the  table  was 
half  supplied — he  had  taunted  her  of  her  pride, 
and  boasted  that  he  would  bring  it  down  ;  and, 
worse  than  all,  had  assailed  the  memory  of  her 
good  and  noble  husband.  Even  now,  the  house 
was  in  a  stnte  of  constant  anarchy  from  the 
growing  violence  of  the  two  eldest  sons,  who 
were  throwing  off  their  father's  authority,  and 
were  becoming  as  abusive  as  they  had  formerly 
been  abject. 

"  O,  for  a  little  home  in  the  wilderness!"  she 
exclaimed,  as  she  looked  upon  the  worn  gar- 
ments of  her  children,  and  know  that  she  had  not 
the  privilege  of  earning  their  simple  clothing. 
Her  hands  were  busy  all  day  for  the  rest ;  and 
now  they  had  found  a  new  occupation,  for  an- 
other babe  was  born,  lessening  her  capacity  of 
doing  anything  for  the  three  neglected  ones,  who 
now  wandered  about,  unfit  to  be  sent  to  school 
for  want  of  proper  garments  to  wear. 

Sara  was  silting  by  the  scanty  fire  one  even- 
ing, rocking  her  child  in  the  cradle.  Mr.  Tre- 
velyan had  gone  away  on  business,  to  stay  two 
nights.  Ho  had  gone  in  a  high  temper,  and  had 
said,  once  or  twice,  while  getting  ready,  that  he 
wished  he  had  never  married  her,  with  her  brood 
of  children.  Sho  had  that  morning,  almost  on 
her  knees,  begged  for  a  little  money  to  buy  shoes 
for  her  children.  He  had  laughed  scornfully  at 
Ihe  idea  of  his  spending  money  for  Harley  Lang- 
don's  children  !  It  rankled  in  her  breast  all  day. 
And  as  she  sat  there,  a  strange  thought  came 
into  her  mind.  "Ho  never  shall!  I  will  go 
from  hcnco,  whore  my  own  hands  shall  be  free  to 
maintain  them.  I  will  not  stay  in  this  house  a 
bondwoman,  and  my  children  slaves.  Better  far 
that  they  were  slaves  at  tbe  South,  where  at  least 
ihey  would  be  fed  and  clothed." 

She  looked  at  the  sleeping  babe  in  the  cradle. 
"  I  will  take  her  too,"  sho  murmured  ;  but  then 
the  thought  came  that  it  was  his  child,  and  per- 
haps, even  to  a  shamefully  abused  wife  as  sho 
was,  tbe  law  might  not  give  it  to  the  mother. 
But  she  would  try  it ;  nothing  could  be  worse 
than  this  state,  and  there  was  no  hopo  of  reprieve 
except  by  instant  flight.  That  night  she  sold  to 
a  broker  the  ornaments  and  a  little  watch  that 
Harley  had  given  her,  and  found  that  she  had 
money  enough  from  the  sale  to  get  her  to  some 
city,  where  she  hoped  to  earn  her  bread. 

The  next  morning,  when  the  Trevelyan  chil- 
dren were  all  out  of  the  way,  a  carriage  took  her 
and  the  four  liltio  ones  to  the  railway  station. 
She  had  felt  a  perfect  right  to  the  linen  and  sil- 
ver ware  which  she  h^d  brought  to  the  house, 
and  she  took  it  without  scruple.  As  the  cars 
reached  the  crowded  city,  her  brave  heart  trem- 
bled a  little;  but  she  would  not  go  back,  no,  not 
for  the  wealth  of  the  Indies.  No  escaped  slave 
could  ever  have  known  a  more  delightful  sense 
of  freedom  than  sho  did  by  escaping  from  those 
hated  chains.  Labor,  even  of  the  meanest  sort, 
seemed  delightful.  She  would  welcome  oven 
abject  poverty,  if  it  could  be  borne  without  the 
sighi  of  him  who  had  already  subjected  her  to 
many  of  its  worst  privations. 

She  had  been  carried  to  a  hotel  on  her  firstar- 
rival,  but  before  night  had  found  a  cheap  board- 
ing house,  suitable  to  her  limited  means,  until 
sho  could  look  about  her  aad  find  something  to 


do.    But  in  a  few  days  the^i^^^ 
darker  and  darker,  and  she  wanderedT 
her  babe  was  asleep,  half-fVantic  to  tl."'i'"'*" 
800U  they  must  bo  homeless. 

"  Boarding  house  to  be  let,"  was  the  an 
ment  on  the  window  of  a  largo  buildin!"*""'^'^' 
mot  Sara's  eye  Hko  a  revelation    Whath'  "'"' 
her  from  taking  it?    She  was  skilled  inT"'^^ 
keeping,  and  her  children  would  have  fo 
a  homo,  if  nothing  more.    It  would  take  t 
toll  how  she  besieged  tho  owner  of  the  h 
let  her  have  it  wiihout  security  ■  and""'* 
finally  he  yielded,  how  great  was  her  stniW?'" 
obtain  the   necessary  furniture  for  con  ^ 
ing.    But  she  did  itl  and  the  result  was  1^;; 
her  most  sanguine  hopes.    Hor  house,  under  h 


careful  and  judicious  management,  soon 
quired  a  name— and  increasing  gueati  soon 
her  the  moans  of  making  it  attractive.  " 

Once  or  twice  she  was  annoyed  by  TrovelT 
but  she  had  grown  a  brave,  strong-hearted  w  ' 
man  now,  and  she  was  firm  in  her  refusal  to  " 
back  to  servitude  in  his  house,  oven  thoueh  T 
promised  so  fair.    Sho  feared  that  he  would  tako 
the  child  away  ;  but  sho  bad  overrated  hia  libo 
ality.    He  would  have  been  obliged  to  hire 
attendant  for  it,  and  if  Sara  would  maintain 
he  was  perfectly  willing.  ' 

Death  took  the  little  one,  however,  ibna  dig, 
solving  the  last  shadow  of  a  tie  between  them 
Sara  mourned  the  little  creature  most  sincerely 
and  for  a  time  her  afHiction  affected  her  healilj' 
and  almost  her  reason  ;  but  she  roused  herself  lo 
other  duties,  and  her  mind  recovered  its  usuui 
tone. 

Years  have  passed  away,  and  Sara  sits  in  tbe 
pleasant,  happy  home  which  her  own  stnigjjleg 
have  obtained  for  her.  Her  children  have  grown 
up  around  her,  with  all  the  advantages  whiuh 
could  have  been  theirs  had  they  been  bom  to 
wealth,  and  they  are  'fitted  for  any  situation  in 
life.  And  this  is  wholly  through  the  exertions 
of  tho  mother.  She  has  gained  a  triumphant 
separation,  by  the  law,  from  her  tormentor,  uiid 
hence  is  free  to  pursue  her  own  course  nnmo- 
lesied.  If  her  children  are  not  proud  of  such  b 
mother,  let  them  turn  to  tho  indolent,  superblj- 
dressed  women  who  pace  up  and  down  Wiuili- 
ington  Street,  shunning  the  very  thop^ht  of  in- 
bor  or  exertion,  and  whose  strongest  effort  is  nol 
equal  to  sweeping  a  room,  or  preparing  the  sim- 
plest meal.  One  Sara  Langdon— she  has  titktti 
Harley's  name  again,  the  dearest  name  to  her  uu 
earth — is  worth  a  legion  of  such  butterflies. 

Did  Sara  do  right?  1  appeal  for  answer,  cot 
to  women  of  the  world,  not  to  "strong-miiiJi;J 
women,"  but  to  meti,  noble,  high  minded  men. 
There  are  such  men,  who  combine  the  lion  heart 
with  the  tenderness  of  a  woman  ;  and  I  thiok  1 
can  hear  from  their  lips  a  strong,  concentrated 

YES  ! 

SATAN'S  MARKS  IN  THE  SWINE. 
A  few  days  since,  in  going  into  my  bnck-yan), 
where  a  fresh-killed  pig  had  just  been  huog  up, 
a  man  who  knew  I  was  carious  in  such  niallem, 
said,  "  There,  now,  there's  the  murk  as  Satun 
made  it  in  the  herd  of  swine  before  they  rati 
down  the  cliffs  into  the  sea,"  pointing  to  tive 
dark  marks  on  the  skin  of  the  inside  of  each 
fore  leg.  On  ray  questioning  him,  ho  assured 
me  that  he  had  never  seen  a  pig  without  them 
(I  have  since  looked  at  five,  and  they  bad  ibe 
same);  and  he  said  the  tradition  was  tnot  all 
swine  had  them  ever  since  the  casting  out  ol  the 
devils  which  destroyed  the  herd  in  the  sea.  W? 
queries  are,  does  this  mark  always  exist  ?  aovi 
do  anatomists  account  for  it Notes  and  Qaenes. 


HUMOR. 

Humor  is  a  perennial  source  of  parity  and 
freshness  to  the  mind.  It  clears  away  the  con 
webs  ;  it  qualifies  the  hot,  rich  draughts  ol  sem- 
ment;  it  freshens  up  the  sated  edge  ot  "PP^ ' 
it  flows  through  the  whole  being  like  a  babbimg 
stream,  with  verdure  always  green  "po"  " 
banks.  Without  humor,  we  are  either  no' 
raooms  or  arid  plains.  Your  Keatses  and  yo«f 
Shelleys  bura  themselves  out  for  want  or '  ; 
your  Shakspeares  and  your  Di'^l'^nf^^  Ire 
rigated  by  its  delicious  coolness,  that  they  endure 
green  and  fresh  forever. — Oliver. 


SELF-ACQUITTAL. 

Addison  said  that  "  a  man's  fi"t  can^s^ou^^ 
bo  to  avoid  tho  reproaches  of  his  """"J-'^ij-iiio 
next  to  escape  the  censures  of  Ihc  wonu. 
last  interfere  with  the  former,    ""g'J ^be  a 
tirelv  neglected;  bul  otherwise  there  cann^^^ 
greater  satisfaction  to  an  honest  ,(  see- 

see  those  approbations  which  it  giv-= 
onded  by  the  applauses  of      P"J";,- ^  verrfiet 
is  more  sure  of  his  conduct,  when  ttie  ^^^^^ 
which  he  passes  upon  b.s        ''f  of 
warranted  and  confirmed  by  the  opinion 
that  know  him." 
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CHICKEBINO  &-  SONS'  ESTABLISHMENTS. 

The  engrHvinns  we  recently  published  il- 
1  iraiinEthe  prot-essof  manulaclaring  ptmif.- 
'  '  lis  conducted  Bt  Messrs,  Chickering  & 
•^rtiis'  great  csialiliahment  in  tliis  city,  having 
]Mn  received  wiih  prcal  fnvor,  we  have  been 
■ndiK-ed  to  i>lat-e  on  tlie  present  page  accuraie 
J,  ijneaiions  of  two  of  their  groat  branch  sales 

urohouses,  one  at  No.  807  Cheslnnt  Street, 
VI  ilaJelpliift.  the  other  at  GOi  Broadway,  cor- 
'er  of  Fourth  Street.  New  York.  The  Pliila- 
,  I  phis  warehouse  is  huilt  of  Acadian  stono, 
nttd  the  architectural  effect  is  very  striking. 
The  fir^t  floor  beinfc  165  feet  in  depth,  running 
back  to  Jayiio  Street,  by  25  feet  io  width,  is 
occupied  by  the  Messrs.  Chickering  &  Sons 
for  llio  ^"'"^  °^  ^^^'^'^  instruments,  and  the 
hcitilit  of  the  ceiling  being  cichteen  feet,  so 
concentnites  the  sound,  upon  the  toach  of  the 
instrument,  as  to  produce  a  delightful  impres- 
Birtii  of  iU  niorits  or  otherwise.  The  arrange- 
pent  of  this  floor  is  perfect;  the  office  being 
in  front,  shut  off  by  large  glass  doors  from  the 
SBlesroom.  95  feet  in  the  centre,  with  corre- 
Bponding  gla-^a  doors  in  its  rear,  closing  in  the 
room  for  repairs.  The  walls  are  fresco  paint- 
ed; light  is  plentiful  through  glass  skylights, 
while  the  arrnngenicnt  of  the  chandeliers,  gas 
iiondanls,  etc.,  has  added  another  laurel  leaf 
to  their  chaplct  of  renown.  The  upper  floors, 
finely  arranged  with  every  convenience,  the 
building  being  four  stories  in  htight,  together 
with  a  portion  ot  the  fine  basement,  are  let  to 
a  jo'tbing  house.  The  cost  of  this  property 
was  S70,UOO,  and  it  is,  without  exception,  the 
lincsl  I'iano  Forte  Wareroom  in  the  United 
States  The  New  York  warehouse  is  of  brick, 
and  presents  a  fine  appearance.  The  pictures 
we  have  given  not  only  show  the  extent  of  the 
business  of  the  Messrs.  Chickering,  but  indi- 
cate the  growth  of  musical  ta^te  in  this  coun- 
try It  has  been  such  that  a  piano,  instead  of 
being  a  luxury,  has  become  a  household  ne- 
cessity. It  is  curious  to  compare  one  of 
Chickoring's  parlor  pianos  with  the  instrument 
dignified  by  that  name  dating  back  only  half 
a  century.  The  piano,  the  successor  of  the 
clavichord,  hirpsiehord  and  spinnot,  was  first 
known  as  a  musical  instrument  in  Europe,  in 
KtiO,  consequently  the  invention  is  but  u  cen- 
tury old.  The  most  famous  piano  fortes  of 
Europe  are  the  Erard  pianos,  and  one  of  them 
was  used  by  Thalherg  at  his  first  concert  at 
the  Music  Bfall  in  thii  city.  But  when  he 
tried  one  ot  the  Chickering  grand  pianos 
placed  beside  it,  he  admitted  that  it  was  equal, 
it'  nut  superior  to  the  foreign  instrument.  The 
Lite  Jonas  Chickering,  of  this  city,  devoted  liis 
whole  lite  to  perfecting  the  piano.  His  first 
piano  was  made  in  1820.  since  which  date 
more  than  twenty  thousand  pianos  have  been 
made  by  himself  and  Ills  sons.  The  Messrs. 
Cliickering  now  employ  300  men,  and  turn 
out  40  pianos  a  week,  or  two  thousand  and 
eiiihty  in  a  year,  so  greatly  ha.s  their  business 
increased  ;  yet,  with  all  the  resources  and  in- 
dustry of  iheir  vast  establishments,  they  find 
it  impossible  to  keep  pace 
with  the  demand,  such  is  the 
reputation  of  their  instru- 
ments. Their  unsurpassed  pi- 
niioH  carry  their  fame  to  every  %- 
quarter  of  the  globe.  ^ 


STREETS  OF  PERA. 

The  streets  of  Pera  and  its 
suhurbs  may  defy  all  the  world 
to  match  them  in  the  incon- 
venience arising  from  bad 
pavements,  dirt,  crowds  of 
donkeys  laden  with  bricks  and 
timbers  for  building,  caravans 
of  camels,  and  the  taaJii:as  or 
citrriatjes  of  the  higher  classes 
ol  society,  that  frequently 
blockade  the  passage.  In  the 
midst  of  this  transportation  of 
lioods,  chattels,  and  gentry, 
between  buildings  'that  en- 
croach upon  the  highway, 
which  is  minus  sidewalkR,  the 
niixed  and  motley  multitude 
of  pedestrians  that  furm  the 
l^ri'iit  portion  of  thi.s  Babel 
cDmrive  to  thread  a  tortuous 
lOurse;  now  an-ested  by  long 
limbers  [hut,  fastened  together 
and  cru,-S('d  upon  the  neck  of 
lite  ].oor  little  uniinal,  are  left 
I'j  lly  apart  and  vibnte, 
tlifi'.iiening  annibiliuion  to  the 
iiiiHirtuiiHn,  object  witliiii  iheir 
ruiii-h ;  iioiv  warned  by  the 
linklitig  bell  that  is  su-ponded 
fioiii  ihe  neck  of  the  camel  of 
'  iL.  iip].r(ni,-h  of  the  long  train 
''III  fullDwa ;  here  seeking 
"heller  in  the  door  of  some 
^'lyi'frym  the  rapid  and  heavy 
t-'^'llop  ut  powerful  chargent 
'"'■unied  by  Turkish  chiefs, 
^yiiiM'  arms  are  rattling  upon 
I'":  im.iii.iel  of  ilie  richly  em- 
'"'iiilcred  saddle,  and  the  nu- 
""--'-;>u-i  attendants  who  bring 
''l'it>ereHr;tli.Te  dexterously 
■-■'■"ping  a  cnishiiig  pelt  tn.m 
'■■"'•U'o  of  bricks  that  nearly 
"""■^<iU    the    littio  victim 
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A  STRANtiE  STORY 
The  following  is  from  Whittier's  "  Super- 
naturalism  :  "    "  In  a  letter  which  I  have  just 
received  from  a  distinguished  menibor  of  the 
legal  profession  in  Now  Hampshire,  a  very  re- 
markable case  is  narrated.    My  friend's  in- 
formant was  Judge  Gove,  at  that  time  Attor- 
ney Uenural.    A  few  years  since,  while  at- 
tending court  in  Cheshire  connty,  in  his  offi- 
cial capacity,  a  person  came  before  the  grand 
iury  to  enter  a  complaint  for  murder.    As  he 
had  heard  of  no  murder  committed  in  that 
county,  bo  looked  at  the  complainant  careful- 
ly, suspecting  him  to  bo  insane.    He  was  a 
young  man  of  about  twenty  five  yoari  of  ago, 
good  looking,  intclligunt,  and  well-dressed. 
Perceiving  the  surpriKo  of  the  attorney  general, 
ho  Bftid  to  him,  '  i  do  not  wonder  at  your  aa- 
tontsbmont ;  examine  these  papers.'  They 
were  certiticates  of  good  character  and  perfect 
sanity  from  a  large  number  of  the  most  ru4- 
pectivble  people  in  the  town  where  ho  resided. 
tie  then  proceeded  to  stale  his  complaint*  ai 
follows  :    In  the  winter  proviout  he  iiad  boen 
hired  to  work  by  a  farmer.    Soon  afior  he 
went  to  live  with  him  ho  heard  Mnmirc  noinoa 
in  the  cellar  and  rooms.    At  lirst  he  took  little 
notice  of  thorn  ;  but  ono  night  he  distinctly 
heard  a  spinning-wheel  in  the  cellar,  and  loud 
sounds  in  tho  eiiiriofl.    The  doors  How  open 
as  often  as  thuy  wuru  latched.    The  farmer 
laughod,  and  remarked,  'Thuy  keep  up  quite 
a  rumpus  to  nitcht.'   The  next  night  be  heard 
groans  us  ho  wont  out  to  food  the  <  attle ;  soon 
after  saw  a  bright  light  in  liis  bed  room,  and 
an  apparitiou  which  said  to  bim,  '  I  will  see 
you  again  ;  you  are  too  mucli  alarmed  now.' 
The  next  morning  while  passing  an  old  cov- 
ered well,  be  hoard  a  noise.    Ho  spoke,  and  a 
voice  from  the  well  answered,  '  I  am  the  Irish- 

man  who  wiw  murdered  by  Mrs.  V  ,  and 

put  here.'  The  f  irmer's  wife  saw  him  luokmg 
and  beckoned  to  liim  to  desist  and  escape ; 
anil  on  looking  up,  he  saw  the  farmer  point- 
ing a  gun  at  hun  ttirough  the  window.  Heat 
first  fled,  but  returning,  promised  lo  revual 
nothing,  and  continued  to  labor.  Soon  after, 
however,  the  firmer  attempted  to  kill  him 
with  a  sled  stake.  On  his  return  one  night, 
the  windows  in  the  lower  part  of  the  house 
seemed  brilliantly  illuminated.  He  made 
aomo  remark  about  having  compmiy,  when 
sndileuly  the  lower  winduvv«  became  dark  and 
the  upper  ones  illuminated,  and  the  wholo 
house  was  a  hliue  of  tire.  Up  iti  thii  the  farm- 
cr  swore,  '  This  is  that  cai>ed  Irishman 'n 
work!'  He  now  left  the  house,  and  told  the 
story  to  the  neighbors,  and  was  then  infirmed 
that  some  years  Itcforu  an  Irishman  in  the  em- 
ploymenlof  the  firmer,  suddenly  disappeared, 
and  was  by  many  supposed  Ut  have  been  mur- 
dered. The  young  man  made  an  oath  that 
the  facta  above  stated  were  in  his  belief  true, 
hut  of  course  the  intelligent  attorney  did  not 
deem  it  a  suflieient  ground  for  prosecution, 
and  consequently  tlie  whole  matter  wiui  Buf- 
fered to  drop." 


■'""rncd  to  bear  it,  who.  in 
2'nion  with  a  seore  of  his 
^«tnpainon..  I^tt  to  their  own 
tuidanee,  jostle  and  loiter 
^'  her  ana  thither,  as  if  they 

—J'nl  II,,,/  H'lrrm 
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[Wrlltcn  for  Ballou'*  Pielorial  ] 


Faint  una  wbKe, 

In  Ihe  efilJ  mofmlfght. 

Prrbapi  it  l»  imuglit 
Hot  111'  gMfim"  wrouRht 
the  cunt>l..g  »p1d»r-o.y  hc^yt  lo  'beat; 

Perhnps  it  In  only 

The  Digli t-flower  lonely, 

LifUog  l(a  •''"e  l"^"  ' 
Llfilug  It  loo, 

Tbrouglt  Hi«  «ol  J  bright  dew, 
Oa)y  to  »e*  wliiii  m>  Love  should  pasu. 

Thl"— I  am 

Wlitn;  till)  (iew  llM  pure, 
Bewcely  ^^u^ll1:.l  bj  her  fool  s  Jlgbt  Wl- 

Tlilfl  is  tlic  wny, 

1  hmo  heard  her  say. 
Thai  leuis  o'er  ihi!  la-tu  to  her  Fitbor's  ILiU  i 

And  l*s«,  I  know, 
Than  sn  bour  »po, 
8bo  p««<d  lll-e  »  peifuDie.  dainty  nod  etroot, 
O  cr  Ihf  ttuJor  mi** 
Of  bloMonift<(t  praw— 
Tbe  T»ry  grew  ibui  1"  uudcr  my  feet! 

0,  diTcet,  bold  wind, 

Ounntug  and  hti>d. 
Blowing  out  from  lh«  malJuuly  wc»t ! 

Kuniiliig  fo  swift 

Through  the  gwstollfl 
The  web  at  my  feet,  like  a,  wavo'J  white  crc»t ! 

flutl«rlas  it  lies, 

Ab  if  ahiikeo  wllb  xigha. 
Like  ft  swtet  nbiu  bosnm  with  love  for  li»  guest. 

And  I  fee  it  unfold 

With  n  tuoaiihig  UDtold, 
Bloim  out  by  the  dear,  cutinlDg  wind  of  tbe  west! 

It  Ib  not  a  Boner, 

Nor  Ihe  wi'b  of  an  bout 
Wbleb  BOnieliiiiea  the  cpider  weave*— dainty  and  line, 

And  leaves  to  grow  while 

With  the  dews  of  the  night, 
And  the  bleaching  of  moonbeams  that  ellently  (bine. 

Nay  I  naught  lhal  had  not 
By  /itr  fulr  hand  been  wrought, 
Could  my  eoul  to  such  tender  delirium  stir; 
And  hoiicerorth,  gweelly  wife, 
Here,  the  dear  airy  waif, 
1  will  wear  od  the  heart  I  have  given  to  hcrl 

And  1  gather  it  there 

WUh  a  tenderer  car* 
Tb&U  ever  I  gathered  a  flower  from  it*  stem; 

And  li  dreamy  perfume, 

Ab  of  ro*eioary  bioom, 
PloaU  out  of  the  deliesle,  tretuuloui  hem. 

Fair  fivbric  of  ifiee! 

Pretty  marvel  of  grace! 
Ploatiog  down  from  bpr  band  lite  a  leaf  oo  the  air! 

Thou  hiwt  kissed  her  dear  eye*— 

Thou  hast  drank  her  sweet  sigh*! 
And  I  falot  with  a.  rapture  loo  lender  to  hear! 

0,  wind  of  the  we«t— 

Ever,  evermore  blesll 
Thou  hast  toyed  with  Iby  daiutleft  trifle  to-nlgbt! 

Blow  back  to  their  bowers, 

And  Bbame  the  Bweet  Howera 
With  the  rragranee  just  won  in  thy  rapturoui  fllahtl 

IWrltlen  for  Baliou's  Pictorial  1 

ASTRE  A: 

—  OR,  — 

THE  EESTOBED  DAUGHTEE. 

BT  UBS.  M.  A.  DKNISOK. 


This  conversation  was  carried  on  at  a  child's 
pariy.  It  wus  pivcn  hy  a  wealthy  mon,  on  the 
occu^ion  of  his  only  daiighler's  hirthdBy.  Many 
of  the  parents  wcro  also  inviled,  anioog  them  the 
rich  hut  no:  aristocraiic  WatermaDF. 

The  gfly  dresses  of  the  little  ones  flashed  in  the 
profusion  of  light.  Amone  thorn,  forgrace,  dig- 
nity and  heauty,  Astrea  Waterm-n  shone  re 
splendent ;  she  wiis  far  the  loveliest  creainre 
present.  For  a  chiM,  &be  wore  too  much  jew- 
elry ;  arms,  neck  fliid  Iiead  shining  lusirous  with 
bright  eeins  hut  still  she  did  not  look  vulgar, 
but  bore  them  as  if  it  were  her  rifjht. 

Wc  want  singing.  Who  will  sing  ?  Wliore 
U  A^'rea  Waterman  ?" 

"  Wo  want  daucing.  Where  is  Astrca  Wa- 
tcrmnn.  ' 

"  Wo  want  games.    Who  lias  scon  Astrea  V 
Thus  her  imme  was  coupled  wlih  every  amuse- 
ment ;  it  was  very  evident  that  Astrea  wik*  the 
star,  the  belle  of  the  evening.     Her  delighted 
parents  had  eyes  only  for  her 

"Is  she  not  charming r*  they  said  repeatedly 

to  each  other. 

"  See !"  exclaimed  the  wife,  nudging  the  arm  of 
her  husband  ;  "  If  that  Mark  Hamilton  aint  tak- 
ing her  out  lo  dance.    I  wunder  she  speaks  to 
him;  I  wonder  they  would  invite  him 
meant  Ihe  Landholms,  who  gave  the  party. 

"Ho'i  a  splendid  figger,  though,"  said  Mrs. 
Waterman,  complacently. 

"His  father  failed  last  week,"  replied  her 
husband. 

"Law!  do  see  how  she  seems  to  take  to 
him !"  cried  Mrs.  "Waterman,  anxiously,  in  a 
loud  whisper. 

"  She's  only  a  child,  you  know,"  replied  her 
spouse. 

But  she  talks  of  him  all  the  time  at  home 
(there's  that  Jubn  Banks),  thinks  he's  the  hand- 
somest boy  of  her  acquaintance,"  replied  Mrs. 
Waterman.  "His  father  would  like  nothing 
better  tlian  to  have  him  grow  up  to  like  her  and 
marry  her.  See,  they're  done ;  and  there  goes 
John  Banks— yes,  she's  going  to  dance  with  him. 
He's  a  catch." 

"  Pshaw  1  his  father  aint  worth  only  a  hundred 
thousand.  Astry  don't  go  to  no  one  less  than  a 
million  or  two,"  replied  Mr.  Waterman,  with  an 
emphatic  shake  of  ihe  head.  "  She's  too  young 
now  to  bother  anything  about  it ;  all  the  Marks 
and  Johns  in  existence  may  flirt  with  her,  I  don't 
care.    She  a  regular  beauty,  anyhow." 


:. — WHO  18  6HB. 

"la  that  the  girll" 

"  Yes,  tbe  one  with  the  dark  eyes.  There, 
now  you  can  see  her — Mark  has  moved." 
"Beautiful — very  I  She  knows  it  too," 
"  0,  I  suppose  so  1  Very  likely  her  brain  will 
bo  turned  before  long.  Now  come  here;  I  will 
show  you  her  parents.  There  they  sit — ihat 
6<iuint-eyed  man  with  the  red  hair,  and  that  fat 
woman — blowsy,  vulgitr!" 

"The  parents  of  that  Hebel  Nonsense  I 
Impossible !" 

"  Well,  BO  I  say.  I  don't  believe  it;  nobody 
hereabouts  does.  They  went  on  a  voyage  lolh© 
East  Indies  some  ten  years  ago.  His  brother  is 
a  sea-capiain ;  you  would  not  think  him  his 
brother,  if  you  saw  bim.  Well,  they  brought 
this  child  home  afier  an  absence  of  four  years  ; 
Bhe  was  then  but  three.  A  mOBt  beautiful  child 
eho  was,  always  wearing  a  variety  of  ornaments. 
Strange  to  say,  they  came  homo  rich  also,  built 
them  a  splendid  dwelling  in  the  city,  a  villa  in 
the  country.  The  child  is  now  thirteen,  and  ro- 
ceiviog  a  tuperior  education.  She  seems  to  me 
southern  tn  all  her  tastes.  Her  temperament  is 
ardent,  impulsive.  She  is  passionately  fond  ol 
music  and  admiralioD.  She  will  bo  queenly,  if 
she  lives  three  or  four  years  longer." 


II,— ASrlRATION— DECLARATION. 

Four  years  had  passed,  and  with  the  beautiful 
Aslrea  in  a  succession  of  splendid  victories. 
There  was  indeed  danger  that  her  head  would  he 
turtied.  She  had  grown  raoro  haughty  in  "man- 
ner, as  well  oa  more  beautiful  in  person.  It  was 
strange  that  towards  her  father  and  mother  she 
sometimes  evinced  a  marked  repugnance;  it 
might  be  that  association  with  the  roBned  and 
the  intellectual,, made  their  delects  more  striking 
to  her  keen  vision.  That  was  not  dutiful,  or 
would  not  have  been  in  some  cases;  in  hers — but 
wo  shall  see  as  we  progress. 

The  brilliant  parlors  of  the  Watermans  were 
always  lighted.  Astrea  was  their  sole  queen. 
She  was  so  regal !  so  loftily  commanding  in  her 
presence  !  She  had  always  worshippers  in  plen- 
ty. The  rich,  tbe  gifted  tbe  great;  men  high  in 
office,  iu  attainments,  in  position ;  lawyers,  cler- 
gymen, judges,  physitians,  waited  upon  her 
smiles.  She  was  tbe  all  absorbing  topic  of  New 
York.  Her  genius,  her  wit,  her  beauty,  drew 
even  strangers  to  her  presence;  tbe  gifted  of 
other  lands  were  her  guests. 

And  all  started  and  wondered,  when  they  saw 
Mr.  and  Mrs.  Waterman.  Was  it  posbible  that 
tbey  called  *-ueh  a  jewel,  child  1  Could  she  call 
them  mother,  father  ?  She  did  ;  but  there  was  a 
stratige,  lurking  consciousness  that  in  some  way 
they  wore  unworthy  of  her  lovo.  They,  on  the 
contrary,  lavished  gifts  and  praiae  upon  her ; 
they  would  have  added  caresses,  but  these  she 
could  not  endui-e— an  innate  dtlicacy  forbade  it. 

Did  she  not  love  at  all,  then  1  Was  the  heart 
cold,  impressible  ?  O,  by  no  means  !  Astiea 
was  as  noble  in  disposition  as  gilted  io  mind  and 
person.  She  was  above  the  servile  lovo  of  gold 
for  gold's  sake;  she  did  not  wish  to  marry  a 
poor  man — her  whole  life  had  been  passed  amid 
luxury  ;  she  would  not  marry  an  ignoble  man — 
for  that  she  was  too  ambitious. 

Among  all  her  admirers,  Mark  Hamilton  was 
perhaps  the  most  highly  gifted.  He  had  his  own 
way  to  make  yet  in  the  world.  The  path  was 
uphill,  and  beset  with  difliculties.  His  father 
had  died  like  a  blasted  tree,  withered  by  poverty 


and  neglect.  The  son  had  for  a  time  felt  the  de- 
pressing influences  that  surrounded  hin.,  but  after 
a  while  they  nerved  him  instead  of  prostrating. 
He  had  a  mother  and  two  sisters  dependent  upon 
his  exertions,  and  he  but  twenly  one. 

How  could  ho  aspire  to  ihe  love  of  the  beauti- 
ful Astrea  1  It  was,  he  felt,  no  pluce  for  him, 
that  regal  home.  Its  luxuries  only  placed  before 
bim  a  contrast  that  embittered  the  hours  he  spent 
with  her.  It  was  passing  strange— it  could  not 
be  mockery  ?-upoo  no  other  did  she  sm.le  as 
upon  him.  Not  that  she  revealed  an  open  pref- 
j^^rcncc— she  was  too  womanly  to  do  that  unsolic 
ited-but  Ac  could  tell,  a  close  observer  could 
have  told,  also,  that  there  was  o  hidden  place  in 
her  heart  where  he  held  solo  and  undisputed 
sway. 

This  knowledge,  while  it  inspired,  also  sad- 
dened him.  He  knew  she  must  be  aware  how 
many  years  of  toil  must  be  spent  before  he  could 
honorably  ask  her  to  become  his  wif;;. 

One  evening  he  called,  expecting  to  find  her 
surrounded  by  her  usual  brilliant  galaxy.  To 
bis  astonishment  be  was  introduced  into  a  gorge- 
ous private  parlor,  in  which  he  had  never  entered 
belore.  Astiea  was  there  ;  she  welcomed  him 
with  a  bright,  warm  smile.  She  was  attired  in 
spotless  whito,'a few  pearl  ornamenls  only  added. 
Never  had  she  seemed  so  surpassingly  lovely. 

"  I  thought  it  was  your  soiree  to-night,"  ho 
said,  astonished. 

She  shook  her  head. 

"  You  were  not  here  at  the  last  one,  so  I  ap- 
pointed it  for  another  evening-" 

"No;  I  was  not  here.    I  never  did  attend 
those  assemblies,"  he  replied. 

"  And  why  not?"  she  queried,  lifting  her  dark 
eyes  to  his  face- 
He  smiled  in  answer.  "  You  who  know  me  so 
well,  can  you  not  guess  ?"  he  asked.  "  It  is  not 
that  I  am  prodd,  but  I  should  meet  those  here 
who  remind  me  that  I  have  not  yet  made  a  fame, 
and  am  not  so  much  entitled  to  the  distinction  of 
your  invitation  as  they." 

[lis  voice  trembled  sufficiently  to  show  her  that 
that  was  not  his  only  reason. 

"  1  have  sometimes  ftlt  hurt  at  your  neglect," 
said  Astrea,  with  down-cast  eyes.  "  If  you  were 
not  entitled,  as  you  say,  to  an  entrance,  I  should 
not  invite  you." 

"Have  I  been  missed'!  Has  my  absence  been 
noted,  thought  about,  for  a  moment  ■?"  asked  the 
young  man,  earnestly,  taking  her  hand.  In  the 
act  of  lifting  it,  he  paused  with  a  suddenly 
delicacy.  "Pardon  me,"  ho  said.  "I  forget 
myself.' 

"  I  have  nothing  to  pardon,  Mr.  Hamilton," 
said  Astrea,  blushing  as  she  met  the  earnest, 
worshipful  glance  of  his  dark  eye. 

He  turned  away  suddenly  with  a  heavy  sigh. 
"  Why  should  I  burden  her  heart  with  a  knowl- 
edge of  my  hopeless  love  V  he  said  to  himself. 

"  Your  mother's  health  is  good,  I  hope,"  he 
said,  embarrassed. 

"My  mother!"  The  word  was  spoken  with 
marked  emphasis.  He  looked  up  astonished. 
Filial  ingratitude  was  not  what  he  expected  to 
meet  in  this  faultless  creature,  this  divinity. 

"  I  cannot  help  it,  Mr.  Hamilton  ;  I  know  not 
why,  but  I  am  haunted  with  the  conviction  that 
those  lo  whom  I  owe  so  much  are  not  rightly  en 
tilled  to  my  love  and  veneration.  You  look  sur- 
prised that  I  make  this  declaration,  but  you 
surely  have  heard  the  common  opinion  of 
society." 

"  I  do  not  deny  that  I  have,"  replied  Marjt 
Hamilton. 

"  Look  for  instance  at  me,  and  then  at  Mrs. 
Waterman.  I  think  I  ara  not  vain,  least  of  all 
puffed  up  with  any  self-conceit,  but  where  is  there 
one  point  of  resemblance  in  mind  or  person  1  I 
have  studied  her,  I  have  studied  myself,  faith- 
fully. Your  mother  has  transmitted  to  you  her 
features,  her  peculiar  delicacy  of  manner — "  she 
stopped,  consL'ious  that  her  enthusiasm  was  car 
rying  her  too  far. 

"  You  certainly  do  not  resemble  Mrs.  Water- 
man," Euid  Mark,  smiling  a  little.  "  Her  hair 
is  very  light,  and  Mr.  Waterman's  is  a  bright 
red,  whilo  yours  is  almost  ebon  in  its  hue.  I 
have  heard  many  remark  that." 

"  They  both  have  blue  eyes,"  said  Astrea,  half- 
laughing, 

"  While  yours  are  a  most  boantiful  brown — 
or  are  they  black  V 

"  No  flattery,  Mr.  Hamilton," 

"  You  kttoa;  I  would  not  flatter,"  bo  replied, 
seriously. 

"I  believe  you  would  not,"  she  said,  quite  as 
,  seriously. 


It  was  a  dangerous  temptation  to  !,im  ^ 
could  not  resist.   Before  he  left  her  ih' , 
he  had  unfolded  all  his  plans  for  the  fl 
had  told  bis  lovo,  and   she  had  listen!?'^" 
accepted.  "mil 

"She  was  young,  and  willing  lo  „ 
said  ;  "she  knew  that  he  would  soonachiovef  " 
ahiyb  poMiion,  HeJ.ad  said  right,  she  conlfl' 
bo  the  wife  of  a  poor  man  ;  but  he  was  t 
fortune,  as  well  as  renown.    She  would  I 
prophetess,  and  predict  greatness,  honor'' 
wealth."  ^'"1 


He  was  a  happy  man  as  he  left  that  BnitnJ' 
ansion,  on  that  auspicious  night.    Hisj;  " 
touched  her  brow,  a  privilege  that  u,^J\""^ 


-  .,     "  "■-''Psljuil 
.     privilege  that  proud  m,. 
would  have  bended  the  knee  for,  and  rich 
have  given  untold  wealth. 


nr.— TBEACIIEHY  DISCOVERED. 

"  Lud,  wife  !  0,  my  good  gracious !  o  m 
good  heuvcnfl !  I  shall  go  crazy  I  kn  '  ^ 
shall!"  '  ^ 

"  Simon  Waterman,  what  on  yearth  U  ([,^ 
matter  with  you  1  You've  got  me  in  such  q  (\at 
ter!"  And  Mrs.  Waterman  waddled  iuto  iho 
room,  pulling  her  silken  wrapper  about  her  port" 
ly  figure. 

"  Ruined,  wife,  ruined  I  sure  as  guos!  Lqq^ 
as  this  letter,  all  covered  wiili  seals  and  furrin 
postmarks.  O,  Lnd !  it's  from— it's  from-I 
cun'l  say  it,"  he  gasped, 

"  Can't  you  bo  a  man,  and  tell  a  body  some- 
thing 1  What  do  you  mean,  Simon  Waiermaa ' 
I  wish  to  mercy  I  could  read  wriiin',  I'd  know 
what  it  was,  /  tell  ye  !" 

"0,  grashus,  it's  from  Injy!"  And  Sinion 
Waterman  sat  with  his  hands  folded,  iDovitiffio- 
and-fro,  the  picture  of  a  man  in  a  severe  stageof 
colic. 

"From  Injy!"  His  wife  dropped  into  the 
nearest  seat.  "  Goodness  alive,  have  they  found 
out!  What  do  they  say  ?  Quick, tell  me, man !" 

"  They  say— O,  Lud !  Do  let  me  read  yoa 
the  letter;"  and  holding  it  up  with  shaky  hands, 
his  head  thrown  back,  his  red  hair  stondiug 
straight  out,  ho  read,  almost  spasmodically : 

"  Sir  :— For  many  years  the  fate  of  my  only 
child  has  been  involved  in  a  terrible  mystery, 
which  we  have  in  vain  striven  to  perpeirute.  ['No, 
penetrate — O,  Lud  !'}  After  a  diligent  iDqairy 
of  fifteen  years,  I  think  I  have  at  lasi  found 
a  clue  to  her  whereabouis,  or  rather  that  of  lier 
little  child,  Astrea  Elenora  Penshursi.  It  seems 
that  my  daughter,  with  this  little  child,  sailed 
from  the  shores  of  '  Injy  '  seventeen  years  ago, 
in  company  with  a  Major  Pollard,  whom  stie 
had  clandestinely  married,  taking  with  her  the 
sum  of  ninety  thousand  dollars  m  Bank  of  Ens- 
land  notes,  and  in  gold.  The  name  of  the  ship 
was  the  'Clara,' — American — captain,  Jabez 
Waterman.  Further  than  this, and  thaibothpa- 
rents  died  on  the  passage,  I  caunot  with  tertuiuiy 
ascertain.  But  of  this  be  sure,  the  child  and  iho 
money  must  be  forthcoming  when  my  a^ent  ciilli 
upon  you,  in  the  course  of  three  months,  or  Iba 
absence  of  both  saiisfactordy  accounted  lor, 
Astrea  Elenora  Penshursi  is  the  daughttr  of  Ma- 
jor General  Henry  Herbert  Penshurst,  of  her 
majesty's  hussars,  twenly-secoud  regiment,  and 
the  granddaughter  of  Lord  Granbj  Peni,tmr>i, 
now  in  India,  Her  noble  relative  wilUpiiie  w 
pains  for  the  restoration  of  his  daughter's  elnld. 
As  we  have  received  direct  iuforraatioa  fromibo 
United  States,  it  will  he  useless  lor  you  to  ai- 
tempt  to  conceal  yourself  or  the  child,  as  wewm 
move  the  kingdom  of  Great  Britain  and  be 
worid  if  need  bo,  in  order  to  ^return  her  to  w 
arms  of  her  honorable  family." 

"There!  what  do  you  think  of  iSiat,  eb' 
Sealed  by  the  lord  chancellor!  0,  good  Lud, 
we're  ruined.    I  tell  ye  what,  old  woman,  we  re 

ruined  !"     „ 

"  Hold  your  tongue  1"  eried  Mr^-  Waterman, 
sharply  ;  "  somebody's  coming." 

It  was  Astrea.  passing  through  the  room 
reach  her  own.    The  two  base  wretches  cowefl 
before  her  inquiring  glance;  _ 
dared  look  her  in  the  face.   Never  had  she  ? 
pcared  so  supremely  beautiful  as  when  it  ^aa^^ 
f.Uy  apparent  that  they  "^^^^ J^^^ 
She  paused  a  moment,  secmg  ^'"='7*''  ^^.j 
„cr,Ld  asked,  naturally,  what  had  hn  p  n^^ 

Simon's  glance  at  h.s  w.  e  see.  ^ 
"There!  she  knows.       Ms.  " 
turned  a  threatening  look,  and  ^''P"  J,^,^, 
inghad  happened  out  of        ^'""'l'^^^^,,  W 
and  rising,  beckoned  her  husband  to  folM^^^^ 

"Well,  what's  to  bedone!"  heasked. 
we  give  it  all  up?"  ,     -,ve  "P 

"Give  it  all  up  ^    N«'  ^'^^  T^fit  T-^' 
nothing.  Tearup.hatleiter.orh^^^^^^ 
-take  her  off  somewhere,  she  „^ 

"But  everybody  will  ^     a  ^vopa" 

,„i„g;  don't  you  sec  than^^^^^^^^ 
grown  ;  don't  you  think  it  wm 
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^-';^^^^;^7uoriw  they  are  too'"  and  he  groaned 

Ti)\ipavi  it,  then,  yon  fool  I  She's  oars  ;  who 

to  say  *  """^  " 

V  to  be  sure,  where  I  went  for  the  benefit 
Tmv  C"t  money 

vl' fi^ht  it  out  no*,  a"<J      "'cy  lake  her,  why 
'    ic  wont  half  of  'cm  hcliovo  it.    There  uint 
'^*"''*roof.  not  ft  j«'t  or  tittle    Your  l.rother's 

Come,  be  spunky!'   

■'  Well,  old  woman,  1 11  ace,  1 11  see !  he  said, 
fuoibliog' about  bis  pockets.  "As  you  say, 
llmro  ttint  no  manner  of  proof  to  ho  sure;  broth. 

Jiibez  is  dead,  and  we've  got  his  property 
iLt  'em  come  on,  I  aiiit  afraid  !  Got  me  my  gold 
Bpcca,  wife,  I  m  going  out." 

The  gold  specs  were  found  and  properly  nd 
jiistod,  the  gold-headed  cano  was  put  in  motion 
and  the  moneyed  man  went  down  street  in  no 
very  enviable  frame  of  mind.  Only  one  thing 
jjQve  him  comfort :  the  letter  might  have  been 
written  by  an  impostor,  who  wanted  to  get  his 
nioaey.  He  woald  be  very  slmrp  and  olirewd. 
uobody  should  take  advantage  of  him.  As  he 
walked  and  thought,  hi«  courage  rose. 


hnr^t.  your  crandf-Uhcr,  if  this  missive  is  correct. 
We  must  get  some  proof*  from  India — (or  iu- 
litUDee,  likenesses  of  your  father  ami  i-  ot  or  if 
possible.  However,  wo  will  wttit  till  thu  iigent 
mentioned  here  baa  arrived.  Ho  is  prtih.ihly  in 
En^lund  by  thi^  time,  and  will  arrive  hero  some- 
where about  the  la^t  of  thi<  month,  Keep  very 
calm  Kt  home  ;  do  not  let  them  suspo<.'t  that  you 
have  this  information.  By  the  wny,  how  in  the 
name  of  mercy  did  you  obtain  this  lettcir  V 

"  By  tlio  merest  chance  in  the  wi>rld,"  replied 
Astrcu.  "  I  found  it  at  the  bottom  of  the  stairm, 
where  ho  mu^t  have  dropped  it." 

"  Strange  1  It  is  ivssuredly  a  providence,"  said 
the  young  lawyer.  "  I  should  have  thought  al- 
most any  one  in  his  sane  mind  would  have  de- 
stroyed it  immediately,  under  the  circurnsUiuces, 
or  locked  it  tus'ay  where  it  would  have  been  safe 
from  discovery.  But  thus  knavery  ofien  defeats 
itself." 


IV. — A9TREA  ri!»l>3  THE  LETTKR. 

On  going  through  the  hall  on  that  same  morn- 
ing, Astrea  had  discovered  a  folded  paper  lying 
in  li  corner  at  the  foot  of  the  stairs.  A  thrill  run 
iliryujrii  her  veins,  she  knew  not  why,  as  she 
picked  it  up  and  hurried  to  her  chamber.  She 
was  breathless,  as  she  sat  down  to  open  it.  It 
was  postmarked  so  strangely  I  "  Was  it  indeed 
a  hetrayal  of  confidence  ?"  she  asked,  as  she  sat 
trcnihlijig  with  excitement,  looking  upon  the 
strange  letter  that  she  longed  to  read.  "  Wua  it 
lliis  that  had  thrown  her  patents  into  such  an 
unwonted  state  of  excitement?  Might  it  not 
possibly  be  something  of  importance  concerning 
herself  V 

It  was  a  questionahlc  conclusion  at  which  she 
arrived,  but  she  justified  herself,  as,  with  eager 
eyes  and  wildly-beating  heart,  she  perused  the 
letter  from  beginning  to  end.  O,  joy  !  For  a 
moment  her  pulses  almost  stopped.  Hero  the 
mystery  was  solved ;  her  lineage  was  pure  and 
nnsuUiod.  These  vulgar  people,  kind  as  they 
had  been  to  her,  were  her  abductors,  and  hers 
was  the  fortune  they  held  and  had  enjoved  bo 
long.  How  fervently  she  thanked  Heaven  *r  this 
wonderful  interposition— this,  as  she  thought,  al- 
most miraculous  event. 

What  should  she  do  with  this  evidence  ]  Her 
resolution  was  quickly  taken  ;  she  would  go  im- 
mediately to  Mark  Hamilton.  He  had  a  right  to 
her  confidence.  In  an  hour  after  that  she  sat  in 
his  office,  and  the  letter  was  in  his  hands.  He 
looked  towards  her  as  he  read,  his  eyes  spark- 
ling with  pleasure. 

"  Indeed  I  wish  you  joy  !"  he  exclaimed,  fer- 
vently ;  "but  you  must  act  with  great  caution. 
Of  course  you  were  too  young  to  remember  any 
thing  connected  with  the  event,  and  there  may 
bo  absence  of  proof,  although  from  the  way  this 
letter  reads,  I  should  think  not.  I  presume  if 
this  agent  comes,  your  Mr.  Waterman  will  con- 
sult his  lawyer,  and  he  is  rich,  immensely  rich." 

"  But  his  wealth  is  all  miaa  1"  exclaimed  As- 
troa,  indignantly. 

"  Very  true ;  but,  I  repeat,  he  caatious,  very 
cautious.  If,  when  the  matter  takes  legal  form, 
you  side  with  the  agent  who  will  come  on,  as  of 
course  you  will,  then  you  can  confide  all  your 
suspicions,  objects,  protests,  etc.,  to  your  lawyer 
— and — " 

"Wait!  I  choose  you  for  my  legal  adviser," 
she  said,  liurriedly. 

"  Thauk  you  for  the  honor  conferred.  It  is  a 
great  honor.  But  remember  this  will  be  a  com- 
plicated cose,  and  1  am  a  young  man,  some 
would  say  inexperienced.  There  are  able  law- 
yers, whose  gray  hairs — " 

"  Wisdom  doesn't  always  dwell  in  gray  hairs," 
said  Astrea.  "  You  need  say  no  more  ;  I  will 
have  you  for  my  counsel,  or  none — uuless,  in- 
deed, you  refuse !" 

"  I  assure  you  I  would  not  do  thot,"  he  said 
earnestly  ;  "  and  I  further  assure  you,  that  if  un- 
tiring vigilance,  hard  study,  and  a  head  whose 
every  faculty  will  bo  brought  into  the  contest,  can 
effect  a  decision  in  your  favor,  I  shall  be  success- 
ful. Meanwhile,  it  is  extremely  fortunate  that 
you  have  this  letter.  Keep  it  sacredly,  and 
Write  immediately  to  the  chancellor  whose  name 
I  observe  underneath  this  signature.  I  would 
also  advise  you  to  write  to  Lord  Granhy  Pens- 


V. — Itl^PUaiNO  A  MATCH. 
"  Aslry,  I  want  you  to  come  in  my  room  a 
minute." 

The  young  gtrl  roused  herself  from  a  pleasant 
reverie,  at  the  sound  of  the  fawning  voice.  She 
had  noticed  an  unusual  commotion  about  the 
house  nearly  all  ihe  afternoon.  It  seemed  us  if 
every  nook  and  cranny  hud  been  seurclied,  and 
she  knew  it  was  for  the  missing  letter  which  was 
safely  locked  away  in  the  house  of  a  friend.  Tor 
a  moment,  as  she  looked  up  and  saw  the  insig- 
nificant face  of  Simou  Wittcrman,  the  red  blood 
leaped  to  her  very  brow,  and  it  was  with  difticul- 
ty  aho  commanded  herself  sutKuiently  to  follow 
him. 

"Astry,  my  daughter,  I've  got  something 
pleasant  to  tell  you." 

"  Well,  sir,  what  Is  it  ?  I  must  rcriucst  you  lo 
be  brief,"  she  suid,  with  u  stately  maiiuer,  us  she 
stood  before  him. 

'■  Sit  down,  my  danghtor,  sit  tlown ;  your  fath- 
er has  go — " 

"  If  you  please,  sir,  I  prefer  to  stand  up.  Will 
you  be  brief  V 

Ho  looked  at  her  with  a  sort  of  gaping  won- 
der. She,  recollecting  herself,  unbent  from  her 
extreme  dignity  Bofflciently  to  listen  in  a  calmer 
mood. 

"  1  have  had  a  proposition  for  your  hand,  my 
child,"  ho  said,  with  becoming  paternal  ten- 
derness. 

Indeed!"   The  old  hauteur  came  back,  in 
spite  of  her  resolves. 

'■  Yes,  ray  child,  iheson  of  William  Nestor— 
the  great,  magnificent  William  Nestor,  rich 
enough  to  buy  your  old  father  a  dozen  times — 
has  made  a  very  honorable  preposition  for  your 
hand," 

"  Then,  if  he  has  made  a  '  preposition,'  I  will 
answer  him  with  an  '  interjeciioa  '  and  an  excla- 
mation, O  !  and  no  !" 

The  man  looked  at  her  stupidly. 
"  I  say  I  wont  have  him  !"  cried  Astrea,  with 
scornful  lip,  flashing  eye,  and  diluted  nosttil. 
"  You — wont — have — him — eh  V 
"No,  I  wout  have  him!"  she  replied,  ve- 
hemently. 

"He's  rich,"  replied  the  old  man,  passively, 
stunned  out  of  all  resistance. 

"  That  makes  no  differenco,  sir,"  said  Astrea, 
controlling  herself  so  as  to  assume  her  habitual 
habit  of  respect.  "  Were  he  made  of  gold,  I 
would  not  marry  him." 
"  You  are  crazy,  child  !'' 
"  Do  you  think  so  1"  she  asked,  calmly,  smil- 
ing a  little. 

He  grew  nervous. 

"  I— parents  have  the  right— that  is,  they  say 
thus  far  shalt  thou— to  be  understood,  I  mean— 
/  wish  you  to  marry  this  man." 

"  Your  wishes  are  to  me  of  no  manner  of  im- 
portance, sir,  in  this  matter.  Were  my  father 
the  king,  I  should  not  allow  him  to  dispose  of 
my  hand  as  ho  pleased." 

The  man  started,  looked  keenly  at  her  for  a 
moment,  then  shook  from  head  to  loot,  as  if  with 
an  ague  chill. 

"  You  can  go,  Astry  ;  but,"  he  added,  faintly, 
"I  shall  hold  another  interview  with  you,  und— 
to  be  understood — I  mean — " 

"  It  is  no  manner  of  consequence,  sir,  what 
you  mean,"  said  Asirco ;  and  fearing  that  she 
had  sutd  too  much,  she  hastily  left  tho  room. 


hi»  diuk  hair  was  thmwn  carelessly  back  fioifi  ft 
noble  forvhcrtii— hi*  c>o.s  emitted  flashes  of  liirbt.  I 
lU  was  driiw'ius  near  the  conclusion  of  his 
speech.  It  had  been  nn  exciting  ca-ie ;  none 
more  so,  perhaps,  in  nil  iho  annals  of  law.  Tho 
Walermans.  restless  and  frightened,  occupied 
positions  near  their  counsel. 

A  diirk  haired  man,  of  a  somewhot  striking 
ftppearancc,  an  EnRli^hman,  sat  nuiir,  and  by  his 
side,  Astrea,  closely  veiled,  though  tlie  intense 
emotion  manifested  in  her  cimutcnunoo  and 
eager,  shining  eye,  could  lio  »een  by  those  uiar 
enough  through  the  envious  gau7,o. 

Tliero  was  a  silence  us  of  tho  deal,  when  tho 
learned  counsel,  lifted  above,  almost  out  of  him- 
self by  the  force  of  his  own  eloquence,  bogan  a 
nentcnco  that  was  to  decide  tho  case  perhaps 
forever. 

"  And  now,  gentlemen  of  the  jury,"  ho  said, 
"  I  have  more  evidence,  mute  hut  powerful;  tho 
frtces  of  the  dead  will  speak  to  you  aa  voices 
from  tho  tilont  gruvo," 

At  a  motion  of  his  hand,  two  immensely  largo 
pictures  were  brought  forward,  the  coverings 
carefully  drawn  aside,  di.tclosing  two  full  length 
portraits;  one,  that  uf  a  lovely  lady  habited  in 
crimson  velvet  and  diamonds  ;  the  other,  a  noble 
military  ofiicer  dressed  in  splendid  regimentals. 
Now  hud  come  the  trying  moment.  Theft  was  a 
rush  forward,  lliea  again  hrcathh-ss  eilencer 

"I  would  have  you  note  tho  resemblance  be- 
tween the  young  lady,  whose  right  is  disputed,  and 
this  picture,"  pointing  to  one  of  ibo  portraits. 

Asirea  came  forward,  supported  by  tho  agent 
from  abroad.  Her  bauds  trembled,  as  she  untied 
llic  string.i  of  her  bonnet  and  stood  before  them, 
a  living  transcript  of  tho  picture,  that  might  al- 
most have  been  painted  for  her.  A  murmur  ran 
through  the  building,  from  those  who  saw,  of 
iipprobsit ion— from  those  who  did  not  of  disap- 
pointment. But  a  scene  followed  which  drew 
tears  from  every  eye.  Tho  young  gi/l  turned, 
all  excitement,  all  emotion,  and  kneeling  rever- 
ently at  the  feet  of  the  portrait,  cried,  passion- 
ately, "My  mother!  O,  my  mother!"  Then 
rising,  she  leaned  forward  and  kissed  tho  white 
brow. 

A  shout  of  applause  went  up  as  she  did  this. 
Her  unaffected  tremor,  tho  pathos  of  her  rich 
voice,  her  extreme  loveliness,  the  extraordinary 
cireumsiaoces  altcndlng  the  trial,  all  com- 
bined to  make  a  deathless  impression.  Hand- 
kerchiefs were  waved  — lliero  was  a  tusliing 
sound  of  voices,  the  sympathy  ot  united  hcarls 
breaking  into  sound.  Tho  jury  did  not  leave 
their  seats.  With  trembling  lips,  they  gave  in  a 
unanimous  verdict.  Then  llio  hall  resounded 
again  with  the  rapturous  exclamations  of  tho 
throng. 

Meantime  the  guilty  Watermans,  pale  as  death, 
shaking  with  terror,  feeling  that  their  hour  had 
come,  and  writhing  under  the  stinging  impreca- 
tions of  young  Hamilton,  sat  cowering  m  their 
seats.  lu  all  absence  of  direct  proof,  the  guilt 
of  abduction  could  not  be  fully  made  out  ogainst 
them  :  but  their  subsequent  wealth,  when  before 
tho  voyage  they  were  comparatively  poor,  was 
evidence  sufficient  that  the  money  of  the  unfor- 
tunate passengers  had  been  appropriated  unlaw- 
fully to  their  own  use. 

The  ninety  thousand  dollars  wore  ordered  lo 
be  refunded  to  Asirea,  and  tho  wretched  couple 
were  set  at  liberty  under  heavy  bail.  They  re- 
stored the  greater  part  of  the  fortune,  and  in  con- 
sequence of  Astroa's  liberoliiy,  were  enabled  to 
OQtcr  a  small  business  that  kept  them  far  above 
want. 

Thus  Mark  Hamilton  made  him«elf  a  reputa- 
tion that  was  not  soon  to  be  fo'gotlen.  One  suc- 
cess followed  another,  until  liis  name  stood  upon 
the  topmost  roll  of  fame.  A  year  elapsed  before 
he  was  wedded  to  Astrea,  she  meanwhile  jour- 
nejing  to  England,  in  order  to  extend  her  ac 
(juaintance  to  the  members  of  her  father's  family. 
In  the  Old  World,  her  grace  aud  beauty  gained 
horan  enviable  distinction,  and  she  wai  besieged 
with  aspirants  for  hej  hand  ;  hut  her  noble  heart 
remained  true  to  the  love  ihat  had  been  inspired 
by  as  noble  qualities  as  were  ever  ascribed  to  man- 
hood. She  returned,  unmoved  by  the  admira- 
tion of  the  titled  scions  of  an  English  soil,  ond 
married  Mark  Hamilton,  her  first  and  only  love. 

The  wedding  was  celebrated  in  the  old  Trinity 
church  in  New  York,  with  duo  mBgoificencc, 
and  never  was  there  a  nobler  bridegroom,  never 
a  more  lovely  bride. 


KIMLY  UtIGER. 

At  the  time  Gi  upral  Green  retreated  hcforo 
I,ord  Itawdon  fiuni  Ninety-Six.  when  ho  had 
passed  liroad  Ilivor.  ho  was  very  desirous  to  send 
iin  order  to  Gonoral  Sumier,  who  was  on  tho 
Waicrco.  to  join  him,  that  ihcy  might  attack 
H«i%don,  "ho  had  .livided  hi*  lorco.    Bui  the 
ircncnil  could  find  no  man  in  that  part  uf  tho 
St»ito  who  was  Ihdd  enough  to  undertake  »o  dun- 
yerous  a  mission.    Tho  country  lo  bo  passed 
itin»uj;h,  for  many  miles,  wiw  full  of  blood  lhit;siy 
lorie*.  who.  on  e'vrrv  occuoion  that  ollered,  im- 
brued tlieir  hanils  in' the  blood  uf  the  whii:*-  At 
longih  Emily  Ueiucr  presented  lierself  to  General 
Gtvon,  and  pmposcd  lo  act  a*  his  messenger; 
untl  tho  iienerid,  buth  surprised  and  delighted, 
closed  with  her  proposal,    lie  aceotdiuK  wrote  a 
letter  and  delivered  it,  and  at  the  saino  time  com- 
ntuiiicHted  the  conienis  of  it  veriially.  to  bo  told 
to  Sumter  in  case  of  nciidcnts.    Emily  was 
youuL',  hut  as  to  her  person  or  adventures  on  tho 
wiiy  wo  have  no  further  information,  except  that 
she  WHS  mounted  on  liorsebuik.  upon  a  side- 
siiddle,  ami  on  the  second  duv  of  her  journey 
sho  was  intercopted  by  Lord  Uawdon's  scouts. 
Coming  t'lom  the  direi  tion  i.f  (ireen's  army,  and 
nui  heiuc  able  to  tell  an  untruth  without  liUiHh- 
iii;;,  V.mily  wu*  su-neeled.  and  eonlinod  to  a 
room  ;  und  as  the  oflucr  in  command  hud  iho 
modesty  not  to  sean  h  her  at  the  'ime,  tie  sent  for 
uii  old  Tory  m.ilron  ns  more  tilling  tor  that  pur- 
pose    Emily  wa3  not  wanting  in  expedient,  and 
a.ssoon  as  llio  door  wa*  cln>e<l.  and  llio  l.uctio  a 
Utile  subsided,  she  iiti-  up  ihi  /./fn- piece  hy  pioco. 
Afer  a  while  tho  matron  utrivtd,  and  upon 
soiirchiiig  carefully,  nothiiii;  wua  \a  be  found  of  a 
suspicious  nature  aliout  llio  prisoner,  and  sho 
would  di«ch)r>e  notliing.    Suspicion  being  thus 
allayed,  the  (itlicer  commanding  tho  scouts  suf- 
fered Emily  to  depart  for  where  she  wiis  hound  ; 
hut  she  took  a  circuitous  route   to  avoid  far- 
ther detention,  and  soon  after  struck  in  the  roud 
to  Sumter's  camp,  where  sho  arrived  in  sufoly. 
Emily  told  her  adventure,  and  delivered  Ga-en'M 
verbal  message  lo  Sumter,  who,  in  consc(|ucnco, 
soon  after  joinoil  tho  main  army  at  ( )rangeburi;h. 
Emily  Geigcr  afmrwHida  married  Mr.  Therwiu, 
a  rich  planter  on  the  Congarco.— 7ffrw/i((i'ofiary 
//ert/i'n*. 


MR.  CllOATK'S  (,1>\  B  tOK  HOOKS. 
A  dealer  iii  old  hooks  bciuU  to  tho  New  York 
Times  tho  following :  "  About  leu  years  ago. 
when  on  a  visit,  or  passing  through  this  city,  Mr 
('lioute  called  ol  my  sloie  about  ten  o'clock,  A. 
M  ,  and  introduceil  himself  as  a  lover  ol  book* 
anil  an  occa^onal  buYcr,  and  then  desired  lo  ho 
Bhiiwn  where  tlio  Metaphysics,  the  Greek  and 
Uoman  classics  stood.    Ho  immediately  com- 
menced hi-;  researches  with  great  apparent  eager- 
ness, nor  did  he  quit  liis  toil  till  tie  wiH  com- 
poltod  to  ilo  so  liy  tlio  store  being  sliui  np,  tima 
Iiaving  been  over  nine  linuni  on  a  xtrctch.  with* 
out  food  or  drink.    Ho  remarked  lliat  lie  had 
quite  exhausted  himself  raenlally  as  well  as  bod- 
ily.   Ilo  hud  been  greatly  interested,  as  well  on 
excited,  at  what  ho  had  »con.  'for,'  continued 
he.  '  I  have  discovered  many  hooks  that  I  have 
never  seen  before,  and  seen  those  that  I  had 
never  heard  of  ;  but,  above  all,  I  liave  been  more 
than  overjoyed  at  diseovcring  in  your  collection 
a  copy  of  a  famous  commentary  on  tho  writingB 
of  Homer,  in  seven  volumes,  quarto,  a  work  that 
1  liavo  long  had  an  intenso  desire  to  possess.' 
Ho  flficrwards  purchased  the  precious  volumes. 
I  had  the  seven  volumes  bound  in  three,  in  u 
hiind;ome  and  ap|>ropriate  style.    These  works 
no  doubt  still  grace  hi?  library." 

iiEAi/rii. 

Hcalih  is  the  soul  that  animates  all  enjoyments 
of  life,  which  fade,  and  ere  tasteless  if  not  dead, 
without  it.    A  man  starves  ut  tho  best  and  tho 
greutost  tables,  makes  faces  ut  tho  noblest  and 
most  delicate  wines,  is  poor  and  wretched  in  tho 
midst  of  the  greatest  treasures  and  fortunes, 
witli  common  disciutcs  strength  grows  decrepit; 
youth  loses  all  vigor,  and  beauty  all  charms  ; 
music  grows  harsh,  and  conver*aiion  disagree- 
able ;  palaces  are  prisons,  or  of  equal  confine- 
ment ;  riches  are  useless,  lionor  and  alteodanco 
arc  cumbersome,  and  crowns  themselves  are  a 
burden  ;  but  if  diseases  are  painful  and  violent, 
Ihcy  equal  all  conditions  of  life,  inuko  no  differ- 
ence between  a  prince  and  a  beggar  ;  and  a  fit  of 
stone  or  the  colic  put*  a  king  to  the  rack,  and 
makes  him  as  miserable  as  he  can  do  the  mean-  , 
est,  tho  worst,  and  the  most  criminal  ot  his  sub- 
jccls.— .S>  U'.  Timiik. 

A  I»EACKHIL  IIOMK. 
That  bouso  is  no  homo  which  holds  a  grum- 
bling fiibor,  a  scoldiiiif  mother,  a  rowdy  son,  a 
lazy  (iauj,-liler,  und  a  bad  tempered  child.  It  may 
be  built  of  marble,  surrounded  hy  garden,  park 
and  fountains;  carpO's  of  exlravugunt cos-tlincas 
may  spread  its  floors ;  pictures  of  rarest  merit 
may  adorn  its  walls ;  its  tables  may  abound  with 
duinlies  the  most  luxurious;  its  every  ordering 
may  be  complelo,  but  yet  it  will  not  bo  a  htm^. 
To  tiiako  it  such,  there  must  be  a  change  of  in- 
mates.— Buclitr. 


VI— SUCCESS  AND  RESTOItATION. 

The  scene,  a  crowded  court- room  ;  Murk  Ham- 
ilton, llie  "  young  man  eloquent,"  in 
of  a  lofty  appeal,  seemed  like  an  inspire* 


LABOR. 

Ijibor  la  lift*!    'Ti«  the  still  water  failotli; 

lilli'tiens  ever  dwpftlretb,  bemilletb ; 

K»*t.  tlie  wfttf  h  wound,  or  tlio  dark  ruit  uutlcth ! 

Sins  Os<iooi>. 


I^TE«U1TY. 
Be  and  continue  poor,  young  man,  while  olhera 
niound  you  grow  rich  by  fraud  and  disloyalty  ; 
bo  without  [  luce  or  power,  wliile  others  beg  their 
way  upward  ;  bear  tho  pain  of  disappointed 
hopes,  while  olliOrs  gain  tho  accomplishment  of 
theirs  hy  flattery  ;  forego  the  gracious  prc-isnrB 
of  the  band,  for  which  others  cringe  and  crawl. 
Wrap  your-elf  up  in  your  own  virtue,  and  seek 
a  friend  and  your  daily  bread.  If  you  have,  in 
6uch  a  course,  grown  gray  with  nnhlenched  hon- 
or, hlo^s  God  and  d\e.—IlfinTfhiin»ii. 
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THE  GRAND  SQUARE  AT  PERUGIA,  ITALY. 


PERUGU. 

The  engraving  above  preeenla  a  view  of  Pe- 
rugia, rendered  infamoua  by  the  atrocities  re- 
cently commitied  tbere  by  the  hireling  Swiss  in 
the  service  of  the  pope.  Like 
lome  other  towns  m  the  States 
of  the  church,  it  declared  (or 
Italian  liberty,  bnt  we  believe 
that  it  was  the  only  one  vish- 
ed  by  the  vengeance  of  Roroe. 
The  Swiss  Guard,  after  effect- 
ing an  entrance  into  the  city, 
sacked  it  and  murdered  all 
they  met  with.  Ourconntry- 
man,  Mr.  Perkins,  with  hia 
Bister  and  his  mother-in-law, 
Mrs.  Doane,  widow  of  the 
late  Bishop  of  New  Jersey, 
were  only  saved  from  death 
by  the  Kcneroos  devotion  of 
their  landlady,  whose  husband 
was  mnrdered  by  the  Swiss, 
and  by  a  private  soldier,  who 
yielded  to  Mr.  Perkins's  en- 
treaties and  promises.  Mr. 
Perkins  has  since  amply  re- 
warded his  protector,  by  pro- 
curing his  dischai^e  from  the 
army  and  liberally  providing 
for  him.  The  Perkins  parly 
was  robbed  of  all  their  clolhea 
and  property,  amounting  to 
about  three  thousand  dollars' 
worth,  but  indemnification 
has  since  been  obtained  Irom 
the  papal  government, through 
the  representations  ot  the 
American  minister  at  Rome. 
For  the  part  be  took  in  con- 
rluciing  his  hirelings  to  mur- 
der and  rapine,  the  colonel 
commandant  has  been  made 
a  general.  The  exterior  view 
of  the  city  of  Perugia  is  very 
striking,  partly  owing  to  ita 
elevatioD,  being  built  on  the 
top  of  a  mountain  ridge 
which  divides  the  valleys  of 
Gema  and  the  Tiber.  The 
ascent  from  the  foot  of  the  hill 
of  Perugia  to  the  city  gates  is 
so  eteep,  that  additional 
horses  or  oxen  are  required 
to  assist  post-horses  in  mount- 
ing it.  The  interior  of  the 
city  is  full  of  objects  of  inter- 
est— palaces,  churches,  mon- 
asteries, pictures,  statnes,  etc. 
There  arc  upwards  of  one 
hundred  cbnrches,  and  some 
filty  monasteries.  Consider- 
able portions  of  the  old  Et- 
ruscan walls  and  foundations 
of  gates  remain ;  and  many 
Etruscan  tombs  have  been 
diecovared  since  1840,  con- 
taining most  interesting  speu- 


imens  of  bronze  vases,  lamps,  weapons,  etc. 
Perugia  possesses  several  fine  piazzas  or  squares, 
formed  of  noble  and  picturesque  buildings, 
though  many  ol  them  have  been  eadly  disfigured. 


One  of  these  piazsas  is  represented  in  our  en- 
graving, and  is  highly  picturesque  in  its  features, 
and  when  filled  with  the  townspeople  and  peas- 
antry on  markot-days,  presents  a  bright  and 


0^E  OF  TH£  CAMEL  CQ 


•  CQB£B^OF  INDIA. 


stirring  scene.    The  Piazza  Sopramnro  is  singu- 
lar from  the  fact  of  being  supported  by  snbler- 
ranean  masonry.    In  another  of  the  piazzas  [3 
one  of  the  most  celebrated  fountains  in  Italy, 
composed    of   marble  aod 
bronze,  ornamented  with  beau- 
W  tiTut  statues  and  relievos,  the 

work  of  Nicola  and  GtovBoni 
da  Pisa.  Perugia  has  been 
much  visited  by  the  plagoo. 
In  1348,  100,000  are  ssid  to 
have  perished;  and  in  1524, 
Pietro  Perugino  was  one  of 
the  victims.  Nolwithstanditig 
this,  from  iu  elevated  posi- 
tion, the  city  is  very  heaiiliy, 
and  at  the  season  when  the 
heat  is  80  overpowering  io  It- 
aly, is  resorted  to  for  its  re- 
flashing  coolness ;  the  sur- 
rounding view  is  beautiful. 

CAMEL  CORPS  IN  INDU. 

The  accompanying  eDcrav- 
irg,  representing  a  cameL be- 
longing the  famous  Camel 
Corps  employed  in  iheBrilish 
service  in  India,  with  one  of 
the  92d  Highlanders  mounted 
on  his  back,  is  based  on  a 
drawing  made  by  a  Highland 
officer  now  serving  in  the 
East.  All  the  details  are  giv- 
en with  military  accuracy. 
The  Camel  Corps,  now  cotn- 
manded  by  Captain  Payne 
Barras,  late  the  Poonah  Horne, 
was  raised  last  year  in  R«j- 
pootana,  by  Captain  Lucas. 
It  numbers  about  600,  and  m 
distributed,  in  bodies  of  about 
200,  with  the  differcut  col- 
umns in  pursuit  of  Tantia 
Topee.  The  porlion  wiHi 
General  Michel's  force  bns 
been  carrying  a  detachment 
of  150  of92d  Highlanders  tor 
the  last  two  months.  The  na- 
vanlages  of  the  corps  are  IM 
great  distances  infantry  can 
be  taken  in  pursuit  of  the  en- 
emy, and  brought  comijan^ 
tively  fresh  into  action,  at  xw 
same  time  bearing  their  ra- 
tions, etc..etx:.,forfivoor9^« 
days.  When  tents  and cump 
eqjipage  are  left  ^eUnd  fo 
Bcveml  days,  as  often  happm.^ 
in  a  lonB%ur.u.t,  the  thuk 
rugs  of  which  the  camels  sad 
die  is  compo«d  forms  an 
..ellent  bed  and  covenng  tor 
the  soldier.  The  corps 
also  been  e^^^eedinglyj^emi 
in  convoying  deKput^■^'« /J^," 
gaining  intoUifi">"6«f 
emy'e  movemonl't- 
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URBAN  RATAZ7J. 

TDB  NBW  8AB»INIA,X  MISISTBR. 

iTrban  Ratazzi,  who  has  been  several 
,i„es  Minister  and  Presidenl  of^tho  Sar_- 
dini"' 

ly.  J. 

gludy  of  the  ! 


ainiiiQ  Cliamburs,  was  born  in  the  cityot 
yVlessandrit 

r*^^At  an  ^'^'■'y  ^®  commenced  the 
..■„1v  of  the  law,  and  toon  fnquired  rep- 


InBi  tiible  and  even  distini^uislied  ftimi- 


ntatioo  by  hi8  ahility  and  learning.  In 
1SJ8  theeleciors  of  Alessandria  returned 
him  to  the  Chamber  of  Depntic.t.  Tlio 
i,ni.oriant  draught  of  a  law  for  a  fusion 
■  fj  J  ombardy  wiiKconfidi-d  tohim  in  the 

month  of  July.  ""^ 
isirv  having  seen  tit  to  retire  after  the 
q(q  iff  the  Chamber  on  this  question, 
M  Ratiif-i  entered  the  new  cabinet  with 
iho  poritolio  of  Public  Instruction.  This 
cibinet  was  short  lived,  like  that  which 
siiri  cedcd  it,  and  in  the  same  year.  1848, 
Ginberli  having  been  entrusted  with  the 
reoonslruciion  of  the  government,  ap- 
pointed M.  Uatazzi  first  Ministerof  Jus- 
lice  and  afterwards  Ministerof  the  Inte- 
rior.   The  differences  between  the  Prea- 
ideDt  of  the  Council,  who  wished  to  re- 
establish by  Picdmontese  arms  tho  sov- 
ereigns of  Rome  and  Tuscany  who  had 
been  expelled  by  the  revolution,  and  tho 
rent  of  tlie  ministers,  who,  with  Charles 
Albert,  were  for  a  war  with  Austria,  led 
to  the  resignation  of  Gioberti,  and  M. 
Raiazzi  remained  the  chief  of  the  cabi- 
net, of  which  he  was  the  leading  spirit. 
In  this  capacity  ho  pronounced  against 
the  armistice  concluded  at  Milan  six 
months  before.    After  the  fatal  conse- 
quences of  the  defeat  of  Novara,  tho  ab- 
dication of  the  king  and  the  despairing 
rctiremant  of  the  ministry,  M.  Ralazzi 
resumed  his  seat  as  a  deputy.  Returning 
to  everyday  life,  the  former  chief  of  the 
democratic  cnhinet,  whose  last  participa- 
tion in- affairs  had  enlightened  himon  tho 
conditions  of  power,  and  whose  views 
had  been  raodilicd,  separated  himself  in 
tho  following  session  (1850)  from  his 
most  progressive  friends,  and  constituted, 
with  their  new  tendencies,  a  distinct  par- 
ty, which  still  exists.    The  programme 
of  this  party,  at  once  national  and  dy- 
nastic, constantly  won  accessions.  M. 
Katazzi,  a  voluntary  supporicr  of  t!io 
ministry  in  many  cases,  was,  in  the  ses- 
sion of  1851-52,  elected  vice-president  of 
the  chamber  by  a  handsome  majority. 
Count  Cavour  now  proposed  a  fusion 
with  the  Ratazzi  party.    Tliis  coalition 
was  called  the  co(inii/i(o  (marriage),  and 
the  name  has  remained  famous.  Soon 
after,  Cavour,  overthrowing  the  Azeglio 
ministry,  rose  to  power.    In  the  month 
of  (tciober,  1S53,  lie  induced  M.  Rniazzi 
to  take  office  with  him  as  Minister  of 
Justice.    Tho  administration  was  then 
passing  through  a  severe  crisis.  The 
people,  dissatisfied  with  the  increase  of 
taxes  and  the  dearness  of  provisions,  re- 
belled in  the  streets  of  Turin,  and  threat- 
ened the  first  minister.    M.  Ratazzi  act- 
ed a  truly  generous  and  courageous  part 
in  entering  the  cabinet,  and  ho  labored  effectively 
in  calming  the  public  mind.    Hjs  name  and  the 
guanintee  of  his  preseuce  accomplished  more 
than  vigorous  measures.    In  1855  ho  exchanged 
the  seals  for  the  ministry  of  the  interior,  a  post 


COMMANDER  URBAN  RATAZZI,  MINISTER  OF  THE  INTERIOR,  SARDINIA. 


whicU  he  kept  till  tho  Uth  of  January  of  last 
year.  In  both  those  capacities  ho  proposed  and 
carried  important  laws  respecling  the  press,  legis- 
lation, religious  orders,  and  the  administration 
of  government.    Few  stalosmoa  have  worked  so 


hard  and  80  usefully  in  bo  short  a  space  ol  time. 
His  last  retirement  from  power  gives  us  the 
measure  of  the  noblo  and  delicnte  character  he 
has  always  shown.  Notwithstanding  his  exces- 
sive reserve  in  politics,  notwithstanding  his  well- 


known  devotion  to  tho  king  and  his  cor- 
dial ugrcemrni  with  the  prfiiiknt  of  tlio 
council,  the  Minister  of  tho  Interior  had 
not  ceased  to  exhibit  the  utmost  antipa- 
thy to  tho  rotro[;rndists  and  the  allies  of 
tho  Austrian  piirly  in  jiarlirtment.  They 
forgave  him  neither  his  origin  nor  tho 
share  ho  had  in  elevating  Count  Cavour 
to  power     The  most  odious  attscka 
were  daily  made  against  him.  They 
reached  such  a  height  of  violence  that 
M.  Katazzi  resolved  to  retire,  leaving  to 
events  the  caic  of  punishing  his  Iradu- 
curs.    It  was  a  painful  6urpri.se  to  the 
chamber  and  the  country.    Public  atten- 
tion, in  Bpito  of  his  avowed  intontion 
never  again  to  tnko  otiice,  did  not  loso 
sight  of  him.    Ho  was  watched  in  his 
humble  deputy's  Mcnt  with  as  keen  an  in- 
terest, periinps,  as  when  placed  on  tho 
miniKtorial  bench.    The  year  18S8,  ao 
crowded  for  hiniory  with  tho  ninig^ilo  be- 
tween I'Vanoo  and    Piedmont  against 
Austria,  punished  those  who  still  hoped 
to  subject  the  only  free  l  oantry  of  Iitily 
tu  fureii;n  viisitnliMjo.    The  Franco-Siir- 
dinian  alliance  mado  patent  to  nil,  the 
magnauimiius  words   of  King  Victor 
V^mmauuvl  at  the  opening  of  the  Piod- 
montose  parliament ;  these  different  and 
convincing  proofs  of  the  appmaching  tri- 
umph of  tho  cause  of  imiepcndonce  re- 
duced the  ami  national  party  lo  silence. 
M.  Rataz/i  yicliled  to  tho  universal  wish 
that  he  should  once  again  occupy  tho 
post  of  Prcflidfut  of  tho  ('handier.    In  a 
rumarkahle  address  ho  tiaid,  "  After  tho 
appeal  iinulo  to  concord  aud  sulf-dunial 
by  august  lips,  every  muu  oiiKbl  to  si- 
lence his  own  pn'judices,  and  think  only 
of  his  king  and  country,  to  servo  them 
lo  tho  extent  of  hi.i  slrengih,"    M.  Ua- 
tuzzi,  the  )icrsonal  friend  of  the  king,  de- 
voted 10  the  dynasty  and  at  the  sumo 
time  leader  of  the  prtigressive  pany,  uni- 
verpidly  respected  for  his  services,  his 
spotless  inieiirity,  his  dignified  and  kind 
mainiors,  olihough  ho  has  exhausted  all 
honors,  and  exercised  all  powers,  haii  not 
yot  reached  the  end  of  his  career. 

CAIiPKK,  lllNnoSTAN. 

The  town  of  which  we  herewith  give  a 
striking  view,  is  in  the  province  ot  Agni, 
on  the  Jumna,  about  lifty  mites  euutli- 
west  of  Cawnpore.    Tho  original  towa 
stood  on  tho  plain,  remote  from  the  riv- 
er; but  repeated  incursions  by  the  Mall- 
rattas  induced  the  inhabitants  lo  reraovo 
it  to  iu  present  position,  among  extea- 
aivo  ravines,  where  there  is  a  fort  com- 
manding the  Jumna.    The  town  is  l.\rge 
and  populous,  and  has  beou  accustomed 
to  carry  on  a  consiilerahlc  trade     It  was, 
al  least  before  the  vocoul  troubles  in  In- 
dia, an  entrepot  lot  the  coltou  of  the 
Foutbwest  territories,  and  was  noted  for 
its  paper  and  sugar  candy— tho  latter  aa 
item  of  product  not  so  unimportant  in 
the  lOast  iis  its  name  implies  to  Kuropo- 
an  ide^s.    It  is  li>  be  hoped  that  tho  res- 
toration of  irain|iiilliiy  in  the  district  in 
which  it  is  siiualod  has  had  a  corresponding  ef- 
fect on  in  condition  as  one  of  the  trading  towns 
of  India.    The  return  of  a  state  of  peace  and 
quietness,  we  trust,  will  still  further  develope  tho 
internal  resources  of  this  land  of  the  East. 
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Ont  eo|iy,  t«o  j«»r«   gDg 

T^.ToFOV<i  U«.c».  U.g.tber,  ^360  p»  annuo.. 

TO  CORKBSPON  DENTS. 
M    M     Ealtiwore,  MJ -Th«   n««ill»o  Kingdom 
;,lou  cat  .  "An.erl<-»n  silver  JoUnr  w.  Iho  flandard  of 
J^rr   Tbe  Ji;umb.r  or  Commerce  nf  Unnoluln 

aim«,  and  h«lf  dime=.  bj  m.klog  them  cum-nt  »l  tbdr 
jJ^«\TJ,-The  b»Uloof  CultoJenwM  fougblon  the  10th 
ri«K'/p'« 'itl         cubic  Inrh  of  gold  U  worth  one 
dredand  fifty-l*0  thousand  two  boiidr^d  and  elghlj- 

II.  Sl.-3evillo  U  pcrhsp-  the  oWe.t  city  |..  Europe.  It  is 
supposed  lo  h«ie  b.en  founded  by  the  l'h«nki»ns 

n  F.llicUn.ond.V«-Ur«e  q'»''""tiiM  of  tobacco  h»« 
b«n  wised  this  y^«T  In  Uawall.&iud«ich  Islands  The 
louinire  iL-cd  U  d«onipo§Bd  lnv*. 

"  UuiLBiin,  '  "'est  CftOibridgc-Tho  "i'^^^nec  be^reon 
the  t:«-leru  red  bri^k  snd  the  yellow  bricV  of  Mil-rau- 
ke!  c^n^ht.  principally  In  the  cl»y  K^eir 
containing  thu  solphoret  of  iron  In  combination  »Uh 
Hlumina.  th-jlat(i-r*ulphurln«t^od, 

R«*oj!0.— Tbo  KrBnch  inwded  Irelsnd  in  179,,  but  M- 
MOipllshed  nothing.  .        „  , 

"  Lim^lotid;'  NMhua,  N  U  -Slotsoo's  Aator  llonoe  fcrn). 
In  Ncw  Jersey,  eomprige*  1)00  acrus.  in  a  high  sUte  ol 
cntti^ation,  on  which  »re  fifty  choiea  imported  rattle 
producing  450  qu.rts  of  milk  pur  dny,  400  b©ad  of 
swine  and  1IX)0  hun*.  „    .    ,  -  .i 

H,  S  — We  do  not  uudertako  tc  gtfe  medicul  ndTioe— tuat 
ic  the  province  of  professional  men. 

"MiEiNEH."— Minofs  I.edgo  Lightbouso  ii  now  sixty- 
two  feet  bigU,  auJ  will  be  finished  next  flcMOD- 

T„E,i.,3.-Tbo  Koypil  ItAiian  Oper«  Ilouce.  Bow  Street, 
CoTeoI-girdeo,  London,  ft*  itnow  standi*,  is  exterually 
one  huge  strueture,  nearly  4lX)  feet  high  by  /f  t 
broad,  and  no  less  Cban  240  feet  long,  nbouf  ono-fifth 
larger  thao  the  Me  theatre,  and  about  the  name  siie  aa 
the  celebrated  La  Scal.i  of  Milau,  Hitherto  the  largest 
In  the  world. 

T  ,M ,— Whoo  reading  or  writing  the  person  should  be  *o 

Rualed  aa  to  hare  the  back  to  the  light,  that  It  may  fall 

on  the  paper,  and  so  relieTe  the  eyes. 
0  0  —The  best  repre^-e-iUlion  of  ■■  Philip  Qarbols  we 

e»pr  H.iw  Wft'  the  late  Henry  J  Finn, 
n.  a  .  Buffilo,  N.  Y  — M.  Sohwaner  estimates  the  total 
Value  of  AnBtriaQ  productiou-agrieiiltural.  metallic, 

lodustrini  and  commercW— at  4,luO,tKH),000  florins. 


FOREIGN  TRAVEL. 
Never  was  there  a  jear,  perhajts,  when  so 
many  Americans  have  gone  abroad,  than  the 
present.  The  numerous  steamships  which  are 
consitantly  leaving  our  ports  for  Europe,  have 
departed  full  freighted  with  our  countrymen  and 
couuirywomon,  bent  on  beholding  the  wonders 
of  the  Old  World.  The  complete  revival  of  busi- 
ness, after  its  temporary  prosirixiion,  enabled 
large  numbers  to  do  so.  Then  again,  the  grow- 
ing extravagance  of  living  at  onr  fashionable 
resorts  has,  it  has  been  hinicd,  made  a  foreign,  in 
preference  to  a  domestic  tour,  a  matter  of  econ- 
omy. We  have  been  told  tbut  a  family  could 
cross  the  Atlantic,  spend  some  weeks  in  Europe 
and  relorn,  with  a  less  expenditure  than  a  sum- 
mer at  Saratoga  or  Newport  would  involve. 
This  may  be  an  exaggerated  statement.  It  is 
cerloin,  however,  that  the  fashionables  of  Europe 
pass  their  Hummers  more  rationally  than  "  our 
best  society "  does.  Extravagant  displays  of 
dress  are  mauvais  Ion  at  continental  watering 
places  and  rural  retreats.  The  ladies  and  gen- 
tlemen of  Europe  do  not  think  it  essential  to 
their  reputation  to  ruin  costly  dresses  by  car- 
travel  ;  neither  do  they  consider  it  imperative  to 
"  throw  away  their  cash  to  show  how  much  they 
hove  a  year."  They  rather  prefer  to  rest  tlieir 
prestiife  on  personal  acquirements.  It  is  rather 
humiliating,  however,  to  know  that  there  is  less 
snobbishness  in  aristocratic  circles  on  the  contin- 
ent than  in  fashionable  coteries  with  us. 

The  war  in  Italy  did  not  check  the  tide  of 
travel  as  it  was  anticipated  that  it  would  do.  It 
was  soon  apparent  that  it  would  be  cunhned  to  a 
narrow  space,  and  numbers  of  adventurous  trav- 
ellers were  attracted  to  it^  outskirts  to  witness 
the  thrilling  features  of  martial  strife,  and  peace 
has  now  thrown  down  the  barriers  of  a  region 
rendered  attractive  by  the  tremendous  dramas 
therein  enacted. 

It  is  quite  too  late  in  the  day  to  question  or 
enlarge  upon  the  advantsges  of  foreign  travel. 
The  minds  that  doubt  its  importance  as  a  means 
of  education,  belong  lo  the  dark  age.*.  Few  per- 
sons are  injured  by  foreign  travel  who  would  be 
improved  by  remaining  at  home.  Those  who 
are  fnvolous  and  vicious  at  home,  will  be  frivo- 
lous and  vicious  abroad.  "  Travellers  beyond 
sea  change  their  climates,  but  not  their  hearu," 
says  the  lloman  poet.  But  earnest  and  thought- 
ful men  who  go  to  Europe  to  study  humanity  as 
well  as  art,  in  manifestations  new  to  them,  never 
fail  to  be  improved  by  the  enlargement  of  their 
sphere  of  observation.  As  absence  only  intensi- 
fies the  flame  of  true  love,  so  it  only  stimulates 


the  ardor  of  true  patriotism.  Our  relumed 
Araerican  travellers  are  better  citizens  than  when 
they  left  our  shores;  they  are  better  enabled  to 
appreciate  our  institutions,  and  iheir  views  are 
luoi-e  liberal  and  comprehensive.  It  has  been 
observed  that  our  countrymen  abroad  lose  the 
bitterness  of  partizanship  in  an  expanded  and 
generous  patriotism.  Of  course  there  are  excep- 
tions to  prove  the  rule,  but  the  mass  leave  behind 
them  the  bitternesses  of  party  strife. 

Americans  worthy  of  the  name,  in  sOrveying 
the  world  from  the  stand-point  of  pcrs6hftl  ob- 
servation, recognize  the  unparalleled  greatness 
and  prosperity,  ond  the  complete  in.iepeudence 
of  their  country.  This  conviction  alone  is  worth 
all  the  cost  of  foreign  travel.  "  I  have  come 
hack,"  said  General  I'ierce,  on  his  return  from 
Europe,  "  more  thoroughly  convinced,  than  ever 
before,  of  the  wisdom,  strength  and  durability  of 
these  institutions  under  whicli  we  live,  and  ol  the 
constitution  which  upholds  them.  We  hare  iio 
questions  of  the  balance  of  power  to  continually 
agitato  and  disturb  us.  We  need  not  give  j>ur- 
selves  one  moment's  uneasiness  about  arm- 
aments by  sea  or  by  land,  on  the  part  of  any  lor- 
cign  power.  Whether  these  artnamenia  be  in- 
creased or  diminished— whether  they  be  strong 
or  weak— is  to  us,  as  a  nation,  a  matter  of  indif- 
ference. With  the  great  barrier  of  the  Atlantic 
rolling  between  us  and  them,  so  long  as  wo  are 
true  to  ourselves,  true  to  our  theory,  true  to  otlr 
honor  and  dignity,  and  just  to  them,  they  mil 
have  no  motive,  and,  let  me  add,  t  believe  they 
will  have  no  inclination  to  interfere,  even  if  they 
had  the  material  might,  with  our  outward  march 
of  peaceful  prosperity.  We  have  only  to  culti- 
vate the  peerless  inheritance  which,  through  the 
interposition  and  blessing  of  God,  has  descended 
to  us  ;  to  recognize  and  gratefully  acknowledge 
His  goodness;  to  obey  law,  and,  first  of  all,  the 
fundamental  law  of  ihe  land  ;  and  we  cannot  fail 
to  secure  an  unchecked  career  of  per^'ading, 
uniied  prosperity  and  happiness."  Though  iliia 
may  be  the  theory  of  every  hopeful  patriot,  it  is 
worth  much  to  receive  an  indelible  impression  of 
its  truth. 


KEAR  HOME. 
The  gold  mines  of  Georgia  promise  os  liberal 
a  yield  to  the  miner  as  any  that  have  been  ex- 
plored. Those  in  search  of  the  precious  ore  need 
not  travel  to  Pike's  Teak,  or  to  California,  to 
gratify  their  ovarice,  for  the  fact  is  well  authenti- 
cated that  as  rich  veins  exist  in  Georgia  as  in  any 
known  place  in  the  world.  Professor  Darby's 
testimony  as  to  this  locality  is  corroborated  by 
specimens  of  quartz  now  to  bo  seen  here  that  pre- 
sent abundance  of  yellow  proof  of  their  worth. 
We  have  seen  pieces  the  size  of  a  hen's  egg,  con- 
taining, at  ft  moderate  estimate,  from  twelve  to 
fifteen  pennyweights  of  pure  gold,  and  nuggets  of 
smaller  size,  six  and  eight  pennyweights.  Mr. 
Mabono,  one  of  the  proprietors  of  the  Glade 
Mines — the  richest  discovered — is  at  the  Revere 
House  with  specimens  well  worthy  of  examin- 
ation, which  he  will  be  happy  to  exhibit  to  any 
one  desirous  of  seeing  them.  They  are  very 
curious. 


Peach  Cdttino  Machine  — A  maninBoon- 
ville,  Arkansas,  named  J.  C.  Kuhn,  has  patented 
[V  "  Yankee  notion,"  which  "  dresses  "  a  peach  in 
the  neatest  and  best  manner.  For  preserving 
and  drying,  the  stones  Lave  to  be  pxtracled  from 
the  peaches,  and  this  invention  is  designed  to  cut 
them  in  pieces  and  remove  the  stone  at  one  op- 
eration. It  consists  of  two  curved  knives,  which 
cross  each  other  and  are  attached  to  elastic  bars, 
used  in  connection  with  a  tube  placed  vertically 
within  a  box,  and  a  pressing  lever. 

A  PLEASANT  Cure — The  yoang  man  who 
cost  his  eyes  on  a  young  lady  coming  out  of 
church,  has  had  them  replaced  by  going  lo  the 
altar  with  her,  and  now  sees  as  well  as  ever. 

LiDEBTT. — Liberty  will  not  descend  to  a  peo- 
ple; a  people  must  raise  themselves  to  liberty; 
it  is  a  blessing  that  must  be  earned  before  it  can 
be  enjoyed. 

Scotch  Savisg. — Folks  must  put  up  wi' their 
own  kin  as  they  do  wi'  their  own  noses — it's  their 
own  flesh  and  bloed. 


THETO.AI)  TRADE. 

Do  not  start,  gentle  reader,  at  iho  title  of  this 
article;  we  mean  not  to  discourse  nllegorically 
and  figuratively  of  social  toad-eating  and  toad- 
eaters— leaving  these  subjects  to  the  pens  of 
Thackcriiy  and  Curtis-  hut  of  a  Icf-itimaie  tnide 
in  garden  tontls,  lliose  honest  enemies  ol  destruc- 
tive insects,  kbd  friends  of  ihc  cultivators  of  the 
soil.  None  hat  Frenchmen,  of  course,  would 
Ihhik  of  making  k  regular  business  of  trading  in 
these  brown-coattd  gentlemen,  and  accordingly 
we  find  the  trade  flourishing  in  Paris  alone. 

Toads  for  some  years  have  been  the  indispen- 
sable allies  of  the  French  market  gardeners,  cul- 
tivating rich  and  moist  grounds.  Many  of  these 
men  QU  their  gardens  with  them  to  get  rid  of  a 
throng  of  insects  injurious  to  the  vegetables  they 
have  raised  by  laborious  and  scientific  culture. 
Especially  do  toads  attack  and  demolish  the 
slugs  and  snails  which  in  a  single  night  somo- 
times  utterly  destroy  the  commercial  value  of 
lettuce,  carrots,  asparagus,  and  even  early  fruits. 
In  having  recourse  to  these  singular  auxiliaries, 
the  French  gardtners  imitate  their  English 
brethren. 

A  great  portion  of  the  vegetable  supply  of 
London  is  derived  from  kitchen  gardens  in  the 
vicinity  of  that  immense  city,  cultivated,  it  is 
said,  by  35,000  persons.  These  gardens  are  a 
perfect  marvel  of  laborious  culture.  You  see, 
sometimes,  aci-cs  and  acres,  covered  with  hand- 
glasses. Richly  manured  and  sedulously  tended, 
some  of  these  garden-spots  are  to  managed  as  to 
jtelil  five  crops  annually.  Not  only  is  there  not 
a  weed  amoDg  them,  but  the  vegetables  are  ex- 
amined with  lenses  to  detect  mildew  and  fungi. 
Besides  toads,  which  they  pay  six  shillings  a 
dozen  for,  they  make  use  of  fowls  to  destroy  the 
aphides,  rigging  them  with  boots  which  prevent 
their  scratching,  and  allow  them  only  the  use  of 
their  bills. 

The  price  of  toads  is  lower  in  Paris  than  in 
London ;  in  the  former  city  they  are  still  sold, 
notwithstanding  the  demand,  for  about  fifty-cents 
a  dozen,  and  many  are  exported  to  England. 
The  dealers  in  this  strange  commodity  keep 
them  in  the  bottoih  of  huge  casks,  inlo  which 
they  are  constantly  plunging  their  bare  hands 
and  arras,  without  showing  the  slightest  fear  of 
the  liquid  secreted  by  the  loads,  which  science 
has  sometimes  declared  harmless,  and  sometimes 
pronounced  venomous.  Busy  little  fellows,  those 
repulsive-looking  creatures  are,  and  worthy  of  all 
possible  encouragement  and  patronage, 

A  CuRiosiTV — John  J.  Dyer  &  Co  ,  No.  35 
School  Street,  Boston,  have  just  published  a 
most  novel  "  Illdstrated  Scrap-Book."  It 
is  in  largo  quarto  form,  and  contains  Five  Hun- 
dred Pictures,  upon  every  conceivable  subject  of 
every  day  life,  wit,  humor,  pathos,  natural  his- 
tory, scenery  in  oil  quarters  of  the  globe,  nation- 
alities, types  of  character,  famous  architecture, 
portraits  of  noted  individuals  of  both  sexes,  and 
in  short,  an  inexhonstible  resort  for  study  and 
amusement  for  old  and  young.  It  is  the  first 
book  of  the  kind,  and  the  cheapest,  we  have  ever 
seen.  Any  person  enclosing  twenty-five  cents  to 
the  publisher,  in  letter-stamps  or  silver,  will  re- 
ceive a  copy  post  paid  by  return  of  mail.  Here 
is  something  to  amuse  the  family  with,  the  com- 
ing long  evenings. 


The  Boston  Critic. — This  is  the  title  of  a 
new  and  neatly  prioicd  folio  paper,  issued  week- 
ly by  C.  H-  Bailey,  Webster  &  Co.,  No.  IG  Sum- 
mer Street.  Its  special  purpose,  we  are  told,  is 
10  "expose,  condemn,  and  thus  contribute  to 
remedy  social  abuses."  It  also  aims  to  furnish 
a  pleasant  literary  miscellany.  Its  epigraph  is, 
"  Heart — Courage — Honor — Patience — Will." 


THE  DASHAWAY  TE.MPERASCt  SOO^T 
The  Dashftway  Temperance  Society  is  a  .v,  " 
ing  "league"  in  San  Francisco.  The  ori.i?'; 
nineteen  starters  were  hubilues  of  on  engine  h 
and  members  of  the  company  that  propelledTh " 
machine.  They  hod  been  four  or  five  days  «  , 
nights  on  a  frightful  "  tear,"  without  goiL 
of  iho  house,  when  snakes  and  other  "insec^"^ 
that  usually  fwUow  such  orgies,  bcgiut  to  aple  ' 
At  length  a  dnwn  of  reason  began  to  reath  ""^ 
of  the  party,  who  wa.s  worm  eaten  clean  throuT 
when  ho  rose  on  his  loitering  legs,  and  ncrvo^  ' 
exclaimed,  "  Boys,  let's  dash  away  this  stuff  J 
drink  DO  more !"  "  Agreed  !"  said  three  or'four 
"Pm  hanged  it  I  don't!"  says  another;  and  go 
on  by  degrees  the  whole  nineteen  come  in  and 
signed  a  moral  "Declaration  of  lodepcudeniV' 
Subsequently  the  whole  company  signed  the  con 
tract.  From  this  little  point  storied  the  "Dasli 
away  Association,"  numbering  now  about  fif  . . 
hundred  members,  including  in  its  number  the 
first  Governor  of  California,  who  was  for  muuv 
years  a  confirmed  inebriate;  also  lawyers  actors 
and  civilians  of  all  grades,  from  the  highest  lo 
the  lowesi^ — from  those  who  tippled  in  fashion 
able  society,  in  fashionable  saloons,  among  iho 
politicians  of  the  day  (always  liberal  about  elee- 
tion  time),  lo  those  who  look  their  quiet  "gnif 
ter"of  double-breasted  Minnie-rifle  whiskey  on 
the  docks  and  wharves. 


A  Scrap  of  Morality. — Sincerely  to  aspire 
after  virtue  is  to  gain  her  ;  and  zealously  to  labor 
after  her  wages  is  to  receive  them, 


Nkgro  Wit. — "Sambo,  you  know  dat  Par- 
son MufEn  lole  us  last  Sunday  dat  good  eometli 
out  of  evil.  Now  for  an  illustration.  Dis  kinky 
lock  oh  Dinah's  wool  sent  me  in  her  last  letter, 
rejoices  de  cockles  ob  my  heart.  Dus,  di's  lress 
causes  happiness.  Q  E  D.  Don't  you  see 
'nmV 

Politicians. — Politicians  are  hard  hitters, 
and  sometimes  receive  bard  hits.  Somebody 
says,  a  leading  maxim  with  almost  every  politi- 
cian is  always  lo  keep  his  countenance  and  never 
to  keep  his  word. 

Truth  in  a  Nutshell, — There  is  many  a 
man  whoso  tongue  might  govern  multitudes,  if 
he  coald  only  govern  bis  tongue. 


A  FRENCH  CHARITY. 

The  French  people  are  among  the  most  cliar. 
itable  in  the  world.  Many  of  their  insiitutionn 
are  founded  on  very  benevolent  principles,  anil 
indicate  a  noble  spirit  of  sympathy  for  the  qq. 
fortunate  and  the  poor.  Some  time  since  a  new 
eleemosynary  institution  wos  inaugurated  at 
Paris.  It  consists  of  a  large  and  elegant  retreat 
which  is  intended  for  the  residence  of  workmen 
convalescing  from  diseases  of  which  ibey  have 
been  cured  in  the  city  hospitols,  but  who  require 
more  or  less  of  time  for  a  perfect  re-eslablisliiueiit 
of  their  health.  This  new  hospital  is  endowed 
with  fifty  acres  of  ground  laid  off  in  walks  ami 
grass  plots,  and  decorated  with  lountains  aud 
running  water.  It  has  long  corridors  for  prome- 
nades during  rainy  weather,  and  is  in  every  way 
adapted  to  the  recuperation  of  invalids  able  lo 
move  about.  The  initiative  of  this  great  eilab- 
lishmcnt  was  taken  by  the  emperor.  The  SLtte 
pays  the  greater  part  of  the  expense ;  ihe  city 
the  remainder.  About  five  hundred  pcrsonscnii 
bo  received  at  once,  and  it  is  computed  that  the 
number  of  invalids  who  will  annually  be  received 
will  amount  to  six  thousand. 


Sewing  Machine. — We  have  in  our  family 
a  marvelous  little  agent,  which  is  a  wonder  of 
docility,  industry  and  promptness  ;  which  is  also 
always  ready  when  called  upon,  and  which  never 
tires.  This  most  indispensibla  domestic  article 
is  one  of  Ladd  &,  Wehstbr's  TtylU  Slikh  Seiv- 
ing  Machines.  It  is  a  never  ending  source  o! 
wonder  to  behold  the  amount  of  finished  work  it 
will  turn  out ;  so  perfect,  uniform  and  strong. 
With  this  little  bit  of  machinery,  a  child  twelve 
Tears  old  can  accomplish  more  in  half  a  day  than 
a  score  of  seamstresses,  with  their  bands  alone, 
can  do  in  a  week  !  We  most  heartily  endorse 
the  Ladd  &  Wedsthb  machine,  after  havieg 
thoroughly  tested  it  by  careful  use.  We  are  at  a 
loss  whether  most  to  odmire  it  for  the  simplicity 
of  its  construction  (whereby  it  is  next  toimpoBsi- 
ble  for  it  to  get  out  of  order),  or  the  perfoctionof 
the  work  which  it  consummates. 


The  Boston  Saturday  Eveking  ExpnEsa. 
—This  enterprising  weekly  miscellaneous  joarnal 
hasjust  completed  its  first  year  of  publication, 
and  has  steadily  grown  in  public  favor  from  the 
commencement,  until  it  has  attained  a  firm 
foundation.  This  position  has  been  reached  by 
no  spasmodic  effort,  but  through  patient  indus- 
try and  liberal  enterprise  on  the  part  of  Us  pu  ■ 
Ushers.  The  Express  is  becoming  a  Sunday 
morning  necessity  to  our  citizens. 

Just  so.-The  policy  that  can  strike  onjy 
while  the  iron  .s  hot,  will  bo  oy^rcom^  ll  'l 
perseverance  that  can  make  the  iron  hot  Dy 
striking.  

Question  and  ANSWER.-WKat  wouldNop^ 
tune  exclaim  if  the  sea  were  taken  from  h.m 
have  not  a  nolion  !   

WEAKi';;!";^^!^^^  ^^i^^^^iT^t 

cans  dress  in  black  is  because  they  dislike  » 
of  the  blues." 


BALLOU'S  PICTOHIAL  DRAWING-PvOOM  COMrANION. 
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THE  (JBASAKV  «IRY1KG  GROtSD. 

The  Granary  Bury\t^-  Ground  was  so  called 
m  nn  old  building  that  stood  ihcrcubout  iu  l!.e 
Tte  revolutionary  period.   At  the  time  of  il.o 
n  -volution.         wiw  Kti  immense  enclosure  here, 
ched    if  we  remember  rightly,  to  the  alms- 
,     BO     After  tlie  battle  of  Bunker  Hill,  this 
field  E«vo  gbftMly  evidence  of  the  prowess  of  tho 
ntineotal  troops  in  their  first  great  resistance  to 
the  enemies  of  their  country,  for  here  wore 
aOKed,  previous  to  interment,  tho  corpses  of  the 
"^^rivivlo' 90'^'*=" ''"'^ in         storm  of 
jlia  redoubt.    They  Uy  in  ranks  together  upou 
(ho  sward  ns  they  hud  stood  shoulder  to  shoulder 
n  the  hour  of  battle.    There  was  the  flunk  coni- 
nany  sergemit.  his  scarlet  uniform,  whose  facings 
distinguished  his  regiment,  dyed  with  a  deeper 
red  hb  limbs  stift'ened.  hi»  features  still  wearing 
iho'defiaut  look  of  tho  death-sirugglo  ;  there  ihe 
Btout  Highlander  of  tho  92J,  his  bloody  tartan 
folded  over  his  still  heart  that  would  no  more 
beat  to  the  pibroch  or  slogan  of  his  clan,  whose 
last  prophetic  soug  had  been,  perhaps, 

II  Wb'II,  may  be,  return  to  Lochaber  no  nioro." 
I'eace  to  the  ashes  of  the  bravo  and  loyal— our 
gallant  enemies  1  But  a  costlier  sacrifice  was  the 
blood  poured  lorth  as  freely  as  water  on  yonder 
monumental  hill— mount  of  battle,  not  for  king, 
but  for  country  ;  nor  has  our  Israel  a  higher  place 
than  that  whereon  "our  fathers  bared  their  fore- 
heads to  the  God  of  battles  when  ho  came  to  his 
awful  baptism  of  blood  and  tire." 


WIUT  NATIONS  FIGHT  H.\RDCSTI 
A  paragraph  from  tho  Ilcrald  has  been  goiog 
the  rounds,  vhich  presumes  to  show,  in  tabular 
form,  what  nationi  figlil  hardest,  V>y  the  number 
slain  in  proportion  to  those  engaged.    The  arti- 
cle goes  on  to  state  that  only  seven  per  cent,  of 
the  forces  engaged  al  Sulferino  wore  killed  and 
wounded,  and  on  comparing  this  with  tho  killed 
and  wounded  in  other  decisive  buttles  in  this 
country  and  in  Mexico,  concludes  that  our  own 
troops,  the  English,  and  even  the  Mexicans, 
whom  it  has  been  the  habit  to  depreciate,  are 
much  harder  fighters  than  the  French  and  Aus- 
trians.    Al  the  battle  of  Bunker  Hill  there  were 
forty-three  per  cent,  killed  and  wounded,  and  in 
the  various  engagements  of  the  Mexican  war  tho 
number  placed  hors  du  combat  varied  from  thic- 
ty-three  to  ten  per  cent,    The  per  centnge  of 
killed  and  wounded  will  not  depend  simply  upon 
hard  fighling,  but  upou  the  numbers  engaged. 
In  a  fight  between  half  a  dozen  combaianLi,  tho 
one  side  would  annihilate  the  other,  and  more 
than  fifty  per  cent,  will  perish.   The  Iloratii  and 
Curatii  fought,  and  out  of  the  six  combalnnts  five 
were  killed.   In  armies  of  hundreds  of  thousands, 
only  a  small  proportion  can  be  brought  face  to 
fare,  and  consequently  tho  killed  and  wounded 
will  be  a  small  per  centuge  of  tho  whole  number. 
But  the  military  editors  of  New  York  perform 
their  calculations  by  simple  addition,  and  scorn 
to  acknowledge  the  disturbing  ioflacuco  of  cir- 
cumstances. 


A  STORY  OF  WATERLOO. 

The  following  story  pertaining  to  the  battle  of 
Waterloo,  told  by  Whelcm  in  his  recent  excellent 
history  of  France,  published  by  the  Blackwoods, 
Edinburg,  tho  author  guarantees  to  be  authentic  : 
"  It  was  Sunday  ;  and  while  all  the  church  bells 
in  England  were  calling  the  people  to  prayer,  the 
cannonade  commenced.    Everybody  was  in  ex- 
pectation of  a  battle.    It  was  known  in  Eng- 
land that  Napoleon  had  crossed  into  the  Nether- 
lands, and  that  Wellington  was  ready  to  meet 
him.    News  was  slow  of  coming,  and  people's 
hearts  were  sick  with  the  expectation  of  the  next 
mail.    It  chanced  that  between  the  services  on 
that  eventlul  Sunday,  a  clergyman  in  Kent  was 
walking  in  his  garden.    His  gardener  was  an  old 
soldier  who  had  fought  in  Spain.     He  said, 
'  There's  a  light  going  on.  sir,  somewhere;  for 
I  remember  when  we  were  in  the  peninsula  we 
always  knew  when  a  cannonade  was  taking  place, 
■wheraver  it  might  be,  by  a  crumbling  of  fresh 
mould.'  He  look  a  spade  and  dug  down  a  single 
foot,  and  along  the  smooth  surface  left  by  the 
steel  an  imperceptible  trembling  shook  down  tho 
little  pellets  of  tho  soil.    '  That's  it,  sir,'  said  the 
gardener,  'they're  at  it, sure  enough.'  Before 
the  next  Sunday  came  round,  the  news  had 
spread  from  end  to  end  of  all  the  sea-girt  isle ; 
joycannon  had  sounded  from  all  the  castles  in 
the  land,  and  il  was  known  that  the  greatest  vic- 
tory of  modern  times  had  crowned  the  British 
arms." 


Ballou's  Dollab  Magazine— for  Septem- 
ber, is  a  choice  and  beautiful  number.  One 
hundred  pages  ol  original  matter,  also  numerous 
tine  illustrations,  and  two  pages  of  most  laugh- 
able humorous  engravings,  all  original.  For  sale 
everywhere  for  Ten  Cents  per  copy.  Sent  by 
mail  for  one  dollar  a  year.  Tho  cheapest  maga- 
zine in  the  world. 


WHISKEY  M.^KING. 

The  Apache  Indians,  it  is  doubtless  well  known, 
have  no  liquor  law,  and  ihey  make  their  own 
fire-water  as  follows  ;    The  corn  is  first  soaked 
for  twenty-four  hours,  a  hole  is  then  dug  in  the 
ground,  generally  in  a  wigwam,  and  some  dry 
grass  laid  on  tho  bottom  ;  on  this  grass  the  corn 
is  placed,  and  a  layer  of  grass  over  it.   Four  or 
five  times  a  day  warm  water  is  sprinkled  over 
the  corn,  and  at  night  the  family  sleep  on  it  to 
increase  the  warmth,  and  make  tho  corn  sprout 
quick.    At  tho  end  of  four  or  five  days  iho  '  om 
is  all  sprouted  ;  it  is  then  dried,  and  pounded 
fine,  put  in  a  kettle,  and  boiled  for  five  hours  ; 
when  cooled,  it  is  mixed  with  sugar  and  flour, 
and  left  to  ferment  for  twelve  hours,  when  it  is 
ready  for  drinking.    Although  not  rank  to  the 
taste,  and  fiery,  its  intoxicating  power  is  very 
great,  and  when  an  Indian  has  a  quart  or  two 
aboard,  he  don't  care  a  copper  who  is  President 
of  tho  United  States. 


The  DvsrEPTic. — Is  there  a  more  miserable 
person  in  existence  than  the  confirmed  dyspep- 
tic? And  yet  he  may  certainly  be  cured,  and 
that,  too,  right  speedily,  by  the  use  of  the  Oxy- 
genated Bitters.  This  article  has  been  long  be- 
fore the  public,  receiving  the  endorsement  of  tho 
medical  faculty,  and  its  name  is  a  "household 
word"  Irom  Maine  to  Mexico.  Indigestion  is  a 
fearful  enemy  to  contend  with,  but  we  have  tlie 
means  of  entirely  vanquishing  this  terrible  foe, 
in  the  use  of  these  celebrated  Bitters. 


The  three  Empbhobb.— It  is^ot  at  all  un- 
likely that  the  Czar  of  Russia  and  the  Kaiser  of 
Austria  will  before  long  meet  Louis  Napoleon  at 
the  Tuilleries.  The  imperial  adventurer  has 
fought  with  both  of  them  and  shaken  hands. 
"  Long  live  our  friends  the  enemies  !"  as  Talley- 
rand said  when  the  allies  entered  Paris. 


An  Old  NoxAnT.— M.  Danahon,  the  senior 
of  the  notaries  of  France,  has  just  died  at  Arara- 
iia  (Basses  Pyrenees),  aged  96,  in  full  possession 
of  his  faculties.  He  began  to  practise  his  pro- 
fession under  Louis  XVI. 


A  Zodave'8  Luck  — a  Zouave  lost  one  of 
his  fingers  at  the  battle  of  Solferino.  "  Bon!" 
he  exclaimed,— "just  my  luck  to  lose  the  finger 
upon  which  I  wore  my  wedding  ring.  Now  my 
wife  will  insiht  that  I  gave  it  to  another  woman." 


Madame  Ristohi.— Wont  thero  be  a  sensa- 
tion when  this  great  artiste  gives  her  readings 
here.  She  will  draw  almost  as  well  as  the  Rav- 
els, and  tho  less  people  understand  her  the  more 
delighted  they  will  be. 


A  Juvenile  Idea.— A  sharp  urchin  derided 
the  dignity  of  the  sun,  because  he  is  only  a  day 
laborer. 

Note  it.  — Siratghten  is  to  make  straight; 
while  atratten  is  to  make  narrow. 


Worth  bememberino,— Any  one  residing 
within  fifty  miles  of  Boston,  can  hand  his  mag- 
azines, sheet  music,  or  newspapers,  to  the  ex- 
press, tied  up  with  the  directions,  nnd  addressed 
to  our  office,  22  Winter  Street,  and  they  will  bo 
bound  up  strong  and  handsome,  ot  a  trifling 
charge,  and  relumed  in  one  week. 


Pleasant  Information.— Chemical  exami- 
nations, it  is  said,  go  to  show  that  most  of  the 
vinegar  made  in  Now  York  is  adulterated  with 
sugar  of  lead,  vitriolic  acid,  and  other  poisonous 
metals  and  minerals. 


Tom  TiiuMU  on  the  Wave.— Little  Tom 
Thumb,  the  renowned  General,  is  coming  out 
with  the  luxuries  which  ho  can  so  well  ofTord.  He 
hos  just  had  a  new  yacht  built  for  him,  which 
proves  to  be  the  fastest  of  all  oround  Bridgeport, 


A  Qdestios  — Mrs.  Partington  asks,  very  in- 
dignantly, if  the  bills  before  Congress  are  not 
connterfeii,  why  should  Uiere  be  such  a  difficulty 
in  paefling  thorn  ? 


Foriy-nino  miles  of  the  old  Atlantic  cable  has 
been  re-shipped  lo  Liverpool. 

The  new  caihedmlof  Christ  Church,  Montreal, 
ianow  erecting  at  a  cost  of  upwards  of  S2oO,000. 

George  A.  Meiixko,  professor  of  music  in  Cas- 
tleton  Seminary,  committed  suicide  a  few  days 
since. 

The  North  Can>lina  Christian  Advocate  states 
that  five  missiouiiriej  from  the  Southern  Metho- 
dist Church  will  sail  for  Japan  in  November. 

Tho  sugar  crop  in  Louisiana  looks  exceedingly 
well.  In  Texas,  the  sugar  and  cotton  go  on  very 
finely,  and  a  large  crop  is  anticipulod. 

Tho  New  Bcdlbid  Stnndard  says  there  is  a 
man  in  that  city  who  is  ilio  sranllcst  of  eleven 
children,  and  yet  weighs  212  pounds. 

A  crane  was  killed  in  Longmcadow.  by  Byron 
H.  Kldriiij;6  of  Aguwam.  which  mensurea  SIX 
feet  from  wing  to  wing,  and  five  foot  from  head 
to  feet. 

Tho  Montreal  Patriot,  in  a  paragraph  ol  five 
lines,  announces  tho  discontinuance  of  five  Cana- 
dian papers.  They  all  died  from  u  lack  of  pub. 
lie  appreciation  and  support. 

The  amount  of  land  sold  at  tho  recent  gov- 
ernment sales  in  Kansas,  is  said  to  have  been  as- 
tonishingly small,  compared  with  former  ycjirs  ; 
while  the  subsequent  location  of  land  warrants 
was  very  limited. 

Advices  from  the  South  show  that  tho  growing 
cotton  crop  will  probably  reach  tho  quantity  of 
lour  millions  of  bales.  This  cron,  at  fifty  dol- 
lars a  bale,  will  produce  two  huudrod  millions  of 
dollars. 

IJr.  J.  Bush  of  Vassalhoro",  Me.,  sajrs  lio  has 
cured  the  bite  of  a  rattlesnake  by  administering 
tho  juice  of  tho  plantain  freely,  at  tho  same  time 
giving  strong  sweating  powders  to  expel  the 
poison  from  the  system. 

Tho  New  York  canals  appear  to  be  in  ft  bad 
way.  So  far  the  present  year,  the  total  amount 
of  tolls  is  only  S7S-1.91)9,  or  ncariy  a  million  and 
a  quarter  less  than  for  tho  same  period  in  1857, 
ond  about  $200,000  less  than  in  1858. 

The  celebrated  magician,  who  has  travelled 
the  country  over  as  the  "  Fakir  of  Siva,"  is  now 
pastor  of  one  of  the  congregations  at  Mount 
Pleasant,  Iowa,  and  is  known  as  tho  Kov.  Dr. 
Haskill. 

Two  unhappy  little  lads  drowned  themselves 
in  a  boat  load  of  wheat  lying  at  the  wharf  in 
Milwaukio,  recently.  The  playful  little  fellows 
jumped  in  for  a  frolic,  nnd  sunk  almost  as  if  in 
water.  Their  bodies  were  found  standing  straight 
up,  and  hats  on. 

A  Yankee  schoolmaster,  named  Comstock, 
turned  a  drove  of  cattle  into  tho  cornfield  of  a 
farmer,  at  Dobuquo,  Iowa,  and  during  the  con- 
fusion which  this  act  created  in  tho  family,  ran 
away  with  the  farmer's  daughter  and  married  her. 

The  big  tunnel  on  the  Covington  and  Ohio 
railroad,  in  Greenbriar  county,  Va.,  is  4700  feet 
long,  and  700  feet  below  the  surface  of  the  earth. 
It  is  300  feet  longer  than  the  Blue  Kidge  tunnel. 
The  width  is  27  feet,  to  accommodot«  a  double 
track,  and  the  height  is  23  feet. 

Ants  though  destructive,  are  useful,  us  thoy 
prey  upon  all  kinds  of  aphides,  as  do  also  ear- 
wigs and  lady-birds.  However,  ants  and  ear- 
wigs only  pick  out  the  fat  ones,  whilst  the  lady- 
bird eats  regularly  on,  and  missesnono  that  come 
in  its  way. 

A  large  whilcoak  tree  standing  on  the  farm  of 
Mr.  Willis  Sherman,  in  Uochester,  Mass.,  was 
Ttcently  struck  by  lightning,  splitting  it  from 
centre  to  circumference.  The  bark  was  entirely 
peeled  off  from  its  roots  up  to  whore  the  limba 
ijnxnchcd  off. 

An  enthusiastic  student  of  the  photographic 
art,  in  Algeria,  announces  that  ho  has  succeeded 
in  'photographing  the  guillotining  of  an  Arab 
fihcik.  The  descending  axe  of  the  guillotine, 
and  the  falling,  ghastly  head  of  the  victim,  are 
said  lo  be  pcriecily  represented. 

A  steam  music  whistle  belonging  to  a  circus, 
at  Uticu  a  couple  of  davs  since,  whistled  an  icc- 
cart  horse  into  a  terrible  run.  The  horse  and 
carl  plunged  through  a  crowd,  knockmg  down  a 
dozen  persons,  or  more,  like  so  many  ninepins. 
The  circus  is  held  for  the  damages. 

The  lato  Major  M.  A  Browder  left  by  his  will 
tho  sum  of  one  hundred  thousand  dollars  to  the 
Glenville  (Ala)  Collegiate  and  Military  Insti- 
tute. The  interest  on  this  large  sum  is  to  be  ap- 
plied to  the  payment  of  professors'  salaries,  and 
the  education  of  poor  boys. 

A  Mr.  Cook,  of  Mansfield,  Ohio,  writes  to  the 
papers  that  he  has  been  engaged  for  many  years 
iinon  the  invention  of  a  flying-machino,  which  he 
has  now  neariy  completed,  and  with  which  he 
expects  to  make  the  trip  to  San  Ijrancisco  and 
back  in  twelve  hours  !  Electricity  la  to  be  the 
motive  power. 

The  disease  known  aa  tho  "black  tongue  is 
prevailing  among  the  cattle  and  de«r  in  the 
southern  part  ol  Missouri.  It  is  particularly  fa- 
tal to  the  deer,  which  are  found  dead  in  droves 
of  ten  twenty,  and  even  fifty.  In  some  of  the 
forests,  the  air  is  loaded  with  the  stench  from 
their  carcasses. 

No  country  is  so  rich  in  diamonds  as  Brazil. 
The  moat  celebrated  mines  are  those  of  Sierra  de 
Frib,  a  district  surrounded  by  almost  inaccessible 
rocks,  and  guarded  by  the  strictest  vigilance. 
The  largest  known  diamond  was  found  in  the 
Rio  Abaste,  in  1791,  which  weighed  138  12 
carats.  Many  rich  mines  have  since  been  dis- 
,  covered,  but  of  less  value. 


S-auUs  of  iKolt!. 

....  Virtno  is  like  a  rich  stone,  best  plain  set. 
— liaeon. 


As  tlio  heart  is,  so  is  love  to  the  heart. — 
LongftJloiv. 

 The  fame  of  a  hattlo-fioKI  grows  with  iU 

years.—/;.  A.  Wilmolt. 

 Justice  is  a  science  which  ia  only  well 

taught  by  virtue. — />  Boujflm. 

 It  ia  the  beautiful  necessity  of  ournatare 

to  love  something. — Ihuglas  JtnxJJ. 

  Conscience  is  the  living  law,  nnd  honor 

is  lo  this  law  what  piety  is  to  religion. — De  Douf- 
firrs. 

  A  minority  in  the  right,  associated  by 

convictions  of  right,  arc  pretty  sure  in  the  end  to 
triumph, — rjouee^ 

  The  true  philosophy  of  life  is  that  divine 

art  which  enables  us  to  transmute  its  every  mo- 
ment into  the  pure  gold  of  heroic  and  changoloB* 
immortal  ily, — A-iueilietl:. 

  Half  the  locic  of  misgovomment  lie*  in 

this  ono  sophistical  dilemma :  If  tho  people  ate 
turbulent,  they  ore  unfit  for  liberty  ;  it  iney  are 
quiul,  they  are  unfit  for  liberty.— Micaii/<iy. 

 A  sanctified  heart  is  bolter  than  a  silver 

tontrue :  a  heart  full  of  gl^ico  is  better  than  ft 
head  full  of  notions;  a  man  may  ho  n  grout 
scholar,  and  yet  a  groat  sinner.- C'/i(i/"im. 

....  Ho  was  justly  accounted  a  skillful  pois- 
oner, who  destroyed  liis  victims  by  bouquets  of 
lovely  and  fragrant  flowers.  Tho  art  has  not 
boon  lost :  nay,  is  practised  every  day— by  iho 
worid. — Bishoi*  /.(itiHur. 

  Whoever  has  sixpence  is  sovereign  over 

all  moil — to  tho  extent  of  the  sixpence ;  ho  com- 
mands cooks  to  feed  him,  philosophers  to  teach 
him,  kings  lo  mount  cuard  over  him — to  the  ex- 
tent of  sixpence.— Cfir/y/c 

  The  thing  that   pleased  ua  yesterday, 

pleases  no  more  lo-day.  Then,  it  was  tho  ob- 
ject of  oiir  passion— now,  of  our  di.gust.  And 
yet  tho  thing  itAolf  remains  the  same.  Things 
change,  but  men  much  mon.—Bovre. 

....  The  bond  which  holds  the  iniquitous  to- 
gether is  one  perpetually  liable  to  rupture.  The 
very  principle  whii  h  btings  the  parlies  to  co-ope- 
rate, that  of  the  spoils,  is  one  which  constantly 
prompts  each  to  uuike  prey  of  tho  other.— IV. 
Simms, 

....  Manners  are  the  shadows  of  virtues ;  tho 
momentary  display  of  those  qualities  which  our 
(ollow-creatures  love  and  respect.  If  wo  stnvo 
to  become,  then,  what  wo  slnve  to  appear,  man- 
ners may  of^en  bo  rendered  useful  guides  to  the 
performance  of  our  duties.— .Sidiiry  Smith. 


Why  U  a  lover  like  ft  Uilorl  Because  ho 
presses  his  suit. 

Why  is  a  hed-covor  like  a  blistorl  Because 
it's  a  counterpane,  (counter  pain.) 

The  man  who  was  hemmed  in  by  a  crowd 
has  been  troubled  with  a  sliich  in  his  side  ever 
since. 

Prentice  says,  when  the  health  of  acityisgooJ, 
th»nndertaker  has  "  a  beggorly  account  of  empty 
boxes." 

"  Love  in  ft  collage  "  ia  all  very  well  when  you 
own  the  cottage,  and  have  money  coming  in  to 
keep  it  warm. 

A  cobweb  marring©  is  thus  noticed  by  one  ot 
our  contemporaries—"  Married,  last  week,  John 
Cobb  to  Miss  Kate  Webb." 

A  lazy  fellow,  lying  down  on  the  grass,  said, 
"0,  how  I  do  wish  that  this  was  called  work, 
and  well  paid  for!" 

Why  is  Louis  Napoleon,  returning  from  Italy, 
like  ft  man  who  dismounts  from  a  vicious  hor«o^ 
Because  ho  gets  off  before  he  geta  through, 

An  old  Grecian  philosopher  advisea  all  men 
to  know  themselves.  That's  advising  a  good 
many  to  form  very  low  and  disreputable  ac- 
quaintances. 

Of  what  two  cities  in  Frince  are  you  reminded 
by  seeing  a  lady  in  a  raoriiing  gown  wluch  is 
very  large  and  drags  upon  ihe  ground  1  iouloQ 
and  Toulouse,  (too  long  and  loo  loose.} 

"  Mr  G.  has  spoken  ill  of  you,"  said  a  gossip 
to  liis  friend,  a  man  who  thoroughly  understood 
the  worid.  "Thatastonii-hes  me,"  was  his  re- 
ply i  "  I  never  have  rendervd  him  any  service. 

If  you  would  enjoy  your  cigar,  and,  at  the  same 
time  the  presence  of  the  ladies,  it  is  recommoiid- 
ed  in  ibe  Literary  Gazette  that  you  should  'in- 
vite none  but  widows,  whaU  hnng  their  oim 
wteili." 

A  broker,  whose  mind  was  always  full  of  quo- 
tations, was  asked  how  old  his  father  was. 
"  Well,"  said  ho  ubstrucledly.  "  he  is  quoted  at 
eighty,  but  there  is  every  prospect  that  he  will 
reach  par,  and  possibly  he  at  a  premium. 

A  novelist  tells  of  two  lovers,  who  agnjed  to 
wave  their  hands  toward  each  other,  at  a  ceriam 
hour,  across  the  Atlantic  ocean.  One  might  sup- 
pose there  would  be  ir«r«  enough  between  them 
without  their  trying  to  make  any  more  with  their 
hands.  ,  ,  L 

Do  Tou  smoke,  sir  ^"  said  a  London  shftTier 
to  a  country  gentleman,  whom  he  met  m  ft  coffee- 
house and  with  whom  he  wished  to  scrape  an 
acquaintance.  "Yes,"  said  the  other,  w.lh  ft 
cool,  steady  cye,  "any  one  who  has  a  design 
npon  mo." 


188 


BALLOU^S  PICTORIAL  DRAWING-ROOM  COMPANION. 


LINES* 

iTRHTB!!  ArTER  5aei:«3  little  dollie  nimort. 

[El's,  the  oldMt  of  the  relubntod  Duttoa  CbilJrt>ii,  died 
bF  Rwklftnd,  Miilo*,  August  20.  of  cboJora  morbus, 
nfliT  an  illnc-n  of  fn  dnys.  This  wilt  be  raj  neffd  to 
h«r  numerous  frland«.  The  riillnfflng  Iwnutiriil  Uo^ 
were  written  by  L.  Popo  Vow,  editor  of  the  Rocklnnd, 
Mkioe,  OdlDtte  1 

In  the  by-gooe  days  of  boyhood, 

8tory-booh<i  to  me  huve  toM 
Often  of  eonie  laughing  fiilry, 

In  the  wondrous  dnyn  of  old. 
Rilling  00  ROcue  bright-eyed  insect, 

Bathing  !u  a  drop  of  dew, 
Sleeping  In  a  telvet  rose-leaf,— 
Fdry  Z>OLua,  was  It  you? 

I  have  read  of  some  bright  eplrit, 

Prom  tbo  realms  of  bUs«  astray. 
Who  had  eome  to  earth-born  mortals, 

Prom  the  acraph  throng  away, 
Bringing  Joy,  and  lo*e,  aod  beauty, 

To  each  heart  that'll  pure  and  truo. 
And  I  hair  believe  I've  aeen  hor, 

Ltttlo  UoLLHE,  was  It  you? 

I  have  heard  of  fabled  nectar, 

Such  aa  heathen  got\»  have  ae«n. 
But  I  DCTcr  comprehended 

Half  eufh  wtwdf  as  "  Hweet "  eoutd  mean 
Till,  with  llpx  no  roM-biid  rlwiiU 

111  its  i>ortoi'ii8  or  ltd  hue, 
Once  u  little  fulry  ki.'Ccd  me, — 
£lfln  DoLUA,  wuR  It  yotif 

I  have  Been  a  tjny  being, 

With  an  anget  form  aod  face, 
And  1  thought  must  dwell  wUtiln  her 

OentleuoM,  aod  love,  and  graco ; 
And  I  wiched  tho  year*  might  Ond  her 

Ever  pure,  aod  good,  and  true, — ■ 
Shall  thin  life  of  love  aod  btsauty, 

DoLLiB,  always  be  for  jpou  f 

If  I  ever  go  to  heaven, 

Tlirough  our  Father's  woodraus  lore, 
I  shall         a  little  angel, 

'Uong  the  shining  host  above. 
And,  if  told  they  still  await  her, 

I  shatl  w^t  her  coming,  too. 
And  I  hope  that,  when  I  Qnd  her. 

Darting  Dollib,  'twill  be  you. 

•  At  the  time  the  writ«r  eaw  little  DolHo,  her  slBtcr 
Elti  was  sick,  and  of  course  did  not  appear  at  leveed. 


[Written  for  BsUou's  Pictorial.) 

GREYSTONE  HOUSE. 

BT  CUBTI8  H.  DALTON. 

In  a  desolate  old  house  belongiog  to  the  an- 
cient family  of  the  Greystones,  in  Warwick,  yon 
may  still  find  tho  portraiu  of  the  last  two  of  the 
race,  PhiJip  and  John  Greystone.  They  are 
represented  in  the  loose  round  coats  ol  the  last 
century,  with  elaborate  ruffles  and  flowing  hair, 
and  the  portraits  are  of  very  joang  and  band- 
some  men. 

Old  Mr.  Greystone,  tho  immediale  predece8|or 
of  the  young  men,  died  while  they  were  yet  in 
their  minority.  The  widow  lingered  only  a  few 
years  after  her  husband's  death,  and  on  the  very 
night  of  the  festive  occasion  of  the  yonngest  son 
coming  of  age,  she  was  seized  with  an  accession 
of  tho  disease  which  had  previously  sapped  the 
springs  ol  life,  and  in  a  few  hoorashe  had  joined 
the  congregation  of  the  dead. 

United  in  heart  and  soul,  the  brothers  were 
satisfied  to  live  together  at  the  old  mansion- 
hoase,  Bomctimes  employed  in  supcriu tending 
their  estate,  sometimes  devoting  themselves  to  a 
somewhat  severe  coarse  of  study,  or  to  a  deeper 
acquaintance  with  art.  Such  was  ilieir  love  for 
each  other,  that  it  was  rare  that  any  controversy 
or  djfTerence  arose  bciween  them.  When  there 
did,  it  was  always  through  the  more  impeiuous 
temper  of  the  youngest  brother,  John,  and  did 
not  lost  long. 

It  was  a  glorious  summer  time.  Warwick,  a 
rich  farming  town,  was  full  of  rich  aflluence'of 
tbo  brilliunt  and  glowing  season,  and  on  the 
land  belonging  to  the  Greystones,  nalureseemed 
to  have  bestowed  a  double  portion  of  beauty  and 
fragrance.  The  clover-sceniBd  tields,  all  a  glow 
with  the  rich  blooms  that  yielded  a  peri"ume  un- 
eurpassed  by  the  odors  of  the  East,  the  lasselled 
com  fields,  and  the  liowerj  in  the  large  garden 
which  was  ibo  prideandboaslof  old  black  I'cter, 
the  (aiiliful  and  attached  servant  who  attended  to 
that  alone ;  the  lall,  mystic  trees  that  had  shaded 
the  Greystone  mansion  for  more  llian  a  century, 
and  tho  calm,  almost  Sabbath  silliness  that 
brooded  in  their  green  aba'tes,  mrnle  il,e  place  a 
very  Eden,  of  which  only  the  Eve  waa  wanting. 

Wanting,  and  likely  to  be  so,  for  the  tiaxeu- 
hairci,  insipid  daughU'rs  of  the  Warwick  gentry, 
intent  only  upon  frivolous  pleasures,  or  trying  w 
Buppurl  a  spurious  and  mock  gentility,  could  not 
be  supposed  to  touch  the  hearts  of  the  somewhat 
over-rotirod  brothers  Greystone.    I«  vain  did  the 


aforesaid  damsels  spread  their  snares  for  tho 
dwellers  at  Greystone  House;  in  vain  did  some 
fair  horsewoman  meet  with  a  fall  directly  before 
the  gate  and  be  brought  into  the  house  by  old 
Peter,  who,  aware  of  the  game,  would  he  grinning 
from  ear  to  ear,  over  the  apparently  fainting  bur- 
den ;  and  in  vain  did  tbo  fathers  and  mothers  of 
every  girl  of  marriageable  age,  extend  invitations 
to  the  brothers  to  dine  with  select  parties  at  their 
honses.  No  impression  had  been  made,  and  the 
besieged  yonths  passed  on  in  tho  calm,  anblem- 
ishod  dignity  of  a  "meditation  fancy  free,"  so 
far  as  it  regarded  the  fair  spinsters  of  Warwick. 

But  while  (he  summer  was,  as  I  have  said,  in 
all  ita  glorious  prime,  a  young  and  talented  artist 
came  <o  enjoy  the  beauties  of  Warwick,  and  to 
gather  new  materials  for  his  art  amid  the  fullness 
and  beauty  of  country  life.  Meeting  him  oc- 
casionally, at  different  points  of  view  upon  their 
own  promises,  and  finding  that  he  had  hit  admir- 
ably upon  every  scene  which  iheir  own  taste  had 
most  cherished,  they  gradually  came  into  close 
companionship  with  one  who  seemed  moro  con- 
genial with  themselves  than  their  pleasure- loving, 
uninlellcctual  neighbors. 

Not  until  the  summer  had  half  waned  did  the 
fact  come  to  the  knowledge  of  the  brothers  that 
tlie  young  artist,  Angelo  Komaine,  had  not  come 
to  Warwick  alone.  An  accidental  glimpse  of  a 
face  of  angelic  sweetness  and  a  form  of  sylphinc 
lightness  and  grace,  as  ibey  met  them  in  the  for- 
est at  twilight,  let  them  into  the  mystery,  but  did 
not  unveil  another.  Who  was  she  ?  trembled  for 
many  days  upon  their  tongues.  If  his  wife,  why 
bad  they  not  been  permitted  to  see  her  and  offer 
to  her  the  civilities  which  they  had  tendered  to 
tho  artist  himself?  If  not  his  wife— but  here 
Philip,  who  was  about  to  question  the  propriety 
of  his  new  friend's  conduct,  paused,  ashamed  of 
his  transient  and  probably  unjust  suspicion. 

"No,  don't  think  that,  brother  Philip!"  said 
Johu,  answering  his  brother's  involuntary  blush. 
"Be  content  with  trusting  to  time  for  a  solution 
of  the  mystery.  I  will  not  believe  Romaine 
capable  of  wrong." 

"  Nor  I,  either,"  answered  Philip,  ingenu- 
ously. "  Forget  that  I  ever  foolishly  began  to 
suggest  such  a  matter  to  your  more  generous 
nature." 

"  Nay,  I  must  plead  guilty  to  a  passing 
thought  akin  to  yours  ;  but  wo  will  not  think  of 
it  again." 

And  when  they  met  the  young  Angelo  again, 
it  was  with  all  the  warmth  of  hearts  untouched  by 
suspicion  or  distrust.  On  the  young  artist's 
face,  however,  there  was  a  troubled  expression, 
which  was  not  entirely  dispelled  through  their 
whole  interview. 

Again  they  chanced  to  see  the  beautiful  object 
of  their  intense  curiosity.  Angelo,  they  knew, 
had  lodgings  at  a  farm-house  not  fardistant  from 
tho  Greystone  mansion.  They  involuntarily 
turned  their  footsteps  in  that  direction,  one  day, 
and,  when  in  tho  vicinity  of  a  large  pond  at  the 
extremity  of  their  own  property,  they  heard  cries 
for  help.  Uurrying  to  the  spot,  they  saw  Angelo 
struggling  in  the  water,  and  finally,  after  plung- 
ing several  times,  bringing  up  n  beautiful  little 
giri,  the  daughter  of  the  farmer.  No  one,  appar- 
eutly,  had  seen  the  accident,  save  the  very  per- 
son whom  the  brothers  had  most  wished  to  see 
again.  On  the  very  margin  of  the  pond,  the  un- 
known companion  of  Angelo  received  from  hia 
arms  the  dripping  and  unconscious  burden,  and 
flew  with  it  to  the  farm  house.  "  Don't  wait  a 
moment,  Angelo,"  was  her  musical  cry,  us  she 
disiijipeared,  "  but  change  yourclothes  quickly." 

Angelo  looked  up  with  astonishment  aa  his 
friends,  unseen  before,  hastened  towards  him. 
They,  too,  hurried  him  off  to  change  his  dress, 
and  walked  quickly  away,  that  be  might  not  feet 
their  presence  a  restraint. 

Tho  brief  glimpse  which  they  had  of  the  un- 
known only  whelt«d  the  interest  of  the  brothers. 
That  brief  glimpse  had  told  them  how  surpass 
ingly  lovely  was  the  companion  of  their  Iriend. 
No  auburn-haired,  pink-and-white,  blue-eyed 
blonde,  waji  the  wife  of  Angelo,  if,  indeed,  eho 
were  his  wile.  The  sun  of  the  north  ranjiy 
shines  upon  such  complexions  as  hers,  so  rich  in 
tho  manilmg  glow  that  struggled  through  the 
clear  brown  of  the  cheek.  Long,  dark  eyelashes 
lay  ou  that  cheek,  and  the  soft,  sweet  lustrous 
eyes  lighted  up  tho  whole  lace.  The  black, 
glossy  Imir  was  parted  in  wavy  masses  from  the 
brow,  and  coiled  up  to  a  large  knot,  low  at  tho 
back  of  the  head.  She  was  dressed  in  deep 
mourning  material,  but  cut  in  simple  fashion 
hkc  a  mommg  dress,  and  not  a  single  ornament 
di.,iurbod  the  severe  simplicity  of  hor  appearance 


There  was  a  purity,  a  tenderness  and  gentleness 
in  overy  look  and  motion,  beholding  which,  no 
thought  or  suspicion  could  enter  into  any  heart. 
But,  who  was  she?  was  still  tho  ever-recurring 
question. 

They  who  saw  Philip  Greystone  after  that  day, 
were  sensible  of  a  change,  indescribable  and  in 
explicable,  in  his  appearance.  His  usually  calm 
and  quiet  demeanor  had  given  place  to  a  dreamy 
restlessness  of  manner,  and  a  general  uneasiness 
of  expression  in  bis  took.  He  seemed  absent 
and  abstracted,  and  only  roused  himself,  perforce, 
when  Angelo  Komaine  came  to  Greystone 
House,  roused  himself  to  a  sort  of  fierce,  dogged, 
defiant  air,  which,  to  say  the  least  of  it,  was  un- 
reasonable and  unfriendly,  and  touched  the  feel- 
ings and  temper  of  the  sensitive  artist. 

Angelo  Romaine  was  in  himself  the  very  soul 
of  honor.  He  had  accepted  the  proffered  friend- 
ship of  the  brothers  with  a  feeling  of  perfect 
equality  upon  all  points  but  that  of  wealth.  If 
they  were  of  gentle  blood,  so  was  he — if  scholars 
and  men  of  t-nsle,  and  lovers  of  art,  he  was  all 
these;  and,  superadded  to  these,  he  had  that  ex- 
quisite sensibility,  that  rare  and  delicate  percep- 
tion of  the  quality  of  persons  and  things  which, 
I  sometimes  fancy,  grow  only  in  souls  that  the 
touch  of  poverty  has  <juickened  into  more  subtle 
life.  He  saw  that  Philip  Greystone  was  striving 
with  some  new  and  inexplicable  feeling,  and,  al- 
though bis  mannerfowards  himself  was  still  kind 
and  friendly,  yet  he  had  a  vagno  sense  that  there 
was  lomeihing  behind  that  he  could  nut  alto- 
gether discern. 

What  tempted  Philip  Greystone  to  break 
through  the  wall  of  reserve  which  he  had  im- 
posed upon  himself,  and  wander  to  the  farm- 
house on  tho  very  evening  after  tho  child's  acci- 
dent, to  ask  after  the  little  sufferer?  So  uui- 
fonuly  kind  were  the  brothers  Greystone  to  those 
beneath  them,  that  the  farmer's  wife  showed  no 
surprise  at  his  visit.  "Hut,"  said  the  good 
woman,  "my  child's  safety  was  all  owing  to 
those  angels,  the  Romaincs.  O,  your  honor, 
never  was  there  such  people  in  the  world  I" 

Philip's  heart  turned  sick  within  him.  "  TSe 
Romuines !"  They  were  then,  undoubtedly,  hus- 
band and  wife.  Then,  indeed,  he  had  no  busi- 
ness there,  and  he  would  escape  as  soon  as  possi- 
ble. Yet,  as  be  turned  to  go  away  from  the 
door,  the  same  vision  that  tor  days  haunted  his 
waking  and  sleeping  thoughts,  came  before  bim 
so  suddenly  that  he  could  not  avoid  her. 

Those  soft  eyes  looked  up  at  bim  for  an  in 
Slant  and  then  veiled  their  splendor  beneath  the 
long,  silky  lashes.  Only  for  an  instant,  yet  long 
enough  to  distract  and  confuse  him.  It  needed 
the  remembrance  of  the  woman's  words,  "  tho 
Romaioes,"  to  quiet  and  subdue  him.  Yet,  so 
gentle  and  peaceful  was  that  momentary  glance, 
so  brief  and  timid  withal,  that  when  he  had 
turned  away,  after  a  slight  bow,  its  remembrance 
came  over  him  like  a  sweet  dream  of  peace,  al- 
laying the  storm  and  tempest  within. 

John  met  him  at  tho  door  of  Greystone  House. 
"  Have  you  heard  anything  of  our  fair  neigh- 
bor?" he  as^gd,  in  an  eager,  almost  boyish  man- 
ner. Philip  shook  his  head  and  went  to  his  own 
room,  as  if  loth  to  communicate  any  of  the  sweet 
eraoiioDs  that  her  presence  had  given  bim.  i^te 
at  night,  John  found  him  silling  by  the  open  win- 
dow, his  eyes  fixed  upon  tho  Btarry  sky,  and  evi- 
dently under  the  influBoce  of  some  stong  and 
powerful  emotion. 

"  Philip  !  Philip  !  what  is  this  1"  said  the  anx- 
ious brother. 

"  It  means  that  I  am  a  fool.  John,"  answered 
Philip,  "  an  egregious  fool !  1  know  it,  feel  it, 
yet  cannot  bring  up  my  sotd  like  a  man,  to  bear 
against  it." 

"  Against  what,  Philip  1  Tho  looks  of  a  wo- 
man ■'.  Surely,  a  Greystone  need  not  seek  for  a 
wife.  Pray  rouse  yourself  from  this  unwonted 
sadness,  and  be  a  man." 

"  You  can  say  nothing  of  my  folly,  John,  that 
1  do  not  fool  is  mure  than  deserved.  One  would 
think,"  he  added,  smiling  eorrowl'ully,  as  if  at 
his  own  weakness,  "that  I  had  never  seen  a 
pretty  woman  before.  To  think,  too,  of  ray  fall- 
ing in  love,  only  byseoing  her,  and  ouco  hearing 


her  Voice 

"Ah,  well,  Philip,  it  is  a  fair  face  and  a  musi- 
cal voice,  and  it  is  seldom  that  wo  poor  anchor- 
ites meet  with  the  like."  And  John  sighed  al- 
most as  deeply  as  the  other. 

Many  such  coiiversations  as  this  took  place 
between  the  brotiiers,  but  while  the  elder  talked 
freely  of  his  own  feelings,  oven  while  he  ridiculed 
them  with  a  bitter  sarcasm,  it  was  observuitle 
that  John  never  spoke  of  his  own.    And  yet 


John  Greystone  was  no  less  stii^^dbT^  ^ 
of  beauty  than  himself.  ^'«'oa 

A  morning  of  surpassing  lovei;„p 
brought  the  two  brothers  out  into  th 
They  had  sauntered  through  their  own  IT 
and  had  come  out  into  a  portion  0  1?""^^' 
land  lying  between  them  and  the  po.se^^r 
the  farmer  with  whom  the  Romaincs  Ter^": 
mg.    The  Greystones  had  long  '™ 
claim  this  tract,  although  satisfied  that  17." 
longed  to  them,  but  still  its  wild  and  ro 
beauty  sometimes  tempted  them  to  walt'^r*" 
In  the  shadow  of  some  tall  pines  there  1 
broad  rock  which  invited  repose,  aud  bclow"!^" 
edge  of  thi«  was  a  deep  ravine  descending,!, 
ly  a  hundred  feet  or  more,  upon  the  raLaL  i 
pointed  rocks  below. 

As  they  came  out  from  the  shadow  of  the  t 
they  saw  Angelo  Romaine  and  the  lady  thovT  ri 
seen  at  the  larra-house,  seated  together  unor,  .i 
rock.  Both  wero  sketching  in  porleci  siien  " 
but  as  they  raised  their  eyes  to  the  prospect  11,7' 
wero  portraying,  they  both  rested  their  gu,.e  up/ 
the  intruders,  who  were  just  turning  to  de|mrt 

With  an  eager  gesture,  Angelo  sprang  tow^ird  ■ 
them  ;  so  eager  that  his  companion  iuvoluQtanlv 
followed  bis  example,  and,  in  so  doing  she 
neariy  slipped  from  the  edge  of  tho  rock,  c'ateli- 
ing  at  a  Nhrub  that  grew  in  one  of  its  fissures  she 
supported  herself  slightly,  but  yet,  at  the  immi- 
nont  danger  of  falling. 

Angelo  saw  her  danger,  but  was  incapable  of 
moving.  His  lips  grew  white  as  marble,  and  he 
sank  fainting  upon  the  rock.  John  Greystoao 
was  the  first  to  reach  her.  His  hand  was  ex- 
tended,  and  after  repeated  efforts  to  reach 
it,  she  at  length  threw  herself  forward  in  sued  a 
manner  as  to  be  able  to  grasp  the  hand  that  was 
offered.  Even  then  she  swayed  a  little,  and  tho 
slight  hand  that  held  bis,  trembled  and  grew  cold 
as  death  and  feeling  as  though  it  were  dissolvod 
into  dews. 

John  drew  her  gently  forward,  but  as  ho  was 
about  to  clasp  her  in  his  arms,  she  loll  iuto  the 
extended  ones  ol  Philip.  What  madness  seizod 
upou  him,  to  snatch  her  from  bis  preseace  thus 
to  press  her  to  bis  heart  and  call  her  by  every 
dear  name  that  could  rise  from  a  lover's  hps } 
What  madness  seized  him,  to  press  those  lips  to 
lier  hand  again  and  again,  and  not  to  cease  until 
her  calm,  rebuking  look  brought  him  to  a  eeaso 
of  his  wrong  doing  ? 

John  Greystone  had  gone^Angelo  lay  still 
senseless  at  Philip's  feet;  but  the  lady  was  al- 
ready by  his  side,  kneeling  and  calling  him  by 
naoic,  in  tones  of  tender  pathos,  to  awake. 
When,  at  length,  she  bad  restored  him  to  con- 
sciousness, she  gathered  up  tbo  materials  of  their 
work,  aud  turning  to  Philip,  she  said,  "  Vou 
will  bear  my  thanks  to  the  gentleman  who  res- 
cued me  from  falling,"  aud  disappeared. 

Angelo  wa^j  warm  in  his  ackuuwiedgeioonta. 
He  had  not  heard  her  words,  and  supposed  that 
Philip  waa  her  preserver. 

"  It  would  have  killed  me,  had  I  lost  her,  Mr. 
Greystone.    She  is  my  all— my  life." 

Philip  uttered  atuw  iudisiiucc  words  and  left 
bim.  A  lew  moments  ofler^o  saw  the  artist 
join  the  lady  iu  the  path  bel^  the  hill,  and  he 
turned  to  go  home  with  a  feeling  of  shame  at 
meeting  his  brother.  Yet  ho  lingered  with  a 
lover's  fondness  over  one  romombriuice-  It  waa 
that  of  Iter  name.  Angelo,  in  the  first  moment 
of  his  awakening,  had  called  her  Isidore,  and 
Philip  kept  repeating  over  the  words,  until  be 
seemed  to  write  it  indelibly  on  bis  heart. 

John  Greystone  sat  tlioughtfully  by  the  win- 
dow, looking  out  upon  the  glowing  autumnal 
scenery.  Philip  entered  without  a  word.  It  was 
seldom  that  the  brothers  met  thus,  but  Aometbiag 
had  jarred  upon  tho  chords  of  that  serene  music 
which  had  beeu  souuding  in  their  hearts  from in- 
fj.ncy.  The  troubled  silence  was  prolonged  till 
dinner-time,  and  even  then  there  was  a  strange 
constraint. 

To  Pliilip's  surprise,  bis  brother  walked  out 
without  him,  after  tho  evening  shades  hud  begun 
to  fall.  Ho  waited  long,  but  John  did  not  come 
until  quite  late.  When  he  did  return,  there  was 
a  deep  ttush  on  his  cheeks  and  a  bright  light  in 
his  eye.  Philip  wondered,  but  was  too  proud  to 
ask.  Hi  only  said,  carelessly,  "you  were  o"^ 
late  to-night." 

"  I  was,  Philip.    I  have  been  with  Angela 
and  his  sioter." 

Had  tlie  world  suddenly  changed  from  dark- 
ness to  light  ?  One  would  have  thought  so  by 
Pliihp  Greystone  s  eyws  as  ihey  lUsiicd  upou  bw 
brother's  gHze. 

"Uis  sister!  suy  that  again,  John,  I  ii»pw« 
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„I  His  sister  Isidore!"  And  in  ihe  Jull- 
iit'sp  of  joy.      strong  man  wept  tears  of  thank- 

'"'john's  answer  was  cold  and  brief.  He  bad 
ciilled  lo  inquire  flOer  tbe  effect  of  tbe  ebock 
whi'b  tbe  I'ldy  musi  have  sustained  in  their 
nioniint;  ndven'ture,  and  had  hccn  presented  by 
tho  ariist  to  his  ciBter.  Ho  did  not  say  that,  in 
,|,ai  lonp  evening,  be  had  progressed  vi;ry  fur 
into  visible  favor  with  Isidore  Romaine.  He 
ctiold  not  say  it  to  Philip. 

He  knew,  the  next  morning,  when  Philip  went 
out  as  early  as  etiquette,  even  in  a  country  town, 
would  permit,  that  ho  had  gone  to  iho  farm- 
house, out  be  did  not  fear.  Isidore  bad  evi- 
dently not  forgotten  Philip's  conduct,  and,  as  ev- 
idently relented  it.  John  pitied  him,  but  he 
could  not  help  exulting,  loo. 

When  Philip  bad  returned,  it  was  with  a  heart 
nlieriT  crushed.  Ho  had  offered  liis  hand  to  Is- 
idore'Koniaine  and  had  been  refused!  In  the 
excess  of  his  disappointment,  he  ordered  Peter  to 
rnake  arrangcmenis  for  travelling,  and  with  little 
more  than  a  passing  farewell  to  his  brother,  he 
went  away  without  even  stating  his  deelination. 

Angelo  Romaine  did  not  suspect  the  cause  of 
this  sudden  departure,  and  Isidore  did  not  en- 
li^'hlcn  him.  When,  therefore,  John  Greystono 
had  signified  to  the  artist  that  ho  wished  to  ad- 
dress her,  it  was  with  an  nnniiugled  sense  of  joy 


fimce  they  had  known  each  other,  and  every 
thought  of  their  bi-arls  was  Known  to  each. 
They  were  talking  of  their  return  to  Warwick, 
and  the  aniicipniion  seemed  to  be  without  alloy. 

■'We  sbiill  all  he  very  liap|.y  there,"  itaid 
Philip,  in  a  tone  of  cheerfulness,  and  Angelo 
seemed  rapturously  to  asseni. 

The  twenty  lifth  of  Octoher  arrived.  Groy- 
slone  HoUKo  was  thrown  open  and  seemed  lo  bo 
in  a  state  of  preparation  for  some  great  arrival. 
John  and  Isidore  were  there.  They  bad  been 
simply  reqnested  to  meet  Philip  and  Angelo  on 
thai  day,  and  not  without  tome  trepidation  on 
John's  Dart,  they  had  obeyed  the  summons,  lie 
feared  the  effects  upon  his  brother,  of  coming 
home. 

Old  Peter  had  called  them  to  tbe  garden  to 
admire  his  autumn  flowers,  and  when  they  re- 
lumed to  the  house,  tliero  stood  Philip  and 
Angelo,  and,  clinging  to  the  arm  of  each,  were 
two  fair  young  creatures,  whose  strong  resem- 
blance showed  thom  ta  he  sisters,  and  who  ri- 
valled Isidore  in  beauty. 

Greystono  IIoueo  is  doaortcd  now,  but  yearly 
the  descendants  of  its  ancient  family  repair  lotho 
lime-honored  place  and  spend  a  single  day  in 
viewing  the  scones  where  their  nneestors  lived. 
Not  a  relic  is  displaced.  The  portraits  of  the 
brothers  still  hnng  upon  tbe  wall  as  when  thoy 


elevation  of  the  '•  Morro."  above  the  level  of  the 
water,  all  combine  to  make  the  harborol  Ilaviknn 
well  iiinh  invincihie  from  attacks  by  sea.  The 
fonilinitions  alluded  lo,  are  not  the"  only  ones  ; 
numerous  others  are  found  upon  iho  landward 
sido  ot  the  city,  and  few  cities,  ancient  or  mod- 
ern, have  been  as  well  provided  with  means  of 
defence  aii  ibnt  of  Havana.  Nevorlboless,  some- 
thing remains  lo  he  done  bv  the  defenders,  for 
Haviuin  was  taken  by  the  English  under  Lord 
Albermarle  and  Sir  George  Pocock,  in  176;i, 
when  Morro  fon  was  stormed  and  captured. 
Since  that  time,  however,  all  the  fortifications 
have  been  greatly  strengthened.  Upon  the  ter^ 
race  stands  a  light-house,  visible  a  great  distance 
at  scH.  A  signal  telegraph  is  also  established 
there. 


INCIDENT  OF  THE  l»IEXirAN  WAR. 
As  the  Kentucky  regiment  crossed  the  Nueces, 
and  reached  those  immense  prairies  and  wood- 
bound  streams  which  spread  themselves  out  aoo 
miles  to  the  Rio  Gnuide,  great  quantities  of 
game  presented  a  strong  temptation  to  tbo  boI- 
diora,  and  itwaa  found  very  ilifficnlt  to  keep  the 
regiment  from  straggling.  When  ibo  camp- 
ground was  chosen,  the  sick,  the  lame,  and  the 
hunters,  were,  contrary  to  all  military  rules, 
stretched  out  for  miles  behind.  This  was  the 
greater  breaoh  of  order?,  beeauao  Iroquont  signs 


space,  not  knowing  but  that  he  would  be  cat  off 
by  a  superior  force  while  still  out  of  bearing  of  a 
gunshot  from  the  regiment.  But  aa  he  emerged 
into  the  wide  sea  of  grass  and  flowers,  the  coast 
was  dear,  and  all  was  serene  and  lovely— not  a 
redskin  to  bo  seen  1  But  tbo  sun  was  fast  sink- 
ing in  the  west,  and  being  tar  behind  the  regi- 
ment, be  kept  up  a  brisk  canter  till  the  biod- 
ermoHt  stragglers  come  in  view.  —  A'eio  York 
Tribune. 


QUILLS  AND  PENS. 

Owing  to  tbe  constAnt  necessity  of  mending 
quill  pens,  the  loss  of  time  consequent  thereon, 
and  the  inequality  of  the  writing,  an  immense 
amount  of  labor  and  ingenuity  hasl)con  employed 
to  produc-o  some  more  durable  substitute.  The 
only  llub^lilute  which  b,is  attained  to  anything 
like  general  uno  is  the  stool  pen  ;  but  long  before 
their  general  inlruduction,  moiullic  pons  ol  other 
kinds  were  Irioil, — somotimcN  silver,  sometimes 
bniss,  etc.  One  of  the  lirst  attempts  to  combine  " 
tbe  elasticity  of  quill  pens  with  increased  durabil- 
ity consisird  in  arming  the  points  with  metallic 
nibs,  but  tbo  improvomcnt  was  not  adcqaaio  to 
the  increased  cont.  Another  class  of  improve- 
ments, or  suggested  improvements,  was  tne  in- 
troduction of  pons  whose  nihs  should  be  formed 
of  precious  stones,  One  kind  cont-isiod  of  a  tor- 
toise shell  tube  or  barrel,  with  itmall  frngmenlsof 
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at  Iho  proposal,  although  Philip  had  been  the 
dearest  to  his  own  heart. 

No  one  who  know  John  Greyslone,  could  sup- 
pose for  a  moment,  that  he  could  be  happy  while 
his  brother  was  wretched.  He  sought  him  where 
he  would  be  most  likely  to  find  him — at  Rome, 
where  Philip  had  often  desired  to  go.  John's 
aftectionate  heart  prompted  him  to  say  all  that 
was  kind  and  generons,  and  Philip  could  not 
long  i-efrain  from  disclosing  his  cause  of  sorrow. 

"  And  she  never  told  you  of  this  ?"  he  asked. 
"  Never  hinted  that  I  was  a  refused  and  despair- 
ing lover  V 

|]  Never,  Philip." 

"  Then,  indeed,  she  is  worthy  of  you,  John,  and 
"Kiy  God  bless  your  union.  Let  mo  not  lose  my 
^fother's  love,  and  I  will  try  to  look  upon  this 
81  rrow  a-i  philosophically  as  I  can." 

'I'^nd  you  will  return  with  mol" 
Nay,  that  wonid  bo  asking  loo  much.  John. 

"•n  Isidore  Romaine  is  vour  wife,  perhaps  I 
^"'11  vi.sii  you." 

"And  our  home?  Do  von  think,  Philip, 
inat  I  can  stay  ihere  while  you  are  n  wanderer  1 
»  'jm  not  such  a  selfish,  heartless  being  as  that." 

pinesa  ^  '""^^ 

A  few  months  later,  and  Angelo  Romaine, 
^'ng  seen  Isidore  settled  in  a  new  home,  not 
Gr^-ystone  House  (for  John  was  bent  on 
,'"^*"'"'g  there,  and  had  engaged  another 
MUence,   temporarily),  wai   wandering  over 
'•^sic  ground  with  Philip.    It  xvas  nearly  a  year 


were  freshly  painted  by  the  fine  old  artist,  whom 
they  dimly  remember  by  the  honored  name  in 
the  right  hand  comer,  close  to  the  gorgeous,  old- 
ftisbioued  frames — Angelo  Romaine. 

D.  S.  BL4IL  STEAMER  ENTERING  HAVANA. 

The  fine  engraving  on  this  page  represents  the 
far-famed  fortifications  of  the  Morro  and  the 
Punia,  which  defend  the  entrance  of  the  harbor 
of  Havana,  and  over  which  the  stars  and  stripes 
of  this  country  will  one  day  wave  in  peaceful  or 
warlike  triumph,  with  one  of  our  fine  mail  steam- 
ers ploughing  the  narrow  channel  that  divides 
them.  The  harbor  of  Havana  is  generally,  and 
very  justly  extolled.  It  is  capable  of  containing 
on  Its  bosom  1000  ships,  withoutcable  or  anchor, 
in  almost  perfect  safety.  The  depth  of  water  in 
the  harbor  is  about  six  fathoms.  Tbe  harbor 
consists  of  a  boy  or  basin,  completely  surrounded 
by  land  on  all  sides,  there  being  but  a  small  and 
winding  outlet  to  the  ocean.  In  this  respect  it 
very  much  resembles  the  harbor  of  Acapulco, 
Mexico,  considered  the  best  on  the  Pacific  ocean. 
The  mouth  of  the  channel,  leading  to  the  har- 
bor, is  secured  by  two  strong  forts,  one  on  the 
east  side  called  "Morro,"  and  the  other  on  the 
opposite  side,  adjoining  the  town,  called  "Punta." 
"  Morro  "  fort  is  of  triangular  form,  fortified  with 
bastions  and  with  upwards  of  one  hundred  connon, 
besides  numerous  ramparts  and  ditches.  Other 
forts  and  platforms  being  connected  with  it,  the 
*■  Punta  "  fortifications  on  the  oppo'iie  Pide,  the 
e.\trerae  narrowness  of  the  channel,  ihc  suitable 


of  roving  Camanchea  were  seen,  who  wore  ready 
to  cut  off  any  straggler,  secretly,  and  appro- 
priate his  clothes  and  gun.  One  day.  Captain 
Cassius  M.  Clay,  of  the  Kentucky  Volunteers, 
was  hunting  turkeys,  and  strayed  several  miles 
from  his  regiment ;  a  flock  of  turkeys  flew  out  of 
the  prairie  into  the  woods.  Tying  his  horse  lo  a 
bujh,  he  entered  the  dry  channel  ol  a  stream,  the 
banks  of  which  rose  on  both  sides  above  his  head, 
and  began  calling  the  turkeys  in  Indian  stylo, 
with  the  small  bone  of  a  defunct  turkey's  pinion. 
The  fowls  answered,  nod  came  nearer  and  nearer. 
At  length,  on  raising  his  head  cautiously  above 
the  bank,  instead  of  seeing  the  turkeys  he  heard 
a  "  click."  There  is  no  noise  of  tree  or  stream 
or  wild  beast,  in  all  savage  nature,  like  this  sug- 
gestive sound— to  Clay's  practised  ear  it  was  a 
death-knoll— the  sprinning  of  a  trigger  I  As 
quick  as  thought  be  slipped  back  into  the  ravine, 
and,  running  some  hundreds  of  yards,  he  reached 
and  mounted  his  courser.  His  suspicions  were 
now  all  too  well  founded.  The  regiment  had 
crossed  the  wood  above,  and,  aa  soon  as  tbe  last 
horseman  disappeared  from  tbo  distant  horizon,  a 
troop  of  Camnnchea.  who  had  been  watching 
them  from  the  wood,  could  be  seen  deploying 
from  the  wood,  in  long  Indian  file,  into  the 
prairie.  Notwithstanding  the  odds  against  him, 
trusting  to  the  blood  of  his  Kentucky  racer.  Clay 
gave  a  shout  of  defiance,  waved  his  hat,  and 
plunged  into  the  wood,  following  the  trace  for 
half  H  mile  before  he  struck  the  opposite  prairie. 
With  breathless  anxiety,  he  approached  the  clear 


diamond  or  ruby  imbedded  In  the  nib;  another 
kind  contained  a  nib  of  ruby  set  in  fine  gold,  and 
such  pens  have  been  said  to  luhl  six  years  with- 
out injury.  Some  ba*e  also  been  formed  of 
rhodium  nibs  set  in  gold.  Pens  of  gold,  of  sil- 
ver, and  of  gold  alloyed  with  silver,  are  common. 
Steel,  however,  is  the  only  material  which  has 
successfully  competed  with  the  quill;  and  they 
are  now  manufactured  to  an  amount  in  quantity, 
and  at  a  cost  so  small  as  hardly  lo  be  credible. 
Different  makers  have  difterent  modes  of  opera- 
tion, but  the  following  will  give  a  general  idea  of 
the  method  employed  ; — In  the  first  place  flat 

Eieees  of  steel  are  cut  out,  of  the  shape  required, 
y  a  stamping  press,  tliey  are  then  placed  under 
another  press,  which  pierces  the  holes  and  cots 
the  slits,  and  they  are  struck  into  (heir  convex 
shape  by  a  third  press.  They  are  then  polished 
and  tempered.  The  polishio;;  is  niBiniged  in 
rather  a  cunous  manner;  a  uuunlity  of  pens  are 
i»hut  up  in  an  iron  cj-linder.  leaving  a  consider- 
able space  unoccupied,  and  this  cylinder  is  at- 
tached at  each  uud  to  a  crank,  the  axes  of  which 
are  connected  by  a  wheel  and  ^el  in  morion  by  a 
handle  or  by  machinery.  Thus  by  being  rubbed 
against  each  other  ihe  pens  c-ome  out  well  pol- 
ished, and  with  all  the  burrs  or  sharp  angles  left 
by  the  cutling  prc^se'*  nibbeil  mnooih.  There  are 
also  other  modes  of  performing  this  operation,  as 
well  08  various  processes  in  the  general  marnfuc- 
lurc.  perntiar  to  tlifferent  estahli'.hments.  Foun- 
luin  p«'n«  are  so  made  us  to  bold  a  reservoir  of 
ink  —  (Jutimercittl  BulUlinr 
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f  oft's  Canwr. 

iwnt  wn  for  BbHou'p  Pictorial.] 
TO  JOiV  t  OITREL. 


Br  I.  t  »■  ^ 

1  koo».  d«.r  Jo-y,  that  irealth  and  power 

(Janpol  true  pw>  irajwrt; 
I  know  tlmt  ibwe  arc  uol  the  Ibloga 

To  Mtlsfy  thu  bwrt 

I  know  Uint  enrth-botn  joyi"  d^^y 

While  yet  mc  cfiU  thcni  ours ; 
1  know  tliat  pleasures  pass 

Like  autuuiQ's  f»A\ne  flowew. 

• 

And  0, 1  ask  that  deeper  joya 

Way  round  tliy  fpirll  flow, 
Than  earth,  wiHi  all  iW  Kilded  pomp, 

And  pluasure*  can  bestow. 

And  if  wu  meet  no  more  on  earth, 

0,  may  »c  meet  above, 
Whore  pain  and  partiogall  arfl  o'er, 

And  Uft  Is  lost  In  love. 

MORNING. 

Tlins  pa«ed  the  nigbt,  so  foul,  till  monilns  fair 
Cmi.  forth  In  pilltrim  s  steps  In  uniiip  gmy. 

To  gratulale  the  8w«ct  return  of  morn.-MiLroN- 

TUB  CniLDREN  OF  FANCY. 
The  beinl*  of  the  mind  are  not  of  day ; 

K'SBullftliy  immortjtl,  they  creuto 
And  mulliply  in  us  a  brigl.t*r 

And  more  beloved  eiistonce.— BmOH. 


GOSSIP  WITH  THE  BEADKB. 

-  The  seiMon  harvest  has  arrived,  and,  though  here 
and  there  certain  crop,  may  have  failed,  yet  In  the  leng.b 
and  breadth  of  the  land,  the  husbandman  has  an>ple 
reason  for  devout  thanksgiving.  Indeed,  the  only  aource 
of  ronipiaintwe  have  heard  U  that  vr.  have  rai-ed  too 
muDh  gram  this  year.  Think  of  the  exuberant  f.rt.lity 
that  has  brought  this  to  pa.«s!  The  United  StaUs  have 
n.lu-d  more  than  enough  to  feed  thttr  tbirly  m.ll.ons  of 
.nouths  and  have  a  greater  unrplns  than  Europe  can  eon- 
Bume,  wbUe  Ihe  remains  of  last  year  s  harvwl,  important 
In  bulk,  aD>  yet  In  store.  And  this  U  not  all ;  we  have 
yd  millions  Of  acres  that  the  plough  has  never  touched 
served  to  feed  the  coming  generations  of  Europe  and 
Amerira.  Truly  our  lines  are  «wt  in  pleasant  plaws.  We 
canuot  reflect  loo  deeply  on  the  blessings  we  enjoy.  A 
contemplation  of  our  national  advnnfages  impel.-  us  to 
cement  the  bonds  of  brotherhood  and  good  feeling  that 
bind  all  parta  of  our  connlty  In  a  common  chain  of  in- 

terest   Uawthorne  iiU>  give  us  another  hook.  It 

,vill  be  weicome  a*  the  the  flowersin  May,  In  eleganee 
of  style,  in  originality  of  thought,  in  subtle  analyi»tion 
of  the  human  heart,  in  sweet  and  pathetic  pictures,  in 
wierd.like  images  of  gloom  and  ny»tery,  the  author  of 
the  "  Scarlet  Letter  "  is  without  a  rival  on  this  shore  of 

the  Atlantic-if  in  the  world  The  editor  of  the  Sat- 

uTday  Evening  Gaztte  has  announced  the  approaching 
Tliit  of  the  French  Comedy  and  Vaudeville  Company, 
„d  we  shall  hold  him  re-^ponsible  for  the  fumilment  of 
his  promise.  We  feel  quite  sure  that  the  troupe  would 
be  successful  for  a  short  season ;  so  large  a  proportion  of 
our  people  have  a  grammatical  knowledge  of  the  t  rench 
language,  and  would  be  glad  to  avail  themselvee  of  such 
,iu  agiveabie  wries  of  lessons  in  French  pronunciation  as 
the  performances  of  a  dramatic  company  would  afford. 
Americans  who  have  been  in  Paris  say  that  they  learned 
French  fafter  at  the  boulevard  theatres  than  m  any  other 

way.    The  French  company  must  come  to  Boston  P. 

F  Rothermel,  the  eminent  artist,  returned  from  Europe 
to  Philadelphia  lately,  after  an  absence  of  thtee  years. 
He  was  cordially  welcomed  by  hundreds  of  enthuswMlc 

admirers  and  friends  Stories  of  dt-coveries  of  rich 

silver  minp^  by  a  parly  of  Americans,  come  U>  u?  from 
Arliona.  U  i--  «iid  they  have  found  the  long  lost  cele- 
brated Vega  mine,  whoje  richneM  wa.'  renowned  even 
upon  the  mining  records  of  old  Spain.  It  was  worked  by 
the  Jesuit  e!iplorer»,  who,  when  compelled  lo  leave  by 
the  Apaches,  destroyed  their  work*,  and  blocked  up  Ihe 

mouth  of  the  main  shaft  A  M"-  Peters,  who  ap- 

pai«Dtly  died  In  Franklin  county,  Ohio,  a  few  days  ago, 
WIS  fomewhat  hur.ledly  hurled  by  her  hushandB  orders, 
in  spit«  of  rumoostrance.  Dug  up  a  few  hours  after- 
ward ibe  was  reju'clt-itej,  and  is  now  recovering.  The 
bueband  has  been  arrested  for  hi*  "  baste  "-to  call  it 

by  DO  worse  name  A  DulT-lO  paper  mjs  tight  rope 

walking  in  undoubtedly  an  elegant  actompllshmcot.  and 
(ihould  be  introduced  in  joung  ladies'  boarding  schooLs, 
but  only  under  competent  instruction.  It  is  one  of  the 
fine  nrfs,  and  not  to  be  mastered  by  every  nxpirant,  and 
proves  lis  awertion  by  mentioutog  several  little  hoys  with 

collarbones  broken  in  attempt*  a  la  lllnndin  The 

N  Y  Times  says  of  a  building  i..  the  Park  :  "  Do.  neith- 
era  beaver  nor  a  prairie-dog,  nor  any  animal  on  e/.rth, 
„Te  a  City  Father,  could  ever  have  devised  such  a  mon- 
strous pile  of  bricks  and  mortar  as  the  structure  in  ques- 
tioD  It  belongs  to  that  order  of  architecture  which,  for 
lack  of  a  helU-r  n-ime,  may  be  defined  a*  the  muni- 
Cipal'"  ...  Mitchell,  the  fair  and  distinguished 
artist  and  theatrical  tavorile.has  had  presented  to  ber  by 
,ome  of  ber  numerous  Southern  admir^T^,  one  of  the 
handsome.=t  saddle  horses-which  Ibey  prettily  named 
Maggie  Miwbell  "-seen  In  many  a  day  The  post- 


offlee  Department  have  received  nnm.rous  letters  «ug- 
^,i„g  methods  hy  which  postage  stamps  may  be  om- 
o^lea  with  mora  cerUint,  (ban  hy  Ihe  pre,eut  method^ 
Some  of  thf«e  method' are  very  ingenious  in  theory,  but 

unfortunately,  none  of  them  are  practicable  Cana- 

dian  newspaper,  continue  to  speak  with  y""" 
8p«;ting  the  proposed  Imposition  upon  the  Dritwh  (.oio- 
onles  of  the  costs  of  their  military  defence.    After  refer- 
ring to  the  revolt  ol  the  thirteen  American  Colo n.ea  and 
the  cause  of  it.  the  Toronto  Colonist  says t  "It  the  Idea 
of  self-defence  is  urged  upon  them,  they  will  soon  be 
looking  around  for  alliances  that  will  be  pacific  and  pro- 
tecllve-commerclal  preferences  will  he  ^"'P ''>f 
guarantees  of  good  neighborhood -and  the  ; 
ginnce  -ill  rapidly  fade  under  sy.U.m  ^"f"". 

„lary  calcuU.ions.-  The  furniture  "f  'he 

Avenue  Uotel  in  New  York  cost  9350,000.    The  entire  in- 
,«tmentiu  thcenterprUe  is  ^^^'l^O.OOO         .The  New- 
ark Mercury  saja  there  is  asUKpiclOUS-Iookingind.vidua^ 
"  a  furriner,"  going  around  town  carn-ng  a 
the  end  of  which  is  attached  a  dirty,  thieving  l.t.le 
monkey.    Wherever  this  individual  .pies  a  bed  room  or 
parlor  window  open,  he  stops  and  listens,  and  .f  he  ,s  sat- 
isfied that  them  is  no  one  present  in  the  room,  he  .ends 
Mr.  Monkey  creeping  slyly  up  the  front  of  the  house  into 
,he  open  window.  Now  the  man-monkey  on  the  sidewalk 
bnvlng  hold  of  the  other  end  of  the  string  .s  strongly 
suspected  of  having  communicated  his  own  tbiev.sb  p  o- 
pensities  to  the  little  monkey,  and  ha,  "  educated  him 
I  fasten  on  little  valuables,  such  a.,  bracelets,  breast- 
pins, flnger.rings  or  loose  cbange,  which  his  monkeyshlp 
may  Bnd  lying  on  the  toilet  or  centre- tables.. ....  .Some- 
body says  ;  Heroism  lives  longer  io  tbe  mind  when  a*«o- 
claled  with  women  than  with  men.  Florence  Nightingale 
„ud  Grace  Darling  will  be  remembered  when  hundreds 
of  their  masculine  pee«  and  superiors  shall  he  forgot- 
ten    ...  .Washington  AUston  could  paint  with  the  pen 
as  well  as  with  the  pencil.    Witness  the  following  word- 
pletur«  of  an  Italian  sunset :  "  It  was  one  of  those  eve- 
nings never  to  he  forgotten  by  a  painter,  hut  one  that 
must  come  upon  him  in  misery  as  a  gorgeous  mockery 
The  sun  wa.s  yet  up.  and  nesting  on  the  highest  peak  of 
a  ridge  of  mountain-shaped  clouds,  that  seemed  to  make 
a  part  of  the  distance ;  suddenly  he  disappeared,  and  the 
Uudscapewas  overspread  with  a  cold,  lurid  hue;  then, 
aa  if  mollenin  a  furnace,  the  fictitious  mountains  began 
to  glow  in  a  moment  more  they  tumbled  asunder;  in 
another  he  was  again  piercing  their  fragments,  and  dart- 
ing his  shafts  to  tho  remotest  east,  till,  reaching  the  hon- 
„n  he  appeared  to  recall  them,  and  with  a  parting  flash 

to  wrap  the  whole  heavens  in  flame  A  Greek  poet 

implies  that  the  height  of  bliss  is  the  sudden  It^hef  of 
pain ;  then;  is  a  nobler  bliss  stiU-Ihe  rapture  of  the  con- 
science at  the  sudden  release  from  n  guilty  thought. .  , .  At 
Cincinnati,  recently,  a  lady  a  hair  caught  fire  while  she 
was  hendiug  over  a  h.mp,and,  communicating  the  Uames 
to  her  clothes,  her  neck,  head  and  lice  were  badly  burned, 
so  much  so  that  her  features  will  be  marred  for  hfe.  The 
girl  bad  saturated  her  hair  with  apeculiarly  luBammahle 
oil  which  caused  her  locks  to  ignite  and  bum  as  if  she 
had  thrust  her  bead  into  a  vessel  of  spirits  of  turpen- 
tine Victor  Emmanuel  was  not  angry  with  Louis 
Napoleon  at  Turin,  nor  did  he  behave  with  rudeness  to 
his  ally,  ne  only  tried  lo  h=  dignified  and  not  cnngiog 
to  a  man  who  had  prefeoted  him  with  Lombardy.and 
made  him  a  fifth  rate  power  in  Kuropo.  Kings  are  not  un- 
civil to  emperors  who  give  them  such  souvenirs  De 

unassuming  when  you  are  young,  and  you  will  be  hon- 

ored-at  all  events,  respected,  when  old  There  Is  in 

every  human  countenance  either  a  history  or  a  proph- 
ecy, which  must  sadden  or  at  least  soften,  every  reflect- 
ing observer. 


NEW  PUBLICATIONS. 


Bv.L*ws  OF  C0RisTiii*5  Lodge  op  Freb  and  Accepted 
mZll  0.-  COKCOAD,  MA....  etc.  By  Lo.i*  A  .^"""^ 
MasU-r  of  Corinlhian  Lodge  from  October,  1S61,  to  Oc- 
tober, 1SG3. 

We  are  Indebted  to  the  author  for  a  copy 
gantand  interesting  volume,  which  contains  a  hi-to^^  of 
The  lodge,  organiied  July  5,  17&7,  biofcnipbKflof.itsmost 
pr^minfnt  officer,  and  members,  and  also  a  succ.ncl  his- 
forical  sketch  of  Masonry.    It  ho*  a  wplla  profile,  fu 
lenpth  sketch,  of  Kev,  E.m  Uipley,  a  Gno  " tee  1  portrait 
of  Mr.  8ureit*,  with  his  graceful  autograph,  "h.le  the 
nke^.ess  of  Umuel  Sbaltuck  U  truly  admirable  The 
t,  pographical  execution  of  the  book  is  highly  creditable 
to  the  press  of  Benj.  Tolmaii,  of  Concord. 
GBASses  AND  Foraoe  Plams.    By  Charles  L.  Flint, 
^cretary  of  the  M.s.*a,  hu setts  Board  of  Agricul  ore. 
4lh  edition.  Revised  and  enlarged-    Boston;  PhdlipS, 
Sumpson  &  Co.    12mo.  pp  3iH.  1850. 
This  excellent  and  comprehensive  work  trcnt.«  of  gra,«es 
and  romge  plantJ-,  their  natural  history,  compan.tive 
nutritive  value,  methods  of  cultivaliog  curing  and  the 
nianagement  of  grii-s  land»  in  the  UmU/d  States  and  Bnt- 
i^h  Provinces.    It  ha^  one  hundred  and  seventy  illustra- 
tions.   It  is  very  well  arranged,  carefully  indexed,  and 
written  In  a  clear,  intelligible  style.    Every  fi-nner  ought 
to  have  a  copy,  together  with  Mr.  Fliufa  "  Milch  Cows 
and  Da?ry  Farming       We  really  believe  that  the  author 
will  turn  out  to  ho  the  "  man  who  makes  two  blades  of 
grass  grow  where  one  did  before,"  occiufionallj/  nljuded  to 
in  agricultural  addres-'es. 

FORTV  Ybaes  in  the  WtLDERKFSS  OF  Pills  and  P<>''"'E''V 
or.  The  Cogitations  and  Cot.f^wlons  of  an  Aged  Physi- 
cian.   Boston :  John  P.  Jewett  &  Co.    12mo.  pp, 
1869 

This  ouftii.t  and  entertaining  work  Is  from  the  late  Dr. 
Wm  A  Alcott,  and  waa  considered  by  biui  as  the  com- 
pletion of  his  labors  Of  Iw  value  we  are  not  cnmpeteut 
judges.  .IS  it  can  only  be  appreciated  by  Ibo^e  who  have 
thoroughly  studied  the  benUng  art.  Dr.  Aicott  placed 
the  greatest  faith  in  the  curative  r.-ourccs  of  nature, 
diet  exercise,  bathing,  etc.  Whatever  may  he  thought 
of  bis  tbeoiics,  his  experiences  arc  eminently  readi.ble. 

New  Mosio  -Oliver  Dltson  &  Co..  No.  2T7  Washington 
Street  have  puhlii^hed  '"Star  of  my  Uope,  a  song, 
word'' by  Edmeston.  music  by  Moaart;  "Fill  the  Winu- 
Cup,"  nuarleltei  -Over  Ibe  Waves  we  float,  '  song  by 
Stephen  Gloveti  Itetrospection,"  a  duet,  by  It.  K. 
TT':neh. 

Bab  AND  nis  FBUtNDa.    Dy  Da.  John  Brows.  Boston; 
Tickiior  &  Fields 

An  exqui->^lte  story  of  a  dog,  told  io  charming  stylo. 
TUE  Otn  FARiiEtt'.'i  Almanac  for  JSGO. 

This  welcome  annual  appears  from  the  press  of  Hick- 
Hog.  Swan  &  Breww,  and  is  full  of  the  usual  excellent 
matter. 


dressed  to  the  Austrian  amhas-.ador  In  January  last,  if 
^n^tu^lectrlfled  it  by  displaying  in  the  war  thus  sh.d^ 
iTforth   almost  unparalleled  military  ^njus  and 
fortune.  If  he  made  of  the  peac.  at  Villafranca  aj«p  rf. 
,K.aU..  he  created  certainly  yet  K^-'*^ "'"^^t 
ment,  and,  it  may  he  added,  admiration  by  "-e  procla 
mallon  of  the  general  amnesty  which  followed  the  A<« 
of  last  month.    There  had  been  slight 
I..ris  Journals  of  a  reh«»tlnn  of  the  iron  ru  e,  but  noth- 
ing whatever  premonitory  of  such  a  sweeping  me^urc^ 
It  shows  that  Louis  Napoleon  is  the  boldest  as  well  as  the 
ablest  man  of  Europe  a,  the  present  hour.    The  amn^ty 
has  already  disarmed  most  of  the  opposition.    Lou  s 
Blauc  and  a  few  others  reject  the  clemency  and  chng  to 
exile,  but  the  greater  part  orthe  proscribed  wilbngly  re- 
turn to  Parls-thelr  home  and  their  world.    The  French 
emperor  has  evidently  inaugurMed  a  new  pohtical 
ero  -Lieut  Col  de  Montalembert,  of  the  French  Lancers 
of  the  Guard,  has  been  appoinled  lo  the  command  of  the 
First  African  Chasseurs.    He  is  brother  of  the  celebrated 
writer  whose  trial  made  so  much  noise  In  October  last 
year -The  Mar  has  presented  Ihe  sult.n  with  tbe  deco- 
ration of  the  Order  of  St.  Andrew,  in  Ul.imonds,  valued 
at  1  000,000  piastres,  in  acknowledgment  of  the  reception 
r«ently  given  to  the  Grand  Duke  Constan tine. -Ger- 
many has  lost  one  of  her  most  emiment  female  scholars 
Frau  Dr.  Heidenreich,       von  Siebold.diedal  Darmstadt 
recently.    She  was  born  in  1702.  studied  the  scienco  of 
midwifery  at  the  Univermics  of  Ootlingin  and  Giessen, 
and  took  her  doctor's  deg^e  in  1817,  not  honon.  rau,a  by 
favor  of  the  faculty,  but,  like  any  other  German  student, 
by  writing  the  customary  Latin  dissertation,  and  by  de- 
fending  in  public  disput-.tiona  numbcrof  medical  theses. 

HuflBian  Opinion. 

The  time  at  which  soyereigufl  alone  could  make  pcice 
and  decide  the  fate  of  nations  has  passed  away.  Human- 
ity progresses,  and  nations  are  determined  to  be  consult- 
ed on  their  (ate.  There  was  a  time  when  Napoleon  I.  an- 
nounced in  the  Moniteur  that  such  or  such  a  dynasty 
had  ceased  to  reign,  when  he  made  one  of  his  brothers, 
his  cousiw.  or  his  marshals  ascend  the  throne,  and  when 
the  people  witnessed  th^«e  dynastic  changes  with  philo- 
sophic indifference,  caring  little  at  being  treated  like  a 
flock  Of  Sheep  by  a  clever  speculator.  The  increase  of 
general  enlighlenmenl  has,  however,  since  shown  to  each 
nation  that  by  the  side  of  the  sacred  rights  of  dynasties 
there  are  the  rights  of  peoples,  and  that  nations  ought 
not  to  be  sacrificed  to  the  interests  of  an  individual. 

Cardinal  Antonelli.  ,     _j,  „, 

From  Rome  the  report  of  the  resignation  of  Cardinal 
Antonelh  is  positively  denied.  That  statesman  never 
possessed  mor«  of  the  confldenco  of  the  pope  than  he  does 
at  present,  and  it  is  not  under  the  actual  circumstances 
of  lUly  and  of  the  Holy  See  that  be  would  think  of  re- 
tiring The  same  authority  on  which  this  is  asserted 
adds  that,  if  the  Central  Italian  Princes  he  restored,  the 
pope  will  not  refuse  to  accept  the  Honorary  Presidency 
of  tbe  Italian  Confederation,  leaving  to  the  King  of  Na- 
ples the  real  leadership,  as  to  him.  his  holiness  is  of  opin- 
ion, it  of  right  belongs,  since  his  dominions  are  tho 
largest  in  Italy. 

Modena.  „  .  , 

The  sigoatures  In  favor  of  the  annexation  to  Piedmont 
collected  in  the  commuoe  of  Modena  amount  to  tH9a, 
which,  in  a  total  population  of  65,000  souls-due  accouut 
being  taken  of  women  and  children  and  the  usual  average 
of  persons  who  abstain  from  voting-Is  generally  looked 
upon  as  an  excellent  result.  From  the  city  and  province 
of  Reggio  26.000  votes  have  been  obtained,  of  which  tbe 
commune  of  Reggio  alone  (urnisbed  13,96i. 


PROCURE  THE  BEST. 


Extract  from  a  letter  from  llev,  E.  M   ni,.i  i 
merican  Board  of  Commtsslooera  for  Foreign  Miwions 
at  Smyrna: 

Smirsa,  April  15, 1659, 
U1SSH3.  Ladd,  WiBSTBR  8e  Co.,— G«n(/,m(B,— The 
Sewing  Machine  purchased  of  you  by  Mr.  Wetheiill  r„ 
Mrs.  Dodd,  has  arrived  safely,  aud  is  in  operatluQ    ' \y 
arc  very  much  pleased  with  it.    There  was  not  the 
ditlicully  in  starting  it.  and  it  has  gone  on  sewlog  atj^j 
ily  and  to  our  satisfaction.    We  shall  take  pleasure  [ 
recommending  your  maehlite,  and  hope  that  they 
get  into  USD  here. 


(Signed  J 


B.  M.  DoDi). 


The  French  AmnoBty. 

No  doubt  seems  to  be  entertained  that  the  amnesty  is 
complet*  and  unlimited  in  all  respects,  that  it  passes  the 
sponga  over  every  past  offence,  and  relieve*  aU  persons 
from  the  action  of  the  law  of  public  safety  so  long  as 
they  eball  not  have  incurred  fresh  coodemnal ion  from 
the  tribunals. 


Garibaldi. 

General  Garibaldi  has  assumed  tbe  head  of  tbe  army 
of  Centml  Italy.  He  has  under  him,  it  1.*  said,  no  less 
than  40,000  mcn-a  force  which  may  give  the  Auslrians 
some  trouble  if  an  appeal  to  arms  should  be  again 
necessary. 

Ptolemy's  Geography. 

Mr,  SebastluolT,  a  Russian  savant,  has  discovered  an 
old  MS.  of  Ptolemy's  Geography  in  the  Motiaatory  of 
Mount  Athos,  and  has  made  photographic  copies  of  the 
maps  for  tho  olasEio  world. 

Bank  Notes. 

This  year  £2,000,000  more  In  bank  notes  are  in  circula- 
tion in  England  th:.n  there  were  last  year.  This  is  attrib- 
uted to  the  great  preponderance  of  home  travellers  this 
season. 

Naples. 

The  city  of  Naples  is  going  to  raise  a  loan  of  tv^o  mil- 
lions of  ducats  for  the  payment  of  a  portion  of  its  debU, 
which  are  legion,  and  lor  the  completion  of  the  road 
called  Maria  Teresa. 

Count  Cftvour. 

Count  Cavour  is  sUylng  at  present  at  Qeneva,  on  a  visit 
to  his  relative,  M.  De  la  Rive,  distinguished  in  the  world 
of  science  by  his    Treatise  on  Electricity." 

M.a2zial*6  Agenta. 

Several  of  Mawiul  s  agents  have  been  arn'sted  in  the 
Itomagna,  and  others  have  been  quietly  sent  away  from 
Tusc*ny. 

A  Defaulter. 

John  EJwiird  Butler,  of  I/indon,  has  absconded,  a  de- 
fd.ult«r  lo  tbe  amount  of  XlO0,00O. 


Letter  from  Lieut.  W.  L.  Maubf,  United  Stales  Navy 

Navt  YARn,  WAsniNGTo^t  i 
Aug.  12,  1809.       '  I 

GfiUltmen,—Tbe  Sewing  Machine  ordered  from  jou  \» 
safvly  at  hand,  and  Mrs  M.  is  fully  Battsfled  with  it.  As 
an  evidenoo  of  its  BtmplioUy— without  directions  or  n- 
planutions  she  commenced  working  on  U  a(i«r  a  »tfy 
short  trial,  and  has  not  experienced  the  least  dlfllciiity  Iq 
Its  Operation.  I  cheerfully  give  you  my  teaitmooial  In 
its  favor.  I  a™>  respectfully, 

Tour  ob'lserv't, 
(Signed)  W.  L.  Mauei. 

To  Messrs.  Ladd,  Wbdstbr  it  Co. 


Letter  from  the  Principal  of  the  N.  Y.  SUte  Notmal 
School: 

N.  T.  State  NonMALScnooL,  ( 
Albant,  April  2'1,  1S6U.  | 

Ladd,  WBQSTRft  &  Co  :— Gtniieiiifn,— Yours  of  iho 
22 1  containing  needles  came  duly  to  band.  1  have  hail 
some  UttlB  opportunity  for  esporimenting  with  your  m^- 
chlnc,  which  1  have  done  iu  class  exercise,  occupjiog 
thirty-flve  minutes  each  day,  during  which  timB  I  ghe 
practical  Instruction  to  three  pupils  taken  in  order  tiom 
our  senior  cla-^s.  Tho  ladies  are  delighted  with  the  eiet- 
clse,  and  I  confess  I  am  surprised  at  the  ease  with  which 
they  learn  to  manage  the  machine.  I  have  foucd  seven 
of  my  class  who  have  other  machines,  but  tliey  have 
uniformly  expressed  their  preference  for  yours.  Aliet 
seeing  It  worked  by  all  sorts  of  "raw  hands,"  t  bats 
found  no  reason  to  regret  the  choice  I  made  ol  yoursover 
all  others  with  which  to  give  instructions  in  my  scbool, 
I  think  I  can  now  in  all  candor  say  that  my  expectatiou 
have  been  fully  reall?.cd.  In  ease  of  man  age  incut,  and 
in  the  perfection  of  its  work,  it  is.  In  my  opinion,  Uyiinil 
comjiar'fon,  the  best  of  the  thirteen  dilTeient  sewing-ms- 
chines  which  I  have  been  enabled  to  examine.   •  •  • 

Excuse  this  long  and  hastily  written  letter.  If  1  dIJ 
not  like  your  machine  aud  believe  that  it  preaants  to  the 
public  all  the  requisites  needed  for  family  work,  I  should 
not  trouble  myself  lo  write  In  regard  to  a  matter  th»t 
does  not  personally  concern  m«  in  the  least. 
Truly  yours, 

D.  U-  COCBRAH, 

Principal  of  tho  N.  Y.  State  Normal  Scbool. 


The  following  uiuotiertedcommwdallonof  oormachlns 
is  from  the  pen  of  a  lady  well-known  in  New  Bnglund 

MESsaa,  Ladd,  Wiflsrsa  fc  Co. C">tl«'i'n,-ln  jui- 
ticB  to  the  sjporior  cxoellenCB  of  the  8ewlng-(nnchir..j 
manufactufed  by  you.  allow  me  to  give  you  a  leaf  from 
my  not*-book  of  experience  in  these  matters.  Stepti-^il 
in  my  belief  of  the  practicability  of  constructing  a  m.- 
chine  that  could  sew  with  the  neatness  and  durability  ot 
the  hand,  I  yet  determined  to  investigate  Ihe  subject, 
and  lest  the  comparative  merits  of  the  different  machine- 
a,  also  the  rfol  abilUy  of  any  of  them.  To  do  this  I 
n^y  weeks,  I  might  altnost «,  months,  in  a 
aminatlon  both  of  the  mechanism  and  P-^  ^ 
□f  the  various  competitors  for  public  (avoraad  patroasg  . 
Passing  over  the  minor  ones,  whose  deflcieaces  a  m  - 
p.rficlal  observer  would  quickly  detect,  my  judg.  t 
Lngth  decided  between  two  of  tbe  --tpromln  Dt^ 
Chines  now  befo«  the  public.    Lest  it  m.gh.  '  ^ 

lous.  I  will  not  here  give  the  name  of  the  on  wb 
first  subjected  to  a  thorough  "^T^So 
own  house,  with  an  efholent,  practlc^  o^ra.o^ 
me,  but  I  do  most  emphatically  ^  JJ^^ 

is,  in  my  judgment,  the  n.  r''"  "^"^Jj  'J,'",  f«r 
tlons,*  In  -l-pllclty,  durability  and  tr    g^  ^  ^  ^^ 

...els  any  other  that  I  have  seen.   J.  .  P"'     ^  ^, 
manage,  quick  in  its  operkt  on,  """^.h 
order  if  properly  -"^^  ^V^ra^hut  a  o( 

alike,  which  cannot  be  excelled.    Thm  ar 
the  excellencies  I  could  name  a.s  P^rtaimng  '"^^^^ 


the  excellencies  I  couia  ^  Jo«  and  n>"« 

chine  1  obUined  of  you,  and  wh.t 
into  favor  as  I  subject  it  to  ne^w       J*"^     j,p,„d  for 
an  era  in  the  toiling  life      ^bou^nd^  «  »  jj^, 
subsistence  upon  the  ceaseless  -^fj^  '3,^1,,^ 
tbeir  aching  fingers,  is  this  nohle  ,our- 
public  benefactors,  you  have  reason  o  -  >^^^ 
a«lves,  gentlemen,  that  you  have  -"'"^  '  ,„^,p*.- 
of  perfection  in  the  --'^^^''J^^;;  '.'^Jmy. 
sable  article  of  domestic  comfort  and  econo 
Most  respectfully  yours, 

MRS  H.  J.  MOOBB, 

Newton  Corner,  Ma.'» 

Newtoo.May  ISoO. 

LADD.  WEBSTER  &  CO. 

300I(roi««l"  iir.  -  *  _  '  ,,„ii„rtcll'l>'"- 
S'JO  Cli*'-tiiiit  St"  *  *!    -      ■  ^  poll'*"*'*' 

U  Weal  Foiirib  Ulwcl, 


EALLOU'S  PICTOllIAL  DRAAVING-ROOM  COMPANION. 


191 


TBftM4  roa  ADVBatisiso. —  Tii-Ttty-fiv*  "nd  prr 
.  j,„-(lMii,.iir.>  luii^i  he  seal  in  tno  wovhs  to  ad- 
'"^     of  IbB  period  of  pobltPJitlou,  iu>  our  Urge 


nnd  Praj'iittor. 


^jtlST  PITBT.TSHEDI 
p;,,roaM  «iTit  MR,  rnwT's  popclab  work,  ■XTtTLiD 
NILCU  COWS  Asi>  CAiaY  PAR;ai>o. 

A  PBACTICAL  TKEATBSE 

ox 

a  K  ^  S  S  E  s 

FORAGE  PLANTS, 

('niiri'".""-  ^""""^  Hif(ory.  Cnmpatatn-t  NulriUvt 

Vular.  'Mn''"i  <•/  Cillliviil  n^,  C\i'hne,  nn'l  O/rtng, 
an'l  (Af    Miinasrurnl   of  Grtiis  L/in'fs 

BV  CIIABLRS  I..  FT.IKT, 

•  S«c'T«r  the  MivJ^nohusi'tU  State  Board  of  Agrinulture; 
Member  of  the  Bostoti  Society  of  NnturnI  nistorj.oto 

400  paged,  12nio..   .I'rice  SI  25. 

For  i"t1e  bv  nil  Book^ellen  nnd  Periodical  DeAlrrs 
throiigliout  the  country. 

A  DOW  Edition— Enlarged  and  Improved. 

fj  B— Copies  Bent  by  mnil  to  nvy  part  of  the  country, 
p09t  paid,  upoD  Tuccipl  of  price  ounied  uhove. 

POBLISUED  BY 

PHILLIPS,  SAMPSON  &  Co., 

13  fflnt«r  Street,  Boslon, 


A  CURIOSITY 

FOR  EVKRVBODY. 

TUE  ILLI  STU  VTEO  SCUAP-IIOOK. 

JUST  PUBLISHED. 
riAfllS  I*  fi  miMt  euriouannd  orlgtoal  work,  eoutnlulng 
Pivi  Hundred  Pictubw  upou  eroryconcelvableKub- 
ect  of  ewydny  lifi>.  «lt,  humor,  pathoj.  imtuntl  his- 
tory, •conarj  In  bU  c(imrteni  of  the  itlobo.  natinnalUif", 
types  ol  chnrkcter,  fauiout  (tn-bltiicturv,  portrxll.-  of  no- 
tej  InaivlduulA  of  both  «exc,« ,  aud  In  short,  nn  luFxhniu- 
tible  rfsort  for  study  And  umusi'inont  for  old  aod  vouog, 
THIS  REAL  NOVELTY 

Is  for  snle  nt  nil  of  thf  perloilirnl  d.-poM  for 

TWENTY-FIVE  CENTS  PER  COPT  ! 
PUUI-ISIIED  BY 
JODIK  J.  DVCIC  A;  Co., 

'ept  2         tr  35  School  Sinwt,  Boston. 


CUSHMAN  &  BROOKS, 

72  THKMONT  STREET,  BOSTON, 

OPPOSITE  TBEMONT  HOUSE. 

NEW  RMBltOlDEtlED  COLLARS,  NEW  EMBROID- 
EltED  SETTS.  NEW  EMBROIDERER  BANDS, 
NEIV  KMBltOIDEKED  FL0TJNC1N08,  NK«'  EDGINGS, 
NKiY  INFANIS'  FROCK  WAISTS.  New  goods  of  eTery 
<|i  'rrip'ion,  at  prices  which  command  your  fitientlon. 
FRENCa  niMITV.  for  riilfling.  nil  prices.  NEff  MO- 
ROCCO BKST  SfRING  SKIRTS. 


ANOTHER  NEW  PATENT 

$50 

FAMILY  SEWIXG  MACIIIIVEI 

WEED'3  NEW  PATENT. 
TirAKINQ  the  stitch  Bliko  on  both  sides,  like  (he  cel- 
i'J-  ebr*ted  Sloat's  850  Macbinb.  It  willStitch.  Hem, 
Fell,  Cord,  Qnther  «nd  Quilt.  We  Inyita  the  attention  of 
an  iDtelllgont  nnd  disorlminatiog  public  to  s  careful  es- 
amioatloQ  of  the  two  btst  Family  Srieing  Mac/tints  now 
before  the  public.  We  say  the  BEST  MACHINES,  and 
we  will  demonatriite  It  to  the  entire  eatisfuctioa  of  any 
one  who  uiny  please  to  c&tl  at  our  Exhibition  Itooms.  We 
wilt  keep  either  of  the  above  Machines  to  good  order  Ato 
years  without  charge,  and  satisfactlou  warranted  or 
money  refunded.  I'urchaMr^  of  our  Machines  can  have 
the  right  to  exchange  within  one  year  without  loM — thus 
giving  an  Inflnile  advantage  over  any  other  house  In  the 
country- 

(n?"  Agenta  wanted  in  every  town  and  county  In  thi 
New  Eugland  Stal«9,  to  whom  a  liberal  margin  will  be 
given.  Address  A.  MORTON  &  CO.,  Sole  Aoknts  for  th. 
EasUrn  State?,  to  whom  all  applications  for  Agenclen  and 
the  right  to  vend  miisi  bt  addrrssed. 

A.  MORTON  &  Co., 

eeptlO         tf  33'^  Washiiiglou  SirccI 


HWSOX'S  "NERVOUS  CUR  VTIVE." 

DIRECT  endorsement,  Hko  the  following  cortiflcate, 
from  a  well-known  and  responsible  party.  Is  de- 
serving of  attention,  and  we  present  the  eaaio  to  our 
readers  with  mucii  satisfaction.  The  certificate  is  from 
George  Alexaniler  Lewis,  E.iq  ,  of  tbo  Rojal  Mail  Steam- 
ship "  Arabia,"  a  geniloman  well-kuown  to  our  citiMos, 
and  whose  great  eulTetlng  was  alleviat^'d,  almost  as 
though  by  magic,  by  this  remarkable  curative. 

Royal  Mail  Steamship  "  Arabia,"  1 
FMt  Boston,  Aug.  22, 1S&9.  f 
Prter  L»wso».  Eeq:  Dear  Sir.— The  bottle  of  your 
"  Nervous  CutHtivo  "  which  you  so  kindly  seotme,  has 
fiilrly  set.  me  on  my  feet  again,  for  which  1  beg  to  ri'lurn 
)  ou  my  best  thanks.  I  had  been  for  some  days  BulTering 
iriTitly  from  rheumatism  in  my  left  leg.  particularly  the 
koee,  so  much  so  that  I  could  not  move  without  a^sist- 
"nco,  and  whan  changing  my  position,  had  lo  have  the 
leg  lifted  or  set  down.  I  had  also  been  unable  to  get  any 
slwp  for  several  nigtiti,  when  on  Tuesday  last  you  gave 
me  the  linltle  of  your  Nervous  Curative."  and  although 
the  limbs  were  90  9or«  that  I  o  luld  not  bear  any  pre.ssure, 
still  after  the  BrJ>l  application  t  slept  soundly,  and  the 
"L-st  morning  could  bear  to  have  it  (my  leg)  well  rubbed. 
I  have  continued  to  improve  since,  and  1  am  happy  lo 
Pay,  now  able  lo  resume  my  duties.  I  am  determined 
OftiT  to  be  ivltbout  a  bottle  of  vour  Nervous  Cura- 
tive "  wlih  me.  and  I  ^hall  take  cars  lo  keep  my  fiimily 
lo  England  supplied  with  it  alao,  that  tlio.V  may  enjoy  its 
beot.Q(ia,<  well  as  myself.  With  every  feeling  Of  grat^ 
llude  for  your  ino^tlmable  discovery, 
Believe  me. 

Faithfully  yours, 
(Signed)  Gkobge  Alex  b  Lewis, 

Second  OIHcor  awamship  "  Arabia." 
I.nwsoo  a  •'  Nervous  Cumlive  '"  for  aale  by  the  Agents, 
SI  S.  BUHR  &  CO  .  26  Tremont  Sireet,  Boston,  and  by 
all  Druggists,  at  81  per  bottle.  ^^^^ 


HIS     L  A  S  r  WORK. 

The  late  DR.  WM  A.  ALCOTT  left  among  his  pnpon  a 
most  remarkable  manuscript,  cnlUlud 
FOKTV  VEARS 

IN  THE  WILDERNESS  Of  PILLS  m  POMDERS, 

OR  TUE  COGITATIONS  AND  CONVEjiSIONS  OV 
AN  AGED  PHYSICIAN. 

This  most  Interesting,  curious,  and  vuluable  book  Is  ju»t 
published  by  us,    lu  one  volume  12mo.    Price  51- 

JOHN  P.  JEWETT  &  Co  , 

srptlO   2w    >J0  Wnnliinglon  Sirvct,  Ilaalon. 


BOOK  RINDINO. 

SHEET  MUSIC.  iWAG:\ZI\ES  AND  NEWSPAPEIIS, 

BoUnd  and  Beturned  in  one  Week. 
Ai  No.        Wiiii«r  Sirccl, 

BOS ION. 

BaLLOO  S  PcOLlSSItiG  llOC&S. 


HON.  HORACE  MANN. 

JUST  PUDLISllED  BY 

ELLIOT  &  WHITE. 

A  magnificent  Portrait  drawn  in  the  hIghMt  Style  of 
the  lithographic  art  by  F.  D'Avignoo. 

Bizo  of  the  Priut,  exclusive  of  margin,  about  1'tilS. 

PniCE   81  as. 

Copies  sent  by  mail  or  espress,  postpaid,  on  receipt  of 
the  publication  price,  by 

ELLIOT  &-  WHITE, 
Publishers  and  Printselien',  322  Washington  Street. 
septlO  2w 


GAS  STEAK  BROILERS. 

TnE  public  are  invited  to  call  and  examine  thin  new 
Invention,  which  I  now  olTor  for  sale,  nnd  warrant 
thut  a  lough  httf  sUak  uiA'n  eooktd  in  this  apparatus 
s/inil  be  renifrrti/  rquallv  as  ttndtr  as  the  )uiloin  slrak  when 
cooked  over  charcoal  flre. 
Gam  Cooking  Apparntun. 

Gam  FInt-irou  Ilcntrra. 

Gn»  Fixiurcn  nnd  Pipv< 

W  .    F  .  SHAW, 
may2S  tf      174  Washington,  opposite  Bromfleld  St. 


WISTARS  BALSAM. 

/■lOiHiiis,  coi.DS.  WHOOPING  copoii.  cnoup,  IN- 

V'  ►  LDKN/.X,  and  .11  nlT.'^llons  and  dlv*»F.  of  Iho 
"IlKOW,  l.l  SllS  AND  CllK^r,  not  KVriiexceptInK  CON- 
liMITlON,  jk'lJ  to  the  punvrtul  lutlueuce  of  thla  grMt 
remedy. 

LKITKR  FROM  ELDER  U.  L,  OILM-VN. 
A  Miniitir  of  Ih'  (losptl  in  IVrftioni. 

Qiovn,  Vt,,  Junv  20,  IIUS. 
Me.Mt^  8.  W.  Fowl*  &  Co  ,— Oonts,— I  hereby  Mirtify 
that  I  haio  been  troubled  for  Mlunil  yMtni  with  a  dlf- 
Oculty  of  the  hcJirt  and  lungn,  aud  havi-  applli-d  to  euv- 
rral  pbysklant  for  help,  aud  have  Irivd  nliuoat  every  rem- 
edy of  the  DUBierouii  onei  which  have  been  rroommoudrd, 
llhout  receiving  any  a.ulitanre,  but  bad,  bi-on  growliiK 
eaher,  until,  hvarlng  of  IIT.iMr'j  liiUam  of  WiUI  C/trr- 
rtj  about  n  jmr  since,  I  commcciced  using  it  with  Imnie- 
liiale  relief.  It  has  not  only  restored  my  iui>g«  to  a  rouud 
State,  but  I  am  entltvly  relieved  of  the  dlfflcuHy  or  dU- 
oase  of  the  heart.    I  hate  no  hesitation  In  saying  that  It 
is  the ''"t  lung  uicdicliie  before  the  public,  aud  I  mont 
cheerfully  aud  coonclunllouily  recommnnd  It  to  atl  per- 
rons suQurlng  with  pulmDoary  complaints. 

U.  L.  OILMAN. 

Prepared  by  8.  W.  Fuwlr  &  Co.,  Boston,  and  sold  all 
over  the  couuiry. 

■^ISTAR'SSBALSAM. 


H  O  Y  T  '  S 
HIAWATHA  HAIR  RESTORATIVE 

Warranted  to  Bestoro  Oray  Hair  to  ItB 
Natural  Color. 

THE  many  advantage*  possessed  by  this  article  over 
all  other?,  renders  It  not  only  the  moatpleaunt,  safe 
and  agreeable  to  use,  but  realty  indispensable  to  all  who 
have  gray  hair.  It  la  not  composed  of  nitrate  of  silver, 
sugar  of  lead,  sulphur,  or  in  fact  anything  deletifrious  to 
the  hair.  Wo  claim  that  it  is  an  entirely  new  and  origi- 
nal preparation,  and  the  only  article  which  will  give  the 
hale  any  shade  desired.  It  is  pleasant  to  use,  easily  ap- 
plied in  five  or  t«n  minutes'  time,  and  requires  no  wash- 
log  before  or  afier  using. 

The  Agent,  Mr  FRED.  H.  COOPER,  U  stopping  at  the 
American  House,  Hanover  Street,  where  he  will  be  pleased 
to  see  atl  who  doubt  the  olBcacy  of  this  article  and  prove 
it  to  them  by  application  free  of  charge. 

For  sale,  wholesale  aud  reWli,  In  Boston,  by  QEOIIGB 
0,  QiJODWlN  fc  Co.,  II  and  12  Marshall  Street;  M  S. 
BURR  Ic  Co.,  26  Tremont  Street,  and  In  Providence  by 
EARL  P.  MASON  &  Co.   sept83w 

CUSHMAN  &  BROOKS, 

OPPOSITE  TUIJiO^T  HOUSE, 

72  Tremont  Street,  Boston. 

NEW  FilKNCH  VEILS.  NKW  LACES.  EDGINGS, 
NEW  BONNET  RIBBONS,  VELVET  RIBBONS, 
KKBNCH  FLOWEIIS,  IIOCUKS,  BLACK  ENGLISH 
CRAPES,  etc  ,  etc.,  Ubolosnle  and  Retail,  very  cheap. 


CUSHMAN  &  BROOKS, 

OPPOSITE  TREMOiVT  HOUSE. 

72  Tremont  Street.  Boston. 

JUST  opened  Four  Ca»cs  Linen  Goods.  TOWELS, 
Cri*SllE^,  DAMASKS,  NAPKINS,  TABLE  OOV- 
Efts,  DOYLIES,  WHITE  DAMASKS.  1  12  wide,  f.ir 
twenty-five  ccnU  a  )ard,  LINEN  UANDKEKCHI KFS, 
LINKN  LAWNS  and  CAMBRICS,  liOUSKKKKi'INO 
GOODS,  allatourLO>V  PHICBi. 


HKiHT  SWEATS. 

THIS  exhauKtiog  accompnnlment.  of  any  diibllllatlDB 
dLwase.  should  not  be  treated  by  ruilrlngeut.  and 
acld-.bulby  tnolcsaud  resloratlves.  Tli«  I'KRtlVIAN 
SYRUP  with  protoxide  of  Iron,  fill*  a  gap  lnn(  open  lit 
the  Slalfria  Medii-a,  in  the  Irvatmeut  of  thi«<  «ynipt"ni. 
It  enriches  the  blood,  renovates  the  sjttem,  and  restores 
the  normal  aetlou  of  the  skm. 


BKRTINI  S  SELP  TEAcniNO  PIANO  OATECllESM. 
An  indispensable  Hand  Book  for  Teachers,  aud 
Sobolnrs.  26cts. 
Publinbcd  by  OLIVER  DITHON  Ac  €o., 

377  WASHINGTON  STUEKT. 


THE  AMERICAN  HOUSE, 

H.iNOViat  &TBKET,  ItOSTON, 

IS  THE  LARGEST  AND  BEST  ARRiWGED  HOTEL 

IN  NEW  ENGLAND. 
Possessing  all  the  modern  improve  men    and  conveniences 
for  the  accommodation  of  the  tmvolling  public. 
aug'2f)  9w  LEWI!*  KK-E,  Propriflor. 

BAKER'S  PREMIUM  CHOCOLATE. 

W.    BAKER    &  Co.>« 

Amerioaw.  Fbench.  noMisop\Taic.AM>  VANtLia  PRKMruii 
Cbocolate,  PaspARBD  Cocoa,  Broma,  (;ocoa  Pastb, 
Cocoa  Sucks.  Solodle  Uoskf.opatiiic  asp  Dieri- 
Tic  Cocoa,  Cocoa  Shells  asd  Cracked  Cocoa, 
CtUbiattd  as  nulnlit  f,  salutary  and  itelifiauj  brvtra^rs, 
For  more  than  thrft-fnurihs  of  a  crrKun/.  are  manufac- 
tured from  Cocoa  of  the  Oncst,  quality,  and  "flrr""'^* 
superior  to  any  other  Cocoa  Preporatioi>«  made  lu  rne 
United  Stales.    As  nourishment  for  children,  invalids, 
and  perwns  In  health,  and  as  substitutes  for  T.  a  and 
Coffee  in  Nervous  and  Dyspeptic  caj^s  thoy  are  Invaluable 
and  recommended  by  the  most  eminent  physicians. 

For  sale  by  their  agenU,  D  C  Murray,  New  York ; 
Wm  S  Grant.  Pbibidelpbia;  T.  V.  Bruudige,  Baltimore; 
Kennet.  Dudley  ^  ^--V^'^BiKrH  i^'r" 
^   ei*      13  Dorch^r.  Maw. 

MEEItSCIUUM  PIPKS  AND  CIG.4R  T0BE3--the 
Uree-t  and  best  „«ortment  lu  the  State,.  AUo. 
elegantly' cnrvM  Woo.l  Fipc-    Mounting  and  r». 
pairing  at  .hurt  not.ce.    ^  gjj^^^^^  j^^.tbecary, 
augl3  If  ^  WMhiogton  Stteet,  cornet  5tat«, 


CtSII.MA^  BROOKS, 
OPPOSITE  TREMONT  HOUSE, 

?'2  Tiemout  SIrcet,  Boston, 

HAVE  just  opened  10  Ca^.s  0L0VK3,  H05IKltYand 
MITT!*,  LADIES- MEKINU  llOSK.  v.-ry  good,  (or 
scvenU-en  .-Lint-!  a  p.iir.  LADIK^',  GKNTS'  and  CUIL- 
DKEN3  UNDKRVESTS,  VERY  BtST  HIENCH  KID 
OLOVES  at  sixty-tbm  cents  a  pair. 

Pmnnluro  Lona  of  iho  llair,  Which  Is  »o 
common  now-a-daya,  may  bo  entirely  prevented  by  the 
use  of  BurnttVa  Cof.oaim.  It  has  been  used  lu  thou- 
sands of  cases  where  the  hair  wis  coming  out  lu  hands- 
ful,  and  hits  never  failed  to  arrest  Ita  d<rcay,  and  to  pro- 
mote a  healthy  aud  vigorous  growth.  It  Is,  at  the  same 
time,  unrivalled  as  a  dressing  for  the  hair.  A  single  ap- 
pllcatlou  will  render  it  soft  and  glossy  for  sctorai  days. 

For  sale  by  aU  drugglsU  at  50  cent«  a  bottle.  auglStf 


BRILLIANT  STORIES! 

We  have  now  on  hand  and  for  jaIf,  tha  following  brIU 
lUnt  stories,  In  hound  form,  monthly  Novelette  style, 
rifAIy  iUtittinti'l  with  large  otiK'i'ai  erRmyliigs.  and  form- 
ing the  cheape.t  books  In  price  ever  offered  to  ihe  public. 
Every  one  of  there  works  was  wrllton  expretaly  for  thia 
estnbll'hmvnt,  nnd  tho  copyright  is  scoured,  according  to 
law.    We  will  si-ud  single  coplrK  by  mall,  />n.it  ;'oii/,  for 
Itccii'V  finii  each,  Or  r",r  copies,  }«>■»  paid,  ont  dollar. 
THE  FOUNDLINQ:        Herwiob  or  8t  Astoin«. 
Tbii  romance  of  the  coutlovnt  drplcta  in  a  lucid  and 
DBrvou*  mannvr  scenes  and  events  of  a  thrilling  ohanK- 
tcr  In  th»  citio*  of  Paris  and  Venice  during  the  middle 
ot  the  last  crntury. 

WrttU-n  for  us  by  Major  F.  0.  HUNTER. 

THE  0IP8EY  BRIGAND:  or,  Tiia  Cuilp  or  tii« 
SiKiiRA.  A  lalu  puTtniytiig  thu  lifs  of  the  wandtrlng 
ilncall,  lu  the  brut  of  S unnj  Spain,  wriltrn  in  our 
author's  best  vein,  and  maintaining  Its  Intereft  lo  the 

end,    Written  for  us  by  Da,  J   U,  HODINSON. 

THE  BEL  ISABEL:  or.Tiu Coshpiratobi  op  Cooa. 
A  Sldcy  u(  the  Orreii  l,And  and  the  Blue  Sed.  Rich  lo 
ndvuntiire  and  lu  Cuban  llfu.ut  a  nvolutlonary  charac- 
ter.   Written  for  us  by    F,  CLISTO.V  B\HRlNGTON. 

THE  VENETIAN  BUCCANEEB;  or.  Tii«  Paoi-niT 
ur  III*  UoiiMHii  Wai.o.  a  Tale  of  Ihe  Time  of  Joseph 
II  .  of  Germany,  The  sciiiira  of  this  story  are  laid 
mainly  In  Vonli'u  and  In  (he  mountain  fonut  on  the 
boundary  of  Rolieuiln,  and  depict  IncldentM  Of  thrilling 
Inlerest,    Written  for  us  by ,   .SYLVANUS  COBB,  J«. 

THE  QUEEN  OF  THE  6EA:  or.  Our  Ladt  or  tbi 
U>JX.\!<.    A  T.ilu  of  Lu>T.  Slrlfu  and  Chivalry,    This  U 
n  story  of  thu  Buccunecm  of  the  ITtU  century,  and  ta 
fraught  with  the  sanguinary  Incidents  of  those  time*. 
Written  fur  us  by  NED  BUNTLINB. 

THE  TUKKISH  SLAVE :  or,  Tnii  Drrni  Dwarf  of 
CHMSTA^^^l.^o^'L^,    This  [itory  Is  Inid  In  the  fkmous  cnp- 
Ital  of  Turkey,  and  portrays  ecenes  and  eveots  lu  tha 
Kiistern  world  graphically  narrnlml. 
Written  fur  us  by  LIEUTENANT  MURRAY, 

FITZ-HERN:  or,  Tni  Rovbu  of  toe  Irisu  Siah.  A 
Tnluof  llnUny  Bay.  A  story  of  the  early  history  of  Ire- 
laud.  Wrillou  for  us  by  ,  F.  CLINTON  BARRINGTON. 
THE  BLACK  KNIGHT:  or.  Tna  WA^PInt(^o  Boui- 
tiiw.  This  I*  one  of  ihu  llnent  stories  ol  the  times  of 
chivalry  we  have  ever  read— of  all  Its  author  hsH  pub- 
lished, It  la  Ills  favorite  one.  Its  popularity  Is  sbowa 
by  the  Tict  that  Ilie  pruicnt  is  Ha  tmsh  edition. 

Written  for  us  by  Da.  J.  U.  ROBINSON. 

THE  OCEAN  HABTYE:  or,  Tut  Uostbr  Si-i  or 
ViHiiiMA  A  ^^ll^y  ot  peculiar  tntereat,  portraying 
fccnn  in  the  storuij  period  of  our  Revolutionary  his- 
tory. This  tale  la  one  of  thote  which  have  given  Iho 
author  so  great  popularity,  and  won  lor  him  to  ex- 
tended a  teputiitlou. 

Written  tnr  u.  by  SYLVANUa  OOBH.  J» 

IVAN  THE  SERF :  or,  Tue  Russian  *«n  CincaasuK. 
ThU  is  a  woll-told  and  highly  graphic  tale  of  life,  dft- 
incstlo  and  mllitAry,  In  RuskU,  Turkey  aud  Clccanla, 
det.Alliug  scenes  of  tlirllllog  interest. 
Written  for  us  by...  AUSTIN  0.  BDRDICK. 


BOGLE'S  WIGS  AKD  HAIR  WORK. 

TRUEST  to  nature.  Irreproachable  lu  style,  and  per- 
fect Id  Ot    NONR  can  eijoal  them.    Sole  agent  lor 
tue  Royal  Trnu.tpareut  Purtlug, 

BOGLE'S  ELECTRIC  HAIR  DYE, 

beat  aud  cheapest  in  the  world.  Try— bo  coufluced. 
Prices.  60  cnts,  Si  0().  aud  SI  50. 

Are  vot;  uettino  Raid  ?  is  your  Hair  Turning  Oray  f 
Bogle  s  Hyperion  Fluid  Is  the  great  restorer  of  Hair,— all 
others  are  based  ou  this  great  discovery,  and  are  sham 
Imitations.  Prices,  26  rents.  60  cenl^t,  'G  conrs,  8100, 
and  *I  60.  Sold  by  druggista  throughout  the  United 
Stales  nnd  Canadas. 

Propriclar,  W.  DOCiLE,  'iO'i  Wanhiiia- 
lon  Mlrccl,  UoatOU,  opposlt*  the  Miiriboro  Hotel. 

Every  article  (or  the  toilet  to  be  bud  at  Uogle's 
Bazaar.  eoply  niajM 


The  most  Amusing  and  Instruclivc  Thing  oul. 
iniCBOSCOPEs; 

MfCROSCOPES! 

POWERFUL  single  lens  Microscopes  for  '25  conW.  A 
Ity's  leg  resembles  a  beiir's  paw ;  tha  smallest  insect 
a  forniidablo  monster  A  cool  lens,  neatly  set,  wilh  in- 
slrucllous  in  the  manner  ol  using,  or  file  iostrunients  of 
dllT.-reiit  powerp,  nisatly  packed,  and  sent  by  mall  for 
SI  (W  and  two  red  slJimps.  Send  one  aljuup  and  twenty- 
five  cenW  for  a  single  oii«. 

An  luUnltu  amount  of  instruction  and  endle-HS  amuso' 
mcnt  may  thus  be  obtainod  at  a  very  trltllug  expense, 
Addreiis. 

CLARENCE  B.  rWDERWOOD, 

11*  HANOVER  STREET,  BOSTON 
Room  No.  2.  '■cptf  «"P" 


SAIflUCE  HIASUBY, 

PHOTOGRAPH  k  DAGUERREOTYPE  ARTIST. 

(UP  o.\a  fiJiiHT  OF  .stAia.s.) 
289  M  ASHIftUTON  STRtEl',  BOSTON. 
ny  Pbolographfl  taken  of  every  siie  and  finished  in 
Oil,  Water,  India  Ink  and  P^istcl  Colors.  Daguerreo- 
types Uken  In  the  uiobI  superior  nisnm-r.       june4  tl 

!•  A  It  S  O  N  S    i  «  I  H  K  V  , 

STAMPERS  OF  EMBROIDERIES. 

jy2  3m         NO.  3  WINTER  SrilEET.  

LADIES'  KID  GLOVES  CLEANSED  instantly  by  the 
application  of  Uaniophlle.    Sold  by 


augl3  tf 


F  IIROWN, 
6S  Washluglon  Sirert,  corner  Slale, 


SHEET  Ml'MIC  bound  at  this  OIBce,  neat  and  cheap, 
ftod  returoed  in  oi\e  wttk. 


THE  SEA  LION;  or,  Tiii  Pbitatkir  of  rm  PtNOD- 
scor.  This  Is  a  story  of  ocean  life,  told  In  the  author'* 
usual  style  of  Interest.  Daring  In  plot,  gallant  In  exe- 
cution, the  whole  forming  an  Inlrnsely  Inlereitlng 
nautical  story,  e<iual  to  the  best  of  tnodem  timi-e. 

Written  for  us  by   SYLVANU8  COBB.  J«. 

THE  EOYAL  GREENS:  or.Tiia  Scout  of  iiii  Bus- 
quEiiAfiNA.  A  (Jiln  of  tbo  Valley  of  the  Wjoming  dur- 
ing the  thrilling  limes  of  lliu  roolutlonury  history. 
Tb'v  Story  gives  a  lifelike  view  of  some  of  the  charve- 
t^'is,  both  whig  and  tory,  who  enacted  to  piomlnenl  % 
part  In  that  eventful  period. 

WtllU'n  for  us  by  Da.  J.  11-  ROBINSON. 

BODEEICK  THE  BOVEB:  or.  Tns  Si-irit  of  tmi 
Wave.  This  Is  a  romantic  story  of  the  Buccaneer 
times,  diplillng  scenes  in  the  Old  and  New  World,  of 
varied  and  thrilling  Interest. 

Wrilten  for  us  by  LIEUTENANT  MURRAY. 

THE  MAID  OF  THE  BAHCHE:  or,  Tu«  ItnontA- 

Toas  AMI  MoDEHAroii^.  This  is  a  most  eaptlvnllng and 
lifelike  story  of  the  Texan  Border,  full  of  stirring 
events,  nnd  laid  lu  the  wlldcft  period  of  the  lone  star 
Stat*.  In  chivalric  daring  and  hardihood  It  cannot  be 
surpassed. 

Written  for  US  by  Da,  J  U.ROBINSON. 

THE  SEA  LABK;  or,  The  Quadboon  or  Looisiaiia. 
This  is  a  gniphlc  and  romantlo  story  of  the  land  and 
sea,  full  of  adventure  and  lucidrnt 

Written  for  us  by  LIKUTENANT  MURRAY. 

THE  CASTILIAN  BRIDE:  or.  Tiu  Spanish  Cava- 
lier. A  Uigeud  of  Old  Spain.  TbU  Is  rralij  a  luost 
charming  story,  one  that  no  reader  will  be  willing  lo 
lay  by  after  couimeuclng  It,  until  he  reaches  the  end. 

Written  for  us  by  8YLVAKUS  COBB,  JR. 

CAPTAIN  BELT:  or,  Tm  Ccccaneer  of  the  Qhu'. 
This  I*  a  most  remarkable  tale  of  the  Meiirau  Gulf, 
written  in  the  eimy  style  of  Ite  scholarly  auihor,  and 
foraiing  a  beautiful  story,  pronounced  by  the  press  to 
be  the  best  Us  author  ever  wrote. 

Written  for  US  by  F,  CLINTON  BABRINOTON. 

THE  WITCH  OF  THE  "WAVE:  o'.  Tue  Rover's 
CAi-nve.  This  1*  a  true  sea  Hory.  writlon  by  a  true 
seiimnii.who  rose  from  the  station  of  foreroBtt  hand 
to  Ihe  r|unrli  r  deck  of  our  Djcrchuut  marine.  It  la  aa 
captivating  a  nautical  story  as  Cooper's  Rod  Rover. 

WrlU-n  f>.r  us  by  Capt.  HENRY  P  CIIEKTBIl. 

THE  SMUGGLEB;  w.  The  SrcaiTs  or  tue  Coast. 
This  is  acknowledged  to  be  Cobb's  greatest  and  best 
novclelle,  full  to  the  brim  of  sUrtling  and  vivid  life, 
and  containing  a  most  Inlcosely  Inleresiiug  plot. 

Written  for  us  by  SYLVAN  US  COBB,  J«. 

M.  M-  BALLOU,  PuhUihtt. 
No.  22  Winter  Street,  Boston,  Ma»s 
(C?-  For  *alo  at  aU  the  periodical  depoU- 
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BALLOU'S  nCTORIAL  DRAWINGjlOOM  COMPANION. 


HOUDIN,  THE  CONJURER- 
Among  the  foata  ol  Houdin.  the  noted  French 
conjurer,  whose  autobio^'rophy  has  lalely  ap- 
peared in  Paris,  the  following  is  an  ° 
&is  nerve,  and  of  his  ''V"!"! 
Houdin  visiled  Algiers,  nnd  had  ^f^^^'"' 

with  the  maraho.ls  or  «^<>"J'''-'?^f  "'^^''fhrof  7f 
Alter  having  performed  tl>e  tnek,  ^nys 
i^ring  an  Amb  to  fire  a.  me  w.th  a  """''ed  P'.tol. 
(he  ball  appearing  inside  an  «PP  « ^ 
1  ioumcyed  into  the  interior,  and  there  met  sev- 
JrirShont..  oneof  whom  told  mo  he  w^  no 
Tbe  deeeived.    "  Why  so;''  "  Because  I  don  t 
believe  in  your  power."    "Ah.  indeed!  Wei. 
then  if  you  don't  believe  in  my  power,  I  will 
Smpel  you  to  believe  in  my  skill "  Neither  in 
one  nor  in  the  other."    I  was  at  this  momen  t  the 
whole  Icnglh  of  the  room  from  the  marabout. 
"Stay!"  I  said  to  him;  "you  see  this  dve-franc 
niece^"    "Yes."    "  Close  your  hand  firmly,  for 
the  piece  will  go  into  it  in  spite  of  yourself. 
"I  am  ready,"  the  Arab  said,  in  an  mcredulous 
voice,  as  lie  held  out  his  tightly-closed  fist  1 
took  the  piece  at  the  end  ot  my  fingers,  so  that 
the  assembly  might  all  see  it,  then 
feigning  to  throw  it  at  the  mani- 
hout,  it  disappeared  at  the  word 
"Puss!"     My  man   opened  his 
hand,  and  finding  nothing  in  it. 
shrugged    his    shonlders,    as  if 
to  sayT  "  You  see,  I  lold  you  so  I 
I  was  well  aware  it  was  not  there, 
but  it  was  important  to  throw  the 
marabout's  attention  from  his  sash, 
and  for  this  purpose  I  employed 
the  feint.  "  That  does  not  surpnse 
me,"  I  replied,  "  lor  I  threw  the 
piece  with  such  strength  that  it 
went  right  through  your  hand,  and 
has  fallen  into  your  sash.  Being 
airaid  I  might  break  yoar  watch  by 
the  blow,  I  called  it  to  me.  Here 
it  is  !"  and  I  showed  him  the  watch 
in  my  hand.    The  marabout  quick- 
ly put  his  band  in  his  belt,  to  as- 
Bnre  himself  of  the  truth,  and  was 
quite  slupiRed  at  finding  the  five- 
franc  piece.    The  spectators  were 
astonished.    Some  of  them  began 
telling  their  beads,  but  the  mara- 
boot  frowned  without  saying  a 
word,  and  I  saw  ho  was  spelling 
over  some  evil  design.    "  I  now 
believe  in  your  power,"  he  said ; 
"  you  are  a  real  sorcerer ;"  and  of- 
fering mc  two  pistols  ho  held  con- 
cealed under  his  burnous,  he  added, 
*'  Come,  choose  one  of  these  pistols, 
we  will  load  it.  and  I  will  fire  at 
rou.    You  have  nothing  to  fear,  for 
saw  yoQ  perform  this  irick  at  your 
own  theatre."     1  confess  I  was  tor 
a  moment  staggered  ;  1  sought  a 
fiubterfngc,  and  found  none.  All 
eyes  were  fixed  upon  me,  and  a  re- 
ply was  anxiously  awaited.  At  last 
I  thought  of  an  idea  which  would 
iavo  me  from  my  dilemma,  at  least 
temporarily.    "  To-morrow  morn- 
ing,   said  I,  "  at  eight  o'clock,  I 
will  allow  you  to  fire  at  me  in  the 
presence  of  these  Arabs,  who  were 
witnesses  of  your  challenge."  The 
marabout,  surprised  at  my  compli- 
ance, assented,  and  eummoned  all 
the  company  to  be  present.  By 
eight  the  next  morning  we  had 
breakfasted,  and  on  entering  the 
hall  found  none  of  the  guests  were 
absent.    Indeed,  a  great  number  of 
Arabs  came  in  to  swell  the  crowd. 
The  pistols  were  handed  me;  I 
OJilled  atienlion  to  the  fact  that  the 
ventj  were  clear,  and  the  marabout 
put  in  a  fair  charge  o**  powder,  and 
drove  the  wad  borae.    Among  the 
bullets    produced,    I    chose  one 
which  1  openly  pnt  in  the  pistol, 
and  which  was  then  also  Toverod 
with  paper.    The  Arab  watched  all 
these  mo^ments,  for  his  honor  was 
at  stake.    We  went  through  the 
same  movements  with  the  second 
pistol,  and  the  solemn  moment  ar- 
rived.   Solemn  indeed  it  seemed  to 
everybody  ;  to  the  spectators,  who 
wore  uncertain  of  the   issue — to 
Madame  Houdin,  who  had  in  vaiu 
besought  me  to  give  up  ihi^  trick, 
lor  she  feared  the  result — and  sol- 
emn also  to  me,  lor  as  my  new  trick 
did  not  depend  on  any  arrange- 
ments hereiofore  tried,  I  feared  an  error — an  act 
of  treachery — 1  knew  not  what.    Still  1  posted 
myself  fittecn  paces  from  the   sheik,  wiibout 
evincing  the  slightest  emotion.     The  marabout 
immediately  seized  one  of  the  pistols,  and  on  my 
giving  the  signal,  took  a  deliberate  aim  at  me. 
The  pistol  went  off,  and  the  hall  appeared  be- 
tween my  teeth.    More  angry  than  ever,  my  ri- 
val tried  to  seii-e  the  other  pistol,  but  I  succeeded 
in  reaching  it  before  him.    "You  coold  not  in- 
jure me,"  I  said,  "  but  you  shall  now  see  that 
my  aim  is  mere  dangerous  than  yours.    Look  on 
that  wall." 

"  I  pulled  Ihe  trigger,  and  on  the  newly  white- 
washed wall  there  appeared  a  large  patch  of 
blood,  exactly  at  the  spot  where  I  had  aimed. 
The  marabout  went  up  to  it,  dipped  his  finger  in 
the  blood,  and  rai^^ing  it  tobie  mouth,  convinced 
himself  of  the  reality.  When  he  acquired  this 
cenainty,  bis  arms  fell  and  his  head  was  bowed 
upon  hi';  chr?t,  as  if  he  were  annihilated.  It  was 
evident  that  tor  a  moment  ho  doulited  every- 
thing, even  the  prophets.  Thespect-ntors  raised 
their  eyes  to  heaven,  muttered  prayers,  and  re- 
garded mc  with  a  bpecies  of  terror. 


THE  DUKE  ORSIPiO  AND  TIODA. 

The  engraving  on  this  page  is  from  a  picture 
by  R  B  Pickorsfill.  illustrative  of  a  scene  in 
the  third  act  of  Shakspeare's  "  Twelfth  Night." 
that  glittering  gallery  of  splendid  portraitures 
which  has  furnished  so  many  themes  lor  the  em- 
ulous pencil.    The  reader,  of  course,  recalls  the 

situation."  Viola,  wrecked  on  the  coast  of 
Ulyria  haa  assumed  a  mule  disguise  and  entered 
the  service  of  Duke  Orsino  as  a  page,  but  bus 
fallen  in  love  with  him,  while  he.  alt  unconscious 
of  her  sex  and  of  her  attachment  to  himself, 
sends  her  with  love-mes^agoa  to  the  Lady  Olivia, 
who  spurns  his  suit.  The  duke  says,  in  the 
scene  with  Viola : 

 make  no  eomparo 

Retwecn  that  lovpft  wr-raan  can  bear  me, 
And  that  I  om?  01i»ia. 

Fio/i.— Ay,  but  I  huow— 

Duia  — tyhdt  dost  ttiou  know  ? 

Viola  —Too  woU  whfit  love  vfomuD  to  men  may  owe. 
In  l»lth  tlif  y  are  (M  true  of  hsart  as  we. 
My  frttlier  hod  B  dHUffhtiT  loved  a  man. 
As  It  minht  bo,  perhnps,  were  I  a  womftii, 
I  should  your  lordship. 

Dukt  —Now,  whttf  a  her  history  T 


RICE  PLANTATION. 

In  the  fall,  after  the  rice  is  cut,  as  soon  as  per- 
fectly dry,  the  stubble  is  barnt  off,  Sometimes 
the  weatb;r  will  not  allow  this,  theti  it  remains 
and  is  chopped  under  in  the  winter.  In  "etein- 
her,  the  whole  land  intended  for  cultivation  is 
trone  over  with  the  hoe.  breaking  clods  etc.  In 
March,  the  planting  season  begins,  and  from  that 
time  onw«rd  is  the  rush.  As  soon  ai  a  field  is 
planted  it  is  covered  with  water,  and  so  remains 
nntil  the  rice  is  pretty  well  g™^"-  7,^*?  ^"'"^ 
is  then  let  off,  and  soon  alter  the  field  is  gone 
over  with  the  hoe  to  chop  out  grass  and  work  the 
rice  This  is  done  twice  before  the  crop  r'POns- 
The  irrigation  is  managed  so  that  when  one  held 
is  under  water,  another  may  be  dry.  Several 
hands  are  constantly  employed  in  clearing  out 
ditches,  stopping  leaks  in  embankment,  etc. 
Every  kind  of  bird  is  a  lover  ot  rice,  and  an  ene- 
my to  the  interests  of  the  rice  planters;  bnt  the 
one  most  dreaded  is  the  rice-bird.  It  la  a  small 
bird  of  darkish  brown  color,  witli  a  sharp,  stout 
bill.'wiih  which  it  grasps  the  atalk  of  rice  and 
squeezes  the  milk  from  it  as  effectually  fls  if  done 


THE  DUKE  ORSINO  AND  VIOLA. 


[Socfrz  m  Sbakspeabb's  "  Titklfih  Night. 


Viola.— A  blank,  my  lord :  she  never  told  her  love, 
Bnt  let  coDcealment,  like  a  worm  i'  th'  bud, 
Feed  on  her  dumtietiL  cheek :  she  pined  !□  thought, 
And,  with  a  green  and  yellow  roelkncholy, 
5he  Nit  like  Patience  on  a  monumeDt, 
epilllnit  at  grief    Wna  not  this  love  indeed? 
We  men  nay  more,  swear  more,  but  indeed 
Out  phews  are  more  than  will;  for  etill  ive  prove 
Mueh  iu  our  tosts,  Imt  little  io  our  love 

/>ujtir  — But  died  the  sister  of  her  love,  my  hoy ! 
PToIa  —I'm  all  the  daughters  of  my  lather's  house, 
And  all  the  brothers  too— aud  yet  1  know  not. 

It  is  the  moment  when  the  disguised  girl,  with 
a  sly  shyness,  makes  the  last  declaration,  that 
the  artist  has  seized  upon.  The  figure  of  Viola, 
in  her  boy's  clothes,  is  vei7  delicately  conceived, 
and  is  well  contrasted  with  that  of  the  duke. 
Indeed,  the  whole  design  and  grouping  are  fine. 


Phenomena  of  Utterance. — A  traveller 
writes  : — "  We  started  from  a  little  town  in  the 
vicinity  of  Holsiein.  I  would  not  undertake  to 
spell  or  pronounce  the  name  ;  but  il  you  will  lake 
"Tzschucken  and  Kionojed,  and  mix  them  up  with 
Ompompanooshe,  Scotch  snuff,  and  Fassama- 
quoddy,  and  pronounce  the  whole  backwards 
with  a  sneeze,  you  get  within  about  six  miles  of  it." 


with  a  pair  ot  nippers.  The  only  means  of  get- 
ting rid  of  them  is  by  powder  and  shot ;  and 
though  thousands  upon  thousands  are  killed,  they 
still  appear  as  thick  as  at  first.  During  the 
season  of  killing  hogs  and  dogs  upon  the  plan- 
tation all  get  fat.  "rhe  negroes  are  provided  with 
gnns,  and  stand  upon  the  banks  and  fhoot  from 
morning  until  night.  When  a  flock  of  these 
birds  come  down  near  a  rice  field,  they  swoop 
down  with  a  noise  tike  thunder,  and  iho  beauti- 
ful green  rice  stalks  fall  down  before  them  aa 
does  the  rice  before  the  reaper's  hook.  Left  to 
themselves,  but  a  few  hours  would  suffice  to  clear 
a  field,  but  half  a  dozen  muskets  scare  tbem  off 
lor  a  time.  But  few  who  do  not  live  in  that  sec- 
tion have  an  idea  of  the  immense  damage  which 
they  do  to  tlio  rice  planters,  and  I  suppose  there 
is  no  means  of  correct  calculation,  aa  they  never 
fail  (o  appear,  though  more  numerous  some  years 
than  otlicra. 

To  the  weak  and  craven-hearted  the  time 
for  honorable  achievement  never  comes.  Men 
of  spirit  are  the  masters,  not  the  alaves  of 
time. 


UURIAL  PLACE  OF  VICERtiy  yeh 

The  interior  of  Canton  has  been  thomiinM 
traversed,  and  its  more  attractive  points  ar  ^ 
widely  known  that  itis  not  worth  while  to  rZi!"^ 
them.    But  just  now,  outside  the  city  wall  .i  „ 
IS  a  little  nook  m  which  duster  more  quiet  rpt 
Bpections  than  in  any  place  besides,  for  berl" 
that  stand  point  jnst  mentioned,  the  coffin  t 
Governor  Yeh.    A  few  rods  outside  the  e«? 
gate  of  the  city,  back  from  the  street,  aianda  7 
unpretending  Taouist  temple.    A  plaiu  unonm 
mentcd  gate  opens  the  way  into  a  long  narrnl 
enclosure,  through  which  walking  we  come  to  ih 
temple.    The  grounds  aeem  deserted,  save  thnt 
one  old  Chinaman  stands  bv  the  inner  trat 
"  Are  you  the  door  keeper  V  asks  our  gniiiS' 
"  No,  a  poor  beggar."    We  pass  throuirh  ami 
there  mongrel  dogs  come  running  out  from  a 
small  building  near  by. 

"  Ah  !  here  are  Yeh's  door  keepers  now  "  re 
marks  one  of  the  party.    Throug>i  another 
and  a  pathway  overhung  with  white  (mournim. 
color)  leads  to  the  apartment  of  the  dead.  Half, 
a-dozen  polite  and  respectable-looking  ChinpKo 
point  the  way,  and  a  Taouist  prien 
kindly  furnishes  all  needful  inform, 
ation.    We   enter    an  apartment 
about  25  by  20  feet  in  dimensions 
the  sides  of  which  are  hung  with 
blue  woolen  cloth,  upon  which  are 
large  Chinese  characters,  emhroi. 
deredinwhitosilk.  An  altar  stands 
in  the  middle  of  the  room,  similar 
to  those  in  temples  generally,  siwa 
that  in  place  of  the  middle  idol  nn- 
pears  a  tablet  of  white  ailk,  upon 
which  at^  written  the  name  and 
rank  of  the  deceased,  and  beforo 
this  are  arranged  a  dozen  or  more 
bowls,  containing  cooked  vegeta- 
bles and  other  eatables,  the  offer- 
ings of  as  many  friendly  Mandarine, 
also  piles  of  artificial  fruit,  made  of 
flour  and  painted  af^er  nature.  A 
silk  curtain  hangs  behind  the  altar 
from  the  roof  to  the  floor.  Raising 
this,  we  pass  under — and  here  rests 
the  coflin.    The  walls  are  hare,  the 
floor  dirty,  and  a  pilo  of  sawdust 
reposes  undisturbed  in  the  comer. 
The  colSn  is  of  the  usual  Chinese 
form,  bat  of  enormous  dimensions, 
being  about  twelve  feet  in  length, 
by  4  feet  in  diameter  at  the  larger 
end.    It  is  built  of  a  hard  and 
costly  wood  found  in  the  province 
of  Sz-chune,  the  northeast  comer  of 
the  empire,  each  side  being  formed 
of  a  single  slab.    It  is  entirely 
plain  and  resembles  any  oaken  box 
that  a  ship  carpenter  might  make 
with  only  a  plane  and  saw.  Its  cost, 
however,  is  about  fifteen  hundred 
dollars.  We  have  seen  before  where 
Yeh  lived,  we  see  now  where  he 
lies.    Both  places  are  quiet  enough 
now,  bnt  their  stillness  brings  out 
in  vivid  contrast  the  scenes  of  the 
last  three  years,  and  if  any  ono 
would  think  over  that  history,  this 
death  honso  of  the  most  prominent 
figure  in  it,  is  no  mean  place  from 
which  to   look  back.    The  man 
who  for  years  ruled  with  a  rod  of 
iron  the  most  turbulent  millions  of 
the  Chinese  empire  and  slaughtered 
100,000  of  his  countrymen;  who 
Jor  years  out-diplomatised  the  am- 
bassadors of  the  most  enlightened 
nations  ;  who  for  years  preserved 
inviolate  the  interior  of  his  capital, 
even  to  the  end  fighting,  and  not 
for  glory,  nor  for  principle,  but  only 
that  the  eyes  of  the  stranger  might 
not  spy  out  the  poverty  and  worth- 
leBsness  of  a  city  that  was  little  bel- 
ter than  ruins  before  a  shot  was 
fired;  who  conld  not  fight  and 
would  not  yield  until  his  city  was 
a  desert,— after  all  his  skill,  his  ob- 
Btioacy,  his  power,  his  cruelty,  tiis 
prid«,  here  he  lies  oufsif/e  his  ci  y 
walls,  and  none  wish  him  wen. 
We  ask  the  red-nosed  priest '  wUnt 
do  you  there  1"  and  learn  tha(  every 
morning  he  prays  before  the  ablei, 
and  makes  offe/ings  for  the  ben^' 
of  the  dead.    "Was  Yeh  ,«  Tjou; 
istr'  "Yes."  "Apnesi? 
No!   (with  emphasis).  U« 
mor^high.    Aboveall."  Welook 
at  the  coffin  and  think  it  was  indeed 
afall  which  in  two  abort  years  sent  him  Irom 
palace  to  such  a  residence  as  this.    B^*^  o""*- .  ^ 
e'rs  must  see  for  themselves  -"^^^^        '  * 
themselves.    The  priest  avers  that  the  i^o.  y 
soon  to  be  sent  to  the  province  to  ^^^f  ^nim^. 
longs.    Many  Chinese  report,  on  the  c""  ^^^J: 
that  orders  are  expected  frorn  the  eniperor  to 
grade,    ...  cut  in  a  thousand  P^/'^-^J^/Z'^e 
the  body  of  the  servant  ^^o  could  not  save 
celestial  city  from  the  barbarian.  ^f"f"rov..l 
may  turn  ok  it  matters  little 
intnata  of  the  Taouist  t6mpl6.-^<"'f  ^ 
Reyister.  _   

ENGLISH  CRITICS. 

The  London  Athen.um.  with  all  .te  bgh^^^^ 
tensions  to  literary  criticism  and  ^'^^^^'"^^^ 
times  discloses  a  weak  spot.  ^'^^^^^^^^ 
spots  was  revealed  the  other  J^y.^]^^^" '^^^^^^  [hst 
tiie"  Sermons  of  Dow.  J^  -'        ^  Am"i- 
were  actually  delivered  «t  one  "mem  the 
can  pulpit,  whereas,  everybody  know.  jjo" 
anything,  that  they  had  their  ong;?  '"^  Mr, 
York  weekly  paper,  and  'hat  the  ^ 
,  Dow  was  no  "Rev."  at  all.  only  «  bun"  ? 


M.  M.  BALLDU,  {  wint^  sth^t. 
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STATE  ENCAMPMENT,  CONCORD,  MASS. 
The  engraving;  on  this  pogo  is  from  a  drawing 
made  expressly  for  us  by  Mr.  Alfred  Wand,  and 
reproBonts  the  troops  at  Camp  MasG&cfaasetts 
passing  in  review  before  the  oommander-in-chief 
ftad  staff.  Captain  Nims'g  Light  Artillory  are 
in  front,  with  fall  ranks,  as  they  actually  ap- 
peared on  the  field,  followed  by  the  National 
Lancers  and  Light  Dragoons,  and  then  come  the 
ioftinlry  regiments  in  column.  The  moving 
mass  is  backed  by  the  white  tenta,  and  the  dis- 
tance crowned  by  the  line  of  wooded  hills, 
which  formed  a  framework  to  the  grand  military 
pageant.  At  the  enrampment  of  the  7th,  8th 
and  9th  of  this  month,  the  volanteer  militia  of 
Massachusetts  were  assembled  for  camp  duty  for 
the  flret  time  in  the  history  of  the  Common- 
wealth, and  the  perfect  succees  of  the  experi- 
ment, which  reflects  the  highest  credit  on  the 
comrannder-in-cbief,  the  adjuUmt-general,  and 
all  the  officers  and  men  engaged  in  the  duties  of 
the  field,  will  probably  lead  to  it«  repetition. 
The  ground  was  well  selected.  In  the  immediate 
vicinity  of  scenes  hallowed  by  the  first  forcible 
resistance  made  to  British  anthority,  the  associa- 
tions connected  with  it  were  well  calculated  to 
animate  and  elevate  the  zeal  of  our  citizen-sol- 
diery. On  the  right  of  the  Fitchbarg  Rail- 
road, at  a  distance  of  about  twenty-two  miles 
from  Boston,  a  vast  and  perfectly  level  field  was 
prepared  for  the  encampjnent,  bonndcd  on  the 
right  and  left  flanks  and  in  front  by  roads,  and 
ID  the  rear  by  the  Aseabot  River,   rarallel  with 


the  Assabet,  stretched  out  the  line  of  while  tonu 
belonging  to  the  divisionary  corps  of  Salom 
Cad«ts,  and  the  1st  and  2d  divisions,  commanded 
respectively  by  Major  Generals  Samuel  Andrews 
of  Roxburyand  William  Sutton  of  South  Dan- 
vors.  The  3d  division,  under  the  command  of 
Major-General  Augustus  Morse  of  Leominster, 
occupied  the  loft  of  this  lino,  nearest  the  railroad, 
their  camp  making  an  obtuse  angle  with  that  of 
the  Ist  and  2d  divisions,  and  separated  from  thorn 
by  a  brook.  To  the  right  of  the  main  field,  and 
divided  from  it  by  the  road  from  Concord  to  Ac- 
ton, was  the  camp  of  the  Boston  Light  Artillery, 
Captain  Nims,  the  National  Lancers  and  Boston 
Dragoons,  forming  the  the  1st  Battalion  of  Light 
Dragoons,  under  Major  White,  the  Waltham 
Dragoons,  Captain  Gibbs,  and  the  Salem  Light 
Artillery,  Captain  Mann.  Governor  Banks's 
headquarters  and  the  camp  of  his  body-guard, 
the  Boston  Independent  Cadets,  Lieut.  Colonel 
Holmes,  were  nearly  in  front  of  the  1st  division, 
separated  by  a  road,  on  an  elevated  piece  of 
ground,  interspersed  with  trees  and  sloping  down 
in  the  rear  to  the  brink  of  a  beautiful  pond. 
There  was  ample  space  for  carriages  and  specta- 
tors on  foot  on  lhree~8ido8  of  the  encampment. 
The  effect  of  the  city  of  canvass  by  moonlight, 
with  the  sentinels,  infantry  and  cavalry,  pacing 
their  rounds,  was  very  romantic  and  impressive. 
The  arrangements  were  excellent,  and  good 
order  prevailed  from  the  moment  of  the  arrival 
of  the  troops  on  the  field  to  the  hour  of  striking 
the  tent«  on  Iho  last  day.   The  companies,  with 


scarcely  an  exception,  tamed  out  with  very  full 
ranks,  and  displayed  admirable  proficiency  inmili- 
tAry  science.  Had  we  the  space,  we  should  be  glad 
to  pass  the  troops  in  FLM'iew,  and  comment  on  the 
features  that  struck  us  in  the  appearance,  march- 
ing and  evolutions  of  the  different  rogiment*t  and 
companies.  The  total  force  on  the  Held  amounted 
to  about  .^OOO  men.  The  remarkable  promptitude 
with  which  all  the  orders  wore  executed,  and  the 
punctuality  with  which  all  the  details  of  the 
crowded  prognimmo  for  the  throe  days  were  per- 
formed, must  have  severely  disappointed  the  ene- 
mies of  onr  militia  system,  and  those  critics  who 
predicted  numerous  blunders  from  the  assombtuge 
of  all  tho  troops  of  the  State  for  the  tirst  lime. 
The  grand  feature  of  the  first  day  was  the  march 
through  Concord  and  to  tho  Monument,  to  tho 
Revolutionary  battle-ground  and  back  to  camp. 
The  field  operations  on  the  second  day,  tho 
manceuvering  and  firing,  were  excellent.  On  the 
third  came  the  grand  review  in  the  presence  of 
Major-General  Wool  and  the  members  of  both 
houses  of  tho  Legislature.  We  witnessed  tho 
march  to  Concord,  and  had  an  excellent  oppor- 
tunity of  seeing  all  the  troops.  The  display  was 
very  fine.  The  column  was  headed  by  his  ex- 
cellency the  commandor  in-chief,  mounted  on  tho 
famous  Green  Mountain  Morgan,  and_occompa- 
nied  by  his  splendid  staff.  The  cavalry  of  tho 
column  made  a  brilliant  appearance.  Tho  Na- 
tional Lancers,  Captain  M.  C.  Kenncy.caipoout 
125  strong,  mounted  on  splendid  horses,  and 
looked  like  a  roifimont;  tho  Boston  Light  Dra- 


goons, Captain  Thoma*  J. Pierce, had SOsabroa; 
the  Brigade  Company  of  Light  Dragoons,  of 
North  Bridguwator,  Captain  Jonas  K.  Perkins, 
had  40  horses  ;  ibu  Brtgaile  Company  of  Light 
Dragoons,  CupLain  William  (iibbs,  turned  oat 
60  strong,  and  were  much  commended  for  their 
soldierly  appearance  and  the  excellence  of  their 
drill ;   the  Springfield  Horse  Gnardi,  Captain 
Charles  A.  Baxter,  forty-tliroo  officers  and  men, 
attntctod  groat  attention  by  their  dashing  nni- 
forms.    The  infantry  rcgiraoota  mustered  strong. 
Colonel  Cowdin's  regiment.  Major  Hogera's  new 
battalion,  the  Now  Bedford  and  Quincy  rwgi- 
ments  attracted  special  atloniion.  Major  Pooro'a 
"  Savages  "  proved  an  attractive  feature  itt  tho 
column.    In  a  word,  thero  was  much  to  com- 
mend in  every  body  of  troops  that  (ell  under  our 
observation,  and  the  impresgion  produced  by  th« 
whole,  was  ono  of  unalloyed  pleasure  and  pride. 
Tho  duties   performed    by   officers   and  mea 
throughout  the  three  days  wore  exceedingly  ar- 
duous, but  were  discharged  with  unflagging  seal 
and  spirit.    The  commander  in  chief  passed  the 
whole  time  in  camp,  and  was  iudefatigablo  in 
doing  duty  as  a  soldier,  and  in  dispensing  his 
hospitality  to  his  numerous  distinguished  visitors. 
Camp  Massachusetts,  under  such  auspices,  wa* 
a  complete  success.     Wo  cannot  conclude  thii 
brief  notice  without  alluding  to  the  admirable 
management  of  tho  Fitclihurg  Railroad  during 
camp  week.   Though  tho  troops  and  many  thou- 
I  sands  of  visitors  puseod  over  the  road,  Iruni  going 
\  and  coming  hourly,  not  an  ac<'ident  oc^-urrod. 
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JWritten  for  BuHou's  PicloriBl.J 

ST.  JOHN'S  LITTLE  FLNGEU. 

IIY  WILLfAM  9.  LAWRKSCB. 


I  enterlslti  nn  abs-Jluto  P^ntlcMon  thftt  gold  In  m«^-a 

and  In  position,  and  lnfl"iw  i"  'i;;,"""'*-'" 
Ihnre  jMH,  reveal  iWeir--C%r"'»(  mU.^'m  G.lp.n 

[The  foUoxing  letter  wm  discoTereJ  t.y  arcUent  Hliere 
it  w»*  wiitten  cannot  now  be  hoown  Tlic  dntp  Is  a  1, 
an  8,  an  0,  and  eometbing  wbl.^h  ha*  b.-on  rubbi^d  out. 

II  Iberefore  written  sora"  *ne  within  ibe  Drot  de- 
owle  of  tho  present  century,  nod  probably  nfter  the 
purcbikseof  LouUUna,  la  ISOO.J 

Dear  Tom  At  your  urgent  request,  I  give 
jou  the  iiifjrmntion  you  (k'Pire,  being  very  snrc 
tlmt  you  will  faillifully  oliserre  tlie  oath  of  se- 
crecy wliich  I  have  pxncted.  I  have  already 
given  you  my  reasons  for  this  course,  and  I  know 
that  jou  will  properly  understand  nnd  appreciate 

them.  ,    ,  , .  o  - 

I  was  bom  in  Pliilndcliihia,  but  bred  chiefly  m 

the  Siaio  of  Viffrinia.  My  father  was  the  son 
of  a  wealthy  planier.  One  of  ihc  planter's  ten- 
ants was  a  poor  shoemaker,  named  Jorry  Trippe, 
nnd  in  their  early  hoyhoo<l,  Jerry's  son  Jerry 
and  my  father  were  playmates. 

Years  flow  by,  and  my  father  hecarae  a  suc- 
cessful merchant  in  ihe  city  of  Philadelphia. 
One  day  ho  met  in  the  street  young  Jerry 
Trippe,  who  was  more  than  half-starved.  Ho 
had  come  lo  the  city  to  seek  his  fortune,  at  a 
time  of  great  depression  in  the  shoemaking  busi- 
ness, and  had  been  unable  to  get  work.  My 
filher  took  iho  famished  youth  homo  with  him, 
and  supplied  his  wants,  and  afterwards  gave  him 
tt  situation  in  bis  establishment,  where  he  could 
make  a  comfortable  living. 

Trippe  possessed  energy  and  thrift,  and  soon 
began  to  rise.  My  father  befriended  him  in  every 
way,  and  fumihhed  him  with  tho  means  to  obtain 
a  useful  education.  In  a  few  years  he  became 
the  chief  clerk,  nnd  eventually  his  employer  took 
bim  into  partnership.  The  latter,  after  a  time, 
retired  from  business,  and  so  facilitated  matters 
&s  to  enable  Trippe  to  retain  the  whole  concern 
in  his  own  hands.  The  ex-shoemaker  went 
ahead  amazingly.  Everything  be  touched  seemed 
to  prosper,  and  by  tho  lime  be  was  fifty  years  of 
ago,  there  were  few  men  "  on  change  "  to  whom 
he  gave  precedence. 

My  fdihcr's  fortunes  were  of  a  different  com- 
plexion. He  had  always  been  called  "  too  soft- 
hearted for  his  own  good,"  and  was  prevailed 
upon  so  often  to  assist  in  propping  np  the  credit 
of  old  mercantile  acquaintances,  that  be  eventa- 
ally  became  a  bankrupt  himself,  and  died  of  a 
disease  which  trouble  and  vexation  had  brought 
on  him.  My  mother  soon  followed,  and  left  me 
an  orphan  at  the  ago  of  fourteen. 

I  had  neither  broihcr  nor  sister.  I  had  spent 
much  of  my  lirae  with  my  relations  in  Virginia, 
but  I  now  wished  to  be  independent.  As  a  very 
great  favor,  I  was  received  into  Mr.  Trippe's 
coanting-house.  I  served  him  faithfully  till  I 
was  twenty-one,  and  at  that  age  obtained  a  small 
interest  in  an  establishment  of  the  same  nature. 
I  worked  hard,  atid  when  I  was  twenty-five,  I 
was  doing  business  in  a  small  way  on  niy  own 
account,  and  with  good  prospects  lor  the  future. 

Therj  were  few  persons  whom  I  esteemed  less 
than  Jeremiah  Trippe,  and  our  iharacters  and 
dispositions  were  as  far  as  the  poles  asunder. 
But  fortune  sometimes  plays  strange  tricks  with 
O'jr  likes  and  dislikes,  and  it  so  happened  that 
tha  person  of  all  others  whom  I  liked  boit,  was 
the  very  person  ot  all  others  whom  Jerry  Trippe 
liked  best.  Not  thut  he  had  any  great  amount  of 
liking  to  bestow  upon  anything,  apart  from  him- 
8-'If  and  his  money;  but,  better  than  anything 
except  himself  and  his  money,  he  liked  his 
daughter  Mary  ;  and  better  than  nil  things  else, 
even  including  myself  and  my  money  (I  will 
venture  to  say),  did  I  like  that  same  daughter 
Mary. 

/.tXclier?  The  word  is  an  outrage  upon  my 
feelings.  I  loved  her,  I  adored  her,  j  en  t'tais 
fou — "1  was  jud  of  her" — as  the  Frenchman 
says.  I  would  have  given  all  my  money  (which 
was  very  little),  and  all  myself  (whiuh  was  very 
big),  for  one  loving  glance  of  her  soft  blue  eye. 
Yes,  Tom,  I  was  "  fool  of  her  "  to  a  seriously  ri- 
diculous exieiit — a  fool  in  everything  that  con- 
cerned her,  beyond  oil  precedent.  I  was  sorry 
that  she  was  old  Trippe's  daughter,  but  it  did  not 
make  the  least  difference  in  my  feelings.  If  she 
had  been  Beelzebub's  daughter,  it  would  have 
been  all  the  same.  I  would  not  have  liked  very 
well  to  have  the  evil  one  for  my  children's  grand- 
father,  it  must  be  admitted,  I  nt  I  would  have 
married  her  all  the  Eame. 


And  what  did  old  Trippe  think  of  all  this  1 
you  will  ask.  Well,  Tom,  if  I  bad  not  been  a 
miserable,  addle-pated,  fogy-turnip-bcaded  dolt 
of  a  lover,  I  miyht  have  known  that  I  had  no 
more  chance  of  being  his  son-in  law  than  Satan's. 
I  had  a  little  of  my  father's  soft-hearlcdness.  and 
the  old  man  had  often  culled  me  a  fool  on  ac- 
count of  it,  and  predicted  that  I  never  would 
prosper.  But  1  had  aided  him  in  the  acquisition 
of  many  thousands  of  dollars,  and  probably  was 
more  of  a  favorite  wiih  him  than  anybody  else. 
I  was  therefore  stupid  enough  to  hope— yes,  ar- 
rantly  stupid  enough  to  hope  that  old  Triiipe 
would  give  bis  only  danglnor  to  a  poor  man  !  I 
I  am  free  to  confess  that  that  idea  aloue  should 
secure  my  righleoas  condemnation  before  a  com- 
mission fie  hinalka  iriijuirtiulo. 

Well,  one  sunshiny  morning,  with  this  for- 
lorn "  hope,"  I  sallied  forth  to  ask  Jerry  Trippe 
for  his  daughter.  The  daughter's  consent  I  had. 
of  course ;  that  is,  provided  I  could  get  the 
father's.  She  loved  her  father,  cross-grained  old 
curmudgeon  as  ho  was ;  and  she  foared  him  too, 
excessively.  No  power  on  earth,  I  was  satisfied, 
could  induce  her  to  marry  without  his  consent. 

Did  you  ever  pop  the  question,  Tom  ?  I  don't 
mean  to  a  lady— that's  just  as  easy  as  to  eat 
your  breakfast— to  a  father,  I  mean.  If  you 
have  performed  that  courageous  act,  I  certify 
that  yon  are  fit  to  bo  a  brigadier,  as  far  as  spunk 
is  concerned.  You  couldn't  give  a  belter  proof 
of  it. 

Like  a  schoolboy  about  to  bathe  in  water  in- 
conveniently cool,  I  dallied  and  shivered  awhile 
upon  the  brink,  and  then  plunged  headlong. 
And  cool  enough  was  tho  reception  I  met  with, 
I  do  assure  you. 

"  Sir,"  said  I,  "  I  love  your  daughter,  and  with 
your  approval  I  will  many  her." 

With  all  my  "hope,"  I  had  never  expected 
anything  but  a  considerable  flare-up  at  first ;  but 
there  was  nothing  of  the  kind,  the  old  man  was 
as  cool  as  a  cucumber. 

"Young  man,"  be  said,  slowly  raising  his 
eyes  from  ft  letter  ho  was  reading,  "  can  you  raise 
five  hundred  thousand  dollars  ?" 

I  shook  my  head. 

"  Then  you  can't  have  my  daughter." 
"  But—" 

"  There  is  no  use  to  say  one  word  more.  I 
mean  to  give  my  daughter  half  a  million  on  her 
wedding-day,  and  the  man  who  seeks  to  marry 
her  must  cover  that  amount  dollar  for  dollar,  or 
ho  will  never  be  her  husband.  I  have  no  more 
to  say." 

"  Mr.  Trippe,  will  you  hear  me  1" 
"1*11  hear,  but  I'll  not  promise  to  listen." 
And  the  stony-hearted  "  parient  "  went  on  with 
tho  perusal  of  his  letter. 

But  I  was  determined  "not  to  give  it  up  so," 
as  the  Virginia  negroes  say,  or  rather  sing.  I 
had  prepared  a  beauiiful  speech  lor  the  occasion, 
and  I  could  not  think  of  having  it  strangled  in 
the  cradle.  I  commenced  it,  in  tones  of  melting 
pathos.  The  second  period,  in  particular,  was 
magnificently  turned,  and  ended  with  "bleeding 
hearts." 

"  worth  six  cents  a  piece,"  read  old  Trippe 

from  his  commercial  letter,  as  if  continuing  the 
sentence. 

"  Love,"  continued  I,  "  love  in  all  its  pristine 
purity  to  bo  valued — " 

"  at  ten  cents,  and  dear  at  that,"  read 

Trippe. 

"Mr.  Trippe,"  cried  I,  "  myft:eling3 — " 

"  being  a  daiiKiged  article,  are  worth  little 

or  nothing  at  the  present  lime." 

"  I  say,  sir,  that  my  feelings — " 

"  would  hardly  briog  three  cents  a  bushel." 

"  My  outraged  feelings,  sir — " 

"  might  possibly  bo  exchanged  for  stale 

codfish  and  sourcrout  of  an  inferior  quality." 

In  a  tempest  of  rage,  I  fled  from  the  room, 
lost  I  should  bo  tempted  to  raise  my  hand 
against  my  Mary's  f-ither.  My  "hopes"  were 
dead,  and  old  Trippe's  market  quotitious  were 
their  only  requiem. 

And  yet — can  you  believe  it,  Tom? — I  was 
virtually  fool  enough  to  go  back  to  that  man,  on 
that  sell  same  errand.  Tho  "hopes"  wero  not 
doad,  then,  after  all,  I  hear  you  say.  No;  or 
rather  there  was  a  resurrection  of  tliem,  conse- 
quent upon  a  stolen  interview  I  bad  wiili  Mary. 
But  I  wont  go  into  particulars.  SulTice  it  to  say 
that  I  told  him  Mary  had  begged  me  to  try 
again,  and  I  could  reluse  her  nothing.  And 
then  I  asked  him,  in  tones  of  tenderest  pathos, 
if  he  bad  no  hope,  however  small,  to  give  mo. 
lie  went  to  his  desk,  wrote  something  on  a  bit  of 
pflpcr,  handed  it  to  me,  and  Ibeu  took  his  hat 


and  left,  "  planted  there,"  as  the  French  say,  in 
the  middle  of  tho  floor.  I  opened  tho  paper, 
and  read  these  words  : 

"All  the  hope  I  can  give  you  is  this  certificate  : 
Whenever  you  can  prove  yourself  the  possessor 
and  owner  of  Jive  huudrfd  thoufand  dullnrs.  or  its 
equivalent  in  property,  you  shall  marry  my 
daughter.  Jkrbmiau  T«irrB. 

That  was  "hope"  with  a  vengeance,  now. 
wasn't  it?  It  was  adding  insult  to  injury.  He 
might  justas  well  have  required  me  to  hang  a  roc's 
egs  in  the  ball,  or  to  build  a  palace  like  Alad- 
din's in  one  night.  Ah,  if  I  only  knew  how  to 
get  that  glorious  lamp  1  But  i here  arc  no  such 
things  nowadays.  I  doubt  if  all  Asia,  and 
Africa  to  boot,  could  furnish  one  single  ijcme  of 
respectable  acquirements.  Tho  race  is  extinct,  I 
fear.  Gone  the  way  of  tho  ichthyosauri,  and 
Ihe  pterodactyles,  and  the  men  with  their  heads 
under  their  shoulders,  and  all  the  rest  of  them. 
Well,  Tom,  I  grew  as  melancholy  as  aburlesque 
ojiera,  and  as  thin  as  a  thread-paper.  Business 
became  a  bore,  and  so  far  from  making  five  hun- 
dred thousand  dollars,  I  bid  fair  to  lose  all  I  bad. 

Finding  that  things  wero  growing  from  bad  to 
worse,  I  resolved  to  try  a  change  of  scene ; 
though  I  had  little  enough  hope  of  deriving  any, 
benefit  from  it-  Ueason  and  common  sense  told 
me  I  ought  to  forget  Mary ;  but,  with  all  due 
deference  to  such  respectable  attributes,  reason 
and  common  sense  were  made  to  understand  that 
that  was  all  humbug.  I  couldn't  forget  her  if  I 
would,  and  I  wouldn't  if  I  could. 

Well,  I  rambled  away  down  into  old  Virginia, 
half  jolting  the  life  out  of  myself  in  those  abom- 
inable stago-coaches,  over  those  abominable 
roads,  of  which  Patrick  Henry  said  there  was 
only  one  kept  in  good  repair— the  road  to  ruin. 
But  I  couldn't  jolt  Mary  out  of  my  head,  or  my 
heart  either.  I  do  wish  that  somebody  would 
invent  a  plan  of  travelling  by  balloon,  or  by 
steam,  or  get  a  patent  iron  horse  that  would 
carry  ua  eight  or  ten  miles  an  hour,  without 
jolting. 

I  arrived  at  last  at  the  old-fashioned  country 
house  ol  my  old-fashioned  iRcIe,  John  Gregory. 
The  morning  after  my  orrival,  I  sallied  forth 
with  my  rifle,  at  sunrise,  and  walked  indelatiga- 
bly  till  sunset,  killing  nothing,  and  trying  with 
all  my  might  to  think  of  nothing.  And  I  did 
think  of  nothing- but  Mary.  I  was  not  long  in 
making  the  discovery  that  I  had  made  an  egre- 
gious blunder  in  seeking  the  solitude  of  the  coun- 
try. It  was  worse  than  the  city,  tenfold  over. 
That  night  I  was  half-crazy.  I  had  serious 
thoughts  of  selling  myself  to  Satan  for  half  a 
million  of  dollars.  I  wonder  if  I  could  not  find 
some  treatise  on  the  black  art,  from  which  I 
could  learn  the  modus  operandi  in  such  cases. 

My  old-fashioned  uncle  had  an  old  fashioned 
library — a  fine  collection  of  rare  old  books.  I 
rummaged  among  them,  but  found  no  directions 
for  transmuting  souls  into  dollars.  Determined, 
however,  to  read,  or  to  try  to  read  something,  I 
pitched  upon  an  old  Spanish  work,  printed  at 
•Madrid,  and  took  it  to  my  room.  It  was  a  queer 
book,  and  the  author  as  queer  a  fish  as  any  that 
ever  came  out  of  the  sea.  It  was  the  preface 
that  first  attracted  my  attention.  It  commenced 
OS  follows : 

"  When  I  was  Sanchez  the  poor  man,  nobody 
cared  a  copper  whether  I  lived  or  died  ;  but  now 
that  I  have  become  Sanchez  the  rich  man,  every 
one  lakes  an  interest  in  all  I  do  and  say,  and 
particularly  in  tho  important  question  where  I 
got  my  gold  lliai  has  made  me  so  rich.  It  has 
been  extensively  rumored  that  I  am  going  to  an- 
swer that  question  in  this  book.  I  am  happy  to 
inform  my  ten  thousand  anxious  friends  that  I 
will — do  no  such  a  thing.  Let  thoso  who  want 
gold,  go  and  look  for  it,  as  I  did." 

With  this  cold  comfort  for  the  reader  to  start 
with,  the  writer  proceeds,  in  a  quaint  and  nerv- 
ous style,  to  discourse  of  certain  mineral  regions 
in  Northern  Mexico,  and  tho  ndjwcnt  territories 
of  the  United  States.  Silver  was  the  mineral 
chiefly  treated  of,  and  various  localities  were 
pointed  out,  whore  silver  ore,  of  cxtraordinaiy 
richness,  might  bo  procured  in  inexhaustible 
quantities. 

Until  very  lately,  no  craving  for  riches  had 
disturbed  my  tranquillity  in  tlie  slighte^t  degree  ; 
but  now  the  thirst  for  gold  was  absolutely  con- 
suming me— lor  gold  in  great  masses,  that  is  ; 
single  hundreds  and  thousands  I  looked  upon 
with  positive  contempt.  And  those  eternities  of 
silver,  how  I  gloated  over  the  idea !  How  it 
would  have  titillated  the  cockles  of  my  heart  to 
have  cut  five  hundred  thousand  dollars'  worth 
out  of  tho  mass  ! 


But,  even  if  I  knew  the  exact  locality  of  t|,i 
bilver  paradise,  and  even  if  it  was  not  ia  a  coun' 
try  ot  bloody-minded  savages,  it  woidd  have 
done  me  no  good.  Silver  mines  require  fonun^ 
even  to  give  them  a  start. 

Next  morning  it  was  raining,  and  I  sat  aonift 
time  listlessly  turning  over  the  leaves  of  Senor 
Sanihex's  book.  Having  aceideutally  brought 
one  of  tho  leaves  between  my  eyes  and  the  lieiu 
I  observed  that  in  the  leaf  I  was  looking  at  iliero 
was  a  "  water  mark,"  consisting  of  number  of 
words  visible  in  tho  body  of  the  paper,  and  Icjii 
ble  only  when  the  leaf  was  held  up  against  the 
light.    Tho  words  were  those  : 

"  There  is  gold  enough  in  St.  John's 
finger  to  pavo  tho  road  from  Madrid  to  Je- 
rusalem." 

This,  like  the  book  itself,  was  in  the  Spanish 
language.  Turning  over  the  leaves,  and  exani 
ining  them.  T  found  every  thirty  second  leuf  lia^ 
a  similar  water  mark.  What  could  be  the  mean- 
ing of  it  ?  I  pondered  on  that  question  for 
hours,  and  the  final  conclusion  I  came  to  wag 
that  tho  eccentric  author  tiad  hit  upon  this 
method  of  giving  a  hint,  to  any  one  who  was 
shrewd  enough  lo  comprehend  it,  of  tho  where- 
abouts of  tho  rich  deposit  from  which  he  had  en- 
riched himself.  I  thought  of  the  epitaph  of  the 
eccentric  ecclesiastic  in  Gil  Bias  ;  and,  enigiuai- 
ical  as  it  was,  it  seemed  to  me  just  the  oracular 
sort  of  utterance  to  be  in  keeping  with  the  char- 
actor  of  its  writer. 

In  a  soberer,  calmer  mood,  with  my  brain  less 
exalted  by  the  almost  monomaniacal  dwelling 
upon  one  idea,  I  might,  probably  would,  have 
thought  differently.  As  it  was,  I  folt  firmly  per- 
suaded that  I  was  right.  But  could  the  enigma 
be  solved  ?  That  was  the  rub.  It  was  hardly 
consistent  with  a  decent  reputation  for  sanity,  to 
start  on  a  pilgrimage  in  search  of  St.  John's  little- 
finger,  with  a  view  of  getting  a  cartload  of  gold 
out  of  it;  but,  sane  or  insane,  it  was  the  very 
thing  I  was  determined  to  do.  St.  John's  little- 
finger  might  be  on  the  island  of  Patmos,  for 
aught  I  knew  to  the  contrary,  but  I  was  resolved 
to  go  in  search  of  it,  nevertheless. 

A  large  portiori  of  Sanchez's  book  was  devoted 
to  a  description  of  the  wonders  of  the  Sierra  rfe 
!a  Plata — the  Silver  Mountain— situated  some- 
where in  the  northern  region  of  Mexico  ;  and 
there,  or  thereabouts,  IJett  a  gold  mine  of  extra- 
ordinary richness  was  to  be  found.  I  was  re- 
solved to  go  thither,  or  I  should  rather  say  to 
start  lliitherward,  for  the  chances,  it  must  be  con- 
fessed, were  several  to  one  that  I  would  not  get 
there. 

But  "  faint  heart  never  won  fair  lady,"  thought 
I ;  and,  desperate  as  the  adventure  was,  I  really 
did  not  see  what  better  thing  I  could  do.  "  Des- 
perate cases  require  desperate  remedies,"  and 
my  case  was  just  about  as  desperate  as  it  could 
be.  To  settle  down  quietly  to  business,  in  tho 
condition  I  then  was  in,  was  a  moral  impossibili- 
ty; and,  in  fact,  to  live  at  all  without  Mary, 
Feemed  just  as  impossible.  To  obtain  Mary,  with- 
out a  miracle,  or  something  very  like  it,  was  an- 
other impossibility.  But  miracles  and  impossi- 
bilities, lor  her  sake,  I  was  resolved  to  attempt. 
I  had  a  faithful  negro  servant,  once  a  slave,  who 
had  been  the  companion  of  my  childhood.  His 
good  mother,  my  old  nurse,  had  named  li"u 
Bunyan.  Him  I  was  resolved  to  take  with  nie. 
I  wanted  but  one  other  companion,  and  upon  se- 
curing him,  I  felt  that  everything  dependcil. 
His  name  was  Michael  Partridge;  he  was  about 
fifty  yeirs  of  age,  and  resided  at  that  time  m 
Western  Virginia,  Ho  had  been  one  of  the 
most  daring  and  most  experienced  hunters  and 
trappers  in  all  the  West,  and  I  knew  that  he  had 
crossed  the  Rocky  Mountains,  I  visited  tho 
banks  of  the  Ohio  on  purpose  to  see  him ;  and 
one  of  the  first  things  I  said  lo  him  was  to  in- 
quire if  he  knew  where  the  Sierra  de  la  rima 
was  ? 

"  Yes,  I  do,"  replied  Mike.  "  I  have  scon  it 
more  than  once,  and  it  is  one  of  the  curiousest 
places  I  over  did  sco.  It  branches  off  from  He 
groat  chain  of  the  Rocky  Mountains,  which  the 
Spaniards  call  the  Sierra  Madre,  and  at  that 
point  tho  Sierra  de  S.m  Juan.  It  runs  off  toward 
the  Pacific  Ocean,  and  the  place  whoro  rt  joins 
the  Sierra  do  San  Juan  is  a  rale  curiosity,  » 
looks  as  if  naler  had  got  mad  one  day,  and  ripr*^  ^ 
up  tho  ycarth  a'most  toils  very  centre, a^showin 
of  its  inside  and  a  scatterin'  of  its  bowels  aboat 
in  CTcy  direction." 

"  Do  you  know  how  far  it  is  from  Santa  ■ 
"No,  not  rightly;  but  I  don't  ^hiak  -t  avn 
much  over  a  hundred  miles-that  '^.jhe  ph.ce 
whit  I've  been  (cilin' you  about.   It  Wje  o 
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he  oor'ard  und  west  ard,  and  is  llio  very  tipiop 
f  the  middle  pint  of  the  backbone  of  North 
\meri<-a-  The  Arkansas  River  rises  on  the 
Bst  side  of  it.  and  runs  off  to  the  Mistissipjii ; 
gome  ot  the  liead  waters  of  the  Colorado  rises 
on  its  left  flank,  and  runs  off  into  the  gulf  of 
California  and  Iho  Pacific  ;  and  tlio  Rio  Grande, 
or  Rio  Norte  as  some  call  it,  runs  from  its 
soiiibeni  slope  away  down  to  the  Gulf  of 
Mexico-" 

"  Do  you  think  there  is  any  silver  and  gold 
there.  Mike?" 

"  Lashina  of  'cm.  It's  the  richest  place  for 
tilTcr  in  the  whole  world  ;  and  as  for  gold,  the 
Indians  say  that  their  forefathers  got  such  qunn- 
litics  out  of  that  mountain,  that  they  used  lo 
have  groat  chunks  of  it  for  stools." 

■■  Well,  how  about  6nding  the  mine  where 
lIioso  stools  came  from^" 

As  to  that,  I  can'tsay.  I  neveraawno  gold 
lhar  myself,  uor  noYcr  hunted  for  none  ;  but  I've 
ofien  thought  I'd  like  to  have  a  sarch  for  it." 

■'  Well  now,  Mike,  what  do  you  say  to  taking 
a  trip  to  the  spot,  and  all  expenses  paid  '^" 

••  That  depends  very  much  upon  what  kind  of 
men  are  to  go  along.    There  is  not  one  man  in 
three  that  would  stand  any  chnnco  of  ever  geltin' 
back  from  thar  alive  and  onscalped  1" 
"  Would  you  take  me  for  ono  f" 
Mike  examined  ray  broad  shoulders,  expan- 
sive chest,  and  muscles  developed  by  habitual 
exercise,  and  pronounced  an  emphatic  "yes." 
"And  this  darkey  furimoiher?" 
Bunyan  was  wei;^hed  in  the  balance,  and  not 
found  wanting.    Ho  was  a  powerful  man. 
"  And  how  many  more,  do  you  think  ?" 
"Not  another  one,  if  I  was  to  have  the  regu- 
Inlin'  ot  it.    'Nough's  as  good  as  a  feast." 

"  Well,  Mike,  yon  shall  have  the  regulating  of 
it.    How  soon  will  jon  be  ready  V 
"  To  morrow,  if  you  choose." 
"That  is  rather  loo  soon  for  me.  I  shall  have 
In  two  months 


to  return  to  I'hiladelphia  first, 
from  this  day  I  will  meet  you  at  the  Guy- 
andotte." 
"  Agreed,    I'll  be  thar." 
And  so  the  matter  was  settled,  and  after  a  lit 
tie  more  talk  about  the  best  route,  and  the  pre- 
parations for  the  journey,  we  parted. 

I  returned  to  Philadelphia.  «nd  got  everything 
in  readiness  without  breathing  one  syllable  ot 
my  design  to  any  human  being,  not  even  to 
filary.  When  all  was  ready,  I  started,  with  Bun 
yan,  for  the  banks  of  the  Ohio.  Mike  was  at  the 
place  of  rendezvous,  with  a  boat  suited  to  our 
purpose,  and  we  started  at  once.  We  descended 
the  Ohio,,  and  then  ascended  the  Mississippi  to 
Si.  Louis.  Then  we  pushed  on  westward,  with 
two  packed  mules,  on  the  Santa  Fo  trail,  first 
following  up  the  Missouri  for  a  considerable  dis- 
tance, then  striking  off  to  the  Arkansas,  and  then 
away,  in  a  south-westerly  direction,  to  Santa  Fo. 
We  arrived  safely  at  the  capital  of  New  Mexico, 
after  many  vicissitudes,  which  I  have  not  space 
lo  recount.  Here  we  tarried  a  week  to  recruit 
and  then  started  for  the  Silver  Mountam,  each 
man  with  his  rifle  and  knapsack.  Theraulea  we 
left  behind. 

We  now  entered  upon  what  was  by  far  the 
most  perilous  part  of  our  journey.  The  dangers 
from  natural  causes  alone,  in  this  wild,  unex 
plored  region,  hardly  ever  trodden  before  by  the 
foot  of  a  white  man,  would  have  been  suiB 
ciently  appalling,  without  the  presence  of  the 
savage  hordes  who  roamed  over  every  mile  of  it 
Very  few  of  those  far  western  Indians  knew 
aayihing  about  fire  arms  ;  and  the  superiority  o 
Our  trusty  rifles  over  bows  and  arrows  constituted 
Our  chief  dependence — and  more  than  once  they 
saved  our  lives. 

Our  adveniures  in  those  regions  would  fill 
volume.  I  will  only  give  you  an  account  of  one 
of  them  as  a  sample  of  the  rest.  A  stroug  party 
«f  Indians — Navajos,  our  guide  called  them — 
fullowed  us  nearly  a  week.  At  first  they  seoraed 
disposed  to  be  friendly  ;  but  ono  day  ihcy  look 
into  their  heads  to  make  certain  advances  to 
Bunyan,  whom  they  seemed  to  regard  as  of  a  nice 
Romewhat  akin  to  their  own.  Poor  Bun's  dig 
'iity  was  terribly  outraged,  and  he  rejected  their 
overtures  with  disdain,  whereupon  they  were  all 
mortally  offended,  and  withdrew  to  a  man. 

I'lio  next  day  they  re  appeared,  in  warlike  ar 
■^"y.  and  attacked  us  with  great  fury  ;  but  v.'< 
I'cai  ihem  off  without  much  dilliculiy,  ond,  much 
"gainst  our  will,  killed  two  or  three  of  thei 
number.  After  this  they  did  not  venture  to  at- 
f'tck  US  openly,  but,  as  I  have  stated,  consuntly 
'""■assed  ns,  both  by  day  and  by  night. 
Olio  evening,  a  little   lefure   sunset,  ihoy 
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pounced  upon  us  to  the  number  ot  sixty  or  sev. 
ly,  in  a  place  hemmed  iu  on  all  sides  by  per- 
endicular  rocks,  except  in  the  direction  in  which 
the  Indians  were  approaching.  From  the  first 
moment  of  their  appearance,  1  saw  pUinly  ihiit 
there  was  no  escApe  for  us. 

"  Well,  Mike,"  said  I,  "they  liave  the  nppor- 
hand  o(  us  this  time.  We  are  caught  in  a  trap. 
All  we  can  do.  I  fear,  is  to  defend  our  lives  as 
long  OS  possible.  It  will  ho  better  to  die  at  once, 
lian  to  be  taken  captive,  and  wo  may  possibly 
drive  them  off.    Lot  us  look  to  our  priming." 

"  No,  no!  ■  said  Mike,  emphatically,  "  do  as  I 
do,  and  be  a.<i  quick  a*  possible." 

"  Why,  Mike,  you  are  crazy  1    You  are  draw- 
ng  the  charge  from  your  rifle  !" 

For  an  instant,  I  thought  that  Mike  had  actu- 
ally had  his  senses  fnghiened  out  of  him ;  but 
the  calm,  cool  decision  expressed  in  bis  weather- 
beaten  face,  soon  induced  mc  to  change  my  opin- 
ion, and  submit  to  his  apparently  suicidal  direc- 
ion,  I  knew  that  ho  was  a  man  who  generally 
lad  good  reasons  for  what  he  did  ;  bul  what 
tliey  could  possibly  bo  in  this  instance,  it  was 
beyond  my  penetration  to  discover.  Ashe  said, 
however,  it  was  no  time  for  asking  or  answering 
questions,  and  I  quietly  proceeded  to  draw  the 
bullet  from  my  rifle,  leaving  the  powder,  as  I  saw 
he  hud  done  ;  and  Bunyan,  very  much  against 
his  will,  was  compelled  to  do  likewise. 

We  were  captured,  of  course.  Our  rifles  were 
objects  of  great  curiosity,  and  many  of  the  In- 
dians were  afraid  to  touch  them.  There  was  an 
old  chief,  however,  who  seemed  lo  have  more 
knowledge  of  fire-arms  than  the  rest,  and  lo  he 
not  a  little  proud  of  iho  same.  Aficr  some  con- 
sultation with  the  others,  ho  seized  one  of  the 
rifles,  pointed  it  at  me,  and  wai  about  to  draw 
the  trigger,  when  Mike  stepped  in  before  me, 
saying  a  word  or  two  to  him  in  his  own  language. 
The  old  fellow  then  aimed  at  Mike,  and  blazed 
away. 

The  muzzle  of  the  gun  was  within  three  feet 
of  Miko's  breast,  and  great  was  the  amazement 
of  the  Indians  when  they  found  him  to  be  unin- 
ured.  ,But  Mike  increased  their  astonishment 
tenfold,  when  lie  produced  a  bullet  from  his  hand, 
declaring  that  he  had  caught  it  as  it  flew  from 
the  barrel  ot  the  rifle.  The  old  chief  shook  his 
head,  in  great  perplexity,  seized  another  rifle, 
aimed  at  Mike  again,  and  pulled  the  trigger.  At 
the  moment  of  the  discharge,  the  old  hunter 
gave  a  jerk  with  his  hand  before  the  muzzle  of 
the  gun — the  next  moment  he  showed  two  bullets. 
The  Indian  tried  the  remaining  rifle — Mike,  of 
course,  still  remained  unhurt,  and  now  showed 
three  bullets  in  his  hand. 

The  chief  (as  the  backwoodsmen  say )  "caved 
in,"  and  gazed  upon  Mike  as  if  he  had  been  a 
supernatural  being,  as  he  no  doubt  thought  he 
was.  A  short  colloquy  then  took  place  in  the 
Indian  dialect,  between  the  old  banter  and  the 
rifle-shooting  Indian,  at  the  termination  ot  which 
our  guns  and  knapsacks  were  restored  to  us.  and 
wo  were  told  to  go  in  peace.  Mike  bad  suc- 
ceeded in  making  the  Icdians  believe  that  we 
were  great  "  medicine  men,"  and  that  an  injury 
offered  to  us  would  instantly  draw  down  upon 
the  offender  the  wrath  of  the  Great  Spirit,  in  its 
most  terrific  form.  He  knew  that  these  tribes  hud 
often  murdered  white  captives  wiih  their  own 
rifles,  hence  the  withdrawing  of  the  bullets. 
From  this  day  forth  wo  had  no  trouble  with  Ihe 
Indians,  except  that  whic'i  resulted  from  too 
much  friendliness  and  ofliciousness.  We  had 
various  other  difticuliies  to  contend  with,  how- 
ever, and  we  bad  a  tedious  journey  to  accompli'li, 
and  many  hardships  10  contend  with,  before  we 
reached  our  place  of  deetiaation. 

At  last  wo  found  ourselves  encamped  in  the 
angle  formed  by  the  junction  of  the  Sierras  San 
Juan  and  La  Plata,  and  the  next  day  we  as- 
cended the  mighty  volcanic  mass  which  lowers 
up  to  the  region  of  eternal  snows,  between -the 
head  waters  of  the  Great  Colorado  and  the  Rio 
San  Juan  (river  St.  John).  We  found  this  won- 
drous mountain  all  (externally)  ihat  Smcliez  and 
Mike  Partridge  had  described  it  to  be.  Its  flanks 
descend  by  immense  terraces  of  carboniferous 
and  sulphurous  limcHone.  and  in  its  huge  mass 
it  seemed  as  if  all  the  formations  of  the  globe 
had  mingled.  Here  we  saw  lava,  sandilone,  lime- 
stone, porphyriiic  granite,  various  metallic  ores 
and  precious  stones,  salt,  marble,  coal,  thermal 
and  medicinal  springs,  f.mtaslically-shaped  moun- 
tains, called  by  the  Spaniards  crist'>ms,  level 
mesa's  of  great  fertility,  picturesque  c,irio>,s,  silver 
slrenms,  and  dark,  waving  forests. 

Hero,  too,  rising  from  the  western  spurs  of  the 
Silver  Mountain,  we  saw  tlie  Cerro  do  Sal-a 


pure  stmiiried  mw,  a  mountain  of  rock  sal 
chHnnellcd  by  the  river  Dolores,  wlio^o  water* 
seem  encased  in  incrustntioas  of  hoar  frost. 
These,  and  n  hundred  other  marvels,  wo  <aw,  but 
no  gold,  and  no  finger  of  St.  John.  Wo  exam- 
ined  laboriously  ibo  river  of  timi  name,  and 
made  minute  inquiries  of  the  Indians,  but  all  to 
no  purpoBO.  The  Indians  had  some  gold,  and 
hud  vague  traditions  of  an  immnnso  moss  of  it 
somewhere  iu  thai  region,  but  they  either  could 
Hut  or  would  not  give  us  any  dcfloito  in- 
formation. 

For  many  weary  wcekn  we  trudged  over  this 
rugged  district,  and  our  patience  was  fait  wear- 
ing away,  when  we  met  with  a  liiilo  adventure 
which  tended  to  re-iinimate  u^.  The  Indians  had 
told  us  of  u  white  man,  a  sort  of  hermit,  ivbo 
made  bis  home  in  these  mountains,  and  ono  iluy 
we  happened  to  slumMc  upon  bim,  I  was  alone, 
when  1  found  him  silting  on  a  rook,  on  ono  of 
the  loftiest  peaks  of  the  Sit:rra.  He  spoke  Span 
ish,  and  we  had  ii  long  conversation,  of  which  I 
may  tell  you  more  in  anotlier  letter.  He  had  a 
strange  history,  The  recluse  seemod  to  know 
nothing,  and  evidently  cnrod  nothing  about  gold, 
bul  he  was  well  acquainted  with  the  topography 
of  the  mountains,  and  answered  my  numerous 
questions  without  hesitation. 

"  What  do  you  cull  those  moimtiiin  torrents?" 
said  I ;  "  three,  four,  fivo  of  them,  wliich  glisten 
iu  Ihe  sunlight  like  molieu  silver.  Have  lliey 
any  name  ?  " 

"  Yes  ;  ihey  are  ,  Loa  d'dos  de  Sun  Juan' — the 
fingers  of  St.  John.  That  next  us  is  the  Uule 
finger." 

Tlio  hermit  must  have  thought  me  a  little 
cracked,  for  I  certainly  leaped  throe  feet  high, 
and  cut  a  caper  iu  the  air  besides.  Then,  with- 
out adding  another  word,  I  ran  off  to  find  Mike, 
and  told  him  I  hud  found  St.  John's  littlo  finger 
at  last. 

These  five  streams  issue  fi-om  five  springs  in 
the  side  of  the  mountain,  and  eventually  unite 
below  with  others  to  form  the  river  St.  John 
(San  Juan)  I  was  convinced  that  we  had  now 
solved  the  enigma  of  old  Sanchez,  and  that  wo 
should  find  a  great  deposit  of  gold  somewhere 
about  the  smallest  of  these  streams — the  one 
pointed  out  by  the  hermit. 

Well,  tor  two  long,  tedious  weeks  we  hovered 
abuut  that  mountain  stream,  from  its  source  to 
its  confluence  with  llie  others,  and  turned  over 
almost  every  stone  in  its  bed  and  out  of  it,  bul 
not  a  grain  of  gold  did  we  see.  At  last,  with 
heavy  hearts,  we  gave  it  up,  and  one  bright  morn- 
ing in  July  began  lo  retrace  our  steps  homeward. 
After  travellin;;  a  few  miles,  we  halted  for  break- 
fast. Bunyan  placed  his  rifla  against  o  huge 
rock,  and  began  to  prepare  t'*e  meal.  Listlessly 
gazing  at  the  breach  of  the  gun,  I  saw  something 
glistening  in  a  crack  of  the  slock,  where  it  had 
been  neariy  brx>ken  by  falling  down  a  precipice 
I  looked  at  it  closely,  und  then  picked  it  out,  and 
in  a  few  minutes  satisfied  myself  that  it  was 
gold.    It  weighed  about  two  grains. 

Though  wo  bad  seen  none,  I  knew  that  small 
quantities  of  gold  had  been  picked  up  by  the  In- 
dians in  that  region,  and  there  was  nothing  re- 
markable therefore  about  this  individual  speci- 
men. Still,  however,  I  had  an  ardent  cariosity 
to  know  whence  it  came. 

"Look  here,  Bunyan,"  said  I,  "do  you  know 
how  this  got  into  your  rillo  1  I  lound  it  in  that 
crack." 

"  I  spec  it  was  yisiiddy,  when  1  jobbed  it  in  un- 
der the  place  where  the  water  tumbles  over." 

I  remembered  the  spot,  iind  it  was  in  the  little 
finger.  There  was  a  very  jiretly  cascade  in  tho 
course  of  tho  stream,  and  a  sort  of  hole  behind 
it,  into  which  Bunyan  had  thrust  his  rifle.  Tho 
gold  had  certainly  come  from  that  spot,  and 
there  might  be  more  ot  it  there.  At  all  events, 
I  was  resolved  to  go  back  and  look.  With  some 
difficulty.  I  induced  Mike  to  retraco  bis  steps, 
and  the'day  was  still  young  when  we  reached  tho 
little  stream  ogain. 

Upon  examination,  wo  found  that  there  was 
a  considerable  cavity  in  the  rock,  behind  Iho  wa- 
terfall, and  after  awhile  I  ascertained  that  there 
was,  at  ono  point,  space  enough  between  the 
water  and  llie  rock  to  allow  the  body  ot  a  man 
to  puss.  With  a  slight  wetting,  I  managed  to  get 
into  the  cavity.  I  groped  aliont,  and  soon  dis- 
covered that  it  run  backwards  and  downwards  to 
tt  considerable  extent,  but  as  it  was  as  dark  as 
Erebus,  I  must  have  a  light.  There  was  a 
plenty  of  fat  pine  on  the  mountain,  and  we  soon 
had  a  collection  of  torches,  with  which  we  all 
entered  tho  cavity.  We  saw  before  us  a  narrow 
chasm,  sloping  gently  downward  ;  wo  advanced 


cautiously  ;  tho  passage  bccnmo  wider,  became  a 
spacious  cuvc,  and — "Gracious  heaven V  cried 
I,  "  tho  walls,  08  fur  as  1  can  see,  are  lined  niih 
gold  I" 

Yos.  Tom.  it  was  all  true.    Wo  had  reuehed 
El  Dorado  at  last.    There  was  gold  ubovo  us, 
gold  below  us,  and  all  around  us— pounds,  hun- 
dred weights,  toHi  of'it !    In  fact,  a*  far  as  wo 
could  see,  in  every  difoetion,  there  was  no  end  to 
Huge  pillars  ol  quarts  rocks  nupporlcd  (ho 
roof,  and  thoy  were  all  tncruMed  with  the  pre- 
cious metal,  which  everywhere  protruded  trom 
them  iu  masses  that  would  flll  n  halfbu>hel. 
Great  boulders  of  it  lay  upon  the  floor  of  tho 
cave,  too  large  and  too  heavy  to  be  lifted,  or  even 
moved.    la  short,  there,  lying  around  us  and 
peifcctly  accessible,  wai  gold,  pure  virgin  gold, 
enough,  at  it.*  current  value,  to  purchase  nil  iho 
property,  nf  evi:ry  des(.rii)iion,  in  Kiiropo.  Asia. 
Africa  and  Aiuerica.  and  all  the  inle*  of  the  sea, 
and  tho  souls  and  bodies  of  half  ninukind  to  boot. 

But  r  have  already  made  my  lolior  too  long, 
Tom,  and  I  lnu^t  hasten  to  the  end.  Wo  had 
not  the  means  of  carrying  much  of  this  trenttiru 
away  with  ua.  Wo  flllcd  our  pockets,  however, 
and  then  started  at  once  for  Santa  Fc,  wheiieo 
we  rctnrncd  with  ten  mules.  Tbeao  wci-c  loaded 
with  gold,  placing  some  bits  of  silver  ore  on  tho 
surface  of  the  pafkages,  and  giving  it  out  oxcry- 
whero  that  we  were  carrying  samples  of  this  on 
lo  the  Kajit,  to  have  them  tested.  With  nine  of 
ihe^o  mules,  and  their  full  burdens,  we  reached 
I'hiladelphia,  after  many  dangers  und  diflieulties 
on  the  way. 

Both  Bunyan  and  Mike,  poor  fellows,  found 
this  sudden  ucccNsion  of  wealth  moru  than  they 
Could  bear.  They  both  died  within  iwo  years, 
having  hastened— having  caused,  in  fuel — their 
own  destruction.  They  both  carried  our  socret 
to  their  graves  ;  a  secret,  Tom,  of  which  you 
and  I  are  now  the  only  depositaries.  You  will 
keep  it,  I  know,  both  hccnuse  I  wish  it,  uud  ba- 
causo  it  is  your  interest  to  do  so;  since,  if  tho 
gold  in  that  mountain  wuro  to  bo  dieiribuiod 
among  mankind,  it  would  become  &o  common 
and  so  cheap  as  to  be  alnmst  worthless. 

I  reached  I'liiludelphia  in  tho  nick  of  Itmo. 
An  Anglo  East  India  nahoh.  a  widower  near 
fifty,  bad  taken  up  bis  residence  in  that  city,  and, 
it  was  believed,  was  courting  Mary  He  was 
building  u  pcrfcrt  palace  near  Jerry  Trippe'a 
residence,  and  was  astonishing  every  one  by  iho 
gorgeous  magnificence  which  he  was  e.\tructiiig 
from  his  rupees.  Keeping  myself  entirely  in  the 
background.  I  at  once  began  to  amuse  myself  by 
eclipsing  iho  nabob  in  his  own  line,  I  built  a 
houso  vastly  superior  to  his,  and  furnished  it  in 
such  a  style  that  it  became  the  marvel  of  the  city  ; 
and  in  everything  of  the  sort  that  ho  undertook, 
I  overshadowed  him  into  insignificance.  Tho 
nabob  wa-s  equally  enntged  ahd  O'ilounded  ;  but, 
with  all  his  ingenuity,  he  could  not  discover  who 
it  was  that  was  thus  rivalling  him.  In  the  mean- 
time. Its  1  learned  from  Mary,  he  began  to  push 
his  courtship  so  vigorously,  thai  I  saw  the  tiino 
hud  come  for  mo  to  throw  off  the  mask. 

I  accordingly  called  upon  Mr.  Trippe,  and  do- 
mandod  the  fulfilment  of  the  promise  which  ho 
gave  to  mo,  unsolicited,  over  his  own  hand. 
Jurry  thought  I  was  trying  io  play  some  toolish 
trick  for  tho  purpose  of  annoyiog  hiui,  and  I 
found  it  absolutely  impossible  to  convince  him 
that  I  was  really  in  earnest,    He  promised,  how- 
ever, to  have  his  five  hundred  thousand  dollars 
ready  iho  following  Moiulny,  ihough  he  evidently 
hud  not  the  most  distant  idea  that  I  could  furmrth 
a  like  amount.    Monday  came,  and  I  called  ut 
the  appointed  hour.    The  old  man  was  resolved 
to  show  up  my  poverty  in  (he  strongest  light, 
and  ihcrufore  had  his  friend  and  intended  son  in- 
law, the  nabob,  present,  to  wiluo^s  my  discomfi- 
ture.   With  a  pompous  air,  he  recalled  the  terms 
of  the  agreement,  and  diil  the  very  thing  I  want- 
ed, that  is,  iwknowlcdge  his  promise  and  sig- 
nature.   Then,  with  a  magistcriul  flouri^h  and 
a  wink  at  the  other,  he  put  down  ton  notes,  each 
of  tho  denomiuuiion  of  one  thousand  dollars.  I 
covered  the  sum  with  notes  to  tho  value  of  one 
hundred  thousand  dollars.  My  companions  both 
stared,  in  wonder,  hut  seemed  too  utteily  dumb- 
founded to  say  anything,  and  Trippo  put  down 
another  ihou-and,  on  wliich  I  placed  another 
hundred  ihou?=8nd.    I  had  ransacked  half  iho 
banks  in  ihe  United  Stale*,  and  wa-.  prepared  to 
carry  on  the  farce  indelinilcly  ;   but  tfie  old  maa 
gave  in,  and  with  a  face  as  white  as  a  sheet,  ac- 
knowledged himself  beaten  ot  his  own  weapons. 
I  believe  he  thought  I  waS  in  league  with  tho 
devil,  but  hegavc  mc  his  daughter  very  willingly, 
for  all  thai.    And  so  ends  my  story,  Tom. 
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BALLOU'S  PICTORIAL  DRAWING-ROOM  COMPANION. 


fWrltton  for  Bnllou"o  Pictorial. 1 
THE  WAVE-SWEPT  CITY. 


BY  WlLim  «-  PABOR. 

I  biVQ  re.iJ  Bhout  ft  city 

Burled  In  the  Northern  Sea, 
Whoro  the  bell*  -f  w'.vB-swcpt  cliUrthM 

(So  the  i-lnries  nil  ogrt-o) 
Can  be  hinrd  upoD  tbo  Sabbath 

When  thu  people  bend  the  knw. 

Sounding  upward  through  the  water, 
FlofttiDg  onward  through  the  ftlr, 

An  Id  other  time*  they  sounded 
IVheD  they  called  to  prMse  and  pniyer 

All  the  stroDg  and  the  hint- hear  tad, 
All  the  brafB  and  all  the  fair. 

There  are  those  wlioi-e  faith  In  legend 
Lcade  tbem  to  the  Northern  Sea, 

Where  they  pace  the  sandn  In  pUonco 
Till  the  bell  ring*  aolemuly  ; 

Then,  with  haodB  and  eyes  nplin«d, 
numbly  bond  tho  wUUng  kne«. 

And  the  sweet  pound  of  the  chiming  . 

FaJllDg  on  the  pilgrim'!-  ear, 
Lcnre  within  the  heart  an  echo 

That  will  never  diMppear, 
But  grow  dearvr  with  the  coming 

And  the  going  of  otich  year. 

And  T  think  of  other  cities, 

In  thB  sea  of  long  ago. 
And  of  memory  bells  whose  chiming, 

ComiDg  sweetly,  soft  and  low, 
Bear  the  echoes  of  affection 

That  once  through  our  hearts  did  flow. 

OTPniwepl  by  Time's  dark  waters. 

Yet  oblivion  cannot  quit* 
Keep  the  memory  from  the  spirit 

Of  the  scenes  it  hides  from  sight, 
And,  though  leaving  us  in  darlcaeM, 

We  are  eonecioua  of  the  light. 


THE  WHITE  APRON. 

It  might  bo  a  curious  qoeetion,  worth  asking 
and  aeceriaining,  of  persona  whose  names  are  fa- 
mous in  history,  or  prominent  among  the  heroic 
truditions  of  war,  how  large  is  the  proportion 
composed  of  those  who  have  greatness  thrust  up- 
on then,  compared  to  individuals  who,  by  iho 
virtues  of  true  courage,  perseverance,  boldness, 
and  sagacity,  have  achieved  it  tor  themselves  1 
It  is  at  all  events  one  that  rises  to  the  mind  after 
hearing  the  story  of  Johanna  Stegen,  a  fortunate 
milkmaid  of  Luneberg,  who,  by  no  particular  ef- 
fort of  her  own,  save  a  forced  compliance,  rose 
to  fame,  ultimate  elevation  in  rank,  and  extreme 
prosperity. 

In  1813  the  French,  greatly  to  the  disgust  of 
the  conquered,  still  occupied  Luneberg.  A  time 
however  was  at  hand  when  the  power  that  deem- 
ed itself  all  but  omnipotent,  was  to  totter,  and 
presently  fall  down  amidst  the  well-earned  exe- 
crations of  all  Europe.  But  it  is  the  story  of  the 
fortunate  milkmaid  which  is  the  object  of  this 
paper,  not  the  progress  and  termination  of  the 
first  Napoleon  wars.  On  the  outskirts  of  Lane- 
berg  there  stood  then,  and  very  possibly  still  re- 
mains, a  little  settlement  of  milch  farm-honses. 
The  inhabitants  of  this  village,  which  is  culled 
Grimm,  carried  on  a  brisk  trade  by  supplying  the 
lacteal  fluid  in  large  quantities  to  Luneberg. 
which  city  depended  mainly  on  those  farms  for 
that  important  article  of  diet.  Our  heroine,  Jo- 
hanna, was  employed  in  one  of  these  rural  dai- 
ries, and  was,  in  short,  just  a  milkmaid  and 
nothing  more.  Truth  compels  her  biographer 
to  state  that  there  was  little  enough  of  the  pic- 
turesque in  our  Johanna's  personal  appearance, 
and  that  she  had  oven  more  than  the  usual  bo- 
colic  attributes  of  robust  health  and  florid  bloom, 
charms  accompanied  moreover  by  locks  whose 
redness  was  a  fact  above  all  contradiction. 

Bat  Fate,  the  mighty,  can  overcome  all ;  and, 
for  anything  we  know,  could  make  even  an  em- 
press of  a  short,  stout,  red-headed  dairy-woman. 
Little  indeed  Johanna  dreamed  when — her  milk- 
pails  slung  from  her  shoulders — she  issued  forth 
on  a  certain  morning,  the  exact  date  of  which 
(he  present  biographer  fairly  owns  to  have  been 
nnable  to  ascertain  ;  little  did  she  dream  or  think 
— supposing  she  was  in  the  habit  ot  thinking,  to 
which  practice,  luckily  for  their  health  and  vigor, 
milkmaids  are  not  prone — that  fortune  was  wait- 
ing slily,  in  no  far-ofl'  nook,  to  invest  her  with 
all  that  the  heart  of  woman  is  said — mind,  only 
said — to  love  best,  viz.,  rank,  homage,  wealth, 
and  fame. 

By  Johanna's  side  on  that  memorable  morn- 
ing, came  forth  atthesauie  time,  similarly  laden, 
a  being,  gentler  and  fairer,  though  in  all  likeli- 
hood no  better  nurtured  or  cultivated  than  her 
companion.    This  young  person  was  an  assist- 


ant dairymaid,  and  in  this  narrative,  with  the 
courteous  reader's  leave,  shall  bo  called  "  Caro- 
line." 

These  girls  were  bound  on  their  usual  errand, 
taking  to  Luneberg  supplies  of  rit  li  creamy  fluid. 
They  chatted  and  sang  and  laughed  on  the  road 
from  Grimm  to  Lunebci^,  a  distance  of  probably 
not  more  than  a  mile  and  a  half.  Suddenly,  as 
they  were  ncuring  tho  ciiy,  Johanna  halted. 

"  What  dost  ihou  stare  at?"  says  Caroline,  in 
her  guttural  German.  "I  see  nothing."  (Ich 
sehe  iiichts.) 

•'  Canst  hear  neither,  perhaps,"  answered  Jo- 
hanna, raising  her  hand  and  pointing. 

And  now  indeed  Caroline  heard  sharp  and 
lood  reports,  which  gave  her  an  idea,  expressed 
curtly  enough. 

"  yiyhting,  oh  V  quoth  Caroline. 

"  Come  on,"  answered  Johanna;  "Iho  milk 
mml  go  to  Luneberg.  if  Boney  himself  ho  there ! 
We're  late  enough  now,  I  toll  you."  For  Caro- 
line showed  symptoms  of  turning  back  towards 
Grimm,  a  tendency  to  rowardism  which  plainly 
proves  her  to  have  had  no  pretensions  to  be  u 
heroine,  ond  which  ought  to  reconcile  us  to  her 
ultimate  fate.  "  Come  on,  I  tell  you,  lool  I  they 
wont  hurt  us !" 

"No;  but  the  bullets  may.  Hark  I  there 
they  go— pop  !  pop  1  Johanna,  never  mind  the 
milk— let  tho  people  wont  their  breakfast  for 
once." 

But,  arguing  thus,  they  still  walked  on  ;  and, 
as  it  proved,  marched  right  into  the  lion's  mouth. 
When  it  was  too  late,  even  for  women  as  they 
were,  to  retreat,  they  found  themselves  right  in 
the  midst  of  Prussian  and  Russian  soldiers,  who, 
up  to  that  moment,  had  been  pouring  their  fire 
agoinst  Luneberg.  There  was,  however,  just 
then,  ft  momentary  forced  cessation  of  hostilities 
on  tho  side  of  the  assaulting  party,  and  in  fact, 
the  French  were  rapidly  gaining  tho  advantage. 
An  accident  had  occurred.  Close  before  Johan- 
na and  Caroline,  a  cart  laden  with  cartridges  had 
been  overturned,  and  its  contents  were  strewed  on 
the  ground.  No  one  was  near  it  save  a  dead 
trooper  or  two,  and  one  who  was  juat  expiring. 
Caroline,  lender  and  thongbtful  woman,  ran  up 
to  this  wretch,  and  held  a  draught  of  milk  to  his 
dying  lips,  hut  Johanna  claps  her  hands,  crying 
out : 

"Rouleaux',  rouleaux  1    Come  quick,  and 
help  me,  Caroline!" 

She  took  the  cartridges  for  rouleanx  of  coin 
which  they  somewhat  resemble.  Johanna  and 
her  companion  both  wore  large  white  aprons, 
with  big  pockets,  not  like  those  of  grisettes  on  the 
stage,  but  good  substantial  ones,  fit  to  hold  a 
half-quartern  louf.  Johanna  filled  these  as  quick- 
ly as  she  could  pick  her  spoil  up,  quite  oblivious 
of  the  bullets  from  Luneberg,  which  hailed  round 
her — as  oblivious  of  them,  in  her  thirst  for  get- 
ting quickly  rich,  as  was  Caroline,  from  a  better, 
holier  motive.  In  after-times,  I  think  the  look  of 
gralitude  which  beamed  from  tho  dying  soldier's 
eyes,  the  broken  words  of  blessing  which  dropped 
from  his  white  lips,  must  have  been  a  dearer, 
more  blessed  memory  to  the  heart  of  her,  who, 
naturally  timid,  forgot  that  timidity  under  the 
influence  ol  woman's  holiest  promptings  of  ten- 
derness and  morcy,  than  the  subsequent  homage, 
tho  brilliant  fortune  showered  on  the  being  who, 
with  eager  eyes  and  avaricious  grasp,  was  busily 
employed  in  cramming  her  pockets  with  that, 
which  indeed  ultimately  proved  more  valuable  to 
her  aggrandizement,  than  the  gold  for  which  she 
took  the  packages  strewed  around. 

But  Johanna's  career  of  greedy  acquirmont 
is  speedily  stopped,  A  Prussian  colonel  rides 
hastily  up.  He  has  no  idea  of  the  girl's  self  de- 
ception. He  hastily  dnhs  her  in  his  mind— a 
mind  heated  by  the  excitement  of  action — as  an 
ardent  heroine  aspiring  to  aid  bis  troops  in  their 
temporary  distress. 

"  My  brave  girl  1  those  pockets  will  not  hold 
enough ;  fill  your  apron.  Quick,  here,  young 
woman  !"  (to  Caroline,  who  still  knelt  by  the  dy- 
ing), "tlo  the  same — as  one  goes,  the  other  can 
come  back !" 

There  was  no  murmur  of  disobedience  possible. 
Hero  was  tho  terrible  Prussian  flaming  with  loud 
voice,  stern  in  command,  indisputable  in  author- 
ity. Johanna  was  quite  unconscious  of  the  ad- 
miration with  which  the  great  man,  whom  she 
took  for  a  general  at  least,  viewed  her.  Fear 
alone,  made  the  girl  obey,  and  indeed,  as  her  re- 
treat was  by  this  time  cut  off  by  a  body  of  ad- 
vancing troops,  to  go  back  was  impossible,  logo 
forward  inadvisable.  Her  acceptance  of  tho  du- 
ty imposed,  was,  however,  as  prompt  and  ready 
as  if  the  action  had  really  emanated  from  her- 


self. She  was  always  sturdy  and  bustling,  and 
not  less  so  now,  when  bullel-s  whislled  around, 
and  she  was  in  mortal  fear.  Quickly  she  filled 
her  ai.ron,  and  as  quickly  ran  with  their  burden, 
to  the  poor  fellows,  who  for  want  of  them,  were 
being  rapidly  picked  off  hy  tho  French  fire,  man 
by  man.  As  she  returned,  Caroline  performed 
the  same  good  oflice;  so,  backwards  and  for- 
wards amidst  a  rattling  fire,  mid  volleys  of  no 
less  fiery  oaths,  midst  blood,  carnage,  the  groans 
of  the  dying,  the  carcasses  of  the  dead,  did  Joan- 
na Stegen,  and  Caroline  Burger,  carry  pail  after 
pail  of  cartridges,  distributing  tbem  to  the  troops, 
till  the  day  advances,  and  tho  allies  had  gained 
tho  victory— gained  it,  as  all  to  a  man  declared, 
by  the  heroic  conduct  of  a  woman— that  woman, 
Johanna  Stegen. 

Caroline,  her  palo  face  heated  by  tho  danger 
and  stern  excitement  of  tho  scene,  equally  ardu- 
ous, equally- even  more  generously— oblivious 
of  danger,  is  permitted,  unnoticed,  unthankcd, 
to  make  her  way  back  as  best  she  can  to  Grimm, 
there  to  amoze  tho  pastoral  inhabitanw  with  the 
recital  of  that  adventurous  and  blood  stained 
morning. 

Our  Johanna  was  not  too  much  overpowered 
by  bashfulness  to  remain  on  the  field,  waiting 
for  applause  and  thanks.  She  had  wit  enough 
to  see  that  she  was  oppreciated  beyond  what  she 
had  merited.  However,  just  then,  every  one  was 
too  busy  with  rejoicing  and  hopes  of  plunder,  to 
notice  her,  whom  they  considered  the  victress  of 
the  day. 

As,  weary  and  disappointed,  she  was  about  to 
return  to  Grimm,  the  same  colonel  who  had  di- 
rected the  milk-girl's  efliorts,  rode  up  to  her,  hot, 
and  ready  to  drop  off  his  horse  with  fatigue. 

"My  girl— quick— your  apron— give  to  mo. 
Not  a  word— off  with  it— that's  right— now,  your 
name— Johanna— Johanna  what  1  Stragglers, 
fall  back!" 

And  thereupon,  one  of  the  strogglers,  who 
could  not  comprehend  what  that  grand,  terrible, 
fierce  soldier  could  want  with  her  apron,  now 
half  dirty,  stained  with  blood  and  the  moislure 
of  her  weary  brow,  fell  back  at  the  word  of  com- 
mand, and  presently,  changing  her  mind  about 
Grimm,  she  slowly  followed  in  the  rear  of  the 
army,  who  acknowledged  her  as  its  preserver, 
and  who  by  this  time  had  hoisted  her  apron  in 
front  of  the  troops,  as  an  ensign  and  emblem  of 
how  a  great  victory  hod  been  won. 

Arrived  at  Lnneberg,  our  milk-maid— who,  as 
yet,  knew  not  she  might  place  the  adjective  for- 
tunate before  her  name — went  at  once  to  the 
house  of  her  mother,  who  (a  poor  widow)  gained 
hard  bread  and  little  enough  salt  by  charing  and 
washing.  She  feared,  perhaps,  to  return  to 
Grimm,  where  heroism  was  likely  to  kick  the 
beam  when  weighed  against  the  loss  of  sundry 
pails  of  milk,  wasted  or  seized  hy  thirsty  fellows 
as  lawful  spoil,  and  for  which  she  had  not  tho 
means  of  pa)  ing.  She  claimed  the  shelter  of  the 
maternal  roof,  and  related  her  adventure  to  her 
mother,  not  without  many  reproaches  on  the  part 
of  that  virtuous  matron,  for  interfering  amongst 
ft  parcel  of  rapscallion  soldiers,  who  ate,  drank, 
and  devoured  that  night  at  the  expense  of 
Luneberg. 

But  Johanna's  triumph  rose  next  day  with  the 
sun.  The  King  of  Prussia  took  possession  of  the 
city,  and  the  first  act  of  royalty,  was  to  muko  a 
proclamation  for  the  owner  of  tho  White  Apron, 
who  was  by  no  means  backward  in  creeping 
forth  from  her  obscurity. 

That  night  a  grand  banquet  was  held  at  the 
Schloss  Luneberg,  and  Johanna  sat  at  the  mon- 
arch's right  hand.  Robust  and  florid  &s  she  was, 
no  belle  attracted  such  universal  notice  or  admi- 
ration as  this  fortunate  milk-maid.  Her  glowing 
hair  tvas  called  golden,  her  ruddy  cheeks  bloom- 
ing, and  her  form  was  admired  for  its  strength, 
if  it  was  not  exactly  extolled  for  grace.  Success 
is  your  true  hoauttfier — tho  elixir  which  bestows 
youth  ond  beauty,  and  which  fails  in  its  effect 
only  when  the  sun  of  Fortune  sets.  The  girdle 
of  Good  Luck  once  thrown  round  the  thickest 
waist,  it  becomes  to  every  beholder  as  slender  as 
Ven^s's  own,  and  those  whom  the  blind  goddess 
has  mystified  by  tho  bandage  of  her  own  eyes, 
are,  at  any  time,  ready  to  swear  black  is  white, 
or,  as  in  Johanna's  case,  red  is  yellow.  And 
amidst  ail  this,  Caroline's  name  was  not  heard. 

Ono  heart  at  least  was  captivated  by  this  hero- 
ine in  spite  of  herself.  The  big  Prussian  colonel 
must  have  his  fancy  captivated  by  this  close  ap- 
proximation to  the  heroic  maid  of  his  heated 
brain.  Among  the  toasts  drank  to  Johanna  Ste- 
gen, his  response  was  the  loudest,  his  praise  the 
moat  broadly  expressed. 


But— every  medal  has  its  reverse  sides— 
a  pity !    In  the  midst  of  all  these  rejoicing,, 


.      .   ^  ■vjuii-i 

just  HS  great  things  were  in  contemplation  f 
Johanna,  who  seems  to  have  been  regarded 
second  Joan  of  Arc,  just  when  one  may  supp^  * 
the  Prussian  colonel  was  beginning  to  find  lei^^ 
ure  to  prosecute  his  romantic  suit— Lo !  ij^ 
French  returned  ond  retook  Luneberg  Dj 
event  1  which  tho  poor  Lunehergers  deplorca" 
and  which  was  positive  ruin  to  our  heroine' 
whose  temporary  elevation  had  served  to  poigj 
her  out  as  a  mark  for  the  vengeance  of  the  infii 
riftlod  French  soldiery.  Johanna,  thrown  down 
from  her  lofly  pedestal,  was,  metaphorically 
speaking,  obliged  to  grovel  in  the  mnd,  and  lit 
orally,  might  have  been  trampled  to  death,  cxcopi 
for  hiding  herself,  which  she  did  for  many  days 
in  a  dark,  dismal  cellar,  indebted  for  susienanco 
solely  to  the  good  ofiicoB  of  neighbors,  and  to 
Caroline,  who  brought  her  in  milk  from  Grimm 
and  who,  unnoticed  and  unrewarded,  was  to 
doubt  much  happier  than  tho  heroine  cowering 
in  hor  dismal  collar,  expecting  death — or  worse 
But  this  terrible  condition,  which  lasted  many 
bitter  days,  was  terminated  at  length  by  tho  rc. 
port  of  a  large  body  of  Prussians  advancing  on 
Luneberg  ;  and  now,  as  the  French  at  last  evac- 
uated Luneberg,  our  heroine  once  more  emerged 
from  her  ohscnrity,  and  threw  herself  at  the  king's 
feet. 

Her  sorrows  ended  here.  Her  merits  wore  ai 
once  recognized  ;  she  was  patronized  by  someol 
tho  female  connections  of  her  Prussian  admirer, 
Following  the  army  subsequently  into  Prussia 
sho  was  at  once  placed  on  the  full-pay  of  n  eoto- 
nel,  and  sent  to  a  pension  to  be  educated  for  her 
future  rank  in  life — a  Prussian  noblcmiin's 
spouse.  Henceforth  the  life  of  Johanna  Slecen 
became  one  of  uninterrupted  prosperity.  Atihe 
close  of  tho  war  she  married  the  man,  whose  pe- 
remptory  orders  were  in  reality  the  cause  of  licr 
being  famons.  History  tells  us  no  more  of  her. 
Did  education  refine  her?  Did  she  ever  think 
of  -Caroline  Burger,  in  tho  letter's  obscurily,  or 
aid  the  comrade  who  shared  her  peril,  but  not 
her  good  fortune?  It  is  believed  not.  She  wliom 
we  have  called  Caroline  lived  and  died,  obscure 
and  humble,  perhaps  not  less  happy ;  even  licr 
real  name  was  not  known  by  the  old  inhabitanis 
of  the  Schloss  Lunobei^,  from  whose  lip.ii  this 
little  narrative  was  gathered  years  ago,  and  who 
could  boast  of  having  both  seen  and  spoken  to, 
the  famous  heroine  of  Luneberg,  Johanna  Sle^'en, 
by  DO  means  the  first,  nor  in  all  likelihood  iho 
last,  to  whom  fortune  has  called  in  a  fit  ol 
price,  and  loaded  with  unmerited  favors, 

BETWEEN  OURSELVES! 

In  thefe  days  of  ingealons  adTprllnlng,  our  is  perj  apt 
to  take  for  gOBpol  truth  every  word  that  is  prinUiJ.  nod 
the  most  uuperliitive  Bud  emRgtmled  decUralionn  Me 
unhesitatingly  iidmiltpd.  But  shruwd  ptople  ore  apt  to 
see  through  tho  transparent  trickery  of  tha.'e  ninll«ni. 
and  tnke  thfl  liberty  of  judging  for  theajselTM.  TJil^  Is 
(w  it  should  be,  and  nny  indiTidual,  eilher  In  the  pu'" 
liBhiDg  or  other  business,  who  has  a  really  voluatilo  nrtl- 
cle  which  he  oflerti  to  the  public,  will  al«i>)9  court  M»in- 
inatlon  and  crilittism.    Thns  it  Is  with 

THE  VS.AfS  OF  OUB  UNION. 
Established  for  mfiny  years,  it  hue  never  before  resfhfd 
iU>  preaent  degree  of  excellence  and  [j  pographical  btau'J. 
Its  publisher  doe?  not  find  It  necessary  to  flood  tli«  lo-n 
with  flnmlng  po8t*ifl.  nor  to  monopoliw.  whole  psg-" 
the  daily  press  in  repeftling  Idle  words  over  nod  o"r 
again,  simply  to  challenge  the  curiosity  of  the  thought- 
less 1  he  prefers  to  expend  money  liberally  up"Q  t^e 
of  his  own  paper,  and  thus  to  produce  a  choice  aod  elt- 
gnnt  weekly  journal,  wblch  shall  speak  for  iImK,  ""I 
which  KhHll  fully  satisfy  tho  purchaser  when  be  t-Hef 
home  to  read. 

TUE  FEAG  OF  OUB  rWION 
now  circulates  over  a  more  extended  territory  th.nwj 
other  paper  in  thlBcountry,  and  1b  a  household  "ordftom 
Maine  to  Callforoia,    There  are  two  journals,  and  on  v 
two  ID  the  United  States,  that  equal  Ir  in  c'r'^"'''";";'"' 
notwithstanding  the  extraordinary  effort,  of '".lt«t^^. 
it  has  never  yet  been  beaten  in  a  single  .ssoe,  ^ 
gards  beauty  and  Intrinsic  value.    Its  columns  are  n, 
ning  over  with  choice  and  attractive  readmg-  -"^ 
on,G.N.L  f^om  head-lioe  to  imprint,  ^-"'-^'^ed  '^1 
sketches,  poems,  wit  and  humor,  carefully  P^^P"^  ^„ 
jtorlals  upon  alt  current  themes,  and  the  foreign 
meslic  news. 

THE  OF  •"^"  'J^'l'^^ts.cn 

never  contains  one  volpr  line  or  ""^ ;  ^  '  ^^j.,^  ,h« 
a  papera.  any  father  or  brother  -'^^X  . 
home  circle.    In  its  large  "*,  '"af,B.slei 

matter  to  Bultall  ta«kB,  youngan-l  "''l''"^'  ^ 

nor  will  It  catch  the  ''y^''''' ^ .^Z^'^^r^t r^''^-'^ 
thrown  aside,  but  it  is  such  a  vis.to  as  wii 
to  again  and  again,  and         f  ^^-^^Ir  f-^^. 

delightful  companionship    This  w  ^  ^nd 
No-  procure  a  copy  at  the  neares  P^^''^ 
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liROliPlNG  OF  VOLCANOES. 

Even  taore  than  the  form  and  heiKht  of  volca- 
noes is  their  grouping,  because  it  lea.Is  us  to  the 
reat  geological  phenomenoo  of  e/ci'aU'on  over 
Issurrs.  Such  groap  ot  volcanoes,  whether  they 
huce  been  elevated  according  to  Leopold  von 
pQch.  in  lines,  or  crust  in  wliich  (whether  it  may 
have  "been  from  the  lesser  thickness  of  the  roi-ky 
girftW.  o"" '™™  nature,  or  from  their  origi- 
nul  fissuring)  the  tendency  of  the  molten  interior 
id  lireak  forth  has  met  with  leaat  resistance. 
Three  degrees  ot  latitude  are  included  in  the 
pnHce  in  which  the  volcanic  activity  maniftsts  it- 
fllf  fearfully,  in  Etna,  in  the  ^IColian  Isles,  in 
Vesuvius,  and  the  Phlegr«an  Fields  from  I'liteoli 
(Dicaiarchia)  to  Cuma;  and  to  the  fire  vomiting 
Epopcus  on  Ischia,  the  Tyrrhenian  Ape's  Isl- 
and. .T-lnaria.  Such  a  connection  of  analogous 
phenomena  could  not  escape  the  notice  of  the 
Greeks-  Scrabosays,  "The  wliole  sea,  beginning 
Iroiii  CuTPic  to  Sicily^.  is  traversed  by  fire,  and 
lius  undoubtedly  in  its  depths  hollow  passages 
communicating  with  each  other  and  with  the 
niaiulaod.  Such  an  inflammable  nature  as  is 
Juscribed  by  all  shows  itself  not  only  in  Etna, 
Iiat  also  in  the  country  around  DioajarchuB  and 
IJeopolis,  and  around  Batas  and  PithaDfiffi." 


£^i2EL£IE^5^^^W  COMPANION. 


■ortions  of  the  Pynphlegetboo  ar^  blown  out. 
The  expression,  ''driven  out  with  violence" 
may  be  understood  .0  refer  to  the  motive  force 
P"""«"^'y  ^"•^'o^ed  suddenly  and 

forcibly  escaping  wind,  on  which  sub.enuenilv 
Anstotle  m  his  "  Meteorology."  founded  S 
ffi<^^S/'  volcanic  acSa.-ro«1.r 
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PLAT!  MUM. 

The  heaviest  and  the  lightest  substances  with 
which  we  are  acquainted  possess  the  properties 
Which  chemists  recognize  as  metallic.  The  light- 
est sahsuince  known  is  hydrogen,  and,  altlioueh 
a  gas  IB  yet  presumed,  with  good  reason,  to  bla 
volatile  metal.  Platinum  is  remarkable  i«  beintr 
the  heaviest  of  all  the  elements  which  constitute 
the  worid.  If  wo  take  a  certain  bulk  of  lead 
weighing  one  pound,  and  the  same  bulk  of  pla- 
tinum, we  shall  find  that  the  latter  weighs  mora 
than  one  pound  and  three  quartets.  It  is  now 
about  one  hundred  vears  since  Europeans  became 
aeqnaintod  with  plaiioum  through  Mr.  Wood 
Assay-Master,  of  Jamaica.  The  sandy  beds  of 
the  rivers  have  their  rise  in  that  portion  of  the 
Andes  which  separates  the  Atlantic  (near  the 
Caribbean  Sea)  from  tho  Pacific  Ocean,  yield 


property  or  power  the  secret  of  which  we  are  un- 
aWe  to  define,  which  singular  quality  has  boon 
hroiight  mto  practical  use  bv  the  manufacturing 
perfumers.  At  several  of  tlic  perfumery  factors' 
warehouses  may  be  seen  what  they  cull  ttie 
Fliilosophical  Incense  Lamp."  which  is  n  mar- 
vellous realitalion  of  Aladdin's  wonderful  lamp 
so  graphically  described  in  the  "  Arabian  Nn-bi-' 
LiKenainmenis."  This  lump  once  igiiitod;  will 
never  go  out  unless  purposely  extinguished,  pro- 
vidod,  of  course,  that  there  bo  material  to  con- 
sume. The  property  is  duo  to  a  little  platinum 
ba  1  placed  in  tho  wick,  which  once  being  made 
red-hot  with  tho  flame,  will  remain  inciiudoscent 
to  the  end  of  time.  It  is  this  property  which  is 
a  still  unexplained  sccrot  of  nature.  Tho  in- 
cense lumps  are  trimmed  with  sweet-smelling 
spirit,  and  the  red-hot  platinum  cauics  this  to 
evaporate,  thus  perpetually  flinging  fragrance 
around.  Some  few  years  ago  platinum  was  used 
in  Russia  as  money,  and  stamped  as  coin  of  the 
realm.  Why  it  was  abandoned,  we  are  unable 
to  learn.  Should  there  be  any  further  scarcity  of 
gold  or  silver,  it  is  probable  that  platinum  will 
again  bo  used  as  a  modium  of  exchange.  If  a 
stream  of  water  passing  steadily  through  a  pipe 
of  a  certain  site  were  suddenly  cauBed  to  flow 


appearance  indicative  of  such.  The  volcano  of 
Fudsi  Jamma  is  said  to  have  been  croatcd  thr«e 
hundred  years  before  Christ,  upon  the  occasion 
of  an  immense  land  slide,  by  which  was  created 
the  great  lake  uf  Mitsu,  At  this  time  it  is  re- 
lated that  the  ureal  muuulain  of  Fudsi  was  forced 
from  tho  surface  to  its  present  height.  Of  this 
we  may  ruisonubly  entertain  doubt,  since  Japan 
is  generally  a  raounWinoiis  and  hilly  country, 
ami  the  northern  part  of  Niplion  is  traversed  by 
a  chain  of  mountains  with  several  elevated 
peaks,  iome  of  which  ure  volcanic  cither  in  an 
active  or  extinct  state.  It  would  appear  mora 
probable  that  tho  Fudsi  previously  formed  ono 
among  ihe  chain  of  mountains  by  whii  h  it  is 
surrounded,  that  its  eruption  formed  the  lake  io 
question,  which  also  changed  tho  character  of  ita 
peak  to  such  au  extent  as  to  give  it  the  name  and 
origin  uf  a  new  mountain.  la  tho  year  800. 
A.  D.,  this  volcano  was  described  us  tho  largest 
and  most  active  in  Japan.  Tho  year  previously 
an  eruption  occurred  that  lasted  3-1  day*,  aud 
is  said  to  have  been  of  tVie  mosi  uirrible  nature, 
lu  tho  years  83ft  mid  8«4,  A.  D.,  further  erup- 
tions occurred,  more  violent  than  any  preceding 
oni!S,  These  latter  eruptions  wore  accompanied 
by  earthquakes,  and  by  the  loo^t  fright/ul  thuo- 


THE  GREAT  CRATER  OP  THE  PD08I  JAMMA,  JAPAN.j 


Thence  arose  tho  fable  that  Typhon  lies  under 
Sicily,  and  that  when  he  turns  himself,  flames 
and  water  burst  forth,  and  Bometimee  even  small 
islands  and  boiling  water.    "  Often,  between 
Strongyleand  Lipara  (in  this  wide  sweep),  flames 
are  seen  to  issue  from  tho  surface  of  the  sea, 
wlien  the  fire  opens  for  itself  a  passage  from  the 
ciivicies  in  the  depths,  and  violently  farces  its  on- 
ward way."    Iq  Pindar  the  body  of  Typhon  is 
30  vast,  that  '*  Sicily,  and  the  sea  surrounded 
weights  above  Cuma  ( Phlegra.  the  '  field  of  burn- 
"jl?  ),  lie  on  the  monster's  shaggy  breast."  Ty- 
Plion  (the  raging   Enceladus)  became  in  the 
■reBk  popular  phantasy  the  mystic  designation 
'J  the  unknown  cause  of  volcanic  phenomena, 
deeply  buried  in  the  bosom  of  the  earth. 
V  the  siiuation  and  space  assigned  to  his  bulk, 
J  'oy  indicated  the  boundaries  and  connected  ac- 
particular  volcanic  system.    In  the 
"<^nly  imaginative  geological  picture  of  tho  in- 
°'  the  earth,  in  Plato's  ^tdad  contempla- 
.     ?'  nature,  in  the  Phniedo,  this  connected  sys- 
^^"1  '8  with  still  greater  boldness,  extended  to 
volcanic  systems.  In  it  the  lava  streams  draw 
„      supplies  from  the  Pyriphlegethon,  where, 
car  h  '■"•'^'^  '■■'""'i  and  beneath  the 

Bavs  ;     ^""'^  Tartarus.  Plato 

tftm«  "^PJ^^^'y  'liat  in  the  fire- vomiting  raoun- 
'  ""^"^  such  are  found  on  tUo  earth,  small 


gold,  silver,  platinum,  and  other  metals.  Near 
Carthagena,  a  city  of  South  America,  in  the  re- 
public of  New  Granada,  is  a  famous  mine  called 
Santa  Fo.  From  this  place  most  of  the  pl&tinnm 
of  commerce  is  procured,  but  it  is  also  found  in 
the  Brazils.  Mexico.  St.  Domingo,  and  on  the 
eastern  declivity  of  the  Ural  Mountains  in  Rus- 
sia- It  (8  also  found  in  Borneo,  and  will  prob- 
ably bo  discovered  in  Australia,  if  proper  search 
be  made  for  it.  By  some  extraordinary  process, 
the  laboratorian  chemists  can  liquify  tnis  metal, 
but  it  cannot  be  melted  by  the  strongest  blast 
furnace,  nor  by  any  of  the  appliances  in  ordinary 
use  by  metal  workers  ;  hence  it  is  said  to  be  in- 
fusible; and  did  it  not  possess  the  property  call- 
ed welding,  that  of  uniting  or  adhering  together 
when  squeezed  or  hammered  at  a  white  heat,  it 
would  be  almost  useless.  As.  however,  it  can 
be  welded,  various  useful  vessels  are  made  of  it ; 
and  thus  we  find  it  has  qualities  peculiar  to  it- 
self. No  single  acid  will  dissolve  it;  hence  its 
verv  refractory  nature  renders  it  invaluable  to 
philosophers.  In  a  platinum  crucible  they  can 
submit  other  substances  to  experiment  either 
with  fire  or  chemicals,  without  any  fear  of  modi- 
fication from  the  containing  vessel.  Magic,  ac- 
cording to  the  lexicographers,  18  "the  secret 
workings  of  natural  powers."  Such  bemg  the 
case,  platinum  is  truly  magical,  for  it  possesses  a 


through  another  pipe  joined  to  it  of  half  the  size, 
nothing  more  would  bo  noticed  than  that  the  wa- 
ter in  me  smaller  pipj  would  flow  with  increased 
velocity ;  but  if  a  current  of  electricity,  while 
passing  along  a  copper  wire,  be  made  to  pass 
over  a  smaller  one,  or  link  ot  pUtinum  wire, 
then  a  marvellous  effect  takes  plai'u — the  plati- 
num becomes  red-hot !  In  this  way.  for  igniting 
gunpowder  at  a  distance,  and  blasting  rocks,  en- 
gineers find  platinum  of  the  greatest  service.— 
London  Mining  Joarnnl. 

THK  CRATER  OF  Fl'DSI  JAMMA,  JAPAN. 

That  the  mountain  scenery  of  Japan  is  of  tho 
most  striking  and  romantic  character,  is  stiown 
bv  the  faithful  representation  herewith  published 
of"  ono  of  its  celebrated  localities.  The  drawing 
was  made  upon  tho  spot,  and.  singular  as  its 
features  are,  the  picture  is  a  rigid  transcript  from 
nature.  The  mountain  of  Fudsi  Jamma  is  situ- 
ated in  the  island  of  Niphon.  west  of  the  bay  of 
Ycdo,  and  in  the  vicinity  of  the  bay  of  Tomina, 
The  height  of  this  remarkable  peak  is  between 
eleven  and  twelve  thousand  feet.  Tho  snow 
seldom  melts  on  the  summit,  though  it  is  prob- 
able such  was  not  the  case  when  this  volcano  was 
in  an  active  state.  It  appears  certain  that  Fudsi 
Jamma  is  now  extinct  as  a  volcano,  there  being 
no  recent  eruptions,  and  nothing  in  the  preioat 


der.  Tho  flames  rose  high  from  all  parts  of  tlio 
mountJiin,  which  was  on  fire  lor  ten  dn^s,  until 
at  length  tho  lower  part  ol  the  mountain  burst 
witli  a  most  tremendous  explosion.  The  results 
were  truly  torrific;  the  lava  run  to  a  distance  of 
nearly  five  leagues. while  the  devastation  extended 
over  an  area  of  more  than  thirty  leagues.  In 
the  year  1707,  a  severe  earthquake  was  again 
felt,  and  two  eruptions  took  place  from  the  crater 
of  Fudsi,  Flames  burst  forth  to  an  enormoui 
height,  immense  masses  of  rocks  and  stonoA 
were  hurled  upwards  in  a  continuous  cascade, 
and  cinders  flew  at  the  distance  of  ten  leagues. 
An  interval  of  two  days  elapsed  between  tho  first 
and  second  eruptions,  the  lost  of  which  occupied 
two  days.  The  neighboring  plain,  and  surround- 
ing country,  were  covered  with  large  masses  of 
rock,  ashes,  and  sand  reddened  by  lieot.  The 
ashes  were  driven  to  a  great  distance,  and  fell  to 
a  depth  of  several  inches  in  the  city  of  Jeddo. 

Religion  is  not  the  straight  jacket  system  of 
the  Pharisee,  nor  the  semi-sensualism  of  the  liber- 
alisl,  but  "denying  ourselves  of  all  ungodliaeM 
and  woridly  lusts,  and  also  by  living  soberly, 
righteou-ilv'and godly,"  "rejoicing  in  hope,  pa- 
tient in  irfbulation  " — the  sweetest  and  most  pre- 
cious enjoyment  of  religion  being  the  results  of 
tribulation,  and  tho  fruits  of  self-denial. 
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BALLOU'S  PICTORIAL  DRA^VING^ROOM^^ 


(WritMn  for  Ballou's  Pictorial.} 
THE  CHILDREN  OF  MATURE. 


BT  JAMBS  "'*J^^'"'' 

or  «or.l.1p  .    •  \"  ^urouud  thl.,  St  u„..„«~l  di.- 

^n.  tribe     !"t,;t'hr^u'«Hms  «hinn  romf."^«  th- ""-t 

J'""'  f  ODnrlo  for  a  stretch  of  bunJreJ  mfW, 
doltcd  here  and  Uiere  "  "'^      g„    ^,1,,^  dkt-.ut. 

by  some  of  th^  moy^ -.D^n  „,«mble  e«ch  Sub- 

Qod  of  the  noil  White, 

Oivat  Spirit  of  the  sky, 
Whoso  lurid  lltfiuulog*  fill  'I'o  "'K***- 

Berfort  whose  wrntb  fly,— 
0,  hrnr  ll>0  pmyer  w«  »P«id  lo  the«, 

KfRBrd  our  plt«t>ui  cry  ! 

The  pstriarchs  of  our  r»(-c, 

Our  holy  men  of  ^or.-, 
Witbl.i  tH-^lr  hearts  lo  tljee  gaTfl  place. 

A»  theirs  hod  dope  befon-, 
'  And  htre,  to  day,  with  iremWlog  Hp*, 

ffe  bow  the  knuo  once  more- 
Far  from  our  ancient  home,* 

Our  auclcDl  cuuocil-flro, 
Poor,  waLderlog,  de-ol.-.W  we  c«me, 

Btfore  di^strucdou  dirt; 
0,  Mive  lis  from  the  conqueror's  brand, 

And  from  the  contiueror'*  Ire  I 

Like  lo  the  withered  leaf 

Before  the  wintry  blast. 
We  left  our  fathers  grmes  in  gtlef, 

Forlorn,  di^^pli-cd,  oiHca»t, 
And  Boon  the  dWra  shall  g'lW  upon. 

Of  all  oar  tribe,  the  last'- 

But  here  with  joy  we  meet, 

This  smiling  Sabba'li  morn, 
When  summer  eUles  lo  beauiy  greet 

Our  ferTcnt  prayers,  heart  born; 
While  prajer  and  pra'fe  sn-11  evermore 

Those  willing  heartfl  udorn. 

Then,  Ood  of  Red  and  White, 

Great  Spirit  of  the  sky. 
Whose  lorld  llghiulug*  fill  tho  night, 

Before  «lioic  wnvt^  we  fly,— 
0,  bear  thfl  prajer  we  riUe  to  Ihce, 
t'.Fgttrd  our  piteous  cry ! 
"efore  their  flD-l  flia'.t  to  t^eNorlh  .be  Tu.caroraj. 
fn  cor.junctj..n  with  th..  Y^mw^v.  wer«  themo^t  po«i 
{"uXoB  inthe  C.roJio...    bn-h  were  conquered  and 
espelled  by  OoteniOr  Cra»eo,  lo  l.io 


[Written  for  Ballou's  Piclorinl  ] 

THE  M IIITE  LADY  OF  MtCKROSS. 

A  Eomantic  Legend  of  tho  West  of  Ireland. 

Ijr   WALTER  CLARENCE. 


A  FEW  years  eince,  a  traveller  in  seorch  of  pleae- 
ore,  who  was  passiDg  a  few  days  amidst  the  beau- 
tiful and  romantic  scenery  in  the  environs  of  tho 
Lake  of  Killarney,  in  tho  west  of  Ireland,  while 
wandering  one  di.y  in  tho  valleys  wliich  intersect 
ibe  inouniuins  in  every  direction,  became  !,o  com- 
pletely engrossed  by  iho  ever  changing  prospect 
as  ho  emerged  from  the  shadow  of  one  inouniaio 
pA89  only  to  find  bimnelf  at  the  entrance  of 
Rnother.  that  darkness  surprised  him  before  ho 
was  aware  of  it.    Anxious  to  reach  his  holel  by 
a  short  cut  across  the  nionntaios,  be  soon  found 
that  he  had  loai  his  way.    Tho  night  was  viiy 
dark,  and  be  was  aware  that  under  such  circum- 
etances  travelling  on  foot  was  very  dangerous,  on 
Recount  of  the  numerous  tracls  of  bog-land  from 
■which,  if  tho  incautious  wayfarer  ihould  wander 
unawares,  he  would  soon  find  himself  unable  to 
extricate  himself,  as,  in  many  instances,  these 
bogB  are  ten  or  twelve  tect  in  depth,  and  of  so 
soft  a  natitre  as  to  be  unable  lo  bear  the  weight 
of  a  man's  body.    Indeed,  instances  arc  of 
by  no  means  rare  occurrence  of  unfortunate  way- 
faring strangers  perishing  in  these  morasses,  their 
bodies  having  been  subsequently  dug  up  by  the 
bog-cutters  from  far  bcncaih  the  surface,  and 
though  the  nature  of  the  soil  is  such  tliat  it  pre- 
EervcS  aninnal  substances  from  decomposition,  so 
that  it  is  scarcely  possible  to  aflirni  how  long 
they  have  been  buried,  it  has  frequently  been  dis- 
covered at  a  subsequent  period,  that  these  bodies 
were  those  of  unfortuoaies  who  bad  been  missing 
for  years.    The  more  the  traveller  sought  to  find 
the  right  path,  the  more  deeply  he  found  himself 
involved  in  difficulty,  while  to  increase  the  dis- 
comforts  of  his  position,  it  was  evident  that  one 
of  those  storms  which  so  frequently  hur^t  with 
fary  over  tho  mountain  districta  of  Connaught, 


W-.8  rapidlv  brewing.    Finding  himself  in  this 
dilemma,  the  tra.veller  thought  the  wisest  plan, 
especially   as    the    weaiher    was    warm,  to 
look  around  him  for  such  a  shelter  as  nature 
afforded,  and  to  wrap  himself  in  his  cloak,  he 
down  and  wait  tor  dayligbt.    An  overhanging 
rock  a  short  distance  from  him,  promised  him  a 
partial  shelter  from  the  threatened  storm,  and  ho 
bL-nt  his  steps  towards  it,    To  reach  it  he  bad  to 
ascend  an  eminence,  and  when  he  arrived  at  the 
spot,  bo  perceived,  but  a  few  hundred  yards  dis- 
tant the  faint  red  glimmer  of  a  light,  which  evi- 
dently proceeded  from  a  fire.    Not  doubting  that 
it  proceeded  from  the  hovel  of  .omo  woodcutter 
or  swineherd,  he  resolved  to  approach  it  and  seek 
the  ho^pitality  of  its  owners,  which  he  had  no 
doubt  w.uld,  according  lo  the  custom  of  the 
country,  be  readily  accorded.    Besides,  he  began 
,0  feel  hungry,  and  he  thought  that  a  meal,  even 
of  coutoes  and  buttermilk,  eaten  within  the  walls 
of  a  lia|)iia.ion.  however  nide,  would  be  prefer- 
able to  a  midnight  hungry  bivouac  in  the  open  "ir 
Descending  from  the  eminence  he  lost  sight  of 
the  li-ht.  but  he  had  noted  its  hearings,  and  a 
short  walk  brought  him  to  the  door  o(  a  rude 
stone  hut,  so  concealed  behind  forest  tr^es  and 
so  sheltered  beneath  an  overhanging  cliff,  that 
had  he  not  seen  the  light  from  the  hill  side,  he 
might  have  passed  within  a  few  rods  of  it  without 
perceiving  it.    He  knocked  at  the  rude,  unpaint- 
ed  door,  and  was  immediately  saluted  by  tho 
loud  barking  of  a  dog,  which  was  q«ckly 
lenced  by  tho  rough  voice  of  a  man,  who  cncd, 
Whisht,  Nero,  ye  baste ;  would  ye  be  atther 
bethrayin'  us  1" 

A  dull  sound,  apparently  a  kick  from  the 
man's  boot,  sent  the  beast  yelping  to  its  corner, 
and  then  all  was  silent.  No  one  came  to  the 
door,  but  the  traveller,  placing  his  ear  to  a  crev- 
ice in  the  panels,  fancied  ho  heard  a  noise  like 
that  occasioned  by  moving  furniture  inside.  He 
went  to  the  window,  but  something  bad  been 
placed  against  it  so  that  ihe  light  was  only  visi 
hie  through  the  cliinksof  the  shutters.  A  mourn- 
lul  gust  of  wind,  accompanied  by  a  few  drops  of 
rain,  ihe  precnr-or  of  the  forthcoming  storm,  ad- 
monished him  of  the  necessity  of  gaining  admit- 
tance, if  possible,  and  he  again  applied  his  cudgel 
to  the  door,  which,  after  a  short  interval,  was 
opened  by  an  aged  female,  who  gazed  upon  him 
with  a  baU  frightened  air,  and  seemed  doubiful 
whether  or  not  to  admit  him. 

It  was  no  lime  for  ceremony,  the  rain  was  now 
falling  fast,  the  wind  howled  muurufully  among 
[he  branches  of  the  trees  and  through  the  mouu 
uiin  passes,  a  blinding  flash  of  lightning  illu- 
mioed'the  atmosphere,  and  a  peal  of  thunder  im- 
mediately followed,  reverberating  among  the 
mountains  and  echoed  and  re-echoed  till  it  died 
away  in  the  distance. 

"  God  save  all  here,"  said  the  stranger,  step 
ping  past  the  woman  and  entering  the  hut.  "  I 
have  come  to  seek  shelter  from  the  storm,  and  if 
you  will  allow  me,  to  remain  till  daylight.  I 
h.;ve  lost  my  way  and  I  am  afraid  to  venture 
among  the  bogs  in  tho  darkness." 

'■  Who  and  what  may  ye  be,  sir?"  said  tho 
woman,  who  had  been  scrutinizing  the  traveller's 
dress  and  appearance  apparently  with  a  satisfied 
result,  for  the  expression  ol  alarm  which  had 
resied  upon  her  leatures,  had  almost  entirely 
disappeared. 

■•  I  am  a  traveller  for  pleasure,  and  I  have  been 
stopping  at  the  hotel  near  Lake  Killarney  for 
several  days  ;  to  day  I  wandered  about  among  tlie 
mountains  untill  lost  myself  and  darkness  came 
upon  me  unawares." 

"  Sure  ye  are  welcome,"  said  the  old  woman. 
"  God  forbid  we  should  refuse  welcome  to  the 
sthranger,  or  the  bit  bite  and  sup  while  wo 
have  it  to  offer;  but  you'll  excuse  me,  sir,  I 
thought  at  fin-t,  maybe  ye  was  one  of  the  '  peel- 
ers '*  who  bad  come  down  upon  us." 

The  traveller  was  at  no  loss  to  discover  the 
cause  of  the  woman's  alarm,  lor  a  stifling  spirit- 
uous odor  prevailed  in  the  cabin,  and  a  number 
of  kettles  and  pans  thrown  hurriedly  into  a  cor- 
ner and  only  partially  concealed  by  a  heap  of 
straw,  explained  the  noise  ho  bad  heard,  and  the 
frtct  that  he  had  surprised  the  inmates  while  they 
were  engaged  in  the  illicitmanufaciureol  whiskey, 
a  trade  which  he  was  well  aware  was  carried  on 
to  an  enormous  extent  by  the  mounuin  peasant- 
ry, greatly  to  ilie  loss  of  iho  revenue. 

"  Sure,"  continued  the  old  woman,  "  a  gentle- 
man like  you  will  niver  be  so  mane  as  lo  inform 
upon  poor  crayters  who  are  slhriving  lo  jarn  an 
honest  penny  ^" 


Peuirt,  the  Iilflh  conatttbulory,  a  force  Instituted  by 
Sir  Itobert  toel,  beneetlu  oams. 


The  traveller  had  hi.,  doubts  as  lo  the  honesty 
of, he  practice,  but,  as  the  old  woman  said,  he 
was  no  informer,  besides,  he  felt  that  he  was  m 
the  power  of  be  knew  not  how  many  lawless 
men.  whose  bo.pi.ali.y  ho  was  about  to  accept 
so  he  quickly  assured  the  old  dame  that  .t  was 
nothing  to  him  how  the  family  occupied  them- 
.elves,  and  .crtainly  be  was  not  so  base  ^  to  en- 
deavor to  bring  trouble  upon  those  who  had 
given  him  shelter  in  the  hour  of  need. 

This  assurance  seemed  perfectly  to  satisfy  his 
hostess,  who  hastened  to  call  tho  other  mmates 
of  the  hut.  who  had  concealed  themselves  on  the 
traveller's  appearance.  The  next  moment  a 
middle-aged  man  and  woman,  a  lad  of  eighteen, 
and  a  good-looking  girl  of  sixteen  or  seventeen, 
made  their  appearance  on  the  floor  ol  tho  hut  as 
mysteriously  as  if  they  had  sprung  up  from  the 
earth  for  the  stranger  had  notobserved  them  en- 
ter until  they  all  stood  before  bim  and  gave  him 
a  hearty  but  rough  welcome. 

The  man  and  boy,  though  not  ill  looking,  pre- 
sented a  wild,  half-savage  aspect,  and  the  Irav- 
eller  acknowledged  to  himself  that  ho  would  not 
have  chosen  to  have  met  cither  of  them  la  a 
lonely  spot  among  tho  mountains,  hut  he  knew 
enough  oftlie  Irish  character  to  satisfy  himself 
that  they  having  once  granted  him  the  hospital- 
ity of  tlieir  rude  abode,  be  was  perfectly  safe, 
even  if  his  pockets  had  been  loaded  with  gold. 

Ho  thanked  them  courteously  end  responded 
to  the  request  of  the  eldest  of  the  two  females, 
that  he  would  join  them  in  their  evening  meal, 
by  saying  that  lus  long  walk  had  made  him  hun- 
gry, and  ho  should  be  very  happy  to  do  so. 

"  We'll  pnt  aside  tho  still  lor  the  night,  since 
the  sthranger  ginileman  is  with  us,"  said  the 
man,  "  and  Bridget,  jewel,  ye'll  get  the  supper 
ready  as  soon  as  convaynient.  An',  maybe, 
sir,"  addressing  the  stranger,  "  ye'U  not  object 
to  a  taste  ov  usquebaugh  to  kape  the  cowld  from^ 
your  stomach  whde  the  womanfolk  are  geilin' 
the  praties  ready  V 

The  whiskey,  steaming  from  the  still,  was  pro- 
duced in  an  earthen  jug  aud  drunk  from  tin 
pannikins,  whicti  the  middle-aged  female  placed 
upon  the  rude  bench  which  did  duty  for  a  table. 
Both  the  man  and  the  lad  swallowed  a  large 
quantity  of  the  fiery  spirit,  undiluted,  without  the 
slightest  grimace,  but  the  traveller  mixed  his 
portion  with  water  and  then  touud  it  sufficiently 
strong,  though  by  no  means  of  an  unpleasant 
flavor. 

"  Sure  there's  not  a  dhrop  o'  whiskey  that  pays 
duty  to  Queen  Victoria  that's  got  the  thrue 
flavor  like  ibai  same,"  said  the  man,  appealing 
to  ihe  stranger,  as  he  set  down  on  the  Uible  bis  tin 
cup  and  smacked  his  lips,  after  having  swallowed 
the  flery  draught, 

The  traveller,  whether  from  policy  or  convic- 
tion, perhaps  from  both,  assented,  and  the  mau 
seemed  gratified  and  pleased  with  ihe  taste  of  his 
guest.    The  supper  was  now  ready  and  the  trav- 
eller was  invited  to  seat  himself  upon  the  only 
stool  the  cabin  boasted,  the  rest  scaling  ibem- 
selves  on  ibe  bare  eartheu  floor  ;  a  cauldron  ol 
hot  steaming  potatoes  was  emptied  into  a  huge 
wicker  basket  placed  in  their  midst,  and  a  Iresh 
jug  of  whiskey  and  another  of  butiermilk  were 
produced  and  partaken  of  by  the  company,  ac- 
cording to  the  inclination  of  each,  ad  libitum. 
The  meal  finished,  tho  stranger  was  asked  if  ho 
would  like  lo  retire  to  rest,  and  as  be  replied  in 
the  affirmative,  tho  only  bed  in  the  cabin,  which 
stood  in  the  dark  room  separated  from  the  main 
apartment  by  a  boarded  partition  which  did  not 
reach  to  the  smoke-blackened  rafters  which  sup- 
ported the  roof,  was  offered  him.  but  he  declined 
accepting  it  for  more  reasons  than  one,  and  pre- 
ferred to  take  up  his  quarters  for  the  night  upon 
a  heap  of  clean  straw  which  was  spread  upon  the 
floor  of  tho  principal  apartment,  and  shared  by 
ibo  two  male  members  of  the  family,  the  three 
females  jointly  occupying  the  bed. 

The  siorm  by  this  lime  had  subsided  and  the 
moonbeams  shone  bright  and  clear  through  tlie 
aperture  which  served  for  a  window.  The  man 
and  boy,  by  iheir  energeiic  snoring,  soon  gave  ev- 
idence that  they  were  both  sound  asleep,  and  the 
traveller,  wearied  by  ihe  adventures  of  the  day, 
soon  followed  their  example. 

It  was,  as  he  bupposed,  past,  ihe  hour  of  mid- 
night, though  as  ho  had  left  his  watch  at  llio  ho- 
tel, he  had  no  means  of  asccnaining,  when  he 
was  awakened  from  his  slumbers  by  the  sound  of 
bagpipes  and  fiddles,  and  a  noise  like  the  tramp 
of  a  procession  passing  along  a  road.  At  first 
ho  thought  be  was  dreaming,  for  such  sounds 
were  little  likely  to  be  heard  amid  the  dark  luoun- 
tain  solitude  in  which  tho  hovel  wa3  situated. 


To  satisfy  himself,  he  sat  up  on  his  bed  of  straw 


,   „tu  yi  g 

and  looked  around  him.    The  moon  had  risen  to 
its  height,  and  the  interior  of  the  cabin  was  a\ 
most  as  light  as  day.    Beside  him  were  the  slec 
ers,  breathing  heavily  and  lying  moiiouless  iij 
their  deep  slumbers ;  everything  in  ^^^^^ 
smoke-blackened  apartment  was  as  he  hadn/ 
ticed  when  he  lay  down  to  sleep.    He  was  awake 
surely.    Still  bo  heard  the  wild  notes  of  ihe 
music,  now  seemingly  close  to  the  cabin,  now 
fur  distant  among  the  mountains  and  in  iIjq 
ravines.    Then  it  appeared  to  approach  nearer 
again,  still  nearer — and  he  distinctly  heard  tb 
shuffling  of  leet,  as  if  those  taking  part  in  the 
procession  were  dancing  instead  of  walking 
along,  and  yet  the  music  sounded  unearthly  but 
that,  he  thought,  was  occasioned  by  the  hour  of 
the  night  in  which  it  was  heard,  and  iis  unex- 
pected visit  to  such  a  place.    The  traveller's  cu- 
riosity was  awakened  to  the  utmost.   He  won. 
dered  that  neither  his  host  nor  any  of  his  family 
heard  ii,  and  unwilling  to  disturb  ihem,  jet  jg. 
termincd  to  learn  the  cause  of  the  unwonted  rev- 
elry,  or  at  least  to  discover  whence  it  proceeded 
he  arose  softly,  and  stepping  lightly  to  iho  door, 
which  was  unbarred,  opened  it  and  stepped  out 
on  to  the  moor. 

Ho  could  perceive  nothing  of  tho  masiciaiiB 
but  tho  music  sounded  more  loudly,  and  fullow- 
ing  the  sound  until  he  came  to  a  comparaiively 
open  and  level  space,  he  saw  at  a'  short  distunce 
from  him  a  procession  ot  men  and  women  led  by 
fiddlers  and  bagpipers,  passing  rapidly  before 
him  not  more  than  a  hundred  yards  from  wbere 
he  stood,    The  females  were  clad  in  whiio  and 
tho  men  wore  ribbons  in  their  hats,  and  carried 
flags  and  banners,  on  which  appeared  lo  be 
wrought  various  fanciful  or  heraldric  device?. 
Two  figures,  a  male  and  a  female,  were  momittd 
on  small  ponies,  which  were  decorated  wiib 
ribbons  and  led  by  hoys  clad  in  white  garmenis  , 
The  instruments  of  the  musicians  who  plajtd 
lively  tunes,  were  also  ornamented  with  guy. 
colored  streamers,  and  occasionally  those  wlio 
formed  the  procession  united  their  voices  to  tho 
sound  of  the  muaic,  and  the  effect  heard  at  nii^ht 
amid  tho  solitude  of  the  dark  mountains,  which 
re  echoed  the  sound  and  appeared  to  incrense  ihe 
volume  of  the  music,  was  sweet  and  impressire 
beyond  conception.    The  procession  numbered 
some  hundred  persons,  and  those  who  walked 
first,  to  the  number  of  thirty,  mules  and  fumales, 
were  evidently  above  the  condition  of  the  rest, 
who  wore  the  customary  habiliments  of  the  peas- 
anlry  of  the  district,  although  somewhat  anti- 
quated ;  but  what  seemed  to  strike  the  traveller 
as  somewhat  singular,  was  that,  notwithstanding 
be  heard  the  shuttling  of  feet,  the  party  seemed 
to  glide  over  the  earth  rather  than  walk. 

Determined,  if  possible,  to  learn  tbo  cause  of 
tho  procession  at  ihis  strange  lime  of  the  night 
for  such  a  gathering,  the  traveller  approached 
nearer,  but  Ue  could  not  approach  nearer  than  a 
certain  distance.  After  that,  if  he  incrensed  h.s 
pace,  so  did  they.  If  he  slackened  his  speed, 
theirs  was  slackened  also. 

Forgetting  aught  else  in  his  curiosity ,the  travel- 
ler followed  them  overground  ihathedidnoirei.;- 
ollect  to  have  traversed  during  his  day's  peregri- 
nations, until  tbey  led  him  to  a  rained  mde 
through  the  gateway  of  which  they  pa^se^  an 
disappeared.    The  traveller  followed  but  .he 
horLchedthe  gateway,  he        nothing  hot 
ruined  archway,  which  be  now  -otlee  ed 
had  passed  on  his  way  lo  .he  l-o'^'. ! 
before;  beyond  the  archway  ^^^^^  l^J^^,: 
to  be  seen  but  tho  mountains  and  ior^si 
sheet  of  clear  water.in  which  lhemoonand».« 

were  briefly  reflected,  and  -b-ch  be  jailg 
a  portion  of  Lake  KiUarny.    Ho  saw  n 
more  of  tho  procession.    The  -nusic  wa  - 
and  nolbingwa,  beard  but  the  ^o^-  ^ 
wind  as  it  passed  through  ^^^''^f'l''  ^,,^ 
ruined  arch,  and  the  occasional  el'^"  ^ 
an  owl  frightened  from  its  ^^os^'^^.^^o 
the  ru.ns  by  the  appearance  ^^^^^^^^le 
„ow  began  to  feel  extremely  ^-^^  l>ov^' 

towUb  himself  b.ck  "J^'^/"  bei..- 
where,  at  any  rate,  he  would  have  buns  ^^^^^^^ 

for  bis  companions,  for,  though  he  h^^^^^ 
hitherto  laughed  at  ghost  ^J;";'^;  '  „pernata«l 
doubt  now  that  there  was  ^om^'^^^S^J,,  by 

in  the  Bight  he  had  -'"''^J.^f  ' 'X'thisMraPe^ 
00  moans  pleasant,  immodia  ely  after  ^^^^^ 

advenmre,  to  find  himself  «!on«, J 
night,  far  from  any  human  hal^u  t.0 

satisfied  that  be  must  have  wa  kcd  ^ 
miles  since  be  bad  lelt  the  cabin 
retrace  ins  steps,  be  discovered  10  '^^^^^^^ 
tion.  that  ho  bad  no  recollection  wi. 


J^^H^^^^^IJ^ICTC^^  DRAAN'ING-IIOOM  COMPANION. 


been  so  occnpied  by  the  sight  he  hud  wilnessEd. 
Iloivevcr,  lio  resolve  J  to  trust  to  chniice  and  walk 
in  a  direction  which  lie  thought  would  be  the 
most  likely  to  bring  him  back  to  the  hut. 

He  had  not  advanced  many  step?  when  he 
heard  souuds  of  revelry,  and  looking;  bark  he  saw 
ihut  the  ruins  ho  had  just  Itfi  were  brillianily 
iMnniinuted. 

From  this  direction,  the  sounds  of  revelry  pro- 
ceeded ;  but  being  now  filled  with  vague  fcelin^-s 
of  alarm,  he  stopped  not  to  liitcn,  but  hastened 
on  along  t!ie  path  he  had  chosen.  He  had  not 
j,roceeded  far  when  the  sounds  of  revelry  which 
liad  lately  filled  his  ears  were  suddenly  changed 
to  lameniations,  and  sounds  of  moaning.  Dis- 
mal shrieks  were  heard,  as  of  females  in  distress, 
and  shouts  of  men,  and  the  clash  of  steel 
weupons. 

Again  ho  looked  back,  and  to  his  astonish- 
ment and  dismay,  he  perceived  that  the  brilliaDt 
lights  which  had  shone  from  the  turrets  and  win- 
dows ol  the  ruined  castle,  had  changed  to  a  blood 
red  color,  and  while  he  still  gazed  they  were  ex- 
tinguished altogether. 

Turning  about  again,  the  traveller  redoubled 
his  speed,  but  he  had  not  advanced  far  when  he 
licard  a  noise  behind  him.  IIo  looked  back  for 
ihc  third  J^ine,  and  to  his  further  dismay,  saw  the 
late  revellers  flying  from  the  ruins  in  disorder, 
and  approaching  rapidly  toward  him. 

He  turned  aside  and  concealed  himself  behind 
a  large  stone  on  the  mountain  side,  in  the  hope 
(hat  the  flying  procession  would  pass  by,  so  that 
he  could  proceed  on  his  way  back  to  the  cabin, 
alone;  for  much  as  he  would  have  given  at  that 
moment  for  a  living  companion,  he  had  no  fancy 
ior  such  ghostly  company. 

On  it  came,  but  now  there  was  no  sound  of 
joyous  music.  The  pipers  and  fiddlers  played  a 
doleful  funeral  march,  and  the  females  accom- 
panied it  with  dismal  croanings,  intermingled 
with  shrieks  and  other  sounds  of  woe.  It  passed 
the  spot  where  he  lay  concealed,  and  when  it  had 
proceeded  a  short  distance  beyond,  he  was  irre- 
sistibly led  to  follow  it.  Fearful,  however,  of 
being  observed  if  he  ventured  too  near,  he  sud- 
denly stopped,  when  the  procession  stopped  also. 
He  was  about  to  return  to  his  hiding  place,  when 
the  leaders  of  the  procession  turned  about,  glided 
rather  than  marched  to  the  rear,  and  advanced 
toward  him.  He  stopped,  and  they  stopped  also. 
Mustering  up  all  his  fast  oozing  courage,  he  ad- 
vanced a  lew  paces,  when  they  immediately 
receded. 

There  was  nothing  for  him,  apparently,  but  to 
lollow  at  a  short  distance  behind,  as  he  had  done 
before,  and  marching  thus  lor  half  an  hour,  the 
pipers  and  fiddlers  still  playing  their  mourDful 
strains,  and  the  women  stdl  uttering  doleful 
Kcreams  and  cries  of  distress,  while  the  males  of 
the  party  marched  in  moody  silence,  he  found 
himself  opposite  the  cabin  he  had  left. 

He  sprang  toward  it  and  opened  the  door. 
The  inmates  were  still  soundly  sleeping.  Every- 
thing was  still  as  ho  had  left  it — the  vacant  space 
oa  the  straw,  from  whi:h  he  had  risen,  atill 
unfilled. 

Before  ho  returned  to  it,  he  glanced  out  the 
unglazed  window  of  the  hat,  but  he  saw  noth- 
ing but  the  waving  trees  and  the  wide  sweep  of 
moorland,  bounded  by  tho  mountains  above 
which  the  moon  was  still  brightly  shining,  al- 
though a  glimmering  of  light  in  the  eastern  sky 
annoonced  tho  near  approach  of  day. 

He  laid  himself  down,  and  notwithstanding  his 
strange  adventure,  tho  midnight  tramp  over  hill 
and  valley  had  bo  wearied  him  that  ho  soon 
slept. 

When  he  again  awoke  it  was  broad  day.  Tho 
people  of  the  hovel  were  already  astir.  The  wo- 
men were  preparing  the  humble  breakfast  of  tho 
family,  and  the  men  were  getting  things  in  road- 
inesB  for  their  day's  labor. 

As  soon  ag  they  perceived  that  their  guest  had 
risen,  ihey  invited  him  to  partake  of  a  dram  of 
whiskey,  which  offer,  however,  he  declined.  Ho 
recollected  every  circumstance  of  his  midnight 
walk.  The  minutest  incident  was  vividly  im- 
pressed upon  his  mind,  and  yet  tho  whole  affair 
seemed  to  be  so  ridiculously  improbable,  that  he 
could  not  bring  himself  to  believe  it  was  any- 
thing else  than  a  vividdrcam.  But  when  he  was 
"bout  to  put  on  his  boots,  which  he  had  taken  olT 
berore  he  lay  down  on  his  straw  bed,  he  percciv- 
that  tlic  upper  leathers  were  covered  with 
■no'l,  and  that  mud  adhered  thickly  to  tho 
solos ! 

Now  on  his  lirst  arrival  at  the  hut,  they  were 
iinsoiled,  as  ho  had  wandered  all  dny  amongst 


199 


the  grass  perfectly  freed  from  damp  by  the  sum- 
mer sun,  and  he  rccollpctcd  that  while  near  tho 
ruined  arch,  his  feci  had  almost  stuck  t'.si  i«  the 
damp,  loamy  soil,  and  that  he  had  walked  over 
It  for  some  distance.  Here  was  proof  corrobora- 
tive that  he  had  been  abroad  during  the  night— 
at  least,  and  at  the  risk  ot  being  lau^-hcd  at,  ho 
determined  to  relate  tho  circumstances  to  his 
host,  though  he  was  certainly  suri)riscd  that  ho 
and  his  family  could  have  slept  so  soundly,  if  the 
sound  of  music  had  really  been  heard  by  him- 
self. 

To  his  astonishment,  his  host  and  hoaieis,  as 
well  as  tho  old  woman  and  tho  young  people, 
listened  with  grave  attention  to  his  narration, 
and  when  ho  had  concluded,  the  man  said : 

"  Shure,  the  gintleroan  has  seen  the  White 
Lady  of  Castle  Mutkross.  'Tis  well  for  ye.  sir. 
'Tis  a  warning  to  thosthranger.  May  I  make  so 
bould  as  to  aik  ye  if  yc  have  to  cross  the  water 
afore  long 

'■  Not  that  I  am  aware  of,  my  friend,"  replied 
the  traveller;  "  unices  I  should  join  a  pleasure 
party  on  the  lake,  or  something  of  that  sort." 

"  Then  take  my  advice,  and  don't  ye  jino  any 
parly,  nor  go  on  the  water  at  all,  unless  after 
ye'vo  been  asked  and  have  refustd,  and  some 
throuble  has  come  to  them  that  asked  ye.  Thin 
ye'll  bo  safe  to  go  where  you  will,  but  not 
before." 

The  traveller's  cnrioiily  was  stimulated. 
"  That  I  left  the  cabin  last  night,"  ho  saiil,  "  is 
certain,  fur  my  bool5  bear  mo  witness  ;  but  if,  as 
it  seems  to  me,  I  heard  music  and  saw  a  proccs- 
iion,  it  is  singular  that  all  others  in  tho  hut 
slept  souDilly." 

"  There's  not  the  shaddy  or  a  doubt  yc  heern 
music  and  followed  tho  bridal  procession  of  the 
Lady  of  Clonmol,"  replied  the  man.  "Shure, 
none  but  sthrangers  sees  and  hears  it,  and  ihey 
can't  help  but  follow.  It  doesn't  appear  to  us 
who  live  in  tho  neighborhood." 

The  simple  breakfast  was  now  ready;  and  tho 
family  sat  down  to  tho  meai.  The  traveller  ex- 
pressed a  wish  to  hear  the  liistory  of  the  White 
Lady,  and  as  he  was  in  haste  to  return  to  his  ho- 
tel, the  host  promised  to  accompany  him  a  part 
of  the  way  and  set  him  in  the  right  path,  and  on 
the  way  to  relate  the  legend. 

Breakfast  over,  he  rose  to  depart,  first  having 
offered  money  to  his  hostess,  which  the  good  wo- 
man proudly  refused.  "  Shure,"  she  said,  "  we'd 
not  bo  taking  pay  from  the  sthrangcr,  who 
comes  to  us  in  distress.  Te're  heartily  welcome 
to  what  lilllo  ye've  had,  and  I  wish  it  was  more 
with  all  my  heart,  but  all  we  ask  is  that  ye'll  say 
no  more  of  what  ye've  seen  ov  tho  still,  so  as 
to  set  the  ganger  upon  us,  and  good  luck  go 
with  you  on  your  journey." 

The  traveller  promised  inviolable  secrecy,  and 
having  bidden  furewell  to  his  kind  hostess  and 
the  rest  of  tho  family,  he  set  forth,  accompanied 
by  his  host,  fur  his  hotel,  which  he  was  Informed 
was  nearly  ten  miles  distant — so  far  had  he  ram- 
bled from  home  on  the  previous  day. 

As  Eoon  as  they  left  the  cabin,  tho  host  thus 
commenced : 

"  Ye  must  know,  sir,  that  in  the  good  ould 
limes,  whin  every  province  in  Ireland  had  aking 
ov  its  own,  and  the  great  lords  lived  in  their  cas- 
tles, with  hosts  of  knights  and  squires,  and  re- 
tainers, and  such  a  thing  as  poverty  and  distress 
was  unknown  in  the  land,  there  lived  in  Clon- 
mel,  in  Tipperary,  where  he  had  a  great  castle, 
and  heaps  of  servants,  a  groat  lord  named 
O'Moore,  who  had  ono  child,  a  beautiful  daugh- 
ter, who,  because  she  would  one  day  own  all  her 
father's  lands,  but  more  because  she  was  so 
beautiful  and  so  good  that  the  likes  ov  her  for 
good  looks  and  purty  manners,  ginerosity  to  the 
poor  and  distressed,  was  never  seen  ofore  or 
since,  had  lots  of  lovers  seeking  to  gain  her 
hand-  But  though'sho  was  kind  in  her  manner 
to  everybody,  she  loved  none  of  the  young  lords 
well  enough  to  be  his  wife,  until  at  last  the  young 
Lord  of  Muckross,  who  had  been  long  absent  in 
forrin  pans,  carao  homo  and  made  up  to  her. 
Well,  sir,  afiher  courting  cacli  other  for  a  long 
time,  the  Lord  of  Muckross  asked  the  Lord  of- 
Cloomel  to  give  him  his  daughter  for  a  wife,  and 
tho  ould  Lord  of  Clonmel  knowin'  nothin'  agin 
the  young  man,  and  much  in  his  favor  and  how 
ho  owned  the  casilo  and  all  the  land  hereabouts, 
consintod,  and  promised  to  give  his  daughter 
hapos  of  money— gould  and  silver— besides,  and 
it  was  settled  that  when  the  young  Lord  of  Muck- 
ross should  return  from  forrin  pStu  agin— seeing 
he  was  obliged  to  go  there  for  awhile,  being  high 
in  favor  with  the  French  king— he  was  to  take 
the  young  Iftdy  home  to  his  csstle. 


"  Now  there  wa»  a  wicked  young  lord  who 
came  from  the  north,  that  they  callcil  the  Wanm 
of  Dsrry— who  had  long  courted  the  I.n.ly  of 
Clonmel  to  no  purpose,  for  she  know'd  all  his 
evil  poorses,  and  wouldn't  so  much  as  look  at 
him,  and  when  ho  hccrd  that  the  young  I-ord  of 
Mucknisg  was  a  goiu'  to  carrj-  away  the  lady,  he 
flew  into  a  tertiblo  rago.  and  swore  he'd  bo  re- 
venged on  hor,  and  that  she  sliould  die  before  she 
should  bccomft  Lady  Mu.kross,  But  ho  only 
told  iIiIh  to  his  own  folks,  and  puriindcd  to  bo 
vory  much  grieved  because  tho  lady  wouldn't 
look  at  him,  and  went  homo  and  shut  himself  up 
in  his  castle  in  the  north. 

'■  Now  tho  oul.i  Lord  of  Clonmel  was  suddenly 
called  lo  go  abroad,  and  being  desirous  of  plac- 
ing his  daugliicr  in  safety  while  he  was  ftway,  lie 
sent  her  to  a  convent  thai  stood  near  by  iny  cab- 
in, for  ho  was  sore  no  joung  lords  would 
como  ft  courting  hor  tlitro,  and  there  she  wna  lo 
stay  cither  till  the  ould  lord  or  tho  Lord  of  Muck 
ross  came  from  abroad  to  diiini  her. 

"But,  mcimwliilc,  the  Baron  of  Dorry  Was 
planning  nil  sorts  of  mischief  in  his  castle  in  tho 
north,  for  ho  could  scheme  anything  that  seem- 
ed as  if  it  would  tcrvo  U'\s  purpose,  and  at  last 
ho  heord  that  Ihe  young  Ivord  ot  MuokroSs  was 
coming  home,  and  in  his  cruel  passion,  ho  swore 
that  he  would  kill  iho  young  lady  sooner  than 
she  should  marry  tho  young  lord.  So  ho  hired 
a  clerk  to  write  a  letter  to  tho  young  lady,  in  iho 
handwriteov  the  lord  of  Muckross,  to  toll  hor 
that  ho  would  be  at  her  fiithcr'8  castlo  on  sich  a 
day,  and  bring  tho  praste  wiili  him  to  make  them 
man  and  wifo  ;  and  Imvin'  dono  ihii  ho  set  out 
for  Castle  Muckross  with  a  band  of  hii  own  re- 
tainers, and  unbeknown  lo  anybody  look  posses- 
sion of  iho  caitlo,  which  was  empty  by  reason  ov 
the  ould  lord  being  gone  away  to  f,)rriu  parts, 
and  there  he  waited  the  young  lady's  arrival. 

"Now  the  young  huly  was  mighty  ploa.scd 
when  she  recavcd  tho  lettlier,  telling  her  tho 
young  lord  was  coming  home,  and  she  fould  tho 
lady  abbess  ov  the  nunnery,  and  a  grand  proces- 
sion with  bagpipers  and  fiddlers  was  j;ot  up  to 
conduct  tho  bride  to  the  castle,  where  she  expect- 
ed to  find  the  young  lord  awaiting  for  her. 

"  She  rode  on  u  bonuliful  black  pony,  and  a 
young  ncvcy  of  the  lady  abbess'  rode  by  her  side, 
as  you  saw  them  last  night,  and  a  mighty  fine 
procession  they  made  ov  it,  with  the  music  play- 
ing, and  the  maidens  dressed  all  in  white,  sing- 
ing, and  their  sweethearts  a  walking  by  their  sides 
a  courting  of  them  as  they  walked  along,  till 
Ihey  came  to  the  castlo,  which  was  all  lit  up  till 
it  looked  like  a  fairy  palace. 

"  Well,  tho  young  lady,  followed  by  all  her 
friends,  and  lots  ot  her  father's  retainers,  entered 
the  castle,  and  there  sure  enough  in  tho  great 
hall  stood  the  young  Lord  of  Muckross,  dressed 
up  like  a  prince  ready  to  receive  his  bride. 

"  When  the  lady  clupjicd  her  two  swate  eyes 
on  him,  she  gave  a  great  cry  of  joy,  and  the  mu- 
sic struck  up,  and  the  men  folks  shouted,  and  tho 
ladies  cried  ior  joy,  and  there  was  mighiy  goings 
on.  Tho  young  lady  rushed  into  tho  young 
lord's  arms,  and  Iho  men  shouted  and  the  women 
cried,  and  the  pipes  and  fiddles  played,  louder, 
and  faster,  and  merrier  than  ever,  but  in  a  mo- 
ment tho  young  lady  gave  a  loud  shriek,  and  fell 
to  the  fluro,and  tho  people  thought  she  had  faint- 
ed, till  they  saw  blood  on  her  bosom,  and  that 
she  was  gasping  for  breath. 

"  Tho  women  crowded  round  her,  and  raised 
her  up,  but  she  was  dead,  and  the  people  set  up 
a  great  howl  that  might  have  been  heard  at  Clon- 
mel, and  they  turned  to  the  Lord  of  Muckross  to 
learn  the  reason  of  this  outrage,  but  he  had 
thrown  off  his  disguise,  and  it  was  the  Baron  of 
Dcrry  that  stood  before  iliem,  armed  to  tho  teeth, 
and  wilh  twenty  of  his  followers,  all  armed  with 
broadswords  standing  round  him. 

"  '  Tho  Lord  of  Muckross  shall  not  even  have 
the  dead  body  of  his  bride,'  ho  cried,  the  sight  of 
tho  lady's  Wood  having  made  him  mad  with  [tas- 
sion,  and  rushing  with  his  followers  upon  the 
unarmed  people,  he  tore  tho  dead  body  of  the 
beautiful  lady  from  them,  and  cost  it  inlo  the 
lake  which  luy  near  by,  and  then  taking  to  his 
boats,  he  was  crossing  the  lake  to  return  homo 
after  doing  this  cruel  deed,  when  it  chanced  that 
tho  young  Lord  of  Muckross  who  had  just  return- 
ed from  abroad,  met  him  on  the  walher. 

"  He  was  snruck  with  amazement  to  seo  tho 
Baron  of  Derry,  who  he  believed  to  be  far  away, 
coming  from  his  castle,  and  he  bade  his  men  stop 
while  he  asked  the  reason— and  in  his  hatred  and 
pride,  the  baron  up  and  tould  him  what  ho  had 
done.  The  youDi;  lord's  eyes  flushed  fire  when 
ho  heerd  Uio  bftTOtl  boast  of  tho  cruel  murder, 


and  he  ordered  hi*  rcinincrs  to  draw  their  swords, 
an  1  a  great  b.ittlo  wat  fnughi  on  the  lake,  and 
tho  baron  and  mo^t  of  his  n:liiiners  were  killed 
and  their  bodies  thrown  inlo  the  water. 

"  The  young  lord  never  lifted  up  bis  head  af- 
ter this  ;  ho  retired  to  a  monastery,  and  iho  cosilo 
of  Mut  kross  was  allowed  to  fall  to  ruin. 

"  Tho  procession  that  marched  out  so  gay,  re- 
turned to  the  convent,  the  pipers  and  fiddlers 
playing  mournful  laments  for  tho  dead,  and  Iho 
women  wailing  ond  shrieking,  and  tho  lantl 
around  wa.s  cursed  by  (ho  pm«to,  and  iho  con- 
vent removed  to  another  part  of  tho  country. 

"But  for  all  that,"  erniinued  tho  narrator, 
"it's  a  mighty  line  place  for  a  still,  for  nobotly 
come*  hero  after  dark,  and  not  ol^cn.  even  in 
hrond  daylight,  though  thoso  who  live  bore  never 
see  anything,  but  at  certain  seasons  ot  tho  your 
tho  ghosts  of  tho  procession  walk,  with  mimic 
plnving.  ond  flags  flying,  lo  iho  ruins  of  tho 
castle,  and  back  again,  and  any  stranger  who 
chances  to  he  near  hears  tho  mu>ic,  and  sees  the 
ghosts,  and  if  ho  follows  lliem  lo  llio  ruins  and 
back,  it's  a  sure  warning  that  some  accident  by 
walher  is  about  lo  liappoii  t.i  him.  unless  ho  taken 
warning  and  waits  till  tho  danger  is  past,  which 
is  when  ho  hears  of  some  actidetit  by  w;atlicr. 
wliii  h  ho  would  have  shared  had  it  noMieon  for 
the  warning." 

They  hud  now  reached  the  beaten  track  across 
the  mountains  lo  the  hotul  on  ihc  borders  of  ihu 
lake,  and  the  narrator  of  lliis  legend  hatio  tin) 
traveller  godspeed,  and  returned  to  his  hut,  iif- 
ter  rejieating  his  warning  to  tho  stranger  to  avoid 
the  water  if  ho  valued  his  life. 

Tho  Inivellcr  reached  tho  hotel  in  Nafoty,  and 
on  tho  following  day  some  of  tho  guests  ot  tho 
hold  arranged  a  fishing  ]tarty  on  the  lake,  and 
asked  him  to  join  them,  knowing  his  fondness  of 
tho  sport.  Nutwiilisiandihg  his  disbelief  in  thu 
story  ho  had  heard,  he  declined  to  accept  the  in- 
vitation,  smiling  at  the  samo  timo  at  his  own  su- 
persiiiious  folly,  and  tho  party  proceeded  with- 
out him. 

They  had  been  about  two  hours  on  tho  lake, 
and  had  hoisted  their  sail  to  return  to  tho  hotel, 
well  pleased  with  their  sport,  when  a  sudden  gust 
of  wind  arose,  tho  boat  was  eapaiied,  and  every 
one  on  hoard  perished  1 

The  traveller  always  disavowed  his  belief  in 
tho  legend,  yet  ho  insisted  in  the  presence  of  many 
of  his  friends — among  others — tho  writer  of  ihia 
story — that  he  was  awakened  from  his  slumbors 
in  the  hut,  by  the  sound  of  music,  and  ho  saw 
and  followed  the  ghostly  procession,  as  has  been 
described,  llo  was  a  genilemau  of  undoubted 
veracity,  and  it  must  bo  acknowledged,  even  by 
the  most  skeptical  in  such  things,  that  the  illu- 
sion— the  warning — and  the  cala^ttopho  form  a 
series  ofsingiihir  coincidunccs. 

As  to  iho  Lords  ot  Muckross  and  Clonmel, 
tho  unhappy  ludy,  and  the  cruel  baron,  it  is  im- 
possible to  soy  whether  such  persona  ever  exist- 
ed, or  if  such  a  tragedy  as  wo  have  recorded  ever 
occurred;  but  the  ruins  of  Muckross  are  still 
standing  near  llie  Lake  of  Killarny. 


Cwsar  "thought  that  ho  had  dono  nothing 
while  there  remained  anything  for  him  lo  do." 
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PHEaENT  CIECnLA-TION.  110,000! 

IT  xU<M  hf  liiicwn  l"  L'Tory  fnuilly  lu  lliu  I'nltfd 
Suifi--,  tbiit  fof  OMi  DOLI.^K,  si-nt  to  our  tiiidfe»9. 
B.  nm  i>k'u;i»ill]'  IlliinttiiU-tl,  un<i  unllrvl)'  urlt{<unl 

M.vUitXISE.  laity  u«  bnd  for  u  nliolo  jwir.  It  Is  bvautl- 
ruily  prlDl4!tl  on  clunr  wliilu  pN|)iT,  wHli  now  lypa,  unit 
cnell  number  coutalus  ov.ir  nn'  hiiniltnt  iiagti  of  ruidliijj 
niiiltvr  fiuJ  lUujilmiioim,  iiinlilug  tweli'o  tiiiiiJcuil  pnge"  a 
year,  or  two  lorgB  yolunnii  for  ^oLLAIl  I'ladigs 
elglitten  ci'tita  n  jmr.  Hy  fur  lUu  chtuiii-st  publlculiOQ 
ill  th«  world! 

09- ONE  nOLLAR.-^ 
WHAT  IT  WILL  DO. 

IT  WILL  ntOCUKB  Foil  VOU  A  WliOLK  VF.4R 

BALLOU'S    DOLLAR  HOMIILY. 

[TJ^Ttipre  ftfo  ODB  bunJrt-1  iisgf"  <if  remllng  rnnttur 
In  »-Bch  number  ol  "  Biillcni'K  Dullur  M'Pij(bl>," 

SixU-cn  pafvs  of  flue  mi.l  In nutifally  |irhitvd  lIluB- 
tnitionk  aro  gU*iJ  tn  ench  numbiT  of  the  ill  nomine. 

(C^Two  pugf*  of  Oiioly  fiiiculwl,  Oflslunl  Uuuioroua 
llluKtriilloDS  alio  cuibvMtsL  ciicli  iiiiuibcr. 

(C?"  Ovur  IwbIvc  liuii<ltiil  pngi'S  of  rriitinK  m.iUcr  per 
annum,  for  the  unpruct.'JpHliiJ  prlcf  of  "in  iloUw  ' 

(C?-  If  i«  juMt  moll  n  work  u"  nny  fulbtr,  bn;tlnT,  or 
friiiiiil,  would  lotroducu  to  the  lliliiil)'  cin.'lo. 

(TT-  In  Lill  ri'-iiectj  li  Is  frMli.  iii'd  wlmt  it  purporla  to 
be,  the  clieupmt  luiiaaninf  la  'I'f  """"''J- 

O-  It  U  tan^Iull)  I'diL-d  by  Mr.  Knilou,  who  hu  sov- 
enlvcn  yimr*  enporl»nc»  on  tlie  Bu#lou  pn^BS- 

Q:?-  Devoted  to  n«ws,  Ule.',  poenid.  i>[(k1m  of  tUo  ste., 
dlsco»eries.nii»c*'iliiny.  .,  , 

C?-  Bach  number  ooulnin*  ori(Eiiial  mIicW*  from  more 
than  cuvMiy  r.'giiliTi.onlribuK.rs. 

[Tt-  Tbougli  piibli5li.-a  but  four  >i-«f5.  ((  hn*  waohp^ 
ttie  eilwonliniiry  Pirc-ulBbon  Of  Uti.OOO  coplw! 

Q-f-  Any  p«rsou  cofl.)«in>:  on'  to  tlw  j^WpiMtor, 

u  below,  sbjill  r«>i-itc  ll.o  Mngiininf  for  .m*  year. 

(XT*      Kopici  of  UsUou'i  DolLu  Uontbly  on  Mat  one 

vaaf  for  Hv  ilotlarf- 

'  MM.  DALLOU,  PuhUfhirand  Proprietor, 

No.  22  Wlulet  Strwt,  Boston,  Umb. 


SCENE  m  A  TUKKISH  COFFEE-HOUSE. 


come  nnivereal.  In  ordinary  times  theConBtnn- 
tinopolitan  coffec-tiouses  aro  very  quiet  placea. 
CoBtomera  come  and  go  like  ehadowu,  and  when 
under  the  hospitable  roof,  sit,  emoko  and  drink 
in  silence.  Sometimes  they  play  at  ohesB  and 
dranghts,  games  not  forbidden  by  tbe  Koran. 
So  still  is  every  person  that  swallowB  build  llnir 
nestfl  in  the  angles  of  the  rafters  and  Hit  in  and 


INTERIOR  OF  A  TURKISH  CAFE. 

The  accorapsnying  enpravine;  ia  from  ft  photo- 
graph, and  deli'nCBtoa  aLCuratoly  a  couple  of 
smokers  enjoying  their  habimal  pipes  in  one  of 
tbe  humbler  cafes  of  Constantinople.  It  is  inter- 
eating  to  preserve  these  records  of  oriental  man- 
ners, for  they  are  fust  piissing  away.  Siamboul 
is  not  the  Slamboiil  it  was  before  the  Crimean 


war.  At  that  period  the  influx  of  Franks  swept 
over  il  like  a  wave,  leaving,  as  it  receded,  many 
traces  of  the  invasion  behind  it.  The  great 
Blruggles  of  the  firet  French  empire  had  dissem- 
inated French  notions  in  Constantinople,  and 
the  Crimean  war  deepened  the  impressions  then 
made.  Moarn  for  this,  ve  ulemas,  imaums  and 
muftis,  who  pray  in  tbe  three  hundred  and  forty- 


our  mosques  whose  minarets  and  cupolas 
shine  forth  against  a  sky  of  spotless  azorc. 
Weep  !  for  the  triumph  of  the  infidels  ia  great  1 
Soon  will  the  honris  of  yonr  harems  walk  the 
busy  Bczeslein  unveiled,  thot  the  eyes  of  Frank- 
ish  dogs  may  gloat  npon  their  charms.  Still,  it 
will  be  long  before  the  caf(?s  are  abandoned,  or 
the  pipe  laid  aside,  for  the  use  of  both  have  be- 
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■f  the  place  were  deserted.    The  caftf  is 
"led  only  at  the  epoch  of  the  two  Bftirams 
f  "'"J?  BhamoMO.    It  is  then  tranBformed  into 
""i    ire  and  itinerant  musiciuDs.  dancers  and 
»  '  ,,!*,,Wa/is  or  Khodjas  ( professors)  flock  thither. 
n-T   latter  are  much  like  ihe  aacient  troubadours, 
-ri     frequent  the  best  patronized  cofFee-houses, 
\  1  thetnselveB  on  a  hi(;h  platform,  behind  a 
P',,_  table  strike  a  sharp  blow  with  a  slick  they 
Id  in  their  hands,  and  the  session  bcgms.  The 
pddah  opens  with  a  euloKy  of  the  sultan,  to 
hom  he  wishes  all  sorts  of  happiness.    Then  he 
ilws  stories  like  those  of  the  Arabian  Nights. 
What  charms  his  aadiences  particularly,  is  the 
kill  with  which  he  imitates  the  pestures,  move- 
auis  and  language  of  the  fictitious  characters. 
?  tlio  pauses  of  his  romance,  his  assisiunt  goeB 
round  collcctinp  contributions.    The  Mcddahs 
nre  generally  tall,  with  expressive  faces  and  fine 
oicea.    They  sometimes  possess  great  literary 
crit.    They  live  moderately,  and  the  contribu- 
tions of  a  single  session  sometimes  support  ihera 
for  a  week.    Only  those  who  have  heard  and  seen 
ihesc  professional  story  tellers  can  appreciate  the 
ercut  histrionic  and  dramatic  power  they  possess. 
They  are  successful  in  working  up  their  auditors 
to  the  highest  pitch  of  excitement,  and  ansUin- 
iog  it  to  tl^"  mosl  skiUulIy. 


branches  of  the  inland  scenery.  Corfu  is  iho 
capital  of  one  of  the  Ionian  islands  of  that  name, 
which  is  separated  from  the  Mediterranean  by  a 
narrow  channel.  The  population  is  about 
20,000.  It  has  steam  communication  with 
TrieEte,  Athens,  Gibraltar  and  England.  It  is 
distinguished  in  history  for  its  snccessful  repulse 
of  the  Turks  in  1716.  The  island  of  Corfu  is 
interesting  in  many  points,  and  ita  scenerr,  as 
our  engraving  shows,  is  exceedingly  striVing 
and  romantic.  In  the  foreground  of  our  picture 
will  be  noticed  one  of  those  curious  crut  with 
lateeo  sails,  peculiar  to  the  Mediterranean. 

THE  KERANCHll^ 

The  singular  looking  conveyance  which  we 
have  engraved,  may  be  termed  the  Hindoo's  cab, 
or  omnibus  (for  it  picks  up  its  fares  as  it  pro- 
ceeds on  its  jouniey).  It  is  not  of  English  but 
of  Indian  manufacture,  through  probably  indebt- 
ed to  some  European  model  lor  its  form  and 
stmctoro.  The  high-boned,  large-bodied  ponies 
are  harnessed  to  the  bamboo  pole  b^  the  simplest 
means  :  an  old,  worn-out  dotty,  which  for  the  Inst 
five  years  has  served  as  a  turban,  a  cloak  by  day 
and  a  sheet  by  night,  besides  performing  other 
offices  too  numerous  to  detail,  is  used  for  con- 
necting the  lalhoot  to  the  vehicle  in  the  primilivo 


SOMGTMIHG  ABOUT  LEPERS. 
Only  a  few  years  ago,  in  the  church  at  Quim- 
perle.  m  Brittany,  there  still  existed  a  ghastly 
evidence  of  the  strength  of  the  feeling  with  re- 
spocl  to  lepers.    It  was  that  of  a  skeleton  hand, 
suspended  near  the  bntilifr.    The  legend  ran 
thus  : — A  rich  Cngot,  who  was.  it  would  appear, 
less  abject  and  submissive  than  the  rest  of  his 
unfortunate  race  (with  whom  it  had  become 
second  nature),  had  dared  to  luve  a  peasant  girl 
of  pure  Breton  blood  ;  she  had  even  allowed 
him  to  suppose  that  his  affection  was  retnmod. 
One  day,  after  mass  (for  the  Cngots  ore  all  pious 
Catholics),  he  followed  the  girl  out.  not  daring, 
however,  to  join  her     As  bdo  passed  the  b^iilier 
she  touched  the  water  with  her  fingers,  and,  for- 
getting the  ban  ou  her  lover,  made  a  sign  to  him 
to  do  the  same.    She  paid  dearly  for  her  girlish 
fancy  :  he  stepped  forward,  in  lover-like  haste  to 
fulfil  her  wish  ;  the  instant  af^cr  an  old  soldier, 
who  had  witnessed  the  desecration,  as  it  was  then 
considered,  drew  his  sword,  cut  off  the  offending 
hand  at  the  wrist,  and  hung  it  up  dripping  with 
red  blood.    This  legend  dates  in  the  scvonteenth 
century.    They  wore  only  nllowed  to  receive  the 
host  at  certain  times,  and  it  was  presented  to 
them  on  the  end  of  a  wooden  fork.    There  is  a 
picture  now  existing  in  one  little  inn,  in  the 


ket  for  the  purpose  of  purchase,  save  on  Mon- 
day, which  was  a  day  set  apart  for  them.  A 
Cagot  was  further  compelled  to  have  a  piece  of 
red  or  yellow  cloth  sewed  conspicnously  on  the 
front  part  of  his  dress,  or  the  fool  of  a  duck  or 
a  goose  suspended  from  his  left  shoulder.  They 
wer«,  of  course,  not  permitted  to  reside  within 
the  walls  of  any  oity,  or  indeed,  within  a  certain 
number  of  miles  of  it ;  and  nothing  more  deso- 
late or  hopeless  than  a  Cagot  village  could  welt 
bo  conceived.    Neither  were  they  allowed,  after 
their  joyless  life  was  over,  to  rest  In  pence  ;  the 
curse  punued  them  to  the  grave ;  further,  for- 
tunately, even  Christians  cannot  follow  their, 
onemic«,    All  Cogota  were  buried  in  a  separate 
division,  on  the  north  side  of  a  cemetery.  In 
the  I'uys  Basque,  the  hain>d  was  carried  even  to 
a  greater  pitch  than  anywhere  else.  TheCagota 
originallv  had  soltled  principnily  in  Briiwny, 
the  I.nndcB,  the  I'liys  Biv3r)uo.  and  the  valleys  of 
the  Basses  and  Hauts  Pyrenees.    One  of  the 
popes,  OS  early  aa  1520,  made  some  ofibrls  in 
their  behalf ;  for  it  is  a  singular  fact,  that  these 
unfortunates  had  always  been,  and  such  of  them 
an  now  exist  are  to  this  day,  good  and  lealous 
Ciiiholica,  and  devout  and  regular  attendants  of 
the  mass,    But  the  pope's  exertions  wore  at  that 
period  followed  by  a  very  little  result.    In  the 


THE  KERANCHIE,  OB  KIDBAPORB  OMMBUS. 


THE  CITY  or  CORFU,  IONIAN  IS1,.4NDS, 

The  second  engraving  on  the  preceding  page 
represents  a  panoramic  view  of  the  city  of  Corfu 
as  seen  from  the  fortified  island  of  Vido,  a  little 
more  than  a  mile  distant.    From  Vido  the  best 
view  of  ihe  cilv  is  undoubtedly  to  be  obtained, 
affording  a  distant  glimpse  of  the  Bay  of  Cas- 
trades,  while  the  eye  at  the  same  time  rests  upon 
the  principal  object  in  the  sketch— the  Citadel. 
Hock,  UQd  Signal  Station.    The*  low  range  of 
brrldings  beneath  are,  severally,  the  line  and  ar- 
tillery barracks,  hospital,  generafs  quarters,  and 
haluting  battery.    The  Hock  is  a  bold  and  well- 
fortified  position.    The  high  building  lo  the  right, 
lower  down,  is  the  Lord  High  Commissioner  s 
Palace.    The  style  of  architecture  is  not  elab- 
orate.   In  the  foreground  is  the  sea-wall,  of  very 
antique  design,  leading  round  through  the  quaint 
market  place   lo   the  lower  end  of  the  town 
towards  Fort  Neuf.    The  lower  near  the  centre 
of  the  picture  is  the  Cathedral  of  Saint  Spiridione. 
The  smaller  tower  is  one  of  the  numerous  chap- 
els abounding  in  the  city.    Fort  Neuf  is  an  im- 
posing fortress,  consisting  of  an  upper  ond  lower 
barrack,  the  latter,  little  worthy  of  notice,  being 
alKJUt  one  of  the  most  inconvenient  and  confined 
tiuaners  ever  erected,  and  situated  beneath  the 
rugged  rock,  aacending  which  by  a  high  fljtj"'' 
of  steps  the  Upper  Bell  Fort  is  reached.  The 
view  from  the  Bell  Fort  is  splendid,  embracing 
the  distant  laud  of  Albania,  the  tine  view  of  the 
island  stretching  towards  Paxo,  the  high  land 
adjoining  Mount  Saint  Salvador,  and  various 


mode,  shown  in  the  ongrn-  ^  ■-    The  driver  is 
seated  on  a  small  perch  in  ti  ont,  in  a  highly  dan- 
gerous position  ;  indeed,  the  whole  turn-out,  as 
it  goes  tearing  through  the  dust,  now  staEgenng 
and  swflving  about  on  its  immense  spnngs  and 
its  waddling  wheels  lo  a  degree  really  alarming 
tacking  here  and  there  at  the  eccentric  wdls  ot 
the  ponies,  over  which  the  driver  has  little  con- 
trol beyond  urging  them  forward  by  the  inccssaDt 
application  of  his  home  made  whip,-a  l  this  se  s 
the  beholder  wondering,  first,  that  the  whole 
affair  does  not  turn  over  at  once,  or  that  it  has 
not  done  so  long  before  ;  and,  secondly,  that  six 
sane  men  could  bo  found  willing  thus  so  meni- 
festly  to  risk  their  necks  and  limbs,  bnglisn 
sailors  at  Calcutta,  under  the  influence  o I  their 
proverbial  fondness  for  a  ride,  and  the  stimulative 
qualities  of  arrack,  may  be  frequently  seen  occu- 
m  ing  the  intensely  awkward  seals  of  those  vehi- 
cles, noisily  rejoicing  in  the  excitement  ^^ordtd 
by  the  perilous  nature  of  their  progress  ;  indeed. 
Jack  is  accostomed  to  contemplate  a  nde  in  a 
keranchie  as  a  stock  item  in  his  bill  of  fare  for 
The  novelties  of  a  "  day  ashore.'     At  Kjdrapore, 
Alipore.  and  at  some  parts  of  t''^ ^^.^ 
and  other  native  portions  of  the  city  of  Calcuua 
and  it*  environs,  kerauchies  may  be  seen  in  num- 
bers, with  their  swarthy  loads  of  I'^^P^"^',"'"; 
doos  (one  or  more  with  a  still  greater  deficiency 
of  ^he  bump  of  caution  on  the  roof),  prepanng  to 
Juirt  or  ol  their  way.  to  their  several  destin- 
iSs  Usually  within 'four  or  five  miles  of  the 
metropol  «■    Queer  things,  these  keranch.es. 


BaB-ies  Pyrenees,  which  is  a  nido  representation 
of  the  scene,  and  the  priest  and  the  Cagot  peni- 
tent ore  depicted  in  that  portion.    They  were 
only  allowed  to  enter  the  church  by  a  small 
side  portal  appropriated  to  them,  and  which  was 
purposely  built  so  low  thai  they  had  to  bend 
double  before  they  could  enter.    Such  an  one  is 
slill  to  be  sceu  at  Luz,  and  another,  also,  did  ex- 
ist at  Larroque,    They  were  accused  as  Jews, 
and  on  this  .upi.osilion  special  laws  were  made, 
supposed  to  bear  heavily  on  the  Hebrew  nature. 
They  were  forbidden  to  buy  or  possess  land, 
neither  might  they  own  more  than  a  certain  nuni- 
her  of  sheep  and  pigs.    In  many  parts  pigs  «ere 
the  only  animals  they  were  permitted  to  purchase 
or  keep.    Their  aptitude  for  the  carpenter  trade 
(for  they  excelled  iu  many  handicrafts)  was  con- 
lerted  (mo  a  proof  that  they  were  the  original 
makers  of  the  cross.    The^  were  accursed  as  be- 
ing Egvptians.    It  was  universally  believed  that 
they  had^he  jmalura.  or  evil  eye ;  that  ihey  traf- 
ficked much  in  charms,  worked  magic,  and  gath- 
ered and  sold  herbs,  one  in  particular,  known  in 
the  country  as  Is  bon  succu.    Finally,  they  were 
accursed  as  being  Moors,  or  descendants  of  the 
Saracens,  though  they  were  fair,  tall  men.  Thcv 
were  accursed  of  being  of  such  a  noisome  smell, 
that  neither  man  nor  beast  could  en-lj're  *<> 
near  them.    They  were,  therefore,  forbidden  to 
walk  in  the  middle  of  the  streel,  which  was  at 
that  time  the  best  part;   10  touch  passent-by. 
even  by  accident;  to  enter  any  town  before  sun- 
set or  after  sunrise  ;  or  to  visit  any  fair  or  roar- 


eighteenth  cODtury  some  of  the  wealthier  Cagota 
began  lo  try  the  question  of  their  rights  in  lli^ 
civil  courts,  but  were  invariably  worsted.  A 
celebrated  physician  was  appointed  ospecially 
to  examine  tfiem,  to  ascertain  whether  any  of 
the  alleged  physicol  peculiarities  really  ixiNtcd  : 
their  blood  was  analywd,  bui  nothing,'  deleteri- 
ous was  extracted,  much  to  the  surprise  of  the 
populace  ;  neither  could  any  fimoll  be  delcdcd 
dissimilar  to  other  human  beings,  or  any  extra- 
ordinary heat  from  their  persons.    In  the  phy- 
sician's report,  ho  affirmed,  indeed,  that  their 
demeanor  was  much  more  abject  and  timid  than 
was  common  to  men— not,  perhaps,  an  unnalu- 
ral  consequence  of  the  persecutions  which  they 
had  endured  tor  ages— and  thai  their  ears  were 
very  large  and  oddly  shaped  (the  popular  super- 
stition was.  that  they  had  sheep  s  ears,  which 
ihey  concealed  by  their  hair)— but  that  ihoy 
were  fair,  well  shaped,  and  even  possessed  vir- 
tues; such  as  industry,  benevolence,  piety,  and 
meekness.    It  would  appear  that  the  mine  ot 
hatred,  so  sedulously  worked  for  centuries  w.tU 
respect  to  this  pariah  race,  is  at  last  exhausted. 
The  feeling  has  died  out.  and  is  now  only  heard 
of  in  remote  valleys.    The  CagoU  have  inter- 
mixed with  others  by  marriage,  and  it  is  at 
this  date  almost  impossible  to  find  a  pure  Cagot, 
though   as  has  been  before  said,  families  wbo 
are  more  or  less  descendants  ol  Cagot  blood 
are  still  to  bo  met  wiih  by  any  one  ,*l'o  may 
be  interested  in  such  a  soaxch.—Hoadside  iArefcA- 
a  in  flie  I'ynwes. 
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SlUDtMT^Tlie  migratory  ftrr*QgL'tnenU  of  »torks  lire 
efen  more  Intrrr-.itloR  than  those  of  the  s"iitlow.  They 
are  nerer  hoard  to  utter  auy  sound  until  the  time  of 
their  depurturo  Iw  arrived,  which  Is  nt  the  beglonlng 
of  Si-pU-mber,  They  then  liL'gi.i  to  mnke  a  very  singu- 
lar kind  or  cttttlur,  com muuioa ting  with  every  mo'ubor 
Of  their  flock.  They  never  start  until  each  indivldiiitl 
is  collected  loitelhor.  Night  i^  the  Umt>  chosen.  Strict 
iilence  is  then  preserved,  and  they  nse  linmedlftl«ly 
LlBtiupinthenir.  They  form  themw-lres  into  a  tri- 
ftngle  and  onr  bird  take.-  the  upex  The  dutws  of  this 
Dotltion  are  too  l..boriou«  to  be  long  8u«tjJued,  and 
therefore,  when  f.ligue  t«  felt,  the  l«ading  bird  retires 
und  ouother  takes  ila  pine*.    The  *(udy  Is  full  of 

"A  SliSM  pAR«Ell"-rn  CHldwell  county.  Texas, 
the  white  SUtngagmpe  grafted  on  the  commou  inus- 
l«Dir  of  tli»t  State,  b*-)  proved  n  perfect  suc^wis. 
R  C  —Oeneral  de  la  Murmora,  the  new  pre.tident  of  the 
eouncil  iind  mlnhter  of  war  of  Sardifihi.  is  well  known. 
Ue  bos  been  minister  of  w.ir  for  t«n  ye.'irs,  and  it  wiw 
be  who  orgrioiwd  the  Piedmonteso  araiy.  lie  -'orved 
with  it  with  great  distincliou  both  in  the  (.nniea  and 
In  Italy.  Us  is  considered  both  a  gortd  ndmiuistrator 
and  a  good  soldier,  lie  enjoys  the  friondship  of  the 
king  He  beloQgii  to  one  o(  the  noblest  families  in 
Piedmont,  hU  brothur  being  the  Prince  de  Massamno; 
and  heiadaconited  with  the  Grand  Crow  of  the  An- 
nuniiada.  and  with  thai  of  tho  Legion  of  Honor,  lie 
isonly  arty  yearj  of  aee.  .      ,  , 

"  ADMiH<n,''  Ilockport.  Maw.— Madame  Jenny  Lind  Gold- 
scliaiidt  tiM  resumed  cooeert  slnglog,  and  in  about  to 
Uike  a  tour  la  Ireland,  uceompanied  by  Horr  Joarbim. 

C.  L'..  Newburvport.  Mass —The  plan  of  the  yirtoria 
Bridge  wa*  d'niiyn  by  atevenson,  the  great  English  en- 
gineer, for  which  be  recelred  S225,(X)U. 

"  A  Soi'riiaKR."—\V^e  have  ."een  it  stated  that  in  Cincin- 
n*ti,  now  that  street  railroad  tracks  are  to  be  bid,  a 
new  wheel  for  vebicle?  has  been  invented.  The  outer 
rim  of  ild  tire  i«  as  usual.  The  inner  rim  fits  Ihe  rail, 
and  while  on  the  track  the  carriage  passe?  as  smoothly 
as  a  car.  When  on  the  pavement,  the  other  part  of 
the  wheel  runs  on  the  snrfuce  of  the  road  aa  ordinary 
wtaeoU  do  now. 


FALL  AND  WINTER.  ' 

There  is  nothing  in  the  great  change  through 
which  Nature  passes  ia  her  progress  from  sum- 
mer to  spring,  that  ought  to  excite  melaocholj 
feelings  in  the  observer.  A  poetic  sontimentalily 
may  iaveat  the  phenomena  of  this  season  with 
sombre  hues,  but  practical  experience  takes  no 
gloomy  view  of  the  appearances  that  meet  the 
eye.  It  is  true  that  the  flowers  die  along  tlie 
borders;  it  is  true  that  the  forest  trees  first  put 
on  the  hectic  flush  of  consumption,  and  then  one 
by  one  drop  their  leaves  to  earth.  Tho  red  flig 
of  tho  oak  flutters  last  in  the  gale,  and  often 
waves  till  now -colors  are  displayed  on  its  sturdy 
mast;  but,  with  the  exception  of  the  evergreens, 
all  the  glories  of  summer  lie  shattered  in  our 
pathways.  The  music  of  the  groves  is  hashed, 
and  the  cold  breeze  only  wakes  the  discords  of 
rustling  sedge  and  clashing  branches.  But  what 
of  this?  We  know  that  Nature  will  again 
arouse  from  her  long  steep.  We  know  that  flow- 
ers as  bright  as  those  of  tho  olden  time,  will 
again  ravish  our  senses ;  wo  know  that  the  wood- 
lands will  again  put  on  another  raiment  as  green, 
and  tar  more  ample,  than  that  stripped  from  them 
by  the  keen  winter  and  autumnal  blast.  That 
there  is  do  death,  only  re-creation,  is  the  joyful 
lesson  that  we  glean  from  our  experience  of 
woods  and  fields. 

During  the  long  torpor  of  nature,  many  ani- 
mals sink  into  a  congenial  slumber,  but  higher 
organizations  soar  into  a  higher  region  of  activi- 
ty and  enjoyment.  Man  and  the  domestic  crea- 
tures by  whom  he  is  surrounded,  and  who,  by  a 
wondrous  magnetism,  borrow  something  from 
his  controlling  force,  undergo  only  a  vivifying 
change  of  habit. 

Social  lite  is  never  more  enjoyable  than  during 
the  period  opening  before  us,  We  feel  a  sort  of 
necessity  of  gathering  together  under  the  hos- 
pitable roof ;  families  become  more  united,  and 
the  cheerful  "  register  " — we  wish  we  could  say 
cheerful  hearth — witnesses  tho  pleasantest  group- 
ings of  relatives  and  friends.  To  those  who  are 
even  more  gregarious  in  their  tastes,  tho  theatres, 
concerts,  halls  and  lecture  rooms  ofter  an  endless 
variety  of  excitement.  Nor  are  indoor  sports 
alone  practicable ;  on  (he  contrary,  there  is  no 
time  like  fall  and  winter  for  outdoor  exercises, 
and  those  of  tho  most  healthful  and  exhilarating 
character.  The  now  fashionable  exercise  of 
Bkating,  which  is  enjoyed  by  all  classes  and 
ftges,  and  by  both  sexea,  is  a  better  panacea  than 
tan  be  found  in  any  apothecary's  drawer  or  bot- 
tle. Walking,  too,  bcfijre  the  snow  comes,  is  an 
admirable  out-of-door  resource.  A  vigorous 
march  of  te  i  or  twenty  tniles  to  a  man,  in  ordi- 


nary tmitiing,  sets  him  up  for  a  week.  And  then 
sleigh-riding  !— for  the  sake  of  it,  one  might  al- 
most submit  to  the  rigors  experienced  by  Dr. 
Kane  in  his  Arctic  voyage. 

But  it  is  chiefly  as  a  period  of  intellectual  de- 
velopment, that  the  long  evenings  of  the  auiumu 
and  winter  are  dear  to  the  dwellers  in  high  lati- 
tudes. These  long  evenings,  valuable  to  all, 
are  an  especial  boon  to  those  engaged  in  the  cul- 
tivation of  the  soil.  Tho  farmer  then  collects 
his  files  of  papers,  magazines  and  books,  and 
"posts  himself  up"  with  a  zest  all  the  keener 
from  long  deprivation.  After  a  day  at  the 
plough,  or  in  the  hay-field,  it  is  uBcless  for  him 
to  attempt  reading;  ho  must  bo  content  with 
that  which  the  leisure  of  the  seventh  day  afibrds. 
But  the  farm  work  for  the  season  is  closetj  up  ; 
when  the  cellar  is  full  of  apples  and  potatoes, 
and  the  barn  crowded  to  the  pitch  with  fragrant 
hay,  he  only  has  work  enough  to  do  to  afford 
him  exercise  without  weariness,  and  to  enable 
him  to  read  and  study  with  a  relish.  How  this 
opportunity  is  improved,  we  can  see  by  convers- 
ing with  the  hardy  yeomen  of  New  England. 

It  is  a  great  mistake  to  suppose  that  educa- 
tion, in  the  true  sense  of  tho  word,  is  the  gift  of 
schools,  academies,  or  even  universities.  They 
but  teach  ns  how  to  Icara  ;  hut  point  to  the  path 
which  we  must  pursue,  and  save  us  from  losing 
ourselves  in  wayside  waoderiogs.  The  acquisi- 
tions that  mark  and  make  a  man  are  self-ac- 
quired ;  and  it  is  the  employment  of  such  oppor- 
tunities as  those  we  have  pointed  oat,  that  yields 
a  full  and  -.atisfactory  intellectual  development. 

HOIV  NAPOLEON  UI.  LOOKS. 

It  is  interesting  to  know  just  how  the  ruler  of 
Franco,  and  the  arbiter  of  European  destioies, 
appears  to  an  unprejudiced  observer.  A  corre- 
spondent of  the  New  York  Tribune  writes  from 
Paris,  August  14  :  "  I  had  a  very  satisfactory 
view  of  tho  emperor  to-day,  as  he  turned  down, 
at  the  head  of  the  army  from  Italy,  from  the 
Boulevard  de  Capucins  into  the  Rue  de  la  Paix, 
with  the  undecorated  bronze  statue  of  his  uncle 
directly  before  him.  On  horseback,  ho  is  cer- 
tainly a  fine-looking  man.  He  was  dressed  with 
rich  simplicity,  and  his  horse's  decorations  were 
those  of  an  imperial  gentleman.  Nothing  like 
tho  crowd  this  morning  has  been  seen  in  Paris 
for  a  generation,  except  on  the  occasion  of  tho 
opening  of  the  Industrial  Exhibition,  ai\d  of  the 
last  visit  of  Victoria.  The  pictures  represent 
Napoleon  very  fairly,  except  that  he  is  rather 
stouter  than  commonly  shown,  and  that  his 
beard  is  of  a  light  brown  color.  I  was  struck  with 
the  anxiety  about  him  prevalent  everywhere 
among  the  lovers  of  order,  and  more  than  once 
I  heard  expressions  of  thaukfulacss  that  ho  was 
so  far  on  his  dangerous  way  without  accident. 
Several  of  the  cavalry  of  the  imperial  guard  car- 
ried OQ  their  horses  their  little  sons,  spectators  of 
the  scene.  Tho  little  fellows  were  dressed  in  the 
uniform  of  the  Guard.  I  saw  in  the  demeanor 
of  the  emperor  nothing  but  modesty  and  dignity. 
He  looked  bom  in  tho  purple.  Others,  who  bad 
seen  him  before,  thonght  they  could  discover  in 
his  face  evident  traces  of  sadness  and  disappoint- 
ment. A  French  gentleman  was  sure  that  he 
had  grown  gray  during  tho  last  three  months." 


THE  FKEiNCII  Jr  OREICiN  LEGION. 

The  fureign  legion  enlisted  by  the  French  in 
Algeria,  is  one  of  the  most  cflectivo  bodies  of 
troops  enrolled  under  their  flag.  It  is  composed  of 
English,  Germans,  Russians,  and  other  foreign- 
ers. The  uniform  is  the  same  as  that  of  tlie  in- 
fantry of  the  line,  with  the  exception  of  a  copper 
number  on  the  kepi  or  cap.  The  legionaries  have 
the  dashing  air  of  tho  French  Zouaves,  with 
whom  they  frateruize  completely.  In  Africa, 
before  the  Crimean  war,  they  took  part  in  all  the 
battles.  Emulous  of  the  Zouaves,  and  their 
rivals  in  glory,  the  legionaries  followed  them  to 
the  Crimea,  and  on  their  return  from  the  siege  of 
Sebastopol,  the  emperor  adopted  these  gallant 
soldiers,  and  confided  a  tri-colored  flag  to  their 
hands.  In  IS5G,  the  Kabyles  trembled  before 
them  on  the  summits  of  their  inaccessible  rocks, 
and  the  depths  of  their  ravines.  Tho  Beui- 
Koufis  and  the  Beni  bou-Abdous  abandoned 
iheii"  villages  and  fled  at  their  approach.  The 
Zouaves  and  the  legion  are  united  in  indissoluble 
friendship,  and  their  union  has  been  cemented 
by  blood. 

In  1857,  nt  the  battle  of  Scheridon,  the  legion 
rendered  the  2d  Zouaves  a  signal  servire,  and 
the  last  regiment  swore  upon  the  spot  to  acquit 
their  debt  to  their  brothcrs-in-arms.  It  was  in 
the  middle  ot  the  attack;  (1000 Kabyles,  strongly 


entrenched,  arrested  the  rush  of  1200  Zouaves, 
who,  kneeling  around  their  flag,  .^uffered 
themselves  to  be  decimated  rather  than  recoil  a 
foot.  The  position  was  critical,  the  men  were 
falling  under  a  storm  of  bullets,  and  -100 
wounded  had  made  a  frightful  gap  in  the  ranks. 
Suddenly  a  tremendous  clamor  arose  on  tho 
left,  and  the  Zouaves  saw  the  gallant  legionaries 
debouching  with  a  cry  of  "  On,  on  !  to  tho  res- 
cue of  tho  Zouaves!"  In  the  twinkling  of  an 
eye,  both  regiments  uniting,  they  sprang  into  tho 
trench  and  repulsed  the  enemy. 

On  the  4th  of  May,  at  Magenta,  tho  legion, 
which  was  always  brigaded  with  the  2d  Zouaves, 
saw  its  flag  in  peril.  Carried  away  by  their  ar- 
dor, the  legionaries  found  themselves  in  the  mid- 
dle of  the  Austrians,  and  the  inferiority  of  their 
numbers  made  them  fear  a  disaster.  The  trum- 
pet sounded  the  rally,  and  their  brave  colonel, 
who  met  a  glorious  death  that  day,  saw„  tho 
Zouaves  hastening  up.  They  had  heard  the 
trumpet-call,  and  all  within  reach  had  rallied,  say- 
ing to  each  other,  "  The  bayonet !  the  bayonet ! 
te  save  the  fl.ig  of  the  legion  !"  A  tew  minutes 
afterwards,  formed  in  compact  ra.iss,  the  Africans 
resumed  the  offensive,  and  mowing  the  enemy's 
ranks  with  their  terrible  curved  bayonet,  they 
proved  once  more  that  "  union  is  strength."  As 
at  Magenta,  Solferino,  and  other  battle-fiiilds,  tho 
legion  on  its  return  to  Paris  marched  shoulder 
to  shoulder  with  the  Zouaves,  and  shared  tho  en- 
thusiasm of  their.reception,  They  form  the  2d 
brigade  of  the  division,  commanded  by  tho  late 
General  Espinasse.  All  Paris  applauded  Briga- 
dier-General Castaguy,  who  directed  the  famous 
bayonet  charge  which  will  live  torovcr  io  the 
memory  of  the  French  army. 

To  THi:  LADiisa.— We  take  pleasure  in  calling 
tho  attention  of  our  lady  readers  to  the  adver- 
tisement in  to  day's  paper  of  F.  P.  Shuraway.at 
243  Washington  Street.  For  the  last  ten  or  fif- 
teen years  our  lady  friends  have  known  his  store 
as  one  of  the  best  in  this  city  for  a  general  as- 
sortment of  small  wares,  dress  trimmings,  fancy 
goods  and  the  like  ;  and,  what  is  more  essential 
in  a  retail  store,  they  may  always  be  sure  of  lady- 
like treatment  by  the  employees.  No  urgency 
to  buy,  but  the  articles  are  shown  them  in  a 
pleasant  manner,  and  the  prices  are  as  low  tor 
tho  best  quality  of  goods  as  at  any  other  store. 
The  general  cj:/)ans(Ofi  which  has  been  so  much 
in  style  for  a  few  years  past,  has  taxed  the  inge- 
nuity of  the  most  skilful  to  answer  the  demand 
for  fancy  trimmings,  spring  skirts,  and  a  thou- 
sand and  one  little  articles  that  go  to  make  up  a 
lady's  wardrobe  ;  and  after  making  a  visit  to  Mr. 
Shumway's  store,  and  noticing  the  perfeciness  of 
each  and  every  department,  and  the  almost  end- 
less variety  of  tho  goods  there  to  be  found,  we 
are  not  surprised  to  hear  the  general  expression 
of  the  ladies  that  there  is  the  place  at  which  to 
make  their  purchases. 

VicTOKiA  Bridge, — The  Montreal  Pilot  says 
the  Victoria  Bridge  will  he  finished  and  open  for 
troflic  early  in  November,  and  it  is  certain  that 
the  Prince  of  Wales  and  the  Duke  of  Newcastle 
will  visit  Canada  in  the  spring,  and  be  present 
at  the  celebration  of  the  opening. 

A  WEALTHY  Banker. — Mr.  George  Brown, 
the  celebrated  banker,  whose  death  occurred  re- 
cently at  Baltimore,  died  possessed  of  a  fortune 
of  five  millions  of  dollars.  Ho  left  three  chil- 
dren to  inherit  the  property.  Enough  to  begin 
the  world  with,  surely. 

Versos  Hoops. — The  New  England  Courant, 
in  172G,  contains  the  following  advertisement: 
"Just  published  and  sold  by  the  printer  thereof, 
'  Hooped  Petticoats  Arraigned  and  Condemned 
by  the  Liglit  of  Nature  and  the  Law  o(  God.' — 
Price  6d." 

A  Chess  Maniac. — Hyde  tells  ns  that  Louis 
XIII.  ot  France,  had  a  chess-board  quilted  with 
wool,  the  men  each  with  a  point  at  tlie  bottom  ; 
by  which  means  he  played  when  riding  in  a  car- 
riage, sticking  the  men  in  the  cushion. 


The  new  Bowery  Theatre,  N.  Y. — Messrs. 
Fox  &  Lingard's  new  Bowery  Theatre,  opened 
recently,  will  seat  4O0O  persons  comfortably. 
Isn't  this  the  largest  theatre  in  the  world,  then  1 


The  Arctic  — The  steamer  Arctic,  formerly 
connected  with  Kane's  explorations  at  tho  North 
I  Pole,  is  fitting  out  at  Norfolk  as  a  light  ship. 


PERSON.IL  PLUMPTITUDE. 

Fashion  takes  cognizance  of  and  controls  oth 
matters  be.'^ides  dress.    It  has  the  audaciiv 
say  how  much  people  shall  weigh,  and  the  fi 
has  gone  forth  from  Paris,  •■  no  fat-no  benut 
A  respectable  amount  of  embonpoint  is  no  ^ 
necessary  passport  to  success   io  ihg,     "j"  " 
wodd.    Slenderness  is  slighted  and  scragKiti"" 
utterly  proscribed.    Is  this  a  sign  of  a  generll 
tendency   to  materialism,  or  is  the  fash 
founded  on  sound  philosophic  principles  ^  xt" 
fact  is  as  we  have  stated.    If  PalstafT  were  uH^,! 
now,  he  would  command  the  entree  of  the  1 
society,  solely  on  the  score  of  his  pooderosir' 
As  the  cold  weather  approaches,  our  corpuij 
friends  may  take  heart  and  rejoice,  for,  says  the 
Eclectic  Review,  "human  fat,  to  use  a  dock  ex" 
pression,  is  bonded  fuel.    It  constitutes  a  hoard 
of  combustible  material,  upon  which  tho  owner 
may  draw  whenever  his  ordinary  supplies  are  in 
tercepted.    Should  any  voluminous  gentleman 
be  put  upon  short  commons,  or  worse  still,  upon 
no  commons  at  all,  this  reserve  fund  would  bu 
silently  invaded,  and  day  by  day  the  suff«rer 
would  dwindle  down  until  reduced  to  an  affect 
ing  state  of  attenuation.    Let  all  plump  persons 
therefore,  rejoice.    We  ofler  them  our  heiirty' 
perhaps    somewhat   envious,  congratulations! 
They,  at  any  rate,  are  prepared  to  stand  a  long 
siege  from  cold.    Blessed  with  such  depots  of 
fuel  in  their  own  frames,  lliey  are  entitled  locrow 
over  tho  spare  Cassius-like  figures  in  which  no 
bountiful  provision  has  been  made  lor  the  season 
of  privation.    They,  too,  can  aftbrd  to  lavish 
their  caloric  when  lankier  mortals  have  nooe  to 
sport.    Partly  in  jest,  but  partly  in  earnest,  a 
military  writer  mentions  a  corpulent  soldier  who 
threw  out  so  much  heat  that  his  comrades  con- 
tended for  tho  pleasure  of  lying  near  him  whilst 
bivouacking  in  the  field.    It  is  even  playfully  al- 
leged that  some  of  them  would  come  to  warm 
their  hands  over  him ;  and  it  was  certain  that  no 
man  in  the  army  could  dry  up  a  puddle  by  fone 
of  natural  caloric  with  more  celerity  than  this 
portly  hero.    Is  there  not  something  positively 
benevolent  in  obesity  1    Under  such  circum- 
stances, who  would  not  wish  to  ho  philanthropi- 
calty  fatr' 

WORKING  IN  EARNEST. 

To  accomplish  anything,  you  must  give  your 
whole  soul  to  it  while  you  are  about  it.  Ouo 
hour  of  stern,  relentless  study,  is  worth  a  dozen 
of  dozing,  languid  reading.  Bulwer,  since  leav- 
ing college,  has  read  prodigiously,  though  he  has 
travelled  much,  and  mixed  io  society  and  poli- 
tics, and  yet  has  written  sixty  volumes.  Yet  be 
says  the  time  be  has  devoted  to  hooks  and  au- 
thorship, was  never  more  than  three  hours  a  day. 
"  But  then,"  he  adds,  "  during  those  hours,  I 
have  given  ray  whole  attention  to  what  I  was 
about." 

As  Ex-Phesident.— A  letter  from  Old  Point, 
Va.,  says  John  Tyler  is  living  a  mile  or  two 
from  this  place,  in  a  neat  cottage,  as  I  under- 
stand, with  no  professions  to  style  or  ceremony. 
He  has  grown  somewhat  older,  of  course,  since  I 
saw  him  last,  in  the  White  House  in  1841  ;  but 
still  walks  with  the  ease  and  elasticity  of  a  much 
younger  man.  By  his  side  was  his  handsome 
wife. 


Sewing  Machines.— It  is  said  to  be  dan- 
gerous to  he  working  with  a  sewing  machine 
near  a  window  when  there  is  a  thunder  storm  ; 
but  it  is  also  no  less  dangerous  to  sit  nent 
some  sewing-machines  when  there  is  no  thunder- 
storm. . 

Consolation-— A  lady,  with  a  sigh,  ex- 
claimed:    "JVell,  I  have  lost  my  lawsuit! 
"  O,  mama,  bow  glad  I  am,"  said  her  child, 
"  that  you  have  lost  it,  for  it  tormented  you 
awfully  1" 

New  Theatre -The  new  theatre  built  on 
the  site  of  the  Metropolitan,  in  New  York,  la 
described  as  a  very  pretty  affair.  The  interior  is 
colored  in  violet,  pink  and  white. 

Egypt.— The  recently  completed  census  of 
this  interesting  country  shows  the  total  popu- 
lation to  be  5,165,000. 


PHiLOflOPHY.-To  be  without  passion,  or  to 
be  hurried  away  with  it,  makes  a  man  equr,uy 
blind.  _   

2700  school-houses,  at  an  expense  ot  ii.*^  . 


BALLOU'S  PICTORIAL  DRAWING-ROOM  COMPANION. 
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"T^IBIES  IN  ENGLAND  AND  A^IERICA. 

Xbo  difference  in  the  salaries  paid  to  the  mem- 
bors  of        Atnerican  and  British  Cabinet,  is 
sonieiimcs  marked.    The  Araericnn  Cabinet  con- 
ists  of  the  Secretary  of  Stale,  of  War,  of  the 
Nnvy  of  the  Interior,  of  the  Post  Master  Gen- 
al  And  iho  Attorney  General,  whoeach  receive 
SSOrtO  per  annum,  amounting  in  the  aggregate  to 
S56  000.    The  British  Cahinet  consists  as  fol- 
lows:  rrime  Minister,  salary  525,000;  Secre- 
tary of  Foreign  Affairs,  salary  S2ri,000;  Chan- 
cellor for  the  Exchequer,  salary  $25,000  ;  Lord 
Chancellor,  salary  SSO.OOO,  and  a  retiring  pcn- 
Fion  of  S25,00a,  which  he  receives  though  he  held 
otfice  but  for  n  day  ;  Homo  Secretary,  salary 
«')5  000;  Colonial  Secretary,   salary  S25,0OO 
Secretary  of  War,  salary  525,000  ;  Indian  Sec- 
retary, salary  $25,000  ;  Lord  President  of  the 
Council,  salary  10,000;  Lord  Privy  Sea),  salary 
SIOOOO;  Post  Master  General,  salary  512,000; 
First  Lord  of  the  Admiralty,  salary  822,500 ; 
Chief  Secretary  for   Ireland,  salary   S22,50U ; 
Chancellor  of  the  Duchy  of  Lancaster,  salary 
§10,000;  President  of  the  Poor  Law  Board,  sal 
arySlO.OOO;  President  of  the  Board  of  Trade, 
salary  SIO.OOO.    The  aggregate  of  the  salaries 
S332,500. 

The  difference  in  the  salaries  paid  rospeclively 
to  the  American  and  British  Cabinet,  represents 
lairly  ihe  difference  in  the  general  cost  of  the  ad- 
ministration of  the  two  governments.  It  will  be 
observed  that  the  Lord  Chancellor  of  England 
receives  double  the  salary  of  our  President,  and 
nearly  equal  to  the  aggregate  of  the  salaries  of 
all  our  Cabinet  officers,  besides  a  life  pension 
after  retiring  from  office  equal  to  our  Presiden- 
tial salary.  Each  of  the  principal  British  Secre- 
taries of  State  receiYes  a  salary  ef^ual  to  that  of 
our  President.  We  are  not  enlightened  as  to  the 
sums  received  by  tbe  royal  family  from  the  pub- 
lic coffers,  but  they  are  enormous.  At  the  same 
time  there  are  thousands  of  people  in  England 
who  live  on  less  than  a  shilling  a  day. 


LEN6TH  OF  LIFE  INI'RE.ASING. 

We  are  told,  in  a  recent  publication,  "  Hints 
toward  Physical  Perfection,  or  the  Philosophy 
of  Human  Beauty,"  that  the  average  length  of 
human  life  is  steadily  increasing.    The  author 
says  :    Notwithstanding  the  lamentable  prema- 
ture mortality  of  the  present  day.  statistics  show 
that  the  length  of  lile  has  been  steadily  increas- 
ing since  the  sixteenth  century,  when,  accord- 
ing to  Dr.  Buchanan,  its  average  was  only 
eiyhlcen  years.    It  is  now  Jarly-thrre  gears.  In 
Geneva,  Switzerland,  of  whose  population,  births 
and  deaths,  an  accurate  account  biis  been  kept 
for  three  centuries,  the  mean  duration  of  life, 
from  1500  to  1600  was  21  years,  2  months  ;  from 
1600  to  1700  was  2.'>  years,  9  months  ;  from  17U0 
to  1800  was  .'J2  years,  9  months;  in  1830  was 
40  years,  5  months  ;  in  18.')0  was  4"  .years. 

The  mean  duration  of  life  among  the  ancient 
Romans,  not  including  tbo  servile  classes,  ac- 
cording to  Ulpianus  (as  quoted  by  Dr.  Soulh- 
wood  Smith),  was  only  thirty  years.  Among 
the  same  class  in  Great  Britain  at  the  pre.'ieut 
time  it  is  fifty  years.    For  the  whole  population 
of  Great  Britain  the  average  is  forty-five;  for 
Franco,  forty-two;  and  for  the  Uuiied  Slates, 
about  forty-lhrec.    These  facts  illustrate,  in  a 
very  striking  manner,  the  influence  of  civilization 
and  an  increase  of  knowledge  and  the  comforts 
of  life  in  promoting  physical  welfare.    The  poor 
and  laboring  classes  in  most  countries  (popular 
belief  to   the   contrary   notwithstanding),  are 
shorter  lived  by  more  than  one-fouith  than  the 
wealthy.    A  comparison  made  for  France,  by 
M.  Viltamerme,  and  based  on  actual  statistics, 
shows  that  the  latter  live,  on  an  average,  twdce 
years  longer  lhan   the   poor.    The  proportion 
would  bo  different  here,  however,  as  even  Ibose 
whom  wo  call  poor  possess  most  of  the  condi- 
tions essential  to  health  and  long  life  as  largely 
as  the  rich,  and  are  free  from  some  of  the  un- 
favorable conditions   to  which  the  latter  are 
subjected. 


SanljB  of  (f^oXa, 


THE  aUEEiV  OF  SPAIN. 
A  traveller  in  Spain  writes  :  "  I  have  seen 
the  Queen  at  Aranjuez,  and  never  in  my  life 
was  so  agreeably  disappointed.  She  does  not  in 
any  feature  resemble  the  wretched  portraits  of 
her  stamped  on  the  Spanish  coin,  or  painted  in 
so-called  portraits.  She  is  a  6no  looking  woman, 
and  it  pleased  me  very  much  to  see  her  in  mourn- 
ing for  tbe  King  of  Naples ! — because  black  be- 
comes her."  But  "  handsome  is  that  handsome 
does,"  and  wo  hope  that  the  queen  behaves  bet- 
ter than  she  "  used  to  did."  She  was  not  a 
model  young  lady,  by  any  means.  But  we  sup- 
pose she  has  grown  wiser  as  she  has  grown  old- 
er, for 

"  funny  was  younger  onco  than  now  abe  U." 

Novel  Illumination. — At  a  public  illumina- 
tion in  Paris,  a  lew  weeks  ago  a  numerous  band 
of  the  (laiiihis,  or  "  street  boys  "  of  Paris,  went 
along  the  Boulevards,  carrying  colored  lanterns 
at  the  ends  of  long  sticks.  A  person  who  met 
them  questioned  one  of  the  boys  as  to  the  mean- 
ing of  this  singular  exhibition.  "  You  aro  not 
very  sharp,"  was  the  reply  ;  "  we  have  no  win- 
dows looking  into  the  street,  and  we  therefore 
light  ourselves  up." 


TRl'E  BENE  VOL  Ei\CE. 
"One  man,"  says  Marcus  Auroltus,  "after 
having  obliged  another,  will  hasten  to  charge 
him  with  the  favor.  Another  does  not  so;  but 
he  has  always  present  in  his  thoughts  the  service 
he  has  rendered,  and  looks  upon  the  recipient  as 
his  debtor.  A  third  does  not  think  even  that  he 
has  performed  an  act  of  kindness  ;  like  unto  the 
vine  which,  having  borne  the  grape,  asks  nothing 
more,  satisfied  with  having  produced  tbe  fruit 
which  is  proper  to  it.  The  horse  which  runs  a 
race,  the  dog  which  has  bunted,  the  bee  which 
has  made  honey,  and  the  benefactor,  make  no 
noise  about  what  they  have  done,  but  pass  to 
some  other  action  of  the  same  nature,  like  the 
vine,  which,  in  its  season,  produces  fruit  again." 


Can  GoDT  BE  CORED  ? — It  is  said  that  the 
severest  gout  has  been  cured  by  a  persevering 
use  of  cofl'ee.  In  the  French  colonics,  as  well  as 
in  Turkey,  where  coffee  constitutes  the  principal 
beverage,  the  gout  is  almost  unknown.  We  do 
not  vouch  for  the  infallibility  of  this  remedy,  but 
it  ia  a  harmless  one,  and  worthy  of  a  trial. 


Scientific — Next  to  the  wonder  how  the 
milk  got  into  the  cocoa  nut,  came  George  the 
Third's  marvel  how  the  apple  got  into  the  dump- 
ling. This  has  been  succeeded  by  the  question 
why  white  ashes  should  come  from  coal,  when 
coals  are  so  black  ? 


SingleBlesbbdness  — There  is  an  old  bach- 
elor in  London  so  confirmed  that  he  will  never 
lead  war  news,  because  so  much  is  said  about 
inlaniry. 

A  CouMERCiAL  Problem.— If  oranges  can 
he  purchased  for  a  penny  a  piece,  how  much 
Would  a  whole  one  cost. 

A  Fact.— Pawnbrokers  keep  pledges  longer 
than  confirmed  inebriates. 


Societv  — What  is  society,  after  all,  but  a 
mixture  of  mister-iea  and  mias  eriea  1 


Save  louR  Doctor's  Bills.— All  persona 
would  be  very  glad  to  do  this,  no  doubt,  and 
therefore  wo  recommend  them  to  use  what  we 
know  to  be  an  excellent  remedy.  When  Dr. 
Wistar's  Balsam  of  Wild  Cherry  will  cure 
coughs,  bleeding  at  the  lungs,  and  arrest  that  fell 
destroyer,  consumption,  it  does  more  than  most 
physicians  can  possibly  do.  A  single  trial  will 
convince  the  most  incredulous  person.  Thegen- 
uine  has  written  on  the  wrapper,  "  I.  Butts," 
and  is  sold  throughout  the  country  by  all  respon- 
sible druggists. 


For  TUE8B  LOSG  EvENiKGB.— Enclose  us 
one  dollar  and  receive  for  a  whole  year  Ballou's 
Dollar  Monthly,  full  of  charming  origimii  read- 
ing, one  hundred  pages  in  each  number,  and 
finely  illustrated.  It  will  be  sent  by  return  of 
mail,  and  will  prove  a  marvel  each  month,  that 
such  a  work  can  bo  furnished  for  one  dullar. 
Present  circulation  116,000  ! ! 

FAsmONiRLB  Intelligence.— The  latest 
style  of  hoop  skirt  is  the  grand  self-adjusting, 
double-back  action  bustle,  Etruscan  lace  expan- 
sion, spiral  Piccolomini  attachment,  gossamer 
indestruclihle !    It  is  a  "  love  of  a  thing." 


RouoE.— The  ladies  of  Saratoga  this  season 
painted  in  profusion;  the  diving-belles  of  New- 
port did  not  attempt  it,  as  it  is  incompatible  with 
aquatic  sports. 


Cincinnati.— The  papers  of  tbe  Queen  City 
do  tell  some  awful  sensation  stories  lately,  of 
circumstances  said  to  occur  in  their  midst. 


Fact  — Fast  men,  like  fast  rivers,  are  gener- 
ally shallow. 


There  nro  250,000  Jows  in  Americo,  40,000  iu 
New  York  city  nioue. 

The  last  news  fron\  YuoatAn  is,  that  the  war 
of  raci'^t  there  hud  cviiscd. 

Tho  200th  anniversary  ot  Nantucket  is  to  be 
celebrated  in  October. 

The  Grand  Trunk  Ilailwny  Company  are 
gradually  subi^lituting  iron  bridges  for  wooden  1 
ones. 

During  the  last  three  months  4747  children 
have  died  in  New  York — an  average  of  over 
fifty  per  day  1 

Two  specimens  of  the  Tesas  horned  frog 
have  been  received  at  the  Smithsonian  In- 
Blituto. 

Government  is  about  making  a  now  commer- 
cial treaty  with  Franco,  one  that  shall  be  boiler 
for  both  parlies. 

The  number  of  arrivals  at  the  Saratoga  hotel*) 
the  past  season  has  been  23,000,  or  4000  more 
lhan  last  year. 

It  is  estimated  that  the  tobacco  crop  of  Con- 
nectii^ut  this  year  will  bo  worth  one  million 
dollars. 

An  individual  advertises  for  sale  100  barrels  of 
whiskey,  which  he  had  imported  "expressly  for 
his  own  use." 

It  is  stated  that  "  in  Cuba  the  value  of  coolies 
is  steadily  on  the  increase,  and  bitterly  sales  have 
been  made  at  S400  per  head." 

Tbe  New  Orleans  Picayune  learns  that  tlio 
widow  of  the  late  General  Quilraan  died  on  the 
evening  of  the  22d  of  Auguat. 

A  Philadelphia  medical  journal  says  that  the 
sea-sboro  air  in  imiuiun  is  oven  of  more  use  to 
invalids  than  in  summer. 

An  Arkansas  paper  says  that  many  of  the  girls 
in  that  Siato  grow  six  feet  high.  They  must  be 
uncommonly  well  cultivated. 

Mons.  Chaborl,  known  years  ago  as  the  "  fire 
king,"  and  who  entered  red-hol  ovens  and 
cooked  beefsteak  therein,  died  in  *Now  York 
lately. 

Tlio  editor  of  the  New  Orieans  Bulletin  has  re- 
ceived tlie  gilt  of  a  pumpkin  which  weighs  one 
hundred  and  sixty  pounds,  and  meiwurca  seven 
feot  in  circum  fort  nee. 

Tbe  Illinois  formers  are  complaining  that  the 
wheat  crop  does  not  average  as  much  per  acre 
as  was  expected — that,  indeed,  there  is  only  two- 
thirds  of  an  average  crop. 

On  the  most  fashionable  equipages  now,  the 
coachman's  box  in  front  is  dispensed  with,  and 
outriders  and  postilions  are-  employed,  thus  se- 
curing to  the  riders  within  a  from  view. 

In  the  Superior  Court,  silting  at  Now  London. 
Ct-.  a  jury  rendered  a  verdict  for  the  plaintilVs.  in 
a  slander  suit,  assosaing  damages  at  three  ccuu 
The  parlies  to  the  suit  were  married  couples. 

So  numerous  aro  wild  grape  vines  in  North 
Louitiiana,  that  tlio  Louisiana  Baptist  advises 
[ho  making  of  communion  wine  from  them  in- 
stead o(  purchasing  adulterated  material  for  this 
purpose. 

Mention  is  made  of  much  injury  to  the  polato 
crop  in  some  purls  of  Connecticut  by  the  rot 
At  Stratford  whole  fields  have  been  destroyed. 
The  disease  has  been  mostly  among  the  Pink-eye 
and  Mercer  varieties. 

The  recent  meteoric  explosion  in  Rensselaer 
County,  N.  Y  ,  was  pronounced  "a  slight  shock 
of  an  earlhquuko,"  in  Waterford,  Saratoga 
County,  and  other  points  wiiliin  twenty-live  miles 
of  that  place.  Houses  were  shaken,  and  a  low 
rumbling  sound  was  heard. 

The  new  Custom  House  at  Chicago  ia  repre- 
sented as  a  very  handsome  building.  It  is  built 
of  Illinois  marble  ol  cream  color,  and  ia  three 
stories  high.  The  lower  story  is  devotod  to  the 
Post  Office,  the  second  to  the  Custom  House, 
and  the  third  tu  the  United  States  Courts.  It  is 
estimated  lo  cost  $450,000. 

A  Detroit  paper  recounts  "a  sable  wedding  in 
jail."  and  says  iho  bride  was  decked  out  in  all 
[he  finery  she  could  muster,  having  got  herself 
up  for  [he  occasion  without  regard  to  expense. 
A  wreaih  of  holljhocka  encircled  her  head,  set 
off  in  the  background  by  a  tbickel  of  asparagus, 
over  which  was  thrown  a  grucu  veil  to  bide  her 
blushes. 

In  the  case  of  Daniel  Wightman  against  the 
city  of  Providence,  in  which  [he  plaintiff  claimed 
$4000  damages  for  injurioa  sustained  by  falling 
in  the  street,  in  an  icy  time  iu  winter,  the  jury 
returned  a  verdict  for  the  whole  amount  claimed. 
Mr.  Wightman  offered  to  fiolilo  his  claim  for 
S6U0.  bui  the  Common  Council  refused  to  give 
him  that  sum. 

There  is  on  the  route  of  die  overland  mail, 
about  two  hundred  and  eighty  miles  east  of  El 
Paso,  a  spring  said  to  bo  a  hundred  and  fifty 
feet  in  diameter,  which  has  been  sounded  to  the 
deuth  of  eight  thousand  feet  wittiout  finding  bot- 
tom. Tlie  surface  ia  as  smooth  as  that  of  a  moun- 
tain lake.  It  is  slightly  impregnated  with  alkali, 
and  contains  five  varieties  of  fish.  It  is  called 
Leon  Hole. 

A  marble  sarcophagus  for  the  remains  of 
Henry  Clay  has  just  been  completed  in  Philadel- 
phia. Ii  ia  designed  for  the  momiment  now 
erecting  at  Lexington,  Kentucky.  It  is  cat  from 
a  solid  block  ol  marble  of  the  shape  of  a  cofUn, 
and  the  interior  is  of  sufficient  size  to  admit  the 
leaden  case  containing  the  remains  of  the  de- 
ceased statesman.  Tbe  outside  of  the  sarco- 
phagus is  beautifully  carved  with  appropriate 
emblema. 


....  A  heart  uDspotted  is  not  easily  daunted. 

— Skiiksprar^. 

 There  are  two  ways  of  ploasing ;  to  amuse 

and  to  interest. — /'e  J!ou/flers. 

....  Ignorance  is  tho  curse  of  God;  knowl- 
edge is  tho  wing  wliorowiih  we  fly  to  bcaven. 
—Shalapfiirt. 

....  A  poet  is  thoaght  lo  observe  everything 
from  a  lugher  sphere,  and  to  transport  his  spec- 
tators to  his  point  of  view. — /'<■  /Jouj/lns. 

....  A  sound  discretion  is  not  so  much  indi- 
cated by  never  making  a  mistake  as  by  never  re- 
peiUing  it. — Bm-^. 

....  He  that  doeth  a  base  thing  in  his  zeal  for 
bis  friend,  burns  the  golden  thread  that  licii  their 
heart»  together.— Jirt  my  Taylor. 

  Tlio  best  physician  is  ho  who  insinuates 

hope  into  the  heart  at  tbo  tamo  lime  thai  be  pre- 
scribes a  cordial  fyr  iho  disease. — /foiw. 

,  Tho  hi'sl  of  men  may  Eomotimos  fall  into 
the  guller,  hui  ii  is  iho  worm  only  who  is  willing 
10  remain  there, —  \V.  (S.  ^iimms. 

.  Without  books  God  is  silent,  justice 
dormant,  natural  acicaco  at  a  Maud,  pliihiKophy 
lame,  letters  dumb,  and  all  things  involved  iu 
Cimmerian  darkness. — liailholtn. 

.  A  generous,  virtuous  man  lives  not  to 
tho  world,  bui  to  his  own  conscience  ;  ho,  as  the 
planets  above,  steers  a  conrse  contrary  to  that  of 
the  world. — Bacon. 

If,  under  all  circumstances,  a  man  does  not 
go  rounil  InctN  or  ideas,  lo  examine  them  under 
llicir  variuiiM  aspects,  this  man  is  incomplete, 
feeble,  ami  in  danger  of  perixhing. — Bitla^ic, 

. .  All  our  h'icnds,  perhaps,  desire  our  hnp- 
pinesK :  hut  then  il  must  bo  in  thrir  own  tiny ; 
whai  a  pity  that  they  do  notenptoy  the  Namo  zeal 
in  making  us  happy  in  oitr.t.' — Btuurr  I.ytton. 

.,  It  is  easier  to  forgive  an  ancient  enemy 
than  tho  friend  we  have  olVendud.  Our  ruseui- 
ment  grows  with  our  undcscrt.  aiul  wti  feel  vin- 
dictive in  duo  degree  with  our  own  doubis  as  to 
the  cliaiicu  of  lorgivonoss, —  W.  (1  Simm». 

. .  I  acknowledge  the  all  but  omnipotence 
of  early  culture  and  nurture;  hereby  wo  may 
have  either  a  doddered  dwarf  huitb,  or  a  high- 
towering,  wide  shadowing  treo  — uiiher  a  sick 
yellow  cabbage,  or  an  edible  luxuriant  green 
one. —  Varlylc. 

...  Of  him  that  hopes  to  be  forgiven,  it  is 
inditipensably  required  that  he  forgive.  It  is, 
theretbrc,  suj>orfluous  to  urge  any  other  motive. 
Uii  iliis  great  duty  eternity  is  Huspendod  ;  and  to 
bim  that  refuses  to  practi^ie  it.  tbe  throne  ot 
mercy  is  inaccessible,  and  the  Saviour  of  the 
rid  has  been  horn  in  vain. — JohnMon, 


Are  no[  the  British  queen's  Nubjecis,  properly 
speaking,  vic  tims  T 

In  India  a  Inc  of  rupees  is  wealth  ;  here  a  l4ck 
of  dollars  is  paverty, 

Debastor  is  becoming  a  philosopher.  Uo 
don't  caro  lor  victuals — all  ho  u»ks  is  enough  to 
eat. 

Broadway  promenading  is  truthfully  illus- 
trative of  the  old  song,  "  Such  a  getting  up 
stures,"  etc. 

Ill  modern  days  people  ero  accustomed  lo  earn 
their  living,  hut  in  former  times  it  was  usual  for 
tlioni  to  urn  tlitir  lieuj  ! 

A  sprinkler  is  always  an  in-dust  rious  man, 
but  some  men  in  a  hay-field  arc  mowor-indus- 
irious, 

"John,  did  Mrs,  Green  get  the  medicine  I  or- 
dered!" "I  guess  so,"  replied  John,  "for  I 
saw  crapo  on  the  door  the  next  morning." 

Mrs.  Partington  insisla  that  to  bo  struck  by 
lightning  is  shw-kiw}.  Our  insane  reporter  thinks 
that  gathering  sheaves  of  grain  in  a  harvest-field 
is  more  shoL-Jdny. 

Which  is  Ike  way  lo  (hf  Bank  '{ — "  What  is  tho 
meaning  of  thai,  )>apa  V  said  an  inquiring 
youngster  lo  his  papa,  who  wa:^  busy  crossing  a 
cheque.  "  That  my  dear,  i*  a  crossing  that  leads 
to  tho  Bank." 

A  Cincinnatian  at  the  Tromont  IIonBO, 
Chicago,  expatiating  on  the  "  vine  clad  hills." 
etc.,  claimed  that  tho  Ohio  was  "  [he  Uliine  of 

the  Now  World.    "  Yes,"  ejaculated  old  X  , 

"  the  ^wri,- Rhine." 

It  is  said  that  a  girl  in  Pittsficld  was  struck 
dumb  by  the  firing  of  a  cannon.  Since  then, 
a  number  of  married  men  have  invited  ilie  ar- 
tillery to  come  and  discharge  their  pieces  on  their 
premises. 

"  Sam,  did  you  see  Mr.  Jenkins,  the  new  over- 
seer T"  "  Yes.  massa,  I  met  him  down  by  the 
cotton-gin."  "  He's  a  good  looking  fellow,  isn't 
he  !"'  ■'  Well,  raassa,  ho  talks  like  a  good-look- 
ing man — ho  made  a  bow,  dat's  all  ho  said." 

A  gentleman  who  recently  travelled  over  a  cer- 
tain railroad,  which  il  might  excite  jealousy  to 
mention  by  name,  declared  his  opinion  that  it  is 
the  safest  road  in  the  country,  as  the  eupcrin- 
tendent  keeps  a  hoy  running  ahead  of  the  trains 
10  drive  ott  the  calvea  and  sheep  I 

Ueallh  is  gelling  to  bo  vulgar,  and  is  confined 
principally  to  servant  giris.  No  "  ludy  "  can 
possibly  plead  guilty  to  "  being  well,"  without 
losing  caste.  Spinal  complaints  arc  just  now  in 
tlie  osc^^iidant,  no  female  being  considered  "  good 
society "  who  possesses  sutlicient  strength  to 
raise  a  smoothing  iron. 
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BALLOU'S  PICTORIAL  DRAWING-ROOM  COMPANION. 


[Wrltt«D  for  BFLlloQ'e  Pictorlftl.) 
ANEW. 

HT  ISWIM  1.  UROOMD. 

I  cannot  sing  m  I  uMd  to  ring— 

The  heart  \»  not  the  iMfoe  In  tone; 
Vou  know  how  It  used  U»  (recbllngly  bring 

To  your  hoMxn  iU  pl^otiw  ftnd  con-tunt  mow, 
"Alone— »loDe.' 

No  other.  «*  you.  bAtb  ooarched  fiw  within 

To  gently  pluek  out  the  rankling  thorn. 
I  do  not  know  but  thy  hand  has  been 

The  MTlonr  of  my  huort  forlorti ; 
For  when  no  help  but  denth  Bwmod  nigh. 

It  ceaselesa  probed,  and  shleldwl  from  scorn  j 
It  fondled  gently,  and  hushod  the  High. 

And  stifled  dwpalr  ere  jet  'twas  born. 
But  this  is  not  all  that  I  meant  to  say  — 

I  cannot  sing  as  I  used  to  ring, 
For  at  last  thetu  has  dawned  a  beautlftil  day. 

To  my  soul  a  new  life  and  sunahtni-  to  bring. 
It  U  the  bright  hope  of  that  far  distant  shore. 

And  the  preeenc*  of  lUm  who  hath  said 
Ho  will  not  forsake  or  cast  from  hi*  door 

The  Io»ed  ones  for  whom  He  hath  bled. 


Iffritten  for  Ballou'a  Pictorial.) 

THE  HAUNTED  HOUSE. 


nV  MABOARBT  VEBNE. 

"  For  over  all  there  hung  a  cloud  of  fear, 
A  senw  of  mynU^ry  the  spirit  dauoled, 
And  said,  M  ptulu      whisper  lii  the  ear, 
The  bouse  Is  haunted." 

It  wm  a  sombre,  haughty-looking  old  man- 
sion, wearing  its  strange  air  of  desolation  and 
rain  as  we  eometimes  see  a  proud  man,  learlees 
of  eye,  firm  of  foot,  and  strong  of  muscle,  wear- 
ing the  sign  of  a  premature  old  ago  in  bis  whit- 
ened hair,  which  sorrow,  and  not  time,  had 
bleached.  I  stole  into  the  wide,  dusty  hall  with 
timid  steps  and  loud-beating  heart.  A  feeling  of 
awe,  not  altogether  unlike  terror,  crept  over  mo 
as  the  heavy  door  which  I  had  pushed  open  when 
1  entered,  swung  to  on  its  creaking  hinges,  leav- 
ing me  alone  in  the  breathless  silence  and  bushed 
gloom  of  the  Haunted  House. 

There  was  a  dark  and  fearful  story  connected 
with  that  old,  deserted  English  mansion,  and  as 
I  stood  there  among  the  shadows,  with  all  the 
superstitious  and  unreasoning  credulity  of  an  un- 
taught childhood  rising  up  to  combat  my  nat- 
urally courageous  spirit,  and  heighten  the  effect 
of  on  imagination  which  at  all  times  was  too  dar- 
ing and  active  for  a  well-balanced  mind,  it 
seemed  as  if  the  stately  walls  were  lowering  down 
upon  me  a  terrible  repetition  of  that  tale  of  hor- 
rors. I  clasped  my  hands  instinctively  across 
my  eyes,  lest  I  should  see  spectral  faces  leering 
at  mo  over  the  oaken  bannisters,  or  ghostly  fig- 
ures, with  the  charnel  mould  upon  their  garments, 
gliding  up  and  down  the  broad  stairs  with  rest- 
less step  and  unholy  laughter. 

Years  before,  a  proud  old  English  gentleman 
had  brought  a  young  wife  there  to  brighten  up 
the  gloomy  giandeur  of  his  ancestral  home.  She 
was  of  Italian  binh,  and  strangely  beautiful. 
Her  husband  was  old  enough  to  bo  her  grand- 
father, they  said — a  stem,  upright,  relentless 
man,  and  very  proud,  bat  loving  his  childish 
bride  with  all  the  strength  and  passion  of  which 
such  natures  are  capable.  Every  luxury  which 
wealth  could  command  or  love  suggest,  was  lav- 
ished upon  her.  Ho  was  a  slave  lo  her  lightest 
caprices,  and  sometimes  when  she  was  ill  or  sad, 
or  even  if  only  chary  of  her  bewitching  smiles, 
the  neighbors  would  see  him  wandering  alone 
through  his  garden  grounds,  his  haughty  head 
bowed  upon  his  breast,  his  stern  face  softened 
into  an  expression  of  profound  and  tender  sad- 
ness, tending  the  flowers  she  loved  as  quietly  and 
patiently  as  though  they  had  been  human  and 
conscious  things,  capable  of  expressing  to  her 
the  delicate  care  wliich,  for  her  sake,  had  been 
bestowed  upon  them. 

But  the  young  wife  wa^  false  of  heart  as  she 
was  beautiful  in  person,  She  had  coveted  the 
old  man's  wealth  and  rank,  and  exchanged  for 
them  her  youth  and  maidenly  charm,  caring  lit- 
tle for  the  passionate  love  which  his  great  heart 
squandered  upon  her  so  prodigally.  The  seals 
of  her  own  heart  had  never  been  broktn  by  the 
eubtio  touch  of  the  magician,  Love,  or  else,  per- 
haps, its  sweet  waters  might  have  swept  through 
and  cleansed  her  nature,  wasliing  away  the  world- 
liness  and  selfish  pride  which  made  her  life  a 
wreck.  But  there  came  a  time  when  the  dor- 
mant aflections  of  her  heart  germinated,  and  tak- 
ing root  in  an  unnatural  soil,  as  if  to  revenge 
themselves  upon  her  for  the  wrong  she  had  done 
them,  blossoiuud  into  shame  and  guilt.  With 


the  spell  of  that  unholy  passion  strong  upon  her, 
she  fled  from  England  and  leflt  the  shadow  of 
her  sin  lying  like  a  black  phantom  across  the 
threshold  of  her  dishonored  husband's  home  and 
heart. 

If  she  thought  to  escape  his  vengeance,  she 
know  not  the  man  whose  name  she  had  disgraced 
and  made  a  byword  for  a  gossiping  wodd  to 
scoflT  at.  Sir  Richard  Mordaunt  was  as  implaca- 
ble and  cruel  an  enemy  as  he  was  a  generous  and 
devoted  friend.  If  he  could  love  fervently,  he 
could  hale  as  well.  She  bad  held  a  lion  couch- 
ant  at  her  feet  by  a  silken  thread,  but  if  she 
thought  to  strike  the  kingly  creature  in  the  face, 
without  rousing  all  the  hot,  bad  blood  of  his  pas- 
sionate heart,  she  overrated  her  power.  Every 
ovil  attribute  of  bis  nature  was  roused  uud  stung 
to  action  by  her  ingratitude  and  the  foul  stain  it 
had  left  upon  his  haughty  name. 

One  night  in  the  arms  of  her  paramour,  the 
Lady  Inez  slept  long  and  soundly.  But  when 
she  woke,  her  rich  night-robes  were  stained  with 
blood.  Faint  with  horror,  she  turned  to  find  her- 
self alone,  and  on  the  pillow  beside  her,  the 
ghastly,  trunkless  bead  of  her  lover,  dripping 
blood  over  the  velvet  counterpane  and  in  among 
the  rich  masses  of  her  raven  hair.  His  bold,  bad 
arms  severed  from  the  body,  still  encircled  her, 
and  his  wide-open,  glassy  eyes  stared  into  hers, 
with  their  pitiful  death  agony  still  lingering  cold 
and  stony  in  their  blue  depths. 

Sir  Richard  Mordaunt  was  never  heard  of  af- 
terward, but  the  arch-fiend  himself  might  have 
gloated  over  the  terrible  success  of  that  bloody 
retribution.  From  the  moment  of  that  awful 
awakening,  the  Lady  Inez  was  a  gibbering 
maniac,  and  months  after,  wild-eyed,  haggard 
and  dusty  *ith  travel,  she  crept  back  to  her  old 
home  to  die.  There,  in  the  very  room  which 
bad  been  her  nuptial  chamber  years  before,  she 
gave  birth  to  a  disgraced  and  fatherless  babe. 

A  young,  kind-hearted  peasant  woman  adopt- 
ed the  little  orphan,  and  the  dead  mother's  name 
was  never  taught  to  her.  The  old  mansion  was 
deserted,  and  the  simple  people  round  abont  told 
strange  stories  by  their  firesides  of  the  ghostly 
tenants  that  flitted  through  its  rooms  with  jeer- 
ing laughter  and  unhallowed  mirth.  They  said 
there  was  one  room  that  no  human  force  could 
open — the  chamber  where  Lady  Inez  died,  and 
where  the  unquiet  spirit  ot  the  sinful  woman  and 
her  murdered  lover  kept  unearthly  tryst  to- 
gether. 

This  was  the  story  that  had  come  to  my  chilck 
ish  ears,  of  Mordaunt  Hall,  and  one  night,  climb- 
ing to  my  father's  knee,  as  he  sat  smoking  bis 
evening  pipe  in  the  rude,  old-fashioned  kitchen 
of  our  peasant  home,  I  had  asked  him  to  tell  me 
if  it  was  true.  With  a  quick  gesture,  which  be- 
tokened neither  anger  nor  impatience,  but  an  emo- 
tion stronger  than  either,  ho  put  me  down  and 
said,  in  a  hoarse,  hurried  voice  :  "  Hush,  girl ! 
These  things  are  not  for  you  or  such  as  you  to 
meddle  with.  Get  mo  my  tobacco  from  the 
shelf  yonder,  and  let  me  hear  no  more  of  this." 

But  I  was  not  satisfied.  My  quick,  childish 
eyes  had  noticed  the  sudden  pallor  that  over- 
spread his  rough,  sunburned  face,  and  the  tremor 
that  sliook  his  strong  hands  as  he  pushed  me 
from  hiiu  like  an  unclean  thing. 

I  was  a  fearless,  adventiu-ous  child,  with  a  dash 
of  recklessness  in  my  composition,  and  the  fear- 
ful story  of  the  Haunted  Hall  took  strong  hold 
of  my  imagination.  My  father's  agitation 
strengthened  the  power  which  it  had  gained  over 
my  mind,  and  day  by  day  the  fascination  deep- 
ened until  curiosity  overcame  whatever  prudence 
my  impulsive  nattire  possessed,  and  led  me 
where  the  strongest  and  bravest  man  in  the  whole 
neighborhood  could  scarcely  have  been  induced 
to  enter  alone — into  the  very  gloom  and  mystery 
of  Mordaunt  Hall  itself. 

I  have  described  the  first  spell  which  fell  upon 
me  as  I  entered  the  great  lonely  ball  and  heard 
the  ponderous  door  shutting  heavily  together 
with  a  doll,  almost  human  shriek  of  its  rusty 
hinges,  for  a  few  moments  1  stood  paralyzed, 
holding  my  hands  across  my  eyes  and  listening 
tremblingly  to  the  audible  throb,  throb,  throb,  of 
my  scared  heart.  But  the  feeling  of  spasmodic 
fear  died  away  as  suddenly  and  unaccountably 
as  it  came,  and  with  a  reckless  laugh  at  my  weak- 
ness, 1  sprang  up  over  the  echoing  stairs  and 
dashed  (with  a  kind  of  mad  glee  at  my  new- 
found courage)  through  the  upper  ball.  I  stood 
up  on  tiptoe  and  tried  the  rusty  latches  one  by 
one,  as  1  ran  along,  experiencing  a  vivid  disap- 
pointment as  each  one  yielded  lo  my  touch.  I 
was  in  bearch  of  (he  room — I  had  no  desire  to 
penetrate  the  others. 


I  found  it  at  last.  At  the  farther  end  of  the 
shadowy  corridor  there  was  a  door  that  would 
not  yield,  though  I  pushed  and  strained  and  beat 
against  it  with  all  my  might.  My  mad,  unnat- 
ural curiosity  (for  I  think  Imusthave  been  mad) 
rose  to  fever  height  at  this  discovery.  I  struck 
my  slender  hands  against  the  stubborn  latch, 
bruising  them  at  every  blow,  and  then  crying  out 
with  rage,  more  because  my  eHorls  wero  so  futile 
than  from  any  pain  they  caused  mo. 

I  know  not  what  devil  tempted  me,  but  at  last, 
moved  by  an  irresistible  impulse  that  I  could 
neither  account  for  nor  control,  I  put  my  lips  to 
the  key-hole  and  shouted  in  a  voice  so  loud  and 
shrill  that  its  echoes  rang  through  the  oppressive 
silence  as  though  a  thousand  fiendish  voices  bad 
caught  up  my  words  :  "  Lady  Inez  I  Lady  Inez  1 
Let  me  in  I" 

Again  I  tried  the  latch.  It  yielded  to  my 
lightest  touch  and  back  on  noiseless  hinges  swung 
the  great  oaken  door.  Startled  and  horrified  by 
my  success,  and  yet  nerved  by  it  to  a  pitch  of  dar- 
ing and  wild  eagerness  which  would  not  allow 
me  to  retreat,  I  stepped  across  the  threshold. 

I  stood  in  a  largo,  dim  chamber,  gloomy  with 
antique  furniture  and  oppressive  in  Its  death-like 
silence.  On  the  wall  opposite  me,  reflecting  my 
slight  figure  and  imparting  a  wierd  look  to  my 
wild,  pale  face  and  dilated  eyes,  hung  a  great, 
full  length  mirror.  The  frame  was  of  carved 
wood,  massive  and  costly,  and  all  over  it  spiders 
had  ftistooncd  their  gray,  clinging  webs.  The 
dust  of  years  had  settled  thick  and  brown  on  the 
velvet  chairs  and  rosewood  toilet-table,  and  the 
rich  coverlet  and  downy  pillows  of  the  great 
grand-looking  bed  in  the  corner,  were  blue  with 
mould. 

"  Agatha !" 

Who  whispered  my  name  1  Had  any  one  fol- 
lowed me  ?  I  glanced  back  toward  the  entrance 
but  the  door  had  closed  as  noiselessly  as  it 
opened,  and  no  one  was  with  me.  Could  any 
person  he  conccoled  in  the  room  ?  1  peered 
around  among  the  shadows,  and  even  went  for- 
ward and  lifted  the  damp,  mildewed  drapery  of 
the  bed.  No— 1  was  alone.  It  must  have  been 
a  freak  of  my  distempered  fancy,  I  thought,  yet 
how  strangely  distinct  my  nam©  bad  sounded 

I  turned  again  and  looked  about  the  room. 
One  window,  half-way  between  the  bed  and  the 
mirror,  was  broken,  frame-work  and  all,  and 
through  the  fragments  of  shattered  wood  and 
stained  glass,  a  straggling  vine  of  ivy  had 
crawled  in  and  was  traiUng  on  the  discolored  vel- 
vet matting  beneath.  Its  leaves  wore  their  au- 
tumnal tinge  of  scarlet,  and  to  me  they  looked 
like  little  oval  pools  of  blood,  staining  their  in- 
delible crimson  upon  the  floor. 

"  Agatha !" 

Again  that  whisper,  louder  and  more  distinct. 
I  could  not  be  mistaken.  Woe  it  the  wind 
among  the  ivy-vines  t  Something,  whether  of 
good  or  ovil  I  cannot  say,  told  mo  it  was  not — 
that  neither  human  voice  nor  any  agency  of  earth 
or  nature  was  in  the  sound.  And  yet  I  was 
not  afraid,  or  if  I  was,  I  was  unconscious  of  fear. 
There  was  a  fascination  in  that  ghostly  solitude 
and  that  mysterious  pronunciation  of  my  name 
which  acted  like  magic  upon  my  overwrought 
nerves  and  buoybd  up  my  spirit  with  unnatural 
courage. 

"Agatha!  Agatha  Mordaunt!  M-o-r-d  a-u-n-ll" 
Strong  and  clear,  and  O,  bow  fearfully  sweet 
was  that  silvery  whisper,  for  the  first  time,  a 
chill  ran  over  me,  making  my  blood  like  ice. 
And  yet,  fool  that  1  was,  1  laughed.  Agatha 
Miller  was  wiy  name — not  Agatha  Mordaunt. 
And  so,  with  a  burst  of  derisive  merriment,  1 
mocked  the  phantom  voice,  and  bade  the  ghosts, 
if  there  were  any,  to  come  out  and  face  me,  and 
not  make  snch  strange  mistakes  with  honest  peo- 
ple's names  and  skulk  away  among  the  shadows 
like  cowards.  And  still  the  wind  played  with 
the  trailing  ivy  vines,  and  the  little  oval  pools  of 
blood  made  crimson  blotches  on  the  discolored 
floor. 

God  of  heaven  !  Was  my  irreverent,  blas- 
phemous challenge  to  he  accepted  1  Why  had  I 
not  noticed  before,  that  beautiful  portrait  on  the 
wall  beside  me,  that  was  looking  down  on  mo 
with  such  human,  life-like  eyes,  sneenng  at  mo 
with  its  cold,  exquisite  mouth  ? 

"Lady  Inez!" 

I  spoke  the  name  as  though  it  had  been  the 
living  and  tangible  form  of  the  dead  woman  that 
was  there  beside  me  in  tHat  haunted  chamber,  for 
I  knew  at  once  whose  dark,  southern  loveliness 
that  rare  painting  represented.  Those  great, 
passionate,  slumbrous  eyes,  the  rich  black  hair 
braided  up  with  pearls,  tlie  lino  of  fino  white 


teeth  just  visible  through  the  rare  redness  of  . 
parted  lips  the  ruby  cross  lying  on  the  swell 
hoi^hite  bosom  as  though  siiU  trembline  w-^k 
the  pulsations  of  a  living  heart,  ihc  exoL,  1 
moulded  throat  and  arms,  the  satin  bodiro  1  I 
together  with  strines  of  Reari.i  nnrt  fl„„..- 


"'""KS  of  pearl..,  and  floating  o,,, 
all,  the  misty  whiteness  of  a  bridal  veil 
all  burned  upon  my  memory  in  characteM"*^ 
firo. 


Mers  of 


"  Agatha !   Agatha  Mordaunt !" 

The  r«d.  cold,  sneering  lips  did  not  stiroralt* 
from  their  expression  of  stony  acorn,  and  y  t  T 
could  have  sworn  that  those  hissing  sylUblu 
issued  from  thence,  and  that  the  great  hau  h"^ 
eyes  put  on  a  malignant  look,  while!  stood  ite'/ 
staring  into  them,  wrth  my  hands  locked  rigidi^ 
across  my  breast.  ' 

Like  one  to  whom  delay  ia  fataU  atruggied 
with  the  fearful  fascination  that  was  npoo  m 
and  by  a  spasmodic  efVort  of  my  will,  withdrew 
my  charmed  gaze  from  the  beautiful  picturc-fftco 
of  the  false  fiend  whose  glances  were  burning  into 
my  very  soul.  But  I  only  turned  from  one  hor. 
ror  to  another.  Reflected  from  the  dusty  iurfm-o 
of  the  groat  mirror,  about  whoso  worm-eati-n 
frame,  the  thick  gray  spider-webs  wore  tungled 
all  alive  with  the  crawlingof  their  loathsome  ten' 
ants,  was  a  face  so  llkothe  pictured  one  npon  tho 
wall,  that  I  screamed  with  terror,  thinking  it  liad 
left  its  place  lo  mock  me.  A  face  bo  like  and 
yet  so  unlike  !  So  like  in  the  dark  beauty  of  the 
delicate  features,  tho  splendor  of  the  groat  impas. 
sioned  eyes,  the  rich,  bloom  breaking  up  throu^jh 
the  olive  cheeks,  and  the  haughty  curve  of  the 
small  red  mouth;  yet  ao  unlike,  because  there 
were  no  pearls  showered  in  like  a  storm  ot  snow, 
flakes  among  tho  black  masses  of  braided  hair 
because  the  arms  wero  brown  and  sunburned  aod 
not  round  enough  for  a  perfect  symmetry,  and 
because  instead  of  a  satin  bodice  there  were  tlio 
coarse  linsey  woolsey  garments  of  a  peasantgirl. 
Merciful  Heaven !  Was  that  my  face,  mine, 
Agatha  Miller's  1  What  terrible  rosoraljlatice 
linked  it  to  that  other  one  sneering  down  upon 
me  from  its  costly  frame?  Why  could  I  not 
have  had  a  fair  face  like  the  rest  of  my  faili- 
er's  children  7  Why  had  my  brothers  and  sis- 
ters inherited  the  bright  blue  eyes  and  sunny  hair 
of  their  English  parents,  and  I  alone  been  ex- 
cepted, tho  one  dark,  soutbera-complexioiied 
lamb  of  their  northern  flock?  And  why  had 
they  called  me  Agatha  Inez  Miller  1 

The  horrible  truth  flashed  over  me  alt  at  once, 
and  1  fled  from  it  as  from  a  demon.  I  say  I  fled. 
Rather  I  attempted  to  fly,  for  my  feet  were  chaiaed 
to  the  accursed  spot.  It  seemed  ages  that  1 
stood  there,  keeping  the  phantoms  at  buy  with 
my  outstretched,  imploring  hands,  and  yet  I 
knew  it  was  but  a  few,  a  very  few  hours,  for  I 
wat<;hed  the  twilight  gather  slowly,  and  saw  tho 
first  ghostly  glimmer  of  light  that  the  new  moon 
cast  into  the  cbambor.  With  the  moonlight 
came  that  voice  again,  and  it  almost  maddened 
me,  for  this  time  it  said  :  "  Agatha  !  Agatha, 
my  child  I" 

It  broke  the  bewildering  horror  that  was  upon 
me,  and  gave  the  strength  of  fear  to  my  paralysed 
limbs.  With  a  cry  of  unearthly  terror,  I  sprang 
across  the  dark  chamber  to  the  door.  It  was 
close  shut  and  1  could  not  open  it.  Behind  me, 
close  behind,  I  could  hear— what  ?— something 
that  told  me  that  the  evil  thing  had  Kft  its  station 
on  tho  wall  to  pursue  my  flying  steps.  Mad 
with  fear,  1  cast  myself  down  on  the  shadowy 
floor  and  screamed  till  the  whole  hateful  mnnsion 
rung  with  my  shrieks.  And  then  there  came  a 
hideous  thought,  an  involuntary  and  electric 
knowledge  that  us  I  came,  so  must  I  go— that 
only  one  band  could  open  for  me  that  door,  aod 
acting  upon  it,  1  called  aloud  with  desperate 
eagerness,  "Lady  Inez!  Lady  Inez!  Let  mo 
oat!" 

There  was  a  burst  of  derisive  laughter,  an  em- 
brace like  the  clasping  of  skeleton  arms  about 
my  waist,  a  caress  as  if  clammy  lips  had  touched 
my  forehead,  a  shock,  a  burst  of  light,  and  then 
I  stood,  not  in  the  fearful  chamber,  with  the 
moonlight  glimmering  around  mo,  but  down  in 
tho  wide,  dusty  hall,  with  my  bands  across 
eyes,  listening  to  the  audible  throb,  throb,  throi., 
of  my  scared  heart,  the  ponderousouterdoorju 
swinging  to  on  it.  hinges  and  a  gleam  of  alie^ 
noon  sunshine  streaming  in  and  lymg  hke  a 
of  cold  across  the  oaken  bannisters. 

l  .poned  the  door  and  fled  wildly  from  U  J 
spot,  but  I  knew  it  was  the  unquiet  spirit  ot  my 
dead  and  sinful  mother  that  called  f^'' 
dashed  down  tho  wooded  avenue  with  the 
lessness of dosperaie terror:  "Agatha.  At 
my  child !" 
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HANDEL,  THE  COMPOSER. 

Bumey  so.ys,  "  His  fignre  was  Urge,  and  lio 
was  somewhat  corpulent  and  unwieldy  in  his  mo- 
rions ;  ^ol  liie  countenance,  which  I  rememlier 
■.priectly  as  that  of  any  man  I  saw  but  yester- 


dny  was  full  of  fire  and  dignity,  and  sachas  im- 
r^'sed  ideas  of  superiority  and  genius."  Ac- 
lording  to  Hawkins,  "  be  was  in  his  person  a 
Idtho  and  very  portly  man  ;  his  gait,  which  ivaa 
ever  sauntering,  was  rather  ungraceful,  as  it  had 
in  it  somewhat  of  that  rocking  motion  which  dis- 
tinguishes those  whose  legs  are  bowed.  His 
fwftiures  were  6nely  marked,  and  the  general  cast 
of  his  oonntenanre  placid,  besporking  dignity 
ultempored  with  benevolence,  and  every  quality 
ofthe  heart  that  has  a  tendency  to  beget  confi- 
dence and  ensure  esteem." — He  bad  a  keen  ap- 
nrocintion  of  wit  in  others,  and  was  often  witty 
himself.  On  one  occasion,  Dnbourg.  the  violin- 
ist indulged  in  such  a  wandering  cadrjiza,  that 
hc'tound  it  difficult  to  return  to  tbc  original  key. 
Wlicn,  at  last,  ho  did  arrive  at  the  final  "shake," 
Handel  cried  out,  with  bis  customary  coolness, 
"  VFolcorae  home,  Mr.  Dnbourg,  wtlcome  borne 
at  last !" — On  another  occasion,  a  singer  named 
Gordon,  accused  him  of  acrompanj'ing  him 
biidly,  and  declared  that  if  ho  did  not  change  his 
style  he  would  jump  upon  the  harpsichord  and 
smash  it.  "Let  me  Know  when  you  will  do 
that,"  exclaimed  the  angry  composer,  "  and  I 
will  adverdise  it;  for  I  am  sure  more  beople  will 
come  to  see  yoa  shump,  dan  dey  will  come  to 


Handel  replied,  "  Den  pring  up  tc  tinner  preatis- 
Binio,  1  am  de  gombany."  When  asked  whnt 
were  his  feelings  during  the  composition  of  the 
Hallelujah  Chorus,  be  replied,  "I  did  think  I 
did  see  nil  heaven  before  me.  and  the  great  God 
himself!"  He  otten  wept  while  composing  some 
of  his  most  pathetic  airs. 

CHILDREN  ADVERSITY. 

The  editor  of  the  Nowburyport  Herald  has 
been  to  tbc  alms  house  in  that  pince.  Ho  gives 
a  very  interesting  account  of  his  visit  there,  with 
many  historical  details  of  the  previous  life  of 
some  of  its  inmates.  The  two  following  pur- 
agraphs  close  his  description.  Tboy  forcibly 
illustrate  the  mutations  of  bnman  life.  "  Sev- 
eral old  ladies  also  interested  us  much.  One,  en- 
gaged in  knitting,  told  us  of  bettor  days.  She 
belongs  to  the  stock  that  has  fumisbed  an  ad- 
miral to  the  Briiish  navy;  and  her  own  father 
was  favorably  known  in  this  town.  He  was  a 
patriot  of  tbo  Revolution  and  served  through  that 
war  from  its  bt'irinning  to  tbo  end.  Four  years 
be  was  one  of  Washington's  body-guard,  and  was 
in  every  battle  where  the  genoral  was  proscut. 
She  had  a  brother,  who  lies  buried  at  St.  Helena, 
who  was  one  of  ibe  most  gacccssful  sea-captains 
that  ever  sailed  a  ship.  He  made  twenty-four 
voyages  to  India  without  the  loss  of  a  dollar  to 
owners  or  insurance  companies.  During  Bona- 
parte's last  imprisonment  he  held  conversations 
with  him,  and  made  overtures  for  his  release. 


nJKERAL  OF  A  SIBERIAN  CHIEF. 
At  a  Into  meeting  of  the  London  Royal  Histor- 
ical Society,  Mr.  Atkinson,  whose  interesting 
tnvvola  among  tho  Kirgiit  and  other  nomads  of 
Siberia,  have  recently  been  pnblisbed,  delivcrxid 
to  the  nieetirg  "  a  narrative  of  some  of  his  ad- 
veoturc*  among  those  nia^ly  visited  tribes."  giv- 
ing a  graphic  picture  of  their  habits  and  man- 
ners.   Tho  (ollowing  is  an  aicount  of  tbo  funeral 
of  a  chief  named  Darma  Syrym.  who  died  near 
Norzaisan,  when  Mr,  Atkinson  was  on  a  visit  to 
tbo  tribe  :    So  soon  as  tho  chief  was  dead,  mos- 
sonccrs  wore  sent  off  to  invito  the  head  mon  re- 
siding within  a  hundred  miles,  who  all  immedi- 
ately repaired  to  tho  place.    The  body  of  tbo 
chief  was  laid  out  in  his  best  attire,  bis  chnir  of 
state  was  placed  at  his  head,  his  saddle,  arms 
and  clothing  were  hung  around,  and  silk  cur- 
tains wore  suspended  from   tbo   roof  of  bis 
i/ourt.    His  wives  and   daughters,  with  the  fe- 
males of  tbo  tribe,  knolt  around,  chanting  the 
funeral  dirge,  in  which  tho  voices  of  men  occa- 
sionally joined.    Wbilo  this  was  going  on.  tho 
funeral  feast  was  preparing.    Ton  horses  and  a 
hundred  sheep  were  slaughtered,  and  ibo  flesh 
thrown  into  numerous  cauldrons,  boiling  over 
tiros  kindled  in  the  ground,  which  wen;  constant- 
ly kept  stirred  by  mon  stripped  to  the  wiiist. 
When  a  sufficient  iiuaniity  of  food  was  dressed, 
the  feast  began.    The  guests  sat  in  a  circle  round 
the  meat,  tho  chiefs  nearest  tho  centrxj ;  those  of 
next  degree  next  them  ;  and  the  women  oauide. 


PAUL  JONES'S  CREAT  NAVAL  BATTLE. 

Tho  history  of  naval  wartaro  records  no  more 
terrible  sea  light  than  that  between  tbo  Bon- 
honimo  Richard  and  the  Serapis  delineated  in  the 
accompanying   engraving.    Often  a.t  its  story 
bas  beeu  tutd,  the  recital  still  stira  the  blood  like 
the  blast  of  a  trumpet  ou  tbc  field  of  battle.  It 
will  be  rememberea  that  John  Paul  Jones  wag 
placed  in  command  of  an  important  expedition, 
which  was  lifted  out  under  the  joint  auspices  of 
Franco  and  the  colonics.    The  fleet  was  com- 
posed of  fivo  vessels — tho  Due  de  I  >uras,  Alli- 
ance. I'allas,  Cerf,«id  Vengeance.    Tho  vessels 
were  all  French  except  tho  Alliance,  but  sailed 
under  American  commissions,  given  by  Doctor 
Fninklin,  and  wore  to  be  governed  by  tho  rules 
of  tho  American  navy  during  tho  cruise.  In 
compliment  to  Doctor  Franklin,  tho  name  of  tlio 
Duroc  was  cbanged  to  the  Bonhomme  Kichurd, 
and  this  became  the  flag-ship  of  tho  expedition. 
Tho  fleet  sailed  from  L'Orient  in  June.  177ft,  but 
became  scntterod,  and,  after  taking  a  tew  priiea, 
relumed  to  port.    It  sailtid  again  in  August,  with 
two  strong  French  piivatoors,  and  aiion  cap- 
tured a  most  valuable  priio.    Afterwards,  tbo 
whole  squadron,  except  tho  Cert  nnd  two  pri- 
vateers, was  cruising  under  the  month  of  the 
Humbcr,  when  tho  Baltic  fleet,  of  about  forty 
merchant  mon,  made  its  appcarnnce  from  behind 
Flamborough  Head,  protected  by  tho  Seropis  of 
forty-fourguns,  and  the  Countess  of  Scarborough , 
of  twenty-two  guns.   Jones  immediately  signaled 


THE  FAMOUS  SEA  FIOHT  ULTWliEK  THE  BUN  HUMME  RICHARD  AND  THE  SEKAl'ia. 


hear  you  sing  1" — On  first  hearing  tho  musical 
instrument  called  the  Ser/>(?n(,  be  took  a  dislike 
to  its  sounds  and  inquired,  "  Vat  be  dat  1"  And 
being  told  it  was  called  "a  serpent,"  he  replied, 
"  0,  de  serbent,  ay ;  but  it  not  be  de  serbent  vat  se- 
tuced  Eve." — To  a  friend  who  expressed  his  sor- 
row at  seeing  the  theatre  so  empty,  he  rejoined, 
"Novromoind.  de  music  vil  sount  de  petter." 
—He  undertook  the  care  of  a  lad  who  was 
6irongly  recommended  to  bim,  but  the  lad  nin- 
ning  away,  he  was  heard  to  mutter  to  himself, 
■'  De  tefel !  de  faier  vas  desheeved  ;  de  mutter  vas 
desheeved  ;  but  I  vas  not  desheeved  !  Ho  is  ein 
schountrel,  and  coot  for  nutting."— The  singer 
Carcstini  refused  to  sing  the  air  in  Alcina, 
"  Verdi  Pmti  "  (Green  Meadows),  as  not  adapt- 
ed to  his  voice.  Handel  rushed  to  his  bouse  and 
addressed  him,  "You  toe!  don't  I  know  petlcr 

your  shelf  voat  es  pest  for  you  to  sing!  If 
you  will  not  sing  all  de  song  voal  I  give  yon,  I 
will  not  pay  you  ein  stiver  !  — Signora  CazKoni, 
liiirmg  a  rehearsal  of  the  opera  of  Othone,  pro- 
iti-ited  that  she  would  not  sing  the  air  "  Falsa  im- 
ni'iginc  "  (vain  hopes).  Handel  flow  at  her  in  a 
"Tious  rage,  exclaiming,  "  I  always  knew  you 
Y^ro  a  very  tefol,  but  T  shall  now  let  you  know 
'■at  I  am  Beelzebub,  de  brince  of  de  tefels  !"  and 
•*'ore  he  would  throw  her  out  of  the  window. 

Having  to  dino  at  a  tavern,  he  ordered  before- 
"nd  a  dinner  for  three  persons,  and  when  at  tho 
nrr'li  L  ''""^  ^''^n  «t  the  table,  ex- 

pressed  his  astonishment  that  the  dinner  was  not 
°Sht  up.  The  landlord  said,  "  We  will  bring 
P.  sir,  as  soon  as  the  company  arrives. ' 


'  He  was  a  kind  brother,'  said  this  woman,  '  and 
had  ho  lived,  I  never  should  have  been  hero.' 

"There  was  another  old  Indy  that  very  much 
impressed  us.  She  was  really  beautiful ;  not  an 
uncommon  thing,  however,  for  where  vice  does 
not  deform,  women  almost  invariably  become 
more  interesting  as  they  grow  old.  She  was  full 
of  woman's  dignity  and  grace,  nnd  a  pleiu-ant 
smile  played  over  her  pale  face,  curiing  lip'*  of 
beauty,  and  sending  lustre  to  eyes  that  had  all 
the  placid  innocence  of  childhood.  She  spoke 
of  other  days,  of  different  circumstances,  of  gen- 
tle blood — of  father,  mother,  brother,  all  gone 
now.  and  she,  the  last  of  her  race,  in  poverty. 
As  the  only  daughter— the  light  and  joy  of  her 
father's  house,  she  was  unfortunately  brought  up 
without  labor,  and  to-day  her  small  hand  is  as 
delicate  as  an  infant's.  Fond  parents  thought 
only  of  what  affection  could  do,  and  what  wealth 
could  bestow  on  her.  Among  the  gay  she  was 
the  gayest ;  through  the  mazes  of  the  dance  she 
passed  like  the  form  of  a  sylph,  and  in  all  the 
virgin  train  not  one  shone  more  brightly  than 
she.  Times  changed  ;  wealth  vanished ;  friends 
departed;  and  now  she  sit*  there,  bearing  tbc 
traces  of  the  past,  but  looking  more  hopefully  to 
tho  future,  when  the  weary  day  shall  have  ended, 
and  the  glad  summons  shall  call  her  to  join  those 
who  have  gone  before,  and  where  God's  own 
hand  shall  wipe  away  each  tear,  and  bid  all  sor- 
rows cease." 


Dmnkenncsa  tnms  a  man  ont  of  himself,  and 
leaves  a  beast  in  bis  room. 


The  feast  lasted  seven  dny^,  during  which  two 
tlionsand  persons  psOook  heartily  in  the  con- 
sumption of  mutton  and  horseflesh.  On  the 
eighth  day,  the  body  was  convoj'ed  to  the  tomb 
on  a  camel ;  tho  camel  nlwo  carried  the  chair  of 
state.  Tbo  two  favorite  horses  of  the  chief  fol- 
lowed, after  which  went  tbc  whole  tribe,  singing 
tho  funeral  hymn.  On  reaching  tho  plure  of 
burial,  the  body  was  deposited  in  tho  grave,  and 
the  borrcs  were  forthwith  slain  and  placed  besi<Ie 
ibe  liodj-  of  their  master.  When  the  grave  was 
filled  up,  nil  returned  to  the  encampment  to  con- 
tinue the  funeral  feast,  which  was  furnished  by 
one  hundred  horses  and  one  thousnnd  sheep, 
slauglitered  for  the  occiision.  The  fcntival  con- 
tinned  several  days  after  the  burial,  the  chiefs  and 
the  family  of  the  deceased  chanting  his  pniti<cs 
every  day,  until  all  ibe  guests  had  gradually  de- 

Earted  for  their  homes.  Tho  feast  was  kept  up 
y  the  tribe  fur  a  considerable  time  afterwards  ; 
and  tho  chanting  was  repeated  every  day.  atann- 
riso  and  sunset,  for  a  whole  year,  Mr.  Aikmi-nn 
dwelt  on  the  very  impressive  nature  of  the  cere- 
mony— the  wailing  music  of  the  funeral  chants, 
the  sorrow,  apparent  at  least,  exhibited  by  an 
immense  concourse  of  monmcrs,  mingled  with 
the  almost  savage  accompaniment  of  the  feast ; 
all  this,  in  the  midst  of  a  desert  which  seemed  of 
unlimited  extent,  produced  an  elTect  which  an 
Englishman  finds  it  diflicolt  to  picture  to  himselt. 
The  native  habits  and  customs  of  the  people  of 
these  bleak  solitudes,  as  ibey  were  developed  to 
our  traveller,  furnished  a  field  of  survey  ol^much 
iutcrchi  and  reBeiiion. 


orders  for  a  general  chaao,  and  very  groat  con- 
fui>ion  became  obsorvable  among  the  merchant 
fleet,  which  the  Knglish  armed  vessels  prepared 
to  defend.  Hero  Landiiis  dirobcyed  Jones's  or- 
ders, by  cowardly  ordering  the  Alliance  to  a  dis- 
tance. Night  set  in.  while  the  Richard  nnd  Fal- 
las,  and  their  Engh'sh  opponents,  were  munirti- 
vcrrnp  fur  tlic  ndvanlagc.  Karlyin  theovening  tli6 
Richard  nnd  Serapis  engaged  Jones  was  awaro 
of  the  iiuperioiiiy  of  tho  Scrapis.  and  hcnco  en- 
deavored to  lay  across  the  bow  of  thai  vc»sel.  In 
1  ndeavoring  to  accomplish  this,  tho  bowsprit  ot 
the  Scrapis  ran  between  the  poop  and  mi/zcn- 
mael  of  the  Richard,  in  which  position  holli  vea- 
sels  were  imtnedialcly  lanhcd  together  by  Joneti, 
The  wind  nfierwanls  nwung  them  around,  so 
close  together  that  the  niu/,KleB  of  the  respective 
gnns  almost  touched  each  oibor,  and  in  this  posi- 
tion the  action  continued  during  two  hours.  Tho 
engagement  grew  warmer  and  wurmcr,  and  tho 
combatants  foflght  hand  to  hand.  The  Richard 
bad  been  pierced  by  numerous  eighteen  pound 
balls,  and  was  rapidly  tilling.  Only  three  nine- 
pounders  kci>i  uj»  the  cflnnonnde  from  the  Rich- 
ard ;  but  the  marines  in  the  loj.s  t^vni  down  vol- 
leys of  biilkis  on  to  the  ilcck  of  the  Englislmian. 
Ignited  fire  balh  were  scattered  on  the  deck  ol 
the  Scrapis,  which  at  once  was  on  fire  in  a  do7,en 
places  at  once.  On  three  or  four  oi  casiona  both 
vessels  were  on  fire  at  the  same  time.  In  the 
heal  of  tbc  cngngcint- nt  the  Alliance  approached, 
and  from  one  of  her  broadsides  eleven  men  in  tho 
Richard  were  wounded,  and  one  officer  killed. 
Soon  after  tlie  Serapi^snd  Scarborough  struck. 


BALLOU'S  PICTORIAL  BRA^GWf^^^OUVAm^ 


'fact's  €axnci. 


IffrltUnforBftJlou'e  Piotoriai  ] 

WEE  wiiiLiB's  smile: 


0.  w#o  Willte  a  «mile,  to  bli  mother's  eye, 
I«  the  loTellt-t  sight  bentnthtbo  slty , 
It  bring  «  joy 

Than  lb«  blBMlD^s  of  love  or  of  rrlendshlp  lire. 

For  the  Mft,  Uark  eye  hath  a  ^Utful  gleam 

It  caught  ff*.n  th*-  angels,  hp  led  In  hi*  dream  ; 

As  n-gn-tllng  hnlf  he  has  come  «way, 

From  iboie  regions  bright  U,  this  -«orld  of  cloy. 

Bui  the  mdifint  smile  th^t  dawns  ftpace. 
TelU  of  soUco  round,  In  his  mother's  fwe, 
Accepting  the  light  of  ils  earnest  lote, 
For  loM  of  the  wing*  that  have  Hcd  nboTc. 

0  swo*>t  are  the  llp»  whore  that  mre  smile  breaks, 
A*  the  rlol*l  «  bn^atJ.  «hen  the  wulh  wind  wake*. 
0,  weo  Willi<^>  smile,  to  bi»  molhBr'fl  <tye, 
Is  the  JoTpliest  sight  beneath  the  eky! 

SLEEP. 

"  Be  of  good  heart,  and  u.uy  thy  sleep  be  Bwcot," 
r-ndurlud  wifd.    Alne !  that  caonot  be 
To  on«  whose  dnjs  are  diiys  of  misery. 
How  oft*.n  did  Bhe  stretch  her  hands  to  greet 
Ervenin,  rescued  to  the  dreflms  of  Uight. 
Uuw  oft  timid  the  vision  of  delight. 
Fear  Id  her  heart  all  is  not  of  it  wems; 
Then  from  unsettled  slumber  start,  and  heat 
The  wlnd^  that  moan  abo»e.  tbe  wave^  belo« 
Tbou  ha«t  been  called.  0  Sleep,  th«  friend  of  Woe, 
But  lis  the  happy  that  have  called  thee  ^g^^j^^j 

0IIEATNE5S. 

Heal  glory 

Springs  from  the  silent  conquest  of  ourfelvps; 
And  vvithoui  rhat  the  conqueror  Is  naught 
But  the  DrsI  slave  — Tiiomaos. 


GOSSIP  WITH  THE  BEAOEB. 

—  The  London  Times  lately  couimented  on  the  fact 
that  at  the  late  great  celebration  in  I'jris,  there  was  no 
speech  mak\ng,  except  the  remarks  of  the  emperor,  and 
they  were  esceedingly  brief.  Uad  the  celehration  taken 
place  In  London  or  in  any  city  of  America,  the  length  of 
the  proceedings  would  have  been  doubled  by  the  out- 
pouring of  that  elniiuence  "hich  is  a  gift  of  the  Anglo- 
Saxon  race,  and  which  In  countries  peopled  by  Anglo- 
Siiioos  is  often,  it  must  be  confessed,  a  nuisance.  It  Is 
a  curious  fact  that  the  power  of  eloquence  is  in  InTerse 
ratio  to  the  coovcr^itionnl  power.  The  French  are  the 
most  brilliant  talkers  in  tho  world-all  of  !bem,  men. 
women  and  children,  (alk  fluenily,  and  talk  well,  but 
they  have  produced  only  enough  off-hLind  public  speakers 
to  form  an  exception  "to  a  general  rule.  On  tho  other 
hand,  the  English  and  Americans,  vfho  have  »erj  little 
conversational  power,  can  point  to  thousand.^  of  brilliant 
orators.  John  Bull  Is  shy  and  besit*ting,  or  blunt  and 
Licoulo  in  conversation  :  Brother  Jonalhun,  free  from  the 
mauvaw  honf  of  his  English  brother,  has  a  very  limited 
amount  of  small  talk,  and  is  very  apt  in  company  to 
harangue  and  lecture  rather  tbm  converse.    These  are 

curious  facta  If  the  autumn  ends  as  it  commenced 

we  shall  baTc  had  one  of  the  finest  seasons  with! □  our 
memory;— made  of  cool  nighle,  bright,  bracing  tnorn- 
iogs,  golden  meridians,  and  cntraDciog  afternoons. 
MenUI  and  bodily  exercise  arc  both  prompted  by  the 
glorious  weaihor  that  precedes  the  long  reign  of  hot-air 

stoves  snd  oven-like  apartments  Punch  Hvys:  A 

woman's  t«ngue  is  a  ?harp  weapon  that  she  should  never 
draw  excepting  in  her  self-defence,  and  then  only  after 
the  strongest  provocjition.    That  weapon,  sharp  as  it  is, 

\-t  never  so  clTectlve  as  when  tempered  with  mere.v  "  1 

rode  out  yesterday,"  says  the  i'aris  correspondent  of 
the  London  Ulerary  QttMtlc,  under  date  of  the  2d  iilt,, 
"  to  sec  the  little  species  of  cottage  farm  that  the  Town 
Council  of  Paris  has  given  to  Ijimartine    It  is  as  yet  a 
rjmbiing  sort  of  ediflre,  but  when  half  of  it  fihiill  he 
pulled  down  (which  workmen  are  now  busy  upon)  it  will 
be  a  pretty  plape  enough,  and  the  greatest  pott  of  modern 
France  (one  of  the  greatest  of  modern  age? )  may  retire 
there  to  a  pleasant    balf-solllude,  that  even  his  be.st 
friends  may  think  of  with  saiisfactiou.    The  land  is  bad 
(or  else  it  would  probably  never  have  been  made  a  pres- 
ent of),  but  I  should  fancj'  cabbages  and  potatoes  are  not 
exactly  the  produce  the  lover  of  ■  Eloise  '  will  a^k  from 
bis  garden,  and.  the  few  trees  lound  It  give  it  a  cool, 
shady,  sequestered  air,  that  is  charming  in  this  broiling 
weather.    It  nestles  just  under  the  princely  plaulntlon 
of  La  Muetle,  where  Madame  Du  Barry  once  'sat  en- 
throned,' rcigtiing  over  '  Jji  Fran'f,'  as  she  was  wont  to 
style  Louis  XV  ,  and  where  the  widow  of  tlie  late  Pierre 
Erard,  the  pianoforte  maker,  now  dwells.    All  the  shade 
and  all  the  perfumes  of  the  once  royal  refldence  are  gra- 
tuitously poured  forth  upon  a  swmiogly  humble  neigh- 
bor, and  the  nighllogiiles  of  La  5Iuelt«  will  fend  forth 
their  heavenly  strains  unconsciously  to  the  eur  of  as  glo- 
rious a  master  of  song     themselves.''. ...  .The  Panama 
directors  have  conflroiea  the  action  of  their  commitu-e 
in  the  purehafe  of  the  Collind  steamers.    The  Pacltie 
Moil  Company  had  already  done  so.    The  ships  will  he 
put  Into  a  new  company  and  will  commence  their  trips 

the  5th  of  October  *'  1  hope  yon  are  not  disposed  to 

question  the  character  of  my  milk,"  said  a  djirjroan  to 
to  his  customer.    "  0.  no,  indeed.  It  baa  evidently  been 

pumped  enough  already."  Truth  is  the  golden  fruit 

which  hangs  upon  the  tree  of  liberty.    XIow  be;iutilul, 

und  yet  how  dlflicult  for  poor  mortals  to  grasp  it  Pby- 

■Icians  are  the  out  cracker*  used  by  angels  to  get  our 
souls  out  of  the  shells  tbtt  surround  them.  .  - ...  A  toa 


of  Marshal  Macdonald,  one  of  thow  greet  captains  who 
filled  Europe  with  their  renown  during  the  career  of 
the  first  Napoleon,  is  now  residing  in  Indiana.  He  1^ 
wpresented  as  a  gentleman  of  wealth  and  standing. 
Uls  son,  and  of  course  the  grandson  of  the  marshal, 
now  resides  In  St.  Louis.  He  Is  a  young  member  of  the 
bar  of  fine  personal  appearance,  and  stated  to  be  promls- 

ing'in  his  profession  Everybody  has  heard  of  the 

famous  letters  that  pawied  between  the  adverse  chicCi  of 
Tir  Connell  and  Trjoue,  the  most  laconic  correspondence 
In  history:  ''Pay  me  my  tribute,  or  If  you  don't- 
0-Do»N£LU"  "I  owe  you  no  tribute,  -nd  «  1  djd- 
O'NBtt"  ..The  Baltimore  Exchange  says;  Those 
parsons  who  have  been  accustomed  to  regard  Ibe  pine 
forests  Of  the  South  as  of  comparatively  small  commer- 
cial importance  will  be  surprised  to  lorn  that  the  annual 
value  or  the  hewn  timber,  of  the  sawed  plank,  boards, 
scantling,  rosin,  pitch,  and  turpentine  Is  estimated  to  bo 
not  less,  in  the  aggr^gat.,  than  from  twelve  to  fliteen 
millions  of  dollars ;  while  it  is  impossible  to  compute  the 
yearly  loss  by  wast«,  In  girdling  tcees  that  are  the  growth 
Of  centuries  for  the  purpose  of  opening  up  new  planta- 

llons  or  extending  the  area  of  those  already  worked  A 

package  was  received  at  the  Smithsonian  Institution,  re- 
cently, containing  two  living  Specimens  of  the  Texas 
homed  frogs.  They  were  brought  from  Uuntsville,  Texas. 
In  a  mail  bag,  and  bad  received  no  food  since  they  lert 
Texa.<  A  case  on  trial  In  tho  Police  Court  of  Bangor, 

recently",  was  decided  in  faror  of  tho  plaintiff,  whereupon 
the  defendant  determined  to  appeal.  The  judge  fixed 
the  amount  for  which  he  would  be  required  to  find  sure- 
ties b^rore  his  appeal  could  allowed,  and  ho  went  out 
to  obtain  his  bondsmen.  In  the  meantime  the  judge 
had  commenced  the  trial  of  ouolher  cause,  when  the  de- 
fendttut  came  in,  and  without  ceremony  asked  the  judge, 
"  will  jer  honor  take  a  '  hossT'  His  honor  said  a  "  boss  ' 
wouldn't  anfWtTy  and  so  could  not  be  received  as  eure- 

tj,  We  see  that  tho  bishop  of  Exeter  I  England)  has 

sanctioned  a  plan  proposed  to  him  for  organizing  a  com- 
munity of  women  desirous  of  devoting  themselves  exclu- 
sively to  works  of  charity  and  piety  Tbey  are  to  be 
called  Sisters  of  Charity,"  or  Deaconesses  "  No  per- 
sonal vows  are  to  be  taken.  A  period  of  probation  will 
6r?t  have  to  bo  passed,  during  whieh  it  will  be  allowable 
to  leave  at  aov  time.  After  this,  an  engagemeu*  to  the 
society,  for  a  period  not  exceeding  five  years,  will  be  made 

renewable  at  the  expiration  of  that  torm  A  white 

flag  has  for  some  days  past  been  flo.iting  over  tho  House 
of  Correction  at  Uohenelbe.  in  Bohemia,  to  iodioat*  that 
there  are  no  prisoner.  The  prison  is  the  only  one  in  a  dis- 
trict containing  a  population  of  70,000.  the  greater  part 

of  whom  are  poor  weavers  It  la  stated  that  Spain 

intends  to  esUnd  a  more  liberal  form  of  government  to 

Cuba  A  public  dinner  was  given  to  William  H. 

Webb,  Esq  ,  on  the  28th  day  of  July,  at  the  residence  of 
the  American  consul  atSt.  PeUr-burgh,  by  tho  American 
residenU  in  Russia.  Speeches  highly  commeodalory  of 
the  American  shipbuilder  were  made,  and  toasts  drank 
in  bumpers  of  champBgne,  by  some  thirty  or  forty  gen- 
tlemen who  sat  down  to  dinner  A  California  paper 

Buys  a  miner,  named  Gibson,  took  out  of  his  sluices  on 
Coyote  Creek,  near  Yallecito,  a  seventy  ounce  lump  of 
gold  mixed  with  quarl^.    After  teparating,  Ibere  were 

forty  ounces  of  pure  gold  A  price  fight  between 

Heeoan  and  Tom  Sayers,  the  English  champion,  is  an- 
nounced A  letter  from  Constantinople  states  that 

such  is  the  prodigality  of  the  sultan,  that,  though  hia 
civil  li't  is  27,000,000  francs,  the  ninth  ot  the  total  reve- 
nue of  Turkey,  his  debts  amount  to  nearly  600,000,000 
franca.  Af  examples  of  his  majesty's  extravagance,  the 
letter  states  that  in  1858  be  borrowed  10,000,000  francs 
at  11  per  cent ,  to  pay  for  a  fcU  given  to  his  two  daugh- 
ters, and  the  palace  of  Dolmabatche  recently  cost  hioi 
70,000,000  francs.  According  to  this  let(*r,  the  sultan 
has  no  idea  of  the  value  of  money,  and  as  a  proof  of  it 
relates  that  having  once  asked  what  the  palaco  of  Dol- 
mabatche had  cost,  he  was  told,  -  Only  3500  piastres,'' 
(5K4  francs),  and  that  be  gravely  accepted  the  answer  as 
true.  The  sultan,  the  letter  adds,  has  a  great  many 
mini.'tei3,  each  ot  whom  receives  250,000  francs  a  year, 
and  in  his  army  are  120  mucbirs  (marshals),  each  with 
the  pay  of  200,000  francs  a  year.  In  addition,  tiie  mar- 
shals, when  holding  commands,  extort  money  from  the 
populations  The  one  at  Erieroum,  for  example,  Is 
represented  to  make  not  less  than  800,000  francs  a 

year  The  residents  of  Jefferson  Avenue,  Detroit, 

were  very  much  amused  at  the  coolness  of  a  party  of 
mouracrs  who  followed  the  last  remains  of  some  departed 
relative  or  friend  to  the  grave,  the  other  day.  They  were 
seated  in  a  wagon,  in  the  most  coiy  and  sociable  of  atti- 
tudes, with  a  huge  watermelon  reposing  in  the  midst, 
from  which  each  carved  and  ate  with  a  gusto  peculiar  to 
the  occasion,  the  rinds  strewing  the  road  on  each  side, 
and  marking  the  course  down  the  avenue  as  far  as  could 

be  seen  The  London  Field  says  il  i*  calculated  in  the 

Ring  that  Mr  Ten  Broecb  is  a  richerman  by  iW.OOO  than 
he  was  when  be  landed  on  those  hostituhle  shores  in 

J857  The  London  correspondent  of  the  Manchester 

U  uardiau  says  that  Miss  Evans,  now  known  to  be  the  au- 
thor of  Adam  Bede,  was  only  nineteen  when  she  trios- 
taled,  and  translated  well,  Strausa's  Lcbeo  Jesu.  She 
has  long  been  known  in  literary  society  in  Loudon  as  the 
contributor  of  several  very  thoughtful  papers  to  the 
Westminster  Review,  particularly  some  on  the  position, 
duties,  and  dillicullie.s  of  women.  Miss  Brans  is  eithor  a 
native  of,  or  was  long  a  resident  in,  Nuneaton,  where 

(omc  of  her  famUy  still  live  The  success  of  the 

Oeneial  Admiral  steam  frigate  ia  unquestionable.  The 
emperor  has  promoted  all  of  the  Russian  officers  who 
were  in  this  country  engaged  in  superintending  her  con- 
siruclion  Sir  John  Herechcl  attributes  tho  appear- 
ance of  the  aurora  to  the  agency  of  electricity.  This 
wonderful  agent,  says  he,  which  we  eee  in  intense  activ- 
ity in  llghtoing,  and  In  a  feebler  and  more  diffused  form 
trnversing  the  upper  regions  of  the  atmosphere  in  the 
northern  lights,  ia  present,  probably.  In  immense  abun- 
dance in  evury  form  of  matter  which  surrounds  ua.  but 
becomes  sensible  only  when  diftturbcd  by  excitements  of 

peculiar  kinds  At  Purls,  as  we  learn  from  Ihe  corro- 

epcudencc  of  the  Sew  York  Express,  Miss  Mary  Mtison, 
daughter  of  Ibe  Ameilcan  minister,  was  married  to  Mr. 


Archer  Anderson  of  Virginia.  The  marriage  took  place 
at  tho  rv^idence  of  the  bride's  f-'""^' ""V'^^^^^'f ' 

unostentatious  alf.ir  According  to  advices  «c  Ived 

1„  <;t,  Louis.  8490  emigrant  wagons  have  P"-''  ^"JJ* 
Western  I'lalos  this  sc.son.  for  California  and  Salt  Lake 
"i  fonr.fiflhs  of  them  going  .0  California,  Loose  cat 
tle  eltlmated  at  from  120,000  to  ^^^^^^^^ll 

6000  In  Europe  quite  a  difference  exists  .n  the  per 

centageof  deaths  in  the  north  and  south.  In  ho  for 
„.er,  death  annually  takes  one  man  lu  every  f-tJ  ^j;  ■ 
1„  the  latter,  one  in  every  thirty-six-wbile  for  the  whole 
population,  amounting  to  two  hundred  and 

one  in  forty  die  annu..lly  CapUln  Chappoll,  of  ^ew 

London,  who  saved  a  man  from  drowning  «<^ently ,  wfl^ 
just  about  to  be  married,  and  had  on  his  "  best  clothes 
at  the  time.  Notwlthst^iudlog  this,  he  plunged  in,  like 
Ibe  illustrious  hero  of  antiquity,  "accoutred  as  he 
was,  and  aft^-r  saving  the  man,  was  married  in  his  wet 
suit  It  is  considered  a  proof  of  bravery,  this  reckless- 
ness concerning  his  wardrobe  A  most  valuable  dis- 

covery  of  diamonds  has  lately  been  made  at  the  foot  of 

theOural  Mountwns.    One  consigned  to  Mr.  R  ,  ot 

Batbeaston,  as  a  specimen,  brought  XGO^OOO  There  Is 
every  reason  to  believe  that  a  mine  of  ioeshaustlble 

wealth  haa  been  discovered  An  ascent  of  Mont 

Blanc  has  been  made  by  a  route  hitherto  supposed  Im- 
practicable.  The  party  leaving  Chamounix  consisted  of 
the  Rev.  E  Headland,  0.  Hodgklnson,  and  C  Hudson, 
and  Messrs.  W.  Foster  and  George  Joad,  and  was  accom- 
panied by  six  Chamounix  guides.    This  route  is  free  from 

crevasses,  rocks,  any  similar  difflculties  A  buriesque 

target  company,  denominated  the  <'  Umbrella  Guard," 
paraded  Ihe  streets  of  New  York  recently,  bound  on  a 
pleasure  excursion.  EMh  man  of  Ibis  fantastical  look- 
ing corps  was  armed  with  an  umbrella,  and  bore  no 
other  implement  of  war. 


Matters  in  General. 

The  political  news  from  Europe  is  unimportant,  though 
the  prospects  are  that  a  settlement  of  the  Italian  ques- 
tion, at  least  temporarily.  wiU  be  arrived  at,  and  that 
peace  for  some  vears  will  reign  in  Europe,  In  England, 
however,  fears  of  the  future  attitude  of  Louis  Napoleon 
□re  still  entertained.-lt  is  rumored  in  Paris  that  the 
Slate  is  about  to  bring  an  action  against  a  private  in- 
dividual for  the  restitution  of  Cardinal  Richelieu's  head, 
which  was  cut  Off  when  the  mob  broke  Into  the  chapel  of 
the  Sorboone,  at  the  time  of  the  great  revolution,  and 
has  hitherto  been  kept  as  au  heirioom  in  the  family  of  a 
deputy,  into  whose  hands  it  rell--The  Qalway  Steamship 
Company  has  conlract*d  for  four  new  side-wheel  steam- 
ers, nearly  as  large  os  the  Persia,  and  one  of  them,  now 
building  on  the  Clyde,  will  probably  be  put  on  the  line 
in  May  next.-The  Liverpool  Journal  says :  '  Our  gov- 
ernment is  not  without  6om«  anxiety.  The  queen  boa 
been  reviewing  the  troops  at  Aldersbott,  and  increased 
ansietv  is  manifested  for  the  formalioa  of  volunteer  and 
rifle  corps.  They  are  now  very  numerous,  say  3d,000 
men:  hut,  if  the  plan  was  rendered  popular,  instead  of 
30,000  there  would  be  SOO.IjOO  active  and  intelligent 
young  men  under  drill. ''-It  is  said  in  London  that  the 
recent  article  in  the  London  Quarterly  Review,  demon- 
ptraling  the  feasibility  of  a  French  invasion  of  England 
is  from  the  pen  of  Sir  Howard  Dougloa,  the  eminent 
miUtary  writer- 
King  and  Queen  of  Naples. 

A  Naples  letter  says :  The  king  and  his  bride  arc  at 
Quisisana.  ffis  majesty  drives  out  escorted  by  a  company 
of  guides  and  forest  keepers  on  horseback,  armed  to  the 
teeth.  A  gentleman  wishing  the  other  day  to  present  a 
petition  to  the  king  waited  at  a  point  where  he  was  com- 
ing down  the  bill  from  Quisisiina.  and  where  tho  carriage 
was  obliged  to  go  at  a  fIo*  pace.  The  king,  ou  approach- 
ing, would  not  take  the  petition,  but  the  gentleman  per- 
Eifted  in  walking  by  Ihe  carriage  till  the  queen  slid  her 
arm  behind  her  husbund  s  shoulders  and  took  the  paper, 
Aft«r  delivering  the  paper  he  was  arrested  by  the  king's 
followers  and  well  flogged.  This  is  the  way  the  young 
sovereign,  just  come  to  his  throne,  treats  hie  auhject«. 
As  for  the  ialelligent  little  queen,  she  is  as  miserable  as 
may  be,  and  is  reported  to  have  very  little  respect  for 
her  husband,  on  account  of  the  absurd  education  given 
him  by  bis  father,  and  which  unfits  him  as  much  for 
private  as  public  life  " 

The  Great  Eattern. 

The  Mechanic's  Magazine  tbus  treats  of  the  Great 
E:iStern  a;,  a  war  ship:  "Without  in  the  luwt  degree 
detracting  from  her  commercial  qualities,  oriucreasing 
her  cost,  Mr.  Scott  Russell  has  so  constructed  her  that 
no  less  than  three  hundred  and  sixty  10-inch  guns  might 
be  placed  on  board  of  her  and  be  fought,  if  the  goveru- 
ment  should  at  any  time  desire  to  convert  her  into  a 
ship  of  war,  either  temporarily  or  otherwise.  This  is  no 
small  matter." 


The  lovaaion  of  SaftlaQd. 

The  London  Advertiser  gives  tho  followlnir  curi 
news  In  Its  Paris  conespondenee :    "  Engineers  1 
been  sent  to  Bolognc  to  survey  the  whole  hnc  of 
thence  to  Calais,  (bat  they  may  Ox  upon  a  spot  fo*^"^  ' 
formatiun  of  a  seaport  suftleieDtly  spncious  to 
a  fleet  Of  fifty  transports,  and  that  the  mlnUu'*'" 
marine  had  notiQed  his  subalterns  that  fifty  i^^^  ' 
each  capable  of  containing  two  thousand  nien  m 
ready  and  waiting  on  the  coast  opposite  Dover  bT.!)* 
commencement  of  the  ensuing  year."   The  writer 
the  statement  reposes  on  excellent  authority,  anj  "^^^ 
confirmation  of  its  Authenticity  had  been  telegrapbed" 
the  English  government.    He  throws  out  a  coDjJ,,,'" 
that  a  french  altercallou  with  Belgium  will  saoni''''' 
pretext  for  a  rupture  with  England.    This  story 
course  regarded  as  a  ridiculous  tanatd. 

Victor  Emmanuel. 

The  King  of  Sardinia,  in  returning  thanks  for  a  mpj,, 
presented  to  him  by  a  private  society,  says  that  his  tflorl 
were  always  concentrated  for  the  great  uatlonil  cau</ 
that  ho  lived  for  it  and  was  ready  to  die  for  it;  tbnt  .lini' 
cultles  and  misfortunes  ari.tu  which  must  and  certaini 
will  be  surmounted,  and  that  in  view  of  tho  wisaom  md 
good  order  now  displayed  in  the  Dnchtas  aud  f|,g 
magna,  it  has  been  impossible  to  go  further,  as  hi'  uil^hl 
havo  wished.  In  conclusion,  he  pledged  his  besi  (.(toru 
for  the  weifure  of  Italy. 

The  Collier  Polio. 

The  Duke  of  Devonshire,  its  owner,  has  withdrawn  the 
famous  Collier  folio  from  the  British  Museum,  and  bat 
placed  it  in  the  hands  of  his  solicitor  for  safe  kefping 
Such  was  the  excitement  which  the  question  raised  us  to 
the  good  faith  of  Mr.  Collier  and  the  corrector  of  the  folio 
had  created,  that  the  duke  thought  it  best  to  hsve  tba 
volume  under  his  own  eye. 

Italy. 

Tho  object  of  the  defensive  league  between  the  pro. 
visional  governments  of  Tuscany  and  Bologna  and  ihii 
dictator  of  Modena,  is  stated  to  be  to  prevent  the  t*sior. 
fltion  of  the  fallen  governments,  maintaio  internal  order, 
and  lay  down  the  basis  of  assimilation  in  lostitutieoi. 

The  French  Liberala. 

The  liberals  In  France  are  represented  as  being  dl>j*p. 
pointed  at  tho  number  of  eminent  men  who  ilecllDD 
availing  themselves  of  the  amnesty.  Their  presence  in 
France  would,  it  is  contended,  ha  advantsgcou)  to  tbl^ 
cause  of  liberty. 

Venice. 

A  number  of  distinguished  Venetians  have  been  Jent 
aa  representatives  to  the  European  powers,  and  they  hdvo 
issued  a  lung  address  in  which  they  say  tho  condutt  of 
Austria  has  not  changed  since  the  peace. 

The  "Times"  and  the  TiiBcans. 

The  London  Times  strongly  urges  tho  Tuscans  to  be 
prepared  to  resist  Austrian  aggression  even  if  tbsy  biiv« 
to  fight,  and  points  to  Garibaldi  as  a  noble  champioa  for 
them  of  the  Washington  school. 

John  Buskin. 

Mr-  John  Ituskin  Is  at  Basle,  Switwrland,  lie  hw  a 
new  work  nearly  completed.  It  is  reported  that  he  has 
written  a  series  of  lectures,  with  the  ultimate  desifQ  of 
delivering  them  in  the  Dnited  States. 

China, 

Advices  ftom  Canton  wy  ft  fleet  of  190  Tef.=cls  would 
precede  the  English,  French  and  American  ambassadon 
up  the  Peiho.  in  case  it  should  be  necessary  to  forcu* 
passage  to  Pekln. 

The  General  Admiral. 

Tho  naval  critic  of  the  Undon  Times  gives  oa  iht 
whole  a  very  favorable  report  of  an  iufpectlon  of  Ibe 
Russian  frigate  General  Admiral,  which  remaiMrt  at 
S  pithead. 

Sast  India  Company. 

The  old  Ea-n  India  Company's  army  may  bo  con,'id«cd 
dissolved.  Five  thousand  Europeans  have  tak«n  thelt 
discbarge,  and  four  thousand  more  were  expected 

Massacre  of  Ohrifctians. 

A  general  mawre  of  the  Christians  in  two  le«DS 
Borneo  is  reported.    Pilgrims  from  Mecca  are  e.ippof^i 
to  have  given  the  tignal  for  tho  outbreak. 
The  Grand  Duke  Constanline. 

Tho  Ru..ian  journals  deny  that  .be  Gr.-vnd  Duk  Con 
suntine's  visit  to  England  has  any  political  obj«t. 
only  woul  to  study  naval  progress 
Austrian  Military  Schools. 

The  Aug.sburg  Ga.ette  sa^s  that  the  Austna  « 
schools  are  to  be  compleUly  re-orgam«jd  on  th"  <^ 
of  those  1&  France. 

The  viceroy  of  Egypt  Is  increasing  hh  army 
crnbly. 


Prussia. 

The  Berlin  correspondent  of  the  London  Times  says 
that  owing  to  tho  complications  of  the  affairs  of  Italy 
tho  Prussian  government  is  favorable  to  a  European 
Cungrtss,  as  it  would  be  an  acknowledgement  that 
France  and  Austri*  are  the  arbitrators  of  Europe,  If 
such  weighty  questions  are  alloned  to  be  decided  by  tho 
Zurich  Conference. 

Austria. 

!>!ttera  from  Vicuna  express  apprehension  that  tho 
difHcuUies  of  the  Itali,in  question  will  not  bo  settled  at 
Zurich,  and  give  a  report  that  furloughs  granted  to  Aus- 
trian soldiers  returning  from  Italy,  had  been  suspended, 
and  that  seven  out  of  twelve  Austriin  corps  d'armec  are 
to  bo  retained  on  a  war  footing. 

The  Paris  "Patrie." 

The  ParU  Patrie  having  given  ulterauce  to f trongantt- 
Austrlan  fentimcnta,  had,  pursuant  to  oflicial  orders, 
told  its  readers  that  It  does  not  receive  Ita  Inspiration 
from  the  government,  but  expresses  its  own  views  only. 


NEW  PUBLI0ATION8. 


The  Life.  Travkl*  ako  5"°"  °;*h"a?d  Taylor. 
BOLDT.    Uilh  -i^i^Wfdncnon  by  Baj-ru  y^^^, 

York:  Iludd  &  Carleton.    Umo.    PP^'    ^.j,,.  „  „ell 
This  work ,  based  on  a  wide  rang*  of  au  tho"  . 
executed  and  full  Ol  Interest,  ""'^  V'.^the  foreuiO'-t  «l- 
a?;ed^ubject  Ilumboldtw«.joto^^^ 
ontiflc  man  of  his  age,  b«  his  PJJJ^^^^,  ,„f,y  nod 

Lr'Se'dT  ienc^''^"^^^^^^ 
So  s^t^^e  by  the  -'"iV'^urr  »fe  "  laTaluabl. 
upon  him.  .Th-  re^^.r'^  "L'^ii^^on  &  Co. 


in  him    The  reroru  oi  

:'^p'i?-Bos.on:  Phillips,  Sampson  8=  to^  ^^ 

LESLIE'S  Bsa.vmuB  Book,  Philadelphia. 
"'^rsonHrSthers.    l2mo.        f/.'^,,,,,  „it„u  by  ; 

Au  excellent  «"'f« -^o^^^o  -^0^^"-  sf^p.r 
rreal^t-w^h^^urhSii^r^-V  U.    «-ton:  Sh.P 
Clark  &  Brown, 

editions  of  ^l'^/"'l^"/„^'TT^ctnl6 
Scott,  in  uumberF,  twtniy  nvi  <.<^ 


^'^AdverltwinBQts  Diiiflt  be  wnl  In  two  woths  hi  nd- 
of  [h«  period  or  their  publlcntioii,  u  our  Itm 

e  liaoQor^  v^^  .^^  B4LL00, /'f*ii'iA*r  nnd  iVojiTwtor. 
23  Winter  Street.  


♦ 

J^^Hf^^i^i™>MAL  DRAWING-ROOM  COMPANION. 


No. 


'ladies!   LADIES!!   LADIES  III 
I[u„[i  Skirls!  Uoop  Skirts!!  Hnnp  Skirls!!! 
ciFTs:  oiFTs::  cirTs;:: 

WB  woulil  T^'prc'luHy  iTiTit*  the  utlentloa  of  the 
l  idltfstoouf  IMPROVED  EtllEK\  SKELETON 
«ND  WOVEN  SK1KT3,  wlikh  are  imiverMillj  ndmittt^d 
,  'he  "ii""'?"-''*'' '° "Khluesa  and  ole^oce. 
ThMV  «r«.  wbef««er  iiUnMliicfd,  fast  ^upei^vaing^  all 
ilirrs     TbMc  3kirt«  are  Qiauufacfured  with  hoopi  of 


OlIllTS- 

J^^fl),,i^.nt  lf>  siistJ""        sbapo  or  tbe  Shirt  sgnlust  iiny 


"'';''fi„cst""qu«iriy  of  "'ATCII-SPIIINQ  SIKKL.  which 
I"       ^,..„       .n  rnirmnt  the  llexibilicv  of  the  Sprlug 


I'pl-I  nod  ^il'e''  Wntches.  Oold  NbcH  Chains,  Silk  Di'ws 
rFiLtrrii".  Sewing  Mnrhincs,  Work  8ox«h,  Silver-plated 
T^snd  ruble  Spooiid,  Silser-plated  Butter  Kuivi-'i  und 
•iM  t>llars.  Eight-day  Timepie<7P?  and  Bronie  Cloclw. 
}  i,.mint  Mts  of  Jewelry  for  I^idiiui,  inctudlog  Bn<iuc  Plos 
and  Ei»r  Props  to  tnatnh— Seta  of  Cameo,  Mosuio,  Larn, 
Oonil  anil  Garnet  Breast  Pine  and  Drops.  Plain  and  Eu- 
EfiiveJ  Bracelets,  Gold  Lookvts  of  all  »izes,  Quid  Pencils 
ntJil  PenH,  Lndits"  Kitie  Crape  Shiiwla,  Lace  nuU  Swi<i 
Colliirs-  Ladies'  Breast  Pin?,  E^r  Kings,  Finger  Rings, 
iJiL-ute  Buttons,  etc.,  with  B  large  varlelj  of  articles  vary- 
to,,  from  eOcentf  to  ¥25. 

Tlie  following  la  a  partial  list  of  our  SKIRTS,  which 
nre  olTered  at  regular  retail  priMS : 

Rklrta  with  3u  Hoops  and  Bustle  85  00 

"    23  "   ^  150 

"    Iti     "         '■    3  00 

"    13     "         "    2  60 

"    11     "         "    2  26 

Li      "    21  Hoops,  Plain  ,   3  60 

"      "    Hi     ''         "    2  76 

"      ''    la     "         "    2  00 

"      '■    11     "         *'    175 

"      "     8     ■■         "   160 

If  any  Skirt  wo  sell  doe.i  not  give  entire  Batisfaction  in 
^Fci)'  respect,  it  can  be  returned  and  the  money  be 
rfiuaded.   A  full  Catalogue  of  our  Skirls  and  induce- 
uieots  to  Ageots,  etc.,  will  be  sent  oa  application  to 
D.  R,  DUFFIELD  &  Co., 
Wagner's  Building,  33  South  Third  Street, 
Philadelphia,  Pa. 

RICIIARDSOi\S  ISEW  METHOD 

FOR  TUE 

PIANO  FORTE 

13 

A  DECIDED  SUCCESSl 

AND  13  KAPJDLY  BECOMING 
The  Standard  Work  of  Piano  Inatruotlon. 

An  esamicatioQ  will  oonrince  any  one  of 

ITS  SUPEBIORITY  AND  GENUINE  MEBIT. 

Tivo  Editions  are  published,  one  adopting  American, 
111.-  iither  Foreign  fingering.  When  the  work  is  ordered, 
i(  iii>  prtfiTpnce  is  deaigoaleil,  the  edition  with  American 
tiii;:.^ring  will  be  sent.  Price  S3,  on  receipt  of  whicti  It 
\\\\\  be  lorwarJed  by  mail,  post  paid. 
Published  br  OI'IVER  DITi^OIV  &  Co. 
Ft.pt2-1  3w  277  WASHINGTON  STREET. 

profitable:  E;ini>K.oviTiG:vT. 

r LEASE  TO  READ  THIS^— Agenta  wanted !— Extra 
indii.:ements  for  I860!  All  person.s  IN  WANT  OP 
KMPLOVMENC  will  at  once  receiTe  our  CdtJiiogue  of 
Bnnks.  prepaid,  by  forwarding  us  their  address.  Partic- 
ulJir  attention  is  requests  to  the  libenil  ofler."  we  make 
loiiil  persons  engaging  in  the  sale  of  our  Large  Type 
liuiirlo  PICrjIlIAL  FAMILY  BIBLE,  with  about  One 
Tliousaud  EogniTings.  On  receipt  of  the  established 
prire,  Sii  Dollars,  the  Pictorial  Family  Bible,  with  a 
wpil  hound  Subso-ripllon  Book,  will  be  carefully  boxed, 
anj  Airivarded  by  e.xpre^s,  ut  our  rick  and  espeoee,  to 
nnj  central  town  or  village  in  the  United  States,  excppl- 
ini^  ihofB  of  California,  Oregon  and  Texas.  Our  books 
nre  sold  by  caova.osers,  and  are  well  known  to  be  the 
oio.^t  saleable.    AddreJis,  post  paid. 

ROHEItT  8BAR3,  Publisher. 
 No.  ISl  William  Street,  New  York. 

OPPOSITE  TREMONT  HOUSE~ 

Tientoiit  Slicct,  Bostua. 

JrST  npened.  French  Corsets,  corsits,  CORSETS, 
*'OB>**ETS,  in  all  the  most  desirable  makes, 
from  nri-  dollar  upward?.  Please  examine.  Very  best 
Hil-JNi'lI  KID  GL')VE3  forG3ceut8a  pair. 

CUSHMAW  &  BROOKS. 

TO  IIOUSCICEEPKRS. 

/■"ET  MRS.  CORNELIUS'S  COOK  BOOK,  tbe  new  and 
\J  revised  edition,  If  VOH  wish  to  excel  in  the  art  of 
^™kiog.  Published  by  BROWN,  TAGQAKD  fc  CHASE, 
no'ion,  and  forwarded  by  mail  upon  receipt  of  the  price, 
lo^cab.    Be  sure  to  send  for  it. 

COnVULSlOHS. 

C'I'.\5M0DIC  sjmptonifi.  whether  depending  on  func- 
yj  tional  derangement,  or  a  disease  of  the  nervous  cen- 
'n^',  are  happik  modified  by  the  tonic  and  alterative 
P"«er  of  the  PEItCVtAN  SYRUP;  the  terrifying  con- 
e»nt""'  """^  otAer  la  restored  by  the  ivmoval  of  tha 
__^^;^caiijo,  aud  the  prevention  of  the  predisposition. 

CUSHMAN  &  BROOKS. 

OPlMiSITE  TRKMOiVT  HOUSE, 

72  Tremont  Street,  Boston. 

\'v\'  VEILS.  NEIV  L\CES,  EDGINGS, 

ti  fv,  11  '"^^^'KT  RIBBONS.  VELVET  RIBBONS. 
'  ^'l-O^^'fiRS.    RDCaBS.    BLACK  ENGLISH 

--^^etc  ,  etc,  Wholesale  and  Retail,  very  cheap- 

1' ARSONS    A  GIKKY, 

STAMPERS  OF  EMBROIDERIES. 

■    "   f^O-  3  WINTER  STREET. 

L\".',,^i^' GLOVES  CLEANSED  instantly  by  the 
'  ''■"'"i"n  of  Gantophile.    Sold  by 

If         ■  F  BnOWN. 

____WjVashlDgton  Street,  cornet  Stat*.. 

Book  bTiT i>iNCi. 

^"EET  MUSIC,  mmm  m  newspipers 

^ound  and  Returned  in  one  Week. 
Al  ^o.  ii  W  Unrt  Sircci, 

BOSTON. 
fAuou'6  PoDusmsG  njoij. 
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0  VVfiEMTED  BITTERS. 

DTSPEPSU.  LIVEB  COKPLAIHT,  ETC. 

We  cAll  the  alt^nlloo  of  the  r«»d,r  to  the  following  let- 
ter from  Pr«ideut  Smith,  of  W«sle,a«  Univer,ii, : 

MiDPLmw:*.  Con:!  ,  Feb  23, 1859. 

on  a.,  ft  vemge  of  not  l.-*s  tlian  one  dav  io  a  week  I  wai 
"^f t,-coo>;;end.tirn  'of  Dr 
^dll'con'tln'u^  ^b":  use'.'!"'       "  ""^  '^^'^'^ 

exTJnl  n^.f  ""t^"^'  """anted  a  further  trial,  to  the 
o?Thi«L  "-"e  or  four,  with  a  careful  ob«,rvHnPe 

mol5  ,  directions.    Tbe  n..,ult         an  a|. 

and  M^^i     ^  "--I'ef.rroo,  the  usual  dy.pepHc  sy^ip.oms 

tbe.c  b  tier.  prodn.eU  an  entire  change  In  the  hablU  of 

organs.  I  now  deem  myself  as  ei.empt  ffom  Dyipenria 
a,  most  person*.  These  bitter*  have  aNo  been  of  serdce 
to  other  members  of  my  family. 

Very  respectfully  youM, 

AUGUSTUS  W.  SMITH. 
Prepared  by  8,  w.  Fowlb  &.  Oo  ,  Do«ton,  iind  fbr  mIo 
everywhere,  ' 


OXYGENATED  JITTERS. 


TKIiTI,nii\0$, 

CORSETS, 

Wntchspriii?  Skirls, 

ClItMI.tES, 

Head  Dresses, 

COIFJPURES. 

AND 

Thread  Store  Goods. 

ALKO, 

Zepliyr  AVools, 

PaiNTHD 
CHINCHILLA, 

SHADES 

or  nil  Coloro, 

3,  4,  AM>e  FOLD, 

1000  pounds  just  re- 
ceived, whieh  we  olTer 
at  wholesale  and  retail 
at  the  lowest  prlcei  at 

F.  P.  SMUIMWAY'S, 

2  4  3 
WASHINtiTON 

sept24  4w  STREET. 


ANOTllEK  NEW  PATENT 

$50 

FAMILY  SEWING  MACHINE! 

WEED'S  NEW  PiTENT. 

Tl  TAKING  (be  stitch  alike  oo  both  sides,  like  the  cel- 
.L'X  ebrated  Sloat's  S50  Maohisb.  It  will  Stitch,  ITem, 
Fell,  Cord,  Gather  and  (luilt.  We  invito  theattenllon  of 
an  iotelligent  and  discriminating  public  to  a  careful  ex- 
amination of  the  two  t^M  Family  Srwins  lihtJiinfi  aow 
before  the  public.  We  say  the  DE3T  MACHINES,  and 
we  will  demonstrate  it  to  tfee  entire  satisfuctlon  of  any 
one  who  may  please  to  call  at  oui  Exhibition  Roomfl.  We 
will  keep  cither  of  the  above  ^t-^chlooi  In  good  order  Qvo 
years  without  charge,  and  eatijfaction  wurranled  or 
money  refunded.  Purchasers  of  our  Machines  can  have 
tbe  right  to  exchange  within  one  year  without  losa— thus 
giving  an  infinite  advantage  over  any  other  house  in  the 
country. 

(C?"  Agents  wanted  in  every  town  and  county  in  the 
New  England  States,  to  whom  a  liberal  margin  wilt  be 
given.  Address  A.  MORTON  &  CO.,  Sole  Katsrs  for  the 
Eastern  State?,  to  whom  all  applications  for  Agenciea  aud 
the  right  (o  vend  riiml  bt  a'lilm.\'d. 

A.  MORTON  &  Co., 

ficptlO         tf  '.i'^-i  Wn^hini;lou  8lrc«l. 

DO  YOU  EAT  TO  LIVE  f 
OR  DO  VOU  LIVE  TO  EAT  ! 

IN  either  case  get  MRS.  CORNELIUS'S  NEtV  COOK 
BOOK,    Send  to   BItOWN.  TAGGARD   &  CHASE, 
the  publishers,  for  a  copy.    Price,  75  cents, 


BANKING,  EXCHANGE, 

—  AND  — 

COLLECTION  OFFICE, 
IVo.  '23  ^tnto  Sirrct. 

LOANS  negotiated,  and  all  other  bosiness  connected 
with  tbe  s.-t!eof  PAPER,  BANK  NOTES,  ond  Gen- 
eral Brokerage  Business. 

COLLECTIONS 

Will  be  mnde  on  all  parU  of  the  UNITED  STATES  and 
I'ROVLNCES,  on  the  most  favonible  terms. 

UNCURRENT  FUNDS 

Bought  at  the  lowest  iwU.'',  and  DRAFTS  for  sale  on  all 
the  principal  citi"s 

LAND  WAItltANTS  bought  and  for  sale. 

CORRESPONDENTS. 

Collections  from  Correapoudeats  will  be  remitted  for 
oo  day  of  payment,  as  directed. 

WM.  P.  nAVIS,  JOSKPH  W.  D.IVIS, 

eowly  12       Attorney.  25  Stnt<>  St..  Boston. 


CUSHMAN  &  BROOKS, 

OPPOSITE  TRESIOAT  HOUSE. 

72  Tremont  Street.  Boston. 

JUST  opened  Four  Ci'es  Linen  Ooad*.  TOWEL', 
CRASHES.  DIMASKS,  NAPKINS,  TABLE  COV- 
ERS DOlfLIF.S.  WHITE  DAMASKS.  1  12  wide,  for 
iwenlv.flve  cental  a  vard.  LINEN  HANDKERCHIEFS. 
LINEN  LAWNS  and  CAMBRICS,  IIODBBKEBPINO 
GOODS,  nllatourLO.V  PltlCBi. 


NE  W  EDITION 
or  Tua 

ItlOGRiPIIY  OF  UOSE\  BALLOU. 

waiTTi:*  nv  mi  vounam  so-t. 

n  .1  T  v  R  I  ,>f  rti .  B  A  1. 1,  o  tr . 

T "„'';, h*^'''  ''.T*:;''  "^^"^  talu«ble  work  ha.  met 
with,  friiin  the  tlmt  wwk  of  lu  publlcntlou  M>™ti. 

uTJ\  n        """"  ■"'y 

II  Is  a  worthy  monun.imt,  rv*nd  by  a  BU.il  hi.ud  to  the 
memory  of  one  whom  a  wh..|e  dei.omlnnii..,.  dullght-d  to 
honor.  Tb-  lllotiniphj  co.nmni.c,..  wUb  Ihn  hojl.oo.i  <,f 
the  pmlijwl.and  brtnits  hkm  .lep  by  ■ton.  and  y»«r  by 
y.Mr.  to  the  clo.e  of  hU  lon^  and  UMiful  iTfn,  The  labor' 
of  fWth  of  uiBiital  cultunj.  of  phy.lo*!  endnrince.  and 
of  public  applhvitlou,  an>  thoroughly  d»llueal«d. 

The  following  notiCM  of  the  work  will  exhibit  the  aplilt 
witli  which  it  lins  been  received  by  good  Judges : 

'■  Mr,  Malurln  M,  Ballou  has  discharged  bU  filial  ta^k 
loamoitable  and  acceptable  manner,  with  unaltectod 
candor,  and  no  d<*po«ltlon  to  magnify  hlR  mlulon  ■  — 
Hofion  Efning  Tt'inaiript, 

Tb"  wrltot  ha*  ntmed  to  let  h1«  father  U^yinie,  oa  far 
"*  '''08'»Vher ;  .and  wbe«wr  the  Mtrl- 

»ron  hlmwir  spMkn,  there  U  wonderful  connhtrncy.  in 
the  modMty.  humility,  and  pUlamua  of  eipruulon."— 

l^hil   Urj'Oiilory,  B.>M,yn. 

It  in  a  fortunate  clrnumntaneo,  that  the  work  ll  writ- 
'^"^y        "hoknew  tho«uhJ.«-l  of  It  at  bonie.''— Rmi. 

"  The  author  liaH  bo  admirably  prrf.irmcd  his  work,  m 
to  present  the  full  proportions  of  Ills  Hither"*  oharaetcr." 
—  I\fi'.  (1,  IV',  M'lni^mnny 

"It  is  fi-oni  the  pen  of  Maturiu  M  Ballou.  odltorof 
Brkllou  *  Pictorial,  aud  evince*  »  tine  tanU'  and  gceul  dU- 
crlminntlou  ''— i;<Mi<in  Rttnine  tlnutir. 

"  Few  wril4-rs  have  better  undentoo.l  the  true  aim  of 
oiogmpby  than  ha*  our  author,  ns  Mionn  by  thii  work  " 
— rteo.  A.  A  AUnir. 

"  The  style  of  the  author  Is  smooth,  pulliralod,  and 
flot><he.l;  no  straining  alter  hlglily-wroiight,  llowery  die- 
tion,  and  no  descending  to  llgUtneM  or  frivolity."— 
iVfie  Vtirt  Vh  Ambtuxftor . 

"The  work  I*  history,  faithful  narmtlve,  graphically, 
and  truly  recorded. "—Oiitv  B/aneA 

"Those  who  have  heard  '  Father  Ballou  '  discoiirco.  or 
who  ha»o  read  his  s lerliug  workd,  will  bo  •ure  to  obtain 
the  present  publication.  It  Is  acconipanbid  with  an  ex- 
cellent engnviug  of  the  good  man  '  — Bo.iion  Rr. 

"  Tbe  Biography  Is  recorded  In  n  lucid,  I'asy  and  natu- 
ral style,  at  times  mdiiint  with  rhiihes  of  that  alo<]Ueiire 
which  cbameterlzed  '  tbe  old  man  eloqueut,'  the  elo- 
riuence  of  hliuplieity,  the  voice  of  nature,  and  the  out- 
gushing  Of  fceliug.' — /((u  C.  F.  Lt  Ftutf, 

"The  present  volume  eoibodien  the  history  of  his  pub- 
lic, as  well  a«  his  private  trials  The  gist  of  his  doetrineii 
and  preaching  is  here  ?et  forth  In  a  manner  nj  cntdlbibte 
to  the  blograpber.  as  aultnbte  to  the  excetluuee  of  the 
venerable  aubjeet,  '— ftijli/Ji  I'ail. 

"  The  biographer  Is  well  known  w  one  of  the  mo"t  vig- 
orous and  successful  writers  connected  with  the  Boston 
press,  and  the  nreeent  volume  will  add  much  to  his  well- 
earned  reputation."— Bo.noii  Daity  A'lvrtinrr. 

"  We  seem  to  see  him  In  this  book,  as  he  appeared  to  us 
in  life, — a  man  of  a  mild-  gentle,  nuarsnming,  bencvoleol 
disposition,  with  the  simplicity  of  a  child,  aud  tbe  wis- 
dom of  a  sage."—  Yrrmonf  Ch.  Ilepoiifory. 

The  reader  will  And  himself  loth  to  lay  the  book  a<lde 
until  he  shall  have  finished  it.  after  reading  a  few  con- 
secutive pages.  By  aildruMlng  a  line,  nont  paid,  to  the 
puhll.hor,  aod  enclosing  ont  ilnllat,  the  book,  eootalnlng 
an  accurate  steel  ItkooeM  of  the  subject,  will  be  sunt, 
free  of  podage,  to  any  part  of  thn  United  Slates.  For 
sale,  whele:iale  and  retail,  by  the  publisher. 

A,  TOMPKINS. 
No.  33  Cornhlll,  Boston. 


FOUSEL'S  PABULUm  VIT-E, 

For  the  CiiK  of  Cnnsuriiiitwn.  R-oadiitin,  Coughs,  Colds, 
Soren/if  of  thf  ClirM.  ■l^thma.  niu/  HI  Pulmonary 
anil  Bfiii'-hi'il  AJfirliant.  by  INHALA- 
TION OH  OTHEHWISE. 

AT  tbe  urgent  solicitation  of  many  eminent  physichnn 
and  others  to  rrduco  tbe  price  of  thin  luviilunble 
preparation,  the  agent  takes  picture  to  announcing  that 
be  has  been  eoabled  to  make  arniOKenienbt,  by  reuson 
of  the  greatly  increased  nale  of  the  medicine,  to  reduce 
it8  price  to  SI  prr  inttU,  and  50  rmlr  pir  trial  billlt ,  thua 
placing  it  wilhin  tbe  reach  of  all  clnsse!.  The  medicine 
can  be  taken  with  or  without  an  Inhalor.  Price  of  the 
inhaler,  $1 

This  agreeable  retncdy  can  be  adminiBlered  to  the  most 
delicate  and  feeble  with  perfect  safety  and  certain  relief 

This  medicine  needs  on  pulling,  but  the  reader  is  re- 
ferred to  the  convincing  te«Ilninnlals  of  lii-in^  witnetses, 
of  which  a  r.ew  one  will  appear  every  other  week. 

The  follouing  te^tlnmulals  will  R.rve  to  show  the  value 
of  Fnisffn  Piihidiini  Vitrr  and  thf  extlmatitn  In  which  it 
ts  held  by  those  who  have  given  it  a  trial. 

Bosiox,  July  22,  1850. 

P.J  LAFOaMC,  Esq  : — Dear.'^ir: — This  may  certify  that 
I  have  used  Fousel's  rabulum  Vltjf,  and  I  consider  it  the 
best  article  I  ever  used  for  Pulmonary  Complaints  Sly 
wife  has  usud  It  for  revere  coldi",  and  lis  clfeel  w«ji  magi- 
cal, and  1  hare  no  objection  to  your  referring  In  any  way 
to  me  that  you  may  deem  expedient,  I  have  given  tbe 
above  naox-d  a  fair  trial,  and  with  connden.-c  ndvlne  all 
that  are  alllicted  with  colds  or  pulmonary  comptfiinls  to 
try  It.  Yours  truly, 

FlUD-  F  ItlBHAll, 

Snrgical  Instrutnent  Manufactory, 

Washln).!ton  Street. 
F.J  L.^FORME.  Sole  Agent.    M  S.  DURK  i  Co,,  2fi 
Truroout  Street,  Boston,  Miws.,  Oenenil  Agent*.  Foriuile 
by  all  Apothecaries.  jul)23  coptf 

CLSIIMi.\  k  BICOOKS, 
OPPOSITE  TREMONT  HOUSE, 

72  TloiHOiil  Slivol,  ESostou, 

HAVE  just  opened  10  Cases  G  l/)VE3,  ITO^IKRY  and 
Miri'3.  LADIES' MEFtINO  HOSE,  very  g.jod,  for 
screntirn  rents  a  pair,  LADIES'.  0KHT3'  and  CUIL- 
DKKN  S  UNDKUVK3T3,  VERY  BEST  FRENCH  KID 
GLOVES  at  sixty-three  centu  a  pair. 

MEERSCHAUM  PIPES  AND  CIGAR  TCBES-the 
Inrye^t  and  best  au^nrtmeot  In  the  Stalex.  Ab<o, 
elrgauUy  carveil  Wood  E*i|>ra.  Mounting  and  re- 
pairing at  fborl  notice. 

augtS  tf 


F.  BROWV,  Apothecary. 
CiS  Wa^hinglou  Street,  corner  Stitte. 


SML'KT  lltlKIC  hound  at  tbU  OtBce,  nut  KndehMp, 
and  returned  i  t  tn*  xcitk. 


A  CURIOSITY 
FOR  KVKIlYBOnY. 

THE  ILLUSTRATED  SCRAP-BOOK. 

JUST  PL'BLISHED. 
rpHIS  is  a  most  onrlousanj  original  work,  containing 
Fivi  Hu:<unxD  Picrunxi  upon  owry  ceucrltnblvaub- 
»ol  of  everyday  life,  nit,  humor,  pathos  natural  bll- 
lery.  «  i.n«ty  |u  all  .[uarlera  of  the  glolw,  nutionaJUIcs, 
types  nt  character,  f«mou>  arcblteeture.  portrait-  of  no- 
tedlndl»lduali.of  bothseiM;  and  In  «hort.ao  Inexhaus- 
tible rveorl  for  "ludy  nod  nnnisnnmnt  for  old  aod  young. 

TBIB  REAL  NOVELTY 
ll  for  sale  at  all  i.f  the  periodical  de|>el.  for 

TWENTY-FIVE  CENTS  PER  C0P7  ! 
(C7-  Sent,  tMMng,  ,„i,il,  to  unj  pari  of  the  oonntry,  on 
the  iveelpt  of  Iwtniy  JiiH  rtni,  In  poitagr  sUinp*  or  silver. 
rUBLIBUKD  BY 
JOHN  J.  DYER  at  Co.. 
"Pt^       ^   86  »ehooI  StTMil,  Boelon. 

GAS  STEAK  UHOILEHS. 

rilHB  public  are  Invited  to  call  and  examine  tbb  now 
i  InvenMon,  wl.l.  h  1  now  offer  for  -ale.  and  warrant 
th.t  a  louuh  W  ,t,ak  irhfH  roolwd  in  Mm  nyim-iiu^ 
thnll  bt  rtH,/rrt.l  „/,mllv  it,  umUt  nj  tht  naloin  uiak  wbeo 
rooked  over  cbanoal  flm. 
iSiiB  (.'ooltiiiK  .4|i|»iiriiiiiii. 

tJiia  Flni-troii  ■l«^nl<1r», 

Unn  V\xiurvn  nml  PIpr. 
W.    p.    S  II  A  \V, 
■"ay 2^  tf      174  TFoablnKton,  oppMlte  Bramflald  Bl. 

HO  Y 

IIIAM  ATIIA  HAIR  BEST4»RAriVE. 

Warrftnted  to  Heslore  aray  H«lr  to  Its 
Nftturol  Uolor. 
rilHB  many  advantnaes  poaiMud  hy  Ihia  artlelo  over 
all  othun,  renden  It  not  only  the  iuoi.t  p1ea.<aut.  safe 
and  agreeable  to  use,  but  ^.ally  Indlspunsable  to  all  who 
have  gray  hair.  It  Is  not  composed  of  nitrate  of  silver, 
sugar  of  lead,  sulphur,  or  In  fiiet  anythhin  deleterious  to 
the  hair.  Wo  olabn  that  It  Is  an  entlndy  new  and  origi- 
nal preparation,  aud  the  only  artlohi  which  will  glvi  the 
hutr  any  shade  deilrud.  It  is  pleasant  to  u«e,  euilly  ap- 
plied In  Qve  or  ten  minutes'  lime,  and  re(|uirrs  no  wash- 
ing before  or  after  using. 

Tbe  Agent,  Mr  FRED,  11,  COOPER.  Is  stopping  at  the 
American  House,  Hanover  Street,  where  ho  will  bo  pliMued 
to  sec  all  who  doubt  tbe  efllcncy  of  thb)  arllcla  and  prove 
It  to  them  by  application  free  of  oharge. 

For  sale,  wholemlo  aud  fwlall,  In  Doflon,  by  GKDRflB 
0.  GOODWIN  ft  Co.,  11  and  12  Mar-hall  Slreet;  M.S. 
BURR  ft  Co.,2U  Treuiout  Street,  and  In  Provldenoc  by 
EARL  P.  MASON  &  Co.  wpt  3  8w 

THE  AMERICAN  HOUSE, 
HANUVLIt  STRt-tT,  HUSTON, 

IS  Tiiii  imm  m\  best  arranged  hotel 

IN  NEW  EN  ti  LAND. 
Poraewlngall  thnmo'lern  Improvements  and  convonleneeg 
for  the  accommodation  of  the  travelling  public. 
Bug20  9w         I,E%VIH  IIICE,  Propricior. 

TIIK  FLA(i  OF  OUn  tNIOS— This  Is  the  bent 
misccllttneoni"  weekly  paper  In  the  country,  contain, 
lug  more  oriniTNAL  matter  than  any  other.  It  keeps  lit 
rwuJcrs  fully  Informed  upon  all  Ihe  topics  of  the  day  be- 
sides turnUhlng  noveletfei.  tales,  ckolclips,  blograpliie*, 
adventure*,  foreign  and  domestic  new*,  wit  and  humor, 
and  poetic  gems.  S»nt  by  mall  for  '^'i  a  year,  and  for 
sale  everywhere  for  roiia  osntv  per  copy. 
 M,  M-  BALLOU.  Bnutm,  Mom. 

CirslilflAN  A.  RKOOKS, 

72  TREMONT  STUEUT,  BOSTON. 

OPPOSITE  TBEMONT  HOUSE. 

XJEW  EMBKnillCKKl)  l  ULLMlS,  SEW  KMIlllOID- 
il  KHEIl  !?ETTS.  NEW  KM  HKOI DKII  Ull  II^NDS 
NEIV  KllBHOIDKKED  FLOUNl'INd,^  ti¥.\\  klmiNGS 
NEW  INI'ANIS'  FROCK  rt'Alsra,  New  goodf  of  every 
dejicrlptlun,  at  prices  which  command  vonr  atienilon. 
FltENCH  DIMITV.  fcr  rullllng,  all  prices.  New  ]n- 
VOlce  IIEST  8l-niN0  SKIRTS, 

BAKEE'S  PREMIUM  CHOCOLATE. 

\V.    IS  A  K  E  K   A:  Co.*. 

AhKRICAN,  FRCXOD,  UOU«OeATmO,AIID  VaMLLI  PftUIOK 

OuocoLATR,  Pnei-iRBD  Uocoa,  Bkoma.  Cocoa  Pasti, 
Cocoa  Sticks,  Solculx  UotiOuPATiiio  and  Dixtb- 
Tio  Cocoa,  Cocoa  8uell»  A^D  OnACKtD  Coco*, 

Cdebratnl  as  nutntii-r,  ialulary  anil  <l4Utiuu%  li'vtragri, 

For  more  than  thrrr/ourthi  nf  a  rrnlirn/.Bro  onanufuc- 
tured  from  Cocoa  of  tbe  Uncut  quality,  and  warninled 
■  upnrior  to  any  other  Cocoa  Preparations  made  In  Ihe 
United  States,  As  nourisbnient  for  children.  Invalids, 
and  person*  In  health,  and  as  lubstttntee  for  Tra  and 
Coltec  in  Nervous  and  l)y>  pep  He  races  they  are  Invaluable 
and  recomuii-nded  by  the  most  eminent  phjslciana. 

For  wile  bj  their  agenin,  D    C    Murray,  New  York" 
Wm,      Grant.  Philadelphia:  T.  V.  Brondige.  Ilaltimore; 
REunetl.  Dudley  k  Co.,  Cinrtpnatl:  and  by  Orccerx 
genentlly,                         WALTER  BAKER  &  Co., 
repfii  tf  Dorehenler.  Mom. 

SAMirEL  MASFKY, 

PnOTOGRAPII  k  DAGliERREOTVPE  ARTIST. 

{up  out  PLIOHT  or  STAIBS  ) 

289  WASHINUTON  STKtfcT,  UOSTdN. 

Photographs  taken  of  every  *li!e  and  flnliih(.d  In 
Oil,  Water,  India  Ink  and  Panlel  Colors.  Dnguorrro- 
lype*  taken  In  the  most  superior  manner,       June4  tf 

Prt'iiinlui-e  Iioaa  of  Ihc  Unit,  Wbleh  is  to 
common  now-a-days.  may  tie  entirely  prevented  by  tbo 
use  of  Bianrit'ii  Cotnainr.  It  ha*  been  used  In  Ihon- 
F&nds  of  cases  where  the  hair  wu  coming  out  In  hundx- 
ful,  and  ho*  never  Atlled  to  arrest  Ita  decay,  and  to  pro- 
mote a  healthy  end  vigorous  growth.  It  is.  at  the  Fame 
time,  unrivalleil  as  a  dressing  for  the  hair  A  firgle  ap- 
plleallon  will  rendrr  It  foft  and  glnuy  for  several  dajs. 

For  »ilc  by  all  druegi^l«  at  00  ceDl£  a  Lottie  auijlSt 


BAILOUTS 


PICTORIAL  jynAWim;^^^^^^ 


SUNDAY  MEETING  OP  COLOKED  PEOPLE  AT  CHICAGO. 


SCENE  IN  AN  AFRICAN  CHURCH,  CHICAGO. 

Tbe  scene  delineatea  in  one  of  ^.^e  engravings  on  tine  pagers 
sketched  trom  life,  and  represents  the  intenor  of  an  Afncan  chu^, 
at  Chicaeo.  during  a  prayer  meeting  at  a  pcnod  of  the  greateai 
excTteS?  Airiendof  our^.who  has  ««ended  «n  more  th^^^ 
"e  occasion,  was  much  imprt>«sed  by  -de  eloquence  of  ho 
preacher,  and  by  the  wild  excitement  of  h.s  •  ^^^^^^^ 

nressibil ity  of  the  colored  races  is  strikingly  exhibited  m  their  re 
Ens  exercises.  Wild  gestures,  conruUione,  stentorian  shouts, 
Sst  the  fervency  of  their  zeal.  Their  "  wrestlings  arc  oroe- 
Si  fe^S  to  contemplate.  The  women  are  as  much  excited  as 
h™  merpe  haps  even  more  »o.  Scenes  ludicrous  in  themselves 
of^BoccJr  at  the«c  meetingB.  but  we  lorbear 
them,  for  the  parties  engaged  are  all  sincere  and  devout  and 
hence,  have  a  right  to  bo  shielded  from  ridicule,  and  to  be  pcrmit- 
S  to  conduct  tiir  services  in  their  own  way.  As  we  cootem^ 
plate  their  gatherings,  we  cannot  help  being  'n^P^««'^«,'',^'^^,£ 
Lpormnt  results  loihe  colored  races  which  have  flowed  from  .he  r 
contact  with  civilized  whites.  The  ancestors  ol  these  ''snic  poop  e 
dashed  out  their  brethren's  brains  with  clubs,  in  honor  of  beastly 
idols  ;  theird  escendants  recognize  the  tniths  of  the  gospel,  and  the 
efficacy  of  those  self-sacrifices  which  a  divine  religion  has  substi- 
tuted for  the  sanguinary  offerings  of  paganism. 

WASHINGTON'S  ROCK. 
Our  enCTaving  shows  one  of  the  moat  romantic  "nd  J)*llowod 
localities  in  the  State  of  New  Jersey,  situated  near  Middlebrook, 
on  the  southern  slope  of  Ihe  mountains  of  Somerset  county,  New 
Jersey,  known  as  fi'ashinqion'i  Hock    From  its  great  altitude,  an 
uninterrupted  view  is  obtained  of  the  country  extending  trom  the 
hills  of  Bergen,  on  the  east,  to  those  of  Hunterdon  on  the  west, 
embracing  the  highlands  of  Nevisink,  Staten  Island  the  cities  of 
New  York,  Brooklyn,  Newark.  New  Brunswick,  and  Ferlh  Ara- 
boy  villages  almost  without  number,  and  a  section  of  country 
unsurpassed  in  landscape  beauties.    The  name  of  the  rock  is  taken 
from  revolutionnry  associations.    In  the  spnng  of  ^''^  'he 
American  army  layencamped  in  the  valley  of  Middlebrook,  below. 
But  twelve  miles  off.  at  New  Brunswick,  lay  the  British  army, 
under  charge  of  Lord  Howe.    The  position  of  our  army  was 
strong,  notwithstanding  the  poverty  of  their  circumstances,  and 
every  conceivable  feint  and  stratagem  was  resorted  to  by  the  enemy, 
for  the  purpof«c  of  decoying  them  from  their  security,  but  without 
effect.    Finally,  fatigued  with  exertion,  the  British  army  left  for 
Perth  Arahoy,  intending  to  leave  Philadelphia  ria  Staien  Island, 
thus  avoiding  the  American  posts  at  Princeton  and  Trenton. 
During  the  whole  of  ihiK  trying  period,  tradition  says  that  Gen. 
Washington  habitually  frequented  the  rock  shown  in  our  picture, 
lo  study  out  the  probable  movements  of  the  foe,    The  rock  is  a 
large  kcy-sione  boulder,  perched  on  the  edge  of  the  mountain  e 
brow,  seemingly  ready  to  topple  off.  and  crush  to  atoms  the 
hatnloia  below.    _  _  

THE  WORLD  IN  A  NEWSPAPER. 
Wonderful  to  him  who  has  eyes  to  see  it  rightly  is  the  newspa- 
per. To  me,  for  example,  sitting  on  the  critical  front  bench  of 
the  pit,  in  my  study  here  in  Salem,  the  advent  of  my  weekly  jour- 
nal is  that  of  a  strolling  theatre,  or  rather  of  a  puppet  show,  on 
whose  stage,  narrow  as  it  is,  tbe  tragedy,  comedy,  and  farce  of 
life  are  played  in  little.  Behold  the  who'le  huge  earth  sent  to  me 
hebdomadally  in  a  brown  paper  wrapper! 

Hither  to  my  obscure  comer,  by  wind,  or  steam,  on  horseback, 
on  dromedary  back,  in  the  pouch  of  the  Indian  ronner,  or  click- 
ing over  the  magnetic  wires,  troop  all  the  famous  performer*  frotn 
the  four  quarters  of  the  globe.  Looked  at  from  a  point  of  cnti- 
cism  linv  puppets  they  seem  all,  as  the  editor  sets  his  booth  upon 
my  desk  and  officiates  as  showman  Now  I  can  truly  see  how 
little  and  transitory  is  life.  The  earth  appears  almost  as  a  drop 
of  vinegar,  on  which  the  solar  microscope  of  the  imagination 
must  be  brought  lo  bear  in  order  to  make  out  anything  distinclly. 

The  animalcule  there,  in  the  pea-jacket,  is  Louis  Philippe,  just 
landed  on  the  coast  of  England.  That  other,  in  the  gray  siiriout 
and  cocked  bat.  is  Napoleon  Bonaparte  Smith,  assunng  trance 
that  she  need  apprehend  no  interference  from  hira  in  the  present 
alarming  juncture.  At  that  spot,  where  you  see  a  speck  of  some- 
thing in  motion,  is  an  immense  mass  meeting.  Look  sharper,  and 
you  will  see  a  man  brandishing  his  mandibles  in  an  excited  man- 
ner, This  ifi  the  great  Soandso,  defending  his  position  amid 
lumulluous  and  irrepressible  cheers.    That  infinitesimal  creature 


„„„ble  pufflet  of  '-f;  er  S  wS  he  i.  to  f  ve 


oa  see  the  same  Heshlcss  fingers  opening  to  clutch  the  sho 
timself,  and  guess,  not  without  a  shudder,  that  they  arc  u""^" 
wait  for  spectators  also.  Think  ol  it !  for  two  dolUrs  a  vcJi'il 
a  season  ticket  to  this  great  Globe  Theatre,  whose  scene  shitrA  ^*' 
Time,  and  whose  curtain  is  rung  down  by  Death.  " 

Such  thoughts  will  occur  to  me  soraelimes  as  I  am  tearin 
the  wrapper  of  my  newspaper.    Then  suddenly  that oiherwiJf , 
often  vacant  sheet  becomes  invested  for  me  with  a  strani-c  kini  r 
awe.    Look  1    Deaths  and  marriiH;es,  notices  of  inventions 
coveries,  and  books,  lists  of  prumoiion.  of  killed,  wounded'  i 
missing,  news  of  fires,  accidents,  of  sudden  wealth,  and  as  su'drt" 
poverty.    I  hold  in  my  hand  the  end  of  myriad  invisible  elect"" 
conductors,  along  which  iremblo  the  joys,  sorrows,  wntni-s  t  " 
umphs,  hopes,  and  despairs  of  as  many  men  and  women  evpr 
where.    So  that  upon  that  mood  of  mind  which  seems  to 
me  from  mankind  as  a  spectator  of  thai  puppet  pranks,  aiioth 
supei-venes.  in  which  I  feel  that  I.  too,  unknown  and  unia-ard  7 
am  yet  of  some  import  to  my  fellows.    For.  through  my  nowRn 
per  here,  do  not  families  take  pains  to  send  me,  aci  entire  siranue 
news  of  a  death  among  them  ^  Are  not  here  two  who  would  ha*'^' 
me  know  of  their  marriage  1    And,  strangest  of  all,  is  not  ihi! 
singular  person  anxious  to  have  me  know  that  ho  has  received  a 
fresh  supply  of  Dimity  Broisgins'!    But  to  none  of  us  does  tha 
present  (even  for  a  moment  di.scerncd  as  such)  continue  miracu 
lous.    We  glance  carelessly  at  the  snn  rise  and  get  used  to 
Pleiades.    The  wonder  wears  off,  and  to  morrow  this  ghcot  in 
which  a  vision  was  let  down  to  mo  from  heaven,  shall  bo  a  wran 
page  to  a  bar  of  soap  or  the  platter  for  a  beggar's  brokoa 
victuals.— James  /fu5se//  Lowell. 

AFFECTING  ANECDOTE. 

On  one  ol  the  many  bridges  in  Ghent  stand  two  large  braien 
images  of  father  and  son.  who  obtained  this  distinguished  mark  of 
the  adrairaiion  of  their  fellow-citizens  by  the  following  incidents 
Both  the  father  and  the  son  were,  for  some  offence  aguinst  iho 
Stale,  condemned  to  die     Some  favorable  cirrnmstance  appear- 
ing on  the  side  of  the  son,  ho  was  granted  a  remission  of  his  sen- 
tence, under  certain  provisions  ;  in  short,  he  was  offered  a  piirdon 
on  a  cruel  and  barbarous  condition— namely,  thai  ho  would  he! 
come  the  executioner  of  his  father  1    Ho  at  first  rosolulely  refused 
to  preserve  his  life  by  means  so  fata!  and  detestiihle.   This  ig  not 
to  be  wondered  at ;  for  let  as  hope,  for  the  honor  of  our  nature, 
that  there  are  very  few  sons  who  would  not  have  spumed  with  ab. 
horrence  life  sustained  on  a  condition  so  horrid  and  nnnBtural, 
The  son,  though  long  inflexible,  was  at  length  overcome  hy  ibe 
entreaties  of  a  fond  father,  who  represented  to  him  thai,  at  nil 
events,  his  (the  father's)  life  was  forfeited,  and  that  it  woold  bo 
the  greatest  possible  consolation  for  him  in  hie  last  momeois  lo 
think  that  in  his  death  he  was  an  instrument  of  his  son's  preservn- 
tion.    The  yooth  consented  to  adopt  the  horrible  means  of  recov- 
ering hi»  life  and  liberty;  he  lifted  the  axe— but,  as  it  was  abom 
to  fall  his  arm  sunk  nerveless,  and  the  axe  dropped  from  his 
hand  ' '  Had  he  as  many  lives  as  hairs,  he  could  have  yielded  Ihem 
all  one  after  another,  rather  than  again  conceive,  much  less  per- 
Detrate  such  an  act.    Life,  liberty,  everything  vanished  before  the 
denrcr  interests  of  filial  affection;  he  fell  upon  his  fathers  noek, 
and  embracing  him,  triumphantly  exclaimed,  "My  father!  ray 
father'  we  die  together  !"  and  then  called  for  another  executioner 
to  fulfil  the  sentence  of  the  law.    Hard  must  ihcir  hearts  indeed 
be— bereft  of  every  sensation  of  humanity— who  could  sland  ic- 
sensible  spectators  of  such  a  scene.    A  sudden  peal  of  involun- 
tary applause,  mixed  with  groans  and  sighs,  rent  the  air.  Tlio 
execution  was  suspended  ;  and  on  a  simple  report  of  the  tronw- 
tion  to  the  authorities,  both  were  pardoned.    High  rewards  and 
honors  were  conferred  on  the  son  ;  and  finally  those  two  admira- 
ble brazen  images  were  raised  to  commemorate  a  transaction  so 
honorable  to  human  nature.— ii^yno/dj. 


WASHINGTON'S  ROCK,  SOMERSET  COUNTY,  NEW  JERSEY 


BOSTON,  SATURDAY,  OCTOBER  1,  1859.  Voi.  xvil.,  n„.  u...w„ou.  No.  4S2. 


THE  FRENCH  SOLDIER. 

Our  eiij;raving  represents  a  French  soldier  re- 
tarnine  on  shipboard  to  Marseilles,  en  route  for 
his  native  plaoe.  It  is  no  fancy  picture,  but  a 
fkclch  from  lilo,  and  bears  the  impress  of  inith- 
fiilnoji*.  The  worn  and  hollow  face,  the  traces 
of  stifforinp  borne  with  dignity,  the  seal  of  mel- 
ancholy blended  with  pride  that  war  leaTes  upon 
its  votaries,  are  rendered  with  a  bold  and  grace- 
fut  touch  worthy  of  Gavami.  The  national  type 
in  well  preserved  ;  you  could  not  by  any  possi- 
bility mista.ko  the  subject  for  an  Englishman,  a 
German,  a  Swiss,  a  Russian,  an  Auatrian,  or 
even  an  Italian.  The  mould  of  face  and  figure 
ie  Gallic,  and  breathes  of  that  military  nation, 
which  from  its  earliest  historical  records  has  been 
distinguished  for  gallantry  in  the  field,  and  for  a 
(ovo  of  arms  e(|ualled  by  no  other  civilised  peo- 
ple, with  the  exception,  perhaps,  of  tlio  liungari- 
uns  and  Polos.  What  a  thrill  of 
pride  ran  through  the  hearts  of  his 
auditors,  when  Lamartine,  address- 
ing his  friends,  neighbors  and  con- 
stituents at  Macon,  in  1858,  in 
nllnsion  to  a  furious  storm  that 
arose  and  threatened  to  sweep 
away  the  tent  under  which  they 
were  nssemblcd,  exclaimed,  "  You 
arc  the  worthy  descendants  of 
(liO'ie  gallant  men  whose  boast  it 
was  that  even  if  the  arch  of  heaven 
shoulil  fall,  they  would  sustain  it 
on  tlieir  lance-points !"  No  appeal 
to  the  military  spirit  of  France  was 
ever  made  in  vain.  In  ancient 
Gnul  the  entire  population  fiew  to 
arms  when  the  foot  of  the  invader 
pressed  their  soil,  and  Caesar  won 
no  greener  laureh  than  those 
reaped  in  the  deadly  conflicts  in 
which  the  Gauls  bared  their  naked 
bosoms  to  the  spears  and  javelins  of 
dm  Komiin  legionaries.  When  the 
revolution  once  more  gave  freedom 
(o  the  French  people,  they  flocked 
by  thousands  to  the  national  col- 
or-i,  and  though  all  Europe  was 
biiniled  against  them,  beat  back  the 
enemy  on  many  a  stricken  field, 
trailing  his  colors  in  the  dust  of 
bis  own  soil.  "  The  French  tri- 
color," as  Ijamartine  has  well  said, 
"  has  made  the  tour  of  the  world  in 
[.'lory."  But  it  remained  for  Napo- 
leon [.  to  develop  the  full  force  of 
the  French  military  spirit.  The 
buttles  to  which  he  led  the  French 
snMiory,  were  "  combats  of  giants." 
From  the  "  terrible  passage  of  the 
bridge  of  Lodi,"  to  the  annihilation 
of  the  Imperial  Guard  at  Waterloo, 
is  one  uninterrupted  trail  ot  glory. 
We  do  not  mean  that  it  was  ua- 
clieckered  by  reverses,  but  we  do 
assert  that  the  arms  of  France  were 
never  dishonored,  but  that  the 
viilor  of  her  bravo?  commanded  the 
respect  of  their  victors.  To  have 
fiillen  at  Waterloo  was  no  dis- 
honor, and  the  record  of  Waterloo 
IS  as  glorious  to  French  arms,  ia 
one  sense,  as  the  day  of  AusterlitJt. 
Wo  are  apt  to  symj)athi7,e  with  only 
military  success ;  but  who  does  not 
look  upon  the  Guard  preferring 
death  to  surrender,  with  even  more 
re-ipect  and  admiration  llian  when 
jt  horo  iLs  victorious  eagles  in  the 
heiirt  of  the  enemy's  ranks  on  its 
ry)udeflt  day  ot  victory  ^  The 
plume  of  Marshal  Ney  never 
fihouu  with  a  purer  light  than  whoa 
'  waved  at  the  head  ot  the  falling 
aMarg  forlorn  hope,  ns  they  do- 
■'"■ended  lo  the  "  harvest  of  death," 
"n  the  fatHi  plain  of  Waterloo. 
pii"^oihat  time,  the  French  army 
rL;»ped  many  laarels— in  Af- 
the  Crimea,  in  Italy, 
''inca  has  been  the  great  school  of 

't-u  ''ti' 

*nn/!k  ■  African  campiticns, 
""^'hetr  exigencies  and  renuire- 
Jients.  gave  birth  to  the  Chasseurs 
vmcennos,  the  Zounvesand  the 
nnT.    u  f-urning  skien 

Ce  Ftn''r."^  plains  of  Algeria, 
bv  iL         '"'^^'""■y  were  trained, 

""est  intaatry   in   Europe,  We 


saw  a  statement  recently  to  the  ctFect  that  the 
French  infantry  soldier  carries  on  the  march  sixty 
or  seventy  pounds  weight,  made  up  of  tont-rloth. 
balUcanridges,  blankets,  raiions,  «tc.  With  this 
load  he  is  sometimes  required  to  march  thirty  or 
even  thirty-six  miles  in  a  day  Ii  was  men  ihu^ 
trained  who  astonished  their  Knglisli  allies  iu  the 
Crimea  by  their  patient  endurance  of  the  vicis^i- 
(udes  of  climate  and  the  toiU  of  the  camp.  But 
it  is  not  nlono  this  patient  endurance  of  fatigue 
that  gives  the  French  soldier  his  supremacy  ;  the 
Russian  and  Austrian  may  perhaps  march  as  far 
and  carrj;  as  great  a  weight  as  the  Frenchman  : 
it  is  the  impetuosity,  the  rush,  the  elan,  as  they 
themselves  call  it,  which  wins  victory  for  their 
eagles.  Think  of  men,  disdaining  the  nso  of 
cartridges,  and  plunging  with  the  cold  steel  on 
batteries  vomiting  forth  death,  as  the  French 
infantry  did  at  I'alcstto,  Magonu  and  Solferino  ! 


Were  they  not  worthy  sons  of  those  horocs  who 
rolled  l)Hck  the  Mameluke  horse  ol  Miirnd  Bey 
at  the  Pyramid!!,  ami  rcdik-ned  the  snow  "with 
their  blood  at  the  Moskowa  >  In  science,  in 
/>fii/siti'ir.  in  motti/r,  the  French  army  is  iin  exam- 
ple to  the  worid.  No  officer  is  appointed  to  com- 
mand who  has  not  received  a  brilliant  military 
odnraiion,or  who  has  not  thoroughly  learned  the 
art  of  war  with  a  title  to  promotion  on  the  field 
of  battle.  Thus  the  soldiers  have  the  fullest  con- 
fidence in  those  who  lead  them— confidence  in 
their  knowledge  as  well  as  their  bravery,  such  as 
cannot  be  fell  by  the  troops  of  those  countries 
where  the  officers  owe  their  epaulotlc*  to  the  po- 
litical influence  of  their  friends,  or  the  length  of 
their  own  purses.  The  syHtom  of  conscription 
also  brings  into  the  ranks  reprosentatives  of  all 
classes.  A  French  peasant  promoted  from  the 
plough-tail  to  the  saddle,  may  have  for  his  filo- 
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covorw  a  nobleman  with  a  hundiod  thousand 
fnmcs  a  year,  lor  it  i*  not  unuiunl  for  men  of 
nink  and  wealth,  when  their  turn  romos.  to  Hervo 
iw  common  ^loldierj  in  ihii  army  The  Chautiim 
a'Af'rinnr  have  had  many  gentlemen  in  their 
ranks,  and  other  arms  of'  the  service  can  hoant 
tlieirsocial  illustrations,  Henco  a  spirit  of  i-efine- 
metit,  of  chivalry,  is  diffused  through  the  army. 
They  fight  like  heroes,  and  Iwhavu  like  gentle- 
men. Wo  arc  told  that  during  the  whole  of  the 
bite  war  in  Italy,  the  soldiers  behaved  as  well  iu 
camp  Biid  garrison  uh  in  the  field,  They  cum- 
tnittud  no  outrages,  thov  respected  private  prop- 
erty, they  exacted  no  tribute,  they  were  grateful 
for  attention.  Such  tonduct  mitigates  the  inev- 
ilahlo  horrors  of  war.  The  Anslrinn  prisoner* 
were  treated  so  well  by  their  captors  and  by  the 
people  of  Franco,  that'when  returned  to  their  own 
country  at  the  conclusion  of  peace,  many  of  them 
shed  tears,  as  if  they  were  leaving 
homo  and  friends.  In  the  car«  of 
the  wounded,  the  French  soldiert 
nnd  the  French  sargoons  made  no 
dilToronco  between  their  comrades 
nnd  their  enemy.  It  w  trniu  like 
those  that  wo  contemplate  with  the 
highest  satisfaction.  When  gid- 
lantry,  endnranco  and  other  sol- 
dierly (fualitioH  are  united  to  bu- 
mantty,  foriicurnnco  and  kindness, 
the  soldier  who  exhiliils  tJiem  hna 
a  legitimate  claim  to  honor  and 
tospecl,  The  reception  of  the 
French  soldiers  at  Paris  on  their 
return  from  their  brief  but  hard 
service,  and  their  rapid  series  of 
glorious  victories,  shown  how  dear 
are  the  triumphs  ot  war  to  th« 
hearts  of  the  French  people.  All 
chiKNCs  vied  with  onch  other  in 
doing  tliem  honor,  irom  the  titled 
satellites  of  the  emperor  nnd  em- 
press, to  the  rude  workmen  ol  the 
stonov  fauhourg.  Costly  iKitKjuota 
were  lavished  by  fair  hands  from 
gilded  balconies ;  floral  offerings 
that  cost  but  the  lowest  coin  wero 
presented  in  the  Hlreot,  The  side- 
walks, the  windows,  the  purB]>etn, 
the  roofs  and  the  chimneys  even, 
were  thronged  with  spectators. 
Even  the  phlegmatic  English 
caught  the  embuMiiuim,  and  as  the 
vast  deep  fronted  column  moved 
along  the  boulevards,  the  "  Vivrnl 
Its  Zouaixsl"  and  "nee  la  ligne," 
from  British  tbrnnts,  were  as  hearty 
as  those  uttered  by  Gallic  lungs, 
So  ardent  is  the  military  cnihuai- 
usm  of  France,  that  many  sober 
politicians  believe  that  if  foreign  ' 
wars  uro  not  from  time  to  time 
waged,  a  French  government 
can  srarcelj  maintain  itself  in 
power.  It  waA  with  the  utmost 
difficulty  that  lAtuis  Philippe  kept 
the  peace  for  eighteen  year*,  and 

Eerhaps  a  less  pacific  policy  would 
avc  prolonged  bis  reign.  Louis 
Napoleon  has  profited  oy  the  mis- 
takes of  his  predecessor,  and  shown 
a  better  understanding  of  the  char- 
acter of  the  people  he  governs. 
The  Freiicli  soldiery  have  been  his 
especial  pets  from  the  days  of  bia 
presidency  lo  the  present  hour.  It 
was  his  certainty  that  he  had  en- 
tirely won  llie  urmy  that  enabled 
him  to  venture  on  the  mip  d'etat, 
and,  since  then,  notwithstanding 
bis  declaration  that  the  "empire 
was  pejice,"  he  has  found  work  for 
his  bayonets.  Fear  of  the  French 
army  keeps  England  and  Germany 
in  a  fever  of  anxiety.  Few  people 
credit  the  pacific  assurances  of 
Napoleon,  and  all  ask  thciusclvoB, 
"Where  will  he  sirikc  next*" 
The  best  informed  people  of  Eng- 
land entertain  a  belief  that  be  will 
certainly  attempt  an  invasion  ;  not 
the  public  men,  but  the  men  of  the 
clubs,  men  versed  in  continental 
affairs,  and  men  who  have  trav- 
elled. They  regard  Napoleon's  re- 
cent amnesty,  his  proposed  eman- 
cipation of  liio  press  as  indicative  of 
a  design  first  to  unite  all  France, 
and  then,  backed  by  such  combined 
support,  to  launch  the  thunderbolts 
of  war  against  that  nation. 
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(Tr-<«UIM  rrom  the  Proncb  for  Bal!«u  - rk'or>"'  l 

WiE  iwnciisi!  sisfEiis. 

An  Episode  of  the  Ea.t  India  In.urrection. 
CHAPTEU  I. 

THB  IDYL. 
The  Du.ch  )mve  labored  sixiy  years  lo  wrest 
from  the  I'or.nguese  ihcir  Imlian  possessions, 
buMUe  de.cen.i.n.ot  Al.honsouf  A'bu<|ucr,uc 
are  Mill  found  on  the  M  conquered  by  .hc  flag 
of  Lisbon,  in  !4'J8.  So  the  family  ot  Luiz  Kit- 
nre..  settled  between  Mccrut  and  Mor.babad, 
dated  it.  orif^in  Irom  Vasco  de  Grvma.  The  de- 
scendants of  «a.lors  and  conM-i^^ron,  have  become 
according  to  the  la«  of  pro^^rcsB.  cultivators  of 

"'Tbc''in.ligo  pl.nlalion  of  Lai.  Rivares  is  aiiu- 
ntedon  the*  louver  slope  of  a  dmrnnng  valley 
^va.ered  by  the  Hfle  nvcr  called  <be  llu.dus.  It 
i,  oa.i«  of  trees  flo«-er.  and  springs,  .n  the 
ccn.reofalnrge  field,  where  grow,  abundan.  y 
the  ben»fouli  nee.  the  best  rice  .n  lud.a.  On  the 
horizon  of  tbis  vast  nce  field  n.ay  be  seen  the 
«ombre  outlines  ol  iho  forest  of  WUh«rma.  A 
hill,  or  more  properly  speaking,  a  rocky  emi- 
nence, separated  the  plunra.ion  from  .be  dwelling 
of  the  Knglisb  planter,  John  Windham.  Ihe 
t,.o  neighbors  an.i  their  tmilies  lived  h«rmoni- 
ou4y.  In  a  lonely  plai-e,  neighbors  are  always 
mends'.  It  is  a  lesson  for  cities.  Jf  I  bud  a  ro- 
mance to  write,  1  would  choose  this  Indian  land- 
scape;  but  to-day  history  has  aniarpatcd  ine,  it 
has  chosen  it  for  mo ;  il  bas  done  more,  U  has 
.Icprivcd  n.e  of  the  necesB.iy  of  invention,  even 
to  its  minutest  details.  When  history  gives  her- 
self the  trouble,  she  can  humble  all  the  imagm- 
ations  of  romancers. 

In  our  European  countries,  nothing  can  give 
m  idea  of  the  picture  1  am  about  to  attempt  to 
paint,  and  which  was  rc  produced  every  diiy,  with 
little  vaimlion.  in  the  large  green  saloon  of  the 
plantation  of  Luiz  Hivar.s,  at  the  hour  of  noon, 
when  excessive  heat  suspends  labor. 

This  green  hall  is  not  tlie  work  of  a  mason  or 
ao  archueci;  naluro  has  buiU  its  tour  walls  and 
ceiling  with  a  uia^sivo  assemblage  of  all  ibo  trees 
of  the  tropics;  a  largo  stream  traverses  its  whole 
length,  murmuring  over  its  pebbly  bed,  and 
forms  at  a  little  distance,  buncalb  sombre  arches 
of  foliage,  a  lake,  where  Indian  Inborers  swim 
and  sport  with  the  tame  elephants.  The  same 
hand  which  constructed  the  walls  and  arched  the 
roof,  has  woven  the  solicit  carpets  of  turf  and 
flowers.  Il  is  evident  that  kind  nature  destined 
this  beautiful  work  of  embroidery  for  tbe  repose 
oi  laborers  m  a  crepuscular  light  which  invites  to 
sleep ;  it  is  not  a  place  lor  promenade,  but  a  bed. 

It  is  the  night  of  mid  day;  two  young  Indian 
girls  only  are  awake,  seated  in  a  swing  and  sing- 
ing pLiiniively  and  with  i^ubdued  voices,  the  cel- 
ebrated Song  of  the  Kice  fietds.  This  song, 
monotonous,  like  all  Uii*;nial  music,  prolonged 
the  sleep  ot  masters  and  servants,  in  the  alcove 
of  ihe  Indian  siehia ;  but  when  silence  succeeded, 
a  young  man  suddenly  awoke,  and  sinking  with 
his  hand  a  small  ehesa-b.>ar(t  placed  on  the  gniss, 
said :  "  Ooud  1  We  fell  asleep  in  thu  midst  of 
ihe  gamljil  imzio." 

At  tbis  cxclcimation,  another  young  man 
awoke,  sajing  ;  "  1  am  not  aolcep,  1  hear.  Wo 
w.re  at  ibe  sevenih  move  of  the  (jnuihit,  my  dear 
Miisier  Ue  -en." 

■■  Kight!"  returned  Ileberl ;  "I  knew  I  could 
not  have  been  a>leep.  Thoso  young  girls  mag- 
iicli/xd  us  wit!i  iheir  mournful  mu.-ic.  Swing,  if 
you  please,  ray  pretty  children,  Luui  and  Nad- 
dya,  but  do  not  sing.  Yon  can  l  e-comiiience  at 
midnight.  Jiow,  my  de-ir  Cspiain  Vol>y,  1  am 
111  juur  service.  The  kitig'^  pn-vn,  one  square 
Take  caro,  1  am  about  to  play  you  a  trick." 

"liul,"  said  Voby,  "you  aie  sacrilidug  this 
pawn." 

■■  Well,  take  it.  and  jou  will  see." 

"  Then  1  will  not  Lako  it," 

"  So  much  the  worse  lor  you  " 

"The  deuce  take  the  tjumbd  muziul'  said 
Vuhuy,  clearing  the  cbefS-boara.  "  Doctor  Ho 
ben,        >jnmb-is  di>gusi  li.e  with  this  game." 

"  This  Kiiglisliman  ie  very  passionate  I"  said 
Heberl.  "  Arc  you  vtry  sure  you  br«  English, 
my  ilear  Volsy  V 

'■  Ucbert,  my  fiiend,  you  have  nut  the  gravity 
which  becomes  your  prolesrioii  ol  jdiysician.  In 
Kurope,  )ou  would  not  find  a  ricli  u.aii  who 
would  allow  himself  to  be  cured  by  you  " 

■■  Ilo,d!"  paid  lleberi,  '  you  remiiul  ine  that 
the  poor  fakir,  Wnly,  is  waiiing  me  in  bi=  cabin." 


"  What  madness  possesses  yon  to  euro  fakirs, 
Doctor  Hebcrt  Colomb  V 

Ve-i  you  are  Knglish,  Volsy  ;  I  do  not  doubt 
it  now  'you  are  even  worthy  to  enter  into  the 
Council  of  Ten  of  the  Kast  India  Company. 
You  look  upon  a  fakir  as  one  insect  the  more  in 
a  country  of  insects ;  you  would   crush  him 
boldly,  if  ho  were  beneath  your  heel." 
"I  would  thrust  hiin  aside." 
You  would  crufh  him.    I  would  cure  him. 
A  fakir  is  a  roan  " 
"  lie  is  a  madman." 
No  ■  he  is  only  an  enthusiast.  Besides, 
pride  apart,  have  I  not  done  a  good  work  1 
This  poor  devil  had  sworn  to  bnry  a  steel  point 
in  his  right  side  every  time  the  clock  of  the  man- 
nfaclory  struck.    With  ihe  permission  of  Luiz. 
Rivares,  I  caused  the  clock  to  be  stopped,  and 
the  fakir,  fearing  the  displeasure  of  his  god,  left 
off  punciuring  himself.    He  ascribes  the  silence 
of  the  bell  to  Brahma.    His  reason  is  sound  now  ; 
it  remains  only  for  mc  to  heal  his  wounds. 

Coaragc,"'  said  Volsy.  laughing  ;  "  two  or 
three  more  such  cures,  and  the  King  of  Delhi 
will  appoint  yoti  physician-in-chief  to  the  fakirs, 

I  would  accept,  and  render  a  famous  service 
to  English  India.  These  fakirs  are  your  most 
da-.gerons  enemies ;  they  succeed  the  Thugs, 
who  had  nearly  taken  Bengal  from  you  in  the 
war  ol  Nizam.  We  have  everything  to  lear  from 
these  men.  who  fear  nothing.  The  fakirs  make 
sport  of  mulilalions.  of  suicides,  of  martyrdoms  ; 
they  die  smilingly  beneath  the  wheels  of  the 
sacred  car.  because  they  will  revive,  they  say,  in 
the  celestial  gardtn  of  Mandana.  If  their  fanat- 
icism should  ever  become  national,  if  the  con- 
tagion should  sei7.o  the  sepoys,  God  knows  what 
would  happen." 

"Good!"  said  Volsy,  laughing,  "we  are  tak- 
ing matters  seriously." 

"  Well,  would  you  take  them  otherwise,  my 

dear  Volsy  1" 

"  Yes,  doctor,  I  need  to  do  so  as  a  remedy; 
the  thermometer  marks  thirty  degrees  in  th* 
shade,  and  we  are  committing  the  folly  of  wax- 
ing warm." 

"  Volsy.  do  you  know  what  1  found  in  the 
cabin  of  the  fakir  Walyl  An  English  Bible.'^^ 
■■  William  Bart  must  have  deposited  it  there," 
"1  know  it."  interrupted  Doctor  Hebert; 
"conceive  the  mania  of  tbis  mad  Methodist 
He  walks  about  in  India  with  a  bundle  of  Bibles, 
and  leaves  a  copy  in  every  place  where  ho  drinks 
a  glass  of  water." 

'■What  great  harm  is  there  in  that?"  asked 

Volsy. 

'■  Great  harm  and  great  folly,  my  dear  Volsy. 
To  commence  with  the  folly.    1  can  conceive  of 
giving  a  knowledge  of  iho  Bible  to  Indians  who 
can  read  as  they  do  at  the  religious  college  of 
I'ulo  Pinang ;  but  to  give  any   English  hook 
wbutcver  to  poor  ignoramuses  who  do  not  know 
even  the  tirst  letter  of  the  Indian  alphabet,  is  both 
ridiculous  and  absurd.    To  pass  to  the  evil 
Tlicir  fanaticism  is  irritated  at  this  book,  or  this 
nij.'iterious  thing  which  falls  with  premeditation 
from  an  English  hand.    They  fear  you  even  in 
your  presents,  and  when  the  colporieur  has  left 
the  cabin,  proud  of  having  disposed  of  a  copy, 
the  illiterate  Indian  kicks  the  book,  digs  a  deep 
hole,  buries  it,  and  perlorms  his  ablutions  to  wash 
away  its  contamination.    Then  he  assumes  an 
air  of  solemirity,  looks  at  the  road  which  the 
Methodist  has  taken,  and  curses  him  with  all  the 
auuihemas  known  to  his  caste.    A  day  may 
come  when  assassiuulioQ  will  take  the  place  of 
malediction." 

Volsy  laughed  as  he  listened  to  Doctor  Hebert, 
and  sea-ing  himself  on  the  turf,  said,  as  he  re- 
placed the  men  on  Ibe  chess  board  :  "  Well,  niy 
dear  Hebert,  I  prefer  th«  i/ambil  mi-ito ;  give  me 
another  lesson,  1  will  be  more  tracta'jle,  and 
afterwards  let  30U  go  to  jour  beloved  fakir." 

The  doctor  shrugged  his  shoulders,  a  panto- 
mime which  signined,  you  are  an  incorrigible 
Englishman;  and,  refusing  lo  obey  the  gesture 
and  the  invitation  of  Volsy.  took  a  few  steps  in 
the  direction  of  Ihe  lakir'a  cabin.  Suddenly  he 
stopped,  as  if  ho  bad  changed  bis  mind,  and 
smiling  ai  VoUy.  appeared  to  couseni  to  con- 
tinue bis  lesson  of  the  i/'tmljtl. 

'•  0.  I  am  not  the  dujic  of  your  conversion," 
said  Volsy,  Inugbingly.  "  1  saw  the  branches 
nio*e  a-  the  entrance  of  the  green  saloon.  The 
angeU  have  come." 

Ill  fact,  it  seemed  as  if  two  stars  were  rising  in 
the  dirticiion  indicaied  by  Volsy  s  finger;  they 
illuminaK-d  iho  dome  of  verdure,  and  suddenly 
gave  an  inexpresMl  le  -harm  to  this  vast  alcove 
of  trees,  turf,  springs  and  flowers.    Paula  and 


Amnta.  the  two  daughters  of  Lui.  Rivarez,  en- 
tered with  elegant  nonchalance,  and  responded 
by  an  imperceptible  movement  to  the  respectfu 
salutes  of  Hobert  and  Volsy.    The  crossing  ol 
the  two  races  had  been  favorable  to  the  young 
girls.    Paula  waa.a  brunette,  Amata  a  blonde  ; 
This  difference  allowed  of  their  being  recognized, 
for  the  beauty  of  the  younger  was  so  exact  a  copy 
of  that  of  the  tldor.tbat  mistakes  might  other- 
wise have  arisen  even  in  their  own  family  I  they 
might  be  distinguished  by  the  color  of  their  hair. 
This  powerful  Indian  nature,  which  filtrates  the 
sap  ol  its  sunlight  into  its  plants  and  flowers, 
has  often  the  same  natural  coniplacency  for 
women;  then  creoIe  beauties  seem  to  borrow 
from  the  Indian  flora  its  treasures  of  luxury  and 
brilliancy  ;  they  grow  and  develop  into  a  superb 
blossoming,  like  living  sisters  of  the  aloes  and 
the  palm-trees. 

Althongb  this  history  commences  with  the 
year  myl]  truth  compels  us  to  say  that  Ibe  cos- 
tume of  these  two  young  ladies  was  the  extreme 
antithesis  of  the  reigning  fashions.  The  climate 
and  the  country  of  India  have  requirements  and 
exigencies  unforeseen  by  Parisian  dressmakers. 
The  fashions  of  the  Directory  have  been  invented 
by  a  great  Creole  lady  nccnstomcd  to  praise,  in  a 
climate  which  prohibits  dress  from  concealing 
beneath  its  folds  the  slightest  deception. 

Accustomed  to  living  in  the  familiarity  of  do- 
mestic life  with  Paula  and  Amata,  Hebert  and 
Volsy  always  experienced  a  respectful  awe  when 
they  "encountered  the  two  sisters,  and  if  the  Eng- 
lish mode  had  not  prevailed  in  the  dwelling  of 
Luiz  Rivarez,  these  two  young  people  would 
never  have  dared  to  introduce  a  conversation 
with  them.  Paula  or  Amata  always  com- 
menced it. 

"Continue  your  game,  gontlemen,"  said 
Paula,  without  letting  go  her  sister's  arm,  ^'  we 
do  not  wish  to  interrupt  the  lesson  of  chess  " 

"  We  had  ended  our  game,"  said  Hebert, 
drawing  out  bis  watch  ;  "it  is  already  very  late 
—two  o'clock  !  1  must  go  to  work." 
The  young  ladies  laughed. 
"  Yes,  ladies,  to  work,"  resumed  Hebert,  "  it 
is  no  joke.  I  am  going  to  botani/.e  along  the 
stream  ;  it  is  an  unpleasant  task  in  the  hot  sun, 
but  1  did  not  come  to  India  lo  bo  idle." 

How  seriously  that  was  said  \"  remarked 
Volsy, 

Doctor  Hebcrt,  who  bad  stammered  as  he  re- 
plied to  Paula,  found  himself  suddenly  at  his 
ease,  thanks  to  the  jesting  reBeclion  of  Volsy, 
and  raising  his  head  and  folding  his  arms,  said 
to  the  English  officer  :  "  Ah.  my  dear  Volsy, 
do  you  think  that  1  laid  aside  the  hope  of  Paris- 
ian praclico,  the  best  practice  in  the  world,  when 
one  has  it,  to  follow  the  example  in  India  of 
your  lazy  Engliph  doctors?  What  have  you 
done  for  science  since  Lord  Cornwallis  and  the 
conquest  of  1799  ?  You  have  trod  for  sixty 
years,  on-thousands  of  plants,  of  which  each  one 
is  a  remedy,  prepared  in  the  laboratory  of  the  sun, 
and  have  not  even  discovered  the  leaf  which 
cures  ilio  headache  or  a  cold." 

"  Good  !  good  !"  said  Paula  and  Amata,  clap- 
ping their  handi. 

"  Pardon  me,"  said  Volsy,  laughingly,  "  we 
have  discovered  the  root  of  the  yellowslip  lor 
the  bite  of  the  cobra-eapella,  and  the  yapana,  for 
the  cholera  morbus." 

"  0,  perfidious  Albion!"  exclaimed  the  doc- 
tor, "  these  two  remedies  were  discovered  before 
Iho  dynasty  of  Auiengzebe,  under  the  reign 
of  Baber.  It  was  ao  Indian  physician,  the 
m-}uloif  of  the  coast  of  Dellii.  who  invented 
them." 

"  AViih  this  discussion,"  said  Paula.  "  we  have 
made  the  doctor  lose  his  hour  for  botanizing ;  he 
might,  perhaps,  have  discovered  the  herb  which 
cures  the  headache." 

And  the  two  sisters  made  a  movement  to  re- 
treat, which  was  suspended  by  a  gesture  from 
Volsy. 

"  Our  two  sepoys  are  awaking,"  said  ho ;  "  if 
you  will  enter  your  ])alanquiiis  for  jour  daily 
ride  to  our  dwelling,  ladies,  these  two  men  will 
servo  yuu  as  an  escort — an  escort  of  honor," 
a  ided  he,  laughing.  "  fur  you  know  that  there  is 
not  the  ^llghIcst  du-iger." 

The  two  Indian  girls,  Lula  and  Naddya,  who 
had'fallcn  asleep  cliauiing  the  Song  of  the  Hieo- 
Fields,  awoke  at  the  call  of  Paula,  and  disap- 
peared beneath  an  arcliwuy  of  trees,  a  natural 
gallery  of  the  dwelling  of  Hivares. 

"  My  work  can  wait,"  said  Doctor  Hebcrt  to 
Paula  ;  "  we  will  assi:<i  at  your  departure." 

"And  is  the  time  for  jour  voyage  fi.ted  ?" 
a--kcd  Piiubi,  in  n  liniid  voice. 


"  No,  mademoiselle.    I  have  many  ihines 
study  here,  and  i3b  lio't  wish  to  rcturu  to  "Prah 
empty-handed.    Our  profession  ia  nol  udv 
tngeous   in   Paris  for  ub  young  people.  Tl" 
number  of  old  physicians  kills  us.    I  wish 
create  lor  myself  a  speciality.    With  steam,  ruil" 
roads  and  the  canal  of  the  Isthmus  of  Sue?;  nil 
young  physicians  will  do  in  ten  years  as  I  " 
now  doing.   T  must,  therefore,  profit  by  ^ 
monopoly.   In  1807.  it  will  bo  loo  late." 

"  My  sister  is  calling  mo,"  said  Paula;  "ti 
palanquins  have  come ;  we  shall  now  set  out  i 
restore  you  to  yonr  botanical  labors,  and  wish 
you  may  be  successful  in  finding  a  plant  which 
cures — " 

"  The  wounds  of  the  heart,"  interrnpted  Uo. 
bert,  in  a  low  tone. 

Paula  bounded  like  a  gazelle  wounded  by  tho 
hunter,  and  hastened  toward  the  palanquins. 

"  At  last  the  word  is  said  ;  it  has  escaped  mo 
unintentionally."  Such  was  the  reflection  wtii(.h 
tho  countenance  of  Hebert  expressed,  after  ihe 
clearest  and  most  concise  of  declarations. 

Tho  hearers  of  the  palanquins  were  at  ihcir 
posts ;  Paula  and  Amata  seated  tbemBclvcs  be- 
neath silken  canopies,  from  which  floated  in  ii,,, 
breeze  a  fringe  of  ribbons  which  cooled  the  air 
like  thousands  of  little  fans. 

Volsy  spoke  ihus  to  histwoFCpoys:  "Timly 
and  Mcndesour.  escort  these  palanquins  to  my 
father's  dwelling,  and  come  to  rejoin  me  here." 

Tauly  and  Mondesour  belonged  to  tho  2()ih 
regiment  of  native  infantry  in  cantonmcnis  at 
Meerut ;  two  .vigorously  built  young  soldiers,  two 
satyrs  of  Ramaiana.  two  demons  with  epidermic 
of  bronze,  hair  of  ebony,  eyes  of  firo.  Nothing 
in  them  indicated  the  inferiority  of  the  race;  ou 
the  contrary,  it  was  evident  that  tho  energetic 
blood  of  Malaisia  flowed  in  their  veins,  and  thai 
they  belonged,  by  the  natural  right  ot  filiation, 
to  that  ancient  Indian  family  which  has  chiselled 
in  statues,  in  pagodas,  in  monsters,  in  idols,  all 
the  granite  of  Bengal  and  Java. 

A  little  while  before  their  departure,  Tauly 
and  Mcndesour  had  addressed  some  flattering 
words  to  Lula  and  Naddya.'but  these  young  la- 
dian  giris  were  accustomed  to  reply  lo  Ihe  gnl- 
lant  speeches  of  the  copper-colored  race  only  by 
a  proud  and  disdainful  silence;  their  ambition 
aspired  higher.  Like  the  women  of  every  coun- 
try and  shade,  Lula  and  her  sister,  gified  with 
an  admirable  talent  of  iraitatton.  had  learned  in 
the  school  of  their  two  beautiful  mistresses,  the 
coquetry  and  dignity  of  European  cnsios.  In 
their  moments  of  leisure,  they  practised  their  les- 
sons in  the  large  mirror,  and  forgeliiag  Ihcir 
complexion  at  sight  of  their  BeuEalese  beaaly, 
assumed  the  elegance  of  the  noble  English  lady, 
and  dreamed  of  lawful  marriage  with  a  hand- 
some officer  of  the  garrison  of  Mcerut  or 
Moradabad. 

An  indifferent  observer  might  have  remarked 
the  singular  varieiy  of  the  four  groups  at  tho  de- 
parture of  Ihc  palanquins  :  Paula  and  AiiiBla 
carelessly  sitting  like  two  adorable  goddesses,  and 
looking  at  no  one.  that  all  eyes  might  look  at 
them  ;  Volsy  and  Heben  fixing  their  eyes  on  ilio 
odalisque  sandals  which  played  with  the  frmg" 
of  the  silken  curtains  ;  Lula  and  Naddyn,  acgli- 
gently  leaning  against  a  palm-treo  and  promismg 
themselves,  at  no  distant  fulure,  a  rirfe  in  pal^^" 
qoinsalso;  Tauly  and  Mendesour  flash.ag  .be 
lightnings  of  their  eyes  ou  the  t-^'^f ; 
Q^incsettuffs  which  concealed  the  Eur^pea^. 
those  white  marvels,  unknown  in  the  harems  ol 
Delhi,  Laliore  and  Agra. 

Doctor  Hebert  and  Volsy  followed  the  _ 
qnins  with  their  eyes  to  ^  oob 

tie  road  which  terminated  at  ihe  J^,^,. 
as  there  was  no  longer  anything  to  see  but  a  I 

uriant  landscape,  the  '-'J  y^""^,/;;;,  sun- 
seized  with  that  sadness  which  t 

set,  and  returned  .0  the  -  "J, 

the  traces  which  the  beloved  f^Jti  m^^^  ,^ 
turf  and  wild  flowers.    Words  fa  led 


commo 
friends 


id  wild  flowers.  chaniii 
.ce  .he  conversation  and  P"^  J  ^ 

,0  rivals,  for  -P---'^,7 

been  made;  neither  ^^^^^  ''^^'''''l^^'/ 
and  each  feared  to  become  enl.gh  ed_^ 

At  last  VoUy  !ing,ivith. 
touched  the  doctor's  arm  ligbny.  J  ,,,n,hcy 
smile:    "  Do  you  know  what  men  do  w 

aro  in  love  V 


■a  in  love  i  „  ,    .  v.^htU. 

"  They  love."  replied  Hebert.  h^^^l^^^.,,  .,  ^, 

"  Since  you  do  not  choose  to  ^^^^^ 
Bumcd  the  Englishman.      Wc  .^^ 
p,.escnce  of  the  beloved  one.  e  ^^^,„„e 
Lce.or  speak      ^^^"^  ^^^you  ^^''^ 
of  their  neighbors.    T'-^^l^J^'^^^a  a"''  '  "'^ 
done,  my  dear  doctor.    When  . 
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nione  together,  you  spare  your  wit,  hut  if  n  wo- 
inui  arrives,  yoa  crush  me  wilhoiil  [iily.  Uobert, 
you  lire  in  love." 

"  My  Je«''  Volsy,"  said  Hehert,  with  assumed 
jjgniiy,  "I  did  not  come  lo  Inilin  lo  violate  the 
holy  laws  of  hospitality ;  I  came  to  instruct  my- 
self ia  profession,  jou  know  very  well.  Cer- 
tnioly  I  admire,  like  everybody  else,  the  heauly 
of  iho  ladies  Rivnres,  but  that  is  all.  In  my  turn, 
jnvdear  Vol-^y,  I  address  to  you  the  same  ques- 
tion, reply  to  mo  frankly." 

Well,"  returned  Volsy,  laughing,  "  I  will  be 
as  serious  as  yourself.  The  Misses  Rivares  arc 
[lie  only  friends  of  my  family;  they  are  at  this 
nioraeut  ai  my  house,  and  I  am  here.  You  see 
that  I  avoid  them;  this  is  the  only  concession  I 
can  make.  Beneath  our  Indian  sun,  only  a  min- 
ute is  required  to  lake  away  one's  scIPpossession, 
and  a  soldier  in  love  is  a  deserter  who  has  passed 
over  to  the  enemy." 

This  ambiguous  explanation  seemed  to  satisfy 
the  young  doctor;  he  extended  his  hand  to 
Volsy,  and  pointing  to  a  new  personage  who 
had  arrived,  dripping  with  perspiration  and  laden 
with  an  enormous  burden,  he  said :  "There, 
my  dear  Vol.sy,  is  a  youth  who  is  more  unfortu- 
Brtie  than  either  of  us  ;  he  is  iu  love  and  about  to 
marry," 

"  Your  servant,  Cesar  Verlacq,  about  to 
marry asked  Voley,  with  astonishment,  "and 
whom  V 

"  0,  do  not  be  alarmed,  Volsy,  he  is  to  es- 
pouse Lula." 

"Lula!"  responded  Volsy,  "who  has  refused 
to  many  a  brahmin  enamored  of  her,  and  who, 
by  her  scorn,  obliged  that  poor  Waly  to  become 
a  fakir !" 

"  Yes,  Lula,"  replied  Hcbert,  "  the  young  In- 
diiin  women  have  no  longer  religious  prejudices. 
Even  widows  prefer  a  second  marriage  to  the 
funeral  pile.  Lula  would  rather  he  the  wife  of  a 
French  or  English  servant,  than  the  favorite  sul- 
tana of  the  Great  Mogul.  Women,  everywhere, 
have  good  sense.  If  the  East  India  Company 
were  directed  by  five  Englishmen,  it  would  raako 
at  least  five  blunders  less  per  day." 

Cesar  Verlacq  having  deposited  hia  burden, 
approached  the  doctor  to  take  his  orders. 

"  Have  you  gathered  a  good  harvest  V  said 
Hebert. 

"  I  hope  you  will  bo  satisfied,"  replied  Cesar  ; 
"  I  found  between  the  crevices  of  the  rocks,  a 
family  ot  plants  as  large  as  an  umbrella,  and 
lined  with  velvet,  like  the  mantle  of  a  princess. 
I  gathered  them  all." 

"Very  well;  go  deposit  your  plants  in  my 
room  and  rest." 

"  Rest !"  said  Cesar,  "  0,  not  yet ;  I  will  rest 
at  midnight,  if  the  tiger  will  let  me.  I  discov- 
ered on  the  edge  of  the  forest  a  little  shrub  which 
sweats  in  the  sunshine  like  an  Italian  pino. 
There  is  something  in  that,  I  said,  and  I  am 
going  to  uproot  the  shrub  while  the  tiger  is 
Qi^tecp."  And  Cesar  saluted  his  master  and 
disappeared. 

"  There  is  one  whom  I  cured  by  a  process  un- 
known to  medicine,"  said  the  doctor,  to  Volsy, 
"This  poor  boy  had  not  been  planted  on  con- 
genial soil.  Transplantation  has  cured  him  of 
his  natural  infirmity.  He  was  so  averse  to  labor 
that  one  day,  being  hungry,  he  preferred  siealing 
two  loaves  of  bread  to  earning  them.  Ho  was 
taken,  tried,  convicted  and  sent  to  prison.  I 
btudied  the  physical  coosiiiution  of  this  youth, 
and  thought  I  recognized  in  him  one  of  those 
nervous  natures  which  the  north  kills  and  the 
Koutli  resuscitates.  To  day,  in  a  congenial  cli- 
mate, he  puts  money  in  my  purse  and  labors 
alraoit  unremittingly." 

Volsy  listened  to  the  recital  of  this  moral  cure 
^vith  a  distraction  which  the  doctor  remarked, 
wiiliout  asking  an  immediate  explanation  ol  it. 
Not  a  word  of  praise  or  raillery  was  pronounced 
f*y  the  English  offieer.  Hebert  left  him,  saying, 
carelessly;  "I  must  go  and  examine  the  new 
vegetable  riches  of  my  herbal." 
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CHAPTER  11. 

TlIB  DRAMA. 

^'uiHT,  always  precocious  io  those  climates, 
lirtd  loQg  since  fallen,  and  this  time,  contrary  to 
"leir  usual  habits,  Paula  and  Amata  had  not  yet 
appeared  at  the  house  of  their  father,  Luiz 
li'vares,  on  their  return  from  the  dwelling  of 
■Joho  Wiodham.  The  young  Doctor  Hebert 
''^l^m  lo  feel  some  uneasiness,  although  he 
'*lf<--aed  much  gaiety  ia  presence  of  the  father, 
^Pc^^king  of  his  daugtiters,  but  relating  the 
"uecessful  experiments  which  he  Imii  just  made 


in  his  laboratory  with  two  new  plantii  diacovcnsd 
in  the  morning. 

/  At  intervals.  Lui/.  Rivnres  repeated  the  usual 
phrase  of  long  and  anxious  cxpei:taiion  :  I  do 
not  undersund  this  dcl«y  ;  they  should  have  boen 
hero  at  k-ust  an  hour  ago." 

They  were  both  seated  on  the  steps  of  lhecA«/- 
li'ram.  by  the  light  of  those  splendid  consielkiions 
which  give  as  much  brightness  to  the  nighw  of 
India  us  does  the  sun  to  the  days  of  the  north. 
When  tho  conversation  waa  iniorruptcd,  they 
listened  to  the  sounds  of  the  country,  aud  Doctor 
Hebert  repeated  :  "  There  is  not  the  shadow  of 
danger.  Eight  bearers  and  two  sepoys ;  with 
this  escort,  two  women  might  now  travel  over 
India.  The  tiger  is  rare  aud  cowardly,  and  be- 
sides, it  is  not  yet  up." 

A  dull  and  almost  human  plaint  was  heard 
and  Luiz  Kivares  started  and  looked  at  Hubert. 
The  gardener  passed  by  tho  dwelling  and  eaid  : 
"  Baby  whines  and  refuses  to  enter  his  enclosure. 
Ills  mistress  has  not  bid  him  good-night." 

"PoorBdbyj"  said  Hebert,  "  I  will  come  to 
console  you,  and  Cjlon  also." 

Baby  and  Cylon,  the  two  favorite  elephants  of 
Paula  and  Amata,  persisted  in  remaining  outside 
the  gate  of  their  vast  yard,  and  retrained  deaf  to 
the  persuasions  of  the  young  Indian  girls,  Lula 
and  Naddya. 

Hebert  had  seized  this  opportunity  to  separate 
from  Luiz  Rivares  and  free  hmiself  from  an  in- 
tolerable constraint,  for  this  delay  had  already 
clianged  his  fears  into  despair.  Besides,  Volsy 
seemed  to  suspect  hini,  and  not  knowing  to  what 
, reasonable  cause  to  attribute  the  ahsenco  of  the 
two  sisters,  ho  feared  even  a  crime,  and  all  the 
alarming  events  which  one  can  imugine  in  a  wil- 
derness where  iho  law  protects  only  criminals. 
Meanwhile,  as  he  had  undertaken  to  console  the 
elephants,  he  walked  towards  the  enclosure,  and 
addressing  tho  two  colossuses,  repeated  all  that 
the  English  language  has  soltest  in  superlatives, 
to  calm  their  impatience. 

"  Take  care,"  said  Lula,  "  do  not  approach  too 
near  Cylon,  he  is  enraged;  look  how  he  flattens 
his  ears." 

"  He  is  too  reasonable  to  be  angry  with  me," 
said  Hebert ;  "  what  have  I  done  to  him  V 

"  You  are  of  the  country  and  have  the  accent 
of  his  old  master,  the  merchant  of  iVleorut." 

"  Does  Cylon  dislike  the  French  '"  said  He- 
bert, laughing. 

"He  killed  one  at  Moerui." 

Hebert  stepped  two  i)aees  backwards.  The 
bravest  fears  u  blow  from  a  trunk  on  his  fore- 
head. Cylon  seemed  to  comprehend  the  mean- 
ing of  this  dialogue,  and  assume^l  an  attitude  of 
composure,  thai  he  might  not  frighten  a  man, 
who  was  in  reality  a  friend,  though  a  Ereucli- 
mun.  Hebert  forced  a  laugh,  aud,  rcBUming  his 
lirst  place,  hastily  interrupted  Lula. 

"  I  should  like  to  hear  the  story,  and  if  we  had 
time — " 

"  0,  it  is  not  long,"  returned  the  young  girl. 
"Listen.  Cylon  was  led  every  day  by  his  mas- 
ter to  Iho  watering-place  of  clupliants  at  the  gate 
of  Delhi.  His  master  fell  sick,  and  tho  servant, 
who  was  a  French  deserter  from  the  marine*, 
mounted  on  the  neck  of  Cylon  to  go  to  the  foun- 
tain, Ou  the  way,  ho  bought  a  cocoa-nut  and 
attempted  lo  crack  it  on  the  walls  of  the  hou^e» 
at  the  right  and  left.  The  strteis  ot  Mcerut  are 
very  narrow,  but  the  height  of  Cylon  prevented 
tho  cocoa  nut  from  reaching  the  walln.  Then 
this  servant  attempted  to  break  the  nut  on  the 
elephant's  head,  treating  this  noble  animal  if 
ho  were  a  rock  on  the  highway.  Cylon  eompre- 
heuded  the  gravity  of  tho  insuli,  but,  according 
to  the  habits  of  his  race,  did  not  allow  himself  to 
yield  to  the  first  impulse  of  a  just  anger,  but 
wished  to  reflect  in  order  to  assure  himself  that 
the  servant  did  not  deserve  lo  be  forgiven.  The 
next  day,  on  the  same  route  to  the  watering  plauo 
aud  In  the  same  alley,  the  domestic  was  on  loot, 
leading  Cylon,  and  when  they  had  arrived  at  tho 
cocoa  merchant:*,  the  elephant  picked  np  one  of 
these  fruits  and  broke  it  on  tlic  head  of  his  con 
dnctor." 

"And  the  head  ?"  asked  Hebert. 

"  Was  crushed,  of  course;  the  trunk  of  an  en 
raged  elephant  would  break  anything.  Aficr 
that,  Cylon  went  to  the  fountain  and  returned 
home  alone,  followed  by  witnesses  who  hait  seen 
the  insult  and  the  vengeance,  and  justified  him 
to  his  roaster.  All  the  iulmbitants  of  Meerut 
blamed  the  servant,  and  no  one  pitied  him." 

During  this  recital,  the  two  elephants  gave 
signs  ot  uneasiness  ;  they  expanded  i heir  cavern- 
ous cars,  as  if  to  Uaien  the  better  to  ihote  distant 
sounds  which  cannot  reach  feeble  human  curs; 


Ihey  elovAWd  their  trunks  vertically,  as  if  to  soufl" 
on  the  evcnmi;  brfezo  iSo  emanuiions  from  tlic 
wild  bca-ia  whuh  might  fullow  ihuir  two  young 
«ii!itr««i.ws  ou  (heir  return  in  tho  pulanipiint.  At 
kast,  it  was  thus  thut  Lula  and  NaUdju  attempt- 
ed to  cxplnin  the  inyuvrious  movotiK-uu  of  Uie 
two  culuasuses. 

"A  Hruat  danger  is  in  the  air,"  said  Luin, 
looking  in  tho  direction  of  Muurui.  "  Men  oro 
ofteu  mittakon  ;  otuphitui>i  m^vor." 

"  Ah  !"  8,iid  Hvbcrt,  "  that  is  extriwrdinary  ; 
we  munt  hasica  lu  the  residence  of  John  Wind- 
ham. Lula,  make  Cylon  kneel;  Niihiy.i.  run 
and  get  mo  my  catbinc;  I  must  go,  1  may  bo  of 
assistance." 

At  tho  first  sign  from  Lula,  and  as  if  ho  had 
comprehended  the  ordor,  Cylon  waspn  purini;  lo 
kneel  in  ordor  to  favor  tho  ascent  ot  IKbtrt, 
when  the  dogs  of  iho  house  were  seen  to  run  on 
the  road  to  Meerut. 

"  The  dogs  do  not  bark,"  said  the  young  girls, 
jumping  wiih  joy.    "  There  arc  the  palanquins, " 

In  fact,  llio  two  daughters  of  Luij:  Rivanz, 
lighted  by  resin  torches,  soon  appoHred  lienoath 
tho  first  trees  of  the  avenue  and  foil  into  tho  arms 
of  their  father,  giving  signs  of  torror  beyoud 
known  perils.  They  rapidly  ascended  the  siepa 
of  [he  dwelling,  entered  tho  grand  hall  andsoaud 
themselves,  or  rather  ftll  upon  tlio  nearest  dlvau. 
ile  who  had  neon  thorn  ou  tlieir  departure  would 
not  have  known  iliem  on  their  return.  By  their 
livid  paleness,  by  ihcir  mute  de-niair,  it  was  evi- 
dent tiioy  had  suttered  extiemely. 

The  door  of  the  t>aluui^was  closed,  und  Doctor 
Hebert  alone  remained  wiih  Lui/  Rivares,  Paula 
and  Amata.  The  young  man  would  have  witti- 
drawn,  but  an  impiiatiie  sign  from  tho  head  ol 
the  family  deiniiiod  hnu.  A  |)hysu'iaa  is  never 
an  intruder  at  such  loarful  crimes ;  so  Rivurcs 
thought. 

Tho  French  doctor  had,  in  tho  highost  degree, 
an  instiiictivo  faiulty,  which  is  often  widi  oilicis 
but  the  Iruit  of  mature  experience  and  long  oh 
^servatiuu ;  he  could  read  ou  a  countenance  the 
secret  thoughts,  especially  because  ol  l.ie  elTorts 
made  to  conceal  ihum.  Ho,  at  this  moment, 
rapid  as  liglnniug,  he  comprobended  that  the 
grief,  the  emotion,  the  denpair  ol  tho  two  sisters, 
took  their  source  frum  ditt'uroiit  causes,  and  thai 
tho  tutiifuL  revelation  ihoy  were  about  to  make 
would  not  tell  all,  aud  would  keep  an  iioporiant 
secret. 

Here,  then,  is  vhat  was  revealed  by  Amaia. 
The  sepoy  garrisou  at  Moi'iidabad  hud  revolted  ; 
they  had  ma-sacred  the  Eiiglisli  othcers  and  all 
tho  ICnglish  families.  It  was  xmii  that  at  Delhi 
and  Agra  the  rebel  natives  had  delivered  tliem- 
Kclvos  up  to  tlie  most  airocioua  excesses,  to  ftcia 
of  unheard  of  brutatiiy.  A  dull  agitation  reigned 
iu  the  regiment  at  Mcerut.  An  explosion  was 
expected,  and  young  VuUy,  listening  only  tollio 
call  of  duty,  had  torn  himsell  from  the  arms  ot 
his  family  and  mounted  his  horse  to  rejoin  his 
cantonment. 

At  this  t-eu'ence  in  the  recital  of  Amata,  her 
sister  Paula  ituppiesseil  her  sobs,  and  her  licad 
fell  on  her  breast  in  a  nervous  coiivulnion.  He- 
bert iiud  listeucd  to  all  vaguely,  ho  looked  only 
to  Amutu.  From  this  inument,  doubt  wils  no 
longer  peruiilled  to  liiiu  ;  P.iula  was  the  betrothed 
ol  Volsy  Windham. 

"  Tho  secret  has  been  well  kept,"  thought  He- 
bert, "  l>ut  there  are  dccitiivo  circumsluneoN  wiiich 
betray  the  must  intimate  secrets  of  the  lieari." 

Luiii  llivaies  embraced  bio  daughters  tenderly, 
and,  after  a  long  silence,  inierruptcd  only  by 
tears,  ho  said  :  "  A  great  minforiuiio  has  doubt- 
less happened  around  us,  ljut  it  ihrCiiieiia  only  the 
Kiiglisli ;  wu  are  colonists,  and  the  Indians 
have  no  motive  to  injure  us.  Sodo  not  dopair, 
my  dear  daughters.  Our  dwelling  is  a  sale  a-y- 
lum,  the  Poniigueso  Uag  will  protect  us.  Is  it 
not  60,  Doctor  Hubert .'" 

The  young  man  was  pacing  tho  saloon  and 
paying  no  attenlion  to  the  wofdo  of  Luiz  Rif arcs, 
hut,  on  hearing  his  name  pronounced,  ho  stopped, 
aud  not  knowing  what  lo  reply  to  a  question 
which  he  had  not  heard,  exclaimed ;  "1  have 
predicted  it  ft  hundred  tiuie*,  und  all  the  wi--.c 
men  iu  India  have  predicted  it.  The  old  tool  ot 
an  East  India  Company  will  ruin  this  country. 
1  said  80  this  morning  lo  Volsy,  and  he  laughed. 
This  evening  we  shall  laugh  uo  more." 

Silence  euaiied  in  the  ^aloon,  but  Amata 
quickly  intcriupted  it  by  summoning  through  the 
window,  Lula  and  NaddjB,  (o  request  them  to 
give  rcficshments  to  the  poor  beaters  and  the  lao 
sepoys  who  had  escorted  them  to  their  dwelling. 

"  This  night,"  said  Rivares  then,  "we  run  no 
risk,  so,  my  dear  daughters,  go  and  mku  a  little 


rest  which  you  so  much  need.  To  morrow,  iho 
Hag  ol  Portu;^aI  shall  wave  on  the  roof  of  our 
house." 

Amata  had  appruacliod  hor  fai her,  doubtless 
lo  84y  Kiiincihing  to  him  in  coiilidence,  and  the 
young  doctor  would  have  pioHre<I  by  the  favor- 
able opporuuiity  to  iiildress  himtolf  directly  to 
Pauhi,  hut  the  buier  roso  like  a  I'yihonc'S  on  her 
tripod  und  said,  in  a  stern  voito  ;  "  Would  you 
know.  sir.  the  cause  of  our  delay  ?  It  wiis  this. 
My  sister  and  my-telf.  two  women !  wichcd  to 
depart  lor  Mcerut ;  wo  wi^ilied  to  accompany  the 
brave  soldier  who  was  so  lieniicallv  doing  hia 
duly  And  yoa,  sir.  Ills  friend,  you  spend  your 
courage  against  the  Host  India  Company  I  You 
lorj-uithni  Fiance  was  the  ally  of  England  in  tho 
hist  war,  nnd  have  not  bad  Itia  generous  inspira- 
tion to  huMen  to  Meorut  lo  lulfil  your  double 
duty  as  fiiond  and  physician." 

And  wiibrtut  wniiUig  for  a  reply  or  justification, 
Paula  hastened  to  n-join  hor  sister,  leaving  Ho-' 
twit  immovalilo   and  mule  with  surprise  and  i 
confusion,    An  instant  afierw»rd»  he  wai  aloiio 
in  tho  great  hall ;  ihreo  gum)  nights  had  been 
addrussetf  to  Uim  and  ho  hud  not  replied. 

Twenty  projeit.i  er-issed  each  other  in  his 
head,  all  admiiied  and  njoeted  ni  tho  same 
instant.  Tho  blood  rushed  lo  his  loreliead,  and 
everything  appeared  at  once  easy  and  impossible. 
An  hour  had  just  overturned  the  nculVolding  of 
his  future,  Ho  had  pleased  himself  with  asweel 
dream;  had  seen  liimxelf  airivo  at  fortuno  and 
at  fdiiio  by  lumorablo  labors  and  uiilioaid-of  dis- 
coveries III  this  garden  of  Inilia,  ttus  laboratory  of 
tho  !^un,  thi^  liurb,il  of  Cud,  this  pharmiicopicia 
of  the  world  ;  he  was  the  friend  ot  Luiz  Itivarcs 
and  tiad  hoped  to  bo  his  son-iu  law.  In  reason- 
ing thus,  lie  liad  not  fluttered,  he  had  only  been 
just  to  himself.  Sons-in-law  like  Dr.  Hebert 
Colomb  do  not  abound  iu  the  civil  service  of  tho 
Cangos,  and  all  the  passjiorts  of  the  furi-ignofiico 
do  not  contain,  like  that  of  lleliort,  the  llaiioring 
doseriptioii ;  tivniti/jivn  tfmn,  iltick  hiiir,  aquiline 
uose, /lii/h  forchritd,  in  fine,  whatever  constitutes 
the  ptiysical  disiineiion  of  man,  for  the  word 
beauty  shoubl  be  applied  only  to  woman  ;  it  is  a 
word  exclusively  feminine, 

A  young  l'>nglisli  utficer,  fair,  rosy  nnd  agroo- 
able,  was  ilie  beirotlied  of  PauU,  and  that  lie 
might  not  bo  dinlionored  in  the  eyes  of  Portugal, 
it  was  necessary  thai  ilt;beri  sliould  depart  with 
the  arm.s  of  a  soldier  and  the  niedii  ine  chcAt  of  a 
jiliysician  to  give  ihe  aid  of  tViendsliip  to  a  lortu- 
naie  rival.    Devotion  above  liuinaii  courage. 

Tliero  are  in  tho  Uospel  two  words  sublime  in 
their  association  :  "  1  will  arise  and  go,"  »ur- 
i/itm  rj  ill):  it  is  tho  cry  of  lieroie  resolutions, 
llobori  found  it  iu  his  soul  and  rose  to  depart 
without  bidding  any  adieu;  his  ahsenco  would 
speak  lor  hiin. 

As  ho  was  repairing  lo  the  quarters  of  the  ser- 
vants, liu  encountered  Cesar  Verluci|,  laden  with 
a  parcel  of  plants,  and  said  to  him  :  "  Will  jou 
accompany  mo  to  Meerut  !" 

"  But  ilo  you  know  what  has  taken  plaeo  at 
Meerut?"  said  Verlacq.    "Do  you  know  the 
laleai  news  V 
••  No." 

"  1  will  inform  you.  Two  KiigHsli  servants 
have  ju»t  arrived  and  taken  refuge  here.  Ttiey 
escaped  the  inosaacre  by  a  miracle.  Tho  Cuio- 
poaii  habitations  in  tlie  environs  are  burned. 
Everyitung  wtkiie  is  English.  Uiily  tlie  Iiidilm 
is  npuied.  Tlie  sepoys  are  coinrniitiitg  liurrurs 
without  anunio,  murdering, outraging, cuttiug  to 
pieces  young  girls,  chddicn.  The  Indiuu  »uu 
lias  never  witne^Bed  such  sienes.  Now,  master, 
would  you  see  them  nearer !  lot  us  go,  1  will 
lullow  you." 

"  (Jo  and  saddle  two  horses  imnieJ<utely,  my 
Itrave  Verlueq,  and  wail  lor  me  ai  itie  gate  of 
the  courtyard.  I  will  write  a  letter  lo  my 
motlier,  and  iliat  duty  tullilled,  we  will  do 
unodier.  (jo  aud  cbooso  our  he»t  Parisian 
Weapons,  load  the  curbiiius  uud  pishils  as  il  for  u 
tiger-tiuut,  uud  make  Losiu." 

Night  had  advanced,  a  silence  of  eoUuidd 
reigned  around  the  dwelling,  und  guve  a  Ibaiful 
gluom  to  ihis  nocturnal  landscape  wliich  the  sua 
made  so  joyous.  A  single  window  remained 
open  towards  iho  north  and  allowed  die  gleam  of 
a  lamp,  rellocted  from  a  thick  grove  of  ebony 
trees.  It  was  the  ctiaintier  of  the  two  sisters, 
Paula  and  Amata;  t hoy  were  seeking  from  the 
night  uir  a  lititc  eooliiess  to  soothe  the  fever  of 
tlieir  emotions  Hhde  flwailing  the  blesuugs  of 
sleep. 

|C0SCLCDLD  aUXT  WEtiK  ] 

It  is  suiety  b.'tier  a  man  should  bo  abused 
thuu  lorgutleu. 


BALLOU'S  PICTOllIAL^RAWING^ROOM^^ 


[Written  for  Ballou'a  Plctoriftl-l 
SONNET.-INFEKl'S. 

nic  opus.  Lb  labor  eft. 
B«,.L.ro«dth.U..d«.c.r.»lm«ofd«>.l., 

*  Co,n«.  .nt«r  b.rc,  for  pW.ure  wmU  «UUiu  , 

T--««yUlber<»a:  U»yejenotE«D 
«  v,.«t.n  lustuoth  lurk  >□  -'--f"- 
Or  i.h«re        hateful  pa«ion  .mbu.I.cd 

WhllB        seductive  -lUb.rie.  Ue  between . 

B„y  the  ro<«l,  »nd  beaut«ou*  her  fe..t 

Who         th«  eaptU«  da«>.  tho  8l«p  of  helL 

0  fly  thee,  mortal,  whei.  her  m«»8urM  *woet, 
in  «r.n  slnilfs  Ihioe  **r9  onrapturcd  greet, 
HOW  bright  the  .ny,  ho-  ple^.r^hle  the  ro.d 

Whlrh,  *ith  It-  qnick  grmdalion..  doWDV^ard  t«.Ml., 
Thn>UKh  g»rdct.9  of  delight  to  d«ath>  abode 

Ay  but  these  flower,  shall  shrink  to  uolsome  weeds. 
And  ns  thou  frn'st  tn  t*rror  wild  to  flee 

Krom  the  Muck  pit,  which  now  »1.  horror  br«d,, 
r«r  .n>toh-»round  th.e  roll*  In  flron  boundl.«  s.-a. 


hcftd  an.i  the  little  leather-fihodden  feet  out 
Btretched  on  t!»e  braided  hearih-rug.  the  cambric 
rutlle  about  her  slender  throat,  the  tape  sirniRS 
of  her  »i.ron,  in  fact  every  portion  of  her  jaunty 
becoming  dro88  keeping  time  to  the  rising  and 
falling  of  tJie  resiless  dasher,  he  couldn  t  have 
seen  her  so.  I  say,  wilhont  wishing-bless  me  ! 
who  gave  my  elbow  such  a  merciless  nudge  ?  As 
I  live,  here  is  Phebe  herself,  come  to  pay  me  an 
afternoon  visit,  with  her  youngest  ba-  but  I 
Bnlicipato-  . 

A  bright  idea  strikes  me.  She  fhall  s.t  dov^n 
and  write  out  her  own  little  love  affair.  It  w.ll 
be  doubly  interesting,  I  know.  I  doubt  .f  she 
ever  wrote  a  story  in  all  her  lite,  orevcn  dreamed 
of  such  a  thing,  and  I  am  sure  she  will  lead  my 
tired  pen  out  of  its  hackneyed  courses  and  flavor 
this  short  narmtive  with  an  interest  I  could  not 
hope  to  give  it.  In  return,  I  will  lake  care  of 
her  ba— bat  I  anticipate  again. 


[Written  for  Ballou's  Pktoriftl  ] 

PHEBE  MAEL0W8  THEEE  LOVEES. 

BY  MABOAnET  VERKB. 


Tdb  nicest  of  great,  old-fashioned  kitchens 
was  Farmer  Marlow's,  and  on  the  particular 
evening  of  which  I  wriie.it  looked  more  than 
usually  cozy,  with  the  chimney-curtains  closely 
drawn  to  shut  out  the  sharp  December  wind,  a 
wood  fire  flashing  and  roaring  most  gloriously  m 
the  broad  fire-place,  and  pretty  Phebe  Marlow, 
the  farmer's  buxom  daughter,  sitting  alone  by 
the  wide  brick  hearth,  the  glimmer  of  the  pine 
blaze  springing  up  to  waste  itself  in  a  red  tide  of 
kisses  on  her  bright  face,  warming  the  blood  m 
her  cheeks  tiU  their  soft,  tompring  bloom  qnite 
put  to  shamo  the  jaunty  cherry  ribbons  in  her 
hair.   Ah!  there  wasn't  a  comelier.  more  be- 
witching lass  in  all  Christendom  than  this  same 
little  Phebe,  and  it  is  not  impossible  that  she 
was  thinking  of  this  tact  as  she  sat  there  before 
the  blazing  fire,  for  she  leaned  her  head  coquet- 
tishly  on  her  small  brown  hand  (Phebe  was  a 
farmer's  daughter,  remember),  and  let  such  a 
pleasant,  happy  smile  spread  over  her  face,  that 
a  whole  nest  of  dimples  was  startled  into  motion, 
and  went  fluttering  and  dancing  around  her  lips 
like  bees  about  the  scarlet  heari  of  a  rose,  while 
the  ambitious  flames  panted  and  wrestled  up  the 
great  chimney  for  very  love  of  the  black  eyes  in 
which  they  saw  themselves  reflected. 

But  whatever  gratifying  thought  was  in  the 
damsel's  mind,  it  did  not  seem  inclined  to  pay  a 
long  visit,  for  the  smile  was  displaced  by  just  the 
most  delicious  shadow  of  a  pout,  and  Phebe 
sprang  up  resolutely,  glancing  in  a  half-nervous 
way  at  the  distorted  pictures  which  the  romping 
firelight  was  sketehing  on  the  wall,  looking  up 
at  the  tall  wooden  clock  in  the  corner,  the  fingers 
of  which  pointed  to  the  early  hour  of  seven,  and 
then  going  to  the  window  and  sighing  as  she 
pushed  aside  the  curtain  for  a  moment  and 
looked  down  the  long,  desolate,  suow-covercd 
road.    You  might  have  thought,  so  long  she 
stood  there  with  her  rosy  lace  pressed  against  the 
frame,  and  her  bright  eyes  peering  out  inio  the 
wintry  darkness,  that  she  was  looking  for  some- 
thing or  somebody  in  particular,  and,  perhaps 
she  was  !    At  any  rate,  she  was  very  lonely,  lor 
her  father  and  mother  had  gone  to  a  neighboring 
village  to  a  lecture,  leaving  her  to  keep  house 
alone  antil  their  return. 

Evidently  it  was  dull  work  for  the  lively- 
spirited  young  lady,  but  she  seemed  determined 
to  make  the  best  of  it,  for  she  went  out  into  the 
pantry,  and  bringing  in  a  large  wooden  churn, 
set  it  down  before  the  hearth,  and  then  tymg  a 
gingham  apron  about  her  waist,  to  keep  the 
great  white  spatters  of  cream  from  her  neat  woolen 
dress,  she  seated  herself  to  a  tai>k  which  one  of 
the  dainty  feminines  of  the  present  day  would 
turn  pale  to  think  of  accomplishing. 

By  the  way,  if  there  is  a  single  old  bachelor 
among  my  readers,  let  me  ask  him  if  he  ever  saw 
a  pretty  girl  churning,  and  if  so,  if  he  is  now  a 
bachelor  from  choice  or  necessity  t  Certain  am 
I  that  he  could  never  have  seen  Phebe,  my  charm- 
ing heroine,  with  her  sleeves  tucked  away  from 
her  round,  white  arms,  leaving  them  bare  and 
free  tor  their  vigorous  exercise,  the  flush  on  her 
cheeks  and  the  golden  fire-shine  shimmering 
over  her  black  hair,  the  cherry  ribbons  on  her 


pheue's  stoht. 
1  make  you  my  prettiest  bow,  dear  readers 
As  Mar^ret  here  says,  I  never  wrote  a  story  in 
my  life,  and  never  thought  of  such  a  thmg.  But 
Hhe  has  promised  me  that  if  I  fill  out  these  blank 
sheets  of  paper  for  her,  she  will  go  home  and 
spend  the  evening  with  me,  which  is  something 
of  a  temptation,  for  you  must  know  that  we  are 
the  dearest  friends  in  the  world,  and  have  been 
ever  since  we  used  to  be  schoolmates  together, 
which  was  so  long  ago  that  I  shouldn't  dare  tell 
you,  for  fear  you  would  be  guessing  at  Mar- 
garet's age.  She's  a  nice  old  mai— girl,  though 
I  will  say,  in  confidence,  that  she  kisses  John 
(that's  my  husband)  just  when  she  pleases,  aud 
is  a  terrible  tease  among  the  children.  Never 
mind,  PU  be  even  with  her  one  of  these  days, 
when  she  has  a  husband  to  kiss  (if  she  ever  does, 
which  I  sometimes  doubt  the  likelihood  of). 

There!  I've  done  something  wrong  to  begin 
with,  for  experienced  story-writers  never  bring 
in  the  husband  and  babies  till  the  closing  para- 
graph.   Please  forgot  that  part. 

Maggie  has  seen  fit  to  introduce  me  to  you  in 
rather  a  novel  way,  and  has  said  a  great  many 
agreeable  things  about  mc,  for  which  you  must 
pleaso  give  credit  to  her  wonderful  imaginative 
powers,  as  I  was  not  half  so  charming  or  pretty 
as  she  would  try  to  make  you  think,  though  I 
looked  well  enough,  to  be  sure,  and  was  as  wild 
a  little  witch  as  ever  hunted  hen's  eggs  or  rode 
on  a  hay-cart.    The  churning  which  she  makes 
such  an  ado  about,  was,  in  spite  of  her  rhapsody, 
a  very  tiresome  piece  of  business,  and  made 
my  arms  ache  dreadfully.    Perhaps  1  shouldn't 
have  thought  so  much  about  it  if  1  had  had  any 
one  to  keep  me  company,  but  1  was  terribly  lone- 
some, and  the  time  seemed  long.    I  kept  wish- 
ing some  of  the  boys  and  giris  would  drop  in  for 
an  evening's  chat,  for  they  all  knew  that  lather 
and  mother  were  gone,  and  just  what  a  nice  place 
the  old  kitchen  was  for  a  game  of  Copenhagen 
or  Blind  Man's  Buti'.    I  had  begun  to  think  real 
hard  of  them  and  had  half  made  up  my  mind  to 
lean  my  head  against  the  churn-handle  and  have 
a  good  lonesome  cry  all  to  myself,  when  I  heard 
heavy,  stamping  feet  at  the  door,  and  the  next 
minute  who  should  walk  into  the  room  but  Sam 
Partridge,  the  awkwardest,  homeliest,  most  ill- 
mannered  specimeu  of  au  overgrown  country 
youth  that  can  well  be  imagined?    Dear  knows 
1  was  vexed  enough  at  the  prospect  of  staying 
there  alone  all  the  evening,  but  he  is  the  last  one 
1  should  have  wished  for  a  companion. 

Now  he  was  rather  "stepping  up  "  to  me,  Sam 
was,  and  I  knew  in  a  moment  that  he  had  seen 
father's  sleigh  go  past  the  village,  and  surmising 
that  I  would  be  alone,  had  come  up  sparking.  1 
should  have  known  it  by  his  dress,  if  in  no  other 
way,  for  he  was  mightily  smarted  up.  He  had 
on  a  bran  new  pair  of  home  made  panLiloous 
and  his  go-to-meeting  swallow-tail  coat.  A  flar- 
ing red  neck-lie  and  a  tall  hat  completed  his 
costume,  and  though  his  trousers  had  been  cut 
three  inches  too  short  for  his  long  legs,  and  his 
blue  swallow-tail  was  one  that  had  encircled  his 
grandfather  as  long  ago  as  that  venerable  gentle- 
man went  courting  himself,  yet  Sam  marched 
into  the  room  as  bravely  as  if  he  were  going  to 
lay  siege  to  a  British  mau-ol-war,  instead  of  the 
poor  liltle  heart  of  a  country  girl  like  myself. 

"  A  cold  night,  aint  it,  Phebo  V  he  said,  famil- 
iarly, going  up  to  the  fire  and  rubbing  his  great 
red  hands  briskly  over  the  blaze.  "  Old  folks 
aint  tu  hum,  be  they  V 

Just  as  I  was  about  to  answer  him,  there  came 
a  gingerly  rap  at  the  front  door,  aoraething  like 
the  pecking  of  a  sick  hen  at  a  dough-dish.  I 
took  the  candle,  leaving  Sam  to  admire  himself 


in  the  dark,  and  went  to  the  door.  Whom  do 
you  think  I  found  there?  As  sure  as  my  name 
is  Phebe,  it  was  Moses  Mersh,  ihe  village  dcn- 
tisl-adii;nificd,dappcr!ittle  man,  who  had  asked 
mc  at  least  as  many  as  four  limes  to  marry  him, 
aud  that  before  his  first  wife  (for  ho  was  a  wid- 
ower) had  been  dead  a  year.  I  think  the  phre- 
nologists would  have  marked  his  organ  of  hope 
up  somewhere  among  the  nines  or  lens,  for  ho 
kept  coming  to  see  me,  even  after  the  fourth  re- 
fusal of  his  suit,  and  didn't  seem  to  enteriain  the 
slightest  doubt  about  eventually  calling  me  Mrs. 
Marsh.  Maybe  I  encouraged  him  a  little  at 
times,  I  am  inclined  to  think  now  that  1  must 
have  done  so,  though  I  am  very  sure  if  I  did, 
it  was  to  torment  the  younger  feUows— one  m 
particular. 

Well,  I  led  the  way  to  the  kitchen  in  high 
glee.    The  idea  of  having  two  lovers  to  enter- 
tain in  one  evening,  and  neither  of  them  at  all 
agreeable,  was  so  amusing  that  I  almost  choked 
in  replying  to  his  dignified  "  I  hope  I  find  yon 
well  this  evening,  Miss  Phebe,"  and  had  to  make 
a  pretence  of  wiping  my  nose  on  my  apron,  in 
order  to  hold  one  corner  of  it  across  my  mouth 
to  smother  a  very  rude  giggle- 
Sam  stared  at  us,  as  we  entered  the  room, 
with  a  sort  of  sheepish  wonder,  which  made  me 
want  to  laugh  the  more.    I  went  back  to  my 
churning,  after  handing  a  chair  to  my  guest. 
He  had  a  wayof  always  looking  stiff  and  straight 
like  a  broom-handle,  and  when  he  plumped  him- 
self down  into  his  seat,  it  seemed  to  mo  that 
instead  of  bending,  he  broke  short  off  in  the 
middle,  and  there  were  the  fragments  of  him, 
each  proper  and  upright,  like  the  individuai 
whole,  but  still  looking  like  pieces  which  could 
never  be  put  together  again  in  the  right  shape. 
Thinking  first  of  this,  and  then  of  Sam's  great 
awkward  figure,  standing  so  near  me  that  the 
pointed  tails  of  his  famous  coat  brushed  against 
me,  I  had  hard  work  to  say  anything  serious  to 
them,  you  may  well  believe. 

Just  as  I  was  trying  to  steady  my  Toice  so  that 
I  might  make  the  usual  inquiries  regarding  the 
health  of  Sam's  mother  and  sisters,  I  heard  a 
quick,  springing  step  coming  over  the  snow- 
crusted  fields  towards  the  house.  I  should  have 
known  that  step  among  a  million,  and  it  seemed 
as  if  every  drop  of  blood  in  my  foolish  heart  came 
flying  up  into  my  face  at  the  sound. 

Sui-prisQ  parlies  had  not  been  heard  of  in  that 
day,  or  I  should  certainly  have  imagined  that  I 
was  being  favored  with  such  an  entertainment, 
when  John  Harris— dear,  handsome  John— the 
favorite  with  all  the  Cranston  boys,  and  the  idol 
of  all  the  giris,  myself  included,  joined  our  little 
trio.  What  a  smile  there  was  on  his  bright, 
frank  face,  so  unlike  Sam's  intolerable  grin,  or 
the  slow,  watery  simper  of  Moses  Marsh.  And 
how  vividly  the  impression  came  over  me,  though 
no  doubt  I  was  very  silly,  that  instead  of  bring- 
ing in  with  him  a  cold  breath  of  the  wintry 
weather  outside,  it  was  a  gush  of  summer  warmth 
and  tragrance  that  followed  him  into  the  old  dim 
kitchen,  making  its  old  shadowy  corners  look 
bright  and  sweet  to  me.  I  could  almost  have 
goue  to  the  window,  expecting  to  look  out  upon 
the  green  grass  and  blushing  roses. 

But  mind  you,  I  wouldn't  have  had  John  mis- 
trust how  1  was  feeling  for  anything  in  the  world. 
Wo  were  always  quarrelling,  and  I  don't  exactly 
mean  that  either.  We  had  a  way  of  saying  little 
sharp  things  to  each  other,  and  of  getting  into  a 
most  agreeable  disagreement  whenever  chance 
threw  us  together,  though  all  the  while  I  knew 
he  liked  me,  and  1  am  very  sure  he  knew  the 
same  of  me.  I  suppose  I  was  what  people  call  a 
coquette,  in  my  small  way,  though  being  a  sober 
married  woman  now,  I  don't  exactly  like  to  say 
it,  it  sounds  so  vain-like.  But  John  knew  just 
how  to  treat  me,  and  never  made  a  mistep  in  hia 
quick  march  into  my  affections. 

I  bowed  very  coolly  to  him,  and  he  bowed  very 
coolly  in  return,  though  1  saw  a  roguish  glimmer 
in  his  great  blue  eyes  as  he  advanced  and  shook 
hands  with  Sam  and  Moses.  The  farmer  held 
out  his  awkward  paw  with  a  most  unceremonious 
snicker,  and  said,  as  he  withdrew  it  and  thrust 
the  long  fingers  up  through  his  bushy  brown 
hair  :  "  It  'pears  to  me  as  though  we'd  nil  come 
on  pooty  much  the  same  errand,  and  I  guess 
none  of  us  didn't  come  to  see  the  old  folks." 

Another  snicker  followed  this  trite  observation, 
and  I  felt  my  face  flaming  and  crimsoning  pain- 
fully. John  must  have  noticed  it,  for  he  sprang 
forward,  and  catching  me  up  as  though  I  had 
biitn  a  doll  {yet  not  rudely,  I  am  sure),  set  mo 
down  almost  instantly  in  a  far  corner  of  the 
room,  where  the  fire  in  my  cheeks  might  burn  out 


by  degrees,  and  no  one  be  the  wiser  for  it 
was  very  kind  of  him.  '  ' 

"  I  know  you  are  tired,  Phebe ;  you  h 
churned  a  dclighiful  color  into  your  cheeks  "T 
said,  laughingly.    "  Let  me  try  ii  for  a  while  and 
see  if  I  can  mannfactore  two  such  roses  as 
have  done."  '''^ 


lie  commenced  churning  as  he  spoke,  and  f 
a  few  momenta  I  heard  nothing  but  regu^ 
strokes  of  the  wooden  dasher  in  the  cream  and 
the  loud,  quick  beating  ot  my  own  heart  in  tj, 
corner.  What  made  my  heart  beat  loud  and 
quick,  do  you  ask?  Hadn't  John's  arm  just 
been  round  my  waist,  I'd  like  to  know  1  I  Jogi 
believe  there  wos  a  girl  in  all  Cranston  whose 
heart  wouldn't  have  beat  the  foster  for  it. 

"Miss  Phebe,"  said  Moses,  suddenly,  inrnin 
his  round,  brown,  cow-like  eyes  toward  the  cor 
ner  where  I  sat,  "  Mr.  Harris  has  set  on  example 
worthy  of  imitation.    la  there  no  way  in  which  I 
can  bo  of  assistance  to  youl" 

The /was  emphasized  in  a  pecuUar  manner 
as  much  as  to  say  that  he,  of  all  persons,  had  the 
best  right  in  the  world  to  assist  me,  howuKr 
much  more  officious  such  light-headed  youths 
as  John  Harris  might  be  with  their  offers  of 
help. 

"  O,  yes,  indeed  1"  I  answered,  glad  enongh  lo 
think  ot  hia  being  occupied  in  any  way  which 
would  free  me  from  his  annoying  but  most  iono- 
cent  staring.  "  I  have  a  tray  of  apples  to  pare 
and  a  pan  of  beana  to  look  over  this  evening  for 
to-morrow's  baking.  Yon  may  do  the  beana  for 
me,  if  you  wish,  and  I  shall  be  very  thankfal." 

I  drew  the  table  out  nearer  the  fire  and  set 
the  pan  of  beans  upon  it  with  the  utmost  alacrity, 
while  he  dragged  a  couple  of  chairs  up  to  it,  set- 
ting them  side  by  side,  and  remarking,  with  his 
thin  smile  and  another  roll  of  hia  cowy  Dyes,  in- 
tended  to  be  particularly  affectionate,  that  ha 
supposed  I  would  be  his  near  neighbor  whde  I 
pared  my  apples, 

"  I  suggest,"  said  John,  coming  to  my  asMsi- 
ance  again,  "  that  Sam  shall  take  care  of  the 
apples.  Then  we  shall  bo  all  out  of  mischief, 
and  Phebe  will  have  nothing  to  do  but  enur- 
tain  ue." 

"  Sartin,  aartin  !"  exclaimed  Sam,  springing 
forward,  with  a  great  clap  of  his  horny  palmi., 
"  111  pare  the  apples,  but  I'll  have  it  in  the  bar- 
gain  that  the  one  who  gets  his  job  done  first  shall 
have  the  coast  clear  to  himself  from  that  time, 
that  is,  if  Miss  Phebe,  here,  haint  no  objection. " 

Evidently  Sam  hadn't  put  on  his  bran  new 
breeches  and  blue  swallow-tail  to  no  purpose. 
He  meant  to  make  a  sure  business  o(  his  court- 
ship, if  it  was  a  possible  thing. 

"  What  do  you  say  to  that?"  said  John,  turn- 
ing to  me  with  a  tantalizing  laugh.  "  Sara  tu- 
tainly  deserves  some  reward  for  his  braverj-.  I 
doubt  much  if  either  Mr.  Morsh  or  myself  would 
have  had  the  courage  to  speak  our  wishes  so  dis- 
tincily.  What  say  you  to  the  proposnH  Are 
you  willing  that  the  one  among  us  who  shall 
prove  himself  the  most  expeditious  workman, 
shall  be  honored  by  sitting  alone  with  you  for 
the  remainder  of  the  evening." 

It  was  one  of  those  provoking  emergencies,  m 
which  I  knew  not  what  to  say  or  how  to  «a 
Usually  I  was  pert  and  saucy  enough,  but  I  biwl 
DO  retort  for  so  unexpected  and  ludicrous  ^ 
proposal.  ,  . 

"  Silence  gives  consent,"  whispered  Jom^ 
while  I  still  stood  blushing  and  "'"f'^^^'^' 
could  but  laugh  at  the  vigorous  wftj  m  whicn 
re-applied  himself  to  his  task. 

"  That's  so  !"  cried  Sam,  flinging  himselfdown 
beside  Moses.    "Bring  on  your  sour  appl^. 
Phebe!    Hurra  lor  the  spriest  fingers  and 
pootiest  gal  in  Cranston  !"  -B^jinok 
^  Moses  turned  toward  him  withadigPi  ed l^oj 
of  reproof,  and  then  asked  me.  with  a  fa  Dt 
tempt  at  wit,  if  John  had  r^'l-^'^^^l^J 
him  a  cent.    He  thought  he  whispered  something 

that  sounded  like  that.  ,hinkiDg 
I  have  to  laugh  even  at  thi« '"^"^^.^^^^^^^^^ 
of  the  next  half-hour,  and  ^^..^ 
with  which  Moses  and  Sam  «PP''^\7,^^,ffer- 
to  their  labor.  Not  that  John  seemed 
out,  by  any  means,  but  while  the  ot  rs  de  ^^ 
themselves  by  their  own  hu.y.ng.  e;      „  , 

cool  and  collected.  I  need  not  te"  jo  ^^^^^ 
side  my  sympathies  were  ^"''''^T' ^^^odappl^ 
a  growing  horror  1  watched  the  b^n«  ^Jn  o- 
ditappoaring  before  the  expedmo-fing^^^^^^ 

Moses  and  Sam,  while  the 
awish-swashed  gently  back  and  forth  '  ^  ^^^^^ 

without  the  faintest  apparent  wis 

butter.  ,.  ,  ^,  ,hft  same 'P'^' 

IthoughtJohncaughtahttleoIthesatn 
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-hipb  infecWd  me,  for  ho  beeao  to  cast  oervoits 
lances  toward  hia  rivals,  and  to  eximinc  more 
^Ia  more  closely  the  thin  white  crciim  lor  som) 


sicrns  of  batter.  So  int«rest«d  were  wo  all  that 
(he  tire  went  down  without  replenishing,  and  all 
f  ft  sudden,  the  candle,  a?  if  amhitiom  of  foU 
lowing  the  example,  went  out  in  sympathy, 
ihoiieh  I  was  sura  it  had  not  half  burned  down. 

While  I  was  wondering  at  the  occurrence,  I 
heard  what  sounded  to  mo  like  the  unceremoni- 
ous thumping  of  a  man's  hoot  against  llie  tuble- 
leaf  and  motncnt,  beans,  apples  and 

candlestick  were  rolling  together  across  the  floor. 
I  knew  then  whose  foot  had  done  the  mischief, 
and  for  what  reason.  Dear,  wicked  John  !  Uo 
did  want  to  sit  up  with  me  very  much  indeed — 
don't  you  think  so?  Iran  into  thJ  pantry  for 
another  candle,  and  while  there  a  sadden  thought 
gtiuck  me.  Close  by  the  door  was  a  churning  of 
new  butter  which  father  had  "brought"  before 
gtirling  for  the  lecture.    The  churns  were  just 

 I  could  easily  change  them  in  the  dark- 

no*9,  and  wtiy  not  *  No  one  would  be  the  wiser ; 
I  ghoatd  get  rid  of  Mosea  and  Sara,  and — and — 
hetter  than  all  the  rest— pshaw  !  What  nonsense 
for  a  miirriad  woman  to  be  writing  1 

The  idea  no  sooner  darted  through  my  brain 
than  I  started  to  put  it  in  execution.    The  chum 


kitchen,  and  then  at  the  broken  one  lying  in  the  | 
hall,  and  a^ain  into  my  crim^onnd.  confused  face,  ' 
that  ho,  began  to  camorebend  how  nffairi 
stood.  Moses  was  duller  of  comprehension,  and 
stood  scratching  his  bead  and  looking  from  one 
churn  to  the  other  perplexed,  as  if  trying  to  find 
out  which  was  the  reivl  me.  and  which  the  ghost. 

Here  I  am  at  the  last  piigo  of  Mii^'nio's  puper. 
and  my  story  stfll  unfinished     Mv  Johnnie  is 
kicking  moat  lustily  in  Maggie's  unskilful  arras, 
and  crying  at  the  top  of  his  lungs  to  go  home. 
And  BO  you  rau3t  excuse  me  if  I  condense  the 
rest  of  the  evening's  adventures  into  a  single  par- 
agraph, for  it  wouldn't  bo  qu'to  fair  to  lea^vc  you 
80,  withiut  telling  how  Sam,  hke  the  good- 
natured  follow  he  was,  swallowed  his  disappoint- 
ment and  his  matrimonial  hopes  together  in  one 
laughing  gulp,  and  retreated  from  the  field,  pre- 
vaili  ng  upon  MosQS  to  bear  him  company;  or 
how  John  and  I  sat  side  by  side  on  the  old-fash- 
ioaud  kitchen  settee,  talking  all  manner  of  lool 
ish  things :  or  still  funhcr,  how  I  promised  to 
— to —    WoU,  my  little -Tohnnie  is  named  for  hia 
father,  and  he  is  the  youngoit  of  three.    I  am  a 
demure   lady  of  tbirly-seven,  just  two  years 
younger  than — Mirgarat  snatches  at  my  arm — 
good-bv!    I  didn't  mean  her,  I  am  sure. 

Very  cordially,         i'liEuB  Harris. 


THE  «OV.  (iENKRAL'OFCUIlA  IN  CH)IINCIU 

As  everything  relating  to  the  island  of  Cuba 
has  an  interest  to  Americans,  from  the  proxim- 
ity of  that  isUnd  to  our  shores,  and  iho  contraat 
it  presents  to  our  institutions,  wo  hav«  selected 
for  the  illusirntion  of  this  pa^e  a  picture  of  the 
uovcr.-Lor  general  holding  a  council     The  cap- 
titins-gemiral  of  Cuba  have  always  wielded  groat 
powor,  but  since  isas,  or.  (or  li  period  of  thirty- 
tivo  years,  they  have  enjoyed  almost  unlimited 
nuihorily.  gnverning   as  an   arhiimry  autocrat 
governs  in  the  old  world     Vive/,  lirst  receive*! 
tbisc(ii-(<;  WaficAe,  when  the  iKland  was  threatened 
with  invasion  by  the  united  forces  of  Mexico 
and  Columbia.    Tacou  wiulded  tht-se  pnwi^rs 
with  an  unspiring  hand,  and  successive  dungors 
have  induced  the  home  government  to  continue 
to  successive  captains-general  nearly  the  same 
hroad    authority   which   was   conferred  upon 
Vivcz.    Yet  Spain  pursists  in  terming  the  "  Edon 
of  the  Gulf."  her  "  ever  loyal  island  ol  Cuba." 
though  the  fuel  that  the  Creoles  are  held  in  Bub- 
jeetion  solely  Viy  Spanish   bayonet*   and  the 
threats  of  the  duu'jeun,  exile  and  the  infumoas 
puniMhmont  of  the  unro/f.  is  notorious  The 
caplain-^oneral  says  that  Spain  rolics  not  on  for- 
eign aid  to  maintain  her  rights,  but  on  her  "  pow- 
erful navy  and  disciplined  army,  of  the  loyaltyof 


THE  NEW  TRi.\Ii8  OF  CIIRISTIANITV. 

For  a  time  has  come  when  they  that  stand  for 
Christ  mnst  be  either  a  groat  deal  better  in  their 
life,  or  else  a  great  deal  worse.    All  the  fiery 
woes  ol  porscculton  that,  in  former  iigcs,  burnt  in 
a  saintly  piety,  arc  extinguished.   The  way  to 
heaven  "is  gmwn  easy  ami  safe,  under  the  guar- 
antee ot  onr  modern  liberties.    The  worid.  mean- 
tirae,  is  in  tide  of  economic  progress — the  very 
soil  of  the  world  is  being  scientifically  fattened 
lor  a  more  copious  production.    Wealth  is  be- 
coming, thus,  a  hope  more  nearly  universal,  and 
so,  luxury,  show,  fashion,  are  becoming  a  kind 
of  general  ambition.    A  great  and  tearful  prob- 
lem is  thus  raised  for  the  gospel  :  bow  to  let  in 
riches  into  piety  itself  ;  how  to  make  a  solid 
union  between  power  and  humility;  how  toraiao 
the  tastes  and  manners,  and  keep  the  simplicity 
of  feeling;  bow  to  amplify  conditions,  without 
raising  nnffn  and  swells  in  the  men  ;  in  one  word, 
how  to  iiring  in  means,  and  not  bring  dissipa- 
tions, fumings  of  pride,  vapors  of  coocuil.  ahowa 
of  vanity,  apings  of  the  great  world  of  ungodli- 
ness.   Such  a  loul  is  man  that,  getting  power,  ho 
loses  sobriety,  and  it  is  yet  to  bo  i«eun  whether 
oven  the  lowly-minded,  self  renouncing  religion 
of  Jesus  can  save  a  prospering  age  from  this 
lolly.    What  is  specially  wanted  lliorefore  now 


OOVEaNOR-OENERAL  OF  CUBA  IN  COUNCIL. 


IB  Christian  men  and  ehorches  who  maintain  th 

open  sute  with  Oorl ;  living  joyfnily  above  th 
world,  when  the  wurid's  best  gifc  are  tbeiw ; 
godly,  self  renouncing,  simple,  responsible,  using 
their  great  moans  for  groat  benefactions,  and 
finding  alwavs.  in  the  riches  of  Chri*t,  a  heavon- 
full  of  consciously  ennobled  joy  and  peace,  such 
as  plainly  no  inferior  good  can  yield.    What  we 
want  is  ^'bristian  men  and  families  who  can  be 
saints  without  being  porsei-uted  op  poor;  men 
who,  having  mastered  all  prosperity,  can  master 
also  themielTes  ;  who,  having  continored  all  the 
good  of  lime,  can  comiuer  it  again  by  being  su- 
perior to  it;  doing  honor  to  God's  abounding 
fatherhood  in  all  most  generous  u*ei  of  his  gilts, 
and  yet  io  such  a  way,  all  us'-etic  practices  apart, 
that  not  bin  gift*  but  he  himself  will  ever  be  the 
joy  and  rest,  and  fullness  of  their  heart.  The 
low  legal,  anxious  piety  now  commonly  prev- 
alent is  far  too  doubtfully  blossod  m  Christ 
—a  kind  of  starvation,  out  of  which  the  soul 
hies  herself  eageriy  to  lay  hold  of  almost  any 
sort  of  good.    It  IS  no  argument  for  unworld- 
liness.  but  the  great  tompution  to  it  rather. 
Nothing  aoswera  now  but  lulnes*  in  Christ, 
riches  above  all  riches,  glory  within  above  all 
glories  without,  to  bo  impanidised  in  faith,  and 
God  to  faith  rovooled. —/><-.  Biishnfll's  Fm-ewtii 
Sermon. 


was  heavy,  but  I  was  stronger  than  the  girls  ot 
t!ie  present  day,  and  lifted  it  in  my  arms  as 
though  it  had  been  but  a  kitten.  It  was  the  work 
of  an  instant  to  trau-ifar  it  to  the  kitchen  and  set 
it  softly  beside  its  raate.  But  ulae  \  for  me,  as  I 
was  tripping  lightly  and  softly  back  with  the 
other  one,  my  foot  caught  in  the  door  mat  and 
precipitated  me  in  a  kind  of  half  summerset  into 
the  hall.  Before  I  had  time  to  spring  to  my  feet, 
I  felt  the  creacn  from  the  overturned  churn  pour- 
ing over  me  in  a  cool  deluge,  and  saw  Sam  Part- 
ridge standing  in  the  doorway  with  the  lighted 
remnant  of  the  candle  which  he  had  picked  up 
Somewhere  from  the  "  wreck  of  matter."  Sund- 
'ng  on  tiptoe  behind  him.  and  looking  over  his 
brawny  shoulders,  was  Moses,  his  eyes  and  mouth 
both  stretched  wide  open  with  surprise. 

It  was  John,  I  believe,  who  came  to  my  ros- 
•^le,  lifting  me  up  so  cautiously,  and  casting  into 
niy  fiice  m  g^taQ  time  a  glance  which  assured 
me  as  plainly  as  words  could  have  done,  that  he 
understood  the  matter  perfectly.  I  am  sure  that 
I  li'oked  something  like  a  nymph  rising  from  the 
sea  and  dripping  with  foam,  but  mv  looks  bore 
no  comparison  to  mv  feelings,  to  say  that  I 
would  gladly  have  had  the  earth  open  to  swallow 
™e  up,  would  be  doing  but  faint  justice  to  my 
sensations,  for  I  saw  as  Sam  cast  a  quiEiical 
glance  Urst  at  the  wholfl  chitm  atandin?  in  the 


POISONED  SNUFF. 

Scented  snuffs  were  sometimes  made  the  recip- 
ients of  poison.  In  1712,  the  Duke  de  Noailles 
presented  the  Dauphiness  of  France  with  a  box  of 
Spanish  snuff  in  which  she  delighted  ;  she  kept 
it  for  a  few  days  privately  ;  it  was  charged  with 
poison,  which  she  inhaled  ;  and  five  days  after 
the  present,  died  of  it,  complaining  of  sharp  pain 
in  the  temples.  This  excited  much  attention, 
and  great  fears  of  "  aecopting  a  pinr;h,"  on  the 
one  hand,  or  offering  it  on  tJie  other.  U  became 
a  general  belief  that  such  poisoned  snuff  was  used 
in  Spain,  and  by  Spanish  emissaries  to  clear 
away  political  opponents,  and  that  the  Jesuits 
also  adopted  it  for  the  purpose  of  poisoning  tlioir 
enemies.  U^Mice  it  was  termed  "  Jesuit  8  snuff, 
and  a  great  dread  of  it  was  felt  fora  con«iderab  o 
lime  One  innance  of  the  dnugors  inseparable 
from  scented  snnlTis  given  in  an  anecdote  of  the 
Due  de  Bourbon,  grand^on  of  the  great  Conde  ; 
who  took  Sanieuil.  the  poet,  to  a  groat  entertain- 
menl.  compelled  him  to  drink  a  large  quanuty  o( 
champaign'!,  and  ultimately  oraplied  his  snuff- 
box filled  with  Spanish  SD.iff,  into  his  wine. 
Thii  produr-ed  a  violent  fever,  of  which  Saoieuil 
died,  amid  excruciating  agonies,  within  fourteen 
hour^  after.  Other  instances  of  the  use  of  this 
article  for  auch  a  purpose  are  familiar  in  it^ 
E»lory.-Jy.a.co.-  lu  Illsfory  and  As^ocationt. 


the  overwhelming  majorityof  her  vigorous  nativo 
citizens,  on  the  strength  imparted  to  the  good  by 
the  defence  of  their  hearths,  their  laws  and  ihcir 
God,  and  on  hurricanes  and  yellow  fever  for  the 
enemy."    Hereupon  an  intelligent  crcole  re- 
marks, ■'  No  reliance  can  be  placed  on  the  loyalty 
of  the  vast  majority  of  the  vigorous  citizens  (un- 
less the  negroes  alone  are  comprehended  ""Jor 
this  phraso).  when  the  whites  are  deprived  ot 
arms  for  the  dcfr^nce  of  their  country,  and  men 
are  fined  &va  pesos  for  c  irrying  cane*  of  a  larger 
size  than  can  be  readily  introduced  into  a  gun- 
b.irrel.  and  free  people  of  color  arc  alone  admitted 
into  the  ranks  of  the  troops.    Ttie  Cubans  are 
not  relied  upon,  since,  to  prevent  their  joining 
Lopez,  all  the  roads  were  blockaded,  and  every- 
body found   on  them  shot;  and  the  immense 
number  of  exiles  does  not  prove  the  majority 
which  favors  the  government  to  bo  bo  prodigious. 
The  value  of  the  powerful  navy  and  array  of  the 
island  W.18  shown  in  the  landing  of  Lopez  and 
the  victories  which  three  hundred  men  constantly 
obtained  over  an  army  of  seven  thousand,  dis- 
persing only  when  ammunition  failed  tkem.  Hur- 
ricanes an^  yellow  fever  are  most  melancholy 
arms  of  defence,  and,  if  they  only  injured  the 
enemy,  the  Spaniards,  who  are  as  much  exposed 
as  otiier  Europeans  to  the  fatal  influence,  would 
I  be  the  true  enemies  of  Cuba."  , 
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BALLOU'S  riCTORIAL  DRAWING^^ 


[Written  for  Ballou's  Pictorial. 1 
TH'ILIGIIT. 

Ti*  the  peB»lve  hoar  of  tiv»Uht, 

And  the  nolo-  '•a>  P"^ 
WhllulhsorieuMl  shfulowfl 
No«i.rerulli..g,  WlloRf'"'- 

SlowiT  down  iho  dbmnt  heaTens, 
Sank  the  brMidt^ning  fan  of  diiy, 

MeUlrig  in  n  ring  of  riiuinon 
fl  hpn  it  kiMi'U  the  niouutalo  gray. 

0 -ean-s  waves  nre  brlttht  nod  glassy, 

Rosy  B8  the  skips  nbove, 
While  upon  !W  brow  U  mirrored 

Vesper'c  little  star  of  love. 

Down  the  di-tnnt  Bbndy  ralley, 

LUten  10  Hie  filfy  f""8 
Oushiug  from  Ihc  silver  ftreamlot 

As  It  purls  the  mead  along. 

Parker  ehudes  are  in  the  forwt, 

Darker  birda  are  on  the  wing. 
While  the  djing  sunlight  raeliows 

On  each  grovB  and  mountain  spring. 

Sorrow.  Iik<'  the  puiiimer  twilight, 

C'Ki*  n  shallow  o  er  the  soul. 
Tinging  «itb  it!!  pensive  sunbeams 

Plcasun'it  WBveU-ts  ns  Ihey  roll. 

Soolhlng  down  the  heart  in  slumber, 
Dro«niug  grief  i"  Lethe's  Mream, 

Conifs  the  st^.rrj  light  ol  htaveu 
OVr  eatb  fiiirj  evening  drwim. 

[Written  for  Ballou'8  Pictorial.] 

A  JUJ31CIAL  MUKliER. 

The  English  Criminal  Code  a  Hundred  Years  ago. 

BY  H.  B.  SASKOnD. 


]n  the  year  1748,  one  Mr.  Jacob  Halslon— a 
wholesale  dealer  in  Birminfjham  and  Sheffield 
goods,  carried  on  basiness  in  Mincing  Lane,  in 
the  city  of  London.  Mr.  Jacob  Halston  was  a 
ruddy,  good  looking,  somewhat  corpulent  man, 
of  about  fiixty  years  old,  who 'had  commenced 
\ife  in  ihe  midst  of  a  hard  struggle  with  poverty, 
and  who,  by  dint  of  industry,  ener^ry  and  integ- 
rity, had  Buccecded  in  accumulating  a  fortune. 
He  was  a  good-meaning,  not  over-educnied,  not 
uncharitable  man,  who  was  kind  to  his  family 
and  friends,  and  most  hospitable  to  strangers, 
when  they  vi»iied  him  at  his  handsome  villa,  on 
Clapham  Common,  about  five  miles  from  Lon- 
don, but  he  was  shrewd  and  cautious  in  business 
mutters,  strict  to  the  letter  in  fulfilling  his  own 
engagements,  and  as  strict  in  enforcing  the  like 
promptitude  in  hi-*  dealinis  with  oihets.  In  fact, 
a  very  Shyloi  k  in  insisting  upon  the  promises  of 
his  bond.  His  family  consisted  of  his  wife,  and 
his  daughter,  the  lait«r  a  young  lady  of  eighteen, 
pretty  and  amiable,  and  accomplished  after  the 
fiiiliion  of  the  young  ladies  a  hundred  years  ago. 

Mr.  Ualsion  had  some  friends  who  lived  in 
Edinburgh,  and  Miss  Julia  Halsion,  after  quilting 
school  on  attaining  to  her  seventeenth  birihdHy, 
had  paid  a  long  promised  visit  to  these  friends, 
with  whom  she  had  remained  for  several  monihs. 
While  in  Edinburgli,  she  bad  made  the  acquaint- 
ance of  a  young  gentleman  who  held  a  lieuten- 
ant's commiKsion  in  the  royul  navy — a  handsome, 
generous,  dashing  young  fellow— and  the  result 
of  this  acquainlanco  was  that  the  two  young 
people  fell  in  love  with  each  other,  without  think- 
ing it  necessary  to  ask  the  advice  either  of  friends 
or  parents. 

Lieutenant  Thompson,  who  was  attached  to  a 
frigate  then  lying  in  Leiih  roads,  went  to  sea, 
being  bound  on  a  cruise  in  the  Mediterranean 
which  it  was  expected  would  occupy  at  least  two 
years,  hut  before  he  sailed  he  had  had  a  private 
interview  with  the  young  lady,  had  declared  his 
passion,  and  had  been  accepted  as  her  lover. 
Miss  Halston  having  promised  to  remain  faith- 
ful lo  the  young  sailor  under  any  circumstances, 
and  to  use  her  best  endeavors  to  obtain  her  fath- 
er's consent  to  their  union  on  the  lieutenant's  re- 
turn to  England  ;  while  ho,  on  his  part,  vowed 
that  the  fair  Julia  would  prove  a  safeguard  against 
any  attacks  tliat  might  be  made  upon  his  heart, 
by  the  black-eyed  senorifas  of  Spain,  or  the  still 
more  seductive  daughters  of  Italy. 

In  truth  Julia  did  not  anticipate  a  very  dilScult 
task  in  her  eudeavor  to  win  over  her  father,  for 
she  knew  that  he  doted  upon  her,  and  her  lover 
belonged  to  a  respectable  Scotch  family,  which, 
if  it  was  not  so  wealthy,  occupied  a  higher  social 
position  than  did  her  own. 

She  was  correct  in  her  expectations.  The  old 
merchant  was  somewhat  angry  at  first.  Ho 


would  have  wished  his  daughter  to  merry  a  young 
merchant  or  tradesman  rather  than  an  officer  of 
Ihe  army  or  navy,  both  of  which  services  he  pro- 
fessed to  regnrd  with  contempt,  hut  having  as- 
certained the  Ucl  that  Lieutenant  Thompson's 
father  was  an  independent  gentleman,  and  a  jus 
lice  of  the  peace-tliough  bis  income  was  very 
limiicd;  that  the  young  otticcr  had  friends  who 
were  likely  to  push  his  promotion,  and  that  he 
had  an  elder  married  brother,  who  was  a  mer- 
chant in  Edinburgh,  in  his  ( Mr.  llalston's)  line  of 
bnsiness,  and  in  good  standing,  he,  at  length, 
gave  his  consent  to  his  daughter's  anlicipiUed 
union,  nnd  everything  wassatiefaciorily  arranged 
in  regard  to  the  future. 

The  two  families  became  intimate.  Old  Mr. 
Thompson-tho  Scotch  laird-came  up  to  Lon- 
don on  a  visit,  and  made  his  home  at  the  villa 
on  Clapham  Common,  and  shortly  after  the  old 
gentleman's  departure,  the  lieuten.mi's  brother- 
tho  Ediuburgh  hardware  merchant-came  to 
London,  and  as  was  to  he  expected,  made  the 
acquaintance  of  Mr.  Halston. 

Before  this  gentleman  left  London,  he  visited 
the  warehouse  in  Mincing  Lane,  and  selecting 
goods  to  the  value  of  one  ihousand  pounds,  be 
paid  half  that  amount  iu  cash,  and  gave  his  notes 
to  Mr.  Halston  for  the  remainder,  at  ibreo 
monihs. 

The  three  months  came  round,  tlic  notes  were 
promptly  paid,  and  then  the  Scotch  tradesman 
thought  ho  would  succeed  better  if  he  started 
business  in  London  himself.  He  did  so,  again 
obtaining  goods  from  Mr.  Halston— on  credit  of 
six  months— to  the  value  of  one  thousand 
pounds.  Now,  however,  he  began  to  meet  with 
disappointments  and  misfortunes.  The  six 
months  elapsed,  and  he  was  unable  to  pay  Mr. 
Halston  for  ike  goods  he  had  received  from  the 
old  gentleman.  He  called  in  at  the  counting- 
house  in  Mincing  Lane,  and  informed  his  credi- 
tor of  the  fact. 

"Hem!"  grulHy  exclaimed  the  merchant, 
"can't  your  father  help  you 

"No,"  replied  Thompson,  "I  have  two  un- 
married sisters,  My  father's  income  is  barely 
sufficient  for  his  own  support  and  theirs.  I  could 
not  ask  him  to  assist  me— I  thought—" 

He  hesitated  and  stammered,  but  failed  to  com- 
plete the  sentence, 

"  Thought  what,  James  Thoropaon  V  said  the 
merchant. 

"  That  periiaps  you  would  give  me  a  little 
time?" 

"  If  I  do,  what  probability  is  there  that  you  can 
repay  me,  and  when  V 

The  tradesman  was  forced  to  confess  that  he 
saw  no  immediate  probability  of  being  in  a  con- 
dition to  pay  his  debts.  He  would  labor  hard, 
and  be  as  economical  as  possible,  and  perhaps — 
"  Get  deeper  and  deeper  into  trouble!"  inter- 
rupted Mr.  Halston.  "  I  am  not  your  only  cred- 
itor V  he  added. 

"  I  am  sorry  to  say  that  you  are  not." 
"And  if  /  wait,  will  others  ?  No,  the  only 
way  i»  for  you  at  once  to  declare  yourself  a  bank- 
rupt, dispose  of  your  stock  and  goods,  and  pay 
jour  creditors  with  the  proceeds,  unless,  indeed, 
jour  brother  Charles — " 

"  Charles  has  nothing  but  his  pay  as  a  lieuten- 
ant of  the  navy,"  was  James  Thompson's  reply  ; 
"  and  that  is  little  enough.  He  will  return  home 
in  the  course  of  six  or  eight  months,  and  you 
know  ho  is  engaged  to  Miss  Julia.  Poor  fellow. 
Charles  is  generous  enough  to  make  any  sacri- 
fice, but  I  should  scorn  to  ask  him  to  lend  me 
his  well  earned  money,  unless  I  knew  that  I 
could  promptly  repay  the  loan." 

All  James  Thompson's  endeavors  to  obtain 
assistance,  or"  even  time  from  Mr.  Halston  were 
futile.  The  old  merchant  argued  that  if  ho  was 
inclined  to  show  mercy,  others  would  not,  and 
he  would  only  be  the  greatest  loser  by  his  gener- 
osity, as  other  creditors  would  seize  upon  the 
whole  property,  and  exclude  him — the  chief  cred- 
itor— from  a  due  share  iu  the  proceeds  of  the 
sale. 

"  I  am  Eorry  for  yoii,  James,"  he  said,  "  by- 
and  by,  if  you  ever  get  your  certilicate,  I  may  as- 
sist you  to  start  again  ;  but  It  is  my  rule — one 
from  whicli  I  have  never  swerved— to  admit  no 
claims  of  friendship,  or  even  of  relationship,  to 
stand  in  the  way  of  business.  1  should  deal  with 
my  own  brother,  if  I  had  one,  just  us  I  would 
deal  with  a  stranger.  But  this  matter  between 
you  and  me  will  make  no  difference  in  the  ar- 
rangements between  my  Julia  and  your  brother 
Charles." 

So  a  commission  of  bankruptcy  was  issued 
against  James  Thompson,  of  Scotland — now  of 


London,  merchant;  and  his  property  was  sold 
for  the  benefit  of  his  creditors. 

As  had  been  anticipated,  the  proceeds  of  the 
sale  were  quite  insutKcient  to  meet  the  demands 
of  the  latter,  and  the  amount  being  divided 
proportionally  between  the  various  claimants, 
Thompson  Mill  remained  indebied  to  Mr.  Hals- 
ton  in  the  sum  of  two  hundred  pounds,  and  in 
various  amounts,  from  one  hundred  and  fifty 
down  to  twenty  pounds  to  others,  making  the 
whole  sum  of  his  indebtedness  nearly  six  hun- 
dred pounds. 

Debt  and  bankruptcy  were  regarded  in  a  very 
different  light  a  hundred  years  ago  irom  what 
they  are  now.  Whether  James  Thompson's 
creditors  were  morally  justified  in  acting  as  they 
did,  we  will  not  take  it  upon  ourselves  to  say. 
Probably  they  were  actuated  by  feelings  of  anger 
and  bitterness  because  they  were  unable  to  obtain 
what  they  considered  their  just  due  ;  but  these 
creditors— Mr.  Halston  iutt^'  aliis.  appeared  in 
court  against  the  unfortunate  debtor.  The  court 
refused  to  grant  him  his  certificate  of  discharge, 
and  a  commission  was  issued  calling  upon  James 
Thompson  to  surrender  himself  a  prisoner  in 
some  one  of  hU  majesty's  prisons,  for  debt,  in 
the  city  of  London,  there  to  be  held  in  durance 
for  the  satisfaction  of  his  creditors. 

Now  Mr.  Thompson  felt  that  he  had  done  all 
that  it  lay  in  his  power  to  do  in  giving  up  to  his 
creditors  the  whole  of  his  property,  and  leaving 
bis  wife  in  London,  he  answered  the  snmmous 
of  the  commissioners  of  the  court  of  bankruptcy, 
by  flying  to  Scotland,  where  they  could  not  seize 
upon  his  person.  His  creditors  were  furious 
when  they  heard  of  the  successful  escape  of  their 
victim,  and  they  vowed  vengeance  it  ever  he 
showed  himself  in  Loudon  again. 

Another  six  months  passed  away.  Lieutenant 
Thompson  was  expected  to  arrive  home  in  the 
course  of  a  month  or  two.  He  had  written  J ulia 
to  that  purport,  aud  as  Mr.  Halston,  angry  as 
he  was  with  James  Thompson,  held  hi^  brother, 
the  lieutenant,  guiltless,  Julia  was  making  prep- 
arations for  her  wedding,  which  was  to  come  oflf 
within  a  month  after  her  lover's  return.  Indeed, 
unless  the  frigate  should  bo  unexpectedly  delay- 
ed on  her  return  trip— the  day  was  fixed  for  the 
wedding. 

Meanwhile  James  Thompson  had  found  some 
profitable  occupation  in  Scotland,  by  which,  in 
the  course  of  a  year  or  two,  he  hoped  to  be  able 
to  satisfy  his  creditors.  He  was  living  at  Petes- 
bead— a  bbort  distance  from  the  town  of  Aber- 
deen, and  he  felt  sad  and  lonesome,  deprived  as 
he  was  of  the  society  of  his  wife  and  child.  He 
determined  therefore,  to  go  up  to  London,  in  dis- 
guise, and  bring  them  home  to  Scotland.  They 
were  living  in  lodgings  in  the  borough,  and  he 
reached  London,  and  found  theoi  out  without  it 
having  became  known  to  his  creditors  that  he 
had  quitted  Scotland. 

All  was  prepared  for  their  departure  on  board 
one  of  the  Leith  smacks,  then  lying  in  the  river 
Thames.  He  had  seen  them  safe  to  the  cabin  of 
the  vessel,  and  had  stepped  on  shore  for  a  few 
moments  to  make  some  little  purchase,  when,  by 
chance,  he  encountered  one  of  bis  creditors,  in 
RatclifTo  Highway.  The  man  recognized  him, 
and  calling  a  constable,  had  him  arrested  as  a 
fugitive  from  justice.  Ho  was  carried  before 
Henry  Fielding— the  novelist,  and  the  celebrated 
author  of  "  Tom  Jones-,"— who  was  at  that  lime 
a  magistrate  in  London,  and  by  hioi  committed 
to  Newgate  prison,  to  take  his  trial  for  non- 
surrender. 

His  wife  and  child,  who  knew  nothing  of  his 
arrest,  sailed  on  board  the  smack,  without  him, 
and  for  a  long,  weary  month  he  was  an  inmate 
of  the  foul  keeping-room  of  Newgate — the  invol- 
untary companion  of  thieves,  rogues,  and  mur- 
derers, and  miscreants  of  the  deepest  dye,  who, 
like  himself,  and  many  others  guilty  of  such  like 
venial  offences,  were  awaiting  the  day  of  trial. 

Mr.  Halston  had  kept  his  daughter  in  perfect 
ignorance  of  these  matters,  and  it  chanced  that 
on  the  very  day  appointed  for  the  trial  of  James 
Thompson,  the  frigate  on  board  of  which  his 
brother  sailed,  arrived  iu  the  Downs,  and  the 
young  lieuteuant  went  on  shore  at  Dover,  and 
posted  up  to  London,  and  paid  a  visit  to  his  bride 
elect,  at  Clapham  Comn;on.  Mr.  Halston  was 
absent,  having  been  detained  all  day  at  the  Old 
Bailey,  as  one  of  the  witnesses  against  the  ac- 
cused, James  Thompson. 

These  were  the  days  of  banging,  drawing,  and 
quartering  ;  the  days  when  the  criminal  code  of 
England  might  have  challenged  comparison  with 
the  "  bloody  laws  of  Draco."  These  were  the 
days  when  the  perpetrators  of  the  paltry  theft  of 


ten  dotlars  in  money,  of  a  few  pounds  of  haeo 
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or  cheese  from  a  shop,  or  of  a  tew  silver  spo 
from  a  dwelling-house,  would  each  or  all  j,''"* 
been  punished  by  hanging  beneath  the  gallows 
The  days  when  the  man,  who,  impelled  by  pov 
erty,  stole  a  few  articles  of  clothing,  or  a  V 
mouthfuls  of  food  for  the  sake  of  his  nnkej 
starving  children,  or  who  passed  off  a  worthk-  ' 
bank  note,  or  coined  a  paltry  shilling,  met  ihg 
frtto  of  the  vilest  murderer  ;  the  good  old  limes 
when  almost  every  Monday  morning  witnessed 
the  sight  of  a  dozen  trembling  wretches  swin 
Ing  between  earth  and  heaven,  while  the  gapiJ 
crowd  beneath  looked  on,  and  pickpockets  pii^d 
their  trade,  and  street  ballad  singers  cried  and 
sold  the  "  last  dying  confessions  "  of  the  same 
men  whoso  breath  was  then  being  choked  out  of 
them,  which  confessions  were  rapidly  purchased 
by  the  eager  crowd,  while  the  melancholy  bell  of 
the  neighboring  chorch  of  St.  Sepulchre— right- 
ly named — tolled  the  death  peal ! 

The  proof  against  James  Thompson  was  com- 
plete. He  was  found  guilty  of  evading  imprison- 
mcnt,  or,  as  it  was  termed,  of  "  non-surrender  " 
and  contempt  of  justice,  and  sentenced  to  bo 
hanged  by  the  neck  till  he  was  dead— on  tliat 
day,  fortnight — the  day  before  that  which  Imd 
been  appointed  for  tho  wedding  of  his  broihtr 
Charles  aud  Julia  Halston — the  daughter  of  hia 
chief  accuser — although  it  is  but  just  to  say  tlini 
had  Mr.  Halston  not  been  compelled  lo  tu&iify 
against  his  debtor,  he  would  not  have  done  so. 
The  merchant  was  shocked,  when  on  his  return 
home,  his  daughter  introduced  her  lover  to  her 
father — Who,  it  will  be  recollected,  had  never  seea 
the  lieutenant — tho  unfortunate  acquaiuiance- 
ship  ol  the  two  families  having  sprung  up  alter 
the  young  officer's  departure  for  the  Mediterra- 
nean— and  more  shocked  still  when  the  joiiug 
man,  after  warmly  shaking  the  hand  ol  his  be- 
trothed bride's  parent,  observed  that  his  brol!u-r 
James  had  written  him  that  he  had  commenced 
business  in  London,  and  asked  if  he  was  still  in 
the  city,  and  where  he  lived. 

"  Dear  papa,  are  you  ill  1"  asked  Julia,  as  the 
merchant  changed  color  and  staggered  to  a  sofa, 
while  the  young  man  looked  at  him  with  an  ex- 
pression of  sympathy  in  his  features. 

"No — "  gasped  the  merchant — "a  mere  Irif- 
ling  fflintness.  I  have  been — been— much  an- 
noyed to-day — I  shall  be  better  directly.  JuUii, 
bring  me  a  glass  of  water." 

The  young  lady  withdrew  to  oblain  the  water, 
leaving  her  lover  alone  in  tho  room  with  her 
father.  At  this  moment  one  of  tho  venders  of 
the  sheets  already  alluded  to,  passed  the  house, 
crying  in  a  loud  voice : 

"  Here's  the  only  true  acconnt  of  the  trial  and 
condemnation,  and  sentence  of  James  Thompson, 
for  non  surrender,  and  attempt  to  defraud  his 
creditors,  who  is  to  bo  hanged  under  tho  gallows 
on  Monday  fortnight,  with  ten  other  culprits. 
The  full,  true  and  particular  account— only  ono 
penny." 

The  fellow  stopped  under  tho  window  of  the 
villa,  and  repeated  his  doleful  cry.  The  yoanj,' 
lieutenant  caught  his  brother's  name,  and  looked 
at  the  merchant  as  if  for  an  explanation.  Mr. 
Halston  covered  his  face  with  his  hands,  and 
groaned  aloud. 

"  What  is  Ihe  meaning  of  this,  Mr.  Halston  ' 
cried  the  young  man—"  my  brother's  name-bui, 
nonsense,"  bo  added,  with  a  sickly  smile,  "  it 
cannot  of  coui-sc,  be  he.    How  foolish  1  m- 
There  are  thousands  of  the  name  of  James 
Thompson."  , 
Mr.  Halslon  still  made  no  reply-   Weanw  ui^ 
Julia  had  returned  with  the  water,  and  the  le!  o« 
beneath  the  window,  as  if  ho  had  known 
was  going  on  within,  or  perhaps  determined 
force  a  sale  of  his  wares  among  the 
the  kitchen,  approached  still  closer,  " 
over  the  railings  inlo  the  area,  repeated  his  i 
ful  sing  song,  which  Julia  now  listened  to, 
araaKement  and  honor.  , 

Still  Mr.  Halston  had  not  spoken  nor  a 
his  head.    His  silence  and  his  evident  pertar^^ 
tionofmind  thoroughly  alarmed  t^e 

cer:  he  rushed  to        -"^'';' e^^^ 
sash,  threw  a  shilling  to  the       '^'1;  .  ' 
manding  at  the  same  time  '  j^^J  ,be 

siay-for  God's  sake,  stay !  bhui 
window,"  cried  Mr.  Halston.  ^^^^^ 
It  was  too  late,  even  If  '^J'  ..^ed  i- 

any  purpose,    The  ballad  vender  bad  .o=s^ 
two  of  his  confessions,  and  pH:k"'g  V 
ling,  had  hobbled  off  with  It,  withoi  M^' 

ask  if  the  getiileman  wanted  --{f'^^.i^  ,.cr 

Charles  Thompson  had  glanced  hur 
the  sheet.    "  What  is  the  meaning  of  th 
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Hfllston^"  asked,  in  ft  fiorco  tone  of  vuice, 
while  ti's  f*^"  P^P'-'''  I'clielil  in 

lii-i  hand-  Mr.  Halston  shudileroil,  but  made  no 
reply-  Jul'*  siooil  erect  as  a  sttituc,  anil  gaicd 
willi  terror  expressed  in  licr  countenanee,  first  at 
her  futhor,  thun  at  her  lover. 

"  Mr-  Halsion,  I  insist  upon  an  answer,"  cried 
the  lieutenant, — and  then  the  morclinnt.  in  tones 
scarcely  articulate,  exphuned  the  sad  mystery, 
fiofieniny  as  much  as  possiljle  his  own  actions  in 
the  proHCcution,  and  insisting  that  he  had  been 
compelled  to  testify  as  he  had  done. 

We  will  leave  the  scene  that  tollowed  to  be 
j^ggined.  Julia  fuinted,  and  late  as  was  the 
hour,  the  young  lieutenant,  heedlo-^s  of  the  con- 
dition of  his  mistress,  hurried  otT  to  New);atc,  to 
demand  admission  to  his  brother.  He  could  not 
obtain  admission  that  night,  but  he  waited  all 
night  at  a  neighboring  coffee  house,  and  suc- 
ceeded in  obtaining  an  interview  with  James  at 
nn  early  hoar  on  the  following  morning. 

It  was  a  sad  and  painful  meeting.  As  yet, 
neither  the  father,  nor  mother,  nor  tho  sisters  of 
the  condemned  had  even  heard  of  his  arrest— for 
ho  had  purposely  refiained  from  writing  to  them 

 nor,  indeed,  had  t^iey  any  idea  that  he  had 

rendered  himself  liable  to  such  a  terrible  futo. 

There  was  little  time  to  bo  lost — cotomunica- 
tion  between  one  diitant  place  and  another  was 
not  so  easy  as  it  is  now.  It  was  four  or  five  days 
journey  by  post,  from  London  to  Scotland. 
Lieutenant  Thompson  departed  for  Edinburgh 
immediately,  to  bo  himself  the  bearer  of  the  bad 
intelligence  to  his  aged  parents  and  his  sisters — 
a  sad  meeting  after  an  absence  of  two  years. 
The  old  gentleman  returned  to  London  with  his 
son,  resolved  to  seek  James's  pardon  in  person, 
at  the  office  of  the  secretary  for  the  home  depart- 
ment, and  Mr.  HaUton  united  with  the  father 
and  brother  in  this  endeavor. 

Their  cfTorts  wore  in  vain.  The  secretary  at 
first  refused  to  see  them.  At  length,  having  been 
informed  of  the  particulars,  he  betrayed  some  in- 
terest, and  ordered  ihera  to  he  admitted,  and  lis- 
tened to  tho  story  from  Ilieir  own  Hps,  He  was 
evidently  moved  to  pity,  and  promised  to  lay  the 
matter  before  his  majesty  that  evening,  and  use 
his  influence  to  ohtain  a  pardon  for  the  con- 
demned. But  ho  gave  them  little  hope  of 
aticcoBS. 

"  The  king,"  said  his  lordship,  "  would  rcther 
pardon  a  murderer  than  a  forger,  or  rather  than 
interfere  in  any  matters  which  would  affect  the 
well-being  of  the  commercial  interests  of  th 
country;  but  I  will  do  my  best.  When  is  llio 
day  appointed  for  the  execution  V 

"  Next  Monday,  my  lord,"  replied  tho  lieu- 
tenant. 

"  Next  Monday,  and  this  is  Friday!  There  is 
indeed  little  time  to  spare.  Call  to-morrow,  and 
you  shall  know  of  my  success  or  failure.  I  will 
strive  to  the  utmost  to  obtain  your  brother's  par- 
don, young  gentleman,  but  I  cannot  bid  you 
hope." 

Thanking  his  lordship  for  his  kind  interest, 
the  old  gentleman  and  his  son,  and  Mr.  Halston, 
loft  the  ofBce;  and  u  wretched  night  to  them  all, 
and  to  Julia,  was  that  which  intervened  between 
tho  lime  of  their  interview  with  the  secretary  and 
tho  hour  on  the  following  day  when  the  best  or 
the  worst  would  be  made  known.  They  lenred 
to  go  near  the  poor  prisoner,  who  was  aware  of 
tho  errand  on  which  ihey  had  gone,  and  who 
was  feverishly  expecting  them,  walking  up  and 
down  tho  stone  floor  of  the  condemned  cell,  una- 
ble to  sleep,  or  even  to  remain  «iuiet  for  a  mo- 
ment. They  could  give  him  no  hope,  and  they 
dared  not  see  him. 

At  ten  o'clock  the  next  morning,  a  carriage 
stopped  before  the  office  of  the  home  secretary, 
from  which  alighted  the  three  gentlemen  who  had 
visited  tho  office  tho  day  before.  A  lady  remain- 
ed in  the  carriage.  It  was  Julia,  who  was  so 
anxious,  for  her  lover's  sako,  that  she  could  not 
remain  at  home.  It  secraid  to  her  excited  fancy 
that  she,  through  her  father,  was  guilty  of  the 
blood  of  her  betrothed  husband's  brother.  The 
party  that  had  entered  the  office,  soon  returned. 
Tho  sad  expression  of  their  countenances  be- 
trayed to  the  expectant,  anxious  girl,  the  ill  suc- 
cess of  their  mission. 

Soon  she  hoard  all.  The  king  bad  rcfased  to 
interfere  with  the  course  of  justice!  Tho  secre- 
tary hod  risen  Irom  his  chair  when  they  entered 
the  office. 

"  I  bade  you  not  to  hope,"  he  eaid,  "  I  have 
bad  news  to  tell  you." 

"  His  majesty  haa  refused  to  pardon  my  hoy  1" 
said  the  unhappy  father. 

"It  is  so,"  returned  Uis  lordBliip,  " I  urged  his 


mnjesty  to  show  mercy,  using  every  argument  I 
could  think  of,  in  behalf  of  the  unhappy  prisoner. 
1  did  not  besiiatc  to  say  that  I  coasidercd  the 
penally  iif  deiith  for  such  an  ofttnce,  a  blot  on 
our  crimiiml  statutes — a  brutal  law,  fit  only  fur  a 
nation  of  savages.    His  m»j«sty  replied  : 

"  My  lord,  if  I  pardon  this  man,  1  shall  hold 
myself  guilty  of  tho  murder  of  «U  who  have 
suffered  the  penally  of  deaili  for  the  same 
offence !'  • 

"  After  this  I  had  no  more  to  say.  I  saw  that 
the  king  was  otfended  at  my  pertinacity.  I 
bowed,  and  left  the  royal  presence  " 

We  will  draw  the  curijuii  over  all  that  passed 
cTiiring  the  days  that  intervened  before  tho  day 
of  execution  ;  Pven  the  anguish  of  the  father  and 
brother,  and  of  Julia,  and  the  *elf  rcproai  h  and 
keen  remorse  of  Mr.  Halston ;  over  the  misery 
of  tho  ptisoner  in  hi^  cell,  doomed  to  die  for 
what  now  a-days  would  be  held  as  a  mere  venial 
offence,  and  unable  to  bid  the  last  farewells  to 
bis  far  distant  wif<:  and  child. 

At  eight  o'clock,  on  t')c  following  Monday,  the 
bell  of  St  Sepulchre  began  to  loll.  The  streets 
in  front  of  Newgate  were  thronged  with  eager 
gazers,  men,  women  and  children,  of  the  lowest 
class  of  society,  many  of  them  drunk  and  <|uar- 
relsome — all  anxious  for  the  show  lo  begin,  Tho 
window*  of  the  opposite  houses  were  filled  with 
men  and  women,  of  a  more  respectable  ( ')  class, 
who  could  afford  to  pay  for  a  rare  excitement, 
while  the  roofs  and  chimney  stacks  woie  swarm- 
ing with  boys  and  young  men  who  had  ascended 
to  the  risky  eminences,  to  witness  iho  real  trag- 
edy that  was  about  to  be  enacted  below. 

Presently  tho  door  of  the  greiil,  gloomy  prison 
was  opened,  and  llio  chaplain  of  Newgate  ap- 
peared, attired  ia  bis  clerical  robes.  Ho  was  fol- 
lowed by  three  men  whose  arms  were  pinioned  lo 
their  Rides,  and  then  came  forth  the  execulioier 
and  hii  assistimts.  and  one  or  two  ol  the  officers 
of  the  prison.  They  ascended  into  a  cart  that 
stood  near  by,  when  the  prisoners  were  seated  io 
a  row,  their  backs  to  the  horses'  heads,  and  tho 
clergyman  took  a  seat  opposite  to  and  facing 
them;  the  executioner  and  constables  seated  them- 
selves in  the  rear  of  tho  carl. 

A  guard  of  horse  soldiers  had  meanwhile  ar- 
rived, who  stationed  ibemBclves  on  each  side  of 
the  rude  vehicle,  and  tho  word  was  given  for  tho 
terrible  proces^iion  to  move  onwards  in  the  direc- 
tion of  Tyburn — then  tho  place  of  execution— 
now  the  centre  of  the  most  fashionable  part  of 
the  great  metropolis  of  England,  Tho  crowd 
followed,  talking  and  laughing;  the  more  re- 
spectable citizens  kept  Ilieir  seats  at  the  windows, 
and  coming  dmvn  tho  street,  got  iuto  cariingcs 
which  were  waiting  to  receive  them,  and  which 
swelled  the  procession. 

On  they  went,  increasing  their  number  as  they 
proceeded,  the  windows  of  the  houses  on  tho  way 
being  also  tilled  with  people.  It  occupied  full 
two  hours  to  pass  over  the  short  four  miles  from 
Newgate  to  Tyburn. 

At  length  the  place  of  doom  was  reached  ;.  the 
soldiers  stationed  themselves  around  the  black 
painted  gallows,  and  cleared  a  space  in  front,  in- 
to which  tho  cart  entered,  and  backed  up  near  a 
ladder  which  was  placed  against  tho  platform  on 
which  the  cross  beam  was  erected,  from  which 
three  nooses  could  be  scon  depending. 

Then  ihe  prisoners  mounted  the  ladder,  the 
chaplain  leading  the  way,  and  the  executioner 
and  his  subordinates  lollowing  in  tho  roar.  A 
few  words  were  spoken  which  nobody  could 
distinguish  amid  the  murmur  of  the  crowd  ;  then 
a  thrill  of  horror  parsed  round  iho  spectators; 
there  was  a  momentary,  solemn  silence,  and  the 
next  moment  the  bodies  of  the  condemned  were 
struggling  in  midair.  The  silence  was  but  for  a 
momeut,  it  was  broken  by  the  ill-omened  cries  of 
tho  ballad  venders,  hawking  for  sale  "  the  last 
dying  speeches  and  confessions  "  of  tho  men  who 
were  still  struggling  benealli  the  gallows. 

Many  of  the  spectators  now  dispersed  ;  others 
remained  rooted  to  the  spot,  until  the  straggles 
of  the  dying  victims  ceased,  and  the  executioners 
cut  them  down,  delivering  the  bodies  of  James 
Thompson,  and  of  George  Griffeih,  who  had 
been  hanged  for  forgery,  lo  ibcir  friends,  while 
the  body  of  the  third  victim,  Daniel  Cardwell, 
who  had  been  guilty  of  highway  robbery  pnd 
brutal  murder,  was  gi^en  over  to  the  surgeons 
for  dissection,  to  advance  the  cau«;e  of  science! 
Immense  as  was  the  ditTercnce  in  the  comparative 
atrocity  of  the  crimes  of  the  doomed  men,  this 
was  all  the  distinction  the  law  allowed  in  the  na- 
ture of  their  punishment! 

"T^liB  «ord»  ao*ually  o»*d  by  0<Kng«  the  Third,  od  a 
,  eimilar  occaaioa. 


Tho  elder  Mr.  Thompson  and  hit  son  Ctiarlos 
returned  to  Scotland.  Mr.  Hablon  returned 
homo  from  Iho  ptison,  for,  of  course,  he  did  not 
witness  tho  execution,  lo  rcpnun  h  biinsulf  inces- 
santly with  having  caused  the  shamc-ful  doiith  of 
James  Thompson.  It  is  hcliuvcd  that  tho  re- 
moriiO  ho  fill  hastened  his  own  duiith  which  oc- 
curred within  a  year.  Lieutenant  Thompson 
again  wcni  to  sea — still  an  unmarried  man. 

Five  years  later  there  was  n  wedding  at  St. 
Georgo's  church,  Hanover  ai)uaro,  London. 
Charles  Tliomp*on,  Ivsijuire — pofct  captain  in 
the  royal  navy,  was  the  briilfgroom,  and  tho 
bride  was  the  wealthy  and  beautiful  Julin 
Halston. 

Thus  the  two  lovers  were  united  at  last;  but 
the  name  of  llio  unfortunate,  murdered  James 
was  rarely  meniionud  by  either,  though  Captain 
Thompson  adopted  and  educaird  a'*  his  own 
child,  the  only  daughter  of  his  hito  broiher. 
whose  widow  died  a  few  weeks  alior  she  hoard  of 
tho  sad  fato  of  her  husband. 

True  as  is  this  story,  and  Itorriblo  m  now  ap 
pear«  tlii^  act  of  judicial  sirangiilalion,  so  com 
nion  were  such  executions  at  tliij  period — only 
one  hundred  years  ago — that  not  a  word  of  sur 
priie  or  iu'liguation  was  expressed  in  iho  public 
journals  of  tho  day,  ul  this  poor  man's  futo  !  It 
wa.5  thought  in  those  good  old  lime* — of  which 
some  people  are  so  fond  of  talking — that  the 
abolition  of  capital  puniKhment,  not  only  lor 
forgery,  but  in  such  a  case  as  that  of  u  fugitive 
bankrupt,  would  bring  down  utter  ruin  upon  a 
commercial  country. 

AGHS  Of  OUK  PIIHLIC  MKN. 

Frosident  Buchanan  will  bo  C3  years  old  on 
tho    l.'Jlh  of  November  next;  Viio  I'rcsidtm 
Brt'ckenridgo  will  be      years  of  age  ou  the  Hiili 
of  Janitary  next;  Lewis  Ca^s  is  nearly  77  years 
old  ;  Stephen  A  lioughis  was  40  ymrn  oI  uko  on 
the  23d  of  April  lust;  Simon  ('umeron  i.-.  in  his 
60ih  year ;  Jellcrson  Davis  is  S-t  years  old  ;  Ca- 
leb Gushing  is  in  his  Cuth  yt'iir;  Howell  Cobb 
will  be  4t  years  old  on  the  7ib  of  September 
next;  William  H.  Seward  is  in  his  .^8th  year; 
Fniuklin  Pierco  is  51  years  old;  Uobert  I'lold 
Stockton  is  nearly  GU  years  of  age  ;  John  (Charles 
Fi-emoni  was  46  years  old  on  ihe  7th  of  January 
last ;  John  Bell  is  .02  years  old  ;  John  J.  Critten- 
den will  be  73  years  old  in  September  next;  Al- 
exander 11  Stephens  was  47  years  old  in  Febru- 
ary last ;  James  L  Orr  was  :I7  years  old  on  tho 
I'ilh  day  of  May  last ;  Jusso  1).  Bright  is  in  his 
47ih  year ;  Augustus  C.  Dodge  m  about  47  years 
old  ;  James  Sbields  is  49  years  old  ;  Isaac  Tnu- 
cey  is  0 1  years  old  ;  Henry  A  Wise  is  in  his  fi.td 
year;  Itobert  M.  T  Hunter  is  nearly  50  year-- of 
ago  ;  Robert  Tuombs  was  49  years  old  on  the  'M 
ol  July  last;  Edward  Everett  was  G4  years  old  in 
April  last;  JjIiii  M.  liead  is  over  00  years  of 
ago;  Daniel  S.  Dickinson  will  bo  5'J  years  old 
on  the  1 1th  of  September  next;  Horatio  Sey- 
mour is  about  50  years  of  ago ,  John  E.  Wood 
is  about  0.^  years  of  age;  John  Slidoll  is  in  Iii'i 
GGtli  \ear  ;'Naibauit-l  1*.  Banks  was  43  years 
old  lust  January. — Home  Journal. 


PHYSICAL  ULMiFIT  OT  TIIL  SAIIUATII. 

The  Sabbath  is  God's  sjjceial  i»rosont  to  the 
workinginan,  and  one  of  liis  chief  objects  is  lo 
prolong  his  life  and  preserve  efficient  his  working 
tone.  In  the  vital  system,  it  acts  like  a  compviii- 
suiion  bond,  it  repleniahos  the  spirit,  the  elastici- 
ty, and  vigor  which  the  last  six  days  have  drain- 
ed away,  and  supplies  the  force  which  is  to  fill 
the  si.x  days  succeeding  ;  and,  in  tho  economy 
of  existenie,  it  answers  the  same  purpose  as.  in 
tho  ecoooiuy  of  iiuome,  is  answered  by  a  sav- 
ings bank.  The  frugal  man,  who  puts  away  a 
pound  to-day  and  another  pound  next  month, 
and  who,  iu  a  tjuiet  way,  is  putting  by  his  stated 
pound  from  time  to  time,  when  he  grows  old  and 
frail  gets  not  only  the  same  pound  back  again, 
but  a  gootl  many  pounds  beside.  And  the  con- 
scientious man,  who  husbands  one  day  of  his  ex- 
istence every  week — who,  instead  of  allowing  ihc 
Sabbath  to  bo  trampled  and  torn  in  the  hurry 
and  Ncranible  of  life,  trea.sures  it  devoutly  up, 
the  Lord  of  ihe  Sabbalh  keeps  it  for  him,  and,  in 
the  length  of  days,  the  hale  old  age  gives  it  back 
with  usury.  The  savings  bank  of  human  exist- 
ence is  the  weekly  Sabbath.— iVor//t  Ifnlnh 
lieoiem. 

UNSUCCESSFUL  IN  THIS  LIFE. 
I  confess  lhat  increasing  years  bring  with  them 
an  increasing  respect  for  those  who  do  not  suc- 
ceed io  life,  as  those  words  are  commonly  used. 
Heaven  is  said  to  be  a  place  for  those  who  have 
not  succeeded  upon  earth;  and  it  is  surely  Irue 
thai  celestial  graces  do  not  best  thrive  and  bloom 
in  the  hot  blaze  of  worldly  prosp.-rity.  Ill  suc- 
cess sometimes  arises  from  superabundance  of 
nualities  in  themselves  pood,  from  a  conscience 
loo  sensitive,  a  taste  too  fastidious,  a  self  forget- 
fuloess  too  romantic,  n  modesty  loo  retiring.  I 
will  not  go  so  far  as  to  say,  with  a  living  poet 
lhat  "  the  world  knows  nothing  of  its  greatest 
men,"  but  there  are  forms  of  greatness,  or  at 
least,  excellence,  that  die  and  make  no  sign  ; 
there  are  martyrs  that  miss  tho  palm  but  not  the 
stake;  there  are  heroes  without  tho  laurel,  and 
conqueiors  without  the  Iriumph. — llHiunl. 


A  .)1>KK  HEt'URK  DKATH. 

In    ihi)   middle  of   the  last  century,  there 
was  an  Earl  of  Itossc,  who.  in  charar^ur  anil  dis- 
,<0!>ition.  roembled  the  prulligulo  Earl  ol  Hooh- 
osier,  of  the  Ilostoraiion  ;  he  had  an  infinite  fund 
of  wit,  great  spirits,  and  a  libond  heart ;  was  fond 
of  all  the  vii-es  which  the  '"oiu  monik  call  jileas- 
uri'H.  and  by  those  means  first  impaired  his  for- 
tune us  mncli  as  he  poonihly  could  do  ;  and 
Iiiially  beyiMid  repair.    Somo  asscriid.  that  ho 
dealt  with  the  lieud.    He  it  as  it  will,  his  lord- 
ip'»  character  was  torn  to  pieces  overywhoro, 
cxi-t'pt  ai  tbo  Groom  rorlir's,  wdcrc  he  was  a 
man  III  honor;  and  at  tho  ttverns.  where  nono 
Kurpa-ssed  him  in  i;cncnisiiy.    Having;  led  this 
life  till  it  l>rouglii  liiiii  in  death's  door,  his  neigh- 
Imr,  Kev.  Jiibii  Madden,  a  man  of  exemplary  pioiy 
anil  virtue,  1ia\ing  boanl  his  lordship  was  given 
over,  thought  it  In™  duly  In  write  him  a  very  pa- 
thetic leticr,  IO  t^Miiinil  biiii  (if  his  past  lile,  the 
iiuriieulai-ii  i  f  whii  U  ho  meiilionid,  such  as  prof- 
ligacy, gaining,  drinking,  riniing,  turning  day 
into  night,  bhis|ib(?mii]g  his  Maker,  and,  in  khori, 
all  maunur  of  wii  kedness ;  and  exiiortiiig  him 
in  ihu  icndereut  manner  lu  employ  the  few  mo- 
menta that  remained  to  him,  in  penilontly  con- 
fussing  his  manifold  iran«gn'M«ion»,  and  soliciting 
his  pardon  from  an  oflended  Deity,  hvfuro  whom 
he  was  shortly  lo  appear     It  i<  neccisa'y  to  ac- 
i|uaiiii  the  reader,  that  the  I'iarl  of  Ivddare  was 
one  of  most  pious  nulilemen  of  ihu  iigu,  and  in 
every  rc'-^icci  a  contrast  in  character  to  Lord 
Itosso.   VVIicii  the  hitler,  who  rclainrd  his  sense* 
to  (be  last  momeut,  and  died  rather  fur  want  of 
breath  than  want  of  spirits,  read  over  the  denix'l 
leilor,  hu  ordered  it  to  bo  put  in  aiioiber  paper, 
sealed  up,  and  Erected  to  the  Karl  of  Kildaro, 
be  likewise  prevailed  on  the  dean's  servant  lo 
carry  it,  and  Miy  it  came  from  bu  master,  which 
he  was  onciiumged  to  do  by  a  couple  of  guineas, 
and  his  knowing  nothing  of  its  conlenls.  Lord 
Kildare  was  an  effcininalu  Utile  man,  extremely 
formal  u'nd  delicaio,  iiisoiiiiicli  lhat  wlit^  he  was 
married  to  Lady  Mary  O'Hricii,  one  id'Tlie  most 
shining  beauties  thin  in  tho  wmld,  he  would  not 
tako  bis  wedding  gloves  off  to  embrace  her. 
From  this  fingle  instance  may  be  judged  with 
wiiat  surprise  and  indignation  ho  road  over  tho 
dean's  letter,  couiaininu  so  many  iiecusations  for 
Climes  he  knew  hinistif  entirely  innorentof.  Ho 
first  ran  lo  his  lady,  and  iiilurmed  her  that  Deau 
Madden  was  actually  mail;  tn  Drove  which,  ho 
(b-livered  her  tho  opisllo  lie  had  junl  received. 
Her  ladyship  was  as  much  confounded  and  aniuz- 
ed  at  it  as  he  could  possibly  ho,  but  withal  ob- 
served lliu  loiter  was  nol  wrilten  In  llio  stylo  of  a 
inadnian,  and  adviKcd  him  lo  go  to  the  Arch- 
hiiliiip  of  Dublin  about  it,     At'cordiugly  his 
lord(ihl|>  orduied  liis  coach,  mid  went  to  iho  opi.s- 
copal  palace,  where  bo  luurid  bis  grace  at  home, 
and  iinmediaielyaccoKted  bim  iu  this  manner  : — 
"  I'ray,  my  lord,  did  you  ever  hear  I  was  a  Ida*- 
pliunier,  a  profiigatc,  a  gamester,  a  rioter,  and 
eviryihing  ihiii's  haso  and  tnfamoun  1" — "  You, 
my  lord,"  said  ilie  bishop,  "  every  one  knows 
jou  are  ihu  i<atiern  of  humility,  godlinens  and 
virluo." — "  Well,  my  lord,  what  satt.*faclion  can 
I  have  of  a  learned  and  reverend  divine,  who, 
under  his  own  ImnJ,  la\sji!I  this  to  my  charge  '" 
— '•  Surely,"  HUswercd  his  grace,  "  no  man  in  hia 
senses,  that  knew  your  lord»liip,  would  presume 
to  doit;  and  if  any  clergyman  has  been  guilty  of 
such  an  offence,  jour  lordship  will  have  satisfac- 
tion from  the  spiritual  court,"    Upon  this,  Lord 
Kildaro  gave  lo  bin  grace  the  letter,  which  ho  told 
him  wa<  lhat  morning  delivered  by  the  dean's 
servant,  and  which  hoih  the  archbishop  and  the 
earl  know  to  be  Dean  Madilen's  handwriting, 
riie  archbishop  immediately  sent  for  tho  dean, 
who,  happening  lo  bo  at  home,  instantly  obeyed 
the  summons.    Before  hu  entered  the  room,  hia 
grace  advised  Lord  Kildaro  to  walk  into  another 
apartment,  while  ho  disco'ir.-.ed  with  tho  gentle- 
man about  it,  which  his  lord.sliip  accordingly  did. 
When  tho  dean  cnlercil,  bis  grace,  looking  very 
sternly,  demanded  if  he  had  written  that  letter  ' — 
The  dean  answered,  "I  did,  my  loril."  "Mr. 
Dean,  1  always  thought  you  a  man  of  sense  and 


prudence,  but  this  unguarded  action  must  lesson 
you  io  the  esteem  of  all  good  men  ;  to  throw  out 
so  many  causeless  invectives  against  the  most 
unblemished  nobleman  in  Europe,  and  accuse 
him  of  crimes  to  which  ho  and  his  family  havo 
ever  been  strangers,  must  certainly  ho  tho  elVect 
of  a  distempered  brain  :  Iwsides,  you  hayo  by 
this  means  laid  yourself  open  to  a  prosecution  in 
the  ecclesiaslical  court,  which  will  either  .oblige 
you  publicly  to  recant  what  you  have  said,  or 
give  up  your  possesiion  in  the  church." — "My 
lord,"  replied  llie  dean,  "  I  never  do  anything, 
for  which  I  am  afraid  to  he  willed  to  account,  be- 
fore any  tribunal  on  earth ;  and  if  I  am  to  h« 
prosecuied  for  discharging  the  duties  of  my  func- 
tion, I  will  suffer  paiienlly  ihe  severest  penalties  " 
—And  the  dean  retirea  with  emotion,  leaving  the 
two  noblemen  as  much  in  the  dark  as  ever. 
Lord  Kildare  went  homo,  and  sent  for  a  proctor 
of  the  spiritual  court,  to  whom  he  committed  tho 
dean's  letter,  and  ordered  ucitalion  10  be  sent  lo 
lam.    The  archbishop,  who  foresaw  lhat  ruin 
must  attend  tho  dean  upon  entering  into  a  snil 
with  so  powerful  a  person,  went  lo  his  house, 
and  urged  him  to  ask  my  lord's  pardon,  before 
the  matter  bccamo  public— "Ask  Ids  P«rdon  I 
said  the  dean,  "  why  the  man  is  dead  !"— "  What  I 
Lord  Kildare  dead  f—"  No,  Lord  Itosie.  — 
"Good  heavens,"  said  the  archbishop,  "did  you 
not  send  a  letter  ye^erday  to  Lord  Kildare ''  — 
"No  trutv  my  loid,  but  1  sent  one  10  tho  unhap- 
py Ettri  of  Rosso,  who  was  then  given  over,  and 
1  thou"ht  it  my  duty  to  write  to  him  in  the  man- 
ner I  did."  Ou  examming  the  servant,  tho  whole 
mistake  wai  rectilied.  and  the  dean  saw  that  Lord 
Kosse  died  as  he  had  lived  about  four  hours  af- 
ter he  had  sent  the  letter.  The  poor  footman  how- 
ever lost  hi»  place  by  the  jeet.— O'lY^-rt's  Jlistonj. 
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BALLOU'S  PICTORIAL  DRAWING-ROOM  COMrANION. 


^LAVA  STREASI. 
Professor  Haskell,  of  Oahn  CoUego,  Sandwich  lelanrt 
graduate  of  Yale,  Tisited  the  Tolcano  of  Mouna  W    '  t  ^'^'^^^ 
thirty  of  the  students,  and  in  an  article  on  the  sabiect  T  -^"^^^^ 
Tivid  description  of  the  mnjestic  river  of  Java  flowirp  (  ^'^^^  * 
mountain  to  the  nea.    He  Bays: — "Descendint;  hy  the    t  '^^ 
lava  flowing  from  the  mountiiin,  we  were  able  to  follow  -r^"* 
south  side,  as  a  strong  wind  waa  blowing  from  that  '"^ 
Hero  we  found  good  walking,  and  could  with  safptu 
within  a  few  feet  of  the  channel.    The  width  of  ihe  si  .''^^^''^h 
from  twenty  to  one  hundred  feet,  hot  its  velocity  almoM*^ 
hie.    Some  of  the  party  thought  it  one  hundred  miles  ^JV"^^" 
We  could  not  calculate  it  in  any  way,  for  pieces  of  c  n  i""' 
thrown  into  it  sink  and  melt  almost  instantly.    The  velo°  t 
tainly  seemed  as  great  as  that  of  a  railroad  car.    For  eiphi 
miles  the  stream  preaenlcd  a  ancccssion  of  cascades 
cnrves  and  *adie8,  with  an  occasional  cataract.    Some  of"')! 
were  formed  by  the  nature  of  the  ground  over  which  it  fl  ^ 
some  by  the  new  lava  itself.    The  stream  had  buili  up  - Z""^''. 
bank  I'n  each  side,  and  had  added  to  the  depth  of  its  chnn'  fk" 
melting  at  the  bottom.    The  stream  flowed  more  gracefullv  th 
water.    In  conae<|nence  of  its  immense  velocity  and  imn  f  " 
mobility,  its  surface  took  the  same  shape  as  ihc  ground  overwh  h 
it  flowed.    It  therefore  preBcnted  not  only  hollows  hnt  ridees  i 
fleveral  places,  for  a  few  feet,  the  course  of  the  stream  was  n 
cent  of  five  to  ten  degrees  ;  in  one  instance,  of  twenty-five  wl  ""^ 


the  turns  in  the  streams  were  abrupt,  the  outside  stream  was  m  i 
higher  lhan  the  inside.    So  much  was  this  the  case,  that  the  o'l 
side  sometimes  curved  over  the  inside,  forming  a  Rmmi  i. 
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A  CHINESE  DOCTOR. 


needless  to  add  that  we  were  filled  with  wonder  and  Bdmiraiinn  f 
the  sight  we  saw.  The  clinkers  are  always  formed  hy  d>p 
streams,  and  generally  hy  wide  ones,  which  flow  sluggishly  \/ 
come  dammed  up  in  front  by  the  cooling  of  the  lava,  and  in  lon*^ 
instances  cooled  over  the  top,  forming  as  it  were  a  pond  or  lake" 
As  the  stream  augments  beneath,  the  barrier  in  front  and  (ho  cnist 
on  the  surface  are  broken  up,  and  the  pieces  are  rolled  forwnrd 
and  coated  over  the  melted  lava,  which  cools  and  adheres  lo  ihem 
more  or  less.  Then,  from  the  force  of  the  nielicd  lava  behind 
and  underneath,  the  stream  rolls  over  and  over  itself.  In  thiswuv 
a  bank  of  clinkers,  ton  to  forty  feet  high,  resembling  an  cmbanV- 
mcnl  of  a  railroad,  is  formed  Ofien  at  the  end  o(  the  stream  no 
h(]uid  lava  can  be  seen,  and  the  only  evidence  of  motion  is  the 
rolling  of  the  jagged  rocks  of  all  sizes  down  the  front  of  the  em- 
bankment. Sometimes  the  stream  breaks  through  this  enitiaiik- 
mcnt,  and  flows  on  for  a  time,  nntil  it  gets  clogged  np  again,  and 
then  the  same  processes  are  repeated.  In  this  latter  case  the  oot- 
bu- sting  stream  often  carries,  as  it  were,  on  its  back,  immense 
masses  of  clinkers,  which  look  like  hills  walking.  We  found  no 
clinkers  until  we  reached  the  plain,  and  it  would  seem  that  none 
are  formed  except  where  the  descent  is  bat  little,  or  the  lava  but 
imperfectly  melted. 

"  There  is  only  one  point  more  of  which  I  will  speak.  I  am  not 
quite  satisfied  that  there  is  a  fissure  in  the  side  of  the  nountaiti 
through  which  the  lava  made  its  exit  to  the  surface.  Those  of 
OUT  party  who  had  seen  the  flow  of  1840,  and  who  bad  no  doubt 
©f  a  fissnre  in  the  side  of  the  mountain  then,  think  that  there  is 
no  fissure  in  this  case,  1  do  not,  of  course,  believe  in  llie  old 
theory  of  a  perpendicular  durt  or  pipe  reaching  down  to  the  reser- 
voir of  lava  ;  but  it  seems  to  me  that  the  lava,  by  the  pressure  of 
gasscs  and  steam,  works  its  way  to  the  surface  as  the  water  of 
springs  by  the  hydranlic  pres:  nre.  Hydraulic  pressnre  also  con- 
stitutes a  part  oi  the  force  which  impels  lava.  Mouna  Loa  id  foil 
of  caves,  passages,  etc.,  and  very  porous  j  and  besides,  Ihe  lava, 
in  case  of  this  flow  at  least,  could  melt  its  way  more  or  less  wiiere 
it  met  obstructions.  It  may  bo,  however,  that  there  is  &  rent  ia 
the  side  ot  the  mountain." 


A  CHINESE  DOCTOR. 

The  accompanying  picture  is  an  actual  portrait  of  a  qneer  old 
fellow  who  exerciKCS  the  healing  art  on  foreigners  and  natives,  at 
Canton,  and  who  is  supposed  by  the  credulous  to  possess  the 
"  Bovereign'st  thing  on  earth  "  for  the  relief  of  "  all  the  ills  that 
flesh  is  heir  to."  Notwithstanding  his  venerable  appearance,  and 
the  mysterious  apparatus  by  which  he  is  surrounded,  we  should 
have  no  inclination  lo  trust  ourselves  in  his  hands,  if  wo  found 
ourselves  prostrated  by  illness  anywhere  within  his  latitude  and 
longitude.  We  should  far  rathor  leave  the  result  lo  nature  and 
the  strength  of  onr  constitution.  The  professional  gentleman  our 
artist  has  delineated  is  not  handsome — far  from  it — hot  that  is  a 
circumstance  over  which  he  has  no  control.  He  has  just  written 
out  a  prescription,  and  is  preparing  to  smoke  the  calumet  of 
peace.  The  pipe  ia  made  of  brass,  and  the  smoke  is  caused  to 
pass  through  water.  Only  three  whiffs  at  a  time  are  legitimate, 
which  wonld  not  suit  a  German  at  all.  These  doctors  always 
feel  the  pulses  of  both  wrists.  Their  medicines  consist  mostly  of 
herbs.  Ae  anrgeons  ihej  are  very  ignorant ;  in  curing  fevers 
and  other  diseases,  however,  they  are  said  to  possess  some  skill. 

CHi:^ES£  HAIR-DRESSER. 
As  a  pendant  to  our  sketch  of  a  Chinese  doctor,  wo  add  a  rep- 
reBentatioD  of  the  manner  of  dressing  a  lady's  hair  in  the  style 
80  fashionable  in  the  Celestial  empire,  and  so  well  known  to  ua 
through  the  medium  of  pictures  and  engravings — the  "  teapot  " 
Etyle.  This  is  a  most  wonderful  and  incomprehensible  operation, 
and  takes  a  long  time  to  do.  A  sort  of  gum,  made  from  shav- 
ings of  a  peculiar  kind  ol  wood,  assists  in  keeping  together  the 
hair  in  its  various  positions.  You  must  acknowledge  that  the 
back  of  it  bears  a  strong  ret^emblance  to  the  handle  of  a  teapot. 
A  woman  cannot  do  her  own  back  hair  in  this  style,  therefore 
she  is  compelled  to  call  to  her  assistance  some  woman  or  friend  ; 
and  of  course,  "  China  cnstom,"  it  is  paid  for  in  cash.  On  the  ' 
table  is  one  of  the  dressing-cases  indispensable  to  the  Celestial 
female.  It  contains  looking-glass,  drawers,  comba,  hair-pins, 
white  powder  for  the  complexion  (observe  how  civilized  they 
are),  rouge  for  the  cheeks  and  lipa,  and  a  red  rag.  We  mast 
confess  the  position  of  mademoiselle  is  not  (juile  after  the  antiquo 
— even  modem  ideas  of  grace  might  oliject— but  that  is  not  the 
arti.st's  fault ;  he  copied  "  natur,"  probably  agreeing  with  Sam 
Slick's  notion,  that  she  can't  be  improved  upoiK  For  ourselves, 
however,  we  are  free  to  confess  that  the  style  of  Cliinese  beauty 
and  grace  is  not  our  style. 

NEWLY-DISCOVERKD  ACTION  OF  LIGHT. 
According  to  M.  Niepce  de  Saint  Victor's  recent  experimenla, 
if  a  solution  of  starch  or  dextrine  (one  ol  its  constituents,  with 
gum  and  sugar)  be  exposed  a  short  time  (say  a  qnarter  of  an 
hour  for  a  small  quantity)  to  the  action  of  solar  light,  the  liquid 
will  be  converted  into  glucose  (grape  sugar).  This  will  tend  to 
explain  many  natural  phenomena,  such  as  the  ripening  of 
fruits,  etc.  M,  Niepce  believes  that  if  bunches  of  grapes  at  the 
beginning  of  autumn  wore  enclosed  in  paper  bags  steeped  in  a 
solution  of  tartaric  acid,  not  only  would  the  ripening  be  accele- 
rated, but  the  quantity  ol  sugar  in  the  fruit  would  bo  greatly  in- 
creased, tartaric  acid,  like  the  nitrate  of  uranium,  having  the 
property  of  absorbing  and  retaining  the  light  in  its  condition  of 
ehemieal  efficacy. — Cosmos, 
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the  day  ;  iho  child  extends  Uifi  nnn,  but 
nvoru  his  hcnd,  ninl  the  oycs  dua>  not 
look  on  what  tho  hnnd  iwrforina.  The 
monk«y,  clinging  boldly  lo  tho  wooden 
gallery,  seizes  with  his  hlatk  and  rough 
paw.  tho  olToring  which  tho  smooth  little 
hand  drops  into  it.    Wc  should  not  like 
to  wiicer.  that  tho  old  woman  looking  on 
with  a  grin  over  the  grand tuthcr's  shoul- 
der, wonkl  do  tho  saino  thing  herself 
without  heaiiation.    While  this  st-oin;  is 
enacting  in  the  gullcy,  wo  boo  oiiposito  a 
good  mother  who  is  trying  to  i-omlort  a 
bouncing  little  boy,  who  hides  his  hend 
in  her  clothes.    For  all  that,  ho  is  shout- 
ing, wailing  and  weeping,  will  not  he 
comforted  and  rofnses  to  gnce  upon  tho 
horrible  monster.    But  if  vou  wore  to  put 
u  goad  in  tho  little  fellowe>iand.  he  would 
drive  twenty  head  of  cattle  to  pasture 
without  a  word  ;  and  only  lot  him  grow 
up,  ho  will  he  a  hero  of  the  stamp  of 
the  Tells,  tho  Molchials  and  tho  WmWel- 
rieds.     I»  the  unknown  le-ss  turrible  to 
little  girls  1    Hi^ru  is  one  who  nppeiini 
perfccily  dauntless.    She  lanWs  tho  bark- 
ing of  an  infuriiitcd  doy  and  coiamuni- 
catos  courage  to  a  younger  sifter.  Tho 
latter,  who  imbibes  vaiur  from  Iho  pres- 
sure of  n  kindly  hand,  jioinls  gaily  with 
the  other  lo  tho  hero  of  the  scene,  while 
her  brother,  ono  of  those  who  regard  the 
monkey  race  with  suspicion,  probably  bo- 
cnuse  he  has  heard  suinothiag  to  their  dis- 
adviintuge  at  sohoul.  looks  up  from  his 
safe  position  at  the  African  monster,  lie 
lies  half  crouching  on  jJio  bench,  ready  to 
fly  at  the  first  alarm,    la  the  midst  of  tho 
laughter,  the  barking  and  the  leant,  the 
hnnd  organ  continues  and  fixes  the  attcti- 
tion  of  the  young  village  girls;  but  are 
not  their  eyes  arrested  hy  tho  puppets 
walking  in  the  rear  of  the  moluncholy 
musical  instrument  1 


M.  ALBERT  DE  POURTALES,  PRUSSIAN  MINISTER  TO  FRANCE. 
COUNT  ALBEKT  DE  POURTALES, 

MINISTER  PLKNIPOTENTIARY  TO  FRANCE. 

The  accompanying  likeness  of  Count  Albert  de  Pourtales,  minister 
plenipotentiary  from  the  court  of  Berlio  to  that  of  the  Tuileries,  is  from 
a  recent  photograph.  To  become  the  representative  of  a  great  foreign 
power  in  one's  native  city  is  certainly  a  rare  destiny,  yet  this  has  been 
the  fortune  of  the  subject  of  our  sketch.  Bom  at  Paris  in  1812,  he  was 
recently  sent  thither  as  envoy  extraordinary  and  minister  plenipotentiary 
of  the  court  of  Prussia  The  Count  do  Pourtales,  entering  on  the  diplo- 
matic career  at  an  early  age,  worked  from  184.^  to  1848  in  the  ministry 
of  foreign  affairs,  whore  he  attracted  attention  by  the  extent  of  his  knowl- 
edge and  by  his  command  of  the  two  languages  used  in  the  German 
bureaux.  He  was  afterwards  appointed  minister  plenipotentiary  of 
Europe  near  the  Sublime  Porte,  and  thus  enjoyed  an  early  opportunity 
of  employing  the  varied  resources  of  his  mind,  as  well  aa  his  diplomatic 
tact.  Belonging  to  the  number  of  statesmen  who  have  always  desired 
that  Prussia  should  take  an  active  part,  and  one  worthy  of  her  rank  in 
European  affairs,  M.  de  Pourtales,  chilling  at  the  period  of  reaction  on 
which  Prussia  entered  in  1851,  was  withdrawn  from  service,  at  his  own 
request.  In  1854,  when  tho  oriental  question  gave  Prussia  an  opportu- 
nity 10  combat  the  pretensions  of  Kussia,  M.  de  Pourtales  returned  to 
public  life  and  exerted  an  inHueuce  highly  favorable  to  the  Western  Al- 
liance. It  is  well  known  that  neither  he  nor  his  political  friends  suc- 
ceeded in  their  pliuis,  the  system  of  strict  neutraliiy  for  Prussia  having 
prevailed  at  the  royal  council.  M.  de  Pourlales  then  again  retired  and 
look  part  in  the  reformatory  movement,  of  which  the  "'  Weekly  Press  " 
ol  Berlin  was  the  organ,  and  who  triumphed  on  tho  incoming  of  the  re- 
gency. Old  age  and  death  which  regenerate  diplomatic  bodies  as  they 
regenerate  the  social  body,  hud  vacated  important  diplomatic  posts  in 
Prussia,  and  this  circumstance  assisted  the  recently-established  regency 
and  enabled  it  to  address  foreign  courts  through  new  representatives. 
The  Paris  mission  was  in  the  hands  ol  an  eminent  man,  at  once  a  zeal- 
ous patriot  and  a  sincere  friend  of  Franco.  It  is  probable  that  if  all  the 
ambassadors  had  been  changed,  the  Paris  ambassador  would  have  re- 
mained at  his  post,  for  he  possessed  the  exact  qualities  necessary  to 
maintain  a  good  understanding  between  the  courts  of  Prussia  and 
IVarne.  But  death  decided  otherwise;  Count  Hatz-felt  having  repairtd 
to  Paris  at  the  commencement  of  the  Italian  difficulty,  without  having 
been  recalled,  died  suddenly  in  that  city,  universally  regretted.  Paris 
was  one  ol  the  most  desirable  posts,  and  one  of  the  most  ditlicult  to  fill. 
The  qualifications  of  Count  de  Pourtales,  who  enjoyed  the  entire  confi- 
dunco  of  the  prince  regent,  naturally  pointed  him  out,  and  this  selection 
(iroduced  the  happiest  eflect  in  France,  as  well  es  in  Prussia.-  The  80- 
Liul  position  which  M.  de.  Pouruiles  occupies  in  his  eountry,  is  the  more 
important,  since  ho  is  married  lo  Mademoiselle  de  Bethmann  Howley, 
whose  lather,  minister  of  public  instruction,  is  one  of  the  most  iufluential 
fiiombcri  of  the  present  government. 


SILBNCK  OF  THE  Ot.'KAN. 

There  are  many  kinds  of  stillneos. 
There  is  the  silence  of  a  study  or  library, 
as  it  were  tho  calm,  reflective  brooding  of 
thought,  ft  quiet  shed  from  the  spiritual 
presence  of  the  gifted  minds  of  other 
times,  and  which  always  soothes  the  sjiiril-t 
and  refreshes  (ho  heart.  TIktu  is  ibe 
hush  of  the  summer  woods,  a  silence  that 
seems  lo  reproach  us  as  though  wc  had 
startled  some  holier  presence  from  its 
proper  solitude  hy  our  profane  intrusion. 
There  is  tho  stillness  of  the  city  streets 
at  midnight,  tho  more  imprtBsive  from 


our  knowledge  of  the  restless  life  and  busy  pas- 
sions that  only  slumber  near,  and  which  a  few 
hours  will  waken  to  intense  and  noiiiy  toil.  Thora 
is  the  silence  of  a  gnuid  cathedral  in  its  week-day 
omptine«H,  in  which  to  recognize  tho  solemnity  of 
its  consccretod  uses,  and  which  we  four  instioct- 
ivelv  to  desecrnto  by  loud  or  careles.<<  speech. 
Anu  there  is  a  stillness  in  a  room  of  death,  which 
throws  a  sudden  spoil  over  levity  itself,  too  rays- 
tcriousnnd  stninge  fur  our  analysis.    How  thril- 
ling, how  overpowering  is  it  when  the  nighl 
shadows  httvo  settled  deep  over  tho  waves,  and 
tlio  sky  and  the  soa  arc  alone  togoihor  1    It  is  the 
typo  of  silence  ;  it  is  eternity  communing  with 
its  material  symbol ;  it  is  voiceless,  being  dumb 
from  reverent  consciousness  of  its  own  mystery 
—mute  order  gnaing  into  the  bosom  of  moto 
lawlessness!    For  how  many  ages  have  thoae 
countless  lijjhts  looked  down  upon  tho  sea,  oh* 
served  its  stormy  and  its  noiseless  wrath,  wit- 
nessed tho  dark  gutherini;  and  spiint  energy  o( 
tho  tcmiicsts,  or  sicii  their  own  illin  nnlinuco 
mirrored  in  its  pciuctul  depths.    How  many 
Irageilien  biivo  thoy  not  looked  down  into — the 
midnight  murder  and  tho  midnight  wreck  ;  bow 
many  ^brii'ks  ol  wild,  unchiiKteucd  terror  ;  how 
many  calm  iind  minting  prayer*  from  mortals 
sinking  for  the  hist  time  in  the  remorsnh^ss  waves 
have  ascended  towards  them  niierhoed,  from  ilH 
still  and  solemn  vault.    The  occiin  is  the  realm  of 
an  awful  silence.    U*  waves  lift  up  miiselesily  to 
tho  impulse  of  the  winds,  and,  hut  a  few  feet  be- 
neath the  ertervescence  of  the  suifaco,  its  silent 
currents  How  unnoticed  and  uiihniken  like  tho 
cunstunt  purposes  of  Providence  below  the  a]>- 
parcut  chance  and  luamlt  of  human  history. 

Especially  is  tho  desert  silence  of  the  ocean  im- 
pressive to  the  soul  uf  ihu  novice  on  iu  waves,  for 
the  ttrst  time  cut  oft"  from  the  channels  of  intelli- 
gence anri  from  the  intercouno  with  the  world. 
The  hn^e/.e.t  tliat  travel  from  the  eastern  heinis- 
phcn?  bring  no  lidings  with  them  ol  the  course  of 
revolutions  mid  the  fate  of  kingdnins.  In  onr 
musings  and  oHgcr  hyp'iihcsos  about  the  progrcsn 
of  freedom,  and  the  tnuinph  ot  right,  how  docs 
tlu)  sea  muck  ns  with  its  nceminuly  conscious  and 
intontiimal  inditl'erenco  to  tho  destiny  of  man,  ua 
though  it  woubl  say  to  n«,  "  vain  child  of  a  year, 
another  century,  porhnpR,  and  these  kingdoms 
will  have  gone,  while  the  play  of  my  billows  shall 
be  iw  fresh  at  when  the  ships  of  Tarshish  and  the 
(jrccian  fleets  lluatud  over  them  in  safety,  or 
Rank  into  their  boioni."  Tho  winds  that  blow 
from  home  wuft  no  tidinu's  dI  the  sternly  cliaiigea 
with  which  the  shortest  absence  startles  the  heart. 
Tho  sea  is  the  throne  of  silence.  I'pon  it  wo  are 
thrown  on  our  own  resources,  and  thorn  is  health 
for  our  moral  nature  in  its  quiet,  chastening  in- 
fiiience.  The  silence  of  the  groat  deep  suggests 
thoughts  of  ibo  iDtiuito  and  Sublime. — Transeriiil. 


A  KCKNE  IK  SAVOY. 


The  second  engraving  on  this  page,  from  a  sketch  by  the  celebrated 
Wl  liirardet,  exhibits  a  picture  of  village  Hffl  and  scenery  in  Savoy, 
'111  of  nature  and  animation.    It  requires  a  very  small  mailer  to  pro- 
duce a  prodigious  excitement  in  the  quiet  Alpine  villages.   At  the  sound 
ihe  itinerant  hand  organ  which  has  suddenly  broken  the  silence  of  the 
''"•nitt,  the  head  ol  the  family  has  dropped  his  tools,  the  good  wile  has 
■ibaodouod  her  distaff,  and  the  children  at  the  fountain  have  forsaken 
'peir  toys.   All  this  is  caused  by  a  monkey,  who  has  made  ihe  tour  of 
»wiizeriand,  not  to  see,  but  to  be  seen,  and  his  grimaces,  his  pranks  ond 
"egging,  fill  Iho  simple  villagers  with  wonder.    The  staid  house- 
<^iili--r.  though  he  has  reached  an  age  when  the  edge  of  curiosity  usually 
"■■coincs  blunted,  is  sulBciently  interested  to  bestow  a  moment's  atten- 
OL  the  quasi  wrinkled  little  traveller;  but  what  interests  him  yet 
ore  than  the  monkey,  is  the  pleasure,  dashed  with  fight,  expressed  by 
Bf  lv^^T"  ^^l*''''.  with  a  firmness  unnsual  at  bis  age,  has  re- 

f-rlT  ^^^'^'^  "^'"^  Of  the  queer  mendicant.  To  bring  him  to  this 
iJ,  r        ""'^  has  taken  him  in  his  arms,  and  his  mother  to  whis- 

'     ''"^w  words  of  enconragemcnt.    Words  and  caicsscs  have  carried 
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C  D  ,  Lo<.oll.  M^v.  -Mor«  Umn  iO.COO  OOO  of  dgan.  an, 
noim«J««oDU.llyir>tU.CooDMilcut  Valley. 

Pupil -Tb^  wmpewturo  of  tbe  blood  m  bealt  i  U  pro- 
sem-d  eilctly  it  rbe  flame  degree,  wbetbcr  the  indL 
,idii«1  is  pli^eJ  »t  the  pole  or  Ibe  equalor 

R  Q -Valuable  pachages  from  »bro»d 

*iffoed  by  tbrfr  owueH  to  collei-iora  of  custom*  m 
Kkanpo  Th«  lr*a.ury  department  has  Issued 
TnTtrSn  "hat  such  cou..igQiae..t*  ure  not  8unetioned 
[a«  L  the  omcew  of  tne  customs  ans  exprM*ly 
JjohiblL'from  b.iag  engaged  In  the  bu-Pe-  of  .m- 
SorWlioD.  SQould  cases  occur,  after  thw  war  Ding,  It 
Ct Come  the  duly  of  the  dep.rtmenC  to  adopi  such 
m,lu^s     the  la/may  w:vrr^Qt  to  put  an  odJ  to  the 

B  T'ooncord,  N  H  -Since  tbe  year  1850  no  iron  ehip« 
ba*-  bZn  added  to  the  British  cavy,    Bet,.^n  1B« 
and  1S47  eiihl«n  were  built  or  purchased 
O  S    S«lt  i  .or"  -A  ..ebule,  In  be.aldry,  U  a  line  drawn 

„Ub  u  .duUtions  re..u.blin«  tbe  form  clou.^. 
C.  0    Newburjport,  Ma.^.-On  January  Lt'" 
«iol  hud  a  r^HWlry  of  ^10  st^""  'fS-'elN  of  ""'5'' 
Trl  ^ul l  o^lron'and  tbe  ...t  of  «ood,  82  ■>[  the  fcr- 
m«  and  t-O  of  the  latter  bel.ifi  propelU-d  by  »<^'^ow- 
"  Two  Pohty  "-The  Ui-don  Field  aliites  tbat  Mr.  len 

nroflck  has  mads  S2tXl,O00  in  England. 
"TBT/a-'  A^auy.  N  Y.-The  busiaess  of  putting  up 
Tr^."'and  meatji'm  heru>eiically  sealed  packages  was 
introduced  Into  America  n^J 
year,  since  by  a  Arm  in  the  BrUlsb  I'.OTlnces.  In 
Bneland  it  wua  practised  many  years  previous. 

-It  t»  st-t^"  tt"''  °"  Mormo,.  cao  be  convict- 
ed by  a  Mormon  jury  for  a..y  crime  that  he  may  com- 
mit iti  behalf  of  tbe  church. 

A  Friend  "  5lh  Avenue,  N  Y,-Wc  have  no  knowledge 
of  Umartine-s  affairs  except  »hat  «e  gather  from  the 
iie«sp:.pen..  lie  is  always  pleading  poverty,  though 
we  believe  that  be  is  Mill  possessed  ol  three  b.ie  farms. 
We  suspect  thai  be  does  not  kuow  the  value  of  mdpey 
or  how  to  take  care  ot  il-iu  other  words,  he  is  more  of 
e  poet  than  a  pruclical  man.  .  „    ,-  u 

M  \l  Uoucord.  N  II -The  fact  that  the  ffre.it  English 
dramatic  poet  signed  his  name  "  Shakspere  '  ought 
to  settle  ila  orthogniphy  forever.  Ue  who  renders  a 
family  name  immorlul  U  surely  entitled  to  dicUttc  its 

CONvlLEfcENT,  Portland,  Me.-If  you  can  afford  it,  ride 
on  hor»eb«i!k  BviTj  diiy.  j  v  „„, 

J  0  Uurliuntoii,  Vt  — The  steamers  chartered  by  onr 
governmeut  lor  th«  Paraguay  eipedition  are  now  tba 
ptirmaoeDl  property  of  tlio  Uoitwd  Stales. 


BOSTON  J1IPROVE5IEKTS. 

We  somelimes  nowadays  get  lost  in  our  city; 
not,  certainly  from  its  immensity,  not,  certainly 
lor  the  complicfltcd  character  of  its  nc^wDrk  of 
winding  and  radiating  streets,  for  we  are  to  "  the 
manor  born,"  and  could  find  our  way  from  one 
end  to  the  othor,  in  tbe  darkest  nigUt,  or  the 
thickest  fog,  without  once  heaving  the  lead  or 
hailing  another  craft.  No— it  is  not  that  that 
bothers  us,  but  the  changes  thut  are  constantly 
going  on  about  us,  architeclural  clianges  that 
seem  as  rapid  as  the  construction  of  Aladdin's 
palace.  We  pass  two  or  three  months  without 
going  through  a  certain  street,  and  lo  !  the  next 
time  we  chance  that  way,  some  favorite  old  land- 
mark has  disappeared,  some  low-browed  shop  has 
been  sold  for  fire-wood,  and  in  their  places  stand 
an  iron  building,  half  a  dozen  stories  high,  or  a 
free  stone  warehouse  with  Venetian  or  Roman- 
esque front. 

Washington  Street,  one  of  our  favorite  haunts, 
we  manage  to  keep  the  run  of,  though  sober  old 
Washington  Street  is  getting  "  fast,"  we  are  sor- 
ry to  say.  Crooked  as  Richard  the  Third,'it  needs 
must,  like  that  amiable  monarch,  "  study  fashions 
to  adorn  its  poroon."   Not  content  with  its  plain 
old  school  respectability,  its  solid  man- of- Boston 
look,  its  decided  individuality,  it  must  perforce 
trick  itself  out  with  a  bit  ot  Broadway,  a  scrap 
of  Chestnut  street,  a  favor  of  Regent  Street,  and 
a  morsel  of  ihe  Boulevard  Iialien.    Its  old  con- 
tinental uniform  has  become  a  coat  of  many  col- 
ors, and  whereas,  in  the  old  time,  the  simplicity 
of  the  country  was  continued  down  to  tbe  Old 
South  Church,  now  tbe  dash  and  glitter  of  city 
finery  are  carried  away  out  lo  Roxbury  line. 
Why,  not  many  years  ago,  the  old  Lamb  Tav- 
ern, on  the  site  of  the  Adams  House,  was  a  perfect 
picture  of  a  country  inn.    White  and  wooden,  it 
had  the  smart  look  of  a  village  stage-house,  but 
nothing  of  a  city  air.  The  huge  stable  was  filled 
with  the  horses  of  country  visitors,  for  such  found 
themselves  at  home  within  its  hospiuvblo  halls. 
In  and  out  of  its  portals  tiowed  farmers  with  cow- 
hide hoots,  and  homespun  coats,  Bucolic  youths 
resplendent  in  blue  coals  and  yellow  vests,  bloom- 
ing crinoline-less  maidens  in  blazing  flowered 
calicoes,  with  eyes  like  stars,  and  checks  like  pet- 
als of  the  peony.    Betrothed  lovers  wandered 
forth  to  see  the  sights,  hand  in  hand,  as  our  first 
parents  strolled  through  tho  garden  of  delights. 
From  the  paved  court  yard,  in  and  out,  at  all 
hoars,  rolled  huge  white-topped  baggage- wagons, 
or  stage-coaches,  piled  up  with  trunks  and  irav- 


ellers,  and  drawn  by  game  looking  cattle.  They 
are  all  gone,  and  tho  scene  is  utterly  changed. 

During  the  session  ot  the  Massachusetts  "  Lccg- 
isiatur,"  the  "  Great  and  Giniral  Court,"  much 
of  the  wisdom  of  the  Commonwealth  was  stowed 
away  beneath  the  roof-tree  of  Ihe  Lamb.  If  in- 
stead of  the  usual  petilion.  "God  save  tbe 
Commonwealth  of  Massachusetts \"  the  safely  of 
the  Lamb  had  been  invoked,  a  majority  of  the 
State  legislature  would  have  been  provided  for. 
The  table  of  the  Lamb  was  a  good  one— not  all 
mutton  as  the  name  of  tho  hostelrie  might  have 
led  one  to  anticipate.  The  waiters  were  roseate 
Hebes,  suggestive  of  haymaking,  and  huskings, 
and  quillings,  and  all  sorts  of  rural  festivals. 
There  was  no  French  or  Italian  cookery,  but 
Yankee  abundance  and  Yankee  neatness.  And, 
shade  of  Hetiogabalus  !  bow  those  representa- 
tives would  eat.  In  those  days  dyspepsia  and 
indigestion  were  not  invented,  and  valorous 
trencher-men  possessed  the  dura  ilia  messonim. 
Ham,  eggs,  hot  bread,  oysters,  beef,  cliecsc  and 
pickles  disappeared  before  their  voracity,  "  like 
snaw  when  its  thaw,"  as  Burns  says. 

We  remember  one  fat  rascal,  who  was  a  per- 
fect facsimile  of  Massinger's  Justice  Greedy,  and 
had  he  been  but  "  indiflerent  honest,"  he  would 
have  confessed  with  that  worthy:—"!  am  no 
chameleon,  to  feed  on  air;  no  Frenchman,  to  feed 
on  a  soused  frog.^r  regale  on  an  ounce  of  beef 
in  a  Mediterranean  sea  of  soup  ;  I  love  to  see  the 
board  well  spread,  groaning  under  its  savory 
burthen,  smoking  hot  from  spit,  furnace,  and 
cauldron."  But  this  cormorant  was  always  talk- 
ing about  the  delicacy  of  his  stomach,  and  la- 
menting that  he  could  n't  eat.  When  he  made  his 
dainty  effort  "jest  to  pick  a  little  bit,"  he  gener- 
ally swept  the  bojtrd.  In  the  House,  he  always 
slept  throogh  the  debates,  and  never  delivered 
but  one  oration,  and  that  was  a  pathetic  appeal 
for  adjournment  when  the  session  had  been  pro- 
tracted beyond  ihe  hour  of  diunor.  But  he  has 
gone  with  the  rest. 

Country  legislators  are  now  not  to  be  distin- 
guished from  city  members,  and  their  head-quar- 
lers  are  removed  to  Parker's.  Times  are  changed 
—improved  is  the  word— and  we  are  all  changed 
with  them. 


he  coaches.  But  the  improvement  in  comfort 
is  incalculable.  A  stage-coach  journey  m  win- 
ter was  excruciating,  and  you  were  half  frozen 
and  jolted  to  death.  Kow  you  glide  from  city  to 
city  as  comfortably  as  if  you  were  sitting  in  your 
own  warm,  snug  study  or  parlor.  And  then  in 
ocean  navigation,  what  a  leap  from  the  cabin  of 
the  Mayflower  to  the  princely  grand  saloon  of 
the  Great  Eastern  I 


KCAN  AND  RACHEL. 

On  one  of  the  most  triumphant  repetitions  of 
"  Macbeth  "  at  the  Princess's,  Mr.  C  Kean  re- 
ceived a  compliment  equally  unexpected  and 
agreeable.  He  knew  that  she  formed  one  of  the 
audience,  and  played  his  best  in  consequence- 
When  the  play  ended,  she  came  round  to  his 
dressing-room  for  personal  introduction.  Her 
praises  were  poured  forth  with  all  the  ardor  of 
appreciating  genius,  and  wound  up  with  enthusi- 
astic ebullition  :  "  PenutleJt  je  vous  emhrassc" 
(Allow  me  to  kiss  you).  Such  a  request  de- 
manded instant  compliance,  and  the  fraternal  sa- 
lute was  most  cordially  exchanged  between  the 
two  great  artists.  The  incident  recalls  a  similar 
one  that  happened  when  Garrick  visited  Paris. 
In  a  private  party  at  the  house  of  Mademoiselle 
Clarion,  the  Rachel  of  her  day,  ho  was  asked  to 
gratify  the  company  by  a  specimen  of  bis  power. 
He  rose  at  once,  aijd  gave  the  dagger  soliloquy 
from  "Macbeth"  without  preparation  or  ar- 
rangement. The  spectators  were  electrified,  and 
Clarion,  although  unacquainted  with  the  English 
language,  was  so  excited  by  the  expressive  ac- 
tion and  feature,  that  she  caught  Garrick  in  her 
arms,  and  kissed  him.  Mrs.  Garrick,  who  was 
present,  and  frequently  related  the  story,  invari- 
ably added,  "  All  were  surprised,  but  David  and 
I  were  delighted." 


AN  UNWILUNU  AEKONAUx. 
The  Ahkar,  of  Algiers^  relates  tbe  f„„o„. 
alarming  adventure,  which  lately  took  pla^.^  ^ 
Mustagatietn :    Two  brot! 


FACILITIES  OF  TRAVEL. 
Nothing  is  more  surprising  than  the  revolution 
in  the  mode  of  travelling  by  sea  and  land,  which 
has  occurred  within  the  memory  of  men  not  yet 
old  enough  to  be  classed  among  the  "fogies." 
Mail  coaches  were  only  introduced  about  a  hun- 
dred years  ago-  "  In  old  limes,"  says  an  Eng- 
lish writer,  "  people  of  an  humble  rank  travelled 
only  on  foot,  and  those  of  a  higher  station  on 
horseback.  Noblemen  and  gentlemen,  as  much 
for  ostcnUttion  as  use,  kept  running  footmen— a 
class  of  servants  active  in  limb,  who  run  before 
them  on  a  j5urney,  or  went  upon  errands  of  spe- 
cial import.  This  custom  did  not  cease  among 
noble  families  in  Scotland  till  the  middle  of  the 
lastTentury.  The  Earl  of  March,  father  to  the 
late  Duke  of  Queensbury,  and  who  lived  at  Neid- 
path  Castle,  near  Peebles,  had  one  named  John 
Mann,  who  used  to  run  in  front  of  the  carriage, 
with  a  long  stall".  In  the  head  of  the  staff  was  a 
recess  for  a  hard-boiled  egg,  such  being  the  only 
food  taken  by  Mann  during  a  long  journey." 

The  length  of  lime  consumed  in  journeys  by 
even  the  best  kind  of  carriages  is  now  a  matter 
of  snrpriso.  The  stage-coach  which  went  between 
London  and  Oxford,  in  the  reign  of  Charles  II. 
required  two  days,  though  the  space  is  only  fifty- 
eight  miles.  That  to  Exeter  {168  miles),  required 
four  days.  In  1 703,  when  Prince  George  of  Den- 
mark went  from  Windsor  to  Petworth,  to  meet 
Charles  III.  of  Spain,  the  distance  being  about 
forty  miles,  he  required  fourteen  hours  for  tbe 
journey,  the  last  nine  miles  taking  six.  The 
person  who  records  this  fact  says  the  long  time 
was  the  more  surprising,  as  when  not  overturned, 
or  when  stuck  fast  in  the  mire,  his  royal  highness 
made  no  stop  during  the  journey. 

Of  tho  stage-coach  journey  to  Bath,  about 
1748,  we  learn  some  particulars  from  Smollett's 
celebrated  novel.  Mr.  Random  enters  the  coach 
before  breakfast.  It  proceeds.  A  hishwayroan 
attacks  it  before  breakfast,  and  is  repulsed  by  tho 
hero.  Strap  meanwhile  accompanies  the  coach 
on  horseback.  A  night  is  spent  on  the  road,  and 
the  journey  is  finished  next  day,  apparently 
towards  evening — 108  miles. 

Our  coaches  on  the  best  routes  radiating  from 
Boston,  the  Salem  and  Providence  turnpikes, 
for  instance,  used  to  make  about  ten  miles  an 
hour.  Railroads  have  reduced  the  time  on  the 
road  lo  a  third  or  a  quarter  of  that  consumed  by 


EMPLOYMENT  OF  WOMEN. 
Some  philanthropic  ladies  in  England  have 
organized  a  "  Society  for  Promoling  the  Employ- 
ment of  Women."  They  intend  to  establish  a 
large  school  for  girls  and  young  women,  where 
they  may  be  specially  trained  to  wail  in  shops, 
by  being  thoroughly  instructed  in  accounts, 
book-keeping,  etc. ;  be  taught  to  fold  and  tie  up 
parcels,  and  perform  many  other  acts,  which  a 
retired  shop-woman  could  teach  them.  The  ne- 
cessity of  politeness  towards  customers,  and  a 
constant  self-command,  will  also  be  duly  im- 
pressed upon  them.  It  is  believed  that  girls 
educated  in  this  school  would  be  capable 
of  becoming  clerks,  cashiers,  and  ticket  sellers  at 
railway  stations.  It  is  also  contemplated  to  es- 
tablish workshops  iu  connection  with  the  schools, 
where  the  giris  might  be  taught  other  trades- 
trades  well  suited  to  women,  but  now  almost  ex- 
clusively in  the  hands  of  men,  such  as  printing, 
hair-dressing,  etc.,  for  instance,  and  possibly  even 
watch-making.  As  the  means  of  the  society  in- 
crease, so  would  the  number  of  workshops  and 
the  variety  of  trades  taught. 


"  God  in  His  Providence."- New  work  by 
Rev.  Woodbury  M.  Fernald. — We  learn  that  a 
new  work  on  tho  above  subject  is  about  to  ap- 
pear, by  this  writer,  presenting  the  subject  in  all 
ils  great  branches,  and  treating  it  both  philo- 
sophically and  practically.  We  are  authorized 
to  expect  a  very  full  treatise,  and  from  what  we 
know  of  the  author,  we  have  no  doubt  it  will  bo 
a  work  of  great  interest,  and  destined  probably 
to  a  very  wide  circulation.  It  will  be  out  about 
the  first  of  October;  published  by  Otis  Clapp, 
Boston. 

Crosses  for  toe  Press. — Among  the  nom- 
ination^  to  different  grades  of  the  Legion  of 
Honor,  given  on  tho  occasion  of  the  emperor's 
fete,  are  three  crosses  for  the  Paris  press  and  one 
for  the  press  of  the  department.  Louis  Napoleon 
has  crossed  the  Fj-ench  press  before  this. 

Mb.  Raymohd. — Mr.  H.  J.  Raymond,  of  the 
N.  Y.  Times,  is  back  again  at  his  post,  working 
as  quietly  as  if  he  hatl  never  sniffed  the  smoke  of 
one  of  ihe  greatest  batiles  of  modern  times — Sol- 
ferino — of  which  he  was  an  eye-witness. 

Rather  Queer. — A  singular  reason  is  urged 
against  building  a  piece  of  railroad  in  northern 
Michigan;  it  is,  that  " the  flies  and  mosquitoes 
will  render  it  almost  impracticable  in  summer." 

A  TRDE  SAyiNG.— Every  word,  says  Bulwer, 
has  its  sequel,  and  the  sequel  of  epicure  is 
beggar. 


aganem  :    Two  brothers,  named  Brarm,, 
about  to  ascend  in  a  balloon,  one  of 
having  engaged  logo  through  a  variety  of 
naslic  exercises  on  what  is  called  the  trap^J!^' 
piece  of  wood  suspended  from  two  ropes  haul-  " 
bolow  the  car.    As  the  spectacle  was  a  nover 
in  that  part  of  the  country,  a  great  muUimde  hUd 
collected,    At  the  moment  when  the  order  ' 
•given  to  let  go,  the  men  who  had  hold  of 
cords  all  obeyed  the  order  wiili  the  exception  o"f 
one,  a  Spaniard,  who,  by  some  mismanagement 
got  cnlangled  iu  the  rope  which  ho  had  to  bold' 
and  w»i3  lilted  in  the  air.   Tlie  alarm  of  the  spec' 
taiora  was  extreme,  but  they  became  somewhut 
tranquil  by  seeing  the  man  climb  up  the  rope 
and,  though  not  without  some  diffiailty,  tnktMiis 
seat  on  the  piece  of  wood  astride  which  otio  of 
the  aeronauls  was  seated.    The  Spaniard,  find- 
ing the  balloon  ascending,  became  alaroicil  and 
called  loudly  on  Braquel  to  descend.  "I 
to  go  down,"  said  he.    "  And  I,"  replied  Bra. 
quel,  going  thi-ougb  his  exercises,  "want  to  gei 
rid  of  you,  so  let  go."    "  Bui  let  mo  get  dowp  I 
say.    1  cannot  sit  comfortably  here."    "h  was 
not  I  who  asked  you  to  come  here,"  suid  Bra- 
quel,  "  why  do  you  intrude  yourself  here  V  -My 
head  is  getting  dizzy  and  I  am  losing  my  hoij 
urged  the  Spaniard.    "Shut  your  eyes,"  said 
Braquel.  In  this  slate  the  man  was  borne  through 
the  air  for  some  time,  when  at  length  the  aero- 
naut in  iho  car  took  compassion  on  him,  und 
skillfully  bringing  tho  balloon  near  tho  ground, 
enabled  him  to  drop  along  the  rope  from  the  crit- 
ical position  in  which  he  was  seated,  and  reach 
the  ground  without  any  injury  beyond  a  few 
braises. 

ALL  ^^E  KNOW  ABOUT  SHAliSPEARE. 

He  was  born  in  April,  15G5,  at  Slraiford-on- 
Avon,  was  the  son  of  John  Shakspeare,tradesman, 
and  at  the  age  of  eighteen  was  married  to  Ann 
Hathaway,  then  twenty-six  years  old.  In  l.'>86 
he  went  to  London,  and  there  became  a  plajcr; 
in  1589  he  was  one  of  the  proprietors  of  tlio 
Blackfriars  Theatre,  and  in  1 595  was  a  promiaent 
shaver  in  a  large  theatre  called  the  Globe.  He 
seems  to  have  altered,  mended,  and  added  to  the 
dramas  of  others  before  bo  wrote  any  liiiusulf. 
Between  1591  and  11)13  he  wrote  over  thirty 
plays,  but  the  precise  date  of  the  composiiioa  it 
is  impossible  to  fix.  About  the  year  1610  he  re- 
tired permanently  to  Stratford.  He  died  on  the 
23d  of  April,  IC16-  Such  are  the  meayre  re- 
sults of  a  century  of  research  into  the  exiernal 
life  of  Shakspeare. 

'  New  Neighdors-— Nearly  opposite  to  oor 
office,  at  27  Winter  Street,  Messrs.  Dix  i. 
EvANS  have  opened  an  elegant  new  store,  built 
expressly  for  them,  for  the  purpose  of  suppljing 
Ladies  and  Gents  Furnishing  Goods.  There  la 
to  be  found  here  one  of  the  largest  and  best 
stocks  of  the  kind  in  Boston,  all  fresh  and  uew, 
and  of  endless  variety.  Especially  in  the  hue  of 
Hosiery,  Gloves  and  Uuder  Garments,  we  have 
never  seen  a  more  complete  or  choicer  scleclion. 
Remember  the  number,  27  Winter  Street. 


Marriage.-"  Married  people,"  said  Dean 
Swift  (a  most  unreliable  authority  on  the  sub- 
ject, by  tbe  way),  "for  being  so  closely  umicd. 
are  but  the  apter  to  cease  loving,  as  knots, 
harder  they  are  pulled,  break  the  sooner. 

Maturk  ATTRACT.os.-When  Mile.  Ma", 
the  great  comedienne  of  Franco,  was  sixty  yea 
of  age,  she  bewitched  the  Count  de  Mo^^^?'^*'  ° 
lwent;.six.    A  similar  story  is  told  of  Nmonde 

I'Euclos. 


An  Author  MARRiED.-Mr.  Ol'^ej  S-J-^ 
land,  the  well-known  author,  "  j^^j 

to  Miss  Ella  D.  Clark,  daughter  of  Lew.  G  )lor 
Clark,  Esq  ,  of  the  KnicJ^erbocke^^ 

ROSA  BONHEUB-This  '^h«rming  P^in'^J 
contributed  a  picture  to  the  ^xh-hK "  . 
New  York  Academy  of  Design,  painted  exp 
lyforit.    Tbe  subject  is  "Haymaking. 

against  wealth,  be  sure  that  heisav,ct-m 

appointed  avarice.   

 '  T.  "  A  worn""'* 

PEEUArs.-SaysSlEvremond, 

last  sighs  are  for  her  beauty." 
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C'AKDINAl.  niBOIS. 

puboi3.  before  his  promolion,  tretlcd  liirasclf 
to  a  perfect  Bkeleton  with  his  sthemes  to  procure 
,hc  cardinal's  red  hat,  while  his  Steward,  De  la 
Vigne,  seemed  to  be  getting  plump  and  fat  in 
jropor'tioo  M  his  miist«r  waxed  niengre.  The 
latter  said  to  him  one  day,  "  How  is  it,  De  la 
Vigne,  that  while  I  am  getting  leaner  and  leaner, 

ou  are  growing  falter  and  fatter  every  day  V 
^  ••  The  reason  is  very  plain,"  answered  the 
Bicward.    "  YoD,  my  lord,  have  always  a  hat  in 
your  head  ;  while  I  always  have  my  head  in  my 
hat." 

When  Daboia  finally  obtained  the  coveted  red 
hftt,  ho  immediately  grew  plump  and  portly. 
The  wags  said  that  the  cardinal's  sconce  was 
dt-eper  red  outside  than  in. 

On  ibe  occasion  of  his  elevation,  ho  paid  a 
visit  to  an  old  chateau  of  his,  accompanied  by  a 
confidential  hanger  on,  a  sort  of  jester,  named 
pupin,  who  happened  to  bo  a  small  sandy-haired 
man.  The  cardinal  was  no  sooner  esiublishcd 
in  his  chateau,  than  addresses,  congratulations, 
and  deputations  flowed  in  from  all  quarters. 
Among  others  who  waited  on  his  eminence  was 
ttie  Mayor  of  Miroblais,  a  town  famous  princi- 
pally for  its  annual  fair  of  asses.  The  dignitary 
had  prepared,  with  the  help  of  the  village  school- 
master, a  long-wiuded  harangue,  which  he  began 
to  deliver  wiih  all  the  pomposity  and  emphasis 
peculiar  to  little  men.  Dupin,  who  noticed  that 
his  master  showed  unmistakable  signs  of  annoy- 
once  al  the  infliction,  interrupted  bim  by  asking 
(lie  following  ([ucstion : 

"  By  the  way,  Mr.  Mayor,  what  did  asses  fetch 
Bt  your  last  fair  7" 

"  Why,  sir,"  replied  the  mayor,  with  perfect 
coolness,  "  small  sandy  ones,  like  you,  brought 
only  twenty  trancs,  and  plenty  of  'em  at  that 
price."  After  which  retort,  he  resumed  his  oration 
and  finished  it  without  further  interruplioo  from 
the  humbled  wag, 

NEW  MAP  OF  BOSTON  AND  ITS  VICINITY. 

An  excellent  map  of  Boston  and  the  suburban 
places  within  a  radius  of  between  seven  and  eight 
miles  of  State  Street,  has  just  been  issued  by  ¥. 
A.  Baker,  lOG  Washington  Street,  from  actual 
surveys,  under  the  direction  ot  H.  F.  Walling, 
superintendent  of  the  State  map.    It  includes  all 
of  Boston,  in  its  various  departmenta,  with  the 
harbor  and  islands,  the  cities  of  Koxbury,  Cam- 
bridge, Charlestown  and  Chelsea,  and  the  towns 
of  Somervillc,  West  Roxbury,  West  Cambridge, 
Watertown,  Medford,  Maiden,  Brookline,  North 
Chelsea,  Brighton,  Belmont,   Wjnthrop,  and 
largo  portions  of  Dorchester  and  Newton.  The 
scale  is  five  inches  to  a  mile,  which  allows  space 
for  mention  of  all  the  public  buildings,  and  the 
names  of  many  of  the  residents  on  the  avenues 
in  the  towns  near  Boston.    The  villages  which 
have  grown  up  of  late  years  in  suburban  places 
are  noted,  and  attention  seems  to  have  been  given 
to  every  matter  that  would  add  to  the  complete- 
ness of  the  work,  or  enhance  its  value.  The 
boundaries  of  the  towns  are  very  plainly  indi- 
cated, and  the  references  to  noted  places  are 
very  copious.    Circles  are  drawn  across  the  map. 
each  mile  from  State  Street,  so  that  air  line  dis- 
tances may  be  ascertained  without  the  use  of  the 
scale.    We  hope  the  enterprise  of  the  publishers 
of  this  map  will  meet  with  liberal  reward  from 
the  public.    Orders  received  at  E.  P.  Duiton's, 
106  Washington  Street.    Price  five  dollars. 

Granet,  the  celebrated  French  painter,  farnous 
for  his  interiors,  died  recently,  leaving  a  large 
fortune  to  his  sister. — Borne  Joarnal. 

Good  gracious  !  Celebrated  for  his  interiors  ! 
Had  he,  like  Cardinal  Woolsey,  "  an  uubounded 

stomach?" 

So  WE  GO. — We  don't  often  mention  it,  but 
seven  of  our  exchanges  which  come  to  hand 
this  week,  have  original  sketches  bonvwal  from 
this  paper,  but  which  tboy  accidentally  omit  to 
credit  ns  with  ! 


R-\RKLAl8  AND  THE  LAMPKKVS. 

The  wiity  and  eccentric  Rabelais  was.  m  it  is 
well  known,  physician  to  Cardinal  Lorraine,  who 
was  one  of  the  most  renowned  epicures  and  gor- 
mandirers  of  his  ago.    One  pari  of  his  daily  du- 
tics  was  to  wait  upon  the  cardinal  at  dinner  and 
point  out  to  him  what  dishes  were  indigestible, 
and  what  food  might  be  partaken  of  wiih  impu- 
nity,   One  day  a  dish  of  lampreys  was  set  be- 
fore his  eminence,  and  ho  immediately  plunged 
his  fork  into  one  of  the  crispoat  and  largest  of 
the  fish,  preparatory  to  removing  it  to  his  plaie. 
Rabelais,  however,  interposed  with  the  gravest 
air,  and  tapping  the  plate  containing  the  lam- 
preys three  times — a  cabalistic  number — shook 
his  formidable  wig,  and  said,  in  the  gravest  tones 
of  solemn  warning : 

"Indigestible!  Indigestible!  Indigestible!" 
The  cardinal  turned  pale  with  horror.  "Take 
it  away  I"  ho  exclaimed,  and  n  servant  instantly 
seized  upon  the  offending  dish. 

"  Hullo,  jou  sir !"  cried  the  physician,  "  bring 
those  lampreys  to  me!" 

And  before  the  cardinal  could  recover  from  his 
astonishment  ai:d  indignation,  Rabelais  had  de- 
voured every  one  of  the  fish. 

Sir !"  exclaimed  his  eminence,  as  soon  as  he 
could  recover  breath  for  utterance,  "what  is  the 
meaning  of  this  conduct You  condemn  this 
food  as  indigestible,  and  yet  make  no  scruple  of 
devouring  it  before  my  very  eyes." 

"  I  beg  your  eminence's  pardon,"  asked  the 
doctor,  humbly.  "  I  tapped  the  plaic,  and  that, 
you  will  certainly  acknowledge,  is  indi^;estihle 
enough.  As  for  the  fish — I  was  astonished  at 
your  sending  them  away.  They  are  not  only 
very  easy  of  digestion,  but  I  assure  you  I  find 
their  flavor  very  exquisite,  and  have  ate  them 
with  a  perfect  relish." 


Vandalism. — The  daguerreotype  rooms  of 
Messrs.  Silsboe,  Case  &  Co,,  at  number  299  1  2 
Washington  Street,  were  entered  on  Sunday 
week  by  some  villains,  whose  evident  purpose 
was  to  destroy  the  beautiful  works  of  art  on  ex- 
hibition. This  intent  was  not  accomplished  to  a 
large  extent,  when  the  intruders  were  inter- 
rupted by  the  visit  of  one  of  the  proprietors,  and 
decamped  hastily.  The  rascals  stole  less  than 
fifty  dollars  worth  of  articles,  but  they  destroyed 
many  fine  and  choice  pictures,  such  as  this  house 
are  celebrated  for  producing. 

Croeltv  to  Clerks. — The  Newcastle  (Eng- 
land) Daily  Chronicle  says  that  a  well-known 
banker  lately  observed  that  several  of  his  clerks 
had  adornod  themselves  with  mustaches.  He 
called  into  his  private  room  all  the  mustachcd, 
and  said,  "  Gentlemen,  I  have  no  wish  to  inter- 
fere with  your  private  amusements  or  hobbies, 
but  I  must  insist  upon  the  mustaches  being  off 
in  business  hours.  After  5  P.  M.  indulge  your 
hobbies,  if  you  choose." 

Useful  Invention. — A  machine  to  tic  up 
bundles  of  kindling  wood  has  been  invented.  As 
its  sawing,  splitting  and  tying  is  now  all  done  by 
machinery,  it  will  lighten  a  prime  sonrce  of 
expense  to  the  poor. 


«^a^^l0  of  (GolU. 


Vigorous  Age. — Among  the  instances  of  a 
vigorous  old  age,  that  of  Miss  Catharine  Sedg- 
wick stands  preeminent.  Although  "0  years  of 
age.  she  has  just  produced  a  new  novel,  called 
"  Walter  Thornley." 

Fkmalb  Heroism. — The  heroism  of  a  young 
and  delicate  girl  is  monlioned  in  a  Cincinnati 
paper.  A  burglar  was  shot  through  the  hat  by  an 
alarmed  young  lady. 

Germans- — It  is  said  that  the  German  popa 
lalion  of  the  United  States  now  number  some  six 
inillions  of  souls.    A  remarkable  fact. 


Sad  TnocGHT, — Though  many  are  laying 
their  bones  in  the  soil  of  Pike's  Peak,  some  few 
are  sendmg  gold  home  to  their  eastern  friends. 


Western  Indians — These  poor  foi-saken 
creatures  are  getting  troublesome  again.  Sixty 
were  lately  killed  in  an  encounter  with  United 
States  troops. 

Exi'REssivE, — If  a  Mississippi  boatman  de- 
sires to  express  his  admiration  of  a  person,  he 
Will  tell  yon  that  the  individual  is  a  "good  egg." 


Poetical.— Gratitude  is  beautifully  styled, 
•■he  memory  of  the  heart ! 

En.vui.— Emptiness  of  heart  and  mind  ! 


Duels.— Two  more  duets  at  the  southwest 
since  our  last  issue.  We  only  wish  these  foolish 
fellows  were  belter  shots. 

Colossal. — They  have  been  exhibiting  an  ox 
in  San  Francisco  weighing  3400  pounds  ! 

The  Union.— The  oflTspringof  our  weakness, 
and  the  parent  of  our  strength  ! 

New  Motto  fob  France.— L'empire  c'est 
la  paix  an  gun  ! 


The  rale  of  taxation  in  Now  York  this  fall 
will  be  ivhout  $17  on  SIOOO. 

The  New  York  Tost  thinks  the  IVter  Funk 
auctions  in  llint  city  arc  a  crying  nutannco. 

The  Gentiles  in  Salt  Lake  City  have  applied 
for  niiliiarv  aid  to  suppress  disordon,  and  pro- 
tect thL'ir  lives. 

The  New  York  Herald  says  that  the  Fifth 
Avenue  Hotel  has  been  such  a  success,  that  an- 
other hou^e,  still  further  up  town,  is  talked  of. 

Wo  learn  Irom  the  Florida  iiapers  that  the 
crops  of  corn  and  cotton  in  most  portions  of  that 
State  promise  an  abundant  yield. 

The  number  of  students  in  the  snveral  claggoa, 
in  Dartmouth  Cullcgo  is  as  followH :  Seniors, 
G5  ;  Juniors,  "0  ;  Sophomores,  70 ;  Freshmen,  72. 
Total.  277. 

The  Uiica  Obsen'cr  learns  that  a  message  was 
sent  recently,  by  telegraph,  from  All>any  to  Kan- 
sas city,  and  an  answer  i-eccivud  within  iho  short 
space  of  six  hours  1 

The  now  sut'punsion  bridge  now  in  the  course 
of  erection  over  the  Ohio,  at  Wheeling,  will  have 
a  span  of  over  lono  t'eei.  The  eatimalod  costof 
the  structure  is  $3  7,000. 

The  Portsmouth  Chronicle  reports  that  there 
are  Iwenly  men  in  that  city  eighty  years  of  ago 
and  upwards  ;  two  of  tliom  have  passed  the  ago 
of  fourscore  and  ton. 

The  Taunton  ( Mass.)  Locomotive  Works, 
since  iheir  csiublishmont  in  1S4T,  have  made  to 
order  about  27U  locomotives,  and  some  of  them 
are  running  iu  almost  every  Statu. 

The  "  more  advanced  spiritualists  "  have  out 
grown  the  necessity  of  any  form  of  marriage,  but 
iu  deference  the  human  weakness  they  think  it 
best  to  retain  something  that  will  answer  the 
purpose. 

During  the  present  season,  one  individual  at 
Columbus,  Ohio,  has  purchaiicd  4UO.Ui)0  pounds 
of  wtiol,  at  a  cost  of  S18O,00O.  It  is  cstimxied 
that  the  quantity  bought  and  sold  in  the  State 
during  the  season  will  reach  10,000,000  poundi^. 

At  tlie  Union  Factory  in  San  Francisco,  four 
24  pounder  iron  howilAcra  huvo  been  made 
for  the  liberal  party  of  Mexico.  These  are  the 
first  guns  ever  cast  in  California,  and  reflect 
much  credit  upon  her  enterprise  and  progress. 

The  Hartford  Press  announces  the  death  of 
Colonel  Samuel  Green,  in  the  ninety-second  year 
of  his  age.  Ho  was  the  oldest  printer  in  the 
State — possibly  in  the  United  Stales — and  was 
long  actively  connected  with  tho  iiowdpapcr prebs 
in  Connecticut. 

When  Governor  Seymour  returned  from 
Russia,  lately,  to  his  homo  in  Hartford,  Ct,,  ho 
was  immediaiely  recognized  by  a  favorite  bouse 
dog  that  had  not  seen  bim  for  six  yean,  which 
leaped  and  fawned  upon  bim  with  every  demon- 
stration of  joy. 

A  pickpocket,  not  long  since  in  the  Missouri 
Penitentiary,  writes  from  Toulon,  in  Fnincc,  to 
the  warden,  that  he  is  doing  a  big  business  now 
all  about  Europe,  but  he  says  ho  intends  having 
money  to  come  back,  buy  land,  and  settle  iu 
America. 

William  Owney,  of  Southampton  county,  Va., 
died  a  short  time  since,  aged  1U9  years  and  five 
months.  He  was  engaged  in  the  battle  of  Bran- 
dy wmo,  and  also  at  Petersburg,  *'b.,  when  Ar- 
nold paid  that  town  a  visit.  The  old  soldier  had 
never  taken  medicine  in  his  lile,  and  in  his  last 
illness  positively  relused  to  have  it  admiuistered. 

Annie  Williams,  a  seamstress,  lately  commit- 
ted suicide  in  Philadelphia  by  swallowing  an 
ounce  of  laudanum,  purchased  with  the  Iiist 
penny  she  possessed.  A  local  paper  describes 
her  as  "only  iwenly  three  years  ot  age,  and  pos- 
se^^sed  of  as  tine  a  person  as  the  finest  lady  you 
will  meet  in  Chestnut  Street."  She  could  not 
obtain  work  to  support  herself. 

An  exchange  says  there  is  living  in  the  town 
of  Stratton,  Vermont,  an  old  revolutionary  sol- 
dier, aged  one  hundred  ond  four  years,  who  was 
one  of  the  captors  of  General  Prescott.  He  was 
at  the  battle  ol  New  London,  was  badly  wound- 
ed, and  he  remained  in  the  army  till  the  close  of 
the  war,  iu  1785,  and  jet  this  soldier  has  never 
received  a  pension. 

Madame  Gassier  has  accepted  a  second  en- 
gagement in  the  Cuban  city  of  luxury,  Havana, 
for  the  approaching  winter  season,  upon  terms 
equivalent  lo  two  thousand  five  hundred  dollars 
per  week,  iu  addition  to  a  free  benefit — condi- 
tions which  wo  are  inclined  to  consider  unprece- 
dented in  the  experience  of  any  prima  donnu 
either  in  this  or  In  any  other  country, 

A  man-brute  in  Baltimore  eel  his  four  dogs 
ou  a  boy  eleven  years  old,  and  they  bii  his  legs, 
arms,  back  and  abdomen,  which  were  completely 
lacerated  by  their  leelh.  and  his  whole  person 
covered  with  blood,  when  the  police  otficera 
succeeded  in  rescuing  him,  hardly  alive,  from 
their  ferocious  possession.  The  dogs  were 
thcu  ordered  to  he  killed,  and  tho  owner  put  in 
prison. 

Mrs.  Blandina  Dudley,  of  Albany,  was  re- 
cently found  to  have  executed  a  deed  of  trust  of 
all  her  property  to  Rutger  B.  Miller,  ol  Utica, 
under  circumstances  jusiifying  a  suspicion  that 
it  was  procured  by  fraud.  Her  relatives  deter- 
mined to  contest  this  document,  but  finally 
agreed  lo  a  compromise,  by  wliich  Miller  agreed 
to  resign  all  claim  for  510,000.  Mrs.  Dudley, 
however,  did  not  assent  to  this  arrangement,  and 
acting  under  the  adviec  of  counsel,  refused  to 
pay  over  the  SlO.OtiU. 


The  warrior  who  cultivates  his  mind, 
polishes  his  arms. — /V  lluuf/lrr*. 

No  man  i»  obliged  to  do  as  much  aa  ho 
can  do  — Dr.  Johnson. 

....  Love  one  human  being  purely  and  warm- 
ly, and  you  will  love  all. — Jtun  Piiui  Ilichter. 

.  Ignouinci)  is  ^  prolonged  infancy  only 
deprived  of  its  charm. — /'<■  lluuj/lers. 

.  Our  humanity  were  a  poor  thing,  but  for 
the  divinity  that  mim  within  us. — l^rri  Uacon. 

.  Flattery  is  a  son  of  bad  money  to  which 
our  vanity  gives  camacy. —ItocJie/oucmdt. 

.  Men  in  raisfurtuno  are  like  men  in  tho 
dark,  to  whom  all  colors  are  tho  same, — Su  i/t. 

.  It  is  extraordinary  how  long  a  man  may 
look  among  the  crowd  without  dtacoveriDg  tlio 
face  of  a  Iriend. — OiiXms. 

. .  When  you  want  anything  of  a  woman, 
praise  her  fur  that  in  wbicli  ahu  is  must  debciunt. 
— />!  Druyrrt. 

. .  Gravity  is  a  myilorUuis  carriage  of  the 
body,  invmiled  to  cover  the  defects  of  tho  mind. 
— / {ochijh  iirault. 

..  Nature  confesses  that  she  has  bestowed 
upon  mat)  a  most  susceptible  heitrt — in  that  sliu 
has  granted  tears. — .liirrnal. 

. .  Humanity  still  cunquors,  though  sutTer^ 
ing.  Be  careful  nut  to  lose  that,  and  you  lose 
nothing. —  W.  (1.  Simw*, 

. .  Wo  can  sometimes  love  what  we  do  not 
understand,  but  It  is  iinposAiblo  completely  to 
understand  what  wo  do  not  love. — Mrs.  Jamr»on. 

, . .  We  complain  that  the  ceiisuni  of  our 
neighbor  does  us  iujusiicc.  How  mudi  greater 
would  ho  our  griel  were  his  judgment  Just. —  iV. 
G,  iShnms. 

....  False  friends  are  like  our  shadow,  keep- 
ing close  to  us  while  wo  walk  in  tho  sunshine, 
but  leaving  us  the  instant  wo  cross  into  the  shade. 
— liuvte. 

...  It  is  better  not  to  expect  or  calculate 
consoquencex.  Let  ns  try  to  do  right  actions, 
wilhuui  thinking  of  the  iVeliugs  they  luc  to  cull 
out  in  others, — Mm.  (iiisMl. 

....  Willi  the  vulvar  and  the  learned,  names 
have  great  weight ;  t!ie  wikq  uhc  a  writ  ot  inquiry 
into  their  legitimacy  when  they  aru  inlvancd  as 
au  tho  ri  ty . — /,iiimirm»  n . 

....  Woman's  |>ower  is  over  tho  afToctions. 
A  beautiful  diimiiiion  is  hers,  for  the  seat  of  it  is 
in  man's  heart.  She  risks  its  fotfeiluro  when 
she  seeks  to  extend  it, — liovee. 


Looking  out  for  number  ono  u  liltlo  else  than 
I-service. 

There  arc  many  nmrricd  people  whoso  overy 
day  breakfast  is  a  hruil. 

Did  you  ever  see  anything  walk  without  legs? 
Yes,  a  rope-walk. 

It  is  not  considered  proper  for  young  ladius 
to  give  their  countf nance  to  indiscriminate  kissing. 

A  scxtOD  who  lulled  during  tho  hard  times, 
gravely  remarked  that  ho  hud  been  "  unfortuDUto 
in  his  undertakings." 

Which  railroad  in  England  is  tho  most  favor- 
able lo  the  acquisition  of  knowledge  ^  Tho 
Beading. 

Droll  people,  these  Parisians,  said  ono  of  the 
wounded  of^  Solferinu ;  1  have  lost  a  leg,  and 
they  clap  their  hands  1 

The  lobbtcr  is  without  doubt  a  posthumous 
work  of  creation,  for  it  is  only  red  after  its 
death. 

"  Steel  vour  heart,"  said  an  ex-presidcnttohis 
son,  who  wos  going  to  Europe  ;  "  you  arc  now 
going  among  some  of  the  most  fascinating  ot  tho 
fair  sex-"  "  I  had  much  rather  steal  theirs,"  said 
[he  promising  youth. 

"  0,  Jacob,"  said  a  master  to  his  apprcniicc-boy, 
"  it  is  woudurful  to  see  what  a  quantity  you  cua 
cat."  "  Yes,  master,"  said  the  boy,  "  1  have  been 
practising  it  since  I  was  a  child.  ' 

Mrs.  Partington,  hearing  that  a  young  man  had 
set  up  for  himself,  "Poor  fellow,"  said  she, 
"  has  he  no  friend  that  will  set  up  for  him  part  ot 
tho  time  1"    And  she  sighed  to  be  young  again. 

Three  cockneys,  being  out  one  evening  in  a 
dense  fog,  came  up  to  a  building  that  they  thus 
described;  The  first  said,  "  There's  a  noi(»c." 
"  No,"  said  the  second,  "  it's  a  mil."  The  third 
said,  "  You're  both  wrong,  it's  a  rtin." 

In  Belfast,  Ireland,  after  questioning  the  chil- 
dren of  a  charity  school  about  what  ihe  wife  of 
a  king  or  emperor  was  called,  osked,  "  What  is 
tlie  wife  of  a  duke  called  !"  "  A  drake,"  ex- 
claimed several  voices. 

A  stranger  meeting  an  editor  in  the  street  in 
Boston,  a  few  days  since,  roughly  nciosted  him 
with,  "  Hero  !  1  want  to  go  lo  tho  Tromonl 
House!"  The  deliberate  reply  was,  "  Well,  you 
can  go,  if  you  wont  be  gone  long  I" 

"  When 
Buttons  toS 

"  I'll  make  you  prove  '  . 

that  shillun  in  master's  irouses  pocket,  and  IiQ 
hab  gone  out  of  town  for  a  month." 

A  lawyer,  reading  a  will  m  a  country  village 
the  other  day,  incidentally  mentioned  "  heirs  and 
successors,"  upon  which  a  young  gentleman  ot 
forty  five,  rather  hard  of  hearing,  remaiked, 
"  Dear  me,  who  ever  heard  of  '  hairs  and  scis- 
sors '  being  iu  a  will  before." 


II  you  Hum  uu  ^^muv  '""s  . 
ere  did  you  prig  that  shilling  from  V  said 
i  to  Sam.  "Prigil,sar,"  was  the  response  ; 
ako  you  prove  vat  you  say,  sar.    I  found 
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BALLOU'S  PICTORIAL  DRAWING-ROOM  COMPANION. 


[Written  for  BallouV  Pktorl«l  ] 
THE  ROBIN'S  JVEST  IN  THE  MAPLE. 


DT  HU.  9.  P    HIStBfB  BATM. 

When  the  rijft  of  the  cud  nt  Its  eUting, 

Come  in  to  enliven  the  gloom, 
It<  gUoccs  fall  ntful  and  broken 

On  th*  Roov  of  my  snug  lUtI*  room. 
For  it  comes  through  the  brancheg  cIom  woven, 

Of  the  mapli",  whow  broad  ehtnlog  leaTM 
Aiw  tosBBd  by  the  breeies  of  eTen, 

'Gainst  the  mowi  on  the  low  collage  earcs, 

A  curtain  of  green  to  my  window 

It  gitcti  In  the  BUDShlny  §pr!ng. 
But  a  drapery  of  gorgeous  crimson 

The  bright  frosty  autumn  dayi  bring 
No  hanglugn  Id  palnces  roynl, 

Though  woren  l)y  Periian  loom, 
Can  equal  in  iplendor  the  curtain 

That  Bhadowii  my  one  otilc  room. 
In  the  ipring  of  the  year,  when  the  blrdlings 

Wer«  building  their  ne*it  tn  each  tree, 
Two  robin*  made  lo"  in  Its  branches. 

And  ehattted  dwect  inusie  to  nie. 
And  ere  many  days  hud  departed, 

They  mado  Ibeai  a  nest  'mid  the  kari'*, 
Of  twigs  and  dried  grftfl*,  loterwoTen 

With  miti.  from  the  o  erbauglug  eaves. 

All  day  could  1  wnXch  from  my  window 

The  roblu*  a-buildiug  their  neft, 
And  lining  the  houio  lor  their  clilldreo 

With  down  from  eacli  warm  throbbing  l.ri'ait, 
And  li.-tcn  unfeeo  to  tUelr  niunlc, 

Thiit  made  all  the  wUoen  re^oonJ, 
When  blue  cggi'  gleamed  out  tbrough  the  brjnubei 

or  the  maple  obore  and  around. 

Aud  then  aflor  long  patient  wttlling, 

I  heard  the  young  birds  in  their  nest, 
Chtrplag  low,  as  with  joyou*  carols 

The  fond  mother  pang  them  to  rest 
And  all,  througli  the  long  summer  hours, 

Thoy  ehaiite.1  llitlr  hjuins  In  my  tnw. 
While  the  youug  birds  juiuing  their  *uii-e«, 

MolodiDusly  s-iug  unto  uio. 

And  when  with  the  first  breath  of  wlutrr 

They  fled  lo  liome  fur  distant  clime, 
1  hoped  they  might  conio  to  niy  window 

Again  iu  the  sunny  Kpring  time. 
When  the  flowers  are  opening  In  beuuly, 

.\nd  gr«ea  leaves  bang  tbich  on  my  tret', 
I  would  listen  to  hear  'mid  its  brauubcti 

The  swoot  songa  thuy  warbled  to  mo. 


THE  VALLEY  OF  THE  INNOCESTS. 

"MD3HA.1  bftdceistoyoii.Ddrby  Dillon  !  Ocli, 
wirra !  wirra  !  is  id  going  to  brake  the  doore  in 
ye  are  wid  hammerin  ?  By  the  blessed  light,  one 
id  think  ye  had  a  goat's  horn  on  every  knuckle  ! 
Hfl,  ha,  ha— hn,  yer  at  it  agin,  ye  dirty  baste  ! 
Ugh  !  I  suppose  I  must  let  you  in." 
Knock,  knock — rattle,  rattle. 
"  Harry,  hurry  wid  ye,  Thade  alanna  !— hurry, 
I  say.  Tell  the  gintleman  in  the  big  beard  that 
I'm  off,  but'il  wait  a  start  for  him,  if  he's  party 
lively." 

PoBt  hom  :  tnrroo  turroo-turroo  !  ad  lib. 

Thus  was  I  awoke  out  of  a  moat  delightful 
filumber,  during  which  I  had  pleasantly  travelled 
through  all  the  pleasant  paths  of  dreamland.  A 
rude  awakening  it  was,  but  its  accompaniments 
were  worse.  The  rain  poured  in  torrents — 
enough,  as  1  heard  Darby,  the  mail  driver,  solil- 
oquize on  the  outside,  "  to  pelt  holes  in  the  hide 
of  a  runoiceros  !"  The  tempest  raged  in  fury, 
an  inky  darkness  pervaded,  and  I  had  the  pros- 
pect of  an  eight  hours'  drive  before  mo  iuto  the 
heart  of  the  kingdom  of  Kerry. 

There  was  nothing  else  for  it ;  so,  with  the 
resolution  of  despair,  I  sprang  from  my  tnrf, 
Binoke- perfumed  couch,  nearly  upsetting  Thade, 
as  be  rushed  into  my  room. 

"  Och,  murther,  yer  honor  !  I'm  ruined  in- 
tirely.  I  overslep  mysel,  and  there's  that  villin 
Darby  has  come  too  airly,  a  purpose — " 

"  Just  give  Darby  my  compliments,  and  ask 
him  would  not  a  drop  of  hot  water,  with  the  in- 
sects in  it  scalded  with  a  drop  of  whiskey,  make 
him  weather  proof  this  morning?" 

"  Begar,  jest  the  thing  to  keep  the  old  baste 
from  growlin  his  liver  out,  yer  honor  !"  was  the 
delighted  answer  of  the  shock-headed  little  waiter 
of  the  principal  house  of  entertainment  for  man 
and  beast  in  the  good  town  of  Tralee. 

I  peeped  through  the  window,  and  could  just 
discern  the  outline  of  the  vehicle  upon  which  I 
was  about  to  undergo  an  amount  of  bodily  suffer- 
ing which  none  but  those  wlR>  have  travelled  on 
an  Irish  mail-car  can  at  all  appreciate.  Perched 
upon  the  apex  of  a  rectangularly-shaped  box, 
appeared  a  bulky  mass  of  shiny,  wet  oilskin  gar- 
ments :  naught  of  the  "  human  form  divine " 
could  be  seen,  save  a  red  button  of  a  nose  and 
about  an  inch  ol  brick  dust- colored  cheek,  re- 
vealed by  the  occasional  flashings  from  the  bowl 


of  a  "dudheen  ,"  with  a  thing  called  a  hat  set 
well  forward  to  meet  the  driving  rain,  and  the  car 
drawn  close  to  the  door,  so  that  he  could  reach  it 
with  the  butt  of  his  whip— there  sat  Darby  Dillon, 
one  of  the  rarest  specimens  of  an  Irish  driver  it 
ever  fell  to  my  lot  to  encounter. 

After  fortifying  the  inner  man,  and  disposing 
of  Thade  and  his  fee,  which  he  acknowledged 
with  a  "  God  bless  yer  honor— ids  yerself  I  al- 
ways found  to  be  a  raale  ossifer ;  and  sure  ye 
never  lave  us  bud  I'm  wishin  ye  back  agin !" 
which  certainly  puzzled  me,  as  I  had  never  set 
eyes  on  him  before,  and  mentally  hoped  I  never 
might  again  ;  I  proceeded  to  mount,  and  we 
rattled  out  of  the  town,  getting  an  occasional 
"  thug  "  from  a  mt  or  a  stone  ^bout  the  size  of  a 
thirty-two  pound  shot,  occasioning  a  shock  which 
Bent  a  throe  of  agony  through  the  fag-ends  of 
one's  teeth,  when  Darby  opened  fire. 

"  Does  yer  honor  iver  take  a  blast  of  the  pipe?" 
he  inquired,  with  a  patronizing  bend  of  his  bullet- 
shaped  cranium. 

"  Often,  Darby,  mabouchal !"  said  I ;  for  there 
is  notliing  will  open  an  Irishman's  heart  like  en- 
tering into  his  ways  at  once. 

"  Hero  ye  are,  thin,  nlanna  1"  returned  he. 
"  Niver  be  afraid  uv  id  ;  ids  good  for  the  lungs, 
bewtiful  to  privint  ketching  a  cowld,  and  whin 
yer  inclined  in  the  way  of  midiiation,  bedad  ids 
quare  what  castles  ye  can  build  up  out  uv  the 
smoke  of  a  dudheen." 

Accepting  Darby's  philosophy,  I  was  speedily 
occupied  in  dispersing  volumes  frem  the  gener- 
ous weed  ;  during  which  wo  overtook  a  tall, 
shambling  gaited  individual,  clothed  in  Hack,  a 
cross  between  a  distressed  tradesman  and  an  un- 
frocked parson. 

"  D'ye  see  that  chap  %"  inquired  Darby. 

"  Yes  ;  what  of  him." 

"  Well  now,  if  that  was  a  daycint  fellow,  I'd 
give  him  a  lift  this  blake  morning,  but—  Mor- 
row— morrow,  kindly  !"  he  exclaimed  to  the  in- 
dividual in  question,  "  but  as  I  was  sayin,  yer 
honor,  he's  one  uv  them  snakin  Soupers!" 

"  What  the  plague  is  that,  Darby  ?"  I  inquired, 
for  he  might  just  as  well  have  tatechised  mo  in 
pagan  nomenclature. 

"  Ye  see  how  it  is,  yer  honor,  that  ther's  some 
people  in  this  world  when  ther  well  off  don't 
know  it,  and  can't  keep  thimselves  to  thimselves, 
and  lave  their  neighbors  to  make  their  pace  wid 
heaven  after  their  own  notions  ;  but,  begar,  if 
they  find  out  that  yo  dig  wid  the  left  foot, 
they'll  want  to  make  ye  dig  wid  the  right,  and  so 
the  world  goes  round ;  and  they  sind  craytnres 
like  that  down  here  to  put  contintion  among  the 
people;  they  call  it  enlight'uin  uz.  Sure  we  have 
light  consciences,  and  light  stomachs,  glory  bo  to 
God  !  and  if  that's  not  lightnin  enough,  I  don't 
know  what  is !" 

I  now  perceived  Darby's  drift. 

"  0,  they  want  to  convert  you,  Darby,  do 
they  ?" 

"  Ye  have  it  now,  yer  honor.  Musha,  don't 
let  the  pipe  out!  Well,  as  I  was  telUn  yer 
honor,  one  of  thim  chaps  tuck  a  party  joke  out 
uv  me  a  while  ago.  He  was  a  sort  uv  an  inspec- 
thur — a  fat,  jolly  chap  enough  too,  and  plintyuv 
fun  in  his  way — and,  bedad,  ids  myself  thinks  id 
was  more  the  money  he  was  makin  than  the 
marvels  he  was  workin,  that  tuck  up  the  most  of 
his  time  I" 

"  What  did  he  do  to  yon,  Darby  1"  I  inquired, 
fearing  his  garrulity  would  lead  him  to  be  dis- 
cursive. 

"  Why,  thin,  1*11  tell  you.  I  stopped  at  Corny 
Callughau's  up  here  above,  one  mornin,  to  lave 
him  a  bag  of  male ;  bud  while  I  was  lightin  the 
pipe,  down  comes  my  gintleman,  throttin  along 
the  Boreen  as  brisk  as  a  two-year-ould.  'Have 
ye  an  empty  sate  on  the  car?'  says  he.  'Id 
wouldn't  take  a  blind  man  to  tell  that,'  says  I, 
'  seein  there's  none  of  thim  full.'  '  Bedad,  yer 
a  pleasant  fellow,  anyhow,'  says  he,  jumping  on 
the  car.  '  What's  yer  name,  my  man  ?'  says  he, 
as  I  druv  on.  'Darby  Dillon,  at  yer  service,' 
says  I,  looking  at  hira  hard,  yer  honor,  this  way." 
and  Darby  screwed  his  little  dark  ferret-eyes  into 
a  look  that  ho  meant  to  pierce  like  gimlets. 
"  '  Yer  a  mimber,'  says  he,  of  that  erroneous  re- 
ligion that  sheds  ids  baleful  influence  over  this 
benighted  land  I'  '  Bedad,'  says  I,  '  I  don't  know 
what  that  manes,  at  all,  at  all ;  bud  if  ids  what 
persuasion  I  am,'  says  I,  r/aytermined  to  let  him 
see  I  wasn't  as  ignorant  as  he  was,  '  I'm  an  hum- 
ble follower  of  that  pagan  prince  the  Pope  of 
Roome,'  says  I,  'at  yer  sarvice!'  Well,  my 
jewel,  wid  that  ye  think  the  blackguard  id  dhrop 
off  the  car  wid  the  laughin.  '  Manners  is  a  purty 
thing,'  says  I,  in  a  huff,  ye  undherstand,  yer 


honor,  for  a  chap  doesn't  like  to  be  laughed  at  by 
thim  kind  of  cattle.  'Pon  my  honor.  Darby,' 
says  he,  '  I  beg  yer  pardon!'  '  Och,  thin,'  says 
1,  '  if  ids  comin  bogthrotrin  down  here  ye  are. 
ye'd  better  lave  yer  honor  behind  ye!'  angered 
like,  ye  know,  to  hear  a  spalpeen  like  that  takin 
the  word  out  uv  a  gintleman's  mouth,  'Well, 
Darby,' says^  he,  ■  and  do  you  attind  yer  devo- 
tions ?'  '  As  often  as  her  majesty  leta  rae,'  says 
I,  '  but  she  has  such  a  constant  demand  for  my 
sarvices,  that  whin  I  do  get  a  male  of  prayers  I 
make  a  good  one  I'  'And  do  you  understand  what 
the  priest  says  whin  he's  prayiu  for  you  ?'  says 
he.  '  No,'  says  I,  '  why  should  I  ?  Ids  not  for 
the  likes  of  uz,'  says  I,  'to  bo  pryin  ?'  'An 
what  good  does  it  do  you  V  says  he,  '  if  ye  don't 
understand  it?"  '  It's  mighty  «difying,'  says  I, 
and  comfortin  too,  that  fine  ould  Roman  lan- 
guage I'  Well,  bednd,  I  shot  him  up  complately, 
and  he  hadn't  another  word  to  say  for  a  long 
time.  Bymeby,  anyhow,  he  got  over  it,  and,  as 
we'd  meet  a  flock  of  geese,  he'd  begin  to  cackle, 
Gobble,  gobble,  gobble  I  Cackle,  cackle  !'  until, 
upon  my  conscience,  the  ould  gandhers  thim- 
selves didn't  know  whether  they  were  on  ther 
ids  or  ther  tails.  Thin,  if  we  met  an  ould 
puckawn  goat,  he'd  begin  to  '  Ma  a-a-h  a !'  till 
you'd  think  he'd  crack  his  jaws.  And  as  to  cows 
and  calves  and  jackasses,  bedad,  he  had  them  all 
dancin  quodreels  along  the  road.  Thinks  I  to 
myself,  says  I.  bedad  this  is  a  lunytic,  and  I  got 
into  a  fair  thritiible  uv  fright ;  all  of  a  sudden  he 
jumps  and  ketches  me  by  the  arm :  'Darby!' 
says  he,  wid  a  shout.  '  Y-y-e-s  sir,'  says  I,  mak- 
ing ready  to  lep  off  the  car  and  run  for  my  life. 

D'ye  undherstand  what  I'm  saying  to  the  geese 
and  the  goats  V  says  he.  '  Divil  resave  the 
word  !'  says  I.  '  Aren't  ye  edified  V  says  he.  '  I 
am,'  says  I,  thinking  to  humor  his  madness,  ye 
know.  'Aren't  ye  comfortable  ?'  says  he.  '  N — 
Yes,'  says  I,  ketchin  myself  before  I  vexed  him 
'  Well,  whisper,'  says  he.  Now  I'm  in  for  it, 
says  I ;  he'll  bite  the  ear  off  me  anyhow ;  bud 
sure,  maybe  he'd  knock  my  brains  out  if  I  don't ; 
so  I  stooped  down  to  him,  yer  honor,  and  he 
says,  '  Sure,  you  wont  tell  any  one  ?'  says  he. 
*  Divil  a  word,'  says  I.  '  Pon  yer  honor  V  says 
ho.  '  Pon  my  honor  !'  says  I.  '  Well,'  says  he, 
that's  as  good  to  you  as  the  priest's  Latin.'  " 

Enjoying  a  hearty  laugh  with  the  good-humored 
Darby,  we  rolled  ourselves  up  afresh,  for  the 
storm  came  on  more  pitilessly  than  ever.  We 
had  by  this  time  arrived  in  a  very  wild  and  bleak 
mountain  district,  and  occasionally  we  caught 
glimpses  of  the  Atlantic  lashing  the  iron-bound 
coast  with  impotent  fury.  Wilder  and  wilder 
whistled  the  blast  through  the  narrow  defile 
through  which  we  endeavored  to  urge  the  pant- 
ing steed  ;  the  sheets  of  driving  rain  were  whirled 
into  mist  and  fog,  enough  to  obscure  the  day- 
light; when  suddenly,  as  we  emerged  from  the 
rocky  pass,  there  was  a  lull  in  the  gale,  the  rain 
suddenly  ceased,  the  sun  shone  forth  in  meridian 
splendor,  and  I  beheld  a  scene  which  has  left  an 
impression  on  my  mind  never  to  be  effaced  ;  we 
had  entered  a  narrow  valley,  surrounded  with 
bleak  and  barren  mountains,  adown  whose  sides 
leaped  foaming  torrents ;  nor  verdure,  leaf  nor 
tree  gave  relief  to  the  oye  on  three  sides  of  our 
point  of  view,  but  on  our  right  such  a  romantic 
little  picture  enchained  the  eye,  that  I  jumped 
from  the  car  and  stood  for  a  lengthened  period 
lost  in  astonished  admiration.  The  road  wound 
in  the  form  of  a  large  horse-shoe,  on  the  inside  of 
which  ran  a  clear  and  beautiful  river,  unstained 
by  mountain  torrent  or  aught  else  that  was  im- 
pure ;  its  bed  of  snow-white  pebbles  strongly 
contrasting  with  the  rich  emerald-hued  verdure 
of  a  mound  of  considerable  extent,  whose  base 
it  washed  with  a  playful  ripple,  as  if  to  injure 
such  a  lovely  spot  would  be  a  mortal  crime 
against  nature.  The  mountain  rose  gently  from 
the  back  of  this  mound,  and  there  laurestina,  ar- 
butus, and  evergreens  of  various  kinds  luxuriated 
in  wild  profusion.  Row  over  row,  and  tier  over 
tier,  this  miniature  mountain  forest  arose  like  the 
seats  of  an  amphitheatre ;  the  wild  rose  and 
sweet-briar  gave  forth  their  richest  perfume ;  and 
the  primrose,  blue  hell,  and  wood  violet  flourished 
in  lavish  wildness.  But  the  mound,  the  emerald 
mound,  if  ever  there  was  a  peaceful-looking  spot 
on  the  face  of  God's  creation,  there  it  lay;  it 
was  studded  all  over  with  little  tombstones  and 
little  wooden  crosses  ;  so  curiously  formed,  so 
quaintly  fashioned,  so  cunningly  worked,  and  so 
carefully  preserved — flowers  of  rare  and  splendid 
hue  loaded  the  air  with  the  sweet  scents  of  spring 
garlands  woven  with  jealous  care  hung  suspended 
here  and  there,  whilst  gently  raised  little  ridges 
I  encased  in  their  moss-clad  bosom  all  that  on 


earth  remained  of  those  whose  gentle     •  ■ 
knew  no  guile  ;  whose  souls  knew  no  bid 
had  bloomed  »nd  passed  away  from  T^'* 
heaven;    whose  little  voices  were   hushed  ."* 
whispering  angels  ;  whoso  sojourn  knew  n 
sorrow  or  of  suffering!  Such  a  holy  quiet  rei 
around,  that  involuntarily  I  removed  m  ^^^^ 
and  as  I  cast  a  furtive  look  at  Darby,  I  per^j^!'''' 
that  poor  fellow,  rough  as  he  was  in  extcrior'T 
had  a  Christian  heart,  for  a  tear  moistened'  W 
cheek  as  he  offered  up  an  Irish  peasant's  heanf^ 
prayer  for  the  souls  of  the  dead.    To  add  a  ' 
priate  interest  to  the  sweet  solemnity  of  tlie*^^ 
ture,  kneeling  amongst  the  tiny  tombstones 
in  the  picturesque  garb  of  the 'country,  sky-bine 
coats,  and  the  females  with  the  diatinguighir 
scnriet  cloaks,  were  many  a  poor  fond  father  and 
mother,  who  had  toiled  wearily  and  from  afar 
deck  with  flowers  and  smooth  the  mossy  cuno 
that  covered  all  that  was  dear  to  them,  ami  to 
commune  in  spirit  with  thoir  lost  first  boni  W 
stood  before  the  "  Graves  of  the  Innoccnis  " 

As  we  returned  reluctantly  to  pursue  our  jour 
ney,  I  inquired  from  Darby,  was  there  auy 
gend  or  story  connected  wiih  this  sweet  und 
peaceful  resting  place?  Regarding  mo  with  an 
indescribable  look — half  serious,  half  comic— ho 
burst  forth  : 

"  Why,  thin,  musha,  yer  honor  it's  joking  mo 
ye  are  now.  Don't  you  know  there's  not  a 
mountain,  valley,  or  river,  nor  a  rath,  nor  a  bo- 
reen, lake,  watherfull,  or  landmark  of  our  bewti- 
ful green  island  that  hasn't  its  own  wild  story  ? 
Haven't  we  White  Ladies  and  Black  Ladies 
and  Phookns,  Banshees  and  Chirithnuns,  und 
Lepricliauns  as  plenty  as  thorns  in  a  whin  bujli 
Story,  indued — ay,  and  a  bitther  one." 

"  Well,  then.  Darby,"  said  I,  producing  a  frc^h 
stock  of  the  real  'Maryland,'  which  made  hia 
eyes  sparkle  again,  "  we'll  load  again,  and  then 
you  can  fire  away  with  the  story." 

"  Long  life  to  yer  honor,"  ejaculated  Darljv, 
as  he  sent  forth  a  puff  like  the  explosion  from  a 
thirteen-inch  mortar,  and  giving  the  old  horao  a 
thwack  that  resounded  along  the  mountain  like 
the  blow  of  a  flail,  ho  settled  himself  down  for  a 
comfortable  yam. 

"  There's  an  ould  manor  in  these  parts,  called 
the  Manor  of  Frlemt?,  belonging  to  the  raalo  ould 
stock  ;  they  owned  half  the  couothry  at  one  time, 
but  the  old  Friern€s  were  gallows  ould  chaps  fur 
wine  and  women,  and  horses,  dugs,  and  hawks, 
racin  and  shootin,  and  spending  thoir  money  in 
foreign  parts.  Och,  musha  !  'twas  a  great  ould 
place  in  limes  gone  by,  and  the  ould  castle  stands 
there  still,  yer  honor,  and  would  do  yer  Iieart 
good  to  look  at  it ;  every  stone  is  as  /jcrcfecl  as 
the  day  it  was  built — divil  a  fut  less  than  thir- 
teen feet  of  solid  stone-work  is  in  every  wall  of 
it — and  you  might  manewver  a  riiigeinont  in  the 
ould  coortyard.  The  last  of  the  Friernes  that 
was  in  the  counlhry— 0,  ho  was  a  wild  chap  !— 
shocking,  and  always  a  wild  clan  about  liim  ; 
but  thoro  was  one  disperato  scoundhrel  that  mei 
to  set  him  on  for  all  sorts  of  badness.  No  gooJ 
could  come  of  him,  and  so  the  neighbors  and 
tinints  said  ;  but  this  black-hearted  rascal  drew 
'him  on  from  bad  to  worse,  until  ho  had  to  h^o 
the  counthry,  and  thin  this  chap  was  made  aj;ini 
over  the  property.  Och,  wirra,  wirra!  bud  U 
was  a  bad  day  for  the  tiniiita  of  Friernc-U 
they  never  knew  bad  ihiatement  until  ihen. 
see  that  brake  up  in  the  mountains  there,  yer 
honor  ?" 

"  I  do.  Darby  !" 

"That's  called  Tubbermore!"  continued  he, 
"And  up  there  lived  a  strong  young  farmer,  a 
tinint  of  the  Friern^^,  by  the  name  of  Oon 
Flaherty.  Con  had  the  best  farm  on  the  estate, 
for  he  was  own  fosterer  to  the  young  Fnenit, 
and  used  to  be  always  at  hii*  elbow,  until  ibi 
black-livered  hound  of  an  agint  put  h.m  agftin^ 
him.  Con  had  just  been  married  to  the  purtie. 
Colleen  Dhas  in  all  Kerry;  and  many  an  ach 
heart  there  was  amongst  the  boys  the  day  she 

came  Mrs.  Flaherty. 

"Now  the  agi..t.Misthur  Dan  O  Mara 
called,  a  Dublin  at.omey-bad  look  to  the  l^^^ 
of  thim-had  as  liquorish  a  tooth  and 
bad  a  boy  as  ever  walked  the  h-''  ^'■jj,, 
coorts;and  -any  a  poor  father  and  m  t 

curse  was  upon  his  head,  for  many  was  t^^P 
misfortunato  girleen  ho        ^f'^^^Z.  J- 
characthor,  deluded  and  <\---'^  Je  an 

honor."  appealed  " 7,'  ion.  and 

innocent  girleen  on  to  ru.n  and  dea   r  c.^^  ^ 
a  nameless  grave  among  sthrauf,.rs 
^--^^--f^'^rir^^r^ii'^  was  the  sort 
all— he's  a  brute-ba-'^te  !    wen,  „, 


an — lie  B  u  -  .  .  , 

of  a  chap  that  had  the  whole  of  the 


manor  ' 
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„  rni*  under  him.  Bat  the  moment  he  clapped 
I  ^  pvcs  on  Noreen  of  Tubbormore,  he  was  fairly 
,,!,fflioBted  aboDt  her.  Now  captain,  jewel.  .1 
i,  o'b  one  womiin  in  the  world  that  6  more  vir- 
s  than  another,  ids  an  Irishwoman  ;  uv 
g  J  know  there's  an  odd  one  now  and  agin, 
k"?  in  the  main  they  bate  creation.  So,  my  dear, 
Noreen  np  an  she  ronld  Mislhur  O'Mara  ihat  if 
h  kcin  to  her  house  agin  on  the  same  errand, 

1  n'd  make  her  husband  lave  marks  upon  him 
thai  he'd  carry  to  his  grave.    Well,  they  lived 
and  there  wasn't  a  happier,  or  punier,  orbet- 
iPf' hearted  couple  in  the  ronnlhry  round;  iho 

nor  never  kft  iheir  doore  empiy  handed,  and 
R     ethranger  was   always  welkim.      A  year 

owUed  on,  and  ther  first  child  was  bom — O, 
Inch  1  bewt'f"'  l'"'®  »'Tayluro  1  'twould  jump  and 
dftP  its  li"'^  dawshy  bands,  and  crow  at  every- 
l,o,!y  sliowin  it  had  the  big,  ginerous  heart  of 
father  an<l  mothar ;  'twas  a  little  flaxen-haired 
i-irlecn  too,  and  'twas  like  a  wee  spring-flower 
thai  bloomed  before  its  timo.  All  this  limeMis- 
ihur  O'Mara  was  working  his  evil  plans — and 
f^e  uarsacuted  the  life  and  sowl  oot  of^  poor  Con 
Flalierty,  and  things  began  to  go  wrong.  At  last 
Con  forgot  himself,  and  he  sihruck  the  agintone 
(lay  at  "^^  Cahireivecn  ;  it  was  all  the 

black  Ihnfe  wanted,  so  poor  Con  was  clapped 
into  goal  and  kcp  there,  and  poor  Norcen  nndthcr- 
went  such  a  persacntion,  that  she  dhropped  away 
10  nothing;  indeed  people  said  that  to  save  poor 
Con  from  the  hulks,  she  did  more  nor  6ho  ought 


seen  sthretched  upon  her  little  grave,  for  his  nil 
was  there 

"  One  wild  night  the  agint  had  to  go  though 
the  Black  Pass,  as  it  was  thin  called,  and  his 
cowardly  heart  (juBiU'd  wiihin  him,  as  bo  remim- 
ber^d  bavin  heerd  tell  how  Con  Flnherty's  child 
that  he  had  murthered  was  buried  there  ;  Imd  ho 
couldn't  go  back,  for  ihe  night  was  wild  and 
stormy.  When  he  got  fairly  opposite  the  mound 
his  heart  leppcd  up  in  his  inouth.  ivs  ho  saw  a 
tall,  dark  figure  glide  down  from  it,  cross  the 
river,  and  stand  tair  in  his  way. 

"  '  Who  o-'b  0  there  1'  says  he,  every  hair  on 
his  head  stannin  on  an  ind. 

"  *  Mo !'  says  a  voice,  that  sounded  more  like 
one  from  the  grave  than  anything  else. 

"  '  Who  are  you  1'  says  ho,  the  voice  makin 
him  bould. 

"  '  Con  Flaherty  !'  was  the  answer. 
"  '  O,  you  black   villain !'   shouts  O'Mara, 
'  would  you  muriher  a  difinceless  man  1' 

"'My  wife  was  ditincoloss,  and  so  was  my 
child  1'  said  Con.     'And you  murthered thim' 

"  '  No — no — no  !'  says  the  villain,  his  teeth 
knockin  together  wid  the  fright.  '  Shuro,  didn't 
they  die  natural !' 

"  '  Liar  !'  shouted  O'Flahcrty, '  twite  Bo-aight,' 
says  he,  'I  had  you  covered,  and  the  wavin  of  a 
blade  of  grass  would  have  sent  yonr  soul  to  its 
long  and  bad  account ;  but  I  couldn't  do  it,'  says 
he,  the  big  tears  cooreio  down  his  cheeks,  as  lie 
dashed  the  gun  in  the  road,  'for  (Jie  spirit  of  mj/ 


HORSK-RACINO  AMONCi  THE  JAPANISG. 

Thij  accompanying  onttraving  ropresonta  a 
•lApiine!<e  horse-race,  and  is  ((uite  curious  and  in- 
lerusting.  The  truck  is  circular,  and  not  ellipti- 
cal as  in  Knghind  and  ibis  country,  and  the 
object  seems  to  be  not  so  mnch  to  test  the  speed 
of  the  horses,  as  to  exhibit  their  points  and  ac- 
tion. Accordingly  we  find  neither  the  horses  nor 
men  accontred  m  n  slvlo  conducive  to  great 
rapidity  of  movement.  The  riders  are  dressed 
very  cumbrously,  and  the  saddles  and  heavy 
shovel'StirrupN  impose  an  unnoccsNnry  weight 
upon  the  horses.  The  race-rident  seem  to  make 
no  effort  to  overtake  or  pass  each  other,  hut  are 
cqui  distant  on  the  rircumfcrcnro  of  the  course, 
round  which  they  go  bohhing  up  and  down  with 
the  beat  of  the  gallop,  holding  their  horses  hard, 
bowing  down  over  the  nnimals'  neclui,  [be  wind 
filling  their  garmcntm,  and  giving  them  iho  np- 

Scaranco  ot  huge,  clumsy  and  misshapen  bntter- 
ics.  How  dit!'eront  is  all  this  from  the  aucctacle 
presented  by  an  American  rnco  counfo.  whore  the 
norses  arc  trained  to  the  fineness  of  silk,  with  not 
an  ounce  of  superfluous  flesh  on  their  clear 
muscles,  where  the  head  stalls  and  saddles  are  as 
light  as  possible,  and  the  jockeys,  with  cUisc- 
fitling  caps,  and  light  lockets  ana  breeches,  arc 
as  gaunt  and  lle)>bless  us  the  flying  steeds  they 
back.  The  Japanese  have  some  excellenl  horses, 
and  have  given  much  attention  to  breeding  them, 
llr.  Hawks,  in  bis  narmtive  of  the  Japan  ox|ic- 
dilion,  notices  a  "  book  in  two  volumes,  written 


(iROAHS  AKD  8IOH8. 

In  attempting  to  thrrjw  up  cindora,  oversetting 
and  scattenng  tbem  far  and  wide,  by  dashing  the 
edge  of  the  shovel,  as  if  with  a  violent  determi- 
nation, against  the  upper  bar  of  the  grate. 

After  having  invited  a  large  parly  lo  dinner— 
within  a  few  hours  of  their  expected  arrival,  some 
of  the  most  indispensable  servants  (cook  in  par- 
ticularj  soiled  with  the  influenia,  small  pox, 
etc.,  wncn  it  is  quilo  too  late  either  to  look  oat 
for  substitutes,  or  to  put  otF  the  engagement. 

A  villanous  cold  m  the  head ;  blowing  your 
nose  lustily  and  frequently,  till  you  are  a  walking 
nuiiance  to  all  around  you — hut  without  any 
fruiu.  except  a  sharii  twinging  sensation  in  the 
nostrils,  as  the  passages  you  have  forced  open 
close  up  again,  with  a  shrill,  thin,  whining  whistle 
— not  to  mention  the  necessity  of  disgusting 
yonntelf  and  friends  by  pronouncing  M  Uko  B, 
and  N  like  IJ,  till  yon  aro  well. 

Being  on  the  bri . .  on  the  hri . .  on  the  bri . .  on 
bri . .  {tnffitg)  .  .ink  of  a  sneeze  for  a  (luarter  of 
an  hour  together,  and  vet.  with  all  your  gasping 
and  Bohhing,  never  able  to  compass  it. 

Alter  ovi:r- fatigue,  or  watching — ihoBO  self- 
invited  starts,  ji-rks.  or  twitcbos  that  fly  about 
the  limbs  and  body,  and  como  on  with  an  indo- 
Bcribablo  kind  of  tmgling.  leasing,  gnawing  rest- 
lossuuss  ;  more  especinlly  towards  twd-timu. 

A  carriago  which  is  of  littln  or  no  turn  to  you, 
because  your  [niicJiniiui  gmwrilfly  chooHOS  cither 
to  b*  sick  hrtrtsclf,  or  that  his  horses  should  ho 
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for  Misthur  O'Marj- ;  be  that  as  it  may,  the  day 
poor  Con  got  out  of  gaol  and  kem  home,  Norecn 
died,  hleasin  him  and  the  dawshy  girleen.  The 
next  day  the  bailiff  kem  and  sailed  everything  on 
the  farm  for  the  rint  that  became  due  while  Con 
was  in  prison,  and  two  days  afiher  Coii  Flaherty 
rowUcd  np  his  poor  little  girl  in  his  frieze  cota- 
more.  and  left  the  home  that  had  been  his  and 
his  father's  and  his  grandfather's  belore  hira.  a 
desperate  and  a  mined  man,  and  as  he  left  Tub- 
bermore.  he  swore  an  awful  oath  that  he  would 
have  a  deep  and  bloody  revenge  on  Misthur  Dan 
O'Mara. 

"  Well,  yer  honor,  the  agint  heard  that  Con 
was  goin  about  threaienin  his  life,  and  he  wint 
and  swore  bis  life  was  in  danger.  O,  ycr  honor, 
it  would  make  yer  heart  bleed  if  I  was  to  tell 
Tou  the  way  they  hunted  that  poor  fellow  through 
the  connthry  ;  that  big  black  villain  always  in  his 
thratks.  until  the  neighbors  began  to  cry  shame 
on  him  ;  the  poor  fellow  he  was  like  a  specthre, 
and  night  or  day  he  never  Icit  the  little,  dawshy, 
darlin  Noreen  ;  the  dyin  prayer  of  his  lost,  ra- 
ni ed  colleen  was  always  ringin  ia  his  ears;  he 
Hlways  kep  her  wrapt  up  in  his  big  coat,  and  no 
matter  where  ho  was  hunted,  little  Noreen  was 
always  wid  him.  The  neighbors  at  lost  missed 
him  for  a  day  or  two,  and  whin  they  wint  to  look 
afther  him  wid  some  food  in  some  of  his  hidin 
places,  they  found  him  lyin  on  that  green  mound, 
and  there  too  was  the  dead  body  of  the  little  col- 
jeeti,  the  jewel  of  his  poor  broken  heart.  They 
buried  the  poor  darlin  there  and  then,  and  many 
is  the  night  the  figure  of  poor  Con  could  be 


poor  dead  child  whispered  for  mercy  tor  you. 

"  The  next  morning  poor  Con  was  found  lying 
on  the  little  girlecn's  grave,  but  whin  they  wint 
to  wake  him  up.  his  spirit  had  gone  to  hers. 

"  Ever  since  that,  yer  honor,'  continued  IMrhy, 
"the  first-borns  that  die  in  their  mlancy  are 
brought  there  to  be  buried  from  railesnpoi  miles 
all  round  the  counthry,  and  on  the  anniversary 
of  their  deaths,  if  the  father  or  mother  are  able  to 
thravel  at  all,  they  come  to  the  grave  to  pray,  and 
dress  it  with  fresh  flowers  and  garlands  ;  and 
they  think  that  the  spirit  of  their  child  ,s  wauhm 
and  smilin  on  thim  ;  and  would  you  beheve  it, 
yer  honor,  whin  I  tell  yoo  that  many  a  black  and 
foul  deed  baa  been  prevented  by  a  pilgnmage  to 
the  Valley  of  the  Innocbnts!  

HEW  DISCOVKRY  IN  FIRE-ARMS. 

Experiments  were  recently  made 
France,  to  ascertain  the  accuracy  of  firo  and  the 
distance  traversed  by  a  new  musket  bullet  pro- 
nosed  to  replace  the  bullet  tired  from  the  nfits 
With  which  the  Cha-seurs  and  Zouaves  -i^' ^ 
The  following  are  the  results  :-0f  » 00  /.alls 
from  the  old  fashion,  fired  from  a  rifle  of  600 
yards'  distance,  forty  thr^o  struck  the  targe  .  and 
fourteen  balls  at  800  yards.  Of  lOO  jw  v_.n 
vented  balls,  fired  from  a  smooth  bami  at  t  oo 

L'?enrfnVavo7o?  the  new  hall  A  s.-.l  more 
extraordinary  fact  is  the  new  w.U  kill  at  a 
distan.eof  1. WO  yards,  white  a  nfle  ball  is  not 
effective  at  more  than  1000  yards. 


by  Prince  Hnvasht,  the  chief  morahor  of  the  im- 
perial commission  appointed  lo  negotialo  the 
treaty,  and  presented  hy  him  to  Commodore 
Perry.  The  subject  treated  of  ia  'the  points  of 
a  horse,"  and  the  work  is  illustrated  by  a  large 
number  ot  pictures.  The  illustrations  are  froin 
wood  cuts  of  bold  outline,  and  a|>paa-ntly  printed 
with  a  lint,  to  distinguish  each  in  the  various 
groups  of  the  animals,  by  sober  gray»,  rcih  and 
blacks.  The  style  might  bo  classed  as  that  of 
the  meditcvnl,  and  the  horses  might  pass  fur 
those  sketched  in  the  timo  of  Albert  Durer, 
though  with  a  more  rigid  adherence  to  nature. 
They  exhibit,  what  mny  be  noticed  in  the  Elgin 
marbles,  a  breed  of  small  stature  and  finely- 
formed  limbs,  such  as  aro  tound  in  southern 
countries.  The  animals  are  represented  in  va- 
rious attilodes.  cnrvetting.  gambollim:  and  roll- 
ing upon  the  ground,  positions  rc-piinng  and 
exhibiting  an  ability  in  foreshortening,  which  is 
found,  with  no  small  surpnso.  in  Asiatic  art 
When  the  officers  ol  the  expedition  landed  m 
state  on  the  shores  of  the  bay  of  Yedo.  they 
were  received  by  infantry.  "  but  large  bodies  ot 
cevalrr  were  seen  behind,  somewhat  in  the  dis- 
tance as  if  held  in  reserve.  The  horses  of  these 
seemed  of  a  fine  breed,  hardy,  of  good  Sottom 
and  brisk  in  action ;  and  these  troopers,  wuh 
their  rich  caparisons,  presented  at  least  a  showy 
cavalcade."  _ 

A  wise  man  will  dread  the  he-inning  of  qnar- 
rels.  None  of  us  know  how  much  ot  the  evil 
fpirit  is  either  in  himself  or  his  adversary. 


lame  ;  yet  you  are  afraid  to  port  witJi  him,  tut  un- 
luckily he  i»  a  careful  driver,  and  extremely  sohi-r, 
«nd  you  n  great  coward.  _ 

In  the  depth  of  winter— Irvmg  m  vain  to  cllcrt 
an  union  between  iinsoftened  buiterand  the  crum 
of  a  very  stale  loaf,  or  a  quite  new  one. 

Sudden  and  violently  acnitcliing  ^our  ear.  with- 
out recollecting  to  respect  the  feelings  ot  an  ex- 
crunnling  pimple  with  which  it  is  infested. 

Writint  at  rickotty  table  with  another 

who  employs  his  shoulder,  elbow  and  body  Rtill 
more  actively  than  hi'*  fingers. 

Receiving  the  first  hint  that  your  thimble  has  a 
hole  worn  throught  it.  from  the  needle  as  it  runs, 
head  and  shoulders,  under  the  nail. 

The  sensation  when  your  fi>ot  is  fast  asleep, 
and  before  the  !</i'irp  ihootin'j.  which  jou  have  jet 
to  expect,  has  yet  come  or.  _ 

Dreaming  thai  you  have  a  locked  jaw,  and 
seeming  to  wrench  open  your  bend  in -your  con- 
vulsive etTorts  to  spi-ak  or  gape. 

Inyoursick-chamber— rcrcivinga  large  parrel, 
which  you  expect  to  coniain  interesting  books,  t  r 
dainties,  sent  by  some  kind  fncnd ;  and  on 
eagerly  opening  it.  finding  only  a  mi  nml  ot  fresh 
phials  and  pa-kew  "f  mcdicincs-nnd  this,  too. 
when  you  thought  vo"  bad  done  with  the  doctor. 

Waking  in  iho  mi<ldlc  of  tho  night  in  a  stato 
of  raging  thirst  -.  ogerly  blundering  in  the  dark 
to  the  wahhing-stimd  ;  and  there,  after  preparing 
wiih  a  firm  gra^p  to  raise  a  large,  full  water- 
decanter  to  vour  mouth,  finding  it  Hy  up  myour 
hand,  as  light  as  emptiness  can  make  it !— "  in* 
Mtstrit*  nf  Human  lA/e." 
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lojt's  £axntx. 

[Written  for  Bftllou's  Pictorial.) 
8EKE>  A  WE. 


Flontips  on  the  limpid  tltlo, 
Gny  gondolii,  swirtly  gliJe; 
Art  lliou  wakiDg,  My  dtirt 
While  pwi-ol  numbers  Till  (be  sir, 
Wftft  tliem  lightly,  Reotla  brewe, 
Obarmins  thus  her  hours  ottMe- 

Myriad  «tarfl  tbst  fleck  the  sky 
Witness  evtry  earueet  eigh  ; 
Deeper  grief  ne'er  ronl  n  heart — 
Caa  It  be  that  wc  mual  part' 
Waft  my  sighii,  0,  guotle  bn-ewl 
Cheering  thus  her  hours  of  ease, 

Lnna  e  pale  and  silTery  ray 
Lights  ihy  lover  od  his  way ; 
Llat  and  anawtr  now  my  lay, 
Hither  come,  O  haste  away ; 
Wart  her  answer,  gpulle  brecw, 
A  loTcr'a  breaking  heart  to  eM«. 

DANDBUONS. 
0,  golden  comma*  in  Bwect  Nature "ji  book, 

Slrewn  up  and  down  her  emerold  tlQled  page, 
Like  rerelallons  of  the  twilight  past. 

Ye  come  now  to  me  iu  my  manhood  s  ago. 

The  dew  dropi  glittering  tear-Hko  in  your  eyes, 
Reflect  the  Bilrer-brciiettd  stars  above. 

And  tcath  me  that  my  sjid.  Jt-sponding  heart 
May  likewise  mirror  back  God>  boundless  lore! 

No  truer  mitchers  wish  I  o'er  my  grave, 

Than  your  greeu-girdled,  unpretending  forms, 

EVr  falCbful,  in  the  Roldon,  snmmer  calms, 
Kor  fleeing  at  the  ruda  aulumDNl  siorms! 

WITH  A  ROSE. 

Oo,  lovely  rose, 
Tell  het  tliat  waste?  her  time  and  me, 

That  now  ittae  knows 
When  I  resemble  her  to  thee. 
How  ewect,  and  fair  she  seems  to  be-— WitLaa. 

L0VE  3  (iUESTIOS. 
Art  thou  not  dearer  to  my  eyes  than  light* 
Pom  thou  not  riroulato  through  all  my  veinp, 
Mingle  with  life,  and  form  my  very  eoui '— Vou«o. 


GOS»lV  WITH  THE  READER. 

—  There  are  tiniea  when  an  editor  becomes  mutinous; 
when  be  wishp*  no  good  lo  penfl  and  ink,  and  rather 
thinks,  upon  the  whole,  that  the  press  is  a  bumbug.  At 
such  times  of  splenetic  humor  ho  would  fain  consign  Dr. 
Faustus  lo  the  sable  gentlemaa  whom  tradition  calls  bis 
prompi«r  and  ejecutiooer,  and,  selling  but  and  staff,  hie 
forth  to  the  suburbs  on  foot,  or  mounting  a  spirited  Steed 
cantor  out  of  the  city  to  enjoy  to  the  full  the  glories  of 
thi»  autumnal  weather.  Now,  at  early  dawn  and  even- 
ing, soft  gnj  mists  rise  along  the  water-courses  and 
shroud  the  bases  of  the  hills  with  their  silvery  folds-  At 
these  times  there  is  just  enough  of  the  mystical  and  vis- 
ionary in  the  landscape  to  interest  the  imagination.  One 
can  form  a  thousand  fantiislic  shapes  of  fairy  or  giant  or 
spectral  visitant  in  the  vapory  recesses  of  these  cloud- 
regions.  But  the  warm  rajs  of  the  rieiog  fun  dispel 
these  fanciful  hallucinations.  The  mUts  condense  and 
coll  themselves  together  like  bnge  Eerpents  letiring  from 
their  jungles.  Anon,  as  they  stretch  upward  in  the  air, 
they  are  transformed  to  golden  or  rosy  clouds  and  finally 
melt  away  In  the  clear  axure  of  the  floe  autumnal  heaven 
Now  do  the  rustling  cornfields  begin  to  change  their 
livery  from  green  to  gold.  Tbo  field*  present  jolly  cor- 
porations of  fat  pumpkins  groining  red  and  fat  in  the  sun, 
and  giving  goodly  promise  of  famous  pies  at  the  genial 
season  of  tt>ank»giving  The  autumn  of  New  England 
Is  the  crowniog  season  of  the  year.  It  hns  not  the  chill 
coyness  of  spring,  nor  the  parching  beats  of  summer, 
but  it  is  bland,  genial  and  iuTlgorating,  aud  no  lover  of 
the  "  land  of  the  forest  and  the  rock  "  fails  to  greet  its 
advent  with  delight. . . .  We  are  afraid  the  fair  Parisiennes 
are  recklessly  extnTngaut.  and  we  trust  that  few  of 
our  fair  countrywomen  will  feel  inclined  to  imitate  them. 
A  lady  writing  from  Paris  tells  a  wd  story  of  the  scale  of 
a  French woiuan's  preparations  for  passing  a  week  as  a 
guest  of  the  emperor  and  empress  at  Compiegne.  She 
says:  "  This  lady  had  ordered  nioet«en  dresses  for  her 
ODe  week  {that  is,  her  hoped-for  week)  at  Complegne. 
Averaging  each  dress  at  one  hundred  dollars,  which  is 
Roger's  average  price,  wc  attain  the  nice  little  sum  of 
nineteen  hundred  dullare ;  ibeu  there  are  of  course  other, 
and  as  equally  necessary  things,  such  as  gloves  tingnU, 
etc.  Rather  a  dear  week's  pleasure,  take  it  all  in  all  I 
The  dreadful  eatravagixuces  of  the  ladies  going  coostantly 
to  court  has  reached  the  emperor's  ears,  and  it  is  said 
thatbe  specially  desired  the  empress  to  set  the  example 
of  great  simplicity  to  ladies  surrounding  her  miijcsty. 
This,  ittfrsald,  the  beautiful  Eugenie  does  as  much  as 
po.uible;  .11  is  not  uncommon  to  hear  her  point«d  out  by 
a  Parisian  to  some  country  cousin  as  being  of  her  ladles 
'  Celle  qui  e«t  h^ibillee  le  plus  simplement,'  {she  who  Is 

deemed  the  plainest)  which  Is  often  Ibe  case,''   Some 

men  really  seem  lo  be  born  to  ill  luck-  A  man  named 
CUrk  Ilurrows,  of  Ontario,  Indiana,  about  four  years 
sloce  fell  from  the  scaO'olding  around  a  church  steeple 
which  he  was  painting.  lie  Ml  to  the  roof,  a  distance  of 
ninety  ftct.  and  from  thence  bounded  off,  struck  a  lad- 
der, from  which  he  broke  four  stout  rung^,  and  landed 
at  lait  in  a  heop  of  sand  ia  the  churchyard  without  ma- 
terially injuring  himsDif  A  few  Dionthn  aft«r  this  event 
be  got  caught  in  the  machinery  of  a  mill,  and  had  every 
particle  of  clothing  torn  from  bis  body,  but  escaped  with 


a  few  flesh  wounds.  Recently  be  descended  Into  a  well 
which  was  in  course  of  being  excavated,  when  the  earth 
caved  in  upon  him,  and  before  he  could  be  cstricated  life 

was  extinct  At  Cleveland,  recently,  James  Reynolds, 

a  colored  man,  and  by  priffesslon  a  whitewaslier,  eat 
ninety  birge  peaches  on  a  wager.  Ho  was  fifteen  minutes 
doing  it.  The  wager  was  g2o0.  He  arose  from  the  re- 
past apparently  refreshed,  and  resumed  his  artistic  avoc«- 

lion.  Nobody  after  this  can  Im-j'rarA  bis  voracity  A 

romantic  story  Is  being  told  of  a  young  French  actress 
who  made  her  dtbiil  at  the  Theatre  du  Palais  Hoyal  about 
a  year  ago  Although  but  seventeen  years  of  age,  and 
possessed  of  eitraordinary  beauty,  the  young  aspirant 
for  dramatic  honors  did  not  make  a  very  fiivorable  Im- 
preaaion.  A  wealthy  Moldavian  who  bad  just  lost  hia 
wife,  visited  the  theatre,  and  saw  in  the  drbuUinU  au  ex- 
act likeness  of  bis  departtd  spouee.  Love  succeeded  as- 
tonishment, and  the  gentleman  demanded  her  hand;  her 
parcnU  were  agreeable,  and  the  marriage  was  celebrated 
recently  In  prcsenco  of  the  gentleman's  aristocratic 
friends.  The  best  part  of  the  story  is  that  the  young 
lady  is  of  highly  respectable  parents,  though  very  poor; 
the  bridegroom  vrith  a  snug  fortune  of  G0,000  francs  a 
year  will,  no  doubt,  render  the  happiness  of  the  whole 

family  complete  A  member  of  the  Chicago  bar,  and 

graduate  of  one  of  the  New  England  colleges,  has  been 
sent  to  the  City  Bridewell  for  ten  days,  for  the  larceny  of 
t«n  cents  from  the  till  of  a  bar  room.  lie  is  not  more 
than  twenty-five  years  of  age.  and  has  re.Mded  lu  Chicago 
two  or  thrr*  years.  Ue  was  totosicated  at  the  time  of 
committing  the  offence  There  are  "some  pump- 
kins" itr  Texas,  we  should  judge,  by  the  statement  made 
by  the  New  Orleans  Commercial  Bulletin,  whose  editor 
says  he  has  received  one  which  weighs  one  hundred 
and  sixty  pounds,  and  measures  seven  feel  in  circumfer- 
ence At  Bologna  and  in  Roraagna,  as  at  Modena, 

since  the  eipulsion  of  the  papal  authorities,  the  statis- 
tics of  crime  give  the  most  satisfactory  results.  Those 
countries  have  never  been  so  free  from  criminal  offen- 
ces M.  Victor  Hugo  makes  the  following  declaration  : 

"  No  one  will  expect  that,  so  far  as  I  am  personally  con- 
cerned, I  should  give  a  moment's  attention  to  the  thing 
called  an  amnesty.  While  the  state  of  France  remains 
what  it  is,  my  duty  will  be  to  protest  against  it  absolute- 
ly, inflexibly,  eternally.  Faithful  to  the  engagement  I 
have  made  with  my  conscience,  I  shall  share  to  the 
last  the  exile  of  liberty.    When  liberty  returns,  I  will 

return."  American  ingenuity  has  fully  proved  its 

claims  to  superiority  in  the  matter  of  steam  ploughs.  A 
comparison  between  the  machine  of  Fowler,  an  English- 
man,  which  obtained  the  priw!  ut  Ibe  trial  of  the  Royal 
Agricultural  Society  just  held  at  Warwick,  and  that  of 
Fawke.',  a  native  of  this  country,  by  President  Kennedy 
of  the  Polytechnic  College.  Philadelphia,  oshibits  the 
following  results:  The  American  machine  will  easily 
and  regularly  plough  three  acres  an  hour,  with  the  at- 
tendance of  two  men.  Fowler's  prize  machine  may  be 
made  to  plough  three-fifths  of  an  acre  an  hour,  with  five 
men  and  a  boy— that  is,  Fuwkea  with  two  men,  will 
plough  five  acres  in  the  same  time  that  Fowler,  with  five 

men  and  a  boy,  will  plough  one  I^nd  on  Broad ivay. 

New  York,  100  ftet  in  depth,  is  worth  at  the  present  time 
about  SIO  for  each  one-sixteenth  part  of  an  inch ;  580 
per  quarter  Inch  J  S330  per  entire  inch  ;  S4000  per  foot; 
SIOO.OOO  for  a  decently  fronted  lot;  5250,000  for  a  mod- 
erate show,  and  about  Sl.(HXI,t'0O  for  a  "  splurge."'  A 

letter  from  Vienna  informs  us  that  a  complete  reorgani- 
sation of  the  Austrian  army,  particularly  of  the  artillery, 
which-proved  itself  so  inferior  to  the  French,  is  about  to 
take  place.  Several  Austrian  general  olUccrs  are  not  of 
that  opinion.  They  say  that  the  superiority  of  the 
French  arises  from  their  constant  campaigns  ia  Algeria, 
which  colony  is  a  much  better  school  for  oflicers  than  St. 
Cvr  Expensive  houses  out  of  the  cities  of  New  Eng- 
land are  sold  at  a  large  discount  from  their  cost  when 
tbey  are  put  into  the  market-  A  fine  mansion  and  es- 
lat*  within  four  miles  of  Boston,  which  cost  540,0(10,  was 
recently  eold  for  less  than  one-bulf  that  sum-  The 
Northampton  Courier  reports  tliat  the  iMward  Clarke 
homestead,  ia  that  town,  was  sold  for  gl5,I60.  The 
pric^j  is  considered  a  low  one.    The  place  was  apprai.'ed 

about  a  year  ago  at  825,000   In  one  ol  the  rural 

towns  lu  Vermont,  there  lived  a  man  who  was  accused  of 
stealing  sbecp,  and  the  day  was  set  when  he  was  to  an- 
swer the  rharge  before  a  court  of  justice.  But,  as  it 
happened,  before  the  day  of  trial  he  sickened  and  died, 
His  old  mother  was  overwhelmed  with  grief,  and  sat  long 
by  the  corpse,  filling  the  house  tvith  wailiug  and  luuieu- 
tatioo.  At  la^t,  a  thought  seemed  to  strike  her;  she 
biighlened  up,  and  throwing  up  her  hands  she  joyously 
ejaculated:    "Well,  tbaok  God,  he's  out  of  the  sheep 

scrape,  anyhow!"  .The  agricultural  society  which 

holds  its  fair  at  Dundee,  Illinois,  in  October,  offers  a  pre- 
mium of  five  dollars  lo  the  young  lady  "  who  will  pare 
a  peok  of  potatoes  in  the  shortest  time  and  do  it  the 

best!  '  A  sis  pounder,  cast  in  1708,  and  liiken  from 

the  frigate  Macedonian,  i^  now  on  the  summit  of  Mt. 
Peter  at  Great  Barriogton.    It  was  a  present  to  the  town 

from  George  R.  Ives  Congre,^  having  appropriated 

money  for  the  construction  of  a  new  fort  at  New  Bedford, 
the  work  is  to  be  commenced  immediately,  and  Captain 
CuUuni  of  the  United  States  Engineer  Corps  is  mahiug 
preparations.  The  fort  is  to  be  located  on  Clark's  Point, 
south  of  the  city.  It  will  mount  fifty  guns,  and  when 
Bupport«.'d  by  another,  to  be  errclvd  on  a  shoal  in  the 
harbor,  will  affiird  complete  protection  to  the  inner  har- 
bor. During  the  fall  and  wlnt«r  the  work  will  be  laid 
out  and  prepared,  and  in  the  spring  a  full  force  of  men 

will  be  employed  The  total  amount  of  valuation  of 

Lowell  is  g>22,735  663;  an  increase  of  Sl.982,202  over 
last  year.  The  whole  number  of  polls  Is  7101;  an  in- 
crease of  287.  The  poll  tax  for  Ihu  present  year  is  61  60, 
against  SI  75  latt  year.  The  Uix  on  property  Is  75  cents 
oo  siOO,  against  84  cents  on  SIOO  latl  year  -Statis- 
tics collected  by  the  American  Iron  Association  show  that 
there  are  1200  cfiii'ient  iron  works  in  the  Uultvd  States, 
These  produce  annually  800.00(1  tons  of  metal,  worth 
about  fifty  million  dollars.  Of  the  iron  used  in  this 
country,  70  per  oeut,  is  of  domustiu  mannfanture,  whilst 

the  remaining  30  is  import«(1  Funny  Ilnverman  was 

killeil  by  being  caught  in  a  ttlt  at  Saquolt  (New  York) 


factory,  recently,  Ilor  head  and  body  were  fearfully 
crushed,  and  both  arms  lorn  off  and  thrown  some  dis- 
tance At  Sandwich,  John  Shields,  a  yonng  man  em- 
ployed at  the  gloss  works,  was  fatally  injured  by  being 
jammed  between  two  cars  which  he  was  endeavoring  to 
ghackle  A  client,  while  bathing  at  Trinity  (Edin- 
burgh), saw  his  agent  rise  up,  after  a  long  dive,  at  his 
side.  "  Ho,  tllert^,  Saunders,  have  you  taken  out  a  /ii^-a 
warrant  against  Burt'"  "  He  is  In  quod,  "  replied  the 
agent,  and  instantly  dived  again,  shoffing  his  heels  as  a 
pnrting  view  to  the  client;  nor  did  the  latter  bear  more 
of  the  int.:rview  until  he  got  bis  bill,  containing  the  en- 
try, "To  consultation  at  Trinity,  the  Incarceration  of 
Burt,  C.S.  8d.".  Mr.  James  T.  Fields,  the  Boston  pub- 
lisher, has  rwently  left  Loudon  for  Paris  and  the  conti- 
nent. He  will  bo  absent  for  several  months.  While  lu 
England  he  was  the  guest,  successively,  of  Charles  Dick- 
ens, Tennyson,  Carlyle,  Reade,  and  other  eminent  liter- 
ary men  "  H«ve  pity  on  a  poor  blind  woman,''  cried 

an  athlelio  beggnr-mau  to  a  pa*ser-by.  "You  must  be 
mad  as  well  as  blind. "  was  the  answer;  "  you  look  more 
like  a  stout  able  man,  than  a  poor  blind  woman.''  "  Ah, 
sir,"  r^-pUed  the  beggar,  "  that's  true  enough  ;  but  as  I 
took  the  place  of  my  poor  blind  sister  that's  dead,  I  have 
to  go  on  with  the  business  iu  her  name,  and  if  I  said  I 

was  a  strong  man,  nobody  would  pity  me."  The 

Pittsburg  Eagle  says  that  in  tearing  down  a  building  in 
Adams,  the  remains  of  an  infant,  with  the  skiu  evidently 
dried  on  to  the  skeleton,  were  discovered  beneath  a  floor. 
The  Infant  must  have  been  from  six  to  eight  months  old, 
and  whether  by  foul  means  or  fair  it  came  there,  or  how 
long  it  has  been  in  Its  unnatural  grave,  are  questions 
wrapped  in  mystery,  and  of  no  easy  solution,  as  the 
building  is  one  of  the  oldest  in  Adams. 


Matters  In  General. 

The  conferences  at  Zurich  drag  their  slow  lengthalong, 
and  It  seems  unlikely,  from  present  appearances,  that 
thoy  will  arrive  at  a  satisfactory  settlement  of  the  Italian 
question  A  European  Congress  is  talked  of  as  affording 
the  only  chance  of  a  solution-  The  effect  of  this  sus- 
pense is  clearly  visible  ou  the  Paris  Bourse,  the  London 
E.'schange,  and  other  great  financial  centreS-~The  curi- 
ous collision  between  the  Moors  and  Spaniards  at  Ceuta 
seems  to  i-evive  a  page  of  mediteval  history.  It  Is  singu- 
lar that  after  so  many  years  of  peace,  Christian  and  infi- 
del siiould  be  cutting  each  other's  throats  again  on  the 
bottle-field  of  ages  past.— Since  the  overthrow  of  the 
temporal  power  of  the  pope,  the  banditti  and  smugglers, 
who  bad  infested  the  Campagna,  had  entirely  4iMip- 
pea red.— Advices  from  Russia  stale  that  the  espedition 
into  Daghestan  had  been  completely  successful.  A  com- 
pany had  been  formed  in  St.  Petersburgh  for  construct- 
ing commercial  posts  there  on  a  large  scale. — A  letter 
from  Paris  says  the  Queen  of  Spain  bad  sent  to  the  vari- 
ous courts  a  protest  against  the  ejection  of  her  Bourbon 
cousin  from  Parma.— The  Newfoundland  mail  at  Paris 
brought  the  announcement  of  a  full  triumph  of  the 
French  Admiralty  over  (he  English  in  the  questions  con- 
cerning the  fisheries-- A  Paris  letter  says  there  is  no 
doubt  that  the  Zurich  Conference  disagree  about  many 
points  touching  the  peace  of  Villa  Franca,  and  the  opin- 
ion is  growing  stronger  every  day  that  a  Congress  must 
be  held. 

SelUQg  a  Wife. 

At  Dudley,  England,  the  shoetElpg  spectacle  was  recent- 
ly witnessed  of  a  man  named  Pensotte  offering  his  wife, 
to  whom  he  had  been  married  but  three  weeks,  for  sale, 
because  he  had  found  her  to  be  neither  "  worse  nor 
better."  Ue  Rest  caused  a  rumor  to  be  spread  that  be 
should  sell  her  on  a  certain  night,  and  accordingly  be 
took  her,  with  a  halter  round  her  neck,  about  three- 
quarters  of  a  mile,  opposite  Ibe  brewery  in  Dudley,  where, 
amid  a  vast  number  of  people,  the  di.<igraceful  sight  of 
cflering  her  for  sale  was  to  be  senn.  The  first  bid  was 
1 1-2,  aud  ulliniately  reached  6d-  Her  husband,  in  his 
ignorance,  thinks— this  repeated  three  times — she  has 
no  claim  upon  him. 
French.  Academy, 

The  French  Academy  is  still  Embarrassed  with  tfae 
^question  of  finding  a  worthy  successor  to  the  late  M.  de 
Tocqueville.  The  appointment  of  M.  Troplong,  a  nota- 
bility in  pohtics  and  litemture.  Is  urged  by  some  of  the 
members;  the  Reverend  Father  Lacordaire  has  many  ad- 
vocates for  membership,  such  as  Uontalembert.  Cousin, 
ViUemain,  Guizot,  Berryer  and  Biot,  whilo  be  is  opposed 
by  such  men  as  Lebrun,  Angler,  Thiers,  and  others- 
Several  members  wish  M.  Gustave  de  Beaumont,  the  in- 
timate friend  and  coadjutor  of  M  de  Tocqueville,  to  suc- 
ceed biro.  He  is  already  a  member  of  the  Academle  des 
Sciences  Moral  et  Poliques. 

A  Buceeasful  "Writep. 

Miss  Mary  Ann  Evans,  author  of  "  Adam  Bede,"  has 
already  received  from  Messrs,  Blackwood,  for  that  work, 
upward  of  520,000.  She  is  engaged  upon  a  new  novel 
for  the  same  publishers,  which  is  said  to  be  of  a  different 
chnracter  from  any  of  her  preceding  works,  ller  jibes 
at  the  bi-shops  and  her  general  eulogy  of  dissenting  cler- 
gymen are  said  to  agonize  the  senior  Blackwood,  who  is  a 
Kcalous  churchman,  and  thinks  the  archbishop  of  Can- 
terbury the  greatest  creature  on  earth, 
■Verdi  the  CompOBer. 

The  celebrated  composer,  Verdi,  has  reached  Paris. 
Ue  has.  It  seems,  resolved  to  write  no  more;  but  it  is 
hoped  that  ho  will  not,  like  liossini,  act  thus,  as  he  is 
still  in  full  possession  of  bis  splendid  faculties,  and  to 
persist  in  this  resolution  would  be  indeed  a  calamity  to 
the  art  of  which  hi)  is  now  the  acknowledged  head. 

Ljtton  Bulwer. 

Bulwer's  health  is  entirely  restored.  He  spent  the 
summer  at  Kuebworth,  but  is  about  leaving  for  the  con- 
tinent, and  possibly  for  Egypt  and  the  East.  He  is  occu- 
pied upon  a  historical  novel,  which  was  begun  nearly 
ten  years  since.  HIS  hearing  is  much  impaired  by  his 
recent  illuess. 


po' 

But  it  alTee 
Spain  suffers 


An  English  Present. 

Sir  John  Bowring,  English  commls,ionsr  to  Ph, 
recelvi-d  from  the  Chinese  employed  by  the  E  !i 
crnment  at  Hong  Kong,  a  beautiful  mirroM 
frame  of  Chinese  workmanship,  a  Urge  bron  * 
ebony  stand,  and  a  magnificent  V0K,,\n.\^^1  "''>" 
each  of  these  gifts  was  an  Inscription,  the  Drsl 
daring  that  Sir  John's  ftdmioi»t ration  had  b 
the  glass  in  which  he  might  behold  his  face  ^^J'""-^ 
which  was  conl.->lned  in  the  vase ;  the  last  wiahi  ""'''^ 
joyful  aud  peaceful  old  age.  > 

Public  Fountain. 

The  public  fountain  moTement,  which  has  bee 
cessfuHn  England,  Is  not  unfell  at  Berlin  but  th 
liners  have  refined  it.    On  all  the  opea'p|„e.  \ 
little  structures  of  wood,  painted  white  and  ta  * 
gilded,  have  been  put  up.    They  are  about  twl?!"" 
by  eight.    Behind  a  narrow  counter  adorned  witb 
plants,  two  maidens  serve  out  to  the  thirsty  publl 
lets  of  soda-water  at  the  small  charge  of  n  bnlf" 
They  have  many  customers, and  the  Ingenious stJ^I''''^' 
is  doing  a  lucrative  business.  f^uialor 

Court  OoBsip. 

The  Queeu  of  Spain  is  said  to  bo  aa  much  aUdiutej 
irt  wine,  as  "  court  scandal  ''  says  Queen  Viplo  ■  " 
tfl  both  mther  differently.   The  Qii(,(,u" 
s  from  it  internally;  Queen  Victoria 
nally.    The  Queen  of  Spain  is  interfered  with  m^jic' 
ally;  Queen  Victoria  physically.    It  touches  the  Quw" 
of  Spain's  heart  and  head:  it  touches  Queen  Vitioria" 
face  and  feet.    These  be  strange  contrasts  u  iruiy  " 
theae  be  two  queens,  and  that  the  thing  lo  .[uestlon" 
port  wine— the  real  thing  too. 
Imaginative. 

The  London  Telegraph,  in  reporting  the  sale  of  Words 
worth  library,  says:  "  If  we  could  adopt  the  sup<,r 
fititiou  of  the  Oriental,  and  believe  that  the  splriw  of  (i,^ 
dead  cilog  to  tho  volumes  they  loved  in  life,  how  should 
V9e  be  concerned  for  gentle  poets  like  Wordjworlb,  who 
in  that  case  would  have  to  be  constantly  on  (he  ning 
flying  from  the  cold  ridges  of  Cumberland  and  West- 
moreland to  dingy  courU  aud  alleys  in  London,  and 
across  the  Atlantic  to  the  banks  of  the  Alabama  and  tbi^ 
Mississippi." 

The  Poor  Man's  Bible. 

Mr.  Kusseii  Smith  will  soon  reproduce  in  Loodon  the 
"  Poor  Man's  Bible,''  a  very  ancient  copy  of  the  Scrip- 
tures printed  from  wooden  blocks  before  Ibe  invention  of 
metal  types.  Fac-similes  will  be  given  of  the  eograviui? 
which  illustrate  the  original  work— forty  in  number,  and. 
of  course  rather  singular  in  design  and  exeiSitioo.  Sev- 
eral copies  are  bnown  still  to  exist  in  Europe,  snd  the 
pre.sent  reprint  will  be  copied  from  the  volumo  iu  tlie 
British  Museum.  - 

ECOUOIQ7  in  Fuel. 

A  Mr.  Napier  of  Glasgow,  Scotland,  has  made  a  dls- 
covtry  recently,  by  which  the  consumption  of  fuel  ia 
steiimships  is  greatly  economised.  It  has  been  trk'il  on 
several  ocean  steamships  with  success.  The  ei\vlag  in 
one-third  iu  the  quantity  used,  so  that  ou  a  voyage  from 
Liverpool  to  the  West  Indies  and  back,  the  saving  woul  I 
be  from  £15U0  lo  £2000.  This  will  be  an  immeaju  ad- 
vantage to  the  Great  Eastern. 

Burning  of  'WidowH. 

The  Delhi  Gazette  records  three  cases  of  Suttee  during 
the  month  of  May  last.  One  took  place  in  the  reighbor- 
hood  of  Futtygbur,  another  at  the  village  of  Koongur, 
in  Hansi  district,  and  a  third  on  the  estate  of  tho  Dadree 
Nawah.  It  is  stated  that  at  Koongur  the  subject  was 
talked  of  for  some  days  before,  and  the  barbarous  riio 
celebrated  iu  the  open  day,  without  any  remonstrance 
or  check  from  the  local  police. 

Macaulay  and  Alison. 

The  severe  criticisms  upon  Macaulay,  which  baVB  late- 
ly appeared  in  Blackwood, are  attributed  to  Sir  Arctiibald 
Alison.  On  the  other  hand,  Frawr's  Magariac  cootcima 
an  article  making  a  most  unsparing  assault  ou  Alifon? 
History  of  Europe,  exposing  blunders  taken  from  all 
parts  of  the  book,  and  f  ome  reviewers  suggest  Micaulnr 
as  the  authi^of  the  article. 

Aristocracy. 

The  Spanish  titled  aristocracy,  according  to  one  of  the 
journals,  consists  of  2  princes.  82  dukes,  6S9  marquises 
546  counts,  71  viscounts,  and  63  barons.  The  ADicrim 
titled  aristocracy  consists  of  675.327  captains,  U9,Ji') 
colonels,  102.319  majors,  4321  generals,  o2fi  excel lenne.^ 
97  325  bonorables,  374,532  deacons,  46,106  able  editor.', 
aud  1  baron- 
Frederika  Bremer. 

A  letter  from  a_8cottish  lady  In  Athens  refers  to  m 
celebrated  Swedish  authoress  as  follows:    "MissF.  ^■ 
mer  is  at  present  here.  She  is  a  dear  little  old  iadJ- 
has  a  very  high  forehead.    Her  manners  are  very  p  e^''- 
ing.    She  speaks  English  very  well,  though  with 
you  would  call  a  German  accent." 

A  Drunken  Dwarf. 

Edwin  Calvert,  a  dwarf  of  some  celebrity,  at  SKipi^j 
England,  has  died  from  the  effects  of  drink    Be  » 
sevenU-en  years  of  age,  thirty-six  inches  iu  height  (lu 
inches  less  than  Tom  Thumb),  and  weighed  only  t«ea  ) 
three  and  a  half  pounds.    Arrangements  were 
made  for  him  to  he  presented  to  the  queeu- 

Jenny  L.ind.  .   ,  pf. 

Madame  LInd  OoMschmidt  is  to  sing  m  Duhlin  i  _^ 
tober  next,  in  the  Messiah,    The  P"f<"- "J 
of  the  Incorporated  Society  for  the  ^''^''[f^"^^,,,. 
Musicians  in  Ireland.    She  gives  her  gratuitous  ser 

New  Humorous  Work. 

Messrs.  George  Augustus  Sala  and  ^  -"-^^^ 
jointly  engaged  upon  a  fanUv-tic  work  wb  »^ 
toe  imaginary  inva-Mon  of  England  by  the  Ft^n-'f 

The  Telegraph  in  Persia.     _  p„. 

The  first  electric  telegraph  has  now  been  set  P  ^^^^^ 
sia.    It  is  sixty  leagues  long,  and  extends  from 
to  the  camp  of  Sultauieh. 


'I^.  jjerti^Binonle  must  ht>  -.pnt  in  two  weeks  in  .id 
■"'     Tf  ihP  neriod  of  their  publication,  na  our  lar™ 
/7ii«l»r.  -/«v<  In  printing.  Addr^M 
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ACVOTIIER  NEW  PATENT 
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-  '        NEW  STORE! 

LADIES'   AND  GENTS' 
rilUiVISHIIVCi  CiOOD$. 

THE  subscribers  would  respePtfully  lofortn  their 
rrleoii*  ftixl  tbe  publlr  that  they  bnvp  openiid  tliu 
and  cpivciouc  store,  IVo.  'i7  Winter  Nirm, 

"'liprp  fbey  TB  prepared  to  furuish  Ladlt'M',  QeDtlcuiGO's 
ChildrfU'it 

llonicryi  Olovca,  nml  Uiitlrr-CiHriucniii 

of  eTcry  atyle  and  qualH;. 

—  AL80  — 

rARIVS,  TnREAI>8, 

Aod  BUcU  articles  a*  are  usually  Itcpt  in  Thread  Stores, 

I>IX  &  EVANS. 

IVo.  'i7  IVinfcr  Birccti  BoBtoti. 


I  S  T    I(  *  ^    B  A  I'  S  A  M . 

C,0t)Gll3.  COLDS.  IVnOOPTNG  CODGH,  CnOUP,  IN- 
/  CLUKNVA,  nod  all  alTet^tioDS  and  dl-'eiu>i>a  of  Iho 
TllltOAT,  LUNGS  AND  CUES  I'.  Dot  even  excepting  CON- 
SUMPnON,  yield  to  the  powerful  influetice  ot  this  great 
rumedy  ■ 

LETTER  FROM  ELDER  H.  h.  OILMAN, 
A  Mintittr  of  the.  (loapel  in  Ymnont. 

Gloveh,  Tt.,  June  20, 1859. 
MePfrs-  W.  FowLR  &  Co  ,— OeDt-i,— I  hereby  certify 
Ibal  I  have  beoo  troublud  fur  «eTeraI  years  frith  a  dif- 
Bi'ulty  of  the  heart  aud  lungs,  and  have  applied  to  seT- 
tril  phy.'iclans  for  help,  and  have  (ried  nlmost  u*<Ty  rem- 
edy of  the  numerous  ones  which  have  been  recommended, 
irilhout  rec^ivlug  any  nsslnlooce,  but  bitd  been  growing 
wealier,  until,  hearing  of  Wislar's  Balsam  ot  \VM  Chtr- 
ty  about  a  year  since,  I  coniuicneed  using  It  with  Imme- 
(li.ile  relief  It  has  not  only  re.^lored  my  lungs  to  u  pound 
fltat«.  but  I  am  entirely  rclieTed  of  the  diOlculty  or  dls- 
e:i5e  Of  tbe  heart.  I  hare  uo  hesitation  in  saying  tbftt  it 
\s  [lie  titH  lung  medicine  before  the  public,  and  1  ni09t 
cheerfully  and  coDsoiontiously  recommend  it  to  oil  per- 
sons suOeriug  with  puimounry  complaiots. 

H.  L.  OILMAN. 

Prppared  by  S.  W.  Fowle  &  Co.,  Boston,  and  sold  all 
over  the  couulry.  '  •. 

■^ISTAR'S  BALSAM. 

UICIIARDSOIN'S  ISEW  METHOD 

FOR  Tin: 

PIANO  FORTE 

IS 

ADECIDED  SUCCESS! 

AND  13  RAPIDLY  BECO.MINa 
The  standard  Work  of  Piano  laatruction. 

An  exiiniioatioa  will  convince  any  one  of 

ITS  SUPERIORITY  AND  GENUINE  MERIT. 

Two  Ed'tioDJ'  nrp  published,  one  adopting  Amerioau, 
tlie  other  foreign  Fingering.  When  the  work  ordered, 
if  uo  preference  is  dwignut«d,  the  edition  with  American 
Fingering  will  be  pent.  Price  S3,  on  receipt  of  which  it 
will  be  Jorwarded  by  mikll,  po.4t  paid. 
Published  by  OI..IVEK  DITI^OIV  A:  Co. 
sept24  3w  277  WASHISOTON  STREET 

BOGLE'S  WIGS  AXD  HAIR  M'ORK. 

rilltOEST  to  nature,  irreproachfible  In  atyle,  and  per- 
X  feet  in  nt  NONE  can  equal  them.  Sole  agent  for 
tue  Royiil  Tninspuruul  Parting. 

BOGLE'S  ELECTRIC  HAIR  DYE, 

best  nnd  cheapest  in  the  world.  Try— be  convineed. 
Prices,  60  cents,  .51  00,  and  SI  60. 

AiiB  vou  ocmso  IIald?  is  your  Hair  Turning  Gray 
Bogle's  Hyperion  Fluid  is  the  great  re.-itorer  of  Hiiir,— all 
others  Bra  biised  on  this  great  discovorv.  and  are  sham 
imitations.  Prices.  25  cents.  50  eeuts.  75  cents,  SI  00. 
and  SI  50.  Sold  by  druggists  throughout  the  United 
Stittes  and  Canndns. 

Proprietor,  W.  BOOI.E,  'iO-i  Wiwthmg- 
toii  fitlm-l.  Boxlon,  opposit*)  the  Marlboro  Hotel. 

Every  article  for  the  toilet  to  bo  had  at  Bojrle'a 
Brviaitr.  eoply  may28 


FAMILY  SEWIXfi  MACIII^VE! 

WEED'S  NEW  PATENT. 

Tl  TAKING  the  ■titrh  allk*.  on  both  ride*,  like  the  eel- 
ebmted  Slo^t's  ^.tO  M.«ciit!<K.  It  will  Stitch,  Hem, 
Fell.  CoiM.  Gnther  ai.d  tluilt.  ffe  luvit*  the  atMntlon  of 
an  Inlclligeot  and  dLwrindnatlng  public  to  a  can-ful  ex- 
amination of  the  lien  hrH  Fnrnify  S*\mnz  f>lath\nt\  now 
before  the  public.  We  say  the  BRST  MACIIINF^,  and 
we  will  demonstnite  it  to  the  entire  sntlornctlon  ot  any 
one  who  may  pleoM  to  culi  at  ou»  Exhibition  Rooms,  We 
will  keep  either  of  the  above  Marhloes  iu  good  order  n»«i 
years  without  eharfte.  and  satlafuction  witrmnted  or 
money  refunded.  PurchoMrs  of  our  Mnchiofs  can  hare 
the  right  to  exchange  within  one  y*iar  without  lom— thus 
giving  an  InQuite  adiautnge  over  any  other  house  Iu  the 
country. 

(C^  Agents  wanted  In  every  (o«n  and  county  In  the 
New  England  Stales,  to  whom  a  llbeml  margin  will  be 
given.  Addresi  A.  MORTON  &  CO,,  Soi.b  Aoknti  for  the 
EnAtera  State*,  to  whom  nil  applications  for  Agenclin  and 
th«  right  to  vend  nnm  ht  ti'lih'Mfl. 


neptlO 


A.  MORTON  &  Co., 

tf  :i3-2  -IVnMbingron  Strrcl. 


CORSETS, 

Wnlflispriii?  Skirls, 
Head  Dresses, 

COtPPURES, 
A!in 

Thmiil  SlflTBfloodi, 
Zephyv  Wools, 

PRINTF.D 
CHINCHILLA, 

SHAX>ES 

or  nil  Volora, 
2,  4.  .\M)8  b  OLD, 
lOOO  pounds  jtisl  re- 
ceived, which  wn  offer 
at  wholeuite  and  retail 
at  the  lowest  price*  at 

F.  P.  SlIl'MWAY'S, 

2  4  3 
i«'pl24  4w  STREET. 


Tlic  most  Amusing  nml  Inslructivc  TluDg  oQt. 

MICKOSCOPES: 

MICUOSCOPESI 

POWERFUL  single  lens  Micro.-copes  for  'J.?cenW,  A 
fly's  leg  rei^embles  a  beHr's  paw;  the  8m8lle.'!l._i|»'wt 
a  foroiidnblo  monster.  A  good  lens,  neatly  set.  with  in- 
structions ill  the  nian.ier  of  using,  or  five  inslrunienlr.  ni 
diiri-rrnt  powerc.  neatly  packed,  nnd  sent  bv  niml  lor 
SI  W  and  two  red  stamps.  Send  one  stamp  and  twenty- 
five  cont*  for  a  single  one. 

An  inflnit*  amount  of  inatruotion  and  endl-'ss  nmu^c- 
ment  omy  thus  be  obtained  at  a  very  trilling  expense. 
Addrc-w, 

CLARENCE  B.  nVBKKWOOW, 

lU  HANOVER  STREET,  BOSTON. 
Room  No.  2  eoptf  ^^P^ 

MKEItSCHAUM  PIPF^  AND  CIGAR  TdRF-S-the 
largeit  and  be«t  ns^ortment  in  the  Stales.  Al-o, 
cti'gr»Dtly  cnrved  Wood  Pipo-".  Mounting  and  re- 
piirlugat  short  notice. 

F.  BROWN,  Apotbecnry, 
augl3  If  C8  Washington  Street,  corner  State. 

T*  \  R  s  1)  N  S   d-  G  1  R  B  Y  , 
STAMPERS  OP  EMBROIDERIES. 

ii2  3m         NO,  3  WINTER  STREET.  ' 


OPPOSITE  TREMONT  HOUSE, 

92  IM-pmont  Sir««i,  Boston. 

JUST  npened.  Frenoh  Cof.wd,  corsets,  COR9RT3, 
COKKKT'*,  in  all  the  mom  desirable  make*, 
from  One  ilolhir  uiiwjtr.tf  Plejii-e  extimlne.  Very  best 
FIIESCII  l£ID  GL')VKS  for      ceiit,-r  a  pair. 

CUSHMAN  &  BROOKS. 
LAWSOi\'S  -SERVOUS  CURATIVE." 

DIRECT  endorflement,  like  the  following  certificate, 
from  a  well-known  and  responsible  parly,  la  de- 
serving of  attention,  and  no  present  the  fame  to  our 
readers  with  much  sathfactlon.  The  terlillcale  ifi  from 
Gporge  Alexander  Lewis,  E*n  ,  of  the  Rojal  Miiil  Steam- 
ship "  Arabia,"  a  gentleman  well-known  to  our  citiu'ns, 
and  whose  great  suHerlng  was  nllevintt-d,  alinOJt  as 
though  by  uingio,  by  this  remarkable  curative. 

Royal  Mail  Steamship  "  Arabln."  1 
FjM^t  Boston,  Aug  22.1850.  j 
Pbtur  Hwson,  Ebq:  Dear  Sir.— The  bottle  of  your 
'  Nervous  Curative  "  which  you  »0  kindly  sent  uiu,  bos 
fairly  eel  me  on  my  feel  again,  for  which  I  beg  to  return 
you  my  best  lliiinka.  I  had  been  for  some  days  BuilBrlng 
greatly  frnm  rheuuiutisni  in  my  left  leg,  particularly  the 
knee  so  much  so  that  I  could  not  move  without  aj-filst- 
anre.  and  when  changing  mv  pwitioii.  had  to  have  the 
leg  lifted  or  fet  down.  I  bod  also  heeuuealjle  to  get  any 
sleep  for  several  nighta,  when  on  Tuesday  lost  you  gave 
me  the  bottle  of  your  "  Nervous  Curulivo."  aud  although 
the  limbs  were  bo  sore  that  I  eauld  not  bear  any  pressure, 
flill  after  the  Griit  application  I  slept  soundly,  aod  the 
next  morning  could  bear  lo  have  it  (my  leg)  well  ruhbod. 
I  have  conlinuedto  improve  since,  aud  I  am  happy  to 
say,  now  able  to  resume  my  duties.  I  am  deleruiioud 
never  to  be  without  a  bottle  of  yOur  '■  Nervous  l..uni- 
live"  with  me,  and  I  shall  lake  care  to  keep  my  faiully 
in  England  supplied  with  11  aho.  that  they  may  rnjOy  IW 
henefiis  as  well  as  myself  With  every  feehng  of  grat- 
itude for  your  inestimable  discovery, 
Believe  me. 

Faithfully  your«. 
(Signed)  Gkorhi  Ales'b  Lewis, 

Second  OIHcer  Sleam.'hip  '  Arabia." 
Lawson's  "  Nervous  Curative    for  sale  by  the  Agents, 
M,  S  BURR  &  CO.,  2G  Tremoot  Street,  Boston,  ond  by 

all  DruggLits,  at  SI  per  bottle.  

UI.CKKS. 

THBRE  is  no  aurer  sign  t-f  the  deteri oration  of  the  vital 
luids.  and  of  a  general  debilitated  conoition  of  the 

system,  than  the  '^^^'^^'^^''•^Z'^l^i-,"^^  SVhIM'  m 
variou*  parl^  of  the  body.  The  PEllUV  IAN  S\  U.  1  -m- 
nroves  the  tone  of  the  stomach,  causes  the  P^*"'''^" 
Of  a  purer  blood,  and  of  course  must  repa  r  the  unheal  by 
loss  of  suhsl^nce.  which  generally  so  dinicult  to  till  up. 
AKRIAGE  AND  VISITING  CAHD8 


A  CURIOSITY 

FOR  F.VKHYBODY. 

THE  ILLISTRATED  SCRAP -ROOK. 

JUST  PUBLISHED. 

^PllIS  U  a  niMt  rurloiu  and  orlKlnal  work,  eontalDlnf 
Fivi  HusiiRRn  I'lciuRKt  upon  nTrry  coDcvlvable  •ub- 
ecl  of  everyday  life,  wit,  humor,  pathov,  i.alamt  hU- 
tnry,  Kt-enery  In  all  <tnartrr*  of  the  globe,  natlouAlltiM, 
type*  ot  eharactiT,  famou*  ■rcbltiwlura.  jKirtratta  of  no- 
ted individuals  of  both  Mxea;  and  In  *hort,an  lneihau»- 
lible  TtMirl  for  study  and  amunxment  tat  old  and  young 

THIS  REAL  NOVELTY 
la  fhr  sale  at  all  of  the  pfrloillcal  di<poti  for 

TWENTY-FIVE  CENTS  PER  COPY  ! 
(t/"  Sent,  (>(nfo^f  pntd,  lo  any  purl  ct  tile  i-onntry,  on 
the  tecelpt  of  domiy-A'"'  "nit  In  ptvilnge  stamp*  or  sliver. 
PUHLISIIKD  BV 
JOHN  a.  OVER  &■  Co., 
■apt  2         tt  86  School  81t«1.  Boitoo. 

H  O  V  T  '  S 
HIAWATHA  HAIR  RESTORVTH^. 

Warranted  to  Hestore  Gray  Hair  to  Its 
Natural  Color. 

THE  many  adtantngr.  po«se,«i'd  by  this  artlcln  Ofer 
alt  others,  renders  It  not  only  the  uio«t  pleasant. safe 
and  ngntcable  to  u«a,  but  rrally  lndi"pensablij  to  all  who 
have  gmy  hnir  It  Is  not  ootupoitcd  of  nitrate  ot  silver, 
sugar  of  leail,  sulphur,  or  In  fhet  anything  duleterlous  10 
the  hair.  We  nialui  that  It  U  an  entltvly  nnw  and  origi- 
nal prvpanttoti,  and  the  only  artleti-  which  will  glvw  thw 
hair  any  shade  deslrvd.  Il  U  piMretnt  to  UHe,  riuily  ap- 
plied In  live  or  tcasrtnutM'  time,  aod  ruiiultva  no  waah- 
lug  bafen  or  after  nilng. 

The  Agent,  Mr  FRED.  II.  COOPER,  is  slnyptDg  at  Iho 
American  Ilouse,  Hanover  Street,  where  hv  will  be  pleased 
lo  see  all  who  doubt  the  elllcapy  of  this  article  and  prove 
U  to  them  by  application  free  of  charge. 

For  sale,  wholesale  and  retail.  In  Boston,  by  OKOROK 
C  OOODWIN  Co.,  II  and  12  Man  ball  Street;  M  3. 
BUl(ll  k  Co.,  26  Tromont  Sttmt,  and  In  Providence  by 
EAUL  P.  MASON  &  Co,  leplS  8w 

BAKER'S  PREMIUM  CHOCOLATeT 

W.    H  A  K  K  K    At  C'o.'» 

Ahehioah,  FaiNOu,  IIoM(BOi>sTi>ir,A!<n  VAMiti  PnuttuM 
Caocoi^TK,  PanpARtD  Coon*,  Bhoka,  Core*  I'*st<, 
Coco*  Sticks,  Solculk  IIohieopitiiio  sNn  Diktk- 
Tic  Cocoa,  Cocoa  Stiius  and  Cu-vcbid  Cocoa, 

Oiebralrii  ai  nuttiiivt,  saivtary  anil  il»lirioul  brrnagrs, 

For  more  thau  thrrr/naiihs  nf  a  rmtvry.KTo  mauuftio- 
turrd  from  Cocoa  of  the  UmMt  quillly.  aud  warninted 
superior  to  any  other  Cocoa  Preparalleos  mail?  In  the 
Uniteit  States.  As  nourishment  for  children,  Inviiliits. 
nnd  persnns  In  henllh.and  as  lubstltntes  tnr  Tea  anil 
Codec  in  Nervous  nnd  Dyspepltc  oases  they  are  invaluable 
and  recommended  by  the  most  eminent  phyilciaus. 

For  sale  by  their  aaenls.  D  C  Murray,  New  York  | 
Wm  8.  Grant,  Phlladt'lphia :  T.  V.  Grundlge,  Baltimore; 
Kvnnett,  Dudley  Co,  Clndnnatt;  ind  by  Qrocera 
generally,  WALTER  BAiiBR  &  Co., 

sept24  If  Dorchestar,  Moss. 


THE  AMERICAN  HOUSE, 
HANOVKR  STREET,  K()Sr»i\, 

IS  THE  LARGEST  AND  BESTARRA.MJEU  IIOTBL 

IN  NEW  ENGLAND. 
Possessing  alt  the  modern  Improvements  and  conveniences 
for  the  accommodation  of  the  trnrelling  public. 
augSO  9w  LEWIS  BICE,  Proitrirlor. 


CUSHMAN  &  BROOKS, 

OPPOSITE  TREMOXT  HOUSE. 

72  Tremont  Street.  Boston. 

JC3T  opened  four  Cm.-s  Linen  Cod",  T0WKL9. 
CKAsiiK^.  Damasks.  n.M'Kins,  table  cuv- 

KflS,  DOVLIL^.  IVHITE  OAMA^ltS.  I  1-2  wide,  for 
twenty-nvo  cent*  a  yard.  LINEN  llANHKEltCIII KFS, 
LINKN  LAWNS  and  CAMBRICS,  IIOUSEKEKPINQ 
GOODS,  all  at  our  LO^V  PlUCEi.  


GAS  STEAK  UROIMlllS. 

THE  public  are  invilcd  to  call  and  examine  this  new 
iuveuclnn,  which  I  now  oUer  fur  sale,  and  warrant 
Ihiit  a  (oil»/i  bi'f  sifak  loAi-ii  ennk"!  in  (/in  (i/>/"J/(i(rM 
ihaii  hf  trn<lnt<i  fquaXltf  OJ  UivUt  OJ  Ou,  lurfoin  Utak  when 
cooked  over  etiarconl  lire. 
Ghh  CooliinK  A|iimrnliia. 

<>;iia  Flui-irou  llcntcr*. 

Ciiin  Eixlarva  ntlil  Pipe. 

W .    F .  SHAW, 

may2S  tf      174  Wnflhlngton,  oppowile  BromftelJ  8t. 


BRILLIANT  HTORIESI 

We  have  now  on  baud  and  for  f«Ie,  the  following  bril- 
Itant  stories,  in  bound  form,  monthly  INuvelette  style, 
fif«V  iltuwauil  with  large  orig<HriJcngt»vlugi. and  form- 
ing the  chrapMt  boohs  in  price  ever  olTvred  lo  the  publio. 
Bvery  one  of  theso  works  was  written  expp»»ly  Ibr  thia 
Mlabllnliaient,  and  the  ropy  right  is  aecuivd.ncconlingtn 
law.  We  will  send  single  coploa  by  mall,  poU  paid,  tn 
iirrnty  f-iiti  i>Jirh,  Of  u.r  copies,  posi  jtatd,  on*  dollar, 

THE  DANCINO  STAR:  or,  Tii«  Sjumoisiw  or  tui 

I'uusrKJkKK,  This \f  a  >lory  of  the  Coast  aud  the  Sea, 
wrilteo  In  our  author'n  happivst  vein,  and  poiltay* 
charneter  with  grrat  tact  and  Ule. 

Written  for  u«  by  J.  II.  INUHAHAM. 

THE  FOtrNDLINQ:  "r,  lUnuio^i  or  Sr  Amois«. 
This  romance  of  the  conllnvul  depicts  In  a  lucid  and 
nervous  manner  scenes  and  event*  of  a  thrilling  oharao- 
ler  In  the  cltlet  of  I^rls  and  Venloe  during  the  nilddla 
of  the  last  cenlucy. 

Written  for  u« by  ..M«JOK  F.  0.  HUNTER. 

THE  GIP8EY  BRIGAND :  ar,  Tn«  CiiiLn  or  nil 
SiKaai  A  Iitlx  pciTtmylnit  lha  lite  of  the  wand«rlug 
alncall.  In  the  htnil  ot  Sunny  Spain,  written  In  our 
author's  best  vein,  and  malulainlng  its  Intvrvtt  te  the 

end.    Written  for  u*  by  Ua.  J.  U.  ItOUINSON. 

THE  BEL  ISABEL:  or,  Tub  ('oN»pia.*TONi  or  Cun*. 
A  Story  of  thi<  Gri  eii  I^nd  nnd  the  Blue  S>'a.  Rich  in 
iidveiituru  and  iu  Cuhmi  life,  of  a  revolutionary  charae- 
tor     \S  rllii'ii  for  u<  hy    V  i:i.[NTON  BAllltlNUTON. 

THE  VENETIAN  BUCCANEER:  or.  Tun  PnoniiT 
or  lua  Uoiiuiu  IVald.  A  Talo  of  Ibn  Tluiu  u(  JoMiph 
II.,  of  llermany.  TU*  faia  fff  Cllf*  story  are  laid 
I&alnly  hr  YVtilce  and  In  the  mountain  fervst  on  the 
bonndiiry  of  llolivuila,  and  duplet  Incidents  ot  thrilling 
Inldrest  Written  for  us  by.  .  .SYLVANllS  COBB,  Jll. 
THE  TURKISH  SLAVE:  or.  Tnit  Dimo  Dwtnr  or 
Cos.st  \sti>ucLK.  This  ttory  Is  laid  In  the  fuuinuii  cnp- 
llal  of  Turkey ,  and  portray*  scenes  aud  event*  In  the 
Knstvrn  world  grnplikally  nnrrot<<d, 

Written  for  ux  by  LIBUTKNANT  MUIlltAY. 

rrrZ-HlRN:  or.  Tint  Rov»ii  orriiK  iKian  Shas.  A 
Tu(i.  uf  Halt  ay  Bay.  A  story  of  the  early  hlotory  of  Ire- 
land,   Written  f«rn»b>  F  CLINTON  BAUKINIITON. 

THE  BLACK  KNIGHT:  or.  Tmk  w*M>«iiiNa  iionn- 

Ulin  TliUlsonwof  the  Quest  stories  ol  tiio  times  of 
chivalry  wo  have  ever  read— of  all  IU  author  has  pub- 
lished, II  in  hi)  favorite  one.  It«  popuUirlty  Is  shown 
by  tbe  titct  that  the  present  Is  its  fnlh  edition. 

Written  for  us  by  Da,  J.  11.  ROBINSON. 

THE  OCEAN  MARTYR:  "r.  Tii«  \lwtt.A  Sev  or 
ViBOisiA  A  story  of  peculiar  Inten'st.  portmjlng 
scenes  in  the  stormy  period  of  our  Bevolullonary  his- 
tory. This  Ule  is  one  of  Ihosr  which  have  given  the 
author  «o  great  populatlly,  aud  won  lor  lilm  »o  cx- 
londud  a  ruputJitlou. 

Writr.  n  f..r  u.  by  SYLVANU8  COBB.  Jb. 

IVAN  THE  SERF  :  or,  Tiir  lltissits  aud  CincAssiAii. 
This  Is  a  well  teld  and  highly  graphic  talu  of  life,  do- 
mvslteand  mlUUry,  In  Russia,  Turkey  and  Clrcossla, 
delalling  scenes  of  IlirlllIng  Inlerei-t. 

Written  Ibr  us  by  AUSTIN  0.  BURDICK. 

THE  SEA  LION:  or,  Ttit  Phivatwb  or  tiik  Pitnon- 
.HOOT,  This  is  a  story  of  ocean  life,  told  In  the  author'! 
nsnni  style  of  Intervst.  Daring  In  plot,  gallant  In  exv 
outlon,  the  whole  forming  an  intensely  Interestlos 
nautical  story,  equnl  lo  thu  best  of  modem  times. 

Written  for  us  by   SYLVANUU  COBB.  Ji. 

THE  ROYAL  GREENS:  or.Tnr  Scout  of  Sirs- 
gLKi!\N>A.  A  Liilo  of  Ilm  Valley  of  the  Wyoming  dur- 
ing the  thrilling  llnii's  of  the  revotutinnary  history. 
Thi*  story  give?  a  lifelike  view  of  some  of  the  chnrac- 
t«ts,  both  whig  aud  tory,  who  rnnoted  so  pronitnenta 
part  in  that  eventful  period. 

Written  for  us  by  Da.  J.  H.  ROBINSON. 

RODERICK  THE  ROVER:  or.  Tiia  Srinn  or  tui 
Wavk  Tills  Is  a  romantic  story  ol  the  Buccaneer 
limes,  depicling  scemr*  In  the  Old  and  New  World,  of 
varied  and  thrilling  Interest. 

Written  lor  u»  by  LIEUTENANT  MURRAY. 

THE  MAID  OF  THE  EANCHE :  or,  Tiia  Knoiru- 
Toiis  A>n  MoiirB.\Ton8.  This  is  a  moslcapiivallngand 
lifelike  i>t"ry  of  Iho  Texan  Border,  full  of  rllrring 
event.,  and  laid  in  the  wildest  period  of  the  lonu  «lar 
Suie.    Ill  chlvalrio  dating  and  hardihood  tt  cannot  he 


M 

FASmONABLY  ENGRAVED  BY 
E.  A.  TKULON, 
149  1-2  W.^SHIKGTON  STREET  BOSTON, 

Directly  opposite  the  Old  South  Church, 
Successor  iu  the  Card  Engraving  Department  to 
MR.  N.  D.  COTTON. 

PnellPS  de-lring  Bridal  Card*.  Envelope*.  Cake  Boxb», 
and  Buvelopes  on  hand.  " 


CUSIIMAtV  &.  BROOKS, 

72  TREMONT  SPRKKT,  BOSTON, 

OPPOSITE  TBEMONT  HOUSE. 

XTEW  KMIIIIOIDKUKD  COI.LIUS,  NKW  EMBllOID- 
IN  EKKII  J-KIIS.  NEH'  KllRhOlDKIlHD  HANDS. 
NBW  ElIl)K01i)V;i[ED  fl.ODNCINGS.  NE»'  fcDGINUS, 
NEiV  INFANIS'  rKOCK  WAISTS-  New  goods  of  every 
description,  at  prices  which  command  your  alunllen. 
FttENCIl  DIMITY,  r-jr  ruffling,  all  price*-  New  In- 
voice BEST  SPRING  SIUIITS.  


T  ADIES'  KID  GLOVES  CLE.*NSED  instantly  by  the 
Xj  appllealion  of  Gautopbi' 


ugl3  tf 


Sold  by 

F  BROWN. 
CS  Wa-'hiogion  Street,  corner  fitaW. 


Pi'dualiirv  I.ona  of  ibe  llnir,  Which  Is  to 
common  now  a-days,  may  bo  onUrely  prevented  by  the 
use  of  Burnrtt-'  Coomin'-  It  hw  been  used  in  thou- 
Hiods  of  coses  where  the  hair  wss  coming  out  in  hands- 
fnl,  aod  has  never  failed  to  arrest  lu  decay,  and  to  pro- 
mote a  healthy  and  vigorous  growth.  II  is.  nt  the  same 
time,  unrivalled  a  dtesi-log  for  the  hair.  A  single  ap- 
plication will  render  II  soft  and  glossy  fbr  several  day*. 

For  sale  by  all  drwgjins  st  CiO  c«-nts  a  bottle.  augl3t 

PUOTllGRAPil  k  DAGUERREOTYPE  ARTIST. 

(UP  ONK  rLiODT  or  .ITAinS.) 
289  WASHINGTON  STKIiBT,  H08T0N. 
iry  Pbolographs  taken  of  every  sty*  nod  !lnl«he<l  in 
OIlTWatsr,  India  Ink  and  Vaiwl  Colon.  Dugn^reo- 
typee  Liken  in  th?  most  tuperior  manin t-       june-l  tf 


""written  for  n*  by  DB.  J  H.  ROBINSON. 

THE  CA3TILIAN  BRIDE:  or,  Tiis  SrANisa  Caya- 
Linn.  A  I*gend  of  Old  Spain.  This  Is  really  n  most 
charming  story,  one  that  no  reader  will  l«  willing  to 
lay  by  after  commencing  It,  until  he  reaches  the  end. 

WritU-n  for  n.  by  SVLVANCS  COBB.  .la. 

CAPTAIN  BELT:  or.  Tin  BoccANeru  or  Tnn  Ouir 
This  Is  a  most  remarkable  tale  of  the  Meniean  Golf, 
wrllU'n  in  llie  easy  style  of  tt«  scholarly  author,  and 
foraiing  a  beautiliil  story,  pronounced  by  the  pKS>  lo 
be  the  beat  In  author  ever  wrote. 

Written  for  un  by          F,  CLINTON  BABRINGTON. 

THE  WITCH  OF  THE  WAVE;  or.  Tiik  Rovm's 
Captive.  Tliii  is  »  true  n-a  story,  written  by  a  true 
»eanian,  who  rose  from  thu  station  ot  fpremnst  hand 
to  the  quarter  dtKk  of  our  merehunl  marine.  It  is  as 
captlv.%rirK  a  nautical  story  as  Cooper's  Red  Hover. 

Written  for  us  by  C*i-T.  HBNRY  P  CHKBVER. 

THE  SMUGGLER:  or,  The  Sucarrs  or  tne  Coast. 
This  is  acknowledged  to  he  Cobb's  gn-ate«l  and  best 
novelette,  full  to  the  brim  of  startling  nnd  vivid  life, 
and  containing  a  most  intensely  Intere*l1og  plot. 

Written  for  us  hi  SVLTANUS  COBB,  J». 

PAUL  LAEOON:  or.  Tbb  ScounnB  or  thb  ANTii.ua 
This  famous  .lory  is  one  which  has  been  republished 
l,y  us  until  "e  DOW  present  Oie  fficnlh  edition,  and  1 
»iild  to  be  one  of  Mr.  Cobb  s  first. 

Written  for  us  by  8YLVAKUS  COBB,  Ja 

M-  SI.  BALLOU.  PuWiiAw. 
No.  S2  WiutM  Strwt,  Boston,  Mats 
fjy  For  5*!e  u(  nil  the  periotUcal  dcpot#. 
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BALLOU'S  PICTORIAL  DRAWING-ROOM  COMPANION. 


rORTRAIT  OF  A  SPANISH  LADY. 


PORTRAIT  OF  A  SPANISH  LADY. 

The  above  engraving  represents  all  the  cliarac- 
tcristics  oi  a  Spanish  belle.  The  graceful  fiKUro, 
the  regular  features,  with  ihc  lustrous  beaming 
black  eyes,  rot|uetti8hly  veiled  by  the  costly  lace 
mantilla,  the  fan  now  resting  idly  in  the  hand, 
but  when  in  motion  the  fluttering  and  eloquent 
Iransraitter  of  a  thoui^and  love  signs  ae  expresaive 
as  words,  are  all  there.  The  fascination  of  these 
Spanish  belles  is  less  in  form  and  feature  than  in 
the  exquisite  grace  which  clothes  them  as  with  a 
garment.  Their  every  motion  is  vital  with  ele- 
gance, and  in  repose  they  are  models  for  the 
painter.  Their  large  black  eyes,  aliemntely  lan- 
guorous and  fiery,  shoot  the  arrows  of  Cupid 
straight  to  the  heart  of  him  who  gazes  only  to  bow 
in  submisfiion.  They  have  rich,  Toluptuous 
forms,  and  ihe  daintiest  of  fairy  teet.  Their 
walk  is  a  marvel  to  behold,  with  iis  elastic, 
springy  step,  and  iis  wel'-poised  swaying  move- 
ment. But  it  is  in  the  national  dances  that  the 
Spaoich  womun  are  seen  to  the  befct  advantitpe 
— ID  the  Cacucha,  the  Bolero,  the  Jota  Arragon- 


ese,  in  which  they  put  forth  all  the  fascination  of 
supple  limbs,  graceful  action  and  bewildering 
grace  and  expression  ;  and  what  fiery  hearts  beat 
in  these  lovely  bosoms,  let  the  story  of  the  hero- 
ic maid  ot  Zaragoza  attest. 

ANECDOTES  OF  WELLINGTON. 

With  him  there  was  never  relaxation  till  every 
duty  was  discharged.  A  curious  illustration  of 
this  habit  was  told  us  by  an  English  statesman, 
who  bad  it  from  General  Alav.-i.  On  the  niyht 
previous  to  one  of  the  Duke's  Peninsular  victo- 
ries, another  officer  came  up  to  Aiava,  and  asked 
in  much  alarm,  "  What  will  become  of  ua  ?  We 
shall  have  a  great  battle  to-morrow,  and  Lord 
Wellington  is  doing  nothing  but  flirting  with 
Madame,  de  Quintana !" 

"  I  am  very  glad  to  hear  it,"  replied  Alava, 
"if  we  are  to  have  a  great  battle  to-morrow,  for 
it  is  quite  certain  that  all  his  arrangements  are 
made,  if  he  ifi  flirting  with  Madame  de  Quintana." 

His  coolness  in  danger,  and  his  personal  es- 


capes, were  as  striking  attributes  of  the  indivldn- 
al  man  as  his  tactics  were  attributes  of  the  gen- 
eral. During  the  baitle  of  Talavera,  Albuquerque 
sent  him  by  a  staff  officer  a  letter  informing  him 
that  Caestn,  the  commander  of  the  Spanish  army 
in  the  action,  was  a  traitor,  and  was  actually  play- 
ing into  the  enemy's  hands.  He  was  intently 
watching  the  progress  of  the  action  as  tho  des- 
patch reached  him;  ho  took  the  letter,  read  it, 
antl  turning  to  his  aide-de-camp,  coolly  said, 
"  Very  well,  colonel,  you  may  go  back  to  your 
brigade."  On  another  occasion,  just  belore  the 
siege  of  Rodrigo,  when  the  proximity  of  the  allies 
to  Marmont's  army  placed  him  in  considerable 
danger  by  reason  of  the  non-arrival  of  their  flank 
divisions,  a  Spanish  general  was  astonished  to 
find  the  English  commander  lying  on  the  grounds 
in  front  of  his  troops,  serenely  and  imperturbahly 
awaiting  the  issue  of  the  peril.  "Well,  general," 
said  the  Spaniard,  "  you  are  here  with  two  weak 
divisions,  and  you  seem  to  be  quite  at  your  ease  ; 
it  is  enough  to  put  one  in  a  fever." 

"  I  have  done  the  best,"  the  duke  replied, 


"that  could  be  done,  accord.ng  ^  myown  K 
mcnt,  and  hence  it  isihat  I  ^on't  disturb  n.)^ 
either  about  the  enemy  in  my^^  front,  or 

what  tliey  may  say  in  England.  aicftpe'l 

In  s^Jral  instances  he  very  "Mrow  7^^^^^^ 
being  taken  prisoner.    Once  f  ™;7he  bnt'le 
midst  of  the  action  ;  onco  just  before 
of  Maya,  being  surprised  by  a  P^f -^P'  brns, 
while  looking  at  I|is  ^'''i         latter  u.lion. 
again  during  the  battle.    In  the  latter 
he  was  carried  away  on        tide  ot  a 
body  of  young  troops,  the  French  '"'^'"'J^^.ce 
denly  charged  on  its  flank,  ^j!*! '^"'^S." 
was  in  his  horse's  speed.      He  ar  ^ 

Gleig  writes,  ^•'P''y  P"Sd '  ll'  "'^^^^ -"f'S 
ditch,  w.th.n  ^*»''  \'''^^.Sr  bayonets  bri«le^ 
lying,  and  the  points  o;,;;^'^.^^,,,^^  as  h€  op- 
over  the  ed^oa.  He  '''>l'*=*f«VVnd  o'^er 
proached,  "  Lie  down,  men  !  "JJ  \orso  a^o'^ 
Obeyed,  whereupon  he  leape^l  h'^  « 
the  ditch,  and  immediately  P^lp^Edi>>m'^ 
graliliod  smile  on  his  conntenance. 
Revietu. 


M-  M.  BALLOU,  |wintkrIti«bt 
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THE  TUROOS  IN  PARIS. 
The  Zouaves  of  the  French  army  are  fmniliar 
lo  UB  by  meaofl  of  freqaont  description  and  illas- 
Iration,  but  the  Turcos,  that  other  eingiUar  and 
almost  equally  effectivo  coqja,  are  loss  known  to 
us.  Our  engraving  shows  a  colamn  of  these 
wild  Afric  warriors,  sons  of  the  desert  and  the 
mountain,  marching  through  the  Blreets  of  Paris 
with  the  long  firm  stride  that  carried  them  to 
meet  the  enemy  on  the  plains  of  Lomhardy.  To 
the  Parisians  themselves  the  Turcos  are  welcome 
a'f  ft  novelty,  and  a  novelty  is  always  welcome  in 
Paris,  Their  dress  is  the  same  as  that  of  the 
Zouaves,  differing  only  in  color,  the  color  of  the 
pantaloons ;  blue  for  Turcos,  jed  for  Zonaves. 
Since  1842,  when  the  first  three- Arabic  battalions 
were  organized  in  Algeria,  nnder  Iho  command 
of  Bosquet,  Vergrf  and  Thomas,  the  French 
troncrals  have  exerted  themselves  to  atiach  the 
natives  to  the  tricolor.  The  Tnrro  ia  now  a 
Frenchman.  He  loves  the  eagle  of  his  regiment 
on  which  he  has  writl«n  in  his  best  blood  the 
names  of  Alma,  Tracktir,  Sebastopol,  Kinhum, 
Turbigo,  Magenta,  and  Solferino,  without  count- 
ing a  hundred  combats  in  Africa.  Ho  is  proud 
of  his  uniform  and  of  the  badges  which  his  valor 
has  attached  to  it.  There  are  now  four  fine  regi- 
ments of  these  native  bkirmishers  ;  three  in  Al- 
geria and  the  one  now  quartered  near  Paris, 


which  formed  a  part  of  the  Duke  do  Magontfl'a 
"jr/w  d'armc'c,  and  participntcd  in  the  grcalest 
dangers  and  most  brilliant  successes  of  the  lulian 
campaign.  The  Emperor  Napoleon  was  delight- 
ed with  the  behaviour  of  the  Turcos  under  finj, 
and  at  a  time  when  the  war  hid  fair  to  bo  pro- 
longed and  extended,  ho  determined  to  orgAoisA. 
a  fifth  cegitaeM  cf  Threes,  and  recruiting  hai 
actually  comraenced  for  it  wUwt  thonrraogoment 
of  ViHafranca  was  made.  The  French  lay  great 
stress  upon  the  servit-es  of  the  Turcos  in  Italy. 
At  Sebastopol,  where  they  covered  themselves 
with  glory,  it  might  be  thought  that  in  fighting 
shoulder  to  shoulder  with  the  French  against  the 
Russians,  they  were  obeying  a  religions  feeling, 
and  defended  the  crescent  mena'-ed  in  the  person 
of  the  sultan.  But  in  Italy  they  had  no  such 
motive ;  they  fought,  and  iought  nobly,  for 
France  alone.  At  Turbigo,  whoro  they  fought 
almost  alone,  they  excited  the  admiration  of 
General  la  Motto  Ronge,  who  led  them  into  the 
fire.  At  Magenta  they  vied  in  impetuoaiiy  wiih 
the  best  French  regiments,  and  Marshal  Mac- 
Mahon,  on  the  same  evening,  directed  the  atten- 
tion of  the  emperor  to  their  achievements. 
Finally,  at  Solferino,  whore  they  lost  their  bril- 
liant and  deeply-lamented  colonel,  Laure,  and 
their  gallant  lieutenunt'colonel,  Horment,  ihey 
outdid  themselves.  Tho  Torco  is  not  only  bravo, 


ho  is  uatoUig«nt.  He  is  qnito  a  lion  in  the  strecta 
of  Pitriw,  as  he  stops  along  willi  a  jnuolygnit, 
his  smile  displaying  his  pearly  Booth  in  contrast 
to  his  dusky  skin.  His  uniform,  tho  otognnoo  of 
which  has  resisted  the  storm  of  batU»t  is  still 
brilliant,  it  is  bo  well  tAk«»niro  of,w  orrcfoliy 
•f  attt  troihod.  And  the  white  turban 
coifed  round  his  head  like  a  serpent  (as  a  song 
of  tho  Turcos  has  it)— the  while  turhan  is  a 
model  of  artistic  skill,  and  drives  tho  oldest 
Zouaves  ol  the  guard  to  despair,  it  is  so  perfect. 
The  gaiters,  leggings  and  shoes  of  tho  Turco  fit 
them  OS  nicely  ns  the  satin  boots  of  a  Parisian 
belle,  and  the  beholder  aska  with  astonishment 
how  they  could  have  performed  theoxtniordinary 
marches  thoy  have  accomplished  so  daintily  shod. 
Almost  all  the  Arabs  have  chivalric  and  noble 
faces  and  graceful  figures ;  they  are  gay  and 
communicative,  and  remind  us  of  the  Moors  at 
the  period  of  their  occupation  of  Sj)ain,  when 
they  shone  alike  in  arts,  arms  and  letters,  and 
exhibited  the  highest  refinement.  Thoy  answer 
all  questions  that  ore  asked  them,  though  most 
of  ihom  speak  a  dialect  so  broken  a;s  to  bo  in- 
comprehensible, a  few  of  them  only  having  mas- 
tered the  French,  speaking  it  fluently.  One  of 
their  otlicen,  a  very  young  man,  just  out  of 
school,  roplied  to  a  gentleman  who  asked  him 
how  his  men  manccuvered,  "  Like  Utu  battalion." 


That  wa.1  t!»e  liightwt  praise,  for  tho  battulion  ro- 
forred  to  is  that  of  St.  Cyr,  the  balfalion  ;wr 
erctUentv,  which  [ho  old  pupiU  qI  tUa  mililaty 
sc1um4-  Rf  St.  Cyr  never  d&iignate  otluwiso. 
Much  of  tho  efficioucy  of  tto  Tuwo  is  atlribulod 
to  thoir  splendid  corps  of  offlcora,  which,  from 
time  to  time.hiui  embraced  such  men  as  Ciunorali 
Bosqnet,  Verg^,  Wimpffon,  Thomas,  Rose.  Ba- 
taillo  and  Bourhaki,  and  Colonels  d'Argont, 
Levy,  Marti nouii-DcNchonolk,  Litfbortand  Lanro. 
Gallant,  young  and  highly  wlucalod,  nil  tho  offi- 
cers of  thoao  native  tiroillonn  load  their  men 
with  onlor,  They  are  beloved  by  their  sohUors, 
and  discipline  becomes  easy  with  men  united  by 
fire.  To  a  Turco  tho  colonel,  tho  chief  of  ih« 
tribe,  is  a  father.  Wo  have  mentioned  that  tlie 
Turcos  were  firnt  organized  in  IB42,  as  lliroo 
battalions.  In  1852  the  number  of  companies  of 
each  battAlion  was  increased  to  eight.  In 
Marshal  St.  Aniaud  orgnnixod  tho  rogiment 
which  was  omployod  in  the  Crimean  war,  Tho 
marvols  thoy  at-hioved  under  iho  command  of 
Colonels  Wimpfion  and  Hose  led  to  an  increaao 
of  their  special  force,  towards  tho  close  of  1855, 
and  three  regiments,  one  fur  each  province,  took 
the  place  of  the  throe  hattalions  in  Algeria.  Tho 
Arabs  now  voluntarily  enlist  in  tho  French  ranks, 
and  tho  feeling  that  prevails  among  them  asauroa 
tho  French  govonimcnt  of  a  supply  of  soldiers. 


THE  TURCOS  MARCHING  TUBOUGU  TUB  BTBEETS  OF  PARIS. 
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[TranoteUd  from       Fr.n.h  f^r  B-Mn.r.  Pi-oriU  ] 

Ta^t  India  loBurrection. 
An  Episode  of  the  East  ihqh* 

[CONCLUnlEP  ] 
T,von.cn-wo  are  obliged  .0  cive  them  thU 
„„^e-i«sucd  from  the  grove  of  ebony  tree,  like 
IZ  boast.,  and  began  to  creep  -kc  r.p..le. 
throuRb  ttie  tall  grass,  according  to  tbe  custom  of 
tlio  Thugs  M'hen  they  «ro  about  to  strangle  their 
victims.  These  t^vo  monsters  of  the  night  ^-ero 
Tauly  and  Mendesour,  the  x^-ofailhjal  sepoys  of 

^Arrived  ot  the  foot  of  the  wall  of  the  dwelling, 
honeath  the  pavilion  of  the  two  Msler.,  they  l-s- 
tcned  in  order  to  assure  themselves  that  the  con- 
versation of  the  young  girU  h«d  been  interrupted 
by  sleep)  and  afterwards  examined  the  wall,  m 
order  10  scale  it  with  the  marvellous  agility  of 
Indian  jugglers- 

A  Hgbt  rastiing  of  Hie  grass  made  ibom  turn 
their  heads,  and  what  they  saw  In  the  shadow 
chilled  their  blood,  and  arrested  tbe  exclamation 
on  their  lips.  Two  constables  of  nature,  the  two 
elephants,  were  touching  Tauly  and  Mendesour 
with  the  end  of  their  trunks,  and  looking  at  them 
with  their  little  eyes  red  as  coals. 

Left  to  themselves,  in  tlie  disorder  of  tbe  eve- 
ning, when  master  and  servants  fiad  lost  their 
senses,  onr  two  friends,  Cylon  and  Baby,  were 
profiting  by  their  nocturnal  liberty  and  pasturing 
among  the'sugar  canes  ;  but  their  instinct,  supe- 
rior to  our  reason,  leading  them  to  foresee  dan- 
gers in  this  unaccuistoraed  confusion,  they  were 
watching  the  habitation  as  a  distance,  like  two 
giants,  wiih  their  infallible  seent,  and  the  Indian 
marauders  bad  just  been  made  aware  of  their 
vigilance  and  intelligent  care.  The  elephants 
had  arrested  the  guilty,  but  their  duties  ended 
here;  they  did  not  regard  themselves  as  either 
judges  or  executioners  ;  they  imprisoned  the  two 
sepoys  in  the  formidable  circle  of  their  trunks, 
and  awaited  the-day  to  deliver  them  to  human 
justice.  To  do  more  would  have  been  to  have 
compromised  tbe  calm  wisdom  and  intuitive 
logic  of  elephants. 

Dr.  Hebert  liai  tirminated  a  long  and  affec- 
tionate letter  to  his  mother,  and  this  pious  duty 
fulfilled,  he  found  himself  more  calm. 

"  If  I  die  in  this  expedition,"  said  he,  "  I  shall 
have  given  my  mother  three  more  happy 
months." 

He  left  his  missive  full  in  sight  on  the  table, 
and  then  resolutely  ^ent  out  to  rejoin  Cesar 
Verlacq.  A  very  natural  idea  turned  him  a  mo- 
ment from  the  direct  road  ;  he  wished  to  give  a 
last  glance,  as  an  adieu,  to  the  flowery  pavilion 
which  Paula  frequented  at  mid-day,  in  a  pleas- 
ant shade,  to  read  or  embruider.  When  he  had 
turned  tbe  angle  of  the  wall,  he  stopped  (-hort, 
as  if  thunderstruck  with  surprise,  on  perceiving 
a  scene  unknown  in  the  history  of  Indian  fable  : 
two  sinister  men,  immovable  as  statues  of  black 


hrave  and  sincerely  attached  to  Ac  family- 
there  is  the  gardener,  the  groom,  the  ^ervatit  of 
M  Ttivares,  and  a  rice  heater;  the  rest  will  do 
us  no  harm,  I  think,  but  they  will  not  defend 


granite,  and  guarded  by  two  elephants.  By  the 
dubious  light  which  fell  on  the  pavilion,  it  might 
have  been  thought  one  of  Ibe  enormous  bas- 
reliefs  in  the  subterranean  temples  of  Elora,  when 
a  ray  of  light  penetrates  the  shadowy  horrors  of 
those  pits,  dug  by  unknown  architects.  . 

After  the  surprise,  reflection  came,  and  the 
young  doctor,  on  recognizing  the  two  sepoys,  di- 
vined all.  Nocturnal  marauders,  these  copper 
colored  bandits  were  the  advanced  guard  of  the 
whole  band  of  Meerut.  A  horrible  dangerthere- 
fore  ibreatened  the  two  daughters  ot  liivares, 
and  for  ibe  moment  nothing  must  be  thought  of 
but  to  watch  over  and  defend  without  alarming 
the  young  women.  Hebert  therefore  renounced, 
through  duty  and  ncce'sity,  his  expedition  To 
Meerut,  and  held  a  council  with  Ccsar  Vt-rlacq 
on  the  decisive  part  to  be  taken. 

Verlaci],  who  was  on  familiar  terms  wtih  the 
two  elephants,  and  often  served  as  their  comae, 
uaid  to  Herbert,  "Let  me  act ;  I  think  tny  idea 
good." 

He  provided  himself  wirh  things  necessary  to 
tbe  meditated  operation,  and  under  the  protection 
of  the  friendly  trunks,  tightly  bound  Tauly  and 
Mendesour,  and  confined  them  in  a  cellar  of 
the  dwelling.  Hebert  accompanied  his  t»vi)  ser- 
vants with  two  loaded  pistols,  bis  finger  on  iho 
trigger,  ready  to  fire  in  case  of  resistance.  After 
this  expedition,  Hebert  consulted  Verlnc^  on 
the  number  of  servants  on  whom  they  could  rely 
to  defend  tbe  dwelling  in  caee  of  surprise. 

"  On  very  few,"  said  Vcrlacfj,  sadly.  "  I  know 
all  the  liouEehoId,  and  I  see  scarcely  fwur  in  n 


Well,"  said  Hebert,  "  wc  must  immediately, 
and  under  any  pretext  whatever,  awaken  those 
four  men,  inlorm  them  ol  the  danger,  and  tell 
them  to  hold  themselves  in  readiness,  arms  in 
hand  ;  especially  observe  tbe  greatest  secrecy- 
my  brave  hostages,  these  women,  must  know 
nothing  of  it;  they  have  already  suffered  enough, 
and — " 

"But"  interrupted  VerUcq,  "ifwc  are  at- 
tacked, these  two  voung  ladies  will  hear  the  fir- 
ing of  the  carbines,  and  it  would  perhaps  be 
better  to  warn  them." 

No  Verlacq  ;  it  is  important  that  they  should 
have  rJst  and  sleep  as  long  as  possible  ;  and  then, 
who  knows  ?  our  duty  is  to  take  every  precaution, 
but  wc  still  have  the  happy  chance  of  not  being 
attacked." 

"You  are  right;  hut  when  wo  begin  to  take 
precautions,  we  sliould  take  ail,"  said  Veriacq, 
after  having  reflected  ;  "  this  is  the  best." 

"  Well,  lot  us  hear  it.'' 

"  1  will  place  the  largest  hou-Johs  on  the  backs 
of  our  two  elei^hanls.  that  they  may  be  ready  for 
flight.  At  the  first  alarm,  Cylon  and  Baby  will 
carry  these  young  girls  and  their  vmliouis  foster 
than  the  swiftest  hor^e;  I  will  undertake  to  con- 
duct them  to  a  place  of  safety." 

Hebert  reflected  a  little,  and  said,  "  I  approve 
you,  lose  no  time.  Place  the  howJahs.  and  after- 
wards awaken  and  arm  the  faithful  servants ; 
everything  must  bo  ready  in  an  hour." 

The  night  rolled  away,  and  the  young  doctor, 
who  had  undertaken  the  role  of  sentinel,  listened 
constantly  to  the  murmurs  of  the  country,  and 
beard  nothing  which  justified  his  fears;  no  dis- 
turbing sound  arose  in  the  neighborhood.  The 
little  company  of  defenders,  assembled  beneath 
the  chattimm,  kept  guard  ;  the  two  elephants 
were  waiting  at  the  gate  of  their  enclosure,  and 
seemed  joyful,  Verlacq  said,  as  if  they  divined 
the  greatness  of  the  service  they  were  about  to 
render  to  their  young  mistresses  on  this,  fearful 
night. 

They  were  anticipating  danger  until  sunnse. 
The  light  of  the  day  dispelled  their  anxieties, 
and  even  gave  them  a  character  of  almost  ridic- 
ulous exaggeration;  Veriacq  hazarded  some 
pleasantries,  as  he  returned  Cylon  and  Baby  to 
their  enclosure,  where  he  disencumbered  them  of 
their  travelling  paraphernalia.  Tlie  servants 
summoned  to  labor,  murmured  against  Hebert, 
regretting  the  loss  of  a  night's  sleep.  All  the 
stories  of  the  night  before  were  treated  as  Indian 
visions  and  Chinese  tales  ;  Luiz  liivares  himself, 
re-assured  by  the  brilliancy  of  tbe  sun  and  the 
serenity  of  the  country,  showed  a  coonlcnance 
so  calm,  that  labor  commenced  in  the  factory  as 
if  the  alarms  of  the  night  before  had  censed  to 
exist. 

Paula  descended  very  late  and  alone;  she 
manilested  great  astonisliment  at  seeing  l>r. 
Hebert  carelessly  seated  on  the  terrace  of  the 
dwelling,  and  advanced  towards  him  with  the  in- 
tention of  receiving  his  salutation  and  ironically 
thanking  him  for  the  zeal  with  which  he  had 
hastened  to  the  succor  of  his  friend.  The  first 
words  between  the  young  girl  and  the  doctor 
were  cold  and  polite. 

"  Sir."  said  she,  in  her  softest  tone,  "  I  have 
heard  ibe  gallantry  of  the  French  vaunted,  and  I 
now  see  the  extent  of  their  courage." 

Hebert  bounded  as  if  this  sentence  had  been  a 
poig a ard- thrust,  and  replied,  in  u  calm  tone, 
"Mademoiselle,  a  nation  should  not  be  judged 
by  one  man  ;  I  may  be  wanting  in  gallantry  and 
courage,  but  that  proves  nothing  against  my 
nation." 

"  So,  sir,"  resumed  the  young  and  beautiful 
Creole,  "  you  justify  yourself  only  by  self- 
accnsaiion." 

"  What  will  I  say  to  you,  mademoiselle  1  facts 
speak  against  me ;  appearaneeB  aro  unfavorable 
to  me.  I  should  bo  at  Meerut,  and  I  am  here.  I 
prefer  security  lo  peril— that  is  but  too  evident." 
"  And  have  you  passed  a  good  nigbt?" 
"  Yes,  mademoiselle,  I  am  very  well  satisfied 
with  it." 

"And  now,  sir,  docs  not  the  sun,  which  gives 
counij.e  to  ihe  cowardly,  counsel  you  belter  than 
the  night  You  will  go  to  botani?.e  along  the 
streams  ;  you  will  not  go  to  Meerut  to  learn  the 
fate  of  your  friend." 

The  obstinate  silence  of  Herbert  raised  the 
pro'onged  irritation  of  the  young  Creole  to  i[s 
height;  she  dashed  on  Iho  young  man  a  light- 


ning glance,  and  said  to  bim,  "  I  have  learned 
to-dav  what  cowardice  is."  And  she  disap- 
peared beneath  tbe  trees,  murmuring  other  words 
still  more  severe, 

Paring  this  intolerable  conversation  the  young 
man  behaved  heroically  ;  it  needed  but  a  word 
to  justify  himself  from  so  odious  an  accusation 
fro*  a  beloved  woman  ;  he  resolved  to  be  silent 
and  remain  faithlul  to  bis  first  plan,  not  to  alarm 
the  Cemules,  and  protect  them  without  their 
knowledge. 

Paula  m  not  confine  herself  to  words ;  she 
profited  by  tbe  ascendancy  which  she  had  over 
her  (dther,  to  avenge  herself  for  Hebert's  conduct 
and  silence.  She  demanded  that,  by  the  orders 
of  Luiz  liivares,  this  cowardly  Frenchman 
should  be  driven  from  their  dwelling,  as  un- 
worthy to  bo  a  guest  in  a  noble  Portuguese  fam- 
ily. The  father,  influenced  by  Paula,  became 
inspired  with  the  blind  indignation  of  his  daugh- 
ter, and  encountering  Hebert  in  the  green  sa- 
loon, said  to  bim.  in  a  severe  tone  : 

"  Sir,  India  is  large  ;  you  can  botanize  every- 
where ;  you  will  honor  us  by  your  absence." 
And  putting  his  hand  to  bis  Manilla  hat,  without 
uncovering,  he  made  a  how,  and  was  about  to 
leave. 

Hebert  ran  to  him,  and  taking  him  by  the  arm, 
said,  "  Will  you  permit  mo  to  confide  lo  you 
alone  a  little  secret  1" 

The  friendly  tone  which  accompanied  these 
words  struck  Luiz  Rivares,  who  seemed  disposed 
to  listen  to  the  confidence  of  tbe  doctor. 

Then  Hebert  revealed  the  horrible  scenes  of 
the  night  in  all  their  details,  and  pointed  to  the 
temporary  prison  where  the  two  bandits  were 
confined.  He  ended  by  these  words  :  "  Now  I 
can  accept  my  dismissal  without  shame  ;  adieu, 
Rivares,  watch  over  your  prisoners." 

It  was  then  Rivares  who  detained  Dr.  Hebert 
by  the  arm.  This  terrible  recital  had  deeply  af- 
fected the  father  of  the  family  and  the  master  of  the 
dwelling  ;  he  pressed  the  hand  of  the  young  man, 
and  said  to  him,  "  That  I  might  thank  you  as 
you  deserve,  I  would  gladly  call  you  my  son. 
Tlic  day  may  come  perhaps — " 

He  stopped  hastily,  and  withdrew  his  hands 
from  those  of  Dr.  Hebert;  Paula  was  crossing 
tbe  green  saloon,  suppressing  a  cry  of  surprise, 
tbe  first  tones  of  which  were  heard.  She  had 
witnessed  with  a  kind  of  joy,  a  scene  of  expul- 
sion, the  disgrace  of  which  fell  on  tbe  cowardly 
Hebert,  and  what  did  she  see  ^  Her  father  lavish- 
ing on  this  wretch  testimonies  of  the  most  lively 
affection  and  tbe  most  sincere  friendship. 

Luiz  Rivares  secretly  wiped  away  two  tears, 
replaced  them  by  a  smile,  and  advancing  towards 
Paula,  said  to  her,  "Dear  child, you  should  have 
full  confidence  in  your  father,  your  best  and  per- 
haps your  only  friend.  Well  I  I  swear  to  you 
that  Dr.  Hebert  does  not  deserve  the  aflront  ho 
has  just  received  ;  he  is  a  man  of  honor  and 
courage." 

A  burst  of  harsh  laughter  interrupted  this  eu- 
logy ;  Paula  bad  reached  the  delirium  of  anger 
and  grief. 

"  Yes,  I  might  have  expected  ibis,"  said  she  ; 
"  he  has  spoken  to  you  with  the  false  wit  of  a  de- 
mon, and  has  seduced  you.  You  aro  his  dupe, 
and  he  laughs  at  your  credulity." 

"  Ko,  no,  my  daughter,"  interrupted  Rivares  ; 
"  no,  believe  ine,  this  young  man — " 

"  He  has  unworthily  deceived  you,  my  father, 
I  tell  you.  Ah,  if  you  had  seen  hira  in  my  prcs 
encejust  now,  pale  and  mute,  like  a  criminal 
surprised  in  his  crime,  you  would  not  justify  him 
as  you  do." 

"  I  shall  always  justify  him,  my  dear  Paula  ; 
and  you  will  soon  render  him  justice  yourself." 
.  Paula  started  and  made  aa  imperative  ges- 
ture; her  subtle  ear  had  just  heard  confused 
cries  antl  the  precipitate  gallop  of  a  horse.  She 
took  her  father's  arm,  and  said,  in  a  stifled  voice, 
"  come." 

A  rider  was  flying  through  Ihe  outer  gate  of  the 
dwelling,  amidst  the  servants  and  workmen  of 
the  factory  attracted  by  the  same  sounds  ;  with  his 
left  arm  he  held  a  young  girl  of  eleven  or  twelve 
clasped  to  his  breast,  and  his  right  hand  seemed 
to  make  the  gesture  which  commands  silence 
and  composure.  Paula  uttered  a  cry  of  terror, 
but  her  energy  saved  her  from  fainting  ;  she  had 
recognized  from  afar  her  betrothed  Volsy  ;  she 
had  seen  traces  of  blood  on  the  white  punta 
loons  of  his  uniform  ;  all  announced  an  unpar- 
alleled diB.'.stcr,  the  ravaging  of  iho  dwelling  of 
the  Windhams,  and  the  massacre  of  a  whole 
family,  of  whom  only  little  Mary  remoincd,  mi- 
raculously saved  by  her  brollier  and  by  iho  pro- 
'tectioti  of  God. 


CHAITER  ni. 

TlIROUO^  fllB  WOOOs. 
It  was  a  moment  impossible  to  describe 


many  incidents  took  place  at  one 


'«.furioo 
^'""U  ami 

Araata  seized  the  little  girl,  who  called  iir>^  l 

Upon  hcr 

mother  with  heart  rending  cries,  and  Dr  \\^\^^ 
received  in  bis  arms  the  young  Knglish  ofli  " 
who  was  losing  blood  through  a  wound 
scarcely  articulating  these  foariul  words  ■  ' 

"Save  tbe  women — not  a  momoni's  dela  ^ 
the  brigands  are  llicre — do  not  lose  tiinuwiih 
— 1  am  mortally  wounded." 

Luiz  Rivares,  beside  himself,  and  no  lou 
master  of  his  reason,  like  every  unhappy  man 
whom  a  sudden  catastrophe  crushes,  waa  goiu 
and  coming  on  tbe  terrace,  exclaiming,  "  j  a^'' 
not  Eugli.sh  !  My  flag  will  protect  mo  !  i 
not  abandon  my  dwelling,  I  will  receive  ihem 
here  I" 

Hebert  was  dressing  Volsy's  wound,  and,  at 
every  instant,  looking  on  all  sides  to  see  if  iho 
faithful  Verlacq  had  not  arrived.  The  Iiidisn 
servants  and  laborers  assembled  before  thi;  hahi 
tation,  looked  upon  this  scene  with  alarmicg  i,,. 
ditierencc,  and  did  not  seem  disposed  to  take 
arms  to  defend  the  dwelling  against  their  iusur. 
gent  countrymen, 

"Make  haste!"  Volsy  constantly  repeated 
"  save  the  women,  in  Heaven's  name  !" 

Hebert,  absorbed  in  his  duties  as  a  phybician 
seemed  not  to  hear  Volsy. 

Verlacq  soou  arrived  with  the  two  clepUatitB 
two  horses,  ammunition  aud  provisions  of  every 
kind.  Hebert  said  to  Volsy,  "Let  us  save  the 
women  and  children,"  and  made  a  sign  to  Ver- 
lacq to  prepare  the  elephants  to  receive  the  fugi- 
tives. Volsy,  lying  on  the  ground  appar^'ntly 
dying,  did  not  speak,  but  he  constantly  pomitd 
with  his  finger  and  his  eye  towards  the  roai 
leading  to  his  father's  dwelling;  that  is  to  saj, 
the  path  of  the  expected  incendiaries  and  mur- 
derers. Then  the  young  man  closed  his  eyes, 
dropped  his  arms,  and  seemed  to  surrender  up 
his  soul  in  a  last  convulsion. 

"  He  is  dead  !"  said  several  voices,  at  the  mo- 
ment Paula  was  descending  to  the  terrace. 

"Silence!"  said  Hebert.  And  taking  VoUy 
in  his  arms,  with  the  aid  ot  Veriacq,  he  placed 
him  in  the  houdah  of  the  elephant  Cj Ion,  saying 
to  tbo  desolate  and  mute  Paula,  "Do  not  be 
alarmed,  it  is  only  a  fainting  fit  from  exhaustion ; 
I  will  answer  for  the  life  of  Volsy." 

In  a  twinkling,  the  two  young  ladies,  liule 
Mary,  Hebert,  Volsy,  Lula,  Verlacq,  the  faithful 
gardener,  Luiz  Rivares,  some  placed  on  the  ele- 
phant, others  on  the  horses,  left  the  dwelling,  di- 
recting themselves  towards  tbe  forest  of  Wil- 
harma,  by  a  hard,  rocky  path  which  relumed  no 
traces  of  the  fugitives.  Veriacq  and  the  gar- 
dener, placed  on  the  necks  of  the  elcphanw, 
served  as  cornacs,  and  the  two  colossuses  oat- 
stripped  in  their  race  the  two  fleet  horses 
mounted  by  Hebert  and  Rivares.  A  quarter 
of  an  hour  afterwards  harsh  and  confused 
voices  were  heard  on  the  road  from  Meerut.  «iih 
the  tumult  of  a  tropical  hurricane;  thcr^  wero 
quickly  seen  to  arrive  a  pack  of  copper-colored 
demons,  spectres  from  Ramaiana,  Indian  vam- 
pires, covered  with  the  blood  of  victims,  armed 
with  Malayan  poniards,  with  English  carbines, 
with  resinous  torches  ;  a  living  trunk  of  destruc- 
tion, which  massacred,  burnt,  ravaged  evcrj- 
thing  in  its  passage,  and  left  behind  it  ouy 
smoking  ashes,  scattered  ruins,  and  stream^ 

human  blood.  .  j  „nH 

The  monsters  found  the  dwelling  deserted,  aoj 

ravaged  it  from  top  to  bottom.    Tauly  J' 
Mendesour,  the  two  sepoy  prisoners,  ut. 
frightful  howU  at  the  bottom  of  their 
and.  delivered  by  their  countrymen,  re-ap!- 
in  the  sunshine,  with  a  thirst  for  vengeaace 


Iriglitiai  nowis  a^  i''^-  -  [ 

and.  delivered  by  their  countrymen,  re-ap!- 
in  the  sunshine,  with  a  thirst  for  venge^'KO J'^^ 
a  fury  of  passion  of  which  nothing  can  «  ^^^^ 
idea  in  tlio  cold  cotmtnes  «f ''^'^  ^    -  cues 
which  are  tbe  natural  sentiments  of  l>« 
of  flame,  where  the  same  blood  ftow.mll'" 
of  savage  men  and  the  black  tiger.  ^^^^ 

The  two  ferocious  prisoners         ;  , 
heavy  and  rapid  steps  of  ^"l^^^;'^ 
guessed  the  direction    of  '"V''"^^^,„,eJ  four 
'armed  themselves  to  the  teeth,  as  o 
friends  with  tbe  chances  of  •"^-P  '  ''^.. 
niounting  six  horses  taken  f.oni  t 
ni.hed  like  demon  centaurs  m  P  ^^^^ 
daughters  of  Rivares,  and  the  ^,,^AeA 
inth.airthe.racesoftheircompn J^^.^.^^,, 

10  perfection  tbe  guilty  ^  Ver 

Meanwhile  the  li-.le  -'^nivan,  g-  '  ^^  ^.^^^^^  ,f 
lacq.bad  reached  the  ''7^"^"'  ,f  a  thic^^t 
W.lharma,  and  halted  m  the  midst 


of  caiisuarirtaf — charming  trees,  whose  light 
leaves  imitate  the  miirmiir  of  the  sea.  As  he 
had  no  longer  nny  secrets  to  keep,  hah  Itivarcs 
hftii  informed  hi?  two  daughters  of  the  hero- 
ism of  Hcbert  on  the  last  night,  to  tlefend 
ihem  and  protect  their  dwelling.  After  the  re- 
cital. Paula  would  willingly  have  thrown  herself 
„[  Hebert's  feet,  to  ask  his  pardoQ  for  bo  many 
SHSpifioi^  and  abusive  words;  her  hatred  was 
turned  into  affection  «nd  gratitude,  especially  at 
i|,e  moment  when  she  saw  tlio  young  physieian 
lavishing  the  most  intelligent  cares  on  the 
wounded  VoUy,  for  this  halt  in  the  woods  hiid 
been  madoonly  to  give  a  liltlo  rest  lo  the  young 
otricer,and  apply  a  second  dressing  to  an  alnrmiitg 
hemorrhBge.  On  tliia  occasion  Hebert  found 
wonderful  resources  in  his  art  and  his  studies. 
Tlie  leaf  of  tfir  tree  whirl,  s^reats  in  ihf  sun,  discov- 
ered by  Verlacq,  a  tree  which  the  English  call 
siiii-lrec,  wrought  un  astonishing  cure,  or  at  least 
gave  hopes  of  a  prompt  and  complete  recovery. 
The  smile  re-appeared  on  iho  countenance  of 
Volsy,  and  liis  young  physician,  generously  ior- 
petitng  that  he  was  also  his  rival,  uttered  a  cry 
of  joy,  and  raising  his  eyes  to  heaven,  said  to 
Paula,  "  I  have  administered  the  remedy,  God 
will  heal  him." 

I'aula  turned  her  head  to  conceal  teara  and 
conflicting  emotions,  and  pressed  the  hands  of 
llie  young  doctor. 

"  Now,"  said  Hebert,  "  our  poor  wounded  man 
reeds  sleep,  and  whatever  may  happen,  our  duty 
is  to  remain  here  a  few  hours  to  give  him  that 
rest  which  is  the  principal  r<;medy." 

Verlacq  shook  his  head  sadly  and  said,  "  The 
place  is  not  safe  ;  we  must  march  immediately  to 
the  frontiers  of  Nepaul,  to  Almora." 

"  Verlacq,"  replied  Hebert,  smiling,  "  you  are 
selfish,  and  the  advice  i,s  not  good  ;  besides,  it 
did  not  originate  with  you,  it  was  whispered  to 
you  by  Lula.  You  are  not  well  enough  ac- 
quainted with  geography  to  know  that  Almora 
is  on  the  frontier  of  Nepaul."  And  addressing 
Lula,  he  continued,  "  Lula,  from  what  country 
are  you  ?" 

"  From  Almora,  Dr.  Hebert." 

"  There!"  resumed  the  doctor,  laughingly,  "I 
thought  as  much.  Lula,  listen  !  If  your  be- 
trothed Verlacq  were  wounded  like  VoUy,  and 
needed  two  hours'  sleep  to  ensure  his  recovery, 
would  you  forsake  him  on  the  road  lo  Almora^ 
No,  you  reply  by  a  sign  ;  well,  do  not  give  bad 
advice  to  Verlacq." 

The  spot  was  charming ;  the  cossuarinas 
stood  in  dense  arches  above  the  beds  of  the  grass  ; 
a  thousand  birds  were  singing  with  the  trees  ;  a 
fountain  escaped  from  a  little  mossy  rock  and 
formed  a  basin  of  living  water,  where  the  ele- 
1  hants  found  a  vast  trough. 

Paula  constantly  repeated  in  a  low  voice,  to 
her  sister,  "  I  will  never  pardon  my  injustice  to- 
wards Hebert ;  he  is  not  a  man,  he  is  an  angel." 

Little  Mury  slept  in  the  lap  of  Amata.  Luiz 
Rtvares,  seated  on  the  turf  and  leaning  against 
a  tree,  seemed  overwhelmed  by  a  gloomy  despair; 
the  young  officer  was  asleep  beside  Hebert,  his 
guardian  angel. 

The  elephants,  after  having  quenched  their 
thirst,  were  playing  with  the  end  of  their  trunks 
in  the  water  of  the  reservoir,  or  sporting  amica- 
bly with  the  horses,  when  suddenly  they  sus- 
pended their  recreation,  uttered  a  cry  of  uneasi- 
ness, and  with  uplified  trunks,  scented  the  depths 
el  ilio  suspected  forest.  Verlacq  hastily  arose 
und  made  a  sign  to  Hebert.  The  elephants  ut- 
'ered  a  second  cry  more  shrill  than  the  former, 
which  sigDified,  tho  first  was  a  sospicion,  the 
second  is  a  certaiuty. 
Verlacq  fastened  the  horses  to  a  tree  in  the  midst 
fit  a  thicket.  Hebert  said  to  Amata,  "Do  not 
wrtke  Mary,  and  conceal  yourself  in  this  knot  of 
ohoiiy  trees."  Luiz  Rivnres,  animated  by  the 
danger,  seized  a  carbine,  and  made  a  signal  that 
they  might  rely  upon  him.  TItey  carried  Volsy. 
without  awaking  him,  into  the  dark  recess  where 
'lie  women  had  just  concealed  themselves.  He- 
l>crt,  Verlacq  and  Hivares  mounted  the  elephaiils, 
like  a  little  garrison  withdrawn  into  a  citadel  to 
defend  itself  with  advantage  against  numerous 
enemies. 

Tauly,  Mendesour,  and  their  four  friends,  ar- 
nved  on  horseback,  but  advanced  with  difficulty 
^'Tough  the  vines,  bushes  and  brush  of  the  virgin 
''^fest ;  they  had  not  lollowed  the  route  opened 
tlie  two  trunks,  like  pioneers' hatchets.  Their 
hordes  had  not  guided  them  perfectly.  Tanly 
""d  Mendesour  knew  the  fountain  of  ihe  cassua- 
^'""s.  and  had  guessed  the  hailing  place  of  the 
"giUves  by  the  direction  taken  by  the  horses, 
"cro  was  so  dense  a  veil  of  branches,  of  aerial 
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plflou.  of  parasites,  of  floating  flowers,  ihat  it 
was  impossible  to  see  a  human  body  or  a  wild 
boast  at  tho  di-<l«nco  of  twenty  paces.  The 
horses  of  the  sepoys,  constantly  guided  by  their 
scent,  opened  a  breach  through  the  vcgelable 
wall,  and  tho  crashing  of  branches  Huddfiily 
reached  the  cure  of  Hebert,  Verla.-q  nnd  Uivurcs. 
The  elephants  elongaiud  their  ivory  tusks  in  the 
direction  of  danger,  and  raised  their  irunkn  like 
massive  clubs  ;  [ho  three  men  commended  the 
poor  women  to  God.  and  aimed  their  carbines, 
The  two  elephants  stood  immovable  as  towers 
of  granite. 

A  sudden  clearing  was  made  in  tho  trees,  and 
Ihe  six  Indians  appeared  almost  at  once.  Three 
shots  were  fired  from  the  elephnnls,  and  three 
bodies  fell  noiselessly  among  the  grass ;  at  the 
same  moment,  tho  living  Indians  descended 
from  iheir  horses  and  crept  like  serpents,  with 
prodigious  agility,  to  the  spot  where  the  women 
had  Taken  refuge.  An  Indian  sun  stroke  had 
doubtless  lidded  to  tho  madness  of  these  three 
demons,  for  tlie?  forgot  all  the  measures  of  pru- 
dence  whicli  the  bravest  savages  take  in  tlioir  at- 
tacks. They  were  of  the  race  of  those  ludian 
fanatics  who  die  with  delight  beneath  the  wheels 
of  tho  car  of  Siva,  expecting  to  revive,  aficr  death, 
in  tho  garden  of  the  blue  god  ;  so.  instead  of  fice- 
ing,  they  attack  with  ruge,  like  reptiles  sur- 
rounded hy  a  circle  of  fire.  Paula,  Amal«  and 
Lula,  frozen  with  terror,  saw  tho  approach  of  tho 
three  monsters,  and  the  cry  oi  distress  expired 
upon  their  lips;  little  Mary  was  still  sleeping 
that  infantile  sleep  which  even  thunder  would  not 
disturb.  Volsy,  suddenly  awoke  by  the  triple  de- 
tonation of  the  carbines,  rose,  notwithstanding 
his  weakness,  to  defend  the  young  girls,  and  was 
overthrown  by  a  blow  from  the  poniard  of  the 
sepoy  Mendesour.  At  this  moment,  when  the 
women  were  passing  suddenly  from  terror  to 
heroism,  Paula  and  Amata.  seized  by  tho  bronze 
hands  and  burned  by  tlio  breath  of  demons,  wore 
stniggling  victoriously,  like  the  sainted  women  of 
old  in  cities  taken  by  assault,  and  at  this  mo- 
ment, Rivares,  Verlacq  and  the  doctor,  who  had 
dropped  rather  than  descended  from  their  ele- 
phants, ran  to  this  horrible  scene,  and  unable  to 
use  their  fire-arms  for  fear  of  injuring  tho  women, 
rushed  upon  the  Indians,  grasped  them  with  vig- 
orous arms,  and,  at  the  very  outset  of  this  conflict, 
body  to  body,  were  astonished,  with  reason,  at 
seeing  three  corpses  roll  beneath  them.  Two 
friends  had  come  to  the  rescue,  two  delendors 
well  known  to  Tauly  and  Mendesour;  they  had 
no  arms,  they  feared  not  to  err  in  their  blows,  al- 
ways infallible,  and  their  death  blows  were  deli- 
cate as  caresses.  The  blows  with  the  trunk  given 
on  three  copper-colored  foreheads  bad  sufficed, 
and  our  elephants,  after  the  victory,  retained 
their  modest  impassibility,  and  were  calm  as 
Hercules  in  repose. 

Herbert  was  already  beside  Volsy,  and,  on  ex- 
amining his  wound,  feared  tho  poison  more  than 
theblow  of  tho  weapon.  It  was  necessary  first 
to  apply  on  antidote,  and  to  use  the  root  of  tho 
yellow  tulip-tree,  discovered  to  be  a  remedy  for 
the  mortal  wounds  of  the  cobra  capella.  Ver- 
lacq had  opened  hts  herbal  of  Indian  medica- 
ments, nnd  the  little  caravan,  forgetting  their  re- 
cent BufiTerings,  watched,  with  mute  anxiety,  the 
proceedings  of  Hebert  beside  the  couch  of  the 
wounded  man.  At  intervals  Paula  looked  at 
her  sister,  and  this  glance  expressed  all  the  nolile 
senlimentsof  admiration  and  tenderness.  Amata 
did  not  giv'e  the  response  expected,  she  even 
maintained  a  gloomy  doportmeut,  inexplicable 
lo  her  sister. 

In  the  state  of  weakness  in  which  Volsy  had 
been  at  tho  moment  ol  the  attack,  tho  least  blow 
must  have  overthrown  him.  His  new  wound 
was  not  deep,  the  hand  that  wielded  the 
Malay  poniard  having  struck  in  a  moment  of 
frenzy,  when  its  owner  was  intent  upon  other 
things.  Alter  a  very  attentive  examination, 
Hebert,  being  re-assured  on  the  subject  of  the 
|)Oison,  said  to  his  friends,  "Be  tranquil,  all  will 
bo  well.    This  place  is  not  safe  ;  let  us  leave  it." 

The  young  wounded  man  gave  a  slight  smile 
of  approval  to  this  liingnageof  Hebert. 

"  Wc  must  quit  the  jungles  before  night," 
said  Verlacq,  as  if  speaking  to  himself. 

"The  advice  is  good,"  remarked  Rivares, 
looking  at  the  sun  through  the  trees,  us  we  look 
at  the  face  of  a  clock  to  calculate  the  time. 

The  women,  who  comprehended  the  meaning 
of  those  sentences,  started  and  listened  to  tho 
murmurs  of  the  jungles,  as  if  the  howling  of 
wild  beasts  had  anticipated  the  setting  ot  the 
sun. 

The  elephants  had  discovered  a  bread  fruit 


tree,  and  were  quickly  gathering  a  fi  tiLjal  colla- 
tion from  th«  providential  table  of  the  wilder- 
nets.  Those  colossuses  doubiloss  su*pcrtcd 
that  tho  caravan  wa.*  at  this  momoiii  uncitsy 
about  the  wild  beasts,  and  not  knowing  how  to 
roB.ifiuro  them,  had  the  air  of  being  occupied 
with  a  trifle,  as  if  to  adviiie  ihem  lo  Iho  tamo 
indtfforcnco. 

Bat  men  do  not  always  understand  clephanu. 
A  very  natural  ft-ar  manifested  itself  in  tho  wnu- 
derers,  fur  the  eariicsi  shades  of  evening  were 
already  darkening  the  trunks  of  tho  tree«  and  tho 
water  of  the  reservoir.  They  resumed  their  route 
towards  the  west,  in  tho  direction  of  Almora. 
Tho  march  was  stow  through  thi?  woods,  for  it 
was  necessary  to  pass  llirough  galleries  of  ver- 
dure opentjd  by  the  elephants,  the  'orost  growing 
more  and  more  dense  as  it  receded  from  inhnhiicd 
lands.  A  very  brief  twilight  was  shedding  iu 
lust  cloams,  and  night  fell  suddenly  like  n  black 
dome  over  our  poor  fugitives. 

Volsy  ronstanily  romphuncri  of  a  devouring 
thirst,  like  all  wounded  men.  ami  obstinately  re- 
fused tho  warm  water  which  remained  of  their 
stores.  Tho  doctor  also  persisted  in  refusing 
him,  when  they  crossed  a  slreani.  for  cold  water 
increases  lover  afier  wounds.  They  arrived  in 
a  clearing,  when  tho  consiollation  ot  tho  Souih- 
ern  Cross  let  fall  a  ray  as  if  to  serve  for  a  com- 
pass, and  a  sheet  of  living  water  sparkled  like 
un  immense  mirror  amid  the  surrounding  dark- 
ness. Volsy  rose  painfully  on  ihci-ushioii  of  his 
howdali,  and  in  a  supplicating  voice,  asked  for 
one  drop  of  water.  Hi-bert  shrugged  his  shoul- 
ders, and  said  to  Paula,  "  I  take  you  to  witness 
that  I  grant  him  this  drop  of  water  against  my 
judgment." 

It  was  the  first  time  since  tliey  had  loft  thoir 
dwelling  that  Hebert  had  spoken  to  Paula.  And 
tho  doctor  was  preparing  lo  do.scoud  Irom  tho 
elephant,  when  Verhieti  stretched  out  his  right 
arm  and  said  lo  Uim,  "  There  aro  others  at  the 
watcriiig-placo." 

Two  suppio  forms  wero  undulatingamong  tho 
grass,  and  a  hoarse  cry  from  a  mouth  of  iron 
resounded  in  this  solitude.  Tho  horses  uttered 
plaintive  neighings,  and  their  hair  bristled  ;  tho 
elephants  shook  their  ears,  raibod  their  trunks, 
and  turned  their  tusks  in  the  direction  of  the 
peril.  Disturbed  in  tho  mystery  ot  their  night, 
and  on  thebanksof  iheirwatering  place, twolargo 
tigers  advanced  boldly  towards  the  usurpers  of 
their  domain,  and  scouted  the  emanations  from 
the  air  to  ascertain  the  species  of  their  enemy. 
The  horses  sheltered  themselves  behind  tho 
elephants. 

The  night  hroe/e  bore  to  the  nostrils  of  ihe  ti- 
gers the  exciting  odor  of  live  llesh  and  fresh 
blood.  They  had  never  been  invited  by  nature 
to  such  a  feast;  tho  intoxication  of  gluttonous 
desire  burned  in  their  bruins ;  ihcy  did  not  Us- 
teii  to  their  instinct,  which  often  coun-eU  pru- 
dence, and  resolved  upon  tho  attack,  using  always 
the  feline  tkill  and  tactics  of  rapid  evolutions. 
Verlacq  and  Hebert,  armed  with  their  carbines, 
held  themselves  in  readiness  to  fiio  when  dis- 
tance should  favor  thoir  aim  through  the  uncer- 
tainty of  the  darkness.  VoUy  hold  another  car- 
bine to  hand  it  to  his  neighbor,  and  I'Ula  fulfilled 
the  same  oflico  for  Verlacq  on  the  oilier  eluphaiit. 

The  two  colossuses  played  with  their  trunks, 
with  a  sportive  air,  as  a  child  do&s  witli  a  ribbon 
to  excite  tho  tricks  of  a  kitten.  Neither  family 
traditions  nor  native  insiinct  could  give  lo  tho 
tigers  an  idea  ot  ilio  strange  s]n;clacle  which  they 
witnessed  in  their  primeval  forest,  and,  as  if  lo 
devote  a  moment  to  sago  reflection,  they  put 
themselves  in  a  posturu  ot  a  spltynx,  and  begun 
to  look  at  these  unknown  nggre^^sors. 

The  elephanis  comprehended  that  Ilieir  mas- 
ters and  mistresses  were  not  traversing  the;C 
woods  for  pleasure,  that  they  doubtless  had  moro 
serious  business,  and  that  these  impertinent  cats 
must  be  despatched  as  soon  as  possible.  With 
this  thought,  ihey  advanced  side  by  Fide,  willi 
resolute  stop,  uttering  a  roar  of  attack  like  an 
earthquake  unchaiticl  by  a  volcano- 

Two  yells  replied,  and  the  tigers,  springing  to 
their  feet,  recoiled  with  slow  stops  but  wiih  eyes 
fixed  ou  the  enemy,  and  in  a  menacing  altitude, 
which  announced  a  speedy  aggression.  At  the 
moment  they  were  simulating  an  attack  in  front, 
tho  two  feline  monsters  executed  prodigious 
leaps  in  order  to  kill  tho  horses  and  f.ill  behind 
the  caravan,  far  from  trunks  and  tusks. 

This  sort  of  tactics  sometimes  succeeds  in  the 
battles  of  men ;  the  Carthaginians  especially, 
says  history,  used  it  against  tho  Romans,  and  the 
Romans  against  the  Gauls;  but  oluphauts  never 
have  been  and  never  will  be  dupes  of  these  coarse 


stratugemi;  thoy  f.dlow  ihu  wild  beaM  in  nil  his 
a;;ile  ovoluiion.s,  and  oonitiunily  present  to  hirn 
their  trunk*  ami  lusk«.  At  this  oncuunter,  the 
ligera  in  vain  described  immense  olli[)B&s 
lo  fascinate  tho  eye  of  the  ek-phonts ;  our 
gii:auiic  friends,  alwavs  guided  by  calmness  and 
strength,  did  not  allow  thoni.selves  to  he  invaded 
on  the  weak  side ;  they  had  constiliiiod  them- 
solves  tho  guardians  of  the  men,  tho  women,  and 
oven  of  tho  horset*.  and  had  dotorminod,  in  this 
extrvme  pi^ril,  to  wateh  over  tho  safely  of  all. 
and  compromise  no  existence  by  human  stupidity 
or  a  fault  of  position,  falal  crrora  so  common 
with  ancient  and  modem  geuernU. 

After  the  tirsi  moments  of  danger,  energy  re- 
uirus  to  the  heart,  and  we  can  even  relish  the 
keen  play  of  cmniious.  I'rom  tho  top  of  her 
eU'phuni.  Paula  followed  with  leverUh  inlofesi 
all  the  pliiiMM  of  this  fearful  drama,  and  Blmo»t 
thaiikotl  thii  chance  which  had  placed  hor  in  this 
natural  amphitheatre,  whena  the  eolossuses  and 
monsters  of  creation  are  about  to  light  a  death- 
battle.  Tho  landscape  belonged  to  lliu  early 
ages  of  tho  world ;  it  had  ibu  priiuitivo  ao<l  wihl 
gnico  of  Kdcn  ;  an  immunso  rotunda,  furnied  l)y 
lufted  trees,  sown  wiih  lull  grass,  and  watered  by 
a  stream  issuing  from  tho  lake.  Tho  light  of 
splendid  Indians  wtars  desiiiidcd  through  n  ihou- 
saiul  crevice*  of  veiduro  iijiou  the  grassy  carpet, 
and  gave  to  all  these  natural  deeoraiions  a  fan- 
taslic  hue,  surpassing  tlioelForts  of  tho  pencil. 

The  tigers  wore  irritated  to  freii/,y  by  tho  im- 
movable luetics  of  tho  elopliants  ;  they  then  at- 
tempted what  they  almost  always  do  in  these 
eucounlors:  thoso  monsters  took  a  furious  start, 
and  at  iho  liiAt  bound,  describing  n  curve,  fell 
upon  the  heads  of  tho  elephants  ;  tho  trunks 
caught  them  by  the  neck  and  suKpended  them  to 
the  ivory  tusks  like  slioop  iu  a  market  place.  A 
simple  movement  lauuehud  them  in  the  air.  and 
on  their  fall,  they  received  a  blow  from  the  trunk 
which  crushed  them. 

Tlio  women  tearfully  applauded  this  scene ; 
tho  two  tem[iorary  coruacs  lavished  caresses  on 
the  two  colossuses,  who  appeared  very  sensitive 
to  these  tnunifeslaiions  of  friendship.  Tho  sago 
Indian  naturalist  was  right  in  uttering  iheKU 
words,  "  The  last  tmrtl  mmj  be  said  of  miia,  but  of 
the  elriiliant  never."  At  tho  moment  when  the 
caravan,  guided  by  tlie  Souihurn  Ooas,  was 
about  to  resume  its  route,  tho  elophanta  picked 
up  ihe  bodies  of  iho  tigers  with  the  ends  of  their 
tniTiks,  and  followed  the  direction  indicated  by 
their  conductors.  As  elephants  cannot  ho  sus- 
pected of  pritio,  tho  fugitives  a*kcd  ono  another 
what  could  be  the  reason  why  the  conquerors 
thus  bore  off  tho  trophies  of  tUeir  glories.  Paula 
discovered  tho  secret. 

"  These  great  creatures,"  euid  I'uula,  "  do 
nothing  without  a  moiivo ;  they  ore  unwilling  to 
expose  us  a  second  time  to  such  emotions,  in 
iheoe  jungles  where  tigers  roam,  and  they  bear  off 
their  dead  comrades,  not  as  a  trophy,  but  lu  in- 
fipire  terror  " 

A  general  assent  received  this  explanation. 
"  If  a  man  should  live  with  elephants,"  ta'nl 
llobort.  "  be  would  never  commit  a  lolly.    If  I 
como  out  of  this  forest  alive,  I  will  not  leave 
these." 

"  Yon  shall  not,"  said  Volsy,  in  a  low  voice, 
pressing  tho  hand  of  his  frienil,  become  bis 

benefactor. 

llehcrt  attached  n^  importance  to  this  speech 
of  ihc  young  Kiiglishman,  and  cunlinued  his  cares 
to  the  wounded  mnn  all  night.  Two  eyes  wore 
always  open  lo  the  noblo  conduct  of  the  young 
physician.    Paula  observed  all. 

They  emerged  from  tho  jungles  a  lilllo  before 
sunrise.  When  Ihe  consoling  scar,  which  di* pels 
phantoms  and  disperses  monsters,  rose  upon 
India,  the  caravan  was  advancing  over  a  wild 
and  barren  plain,  inlertperacd  heio  and  there 
with  Ihe  cactus  and  euphorbia.  The  tall  vegeta- 
tion had  disappeared,  Tlioy  balled  for  the  morn- 
ing repast  in  the  ruins  of  tho  pagoda  ol  Neer 
Joor,  destrojcd,  it  is  said,  in  1405.  by  Tamer- 
lane, when  this  ferocious  ravjiger  went  lo 
conquer  China,  passing  through  Nepaul. 

Youth,  moral  courage,  and  even  emotion  had 
alreu<ly  wrought  a  very  gratifying  inijuovement 
in  the  condition  of  Volsy  ;  hut  to  secure  his  re- 
covery, the  physician  coniinued  the  severity  of 
his  ircalmeni ;  he  consiiiuttd  bimsclt  the  nurse 
of  hi*  ffiend,  and  nothing  could  for  a  moment 
divert  him  from  his  duties. 

From  Ihe  ruins  ol  the  pagoda  to  the  Cliinesa 
hohtelry  of  Almora,  no  annoying  incident  dis- 
turbed ihe  caravan,  even  during  the  nights  passed 
iu  the  open  air.  When  they  had  arrived  at  a 
place  of  repose  and  safety,  Volsy,  almost  re- 
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covered,  thanks  to  the  devolion  of  Hebcrt  aeked 
five  minutes-  conversal ion  with  his  young  doctor. 
The  tone  of  the  request  w«s  mystenoa«  and  at- 
fected  the  heart  of  Heberl  n>orc  than  the  noo 
laraftl  encounter  vfith  the  t>ger8. 

Hebert,"  eaid  Voby.  "  do  you  remen.her  our 
la.t  coaver^alion  in  the  gi.en  hall  of  the  dv.cU.ng 

'"'"ATtlle-I  think-yes."   etammored  the 

^""onCrry,"  resunied  Volsy,  "wo  played 
a  game  unworthy  of  our  friendship  ;  Tve  essayed 
to  deceive  each  other  like  two  diplomaUsls.  At 
twenty-five  we  had  gray  hairs." 

It  eeema  to  mc."  said  Hebei^.  sm.hng,.  that 
I  have  some  remembrance  of  it." 

-Dear doctor."  resumed  VoUy.  in  a  tenons 
tone.  do  not  let  ns  recommence.  As  for  me. 
1  will  ask  you  Irankly. '  Do  you  love  Madcmo.- 
selle  Paula  Bivares  V  Silence  is  the  resource  of 
honest  people  who  do  not  wish  to  tell  afal«ehood. 

You  love  her."  . . 

Well  I"  inlerrupted  Hebert,  recovenjg  bis 
onercT  "you  will  not  be  surprised  if  I  quit  you 
this  evening,  .o  travel  in  the  neighborhood, 
among  the  European  establiBhments  of  Hiroa- 

"^^^And  you*  ill  depart  alone,  Hebert?" 

"With  my  bravo  Veriacq,  who  from  a  ser- 
vant baa  become  my  friend.  Advancement  .s 
quickly  made  beneath  an  Indian  sun." 

"  You  are  right,  Hebert.  That  gives  mo  an 
idea  "  He  wiped  away  two  tears,  suppressed  a 
burst  of  grief,  and  continued  thus:  "Friend 
Hebert.  I  have  seen  my  father  and  mother  mas- 
sacred before  my  eyes  ;  have  saved  of  my  family 
only  my  poor  little  sister,  now  an  orphan.  1 
owe  myself  to  this  child  and  to  my  country- 
A  frighlful  war  has  commenced.and  every  Engheh 
deserter  is  a  coward  and  infamous.  Tes,  I  have 
dreamed  of  marriage,  but  under  a  serener  sky. 
To  marry  at  my  age,  with  my  profession,  aud  m 
present  circumstances,  would  be  to  pass  over  to 
the  enemy.  I  vrill  die  at  my  post,  if  necessary, 
but  a  young  wife  shaU  not  wear  mourning 
for  my  death  in  her  honeymoon.  I  will  depart 
this  evening  to  join  Havclock  ;  you  shall  adopt 
my  sister,  and  espouse  Paula  Rivares.'* 

There  was  a  moment  of  silence.  Hebert 
stood  as  if  transfixed  with  grief  and  joy  by  the 
unexpectedness  of  this  declaration,  and  stam- 
mered some  incoherent  words,  the  meaning  of 
which  was  derived  by  Volsy,  who  added  : 

"There  is  no  objection  to  be  made  to  an  irre- 
vocable dotermination.  You  would  raise  doubts 
of  Paula's  consent:  your  doubts  will  soon  be 
dispelled.  In  my  feurfifl  journey,  my  dear  Ho- 
bert,  you  had  my  life  in  your  hands  twenty  times, 
and  guarded  carefully  as  a  treasure,  that  life 
which  was  killing  you.  I  have  not  lost  a  single 
movement  of  Paula,  even  on  the  night  of  the 
timers.  I  affirm  to  you  that  you  have  the  esteem 
and  admiration  of  the  youog,  heroic  girl.  After 
my  departure,  yon  will  have  more." 

All  the  objections  ol  Hebert  gave  way  before 
the  energetic  will  of  Volsy.  The  day  passed 
very  sadly,  for  the  young  officer  soon  announced 
to  all  his  inevitable  resolution,  and  each,  in  the 
depths  of  his  heart  acknowledged  that  VoUy  as  a 
soldier,  could  not  act  otherwise.  In  times  of 
war,  duty  is  the  command  of  God.  The  adieux 
wett  heart-rending,  but  Volsy,  who  thought  he 
had  already  heard  the  cannon  ol  Lucknow,  tore 
himself  violently  from  the  embraces  of  his  friends, 
set  out  on  horseback,  and  directed  himself  to 
the  left  shore  of  the  Gauges,  where  the  spark  of 
Mconit  had  already  kindled  the  fires  of  rebellion. 

Ilivarcs,  Hebert  and  the  ladies  settled  tempo- 
rarily at  Almora,  in  a  house  built  on  tho  Euro- 
pean plan,  in  tho  outskirts  of  the  city.  After 
five  months  had  sorrowfully  rolled  away,  they 
learned  that  poor  Volsy.  serving  aa  captain 
under  General  Hiivelock.bad  been  killed  iii  Cawn- 
pore.  Alas  !  in  this  worid  everything  ends,  even 
mourning !  A  letter,  received  at  Marseilles  last 
November,  announces  that  tho  marriage  of  He- 
bert and  Paula  will  take  place  soon  as  the  family 
arrangements  admit. 
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THE  fXOWIR  OF  LIDBESDALE. 
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THE  DIAMOND  WEARER. 

I  must  tell  you  of  a  very  sensible,  uncommon- 
ly matter-of-fact  gentleman  in  this  city,  who, 
unites  to  all  the  strong-minded  finalities  of  his 
sex  the  most  feminine  fondness  for  hrilliantB. 
He  wears  about  SCOOO  worth  stuck  about  him  ia 
every  accountable  shape-  Shirt  studs,  sleeve 
buttons,  breastpin,  and  numerous  finger  rings, 
are  all  single  stones  of  the  first  water;  and  the 
same  charming  jewels  gleam  in  the  open  links  of 
his  watch  chain,  and  are  thickly  studded  in  the 
back  ol  his  time-keeper.  It  is  an  odd  fancy, 
for  a  man  who  is  exceedingly  plain  and  rather 
negligent  in  his  other  attire. — Charleston  Paper 


"  How  eUo  ehaW  I  prove  that  my  love  for  yoa 

is  boundless  1"  uttered  an  impassioned  lover  to 
a  very  fair  and  lovely  girl,  who  had  turned  away 
as  the  speaker  concluded  a  former  whispered 

sentence.  ,  .  .  i  » 

By  doing  my  bidding,  my  Lord  of  Athole, 
she  now  replied,  in  a  haughty  tone. 

<■  Ay.  sweet  Annie  ;  but  have  you  considered 
how  difficult  the  ta^k  imposed  7-to  cease  gazing 
00  you,  when  every  feature  is  beauty's  own— to 
leave  you,  while  there  are  yet  words  on  my  tongue 
to  tell  you  all  I  would  bravo  (or  your  love.  In- 
deed, Annie,  I  cannot  leave  while  there  is  yet 
ono  of  hope's  bright  sparks  in  my  bosom." 

"Then  I  wish  I  might  pluck  it  tlience.  Sir 
Knight." 

"Nay  you  cannot.  I-iston.  while  I  again  r*- 
count  all  that  I  would  do  for  one  of  your  heart- 
cheering  smiles.  Have  I  not  told  you,  dearest 
that  your  father  should  soon  be  once  more  with 
his  own  dearly-loved  child-on  Ihe  hills  of  wild 
Liddesdale?  Then,  too,  I  would  gather  round 
me  thrice  the  number  of  brave  hearts  and  Birong 
swords  (even  including  the  renowned  Dalwol- 
sy  lady),  which  your  sire  owns.  Annie  Dong- 
las,  I  would  join  your  brave  father's  foUowore ; 
his  wrongs  should  be  mine." 

"Again,  Sir  Knight!"  she  exclaimed,  in  an 
offended  tone,  "do  you  offend  my  ears  agam 
with  your  base  proffers  1  Do  you  think  that  by 
proving  traitor  to  the  cause  you  have  chosen, 
you  will  win  my  favor?  I  will  no  longer  listen 
to  you.  And  as  for  liberating  Liddesdaie's  lord, 
learn  Sir  Knight,  that  his  followers  have  prof- 
fered his  ransom,  and  in  a  few  days  you  may  call 
all  the  strength  you  have  vaunted  to  your  aid. 
for  they  need  it  who  raise  tlieir  arm  against 

'"she  was  interrupted  by  tho  unexpected  sound 
of  a  hor«e's  hoofs  which  seemed  to  he  fast  ap- 
proaching the  valley  in  which  they  stood. 

"  It  is  some  one  of  our  followers,  my  Lord  of 
Athole,"  she  continued;  "  I  warn  you  to  be 
gone !" 

"  But,  dearest,  first  tell  mo  that  you  will  thiok 
favorably  of  the  risk  I  have  run  to  gaze  on  the 
far  famed  flower  of  Liddcsdalo 

"  I  will  converse  with  yon  no  longer.  Fare- 
well, ray  lord."  she  roplied. 

Athole  placed  his  foot  in  the  stirrup,  and 
vaulting  gracefully  inlo  the  saddle,  waved  a  kiss 
on  the  breeze  which  came  softly  over  the  cheek 
of  Annie,  exclaiming : 

"Adieu,  my  pretty  wild  flower— I  will  yet  win 
your  love ;"  then  spurring  tho  gay  steed,  was 
lost  to  sight  before  the  other  horseman  was  seen 
OS  a  black  speck  on  the  hill  top. 

For  some  minutes  Annie  stood  vacantly  gaz- 
ing on  the  lessening  figure  of  Alhole,  and  think- 
ing of  the  treacherous  proposals  he  had  mado  her  ; 
hut  now  tho  hasty  approach  of  tho  other  roused 
her  from  the  reverie. 

"  It  is  Do  Vipont.  with  news  of  my  lather,  or 
commands  from  him."  she  murmured  ;  "  but  no, 
'tis  a  stronger,  and  young  and  handsome,  too. 
Perhaps  he  is  a  friend  to  England— and  here  I 
am  alone,  unattended.  O.  there  is  Scotland's 
plumed  bonnet  I  doubtless  ho  bears  tidings  of 
our  troops." 

He  was  even  by  her  side,  as  she  concluded  ; 
and,  instantly  leaping  from  his  horse,  bent  his 
knee  before  her,  as  ho  exclaimed  : 

"Scotland's  pride!  Liddesdaie's  famed  one  I 
for  you  can  bo  no  other ;  tell  me,  lady,  if  you  are 
the  envied  Annie 

With  a  crimsoned  chetk,  and  a  downcast  eye, 
she  replied  sottly  : 

"  I  call  Liddesdaie's  Douglas  a  lather." 
"  Then,  Annie  Douglas,  Ramsay  of  Dalwolsy 
bears  you  a  command  from  bis  own  lips." 

"  Ilisc,  rise,  sir  !"  she  exclaimed  hurriedly,  and 
glancing  timidly  on  the  fine  features  raised  to  her 
f.icc.  "Does  Scotland's  bravest  kneel  before 
one  of  her  maidens,  whom  it  would  better  be- 
come to  hold  the  rein  while  your  foot  is  in  the 
stirrup  1  hut  I  bad  forgotten  ;  you  said  you  had 
a  commund  from  my  father.  Have  you  then 
spoken  with  himi" 

"  Ay,  fairest;  he  is  once  ogaio  come  to  glad- 
den Scotland  with  bis  presence  ;  and  in  token 
to  you  that  my  words  hold  the  stamp  of  truth,  I 
bring  you  this  ring." 

A  blush  of  shame  crimsoned  even  her  fair 
brow  as  she  gazed  on  it,  and  remembered  that 


she  had  been  thus  holding  converse  with  a  strang- 
er who  had  but  called  himself  as  one  of  their 
bravest  champions,  and  for  the  sincenty  of  whose 
words  she  had  required  no  further  proof  than  a 
handsome  face  and  frank  beanng.         , .  ^  .  . 

But  he  had  called  himself  by  a  title  which  had 
never  been  uttered  in  her  presence  except  m  terms 
of  pride  and  admiration  by  every  noble  who  had 
graced  Ihe  feasU  ot  her  own  castle  home  ;  and 
unwittinglv  she  bud  suffered  it  to  become  rooted 
amid  the  tenderest  feeUngs  of  her  heart,  till  even 
its  mention  had  banished  from  her  mind  every 
remembrance  of  maidenly  caution  and  pnde, 
and  thrilled  her  woman's  feeling  to  their  depths. 

"  Shame  is  it  to  me.  Sir  Knight,"  she  said  at 
length,  in  a  broken  voice,  "  lo  look  on  my  brave 
sire's  token.  You  can  think  me  bat  a  bold  las- 
sie, and  it  brings  to  my  sad  memory  that  I  have 
not  yet  bidden  you  to  onr  board,  where  I,  alas  ! 
must  play  the  hostess ;  for  my  angel  mother  is  at 
rest-my  father,  as  you  know,  is  watching  his 
country's  interest." 

Dalwolsy  joyfully  took  his  horse  by  tho  bndlo, 
and  led  him  by  the  side  of  Annie,  beguiling  the 
way  with  words,  the  same  she  had  often  heard, 
but  never  till  then  felt.  First,  though,  Douglas's 
command  was  Dalwolsy's  theme. 

"  You  must  away  with  the  morrow's  dawn, 
lady,"  he  said  ;  "  every  vassal  must  hence  to  bis 
lord's  banner.  Then,  Annie,  your  father  thinks 
truly,  that  a  scarcely  inhabited  castle  is  not  a  fit 
place  for  ono  like  you." 

"Ramsay,"  she  interrupted,  "whither  would 
he  send  me  ?  Sir,"  pointing  to  the  castle  turrets 
as  they  rose  to  view,  "  I  have  so  long  called  that 
home,  I  should  weep  to  leave  it.  Nobles  have 
whispered  iu  my  ear  that  other  hills  are  fairer 
than  Liddesdale— that  their  own  castles  are  more 
than  our  hermitage,  and  their  vassals  braver  than 
the  Douglas's  followers— but.  Sir  Ramsay,  I  have 
not  believed  them  ;  tell  mo,  then,  whither  my 
honored  sire  wills  me  to  go  I" 

"  I  must  bear  you  safely  to  Kildrummie,  lady 
where  you  will  be  safe,  since  the  stout-hearted 
Christina  Moray  defends  it ;  and  where,  more- 
over, you  will  be  surrounded  by  some  of  Scot- 
land's maidens  equal  in  rank  to  yourself.  Think. 
Annie,  do  jou  not  fancy  your  dayi  tho  merrier 
already,  that  you  are  going  to  sojourn  in  a  castle 
famed  for  gallantry  and  mirth?" 

*'  But  my  mother's  grave,  Alexander  Ramsay  1 
returned  Annie,  in  a  broken,  mournful  voice,  and 
raising  her  tearful  eyes  imploringly.  "I  am  a 
wilful  creature,  Rameay,"  she  continued,  "but  I 
always  fly  to  that  tomb  of  peace  when  my  heart 
beats  too  fiercely.  I  shall  leave  in  our  hermit- 
age the  only  happiness  I  have  known  when  Lid- 
desdaie's lord  was  far  away  in  the  southern  land." 

"  Your  only  hoppiness,  lady  I"  repeated  Ram- 
say, casting  a  meaning  glance  to  the  hill-top  over 
which  Athole  had  disappeared.  "  Pardon  me  ; 
but  I  had  imagined  your  happiness  was  centered 
in  the  living  rather  than  the  dead," 

Annie  blushed  and  smiled  as  she  caught  his 
meaning,  and  replied : 

"  Ay ;  you  are  fancying  that  yonder  gallant 
was  a  true— love.    He  has  said  he  is." 
"And  you  doubt  iti" 

"  Nay,  I  know  not  that  I  have  ever  thought 
about  it.  Tell  mo.  Sir  Alexander,  would  you— 
and  you  have  boasted  over  much  bravery  and 
]ove— would  you  ride  away  at  the  glimpse  of  a 
single  horseman  1" 

"  Might  I  die  anywhere  but  on  the  field  of 
glory,  if  T  did  !  But,  Annie,  does  your  father 
know  thisi" 

"Know  what.  Sir  Knight?  Do  you  think  I 
would  trouble  his  ears  with  the  trash  that  Athole's 
earl,  Scotland's  enemy,  whispers  to  a  Douglas?" 

"  Athole  !"  exclaimed  Riimsay,  with  a  height- 
ened color;  "  by  my  good  sword,  we  will  give 
him  other  work  to  do  than  galloping  over  our 
hills  in  search  of  our  fairest  maidens.  Annie, 
young  leddy  DoQglaa — if  you  love  him,  do  not 
tell  mo  so — for  I  have  sworn  to  dip  my  sword 
in  his  blood ;  and  if  such  words  came  from  your 
lips,  1  fear  me  I  should  bo  perjured." 

Annie  gazed  with  surprise  oa  tho  glowing  eyes 
and  heaving  chest  of  Ramsay. 

"  I  love  him  I"  she  exclaimed,  stopping  sud- 
denly in  her  walk,  "an'  I  did.  Sir  Knight,  I 
would  cither  root  it  from  my  bonom,  or  never 
again  set  foot  in  Liddesdale.  But  I  hate  him, 
Ramsuy ;  his  very  words  and  voice  are  my  de- 
testation. But  we  shall  shortly  be  in  the  halls 
of  a  Douglas,  and  Athole  is  not  a  name  to  breathe 
there.  Rather  let  its  walla  resound  in  honor  of 
its  guest?" 

Ramsay  did  not  neglect  to  repay  her  words  in 
kind ;  and  their  effect  may  be  beet  judged  from 


the  knowledge  that,  at  the  next  moniing'g  da 
he  was  plighting  and  receiving  vows  of  faitb^' 
her  mother's  grave,  ere  they  began  their  jonm" 
towards  Kildrummie. 


Annie  was  attended  by  her  maidens,  md  Dai 
wolsy  led  a  troop  of  the  brayeat  hoarta  in  Lj^ 
dale.  It  will  not  be  surprising,  then,  to  1^^*^ 
that  it  was  a  mirthful  train  which  wended  itj  " 
towards  the  castle ;  bnt  as  they  neartd  it  the  ' 
spirits  flagged ,  and  the  merry  jokes  grew  \Ls  u'l 
quont  among  the  men  and  maidens,  and  Ann" 
and  Dalwolsy  seemed  deeply  buried  m  ihonght 
"  Do  not  the  horses  grow  weary  1"  said  Anni 
nfter  a  long  silence,  during  which  she  had  imac 
ined  their  pace  to  slacken. 

"No.  dearest,"  replied  Ramsay;  "they 
but  too  ready  to  bear  you  on.  Your  father 
awaiting  me — my  country  calls  me  ;  I  mny  not 
then  oven  allow  my  heart  to  guide  ino,  or  i 
should  say  it  were  necessary  to  rest  here.  But 
look,  Annie  ;  yonder  turret  is  Kildrummie,  Bod 
there  we  must  part,  but  wo  meet  again,  love  be. 
fore  long.  Will  you  give  me  a  golden  irm  iq 
show  your  father  as  a  token  of  your  love  when  I 
shall  ask  you  of  him  ?" 

"  Take  your  sword,  Ramsay,  and  cut  it  bm 
beneath  my  hood — but  stay,  it  is  a  work  uufiitini; 
tho  dread  of  England.  Call  one  of  the  vassals 
hither,  and  use  his  lees  valued  weapon." 

But  Ramsay  cut  the  bright  lock  while  she  was 
yet  speaking,  and  placed  it  in  the  folds  of  his 
vest. 

They  were  now  called  to  from  tho  walls  of 
Kildrummie,  in  a  deep  masculine  tone,  but  whicb, 
to  Annie's  surprise,  proceeded  from  one  of  her 
own  sex,  "  tho  heroic  Christina  Morey,"  who 
was  summoning  the  numerous  sentinels  to  their 
posts. 

Dalwolsy  was  admitted  on  the  instant,  with 
the  young  Lady  Douglas  and  her  maidens,  but 
the  former  staid  only  to  repeat  that  Annie  wa? 
committed  to  her  guardianship  by  the  flower  of 
the  Scottish  chivalry,  to  receive  a  gracious  prom- 
ise of  protection  from  the  Lady  Moray,  aad  per- 
haps the  lingering  farewell  of  one  other,  before, 
placing  his  bonnet  on  his  brow,  he  was  bowini,' 
gracefully  on  his  stood  as  he  led  his  little  hand 
on  their  now  weary  march. 

Annie  stood  silently  by  the  side  of  her  bravo 
hostess,  but  quite  unconscious  of  such  presence, 
for  her  eyes  were  fixed  on  the  lessening  plume 
which  was  tossed  to  and  fro  in  the  varying 
breezes. 

"  Annie  Douglas."  at  length  interrupted  Lady 
Moray,  "  do  you  see  yonder  cloud  of  dust,  which 
grows  more  dense  with  every  pasBing  moment' 
You  do  !  Then,  maiden,  I  will  tell  you  that  we 
are  not  calling  every  hand  to  its  post  for  mere 
pastime.  That  mist,  in  every  probability,  circles 
foes.  You  start!  Nay.  you  have  but  a  weakly 
heart  for  the  bride  of  a  soldier." 

Annie's  eyes  sank  boncalh  the  keen  glance  of 
the  Ladv  Moray,  and  she  wondered,  in  her  sim- 
plicity, how  she  could  have  learned  anylhiiigthat 
had  passed  between  her  and  Ramsay. 

"  But,  Annio  Douglas,"  continued  hpr  hostess, 
with  a  kindly  smile,  and  parting  the  longiiolden 
ringlets  from  the  downcast  cheek,  "  do  you  ihink 
that  Dalwolsy's  eyes  speak  a  language  unintelli- 
gible to  all,  save  you?  and  that  your  smile  lao 
be  read  alone  by  him  ?  No,  no ;  remember,  f.r 
the  future,  that  others  than  yourself  have  eyes. 
But  go  within  and  throw  yourself  on  a  velve 
couch,  and  dream  again  each  look  and  word,  aad 
sigh,  while  we  deal  with  more  substantial  mattu, 

Within  with  you  !  within  !" 
Annie  v«is  not  disinclined,  after  her  uugu^. 

to  profit  by  the  request  of  her  l^f  P^«^^^ 
who  now  accompanied  her  to  a  ^^'^'-^^  -^^^^^^ 
she  ranged  her  maidens  round  'j^.^;"" 
again  in  tho  little  chapel  at  Liddesdale.  wit- 
Dalwolsy  plighting  his  faith  at  ber  a.de 
MeanwhileAthole'searlhaduotbeead^^ 

had  contrived  to  be  an  "-^-J-^.^^l^ 
the  meeting  between  Annie  and  DalwoUy  J 

he  had  recognized  by  ^-f^^^J^^^^'^ 
gay  hearing,  by  merely  riding 
Le  aud  coming  again  witlnn  ajew^^^^^^^^^^^ 

,pot  where  they  stood.    ^«  J'^^  ^^^^ss  wl-.l> 
blushes,  listened  to  tho  words  of  kmdn 
fell  from  her  lips,  and  the  homage  P«><1 

Dalwolsy.  uo-dlv  drew  f""" 

When  they  moved  away,  he 

Uis  saddle-bow  a  small  bundl^e^^^^^^^^^^^^^^  v... 

contained  the  dress  of  1'"'  ^  a,,Vercii' 

This  he  quickly  ' foro  tho.«""" 

route,  arrived  at  the  castle  long  b  for  ^^^^ 
had  loitered  so  willingly  on  tho  W.^  ^^^^^.j 
bent  his  steps  to  ao  but  nO^V^' 

i  he  was  expected,  ior  a  very  pn-'ty 
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looking  g'''  retamed  his  salutation,  adding,  that 
Lo  was  a  "  tardy  callant." 

"  Nay.  Jeaoie,  then  I  ranst  ask  forgivonesa.  I 
have  beoa  spending  my  time  on  ray  ma8t«r's 
bosio®^^'  l"*'  ^"■'^^  moment  was  an  hour  before  I 
rould  reiwh  yo°-"  passed  his  arm  ten- 

derly ronnd  her  waist,  while  he  continued : 
"  Yon  need  not  hasten  home,  foryoor  mistress  is 
bejiniling  her  ovoning  walk  by  listening  to  words 
phich  arc  honeyed  to  her  car  as  yoars  to  mine. 
You  will  go  hence  many  a  weary  mile  to-morrow. 
Listen,  Jeanie;  my  master  loves  your  mistress 
even  as  I  do  yo^-  "^"^  belter;  but  he  is 
not  happy  ^  ^  *™'  J*"*"'*'  Jon  know  that  she 
has  scorned  his  suit,  though  he  has  risked  so 
much  to  come  hither  just  to  gaie  on  a  bright  eye. 
Ho  has  braw  lands  which  she  might  call  her  ain, 
and  sillw  eno'  to  purchase  half  Scotland,  and  it 
is  my  lord's  wish  that  she  should  love  him  ;  but 
the  Douglas  has  sent  one  hither  to  bear  her  to  a 
fur  awa  c&stle  for  protection,  and  this  one  she 
will  love,  despite  my  lord  and  yours,  if  some 
mcasare  be  not  taken  to  make  hor  Countesa  of 
At  hole  quickly." 

"Ay,"  interrupted  the  maiden,  "hut  maybe 
my  young  leddy  loes  anither  far,  far  bettor." 

"  A  woman's  suggestion,  or  rather,"  said  he, 
checking  the  impatient  tone  with  which  ho  be- 
gun, "  I  own  that  you  show  a  kindly  heart.  But 
I  tell  you  this  is  a  mere  momentary  fancy,  just 
to  be  perverse ;  this  Dalwolsy  wilt  be  off  to  the 
wars  and  forgot  that  ho  ever  sot  foot  on  Lid- 
desdale." 

"But  how  to  bring  her  to  consent  to  such  a 
measure  *" 

"  Have  you  not  some  token  which  you  could 
give  my  master,  and  which  might  come  from  her 
father  1  Nay,  there  is  nothing  in  those  words  to 
make  my  Jeanie  start.  The  Leddy  Annie  will 
soon  acknowledge  that  we  have  planned  her 
happiness." 

"  But  I  fear  me — " 

"  What  ehoold  yon  fear,"  ho  interrupted, 
"when  ray  arm  encircles  you?  Bethink  of 
something  that  may  serve  my  master,  and  I  must 
away  quickly,  though  to  meet  you  again  shortly, 
when  I  hope  we  may  serve  under  our  mutual 
master." 

The  thoughts  which  crept  over  the  maiden's 
heart  at  this  suggestion,  completed  all  he  wished. 
She  tmTied  hastily  to  him  and  replied  :  "  There 
is  her  mother's  portrait,  which  ray  lord  always 
carries  with  him  when  ho  gangs  awa'  with  the 
sodger  lads,  but  he  was  roused  so  hastily  by  this 
last  call,  that  he  left  it  in  the  closet;  if  your 
lord  take  that,  she  will  credit  the  token." 

"It  is  well,  dearest;  hasten,  and  bring  it 
hither." 

Then,  as  she  left  his  side,  ho  murmared:  "A 
blessing  on  her  for  a  kind-hearted  lassie !  Me- 
thinks  I  have  the  haughty  Annie  in  my  toils 
now.  What  a  fool  I  am  thus  to  intrigue  for  a 
wild,  though  beautiful  flower,  when  a  whole  par- 
terre of  richer  ones  are  spread  for  my  choosing  1 
But  she  has  scorned  me ;  that  is  sufficient  to  de- 
cide her  mine.  Ah,  my  pretty  Jeanio!"  as  the 
girl  approached  with  the  portrait,  "  there  is  not 
another  like  you  in  broad  Scotland.  For  the 
present,  I  most  away,  bat  in  a  few  days  we  meet 
again." 

And  BO  saying,  ho  placed  the  pictnro  in  his 
bosom,  and  pressing  a  most  deceitful  kiss  on  her 
lips,  he  remounted  his  horse  and  galloped  otf. 
But  Jeanie,  the  simple,  kind-hearted  Jeanie,  stood 
gazing  after  him  with  all  tho  yearning  of  wo 
man's  affection  in  her  tearful  eye  and  pallid 
cheek,  and  she  placed  every  confidence  in  the 
completion  ol  her  lady's  happiness,  since  it  was 
an  earl  who  was  to  wed  her,  and  bring  so  many, 
or  at  least  one  brave  heart  (so  she  fancied),  to  the 
standard  of  her  lord. 

But  DOW  to  return  to  Annie  Douglas,  who, 
perfectly  unconscious  of  all  that  had  passed  in 
that  meeting,  was  fondly  dreaming  of  other  and 
more  valued  presence,  when  she  was  aroused 
hy  Lady  Moray's  hand  placed  lightly  on  her 
cheek. 

"  1  have  dismissed  your  maidens,  love,  for  the 
Karl  of  Atholo  waits  on  you.  Ay,  I  was  wrong 
in  eonjecturiog  that  enemies  approached.  See, 
dear,"  as  Straihbogie  entered,  "  ho  wears  tlie 
dress  which  best  becomes  all  who  own  hearts  of 
steel.  But  I  prevent  his  delivering  you  a  mes- 
sage from  your  father." 

"  From  my  father!"  repeated  Annie.  "Nay, 
"^y.  my  lady,  I  must  have  other  proof  of  it  than 
mere  words." 

Athole's  tongue  burned  to  tell  her  that  she  had 
not  always  displayed  no  much  caution  in  ascer- 
lamiug  such  truths,  but  ho  darcii  oot  give  tho 


thought  utterance  now.  Ho  drew  forth  the  por- 
trait and  placed  it  betorc  tho  astonished  hut  in- 
stantly convmced  Annie. 

"  Then  I  am  to  welcome  a  friend  of  Liddos- 
dalo's  lord,  Sir  Knight ;  believe  me,  m  such,  you 
are  welcome." 

Tliese  few  words  she  ottered  with  tho  most 
complaisant  air,  to  atone  for  the  aospicion  hor 
first  greeting  had  evinced. 

"  Such  welcome  from  your  lips,  lady,"  he  ns- 
tnmed,  sorrowfully,  and  with  the  utniunt  respect, 
"  wore  enough  to  repay  me,  oven  though  I  had 
lost  honor  in  tho  exchange,  instead  of  gaining  il. 
But  I  will  endeavor  to  njmcmbor  the  lesson 
so  lately  learned,"  and  he  liowed  lowly  to  her. 
"  But,"  he  contiimed,  "  I  bring  you  a  message 
and  bidding — you  cannot  dispute  their  tnilh,  I 
am  hut  sorry,  An — lady,  that  my  words  require 
aught  to  certify  them  as  such  to  your  ear."  Then 
turning  a  Hushed  cheek  to  tho  surprised  Lady 
Moray,  he  inquired  :  "  Has  our  brave  Dalwolsy 
loft  hero  V 

Ay,  Sir  Athole.  I  would  he  had  tarried  to 
welcome  you  to  Scotluud's  glory,"  returned  the 
animated  Christina, 

"  It  would  have  increased  my  prcsant  happi- 
ness, doubtless,  lady,"  said  the  wily  earl ;  "  but 
since  ho  has  left,  tho  bidding  I  bore  him  restd 
with  mc.  Young  leddy,  you  must  hence  to  your 
father,  and  I  wish,  since  I  hear  it  is  also  your 
desire,  that  one  other  hod  boon  here  to  bo  your 
escort." 

"  Yoo  moan  our  Kamsay,  my  lord.  By  my 
sword,  Athole,  you  have  a  discerning  eye  Ay, 
Annie,  'tis  a  deep-dyed  blush  o(  yours." 

The  Lady  Moray  spoke  truly.  Annie's  cheek 
burned  in  its  depth  of  crimson  as  she  turned  it 
from  the  jealous  eye  fixed  upon  it,  but  which 
grew  softened  in  smiles  as  he  smothered  tumult- 
uous throbs  of  love  and  hatred  in  his  bosom,  and 
in  a  winning  and  respectful  tone  he  asked 
when  the  Lady  Annie  would  be  prepared  to 
depart. 

She  looked  long  and  camostiy  at  tho  beautiful 
picture  before  her,  as  if  tracing  in  ita  placid 
smile  an  approval  or  disapproval  of  this  sudden 
and,  to  hor,  iue.\plicable  bidding;  for  she  felt, 
though  she  knew  not  why,  with  such  a  token,  a 
distrust  for  which  she  blamed  hersoll,  oven  while 
unable  to  repress  the  fast  falling  tears. 

"  How's  this,  Annie  Douglas  V  demanded  tho 
Lady  Moray,  "  do  you  hesitate  to  join  your 
father  1  Maybe,  faint-hearted  one,  you  lear  the 
sounds  of  clashing  swords  and  tho  battle  call." 

"No,  no,  indeed  no,  lady.  But  'lis  rarely  I 
gaze  on  these  features  without  giving  way  to 
this  weakness,"  said  Annie ;  then,  for  the  tirst 
time  raising  her  eyes  to  Athole's,  she  continued : 
"  My  lord,  I  wait  your  pleasure." 

"  Then  so  soon  as  tho  sun's  bright  heralding 
crimson  is  in  tho  east,  we  will  away." 

"  And  now  to  the  banquet  hall,  Strathbogie," 
interrupted  Lady  Moray ;  "  wo  will  summon 
mi'^Btrelsy,  and  pass  in  friendly  converse  and 
mirthful  laugh,  some  of  tho  lew  iaterveaing 
hours." 

And  at  the  morning's  dawn,  Annie  and  her 
maidens  were  mounted  ready  for  the  journey, 
during  which  Athole  preceded  them  by  some 
paces,  tlie  little  hand  of  soldiers  bringing  up  in 
the  rear.  They  were  fast  approaching  the  forest 
of  Kilblene,  where  they  were  first  to  halt,  and  as 
yet  the  silence  was  unbroken.  Annie  was  not  a 
little  surprised  to  see  a  regularly  encamped  army, 
though  small  in  number,  and  her  heart  failed  her 
as  she  noticed  that  the  officer  who  approached 
her,  wore  tho  military  dress  of  England,  as  in- 
deed did  all,  save  tho  few  accompanying  Athole 

She  and  her  train  were  immediately  conducted 
to  a  tent  prepared  for  her  reception,  and  to  which 
Athole  soon  sent,  requesting  permission  to  speak 
in  private  with  her.  Her  heart  misgave  her, 
when,  bidding  her  favorite  attendant  alone  re- 
main with  her,  she  awaited  tho  ontranco  of 
Atholo. 

It  was  not  long  ere  he  stood  by  her  side.  The 
respect  hitherto  displayed  in  his  every  word  and 
action  seemed  to  have  suddenly  disappeared,  and 
to  have  given  way  to  a  self-satisfied  and  almost 
exultant  air,  and  the  composure  of  his  counte- 
nance to  a  supercilious  smile.  He,  too,  now  wore 
the  English  dress. 

"  My  Lord  of  Athole,"  said  Annie,  io  answer 
to  his  request  that  they  might  be  quite  alone, 
"  jou  can  have  nothing  to  say  to  mo  which  may 
not  as  well  reach  the  ear  of  my  confidential 
maiden,  as — " 

But  she  was  interrupted  by  the  girl  shrinking 
on  her  knees  before  her,  pale,  and  shutting  her 
eyes  as  Athole's  were  bent  upon  her.  bis  lips 


vainly  endeavoring  to  give  ha  rage  atteranco,aa 

he  rocognir.od  Jeanie. 

"  Lady,  lady!"  she  exclaimed,  in  an  agoniited 
tone,  "  do  not  listen  to  himl  bid  him  leave  you. 
and  I  will  tell  you  all !  how  foolish  I  have  boon, 
how  base  he  is— nil.  all!"  and  she  sank  fainting 
at  her  mistress's  feet. 

"  The  girl  has  last  her  sensai,  yoong  lady," 
said  Athole,  scomlully,  as  Annie,  gaxod  on  the 
lifeless  form  with  the  utmost  asloniahmenu 
Then,  as  she  summoned  her  other  attendants,  bo 
bowed  and  left  the  tent. 

She  was  now  convinced  that  there  xtm  treach- 
ery in  tho  proceedings,  but  hour  after  hour 
parsed,  and  still  Joanie  lay  in  the  same  uncoti- 
iicious  state.  Suddenly  tho  battle-cry  was  raised, 
and  Annie  was  despatching  a  messenger  to  leam 
the  reoiion,  when  Athole,  with  flushed  cheeks  and 
hurried  manner,  rushed  into  her  presence. 

"Annie  Douglas  I"  ho  exclaimed,  throvring 
bis  buttle  cloak  around  her,  "  wo  are  sarronndcd 
by  enemies.  I  will  not  leave  you  to  become  tho 
hride  of  tlio  hated  Hiuusay.  I  do  not  t>uIong  lo 
your  boasted  Scotland.  And  listen,  if  I  live  and 
conquer  now,  yon  shall  away  with  mo  to  Eng- 
land— if  I  die,  you  die  too  I" 

But  Annio  did  not  hear  tho  throat,  for  she  was 
lying,  a  death-like  paleness  on  her  lips  and  fmo, 
in  his  arms,  and  he  was  bearing  lior  to  his  own 
steed.  Then,  as  he  clasped  her  with  one  arm, 
the  other  outstretched  sword  iu  hand,  he  touched 
tho  rock  which  stood  beside  him,  and  swore  to 
be  victorious,  or  die.  His  soldieni  were  dropping 
around  hira  as  each  arrow  whistled  down  from 
tho  eminence  whereon  tho  cnomy  stood,  and  upon 
whom  Athole  hud  fixed  a  glassy  sturo,  for  ho 
recognized  in  tho  tartans  and  plumes  waving  to 
and  fro  in  the  breeao,  Dalwolsy  and  Douglas 
of  Liddesdole. 

"  Ah  !"  ho  exclaimed,  "have  you  learned  that 
Athole  bears  tho  prize  Dearest,"  as  ho  turned 
to  the  beautiful  being  he  grasped  in  his  hated 
embrace,  and  pressing  her  cold  lips  to  his,  "  we 
do  not  part." 

An  arrow  was  shot  from  a  bow  which  was 
stretched  over  the  precipice,  and  Atholo  fell ; 
another  followed  it — Annio  was  bleeding  by  his 
side. 

With  tho  agony  returned  consciousness,  and 
when  she  raised  her  eyes,  Alexander  Ramsay's 
arms  were  round  her,  while  hor  father  and  maid- 
ens were  weeping  beside  him  ;  but  Itiimsay's  eyes 
were  tearless,  though  his  soul  was  biEtcrncFiH 
itself.  His  bosom,  which  was  heaving  tumultu- 
ously,  alone  betrayed  tho  inwanl  workings  of  his 
spirit,  as  ho  gasped  out:  "  Annio,  my  atBancod 
bride,  it  was  my  hand  laid  that  dastard  low,  and 
my  hand,  but,  0,  how  unwittingly,  stretched 
you  by  his  side  I  Stay,  stay,  dearest  1  one  word 
— forgiveness  1" 

Sho  raised  her  head  for  one  momont,  and 
pressed  her  lips  on  the  icy  hand  supporting  it, 
then,  raising  her  eyes  to  her  lather  and  smiling 
on  him,  she  drooped  in  death. 


UVINU  LINKS  OF  DISTANT  AGBS. 
Mr.  Robert  Chambers,  in  a  curious  and  inter- 
esting chapter  in  the  Edinburgh  Journal,  oiititlod, 
"  Distant  Ages  connected  by  Individuals,"  states 
(in  1847) :  "  There  is  living,  in  tho  vicinity  of 
Aberdeen,  a  gentleman  who  can  boast  personal 
acquaiutauce  with  an  individual  who  has  seen  and 
conversed  with  another  who  certainly  had  been 
present  at  the  battle  of  Flodden  Field  !"  Mar- 
vellous as  this  may  appear,  it  is  not  the  less  true. 
The  gentleman  to  whom  allusion  is  made  was 
personally  acquainted  with  the  celebrated  Peter 
Garden,  of  Auchterless,  who  died  m  1775,  at  tho 
reputed  age  of  131.  Peter,  in  his  young  days, 
was  servant  to  (larden  of  Troup,  whom  he  ac- 
companied on  a  journey  through  ibo  north  of 
England,  when  he  saw  and  conversed  with  tho 
famous  Henry  Jenkins,  who  died  1 670,  at  the  ago 
of  169.  Jenkins  was  bom  in  1501,  and  was,  of 
course,  twelve  years  old  at  the  battle  of  Flodden 
Field  ;  and,  on  that  memorable  occasion,  he  bore 
arrows  to  an  English  nobleman,  whom  he  served 
in  the  capacity  of  page.  "  When  we  think  of 
such  things,"  odds  Mr.  Chambers,  "  the  ordin- 
ary laws  of  nature  seem  to  have  undergone  some 
partial  relaxation,  and  the  duwt  of  ancient  limes 
almost  hecoraes  living  flesh  before  our  eyes." 
—Ten  Thousand  Wot^i'id  Tbinys. 

THE  HERO  OF  l*UCKIVOW. 

Havelock  was  a  man  who  knew  that  art,  which 
the  Duke  of  Wellington  could  exemplify  though 
he  could  not  descrilw,  "  how  to  win  a  battle." 
Had  tho  hero  of  Lucknow  been  a  scion  ot  aristoc- 
racy, fitting  scope  for  his  commanding  talents 
would,  long  before  the  campaign  that  made  him 
famous,  have  been  found  lor  him.  He,  in  that 
case,  might  have  commanded  ut  Kabul,  Instead 
of  Elphinstone;  the  prophecy  of  the  mulberry 
trees  would  then  never  have  been  looked  for  or 
recorded  ,■•  and  English  glory  would  have  been 
freo  from  tho  darkest  spot  that  clouds  ita  es- 
cuU'hooa. — London  HcralU. 


WOMEHU  IN  THE  UARDBN. 

Much  tn  those  days  is  said  ahonl  the  sphere  of 
^man.    Of  the  voxod  question  wo  have  nothing 
now  to  say.    Tlio  cvdture  of  the  soil,  the  body 
and  the  soul  aro  our  themes.    Rich  soils,  healthy 
bodiet,  pure,  cultivated  souls,  thctic  arc  what  we 
are  aiming  at.    And  to  this  end  we  recommend 
that  every  country  woman  have  a  garden  that  she 
keep  and  dress  with  hor  own  hands,  or  that  she 
supervise  and  manage.    The  culture  ol  straw- 
berries, raspberries,  blackberries,  gooseberries, 
currants  ami  garden  vegetables  is  as  delightful 
and  profitable  as  anyttiing  in  which  a  womiui 
can  engage.    Sho  may  sprinkle  hor  garden  well 
with  flowers.    All  tho  hotter  for  that.    A  snow- 
ball in  this  corner,  a  rose  in  that,  u  dahlia  bed 
tiiora  and  a  moss  Ininier  here  will  not  be  out  of 
pliK-o.    Only   lot  tho    substantial   and  useful 
constitute  the  chief  part.    A  touch  of  tho  ornate, 
like  a  ribbon  on  a  gooA  bonnet,  is  not  in  the  least 
ohjoctionablo.   In  all  the  schools  tho  girls  stud? 
botany.    It  is   healthful,   pleasing  and  osofuf. 
The  principles  of  burticulturo  aro  the  principles 
of  botauy  put  into  nraclioo.    Farinent  study  ag- 
riculiunj,  why  should  not  their  wives  and  daugh- 
tors  study  horticulture  1    If  any  emplovmoni  la 
fominino.  it  would  seom  that  this  is.    If  any  is 
hi'altby,  this  must  bo.    If  any  is  pleasurable, 
none  can  bo  more  so  than  this.    A  rich  bed  of 
strawberries,  a  bush  of  blackberries  or  currants, 
a  bonier  ol  flowers  uroduced  by  one's  o^vn  band, 
what  can  well  all'oni  a  nioronitionul  satislaction  ? 
We  say  to  all  our  country  sisten«,  have  a  garden, 
if  only  a  small  one,  and  do  your  host  with  it. 
riant  it  with  what  ploanes  you  best,  with  a  good 
variety,  and  see  what  you  can  do  with  it.  What 
woman  cannot  raise  beet^t,  tomatoes,  melons, 
onions,  lettucu,  and  furnish  hor  own  tahio  with 
them  ^    What  woman  cannot  plant  a  raspberry 
bush,  or  curnmt,  or  gooseberry  and  tend  it  well  1 
Come,  good  womon,  study  your  health,  your 
usefulness  and  happiness,  and  your  childrca 
nlso. —  Vallti/  /'iirmifr. 


SUPERSTITIONS  IN  CUItlKEKLAND. 

In  tho  pastoral  valleys,  it  occurs  now  and  then 
that  tho  milk  will  not  chum.    Elswhoro,  tlio 
causes  of  this  are  understood,  and  cow  and  milk 
are  iroaie<i  accordingly.   Not  so  here.    The  cow 
is  at  once  concluded  to  be  bewilchod  ;  and  it  ia 
feared  that  she  will  spread  tho  witchery  to  tho 
whole  dairy.    So,  instead  of  any  sensible  method, 
the  remedy  tried  is  depositing  in  tho  cow-houso 
some  soil  from  t)io  nuarest  cliurchynrd.    As  it  is 
probable  this  fails,  time  Is  lost  in  other  proceed- 
ings.   Stirring  with  a  stick  fron\  the  rowan-tree 
ia  one  of  the  least  Crouhlesomo.    If  the  cows  aro 
distempered,  it  is  a  practice  in  many  of  the  dalci 
to  light   "Uio  Neod-firo,"   notice  being  given 
througlj  tho  neighboring  vallevs  that  tho  charm 
may  be  sent  for  if  wanted.    The  Need-fire  is  pro- 
duced by  rubbing  two  sticks  together.    A  great 
pile  of  combustible  stufTis  prepared, and  tho  more 
smoke  it  gives  the  beiwr.    Whon  lighted,  tho 
neighbors  snatch  (ionie  of  tho  flro  to  hurry  homo 
and  light  their  piles.    The  cjittio,  diseased  and 
sound,  are  then  driven  through  the  tiro;  as  somo 
ot  the  Irish,  by  a  remnant  of  paganism,  cbaiiu 
their  property,  and  even  their  children,  by  pass- 
ing or  snatching  them  through  tho  fire,  muVing 
strangers  ivsk  whether  Moloch  ie  acknowledged 
there  still.    It  is  said  in  a  certain  Cumberland 
dale,  that  when  a  farmer  had  driven  all  bis  livo 
property  through,  ho  proceeded  to  drive  his  wife 
after  tho  cows,  saying  ho  should  then  Iw  freo 
from  all  distempers. — juim  Martiueau. 

NOVEL  LOCKUP. 

Tho  temperance  people  of  Oroton  Junction 
have  lately  tMjen  moving  in  the  temperance  causa, 
and  several  violators  of  tho  liquor  law  have  boon 
made  to  suffer  as  they  deserve.  A  few  days 
since,  one  of  the  rumsellers  was  arrested,  tried, 
convicted,  and  sentenced  to  pay  a  fine  and  ho  im- 
prisoned. This  occurred  near  evening,  when  it 
was  too  late  to  take  the  prisoner  to  the  county 
j  lil,  BO  he  must  be  locked  up.  But  where  \  That 
was  the  question.  There  is  uo  lockup  in  town  ; 
hut  necessity  is  the  mother  of  invention,  and  the 
police  were  not  long  in  finding  a  place  of  socur- 
ity.  An  empty  baggage  car  was  standing  at  the 
railroad  depot,  and  into  this  the  culprit  was 
thrust  and  ine  door  made  fast.  About  one  o'clock 
next  morning,  tho  freight  engine  backed  up  to 
the  train  and  steamed  away  with  the  "  Groton 
joil  "  and  contents.  The  prisoner  soon  waked 
up  to  his  t^oiidition,  but  did  not  succeed  in  mak- 
ing his  case  known  until  tho  arrival  of  the  train 
in  Portland.  Hero  he  was  let  out,  when  his  sur- 
prise at  (inding  himself  "  down  east"  was  only 
exceeded  by  the  railroad  men,  who  little  thought 
they  had  been  running  away  with  a  prisoner. 
—  Wobum  Dudgtl. 


THE  WIFE. 

To  partake  secretly,  and  in  her  heart,  of  all 
bis  joys  and  sorrows,  to  believe  him  comely 
and  fair,  though  the  sun  hath  drawn  a  cypress 
over  him  (for  as  marriages  are  not  to  be  con- 
tracted by  the  hands  and  eyes,  but  with  reason 
and  the  heart ;  so  aro  these  judgment*  to  bo 
made  by  the  mind,  not  by  the  sight),  and 
diamonds  cannot  make  the  woman  virtuous, 
nor  him  lo  value  her  who  sees  her  put  thera  off 
then,  when  chastity  and  modesty  are  her  bright- 
est oraamenw.  Indeed  the  outward  ornament 
is  fit  to  take  fools  ;  but  they  arc  not  worth  tho 
taking.  Hut  she  that  hath  a  wise  husband, 
must  entice  him  to  an  eternal  deamess,  by  the 
veil-  of  modesty,  and  tho  grave  robes  of  chas- 
tity, the  ornament  of  meekness,  and  the  jewels  of 
faith  and  charity  ;  her  brightness  must  be  purity, 
and  she  must  shine  round  about  with  sweetnesi 
and  friendship,  and  she  shall  ho  pleasant  while  the 
lives,  and  desired  when  she  dies  — Jmswy  To\}lor. 
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BALLOU'S  PICTORIAL  DRAWING-ROOM  COMPANION. 


[Wrltteo  for  Dallou'a  Pictorinl.J 
MY  BIKTin>AV. 

BY  J4»M  VRAHtLUKJIT". 

A  mllenWne  In  the  path  of  Ufe. 

A  momoofs  pwice  ""'I'' 
And  conflict  of  IhK-CMth.bof  strife. 

Is  piL'Wl,  hn"  dawned  on  i.>e  to-day. 
Ah  I  s«miy  do  these  ten-ione  fly. 

r  henr  (heir  llghinlDg  pinions  play, 
A*,  winding  onward,  flitting  by. 

They  bring  to  me  my  narnl  day. 

ye«.  moTV  than  this:  with  magic  art 

Thfy  paint  the  fcenw  of  pnrted  dayn, 
The  lost  allfctlODS  "f  the  heart, 

UdIo  oiy  snd  and  weory  gate ; 
Thp  hope"  and  jovf  of  Other  yaira. 

Are  hhndowwi  furth  in  memory's  gln*», 
And  e'en  my  "pwlral  Fi.iiles  find  tears 

In  ghostly  throng  before  mo  piiM. 

They  come,  thev  go- upon  the  tide. 

The  current  of  thl«  rushing  stream, 
Thc»c  f*ir  lifR-bubhles  g»lly  glide. 

Then  brfik  and  Tanisti,  lite  a  dream! 
0,  p»f«ing  'a  T  and  hriglit  to  see 

Ai*  thwe  sweet  children  of  my  beart; 
Tet  in  their  very  mirth  Hod  glee. 

],lke  iillllng  shadows  they  dopsrt. 

Time  wanes  opacc— yet  wondrnus  brief 

The  r*eord  of  my  buried  years ; 
'Tis  full  enoUBh,  1  ween,  for  gilef, 

For  pain,  for  doubtv  for  cnDheriug  fe-ara; 
Too  full  lor  sormw's  bitter  bours, 

With  clouflu  without  and  cares  wltbln ; 
For  broken  friendship'  withered  Uowers— 

Alas,  'lis  fur  too  full  for  sin  I 

And  jet,  again,  too  few  tbcso  years 

For  all  that  brightens  earthly  care, 
For  every  pliwsure  that  endears 

This  tracFlent  home,  and  mahes  it  fair; 
Too  few  for  goniiil  friendship's  s  t  ile, 

Dear,  blessed  buoo,  sent  from  above 
To  win  our  heart"  from  grief  awhile— 

Too  ftfW,  I  freely  own,  for  love! 

0,  sou!  of  mine,  arisp,  be  Strong! 

Scan  well  the  measure  of  tbls  life, 
These  earthly  birthdays  but  prolong 

A  little  time  tby  care  and  strife, 
l^oh  with  the  vision  ble^t  of  faith, 

0,  look  beyond  this  joyless  earth! 
For  lie  who  triumphed  over  death 

Can  give  thee  on  eternal  birth'  • 


GUESTS  AT  THE  RED  LION. 


]t'b  now  nigh  on  for  ten  years  sim-c  tlie  Kcd 
Lion  and  I  parted  company.  The  Red  Lion  was 
once  the  best  bouse  in  Tunstonc,  but  llie  railway 
broke  up  the  coaches,  and  t.hat  broke  up  ths 
business,  and  I  was  glad  to  get  away  while 
I  had  anything  to  get  away  with. 

My  wife  (God  blpss  her!)  I  hliall  never  see 
again  in  Ihia  world.    She  was  very  lame,  and 
couldn't  get  about  without  help  ;  so  she  Bat  for 
the  moil  i)an  in  the  liitle  snuggery  behind  the 
bar,  which  I  had  fiited  up  for  her  as  nice  as 
money  could  make  it.    Her  birdcage  huiig  from 
the  ceiling,  and  in  a  warm  corner  near  the  fire 
there  was  a  hassock,  which  was  the  special  prop- 
erty of  her  tabby.    Opposite  to  where  my  wife 
sal  was  a  little  mahogaoy  cupboard  let  into  the 
wall,  the  door  of  which  was  generally  half  open, 
80  that  when  she  looked  up  from  her  sewing  or 
knitting,  &ho  could  see  raoged  on  the  shelves  the 
famous  old  china  which  her  grandmother  gave 
her  for  a  wedding  present ;  and  above  it,  the  sil- 
ver teapot,  the  gilt  caudle-cup,  etc. ;  and  at  the 
top  of  nil.  the  great  punch  bowl,  which  was  used 
only  on  our  grand  occasions :  all  of  which  these 
articles  she  used  to  take  much  pleasure  in  looking 
at.    Her  room  was  divided  from  the  bar  by  a 
glass  door,  which  she  could  open  and  shut  al 
pleasare;  so  that  when  any  friends  or  acquaint- 
ance dropped  in,  slic  could,  if  so  minded,  have  a 
chat  with  them  ;  and  though  she  sat  there  day 
after  day,  and  month  after  month,  it's  iny  opin- 
ion that  she  knew  more  about  the  Tunstone  pco 
pie,  and  their  private  aftairs,  than  any  other  pur- 
Bon  in  the  town,  except,  perhaps  my  head  waiter, 
Jim  Topping.    A  very  decent  sort  of  fellow  he 
was — middle  aged,  brown,  lean,  with  a  stoop  of 
the  shoulders,  and  only  one  eye;  but  that  one 
as  sharp  as  a  gimlet,  and  equal  to  the  two  eyes 
of  most  people.    Poor  fellow  !  he  has  been  dead 
these  seven  yeon;  and  lies  in  Tunslone  church- 
yard, with  the  finest  double  daisy  growing  on  his 
grave  that  could  be  had  for  love  or  money.  It 
was  a  flower  he  was  alwaye  fond  of,  so  I  had 
one  planted  over  him  out  of  compliment  to  his 
memory.  » 

It  was  one  December  afternoon,  tho  very  wia- 
ler  we  had  that  long  black  frost,  when  X  heard 
Jim  talking  to  my  wife. 

"I've  pat  thein  into  Number  Kine,"  says  be, 


and  a  veryn  cc  couple  they  seem  to  bo.  Cut- 
lets and  a  chicken  for  dinner,  M'm." 

Where  do  Iboy  come  from,  Jim  V  says  I. 
From  tho  niilwuy-station,"  says  Jim;  "fur- 
ther tbau  that  I  can-t  say.  Name  on  tho  luggage 
is  Oldwink." 

It  was  not  long  before  I  went  up-flteirs  to  pay 
my  respects.  When  I  entered  the  room,  tho 
gentleman  was  standing  with  his  hands  under 
bis  coat-tails,  looking  very  earnestly  through  his 
spectacles  at  a  print  over  tho  chimney-piece. 

"After  Gainsborough,  chr'  be  was  saying. 
"Great  painter,  Gainsborough.  This  ia  in  his 
best  style.  Background  well  filled  in  ;  sidelights 
skillfully  introduced  ;  pyramidal  grouping  strict- 
ly observed.  Full  of  merit,  my  dear.  A  won- 
derful pHiniing.  The  original  h  iu  tho  gallery 
of  my  friend  Lord  Papyrus.  Ah,  landlord,  is 
thatyoul" 

The  speaker  was  a  portly,  well  built,  middle- 
aged  gentleman.  His  cheeks  and  chin  were  well 
filled  out,  and  ho  had  a  hearty  color  in  his  lace  ; 
he  had  a  hearty  voice  too— rich  and  full,  that 
sounded  as  if  he  bad  a  sugarplum  always  in  his 
mouth.  He  had  not  a  great  deal  of  hair  left,  but 
what  be  hud  was  brushed  and  fri^aled.and  made 
tho  most  of.  A  large  old  fashioned  brooch  held 
his  white  cravat  in  its  place  ;  and  his  feet  were 
encased  in  shoes  and  gaiters.  He  had  a  well-fed, 
comfortable  look,  such  as  a  landlord  likes  to  see  ; 
and  I  set  him  down  at  first  sight  either  for  a  re- 
tired doctor,  a  clergyman  out  for  a  holiday,  or  a 
gentleman  living  on  his  private  means. 

The  lady  was  considerably  younger  than  her 
husband.  She  was  rather  sharp  featured,  and 
rather  hard  of  hearing.  I  think,  too,  that  she 
painted  a  liltle ;  but  many  ladies  do  that,  and  are 
thoug^hl  none  the  worse  for  it. 

"  We  think  of  staying  a  few  days  with  you, 
Jobson,  if  we  are  suited.  We  shall,  in  fact,  pro- 
bably stay  Sunday  over.  We  have  been  travel- 
ling a  great  deal  lately,  and  Mrs.  Oldwink  re- 
quires a  liltle  rest  and  quiet.— You  require  a 
liltle  rest  and  quiet,  eh,  my  dear  ?"  he  said, 
elevating  his  voice,  and  addressing  the  lady. 

"  0,  yes,  certainly,  a  little  rest  and  quiet,"  she 
replied  with  a  nod  of  ihe  head,  and  fell  to  work 
on  some  crotchet  again,  as  if  for  dear  life. 

"  Her  health  is  hardly  what  it  ought  to  be," 
resumed  Mr,  Oldwink,  in  a  low,  impressive  tone. 
"  But  we  must  get  you  to  drive  us  out,  Jobson, 
for  an  hour  or  two  every  day ;  and  try  the  effeet 
of  this  pure  country  air.  I  trust  that  your  sherry 
will  bear  investigation." 

I  went  down  stairs  deeply  impressed  with  the 
affability  of  Mr,  Oldwink,  and  fetched  up  a  bot- 
tle out  of  ft  private  bin,  which  was  never  touched 
except  on  special  occasions.  After  dinner,  Mr. 
Oldwink  drank  his  wine,  and  read  the  daily  pa- 
per ;  and  we  heard  no  more  of  him  or  his  lady 
till  the  following  morning. 

The  same  e^'cniog  another  stranger  arrived  at 
the  Ued  Lion,  who  walked  direct  into  the  com- 
rae-ciul  vo'im  and  ordered  tea  and  a  bed.  We 
somehow  took  him  for  a  commercial  gentleman, 
but  he  had  no  luggage  with  him,  except  a  very 
small  carpet-bug. 

He  just  walked  in,  ordered  his  tea,  asked  what 
company  tliere  was  in  the  house ;  and  then,  say- 
ing ho  had  the  toothache  very  bad,  tied  a  red  silk 
haudkerchief  round  his  head,  and  getling  into  a 
warm  corner,  never  left  it  till  he  went  to  bed. 

Next  morning  came  a  letter  directed  to  Mr. 
Purkiss.  which  he  claimed,  so  of  course  his  name 
was  Purkiss.  That  was  all  wo  learned  about 
him.  As  for  his  appearance,  it  was  neither  gen- 
tlemanly nor  vulgar,  but  midway  between  the 
two.  He  was  dressed  in  a  suit  of  brown  clothes  ; 
and  was  altogether  a  quiet,  common-place  sort  of 
fellow.  He  still  com|)!ained  of  the  toothache, 
and  kept  the  red  handkerchief  bound  round  his 
fiico  ;  he  said  he  should  not  stir  out  that  day,  but 
try  what  a  liltle  nursing  of  himself  would  do 
towards  Inking  away  the  pain. 

Half  an  hour  after  that,  when  I  set  off  to  drive 
Mr.  and  Mrs.  Oldwink  round  the  town,  looking 
through  the  window  I  saw  Mr.  Purkiss  walking 
up  and  down,  with  his  bead  tied  up,  and  his  hand 
pressed  against  his  cheek.  He  brightened  up 
for  a  moment  as  we  passed,  and  came  to  the 
window  to  see  us  off. 

I  drove  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Oldwink  throagh  Tun- 
stone, and  round  Tunstone,  and  pointed  out  all 
tho  interesting  places  I  could  think  of.  Mr.  Old- 
wink seemed  lo  be  a  gentleman  of  much  infor- 
mation, and  made  learned  remarks  on  everything 
we  examined.  Mrs.  Oldwink  had  not  much  to 
say,  but  appeared  to  be  so  greatly  gratified  with 
the  outing,  tliat  Mr.  Oldwink  arranged  another 
for  the  following  day. 


When  I  reached  home,  I  was  greatly  surprised 
at  finding  Mr.  Purkiss  seated  comfortably  m  the 
snuggery  with  my  wife.  This  was  a  favor  sel- 
dom granted  to  any  but  very  old  friends,  and  I 
hardly  knew  what  to  think  at  seeing  a  stranger 
there  I  suppose  my  wife's  soft  heart  had  been 
first  drawn  toward  him  by  the  report  of  his 
toothache  ;  and  as  ho  took  all  tho  remedies  rec- 
ommended by  her,  she  hardly  knew  how  to  pra.se 
him  enoDgh.  and  said  he  was  tho  nicest  gentle- 
man she  had  seen  for  a  long  time. 

I  drove  out  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Oldwink  every  fore- 
noon. Wo  visited  every  place  of  interest  for 
miles  round  Tunstone  ;  and  Mr.  Oldwink  made 
me  tell  him  everything  I  knew  about  each  place 
we  visited;  and  always  added  to  what  I  said  a 
few  moral  remarks  of  his  own,  so  that  I  became 
more  certain  than  ever  that  he  was  a  clergyman 
away  from  home  on  a  holiday;  and  when  I  hint- 
ed the  matter  to  him  (for  I  confess  1  was  curious 
about  it),  he  only  smiled,  and  said  I  might  have 
been  furlher  out  in  my  guess. 

As  for  Mr.  Purkiss,  1  give  you  my  word  that 
he  grew  more  of  a  puzi'.le  to  me  every  day. 
Neither  Jim  nor  I  knew  what  to  make  of  him  ; 
and  when  Jim  didn't  know  what  to  make  of  a 
man,  that  gimlet  eye  of  his  always  did  double 
duty  in  the  way  of  keeping  watch.  He  and  I 
laid  our  heads  together  about  it,  you  may  bo 
sure  ;  but  the  more  we  thought  about  it,  the  more 
in  the  dark  we  seemed  to  be  ;  and  though  Mr. 
Purkiss  was  a  quiet,  inoffensive,  civil  spoken 
man  enough,  yet,  as  I've  found,  the  less  wolcnow 
of  people  the  more  inclined  we  are  to  judge  hard- 
ly of  them.  If  he  had  any  business  to  do  in 
Tunstone,  he  seemed  in  no  hurry  to  do  it;  for 
he  seldom  went  out,  and  never  for  more  than 
half  an  hour  at  a  lime— and  that  of  itself  was 
very  suspicious— but  was  generally  moving  up 
and  down  the  house  from  one  room  to  another, 
as  people  having  the  toothache  often  will  do ; 
and  Jim  found  it  hard  work  dodging  about 
after  him  so  as  not  to  let  him  know  he  was 
watched. 

Well,  Christmas  Eve  arrived,  and  all  our 
guests  departed  except  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Oldwink, 
and  Mr.  Purkiss,  and  they  inlormed  me  that 
they  intended  staying  over   Christmas  Day. 
Now,  during  all  the  years  I  was  in  the  public 
line,  I  made  a  point  of  asking  any  company  we 
might  have  in  the  house  to  dine  with  me  at  my 
own  table  on  Christmas  Day;  and  I  don't  think 
that  any  of  them  could  ever  say  that  I  gave  them 
a  shabby  dinner  or  a  poor  bottle  of  wine  at  such 
times.    I  kept  up  the  custom  in  the  present  in- 
stance, and  was  pleased  that  my  invitation  was 
not  refused.    My  old  friend  Scatcher,  who  makes 
a  capital  fourth  at  a  rubber,  did  not  neglect  to 
come;  and  we  all  sat  down  on  Christmas  Day 
as  comfortable  a  little  party  as  you  need  wish  to 
look  at.    It  would  have  done  anybody's  eyes 
good  to  have  seen  Mr.  Oldwink,  as  he  sat  on  my 
left  hand,  looking  so  beaming  and  affable  as  he 
uttered  a  grace  for  the  seasonable  bounties  of 
roast  goose  and  onion  sauce. 

As  soon  as  the  cloth  was  removed,  I  coald  see 
that  Scatcher  was  fidgeting  lor  the  cards  to  be 
brought  out ;  so  I  made  bold  to  ask  Mr.  Old- 
wink whether  be  would  make  one  at  a  quiet 
rubber. 

"  Why,  really,  my  friends,"  bo  remarked,  "it 
is  very  seldom  that  I  touch  a  card  ;  in  fact,  I  am 
a  novice  at  all  games  of  chance  or  skill ;  but,  on 
an  occasion  of  this  sort,  I  should  be  very  sorry 
to  mar  the  festivity.  Do  not,  however,  expect 
much  from  me.  Let  the  stakes  he  low,  if  you 
please ;  just  sufficient  to  give  an  interest  to  the 
game.  Say  half-crown  points — I  could  not  con- 
scientiously play  for  more ;  with,  if  you  like,  an 
extra  shilling  on  tho  odd  trick." 

Scatcher  and  I  opened  our  eyes;  we  had  never 
played  for  more  than  a  shilling  a  corner ;  but,  of 
course,  we  did  not  say  so ;  so  it  was  settled  at 
lialf-a-crown.  As  for  Mr.  Purkiss,  when  I  asked 
him,  he  said  in  his  quiet  way  that  he  should  bo 
happy  to  do  as  tho  rest  of  the  company  did.  So 
wo  cut  for  partners ;  and,  as  it  fell  out,  it  was 
Scatcher  and  Mr.  Oldwink  against  Mr.  Pnrkiss 
and  myself.  Mr.  Oldwink  paused  me  his  snuff- 
box white  Scatcher  was  dealing. 

"  A  remarkable  box  that,  Jobson,"  he  ob- 
served, seeing  that  I  was  admiring  it.  "It  was 
presented  to  mo  by  the  Emperor  of  Russia,  in 
return  for  a  secret  service  which  I  rendered  his 
majesty  during  the  time  I  was  travelling  through 
bis  dominions.  He  sent  me  this  snull'-box,  and 
an  autograph  letter  of  thanks.  Diamonds  trumps. 
Knave  turned  u])." 

Mr.  Purkiss  held  out  his  hand  for  the  box,  but 
Mr.  Oldwink  took  it  up,  and  put  it  in  his  pocket ; 


perhaps  he  did  not  like  to  have  it  fingered 
strangers.  The  luck  of  Scatcher  and  his  pari  . 
was  somewhat  astoui«.hing  ;  they  won  rubbe  "^"^ 
ter  rubber,  while  our  scores  were  scarcely  wor'u 
counting ;  but  I  must  say  it  was  chicdy  owii,  ^  ^ 
tho  splendid  cards  held  by  Mr.  Oldwink^'i 
could  not  understand  how  it  was  ihut,  wlien  th 
gentleman  dealt,  ho  invariably  turned  up  ^' 
honor,  and  had  generally  two  more  of  the  mm 
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suit  to  keep  it  company,  with  a  long  hand  of 
something  else  to  follow.    I  don't  think  I'm 
bftd  teinpered  fellow,  but  really,  1  began  to 
very  aggravated  at  losing  one-half  cromx  after 
another  in  the  manner  I  did;  hut  Mr.  Patkis 
who  of  course  lost  as  much  as  I  did,  was  so  cool 
and  quiet,  that  I  was  ashamed  to  display  my  ;|] 
fetling.    At  the  conclusion  of  the  fourth  ruhber 
Mr.  Purkiss  got  up,  turned  his  chair  rou^^  tbreo 
ti  mes,  and   then   sat   down  again.  Scatcboc 
rubbed  his  chin,  and  was  evidently  puzzled.  Mr 
Purkiss  smiled. 

"  When  I  was  a  lad,"  said  he,  "  I  remctuber 
hearing  my  grandmother  say,  that  wbcu  you 
were  unlucky  at  cards,  it  was  a  good  thing  to 
turn  your  chair  round  three  times  ;  so  we  may  as 
well  try  an  old  wife's  remedy." 

It  may  seem  hard  to  believe,  but  it  is  nevertlie. 
less  a  fact,  that,  after  my  partner  had  turned  bis 
chair,  ho  never  failed,  when  ii  was  his  deal  ty 
turn  up  an  honor,  and  hold  two  more  in  his  baud 
BO  that  the  next  two  rubbers  were  won  by  us.  j\t 
tho  end  of  the  second,  Mr.  Oldwink  gotup,  raib- 
er  hastily  as  it  seemed,  and  said  he  was  tired  of 
playing ;  and  Mr.  Purkiss  had  a  quiet  laugh  to 
himself  in  a  corner.  So  I  opened  a  fresh  box  of 
cheroots,  and  the  cards  were  put  away. 

Next  morning,  as  I  was  coming  down-sinirs 
Mr.  Oldwink  called  me  into  bis  room,  and  shut 
the-  door. 

"  Who  is  that  Mr.  Purkiss  who  was  playing 
with  us  last  night?"  be  asked. 

"I  know  no  more  of  him  than  you  do,  sir. 
He  sits  in  the  commercial-room ;  lie  has  been 
here  four  days  ;  and  how  much  longer  he  intends 
staying,  I  don't  know." 

"  To  speak  tho  truth,  Jobson,  I  don't  like  the 
looks  of  the  man." 

"  I'm  no  great  admirer  of  him  myself,  sir." 
"  Mind,  Jobson,  I  don't  say  the  man  is  not  an 
honest  man,  nor  a  meritorious  man,  and  I  aai 
merely  speaking  in  your  interest,  Jobson— for 
such  a  matter  can  in  no  other  way  concern  me— 
when  I  say,  keep  your  eye  on  the  spoons.  I 
hope  I  am  not  wronging  the  man  when  I  state 
it  as  my  opinion — and  conscientiously  I  state 
it  —  that  he  has  somewhat  of  a  hang-dog 
countenance." 

I  was  much  obliged  to  Mr.  Oldvyink  for  put- 
ting me  on  my  guard,  and  so  I  told  him.  I  tben 
went  down  to  Jim,  and  consulted  with  him  as  to 
what  ought  to  be  done.  Jim  had  nothing  to  ad- 
vise, except  that  he  should  still  continue  lo  keep 
his  eye  on  Mr.  Purkiss.  He  agreed  with  me 
that  it  was  rather  a  suspicious  case;  and  at  last 
suggested  that  the  opinion  of  Mrs,  Jobson  should 
be  taken.  So  together  we  went  to  my  wife,  and 
opened  the  matter  lo  her.  Wo,  however,  gaiaed 
no  advantage  by  tho  proceeding.  She  called 
Jim  and  mo  a  pair  of  old  fools;  declared  that 
Mr.  Purkiss  was  one  of  the  nicest  gentlemen  she 
had  ever  come  across,  and  gave  it  as  her  opinion 
that  Mr.  Oldwink  was  nothing  better  than  a 
humbug.  Jim  and  I  retired  discomfited,  and 
talked  the  matter  over  again  in  the  paatry. 
Jim's  gimlet  eye  did  double  duty  for  the  rciaam- 
deroftheday.  . 

It  was  a  relief  to  all  parties  when  Mr.  FatKM 
asked  for  his  bill  next  morning,  and  desired  th« 
his  carpet-bag  might  bo  sent  to  the  station.  H 
took  a  very  polite  farewell  of  my  wife,  say.ng  h 
hoped  soon  to  have  the  pleasure  of  seeing  her 

'^Whenl  told  Mr.  Oldwink  that  Mr.  Purkis^ 
was  gone,  he  smiled  blandly  upon  me,  a 
rubbed  his  fingers  gently  through  his  b^^ir- 
U  well,"  said  he.    -  It  was  your  m.eres  ^ 
at  heart,  Jobson.  in  saymg  what  I  did   but  _^ 

am  anything  of  a  physiognomist,  tl  at  mn 
destined  either  to  bo  hanged 
A,.d  now,  my  good  friend  .n  ten  m^^^  -^^^^^ 
Oldwink  and  I  will  be  r^ftdy  lor  oar  usual 

tinal  drive."  nidwink  "g'*'" 

Two  mornings  after  this.  Mr.  OldWiDK  ^ 

sent  for  me  up-staire.  .  ]et 

-Jobson,"  said  he,  "be  good  cnoug 
n.ehavemybiUinhair-an.bourft.tnth.^^,_^^ 

Mrs.  Oldwink  and  I  depart  by  the  '  ■ 
bat  previously  we  shall  take  a  wa  k    to  ^^^^^^ 

to  purchase  a  few  little  "-"-.^^^f;  «,y  that 
Tunstone.    Mrs.  Oldwmk  dcMi^s  mo  t 
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gbe  bfls  I'Gcn  Tory  much  gmtified  by  your  nttcn- 
lion  aii'i  evident  desire  to  please.  Speaking  for 
niy5elf,  I  ">».'-'  express  a  siiniinr  feclioR ;  and 
I  nifty  "'^'^  ^  rccomincnd 
tho  Ked  Lion  to  my  friend  Sir  Rufus  Blooms- 
l„jrv.  '"t^nJ"  coming  down  here 

in  Mfty  for  a  fortnight's  fishing.    In  half-an-bour 
Irom  this  lime,  if  you  please." 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  Oldwink  went  out,  and  returned 
in  about  half-uD-hour,  carrying  two  or  three  smull 
piircels.  The  bill  was  looked  over,  and  paid 
without  a  murmur.  Mr.  Oldwink's  luggage 
Blood  ready  to  ho  conveyed  to  the  station. 

"Jobson,"  said  that  gentleman,  suddenly,  as 
if  the  thought  had  but  just  struck  him,  "  it  would 
not  be  amiss,  I  think,  if  you  were  to  gel  your 
irnp  out  and  drive  Mrs.  Oldwink  and  myself  as 
far  as  Deepwood,  the  first  station  on  the  liao  to 
London.  It  is  a  Bnggestion  of  my  wife's— and 
not  a  bad  one,  I  think.  By  driving  fast,  we 
should  be  just  in  time  to  catch  the  11:45  train 
from  hero.  What  say  youl  AVould  the  mare 
do  it  in  the  timel" 

"  I'll  warrant  her,  sir,"  I  replied.    "  The  trap 
shall  he  ready  in  three  minutes." 

So  it  was — and  we  all  three  got  in.  The  lug- 
gage, which  was  not  heavy,  was  put  under  the 
sent  and  down  Highgate  we  whirled  at  a  spunk- 
ing pace,  and  in  five  minutes  Tunstone  was  left 
beliind.  Our  ride  was  pleasant  but  short,  for 
Dcepwood  was  only  five  miles  off.  Mr.  Oldwink 
praised  my  mare  to  the  skies,  and  listened  to  me 
with  much  attention  while  I  mentioned  all  her 
good  points,  and  told  him  what  way  her  best 
qualities  might  be  brought  out  by  one  who  under- 
stood her.  Wo  were  just  driving  into  Deepwood 
when  I  noticed  Mr.  Oldwink  fumbling  with  his 
pockets,  A  moment  after,  he  turned  to  me,  look- 
ing very  serious  and  alarmed. 

"  Jobson,"  said  he.  "  I  find  that  I  have  Itft  my 
purse  and  a  packet  of  very  important  papers  on 
the  sitting-room  table  of  tlio  Ked  Lion.  What  is 
to  be  done  V 

"  Don't  know,  sir,  I'm  sure,  unless  we  drive 
back  for  them,"  said  I,  letting  the  mare  drop  in- 
to a  walk.  "Or  will  you  go  forward,  and  let 
me  send  them  to  your  address  through  post  V 

"It's  not  that  I  care  much  for  the  purse,  but 
the  documents  are  of  great  importance  to  me 
Let  me  consider  what  will  be  the  best  plan  to 
adopt." 

He  Ifid  his  finger  on  bis  lips,  and  thought  for 
a  few  moments. 

"  I  have  it !"  said  he,  brightening  up. 
train  for  Tunstooo  passes  here  in  five  minutos 
from  this  time.    Jobson,  will  you  return  by  it 
and  obtain  the  purse  and  the  papers  ?    Wo  mu 
let  the  11:45  go  on  without  us;  but  there  is 
another  train  at  12:30  from  Tunslone  which  stop; 
here — you  will  just  have  time  to  get  the  articles 
and  return  by  it.    Wo  will  meet  it  at  the  station 
here,  and  go  forward  by  it,  after  paying  you  for 
your  trouble,  and  you  will  return  homo  with  the 
mate.    Will  you  so  far  oblige  me  V 

Such  arequest  it  was  impossible  to  refuse.  We 
saw  the  train  approaching.  I  jumped  out  of  the 
trap,  ran  to  the  station  and  took  my  ticket ;  and 
looking  out  ol  the  window  as  the  train  started,  I 
saw  Mr.  Oldwink  drawing  up  at  the  door  of  the 
railway  hotel,  and  preparing  to  alight. 

When  I  got  out  uf  the  train  at  Tunstone,  who 
should  I  see  on  the  platform  but  Mr.  Turkiss  " 
He  gave  me  a  nod  and  held  up  his  finger;  but 
as  I  had  no  time  to  lose,  I  pretended  not  to  have 
seen  him,  and  dived  into  the  crowd  ;  but  when  I 
reached  the  door,  there  he  was  again. 

"Mr.  Jobson,  I  want  to  speak  to  you  a 
minute." 

"  Can't  stay  now,  Mr.  Purkiss.  Another  time 
I  shall  be  most  happy." 

"  Another  time  wont  do.  Now  listen  to  mo. 
Where  have  you  left  Mr.  Oldwink  V 

"I  don't  know  what  right  you  have  to  ask  the 
question,  but  I  left  the  gentleman  you  name  at 
Deepwood." 

"  Did  he  pay  his  bill  before  leaving  the  Red 
Lion 

"  Certainly  he  did.   But  really,  Mr.  ■  " 

"  Now  don't  lose  your  temper.    He  paid  you 

with  a  twenty-pound  Bank  of  England  note,  did 

he  not?" 
"He  did." 

"  The  note  is  a  forged  one.  Got  it  about  you 
"No;  it's  at  homo." 

"  Well,  I  tell  you  again,  it's  a  forged  one  ; 
and,  more  than  that,  that  your  friend,  Mr.  Old- 
wink, is  one  of  the  most  notorious  swindlers  in 
tlie  three  kingdoms." 

Yoa  might  have  knocked  me  down  with  a  cork 
when  I  heard  Mr.  Purkiss  say  these  words. 


"  Antl  who  are  you,  sir  •''  I  «i  length  contriv- 
ed to  slammer  out.  "And  how  came  you  to 
know  all  these  things  ?" 

"  I  am  an  officer  of  the  Detective  Force.  I 
have  had  my  eye  on  Mr.  Oldwink  for  some  time, 
but  he  is  such  a  slippery  customer  that  it  was 
ifticult  10  prove  anything  against  him.  I  tracked 
him  to  your  house  ;  and  then,  as  I  was  (juile  a 
tranger  to  him,  I  took  up  my  tiuariors  there,  in 
order  to  watch  him  more  closely.    lS»t  he  began 
to  suspect  me  after  a  while,  as  did  yon  also,  Job- 
son,  in  another  fa^liion ;  so  that  1  found  it  ad- 
visable to  leave  ihc  Red  Lion.    But  I  did  not 
lose  sight  of  my  gentleman;  for  though  you 
thought  I  had  left  the  town,  I  was,  in  reality, 
snugly  located  at  the  Green  Dragon,  opposite 
our  house  ;  where  1  received  confidential  com- 
municntions  from  your  wife  respecting  Mr.  Old- 
wink, by  a  trusty  messenger,  every  two  hours 
during  the  day.    Don't  look  so  wild,  Jubi«on,  or 
people  will  think  you  are  losing  your  wita.  Well, 
this  morning  I  was  informed  that  Oldwink  was 
going  to  make  a  few  purchases  previous  to  leav- 
ing Tunstone  by  the  11:45  train;  so  I  set  my 
man  to  watch  him,  and  note  all  the  shops  he 
favored  with  his  custom.    As  soon  as  he  was 
housed  again  in  the  Red  Lion,  I  look  a  banker's 
clerk  with  me,  and  went  the  same  round  he  bad 
taken.    The  result  was,  that  wo  found  ho  had 
purchased  nearly  a  hundred  pounds'  worth  of 
jewelry  at  diPfdrent  shops,  together  with  a  small 
parcel  of  valuable  velvet*  ;  for  all  of  which  he 
had  paid  with  forged  notes,  receiving  the  change 
in  gold  and  silver.    This  done,  I  posted  oft'  to 
the  station,  expecting  to  nab  my  gentleman  on 
the  platform  with  the  property  on  him    But  ho 
was  too  deep  for  mo;  the  11:45  departed, and  he 
never  came  ;  and  my  man  has  just  been  down  lo 
imform  me  that  he  and  you  had  set  off  by  road. 
And  now  I'm  oft"  to  Deepwood  by  the  train, 
which  stuns  in  Hvo  minutes  ;  so  do  you  just  get 
a  nip  of  brandy  to  keep  your  clockwork  in  order, 
and  then  go  back  with  me ;  and  slippery  as  he 
is,  see  if  I  don't  lay  hold  of  him  yet." 

Judge  what  my  feelings  were  while  I  listened 
to  Mr.  Purkiss's  story.  I  was  ready  to  bite  my 
thumbs  off  with  vexation. 

When  wo  reached  Deepwood,  no  Mr.  Oldwink 
was  to  be  seen  ;  and  my  companion  laughed  at 
me  when  I  expressed  my  surprise  at  not  finding 
him  there. 

"  To  think  you  should  expect  such  a  thing  !" 
said  he.  "  Why  ho  is  miles  off  by  this  lime, 
unless  your  mare  has  broken  down."  Hero  was 
another  blow  for  me,  for  I  had  no  idea  that 
he  would  take  off  with  my  marc.  "It  would 
not  do  for  him  to  travel  by  rail,"  added  Mr. 
Purkiss,  as  an  afterthought.  "  He  was  afraid  of 
the  telegraph." 

We  found  on  inquiry  ot  the  railway  inn,  that 
the  old  scamp  had  stayed  there  about  five  min- 
utes only,  to  bait  the  mare,  and  take  some  re- 
freshment ;  and  then,  after  asking  a  f«w  questions 
respecting  the  roads,  had  set  off  at  a  good  pace 
noithward.  In  three  minutes  we  had  a  gig  out 
a  horse  in  the  shafts,  and  ourselves  seated  behind 
it;  and  after  learning  which  road  the  fugitives 
bad  taken,  set  off  after  them  as  hard  as  wo 
could  go- 

"  And  Mrs.  Oldwink,  what  of  her?"  said  I  to 


my  companion. 

"  Birds  of  a  feather— you  know  the  rest,"  he 
replied,  biting  off  the  end  of  a  cigar. 

It  was  a  raw  and  bitter  afternoon,  with 
showers  of  sleety  raio  at  intervals.   The  horse 
that  carried  us  along  was  a  good  one,  pretty 
near  equal  to  my  mare,  and  fresh  to  begin  with 
So  on  wo  went,  over  hill  and  dale,  through  ( 
very  wild  and  lonely  country ;  every  mile,  as  it 
seemed,  leading  us  farther  away  from  any  town 
or  village ;  and  with  but  one  wayside  inn  to  break 
the  solitude,  at  which  we  stayed  for  a  few  minute 
to  bait  our  horse,  and  where  wo  gathered  tidingi 
that  made  us  hasten  on  again.    We  had  got 
perhaps,  a  matter  of  ten  or  twelve  miles  from 
Deepwood,  when  Mr.  Purkiss  suddenly  fiungtho 
cigar  out  of  his  mouth,  gave  the  horse  a  sharp 
lash  that  made  it  bound  madly  forward,  and 
pushing  his  hat  tighter  over  his  brows,  gave 
vent  to  a  smothered  "  Hurrah !"    There  they 
were  before  us. 

It  was  some  minutes  before  they  found  out  that 
they  were  followed.  Mrs.  Oldwink,  happening 
to  turn  her  head,  was  the  first  to  see  us ;  ncxf 
her  husband  gave  a  backward  glance  ;  aud  then 
half-rising  in  his  seat,  lashed  into  my  poor  mare 
in  a  style  that  made  my  blood  boil  to  see 
Though  we  did  our  best,  the  distance  between  us 
gradually  increased ;  and  in  one  sense  I  could 
hardly  regret  that  it  wa*  so,  since  it  proved  so 


plainly  the  suporiur  bottom  of  ray  maro.  There 
was  not  a  wonl  spoken  for  »omo  time,  so  great 
was  our  anxiety.    It  had  become  a  question  of 
speed  and  endurance  bctsvcea  th«  two  horses. 
The  road,  which  had  been  level  and  stnvight  for 
some  distance,  came  at  length  to  a  considerable 
hill,  nearly  covered  by  a  thiik  plantation  of  yonng 
trees,  up  the  side  of  which  it  wound  with  a  sharp 
curve.    The  gig  before  us  passed  out  of  sight 
when  it  reached  tl>is  bond  ot  the  road,  while  wo 
were  still  a  couBiderablo  distance  from  it,  When 
wo  came  up  to  the  curve,  we  »aw  that  there  waft 
another  bend  in  the  opposite  direction  higher  up 
tho  face  of  the  hill,  and  that  Oldwink  had  passed 
the  second  corner  bcfuro  we  reached  tho  first,  and 
wai  therefore  still  out  of  view.    Tho  hill  w-as  so 
steep  that  wo  were  obliged  to  allow  the  maro  to 
walk  up  it,  for  fear  of  blowing  her  completely. 
What  then  was  our  surprise,  on  pairing  the  sec- 
ond lorner.^o  find  the  gig  and  itoeeupants  only 
about  fifty  yards  ahead  of  UB.    I'uikiss  rubbed 
his  eyes  ai  though  he  could  hardly  believe  them. 
But  there  the  fugitives  were,  real  enough ;  for 
Oldwink  was  looking  over  his  shoulder  as  wo 
turned  tho  corner,  and  on  seeing  us  took  off  his 
hat,  nnd  moved  to  us  as  though  wishing  us  good 
day. 

Must  have  halted  here  a  minute  or  two  to 
breathe  tho  mare,"  said  Mr.  Purkiss,  after  cogi- 
tating for  a  few  momenta. 

"  lie  needn't  have  done  so,"  said  I,  "  if  ho  bad 
nderstood  how  to  manage  her." 
Oldwink  moved  rapidly  ahead,  and  gradually 
placed  the  former  distance  between  us. 

The  afternoon  was  beginning  to  darken,  and 
the  mists  to  creep  down  the  hill  sides.  Tho  road, 
though  level,  had  now  become  very  crooked  ;  and 
the  gig  before  us  was  out  of  sight  as  often  as  not. 
Oldwink  himself  frcqnenily  looked  back,  but 
Mrs  Oldwink  sal  calm  and  upright  beside  him, 
and  never  noticed  us  oven  with  a  glance. 

We  hud  got,  as  near  as  I  can  reckon,  about 
three  miles  past  the  hill,  when,  for  the  fifth  or 
sixth  time,  we  lost  the  gig  before  us  behind  a 
bend  of  the  road.  We  were  four  minutes,  I  should 
say — or,  at  the  outside,  five — before  wo  piwsed 
the  corner,  and  recovered  sight  of  it ;  and  when 
we  did  see  it,  we  both  of  us  this  lime  had  need  to 
lib  our  eyes  in  earnest.  There — a  hundred  yards 
ahead  of  us — stood  the  gig  ;  and  in  it  sal  Mrs. 
Oldwink.in  tho  most  unconcerned  manner  possi- 
ble; but  Mr.  Oldwink  bad  disappeared,  and 
with  him  the  mare.    Mr.  Purkis  pulled  up  sud- 
denly when  this  sight  met  his  eyes.    Hu  knew 
no  more  than  myself  what  to  make  of  it.  Old- 
wink certainly  was  gone — the  mare  certainly  waa 
gone;  but  why  leave  Mrs.  Oldwink  in  that 
heartless  manner  to  meet  her  late  alone  1  And 
why  did  that  eccentric  lady  appear  so  perfectly 
unmoved  at  being  thus  unceremoniously  dcsertodi 
Mr.  Purkiss  whistled  softly  to  himself,  while 
wo  advanced  at  a  walk  toward  the  deserted  lady, 
who  did  not  condescend  even  to  turn  her  head 
when  we  drew  up  close  behind  her  and  descend- 
ed to  accost  her. 

Mr.  Purkiss  was  the  first  lo  approach  her.  "  A 
Dummy,  by  Jove  1"  he  screamed,  as  he  peered 
under  ihe  bonnet.  "  Done  ngnin,  as  I'm  a 
sinner  1" 

It  was  as  he  said.  The  figure  we  hud  taken 
for  Mrs.  Oldwink  was  merely  two  cross  sticks 
placed  uprighl  in  the  gig,  and  covered  by  the 
lady's  ample  shawl  and  bonnet— in  fact,  nothing 
more  nor  less  than  a  respectable  scarecrow. 

"  Well,"  said  I,  scratching  my  head,  "  I  con- 
fess I  don't  see  the  meaning  of  this  thing." 

"  You  don't !"  cried  Mr,  Purkiss,  glancing 
savagely  at  mc,  for  he  was  evidently  out  of  tem- 
per at  last.  "  Why,  what  a  slu])id  you  must  he  I 
Don't  you  see,  man,  that  when  OMwink  halted 
close  10  the  planUtion,  instead  of  his  doing  it  lo 
breathe  the  mare  as  wo  thought,  ho  did  it  to  give 
his  wife  an  opportunity  of  making  off  into  the 
wood  with  the  jewelry  1  This  thing  was  then 
dressed  up,  and  we  were  enticed  forward  as  far 
as  this  spot,  in  order  to  give  the  woman  an  op- 
portunity o(  getting  clear  away.  And  now,  to 
finish  the  aff'air,  Oldwink  has  made  olY  with  your 
mare  across  Uie  country,  nnd  will  meet  his  wife 
at  some  place  agreed  on,  twenty  or  thirty  miles 
away  from  this.  Well,  he's  a  slippery  customer 
and  no  mistake !" 

Further  pursuit  was  useless  for  tho  present, 
oven  if  we  had  known  which  road  Oldwink  had 
taken;  and  very  down  in  the  mouth  we  both 
looked  as  we  turned  our  faces  back  to  Deepwood, 
which  we  did  not  reach  till  for  into  night. 

What  my  wife  had  to  say  to  me  about  this  lit- 
tle affair  when  I  got  home,  need  not  bo  set  down 
here.   And  the  wigging  she  gave  Jim !  Poor 


old  girl !  it  servud  her  to  talk  about  for  many  a 
month  after,  so  that  I  found  it  best  after  a  while 
lo  shorten  her  tongue  by  buying  her  a  peach-col- 
ored satin  gewn. 

I  ItMro  nothing  more  to  add,  except  that  Mr. 
f^ldwink  and  his  wife  wore  taken  at  Liverpool 
some  three  months  (.ftcr  by  Mr.  Purkiss ;  for 
some  years  after  which  event  they  wore  both 
cared  for  at  the  expense  of  an  ^onllghtenod 
public. 

THK  STK.\UER  "NORTH  S'l'AK." 

Tho  engravini:  on  page  U.'tT  represents  the 
jileamsbip  "  North  Sur,"  built  by  Commodore 
Vanderbili  in  IS.'i.'l,  fur  himself.    Her  tir«  voyage 
was  a  pleasure  trip  to  various  purtt  of  Europe, 
the  lihcml  owner  taking  with  him  a  company  of 
ladies  and  k:enilemcu,  numbering  about  forty. 
The  idea  was  original  and  excited  the  greatest 
attention  in  Kurope  and  this   country.  Rev, 
Dr.  Choulcs,  who  ac 'ompanied  the  expedition, 
and  officiated  at  chaplain,  commemorated  the 
incidents  of  tho  voyage  in  a  very  Temlable  book, 
the  "  Cruise  of  ibc  North  Star.'*    Tho  writer  of 
that   worki  and  the  commander,  (Captain  Kl- 
dredgo,  both  of  whom  eonirilmted  niueh  to  the 
succes*  and  enjoyment  of  the  journey,  aro  now 
no  more.    'I'lie  vensel  i*  now  on  tho  lino  between 
New  York  nnd  Panama.    Built  nndcr  the  oyc  of 
the  owner,  she  realised  his  views  in  a  rare  com- 
bination of  symmetry  and  strength.  She  waa  hiiilt 
by  Mr.  Simonson,  and  is  a  lino  specimen  of 
American  naval  archilocture.    Sho  is  rated  at 
25tiO  ions. 

Apart  from  the  beauty  of  her  model,  sho  i^ 
probably  one  of  tho  strongest  fastened  vessels  of 
her  tonnage  afloat.    She  is  two  hundred  aud 
sixty  feet  on  the  keel,  two  hundred  .and  sevonly 
feot  on  tho  spar  deck,  thirty  eight  breadth  of 
beam,  thirteen  feel  from  fioor  timber  to  lower 
deck  beams,  seven  feet  eight  inches  between 
decks,  seven  feet  six  inches  between  main  and 
spar  decks,  making  her  whole  depth  twenty-eight 
feet  six  incheit.    Her  keel,  of  white  oak,  is  fifteen 
inches  >>idcd  by  fourteen  inches  wide,  stem  and 
stem  posts  of  the  same  material,  with  doublu 
aprons,  and  inner   posts  of  live  oak,  bolted 
through  with  1        copper  holts,  deadwoods  of 
white  oak,  and  thirteen  inches  through,  fastened 
with  1  \-'2  inch  copiier  holts,  in  tho  most  sub- 
staniinl  manner.    'Iho  floor  timbers  aro  sided 
twelve  inches,  and  moulded  thirteen  inches,  being 
pla'-ed  close  together  and  holicd  through  side- 
ways with  I  l  li  luch  bolts.    Tlie  mam  kelsons, 
of  which  there  are  live  rows  extending  the  entire 
length  of  the  ship,  are  of  white  oak.  nided  fifteen 
inches  by  3'i  inches  deep,  the  first  tier  being  fas- 
tened with  two  copper  bolts  I  I  2  inches  in  diam- 
eter, through  every  floor  limber,  tho  upper  tiers 
secured  to  the  lower  one  with  large  iron  bolts. 
Tho  Ded  upon  whicli  the  engine  rests  is  composed 
of  four  rows  of  kelsons,  two  feet  two  inches  by 
five  feet  deep,  secured  by  iron  screw  bolls  driven 
from  the  boWom  before  the  vessel  wiui  planked. 

The  ceiling  is  of  six  inch  yellow  pine,  and 
boiled  in  the  .same  manner  n«  tho  fjilgo  streaks, 
lorming  one  HUl)stantiiil  mn'is  of  timber  fourteen 
feet  in  depili.  Tho  lower  deck  clamps,  on  which 
the  beams  rest,  are  seven  inches  thick,  thoroughly 
fastened  with  iron  bolts  driven  from  tho  outside, 
and  riveitcd  on  the  inside.  There  are  forty-five 
deck  beams  in  the  lower  deck,  with  carlincs  bo- 
iween,  sided  fifteen  inches  and  moulded  fourteca 
inches,  with  lodging  and  bosom  knees  of  whilO 
oak,  and  a  large  lianging  kneeoneach  end.  The 
engines  were  made  at  tho  Allaire  woiks,  The 
caltins,  saloons  and  state-rooms  ore  filled  np  in 
that  stylo  of  splendor  which  characiennes  all  of 
our  sea  going  i(a-.Beiiger  steamers,  nnd  in  which 
we  surpass  ttie  decoraiiouM  of  all  foreign  vessels. 
Wo  have  now  fairiy  shown  tho  world  that  our 
mechanics  and  eonstruclors  arc  capable  of  pro- 
ducing Atlantic  steamships  of  the  greatest  speed 
I  It  1  strength  and  may  honorably  defy  cenipetitton 


BiLLOt  S    UULLIU  NA(;A7.1I\E. 

PBEBENT  CiaCUUATION,  110,0001 

IT  hUouM  be  huown  lo  vtrrf  family  in  tho  UnUtit 
8UI*<I,  thttt  for  ONK  DOLI.Alt,  wiit  U>  our  wlOms, 
II  ilmt  claw,  el->K'«i'ly  HluslroKd.  una  «nlirely  orlglnnl 
MAiiUisr.  may  lit*  had  for  a  wholn  >»ar.  It  l»  twiiutl- 
ru'W  prtntcJ  fn  eltur  wLll«  |mv«r.  »llh  new  typa,  nHU 
each  uuiiiber  conlaUis  OT«r  on/  kuml'id  pagti  of  mOlnK 
mnltof  noa  IlluntmUonii.  uiultlog  twclYU  buiidreJ  pugi-s  * 
v^ar  or  two  lurg-i  TOlumm  tor  obb  DOLLxa  I'osWKo 
UghUxn  c«nl«u)car.  Dy  fiir  lUe  chBapwi  publlcuUuu 
ill  tliu  world; 

[IT- ONE  DOLLAR. 
WHAT  IT  WILL  DO. 

IT  WILL  PltOCUKt:  KOll  YOt;  A  WHOLE  YKAR 

B4LL0US    DOLL.tR  BIOMULY. 

r^Tln-ro  nro  one  bun.lr  d  (.(ig«i'  of  r^adlDB  mftller 
Id  i-neh  numl't-r  ul  "  bullou  s  Holiiir  Mouilily." 

(jy  SixUma  liagps  of  Hue  nnil  l>«iullfully  pntiti'd  iUu<- 
trntiDDfi  tire  eiven  \a  eacli  number  of  tlie  Mngailne. 

(CT"  Two  pnijos  of  finely  i-iecut^d.  oriKiual  liumorouB 
illustrntlons  iilco  «oil>«llS(.Li  e«i-li  nmubir 

try-  Oii-r  twi'lve  huiidrea  pngi-s  ot  midlnn  niatter  per 
annum,  for  the  uhh recede nti'd  pruc  of  on*  iloUar: 

If  i*  just  such  a  work  as  any  futlHT,  bfotliM,  or 
frlBud.  would  li.troduci-  lo  the  fivmily  circle. 

Id  all  re^p.  It  is  fre«h,  aud  what  it  purport*  W 
be.  thp  cheapest  umicaiine  In  (he  world. 

O-  liUcFin.fally  cdiU'd  hy  Mr.  Mallou,  "ho  hMsor- 

(HT-  Devoted  to  new*.  Ule-.  po-  "i^.  Alorles  of  the  Ma, 

th?JS.rdia<'ry  c  rcut-'-tlo..  of  11-1,000  copiw! 

a«  below  Vh  . II  n.-.«.-iv.-  the  Mr.piiKiO  f"r  "oe  year. 

'  """"  ^°""">' 
r«r  '"'J^^' f'/;'[,A,,LOtI,  PMuhrr  and  ftopnVt«-, 

No.  23  tVltitvr  Strret.  Bv«lon,Mau. 
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sealed  the  moment  the  keel  of  the  discoverer  » 
caravel  grated  on  the  sands  of  St.  Salvador, 
The  while  winded  messengers  ihni  Vnrt  to  the 


PIMO  WOMEN. 


SKETCHES  OF  INDIAN  TRIBES. 

On  this  and  the  next  page  we  have  placed  a  series  of  well  en- 
graved illuslnitiona  from  authentic  sketches,  delineating  represen- 
tatives of  the  varioua  tribes  of  aborigines  yet  existing  in  the  west 
and  south,  still  preserving  the  customs  of  tlieir  saviige  ancesrors, 
still  subsietiog  chiefly  by  the  chase,  and  finding  their  supreme 
glory  in  battle,  in  spite  of  persistent  efforM  to  civilize  thom  and 
change  their  habiL«,  in  spite  of  the  progressing  wave  of  civilization 
rolling  towards  and  from  the  Pacific,  and  threatening  the  nltimato 
extinction  of  the  primitive  lords  of  the  soil.  Of  the  number  of 
Indians  still  existing  in  North  America,  few  are  seen  in  the  older 
and  more  densely  settled  States.  Hero  and  there,  surrounded  by 
white  men,  as  at  Marshpeo,  in  this  State,  a  little  handful  cling  to- 
gether, who  have  adopted  some  of  the  habits  ot  the  whiles,  but  the 
impossibility  of  the  co  existence  of  the  Indian  and  the  white  man, 
leema  an  established  rule  only  proved  by  exception.  There  is, 
with  the  Indian,  an  innate  repugnance  to  the  regular  labor  and 
steady  habiw  which  give  the  white  race  its  pre-eminence.  They 
are  emphatically  the  children  of  the  forest  and  the  wild.  The 
chase,  "  image  of  war,"  with  its  wild  excitement,  its  dangers  and 
adventures,  has  still  an  invincible  charm  for  them.  War,  loo,  is 
their  passion.  How  few  and  far  between  are  the  examples  of  red 
men  laying  aside  the  bow  and  the  rifle,  and  betaking  themselves 
to  agricultural  and  mechanical  arts.  No — their  day  has  passed 
away,  their  sun  has  set.  Year  by  year,  their  numbers  diminish, 
year  by  year  their  territory  is  contracted,  and  year  by  year  the 
cities  of  the  pale  faces  encroach  upon  their  hunting-grounds  and 
wigwams.  They  have  borrowed  irom  the  whites  only  weapons  of 
destruction  and  potions  of  death.  There  is  something  melan- 
choly in  this  obliteration  of  a  race  of  men.    Their  doom  was 
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shores  of  the  New  Worid  the  cross  and  the 
standard  of  Castile  and  Arragon,  brought 
also  the  death-warrant  of  the  red  men.  The 
story  of  their  wrongs  at  the  hands  of  the  Span- 
iards is  too  trite  to  bo  repeated.  Doomed  to 
degrading  toil,  plundered,  insollcd,  onlragcd, 
the  gentle  savages  of  the  tropic  wilted  away 
before  the  breath  of  the  white  invaders.  The 
Indians  of  the  north  were  made  of  sterner 
stuff,  and  experienced  more  justice  at  the 
bands  of  the  whites.  Still  they  were  treated 
with  sufficient  severity;  and  when  they  chose 
to  send  the  snake-skin  and  arrows,  in  token  of 
dtfiance,  the  war  they  courted  was  waged  with 
pitiless  sternness.  The  "heathen  salvages  " 
were  hhot  like  dogs,  and  in  spile  of  all  their 
bravery  and  adroitness,  and  knowledge  of  the 
country,  they  provid  no  match  for  the  men 
who  had  beaten  the  royal  troops  at  Worcester 
and  Nascby,  the  iron  men  of  the  "  Bible  and 
*thc  Sword,"  who  overturned  the  British  mon- 
arch. Poetry,  song  and  painting  have  em- 
balmed the  memory  of  the  old  pOMsessors  of 
the  soil ;  but  tbi-y  themselves  have  left  no 
memorials  in  tho  lands  which  they  once  occu- 
pied. Their  frail  wigwams  have  long  since 
perished  ;  (he  ploughshare  has  obliterated  all 
traces  of  tho  graves  of  tho  dead,  and  only  here 
and  there  a  lake,  a  river  or  a  mountain,  pre- 
serves the  music  of  iheir  disused  tongue.  Why 
need  we  wonder  that  with  so  many  traditions 
of  departed  glory  and  landed  wealth  as  they 
possess,  they  sometimes  fiercely  turn  to  bay 
and  avenge  the  wrongs  ot  their  ancestors  on 
the  descendants  of  the  men  who  dispossessed 
them  of  their  native  soil? 
It  is  vain  to  quote  the  ar- 
guments of  learned  writers 
to  show  that  nomadic 
tribes  have  no  right  to  any 
territory  which  is  needed 
by  civilized  men,  it  is  vain 
to  tell  how  many  jack- 
knives  and  brass  buttons, 
and  iron  nails  were  given 
for  the  site  of  a  city ;  wo 
mast  took  at  these  contests  from  an  Indian 
stand  point.  Then,  while  we  admit  that  tho 
fire  and  sword  must  bo  used  to  guard  our  fron- 
tier, we  can  conceive  how  it  is  there  that  scenes 
of  blood  and  vengeance  occur.  Critically  ex- 
amined, there  is  little  to  excite  sympathy  in 
the  Indian  character.  The  Indians  are,  al- 
most to  a  man,  cruel,  haughty  and  sensual. 
They  degrade  their  women  and  load  them 
with  the  severest  tasks.  Even  their  bravery  is 
not  of  that  exalted  character  which  commands 
admiration,  and  is  always  tarnished  with  feroc- 
ity. Mutilalion  and  torture  are  freely  inflicted 
on  the  fallen  foe,  and  a  tribe  rarely  takes  tho 
war-path  if  it  is  not  sure  that  its  numbers  are 
far  greater  than  those  of  tho  enemy.  Yet 
there  are  many  striking  traits  in  the  Indian 
character,  a  certain  picturesqueness  of  thought 
and  langui^e,  hospitality,  respect  for  the  dead, 
contempt  of  suffering.  Poets  and  romance- 
writers  have  made  the  most  of  these  salient 
features,  but  it  is  not  in  poetry  and  romance 
that  we  are  to  look  for  faithful  delineations  of 
tho  Indian  race.  We  must  rather  seek  them 
in  the  stories  of  pioneers  and  hunters,  of  trav- 
ellers who  have  "  summered  and  wintered  " 
them,  of  explorers,  traders  and  agents. 

The  accompanying  pictures  are  all  authen- 
tic. One  of  them  (the  ihird }  represents  a  fam- 
ily of  Diegeno  Indians  on  their  travels.  This 
people  are  of  the  San 
Uiego  country,  and  are 
among  its  curiosities. 
They  were  converted  by 
the  Jesuits  .  many  years 
ago.  They  became  partly 
civilized  and  were  indus- 
trious and  happy,  and  col- 
lected  many  comforts 
about  them.  Naturally  lazy  and  incapable  of 
self-government,  and  deeply  imbued  with  all 
the  traits  of  the  wild  Indian,  they  soon  degen- 
erated, after  the  missions  had  fallen  from  un- 
der tho  rule  of  tho  church,  and  have  become 
worse  than  in  their  original  condition.  Many 
of  their  women  are  said  to  be  beautiful  and  all 
of  them  are  well  developed  and  superbly 
formed.  They  imitate  the  whites  in  dress, 
and  on  a  single  person  one  may  sometimes  see 
odds  and  ends  of  clothing  from  all  parts  of  the 
world.  Adjoining  the  l3iegeno,  and  owning 
a  part  of  tho  same  great  valley,  that  of  the 
Colorado,  is  the  nation  of  Yuma  Indians, 
delineated  in  our  last  engraving.  These  are 
said  to  be  a  very  treacherous  people;  they  con- 
quer by  craft  and  cunning,  and  delight  in 
midnight  attacks ;  ihey  invite  each  other  to 
feasts  under  the  garb  of  friendship,  and  sud- 
denly fall  upou  and  kill  their  guests ;  or,  tak- 
ing advantage  ot  the  absence  of  the  warriors 
from  their  villages,  massacre  the  old  women 
and  the  yonng  children,  and  carry  oft' as  pris- 
oners the  young  women  and  larger  children. 
They  possess  but  few  horses,  and  carry  on 
their  expeditions  on  foot.  Their  war  weapons 
are  hows  and  arrows,  clubs  and  knives,  with 
which  they  make  sad  havoc  among  their  ene- 
mies. They  are  of  the  medium  height,  and  of 
a  dark  brown  color,  and  many  of  the  women 
are  beautiful  in  form.  An  essential  article  of 
dress,  worn  by  the  men  as  depicted  in  one  of 
our  sketches,  is  a  piece  of  coarse  cloth ;  and 
the  women  wear  a  becoming  dress,  woven  out 
of  the  inner  bark  of  the  willow,  which  article 
is  also  represented.  The  front  portion  is 
woven  plain,  but  the  hack  into  an  irregular 
bhapo,  with  a  lump  on  each  side,  answering 
tho  purpose  and  appearing  like  a  bustlo.  Ob 


this  protuberance  the  women  carry  their  young  children 
pasting  around  the  child,  and  the  ends  tied  togelhorin  r*  ^'^^^ 
Ihe  mother.    Both  sexes  paint,  and  the  men  wcm-  loncer  h 
the  women.    Their  language  is  not  sweet,  but  the  tvni" 
before  us  glory  in  the  soft  names  of  Ma-vahaud  Le-ooh  if™**^'* 
ried  women  are  taken  care  of  by  tho  tribes  ;  when  a  death  oc  . 
villnge  it  is  immediately  deserted  ;  and  the  bodies  of  their  dp''^  't"  * 
consume  with  fire,    They  are  fond  of  games,  and  squai  dn"  ""^ 
play  a  game  of  cards,  even  upon  a  journey.    Although  con  I' 
m  the  water,  these  Indians  never  use  canoes,  but  awim  from  k 
to  shore.    In  their  rude  way  they  cultivate  melons  com 
kins,  and  beans,  the  last  being  a  main  dependence  and  il.nj'.^r"'''!'' 
itc  animal  food  is  the  mule.  *  '^^^or- 

Another  of  our  portraits  is  that  of  Noco-shimatt-tash-tanaf 
Grisly  Bear.    He  is  a  Seminole,  and  the  principal  chief  of ''l  ""^ 
part  of  his  nation,  consisting  of  about  2.'>liO  souls,  who  emi  /  ^ 
from  Florida  a  few  years  ago,  and  now  reside  on  the  prairiea™''^'' 
of  the  Arkansas  Kiver.    He  comes  of  the  same  cunning  fero 
and  determined  race  who  so  long  defied  the  power  of  the  I'o^'""^' 
mcnt.    Though  accustomed  to  tne  use  of  the  horse,  it  wilIl,J'^"' 
ctived  that  our  fritnd  prefers  to  stand  forth  as  a  pedestrian 

Another  curious  race,  found  in  the  Valley  of  the  Gila  are 
'imo  Indians^  two  females  of  whom  are  represented  in'ourfir^( 

work  lahorronsly  in  the' field.  They  are  the  owners  o"f  fin"e^!!^Jl"^ 
and  mnles,  fat  oxen,  cows,  pigs,  poultry,  etc.  Tbey  cousiderther 
selves  the  descendants  of  the  Aztecs,  and  claim  Montezuma  in 
have  been  of  their  tribe.  Their  hots  are  of  an  oval  shape  not 
high,  built  of  reeds  and  mud,  and  thatched  with  wheat  straw  'ihei 
country,  during  the  proper  season,  being  covered  with  fields'of  the 
waving  golden  grain. 

Another  of  our  engravings  represents  a  Lipan  warrior.  Ho  be 
longs  to  a  trit>e  residmg  in  Texas,  and  numbering  not  more  thati 
six  hundred  souls.  Though  they  have  rendered  some  service  as 
guides,  they  are  in  reality,  a  race  of  horse  thieves;  and  the  fitio 
animal  upon  whicU  the  Indian  is  mounted  is,  probably,  one  of  tho 


engraving.  They  are  farther  advanced  in  the  ways  of  civilizat*"' 
than  any  other  barbarons  people  on  the  Mexican  frontier.  Th'^" 
have  among  them  many  great  warriors,  and  yet  they  habiti 
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acquisitions  of  his  last  foray.    Another  tribo  of  aborigines  is  that 
known  by  the  name  of  Papagos.    They  wander  over  the  country 
from  San  Javier  as  far  west  as  the  Tinagas  Altas.    They  were  ai 
one  time  a  formidable  tribo,  and  waged  unceasing  war  against  luo 
Mexicans.    They  are  comparatively  well  off  in  worldly  gooos 
planting  com  and  wheat,  and  possessing  cattle  and  hordes,  me) 
are,  at  the  present  time,  a  quiet  and  inoffensive  tribe.  The 
dress  respectably,  but  the  men  go  nearly  naked.    9"?/ f 
the  tribe  have  a  superstition  which  makes  them  afraid  of  water, 
preventing  them  from  erecting  their  houses  in  sight  ?' , 
lake  :  whUe  others  prefer  a  residence  on  tho  immediate  haiiKs  ot 
the  salt  lakes  near  the  Gulf  of  California.    The  two  specimen^ 
shown  in  our  second  illustration,  are  accurate  representations 
the  women  of  the  tribe. 

HOTEIi  AT  PERA.  c  ,  hi 

We  wore  shown  directly  to  our  apartments,  and  the  h]^' ''^ 
of  a  room-large  enough,  if  divided,  to  make  three  ordinary  »in' 
ing- rooms-affected  us  somewhat  like  the  entrance  into  m"^J" 
Posing  through  it  we  found  our  sleeping  apartments,  cohm^^ 
of  three  or  four  consecutive  divisions  of  the  length  oi  i"«  & 
hall,  which  formed  tho  back  part  of  tho  building,  ^ 
scantily  hut  comfortably  furnished,  and  «>""f"'i^"        but  tho 
portion  of  the  sea  and  some  interesting  parts  ot  ine  ciy  , 
prospect  of  the  smiling  garden  and  grounds  2-  more 

French  palace,  that  lay  directly  beneath  our  windows  w»-^  ^^^^ 
cheering  and  leas  strange  than  anv  other  object,  ine  b  . 
that  was  to  bo  our  drawing-room  had  neither  sW^^  »o 
and  the  day  after  wo  became  its  occupants,  the  weai.  ^^^^|_ 
cold  that  it  snowed  neariy  all  day  long.  A  '^'^f  JJ^>'';r  burning,' 
called  a  mangal,  in  which  were  three  or  huddled,  in 

„u  1  T in  r^^nm    nrOUnd  whlCh  WO  ail  HU"  , 


noses,  and  in  thawing  the  nenumoea  eim^  "7 traini. 

the  fearful  expense  of  severe  headaches  and  ^^^J  some- 
another  mangal  was  added,  and  large  s^eon   «f  jai   ,   ^^.^^^  ^ 
thing  of  the  sort,  were  spread  round  ^KSfl«'' 
little  apartment,  in  which  we  sought  flhelier.-:?/'*  J  eni 


A  MORNING  WITH  ROSA  UONHEUR. 

By  birth  Rosa  Bonhear  Motiga  lo  FniDce— by  iho  rit'Iits  nl 
cenius,  lo  the  world.  She  is  the  most  distiDguished  female  paint- 
er living  or  dead.  No  other  has  won  9o  wide  a  fame-no  other 
bnill  a  repntation  on  Ko  broad  and  firm  a  basis.  Whoreyer  An  i« 
known  and  talked  of,  Kosa  Bonheur  is  known  and  talked  of  In 
France,  England,  Amcnea.  Germany,  and  the  smaller  kingdoms 
of  Europe,  the  name  of  Kosa  Bonheur  is  a  honsehold  word. 

At  twelve  o'clock  on  the  eleventh  of  March  we  were  set  down 
at  No.  32  Rue  d'Assas,  and  passed  through  a  gale  and  down  to 
tl,e  farther  end  of  a  garden,  where  we  entered  the  vestibule  of  a 
small  cottage  house,  the  present  residence  of  Rosa  Bonheur.  We 
sent  up  our  card,  and  in  a  few  moments  wore  seated  in  her  atelirr 
—a  iMe*^'  sqiiaro,  oaken-fuminhed  room  on  the  second  flaiye— 
talkin^ilh  the  little  painter  with  as  much  familiarity  as  if  wo 
had  known  her  all  our  lifetime.  In  a  clear,  rather  thin  voice 
llosa  run  on  about  art  and  art-lifo  for  half  an  hour,  only  leaving 
us  room  to  slip  in  the  points  of  converaation  edgewise. 

"  You  have  accomplished  much,  madomoiselle,"  we  said,  glanc- 
ing at  a  large  picture  on  the  easel,  callwi  "  Les  Moutons''  (The 
Sheep). 

"Yes,"  she  replied,  "I  have  been  a  faithful  student  since  I 
was  ten  years  old.  I  have  copied  no  master.  I  have  studied  na- 
ture, and  expressed  to  the  best  of  my  ability  the  ideas  and  feel- 
ings  witli  which  she  has  inspired  me.  Art  is  an  absorbent — a 
tyrant.  It  demands  heart,  brain,  soul,  body,  the  eotireness  of  iis 
votary.  Nothing  less  will  win  its  hit,'host  favor.  I  wed  art.  It 
is  my  husband— my  world— my  life  dream— the  air  I  breaiho.  I 
know  nothing  else — feel  nothing  else — think  nothiug  else.  My 
eoul  finds  in  it  the  most  complete  satisfaction." 

"  You  have  not  married  ?    wo  said. 

"  Have  I  not  said  that  I  married  Art?  What  could  I  do  with 
any  other  husband'?  I  am  not  fit  to  be  a  wifo  in  the  common 
acceptation  of  that  term.  Men  must  marry  women  who  have  no 
absorbent,  no  idol.  But  the  subject  is  painful ;  give  me  some 
other  topic." 

"You  don't  love  society?"  wo  said. 

"Yeeldo,"  she  replied,  with  an  air  of  impatience;  "bnt  I 


BALLOTTS  PICTORIAL  DRAWING-ROOM  COMPANION. 


233 


A  LIPAN  WARBIOR. 


select  that  which  pleiuos  me  most.  I  love  the  society  of  nature  ; 
the  company  of  horses,  bulls,  cows,  sheep,  dogs — all  animals.  I 
tiftt-n  have  largo  rei'cplions  where  they  are  the  only  guests.  I  nho 
like  the  society  of  books  and  the  thoughts  uf  great  minds.  I  like 
(ieorgo  Sand.  She  is  a  great  genius.  Tbe  world  has  wronged 
her — society  outraged  her.  Go  to  see  lier.  You  will  like  her.  I 
have  no  taste  for  goncriil  society — no  interest  in  its  frivolities.  I 
only  seek  to  be  known  through  ray  works.  If  the  world  feel  and 
understand  them,  I  have  succeeded." 

"  Have  you  given  the  Women's  Rights  question  any  attention  V 
wo  asked. 

"  Women's  rights  1 — women's  nonsense  1"  she  answered,  "  Wo- 
men should  seek  to  establish  their  rights  hygood  and  great  works, 
and  not  by  conventions.  If  I  had  got  up  a  convention  to  debaio 
the  i^uestion  of  my  ability  to  paint  '  MnrcM  aux  Chevaus,'  {The 
Ilorso  Fair,)  Jor  wliich  England  would  pay  me  lorlv  thousand 
friincs,  the  decision  would  huvo  beeu  against  me.  I  felt  the  power 
within  me  to  paint.  I  cultivated  it,  and  have  produced  works  that 
have  won  the  favorable  verdicts  of  the  great  judges.  I  have  no 
patience  with  women  who  ask  permission  to  tlunk!" 

At  this  moment  two  or  three  visitors  entered,  and  while  Rosa 
was  occupied  wiih  them,  we  busied  ourselves  by  making  notes  of 
thing-i  in  the  atelier.  On  the  wall  to  the  left  of  the  cntrnnce  was 
1  huail  of  a  buck,  with  long,  branching  horns ;  one  of  a  goat,  an- 
filler  (J t  ft  bnll ;  an  imperfect  skeleton  of  a  hoi-se,  and  the  skins 
various  animals  At  the  farther  end  of  the  room  stood  a  large 
oaken  case  Riled  with  stutfed  birds  of  all  sizes  and  descriptions, 
and  on  the  lop  of  it,  in  a  perfect  state  of  preservation,  were  an 
•^■iglo,  a  hawk,  an  owl,  and  a  parrot.  On  the  wall,  opposite  the 
<loor,  were  a  pair  of  landscapes  representing  a  storm  rushing  bo 
iweon  the  rocks,  and  clouils  breaking  on  their  tops.  The  third 
«nii  fourth  walla  were  taken  up  with  the  busts  of  horses,  cows, 
Sheep,  dogs,  cats,  wolves,  etc,,  in  bronze  and  plaster,  modelled  by 

tosa  s  own  hand.  All  about  the  waxed  floor  were  spread  out  the 
i  reserved  skins  of  cows,  bulls,  stags  with  their  gre«l  uplifted 

uras,  and  bears,  goats,  sheep,  dogs  and  wolves  with  their  fierce 
netm^         "pon  us.    The  impression  these  wild  pieces  of  car- 
It       ""i     °°  entering  the  atelier,  was  almost  startling, 
seemed  more  like  a  den  of  wild  bensta  than  the  atelit,  of  a  lady. 


After  a  short  flirtation  with  the  parrot  which 
spoke  tolerable  Fa-.uh,  we  took  cor  leave 
promisine  lo  mwl  Rosa  at  the  School  of  Del 
sign  for  Women  on  the  next  Friday  whore 
she  goes  once  per  week  to  give  a  lesson.  This 
srhool  WAS  founded  by  Rosa's  father  At  his 
death  she  became  its  sole  mistre^,  but  now 
entrusts  It  mostly  to  the  care  of  her  sister  and 
brother.  There  are  about  fifty  regular  pupils 
who  receive  instruction  gratis. 

Rosa  Bonheur  has  many  proofs  of  the  ro- 
wan! of  industry.  If  she  wished  lo  make  a 
small  fortune  in  a  few  days  it  would  be  easy 
fur  her  to  do  it  iu  England,  by  opening  there 
an  exhibition  of  her  pictures  and  sketches. 
'•  Manh^  aux  Clinumx,"  (The  Horse  Fair,) 
which  was  exhibited  at  Williams  &  Stevens's 
a  year  or  two  ago,  and  which  was  so  well  re- 
ceived by  the  New  York  press,  was  bought  by 
Mr.  Garaber,  an  English  editor,  for  forty 
thousand  franca.  When  Rosa  visited  Eng- 
land she  was  received  like  a  princess,  Amer- 
ica also  paid,  the  lust  year,  ten  thousand  dol- 
lars for  a  "  View  iu  the  ryronees  " — one  of 
her  leahi  known  pictures.  A  rich  Hollander, 
visiting  her  aldicr  recently,  offered  her  n  thou- 
sand crowns  for  a  small  sketch  that  she  could 
have  painted  in  two  hours.  "  I[  is  impossible 
to  comply  with  your  request,"  she  said,  "  1 
am  not  inspired."  Mademoiselle  Bonheur  is 
below  the  medium  height  of  women;  in  ap- 
pearance, about  tliirty-fivo  years  old ;  ])ttile, 
with  quick,  piercing  blue  eyes,  and  brown 
hair,  worn  short,  and  parted  on  the  side,  like 
a  boy's.  Her  dress  was  a  brown  alpacca  skirt 
mm  crinoline,  with  a  blouse  Jacket  of  black 
cloth.  She  looked  very  boyish.  Madem- 
oiselle also  has  an  atelier  tn  the  country,  where 
she  spends  much  time. 
When  in  the  city  she  wears 
—  the  costume  of  her  sox  ; 

but  never  ventures  outside 
tfie  barrier  except  in  her 
masculine  gear.  There 
are  many  anecdotes  in  cir- 
culation about  the  little 
painter.  One  day,  whoa 
she  returned  from  the  coun- 
try, she  found  a  messenger 
awaiting  to  announce  to  her  the  sudden  illness 
of  one  of  her  young  Iriends.  llosa  did  not 
wait  to  change  her  male  attire,  but  hastened 
to  the  bedside  of  the  young  lady.  In  a  few 
minutes  after  her  arrival,  the  doctor,  who  had 
been  sent  for,  entered,  and  seeing  a  young 
man  (as  ho  supposed  from  the  costume),  seal- 
ed on  iho  side  of  the  bed,  with  his  arm  round 
the  neck  of  the  sick  giri,  thought  ho  was  an 
intruder,  and  retreated  with  all  possible  speed. 
"O,  run  after  him!  llo  thinks  you  are  my 
lover,  and  has  gone  and  loft  mo  to  die  I  ' 
cried  the  sick  girl.  Rosa  flew  down  the  stairs, 
and  soon  relumed  with  the  modest  doctor, 
who  said  ho  did  not  wish  to  intrude.  On  an- 
other occasion,  mudomoisellc  had  tickets  sent 
her  for  the  theatre.  She  had  an  important 
picture  in  hand,  and  continued  at  the  easel  till 
the  carriage  was  announced.  "  Ves,"  said 
Rosa,  "I  am  ready;"  and  away  she  went  to 
the  theatre  just  as  she  was.  A  fine  gentle- 
man in  the  next  box  to  hers  looked  at  her 
with  surprise,  turned  up  his  nose,  affected 
great  disgust,  and  went  into  the  vestibule  to 
seek  the  manager.  Having  found  him  he 
went  off  in  a  rage : 

"  Who  is  this  woman  in  ihe  box  next  to 
mine,  in  an  old  calico  dress,  covered  with 
paint  and  oil?  The  odor  is  terrible.  Turn 
her  out !  If  you  do  not,  I  will  never  enter 
your  theatre  again,  It  is 
an  insult  to  respectable 

ficople   lo   admit  such  a 
ooking  creature  into  the 
dress  circle,"    "The  mana- 
ger went  to  the  box,  and 
m  a  moment  discovered 
who  the  ofiensive  person 
was.    Returning  to  the 
fine  whito-gloved  gentleman,  ho  informed  him 
that  the  lady  was  no  le!:K  than  Mademoiselle 
Uosu  Bonheur,  the  great  painter,     "  Rosa 
Bonheur  I"  he  gasped.  "  Who'd  have  thought 
it '!"   Make  my  apology  lo  her.    I  dare  not 
enter  her  presence    again." — Correspondence 
Home  Journal. 


GRISLY  BEAR,  A  8EM1N0LE  CHIEF. 

loss  man,  had  settled  in  Washington  county,  Pennsylvania,  and 
in  opposition  to  the  advice  of  friends,  on  the  extreme  borden  of 
civilization,  near  the  Virginia  line.  Being  thus  exposed  to  the 
sulille  dangers  which  thou  surrounded  a  frontier  life,  in  tho  vicin- 
ity of  Indians  unfriendly  to  the  whites,  Adam  acquired  in  tho 
hardships  and  dangers  of  border  warfare  an  cxperionco  which 
fitted  him  for  future  service  in  tho  cause  of  his  country,  as  well  as 
to  assist  in  tho  protection  of  tho  property  and  tho  lives  of  tho 
family.  Immediately  upon  tho  commoncomenl  of  liostilitien  tho 
Indians  made  a  descent  upon  the  settlement,  captured  his  father, 
then  murdered  and  scalped  him,  burnt  the  house  and  barn,  des- 
troyed a  large  flold  of  com,  a  hundred  hoga,  forty  shoep,  all  tho 
cattle  and  hor«a«,  and  throo  hundrei^l  bushols  of  wheat.  From 
this  period  tho  family,  froiii  having  enjoyed  an  unusual  amount 
of  wealth  and  independence,  were  at  once  doprosiied  into  poverty, 
and  suffered  great  privation  and  danger  during  the  remanidor  ot 
the  war.  At  tho  time  of  his  enlistment  under  Captain  Mason, 
so  well  was  he  known  as  to  cause  this  remark  to  bo  made  of  him : 
"  Ho  is  a  good  marksman,  and  will  now  have  an  o|)portLinity  to 
try  his  skill."  At  different  periods  ho  served  in  tfio  garrison  at 
Wheeling,  Moore,  Dements,  and  Shepherd  Forts,  and  acted  as 
an  Indian  spy,  as  well  as  scouting  along  the  frontier;  was  at 
Wlieoling  garrison  when  Capt.  Mason  wa«  sliot  through  tho  hips. 

John  Strait,  now  living  in  Ohio,  entered  tho  Rhode  Island  Imo 
in  1775,  commanded  by  Col.  Vamum;  has  served  under  Gunerals 
Greene  and  Sullivan  ;  was  iu  the  regiment  that  landed  on  the 
island  and  marched  against  Ihe  British  (urt  ou  Batt's  Hill,  but 
found  that  it  was  evacuated  ;  was  at  the  battle  of  Newport.  Bo- 
sides  these  three  we  know  not  that  there  are  any  other  of  thoso 
old  votdrans  in  the  Stale. —  Watliinyton  (Jonstituiion. 


SOLDIERS  OF  THE  KLVOIiUTION. 

We  give  l«low  an  interesting  statement  of 
tho  services  of  the  soldiers  now  living  in  the 
State  of  Ohio,  whose  names  are  upon  tho 
roll  of  the  pension  office  :  James  McDermut, 
now  living  in  Oliio,  enlisted  tor  three  years, 
in  1 777,  at  Easton,  Pennsylvania, and  marched 
to  rendezvous  near  Trenton,  New  Jersey,  and 
thence  to  Germantown,  PennsjjjVaiiia  Dur- 
ing thia  period  was  in  several  skirmishes  with 
tho  enemy,  but  the  cngiigemenl  at  German- 
town  was  the  first  regular  battle  he  was  in. 
Soon  after,  returned  to  Trenton,  and  was  oc- 
cupied at  intervals  in  pursuing  and  harassiog 
tho  British  and  Hessians,  as  well  as  avenging 
the  mercenary  depredations  and  outrages  com- 
mitted  upon  tho  inhabitants  of  New  Jersey. 
Was  one  of  the  actors  in  the  battle  of  Mon- 
mouth, when  the  excessive  heal  of  the  day, 
combined  with  the  dust  and  smoke  of  the  con- 
test, and  tlie  two  frequent  use  of  cold  water, 
caused  so  much  suSering  as  well  as  death  to 
many  of  the  combatants.  This  soldier  was 
under  the  immediate  command  of  Col.  Seeley, 
and  well  recollects  ilie  undaunted  courage  and 
nnliring  activity  displayed  during  the  battle 
by  him  and  Gen.  Forman,  and  the  conspicuous 
manner  in  which  both  passed  along  the  lines 
several  times  to  animate  the  soldiers. 

Adam  Link,  now  in  Ohio,  entered  the  reg- 
ular service  in  1777.    Hia  father,  a  bold,  feor- 
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TO  CORRESPONDKNTS. 

of  Ihe  molh  commit  such  eiUn-iv«  ml-ehief.  it  bo- 

ina  M^ocy,  Tlio  fuTT.  which  nr.  thpre  unnsreaUy 
»nrn  ara  ooBot  tl.e  prinoip.il  cau««  which  engeo^P 
Th rile"ructi.'  Uct  It  i*  fouud  by  exp^ri.nc.  in 
S'tcouVtry  that  nothing  U  .o  .m.a^ooB  «^  «  P--"^^' 
i.B  as  a  very  strong  tohsccn,  known  by  (he  name  oi 
Mah^ka  A  portmu  of  this  placed  on  «>y  article 
™  lh«  most  eff-^lual  au.idoU^  that  can  b.  . 
gj^^l  V        Grecian    piiuticm  and  "  Oriental"  painting 

J  T-^rt'rtV:xr:i;:^K:iuh  people  ao  not  tra,., 

on  tbe  coutl...nt  this  year  owing  to  th.  unamlabl^ 
reeliogs  with  Wliicb  Ihcy  t«  regarded  e;«)  "b*«. 
Pom  -The  Conf.>f.«ion  of  F.iith.  praseoteJ  by  Pff" 
Uwtants  in  1630  to  the  Emperor  Chiu-lM  V.,  in  caited 
Jilt.  Augsburg  Oonfewion,  l.ecau.e  it  was  prwouled  to 

^^S^rdinar/r  th^  fr(g»te  bird.  foHc.t«n«,  i.  kno™ 
to  D«i?orm  a  journ».y  of  twelve  hundred  milM  without 
OBUsing  ouo  iusMDt  to  rest  il<*  wiugs,  evoQ  on  the  eur- 
face  of  tbe  oce^iu.  A  shark  mil  also  follow  u  vessel 
frem  America  to  Europe  without  any  InWrmis^ioo. 

Qui  Tam,  Kockport,  Ma«,-Ames  received  &«00  for  his 
portrait  of  Choate,  and  has  received  ordun-  for  a 

DBmS'^At  nn  English  fas-hionable  dinner  table  Ithas 
now  hecone  an  estabiUhed  custom  to  hfive  nolhlDgbut 
diyaert  and  aowers  oil  the  tJible,  All  the  dis  lea  are 
carred  at  Ibe  side  tables,  and  the  vegetables  bauded 

"  FoRBSIBB  "—Thirty-one  coal  burnlog  engines  are  In 
use  on  the  Hudson  Klver  Kjulroad,  reducing  the  cur- 
rent enpenpw  of  each  engiue,  according  to  the  entimal*, 
some  forty-flve  per  cant.  All  our  principal  railways, 
running  through  thickly  settled  diecncti,  where  wood 
ts  fcafi;e  aud  dear,  will  soon  employ  coal  burners  bjT- 
clunivfly.  ,  ...  , 

C  C  Wheeling  —Insects  and  worms  uave  white  [or 
'colorle".'!  and  cold  blood.  Animals  with  cold  blood  are 
always  more  tenacious  of  life  than  those  with  warm 
blood  , 

B  C —Ostriches  in  confinement  seem  to  have  a  craving 
'for  atone  and  iron.  An  ostrich  died  lately  near  Caen, 
France,  lu  who^e  stomach  wbjj  found  a  closed  knife, 
some  stones,  some  nail'  and  a  file. 

VoriOEa  — We  learn  from  the  correspondent  of  an  es- 
chringe  paper  that  persous  arriving  in  New  York  will 
bereafwr  be  spared  mucH  auuoyauee,  as  police  officers 
are  no*  placed  at  eanh  steamboit  landing  and  railroad 
depot  to  protect  Ihem  from  the  outrages  and  impost- 
tioaa  of  hackmen,  runners,  etc.  Strangers  should  al- 
ways Slat«  their  wanU  to  an  officer,  whoso  duty  it  Is  to 
give  them  all  the  infermation  required. 


HOW  MliCH  THEY  E\T  IN  PARIS. 

If  in  the  insane  visions  of  a  rftging  fever,  wo 
conjured  up  the  image  of  a  vast,  ravenous,  sens- 
ual being,  opening  a  million  hungry  raoutlis,  we 
could  hardly  conceive  of  the  possibility  of  satis- 
fying his  tremendous  appetite.    But  this  monster 
is  no  fiction  of  the  imfle'i'^l'on— ii  is  do  creation 
of  the  delirium  of  fever;  it  exists,  it  lives,  it 
opens  its  million  mouths,  seeking  what  it  may 
devour,  and  this  monstrous  eater  is  named  1'aris. 
Let  us  see  what  it  costs  to  supply  the  cormorant 
with  meat  and  drink  for  a  year.    The  quan- 
tity of  water  consumed  cannot  be  estimated ; 
that  which  is  purchased  for  the  use  of  fdmilies 
and  mdividuals,  costs  4,000,000  of  francs.  And 
forlho  other  items.    Flour,  62.000,000;  meat, 
95,000.000;  cooked    meat,   (principally  pork), 
34,000,000;  wine,  196,000,000;  alcohol,  in  vari- 
ous shapes,  34,000,000;  beer,  8,000,000 ;  cider, 
vinegar,  olive  oil,  etc.  7,000,000;  poultry  and 
game,    20,000,000 ;   butter,    27,000,000 ;  eggs, 
9,000,000;  pios,  truffles,  and  other  cosily  deli- 
cacies, 2,000,000 ;  milk,  14,000.000;  fresh  fish, 
12,000,000;  oysters,  2,000,000;  vegetables  and 
fruits,  40,000,000;   sugar,  coflee.  lea,  cheese, 
dried  fiih,  salt,  spices,  etc,  72,000,000  ;  paid  to 
pastrj  cooks,  restaurants,  etc.  for  special  culin- 
ary preparations,  H.OOO.OOO  ;  fuel,  for  cooking, 
10,000,000  ;  making  agrand  toul  of  656,000,000 
of  francs,  or  8131,200.000. 

The  above  valuation  is  based  on  ordinary 
years,  It  corresponds  to  the  average  prices  for 
provisions,  and  to  an  accidental  inflation  caused 
by  bad  seasons.  Admitting  this  figure  of 
8131,200,000  as  the  expression  ol  the  sum  paid 
by  the  Parisian  coosumors  for  their  food,  the  ex- 
penditure of  each  individual  is  SI  24  60  a  year, 
or  thirty-four  cents  a  day,  nearly. 

It  is  unnecessary  lo  remark  that  the  distribu- 
tion is  not  equal.  The  luxury  of  opulent  tables 
is  balanced  by  the  trivial  consumption  of  young 
children,  ffld  men,  the  invalids,  or  by  the  com- 
pulsory privationx  of  extremely  poor  people. 

The  cost  of  living  in  Paris  varies  according  to 
etylo.  In  general,  a  good  dinner  costs  you  from 
4  to  0  francs  ;  a  more  pretentious  one  from  10  to 
16  francs;  a  dinner  "  fit  to  6Ct  before  a  king" 
from  20  lo  25  francs.  Then,  in  certain  quarters 
of  Paris,  along  the  Marchc  des  Innocents,  for 
instance,  you  will  find  little  tables  eet  in  the 
open  air,  where  you  can  buy  a  dish  q{  sdmelhimj 


for  two  or  three  cent^.  Thlre  arx,  men  who  deal 
in  soups  alone,  and  will  give  you  a  bowl,  such  as 
it  is,  for  a  cent.  There  is  a  womnn  who  perumbu- 
lales  the  quays  or  the  boulevards  in  lh«  Temple 
quarter,  carrying  before  her  a  chafing-dish  and 
a  stove,  who  sells  you  sausages  smoking  hot,  or 
fried  potatoes,  paper  cornets,  or  fritters.  Her 
portable  establishment  furnishes  a  complete  din- 
ner, meat,  vegetables  and  dessert  for  5  or  G  cents. 
Many  a  hard-up  student,  or  used  up  Bohemian, 
lives  in  this  way,  till  "  something  turns  up,"  a  la 
Micawber. 

SMALL  THINGS. 

It  is  a  proof  of  a  very  unphilosophic  mind  to 
despise  small  things.  "  Despise  not  the  day  of 
small  thing*."  is  a  sacred  injunction,  full  of  the 
highest  wisdom  and  philosophy.  The  greatest 
fortunes  are  but  the  aggregation  of  trivial  sums  ; 
the  greatest  achievements  are  but  the  unity  of 
minute  particulars.  An  ancient  king  of  France 
took  it  into  his  head  to  form  a  library,  and  set 
up  in  llie  literary  business  with  a  capital  of  ten 
voliimea.  The  library— the  imperial  library  of 
Paris,  now  contains  700,000  volumes,  and  is  of 
countless  worth. 

A  quarrel  about  a  pig  is  said  to  have  involved 
us  in  the  war  of  1812  with  Great  Britain.  We 
quote  the  story  as  we  have  seen  it,  without 
vouching  for  its  historical  accuracy:  "Two 
neighbors,  both  of  the  old  federal  school  of  poli- 
tics, who  had  lived  in  the  city  of  Providence,  li. 
I.,  chanced  to  (luarrel.  And  so  it  happened,  one 
wiis  the  owner  of  a  pig,  who  had  an  irresistible 
inclination  lo  perambulate  in  the  garden  of  the 
next  neighbor.  The  owner  of  the  garden  coin- 
plained  of  the  pig  sty  being  insufficient  to  restrain 
the  pig,  and  the  neighbor  replied,  it  was  all  be- 
cause he  kept  his  fences  in  such  ill  repair.  The 
pig  was  taking  his  morning  walk,  when  he  was 
surprised  in  the  act  of  rooting  up  some  very  val- 
uable bulbous  roots  ;  this  was  the  '  last  feather  :' 
the  owner  of  the  garden  put  a  pitchfork  into  his 
tender  sides,  and  killed  him  outright.  At  the 
coming  election,  the  owner  of  the  garden  was  a 
candidate  lor  a  seat  in  the  legislature,  and  Jailed 
by  one  vote,  the  vote  of  his  incensed  neighbor, 
who  voted  against  him.  At  the  elecUonofa 
senator,  the  democratic  candidate  was  elected 
by  one  vote— and  when  the  question  of  war  with 
England  was  before  the  senate,  it  was  declared 
by  a  majority  of  one  vote,  so  that  but  for  the  pig, 
we  should  probably  have  been  saved  from.lhis 
war."  Is  it  not  a  momentous  question  1  We 
might  multiply  examples,  and  illustrations,  to 
give  force  to  the  admonition,  not  to  despise 
small  things. 


SnAitp  Practice.— A  colored  man,  who 
owns  a  farm  in  Bedford,  and  who  sells  hay  in 
this  city,  has  been  delected  in  a  singular  fraud. 
His  wagon  has  been  seized,  and  a  false  bottom 
found,  in  which  was  a  quantity  oi  sand  and  mud 
weighing  four  hundred  and  fifty  pounds,  which 
sand  and  mud  his  customers  had  been  for  some 
time  paying  for  as  good  hay.  His  property  has 
been  attached  by  his  defrauded  customers. 


SimKVi:.ItROMN  *  tO.'S  tST.UiLISIIMENT. 

In  all  the  great  cities  of  Kurope  and  America, 
the  mostaiiraclive  establishments  to  visitors  and 
residents  are  those  devoted  to  the  sale  of  silver 
ware  and  jewelry.    Here  wealth  is  displayed  in 
its  most  tangible  and  concentrated  form,  and 
finds  its  expression  in  the  most  minute  and  cu- 
rious workmanship.    Many  of  these  miMjaz-mes 
arc  sumptuous  and  splendid,  but  we  question  if 
there  is  anywhere,  either  in  Europe  or  America, 
one  more  tasteful  and  elegant,  more  comprehen- 
sive and  complete,  than  that  of  Messrs.  Shreve, 
Brown  &  Co  ,  (formerly  Jones,  Ball  &  Co.),  No. 
226  Washington,  and  No.  1  Summer  Streets, 
Boston.    None  of  the  jewelry  stores  in  ihe  gal- 
leries of  the  Palais  Royal,  ParLs  begin  to  com- 
pare with  this  ornament  of  our  city,  either  in  ele- 
gance or  in  completeness  of  stock.  Notwith- 
standing the  modern  progress  of  luxury,  the  es- 
tablishment has  never  yet  been  eclipsed  or  even 
rivalled.    Fitted  up  with  true  artistic  taste,  it 
must  always  please  the  refined  and  intelligent. 
It  is  furnished  in  its  whole  extent— some  125 
feet  in  length,  by  G7  feet  in  breadth— from  floor 
to  ceiling,  with  costly  and  elegant  goods.  The 
cases  enclose  magnificent  specimens  of  silver 
ware,  watches,  from  the  most  celebrated  manu- 
facturers, diamonds,  ememlds,  pearls,  etc,  etc  , 
set  in  thousand  forms  which  art  has  devised  lo 
meet  the  caprices  of  fashion  and  the  patronage 
of  wealth.    It  is  a  dazzling  gallery  of  riches  and 
splendor.    In  various  parts  of  the  spacious  store 
are  statuettes  and  other  articles  of  bronze,  of 
elaborate  workmanship  and  high  cost.  Messrs. 
Shrevc,  Brown  &  Co.  are  constantly  importing 
these  gems  direct  from  the  ateliers  of  the  most 
celebrated  artists  in  the  world.    The  stock  em- 
braces every  article  that  artists  in  bronze,  gold 
and  silver,  and  that  dealers  in  precious  stones 
supply,  and  the  extensive  correspondence  of  the 
firm  enables  them  to  fill  orders  for  every  object 
of  i'<"r(u  which  they  do  not  themselves  manufac- 
ture.   Whether  we  survey  the  exterior  or  the  in- 
terior of  this  magnificent  store,  whether  we  con- 
template its  costly  contents  in  detail,  or  in  refer- 
ence to  the  whole,  we  find  nothing  to  criticize 
and  nothing  to  suggest.    It  completely  fills  the 
oye  and  satisfies  the  taste,  and  must  be  regarded, 
in  every  respect,  as  a  model  establishment. 


pearance  of  the  notes,  m  comparison  with  ih, 
commonly  issued  by  American  banks,  ja  no/ 
markable,  except  that  they  are  larger  iffd 

 1.    .,j   :_  I  


Eapit  CoMi'LiMENT.— The  highest  eulogi- 
um  of  Mr.  Webster's  ability  that  occurs  in  the 
recent  address  ol  Edward  Everett,  is  where  he 
says  of  the  former  that  "  there  are  few  who  would 
not  confess,  when  they  agreed  with  him,  that  he 
had  expressed  Vteir  opinions  bttter  than  they  coufd 
do  it  tJiemsdves." 

Take  odr  Advice.  — Enclose  twenty-five 
cents  to  John  J.  Dyer  &  Co.,  No.  35  School 
Street,  Boston,  and  order  a  copy  of  that  great  cu- 
riosity, T/ie  Jllaslraled  Scrap  Book,  which  will 
come  to  you  with  its  five  hundred  engravings, 
postpaid,  by  return  of  mail. 

Submarine  Exi'LOit.— A  man  named  Wil- 
son, dressed  in  a  suit  of  patent  submarine  armor, 
has  walked  across  the  Schuylkill  lliver,  under 
water,  at  Philadelphia.  Every  one  to  his  taste  ; 
most  people  try  to  keep  their  heads  above  water  1 

An  iJNt'ORTOXATE  Man. — The  man  who  won 
a  thousand  dollars  on  a  fij^ht  between  a  saw  horse 
and  a  hydraulic  rara,  recently  lost  all  his  money 
on  a  milt  race. 

LoMGEViTV. — The  oldest  person  living  in 
Chelsea,  Mass.,  is  an  Irish  woman  aged  104 
years!   

Strono-Minded. — A  woman  in  Worcester, 
Ma£S.,  cowhided  a  man  there  the  other  day. 


A  BISCOVERY  AS  TO  BUTTER. 
A  New  Yorker  in  the  country  writes  thus  to 
the  New  York  Tribune  of  his  success  in  investi- 
gating the,  to  him,  mysteries  of  butter  making: 
"  It  always  used  to  bother  us  where  butter  came 
from.    Our  idea  was  that  it  must  have  come 
from  a  salt  mine,  mixed  up  in  some  inscrutable 
way  in  tubs.    But  it  appears  that  butter  is  made 
by  women.         happened  one  day  to  be  out  in 
the  place  called  the  '  wood  house,'  when  a  very 
singular  occurrence  took  place.    A  woman  who 
was  there  put  on  an  apron,  and  then  proceeded 
towards  a  singular-looking  institution  with  a 
stick  in  It.    Taking  hold  of  this  slick,  she  began 
working  it  up  and  down  as  though  her  very  life 
depended  on  the  operation.    '  What  in  the  name 
of  wonder   are  you   doing  there  V  said  we. 
'  Making  butter,  you  fool.'    Being  in  pursuit  of 
knowledge,  we  disregarded  the  superfluous  ap- 
pellation, and  mildly  asked  her  the  rationale  of 
the  process,  when,  to  our  astonishment,  she 
wheeled  upon  us  and  delivered  herself  of  the  fol- 
lowing remarkable  sentiment :    '  Naow,  look  a 
here,  mister,  I  don't  warnt  none  of  your  gas. 
You've  been  a  follcring  me  aieound  and  areound 
ever  since  you've  been  here,  and  I  wont  stand 
it  no  long«r.    Naow  go.'    We  went,  but  we 
knew  one  thing — butter  is  made  by  women  in 
some  way  or  other." 


Greeley  and  the  Mormons.— In  spite  of 
the  very  moderate  manner  in  which  Horace 
Greeley  spoke  of  the  Mormons,  Heber  Kimball 
has  been  opening  all  the  sluices  of  his  billings 
gate  upon  him.  His  gentlest  assertion  is  that 
Horace  "  is  the  greatest  liar  on  the  face  of  the 
earth." 


LARUE  (iUEEK  CO.NTUACT. 

We  are  pormilled,  says  the  N.  Y  Joi 
Commerce,  to  state  that  the  Americnrn'  f 
Note  Company,  which  organized  laat  year  " 
is  now  in  active  operation  in  the  Merchunts' 
change  Building,  has  just  completed  a  contr  " 
for  the  National  Bank  ol  Greece,  providing  th" 
institution  with  notes  of  various  denominatio 
engraved  in  the  highest  style  which  thu  unT"' 
yet  attained  in  any  country.    The  gencml 

i"ot  re. 
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rough  edges— in  the  latter  respect  resemhli 
notes  of  the  Bank  of  England.  The  paper  u 
made  expressly  for  the  Greek  Bank,  with  i\ 
tcr-mark,  and  is  printed  in  three  colors— black 
red,  and  green.  All  have  the  nanio  of  the  bank 
inscribed  across  the  left  hand ;  and  among  the 
embellishments  is  a  portrait  of  the  goverooruf 
the  bank,  the  national  coat  of  arms,  and  a  beau 
lifiil  vignette.  One  of  the  latter  represents  th 
tempi©  of  Theseus,  at  Athens.  These  notes  m 
bound  in  volumes,  and  cut  out  as  issued, leavin  ' 
a  marginal  record  of  their  number  and  amount' 
Their  denominations  are  severally  ten,  twenty 
five,  and  one  hundred  drachmas;  six  drachmaa 
being  equivalent  to  a  dollar.  Their  size  vurie;, 
a  trifle,  increasing  according  to  the  amount  ol 
the  note. 

This  is  the  first  contract  of  any  magnitude  for 
bank  note  engraving  ever  executed  iu  this  couu. 
try,  for  any  European  government;  and,  having 
been  awarded  to  United  States  engravers  lqu- 
trary  to  all  precedent,  and  in  face  of  the  sirorif,' 
competition  ofteied  by  the  engravers  of  Europe 
may  very  naturally  be  construed  as  a  high  com- 
pliment to  American  art.  It  is  also  gratifying 
BO  far  as  it  indicates  the  progress  of  the  Great 
Republic  in  national  greatness  and  renown,  k 
mechanics,  the  superior  skill  of  the  United  Siaie-s 
has  been  repeatedly  acknowledged,  as  in  naval 
architecture,  the  construction  of  implements  of 
war,  agriculture,  etc. ;  but  in  the  arts  we  bnve 
not  made  equal  advance.  In  painting  and 
sculpture  we  are  only  beginning  to  attract  atten- 
tion. Bank  note  engraving,  however,  has  been 
carried  to  a  degree  of  excellence  equalled  in  no 
other  part  of  the  world. 

An  unlucky  Hebrew.  —  A  Jew  residing 
at  Lyons,  lately  lost  his  purse,  containin;,'  l20o 
francs,  and  advertised  the  loss  in  the  usual  way, 
The  next  day  he  received  this  letter : — "  Ami- 
able Israelite, — It  is  I  who  have  found  your  12(h) 
francs  and  you  may  weep  for  them,  for  you  will 
never  get  them  back.  I  am  leading  the  life  of  a 
Sardanapalus.  Here  is  an  account  of  what  I 
have  this  day  had  for  breakfast  and  for  dinner. 
[A  detail  of  the  two  meals  was  here  given  ]  I 
shall  continue  to  live  in  this  manner,  gracious 
Hebrew,  until  your  1200  francs  are  exhausted,  and 
I  will  finish  by  drinking  a  glass  of  wine  to  your 

health."  

A  VALUABLE  MEERSCHAUM —The  Philadel- 
phia North  American  tells  of  a  "  splendid  article 
in  the  way  of  a  meerschaum,"  wliich  is  in  the 
possession  of  Dr.  Morris  J.  Asee,  of  Jeffe^on 
College.  Itformeriy  belonged  to  the  King  of 
Prussia,  and  was  colored  in  a  most  etlertual 
manner.  Its  royal  owner  caused  it  to  be  smoked 
by  a  whole  regiment  of  soldiers,  until  it  was  ai 
black  as  anthracite,  one  man  passing  it  to  bis  tom- 
radc  as  soon  as  he  had  enjoyed  it  sufficiently 

himself.  

A  Yankee  Girl -A  New  London  girl  at 
San  Antonio,  Texas,  keeps  a  bowling  saloon 
and  offers  herself  to  roll  with  any  amatcar  in  m 
country.  She  finds  plenty  who  are  willing 
try  their  hand  with  her,  and  she  pockets  ih 
change,  never  as  yet  having  been  beaten, 
states  that  in  six  months  she  cleared  S2000. 


We  deny  it. — The  London  Times  has  tho 
audacity  to  say  "  the  best  thumbed  book  in  the 
public  library  of  Boston  is — what^  That  sa- 
cred volume  which  is,  somewhat  irreverently, 
known  in  the  land  of  its  birth  as  the  Snob'a  Bible 
— we  mean  the  British  Peerage." 


Called  out. — The  New  Haven  Register  re- 
lates that  an  actor  at  one  of  the  theatres  was 
called  out  four  times  in  one  evening,  not  long 
ago — twice  by  a  sheriUT,  once  by  a  tailor,  and  once 
by  an  irresistible  desire  to  imbibe. 


Howard  ATHEN.i.:tJM.-Tliis 
its  present  management,  is  reaping  a  ric 
vest,  a  return  which  is  fully  merited  by  the 
eral  and  excellent  style  in  which  its  P^f";^;"^,. 
are  given.    The  company  is  a  remarkably 
cnted  one,  and  the  apj>ointments^^  " 
GE^;;;^;;7^-T.-The  late  M-  A^^^ 

den,  of  Georgia,  left  the  «"™,f  7!^,,' 
thousand  dollars  to  the  G'-v.I  c  Col 
Military  Institute,  to  be  apphea  o  the  J  J 
ofprofisors^u^^ 

Good  lumouv.o  SATiRK.-There  '^J^^^^j,, 
in  ridicule  and  good  natu.ed  satire- 
at  the  misconduct  of  the  world  wU  , 
ure,  ease  us  of  any  disagreeable  pa8Bio 
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It  appear?  lliatn  movemonl  is  making— wheth- 
likely  to  he  successful  or  not,  it  remains  to  be 
gecn— 1°  reform  the  federal  constitution  of  Gcr- 
^jipj.^  und  to  establish,  on  liberal  bases,  a  great 
represent  alive  State.  It  will  be  remembered  that 
tiiis  was  II  darling  scheme  of  the  liberals  of  1848 
mid  l*"^  ''^^y  failed  in  their  projects,  nnd 

ihc  present  German  confederation  is  that  estab- 
lished by  the  iederativo  act  of  1815  and  the  final 
act  of  1820.    The  Brussels  Nord,  a  very  influen- 
tiiil  paper,  in  speaking  of  this  movement,  says  : 
■'  The  late  war  has  proved,  it  must  bo  admitted, 
the  absoli^e  impotence  of  the  Germanic  confed- 
eration  for  anything  beyond  purely  defensive 
measures.    What  is  now  asked  in  its  name,  is  a 
reform,  giving  it  at  need  and  will,  the  offensive 
aciion  which  its  own  institutions  and  general 
treaties  have  withheld.    Will  those  who  are  mov- 
ing it  in  this  direction  obtain  their  end  t  This 
question  interests  not  only   Germany,  hut  all 
liurope,  and  particularly  France,  for  we  must 
admit  that  it  is  disappointed  at  finding  their 
present  federal  insliluiions  an  obstacle  to  inter- 
vention against  France  in  the  Italian  war,  which 
now  impeU  certain  German  parties  to  demand  a 
reform  of  their  institutions. 

"  But  these  reforms  forget  only  one  thing,  that 
\s  that  the  Germanic  confederation  is  a  European 
institution,  that  it  is,  as  such,  one  of  the  essential 
bases  of  the  present  legal  state  of  Europe  and  are 
of  the  conditions  of  the  general  equilibrium  ;  that 
it  was  created  by  the  consent  of  Europe  end  con- 
secrated by  fundamental  treaties  which  are  the 
common  work  of  all  the  powers,  and  that,  conse- 
quently, it  can  neither  be  abolished  nor  reformed 
in  its  essential  conditions,  except  by  a  common  re- 
solve oi  all  Europe  assembled  for  that  purpose. 
It  is  not  assuredly  the  same  to  Europe  whether 
there  exists  in  the  centre  of  the  Slates  wliich 
compose  it,  a  confederation  of  sovereign  States 
like  that  which  has  shown  its  impotence  to  draw 
the  world  into  ageneral  and  perhaps  endless  war, 
or  a  great  State,  a  unit  with  forty-three  millions  of 
inhabitants.  Evidently,  if  this  reform  should  be 
accomplished,  all  the  conditions  of  the  equilib- 
rium would  be  overthrown,  and  it  would  be  nec- 
essary to  reconstruct  the  edilice  on  entirely  new 
hasjs.  But  it  cannot  be  accomplished  without 
the  consent  and  concourse  of  all  Europe,  highly 
interested  as  it  is  to  maintain  the  confederation 
of  German  States  in  its  purely  defensive  charac- 
ter. This  is  a  truth  which  the  reformers  of  the 
Germanic  confederation  seem  to  us  too  ready  to 
forget,  and  which  it  is  not  unimportant  to  re- 
mind them  of  in  the  midst  of  their  active  and  un- 
seasonable attempts." 


THE  l^lLAKD  or  SAN  .IVATi. 
Our  readers  arc  aware  that  General  Uamey, 
commander-in  chief  of  the  Pai  ittc  division  of  the 
American  army,  has  taken  possession  of  the  dis- 
puted island  of  San  Juan  on  the  northwest  roust, 
and  that  the  assertion  of  sovereignty  is  likely  to 
lead  to  Bfirent  dcalof  diplommicoorretipondcnc^i, 
if  not  to  more  serious  doings  between  Great  Brit- 
ain and  this  country.    I^t  us  glance  a  moment 
at  the  geographical  position  of  this  island  which 
has  suddenly  sprung  up  into  such  political  im- 
portance.   The  line  separating  Washington  Ter- 
ritory and  British  Columbia,  has  remained  up  to 
this  time  purely  ideal — it  is  the  4i)ih  degree  of 
north  latitude.    But  a*  the  more  these  Siatcsaro 
developed,  the  more  necessary  it  becomes  to  es- 
tablish their  boundaries  distinctly.    By  m  posi- 
tion, the  island  of  Ssin  Juan  would  seem  to  au- 
thorize no  contest,  for  it  i*  situated  within  the 
49ib  degree  of  latitude  (between  48°  ;)0'  and  48'=' 
40')  and  consequently  an  American  territory. 
If  England  claims  possession  of  it,  it  is  not  be- 
cause she  misunderstands  the  material  fact  of  its 
geographical  situation,  but  because  she  assorts 
that  this  island,  as  well  as  tlieadjacont  ones  form 
ing  the  archipelago,  are  annexes  of  Vancouver's 
Island,  her  possession  of  which  is  not  disputed 
though  it  lies  on  both  sides  of  the  49ih  degree. 
Victoria  and  all  the  southern  part  of  the  island  is 
really  within  American  limits.    As  this  island 
could  not  bo  cut  in  two,  the  entire  property  is  left 
to  England,  but  it  is  an  abuse  for  her,  on  the 
strength  of  that  title,  to  grasp  at  islands  entirely 
separated  from  Vancouver's.    At  my  rate,  the 
smart  Yankees  who  have  now  a  foothold  on  the 
island,  and  are  backed  by  military  authority,  will 
not  be  very  likely  to  surrender  easily,  or  lo  be 
frightened  at  the  aspect  of  an  occasional  man-of- 
war  taking  a  look  at  their  settlement.    We  shall 
soon  see  what  the  Britisli  government  says  to 
this  affair,  and  in  the  meanwhile  may  keep  our 
quills  sharpened  and  our  powder  dry. 


A  NEW  Balloon. — A  new  air  ship  called  af- 
ter her  birth-place,  "  The  City  of  New  York,"  is 
nearly  completed,  and  is  designed  for  a  journey 
across  the  Atlantic.  Her  pilot  is  T.  S.  C.  Lewis, 
j)f  New  Hampshire,  hero  of  36  ascensions,  and 
she  is  five  times  larger  than  the  largest  balloon 
ever  built.  She  has  many  new  improvemenls, 
her  basket  will  be  warmed  by  a  limo  stove,  a  me- 
tallic life  boat  is  attached  lo  her,  and  in  three  or 
four  weeks  she  will  start;  her  projector  e.Kpects 
tha:  she  will  make  the  voyage  in  43  hours. 

MisjDDGED  EcosoMY. — Wliat  the  world 
calls  avarice  is  often  no  more  than  comp  dsory 
economy;  and  even  a  wilful  penunousness  is 
better  than  a  wasteful  extravagance.  A  just 
man  being  reproached  with  parsimony,  said 
that  he  would  rather  enrich  his  enemies  after  hii 
death  than  borrow  of  his  friends  in  his  lifetime. 
 «  I  

A  Fhench  Fogy. — A  French  historian  and 
poet  of  the  fifteenth  century  sneered  at  the  in- 
vention of  printing,  and  the  discovery  of  the  New 
World  by  Columbus.  He  was  opposed  to  inno- 
vations, and  thought  that  the  "  old  paths  "  were 
good  enough  for  his  footsteps. 

TuE  GREAT  Clock. — The  great  clock  at  the 
Houses  of  Parliament,  London,  now  strikes  the 
hours  regularly  upon  the  great  bell,  and  the 
sound  may  be  hoaid  distinctly  for  miles  round 
the  metropolis. 

LniERAi.  Terms.— Madame  Gassier  is  en- 
gaged for  the  Havana  opera  season  at  S2500  a 
week  and  a  free  benefit.  Such  terms  would  al- 
most make  a  nightingale  oi  a  crow. 


"The  Dancing  Star:  or,  The  Smuggler  of 
the  Chesapeake." — A  little  more  than  a  year  since 
we  published  a  largo  edition  of  this  fiiscinating 
sea  story,  from  the  pen  of  Professor  hujrahaiii, 
every  copy  of  which  was  sold  in  three  weeks  from 
the  date  of  issuing.  We  have  received  repeated 
calls  lor  the  work  from  all  quarters,  but  have 
been  obliged  to  return  one  answer  to  all,  "  out  of 
prim."  We  have  now  put  to  press  iv  new  edi- 
tion, fully  illustrated  wiih  large  original  draw- 
ings, which  will  be  issued  next  week.  Any  per- 
son enclosing  us  twenly-Jtve  cents  in  postage 
stamps  or  silver,  shall  receive  a  copy  by  return 
of  mail,  postage  paid. 

MoHTBNEGRis  Warbiors. — A  letter  in  Oi- 
lignani,  from  Cattaro,  states  that  Frince  Danilo, 
who  had  instituted  a  military  medal,  has  disirib- 
uled  it  to  the  officers  and  soldiers  of  his  army 
who  distinguished  themselves  at  the  battle  oi 
Grahove.  The  claims  of  the  Montenegrin  war- 
riors were  established  in  rather  a  singular  miin- 
ner ;  all  those  who  had  killed  a  Turk  and  pro- 
duced his  nose  to  the  prince,  received  the  medal. 
That  is,  they  turned  up  their  jwses  at  the  proffered 
reward. 

The  Leviathan  Steamship. — The  Great 
Eastern  is  as  long  as  the  distance  between  the 
eastern  end  of  the  Old  Sialc  Uouseand  the  lower 
corner  of  State  nnd  Broad  Streets.  Three  mon- 
uments as  high  as  the  shafts  on  Bunker  Hill 
could  be  placed  end  for  end  on  her  deck,  and  yet 
leave  thidy-seven  feet  of  space  in  length  un- 
covered. 


Wildman  calculate*  that  a  single  oolony  of 
wasps  breed:i  upwards  of  30,ut)0  in  u  year. 

Twenty-oue  thousand  people  were  present 
at  the  firemen's  colebratiou  in  Zuncsvillc, 
Ohio. 

The  losses  hy  the  great  fire  at  Halifax,  Sept. 
0,  will  amount  in  the  aggregaw  to  abootOM mil- 
lion of  dollars. 

The  value  of  produce  received  at  Now  Or- 
leans for  the  year  has  hi.>un  SIT2,'J5-2,G64,  larger 
by  56.797.11!*,  than  tho  highust  previous  year, 
that  of  1857. 

An  excellent  bust  of  the  Rov.  Mr.  Spurgcon, 
in  phutcr  of  Paris,  has  been  sent  lo  Mcttiirs. 
Sheldon  &  Co.,  New  York,  by  that  rvvorend  gen- 
tleman as  a  pre^cut  to  the  brm. 

Ttio  Dispon'iary  physicians  in  tho  city  of  New 
Y'ork  intend  annually,  it  is  said,  120,000  poor 
patients  whoso  disease  might  have  been  provent- 
cil  by  the  exeeaiion  of  proper  sanitary  regu- 
latious. 

The  RextOQ  of  the  Catholic  burying  ground  at 
Fall  Uiver,  in  hi«  returns  to  tho  Ciiy  Clerk, 
assigns  as  a  cause  ol  the  death  ot  one  of  the 
persons  whom  ho  interred  —  "shortness  of 
breath." 

By  the  last  report  of  the  Secretary  oi  War, 
the  militia  for  the  United  Suiici  number 
2,76li,7aG,  of  which  about  2,700,000  are  in- 
fantry, ao.OOO  cavalry,  12,000  artillery,  and 
34.1)00  rillemen. 

There  are  now  in  operation  in  the  United 
States  ono  mile  of  railway  fur  every  thousand 
inhabitants  ;  in  England,  one  to  every  2500,  and 
in  the  whole  of  Groat  Britain  one  lo  every  3000 
inhabitants. 

Tho  London  Times,  in  a  loading  article  on 
England's  defence  preparations,  says  she  is  now 
nipidly  approaching  a  poiitioa,  if  indeed  she  has 
not  actually  attained  it,  in  which  no  assailant 
can  hope  to  attack  her  with  impunity. 

From  Monroe  county,  N,  Y.,  it  is  estimated 
that  30,000  barrels  of  apples  have  already  been 
shipped  this  season,  and  thai  the  entire  amount 
will  roach  80.000  barrels.  The  total  apple  crop 
of  Western  Now  York  is  estimated  to  bo  from 
600,000  to  1,000,000  bushels. 

In  Germany,  says  "  Peasant  Life,"  every  inch 
of  ground  is  made  to  produce  something,  and 
sometimes  ihe  soil  produces  two  or  three  crops. 
Kveryihing  that  cattle  can  eat  is  used  for  fodder, 
and  tho  cliildren  wash  wecdri  and  other  refuse 
matter  to  maku  thorn  attractive  lo  cutile. 


ranlrs  of  CSolti. 


Light  Tax.— Georgia  is  probably  the  lightest 
'axed  State  in  the  Union.  Its  Slate  tax  is  only 
two  thirds  of  a  mill  on  tto  dollar. 


Taglioxi's  PosjnoN. — Mdlle.  Taglioni  has 
just  been  ollicially  appointed,  hy  the  French 
Minister  of  State,  to  be  inspectress  of  all  the 
dancing  classes  of  ihe  opera,  and  to  perlect  such 
pupils  as  she  may  consider  likely  to  become  first- 
rate  performers.  Tuglioni  is  poor — ha*  lost  all 
her  property. 

Autistic. — Mr.  Corcoran  of  Washington,  is 
erecting  on  Pennsylvania  Avenue,  un  art  gallery, 
which  is  estimated  lo  cost  two  hundred  thousand 
dollars.  The  gallery  will  be  free,  and  will  be 
managed  by  trustees  appointed  by  Mr.  Corcoran. 

Smart  — Mr.  Noah  Noycs,  the  oldest  man  in 
Newbury,  ciit  this  year  i'SOO  weight  of  meadow 
hay  in  less  than  a  day.  Mr.  Noyes  was  born  in 
1770,  and  is  consequently  89  years  old. 

Healthy  — The  Southern  States  have  been 
remarkably  free  from  sickness  during  the  past 
summer. 


It  is  asserted  that  silver  ore  of  extraordinary 
richness  luis  been  found  on  Colonel  Fremont's 
tract  in  California.  It  is  nearly  all  pure  eilver, 
being  but  slightly  mixed  with  copper.  It  is 
found  lorty  feel  bulow  tho  surface,  and  said  to 
eoutaia  ninety  per  cent,  of  silver. 

In  Newport,  as  a  boy  named  Johnston,  seven 
years  old,  was  picking  up  chips  in  a  shipyard, 
tho  workmen,  not  knowing  that  ho  was  in 
iho  way,  rolled  a  most  over  upon  him,  kilting 
|.him  iusiHDlly.  He  had  been  warned  to  keep 
away. 

It  is  authoritatively  stated  that  tho  amount  of 
money  remitted  home  by  Inshmon  resident  in 
America,  the  last  year,  for  tho  purpose  of  a*- 
sisting  ihcir  friends  to  emigruto,  was  52,3110,000. 
Tho  ten  preceding  years  tho. amount  rciuttted 
was  549,080,1100. 

Among  the  novelties  recently  introduced  in 
ladies'  apparel  is  a  now  article  of  suspenders, 
Tliey  boar  resemblance  to  those  worn  by  gentle- 
men, except  that  ihey  are  made  of  delicate  white 
elastic  fabric,  wiih  trilled  edge  about  one  inch 
wide,  and  are  attached  to  tho  skirt  by  buttons  in 
like  manner. 

Doctor  S.  P.  Townsend,  who  retired  from 
the  Sarsaparilla  busincjts  some  years  ago  with 
a  lortune  of  half  a  million,  having  lost  much 
by  speculaiions,  has  resumed  it  again.  He  is 
fond  of  speculation,  and  it  was  ho  who  sent  the 
llev.  Mr.  Corey  to  fcngland  to  invito  Mr.  Spur- 
geon  to  this  country. 

Steam  is  always  iresh,  and  thus  all  tho  solid 
matter  contained  in  the  feed  water,  whether  iilje 
salt,  chalk,  or  vegetable  subslunce,  is  left  in  the 
boiler.  With  twenty  grains  of  solid  matter  per 
gallon  of  water,  the  deposit  in  a  boiler  evapo- 
rating 2000  gallons  daily,  would,  in  one  year, 
amount  to  about  one  ton. 

Tho  coinmiltoe  upon  the  plan  of  tho  monu- 
ment to  be  erected  in  Independence  Square, 
Piiiladelphm,  to  the  memory  of  the  signers  of  the 
declaration  of  independence,  Oder  a  premium  of 
S300  for  tho  best  plan,  and  S2U0  for  tho  second 
best.  The  monument  u  to  he  of  marblcorgran- 
iie,  on  a  base  oi  sixty  feet,  and  to  cost,  wiiu  the 
iron  railing,  Sl50,0U0. 

Letters  from  Zantc  (Ionian  Islands)  of  16th  of 
Augusi,  185'J,  state  ttiai  tho  currant  crop  this 
year  is  in  a  very  prosperous  condition.  The 
tilii'ht,  which  for  five  or  si.\  seasons  past  has 
caujed  the  total  destruction  of  the  vines,  has 
entirely  disappeared.  Zanto  woold  perhaps 
make  twelve  million  pounds,  of  very  excelleul 
quality ;  Cephalonia thirteen  luillious,  and  Morea 
tilty  millions. 

Tlie  water  in  tha  Connecticut  is  lower  by 
two  feet  than  it  has  been  known  for  twenty 
years  and  more,  and  boats  find  it  almost  inipos- 
siblo  to  reach  "the  head  of  sloop  navigation." 
It  is  slated  that  ihey  are  longer  in  going  from 
Middlelown  to  HurUord  than  from  Now  York 
to  Middlelown,  and  lliut  tho  river  is  filling 
up  and  becoming  more  difiicuU  of  navigation 
yearly. 


....  Addicts  makes  opportunities,  the  want 
of  it  gives  them. — lioite. 

....  To  the  imat;iniition,  immensity  is  but  a 
step, — l>t  Boni/Urs. 

....  Ho  is  a  fool  that  praises  himself,  and  a 
madman  that  speaks  ill  oi  himself. — Danish 
Provtrb. 

....  Minds  of  moderate  calibre  ordinarily 
condemn  everything  which  is  beyond  their  range. 
— Ijii  RochrfiiiicauUi. 

....  Tho  politician  never  proves  moro  utterly 
mortal,  than  when  ho  gives  our  to  his  enemy. 
—  W.  (r.  Hinims. 

Hard  worker*  are  not  so  often  dishonest 
as  the  indolent,  their  industry  placing  them  above 
temptation  — liavrr. 

.  Ploasuro  may  he  called  tho  short  cut  to 
the  tomb,  as  it  shortens  time,  which  is  tho  way. 
— Jmviii. 

.  Tho  most  delicate,  the  most  sensible  of 
all  pleasures,  consists  in  promoting  tho  pleasure 
ol  olbor*  — Driiifere, 

. .  When  I  tftko  ihB  humor  of  &  thing  once, 
I  am  like  your  tailor's  ueedio— I  go  through. 
— lirn  Jijnson. 

.  To  the  proud  man  who  has  erred,  tho 
;roai  dlQiculiy  is  in  knowing  when  atonement 
has  been  inado. —  W.  (J.  Shiniu. 

.  This  is  tnio  philanthropy,  that  buries  not 
its  gold  in  ostentatious  charily,  but  builds  its 
hospital  in  tho  human  heart — llartry. 

. .  Tho  sum  of  our  oxistoncc.  divided  hy 
reason,  never  gives  au  integer  number,  hut  a 
surprising  fraction  is  always  loll  hohind.— (.'oi^fts. 

. .  As  tho  soil,  however  rich  it  may  he,  can- 
not ho  prodnctivo  without  cultuce,  so  tho  mind 
without  cultivation,  can  never  produce  good 
fruit. — Semca, 

. .  Old  men's  lives  arc  lengthened  shadows ; 
their  evening  sun  falls  coldly  on  the  earth,  but 
the  shadows  all  point  to  the  tnorninu. — Jean 
Paul,  ** 

. .  The  passions  of  tho  men  of  society  diiTer 
us  much  from  the  passions  of  tho  natural  man  a.1 
tho  iruits  of  a  grafted  tree  from  those  of  a  wild 
one, — De  liotiffier^. 

. .  No  enjoyment,  however  inconsiderable, 
is  confined  to  the  present  moment.  A  man  is 
ihe  happier  for  lilu  from  having  made  once  an 
agreeable  tour,  or  lived  for  any  length  of  limo 
with  plenitant  people,  or  enjoyed  any  consider- 
able interval  of  innocent  pleasure. — Si/dnei/  Smith. 


Why  is  a  lady's  hair  like  a  boo-hivo'!  It 
holds  the  comb. 

Why  is  un  attorney  tike  n  minister  1  Bocausd 
he  studios  the  law  and  the  pwjits. 

Why  is  an  Atlantic  stoamsliip  like  a  horse's 
collar  ?    It  goes  over  the  hio(h  (mane). 

Why  is  a  man  poking  a  wood  fire  like  a 
rum  seller  1  Because  he  stirs  the  brand  ha 
punches. 

Why  is  unpremeditated  homicide  like  a  man's 
indulging  in  immodorute  mirth  t  Because  it's 
manslaughter  (man's  laughter). 

"Barber,  1  think  this  towel  has  been  in  use 
long  enough."  "It  has  been  used  more  than 
six  weeks,  and  no  one  has  ever  found  fault  with 
it  before !" 

A  tailor  in  New  York  ha.i  a  hill  in  his  win- 
dow to  the  following  elfect :  "  Wanted,  several 
Mill  coat  makers."  This  is  a  fine  chance  for 
sjiarc  tailors. 

Soon  after  tlie  battle  of  Loban,  a  wit  ob- 
served that  Bonaparte  must  now  be  in  funds,  for 
he  had  lately  received  a  check  on  the  bank  of  tlie 
Danube. 

A  coffin  maker  having  apartments  to  lot, 
pasted  his  bills  announcing  the  sumo,  upon  tho 
eolTins  in  tho  window,  "  lodgings  for  single 
gentlemen." 

A  would-bc  prude  remarked  ono  day  in  hearing 
of  Mdle  Dejazet,  "  1  am  very  particular  about 
my  reputation."  "Y'ou  are  always  particular 
about  tnlles,"  replied  Dcja/xt. 

"  My  dear,  what  shall  we  name  bub  1" 
"Why,  Imz,  I've  settled  on  Peter."  "I  never 
knew  a  man  by  the  simple  name  of  Peter  that 
could  not  earn  his  salt."  "  Well,  then,  call  him 
Salt  Peter." 

"  Y'ou  had  bettor  ask  tor  manners,  than  mon- 
ey," said  a  finely  dressed  gentleman  to  a  beg- 
gar hoy  who  had  asked  for  alms.  "  I  asked  lor 
what  I  thought  you  had  tho  most  ol,"  was  the 
boy's  reply. 

An  Irishman  took  the  cars  at  Boston  for 
Worcester.  On  jumping  from  ihe  cara,  he  re- 
marked that  if  he  had  known  he  could  have  made 
the  journey  in  so  short  a  time,  he  would  have 
walked  a-Jvot, 

Old  Gent  —  "  Waiter !"  WniHSr  —  "  What, 
sir!"  Old  Ocnt  — "Bowl  of  soup,  rare!" 
Waiter— "On  a  fork,  air,  or  in  a  papers" 
Old  Gent— "Tic  it  in  my  handkerchief,  and 
don't  break  tho  edge."  Exit  waiter  ia  seorcb  of 
to-morrow's  paper. 

There  is  a  joke  abroad  that  one  day  nt  a  con- 
versa/ione  Lord  Biougbum  was  talking  learn- 
edly at>oul  a  Hindoo  poem,  written  .">00  years  B. 
C  ,  when  suddenly,  on  some  hint  given,  he  be- 
gan to  discourse  with  equal  knowledge  on  the 
philosophy  of  cooking  u  beefsteak.  He  is  the 
most  versatile  man  abroad. 
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BALLOU'S  PICTORIAL  DRAWING-ROOM  COMPANION. 


[Wri««n  for  BaUou'n  Plctori&l-l 
BEN,  MY  LOVER. 

BT  mn.  PAU. 

O'er  the  meadows  bright  with  TBrdui*, 

Cre^p  the  nhadows  cool  and  brown. 
And  the  suDwt'B  frimson  burners, 

FrlDRfd  with  gold  are  floating  down, 
While  I'm  waiting  for  bia  coming;, 

Froto  the  field  of  yellow  grain ; 
He  bM  promised  he  would  moet  mo, 

Just  at  runwt  In  the  lane. 

If  with  ullent  heart  I  liiten. 

To  the  murmur  of  the  leavuB, 
■\Vhen  the  8»bl)ath  stiUi"  are  broken 

B.v  the  triiant  summer  broeip, 
I  phall  hear  the  Bolemn  cadence 

Of  an  anthem  loud  and  free, 
Drifting  np  in  mighty  snrges, 

Like  the  soughlngB  of  the  Be«. 

Itoxrer  than  the  gorgeous  banners, 

Floating  wiftly  down  Ihe  west. 
Or  the  grand  triumphant  muiie. 

With  JM  Btlrrlng  vngue  unrent, 
I»  the  one  low  pong  I'm  keeping, 

Like  a  royal  blesned  dreoiu ; 
And  my  soul  In  never  wi?»ry 
Conning  o'er  ila  witching  theme. 

But  Uie  crimson  light  i»  dying. 

Longer  hnye  the  shadowi  grown, 
0,  I  am  impatient  waiting, 

In  the  quiet  all  alone. 
And  I  wond«r  why  he  tarries, 

With  the  stalwart  reapers  yet, 
When  the  Jast  ripe  sheam  were  garnered 

Ero  the  golden  sun  bad  set. 

Hush,  cold  lipa !  he  still  your  chiding, 

Ben,  my  lover,  cometh  now, 
Yet  a  moment,  and  his  kisses 

Will  (all  lightly  oa  my  brow ; 
And  the  old  sweet  words,  "  I  10¥e  you!" 

Shall  t>e  murmurod  o'er  again; 
Old  eweet  words,  yet  new  forever, 

Ctiarming  with  their  glad  refrain. 

{Written  for  BaUoa'i  Pictorial.] 
THE 

BUMD  GIRL  OF  CASTEL-CUILLE. 


BY  HOWARD  LIVINGSTON. 

.  Hau  way  tip  tbe  hill,  at  tbo  top  of  which  U 
Caetel-Cuille,  a  Bweot  Utile  cottage  lies  half  bur- 
ied in  trees.  It  was  the  home  of  Marguerite,  the 
daughter  of  an  old  Gascon  officer — the  same 
Margoerite  whom  Jasmin  haa  immortalized  in 
that  language  which  some  translators  imagine 
was  once  spoken  universally  in  the  sooth  of 
France,  and  which  is  stiU  that  of  the  peaaantry. 

This  little  country  maiden  was  one  of  the 
sweetest  flowers  that  ever  bloomed  in  a  lowly 
hamlet.  The  cottage  itself,  set  in  its  frame-work 
of  green  leaves,  and  white  orchard  blooms,  was 
neat  as  her  hands  could  make  it ;  its  simple  fur- 
nitare  made  beaatiful  by  its  perfect  order  and 
arrangement,  and  rendered  picturesque  by  the 
protnsion  of  plants  and  flowers  by  which  it  was 
■orrounded. 

In  this  retreat,  Marguerite  performed  the  part 
of  housekeeper  to  her  father  and  little  Paul,  her 
brother.  No  sorrow  had  as  yet  thrown  a  cloud 
over  her  save  her  mother's  death,  and  that  of  her 
eldest  brother ;  and  already,  griefs  were  fast  enb- 
siding  into  a  gentle,  placid  memory,  in  which 
nothing  of  bitterness  was  mingled. 

The  old  oflSeer  worshiped  his  children,  and 
seemed  content  to  pass  his  life,  now  in  its  sunset 
hoar,  in  their  society  alone.  Paul  was  the  most 
afiectionate  of  brothers,  and  the  little  maiden's 
lite  was  beautifol  in  its  devotion  to  both.  Even 
a  new  claimant  to  her  love  seemed  to  draw  noth- 
ing from  her  father  and  brother;  for  latterly,  the 
handsome  young  peasant,  Baptiste,  had  spent 
bis  leisure  hours  at  the  cottage,  and  yet  the  old 
officer's  ruffles  wore  the  same  immaculate  purity 
of  hue,  and  Paul's  simple  garments  were  as  neat- 
ly made  as  ever. 

She  and  Baptiste  were  affianced.  The  wed- 
ding day  was  set,  although  some  time  was  to 
elapse  before  it ;  and  no  change  was  to  be  made 
except  that  the  little  cottage  was  to  be  enlarged 
for  a  new  inmate — for  not  (.von  marriage  could 
separate  the  affectionate  girl  from  those  who  had 
been  so  dependent  on  her  household  cares  for 
their  comfort. 

Jn  the  midst  of  alt  this  happiness,  Marguerite 
was  suddenly  attacked  with  measles,  and  the 
father,  afraid  to  trust  her  to  another,  turned 
nurse,  and  took  care  of  the  beloved  one  wlio  had 
so  long  been  his  household  angel.  The  disease, 
sometimes  so  light  and  simple,  assumed  with 
Marguerite  a  fearful  aspect.  For  days  she  strug- 
glod  with  it,  and  at  last,  when  only  youth  and 


the  strength  of  a  constitution,  nurtured  by  the 
sweet  mountain  air,  subdued  its  violence,  it  did 
not  even  then  leave  her  unscathed. 

For  Marguerite — with  the  bloom  coming  back 
into  her  cheeks  as  bright  as  ever — with  renewed 
health  apparently  as  strong  as  before — with  the 
soft  curls  again  floating  over  the  brow  so  nobly 
shaped— was  still  sorely  smitten  by  a  calamity 
as  irretrievable  as  it  was  terrible.  Those  beauti- 
ful eyes  that  had  never  looked  aught  but  the 
tendercst  love,  were  thenceforth  dark  and 
sightless  I 

Marguerite  accepted  the  affliction  with  the 
same  gentleness  that  had  always  characterized 
her.  Perhaps  she  still  hoped  for  restoration  ;  but 
months  passed,  and  the  blind  girl  sat  in 
darkness. 

The  brave  old  officer  who  had  never  shrunk 
from  the  cannon,  was  prostrated  by  this  blow. 
Mai^erita  did  not  see  the  dead  face,  but  she 
passed  her  white  fingers  over  it,  and  knew  that 
death  had  smoothed  the  furrows  which  grief  had 
made  thore.  Then  she  clung  clftser  to  Baptiste 
and  little  Paul.  She  could  not  know,  save  by 
his  strange  silence,  how  the  former  was  gather- 
ing np  his  resolution  to  obey  his  father,  who  was 
perpetually  taunting  him  now,  with  the  thoughts 
of  a  blind  wife.  And  even  his  silence,  she  in- 
terpreted kindly  into  grief  for  her  privation.  So 
full  and  perfect  was  her  faith  in  him — so  wicked 
she  would  have  thought  herself,  had  the  case 
been  reversed,  if  she  had  thought  of  forsaking 
him,  that  she  never  dreamed  of  telling  him  that 
he  might  give  her  up.  She  would  have  deemed 
it  treason  to  the  fond  love  she  knew  ho  had  borne 
her  so  long. 

One  morning  he  came  in  with  an  appearance 
of  great  haste.  His  father  bad  desired  him  to  go 
away  far  np  the  raonntains,  on  amission  for  him 
which  would  occupy  some  time,  and  he  came  to 
bid  her  adieu.  It  was  all  so  sudden  that  she  did 
not  even  have  time  to  ask  when  he  would  come 
back  ;  but  scarcely  had  he  departed,  before  she 
thought  of  it,  and  felt  her  way  to  the  door,  as  if 
to  call  him ;  but  the  sound  of  other  footsteps 
near,  made  her  desist,  and  she  returned  to  her 
little  room,  and  threw  herself  upon  the  bed, 
weeping  and  sobbing  ont  the  sad  words,  "  alone  I 
alone  I" 

"  No,  Marguerite,  I  am  here,"  said  the  soft 
voice  of  little  Paul.  "  You  and  I  can  live  togeth- 
er, and  I  will  see  that  nothing  shall  harm  or 
trouble  you.  Reach  your  hand  up  to  my  head, 
dear  sister,  and  see  how  tall  I  have  grown  since 
you  were  sick.  Now  I  can  bo  your  protector,  can 
I  not?" 

And  smiles  and  tears  and  kisses  answered  the 
bravo  boy's  tender  words. 

The  trees,  so  full  of  blossoms  when  Baptiste 
went  away,  are  loaded  down  with  their  wealth  of 
frnit,  and  still  he  comes  not.  Marguerite  sits  in 
her  darkness,  her  hands  listlessly  folded  on  her 
lap,  and  wonders  what  keeps  him  so  long. 
Every  sound  seems  to  be  that  of  his  footsteps  ; 
but  it  passes  on  and  leaves  her  in  her  loneliness. 
And  so  the  season  goes  on,  and  again  apple  and 
plum  and  almond  give  the  sweet  odor  of  their 
blossoms  to  the  breeze,  but  he  who  inhaled  their 
fragrance  with  her  last  year,  is  no  longer  here. 

"  Marguerite,  dearest,  I  have  been  down  the 
hill,"  exclaimed  little  Paul,  as  bo  ran  in 
with  his  cheeks  all  aglow  with  excitement. 
"  There  is  a  bridal  party  just  winding  round  the 
foot  of  it,  on  the  way  to  the  church.  Why  were 
we  not  bidden,  sister?  It  is  very  ill-natured  in 
Angela,  not  to  ask  us." 

"  Angela  !  why  Paul  I  Angela  to  be  married 
this  morning,  and  I,  her  friend,  not  to  know  it." 

"Ay,  botA  friends — tbe  bride  and  bridegroom. 
She  is  to  be  married  to  your  friend.  Monsieur 
Baptisto,  who  came  to  see  yoo  so  often  last 
year." 

There  was  a  sharp-  quick  cry,  as  if  body  and 
soul  were  separating,  and  there,  upon  the  earth- 
en floor,  lay  Marguerite  with  ihe  pale  hue  of 
death,  as  little  Paul  imagined,  upon  her  face. 

At  that  moment  the  sound  of  the  bridal  music 
reached  the  cottage  as  the  train  passed  on  just 
beneath  it.  The  air  was  pure  and  clear,  and  the 
words  of  the  song  were  wafted  up  to  the  ear  of 
Marguerite,  whoso  other  senses  were  sharpened 
since  she  had  lost  her  sight.  She  started  up, 
fully  roused  from  her  momentary  lethargy. 

"  If  you  could  only  see  them,  dear  Marguerite  I 
They  are  passing  np  to  the  cliff'  with  heavy 
wreaths  and  chains  of  Sowers,  to  deck  the  church 
where  they  are  to  be  married  to-morrow  morn- 
ing." 

A  step  at  the  door  announced  a  visitor.  It 
was  old  Jeanne,  the  fortune-teller,  who  came  to 


see  how  poor  Marguerite  bore  her  affliction.  The 
giri'8  pallid  looks  soon  sent  her  away  without 
the  power  of  speaking  a  word  ;  and,  full  of  sor- 
row and  anger,  she  hastened  to  where  the  bridal 
party  were  singing  and  laughing  in  their  thought- 
less glee.  She  approached  Angela  who  was  as 
wild  and  joyous  as  the  rest. 

"Take  care,  Angela  !"  she  whispered  ;  "per- 
haps from  this  wedding,  a  death  may  come.  In 
marrying  Baptiste,  you  are  digging  a  grave  1" 

And  the  old  woman  weeps  as  she  remembers 
the  pale,  sad  face  that  she  has  left  in  the  cottage. 
Angela  sees  her  tears,  and  glances  disturbed  at 
Baptiste.  No  glad,  joyous  bridegroom  does  he 
seem,  but  he  stands  there  with  a  wearied,  un- 
happy look,  as  if  the  general  gaiety  met  with  no 
response  in  bis  heart. 

"  My  poor  Marguerite  1"  he  murmured.  "  Lost ! 
sacrificed  to  my  father's  iron  will,  that  bids  me 
marry  where  I  do  not  love." 

Angela  did  not  hear  the  words,  but  a  strange 
gloom  seemed  to  spread  itself  over  her  bridal 
train,  as  if  a  deep,  dark  thunder  cloud  had  sud- 
denly covered  the  sky;  but  she  quickly  recover- 
ed herself.  She  had  known  all  along  that  she 
was  usurping  the  sacred  rights  of  tlie  blind  girl, 
but  Baptiste  was  too  great  a  prize  for  the  weak- 
minded  Angela  to  resign  voluntarily,  although 
she  saw  that  he  did  not  love  her. 


"  Wake,  wake,  dear  sister !  called  out  the 
cheerful  voice  of  little  Paul,  as  soon  as  the  gray 
dawn  had  broken,  the  next  day.  "  Come  with 
me  to  the  bridal.  We  can  hear  the  music  and 
the  service  if  we  were  not  asked." 

Marguerite  had  not  waited  to  be  called.  She 
had  risen  long  before,  and  was  arranging  the 
soft,  glossy  hair  that  hung  down  over  her  beauti- 
ful neck  and  shoulders.  She  pnt  on  the  white 
dress  long  ago  made  for  her  wedding,  and  the 
pretty  satin  slippers  bought  by  her  father,  for  the 
same  occasion.  A  delicate  spray  of  white  roses, 
with  a  few  almond  blooms  fastened  her  corsage, 
and  a  ring  which  Baptiste  had  given  her  hung 
loosely  upon  the  little  shrunken  finger  it  had 
once  fitted. 

"Are  you  ready,  dear  Marguerite  1"  shouted 
the  impatient  voice  of  Paul. 

"  One  instant,  darling  !"  she  called,  from  her 
room,  and  after  seeking  in  her  drawer  for  some- 
thing which  she  put  into  her  boddice,  and  of 
which  the  boy  saw  only  the  glitter,  without 
knowing  what  it  was,  she  joined  him,  and  he  led 
hey  from  the  door,  talking  as  he  went,  of  the 
grand  bridal. 

He  had  not  seen  how  the  girl  had  knelt  down 
ty  her  bedside  a  few  moments  before,  and,  while 
the  cold  dews  of  anguish  had  bathed  her  tem- 
ples, she  had  prayed  in  a  low,  sweet,  murmuring 
voice,  "  Father,  forgive  me  I" 


It  rains — a  dark,  drizzling  rain,  far  more 
dreary  and  irritating  than  a  sharp,  quick  shower. 
It  brings  out  the  sweet  smile  of  the  laurel  branch- 
es with  which  the  path  is  strewn ;  and  Marguer- 
ite turns  away  with  a  shudder  as  she  inhales  it. 

"Where  are  we,  PauH"  asked  the  maiden. 
"Is  this  the  hill?" 

"Don't  you  see,  Marguerite,  we  are  almost 
thore  ?" 

Marguerite's  smile  was  like  the  sunlight  upon 
graves — so  dreary  when  hope  is  buried  out  of 
sight. 

"  See,  love  «" 

"  O,  sister,  I  had  forgotten.    Forgive  me?" 

A  hawk  wheeled  round  in  a  circle  just  above 
their  heads.  Marguerite  heard  the  flutter  of  his 
sable  wings,  and  asked  Paul  what  it  was. 

"  O,  the  black  bird  that  our  father  said  was 
called  anospray,  and  that  he  brought  bad  tidings. 
Thore  was  an  ospray  on  the  roof  the  night  that 
brother  Antoine  died.  I  remember  Antoine  said, 
'I  am  going.  Marguerite;  take  care  of  little 
Paul.'  And  when  our  father  died,  too;  thero  was 
one  thero." 

"  O,  Paul,  don't,  don't?  Let  us  go  back  to  our 
home.  I  will  try  to  take  care  of  you,  my  poor 
boy  1" 

But  no  I  ho  would  not  go  homo,  until  he  had 
seen  the  bridal,  and  Marguerite  borne  on  by  a  re- 
sistless influence,  entered  the  church,  after  stop- 
ping an  instant  at  the  spot  where  the  family 
graves  lay  blooming  with  the  flowors  she  could 
not  see. 

Before  the  altar  stands  the  priest,  and  kneeling 
at  his  feet  are  the  bridal  pair.  The  blind  girl 
listens  breathlessly  for  some  sound.  One  word 
alone  reached  her  quick  ear,  unheard  by  others 
in  its  low,  faltering  tone.  She  knew  whose  wati 
the  voice  that  uttered  it. 


It  was  he,  then,  Baptiste  himself,    She  call 
wildly  to  him  to  stop  and  take  her  blood  instZ^ 
of  the  holy  water  for  his  bridal.    A  vacant  ^ 
otic  smile  was  his  only  response,  while  the  '  '  ' 
Angela  simpered  and  laughed,  as  if  the  hv"\ 
girl  were  jesting  upon  the  loss  of  her  lover. 

There  were  wax  candles  burning  upon  the  a] 
tar;  and,  in  their  light,  something  was  seen  to 
glitter  brightly  in  the  hand  of  the  blind  girl  a 
she  drew  it  from  within  her  boddice,  As'sf, 
raised  it,  with  the  point  turned  towards  herself" 
little  Paul,  who  saw  that  it  was  &  smalt 
poniatd,  once  his  father's,  snatched  it  from  ho 
hand.  ^ 

"  Marguerite  I  Mai^uerito !  you  will  he  hurt  !" 
he  cried.  She  looked  wildly  round  at  these 
words. 

"  I  will  not  do  it,  darling  J  I  must  live  to  taU 
care  of  little  Paul  I" 

But  while  she  spoke,  she  sank  down  upon  the 
steps  of  the  altar,  close  to  the  bridal  pair.  Bap 
tiste,  shivering  with  terror,  stooped  dowu  and 
called  her  by  her  name.  A  smile  of  more  thau 
mortal  beauty  passed  over  her  face  at  that  sound 
The  lips  quivered  and  then  were  motionless  aa 
the  altar  step  on  which  she  lay.  With  that 
slight,  fluttering  motion,  lifo  had  gone  out 
forever. 

That  evening,  no  bridal  song  was  heard  in  tho 
church ;  but,  in  its  place,  tho  grand,  solemn  old 
funeral  chant  of  the  "Pe  protundis  "  awakened 
the  tears  of  all  who  heard  it. 

On  a  bior,  literally  covered  with  flowors,  lay 
the  blind  girl.  What  "  mortal  woe  "  could  reach 
that  "  peaceful  sleeper"  now?  Surely  the  an- 
gel that  prevented  the  poniard's  stroke,  wag  now 
"watching  that  long  repose"  that  seemed  so 
quiet — 80  serene.  Beside  the  bier,  his  small  hand 
wreathed  among  the  soft  curls  of  his  sister's  hair 
knelt  little  Paul,  and  near  him  stood  one  of  the 
young  priests  who  had  joined  in  the  service.  As 
the  child  murmured  his  brother's  dying  words, 
"take  care  of  little  Paul,"  the  young  priest  clasp- 
ed the  tiny  hand  within  his,  and  whispered,  "/ 
will.  You  shall  come  with  me.  Weep  no  more 
for  your  sister.    She  seeb  now  !" 


THE  PRISON  OF  HAVANA. 

Tho  Preside  and  Grand  Carcel  of  Havana  is  a 
large  building,  of  yellow  stone,  standing  near 
the  fort  of  I'unta,  and  is  one  of  the  striking  ob- 
jects as  you  enter  the  harbor.  It  has  no  appear- 
ance of  a  gaol  without,  but  rather  of  a  palace  or 
court;  but  within,  it  is  full  of  live  men's  bones, 
and  of  all  nncleanness.  No  man,  whose  notions 
are  derived  from  an  Anerican-  or  Knglish  peni- 
tentiary ot  the  last  twenty  years,  or  fifty  years, 
can  form  an  idea  of  the  great  Cuban  prison.  It 
is  simply  horrible.  There  are  no  cells,  except 
for  solitary  confinement  of  "  incoramuniddos." 
— who  are  usually  political  offenders.  The  pris- 
oners are  placet!  in  large  rooms,  with  stone 
floors  and  grated  windows,  where  they  are  left, 
from  twenty  to  fifty  in  each,  without  work,  with- 
out books,  without  interference  or  intervention 
of  any  one,  day  and  night— day  and  night,  for 
tho  weeks,  months,  or  years  of  their  sentences. 
The  sights  are  dreadf  ul.  In  this  hot  climate,  so 
many  beings,  with  no  provision  for  ventilation 
but  the  grated  windows — so  unclean,  and  most 
of  them  naked  above  the  waist—all  spood  their 
time  in  walkiug,  talking,  playing,  and  smoking ; 
and,  at  night,  without  bed  or  blanket,  they  lie 
down  on  the  stone  floor,  on  what  clothes  thoy 
may  have,  to  sleep  if  they  can.  The  whole  pris- 
on, with  tho  exception  of  the  few  celU  for  llio 
"  incommunicados,"  was  a  series  of  these  great 
ca^es,  in  which  human  beings  were  shut  up- 
Incarceration  is  the  beginning,  middle,  and  end 
of  the  whole  system. — liana. 
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The  Hungarian  war  of  liberty,  like  that  which 
settled  tho  destinies  of  Poland,  brought  into 
tion  the  energies  of  many  a  noble  spmt  whose 
name  remained  unrecorded  upon  , 
fame.    History  has  emblazoned  in  brilliant  coj 
ors  tho  courageous  deeds  of  that  heroic  h&aa 
which,  under  the  leadership  of  the  renowned 
Kossuth,  so  nearly  succeeded  in  rescuing  tn" 
land  of  tho  Magyar  from  the  grasp  ol  dcspou 
Austria.    Although  the  effort  was 
with  success,  and  the  leaders  and  pnn^'P'^' ^ 
tors  of  tbo  revolution  were  driven 
despoiled  of  their  property,  and  o^iged  » 
in  Ibreign  countries  that  «"bsfstence  jh  ch  w 
denied  them  in  their  native   and,  ;he^«ug^^ 
had  the  effect  to  disperse  the  cloud  of  er™;*" 
had  so  long  prevailed  with  regard  to  Hunga  ^ 
and  introduced  us  to  a  rac^  ot  men  m  ^^f^'^  ^ 
spcet  the  superiors  of  those  by  wlioin  th^y 
been  reduced  to  subjection.    Pr.  1..  J-  "^^^^^ 
the  subject  of  this  sketch,  .s  a  f-^l^^^f '°^PSh, 
of  bis  nation.    He  has  natural  talenu,  w 
exerted  in  the  ^pl-^ro  t^hat  had  been  mark-^j^,^ 
for  him  at  home,  gave  h.m  at  once  an  non  ^ 
position.    His  family  was  one  of  the 
pouse  the  republican  cause,  ^^ro  io  Eperices. 
graduating  in  1842  from  the  College  o  J-P  ^j^^, 
L  selected  the  profession  «f  "f^^S^ 
best  suited  to  his  tJilents  uud  mclmatiou  , 
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«ft6  recalarly  entered  at  the  University  of  Pe5th. 
Here  he  went  through  the  usual  course  of  studies 
with  such  credit  to  himself  as  lo  olititthe  warm- 
Tst  encomiurns  from  the  faculty.    He  received 
v,ifi  diplonia  in  1S47,  and  catered  at  once  upon 
,[ie  promising  career  that  liiy  before  him.  Whoa 
•    jg48  the  project  of  coslinf;  off  the  insulTerablo 
nilo  o(  Austria  and  proclaiming  the  indeiHin- 
dence  of  Hungarr  was  agttalcd  in  the  polititiil 
circles,  Dr.  Czapkay  at  once  took  a  warm  inter- 
est in  the  plane  ;  he  openly  proclaimed  hia  sym- 
pftihy  with  the  cause  of  ireedom,  and  when  the 
revolution  broke  out,  joined  the  republican  army, 
ivilh  many  other  scions  of  the  Hungarian  nobil- 
ity and  gentry,  as  a  volunteer.    In  this  ca|)ncity 
ho  exhibited  so  much  bravery,  that  ho  soon  ro- 
coived  a  lieutenant's  commission,  and  on  ihe  re- 
orcaoi nation  of  the  army  he  was  transferred  to 
the  surgical  staff,  and  in  1840  ordered  to  the 
military  hospital  at  Pesth,  with  the  rank  of  cap- 
tain.   Dr.  Czapkay  speaks  in  feeling  terms  of 
the  horrors  which  came  under  his  notice  while 
nttcnding  the  wounded  at  this  hospital.  After 
the  hattlo  of  Veitzen,  the  wounded  were  removed 
10  PoBth  in  large  numbers.     Many  practitioners 
attached  to  the  aimy,  overwhelmed  by  their  du- 
ties or  grown  callous  in  the  pui-suit  of  them, 
would  slight  the  cases  committed  to  their  charge, 
but  Dr.  Czapkay,  with  a  humanity  which  does 
him  credit,  and  which  is  to  this  day  characteristic 
of  the  man,  redoubled  his  assiduity  in  this  useful 
field,  and  was  the  means  of  saving  to  society 
many  a  valuable  life.    A  poor  yonng  soldier  of 
the  line,  whose  personal  symmetry  and  comeli- 
ness of  features  attracted  the  surgeon's  attention, 
had  been  brought  in  on  a  hurdle,  appareutly 
breathing  hia  last.    He  was  attended  by  a  lovely 
girl  of  aristocratic  appearance,  which,  m  spite  of 
the  plainness  of  her  attire,  would  exhibit  itself. 
This  poor  girl  watched  every  movement  of  the 
physicians  with  looksof  agonized  anxiety,  which 
testified  how  deep  was  the  interest  she  felt  in  the 
wounded  youth.     As  one  after  another  they  ex- 
amined his  wounds,  and  tamed  away  with  a 
gloomy  shake  of  the  head,  her  agitation  was 
fearful  to  witness.    "Is  there,  then,  no  hopel" 
she  would  ask  of  each  in  turn,  and  as  the  usaal 
negative  was  received,  her  voice  became  weaker 
and  more  tremulous,  and  her  eyes  glared  with 
unnatural  fires,  which  showed  that  nature,  over- 
tasked, was  giving  way,  and  reason  beginning  to 
reel  upon  its  throne.  "Fear  not,  I  will  save  your 
betrothed,"  replied  the  doctor,  as  she  addressed 
the  same  question  to  him.    And  he  was  as  good 
as  his  word ;  ho  saved  the  young  soldier's  life, 
and  had  afterwards  the  satisfaction  of  seeing 
him  rewarded  by  promotion,  and  finally  wedded 
to  the  lady  of  his  choice — an  Austrian  countess 
of  great  wealth  and  influence.   Dr.  Czapkay  was 
soon  after  called  by  the  exigencies  of  the  time 
into  active  service.    He  assumed  the  post  of  chief 
surgeon  to  the  twentieth  batwiion  of  infantry, 
afterwards  celebrated  as  the  Honvcd  Corps,  and 
in  this  coonoclion  shared  in  all  the  vicissitudes 
through  which  bin  regiment  passed,  often  distin- 
guishing himself  by  his  bravery  as  a  soldier,  as 
he  had  already  done  in  his  capacity  of  surgeon. 
On  oue  occasion  ho  made  a  very  narrow  escape, 
At  tho  battle  of  Kassau,  tho  Austrians,  com- 
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manded  by  General  Schlick,  had  taken  position 
on  the  side  of  a  niounlain,  while  the  Hungarians, 
under  General  Meszaros,  occupied  an  unfavor- 
able stand  in  the  valley  below.  The  Hungarians, 
discovering  their  disadvantage,  were  proceeding 
to  remedy  this  ovoroighlby  removing  to  an  emi- 
nence better  suited  to  miliuiry  purposes,  when 
the  enemy,  diroctinc  tho  whole  force  of  his  centre 
against  tho  Hungiiriiina'  left  flank,  overwhelmed 
it  and  hurled  it  aside  by  tho  mere  weight  of  su- 
(>erior  numbcre. 

This  movement  uncovered  the  medical  staff, 
which  was  immediately  involved  tu  ihe  fight,  and 


would  undoubtedly  have  boon  cut  lo  pieces  had 
not  the  Hungarian  leader  sent  a  reinforcement 
to  their  rescue.  Those  were  times  ot  peril  and 
privation — a  powerful  foe,  or,  rather,  a  combi- 
nation of  foea,  without,  and  treachery  within  the 
walls  of  every  city  The  unexpected  defection 
of  Gorgey  crushed  the  hopes  of^  the  Hungarian 
patriots  anil  covered  bis  own  name  with  undying 
infamy.  The  loaders  of  the  revolution  became 
fugitives  in  the  land  for  whoso  freedom  they  had 
fought  Hussia  lent  her  forces  to  disperse  the 
remains  of  the  Hungarian  army,  and  with  her 
powerful  aid  Austria  succeeded  in  oxtinguishing 


tho  spark  of  European  independeacc.    A  price 
waa  sot  upon  tho  heads  of  the  patriots,  many  of 
whom  sunorod  at  tho  hands  of  the  butcher  Hay- 
naa  the  Hoverest  tortures  and  died  the  most  Tio> 
lent  deaths.  Dr.  Czapkay  was  among  tho  nunil>er 
of  those  who  fled  for  life  and  liberty.    In  1850 
he  reached  Hamburg,  almost  destitute,  and  do- 
larted  thence  for  New  Yurk  city,  en  route  for 
.'hiludclphia,  whcro  he  arrived  on  tho  9th  of 
May  following.    There  he  ont«red  at  once  upon 
tho  pmctico  of  his  profession,  fortifying  himself 
in  his  ambitious  purpflsea  by  mamago  with  an 
amiable  young  lady  of  that  city.    Dr.  Ctapkey 
Bnbso()aontly  accompanied  Kossuth  in  bis  tn- 
nniphal  journey  through  the  United  States,  and 
for  a  brief  time  endoavored  to  establiflh  himself 
as  a  physician  in  the  Modem  Athena,  but  in  a 
city  whose  iuhabitants  are  exclumive  in  a  remark- 
able degree,  and  where  professions  are  almost 
horodiuiry,  tho  diftieulty  of  obtaining  a  foothold 
was  too  great  for  an  impuUivo  disposition  like 
that  of  our  ex-Honvod.    In  May,  18M,  Dr. 
Cinpkay  arrived  in  San  Francisco,  whore  tho 
prospect  proved  to  be  worse  ihau  in  either  Phil- 
adelphia or  BoBlOD.    For  a  moment  only  iho 
sabject  of  this  biogmpby  allowed  himsulf  to  bo 
oppressed  by  Kleomy  forebodings.    Kan  Fran- 
cisco was  the  seat  of  a  severe  cnmmorcial  crisis, 
Her  bankers  and  merchants  were  failing  on  every 
side,  and,  although  Dr.  t'lapkay  came  with  the 
highest  testimonials  in  his  favor,  he  seemed  liko- 
ly  lo  hick  for  pationta.    To  add  to  the  difficul- 
ties against  which  ho  had  to  contend,  the  place 
was  overstocked   with    physicians,   many  of 
whom  were  obliged  to  lend  their  energies  to  other 
pursuits,  in  order  to  provide  the  means  of  sub- 
sistence.   There  was  also  little  or  no  ill  health, 
and  Dr.  Czapkay  proceeded  to  Maryaville,  in  tho 
faint  hope  that  ho  might  there  find  tho  golden 
opportunity  he  had  been  seeking.  These  visions 
wore  dissipated  by  a  conflagration,  which  droTO 
him  back  towards  the  close  of         to  San  Fran- 
cisco.   But  Dr.  Czapkay's  indomitable  persevor- 
anee  did  not  fail  him  oven  then.  Possessing 
unbounded  contliloncv  in  his  own  rosoureos,  ho 
exerted  ovory  power  of  mind  and  body  with 
which  naiuro  had  gifWd  him,  and  from  that  mo> 
meat  to  the  present,  fortune  has  smiled  upon  him, 
until  ho  has  becomo  one  of  tho  landed  capitalists 
and  wealthiest  men  of  the  Slates,  while  as  a  prac- 
tical philanlhrnpist  his  name  stands  high  among 
tho  medical  and  surgical  lights  ol  the  day.  Since 
his  cslahiiMhment  on  the  I'acilic  const  he  has  re- 
reived  the  atl  eundem  (honorary)  degree  from  tho 
I'hilndelphia  College  of  Medicino.  He  is  a  mom- 
ber  of  many  of  tho  charitable  associations  of  tho 
day,  and  iins  conferred    unnuml>ered  beneHu 
upon  tho  weak  and  uecessitous.   Society  boasts 
wiili  a  connnendabto  prido  of  its  Howarda,  its 
Kicoids,  anil  its  Hunters,  and  the  scientific  re- 
cords of  the  Pacific  have  already  borne  glitter- 
ing testimony  to  the  sarpical  and  medical  achieve- 
ments of  a  L'za|ikay.    Maintaining  in  his  social 
relations  all  those  ennobling  trails  which  mark 
the  man  of  honor  and  the  gentleman,  ho  devotes 
himself  assiduously  tu  tho  practice  of  his  pro- 
lesMion,  which  ho  has  pursued  with  such  eminent 
sacccNB.    The  portrait  wliicli  aciompanies  this 
sketch  iit  ft  very  perfect  liktucDS  of  the  original. 
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BALLOU'S  PICTORIAL  DRAWING-ROOM  COMPANION. 


htt's  €aimx. 


|Writl«a  tor  B»lIoa'e  Pictorial.) 
I'VE  STOOD  ON  THE  SHORE. 


I've  stood  on  the  »hore  of  a  bwutlful  lake. 

When  Luos  bnamea  dilvery  o'er  Its  Mi  brow. 
Anil  heard  Ibo  eweet  touos  of  the  peawinfir  harp  brwik 

Lttcc  fciry  Munds  ow  the  rlplets  below. 

And  I  knew  In  the  eott*ge  far  OTer  the  stream, 
Whence  CBiue  those  sweet  wUlFperiogs  from  bcouty'a 
Bpfl  ton  eh, 

Contentment  rerfded-lf  not,  in  a  dream 
Alone,  each  &  being  could  transport  to  much. 

Thew  love  la  as  pure  U  the  brow  of  the  lake— 
A*  the  moonlight  that  tremiumy  gild*  o  er  Its  wave- 

And  there  all  ate  happy  m  larUa  that  awako 
At  morniog  ivithiu  the  clwit  waves  to  lavo. 

THE  ADTANTAOKS  OF  Jl.iTIIINa. 
Thl*  I"  the  purest  exercise  of  henlth. 
The  kind  refresber  of  the  rammer  heata; 
Nor  when  cdd  "i"'*''  briglMeulng  Ilood. 

Would  I.  wef.l(-sb[rerii.g,  tinnorOn  the  bnutt. 
Thu*  life  redoubled,  nnil  ic  oH  prwwrTea, 
*    Bv  the  bolil  s-inimer,  i<j  (tie  swift  illipse 
or  accident  dlsi«trous,    lltnce  ihe  limbs 
Knit  into  force,  and  the  rame  Roman  arm, 
That  ro^-e  Tlrtorious  o'er  the  conqnereJ  eirth, 
Kiret  learned,  whi  e  tender,  to  Hubdoo  the  wiive. 
B'on  from  th<  body's  purity  the  mind 
BeoelTes  a  secret,  sympathetic  aid.— Thomson. 

LOWLINBBS, 
Lowliness  is  young  ambition's  ladder. 
Whereto  the  climber-upward  turns  his  face; 
But.  when  he  once  attains  the  utmoat  rwund, 
lie  then  unto  the  ladder  turns  bis  back. 
l«oks  In  the  clouds,  scorning  the  base  degrees 
By  wUoh  lie  did  ascend. — Suakspeabe. 

VIRTOB. 
Thou  kuow  st  but  little, 
If  thou  dost  think  true  virtue  i8  confined 
To  climee  oreystems;  no,  it  Mows  epontaneona. 
Like  life's  warm  Blteam,  throughout  the  whole  creation, 
And  beats  the  pul^e  of  every  healthful  heart  — SliLLEK- 


OOSSIP  AVITIf  THE  READER. 

—  The  nWlueof  Webster  has  now  been  inauguniteii, 
and  occupies  itt  pedestal  in  front  of  the  State  House. 
Wo  trust  it  will  not  be  long  before  the  statue  of  another 
great  man  filb  the  opposite  space.  It  is  time  that  our 
public  buildings  should  he  externaUy  omamentud  by 
■works  of  high  art,  banding  down  to  po.'lerily  the  form 
and  features  of  those  who  have  deserved  well  of  the  re- 
public—its statesmen,  warriors,  orators,  and  men  of 
learning  The  Webster  and  Wjshingfou  of  our  SUte 
Ca|iitol  should  have  marble  and  brooie  companions,  exe- 
cuted by  American  artlsta  Itev.  Thomas  Hill  of 

Woltham  has  been  installed  as  president  of  Antioch  Col- 
lege. Dr.  Hill  Is  a  ripe  echolar.  an  origioal  thinker,  and 
a  man  of  unblemished  purity  of  characUr,  gentle  and 
jet  firm,  and  io  eVt-ry  way  fitted  to  preside  over  an  edu- 
cational imititutlon  of  the  first  class.  Nothing  could 
have  Induced  him  to  leave  his  Wnlth.im  parishioners  but 
a  rouriction  that  he  could  do  more  good  in  bis- new 
Office  At  a  banquet  giveu  lately  by  the  King  of  Sar- 
dinia to  the  French  ofllcerB,  Marshal  Vaillant  thus  com- 
plimented their  royal  host:  "  Gentlemen,  I  propose  the 
health  of  his  maj^ty— Ihe  knightly  king  who  nields  the 
old  and  noble  sword  of  the  house  of  Savoy,  the  sword 
that  on  a  day  of  mourning  he  recovered  from  the  failing 
hand  ot  a  hero,  and  which  he  bathed  io  eoch.  lustre  on 
the  fields  of  Palestro  and  Solferino :  the  health  Of  the 
valiant  captain,  the  hardy  soldier,  who  regards  neither 
hunger  uor  thirst,  neither  heat  nor  cold,  whose  iron 
frame  defies  faligue,  whose  lion  heart  defies  peril :  to  the 
chief  of  that  pplendid  and  firm  army  whose  standard 
joined  the  French  on  Ihe  shores  of  the  Block  Sea  and  the 
banlin  of  tiie  Po,  and  everywhere  showed  it-self  the  worthy 
rlvjl  of  our  own;  to  the  I'iedmonlese  army!  to  King 
Victor  Enimaouer  to  hi.*  glory  and  bis  h^ppioess^  Long 
live  the  king!  '    That  was  spoken  like  a  soldier,  and  has 

the  ling  of  steel  An  ingenious  trickster  has  lately 

been  going  Ihe  rounds,  offtfring  to  sell  a  patent  receipt, 
which  will  transform  ttllow  candles  into  good  steaiines 
for  no  price  at  all  He  illustrates  ils  elflcacy.  ou  the  spot, 
by  filling  candle  moulds  with  lallow ;  add%g  bis  compo- 
sition, and  Io '-  the  stcarine  candlea  come  forth  in  all  their 
beauty.  Having  porkctJ>d  his  fire,  and  disappeared,  the 
candle  maker  find*  lhat  the  adventurer  bus  cunning- 
ly Bubstituti'd  the  real  steariue  in  place  of  tullon,  and 
the  patent  candles  are  (f  the  seme  materials  and  same 

cojt  as  are  the  usual  st*arine  At  Rochesttr  there  is 

a  tight  rope  in  the  enclosure  of  FatU  Field,  utcd  f^r  pnie- 
lice,  upon  which  amnteurs  are  daily  performing.  There 
u  a  score  of  men  and  hO)  s  in  the  city  who  go  there,  walk 
the  ropo  nith  but  little  diHiculty,  and  few  of  them  fdll. 
Tliero  is  one  lad,  u  boy  of  fourteen,  who  performs  as  well 
a»  Blondtn  upon  the  ropo,  and  would  run  across  Ningiira 
Hirer  ou  Blondiu's  great  cablu  in  lc*!>  Ihne  than  the  own- 
er can  do  it  An  attempt  is  about  to  be  made  to  in- 
troduce the  growth  of  silk  into  Hot^teio  The  mulberry 
tree:),  which  have  been  planfed  for  some  time  on  the 
shorus  of  Ihe  ISattic,  near  Heiligenhafen,  have  thriven 
we-l,  and  an  abundant  supply  of  cocoons  ha*  been  re- 
ceived ...  Dr,  J.  C.  Nott  writes  from  Porii  to  the  Mo- 
bile Itegielcr  thot  he  Is  still  hard  at  work,  making  pur- 
cliase5  for  the  Mobile  Medical  College,  He  s.iyB:  "The 
collection  of  Vasfour,  where  1  obtained  the  largest  por- 
tion of  iirlicles  purchased  up  to  this  time,  ii  a  very  rich 
One,  I  h live  from  him  a  complet*'  system  of  osteology, 
from  the  earliest  period  of  iotiincy  up  to  udnit  age,  rep- 
rwntiog  tbb  system  in  every  phise  that  the  most  mi- 


nute demoostraliou  could  require,    I  have  from  Vasveur, 
alfO,  an  e^ilensive  and  very  viiluahle  collection  of  dis- 
eased bones,  which  will  be  extremely  useful  in  practical 
(Afochlog.    In  addition  to  thefc,  I  get  from  him  some 
models  of  disea-sed  eyes,  which  are  excellent,  various  lit- 
tle modeU  In  wax,  and  beyond  all  this  a  series  of  com- 
parative anatomy."    They  raise  better  skeletons  In 
France  than  we  do  here— and  they  comoclieaper  .  . .  .The 

St.  Louis  Democrat  censures  the  cltlteos  for  their  gene- 
ral apathy  in  the  matter  of  erecting  a  suitable  monu- 
ment to  the  memory  of  llenton— nn  enterprise  1"  which 
some  steps  were  taken  shortly  after  his  death,  since  when 
nothing  has  bten  done. ....  .Steam  has  been  applied  to 

the  fewing  machine.  In  one  of  the  stores  In  New  York, 
there  has  lately  been  on  eKhihitlon  a  large  sired  machine, 
driven  by  a  xteam  engine  so  small  in  Its  dimoi  sions  that 
it  seems  as  though  it  niubt  have  been  made  with  fairy 
hands  The  two  are  connected  with  a  narrow  ribbon  ot 
leather,  and  as  the  almost  invisible  needle  flies  on  its 
journey  across  the  cloth,  in  response  to  the  little  remind- 
ing cranks  and  levery  of  the  nulmated  Lilliputian  by  ils 
side,  hemming,  stitching,  aud  gutbcring  in  Its  course,  it 
seems  as  If  it  only  wanted  a  tongue  !o  make  it  a  petti- 
coaled  seamstress  The  St.  Joseph  (Mo  )  GaKette 

mentions  the  arrival  at  Uiat  place  of  a  number  of  Mor- 
mons from  Salt  Lake  tlity,  who  report  that  4000  or  6000 
recusant  saints  will  make  Ihefr  exodus  from  the-valley 

this  season  The  Independent  slates  lhat  the  leading 

silk  aud  fancy  dry  goods  auction  houses  in  Kew  York 
■' hammered  olT"  last  year  on  six  months'  credit  Ihe 
enormous  amount  in  value  of  ©3,000,000  of  foreign  mer- 
chandise, consisting  mostly  of  silks,  ribbons  and  printed 

goods  The  Duke  of  Wellington,  in  bis  private  ex- 

pl.anatory  letter  to  Mr,  Chanoiog,  in  regard  to  a  misun- 
derstandiug  between  them  in  18i".  used  this  language: 
"  I  am  not  in  the  bablt  of  deciding  upon  such  mutters 
hastily  or  in  anger;  and  the  proof  of  this  is.  that  I  never 

had  a  quarrel  with  any  man  in  my  life."  .Leigb 

Hunt,  whom  Christopher  North  pronounced  to  be  the 
"  most  vivid  of  poet*  and  most  cordial  of  critics,"  died 
in  I^udon,  August  28th,  at  the  age  of  74  years.  For 
more  than  half  a  century  he  has  occupied  a  promiucut 
position  in  the  world  of  letters.    His  youthftjl  effusions 
were  published  in  1801.    Fifty  years  ago^he  was  associa- 
ted with  Dyron,  Hnalitt  and  Shelley,  and  since  that  lime 
his  name  ha*  been  familiar  as  a     household  word,"  in 
liogland  and  America.    He  has  been  extensively  con- 
nected with  the  Biitish  press,  and  modtru  English  litera- 
ture, and  his  laat  days  have  been  passed  iu  the  happiest 
manner. .....  Many  fishermen  have  a  strong  musical 

tisle,  developed  principally  in  violins  and  accordions. 
Salt  water  seems  to  inspire  a  love  for  music,  and  it  is 
doubtless  true  that  the  fish  horn  was  the  first  musical 
instrument  invented,  though  like  all  pioneei-s  it  Ls  not 

appreciated  at  the  present  time  It  appears  from 

tables  that  have  been  carefully  compiled,  that  since  1853 
some  seventeeu  railroad  accidents  have  occurred  In  the 
Doited  States,  which  could  lay  claim  to  the  dignity  of 
Ji,si~class  lionars—tii*i  list  Of  killed  and  wounded  footing 
up  three  hundred  and  three  of  the  former  and  sis  hun- 
dred and  twelve  of  the  latter.  But  the  above  statement 
is  wholly  eclipsed  by  a  comparison  of  the  figures  with  the 
losses  which  have  been  sustained  ou  our  IV'estern  rivers 
for  the  flrsl  six  mouths  of  the  present  year  Duiiog  this 
brief  period,  no  less  than  three  hundred  and  siity-seven 
lives  have  been  lost  by  the  snagging,  explosiou,  confla- 
gration, etc.,  of  boats- not  to  meution  nearly  two  mil- 
lions of  dollars  worth  ot  property  which  has  been  des- 
troyed in  the  s;ime  way  A  Paris  paper  thus  enumer- 
ates what  a  French  soldier  bas  to  carry  packed  Inside  and 
strapped  outside:  On  the  outside- The  teut«  abri  and 
tenl-pole;  a  bUinket;  a  waterproof  cape  with  hood;  a 
water-bucket,  used  also  as  a  camp  kettle;  a  round  loaf 
of  black  bread  |  a  tin  pan ;  a  quart  measure.  Inside— A 
pair  of  gaiters;  two  shirts;  a  piiir  of  shoes;  an  order 
book ;  a  email  canvass  bag,  containing  an  awl,  five  stout 
needles,  a  skein  of  scarlet  thread,  a  skein  of  yellow 
thread,  a  skeiu  of  black  thread,  a  thimble,  shoe,  clothes 
and  musket  brushes;  a  small  bos  containing  the  tools 
necessary  to  take  a  musket  to  pieces  and  put  it  together 
again,  a  grease  box  and  a  wax  box ;  two  pocket  handker- 
chiefs ;  fifty  rounds  of  ball  cartridge;  and  anything  else 
he  can  find  room  for.    The  weight  he  carries  is  from 

sixty  to  seventy  pounds  .Many  a  man  keeps  on 

drinking  till  he  hasn  t  a  coat  either  to  bis  back  or  his 

stomach.  .A  story  has  been  circulating  in  the  papers 

respecting  a  child  in  New  Bedford  who  was  left  sleepiug 
iu  a  cradle,  and  who  was  found  by  its  mother  nearly  de- 
prived of  life  by  a  cat,  which  had  stolen  into  the  cradle 
aud  was  sucking  Che  infant's  breath.  The  Buffalo  Com- 
mercial Advertiser,  a  semi-medical  organ.  advunce.s  the 
opinion  that  the  story  is  all  moonshine  so  far  as  the 
child's  breath  is  concerned,  as  at  such  a  game  the  cat 
would  have  the  worst  of  the  bargain,  babies  having  a 
much  stronger  power  of  suction  than  cats.  Ihe  proba- 
bility is  that  the  cat  selected  the  cradle  as  a  warm  bed, 
aud  lying  on  the  child's  chest  produced  violent  night- 
mare, which  might  have  resulted,  as  it  sometimes  does, 
iu  death  Almost  every  writer  speaks  of  "expecta- 
tion etandiug  ou  tip-toe,''  and  she  seems  Io  have  been 
standing  thus  ever  since  the  invention  of  letters.  The 
wonder  is  that  her  "toe''  bas  not  long  since  given 

way  The  reason  why  whales  fretjuent  the  Arctic 

seas  is  probably  because  they  supply  the  "northern 

lights  "  with  oil  One  must  be  easy  in  his  mind  to 

go  to  sleep  quietly,  but  what  must  Lave  been  the  feel- 
ings of  thej-traiiger  who  was  sent  up  stairs  in  a  Western 
hotel  to  sleep  witU  a  backwoodsman,  who  gave  him  this 
welcome:  "Wall  stmnger,  I've  no  otjection  to  your 
sleeping  with  me,  none  in  the  least;  but  It  seems  to  me 
tbe  bed's  rather  narrow  for  jou  to  sleep  comfortable, 
considering  how  I  dream.  'You  see,  I'm  an  old  trapper, 
and  generally  dream  of  shooUiig  and  scalping  Injuns. 
At  the  place  I  stopped  night  before  last,  they  chargeii  me 
five  dolliira  eitni 'cause  I  happened  to  whittle  up  the 
hcadbo.-iril  with  my  kuife  while  I  wlls  dreaming.  But 
you  can  come  to  bed.  if  you  like.    I  feel  kinder  itenceable 

to-night."  There  nre  in  the  ronsolidated  city  of 

Philadelphia  about  twenty  ice  estahlisbmenls.  The  an- 
nual storage  averages  I<JO,000  tonn,  about  iO  per  cent,  of 
nbicb  is  lost  by  waste.    The  importation  from  Boston 


Taries  according  to  the  ice  crop  yielded  by  their  winters. 
This  year  most  of  the  whole  supply,  it  is  stated,  was  de- 
rived from  Boston  Mrs,  Anna  Bishop  has  been  well 

received  In  New  York.  The  New  York  Evening  fost 
says  she  baa  pre-»erved  ber  voice  In  all  its  accustomed 
freshoese.  and  looks  but  little  older  than  when  there 
last.  ...  .  The  Providence  Kailroad  depot,  Boston,  Is  re- 
ceiving no  addition  to  its  pas-^eoger  department,  viz.,  a 
new  wing,  at  the  northeast  corner  of  the  building,  which 
will  front  seventy  feet  on  Pleasant  Street,  with  a  depth 
of  forty  feet.  -  It  will  be  brick,  one  Story  high,  and  will 
afford  ample  space  for  two  large  rooms  for  p.isscngers— 

one  for  gentlemen  and  another  for  ladles  There  was 

lat#ly  on  exhibition  at  Sidney,  Australia,  a  set  of  horfo 
shoes  made  of  native  gold,  weighing  twenty  four  ounces, 
and  worth  about  ftiOO.    Tbey  were  made  for  a  favoril*) 

pony  in  New  South  Wales  A  new  dodge,  says  the 

Chlcsgo  Press,  has  been  put  In  practice,  which  has  vic- 
timised several  brokers.  A  man  steps  into  a  broker's 
office  with  some  "California"  gold  in  a  liaudkerchief, 
which  he  offers  for  Bale,  The  gold  stands  the  test  of 
acid,  and  would  deceive  superficial  judges,  but  it  ia  gold 
coin  melted  and  mixed  with  enough  silver  to  bring  it 
down  to  twelve  camt.^  fine,  profit     Something  which  the 

Hoid  does  not  affect  is  put  in  to  keep  up  the  color  An 

animal  which  the  papers  call  a  "cougar  "  was  killed  in 
the  Touawanda  swamp,  about  fourteen  miles  from  Bala- 
via,  N.  Y  ,  lately.  It  measured  eight  feet  from  the  ex- 
tremity of  it«  paws  to  the  end  of  Its  tail,  and  weighed 
147  pounds,  The  sheep-folds  of  the  farmers  in  that  vicin- 
ity have  long  suffered  from  Us  depredations  Blon- 

dln  has  given  bis  last  performanco  forjhe  season  at 
Niagar.1,  Upon  the  first  day  of  Juno  next  he  proposes 
again  stretching  bic  cable,  and  crossing  the  chasm  upon 
stilts,  with  a  wheelbarrow,  etc. 


Hatters  iu  O-eneral. 

The  British  forces  have  been  signally  defeated  in  China, 
at  Peiho,  which  resulted  in  the  loss  of  no  Ic^s  than  five 
gun-boats,  and  about  a  third  of  their  whole  force  en- 
gaged The  mouth  of  the  river  was  very  effectually 
barred  by  iron  stakes  and  booms.  This  bar  was  raked  by 
the  Are  of  newly  constructed  forts  on  the  other  side  of  the 
river,  mounting  90  to  100  guns.  If  the  Americans  can 
open  China  to  all  nations  by  peaceful  methods,  let  them 
do  it;  but  thus  far.  they  seem  better  able  to  help  them- 
selves than  to  do  anything  for  the  world  at  large —Little 
is  said  of  the  Conference  of  Zurich,  and  it  appears  to 
have  lost  all  interest.- The  London  Times  sajs  that  near- 
ly a  year  must  elapse  before  any  decided  movements  c-'in 
he  attempted  in  China,  owing  to  the  iosufBciency  of 
forces  It  ia  fiuppo.'ed,  however,  that  the  China  trade 
will  not  be  Interrupted.- The  Paris  correspondent  of  the 
London  Times  states  that  a  naval  officer  has  been  des- 
patched by  the  French  government  to  Perim  to  ascertain 
whether  the  island  is  being  converted  into  a  citadel,  or  is 
availed  of  simply  as  a  pedestal  for  a  useful  lantern.— The 
French  papers  announce  that  the  special  agent  who  was 
sent  by  Ihe  French  government  on  a  secret  mission  to 
India,  has  presented  a  report  to  Walewski,  giving  a  very 
gloomy  picture  of  the  state  of  India.- The  article  In  the 
Paris  Moniteur,  in  regard  to  the  peace  of  Villafranca, 
continued  to  occupy  attention.  It  produced  a  very  un- 
favorable effect  at  Paris,  and  future  complications,  again 
menacing  to  the  state  of  Europe,  were  anticipated.  The 
article  came  direct  from  the  emperor  to  St.  Saveur. — A 
new  reform  movement  has  been  commenced  in  England. 
Cobden  and  others  had  had  meetings,  at  which  it  was  re- 
solved that  financial  reform  associations  should  be  ealab- 
tished  in  the  principal  towns— that  lectures  should  be 
given,  80  as  to  prepare  the  way  for  an  organized  Parlia- 
ment-'iry  attack  on  the  system  at  present  in  fogue. 

Worfca  of  Art. 

Some  Idea  may  be  formed  of  the  enormous  sums  of 
money  which  are  sunk  in  the  purchase  of  pictures  by 
the  wealthier  classes  in  England,  from  the  fact  that  the 
collection  of  the  late  Lord  Northwick  has  prwluced  no 
less  than  £05  .725.  The  sale  esteodod  over  eighteen  days, 
and  was  attended  by  dealers  from  all  parts  of  the  world. 
The  picture  of  the  "  Birth  of  Jupiter,*'  which  cost  his 
lordship  £80,  was  knocked  down  at  £1000.  The  picture 
of  "St.  John,"  bj-  Carlo  Dolci,  from  the  Lucieo  Bona- 
parte Gallery,  was  knocked  down  for  the  sum  of  2010 
guineas.  This  is  the  highest  price  realiited  for  a  single 
picture  throughout  the  sate. 

Busoian  Censor&hip  of  Sermons, 

A  fingular  custom  has  hitherto  prevailed  in  the  Rus- 
eian  Churitft,  in  accordance  with  which,  in  every  dloceee, 
preachers,  before  delivering  their  sermons,  have  had  to 
submit  them  to  the  censorship  of  the  dean,  who  exam- 
ined and  corrected,  authorized  or  suppressed  them,  as  he 
thought  pioper  The  deans,  in  turn,  submitted  their 
sermons  to  the  bishop,  and  so  on  through  all  the  orders 
of  the  hierarchy.  By  a  recent  uks*e,  this  censorship 
has  been  %bolished  in  the  diocese  of  St.  Petcrsburgh, 
and  the  freedom  of  speech  is  granted  to  preachers. 

JElngllbh  Authors. 

Literature,  like  fashion,  has  quitted  London.  Mr. 
Dickens  is  at  his  country  house,  Qadshill  Place,  near 
Rochester,  He  lias  finally  declined  to  accept  a  most  in- 
viting offer  which  wa*  made  to  him  to  give  readinga  iu 
America.  Mr  Carlyle  is  in  Fifeshire,  Sir  E  Lyttonnt 
Kiiebworfi,  Mr,  Thackeray  on  Ihe  continent,  and  Mr, 
Wilkie  Collins  at  Broad£tair:<,  engaged  on  a  new  novel, 
which  is  to  he  publiflhed  in  "  All  the  Year  Bound,"  on 
the  conclusion  of  Mr  Dickens's  story. 

French  Exiles. 

Proudhorn,  the  Socialist,  Barbes  aud  Charras  ore 
among  the  addiiioiutl  Frencii  exiles  who  have  declined 
the  piirileges  of  the  late  amnesty.  \  ietor  Sci)oelcber,  a 
well  known  French  author,  now  in  England,  whose  latest 
work,  a  '■  Life  of  Uaudel,"  has  been  recently  published 
by  Mason  Brothers  of  New  York,  has  alao  docUued  to 
return  to  France,  and  bas  written  a  rather  severe  letter, 
in  which  he  chUb  th«  emperor  "  Mr.  Bonaparte  " 


O-aribaldi  at  Parma. 

The  people  and  the  National  Guard  wer 
bim  at  tiie  railway  stallou  ;  the  crowd  ^  "'"^'"•'8 
such  a  deiiree  that  they  took  the  horses  f^,  "''"'"'^ 
riage.  aud  drew  blm  iu  triumph  from  stre^J* 
through  the  town,  amid  a  shower  of  bouqueu-  " 
content  wlih  this,  on  reaching  his  hotfli.  )^„  ' 
pelleJ  to  address  the  people  from  the  baleon-"*' 
he  did  as  follows:    "  After  this  demonstration"'*'  ^^"^^ 
possible  that  the  fugitive  princes  can  Mer  " 
••No.  It  Is  Impossible,"  wa,-.  the  unanimous  r"'""^"' 
"  Well,  then,"  added  the  general,  "  i  J^""^ 
this  sword,  that  if  ever  they  dare  lo  attempt  to  '^''^ 
you  again  to  servitude,  we  shall  know  how  toilef.'^?*''^" 
selves  to  the  last  ga-sp.    We  aak  no  favors  from  »l 
teri'we  only  want  our  rights,  like  other  nation 
with  the  help  of  [leaven  we  will  have  them  atau 
since  diplomacy  is  endeavoring  to  deprive  us  of  them''~ 
An  aged  Matron. 

The  commissary  of  police  of  the  district  of  iha  n 
Vivienue,  Paris,  was  recently  called  on  to  record  the 
den  death  of  an  old  lady,  named  Erorille,  ocru 
room  on  the  Boulevard  des  Itallens.  aud  to  his  ^'"^'^ 
he  learned  that  she  was  not  less  than  104  yesrs  "J''^"^ 
It  is  believed  that  her  death,  which  took  place  very  ^i* 
ly,  was  hastened  by  the  fatigue  she  underwent  io  r*  ^ 
ing  for  a  length  of  time  at  her  window,  on  the  lUh'"to 
^ee  the  troops  pass;  but,  in  spit*  of  all  that  could  |)p 
said  to  her,  she  persisted  in  seeing  the  spcclaclB  to  a,p 
end,  because,  she  said,  it  reminded  her  of  the  trium  d  | 
entry  into  Paris  of  General  Bonaparte  and  the  armj  If 
Italy,  upwards  of  fifty  years  ago. 

Americans  in  London. 

A  l^odon  letter  of  August,  says— "  Several  AmcriuriQ 
gentlemen  are  in  this  vicinity,  participating  in  the  couu 
try  hospitality  of  the  Londoners.  Among  othtrs  Mt  i 
Lnthrop  Motley,  author  ot  the  'Dutch  Hepubllc  ' 
staying  a  few  miles  out  in  the  country,  with  bis  Udy  aad 
family.  Ho  proposes  passing  the  winter  at  the  Hague 
vfheto  the  public  will  rtgoice  to  hear  he  intends  prosecut- 
ing still  further  his  researches  into  Dutch  history.  A( 
present  he  is  engaged  on  a  work  of  two  volumes,  wbirh 
perhaps  may  bo  regarded  as  a  continuation  of  the  '  Ui,. 
tory  of  the  Hiso  of  the  Bepublic,'  but  it  will  be  chris- 
tened with  a  new  name." 

Advioe  to  Students. 

At  the  recent  annual  meetlngof  the  Institute  of  France 
the  president  seized  upon  a  happy  idea  for  the  mutter  p( 
his  address;  be  condemned  the  too  exclusive  spirit  Id 
which  many  scientific  and  literary  men  pursued  tbeir 
studies,  point«d  to  Leonardo  da  Vinci,  Newion,  Lcibniii, 
Pascal,  Defcartes,  and  others,  as  examples  for  iniitaiion, 
and  argued  that  a  true  savant  or  a  true  artist  cnnDni, 
without  injury  to  his  own  mind,  isolalo  himself  from  the 
pursuits  of  his  brother  inquirers,  but  should  ever  bear 
iu  mind  that  "  all  the  Muses  were  sistera." 

Notre  Dame  da  Paris. 

The  works  of  the  Cathedral  of  Notre  Damn  procetii 
rapidly.  Seventeen  of  the  statues  have  been  pliiceJ  in 
the  "  Gallery  of  the  Kings,"  over  the  grand  porch.  The 
Dumber  when  completed  will  be  twenty-seven,  commeuc- 
ing  with  Childbert  and  ending  with  PhiUppe-Auguite. 
The  new  spire  raised  over  the  intersection  of  the  navi- 
and  transept  bas  been  covered  with  ornameotnl  lead 
work,  and  the  windows  of  the  choir,  fifty-one  in  number, 
are  about  to  be  filled  with  stained  glass. 

Domestics  in  England. 

A  female  domestic  in  England  lately  gave  notice  to  htr 
master  that  she  was  about  to  leave  bim  to  i>e  marrietl 
Her  master  refused  to  accept  her  notice,  but  iu  spite  ci 
his  refusal  she  wont  off  and  got  married.  The  mastrr 
then  obtained  the  services  of  all  oflicer  who  arrefled  flic 
delinquent  and  carried  her  before  a  magiptrate,  Tbe 
ollicial  sentenced  her  to  pay  a  fine  of  £1  and  to  returo 
to  the  service  of  her  master,  and  the  sentence  was  put  in 
immediate  execution. 

Naples. 

A  letter  in  a  Genoese  journal  gives  the  cheering  nn- 
nouncement  that  the  Neapolitan  government  is  prep^it- 
ing  a  constitution  based  upon  an  elective  system  hdJ  « 
National  As«embiy.  Triennial  Parllimoots,  lo  tit  evcrj 
year,  but  only  for  fifteen  days;  responsible  n)itiist,'f> ; 
and  the  power  of  dissolution  of  the  Pariiament  by  the 
king,  with  the  consent  of  his  ministers,  ate  among  Ihe 
features  pfkrticnlari/X'd. 

Photographing  an  Emperor. 

Doriug  (he  late  military  fete  at  Paris,  the  emperor 
r«ined  in  his  charger  whilst  riding  by  the  photographer  *, 
Dinderi,  on  the  Boulevard,  that  he  might  be  phot"- 
gruphed  at  the  head  of  his  army.  A  copy  of  biS  picl"f« 
is  to  he  presented  to  each  of  bis  marshals. 

Splendid  Present.  . 

The  inhabitants  of  Paris  have  recently  presented  u 
Kmpr^ss  Eugt-nie  t«o  superb  vases  of  gold,  we.gb.ng  1^ 
ounces.    They  contain  Howon.  of  gold,  each  ' 
ting  an  odor  similar  to  the  natural  one  of  tue 
which  ild  form  reprtseuts. 

General  Fanti.  ^„rinciilpf 
General  Fanti  h,is  been  appointed  commander  in  ^^^^ 
of  the  army  of  the  Italian  League    Cmeral  l^  ■ 
it  is  positively  affirmed,  had  been  offered  that  ms 
but  his  modesty  prompted  liim  to  dechoe  it. 

Sheridan  Knowles.  ,nd  rr^arii- 

Sheridan  Knowles,  the  vener^hledramati.t  an^  F  ^^^^^ 
er,  lately  addrps.'ed  a  large  audience  at  »k  _ 
Rothesay.    UU  health  ha«  much  Improved  of  , 
(vitbsWnding  his  advancing  years. 

Ancient  Bu»ta.  i^rioolna  ki"*  " 

n  is  .tated  lhat  ''^  C'""  "^^fj'^^^^^^ 

sUtue  of  Apolio,  all  I"  l'^""'^' ""V*^^""!  ,ml  «.^« 
removing  some  e,irth  for  a  road  near  Pompeh, 
placed  in  the  museum  at  Naples. 

The  Sultan  of  TurHey.  ,ored. 

The  health  of  the  Sultan  of  Turkey  Ja» J*^" 
He  had  been  almost  at  the  point  of  death  from 
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n-^TEBUS  FOB  AovBRnsisa  — TVpfnii/-_/!i-F  renti  pt 
.  jjprtUi'iDisQln  must  be  wot  in  two  wwk»  la  ad 
of  the  perioil  ft  thoir  publicwtion.  w  our  Idtgo 
'tff.^n  oooupl'^  '/'tys  in  priotlMg.  AdJrew 


NO 


I.  22  Winter  Struet- 


SHREVE,  BROWX  &  Co., 

(LATE  BitL  &  CO  ,) 

236  Wasliington  and  1  Summer  Sts., 
BOSTON, 

(  )  sortmoiil  "{  gondii  iit  the  loweat  prices,  cDnnlnhug  in 
puit  ot  the  toUowitig,  lit., 

WATCHES, 

locludiog  LODclftD  auj  OeneTa,  in  Gold  ftiid  Silver  C»8oa, 
o(  Tnrious  iityles  iind  iiuiiliti^x,  from  Iliu 
best  ummiructurdts. 

CLOCKS, 

Jo  Mart»l"  """^  Broime,  of  nen  and  hfiiutiful  designs. 

BRONZES, 

gtatnottec,  Vases,  und  ornanieots  nf  trwcy  tle^cripllon. 

SILVER  WARE, 

Of  Modern  nnd  Ant^ue  Pnttrr*?.  Tea  SeW,  Driis, 
SnlTerfl,  PiWher*,  fla^ket.i,  C^alore,  Knive",  Forks,  Spoons, 
lite,  of  our  own  maNoructurt*,  nod  silver  vrurriiDltfd  of 
standard  quality,  and  the  workmanship  executed  lu  a 
superior  miinDcr 

JEWELRY, 

Of  B'lgHsh.  French,  and  Amtrican  manufacture,  of 
eTerj  desoriiilion,  toustantly  on  hand. 

PLATED  WARE. 

Kogll'^h  and  AmuriC&Q  Plated  ^Varc,  of  the  best  and 
uiBilluoi  luulily. 
Also  a  general  assortment  of 

PA  NCY  GOODS. 

Wo  solicit  purchswrs  to  call  and  examine  our  gooda 
and  prices  before  purchutiDg. 


FOR  GENTLEffiTEN'S  WEAR, 


o;y  The  new  Fall  Style  of 


To  be  had  of  the  Designer  and  Manofactnrer, 

A  B  O  R  ]V  , 

octs  2w     95  Washington  St.,  Boston. 


TBiininin>GS, 

CORSETS, 

Wiitrhsprin?  Skirts, 

CHI:.ML.LES, 

Kead  Dresses, 

COIPFURE3, 

Thread  Slore  Goods. 
Zepliyr  Wools, 

PiUNTED 

CHINCHILLA, 

a:<d 

SHADES 

or  nil  Colori, 
2,  4,  AND  8  FOLD 

1000  pounds  just  re- 
cijivoij,  which  we  ofTei 
lit  ivholcsale  and  retail 
III  ihe  towest  prices  at 

F.  P.  SllL'HWAVS, 

2  4  3 
WASHINUTON 

sept*i4  4w  STREEf 


BOOK  BINDINO. 

SHEET  MUSIC,  niAGAZINES  AND  NEWSPAPERS 

Bound  and  Beturoed  in  one  Weo)£. 
At  IVo.         Winicr  Sir*'*;!, 

BOSTON. 

BALLOn'S  POQLISHISQ  HOCS«. 


FLATULENCE. 

MANY  persons  are  annoyed,  and  even  distre."5ed,  by 
the  occurreuce  of  Hatuleocc,  or  wind  iu  the  stom- 
ncti  and  bavrels  This  iiri.irs  from  impaired  digcslion 
nud  loss  of  toue  iu  the  mucous  uieinbraoo  of  the  aliioen 
tary  canal.  By  restoring  the  nefos^^ary  loan  to  the 
ilomaeh,  the  PERUVIAN  SYRUP  renders  the  pajiiful 
symptoms  impossible,  and  permits  the  food  to  go  through 
ita  natural  process  of  digestion.  


THE  AMERICAN  HOUSE, 
HANOVEJt  STRtET,  BOSION, 

IS  THE  imm  AND  BEST  ARRANGED  UOTEL 

IN  NEW  ENGLAND. 
I'oaseMing  all  the  moaorn  improremeul3  andconTentences 
for  the  accommodation  of  the  travelling  public. 
aug20  9w  I^EWIS  BICE,  Propri<-lor, 


MEEIISCHADM  PIPES  AND  CIG.Mt  T0BIi3-the 
Inrgust  aud  bei.t  assortment  in  the  StuU-s.  Alfio, 
eiLgaoiij  carved  Wood  Pipca.  Mounting  and  re 
pairing  at  short  notice. 

P.  BUOWN,  Apothecarv, 
""813  tf  68  WasbiDgtoQ  Street,  ooruer  State. 

1  Ifi  f\(\(\  B.\r,LOO  S  DOLLAR  MONTULY  has 
I-  l\J^\f\f\J,  raofhed  this  n'mnrksble  clrculi.tioi 
lurour  year!*,  and  ii*  rrtpi.ily  inorea-'iog  On"  buudre. 
PWPs  or  oHKin,il  rtadirm  iu  each  number.  Kully  'Hus 
tpat^d  Enclose  n„r  dollar  and  receive  the  cbeopcst  work 
"  'oe  world  for  e.  whole  ye»r. 

So.  22  WlQl«r  Street.  If. 


RUTH  PARTINGTON 

WISHES  yoO  TO  READ  HBU 

KI\ITTI]\«  WORK. 

IT  WAS  I'OBLISIIRD 

AUaUST  lO, 

since  which  time  there  have  been  sold 
TIIRKC  EniXIO.>'f«, 

AllottNTLSa  TO 

15,000  COPIES! 

Thus  entitling  the  work  to  the  claim  of  a 

Dally  orders  are  reoelved  for  It  from  all  parts  of  New 
Bngland,  and  from  the  South  nnd  West,  «o  that 

IT  STILL  SELLS  WELL. 

"  It  contains  nothing  iDconslstent  with  good  morals." 
Hnrt/orJ  Cnitndnr  {E/iiicojial,) 

"U  posse-ws  wonderful  naii'rlr  and  cbann.and  its 
abundant  wit  and  humor  Is  spiced  aud  seaauund  with 
much  wholesome  instruction."—  Watchman  and  llf/lrclor 

"Like  Mrs.  Partington's  'Unmarried  Bachelor,'  this 
book  is  perfectly  '  Tacctuatlug  ' " — (Viirago  C/iri.ilian  Ad- 
vDcalr.  {Mclhodtst.) 

"  It  will  win  faTOr  by  Its  excAlltnt  fcrling  and  attraatite 
Tariety,  ■'— Wniiy  Tr<bin\r,  AVio  York 

"  It  points  a  moral  or  inculcates  a  leMon  while  it  makes 
you  laugh;  and  lu  ltd  quietest  and  best  strokes  of  mirth, 
tbete  is  olten  an  aftorfeellag  of  tears." — Harper']  W'tikli/. 

It  is  the  book  for  an 

Etcuiiic'w  Eutertninmont. 
It  is  just  the  hook  for  a 

Lciauro  Dnr- 
Or  just  the  book  foe 

Cnr  Rrn<liiig. 

[TT-  FOR  S\LE  BY  ALL  BOOKSELLERS,  ^ 
In  i  Vol.,  Vimo  Price,  9l  tiS. 

BROWN,  TAGGARD  &  CHASE, 

PublUlirrx,  lEoHtou. 


OPPOSITE  TRENO^T  HOUSE. 

72  Tremont  Street.  Boston. 

(^DS1IM*N  Ji  BUOOKd  are  opdiiloB  a  full  line  N«w 
J  ITivurh  L'orwti-pTlres  viTv  low;  Naw  St>lT>  Frruch 
Willi;  New  UtM;  Ni.,f  KmlnilJcte.l  CoU.r-  and  S'uH; 
N»w  Multa  fo|Ur« ;  luf.inU' Kmbrnlilvrvd  WoM.- ;  Tarn- 
hrlo  RilKvtnKB  and  Inx-rlioiia ;  i.'>iiiibric  MiKllna ;  Nam- 
tooks,  chMki  nnd  nTlpiHl.  Itwni  12  1  'i  w  a;  l-'i  cuuU  a 
jnrd;  Shflland  \r\U.  good,  (or  'io  c-juta  «oU;  Now 
Vrv-noh  Fbivier*;  Bonnet  Ulbbcn' ;  Rucltos.  at  wholexalu 
aud  retail,  xery  low;  Indies  ami  lientleineu'*  Morino 
Ve«(«— a  full  sttM-k  juft  oppimt ;  Uvot*  and  CblldivuV 
lIn»lory,  of  Brrry  desciipttoii ;  ii^ry  but  Prnncb  Kid 
Glotv*.  aicunUa  pair;  Lliivu  Camhrlc  Ilaodkerv-hlels; 
KmbrclJervd  llandkercliiefd ;  also  llemmej  Stitched 
llaudkcrcl-.lelH,  evury  variety ;  a  fVill  line  Fine  Wool  Klan- 
ncli.  Cotton*,  etc  .  etc, ;  a  full  »tock  brtt  Sprlujc  Skirl* 
and  Skirt  Supportrm ;  Llnon  Tow<jU,  NapklD*  aitd  Table 
Oo*ers.  from  auction— very  cheap.  Now  goods  from 
eiery  sale,  at  decided  bnrgnla*. 


NOTICE. 

In  the  Boston  Post  of  September  24tb,  1858,  the  editor 

Fays : 

'■  An  extmordinary  corn  of  Consumption  has  recently 
come  to  our  knowledge,  elTccted  IhrouKh  the  Instrumen- 
tality of  Foii.^rt's  P'lb'iluin  Vritr,  the  evidoncc  of  which  Is 
iu  the  hiindwriting  o(  the  sut'ject,  Mr  William  I*.  Brig- 
ham,  No  130  Albany  Street,  iu  this  city.  It  seems  that 
for  eighteen  months  be  had  been  e.xhibiting  oil  the  usual 
symptoms  of  Consumption  i  and  that  afl«r  having  had 
recourse  to  the  skill  uf  various  ph>»iclaus  without  bene- 
fit, he  bad  to  abeodon  bis  buslue*s  and  be  conflned  to 
his  house.  Hearing  of  Finifrl's  Pnhidum  ViIt.,  and  of 
several  remarkable  cures  effecled  by  It  lo  cases  as  des- 
perate as  his  oivn,  he  coucludrd  to  try  it  as  a  forlorn 
hope  The  result  ha.s  liceo  nio,«t  happy — he  has  now  en- 
tirely recovered,  and  Is  CDgaged  in  bis  usual  purauit^. 
It  i.i  such  well  authentk'iited  case«  as  this  that  ire  tJike 
pleasure  in  laying  before  our  readers,  since  by  so  doing, 
many  valuable  hres  may  be  saved  aud  much  good 
effected." 

This  celebrated  specific  Is  now  unlveriuilly  acknowledged 
lo  be  infinitely  superior  to  all  other  pieparations  for  the 
cure  of  Coiwiiinptiun.  E'ondittii,  Couglis,  CaUls,  and  all 
Pulmonary  Diseases,  both  from  its  luoooent  nature  aod 
it*  most  romarhahle  curative  properliM;  ((  btine  Ihf  only 
tenifilij  known  that  cm  arrest  Ihi  'Itvftupmmt  of  Tuhnrlr. 
in  ikr  Lung*^  or  rrstoie  the  fitoi  funcliorts  of  the  jnUmonary 
organs,  to  tluir  normal  tandition. 

For  sale  by  all  Druggists,  F.  3.  L\FORME,  Sole 
Agent.  M.  S.  BURU  &  Co  ,  Oeoornl  Agcnia,  2  i  Tremont 
Street,  lioitou,  Mass,  Price,  61  per  bottle,  and  60  cenia 
for  trial  bottle.  The  mcdioiue  cao  bo  adminUtered  with 
or  without  an  lohalor.    Price  of  iobalor,  SI. 


CAS  STEAK  BKOILEBS. 

THE  publin  are  invited  to  c.iH  and  cxamine.lhls  new 
invention,  which  I  now  offer  for  sale,  and  warrant 
thit  a  toiiah  h'ff  if  ok  wkrn  <m>k'd  m  Ihii  apimtatus 
shall  b(  rr.nd-Tfd  tifuallu  us  ttndii  ai  tki  surloin  steak  when 
cooked  over  charcoal  fire. 
OdH  Cooking  Appnrnlun. 

Gnm  Fliii-iroii  Hontcrn. 

finn  Fixliirf^A  nnd  Pipe. 

W .    F  .  SHAW, 

Ciaya?  tf       174  Waahluglon.  opposite  Bromlleld  St. 


0  \  Y  c;  i:  >  V  T  K  »  BIT  r  i;  it  s . 

DYSPEPSIA.  LIVER  COMPLAINT,  ETC. 

We  call  the  attunllon  or  the  reader  to  the  following  let- 
tot  from  Provident  Smith,  of  WHSleyau  Vlulteralty : 
UiuDLBTonx,  Conk.,  ftb. 
SittH  W.  Fowls  Co  :-  G«nti*in»n,— I  flr«t  mndo  use 
of  the  OxiOK.WTKD  Urrrnaa  noma  u>vnn  or  eight  )car« 
iilfo  flavin?  snlTi^red  for  twenty  years  fWiui  a  form  of 
DvspCpsh.  whk'b  was  attended  with  a  ni-rvous  beadiiche. 
on  an  nvenigw  of  not  less  thou  one  day  in  a  week,  1  wn* 
Induced  by  the  un pretend! iig  recommendatlou  of  Dr. 
OreMQ  '  lo  (ry  one  bcttlu,  and  If  no  bencHt  was  received 
to  dUcoothiuo  the  use,'' 

The  uiio  of  one  bottle  warranted  a  further  trial,  to  the 
extent  of  some  three  or  four,  with  a  caiuCul  ohnervaocD 
of  the  Bccumpnnjipg  directions.  The  result  was,  an  al- 
most entire  relief  from  the  u.iual  dy^peptlo  symptomw 
aud  their  dcpntwlng,  ^ninful  coiiK^ueiices.  I  l>elk've 
these  bitters  produced  an  entire  change  In  ilie  hiiblts  of 
my  system  aud  upon  the  active  encruli's  of  the  digestive 
orgftus,  I  now  deem  myself  n»  enempt  fmni  Dyspepsia 
a^  most  persons.  These  liitleis  have  also  been  of  Hervlco 
to  other  mem lH-r«  of  my  (auilly. 

Very  mpwctfully  yours, 

AUGUSTUS  W  SMITH. 
Prepared  by  S.  W.  FofTLE  ft  Co  ,  Buatou,  and  for  sale 
every  where, 

OXYGENATED  glTTERS. 


WORTH  TIllNKINti  OV.— Many  of  our  renders 
iiud -lubscribers  have  quiu- a  eollecliou  of  uiaipi- 
riues.  shfct  mu^ic,  pamphlets,  and  the  like.  Ijlng  «bout 
their  rooms  in  the  nioft  ouHvail.ible  form.  Now  to  dou- 
ble their  value,  to  preserve  tbem.and  to  make  them  con- 
venient for  URP  and  (irnatiientjil  to  j  our  apartments,  j  ou 
have  only  to  place  ttieni  together,  send  to  our  olTlco  by 
express,  or  hand  them  in  personally,  and  they  will  bo 
bound  up  in  any  desired  ."tylc,  at  the  lowest  mlcs,  and 
returned  to  you  In  one  week.  A  valuable  collection  of 
hooks  is  acrumuUtcd  in  a  little  while  by  this  means,  at 
an  estremely  Irilliog  cost.  , 

M.  M.  BALLOU,  PublnKtr. 

No.  22  Winter  Street. 


THE  FLAG  OF  OUR  UMON.-This  U  t 
miwellaneous  weekly  pi.per  in  the  country,  c 


the  best 

I  miscellaneous  weekly  p  .per  in  the  country,  contain- 
In2  more  ORIGINAL  mitter  than  any  other,  U  keeps  1 1« 
r,.,iders  fully  informed  upon  all  the  topics  of  the  day  be-, 
sides  furnishing  novelette*,  tales,  skeiclie.-,  hlogniphles, 
adventures,  foreign  and  domestic  news,  w.l  and  humor, 
and  poetic  Sent  by  m.ul  for        a  year,  aud  fc 

sale  evinnhcff  for  FOVn  ci:ST?  per  ropy, 
saiecviryn-i  UALLOU.  R'Hoh,  JItifj. 


RlCilARDSOiV'S  i\CW  inETIIOD 

FOR  THE 

PIANO  FORTE 

IS 

A  DECIDED  SUCCESS! 

AND  IS  RAPIDLY  BKCOMiNO 
The  Standard  Work  of  JPlano  Inatruotion. 

An  ejiarolnatton  will  ronvince  any  one  of 
ITS  SUPERIORITY  AND  GENUINE  MERIT. 

Two  Edttlonn  are  publUhed,  one  adopting  American, 
the  other  Foreign  Klngcriiic.  When  the  wnrk  isordcrad. 
if  no  preference  is  tlcKigiiatvd,  thL'  edition  with  American 
Fiogering  will  be  nebt.  I'rlce  ¥3,  on  receipt  nl  which  It 
will  bo  locwarded  by  umll,  post  puid. 
PubliBbvd  br  OI.IVEK  niTNON  As  Co. 
Bept2i  3w  277  WA8IIINQT0N  STRKET. 


Pivuinlitro  IfOHB  of  the  Dnlr,  Which  Is  fo 
common  now<a-days,  may  be  entirely  prevented  by  the 
use  of  Burnett's  Coroainf.  It  baa  been  used  In  thou 
sands  of  coses  whcr«)  the  bulr  wM  coming  out  In  banda- 
fui,  and  has  never  failed  to  arrest  Its  decay,  and  to  pro- 
mote a  healthy  and  vigorous  growth.  It  Is,  at  tbe  Mime 
time,  unrivalled  aa  a  dressing  for  the  hair.  A  pingle  ap- 
plicatlOD  will  render  it  sort  and  gloMy  for  several  days. 

For  sale  by  all  druggists  at  60  centit  a  bottle.  auglSt 


NEW  EDITION 


BKKarAIMlY  OF  IIUSEV  BVLLOV. 

wanTK"  IIT  itis  rooNOMT  sos, 

MATifRiiV  r*i.  BAH. or. 

THE  "U'ady  demand  which  this  valuable  work  has  met 
nllb.  ftom  the  tlrst  week  of  it-  publication,  speaks 
niore  lor  tw  IntrluMe  merit  than  nuy  review  could  do. 
It  Is  a  worthy  monument,  rwred  by  a  filial  hnud.  lo  the 
memory  of  our  whom  a  whole  denomination  dehghti'd  Ut 
honor.  The  lllourapby  ceuiuieuces  with  tht>  bojhood  of 
the  Buhji-cl.  and  tiringji  blm  step  by  step,  aod  yrnr  by 
yntr,  to  the  cime  of  hi*  long  and  useful  life.  The  labor* 
ef  hltb.  or  menial  cultura.  of  phy^toal  «udur«nca,  and 
of  public  appllcniliin,  atu  thoroughly  dellnenlvd. 

The  fullowlnR  notice*  of  the  wutk  will  exhibit  the  spirit 
with  which  U  Iia*  been  revelted  by  good  Judi(es: 

"  Mr.  Malurlu  M,  Ballou  has  discharged  his  Ullal  ta#k 
In  a  luust  able  and  accrptablu  manner;  with  uiiaflected 
candor,  and  no  itUponlilon  to  maiintfy  his  minion.^'— 
ISoMan  JJirniiitr  7VNin/Tipr. 

''The  writer  has  ahurd  to  let  hl»  ftkCher  become,  as  hi 
at  iwwlhle.  hi*  own  hloffmpher;  and  wherever  the  pMtrl> 
arch  hlninll  «l>vnk*,  Iheie  Is  wouderlul  ceti*l'leucy.  in 
the  nioile»ly,  huuillily.  and  plaluni'is  of  eipieiiloQ." — 
/vi'/irs'  RrpositoTfi ,  Beiion 

"  11 U  a  fortonaie  clrouuivtance,  that  tbe  work  U  writ- 
tun  by  one  who  knew  the  aubjoct  ot  It  at  home.''.— 
A  Skinner. 

"  The  author  has  so  ndnilrably  performed  his  work,  u 
to  pnwent  the  full  proportions  of  his  fathor'*  obaineter." 

—  A'fc.  U.  W.  Moiiigovitry. 
"It  In  IVoin  Ihn  pen  of  Malurln  M.  Ballnu.  editor  of 

Ballou's  Pictorial,  and  evinces  a  Hue  taste  and  great  dis- 
crimination.'— /inlmi  F.i-rnine  flantli. 

Few  writers  have  better  underalood  the  true  aim  of 
biography  than  bm  our  author,  a*  vhown  by  this  work." 

—  Htii.  A.  A.  Muur. 
"  The  style  of  the  author  i*  smooth,  eultlvaled,  •ud 

(inlshed ;  no  rtrnlnlng  after  highly-wrought,  llownry  die- 
tlon,  and  no  descoodiug  t«  llghtueu  or  ftlvoilQ." — 
iVdo  VofJi  (Vi,  A'nhanadoT. 

"The  work  Is  hhtory.  faithful  DArntttva,  gnpUotlly, 
and  truly  rwordeil,'"— O/ie*  /AniicA, 

Those  who  have  heard  '  Fathor  Rnllou  '  dlscouree.  op 
who  have  rend  hiii  sterilng  works,  will  be  sure  to  obtain 
the  present  publication.  It  Is  accompanied  with  an  ex- 
IlcnC  engraving  of  the  good  miin  ''—  Uoilan  lite. 
"  The  UloRra|)hy  Is  recorded  lu  a  lunid,  easy  and  natu. 
i*\  style,  at  limes  radiant  with  tlHsbeii  of  that  eloijuence 
hlch  chunieteri«ed  'the  Old  man  eloiiuent,'  the  ein- 
■juunco  ol  ■Inipllclty,  the  voloa  of  unturv,  and  the  oub- 
guthlug  of  feeling,'' — K'C  C.  F.  Li  I'rvir. 

"  The  prtiKcnt  volume  embodies  the  history  Of  bis  pub- 
tic,  as  ncM  i>  his 'private  triaU.  The  gbt  of  hU  doctrines 
and  preaclilug  Is  here  tat  forth  lu  a  manner  as  creditable 
to  the  hiOKmphcr.  >s  ■iiltable  to  the  eicellmice  of  the 
vynorable  snbjwt,''— iJmloFt  I'ait. 

'■  The  biographer  U  well  known  as  one  of  the  most  vig- 
orous and  succvMful  writer*  connected  with  tbe  Boston 
pretix,  nnd  the  preeeul  volume  will  add  much  la  his  well- 
enrocd  repntallon," — BoMon  Hail)/  Adtirimr. 

"  We  seeui  to  see  him  lu  this  book,  as  he  appeared  to  at 
iu  life,— a  maa  Of  n  mild,  gentle,  unafSiiuilng.  benevolent 
dU^sltiun,  with  the  xluipilclty  Of  a  child,  nnd  the  wis- 
dom of  a  HBge.'' —  Fi»rtnnii(  ("A.  Hiyosilunj. 

The  readier  will  find  himself  loth  to  lay  the  book  aside 
until  ho  shall  have  tlid«heil  ll,  ufier  reading  a  lew  con- 
secutive page*.  By  atldfesring  a  line,  yfH  paid,  to  Iho 
publisher,  aud  endowing  one  .lallar,  the  hook ,  coutHlnlon 
an  aceumlfl  Btvnl  llkeuusn  uf  the  subject,  will  be  tent, 
free  of  posUgc,  to  any  part  ol  the  United  States,  tor 
sale,  nholeiate  aud  retail,  by  tbe  publisher. 

A.  TOMPKINS, 
No,  38  Comhill.  Boston, 


BAKER'S  PREMITIM  CHOCOLATE. 

W.    B  A  K  1^  R    A:  Co.>> 

AueRtOAH,  Feencb,  I1om(eopatuio,and  Vasill*  Prwium 
Chocolatk,  Paei-ARen  Cocoa.  Broma,  Cocoa  Pastb, 
UocoA  Sticks.  Soluble  UoJiffioPATtiio  anh  Dictb- 
Tio  CoooA,  Cocoa  Siiblls  a.nd  Ckaokbd  Cocoa, 

CtUbralcl  as  nutritive,  salutary  and  drticinus  beverage*. 

For  more  than  three  fcurtfis  of  a  frnlury,  arts  manufiic- 
tured  from  Cocoa  of  the  Bnest  iiuallly.and  warranted 
superior  to  aoy  other  Cocoa  Preparation*  made  lu  Iho 
United  States  As  nourishment  for  chlldreu.  tuvallds 
and  peMons  In  health,  and  na  vubstltutes  for  Ten  and 
Colfeein  Nervous  and  Dyspeptic  cases  they  are  invaluable 
aud  recommended  by  the  most  eminent  phjslclaus. 

For  sale  hy  their  agents,  D  C  Murray,  New  York; 
Wm.  S.  Owut.  Philadelphia;  T.  V,  Brundige.  Baltimore; 
Rennett,  Dudley  tt  Co.,  Cincinnati;  and  by  Orocers 
generally.  WALTER  B\KEIl  St  Co., 

cept'M  tf  Dorchester.  Ua*B. 

H  O  Y  T '  S 
HIAWATHA  IIAIK  KKSTORATIVE. 

Warranted  to  Beetore  Gray  Hair  to  its 
Nutuml  Uolor. 
rjAIIE  many  fidvantngoii  possessed  by  this  article  over 
X  all  olherB,  render*  It  not  only  the  most  plta'aot.  safe 
and  agreeable  to  use,  but  really  ludlspensahlB  to  nil  who 
have  gray  hair.  It  la  not  composed  of  nitmte  of  silver, 
sugar  of  lead,  sulphur,  or  In  liiet  anything  deleterious  to 
the  hair.  Wo  claim  that  It  is  an  entirely  new  nnd  origi- 
nal pivparation.  and  the  only  article  which  will  give  the 
hair  any  shade  desired.  It  is  pleaaant  lo  use,  ea>ily  ap- 
plied in  live  or  ten  oiitiutes'  time,  Md  require«  no  irwh- 
ing  before  or  after  using. 

The  Agent,  Mr  FKBD.  H.  COOPER,  Is  etopping  at  tbe 
American  House.  Hanover  Street,  where  bo  will  be  pleased 
to  see  all  who  doubt  the  cfllcacy  «I  this  article  aod  prove 
it  to  them  by  application  free  of  charge. 

For  sale,  wholesale  and  retail,  lu  Boston,  by  QKOROE 
C.  GOODWIN  &  Co  ,  11  and  Pi  Marshall  Street;  M  8. 
BURR  k  Co.,  21}  TremoQt  Street,  and  In  Providence  by 
EARL  P.  MASON  &  Co  s^k'  8   _  8*^  

LADIES'  KID  GLOVES  CLBANSKD  Instantly  by  the 
Bppdcation  of  (Jantophile,   Sold  ''^  j^q^^.j^ 

augIS  tf  68  Washington  Street,  corner  Slat«. 

I^OR  8AI<K.— A  few  wood  cuta  at  this  office,  on  t«*- 
^  sonable  [eruis.  Partita  at  a  distance,  by  dcsignuting 
what  engraving  i"  desired.  wl1l*e  ausitered  by  return  of 
mail,  aud  the  price  at  once  giicu.  tf. 


A  CURIOSITY 

FOR  KVBUYBODY. 

TIIL  ILLlJ8TR\Tr.D  SCUAP-BOOK. 

JUST  PL'BLISHED. 

THIS  is  a  most  curloux  and  original  work,  containing 
] 


HIS  is  a  most  curloux  i 

Pivi  UiiNnaRo  PicruHKs  upon  every  conceivable  sub- 
tot  of  everyday  Rfe,  wit,  humor,  pathos,  i.atunl  his- 
tory, scenery  In  all  quarters  of  the  globe,  nationalities, 
types  ol  oharncter,  IVimous  nrchltecturv.  portralta  of  no- 
ted Individuals  of  bothseies;  and  In  short, au  iueihaus- 
llblo  resort  fur  study  and  Binusement  for  Old  aod  young. 

THIS  BBAL  NOVELTY 
Is  for  sale  nt  all  of  the  p.-tlodkal  di'[.o(s  for 

TWENTY-FIVE  CENTS  PER  COPY  ! 

O"  Sent,  postage  paid,  to  any  part  of  the  country,  on 
tbe  receipt  of  iwtniy-Jivr  cmii*  In  postage  *Umps  or  silver. 

PUBLISHED  BY 
JOHN  J.  DYKK  &  Co., 

sept  2  tf  a"i  School  Street.  Boston. 

BACKING,  EXCHANGE, 

—  A^p  — 

C  O     r  E  C  T  I  O  N      O  F  F  I  <  •  E  , 

No-  43  Minlv  Mlii-1-l. 

T DAN'S  ncitotinti-d,  ami  all  other  buclness  connected 
J  with  the  sale  of  PAPER,  BANK  NOT  IS,  and  Ueu- 
unl  Urokiirage  Buainei-s, 

COLLECTIONS 

Will  bo  made  on  all  iiaris  of  the  UNITED  STATES  and 
PR0V1NCK8,  ou  the  moGl  favorable  leinis. 

UNCURRENT  FUNDS 

Bought  at  the  lowett  mice,  and  DKAtTS  for  fale  on  nil 
the  principal  ridi  c 

LAND  WARRANTS  bought  and  for  lulc 

CORRESPONDENTS. 

Collections  ftom  Corrvsr^ndent*  will  be  rcuilltetf  for 
on  day  of  payment,  as  directed. 

WM.       DAVIS,  .lOSKPM  W.  PAVW, 

eowly  12       Attorney.  25  Slate  St..^too. 

SAinrCr  MASUBY, 

pnoTOGRAPli  k  mmmnm  artist. 

(UC  OWE  VLIOUT  or  rTMRS.) 

289  WASHL^<;TOK  t>lREKT,  KOSTON. 
[TT"  Photogrsphs  taken  of  every  ri/e  and  finish 
)ll.  Water.  India  Ink  and  Pastel  Colore.  Dagu 


and  finished  ia 

0il7  Water.  India  Ink  and  Tastel  Colore.  Daguerreo- 
type? taken  in  the  mo^t  superior  manner.       june4  tf 


SHEtT  niliSIC  bound  at  this  Office,  heat  snd  cheap 
and  returned  1 1  o'lt  ir/ik. 
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BALLOU'S  PICTORIAL  DRAWING-ROOM  COMPANION. 


COSTL'MES  OF  AUVESIGHE,  FRANCE. 
Auverene,  formerly  a  proviQco  of  Franw,  but 
now  comprising  the  departmenW  of  Payde-Uomo 
and  Cantal,  with  about  900,(HI0  iDhabitanta,  liee 
to  the  south  of  the  geographical  centre  of  the 
kinctlom.  It  took  its  name  from  the  ancient 
inhabitants,  the  Avcrm.  Upper  and  I*wer 
Auverirne,  corresponding  now  to  Pny-de-Dome 
and  Cant^.  containB  about  500  sauare  leagues 
of  territory.  The  mountains  of  Auvergno  are 
lonTtf.7mo«t  noted  of.France.  The  cent™ 
of  the  present  department  is  formed  of  the  Moot 
d'or  or  Monntoin  of  Gold,  not  called  so,  how- 
ever' from  any  mineral  riches  it  contams.  Au- 
vorc'ne  was  celebrated  in  the  days  of  ancient 
Ganl  and  has  always  remained  a  very  important 
part  of  France.  It  is  much  visitwd  by  tourists, 
in  summer,  hut  the  reicn  of  winter  is  descnbed 
as  long  and  dismal.  Wild  storms  rage  among 
the  mountiuns,  and  the  tniveller  who  ventures 
alone  their  ridges,  and  through  ilieir  gorges,  en- 
countere  peril  at  every  step.  Wolves  prowl  about 
them  even  in  dayliphl.  The  Pic  do  Sancy  is  one 
of  the  most  romantic  of  the  mountains  of  Au- 
vergno. From  its  summit  vou  discern  a  do7,en 
lakes,  portions  of  several  departments,  and  a 
long  succession  ot  monnlain  peaks  and  ridpcs. 
Farming  and  grazing  are  the  principal  occnpa- 


men  wore  hartlly  darker  than  the  bronzed  French 
Zouave,  with  small,  spare  forms,  and  the  sharp, 
keen,  cunning  expression  ol  the  half-civiliz-ed 
Oriental ;  others  were  ponderous,  ball-necked 
and  bullet-headed  mulattoes,  of  almost  gigantic 
statur«,  and  seemingly  ponderous  strength,  with 
lips  and  noses  of  the  true  Soudanian  breed,  and 
skins  as  black  and  shining  as  ink.  As  a  general 
rule,  the  stature  of  these  soldiera  is  superior  to 
that  of  the  French  regiments  of  similar  character. 
This  is  made  especially  apparent  by  the  Birailarity 
of  the  uniform,  which  is  the  same  in  iorm  in  both 
corps,  native  and  foreign ;  the  only  difference 
being  that  the  loose  trowsers  of  the  Frenc-h  Zou- 
aves are  red,  while  those  of  the  African  Turcos 
are,  like  their  jackets,  blue.  The  color,  relieved 
by  yellow  facinjfs  and  brocade,  suits  their  swarthy 
complexions  admirably;  and  it  is  difficult  to 
conceive  a  figure  more  likely  to  strike  terror  into 
the  pale  Teutonic  tribes  of  Northern  Germany, 
unaccustomed  to  tlio  eight,  than  one  of  those 
fierce-looking  Kabyles  or  Moors,  in  his  blue  or 
yellow  custumc  and  snow-white  turban  twined 
round  his  jetty  brows.  There  are,  as  I  have  said, 
men  ol  all  shades  and  sizes  amongst  them;  but 
those  above  the  middle  height  predominated, 
and  every  now  and  then  one  came  across  a  lall. 
thin,  lithe,  thorough-bred  looking  Numidian,  some 


sable  warriors  adjusted  their  top  knots  and  mus- 
tachios  according  to  tho  most  approved  fashion. 
Rolling  the  turban  is  a  matter  of  much  impor- 
tance and  skill.  It  takes  throe  hands  to  eflect 
the  operation  properly;  two  men  holding  the 
linen  cloth,  while  a  third  rolls  it,  displaying  niuch 
coqueltishness  in  not  leaving  a  wnnkle  hehind 
him  as  ho  proceeds.  Another  part  of  their  toil- 
ott«  in  which  they  materially  aid  each  other,  is 
the  long  crimson  scarf  wound  around  the  waist. 
A  friend  holds  one  end  tightly,  while  the  wearer 
commences  at  the  other,  and  gradually  and  care- 
fully winds  himself  up  to  tho  spot  where  his  com- 
rade stands. 

The  tents  of  tho  Tureos,  like  those  of  thereat 
ol  the  army,  are  of  the  well  known  campaigning 
fashion  called  tenies  d'ahris.  They  are  framed 
of  six  pieces  of  canvass,  four  of  which  form  tho 
conical  covering,  meeting  in  a  ridgo  at  tho  top, 
while  the  other  two  close  the  aperture  left  at  eith- 
er cud ;  tho  whole  assuming  very  neariy  tho 
shape  of  an  ordinary  dog-kennel.  Tho  light 
stick-s  which  support  it  take  to  pieces  like  parts 
of  a  fishing  rod,  and,  with  the  pieces  of  canvass, 
are  divided  among  and  strapped  on  their  knap- 
sacks by  the  six  men  who  occupy  the  tent.  No 
more  perfect  way  perhaps  has  over  been  devised 
of  carrying  one's  own  nouie  on  one's  shoulders. 


dread.  He  devours  his  o«Ti  children- but  «, 
to  say,  likes  better  (for  eating)  the  cbit.i^  ^^^^^ 
neighbors.  Heat  spoils  his  appetit^!li„7"  l^^'^ 
ens  it;  and  this  very  day  (30  Decombe  ,fe■ 
a  fnend  has  sent  me  a  gormandizinL'  ar>'^.- 
caught  by  an  armed  gudgeon,  amidst  thn  "^"' 
snow  of  the  Thames,  near  Blarlow  T  """^ 
pike's  constitution.— //anr/?w(i)t  of  AngUn°^^ ''^'^ 

TO  ItIAK£  CURRANT  WINeT" 

For  several  years  we  have  made  a  ten  ..nil 
keg  of  currant  wine,  which  is  of  as  good  n,.  r 
OS  any  we  have  tasted,  and  is  genenilly  j!n^ 
nouiiccd  by  those  who  have  had  an  ODDon,,''^" 
to  judge.    The  mode  of  manufacture  iK,  ?^ 
and  can  be  easily  followed  by  any  familv  \m-' 
the  currants,  and  the  disposition  to  makft  i^^ 
wine.    For  general  information,  we  give  thn 
ceipt,  and  cordially  recommend  it. 

The  currants  should  be  fully  ripe  when  nick  h 
put  them  into  a  largo  tub,  in  which  they  miiv  ' 
mam  a  day  or  two;  then  crush  them  with  th 
hands,  unless  you  have  a  small  pafentcider  d 
in  which  they  should  not  be  pressed  too  mach 
or  the  stems  will  he  bruised  and  impart  a  d 
greeablo  taelo  to  tho  juice.    If  the  hands  T 
used,  put  tho  crushed  fruit,  after  tho  juica  k 
been  poured  off,  in  a  cloth  j/r  sack  and  press  out 


COSTUMES  OF  AUVERGNE,  FBANCE. 


tiona  of  ihc  iiihabitanls,  and  their  wealth  consists 
in  grain,  herds  and  flocks.  The  people  are  ro- 
bust and  hardy,  and  many  of  the  muscular  por- 
ters and  other  laborers  yon  see  in  Paris,  who 
exhibit  u  very  different  typo  of  the  Frenchman 
from  that  which  priFscs  nirrenl  as  such,  are  An- 
vcrgnals.  Ourartisthas  f,'rouped  topolher  anum- 
hcr  of  these  people.  In  the  centre  sits  a  sturdy 
grazier,  with  wooden  shoes  (sahots)  on  his  feet, 
and  his  iron  shod  mountain  staff  in  his  hand. 
The  woman  beside  him  is  a  fair  representative 
ot  the  und«viil<>pcd  beauties  of  Auvergne.  She 
is  quite  in  tho  Itubens  style  of  attraction.  The 
other  female  figure  shows  the  plain  attire  and 
peculiar  headdress  of  the  mountains.  The  re- 
clining figure  on  tho  left,  with  slouched  hat  and 
course,  loose  garments,  is  a  cattle  tender.  A 
woman  making  butter  in  a  haud-cbum  completes 
lh(!  group.  Tnese  people  are  ignorant,  but  hon- 
e&t  and  industrious. 


TIIK  Tl'RCOS. 
The  Paris  correspondent  of  the  N  Y.  Journal 
of  (kjnimcrcc,  paid  a  visit  to  tl.e  camp  of  St. 
Maur — Pome  two  or  three  njiles  from  Paris — 
where  the  returned  army  of  Jiuly  were  encamped, 

f)reporatory  to  the  grand  miirch  into  Paris.  In  his 
etter  he  gives  the  annexed  graphir  description 
of  the  Turcos,  and  their  habits The  French 
Turcos'  regiments  present  every  shade  of  color, 
and  every  variety  of  African  race,  from  the  com- 
paratively fair  skinned  native  of  tho  const  to  the 
toal  black  negro  ot  the  interior,    buiuc  ot  tin; 


six  feet  one  or  two  inches  in  height,  seemingly 
as  fleet  as  a  panther,  and  not  much  tamer  in 
character.  Yet,  when  not  roused  to  anger,  the 
men  seemed  playful,  and  even  affectionate 
amongst  each  other,  and  without  animosity  or 
any  apparent  distinction  of  castol  The  burly, 
coarse-bred,  flat  nosed  nigger  was  treated  en  lion 
comrade  by  the  slight-built,  sharp-featured  and 
elegantly-moulded  Berber.  To  walk  hand  in 
hand  was  almost  universal,  and  it  was  by  no 
means  unusual  to  see  two  of  them  strolling 
about,  with  their  arms  round  each  other's  necks. 
But  on  the  least  provocation  tho  hot  blood  of  the 
children  of  the  South  was  up  in  a  moment,  and 
they  glared  at  each  oilier  like  true  savages,  as 
they  disputed  over  a  can  of  water,  or  a  dish  of 
coffee 

Shaving  is  an  important  operation  with  Mus- 
sulmon,  and  the  barber's  shop,  in  the  Turcos' 
camp,  was  crowded  wiih  customers.  One  after 
another  took  his  seat  on  the  tin  kettle  which 
served  as  a  stool,  and  unturbaning  bis  bare  pale, 
exposed  the  single  tuft  or  scalp  lock,  which  alone 
most  of  them  retained  on  tho  summit.  The 
fashion,  however,  is  slightly  varied,  and  some  al- 
lowed a  sufficient  quantity  of  hair  to  grow  to 
cover  the  entire  crown  of  the  head.  No  Figaro 
ever  performed  his  business  more  dextronsly 
than  an  Algerian  shaver;  and  with  the  aid  only 
of  a  little  water,  the  razor  did  its  work  with  a 
rapidity  that  was  truly  startling.  A  bit  of  look- 
injr  glflss,  not  much  bigger  than  a  five  franc 
piece,  wuj  iu  great  request,  and  by  its  aid  these 


A  layer  of  straw  or  dry  leaves,  and  ft  soldier's 
blanket  completes  tho  accommodation.  In  the 
day  time  the  shady  side  of  tho  tent  can  be  lifted 
up,  and  forms  thus  a  most  agreeable  canopy. 

THE  PIKE. 

The  pike,  commonly  called  Jack  when  under 
thrco  or  four  pounds  in  weight,  is  a  well  known 
fish — like  many  of  us,  better  known  than  trusted 
or  treated.  Ho  is  a  greedy,  unsociable,  tyranni- 
cal savage,  and  is  hatod  like  Bluebeard.  Every- 
body girds  at  him  with  a  spear,  gaff,  hook,  net, 
snare,  oven  with  powder  and  shot.  Ho  has  not 
a  friend  in  tho  world.  The  horrible  gor^e  hook 
is  especially  invented  for  the  torment  of  his  maw. 
Notwithstanding,  he  fights  his  way  vigorously, 
grows  into  immense  strength  drspitc  his  many 
enemies,  and  lives  longer  than  hi^i  greatest  foe — 
man.  His  voracity  is  unbounded  ;  and,  like  the 
most  accomplished  corporate  officer,  he  is  nearly 
omnivorous,  his  palato  giving  tho  preference, 
however,  to  fish,  flesh  and  fowl.  Dyspepsia 
never  interferes  with  his  digestion  ;  and  lie  pos- 
sesses a  quality  that  would  have  been  valuable 
at  La  Trappc — he  can  fast  without  inconvenience 
for  a  so'n-night.  He  can  gorge  himself  then  to 
beyond  the  gills  without  the  sightest  derange- 
ment of  the  stomach.  He  is  shark  and  ostrich 
combined  His  body  is  comely  to  look  at;  and 
if  he  could  hide  his  head — b^  no  means  a  dimin- 
ished one— his  green  and  silver  vesture  would 
attract  many  admirers.  His  intemperate  habits, 
however,  render  him  an  object  of  disgust  and 


the  remaining  juice.  Put  the  juice  back  n  the 
tub  after  cleansing  it,  where  it  should  rem"  "  ^ 
about  three  days,  until  tho  first  stages  of  emeo 
tation  are  over,  and  removing  once  or  t«KO  « 
day  the  scum  copiously  arising  to  l!'V'*PC„:  or 
put  the  juico  into  ft  vessel-a  de.mjo  m.  kog.  or 
barrel^f  a  size  to  suit  the  quantity  to  bcmftd«. 
and  to  each  quart  of  juice,  add  three  po  >  'J 
the  host  brown  sugar  (we  prefer  this  to  tb.  loa  )- 
and  water  suftlcient  to  make  a  gallon. 

Thus,  ten  quarts  of  juice  and  th-rt^  pou;^« 
sugar  will  give  you  t«n  gallons  of  ^"^ 
on'in  thatp^opoAion.  Tl- cajk  must  be^^^^^^^^^^ 
the  bung  or  stopper  left  off  till  tcrme 
ceases,  wliich  will  be  in  t^^^olvo  or  fifijej 
Meantime  the  cask  must  be  filled  "P  J^"  J, 
water,  ns  fermentation  throws  o"'  ,he 
matter.     When  f'^'f^e"^^ '  ot  „r  by  « 
wine  off  carefully,  either  from      2°  c,ea^so 
syphon,  and  keep  running  al  the  time^ 
thi  cask  thoroughly  with  hot  ing  water     ^^^^  ^ 
turn  the  wine,  bung  up  Dghtly.  I'""* -'ii  be  tit  to 
for  four  or  live  months,  when  it  wui 
driok.  and  can  be  bottled  if  des.rejt 

All  the  vessels,  casks,  etc..  'bonW     ^  j^,,^ 
sweet,  and  the  whole  operation  shou  d  ^  ^^^ 
with  an  eye  to  cicanlmess.    .J"  ^^^j  n<hte.i 
drop  of  brandy  or  other  ^P'^^.^  o"'* 
will  detract  from  the  flavor  of^^J^'T'    'ing  qoal- 
not  in  the  least  degree  mcrease  P^jfilcep 
ities.    (Currant  wine  made  m  this  w  ^^.^n 
for  an  age,  unless  it  is-drank. 
TeietjToph. 
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BALLOU'S  nCTORIAL  DRAWING-ROOM  COMrANION. 


JWritN-D  for  Bnllou's  Fictorlol  ] 


Am  A  jMOKTOX: 

—  OR,  

SELF  SACRIFICE. 


nv  DE1.L  A.  CAULKIN3. 

"I  811  *Li,  miss  you  sa<lly,  Anna,  during  tlio 
raonihs  ihnt  you  are  to  remain  absent,"  said 
Caroline  Dinsmoro  lo  her  friend,  Anna  Morton, 
on  iho  oveninB  pn-vious  lo  the  latior's  leaving 
liomc  fur  a  long  absence. 

"  Not  more  than  I  shall  miss  you,  Came,  and 
r.iy  n-.vn  dear  home,  and  Oakfi.ld  with  all  its 
sweet  associttiions,"  replied  Anna. 

"  I  shall  be  very  lonely  in  my  ramble-S,  Anna. 
The  woods  will  lose  half  ihcir  endearinp  bcantii^s, 
when  you  are  noiherc  to  wander  with  mc  through 
their  pleasant  shades." 
»  "  Vou  forget,  Carrie,  that  Mr.  Grant  has  prom- 
ised to  be  your  humble  servant,  upon  whom  you 
nro  10  call  at  all  times,  iis  upon  a  broiher." 

"  Da  not  lao'^h  at  me,  Anna,  you  know  I  de- 
test Mr.  Grant,  and  only  tolerate  him  betatise  I 
find  it  necessary  to  do  so;  besides,  it  is  not 
an  humble  servant  that  I  require,  but  a  faith- 
lul  frieud,  such  as  jou,  dear  Anna,  have  always 
been." 

"  I  presume  Mr.  Grant  might  unite  the  two, 
and  there  is  no  doubt  in  my  own  mind,  that  ho 
would  gladly  act  in  another  capacity— that  of  a 
devoted  lover.  I  think  I  have  perceived  symp- 
toms of  it  lately." 

"  Devoted  fiddlcslicks  I  How  can  you  talk  in 
this  way,  Anna  i" 

"  Well,  well,  don't  look  so  earnest  about  it, 
but  promise  mc  seriously,  dear  Carrie,  that  when- 
ever you  do  givo  away  your  heart,  I  may  bo  the 
first  to  share  your  secret ;  will  you  promise, 
Carrie  1 ' 

"  I  will,  Anna,  provided  yon  make  me  the 
same  promise.  Now  remember  !  no  withdrawing 
from  the  compact;  as  soon  as  you  experience  the 
syrapcoms.  you  must  make  it  known  to  me.  The 
disease  manifests  itself  in  much  the  same  man- 
ner to  every  individual  who  is  exposed  to  the 
poutagion;  a  feeling  of  'goneness'  aboufc  the 
heart,  stomach  and  nnder&iandinp,  and  fre- 
quently, an  entire  loss  of  common-sense  and 
identity,  accompanied  by  bilious  glances  of  the 
eye,  with  prolonged  and  prodigious  sighs,  lo 
which  Ihe  whirlwind  bears  no  l  omparison.  This 
is  the  'diat/msis,'  Anna,  and  it  lies  with  your- 
self to  make  use  of  those  remedies  that  cover  tlie 
greatest  number  of  symptoms  ;  yet,  if  you  should 
need  ■  counsel,'  I  should  be  happy  to  serve  you 
whenever  you  may  fetl  disposed  to  seek  it," 

"  You  lay  me  under  many  obligations  for  so 
lucid  an  explanation,  but  1  sincerely  trust  I  may 
be  allowed  to  escape  the  infliction,  fearful  it 
might  prove  more  than  I  could  endure.  Now  I 
must  say  good-by,  dirrie,  for  this  is  my  last  eve- 
ning at  home,  and  I  must  spend  it  with  mother. 
Kemember  your  promise,  Carrie,  to  write  me  long 
letters,  and  often." 

"  Never  fear,  Anna,  that  I  shall  forget  it;  I 
shall  be  loo  anxious  to  hear  often  from  jou.not 
to  falhl  it." 

And  thus  the  two  friends  parted,  one  to  her 
elegant  and  luxurious  home  and  the  society  of 
fjnd  and  indulgent  parents,  the  other  to  bid  adieu 
for  weary  months  to  the  scenes  of  childhood, 
round  which  passing  years  had  linked  endearing 
charms,  while  the  warm  sunlight  of  her  widowed 
mother's  love  shed  radiance  round  her  home. 
Anna  Morton  would  on  the  morrow  bid  farewell, 
and  in  a  distant  city  engage  in  that  vocation 
whiih  would  enable  her,  from  the  rich  stores  of 
her  own  cnltivated  iotellcct,  to  imparl  to  others 
those  precious  gifts  that  arc  of  more  worth  than 
gold  or  gems. 

Caroline  Uinsmore  and  Anna  Morion  bad  been 
inseparable  friends  fiotn  childhood.  Con^iiant 
association  in  all  childi^h  pastimes  formed  the 
basis  of  an  attachment  which  years  of  school  girl 
intercourse  served  rather  to  increase  than  dimin- 
ish. They  were  nearly  of  the  same  age,  and 
only  daughters,  yet  here  the  similarity  between 
them,  slight  though  it  was,  terminated. 

Currie  Dinsmore,  as  she  was  usually  called, 
was  beautiful  as  a  dream  of  heaven,  lull  cf  life 
and  animation,  frank  and  eonliding,  but  when 
roused  by  the  power  of  deep  emotion,  or  imag- 
ined wrong,  high  spirited  and  dignified  in  the  full 
possesion  of  that  superiority  which  lifted  her 
above  common  minds,  and  consiiruied  her  a 
noble  and  intellectual  woman.  Iteared  in  alllu- 
enee,  with  no  wish  ungratified,  hers  had  been, 
thus  far,  a  charmed  lifij,  enwovcn  with  sunbeams 


and  flowers,  and  overhung  by  rosy-tinted  clouds 
of  beauty. 

Anna  Morton  was  not  beautiful,  like  her 
friend,  yet  hers  were  those  enduring  and  endear- 
ing charms  that  outlast  the  grace  of  form  and 
feature,  lending  even  to  the  plainest  countenance, 
the  beauty  of  the  inner  spirit  of  purity  that  lound 
its  resting  place  within  the  sanctuary  of  her  soul, 
and  manifested  by  kindly  acts  and  loving  word-S 
radiating  the  sunlii^ht  of  joy,  dispelling  mists  of 
gloom  and  sorrow,  and  imparting  lo  othcrhearts 
a  portion  of  its  own  beautiful  nature. 

The  days  of  childhood  that  promised  an  nn- 
dimracd  fuiurc,  had  i.assed  to  the  land  of  broken 
hopes  and  vanished  dreams,  leaving  Anna  in  the 
spring  lime  hours  of  her  life  dependent  on  herself 
for  all  that  was  to  make  that  life  a  pleasure 
rather  than  a  pain.  lietiring  and  unassuming  in 
manner,  none  but  those  who  knew  her  well,  un- 
derstood hei-  real  worth,  or  the  depth  and  strength 
of  her  character;  but  once  perusing  the  pure 
pages  of  her  heart,  none  ever  failed  to  turn  again 
and  renew  the  pleasant  task.       *       *    ,  *, 

Wetks  passed  away,  and  though  Carrie  did 
indeed  miss  the  companionship  ot  Anna  in  her 
d.iilv  walks,  the  warm  pressure  of  her  hand,  and 
the  loving  glances  of  her  eye,  yet  the  feeling  was 
not  such  as  would  Iiave  been  experienced  had  the 
separation  taken  place  months  earlier  than  it  did, 
for  was  there  not  a  raanly  form  ever  at  her  side, 
a  kindly  hand  always  near  to  assist  her  up  the 
steep  woodland  path,  when  some  sweet,  wild 
flower  attracted  her  beauty-loving  eye  ?  And 
then,  when  the  summit  of  the  hill  was  gained, 
and  the  coveted  treasure  added  to  the  rich  collec- 
tion already  made,  when  with  beaming  smiles  she 
thanked  him  who  stood  beside  her,  gazing  into 
those  bright  eyes  as  if  in  their  clear  depths  he 
sought  to  read  his  fortune — did  not  the  sweet 
conviction  st«al  upon  her  sonl,  that  a  feeling 
dearer  far  than  friendship  had  found  a  home 
within  her  heart?  What  wonder,  then,  that  Anna 
Morton's  absence  made  not  the  void  that  Carrie 
feared  it  would,  when  on  that  calm  eve  in  early 
June,  she  bade  her  friend  a  sad  farewein 
***** 
Norman  Leigh  had  come  to  Oakfield  for  the 
purpose  of  recruiting  his  wasted  energies  previ- 
ous to  settling  down  in  hia  native  city  for  the 
practice  of  the  profession  he  had  chosen,  and 
while  visiting  at  the  house  of  a  mutual  friend, 
had  first  gazed  in  admiration  on  the  beauty  of 
Carrie  Dinsmore ;  then  and  there  he  sdenily  reg- 
istered a  vow,  that  if  the  fjir  girl's  heart  were 
yet  her  own,  he  would  plead  for  it  as  a  priceless 
treasure.    Fate  smiled   upon   him,  and  hope 
gently  led  him  onwaid  until  the  prize  was  won. 

It  was  towards  the  close  of  a  pleasant  summer 
day,  as  they  s^t  together  on  Sunset  UiU,  as  Car- 
rie's favorite  resort  was  called,  watching  the  crim- 
son and  amber  waves  of  light  as  they  slowly  re- 
ceded from  the  shores  of  day,  that  Norman  Leigh 
gamed  iissurance  from  the  iip^  of  Canie  Dms- 
more,  the  sweet  assurance  that  ihe  deep  and 
earnest  love  be  bore  her  was  returned,  and  bappy 
in  the  possession  of  the  prize  he  coveted,  ho 
vowed  unswerving  constancy  and  eternal  love. 

When  Carrie  Dinsmore  parted  from  Norman 
l>igh  that  night,  it  was  as  his  plighted  wife,  and 
with  emotions  of  deep  and  earnest  joy  tilling  her 
glad  young  heart,  and  irradiating  every  line  of 
her  lovely  countenance  witti  new  beauty,  impart- 
ing a  bolter,  deeper  light  10  her  clear,  dark  eye, 
and  wiih  a  rich  harmony  in  her  tones  that  told 
of  a  heart  whose  chords  were  throbbing  in  uni:dun 
with  those  of  the  dearly  loved.  And  when  on 
the  morrow  Norman  came  to  say  farewell  previ- 
ous to  his  return  to  his  own  homo,  though  the 
dew  of  sorrow  bung  upon  the  silken  lashes  of 
Carrie,  and  her  voice  slightly  trend)icd  as  the 
parting  words  were  spoken,  the  same  deep  fetl 
ing  of  joy  still  remained,  and  chased  away  the 
transient  clouds  that  floated  like  a  veil  of  mist 
around  her. 


Lester  Grant  had  been  a  resident  of  Oakfield 
for  a  period  of  nearly  two  jears,  and  during  that 
time  had  succeeded  in  estabtisbiug  a  repuiaiion 
asalawjer  of  decided  talent  and  ability.  Ho 
was  pleasing  and  agreeable  ia  manners,  and  by 
the  ladies — at  least  the  (jreatcr  part  of  them — 
mucli  admired ;  yet,  the  more  discriminating 
among  thoic  who  knew  bim  best,  p;neiraied  Iho 
mau;le  of  grace  and  goodness  that  hung  so  airily 
upon  his  shoulders,  and  beheld  beneath  merely 
t  e  skeleton  of  true  manliness,  from  which  the 
out.r  covering  bad  wholly  vanished. 

Lcur  Grant  had  bowed  in  homage  at  the 
shrine  of  many  fair  once,  yet  bis  love  had  been 


awakened  by  but  one-  But  alas  !  for  the  transi- 
tory nature  of  earth's  sweetest  hopes  !  The  eye 
that  he  would  f.iin  have  seen  lighted  with  glad- 
ness at  hii  approach,  turned  from  his  own  plead- 
ing glance,  and  left  him  to  mourn  in  anguish 
ovT-r  Ihe  ruins  of  the  fair  temple  he  had 
reared . 

Weeks,  months  passed  away,  and  the  love  lie 
had  cherished  changed  into  hatred,  hitter  and  in- 
tense, as  in  her  daily  walks  and  rides  he  saw  the 
place  he  had  hoped  to  fill  by  the  side  of  Carrie 
Dinsmore  gladly  given  to  anotiief. 

A  spirit  of  revenge  took  possession  of  his 
heart,  from  this  time  forth,  and  he  determined  to 
leave  no  means  untried  whereby  he  might  mar 
the  happiness  of  her  who  had  rejected  the  love  he 
off'ered,  and  given  her  heart— the  heart  he  cov- 
eted, into  the  keeping  of  another.  No  feeling  of 
remorse  swayed  his  soul,  as,  with  the  outward 
semblance  of  continued  friendship,  he  gazed  upon 
the  fair,  smiling  face  of  her  he  had  once  loved,  or 
iiotened  to  the  rich  music  of  her  voice  as  from 
the  full,  deep  springs  of  her  happiness  it  came 
welling  up. 

Time  passed.    Long  and  frequent  letters  were 
exi  baoged  between  Carrie  and  Anna,  one  tell- 
ing of  jojs  and  sorrows  in  her  life  of  labor,  the 
other  breathing  only  the  fullness  of  joy.  Carrie 
wrote,  "  O,  I  do  so  long  to  have  you  with  me, 
Anna,  that  I  might  pour  into  your  friendly  ear 
the  full  tide  of  happiness  that  is  bearing  me  on- 
ward towards  a  glad,  bright  future  1    I  have 
missed  you,  Anna,  O,  so  sadly  !    Yet  now  he 
has  gone,  I  feel  our  separation  still  more  deeply, 
and  with  all  my  joy,  a  feeling  of  deep  sadness 
for  which  I  cannot  account,  ever  and  anim  comes 
upon  my  heart  and  seems  to  fold  it  in  dark  wings 
of  gloom  ;  but  even  while  I  write,  a  smile  comes 
to  my  lips,  and  I  am  tempted  to  cast  my  letter 
to  the  winds.    Should  you  conclude  to  remove 
to  B.,  as  yon  intimated  in  your  last,  dear  Anna, 
you  will  then  have  an  opportunity  of  becoming 
acquainted  with  this  dear  friend  of  mine,  and  can 
determine  for  yourself  if  I  have  exaggerated  in 
my  description  of  bis  worth  and  talents.    But  re- 
meruber,  Anna,  don't  steal  away  his  heart  from 
me,  for  I  could  not  live  without  it  now."    *  * 
One  evening  Carrie  came  from  her  room,  hat 
and  shawl  on,  prepared  for  a  walk,  and  holding 
in  her  band  a  letter  which  she  wished  to  deposit 
in  the  oflice  before  dark,  but  just  as  she  was  de- 
scending the  steps,  she  was  met  by  a  party  of 
friends  from  whom  she  cou'd  not  well  excuse 
herself,  and  returning  with  them  into  the  house, 
she  handed  her  letter  to  a  young  girl  who  hap- 
pened to  bo  passing  through  the  hall,  charging 
her  lo  proceed  with  it  directly  to  the  office- 
Hetty  Lee  took  the  letter,  and  hurrjing  on  her 
bonnet,  promised  to  perform  the  errand  immedi- 
ately, glad  of  an  opportunity  to  show  the  pretty 
dress  she  had  put  on  for  the  first  time,  and  hop- 
ing she  might  meet  one  in  whom,  of  lato,  she  had 
become  deeply  interested,  yet  whose  name  she 
dared  not  breathe  aloud. 

Hetty  bad  lived  with  Mrs.  Dinsmore  from  a 
mere  child  ;  she  was  very  pretty,  and  for  one  in 
her  station,  remarkably  intelligent  and  interest- 
ing ;  she  was  not  really  an  humble  friend,  nor 
could  she  be  called  a  servant ;  she  seemed  to 
stand  on  the  dividing  line  between  the  two.  Her 
greatest  fault  was  vanity,  and  an  absorbing  love 
of  dress,  to  gratify  which,  no  sacrifice  was  too 
great,  short  of  actual  crime. 

Lester  Grant  had  seen  this  girl  in  his  visits  to 
the  house  of  Mr.  Dinsmore,  and  was  particularly 
struck  with  her  beauty  and  her  evident  love  of 
admiration.  Hetty  was  aware  of  the  interest  with 
which  he  regarded  her,  and  had  found  an  oppor- 
tunity several  times,  of  conversing  with  him, 
when  be  had  happened  to  call  during  the  absence 
of  Carrie,  and  was  greatly  pleased  at  his  evident 
admiration  ;  she  never  dreamed  he  was  amusing 
himself  at  her  expense,  and  when  at  length  he 
occasionally  juined  her  in  her  evening  walks,  no 
warning  voice  whispered  her  to  beware  of  the 
tempter,  and  thoughtless  of  the  future,  she  pur- 
sued her  perilous  course. 

Jt  was  rapidly  growing  dark  when  Hetty 
started  out,  and  she  was  just  hastening  her  steps 
lest  she  should  not  reach  the  oflice  in  time,  when 
a  low  voice  at  her  side  accosted  her. 
"  Where  is  Ihe  little  bird  flying  to  now 
"O,  Mr.  Grant,  is  that  you?  1  am  going  lo 
the  post-oltice  with  a  letter  for  Miss  Carrie." 

"  A  letter  for  her  frieud  Anna,  perhaps  V  said 
the  gentleman,  carelessly,  yet  looking  earnestly 
at  tho  girl  as  he  spoke. 

"  O,  no  !  It  is  for  her  lover,"  answered  Hetty, 
with  a  toss  of  her  head  and  a  coquettish  look  at 
her  coinptiuion. 


"Ah!"  exclaimed  he,  In  a  quic-Jt  , 
then,  drawing  the  giri's  arm  through  hi«  ' 
tinned,  in  a  soft,  insinuating  voice,  "  WdM^*^" 
one,  yon  may  slacken  your  speed,  and  ' 
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take  a  short  walk,  for  the  office  i-  „i„  , 
closed."  "'^"''.^ 

"  Closed  !    And  arc  you  quite  sure  »  it  jg 
eight  yet,  and  Miss  Carrie  is  very  anxioas  7 
letter  should  go  to-night,"  ^ 

"No  doubt!"  replied  the  man,  with  a  g 
"she  is  probably  impatient  to  receive  one  ' 
iru.  I  hope  she  will  not  be  disappointed  !"  f^'^ 
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 '"('F"'mi;u  ! 

he  laughed  a  short,  disagreeable  taufh,  ihai  m-,^ 
Hetty  start  and  look  inquiringly  in  his  {^.'^ 
which  wore  an  expression  she  had  never  bcl 
seen  there.  As  they  turned  from  the  principal 
street  into  one  less  frequented,  Lester  Gram  sfliii 
"  Hetty,  you  had  better  let  mc  take  the  letter'  I 
can  put  it  in  the  office  eariy  in  the  morning;  a„,i 
it  will  bo  all  the  same  to  Miss  Dinsmore  "  ' 

"  I  am  afraid  she  wouldn't  like  it.   I  idj^jj  ^ 
had  better  hurry  and  put  it  in  now;  it  may 
be  too  late  yet." 

"What!  and  epoil  our  wnik!  I  thoQ.-h, 
Hetty,  you  would  like  to  walk  with  mc  this  l^^. 
ning  ;  but  it  I  am  mistaken,  you  can  go  ;"  ami  ho 
shook  her  hand  from  his  arm,  and  turned  as  if  lo 
leave  her. 

*'  Yes,  I  will  walk  with  you !"  exclaimcii 
Hetty,  hastily.  "You  may  take  the  letter 
here  it  is,  only  don't  let  Miss  Carrie  know  of  it  '• 
"  Never  fear  !''  said  Lester  Grant,  as  he  eagerly 
took  the  letter  from  Hetty's  hand,  and  then  again 
drawing  the  girl's  arm  through  his,  they  proceed- 
ed on  their  way.  Before  they  parted  that  nigln, 
Lester  Grant  had  gained  from  Hetty  the  inform- 
ation that  she  often  carried  letters  for  Miss  Car- 
rie to  and  from  the  office,  and  so  warped  liaiitier 
sense  of  right  become,  that  after  some  persuasion 
and  several  promises  of  bright  ribbons,  Hetty 
finally  consented  to  let  him  see  all  letters  thai 
she  took  from  the  oflace  ere  she  should  carry  ihem 
to  Miss  Dinsmore. 

It  was  quite  late  when  Hetty  Lee  bade  her 
companion  good  night,  at  the  corner  of  the 
street,  and  with  a  feeling  of  oppression  at  her 
heatt,  crept  stealthily  to  her  own  room,  almosi 
resolved  to  see  him  again  and  retract  the  promiso 
she  had  rashly  made,  and  implore  him,  whatever 
his  own  evil  intentions  were,  not  to  bring  npoD 
her  head  the  reproaches  of  those  who  had  al- 
ways been  kind  to  her,  much  more  so  Ihnn  she 
deserved.  But  slumber  soon  laid  its  weight  upon 
her  eyelids  and  hushed  the  low  voice  that  whis- 
pered in  her  heart,  and  on  the  morrow  tho  reso- 
lution vanished. 

Summer  had  laid  aside  her  airy  robes  of 
beauty  for  those  more  gorgeous  hues  that  deck 
the  latter  months  of  autumn.  Bright  eyed  flow- 
ers no  longer  waited  for  the  south  wind's  kiss, 
but  gently  folding  their  fair  petals,  as  fold  above 
bright,  sunny  eyes,  tho  blue  veined  lids  of  iQ- 
fancy  at  the  low,  death  angel's  call,  shutting  out 
all  life  and  light,  they  bowed  their  fair  brows  he- 
fore  the  destroyer  of  their  beauty,  and  sweetlr, 
sadly  breathed  away  their  being. 

The  golden  glow  ot  an  autumnal  sunset  stdl 
lingered  on  the  summit  of  the  bill,  ci-owninj;  it 
with  glorious  beauty,  while  the  rich  hues  of  ihe 
foliage  that  decked  its  sides  like  regal  robes,  re- 
flected to  the  eye  of  the  beholder  a  scene  ex(iuis- 
itely  lovely,  yet  made  still  more  beautiful  by 
reason  of  its  transitory  nature. 

With  slow  and  lingering  step,  Carrie  Dins- 
more threaded  her  way  through  the  narrow  path 
that  wound  around  the  base  of  the  hill  to  its  sun- 
lit summit,  and  as  she  reached  its  highest  point, 
where  the  eye  could  gaze  for  miles  on  plaiy" 
meadow  that  extended  on  every  side  m 
richness  of  their  beauty,  her  glance  lingered 
moment  on  the  scene  before  her,  and  ihjD,  w 
a  low  sigh,  she  lurncd  away  and  seated  her,e 
her  favorite  resting-place  beno.th  -he  branch 
a  wide-spreading  oak.  giving  up  her  thoughts 

''sZ-e  last  she  plucked  with  J^f '^^ 

scented  violet  that  looked  with  fe"'.''  ^7 J,,, 
upon  the  happiness  that  love  had  k.nd.d  .^^^ 

heart,  a  change,  a  ^"'l''^-"^' onlj 
athwart  the  fa.r  horizon  of  her  Z;^"; 
cbuds  of  darkness,  where  once  the  bow  o  ^ 
ise  hung.    Now,  with  the  flowers  she  lo 
well.herbrightesthopesbadfaded.and  the 

.i.bing  of  the  mournft.1  J'  ,ike,  i« 

branches  abo-e  her  head,  seemed  d. 
its  lo^  monotony.  Drawing  f<"^'^  "  ,  lears 
read  and  re-read  its  contenU,  '^''^J^^.r 
filled  her  .ad  blue  eyes;  then  ca,..".'" 

nside,  words  of  agony  escaped  her  Hps. 


_^^U;OU;Sj™)RIAL  DRAAVING-ROOM  COMPANION. 


.1  Q_  it  is  cruel  lo  write  mc  thus  1  Why  slionld 
ho  doobt  my  love  7  why  cast  me  from  him  with- 
out a  word  ol  explanation  ?  Yet  what  could  I  say 
10  himi  I  am  innocent  of  all  cnuse  of  offence, 
and  I  cannot  pierce  the  veil  of  mystery  that 
linngs  aronnd  his  words.  I  have  never  hinted  nt 
,1  change  in  my  affection  for  him.  nad  ai  to  any 
olJier  attachment,  ho  has  do  foundation  for  the 
jiii^pirion.  What  can  it  mean  1  I  fear  it  has 
but  one  iotorpretiition— he  ts  weary  of  my  love. 
and  seeks  thus  to  hrenk  its  bonds.  I  have  heen 
deceived  in  him,  and  yet  I  deemed  him  all  that 
was  j;ood  and  noble.  I  mnst,  I  will  write  to 
him  !  Yet — no,  ho  coldly,  scornfully  forbids  it, 
flTid  I  will  not  force  my  love  upon  him  ;  he  thinks 
I  have  deceived  him,  and  will  listen  to  no  ex- 
planation. 1  will  bear  tho  blows  as  a  slighted 
woman  ought,  h  s-ighled  imman  1  No!  by  all 
my  pride,  I  will  rather  prove  to  him  how  power- 
lefis  fdlls  the  shaft  designed  to  pierce  my  soul. 
With  these  last  tears,  I  wash  from  my  heart  the 
imnge  of  Norman  L?if^h,  while  his  name  shall  no 
longer  linger  lovingly  upon  my  lips." 

With  quick,  resolute  hand,  Carrie  wiped  away 
her  tears,  and  then,  as  the  shades  of  evening 
wore  rapidly  advancing,  descended  the  hill  with 
a  firm  step  and  determined  bearing,  strong  ia  tho 
panoply  of  truth  and  innocence. 

Carrie  confided  to  Anna  Morion  tho  history  of 
her  love  for  Norman  Leigh,  asserting  her  convic- 
tion that  he  had  never  really  loved  her,  but  had 
taken  this  means  of  breaking  their  engagement, 
merely  as  a  shield  for  his  fickleness. 

Anna  was  pained  at  this  termination  ot  her 
friend's  dream  of  happiness,  and  sought  to 
change  her  views  in  regard  to  Norman  Leigh, 
yet  it  was  of  no  avail  ;  Carrrio  scornlully  re- 
jected Anna's  proposition  for  a  reconciliation, 
saying  : 

"  If  you  think,  Anna,  that  I  would  sue  for  his 
love,  you  little  know  the  heart  that  throbs  with 
indignation  at  the  thought !  No  I  the  love  that 
was  freely  given  him  in  exchange  for  that  as 
freely  offered,  has  all  been  returned  to  mo  with 
cold  and  chilling  words  that  may  never  he  for- 
gotten, and  never  would  womRn'a  pride  allow 
word  or  sigh  of  mine  to  reach  his  heart,  even  did 
I  know  that  heart  would  he  laid  at  my  feet  when 
the  supplicating  word  was  uttered. 

"  When  you  shall  chance  to  meet  with  Norman 
Leigh,  never  breathe  my  name  to  him.  I  would 
not  that  ho  should  be  reminded  of  one  whom  ho 
has  scorned  ;  let  my  memory  be  to  him  as  a 
dream,  indistinct,  and  fading  soon  away.  Re- 
member, Anna,  as  you  love  me,  never  recall  me 
to  his  remembrance." 

Months  passed  ;  grief,  that  in  spite  of  all  her 
pride,  had  settled  like  a  cloud  about  the  heart  of 
Carrie  Dinsmore,  traced  its  deepening  lines  upon 
her  fair  young  face.  Yet  none  ever  kney  tho 
cause ;  in  silence  had  she  suffered,  in  silence 
wrestled  with  the  anguish  that  would  not  seek 
relief  in  sympathy.  The  correspondence  between 
Anna  and  Carrie  still  continued,  yet  never  after 
that  first  time,  had  Carrie  even  alluded  to  the 
subject  that  had  caused  her  so  much  of  sorrow. 

Anna  stilt  hoped,  till  there  could  be  ground 
for  hope  no  longer,  that  Norman  Leigh  would  re- 
turn to  his  allegiance,  but  as  lime  passed,  the 
hope  passed  with  it,  and  Anna  had  ceased  to 
think  of  it,  and  believed  it  would  never  be.  But 
as  this  hope  died  out,  another  took  its  place. 

The  name  of  Norman  Leigh  had  more  or  less 
often  found  a  place  in  Anna's  letters,  but  of  late 
she  rarely  mentioned  him,  and  her  letters  seemed 
to  Carrie  constrained  and  less  confiding  than 
lormerly,  and  when  rallied  on  tho  subject,  Anna 
answered  evasively  the  questions  of  her  friend, 
yet  proving  to  the  quick  eye  of  Carrie  there  was 
something  to  conceal,  something  that  Anna 
would  gladly  make  known,  yet  dared  not. 

It  was  not  long,  however,  ere  a  few  sentences 
10  one  of  Anna's  letters  revealed  to  Carrie  all 
that  had  seemed  a  mystery.    Anna  wrote  : 

"  For  weeks  past,  dear  Carrie,  I  have  wished  to 
open  my  heart  to  you,  yet  each  lime  I  have  made 
'he  attempt,  my  pen  has  faltered,  and  I  have  laid 
"■town  despairingly.  Now,  I  will  hesitaie  no 
louger,  hut  make  ihc  confession  ihal  has  hung 
tfembling  on  ray  lips  each  lime  I  have  addressed 
you.  The  smile  of  scorn  may  wreathe  your  lips. 
»r  perchance  iho  light  of  pity  will  beam  from 
your  dark  eyes,  when  I  tell  you  that  tho  heart 
you  deemed  devoid  of  honor,  has  poured  its  rich 
tre.Tsurcs  of  love  at  my  ftct,  and,  nntike  you,  I 
<^ould  not  close  my  eyes  to  the  manly  worth  of 
^'i'a  whom  I  have  learned  to  love,  ay,  wor- 
^'"P.  as  I  have  never  loved  or  worshipped  aught 
«lse  on  earth  I  Will  you  forgive  mc,  Carrie,  for 
"lis  treason  to  yourself,  and  allow  me  still  to 
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hold  the  place  in  your  rtgard  that  has  ever  been 
dearly  prized  by  me  ?  Ii  wa.s  long,  dear  Carrie, 
ere  I  could  look  upon  Norman  Uigh  even  in  tho 
light  of  a  friend,  but  long  nnd  frequent  inter- 
course with  him  has  taught  me  ho  has  been 
wronged,  and  the  lovo  ho  sought  has  at  length 
been  given  liim," 

Months  had  passed  since  tho  fading  oat  of 
Carrie  Dinsmore's  dream  of  lovo,  and  she  had 
forced  herself  lo  believe  that  every  trace  of  her 
soul's  conflict  had  been  blotted  out,  yet  as  she 
read  these  ImCs  penned  by  Anna's  hand,  a  low 
cry  escaped  her  pallid  lips,  and  clasping  her 
hands  tightly  together,  she  siu  with  bowed  head, 
immovable  as  one  deprived  of  lifq.  Hours 
passed  away,  and  still  she  retained  tho  same 
despairing  attitude,  till  at  length,  forcing  back 
the  tears  that  welled  upward  from  cxhaustless 
fountains,  she  started  to  her  feel,  and  throwing 
backward  Iho  long  wavy  hair  ihat  shaded  her 
temples,  she  paced  her  room  with  rapid  steps, 
thought  following  thought  in  quick  succession, 
like  ocean  billows  on  the  wave-washed  shore. 

Rapidly  she  scanned  the  past— its  bright  mo- 
ments, joy-laden,  its  rosy  dreams  and  glowing 
hopes  that  love  had  called  lo  light  and  Ufa,  and 
all  those  varied  gleams  imagination  brings  to  gild 
life's  morning  hours.  And  now,  in  these  mo- 
ments of  anguish,  tho  yearnings  of  her  heart 
found  utterance.  Pride  no  longer  stood  sentinel 
at  its  portals  ;  the  lido  of  memory  was  too  strong 
to  bo  resisted,  and  sweeping  away  all  barriers, 
her  proud  spirit  bowed  in  agony  beneath  tho 
overwhelming  flood  that  poured  in  upon  her 
being. 

Again  she  read  the  words  that  opened  once 

more  the  wound  she  had  deemed  long  since 
healed.  And  as  she  rose,  the  conviction  stole 
upon  her  heart  for  tho  first  lime  since  lhat  dark 
hour  when  she  learned  the  love  of  Norman  Leigh 
had  been  withdrawn,  that  she  had  been  unjust  to 
him.  Yet  why  recall  ihe  past  ?  It  was  dead  to 
her,  and  now  it  was  her  task  once  more  to  stitle 
the  grief  that  again  preyed  upon  her  heart.  With 
a  determioation  to  banish  all  thought  of  Norman 
Leigh,  and  calling  pride  once  more  to  her  aid, 
Carrie  prepared  to  answer  Anna's  letter;  kindly 
and  atl'cctionaiely  did  she  refer  to  the  confession 
of  her  frieud,  yet  in  terms  so  guarded,  none  could 
have  told  the  agony  it  cost  her.  and  when  her 
task  WHS  finished,  wearily  laying  aside  her  pen, 
Carrie  laid  her  head  upon  her  folded  arms  and 
gave  herself  up  to  thought,  till  the  clock  upon  the 
mantel  warned  her  that  the  midnight  hours  were 
passing,  and  rising  with  a  face  pale  from  con- 
flictiog  emotions,  yet  with  the  light  of  firm 
resolve  beaming  in  her  eye,  she  sought  repose.' 

Anna  Morton  sat  one  evening  just  at  twilight 
in  n  musing  mood,  alone  in  the  parlor  of  Mrs. 
Allen,  the  lady  with  whom  she  had  made  her 
homo  during  her  residenco  in  B.  Thoughts  of 
the  home  of  her  childhood  thronged  around  her, 
past  hours  of  happiness  enjoyed  with  her  early 
friend,  cnmo  back  lo  her,  filling  her  heart  with 
yearnings  tor  the  companionship  of  that  loved 
one. 

Taking  from  her  writing-desk  that  stood  near, 
a  picture  of  Carrie,  she  sat  intently  looking  at  it, 
when  tho  door  opened  and  Norman  Leigh  en- 
tered. After  conversing  nearly  an  hour  with  her 
companion,  Anna  turned  to  him  witl^^a  smile 
and  a  slight  blush,  saying  : 

"  I  have  long  wished  to  ask  you  a  question  ; 
will  you  answer  it  now  i" 

"  Upon  one  condition,"  returned  Norman, 
smiling. 

"  Name  it." 

"That  I  may  be  allowed  to  look  upon  the 
picture  that  absorbed  your  attention  when  I 
entered." 

Anna  looked  up  hastily,  hesitated,  then  after  o 
moment's  thought,  replied  : 

"  Yes,  I  will  allow  you  lo  sec  it." 

"Well,  then,  tho  picture  first,  and  then  the 
question,"  said  Leigh,  gayly,  appearing  not  to 
notice  her  embarrassment,  though  wondering 
greatly  at  its  cause.  The  name  of  Carrie  Dins- 
more  had  never  been  mentioned  between  them, 
though  Norman  Leigh  well  knew  lhat  Anna  and 
Carrie  were  early  friends.  Anna  had  refrained 
from  speaking  the  forbidden  name,  through  re- 
gard to  the  wishes  of  her  friend.'  And  Norman 
Leigh,  why  did  he  never  speak  of  one  whom  he 
hud  once  loved  ?  Because  he  had  believed  him- 
self deceived  in  her  he  had  deemed  all  truth,  and 
in  the  first  moments  of  his  distru8^  had  vowed 
never  again  to  louk  upon  her  face,  or  breathe  the 
name  lhat  once  had  powir  lo  stir  the  deepest 
waters  of  affeclion  in  hi?  breast.    Minglmg  with 


tho  fair  and  gay.  ho  sought  in  vain  some  shrine 
whereon  ho  mighl  lay  tho  offering  of  his  lov«. 
Hi*  ycarnitigK  were  unsaii,fiL-d.  until  at  len.:ih  he 
met  with  Anna  Morion;  but  m  acquainiauco 
opened  to  him  iho  rich  treasure*  of  her  intolloL-l. 
and  a  knowledge  of  tho  purity  of  her  heart,  ho 
onco  more  (nucicd  his  bark  of  lovo  anchored 
in  safety  on  tho  calm  bo^om  of  an  unrulHud  soa. 
And  yet  he  deceived  himself,  he  unconsciously 
deceived  Anna,  for  down  dt-op  in  hi*  hoart  burned 
tho  unextinguished  embers  of  a  passion  that 
needed  but  a  single  breath  lo  fan  them  to  au  un- 
dying flume. 

As  Norman  Leigh  rocoivod  tho  picluro  from 
the  hands  of  Anna  Morton,  and  turned  to  look 
upon  its  smiling  lincamonis,  the  clloet  was 
startling.  A  deathly  huo  overspread  hi*  coun- 
tenance, iho  smile  that  hau  lighted  up  his  f^a-urtM, 
gave  place  to  an  expression  of  deep  agony.  Thovo 
looking  lovingly  upon  him  from  out  the  ivory, 
wa^  the  fiir,  smiling  face  of  her  whom  he  had  so 
rai^judgcd,  Tho  sumo  deep,  enniealoyes  looked 
up  into  his  own  ;  tlio  small,  sweet  mouth  round 
whic'i  a  smile  was  wreathed,  seemed  about  to 
whisper  lo  his  aching  heart,  the  low,  dear  words 
of  lovo. 

A  sickness  of  tho  soul  came  over  Normao 
Leigh,  and  in  that  brief  moment  ho  learned  how 
deep  had  been  the  love  he  bore  for  her  who  smiled 
irtfconsciously  upon  him.  Tho  pitllor  of  his 
countenance,  tho  haity  words  ho  uttered,  wero 
evidences  to  Anna  that  iliore  was  more  in  tho 
heart  of  him  who  stood  hc-ide  her  than  she  had 
yet  been  enabled  to  read,  and  with  tho  conviction 
came  that  deathly  sinking  of  the  heart  that  tells 
a  blight  has  come  upon  it. 

Leigh  strove  to  command  himself  nnd  appear 
at  ease,  and  ho  so  far  succeeded,  lhat  when  ho 
left  her,  Anna's  hoart  was  greatly  lightened  of 
its  weight,  yet  still  dim  shadows  liung  around  it 
The  question  she  hud  framed,  remained  uiia>kud, 
a  few  hasty,  unimportant  wordi  were  uttered  by 
Leigh  about  the  picture,  and  thou  no  further 
mention  was  made  of  it.        •        •  • 

The  period  Anna  had  allotted  for  her  absence 
from  home  had  nearly  expired,  uud  she  wan  now 
making  preparations  for  her  return.  She  had 
been  out  shopping  one  morning,  and  on  her  re- 
turn was  informed  lhat  Mr.  Leigh  a'waited  hvr 
in  ihe  parlor.  The  door  was  sligltlly  ajar,  and 
pushing  it  open,  she  entered  tho  room,  hur  light 
fouifdll  returning  no  sound  to  iu  occupant.  Ho 
sat,  his  head  leaning  on  ono  hand,  gazing  ear- 
nestly on  tho  picture  of  Carrie  Dinjinore  that 
Anna  had  unknowingly  lefc*lying  upon  the  table, 
the  same  deathly  pallor,  the  same  expression  of 
soul  felt  anguiiih  sat  upon  his  countenance  as 
when  on  that  first  evening  he  gazed  upon  the 
painted  lines, 

Anna  stood  transfixed;  the  forebodings  that 
had  filled  her  heart  on  a  previous  occasion,  again 
pressed  heavily  upon  it,  depriving  her  for  tho  in- 
stant of  the  power  ol  speech,  yet  soon  recovering 
herself,  and  finding  that  she  was  still  unper- 
ceivcd,  she  turned  aud  glided  from  the  room  cro 
her  entrance  had  been  noticed. 

Regaining  her  own  apartment,  Anna  yielded 
to  the  emoiioui  that  filled  her  heart.  A  buspi- 
ciooofiho  true  state  of  Norman  Leigh's  alTec 
lions  sent  a  thrill  of  ugony  ihiough  her  being  that 
well  nigh  overpowered  her  reason,  and  with  a 
low  moan  she  sank  upon  her  knees  and  tried  to 
pray,  but  words  came  not ;  only  the  same  low 
moun  of  anguish  escaped  her  white  l>p«;  the 
soul's  agony  lay  too  deep  lor  words,  yet  the 
voiceless  prayer  that  trembled  there  made  it-elf 
a  pathway  to  the  throne  of  the  Infiuiio,  nnd  Ho 
who  knows  each  aspiration  of  tho  heart,  uttered 
or  unexpressed,  gave  strength  sufficient  for  tho 
trial,  t->  his  supplicating  child. 

Anna  took  no  note  of  time ;  hours  mighl  have 
passed,  or  only  minutes,  she  knew  not;  but  at 
length  the  closing  of  the  hall  door  roused  her 
from  the  spell  that  bound  her,  and  rising  from 
her  lowly  posture,  sho  approached  the  window 
just  in  time  to  see  Norman  Leigh  descending  the 
bteps  to  the  street.  With  a  feeling  of  relief  that 
she  was  not  obliged  to  meet  him  then,  sho  turned 
away,  and  sinking  upon  a  seat,  endeavored  to 
collect  her  thoughts. 

After  this  Anna  Morton  and  Norman  Leigh 
met  often,  yet  the  leeliogs  ol  each  were  changed. 
Leigh  was  always  in  a  gloomy,  thoughtful  mood, 
from  which  it  was  with  difficulty  that  ho  roused 
himself,  and  though  his  manner  towards  Anna 
was  kind  and  tender,  there  was  still  evidence 
enough  to  streoglhen  the  suspicions  she  had  en- 
tertained, aud  confirm  a  resolution  made  in  that 
hour  of  auguibh  when  the  soul  wrestled  with  op- 
posing powers  that  stood  in  readiness  to  sweep 


away  each  joyout  hope  that  hud  mado  lifo  hiih- 
oriu  a  scone  of  beauty. 

»The  hour  for  deparinro  cnmo  at  length,  and 
assuming  a  guycly  she  did  not  feel,  sho  met  Nor- 
man Leigh  to  say  farewell.  Though  her  elwck 
WAS  pale,  and  a  strange  light  shone  in  her  clear, 
dark  eyu.  yet  he  who  stood  hcsido  her  liittcuing 
lo  tho  low  words  she  uttea-d,  believed  it  to  he  but 
the  brief  emotion  caused  by  tho  thought  of  sep- 
aration. But  his  eye  pierced  not  tho  inner  re- 
cesses of  Anna's  houri,  as.siilling  its  wild  ihrob- 
bings,  with  calm,  low  tones  tho  parting  words 
wore  uttered  ;  and  thon,  with  ono  long,  look, 
sho  turned  aw*y,  while  in  that  hour  of  parting, 
her  own  ireuibling  hand  had  set  iho  seal  upon 
lifo's  brightest  hopes. 

•  •  •  •  • 

Anna  had  boon  at  home  nwriy  a  fortnight, 
and  it  had  already  boon  rumored  that  she  wu 
making  propuraiiona  for  her  intended  marriage  ; 
but  when  rallied  by  her  friond.i  upon  the  subject, 
she  would  shako  her  head  and  make  some  evasive 
answer,  while  tho  doaihliko  pallor  lhat  overspread 
her  couutouance,  sadly  pu/;/.led  those  who  would 
gladly  have  put  moro  searching  questions,  had 
they  durod. 

Tho  old  friendship  between  Carrie  and  Anna 
had  been  renewed,  and  tho  quick  eye  of  Anna  at 
onco  discovered  the  changes  that  a  year  had 
made  in  tho  appearance  of  her  Iriend. 

(.'urrio  Birovi)  to  rally  her  spirits  when  in 
Anna's  presence,  and  lo  converse  without  he»i- 
liUion  on  the  subjeei  of  her  approaching  mar- 
riage, At  such  times  Anna  mado  but  slight 
answers,  and  occupied  hcrsolf  in  noting  every 
word  and  look  ot  Carrie  s,  striving  as  uftun  as 
possible  to  bring  out  her  seniimenta  in  regard  to 
Norman  Leigh,  that  she  might  bo  tho  butter  able 
to  judge  of  her  present  feelings  towards  him  who 
onco  eluiroed  llio  highest  place  in  hor  regard. 
Gradually  she  wat  led  to  speak  of  him,  till  at 
length  Anna  had  learned  every  particular  relat- 
ing to  the  dissolving  of  their  cngagcmont,  with 
the  exception  of  tho  agony  uliv  had  endured,  ond 
of  that  Anna  hud  no  need  to  hear,  while  Canio's 
pride  would  noi  sufior  her  to  mention  ir,  u.tpcc- 
ially  now  that  she  realized  tho  change  in  their 
relative  positioni. 

Anna,  believing  she  had  a  clue  to  tho  facta  of 
the  case,  quesiiouud  as  minutely  b«  dvticaey 
would  poruiii,  concerning  ihu  letters  that  hud 
been  exclmnged  Ijotween  thera,  and  in  thecourto 
of  conversation,  Carrie  remarked  : 

"  When  I  lirat  read  the  last  letter  of  Norman 
Leigh,  I  fully  believed  it  to  have  been  forged,  but 
knowing  none  who  would  be  utull  likely  to  wiah 
to  injure  mo,  I  soon  gave  up  iho  idea;  besides 
thiK,  I  had  usually  received  my  letiem  in  persua, 
wiih  the  exception  uf  onto  or  twice,  and  then 
Hetty  I.ree  brought  them  to  me,  and  1  would  as 
soon  trust  her  as  myself." 

There  wero  two  idoas  in  all  that  Carrie  said, 
that  Anna  had  domehed  und  fixed  upon  her 
niind,  yet  sho  said  nothing  concerning  them  at 
the  tune,  and  «ooo  after  iIiik,  the  couverBUiiou 
being  interrupted,  Carrie,  who  had  been  culling 
on  Anna,  took  leave. 

That  evening,  as  Anna  aat  ulono  with  her 
mother,  she  broke  a  long  silence  by  asking,  ab- 
ruptly, "Mother,  what  is  jour  opinion  of  Mr. 
Grant '." 

Mrs.  Morton  looked  up  in  eoddo  surprise  as 
her  daughter  asked  this  sudden  question,  then 
hesitaiing  a  moment,  while  a  glow  came  to  her 
Unually  pale  check,  she  replied  . 

"  1  believe,  though  I  would  say  it  to  none  but 
you,  that  Lester  Grant  is  a  man  utterly  devoid  of 
principle;  ono  who  would  rob  llic  widow  aud 
tho  fatherJoos  of  their  lust  penny,  und  would 
scruple  not  to  benefit  him^ell  at  whatever  cost 
to  others,  who,  to  revenge  an  injury,  would  go 
any.  length." 

"  This  is  the  opinion  I  had  formed  of  him,  pre- 
cisely," remarked  Anna. 

"  He  has  heen  very  attentive  to  your  friend 
Carrie,  during  jour  absence,"  contiimed  Mrs. 
Morton,  "  and  ramor  says,  offered  her  his  hand 
nnd  heart,  which  she  refused." 

"1  8u>pei;ied  aa  much,"  replied  Anna,  "but 
where  is  he  nowl    I  have  not  seen  him  yet." 

"  Charges  of  the  grossest  nature  having  bcoa 
brought  against  him,  he  huslily  left  Oakficld  some 
three  weeki  before  your  return.  It  has  beoa 
whispered  that  he  tried  hard  to  have  poor  Hetty 
Lee  accompany  him.  Whether  this  is  true  or 
not,  I  am  unable  to  say;  certain  it  is,  however, 
they  have  often  been  seen  together,  and  it  is 
snpposed  he  had  a  great  influence  over  her.  I 
myself  know  that  she  has  seemed  very  unhappy 
since  his  departure." 
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Adbb  listened  with  but  (ew  coramentii,  but  a 
resolution  was  taken  that  night  wliich  the  mor- 
row saw  carried  out.  As  Hetty  Lee  was  passing 
Mrs.  Morton's  on  the  morning  following  the  cBn- 
tersation  of  Anna  and  her  mother,  Anna  called 
to  her,  and  asked  her  to  come  in  for  a  few  mo- 
ments, as  she  wished  to  hayo  some  conven.ation 
with  her.  Hetty  turned  pale,  hesitated  a  mo- 
meat,  and  finally  entered  the  house.  She  re- 
mained closeted  with  Anna  for  nearly  an  hour, 
and  when  she  again  came  forth,  her  eyes  were 
red  and  swollen  with  weeping,  while  the  deathly 
pallor  of  Anna's  countenance,  tlie  strange,  set- 
tled look  of  despair,  mingled  with  stem  resolve, 
told  too  plainly  that  all  had  been  made  known  to 
her— all  had  been  revealed  that  was  henceforth  to 
make  the  love  of  Norman  Leigh  but  "  a  memory 
and  a  name."  Retiring  again  to  her  own  room, 
Anna  wrestled  alone  with  the  deep  anguish  of 
her  heart.  All  that  she  had  feared  was  now 
made  plain  to  her.  Norman  Leigh  had  indeed 
offered  her  his  love,  but  far  down  beneath  ihie 
eeoond  love,  she  had  seen  glimpses  of  the  first, 
parBr,  deeper,  stronger  than  that  he  bore  for  her, 
though  deemed  hopeless.  And  had  she  not 
reason  to  believe  that  the  love  Carrie  had  in  vain 
tried  to  crush,  still  lived,  smothered  though  it 
might  be,  but  still  living,  reaU 

And  should  she,  knowing  all  this,  divide  two 
hearts  that  were  in  realily  one  1  No  !  every  prin- 
ciple ol  right  forbade  it.  The  happiness  of  him 
the  loved  must  be  secured  at  whatever  cost. 
And  that  dear  friend  who  had  ever  been  to  her 
as  a  sister,  should  her  young  life  be  blighted,  and 
through  her?  It  must  never  bo!  Though  her 
own  heart  might  break  in  the  struggle,  its  dear- 
est hopes  must  he  offered  up  a  sacrifice  lor  the 
good  of  those  she  loved.  The  relation  that  had 
existed  between  herself  and  Norman  Leigh  must 
be  forever  broken  ;  she  roust  see  him  no  more- 
she  shoitld  see  him  no  more  ;  she  had  felt  this  at 
their  parting,  which  she  had  believed  then  to  be 
final;  'twas  this  that  caused  her  voice  to  tremble 
with  the  emotion  she  could  not  fully  hide,  this 
that  made  the  throbbing  of  her  weary  heart  seem 
like  a  funeral  drum  beating  above  buried  hopes 
that  would  no  more  gladden  her  with  the  sweet 
light  of  life.  Henceforth  she  must  nerve  her 
heart  to  tread  alone  those  paths  she  had  fondly 
hoped  to  tread  with  him.  Kow,  her  brightest 
joy  should  be,  the  knowledge  of  duty  well  per- 
formed, the  consciousness  of  having  secured  to 
those  she  loved  the  happiness  she  had  forever 
denied  herself. 

The  elmggle  was  long  and  fearful,  yet  the  vie 
tory  over  self  was  finally  gained,  and  then  unfal- 
teringly did  Anna  complete  her  task.  With  the 
explanations  she  was  enabled  lo  give,  her  object 
was  at  length  accomplished,  and  those  long  sep- 
arated were  again  united. 

Deep  joy  filled  Carrie's  heart  when  all  was  told 
her,  yet  tears  of  sorrow  filled  her  eyes  and  fell 
upon  the  pale,  calm  face  of  Anna  when  she 
thought  upon  the  sacrifice  thai  noble  heart  was 
making  for  her — for  him  ;  and  even  the  knowl- 
edge of  the  continued  love  of  Norman  Leigh  had 
not  power  to  remove  the  weight  that  rested 
upon  her  spirit  when  thoughts  of  Anna's  trial 
filled  her  mind. 

When  Anna  wrote  to  Norman  Leigh  and  told 
him  of  the  letters  that  Lester  Grant  had  forged, 
and  that  Carrie  Dinsmoro  was  all  that  ho  had 
ever  believed  her  lo  be,  when  he  found  that  she 
still  loved  him  as  deeply,  as  fervently  as  ever, 
when  he  read,  written  by  Anna's  own  steady 
hand,  the  words  that  freed  him  from  herself,  joy 
and  grief  struggled  for  the  mastery. 

Anna  Morton  was  bis  aflBanced  bride  ;  he  knew, 
he  could  not  help  but  know,  she  loved  him  with 
all  the  ardor  of  on  earnest  nature,  and  now,  in 
the  tmselfish  depth  of  that  love,  she  had  resigned 
him  to  another.  In  his  heart  he  could  tiot  but 
appreciate  her  worth,  yet  still  a  low  voice  whis- 
pered to  him  that,  though  he  had  not  before  re- 
alized it,  his  love  for  Carrie  Dinsmore  was 
deeper  tar  than  that  he  had  experienced  for  Anna 
Morton.  Yet  should  he  avail  himself  of  her  gen- 
erosity, and  accept  the  sacrifice  she  offered — her 
bleeding  heart  laid  upon  the  shrine  of  his  love 
tor  another  1 

At  first,  he  rejected  the  thought,  then  the  plead- 
ing eyes  of  hor  whom  he  first  loved  seemed  lo 
look  upon  him  with  upbraiding  thai  he  would 
thus  sacrifice  her  happiness  with  his  own ;  for 
could  he  be  happy  with  Anna,  knowing  that  he 
had  thus  lost  Carrie '?_and  thus  would  not  the 
sacrifice  be  doubled  ?  The  decision  was  made 
that  widowed  one  fond  heart,  while  it  brought 
joy  and  gladness  to  another. 

«         *         «  tt  * 


Ere  the  morning  arrived  on  which  Carrie 
Dinsmore  was  lo  become  the  bride  of  Norman 
Leigh,  Anna  Morton  and  her  mother  were  on 
their  way  to  a  distant  Slate.  Alter  the  first  great 
trial  was  over,  Aniia  felt  that  she  could  bear  no 
more.  For  worlds  she  would  not  again  have 
looked  upon  the  face  of  Norman  Leigh.  And 
thus,  gaining  her  mother's  consent,  they  had 
concluded  to  share  the  homo  of  an  only  brother 
of  Mrs.  Morton's,  far  from  the  scenes  of  earlier 
years, 

Norman  and  Carrie  Leigh  were  happy  in  each 
other's  love,  and  grateful  to  her  who  had  proved 
to  them  there  are  some  human  hearts  where  sel- 
fishness may  not  find  a  home,  and  striving  to 
follow  the  example  she  had  set  them,  they  en- 
deavored to  make  themselvee  more  worthy  each 
other's  love. 

Anna  Morton  had  many  suitors,  yet  she  never 
married.  The  love  she  had  once  cherished  could 
never  give  place  to  another,  and  thus  calmly  and 
quietly  life's  pilgrimage  was  performed,  and  at 
length  the  crown  of  glory  won,  for  which  on  earth 
hor  brow  was  fitted. 


TOM  ROCKET. 


THE  TROUT. 
The  trout  is  the  only  fish  that  comes  in  and 
goes  out  of  season  with  deer;  he  grows  rapidly, 
tnA  dies  early  after  reaching  his  full  growth. 
The  temale  spawns  in  October — at  a  different 
time  from  neariy  all  other  fish  ;  after  which  both 
male  and  female  become  lean,  weak  and^n- 
wholesome  eating,  affd  if  examined  closely  will 
be  found  covered  with  a  species  of  clove  shaped 
insect,  which  appear  to  suck  their  substance 
from  them.  They  continue  until  warm  weather, 
when  they  rub  the  insects  off  on  the  gravel,  and 
immediately  grow  strong.  The  female  is  tlio 
best  for  the  table.  She  may  be  known  by  small 
head  and  deep  body.  Fish  are  always  in  season 
when  their  heads  are  so  small  as  to  be  dispropor- 
tioned  to  the  size  of  the  body.  The  trout  is  less 
oily  and  rich  than  the  salmon ;  the  female  la 
much  brighter  and  more  beautiful  than  the  male, 
they  swim  rapidly,  and  often  leap  like  salmon,  to 
a  great  height  when  ascending  streams.  When 
I  first  stocked  my  trout  pond,  I  placed  1500  in 
it,  and  was  accustomed  to  feed  them  with  angle 
worms,  rose  bugs,  crickets,  grasshoppers,  etc., 
which  they  attacked  with  great  voracity,  to  the 
amusement  of  those  looking  on.  They  grow 
much  more  rapidly  in  ponds  than  in  their  native 
streams,  from  the  fact  that  they  are  better  fed, 
and  are  not  compelled  to  exercise.  Trout  are 
the  only  fish  known  to  me  that  possess  a  voice, 
which  is  perceived  by  pressing  them,  when  they 
emit  a  murmuring  soi^d  and  tremble  all  over. 
^Robeit  L.  Peale. 


A  WIFE  FOR  A  KING. 
Henry  VII.  gave  the  following,  among  other 
directions,  to  the  ambassadors  he  sent  to  f^aples 
to  open  a  negotiation  for  the  hand  of  Queen 
Joanna:  "  To  mark  and  note  well  the  age  and 
stature  of  the  said  young  queen,  and  ihe  features 
of  her  body,  the  favor  of  lier  visage,  the  clearness 
of  her  skin,  the  color  of  her  hair,  to  note  well  her 
eyes,  brows,  teeth,  and  lips,  lo  mark  well  the 
fashion  of  her  nose,  specially  to  note  her  com- 
plexion, her  arms,  hands,  fingers,  neck,  whether 
she  have  any  sickness,  deformity  or  blemish,  and 
whether  there  appear  any  hair  about  her  lips  or 
not.  Item,  that  they  endeavor  them  to  speak 
with  the  said  young  queen,  fasting,  find  that  she 
may  tell  unto  them  some  matter  at  length,  and 
lo  approach  as  near  lo  her  mouth  as  they  hon- 
estly may,  to  the  intent  that  they  may  feel  the 
condition  of  her  breath,  whether  it  be  sweet  or 
not,  and  to  mark  at  every  time  when  they  speak 
wiih  her,  if  they  feel  any  savor  of  spices,  rose- 
water,  or  musk  by  the  breath  of  her  mouth  or 
not.  Item,  to  note  the  height  of  her  stature, 
and  to  inquire  whuilmr  she  wear  any  slippers, 
and  of  what  height  her  slippers  be,  to  the  intent 
they  be  not  deceived  in  the  very  height  and 
fashion  of  her;  and  if  they  may  come  to  the 
sight  of  her  slippers,  then  to  note  the  fashion  of 
her  foot." — Meinoricds  of  Henry  VII. 


RAILROADS  IN  ASIA. 


The  groat  railway  enterprises  now  in  progress 
in  Asia  arc  gigantic  project*.    But  there  are  rich 
and  populous  regions   to   be  tapped  ;  a  trade 
famous  from  immemorial  times  for  its  precious 
and  cosily  products  to  be  secured,  and  powerful 
empires  in  competition  for  it.    The  ordinary 
limits  of  the  possible  fade  away  while  we  look  at 
the  prospect     One  thing  is  certain,  a  new  era  is 
inaugurated  in  Asia.    The  caravan  routes,  over 
which  the  camel,  mule  and  donkey  have  slowly 
toiled  for  almost  forty  centuries,  will  soon  be  re- 
placed by  the  railway  and  steam  engine.  Uis- 
tan<-e  and  its  consequence,  infrequent  intercourse, 
which  have  "  made  enemies  of  nations,"  will  be 
annihilated.    The  Asiatic  races  will  be  made 
better  acquainted  with  one  another,  and  with 
Europe  and  America     Knowledge  will  bo  dif- 
fused, ihout;lit  awakened.    A  fdrailiar  acquain- 
tance with  Christian  tauds,  laws,  homes,  and  the 
whole  incomparably  higher  civilization  of  Christ- 
endom will  exert  a  powerful  infiutnce  in  re- 
moulding and  regenerating  the  political  and  so- 
cial condition  of  that  ancient  region  where  the 
career  of  humanity  began,  and  whither  it  seems 
about  to  return,  as  if  to  carry  back  all  that  it  has 
learned  and  gained  in  its  wide  wanderings  and 
adventures,  to  decorate  and  enrich  the  old  home- 
stead of  the  race  — N.  Y.  Evening  Post. 


"  It  happened  to  bo  my  father,"  said  the  tall 
man  in  the  chimney  comer,  "and  that's  how  I 
came  to  know  all  about  it." 

The  chimney  corner  is  that  of  the  Rising  Sun, 
a  pleasant  little  roadside  inn,  obout  two  miles 
from  Northampton,  and  the  tall  man  is  the  pres- 
ident of  a  bowling-club  that  met  there,  once  a 
fortnight,  principally  to  dine.  The  "  it,"  of 
which  the  speaker's  relative  was  the  hero,  is 
.the  adventure  which  forms  the  eubject  of  this 
narrative. 

The  reason  why  we  were  listening  to  stories, 
instead  of  playing  bowls,  was  simply  this  ;  One 
of  the  heoviest  thunder  storms  that  I  can  remem- 
ber, broke  over  the  Rising  Sun  that  afternoon. 
All  during  dinner  we  could  see  great  ragged, 
copper-colored  clouds  banking  up  against  the 
wind,  and  the  cloth  was  hardly  off  the  table, 
when  spit  1  spat !  spat  1  against  the  diamond- 
shaped  window  panes  came  a  few  heavy  hail- 
stones, then  came  the  lightning,  then  came  the 
thunder,  and  then  came  the  rain,  as  though  it 
had  uot  rained  for'ten  years,  and  was  determined 
to  make  up  for  lost  time.  So  there  was  nothing 
for  it  but  to  sit  still  and  amuse  ourselves,  as  best 
we  could,  in  doors;  and  the  conversation  having 
turned  upon  travelling,  and  the  dangers  of  the 
road  before  railways  were  invented,  Mr.  Josh 
Sandiger,  our  president,  sitting  and  smoking  his 
pipe  in  the  chimney  corner,  volunteered  to  tell 
us  a  tale  of  those  times,  and  said  he,  "  It  hap- 
pened to  my  father,  and  that's  how  I  came  to 
know  all  about  it." 

I  do  not  think  you  would  like  me  lo  give  you 
tiie  story  just  as  Mr.  Josh  gave  it  us  ;  you  might 
get  vexed  with  his  pipe.  He  always  smoked  a 
very  long  clay  pipe,  which  seemed  to  require  a 
great  deal  of  management  to  get  it  to  draw  prop- 
erly. He  never  says  more  than  about  six  words 
at  a  time ;  theu  he  has  a  pull  at  his  pipe,  and 
goes  on  again,  giving  you  a  whiff  of  words,  and 
then  a  whiff  of  smoke,  whilst  you  are  turning 
them  over  in  your  mind  and  wondering  what  is 
coming  next.  About  every  tenth  whiff,  he  takes 
his  pipe  out  of  his  mouth  and  looks  gravely  into 
the  bowl;  then  he  takes  the  tobacco-stopper, 
presses  down  the  ashes  carefully,  and  shakes 
them  out  on  the  bob  ;  then  he  looks  into  it  again, 
and,  if  it  is  all  right,  he  dips  the  shank  end  into 
bis  brandy  and  water,  looks  into  the  bowl  a  third 
time,  and  gives  it  a  rub  with  his  cuff.  Next,  he 
opens  his  mouth  wide,  puts  the  sealing-wax  end 
in,  closes  his  lips  upon  it  slowly,  and  then  goes 
on  again  with  his  story,  six  words  at  a  time  as 
before.'  He  is  reckoned  a  very  emphatic  speaker 
in  these  parts,  is  our  president.  And  so,  of 
course,  he  is;  but  I  must  confess,  out  of  his 
hearing,  that  all  this  fidgetting,  the  pauses  and 
pnfiings,  and  stoppings  and  rubbings,  and  look- 
ings  at  noihing  at  all,  in  the  middle  of  a  story, 
irritate  me  sometimes  to  that  degree  that  I  feel 
inclined  to  run  at  him,  knock  his  pipe  out  of  his 
mouth,  and  shritk  at  him  to  get  ou  faster— that 
1  do! 

It  would  be  as  well,  perhaps,  then,  if  I  were  lo 
quote  his  own  words  as  neariy  as  I  can  recollect 
them  straight  on,  and  put  his  pipe  out. 

My  father  (continued  Mr.  Josh)  used  often  to 
fay  that  ho  would  like  to  see  the  man  who  could 
^ob^^im  upon  the  highway,  and  one  fine  Novem- 
ber ev^^ng  he  did  see  him. 

You  young  fellows  who  are  accustomed  to  be 
whisked  away  a  hundred  miles  between  your 
brcakfuut  and  your  dinner  by  an  express- train, 
and  grumble  vastly  if  you  are  ten  minutes  behind 
time,  don't  know  much  about  what  travelling 
was  in  1795— cross  country  travelling  'specially. 
Folks  did  not  leave  their  homes  then,  if  they 
could  help  it.  It's  all-very  fine  talk  about  the 
boaulies  of  the  country,  and  the  delights  of  a 
change  ol  scene,  but  when  there  are  more  high- 
waymen thun  scavengers  or  police  about,  the 
roads  are  not  very  charming,  I  can  t«ll  you, 
Why,  it  was  a  week's  journey  from  here  to  Lon- 
don and  back,  in  those  days  !  and  if  you  got 
home  with  whole  bones  and  a  full  purse,  you 
were  not  in  a  hurry  to  tempt  Providence  and  Tom 
Rocket  a  second  time. 

Tom  Rocket  was  a  highwayman.  No  one 
ever  christened  him  Tom,  and  his  father's  name 
was  not  Rocket.  When  he  was  tried  for  his  life 
at  Warwick  Assizes,  he  was  arraigned  as  Charles 
Jackson,  and  they  were  particular  about  names 
then.  If  you  indicted  a  man  as  Jim,  and  his 
true  name  was  Joe,  he  got  off ;  and  when  the 
law  was  altered — so  that  they  could  set  such  er- 
rors right  at  the  trial— people,  leastwise  lawyers, 
said  that  the  British  Constitutioo  was  being 


pulled  up,  root  and  branch.  But 
hero  nor  there. 


ihafi 


neither 


I  cannot  tell  you  how  it  was  that  ho  cam 
be  known  as  Tom  Rocket,  and  if  i  ^ 
would  not  have  anything  to  do  with  m"^""'^' 
For  six  years  he  was  the  moat  fatnong  thier**"^' 
Midland  counties,  and  for  six  years  no  on  T 
what  he  was  like.    He  was  a  lazy  follow 
Tom  ;  he  never  came  out  except  when  thw  '^^ 
H  good  prize  to  be  picked  up,  and  he  Caw 
scouts  and  his  spies  all  over  the  place  to 
him  information  about  booty,  and  to  warn^'^^ 
of  danger.    But  to  judge  by  what  people 2'? 
he  was  "on  the  road  "  at  half  a  dozen  diff  '  ' 
places  at  once  every  day  of  his  life ;  for  v  ^^^^^ 
when  any  one  was  robbed  of  his' ptopen'' 
found  it  convenient  so  to  account  for  it  w/  T 
laid  it  upon  Tom  Rocket  as  a  sort  of  excnse  ^ 
giving  it  up  easily,  because,  you  see,  1,0^°' 
thought  of  resisting  Tom.    So  it  was  that  all 
sorts  of  conflicting  descriptions  of  his  persoo  ^ 
abroad.    One  said  that  he  was  an  awfully 
man,  and  had  a  voice  like  thunder  ;  anoihertbni 
he  was  a  mild  little  man,  with  black  eyes  aod 
light  hair.    Ho  was  a  fiery  tat  man,  with  hlou 
eyes  and  black  hair,  with  some  ;  be  had  a  ioll 
red  face — he  was  as  pale  as  death— his  nosewM 
Roman  one  day,  Grecian  or  a  snub  the  nexl  Ilis 
dress  was  all  the  colors  of  the  rainbow,  and  as 
for  his  horse ! — that  was  of  every  shade  and 
breed  that  was  ever  heard  of,  and  of  a  good 
many  more  besides,  that  have  yet  to  bo  found 
out.    He  wore  a  black  half-mask,  but  somehow 
or  other  it  was  always  obliging  enough  to  slip 
off,  so  ae  to  give  each  of  his  victims  a  fui]  ^iew 
of  his  face,  only  no  two  of  thetn  i-ould  ever 
agree  as  to  what  it  was  like. 

My  father  was  a  GlouccBlershiro  man.  He 
stood  six  feet  three  in  his  stockings,  and  meas- 
ured thirty-six  inches  across  the  chest.  He  could 
double  up  a  half  crown  between  his  finger  and 
thumb,  and  was  as  brave  as  a  lion.  So,  many  a 
time  and  oft,  when  any  one  talked  of  the  dnngerj 
of  the  road,  he  would  set  his  great  teeth  together, 
shako  his  head,  and  say  that  he  should  like  lo 
see  the  man  that  could  rob  him  on  the  highway , 
and,  ae  I  said  before,  he  did  see  him,  and  it  nas 
Tom  Rocket. 

My  father  wai  a  lawyer,  and  was,  at  the  time 
I  have   mentioned,  engaged  in  a  great  liibe 
cause  that  was  to  be  tried  at  Warwick  Spring 
Assizes.    So,  shortly  before  Christmas,  he  had 
to  go  over  to  look  up  the  evidence.    There  was 
no  cross-country  coach,  60  he  rode;  and  being, 
as  I  have  said,  a  brave  man,  he  rodo  alone.  He 
transacted  his  business  ;  and  my  poor  mother 
being  ill,  and  not  liking  to  leave  her  alone  longer 
than  he  could  help,  he  set  out  to  ride  home  auain 
about  half-past  nine  o'clock  that  ?ame  <ism%- 
It  was  as  beautiful  a  winter's  night  as  everjcu 
wei«  out  in.    His  nag  was  a  first-rale  hunter,  as 
docile  as  a  dog,  and  fit  to  carry  oven  his  weigbt 
over  or  past  anything.    He  had  a  braco  of  ex- 
cellent pistols  in  his  holsters ;  and  he  jogged 
along,  humming  a  merry  tune,  neither  ihiuk'Bg 
nor  caring  for  any  robber  under  the  sun.   All  ot 
a  sudden  it  struck  him  that  the  pielty  burmBul 
of  an  inn  just  out  of  Warwick  town,  where  hn 
had  stopped  to  have  a  girth  that  he  had  bruken 
patched  together,  had  been  very  l.usy  with  thofe 
self  same  pistols;  and  suspecting  that  she  rai^J' 
have  been  tampering  with  them,  he  drew  ihe 
charges  and  re-loaded  them  carefully- 
done,  ho  jogged  on  again  as  before. 

He  had  ridden  about  ten  miles,  when  he  «tn 
to  a  wooden  bridge  that  there  was  m  those  y 
over  the  Avon.    Just  beyond  it  rose  aj^ 
hill,  at  the  top  of  which  was  a  sudden  b 
the  road.    Oust  as  my  father  r«..  ed  this  .r^. 
masked  horseman  suddenly  w'-«Iedro  nd  F 
him,  and  bade  him  "  Staud  a,>d  ddn-^  ■  ' 
TomRocketl    In  a  second  my  father spj^^ 
were  out,  cocked,  and  snapped  "'^^  'J^^,,,, 
the  highwayman's  chest;  but,  one  after  teot^^^ 

they  missed  firo  !  The  pretty  / 
favorite  of  Tom's-was  too  sharp  . ^^^^^^^ 

the  old  dodge  of  drawing  the  »''^''«'/';  .  i^^ie, 
the  chargejshethrustapin  into  each  touch 

and  then  broke  it  short  ofi.  ^^mIv  as  jo" 

..Anymore-inqui^dTotn  -1^^^^^^ 
please,  when  my  lather's  second  p.sWi 

the  pan.  ,      .    „  r^v,  "0^^ 

/Vesr  shouted  ".y  f-^her.  m  aj^?'^ 

for  you  nob!"    And  « l^.h  a" 
used  by  the  muz.le.  he  ^f'^^'r^^^i.c^^i^ 
„,ight  and  main  at  docket's  head^  10 
the'pistol  flew  over        bedge  ;n^^^^^^^^^^ 
thrown  out  of  balance  by  h.s  exert 
seat,  and  fell  heavily  on  the  gr^  Tooi 
aide!    In  less  Ume  than  it  takes  10  say 
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njouat«d,  seized  my  father  by  the  collar,  and 
renting  a  pistol  within  an  inch  of  his  lace  as 
he  lay  quiet,  or  it  would  bo  worse 

^""'you've  gi^eo  Jne  a  deal  of  trouble,"  said 
Tom  "  80  jual  hand  over  year  purse  without  any 
juore'ado.  or,  by  ,  I'll  send  a  bullet  through 

ur  skull— just  there!"  And  he  kid  the  cold 
dazzle  of  the  pistol  on  my  father'a  forehead  just 
between  his  eyes. 

It  is  bad  enough  to  have  to  look  down  the 
barrel  of  loaded  fire-arms  upon  full  cock,  with  a 
highwaymon'8  finger  upon  the  trigger;  but  to 
havo  the  cold  muzzle  pressed  slowly  upon  your 
head— ogh  I— it  makes  me  creep  to  think  of  it. 
Rfy  father  made  a  virtue  of  necessity,  and  quietly 
gave  up  his  purse. 

"Much  good  may  it  do  you,"  he  said ;  "for 
thoro's  only  three  and -sixpence  in  it." 

"Now  for  your  pocket-book,"  said  Tom,  not 
heeding  him-  1 

"  Pocket-book  1"  inquired  my  father,  turning  a  ' 

little  pale. 

"Ay,  pocket-book  !"  Tom  repeated  ;  "  a  thick, 
black  one;  it  is  iu  the  left-hand  pocket  ot  yocr 
riding-coat " 

"  Here  it  ia,"  said  my  father;  "you  know  so 
much  about  it,  that  perhaps  you  can  tell  what  its 
contents  are  worth?" 

"  I'll  see,"  Tom  replied,  quietly  taking  out  and 
unfolding  half  a  dozen  legal-looking  documents. 

"  They  are  law-papers — not  worth  a  rush  to 
you  or  any  one  else,"  said  my  father, 

"Then,"  Tom  replied,  "  I  may  tear  them  up," 
and  he  made  as  though  he  would  do  so. 

"Hold!  on  your  life!"  my  father  shouted, 
Btniggling  hard,  but  in  vain,  to  rise. 

"  O,  they  are  worth  something,  then,"  said 
Tom,  with  a  grin. 

"  It  would  take  a  deal  of  trouble  to  make  them 
out  again,"  my  father  replied,  sulkily — "that's 
all." 

"How  much  trouble'?"  Tom  inquired,  with  a 
meaning  look. 

"Well,"  my  father  answered,  "I  suppose  I 
know  what  you  are  driving  at.  Hand  me  them 
back  and  let  me  go,  and  I  promise  to  send  you  a 
hundred  pounds  when  and  where  you  please." 

"  You  know  very  well  that  these  papers  are 
worth  more  than  a  hundred." 

"A  hundred  and  fifty,  then,"  said  my  father. 

"  Go  on,"  said  Tom. 

"I  tell  you  what  it  is,  you  scoundrel,"  cried 
my  father,  "  I'll  stake  five  hundred  against  them, 
if  you'll  loose  your  hold,  and  fight  me  fairiy 
for  it." 

Tom  only  chuckled. 

"  Why,  what  a  ninny  you  must  take  me  for," 
he  said.  "  Why  should  I  bother  myself  fighting 
for  what  I  even  get  without?" 

"  You're  a  cur,  that's  what  you  are,"  my  father 
shouted,  in  a  fury. 

"  Don't  be  cross,"  said  Tom,  "  it  don't  become 
you  to  look  red  in  the  face.  Now  attend  to  me," 
he  continued,  in  an  altered  tone,  "do  you  see 
that  bridge  *  Well  1  There's  a  heap  of  stones 
in  the  centre,  isn't  there  ?  Very  well !  If  you 
will  place  five  hundred  guineas  in  gold,  in  abag, 
amongst  those  stones,  at  twelve  o'clock  at  night 
this  day  week,  you  shall  find  your  pocket-book 
and  all  its  contents  in  the  same  place  two  hours 
afterwards." 

"  How  am  I  to  know  that  yon  will  keep  your 
word my  father  replied,  a  little  softened  by  .the 
hope  of  regaining,  even  at  so  heavy  a  price,  the 
papers  that  were  invaluable  to  him. 

"  I'm  Tom  Kocket,"  replied  the  robber,  secur- 
ing the  pocket-book  upon  his  person,  "and  what 
I  mean  I  say,  and  what  I  say  1  stick  to.  Now 
get  up,  and  mind,"  he  added,  as  my  father  sprang 
to  his  feet,  "  my  pistols  don't  miss  fire." 

"  I  shall  live  to  see  you  hanged,"  my  father 
muttered,  adjusting  his  disordered  dress. 

"  Shall  I  help  you  to  catch  your  horse  ?"  Tom 
asked,  politely. 

"  I'll  never  rest  till  I  lodge  you  in  a  jail,"  said 
my  father,  savagely. 

"Give  my  compliments  to  your  wife,"  said 
Tom,  mounting  his  horse. 

"  Confound  your  impudence,"  howled  my 
father. 

"  Good  night,"  said  Tom,  with  a  wave  of  his 
hand,  and  turning  sharp  round,  he  jumped  his 
horse  over  the  fence,  and  was  out  of  sight  in  a 
uioment. 

It  was  not  quite  fair  of  my  father,  I  must  own 
(Mr.  Josh  continued,  after  a  pause),  but  he  de- 
termined to  set  a  trap  for  Tom  Rocket,  baited 
with  the  five  hundred  guineas,  at  the  bridge.  He 
posted  up  to  London,  saw  Brudsliaw,  a  famous 


Bow-Street  ronocr,  and  arranged  that  he  and  his 
men  should  come  down,  and  help  to  catch  Tom  ; 
but,  just  at  the  last  moment,  Bradshaw  was  do- 
tained  upon  some  important  government  trial, 
and  so  another  runner,  Fra.scr,  a  no  less  cele- 
brated officer,  took  his  place. 

It  was  settled  tliat  the  ruiming  should  come  by 
different  roads,  and  all  meet  at  a  wayside  inn 
about  five  miles  froo^  the  bridge,  at  eight  o'clock 
P.  M.  on  the  day  my  father's  pocket-book  was  to 
bo  returned.  An  hour  alterwardii  they  wero  to 
join  him  on  the  road,  three  miles  further  on. 
Their  object,  you  see,  in  taking  tliis  roundabout 
course,  was  to  bulllo  Tom'i*  spies  and  accom- 
plices, and  to  get  securely  hid  about  the  ap- 
pointed spot  long  before  the  appointed  time. 

My  father  was  a  little  lale  at  the  placeof  meet- 
ing ;  when  he  arrived  there  ho  could  see  no  one 
about,  except  a  loutish-looking  countryman  in  a 
smock-frock,  who  was  swinging  on  a  gale  hard 

I  by- 

"  Good  noight,  maistor,"  said  the  yokel. 
"  Good  night  to  you,"  replied  my  faiher. 
"  Can  ye  tell  me  who  thi.s  yer  letter's  for,"  said 
the  yokel,  producing  a  folded  paper. 

My  father  saw  in  a  moment  that  it  was  bis  own 
letter  to  Qradshaw. 

"  Where  did  you  get  thaf?"  he  said,  quickly. 
"Ah!"  replied  the  yokel,  replacing  it  in  his 
pocket, "  that  ud  he  tellins.   Be  yer  expecting 
anybody  V 

"  What's  that's  to  you  '"  said  my  fallier. 
"  O,  nought,"  said  the  yokel,  "  only  a  gentle- 
man from  London — " 

"  Ha  !"  cried  my  father,  "  what  gentleman  ?" 
"  Will  a  name  beginning  with  F.  suit  you!" 
asked  the  yokel. 

"  Fi-aser  ?*'  The  name  fell  involuntarily  from 
my  father's  lips. 

"  That's  the  name,"  replied  the  yokel,  jumping 
down  from  his  seat,  and  changing  his  tone  and 
manner  in  a  moment.  "  I'm  Fraaer,  sir,  and 
you're  Mr.  Sandiger,  as  has  been  robbed  of  a 
pocket-book  containing  waluablo  papers  ;  and 
we're  going  to  catcii  Tom  Rocket  as  has  got  i^— 
that's  our  game,  sir.  All  right,  sir ;  and  now  to 
business." 

"  But  where  are  your  men  1"  my  father  asked, 
when  Fraser  had  explained  the  reason  for  his 

disguise. 

"  All  right  again,  sir,"  said  the  runner,  "  they 
will  join  US  We  have  not  much  time  to  lose,  so 
pleaso  lead  the  way." 

So  my  father  led  the  way,  followed  by  Fraser  ; 
and  by  the  time  that  they  came  in  sight  of  the 
bridge,  they  had  been  joined  by  (our  London 
officers,  in  different  disguises,  and  from  different 
directions.  One  appeared  as  a  tramp,  one  as  a 
pedlar,  another  as  a  gentleman's  servant  leading 
a  horse,  and  the  fourth  as  a  soldier.  No  one 
could  have  guessed  that  they  had  met  before,  much 
less  that  they  were  engaged  together  in  a  pre- 
concerted scheme.  My  lather  gave  Fraser  groat 
credit  for  the  dexterous  way  in  which  he  had  col- 
lected his  forces. 

The  bridge  upon  which  the  money  was  to  bo 
placed,  consisted  of  two  arches  across  the  river, 
and  was  joined  on  either  side  by  a  long  sort  of 
causeway,  built  upon  piles  over  meadows  that  in 
the  winter  time  were  generally  covered  with  wa- 
ter.   It  so  happened  that  the  very  next  morning 
after  the  robbery  heavy  rains  set  in,  and  soon  the 
floods  were  out,  so  that  there  was  no  way  of  get- 
ting on  the  bridge  but  by  going  along  the  cause- 
way, which  extended  a  distance  of  a  hundred 
yards,  sloping  down  gradually  to  the  road,  on 
each  side  of  the  river.    The  causeway  was  built 
of  wood.   At  some  places  the  earth  was  covered 
with  earth  and  stones,  but  at  others  the  roadway 
had  worn  out,  and  they  were  bare,  so  that  any 
one  looking  op  from  underneath,  could  see  who 
was  passing  overhead.    Mr.  Fraser's  sharp  eye 
took  in  the  position  in  a  moment.   He  got  two 
hurdles  ont  of  a  field  close  by,  and  wi:h  some  rope 
that  be  had  brought  foranother  purpose,  fastened 
Iliem  to  the  piles,  so  that  they  hung  like  shelves 
between  the  roadway  and  the  flood,  one  on  each 
side  of  the  bridge,  and  about  twenty  yards  from 
it.    This  was  bis  plan  :  two  of  his  men  were  to 
lie  hidden  on  each  hurdle,  whilst  he  and  my 
father,  in  a  boat  that  was  concealed  beneath  the 
main  arch  of  the  bridge,  unseen  themselves,  could 
watch  the  heap  of  stones  where  the  money  was 
to  be  placed,  and  the  stolen  pocket-book  left  in 
exchange  lor  it.  As  soon  as  Tom  Rocket,  or  any 
of  his  friends,  removed  the  bag  in  which  the  gold 
was  packed,  Fraser  was  to  whistle,  and  his  men 
were  to  climb  from  theirhiding-places,  and  secure 
whoever  it  might  bo.    If  he  leaped  over  the  rail- 
iDg  of  the  causeway,  aad  took  to  the  water. 


there  was  t)y  boat  in  which  to  follow  and  cap- 
ture him. 

Mr.  Fraser  was  very  particular  to  practise  hi* 

allies  iu  springing  quickly  from  their  place  of 
concealment,  and  in  impnessiut;  upon  them  and 
my  father  the  necessity  of  all  acting  together, 
keeping  careful  watch  and  strict  silence.  "And 
now,  sir,"  he  said  to  my  father,  as  a  distant  clock 
chimed  a  quarter  to  twelve,  "it's  time  to  got  to 
our  places  and  to  bait  the  trap,  so  plcuso  to  hand 
me  the  ban  that  I  may  mark  it,  and  noroc  of  tho 
coins,  so  as  to  be  able  to  identify  thom  at  tho 
trial."  He  had  made  up  his  mind,  you  see,  to 
nail  Master  Tom  this  time. 

My  father  gave  him  the  bag,  saw  him  write 
upon  it,  and  make  some  scratches  on  about  a 
dozen  of  the  guineas,  and  then  my  father  lot  him- 
self down  into  tho  bout,  in  which  he  was  imme- 
diately joined  by  the  runner. 

"  It's  all  rinht,"  niiid  Fraser  in  a  low  tone. 
"  Do  you  think  he  will  cornel"  whispered  my 
father- 

"  Certain,"  replied  Fraser,  "  but,  hush  1  we 
must  not  talk,  time's  up." 

For  three  mortal  hours  did  my  father  ait  in  that 
bout,  and  tho  runners  lay  stretched  out  on  tho 
broad  of  their  backs  npon  those  hurdles,  watch- 
ing for  Tom  Rocket  to  come  for  hia  montiy  ;  and 
for  three  mortal  hours  not  a  soul  approached  tho 
bridge,  not  a  sound  but  the  wash  of  tho  swollen 
river  was  hoard.  By  the  time  that  tho  clock 
struck  three,  my  father,  who  had  been  nodding 
for  the  lA5t  twenty  minutes,  fell  fast  asleep  us  ho 
sat  covered  up  in  his  cloak,  for  it  was  a  bitter 
cold  night ;  but  was  very  speedily  aroused  by 
hearing  Fraser  cry  out  that  tlioy  were  adrift. 

Adrift  they  were,  sure  enouj;h.  T'lorope  that 
held  them  had  been  chafed  against  tho  sharp 
corner  of  a  pile  (so  Mr.  Fraser  explained)  till  it 
broke,  and  away  wont  tho  boat,  whirling  round 
and  round  in  tho  eddies  of  tho  river,  fit  to  make 
any  one  giddy.  So  strong  was  the  stream,  that 
they  were  curried  a  mile  and  a  half  down  it,  be- 
fore they  could  get  ashore.  My  father  was  for 
returning  directly  to  tho  bridge,  and  so  was 
Fraser;  but,  somehow  or  other,  they  lost  ouch 
other  iu  the  dark ;  and  when  my  father  arrived 
there,  having  run  ueariy  nil  tho  way,  ho  found  to 
his  groat  surprise  that  tho  oflicors  had  left.  He 
rushed  to  the  heap  of  stones,  and  there  tho  first 
thing  that  caught  his  eye  was  bin  pocket-book — 
the  money  was  gone  I    O,  how  ho  did  awear  1 

Determining  to  have  it  out  with  the  runners 
for  deserting  their  posts,  ho  hurried  on  to  the 
inn  where  they  had  met,  and  wore  to  pass  tho 
night.  He  knocked  at  the  door.  No  answer. 
Ho  knock  again,  louder.  No  answer.  Ho  was 
not  in  tho  very  best  of  tempers,  as  you  may 
guess ;  so  he  gave  tho  door  a  big  kick.  In  it 
Hew  ;  and  a  sight  met  bis  view  that  fairly  took 
away  his  breath.  Tied  into  flvo  choirs,  hand  and 
foot,  trussed  up  like  so  many  Christmas  turkeys, 
with  five  gags  in  their  five  mouths,  and  their  five 
pair  of  eyes  glaring  at  him,  owlishly,  sat  tho  rail 
Mr.  Fraser  and  his  four  Bow  Street  runners. 
Tom  Rocket  had  managed  the  business  at  the 
bridge  himself! 

How  ho  managed  to  get  scent  of  the  plot,  and 
to  seize  the  oflicers,  all  together,  just  at  the  nick 
of  time,  my  father  never  could  find  out,  and  no 
one  knows  to  this  day. 

Upon  examining  his  pocket-hook,  my  father 
found  all  his  documents,  and  a  paper  on  which 
was  written  these  words  : 

"  By  destroying  these  writings,  I  could  have 
ruined  you.    In  doing  so,  I  should  have  injured 
your  client,  whom  I  respect,    For  his  sake  I  keep 
my  word,  though  you  have  played  mo  false, 
Tom  Rockbt." 

Here  Mr.  Josh  paused,  and  smoked  for  some 
time  in  silence. 

"  And  what  became  of  Tom  1"  aakod  one  of 
the  company. 

"  Well,"  replied  Mr.  Josh,  "alter  having  been 
tried  three  times,  and  getting  off  upon  some  law 
quibble  on  each  occasion,  he— who  had  robbed 
tho  worth  of  thousands  of  pounds,  and  escaped 
—was  executed  at  Nottingham  for  stealing  an 
old  bridle  !  And  now  I've  done,  gentlemen  oil. 
I  looks  to— wards  you." 

So  our  worthy  president  "  looked  to— wards 
us,"  and  finished  his  brandy  and  water  at  a  gulp. 
Then,  finding  that  the  rain  had  given  over,  we 
thanked  him  for  his  story,  and  all  adjourned  to 
the  howling-greon. 


SILVER  AND  ITS  VSE8. 
This  raeUil  possesses  great  interest.  Ila  frequent 
mention  in  tho  Scriptures  indicates  iu  ancient 
u«e  and  application  as  money.    Itisono  of  those 
metals  which  the  alchemists  of  old  termed  "no- 
ble "  motaU,  because  tbev  found  that  it  could 
not  bo  rustud  ;  moreover,  tnoy  could  uot  dissolve 
it  in  any  menstruum  thoy  possessed.    Fire  only 
made  it  brighter.    Allusion  is  made  to  this  fact 
in  tho  book  of  Job,  to  illustrate  the  triumph  of  a 
good  li«art  ovor  mt«>furtune.    Silver  is  found  iu 
all  parts  of  tho  world,  and  Kngland  yields  its 
sharo.    Bishop  Watson,  one  of  our  oarly  chem- 
ical writors,  says  that  the  silver  wliich  was  pro- 
cured from  the  mines  in  Cardiganshire,  by  Sir 
Hugh  Myddloton,   amounting  to  2tHKW.  value 
per  month,  enabled  him  to  construct  that  valu- 
able work  which  we  call  tho  New  Uivor,  for  tho 
purpose  of  supjilying  a  portion  of  London  with 
water.    Tho  bishop  also  mentions  that  a  mint 
wase?!tabti!<hcd  at  Aberystwitli  for  coining  silver. 
In  the  Englisli  mines  this  metiU  is  found  mixed 
with  lead,  from  which  it  is  separated  by  a  very 
simple  process.  The  mixLMl  motitl  is  melted  in  an 
iron  pot,  and  is  then  allowed  w  cool.    Tho  sil- 
ver "  sou"  before  the  load,  and  i»  tlion  supnratod 
by  simply  struiniui;  it  through  a  colander.  Sil- 
ver can  bo  boaten  out  into  loaves  bo  thin  that  one 
grain  of  it  can  bo  made  to  cover  a  surface  of 
more  tlmu  .'>(>  s<|uaru  inclR's.    Wire  can  also  bo 
drawn  from  it  linur  tlmu  u  human  hair.    In  those 
re.sj)ects  it  bus  a  nearer  rcseniblance  to  gold  than 
any  other  metal.    With  the  mechanical  proper- 
ties of  silver   most  reatfors  are  prutly  well  ac- 
quainted ;  but  OA  very   little  is  known   of  its 
cbomiral  qualities,  it  may  be  well  to  mention 
ihoin.    Silver  has,  us  it  wore,  a  dolormination 
to  exist  in  no  otlier  form  than  iu  the  metallic 
state  in  which  wo  generally  see  it;  and  al- 
though tho  chemist  may  disnolvo  it,  and  ovor- 
como  its  mobility,  yet  it  is  so  prono  to  assume 
its  natural  stato   ttint  cvon   davlii;ht  will  re- 
store it  to  its  pristine  beauty.    It  is  hero  that 
chomistry  shows  its  groat  power  in  adapting  a 
poculiar  property  of  a  material  to  some  use  inilio 
arts  and  manufactures.    So  wo  ace  that  silver  ia 
the  main  inslrnmoat  in  tho  photographic  art. 
Silver  is  dissolved,  some  salt  is  added,  you  look 
at  it,  and  tho  result  is  ibat  your  shadow  is  thoro 
indelibly  printed.    The  poets  may  woll  liken  soft 
flowing  rivers  lo  "  silver  thruiuls  covering  tho 
grcon  velvet  ofthoeaitb;"  but  such  typos  are 
prosy  compared  with  tho  painting  after  lifo  pro- 
duced by  a  sunhonm  on  a  fabric  imbued  with  sil- 
ver.   Again,  how  carefully  tho  good  housewife 
murks  her  linen  !    She  well  knows  how  it  is  thus 
preserved  for  her  own  uso,  but  poriiaps  is  not 
aware  of  the  fact  that  tho  indelible  ink  is  nothing 
more  than  the  solution  of  a  3d.  piece,  for  which 
she  willingly  pays  Is.  Sometimes  a  little  fungua 
tokos  up  ila  abode  on  tho  human  skin  ;  it  grows 
very  fast,  but  docs  not  cause  much  pain  ;  neverthe- 
less it  is  so  insidious  that  if  not  carefully  wulchod 
it  would  destroy  life.  The  doctor  comes,  he  rubs 
ovor  with  a  little  caustic,  and  health  is  restored. 
This  caustic  is  called  nitrate  of  silver. 


A  WOOD. 

TULa  wood  I 've  voteriMl  on,  vhen  &U  la  »heea 
Till)  priiicfl)'  MoniloK  waits  o'er  dliimimil  dews ; 
And  mill  bavK  liogunjd  till  (lie  vnin  young  Night 
TrcmblM  o'er  h«r  own  bMut;  Id  tho  mm. 

ALUAKDia  Surra . 


A  RUSSIAN  LADV. 

Wo  wore  now  on  hoard  tho  Sylphide,  proceed- 
ing from  tho  Nova  to  Poterhof.    Nothing  re- 
mained of  tho  clamor  that  had  been,  but  tho  low 
mumbling  of  a  knot  of  naval  courtiers  near  tho 
wheel,  who,   alike   indifferent  to   tho   raging  ' 
elements,  the  pitching  boat,  or  the  creature  suf- 
ferings urouna  them,  continued  their  discourse 
in  broken  phroses,  between  long-drawn  whiffy  of 
Jewcoff's  "superlatives,"  for  which  privilege 
they  had  preferred  paying  u  two-shilling  fare  in 
our  steamer  to  a  free  piuisugo  in  a  crown  boat, 
waore  smoking  is  prohibited.    To  some  such 
weighty  consideration  wo  were  probably  indebted 
for  the  company  of  a  lovely  woman  who  sat  op- 
posite to  U8,  and  whoso  Madonna  like  counten- 
anco  I  had  been  intently  admiring  lor  some  time  ; 
for,  thrusting  a  small,  delicately-gloved  hand  in- 
to tho  pocket  of  her  coshmore  morning-dreHS,  she 
pulled  out  an  orabroidcrod  case,  from  whence 
leisurely  selecting  a  pancros,  she  shut  it  with  a 
loud  snap,  and  relurnod  it  to  her  pocket,  looking 
round  meanwhile  us  if  in  search  of  something, 
which  iu  my  ignorance,  I  supposed  to  bo  some 
rough  surface,  whereon  to  rub  a  lucifer  ;  but  one 
of  the  naval  smokers,  before  alluded  to,  better 
acquainted  with  tho  nature  of  the  difficulty,  gal- 
lantly approached  her,  and  protlerod  the  lighted 
end  of  his  cigar.    Tho  lady  rose,  their  heads 
drew  near,  she  obtained  a  light,  and  gracefully 
thanked  him  ;  he  bowed,  and  they  both  rusumcd 
their  seats,  she — tho  beautiful  Madonna  ! — sal 
there  puffiing  away  most  manfully,  her  elbow 
over  tho  side,  and  her  legs  across.    My  friends 
informed  mo  that  she  wa'*  roallya  woman  of  some 
consequence,  married  to  a  man  of  high  rank,  and 
the  mother  of  several  children  ;  and  furthermore, 
that  she  was  a  capital  "whip" — a  very  uncom- 
mon accomplishment  for  this  part  ot  the  world, 
"  fast "  ladies  of  this  genus  being  rare  in  Russia 
— that  she  was  not  an  indifferent  swearer,  and 
that  she  smoked  green  tea. — Six  Years'  Travel 
in  Jiussia.  

HAHIT. 

Habit  uniformly  and  constantly  strengthens 
all  our  active  exertions ;  whatever  we  do  often 
we  become  moro  and  more  apt  lo  do,  A  snuff 
laker  begins  with  a  pinch  of  snnff  per  day  and 
ends  with  a  pound  or  two  everv  month.  Swear- 
ing begins  in  anger;  it  ends  by  mingling  itself 
with  ordinary  conversation.  Such  like  instances 
are  of  too  common  notoriety  to  need  that  they  be 
adduced;  but  at  the  very  time  that  the  tendency 
to  do  the  thing  is  every  day  increasing  the 
pleasure  resulting  from  it  is  by  the  blunted 
sensibility  of  the  bodify  organ  diminished,  and 
the  desire  is  irresistible,  though  the  gratitication 
is  nothing. 
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IWrltlcQ  for  BftUou'B  Pictorial.] 
TH-\T  MUHT. 

BT  HAKOARET  TKftNE. 


The  nioon  waf  up.  sod  I  thnokeil  God  for  that  ;  — 
The  mooD  was  up  «ud  falling  bright  upon  the  floor, 

And,  now  I  think  of  it.  Iho  breoie 
Rippled  the  i(l0isj  wooUblno  at  the  door. 

And  down  upon  tb*  gmfclled  path  the  shndova  fell, 
Like  clotted  iipot,-  helween  the  tnnglfd  green ; 

And  flowers,  like  quivi'riog,  humitD  lips, 
Moved  at  the  dim  old  niiidon  scre«n. 

And  up  the  tinted       a  nbit«  ctouit  ran. 

Flecked  here  utid  (hi^re  by  dropB  of  golden  light, 
And  everynhere,  0  heart,  O  heart  of  mine, 

There  wu  n  alillnen,  like  ctental  night! 

A  white  face,  0  my  God,  so  deadly  white! 

Wtui  all  I  hitd  of  life  or  hope  that  night; 
A  white  fui-e  IjIdk  "till  niid  cold, 

Iti  Qiiirble  ejeg  shut  close  nod  tight! 

But  I       utrong,  and  I  could,  with  my  prajerfl, 
Touch  the  ^ttat  Fnthtr  s  htiiit  »itb  pity,  eo  I  eald, 

My  Io»e  could  cope  with  lUi',  aud  with  It 
I  could  wio  to  life  my  worshipped  dead. 

aiy  Idol  should  not  die!    My  God  shouli/  bear! 

And  br«sthing  on  the  lips  aud  ej  >=•  of  drutb, 
I  curiied  thB  power  that  mmle  my  fate  so  hurd — 

That  leut  me,  for  au  hour,  my  flveiiug  bre&th! 

Bnt  that  was  years  ago; — and  cow,  to-uight, 
The  moon  tells  the  sad  siory  o'er  again, 

And  mj  heart,— well,  I  will  net  spoiib  of  that— 
But  bonie  there  are  who  hnow  a  dcul  of  pulu. 

Just  over  there — you  see  the  shadows  fall, 
Between  the  willow  and  the  garden  gate,— 

There  In  a  grare ; — I  wsj<  not  made  t^o  lone ; 
For  every  heart  I'm  sure  God  eenda  a  mate. 

[Written  for  Ballou's  Pictorial.] 

MISS  BETTY'S  PICTURES. 

DY  KVA  MILFUItD. 

When  I  wns  a  child,  and  still  lived  in  the 
dear  old  seashore  town  which  I  may  nerer  see 
Rgain,  my  daily  walk  to  school  ted  me  by  a  large 
ieoluieil  house,  known  as  Miss  Betry  Leetning's, 
aud  inhabited  only  by  that  lady  and  one  old 
negro  woman  servant.    Various  circumstances 
combined  to  invest  ihis  old  liout>e,  at  least  to  my 
childish  mind,  wi(h  mysterious  and  even  awful 
aurihaies.  lis  gloomy  exterior,  wh-^re  tiie  blinds 
rt^mained  always  closed  exi-ejil  in  Miss  Betiy's 
0>vn  chamb(;r,  the  deadly  hu^h  which  seemed  lo 
pervade  even  the  air  about  ii,  the  age  and  color 
of  the  solitary  servant,  who  was  never  seen  ex- 
cept when  ahe  glided  out  at  twilight,  (o  supply 
the  small  household's  daily  wants,  but  chiefly 
the  never-failing  sight  which  morniug  and  eve- 
ning met  the  timid  glance  which  I  ventured  to 
raiou  as  I  hunied  by.    This  was  tno  figure  of 
Miss  Betty  herself,  which  was  plainly  discerni- 
ble through  the  low  windows  of  her  chamber,  as 
she  slowly  paced  up  and  down,  always  clothed 
in  white,  and  always  wringing  her  handd  with  a 
monotonous  jet  convulsive  movement — some- 
times in  summer,  when  the  windows  were  open, 
1  Lould  distinguish  the  luw  murtuur  of  her  voiie, 
a  id  once  or  twii  e  creeping  along  close  heueaih 
the  garden  lenie  wiih  its  hedge  of  duatj  lilacg,  1 
made  out  the  woids : 
"  O,  dt:ar!  O,  dearl" 

Words  simple,  even  puerile  in  themselves,  but 
uttered  in  sucli  a  tone  of  anguish,  and  ever  new 
despair,  tfiat  I  never  crept  awuy  from  beneath 
the  dusty  hedge,  but  wiih  tears  and  sobs. 

1  was  injself  an  orphan,  and  not  very  happy 
ia  my  uncle's  house;  my  stirring  aunt  had  no 
Cjildren,  and  kept  no  tervanis,  ^.o  there  seetned 
to  be  no  one  of  whom  I  liked  to  a^k  MisS  Bet 
ty  Leeraing  8  story.  Once  1  mentioned  her  lo 
Alice,  my  I'avoriio  playmate,  but  she  said  con- 
t«.uptuuusly  : 

"Puo,  she's  an  old  crazy  woman — nobody 
cares  anything  fur  her— the  boys  say  they'd  tire 
■tones  at  the  windows,  only  tor  the  old  black 
thing  who  lives  wiih  her— .'Ac's  a  witch,  and 
could  kill  you  any  minute,  just  as  easy  !" 

1  changed  the  sutgeel,  fur  J  felt  that  Alice  was 
taking  but  a  vulgar  and  outside  view  of  the  sub- 
ject, aud  I  would  not  have  my  childish  dreami 
disiurbod,  either  with  regard  to  her  own  chaiac- 
ter,  or  Miss  Betty's  history. 

That  night,  however,  I  sat  beside  the  window 
of  my  little  bedroom,  revolving  a  daring  scheme 
and  when  at  last  I  quietly  undressed  by  moon- 
light, I  had  resolved  upon  its  accomplishment. 
1  did  not  pause  as  X  passed  the  old  hou^e  next 
day,  and  hardly  looked  at  it— X  felt  as  if  X  must 
hoard  my  strength,  and  stifle  my  emotiom  to 
support  me  when  the  time  should  come. 


The  moment  ihnt  school  was  dismissed  in  the 
afternoon,  I  hurried  away,  not  heedinj;  the  vari- 
ous invitations  of  my  playmates,  and  seeking 
certain  well  known  nooks  of  wood  and  meadow, 
had  hoon  collected  a  really  beautiful  bouquet  of 
Wild  flowers,  mingled  with  some  long  slums  of 
woud  strawberries,  whose  sweet  musky  odor 
mingled  deliciously  with  the  more  delicate 
flower  perfumes.  With  this  in  my  hand,  I  hur- 
ried on,  nor  paused  until  with  dizzy  eyes  and 
chokingly  pulsating  heart,  I  stood  upon  the 
threshold  of  Miss  Betty's  door,  and  raising  the 
heavy  iron  knocker,  woke  the  long  sleeping 
echoes  of  Miss  Betty's  house. 

Long  silence  followed  my  tirst  summons,  but 
mine  was  one  of  those  timid  natures,  which  once 
aroused,  will  dare  all  end  do  all,  but  never  re- 
treat. I  knocked  again  more  loudly,  more  reso- 
lutely— a  few  moment-i,  and  the  door  opened, 
slowly  and  groanfully — like  the  door  of  a  long- 
closed  tomb. 

It  was  the  old  nef:;rcsa,as  I  had  expected,  who 
stood  and  glared  silently  and  irresolutely  at  me. 
I  did  not  wait  for  her  to  speak,  but  hurj  ied  on  : 

"Hero  are  some  flowers  for  Miss  Betty — I 
think  she  will  like  them — may  I  curry  ihem  up?" 

The  old  woman  paused — peered  earnestly  into 
the  little  pale  face  before  her,  aud  finally,  with- 
out speaking,  took  me  by  the  arm,  and  drew  me 
in,  closing  and  barring  the  door  behind  me. 

I  shivered  all  over — would  she  kill  me  and 
throw  me  in  the  well,  like  little  Sir  Hugh  and  the 
Jew's  daughter,  which  my  aunt  used  to  sing? — 
I  did  not  know,  but  folio  Acd  resolutely  as  she 
led  me  through  the  long,  dark  entry  to  a  small 
side-staircase;  up  this  we  groped,  and  then 
paused  until  the  gropmg  hand  of  the  old  woman 
fell  Upon  the  latch  of  a  door,  which  she  opened  ; 
then  my  heart  gave  a  great  throb  of  relief,  for  it 
was  really  Miss  Betty's  chamber,  and  there, 
dressed  in  her  loose  white  robe,  paced  Miss  Bet- 
ty up  and  down,  up  and  down,  still  wringing 
her  hands,  and  moaning  over  and  over: 
"  O,  dear !  0,  dear !" 

She  did  not  look  at  us  until  the  old  woman 
hobbled  up  to  her,  and  laying  a  band  upon  her 
shoulder,  said  : 

"  Bucra  pictninny  bring  iilly  posie  lo  Missy — 
look,  honey-plnm,  see  de  piity  posio." 

Xt  is  impossible  to  describe  the  coaxing 
plcadiug  lone  of  the  old  woman's  voice,  as  she 
thus  uddreabed  the  wan  worn  woman  before  her. 
Evidently  to  her,  instead  of  a  middle-aged  heart- 
broken woman,  Miss  Betty  was  a  suffering  child, 
wijo  must  be  coaxed  and  petted,  that  she  might 
forget  her  little  Borrows,  Thetears  rushed  to  my 
eyes — X  longed,  child  that  I  was,  to  change 
places  with  Miss  Betty,  and  give  all  to  be  thus 
loved  and  cared  for. 

Miss  Betty  paused  in  her  walk,  took  the 
flowers,  gazed  at  them  eagerly,  inhaled  their  fra- 
grance, and  then  throwing  them  down,  covered 
her  face,  and  burst  into  a  wild  fit  of  crying, 

I  shrunk  back  frightened,  and  stood  irresolute, 
while  the  woman  lifting  the  slight  figure  of  her 
mistress,  laid  her  upon  the  bed,  and  taking  from 
a  drawer  some  aromatic  vinegar,  bathed  her  fore- 
bead  and  temples. 

Presently  the  invalid  became  more  quiet,  al- 
though obe  still  wept  silently,  and  my  eyes  wan- 
dered liom  her  to  the  mysterious  chamber  in 
which  X  tound  myself.  Xt  was  a  large,  low  room, 
with  an  uncarpeted  floor,  and  rich  old  mahogany 
turuiture;  what  however  particularly  attracted 
me  were  the  pictures.  These  were  five  in  num- 
ber, evidently  portraits,  aud  the  idea  at  once  oc- 
curred even  to  my  inexperienced  mind,  thaiihey 
were  members  of  one  family. 

One  was  a  gentleman,  dressed  in  a  flowing 
robe  of  Indian  silk,  such  as  X  remembered  my 
aunt  to  have  shown  one  day  to  a  visitor,  as  be- 
longing to  my  grandfather.  In  one  hand  he 
held  an  open  letter,  with  a  linger  o(  the  other 
pointing  to  it,  while  his  dark  serious  eyes  seemed 
tixed  so  intently  upon  my  face,  that  1  felt  as  if  X 
were  the  person  whose  attention  ho  hud  been 
waiting  all  these  years  to  attract  to  that  now  il- 
legible line.  Opposite,  hung  the  picture  of  a  la- 
dy whom  X  at  once  decided  must  he  his  wife.  She 
had  a  sweet  aud  pensive  face,  somewhat  delicate 
and  languid  loo,  as  if  she  did  not  feel  very 
strong.  She  was  dressed  in  a  sofi,  smoke  color- 
ed silk  dress,  with  a  gauzy  scarf  about  her  should- 
ers ;  in  her  hair,  and  on  her  neck  and  arms,  were 
ornaments  of  pearl  and  opal  which  I  remember 
thinking  well  suited  to  her  fragile  loveliness,  al- 
though 1  did  not  then  know  either  the  names  of 
the  gems,  or  why  they  suited  me  so  well  in  the 
picture. 

The  next  portrait  was  that  of  a  young  man 


about  twenty  years  old  I  should  judge  from  rec- 
ollei'tion.  XXe  looked  very  much  like  his  father, 
exiept  ihat  his  face  wore  an  eager,  impatient 
look,  as  if  life  held  out  so  many  pleasures  to  him 
that  he  could  hurdly  bear  to  wait  long  enough  to 
have  his  picture  painted.  In  one  hand  he  held 
a  wide  brimmed  hat,  and  a  riding-nhip,  while 
the  other  rested  on  the  head  of  a  great  dog,  who 
looked  eagerly  np  in  his  face. 

Next  to  this  young  gentleman's  portrait,  hung 
that  of  his  sister^  an  exquisitely  lovely  young 
girl,  about  sixteen,  but  already  dressed  in  her 
bridal  robes.  Among  her  dark  curls  were  twined_^ 
orange  flowers  and  buds,  which  drooping  down 
were  lost  upon  the  whiteness  of  her  pearly  neck 
and  shoulders  ;  besides  the  flowers,  she  wore  no 
ornaments  except  the  lace  which  flowed  as  a  veil 
behind  her  back,  and  draped  with  its  soft  folds 
the  round  white  arras  and  little  hands  which  lay 
clasped  upon  her  lap.  She  was  seated  in  a  gar- 
den chair,  and  from  the  pale  tree  above  her  head 
hung  great  festoons  of  gorgeous  flowers  which 
years  after  X  recognized  as  passion  flowers.  The 
eyes  were  downcast,  but  their  darkness  was  visible 
through  the  transparent  lids,  and  the  black  lashes 
showed  upon  the  pale  clear  cheek.  About  the 
little  rosy  mouth  played  a  half  smile  of  bashful 
pleasure,  and  the  skillful  painter  had  thrown  over 
the  whole  figure  jusi  the  air  of  pretty  conscious- 
ness which  one  can  imagine  in  a  young  girl, 
wearing  her  bridal  dress,  though  not  yet  a 
bride. 

The  lust  picture  hung  over  the  bed,  as  if  Miss 
Betty  did  not  care  to  look  at  it  so  much  as  the 
others,  and  yet  it  was  very  pretty,  representing  a 
little  child  with  merry  eyes  and  laughing,  golden 
hair,  seated  upon  the  grass,  the  lap  of  her  little 
white  frock  tilled  with  bright  flowers,  among 
which  her  little  fat  hands  were  plunged,  while 
her  eyes  were  raised  to  a  great  orange  which  was 
held  just  within  her  reach,  by  a  black  woman 
who  laughed  from  every  one  of  her  white  teeth, 
and  from  every  told  of  her  gay  turban. 

It  may  seem  to  some  persons  nnnatural  that  X 
should  notice  so  many  little  particulars  in  these 
five  pictures,  and  be  able  to  describe  them  so 
minutely  alter  these  many  years,  but  I  was  a 
quiet  and  observant  child,  thoughtful  beyond  my 
ago,  and  was  often  storing  np  food  for  memory, 
whi'.e  those  about  me  thought  me  engrossed  ia 
play,  or  too  young  to  understand  what  was  going 
on.  Besides,  this  was  not  the  only  interview 
which  X  had  with  Miss  Betty's  pictures, 

I  had  just  concluded  this  flrst  examination, 
and  was  turning  to  begin  again,  when  the  negro 
woman  (whose  name  X  afterwards  found  to  be 
Judith,  or  as  Miss  Betty  always  called  her  Mam- 
ma Judy),  turned  round  from  the  bed  where  her 
mistress  was  now  sleeping,  and  coming  towards 
the  door,  seized  me  by  the  arm  and  hurried  me 
out  before  her,  nor  did  she  pause  to  speak  till  she 
hud  put  me  out  the  front  door,  and  was  closing 
it  behiud  me ;  opening  it  a  little  way,  just  as  X 
thought  it  shut,  she  put  out  a  skinny  hand,  and 
patting  me  gently  on  the  head,  muttered  in  her 
hoarse  voice : 

"  Good  picaninny — maum  tank  picaninny,  but 
dont'ee  over  come  here  again — make  poor  lily 
Missy  cry,  see  de  posies  da:  she  use  'a  pick." 

The  door  closed,  and  I  hurried  home,  my 
heart  healing  proudly  with  the  consciousness  of 
having  successfully  achieved  a  perilous  enterprise, 
and  come  safely  out  of  unknown  dangers. 

Although  longing  to  see  and  know  more  of 
Miss  Betty  aud  her  pictures,  I  did  not  think  of 
again  intruding  after  Maum  Judy's  injunction, 
until  one  day,  about  a  fortnight  after  my  visii, 
a»  X  walked  slowly  by  the  house,  looking  eagerly 
up,  in  hopes  of  seeing  Miss  Betty,  wliich  I  hud 
not  done  for  some  days,  the  door  slowly  opened, 
and  old  Judy's  dark  and  withered  face  appeared 
in  the  aperiure.  She  silently  beckoned  to  mo, 
and  without  hesitation  X  obeyed  the  summons. 
Once  inside  the  house,  with  the  door  locked,  the 
negress  brealhed  more  freely,  and  patling  mo 
again  upon  the  head,  said  sadly  : 

"Lily  missy  berry  tic— dreflul  weakly,  chile— 
'pec  she  wont  uebber  git  ober  dat  ar  fright — wants 
to  see  bucra  picaninny  dat  bring  her  posies — 
mustn't  talkee  much — she  so  berry  weak." 

"  No,  ma'am,"  replied  X  timidly  to  this  cau- 
tion, and  we  again  climbed  the  dark  and  narrow 
stair-case,  and  opening  the  door,  Judith  admitted 
mo  to  the  chamber  of  the  pictures,  where  Miss 
Betty  lay  in  bed.  She  looked  paler  and  weaker 
than  she  had  done  when  I  saw  her  before,  but 
her  eyes  had  a  softer  and  quiettr  look,  aud  when 
she  saw  me  she  smiled  a  Uttio,  which  X  had  nev- 
er seen  her  do  before. 

"  Come  here,  little  giri  !"  baid  she,  putting  out 


her  thin  white  hand,  and  taking  . 
jou  very  much  for  bringing  fa,  fl^i^^^-k 
have  made  a  great  change  in  my  lif!"'^? 
your  name,  dear?"  "^—whai  « 

^1  Salome,  ma'am."  tepli^d  I,  110,^. 
That  IS  rather  a  sad  name,  but  yL  , 
look  like  a  very  merry  '-hild-perhar.s  i, 
as  a  blither  one  would  do.  Will  .0,,  ,  ""^Jou 
a  little  while  this  moraing  V  ""^  "^e 

"  Thank  you,  ma'am.  I  should  like 
much,"  said  X,  mentally  resolving  lo  '■''/''>" 
"  tardy  mark  "  aud  the  loss  of  mv  "  ^'"^ 
for  the  sake  of  seeing  a  little  mor^Tt'" 
Betty.  °'  Miss 

"  That  is  right,"  said  she.  smiting  again   . , 
13  long  since  X  spoke  to  any  one  hut  noiir 
who  has  been  faithful  to  me  through  all 
should  like  to  talk  a  little  to-day."  ^""^  * 

"  Would  you  please  then,  ma'am,  to  tell 
little  ab,.t  the  pretty  pictures  hero  ^"  a^ij! 
quickly,  forgetting  in  my  eagerness,  not  oniv 
own  natural  reserve,  but  the  caution  imnr 
upon  me  by  maum  Judy  (who  had  not  Lt"^ 
the  chamber  with  me,  being  probably  detain^ 
by  I  me  domestic  duty).  ™ 

Miss  Betty  did  not  answer  me  for  a  nio 
or  two,  but  her  eyes  wandering  from  my  f  ™' 
visited  each  picture  in  succession,  filliug  whi[' 
with  tears,  and  her  hands  slowly  folding  together^ 
began  the  old  motion,  and  her  pale  lipg  g^^^!' 
whispered : 

"  U,  dear!  O,  dear!" 

X  was  quite  still  and  silent,  fearing  lest  I  had 
been  the  means  of  making  the  poor  lady  worse 
in  body  and  mind,  but  after  a  little  while  she 
looked  at  me  again,  wiped  her  eyes,  and  said 
kindly ; 

"  Yes,  Salome,  I  will  tell  you  about  them,  for 
X  think  about  them  always,  and  it  will  be'  eo 
worse  to  speak.  That  gentleman  was  toy  father 
that  lady  my  mother,  that,  my  only  sister,  i!,a(| 
my  brother,  and  the  picture  above  my  head  which 
X  cannot  see,  is  myself,  and  maum  Judy,  who 
was  then,  as  now,  my  kind  and  faithful  nurse 

"X  was  born  in  one  of  the  West  India  islands 
where  my  father  had  gone  from  here  some  years 
before.  My  first  memories  are  of  such  flowers 
and  fruits  as  you  see  there,  and  of  all  ihe  beau- 
ties of  the  tropics.  These  pictures  were  painted 
by  an  artist  whom  my  father  brought  from  one 
of  the  great  cities,  on  the  occasion  of  my  sister's 
marriage.  X  remember  her,  just  as  she  looked 
then — X  remember  the  gay  wedding,  aud  how  we 
all  cried  when  she  went  away — after  that,  I  re- 
member nothing  for  some  time — X  was  but  a  lit- 
tle child — but  X  know  she  was  there  the  dreadful 
night,  she  and  ber  baby.  X  suppose  she  had 
come  on  a  visit,  or  perhaps  to  live — but  she  was 
there.  That  night — I  was  in  bed.  and  was  wak- 
ened suddenly  by  my  pale  beautiful  mama, 
who  snatched  me  up,  and  held  me  cluse  to  ber 
breast,  while  ber  hot  tears  rained  down  oa  my 
head.  She  ran  with  me  into  her  room,  and 
crouched  down  behind  the  bed,  still  sobbing,  but 
warning  me  to  be  quiet.  Presently  there  was  a 
great  noise  outside,  and  a  crowd  of  servants 
rushed  into  the  room — they  were  all  field  baods, 
and  X  did  not  know  any  of  them,— the  house 
servants  loved  us  all,  and  would  not  join.  They 
soon  found  us,  but  when  they  seized  ray  mother 
she  did  not  stir — I  do  not  know  if  she  was  fuiot- 
ed  or  dead — X  hope  she  was  dead.  One  man 
took  her,  and  another  mo,  and  carried  us  to  the 
great  saloon.  There  was  my  father,  palo  and 
bloody,  tied  foot  and  head  to  a  marble  statue. 
He  looked  weak,  but  brave  as  ever— if  he  had  been 
free  and  had  a  weapon,  ho  would  have  driven 
them  all  before  him,  even  then.  My  brother  lay 
upon  a  couch,  dreadfully  wounded,  and  brenih- 
ing  slow  and  hard— my  sister  with  her  baby  m 
her  arms,  stood  between  two  fierce  looking  ne- 
groes—X  think  her  wits  were  gone,  for  she  emile'i 
us  she  looked  about  her,  and  cooed  to  little  LoW 
when  she  held  up  her  hand. 

"  The  slaves  whispered  together,  and  then  one 
—he  did  not  belong  to  our  plantation.  I  am  s"""^ 
—stepped  out  from  among  them,  and  asked  my 
father  something  which  made  htm  very  angry 
I  do  not  know,  but  suppose  he  olfered  to  spm 
his  life  on  some  disgraceful  terms,  for  father  sat 
very  lotid  and  quickly  :  ,  ■  ,1 

"  *  No.  villain  !  The  only  mercy  I  aek  is,  mi 
X  may  see  my  wife  and  daughter  dead  bofoi*  me. 

"  The  great  black  made  no  answer,  but  swinc 
ing  the  hatchet  which  he  held,  round  his  own 
Lead,  buried  it  in  my  father's  forehead.  ^ 

"I  saw  them  all  die,  O,  child,  I  ^aw  it  alK 
The  little  baby  lay  upon  the  hearth,  his  mo 
beside  him-my  brave,  noble  brother,  my 
er-all  murder.d-ain  They  would  haveKi" 
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but  maam  Judy  soatohed  me  from  the  man 
who  hcM  roo,  and  liurricd  mc  away.  I  was 
oveii  but  1  sui>po36  llie  terrible  shock  had  scat- 
tered my  8etis<^*'  ^  "  '^''■''^  ""w 
hftir  is  tarniii;^  gri^y.  I  remember  nothing 
^oce,  till  the  flowers  that  you  brought  m&— my 
llf.;  ended  there. 

"  Muum  brought  me  to  this  country,  she  says, 
nnd  '«  so™"  '"^  mother's  fiicnds — finally  we 
came  here;  they  recovered  some  of  my  falher's 
properly,  among  the  rest  these  pictures,  andtht'y 
have  been  far  years  my  world— they  and  ibis  old 
house,  which  was  my  mother's  home." 

Miss  Betly  paused,  breathless  and  pale.  I  wag 
crying  so  much  that  I  could  not  speak,  but  I 
kissed  the  white  hand  which  lay  outside  the  bed 

 kissed  itaynin  and  B^jain.    Miss  Betty  did  not 

cry,  or  speak,  but  I  think  it  would  have  been 
bdtier  if  she  had — she  was  bo  very  white  and 
still.  So  we  sat,  motionless  and  silent  in  the 
solemn  room,  until  maum  Judy  came  soKly  iu 
to  look  after  her  nursling.  Stealing  up  to  the 
bed  she  bent  over,  evidently  expecting  to  find 
Miss  Betty  asleep,  but  as  soon  as  she  saw  the 
white  face,  and  dim,  languid  eyes,  she  turned  lo 
me  almost  fiercely : 

"Go  'way,  bad  picaninny — go  right  'way. 
Did  n't  me  tell'eo  QO  talkee  much,  no  let  Hly 
Missy  talkee?— now  here  she  all  gone — clean 
tuckered  out.    Go  long  wid  you !" 

Frightened  and  unhappy,  I  crept  to  the  door, 
venturing  only  to  pause  and  press  one  more  kiss 
on  the  beautiful  pale  hand,  which  did  not  move 
in  response,  then  I  opened  very  soltly  the  door, 
and  stole  down  the  dark  stairs  to  the  gloomy  hall 
beneath.  It  was  almost  more  than  my  little  fin- 
gers could  accomplish  to  withdraw  those  ponder- 
ous bolts,  but  1  labored  eagerly  upon  them  for 
there  was  something  in  the  air  of  the  old  liouse 
which  hung  upon  me  like  a  night-mare,  and  I  felt 
80  intense  a  longing  to  escape  into  the  fresh,  free 
air,  that  I  believe  I  should  have  made  ray  way 
through  the  solid  door  rather  than  to  remain 
within  it.  This  feeling,  however,  gradually  wore 
away,  and  after  a  few  days,  I  used  to  look  up  at 
the  old  house  as  longingly  as  ever,  but  I  never 
saw  either  Miss  Beity  or  her  pictures  again. 

A  month  later,  and  one  Sunday  evening  the 
church  bell  tolled  solemnly  and  slow.  My  aunt 
listened  quietly,  and  said  : 

"That's  for  poor  Miss  Betty  Lceming— Acr 
troubles  are  over  at  last,  thank  God." 


[Wrilten  for  Ballou'*  Pictorial  ] 

Hrtlf  im  Hour  with  the  PuritiHis. 


LECTURERS  AND  LECTURING. 

The  Providence  Journal  in  some  observations 
upon  "Lecturers  and  Lecturing."  says— 'To 
succeed  and  survive  he  ((he  lecturer)  must  not 
only  have  intellectual  gifta,  but  he  must  have 
powers  of  physical  endurance,  which  may  well 
excite  our  admiration.    If  he  is  one  of  the  '  fifty 
d  jUars  and  expenses  paid '  class,  to  whose  ranks 
the  volunteer  neophytes  are  ever  aspiring,  be 
roust  have  a  nervous  system  which  enables  him 
to  thrill  an  audience  with  his  pathos,  and  yet  to 
travel  day  after  day  wirhout  the  luxury  of  a  bed, 
without  the  privilege  of  swallowing  deliberately 
a  digestible  raeal.  or  of  escaping  the  salutations 
of  the  innumerable  great  men  with  which  our 
towns  abound.    If  be  belongs  to  that  worthy 
class  who  have  their  reputations  to  achieve,  and 
who  figure  before  the  young  men  and  maidens  ot 
the  rural  districts,  'for  nothing  and  expenses 
paid  by  a  contribution,'  he  must  have  the  con- 
stitution of  an  Esquimaux,  to  go,  heated  by  the 
over  loaded  stove  and  the  excitement  of  his  ora- 
tory into  rooms  which  have  not  heen  opened  for 
months,  which  have  an  unmistakable  sepulchral 
odor,  and  there  to  pass  the  night  in  taking  the 
accumulated  Irosts  of  half  a  winter  out  of  the 
high  '  spare  bed.'  " 


A  MAN-HUNT  IN  AUSTRALIA. 

I  met  with  a  squatter  at  Melbourne  soon  after 
ray  arrival  there,  who  deliberately  conlessed  to 
having  joined,  on  several  occasions,  a  mounted 
party  for  bunting  "the  blacks,  "  partly  for  the 
sport  of  the  thing,  partly  to  nd  the  district  of 
them.    This  bunting  consisted  in  shooting  as 
raany  of  them  as  their  shots  could  overtake , 
men.  women,  and  children  wore  indiscriminately 
murdered  by  those  demons  on  horseback,  ana 
their  bodies  left  to  lie  where  they  had  tallen  be- 
neath the  silent  heaven.    "  We  f      '">f '*„ 
to  shoot  a  dozen  or  two  before  breakfast,  was 
one  memorable  contession  of  the  squatter  allud- 
ed  to  :  "  but  even  that  didn't  keep  them  away  , 
they'd  come  in  the  night,  and  if  there  wa^  any- 
thing they  could  lay  their  hands  on,  they  d  plun- 
der it;  so,  said  I.  wait  a  bit,  my  boys,  and  ljus 
poisoned  a  carcass  or  two  with  stock  arsenic,  and 
had  them  left  out  for  the  gentry  whenever  Uiey 
were  likely  to  pass  ;  that  dose,  two  or  three  tmes, 
ridded  them  off  better  than  anything  eiae. 

Corntvallis. 


All  the  tears  under  heaven  would  not  float 
an  eight  by  ten  alHiciion.  to  say  nothing  oi 
more  weighty  ones.  If  misfortune  approad  es 
yon,  meet  it  wi,h  resolution.  K  there  is  a  y 
weeping  to  be  done,  let  it  be  done  by  the  turtle 
dove  and  willows. 


BY  WILLIAM  B.  OLIVBB. 

Is  the  year  1635.  the  ship  Angel  Gabriel  sailed 
from  Bristol,  in  EngKind.  with  passengers  to  the 
const  of  America.  Among  these  were  a  Mr. 
Cogswell,  a  merchant  ot  London,  his  wife  and 
seven  children — three  sons  and  four  daughters. 
When  almost  at  the  point  of  arrival,  a  storm 
drove  the  ship  into  I'emaquid  Bay.  where  she 
was  wrecked,  and  a  great  part  of  his  possessions, 
consisting  of  furniture,  and,  most  probably,  of 
tiAding  goods,  were  lost. 

The  passengers  escaped  lo  land ;  and  the 
Cogswell  family,  tenderly  reared  as  had  been  the 
London  bred  children,  had  no  refuge  but  u  lent 
on  the  wild  shores  of  Maine,  wiih  hears  and 
wolves  on  one  side,  and  Indians  on  the  other. 
Here  the  wife  and  children  remained,  uniil  Mr 
Cogswell  wont  to  Boston,  to  select  a  place  for 
their  future  residence. 

The  ship  had  sailed  in  May;  and  in  Oclobe 
he  had  received  a  grant  of  three  hundred  acres 
of  land  at  Chebacco— had  ha^-lily  built  a  log 
house,  and  removed  his  family  lo  their  new  ahode, 
just  as  the  glories  of  autumnal  scenery,  as  seen 
in  an  American  forest,  gweted  their  eyes  for  the 
first  lime.  The  log  house  was  a  welcome  shelter 
lo  Elizabeth  Cogswell,  who  hud  been  longing  to 
gather  her  little  flock  once  more  beneath  a  roof 
tree.  That  noble,  heallliful.  handsome  English 
mother,  fresh  from  the  lap  of  luxury,  moving  in 
refined  and  cultivated  society,  was  even  thankful 
for  the  comforts  of  a  log  hut  in  ihe  wilderness,  if 
but  he  whom  she  so  loved,  were  beside  her.  and 
their  seven  human  blossoms  gladdening  their 
forest  path. 

John  Cogswell  had  come  to  America  lo  be  a 
farmer;  and  when  ho  looked  round  upon  the 
wide  possessions  thai  lay  before  him.  and  thought 
of  the  three  sons  whom  he  had  brought  from  the 
lemptaiions  of  a  city  life — a  life  in  London — 10 
ihe  pure  and  peaceful  existence  he  trusted  to  see 
them  following  here,  he  would  not  have  ex- 
changed his  position  lor  that  of  King  Charles 
himself. 

And  his  wife  and  her  little  daughtera,  delighted 
to  find  freedom  in  the  open  air,  were  never  lircd 
of  admiring  their  generous  expanse  of  woodland 
and  meadow  land,  tlioir  noble  animals,  their  mul- 
titude of  fowls  and  all  the  pleasant  sights  and 
sounds  of  their  country  life. 

Strangely  enough  did  their  coarse  and  ordina- 
ry fare— hominy  and  bean  porridge,  or  vegeta- 
bles—contrast with  the  splendid  silver  turreens, 
the  massive  spoons  and  rich  china  ;  and  not  less 
observable,  that  between  the  rough  floors  and 
bare  logs,  and  the  superb  curtains  and  carpets 
which  they  had  brought  from  beyond  ihe  sea. 

Not  a  sigh  was  ever  breathed  for  their  English 
home,  however,  with  all  its  wealth  and  luxury. 
The  forest  life  filled  up  the  measure  of  their  hap- 
piness ;  and  if  the  incongruities  of  their  sur- 
roundings claimed  attention  at  all,  it  was  only  to 
enjoy  a  laugh  at  the  remarks  they  would  excite 
from  Ihoir  London  acquaintances. 

Looking  back  to  the  scanty  records  of  those 
days,  we  are  sometimes  tempted  to  ask,  if  all  the 
refinement,  the  show  and  glitter,  the  waste  of 
life,  the  reckless  hasting  to  be  rich,  and  the 
countless  gauds  with  which  we  invest  existence 
in  these  days  ot  hurry  and  excitement,  arc  in- 
deed worth  the  price  we  pay  for  ihemi 

And  now,  in  the  lapse  of  a  few  years.  John 
Cogswell's  children  have  grown  to  be  men  and 
women,  with  frames  hardened  and  more  healthy 
by  simple  and  active  exercise,  and  plain,  uuvi 
tiated  food. 

A  new  house  takes  the  place' of  the  log  hut, 
which  is  not  however  demolished,  but  kept  as  a 
reminder  of  former  struggles  in  the  wilderness; 
and  from  the  yet  unopened  stores  of  rich  goods 
and  furniture,  saved  from  the  wreck  at  Fema- 
quid  Bav,  the  plenishing  of  the  new  house  is 
taken  and  exhibited  lo  the  wondering  eyes  of  ihe 
neighbors.  Turkey  carpeU,  rich  curtains  and 
silver  plate,  all  have  place  there,  and  the  palace 
of  a  duke  could  hardly  excite  more  admiration 
than  the  simple  frame  building,  with  its  clay 
chimneys,  after  the  decorations  arc  completed 

And  hither  comes  young  Godlrey  Armitage 
from  Boston,  to  woo  the  pretty  foresl  maiden 
whom  be  saw  the  last  summer,  while  on  a  visit 
at  his  uncle's  farm,  in  the  neighboring  village. 
He  has  written  her  father  for  permission  to  ad 
her  not  averse,  he  has  ex 


re.  civ*-  him  at  a  time  upecifled.  The  day  comes, 
and  Mary,  blushing  like  a  rose,  bashfully  wel- 
comes him,  and  they  are  betrothed. 

In  qiiaini,  but  earnest  ami  heartfelt  words, 
Mary  wrote  lo  her  sister  Ilantiuh,  of  her  enguKe- 
ment,  warming  up  lo  enihusiasm  in  the  desciip- 
tiuu  of  her  lover,  nnd  exulting  with  a  wuman's 
nntuTul  and  pardonable  vanity,  In  his  love  for 
her. 

Women  are  the  same  in  court,  in  village,  and 
in  forest,  us  far  iu>  k'uquulry  goo»;  and  a  large 
spice  of  this  quality  had  entered  into  the  compo- 
sition of  Hiinnah  Cogswell. 

She  had  been  absent  at  Sulem  for  tome 
months,  learning  some  pretty  fomiiiino  aecom- 
plishmenls,  and  iinprovint:,  hy  oppovtunity,  the 
aforesaid  stock  ol  cuiiueiry.  Somewhat  loo  ex- 
ultant she  thought  her  »i^lvr'»  lullurs  ;  and  in  the 
innocent  but  perilous  ideas  it  Roguesiud.  one  was 
uppctniost;  that  of  mhduini;  Mary's  lover,  hy 
her  own  chnrms ;  meaning  only  to  enjoy  her. 
self  ai  her  tisi^^r's  expense,  without  dreaming  of 
the  aching  heoriH  tliai  might  follow  her  uniliiuk- 
ing  frolic. 

Well  might  Mary  look  dismayed  at  iho  evident 
adiniralion  of  her  lover,  when  Iliinuah  came 
home,  unexpectedly,  ai  the  period  of  his  second 
vi-it,  and  opened  the  whole  battery  of  her  nt 
truciions  upon  him. 

Hannah  sung  ;  and  llie  scientific  training  she 
hud  a-ccivcd  at  Salem,  and  the  many  new  and 
bcuuiiful  air*  she  had  learned,  joined  to  a  voice 
always  melodious,  enabled  her  lo  leave  far  be 
hind  Mary's  psalm  singing.  To  the  practised 
ear  of  Godfrey  Atmitage.  Hannah's  music  was 
enchanting. 

To  the  surprise  of  the  family,  the  lover  stayed 
a  week  longer  ihanwus  his  custom,  and  when  he 
left  lhom.il  was  with  the  opportunity  of  Hannah' 
company  us  far  as  Salem. 

What  passed  on  their  journey,  Hannah  did 
not  reveal ;  but  the  next  letter  of  Armiiago's  was 
a  formal  resignation  of  Mary's  hand,  and,  close- 
ly following  was  a  letter  lo  her  father,  asking 
permission  of  him  lo  address  her  sister, 

The  answer  to  this  last  was  chanictoristic  of 
the  sturdy  old  man.  It  comprised  but  one  sen- 
tence, but  thai  was  enough  to  show  the  variable 
and  inconstant  lover  with  whom  ho  was  10  deal. 
It  boro  simply  these  words  : 

Makv  ou  Nonk." 
And  as  the  coquettish  Hannah  bad  encounlcr- 
ed  ft  cerwin  Charlea  Waldo  in  her  travels,  who 
claimed  her  love,  she  wrote  a  half  saucy  epi*llo 
to  Mr.  Armitage.  acknowledging  that  f.ho  only 
encouraged  him  iu  a  spirit  of  mirth,  and  had  no 
idea  of  defrauding  her  sister  of  bis  changeless  and 
undying  affection  !  Glad  indeed  was  the  youih 
to  return  to  the  more  truthful  and  sincere  love  of 
Mary,  with  whom  he  managed  to  make  his  peace 
in  a  way  best  known  lo  himself,  and,  shortly  af- 
ter, the  first  wedding  took  place  in  Mr.  Cogs- 
well's family,  followed  in  rapid  succession  by  six 
others. 

Won  by  the  sweet  and  simple  gracci  of  Mary. 
Godfrey  Armitage  never  looked  back  to  his  tem- 
porary desertion  of  her  without  shame  and  re- 
morse ;  nor  did  the  Chelmsford  lady  ever  recover 
her  full  measure  of  saucy  repartee  and  playful 
coquetry  again,  much  doubtless,  to  the  satisfac- 
tion of  Goodman  Waldo,  and  his  subsequent 
peace  of  mind. 

Time  passes  with  the  now  lonely  family  at 
Chebacco.   John,  the  eldest  son,  has  removed  to 
what  was  called  the  school  farm,  but  William 
remains  with  ihe  parents,  now  hale  and  hearty 
still,  but  growing  past  their  active  labor,  and 
willing  10  resign  their  places  to  the  younger  and 
stronger.    When  the  uutumnul  harvest  is  gath- 
ered in.  and  the  pious  hearts  of  the  Puritans  are 
offering  up  thanksgiving  to  the  God  of  harvest, 
there  is  no  board  that  shows  a  more  numerous 
assemblage  of  children  and  grand-children,  than 
that  of  the  aged  and  venerable  John  and  Eliza- 
beth ;  none  whose  names  areofiener  perpetuated, 
for  already  there  are  seven  grand  children  named 
for  each  ;  and  if  custom  permitted  more  in  the 
same  family,  there  would  be  a  repetition  of  the 
two  names,  so  dearly  loved  and  honored  are 
those  two. 

One  of  these  grand  children  was  taken  priison- 
erbythe  Indians,  at  the  time  of  Philip's  war; 
but  he  loo  boro  the  name  of  his  grand-father, 
and  periiaps  it  was  a  charm  that  gave  him  na 

escape. 

Yes— years  did  pass  ;  and  the  Johns  and  Eliza- 
aheths  have  given  place  to  others,  worthy,  we 
trust,  ol  such  an  ancestry.  From  this  simple,  un- 
pretending spot  where  they  dwelt  who  gave  a 


ers  have  originated  who  need  not  the  light  of 
uncestry  to  immorialitc  them.  One  whoso  tal- 
ents are  the  boast  of  our  u^o.  whose  highest  dis- 
tinction is  in  the  legal  profcstiion,  but  whoso 
pathway  is  not  unknown  in  the  fiahU  of  Ameri- 
can litcraiurv,  is  glad  and  proud  (o  own  himaetr 
a  child  ot  Chebacco. 

Long  may  it  flourish !  Long  may  its  pcactfal 
streets  echo  to  the  sound  of  the  boat  builder's 
hammer;  and  long  may  the  quaint  old  Englifth 
names  of  Cogswell,  and  Burnham,  and  Story, 
and  Andrews,  and  Choale,  bo  pcrpcluatcd  in  de- 
scendants, who  will  bring  honor  upon  the  memo- 
ry of  those  whose  headstones  are  crumbling  lo 
dust,  in  the  lapxu  ot  years. 


I'UIAN  MAKKI\<ii:  CUSTO.^IS. 

On  the  lar^o  islamU  isofien  found  ihe  custom, 
prevaU'Ut  amoni;  uiany  wivage  tribes,  of  soiiiug 
upon  a  woman  hy  apparent  or  aciuid  force,  iu 
order  to  make  her  a  wife.  On  reaching  the  home 
uf  her  iihducior,  should  she  nut  approve  of  iho 
match,  she  runs  to  suniu  one  who  can  prolcct 
tier;  if,  however,  she  is  sniixlicd,  the  matter  is 
Bottled  funhwitti.  a  fi'itM  is  ^ivcn  to  lier  friends 
the  next  momiu;;.  and  the  cou|dc  are  thenccfur- 
ward  considered      niiui  and  wile.    "  Writing  to 
a  woman  "  is  of  recent  date,  and  generally  done 
without  pen.  ink,  or  paper.    It  is  the  "  popping 
the  question  "  of  English  life,  and  though  lor  the 
most  pari  done  by  the  men,  yet  the  women  do 
not  hesitate  to  adopt  iho  samecoui"se  when  so  in- 
clined.   The  man.  however  takes  a  present  to 
help  his  suit ;  iho  woman  Irnjits  only  to  her 
clninus.    Wonderfully  unless  are  some  of  llio 
appeals  made  by  the  men,    Thivalala,  whose 
legs  were  didigured  with  elephantiasis,  address- 
ed a  smart  young  widow  thus ;  "  You  know  my 
circumstances  ;  1  am  poor ;  I  am  nlllictcd ;  I  am 
far  awtiy  Iroin  my  friends  ;  1  need  i.omo  one  10 
care  tor  me,  love  me,  and  become  my  wife." 
She.  sympaibi-ing.  consented.    Plain  speaking 
ill  these  alliurs  is  not  uncommon.  Simioni  \Vung- 
kavoii,  wiohiiig  lo  bring  the  object  of  his  ultec- 
tion  to  a  decision, addressed  these  homely  remarks 
to  her,  iu  the  hearing  of  several  persons  :— "  1  do 
not  wifth  lo  have  jou  because  you  ate  a  good- 
looking  woman  ;  that  jou  are  not.  Bui  a  woman 
is  like  a  necklace  ot  flowers— pleasant  to  the  eye 
and  gruufjl  tu  the  smell;  but  such  a  noiklaco 
does  not  long  continue  atiraclive ;  beautiful  us  it 
is  one  diiy,  the  next  it  fades  and  lofcs  iis  scent. 
Yet  a  preity  necklace  tempts  one  to  a-tk  for  it, 
but.  it  refused,  no  one  will  otien  repeal  his  re- 
quest.   If  you  love  me,  I  love  you;  hut  if  not, 
neither  do  I  love  you;  imly  let  it  bo  a  soillcd 
tiling." — /'V/i  und  die  Fijiuns 


HOtV  rO  MAKK  MOM»AY  LUCKY. 

There  lived  in  Gaylield  Square  two  charming 
old  maiden  ladies— Miss  Mary  Sniilb  and  Miss 
IV^rgy  Fytfe.    The,  h«d  a  pet  superstition,  for 
whicti  they  paid,  between  them,  three-pence  a 
week  to  a  street  porter,  that  ho  niii;h[  bo  the  first 
to  tell  llicm  it  was  Moriday,  deeming  it  unlucky 
to  hear  the  day  first  mentioned  hy  a  woman. 
They  laid  each  three  half  pence  on  the  hall  table 
on  Sunday  night,  and  early  next  morning  ihe 
man  called  to  wish  them  a  ha|>py  Monday,  and 
pick  up  his  reward.    Once  when  Miss  l-'ytle  was 
confined  lo  bed,  her  attendant  inquiicd  wh-\t  sho 
would  like  tor  dinner,  for  it  was  Monday,  and 
iheie  would  bo  no  llsh  lo  be  got.    "  Wue  worth 
you  "  Miss  KytTo  exclaimed,  "  do  ye  no  ken  that 
I  pay  a  man  to  tell  me  it  i»  Mondav  •"  When 
MiiB  Fvllo  died.  Miss  Smith  relu-ed  lo  pay  any 
more  than  her  weekly  dole  of  three  halfpence. 
Miss  Douglas,  of  Brighton,  being  present,  the 
miiid  whispered,  "Never  mind.  Pll  just  pay  it 
out  of  the  house  money  !  '—ScolltKh  Life  hi/  Pean 
Kkiiwij. 


BiLMM  S    DULIi4K  H\<iAZI!\E. 

PRESENT  CIRCULATION.  118,0001 

IT  «l»oul.l  W  hniiwi.  tn  unry  f'Unily  ^""«* 
Suu-x  llj«t  fotUNK  D()l-L,\lt,  "«at  lo  our  Qj.lrM«, 
ft  first  rl>u»,  i-k-irinil?'  ill«i-in'''d;  '""1  Y'^'"'!' 
Mau,*1»s.  m«y  U  Imd  ror  a  -liol.-  j«j.r.  "J'  j 
fu'lrpriuled  oi.  cl.-sr  "hlu-  painrr.  «Uli  now  i)  p...  uJ 

nmll«f  r^nJ  lllt..tn,tlou«,  miOaug  t«cl.o  Uund"^  V<^i"«- 
Jl«hU*n  cunUu  )«iLr.  By  tiir  the  chi;ui«.-<.t  putm-nilou 
III  Ihe  world! 

[TP- ONE  DOLLAR. 
WHAT  IT  WILL  DO. 

IT  WILL  rtlUOUIlK  ton  VOU  S.  \VfI01.K  VEAR 

BiLLOUS    DOLLAR  MOXTIILY. 

tn-  Then-  are  one  UuuJr^d  pagM  of  rwi.lliiK  umtter 
1^  Sl.tZn         of  fl...  and  Ik  ..ullf^Uy  v..l.;t«d  illus- 
tnolous  »rc  glv^u  In  »«<-li  uumW  of  the  ""t!;^ 

irr  OTi^r  iwi-lvi'  hundred  p«gi!"  ot  reading  mstUf  I»» 
anTmiD.  for  iHe  ur.i>rv«-dvnt.d  price  of  'j""'" 

Ja».t  «u«.U  a  work  as  anj  futhor,  brfltluT,  or 
friend,  would  Introduce  to  the  family  rlrcl« 

(C^  IQ  all  rK'pei-t*  U  Is  frwh,  ui.d  "hat  11  purports  to 
be.  the  clieappst  uingatlue  In  the  woria. 

O-  11  U  carefully  i-dlt^d  by  Mr  Ballou,  who  hM  »e»- 

'o'^-"  *«|"i„,u)U,  Mil.*..  »nJ  f,^««,. 

No.  23  \f  inwr  Stiwl,  BobWd,  Mae.. 


L  I  IsT  E  S 

ON  THE  1>I^ATII  OK 

MRS.  A.  A.  JOHNSON. 


I).  A.  NOitTUUP.  J^fayettf.  R.  1. 


It  wati  ill  '83,  in  the  \i\lwr  jiait  i>r  fiminu'r, 
A  few  liours  iillei-  Ww  Bim  lnul  ^^inik  lo  i'okI, 

Death  came  so  eiitlden  Umiugli  >ini  'lo"v 
Ami  robbed  us  of  oiir  liest, 

0,  this  world  Isi-old  ami  dmirj-. 

Now  our  loving  oue  is  gone 
To  that  laml  n  liere  i-ests  the  wenry 

When  the  work  of  life  \^  ilone. 

Tliliik  yon  uot  we  mnsl  ho  lonely. 

With  no  Annie's  smiles  to  <  lioer. 
And  the  voice  we  loved  so  fondly 

Falls  no  more  npon  onr  ear  '/ 

For  her  love-lit  eye  no  longer 

Sheds  on  lift  Us  diceilng  ray. 
And  tho  band  thai  ne'er  w  ix^  weiir; 

Tolls  no  more  In  1th  lovely  way. 

Gone  from  enrlb,  n  cherished  molher. 

Death  ha^*  laid  onr  loved  one  low ; 
Oue  who  shared  our  joys  an«l  flori-ow* 

In  this  lonely  world  nf  woe. 


Though  we  shed  the  tears  of  iinKnli^h 

Ah  they  bear  hor  form  away 
Slowly  to  the  ^iilent  rhiiieliyiird. 

There  to  join  It^  fcll'tw  elay. 

And  llien>  In  the  silent  giiivit  we  leave  her; 

With  tears  of  grief  ami  pain  our  bosoms  swell. 
Yet  we  feel  It  was  the  H'ill  ol  hejtveii. 

And  we  trust  that  it  is  well. 

Yel  iimld  this  liearttell  Kadneflo 
There  arise  bright  beams  of  hope. 

Tho'  clouds  may  dim  their  brightness 
Ami  lirtour  fainting  spirits  uii. 

Is  it  WfaU  that  our  Hciivouly  Father 
Took  her  while  her  heart  was  pnn- 

Is  it  well  he  did  not  leave  hor 
Coming  trial  to  endure!' 

Is  it  God's  will  her  feci  no  longer 
Tread  life's  rongb  smd  tbornv  traek^' 

Vet  we  inlsn  her,  O  how  cadly, 
Unt  we  eannot  rail  her  buck. 
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LAIGLE,"  THE  NEW  FRENCH  .IMPEBIAL  YACHT,  AT  CHERBOURG. 


mPERIAL  STEAM-YACHT  "L'AIGLE." 

For  maDj  joare  the  French  have  been  deTot- 
ing  a  vast  amount  of  time  and  money  to  the  im- 
proYcment  of  their  navy  and  mercantile  marine. 
It  wad  under  the  reiyn  of  Louis  Philippe  that 
the  French  naval  architects  began  to  distinguish 
ihemsotves,  and  to  prodace  some  fine  models  of 
Bhips-of  war.    Manj  of  our  readers  may  remem- 
ber what  a  noble  vessel  the  Belle  Poule  was,  in 
which  the  Prince  de  Joinville,  the  sailor  of  the 
Orleans  family,  visited  this  country.  The  talents 
and  zeal  of  the  prince  gave  a  groat  impulse  to 
the  reforms  in  the  French  navy.    Louis  Napo- 
leon, ihoQiih  no  sailor,  lias  recognized  the  impor- 
tance of  building  up  a  powerful  navy,  and  he 
has  succeeded  in  getting 
up  one  which  commands 
respect,  if  it  does  not  in- 
spire alarm,  in  Entrland. 
Jt  is  especially  oiHuent 
in  steam-vessels  of  all 
sizes,  from  frigates  to 
gunboats.     The  lime 
may  not  be  far  distant 
when  these  well-appoint- 
ed fleets  will  contest  the 
claim  of  England  to  be 
mistress  of  the  seas.  The 
manoe  picture  on  this 
page  represents  one  of 
ilie  latest  achievements 
of  the  French  naval  con- 
structors—Z'^iye  (the 
Eagle),  a   steam  yacht, 
which    has    taken  the 
place  of  La  liane  Bor- 
lenst.  and  bears  the  im- 
perial colors.  The/iciW 
Boriense,  though  an  ele- 
gant vessel,  was  insufB- 
cienl  for  the  wanU  of  hia 
imperial  majesty,  Louia 
Napoleon.     Accoi  ding 
to  a  French  authority, 
"  by  reason  of  her  nar- 
row dimensions,  she  was 
not  adapted  to  thofco  re- 
(juirementa  of  speed  and 
interior  accommodation 
which  should  now  belong 
to  a  vessel  reserved  for 
the  special  service  of  tlie 
chief  of  a  great  oauon." 
The  consequence  was 
that  the  head  of  the 
marine  department  was 
inatnicted  to  build  an- 
other vessel.  The  orders 
were  issued  at  the  begin- 
ning of  1858,  and  she  is 
now  in  active  service. 
Her  sailing  powers  have 
proved  highly  satisfac- 
tory.   Her  length  from 
prow  to  stern  is  270  feet ; 
length  along  the  water'a 
edge,  246  ieet  ;  breadth, 
31  feet;  mean  drauglit 
of  water  with  full  cargo, 
13  feet.   L'Aigle  has  run 
at  the  rale  of  fifteen 
knots  an  hour  at  full 
speed,  and  everything  in 
herlavor,  she  makes  six- 
teen knots.     This  royal 
yacht  ii,  as  might  be  ex- 


pected, fitted  np  internally  in  a  very  superb  man- 
ner. The  principal  cabin  is  a  perfect  bijou  of 
upholstery.  No  expense  has  been  spared  to  ren- 
der her,  in  every  respect,  worthy  of  the  ambition 
of  Louis  Napoleon,  and  the  spirited  nation  over 
which  he  rules. 


SCENES  IIS  NAPLES. 
The  second  engraving  on  this  page,  and  that 
on  the  next,  illustrate  life  in  Naples,  and  are  ex- 
ceedingly characteristic  and  spirited.  The  locality 
of  the  second  of  these  sketches  is  a  street  outside 
of  a  shop,  the  sign  of  which,  "  PmissierFran<;ais 
(French  Pastry  Cook},"  is  suggestive  of  a  thou- 
sand dainties.     Two  pretty  girls,  apparently 


English,  are  issuing  from  the  door,  and  are  of 
course  beset  by  a  horde  of  beggars,  whose  appe- 
titoa  have  been  whetted  by  the  tantalizing  display 
of  delicacies  at  the  plate-glass  windows.  Ices 
and  pastry  are  two  things  for  which  Naples 
stands  pre-eminent,  and  so  necessaiy  are  these 
dainties  to  the  people,  that  the  shops  at  which 
they  are  sold  are  exempted  from  the  law  which 
compels  all  others  to  close  on  religions  festivals. 
So  lar  is  the  craving  for  luxuries  of  this  descrip- 
tion carried,  that  half-naked  beggars  watch  the 
exit  of  customers  from  the  pastry  cook's  shop, 
and  appeal  to  them,  by  the  memoi7  of  what  they 
have  just  partaken  of,  for  a  half  or  a  quarter  of 
a  carline    wherewith    to    procure  refreshing 


A  NEAPOLITAN  LETTER  WRITER. 


draughts  to  moisten  their  own  parched  palates 
Havmghadafewsmall  coins  thrown  to  ,h7m 
he  only  way  of  getting  rid  ot  their  imponun  iT 
they  hasten  off  to  the  nearest  stall  to  "  iktfnS' 
fdnnk  iced  water),  or  to  eat  an  ice,  confidcDiiv 
entrusted  to  them  with  a  silver  spoon  by  the  mJ 
chant  they  so  habitually  deal  with.  The  oiher 
picture  IS  also  very  characteristic  of  the  utx 
The  shabby  fellow  seated  at  the  Lible  instalkd  m 
a  vacant  portico,  is  a  public  writer,  whoso  supe- 
rior knowledge  makes  him  the  confi.Uut  of 
all  those  who  have  not  mastered  the  mysteries  of 
reading  and  writing.  His  client,  in  the  present 
inatance,  is  a  girl  who  is  oviJently  di.-taiini:  a 
reply  to  a  billet-doux.  These  public  scrive 
ners,  poor  and  poorly 
paid,  are  the  soul  of 
honor — their  hearts  are 
the  grave  of  secrets.  The 
Romeos  and  Juliets  of 
humble  life  go  to  him 
with  as  much  confiilencc 
as  they  go  their  confes- 
sor. Into  his  ear  they 
pour  their  loves,  their 
quarrels,!  heircmbiirras!i- 
ments,  and  all  their  liiile 
schemes.  It  is  probable 
that  all  his  letters  ure 
pretty  much  alike  wnd 
that  his  calling  raukes 
no  groat  demands  upon 
his  brain  and  fancy.  His 
little  gains  enable  him 
to  live  well  in  a  place 
where  living  is  so  cheap. 
Beneath  the  genial  sky 
of  Naples  even  the  lam- 
roni  do  not  sutler  us  beg- 
gars do  in  northern 
cities.  They  are  temper- 
ate, and  provisions  are 
so  cheap  that  the  merest 

i)ittance   will  buy  them 
bod  for  the  day.  If  there 
is  a  surplus,  they  are  able 
to  indulge  in  some  ul 
the   (iivertimi  nli  of  the 
mole.    If  they  have  uo 
other  place,  they  can 
sleep  imder  the  portico 
of  a  palace  or  a  church 
with  impunity.  Naplts 
and  its  environs  are  truly 
enchanting.    Well  may 
the  Neapolitan  be  proud 
of  hia  country,  tall  il  n 
piece  of  heaven  fallen 
on  the  earth,  and  ex- 
claim, "  Vedi  Napdi  e 
poi  mmri"  (see  Naples 
and  then  die) !   The  uir 
is  balmy  and  delicious ; 
the  heat  of  summer  ia 
tempered  by  the  cool 
breezes  that  sweep  in 
from  the  Mtdiierranean, 
the  magnitiieul  bay  u 
unrivalled  iu  its  beauty, 
every  island  and  head- 
land the  eye  rests  upon 
ia  clustered  with  histori- 
cal    associations,  the 
gelds  in  the  vicinity  are 
fertile  and  smiling,  the 
graceful  elms  are  fes- 
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tooned  with  vines  that  yield  delicious  fniits,  and 
nieht  and  day  the  movement  of  the  population 
mokes  a  perpetual  fair  in  the  city.  Vesu- 
riue.  Capri.  Ischia,  Pausilippo— these  are  a  few 
of  the  poitita  of  interest  in  the  noiclihorhood. 
Then  there  are  palaces  and  galleries  and  theatres 

 treasures  of  art  and  treasures  of  science,  and 

Naples  only  wants  good  j;ovemment  to  make  it 
llie  roost  delightful  residence  in  Italy.  The  an- 
cients knew  how  to  appreciate  the  onchantmenls 
of  this  region,  and  fabltjs  told  of  the  temple  and 
prove  of  a  siren,  by  name  Parlhenope,  situated 
here;  but  the  fable  and  the  nnoio  only  denote 
the  charms  of  this  Et  Dorado. 

When  the  Bt«m  and  terrible  reformer,  Martin 
Luther,  with  as  heivy  a  task  as  God  ever  laid 
on  a  mortal  man,  throw  hiscnres  aside  from  time 
to  time,  and  played  on  his  tluie.  jcst«d  with  his 
friends,  gamboled  elephant-like  with  hift  children, 
or  gave  himself  up  with  extravagant  delight  to 
the  songs  ot  hirda  and  all  the  joyful  roslorntive 
iDfiiicnces  of  ature,  he  thus  kept  his  soul  sweet 
and  his  power  frosh,  so  as  (o  renew  at  the  fitting 
time,  and  finish  the  work  which  had  been  given 
him  lo  do.  Hero  wo  see  the  true  place  and  office 
of  aiDUsementa.  They  are  not  the  businesa  of 
life,  but  interludes,  recreations,  refrCKhraents, 
thrown  in  at  intervals  to  save  us  from  being  at- 
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Italian.  Saracemc,  or  any  other  chronicles,  could 
an  exception  be  found  to  the  law  which  dooms 
to  rum  any  oeople  who,  abandoning  the  duties 
lor  the  delights  of  this  transitory  state,  liye  only 
m  the  frivolities  of  life,  and  fin.\  only  the  means 
ol  a  dissolute  and  emasculate  Belf-indulgence  in 
Ood  8  best  gif^s  to  man— in  wealth  and  leisure 
and  society,  m  erudition  and  art  and  science  in 
literature  and  philosophy  and  eloquence,  in  the 
domestic  atiections  which  should  bless  our  exist- 
ence, and  in  the  worship  by  which  it  should  bo 
consecrated."  The  amusement*  of  men  should 
ever  bo  indulged  only  as  means  lo  give  iicst 
and  tone  to  the  mind  in  its  nur^uit  of  the 
higher  objects  of  life.— JI/on(A/y  rttii.,ious  Maq. 
atine. 


ENGLISH  PATENTS. 
The  New  York  Times  in  an  account  of  the 
Astor  Library  states  the  following  facts :— One 
of  the  most  remarkable  series  of  volumes  in  the 
library  is  the  Specifications  of  English  Patenw. 
There  are  in  all  about  600  volumes,  which  are 
devoted  to  minute  descriptions  of  patents  taken 
out  in  England  sincothc  year  iei7.  As  exhibit- 
ing the  increased  activity  ot  inventive  genius  in 
these  latter  times,  it  is  a  fact  worth  noting  that 
from  1617  to  1822,  U;000  patenW  were  issued, 
while  from  18r.2  to  the  present  time,  there  have 
been  t5,00O  iiikcn  out.    The  indexing  of  these 


JEt-FERSU»*8  WEDOINU. 

The  following  scene  is  from  the  Early  Daysol 
Jeft'erson.  in  the  New  York  Century  ; 

"Bklisda"  (Jcllur»on's  tirst  love)  had  been 
married  many  years,  and  her  old  admirer  was 
approaching  thirty,  when  ho  met  with  a  young 
lady  of  twenty-two.  who  produced  n  strong  im- 
pression upon  hitn.    She  was  a  little  abovo  the 
medium  height,  slender,  but  elegantly  lormed. 
A  fair  complexion,  with  a  delicate  tint  of  the 
rose  ;  largo  hazel  eyes,  full  of  life  ami  fttcling  ; 
and  luxuriant  hair  of  a  rich,  soft  nuburn.  formed 
a  combination  of  attmclions  which  were  emi- 
nently calculated  to  move  the  heart  of  a  youth- 
ful  bachelor.    In  addition  to  all  this,  the  lady 
was  admirably  gracctui ;  she  rode,  danced  and 
moved  with  elegant  ease,  and  sang  and  played 
on  the  hari)«ichord  very  sweetly.    And  still  to 
these  accomplishmenu'lhe  possession  ot  excel- 
lent good  sense,  very  considerable  culiivaiion, 
a  warm,  loving   heart,  and   last,  though  not 
least,  notable  Uilonts  for  houNokeeping,  and  it 
will  not  be  difficult   to  understand   how  the 
youthful   Mr.   Jefferson    camo    to   visit  very 
frcnuontly  at  the  lady's  residence,  in  the  county 
of  Charles  City.    It  was  called  "  The  Forest,'" 
and    the  name  of  tho  lady  was  Mrs.  Martha 
Skelton.      She    was    a   datigluer    of  .lohn 
Wayles,  an  eminent  lawyer,  and  had  married 
in  her  17th  year,  Mr.  Bathurst  Skelton,  who 


their  carriage  for  "  Monticello."  whor«  Mr.  Jef- 
ferson had  commenced  building  in  1769,  juat  be- 
fore the  destruction  by  fire  of  his  patrimonial 
house  of  ■'  Sliadwell."    The  journey  was  not  to 
end  without  adventures.    As  they  advanced  to- 
ward the  mountains,  Ihesnow  increased  in  depth, 
and  finally  they  were  compelled  to  leave  the  car- 
riage and  proceed  upon  their  way  on  horseback. 
Stopping  to  rest  at  "  Blenheim,"  the  seat  of  Col. 
Carter,  where  llicy  found,  however,  no  one  but 
an  overseer,  thcv  lelt  it  ut  sunset,  resolutely  bent 
upon  reaching  Monticello  before  night.    It  was 
eight  mile*  distant,  and  the  romt,  which  was  mth- 
eru  mountain  bridle  path  than  lui  lionest  high- 
way, was  encumbered  with  snow  liiree  fuel  deep. 
Wo  may  fancy  the  sensations  of  the  newly-wed- 
ded bride,  at  the  chill  anpeamnco  of  the  dosolato 
landscape,  as  she  paased  along  the  snow  ;  but  she 
was  a  woman  of  eounvge  and  good  sense,  and  did 
not  care  for  inconvenience.    It  was  late  when 
tliey  arrived,  and  a  cheerless  reception  uwaitod 
them — or   rather    there   was    no    reception  at 
all.     The   fires   were   all   out.   the  survunttt 
had  gone  to  bed,  mid  the  nliiro  wa*  as  dark  and 
hiloui  as  the  gra«o.    Coiii\u«!ting  his  wife  ui  the 
pavilion,  which  waa  the  onW  part  of  the  bouse 
nahitablo  at  the  lime.  Mr  .iLstVuniou  proceeded  to 
do  the  honors.    On  a  Hlitdf  behind  some  books, 
part  of  a  bottle  ol  wino  was  discovered  ;  and  this 
formed  the  supper  ot  the  bridegroom  and  the 


A  PASTRY  cook's  SHOP  AT  NAPLES. 


terly  broken  down  by  unceasing  and  perpetual 
toil.  While  we  study  or  labor,  while  we  do  our 
part  to  work  or  to  prepare  ourselves  for  work,  we 
Imve  a  right,  nay,  tt  xa  our  duty,  as  well  as  our 
privilege,  lo  give  ourselves  up  from  time  to  time 
to  amusements.  But  when  amusements  become 
the  chief  thing,  when  they  take  iho  place  of  the 
serious  duties  which  God  has  imposed  on  every 
man  whom  he  has  created,  then  thoy  undermine 
our  principles,  and  impair  our  faith  in  whatever 
is  noblest  in  virtue,  or  most  holy  in  religion. 
The  soul  which  lays  upon  itself  no  weightier  ob- 
ligations and  seeks  no  higher  ends,  is  lost.  Even 
poetry,  and  music,  and  art,  so  beautiful  in  their 
place  OS  the  handmaids  of  religion,  only  lead  us 
luiu  the  paths  of  death  when  they  withdraw  from 
ber  guidance  and  demand  for  iJiemselves  tlie 
worship  which  is  due  to  God  alone.  "  Thi-^  too, 
is  the  ruinous  effect  of  an  education  of  uccoui- 
plishments.  The  education  of  the  taste,  and  the 
CQltivaiion  of  the  feelings,  in  undue  proportion, 
destroy  the  masculine  lone  of  mind.  An  educa- 
tion chiefly  romantic  or  poetical,  notbalaticed  by 
hard  practical  life,  is  simply  the  ruin  of  the 
soul."  And  when  such  has  become  the  character 
of  a  community,  when  tesihelic  tastes  have 
greater  influence  than  the  love  of  truth,  and 
amusements  are  allowed  to  stand  in  the  place  of 
better  things,  then,  no  matter  what  external  show 
of  prosperity  or  retinemont  there  may  be,  tlio 
doom  of  that  community  is  sealed.  "  For," 
"ays  Sir  James  Stephen,  "  neither  in  sacred  nor 
profane  history,  neither  in  the  monarchies  of  the 
c-oat,  nor  the  free  commonwealths  of  the  Western 
world,  neither  in  Egyptian,  Grecian,  Roman, 


volumes  displays  remarkable  industry  and  a  sys-  i 
tomatic  thoroughness  which  can  hardly  be  sur-  ^ 
passed.  One  series  of  catnlogues  gives  the  names 
of  inventors,  another  the  character  of  the  patent 
issued,  and  still  another  the  lawsuits  which  have 
originated  through  alleged  trespass  upon  the 
rights.    Thus  our  own  inventors  can  obtain  all 
the  information  they  may  desire  with  reference 
lo  English  patents  by  going  no  further  from 
homo  than  the  Astor  Library.  Strange  as  it  may  , 
appear,  tlie  binding  of  iIjcso  volumes  has  cost 
SlO.OOO.    Alt  the  drawings  have  been  mounted  I 
with  muslin,  tliat  the  books  might  be  handled 
without  falling  to  pieces,  and  this  aloue  has  cost 
for  the  2U0  volumes  about  $1000. 

B.IRUN  STEUBEN'S  BURIAL  AND  GRAVE. 

Agreeably  to  his  directions,   Steuben  was 
buried  about  noon,  on  the  30th  ol  November, 
17d4-    His  neighbors,  about  thirty  in  number,  I 
hastened  to  the  farm  to  pay  their  last  respects  to  I 
their  beloved  old  townsman.    It  was  a  simple 
and  modest  coitfge  which,  on  a  shivering,  winter  ] 
day,  accompanied  his  remains  to  the  grave- 
No  mourning  parade  or  music  was  there  ;  no 
crape-covered  eagles  or  colors  were  to  be  seen  ; 
no  cannon  fired  a  military  salute  ;  no  word  was 
spoken ;  no  funeral  oration  delivered.    Some  , 
handfuls  of  earth,  and  the  tears  of  a  few  manly 
and  sincere  friends,  were  the  last  tribute  paid  to 
the  citiz-en  soldier,  who,  having  contributed  in 
no  small  degree  to  the  attainment  of  American 
independence,  now  found  lasting  repose  m  the 
unbroken  stillnosa  of  her  primeval  forests.— Li/f 
of  Stetihtii. 


dying  in  1768,  left  hiB  young  wile  a  widow  at 
19.  As  the  three  years  of  mourning  licgan  to 
expire,  the  beautiful  young  lady  found  herself 
besieged  at  "  The  Forest  "  by  numerous  visitors. 
Of  these,  three  were  favorites  with  the  fair  MrH. 
Skelton,  of  whom  Mi-.  Thomas  .fcfferson  wjis 
one.  The  tradition  runs  that  the  urolcn- 
sions  of  the  rivals  were  decided  either  by  tlie  mu- 
sical accomplishments  of  the  young  counsellor, 
or  by  the  feats  of  his  opponents.  The  tuleis  dif- 
ferently related.  One  version  is  that  the  two  un- 
fortunate gentlemen  fnrouniercd  each  other  on 
Mrs.  Skclton's  doorstep,  but  hearing  Mr.  Jeffer- 
son's violin  and  voice  accompanying  the  lady  in 
a  pathetic  song,  gave  up  the  contest  thenceforth, 
and  retired  without  entering,  convinced  that  the 
affair  was  beyond  their  control. 

The  other  story  is,  that  all  three  met  at  the 
door,  and  agreed  that  they  would  take  their  turns. 
Mr.  Jefferson  entered  first,  and  the  tones  of  the 
lady  in  singing  with  her  companion  deprived  the 
listeners  of  all  hope.  However  this  may  be,  it  is 
certain  that  the  beautiful  widow  consented  to  be- 
come Mrs.  Jeffereon;  and  on  the  first  day  of 
January,  1772,  there  was  a  great  festival  at  "  The 
Forest.  Friends  and  kindred  assembled  from 
for  and  near — there  was  frolicking  and  dancing, 
after  the  abundant  old  fashion — and  we  find 
from  the  bridegroom's  note-book,  that  the  ser- 
vanW  and  fiddlers  received  fees  from  his  especial 
pocket.  It  snowed  without,  but  within  all  was 
mirth  and  enjoyment,  in  the  tight  and  warmth 
of  the  great  log  fires,  roaring  in  honor  of  the  oc- 
casion. Soon  af\er  the  performance  of  the  cere- 
mony, the  bridegroom  and  his  bride  Bet  out  in 


bride.  Far  irom  being  annoyed  or  discomfited 
by  their  reception,  however,  it  only  served  for  a 
topic  of  jest  and  laughter.  The  young  lady  won 
OB  merry  and  light-hearted  as  a  bird,  and  sent 
her  clear  voice  ringing  through  the  dreary  little 
pavilion  as  gaily  as  she  had  ever  done  in  the 
cheerful  drawing  room  of  "  The  Forest."  Thus 
the  long  tiours  of  ihe  winter  night  tied  away  like 
minutes,  winged  with  laughter,  merriment  and 
soog.  The  vigil  was  a  mirthful  incident  rattier 
than  a  trial  of  their  equanimity.  They  wore 
young,  and  they  had  just  been  married.  When 
nand»  are  clasped,  and  hearts  beat  close  togeth- 
er, there  is  very  little  gloom  in  darkness,  and 
winter  nights  are  not  cold. 

ERRORS  or  YOUTH. 

The  mistakes  and  errors  of  youth  are  the  evil 
genii  which  wait  upon  our  manhood,  and  tho 
ghosts  that  make  as  tremble  in  old  age.  They 
chill  our  ardor  when  ardor  would  be  success ;  op- 
pose our  progress  when  to  advance  would  be  to 
conquer;  haunt  our  walks,  which  might  other- 
wise bo  blessed  by  the  happiest  spirits- by  love, 
by  grace,  by  faith,  and  beauty — and  are  not  to 
be  laid  by  all  our  exorcisms,  nor  to  be  entreated 
by  all  our  supplications.  We  have  raised  them, 
in  our  folly,  till  they  have  grown  superior  to  the 
check  of  our  wisdom.  Our  very  friends  are  use- 
ful to  encourage  their  assaulu,  and  to  keep  them 
from  perishing.  They  keep  ihem  wakeful,  when, 
perhaps,  they  would  prefer  to  be  at  rest,  quite  oa 
much  as  onrselves. —  W-  O.  Simrts. 


A  lie  has  no  legs,  but  scandal  lioa  wings. 
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TBlFLia  OF  oufl  llNios,  togelhor.  93  60  per  ai.num. 

TO  COR  KESl'ON  DENTS. 

M  M  _in  little  more  tbnn  tlirfe  ve«rs  Edward  Brerelt 
h««cd»«ia'id  P-ltl  Vfrnoa  Fond, 

^nd^o  ..r  bioe^ole-l  .^*ocl«tlon,  m.n,  than  90.<K.O 
dollixn,.  Ho  hH-  deli«n.d  bia  WusbiogWo  -"IdruM  "ne 
hZdVed  ftnai-^oty-nl.-e  li.DM^ln.t'  F^brimry  22, 1850, 

o^;ir  Jo-epl>,  t«enty-.jl..«,    Tbe  lalt,.r  i«  of 

middle  hebtbl,  vtry  ^lim,  «nd  ll^flit  In  Bgur*  of  f«lr 
completion*  .lud  of  Ibe  full  fr^lu^s  of  tlie  house  of 

Ei^tSsvTER.-CBpi^iti  DMer^u.  V.  S.  A  .  his  proved 
^oce  of  bU  boat  guns,  and  that  it  dow  good  ««■ 

cuiiao  .It  tbe  di^Unoe  of  r-o  thousand  yards,  -""'h  is 
th«  di.uoc*ut  which  fuch  effect  «a*  reported  of  the 
EOn»  at  'h  *t"'"le  of  Solferino.  Tb«  boat  Roo  C*mcB 
«o  oblong  l«elf«  pound  h»ll,  and  is  of  Ibe  «mo  «Ubre 

S^u^ion  of  tb«  coaf.rEneei.  at  Zuri.b  b.for*-  «e  pro- 
nounc"  on  th«  p«.««  bel-«n  Fc.noeand  Auatna.  The 
Hdoo  Time- «on..  up  the  r«.uli.  of  the  P««^ .^bus : 
tr^Lturo  i«  spent  ..ud  tbe  blood  i.  fh«d.  the  wnr 
is  ended  and  the  peu'^*  is  made;  but  no  oue,  so  for  as 
WH  can  see,  is  tha  b«tt«r  fur  the  fl^ht^' 
C  J,  lirookivn  -iryou.verKao  old.?^  m«n  you  would 
not  bo  dlatorbed  at.  the  0L-curr«..ce.    Komeu.ber  that 
It  i!-  iu  the  power  of  e».-ry  man  W  preserve  his  pro- 
Wtv  but  oo  uiao  l'Ti"B  b*s  i>  io  his  P""'^  ^J" 
ho  «n  pr*«.'r»e  his  ™put«l.oo,  «hilo  *"  "'.^"y 

"vil  tontfues  in  the  world  rwidy  to  blaH  the  fairest 
characte",  aod  ao  many  opeu  ears  ready  lo  receive  ihcir 

I^UWKSB."  CinoinoaU,  Ohio  -The  enterprLw  of  editing 
Mr.  Choate  e  works  hai  been  undertaken  by  bis  own 

G^'^H'!'Louisville,  Ky —Human  growth,  according  to 
Professor  liuetelet,  is  not  completed  unld  the  twenty- 
fifth  year,  at  i-wt  in  Betfiiuin-  But  this  period  i^  i-up- 
tiosed  to  be  shorter  in  other  oountneai  certainly  so 
within  tbe  tropics,  and  lu  very  warm  regions,  *liere 
developuieut  and  decay  arw  universallj  uUowed  to  be 

R  "c"— irchtmedes  is  reported  to  have  burned  the  Roman 
'lleet  IQ  the  harbor  ofiSjracuse  by  mean--'  of  coudenMug 
aud  r*^HecUng  tbe  sun's  rays  Jroni  mirrors,  lluffcu, 
with  16B  mirrors,  each  about  six  inches  pguarc,  set  Dns 
to  planks  of  beech  160  feet  distant,  and  with  the  fa.lut 
Mje  of  the  »un  at  Pariii  In  the  month  of  March. 


OUK  VOLUlSTEEJt  MIL1TL4. 

Last  montU,  in  spite  of  pressing  editorial  du- 
ties, we  maoftged  to  give  the  office  the  slip  for  a 
few  hours,  and  joining  the  tide  of  human  beings 
llowing  in  the  direction  ol  Concord,  bad  an  op- 
portunity of  seeing  the  volunteer  troops  ot  tbe 
Commonwealth  assembled  for  the  hrst  time  in 
a  body,  and  under  the  marahalabip  ot  the  com- 
mander in-chicf.  It  is  needless  to  say  that  we 
enjoyed  the  display  as  a  epeciacle ;  but  it  was 
something  better  than  a  mere  military  pageant ; 
it  had  a  higher  import  and  a  deeper  bignificancc. 
It  showed  that  tbe  military  spirit  of  our  people 
is  not  extinct,  that  we  possess  the  aplitudo  as 
well  as  the  right  to  bear  arms,  and  that  we  are 
prepared  to  meet  with  energy,  if  need  come, 
"  domestic  treason  "  and  "foreign  levy."  Not  in 
vain  have  the  pages  of  our  annals  been  crowded 
with  the  heroic  deeds  of  Indian  and  French  wars, 
with  the  glories  of  the  revolutionary  strife,  with 
the  martial  achievements  of  the  second  war  of 
independence,  and  with  those  stem  combats  in 
the  valley  of  Mexico,  where  the  colors  of  the 
Now  England  regiment  were  as  far  advanced  as 
any  in  the  path  of  glory. 

The  lull  ranks  ol  the  different  regiments  show 
the  zeal  ol  the  members,  and  their  admirable  dis- 
cipline was  such  that  it  was  evident  that  a  few 
weeks'  campaigning  would  bring  them  up  to  the 
highest  standard  of  military  exigency.  Aod 
this  is  well.  Lament  it  as  we  will,  the  weapons 
of  war  must  for  many  years,  perhaps  for  many 
centuries,  be  familiar  to  the  bauds  of  every  peo- 
ple that  would  preserve  its  independence.  In 
our  day,  we  despair  of  seeing  the  dream  of  a 
peaceful  Utopia  realized  on  earth.  Woe  to  the 
nation  that  turns  its  swords  into  ploughshares 
and  reaping-hooks,  while  armed  despots  sit  on 
thrones  encircled  by  bristling  bayonets  and  rifled 
cannon,  on  the  watch  for  prey  I  How  long  would 
it  be,  supposing  we  disbanded  our  regulars  and 
our  militia,  and  sold  our  military  stores,  before 
one  or  more  European  despots  would  grasp  the 
opportunity  of  putting  an  end  to  the  great  repub- 
lic which  is  a  perpetual  shame  and  menace  to 
their  system  of  oppression  and  repression,  ot 
crushing  burthens  and  of  capricious  legislation  ? 
We  have  not  insisted  on  the  necessity  of  the 
militia  as  an  armed  police  force,  in  case  of  do- 
mestic troubles,  though  this  is  a  feature  of  the 
system  deserving  of  the  most  serious  considera- 
tion. The  certainty  of  the  existence  of  armed 
citizen  corps  in  every  locality  is  essentia!  in  keep- 
ing down  the  ruirun  spirit  of  dangerous  iudivid- 
uttlB,  which,  but  for  our  volunteers,  would  break 
forth  in  outrage  and  defiance  of  civil  authority. 


In  this  connection  we  mast  express  the  pleas- 
ure with  which  we  have  perused  the  letter  of 
that  noble  old  soldier.  General  Wool,  an  hon- 
ored visitor  to  the  Concord  encampment,  in  re- 
ply to  the  complimentary  communication  ad- 
dressed to  him  by  Governor  Banks.  "  The  right 
of  the  people  to  keeji  and  bear  arms,"  says 
the  veteran,  "  is  the  great  conservative  feature  of 
our  free  institutions.  This  right,  with  a  well- 
regulated  military  organization,  is  essential  to 
the  preservation  and  protection  of  the  privileges 
guaranteed  by  the  Constitution  of  the  United 
States.  It  is  this  feature  in  the  Constitution 
which  renders  large  standing  armies  unnecessary, 
and  which  are  used  by  other  nations,  not  having 
the  privilege  of  keeping  and  bearing  arms,  to 
override  and  keep  down  tbe  people.  Whore  the 
people  have  only  picks,  axes,  shovels,  spades, 
etc.,  as  in  France,  Italy,  and  Austria,  as  well  as 
in  other  European  powers,  they  cannot  resist 
musketry,  rifles  and  rifled  cannon.  Hence,  the 
monarchs  of  tlio  worid  have  their  feet  on  the 
necks  of  their  subjects,  and  will  keep  them  there 
in  spite  of  shovels,  axes  and  spades.  The 
privilege  of  keeping  and  bearing  arms  at  will  by 
our  people  is  not  permitted  in  any  of  the  conti- 
nental powers  of  Europe.  Whenever  the  people 
of  the  United  States  abandon  this  great  privilege, 
it  will  be  the  beginning  of  the  end  of  their  free 
institutions,  and  not  long  after  they  will  become 
what  the  people  of  Europe  are,  the  down-trod- 
den of  America.  To  guard  against  such  a  re- 
sult let  us  then  cherish  this  invaluable  privilege, 
this  great  conservative  feature  of  our  institutions, 
of  keeping  and  bearing  arms,  which,  while  it 
banishes  the  necessity  of  large  standing  armies, 
renders  the  republic  invincible." 

THE  EMPEKOR  LOUIS  KAPuLEOiV. 
On  our  first  page  wo  have  placed  tbe  finest 
equestrian  portrait  that  has  yet  appeared  of  the 
Emperor  Napoleon  111.    It  represents  him  en- 
tering Paris  at  the  head  of  his  staff  and  army, 
with  ft  Zouave  and  a  grenadier  of  the  imperial 
guard  presenting  arms  on  either  side  of  him. 
He  has  now  fairly  won  his  epaulettes  and  earned 
a  legitimate  title  to  military  honors.    After  his 
baptism  of  fire  at  Magenta  and  Solferino,  and 
his  rapid  and  brilliant  operations  in  Italy,  no  one 
will  contest  his  claims  to  gallantry  and  soldier- 
ship.   The  present  ruler  of  France  appears  to 
the  best  advantage  on  horseback.    Mounted  on 
a  splendid  charger,  the  inferiority  of  his  stature 
ceases  to  attract  attention,  for  he  is  a  superb 
horseman,  and  sits  with  great  grace  and  dignity. 
At  a  review  which  took  place  in  the  Champ  de 
Mars,  not  long  before  the  opening  of  the  Italian 
campaign,  he  had  an  opportunity  to  display 
tbe  perfection  of  horsemanship,    which  he  did 
not  neglect  to  embrace.    He  was  sitting  quietly 
on  his  horse  watching  the  manoeuvres  of  a  body 
of  troops  in  a  distant  part  of  the  field,  when  his 
eagle  eye  detected  a  mistake  which,  if  not  reme- 
died instantly,  would  throw  the  column  into  dis- 
graceful confusion.  Thereupon  he  set  spurs  to  his 
horse  and  dashed  across  the  field  at  full  gallop. 
Suddenly  he  discovered  a  barouche  standing  di- 
rectly across  the  path,    Instead  of  reining  up 
aod  making  a  detour,  he  gathered  np  his  horse, 
gave  him  a  fresh  touch  of  the  steel,  and  topped 
the  carriage  in  a  flying  leap  that  would  have  done 
honor  to  the  boldest  Leicestershire  fox-hunter. 
The  feat  was  witnessed  by  thousands,  who  rent 
the  air  with  their  delighted  acclamations,  for  it 
was  just  the  sort  of  achievement  to  touch  the 
French  nearly  and  rouse  their  enthusiasm.  No 
professional  rider  at  the  imperial  circus  could 
have  done  better.    The  likeness  of  the  emperor 
in  our  picture,  though  on  a  small  scale,  is  ad- 
mirable, as  those  who  have  seen  him  will  admit. 


Of  course  he  could  charge  a  battery  and  ride 
over  the  guns  as  Colonel  May  did  in  Mexico. 
Is  it  not  worth  something  to  bo  so  lifted  out  of 
one's  self,  to  be  so  buoyed  up  and  exhilarated  ^ 
It  is  this  excitement  which  makes  exercise  m 
the  saddle  so  beneficial,  and  which  led  a  famous 
English  physician  to  adopt  one  proscription  for 
all  his  case.s— "  Live  in  the  saddle." 

Wo  are  surprised  that  in  a  country  where  so 
much  money  is  expended  on  horseflesh,  riding 
is  so  unpopular  as  it  is.  Of  a  hundred  men  you 
meet  on  the  road  in  the  vicinity  of  our  great 
northern  cities,  ninety-nine  will  be  behind  a 
horse  to  one  mounted.  A  little  equestrian  spasm 
occurs  once  in  a  while,  and  then  you  may  chance 
to  see  a  cavalcade  of  harness  horses  equipped 
with  saddles  and  mounted  by  ladies  and  gentle- 
men who  ride  just  often  enough  to  ride  very 
badly  and  with  great  fatigue  to  themselves  and 
their  steeds.  Yet  there  is  no  country  in  the 
world  where  the  appliances  for  this  sort  of  exer- 
cise are  more  plentiful.  Strange  as  it  may  seem, 
in  England,  where  they  are  so  fond  of  the  sad- 
dle, the  breed  of  good  saddle  backs  is  djing  out, 
while  we  here  in  the  north  rai>e  thousands  of 
horses  annually,  neat-stepping,  compactly-built, 
sure  fooled  animals,  that  never  ought  to  look 
through  a  collar,  and  are  just  the  things  fer 
ladies  and  gentlemen  to  ride.  Wo  really  wish 
that  an  equestrian  furor  would  arise  and  become 
chronic.  Wo  should  then  see  fewer  pale  faces, 
and  hear  less  about  "  nerves "  feminine  and 
masculine. 

BEE  SWAKHING. 
A  very  singular  circumstance  occurred  lately 
in  England.  A  man  named  Blight,  seeing  a 
swarm  of  bees  at  the  top  of  St.  Sidwell's,  Exe- 
ter, plucked  a  bough,  and,  strange  as  it  may  ap- 
pear, stood  in  the  road  and  endeavored  to  attract 
them  to  it.  They  flew  towards  him  ;  but,  in- 
stead of  pitching  on  the  leafy  bough,  they  clus- 
tered inches  deep  on  the  man's  head,  face,  neck, 
and  hands.  Many  people,  seeing  this,  became 
alarmed  ;  but  the  man,  knowing  well  the  habits 
of  bees,  stood  perfectly  still  and  composed,  and 
directed  some  of  the  bystanders  to  procure  a 
hive,  saying  that  if  this  were  done  the  bees  would 
doubtless  be  attracted  into  it.  A  hive  was  ob- 
tained, and  the  result  was  as  anticipated.  The 
bees  forsook  the  man  for  the  hive,  and  they  were 
restored  to  Mr.  Elwortliy,  the  owner.  It  is  a 
remarkable  fact  that,  although  the  bees  stuck  to 
the  man  for  a  quarter  of  ao  hour  or  tweoty  mio- 
utes,  they  did  him  no  injury.  Had  he  moved  or 
become  agitated  he  would  have  been  severely 
Btung,  and  in  all  probability  death  would  have 
ensued. 

Trotting  in  America. — It  is  said  that  the 
first  public  trotting  match  for  money  which  ever 
took  place  in  America  was  in  1818,  when  a 
match  was  made  for  SIOOO  that  no  horse  could 
be  procured  which  could  trot  a  mile  in  three 
minutes.  A  horse  named  Boston  Blue  woo  the 
suke,  contrary  to  general  expectation,  by  trot- 
ting  the  mile  in  a  few  seconds  less  than  the  pre- 
scribed lime.  Gradually  the  speed  of  American 
horses  has  been  increased,  until  the  public  ceases 
to  bo  astonished  when  Flora  Temple  trots  a  mile 
in  two  minutes  and  twenty-three  seconds. 


CORAL  l  ORMATIOSS. 

Several  theories  of  coral  formations  have  beo 
propounded  at  different  times  by  selentitic  men 
The  last,  and  most  generally  received,  U  that  of 
the  distinguished  naturaliit,  Mr.  Darwi 
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up  these  wonderful  structures.  Ho  conceives 
that,  at  the  commencement  of  their  lorraaiion 
the  corals  are  attached  to  the  land  like  a  frin 
at  or  near  the  surface  of  the  sea  ;  that  in  those 
instances  where  the  reef  is  at  a  distance  from  iho 
land,  the  land  has  subsided  ;  and  that,  as  the 
land  has  gradually  sunk,  the  corals  have  built 
up  the  reef  to  the  surface.  Wherever  a  portion 
of  land  remaining  above  the  water  ia  encircled 
by  a  reef  at  a  distance  Irom  the  land,  he  believes 
that  the  barrier  reef  rests  upon  the  line  of  the 
shore  at  which  the  corals  commenced  their  work  ■ 
that  the  outer  reefs  rise  perpend iculariy ;  and 
that  the  distance  of  the  barrier  reefs  trom  tlio 
present  junction  of  the  sea  with  the  land,  marks 
the  inclination  of  the  land  inwards  or  lowarda 
the  centre,  from  the  lino  at  which  the  corals  be- 
gun their  operations.  In  reference  to  the  circa, 
lar  reefs  without  any  land  in  the  centre,  ibis 
theory  assumes  that  the  whole  of  the  land  has 
sunk  beneath  the  water,  which  now  fills  the  en- 
tire space  within  the  coral  walls.  Li  process  of 
time  breaches  occur  in  these  ramparts,  through 
which  the  ocean  currents  force  their  way,  aod, 
breaking  down  other  parts  of  the  reef,  carry  off 
the  fragments  until  the  whole  is  dispersed.  Mr. 
Dirwin's  reputation  as  a  profound  and  sagacious 
student  of  nature  is  so  well  established,  that  his 
conclusions  have  been  received  with  that  general 
confidence  to  which  thoy  are  justly  entitled  ;  and 
though  this  theory  may  not  apply  to  all  the  phe- 
nomena, it  is  much  more  satisfactory  than  any 
other,  and  is  the  nearest  approach  yet  made  to 
the  elucidation  of  this  branch  of  science. 

RATHER  A  SMART  OPERATION. 

Some  mouths  since,  says  the  Herald,  a  fast 
young  man,  who,  at  times,  was  in  want  of  the 
needful,  and  had  been  in  the  habit  of  "  spouting  " 
a  diamond  pin,  consisting  of  a  single  stooe  of 
great  beauty,  made  application  to  a  broker  for 
money,  pledging  the  pin  as  collateral.  After  a 
brief  examination  the  applicant  wos  offered  S50, 
but  be  wanted  more,  and  left  the  'shop  wiiii  the 
understanding  that  if  he  could  not  get  an  ad- 
ditional amount  from  some  other  "uncle"  he 
would  return.  The  owner  of  the  pin  was  not 
gone  from  tbe  shop  more  than  ten  minutes  when 
he  returned,  threw  down  the  pin,  and  wanted 
S50.  The  money  was  counted  out  and  the  pin 
put  away  without  an  examination,  and  a  week 
elapsed  before  the  broker  discovered  that  while 
his  customer  was  absent  from  the  store  he  had 
changed  the  stones  and  for  the  diamond  substi- 
tuted a  piece  of  glass  of  the  exact  size  of  the 
diamond.  He  haa  never  redeemed  his  property 
and  probably  never  will. 


THE  SPUR  AND  THE  SADDLE, 

These  are  glorious  days  for  equestrian  exer- 
cise— none  like  them  in  the  whole  circle  of  the 
revolving  year.  The  cool  mornings  and  even- 
ings, stirring  tbe  blood,  steadying  the  nerves, 
and  bracing  the  muscles,  prepare  one  to  "  witch 
the  world  with  noble  horsemanship,"  or  at  least 
to  make  the  attempt.  The  autumn  weather 
"puts  a  fever  in  the  blood  of  ago  and  makes  the 
infant  sinew  strong  as  steel."  There  is  a  magic 
in  the  spur  and  the  saddle  that  is  perfectly  irre- 
sistible. The  humblest  citizen  who  can  manage 
to  bestride  a  nag,  is  filled  with  high  thoughts 
and  lofty  ^pirations.  As  ho  feels  the  bounding 
steed  beneath  him,  yielding  to  the  rein  and 
prompt  to  the  suggestion  of  the  "armed  heel," 
be  feeU  fit  lor  deeds  of  high  cmprizo, 

 "  Though  spurs  are  won  no  more 

Where  steel-clad  ranks  are  wbeeliDg." 


Sewing  Machines. — "  Blessed  bo  the  man 
who  first  invented  sleep,"  says  Sancho  Panza, 
and  blessed  be  the  man  who  first  invented  sew- 
ing machines,  say  we.  At  this  writing  we  have 
reference  to  tbe  popular  and  excellent  article 
known  as  Johnson's  Improved  Double  Thread 
Family  Sewing  Machine.  Let  our  readers  step 
in  at  13  Tremont  Row,  before  supplying  them- 
selves with  this  necessary  domestic  article,  and 
examine  this  noiseless  and  superior  invention. 


The  Sardikian  Army.— Victor  Emmanuel 
is  disbanding  his  army,  but  the  men  are  supplied 
with  passports  for  his  camp  and  Modena,  where 
they  will  swell  the  array  of  Central  Italy  under 
Fanii  and  Garibaldi. 

Dr.  Livingstone. — The  sum  of  £7^49 
sterling  has  this  year  been  voted  by  Parliament 
towards  the  expenses  of  Doctor  Livingstone's 
Zambesi  expedition. 

 1-^**-*  

Sir  William  Eyrk.— The  London  Times 
records  the  death  of  Sir  Wm.  Eyre,  late  in  com- 
mand of  the  forces  in  Canada.    His  age  was  53. 

GiniiALTAU. — Madrid  journals  publish  arti- 
cles on  the  necessity  of  taking  Gibraltar  from 
the  English,  no  matter  by  what  means. 


The  India  Question.— An  English  paper 
says  :  "  We  cannot  shake  off  our  India  burdea 
and  walk  away  The  day  we  attempt  that,  it 
becomes  a  sword  in  the  hands  of  Russia.  The 
task  to  be  undertaken  is  the  exposure  of  Bnlisli 
wrong-doing  in  India,  from  the  Aftghan  wardown 
to  the  annexation  of  Oude  and  the  Cartridi^o 
Mutiny  ;  and  the  insistance  upon  the  inaugura- 
tion ol  an  era  of  right-doing,  fcy  beginning  to  do 
right.  Englishmen  must  bo  made  to  understand 
before  it  is  too  late,  that  not  only  is  tbe  nalioaa 
credit  at  stake  on  this  subject,  but  the  naiiooal 
existence." 


The  Double  Oven  Range. -Uousekeepers 
would  do  well  to  read  Gardner  Chilson's  adver- 
tisement in  another  column  of  this  paper, 
excellent  domestic  Range  which  he  manufactures 
is  finding  its  way  into  all  of  our  first  class  hou^'-.  , 
while  its  price  is  such  as  to  place  it  w.tbm  tl>^ 
means  of  all. 


An  iNSTrTtiT.ON.-Ballou's  Dollar  Monlbly, 
only  one  dollar  a  year,  fully  illustrated  omj 
throughout,  making  two  volumes  oftw^l- 
dred  pagesa  year.    The  cheapest  m  the  world - 

all  on  the  high  road  to  fortune  in  Cahforn.a. 
His  quartz-mills  are  yielding^nomoi^ 

GBElTEl^^G'^^t  Eastern!  Great 
Eastern  ! !    Great  Eastern  1 ! ! 
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URANO  JURIES. 
The  legislfttare  have  passed  a  law  which  vir- 
tually abolishea  Grand  Juric!),  and  provides  for 
the  trial  of  criininals  upon  information.  All 
casts  arc  to  Iw  examined  directly  t>y  a  jiistiro  of 
the  peace,  and  by  him  committed  directly  to  the 
hi  'hcr  cooTt«,  instead  of  being  sent  fur  indictment 
ti*  heretofore.    Wc  very  much  doubt  the  wisdom 
of  thia  cIiannB.  for  whatever  may  be  euid  of  the 
gecret,  inqui>itorial  functions  of  the  Griind  .lury, 
it  i»  in  reality  a  trrcat  protection  to  the  citlncn 
■gainst  bfinc  subjected  to  the  itinominy  ol  a 
public  trial  upon  slight  or  insufficient  ground-*. 
The  grand  inqucsit,  as  it  is  called,  has  a  wider 
r-inge  >ti  its  functions  than  a  trial  jury  ;  the  latter 
being  restrained  by  the  litcralitics  and  technical- 
ItieB  of  the  law,  while  the  former  has  a  full  dis- 
eiVtioQ  as  to  pnllinting  circumstance!;,  justiFira- 
tion  and  other  ronsidcrationii  which  may  influ- 
eoce  the  (juestion  of  culpability  on  the  part  of 
the  accused.    The  (Irand  Jury  is,  to  a  certain 
extent,   the    embodiment  of    public  opinion, 
whereas  the  jury  is  the  representative  of  the  will 
ol  the  people  a*  expressed  by  law.    The  former 
acts  upon  a  view  of  all  the  merits  of  the  case, 
while  the  trial  jury  h  cir<  umscribcd  in  its  action 
by  the  legal  considcrationB  that  are  involved. 
The  offices  of  the  two  bodies  arc  Oi.scntially  dif- 
ferent, and  yet  both  useful  to  the  citizen  an<l  to 
the  public.    The  former  asks  not  whether  a  man 
ia  guilty,  but  whether  all  the  oiroumstanccs  of 
the  case  that  are  known  to  them,  require  that  he 
Bhonid  bo  put  on  trial.    The  latter  determines 
the  f|uestion  of  his  legal  guilt,    We  see  not 
what  poFsiblo  good  can  result  from  abolishing 
the  Grand  Jury,  but  can  readily  conceive  that 
much  evil  may  result  therefrom. 

I)b.  Aixott's  Works. — We  have  juBt  re- 
ceived from  the  publishers,  John  P.  Jewctt  &. 
Co.,  of  this  city,  copies  of  their  last  editions  of 
those  popular  and  staiwlard  works  by  tlielate  Dr. 
W.  A.  Alcolt,  the  "  Pliysiology  of  Mairiage," 
"  Courtship  and  Marriage."  and  the  "  Laws  of 
Health,"  the  last-named  being  his  complete  and 
elaborate  production,  containing  his  mature 
views,  and  llic  latest  corrections  of  his  pen.  It 
U  almost  needless  to  call  attention  to  books 
which  have  been  so  widely  disseminated,  and  so 
deeply  titumped  by  popularapproval.  The  recent 
death  of  the  author  has  created  a  demand  for 
them  which  it  taxes  the  utmost  resources  of  the 
publishers  to  keep  pace  with.  As  some  oppo- 
nents of  the  doctor's  theories  hove  attributed  his 
death  to  a  rigid  adherence  to  the  system  of  liv- 
ing that  he  advocates,  it  may  be  proper  to  state 
that  for  thirty  years  he  kept  at  hay  the  insidious 
advances  of  consumption,  by  a  scrupulous  atten- 
tion to  diet,  exercise,  and  the  other  laws  of  health 
which  he  has  laid  down  in  his  great  work.  The 
three  books  which  wc  have  mentioned  abound  In 
incontrovertible  facts,  and  are  a  treasury  of  phy- 
siological knowledge. 


To  THE  Ladies. — It  will  bo  interesting  to 
the  ladies  to  learn  that  a  place  has  been  opened 
in  Boston  for  the  stumping  of  embroideries  of  any 
pattern  desired.  Messrs.  Parsons  &  Gibhy.  a  firm 
that  have  long  been  establif^hed  in  Lowell,  as 
pattern  inventors  and  designers,  have  opened  a 
sales  room  for  the  convenience  of  ladies,  at  No. 
S  Winter  Street,  over  Georye  Turnbull  &  Co 's 
■tore,  and  have  on  hand  a  large  variety  of  the 
newest  styles  of  patterns  of  collars,  handker- 
chiefs, and  the  thousand  and  one  articles  em- 
broidered by  ladies. 

"Cai'TAIW  Belt:  or,  TJu-  Dticcaiuer  of  the 
Gn!/." — Send  us  tutnttf  ctuls  in  postage  stamps, 
'  and  this  remarkable  novelette,  fully  illustrated 
with  large  original  engravings,  will  be  sent  to 
you,  pout  jHiiil.  by  return  of  mail.  The  present 
edition  is  the  33,000  of  this  tine  nautical  tale, 
being  the  fifth  edition. 

President  Bi'ciianas  am'  Mr.  Si<ki.e9. 
— The  Washington  Star  denies  that  the  presi- 
dent ever  visited  Mr.  Sickles.  Then  that  picture 
we  saw  in  an  exchange,  depicting  the  interview, 
could  not  have  been  "drawn  from  a  photogrnph." 


Good  Xkws, — Mr.  and  Mrs.  John  Wood 
h*vc  reconciled,  and  have  taken  the  American 
Theatre,  San  Francisco,  together.  Be  a  good 
boy,  John,  and  there'll  be  no  trouble  hereafter. 

GEBsr,  THE  Aktisi.— Mr.  Samuel  L.  Gerry, 
the  landscapist.  is  about  to  visit  Europe  again. 
He  will  puss  the  summer  among  the  Swiss  Alp's, 
ftnd  bring  us  back  new  pictures  of  Alpine  acenery. 


THE  W.*8HISGTO»  MOJSIMEST. 

The  marble  shaft  at  the  national  capitoV.  com- 
menced in  honor  of  the  illustrious  numo  sake  of 
that  city.  9!iU  stands  in  its  houscd-up.  unfinished 
state.    Ever>'thing  is  still  and  de*oIate  about  the 
spot,  as  it  has  been  for  the  last  few  years  Not 
a  blow  is  struck,  not  a  stone  is  raised,  and  the 
solitary  vititor  who  wanders  to  the  tile,  gases 
upon  a  scene  of  loneliness  quite  as  profound  as 
that  which  surrounds  the  pyramids  of  the  desert. 
^  the  last  session.  Congress  passed  an  act  in- 
corporating the  Washington  Monument  Society, 
by  which  Winfictd  Scott,  James  Kearney,  M.  F. 
Maury,  Peter  Force,  and  some  fourteen  other 
gentlemen  are  constituted  n  body  corporate,  with 
the  President  ot  the  United  States,  rr  officio,  for 
president  of  the  corporation.    The  society  have 
met  and  considered  the  state  of  the  nflfairs  ot  the 
monument,  and  have  expresseil  a  dcterminutiuu 
to  proceed  with  the  work  at  the  carlic!^t  possible 
moment.    It  is  hoped  that  this  new  movement 
will  inspire  public  confidence,  and  awaken  a 
strong  interest  for  the  speedy  finishing  of  this 
eminently  national  work.    A  patriotic  effort  is 
making  in  Ohio,  to  raise  funds  for  the  comple- 
tion of  the  structure,  and  we  look  forward  to 
the  day  when  other  States  will  follow  the  exam- 
ple tlius  t^et. 


ES('APF>0. 

Doctor  Gaillardet,  who  was  convicted  of  a 
murderous  a.ssault  upon  a  New  York  landlord, 
has  reached  Paris  in  safety.  It  will  be  remem- 
bered that  the  dificer  who  had  charge  of  him  al- 
lowed him  to  dine  at  a  restaurant  with  Ids 
friends.  The  wine  circulated  freely,  the  officer 
partaking.  During  the  entertainment  the  doctor 
stepped  out,  but  the  confiding  olficer  did  not 
dream  of  his  attempting  an  escape,  "  heeuuso  he 
left  his  hat."  However,  the  doctor  [)referrcd  the 
toss  of  his  hat  to  that  of  his  liberty,  and  was 
soon  on  his  way  to  Canada,  whence  ho  has  gone 
.10  Kurope.  This  noted  M,  D.,  \yho  did  the 
officer  so  very  brown,  is  brotlier  of  F.  Gaillardet, 
a  French  literary  man,  who  made  a  fortune  out 
of  the  Cimrrnr  drs  Etats-t'nis,  antl  is  now  its 
Paris  correspondent.  He  first  became  fumousby 
his  play  "  La  Tour  do  Nesle,"  which  still  keeps 
the  French  and  American  stages.  A  tjuarrcl  re- 
specting the  authorship  of  this  piece,  led  to  a 
duel  with  that  remarkable  colored  gentleman 
Alexander  Dumas,  senior.  F.  Gaillardet  is  a 
brilliant  writer,  and  made  a  capital  paper  of  the 
New  Vork  "  t'ourricr." 


The  Dctton  Children. — These  two  little 
marvels  of  humanity  are  now  cxhihiiingthrough- 
out  this  State.  These  children  were  born  in  this 
country,  and  are  now  respectively  nine  and 
eleven  years  of  age,  and  yet  they  are  but  little 
tiny  specimens  of  humanity,  not  bigger  than 
many  of  the  pretty  dolls  wo  see  in  the  shop  win- 
dows. They  are  perfectly  formed,  and  so  lovely 
in  their  appearance,  and  so  sprightly  in  their 
movemenu.  and  their  little  voices  sound  out  so 
sweetly  and  harmoniously  in  song,  that  every 
one  is  filled  with  admiration  in  seeing  and  hear- 
ing them.  Mr.  Dutton,  the  father  of  these  little 
girls,  very  properly  accompanies  them,  and  raan- 
itcsts  a  watchful  and  tender  care  that  they  arc 
not  exercised  above  their  powers  of  endurance. 
Wo  consider  them  so  great  a  curiosity,  that  we 
abalt  give  our  readers  an  engraving  of  them  in  a 
few  days. 


O'Neii/s  Ibish  Pictorial. — This  Boston 
weekly  paper  (late  the  "Irish  Miscellany  ")  is  a 
quarto  sheet,  illustrated  with  wood  engravings, 
and  treating  of  topics  interesting  to  the  eons  of 
the  Emtrald  Isle  and  their  descendants  in  this 
country.  Sergeant  O'Neil,  the  edi  or,  it  a  bold 
dragoon,  who  has  seen  much  service  abroad  and 
in  the  Mexican  war ;  and  his  military  reminis- 
cences, published  in  his  paper,  show  that  ho  can 
handle  the  pen  as  well  as  the  sword. 


California. — The  defeat  of  the  Pacific  rail- 
road bill  in  the  United  Slates  Senate  was  not 
much  reliAhed  in  California,  and  some  of  the 
papers  put  their  columns  in  mourning  for  it. 


Cikcikitati. — Pike's  new  opera  house,  Cin- 
cinnati, of  which  we  gave  a  fine  representation 
in  the  Pictorial,  has  been  doing  a  magnificent 
business  with  opera. 

LosROS  LiTERATKRB. — There  arc  six  hun- 
dred and  fifty  periodicals  published  in  the  city 
of  London. 


JliKaijsitic  (T.atiifringss. 

A  conpic  arc  living  in  Vermont  who  were 
married  in  1790. 

The  Erie  Itiilntad  Company  will  put  six 
sleeping  cars  on  their  road  next  mouth. 

Illinois  legislators  receive  SI  per  day  at  pivs- 
ent.  being  i'  a  week  less  than  their  board  costs. 

It  is  said  tlial  not  a  single  divorce  has  ever 
been  oblninvd  in  South  Carolina 

It  is  sinli-d  that  it  would  require  f.5.000  artil- 
lerists to  man  all  the  sea  furiifieaiions  of  the 
Union. 

A  colored  man  in  Cincinnati  baa  begnn  to  turn 
white — his  back,  one  of  his  ahouldera,  and  one 
arm  have  completely  lost  their  color. 

Mr.  Ilackctt,  the  distinguished  representative 
of  "  Falstaff,"  is  at  prtseut  ruBticaiing  on  hit 
farm  in  Illinois. 

A  correspondent  of  the  N.  O.  Picayune  says 
Miramon  i*  the  finest  soldier  in  the  Mexican 
army — possc«scd  of  true  military  genius. 

It  is  said  that  one  of  the  strong  minded  women 
in  Now  York  has  challen;;ed  the  "  Benicia  Boy  " 
to  a  trial  of  the  luanly  art. 

Dr.  William  Newton  Mercer,  of  New  Orleans, 
has  made  „n  additional  donation  of  S2500  to  the 
Marvland  Agricultural  Coltego,  making  in  all 
?75U0. 

At  Butlalo,  lately,  the  wind  pin)  ed  a  curious 
freak,  first  drawing  four  or  five  feet  of  »aler  from 
the  canal,  and  then,  by  u  counter  blow,  as  quick- 
ly filling  it  again  to  overflowing, 

A  large  amount  of  loss  has  been  sustained  by 
the  coal  operators  in  the  mining  regions  ol  Penn- 
sylvtinia  iu  consequence  of  tlie  iiiiiics  having 
been  flooded  by  the  recent  hettvy  rains. 

A  conductor  oo  the  Providence  and  Worcester 
railroad,  John  E.  Taft,  has  travelled  360,UUU 
miles  and  carried  t,5uo,O0O  piuiengers  without 
serious  injury  to  any  of  them. 

A  Canadian  lynx  was  recently  shot  in  Iowa, 
measuring,  when  standing,  two  teei,  and  thirty- 
four  inches  along  the  hack.  He  was  of  a  grayish 
color,  with  the  outer  ends  of  the  hairwavy  black. 

As  PlClL^aIll  M.  Mask  was  lately  addressing 
40011  peo]ile  at  Holly  Springs,  MiNS.,  he  suddenly 
fell  Irom  the  platform  on  which  he  stood,  and 
broke  his  neck.  He  bad  previously  committed 
u  murder. 

Mrs.  Eliza  Thum,  a  (Jerman  woman  of  Chi- 
cago, drowned  herselt  in  barrel  of  water  a  few 
days  ago,  during  a  fit  of  insanity  brought  on  by 
religious  excitement.  She  had  a  husband  and 
four  children. 

A  horse  railroad  is  about  to  be  constructed  in 
Chicago.  The  company,  headed  by  L.  Bigelow, 
Ksq  ,  formerly  superintendent  of  the  Fitetiburg 
railroad,  hae  obtained  a  charter,  and  ^'>ll  ^oon 
comiueme  the  work  of  putting  down  the  iron. 

Tiie  St.  Louis  Democrat  says  that  at  tlie  close 
of  the  last  session  of  the  Missouri  legislature 
there  was  a  "  grand  spree,"  wliich  culminated  in 
the  governor's  riding  on  horseback  into  his  own 
]>tirlor.  and  playing  a  tune  on  the  piuuo  with  the 
animal's  fore  feet. 

A  new  park  is  to  be  made  in  New  Haven,  to 
bo  called  "  Brewster  Park,"  in  honor  of  Mr. 
James  Brewster,  a  citi/en  noted  for  his  public 
spirit  and  philanthropy.  The  grounds  selected 
are  located  in  the  western  part  of  tlie  city,  and 
cover  over  forty  acres. 

The  use  of  coal  for  locomotives  is  constantly 
increasing.  One  of  the  engines  of  the  Old  Col- 
ony and  Fall  Hiver  Kuilrood  has  lately  been 
changed  from  a  wood  to  a  coal  burner,  and  with 
greater  saving  in  expense  tor  fuel  than  we  have 
beretotore  seen  reported. 

New  Orleans  is  to  have  a  firit-class  opera- 
house.  It  is  all  settled.  It  is  to  be  located  on 
tJie  corner  of  Toulouse  and  Bourbon  streets. 
Mr.  Boucousquie  is  to  be  its  manager.  It  is  to 
cost  something  like  «:200,«K),  and  U  to  be  ready 
to  lie  opened  by  the  last  of  the  coming  October. 

A  new  confidence  game  lias  arisen  in  New 
York.  A  sharper  accosts  a  child  and  promises 
him  some  |ict  animals,  provided  he  will  find  at 
home  a  piece  of  gold  to  catch  them  with.  The 
child  is  delighted,  runs  home  uod  hunts  up  or 
begs  some  money,  and  gives  it  over  to  the  eonti- 
dence  man,  who  disappears. 

The  Hood  which  cuiised  such  immcnsedamngo 
last  spring  in  the  neiybtiorbood  of  New  Orleans, 
has  lauglil  the  inliubimnts  wisdom,  and  the 
levees  along  the  whole  line  of  the  river  have 
been  strengthened  to  such  an  extent  as  to  warrant 
the  belief  that  they  will  withstand  any  rise  which 
may  lake  place. 

The  centennial  anniversary  of  the  capture  of 
Fort  Niugora,  by  the  united  forces  of  Great 
Britain  and  the  ci)lonie8,  is  to  be  c  elebrated  nett 
summer,  on  the  battle-ground.  The  suggettion 
was  made  by  the  Hon.  Hamilton  Merritt,  of  St. 
Catherine's,  Canada.  The  anniversary  occurs 
on  the  25ih  of  July. 

The  Utah  correspondent  of  th«  Chicago 
Tribune  has  taken  notes  of  the  social  status  of 
that  territory.  The  results  foot  up  as  follows  : 
Three  hundred  and  eighty-seven  men  with  seven 
or  more  wive^*;  of  the>e  13  have  more  than  19 
wives;  7ao  men  with  five  wives  ;  llUl)  men  with 
four,  and  1400  with  more  than  one  wife. 

The  pedestal  of  Clark  Mills's  equestrian  statue 
of  Washington  will  confist  of  three  tiers  or  tab- 
IcU--,  the  smaller  surtnuuntiug  the  larger  and  or- 
niQietiled  wi|h  various  designs  illuatruiive  of  the 
country  from  its  first  settlement  op  to  the  time 
of  the  warrior  statesman  in  whoso  honor  the 
great  design  is  to  be  erected. 


*anl!S(  of  (Kol^. 


....  Anrient  minlals  are  the  sntls  of  history. 
— Vk  DoHfilrrf. 

. . .  Wc  cm  more  easily  concoivo  of  a  thing 
aa  faultless  than  a.*  j  crlcct.  — /fi'tyc 

  Iaw  and  liberty  ar«  not  Rdvcn«>,  hat  dif- 
ferent sides  of  one  fad. — /trv.  f.  If.  Hni^. 

....  Some  people  think  it  an  excess  of  mag- 
nanimity to  forgive  those  they  have  injured. — 
.1.  /'iirtixJ'/d. 

....  To  the  one  Faust  who  found  a  comrade 
in  the  ficinl.  there  are  a  thousand  who  are  visited 
by  the  an^el. —  fUiiitfr. 

\  know  of  no  manner  of  speiiking  so 
offensive  as  that  of  giving  praise,  and  clu»iiig  il 
with  an  exception.— .s'/.r/r. 

....  It  is  chietly  tu  the  willuUy  unimaginative 
mind  that  poelrv,  with  all  iu  wiitdum  and  all  its 
glory,  is  «  sealed  book. —  Hmry  /fm/. 

....  No  man  is  rich  whuso  expenditure  ex- 
ceeds his  means  ;  and  no  one  is  pour  whoso  in- 
comings exceed  his  outgoings. — llnliburton. 

....  A  generous  nnluro.  whan  il  forgives  an 
abuse  of  its  favors,  seeks  by  increased  kindness 
to  prevent  a  repetition  of  the  ingnitiludc. — 
Huifc. 

  With  antiqaariea,  the  progress  of  time  fs 

retrograde,  and  the  past  comes  nearer  to  litem  at 
every  slop  ihoy  Uike  towanU  the  future. — l>t 

I  Sou  lilt  I*. 

Friendship  require^  action.  Ixivo  ra- 
qoires  not  no  much  pmofit,  as  expressions 'Of 
love.  lA>ve  demands  little  else  than  the  power 
to  feel  un<l  to  requite  li>ve. — Jmn  i'uul. 

....  Like  many  other  virtues,  hospitality  is 
practised  in  its  perfection  by  the  poor.  If  the 
rich  did  their  shan',  how  would  the  woes  of  this 
world  be  lightened. — .l/rji.  /KirUnnit. 

....  I<<)ve,  like  a  beautiful  opal,  is  a  clouded 
gem  which  carries  a  spark  of  lire  in  its  bosom  ; 
but  true  friendship,  like  a  diamoiiil,  radiatra 
steadily  from  its  trannparent  heart. — Mrs.  ChilJ. 

....  At  thirty  we  are  all  trying  to  cut  our 
names  in  big  tuttem  upon  the  walls  of  this  tene- 
ment of  life  ;  twenty  years  later  we  have  carved 
it,  or  shut  up  our  jaeknile.  —  (I.  U'.  Ilo/met. 

....  Nothing  is  so  contngioun  as  enlbusiaim  ; 
it  is  the  real  allegory  of  the  tale  of  Orpheus  :  it 
moves  stones,  it  charms  brutes.  Enthnslasm  is 
the  genius  of  ►inccrity,  and  truth  accomplishes 
no  victories  without  it — Iliilwrr. 

....  It  is  a  secret  known  but  to  few,  yet  of  no 
small  use  in  the  conduct  of  life,  that  when  you 
fall  into  a  man's  conversation,  the  first  thing  you 
should  consider  is,  whether  he  has  a  greater  in- 
(  linaiion  io  hear  you,  or  that  you  should  hear 
him. — Sir*U. 


Jofecr'ss  Uutigct. 


The  Height  of  Coolness— The  top  of  Hont 

lllanc. 

BulTor  complains  that  the  opera  gives  him  a 
singing  in  the  ears. 

The  ugliest  and  most  mischievous  Miu  we 
ever  knew  was  Mihs  government. 

"  Come  here,  Miulcr  Thoinmy,  do  vou  know 
your  A,  B,  C's  ?"  "  Yiz.  zur,  I  know  a  nee  sees," 

Why  is  the  letter  N  like  u  faithless  luvorT 
Because  it's  ineonstuut. 

Wbyis  the  letter  <i  like  matrimony?  Because 
it  is  the  end  of  courting, 

What  is  the  nearest  thing  to  a  cat  looking  out 
of  a  window  ?    The  window. 

Wliy  must  the  letter  H  he  always  in  confusion  ! 
Because  it  is  in  the  midst  of  a  labyltinth. 

It  is  generally  conceded,  now-a  days,  that  tiu 
makes  the  very  licst  of  mrl'il 

'i'he  man  that  broke  his  arm  in  pulling  a  whis- 
key punch  out  of  a  tumbler.  ba«  uken  to  a  liinrf. 

Siinclumonioun—\n  edit'ir  always  consident 
his  room  t>etier  than  his  company. 

Misplaced  politeness — Asking  a  full-hooped 
lady  to  uke  a  seat  in  an  arm  choir.  It  can't  bo 
done  I 

What  plant  given  by  a  lady  to  her  suitor 
would  express  "  leave  of  absence '"  Say  go, 
(Sago). 

Why  arc  ladies'  eye*  like  friends  separated  by 
distant  climes  f  Because  they  corftMjt/nd  but 
never  meet, 

A  chap  down  East  has  invented  a  roaehine  lo 
make  pumpkin  pics.  It  is  driven  by  the  force  of 
circumstances. 

What  is  that  which  when  found  in  wedlock  is 
single,  >et  in  widowhood  always  bceoine«  dou- 
ble *    "The  letter  O. 

Why  are  blacksmiths  the  most  discontented  of 
tradesmen  >  Bccauto  Ihey  arc  always  on  the 
strike  for  wage^. 

Why  would  a  man  in  the  ship  insoraneo  bu*t- 
ncss  make  a  bad  author  '  Because,  Iwing  an  un- 
derwriter, ho  could  not,  of  course,  write  anytliing 
over  well. 

"  Mr.  R  .  whr  did  you  bring  this  suit  to 

our  court  ?  Why  did  you'not  leave  it  out  to  be 
decided  by  three  boiie-sl  men  of  the  neighbor- 
hood V  ■■  Your  honor,"  replied  7-^.  "  I  P'*" 
fcrrcd  that  honest  men  (.houldn'l  try  it." 

Frances  Egerion,  Duke  of  Bridgcwater,  never 
would  let  any  one  otme  lo  him— he  would  al- 
ways go  to  them  ;  "  for,"  said  he,  "  if  they  come 
to  me  tJiey  may  stay  as  long  os  they  please— if  f 
go  10  them,  I  can  uuy  as  long  as  I  please." 
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[Written  for  D(ilIou'«  Pfctoriftl.I 

The  Great  Heart  of  Allan  Bonn. 

DT  MBS.  M.  A.  OKNISOM. 


"  To  Ion,  to  bllM.  their  bl^ndwl  iwulii  wow  ^ffn, 
And  weh,  too  happy,  "keJ  no  othor  Ii«Ti»n. 

"  Wnr  are  70a  so  gloomy  to-night,  Allftn 

Dunn  V 

The  queation  was  put  by  a  yonng  and  hand- 
some man,  hardi/  ptwt  tlie  boundurics  of  boy- 
hood. Allan  Dnnii  was  a  hacholor.  The  world 
called  him  odd  ;  bat  the  world  never  knew  that 
deep  in  his  heart  there  hud  been  a  sacred  love  (or 
sweet  Alice  Bernard,  the  bride  of  seventeen  Hum- 
mers, who  wad  to  bo  ti'tvea  away  in  niarrin(fe  in 
these  brilliantly-lighted  parlon,  od  this  lovely 
June  night. 

"  I  had  a  draam,"  said  Allan,  taming  awuy  ax 
he  spoke. 
Fred  Bernard  followed  him. 
"  What  waH  your  droam,  Allnn  DrOr  ?  You, 
of  nil  men,  to  he  iroubleil  by  a  dream!  Toll 
me — 'fuilh,  it  must  have  been  a  portenious  vis- 
ion to  make  you  so  (,'lum.    Come  into  thi«  room 
here— we  shall  bo  niono  lor  a  few  momonlii— 
.brides  fire  ulwitys  behind  lime." 

,"  I  can  tell  you  without  leaving,"  said  Allnn, 
tjuiotly.  "I  dreamed  tliat  your  sislorcamo  in  to 
be  married,  and  after  the  cereiiiony  the  scene 
changed  to  a  funeral.  There  was  11  liirge  coffin 
in  the  room,  with  Hora<'e  Turner's  name  and  ane 
reeorded  on  the  plate  A  shadowy  form  stood 
in  that  corner,  where  Miss  While  is  flirling  with 
that  brainless  Stephens.  It  wavered  like  the 
flame  of  a  candle — she  did  not  see  it,  but  I  did  ; 
and  I  told  her  repeatedly  that  her  huitbund  wus 
here,  but  she  was  loo  much  gricf-Kmitten  to  heed 
mo.  I  »haU  never  forget  her  a|i|)earaiico,  never  ; 
it  was  a  sight  I  pray  God  I  may  never  realize." 
"  Pshaw  1  it  was  only  a  dri-ain," 
So  saiti  young  Bernard  ;  but  the  pule  chock 
and  lip  attested  to  the  thrilling  power  of  the 
narrator. 

"  I  don't  believe  in  drooms,  do  you  ?"  iisked 
the  young  man,  uneasily, 

"I  don't  know  why  I  sliould,"  rcidied  Allnn 
Dunn.  "  I  never  knew  one  of  my  own  to  bo 
fulfilled — "  He  paused,  for  ut  tliul  moment  en- 
tered the  loTcHest  Aion  that'ever  greeted  mor- 
tal eyes. 

O,  how  exceedingly  pure  was  that  perfect  face 
of  Alice  Bernard  I  Her  hair  of  a  pale  gold 
color  fell  in  soft  swaying  mas8os  around  her 
Cheeks,  and  mingling  with  iu  gleam  was  the  ex- 
quisite bridal-voi),  white  as  the  first  fleece  of 
winter. 

Alice  was  the  only  child  of  u  rich  merchant. 
"  As  good  as  she  was  beautiful,"  wus  the  com- 
ment of  all  who  knew  her.  She  had  grown  up 
like  a  while  rose,  nuNlained  by  contact  with 
whatever  influence  might  have  thrown  ultout  her, 
unsullied  even  by  the  constant  admiration  which 
was  showered  upon  her.  It  seemed  impossible  to 
spoil  that  rare  nature,  prosperity  bud  only  brought 
out  ibe  exceeding  beauty  of  her  spirit,  The 
highest  and  the  lowest  wore  alike  regarded  bv 
her,  so  that  even  the  servants  and  the  poor  wash- 
erwomen,  who  had  experienced  many  proofs  of 
her  bounty,  wept  teurs  of  honest  sormw  to  think 
that  she  was  to  leave  the  home  she  bad  ko  long 
blessed.  Allan  Dunn  never  once  took  bis  eyes 
from  the  sweet  girl  till  the  ble-ising  wa*  pro- 
nounced ;  then  he  moved  hastily  from  the  place 
where  had  stood,  hurried  from  the  room  and  into 
the  street,  pulling  his  bat  down  hard  upon  his 
brow. 

Allan  had  been  a  daily  visitor  at  the  bouse  of 
the  merchant  Bernard  ever  since  the  ilay  the  lat- 
ter had  said,  pressing  his  hand,  "congratulate 
me,  Dunn,  there  is  a  babe,  a  sweet  little  daugh- 
ter, bom  to  me."  He  hud  wnichod  the  lovely 
child  from  iw  infancy,  bought  nnd  made  her 
costly  presents,  taken  her  out  with  him,  walking 
with  a  proud  step  as  many  a  one  stopped  to  re- 
mark upon  her  beauty.  As  she  grow  still  older, 
his  quiet  vigilance  never  relaxed.  He  did  much 
towards  forming  her  character ;  and  until  the  duy 
that  she  was  tifieeo,  he  never  ceased  to  cull  her 
his  darling. 

Suddenly  the  pet  name  was  dropped.  "  Miss 
Alice  "  came  oftener  from  his  lips  than  «he  liked 
to  have  it.  He  grew  silent  and  partii  ular  in  his 
deportment  towards  her,  only  offered  her  his 
company  when  there  was  no  other  escort,  and 
gradually  Alice  ceased  to  go  to  him  with  her 
troubles,  especially  as  young  Horace  Turner,  the 
son  of  her  fmher's  partner,  became  a  frequent 
visitor  at  the  merchant's  house. 

Now  they  were  married,  and  Allan  Dunn  felt 


more  lonely,  more  miserable  than  ever.  He  had 
schooled  himself  into  submission,  be  thought — 
he  had  repeated  the  name  to  himself  until  it  wa« 
not  difUcult  to  speak  it.  He  had  not  been  pleased 
with  Horace  Turner,  and  yet  he  could  never  tell 
why,  for  the  young  man  seemed  unobjectionable 
in  manners  and  in  morals.  He  was  exceedingly 
handsome,  with  jierhaps  an  air  a  little  too  dash- 
ing ;  but  who  could  not  forgive  him  some  little 
mannerism,  while  it  led  to  nothing  harmful. 

Alice  loved  him,  almost  worsiiippcd  the  beau 
ideal  of  her  girlhood,  in  her  exceeding  happi- 
ness she  saw  no  fault  in  him — no  trouble  in  the 
future — she  was  rcbtin;;  in  the  present. 


"  To  wilful  man 
Thi'  injurlfji  tbal  Oiey  themMlTM  procnn 
Hunt  W  thdr  iioliovIiiiiuit«n-" 

One  brief,  beuulirul  year  had  passed.  Alice 
wa«  the  mistress  of  a  happy  home,  nn  indulged 
and  much-loved  wife.  Splendor  surrounded  her 
on  every  side,  servants  came  at  liersligltle.'it  call, 
not  a  cloud,  even  no  bigger  than  a  man's  hand, 
had  she  scon  since  her  wedding-tlay. 

Ally,"  K»id  her  husband  one  evening,  just 
after  the  gas  v/an  lighted,  "  I'm  going  away  for  a 
few  weeks  on  business." 

Alice  opened  her  eyes — a  sudden  terror  disten- 
ded them. 

Going  to  leave  me  V  she  asked,  in  astonish- 
ment. 

"  Why,  yes,  pet,  only  for  a  little  while ;  I  have 
been  to  Now  Orleans  nearly  every  season,  and 
my  Imsincsa  calls  me,  imperatively." 

"  But  can't  I  go  with  you  V 

"  Go  with  me  T  no  indeed  ;  don't  you  know 
that  yellow-jrtck  reigns  there  1  Tuku  my  little 
beauty  to  got  sick  and  die  ?  no  indeed." 

"  But  you  would  get  sick ;  and  O,  Horace,  if 
^ou  should  die  I" 

"  No  dunger,  darting  ;  I've  had  the  fever,  and 
uin  not  in  the  least  ufraid.  Come,  be  happy 
about  it  now  ;  I  shall  stay  but  two  weeks  at  the 
longest.  Can't  you  smile  once,  in  view  of  such 
a  short  separation  ?" 

She  shook  her  head  sadly — her  eyes  were  filled 
with  tears. 


"  Allan,  go  over  to  the  house  as  often  as  you 
can  when  I  am  gone,  there's  a  good  old  fellow," 
said  Horace  to  Allan  Dunn,  on  the  morning  of 
his  departure.  "  You're  such  an  old  friend,  you 
know,  Alice  will  like  to  sec  as  much  of  you  us 
possible," 

"  I  shall  be  happy  to  call  somettmet,"  taid 

Allan,  coldly. 

"  O,  nonsense  !  Sometimes.  Call  every  eve- 
ning, wont  you  ?  she  will  be  round  at  her  father's. 
Sing  with  her,  tell  her  stories,  keep  her  lively, 
keep  her  mind  engaged,  and  she  wont  think  so 
much  of  my  absence." 

Allan's  lip  curled,  and  there  was  a  gloss  on  his 
fine  cheek.  "  He  thinks  I  may  arouse  her  as  one 
would  a  playful  kitten,  by  dangling  a  string  for 
her,"  ho  muttered  to  himself. 

"  I  shall  be  sure  to  call  on  Mrs.  Tumor,"  he 
said  aloud,  "  as  often  as  my  engagements  will 
permit," 

"  Do  so,  and  please  let  your  engogemonta  per- 
mit you  often.  You  know  I  shouldn't  be  jealous 
of  yuu  us  I  should  of  some  of  us  yo\tni/  fellows." 

This  light,  thoughtless  speech  stung  Allan 
Dunn  to  the  quick,  and  set  a  strange  passion  to 
work  in  his  hitherto  well  disciplined  heart, 

"  The  husband  of  Alice  Bernard  need  be 
jealous  of  no  man,"  ho  said,  in  his  cold,  sarcas- 
tic tone.  "  Siie  is  not  only  above  coquetry,  but 
above  all  suspicion." 

"  There  may  be  more  danger  than  you  think," 
ho  added  to  himself.  "  I  have  the  audacity  to 
believe  I  might  have  carried  your  once  to-be  wife 
oft",  before  your  eyes,  had  I  possessed  an  ounce 
more  of  selfesteem.  Then,  I  flatter  myself,  she 
might  have  had  a  man  for  a  husband,  not  u 
beardless  boy.  Take  care,  sir,  take  care,  I'm 
not  a  dotard  yet." 

Horace,  with  a  twirl  at  his  moustache,  and  a 
trifling  smile,  bade  his  friend  good  morning,  and 
went  to  uke  his  leave  of  Alice.  Poor,  petted 
young  wife— the  parting  was  as  terrible  to  her  as 
if  he  bad  been  going  on  a  voyage  round  the 
world.  It  was  a  heavy  blow  to  one  who  hud 
never  known  trial. 


'  What  iweet  driiriutn  o"er  hli  honom  stolu'" 

0,  what  a  shadow  o>r  the  heart  In  Hung 

"htn  pcAls  iho  n^uiwu  of  the  lo»ed  ana  >oung"' 

"  Alice,  Mr.  Dunn  is  down  stairs— our  old 
Iriend.    He  came  on  purpose  to  see  you." 

"O,  dear!"— the  book  was  languidly  laid 
aside-"  please,  mother,  do  tell  him  I  can't  see 


any  one.  I've  a  headache  and  a  hearttche  too," 
she  sighed. 

"But,  my  love,  he  came  on  purpose  at 
Horace's  special  request.  You  would  not  treat 
such  kindness  so  rudely." 
'■  But  only  look  at  rac,  mother." 
"  You  an  so  well  acquninlcd  with  him,  dar- 
ling, that  you  never  need  change  your  dress. 
That  delicate  silk  become*  your  complexion 
wonderfully.  Just  pas*  this  blue  sash  around 
your  waist,  and  put  ihcso  bracelet*  on.  There, 
you  look  beautifully," 

"  Well  enough  for  him,"  said  Alice,  pettishly  ; 
"iho  old  bach  !" 

"  (Juiot  as  he  is,  Alice,  he  was  once  the  life  of 
society.  When  I  was  married,  I  never  saw  n 
more  splendid  young  man,  your  father  excepted." 

"  But  he's  old  now,"  retorted  Alice,  lifting  a 
curl  to  pin  biu  k.  "  O,  dear,  what  an  old  logy 
compari'il  to  my  Horace!"  And  again  a  sigh 
cume  Duttering  on  her  lips. 

Meanwhile,  in  the  brilliantly  lighted  drawing- 
room,  sHt  Mr.  Beniard,  enjoying  a  pleasant  Mr- 
a-tfir  with  Allan  Dunn.  For  years  he  had  not 
been  more  bnjipy.  It  seemed  like  old  limes. 
And,  by  the  way,  it  will  do  no  harm  to  add  hero 
that  the  merchant  Bernard  was  not  yet  forty,  and 
Allan  was  some  three  years  his  senior.  Thirty- 
five  is  not  such  nn  extremely  old  age. 

Alice  came  tloiiling  in.  She  looked  very  beau- 
tiful, and  started  as  Allan  Dunn  rose  from  his 
scat  to  greet  her.  Well  she  might.  Allan  had 
tuken  extraordinary  pnins  with  his  toilet,  from 
the  elegantly  curled  and  perfumed  locks  above  his 
broad  brow,  to  the  ]>atent  shoes  that  glistened 
beneath  a  Parisian  suit.  How  eloquent  he  was  t 
Never  did  anecdote  and  wit  full  so  charmingly 
(rom  the  lips  of  manhood  as  from  his.  Alice 
wus  charmed — she  was  astonished.  He  opened 
the  grand  piano,  run  his  fingers  from  note  to  note 
in  a  ttweet,  plaintive  prelude,  and  then  sang  with 
nn  impas.sioncd  tenderness  that  the  family  group 
had  never  ireurd  equalled. 

"  I  never  know  you  played,  I  never  knew  you 
sung,"  said  Alice,  as  he  seated  himself  with 
graceful  abandon. 

"O,  yes,  years  ago,"  he  said,  carelessly. 
"  Years  ago  1"  reiterated  Alice,  quite  forgetting 
herself. 

"  I  remember  it !"  exclaimed  her  father ; 
"  when  we  were  young  men  together  you  sang 
nnd  played.  But  bless  me,  what  have  you  been 
doing,  my  dear  fellow?  you  look  as  youthful 
as  you  did  the  day  I  was  married." 

"  Taken  a  new  lease  of  life,'^  said  Allan, 
gravely. 

Alice  declared  that  she  had  never  spent  a 
pleasanter  evening,  and  wished  that  dear  Horace 
could  have  been  with  thorn. 

Allan  cumo  again  nnd  again.  He  exerted  him- 
self to  the  utmost  not  only  to  please,  but  to  duis- 
zle.  Alice  wondered  innocently  many  times  be- 
fore her  mother,  why  she  had  never  seen  how 
very  handsome  and  brilliant  he  was.  Poor  child  ! 
she  little  knew  tliat  now  he  was  in  the  power  of 
the  tempter — that  for  the  time  everything  was 
forgotten  save  the  desire,  the  determination  to 
pleiLso  and  allure  her.  For  the  time,  I  said,  there 
came  a  reaction. 

"  What  am  I  doing  ?"  cried  Allan  Dunn,  one 
night  when  he  came  homo.  Ho  sat  down  and 
looked  resolutely  into  bis  own  heart,  and  read 
treachery  there.  He  shuddered  as  he  laid  bare 
his  motives  with  no  tender  hand.  "Allan 
Dunn!"  he  said,  sternly,  " this  must  be  so  no 
longer."  And  from  that  time  he  went  no  more 
to  Alice  Turner's  home — until— but  I  will  not 
anticipate.   

"Great  Heaven!"  exclaimed  Mrs.  Bernard 
one  morning  at  the  breakfast  table. 

Alice  grew  pale,  put  down  the  morsel  she  was 
eating,  and  noticing  that  her  lather  gave  one  ag- 
onizing glance  towards  her,  all  strength  forsook 
her.  She  could  only  murmur :  "  What  of  my 
husband  <    I  am  sure  there  is  bud  news." 

"  I  was  rush,"  murmured  her  father  ;  "  I  dare 
say  it  is  laUe.  Wife,  look  to  her,  she  has  fainted. 
My  (Jod,  what  a  blow  for  the  poor  child  !" 

Meantime,  Alice  was  carried  to  her  chamber, 
and  resioratives  appliod.  Her  mother  had  road 
the  fatal  porugmpb  and  told  it  to  her  before  an 
hour  had  passed.  Now  Alice  clung  to  her  bosom 
trembling,  slunnod.  Poor  child  !  the  blow  came 
near  being  fatal.  For  wcniks  then;  only  issued 
from  her  dry,  burning  lips,  "  Died  of  yellow  fe- 
ver— died  of  yellow  fever," 

There  were  no  tears,  until  one  day  Allan  Dunn 
was  admitted  into  her  room.  Her  sobs  and  tears 
were  mingled  with  loud  cries  of  grief.  When 
she  grew  comparatively  calm,  she  insisted  upon 


having  a  fanornl.    In  vain  they  urged  her  not 
do  violemro  to  bor  feelings  by  an  indulgence"* 
unavailing.    It  was  impossible  to  reason  wi|h 
her.  and  accordingly  Allan's  dream  was  italijed 
The  coflin.  lliougli  without  the  corpse,  wm  t^^^ 
in  the  midst  of  the  splendid  parlonr,  the  pn>ce« 
iiion  followed  the  hcar?c  to  a  grave  in  the  beaat' 
ful  c«metery,  and  drosod  in  the  deepest  mourn" 
ing.  the  fair  young  creature  to  early  widowed 
retamcd  to  her  home  desolate,  hot  yet  consoled' 

TItiM  of  boDor  Bilcl  not  (o  hts  worth 
Who  In  an  honor  to  hi«  tide?  ' 

And  what  now  were  the  emotions  of  Allan 
Dunn  ?  I  can  hanlly  define  them — but  only  ss. 
they  were  by  no  means  as  pleasant  as  he  would 
have  desired.  He  was  not  altogether  satisfieri 
with  himself— nnd  yet  he  hud  conquered  himsell 
-he  was  written  down  greater  than  those  who 
take  kingdoms.  Who  can  toll  what  gratitade 
there  was  in  his  heart  over  his  own  salvation  ' 
He  lienrd  of  the  death  of  young  Horace  Turner 
from  the  lips  of  Mr.  Bernard. 

"  Poor  fellow  !  to  fall  so  early  !"  was  his  first 
thought.  His  second  wus  a  thanksgiving,"! 
have  not  wronged  him." 

And  yet,  strange  to  say,  so  contradictory  is  the 
nature  of  man,  that  wanner  feelings  mingltii 
with  his  mourning.  Turner  was  dead  and 
Alice  was  free.  He  was  the  friend  whom  Horace 
had  chosen  for  his  wife.  She  had  been  pleased 
with  his  society— how  much  dearer  might  it  not 
seem  at  this  snd  period  ?  Besides,  he  was  sure 
of  the  father — Barnard  had  always  loved  him. 

Weeks  paised,  months  elapsed.  Allan  Dunn 
loved  with  ull  the  intensity  of  his  soul.  Com- 
pared with  bis  former  attachment  which  he  felt 
was  hopeless  from  the  first,  his  present  feelings 
were  as  the  flame  of  the  sun  to  the  light  of  the 
candle.  Every  sad  smile  of  Alice  Turner  was 
treasured  in  his  heart.  Every  pleasant  word  en- 
graved there  as  by  fire.  As  yet,  only  the  tender 
and  delicate  regards  of  a  friend  had  been  given 
the  idol  of  his  soul ;  bat  tbeir  very  tenderness 
ond  delicacy  spoke  volumes. 

One  evening  he  had  been  at  the  house  of  his 
friend.  Alice  was  lliorc  ;  her  mournful,  beautiful 
face  never  seemed  so  holy,  so  lovely  1  She  hud 
been  very  kind—had  listened  to  the  story  of  his 
travels  with  absorbing  attention,  and  had  smiled 
so  gently  upon  him  at  purling,  that  for  the  lone- 
some mile  he  walked  to  bis  home  through  the 
keep,  frosty  night  air,  ihe  recollection  kept  him 
warm. 

It  was  a  dark  night,  and  he  was  glad  to  sec  at 
length  the  light  in  the  ball  of  his  bachelor  home. 
Opening  the  door  warily,  be  entered  the  cosy  sit- 
ting-room where  he  wn.i  wont  to  keep  a  fire,  and 
moved  round  cautiously,  feeling  for  bis  lamp, 
which  he  kept  upon  a  particular  bracket.  The 
ruddy  glow  of  the  fire  brightened  the  carpet  be- 
fore it,  and  extended  to  the  crimson-lined  couch 
a  few  yards  off;  but  it  did  not  touch  the  bowed 
figure  of  a  man  who  sat  near  the  remotest  corner 
trembling,  shivering,  although  the  room  was  very 
warm. 

"  This  is  pleasant !"  said  Allan,  stooping  to 
light  the  tiipcr  in  bis  hand,  nnd  he  continued  to 
talk  to  himself  in  a  manner  asual  with  hint,  till 
turning  about  suddenly,  he  saw  the  almost  1110- 
tionluss  figure  of  the  stranger.  Startled,  he 
stood  there,  with  a  "  halloa  !"  Then  gliding  to 
a  recess  he  took  down  a  pistol,  and  called  the 
man  to  look  up,  to  sjieuk. 

"  You  need  not  urm  yourself,  Allan,"  said  a 
hollow  voice,  and  the  face  was  upturned  to  him- 

Great  Heaven!  Had  Horace  Turner  risen 
from  his  grave  1  Was  there  the  smell  of  the 
sepulchre  upon  his  garmenta?  That  face  was 
death  pallid,  those  eyes  were  hollow  and  brilliant. 
Wos  this  indeed  a  visitant  from  the  other  world  ? 

"  Do  you  live,  Horace  Turner  V  asked  AUa" 
Dunn,  nearing  the  unearthly  figure. 

"  Yes,  I  live,"  said  the  broken  voice ;  "  hut  if 
I  could,  I  would  curse  God  and  die." 

There  came  one  fierce  pang  to  the  heart  of 
Allan  Dunn.  Alice  was  no  longer  a  widow. 
Had  she  rejected  him,  the  pain  bad  not  been 
more  terrible.  Afiut  ho  give  op  his  idolized  love 

"  What  is  the  meaning  of  this  mystery  1  I'-'*" 
plain,"  he  said,  in  a  voice  as  hollow  as  thai  of 
Horace  Turner. 

"  Allnn  Dunn,  I  throw  myself  on  your  gener- 
osity ;  nay,  rather  on  your  morey,"  said  Horace. 
"  I  am  a  God  forsaken  man,  unworthy  of  the 
love  and  conlidcnce  of  my  kind.  In  a  word, 
committed  a  forgery  00  my  friend.  He  threat- 
•ned  to  expofo  me  unless  the  money 
Blantly  forthcoming.  I  bad  spent  it— lost ** 
the  gamint;  table.   O,  my  God  I" 
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THE  "HlfOLSOH  PAVEIHENT." 

The  arc-ompanyirg  enprHving  repre- 
nta  the  "Nicolson  Pavement"  as  it 
Zomrs  at  the  crossinE  of  Clark  and 
Washington  Strceta  in  tho  city  of  Chica- 
"    Illinoie.    The  figures  and  the  un- 
rii/isbed  portion  of  the  street,  arc  design, 
ed  to  illustrate  the  manner  of  construt-t^ 
nff  ihe  pavement.     This  valualile  im- 
'  ovenieot  m  street  paving  is  the  inven- 
iion  of  Mr-  Samuel  Nicolson  of  Boston, 
Mass.    We  find  in  a  pamphlet,  publish- 
ed and  distributed  by  Mr.  Nicolson  in 
1855,  that,  haviug  been  for  many  years 
iho  treasurer  and  superintendent  of  ihe 
Boston  and  Roxbury  Mill  Corporation, 
whoso  roads  and  avenues  extend  to  near- 
ly len  miles  in  length,  and  seeing  ihe 
[.gat  want  of  improvement  upon  the  old 
methods  of  stone  paving  and  McAdaui- 
izing  streets  and  roads,  he  gave  the  suh- 
ject  his  earnest  investigation,  and  then 
determined  that  a  composition  of  wood, 
lar  and  gravel,  if  properly  combined, 
would  make  a  more  perfect  roadway 
than  any  other  materials  ;  as  such  oom- 
posiiion  would  be  comparatively  noise- 
less and  smooth,  f'afe  and  easy  for  the 
ffcl  of  horses,  prevent  earthy  exhala- 
tions, and  also  prevent  the  entrance  of 
frost.    Mr  Nicolson's  method  of  con- 
Btrticting  his  pavement  is  as  follows  : — 
The  street,  being   properly  graded,  is 
covered  with  a  thin  coat  of  tar,  then  by 
a  Hooting  of  boards  placed  lengthwise  of 
the  street,  then  viih  another  thin  coat  of 
hot  tar;  on  thin  the  paving  blocks  are 
placed.    The  blocks  are  cut  from  planks 
three  or  four  inches  thick  and  six  inch- 
es long,  and  are  set  endwise  in  rows 
across  the  street ;  between  the  rows  of 
blocks  there  is  placed  a  ttrip  of  hoard 
about  one  inch  thick  and  two  inrhes  wide,  over 
which  coarse  sand  or  gravel  is  rammed,  and  then 
hot  tar  is  poured  over  the  whole  surface  of  the 
pavement,  penetrating    into    the    wood  and 
amongst  the  gravel,  so  as  lo  render  the  whole  so 
solid  as  to  exclude  the  entrance  of  moisture ; 
whilst  the  tar  is  hot  the  whole  U  covered  thickly 
with  sand,  and  the  pavement  is  in  condition  for 
travel.    The  first  experiment  made  by  the  inven- 
tor was  upon  the  Western  Avenue,  in  1848, 
where  it  was  exposed  to  public  travel  for  more 
than  seven  j'eur^i,  without  requiring  repairs.  It 
was  next  put  upon  Mason  street  in  1854,  on 
West  street  and  Washington  street  in  1855,  on 
Chauncey  street  in  1856,  on  Exchange  street  in 
1857.    The  bliick  of  the  latter  pavement  is  of 
hard  wood,  and  now,  after  two  winters,  and  the 
hard  usage  to  which  ihe  pavement  of  that  street 
is  always  sahjected,  its  appearance  and  promise 
of  durability  is  not  equalled  by  any  stone  pave- 
ment in  this  ciiy-    It  is  officially  stated  by  Mr. 
11.  Copelaiid.the  Superintendent  of  Public  Works 
of  the  city  of  Cnirago,  that  a  portion  of  Welles 
street,  in  that  city,  was  paved  with  tho  "  Nicol- 
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son  Pavement  "  in  1856,  that  it  has  received  no 
repairs,  is  now  in  perfectly  good  order,  and  looks 
likely  to  last  several  years  longer.  He  also 
states  that  there  is  now  laid  and  under  contract 
for  completion  this  fall,  thirl i/  one  Mousofk/ square 
yards  of  the  above-named  pavement,  covering 
one  and  one  fif/hlh  mile  of  streets  and  alleys.  That 
"  the  pavement  is  cleanly,  noiseless,  impervious 
to  water  and  frost,  affords  an  excellent  foot-hold 
for  horses,  and  is  in  all  respects  a  very  desirable 
pavement,  both  for  occnpants  of  adjoining  build- 
ings and  for  persons  driving  over  il.  It  is  of 
great  value  in  tho  saving  oF  wear  to  vehicles  and 
injury  to  horses."  There  are  many  testimonials 
concerning  the  sanitary  and  other  qualities  of 
this  pavement,  by  scientific  and  practical  men,  at 
our  command  ;  but  we  think  the  above  ^(^■count 
of  this  valuable  invention  will  be  sufficient  to  call 
attention  to  a  subject  promising  somacb  comfort 
and  advantage  to  a^l  towns  and  cities.  The  pam- 
phlet referred  to  above  is  very  interesting  and  is 
filled  with  facts  and  abounds  in  verified  state- 
ments, showing  the  excellence  of  this  system  of 
pavement,  in  every  puint  of  view, 


BORROniEO  CHAPEL,  WEVBRIDUE,  ENG. 

The  irregular  building,  surrounded  by  trees 
and  shrubbery,  delineated  in  otir  engraving,  is 
the  spot  where,  "  after  life's  fitful  hour."  Louis 
Philippe,  ex-feing  of  the  French,  and  the  beauti- 
ful and  intellectual  Duchess  d'  Orleans,  bis 
daughter  inlaw,  "sleep  well"  in  foreign  soil. 
For  the  moralist  or  the  poet  we  can  imagine  no 
filter  theme  than  the  grave  of  Louis  Philippe. 
We  can  imagine  no  spot  of  "  hallowed  ground  " 
whereon  the  philosopher  can  better  erect  a  fabric 
of  solemn  reasoning  than  the  little  sanctuary  at 
Weybridge,  where  sleeps  the  late  King  of  the 
French. 

He  left  a  maric  t«hlnd 
Stiall  pluck  the  ahlulng  age  from  vulgar  time, 
And  give  It  nhole  to  lat«  posterity  ! 

The  villKge  of  Weybridge  lies  about  one  mile 
souihwHrd  of  the  Weybridge  Station  on  the  South 
Western  liailwiiy,  and  is  surrounded  by  some 
pkasant  fcetiery,  which  derives  a  picturciq«e 
character  from  "the  splashing  wafer*"  of  the 
river  Wey,    In  its  immediate  vicinity  is  Oai- 
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lands  Park,  the  residence  of  the  late  Duke  of 
York,  and  after  his  deaih,  of  bis  amiable  and 
benevolent  ducho'-s.    There  is  a  famous  grotto 
in  the  park,  originally  formed  at  a  cost  of  X-10,0i)O, 
and  entin-ly  composed  of  minute  pieces  of  spar, 
rock,  minerals  and  shells.   But  the  tourist  chiefly 
visits  Weybridge  for  the  purpose  of  inspecting 
the  little  and  fantastic  chapel,  known  as  the 
Chapel  of  Borromeo,  whereto  are  interred  tho 
remains  of  Louis  Philippe  and  his  two  daughters, 
the  Duchesses  de  Nemours  and  D'Orlcans  It 
was  founded  by  a  gentleman  of  tlie  name  of  Tay- 
lor, several  years  since,  and  intended  as  a  family 
mannoleum.    His  tomb  is  placed  in  the  crypt,  io 
proximity  to  those  of  the  king  and  the  princessLS. 
The  tomb  of  Louis  Philippe  is  extremely  simple, 
and  distinguished  with  but  little  ornament.  It 
beors  an  inscription  in  Latin,  recording  his  death 
at  Clareroont,  on  the  2l>ih  of  August,  1850,  at 
the  ripo  age  of  7G,  ond  gives  expression  to  tho 
confident  hope  that  his  remains  will  yet  he  re- 
moved lo  liis  own  country  to  repose  with  the 
aahoi  of  his  ancestors — "  a  vitas  inter  cineros." 
Wreaths  of  "  immortolles,"  and  vases  brimmed 
with  flowers  adorn  the  steps  of 
the  tomb.    The  chapel  is  sur- 
rounded by  a  very  beautiful  gar- 
den, and  sheltered  by  (;racefol 
boughs,  through  which  delight- 
ful vistas  of  tho  ample  heath 
and  distant  meadows  occasion- 
ally present  themselvi's  The 
decease  of    Louis  Philippe's 
dnuchtor in-law,   tho  Duchess 
d'Orleans,  (Ileleno  Louisa  Blia- 
Rbetbjtook  place  May  18,  1858. 
<in  her  son  rest  the  hopes  of 
thopo  who  yet  cherish  the  fund 
belief  that  France  will  regaia 
her  lost  liberty,  under  the  shad- 
ow of  aconstitutional  monarchy. 
Whether  these  wishes  will  bo 
realized  or  not  it  is  not  our  pro- 
"vince  to  inquire  ;  but  the  fact  of 
their  existence,  as  well  as  the 
singular  interest  attaching  to 
the  career  of  him  who  was  once 
extolled  as  the  Citizen  Kmp, 
may  well  induce  the  traveller  to 
pause  for  awhile  at  the  Chapel 
of  Borromeo,  and  mnee  by  the 
Oimhs  of  Louis  Phdippe  and  his 
children.     We  doubt  whether 
all  history  presents  a  niore  ro- 
mantic chapter,  or  one  more 
full  of  change  and  aciiileni,  of 
surprising  elevation  and  sudden 
descent,  than  the  life  of  Louia 
Philipjio.    In  him  the  Orleans 
dynasty  begun,  and,  nppurcntlv, 
lerraioated.     With  him  rom- 
nienced  in  France  the  ixpen- 
oncc  of  a  system  of  constitu- 
tional government,  which  fell, 
a<  it  had  risen,  with  him  His 
life  was  one  of  sudden  and  ex- 
treme cl  anges,  and  he  died  at 
la^t,  under  the  root  of  an  Eng- 
lish palace,  and  now  lies  >Ii  op- 
ing in  a  grave  upon  Knglish 
ground.    Never  was  n  oimrch 
less  loved  than  Louis  Philippe 
— except  in  ihc  hn-iom  of  bis 
family — where  the  he^i  side  of 
his  character  was  dit^jilayed  as 
tin    atfeciionare   father   and  a 
decorous  husband.    Never  was 
monarch  less  loved,  fur  no  man 
believed  in  him.  while  all  men 
believed  in  his  in-incerity;  for 
it  was  suspected  that  he  looked 
upon  his  ministers   as  mere 
tools,   to   bo    taken    up  and 
thrown  aside  as  bu  purpoues 
requited. 
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jott's  €otnti. 

[Wrlltan  for  B»lIou'»  PreWital.J 
BOKG. 

There  nre  ro<lo  winde  t«-nlght-b«r  them  sobblug  and 

Thejr  Wp  on  the  windowi!.  thef  rnltle  the  door; 
Now  tnowg  their  toIpc  to  the  wnil  of  the  djing, 

No*  elirii-King  together  in  ponoroiis  roar. 
Yet  I  care  not,  I  care  not— within  1«  my  Bden, 

The  firelight  grows  sirong     the  rv^i  II/hbm  ftrbe, 
And  thui  in  my  cMtle  I  revel  nnd  wa,i8ail, 

rW  noul,  i«  the  beantilul  light  of  thine  eyes! 

Therr  are  hlnck  clouda  t«  nlght,  how  they  riot  In  thunder' 

How  darV  nrc  their  cortnin?,  the  hiiniiew  of  death! 
They  have  lightnings  in  check,  with  a  mtssinn  to  ennder, 

And  Matter  the  bodies  of  men  with  th*ir  breath  I 
But  I  care  not,  1  care  not— my  Eden  Is  cloudlcfw, 

No  death-bearing  flame  from  Its  bosom  may  rise, 
Sate  the  flame  that  is  bden  with  love  of  a  mslden, 

The  beautiful  light  of  the  soul  In  thine  eyes  • 
0.  cares  and  perplexities,  rease  yoor  vain  mission ! 

Ye  legions  of  corrows,  I  Inugh  at  your  powers: 
Leare,  leave,  and  forever,  this  palace  elysian. 

Begone  from  my  sight,  in  these  fair  sunny  hours. 
I  (are  not,  alMt  on  the  morrow  you'll  find  me. 

And  cause  me  to  grieve  with  most  pitinble  aighs ; 
Here,  love  is  my  pleasure,  unstinted  in  measure, 

Por  bBtw  Is  the  beautiful  light  of  thino  eyes! 

TRUTir  OP  TDK  feCftirTURES. 
This  bonk,  this  holy  hook,  on  every  line 
Mnrked  with  the  *i«l  of  high  divinity, 
On  every  leaf  bedewed  with  drops  of  love 
Divine,  nnd  with  the  eternal  heraldry 
And  t!|^'nalu^eof  OoJ  Atmiuhty  st-inped 
From  Unit  to  last  this  ray  of  sacred  light. 
This  lamp,  from  off  the  evorlasilns  throne, 
Mercv  broueht  down,  and  In  the  niglit  of  Time 
Stands,  casting  on  the  dark  her  grai:ioufl  how, 
And  evermore  hMceehlug  men,  with  tears 
And  earnest  sighs,  to  read,  believe,  and  live. 

Pollock. 


AUrUMN. 

Wilt  thou  fly 
With  langhing  autumn  to  the  Atlantie  Islea, 
And  range  with  him  the  Hesperiivn  field,  and  see, 
Where'er  hi"  fingers  touch  the  fruitful  grove, 
The  branohesehoot  with  gold;  where'er  his  stop 
Marks  the  glad  soil,  the  tender  cluflen"  glow 
With  purple  ripeiieas.  and  invest  each  hill. 
As  with  the  blushea  of  an  evening  Hhy  ?— Akesside. 

PERFECTIONS  OF  CREATION. 
In  the  vast  nnd  the  minute,  we  see 
The  unainbiguouB  foot-teps  of  the  God 
Who  gives  its  lustre  to  an  insect's  wing, 
And  wheels  bis  ttimne  upon  (be  rolling  worlds. 

CowpKR. 


COSSIP  WITa  THE  READER. 

—  Quite  an  event  In  our  world  of  art  has  been  the  ex- 
hlbiiion  of  t«o,  or  mther  three  pictures  of  Rosa  Bon- 
hcurat  Williams  &  Evtrett's.  We  say  three,  because, 
although  (he  Muleteers  "  and  the  "Highland  Cottle  " 
are  her  work  alone,  she  painted  the  cnpilal  hnll's  head 
on  which  she  is  represented  as  leaning  in  Edouard  Du- 
bufe's  picture  of  her.  Charming  indeed  are  these  pic- 
tures—full of  life,  of  nature,  of  rich  color  and  expre?- 
fion.  Admirable  in  drawing,  in  grouping,  in  management 
or  light  and  shade,  they  absolotely  defy  criticism.  There 
IB  a  breadth  and  force  in  all  of  Ro^i  Bonbeur'P  works 
which  command  adminition.  Every  touch  Is  in  the 
right  place,  and  every  touch  is  firmly  put  on.  Therw  is 
no  Imltaocy,  no  vacillation  !□  her  trestmenl.  There  is 
none  of  that  "dod({ir)g''  of  detail,  which  ignorance  of 
anatomy  lidmetimes  forces  a  painter  to  adopt,  aud,  od  the 
other  hand,  no  oatentalion  of  techniFiil  knowledge  which 
BO  many  art-pedants  indulge  in.  Her  animals  do  not 
seem  to  ''  pose."  The  canvajis  mirrors  nature,  as  the  soul 
of  the  painter  mirrors  it.  Certainly,  among  living  animal 
painters,  Rosa  Bonlieur  stands  pre-eminent.  .  . ,  One  of 
our  Scotch  exchanges  mentions  a  rather  hiugbable  inci- 
dent which  occurred  the  other  day  on  Locbleven,  with  a 
keen  disciple  of  the  rod,  by  a  monster  (rout  boiling  off 
with  bis  rod.  measuring  fouT(eeQ  feet  in  length,  a  reel- 
and  about  forty  yards  of  line  and  ca^t  line.  In  the  keen- 
neni  of  the  moment  he  had  allowed  the  rod  to  Slip  out  of 
bis  nand,  when  it  an  suddenly  disappeared  to  the  bottom. 
A  laigB  irout,  weighing  upwards  of  eight  pounds,  was 
found  dead  in  the  loch  a  few  days  afterwards,  and  it  is 
supposed  by  some  to  be  the  identical  trout  which  had 

evinced  such  eitraordinary  rapacity          Prince  Lucien 

BonBp.irte  has  printed  a  catalogue  of  the  works  edited  by 
him  in  the  various  dial>ct«  of  Europe— abo  a  list  of 
works  now  in  press.  The  more  recent  works  ere  the 
Canlicles  In  Basque,  Ibe  Qo.»pel  of  St.  Matthew  in  the 
vulgar  dialect*  of  Vf  netia,  Milan,  Naples,  and  Dergamo. 
Among  other  labors,  the  prince  has  printed  the  Song  of 
Solomon  in  four  English  dialects— Lowlaad  Scotch,  and 
the  dialects  of  Cumberland,  Newctustle.  aod  Westmore- 
land, preserving,  for  the  use  of  liogui'>tJt  and  historians, 
(he  exact  "tale  of  language  in  those  districts,  na  spoken 

by  the  native  populillon  in  the  reign  of  Victoria  The 

Ost  Deutsche  Post,  in  cootradlettou  of  a  statement  made 
that  there  are  no  Prolestuuts  In  the  AU"(rlan  Empire, 
gives  an  account  of  their  numbers  in  the  various  sections 
of  the  empire,  and  concludes  by  saj  lag  that  Prote.itaot- 

ism  i*  represented  there  by  3,0(>0.000  M.  B.  de  Oir- 

ardin,  in  his  new  pamphlet,  thus  defines  war:  '■  War  is 
murder;  war  is  lobbery.  It  is  robbery  and  murder 
taught  nod  commanded  by  governments  to  the  people; 
it  is  robhery  uu  i  murder  proclnlmed,  blwitned,  dignified 
andcrowQcU;  It  b  rubbery  and  murder  without  punish- 


ment and  shame,  with  impunity  and  glory;  it  Is  robbery 
nnd  murder  rescued  fW>m  the  scaffold  by  the  arch  of  tri- 
umph ;  it  Is  legal  absurdity,  for  It  is  society  commanding 
what  it  prohibits  and  pmbibitlng  what  it  commands, 
recompensing  what  it  punishes  and  puni^iblng  what  it 
recompenses,  glurifying  what  it  brands  and  branding 
what  it  glorifies.  The  fact  is  the  same ;  the  name  alone 
h  different.''  The  iiampblet  has  an  appendix  containing 
the  names  of  those  who  have  condemned  war.  By  the 
side  of  Pascal  is  tn  bo  found  the  Emperor  Nicholas;  by 
the  side  of  Itou&aeau,  Louis  Philippe;  Napoleon  I.  and 
Napoleon  III.  unite  In  the  same  anathema  against  war 
and  the  same  exaltation  of  the  ndvantnges  of  peace,  Tho 
author  proposes  a  European  confederation,  and  points 
out  four  different  modes  of  reducing  or  abolishing  the 

immense  armies  and  fleets  of  the  great  powers  A 

new  work  by  M.  Victor  Hugo,  outllled  '^■L-i  Legende  des 
Siecles,"  is  about  to  be  published.  In  this  work,  which 
has  been  long  In  the  contemplation  Of  the  author,  M. 
Victor  Hugo  describes  under  the  maak  of  some  berolcal 
or  historical  personage,  the  aspiialioua  and  sofl^erings  of 
the  human  nice  Each  of  Iheie  dramaa  represents  a 
pba,se  of  history  from  the  fall  of  Ere  to  the  present  era, 
and  poMessea  an  action  and  interest  of  its  own.  The 
first  volume  is  divided  into  ei.t  parts;  the  Dr.'t  compre- 
hends the  period  from  Eve  In  our  Saviour;  the  second, 
the  Full  of  Rome;  the  third,  Islam;  the  fourth,  the 
Christian  Heroic  Age,  the  fifth,  the  Knlgbt  Erranti. ;  the 

sixth,  the  Tbrooes  of  the  Orient  Miss  Heron  has 

been  placing  at  the  Howard  AtbeDceum  in  Mrs.  Bate 

man's  "Geraldine"  with  great  success  The  New 

York  Journal  of  Commerce  thinks  Mr.  Everett's  address, 
at  the  inauguration  of  the  Webster  Statue,  his  most 

masterly  oratorical  effort  Many  are  the  stories  still 

related  about  Lord  Seymour,  the  eccentric  English  noble- 
man who  died  lately  in  Paris,  aod  his  prowess;  among 
others,  that  he  once  put  seven  policemen,  who  tiled  to 
interfere  with  his  amuscmeuts,  lulo  a  big  tub,  and  set  a 
green -grocer's  stall,  from  the  Marche  des  Innocents,  on 
the  top  of  it;  and  bow,  another  time,  bo  floored  a  whole 
regiment  of  commissionaires,  who,  attracted  by  his  fame, 
had  come  expressly  to  his  residence  to  try  "le  box." 
Lord  Seymour  led  a  wild  life  in  Paris,  and  wasted  count- 
less sums  of  money,  but  he  left  a  large  fortune  to  the 

hospitals  and  poor  of  London  and  Paris  Dr.  Jnmcs 

TurnhuU,  physician  lo  the  Liverpool  Royal  Infirmary, 
tays,  "  General  observation  of  tubercular  disease  of  the 
lungs,  as  well  as  the  results  in  some  of  the  previous  cases, 
enable  me  to  express  Avith  couQdence  the  opinion  that 
perfect  recovery  lu  the  early  stage  may  not  unfrequenlly 
be  permanent;  that  it  may  likewise  be  so  In  those  ad- 
vancing into  the  second  stage,  when  the  extent  of  disease 
Is  limited;  hut  that  in  those  lo  (he  third  stage,  where 
one  or  more  cavities  exist,  perfect  recovery  la  so  rare  that 
it  can  be  permanent  only  in  exceptional  cases.  It  ia, 
however,  satisfactory  to  know  that,  though  the  ultimate 
result  in  these  coses  must  be  very  generally  unfavorable, 
the  disease  may  often  be  suspended,  and  a  fair  amount 
of  health  enjoyed  by  the  patient  for  an  indefinite  period 

of  yeara  In  the  advertising  columns  of  the  New 

York  Evening  Post  is  the  tollowing,  from  the  notice  pub- 
lished by  the  property  clerk  of  the  police  commissiooers : 
"  Also  a  horse  and  watch  stolen  from  the  pocket  of*  man 

who  was  asleep  in  the  street."  There  are  in  the 

ducal  palace  at  Mantua  a  few  very  small  apartments, 
perhaps  six  or  seven,  leading  one  into  another.  They  are 
not  six  feet  high,  and  may  be  about  eight  square.  They 
are  now  bare  whitewashed  rooms,  with  no  doors  or  furni- 
ture, though  in  one,  called  the  kitchen,  la  a  raised  plat- 
form with  steps.  Von  ascend  to  these  rooms  by  one  or 
two  proportionately  diminutive  fiightsof  steps.  The  young 
man  who  .tbowa  the  building  says  they  were  built  by 
some  duke  of  Mantua  for  his  dwarfs  In  New  Or- 
leans, recently,  at  a  big  fire,  a  man  named  Jules  Dreux, 
of  Hook  and  Ladder  Oompnuy  No.  2,  being  in  danger  of 
burning,  saved  his  life  in  some  miraculous  manner,  upon 
(be  exact  particulars  of  itbich  the  papers  disagree,  some 
saying  that  be  jumped  across  the  street  to  the  roofs  of 
the  houses  opposite,  and  others  insisting  that  he  came 
down  a  Gve-ttory  ladder  In  three  jumps.  An  honest 
Dutchman,  who  saw  the  whole  affidr,  says  that  Jules 
took  the  grapple  rope,"  fastened  one  end  of  it  to  the 
roof  of  the  burniirg  building,  threw  the  other  end,  to 
which  was  attached  the  Iron  grapple,  across  the  street, 
caught  it  on  the  roof  of  the  house  opposite,  and  hauled 
It  taut.  Having  thus  extemporiised  a  tight  rope,  he 
took  a  crowbar  for  a  balance-pole,  and  deliberately 
walked  across  ....  .TbeEmpreae  Jot^pbine  was  very  fond 
of  perfume,  and  above  all,  of  musk.  Uer  dressing  room 
was  filled  with  it,  in  spite  of  Napoleon's  frequent  remon- 
fllrances.  Forty  years  have  elapsed  since  her  death,  and 
the  present  owner  of  Malmaisoo  ha«  bad  the  walls  of 
that  dressing-room  repeatedly  washed  and  painted;  but 
neither  scrubbing,  aquafortis,  nor  paint,  has  been  able 
to  remove  the  smell  of  the  empress's  musk,  which  con- 
tinues as  strong  as  if  the  bottle  which  rontnined  It  h'<d 

been  but  yesterday  removed  Punch  has  nvery  good 

sketch  Illustrative  of  the  amnesty  recently  issued  by 
Napoleon.  It  represente  a  schoolroom,  on  the  wall  of 
which  Is  A  map  of  Eoiope.  The  schoolmistress  is  Liberty 
hertelf,  who  is  teaching  Master  Louts  Napoleon  how  to 
write.  On  the  ground  are  the  broken  drum,  n  toy  sword, 
and  a  little  dancing  ligure  of  Policliinello.  On  a  huge 
blackboard  Muster  Napoleon,  with  a  small  body  encased 
in  a  child  s  tunic  and  lace  pants,  has  just  chalked  tbe 
word  Amnesty  in  good  fair  letters,  his  hand  having  been 

guided  in  that  good  work  by  his  Celestial  monitress  A 

Paris  correspondent  of  the  New  York  Courier  relates  a 
stroke  of  good  fortune  which  has  fallen  upon  a  young 
Frenchman,  M,  Andre  de  Guy,  who  was,  as  he  sajs,  at 
one  time  profe-Mor  of  French  at  U.irv.ird  College,  and 
editor  of  a  paper  which  had  a  brief  existence  in  New 
York.  He  obtained  a  scanty  support  by  writing  for  the 
Paris  press,  when  a  relative,  who  ho  supponed  hal  for- 
gotten him.  died,  Unving  him  heir  to  a  fortune  of  a  mil- 
lion and  a  half  of  franc;", ....  A  correspondent  nf  iho 
Phihidrlphla  Preps,  at  Jlnnkato,  Minnesota,  says  that  the 
sportsmen  are  having  lively  times  this  fall,  game  being 
very  abundant- praiiie  chickens,  ducks  nud  geese  are 

shot  by  the  hundred  The  great  ballorn,  (be  City  of 

New  York,  with  which  it  ts  the  tnt«ntion  of  Mr,  Lowe, 


the  aeronaut,  to  crow  the  Atlantic,  when  fully  Inflated 

will  be  360  feet  in  height  A  Michigan  judge  recently 

started  to  bold  the  fall  term  of  his  circuit  In  the  north- 
ern oouutiefl.  The  place  at  which  the  first  court  was  to 
be  held  could  only  be  reached  by  travelling  ninety  mTles 
through  the  woods.  Tho  judge  aod  his  companion  lost 
their  way,  and  wandered  through  swamps  and  marshes 
for  five  days,  and  camped  out  six  ulgbts.-and  all  on 
three  daya'  allowance  of  provi*iona.  They  finally  reached 
the  place  from  whence  they  set  out.  aud  took  a  fresh 

Ptart  "  CapUin,"  said  a  French  soldier  of  the  army 

of  Italy,  "  I  should  like  to  carry  home  a  souvenir  of  this 
country  to  my  sweetheart  The  corporal  says  that  the 
best  thing  they  have  produced  hern  is  their  Raphaels, 
Now,  would  it  not  be  well  to  carry  her  back  a  few  of 

them  V  lo  the  middle  of  tho  rojid  between  Niagara 

uud  Queeustown  there  stands  an  old  oak  tree,  which  pos- 
sesses considerable  historical  interest  from  a  tradition 
connected  with  It.  It  Is,  that  in  one  of  his  pedestrian 
excursions  to  the  falh,  tbe  "Bard  of  Krlu  "  sat.  down 
under  its  wide-spreading  branches,  nod  composed  the 
"Woodpecker  Tapping."  It  goes  by  the  nameof  "Tom 
Sloore's  Oak."    It  is  gradually  yielding  to  the  destroyer 

of  ail  tilings,  and  has  lost  all  appearauce  of  vitality  A 

man  who  was  arrested  at  Detroit  recently,  disguised  in 
female  garment*,  proved  to  be  a  horse  thief  who  broke 
jiiU  a  short  time  since  at  Whitby,  OntJirio  county,  about 
thirty  miles  east  of  Toronto,  and  assumed  the  disguise  of 

a  female  the  more  readily  to  effect  his  escape  The 

Virginia  papers  advocate  a  general  celchr*tiOQ  of  the  an- 
niversary of  the  battle  of  Vorktown,  ou  the  19th  of  this 
mouth.  They  propose  that  all  the  citizen  soldiery  shall 
encamp  upon  the  battle  ground  and  celebrate  tho  day  In 

a  proper  style  The  amount  of  unpaid  water  rents 

in  New  York  for  the  year  ISo-S,  with  16  per  cent,  added 
as  a  penalty  for  non-payment,  was  upwards  of  S56.OC0. 


SLatterB  in  General. 

The  San  .luau  affnir  is  making  a  great  stir  in  England, 
and  calls  forth  many  saucy  articles  from  the  Brittsh 
press  The  London  Post  characterizes  Harney's  conduct 
as  totilly  opposed  to  the  first  principles  of  public  law. 
and  hopes  the  American  government  will  disavow  It  —The 
Daily  News  announces  that  Lord  Clyde  will  retire  from 
the  command  of  the  Indian  army  at  the  end  of  the  year, 
and  will  be  succeeded  by  General  Sir  Hugh  Rose,  who 
played  a  prominent  part  in  sujipre.ssiog  the  rebellion  — 
General  Mansfield  is  to  be  commander-in-chief  of  the 
Bombay  army.— The  Independence  Beige  says  that  Lord 
Cowley  and  Count  Walewski  had  been  commissioned  to 
arrange  the  basis  of  co-operation  between  England  and 
France  in  prosecuting  the  Chinese  war.  Three  91-gun 
ships  were  under  orders  for  foreign  service  at  Portsmouth, 
and  four  gun-boats  were  being  prepared  with  all  haste 
for  China.  Tbe  utmost  activity  prevailed  at  Woolwich 
and  elsewhere  In  getting  oil  ammunition,  et«  — The 
Times  Paris  correspondence  says  if  the  reports  of  the  day 
moy  be  credited,  there  is  a  possibility  of  a  settlement  of 
the  Italian  question,  which  should  satisfy  all  parties, aud 
tbe  general  impression  was  that  tbe  political  horizon  was 
likely  soon  to  be  clearer  than  for  some  time  past  —The 
Constltutionnel  had  given  promioeoce  to  an  editorial,  in 
which  it  calls  on  England  to  side  with  France  on  tho 
Italian  question,  and  the  article  was  regarded  as  an  ap- 
peal to  England  to  assist  dlplnmaticaUy,  in  extricating 
tbe  emperor  from  difficulties  engendereU  at  Villafrauca  — 
Tbe  French  outposts  on  the  frontiers  of  Morocco  had 
been  several  times  fiercely  attacked  by  the  Dative  tribes, 
but  they  bad  been  repulsed.  The  government  of  Mo- 
rocco is  not  Implicated  in  these  attacks.— Garibaldi  had 
issued  a  letter,  publicly  acknowledging  his  admiring 
gratitude  to  the  patriotic  population  of  the  Italian  Tyrol 
for  tbe  heroism  of  their  services  during  the  war. 

Turkey. 

Disturbances  have  taken  place  in  Candla,  caused  by 
tbe  collection  of  certain  taxes  from  the  Greeks.  Five  tax 
gatherers  had  been  murdered.  Two  battalions  of  sol- 
diers had  been  sent  to  arrest  the  ringleaders.  A  Circas- 
sian deputation  had  arrired  at  Constantinople  and  pre- 
sented to  the  ambassadors  of  tbe  several  powers  a  protest 
against  the  invasion  of  their  country  by  Russia,  and 
stating  that  the  whole  of  their  provinces  would  be  forced 
to  submit,  If  abandoned  by  the  Porte. 

Frenoh  SzUes. 

Two  additinoal  prominent  French  exiles  publish  In  the 
London  Times  their  views  of  the  late  amnesty.  M.  E. 
Gulnet  declines  to  accept  it.  denjiug  tbe  right  of  the 
emperor  to  proscribe  or  pardon  him.  Felix  Py at t  deter- 
mines, as  a  matter  of  policy,  to  accept  the  amnesty  and 
return  to  France,  where,  he  thinks,  patriots  may  do 
more  good  than  by  remaining  aloof. 

The  Suez  Canal. 

The  London  representative  of  tbe  Sues  Canal  scheme 
has  Issued  a  pamphlet,  in  which  he  asserts  that  the  com- 
pany, having  cDuiweoced  operations,  jg  determined  to 
continue  them  In  spile  of  all  opposiflou.  It  la  reported 
In  Paris  that  France  hod  notified  tbe  Porte  that  it  does 
not  intend  to  treat  tbe  Suck  Canal  affdir  as  a  political 
affilr. 

French  Military  System. 

A  majority  of  the  French  generals  who  commanded  lo 
the  late  war  have  given  a  strong  opinion  against,  the  sys- 
tem of  temporary  and  renewable  leave  of  absence.  Men 
who  were  recalled  from  their  families  and  worltshops  only 
proved  middling  soldiers.  A  military  committee  is  ex- 
pected to  be  appointed  on  the  question. 

French  Uniforms. 

A  commission  is  fitting  lo  Paris  for  the  pnrpose  of 
making  some  alteration  In  tbe  uniform  of  the  army. 
Eue  aod  simplicity  are  the  order  of  the  dav  ;  aod  there 
is  as  much  writing  on  the  subjsct  as  would  fill  tbe  fo.'ih- 
ionable  columns  of  Iai  Follut  upon  the  ladles'  toilet  for 
many  successive  months. 


Bobberiea  at  Hotels. 

A  lady  guest  at  a  holel  in  Dieppe  was  robbed  of  la^ 
francs  In  not^-s,  a  waU  h,  and  other  nrticleg  of  _  , 
the  amount  of  1000  francs     She  hud  not  negllgentri  " 
them  e.tposfld,  and  had  locked  the  door  of  her  room  * 
leaving  it  before  the  robbery,  consequently  g.  irib"'"'' 
ordered  tbe  landlord  to  refund  the  whol«  ainou 
responsibility  being  thrown  on  him  by  law  ol  annwe  J'^ 
for  robberies  effected  in  his  house  when  no  neglect  0^11^* 
part  of  (he  person  robbed  could  he  proved. 

Veatvali  in  Paris. 

Nothing  is  talked  of  lu  Paris,  but  the  armor  of  Ma-n, 
Veatvoli  In  tho  part  of  Romeo.    It  is  of  aluminium 
532W),  and  only  weighs  four  pounds    That  worn'^h"' 
Madame  Pasta,  In  the  ^ame  part  was  of  Rdk  steel  wt>|  h 
thirty-seven  pounds,  was  made  at  the  royal  wotkl  T 
Prussia,  and  cost  nearly  teu  thousand  dollars. 

The  Empress's  Present. 

The  Empress  Eugenie  has  just  presented  the  dress 
worn  by  her  ou  her  first  appeaniuce  at  church,  after  th 
birth  of  the  prince  imperial,  the  embroidery  of  which 
cost  twenty-five  thousaud  francs,  to  the  statue  of  the 
Virgin  on  the  alUr  of  Notre  Dame  de  la  Qardo,  Marseillvs 
Oaribaldi. 

General  Garibaldi  has  put  forth  nn  order  of  (he  day 
contradicting  the  malicious  report  about  the  Tusch 
troops  being  unserviceable.    He  says  he  finds  them  gal- 
lant, soldierlike  men,  fit  for  any  exploit,  aud  their  dinri 
pllne  perfect,  as  he  will  show  should  an  enemy  appear 
Bologna. 

The  Nadonal  Assembly  Of  Bologna  has  adopted  resoiu- 
tiona  declaring  that  the  people  of  the  RnmagDn  desire 
annexation  to  the  constitutional  kingdom  of  Sardinia 
under  tho  sceptre  of  Victor  Emmanuel.  Bologna  was 
illuminated  in  honor  of  tbe  event. 

Ferdinand  Flooon. 

M.  Ferdinand  Flocon,  member  of  the  provisional  gov. 
ernuient  established  in  PatlB  In  1848,  has  written  a  Utter 
to  a  Swiss  paper  announcing  his  lutentlon  lo  decline  to 
avail  himself  of  the  amnesty  lately  published  by  the 
Emperor  Napoleon. 

Honors  to  the  Dead. 

The  Nouveliiste  stales  that,  by  a  decision  of  tbe  em- 
peror, the  names  of  officers  of  all  ranks  who  were  killed 
durlog  the  war  in  Italy  are  to  be  inscribed  on  marble 
tablets,  and  placed  In  the  Museum  of  Versailles. 

G-ermaoy. 

Agitation  in  Germany  was  iDcreaslog,  la  favor  of  a 
firm,  strong  and  central  government,  and  for  tbe  cddto- 
cation  of  a  national  assembly.  In  lieu  of  the  present  diet. 
Prussia  is  called  to  take  the  initiative. 

Morocco, 

Madrid  journals  say  that  the  Emperor  of  Morocco  bas 
declared  traitors  the  tribes  on  the  coast  who  iosulled  tbe 
Spanish  fiag,  and  hod  promised  to  inflict  summary  chaj. 
tisement  upon  them, 
French  Coinage. 

During  the  reign  of  Napoleon  III,  tho  French  mints 
have  coined  to  the  amount  of  2,7T0,SGj,7T6  francs  In 
gold,  and  176,908,231  francs  in  silver. 
Algeria. 

Tbe  Moniteur  publishes  the  agricultural  statistics  nf 
Algiers,  showing  that  the  recent  harvests  in  that  eoloay 
have  been  satisfactory. 

The  Papal  Army. 

It  is  supposed  that  tbe  papal  army  Is  not  in  condition 
to  act  against  the  forces  of  Itomagna,  led  by  Garibaldi. 


NEW  PUBLICATIONS. 

Ricbasdson's  New  Mi^raon  fob  the  Piano  Forie-  Boa- 
ton  :  Oliver  Dlt-'^on  &  Co. 

Tbe  volume  before  us  Is  a  large,  strongly-bound  and 
elegant  quarto  of  about  240  pages,  by  Nathan  lUchard- 
eon,  author  of  the  "  Modern  Hi^hool  for  the  Piano  Forte  " 
It  IS  cliiinied  to  be  superior  to  all  other  Instruction  books 
in  adaptation.  cl/iBslflcatlon,  progression  and  lacility  of 
rnroprehenalon.  The  plan  is  original.  The  text  is  Ilio.i- 
truted  by  numerous  diiigrams,  and  the  selected  pa.i.nt'e.'" 
arc  from  the  works  of  the  great  musical  composers.  A 
chapter  is  devoted  to  the  first  principles  of  Harmony 
Thorough  Boss,  The  typographical  execution  of  tbe 
work  is  faultless. 

Almost  a  Heroi.sb.  By  the  author  of  "  Chariea  Aucbes- 
ter,'*  ■■  Counterparts,"  etc.  Boston;  Tickuor  H 
Fields.    I2mo.    pp  399. 

U  is  enough  for  the  reading  public  to  know  that  this 
work  is  by  the  author  of  -  Charles  Auehesier,"  one  of 
the  very  best  novels  of  tbe  century,  lo  induce  them  to 
procure  and  peruse  It.  No  disappointment  will  follow ; 
for  this  work  i.-i,  in  moat  respects,  ijuiru  up  to  the  high 
standard  of  its  predecessors,  rte  shall  spoil  Ihe  pleasure 
of  our  friends  by  attempting  an  analysis  of  this  bigmj 
iutere*ting  story. 

DoWs  PATtST  Bebmons.     By  Dow,  Jb-    4th  Series. 

Philadelphia:  T  U.  t'eterson  ft  Bros,    12mo,  pp 

A  vnriety  of  topics  are  here  treated  in  a  quaint,  fehcl- 
tous  8t)le.  which  has  made  -Dow.  ,lr."  a  houseboiu 
word  in  America.  For  sa.e  by  Shepard,  Clark  &  brown. 
TUK  Book  of  1000  Covi.;  Stobies.    By  the  author  of 

Mrs    Partington's  Carpet  Bag  of  Fun,    New  lorh 

Dick  &  Fitzgerald. 

A  vast  heap  of  anecdotes,  comic  songs,  sketches,  con- 
undrums..  le..  gathered  from  all  souiees,  ""f"  "'^^u 
by  210  humorous  engravings.    No  one  who  thinks  lauv, 
ter  is  wicked  ought  even  to  peep  between  the  eortrs 
For  sille  by  G.  W.  Coltrell,  86  Cornhill. 
The  DiCTiONAav  op  Lovb.    By  Tukocritus  Jnflion  K^*^ 

York:  Dick  &  Flt/.gerald. 

Within  the  compa.-s  of  275  pnges,  (he  cmpH'-'^  f 
volume  has  contrived  to  pn^seut  a  history  o' ,,. 
piL-^fioD,  innumerable  quotations  fiom  undent  "n^""  j 
Irn  wriiers  on  the  sunjtct,  formulas  for  l;'*f-l^";"' *7 
a  variety  of  colla(eral  matters.    The  work  '«  "^^X", 
somely  got  up.    For  sule  by  G.  IV,  Cotlrell.  30  tornhlli. 

Tub  Loriic  of  Political  Economt,  AXt>  J"^"  ^^["5; 
Hy  Tuomas  DkQui.ncev.    Boston:  Xleknor  &  '"-'^ 
18mo.    pp-  887.  .  , 

Besides  the  essay  which  gives  Its  title  to  «  "-ej',, 
>Ii.me,  there  are  papers  called  the  '  Th«  Im-og- 
iP  -  Sulintes,"  the  ■■  Fatal  Marksmsn.  •■  Fadil 

rn        Th.i  llicp.-'  ami  ■■  Klnil  of  Uavtl-  ,  „ 


vol 

the 

nito,  '     The  Dice,  '  and  "  lung  01  ua>         •--    .  j  „ 
Marksman  "  is  the  story  of  Der  FreysehutK, 
prodigious  circulation  units  lirst  appearauce,  onu 
Is  now  first  acknowledged  us  De  Quiocry  s- 


",,,.„rti!-emPDt!i  onijit  be  sent  hi  two  werks  in  ad 
(-  the  Dcriod  of  iheir  publirntlon.  iu>  our  lariEe 
T«"f  Lcupl^  /niffCn  '/"yj  i"  printing  AiIUroM 
,,|)tl<»o  '"^'^"'^y  >i  BALLOO,  PuiilishtT  and  ProprUfor. 

Ho.  22  Winter  3tre*t^  


BALLOU'S  PICTORIAL  DRAWING-ROOM  COMPANION. 
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5fF0SITE  TREMONT  HOUSE, 

7ti  Ti'<'»ioiit  Sd'cct,  Boston. 

ClT^n^IAN  It  BROOKS  are  fully  prfpMvd  to  give 
I'lipir  cxicfoniers  n  series  of  (he  gteat*st  Inrgaios  ever 

Lace  Goods,  Embroideries,  White  Goods, 
French  Veils,  Gloves,  Hosiery,  Under 
Garments,  Skirts,  French  Corsets, 
Kihhons,  Flowers,  Ruches, 
Linen  Goods,  House- 
keeping Goods, 
Muslins, 

riMBRIfS,  NAMSOOKS,  BRILLIANTS,  cic.  etc. 

]0  niilesof  real  RUSSIA  Cil4S[I  for  0  1-4  eta.  a  yard 

AO  luTotce  of  SKIRTS  for  37  1-2  ceots. 

SKIRT  30PP0RTEIIS  for  12  1-2  c«nt«. 

FLEECY  LINED  HOSIERY. 

NEW  IIIBB0N3  opening  every  week.  Cheap. 

NEIV  FRENCH  FLOWERS.    Choice  styles. 

ixf.ants'  emrroidered  waists, 
collars,  sleeves  insets. 

EDOEINOS  AND  INSERTIONS.  Cheap. 
LADIES  and  GENTS  UNDERVESTS,  ail  stylea-eheap. 
HEAVY  RIBBED  WOOL  HOSB,  21  centa. 
BEST  FRENCH  KID  GLOVES.  63  eenta. 
NEW  FRENCH  AND  SHETLAND  VEILS,  26  cents,  60 
reolf,  aoJ  Bl. 

Lailjfs,  Please  fall  and  Exnniino  for  Yourselves, 


.TOHIVj^OIV'S  IITIPROYED 

DOUBLE  THREAD 

FAMILY   m\m  MACHIVE. 

THE  Subsrriber  would  reBpeclfully  invite  all  In  search 
of  a  !^iipcrior  iTInchiiic  for 

FAMILY  USE, 

to  call  ftnd  examine  this  new  and  elegnnt  Machine.  It 
Is  very  simple  lu  It^  construction,  not  liable  to  get  out 
□r  order,  and  is  almost  noi<*elc>ta  Id  its  operation. 

Every  JTIaeliiiic  fully  M'^ai-raiitcd. 

C.  S.  CUSHMAN,  Agent, 

ootIS  3m  13  Trciiiont  Bow,  Boston. 


SEA  FOAM  PIPES, 

From  the  most  popular  manufacturers  in  Vienna.  Also, 
MEERSCHAUM   CIGAR  TUBES, 

in  Cases, 

FRENCH  WOOD  PIPES, 

and  a  larg?  variety  of  Smoking  Tobacco. 

UODNTINQ  ASH  REP.VIRISO  DOSE  AT  SBORT  NOTICE. 

F.  BROWnr,  Apoihrcnry, 

tf      68  WaRhington,  corner  State  St  ,  QostOD.  ocH5 

NEW  STORE! 

LADIES'  AND  GENTS'  FURNlSinNG  GOODS. 

1>IIB  subscribers  would  re,spectfuiiy  inform  their 
friends  and  tbe  public  that  they  have  opened  the 
and  spacious  store,  IVo.  'i7  Winter  l!llrpvl, 
whtTH  they  are  prepiircd  to  furnlHb  Ladies',  (l-ntlemeu's 
ii'"H:iiildren's  HOSIERY.  ULOVES,  and  DNDEK-OAR- 
MfJ^VS  of  every  stjle  and  quality.  Alsi,  YARNS, 
TUHEADS,  and  such  articles  as  are  usually  kept  in 
Thrvad  Stores. 

DTK    &  EVANS, 

IVo.  i7  Wiiilcr  Sircci,...  Bo!.loii. 

NEW  EDITIOM" 


BIOGRAPHY  OF  IIOSEA  BILLOU. 

WRITTEN  BT  niS  TOUSOEST  SON, 

MATUBIIV    IW.    BALI.  OV. 

'^plil^  pteady  demand  which  this  valuable  work  has  met 
-I-  «ilh,  from  the  first  week  of  its  publication,  speaks 
timrp  (or  iu  iutrinfic  merit  Ibaii  any  review  could  do. 

H  a  worthy  tnonumenr..  reared  by  a  tiliitl  hand  to  the 
iii  ui.)ry  of  one  wbom  a  whole  dunominatioD  .ieliehted  to 
"iior.    The  Itiogmphy  couiDiftnces  with  the  boybood  of 
t'  Mityect,  and  brings  him  step  by  step,  and  yrar  by 
.^'->r.  In  tlie  closH  of       long  and  useful  life.    The  labors 
I  ""Ml.  01  lueutal  culture,  of  physical  endurance,  and 
public  appiicaiion,  are  tborouKtily  delineated 

A.  TOMPKINS, 
   No.  33  tlorphill.  Itoaton. 

IMAVOS  A!\D>IEtODEO\S  TO  LET 

AT  VERY  LOW  PRICES. 

1  lO  Sl  >  PER  QUARTER, 

fhcrje  for  rent,  if  purchased  within  one  year. 
0«-IVKR  DIT80N  &  Co., 

WASHINOTON  STREET,  BOSTON 

STEAK  BROILERS. 

1  hiVf,^""*''* to  f""  ■D'i  examine  this  new 
II,, t  a  ^''"O'l  which  1  now  offer  for  t^le,  and  warrant 
"">"h.,,13  eonkfdin  (Am  apiinranu 

'""''(ed  nsn-T  (ri'/fr  tu  the  surloin  Steak  when 

^    ''""'■er  charcoal  fire, 
■a-  C  ookiDw  Apparnm*. 

«n»  riii|.i,-a„  llrnfvro. 

Gkh  FixliircM  nu«l  Pipp. 

F  SHAW, 

Irl  Waahlngton.  opposite  Dromfleld  St. 


niiij2S  If 


^'ind'^'Jtn™  j'^'  Omoe,  neat  and  cUeap 

"""•ea  in  one  wetk. 


IVEW  COOKIKCi  BANOE. 

TF  (hn.e  miulrina  Ranges  will  thorou«hly  examine  my 

reeuMi  H„^  ronnd  the  ovt-n  (causioR  the  oven,  to 
bake  ,|ulck  and  perfectly  eve,,,  without  the  u-„al  ve«" 
tlous  roD,(,t,cntion  of  dnmp«r»|.  together  with  uniimral- 
el-d  .^ono.ny  iu  fuel,  soprrtor  tine  heavy  csllnei  „nd 

from  the  Urp-  number  of  Hang,.,  in  n„«,  that  not  one 
hou..ekt.eper  in  a  hundred  will  be  llkelv  to  use  any  other 
lUnite  at  any  price,  as  it,  conts  as  much  to  wt,  and  twice 
as  much  to  feed  a  poor  Range  as  it  doe*  this  A  varietv 
or..i«-..  with  or  without  WHt*r  backs  and  hot  air  fi'dun^/. 

he  ^een  and  obtuiucd  at  mv  utore,  99  und  1(U  Black' 
flone  8trt*t,  or  at  my  foundry  at  Man.Kfleld.  Mbas  AI»o 
a  largea^ortment  of  my  Co«-  F..rn^,r,.  now  in  general 
use  and  which  have  proved  to  bo  ihe  best  appartCus  for 
thoroughly  healing  iind  Tentilntinj  bntldinir'  In  this 
country.  oc(16  8«  O.lRDNER  CIIIUON 


TRI!VIMi:\GS, 

CORSETS, 

Walplisprin?  Skirts, 

CIIfc-NILLES, 

Head  Dresses 

COIPrUHES, 

ASn 

TliTcail  Slorc  ^ooils. 

ALSO, 

Zephyr  Wools, 

PRINTED 
CHINCHILLA, 

AND 

SHADES 

or  nil  €olorpi, 
2,  4,  AND  8  FOLD, 

10()0  pounds  jubt  re- 
ceived, which  w(.  offer 
at  whole.sfila  and  retail 
at  the  lowest  prices  at 

F.  P.  SIIIIMWAY'S, 
2  4  3 

WASHIMGTON 

septa  4w  STREET. 


WISTAR'S  BALSAM. 

CODGfTS.  COLDS.  WHOOPING  COUGH,  CROUP,  IN- 
FLUENZA, aud  All  alfectiona  and  difieases  of  the 
THROAr,  LUNQ3  AND  CHBSf.  not  even  excepting  CON- 
SUMPTION, yield  to  the  powerful  influence  ol  this  great 
remedy. 

LETTER  FROM  ELDER  H.  L.  OILMAN, 

A  MiniJUr  of  Ihr  Giisptl  in  VtmionC. 

Glover,  Vt.,  June  20, 1S59. 
Mes.'ira-  8.  W.  Fowie  &  Co,,— Gents,— I  hereby  certify 
that  I  have  been  troubled  for  several  j  ears  with  a  dif- 
Bculty  of  the  heart  and  luoga,  and  have  applied  to  sev- 
eral physicians  for  help,  and  ha»e  tried  almost  every  rem- 
edy of  the  numerous  ones  which  have  been  recommended, 
without  receiving  any  assistance,  but  had  been  growing 
weaker,  until,  bearing  of  Wislur's  Ilal.-:am  of  Wild  Chtr- 
ry  about  a  year  since,  I  commenced  using  it  with  Imme- 
diate relief.  It  has  not  only  restored  my  lungs  to  a  sound 
state,  but  I  am  entirely  relieved  of  the  difficulty  or  dis- 
ease of  the  heart.  1  have  no  hesitation  In  saying  that  it 
is  the  bf!.t  lung  medicine  before  the  public,  and  I  most 
cheerfully  and  conscientiously  recommend  it  to  all  per- 
sons suffering  with  pulmonary  comptatnta. 

e.  L-  OILMAN. 

Prepared  by  S.  W.  FovaE  &  Co.,  Boston,  and  sold  all 
over  the  country , 

■\^ISTAR'S  BALSAM. 

The  most  Amusing  nnd  lnstruetivc  Thing  out. 

MICROSCOPES ! 

MICROSCOPES  \ 

POWERFUL  single  lens  Microscopes  for  45  cenla.  A 
tly's  leg  resembles  a  bear  s  paw;  the  smallest  insect 
a  formidriblo  monster.  A  good  lens,  neatly  set,  with  in- 
structions in  the  manner  of  using,  or  five  in.strumeols  of 
different  powers,  ueatty  packed,  and  sent  by  mail  for 
SI  UO  and  two  red  stamps.  Send  one  stamp  and  tweuty- 
hve  cents  for  a  single  one. 

An  inSnite  amount  of  instruction  and  endless  amuse- 
ment may  thus  be  obtained  at  a  very  trifling  e.'(peuBe. 
Address. 

C1..ABENCE  B.  UNDER WOOO," 

111  HINOVER  STREET,  BOSTON, 
Room  No.  2-  eoptf  septS 

BOdvE  S  WIGS  AI\D  HAIR  AVORK. 

rpnUKST  to  nature,  irreproachable  in  style,  and  per- 
X  feet  in  nt  NONE  can  etjual  them.  Sole  agent  lor 
tne  Royal  Transparent  Par(iu(,', 

BOGLE'S  ELECTRIC  HAIR  DYE, 

be*t  and  cheapest  In  tbe  worid.  Try — be  convinced. 
Prices,  50  cents,  SI  00.  and  SI  60- 

Are  ¥00  GBTTiso  IUld'  is  your  Hair  Turning  Gmy? 
Bogle's  Hiperion  Fluid  is  the  great  restorer  of  Hair.— all 
others  are  based  on  this  great  diEcoverv.  and  are  sham 
Imitations.  Prices,  2-5  cents.  50  cents,  75  cents,  SI  00. 
and  SI  50.  Sold  by  druggists  throughout  the  United 
Stales  and  Ctinadas. 

Pi'oprirlor.  W.  ROCHjC,  202  WnnhinjiE- 
lon  !ttrecl,  BoMlon,  opposite  the  Marlboro  Hotel 

Every  article  for  the  toilet  to  be  bad  at  Bogle's 
Bazaar.  eoply  ma)2$ 


KERVOliS  IRRITAKIMTV. 

now  often  do  we  see  ppr.*oos  so  easily  irritated  by  the 
coiumonp'.t  trials  and  events  of  life,  as  to  he  perfect 
'■  sensitive  pUnts  "  as  rpg4rd<  external  rircnm.'-tauces. 
I*t  such  perHous  try  tile  PERUVIAN  SVRUP.  ami  they 
will  i>oon  find,  that  with  their  incrca.<cd  i>(rength,  they 
c^n  buffet  (he  wayea  of  every  day  life  with  Tigor  and 
pleasure. 


BOOK  BINDINO. 

SHEET  inusic,  magazines  and  newspapers. 

Bound  and  Returned  In  one  Week. 
At  No.  22  WiiiK-r  »!llrrcl, 

BOSTON. 
Ballod'3  rususniiia  Uousi. 


H  O  Y  T '  S 
llinVATIIA  HAIR  RESTORATIVE. 

Warranted  to  Bestore  Gray  Hair  to  its 
Natural  Color. 
rpHK  many  advanlnge*  posiscied  by  this  article  o»er 
A  nil  othem.  renders  It  not  only  the  most  pleannt.  safe 
and  agreeable  to  but  roally  indUpensablx  to  all  who 
have  gray  halt.  It  h  not  composed  Of  nitnito  of  silver, 
sugar  of  lead,  sulpbnr,  or  In  fact  anj  thing  delet*riouit  to 
the  hair.  We  claim  tbnt  It  is  an  entirely  new  and  origi- 
nal preparation,  and  the  only  artlclo  which  will  give  the 
hair  any  shade  desired.  It  Is  pleasant  to  use.  eaally  ap- 
plied In  8ve  or  ten  inlnnt*a'  time,  and  requires  no  wash- 
ing before  or  after  using. 

Tbe  Agent,  Sfr  FRED,  K,  COOPRR,  Is  stopping  at  the 
American  House.  Hanover  Street,  where  ho  will  be  pleoced 
lo  see  all  who  doubt  the  elUcapy  of  this  artlclo  and  proto 
It  to  them  by  application  fren  of  charge. 

For  sale,  wholesale  and  retail,  in  Boston,  by  QEOROK 
C.  GOODWIN  fc  Co..  11  and  12  Marshall  Street;  M.  8. 
BURR  it  Co.,  26  Trcmont  Street,  and  In  Providence  by 
EARL  P.  M.\80N  ft  Co,  sootS  8w 


A  CURIOSITY 

FOR  E\'ERYBODY. 

THE  ILLUSTRATED  SCRAP-BOOK. 

JUST  PUBLISHED, 
rpnia  U  a  mo,«t  cuHous  and  original  work,  containing 
Fivi  UuxDRED  PiciuBKs  upon  every  conceivable  sub- 
ect  of  everyday  life,  wit,  buuior,  pathos,  t.atural  his- 
tory, scenery  In  all  quarters  of  the  globe,  nationalities, 
types  ol  character,  famous  architecture,  portrait*  of  no- 
ted iodWiduaU  of  bnthse\es;  and  in  short,  an  Inexhaus- 
libte  resort  for  study  and  amusement  for  old  and  young. 

THIS  REAL  NOVELTY 
la  for  sale  at  alt  of  the  prrioaical  depots  for 

TWENTY-FIVE  CENTS  PEB  COPT  ! 

tC?"  Sent,  postagr  jiaiil,  to  any  part  of  the  country,  on 
the  receipt  of  iwtnly-Jive  ctnt.%  In  postage  stamps  or  silver. 

PUBLISHED  BY 
JOHK  J.  nVER  &■  Co., 

sept  2         tf  35  School  Street.  Boston. 

FOR  GENTLEMEN'S  WEAR. 


Op-  The  new  Fall  Style  of 


To  be  had  of  the  Designer  and  Manofactarer, 

A  B  O  R 

oGtS  2w     95  Washington  St.,  Boston. 
BAZER'S  premium:  CHOCOLATE. 

W.    BAKEB    &    Co. '8 

Ambricam,  French.  Hokitopathio,  ano  Vasilli  Prkuiuh 
CaocoL.iTB,  Pbefarbd  Cocoa,  BitouA,  Coco*  Pasts, 
Cocoa  Stichs.  Soluble  Hoiheopatqic  akp  Dieti- 
Tio  CoooA,  Coco4  Shells  asd  Crackeo  Cocoa, 

Ctlehratft  as  nutritive,  salutary  ami  rletieiouj  bri-era^es, 

For  more  than  ihree-fnuTl/u  of  a  etntury,  nro  manofac- 
tured  from  Cocoa  of  the  finest  quality,  and  warranted 
superior  to  any  other  Cocoa  Preparations  made  in  the 
United  States  As  nourishment  for  children.  InTalids, 
and  persons  in  health,  and  as  substitutes  for  Tea  and 
Coffee  in  Nervous  and  Dyspeptic  cases  they  are  invaluable 
and  recommended  by  tbe  most  eminent  physicians. 

For  sale  by  their  agents,  D.  C  Murray,  New  York; 
Wm.  S.  Grant,  Philadelphia;  T.  V.  Brundige.  B.illIiiiore; 
Kennett,  Dudley  ft  Co,  Cincinnatij  and  by  Grot-era 
generally.  WALTKlt  BAKER  ti  Co., 

tejit24  tf  Dorchester.  Mass, 

Prrntninro  I.om  of  ifac  Hair,  Which  Is  so 
common  now-a-dajs,  may  be  entirely  prevented  by  the 
use  of  Eiirnrtt's  Cocoaint.  It  has  been  used  In  thou- 
sands of  cases  where  the  hair  was  coming  out  la  hands- 
ful,  and  has  never  failed  to  arrest  Its  decay,  and  to  pro- 
mote a  healthy  and  vigorous  growth.  It  is.  at  the  same 
time,  unrivalled  as  a  dressing  for  the  hair,  A  single  ap- 
plication will  render  it  soft  and  glossy  for  several  days. 

For  sate  by  all  druggists  at  50  ccnU  a  bottle.  augl3tf 

WORTH  THINKING  OF.-Many  of  our  rvaders 
and  suh£crit)ers  have  quiti- a  collection  of  mnga- 
ilnes,  sheet  music,  pamphlets,  and  the  lilie.  Ijiog  about 
their  rooms  in  the  most  unavailable  form.  Now  to  dou- 
ble their  value,  to  preserve  them,  and  to  make  them  con- 
Tenieot  for  use  and  ornamental  to  )  our  apartmenfj".  you 
have  only  U>  place  theoi  together,  seod  to  our  oflice  by 
express,  or  hand  them  in  personally,  and  they  will  bo 
bound  up  in  any  desired  style,  at  the  lowest  rates,  aud 
n-turned  to  you  in  one  week,  A  valuable  collMCtion  of 
books  is  accumulated  in  a  tittle  while  by  this  mMius,  at 
an  extremely  triUiog  cost. 

M.  M.  BALLOD,  Publishrr. 

No,  22  Winter  Street. 

THE  AMERICAN  HOUSE, 
HANOVfelR  t>TRtET,  KOSTON, 

IS  Ti!E  LARGEST  AND  BEST  ARRANGED  HOTEL 

IN  NEtF  ENGLAND. 
Possessing  all  the  modern  improvements  and  eonveniencoa 
for  the  accommodation  of  the  tr.ivctliDg  public. 
aug20  9w  LEWIS  BICE,  Propriclor. 

rpilK  FLAG  OF  OIR  I'MON.-Thls  is  iho  heat 
X  oil.'celtaueoUR  weekly  paper  in  the  fountry.  coutoin- 
lug  nioit'  uRiQi.NAL  matter  than  any  other.  It  kc^ns  its 
readers  fully  infornird  upon  all  the  lopicji  of  the  day,  be- 
sides furnishiug  novelettes,  iHles,  sketches,  biographies, 
adventures,  foreign  and  domestic  iiews.  wit  and  humor, 
and  poetic  gems.  Sent  by  nuiil  for  a  year,  and  for 
sale  evtry  where  for  four  ckms  per  copy, 
 M-  M.  BALLOU.  Boiton,  MoM. 

1^(»K  SAI/F.— Afi-w  woodcutjint  this  ofHee.  on  rea- 
sonahle  terms.  Partli.s  nt  a  dlftnnre.  by  designating 
what  «ngru»log  is  desired,  will  be  answered  by  return  of 
mail,  aud  the  price  at  once  given.  tf. 


BRILLIANT  STORIES! 

We  have  now  on  band  and  for  sale,  tbe  following  bril- 
liant stories,  in  bound  form,  monthly  Novelette  style, 
ncA/y  itlustraieil  with  targe  onginal  engravings,  and  form- 
ing tbe  cheapest  books  In  price  ever  offered  to  the  public. 
Every  one  of  tliesn  works  was  written  expressly  for  this 
establifibment.  and  the  copyright  is  secured,  according  to 
law.  We  will  send  lingle  copies  by  mail,  post  pai'l,  for 
twniy  trnit  eni-h,  or       copies,  post  paid^  one  dollar. 

THE  UNKNOWN  MASK  :  or.  The  Biile  of  Maprid. 
The  scene  of  this  story  Is  laid  In  the  gay  capital  of 
Spain,  and  dellueales  lo  the  life  aceoes  of  lore  and  ad- 
venture of  a  tbrilllng  nature. 

Written  (or  us  by  LIEUTENANT  MURRiY. 

THE  DANCING  STAB:  or,  Tns  SuuooLtB  or  thi 
Cuesapeakr.  This  Is  a  story  o(  the  Coast  and  the  8ea, 
written  In  our  author  s  happiest  vein,  aud  portrays 
eharaeter  with  great  tact  aud  life. 

Written  for  us  by  ...J.  H.  INQRAUAM. 

THE  FOUNDLING;  or,  niHum^s  or  8t  Antoim. 
This  romance  ol  tlio  contluvnt  depicts  in  a  lucid  and 
nervous  manurr  scenes  and  events  of  a  thrlning  charac- 
ter lu  the  clttci  of  Paris  and  Venice  during  the  middle 
of  the  la>t  century. 

Written  for  us  by  ..MajorF,  C.  HUNTER. 

THE  GIPSEY  BRIGAND:  nr,  Tni  Child  of  tbi 
SrKaRA  A  tale  portnij  lug  tbe  life  of  the  wandering 
rincali,  in  the  heart  of  Sunny  Spain,  written  In  our 
author's  best  vein,  and  nialntaiulng  ita  interest  to  the 
end.    Written  for  us  by  Dr.  J.  H-  K0D1N80N. 

THE  BEL  ISABEL:  or. The  CossnnATORa  or  Ccba. 
A  Story  of  the  Urceu  Und  and  the  Blue  Sea.  Ulch  In 
adventure  and  In  Cuban  life,  of  a  revolutionary  charac- 
ter.   Written  for  us  hy.  F.  CLINTON  BdURINGTON. 

THE  VENETIAN  BUCCANEEE:  or,  Tbe  Pbopkit 
or  iiie  BuiniEB  \\ slo  A  Tale  of  (he  Time  of  Jnaeph 
II  ,  of  Oermany.  The  scenes  of  this  story  are  laid 
mainly  In  Venice  and  In  the  mountain  forest  on  th« 
boundary  of  Bobemin,  and  depict  Incidents  of  thrilling 
interest     Written  for  us  by,  .  .SYLVANUS  COBD,  Jr 

THE  WITCH  OF  THE  WAVE:  «.  Th.  Rover's 
Capiivb.  This  is  a  true  sea  story,  written  by  a  troo 
seaman,  who  ro.ae  from  the  station  of  foremast  hand 
to  the  quarter  deck  of  our  merchant  marine.  It  Is  aa 
captivating  a  nautical  story  as  Cooper's  Red  Rover. 
Written  for  us  by  Capt.  HENRY  P  CUEEVER. 

THE  BLACK  KNIGHT:  nr,  The  Wanderino  Sobx- 
MI.V.1-  This  Is  one  of  the  Gn«st  stories  o(  the  times  of 
chivalry  wo  have  ever  read— of  all  lt«  author  has  pub- 
lished, It  is  his  favorito  one.  Its  popularity  la  ^hown 
by  the  htct  that  the  present  is  Its  imth  edition. 
Written  for  us  by  Da.  J.  H,  ROBINSON. 

THE  &OTAL  OEEENS:  or,  Tni  Scout  of  the  Sua- 
qut:u  t!tN,i,  A  tale  of  the  Valley  of  the  Wyoming  dur- 
ing the  Ihrilllnj  limes  of  the  revolutionary  history, 
Th'*  story  gives  a  lifelike  view  of  some  of  the  charec- 
teis,  both  whig  and  torj,  who  enacted  so  prominent » 
part  in  that  eventful  period. 

Written  for  us  by  Dr,  3.  11  ROBINSON. 

THE  SEA  LION:  or,  Thb  Privateer  of  toe  Penod- 
scoT,  This  is  a  story  of  ocean  life,  told  in  tbe  author's 
usual  style  of  interest.  Daring  In  plot,  gallant  in  exe- 
cution, the  whole  forming  an  Intensely  intcrestinc 
nautical  story,  equal  to  the  best  of  modern  times. 
Written  for  us  by   SYLVANUS  COBB,  Jh. 

THE  TUBEISH  SLAVE:  or.  The  Dcud  Dwarf  or 
CoNsT,\fiTisoPLE,    This  story  is  laid  ia  the  famous  cap- 
ital of  Turkey,  and  portrays  scenes  and  events  In  th« 
Eastern  world  graphically  narrated. 
Written  for  us  by  LIEUTENANT  MDRRAT. 

FITZ-HEEN:  or.  Tuk  Rover  of  the  iBisn  Seas.  A 
Taleof  fialway  Bay.  A  story  of  theearly  history  of  Ire- 
land.   Written  forusby.F.  CLINTON  BARRINOTON. 

PAUL  LABOON:  or,  The  Scoohoe  of  tub  Axttllis 
This  famous  story  Is  one  which  has  been  repablUbed 
by  us  until  we  now  present  the  Ji/ternth  edition,  and  is 
said  to  be  one  of  Mr.  Cobb's  best. 

Written  for  us  by  SYLVANUS  COBB,  Jb. 

THE  MAID  OF  THE  EANCHE:  or,  The  Recuu- 
TORs  A>D  MoniHATons  This  is  a  mostcaptivntingand 
lifelike  story  of  the  Texan  Border.  fUU  of  stirring 
events,  and  laid  in  the  wildest  period  of  the  lone  star 
State.  In  cblvalric  daring  and  hardihood  U  cannot  he 
surpassed. 

Written  for  us  by  ..Dr.  J  H- ROBINSON. 

THE  OCEAN  MABTYR:  or,  The  Humer  Srr  or 
ViRGiMA  A  titory  of  peculiar  tntwrest.  portraying 
scenes  tn  the  stormy  period  of  our  Revolutionary  his- 
tory. This  tale  Is  one  of  those  which  have  given  the 
author  so  great  popularity,  and  won  for  him  co  ex- 
tended a  repulAtion. 

Written  for  us  by  SYLVANUS  COBB,  Jr. 

CAPTAIN  BELT:  or.  Tub  Buccareer  of  tre  Gdlf 
Tills  Is  a  most  n-uiarkable  'ale  of  tbe  Mexican  Gulf, 
written  lu  the  easy  style  of  its  scholarly  author,  and 
forming  a  beautilul  story,  pronounced  by  the  press  to 
be  the  best  its  author  ever  wrote. 

Written  for  us  by  F.  CLINTON  DARRINGTON. 

THE  SMUGGLER:  or.  Tni  Secrets  or  the  Coast. 
This  is  acknowledged  to  be  Cobb's  greatest  and  best 
novelette,  full  to  the  brim  of  starlliog  nod  vitid  Hffr, 
and  containing  a  most  intensely  Interesting  plot. 

Written  for  us  by  SYLVANUS  COBIt,  Jr. 

IVAN  THE  SEBF  :  or.  The  Rissr^N  asv  Circassian. 
Tbi,*  is  a  well-told  and  highly  gr7i]d>ic  tale  of  life,  do- 
mestic and  military,  iu  IIuFria,  Turkey  and  l^^afsia, 
detailing  sceuea  of  thrilling  Interest. 

Written  for  us  by  AUSTIN  C.  BDKDICK. 

THE  CASTILIAN  BBIDE:  or.  The  Spisish  Cava- 
lier A  legend  of  OM  Spain.  Tbi.i  is  real  1 1  a  moet 
charming  story,  one  that  no  reader  will  be  willing  to 
l«y  by  after  conimenclng  it,  until  lie  reaches  the  end. 

Written  for  us  by   .SYLVANUS  CODE,  Jr. 

Address  M  M-  RALLOU.  Pvb!:\li,T. 

No.  2"^  Winter  Street,  Boston,  Ma*p. 
Sy  For  eale  at  all  the  periodical  depots. 
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BALLOU'S  PICTORIAL  DRAWING-ROOM  COMPANION. 


IN  LIMA. 

Thfi  citp  of  Lima,  fi)rinor 
\j  called  Ciutiati  .A-  tos  Reyes, 
or  the  City  of  iho  Kings,  is 
one  of  the  most  inlerestinE 
places  to  the  tourist  in  South 
America.  It  is  situated  on 
the  river  Riman,  about  10 
miles  from  the  Pacific  ocean, 
ia  latitude  12"  2'  south  at 
an  elevation  of  about  700  fL-cl 
frem  (ho  eea  level.  When  sen 
from  its  port,  CatlftO,  it  pre- 
nents  a  beautiful  appearance. 
It  is  entered  by  a  magnificent 
avenue  called  the  Almeda,  «t 
the  end  of  which  stands  a  odco 
hetiutiful  but  now  ruined  gate. 
Piznrro,  the  fniindrr  of  the  ci- 
ty, in  laying  i'  out,  distribut- 
ed'iho  spaces  for  the  houses 
in  qnartersof  150  varas,  or 
Spanish  ynrrts.  The  streets 
are  broad,  intersecting  each 
other  at  right  angles,  and  run 
either  from  north  to  south,  or 
from  east  to  west.  Small 
Btreama  of  water,  conducted 
from  the  river  about  the  town, 
and  arched  over,  cOTtrihutc  lo 
iw  cleanliness.  The  suburb 
of  St.  La7,arus  is  on  the  opfo- 
site  side  of  the  river  and  con- 
nected with  Lima  by  a  bridge. 
In  consequence  of  the  enrih- 
quukcs  hy  which  the  city  has 
so  frequently  suffered,  the 
houses  are  seldom  raised  more 
than  two  stories,  and  coro- 
monly  are  builtof  wood  wiih 
flat  rooitf,  from  which  no  in- 
convenience arises  in  a  coun- 
try where  rain  is  unknown. 
The  houses  of  the  wenllhy  are 
built  in  the  Moorish  style, 
introduce'l  from  Spain,  and 
are  highly  picturesque.  They 
consist  nf  a  square  pile,  en- 
closing a  quadrangular  court, 
which  is  surrounded  with  f)i- 
szzas,  and  sometimes  comain 
a  second  or  even  third  inner 
court.  The  Plaza,  or  great  square,  in  the 
centre  of  the  city,  is  surrounded  partly  by 
shops,  and  partly  by  public  buildincs,  among 
which  are  the  cathedral  and  the  government  pal- 
ace, in  which  latter  the  visitor  is  shown  the  hall 
in  which  Pizarro  was  assassinated.  The  riches 
which  have  been  lavished  on  the  cathedral  are 
almost  beyond  belief  any  where  but  in  a  city 
which  once  paved  a  street  with  inp)t8  of  silver, 
in  honor  of  a  new  viceroy.  The  Cabildo  or  city 
house,  bnilt  in  the  Chinese  style,  the  mint,  the 
palace  of  the  inquisition,  part  of  which  is  now  oc- 
cupied as  a  national  mnseam,  and  the  convent 
of  the  Franciscans,  said  to  cover  an  eighth  of  the 
whole  city,  are  worthy  of  notice.  Formerly  there 
were  1200  monks  in  the  city,  but  the  number  is 
now  greatly  reduced.  There  are  fourteen  con- 
vents for  women,  and  a  number  of  rasas  tie  extr- 
cicio,  to  which  ladies  retire  for  two  or  three  weeks 
to  perform  various  acts  of  pious  penance.  A 
nniver.'*ity  was  founded  at  Limaiu  1551 ,  to  which 
the  crown  of  Spiin  granted  the  same  privileges 
as  to  that  of  Salamanca  The  higher  classes  of 
the  inhabitant.^  are  generally  well  educated,  and 
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the  women  are  celebrated  for  their  vivacity  and 
beauty.  Both  sexes  smoke,  and  this  practice  is 
excused  by  the  atlcL-ation  that  it  is  rendered  ne- 
cessary by  the  mists,  which  the  sailors  call  Peru- 
vian dew,  which  prevail  at  ceruin  season.  The 
inhabitants  are  the  rao^t  pleasure-loving  people 
in  the  world.  Music,  bull-fights  and  card-;  are 
the  principal  amusements;  dancing,  which  is  a 
favorite  in  many  of  the  southern  republics,  not 
being  popular  with  the  Limenians  The  Span- 
iards of  Lima  arc  almost  all  Creoles,  the  Chape- 
tones,  or  European  Spaniards,  having  left  the 
country  during  the  political  troubles.  More  than 
twenty  earthquakes  have  visited  Lima  since 
I.'jSi.  In  the  earthquake  of  1746,  notmorq  than 
20  houses  out  of  .'iOOO,  were  left  standing,  and  of 
23  ships  in  the  harbor  of  C'lllao,  19  were  sunk. 
The  earthquake"  of  17fi4,  1822  and  1828,  were 
also  frightfully  destructive  of  life  and  property. 
The  personal  appearance  of  the  people  of  Lima 
is  strikingly  exhibited  in  our  accompanying  en- 
gravings, "a  visit  to  a  convent  in  Lima,"  and 
"  a  scene  at  a  convent  gate."  In  the  former,  the 
aged,  weather-beaten  and  sandalled  friar  is  receiv- 


ing the  vi<tit  of  two  ladies  with  their  attendant 
Caballeros.  The  ladies  are  dressed  in  the  Span- 
ioh  style,  which  many  of  them  have  not  yet 
abandoned,  with  their  elegant  black  lace  mantil- 
las and  flowing  sayas,  which  they  wear  with  pro- 
verbial grace.  At  a  little  distance  sits  a  third 
lady  with  her  head  envelopad  in  fio  folds  of  are- 
boso,  a  style  which  the  Spaniards  adopted  from 
the  Orientals,  and  have  transmitted  to  their  col- 
onies In  the  second  engraving  we  have  a  more 
numerous  gronp.  The  priest  with  attendants 
bearing  banners  and  crucifixes,  sits  at  the  con- 
vent gate  receiving  the  contribotions  of  the  pious 
and  charitable.  Two  Limenas,  one  coyly  veiling 
her  charms,  the  other  coquettishly  displaying  hers 
in  an  airy  attire,  oflTer  a  striking  contrast  to  the 
monks  beside  them,  who  wear  those  extraordi- 
nary hats  which  produce  such  amusement  when 
we  see  them  on  the  sta^e  in  the  opera  of  the  Bar- 
ber of  Seville  The  whole  picture  affords  one  a 
lively  idea  of  the  characteristic  costumes  and 
manners  of  Lima.  The  ladies  of  this  city  are  no- 
ted all  the  world  over,  as  much  for  their  beauty 
as  for  their  grace  and  peculiar  f.iscination. 


LADV  STANHOPE. 

A  melancholy  chnngo  han 
come  ovor  her  rwidenee  since 
I  first  visited  11  The  garden 
with  Its  trelli^ed  arboS,  and 
shaded  alleys,  is  now  mteriv 
destroyed,  and  notonoroo^^ 
of  all  the  hirge  establishmeni 
remains  entire.  This  on  die 
sou  thwent  corner  waa  the  room 
in  winch  herladyshipworooui 
the  three  last  dreary  mon.h, 
r>f  life,  and  this  on  the  east  of 
It  was  the  open  lewan  whorn 
we  found  the  body  wrapped  in 
waxed  clothes  dipped  in  tur 
pentine  and  spirits.  The  tomb 
also  is  sadly  changed.  There 
is  no  inscription— not  a  word 
in  any  language,  and  miles, 
more  carefully  protected  n,,,^ 
hitherto,  the  last  resiing-pia(,g 
of  her  ladyship  will  soon  be 
entirely  lost.  The  British  con- 
sul at  Beirut  requested  me  to 
perform  the  religious  servic^^s 
lit  the  funeral  of  Lady  Heater 
It  was  an  intensely  hot  Sali- 
bath  in  June,  1839  Westan- 
ed  on  our  melancholy  errand 
at  one  o'clock,  and  reached 
this  place  about  midnight, 
After  a  brief  examination,  the 
consul  decided  that  the  func- 
thI  must  take  place  at  once. 
The  body,  in  a  plain  deal  box 
was  carried  by  her  servams 
10  the  grave,  followed  by  n 
company  with  torahcs  and 
lanterns,  to  enable  them  ut 
thread  their  way  through  the 
winding  alleys  of  the  gardeo. 
The  consul  subsequently  re 
marked  that  there  were  some 
carious  coincidences  between 
thU  and  the  burial  of  Sir  John 
Moore,  her  ladyship's  early 
lo'^er.  In  silence,  on  the  lono 
mountain  at  midnight,  "our 
lanterns  dimly  burning,"  wiiti 
the  flig  of  her  country  over 
her.  "whe  lay  like  a  warrior 
taking  fier  rest,"  and  we  left  her  "alone  in 
her  glory."  There  was  hnt  ono  of  her  own  na. 
tion  present,  and  hfa  name  was  Moore.  The 
people  of  Juna,  that  village  across  the  Wady, 
are  full  of  wonderful  stories  about  Lidy  Hester. 
Several  of  our  friends  in  Sidon  were  in  her  service 
for  years,  and  from  them,  and  from  others  still 
more  closely  connected,  I  have  had  abundant 
opportunity  to  learn  the  character  of  this  strange 
being.  On  most  subjects  she  was  not  merely 
sane,  bat  sensible,  well-informed,  and  extremely 
shrewd.  She  possessed  extraordinary  powers  of 
conversation,  and  was  perfectly  fascinating  to  nil 
with  whom  she  chose  to  make  herself  agreenhle 
She  was,  however,  whimsical,  imperious,  tyranni. 
cal,  and  at  times  revengeful  in  a  high  degree. 
Bold  as  a  lion,  she  wore  the  dress  of  an  emeer— 
weapons,  pipe,  and  all.  Nor  did  she  fail  to  rule 
her  Albanian  guards  and  her  servants  with  ali 
solute  anlhority  The  site  of  her  residence  wa^ 
badly  chosen.  She  had.  however,  the  English 
taste'  for  beautiful  grounds,  and  spared  neither 
labor  nor  expense,  to  convert  the  barren  hill  into  a 
paradise  of  sweet  flowers—  W.  M  Thomson,  D.U. 
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•  ■THE  OLD  SALT  HOUSE." 
gome  two  or  three  weeks  a^,  taking  up  our 
copy  of  Boaton  Post,  wtiich  is,  by  the  way, 
quito  89  nocessary  to  oar  existence  as  our  break- 
fast, our  attention  waa  caught  by  the  following 
paragraph ; 

"  Tiie  'Old  Salt  HonsE.' — In  coaseqnence 
of  the  strong  proclivity  of  the  occupant  of  this 
antiqae  landmark  for  old  associations,  the  own- 
era  of  it  have  yielded  to  the  wish  of  their  tenant 
to  havo  it  remain  as  it  now  is,  with  the  exception 
of  raising  it  up  so  aa  to  prevent  the  high  tide 
flowing  into  it.  Wo  arc  informed  that  since  Oie 
demolition  oi  the  old  store  was  first  contemplated, 
it  has  had  such  an  extraordinary  effect  upon 
'Acorn  '  that  he  is  bat  a  shadow  of  what  he  was, 
and  ho  naay  be  seen  walking  up  and  down  the 
wharf,  in  a  moody  manner,  and  with  a  face 
marked  by  sadness.  It  is  thought  by  many  of 
his  most  intimate  friends,  that  had  not  the  own- 
ers of  the  store  consented  to  have  it  reraaia  in  ics 
present  slate,  '  Acorn  '  would  have  relinquished 
the  salt  business,  and  joined  his  friend  George 
Wilkins  Kendall,  in  Texas,  and  turned  his  at- 
tention to  sheep  raising!  '  'Tis  better  as  it  is,' 
as  Long  Wharf  cannot  spare  the  '  old  salt '  quito 
yet  We  regret  to  hear,  however,  that  the  old 
fellow  has  grown  so  thin  in  consequence  of  wor- 
rying, that  he  can  scarcely  make  a  shadow  on  the 
ground,  unless  be  has  an  twibreflavoer  his  head." 


Here  waa  newa  indeed  1  Until  that  moment 
we  had  never  dreamed  that  the  sacred  old  pile 
had  been  menaced  by  the  hand  of  innovation. 
We  had  thus  escaped  a  pang,  but  it  wa.s  with 
feelings  of  distress  that  we  learned  that  "  Acorn," 
whose  shadow  wo  had  so  often  wished  might 
never  be  lesf,  was  almost  deprived  of  that  nec- 
essary adjunct  to  a  sobstance,  and  nearly  in  the 
condition  of  the  man  in  the  German  legend  who 
parted  with  his  shadow  for  a  consideration.  We 
immediately  hastened  down  to  49  Long  Wharf, 
and  there  discovered  that  the  account  of  the  les- 
see's fragility  waa  merely  a  pleasant  fiction  of 
Colonel  Greene.  We  found  "Acorn  "  as  plump 
as  a  partridge,  as  bright  eyed,  wideawake  and 
gay  as  ever,  and  capable  of  projecting  a  very  fair 
shadow — at  sunset.  Relieved  on  this  point,  we 
ascertained  that  the  "  Old  Salt  House  "  stood 
precisely  as  we  had  known  it  for  years,  leaning  a 
little  forward  from  decrepitude,  and  that  the 
raising  and  supplying  qf  new  underpinning  had 
not  yet  commenced.  Calling  in  the  aid  of  Mr. 
S.  Masury,  the  accomplished  photographer,  we 
secured  an  excellent  view  of  Acorn's  "  local 
habitation,"  from  which  the  drawing  was  made 
that  faces  the  reader  on  this  page.    The  engrav- 


ing is  in  Damoroan's  beat  style.  The  "  Old  Salt 
Honse,"  which  forms  the  corner  nearest  the  spec- 
tator of  the  block  of  wooden  buildings  delineated 
in  the  engraving,  was  erected  a  hundred  and  fifty 
years  ago.  It  has  been  occupied  by  the  present 
lessee  for  more  than  a  quarter  of  a  century  ;  in- 
deed, his  name,  "  James  Oaks,"  on  the  sign  over 
the  door,  can  now  only  he  read  by  theeye  of  faith. 
Everybody  knows  the  "  Old  Salt  Honse,"  and 
knows  that  both  "  Turks  Island  "  and  "  attic 
salt  "  are  supplied  in  any  quantity.  No  one  who 
visits  the  occupant  in  search  of  either,  ever 
leaves  him  disappointed.  Here,  thon,  in  the  dim 
and  dusty  recesses  of  the  venerable  building,  has 
the  facile  pen  of  the  gifted  "  Acorn  "  dashed  off 
those  rich  and  racy  sporting  epistles,  sketches  of 
life  on  the  road,  and  dramatic  criticisms,  which, 
appearing  in  the  c«himns  of  the  Now  York  Spirit 
of  the  Times,  have  made  that  mm  d«  pltimf^  a 
household  word  in  America,  and  even  in  Eng- 
land. Hither,  too,  have  his  wit  and  kindness  and 
generous  sympathy  attracted  visitors  clothed  by 
genius  with  the  imperial  purple  of  renown.  The 
dnsty,  creaking  staircase  and  sunken  floors  have 
been  trodden  by  feet  that,  alas  1  have  ceased  to 
walk  tho  earth.    William  T.  Porter,  the  bril- 


liant, gentle,  generous,  the  refined  spirit  of  tfce 
"Spirit;"  William  Henry  Herbert,  the  ripe 
scholar  and  splendid  writer;  Mat,  Field,  tht 
gifted  "  Phatma  "  of  the  New  Orieaoa  Picayune ; 
his  brother  Joe,  the  "  Straws"  of  the  Picayune, 
and  of  the  St.  Louis  KeveilMe,  the  best  "  Dazelo  " 
on  tho  st^e ;  Edmund  Koan,  tho  splendid  meteor 
of  the  English  stage ;  Lucius  Junius  Brutus 
Booth,  a  genius  of  no  less  brilliancy ;  Power,  the 
Irish  comedian  ;  Henry  J.  Finn ;  Sargent  S. 
Prentiss,  the  orator  and  lawyer,  were  among  the 
welcome  guesta  of  the  "  Old  Salt  Honse."  Sad 
and  awoet  are  the  memories  their  names  evoke. 
Among  the  living  who  have  graced  these  dusky 
chambers,  and  who  always  call  at  49  when  io 
these  latitudes,  are  such  men  as  Nathaniel  Haw- 
thorne, George  Wilkins  Kendall,  the  "  ex-Santa 
Ftf  prisoner,"  aa  we  used  to  call  him  in  the  Spirit 
of  tho  Times,  Colonel  Albert  Pike,  the  American 
Kcemer,  A.  M.  Holbrook  and  F.  A.  Lurasden 
of  the  New  Orleans  Picayune,  Edwin  Forrest, 
John  Brougham,  T.  B.  Thorpe  ("Tom  Owen, 
tho  Bee  Hunter"),  Sol.  Smith,  and  a  host  of 
others,  distinguished  in  literature,  in  arms,  oa 
the  turf,  at  the  bar,  in  the  pulpit,  in  the  medical 
profession.   The  old  house  is  truly  c/a«tc  ground. 
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[Written  for  Bnllou's  rirtorint  ] 

THE  ROADSIDE  INN: 

—  OR.  — 

THE  FORTUNES  AND  IWiSflAPS  OF  JOHN  SMITH. 

ny  WALTSR  CLAB8NCB. 

A  GOOD  miiiiy  years  ngo,  it  was  tdj  misfor- 
Iiino  to  spend  a  weary  day  at  a  roiidsiile  inn,  on 
the  by-road  "between  llie  towns  ol  Ipswicli  am\ 
CimbriJgo.  I  had  undertaken  ft  journey  from 
London  to  Newmarket,  a  distance  of  seventy  two 
miles.  It  was  before  the  introduction  of  steam 
travel,  when  ft  journey  of  one  hundred  miles  hy 
Btage  {though  the  long  stage-coaches  of  those 
days  were  exceedingly  wcll  oppointcd  aftairs) 
was  as  serious  and  expensive  an  undertaking  as 
n  journey  of  one  thousand  at  this  present  time. 
I  travelled  over  the  grent  North  Itoad,  probably, 
without  exception,  the  handsomest  coach  road  in 
the  world  ;  but  the  gloomy  month  of  November 
was  well  ndvanrcd,  and  travelling  at  that  season 
of  the  year  is  by  no  means  an  enviable  amuse- 
ment, as  I  found  to  ray  cost  before  I  reached  the 
cod  of  my  journey. 

Before  the  slftgo  reached  Cambridge  a  snow 
storm  set  in,  and  the  weather  looked  so  threaten- 
ing, that  most  of  the  passengers  determined  to 
rcmaiu  over  night  at  the  inn  in  Cambridge,  where 
we  stopped  to  change  horses,  and  to  proceed  to 
Newmarket  on  the  morrow.  Consequently  there 
wero  left  only  myself  in  sole  and  lordly  oc- 
cupation of  the  inside,  one  solitary  outside 
passenger — outside  fare,  as  he  was  recorded  on 
the  way-bill— and  the  coachman  and  guard. 
Away  we  started  anew.  It  was  six  o'clock  in 
the  afternoon,  and  already  dark.  Silently  the 
wheels  rolled  on  the  snow-covered  thoroughfares, 
along  deserted  streets  lined  with  the  monastic  like 
colleges  which  compose  the  world-renowned 
University.  Not  a  living  soul  was  abroad— not 
a  sound  was  heard.  The  scarlet-coated  guard 
had  not  snfficient  spirit  to  blow  bis  bugle-hom; 
the  cfattering  of  the  horses'  roofs  was  deadened, 
as  they  plunged,  letlock  deep,  into  the  soft  snow; 
the  gloomy-looking  walls  of  the  ancient  colleges 
— the  work  of  centuries  gone  by — frowned  upon 
the  stage  us  it  rolled  noiselessly  past  them  like  a 
phantom  coach,  with  ghostly  passengers,  passing 
through  a  city  of  the  dead.  Away  into  the  open 
country — away,  away !  The  gallant  steeds,  well 
fed  and  sleek,  and  fresh  irom  the  stable,  dashed 
bravely,  for  some  miles,  along  the  great 
North  Koad;  the  fields  on  both  sides  glittering 
amid  the  darkness  in  their  fresh  covering  of  snow, 
a-jd  the  naked  branches  of  the  trees  festooned 
with  snowy  drapery.  Very  soon,  however,  the 
speed  of  the  horses  decrcjised,  until,  at  length, 
they  subsided  into  a  walk — stopped — went  on — 
stopped  again — again  struggled  forward  with 
jerks,  and  came  to  a  full  stop. 

I  suppose  I  had  been  asleep,  or  had  fallen  into 
a  dreamy  reverie.  All  I  recollect  is,  that  I  had 
drawn  my  cloak  more  lightly  round  me,  and, 
snuggling  into  a  corner,  had  felicitated  myself, 
as  the  best-natured  people  are  apt  to  do,  on  being 
so  much  better  off  than  my  fellow  travellers  out- 
tide  the  stage,  who  wore  exposed  to  the  pitiless 
storm,  when  I  was  roused  by  the  opening  of  the 
coach  door,  and  the  voice  of  the  coachman,  who 
exclaimed : 

"  You'd  better  get  out,  sir." 
"Ah,  yes,"  I  replied,  rubbing  my  eyes  and 
gaping,  "get  out,  you  say  ?  I  suppose  wo  are 
at  Newmarket."  Visions  of  a  hot  supper,  and 
a  cheerful  fire,  and  a  snug  bed,  after  a  gloss  of 
strong  whiskey  pnnch,  rose  up  before  mo,  when 
the  pleasing  fancy  was  dissolved  by  the  coach- 
man, who  replied  : 

"  At  Newmarket !  No,  master — nor  more  nor 
half  way." 

"  Then  why  should  I  get  out?"  Tasked,  plant- 
ing my  feet  as  gingerly  into  the  cold  snow  as  a 
cat  does  her  paws  in  crossing  a  puddle.  Not  a 
house  was  to  be  seen— the  only  light  was  that  af- 
forded by  the  coachman's  lantern,  and  the  re- 
flection of  the  white  snow.  The  Masta  of  the 
nonh  wind  pierced  to  the  skin— the  sleet  was 
blinding.  I  looked  at  my  watch  by  the  light  of 
the  lantern.  It  was  half  past  ten  o'clock.  We 
left  Cambridge  at  six — four  hours  and  a  half 
ago  !  I  must  have  slept,  that  was  ceruiin,  but— 
"  What's  the  meaning  of  this?"  said  I,  holding 
the  face  of  my  watch  to  the  coachman. 

"  The  meanin'  on  it  be,  as  it's  impossible  to 
get  on  no  furder  to  night.  The  osses  is  used  up, 
and  me  and  the  guard  can't  stand  it  no  longer. 
I'm  a'most  blind  a'ready.    T  don't  know  how 


the  'outside  fare '  bus  stood  it;  I  wonder  he  aint 
a  friz  corpus  !" 

I  looked  around  as  well  as  I  could  amidst  the 
blinding  slect  and  snow.  The  "  outside  fare  " 
was  standing  near  me,  wrapped  like  a  mummy 
in  cloaks  and  capes,  and,  as  a  mummy,  silent. 
The  conch  was  half  buried  in  a  snowdrift;  but 
the  horscsand  guard  wci-e  not  to  be  seen.  I  was 
informed  in  response  to  my  somewhat  petulant 
inquiries,  that  we  had  been  over  four  hours  in 
gelling  si.x  miles  from  Cambridge  ;  that  further 
progress  until  the  storm  abated  was  out  of  the 
question  ;  that  there  was  a  public  house  about 
half  a  mile  further  on,  on  a  by-road  which  led  to 
Ipswich,  and  that  the  guard  bad  gono  on,  lead- 
ing the  horses,  to  arouse  the  inn-keeper,  and  set 
him  to  work  to  receive  bis  unexpected  guests. 
We — the  coachman,  the  "  outside  fare,"  and  I — 
were  to  follow  as  fast  as  we  could,  bringing  with 
us  such  light  packages  as  were  valuible,  leaving 
the  stage  and  the  bulk  of  the  luggage  to  take 
care  of  ihomselves — the  furious,  blinding  storm 
being  an  etlicicnt  guard  against  robbers.  The 
guard  was  to  return  and  meet  us,  if  he  succeeded 
in  finding  shelter  for  the  horses  and  ourselves. 

It  was  not  very  pleasant,  this  midnight  jour- 
ney through  r  snow  storm  ;  but  it  was  no  use 
grumbling — to  slay  behind  was  to  starve  and 
freeze  to  death  ;  so,  each  of  ns  lugging  a  bundle 
under  our  arms,  followed  the  track  left  by  the 
guard  and  his  four-footed  companions,  walking 
on  in  Indian  tile,  the  coachman,  with  the  lan- 
tern, being  appointed  to  take  the  post  of  honor — 
the  advance  guard.  Not  a  word  was  spoken; 
tie  cold  was  too  severe  to  allow  us  to  open  our 
mouths. 

We  soon  lost  the  track  of  the  guard,  which 
was  filled  np  by  the  fast  fai^ng  and  drifting 
snows.  We  seemed  to  have  walked  four  times 
the  distance  the  coachman  had  mentioned,  and 
began  to  fear  we  had  lost  our  way,  when,  to  our 
great  joy,  we  met  the  guard  reluming.  He  had 
found  shelter  for  tKfe  night — sufh  as  it  was — he 
said,  and  the  inn  was  close  by.  Onward  we 
trudged,  with  renewed  vigor,  and  soon  reached 
the  public  house. 

It  proved  to  bean  old-fashioned  roadside  inn, 
of  considerable  size,  which,  in  olden  times,  when 
some  half  a  dozen  stages  had  passed  it  every 
day,  had  driven  a  flourishing  business  ;  but,  of 
late  years,  only  the  way-stage  from  Cambridge  to 
Ipswich  passed  over  the  by-road,  without  stop- 
ping at  the  inn,  which  had  dwindled  down  to  a 
mere  house  of  call  for  thirsty  countryfolk. 

The  occupants  were  a  clownish  inn-keeper, 
whose  proper  vocation  was  at  the  plough's  tail, 
his  dowdy  wife,  and  a  slatternly  daughter.  No 
white-aproned,  slipped  waiters  now  bustled 
abont  the  apartments,  and  hurried  through  the 
long,  dreary  passages.  No  longer,  as  in  days  of 
yore,  the  walls  resounded  with  the  impatient 
calls  of  hungry  and  thirsty  travellers.  Every- 
thing had  fallen  to  decay  ! 

Wo  were  shown  into  a  large  room,  lighted 
with  a  single  candle,  and  filled  with  smoke  from 
the  recently  kindled  fire  in  the  rusty  grate.  AH 
was  cold  and  dreary.  To  my  demand  for  sup- 
per and  hot  brandy  and  water,  I  was  met  by  the 
clownish  landlord's  announcement  that  there 
was  "  naught  to  eat  i'th'  hoos,  but  a  loafo  as  th' 
misses  had  put  by  for  breakfast  i'th'  morn  ;"  but 
after  much  persuasion,  I  prevailed  upon  him  to 
send  his  daughter  to  the  house  of  a  neighboring 
farmer,  whom  she  aronsed  from  bis  bed.  He  sent 
in  some  bacon  and  eggs,  and  of  this  plain  fare 
we  ale  heartily,  washing  it  down  with  copious 
draughts  of  mulled  Cambridge  ale.  I  invited  the 
"outside  fare  "  to  join  me  at  the  table,  and,  af. 
ter  much  pressing,  he  accepted  the  invitation.  I 
now  saw  his  features  for  the  first  time — since  we 
arrived  at  the  inn,  he  had  sal  crouching  before 
the  fire,  not  speaking  a  word.  He  now  threw 
aside  his  cloak,  and  took  his  seat  at  the  table  op- 
posite me,  the  candlestick  standing  on  the  centre 
of  the  table  between  us. 

"  Ah  !  What !  Surely,  I  thought,  I  had  seen 
that  face  before.  It  was  quite  familiar  to  me, 
and  yet  for  the  life  of  me  I  could  not  recollect 
who  it  was,  or  where  I  had  seen  it  last.  I  men- 
tally recalled  the  names  of  all  my  friends  and 
acquaintances.  Was  it  Jones  ''—No.  Was  it 
Wilson  ?— No.  Sandford— Thomson— Robinson 
— Medlord  ?— No ;  it  was  none  of  these.  It 
seemed  like,  and  yet  unlike,  one  and  all.  It  was 
too  old  for  some,  too  youtbtul  for  others  ;  too 
fat,  too  thin;  like  nobody,  and  yet  like  every- 
body. "Snooks!"  I  exchiraed,  half-springing 
to  my  feet,  and  startling  my  mysterious  fellow- 
traveller,  who  had  not  appeared  to  relish  the 
somewhat  rude  scratiny  his  features  had  under- 


gone. "How  foolish."  I  muttered;  "Snooks 
is  younger  than  I— not  thirty  yet."  My  fellow- 
traveller  was  lifty  at  the  very  least. 

"  I  beg  your  pardon,  sir,"  said  I,  "  I  thought  I 
knew — that  is,  I  thought —  Will  you  take  an- 
other egg,  Mr.  V  I  added,  in  an  insinuat- 
ing, interrogatory  tone,  thinking,  "  I  should  get 
hold  of  the  name  now,  certainly.  Will  you  al- 
low me  to  help  you  to  another  egg,  Mr. —  era — 
em — !  I  really  can't  recollect  your  name." 
"Smith,"  said  my  fellow-traveller,  moodily. 
"  God  bless  me !"  I  exclaimed,  dropping  my 
knife  and  fork,  and  upsetting  my  tumbler ;  and, 
catching  hold  of  my  compaiiion's  band,  I  shook 
itiieartily.  What,  Smith  of  Old  Trinity?  My 
chum  at  college?    I /i:!t,  I  knnv — " 

"  I  am  not  Smith  of  Old  Trinity,"  said  the 
";outside  fare,"  withdrawing  his  hand,  testily. 
"  I  never  was  at  college,  and  I  don't  know  as  I 
ever  saw  your  face  before  to-night." 

He  spoke  in  a  tone  o(  voice  which  had  more 
in  it  of  sorrow  than  of  anger,  and  I  promptly 
apologized  for  my  rudeness. 

"  I  really  thought  I  hud  seen  you  before,"  said 
I,  "  nay  more,  that  you  were  a  friend ;  but  I  see 
my  folly.  My  friend  Smith,  who,  by  the  way,  I 
should  have  recollected,  for  I  received  a  letter 
from  him  this  morning,  is  now  thumping  the 
pulpit — '  drum  ecclesiastic,'  as  Hudibras  hath  it — 
in  a  crazy  parish  in  Devonshire,  is  not  thirty  five 
years  of  age,    I  sincerely  beg  your  pardon." 

My  fellow-traveller  made  no  reply,  but  shook 
his  head  once  or  twice,  involuntarily  as  it  were, 
and  in  a  deprecating  manner,  and  remained 
plunged  in  deep  thought. 

It  was  now  past  one  o'clock,  and  I  called  the 
landlord,  and  expressed  my  desire  to  retire.  I 
was  shown  into  a  large,  straggling  bedroom, 
which,  however,  contained  a  clean  and  comfort- 
able bed.  I  undressed,  and  was  soon  fast  asleep, 
dreaming  that  all  my  friends  stood  in  a  row  be- 
fore me,  and  that  I  was  unable  to  call  any  one  of 
them  by  name. 

The  dull,  murky  light  of  a  stormy  winter 
morning  was  feebly  penetrating  the  window 
when  I  awoke.  I  rose  and  hastily  performed  my 
toilet,  shivering  the  while,  and  then  descended 
the  wide  staircase,  and  entered  the  apartment 
where  I  had  left  my  fellow-traveller  the  previous 
night.  The  coachman  and  guard  were  warming 
themselves  before  the  fire.  In  reply  to  my  anx- 
ious question,  they  forbade  any  hope  of  pro- 
ceeding on  the  journey  that  day.  The  storm 
was  raging  as  violently  as  ever.  The  snow  was 
three  feet  deep  on  a  level.  I  sighed,  and  re- 
mained silent.  Presently  my  fellow-traveller  en- 
tered the  room,  and  the  landlord  appeared  to  lay 
the  table  cloth. 

"  So  you  have  procured  something  for  break- 
fast, landlord  ?"  said  I. 

"  Ees,  maister.  I  sent  our  Maggy  out  t'  morn 
t'  th'  village  a  mile  off,  through  the  snow — but 
that's  nought  to  Maggy — and  t'  lass  broijgbt 
back  all  her  could  find." 

"  Good  !"  I  exclaimed.  "  Gentlemen" — to  the 
coachman,  guard,  and  'outside  fare'  —  "will 
you  do  me  the  favor  of  breakfasting  with  me  this 
morning  ?" 

The  coachman  and  guard  willingly  accepted 
the  invitation,  the  "  outside  fare  "  looked  fidgctly 
and  uneasy,  but  said  not  a  word. 

Presently  the  coachman  and  guard  quitted  the 
room  for  some  purpose  ;  the  landlord  was  in  the 
kitchen  cooking  sausages.  The  "  outside  tare  " 
rose  from  his  seat,  advanced  a  step  or  two  to- 
wards me — hesitated — advanced  again,  and  some- 
what nervously,  thus  addressed  me  : 

"  Sir,  I  have  informed  you  that  my  name  is 
Smith— John  Smith  ?    Yours  1" 

"  Is  Howard,"  said  I. 

"  Mr.  Howard,"  continned  my  fellow-traveller, 
"  you  asked  me  to  sup  with  you  last  night,  this 
morning  you  have  invited  mo  to  breakfast  with 
you  ;  it  is  my  duly  to  inform  you  that  it  wo  are 
detained  over  so  long  by  this  weather,  it  will  be 
out  ot  my  power  to  return  the  compliment."  He 
drew  from  his  pocket  a  worn,  greasy  looking 
wallet,  and  took  from  it  one  shilling.  "  I  paid 
one  shilling,"  he  continued,  "for  my  bed  last 
night.  This  is  all  the  money  that  remains 
to  mo.  Thank  God  ray  fare  outside  is  paid 
through." 

I  am  but  a  poor  man  ;  before  retiring  the  pre- 
vious night,  I  had  counted  the  contents  of  my 
purse.  I  possessed  five  ponnds  seven  shillings 
undfourpcnce  halfpenny.  I  might  be  imprisoned 
in  the  inn  lor  a  week ;  but,  I  thought,  I  have 
friends  at  Newmarket,  who,  upon  application, 
will  gladly  replenish  my  purse.  A  week's  ex- 
penses for  two  cannot  amouut  to  five  pounds,  in 


(his  miserable  place.    It  is  through  no  fanh  .r 
this  poor  man  llmt  ho  is  thus  unploasanilj  s 
ated.    Ho  looks  quite  respectable,    i  g'^' 


be  generous,  and  for  onco  act  the 


Good  Samaritan.  It  is  not  often  I^'du  aff'^! 
the  pleasure  of  doing  a  kind  action. 

"Put  up  your  purse,  my  friend,"  said  I  ]« 
ing  my  hand  in  a  friendly- patronising  manne 
on  ray  fellow-traveller's  shoulder,  and  spcakin"^ 
in  a  tone  of  voice  that  would  have  becomo  Stern  ^ 

when  on  his  "  Sentimental  Journey,"  -  .,m  ^  ' 

thy  wallet.  Let  thy  last  shilling'  stiU  nesUg 
within  its  leathern  hiding  place;  I  have  enough 
for  thee  and  mo.  While  here  confined,  thou  shalt 
bo  my  guest." 

My  five  pounds  increased  in  imagination  to  a 
vast  amount.  My  heart  swelled  in  my  bosom 
I  felt  myself  a  millionnaire.  My  poor  friend 
pressed  my  hand  in  silence  ;  he  breathed  a  si(;h 
of  relief,  tears  gathered  in  his  eyes— one  rolled 
down  his  furrowed  cheek  and  fell  upon  my  hand 
I  did  not  wipe  it  off,  it  was  the  sacred  tear  of 
gratitude.  Such  gems  are  rare!  Ho  turned 
away  his  head,  as  if  ashamed  of  his  emotion,  but 
his  heart  was  full,  and  ho  could  not  speak.  Wo 
sat  down  to  a  humble  but  abundant  meal 
Breakfast  over,  I  thought  how  I  could  manage  to 
kill  the  weary  time. 

There  were  a  few  soiled,  tattered  volumes  on 
the  sideboal-d.  I  examined  them.  Pish  !  They 
were  copies  of  the  volumes  always,  by  aomosin- 
gular  coincidence,  to  be  found  in  the  sitting-room 
of  a  wayside  inn.  The  everiasting  and  disgust- 
ing Newgate  Calendar,  The  Pilgrim's  Progress, 
Murray's  Guide  to  Paris,  and  an  odd  volume  of 
the  Spectator.  I  tamed  over  the  familiar  pages 
of  the  last  named  volume,  but  I  soon  wearied  of 
it.  1  knew  it  almost  by  heart.  "  What  shall  I 
do  ?"  I  asked  myself.  An  idea  struck  me.  I 
had  heard  of  travellers  in  our  position  whihng 
away  the  time  by  telling  stories.  Why  not  we^  I 
broached  ihe  subject  to  my  companions.  The 
coachman  and  guard  would  like  to  listen,  but 
they  could  not  tell  a  story. 

"It  rests  then  between  you  and  me,"  said  I 
to  my  travelliag  companion.  "  Will  you  begin, 
or  shall  I  ?" 

"  I  owe  you  some  return  tor  your  generosity," 
he  replied;  "I  may  yet  be  more  deeply  in- 
debted. If  the  history  of  my  miserable  life  will 
interest  you,  I  will  willingly  relate  it." 
"  It  will,  very  much,"  said  I. 
I  was  really  curious  to  learn  how  my  compan- 
ion had  been  brought  to  entertain  the  misan- 
thropic view  of  life  which  he  evidently  nurtured. 
I  ordered  in  a  jorum  of  the  landlord's  best  alo. 
We  each  drank  a  tumblerfull,  and  the  "  outside 
fare  "  thus  began  : 

"  Gentlemen,  my  name  is  Smith — John  Smith. 
To  the  possession  of  this  unfortunately  common 
patronymic,  and  to  my  unhappy  resemblance  to 
everybody,  I  owe  the  many  misfortunes  of  my 
life—" 

"  Sure,"  interrupted  the  coachman,  "  I  could 
ha'  swore  thegemman  were  Tom  Higgins  a  corned 
to  life  agin,  when  fust  I  see  him  a  raounlin'  the 
stage  at  the  '  Belle  Savage.'  " 

"  Nay,  Jack  Hazleton  you  mean,  as  was  tians- 
ported  for  burglary,"  interrupted  the  guard. 
"  The  gemman's  plaguy  like  Jack  Hazleton." 

Each  maintained  his  own  opinion,  and  the  dis- 
pute might  have  run  high,  when  I  interposed, 
and  begged  lliem  to  remain  silent,  and  allow  the 
old  gentleman  to  proceed  with  his  story. 

"  I  will  pass  over  the  unimportant  events  of 
my  boyish  years,"  continued  the  old  man.  "It 
will  not  interest  you  to  know  how  many  times 
my  back  received  the  scores  properly  due  to  the 
derelictions  of  other  more  fortunate  John  Smiths- 
Enough  to  say,  t^at,  committing  fewer  faults 
than  most  of  my  sclioolmatca,  for  my  liability  to 
punishment  made  nie  wary,  I  left  school,  at  the 
age  of  sixteen,  the  best  flogged  youth  of  my  day. 
If  the  birch  be  sharpener  of  the  intellect,  then  an 
'Admirable  Smith  '  should  have  overshadowed 
the  fame  of  the  'Admirable  Crichton.'  My 
father  was  n  well  to  do  tradesman  of  the  city  of 
London.  When  I  had  attained  to  my  sixteenth 
birthday,  he  bade  me  choose  a  trade  or  profes- 
sion. The  result  was  that  I  was  placed  an  ap- 
prentice in  the  warehouse  of  Messrs.  Dimity  & 
Calico,  tlio  well-known  linen-drapers  of  Oxford 
Street.  These  gentlemen  had  placed  over  their 
shop  doors  a  flaming  sign,  splendidly  emblaz- 
oned, bearing  the  royal  coat-of-arms,  andmfonn- 
inga  loyal  public  that  they  had  the  honor  to  bo 
'Lioendrapers  to  His  Most  Gracious  Majesty 
George  the  Fourth.'  The  sign  is  there  to  this 
day,  though  old  Dimity  and  Calico  have  both 
been  laid  in  the  silent  tomb. 
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With  them  it  was  no  empty  boast,  as  it  often 
■Ih  iradcsmen.     Tbey  really  served  the  pal- 
"^  mA  f»8iiy  a  shirt  worn  on  the  royal  back  of 
^'j-gs,y  George  the  Fourth,  was  fashioned 
^'^  linen  bought  at  the  shop  ol  Dimity  &  Cali- 
'"'""j  ^^ill  not  wasto  time  in  recounting  all  the 
"^nor  mishaps  which  befell  me  between  my  six- 
"enth  and  twenty-fifth  years  ;  how  many  times 
r  was  sent  to  the  watch  houso,  charged  with 
isJcmcanors  perpetrated  by  other  Smiths,  or  by 
r3ons  whom  I  was  said  to  resemble;  nor  how 
often  I  was  snubbed  by  the  magistrates  in  the 
morn 
proi 


iog,  after  passing  the  night  with  thieves  and 
'sliiutcs,  in  a  filthy,  underground  cell,  for  stat- 


■q  '  my  oamo  he  John  Smith,  which  they  in- 
aied  was  a  paltry  subterfuge — a  name  assumed 
by  young  men,  who,  guilty  of  some  petty  out- 
rage perpetrated  in  a  drunken  frolic,  were  anx- 
ious to  disguise  tbeir  real  names.  So  repeatedly 
I  in  trouble,  that  I  should  have  been  dis- 
charged, disgracefully,  by  my  employers,  half  a 
dozen  times,  only  that  I  was  an  excellent  sales- 
man Ladies  would  purchase  goods  from  me, 
often  when  they  did  not  need  them,  because, 
ihey  insisted,  I  so  forcibly  reminded  them  of 
Boroe  dear  absent  friend,  some  former  lover,  or 
deceased  husband,  cousin,  or  brother.  A  buxom 
widow,  fat,  fair  and  forty,  actually  fell  with  her 
head  upon  my  shoulder,  her  arms  thrown  around 
my  neck,  and,  weeping  the  while,  kissed  mo  half 
n  dozen  times  before  the  whole  body  of  shopmen 
and  the  customers  in  the  shop,  because,  she 
Bobbed  out,  I  so  much  resembled  her  dear  hus- 
band, who  had  deceased  some  twenty  years 
before. 

"  These  things  were  very  unpleasant,  and  sub- 
jected me  to  the  ridicule  of  my  shopmates;  but 
I  had  to  bear  with  them.  I  will  now  advance  at 
once  to  the  first  difficulty  of  imporiance  in  which 
my  name,  and  my  personal  resemblance  to  cou- 
gregate  humanity,  involved  rae. 

"I  have  already  stated  that  my  employers 
were  haberdashers  to  his  most  gracious  majesty 
George  the  Fourth.  I  had  frequently  been  sent 
to  the  palace  with  bundles,  the  materials  of 
which  had  been  purchased  at  our  shop,  and  had, 
Qfliurally,  made  the  acquaintance  of  several  of 
the  inferior  domestics.  One  day,  when  I  was 
about  twenty-five  years  old,  Mr.  Dimity  accosted 
me  thus : 

"  '  Smith,  you  live  near  Pimlico.  As  you  go 
home  to-night  (you  had  better  leave  the  shop  at 
fire  o'clock),  I  want  you  to  leave  that  parcel  of 
goods  at  the  palace,'  pointing  out  the  parcel.  '  It 
is  for  one  of  the  housekeepers,  and  mast  be  left 
at  six  o'clock  precisely.' 

"I  had  seen,  in  the  columns  of  the  'Morning 
Post,'  that  there  was  to  be  a  grand  '  reception  ' 
that  evening.  I  had  often  wished  to  witness  the 
splendor  of  these  gatherings  of  the  nobility  of 
England,  at  the  palace  of  their  sovereign,  and 
hai  been  promised  by  one  of  the  under-servants 
—out  of  livery — that,  if  I  presented  myself  at 
the  palace,  on  the  occasion  of  a  levee,  in  proper 
costume,  ho  would  endeavor  to  secure  me  a  post 
wlience  I  could  perceive  all  that  was  going  for- 
ward, I  had  been  foolish  enough  to  provide 
myself  with  a  court  suit,  cocked  hat,  sword  and 
all,  ready  for  any  opportunity  that  offered.  The 
loDg-wished-for  opportunity  had  arrived. 

"  I  quitted  the  shop  before  five  o'clock,  hurried 
liome,  with  the  parcel  under  my  arm,  hastily 
donnod  my  court  attire,  and  departed  for  the  pal- 
ace in  a  coach  I  had  hired  for  the  occasion,  not 
Wishing  to  bo  seen  in  the  streets  carrying  a  bun- 
dle iind  disguised  in  powdered  hair,  with  a  black 
Mik  bag  dangling  behind  over  my  shoulders,  a 
straight-collared,  laced  coat,  such  as  was  worn  by 
tlie  gentry  of  the  last  century,  a  waistcoat,  with 
laps  which  descended  nearly  to  my  knees,  black 
silk  brichcs,  silk  stockings,  shoes  with  silver 
buckles,  set  with  false  diamonds— I  could  not 
afford  real  stones,  of  course— and  a  long,  straight 
sword,  which  looked  like  a  cook's  spit,  and  was 
^■"tiliniially  going  between  my  legs.  When  I  look- 
ed m  the  mirror,  after  I  had  completed  my  attire 
clapping  upon  my  head  a  little  threc-corncrod 
<ocked  hat,  I  thought  I  looked  more  like  a  monkey 
dressed  up  for  a  show  than  a  man  ;  but  curiosity 
'""ged  me  on,  and  throwing  a  long  cloak  over  all, 
J  entered  the  coach,  and  bade  the  coachman 
,  '^"J'^  ^'th  all  speed  to  the  palace. 

The  vast  number  of  handsome  vehicles,  and 
0  ihrong  of  footmen  in  gorgeous  liveries,  loil- 
JJ'ie  around  the  palace  gates,  informed  me  that 
reception  had  already  commenced.    I  told 
conehman  to  take  a  street  in  the  rear,  and  set 
raUw  "  ^^"^  ^'^'^^  entrances  of  the 

and  °  ^^'^  ^  alighted,  look  my  parcel 

iny  arm,  and  cnlering  the  palace,  stated 


my  errand,  and  delivered  the  goods  to  a  person 
whoso  duty  it  was  to  receive  them.  Here,  boldly 
advancing,  I  entered  u  small  closet,  unperceived, 
threw  off  my  cloak,  and  appeared  full- dressed  in 
the  court  costume  of  the  day. 

"  I  was  puzzcld  which  way  to  turn,  until  moot- 
ing a  servant  in  the  royal  livery,  1  was  about  to 

inquire  for  Mr.  ,  the  chamberlain  who  had 

engaged  to  procure  me  a  sight  of  the  proceed- 
ings. The  servant  whom  I  addressed  bowed 
low,  until  his  powdered  head  was  on  a  level  with 
his  hip. 

"  '  My  lord,'  said  he,  respectfully,  '  your  lord- 
ship has  mistaken  the  way.    If  your  lordship  ' 

"  '  I  am  John  Smith,  trom  Dimity  &  Calico's,' 
I  explained,  blushing  with  shame.  '  You  must 
recollect  me,'  and  I  explained  to  the  astonished 
footman  the  cause  of  my  strange  metamorphosis. 

"  He  laughed,  after  recovering  from  his  aston- 
ishment, and  directed  me  where  to  find  Mr  . 

"  '  Really,'  he  said,  as  I,  parted  from  him, 
'you  look  so  astonishingly  liko  the  Marquis 
of  ,  that  I  took  you  for  his  lordship.' 

"  I  colored  again  to  the  very  roots  of  my  hair  ; 
but  this  time  with  some  pleasure  and  pride 
mingled  with  my  bashfulncss.  I  had  often  be- 
fore been  taken  for  persons  whom  I  didn't  care  to 
resemble  ;  but  it  was  something  to  be  taken  for 
so  distinguished  a  nobleman  as  the  Marquis 

of  1  found,  after  some  difficulty,  the  under 

chamberlain  of  whom  I  was  in  search.  Ho 
bowed  low  as  I  approached. 

"  '  Your  grace,'  he  commenced, '  has  by  some 
mistake  taken  the — ' 

"  '  I  am  John  Smith,  Mr.  ,'  I  explained, 

cutting  the  chamberlain  short  in  his  most  re- 
spectful address.  '  You  recollect  yoo  were  kind 
enough  to  promise  me,  that,  on  the  next  grand 
reception  day,  if  I  came  in  court  costume,  you 
would  lead  me  to  a  place  where  I  could  see  and 
hear  all  that  was  going  forward  V 

"*1  did— I  recollect,  Mr.  Smith,'  he  said, 
'and  I  will  fulfil  my  promise.  Step  forward 
boldly;  look  as  if  you  were  accustomed  to  the 
thing,  and  follow  rae.  Confounded  strong  re- 
semblance,' I  heard  him  mutter  to  himself,  as  he 
led  the  way. 

"  '  He  called  me  your  grace,'  thought  I ;  '  first 
taken  for  a  marquis  and  then  for  a  duke,  byfolks 
who  see  dukes  and  marquises  every  day  of  their 
lives  I  John  Smith,  if  you  do  resemble  every- 
body, it  is  very  plain  that  you  resemble  somebody 
too,' 

"  We  passed  through  several  rooms,  crowded 
with  chamberlains  and  'gold  and  silver  slicks 
in  waiting,  at  the  entrance  of  each  of  which  my 
conductor  threw  open  the  doors  wide,  and  ex- 
claimed, with  stentorian  lungs,  'Mr. — John- 
Smith.' 

"  The  gold  slicks  bent,  the  chamberlains 
bowed,  and  I  passed  on,  looking  as  stiflf^  as  I 
could,  though  I  perspired  profusely,  and  my 
knees  trembled  beneath  the  weight  of  my  body. 
I  half  repented  of  my  temerity,  and  wished  my- 
self back  behind  the  shop-counter  again  ;  but  I 
had  gone  too  lar  to  retrace  mysteps.  There  wag 
nothing  left  but  to  carry  the  farce  through  with 
the  best  possible  face. 

"At  length  I  fonnd  myself  one  among  a 
crowd  of  ladies,  dressed  in  the  richest  atlire,  and 
loaded  with  gold  and  jewels,  and  gentlemen,  all 
similarly  attired  as  myself,  with  the  exception  of 
the  favored  few  who  escaped  the  necessity  of 
dressing  themselves  up  like  monkeys,  by  being 
privileged  to  wear  the  uniforms  of  the  army  and 
navy. 

"  My  conductor  whispered  me  to  wait  patiently 
until  he  signalled  to  me  to  come  forward.  I 
stood  only  a  few  yards  from  the  doors  of  the 
grand  drawing-room.  I  could  see  the  glare  of 
lights  within,  but  I  was  sadly  squeezed  and 
pushed  from  one  side  to  the  other,  by  right  hon- 
orable lords  and  ladies,  who  scrambled  to  get 
near  the  door,  more  like  a  crowd  at  the  entrance 
of  a  theatre  than  an  assemblage  of  the  pride  of 
England's  nobility  and  gentry. 

"  '  Thev  aint  much  different  from  other  folks, 
after  all,'  thought  I. 

"  Every  moment  my  ears  caught  the  sounds, 
uttered  loudly  and  in  pompons  tones,  '  The  Earl 
of  So-and  So,' '  The  Marquis  of  Such-a-Plaoe,' 
'The  Duchess  of  Something,'  'Lady  Suchan- 
One,'  '  The  Hon  Mr.  Something-Else,'  until  I 
began  to  feel  frightened  nl  my  temerity  in  trust- 
ing myself— I,  plain  John  Smith,  tho  linendrap- 
er's  shopman — into  the  society  of  such  a  crowd 
of  nobilities.  '  What,'  thought  I,  '  would  be- 
come of  me,  if  they  should  discern  that  I  am 
but  a  goose  in  a  peacock^  plumage  V  I  bad 
not,  however,  much  time  to  think.    Presontly  I 


felt  the  hand  of  ihe  chamberlain  laid  lightly  upon 
my  shoulder. 

"  '  Follow  mo,*  he  whispered,  '  don't  be  fright- 
ened, and  when  you  get  in.  fall  into  the  back- 
ground, nobody  will  notice  you.' 

"  I  did  as  I  was  bidden,  trembling  and  blush- 
ing in  spite  of  myself,  and  half-stumhiing  over 
my  sword,  which  would  keep  getting  between  ray 
legs  at  every  step.  I  am  sure  ray  face  was  us 
red  as  the  comb  of  a  turkey-cock,  and  it  burned 
like  fire. 

"  '  Mr-  John  Smith,'  cried  tho  chamberlain, 
not  quite  so  loud,  I  thought,  as  many  of  the  an- 
nouncements were  made,  and  the  next  moment  I 
found  myself  face  to  face  with  royalty — one 
among  a  throng  of  the  proudest,  wealthiest,  fair- 
est and  most  honored  of  ray  countrymen  and 
women.  I  shrank  into  a  comer  of  the  vast 
apartment,  most  distant  from  the  throne,  upon 
which  tho  king  was  seated,  while,  one  by  one, 
fair  ladies  and  noble  gentlemen  were  led  past  by 
a  previously  presented  friend,  each  bowing  and 
kissing  his  majesty's  hand  as  they  passed  by.  Near 
by  me  stood  a  noble  looking,  elderly  gentleman, 
attired  in  a  gorgeous  military  uniform,  who  ob- 
served me  with  so  much  attention — nay,  stored 
at  mo  in  so  rude  a  manner,  that  I  would  have  re- 
sented it  anywhere  else — that  I  was  quite  discon- 
certed. Presently  he  stepped  towards  a  cham- 
berlain, who,  gold  stick  in  haud,  was  standing 
near  the  door,  and  said  something  to  him.  The 
chamberlain  despatched  a  messenger  for  some- 
thing or  somebody,  and  the  messenger  quickly 
returned  with  the  under  chamberlain  who  had 
announced  my  name  at  tho  door,  the  latter  look- 
ing extremely  sheepish. 

'*  '  Good  gracious  !'  I  muttered  between  my 
teeth,  while  my  limbs  almost  refused  to  support 
my  weight,  '  it's  all  up  with  me.'  However,  I 
strained  my  ears  to  tho  utmost. 

"  '  Yes — Smith,  may  it  please  your  royal  high- 
ness,' I  heard  the  chamberlain  say,  at  the  same 
time  bowing  low. 

"The  Duke  of  York,  the  king's  brother — for 
the  elderly  gentleman  in  uniform  was  no  less  a 
personage — glanced  towards  me,  and  then  took 
up  his  position  in  the  midst  of  a  bevy  of  fair  la- 
dies, whose  bright  glances  were  furtively  directed 
towards  me,  while  his  royal  highness  was  in  con- 
versation with  them.  Presently  tho  royal  duke 
quitted  the  ladief«,  and  walked,  just  as  if  it  was 
nothing,  straight  up  to  the  king  on  tho  throne, 
and  began  whispering  in  his  ear,  at  the  same  time 
both  looked  towards  the  corner  where  I  was  try- 
ing to  conceal  myself. 

"  '  O  Lord,'  I  thought,  '  here's  a  pretty  job 
I've  made  of  it  1  Tho  duke's  gone  to  tell  the 
king  that  Dimity  &  Co.'s  shopman  has  smuggled 
himself  into  the  palace.  I  shall  bo  kicked  out 
of  the  room,  as  sure  as  fate;  perhaps  sent  to 
prison  as  an  impostor.  O  dear!  What  a  fool 
I've  made  of  myself!' 

"  Meanwhile  the  ladies  to  whom  tho  duke  bad 
been  talking,  had  whispered  to  others,  and  it 
seemed  to  me  that  the  eyes  of  every  person  in 
the  room  were  directed  towards  me.  I  could 
hear  the  whispers  : 

"  '  How  he  blushes,'  whispered  a  beautiful 
girl  to  a  middle-aged  dowager. 

"' Yes,  my  love,'  was  the  reply.  'Modesty 
always  is  found — ' 

"I  couldn't  catch  the  remainder  of  the  sentence, 

but  I  thought,  '  Ah  !  the  good  old  lady  pities  my 
unfortunate  position ;  but  if  she  means  that 
modesty  always  is  found  among  linendrapers' 
shopmen,  she's  sadly  mistaken.' 

"  Presently  I  perceived  tho  Duke  of  York 
stalking  straight  from  the  throne  towards  me,  as 
if  he  were  marching  ot  the  head  of  an  army. 
'  Now  for  it,  John  Smith.  O,  you  fool !'  said  1  to 
myself.  '  I  gathered  up  the  skirts  of  my  coat, 
and  prepared  to  rush  out  as  soon  as  ever  the  fool 
of  his  royal  highness  was  stretched  forward  to 
kick  me,  as  I  surely  expected  it  would  bo  ;  but 
to  my  utter  amazement,  the  dnko  advanced  to- 
wards me,  smiling  most  amiably.  He  stretched 
forth  his  hand,  and  took  mine  in  his,  and  shak- 
ing it  cordially,  said  : 

"  'Mr.  Smith,  I  will  do  myself  the  pleasure  of 
presenting  you  to  his  majesty.  Be  kind  enough 
to  accompany  me.  and — ' 

"  'But,  sir — I  beg  pardon — your  royal  high- 
ness— '  I  stammered  out.  '  I'm  only  John 
Smith—' 

"  'Soon  to  be  Siv  John,'  replied  his  royal 
highness.  'Asa  brollier-soldier,  Mr.  Smith,  1 
am  truly  glad  that  ic  has  devolved  upon  me 
to—' 

"'But,  sir — your  royal  highness — I  am  no 
soldier.   I  am—' 


A  iiii'i,'  said  tho  duke.  '  each  as  kings 
should  delight  to  honor.  Would  to  Heaven  bis 
majesty  had  more  such  men.  and  such  soldiers  in 
his  army  ;  but  I  wonder,  Mr.  Smith— captain — 
Sir  John  Smith  I  hope  soon  to  call  you— I  won- 
der you  did  not  appear  in  uniform.  Hismojesty 
would  have  been  better  pleased — ' 

"  'But.  may  it  please  your  royal  highness,  I 
bad  no  uniform — ' 

"  '  Fit  to  be  worn  in  tho  presence,'  snid  the 
duke.  'No  wonder,  after  all, despatched  as  you 
were  from  your  duties  in  such  a  hurry.  -  I  only 
wonder,  when  I  come  to  think  of  it,  how  you 
ever  managed  to  get  a  court  suit  ready  in  time.* 
"  '  I  have  had  it  by  me  for  some  time,  your 
royal  highness,'  I  explained,  fancying,  as  he  had 
spoken  of  my  being  dei^patched  from  duty  in 
such  a  hurry,  that  be  knew  all  about  the  affair.  I 
was  only  puzzled  at  his  terming  rae  a  soldier,  and 
speaking  of  Sir  John.  *  Surely,'  I  thought, '  his 
royal  highness  is  making  fun  of  me,  and  I  am  to 
bo  made  ridiculous  before  the  whole  asscmblv. 

0,  that  I  were  back  again  in  Oxford  Street.' 
"  'Ah  '.  you  have  had  it  by  you  in  readiness 

for  this  occasion,'  snid  tho  duke,  archly  smiling. 
'  Well,  yours  bos  been  a  noble  ambition,  Mr. 
Smith.' 

"  *  I  wish  I  knew  that  you  really  thought  it 
so,'  I  muttered  to  myself. 

"  As  we  were  slowly  parading  throughout  the 
entire  length  of  tho  immense  apartment,  we 
were,  of  course,  tho  cynosure  of  all  eyes,  and  I 
heard  many  a  whisper  that  was  not  intended  for 
my  ears,  which  I  interpreted  according  to  my 
own  understanding  of  tho  matter. 

"  'How  youthful  looking!"  [To  bo  such  an 
impudent  scoundrel.  I  mentally  exclaimed.] 

"  '  How  bashful  ho  appears.  He  looks  as  If 
he  were  ashamed  of  himself,'  whispered  another, 
as  he  ought  thoroughly  to  be,  I  concluded  the 
sentence]. 

"  'Aw,  I  shouldn't  care  and  if  I  were  in  tho 
fellah's  place,',!  heard  a  young,  mustachied  mili- 
taire  whisper  to  a  fair  girl  who  stood  near  him.' 
"  '  I  wish  you  were,  with  all  my  heart,'  thought 

1,  'if  I  could  but  change  places  with  you.' 

"  By  this  time  my  royal  conductor  stood 
by  my  side  opposite  tho  throne.  His  majesty 
smiled,  and  graciously  extended  his  hand  for  mo 
to  kiss,  according  to  court  etiquette  ;  hut  quite 
forgetting  myself  in  the  trepidation  of  the  mo- 
ment, instead  of  kneeling  and  respectfully  rais- 
ing tho  royal  finger  tips  to  my  lips,  I  took  his 
majesty's  hand  in  mine,  shook  it,  and  humbly 
expressed  tho  hope  that  his  majesty  was  in  good 
health. 

"  Tho  king  frowned  ominously,  and  I  at  once 
recollected  what  an  outrageous  breach  of  eti- 
quette I  had  been  guilty  of.  I  wished  heartily 
that  tho  floor  would  open  and  swallow  me  up. 
Hopelessly  and  helplessly,  I  looked  around  mo. 
No  one  dared  to  laugh,  but  I  could  see  dozens  of 
pretty  lips  twitching,  and  bright  eyes  dancing 
with  suppressed  merriment.  The  good-natured 
duke  saw  my  crabarra8sment,and  came  to  my  side. 

"Smilingly  ho  said,  'We  soldiers  bred  in 
camps  are  bnt  little  versed  in  the  staid  ceremo- 
nies of  the  court.  Mr.  Smith,  your  majesty, 
would,  1  will  take  it  upon  myself  to  say,  sooner 
face  a  loaded  cannon,  or  a  regiment  of  your 
majesty's  enemies,  than  stand  in  your  august 
presence,  with  a  battery  of  such  bright  eyes 
beaming  upon  him,'  bowing  to  a  group  of  ladies 
who  stood  around  the  throne. 

"  The  king  relaxed  the  severity  of  his  counte- 
nance, and  tho  ladies  bowed  and  smiled. 

"'John  Smith,'  said  his  majesty, 'wo  have 
heard  of  your  gallant  behaviour  in  the  East.' 
[Up  in  Oxford  Stcci,  in  the  east  end  of  Lon- 
don, among  the  female  customers  of  Dimity  & 
Co.,  I  thought.    Somebody's  been  telling  the 
king.    They  will  do  it;  I  cnn'thelp  it.    It's  not 
my  fault ;  and  now  the  king's  going  to  shame 
me  befjro  the  whole  court.)    These  thoughts 
])assed  rapidly  through  my  mind.    His  miijesty 
proceeded  :  '  And,  on  the  recommendation  of  our 
royal  brother,  who  is  ever  ready  to  appreciate 
and  to  reward  merit,  even  in  the  humblest  sol- 
dier of  the  gallaot  army  of  which  he  is  the  com- 
mander in-chief,  we  have  resolved  to  bestow 
upon  you  the  honor  of  knighthood.    You  are 
now,  John  Smith,  only  a  lieutenant  in  the  ser- 
vice, I  am  informed.    It  is  not  our  province  to 
advance  you  in  military  rank.    It  will  remain 
with  our  royal  brother  to  promote  you  iu  the  ser- 
vice. We  may  say,  ourselves,  that  we  have  been 
infoiTued  by  our  royal  brother  that  a  eaptaiocy 
awaits  your  acceptance  at  the  '  Horse  Guards,' 
and  we  have  no  doubt  that  your  future  career 
in  the  noble  professioD  to  which  you  promise  to 
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be  adUlinguished  ornament,  will  bo  ft  glorious 
one,  and  that  you  will  in  dao  course  of  lime  rise 
to  the  highest  rank  ia  the  service.  Kneel,  John 
Smith.' 

"  I  had  hoard  hia  majeaty  while  he  was  speak- 
ing, but  it  was  not  until  afterwards  that  I  could 
recollect  a  single  word  be  had  mtered.  An  at- 
tendant presented  to  (he  king  a  drawn  sword. 
His  majesty  had  bidden  mo  kneel.  '  Surely,' 
thought  I,  '  I  am  not  to  bo  deprived  of  life  mere- 
ly because  I  have  been  guilty  of  a  foolish  curi- 
osity ?  Surely  his  majesty  will  not  take  upon 
himself  the  duties  of  the  executioner!' 

"  My  knees  smote  together.  In  my  agony, 
the  sweat  stood  in  big  drops  upon  my  brow. 
'Pardon  I  your  majesty,  pardon  !'  I  cried.  The 
frown  was  again  gathering  on  the  brow  of  the 
king.  The  duke  observed  it,  and  almost  forced 
me  on  my  knees.  I  bent  my  head,  in  dread  si- 
lence, to  receive  the  anticipated  stroke  which 
would  stretch  me  a  lifeless  corpse  at  the  foot  of 
the  throne,  and  send  my  head  rolling  over  the 
carpet.  His  majesty  pronounced  some  cabalistic 
words  which  I  neither  understood  nor  heard,  but 
instead  of  the  sword  blade  falling,  as  I  expected, 
upon  my  naked  neck,  it  was  gently  laid  upon  my 
shoulder,  and  I  caught  the  words,  '  Rise,  Sir 
John  Smith.' 

"  It  was  like  a  reprieve  from  death  to  a  cul- 
prit standing  beneath  the  gallows.  I  endeavored 
to  spring  to  my  feel,  in  order  to  bless  his  majes- 
ty for  his  gracious  clemency,  when  my  sword 
caught  me  between  my  legs  as  I  was  rising,  and 
threw  me  on  my  back,  with  my  feet  in  the  air,  in 
close  proximity  to  the  king's  person.  The  most 
rigid  etiquette  could  bear  this  no  longer.  I  heard 
stifled  laughter  on  every  side,  and  as  the  duke 
assisted  me  to  rise,  I  heard  his  royal  highness 
mutter  to  himself,  '  Who  could  have  believed  the 
fellow  was  such  a  confounded  fool,  or  clown — I 
Bcarcely  know  which  to  call  him — ' 

"  I  dared  not  face  the  throne  again;  and  the 
duke,  looking  very  much  out  of  temper,  was 
conducting  me  back  to  my  former  place,  amid 
the  illy-suppressed  titters  of  the  whole  assem- 
blage, when  there  was  heard  a  commotion  near 
the  door.  I  soon  learned  what  had  caused  it; 
the  real  Lieutenant  Smith  had  arrived,  and  the 
ludicrous  mistake  that  had  been  made  was  dis- 
covered. I  slunk  out  of  the  room,  and  out  of 
the  palace,  and  in  my  ridiculous  garb,  ran  home 
as  quickly  as  I  could,  followed  by  a  crowd  of 
boys,  who  hooted  and  shouted,  and  Sung  stones 
and  street-lillh  after  me,  thinking  that  I  was  a 
madman  who  had  broken  loose  from  confinement. 

"The  next  day  I  read  the  full  account  of  the 
incident  in  the  London  Time^.  It  appeared  that 
a  certain  Lieutenant  Smith  had  most  gallantly  led 
a  storming  party  against  some  fort  in  the  East 
Indies,  and  had  not  only  succeeded  in  capturing 
the  fort,  in  spite  of  overwhelming  odds,  but  had 
rescued  a  great  many  ladies  and  children,  who 
had  been  hold  in  captivity  by  the  natives. 
'  This  young  officer,'  said  the  Times,  '  has  been 
sent  home  with  important  despatches,  quite  un- 
expectedly to  himself,  and  the  generous  Duke  of 
York,  over  anxious  to  acknowledge  gallant  ser- 
vice, had  induced  his  majesty  to  confer  upon  Mr. 
Smith  the  honor  of  knighthood — his  royal  high- 
ness also  resolved  to  present  him  with  a  captain's 
commission.  The  young  lieutenant  was  invited 
to  attend  the  drawing-room,  but  was  not  inform- 
ed of  the  honors  which  awaited  him.  Early  in 
the  evening,  bis  royal  highness  thought  he  recog- 
nized his  protege,  whom  he  had  seen  but  once,  in 
the  person  of  a  young  man  in  court  costume, 
who  stood  near  the  entrance  of  the  drawing- 
room.  With  characteristic  good  nature,  his  royal 
bighnesB  himself  conducted  the  supposed  officer 
to  the  throne  of  his  august  brother,  where  the 
chivalric  ceremony  was  immediaieiy  performed. 
In  attempting  to  rise  from  his  kneeling  position, 
the  impudent  varlet,  who  had  imposed  upon  the 
noble  duke,  fell  backwards,  the  sword  he  was 
unused  to  wearing  having  tripped  him  up,  and  a 
most  undignified  and  ludicrous  scone  was  enacted 
in  the  drawing-room,  At  this  juncture  the  real 
Simon  Pure  arrived,  and  the  absurd  mistake  that 
had  been  made  was  discovered.  Meanwhile  the 
rascally  impostor  skulked  out  of  the  room  and 
escaped  from  the  palace.  From  inquiry  subse- 
quently made  of  the  inferior  servants  of  the  pal- 
ace, we  learn  that  the  knave  or  simpleton  whose 
impudence  and  folly  led  to  this  ridiculous  error, 
is  a  shopman  at  a  linendraper's  ia  Oxford  Street, 
who  occasionally  supplies  goods  for  the  palace. 
We  hope  the  impudent,  sneaking  varlet  will  re- 
ceive a  reprimand  from  his  employers.  He  ought 
o  be  set  in  the  pillory.'  " 

[COHCLDDBD  KEXT  WEEK.] 
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An  Adventure  in  the  Arctic  Ocetin. 


BT  CAPTAIN  r.  ALCOBH. 


Wb  were  in  the  Arctic  Ocean,  in  the  region  of 
eternal  ice,  where  we  had  become  entangled  in  a 
vast  field,  which  rendered  our  progress  so  uncer- 
tain an  d  slow,  that  Captain  Edson  resolved  to 
furl  sail  and  lie  by,  trusting  to  fortune  and  a  fair 
wind  for  that  extrication  from  a  perilous  posi- 
tion which  toe  were  unable  to  eflect. 

We  remained  stationary  two  days,  during  which 
time  the  ice  had  grown  more  and  more  dense, 
unril  it  presented  the  appearance  of  a  solid  mass, 
which  awakened  serious  apprehensions  for  onr 
safety.  On  the  evening  of  that  day  I  had  the 
last  dog-watch,  and  joining  the  mate  on  the 
quarter-deck  at  four  bells,  lonnd  him  deeply  in- 
tent upon  some  distant  object,  which  he  was 
viewing  through  the  telescope,  heedless  of  my 
approach,  until  I  attracted  his  attention  by  de- 
manding, "  What  have  you  discovered,  Mr. 
Harding  ?  bear  or  Esquimaux  V 

"  Ah,  four  belle  is  it,  Mr.  A.  ?  I  declare,  I've 
been  so  busy  for  the  last  hour  endeavoring  to 
make  out  the  genus  of  those  objects  just  visible 
to  the  naked  eye  here  away  " — and  he  indicated 
a  point  to  S.  E. — "  that  I  failed  to  notice  the  ad- 
vance of  time.  They  are  alive,  that's  certain. 
But  see  what  you  can  make  of  them." 

"  What  do  you  call  them  1"  I  demanded,  as  I 
took  the  glass  which  he  tendered. 

"  I  am  far  from  certain  ;  but  I  am  inclined  to 
term  them  bears.  If  we  were  fnrthcr  in  shore,  I 
might  think  them  Indians  ;  but  the  cowardly  Es- 
quimaux never  venture  so  far  from  land." 

"  We  may  be  nearer  land  than  you  imagine, 
Mr.  Harding,"  said  I,  removing  the  glass  from 
my  eye,  and  adding,  "  Boars,  1  have  heard,  will 
seldom  venture  further  than  Indians." 

"  Well,  so  have  I ;  but  what  do  you  make  of 
those  objects?" 

"They  closely  resemble  bears,  sir." 

"  So  I  think,  and  I  hope  they  may  prove  so. 
A  bear  hnnt  would  he  jnst  the  thing  to  put  life 
in  our  fellows  now.  They've  been  so  long  idle, 
it  will  require  some  extraordinary  occurrence  to 
wake  'em  up." 

"  They'd  better  be  waked  up  by  anything  but  a 
bear  hunt,  I  fancy,"  growled  the  third  mate,  an 
old  Arctic  whaleman,  half-aside. 

"Why  80,  Murray?"  demanded  the  mate. 

"  'Cause  this  aim  jest  the  season  to  hunt  bears 
on  the  ice,  in  this  region,  sir." 

"  Why  not  V 

"  The  weather's  so  nnsartain." 

"  Well,  I  think  it's  pretty  certain  that  we  are 
prisoners,  and  likely  to  remain  so,  unless  some- 
thing— a  convulsion  of  nature,  or  the  Arctic 
Ocean,  at  least,  lakes  place  shortly,"  responded 
I,  with  a  smile. 

"  So  I  say  !  You're  an  old  croaker,  Murray — 
a  confii-mcd  croaker.  To  hear  you,  one  would 
think  all  was  wrong,  and  nothing  right." 

"Jest  so!"  responded  Murray,  with  a  shrug  ; 
when  hitching  up  his  pants,  and  buttoning  the 
chin-strap  of  his  reefing-jacket,  he  added,  "  You 
may  laugh,  Mr.  Harding,  ay,  and  call  me  croaker 
as  much  as  you  please,  but  mark  my  words,  if 
you  attempt  to  hnnt  them  bears  you'll  me  it." 

"You  think  so,  Murray?  Just  let  them  give 
mo  a  chance,  and  see  if  I  don't  prove  you  to  be 
a  false  prophet." 

The  old  whaleman  grunted  disapprovingly  in 
reply,  while  the  mate  continued  ;  "  Keep  an  eye 
on  their  motions,  Mr.  A.,  and  if  they  manifest  a 
design  to  visit  as  before  eight  bells,  let  me  know 
it,"  and  transmitting  the  standing  orders,  he  dis- 
appeared down  the  companion-way,  when  the 
third  mat«  prepared  to  follow  him,  saying,  as  he 
moved  off,  "  The  male's  a  fine  fellow  and  a  good 
seaman,  but  too  headstrong  by  half.  Mark  my 
words,  sir.  Ilo'll  get  into  a  scrape  with  them 
bears,  see  if  he  don't." 

I  smiled  at  what  I  doomed  the  old  man's  con- 
ceit, and  raising  the  glass,  levelled  it  at  the  objects 
of  general  interest,  while  he  descended  to  the 
state-room,  mullering  something  about  hair- 
brained  boys  and  old  stagers,  which  was  too  in- 
distinct to  be  understood.  The  objects  were  bears, 
and  evidently  intent  on  learning  what  we  were 
made  of,  as  their  rapid  approach  testified.  At 
six  bells  they  had  approached  within  a  mile, 
when  I  sought  the  mate's  stato-room,  and  in- 
formed him  of  the  fact. 

"  They're  coming,  then,"  said  he,  rubbing  his 
hands  in  high  glee.  "  Now  if  wo  can  only  mus- 
ter a  party,  we'll  have  some  sport.  How  many 
an  there  of  them?" 


"I  can  distinguish  four  full  grown  fellows, 
and,  I  think,  a  cub  or  two;  but  I'm  not  sure," 

"Good!  The  more  the  merrier.  Jump  for- 
ward and  ascertain  how  many  of  the  men  will 
join  us,  and  I  will  ask  Captain  Edson's  permis- 
sion for  all  who  choose  to  go." 

The  moment  I  said  "  hears  "  to  the  crew, 
they  wore  all  up  and  eager  for  the  sport,  while 
Captain  Edson  not  only  accorded  pennission 
readily,  but  also  expressed  a  determination  to 
make  one  of  the  party. 

Half  an  hour  later  we  were  all  ready  for  the 
chase,  when  leaving  the  ship  in  charge  of  the  third 
mate,  steward,  cook,  and  three  seamen,  who  could 
scarce  he  induced  to  remain,  we  set  out  to  meet 
and  welcome  our  unwieldy  visitors.  They  had 
come  to  a  halt  about  half  a  mile  from  the  ship  ; 
but  on  our  approach  ihey  beat  a  retreat,  shaping 
a  course  to  the  eastward,  towards  which  they 
moved  in  a  body,  while  we  experienced  some 
difficulty  in  keeping  pace  with  thoir  movements, 
owing  to  the  rough  and  uncertain  footing  pre- 
sented by  the  "  floe." 

Yet  we  followed  in  hot  pnrsnit,  keeping  them 
within  range,  but  reserving  our  ammunition  at 
the  express  desire  of  the  captain,  who  was  bent 
on  having  at  least  one  hide  as  a  trophy  of  onr 
daring,  and  consequently  wished  every  shot  to 
toll  to  advant^o.  For  nearly  an  hour  wo  plod- 
ded on,  clambering,  crawling,  or  tumbling  over 
the  wind-rows  of  jagged  ice  in  any  manner 
suited  to  our  taste  or  ability,  but,  to  our  exces- 
sive chagrin,  without  materially  lessoning  the 
distance  which  divided  as  from  onr  intended 
game. 

At  length  Captain  Edson,  becoming  impatient 
at  our  slow  progress,  gave  the  order  to  fire,  when 
we  discharged  all  the  muskets,  some  fourteen,  in 
our  possession,  but  with  slight  effect  on  the  ob- 
jects of  our  aim,  who  responded  to  our  efforts 
by  a  unanimous  growl,  and  diverging  from  their 
course,  hauled  up  a  point  or  two  to  the  northward. 
We  fired  again  as  soon  as  loaded,  but  with  as 
little  effect  as  before,  when  Captain  Edson 
exclaimed : 

"  Hold  on,  lads  I  We  mnst  save  oar  powder 
for  close  quarters;  and  closer  quarters  we  must 
gain,  or  wo  don't  get  any  boar-steak." 

Re-loading,  we  continued  oar  pnrsnit  some 
twenty  minutes  longer,  when  the  bears  came  to  a 
halt  and  stood  at  hay,  their  retreat  being  cut  off 
by  a  narrow  strip  of  open  water,  which  was  hid- 
den from  our  view  by  an  intervening  ridge  of  ice 
until  we  were  within  fifty  yards  of  our  game. 
Halting  at  a  signal  from  Captain  Edson,  we 
poured  in  a  third  volley,  which  took  effect  on  all 
four  bears,  enraging  them  to  snch  a  degree  that 
they  evinced  a  disposition  to  show  fight,  advanc- 
ing upon  us  in  a  body. 

"  Now  for  action,  men  !"  exclaimed  the  old 
man.  "Let  them  have  it  as  you're  ready,  and 
make  sure  of  them  !"  And  bounding  forward, 
he  discharged  both  barrels  of  his  rifle  with  tell- 
ing effect  apon  one  of  our  antagonists,  which 
reeled  forward  a  few  yards  and  snnk  on  its 
haunches,  uttering  a  deep  and  savage  growl. 

"  Hurra,  boys,  there's  one  done  for !"  ex- 
claimed the  mate.  "  The  captain's  won  his 
laurels,  and  here  goes  for  mine!"  And  raising 
his  musket,  he  aimed  at  the  nearest  bear,  dis- 
charging his  musket  almost  at  the  instant  it 
touched  his  shoulder. 

His  ball  took  effect  in  the  shoalder  of  the  ob- 
ject of  his  aim  ;  but  failing  to  disable  the  brute, 
only  served  to  increase  its  rage.  We  now  poured 
in  an  irregular  volley,  which  proving  generally 
ineffectual,  placed  ns  in  some  measure  at  the 
mercy  of  the  brutes,  one  of  which  had  apparently 
singled  out  Captain  Edson,  and  was  advancing 
upon  him  rapidly,  while  he  was  coolly  ramming 
home  a  ball  in  the  second  barrel  of  his  piece. 
Observing  several  of  my  companions  seeking 
safety  in  flight,  I  shouted  : 

"Fall  back  and  load  as  yon  retire;  but  for 
mercy's  sake  don't  show  the  'white  feather' 
now!" 

"  Ay,  ay !  Keep  them  together,"  shonted  the 
old  man,  bringing  his  rifle  to  his  shoulder,  when 
the  remainder  of  the  sentonce  was  lost  in  the  re- 
port of  bis  piece. 

His  ball  brought  down  the  bear  ;  but  I  had  no 
time  for  observation,  its  two  companions  being 
close  aboard  of  ns,  and  evidently  bent  on  mis- 
chief. Retreating  slowly,  we  maintained  a  drop- 
ping fire  upon  the  brutes,  until  they  halted,  when 
we  came  to  a  stand,  and  a  minute  later  poured 
in  a  most  effective  discharge. 

Gathering  courage  from  success,  the  majority 
of  the  party  made  a  rush  towards  the  wounded 
bruins,  and  deeming^em  loss  formidahio  than 


they  really  wore,  ventured  too  near  m  their  ^  . 
haste  todespatchthem-Hliscoveringtheirm 


only  when  one  of  their  number  found  b  1  , 
gathered  to  the  shaggy  breast  of  tho  lareest  k!  ' 
who  merely  g«vo  him  one  hog,  breaking  his  T'. 
and  killing  him  aa  easily  as  one  wonld  - 


Captain  Edson  witnessed  the  catastrophe  " 
with  a  cry  of  horror,  raised  bis  rifio,  bnt  too  T'^ 
to  prevent  its  consummation,  his  well-aimed  t^u 
speeding  on  its  mission  only  when  poor  Ned  Pbl 
brick  rolled  a  corpse  on  the  ice. 

But  that  ball  avenged  his  death.  With  a  A 
growl,  his  slayer  tumbled  over  on  the  inanim^? 
form,  and  a  few  moments  later  ceased  to  stm  ^ 
We  now  hastened  to  despatch  the  other  th"  " 
which,  though  fully  disabled,  were  far  fro^' 
dead  ;  and  having,  not  without  much  diffitui,"* 
effected  onr  purpose,  prepared  to  divest  the  ^ 
casses  of  the  hides,  which  were  designed  as  tr 
phies  of  onr  success. 

While  engaged  in  stripping  the  carcass  of  ihe 
bear  nearest  the  strip  of  water,  we  became  sensi- 
ble that  the  opening  had  enlarged  ;  when  a  few 
minutes'  observation  assared  ub  that  the  field 
bad-parted,  and  was  slowly  but  sorely  drifiinp 
asunder.  ° 

Startled  by  the  discovery,  I  hastened  to  com- 
mnnicate  tho  fact  to  the  captain,  who  rBceived 
the  intelligence  with  evident  alarm,  and  drop- 
ping his  knife  took  ont  his  pocket  spy  glass 
through  which  be  looked  towards  the  ship,  the 
spars  of  which  wero  scarce  discernible  with  [he- 
naked  eye.  The  scrutiny  lasted  bnt  a  moment 
when  be  exclaimed : 

"  We're  in  for't,  by  all  that'*  unfortunate. 
Mr.  Murray,  has  the  aoion  at  the  miun  and— 
Hark  V 

The  faint  report  of  a  gnn,  with  its  attendant 
reverberations,  fell  upon  our  ears  as  he  spoke 
when  he  added,  hastily  : 

"That  gnn  was  intended  as  &  Tecall.  Tho  old 
sea-dog  was  right,  when  lie  said  we  would  rue 
our  sport.  Avast  there,  Mr.  Harding— do  yoa 
hear  that  gun  ?" 

"  Ay,  sir — and  I  reckon  it  naeass  aomethiiig. 
Only  think  of  it,  that  old  'blubber-hunter'  was 
right  after  all  1  What's  to  be  done,  captain  ? 
Must  we  leave  these  fellows  with  their  jackets 
hanging,  or  shall  we  brave  it  oot,  and  carry  off 
the  priiflB  ?" 

"  No,  no,  let's  be  off  at  once  !  Murray's  too 
old  a  sailor  to  make  false  signals.  Poor  Ned— I 
wish  we  coold  take  his  remains  with  us,  or  at 
least  spare  time  to  give  them  Christian  burial." 

"  Never  mind,  captain.  If  the  ice  is  breaking 
up,  the  Arctic  Ocean  will  soon  do  that  duty  lor 
ns.  Shall  I  pass  the  word  to  moke  Btul  for  the 
ship?" 

'"  By  all  means,  Mr.  Harding  !"  And  regain- 
ing his  knileand  rifle,  Captain  Edson  led  otT  at 
a  brisk  pace,  followed  by  all  hands. 

When  we  left  the  ship,  nearly  two  hours  pre- 
vious, afresh  northwest  hree/e  prevailed  ;  but  we 
had  not  proceeded  far  on  our  return  when  we  dis- 
covered that  the  wind  had  veered  over  eight 
points  southerly,  and  freshening  fast  to  a  gale, 
which  threatened  to  prove  signally  disastrous  to 
our  retreat  by  raising  a  swell,  which  would  has- 
ten the  destrnction  of  tho  floe. 

Apprehensive  of  the  worst,  wo  urged  the  men 
to  the  utmost  speed,  which  at  best  was  hot  slow, 
owing  to  the  innumerable  hillocks  of  iee  over 
which  we  had  to  clamber,  and  whit*  caused  n» 
not  a  few  severe  falls  and  various  bruises.  Wo 
had  accomplished  rather  more  than  half  the  dis- 
tance to  the  ship,  when  we  became  sensible  of  a 
movement  in  the  ice,  which  caused  as  to  double 
our  exertions,  only  to  discover  some  ten  minutes 
later  that  our  retnrn  to  the  vessel  was  effectually 
cut  off. 

The  ship  was  still  two  and  a  half  miles  distant, 
when  we  came  to  a  halt  on  the  verge  of  tho  im- 
pediment to  our  progress— a  vast  sheet  of  water 
extending  east  and  west  beyond  the  boundaries 
of  our  vision,  and  not  leas  than  one-quarter  ol  » 
mile  wide,  , 

"  Here's  a  go  I    What's  to  he  done  now, 
tike  to  know?"  said  the  mate,  as  he  gazed  anx- 
iously in  Captain  Edson's  face. 

"Swim  for't,  ail  who  can,  and  let  those  who 
remain  trust  to  fortune  and  the  success  of  those 
who  go,"  was  the  old  man's  rejoinder. 

"  Humph  1  I  can  swim  rork-fashion,"  ^mA  in  ^ 
mate,  with  the  "  ghost  of  a  smile."    "  Bit  lam 
a  bad  idea  for  those  who  are  of  the  genus  am 
phibious.     Come  lads,  you  bear-somebody 
got  to  swim  for't.    Who'U  try  ?" 

Several  doffed  their  jackets  and  kicked 
their  boots  as  he  spoke,  and  in  less  than  a  m' 
ute  were  nobly  breasting  the  chilling  fiui'l 


J^AIXOirspICT^  DRAWING-ROOM  COMPANION. 


were 
assured 


to  gain  the  further  side.    But  they 
tea  roflt*  distant  when  we  became  as=«.ou 
*     .he  breach  in  the  ice  was  becoming  wider, 
,hB  mftto  proposed  to  abandon  the  idea,  and 
e  SB?  do*™  in  »  cluster  to  await  the  reaalt  of 

*Vwi"a.''«>ld       ^'^"^  passage  of 

ut  icebound  strait;   but  the  noble  follows 
ved  eqoal  w  it«  accomplishment,  and  we  soon 
P""^  the  satisfaction  of  seeing  them  emerge  on 
I.  other  side,  from  which  they  waved  a  farewell 
nal  0"  '''^y  I""^®^         '''fwfn  or  twenty 
elapsed,  and  they  wore  no  longer  visible, 
'"hen  fl  decided  alteration  took  place  in  the  ship's 
Dsition,  which  was  speedily  followed  by  the 
P II  of  her  ntaintopsail,  a  proof  that  she  was  free 
from  her  icy-bonds, 
"  Well  done,  Murray  1   exclaimed  the  captain, 
Ije  witnessed  the  broad  sheet  of  canvass  slowly 
■  Pending  to  the  fresh  breeze.    "  That  man's  a 
Lainre.  Harding.    If  he  can  handle  the  old 
boat  so  short-handed,  he  deserves  to  have  a  ship, 
and  flha"-  ^  ^  '''^^       ™^  influence  can  obtain 
him  one.    He  seems  to  have  sea-room — lee  how 
he  comes  round.    Dead  before  it— that's  your 
sort.   Horrt!    He's  bound  to  tha  rescae  any 

And  so  he  was.  Twenty  minutes  later  the 
foretopsttil  opened  to  the  breeze,  and  the  yard  be- 
ran  to  tra'el  slowly  to  the  mast-head,  a  proof 
chat  willing  hands,  if  Jew  ia  number,  had  manned 
(lie  capstan  bars.     For  a  short  time  the  ship 
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trimnifed  oar  scant  canvass  on  a  bowline,  thankful 
tor  our  escape  and  eager  to  bid  adieu  to  the 
scene  of  our  adventure. 


VIEW  ON  THECHEN.4NGO  RIVER.  N.  Y. 
The  pleasing  landscape  illustration  on  this 
•age,  IS  engraved  from  a  charming  picture  bv  J 
Cropsey,  of  New  York,  painted  for  Nicholas 
l-udlum,  Esq.  The  scene  is  on  the  banks  of  ihe 
Chenango  River,  at  Sherburne,  Chenango  coun- 
ty, New  York.  Though  wo  cannot  convey  to  our 
readers  an  idea  of  the  rich  coloring,  the  exquisite 
gradation  of  tints  from  ihe  bright  foreground  to 
the  misty  distance,  the  emerald  splendor  of  the 
drooping  foliage,  yet  we  have  faithfully  rendered 
the  effects  of  light  and  shade,  and  the  grace  of 
the  composition.  The  pervading  quiet  of  this 
scene  soothes  and  delights  the  beholder.  We 
are  not  surprised  that  a  taste  for  landscapes  has 
of  late  grown  to  a  passion,  and  that  our  best 
landseapisia  find  constant  employment  in  traos- 
cnbing  the  charms  of  American  scenery  to  can- 
vaas.  Cropsey  is  one  of  that  brilliant  coterie  of 
painters,  embracing  such  names  as  Church,  Cas- 
siloar  and  Kensott,  who  have  conferred  a  high 
artistic  glory  on  our  sister  city  of  New  York. 
These  men  huve  succeeded,  whore  men  of  per- 
haps equal  genius  have  failed,  because  they  have 
gone  to  work  in  the  riglit  way.  They  have  dis- 
carded conventionalism  and  imitation,  and  taken 
nature  in  her  beautiful  American  wildness  and 
grace  as  their  model.    They  have  worked  in  the 


green,  and  wo  are  wiling  to  allow  the  skies  to 
smile  occasionally,  and  do  not  think  thata  bright 
transcript  of  a  sunny  landscape  is  treason  to 
high  art. 

THE  GALLEY  SLAVES  OF  FRANCE. 

A  correspondent  of  the  London  Times,  in  a 
long  letter  dated  at  Toulon,  gives  the  following 
account  of  the  "forcats'  there,  formerly  well 
known  under  the  name  of  "  galley  slaves  :"  "  It 
is  not  to  be  expected  that  one  can  speak  of  Tou- 
lon without  saying  a  word  of  the  galley  slaves  or 
forcats.  There  are  in  the  arsenal  and  yard  4500, 
who  do  all  the  heavy  work.  They  drag  the  ma- 
terials about,  and  some  are  employed  in  sawin-r 
timber.  The  worst  arc  attached  in  couples  by 
heavy  chains  passing  aroand  the  ankles  and 
waists  and  linked  together.  The  better  behaved 
are  allowed  to  go  singly,  Ironed  in  the  same  way, 
with  the  exception  of  the  connecting  chain. 
They  are  clothed  in  coarse  carivasa  trousers  and 
shirts,  branded  with  their  numbers,  and  a  woollen 
jacket.  Those  who  are  condemned  for  life  wear 
a  long,  green,  woollen,  poaklcss  cap,  sometimes 
like  a  nightcap  with  the  top  cut  off,  and  raado 
square.  On  the  front  of  the  cap  is  a  tin  plato 
with  the  number  of  (ho  wearer  punched  out. 
The  convicts  who  are  condemned  for  a  term  of 
years  are  distinguished  from  the  others  by  red 
caps,  and  those  who  have  been  more  than  once 
to  the  Brtgne  by  yellow  sleeves  to  their  jackeU. 
Their  Ucti'i.  closely  shaven,  bronzed  hyexposuro 


Ceroy,  who  commanded  a  regimental  Marseilles 
in  1851,  who  was  charged  with  the  execution  of 
the  coup  d'etat  in  this  town,  and  who  was  subse- 
quently convicted  of  swindling  ;  Captain  Doin> 
cau.  Chef  d'un  bureau  Arab,  convicted  of  having 
conspired  to  murder  an  Arab  chief;  Lieutenant 
de  Mercey,  convicted  of  having  unfairly  and 
with  premeditation  slain  another  officer  when  tip- 
sy in  a  duel;  the  chief  army  accountant  (chef 
comptablo).  who  was  sent  to'ihe  Crimea,  the  two 
managers  of  the  Bank  of  Toulon,  and  six  abbes 
(and  there  are  more  who  manage  to  keep  iheir 
former  calling  secret).  Au  eminent  painter  is 
chained  to  a  diatinguished  member  of  the  Paris 
bar,  and  between  them  they  keep  the  accounts  of 
one  department  of  the  prisons,  while  of  lawyers 
and  notaries  there  is  no  end.  Among  the  forcata 
are  men  of  all  nations,  as  of  all  ranks  in  society. 
We  contribute  our  quota,  one— an  Englishman, 
who  was  arrested  at  Culais  with  forged  notes  in 
his  possession,  and  who.  there  is  every  reason  to 
believe,  was  guiltless  of  any  criminal  intention. 
Ho  has  recently  been  brought  to  Toulon  from 
Uochefort  in  consumption,  and  not  allowed  to 
wear  flannel,  although  permitted  to  do  so  in 
Rochefort.  There  is  also  a  hazy  rumor  of  a 
British  peer  of  the  realm  heiugamong  the  forcats, 
hut,  as  no  one  has  ever  seou  him,  it  may  be  dis- 
missed as  a  myth, 

To  the  present  government  of  France  is  due 
the  merit  of  endeavoring  to  deal  with  the  groat 
social  evil,  the  Bagncs.  where  vice  stagnates  and 
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heuded  for  m  direct,  when  she  fell  off  suddenly 
'our  iioints,  but  still  continued  to  move,  and  after 
1?^  ^J^'^'^  "P  ^         original  course, 

»Qicli  she  held  some  ten  minutes  longer,  when 
soe  again  became  stationary. 

thnt  '"f     '""^  °"       ^^ip'*"  progress, 

8!  we  tailed  to  notice  the  change  taking  place 
"our  immediately  vicinity;  but  it  now  forced 
ecu  f  "P^'V**'^''  observation  by  extending  to  the 
au     "  J    g>"o"P.  awakening  us  to  a  sooce  of 

smeated  danger,  as  we  beheld  a  tissure  open 
ien7  divide  tlie  party.  AsuJ- 

Datoh  (■  "'"^  "'^  ^^^'^  together  again,  but  on  a 
the  <ii  1  '™  ^'^^^^^  a"^™  in  extent,  and  which 
m,n?  ''"^^'^  ™'ght  shatter.  For  near  a 
son  h  ■  *  '  ''itb  horror,  Captain  Ed- 

»ou  bmng  the  first  to  speak, 
slipht'l,'''"^'''  ™y  ''^'•^  '   A  movement,  however 
quie  I  oar  lives,  while  to  keep 

ty,  I  °  ^"  "wk.  and  may  result  in  our  safe- 
Umt  l,rlT        S"®"        'CO  yonder]  Should 

FoE  '*^'P-  we're  safe." 

•hi!  ormT"^i  ,  of  his  glance,  WO  observed 

Ui.  r  h  parting,  and  a  few  rain- 

Holloa  '*'^'P 

was  again 

"Kned  ";,|,  ^""-r  tlie  'act.  The  break  had 
'"'^^''i^fl  ai  n  fi  "'^  ^''rough  which  she  soon 

liite  .ft  ■  rate,  when  we  discovered 
had  .,,^™P'^»'oi>"  on  her  forecastle,  oa  which 
^'^^y  mt^I''""/:  '^''PP'"*^"  of  joining  them 
W„  bad  J        ^'"^  elapsed. 

aad  w?.^''     P"''^''  •'"a"         Polar  re- 
^^""^  comZl^  t         «*        momoryof  him 
^T»e  wa  hadl>eon  compelled  tb  desert. 


sanae  spirit  as  the  English  landscapists,  avoiding 
their  tones  of  color.  Formerly  an  American  land- 
scape-painter who  had  learned  his  art  of  English 
artists,  thought  it  necessary  to  re-produco  the 
lowering  skies  of  England  when  dealing  with 
American  scenes.  The  results  were  wholly  un- 
satisfactory. We  did  not  recognize  our  bright 
sunny  Natnre  in  this  foreign  garb.  But  our  mod- 
ern American  landscapists  have  made  the  woods 
and  fields  their  studio.  They  have  set  up  their 
easels  in  the  Catskills,  in  the  White  Mountains, 
along  the  banks  of  our  gliding  rivers,  by  the 
shores  of  the  sounding  sea.  They  do  not  fear  to 
paint  what  is  before  them — tho'bluo,  cloudlesi 
sky,  tlio  clearly-pencilled  loaves,  the  distinctly- 
defined  herbage  of  the  near  foreground.  They 
dare  even — these  young  Americans — to  paint 
trees  green.  According  to  the  old  rules  of  a't, 
that  was  an  unpardonable  sin.  If  a  landscapisi 
of  the  old  school  painted  a  June  forest,  he 
touched  up  his  foliage  witli  umber,  or  sienna,  or 
yellow  ochre  and  black.  "  Nature  put  him  out," 
as  old  Fuseli  once  humorously  excbiimod.  We 
remember  once  walking  on  the  Common  at  mid- 
summer, with  an  artist  then  in  vogue,  during 
those  days  when  we  thought  nature  and  art  two 
difl'eroDt  things,  and  our  coiupuiiion  nskcd  us 
what  we  thought  the  color  of  the  elms  was.  In 
the  innocence  of  our  heart,  we  replied  "green." 
But  it  seems  we  were  betraying  our  own  verdan- 
cy. "  No,  sir!"  replied  the  artiit,  emphatically. 
"  They're  black— decidedly  black.  You  have  no 
eye  for  color."  But  we  have  changed  all  that — 
we  admit  that  summer  leaves  and  gross  are 


to  the  sun,  and  brutalized  by  crime,  are  tearful 
to  behold,  and  their  repulsive  appearance  is 
heightened  by  their  hair  being  noithud  bliort  in 
lines  running  around  the  bead,  in  order  to  tacili- 
tate  recognition  should  they  escape.  At  night 
they  li<^own  on  inclined  lengths  of  planking, 
without  mattress  or  covering,  in  twenties  or  thir- 
ties, and  an  iron  rod  is  run  through  fie  leg  chains 
of  each,  so  that  no  one  can  move  without  the 
rest.  The  food  consists  of  brown  bread,  not  all 
wheaten  flour,  soup,  and  haricots  tl  I'^mes,  beans. 
No  wine  or  tobacco  ia  allowed,  but  the  convicts 
are  permitted  to  receive  lOf.  a  month  from  their 
friends,  with  which  they  may  purchase  any  eat- 
able they  please  The  greatest  and  most  degrad- 
ing punishment,  and  one  which  must  also  be  tho 
greatest  obstacle  to  reformation,  is  chaining  the 
men  in  couples.  Youths  over  sixteen  may  be 
seen  chained  to  old  men  tainted  with  every  crime. 
Walking  or  sleeping,  the  comrades  of  the  chain 
are  never  separated,  until  freedom  or  deats  re- 
moves one  of  them.  In  spile  of  the  hideous 
costume  and  revolting  appearanceof  the  f-jrcats, 
there  were  some  who  still  exhibited  traces  of 
thoirformer  position,  whoso  gentility,  so  to  apeak, 
pierced  through  their  convict  garb.  One  in  par- 
ticular, standing  nearly  six  feet  high,  and  who  is 
intently  watching  the  arrival  of  wouiidud  French 
soldiers  from  Italy,  struck  me  on  account  of  the 
ease  and  grace  with  which  he  moved,  bowing  to 
the  guardians  passing  by,  although  his  actions 
were  accompanied  by  the  horrid  clanking  of  hia 
chains.  At  the  time  of  my  visit  I  was  told  that 
there  were  then  amoog  the  forcata,  Colonel  de 


grows  more  hideous,  to  be  again  let  loose  on  so- 
ciety. Penal  settlements  have  been  formed  in 
Africa  and  French  Guiana,  to  which  some  of  the 
convicts  have  been  removed.  Toulon  is  now  the 
only  Bagne;  those  of  Rochefort  and  Brest  have 
been  abolished  ;  but  still  the  work  goes  on  very 
slowly.  Three  cargoes  of  500  each  have  been 
shipped  off,  yet  their  places  are  nearly  all  filled 
up  by  new  arrivals,  Moreover,  it  would  appear 
that  the  forcata  cannot  be  legally  compelled  to  go 
unless  they  choose.  They  wereconderaned  to  bard 
lahor  in  the  dockyards  and  arsenals  of  the  State, 
and  not  to  transportation.  To  coax  them  to  go 
abroad,  they  are  promised  that  on  their  arrival 
they  shall  be  relieved  of  their  chains,  and  allowed 
the  free  use  of  their  limbs.  But,  so  great  is  the 
dread  of  Lambessa  and  Cayenne,  and  the  craveu 
fear  of  death,  that  they  prefer  the  fetters  and  hor- 
rors of  the  Bagne  at  Toulon  to  comparative  in- 
dependence at  these  two  French  colonies.  As 
one  of  their  guardians  characterised  them,  "Tous 
ctiS  assassins  et  voleurs  sont  si  ladies  i/s  out  pew  dt 
moiirir  " — All  these  assassins  and  thieves  are  sach 
cowards,  that  they  fear  death  !" 

The  extravagance  of  our  demands  is  contina* 
ally  mocked  by  our  necessities.  How  absurd  that 
he  who  lacks  even  his  daily  bread,  and  is  at  no 
time  sure  of  it  for  three  days  together,  will  yet 
indulge  in  dreams  of  quails  showered  from  the 
heavens ! — and  yet,  the  very  virtue  of  Hope 
is  to  be  fonod  in  this  very  sort  of  illusion  ;  and 
poverty  is  solaced,  feeding  upon  a  dream,  in  the 
absence  of  any  more  solid  viands.— ^imm.t. 
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[Written  for  Uallou'e  PlctorliU.] 

MANFRED  BE  LISLE: 

—  OR,  — 

THE  SECRET  OF  A  LIFE. 

BY  JAMES  FBANKLIH  FITIS. 

"In  that  quaint  old  gothic  structure  in  yon- 
der hollow,  now  ftlmost  liidden  by  the  luxuriance 
of  rambting  vines  which  have  grown  around  it, 
lived,  fifieeu  years  ago,  Manfred  Do  Lisle,  the 
subject  of  my  present  story." 

The  speaker  was  a  benevolent-appearing,  ven- 
erable man,  with  whitened  hair  and  feeble  form. 
I  had  met  him  in  the  course  of  an  extended  ram- 
ble in  one  of  the  most  beautiful  and  romantic 
portions  of  "  Merry  England,"  and  finding  him 
a  most  entertaining  companion,  I  gladly  took  the 
opportunity  to  spend  an  hour  in  bis  society.  He 
was,  and  had  been  for  years,  as  he  informed  mo, 
the  -vicar  of  the  English  Church  in  the  adjoining 
parish.  TVe  strolled  leisurely  along  the  green, 
shaded  bank  of  the  Thames,  beguiling  the  time 
with  pleasant  conversation,  until  my  eye  hap- 
pened to  rest  upon  an  aniiqno  country  house, 
upon  the  opposite  side  of  the  stream,  half  em- 
bowered in  the  profusion  of  the  surrounding  fo- 
liage. It  was  one  of  those  objects  which  instinct- 
ively attract  the  alicnfion  of  every  lover  of  the 
picturesque  (and  I  confess  myself  one  of  the 
class),  and  I  immediately  directed  the  attention 
of  my  companion  to  it. 

"Ah,  the  old  De  Lisle  mansion,"  he  ex- 
claimed. "You  are  not  the  only  one  who  bos 
questioned  roe  in  regard  to  it.  Within  the  walls 
of  that  old  structure  I  was,  many  years  ago,  the 
witness  of  a  singular  scene.  But  stay  a  mo- 
ment; did  I  understand  you  to  say  that  yon  are 
from  America?" 

"You  did— I  am  an  American,"  was  my 
reply. 

"  Sit  with  me  then,"  be  continued.  "  npon  this 
grassy  bank,  and  I  will  tell  you  a  talc  of  yonder 
ancient  mansion,  which  I  think  can  do  no  other- 
wise than  interest  you.  That  it  is  true.  I  bear 
witness  with  my  own  lips.  And  yet,  looking 
back  over  these  long  years  which  have  inter- 
vened, 1  can  sometimes  persuade  myself  only 
with  difficulty  that  the  whole  is  not  some  strange 
ci-eation  of  my  brain,  although  I  never  think  of 
the  deep,  awful  solemnity  of  the  hour  in  which 
this  revelation  was  made  to  me,  without  a 
shudder." 

My  interest  and  attention  were  instantly  ex- 
cited by  ibis  promising  opening,  and  sealing 
myself  upon  the  luxuriant  grass  by  the  side  of 
the  aged  vicar,  I  listened  to  hear  his  story.  And 
then,  while  the  shadows  of  twilight  were  falling 
around  us,  rendering  still  more  stem  and  gloomy 
the  old  mansion  of  which  he  spoke,  and  towards 
which  my  eyes  constantly  wandered,  he  gave  me 
his  remarkable  atory,  just  as  I  have  here  tran- 
scribed it. 

"There  was  a  reason,"  he  commenced,  "  for 
my  desiring  to  know  whether  or  not  you  were  an 
American.  Ten  years  ago,  Manfred  Do  Lisle, 
then  upon  his  death-bed,  and  within  the  ol<l  ed- 
ifice to  which  you  have  just  called  my  attention, 
made  to  me  the  confession  of  which  I  am  about 
to  tell  yoo.  I  then  promised  him  most  sacredly 
that  I  would  never  reveal  the  secret  which  he 
consigned  to  rae  to  any  living  Englishman.  He 
wished  that  none  of  his  countrymen  should  learn 
it,  and  therefore  hold  his  name  thereafter  for  all 
time  in  abhorrence  and  detestation.  That  trust 
I  have  kept  well  and  truly ;  to  none,  save  my- 
self, is  the  strange,  terrible  life  secret  of  Manfred 
De  Lisle  known,  and  it  will  be  no  breach  of  my 
promise  if  I  reveal  it  to  you. 

"  I  well  remember  the  night  upon  which  this 
singular  oecurrence  happened.  It  was  but  a  few 
months  after  I  had  taken  charge  of  the  parish  of 
Wilmarth,  and  thus  I  was  little  acquainted,  com- 
paratively speaking,  with  either  it  or  my  parish- 
ioners. The  De  Lisle  mansion  I  had  not  yet 
visited.  I  had  beard  its  owner  spoken  of  as 
Colonel  De  Lisle,  a  man  who  bad  for  many 
years  been  singularly  taciturn  and  repcllant  to 
all,  and  upon  the  several  occasions  that  I  had 
Been  him  in  his  pew  at  church,  I  noticed  partic- 
ularly bis  unmistakable  military  deportment, 
and,  at  the  same  time,  the  deep  furrows  and  tor- 
taring  appearance  of  mental  disquietude  which 
his  thin,  haggard  face  always  wore.  He  was 
then,  I  should  say,  perhaps  sixty  years  of  age. 

"Often,  while  in  the  midst  of  the  service,  my 
eyes  would  unconsciously  wander  to  that  face, 
with  its  almost  preternatural  expression,  and 
pjQre  than  once  I  have  speculated  within  myself 


ns  to  the  history  of  this  incomprehensible  man. 
To  none,  I  wiia  informed,  had  ho  ever  confided 
his  carc-5  or  troubles,  or  whatever  might  have  o*,-- 
casioned  his  mental  distress;  he  was  forever 
stern,  silent  and  unapproachable.  Nor  was  it 
mere  idle  curiosity  which  prompted  me  to  desire 
to  know  more  of  him  ;  the  desire  flowed  partly 
from  the  real  interest  which  his  appearance  ex- 
cited within  me,  and  partly  from  a  sense  of  my 
duty  OS  a  minister  of  God.  And  this  desire  was 
soon  gratified,  in  a  singular  and  unexpected 
manner. 

"But  let  me  return  to  the  scenes  of  the  night 
of  which  I  commenced  to  speak.  The  season 
was  mid  winter,  and  throughout  the  whole  day 
the  snow  had  fallen  fast  and  furiously,  and  when 
darkness  came  the  earth  was  thickly  covered 
with  irregular  heaps  and  drifts.  The  night,  too, 
was  a  bitter  cold  one,  and  as  I  seated  myself  in 
my  dressing-gown  and  slippers  before  the  cheer- 
ful fire  of  my  study,  my  thoughts  turned  pleas- 
antly upon  the  long  indoor  winter  evening  which 
lay  before  me.  My  library,  the  solace  of  many 
hours  which  must  without  it  have  been  lonely, 
was  close  at  bund,  and  taking  up  one  of  my  fa- 
vorite volumes  I  soon  fixed  my  attention  upon 
its  pages,  listening  at  intervals  to  the  wild  shriek- 
ing of  the  storm  without. 

'A  loud  ring  of  the  door-bell,  repeated  almost 
instantly,  suddenly  aroused  me  from  my  abstrac- 
tion. Laying  my  book  down,  I  began  to  con- 
jecture the  causes  which  could  have  brought  any 
person  out  upon  so  inclement  a  night,  and  of 
course  I  concluded  at  once  that  it  must  be  some 
imperative  and  urgent  business. 

"Perhaps,  I  reficcted,  my  presence  is  called 
for  at  some  bed  of  death ;  some  spirit  may  bo 
taking  its  flight  in  the  midst  of  this  wild  winter 
tempest.  The  seasons  make  no  difference  with 
the  course  of  death  ;  in  storm  and  calm,  in  sun- 
shine and  darkness,  the  destroyer  is  always 
abroad  upon  his  mission  !  aud  as  the  servant  of 
God,  I  must  still  follow  in  the  steps  of  the  death- 
angel,  and  minister  to  the  souls  of  the  poor  relics 
of  mortality  which  strew  his  path.  My  conjec- 
ture proved  correct.  Voices  of  persons  in  con- 
versation came  to  my  ear,  and  in  a  moment  my 
domestic  entered  the  room. 

Colonel  De  Lisle's  man  is  at  the  door,  sir,' 
she  said.  '  He  says  his  master  is  dying,  and 
wishes  you  to  come  to  him  without  delay.' 

"Astonished  and  awe-struck  by  this  announce- 
ment, as  I  was,  I  promptly  prepared  to  go  forth 
in  answer  to  the  wish  of  the  dying.  Rapid 
thoughts  flashed  through  my  mind  as  I  bnttoned 
on  my  surtont  and  rauflled  my  face  closely  in  a 
thick  scarf.  But  two  weeks  before  I  had  seen 
Colonel  De  Lisle  in  his  accustomed  place  at 
church,  paler,  sadder  and  more  gloomy  than 
ever  before — and  now  he  had  sent  for  me  to  at- 
tend him  in  his  last  moments  !  The  thought 
was  a  solemn  one,  and  with  it  came  another  and 
a  strange  one — the  thought  that  now,  and  from 
the  lips  of  the  dying,  I  was  to  gain  the  solution 
of  the  mystery  which  had  always,  within  the 
memories  of  the  inhabitants  of  Wilmarth,  sur- 
rounded Manfred  De  Lisle  as  if  with  an  atmos- 
phere of  secrecy. 

"  My  preparations  were  quickly  made,  and  I 
joined  the  messenger  at  iho  door.  Besides  the 
horse  which  he  had  ridden,  he  had  brought 
another  for  my  use  which  ho  was  now  holding  by 
the  bridle.  No  words  passed  between  us  until 
we  had  gained  the  saddle  and  were  floundering 
forward  as  best  wo  might  through  the  deep  drifts 
of  snow  which  rendered  the  road  well  nigh  im- 
passable. I  realized  at  once  that  this  was  no 
lime  for  delay,  and  therefore  wasted  no  time  in 
unnecessary  words.  I  believe  that  only  one 
question  and  answer  passed  between  usTipon  the 
way.  As  wo  arrived  at  the  crossing  of  the  roads, 
the  man  paused  for  a  moment  to  decide  upon  the 
nearest  route,  and  taking  the  opportunity,  I  al- 
most shouted  close  to  his  ear,  in  order  that  my 
voice  might  be  heard  above  the  howling  of  the 
storm  : 

"  '  Yoar  master  cannot  live,  yon  say  V 
"  '  I  am  afraid  so,'  he  replied,  sadly,  shaking 
bis  bead.  '  The  doctor  had  not  come  when  I  left 
him,  but  I  think  ho  is  beyond  the  reach  of 
medicine.' 

"  Wo  rode  on  silently  and  as  fast  as  possible, 
and  in  another  half  hour  wo  had  reached  the 
gate  of  the  mansion.  The  whole  front  of  the 
bouse  was  dark  and  gloomy,  with  the  exception 
of  two  windows  in  the  corner  of  the  left  hand 
wing,  which  wore  only  faintly  lighted.  I  at  once 
conjectured  that  there  was  the  chamber  of  death, 
and  as  my  guide  dismounted  and  led  rae  directly 
towards  it,  I  found  that  I  had  surmised  rightly. 


We  entered  at  a  small  door  in  the  wing,  and 
passing  across  a  dark  hall,  silently  entered  the 
room  where  the  master  of  the  house  was  lying. 
The  scene  presented  here  was  o  deeply  solemn 
and  impressive  one.  The  servants  of  the  house 
were  collected  around  the  bed,  most  of  them  in 
tears,  and  all  showing  their  grief  in  some  man- 
ner. At  the  head  of  the  bed  was  the  physician, 
his  fingers  placed  upon  the  wrist  of  his  patient, 
and  his  eyes  fixed  steadily  upon  a  watch  which 
he  held  in  his  left  hand.  As  I  approached,  the 
servants  recognized  me  aud  fell  back,  and  I  at 
once  took  my  position  by  the  side  of  the  physi- 
cian and  awaited  with  anxiety  the  result  of  his 
examination.  This  was  of  no  long  duration  ; 
relinquishing  the  band,  he  turned  to  me  and 
whispered  : 

■'  'My  labors  here  are  useless  ;  he  has  passed 
the  power  of  my  art!  Look  at  him  and  judge 
for  yourself;  observe  his  face,  so  thin,  haggard, 
and  ghastly  pale,  bis  damp,  corrugated  forehead, 
and  his  frtint,  irregular  breathing  !  For  the  last 
year  his  life  has  been  slowly  wasting  away  aud 
consuming,  and  this  night  must  witness  the  last 
scene  in  his  earthly  career  !' 

"  The  brief  description  thus  given  of  the  dy- 
ing man  was  a  perfect  one  ;  I  looked  again  and 
saw  upon  the  bed  the  form  of  Manfred  Do  Lisle, 
living  still,  it  is  true,  and  yet  the  very  person- 
ification of  death  !  Altogether,  the  presence  of 
death  has  never  afFocted  me,  before  or  since,  as 
in  this  instance.  His  bony  hands  were  clasped 
lightly  together  outside  of  the  bed,  and  the  long 
and  matted  black  hair,  mixed  hero  and  there 
with  gray,  which  half  hid  his  sallow  and  fur- 
rowed cheeks,  added  strangely  to  the  wildness  of 
his  appearance.  Suddenly,  with  a  start,  he 
opened  his  eyes,  and  earnestly  pronounced  the 
words  : 

"  '  Has  be  come — can  he  refuse  to  comfort  me 
in  this  terrible  hourV 

"  Hardly  had  he  spoken,  when  his  wandering 
glance  fell  upon  my  face.  A  glad  smile  broke 
through  the  weary,  anxious  expression  of  his 
own,  and  stretching  out  his  thin  hand,  he  grasped 
mine  with  unmistakable  eagerness,  at  the  same 
time  uttering  my  name  in  a  faint  voice. 

"'Thanks!  thanks!'  he  continued,  still  hold- 
ing my  hand.  '  In  these  last  moments  of  this 
Ion"  life  agony,  it  will  remove  one  half  of  the 
pang  to  have  yoo  by  my  side.  But  O,  would  to 
God  that  I  might  not  be  doubtful  of  my 
hereafter  !' 

"A  terrible  spasm  shook  his  frame,  and  cover- 
ing his  face,  be  groaned  in  deep  anguish.  Bend- 
ing over  him,  I  was  about  to  whisper  some  sooth- 
ing words  in  his  ear,  when  suddenly  starling  up 
to  a  sitting  posture,  he  exclaimed  : 

"  '  Tell  me,  good  sir — tell  me  this,  and  in  the 
name  of  Him  whose  name  I  tremble  to  speak, 
deceive  not  the  dying.  Is  there,  can  there  be  a 
transgression  so  deep,  so  sinful,  that  the  atone- 
ment of  our  blessed  Redeemer  cannot  reach  ? 
Were  his  promises  given  for  mo  and  lor  my 
sins  1' 

'  As  you  hope  for  heaven  and  an  eternity  of 
weal/  I  solemnly  replied,  '  I  beseech  you  doubt 
it  not,  but  rather  hold  fast  to  the  blessed  belief! 
Miserable  indeed  would  we  be  had  not  the 
precious  blood  of  Calvary  been  shed  for  all ; 
Christ  indeed  died  that  we  might  receive  eternal 
life!' 

"  His  countenance  grew  calmer  while  I  was 
speaking,  and  became  almost  placid.  For  a  mo- 
ment he  lay  silent  and  motionless,  and  then, 
arousing  his  faculties  again,  ho  said  : 

"  '  I  believe  you,  reverend  sir,  and  the  belief 
gives  me  such  joy  as  you  can  hardly  compre- 
hend. But  still,  I  shudder  to  think  of  the  bur- 
den of  guilt  which  is  yet  mine  !' 

" '  Confess,  then,  and  repent,  ere  it  shall  be  too 
late,'  1  said. 

"  '  I  will !  I  will !  This  is  almost  my  last 
hour  ;  my  life  lamp  flickers  and  burns  low — my 
lime  is  short.  Leiive  me  now,'  he  continued,  ad- 
dressing those  who  stood  around  him  ;  '  I  would 
bo  alone  with  God  and  this  holy  man,  his 
servant !' 

"  The  domestics  obeyed — thoy,  as  well  as  the 
physician,  leaving  the  room  in  silence.  When 
we  were  alone.  Colonel  De  Lislo  spoke  as 
follows : 

"  '  I  know  not,  sir,  whether  the  doclor^has  ven- 
tured to  pronounce  upon  my  disease,  but  I  do 
know  that  it  is  one  which  he  is  powerless  to  ar- 
rest. Conscience,  remorse,  and  the  stings  of  a 
guilty  soul  are  the  ailments  which  have  for  years 
lashed  and  preyed  upon  me,  until  at  lust  they 
I  have  brought  me  here— to  the  brink  of  the  grave  ' 
And  now,  before  the  earth  closes  over  me,  let  me 
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confess  to  you  the  terrible  secret  which  even 
burns  like  a  living  fire  within  my  breast.  T^" 
must  surely  be  merit  in  confession  and  re  '""^ 
ance,  even  when  made  beneath  the  h  ^^"^ 
Death  himself.'  '"^ 
"Drawing  a  chair  to  the  bedside,  I  satu 
listened  to  his  words  with  absorbed  attent"" 
He  spoke  low  and  feebly,  but  sufficiently  disir" 
to  allow  of  my  hearing ;  and  whea  ho  caml? 
the  more  exciting  portions  of  hia  strange  tal^ 
his  voice  was  raised  to  a  somewhat  louder  ker  ' 
"'It  is  many  a  long  year,'  he  commenced 
'  since  I  fii-st  came  to  this  parish  of  Wilmarth 
pass  the  remainder  of  my  life.    I  am  now  nioro 
'  years  of  age  ;  then  I  was  bareb 
ber— and  yet,  even  then,  youug 
was,  the  blight  of  utter  desolation  had  iilreaj 
fallen  upon  my  life !    I  have  revealed  myself  lo 
none  in  this  neighborhood  ;  none  know  my  [.jj 
tory,  or  whence  I  came.    And  you,  I  trQjt  ^^^^ 
guard  the  secret  as  jealously  aa  I  have;  ncvi-r 
I  beseech  you,  breathe  to  English  ears  the  revt 
lation  which  I  am  about  to  make,  for  the  first 
time  in  my  life  1' 

I  assured  him  that  his  wishes  should 'be  sa. 
credly  regarded,  and  he  continued: 

"'My  parentage  is  English;  but  when  quiiu 
an  infant  my  family  removed  to  Ireland  and  set- 
tled in  Dublin,  which  for  the  first  half  of  my  life 
became  my  home.  My  parents  died  while  I  was 
still  quite  young,  and  I  was  left  to  the  care  of  u 
maiden  aunt,  under  whose  protection  my  couiin 
Francis  Martyn.  who  was  also  an  orphan,  had 
likewise  been  placed. 

"  '  Sir,  I  have  heard  men  speak  of  friendship, 
but  1  never  yet  have  seen  its  strength  and  fmot 
so  strongly  exemplified  as  in  the  bond  which 
united  my  cousin  and  myself.  There  was  the 
diflerence  of  scarcely  a  month  in  our  ogea,  our 
temperaments  were  the  same,  we  loved  the  saraa 
pursuits,  both  in  childhood,  youth  and  manhood, 
and,  above  all,  we  cared  for  nothing  so  much  as 
each  other's  society.  Day  by  day  our  hearts 
seemed  to  draw  nearer  and  nearer  in  a  beautiful 
and  enduring  friendship.  In  the  quiet  of  that 
secluded  home  we  grew  up  together,  alone  in  the 
world,  as  it  was,  and  yet  strong  in  our  mutual 
reliance. 

"  '  Thus  passed  the  calm  cmrent  of  our  lives, 
until  the  death  of  our  aunt,  which  happened 
shortly  after  we  had  attained  our  twenty  fifth 
year.  The  happening  of  this  event  gave  me  tho 
opportunity  to  gratify  an  ambition  which  I  had 
long  cherished  in  secret — the  desire  to  become  a 
soldier.  With  the  little  sura  which  my  aunt  had 
held  in  trust  for  me,  I  purchased  a  commission 
in  a  regiment  which  had  just  been  ordered  to  ac- 
tive service  in  America,  and  when  my  cousin 
learned  my  intention,  he  immediately  conceired 
a  like  determination,  which  he  soon  carried  into 
eflfect.  Together  we  bade  adieu  to  our  home,  and 
crossed  the  Atlantic  with  our  commands. 

' '  I  will  not  give  you  an  account  of  oar  stir- 
ring adventures  in  the  American  war  of  1912, 
for  these  have  little  connection  with  my  story. 
Side  by  side  we  fought  upon  many  of  tho  bloody 
fields  of  that  contest,  and  in  the  terrible  night- 
battle  at  Lundy's  Lane  we  were  both  severely 
wounded.    Although  not  dangerous,  our  injuries 
were  such  ns  incapacitated  us  for  immcdi^ite  ser- 
vice,  and  a  few  days  after  the  battle  we  obtmnea 
a  temporary  discharge.    Reluming  together  to 
our  old  home  in  Ireland,  we  passed  sevenu 
months  in  recruiting  ourselves,  and  in  tho  pim 
ant  society  of  our  Dublin  friends.        , .  .  .  , 
"'The  war  upon  the  Continent,  which  haa 
been  temporarily  suspended  by  the  abdication  o 
Napoleon  and  the  restoration  of  the  Bourbon^ 
soon  broke  out  with  renewed  strife  and  ■  J 
Hardly  a  year  after  the  retom  of  Mart.vn  "ji 
myself  from  America,  Napoleon  escaped  rou. 
his  island  prison  in  the  Mediterranean,"" 
stantly  the  call    "to  arms!"  «;Vb^I 
throughout  tho  length  and  breadth  of  ttie 
Isles,    rarticipating  in  the  common  ler  ^^^^^ 
enthusiasm,  Francis  Martyn  and  my^e^^ 
mined  to  rejoin  the  service.    This  was 
matter;  npon  our  application  we  were  ^ 
placed  in  the  Enniskillen  ^'S^"''"''^.,,:, 
former  rank,  and  a  few  weeks  saw  ns  traas^ 
with  the  army  of  the  duke  to  Belgium,  to  w 
the  advance  of  the  French.  _        ,  ,u.  ,7th 
"'Upon  the  memorable  night  ol  ^ 
June,  together  with  the  o^ber  officers  o 
army,  we  were  hume.Urom  the  fe.^^^^^^^^  , 
ball  at  Brussels  to  the  field  of 
tho  horrors  of  that  next  memorabSe  ^ 
nagelwiUnot  ^P-^  )         ^ 'V Vel.tlc  a- 
regiment  was  in  the  thickest  of  tue 
shared  in  the  glory  of  the  victory,  ana 
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,    ^.jg  iviarlyii  and  I  wore  with  it,  and  were  nf- 
^'^Tards  compHmontcd  by  our  coloneUor  our 
-^nc    Both  of  us,  also,  were  promoted. 

,, .  j\gflio  we  relumed  to  Ireland,  but  not  now 
s  ciuieily  as  before.  It  is  impossible,  sir,  to  tell 
''lu  now,  at  this  distant  day,  of  the  wild,  delir- 
'ous  cnthusinem  with  which  the  survivors  of  the 
brief  campaign  at  Waterloo  were  received  at 
home  Even  the  meanest  private  in  tlic  army 
was  at  onco  exalted  to  the  dignity  of  a  hero,  and 
for  weeks  the  groat  cities  of  the  kingdom  were 
iu  a  state  of  turbulent  joy. 

"'A  banquet  was  resolved  upon,  in  Dublin, 
to  be  given  by  the  citiieens  to  the  officers  of  the 
Enniskillena,  and  this  was  at  once  done.  How 
^eli  I  remember  every  incident  of  that  unhappy 
day !  The  wealth,  the  beauty,  the  aristocracy  of 
the  metropolis  were  present,  and  all  was  hilarity 
and  mirth.  The  scene  and  its  seductive  pleas- 
ures intoxicated  me  ;  I  drank  long  and  deeply, 
and  carried  away  by  tlie  excitement  of  the  occa- 
sion, I  soon  lost  myself  in  the  insane  frenzy  of 
drunkenness.  For  the  time  I  lost  my  reason  ;  I 
jijirdly  knew  where  or  what  I  was. 

"'My  cousin  sat  directly  opposite  me;  he 
drank  but  sparingly,  and  more  than  once  I  saw 
him  looking  anxiously  towards  me  as  I  swal- 
lowed a  new  draught  of  the  fiery  liquor.  I  was 
so  blind  and  maddened  that  this  cliafed  and  irri- 
tated me  beyond  measure  ;  and  a  moment  after 
ho  whispered  in  a  low  tone  across  the  table  : 

"'"I  beg  of  you,  Manfred,  don't  drink  any 
more  to-night !  No  one  can  tell  what  will  be  the 
effects  of  your  intoxication  I" 

"  '  "Do  you  mean  to  say.  Captain  Martyn,"  I 
retorted,  fiercely,  and  in  so  loud  a  tone  as  to  at- 
tract the  attention  of  the  whole  table,  "lltat  2  am 
dntiik?    If  so,  permit  rao  to  call  jou  a  liar  I" 

"'A  blank  silence  of  amazement  followed 
these  rash  and  uncalled  forwords  ;  every  eye  was 
turned  to  Francis  Martyn.  Ho  was  a  man  of 
unquestioned  bravery,  and  my  disgraceful  epithet 
stung  him  to  the  heart,  while  at  the  same  time  he 
respected  my  condition  too  well  to  resent  it.  His 
fdce  turned  pale  and  he  compressed  his  lips 
together. 

"'"You  will  think  better  of  this,  Manfred, 
when  you  are  cooler,"  he  said.  "  We  have  been 
friends  too  long  to  quarrel  now." 

"''  Wheii  I  am  cooler,  Captain  Martyn V  I 
exclaimed  ;  and  in  the  blind  passion  of  drunken 
fury  I  started  to  my  feet.  "  Sir,  this  is  unbear- 
able; you  have  just  repeated  your  insult,  and  I 
am  not  the  man  to  bear  such  treatment!" 

"'With  these  words  I  drew  my  sword  and 
sprang  across  the  table.  All  was  instantly  con- 
fusion and  outcry;  the  company  rose  to  their 
leet  and  rushed  forward  with  loud  exclamations 
to  separate  us.  Impatiently  shaking  off  the 
hands  which  were  laid  upon  my  shoulders,  I 
made  a  furious  thrust  directly  towards  ray  cous- 
ii's  breast.  But  he  had  now  become  aroused  to 
tlie  danger  of  hie  position,  and  drawing  his  rapier 
he  easily  parried  my  stroke.  In  my  present  con- 
dition the  issue  of  this  contest  could  not  be 
doubtful ;  hardly  had  I  made  three  passes  before 
he  snapped  my  blade  short  at  the  hilt.  Casting 
down  the  useless  guard,  I  rushed  upon  him  with 
a  cry  of  rage  and  shame ;  he  avoided  me. 
was  seized  by  a  dozen  strong  hands — and  then, 
overcome  by  my  exertions,  by  the  wine  I  had 
drank,  but  still  more  by  a  sense  of  disgrace  and 
defeat,  I  fell  senseless  to  the  floor.  I  was  carried 
to  a  private  chamber,  and  the  company  broke  up 
iu  confusion  and  embarrassed  regret. 

"  '  The  next  morning — good  Heaven,  clear 
from  my  vision  the  terrible  sight  which  has  since 
haunted  it! — the  next  morning  Francis  Martyn 
was  discovered  lying  in  a  pool  of  his  own  blood 
upon  the  floor  of  his  bed-chamber,  dead  and 
rigid  !  A  cry  of  horror  rang  through  the  hotel, 
and  all  its  occupants  rushed  in  trembling  horror 
to  the  scene  of  this  terrible  tragedy.  With  oth- 
ers I  made  my  way  thither,  and  pressing  through 
the  crowd,  I  stood  by  the  body  of  my  friend  and 
gazed  in  blank  dismay  and  with  a  sickenin 
heart  upon  it.  By  my  side  was  the  lovely  Sarah 
Derwent,  the  affianced  bride  of  the  dead,  and 
she,  too,  was  gazing  in  speechless  agony  upon 
his  face.  The  scone,  the  sight,  was  more  than  I 
could  hear  ;  the  remembrance  of  our  friendship, 
and  of  my  parting  in  flerce  hatred  with  my 
cousin,  thronged  upon  my  mind  and  completely 
overpowered  me.  Again  I  fainted,  and  was 
"gain  home  by  my  friends  to  my  room. 

"  '  A  strict  search  was  immediately  instituted 
for  the  assassin,  but  neither  sign  nor  trace  of  him 
could  be  found.  The  search  was  prolonged  and 
'■ontinued  with  indefatigable  earneBtuess,  but, 
strange  to  say,  not  the  slightest  clue  to  the  mur- 


derer could  be  ascertained.  The  singularity  of 
this  fact  was  commented  npon  ;  it  excited  public 
attention,  and  gradually  my  own  name  began  to 
he  coupled  with  that  of  Martyn.  The  circum- 
stance of  my  quarrel  with  him  the  night  before 
the  deed  was  committed  was  brought  forward 
and  canvassed  with  renewed  interest,  until  at  last 
several  persona  ventured  to  charge  me  with  the 
crime.  My  friends  indignantly  denied  it ;  the 
charge  was  persisted  in,  and  at  length  the  excite- 
ment created  by  this  stranga  affair  bui-amo  so  in- 
tense that  the  matter  was  brought  before  the 
gmnd  jury.  A  true  hill  was  found  against  rao, 
and  I  was  at  once  committed  to  prison  to  answer 
the  indictment. 

"  '  But  notwithstanding  these  ominous  circum- 
stances, public  opinion  was  strongly  favorable  to 
mo.  I  wAs  visited  in  my  prison  by  friends  in- 
numerable, who  assured  me  of  the  certainty  of 
my  acquittal,  and  promised  every  cfiort  in  my 
behalf.  But  to  all  oflere  of  this  kind  I  returned 
a  firm  and  decided  negative.  I  told  my  friends 
that  I  should  employ  no  counsel  and  otfer  no  de- 
fence. They  remonstrated,  but  I  was  firm  and 
immovable  in  my  purpose. 

" '  The  day  of  my  trial  ot  last  came.  The 
court-room  was  thronged  by  my  friends ;  it 
seemed  more  like  a  day  of  triumph  for  me  than 
a  day  of  doom.  I  was  arraigned,  and  pleaded 
not  guilty ;  the  jury  were  impanelled,  and  the 
trial  proceeded.  The  prosecuting  attorney  sim- 
ply proved  the  finding  of  the  dead  body  of  Fran- 
cis Martyn,  and  my  quarrel  with  him  upon  the 
preceding  night,  without  attempting  to  connect 
the  two  circumstances  in  any  manner.  Here  ho 
rested  his  ca.=ie,  and  when  called  upon  for  my  de- 
fence, I  rose  and  made  a  short  address  to  the  jury. 

"  '  "  I  see  among  you,  gentlemen  of  the  jury," 
I  said,  "  several  whom  I  well  know,  and  to 
whom,  I  am  happy  to  believe,  I  am  as  well 
known.  By  you  I  am  to  be  judged,  and  by  that 
judgment  will  I  abide  unmurmuringly.  If  it  be 
that  the  belief  enters  your  minds  that  because  of 
a  momentary  difficulty  with  one  whom  I  loved 
OS  well  as  my  own  life,  I  could  steal  to  the  bed- 
side of  that  friend  and  play  the  part  of  the  mid- 
night aSassin,  then,  gentlemen,  pronounce  npon 
me  the  doom  of  death  !  But  if  it  shall  seem  to 
you  that  Manfred  De  Lisle  is  as  incapable  of 
harboring  a  revenge  so  dark  in  his  bosom,  as  that 
which  might  urge  him  to  slay  the  cherished 
friend  of  his  youth  for  a  cause  so  slight — if  years 
passed  in  the  service  of  my  country,  and  the  yet 
unhealed  wounds  received  in  that  service  can 
merit  anything — if  there  is  any  testimony  in  the 
record  of  a  life  hitherto  pure  and  spotless — if,  in 
short,  you  believe  me  as  innocent  of  this  fearful 
crime  as  a  babe  unborn,  then,  gentlemen,  do  me 
the  justice  to  avow  it!  X  have  answered  to  this 
charge,  not  guilty  ;  and  living  or  dying,  in  honor 
or  dishonor,  with  the  prospect  of  a  pleasant  life 
yet  to  be  passed,  or  with  the  vision  of  the  scaf- 
fold of  a  disgraceful  death,  still  will  I  say,  not 
gdilty!  Gentlemen,  I  can  say  no  more;  in 
your  hands  I  place  my  life,  with  a  perfect  con- 
fidence that  you  will  judge  me  justly." 

"  '  The  public  prosecutor  refused  to  make  any 
appeal  to  the  jury;  the  judge  charged  them 
strongly  in  my  favor,  and  without  leaving  their 
seats  they  rendered  a  verdict  of  not  guilty.  The 
court-room  echoed  with  the  acclamations  of  the 
crowd,  and  I  was  caught  up  in  the  arms  of  my 
friends  and  borne  off  in  triumph  upon  their 
shoulders.' 

"  At  this  point  the  speaker  paused.  His  face 
grew  still  more  pallid,  and  a  shudder  shook  his 
whole  frame. 

"  '  And  now,'  be  said,  huskily, '  God  help  me 
to  make  this  torturing  confession  to  Him  and 
you !' 

"A  groan  of  anguish  burst  from  the  lips  of  the 
wretched  man,  and  at  the  same  instant  a  quick 
suspicion  of  the  terrible  truth  darted  like  light- 
ning through  my  brain. 

"' Stay,' I  exclaimed,  'do  you  mean  to  tell 
me  that  you — ' 

•"Thai  I  viurJt^ed  Francis  Marli/rif  Yts! 
Notwithstanding  the  bold  air  of  innocence  which 
I  assumed,  and  in  spite  of  the  verdict  of  the 
jury,  I,  and  X  alone,  was  noverthelesa  the  mur- 
derer of  ray  cousin  !  This  is  the  secret  which 
has  burdened  my  life,  which  has  made  my  exis- 
tence a  curse,  and  now  drags  me  down  to  the 
grave !' 

"  These  words  were  uttered  in  a  firm,  deliber- 
ate tone,  which  assured  me  of  their  truth.  For 
a  few  moments  there  was  a  painful  silence  ;  the 
guilty  and  dying  man  lay  with  his  fuce  concealed 
from  my  sight,  wliile  I  gased  upon  bim  Willi  all 
the  fascination  of  horrified  surprise. 


"  '  But  what,'  I  at  length  asked, '  moved  you 
to  this  awful  crime  V 

"  '  It  must  have  liecn.'  he  slowly  replied,  '  the 
overwhelming  tide  of  my  rage   and  passion. 
Upon  that  terrible  night,  after  those  had  retired 
from  my  room  who  buro  mo  thither,  I  became 
almost  a  maniac  in  my  fury.    I  raged  wildly 
around  the  walls  until  my  strength  was  spent, 
and  throwing  rajself  headlong  upon  the  floor  I 
endeavored  to  think.    But  my  mind  was  still  in 
a  transport  of  fury ;  1  realized  only  llmt  I  had 
been  disgraced  in  the  eyes  of  my  friends — that 
my  enemies,  if  any  such  had  been  present,  were 
triumphing  in  my  humiliation — and  I  ground  my 
teeth  together  and  groaned.    I  forgot  the  friend- 
ship of  a  lifetime;  I  remembered  not  that  noth- 
ing save  my  own  wilfulness  had  brought  this 
shame  upon  me.  and  I  thirsted  for  speedy  re- 
venge.   I  did  not  stop  to  reason,  to  consider  the 
consequences  of  my  act,  but  rushing  from  my 
cliftmbcr,  I  sought  that  of  Franoi-i  Martyn.  He 
was  sitting  by  his  tabic,  writing,  by  the  aid  of  a 
night-lamp.    He  turned  as  I  entered,  and  with 
one  fierce  blow  of  my  rapier  I  smote  him  to  the 
heart !    lie  recognized  me,  cast  upon  me  one  re- 
proachful glance — O,  God,  I  see  it  now! — and 
without  a  word  foil  dead  at  my  feet! 

"'I  looked  upon  him  for  a  moment,  coldly 
and  remorselessly,  and  then  approaching  the  table 
I  examined  the  paper  upon  which  he  had  been 
writing.  As  I  read,  my  brain  reeled  and  my 
heart  well  nigh  hurst  with  the  terrible  revulsion 
of  the  moment.  It  was  a  letter,  addressed  to 
myself,  full  of  those  endearing  and  teader  ex- 
pressions which  he  so  delighted  to  use  towards 
me.  The  ink  was  still  wet  where  he  had  written 
my  name,  and  the  last  words  were  these  : 

'* '  "Dear  Manfred,  let  us  be  reconciled  ;  for- 
give me  if  I  have  angered  yon,  and  let  us  forget 
it.  If  you  remember  our  long  friendship,  you 
cannot,  I  am  sure,  bear  hatred  to  mo  !  I  have 
known  and  loved  you  too  long  to  lose — " 


"  'And  there  it  ended,  just  as  I  had  cut  it  short 
by  my  murderous  blow !  Seizing  the  paper,  I 
consumed  it  to  ashes  in  the  ilame  of  the  lamp, 
and  then  rushed  from  the  room,  to  be  forever 
haunted  by  the  voice,  the  face,  the  form  of  Fran- 
cis Martyn,  triumphant  even  in  death  1' 

"Again  he  paused  for  a  moment.  His  voice 
was  growing  rapidly  more  husky  and  faint,  and 
as  if  conscious  of  bis  waning  vitality,  he  contin- 
ued in  a  more  rapid  tone.  I  bent  lower  to  catch 
every  one  of  his  imperfectly  uttered  words. 

"'And  I  have  been  haunted,'  he  said.  'I 
know  not  how  it  was  that  I  appeared  so  calm, 
so  collected  at  the  trial ;  it  must  have  been  that 
a  sense  of  desperation  pervaded  my  being;  that 
a  consciousness  of  the  utter  hopelessness  of  my 
life,  should  I  be  spared  the  disgrace  of  a  felon's 
death,  made  me  indifferent  as  to  my  fate,  as  X 
certainly  was.  Henceforth  there  was  to  be  no 
peace  for  me  ;  remorse  and  the  terrors  of  an  out- 
raged conscience  held  my  soul  with  their  iron 
grasp ;  I  seemed  to  be  accursed  in  the  sight  of 
Heaven.  My  friends  congratulated  me  upon  my 
acquittal  and  the  triumphant  vindication  of  my 
innocence;  every  word  went  to  my  heart  like  a 
steel-barbed  arrow  !  Upon- the  very  night  of  my 
trial  I  secretly  fled  from  my  homo.  There  wore 
abundant  reasons  to  urge  me  to  this  step.  The 
associations  which  I  had  shared  with  Martyn, 
the  scenes  which  we  bad  loved  in  common — 
everything  which  might  remind  me  of  him  was 
there.  Life  was  destined  to  bo  replete  with  hor- 
rors for  me  ;  but  a  life  passed  in  the  very  locality 
of  this  tragedy  would  be  a  tenfold  living  death. 
I  crossed  the  Irish  Sea  and  wandered  hither,  aud 
here  I  have  lived  and  sulTored  in  secret  for  thirty 
years.  Those  whom  I  left  in  Ireland  know  not 
of  my  fate;  they  probably  think  me  long  since 
dead. 

"  'I  have  spoken  once  of  Sarah  Derwent,  the 
beautiful  betrothed  of  Francis  Martyn.  Beneath 
the  terrible  blow  of  the  death  of  her  lover  she 
sank  like  a  broken  reed  ;  but  she  lived  and  still 
lives.  And  that  weak,  frail  woman  alone  fath- 
omed the  truth  in  relation  to  the  murder  of  Mar- 
tyn ;  she  well  knew  whoso  hand  inflicted  the 
blow  ;  to  her  the  revelation  stood  plainly  upon 
my  braggard  face.  She  came  to  me  once  while 
I  lay  in  prison — not  with  bitter  words,  but  with 
sad,  reproachful  looks,  which  nearly  crazed  me. 
Once,  five  years  ago,  she  appeared  to  me  here, 
old  and  careworn,  bat  still  a  living  reproach  to 
me.  Where  she  is  now,  X  know  not ;  would  she 
were  here  at  this  moment,  that  I  might  implore 
her  forgiveness !' 

"  There  ore  certainly  some  momCDts  in  oor 
lives  when  events  occur  which  seem  to  us  but  lit- 
tle less  than  miracles.   Hardly  had  the  dying 


man  uttered  thcie  words,  before  the  rustling  of 
garments  attracted  my  attention,  and  forth  from 
a  distant  comer  of  the  room,  where  she  had 
hitherto  been  concealed  by  the  shadows  of  the 
ma>sivo  furniture,  came  a  female,  and  with  a 
slow  and  tottering  step  she  moved  to  the  bed- 
side,   Her  form  was  bent  with  age,  her  f.icc  was 
withered  and  furrowed,  and  her  hair  thin  and 
gray ;  and  yet  there  was  about  her  something 
which  spoke  forcibly  of  rare  loveliness  which 
had  once  been  hers.    Her  dark  eyes  were  filled 
with  a  soft,  mournful  light,  which,  as  I  saw  it, 
seemed  almost   the   emanation    from  another 
world  ;  and  as  she  glided  forward  and  sank  upon 
her  knees  by  the  bed,  I  drew  back  in  awe  and 
reverence.  Host  I  received  the  revelation  I  know 
not,  but  instinctively,  as  it  appeared  to  me,  X  be- 
came aware  that  I  was  givzing  upon  the  face  of 
none  other  than  Sarah  Derwent. 

"A  new  lifo  seemed  to  possess,  for  the  mo- 
ment, the  frame  of  Manfred  De  Lisle.  A  joy- 
ous smile  overspread  his  pale,  wasted  fiicc,  and 
raising  himself  to  his  elbow,  he  stretched  out  his 
hand  to  his  strange  victor.  She  took  it  softly  in 
her  own,  and  as  she  bent  her  head,  I  saw  that  a 
tear  fell  upon  it. 

"'Forgive — forgive!'  wa^  all  that  De  Lisle 
could  utter,  and  then,  in  ft  broken  and  quivering 
voice,  she  replied : 

"'I  do  forgive  you.  Colonel  De  Lisle,  and  may 
Heaven  pardon  you  as  truly  as  I  do  !  I  can  sur- 
vive you  but  for  a  lililc  time,  and  God  forbid 
that  this  solemn  hour  should  be  one  of  harshness 
and  bitter  words  !  Yes,  I  forgive  you  ;  may  your 
repentance  be  as  sincere  as  your  sin  was  great 
and  fearful  1' 

"The  dying  man  pressed  her  hand  and  strove 
with  all  his  power  to  speak — but  speech  was  now 
gone  from  him  forever.  Ho  raised  his  clasped 
hands,  and  while  tears  of  joy  streamed  down  his 
cheeks,  ho  looked  earnestly  towards  me.  That 
glance,  so  fraught  with  eloquent  meaning,  I 
could  not  fail  to  understand,  and  kneeling  by  his 
pillow,  I  raised  my  voice  in  earnest  and  fervent 
prayer.  I  prayed  that  tho  atonement  of  the  un- 
happy sufYoror  might  forever  purge  his  fleeting 
spirit  of  its  sin,  and  that  the  unquiet  soul  might 
find  in  death  the  rest  which  had  been  denied  it 
upon  earth,  and  my  prayer  seemed  answered  at 
once.  As  I  concluded,  both  she  who  knelt  with 
me  and  myself  looked  towards  tho  face  of  tho 
sufferer.  It  was  rigid  and  expressionless ;  and 
as  we  looked  we  knew  that  the  long  life-struggle 
was  ended,  and  that  the  spirit  of  Manfred  Da 
Lisle  had  ascended  to  Him  who  gave  it!" 


Upon  the  following  morning  X  left  the  little 
village  inn  and  walked  slowly  and  thoughtfully 
down  the  street.  Tho  strange  and  deeply  inter- 
esting story  of  tho  good  pastor  had  made  an  in- 
effaceable impression  upon  my  mind  ;  during  tlio 
night  the  scenes  which  he  spoke  of  came  before 
me  in  my  dreams,  and  now  I  could  find  no 
thought  for  anything  besides  this — the  fearful 
Ufe-6oeret  of  Manfred  De  Lisle. 

As  I  walked  on,  the  spire  of  the  village  chnrch 

met  my  eye.    Close  at  baud  was  tho  graveyard, 

and  moved  by  a  sudden  impulse,  1  turned  aside 

from  the  street  and  eolered  its  gate.    For  more 

than  an  hour  I  lingered  among  the  simple 

mounds  and  tombstones,  where 

"  Bn.cb  ia  hi"  Dtirrow  crll  forever  laid, 
Ikkti  rude  foti'rathora  of  tlie  hamlet  sluep:" 

spelling  out  with  difflcnity  the  balt-effuced  letter- 
ings upon  the  stones,  and  musing  apOD  the  com- 
mon end  of  all  mortality. 

As  I  was  about  departing  from  this  "  silent 
city,"  an  inscription  upon  a  marble  tablet  near 
by  attracted  my  attention.  I  paused  beside  it 
and  read  these  words  : 

"  MANFRED  DE  LISI.B.  .E(a/ 62. 

 in  bif  gmf  c, 

Attor  life's  CtfuL  tvytt,  he  sleeps  vetl." 

Beside  this  was  another  grave,  and  upon  the 
stone  the  simple  name,  "  Sarah  Derwent."  I 
looked  upon  it,  and  then  my  eyes  turned  again 
to  the  first.  Almost  uaconsciously  X  repeated 
tho  inscription. 

"Yes — he  sleeps  tcell!"  I  soliloquized.  "Man- 
fred De  Lisle,  troubled,  unhappy  spirit,  blessed 
art  thou  in  this  sleep  which  knows  no  waking  ; 
from  which  may  a  merciful  God  grant  that  thou 
Shalt  be  summoned  to  a  lenient  judgment  I" 


Home  is  the  residence  not  merely  of  the  body, 
but  of  the  heart :  it  is  a  place  for  the  affections  to 
unfold  and  develop  themselves ;  for  children  to 
love  aud  learn,  and  play  in  ;  for  husband  and 
wife  to  toil  smilingly  together  and  make  life  a 
blessing.  Tho  object  of  all  ambition  should  be 
to  be  happy  at  home ;  if  we  are  not  happy  there, 
we  cannot  be  happy  elsewhere. — Bryant. 


264 


BALLOU^S  PICTORIAL  DRAWING-ROOM  COMPANION. 


REMARKAULE  TREES. 
On  this  and  the  next  pnpe  we  bavo  plnred  a  ueries  of  Tory  grace- 
fiil  and  interesting  engravings,  represeniing  some  of  the  most  re- 
markable trees  In  the  eastern  and  wesWm  hemispheres,  commenc- 
ine  with  delineations  of  those  in  California.  These  cnormons 
trees  are  the  growth  of  CulaverEs  County.  They  indicate  the 
richness  of  the  soil,  and  show  that  this  country  is  as  nch  in  its 
vegetKtion  as  in  its  minerals.  The  Big  Tree  represented  m  oar 
eketch  is  ninety-fivo  feet  in  circumference  and  three  hundred  teet 
in  IcnL'th.  Five  men  were  engaged  for  a  month  in  sawing  it  down. 
They  sawed  and  bored  great  holes  with  immense  augers,  until  the 
eiant  of  the  forest  lost  his  equilibrium  and  fell  with  a  tremendonB 
crash.  Three  weeks  were  employed  by  the  workmen  in  remov- 
ing the  bark  from  a  portion  of  the  trunk,  which  measured  fifiy-two 
feet.  This  bark,  in  thickness,  in  many  partfi,  more  than  two  feet, 
was  exhibited  at  San  Francisco.  The  learned  of  the  place  have 
set  themselves  to  ascertain  the  age  of  this  enormous  tree,  and,  by 


THE  PIONEER  S  CABIN. 

oonotitig  the  concentric  rings,  hare  come  to  the  conclusion  that  it 
must  be  at  least  three  thousand  years  old. 

The  Three  Graces  or  Three  Sisters,  also  represented  on  this 
page,  arc  united  at  the  base,  but  each  has  a  separate  trnok,  meas- 
uring in  circumference  some  ninety-two  feet.    The  Miner's  Cabin 
has  ft  circumference  of  eighty  feet,  while  its  height  is  reckoned  at 
threehnndred  feet.    The  Pioneer's  Cabin  is  of  similardimensions. 
There  are  many  other  trees  of  similar  magnitude,  each  of  which 
has  been  named  according  to  the  fancy  of  the  emigrants.  There 
are  two  trees,  for  instance,  called  Husband  and  Wife — a  group. 
The  Family  Group.    One  tree,  with  the  enormous  circumference 
of  one  hundred  and  ten  feet,  and  nn  eleration  of  five  hundred  feet, 
h&8  been  called — because  he  is  believed  to  be  the  oldest  tree  known 
in  the  neighborhood— The  Father  of  the  Forest.    A  tree,  also  of 
great  size,  standing  by  itself  in  a  forlorn  place,  has  received  the 
suitable  appellation  of  Old  Maid.    We  also  fumieh  our  readers 
with  an  engraving  termed  The  Horseback-Ride,  representing  the 
faoUow  trunk  of  a  tree,  which  affords  space  sufficient  for  a  man  on 
horseback  to  drive  up  the  heart  of  the  tree,  a  distance  of  seventy- 
fiye  feet. 

A  correspondent  of  the  Son  Francisco  Bulletin,  in  an  interest- 
ing account  of  a  visit  to  theee  trees,  says  :  "  We  were  prepared 
to  seethe  largest  kind  of  trees  and  not  to  be  a  bit  astonished.  So, 
as  soon  as  our  toilet  was  made,  we  started  down  the  road  we  had 
come  the  night  before,  and  at  a  distance  of  one  hundred  yards, 
passed  between  the  '  Two  Guardsmen,'  which  flank  either  side  of 
the  road  as  we  near  the  bouse.  These  two  trees  are  about  fifteen 
feet  apart,  and  are  of  nearly  equal  size,  being  one  twenty  and  the 
other  twenty-two  feet  in  diameter,  and  three  hundred  feet  high. 
These  two  trees  are  very  perfect  and  very  much  alike  ;  one  of 
them  leans  a  little  towards  the  other,  and  their  tops  are  joined  to- 
gether as  one  tree.  Very  few  of  the  trees  have  branches  lower 
down  than  one  hundred  feet  from  ihe  ground.  For  such  mon- 
Elrons  trunks,  their  branches' and  foliage  are  meagre,  the  former 
being  few,  gnaried  and  crooked,  and  the  latter  very  thin.  Leav- 
ing the  '  Guardsmen,'  we  turned  to  the  lefl,  and  after  a  few  rods 


THE  BIG  TREE. 


THE  THREE  SISTERS. 

walking,  came  to  a  third  tree  (no  name),  which  is  forty  six  feet  in 
circumference,  and  two  hundred  and  fifty  feet  high.  A  few  steps 
further  on  and  we  met  a  tall,  straight,  graceful  tree,  with  foliage, 
well  proportioned  about  the  top.  A  modest  sign-board  told  us 
that  this  is  the  '  Beauty  of  the  Forest,'  which  is  sixty  feet  in  cir- 
cumference, and  three  hundred  feet  in  height.  The  fifth  tree  has 
no  name,  and  is  two  hundred  and  seventy-five  feet  high.  Alta 
California  is  the  name  of  the  sixth  tree,  which  is  a  beautiful,  sym- 
metrical, and  gracelnl  tree,  with  fine  foliage  at  the  top.  '  It  is 
ninety  feet  in  circumference,  and  about  two  hundred  and  ninety- 
five  feet  high.  At  one  hundred  feet  from  the  ground  this  tree  is 
forty-five  feet  in  circumference.  The  seventh  tree  has  fallen,  and 
measured  three  hundred  feet  from  the  roots  to  the  top.  Still  on 
the  road  leading  to  the  main  grove,  wo  meet  the  eighth  tree,  called 
Uncle  Tom's  Cabin.  This  is  a  large  and  heavy  tree,  the  butt  of 
which  has  been  burned  out,  forming  a  hollow  which  will  hold  some 
twenty-five  persons,  and  room  to  spare.  The  ninth  tree  is  called 
Old  Dominion,  and  is  fifty-two  feet 
roand,  and  two  hundred  and  seventy- 
fiye  feet  high.  The  tenth  tree  is 
called  the  Empire  State,  and  is 
eighty-nine  feet  ronnd,  and  three 
hundred  feet  high.  Vermont  is  the 
name  attached  to  the  eleventh  tree, 
and  is  fif^  feet  round  by  two  hun- 
dred feet  high.  The  twelfth  tree, 
which  has  fallen  and  is  nearly  all 
destroyed  by  fire,  must  have  been 
immense,  judging  from  the  stump 
lying  upon  the  ground,  which  is 
seventy-five  feet  long,  and  burnt  out 
in  the  centre,  so  much  that  several 
of  us,  later  in  the  day,  rode  through 
it  on  a  horse  sixteen  and  a  half  hands 
high.  Half  the  distance  through  we 
sat  bolt  upright  on  the  horse  and  had 
plenty  of  space  above  our  heads, 
whilst  the  other  half,  not  having 
burned  so  much,  we  bent  our  heads 
forward  so  as  not  to  strike  the  'roof.' 
We  passed  on  and  examined  the 
thirteenth,  fourteenth,  fifteenth  and 
sixteenth  trees,  which  varied  in  size 
from  fifty-four  to  seventy  feet  round, 
and  from  two  hundred  and  twenty- 
five  to  two  hundred  and  ninety  feet 
in  hei^t.  The  seventeenth  tree  is 
called  Young  America,  and  is  eighty- 
eight  feet  round,  and  two  hundred 


and  ninety-five  feet  high.  Directly  opposite  thht^ITZ^ 
by  n  carnage  way,  are  the  Siamese  Twins  twn  '^P'^^'ed 
from  the  same  butt,  being  ninety  feet  round  and  tw«T  \P^n?ine 
ninety  feet  high.    Oldltentucky,  the  nineteemr^'  ""^ 
three  feet  round,  by  two  hundred  and  eightv-fivfl  f*^-  "'^ty- 
The  twentieth  tree  stands  to  the  right  of  tlie  road       .'u  ''^''^I't. 
the  hill,  and  from  its  lonely  position  is  called  the         n  '"''^  of 
The  twenty-first  and  twenty-second  trees  ar«  of      „  ^""^helor. 
The  Mother  and  Son  are  next,  being  two  trVes  0^1^,1?™^?  "'^^^ 
the  roots,  being  one  hundred  and  ten  feet  in  cin^.-nf  "^"^'^^ 
three  hundred  feet  in  height.    The  twenty-fourth  trS?n'  "'^1 
Scott,  being  a  stately,  grand  old  tree,  measurinir  sSL  ,i, 
round  and  two  hundred  and  ninety  feet  in  height    Tl.  iT* 
the  Forest  is  a  graceful  tree,  standing  on  the  foft'of  th^  Z*^!^^ 
is  two  hundred  and  seventy-five  feet  high  and  but  tJ  1  ' 
thwngh.    This  beautiful  tree  tapers  graduallv  from  ti,=  " 


and  is  clear  of  branches  for  at  least  one  hundred  feet  high"" ih' 


THE  miner's  CABIN. 

top  being  clothed  in  regular  foliage.  With  one  accord  we  named 
this  tree  as  stated,  the  Fairy  of  the  Forest.  Hercules  is  the  nextin 
order,  and  a  grand  old  fellow  this  is,  being  over  thirty  feet  six 
inches  in  diameter  and  two  hundred  and  eighty  feet  high.  Some 
cool,  calculating  lumberman  has  measured  this  tree  into  boards, 
and  says  there  is  upwards  of  (725,000)  seven  hundred  and  twenty- 
five  thousand  feet  of  inch  boards  in  it.  We  now  come  to  the 
Father  of  the  Forest,  a  fallen  tree,  which  is  estimated  to  be  one- 
hundred  and  twelve  feet  in  circumference  and  four  hundred  and 
fifty  feet  long.  In  the  fall  this  tree  has  been  broken  in  several 
places.  From  the  depth  it  is  buried  in  the  soil,  it  mnst  have  been 
down  a  long  time.  In  order  to  comprehend  the  immense  size  of 
this  mammoth,  we  mounted  by  a  ladder  to  the  top  of  the  trunk,  and 
walked  over  its  length.  Tmly,  one  must  go  end  see,  to  believe, 
and  no  one  can  see  without  being  filled  with  awe  and  wonder. 
The  Mother  of  the  Forest  is  a  short  distance  on,  and  is  still  stand- 
ing, being  ninety  feet  round  and  three  hundred  and  twenty-seven 
feet  high.  The  bark,  to  the  height  of  one  hundred  and  sixteen 
feet,  has  been  removed  by  some  speculative  vandals  and  carried 
abroad  for  exhibition.  We  might  mention  here  that  they  took  the 
bark  abroad,  set  it  up  for  exhibition,  hut  owing  to  the  immensity 
of  the  circumference  nobody  would  believe  it  came  off  one  tree, 
and  finally,  being*randed  as  a  humbug,  they  had  to  shut  up  the 
exhibition,  and  ended  by  losing  a  goodly  sum  of  money.  The 
Family  Group  is  the  name  of  twenty-six  trees,  all  standing  close 
together,  and  varying  in  size  from  fourteen  to  twenty-two  feet  in 
diameter,  and  from  two  hundred  to  two  hundred  and  ninety  feet 
in  height.  Damon  and  Pythias  are  the  names  of  two  trees  which 
were  once  joined  together,  but  are  now  separated  some  three  feet, 
fire  having  burned  a  space  of  that  width  between  them.  It  might 
be  mentioned  here  that  many  ot  the  trees  are  badly  scarred  by  fire, 
which  has,  in  ages  past,  swept  through  tbie  grand  old  forest.  The 
Hermit  stands  all  alone,  and  is  seventy-five  feet  round  by  three 
hundred  and  twenty  feet  in  height.  The  Pioneer's  Cabin  is  the 
name  of  a  tree  thirty- three  feet  through  and  but  one  hundred  and 
fifty  feet  high,  the  top  having  been  broken  oflF.    The  fallen  part 
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PLANE-TREE  NEAR  SMYRNA,  IN  ASU  MINOR. 


has  been  destroyed  by  fire,  as  not  a  vestige  of  it  remains.  The 
Three  Graces  are  three  tall,  graceful  trees,  standing  side  by  side 
in  a  parallel  line,  of  the  same  size  and  length.    The  centre  one  is 

Eerfectly  straight,  but  so  close  do  they  stand  that  the  top  foliage 
as  bent  the  outer  ones  a  little  from  the  perpendicular.    There  are 
several  other  trees  near  the  Graces,  one  of  which,  the  Miner's 
Cabin,  is  twenty-one  feet  in  diameter  and  two  hundred  and  twenty* 
five  feet  high.    The  butt  has  been  burnt  oat  mach  in  the  shape  of 
a  tent,  and  will  take  in  the  re- 
cess a  large  number  of  peo- 
ple.   We  have  now  made  the 
tonr  of  the  grove,  and  arrive 
back  of  the  house,  where  wo 
catch  A  back  view  of  the  trunk 
of  what  was  "the  big  tree." 
This  was  the  first  tree  discov- 
ered by  the  hunter  Dowd.  It 
was  a  noble,  straight  giant, 
over  three  hundred  feet  high, 
and  about  thirty  feet  through 
at  the  base.     In  Augnst, 
I8.')3,  some  parties  took  a  no- 
tion to  cut  this  tree  down, 
and,  manufacturing  augers, 
went  to  work.   It  took  five 
men  twenty-five  working  days 
to  bore  the  tree  through  so  as 
to  separate  the  butt,  but  so 
plumb  did  the  tree  stand  that 
It  would  not  fall.    After  try- 
ing every  moans  to  topple  it 
over,  they  cat  down  a  large 
tree  near  it,  and  let  it  fall 
against  the  old  giant,  hut 
still  it  would  not  succumb. 
A  second  tree  was  then  cut 
down  and  made  to  fall  against 
tlie  mammoth,  when  it  was 
forced  over  and  fell  with  a 
crash  which  shook  the  very 
foundations  of  the  hills  and 
tnado  a  noise  to  which  it  is 
hard  to  liken  anything.  The 
fall  broke  the  solid  trunk  in 
several  places  even  as  a  pipe- 
stem.    When  the  hotel  waa 
first  built  at  the  Grove,  the 
buu  of  this  fallen  monarch 
was  levelled  off  and  is  now  a 
portion  of  the  floor  of  the  ball- 
room.   The  tree  is  a  very 
good  circle  and  measures,  not 
in  Ihe  widest  part,  twenty-five 
Jeet  through.    This   is  ten 
leet  Irom  the  earth,  without 
i-ountinE    the    bark,  which 
vaneg  from  a  few  inches  to 
over  a  foot  in  thickness.  The 
wood  of  the  ■  big  tree  '  is  of 
""•out  iho  color  of  our  red- 
wood, and  the  bark  of  a  cio- 
"amon  color.    It  makes  nice- 
'oc|king  (umiture,  not  unlike 
mahogany  in    ^o\or.  when 


stand  in  aboot  fifty  acres  of  ground.  To  say  they  are  wonderful, 
grand,  magnificent  or  immense,  is  poor  language — one  must  go  to 
them,  walk  round  them,  get  into  their  hollows,  ride  ihrongh  the 
burnt  monster,  walk  over  the  Father  of  the  Forest — yes,  go  among 
them  and  around  them  again  and  agiun  to  he  fully  impressed  with 
their  impMnsity." 

We  now  come  to  our  delineation  of  the  famous  plane-tree. 
Smyrna,  one  of  the  largest  cities  of  the  Asiatic  coast,  is  situated 


on  B  beautiful  bay,  surrounded  by  lofty  moantains.  A  vast  plain 
extends  from  the  eastern  limits  of  the  city  to  lofty  hills  covered 
with  rich  villages  on  the  opposite  side  to  Uie  sea.  Traversed  by 
the  Melos,  a  pretty  river  which  bathes  the  walla  of  Smyrna,  it  is 
of  rare  fertility ;  poplars,  cypress  and  plaoe-lreea  grow  there  very 
vigorously,  as  well  as  all  kinds  of  nutritious  vegetables.  Abom 
the  middle  of  this  plain,  on  the  side  of  the  road  from  Smyrna  to 
Boumabat  (a  village  where  a  grotto  is  shown  in  which  it  U  said 
Homer  wrote  his  iTiad),  stands  an  aged  plane-tree,  remarkable  for 
its  dimensions,  and  yet  more  so  for  its  singular  form.  The  trunk 
is  separated  into  two  parts  strong  enough,  in  spite  of  their  divis- 
ion, to  support  the  mass  of  the  tree.  These  two  stocks,  uniting  at 
a  great  height,  form  a  species  of  arch,  through  which  the  people 
of  the  neighborhood  often  pass,  the  place  being  much  frequented, 
because  the  rich  city  |morcuftnts  generally  have  their  country-seaU 
at  Boumabat.  The  tree  does  not  grow  precisely  in  the  middle  of 
the  road  ;  it  would  bo  an  impediment  to  carriages,  the  space  be- 
tween the  stems  not  being  large  enough  to  admit  thorn,  out  foot 
passengers  and  sometimes  people  on  horseback  take  a  path  par- 
ullcl  and  contiguous  to  the  road  which  traverses  this  curious  veg- 
etable gateway. 

The  last  engraving  represents  the  Boabah,  or  Gouty  Stem  Tree. 
In  north-western  Australia,  the  character  of  the  soil  is  such,  that 
few  trees  are  met  with,  except  upon  the  borders  of  streams,  and 
they  are  nearly  of  the  same  character  as  those  of  the  rest  ot  the 
continent.  In  addition  to  these,  however,  it  possesses  a  tree — the 
Adansonia  Gregorii—ot  groat  value  for  lU  fruit,  known  as  the 
Gouty  Stem  Tree  by  the  colonists.  It  is  of  the  same  genus  as  the 
Boabub  of  Africa  and  the  Cape  de  Verd  Islands.  It  grows  to  a 
very  large  si20 — sometimes  to  eighty  feet  in  circumference.  The 
fruit  is  much  sought  after  by  tho  natives,  and  affords  a  palatable 
repast  in  those  hot  regions.  The  fruit,  in  shape,  is  oval,  differing 
from  the  fruit  of  tho  African  Boabah,  which  resembles  a  cucum- 
ber. It  is  by  no  means  a  rare  tree  in  tho  sandy  plains  of  north- 
western Australia,  and  it  is  a  bounteous  provision  of  the  AJmighty 
to  supply  tho  want  of  water  in  these  arid  lands,  the  tree,  when 
pruned  in  the  spring,  yielding  a  copious  supply  of  juice  ol  a  very 
refreshing  character.  The  Australian  Boabah  is  not  generally 
confined  to  tho  coast,  but  is  found  as  much  as  a  hundred  miles  m- 
land.  Its  habitut  is  in  the  tract  which  lies  between  Sir  George 
Grey's  Glenely  River  and  the  west  coast  of  Amhemsland.  It 
likes  a  sandy  soil.  It  has  been  named  Adansonia  Gregorii,  in 
honor  of  tho  gentleman  who  first  described  it. 

GAS  AND  SHADR  TKCE9. 
The  common  council  of  tho  city  of  New  Haven  are  now  en- 
gflged  in  investigating  tho  cause  of  the  destruction  of  many  of  the 
shade  trees  in  that  city, — suppnsod  to  bo  occasioned  bygaa  escap- 
ing from  tho  stroet  mains.  The  subject  is  one  of  interest  to  tho 
citizens  of  every  place  supplied  with  gas,  and  we  hope  the  investi- 
gation will  be  thorough,  and  if  possible,  some  practicable  mode 
devised  of  preventing  the  evil.  The  penetration  of  gaa  in  the 
earth,  where  trees  are  rooted,  for  a  few  days  even,  seems  to  be 
fatal  to  them.  Maples  are  more  easily  affected  than  elms.  A 
committee  of  the  council  say  that  an  easy,  and  as  they  believe,  a 
practical  mode  ot  ascertaining  whether  the  gas  pipes  leak,  would 
ne  to  bore  into  tho  earth  directly  over  the  pipes  with  an  instru- 
ment made  especially  for  the  purpose,  in  a  manner  similar  to  that 
in  which  a  firkin  of  butter  or  cheese  is  tapped.  The  earth  drawn 
out  by  it  would  disclose,  by  the  smell,  the  presence  of  gas.  In 
case  the  earth  around  the  roots  of  valuable  trees  have  become  im- 
pregnated with  gas,  the  committee  think  the  trees  might  bo  saved, 
f  attended  to  promptly,  by  removing  the  earthy  cutting  off  tho 
small  fibrous  roots  and  supplying  tho  tree  with  fresh  earth.  Other 
modes  of  protecting  the  trees  from  such  an  injury  will  undoubt- 
edly be  suggested  by  persons  of  practical  knowledge  oo  this  sub- 
ject, and  the  committee  invite  communications  upon  th«  matter. 


,u      — }         vulor,  wnen 
grossed  and   varnished.  It 
Tx^l^  be  borne  in  mind  thai 
grove  of  tnws  all 
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TO  CORRESPONDENTS. 

R.  a.,  BuOsIo,  N  T  — Wo  htive  eodeavored  to  flod  the 
irork  you  inquired  far,  but  are  iufumied  by  pub- 
li.sher*  that  it  in  putlrely  out  of  print.  A  new  edillon 
will  probably  be  Issued  by  the  AppletoQS  the  ensuiog 
eprlog 

8t4T1Cian  .~Id  the  accounts  which  are  kept  of  the  birtbii 
and  deaths  Id  Pniwia,  aud  in  which  the  ^re«teat  exncl- 
ncss  1"  olncrved,  it  appcurti  Ihiit  lit  the  lat'l  census  there 
were  33.673  persons  wbo  wert>  not  accounted  for.  and  it 
is  sufipecti^d  that  the  dilTerence  arli>e9  from  the  number 
of  young  men  who  have  clandestinely  left  the  country 
during  the  last  three  ypani  to  sToid  military  surTice, 
or  frnra  the  number  of  persons  who  bnve  emlgraltd 
without  having  oliLiiued  that  p«rmiasiou  which  the 
law  requires. 

B.  M  — The  Turkish  empire  derived  ita  name  Ottoman 

from  its  founder,  Othmaii. 
Fabukr. — From  the  town  of  Milton,  Dlstcr  connty,  there 
were  3S5,032  btishels  of  riuipberries  sent  to  New  VorS 
the  pajt  s«a«on,  at  HQ  nvfrJige  of  Hre  eentii  per  b-ickot, 
reallilng  SJy.SOl  tiCI.    ThouAitidii  of  baskets  were  sent 
from  the  ranie  wctlon  of  country.    One  berry  raUer 
produced  and  sold  from  one-third  of  an  acre  over  604)0 
ba^kot.1,  which  netted  him  ll*e  cents  per  basket, 
amounting  to  about  i300. 
HiB^ARn  — The  Germnn  students  form  themselves  into 
three  socieliea,  and  are  distinguished  by  the  oolora  of 
CAp!  -  these  are  red,  green,  and  orange. 
ENQiNesR. — The  commissi  oner,''  on  the  Stitte  House,  deem- 
ing It  nec«Mury  to  preserve  the  exact  location  ol  the 
rod  on  lu  top,  for  the  benefit  of  all  the  trinngulnlions 
In  the  viclotty,  ordered,  before  the  old  dome  wa.i  re- 
moved to  give  place  to  the  present  new  one.  that  th< 
rod  should  be  careftitjy  located  and  replaced  on  the 
new  dome  in  precisely  the  same  position  it  formerly 
occupied     This  was  done  by  T.  &  J  Doane,  civil  engi- 
neers, and  becomes  imporUiut,  as  it  is  one  of  the  main 
poinis  in  the  trlangutation  of  the  State  by  Simeon 
Borden  in  18U 
Ci/RBENcr. — The  genuineness  of  a  bank  note  is  more  fre- 
qnently  tested  by  the  touch  than  the  sight.  Those 
accu.itomed  to  banking  business  are  extremely  quick 
at  tbi«  mode  of  detection. 
SiBqiaST  3. — The  recent  victory  obtained  by  the  Chinese 
over  the  English  and  French,  shows  a  wonderful  ad- 
vance In  the  tactics  of  waraince  their  first  encounters 
with  the  English,  when  they  marched  up  against  them 
without  arois,  and  with  gongs  and  other  noisy  instru- 
ments, thinking  to  frighten  the  foreigners, 
HtsTOBiAN.— A  life  of  Janie.'!  Wilson,  the  Scotch  natural- 
ist and  genial  writer,  has  been  written  by  his  friend, 
the  Rev.  Dr.  Hamilton,  and  is  very  excellent  reading. 
Mr.  Wihion  was  a  wit  as  well  as  an  enthusiast  in  natu- 
ral science,  and  some  of  the  private  letters  embraced 
In  this  volume  sparkle  with  the  most  graceful  and 
pleasant  humor. 


emotion,  he  begged  the  assembly  would  excuse 
him  from  coniiiiiiing  the  assigned  duly,  and  ap- 
point another  cardinal  in  his  place.  But  so  stria- 
gent  are  the  forms  observed  on  such  occasions, 
that  to  have  yielded  to  this  request  would  have 
had  [he  effect  of  invalidating  the  election  ;  and 
the  whole  of  the  proceedings  would  have  beeo 
annulled. 

"Sit  down  and  recover  yourself!"  was  the 
uaiinin~.ous  cry  of  the  conclave. 

Mastai  sat  down,  pale,  mute  and  motionless. 
He  drank  a  glass  of  water  handed  to  him  by  one 
of  his  colleagues,  and  after  a  little  time,  being 
somewhat  restored,  he  slowly  proceeded  with  the 
task  of  drawing  forth  the  papers  from  the  urn 
The  voters  were  thirty-six  in  number,  and  thirty' 
five  times  his  own  name  was  inscribed.  Every 
member  of  the  sacred  college  simultaneously 
arose,  and  the  vaulted  roof  of  the  chapel  re 
sounded  with  the  acclamations  of  the  cardinals. 
After  the  observance  of  the  customary  formall 
ties,  one  of  the  rardinals  advanced  to  jilastai,  to 
ask  him  whether  he  was  willing  to  accept  the 
tiara ;  whereupon  he  replied  that  he  conformed 
to  the  will  of  God,  and  took  the  title  of  I'ius 
IX.    The  same  evening  the  new  Pope  entered 
the  Vatican, 

The  habits  of  Pius  IX.  are  characterized  by 
patriarchal  simplicity  and  regularity.  He  rises 
every  morning  at  seven  o'clock,  and  having  per- 
formed mass  alone  in  his  oratory,  he  attends  a 
second  mass.  After  partaking  oi  a  light  break- 
fast, he  proceeds  to  his  cabinet.  Two  chaiis  and 
a  table,  on  which  stands  a  crucifix,  are  the  only 
furniture  of  the  little  apartment  in  which  the  in- 
terests of  the  Koman  Church  are  discussed  and 
arranged,  and  the  labors  of  the  pontificate  per- 
formed. 

The  Pope  dines  about  three  o'clock,  alone 
— always  alone :  such  is  the  indiBpensible  con- 
dition of  Papal  etiquette.  The  repast  is  so  hum- 
ble, that  a  Roman  scudo  defrays  its  whole  cost. 
A  short  siesta,  a  few  visits,  and  a  brief  interval 
devoted  to  a  drive  or  a  walk,  fill  up  the  time  till 
six  o'clock.  At  that  hour  the  Pope  again  re- 
turns to  his  cabinet,  where  he  continues  occupied 
till  ten  at  night. 


posing  Mntoilde'a  attempts  at  procuring  a  d 
vorce,  and  holding  her  in  chains  that  have  Ion 
since  chaiiged  from  roses  lo  iron  links,  Th 
princess  is  a  very  free-and-easy  character, 
patron  of  art  and  artists,  a  bit  of  a  political  intri- 
gante, and  altogether  one  of  the  most  talked-of 
women  in  Paris. 


THE  POPE  OF  ROME. 
Start  not  at  Uiis  title,  reader,  however  suggest- 
ive it  may  seem.    We  are  not  about  to  falsify 
our  promises  and  practice  by  plunging  into 
polemics  or  politics ;  we  shall  neither  assail  nor 
defend  the  tiara,  but  propose  simply  to  speak  of 
the  occupant  of  the  throne  spiritual  and  tempo- 
ral, whose  seat  is  the  eternal  seven-hilled  city,  as 
a  brief  biographer,  recording  some  facts  which 
may  not  be  familiar  to  all  our  readers.   Pius  IX. 
is  one  of  the  men  of  the  times,  whoso  name  rises 
as  often  as  any  other  on  the  tidal  wave  of  foreign 
intelligence.    He  is  a  ruler  whose  spiritual  au- 
thority is  recognized  by  the  faithful  in  all  quar- 
ters of  the  globe,  but  whose  temporal  power  is 
confined  to  the  sway  of  about  three  millions  of 
people,  occupying  a  narrow  space  on  the  map  of 
the  world,  but  a  most  important  sovereignty, 
notwithstauding  its  contracted  limits. 

Giovanni  Maria  Maslai  Feretti,  now  Pope 
Pius  IX  ,  was  born  at  Sinigaglia,  in  the  Marches 
of  Ancona,  on  the  13th  of  May,  1792.  In  his 
youth  he  was  destined  for  the  military  profes- 
sion, and  he  served  for  a  time,  first  in  the  French, 
and  afterwards  in  the  Austrian  army.  But  the 
Btateof  his  health  having  disabled  him  from  lon- 
ger sustaining  the  fatigues  of  military  life,  he  en- 
tered the  ecclesiastical  state. 

In  1823,  he  proceeded  to  Cbili,  in  South 
America,  as  auditor,  in  the  suite  of  Monsignore 
Musi,  and  at  the  expiration  of  two  years  he  re- 
turned to  Europe,  Leo  XII.,  who  then  filled  the 
Papal  chair,  was  very  friendly  to  Mastai.  He 
Buccessively  elevated  him  to  the  dignity  of  pre- 
late, and  appointed  him  president  of  the  Hospital 
of  St,  Michael,  and  Archbishop  of  Spoletlo.  In 
1832,  Gregory  XVI.,  then  being  Pope,  Mastai 
relinquished  the  bishopric  of  Spoletlo  lo  ac- 
cept that  of  Imola.  In  1841,  he  was  created  a 
cardinal. 

Five  years  afterwards  Pope  Gregory  died,  and 
on  the  14th  of  June,  1846,  the  cardinals  assem- 
bled in  conclave  to  choose  a  new  Pope  by  the 
form  called  in  the  Roman  Church  "  Scrutin- 
ium,"  which  is  in  fact  balloting.  Thirty-six 
cardinals  voted,  and  it  fell  to  the  lot  of  Mastai  to 
examine  the  contents  of  the  uru  containing  the 
votes.  Tlie  first  paper  (BuUetta)  which  he  drew 
forth  bore  his  own  name,  so  did  the  second,  so 
also  did  the  third.  Twenty  limes  in  succession 
was  the  same  name  drawn  from  the  urn.  Mastai 
could  proceed   no  further.    Overpowered  by 


ARISTOCRATIC  MANNERS. 

An  American  lady  who  has  resided  many 
years  in  Paris,  tells  an  amusing  story  of  a  little 
incident  which  lately  happened  in  that  gay  capi- 
tal. She  had  made  the  acquaintance  of  an  Eng- 
lish countess  of  irreproachable  fo»,  and  accom- 
panied her  to  a  fashionable  French  milliner's  to 
select  some  dresses,  as  the  fair  daughter  of  Al- 
bion was  a  new  comer,  and  was  unwilling  to  rely 
on  her  own  judgment  or  the  recommendations  of 
the  marchande  des  modes.  While  they  were  ex- 
amining patterns,  in  burst  a  very  plump  lady, 
who  began  by  upbraiding  the  dress-maker  for  a 
delay  in  sending  home  a  certain  dress. 

"Sapristi!"  exclaimed  the  fat  lady,  "if  this 
occurs  again,  no  more  of  my  custom — and  the 
dress,  how  does  it  fit,  now  it  is  sent  home? 
Look  I"  and  taking  off  her  sbawl,  she  exposed  to 
view  a  dress,  laced  up  the  back  with  about  an 
inch  of  something  white,  which  should  have  been 
hidden,  showing  behind — "  well,  all  I  can  say  is, 
that  I'm  served  up  like  a  ham," 

This  was  too  much  for  the  aristocratic  English 
lady,  who,  hastily  dropping  the  silks,  left  the 
room  followed  by  the  dressmaker,  "Have  the 
goodness  to  send  my  bill  immediately ;  had  I 
known  that  you  were  in  the  habit  of  making 
dresses  for  sticA  persons,  I  should  never  have 
come  to  you." 

The  poor  dressmaker  first  looked  frightened, 
then  bewildered,  then  smiled  complacently. 

"  I  understand  your  ladyship's  mistake,"  said 
she;  "and  it  is  by  no  means  surprising.  But 
my  lady  may  be  assured  that  I  admit  no  vulgar 
persons  to  my  rooms.  That  was,"  and  here  she 
lowered  her  voice  to  a  confidential  tone,  "  the 

Princess  D  ,  the  emperor's  cousin." 

It  was  indeed  the  Princess  Mathilde,  Counless 
DemidofF,  now  "  fair,  fat  and  forty,"  sister  of 
Prince  Napoleon,  and  daughter  of  Jerome  Bo- 
naparte, by  his  second  wife,  the  Princess  Fred- 
erika  Caroline,  daughter  of  the  King  of  Wurtem- 
burg,  Mathilde  might  have  been  Empress  of 
France,  had  she  been  true  to  Louis  Napoleon, 
who  was  once  deeply  in  love  with  her,  and  even 
engaged  lo  her.  But  the  match  was  broken  off 
by  her  own  caprice,  and  she  finally,  in  1841, 
married  Count  AnatoleDemidofr,  fjrhis  money. 
The  marriage  proved  a  very  unhappy  one,  and 
the  count  thoroughly  hates  his  Napoleonic  bride. 
They  have  not  lived  together  for  many  years,  but  I 
the  count  has  tho  satiefaction  of  persiBtently  op-  I 


CHANGES  IN  PARIS. 

The  good  people  of  Boston,  with  improve 
mcnts  and  changes  going  on  constantly  about 
them,  are  apt  to  think  that  they  are  a  litlle  ahead 
of  all  the  world  in  the  line  of  municipol  progress 
But  Louis  Napoleon  "  leads  the  crowd  "  in  this 
direction,    In  nothing  is  his  wonderful  activity 
so  manifest  as  in  what  he  has  done  and  is  doing 
for  bis  splendid  capital.    During  the  lost  five 
years,  says  a  Paris  letter  in  the  Philadelphia  In- 
quirer, such  vast  improvements  have  been  made 
08  lo  completely  alter  the  aspect  of  nearly  every 
quarter  of  the  metropolis,  and  tho  work  of  de- 
molition and  rebuilding  continues  with  unabated 
ardor.    As  a  matter  of  precaution,  tho  narrow 
streets  in  the  noisome  purlieus  of  ihe  Quortier 
St.  Antoine  have  been  destroyed ;  the  Hue  do 
Rivoli  has  been  opened  in  a  straight  line  from 
tho  Place  de  la  Concorde  to  the  Hotel  de  Ville, 
so  that  cannon  planted  at  the  lower  end  of  the 
Tuiieries  garden  would  now  sweep  the  whole 
length  of  that  avenue,  to  tlie  spot  where  the  revo- 
lution always  makes  its  grand  stand-point;  the 
granite  pavements  have  been  exchanged  for  the 
Macadam  system,  although  more  expensive,  but 
the  latter  cannot  be  torn  up  and  thrown  into  bar- 
ricades; and  wide  boulevards  have  been  opened 
in  every  part  of  tlie  city,  ofl'eriog  perfect  facilities 
for  the  passage  of  large  bodies  of  troops  and 
masses  of  artillery,    Tho  lower  orders  of  Paris 
have  hitherto  lived  in  communities,  swarming 
together  in  thousands,  and  left  in  all  their  squalor 
and  vice.    These  communities  of  poverty  and 
crime  are  being  rapidly  broken  up,  the  dens  razed 
to  the  ground,  and  the  tenants  forced  to  separate 
and  seek  refuge  either  in  the  suburbs  or  in  quar- 
ters of  the  city  widely  distant  from  each  other, 
where  the  police  are  better  able  lo  watch  their 
movements. 

That  part  of  the  capital  where  the  great  insti- 
tutions of  learning  are  located,  and  where,  in 
dirty,  crowded  streets,  live  the  grave  professors, 
rollicking  students,  the  proud  old  aristocracy  of 
the  ancien  regime,  and  the  rag  pickers,  almost 
pell-mell  together,  was  spared  for  a  long  time, 
but  the  hand  of  improvement  has  at  last  reached 
it,  and  the  opening  of  the  Boulevard  St.  Germain 
will  effect  an  immense  amelioration  in  that  ven- 
erable faubourg,  so  full  of  historical  reminiscences. 
The  demolitions  which  have  been  commenced 
upon  the  Place  Maubert  will  remove  forever 
many  interesting  landmarks  of  ancient  Paris. 


GER-U.lN  GARDENS. 


In  nothing  is  the  differen 


and  America  more  visible'Caualir  ^""^""y 
observer,  than  in  the  gardens ;  f,,  7, 


all  termed,  whcthe 
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Which  belong  toindividualsandstZd''''"^" 
houses,  are  like  those  we  have  been  l^^'^"'''^ 
to  seeing,  and  not  at  all  more  beauiifm  ^"'''^ 
the  Country  Gentleman,  a  paper  devoled  t  ''"'^ 
subject.  Indeed,  in  the  suburbs  Tl  TjV''' 
Boston,  and  almost  any  American  citv  ''^ 
found  rivals  for  anything  of  tho       -  ^  ^^''^ 
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Milk.— Our  citizens  are  complaining  bitterly 
of  the  impure  character  of  the  milk  generally 
supplied  to  consumers.  Milk— good  milk,  can- 
not be  sold  for  less  than  six  cents  per  quart, 
and  at  that  price  will  afford  the  dealer  a  lair 
profit. 


Ship-Building.— This  branch  of  industry 
has  been  rather  depressed  lately,  but  there  are 
some  twenty  vessels  of  various  sizes  now  on  the 
stocks,  and  three  have  been  launched  within  a 
few  days. 

Teub  Chakitt, — Old  wine  was  never  put  to 
a  better  use  than  when  the  Duke  of  Northumber- 
land recently  sent  a  thousand  bottles  of  sherry, 
thirty  years  in  bottle,  to  the  Westminster  Hos- 
pital, for  tho  use  of  the  patients. 

Tbees.— Now  is  the  time  to  transplant  them  ; 
let  attention  he  given  to  this  profitable  and  im- 
portant branch  of  agricultural  interest,  Fruit 
raising  near  any  largo  market  is  wonderfully 
profitable. 


OijR  Vicinity.— The  environs  of  Boston  are 
growing  in  point  of  population  even  faster  than 
the  city  itself.  The  year  1859  will  add  about 
nine  thousand  to  the  population  of  this  city. 


many.    But  those  provided  for  the  p^u,- 
almost  as  numerous,  and  it  is  common 
surrounding  all  the  cities,  ga^jeua  owL  T ' 
those  whose  profession  is  the  reanutr  of   ,  ^ 
for  sale  and  vegetables  for  the  market 
who  live  further  in  the  country  themselv  ' 
perhaps  very  humbly,  while  a  rich  hj:,""^ 
tho  city  occupies  a  house  attached  to  the  /  ,  " 
and  pays  lor  the  privilege  of  enjoying  iis  J  u-"' 
and  breathing  the  fragrance  of  its  flowers  Th  ' 
summer  houses  are  built  very  slightly  nnj 
plainly  furnished,  and  only  resortedto  durinJ^ 
hottest  of  the  season,  merely  to  get  rid  of  th.  i 
of  the  city  awhile.    The  gardeLonsi::  « 
of  vegetables,  bordered  with  Bowers,  fruit  trT 

les  and  ornamental   shrubbery    !„  oy 
garden,  public  and  private,  there  is  a  table  IZ 
benches  for  taking  tea,  coffee  and  luuch  ■  and 
have  been  day  after  day,  and  week  after  week  T 
these  gardens,  without  over  being  invited  to  '  r 
■nto  the  house  ;  and  this  is  the  same  whether  Z 
go  mornmg,  noon  or  niglit.    The  ladies  havo  a| 
ways  their  embroidery  or  knitling-work,  and  one 
would  think  they  bad  very  little  else  to  do  in 
than  manufacture  long  stockings  and  mark  piQ. 
cushions. 

We  have  often  seen  ladies  lake  their  knit- 
ling-work before  breakfast,  and  resort  to  the 
garden  to  wait  till  the  bread  and  coffee  arrives - 
and  among  Protestants,  Sunday  is  no  exception 
to  the  custom  of  receiving  visitors,  walking  ia  the 
gardens,  and  knitting  and  embroidering,  unless 
perhaps,  it  is  more  universal  on  this  day,  and  a 
family  feels  more  certain  that  company  will  ar- 
rive. Tho  young  people  play  ball  and  graces, 
and  perhaps  have  a  dance.  Among  the  Catho- 
lics it  is  not  the  custom  lo  work  as  on  other  daja, 
and  the  sewing  and  knitting  are  all  put  om  of 
sight  as  scrupulously  as  among  the  Puritan  de- 
scendants  of  New  England;  but  they  walk  and 
visit,  and  are  more  punctual  at  church.  Being 
in  a  family  where  the  young  ladies  went  to  a  bait 
on  Saturday  night  and  danced  till  four  in  the 
morning,  we  were  surprised  lo  see  them  going  to 
church  at  seven.  On  asking  how  they  could, 
when  they  were  sleepy  and  weary,  they  said  they 
must,  whether  they  could  or  not,  as  the  priest  did 
not  allow  them  to  stay  at  home,  and  took  neither 
a  ball  nor  anything  else  as  an  excuse.  Tet  ho 
had  no  objection  to  their  going  to  a  ball  Satur- 
day night  or  Sunday  night,  or  lo  their  indulging 
in  any  discussion  after  church  ;  but  the  morning 
devotions  must  not  be  neglected. 


Dit-  Beecubr.— Rev.  Dr.  Lyman  Beecher'a 
autobiographj-  is  in  preparation.  It  is  said  to  be 
deeply  interesting. 

Fihe  Engines, — Boston  has  now  four  steam 
fire  engines,  and  another  in  the  course  of  building. 

Pkrsona  I..— General  Scott  is  just  73  years  old. 


New  Yoek  Central  Park.— Our  New 
York  friends  will  have  good  reason  to  be  proud 
of  their  new  park  when  it  is  finished,  and  cer- 
tainly "  the  work  goes  bravely  on."  Its  total 
area  is  843  acres,  and  it  is  about  two  and  a  half 
miles  long.  It  is  to  be  "  a  system  of  roads,  av- 
enues, winding  paths,  lawns,  groves,  shrubberies, 
hillocks,  grottoes,  fountains,  falls,  streams,  lakes, 
arches,  bridges,  and  terraces." 

Impobtant  Endorskment. — We  have  sev- 
eral times  called  the  attention  of  our  readers  to 
the  Ladd  &.  Webster  Sewing  Machine,  as  re- 
markable for  its  perfection  in  construction  ami 
performance;  and  we  are  now  gratified  to  know 
that  this  machine  has  just  received  the  Jirst  pre- 
mium over  all  others,  at  both  the  Kentucky  and 
Pennsylvania  State  Fairs. 

Economy. — Tho  most  profitable  animal  that 
a  family  in  moderate  circumstances  can  own,  is 
a  good  cow.  She  will  pay  her  cost  and  keeping 
over  and  over  again,  and  nearly  half  support  a 
small  family. 

Morocco  —Tho  London  Times  says  a  tele- 
graphic despatch  from  Taugiers  announces  that 
Sidi  Mohammed,  the  eldest  son  of  the  late  Em- 
peror of  Morocco,  has  been  proclaimed  as  Ids 
successor. 


Signs  of  the  Mitten.— A  lover  may  imag- 
ine himself  dittu/t/«d  when  he  sees  anotber'a 
name  on  the  wedding  cards.  His  natural  ax- 
clamatioQ  will  be,  "  What's  a  miss  ?" 


BALLOU'S  PICTORIAL  DRAWINGHOOM  COMPANION. 
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CLERICAI-  ANECDOTES. 
A  minister  of  the  "Kirk"  of  Scotland  once 
d'scovered  bis  wife  asleep  in  the  midst  of  his 
homily  00  the  Sabbath.    So,  pausing  in  the 
toady  and  possibly  somewhat  monotoooas  flow 
^f'his  o«n  oratory,  ho  broke  forth  with  this  per- 
sonal address,  sharp  and  clear,  bat  very  de- 
liberate : 
"Susan!" 

Susan  opened  her  eyes  and  ears  in  a  twinkling, 
as  did  all  other  dreamers  in  the  house,  whether 
RBleep  or  awake. 

„  guaan,  Ididoamarry  ye  for  your  wealth,  sin' 
ye  hae'd  none  !  And  1  didna  marry  ye  for  your 
beauty;  that  the  hail  congregation  can  see. 
And  if  ye  bave  no  grace,  I  have  made  but  a  sair 
bargain  1" 

Susan's  slombers  were  eflFectually  broken  up 

for  that  day. 

There  are  some  curious  etories  respecting  Fra 
Rocco,  the  celebrated  Dominican  preacher  and 
the  spiritual  Joe  Miller  of  Naples.  On  one  oc- 
casion, it  is  related  he  preached  a  penitential  ser- 
mon, and  introduced  bo  many  illustrations  of 
terror  that  he  soon  brought  his  hearers  to  their 
knees.  While  they  were  thus  showing  every  sign 
of  contrition,  he  cried  out,  "  Now,  all  of  you  who 
sincerely  repent  of  your  sins,  hold  up  your 
hands."  Every  man  in  the  vast  multitude  im- 
mediately stretched  forth  both  his  hands.  "  Holy 
Archangel  Michael,"  exclaimed  Rocco,  "  thou 
who  with  thine  adamantine  sword  standest  at  the 
right  of  thejudgment  seat  of  God,  hew  me  off 
every  hand  which  has  been  raised  hypocriti- 
cally." In  aa  instant  every  hand  dropped,  and 
Bocco,  of  course,  poured  forth  a  fresh  torrent  of 
eloquent  invective  against  their  sins  and  their 
deceit. 

Frederick  the  Great  being  informed  of  the 
death  of  one  of  his  chaplains,  a  man  of  consider- 
able learning  and  piely,  determined  that  his  suc- 
cessor should  not  be  behind  him  in  these  qualifi- 
cations, took  the  following  method  of  ascertain- 
ing the  merits  of  one  of  the  numerous  candidates 
for  the  appointment :  He  told  the  applicant  that 
ho  would  himselt  furnish  him  with  a  text  the  fol- 
lowing Sunday,  when  he  was  to  preach  at  the 
royal  chapel,  from  which  he  was  to  make  an  ex- 
tempore sermon.  The  clergyman  accepted  the 
proposition.  The  whim  of  such  a  probationary 
discoarse  was  spread  abroad  widely,  and  at  an 
early  hour  the  royal  chapel  was  crowded  to  ex- 
cess. The  king  arrived  at  the  end  of  the  prayers, 
and  on  the  candidate's  ascending  the  pulpit,  one 
of  his  majesty's  aides- de  camp  presented  him 
with  a  sealed  paper.  The  preacher  opened  it, 
and  fonnd  nothing  therein.  He  did  not,  how- 
ever, lose  his  presence  of  mind  ;  bat  turning  the 
paper  on  both  sides,  ho  said  :  "  My  brethren, 
here  is  nothing,  and  there  is  nothing ;  out  of 
nothing  God  created  all  things  ;"  and  proceeded 
to  deliver  a  most  admirable  discourse  upon  the 
wonders  of  Creation. 


Ckazed  by  the  Aurora. — The  Columbus 
Statesman  says  that  a  young  lady,  aged  about 
sixteen,  of  considerable  intelligence,  and  prepos- 
sessing appearance,  ia  now  residing  with  the 
sheriff  of  Ottowa  county,  preparatory  to  her  re- 
moval to  the  lunatic  asylum,  having  become  in- 
sane from  viewing  the  aurora  borealis  a  short 
time  ago,  which  she  was  induced  to  believe  be- 
tokened the  approaching  end  of  the  world. 

Alarming  Contingency.— Ueferring  to  the 
suggestion  that  the  Great  Eastern  may  be  taken 
to  send  British  troops  to  China,  the  I'rovidenco 
Journal  remarks  that  "  tlie  State  of  Maine  will 
declare  war  with  England,  if  the  ship  is  turned 
away  from  Portland." 


THE  PERUVHN  SYRUP. 

We  beg  leave  to  call  the  special  attention  of 
our  readers  to  the  advertisement  and  accompany- 
ing certificates  relative  to  the  1'erdvian  Svrui', 
which  occupy  a  page  of  our  journal  to-day.  The 
originals  of  these  certificates  we  have  examined, 
and  are  convinced  that  there  can  be  no  question 
as  to  their  genuineness  and  truth.    We  feel  con- 
fident that  no  one  can  read  such  an  extraordinary 
array  of  evidence  of  the  highest  character  with- 
out being  satisfied  that  there  is  no  medicinal  agent 
now  before  the  public  which  has  stronger  claims 
to  their  attention.    They  will  find  the  certificates 
of  well-known  clergymen,  chemists  and  physi- 
cians, bearing  witness  to  such  a  mass  of  fads,  as 
to  leave  no  question  of  the  great  value  of  this 
remedy  on  any  mind  not  closed  against  human 
testimony.    It  has  been  said  by  some  who  have 
but  a  superficial  knowledge  of  the  manner  in 
which  this  medicine  acts  upon  the  human  system, 
that  it  cures  too  many  "  different  diseases."  A 
perusal  of  the  treatise  on  iron,  which  forms  the 
introduction  to  the  pamphlet  recently  published 
by  the  proprietor,  will  convince  any  one  that  no 
criticism  is  more  nnfounded  than  this.    It  is  well 
known  to  those  who  have  paid  any  attention  to 
the  subject,  that  most  of  the  diseases  of  civilized 
life  arise  from  imperfect  digestion.    Unless  the 
digestion  is  perfect,  the  blood  cannot  be  properly 
prepared,  and  consequently  cannot  nourish  all 
parts  of  the  system.  Many  suppose  that  the  blood 
is  a  homogeneous  fluid,  but,  on  the  contrary,  it 
is  made  up  of  a  number  of  distinct  elements. 
Just  as  a  ray  of  light  is  shown  by  the  prism  to 
consist  of  seven  different  colors.  A  kaleidoscope 
is  composed  of  a  certain  number  of  substances  or 
elements,  and  the  combination  exhibits  a  beau- 
tiful arrangement  of  figures ;  but  let  one  of  the 
substances  or  elements  be  taken  from  it,  and  the 
figures  are  all  changed.    So  also  if  the  digestion 
is  impaired,  some  element  necessary  to  make  the 
blood  perfect  is  wanting,  and  the  part  of  the  sys- 
tem it  was  intended  to  nourish  becomes  diseased. 
It  is  easy,  therefore,  to  perceive  that  disease  in 
any  organ  may  ensue  when  the  blood  is  deficient 
in  any  of  its  proper  elements,  "  and  that  the  so- 
called  '  different  diseases  '  cured  by  the  Peruvian 
Syrup  are  in  reality  only  difficult  phases  of  dis- 
ease, depending  on  one  and  the  same  cause,  viz., 
impaired  and  imperfect  digestion,  and  conse- 
quent deterioration  of  the  blood." 

We  should  not  speak  thus  confidently  did  we 
not  l-now  what  we  were  talking  about.  We  have 
given  the  Syrup  a  faithful  trial  in  our  family,  with 
marked  success,  and  we  have  seen  its  genial  ef- 
fects in  such  a  variety  of  cases,  that  we  do  not 
hesitate  to  express  the  opinion  that  it  is  worthy 
of  all  confidence,  and  ought  to  be  in  every  fam- 
ily throughout  the  country. 


Water  for  Chelsea  and  Chaelestown. 
—The  Bunker  Hill  Aurora  states  that  in  pursu- 
ance of  the  plan  initiated  by  Mayor  Dana,  of 
supplying  Cbariestown  with  water,  a  petition  will 
be  presented  at  the  meeting  of  the  legislature  in 
January,  for  authority  to  that  city,  by  itself  or  in 
association  with  the  city  of  Chelsea,  to  lay  pipes 
from  Mystic  or  other  ponds  for  the  supplying  of 
the  two  cities  with  pure  water. 

Meerschaums. — The  Meerschaum  mania 
continues  unabated,  and  not  to  have  a  Pipe  or 
Tube  is  to  be  far  behind  the  times.  Our  friend 
Brown,  Apothecary,  comer  of  Washington  and 
State  Streets,  is  receiving  by  every  steamer  from 
abroad,  the  most  beautiful  specimens  of  Meer- 
schaum and  Briar  Wood  Pipes  and  Tubes. 
Look  in  npon  him. 


Art  Item.— The  superb  paintings  by  Rosa 
Bonbeur,  which  have  been  exhibiting  at  Wil- 
liams &  Everett's,  in  this  city,  are  gems  indeed, 
and  should  be  visited  by  every  lover  of  the  artis- 
tic and  beautiful. 


Continental  Armies— A  statistical  publi- 
cation just  issued,  states  that  the  cost  of  keeping 
up  permanent  armies  on  the  continent  amounta 
to  eighty  millions  sterling. 


Charles  Dickens.— This  popular  author  is 
not  coming  over  at  present,  but  his  lecturing 
tour,  though  postponed,  is  not  abandoned. 

Sleep.— A  distinguished  writer  says  that  in 
sleep  we  are  especially  open  to  heavenly  inftu- 
onces.    How  about  the  nightmare? 


From  Chiriqui.— The  Chiriqui  gold  dig- 
gings do  not  yield  according  to  expectation 
About  fifty  persons  from  Panama,  who  have  been 
at  work  six  months  among  the  graves,  have  not 
collected  enough  gold  to  pay  their  expenses. 
 «  '  

A  GENTLE  Cordwainer.— The  most  tender- 
hearted man  wo  ever  heard  of  was  a  shoemaker, 
who  always  shut  his  eyes  and  whistled  when  he 
run  his  awl  into  a  sole. 


Dead  Literature.— The  Post  Master  Gen- 
eral is  making  some  arrangements  for  the  moro 
effective  return  of  dead  letters  to  their  writers. 


Smart  Man— The  man  who  got  the  last 
word  ia  disputing  with  a  woman,  has  advertised 
to  whistle  for  a  wager  against  a  locomotive. 


Australia,- The  yield  of  the  gold  fields  is 
now  considered  to  bo  decreasing. 


aeaagsiitje  Catijcrtnp. 

The  whole  amount  of  gold  sent  from  Pike's 
Peak  is  S73.001). 

Roaa  Bonhcur  contemplates  a  visit  to  the 
United  Stales  at  no  very  distant  date. 

James  Parton's  "Life  of  Andrew  Jackson,"  ia 
announced  to  appear  in  November. 

Irving's  "Life  of  Washington"  is  having  a 
larger  sale  than  any  of  his  previous  works. 

Two  New  York  pawn-brokers  have  been  fined 
$100  for  dcmaudmg  and  collecting  usurious 
interest. 

The  silver  mining  business  in  Arizona  is  now 
said  to  have  reached  a  point  where  success  ia 
certain. 

The  strike  of  the  four  thousand  coal  diggers  in 
the  Pennsylvania  mining  district  has  resulted  un- 
favorably for  them. 

The  Northern  Albany  Railroad  has  just  been 
sold  at  auction.  The  stockholders  and  bond- 
holders lose  over  53,000,000. 

The  Austin  (Texas)  Slate  Gazette  saya  that 
516,000  have  been  lost  lately  in  the  mails  be- 
tween Galveston  and  New  Orleans, 

Every  pound  of  cochineal  contains  70,000  in- 
sects, boiled  to  death ;  7UO,000  pounds  are  an- 
nually used  for  scarlet  and  crimson  dyes. 

General  Jackson's  old  horse  is  dead  at  last,  at 
the  age  of  fortv-one  years.  For  several  years  ho 
has  been  unabU  to  masticate,  and  woa  fed  with 
bran,  etc. 

In  answer  to  an  advertisement  for  a  grammar 
school  teacher  in  Chelsea,  Mass.,  over  one  hun- 
dred well-qualified  teachers  made  application. 
Of  these  forty  were  examined. 

The  nutmeg  tree  is  indigenous  to  the  vicin- 
ity of  Santa  Cruz,  California,  and  the  nuts  ob- 
tained from  them  are  said  to  bo  equal  to  the  ori- 
ental article. 

Mr.  Ten  Broeck  writes  from  England  to  a 
friend  in  Memphis  that  his  winnings  in  England 
this  year  have  topped  &440,000,  to  gain  which  ho 
risked  but  $20,000. 

At  St.  Joseph,  Michigan,  there  is  a  peach  or- 
chard covering  only  five  acres  of  ground,  from 
which  the  owner  has  already  sold,  this  year,  over 
nine  Oiousand  dollars  worth  of  peaches. 

The  usual  significance  of  "a  bull  in  a  China 
shop "  is  reversed  by  the  recent  aft'air  at  the 
mouth  of  the  Peiho  :  the  bull  in  this  case  got  de- 
cidedly the  worst  of  the  visit. 

The  citizens  of  Philadelphia  have  to  pay 
S20,000  this  year  for  the  privilege  of  voting.  Of 
this  amount  $12,650  is  for  the  pay  of  judges,  in- 
spectors and  clerks. 

Two  thieves  who  were  recently  caught  stealing 
cattle  in  Carson  Valley  were  punished  by  having 
their  left  ears  cropped  and  being  banished  from 
the  country. 

The  Central  Park  in  New  York  has  cost  the 
city  nearly  five  and  a  half  millions  already, 
nearly  all  being  foi  the  land ;  the  improve- 
ments upon  it  will  cost  nearly  two  millions 
more. 

Five  Indian  chiefs,  representing  the  remnant 
of  St.  Regis,  Iroquois  and  other  tribes  on  the 
New  York  reservation,  have  gone  to  Kansas 
to  buy  lands  for  the  removal  of  their  people 
thither. 

From  an  official  report,  it  appears  that  since 
1847  the  introduction  of  Asiatics  to  meet  the 
wants  of  Cuban  labor  cover  42,501  subjects- 
there  having  perished  in  the  transit  7622,  or  15 
per  cent,  of  those  taken  on  board. 

There  are  at  present  in  the  world  about  one 
hundred  and  twenty-one  thousand  Mormons. 
Eighty-three  thousand  live  in  Utah,  of  whom 
four  thousand  six  hundred  and  seventeen  have 
sixteen  thousand  Jive  hiindrtd  wives! 

Mr.  Everett's  last  oration  contained  about  sev- 
enteen thousand  six  hundred  and  fifty  words. 
The  Gazette  says  he  omitted  probably  about 
four  thousand  words  in  its  delivery.  He  spoke 
an  hour  and  three  quarters  without  reference  to 
his  notes. 

The  Philological  Society  of  London  have  in 
course  of  preparation  a  new  dictionary  of  the 
English  language  on  a  most  comprehensive  plan. 
It  is  intended  to  include  every  word  occurring  in 
the  literature  of  the  language,  with  its  meaning 
illustrated  by  appropriate  citations. 

On  the  day  of  the  /eie  in  Paris,  the  empress 
wore  some  "  stunning  "  jewelry,  among  other 
tilings,  a  bracelet  formed  of  a  garland  of  flowers 
of  the  double  laurel  strung  together  with  pearls 
and  diamonds,  and  winding  several  times  around 
the  wrist. 

The  subscription  which  was  made  in  this 
country  for  the  benefit  of  the  Italian  sufferers  m 
the  late  war  reached  the  sum  of  SlO,623.  The 
money  has  already  been  remitted  to  them,  and 
has  been  most  gratefully  received  by  the  poor 
fellows,  who  were  so  sadly  in  need. 

The  venerable  Allen  pear  tree,  at  Salem, 
which  is  said  to  be  two  hundred  and  nineteen 
years  old,  still  lives  and  flourishes.  It  produced 
live  bushels  of  handsome  and  palatable  fruit  this 
season,  which  is  very  remarkable  considering  the 
barrenness  of  the  season. 

The  New  York  correspondent  of  the  Charles- 
ton Courier  says  there  is  now  a  lively  movement 
of  horses  to  the  South.  They  are  generally  tine 
blooded  animals,  bought  in  t!ie  New  England 
market  at  high  figures,  and  are  destined  to  grace 
the  stables  of  wealthy  planters.  The  equine 
exportation  to  the  South  is  uncommonly  large 
this  year. 


Santis  of  ©Gill. 


....  How  beautiful  is  victory,  but  how  dear. 
-De  Bou  fflers. 

He  is  poor  whose  expenses  exceed  his 
income, — Dniycre. 

....  If  slander  bo  a  snake,  it  is  a  winged 
one.    It  files  as  well  as  creeps.— JerroW. 

....  The  sun  is  every  man's  servant,  working 
every  day  in  the  year  for  him,  and  exacting  no 
wages, — Iiovc€. 

 Facility  helps  to  accomplish,  but  does 

not  accomplish  anything;  it  goes  faster,  but 
never  as  lar  as  labor. — De  Doujlers. 

....  Generally  superior  men  are  lonely  men. 
Their  superiority  isolates  them.  Or  it  is  at  once 
the  effect  and  the  causeof  isolation. — Bovee. 

  Oft,  what  seems  a  trifle,  a  mere  nothing 

by  itself,  in  some  nice  situations  turns  the  scale  of 
fate,  and  rules  the  most  important  actions. 
—  Thomson. 

 Wo  are  too  apt  to  bury  our  accoonts 

alon»  with  our  benefactors;  to  enjoy  the  triumphs 
of  others  as  though  ihcy  were  the  property  of 
ourselves. — Jerrola. 

 The  poor  and  the  despised  are  much 

given  to  boasting;  they  feel  that  their  position 
ia  equivociil,  and  brag  to  make  it  less  so. 
— Bovee, 

 Many  flowers  open  to  the  sun,  hut  only 

one  follows  him  constantly.  Hean,  be  thou  the 
sunflower,  not  only  open  to  receive  God's  bles- 
sings, but  constant  in  looking  to  him.— Jean  Paul. 

....  Libraries  are  the  shrines  where  all  the 
relics  of  the  ancient  sainw,  full  of  true  virtue,  and 
that  without  delusion  or  imposture,  are  preserved 
and  reposed. — Lord  Bacon. 

  It  is  a  special  trick  of  low  cunning  to 

squeeze  out  knowledge  from  a  modest  man,  who 
is  eminent  in  any  science  ;  and  then  to  use  it  at 
legally  acquired,  and  pass  the  source  in  total 
silence. —  Wajpole. 

  Good  service   is  prompt  service.  It 

ceases  to  be  n  favor,  when  he  upon  whom  the 
service  is  conferred,  has  lost  in  patience  and  hope 
deferred  what  he  might  have  bestowed  in  love 
and  gratitude, —  W.  G.  Simms. 

 After  a  tongue  has  once  got  the  knack 

of  tying,  'tis  not  to  be  imagined  how  impossible 
it  ia  almost  to  reclaim  it.  Whence  it  comes  to 
pass  that  we  see  some  men,  who  are  other- 
wise very  honest,  so  subject  to  this  vice. 
— Mon(ai(/ne. 

....  It  is  perfectly  delightful,  the  philosophy 
with  which  wo  reconcile  ourselves  to  the  misfor- 
tunes of  our  neighbors.  That  another  should 
bo  hungry,  after  wo  have  dined,  is  a  con- 
sidoratioa  that  distresses  nobody.  —  W.  G. 
Simms. 


The  quickest  way  to  make  "eye-wa(er,"  ia  to 
run  your  nose  against  a  lamp-post. 

They  who  "pine"  in  their  youth  can  never 
look  "  spruco  "  in  old  age. 

Why  ia  a  dandy  like  a  venison  steak  ?  Because 
he's  a  bit  of  a  buck. 

The  lady  who  took  everybody's  eye,  mnst  have 
quite  a  lot  of  'em. 

"  You  can't  do  that  again,"  said  the  pig,  when 
the  boy  cut  off  his  tail. 

"The  only  way  to  look  at  a  lady's  faults," 
exclaimed  a  flupci^allaut,  "is  to  shut  your 
eyes." 

"  Shall  I  paint  your  cheeks  for  you,  wife  1" 
No,  husband,  you  have  done  it  often  enough  by 
making  me  blush  for  you." 

Why  is  a  stove  an  agreeable  affair  in  summer 
as  well  as  winter  ?  Because  at  either  season  it 
is  always  grateful  when  coaled. 

Bald-headed  men  take  a  joke  the  more  easily, 
beciiuse  they  are  not  at  the  trouble  of  "  getting  it 
througli  their  hair." 

Not  according  to  the  Code.— A.  Frenchman,  on 
having  a  coat  badly  repaired,  relumed  it  to  hi* 
tailor  and  indignantly  demanded  "a  mend 
honorable." 

One  of  our  city  bakers,  says  a  New  Orieans 
wag,  has  invented  a  new  kind  of  yeast,  wliich 
makes  bread  so  light  that  a  pound  loaf  only 
weighs  eight  ounces. 

"  This  snow  storm  the  boys  regard  as  a  joke,|| 
said  one  Doctor  S.,  during  a  late  storm.  "  Yea," 
replied  the  doctor,  "  and  it  is  a  joke  that  any  one 
can  see  the  drift  of!" 

Bill  came  running  into  the  bouse  the  other 
day,  and  asked  eagerly,  "Where  does  Charity 
begin  "  At  home,"  1  replied,  in  the  words  of 
the  proverb.  '■  Not  by  a  good  deal,"  rejoined 
Bill;  "it  begins  at  (C)  " 

The  following  slanderous  paragraph  goes  un- 
rehuked  :  A  wag  has  invented  a  new  telegraph. 
He  proposes  to  place  a  line  of  women  fifty 
steps  apart,  and  commit  the  uews  to  the  first  as 
a  secret. 

Phelix  McCarthy,  ol  the  Kerry  militia,  was 
generally  late  on  parade.  "Ah,  Felix,"  said 
the  sergeant,  "  you  are  always  last."  "  Be  aisy. 
Sergeant  Sullivan,"  was  his  reply;  "sure  some 
one  must  be  last." 

A  general  on  the  point  of  death,  opening  his 
eyes,  and  seeing  a  consultaliou  of  three  physi- 
cians, who  were  standing  close  by  his  bed-side, 
faintly  exclaimed.  "  (Jrtitlemen,  if  jfou  Jirt 
platoons,  it's  all  over  with  me  1"  and  instantly 
expired. 
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BALLOU'S  PICTORIAL  DRAWING-ROOM  COMPANION. 


IWiltUn  for  Ballou's  PlcWrlalJ 
THE  FORSAKEN. 


SI  JOBN  W.  DAT. 


StATiftde!        flit— the  0T«rluUog  hllts 

Bow  low  tholr  forebe&df  'ofnlh  the  wttlght  of  jp«r« ; 

And  «a«h,  whose  br«ait  llfe'p  ktnilllDg  current  thrlJIi-. 
Mtut  pBM,  ft  ptteant,  gemmed  and  orotrned  with  lean. 

Why  alte't  thou  brre,  lone  odo,  at  eTentlde, 
Nontng  thj  fuDd  dejpair  with  BDgulshed  eye, 

While  o'er  thy  head  night's  icllttcrin);  oftTles  rldo, 
And  fancy  B  ear  may  catch  the  pc»n  high 
That  from  each  flamo- wreathed  bark  rolli  grand  along 
the  Hkyf 

0,  l8  there  aught  beneath  the  tliaX  moon 
Can  tora  the  rock-fojit  cplrit  from  Ite  polae, 

Soft  ai  the  touoh  of  llly-flngered  Juue, 
Whea  o'er  the  earth  she  wakes  her  fiowery  Joyi  T 

Or  la  there  augbt  can  hurt  it  from  ICe  throne, 
Xb  Bttiks  the  wood-king,  crashing  In  bla  might. 

When  through  the  air  the  northern  riders  moan 
Their  ahrlU  death-Rong,  and  o'er  the  wintry  Qght 
Their  cresU,  aurora-plumed,  dart  through  the  quiver- 
ing night! 

'Tis  true— lore's  power,  throughoat  the  drcUng  world, 
Rule«  atl  trlnmphnnt;  Mrage,  taint  and  iiage 

HuTe  fult  Iti  Influeiice — war  his  banner*  furled. 
Or  at  thy  hlddlng  bade  the  combat  rage, 

Till  natlonH  toppled  o'er  their  swarmlog  hays! 
The  coldest  hearta,  who  life's  hroad  highway  sbun, 

llavo  oft  crept  forth  to  warm  them  In  It4  rays. 
As,  when  the  long,  dread  Arctic  night  wna  done. 
Where  splintered  ghulera  soar,  the  Toyagor  hailed  the 

BUD. 

Though  Joy  hath  Qed  thee,  and  dark  woes  bo  thine, 
Tot  shall  thy  father's  bleafdngs,  scattered  o'er 

The  loog-trod  past,  like  countless  star-world*  shine, 
If  memory  ope  to  rlew  her  golden  store  I 

And  though  the  portals  of  thy  soul  be  dim 
With  earth-born  tears,  and  gathering  mists  forlorn, 

Yet  mey  their  echoes  catch  thy  Tlctor-bymn, 
For  time's  true  hand  shall  lead  the  golden  morn. 
And  through  the  severing  cloud  hope's  conquering  Iris 
dawn. 

Why  seek  the  steadfast  mid  the  endless  whirl 

Of  jarring  mind,  and  llfe'«  tempestuous  hour; 
All  earth-forme  are  but  varying  shades,  that  curl 

Dp  from  heaven's  verge '.  Lo,  night's  mysterlnus  power 
Is  shattered,  and  the  day-star  gleams  on  high. 

Rousing  to  daily  care  the  hurrying  throng. 
So  let  thy  manhood  bid  the  shadows  fly 

Up  lo  the  helghta,  till,  past  the  gates  of  wrong, 

Bunt*  o'er  thy  pilgrim  track  the  seraph'e  mornlnir 
song  I  " 

A  MODERN  GHOST  STORY. 

Some  years  ago  it  was  my  fortune  to  pass, 
with  my  family,  a  winter  in  one  of  the  islands  of 
the  North  Atlantic,  and  in  that  dreary  region  oc- 
onrred  the  singular  circnmstances  which  I  mean 
to  relate,  and  which,  though  not  to  be  compared, 
in  some  respects,  with  the  orthodox  ghost  stories 
of  former  times,  yet  have  the  singular  merit  of 
being  strictly  true. 

In  the  northern  locality  which  I  have  men- 
tioned, the  short  summer  months  may  be  most 
agreeably  spent,  for  there  is  constant  communi- 
cation with  the  world  beyond  the  broad  waters 
which  surround  it,  and  the  island  itself  is  covered 
with  beauty  and  verdure.  The  troops  stationed 
there,  and  the  government  suite  and  its  depen- 
dencies, make  the  chief  town  gay,  and  sometimes 
even  brilliant.  But  this  period  is  brief,  indeed; 
and  the  long  winter  occupies  the  greater  portion 
of  the  year,  requiring  all  appliances  and  means 
to  boot,  to  relieve  the  weary  monotony  of  the 
season,  where,  for  months  together,  the  eye  rests 
on  fields  of  snow,  and  the  ear  grows  tired  of  the 
ringing  of  the  sleigh-bells. 

Having  found  that  we  should  be  obliged,  by 
circumstances,  to  remain  during  the  winter,  we 
made  every  arrangement  to  render  our  residence 
88  cheerful  and  comfortable  as  possible;  and 
early  in  November  we  fonnd  ourselves  quite 
prepared. 

We  had  hired,  on  our  first  anival,  the  only 
large  or  pleasant  dwelling  to  be  obtained.  It  was 
at  a  little  distance  from  the  town,  old-fashioned 
and  roomy,  with  large  offices,  deep  cellars  and 
wine  vaults.  which,  it  was  said,  had  been  (In 
former  limes,  when  the  house  was  occupied  by  a 
government  officer)  well  filled  with  good  wioo, 
but  now  was  tenanted  by  spirits  of  an  inferior 
kind. 

In  fact,  the  hoose  wa«  said  to  be  hauDted,  and 
to  this  story,  which  the  common  people  of  the 
place  firmly  believed,  and  lo  the  evil  reputation 
which  they  gave  it,  we  were  indebted  for  our  spa- 
cious and  comfortable  quarters.  There  we  had 
spent  the  short  summer  without  any  annoyance, 
however,  from  our  ghostly  fellow  inmates  in  the 
deep  vaults.  We  had  sometimes,  indeed,  hoard 
strange  noises  and  rumblings,  and  also  a  clank- 
ing souDd,  which  a  strong  imagination  might 
have  converted  into  a  ringing  of  chains,  such  as 


figures  not  nnfrequently  in  the  most  approved 
ghost  stories  ;  but  as  no  member  of  our  family 
was  possessed  of  much  imagination,  we  were  all 
content  to  attribute  those  sounds  to  the  rats,  who 
were  often  visible,  and  remarkably  large  and  con- 
tented-looking.   There  had  been  shown  to  us, 
also,  according  to  the  usual  custom  in  cases  of 
haunted  houses,  spots  of  biood  on  the  floor  of 
one  of  the  unused  attic  rooms,  which,  it  was  re- 
lated, had  always  returned  more  vivodly  after 
any  attempt  to  remove  them  by  scrubbing  or 
other  means  ;  but  when  one  of  the  gentlemen  of 
the  family  took  a  plane  from  the  tool-chest,  and 
planed  away  the  obnoxious  stains,  the  last  traces 
of  the  spirits  seemed  to  have  been  removed. 

And  now  winter  reignftd  in  earnest.  The  sun 
shone  through  the  short  day  as  brightly  as  in 
summer;  the  pure  snow  was  dazzling  from  the 
reflections  of  his  beams,  but  the  air  was  piercing 
cold,  and  so  clear  that  sounds  could  be  hoard 
from  a  great  distance.  Few  sounds,  however, 
wore  to  be  heard,  save  the  ever-ringing  sieigh- 
bella,  and  occasionally  the  distant  music  of  the 
military  band  from  the  barrack  square.  Few 
storms  occur  during  the  winter,  and  almost  every 
night  of  that  well-remembered  season,  the  stare 
shone  so  marvellously  bright  that  it  seemed  like 
moonlight,  and  the  moonlight  was  like  a  more 
soft  and  beautiful  day. 

As  I  was,  at  that  period,  full  of  youth  and 
spirits,  /  especially  enjoyed  the  severe  beauty  of 
the  season ;  and  often,  before  going  to  rest,  I 
would  throw  open  the  shutter  of  the  double  glass 
window,  and  gaze  ont  upon  the  night;  so  calm, 
80  bright,  so  cold.    And  so,  cheerfully  and  com- 
fortably, thanks  to  good  fires  and  constant  occu- 
pation, we  were  drawing  near  to  the  merry  time 
of  Christmas,  and  were  busily  preparing  to  cele- 
brate it  with  the  usual  feasting  and  gaiety,  when 
our  arrangements  were  much  impeded  by  the  un 
accountable  circumstance  of  our  servants,  one 
after  another,  giving  us  warning  that  they  intend- 
ed to  leave  us,  without  assigning  any  other 
reason  than  that  they  coald  not  stay,  or  did  not 
wish  to  stay.    We  tried  every  means  to  induce 
them  to  remain,  inquiring  most  earnestly  into  the 
cause  of  the  dissatisfaction— hot  to  no  purpose. 
I  should  have  remarked,  that  we  had  most  pos- 
itively prohibited  all  conversation  on  the  subject 
of  ghosts,  for  fear  of  alarming  the  children,  or 
silly  housemaids  ;  but  now  it  became  necessary 
to  inquire,  with  assumed  gravity,  if  any  annoy- 
ance had  been  ofl'ered  by  the  spectres.    Then  all 
tongues  were  unloosed,  and  the  great  mystery 
revealed.    The  ghost  fuxd  been  seen,  and  was  to 
be  seen,  every  night ;  and.  strange  to  say,  not  in 
the  ^tufl— whence  our  irreverent  conduct  had, 
no  donbt,  driven  him— but  outside,  round  about 
the  dwelling  and  gardens,  wandering  in  the 
moonlight,  regardless  of  the  excessive  cold,  pa- 
rading from  nightfaU  till  the  dawn.    To  this 
statement  both  men  and  moid-servants  firmly  ad- 
hered ;  no  reasoning,  no  persuasion,  could  be  of 
any  avail  to  convince  them  to  the  contrary. 
Now.  however  ridiculous  we  might  think  the  story, 
the  effects,  at  least,  were  not  ridiculoos  ;  on  the 
contrary,  quite  serious.    We  "endeavored,  there- 
fore, to  calm  the  excitement  by  promising  to  keep 
the  doors  fast  bolted  after  nightfall,  to  prevent 
the  ghost  from  enleHng.  and  not  to  send  out  on 
any  errand,  after  that  time,  any  of  their  number; 
and  finally,  by  oflfering  increased  wages,  we  in- 
duced the  elder  ones  to  remain. 

The  ghost.  I  was  told,  had  been  visible  for 
about  a  week,  and  I  was  very  anxious,  for  my 
part,  to  make  his  acquaintance.  But  though  I 
looked  for  him  anxiously  on  the  first  evening  af- 
ter I  received  the  information,  I  looked  in  vain. 
He  did  not  appear  ;  and  the  only  description  I 
could  get  of  him  was  that  he  looked  terrible— 
that  his  eyes  were  dreadful.  On  the  next  day 
after,  there  was  a  heavy  fall  of  snow,  covering 
up  the  beaten  path,  and  keeping  us  all  close  pris- 
oners at  home;  but  at  sunset  wo  rejoiced  to  see 
the  clouds  break  away,  and  the  sun  peep  out  for 
a  moment,  before  his  setting,  just  to  promise  a 
bright  to-morrow. 

That  night,  about  eleven  o'clock,  I  was  alone 
in  my  room  ;  a  bright  wood  fire  burned  upon  the 
hearth,  the  large  old-fashioned  chamber  looked 
cheerful,  and  in  making  preparation  for  a  pro- 
posed sleighing-party,  on  the  morrow,  I  spent 
some  time.  Before  going  to  rest,  wishing  to  see 
whether  the  prospect  of  clear  weather  continued 
I  threw  open  the  wmdow  shutters  and  looked  out 
upon  the  night.  Brighter,  seemingly,  than  ever 
the  moon,  now  nearly  full,  shone  exactly  oppo- 
site my  window  ;  every  building,  tree,  and  even 
shadow,  could  be  seen  clearly  against  the  pure 
Bolt  snow,  which  lay  in  one  unsullied  sheet  upon 


the  open  space,  which  extended  between  the 
house  and  long  row  of  out^bnildings  which 
bounded  the  court-yard. 

After  a  few  moments,  I  was  about  to  close  the 
shutters,  when  a  long  shadow  fell  across  the 
moonlight,  and  slowly,  noiselessly — for  the  snow 
gave  no  echo  to  the  step — a  figure  advanced  be- 
fore me,  so  close  that  the  whole  appearance  was 
perfectly  distinct. 

Let  no  one  accuse  me  of  weakness,  if  I  own 
that  I  shuddered  as  I  looked ;  for  such  a  wild, 
unearthly  face  might  indeed  cause  the  feeling. 
A  face  almost  as  white  as  the  snow,  and  appar- 
ently marked  by  small-pox,  and  eyes  that  wore 
so  stony,  yet  so  sad  and  wild,  so  pale,  they  were 
almost  while,  yol  vivid  with  strange  light,  as  he 
turned  away  with  an  expression  of  despairing 
sorrow  that  it  is  impossible  to  describe.  The 
figure  was  of  middling  height,  and  clad  in  com- 
fortable garments,  the  appearance  of  which,  to- 
gether with  a  glazed  hat,  gave  an  indefinite  idea 
of  a  sailor's  dress.  I  stood  fixed  to  the  spot,  and 
breathless,  but  not  with  fear,  for  I  seemed  to 
know  that  there  was  nothing  to  dread  from  the 
being  who  walked  so  slowly  past  without  look- 
ing at  or  scorning  to  observe  me.  Once  he  looked 
towards  an  upper  window,  and  stood  a  moment 
gazing  there  with  an  expression  of  mingled  re- 
proach, grief  and  agony,  but  withal  so  stony  and 
unnatural  that  I  involuntarily  closed  ray  eyes, 
and  when  I  opened  them  again,  he  was  gone. 

Then  I  knew  that  I  had  seen  the  original  of 
the  ghost  story ;  and  I  lay  awake  many  hours, 
trying  to  account  for  such  a  singular  appearance 
— for,  in  spite  of  all  reasoning,  that  look  made  a 
most  disagreeable  impression  upon  me. 

Of  course  I  related  the  circumstance  the  next 
morning ;  and,  accompanied  by  several  of  the 
family,  made  a  search  in  the  grounds  for  traces 
of  the  course  which  my  midnight  visitor  had 
taken.    These  were  easily  found  in  the  fresh 
snow;  the  footprints  extending  from  the  main 
road,  through  the  garden,  to  a  small  gate  little 
used  in  winter,  and  thence  through  the  court- 
yard and  grounds,  across  to  a  road  which  bound- 
ed us  on  the  other  side  ;  there,  all  traces  ended, 
for  there  the  snow  was  already  beaten  down  by 
many  feet,  and  the  passing  of  vehicles.  The 
print,  however,  through  the  garden,  was  at  least 
that  of  an  eanbly  fool ;  and  we  endeavored  to 
persuade  the  servants,  who  looked  on  with  mys- 
terious shakings  of  the  head,  that  it  was  not 
strange  a  person  should  make,  in  this  manner,  a 
short  cut  through  the  grounds  from  one  road  to 
the  other. 

They,  however,  had  their  own  convictions ; 
they,  too,  had  seen  those  terrible  eyes.  When 
they  had  gone  to  rest,  we  watched  long  for  the 
coming  of  the  unknown,  but  in  vain ;  no  shadow, 
as  on  the  preceding  night,  fell  across  the  moon- 
light, though  we  waited  till  the  moon  disappeared 
and  left  the  stars  alone  in  the  deep  blue  of  the 
winter  sky.    On  the  next  night,  however,  the 
figure  was  seen,  shortly  after  the  twilight  faded 
away.    It  approached  through  the  garden,  but 
not  near,  wandering  about  the  grounds,  and  dis- 
appearing altogether  when   any  attempt  was 
made  to  come  near  to  it ;  and  although  it  came 
again  the  next  night,  and  almost  every  succeed- 
ing one  through  the  winter,  it  was  in  vain  we 
tried  to  seize  it.    When  watched,  it  would  not 
approach  the  house,  but  slowly  wandered  around 
it,  occasionally  looking  up  to  a  window  with  that 
gaze  of  infinite  sadness,  which  none  of  those  who 
saw  it  ever  forgot.    Often  wo  hid  in  the  shadow 
ol  tho  out  buildings,  hoping  to  steal  out  upon 
him  unawares  ;  but  he  seemed  to  hear  the  (light- 
est sound,  and  to  see  into  the  darkest  cover;  al- 
though he  appeared  to  be  looking  at  nothing,  for 
he  invariably  avoided  every  ambush,  and  if  ap- 
proached more  openly  he  would  spring  over  the 
nearest  hedge,  or  gate,  or  wall,  with  marvellous 
lightness  and  speed,  and  disappear,  generally  in 
a  fir-wood  which  skirted  the  plantations.    Ho  al- 
ways came  in  sight  suddenly,  as  if  he  had  sprung 
from  the  earth,  and  often  remained  till  a  late 
hour :  hut  sometimes  ho  came  with  the  midnight, 
and  only  departed  with  tho  dawn ;  sometiraes  he 
wandered  lonely  about,  and  at  others  would 
stand  for  a  long  time  beside  the  little  gate  which 
I  have  mentioned,  looking  up  at  his  favorite  win- 
dow, and  always  seeming  quite  unmindful  of  tho 
intense  cold,  to  which  the  most  hardy  person 
would  not  venture  to  be  exposed. 

Why  he  thus  haunted  our  dwelling,  and  why 
he  so  delighted  to  look  at  that  window,  was  a 
mystery— for  that  window  was  not  in  the  cham- 
ber where  had  been  seen  tho  ominous  stains  ;  nor 
did  his  conduct  indicate  any  desire  to  enter  the 
honae.   But  tho  old  stories  were  revived  in  full 


force;  many  wonderful  and  entitew'Zn^ 
composed;  and  as  such  tales  are  , 
popular  with  a  certain  class  of  people,  oTrtholl 


became  a  sublet  of  almost  puVl^^T.^ 
discussion,  and  many  of  our  neighbors  L  i 
useless  attempts  to  discover  the  mysterv  Ak 
that  time,  also  we  had  a  vi»itor-a  wildfthoar 
less  fellow,  who  always  declared  his  belief  th;. 
the  ghost  was  a  cheat  and  a  humbug,  who  onlv 
wanted  and  waited  an  opportunitv  to  steal 
And  full  of  this  idea,  ho  determined  on  a  nk 
of  his  own,  which  he  imparted  to  no  one 
watched  at  the  window  of  his  room  till  the 
pernatural  visitor  should  appear,  and  with  th 
sash  open,  and  the  shutters  partly  closed  stood 
prepared  to  fire  a  musket  from  that  position 
The  gun,  however,  was  not  loaded  with  ball  and 
could  have  done  but  little  injury.  * 

He  did  not  wait  long  before  the  pale,  haggard 
face  was  in  his  sight— from  what  quarter  appear 
ing,  our  friend  could  not  say  ;  he  did  but  gUnce" 
up  at  the  moon,  as  he  said  afterwards,  and  when 
he  looked  down  again,  there  stood  the  figure  in 
tho  middle  of  tho  yard.    With  his  usual  slow 
step  he  went  away,  and  returned  a  few  times 
then  stood  still  beside  some  sticks  of  wood  for 
burning,  which  lay  there.    An  axo,  which  had 
been  used  that  day  for  chopping  them,  lay  care 
lessly  upon  tho  pile ;  he  took  it  up.  passed  his 
hand  slowly  across  the  edge,  which  flashed  as  he 
moved  it  in  the  light,  then  ho  laid  it  down  ;  and 
while  in  the  act,  tho  gun  was  fired  from  the' win- 
dow  by  his  concealed  foe,  who  looked  to  see  him 
fail  or  run  away— but  he  did  neither.    Only  rais- 
ing  his  sad,  sad  eyes  to  the  window,  he  looked  a 
moment,  and  moved  slowly  away. 

This  was  the  last  attempt  which  I  remember  to 
secure  the  poor  wanderer;  and  by  degrees,  even 
as  wo  become  accustomed  to  ranch  more  disa- 
greeable visitations,  we  got  used  to  his  :  and  as 
he  had  never  attempted  any  sort  of  injury  to 
either  person  or  property,  all  actual  /ear  on  that 
subject  was  quieted  ;  but  the  awe  and  the  mys- 
tery were  kept  alive  by  his  continued  appearance 
during  the  same  period  of  tho  night,  though  he 
always  remained  longest  when  the  moon  shone 
clear  and  bright  upon  the  scene  of  his  strange 
wanderings.  And  so  the  weeks  and  months 
passed  on,  the  days  becoming  more  intensely 
cold,  the  nights  more  gloriously  bright. 

On  the  Uth  of  February  a  grand  military  ball 
was  to  be  given.  Such  aflfairs  make  no  small 
stir,  in  a  smaJl  city,  and  this  caused  such  an  ex- 
citement,  that  our  ghost-story  seemed  to  bo  in  a 
raeasure  forgotten.  Engaged  in  busy  prepara- 
tions, perhaps,  no  one  had  had  time  to  watch  for 
his  coming.  At  all  events,  for  several  days  very 
little  had  been  said  about  him.  Well,  the  evening 
of  the  ball  arrived,  and  about  nine  o'clock  the 
large  sleigh,  with  the  gay  horses  and  merry  bells, 
came  to  take  thither  all  the  family  with  the  ex- 
ception only  of  myself;  for  a  most  unfortunate 
and  severe  cold  obliged  me  to  remain  at  home, 
and  with  some  regret  I  saw  them  depart.  I  had 
resolved  to  sit  up  till  their  return,  which  I  did 
not  expect  till  a  late  hour,  and  hoped,  with  the 
aid  of  some  new  books  and  a  bright  fire,  to  pass 
the  time  almost  as  pleasantly  as  if  I  had  gone  to 
the  ball. 

At  ten  o'clock  I  heard  the  steps  of  the  last  re- 
tiring domestic,  and  no  one  remained  in  the  low- 
er part  of  the  house  but  myself 

I  have  said  that  the  house  was  largo  and  an- 
tique. Through  the  long  passages  the  footsteps 
echoed,  hollow  and  distinct,  and  when  they  had 
ceased,  I  felt  almost  lonely ;  but  the  firo  was 
cheerful,  the  books  at  least  new,  and  I  began  to 
read.  Presently,  I  went  to  tho  window,  and 
drawing  back  tho  curtains,  looked  long  and 
thoughtfully  at  the  stars,  which  glowed,  and 
sparkled,  and  shone  with  such  varied  beauty  and 
glory. 

I  was  about  to  turn  away,  but  before  I  could 
do  so,  a  creaking  noise,  as  of  snow  crushed  be- 
neath the  feet  in  very  cold  weather,  caused  roe  to 
stand  still  and  listen.  I  stood  opposite  and  near 
to  the  window,  and  strained  my  eyes  to  see 
through  it.  The  creaking  came  nearer.  I  knew 
that  these  were  steps.  A  small  railing  extended 
from  that  end  of  the  house.  I  beard  that  some 
one  jumped  over  it,  and  then  a  long  shadow  fell 
across  the  moonlight. 

I  felt  that  it  came  nearer — nearer.  I  stood 
with  eyes  strained  lo  painfulness,  and  fixed  upon 
the  window.  1  knew  what  was  coming — what  I 
had  often  seen  before ;  but  now  I  dreaded  to 
meet  that  fearful  look — at  such  an  hour — alone  ! 
but  I  could  not  turn  myself  away  ;  I  must  look. 
Good  heaven  I  he  was  coming  up  close,  close  to 
the  window ;  already  he  stood  upon  a  low  bank 


beneath  it,  an^  pressed  his  face  close  ngainst  the 

I  g  till  the  fcftiures  were  flattened  upon  it. 
8  ^TJ,'^^^,le  lo  speak  or  move,  I  still  stood  chilled 
with  horror,  and  looked  upon  that  melancholy, 
phaslly  conntenance.  And  now  the  eyes  wore 
fastened  with  a  cold  glare  upon  my  own.  It  was 
look  that  I  try  in  vain  lo  descrihe  in  words — a 
look  of  death,  yet  of  horning  intensity  !  and  of 
(rrief  80  deep,  eo  utter,  so  hopeless,  yet  of  one 
turned  to  stone.  The  effect  it  produced  on  me 
was  of  mingled  horror  and  heart-aching  pity.  I 
noticed,  thongh  without  the  power  of  thooght, 
that  the  whole  appearance  was  more  attennated 
(ban  when  I  had  last  seen  it — the  white  face  yet 
whiter,  and  those  fearial  eyes  brighter  with  that 
look  of  longing,  despairing  wrelcncdncss. 

Minutes  mnst  have  passed,  and  still  I  looked 
on  htm  and  he  on  me ;  then  he  drew  back  his 
face  from  the  glass,  and  laid  his  long  hands  upon 
the  window-frame.  Heaven !  was  he  about  to 
enter  1  The  glass  shook,  and  I  lost  all  power  to 
Bopport  myself.  No  chair  was  near ;  I  sunk 
down  upon  the  floor,  my  eyes  still  fixed  upon  the 
window;  my  head  rested  upon  the  stand,  where 
I  had  placed  the  cai^dlestick  ;  it  shook,  the  can- 
die  felf  and  was  extinguished  I  No  light  but  the 
moonbeams  inside,  and  the  glare  of  those  eyes 
without! 

A  feeling  of  sickness  came  over  me  ;  there  was 
a  rushing  sound  in  my  ears,  and  I  remember 
nothing  more. 

A  furious  ringing  at  the  door-hell  aroused  me 
at  length  from  what  seemed  a  long  and  dreadful 
dream.  I  raised  myself  up— the  clock 
was  striking  two  ;  and  another  loud, 
impatient  ring  told  me  that  the  parly 
had  returned  from  the  ball,  and  must 
have  been  ringing  for  some  time.  I 
harried  to  open  the  door,  composing 
myself  hy  the  way.  As  I  had  no  light 
with  me,  I  was  saved  from  any  imme- 
diate comments  on  my  appearance, 
which  must  have  been  somewhat  agi- 
tated. But  I  was  much  rallied  on  hav- 
ing fallen  asleep,  and  allowed  the  tire 
to  burn  so  low.  I  lost  my  character 
for  watchfalnesB  entirely,  and  it  was 
some  time  before  I  felt  inclined  to  tell 
the  whole  truth,  so  much  did  I  shrink 
from  recurring  to  the  circumstance. 

I  would  not  allow  any  measures  to 
be  taken  against  the  poor  creature  who 
had  so  shocked  me — convinced  that  he 
muet  be  a  maniac.  But  I  could  not 
help  shuddering,  whenever  I  heard  of 
him  ;  for  he  still  wandered  about  us  at 
intervals,  till  the  month  of  April,  when 
wo  removed  from  the  bouse,  and  the 
island,  never  to  return.  Many  a  time 
afterwards  I  thought  upon  this  strange 
visitation. 

About  four  years  subsequently,  I 
met,  at  a  summer  resort,  the  old  phy- 
sician who  had  occasionally  attended 
our  family  during  that  menaorable  pe- 
riod. Atter  some  little  conversation, 
he  said  to  me,  "  Do  you  not  remember 
the  ghost  who  used  to  haunt  your 
house,  and  about  whom  there  was  such 
an  excitement •?  Well,  he  continued  to 
wander  about  through  the  summer  and 
autumn,  till  the  next  January.  No 
one,  however,  had  succeeded  in  ap- 
proaching him  more  nearly  than  bo- 
fore.  That  winter  waa  uncommonly 
severe  and  stormy  ;  many  poor  unlor- 
tunatos,  overtaken  by  snowstorms,  per- 
ished on  the  roads.  One  morning, 
while  I  WB3  at  the  hospital,  the  body 
of  a  stranger  was  brought  in.  It  was 
frozen,  and  life  was  quite  extinct :  it 
had  been  found  beside  the  little  garden 
gate  of  the  old  mansion  where  you 
used  to  reside,  and  was  apparently  that 
of  a  sailor  of  middle  age,  and  attenu- 
ated to  the  utmost  degree.  I  doubled 
not  that  it  waa  the  unfortunate  being 
who  used  to  roam  about  that  spot,  and 
that  he  there  met,  at  last,  his  only 
Mend— death.  The  body  waa  exposed 
for  recognition,  and,  after  two  days,  an 
old  woman  hobbled  to  the  place,  and 
claimed  it  as  that  of  her  grandson.  She  was  very 
old,  almost  a  cripple,  and  quite  childish,  and 
from  her  we  could  obtain  but  little  information  ; 
but  she  said  that  her  grandson  had  dwelt  with 
her,  at  a  small  cottage,  on  some  wild  land,  at  a 
few  miles  distance  from  the  town  ;  that  he  waa  a 
sailor,  and  had  returned  from  sea  a  year  since  ; 
that  he  stayed  with  her,  in  her  cottage,  during 
the  day,  scarcely  ever  speaking  a  word,  but  every 
evening  he  went  to  the  town,  to  meet  his  Mar- 
garet. And  this  was  all  she  knew.  And  who 
was  Margaret  1  She  only  answered  his  MaiT;ar- 
at.  But  these  few  scraps  of  information  revived 
the  memories  of  others  lo  the  place,  and  when  I 
had  put  all  together,  it  was  plain  enough — the 
same  old  story,  old  in  humble  as  in  higher  life. 
Utve,  disappointment,  madness ;  and  it  came 
about  thus.'' 

"A  love  story  !"  I  exclaimed,  interrupting  the 
Eoo'iuoctor.  "  I  never  thought  of  that." 
.  "  "liJ  he  replied  ;  "  it  is  not  the  first  time 
tnat  ghoat  and  love  stories  have  been  connected. 
"«l  at  all  events,  the  subject  of  this  story  was  a 
young  aailor  who  had  passed  his  childhood  with 
ftn  aged  grandmother.  He  was  always,  as  she 
stated,  a  kind  and  gentle  boy;  and  Margaret 
was  a  beautiful  young  girl,  in  humble  life,  to 
wtiom  ho  was  to  be  married,  when,  after  a  few 
saccessful  voyages,  ho  should  return  from  sea. 
w°  when  he  was  to  go  on  board  his  ship, 

"largarel  went  to  live  as  children's  maid  in  the 
mansion,  where   vou   afterwards  resided. 
Hhi«  ' '  V''®  evening,  he  parted  from  her,  at  the 
"uie  garden  gate,  where  they  had  long  stood 
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talking  in  the  sommer  moonlight,  and  there  be 
Btill  stayed  after  bbe  had  said  farewell,  and  gone 
into  the  house  ;  till,  from  a  little  window  above 
he  again  saw  her  loving  young  face,  and  heard  a 
last  '  good-by.'    It  was  at  that  window  he  saw 
her  last  on  earth  ;  for  when,  two  years  after,  he 
returned  from  a  prosperous  voyage,  poor  Mar- 
garet, while  in  the  midst  of  health  and  beauty, 
had  gone  from  the  eanh  altogether.    From  her 
fellow- servants  he  learned  the  story,  when  he 
went  to  seek  her,  the  first  moment  of  his  arrival. 
Overwhelmed  with  anguish,  and  nearly  fainting 
he  staggered  home  to  the  dwelling  of  his  grand- 
mother, and  lay  for  many  weeks  extremely  near 
to  death.    He  was  an  humble  sailor— but  he  had 
loved  mucfi!    After  a  partial  recovery,  he  again 
went  to  sea,  having  provided  for  the  comfort  of 
his  aged  relative,  and  was  heard  of  no  more,  for 
several  years,  until  the  winter  which  you  spent  in 
the  island.    It  appears  that  be  then  returned 
again,  none  knew  from  whence.    His  memory 
and  reason  aeemed  quite  gone.    He  must  have 
had  another  illness,  for  he  was  deeply  marked  by 
small-pox,  which  accounted  for  his  not  being  re- 
cognized.   He  remained,  during  the  day,  quietly 
innis  grandmother'a  cottage,  which,  on  an  un- 
frequented Bpol  as  I  have  said,  was  rarely  visited  ; 
and  every  evening,  at  the  approach  of  twilight, 
set  out  on  his  long  walk  to  the  town,  lo  meet 
Margaret,  and  thus  at  last  he  met  Aer— jnst  by  the 
garden  gate,  where  they  had  parted." 

Such  was  the  doctor  s  sad  story.  It  accounted 
for  everything  we  had  found  so  strange,  and  I 


when  ihorouphlT  satisfied,  how  quickly  he 
plashes  out  of  tne  stream,  and  how  gaily  he 
Dears  you  home  when  he  knows  that  you  have  a 
banquet  of  fragrant  bay  all  ready  for  him !  A 
horse  is  very  nice  in  his  tastes,  and  only  great 
privation  will  induce  him  to  swallow  brackish 
water.  In  our  boyish  days  it  was  rare  sport  to 
ride  the  horses  to  water,  and  wo  have  not  yet  lost 
our  relish  for  it.  We  love  still  to  sit  on  a  good 
horse  while  he  is  laying  in  his  supply  of  the 
crystal  element,  and  notice  his  onmistakable 
tokens  of  enjoyment. 

A  RO\AL  ARTIST. 

William  in..  King  of  Holland,  is  by  instinct  a 
musician,  and  composes  very  remarkable  melo- 
dies. At  Wiesbaden,  whore  ho  is  just  now,  he 
possesses  an  elegant  villa,  and  if  not  the  actual 
ruler  there,  lives  at  least  like  a  prince.  He  has  a 
strong  partiality  for  the  place,  because  in  its 
mugniBcent  woods  and  mountains  he  finds  his 
happiest  inspirations.  He  is  fond  of  going  about 
the  country  alone  on  horseback ;  occasionally, 
however,  he  travels  in  a  little  drowshky,  where, 
with  his  head  thrown  back,  attending  the  Bitting 
i  clonds  and  the  smoke  from  his  regaUa,  he  gives 
himself  to  bis  musical  studies,  and  in  this  way 
composes,  as  the  cose  may  be,  sylvan,  amorous, 
or  impassioned  melodies.  Inspired  with  the  ideas 
natural  lo  an  earnest  votary  of  revery  and  soli- 
tude, this  artist-king  no  doubt  often  imprecates 
the  high  position  which  confines  him  to  his  native 
dikes  and  prevents  bis  going  over  distant  seas  to 


THE  WATERING  PLACE. 


was  much  moved  by  the  recital.  Is  it  strange 
that,  when  the  moon  shines  cold  and  bright  m 
the  deep  winter  nights,  I  am  reminded  of  a  lone- 
ly island,  where  the  seas  ever  moan  round  the 
shore,  and  the  snow  lies  deep  upon  the  humble 
grave  of  a  poor,  broken-hearted  sailor. 

THE  WATERING-I'LACE. 
The  landscape  on  this  page  is  a  natural  and 
graceful  artistic  composition.  It  is  the  close  of 
day,  and  the  sun  declining  in  the  west,  lights  up 
the  masses  of  foliage  with  orange  beams,  and 
projecting  long  and  broad  shadows  from  the  in- 
tervening hilts,  defines  every  undulation  of  the 
land.  The  long  day's  toil  is  over,  and  the 
farmer's  boy  has  ridden  the  two  noble  plough- 
horses  into  the  coot  stream  to  drink.  The  reins 
are  thrown  loose,  and  the  animals  can  drink  at 
will.  One  is  stooping  his  head ;  the  other,  startled 
at  some  noise,  or  interested  in  some  distant  mov- 
ing object,  pricks  forward  his  ears  and  lifts  his 
head  to  listen  or  watch.  It  is  a  satisfaction  to 
see  a  horse  drink,  lie  does  it  with  such  a  keen 
relish.  When  very  thirsty  be  fastens  on  the  wa- 
ter, and  for  some  moments  the  regular  vibration 
of  his  oars  tells  how  steadily  he  is  imbibing  the 
delicious  nectar.  But  when  the  poignancy  of  his 
thirst  is  slaked,  he  finishes  his  draughts  very  de- 
liberately, as  a  connoisseur  of  wine  sips  the  con- 
tents of  his  glass.  Every  now  and  then  he  lilt« 
his  moistened  lips  and  surveys  surrounding  ob- 
jects. At  a  long  pause  yon  fancy  he  is  satisfied, 
but  at  the  slightest  touch  of  the  rein  down  goes 
bis  head  again,  and  more  nectar  is  inhaled  But 


unexplored  countries.  Those  who  have  heard  his 
music,  describe  it  as  full  of  soul  and  modulation, 
capable  of  powerful  sympathy  and  of  communi- 
raiing  strong  emotion.  He  arranges  it  for  him- 
self, quite  often  extemporaneously,  hut  never 
takes  ihe  trouble  to  write  oat  the  tunes,  which  of 
course  would  be  lost  when  once  sung,  were  it  not 
for  a  precentor  who,  passionately  fond  of  his 
sovereign's  music,  always  stenographs  it.  This 
singular  faculty  of  the  king  is  all  the  more  sur- 
prising in  that  he  is  really  inexperienced,  possess- 
ing hut  very  little  skill,  being  ignorant  of  the 
rules  of  composition,  and  even  of  musical  terms. 
A  walk,  a  hunt,  anything  emotional,  in  fact,  in- 
spires him,  and  then  he  commences  by  uttering 
the  words,  which  he  sings  to  himself,  and  which, 
though  simple  and  unmeasured,  shape  the  senti- 
ment of  the  mu!^ir.  Ho  then  calls  the  precentor 
and  makes  him  ftit  duwnai  the  piano  ;  hut,  in»teud 
of  telling  him  in  what  octavo  he  wishes  to  he  ac- 
companied, he  tries  the  instrument  himself  and 
says  to  his  attendant:  "Hold!  accompany  Vne 
from  this  side  of  the  board — no,  wait !  from  that 
side,  then  this  way."  He  then  f  ings  the  written 
words,  which  are  sometimes  in  French,  some- 
times in  Italian,  and  at  other  times  in  Dutcli. 
When  the  air  is  sung,  he  repeals  it,  and,  in  so 
doing,  occasionally  corrects  it.  Then,  when  he 
has  completed  it,  he  says  to  his  companion  : 
"Well,  my  dear  sir,  how  do  you  like  that  1" 
"Ah,  sire,'  he  responds,  "  it  is  admirable — mag- 
nificent. You  have  never  done  better.  But  it  is 
singular.  1  know  not  how  you  do  it ;  for  this 
does  not  resemble  music,  and  still  it  pleases." 


THE  TOIUll  OF  FRANKLIN. 

A  graveyard  is  always  an  interesting  place. 
We  have  in  our  city  several  ancient  silent  homea 
of  the  dead,  one  of  the  oldest  of  them,  Christ 
Church  burying  ground,  at  the  comer  of  Fifth 
and  Arch  Streets.  For  nearly  a  century  and  a 
half  this  has  been  a  place  of  sepulture.  It  was 
purchased  of  James  Steel,  in  August,  1719,  and 
at  first  surrounded  by  a  fence,  which  a  short  time 
previous  to  the  Hevoluiion,  was  replaced  by  the 
present  wall,  at  an  expense  of  over  seven  hun- 
dred pounds.  The  gate  is  generalW  opened  each 
morning  for  about  an  hour,  say  between  seven 
and  eight  o'clock,  sometimes  at  other  hours. 
There  ts  a  difficulty  in  describing  situations  in- 
telligibly, from  the  fact  of  their  being  so  few 
paths ;  but  the  old  grave  digger  knows  the  whole 
yard  "by  heart,"  and  is  very  kind  in  affording 
mformation. 

The  first  place  to  which  one's  steps  will  bo  di- 
ected  on  entering  the  gale  is  to  the  grave  ol 
Franklin.  This  is  near  the  street  comer,  and  we 
have  seen  it  stated  his  remains  were  placed  there 
in  order  that  a  monument,  if  raised  near,  might 
be  readily  seen  by  passors-by.  No  monument  baa 
yet  been  erected,  but  the  plain  slab  headed  with 
Its  simple  inscription, 

BENJAMIN  1 

AND       }  FRANKLIN. 
DEBORAH  ) 

1790, 

marks  his  rcsting  place.    During  the  year  p8<t  a 
portion  of  the  brick  wall  adjoining  has  been  re- 
placed by  an  iron  railing,  so  that  the 
grove  may  now  be  seen  from  the  street. 
The  incidents  in  the  life  of  the  "  Amer- 
ican Sage,"  as  ho  was  denominated  in 
France,  are  familiar  enough  to  all  of 
as  ;  let  ns  dwell  a  few  moments  on  the 
honors  paid  his  memory  when  dead. 
His  death,  which  occurred  on  Satur- 
day, the  17th  of  April.  1790,  had  long 
been  anticipated.  He  was  then  eighty- 
four  years  old.    For  a  year  or  so  prev- 
iously he  had  been  so  infirm  that  he 
had  to  he  carried  obout  the  streets  in  a 
sedan  chair.    But,  thongh  not  unex- 
pected, the  event  created  a  profound 
sensation,  both  at  homo  and  abroad. 
His  funeral  took  place  the  Wednesday 
following  his  doatn,  and  was  witnessed, 
it  is  stated,  by  20,000  persons.  The 
procession  consisted  of  all  the  clergy 
m  the  city  (about  30  in  number),  the 
corpse,  the  pall  being  home  by  the 
Chief  Justice,  the  President  of  the 
Bank,  Samuel  Powell.  William  Bing- 
ham and    David    Kittenbouse,  the 
Mourners,   the    Supreme  Execotivo 
Council,  the  General  Assembly,  the 
Mayor  and  Corporation  of  tho  City, 
.ludges  of  the  Supremo  Court,  etc., 
the  Bar,  Printers,  the  Philosophical 
Society,  tho  College  of  Physicians,  tho 
Cincinnati,  the  Faculty  and  Studenla 
of  the  University,  other  Societies  and 
Citizens.  All  the  bells  of  the  city  were 
tolled,  and  minute  gons  fired,  during 
tho  time  of  Ihe  funeral.    (There  is 
among  the  State  papers  at  Harrisborg 
a  bill  for  £22  9b.  Sd.  paid  for  the  pow- 
der, etc.,  employed  by  the  artillery  on 
tho  occasion. )    Congress  and  the  Su- 
preme Executive  Council  of  tho  Slate 
went  into  mourning  for  thirty  days. 
When  news  of  Franklin'sdeath  reached 
Paris  it  was  announced  by  Mirabeau  to 
the  National  Assembly  of  France  in 
an  eloquent  address,  a  translation  of 
which  is  doubtless  famil  iar  to  many  of 
our  readers.  Tho  original  may  ho  seen 
in  the  Monileur  for  June  llih.  1790 
(No.  969  F,)  in  the  Philadelphia  Li-  ' 
brary.    The  resolution  offered  by  the 
speaker  in  closing,  that  the  Assembly 
should  go  into  mourning  for  three 
day?,  were  seconded  hy  Hocbefoncaolt 
and  Latayene,  and  passed  by  acclama- 
tion.   Subsequently,  tho  commune  of 
Paris  ordered  funeral  honors  to  be  paid 
to  his  memory,    The  place  chosen  for 
tho  ceremonies  was  tbu  Halle  au  Bled. 
"The  whole  building,"  says  the  Gentleman's 
Magazine,  "  was  hung  with  black."    A  pulpit 
for  the  orator  of  the  day,  the  Abbe  Fouchet  ") 
was  erected  with  suituble  ornaments,  and  in  full 
view  rose  a  sarcophagus  in  antique  form,  with  tho 
following  inscription  : 

"  Eripuit  ca'lo  fulmfia  foeptrumquf  IjrftDnl*." 
With  those  words  ("  He  snatched  ihe  lightning 
from  hoavon  and  ihe  sccplre  from  tyrants  ")  IV 
Alembert  had  welcomed  Franklin  to  the  French 
Academy,  on  his  first  arrival  in  Paris.  The  abbe'a 
eulogy  was  thought  to  be  a  masterly  one.  Twenty- 
six  copies  of  it  were  sent  to  the  Congress  of  the 
United  States.  The  Monileur  (before  cited)  of 
the  I5th  of  June,  1790,  says  that  many  friends 
of  liberty  met  at  tho  Cafe  Principe,  Rue  des 
Fosses,  and  having  erected  there  a  mausoleum  to 
Franklin,  one  of  their  number  pronounied  a  tri- 
hule  to  his  momory,  which  was  received  mosi  ap- 
propriately with  tears  and  silence,  The  Genile- 
man's  Magazine  adds,  that  a  society  of  printers, 
in  Paris,  a>sL-mblcd  in  iho  hall  of  (he  Cordeliers, 
around  a  bust  of  Franklin,  elevated  on  a  pedes  al 
and  wearing  a  civic  crown — a  printing-press,  etc, 
being  noar — and  while  an  apprentice  was  pro- 
nouiK'irii;  an  eulogy,  ilie  compositors  and  others 
were  occupied  in  priming  and  distributing  copies 
to  the  numerous  bodies  of  citizeos  who  wors 
present. 

While  it  is  pleasant  to  see  the  memory  of  this 
great  man  duly  honored  ai  home,  these,  as  it  were 
spontaneous  tributes  of  foreigners,  show  what  a 
reverent;*  was  felt  for  the  talenU  of  Benjamin 
Franklin,  the  firinttr. — F orney'a  Phila.  Exprtss. 
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WAITING  FOR  THE  HARVESTERS. 


And  there  she  i»t  In  rip«ued  lovcllDess, 

An  Bnglifh  motber  jnj  ing  In  her  babea, 

WhMe  IJfo       bright  befon;  her,  and  whose  Hps 

Wew  bmliipg  inlo  language  with  the  sweet 

And  lovely  senteuces  thej  learn  bo  mod. 

Her  fiice  was  very  beautiful,  and  mirth 

Wm  native  on  her  lip ;  but  ever  now. 

An  a  sweet  tone  ilellgbted  her,  the  amllo 

Went  melting  into  wdncss,  and  the  Insh 

Drooped  gently  to  her  aye,  as  If  it  knew 

Affection  was  too  chast*  a  thing  for  mirth. 

It  was  the  time  for  harvest,  and  she  eat 

Awaiting  one.    A  breath  of  scented  hay 

Was  in  the  air,  and  from  the  distance  eame 

The  noise  of  sieiilos,  and  the  f  olccs  s«nt 

Out  on  the  stillness  of  the  quii  l  moon, 

And  the  low  walers,  coming  like  the  strain 

Of  a  perradhig  melody,  stole  In 

And  made  all  mu.-io.    Twas  n  holiness 

01  nature's  maSlng,  and  I  lifted  up 

My  heart  to  heAveu,  and  in  my  gladness  prayed 

That  if  a  heart  were  sad,  or  If  a  tear 

Were  living  upon  earth,  it  might  be  tbelrfl 

To  go  abroad  In  nature,  and  to  see 

A  mother  and  her  gentle  babes  Uko  these. 

PRUDENCE. 
I>)Te  L'  that  madness  which  all  lovers  hftTe; 
But  yet  It  s  sweet  and  pleaslog  so  to  rave; 
'TIs  an  enchaatmeat  wberf  the  reason's  bound; 
But  paradise  is  the  enchanted  ground  : 
A  palace  void  of  envy,  carts  and  strife, 
Wliere  Rentlo  hours  delude  so  much  of  life; 
To  take  tliose  cliarms  aivay,  and  set  mo  free. 
Is  but  to  Rend  me  Inlo  misery  ; 
And  PrudencT,  of  whose  care  you  SO  much  boaat, 
ltostor«5  tbe  pains  vrhicb  that  sweet  folly  lo.^t. 

Beaumont. 

SYMPATHY. 
No  radiant  pearl  which  crested  fortune  wears 
No  gem,  that  twinkling  hangs  from  beauty's  ears; 
Not  the  bright  stJirs,  which  night's  blue  arch  adorn ; 
Nor  rising  eu  n  that  gild.i  the  vernal  morn, 
Shine  with  such  lu.Htre  as  the  t*ar  thnt  flowa 
Down  Firtue'a  mauJy  cheek  for  others'  woes. 

Darww, 

WOMAN. 

The  world  was  sad — the  ganlen  was  a  wIlil ! 

The  man,  the  hermit,  sighed— till  iroman  smiled. 

Caupdell. 


CiOSSIP  WITH  TKE  READER. 

—  The  prospects  of  universal  peace  are  not  quite  so 
encouraging  aa  philanthropists  could  desire.  Just  as 
they  were  congratulating  themselves  on  the  cessation  of 
the  thunder  of  guns  In  Italy,  from  the  extreme  verge  of 
the  Eastern  hemisphere  comes  the  din  of  war.  The  Chi- 
neie  have  snddenty  thrown  down  the  gauntlet  to  the 
Bngli.ih,  and,  for  the  first  time,  shoivn  their  ability  to 
play  successfully  with  the  terrible  arms  of  modern  war- 
fare. So  far  as  wc  can  learn,  the  Chinese,  though  impoli- 
tic in  the  attack  nt  the  Peiho,  were  not  without  jusllGca- 
tlon.  The  annoyance  of  the  British  in  insisting  on  forc- 
ing their  way  up  a  certain  chaaoel  of  a  river,  when  told 
that  another  was  reserved  for  them,  and  In  resolving  to 
a^cnd  to  Pekin  with  an  armed  force,  brought  down  the 
Celestial  vcngeaiicc  on  their  own  beads.  A  correspondent 
of  the  New  Yortc  Evening  Post  makes  this  suggestion: 
"  Suppose  Russia  and  France  had  been  at  war  with  Eng- 
land, and  had  taken  and  destroyed  the  fortifications  of 
Liverpool,  keeping  possession  of  the  port;  euppofe  peace 
had  ensued  afterward,  and  they  had  sent  a  powerful  fleet 
to  get  the  treaty  ratified  at  London,  would  the  English 
government  have  permitted  a  fieet  of  armed  vessels  to 
sail  up  the  Thames  for  that  purposeT  telling  them  the 
prime  minister  was  ready  to  rccaive  them  at  the  mouth 
of  the  Medway,  but  that  they  must  not  pwa  Tilbury 
fort.  Surely,  England  would  have  been  justified  in  this. 
Why,  then,  are  the  Chinese  to  be  blamed  for  resisting 
the  passage  of  the  English  by  a  dilTerent  chaunel  than 

the  one  indicatJtd  by  them?''  We  have  rarely  seen 

a  brighter,  more  intellectual  face  than  that  of  Rosa  Bon- 
heur  as  depicted  in  Edouard  Dubufa's  portrait.  It  is  not 
unfeminine;  but  it  bears  the  stamp  of  resolution,  of  in- 
spiratiun,  of  self  reliant  genius  It  is  pleasant  to  Bud 
one  bead  at  least  which  does  not  disappoint  our  precon- 
ceived notions  of  the  original  Mr.  Sage,  of  the 

French  theatre,  New  York,  has  brought  over  a  nicely- 
balanced  troupe  of  artists  for  the  performance  of  opera, 
Viiudoville  and  comedy.  If  he  is  wise  as  well  as  Sagf,  he 
will  bring  them  to  Boston  during  the  coming  eeason. 
They  would  be  almost  certain  to  draw  good  houses  fur  a 

month  A  writer  in  the  London  Literary  Gazette 

thus  describes  the  personal  appeanince  of  Leigh  Hunt: 
"  In  person  be  was  rather  above  middle  height,  slender 
in  figure,  »nd  extremely  prepossessing  in  countenance. 
His  eyes  were  large  and  lustrous,  of  a  peculiarly  rlcband 
d?ep  blue.  Ills  hair,  olwiys  tomarkably  fine,  hung  In 
thick  masses  around  bis  face  tn  bis  youth,  and  his  ad- 
dress was  winning  and  pleasant;  his  voice  wit.s  remark- 
ably delicAteand  musical,  and  It  iras  impossible  to  be  an 
hour  in  bis  company  without  recognizing  in  him  one  of 
the  choicest  and  most  genial  of  spirits.". ... .  A  letter 
from  Paris  says:  "  Y'ou  may  remember  that  on  tbe  Ist 
□f  Auguet  a  collision  took  place  on  the  Lyons  and  Paris 
lUilway,  causing  the  death  of  three  persons,  and  wound- 
in;  thirty-three  more  or  less  dangerously.  Jusiice  took 
this  case  In  hand,  »nd  a  trial  of  all  parties  concerned  en- 
sued. The  result  baa  been  the  condemnation  of  the 
chr/  rtf.  garr  to  two  jears' imprisfiomeot,  and  one  ot  the 
omlstAnts  to  one  year's  impiisonment,  and  a  third  to  elx 


months.  All  of  them  wore  fined  300  francs,  and  ar* 
liable  for  the  costs,  the  company  being  held  civilly  respon- 
sible r>r  the  r^ults  of  the  dreadful  accident.  A  Madame 
Munler  was  hilled;  her  husband  sued  tbe  company,  and 
obtained  30,000  francs  damages.    This  will  be  a  warning 

to  alt  careless  railroad  employes  lu  Franco."  What  a 

glorious  answer  that  Hiis  of  Everett's  to  the  question, 
Had  Webster  no  faults?— "He  was  a  man."  How  true 
It  is  that  in  the  infirmity,  rather  than  tbe  strength,  of 

manhood,  men  find  the  common  bond  of  union  A 

letter  from  navana  says  tbe  Spftnlsh  opera  company  have 
commenced  to  give  their  "funciones"  in  the  Tacon 
Theatre,  and  have  been  very  well  received,  although  they 
began  under  rather  anfavorable  clreumstances,  for  Dona 
Juana  Lopez,  prima  donna,  died  a  short  time  since  of  the 
yellow  fever,  after  an  illness  of  five  days.  She  was  a  very 
l>eantlfut  woman  and  an  accomplished  cantatrice,  only 
twenty  years  of  age.  She  never  performed  in  Havana, 
ftDd  did  not  wish  to  go  there,  as  she  was  afraid  of  the 
"  vomito."  While  the  proprietor  of  the  Pacific  Mu- 
seum wsj  moving  his  establishment  through  the  streets 
of  San  FrancLico,  by  some  neglect  of  his  employes  the 
cage  which  held  the  sea-lions  was  not  properly  secured, 
and  at  the  corner  of  Kearny  and  California  Strecia,  the 
largest  lion,  a  monster  of  about  1000  pounds  avoirdupois, 
leaped  out  of  the  wagon  and  began  wiggle-waggling  down 
the  street  towards  the  hay.  The  spectacle  attracted  a 
large  crowd,  and  the  animal  progressed  to  their  delight 
Aud  wonder  about  200  yards,  when  a  person  versed  in 
sea-lion  philosophy  caught  up  a  stick  and  knocked  him 

over,  and  he  vras  secured  Physicians  in  India  raise 

bllater«  with  red  hot  Iron,  and  dress  them  with  cayenne 
pepper.  If  such  tre^itment  does  not  make  people  "  smart " 
we  don't  know  anything  that  would. 


Matters  In  General. 

The  London  papers  are  crowded  with  details  respecting 
the  discovery  of  the  remains  and  records  of  Sir  John 
Franklin's  expedition.— Schamyt,  abandoned  by  his  peo- 
ple, has  been  given  up  a  prisoner  of  vrar  to  the  Russians- 
Such  Is  the  gratitude  of  the  Caucasians.  At  the  age  of 
sixty-two,  after  being  for  twenty-five  years  the  victorious 
chieftain  of  the  Caurnsus,  and  causing  the  death  of  at 
least  half  a  mtUloD  Russians,  he  Is  at  last  surrendered 
with  a  baseness  characteristic  of  Asiatics,  into  the  hands 
of  his  life-long  enemies-  Scbamyi  was  born  in  1T07. — The 
Qreat  Eastern  is  now  controlled  by  Liverpool  uerehants. 
Tbe  Journal  of  that  city  says  "at  Portland,  withoutany 
consumption  of  coal,  the  small  tax  on  visitors  would 
realize  £600  a  day ;  that  at  Holyhead  the  same  price  of 
admission  will  produce  about  £2000  a  day."— Lord  Pal- 
merston'a  recent  speech  on  railways  is  considered  by  the 
Liverpool  Journal  a  happy  condensation  of  all  that  could 
he  said  on  the  subject.  He  rec^gniiwd  with  gladness  the 
social  revolution  they  had  occasioned ;  and  he  saw  with 
clearness  that,  as  yet,  the  people  of  England  are  hardly 
in  a  condition  to  uppreclate  the  vast  resulte  of  this  rapid 
means  of  transit.  His  observations,  continues  the  Jour- 
nal, "are  a  painful  comment  on  the  history  of  these 
great  works;  for  bis  lordship  cannot  have  forgotten  that, 
when  fire t  pnu'ectcd,  they  excited  the  enmity,  the  ridi- 
cule, and  opposition  of  the  landed  Interests  of  this  coun- 
try."— Jessie  Mariton  White  and  her  husband  are  no 
longer  in  the  dungeons  of  Italy  but  in  Marziniie.  She 
and  her  husband  have  been  released  from  custody  by 
the  Bologna  governor,  and  have  gone  tn  Switzerland. 
They  were  eeiicd  upon  the  plea  of  the  public  exigency, 
and  a  discharge  is  ordered  when  danger  is  no  longer 
feared  — Tennyson,  the  British  poet  laureate,  has  re- 
turned from  Lisbon  much  charmed  with  his  glimpse  of 
tbe  peninsula,  but  a  good  deal  irritated  by  heat  and  mos- 
quitoes. Lost  year  he  visited  Norway  aud  crossed  the 
Scandinavian  limb  of  Europe.  It  is  now  said  there  is  no 
truth  in  the  report  that  his  health  is  impaired. 

The  French  Presa. 

Reports  that  the  restrictions  on  the  French  press  are 
about  to  be  materially  related,  continue  to  be  circulated 
in  Paris,  and  it  is  even  alhrmed  that  an  announcement 
of  the  relaxation  is  about  to  appear  in  the  Monllcur. 
The  amount  of  credence  given  to  these  rumors  i^  in- 
creased by  the  fact  that  the  Journal  des  Debats,  the 
Prcsse,  and  one  or  two  other  journals,  have  recently 
published  articles  which  are  far  bolder  and  plainer  than 
any  that  have  for  years  appeared  in  their  colnmns,  and 
which  seem  to  show  their  writers'  consciousness  that  the 
'■  director  of  the  press  "  will  not  display  his  old  rigor. 

Old  Tobacco  Pipe. 

The  tobacco  pipe  out  of  which  Johann  Sobiesky 
smoked  during  the  siege  of  Vienna,  aud  which  had  been 
carried  awny  by  ibo  French  about  fifty  years  ngo,  has 
lately  been  sent  back  to  Vienna,  and  reinstated  to  its  for- 
mer place  and  honors.  We  do  not  know  whether  this 
fact  is  one  of  the  results  of  the  recent  peace;  if  so,  old 
Sobiesky '8  war-pipe  war  truly  be  called  a  peace-pipe. 

The  Workmen  of  London. 

With  respect  to  the  nine  hours  movement  In  London, 
we  find  that  from  1000  to  2000  men  have  gone  in  to  work 
on  the  terms  of  the  declaration,  and  some  800  more  have 
accepted  employment  on  the  principle  of  the  "  shop 
rule."  It  is  stated  that  a  considerable  number  of  work- 
men have  arrived  in  London  from  the  provinces. 

Hugh  Miller's  Museum. 

The  museum  of  the  lute  Hugh  Miller  has  been  pre- 
served to  the  capital  of  -Scotland.  The  price  Is  upwards 
of  £1000,  of  which  government  contributes  £ou0,  the 
remainder  being  made  up  by  contributions  from  the 
friends  of  science  and  the  admirers  of  one  of  her  most 
gifted  sons. 

Austrian  Harvebt. 

Advices  from  Vleiioa  state  thdl  the  accounts  from  ail 
part/t  pf  the  Austrian  empire  represent  the  harvest  as 
most  satisfactory.  In  Hungary,  especially,  the  crops  fur 
surpass  what  ww  expected. 


Prince  Napoleon, 

Intrigues  for  the  creation  of  nn  Etrurian  kingdom  un- 
der the  sovereignty  of  Prince  Napoleon,  are  prosecuted 
with  more  activity  than  success  throughout  Central 
Italy.  The  prince  himself  Is  said  to  have  declared  in  a 
letter  that  ho  warmly  desires  the  annexation  of  the 
Duchies  and  Itomagna  to  Piedmont,  but  that  if  that  an- 
nexation cannot  be  elfectedl,  he  it  prepared  to  accept  an 
Etrurian  crown,  with  or  without  the  consent  of  his 
Imperial  cousin. 

VlrtuouB  Conduct. 

The  Monthyon  p/iies  of  the  French  Academy,  for  Tlr- 
luous  conduct,  were  awarded  to  tbe  Abbe  Ihilluin.forthe 
establishment  of  an  asylum  at  Arras,  where  170  friend- 
less children  are  educated;  to  Anne  Sure,  of  Becherel, 
for  nine  years"  labor  in  collecting,  for  the  use  of  the 
poor,  old  linen  and  clothes  of  all  description;  and  to 
Madame  Tbichaut,  of  Vic-sur-Seille,  for  her  benevolent 
labors  in  aid  of  tbe  Insane  and  idiotic. 

Paris  Fashions. 

The  belles  of  Poris  after  racking  their  little  heads  to  dis- 
cover some  point  lu  lashion  which  they  may  alter,  have 
at  length  pounced  upon  bonnets.  There  is  a  powerfully 
established  crusade  against  these  luckless  bits  of  finery, 
and  it  Is  even  asserted  that  the  queen  of  fedblon,  Eu- 
genie herself,  is  quite  willing  to  lend  her  countenance  to 
the  abolLihlng  ot  bonnete. 

Austrian  Uniforms. 

The  Vienna  Qaiette  llatly  coDtradiets  the  report  lately 
published  by  the  Frankfort  Journal,  to  the  effect  that 
the  uniform  of  the  Austrian  infantry  was  to  be  changed. 
"  We  believe  we  are  well  informed,'"  writes  the  Gazette, 
"  in  eoying  that  the  existing  uniform,  to  which  so  many 
glorious  traditions  are  attached,  wiU  be  preserved  with- 
out modification. " 

Qreat  Earthquake. 

Letters  from  Trebhmnd  state  that  the  town  of  Shlrvan, 
in  the  government  of  Tiflia,  had  been  burled  beneath  a 
mountAlu  thrown  on  it  by  a  recent  shock  of  an  earth- 
quake. 

Roger's  Benefit. 

A  night  is  about  tfl  be  devoted  to  the  opera  at  Paris  to 
a  colossal  performance  for  the  benefit  of  M.  Roger.  All 
tbe  artistes  of  distinction  in  Paris  express  their  desire  to 
assist. 

Qreat  Exhibition. 

The  Emperor  Napoleon  has  resolved  that  another  ex- 
hibition of  the  Works  of  National  Industry  ihall  take 
place  at  the  palace  in  the  Champs  Elyseea. 

Swiss  Soldiers. 

Eight  thousand  three  hundred  and  eighty-six  Swiss 
soldiers  have  left  the  service  of  the  Neapolitan  govern- 
ment, and  a  few  only  now  remain. 

"Victor  Hugo's  Poem. 

The  firet  instalment  of  Victor  Hugo's  new  pOem,  "La 
Legendo  des  Siecles,"  appears  in  the  September  number 
of  tbe  Revue  Deux  Mondes. 

Kaulbach'8  Picture, 

Eaulbach  has  presented  his  now  picture,  "  Otho  III. 
visiting  the  Tomb  of  Charlemagne,"  to  the  Qcrmanio 
Museum  at  Nuremberg. 
The  Pope. 

Lett«re  from  Rome  stat«  that  the  health  of  the  pope  is 
almost  entirely  restored. 


ADVERTISEMENTS. 
IVEW  COOKINO  RANGE. 

IF  those  requiring  Ranges  will  thoroughly  examine  my 
Double  Oicn  Ringt,  patented  January,  1859,  tbey 
will  Gee  aucb  important  and  perfect  arrangements  of  self- 
regulaiing  tines  around  the  oven  (cauMng  the  ovens  to 
bake  quick  and  perfectly  even,  without  the  usual  vexa- 
tious complication  of  dampers),  together  with  unparal- 
leled economy  in  fuel,  superior  fine  heavy  caftings,  and 
thorough  workmanship,  and  such  Hattering  teKtimony 
from  the  large  number  of  Rang(is  in  uf^e,  that  not  one 
housekeeper  in  a  hundred  will  be  likely  to  use  any  other 
Range  at  any  price,  as  it  co.st!'  us  much  to  set,  and  twice 
as  much  to  feed,  a  poor  Range  ns  it  does  this.  A  variety 
of  siMS.  with  or  without  water  backs  nn-l  hot  air  fixtures, 
to  be  seen  and  obtained  .it  my  store,  US  and  lOl  Black- 
etone  Street,  or  at  niy  foundry  at  Mansfield,  Moss.  Also, 
a  large  assortment  of  my  Cone  fiirnacrs,  now  in  general 
use,  and  which  have  proved  to  be  the  best  apparatus  for 
thoroughly  heating  nnd  ventilating  buildings  In  this 
country.  octr5  8w  G  ARDNEK  CHILSON. 

BEAUTY. 

"  A  thing  of  beauty  is  a  jay  forever," 

UNDERWOOD  S  WHITE  X\D  RED 

AKE  the  most  delicate  cosmetics  known.  Easily  ap- 
plied, will  not  injure  the  skin,  and  look  so  natural 
as  not  to  be  discovered.  A  freakle  mark  or  scar,  a  pale 
or  dark  skin,  may  ss  well  be  covered  or  improved  as  not. 
'lis  certainly  wise  to  make  oneself  as  comely  and  agree- 
able ns  possible. 

Sent  everywhere,  by  mail,  with  full  printed  instruc- 
tions, for  25  cents.  Truly  a  small  investment  for  good 
looks.  C  B.  UNDERWOOD, 

lU  Hanover  Street,  Boston. 

SEA  rOAITI  PIPES, 

From  the  most  populnr  manufacturers  in  Vienna.  Also, 
MEERSCHAUM   CIGAR  TUBES, 
in  Cases, 

FRENCH  WOOD  PIPES, 

and  a  large  variety  of  Smoking  Tobacco, 

UOUKTIMO  AND  KEPAIWNQ  D05E  AT  SIJOKT  KOTICB. 

F.  BBOWIV,  Apolhccnry, 

tf      tiS  Washington,  corner  State  St.,  Boston.  octl5 

ANEW  collection  of  Glees,  Quartettes,  and  Choruses. 
By  ¥.  II.  Pmso  and  E.  A.  Perkins.  This  volume 
will  be  found  of  unusual  excelli^nce.  Tbe  great  variety 
and  originality  of  Its  conlentA  will  fully  meet  the  wants 
of  those  who,  wearied  with  the  continued  repetitions  of 
old  BungN  in  books  of  this  nature,  have  long  demanded 
scmellihig  new.    Price,  »1. 

Piiblinhcd  by  OLIVER  DITSON  &  Co. 

277  WASHINQION  SIREEr. 


EADD,  WEBSTER  &  Co. 


FIRST  i*Rn:iTiit;ifi 

SEWING  MACHINES 

AT  THB  ' 

Kentucky  itiul  Pcnnsyivaiiia  Stale  Fairs, 

SEPTEMBER  iggg 

8ALB3R00'US. 

17  Samiuci-  Street  Bo.iou 

300  Biondway  .....Nciv  Vork 

830  Chefiuut  Sircel  ^WlntlHphia' 

20a  Baltimoi-c  8trccl  BMlimore! 

OXYGEIVATED  BItTeR?. 

DYSPEPSIA,  LIVEK  COMPLAINT,  ETC. 

We  call  the  attention  of  the  reader  to  the  following  let- 
ter from  President  Smith,  of  Wusleyan  University  : 

MinnLCTowN,  Cons.,  Feb.  28, 18S9. 

Seth  W.  FoiVLB  &  Co  :-  GtniUmtn,—!  Brst  maile  use 
of  tbe  OxvQENATKD  BiTTBHS  somc  Beven  or  eight  jeati 
ago.  Having  suffered  for  twenty  years  from  a  form  of 
Dyspepsia,  which  was  attended  with  a  nervous  headache 
on  an  average  of  not  less  than  cue  day  In  u  week  I  was 
induced  by  the  unpretending  recommendation  of  Dr 
Green  "  to  try  one  bcttle,  and  if  no  benefit  was  received 
to  discontinue  the  use." 

The  use  of  one  bottle  warranted  a  further  trial,  to  the 
extent  of  some  thr^  or  four,  with  a  careful  observance 
of  the  accompanying  directions.  The  result  was,  an  al- 
most entire  relief  from  the  usual  dyspeptic  flymptoms 
and  their  depres^iing,  painful  consequences.  I  believe 
these  bitterf  produced  an  entire  change  in  the  habits  of 
my  system  and  upon  the  active  energies  of  the  digestive 
organs,  I  now  deem  myself  as  exempt  from  Dyspepsia 
OS  most  persons.  These  bitters  have  also  been  of  service 
to  other  members  of  my  family. 

Very  respectfully  yours, 

AUGUSTUS  W.  SMITH. 
Prepared  by  3.  W.  Fowt-e  &  Co.,  Boston,  and  for  sale 
everywhere. 

QXYGENATED  gITTERS. 

JOHI¥!^0]V'S  IITIPROTED 

DOUBLE  THREAD 

FAMILY   m\im  MACHI\E. 

THE  Subscriber  would  respectfully  invite  all  In  searcb 
of  a  Superior  lUnchiuc  lor 

FAMILY  USE, 

to  call  and  examine  this  new  and  elegant  Machine.  It 
is  very  simple  in  its  construction,  not  liable  to  get  out 
of  order,  and  is  almost  noi«cIess  in  its  operation. 

Every  ITIachiiic  fully  Warranted. 

C.  S.  CUSHMAN.  Agent, 

octlS  8m  13  Trcmoiil  Row,  Bonlou. 

BANKING,  EXCHANGE. 

—  AND  — 

COI.LECTION  orncEt 

Ko.  -i^i  Stnic  Street. 

LOANS  negotiated,  and  all  other  business  connected 
with  the  sale  of  PAPER,  BANK  NOTES,  and  Gen- 
eral Brokerage  Business. 

COLLECTIONS 

Will  be  made  on  all  parts  of  the  UNITED  STATES  and 
PROVINCES,  on  the  nio.st  favor-ihle  terms. 

UNCURRENT  FUNDS 

Bought  at  tlie  lowest  rutes,  and  DRAFTS  for  sale  on  all 
tbe  principal  cities. 
LAND  WARRANTS  bought  and  for  sale. 

CORRESPONDENTS. 

Collections  from  Cor  resf  on  dents  will  be  remitted  for 
on  day  of  payment,  as  direcu-d, 

WM.  F.  HAVIS,  JOSEPH  W.  DAVIR, 

eowly  12        Attorney.  25  State  St.,  Boston. 

BAKER'S  PREMIUM  CHOCOLATE. 

W.    BAKEB    &  Co.'s 

Aherioam,  Frexch,  IIomieopatbio,  and  Vaniili  Pbjmujii 

Chocolate,  Prepared  Cocoa,  Broua,  Cocoa  Pastb, 
Cocoa  Sticks,  Soluble  HouffiOPATiiic  and  Dim- 
Tio  Cocoa,  Cocoa  Shells  and  Cracked  Coooa, 

Celfbrated  n.i  nutritive,  mlnlary  and  delicious  bevetases. 
For  more  than  ihree-fnvTlhs  of  a  ccnfwry,  are  manufac,- 
tured  from  Cocoa  of  the  finest  quality,  and  warranted 
superior  to  any  other  Cocoa  Preparations  niiide  'f'* 
United  States.  As  nourishment  for  cliildrou,  invnlias, 
and  persons  in  health,  and  as  substitutes  for  Teaand 
Coffee  in  Nervous  and  Dyspeptic  ea.»es,  they  are  invnluamo 
aud  rccnnimeiided  by  the  mosit  eminent  pbj.'icians. 

For  sitle  by  tbeir  agents,  D.  C  Murray,  New  YorK; 
Wm.  S.  Qrwnt,  Philadelphia;  T.  V.  Brundige,  Baltimore  | 
Kennett,  Dudley  &  Co.,  Cinclnnnti;  and  by  Grocers 
generally.  WAJ-TER  BAKER  &  (-0-. 

5ept24  tf  Dorchester,  Was*- 

Premature  T^amn  of  the  Unir,  Which  is  so 
common  now-a-dnys,  may  he  entirely  prevented  by  the 
use  of  Bitmeii  s  Cornaine.  It  has  been  used  in  thoo- 
eands  of  cjvses  where  the  hair  was  coming  out  in  hands- 
ful,  nnd  has  never  failed  to  arrest  Its  decay,  and  to  pro- 
mote a  healthy  and  vigorous  growth.  It  is,  at  the  same 
time,  unrivalled  w  a  dressing  for  the  hair.  A  single  ap- 
plication will  render  It  soft  and  glossy  for  several  ^'^^^ 

for  sale  by  all  druggists  at  W  cent*  a  bottle.  auglSt 
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PROTECTED  SOLUTION  OF  PROTOXIWE  OF  lUOS  COMBII\EI). 

This  well-known  remedy  bos  been  nsed  verj-  extensively,  and  will,  ereut  snceos,  in  the  cure  o! 

DYSPEPSIA, 

OK, 

Impaired  and  Liiperfecl  Digestion, 

AND  THE  CONSKQOENT 

DETERIORATIOiK  OF  THE  BIOOD; 

AND  POa  TUB  CURB  or  THB  FOLLOWING 

FOKMS    OF  DISEASE, 

MOST  OP  WniCH    ORIGINATE  IN 

DYSPEPSIA: 

Liver  Complaint,  Dropsy,  Neuralgia  and  Nervous  Affections,  Loss  of  Appetite  Head- 
ache.  Languor  and  Depression  of  Spirits,  Carbuncles  and  Boils,  Piles,  Scurvy 
Affections  of  the  Skin,  Consumptive  Tendencies,  Bronchitis,  Diseases 
peculiar  to  Females,  and  all  Complaints  accompanied  by  General 
Debility,  and  requiring  a  Tonic  and  Alterative  Medicine. 

iVaW.— The  fiiilure  of  IRON  as  n  remedy  for  Despepsia, 
0  liad  state  of  the  blood,  and  the  numerous  diaoases 
Mospil  thereby,  has  arisen  from  the  want  of  such  a  pre- 
paration of  It  as  vhnll  enter  the  stomach  in  a  Protoxidb 
etate,  and  a^similat*  at  once  with  the  blood.  This  want 
tho  PERUVIAN  SYRUP  supplies,  containing,  as  it  doea, 
Iron  lo  the  only  form  in  which  it  is  possible  for  it  to 
cnler  the  clroulatlon.  For  this  i^asoa  the  PERUVIAN 
SVItUP  ofton  radically  curbs  diseases  in  which  other 
preparations  of  Iron  and  other  medlolnea  have  been  found 
(o  be  of  no  avail. 

CcTtiJiealt  of  A.  A.  ITnytf,  M.  J).,  nf  Boston. 

It  is  well  known  that  the  medirinal  effects  of  Protojrida 
of  Iron  are  lost  by  e»en  a  very  t>rlef  exposure  to  air,  nod 
(hat  to  maintain  a  solutiou  of  Protonide  of  Iron,  without 
furilipr  oxidation,  has  been  deemed  impossible.  In  tlie 
PERUVIAN  SVnUl'  this  desirable  point  is  attained  by 

COUBOATION  in  A  WAT  BEPOHE  CNK.NOWS;  nnd  this  solu- 
tion may  replace  all  the  pro  to -carbonates,  citrates  and 
tartrutes  of  the  Materia  Medica.  It  is  also  eminently 
adspled  to  take  the  plnro  of  any  Protoxide  of  Iron  which 
phyfllcians  have  used  in  Scurvy,  or  scorbutic  atlnchs  ; 
and  to  meet  such  cases  the  Syrup  should  be  found  in  tho 
medicine -cheat  of  cvory  ship. 

A.  A.  HAYBS.  Assayer  lo  the  State  of  Mass. 
IG  Boylston  Street,  Boston. 

Ctrlijicalr  af  James  R.  Chilton,  M.  D.,  of  New  York. 

A  medicinal  preparation  ha*  been  placed  in  my  hands, 
p.illed  -  PERUVIAN  SYRUP,"  for  the  especial  purpose  of 
determining  the  nature  of  its  active  ingredienta,  and  also 
to  ascertain  whether  or  not  it  contains  any  metallic  or 
wget.ible  substance  deemed  objectionable.  The  result 
of  my  examination  proves  lo  me  tliat  none  of  the  metal- 
lic or  mineral  poisons  are  present  iu  it,  nor  have  I  found 
io  it  any  indication  of  vegetjtble  poisonous  principles. 
The  main  active  tngnxlient  In  its  composition  is  a  salt  of 
the  Protoxide  of  Iron,  which  is  so  judiciously  combined 
bni  protected  that  it  does  not  undergo  any  change  by  t-i- 
posure  to  the  air.  It  is  well  known  to  medical  men  that 
preparations  of  Iron,  where  the  metal  exista  in  the  stnto 
of  Protoxide,  are  the  most  active  for  iuternal  uae,  and 
that  coaserjuently  it  may  be  giveti  in  quantities  so  snmll 
&9  not  to  disturb  the  slomaoh  of  delicuto  patients. 

It  is  equally  well  known,  that  it  has  been  found  very 
diincuK  to  pressrre  in  a  palatable  form,  for  a  desirable 
iBDgtU  of  time,  compounds  of  the  Protoxide  of  Iron.  The 
PERUVIAN  SVUUP,  I  am  pleaded  to  say,  wi»  be  found 
to  hare  accomplished  this  desirable  end. 

JAMK3  R  CUILTON.  M.  D,,  Chemist. 
03  Prince  Street,  New  York,  Aug.  8,  1369. 

The  following  certificate  is  from  well-known  citizens  of 

Boston : 

The  undersigned,  having  experienced  the  beneOcial  cf- 
f«ta  o(  the  PliaUVHN  SYRUP,  do  not  hesitate  to 
recomiueod  it  to  the  attain tiou  of  the  public. 

Rev  John  Pierpoot,       Peter  liarvey, 

Thomaii  A.  Dexter,         .lames  C  Dunn, 

S  II,  Kendall.  M.  D.      Samuel  May, 

Thomas  C.  Amory,        Rev.  Inos.  Whittemore. 

TeMimonials  from  CUrgymtn. 
Tile  Rev  JouN  PiERPONTsays;  "I  have  been  cured  of 

*  '"""olesome  cutaneous  disease  by  the  u^c  of  the  PE- 

'^^  SYRUP,  and  it  aiTords  me  great  s.i[i>^  fact  ion  to 
Dna  that  it  is  making  its  way  into  the  confidence  of  the 
mHlpjl  pcofus-'iou,  for  my  settled  conviction  is  that  it  de- 
scrtes  the  confldeoce,  not  of  that  profes.5iou  alone,  but  of 
tho  pubhe."  ' 

The  Rev.  Wa^rbs  BuRros:  "  I  do  not  he.«tat«  to  rec- 
ommend the  PERUVIAN  SYRUP  to  any  whose  habits 
Kui^T  them  liable  to  IlEAniCUB,  DispEmc  Complaints, 
"ttaiLuiA,  Nervous  AKmnoNs  and  Ofi.SERAL  Dedilits." 

Xu^^^^Tlr'^  ^'"^-^'^  Screrd:  "For  all  the  Protean 
rfim  u  °''"^e>  and  innumerable  complaints  that  are 
t«^f"^v  "»e  popular  but  somewhat  vague 

Riivt.K,^?."^'*'"''"^^^'*'"!  DvsPEP.siA,  1  believe  the  PE- 
KIH  IAN  S\  Rui'  to  bo  a  veritable  speciBc." 
The  Itev,  Tnoa  Wuittemorf.:  "  I  have  been  using,  for 
F'"''  PK'lUVIAN  SYRUP.  It  gives  me 
liJ«  ;  buojaocy  of  spirits,  elasticitiy  of  muscle  I 
DrsPfo?  cises  of  PaR.^ltsis,  like  mine, 

lon,/»!  k"  f^^i-Peciatly  of  Drops/,  it  may  be  adminis- 
uiediri  J  ,  greater  prospect  of  success  than  any  other 
'tuiciny  lu  use  among  us." 

T'Stimoniah/rnn,  wdl-knawn  Pkysicians. 
liir^nr?"""^  "  Kendall,  M.D..  Boston,. Ian  22, 'f>9 
»hirh  r  „      '  afflicted  with  Liv^a  Co.iirntST,  of 

EYUnp  ^f."/"^'*' '»        by  the  use  of  the  PERUVIAN 
.  ana  Dave  enjoyed  perfect  liealtli  ever  since. 
^  S.  U,  KE.VDAIX,  M.  D. 

,  M.  D  ,  Boston,  Juno  7, 1859. 
luept  iin  ,, of  a  Catarrhal  Affection,  conse- 
''>'«Ul>  Lrf  r*^"',"*'  ""o  ute  of  the  PERUVIAN 
'"r^iin.'pfri^,  ■ ,  recommend  it  where  a  tonic  and  al- 

U»  '  7        ''""'"d-  ERANCIS  DANA,  M.  D. 

Mwa   D#  w  •l^.^^'"'*"  Stone.  M.  D.,  of  Provincetowo, 
^''iQiQvnr^M     ,    i  have  used  the  PERUVIAN  SYR- 
mo^t  ^^.,1"       "f^"*"  mouths,  and  it  ha^  fulfilled 

*  Pf'paratinn  «f  .  "  '^='P«<^t<'tioo8  It  i-.  the  beau  id^nl  of 
'"'"'iiaien.liiti,  it  lobe  a  duty  to 
"'Sf  UD  lu  ,,^"                 praclitioners.    I  have  used 

lue  bonta  anrt  ^''^        '^"'^      Scrofulous  Ar 
"fflpltterest,,!.,'"'^''"'**'""  combined,  which  ellecled  a 
J-jrup  an  invaluable  medliino 

JEREMIAH  STONE,  M.  D. 


Letter  from  Lewis  .TouNvroif,  M.  D.,  of  Iforton,  N  3 
Feb.  1,  My  experience  of  the  PERUVIAN  SYRUP 

satisfiei  me  that  if  Is  a  valuable  remedy  for  di"eaje-  us- 
ually classed  under  the  general  t«rros  of  Di  spepsia  Ner- 
vocs  DEniLiTi  and  Nepiulcia.  I  have  also  found  it  use- 
ful in  RuEUMATio  AfPSCTioNs  and  UejuoaRuAiiE  ol  the 
LEWIS  .10HN8T0N,  M.  D. 

^s^aro  CnrsnoL.M.  M  D  ,  New  Bedford,  Dec, 

^,  1858  I  have  employed  the  PEItUVIAN  .SYHHp 
cespfally  (n  caces  of  Dyspepsia,  Chronic  Diarriiih,  Ner- 
vous Deoilitt,  Neoraioia,  Erysipelas.  Boils  and  Dis- 
ease'; OP  Tai  9ki.\  ;  also  Ceiloro.sis.  Leucoriiiiea.  Pbolap- 
SDS  Ut»ri,  and  in  Ke.hale  Complaints  generally  As  an 
alterative  tonic  the  Syrup  ought  to  be  used  byclenty- 
men,  editors,  cash  officers,  clerks,  lawyers,  nnd  others 
who  use  their  bnilns  more  than  their  muscles  ■  as  well  as 
operatives,  printers,  tailors,  shoemakem,  seams'tre!«o«  and 
all  those  whose  occupation  confines  them  In  I II- ventilated 
and  overheated  rooms,  who  are  liable  to  suOeT  more  or 
less  Irom  nervous  debility.     Vf,  H.  CHISUOLM,  M.  D. 

Letter  from  HosnixL  Kinsit,  M.  D  ,  Mancuville,  N.  Y. 
Dec.  2C,  IS&i;.  I  do  not  hesitato  to  say  that  the  PERU- 
VIAN SYRUP  has  claims  to  confidence  equal  if  not  snpo- 
nor  to  those  of  any  medicine  that  has  ever  come  to  my 
knowledge  I  have  ueed  it  ^rith  great  success  for  Dvspep- 
SLi  and  EpaKPsv,  ROSWELL  KINNEY,  ftl.  D. 

N.  B.— PampbleM  giving  further  iofomation  of  tho 
syrup  can  be  had  on  application  to  the  agents  or  to 

W.  li.  Or.ARK  &  Co.,  Proprietor*, 

CODMAN  BUILDINGS,  78  SUDBURY  ST,, 
BOSTON. 
Sold  by  Drtigg'^  generalty  in  the  Unittd  Statts. 

DYSPHPSIA  AIVD  NEirRAtGIA. 

Letter  from  Ulr.  Instty  Jewelt. 

_  .  Boston,  June  1, 1859. 

ro  the  proprietors  of  the  Peruvian  Syrup. 

Oesilejcbk,— I  have  suffered,  and  sometimes  very  se- 
verely, lor  twenty-seven  years,  from  Dyprpsia,  and  be- 
gan to  have  my  fears  that  It  would  result  in  consumpcion 

Dunng  that  time  I  had  tho  best  medical  ajjvice  and 
tned  the  effect  of  dieting,  traveUing,  lanning,  and  vari- 
ous other  kinds  of  exercise,  but  without  receiving  per- 
manent relief.  1  became  very  feeble,  and  my  stomach  at 
length  rejected  every  kind  of  food,  even  rice-water  In 
January  last,  I  commenced  taking  lUe  Peruvian  Sjrup 
and  found  immediate  benefit  from  it.  In  the  course  of 
three  or  four  weeks  I  was  entirely  relieved  from  my  suf- 
ferings,   bmce  then  I  have  enjoyed  uuinterupted  health. 

I  recommended  the  Sjrup  to  one  of  my  friends  who 
had  suffered  severely  from  Neuralgia.  He  took  one  but- 
tle of  it,  which  relieved  him  at  once,  and  not  having  bad 
any  return  of  the  disease  for  three  months,  he  considera 
himself  permanently  cured. 

S'oarfi,  respectfully, 

No.  15  Avon  Place.  1N3LEY  JEWETT. 


CARBUNCI^ES  AWD  BOIt.S. 

"       LettfT  from  Itev.  HUlinTd  S.  Edts. 

BoLTOH,  Mass  .  June  1, 1819. 

Messrs.  N.  L.  Clark  &  Co. 

Oestlemex,— For  Tears  I  was  a  sufferer  from  boils,  so 
that  my  life  became  wearisome  through  their  frequent 
and  persistent  recurrence  In  1854.  a  carbuncle,  which 
ultimately  occupied  a  space  of  three  or  four  square 
inches,  formed  on  the  small  of  my  back.  During  Ra 
progress  large  pieces  of  decomposed  flesh  were  every  day 
or  two  cut  away,  and  the  prostration  and  general  dis- 
turbance of  tho  system  were  great.  Before  I  had  re- 
covered from  this  attack  tsvo  smnlter  carbuncles  broke 
out  higher  up,  and  I  was  again  thtealeued  with  a  recur- 
rence of  the  sufferings  to  which  I  had  so  long  been  sub- 
jected It  was  at  this  time  that  1  commenced  taking  the 
Peruvian  Syrup  1  had  previously  availed  nijself  of  the 
advice  of  scientific  and  skilful  phy.Mcinns,  and  had  tried 
various  remedies  which  were  recommended  to  me.  They 
sometimes  produced  a  temporary  relief,  but  none  of 
them  had  the  elTect  to  brcik  up  the  tendency  of  my  sys- 
tem to  boils  and  carbuncles.  Formerly  the  .tlightest  in- 
jury to  the  cuticle,  a  scratch,  or  an  abra."ion  was  almost 
certain  to  result  in  a  boll,  aomelimes  a  succession  of 
them.  I  continued  taking  the  Peruvian  Svrup  until  I 
had  used  five  bottles  of  it,  since  then  I  have  bad  nothing 
of  the  kind,  although  occasions  have  since  occurred 
which  would  have  given  ri."e  to  acute  sufferiogi,  bad  my 
system  been  iu  its  former  diseased  condition. 

I  attribute  this  improved  stjite  of  my  system  entirely 
to  the  Peruvian  Syrup,  and  I  feel  that  I  cannot  express 
my  obligations  to  it  in  terras  too  ."trong  For  years  I 
was  one  of  the  gn^test  sufferers.  Other  medicines  gave 
nio  partial  aud  teuiporiiry  relief,  but  this  remarkable 
remedy,  with  a  kind  of  intuitive  sense,  went  directly  to 
the  root  of  the  evil,  and  did  its  work  with  a  thorough- 
ness worthy  of  its  established  character. 

Respectfully  yours, 

RICUAKD  S.  EDES. 


sc'rofi;la. 

Lftttr  from  Mr.  I  E.  Colliiix. 

WiscaESTER,  Mass,,  Sept  23. 1859. 
Messrs.  N.  L  Clark  &  Co, 

Oentlbmbn,— I  CRnnot  rel^nfn  from  adding  my  test  1- 
mouy  to  the  great  and  benefieial  resull.H  I  nafe  expe- 
rienced from  the  iiw  of  tho  Peruvian  Syrup.  I  h  -vn 
been  alSicted  from  youth  up  with  a  severe  and  m^l,  lu.i* 


'  Scrofulous  Humor."  My  face  and  neck  wrre  covered 
with  •ruplieuN  nnd  i<Dree,andal  timesvir}  l-adlv  Nwolleii, 
My  iteneral  health  falk-d  me,  and  I  KulTered  from  extreme 
detjlllty  of  the  whok-  (.yalcm  I  had  tried  variou*  kinds 
Of  medli-fne--.  but  touud  them  of  no  avnll.  Finally  I 
Was  Induced  by  a  friend  to  try  the  Peruvian  Syrup,  at 
the  tlm<i  of  an  uuu«Hnlly  vioU-nt  atlnck  of  the  diaejiro. 
1  soon  btgnn  to  i-ipericnro  the  beueficl«l  effect*  of  It,  and 
by  the  time  I  bad  taken  one  bottle,  to  my  greiit  surpriie, 
the  swelling  had  entlraly  disappeand  from  my  fai-e  and 
uei-k.  Ihe  -ores  hud  healed,  aud  niy  general  l■H^alth  had 
greatly  improved.  1  continued  ll«  use,  nnd  have  luken 
fonio  half  down  bottle,  which  have  beeu  attended  with 
the  most  Kitlsfnclory  results;  th«n>  are  now  uo  iudica- 
tinns  of  the  diseaee,  and  my  whole  system  seems  to  have 
undergone  an  entire  chango- 

Vevy  respectfully,  youm. 
(3lgne«l  )  I.  E.  COLLINS, 

No  24  Central  Street,  Boston. 


SCROFULA  IN  CIlirDREIV. 

L*<(ef  from  D.  R.  Wuctorik. 

New  York,  May  15,  1559  1 
,    .  59  West  4Uf  Sttwt.  ) 

To  the  proprietors  of  the  Peruvian  Syrup, 

G EN TLtM *.■<.— My  daughter  Caroline,  two  nnd  a  half 
year«  of  age,  suffered,  since  her  birth,  from  scrofula, 
boils,  oppression  of  the  stomach,  and  low  of  appellm. 
As  you  kuow,  !  have  tried  your  "  reruvlnu  Sjrup,"  and 
I  am  vury  happy  to  confeea  she  li  restored  to  good  health. 
The  same  was  with  my  youngest  boy,  Rudolph,  eight 
months  old  He  suffered  ftom  serolula.  His  ears  were 
sore,  and  he  had  on  different  parts  of  his  body  scabs  of* 
dangerous  character  1  gave  him  your  I'eruvian  Syrup 
during  two  week.",  a  tenspoonful  at  a  time,  and  my  pretty 
boy  is  perfectly  well,  and  hia  entire  body  free  from  scabs. 

Yours,  with  re»pect, 

DR  K.  WIECZOREK, 
Pastor  of  the  German  Evangelical  Church. 


ABSCESSES  AND  FISTVI<A. 

Ixtter  from  Mr.  Jamti  P.  Cox. 

BRooKLtn,  N.  Y,,  Aug.  16,  1859. 
Messrs,  N.  L.  Clark  &  Co, 

Gentlemen,— It  is  with  feeltogs  of  gratitude  that  I 
place  before  you  a  simple  statement  of  my  sufferings 
and  cure  from  the  use  of  the  Peruvian  Syrup,  I  om 
forty  years  of  age,  and  my  occupation  is  that  of  a  map 
engraver-  About  flireen  years  ago  I  was  atUcked  with 
what  I  suppose  was  a  disease  of  the  spine.  I  could  oot 
walk  erect,  owing  to  a  great  weakness  which  1  expe- 
rienced at  the  small  of  my  back.  My  digestion  becoiiLe 
impaired,  and  by  degrees  my  whole  system  became  do- 
ranged,  1  suffered  in  this  way  for  seven  years,  and  then 
placed  myself  in  the  hands  of  eminent  physicians. 
They  treated  me  with  mercury  and  many  other  stioug 
remedies,  but  I  grew  won«e  instead  of  better. 

In  the  spring  of  1857,  there  appeared  upon  my  back 
and  side  two  large  abscesses,  aud  at  (his  time  I  was  also 
suffering  from  a  very  bad  fiflula.  My  whole  sysU-m  bo- 
cume  utterly  prostrated,  so  that  1  was  conflned  to  my 
house  during  the  summer.  Upou  the  return  of  cold 
weather  I  got  better,  but  the  following  spiing  (1858),  I 
was  affected  the  same  may  as  before  and  confined  to  my 
house  during  another  summer.  With  the  return  of 
winter  I  ag!ilo  got  better,  but  with  the  opening  spring  of 
1859  my  old  complaints  returned  iu  full  force,  and  1  had 
tho  prospect  of  another  summer  of  confinement  and  suf- 
fering, when  I  w;is  advised  to  try  the  Peruvian  Sjrup.  I 
commenced  using  it,  and  at  once  experienced  great  relief. 
I  have  taken  three  buttles  of  it,  and  every  trace  ol  my 
former  coniplaiut-s  have  U-ft  me.  My  system  has  regained 
its  strength,  my  appetite  has  returned,  and  I  feel  myself 
completely  renewed  iu  age  and  vigor.  In  a  word,  my 
health  is  now  perfect,  and  I  can  truly  say  that  I  niu 
never  able  to  do  more  work,  and  with  greater  ease  to  my- 
self, than  at  this  time. 

i'ours,  respectfully, 

JAMiiS  P.  COX. 


IVvumlgin  off  ho  Ucatl  nud  Canimlgin. 

LtttfT  from  Miss  A'.  KMry. 

I  have  been  afflicted  with  pains  in  my  stomach  for  a 
number  of  years  of  the  most  excruciating  severity,  ao- 
companied  by  agonizing  headaches.  My  sufferings  were 
iuteute,  and  nothing  seemed  to  have  power  to  relieve  me. 
Applications  internal  aud  external  were  of  no  avail. 
Prescriptions  from  the  first  physicians  failed  in  their  ob- 
ject. I  lost  all  hope,  for  I  supposed  my  disease  WM  be- 
yond the  reach  of  medicine,  wheu  a  kind-hearted  lady 
inquired  into  my  case,  and  recommended  me  to  try  the 
Ptruvian  Syrup.  I  immediately  took  one  bottle  of  it, 
aud  I  cannot  repress  the  happiness  1  feel  in  being  able  to 
Stale  that  it  has  been  entirely  successful,  and  I  consider 
myself  cured  of  frightful  neuralgic  pains  that  have  pur- 
sued me  for  years.  K.  KELLEY. 

Letter  from  Mrs,  Maria  BurreU,  the  vell  knotPn  Principal 
of  the  Ml.  IPos^iiig^Ion  Seminary  far  Young  Ladies, 
Suiiih  B'tsion,  Mass. 

SoDin  BosTOS,  Ma5s.,  March  1,  1859. 
I  certify  that  Miss  Keltey  has  beeu  a  member  of  my 
family  for  many  years    I  have  witnessed  her  acute  suf- 
fonngs  and  her  entire  relief,  by  tflkiog  one  bottle  of 
Peruvian  Syrup.  MARIA  BURRELL, 

Principal  of  Mt.  ^fnshlngton  Seminary  for  Young  LAdios. 

DMcharge«  n-om  the  Kar,  wiih  DcnfncM. 

LettfT  from  Mr.  C.  E.  Saigenl. 

Boston,  Nov.  13, 1868. 
Mefsrs.  N.  L.  Clark  k  Co. 

Gk.stlbmen,— I  have  been  troubled  for  upwards  of 
eighteen  years  with  running  sores  in  my  heud,  discharg- 
ing at  my  left  ear,  as  often  as  twice  a  week,  a  thick,  slimy 
matter  of  the  most  offuoaive  smell,  al*o  impeding  my 
bearing  so  that  I  could  uot  hear  a  watch  tick.  I  have 
been  doing  more  or  leas  for  six  years  to  purity  my  blood, 
and  thus  remove  tho  lores  or  bolls,  but  without  any 
change,  escept  seemingly  for  the  worse.  About  two 
months  since  1  commenced  talking  tho  Peruvian 
S)Tup."  In  less  than  two  weeks  I  begun  to  improve. 
The  discharges  became  I e&s  frequent,  nith  an  entire  change 
in  their  appearance,  being  thin  and  watery.  In  cno  week 
more  the  discharges  ceased  altogether,  and  I  have  not 
been  troubled  with  them  since.  My  hearing  is  also  im- 
proving, so  that  I  can  hear  a  watch  tick  plainly.  My 
gentrul  health  is  much  bettor,  aud  I  shall  contiuue  the 
use  of  the  Syrup  in  ttie  cuofldent  expectation  of  deriving 
further  benefit  trom  it. 

Yours,  most  gratefully, 

CYRUd  E,  SAilGENI. 

Boston,  Dec  1, 1S58. 
This  is  to  ccrtifi"  that  Mr,  C.  E  Sargent  has  been  in 
our  employ  for  seveml  years,  and  vfo  feel  assured  that 
any  statement  he  may  make  in  regard  lo  the  iuQrmity 
with  which  he  has  been  alttict«d  cau  be  relied  upon  as 
trutblul  and  correct 

UALLEr,  DAVIS  &  Co  . 
riauo  Forte  maunfacturvrs, 
409  Wa>hiogtoQ  Strvet,  Boston,  Mass. 

PniLAtiELPniA,  Aug  17,  1869.-  I 
Worthiugton  Uouse,  Che^tuutSt.  i 
To  the  proprietors  of  the  Pecuvian  Syrup. 

GKMtLKMBS,— Afl*T  the  date  of  iiiy  letter  to  you  of  tho 
13th  November  liut,Ieoutluued  to  use  the  I'eruv'iiin  Syrup 
until  my  hearin);  was  Iwlly  reslon^d  to  me,  and  my  healtti 
perfectly  re-ustAbtisbed.  I  have  not  takeu  any  of  the 
a>  rup  for  feveral  months  past,  and  I  have  no  doubt  that 


I  am  permanently  cured  of  the  Infirmity  with  which  1 
wafl  for  BO  many  years  affiieted. 

Yours,  respectfully, 

CYRVS  B,  SARGBST. 


CHRONIC  DISEASE  OF  THE  BRAIN. 

Litter  from  Rev.  Calvin  Damon.  Harerhill.  Mrua. 

Haverhill,  Mass.,  July  19, 186U. 
Mesirr«.  N,  L.  Clark  8t  Co. 

Dear  Sias,— You  may  remember  ray  acknowledgment, 
some^hree  months  since,  of  the  reception  of  your  Let- 
ter to  Clergymen,"  Such  a  pemonal  application  was  I 
enabled,  nay.  thankfully  rnmptIM  to  make  of  It,  that  It 
(pf>med  a  private  ralher  than  a  public  tetter,  and  so  lo 
claim  the  ni-knowledgment  it  received  Unrolling  before 
mn  the  map  of  my  cxpericnre  through  ten  long  years  of 
sulti-rlng.  it  presented  my  disease,  to  a  largo  extent,  in  ft 
new  hut  nnml<btkabty  true  light,  and  enabled  me  to  trsc« 
till- entire  line  ol  It*,  workings.  In  the  relation  of  caUM 
nnd  effect,  from  Its  ineipleot  state  to  the  latest  stage  of 
its  proRtess  I  have  uo  words  to  express  the  comfort 
your  -Ulti  r"  gave  mo.  and  tho  confid>>nee  it*  accom- 
panying testimonials  inspired.  So  great  and  so  protract- 
ed had  been  my  suffertOK  that  your  "  Li-tter  "  would 
have  proved  a  comforter,  by  shedding  the  light  which  it 
did  on  the  nature  of  my  disease,  even  though  It  had  been 
denied  the  rompaolonihlp  of  hope.  It  Is  some  rtllef  to 
know  the  enuse  of  our  sufTvring, 

Simic  twelve  >r«rs  ago,  1  began  to  experience  great  in- 
convenience, and  nt  times  severe  suffering,  from  a  deter- 
mlunllon  of  blood  to  the  head-  This  steadily  Incrva-ed 
upon  me  for  Jenrs,  till  my  physician  pronounced  mj  case 
a  strung  tendency  to  congestion  of  the  brain;  subset 
quentiy  thecjv?e  was  described  as  a  "  chronic  intlammallon 
of  the  brain,"  I  had  no  thought  of  any  ferious  trouble 
with  my  digestive  organs,  or  of  any  marked  sympathy  la 
my  case  between  them  and  the  brain,  until  your  "l.ot- 
ter"  recalled  such  |)orlions  of  my  experience  as  served  to 
convince  me  that  hero  was  one,  if  not  ihf  one  great  si-ciet 
of  my  suffering.  The  severity  of  my  brain  trouble  denied 
me  a  thought  of  suffering  In  any  other  direction.  Do  not 
ask  me  to  doscribe  the  distress,  nay,  agonv,  which  I  ex- 
perienced through  those  long  years,  both  by  day  and  by 
night,  with  only  now  nnd  then  a  brlof  interval  of  com- 
parwtive  exemption.    Description  Is  baffled  by  it. 

From  near  the  commencement  of  my  brain  disease,  np 
to  the  date  of  the  n'ception  of  jour  "  letter,'  I  had  uot 
been  abk-  to  pillow  my  head  on  feathers  for  a  single  hour 
—could  not  tarry  an  instant  in  a  low-postrd  apartment, 
and,  through  many  hours  of  most  summer  nlghtH,  waa 
compelled  to  remain  out  of  doors,  with  uncovered  head, 
by  reason  of  the  crushing  atmospberie  pressure  Inabil- 
ity to  sleep  strengthened  with  my  disease,  until  I  would 
pass  several  cooFecutlvu  nlgbto  with  unclosed  eyes,  ac- 
companied by  sight-seeiogs  that  were  anythliigbutagrce- 
able.  Two  years  elnce,  after  a  long  and  paloful  struggle, 
1  waa  compelled  lo  yield,  soul  and  body,  to  my  dieeoae, 
I  re'igned  niy  pastoml  charge,  and  turned  the  key.  us  I 
then  feared,  forever  on  my  study.  My  whole  nervous 
system  had  become  completely  prostraled.  1  was  soon 
compelled  to  shut  myself  out  from  society,  to  deny  my- 
self the  iolcrcourse  of  my  Wends,  ond  to  forego  Ihe  very 
shadow  of  excitement,  in  order  to  preserve  the  reason 
that  seemed  tottering  on  its  throne, 

Aft«'r  reading  your  "  I^ttiT,"  1  commenced  Inking  tho 
"  Peruvian  Syrup,"  and  have  persevered  iu  its  use  lo  tho 
present  time,  I  am  not  cured  ;  but  judge  whether  I  have 
been  helped,  when  I  tell  you  that  for  two  months  I  have 
had  no  distress  in  my  head.  I  have  not  had  one  sleepless 
night,  1  have  pillowed  my  heod  on  feathers,  I  have  been 
able  to  speak  nearly  every  week  In  public,  aud  not  only 
am  I  able  to  mingle  with  my  friends,  but  during  tho  last 
fortnight  I  have  visited  the  homes  of  nearly  elghly  fam- 
ilies of  my  acquaintance  without  serious  inconvenience. 
Are  you  not  saiifQed  with  such  a  result!  It  Is  a  result 
for  which  1  hud  never  dated  to  hope.  1  almost  feel  to 
question  my  identity  when  I  reflect  upon  the  suffering  I 
have  so  long  experienced,  and  consider  the  entire  exemp- 
tion from  it  which  I  now  enjoy.  I  hate  said  I  was  not 
cured.  My  nervous  system  Is  still  weak,  and  although 
the  distress  bas  tell  my  braiu,  I  have  not  regained,  in  uiiy 
large  measure,  the  sight  of  which  1  was  partially  berelt, 
and  the  power  of  mental  application.  But  1  have  strong 
hope  of  being  made  "every  whit  whole,"  of  being  liter- 
ally furnished  with  an  iron  eonftiluiion.  I  sballcouUuuo 
the  use  of  your  Syrup  for  months  yet  to  come. 

Very  truly  and  gratefully  yonrs, 

CALVIN  DAMON. 
P.  8.— I  should  have  stated  that  for  feven  or  eight 
years  I  have  been  afflicted,  at  intervals,  vrith  boils.  Since 
using  the  Syrup  I  have  bad  one  large  and  painful  one 
near  the  centre  of  the  spine,  and  around  it  {m  if  anxious 
to  improve  their  lost  chance)  a  Cluster  of  smuJIer  ones.atl 
of  wliicb  have  now  disappeared.  C.  D. 


Dcbililr  nnd  N^rronn  Hendnche. 

Steonit  If  tier  from  Rev.  Calvin  Damon,  HavrrhUt.  Mass. 

Haverhill,  Mass.,  Sept  22.  1859. 
Meesn.  N.  L  Clark  &  Co- 

Gestlemen,— I  consider  tho  effect  of  the  Peruvian 
Syrup  not  more  remarkable  in  my  own  case  than  in  that 
of  my  wife.  Several  yeara  since  she  bi-g«n  lo  experience 
occasional  turns  of  what  we  at  first  regarded  the  com- 
mon (ickhendache,  These  increased  upon  her  both  in 
severity  aud  frequency  She  folluwed  the  prescriptions 
of  excellent  pliysician*  all  to  no  purpose,  nnd  was  finally 
assured  by  her  medical  attendant  that  her  CMe  was  not 
such  OS  commonly  paMcs  under  the  name  of  sick- head- 
ache, but  a  sickness  resulting  rather  from  weakness.  She 
would  have  a  premonition  of  her  sicknrss  in  a  dimness  of 
sight,  with  lloatlng  specks  before  her  eyes,  followed  roon 
by  a  severe  pain  In  the  head,  and  then  nausea  and  vomit- 
ing of  the  most  distressing  nature.  These  turns  would 
io-sl  from  twelve  to  Iwcuty-four  hours,  and  were  very 
■  prostrating  in  tlipir  effects.  For  the  lust  few  years  they 
were  almost  inevitably  induced  by  overexertion,  or  ex- 
citement from  any  cause,  however  slight,  even  such  at 
were  consequent  upon  making  and  receiving  calls- 

Very  soon  after  the  Peruvian  Syrup  began  to  prove  its 
adaptedness  to  my  case,  sho  was  apprized  by  the  usual 
harbinger,  the  eclipse  of  light,  of  an  approaching  sick 
turn  She  resolved  at  once  on  a  trial  of  the  Syrup.  It 
accomplished  what  no  other  medicine  has  had  power  to 
do.  It  stayed  her  sickness,  and  from  that  hour  to  this, 
numbering  several  months,  in  the  course  of  which  she 
has  pawted  through  a  hundred  experiences  that  would 
previously  have  indued  her  distressing  sickness,  she  has 
not  fell  the  slightest  intimation  of  its  approach. 

Very  gratefully  yours, 

CALVIN  DAMON. 

I.iTcr  Coiuplnini  nud  Ainrnorrhsn. 

NiwTON  C0R.\Rii,  Aug  7,  1859. 
To  the  proprietors  of  the  Peruvian  Sjrup 

I  have  for  some  time  been  intending  to  give  you  an  ac- 
count of  the  almost  mirsicutous  cure  elL-ctcd  by  jour  in- 
valuable medicine,  in  the  C8»e  ot  a  jouug  girl  in  my  fam- 
ily- She  had  suffered  for  more  than  two  years  fromcom- 
phiiots  iudicntiug  a  diseased  state  of  the  liver.  The 
symptoms  were  indigestion  nnd  severe  pain  in  the  right 
side,  which  WHS  much  snollen,  and  hard  to  the  touch, 
entire  loss  of  appetite,  constant  headache,  with  great 
emaciation  and  debility.  Her  complexion  «as  sallow,  ex- 
tremities cold,  breath  shi.rt,  with  a  suppression  of  her 
courses  for  motv  than  a  year  She  had  applied  lo  ievernl 
respectable  phjsicisus  butniihout  obt.iioitig  any  relief. 
It  was  my  opinion,  and  that  of  every  one  nbo  saw  ber 
that  she  could  not  live  long  I  bad  part  of  a  tioitle  of 
Peruvian  Syrup  by  me,  which  I  gave  her.  In  two  daya 
she  showed  tigos  of  nmeoduicur,  »nd  by  the  time  tho 
hnd  Uken  that  bottle  and  one  other  she  was  rnllrely 
eurfj.'  and  is  cow  n  perfect  picture  of  health,  overtlow  in* 
with  gratitude  to  -  Peruvinu  Sj  rup, "  and  to  those  who 
proiiiute  its  circulation. 

Very  truly,  yo«r»,  a.  TORR- 


THE  FRENCH  SOLDIER  AT  HOME. 


THE  FRENCH  SOLDIER  AT  HOME. 

In  rontrast  lo  many  war  pictures  we  have 
given,  wo  now  present  one  in  which,  though  the 
military  fipnre,  jet  "  grim-vissped  war  hath 
smoothed  hie  wrinkled  front."  The  Bcene  ie  one 
of  those  daaciog-gardens  outside  the  barriers  of 


Paris,  ifhere  the  admisHion  fees  are  so  low  that 
the  poorest  can  avail  themselves  of  the  amuse- 
ment 80  dear  to  the  hearts  of  Frenchmen  and 
Frenchwomen.  A  soldier  of  Italy,  who  has  hap- 
pily escaped  the  dangers  of  Austnan  hulleis  and 
bayonets,  is  advancing  to  solicit  the  hand  of  a 


fair  conntrywoman.  He  does  it  with  a  certain 
degree  of  assurance,  for  he  is  perfectly  convinced 
that  "  none  bat  the  brave  deserve  the  fair."  The 
damsel  he  honors  does  not  even  seek  to  disgniae 
the  pleasure  the  soMier'H  preference  givoa  lier, 
and  she  will  soon  be  moving  through  the  maze« 


of  the  cotillon,  or  whirling     the  walt7j 
gallant  partner.    The  French  sold.er  of  t  J 
inherits  all  the  Rallaniry  of  h.s  f  ^^^J'^hir^t  of 
tors.    In  battle  be  is  animated  by  the  u 
Klory  ;  in  peace  he  aspires  to  th«  ^F"  ^ 
fair,- at  home  alike  in  ball-room  and  battle 
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STATUE  OF  REV.  HOSEA  BALLOU. 
■fhe  accompanying  engraving  of  Brackett's 
Btfltue  of  Rev.  Hosea  Ballon,  recently  placed 
over  his  grave  at  Monnt  Auburn,  is  from  a  draw- 
ine  made  expressly  for  U8  by  William  Waud. 
This  commemorative  statue  of  the  eminent  man, 
who  was  80  universally  beloved  and  respected 
for  bis  talents,  his  life  devoted  to  the  promulga- 
tion of  the  word  of  God,  to  the  building  up  and 
extension  of  the  church  to  which  he  belonged, 
and  to  the  practice  of  all  the  virtues  which  adorn, 
beautify  and  dignify  social  existence,  was  pur- 
chased by  subscriptions  from  the  Universalist 
denomination  at  large.  The  committee  entrusted 
with  carrying  the  plan  into  execution,  selected 
Edward  A.  Brackett  as  the  artist.    The  task  was 
no  light  one,  and  involved 
many  serious  difficulties. 
The  subject  was  no  more, 
and  the  sculptor  had  no 
reliable  likeness  in  relief 
to  aid  his  efforts,  and  was 
compelled  to  supply  the 
deficiency  hy  consulting 
engraved  portraits,  like- 
nesses taken  in  the  infancy 
of  the  daguerreotype,  and 
such  verbal  suggestions 
as  the  triends  and  family 
of    the   departed  could 
make.    But  Mr.  Brackett 
had  often  before  trium- 
phantly surmounted  simi- 
lar obstacles,  and  his  suc- 
cess  in  the  present  in- 
stance has  been  complete. 
The  head,  as  a  mere  like- 
ness, is  satisfactory;  in 
treatment  and  expression 
it  leaves  nothing  to  be  de- 
sired.   The  earnestness, 
the  grave  sweetness,  and 
the  mild  dignity  that  char- 
acterized the  original,  are 
here.  The  attitude  is  nat- 
nral  and  easy,  and  the 
drapery  is  managed  with 
breadth,  grace  and  effect. 
Those  who  from  long  fa- 
miliarity  with   the  de- 
parted are  entitled  to  ex- 
press an  opinion  of  the 
artist's  fidelity,  are  satis- 
fied with  the  result  of  his 
labors,  while  viewed  sim- 
ply as  a  work  of  art,  we 
think  that  a  high  rank, 
will  be  accorded  to  this 
effort.    The  statue  is  of 
pure  white  marble,  stand- 
ing upon  a  granite  pedes- 
tal.   There  is  no  inscrip- 
tion, recording  in  fiorid 
terms  the  titles  of  the  de- 
ceased to  love  and  vener- 
ation ;   none  such  were 
needed.    Bis  memory  re- 
quires no  monument;  his 
epitaph  is  written  in  the 
hearts  of  those  who  loved 
him  \  his  fame  will  live 
with  that  great  body  of 
Christians,  which  he  saw 
increase  from    a  small 
hand  of  worshippers  to  ft 
wide  spread,  powerful  nnd 
influential  denomination, 
nnd  with  whose  progress 
and  development  ho  was 
identified  through  a  long, 
laborious,  self  sacrificing 
life.    Ilia  reputation  will 
live  out-side  even  of  the 
wide  circle  of  his  follow- 
ers, among  nil  who  cherisli 
the  memory  of  the  good, 
iho  pure,  the  wise,  iho 
fharitable  and  the  sacri- 
ficing.   But  to  that  mem- 
ory and  that  fame  this 
votive  statue  is  a  graceful 
offering,  and  is  especially 
endeared  to  all  connected 
with  the  departed  by  lies 
of  blood,   ll  stands  in  the 
sweet  and  secluded  ne- 
cropolis,  where  art  has 
done  so  much  and  naluro 
so  much,  a  meraorinl  of 
tne  dead  and  living— of 
Ibe  virtues  of  oao,  of  the 


love  of  the  other.  There  it  will  aland  when  all 
who  have  contributed  to  and  witnessed  its  erection 
have  passed  away ;  when  the  sculptor's  hand  is 
pulseless,  and  the  hearts  of  those  who  now  be- 
hold his  cunning  work  have  ceased  to  beat.  The 
Rev.  Mr.  Ballou  was  born  in  1771,  and  died  in 
18S2 — a  long  lifd  vonchsafdd  to  but  few  among 
the  sons  of  men.  Yet  to  the  last  his  mind  was 
active,  and  to  within  a  few  weeks  of  his  death, 
he  was  con'itantly  occupied  in  the  sacred  duties 
of  his  calling.  The  very  copy  of  the  religious 
paper,  the  Trumpet,  which  announced  the  sad 
news  of  his  death,  contained  two  articles  from 
his  pen,  and  ho  was  looking  forward  to  fulfilling 
engagements  to  preach  at  remote  places,  when 
the  summons  found  him.    "  Verily  he  was  at  his 


post  to  the  last,"  says  the  Rev.  T.  B.  Thayer,  in 
a  bcatitiful  eulogy,  "  and  when  the  messenger 
came,  he  was  ready.  lie  fell  in  the  full  armor  of 
God,  with  the  helmet  of  salvation  on  his  head, 
his  spotless  heart  covered  with  the  breastplate  of 
righteousness,  his  feot  shod  with  tlie  preparation 
of  the  gospel  of  peice.  In  one  hand  he  held 
the  shield  of  faith,  and  in  the  other  the  sword  of 
the  spirit,  which  is  the  word  of  God — the  sword 
whicn  he  had  for  sixty  years  wielded  with  such 
success  in  his  mnltiplied  battles  with  error  and 
sin,  and  by  which  at  last  he  was,  through  Joaus 
Christ,  made  conqueror,  and  more  than  conquer- 
or, over  death  and  the  giyve.  Verily  ihe  old 
man  died  as  he  had  lived,  faithful,  courageous, 
aerene,  victorious  to  the  last.      •      *  • 


STATOT  OF  HOSEA  BALLOU,  LATELY  ERECTED  AT  MOUNT  AUBURN. 


It  will  be  n  long  lime  befor*  we  shall  get  accus- 
tomed, in  our  associations  and  conventions,  to 
the  absence  of  that  venerable  form,  those  gray 
haira,  and  that  voice  o(  wisdom,  gentleness  and 
love,  which  came  like  oil  on  the  troubled  watora 
of  debate,  and  drew  out  the  entangled  threads  of 
thought,  and  by  quaint  queries,  by  questions 
which  answered  themselves,  questions  plainer 
than  most  men's  answers,  penetrated  to  the  heart 
of  every  subject,  and  showed  us,  as  by  a  flash  of 
light,  the  exact  point  where  the  truth  lay.  Wo 
shall  often  desire  in  our  councils  his  presence, 
his  clear  thought,  his  persuasive  language,  his 
gentleness  of  manner  and  his  conclusive  logic." 
The  occasion  of  his  death  was  prolific  of  similar 
eulogies  from  the  polpitnod  the  press.  "  A  great 
man   has  fallen,"  wrote 
tho  editor  of  the  Trumpet. 
"  There  have   been  but 
few  such  men  08  Father 
Ballou.  We  can  truly  (ay 
that  those  who  knew  him 
best    loved    him  most. 
Those  who  had  heard  him 
preach  the  oftenest,  and 
who  had  read  the  most 
thoroughly  what  he  had 
written,  felt  more  than 
others  the  power  of  his 
mind,  and    were  more 
deeply    convinced  than 
others  that  he  was  iotel- 
lectually,  as  well  as  relig- 
iously and  morally,a  great 
man.'    His  life  was  pro- 
tracted beyond  fourscore 
years  ;  he  enjoyed  a  large 
share   of     health  and 
strength    through  that 
wholetimo.  Hewaanew 
idle  ;  he  worked  up  to  the 
list  week  of  his  life,  io 
tho  harvest-field,  and  ac- 
tually died  with  tho  sickle 
in  his  hand.     *  * 
For  ourselves    we  aay, 
most    unre«ervedly,  we 
never  know  a  better  man. 
Wo  say  this  after  having 
lived  in  his  family,  under 
his  immediate  tniiion,and 
since  that  time  spent  more 
thon  thirty  years  side  by 
aide  with  him  '  io  jour- 
neyingfi  often,'  in  mutual 
con 'saltation  8,  and  in  very 
frequent  interviews.  * 
There  remain  yet  to  bo 
described    the  childlike 
simplicity  of  the  man  ;  his 
benevolence ;  his  blind- 
ness to  thefaalui  of  others, 
his  open  eye  to  their  vir- 
tues;  his  strong  sense  of 
rectitude;  his  remarkable 
and  long-continued  habits 
of  justice  ;  his  wonderful 
mind,  so  clear,  so  strong 
to  the  last;  his  eagle-eyed 
sagacity  ;  his  strong  faith 
in  God  and  his  word — a 
faith  like  a  mountain  for 
its  lowering  height  ond 
firmness  ;  his  devotion  to 
the  truth  :  his  love  of  tho 
work  of  tho  ministry  ;  his 
truly  religious  character  ; 
his  susceptibility  to  deep 
devotional    feeling ;  his 
love  of  conventions  and 
associations  for  tho  soa- 
8008  of  public  worship 
they  gave  him  so  many 
opportunities  to   enjoy ; 
his  love    of  conference 
meetings  ;  his  power  over 
the  people ;  his  closing 
sermons  at  conventions  ; 
bis  prayers  at  the  separa- 
tion, when  all,  old  and 
yoong,  male  and  female, 
clergy  and  laity,  wouldhe 
melted  into  tears.    Ah  1 
who  fhall  attempt  to  de- 
scribe all  these  things?" 
The  life  of  the  Rev.  Mr. 
Ballou  is  full  of  iostnic- 
live  le^isons,  and  its  whola 
course  will  bear  the  closest 
scrutiny   from   its  com- 
meacement  to  its  close. 
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[Writlon  for  linllou's  ricloHal.J 

THE  ROADSIDE  INxV: 

—  OH,  — 

TAB  FORTUNES  AND  MISHAPS  OF  JOIIX  SIWITJI. 

[COKCHTDED.J 
OY  WILTKB  CLARBNCB. 

"Th09  the  wliolo  iiffair  was  blown,  I  was 
'SirJohn'd'  hy  my  acfiuaintnnces,  and  was  an 
object  of  riiiiculo  to  n\y  fellow-sbopmon  and  to 
the  customers,  as  well  as  to  the  crowds  that  liiing 
aboat  the  shop  to  get  a  peep  lit  me.  I  was 
obliged  to  resign  ray  silualion,  greatly  to  the  in- 
dignation of  my  father,  who  reprimanded  me 
severely.  I  lost  an  excellent  salary,  and  was 
compelled  to  leave  London  for  some  months, 
until  the  affair  was  forgotten, 

"  Thus,  gentlemen,  1  have  related  to  you  the 
parliuulars  of  the  first  trouble  of  serious  conse- 
quence, which  was  brought  about  more  in  conse- 
ijuence  of  my  resemblance  to  another  person, 
and  my  very  common  name,  than  by  ray  own 
silly  curiosity." 

We  thanked  Mr.  Smith  for  the  pleasure  he 
had  afforded  us  in  relating  this  ludicrous  inci- 
dent, and  begged  him  to  proceed  with  the 
history  of  his  life. 

"  Ah,  gentlemen  !"  said  he,  "  what  I  have  next 
to  relate  involved  me  in  a  far  more  senous  diffi- 
culty. I  am  fearful  that  I  shall  weary  you  with 
the  long  detail ;  but  if — " 

"  Go  on,  by  all  means,  Mr.  Smith,"  wc  inter- 
rupted in  chorus.  "  Wo  eball  be  delighted  to 
listen." 

"  Gentlemen,"  said  John  Smith,  "  some  ten 
or  twelve  months  after  my  nnfortnnato  dciut  at 
his  majesty's  drawing  room,  I  fell  in  love  with  a 
young  lady,  of  whom  it  is  not  speaking  too 
highly,  when  I  designate  her  as  the  most  charm- 
ing of  her  charming  sex-  My  love  was  recipro- 
cated. My  father  was  glad  to  Icam  that  I  was 
anxious  to  settle  in  life,  and  jojfully  gave  his 
consent— all  the  more  joyfully  that  the  lady  had 
five  thousand  pounds  of  her  own,  which  she  had 
inherited  from  her  mother. 

"  My  father  promised  to  bestow,  on  the  day  of 
our  union,  the  like  sum  upon  me,  and  it  was  ar- 
ranged that  I  should  go  into  business  on  my  own 
account  with  our  joint  capital.  Everything 
seemed  to  predict  a  joyous  wedding;  but,  alas  ! 
/ato,  and  my  anforcunaie  name  and  face,  'vrcnt 
against  me.  The  event  which  should  have  made 
me  the  happiest  of  men,  ruined  my  prospects  for 
life.    Bat  you  shall  hear — 

"  The  wedding  day  was  appointed.  A  party 
was  invited  to  dine  and  spend  the  evening  nt  my 
father's  house,  on  Clapham  Common,  where 
Julia — that  was  the  name  of  my  lovely  bride — 
and  I  were  to  reside  after  our  marriage,  until  we 
could  look  about  us  and  find  a  house  that  would 
suit  us.  Six  young  schoolfellows  of  my  Julia's 
were  chosen  by  her  to  act  the  part  of  bridesmaids. 
It  was  settled  who  among  our  friends  should  be 
witnesses  to  the  ceremony.  Everything  was  ar- 
ranged in  the  most  satisfactory  manner.  We 
were  to  be  married  in  St.  Mary  la  bonne  Church, 
exactly  at  twelve  at  noon.  The  fatherof  my  Julia 
was  deputed  to  give  away  the  bride,  and  precisely 
at  a  quarter  to  twelve  o  c  ock,  six  coaches,  each 
drawn  by  four  horses,  the  horses  and  coachmen 
adorned  with  white  bridal  favors,  drew  up  before 
the  church  door. 

"  The  procession  entered  the  church,  and  ad- 
vanced to  the  altar,  where  the  clergyman  stood 
awaiting  us.  The  ceremony  was  commenced 
and  concluded  in  tlio  most  solemn  manner.  The 
remaining  needful  formalities  were  gone  through 
with  ;  the  fact  of  the  marriage  having  taken 
place,  duly  attested,  and  I  clasped  my  Jnlia  in 
my  warm  embrace— my  own,  my  lovely,  loving 
bride. 

"That  was  my  first,  last  moment  of  unadul- 
terated happiness.  Since  then  my  life  has  been 
a  weary  burden  ;  an  hour  of  ease  has  occasion- 
ally sweetened  days  and  weeks  of  pain  and 
wretchedness  — but  even  that  brief  hour  has 
been  embittered  by  anxious  thoughts  and  cor- 
roding cares,  which  I  could  not  banish  from  my 
memory. 

"Bef,>re  wc  had  fairly  re-seated  ourselves  in 
the  coach,  my  newly-made  bride  and  I,  to  reiurn 
to  the  paternal  mansion,  a  messenger  appeared, 
breathless  with  haste,  at  the  door,  bearing  a  let- 
ter with  a  foreign  post-mark.  It  was  for  Julia, 
and  the  omiaouii  words,  deeply  underlined,  •  im 
mediijle  oJlmtiou  implond;  appeared  on  the  left 
hand  comer.    The  messenger  had  sought  Julia 


in  her  father's  house,  and  failing  to  find  her,  had 
hastened  to  the  church,  llehadjust  returned  from 
ahroiid,  and  had  received  the  letter  at  Paris  from 
Vienna.  It  was  directed  to  his  care.  It  was  from 
Julia's  sister,  then  residing  at  Vienna  with  her 
husband,  the  foreign  partner  of  an  eminent  Ger- 
man house,  importers  of  dolls'  eyes,  in  the  city 
of  London. 

"Julia,  with  trembling  hands,  broke  the  seal 
and  tore  off  the  envelope.  The  contents  were 
brief,  two  lines  only,  written  evidently  by  a  trem- 
bling, fluttering  hand ; 

"  'Come  to  me,  Julia,  myaister — come  imme- 
diately, if  you  would  see  me  alive.    I  am  dying. 

Vi-ii»r  tAviniy  «;iqfpr  AONKfl-' 


Your  loving  sister, 
"Julia  dropped  the  letter  when  she  had  read 
these  lines,  and  leaning  her  head  upon  myshoul- 
der,  wept  bitterly,  and  refused  to  be  comforted. 

"  '  I  have  been  enjoying  myself,'  she  sobbed 
forth.  '  I  have  been  thinking  of  marriage  and  n 
happy  future — I  have  actually  been  married — 
and  my  only  sister  is  dying  in  a  foreign  land  I 
O,  how  scllish  I  have  been  I  But  I  must  hasten 
to  her  at  once — at  once.' 

This  was  a  sorry  ending  to  a  wedding  festi- 
val ;  the  love  that  should  have  poured  out  like 
water  into  the  breast  of  the  newly-made  husband, 
yearning  to  receive  it,  was  frozen  up  at  the  out- 
set. The  husband  was  forgotten  for  the  time 
being,  and  all  the  latent  affection  of  ray  Julia's 
soul  was  given  to  tho  absent,  dying  sister.  I 
could  not,  however,  complain.  The  grief  of  my 
beautiful  bride,  her  devoted  affection,  manifested 
in  words  of  deepest  tenderness,  were  so  many 
proofs  of  the  devoted  love  to  which  her  soul  was 
susceptible.  '  Some  day,'  I  thought,  '  this  undy- 
ing love  will  be  given  to  me.  I  will  wait,'  only 
— I  am  sure  that  you  will  sympathize  with  my 
feelings  at  that  period,  gentlemen — I  conld  have 
wished  that  my  dear  sister-in-law  Agnes  had 
postponed,  until  some  future  period  of  our  mar- 
ried life,  this  severe  testing  of  her  younger  sister's 
affection. 

Post-chaises  must  be  hired.  "We  mast  start 
immediately  for  Dover,  en  route  for  the  continent. 
Julia  would  listen  to  nothing  else.  I  and  her 
father  and  two  of  her  bridesmaids  were  to  accom- 
pany her,  if  we  chose.  This  was  our  own  ar- 
rangement. She  would  have  gone  alone,  for 
ought  she  cared,  so  all-absorbing  was  her  aftec- 
tion  for  her  sister,  so  eager  was  she  to  reach 
Vienna  before  that  only  sister  breathed  her  last. 
Her  anxiety  was  tenfold  increased,  in  conse- 
quence of  her  ignorance  of  her  sister's  malady. 
She  might  have  met  with  a  serious  accident ! 
She  might —  There  was  no  saying  or  an- 
ticipating what  she  might  or  might  not  have 
done ! 

"  In  less  than  an  honr,  trunks  were  packed 
and  corded,  two  post-chaises  were  at  the  door,  and 
we  were  ready  to  commence  our  journey — my 
bridal  tour  !  What  a  mockery  I  Flying  post- 
haste, on  the  day  of  my  wedding,  to  the  bedside 
of  death — perhaps  ! 

"  I  had  but  one  consolation— a  poor  one  in- 
deed. The  day,  I  hoped,  would  come  when 
these  heart-rending  trials  would  be  forgotten  in 
conjugal  happiness.  '  llaec  olim  hiemiuisse  /a- 
vahii,'  I  repealed  to  myself  lugubriously,  seeking 
relief  from  the  classics ;  for,  as  you  perceive,  gen- 
tlemen, I  had  not  yet  entirely  forgotten  the  Latin 
that  had  been  so  thoroughly  flogged  into  mo  at 
school. 

"  Julia  and  her  two  bridesmaids  travelled  in 
one  post-chaise,  myself  and  Julia's  papa  in  the 
other.  This  was  Julia's  own  arrangement,  sore- 
ly against  my  will;  but  only  jast  out  of  church, 
and  under  such  circumstances,  I  could  not  insist 
npon  the  exercise  of  a  husband's  authority.  But 
we  travelled  all  night,  with  fresh  relays  of  horses, 
and  I  think  you  will  agree  with  me.'gentlemcni 
that  it  was  not  the  most  agreeable  manner  of 
passing  my  wedding-night,  particularly  as  my 
father-in-law  slept  uneasily  all  night  long,  and 
snored  frightfully. 

"  I>ay-dawn  witnessed  our  cavalcade  entering 
the  ancient  town  of  Dover.  Wc  stopped  and 
alighted  at  the  While  Hart  Hotel.  Julia  would 
have  gone  on  board  thepacket  immediately  ;  but, 
fortunately  for  the  rest  of  ns,  as  it  then  ap- 
peared, for  we  were  hungry  and  tired— but  un- 
fortunately  for  me,  as  you  will  shortly  discover 
—the  packet  did  not  sail  till  noon.  It  was  now 
scarcely  five  o'clock  in  the  morning. 

"  While  I  was  away  nt  Ihe  pier,  making  in- 
quiries and  securing  state  rooms  for  our  party- 
breakfast  in  the  meanwhile  being  prepared  at  the 
hotel-I  noticed  ihat  I  was  the  object  of  a  most 
intense  scrutiny  to  a  sharp,  vinegar-faced,  mid- 
dle aged  lady.    I  wondered  what  had  caused  her 


to  be  abroad  at  such  an  enriy  honr,  otherwise 
her  evident  interest  in  m'e  did  not  much  surprise 
nor  trouble  me.  1  was  used  to  such  observations 
by  this  time.  'The  old  lady  sees  in  ine  a  re- 
semblance to  some  brother,  father,  uncle,  old  ad- 
mirer, or  former  friend,'  I  thought,  and  then 
thought  no  more  of  the  matter ;  but  I  noticed 
she  went  on  board  the  packet  when  I  left,  and 
spoke  to  the  captain.  '  Going  to  Paris  herself,' 
I  muttered,  as  I  strolled  back  towards  the  hotel, 
Jtist  as  I  was  entering  tho  door,  I  chanced  to  turn 
my  head,  vinegar  faced  lady  was  close  be- 

hind mo,  and  followed  me  in.  'The  old  lady 
jvnlka  fast,' thinks  I.  'So  she  puts  up  at  tho 
White  ilart,  as  well  as  ourselves." 

"  We  breakfasted,  and  then  I  strolled  out  in 
the  direction  of  the  celebi^ted  castle,  built,  some 
say,  by  the  Romans.  I  was  by  myself.  Julia 
kept  her  own  apartment,  close  shut  up,  with  her 
bridesmaids,  and  my  father-in-law  was  sorely 
grieved  with  the  thought  of  his  elder  daughter's 
mysterious  sickness.  He  also  kept  his  room.  I 
noticed  two  tolerably  well-dressed  but  ruffianly- 
looking  fellows  closely  following  me,  ns  I  as- 
cended the  bill  which  leads  to  the  castle,  but  it 
did  not  trouble  me.  There  were  several  persons 
walking  in  the  same  direction.  Presently  tho 
two  men  came  up  to  me  and  entered  into  a  con- 
versation, showing  their  ill-breeding  by  asking  a 
good  many  impertinent  questions  which  did  not 
concern  them;  but  I  was  too  low-spirited  to  re- 
sent their  impertinence,  and  having  nothing  to 
conceal,  I  answered  them  freely. 

"  Having  satisfied  my  curiosity,  I  returned  to 
tho  hotel.  Lnnch  was  prepared  for  oar  party, 
and  for  other  guests  who  were  going  on  board 
the  packet,  and  wa  loft  the  hotel  and  walked 
slowly  to  the  pier.  Julia  and  her  bridesmaids 
and  my  father-in-law  went  on  board  the  packet, 
and  retired  to  tho  cabin.  It  wanted  just  half  an 
hour  to  the  time  appointed  for  sailing,  and  I 
walked  disconsolately  to  and  fro  on  tho  pier.  At 
last  the  packet  was  hauled  out  to  tho  pier-head, 
the  sails  were  loosed,  and  I  was  on  the  point  of 
stepping  on  board  to  rejoin  my  bride,  when  I  was 
collared  by  the  two  ill-looking  rufliaDS  who  had 
followed  me  to  the  castle  during  the  forenoon. 

"  '  What's  the  meaning  of  this,  fellows  V  said 
I,  indignantly,  struggling  to  shake  myself  free. 
'  Unhand  me,  scoundrels.  Would  you  rob  me 
on  the  pier,  in  broad  day  i  Unhand  me,  I  say, 
or — ' 

'  Best  be  civil,  and  go  'long  with  ns  quietly, 
master,'  said  one  of  the  men.  'Hard  words 
wont  do  you  no  manner  o'  good.' 

"  A  grinning  crowd  had  already  collected 
around  us.    I  appealed  to  their  sympathies. 

"  '  Release  me,  gentlemen  (God  save  the  mark)  I 
Release  me  from  the  grasp  ol  these  villains. 

See  !    My  ,  the  packet's  off!    Stop  her,  for 

pity's  sake,  some  of  you  I  My  wife's  on  board  I 
I'm  a  free-bom  Briton.  How  dare  you  keep  me 
from  ray  wife?' 

"  This  touching  appeal  to  the  sympathies  of 
tho  bystanders- a  crowd  of  fishermen  and  idlers 
—was  utterly  useless.  They  grinned  the  more, 
and  seemed  to  enjoy  the  fun.  I  looked  franti- 
cally after  the  packet ;  her  sails  were  hoisted,  and 
she  was  already  several  hundred  yards  from  the 
pier-end. 

"  At  this  moment,  to  my  utter  amazement,  the 
vinegar  faced  lady,  whom  I  had  observed  staring 
at  me  so  intently  in  the  morning,  elbowed  her  way 
through  the  crowd,  and  throwing  her  skinny  arms 
round  my  neck,  clasping  me  so  tightly  that  I 
was  neady  choking,  burst  into  tears,  crying  out, 
amidst  her  sobs : 

"  '  O,  John  Smith— John  Smith— how  could 
you — could  you- could  jou  V 

"  A  burst  of  execration  came  from  the  male 
portion  of  the  spectators,  while  several  females 
who  had  joined  the  crowd,  were  siill  louder  in 
their  denunciations;  otfters  were  sobbing  in  sym- 
pathy with  the  vinegar-laced  lady. 

"  '  O,  if  ho  war  mine  !'  cried  one— an  Amazo- 
nian fish-woman— thrusting  her  huge  fist  into  my 
face,  '  I'd  tear  his  eyes  out,  I  would,  the  nasty, 
dirty  wretch.'  ' 
"'Ah!'  said  another,  less  demonstrative  in 
her  temperament.  'See,  the  poor,  dear,  heart- 
broken critter  loves  him  still,  and  he  agoin  to 
leave  her,  arter  spendin'  all  her  fortin— and  tho 
poor,  dear  children  too-all  for  that  pale-faced 
chit  as  is  going  off  in  the  packet  1  Bad  luck  to 
herandallsich— ands/^esich  a  comforbel-look- 
ing  lady.  I  dunno  whar  men's  tastes  bo,  for  my 
part.' 

"  '  Let  mo  go,  riifflans— fools  !'  I  cried,  strug- 
gling violently  ;  '  that  woman  on  board  tho  packet 
is  my  wife.' 


'His  wife  I    O  dear.  O  dear!  Th 


ness  of  t},"i8  world-and'he  con^i^es'to  in-''''-'- 
several  of  the  women  in  chorus.  ^""'^ 

"Tho  vinegar-faced  lady  uttered  r  ■ 
shriek,  and  fell  fainting  to  the  grouud 

"  '  See,  the  brutc'a  knocked  tho  poor  r  ■ 
down  !'  cried  voices  from  iho  crowd     -  ^? 
shame  1    Rush  in  at  him  ;  tear  him  to  " 
fling  him  over  the  pier.'  P'^ojs; 

"  A  rush  was  made  towards  me.  The  ofT 
for  such  I  now  know  they  were,  had  trrearS' 
culty  in  keeping  off  the  crowd,  and  prev  J 
them  from  putting  these  threats  into  exec 
while  to  add  to  the  awkwardness  of  my  pogi 
the  woman  who  had  fainted  had  recovered  h' 
self,  and  assisted  by  some  sympathizio,;  bvsinn  I' 
ers  had  risen  to  her  feet.    Hearing  these  tlirea,  ' 
and  observmg  the  furious  demonstrations  of  ,1 
crowd,  she  cried  out,  'No,  no,  don't  let  th 
harm  him,  officers  !'  and  again  seizing  mo  bvir 
throat  so  lightly  that  I  gasped  for  breath  sl 
burst  anew  into  a  flood  of  tears,  ' 

"  '  What  /.  the  meaning  ol  this,  officers^'  galH 
I,  as  calmly  as  I  could,  perceiving  that  violence 
on  my  part  was  of  no  manner  of  use. 

"  '  Tho  meaning,  master  V  said  one  of  the  offi 
cers,  sternly,  'Do  you  pretend  not  to  knowi 
Do  you  mean  to  say  you  are  not  the  husband  of 
this  lady  1' 

"  '  As  true  as  there  is  justice  in  heaven !'  (aid 
I.  '  To  my  knowledge,  I  never  saw  the  ladv 
until  this  morning.'  ' 
"Tho  officers  sneered,  and  winked  at  each 
other.  '  He's  an  old  un,'  said  one  ;  •  he's  up  to 
this  sort  o'  game  more  nor  once.' 

"  '  Hear  to  him  !  hear  to  him  I'  shrieked  the 
females,  who  were  by  far  tho  most  demonstralive 
among  tho  crowd,  'he  denies  that  his  name  is 
Smith,  when  ho  confessed  it  to  tho  constables 
this  morning.    Ah-h-h,  the  wretch  I' 

"'I  do  not  deny  any  such  thing,"  I  sfiid,  ij,. 
dignantly.  'My  name  is  Smith— ./o/m  Smith— 
and  I  have  never  done  anything  to  make  mo 
ashamed  of  it.' 

"  'Noio  he  confesses  it;  he  boasts  of  it;  ho 
fflories  in  his  wickedness.  Ah-h-b,  tho  shame- 
faced villain  1'  was  the  response  to  this  honest 
acknowledgment. 

'  'What  would  you  have,  good  people'"  said 
I.  'You  cry  shame  upon  mo,  first  for  denying 
that  my  name  is  Smith,  which  I  never  did,  and 
then — ' 

Yoa'ro  a  liar  I'  cried  a  voice  from  ihe 
crowd, 

"  '  No  sarmonizing  on  the  pier-head,  I  pertcats 
agio  it,'  cried  another.  And  a  daub  of  mud 
struck  me  in  the  face,  bunged  up  my  eyes  effec- 
tually, and  spattered  on  the  oflicers. 

"  The  latter  grew  angry,  and  began  to  threat- 
en the  crowd,  who  retorted,  and  thefun  grew  fast 
and  furions. 

"  '  Come,  Smith,'  said  one  of  the  constables, 
'  you  see  the  folly  of  this.  Como  quietly  to  the 
watch-house,  and  if  you  can  explain  matters  to 
the  magistrate,  so  much  the  better  for  yourself; 
but  I  tell  you  it  looks  plaguy  black  against  you.' 

"  I  cast  a  longing  look  across  the  channel ; 
the  packet  was  far  away  at  sea.  0,  how  I  longed 
to  be  aboard  of  hor  I  I  wondered  if  my  wife  and 
her  father  had  missed  me.  Perhaps  not  yet- 
Very  likely  they  believed  me  to  bo  on  deck,  Bad 
would  not  find  out  their  mistake  until  they  had 
landed  on  the  pier  at  Calais.  And  then —  What 
would  they  think  ''-  Most  likely  that  I  had  fallen 
overboard  and  was  drowned  1  Almost  heart- 
broken, I  surrendered  myself  quietly  to  the 
constables,  and  was  conveyed  through  the 
streets  of  Dover,  past  the  White  Hart,  where 
I  had  put  up,  the  guests  and  the  landlord  and 
landlady  and  tho  waiters  staringoiit  of  the  doors 
and  windows,  evidently  recognizing  me,  and  the 
crowd  following  and  hooting,  until  I  was  locked 
up  in  a  dark,  damp  cell  in  the  watch-house.  It 
was  only  then  that  I  fully  comprehended  that  I 
had  been  arrested  at  the  instance  of  one  Mrs. 
John  Smith,  charged  with  having  deserted  lier 
and  hor  family  of  four  children,  after  having 
been  five  years  married  to  hor,  and  with  cnrrving 
off  with  me  the  sum  of  one  thousand  pounds, 
which  had  been  left  to  my  wife  by  a  deceased 
uncle.  It  appeared  that  ten  long  years  had 
elapsed  sinco  I  had  taken  Erench  leave  of  my 
beloved  family ;  so,  as  I  was  then  in  my  twoniy- 
seventh  your,  putting  the  years  of  married  lifo 
and  years  of  absence  together,  I  must  have  been 
married  in  my  twelfth  year!  Ah,  you  may  laugh, 
gentlemen.  I'm  speaking  jocosely  about  the  af- 
fair myself,  just  now  ;  but  it  was  no  joke  to  mc, 
"  vou'il  perceive  shortly. 

"•MQECt  I  was  visited  in  my  cell  hy 
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one  of  the  constables.  He  came  in  with  the 
■"ailor,  who  brought  me  my  wretched  supper,  to 
have  a  chat  with  me,  and  cheer  me  up,  ho  said. 
J  thanked  him,  and  asked  him  to  sit  down  on  the 
narrow  bed  of  straw  ;  but  I  would  rather  he  had 
kept  away.    I  was  in  no  mood  foi  talking. 

"  '  Master,*  he  began,  '  it's  not  for  me  to  dis- 
hearten ye  ;  but  it's  a  pretty  sort  of  fix  yer  in.' 

I.  .  I'jn  guiltless  of  any  wrong,'  said  I,  '  and 
I'll  prove  it  before  any  intelligent  magistrate. 
I'll  Buo  for  damages  for  false  imprisonment.  I'm 
ft  free-born  Briton,  and—' 

"  '  0,  come  now,  stash  that  gibberish,'  said 
tbo  constable.  '  I  never  seed  the  cove  aa  didn't 
swear  he  was  as  innocent  as  a  lamb,  and  I  allera 
jQigjtidges  coves  aa  talks  flash  about  bein'  free- 
born  Britons,  and  sich-like  gammon.' 

"  '  There  is  not,  there  cannot  be  one  particle 
of  evidence  against  me  to  justify  this  usage,' 
said  I,  indignantly. 

"  '  Bother !'  exclaimed  the  constable.  '  Beant 
there  the  'dentiriercation  of  your  wife  ?  Beant 
there  yer  own  confession  1  You  ought  to  ha' 
been  more  fly,  man,  'Twan't  much  to  speak  on 
at  fust,  if  you  hadn't  confessed  afore  everybody 
on  the  pier,  as  how  you  wor'  married  to  the 
'ooman  as  is  gone  over  to  Calais  aboard  the 
packet.  To  be  sure  you  confessed  to  me  and 
my  chum,  this  mornia',  up  at  the  castle,  as  you'd 
married  the  gal ;  but  nuthcr  Bill  nor  I  is  the 
chaps  to  'pear  agin  a  cove  in  ill-luck.  Weshould 
ha'  kept  close  in  the  matter.  That  was  the  rea- 
son we  didn't  'rest  you  there  and  then.  We 
thought  asjjpw  we'd  let  the  young  'ooman  get 
off  fust.  The  only  charge  yer  wife  brought  agin 
yer  was  for  desarttn'  her  and  the  children,  and 
cattin'  stick  with  the  gal.  Now  it's  a  clear  case 
o'  bigamy,  by  yer  own  confession  afore  a  hun- 
dred witnesses.  She's  a  good  'ooman,  that  ere 
wife  o'  youm.  'Twer  a  cryin'  sin  to  run  away 
from  such  a  'ooman.  She's  been  a  takin'  on, 
mainly  about  yer,  since  yer  was  took  up.  She 
says,  sooner  than  yer  should  be  transported  for 
life  for  bigamy,  she'd  ha'  held  her  tongue,  and 
e'en  let  yer  go  off  with  the  gal — * 

 her!'  said  I.    I  couldn'thelptheoath 

from  coming  out  to  have  saved  my  life. 

"  'Ah,  you're  a  hard  un,'  said  the  constable, 
shaking  his  head.  'I  see  it  aint  o' no  use  in 
talkin'  to  yer,  so  I'll  wish  yergood-night.  You'll 
be  had  up  afore  the  magistrates  at  ten  o'clock 
to-morrow  morning.'  So  saying,  the  constable 
left  the  cell,  and  shortly  after  he  had  gone,  I  was 
locked  np  for  the  night. 

"  It  is  unnecessary  for  me  to  relate  all  the 
manifold  horrors  of  that  dreadful  night.  Shortly 
alter  my  untouched  breakfast  had  been  brought 
in,  in  the  morning,  the  turnkey  appeared  to  in- 
form me  that  the  court  was  open,  and  that  I 
must  go  with  him  before  the  magistrates. 

"  All  my  clothing  was  on  board  the  packet 
save  that  which  I  wore,  which  was  torn  and  dis- 
ordered, and  covered  with  dust,  in  the  scuffle  on 
the  pier  the  previous  day.  One  of  my  eyes  was 
half-closed  up  and  blackened,  by  the  lump  of 
mud  which  had  struck  me,  and  ray  upperjip  was 
severely  cut  somehow  during  the  struggle.  My 
face  and  the  bosom  of  my  shirt  were  stained  with 
blood  and  dirt,  and  the  collar  of  my  coat  had  been 
torn  off.  I  was  a  shocking  figure  to  appear  in 
court.  My  looks  were  sufticient  to  condemn  mo 
unheard. 

"  '  I  can't  go  ia  this  condition,'  I  said, looking 
wofuUy  at  my  bedraggled  clothing — but  not  hav- 
ing the  least  idea  how  disgustingly  dirty  and 
blood-stained  my  face  was. 

"  '  You  iiiHSf,  and  that  directly,'  said  the  turn- 
key, sulkily.  •  You  should  ha'  thought  of  that 
aiore.' 

"  Remonstrance  was  of  no  use.  I  was  com- 
pelled to  appear  before  a  crowded  court — for  the 
particulars  of  the  arrest  on  the  pier,  at  the  mo- 
ment when  I  was  about  to  fly  the  country,  had 
become  known  to  everybody  in  the  little  seaport 
Thero  was,  consequently,  a  great  desire  to 
see  the  'gallant,  gay  Lothario.'  The  ladies  were 
especially  curious  ;  and,  when  I  made  my  appear- 
ance—being nothing  to  brag  of  at  the  best  of 
times — ragged  and  begrtmniod  from  head  to  foot, 
with  a  black  eye,  and  a  swollen  and  bloody  face 
and  dishevelled  hair,  so  great  was  the  disap- 
pointment, that  iho  spectators  could  not  refrain 
from  an  audible  expression  of  it. 

"  '  Well,'  whispered  a  lady  on  the  magistrates 
bench, 'there's  no  accounting  for  tastes;  but  it 
must  be  a  strange  woman  who  would  run  away 
with  such  a  villanous  scarecrow  at  that.' 

"  'If  I  were  his  wife,  I  should  think  myself 
well  rid  of  him,'  said  another. 

"  '  But  the  poor  children,'  interrupted  a  third 


"' Silence  in  the  court!'  cried  the  presiding 
magistrate  ;  but  I  could  perceive  that  the  three 
magistrates  on  the  bench  were  predisposed 
against  me. 

"I  was  charged  with  the  crime  of  deserting 
my  wife  and  family,  by  the  vinegar  (need  woman, 
who  unfortunately  had  married  one  John  Smith. 
This,  gentlemen,  you  are  aware  of  already. 

"Amidst  many  sobs  and  tears,  which  affected 
both  court  and  spectators,  who  sympathized 
deeply  with  her,  Mrs.  Smith  swore  to  my  iden- 
tity. '  She  could  not  ho  mistaken,'  she  said, 
'  notwithstanding  ho  had  been  ton  years  absent 
from  her,  in  the  husband  with  whom  she  had 
passed  five  happy  years  of  her  wedded  life.' 
Four  children,  from  ten  to  fourteen  years  old, 
were  produced,  and  asked  by  tho  magistrate  if  I 
was  thoir  father  ? 

"  '  Yes,'  said  they  all,  blubbering  and  stam- 
mering amidst  their  tears  ;  and  the  youngest,  a 
chuckle-headed  boy,  with  an  enormously  largo 
mouth  and  a  flat  nose  and  carrotty  hair,  and  a 
dirty  face  in  tho  bargain,  seized  with  a  sudden 
impulse  of  filial  affection,  ran  to  me  and  caught 
me  by  the  hand,  kissing  it,  and  calling  upon  me 
in  piteous  accents  to  come  home  to  mammy. 
Tho  court  and  spectators  wore  affected  to  tears. 
Some  ladies  wept  audibly,  and  others  said  that 
the  hideous,  slobbering  urchin  was  tho  very 
image  of  his  father  !  They  would  perceive  the 
relationship  anywhere.    This  wasloobad! 

"  I  pleaded  my  youth,  and  asked  how  I,  then 
only  twenty-seven,  could  have  married  Mrs. 
Smith  fifteen  years  before — in  my  twelfth  year  ! 
My  plea  was  answered  by  a  burst  of  derision.  I 
was  told  by  the  presiding  magistrate  that  I  was 
telling  a  falsehood  regarding  my  age,  and  that  I 
knew  it.  I  was  fifty  years  old,  if  I  was  a  day, 
Gentlemen,  I  grant  that  in  my  youthful  days  I 
looked  much  older  than  I  was ;  but  in  the  condi- 
tion in  which  I  appeared  in  that  court,  it  would 
have  puzzled  Solomon  to  have  guessed  my  ago. 
'  Tho  case  of  cruel  and  unnatural  desertion  of  an 
amiable  wife  and  interesting  family  is  fully  made 
out  against  yon,  John  Smith,'  said  the  presiding 
magistrate.  '  Were  this  all — and  this  was  the  sole 
charge  made  against  you,  in  the  first  instance — 
I  should  merely  commit  you  to  prison  nntil  you 
could  find  bonds  for  the  future  support  of  your 
wife  and  family ;  but  a  grave  charge  has  since 
been  preferred  against  you.  Yon  have,  by  your 
own  confession,  been  guilty  of  bigamy,  in  marry- 
ing a  second  wife  while  this  lady  now  in  court  is 
still  living.  A  few  years  ago  the  penalty  of  this 
crime  was  death  ;  now,  the  humanitarian  dispo- 
sition of  the  age  has  struck  it  from  the  list  ot 
capital  crimes ;  but  if  you  are  really  guilty  of 
this  crime,  you  wdl  be  sentenced  to  transporta- 
tion for  life.  I  will  simple  ask  you  one  (inestion  : 
Are  you  married  to  that — that — person  who 
came  with  you  to  Dover,  and  sailed  in  the  packet 
yesterday  for  Calais  V 

"  '  I  am,  sir,'  said  I,  boldly  ;  '  and  to  her — to 
that  ladi/  only  have  I  been  married.  I  Wiis  mar- 
ried only  tho  day  before  yesterday,  at  the  parish 
church  of  St.  Mary  la  Bonne,  London.' 

"  There  was  a  piercing  shriek  from  the  vicinity 
of  the  witness  box.  Mrs.  Smith  had  nttered  the 
shriek,  and  fallen  senseless  to  the  floor. 

"  '  Tho  brute !  the  unblushing,  audacious 
scoundrel !'  I  heard  uttered  by  female  lips, 
amidst  the  bustle  which  the  accident  occasioned. 

"  '  You  seem  callous  to  every  honorable  sen- 
timent or  kindly  feeling,  John  Smith,'  said  tho 
magistrate,  when  the  bustle  had  in  some  degree 
subsided.  'I  shall  simply  commit  your  to  the 
county  goal,  at  Maidstone,  to  take  your  trial  for 
bigamy.  You  stand  fully  committed.  Consta- 
bles, remove  the  prisoner.' 

"  I  was  taken  to  Mwdslone  that  night,  heavily 
ironed,  and  lodged  in  the  county  goal.  My 
first  act  was  to  write  to  my  father,  for  I  had  no 
money,  save  a  few  pounds,  and  no  otlier  relative 
or  friend  living.  He  at  least  could  prove  the  date 
of  my  birth,  and  thus  at  once  clear  me  of  this 
absurd  charge. 

"Two  days  passed  away;  on  the  third  came  a 
letter  from  my  father's  housekeeper.  The  first 
portion  was  full  of  moral  advice.  She  evidently 
believed  me  guilty,  and  upbraided  mo  for  con- 
cealing my  marriage  from  my  faiherand  friends. 
I  passed  all  this  over,  and  read  the  few  last  lines. 
My  father  had  read  a  garbled  account  o(  my  ar- 
rest in  the  I,ondon  papers.  It  was  a  fit  subject 
for  apoplexy.  He  had  been  immediately  seized 
with  a  fit  of  that  terrible  disease,  and,  in  spite  of 
every  endeavor  to  revive  him,  he  had  never  re- 
covered his  senses  or  opened  his  lips.  He  died 
I  an  hour  prior  to  the  wriling  of  this  letter.  The 
letter  fell  from  my  hands,  and  I  sunk  to  the 


floor,  stupifiod  with  grief.  It  was  a  week  before 
I  Bufficiontly  recovered  to  recollect  the  difficul- 
ties of  my  position.  Counsel  called  upon  me. 
My  father  had  left  money  behind  him.  They 
were  eager  to  take  up  my  cause  and  plead  my 
case,  and  with  one,  whoso  appearance  pleased 
mo,  I  eagerly  closed. 

"  Time  passed  on ;  my  counsel  buoyed  my 
spirits  up  with  strong  hopes  of  success  ;  but  tho 
day  before  that  appointed  for  trial,  on  being 
closely  pressed,  he  confessed  that  he  saw  little 
prospect  of  procuring  my  acquittal. 

"  '  /  fully  believe  in  your  innocence,'  said  be, 
'  more  from  your  manner — I  judge  a  good  deal 
from  that — than  from  your  asseverations — ' 

"  '  But,  my  dear  sir,'  said  I, '  I  am  only  twenty- 
seven  years  old !  The  thing  is  absurd,  im- 
possible !' 


I  was  Mrs.  Smith's  husband,  but  I  looked  un- 
commonly like  Mr.  Wilkins,  who  used  to  keep 
school  in  tho  house  a  top  o'  the  hill,  and  another 
— his  neitJhbor — swore  that  if  I  wasn't  Mti. 
Smith's  husband,  I  was  plaguy  like  to  Mr.  Spratt 
the  milkman,  who  lived  in  the  valley  at  the  foot 
of  the  hill.  He  know'd  Schoolmaster  Wilkius, 
and  he  didn't  think  I  war  a  bit  like  him. 

"  My  own  assertions  as  to  my  ago  only  pro- 
voked a  sneer.  The  judge  as  much  as  told  mo 
I  was  telling  a  falsehood  ;  and  when  my  coun-el 
spoke  of  the  church  in  which  I  had  been  chris- 
tened having  untortunntely  been  burned  to  iVo 
ground,  and  tho  records  destroyed,  although  tho 
statement  was  perfwctly  correct  in  every  particu- 
lar, it  only  provoked  a  contemptuous  smile  from 
judge,  court  and  spectators,  and  a  remark  from 
tho  king's  advocate  to  the  effect  that  it  was  a 


"  '  I  believe  you,  Mr.  Smith,'  said  the  counsel ;     "^ry  convenient  accident,  but,  unfonunately  for 


'but  I  must  acknowledge,  if  I  had,  as  a  total 
stranger  who  had  never  seen  you,  been  asked  to 
guess  your  age,  I  should  say  forty.  Pardon  mo. 
It  may  be  from  anxiety  of  mind,  but  you  really 
appear  to  have  reached  that  i^c.  Can  you  think 
of  no  one  who  knew  you  as  a  child  ?  Where 
were  you  at  school  i' 

"  '  At  Ashford,'  said  I.  '  The  school  no  longer 
exists — tho  schoolmaster  is  dead.' 

"  '  Hem  !'  exclaimed  the  counsel,  thoughtfully. 
'  It  is  vert/  unfortunate.  It  is  as  if  there  were 
some  fatality  attached  to  you.  Now  if  the  church 
where  you  had  been  christened  had  not  been 
burned  down,  and  all  the  records  destroyed,  the 
course  would  be  plain  enough.' 

"' But  it  IS  destroyed,' said  I,  'so  it's  of  no 
use  thinking  about  that.  Have  you  received  no 
answer  to  tho  letter  you  wrote  to  my  father-in- 
law  T  Hu  may  have  written  to  joa  though  he  will 
not  write  to  mo.' 

"  '  I  have.  The  old  gentleman  writes  that  he 
will  keep  out  of  the  way,  and  not  appear  against 
you,  for  his  daughter's  sake  ;  but  ho  is  confident 
of  your  guilt,  and  will  not  receive  nor  allow  his 
daughter  to  receive  any  further  commanication 
from  you  or  me.  He  says  it  was  the  finger  of 
Providence  that  directed  him  and  his  daughter 
to  Vienna,  when  the  marriage  of  the  latter  had 
not  proceeded  beyond  the  ceremony  at  church — 
for  there  really  was  nothing  seriously  the  matter 
with  bis  oldest  child.  When  they  reached  Vi- 
enna, they  found  her  quite  well  and  cheerful — 
the  happy  mother  of  a  beautiful  female  child.' 

"  '  And  her  confounded  foolish  fancies  led  me 
into  this  scrape  r  said  I. 

"  '  I  was  thinking  of  advertising,*  said  the 
counsel ;  '  but  to  advertise  for  some  person  who 
knew  the  date  of  the  birth  of  John  Smith,  son 
of  John  and  Mary  Smith,  of  London,  would  be 
simply  ridiculous.  I  should  receive  dates  speci- 
fying all  hours  of  the  day  lor  the  last  fifty  years  I 
You  don't  know  tho  name  of  tho  street  in  which 
you  were  bom 

"'No — nor  the  parish.  I  only  know  that  I 
have  beard  it  was  in  the  city  of  London.' 

"  '  Well,  Mr.  Smith,'  said  the  counsel,  rising 
to  retire,  '  recollect  tho  trial  comes  off  to-morrow. 
Keep  your  spirits  up,  and  hope  for  tho  best.  It  is 
ray  duly  to  infonn  you  that  public  opinion  is 
strongly  against  you.  It  is  said  your  reprobate 
conduct  has  reduced  your  first  wife  to  poverty, 
and  cast  your  children  loo!>e  upon  the  world ; 
has  ruined  the  peace  of  mind  of  the  family  of 
your  second  wife,  and  destroyed  tho  happiness 
of  a  young  and  beautiful  woman,  and  has 
brought  tho  gray  hairs  of  your  father  in  sorrow 
to  the  grave.  But  keep  your  heart  up,  Mr. 
Smith;  beashopclul  and  cheerful  us  possible. 
Good-night,  and  pleasant  dreams,' 

" 'Avauut,  Job's  comforter  r  I  exclaimed,  as 
the  sound  of  the  heavy  iron  door  swinging  to, 
and  the  rattle  of  tho  bolt  smote  my  ears.  '  Be 
cliceriul — keep  my  heart  up  !    I  shall  go  mad  !' 

"  The  morrow,  the  dread  day  of  trial,  came. 
I  was  arraigned  before  the  court.  The  room  was 
crowded  with  spectators.  The  curiosity  of  the 
county  had  been  awakened. 

"  I  will  not  weary  you  with  a  long  detail  of  the 
trial.  The  clergyman,  who  married  Mrs.  Smith 
ten  years  before,  swore,  to  the  best  of  his  knowl- 
edge and  belief,  to  my  identity  mth  her  husband. 
Tho  woman  herself  was  an  unwilling  witness  to 
the  same  effect,  and  so  were  some  dozen  or  more 
persons  who  had  known  her,  or  resided  near  her, 
at  that  period  of  her  life,  and  until  the  day  her 
husband  had  left  her.  The  woman  who  had 
nursed  the  children  was  mo<t  positive,  and  the 
court  was  compelled  to  restrain  her  tongue.  She 
commenced  to  denounce  me  before  the  judge, 
jury  and  spectators.  Only  two  wilnessts  were 
doubtful.   Ono  old  farmer  sworo  that  he  believed 


me,  it  would  not  servo  tho  purpose  intended. 

"  The  result  was  that  I  was  found  guilty,  »nd 
sentenced  to  transportation  for  seven  years  to 
one  of  tho  pcnul  colonics,  and  my  fatlier's  prop- 
erly, there  being  no  other  heirs,  was  confisicated 
by  the  crown. 

"  I  should  weary  yon,  gentlemen,"  continued 
the  outside-stage-travellcr,  "  were  I  to  relate  a 
tithe  of  the  mishaps  that  have  befallen  me  ia 
consequence  of  my  too  common  patronymic,  and 
my  unlucky  resemblance  to  others,  Afior  my 
return  from  llie  penal  colony,  I  went  to  Russia, 
having  heard  that  there  was  a  good  opening  there 
for  an  engineer.  I  hud  learned  that  trade  during 
my  seven  years' imprisonment,  and  was  banished 
to  Siberia  for  life,  on  account  of  my  resemblance 
to  one  John  Smith,  a  German  insurreciiouisl. 
After  the  expiration  of  five  yeara,  the  real  John 
Smith  was  arrested,  and  1  was  graciom'i/  par 
doned  by  the  Emperor  Nicholas! 

"  But  I  will  say  no  more.  I  am  now  on  my 
way  to  Newmarket  to  answer  aa  adver- 
tisement, from  which  I  learn  that  an  elder 
brother,  who  left  England  when  a  hoy,  and  has 
never  since  been  heard  of,  has  died,  and  I  am 
sole  heir  of  his  fortune  of  one  hundred  thousand 
pounds.  Here  I  am  storm-bound.  I  feel  cerlain 
that  some  other  John  Smith  will  assert  his  false 
claim,  and  got  the  money." 

The  narrative  was  finished ;  the  landlord 
served  our  humble  dinner,  and,  to  our  great  j'ly, 
after  dinner  a  thaw  set  iu.  The  next  morning 
we  resumed  our  journey,  and  soou  readied 
Newmarket. 

John  Smith's  presentiment  of  coming  evil  did 
not  deceive  him.    He  was  opposed  by  another 
John  Smith,  and  for  several  years  was  involved 
in  the  intricacies  and  uncertainties  of  the  low. 
But  fortune  at  length  grew  weary  of  persecuting 
him.    He  was  tho  victor  after  tho  long  contest, 
and  became  at  once  a  wealthy  man.    And  now 
the  fickle  jade  began  to  heap  wiih  favors  iha  mnu 
over  whom  she  had  tyrannized  for  many  jeori. 
Tho  guilty  husband  ot  the  deserted  Mrs.  Smith 
coniessed  to  his  guilt,  on  his  death-bed,  and  ac- 
knowledged that  one  John  Smith  bad  been  un- 
jnstly  convicted  of  tho  crime  of  bigamy,  through 
his  (tho  dying  man's)  desertion  of  his  wife.  A 
tardy  acknowledgement  of  John  Smith's  iuao- 
cence  was  mado,  and  his  I'atlier's  estate  was  re- 
stored to  him.   Julia,  his  maiden  bride,  who  had 
retained  her  love  for  her,  as  she  supposed,  guil- 
ty husband,  saw  in  the  papers  the  public  acknowl- 
edgement, and  immediately  hastened  lo  him. 
was  joyfully  received,  and  ever  after  lived  wiih 
him,  at  Ichabod  Manor,  the  estate  he  purchased 
and  named  after  the  uncle  who  had  made  him  his 
heir.     And  now  the  old  story  of  his  being 
knighted  by  George  the  Fourth  was  resuscitat^'d. 
He  had  reaUij  lieen  knighted,  though  in  mistake. 
The  neighbors  began  to  style  him  ^"iV  John  Smii!> 
— at  first  jocosely,  but  the  title  stuck  to  him.  and 
as  Sir  John  and  Lady  Smith  of  Ichabod  Manor 
were  he  and  Julia  known,  until  they  died  vsiihiu 
a  few  weeks  of  each  other,  about  ten  years  h^m. 
They  left  no  issue,  and  a  nephew  of  Lady  Sinlth 
is  now  the  Lord  of  Ichabod  Manor. 


POINTLESS  SER.HONS. 

In  ono  of  bi-s  di.scourscs  John  Newton  hat  this 
pithy  remark :  "  Many  sermons,  ingeniou-*  of 
their  kind,  may  he  compared  to  a  letter  j  ut  in 
the  post-oflico  without  a  direction.  It  is  adilicis- 
ed  to  nobody,  owned  by  nobody,  and  if  a  hun- 
dred were  to  read  it,  not  one  of  them  wuuld 
think  himself  concenied  in  the  contents.  Sui  li. 
whatever  excellence  it  may  have,  lacks  the  chief 
requisite  of  a  sermon.  It  is  like  a  sword  which 
has  a  polished  blade,  a  jewelled  hilt,  a  gor^con^ 
scabbard,  but  yet  will  not  cut,  and  therefore,  tor 
real  use  is  no  sword.  Tho  truth  properly  pre- 
sented, has.  an  edge  ;  it  pierces  to  the  dividr  g 
asunder  of  soul  and  spirit ;  it  is  a  disceraer  >.i 
the  thoughts  uid  tutSDts  of  the  heart," 
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BALLOU'S  riCTORIAL  DRAWING-ROOM  COMPANION. 


[\Vrltt*n  for  Bnllou'a  Pictorial. ) 
HOPE  OK-IIOl'K  tVEB! 


When  with  rhe  world,  la  iJtndly  tfrffr.  Iby  toai. 

Fnce  unto  ftte,  wlih  vimtiog  >r  is  brooglit. 
Thy  (houglit?  "f  1)  »lrt"''»  "''unt**  thrn  ronlrol, 

Anil  hoiie  nnd  woii.  for  eo  (he  coDllicf*  *hoit. 

Be  not  dj™«jfj,  0,  trenibnng  beart^ 
To  truaJ  Ibt         nliicb  nortbier  fe*t  bave  Irod, 

Bui  firm  nnd  sUailfHPt,  noMy  net  thj  pnrt. 
Alone  reliaot  on  tbjivlf  fln<t  Oo>l. 

What  though  (hick  trials  in  thy  pnth  are  sti^wvd, 
And  fad  niiii  for  tune  o'lr  tbj  pro^viect  loner*, 

To  •tcalth  and  fame  (bcrc  Is  no  olbcr  rond, 
The  path  to  bright  euccw*  nc  cr  led  through  ehadrd 
bo  wen, 

Oo  boldly  forth,  nor  fear  the  f-root  xfaall  prove 
Thy  Btruegl**  boolltfs  nnd  thy  piilienceTain; 

Bnt  where  thy  dnty  Ifnds.  thtro  trusting  go. 
And  hope  and  vrtlt  and  striye,  and  neVr  complain. 

reejn  not  thine  in  the  only  bcart  deprewvd, 

But  with  Iby  striiiug  brothers  ^jmpathiie  SDd  lire; 
Thru  let  Iby  toul  for  them  eipsud,  nor  reft 
Absorbed  vitlilD  tbyveir,  but  having,  give. 

So  shall  Iby  trust  be  rrowned  with  virtue's  sure  reward, 

And  earthly  good  tlinll  Tollon  in  Its  Iraiu; 
And  conquered  foe«  thy  honors  Ehall  iiirnrd, 
And  friends  rejoire,  tior  iu  thy  Tall  conipUtn. 


THE  MAI^(EUVERJJ^G  AUNT. 

BT  VBS.  CABOLIN£  OKNZ. 

"Maboia,"  said  Mrs.  Allerton  to  her  niece, 
"  I  shall  expect  that  you  will  do  yonr  beat  to  ap- 
pear to  advantage  at  Mrs.  Eowlnnd's  party  this 
evening." 

"  Why,  aunt?" 

"  Need  you  ask  1  Is  not  Algernon  Lyndon  to 
be there  ?" 

"I  think  it  probable  that  be  will." 

"And  is  not  that  sufficient  reason  for  you  to 
call  into  requisition  all  jourpowersof  pleasing'?" 

"I  don't  know  why  I  should  be  at  panicnlar 
pains  to  please  bim,  more  than  any  other 
person." 

"  What  a  girl  you  are  !  Don't  you  know  that 
one  day  he  will  eome  into  possession  of  one  of 
the  most  pr'mcely  fortunes  in  the  country  V 

"I  have  heard  so,  and  that  is  the  reason — or 
at  least  one  of  the  reasons,  why  I  am  determined 
to  take  no  more  pains  to  please  bim  than  any 
one  else.  I  should  feel  it  lo  be  a  degradation  to 
enter  ihe  lists  with  a  score  of  young  ladies,  who 
will  not  blush  to  play  to  the  lead  of  their  ma- 
nceuvering  mamas,  ior  the  chance  of  being 
placed  at  the  head  of  an  elegant  establishment." 

"But  Algernon  Lyndon — his  golden  expecta- 
lions  out  of  the  question — is  a  prize  of  himself, 
lie  is  handsome,  noble-looking,  accomplished, 
and,  it  is  said,  of  perfectly  correct  habits." 

"I  dare  say  he  is  well  enough,  though  I  will 
freely  confess  that  I  am  not  prepared  to  like 
him.  It  is  now  about  a  week  since  he  returned 
from  his  European  tour,  and  ia  that  time  I  have 
become  fairly  surfeited  with  hearing  liis  praises, 
the  more  so  from  knowing  that  it  is  the  wealth 
he  has  ia  prospect,  not  his  worth,  which  inspires 
them." 

"I  regret  that  your  antagonism  is  so  easily 
roused.  If  Algernon  Lyndon  should  b©  made 
aware  of  this  trait  in  your  character,  it  would  al 
once,  I  have  no  doubt,  put  bim  on  his  guard 
against  all  your  attractions.  If  you  had  heard 
people  speak  disparagingly  of  him,  I  shouldn't 
wonder  U  by  this  lime  you  had  e.\hausted  all  the 
figures  of  rheioric  in  his  defence." 

"It  is  not  improbable— and  as  to  what  you 
icrm  the  antagonism  of  my  character,  if  by  it 
you  mean  a  resolution  not  to  place  myself  on  a 
level  with  those  who  employ  themselves  in  weav- 
ing nets  for  the  entanglement  of  erery  young 
gentleman  they  meet  in  society  who  ia  considered 
an  eligible  match,  I  can  only  say  that  I  think  it 
more  worthy  of  praise  than  ceusure." 

"Any  person  who  was  ever  acquainted  with 
James  Walsinghara,  might  know  that  you  were 
his  daughter.  He  might  have  had  the  title  of 
'honorable  '  prefixed  to  his  name,  if  ho  had  not 
been  so  afraid  of  earning  the  character  of  an 
ofBce-seeker." 

"  If  the  title  was  never  placed  before  his  name, 
it  belonged  to  his  character,  and  was  proved  by 
lis  conduct,  every  day  of  his  life." 

"  Brother  Jamee,  as  yon  say,  was  an  honorable 
maa,  but  he  had  little  worldly  wisdom,  a  defi- 
ciency which  makes  the  trust  I  have  assumed,  as 
regards  yourself,  oue  of  great  responsibility.  As 


I  have  little  or  nothing  lo  give  you  myself,  I  feel 
bound  to  do  ray  beet  to  bring  about  a  match  be 
tween  you  and  some  gentleman  of  wealth  an 
position." 

"  My  dear  aunt,  just  lot  things  take  their  uat 
aral  course,  and  I  dare  say  they  will  come  out 
right  in  the  end.  Young  men  are  not  half  so 
blind  as  they  are  supposed  to  be,  and  do  not,  i 
the  truth  be  known,  at  all  relish  being  angled 
for." 

"  There  I  agree  with  you,  but  it  is  not  every 
one  that  can  handle  such  delicate  matters  as  I 
can.  Had  it  not  been  for  me,  your  cousin  Jano 
would  not  bave  married  the  wealthy  man  she 
did.  She  was  not  like  you — she  was  willing  to 
be  advised  in  so  important  an  affair.  Come,  it 
is  time  for  you  to  decide  on  what  dress  to  wear 
this  evening." 

"  I  have  already  decided.  I  shall  wear  the 
same  that  I  wore  at  Mrs.  Ward's  soiree." 

"That  plain  dress?  Well,  I  see  that  you  are 
determined  to  make  yourself  look  like  a  fright." 
She  came  near  adding,  "I  wonder  what  Alger- 
non Lyndon  will  think  I"  but  imagining  that  the 
remark  might  influence  her  niece  to  dress  still 
plainer,  she  prudently  suppressed  it. 

Marcia  Walsingham,  when  her  toilette  was 
completed,  instead  of  looking  like  a  fright,  never 
appeared  better,  for  hers  was  a  style  of  beauty 
which  needed  not  the  foreign  aid  of  ornament; 
and  had  she  been  as  anxious  as  her  aunt  to  see 
Algernon  Lyndon  kneeling  at  her  shrine,  she 
could  not  have  adopted  a  more  judicious  course. 
Mrs.  Allerton  thought  differently.  She  imagined 
that  gorgeous  robes,  and  the  flash  and  glitter  of 
jewelry,  did  great  execution  when  there  were 
hearts  to  conquer. 

It  had  been  Mrs.  Allerton's  intention  to  arrive 
at  Mrs.  Rowland's  party  fashionably  lat£,  but  the 
obstinacy  of  her  niece  relative  to  dressing  so 
plainly,  caused  her  to  alter  her  mind,  and  she  and 
Miss  Walsingham  were  among  the  first  who 
were  ushered  into  the  brilliant  and  luxurious 
apartments. 

In  about  fifteen  minutes  the  guests  began  to 
arrive  in  rapid  succession.  Though  Marcia  did  not 
hear  the  name  of  Algernon  Lyndon  announced, 
she  was  soon  aware  of  his  presence,  by  the  eager- 
ness with  which  a  number  of  ladies,  each  of 
whom  had  one  or  more  nnmarried  daughters, 
pressed  towards  the  apot  where  ho  stood.  He  had 
not  been  overrated,  even  by  her  aunt,  as  to  his 
personal  appearance,  she  was  obliged  to  confess 
to  herself ;  and,  as  from  rime  to  time  curiosity 
prompted  her  to  observe  him,  she  could  not  help 
imagining  that  she  detected  a  certain  expression 
of  countenance,  which  showed  that  he  knew  and 
rightly  appreciated  the  motives  of  those  who  paid 
him  such  flattering  attention. 

Mrs.  Allerton,  mortified  on  account  of  Mar- 
cia's  plain  dress,  for  some  time  kept  aloof  from 
the  circle  surrounding  him,  composed  for  tho 
most  part  of  mamas  and  their  daughters,  with 
a  sprinkling  of  aunts  and  nieces.  But  for  bcrit 
was  a  magic  one,  and  she  was  drawn  towards  it 
slowly  yet  irresistibly.  She  had  on  a  former  oc- 
casion been  introduced  lo  Lyndon,  and  she  was 
much  flattered  at  finding  that  he  at  once  recog- 
nized her. 

"  Is  your  niece.  Miss  Walsingham,  present  1" 
inquired  Mrs.  Rustlin,  one  of  the  ladies  who 
helped  to  lorm  tho  circle,  at  whose  side  stood 
Malviua,  her  daughter,  a  young  lady  of  brilliant 
complexion,  with  a  jewelled  bandeau  sparkling 
amid  her  raven  hair. 

"  She  is,"  replied  Mrs.  Allerton,  in  a  con- 
strained manner,  as  she  mentally  contrasted  the 
rich  and  showy  dress  of  the  sparkling  beauty 
near  her,  and  that  of  Marcia. 

"  O,  I  see  her  now,"  said  Mrs.  Rustlin.  "  She 
is  deeply  engaged  in  conversation  with  that  anti- 
quated old  lady,  who  looks  as  if  she  came  out 
of  the  ark  that  we  were  speaking  about  just 
now." 

"  I  cannot,  for  my  part,"  said  Malvina,  "im- 
agine where  Mrs.  Rowland  picked  her  up,  and 
after  finding  her,  it  appears  to  me  still  stranger 
why  she  invited  her  to  her  party.  One  thing  is 
certain — it  ia  not  because  she  is  either  useful  or 
ornamental." 

"Jtmaybe,"  said  Algernon  Lyndon,  "that 
Mrs,  Rowland  invited  her  from  motives  of  phi- 
laothropy." 

If  80,"  said  Malvina,  "  she  carries  her  ideas 
of  philanthropy  to  an  extent  which  I  should  call 
quixotic.  I  don't  think  that  a  lady  has  a  right 
to  invite  such  an  ancient-looking  specimen  of 
humanity  to  mar  the  tout  cmemble  of  a  brilliant 
and  select  party." 

"  There  is  no  knowing,"  said  Lyndon,  "  but 


that  the  ancient-looking  specimen  of  humanity 
in  quesrion  may  be  richly  endowed,  both  morally 
and  intellecinally.  At  least,  one  might  so  infer 
from  the  sustained  and  animated  conversation 
between  her  and  the  young  lady  near  her— Miss 
Walsingham,  I  think  you  called  her." 

"  No  correct  opinion  can  he  formed  by  that, 
said  Malvina,  lowering  her  voice  so  as  not  to  be 
overheard  by  Mrs.  Allerton  ;  "  for.  Miss  Wal- 
singham takes  pride  in  acting  differently  from 
other  people.  If  she  should  happen  to  take  it 
info  her  head,  she  would  be  sociable  with  a 
beggar." 

"  Not  because  of  her  humility,  I  assure  yon," 
said  Mrs.  Rustlin,  drawing  near  and  speaking  in 
the  same  subdued  tone  of  voice,  "  for,  in  addition 
to  her  being  odd,  never  was  there  a  person 
prouder,  or  more  self-conceited.  Were  it  not  so, 
she  would  never  have  thought  of  dressing  so 
plainly  this  evening.  Were  I  in  Mrs.  Rowland's 
place,  I  should  consider  it  anything  but  compli- 
mentary for  a  guest  to  appear  attired  with  such 
nunlike  simplicity." 

"  Yon  forget  that  her  beauty  is  of  tho  regularly 
classic  order,  and  will,  therefore,  permit  of  a  se- 
vere simplicity  of  style,  as  regards  costume," 
said  Malvina,  with  a  toss  of  head.  ^ 

'I suspect  your  pa  would  not  much  care  if 
your  beauty  was  the  regularly  classic  order," 
said  her  mother,  "  if  it  permits  the  absence  of  all 
ornaments.  Jewelry,  particularly  diamonds,  is 
rather  expensive,"  she  added,  glancing  at  the 
bandeau  which  glittered  amid  her  daughter's  Inx- 
uriant  tresses." 

"  Mrs.  Allerton,"  said  Malvina,  rather  ab- 
ruptly addressing  that  lady,  "we  have  been  won- 
dering who  that  qneer-Iooking  person  is  your 
niece  appears  to  be  o(k>6uch  intimate  terms  with. 
Perhaps  you  can  enlighten  us." 

"No — I  never  saw  her  before,"  was  Mrs.  Al- 
lerton's reply. 

"Let  her  be  who  she  will,  she  mnst,  I  think, 
have  something  extremely  fascinating  about 
her,"  said  Mrs.  Rustlin,  "  for  Miss  Walsingham 
appears  perfectly  spell-bound." 

"  The  spell  lies  in  that  natty  little  cap  of 
hers,  I  suspect,"  said  Malvina,  tittering.  "  It 
must,  without  doubt,  be  a  fresh  importation  from 
Paris." 

Mrs.  Allerton  bit  her  lips  with  vexation,  yet 
angry  as  she  felt  with  her  niece,  and  hopeless  as 
she  considered  her  csise,  as  respected  her  making 
a  favorable  impression  on  Algernon  Lyndon,  she 
was  determined  to  do  what  she  could  for  her. 

"  I  assure  you,  Mr.  Lyndon,"  she  said,  "  that 
Marcia  is  an  excellent  girl  in  her  way.  She  has 
sense,  is  well  educated,  and  her  tastes  are  culti- 
vated and  refined  ;  and  though  some  might  smile 
at  ray  speaking  of  it,  I  must  say,  that  when  I 
am  indisposed,  I  find  her  one  of  tho  best  of 
nurses.  Her  one  great  fault  is,  she  is  unwilling 
in  many  things  to  be  guided  by  the  advice  of 
those  who  are  older  and  wiser  than  she  is," 

"  But  not  unwilling  to  have  a  little  chat  with 
one  who  is  older  if  not  wiser  than  herself,"  he 
replied,  while  with  a  smile  he  looked  towards 
Miss  Walsingham,  where  she  continued  to  be  as 
deeply  engaged  as  ever  in  conversation  with  the 
lady,  who  had  excited  the  memment  of  Mrs. 
Rustlin  and  her  daughter. 

"  Really,  Mrs.  Allerton,"  said  Mrs.  Rustlin, 
'  your  niece  might  as  well  have  remained  at 
home  and  regaled  herself  with  a  conversation 
with  your  housekeeper.  Bless  us,  the  spell  is 
broken  at  last !  See,  she  has  left  her  fascinating 
companion,  and  is  coming  this  way,  conducted 
by  Mr,  Rowland." 

"  There  is  a  counter-charm,"  said  Malvina, 
irectiog  a  quick  glance  at  Lyndon,  and  accom- 
panying her  words  with  a  toss  of  the  head — her 
favorite  method  of  giving  emphasis,  and  at  the 
same  time  a  covert  stgnificaocy  to  her  remarks. 

They  all  imagined  that  Miss  Walsingham  was 
going  to  join  them,  but  they  soon  found  that  the 
piano,  not  tbey,  was  what  constituted  the  "  coun- 
ter attraction." 

Some  allusion  had  been  made  to  a  favorite 
though  rather  an  old-fashioned  song,  in  the  vi- 
inity  of  Miss  Walsingham,  when  Mr.  Rowland, 
who  happened  to  be  near,  remarked  that  he  be- 
lieved ho  had  heard  her  sing  it. 

"  It  is  not  improbable,"  she  replied,  "  as  it  is 
one  I  often  sing." 

"  Will  you  not  favor  us  with  it  now?"  said  a 
lady,  who  heard  her  answer. 

"  It  is  a  song  I  love  above  all  others,"  said  the 
lady  with  whom  Miss  Walsingham  bad  been 
conversing,  "for  wilh  it  are  associated  many 
mournful  yet  not  uopleasing  incidents." 
This  rematk  was  enough.    Without  a  mo- 


ment's hesitation,  Marcia  said  she  would 
the  song  with  pleasure.    When  she  had  reaS 
the  pinno,  she  said  in  a  low  voice  to  Mr  R 
land.  "  Who  is  that  lady  that  has  been  charmin^p 
mo  with  her  conversation  ?    Mrs.  Rowland  " 
troduced  me  to  her,  but  I  didn't  understand  h" 
name." 

"  Why  that  is  Mrs.  Payton,  Algernon  Lvn 
don's  aunt,  or  I  might  say  mother,  for  ehe  liao' 
if  possible,  been  more  than  a  mother  to  him' 
having  literally  supplied  the  place  of  both  of  hn' 
parents,  who  died  when  he  was  a  child." 

"  Can  it  be  possible  ?"  said  Marcia,  and  as  she 
spoke,  a  crimson  blnsh  suffused  her  cheeks  for 
the  thought  struck  her  that  Lyndon,  who  could 
not  be  blind  to  the  arts  which  were  made  use  of 
to  attract  his  favor,  might  imagine  that  she,  with 
the  same  object  in  view,  had  fallen  on  the  more 
insidious  method  of  endeavoring  to  win  his  favor 
by  being  particularly  attentive  to  one  to  whom 
he  owed  so  much,  and  to  whom,  as  fame  said  he 
was  devotedly  attached.  It  was  not  without  c'on- 
siderablo  eflTort  that  she  so  far  recovered  her  self- 
possession  as  to  properiy  control  lier  voice 
When  she  commenced  her  song,  the  most  invet- 
erate talkers  wore  for  once  silenced.  The  pure 
dulcet  tones  of  her  voice  possessed  for  them  a 
still  greater  charm  than  tho  continuous  buzz  of 
their  own. 

"  Your  niece  is  becoming  decidedly  old-fash- 
ioned in  her  tastes,"  said  Mrs.  Rostlin,  address- 
ing Mrs.  Allerton.  "  I  positively  used  to  sing 
that  song  when  I  was  a  school-girl." 

Malvina  made  no  verbal  comment,  but  con- 
tented herself  by  manifesting  her  ^timenta  on 
tho  subject  by  another  of  those  tosses  of  the 
head,  which,  by  some  uutortnnate  hallucination, 
she  imagined  made  her  appear  pecoliarly  piquant 
and  engaging. 

"  Ton  who  have  so  recently  returned  from 
Italy — the  land  of  song  and  glorious  skies," 
Mrs.  Rustlin  went  on  to  say,  as  she  turned  from 
Mrs.  Allerton  to  Lyndon,  "  must  find  an  old 
Scotch  song,  like  the  one  Miss  Walsingham 
chooses  to  entertain  the  company  with,  particu- 
larly dull  and  tiresome." 

"On  the  contrary,  it  is  particularly  grateful. 
It  is  ono  of  my  favorites,  partly  on  account  of 
its  simplicity  and  pathos,  and  partly  because  it  is 
the  favorite  of  one,  who  has  ever  since  my  re- 
membrance, been  the  same  »s  a  mother  to  me," 
"  It  is  natnral  that  yoa  should  like  it,  then," 
said  Mrs.  Rustlin.  "  The  lady  you  allude  to  is 
an  excellent  woman,  I  have  heard.  Malvina, 
you  agree  with  me,  I  know." 

"  Certainly,"  was  the  young  lady's  reply. 
"  Nothing,  in  my  opinion,  exhibits  the  chararter 
of  young  persons  in  a  more  charming  and  ami- 
able light,  than  an  endeavor  to  assimilate  their 
tastes  to  those  of  their  parents  and  guardians." 

"And,  on  the  contrary,"  said  Mrs,  Rustlin, 
"  when  I  see  a  yotmg  lady,  for  the  sake  of  grati- 
fying some  whim  or  caprice,  go  counter  to  what 
would  please  a  parent,  or  even  an  a'int,  either  in 
matters  of  dress  or  other  particulars,  I  make  h 
a  point  to  warn  my  son  against  her  ntiraclions, 
if  unfijriunately  for  any  gentleman  in  pursuit  of 
a  wife,  she  happens  to  have  any." 

Mrs,  Allerton,  who  was  a  good  deal  disconcert- 
ed at  a  speech  which  she  knew  was  aimed  at  her 
niece,  remarked,  that,  for  her  part,  she  thought  a 
great  deal  of  allowance  should  be  made  on  ac- 
count of  early  impressions.  Marcia,  for  instance, 
whose  mother  died  when  she  was  an  infant,  was, 
till  nearly  sixteen,  nnder  the  direct  control  of  her 
father.  The  result  was  what  might  naturally 
have  been  anticipated,  but  time  and  example, 
she  doubted  not,  would  do  their  gradual  and 
silent  work. 

Mrs.  Rustlin  and  her  daughter  exchanged 
smiles,  while  Algernon  Lyndon,  who  had  for 
some  time  been  meditating  his  escape,  took  ad- 
vantage of  an  opening  in  the  circle,  to  slip  qui- 
etly away.  The  ladies,  who  bad  so  long  held 
hira  in  daresse,  silently  watched  him,  till  they 
saw  him  approach  the  elderly  lady  with  whom 
Miss  Walsingham  had  been  on  such  excellent 
terms,  and  whom  they  wore  inclined  to  regard 
rather  favorably,  from  her  having  alTorded  them 
the  means  of  making  what  they  considered  some 
rather  smart  remarks,  which  they  suspected 
would  tell  well,  in  the  opinion  of  Lyndon. 
"  What  can  be  his  object?"  said  Mrs.  Rustlin. 
"  How  I  wish  I  was  near  enough  to  listen  lo 
what  he  says  to  her,"  said  Malvina. 

He  remained  only  long  enough  to  iuterehango 
a  few  words  with  her,  and  then  approached  the 
piano,  where  Miss  Walsingham,  having  coosent- 
ed  to  sing  another  old-fashioned  song,  was  still 
seated. 


BALLOU'S  PICTORIAL  DRAWING-ROOM  COMPANION. 


277 


„  y-gy  niust  inlrodace  rae  to  Mias  Walsiog- 
gaid  Lyndon,  aside  to  Mr.  Rowland,  "as 
soon  as  she  has  fioished  her  BOQg." 

"  You  show  your  good  tasla  m  requesting  it." 
(lid  Mr.  Rowland.  "  Had  I  a  son,  I  don't  know 
but  that  I  shoald  be  tempted  to  try  my  skill  at 
match-making,  if  I  thoaght  there  were  the  least 
chance  of  my  obtaining  her  for  a  daughtcr-in- 

IflW." 

MarciB,  though  so  6rraly  pro-determined  not 
to  like  Lyndon,  had  foand  her  resolution  giving 
y,ny  before  the  introduction  took  place  ;  and 
now,  while  she  listened  to  his  just  and  even  elo- 
qaent  remarks,  made  without  the  least  attempt 
at  display,  her  prejudices,  which  had  their  true 
origin  in  the  excessive  and  fulsome  praise  lav- 
ished on  him  by  her  aunt  and  others,  vanialied 
like  the  mists  of  morning. 

While  Mrs.  Rustlin  and  her  danghter,  with 
others  equally  interested,  regarded  her  with  en- 
vious and  jealous  eyes,  Mrs.  Allorton  coald 
scarcely  restrain  an  open  manifestation  of  triumph. 
«•***» 

"What  is  the  matter,  Malvina?"  said  Mrs. 
Rustlin,  to  iier  daughter,  who,  having  just  re- 
tnrned  from  making  some  morning  calls,  Ihrew 
herself  upon  a  sofa  with  a  manner  and  with  a 
countenance  expressive  of  angry  excitement 

"  1  never  was  so  vexed  in  my  life,"  said 
Malvina. 

"  Why  f    What  has  happened  V 

"  Enough,  I  should  think.  You  remember 
that  lady  in  the  antique  dress,  at  Mrs.  Rowland's 
party  last  evening," 

"  Yes." 

"  And  you  also  recollect  the  remarks  wo 
made," 

"  Not  the  words  exactly,  but  the  spirit  of 
ihem  perfectly.  I  know  that  I  thought  some  of 
yours  were  particularly  piquant  and  sparkling." 

"I  thought  eo,  too,  till  I  was  told  who  she 
was." 

"And  who  did  she  prove  to  be  ?" 

"  Mrs.  Payton,  Algernon  Lyndon's  aunt,  or 
mother,  as  be  calls  her." 

"  I  cannot  believe  it."  ^ 

"  It  is  true,  for  I  had  my  information  from 
Mrs.  Rowland." 

"  Well,  the  game  is  up  with  regard  to  him, 
then.  You  will  never^be  Mrs.  Algernoa  Lyndon. 
Many  yoong  gentlemen  would  not  have  given 
what  you  said  a  second  thought,  but  be  has  the 
reputation  of  being  so  devoted  to  her." 

"  Yes,  one  might  almost  suppose  that  he 
thought  her  to  be,  what  a  certain  lady  I  once 
heard  of,  imagined  horselt  to  be." 

"  What  was  that  V 

"A  great  glJss  ornament." 

"  It  is  easy  to  see  now,  why  Marcia  Walsing- 
ham  was  so  attentive  to  her.  Under  pretence  of 
being  perfectly  indifferent  about  forming  an  ac- 
quaintance with  Algernon  Lyndon,  or  of  appear- 
ing attractive  in  liis  presence,  she  was  all  the 
while  artfully  endeavoring  to  inveigle  herself 
into  his  good  graces  by  devoting  herself  to  Mrs, 
Payton." 

"  She  has  not  the  least  idea,  I  suspect,  that  the 
mask  she  assumed  must  appear  perfectly  trans- 
,  parent  to  all  except  Mrs  Payton  and  Lyndon, 
and  80  it  would  to  them,  were  they  not  blinded 
by  self-love." 

During  thi^  colloquy  between  Mrs.  Rustlin 
and  her  daughter,  Mrs.  Altcrton,  with  an  air  that 
showed  she  had  never,  on  any  prior  occasion, 
held  so  exalted  a  place  in  her  own  esteem,  was 
congratulating  her  niece  on  the  fuir  matrimonial 
prospect  opening  before  her  Marcia  denied  that 
there  was  any  such  prospect. 

"Don't  tell  me,"  said  her  aunt  "lam  too 
close  an  observer  in  such  thioirs  to  be  mistaken. 
Ho  has  already  made  his  mind  up  tn  offer  him- 
self to  you  the  (ir.-.t  opponuniiy.  And  you  may 
thank  rae  for  it,  fur  il  1  had  not  in  the  most 
adroit  and  delicate  manner  imaginable,  raised  the 
veil  from  those  virtues  which  all  young  men  of 
Lyndon's  particular  turn  are  always  sure  to  ad- 
mire, he  would  never  have  noticed  you  in  that 
plain,  unbecoming  dress  you  wore  to  the  party." 

"  We  differ  as  to  the  becomingness  of  my 
dress,  annt,  for  in  my  own  conceit,  I  never  looked 
better  in  niy  life,  than  I  did  that  evening." 

"  I  know  you  look  well  in  anything,  let  it  be 
over  so  plain,  yet,  when  I  saw  the  contrast 
twecn  your  dress  and  Malvina  Rustlin's,  I 
thought  you  would  stand  no  chance  in  attracting 
Lyndon's  attention  ;  but  never,  at  any  moment, 
did  I  tremble  for  you  as  when  I  saw  you  so  com- 
pletely engrossed  in  conversation  with  that  anti- 
quated looking  woman  ;  for  the  Rustlins,  the  mo 
nieni  they  saw  yoa  conversing  with  her,  snid 


such  queer  things  about  her,  as  to  pla-o  her  in  an 
extremely  ludicrous  light,  which  of  course  more 
or  less  reflected  itself  on  you,  and,  as  you  know, 
nothing  is  so  perfectly  overwhelming  as  ridicule'. 
Lyndon  showed  himself  to  he  possessed  of  more 
moral  courage  than  I  could  have  given  any 
young  man  of  fashion  credit  for,  when  he  actu- 
ally went  and  spoke  to  the  old  lady." 

"  As  you  say.  Mr,  Lyndon  tl.d  show  himself 
possessed  of  more  moral  courage  than  some 
young  men  I  have  seen.  Dudley  Melton,  for  in- 
stance, who  caused  sach  a  sensation  in  the  fash 
ionablo  circles  last  year,  was  a,=ihamed  of  his  own 
mother — one  of  the  most  intelligent,  intellectual 
women  I  ever  met  wiili,  because  she  was  igno- 
rant of  some  of  the  conventionalisms  of  fashion- 
able life.  I  suspect,  aunt,  you  have  not  yet  heard 
who  the  lady  was,  to  whom  Lyndon  was  so 
condescending." 

"  No,  I  have  not  " 

"  It  was  Mrs.  Payton." 

"  What  !  Algernon  Lyndon's  rich  aunf?" 

"  Yes  ;  she  had  been  at  Mr.  Rowland's  several 
days,  and  the  party,  by  Lyndon's  suggestion, 
was  out  of  compliment  to  her.  She  sufifers  from 
low  spirits,  and  he  hoped  it  would  have  the  effect 
to  cheer  her." 

"  Well,  I  cannot  imagine  why  she  dresses  in 
such  old-fashioned  style." 

"  She  has  a  few  harnaless  eccentricities,  and 
that  is  one  of  them.  She  excluded  herself  from 
society  many  years  after  her  husband's  death, 
and  has,  ever  since,  continued  to  wear  the  kind 
of  dress  which  was  in  fashion  at  the  time  he  died. 
She  seldom  now  appears  in  society,  and  never,  it 
is  said,  except  to  gratify  her  nephew,  who  thinks 
such  strict  seclusion  injurious  to  her  health." 

"  All  that  I  can  say  is,  I  am  glad  that  /  did 
not  join  in  the  ridicule  against  her.  What  will 
the  Rustlins  say,  when  they  come  to  find  out  who 
she  is  !  I  shouldn't  wonder  if  Malvina  were  con- 
fined to  her  room  a  week  in  consequence  of  what 
has  proved  to  be  their  ill-timed  remarks.  Well, 
I  hope  it  will  teach  both  mother  and  daughter  a 
good  lesson." 

This  concluding  remark  was  made  with  the 
self  complacent  air  of  one  who  appeared  not  to 
have  the  most  remote  idea  that  she  was  con- 
demning in  others  what  she  often  practised 
herself. 

A  call  from  Algernon  Lyndon  gave  a  pleasant 
interruption  to  their  conversation.  He  appeared 
to  great  advantage — better,  a  thousand  limes, 
Mrs  Allerton  said,  than  she  had  ever  seen  him 
before. 

Wlien,  several  weeks  aflerwarif,  she  found  tliat 
he  had  offered  himself  to  her  niece,  and  was  ac- 
cepted, she  said : 

"  Mrs.  Payton  can  give  a  fortune  to  ber 
nephew,  but  I,  by  my  tact  and  clever  manage- 
ment, shall  succeed  in  securing  both  a  fortune 
and  a  husband  for  my  niece." 

This  assertion,  though  in  moments  of  cool  re- 
flection it  appeared  rather  apocryphal  to  herself, 
as  well  as  others,  was  repeated  so  often  that  she 
ultimately  imagined  it  to  be  true. 


LITERATURE  OF  THE  ANCIENT  INNS. 

A  recent  London  paper  advertises  a  genuine 
Thesaurus  of  ancient  tavern  signs  and  other  cu- 
riosities at  auction,  collected  during  a  long  life 
by  some  curious  antiquary.  The  catalogue  cov- 
ered an  extensive  and  unique  collection,  for  a 
history  of  ancient  and  modern  inns,  taverns  and 
cofVeehouses  in  town  and  country  (numbering 
upwards  of  850  signs),  formed  with  unwearied 
diligence  and  vast  outlay  during  a  life  time,  and 
illustrated  with  upwards  of  2500  of  ancient  and 
modem  engravings,  comprising  topographical 
and  antiquarian  subjects,  early  views  of  London, 
caricaiurea,  humorous  and  satirical  subjects,  por- 
traits of  celebrities  whose  names  have  been 
adopted  as  signs,  characters  remarkable  for  their 
eccentricities,  actors  and  actresses — others  illus- 
trating ancient  sports  and  pastimes — etchings, 
woodcuts  and  numerous  others,  plain  and  color- 
ed, many  of  great  rarity — also  415  drawings  in 
water  colors,  sepia,  and  pen  and  ink,  and  numer- 
ous copies  from  scarce  engravings  and  old  paint- 
ings— together  with  extensive  antiquarian,  local, 
and  biographical  notices  (both  printed  and  in 
MS,),  on  signs  and  thetrorigin — merriments  and 
witticisms  in  prose  and  verse — tales,  traditions, 
legends,  and  remarkable  incidents — singular  in- 
scriptions on  tap-room  windows  and  walls — 
anecdotes  of  landlords,  guests,  visitors,  writers, 
etc.,  Bacchanalian  and  other  songs  and  ballads, 
some  set  to  music — fac  simile  autograph  letters 
of  Garrick  and  other  celebrated  men — scarce 
tracts,  including  "  The  Downfall  of  Temporizing 
Poets,  Unlicensed  Printers,  Upstart  Booksellers, 
Trotting  Mercuries,  and  Brawling  Hawkers,  be- 
ing a  very  pleasant  dialogue  between  Lighlfoot 
the  Mercury  and  Suck  Bottle  Hawker,  Red 
Nose  the  I'oet  being  Moderator  between  them, 
Printed  Merrily  and  May  be  read  Unhappy 
lietwi.xi  Hawke  and  Buzzard,  1641." — Boston 
Tmnscrijil. 


THE  GREAT  EASTERN  UNDEIR  WAY. 

Though  wo  have  before  given  representations 
of  the  great  marvel  of  marine  architecture,  which 
is  represented  on  pi^;e  as5,  and  various  descrip- 
tions and  articles,  from  lime  to  time,  exhibiting 
her  wonderful  proportions  during  the  course  of 
her  slow  but  sure  progress  to  completion,  still 
we  are  quite  sure  that  our  readers  will  not  he  dis- 
pleased to  witness  a  now  and  fine  engraving  of 
her,  as  she  now  rides  the  deep  unshaken  by  the 
late  explosion,  which,  though  it  unhappily  caused 
a  sacrifice  of  life,  inflicted  no  irremediable  dam- 
age on  the  ship.    Her  strength  has  now  been  se- 
verely tested.    An  accident  at  her  launch,  tho 
jamming  of  the  cradles  on  tho  ways,  nerval  to 
bring  out  in  the  most  unmistakable  manner  the 
property  of  rigidity.    Not  for  the  few  moments 
that  a  passing  Atlantic  wave  mitiht  leave  a  large 
portion  of  her  length  unsupported,  not  fur  (tiiys 
or  weeks  merely,  hut  for  months,  did  from  120 
to  150  feet  of  her  length  at  each  end,  and  nearly 
100  feet  in  her  centre,  remain  suspended  in  the 
air  without  any  sort  of  support  whatever,  and 
yet  tho  deflection  was  absolutely  nil,  Tho  second 
accident,  which  occurred  on  her  trial-trip,  proved 
tne  means  of  testing  in  the  most  convini-ing 
manner  her  othor  property — that  of  enormous 
strength.    Had  Mr.  Bfiftol  proposed,  while  she 
lay  at  Deptford,  and  before  any  fittings  were  in, 
to  deck  over  and  fit  up  with  rough  models  of 
cabins,  floors,  etc.,  etc.,  ono  of  the  compart- 
ments, and  then,  by  way  of  testing  her  powers  of 
endurance,  to  explode  in  the  bottom  of  that 
compartment  a  charge  of  gunpowder  sulhcient 
to  hoist  one  of  her  huge  funnels  fifty  feet  into  the 
air,  wo  may  suppose  that  the  proposal  would 
have  been  received  with  very  considerable  aston- 
ishment find  demur  on  the  part  of  directors, 
shareholders,  and  every  one  interested  in  her 
welfare  ;  and  yet  this  is',  in  fact,  what  the  recent 
accident  has  effected.    An  explosion  look  place 
in  one  of  the  comparinients,  the  certain  effects  of 
which  on  any  other  ship  that  ever  was  construct- 
ed may  be  gathered  from  the  significant  fact  that 
the  first  impulse  of  that  experienced  navigator, 
onr  countryman.    Captain  Comstock,   was  to 
spring  on  tho  paddle  box  and  look  over  iheside.'i, 
to  see  if  they  were  blown  out.    No  other  ship 
afloat  could  have  withstood  the  enormous  burst- 
ing pressure  of  the  steam,  nor  have  survived  the 
shock  ;  and  yet  it  is  a  literal  and  actual  fact  tliat 
no  harm  wfiaiever  has  been  done  to  any  part  of 
the  fabric.    The  sides,  the  bulkheads,  and  every 
portion  of  the  frame  remain  in  their  former  im- 
perturbable rigidity ;  whilst  in  the  next  compart- 
ment but  one  the  shock  experienced  was  no 
more,  as  one  of  tho  gentlemen  present  expressed 
it,  than  if  one  of  tho  crew  passing  overhead  with 
a  twelve-pound  shot  in  his  hands  had  let  it  fall 
on  the  deck.  There  was  no  need  to  stop  the  ves- 
sel's course     Her  engines  continued  to  work  as 
before,  and  on  tier  arrival  in  Portland  harbor  she 
was  ready  to  be  thrown  open  to  visitors — except- 
ing, of  course,  the  pans  under  repair — as  an- 
nounced in  the  advertisements, 

Il  is  abundantly  evident  now  that  the  mode  of 
construction  universally  adopted  in  seagoing  iron 
ships — namely,  in  compartments  separated  by 
iron  walls,  technically  called  "  bulkheads," — 
amounts  in  the  case  of  the  Great  Eastern  to  a 
guarantee  of  absolute  security.  Almost  anything 
might  go  on  in  one  or  two  of  the  compartments 
without  its  being  even  known  in  the  others  ;  the 
gentlemen  in  the  after  saloon  would  actually 
have  taken  no  notice  of  the  very  slight  noise 
which  reached  their  cars  but  for  the  fragments 
which  began  to  fall  through  the  skylight ;  and,  if 
such  was  the  case  with  so  violent  an  exploRinn  us 
that  which  took  place  off  Hastings,  it  is  difficult 
to  conceive  any  other  disaster  of  a  character 
more  likely  to  make  itself  felt.  Those  who  vis- 
ited tho  great  ship  whilst  she  lay  at  Deptford, 
made  their  way  through  certain  square  holes  of 
rather  uncomfortable  dimensions  in  huge  iron 
walls.  The  iron  walls  were  tho  bulkheads  in 
question,  and  the  holes  were  apertures  left  for  the 
convenience  of  passage  to  and  fro  during  the 
completion  of  the  vessel  by  the  omission  of  one 
of  the  iron  plates  of  which  these  bulkheads  are 
constructed,  and  they  were  closed  up  before  the 
ship  started  ;  so  that  she  is  now  divided  from 
deck  to  keel  into  six.  and  for  about  that  depth 
into  thirteen,  perfectly  water-tight  compartments. 

A  correspondent  writes  :  "  The  Great  £asiern 
is  tho  finest  vessel  that  was  ever  built,  and  one 
over  which,  notwithstanding  all  that  has  been 
predicted  to  the  contrary,  the  sea  seems  to  exer- 
cise no  influence.  During  a  portion  of  her  trial- 
trip  a  heavy  swell  was  running,  and  large  vessels 
were  lying-to  under  close-reefed  top-sails,  pitch- 
ing deeply  to  the  sea,  and  sending  the  spray  in 
clouds  from  their  bows  At  this  lime  tho  Great 
Eastern  was  as  motionless  as  a  rock.  Now  and 
then  heavy  rollers  passed  her,  but  their  size  and 
action  could  only  be  known  by  observing  their 
effect  on  other  ships.  A  number  of  the  passen- 
gers went  forward  to  the  extreme  end  of  the 
bows,  and  remained  watching  the  stern  of  tho 
vessel  by  comparing  it  with  the  line  of  the  ho- 
rizon to  delect  a  movement.  Only  by  such  a 
rigid  test  as  this  could  it  be  discerned  that  the 
Great  Eastern  was  moving  gently  now  and  then, 
sc.ircely  more  than  a  foot  along  her  entire  length, 
as  the  waves  rushed  under  her." 

An  unusual  degree  of  interest  ia  invariably  at- 
tached lo  any  great  undertaking,  and,  whether  it 
is  a  failure  or  a  success,  we  cannot  divest  our- 
selves of  a  most  sensitive  and  personal  fooling  m 
the  matter.  As  it  is  with  nations,  so  is  it  also 
with  individuals;  and  although  the  undertaking 
itself  is  entirely  independent  of  our  control,  yet 
the  sympathy  which  we  manifest  for  its  result 
proves  that  we  are  not  insensible  to  the  affairs  of 
other  people  any  more  than  we  are  to  those  of 
our  own.  This  is  remarkably  instanced  in  the 
case  of  the  great  ship,  which  has  now  com- 


mcncel  the  active  duties  for  which  she  was  de- 
signed and  huitt,  and  which  augurs  well  for  the 
realiz;ition  of  all  thoie  hopes  which  we  enter- 
tained in  such  a  project  as  her  creation.  "The 
vast  improvements  wtiich  have  been  made  in  na- 
val architecture,  as  well  as  in  the  application  of 
the  paddle  and  the  screw,  through  the  agency  of 
steam  power,  suggested  a  further  and  more  ex- 
tensive development  of  shipbuilding  and  propul- 
sion which  should  he  found  as  effectual  to  the 
economy  of  time  and  distance  by  sea  as  an  ap- 


filicaliou  of  tho  same  agency  had  accomplished 
ly  railroads  on  the  land.    The  size  of  a  vessel 
wa.i  deemed  to  bo  the  index  of  this  celerity,  and 
the  greater  tho  ship  the  more  scope  would  be 
allowed  for  her  machinery,  and,  as  a  conse- 
quence, the  increase  of  bulk  would  not  counter- 
balance theiucroaso  of  power  which  that  machin- 
ery would  apply.  The  power  would  naturally  be 
iniToased  to  propel  the  additional  weight,  hut  the 
power  iuelf  would  ho  far  beyond  the  proportions 
necessary  only  to  that  end,  and  must,  per  se,  add 
to  tho  means  of  effecting  a  more  rapid  transition 
through  the  waters.    If  this  rule  would  apply 
where  the  larger  scope  for  additional  canvass  to 
a  Bailing-sbtp  enabled  inariners  to  curtail  tho 
length  of  any  particular  voyage,  a  furliari  must 
it  be  dumousirable  when  tho  irrcsislible  agency 
of  steam  i«  in  greater  proportions  introduced  for 
the  increase  in  velocity  of  the  means  of  transit. 
Many  difficulties  have  boon  suggested,  and  some 
which  appeared  practically  insuperable  for  the 
general  use  of  largo  ships,  as  instanced  in  the 
case  of  tho  Renfrew  and  Columbus,  both  of 
which  were  wrecked,  and  the  extreme  length  of 
each  of  which  was  370  feet,  and  the  width  60 
feet.    But  this  was  prior  to  the  introduction  of 
steam.    When,  however,  wo  bear  in  miud  the 
difference  between  a  sailing  craft  and  a  steamer 
wc  can  account  for  doflciencies  in  tho  former, 
which  appear  valueless  in  contrast  with  tho  lat- 
ter.   The  ono  is  dependent  to  a  great  extent  on 
the  direction  of  the  wind  and  the  consequent  caa- 
ualties  thereof;  the  other  is  independent  of 
either,  and  will  work  her  own  way  ugainst  all  ob- 
stacles by  an  agency  which  bailies  the  weather 
and  defies  the  storm.    Mr.  Brunei  suggested  the 
plan  of  the  Great  Eastern,  and  a  convpany,  as 
we  are  well  aware,  was  soon  formed  to  carry  out 
the  project.    That  company  was,  subsequent  to 
the  launching  of  the  vessel,  dissolved,  and  a  new 
ono  established,  under  whose  auspices  she  has  at- 
tained her  present  position. 

An  important  feature  of  the  equipment  of  this 
great  ship  is  the  patent  magnetic  apparatus  and 
patent  floating  comitass.  invented  and  applied  to 
the  Groat  Eastern  uy  Mr.  John  Gray  of  Liver- 
pool. The  binnacle  consists  of  an  inclosed  bat- 
tery of  magnate,  adjustable  by  vertical  screws, 
which  move  the  magnets  in  proportion  to  tho  de- 
viation of  the  compass  arising  from  tho  influence 
of  the  iron.  This  error  is  produced  by  celestial 
or  terrestrial  observations,  and  after  the  instru- 
ments are  perfectly  regulated  by  a  competent 
person  the  process  of  readjustment  (if  necessary) 
is  so  exceedingly  simple  ibat  by  the  officers  of 
the  ship  merely  placing  ihe  ship's  head  in  two 
positions,  north  or  south,  cast  or  west,  the  com- 
pass in  the  norihem  hemisphere  can  bo  nmdd 
perfect.  If  alteration  takes  place  in  the  ship's 
magnetism  of  an  opposite  character  in  the  south- 
ern hemisphere,  by  reversing  tho  position  of  the 
magnets,  and  hy  the  same  process  being  adopted, 
ibo  instruments  will  be  found  as  correct  as  in  tba 
northern  hemisphere. 

There  are  other  applications  all  calculated  for 
the  utmost  precision  in  navigating  the  ship, 
one  of  which  is  highly  importiint  for  correcting 
the  dangerous  influence  arising  fiom  heeling.  A 
vertical  magnet  is  made  movable  in  the  centre  of 
the  apparatus  for  obviating  errors  arising  from 
that  cause,  for  it  is  not  at  all  an  uncommon  cir- 
cumstance for  the  needle  to  be  deflected  lo  the 
extent  of  50  degrees,  and  in  some  instances 
more.  This  disturbance  is  productive  of  oscilla- 
tion of  the  card  when  tho  vessel  rolls,  a  repeti- 
tion of  which  gives  a  momentum  that  ultimately 
causes  the  card  to  revolve  with  such  velocity  as 
lo  render  il  perfectly  useless  to  the  seaman. 

There  is  also  a  vonical  double  disc,  which  reg- 
isters the  ship's  course,  and  prevents  any  dispu- 
tation with  the  officer  on  duty.  On  each  side  of 
the  binnacle  is  placed  a  metal  box  containing 
soft  iron,  for  the  adjustment  of  a  small  amount 
of  deviation  in  the  quadrants,  remaining  station- 
ary wiih  its  contents  in  all  latitudes. 

The  patent  floating  compass  is  constructed  to 
prevent  vibration  from  affecting  the  centres  of 
action.  It  consists  of  an  inner  bowl  floating  in 
an  outer  one.  the  object  of  which  is  to  render  the 
inner  bowl  insulated  in  its  water  bed,  the  exterior 
being  solely  influenced  by  the  action  of  the  ship. 
Through  a  mechanical  arrangement  in  the  inte- 
rior of  the  inner  bowl  the  hardest  gems  and  the 
finest  centres  may  be  applied  without  fear  of  os- 
cillation of  the  card.  'The  entire  combination  of 
these  important  points  ensures  perfect  indication, 
steadiness  of  action,  and  extreme  durabilitv. 

Mr.  Gray  has  not  only  had  the  honor  oF  sup- 
plying the  Great  Ejisiern  with  these  instruments, 
but  also  the  principal  European  Governments. 
The  directors  of  tho  Great  Eastern  have  felt  such 
confidence  in  him  that,  independently  of  supply- 
ing the  compasses,  etc.,  he  is  engaged  to  perform 
the  onerous  duty  of  adjusting  the  instruments, 
seven  of  which  will  be  in  action  at  the  same  time. 

A  volume  might  easily  be  written  in  describing 
the  peouliaritic-s  of  this  marvel  of  science  and 
mechanical  skill.  But  no  description  of  such  a 
work  would  prove  satisfactory  to  the  general 
reader.  Her  very  bulk  cannot  be  adequately 
comprehended  until  the  eye  itself  compares  it 
with  surrounding  objects,  Fortunately,  all  who 
live  in  communication  with  our  northern  sea- 
board, will  have  an  opportunity  of  examining  for 
themselves  tho  ieviathaD  steamer. 
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BALLOF'S  PICTORIAL  DRAWING-ROOM  COMPANION. 


[IVrilt*!!  for  Baltou'*  Pictorial  ] 
THE  G01.DEN  THREAD. 


ST  URS.  A-  r.  0. 


It  U  (»ld  that  when  eDKlnwnt  air  "bout  to  briJgp  ft 
Btream.  Ihey  Bret  Ihrovr  »cro«.  n  alncl.^  cord,  snd  then 
oth-r  8tr»Dd*  an!  addi^d.  till  a  plft'-k  cud  b*  l-^d  on 
whidi  tbev  can  cwm  to  tbe  oppo^ito  *bore.  So  our 
sorrows  iniy  be  but  (be  conl-  formiDg  »  bridge  for  us 
from  enrlh  to  beaven. 

One  eorJ  across  tho  stream— 
The  stream  (bnt  doth  divide 
Tbaaartbly  from  the  hwuTeoly  shore, 
Wb^TV  wo  would  all  abide. 

A  ft»t  ia  on  the  cord— 

A  little  dimplvd  foot, 
That  falters  not,  but  pr«swj  on 

To  meet  the  blcased  Lord- 

Onheodcd  ruih  the  waters  by— 

8he  looketh  not  below. 
Upward  i«  cait  her  sweet  blue  eje, 

To  tho  boma  wbere  she  would  go. 

Her  goldMn  bair  reflect*  the  rays 

Of  the  eternal  Sun, 
And  tho  halo  round  her  bUoda  our  gaw 

As  thus  she  journeye  on 

We  calJ  ber  back,  but  loring  words 

Meet  not  her  listening  ear, 
Thott'd  other  music  nearer  now — 

That  of  tho  fawtTeoly  sphere. 

Another  cord  so  firmly  twined— 
Another  darling  one, 
Crossed  o'er  with  sweet  gosd-hy  to  all— 
The  lOTtid  ones  left  alone. 

And  one  by  one  tbe  cords  are  twined, 

Til]  all  our  treasures  sweot 
IlaTo  walked  across  tho  uarroir  bridge 

With  firm  and  willing  feet. 

And  on  tbe  otbor  shore  they  stand, 

Blethlnks  I  see  them  all, 
With  each  a  golden  cord  in  hand, 

And  thus  I  hear  them  call. 

Oome  to  us  father- mother  dear, 

Earth's  wayside  Is  but  rough, 
We'te  twined  the  corde- pass  without  fear, 

The  bridge  ia  Crm  enough, 

[Written  for  BaJlou's  Pictorial.] 

THE  SPANISH  BRIDE. 

A  TRUE  STORY  OF  SPANISH  AMERICA. 


BT  WILLIAM  B.  CLARK. 

"  A  WRETCHED  dull  plsM,  thU  port  of  Tehu- 
aniepec,"  observed  the  surgeon  of  the  Blonde 
fii,'ate,  tlio  Honorable  Captain  Mason,  com- 
mander, to  myilmmblo  self,  a  passed  midship- 
man of  the  aforesaid  frigate,  as  we  stood  on  the 
quarter-deck  together,  gazing  towards  the  arid 
shore,  and  the  town,  which  resembled  more  than 
anything  eUe,  at  the  short  distance  we  lay  from 
it,  a  heap  ot  ruins,  of  what  the  imagination  might 
conceive  had  once  been  an  immense  castle,  cov- 
ering several  acres  of  ground  with  its  numerous 
bastions,  towers  and  dependencies.  "A  wretched 
dull  place,"  repeated  the  surgeon.  "If  this  is 
coming  back  to  civilization,  I,  for  ray  part,  could 
wish  we  had  remained  among  the  Society  Islands. 
The  scenery  was  delightful  there  ;  the  beautiful 
groves  of  breadfruit  trees  ;  the  lanes,  lined  with 
lime  trees  ;  the  clumps  of  cocoa-nut  trees,  inter- 
Bpersed  hero  and  there  ;  the  lofty  mountains  in 
the  background ;  the  pretty  cottages  of  the 
natives,  and  the  sparkling  sea  in  front,  washing 
tho  white,  sandy  beach — never  distnrbcd  by 
storm  or  tempest — " 

"  And  the  pretty  Society  Island  lasses,  always 
e'leerful  and  good'lempered,"  interrupted  a  saucy 
little  middy. 

"Mr.  Talbot,"  said  the  surgeon,  "I  would 
thank  you  when  you  find  me  engaged  in  poetical 
description,  to  know  your  place,  and  keep 
your  tongue  silent  until  I  have  finished.  Now 
I  have  entirely  lost  the  thread  of  my  de- 
scription." 

"And  I  suggested  that  which  you  appeared  to 
liave  forgotten/'  said  the  midshipman,  not  in  the 
l:ast  discomposed  by  the  reproof  his  senior 
ofiicer.  "  You  should  have  begun  with  the 
TahitiiD  belles,  for  if  there  be  fairer,  there  are  few 
handsomer  in  the  saloons  of  London  or  Paris 
We  could  get  up  a  ball  there,  aJ  fresco,  at  a  mo- 
ment's notice,  now  here — " 

"  We  can  find  nobody  to  dance  with,  at  least 
no  ladies,"  interrupted  a  young  lieutenant. 
"  You  are  right,  young  Talbot.  I  scarcely  pon- 
der at  rictcher's  mutiny,  when  I  think  of  the 
many  faacinations  of  the  girls  of  the  Society 
islands." 

"A  ball,"  said  the  surgeon,  musingly.  "It 
would  be  soraeihiag  pleasant,  for  a  change;  here 


we've  been  lying  for  three  weeks,  everything  dull 
as  ditch  water.  I  wonder,  now,  if  old  Mason 
would  allow  us  to  got  up  a  '  hop  '  on  board,  if 
wc  were  to  ask  him 

"  What  ladies  arc  wo  to  invite  ?"  said  I. 
"  Why,"  answered  the  lieutenant,  "  some  of 
the  half-breeds  would  answer  tolerably  well,  for 
want  of  better  and  fairer.  There  are  Don  Man- 
uel, the  governor's  two  daughters,  and  Don 
Silvio,  the  commandanic,  has  a  pretty  wife,  more 
than  half  old  Spanish,  I  should  judge,  and  then 
there  is  the  unknown  senoritfl,  whom  four  or 
five  of  us  have  got  a  glimpse  of  in  tho  market- 
place, which  she  visits  every  morning — myself 
among  the  rest.  A  pure  Caslilian,  lovely  as 
Hebe  and  swtely  as  Juno,  and  loving  as  Venus, 
or  I  am  no  judge  of  feminine  physiognomy.  I 
wonder  who  the  deuce  she  is  !" 

"  I  can  enlighten  you,  Marlow,"  said  the  sur- 
geon. "  I  twisted  the  whole  story,  by  means  of 
a  bribe  ol  a  quarter  dollar,  from  the  mulatto  girl 
who  attends  her  lo  market." 

"  You  con  1  The  slor^  !  the  story  !"  all  cried. 
"  The  story  is  very  brief,"  resumed  the  sur- 
geon. "  The  lady  is  named  Doiia  Paula  de 
Montesca  ;  she  is  the  daughter  of  a  Castilian  gen- 
tleman, who  resides  still  in  Old  Spain  on  his  own 
estates,  and  the  niece  of  Don  Enrique  de  Mon- 
lesca,  the  comraandanli^  of  Tehuantepec.  Her 
father,  though  it  is  not  generally  known,  is  dis- 
aflected  to  the  Spanish  government,  and  when 
some  year  or  two  ago,  Lieutenant  Don  Thomas 
de  Zuma,  of  the  Peruvian  navy,  visited  Spain, 
the  old  don  was  very  kind  and  hospitable  to  the 
young  fenicnte',  and  the  young  couple  fell  in  love 
with  each  other.  Don  Thomas  returned  to  Peru 
and  his  duties,  and  Don  Pedro,  the  father  of  tho 
young  lady,  sent  her  to  this  place  of  purgatory, 
in  order  that  she  might  remain  with  her  uncle 
until  after  her  marriage  with  Don  Thomas,  who 
commands  that  Peruvian  schooner-of-war  which 
came  into  port  to-day.  The  wedding  is  to  come 
off  on  Monday  next,  and  Don  Thomas  will,  a 
few  days  after,  carry  off  his  bride  to  Lima,  where 
the  (eni'cn((f's  parents  reside.  Voila  won  ronian, 
messieurs." 

"  A  capital  excuse.  Old  Mason  can't  refuse 
us,"  said  the  lieutenant,  rubbing  his  hands. 
"  We  must  give  a  party  on  board  the  Blonde  the 
day  after  tho  wedding,  in  honor  of  the  bride." 

"  We  can  scarcely  presume  to  invito  them, 
since  they  have  not  thought  it  worth  while  to  in- 
vite the  officers  of  her  Britannic  Majesty's  Irigato 
Blonde  to  the  wedding,"  said  Talbot. 

"I  wonder  they  have  not,"  said  Marlow. 

"  There  is  a  very  pleasant  sequel  to  my  story," 
interposed  the  surgeon.  "  I  was  walking  in  the 
Almandral  to-day,  with  the  captain,  and  we  met 
the  old  commandanic,  who  placed  in  the  cap- 
tain's hands  a  general  invitation  to  the  captain, 
lieutenants,  surgeons,  midshipmen  and  marine 
officers  of  the  Blonde,  which  the  captain  accepted 
in  our  names.  The  commandante'  told  us  that 
the  officers  of  tbe  Chilian  schooner  which  came 
into  port  a  week  ago,  are  invited  and  have 
accepted." 

"  Why,  Chili  and  Peru  are  at  drawn  daggers," 
said  Talbot.  "  It  is  '  war  to  the  knife  '  between 
the  two  republics !" 

"  That  is  nothing,"  replied  tho  surgeon. 
"This  is  a  neutral  port.  It  is  not  necessary  in 
time  of  war  that  the  natives  of  two  hostile 
nations  sliould  entertain  animosity  toward  each 
other." 

When  Captain  Mason  returned  on  board  at  a 
late  hour  in  the  day,  the  invitation  was  presented 
to  us  ew  masse,  and,  of  course,  promptly  accepted, 
and  on  the  following  Monday  evening  the  entire 
body  of  the  Blonde's  oflScers,  bnlliant  in  blue 
and  gold,  attended  at  the  hospitable  mansion  of 
Don  Enrique  de  Montesca,  and  were  introduced 
to  the  bride.  Tbe  bridegroom  wo  made  an  ear- 
lier acquaintance  with  on  board  our  own  frigate, 
in  the  following  manner: 

Our  purser,  with  a  keen  eye  to  profit,  which 
distinguishes  most  of  the  gentlemen  of  that  grade, 
at  any  rate,  in  the  British  service,  had,  although 
it  was  an  infringement  of  the  laws  regulating  the 
naval  service,  provided  himself  with  a  variety  of 
merchantable  goods,  such  as  he  had  been  in- 
formed by  a  brother  purser,  who  had  made  his 
penny  by  such  means,  were  in  very  great  demand 
along  the  Pacific  coast  of  South  America  from 
Bolivia  to  Guatemala,  vitkhcit,  ready-made  frock 
and  dress  coats,  pantaloons,  and  other  articles  of 
attire,  watches,  ear  rings,  and  various  articles  of 
hijouterii'  for  the  dark-colored  belles  of  the  repub- 
lics, and  many  other  trinkets,  and  he  could  not 
have  visited  Tehuantepec  at  a  better  lime,  for, 
independently  of  tho  masculine  garments,  which 


at  the  period  of  which  I  write,  some  sixteen  or 
seventeen  years  ago,  were  always  sure  to  find  a 
ready  sale,  the  approaching  wedding  of  Dona 
Paula  created  an  immense  demand  for  the  jew- 
elry and  other  trinkets— the  consequence  was 
that,  under  pretence  of  paying  visits  to  tho  frig- 
ate—for the  purser  dared  not  openly  turn  his  state- 
room into  a  bazaar— our  vessel  was  visited  at  all 
hours  of  the  day  by  tho  officials  from  the  town, 
and  by  the  officers  of  tho  Peruvian  and  Chilian 
schooners.  Among  the  rest  came  the  two  com- 
manders, Don  Thomas  do  Zuma,  and  Don 
Stephano  de  Ponto,  of  the  Chilian  vessel  of-war. 

I  had  not,  as  yet,  seen  the  bride,  but  when  I 
first  saw  Don  Thomas,  I  could  not  help  thinking 
that  however  lovely  the  young  Dona  Paula  might 
be,  her  lover,  so  fur  as  good  looks  go,  was  wor- 
thy of  her.  Tall,  well-formed,  with  regular 
Spanish  features,  classical  almost  to  u  fault,  and 
with  a  fair  complexion,  rarely  to  be  met  with 
among  Spaniards,  the  tmiejiie'vins  the  beau  ideal  of 
a  preux  chevalitr,  and  his  gorgeous  uniform — the 
coat  heavy  with  gold  lace,  and  the  pantaloons  of 
scarlet,  with  a  broad  gold  stripe — however  the 
latter  outraged  our  ideas  of  navat  costume,  set  off 
his  majestic  and  beautifully-proportioned  figure 
to  advantage.  He  had  been  educated  in  Old 
Spain,  and  appeared  to  be  very  intelligent.  Cer- 
tainly his  manners  were  those  of  a  courtly  gen- 
tleman, and  report — and  we  had  every  reason  to 
believe  that  report  told  tne  truth — said  that  he 
was  as  amiable  as  he  was  handsome.  He  seemed 
to  bo  almost  idolized  by  his  crew. 

The  commander  of  the  Chilian  schooner  was 
by  no  means  so  prepossessing.  Both  were 
young  men  under  thirty,  but  Don  Stephano  was 
short  and  squat  in  figure,  mddy  complexioned, 
and  his  features,  though  far  from  ugly,  were  not 
by  any  means  handsome.  There  was  an  habit- 
ual, sinister  scowl  on  his  brow  and  lips,  which 
would  have  deteriorated  from  a  very  much  hand- 
somer face.  However,  they  and  their  subordin- 
ates met  ou  our  decks  and  partook  of  luncheon 
in  the  ward-room,  seemingly  in  perfect  amity, 
for  nearly  all  the  officers  of  both  vessels  were,  by 
birth,  old  Spaniards,  and  the  conversation  often 
turned  npon  mutual  friends  whom  they  had 
known  at  home. 

The  purser  made  a  capital  sale.  No  Jew  could 
have  managed  better.  Showy  gold  watches, 
which  I  well  knew  could  be  purchased  wholesale 
at  Savory's,  on  Ludgate  Hill,  in  London,  at  the 
rate  of  £3  3s.  each,  went  off  readily  at  from  ten 
to  fifteen  guineas.  Slop  coats  and  trousers, 
which  Moses  &  Co.,  of  the  Minories,  would  have 
sold  at  two  pounds  the  suit,  readily  fetched  ten 
pounds,  and  other  articles  in  proportion.  Don 
Thomas  was  mulcted  at  a  most  extortionate 
rate,  for  the  gallant  young  fellow  purchased  more 
than  one  half  of  the  purser's  stock  of  jewelry  to 
present  to  his  bride  and  her  friends.  I  don't 
know  how  "  Nipcheese"  reconciled  his  gains  and 
his  conscience;  but  as  I  was  not  the  keeper  of 
the  latter,  it  was  no  business  of  mine. 

The  wedding  day,  as  I  have  previously  stated, 
arrived.  The  ample  ball-room  in  the  mansion  of 
the  commandanic  was  filled  with  the  ^Ute  of  Te- 
huantepec and  the  adjoining  country,  and  exhib- 
ited a  very  splendid  appearance,  for  although  the 
costumes  of  the  civilians  were  somewhat  oatrtf, 
the  mingling  of  British,  Chilian  and  Peruvian 
naval  uniforms,  with  the  uniforms  of  the  Span- 
ish military  officers,  and  the  official  costume  of 
the  governor  and  the  commandaoie,  and  of  their 
staffs,  and  of  the  gay  dresses  of  the  Tehuantepec 
belles,  had  a  very  pretty  and  dazzling  effect. 

As  to  tho  bride,  she  was  all  that  "  fancy  had 
painted  her,"  lovely  as  a  honri  from  an  oriental 
paradise,  and  magnificently  attired,  and  pro- 
fusely adorned  with  jewelry  she  had  brought 
from  Spain,  and  with  the  presents  that  had  been 
showered  upon  her  by  her  lover,  her  uncle,  and 
her  friends. 

She  was  little  more  than  a  child,  scarcely 
sixteen,  with  a  clear  olive  complexion,  and  hair 
glossy  and  black  as  the  raven's  wing.  Her  form 
was  petite,  but  most  exquisitely  proportionate, 
and  her  small  hands  and  feet  were  worthy  ol  the 
encomiums  which  all  travellers  have  bestowed 
upon  those  members,  when  speaking  of  the  An- 
dalusian  race,  to  which  she  belonged.  The 
greatest  charm,  however,  in  her  lovely  coun- 
tenance, lay  in  her  eyes.  Poets  have  praised  the 
eyes  of  the  gazelle,  and  no  gazelle  ever  possessed 
orbs  more  enchanlingly  beuuiiful.  Black  as 
night,  deeply  sealed  in  their  liquid  depths  and 
shaded  by  long  silky  eyelashes,  and  overarched 
by  black  eyebrows  that  it  was  difficult  to  believo 
had  not  been  pencilled  by  some  ariistic  hand, 
they  now  expressed  a  soft  melancholy,  now 


seemed  fixed  in  thought,  now  flushed  with,  ■  ■ 
and  now  beamed  with  tenderness  and  love  Tk' 
bridesmaids  were  pretty  girls,  for  Tehuant 
but  their  charms  were  totally  eclipsed  bv  U^'^' 
Paula,  and  I  verily  believo  there  was  not  anu^ 


married  man  present,  under  fiftv  th«f 

.   .  was  Hot 

B  the  e 
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of  satisfactory  expression  iu  the  looks  of  the 


overhead  and  ears  in  love  with  her  before  the 
ning  was  over.    I  fancied  that  I  perceived 


other  females  present-I  mean  the  unmarriPd 
ones,  and  I  did  not  wonder  at  it.  Ho 
brilliant  the  stars  may  bo  ou  a  fine  spring  ^Xvl 
the  brightest  of  them  suflfers  by  too  close  pro 
imity  with  the  full  moon,  and  I  have  no  do  b 
the  Tehuantepec  belles  had  a  secret  satisfactlln 
in  knowing  that  the  superlative  charms  of  the 
fair  Andalusian  were  shortly  to  bo  removed 
thence  to  torture  tho  bosoms  and  break  the 
hearts  of  the  youth  of  Lima. 

However,  I  did  not  sot  out  to  write  a  descrip 
tion  of  female  beauty— a  species  of  composition 
to  which  I  confess  my  humble  pen  is  wholly  in 
adequate,  so  I  will  merely  observe  that  the  wed- 
ding was  a  gay  and  joyous  affair,  and  all  went 
"  merry  as  a  marriage  bell." 

At  the  conclusion  of  the  night's  entertaimnent 
wo  extended  our  invitation  to  the  governor,  iho 
commaudantd  and  their  families,  tbe  civiliana  in 
official  positions,  the  military  officers,  the  Chilian 
and  Peruvian  officers,  and  the  ladies  in  general 
to  a  ball  to  be  given  on  the  following  Monday  on 
board  her  Britannic  Majesty's  ship  Blonde,  which 
invitation  was  promptly  and  cordially  accepted 
The  young  bridegroom  actually  postponed  tho 
departure  of  his  vessel,  which  had  been  fixed  for 
the  next  Saturday,  for  the  express  purpose  of 
attending,  with  his  lovely  and  fascinating  bride. 

The  frigate  was  gaily  decked  for  the  occasion 
with  branches  and  flowers,  the  quarter-deck  matie 
a  splendid  al  fresco  ball  room,  we  had  a  famous 
band  on  board,  were  well  supplied  with  delicacies 
from  Europe,  tho  captain's,  as  well  as  the  ward- 
room cook,  were  artistes,  and  we  were  all  anx- 
ious to  please  our  visitors  ;  the  ship's  crew  were 
attired  in  their  best,  the  marines  were  in  lull  uni- 
form, therefore,  as  may  well  be  imagined,  every- 
thing wflnt  off  swimmingly,  and  everybody  was 
delighted.  A  salute  of  seventeen  guns  was  fired 
when  the  boat  which  contained  tbe  bride  and 
bridegroom  came  alongside,  and  the  like  honor 
was  paid  them  on  their  departure  for  the  Peru- 
vian schooner,  at  an  hour  past  midnight,  the 
boats  of  the  frigate  filled  with  officers,  composing 
a  guard  of  honor,  accompanying  Lieutenant  De 
Zuma  and  Dona  Paula  to  the  vessel,  which  was 
to  sail  before  daylight  in  tho  morning,  which  had 
already  been  ushered  in. 

We  took  the  opportunity  of  examining  the 
schooner,  Don  Thomas,  his  young  bride  hang- 
ing on  his  arm,  courteously  showing  us  over  the 
vessel,  and  afterward,  at  the  earnest  invitation  of 
Don  Stephano,  we  visited  tho  Chilian  schooner, 
he  doing  us  the  like  favor.  Both  were  very  neat, 
well  armed,  well  appointed  vessels,  in  every  re- 
spect, and  were  a  credit  to  the  services  to  which 
they  belonged,  though  the  Chilian  was  consider- 
ably the  larger  and  more  heavily  armed  vessel. 
When  at  length  we  returned  to  our  own  frigate, 
we  heard  the  boatswain's  call  on  board  the  Peru- 
vian, already  summoning  the  crew  to  get  the  ves- 
sel under  weigh. 

We  were  all  pretty  much  tired  out  when  we 
got  on  board,  and  speedily  descended  lo  our  re- 
spective cabins  to  seek  repose — all  but  the  un- 
lucky wight,  myself,  whose  morning  watch  it 
chanced  to  be. 

I  was  standing  on  the  starboard  side  of  tho 
quarter  deck  dreamily  looking  over  tbe  side  in 
the  direction  of  the  two  schooners,  which  lay 
about  a  quarter  of  a  mile  apart,  and  about  two 
miles  distant  from  the  frigate,  and  to  tell  the 
truth,  I  was  infringing  the  rules  of  the  service, 
by  falling  into  short  dozes  on  my  watch,  in  spite 
of  my  efforts  to  keep  awake,  when  chancing  to 
look  up,  I  perceived  tho  Peruvian  schooner  stand- 
ing under  easy  sail,  and  already  nearly  out  of  tho 
harbor. 

While  watching  her  progress,  I  fancied  that  I 
saw  the  Chilian  gliding  out  to  seaward,  though 
I  had  heard  none  of  the  customary  sounds  which 
denote  that  a  vessel  is  getting  ready  for  sea.  I 
could  not  believe  my  eyesight,  and  thought  it 
was  merely  an  optical  delusion  caused  by  sleepi- 
ness, when  suddenly  I  saw  the  schooner's  fore- 
topsail  drop  from  its  folds,  and  in  a  moment  it 
was  silently  "  sheeted  home." 

'■  Talbot,"  said  I,  to  the  sleepy  young  middy, 
who  was  my  aid-de-camp  on  the  watch,  "  is  the 
Chilian  schooner  really  under  weigh,  or  do  my 
eyes  deceive  inc  ^" 
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She  has  loosed  her  foretopsail,"  siiid  the 
'     rubbing  his  eyes.  "  and,  by  George,  there 


'""'^rih'e^i^nker  1   Ves.  eho's  uoder  weigh,  sure 


'""Trndn't  the  Captain  Don  Stephano  tell  Cap- 
Miisoo,  on  board  the  schooner,  not  an  hour 
liiat  he  did  not  intend  to  Bail  for  several 


tai 

ago, 

'^^V-ies  he  did,  sir.    He  said  bo  to  both  Captain 
Mason  and  Don  Thomas.    I  was  close  by  at  the 
X  was  thinking  that  if  they  were  both  to 
at  the  same  time,  there  might  be  an  awkward 
colision  when  they  reached  a  league  outside  the 

neutral  port." 

Had  we  not  better  report  to  Captain  Mason?  " 
„  yet,"  I  replied.  "  Lot  us  first  see  what 
tliey  mean  to  do.  Perhaps  the  Chilian  will 
courteously  forget  that  the  war  is  in  existence. 
Don  Slephano  may  have  some  friendly  purpose. 
Ptirhiips  he  has  some  message  to  convey,  or  some 
present  to  offer  to  the  bide,  which  lie  has  for- 
gotten'!" 

The  vessels,  in  the  course  of  a  quarter  of  an 

hour  longer,  were  in  close  proximity,  and  all 
doubts,  hopes  or  fears,  with  respect  to  tlie  inten- 
tions of  Don  Steplmno  were  speedily  set  at  rest. 
A  flash,  a  cloud  of  smoke  and  the  boom  of  a  gun 
—shotted,  by  the  peculiar  ring  of  the  report— 
from  the  side  of  the  Chilian,  showed  too  plainly 
that  Don  Stephauo  was  in  earnest,  and  that  it 
was  his  treacherous  purpose  to  capture  the 
Peruvian. 

"liouse  up  the  captain,  Tulbot;  and  the  first 
lieutenant,"  said  I.    "  The  infernal  scoundrel !" 

I  had  hardly  uttered  the  words,  ere  a  gun  was 
fired  from  the  Peruvian.  Then  cime  two  to- 
gether from  the  broadside  of  the  Chilian,  re- 
sponded to  by  the  like  number  from  Don  Thom- 
as's vessel. 

The  confiict  was  brief,  for  though  both  vessels 
carried  the  like  number  of  guns — six — those  of 
the  Chilian  were  of  double  the  calibre  of  her  op 
ponent's. 

Before  the  captain  or  the  lieutenaat  gained  the 
deck,  the  vessels  had  closed,  and  that  the  Peru- 
vian had  been  boarded  by  Don  Stcphano's  crew 
was  made  apparent  by  the  clash  of  steel,  and  the 
savage  shouts  of  the  sailors  of  both  vessels,  dis- 
tinctly heard,  though  they  were  at  least  three 
miles  oflF,  in  the  calm,  still  air  of  the  morning. 

The  unexpected  sound  of  cannon  had  awak- 
ened the  greater  portion  of  the  officers  and  crew 
of  the  frigate,  and  in  a  tew  mintutes  the  decks 
were  swarming  with  men.  There  needed  no  ex- 
planation, the  day  had  dawned,  and  every  one 
could  discern  the  cause  of  the  disturbance. 
Officers  and  men  alike,  were  bitter  in  their  de- 
nunciations of  the  cruel  treachery  of  the  Chilian 
commander. 

"  Would  to  heaven,"  exclaimed  Captain 
Mason,  "  that  we  could  interfere.  I'd  teach  the 
black-visaged  rascal  a  lesson  of  gallantry.  But 
the  fellow  has  the  laws  of  war  on  his  side.  Both 
vessels  are  beyond  the  neutral  waters,  and  we 
are  bound  to  maintain  neutrality  ourselves." 

"  Could  we  not  give  chase  and  show  the  rascal 
Don  Stephano,  a  taste  of  our  metal,  sir  V  asked 
the  first  lieutenant,  in  an  excited  voice. 

"  I  have  as  good  a  heart  to  do  so,  Mr.  Davis,' 
responded  the  captain,  "  as  ever  man  had,  if  I 
dared,  but  it  would  be  an  act  of  piracy  oa  our 
part.   It  would  be  as   much  as  my  life 
worth." 

In  less  than  half  an  hour  the  clashing  of  steel 
and  the  ringing  of  musketry  and  pistol  shots 
ceased,  and  it  was  sufficiently  evident  that  the 
Peruvian  was  the  Chilian's  prize. 
"  Poor  Don  Thomas !"  exclaimed  some. 
"Poor  Dona  Paula!"  responded  others 
"  This  is  a  sad  ending  to  the  pretty  creature'i 
bridal  night." 

"By  Jovo  !"  exclaimed  the  captain,  "I  caa'i 
openly  interfere.  But  I'll  follow  them.  I'll  fot 
low  them  to  Chili.  Don  Stephano  will,  doubt 
leas,  make  for  Valparaiso  with  bis  prize.  These 
bustard  South  American  Spaniards  are  blood' 
tliirsty  as  demons.  They  repudiate  the  laws  of 
war,  and  give  no  quarter  to  their  prisoners 
shouldn't  at  all  wonder  if  it  fares  hardly  with 
Dun  Thomas,  and  then  what  will  become  of  poor 
Dona  Paula  ?  The  presence  of  an  English  frig 
ate  in  the  port  may  serve  some  good  purpose,  the 
remonstrances ofaBritish officer  mayhave  some 
good  effect  if  the  Chilian  government  threaten 
the  poor  lad's  lite.  If,  indeed,  he  be  still  living, 
for  I  greatly  mistake  Don  Thomas  if  he  surren 
dered  his  ship  while  he  was  able  to  keep  the  deck 
^Ir.  Davis,  we'll  get  under  weigh  forthwith. 
Waster,  look  to  your  duties  ;  boatswain,  pipe  all 
hands  to  unmoor  ship  and  make  sail." 


The  shrill  pipe  of  the  boatswain's  whistle  re- 
sounded throughout  the  ship,  but  the  summons 
was  needless.  All  hands  were  already  on  deck, 
and  never  was  ship  got  under  weigh  more  speed- 
ly  or  with  belter  will  than  was  the  Blonde  frigate 
that  bright  July  morning. 

A  smart  breeze  had,  however,  sprung  up  with 
the  appearance  of  the  sun  above  the  horizon. 
The  schooners  drew  a  light  draught  of  water  and 
had  several  miles  the  start  of  us.  Tho  wind  was 
not  strong  enough  to  lest  the  sailing  qualities  of 
tho  heavy  frigate,  and  before  noon  both  vessels 
wero  hull  down,  and  in  the  course  of  the  after- 
noon were  clear  out  of  sight. 

Nevertheless,  we  pursued  our  course  for  Chili, 
hoping  with  all  our  hearts  that  before  the  Chilian 
reached  port  with  her  pri?.*,  some  I'eruvian  man- 
of  war  might  intercept  her  and  force  Don  Steph- 
ano to  disgorge  his  ill-gotten  prey. 

We  saw  nothing  of  the  vessels  until  we  arrived 
off  Valparaiso,  when,  as  we  sailed  into  the  har- 
bor, we  perceived  them  both  at  anchor  in  tho 
bay  ;  the  Chilian  with  all  her  colors  jauntily  fly- 
ing, the  Peruvian  a  short  distance  from  her,  dis- 
mantled, and  with  the  Chilian  tlag  hoisted  over 
the  Peruvian  ensign,  flying  at  her  main-gaff  end. 
It  was  just  day-dawn,  four  o'clock,  A.  M., 
when  wo  dropped  anchor  in  the  port.  At  this 
moment  a  volley  of  musketry  was  fired,  appar- 
ently in  the  courtyard  of  the  caslle,  Tho  sound 
of  musketry  was  unusual  at  that  early  hour,  and 
betokened  a  military  execution.  I  don't  know 
how  it  was,  but  the  quick,  sharp  mttle  sounded 
ominously,  not  only  in  my  ears,  but  in  the 
ears  of  all  on  hoard  the  frigate.  The  captain 
hailed  an  English  merchantman  at  anchor 
near  us. 

"  What  means  that  firing  from  the  castle-yard  ? 
Do  you  know  1" 

"  Don  Thomas  do  Zuma,  a  Peruvian  naval 
officer,  whose  vessel  lies  there  dismantled,  was 
left  by  order  of  a  court-man  ial,  to  be  shot  at  four 
o'clock  this  morning,"  was  the  response.  "  His 
vessel  was  captured  off  Tehuantepec,  by  the 
Chilian  national  schooner  Andes,  Don  Stephano 
de  Ponto  commander,  and  was  only  brought  into 
port  the  day  before  yesterday." 

Quick  work,  and  a  bloody  and  treacherous 
deed,"  muttered  Captain  Mason,  between  his 
clenched  teeth.  "  Lower  my  gig.  I'll  go  on 
shore  and  learn  what  I  can  of  poor  Dona  Paula. 
Poor,  poor  Don  Thomas  !" 

Tho  vest  of  my  story  is  soon  told.  The  cap- 
tain almost  forced  his  way  into  the  castle-yard, 
where  the  band  was  playing  a  lively  martial  air, 
and  the  soldiers  were  removing  the  bleeding 
corpse  of  the  unfortunate  young  Peruvian  officer, 
and  on  a  rude  bench,  attended  by  two  weeping 
females,  lay  the  unconscious  form  of  the  beauti- 
ful widowed  bride,  Dona  Paula. 

With  considerable  difficulty,  and  not  without 
using  threats,  whether  rightfully  or  wrongfully,  I 
leave  to  the  readei-'s  opinion.  Captain  Mason  ob- 
tained permission  to  convey  the  young  widow  on 
board  the  frigate,  in  order  to  convey  her  home  to 
her  family,  as  the  Blonde  was  homeward  bound. 
The  Chilian  government  wiehed  to  detain  her 
in  Valparaiso. 

A  few  days  after,  we  sailed.  Dona  Paula  re- 
mained for  a  long  time  inconsolable,  but  she  was 
young  and  full  of  health,  and  she  gradually  re- 
covered her  spirits,  though  she  still  deeply 
lamented  the  untimely  fate  of  her  husband. 
Lieutenant  Marlow  was  especially  attentive  to 
her,  and  from  her  we  learnt  the  following  ac- 
count of  the  capture.  It  appeared  that  Don 
Stephano,  on  reaching  hailing  distance  of  the  Pe- 
ruvian schooner,  had  called  upon  Don  Thomas 
to  surrender  to  the  Chilian  flag,  and  on  receiv- 
ing a  refusal,  had  immediately  lired  into  the 
schooner.  As  soon  as  possible,  the  shot  was 
returned,  but  Don  Thomas,  far  from  anticipating 
treachery  on  tlie  part  of  Don  Stephano,  with 
whom  but  an  hour  before  he  had  been  on  terms 
of  apparent  amity,  was  in  the  cabin  with  his 
bride.  He  was  leverely  wounded  by  the  second 
discharge  from  the  Chilian,  and  obliged  to  be 
carried  below 

Don  Stephano  closed  and  boarded  the  Peru- 
vian, and  the  crew  of  the  latter  vessel,  taken  by 
surprise,  and  their  commander  wounded,  made  a 
brave  but  useless  resistance.  They  were  soon 
overpowered,  and  those  of  the  crew  who  were 
unhurt  wero  placed  in  irons.  A  prize  crew  was 
then  sent  on  board  the  captured  vessel,  and  the 
wounded  Don  Thomas  and  his  bride  were  re- 
moved to  the  Chilian  schooner. 

Immediately  on  the  arrival  of  the  vessel  at 
Valparaiso,  a  court-martial  was  held,  and  con- 
trary to  all  the  usages  of  civilized  waifaro,  Don 


Thomas,  still  unable  to  stand  in  consequence  of 
his  wounds,  wixs  sentenced  lu  immediate  exe- 
cution, fur  conspiring  against  the  libertiui  ol 
Chili ! 

The  unhappy  widow  was  landed  at  Cadie, 
whence  she  soon  found  her  way  to  her  friends, 
and  the  Blonde  pursued  bor  homeward  course. 
When  wo  arrived  at  Spithead,  iho  frigate  was 
paid  off  and  laid  up  in  ordinary,  and  tho  oflicera 
and  crew  set  at  liberty. 

Lieutenant  Marlow,  who  was  aflne,  handsome 
young  fellow,  of  wealthy  family,  and  connected 
with  one  of  the  noblest  families  of  tho  realm, 
shortly  after  set  forth  on  a  continental  tour,  in 
the  coui'su  of  which  he  travelled  into  Spain.  Six 
months  after  his  departnre,  I  read  the  following 
paragraph  in  a  copy  of  the  London  Times  : 

"Madrid,  Octoitr  the  l~t/t.  Lieutenant  Henry 
Marlow,  Into  of  her  majesty's  frigate  Blondu,  yes- 
terday led  to  the  aliar  uf  t'lo  Cathedral  of  Saint 
Augustin,  in  this  capital.  Dona  Paula  de  /umn, 
nee  Do  Montesca,  widow  of  the  lato  ^nUant  ami 
noble  Don  Thomas  do  Zuma,  of  ihu  Peruvian 
navy.  The  dona  is  reputed  to  be  ouo  of  the  most 
beautiful  and  accomplished  women  of  Andalusia, 
of  wliicti  province  stie  is  a  native.  Although  a 
widow,  she  is  but  seventeen  years  of  age.  The 
bappy  pair  intend  to  proceed  to  Paris,  where  tho 
marriage  ceremony  will  bo  repeated  in  ono  ol 
the  Protestant  churches  of  that  city.  The  family 
of  Dona  Paula  is  noble,  her  father  being  a  count 
and  a  grandee  of  Spain  ;  we  need  scarcely  re- 
mind our  readers  that  Lieutenant  Marlow,  who 
is,  we  understand,  in  his  twenty-third  year,  is  a 
first  cousin  of  the  Earl  of  Albemarle,  lie  is  said 
to  possess  an  independent  fortune  in  his  own 
riglit.  We  wish  the  bride  and  bridegroom  every 
happiness." 


THE  LATE  MR.  ItRUiNEL. 


The  London  correspondent  of  the  Manchester 
Guardian  writes  as  follows  of  some  well-knowu 
cliaracteristics  of  this  distinguished  engineer ; 
"The  death  of  Isambard  Brunei  bus  excited 
much  sympathy.    The  verdict  on  him  might  be, 
'  killed  by  the  Ureal  Eastern  ' — but  less  by  tho 
anxiety  consequent  upon  tho  completion  and 
starting  of  the  big  ship,  ihan  by  the  mortification 
and  disappointment  at  tho  cost  and  bungling  of 
her  launening.    With  that  daring  indopeudcnce, 
or  rather  defiance  of  settled  opinion,  which  dis- 
tinguished Brunei,  ho  had  made  arrangements  for 
the  movmg  of  the  Leviathan  to  tlio  water  which 
were  in  contradiction  with  many  doelriocs  hith- 
erto accepted  as  axioms  in  ship-launching.  Mr. 
Scott  Russell  made  an  offer  lo  the  company  to 
contract  for  tho  launching  for  an  expense  of 
£1.5,UOO.    Mr.  Brunei   pooh-hooed  the  figure 
as  needlessly  costly.    His   own  arrangements 
cost  tho  company  close  on  S100,0U0.    Yet  he 
never  swerved,  atier  once  dctcrminmg  his  course. 
Audacity  was  one  leading  feature  of  Brunei's 
engineering   character.    1   heard   an  anecdote 
which  illustrates  this  strikingly.    Brunei  had 
views  in  contradiction  to  those  of  his  brethren,  as 
to  the  emplJjment  ot  a  peculiar  kind  of  Boman 
cement  in  railway  bridge  building.    Other  en- 
gineers objected  to  its  u^ic,  as  it  hardened  loo  fast 
to  allow  the  work  lo  settle  properly.    Not  so 
Brunei.    Trusting  to  his  own  view,  he  used  this 
mortar  in  ono  of  ilio  first  large  bridges  construct- 
ed by  them  for  the  Great  We-jtern  line.    It  fell 
soon  after  its  erection.    Brunei  entered  the  room 
where  the  directors  were  assembled,  in  discom- 
fited conclave,  to  discuss  the  accident.    '  I  con- 
gratulate you,  gentlemen,  on  the  fall  of   

bridge,"  was  Brunei's  entry  on  the  subject. 
'  Congratulate  us  !  on  an  accident  involving  dis- 
aster and  the  loss  of  pounds  V  was  the  an- 
gry and  amazed  rejoinder.  '  Certainly,'  said 
Brunei,  coolly,  '  I  was  just  about  to  put  up  two 
hundred  bridges  on  the  same  principlo.'  " 


THE  AURORA  RUKEA1.1S:  WHAT  IS  11! 

In  "A  Research  into  tho  Laws  of  Force,"  by 
Samuel  Elliott  Cones,  the  following  passage  oc- 
curs :  "  The  aurora  of  the  northern  regions  ap- 
pears to  be  an  arch  in  the  circuit  of  the  '  mag- 
netic force,'  spanning  a  portion  of  the  earth,  as  if 
conducting  the  flow  from  where  it  abounds  to 
where  it  is  needed  without  passing  through  the 
intermediate  parts.  The  shooting  cylinders  of 
rays  have  been  compared  to  the  fiuino  which 
arises  in  the  closed  circuit  of  the  voltaic  pile  be- 
tween two  points  of  carbon.  Is  it  not  a  Same 
stretching  between  the  surcharged  and  under- 
charged parts  of  the  earth  or  atmosphere  1  That 
it  is  a  passage  of  what  is  called  the  galvanic  fluid 
we  know ;  for  it  disturbs  the  magnetic  needle, 
which  often  points  to  the  corona  of  the  arch.  It 
indicates  a  disturbed  electric  condition ;  and, 
while  the  lightning  in  the  olectrical  storm  shows 
a  sudden  transfer  of  force,  the  aurora  represents 
a  more  gradual  adjustment  of  the  equilibrium  ;  in 
the  one  a  disruptive,  in  the  other  a  conductive 
discharge.  It  does  not  occur  in  the  night  time 
only,  but  its  path  may  often  be  traced  by  day  in 
a  circle  of  half  illuminated  clouds.  Jt  is  usually 
accompanied  by  a  high  barometric  condition  of 
atmosphere,  and  great  tension  of  vapor;  by  all 
the  phases  of  motion  which  indicate  the  presence 
of  more  than  the  usual  force.  For  this  reason 
we  consider  it  a  distribution  of  the  magnetism  of 
the  polar  regions  passing  over  an  already  well 
supplied  region.  With  us  tho  aurora  most  fre- 
quently appears  after  an  easterly  wind  has  sub- 
sided, and  a  clear  wind  from  the  northwest  has 
begun  lo  diffuse  the  spare  force  of  the  more 
northerly  regions. 


ANC1E%T  AND  niUDERN  HEROES. 

WondtTful  men,  no  doubt,  were  the  heroes  of 
ancient  Greece,  and  Maccdon,  and  Uorao.  Tre- 
mendous fellows,  loo,  beyond  all  question,  wero 
the  knighl-s  of  the  feudal  ages,  with  the  big 
espaldroti.<  or  two  handed  swords,  their  maces. 
Hpcurs,  curtal  axes,  and  other  devices  for  crack- 
ing and  piercing  each  other's  shells  of  iron.  But 
that  Greeks,  Alatcdooians,  Uomnns,  Normans, 
or  any  other  manner  of  men  of  which  history  or 
tradition,  proso  or  poetry,  has  made  mention,  had 
more  pluck  and  pith  than  Ihc  civilized  sons  of 
Adam  at  the  present  day,  wo  utterly  deny.  All 
the  soldiers  of  antiquity  wore  proteciivc  armor; 
tho  Ar.ws  of  whom  tho  classic  historians  ami 
burds  have  so  much  to  say,  having  been  almost 
cas^d  in  metal.    It  was  the  same  with  tho  cham- 
pions of  the  age  ol  chivalry.    They  trusted  as 
much  to  the  invulnerability  of  their  "  mail  of 
proof"  as  lo  their  weapons  of  offentc.    Even  tho 
canaille  of  the  soldiery,  in  the  middle  ages,  wore 
jerkins  of  buff  that  would  resii^t  the  edge  of  an 
ordinary  hiado,  and  head-pieces  of  steel.  Now, 
as  specimens  of  courage,  what  were  the  exploits 
of  men  thus  protected  compared  with  the  charges 
of  modem  troops^    With  unprotected  breasts 
they  da*.h  forward  lo  the  encounter  of  the  bayo- 
net.   They  rush  with  unloaded  pieces,  up  lull, 
upon  batteries  which  diey  know  must  kill  two- 
thirds  of  tho  assailing  force  before  it  can  strike  n 
blow.    They  march  coolly  between  lines  of 
houses  from  every  window  ot  which  the  foe  is 
raining  death.    Against  instruments  of  slaughter 
compared  with  which  those  of  the  ancient  world 
were  toys,  thev  hurl  themsolvts  with  shouts  of 
exultation.    I^othing  appals  them.    Even  when 
forced  back  by  superior  numbers,  they  retreat  in 
order.    It  is  impossible  to  say  what  the  legions 
of  Ca-sar,  or  the  crusaders  under  Uichard  the 
Lion-Ucurtcd,  might  havu  done  under  similar 
circumstances.    They  wero  never  subjected  to 
the  imminent  perils  of  modern  warfute.  Mod- 
ern wars,  horribly  destructive  as  they  are,  afford 
this  consolation  to  modern  pride  :  they  show  that 
the  grit  of  tho  roco — or  at  least  of  the  best  part 
of  it — has  not  degenerated,  and  that,  whatever 
classical  pedants  may  think  or  say,  the  educated 
and  civilized  man  of  lo  day  is  at  least  iho  peer, 
in  constitutional  courage  and  physical  cnergv, 
of  the  man  of  any  preceding  ago. —  li'i/iiola's 
Misctllaiii/. 


FRE^C'II  AND  E^ULISH  CHILDREN. 

In  France  the  child  is  brought  up,  developes 
itself,  grows  and  studies  under  tho  eyes  of  its 
mother.    If  he  walks,  she  watches  him  ;  if  ho 
speaks,  she  listens ;  if  he  wecps,  she  pities  him  ; 
if  be  laughs,  she  laughs  with  him;  if  ho  plays, 
she  joins  him.    Ilis  thoughts,  emotions,  tears  or 
smiles,  joys  or  griefs — all  arc  shared.    Tho  fam- 
ily is  not  numerous,  hardly  more  than  two  or 
three  brothers  and  sisters  ;  but  this  little  world 
lives  under  the  eyes  ol  iho  father  and  mother, 
and  the  anxious,  active,  foreseeing  iiffectiou  of 
the  latter  anticipates  their  wants  and  wishes.  In 
England  there  is  nothing  jiarallol.    There  you 
will  not  find  the  tender  intimacy,  and  foresight 
of  our  domestic  hearths.    Almost  as  soon  as  a 
cliild  is  born  it  is  confided  to  strange  bands — u 
Frenchwoman  or  German  takes  care  ol  it,  imd 
teaches  it  her  own  language.    Later,  it  joins  its 
numerous  brothers  and  sisters,  and  plays  and 
studies  with  them,  under  thec^e  ot  a  governess. 
Once  a  day,  at  lunch,  tho  father  and  mother  de- 
scend and  mix  with  their  children  ;  and  in  these 
short  moments,  when  the  family  is  united,  I  do 
not  know  whether  respect  does  not  cIobd  their 
young  mouths  and  restrain  the  rupture  of  their 
youthful  hearts,    Tho  repast  finished,  the  noisy 
recreation  follows,  animated  and  joyous,  far  from 
their  parents,  in  separate  apartments,  under  the 
cold  and  indifferent  eye  ot  the  ^vcrness, — M. 
Loisne's  France  and  England  considered. 


There  is  no  society,  however  free  and  demo- 
cratic, where  wealth  will  not  create  on  aristocracy. 


U.iLLOU'S    DOLLAR  91AGA/1!VE. 

PBESENT  CiaCULATION,  Ua.OOO ! 

IT  Bhould  b«  kaowa  to  vvety  family  id  ttic  United 
StiHts.  tliat  fur  ONE  D01,L\lt,  s«nt  to  our  address, 
a.  flret  ctriM,  elepintly  Illustrated,  nud  entirely  original 
MAOAKiNt:,  may  be  hiul  for  a  wliole  jpar.  It  is  b*uuti- 
fully  printed  on  clBur  wlilto  paper,  with  ubw  type,  and 
(sttoh  auuitwr  containfl  Over  one  hundrtd  jia^ts  of  readinn 
matter  and  illustratioos ,  making  twelfa  hundred  pagM  & 
year,  or  two  large  volumes  for  osB  DOLma  Poslogo 
eightoen  cents  a  year.  By  far  the  cheapect  publicaUon 
ID  the  world' 

OF-  ONE  DOLLAR. 
WHAT  IT  WILL  DO. 

IT  WILL  PROCtJRB  FOIt  YOU  A  H  UOLE  YEAR 

BALLOU'S    DOLLAR  NOVUILY. 

QT^  There  are  one  baodrcd  pages  cf  reading  matter 
Id  each  uuuibvr  of  "  Bnllou's  Dollur  Monthly." 

Sixteen  pageB  of  Bne  nnd  benutifully  printed  illus- 
tralLonB  are  glf«ii  iu  each  number  of  the  Magmzine. 

d^Two  pages  of  ftaely  executed,  original  huiuoroua 
illustratioiia  also  embellish  each  number. 

IC?"  Ovi'r  twelve  hundred  page«  of  reading  Diulter  pet 
annum,  for  the  unptwedeut«d  price  of  om  doUar'. 

IC?"  If  U  just  such  a  work  as  any  father,  brother,  or 
friend,  would  introduce  to  the  family  circle. 

ITT"  In  all  respects  it  is  fr«sh.  aud  what  it  purports  to 
be,  t)ie  cbvupefit  Diagailue  in  the  world. 

%y~  U  is  i^refully  »dlt«a  by  Mr.  Ballou.  who  has  aev- 
entven  yenrs  experience  on  the  Diwlon  press, 

(C/*  Devoted  to  news,  tales,  poems,  storiea  o^he  sea, 
ditwoveries,  mlsceitnny,  witanii  hunior. 

(C?"  Barb  number  couluio*  original  articles  from  more 
than  («'(nly  regulnrfoulributor*. 

(C7"  Ttiough  published  but  fuur  year*.  It  has  reacheil 
the  eitraordiuiiry  circuliilion  of  116.000  copies! 

Any  [>er»ou  enclosing  one  dailat  to  tlie  proprietor, 
ad  below,  shall  reoeirc  the  Magazine  for  one  year. 
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No,      Winter  Strvct,  Bofitoia,  Mft««. 


280 


BALLOFVS  PICTORIAL  DRAWING-ROOM  COMPANION. 


THE  ALPS  AND  CASHMERE. 

Of  the  two  companion  pictures,  on  tliis  and  the 
next  page,  ilio  first  represents,  in  a  spiriied  man- 
ner, tbo  dwellingplaces  and  ociupaiions  of  the 
free  und  hardy  Switaera.  We  behold  the  interior 


THE  ALPS  AND  THEIR  INHABITANTS. 


ot  a  chalet,  with  the  dairy  operations  going  on 
Its  exterior,  with  the  hunter  and  the  dead 
thamom,  the  victim  of  his  unerring  aim  ;  above, 
the  herds  and  flockB  that  make  the  wealth  of  the 
simple  inhabiiaiiu,  a  Swisi  cottage,  and  tower- 


ing overall,  the  Alps  with  their  eternal  crown  of 
6D0W.  The  other  pielure  introduces  us  to  India, 
and  shows  us,  in  one  compartment,  a  pair  of  the 
famous  Cashmere  goats,  and  in  the  other  the 
Hindoo  weavers,  whom  thesa  RDimals  supply 


with  the  material  for  their  valuable 

There  is  nothing  simpler  than  the  abode  o- 

the  manufacturer  of  these  magnificeDt 

lions.    He  renti  a  small  plot  of  ground,  pai^ 

four  Slicks  into  it,  fastens  them  with  cross-beam^, 
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CASHMEKIi  AND  ITS  I'RODUOTS. 


fonstmcts  walls  of  wicker-work,  and  tho  rooF  with 
piilm  leaves  ;  he  then  instnU  himtelf  id  his  hut 
^'t'l  Win  tHfnily  and  tools,  the  latter  of  which  are 
'j^w  ond  (,f  the  simplest  description.  The  Hin- 
doo kQow3  nothing  of  tbd  mechanical  contriv- 


ances to  aid  him  in  his  work.  He  first  winds  his 
thread  on  a  distaff,  erects  an  oblong  frame,  and 
thtn  commences  hia  work  with  a  large  wooden 
needle,  very  much  in  tho  i-aine  manner  as  the 
workmen  in  the  famous  French  manafaciory  of 


the  Gobelins,  so  well  known  to  all  continental 
travellers.  The  Hindoo  wearer  requires  eighteen 
rooQlhe  to  make  a  lon^  shuwl,  and  eight  months 
to  weave  a  square  one.  To  accelerate  llie  work, 
not  DDfrequeoily  several  men,  often  five,  work  at 


tlie  same  shawl.  The  different  parts  of  it  are 
aOerwards  tQwa  together  with  great  skill.  An 
artiznn  can  earn  at  the  utmost  four  anas,  or  about 
four  cents  a  day.  This,  however,  is  enough  to 
support  life  in  a  country  where  rice  ia  cheap. 
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TO  CORKESPON  DENTS. 

ENOuiRiR  —Cortsloly  eome  indiTiJoals  have  reason  to 
bellerc  in  "lucky  days."  Aleiandur  Ihe  Great  wtw 
born  OD  the  6th  of  April.  Some  of  bis  greatt-st  irlctiv 
rlea  were  woo  on  tbe  Rame  day  of  the  same  month,  and 
Ul»  death  nlso  took  place  on  the  fith  of  April.  !t  wm 
also  wmarked  na  propitious  by  hin  fnther,  Philip,  wbo 
achieved  (jreat  sup<*»«e"  on  tli*  same  diiy 

B.  B,— Many  coiucidenU  mi't  with  in  hi.-(tory  are  curious. 
For  inHtanci;:  On  two  occasions,  when  Jcruwileni  has 
been  beJiegod  end  tiiken,  the  names  of  thd  urincipal 
persons  have  been  tbs  same,  tbe  iwo  Pope*  Urban,  two 
Roman  Emperors  Frederick,  and  two  Patriarchs  Em- 
cllus,  „  . 

M  C— On  the  authority  of  the  Quarterly  Review,  we 
may  auswcr  the  qucitiOB  In  tho  allirmativc,  tbul  raU 
are  eaten  by  the  French,  and  that  at  the  siege  of  Malta 
they  fi^tched  tho  very  hiKh  price  of  a  doHnr  each.  The 
taime  great  authority  sWti's  tUut  the  prejudice  of  the 
EnglUh  BpiioBt  eating  them  Is  iiiiite  uufnunded  on  a^y 
r«a»on,  as  tbene  aoloiats  femJ,  whenever  they  can  get  It, 
chiefly  on  grttlu,  aad  are,  therefore,  prffemble  to  many 
tbiogd  which  are  iu  daily  use. 

Trno— "A"  becomes  "an"  before  a  vowel,  or  o  vowel 

It,'"j{._<)ne  of  the  prettiest  climbing  plant"  to  train 
round  a  window,  or  for  other  ornamentol  purpoee."",  is 
the  cobieii  It  bi-ars  a  beautiful  large  purple  flower, 
and  haa  a  very  pretty  foliage.  It  was  until  lately 
clfcsaed  with  the  Bignonias.  We  have  one  uon  growing 
in  our  house,  having  removed  it  from  the  garden,  as  It 
ts  not  hardy-  It  is  tri^ned  round  a  window.  The 
Bowers  are  large  and  bell-*baped,  and  when  first  opened 
are  of  a  greenish  white;  in  a  day  or  two,  they  obange 
to  a  rich  purple. 

Mrs.  C.  p.,  Roc kport.— Oral  instruction  alon*  can  im- 
part a  true  pronunciation  of  the  French  Prououoc- 
Ing  dicclouBriea  are  useful  for  reference  in  doubtful 
c»»J,  after  you  have  leuroeJ  to  speak  the  language. 

TuiSPis,— "  loeE  the  PoUoner ''  Is  the  joint  production 
of  S-  S.  Hill  and  his  lute  father.  It  is  oue  of  the  most 
affecting  plays  of  the  modern  drama. 

M.  C,  Baltimore,  Md.— Tbe  debt  of  India  is  Tery  large. 
A  return  to  the  llou.'o  of  Lords  shows  that  the  grand 
total  amonnt  of  tbe  sums  borrowed  in  India  since  May, 
1867,  down  to  June  last,  is  1U8,G90,503  rupees,  or 
X10,8C9,0&(5-  Another  return  shows  that  in  lWi8  tho 
debt  In  India  amounted  to  £60,704,081,  o-nd  the  inter- 
est payable  to  X2.66ti|275  The  amount  of  home  bond 
debt  oul«tai,dlug  in  1857-8  waa  £8,89i,100,  and  the 
Interest  payable  i  165,*  i6. 


THE  ZEAL  FOR  IHIPROVE.MENT. 

There  is  notliing  more  strikingly  characteristic 
of  the  age  we  live  in  than  the  zeal  for  improve- 
ment which  marks  all  classes,  and  illosirates  how 
wide  and  general  is  the  spread  of  intellijie^^ 
former  centuries,  every  di8COvorv*|g^iQnovation 
was  viewed  eiiherj^it;.  ^y^icion,  gj^j.^  i^aie, 
and  these  PCfS^aSTces  were  as  rife  among  the  cul- 
tivated classes  as  among  the  unlettered  and  igno- 
rant. The  Church  frowned  upon  Bcience,  and 
branded  with  the  name  of  magic  every  uncom- 
prehended  cBort  of  the  mind.  Copernicus  and 
Galileo  saw  the  dungeons  of  the  Inquisition 
yawning  between  them  and  tho  exposition  of 
their  theories.  Jenner  encountered  a  storm  of 
ridicule  and  hate  when  he  attempted  to  introduce 
vaccination,  learned  physicians  leading  the  van 
of  the  assault.  When  Amhrose  Par^  proposed 
to  tie  up  the  arteries  in  cases  of  amputation,  as  a 
substitute  for  the  existing  practices  of  removing 
limbs  with  red-hot  knives,  cauterizing  the  raw 
stumps  with  heated  irons,  or  plunging  them  into 
boiling  pitch,  ho  was  assailed  by  such  a  etorm  of 
opposition  as  nearly  crushed  him. 

Intelligent  readers  need  not  be  reminded  that 
Faust  came  near  meeting  death  in  Paris  as  a  pro- 
fessor of  tho  Black  Art,  though  he  printed  the 
Bible  by  his  new  process.  It  was  necessary  to 
enlist  the  services  of  a  strong  police  force  to  pre- 
vent the  mob  from  destroying  the  first  steam 
printing  press  set  up  in  London,  so  lately  as 
18)4.  The  introduction  of  steam  navigation  in 
England  raised  a  storm,  and  a  yet  greater  tem- 
pest was  evoked  by  the  railroads.  "  Trealisea," 
we  are  told,  "were  written  to  demonstrate  tho 
danger  of  travelling  faster  than  nine  or  ton  miles 
an  hour,  and  it  was  advised  that  Parliament 
should  restrict  the  speed  at  that  rate  ;  while  some 
philosophers  argued  that  at  a  speed  of  lorty  miles 
an  hour  there  would  be  great  difficulty  in  breath- 
ing. The  Quarterly  Review  of  1824,  alluding  to 
&  proposed  railway,  said:  'But  with  all  these 
assurances,  we  should  as  soon  expect  the  people 
of  Woolwich  to  suffer  themselves  to  he  fired  off 
upon  one  of  Congreve'a  rockets,  as  tru6t  them- 
selves to  the  mercy  of  such  a  machine,  going  at 
such  a  rate.  We  will  back  old  father  Thames 
against  the  Woolwich  railway  for  any  sum.' " 
Dr.  Lardner  argued  the  impossibility  of  navi- 
gating the  Atlantic  by  steam  not  a  great  while 
before  he  came  to  this  country  in  a  steamer. 

Thus,  up  to  quite  a  recent  date,  the  good 
genius  of  invention  had  to  fight  a  battle  with  the 
evil  genius  of  prejudice.  But  the  marvels  that 
mind  in  the  manipulation  of  matter  has  achiered 


 ocean  steam  navigation,  the  electric  telegraph 

with  its  control  of  viewless  forces,  and  its  anni- 
hilation of  time,  etherization  in  its  annihilation 
of  pain,  the  daguerreotype,  the  photograph,  all 
these  successive  triumphs  have  swept  away  the 
race  of  doubters.  We  are  all  now  believers  and 
workers  ;  and  tho  best  proof  of  this  is,  that  we  em- 
hark  our  money  reaiiily  in  the  most  gigantic  en- 
terprises. Projects  to  make  a  pathway  for  thought 
beneath  tho  waves  of  the  Atlantic,  to  sever  con- 
tinents by  a  canal,  to  build  a  ship  second  in  size 
only  to  Noah's  Ark,  find  their  ready  millions 
pouring  into  the  hands  of  the  directors.  Nothing 
surprises,  nothing  daunts  us  ;  we  have  the  fullest 
faith  in  the  genius  of  the  I  Olh  century,  and  in  it* 
capabilities  of  indefinite  improvements. 

THE  FRENCH  PRESS. 

The  hopes  of  those  who  confidently  believed  that 
Louis  Napoleon  was  about  to  restore  the  freedom 
of  the  press  in  France  have  been  wofuUy  dis- 
appointed. He  certainly  suffered  such  a  purpose 
to  be  inferred,  but  when  the  fulfilment  of  tho  hope 
was  looked  for,  ho  was  true  to  tho  Napoleonic 
tradition.  Napoleon  I.  feared  a  free  press  more 
than  an  "army  with  banners,"  and  Napoleon  III. 
evidently  lears  that  if  ho  relaxes  his  repressive 
measures,  another  Armand  Carrel  may  rise  and 
prove  too  strong  for  his  throne.  He  remembers 
the  part  played  by  the  French  press  in  former 
revolutions,  and  ho  dreads  to  re-awaken  its  thun- 
der-Iones.  If  his  purposes  were  lofty  and  his 
plans  patriotic,  he  would  court  the  freest  ex- 
pression of  opinion.  But  he  is  neither  high- 
minded  nor  great  enough  to  champion  liberty  in 
Franco. 

Still,  standing  in  the  full  blaze  of  the  nine- 
teenth century,  he  mast  needs  speciously  plead 
for  his  attitude  before  the  world.  He  tells  us 
through  his  organ,  the  Moniteur,  that  the  French 
press  IS  free  ;  the  government  places  no  restric- 
tion on  the  utterance  of  opinion.  This  is  but 
part  of  the  truth.  Tho  press  is  free  to  publish 
what  it  pleases  ;  hut  if,  what  pleases  itself  does 
not  please  the  emperor,  the  offending  journal  re.- 
ceives  a  "  warning,"  and  if  that  waruing--jf^ot 
hooded,  it  is  simply  annihilateri...Tite  proprietors 
are  ruined,  the^^g^iTflfiswithont  employment, 
^btfMrapositors  and  pressmen  are  turned 
adrift  upon  tho  town.  Louis  Napoleon  knows 
that  the  "liberty  of  the  press  and  the  liberty  of 
tho  people  must  stand  or  fall  together,"  and  he 
has  decreed  that  they  must  fall.  But  only  for  a 
season.  Tho  mind  of  France  is  a  mighty  force, 
and  cannot  be  so  controlled.  Such  force,  so 
compressed  and  so  irritated,  becomes  a  terribly 
explosive  element.  A  few  drops  of  wator  com- 
pressed and  exposed  to  the  action  of  fire,  ac- 
quires strength  enough  to  rend  tlie  firmest  struc- 
ture to  its  base.  Is  the  ruler  of  Franco  ignorant 
that  the  laws  of  mind  and  tho  laws  of  matter  are 
in  many  respects  identical  ? 

Plagiarism. — A  celebrated  divine,  who 
prided  himself  upon  his  originality,  was  startled 
one  day  by  a  friend  coolly  telling  him  that  every 
word  of  his  favorite  discourse  was  stolen  from  a 
book  he  had  at  home.  Tho  astonished  writer 
begged  for  a  sight  of  this  volume.  He  was,  how- 
ever, released  from  his  misery  by  the  other  smil- 
ingly announcing  the  work  in  question  to  be 
Worcester's  Dictionary,  "where,"  continued  his 
tormentor,  "  I  undertake  to  find  every  word  of 
your  discourse." 


Cribbing. — "Mion-Yaun,"  tho  Chinese  story, 
which  first  appeared  in  the  June  number  of  tho 
Atlantic  Monthly,  is  reprinted  as  the  opening 
original  article  in  the  September  number  of  a 
London  magazine.  The  story  was  by  no  means 
a  "  mean  yam,"  and  it  was  very  "  meen  fun  "  to 
hook  it. 


Affectation. — There  are  many  who  affect 
a  want  of  education,  and  fiattcr  themselves  that 
they  are  above  flattery  ;  they  are  proud  of  being 
thought  extremely  humble,  and  would  go  round 
the  world  to  punish  tliose  who  think  them 
capable  of  revenge. 

MoRTUAHT  Tablets. — Black  marble  tablets 
are  preparing  for  the  Historical  Museum  of  Ver- 
sailles, whereon  will  be  inscribed  in  golden  let- 
ters the  names  of  all  the  French  officers  that  per- 
ished iu  Italy. 


Baltimore  — There  are  strong  hopes  now 
that  the  good  people  of  the  monumental  city  will 
obtain  the  control  of  their  affairs,  in  spite  of  the 
rowdies. 


AN  AUTOMATON  CHESS  PLAYER. 

In  rhe  memoirs  of  Kobert  Hoodin.  tho  famous 
French  conjurer,  just  published  in  Paris,  a  book 
well  deserving  a  good  translation,  we  find  a  very 
interesting  account  of  Kempelen's  celebrated  au- 
tomaton chess  player.  It  seems  that  in  1796  a 
revolt  broke  out  in  a  regiment  stationed  at  Kiga, 
which  was  instigated  by  an  officer  named 
Worousky— a  man  of  talent  and  energy.  Ho 
was  of  short  stature,  but  well  built.  In  tbe  rout 
he  had  both  thighs  shattered  by  a  cannon  hall, 
besides  receiving  other  material  damage.  A 
Russian  physician  named  Osloff  secreted  him  in 
his  house,  and  amputated  his  limbs  ;  Worousky 
was  saved  at  the  expense  of  about  one-half  of  hii 
body.  The  man  was  a  wonderful  chess  player, 
and  Osloff  became  interested,  being  a  good  player 
himself,  in  endeavoring  to  defeat  him.  Kempe- 
len,  who  was  a  celebrated  Viennese  mechanician, 
paid  a  visit  to  Osloff.  Ho  and  Osloff  combined 
wore  defeated  by  Worousky.  Kempelen  then 
conceived  tbe  idea  of  the  famous  automaton 
chess-player.  This  was  invented  and  finished 
within  the  period  of  three  months  from  its  con- 
ception. Osloff  played  the  first  game  with  it  on 
the  lOih  of  October,  1797.  Ho  was  beaten,  say- 
ing, "  if  I  were  not  certain  Worousky  is  at  this 
moment  in  bed,  I  should  believe  I  had  been  play- 
ing with  him.  Besides,"  said  Osloff,  "  can  you 
tell  me  why  your  automaton  plays  with  the  loft 
hand  just  like  Worousky  t"  Worousky  then 
spoke  to  his  friend  from  the  interior  of  tho  au- 
tomaton. It  will  be  remembered  that  the  autom- 
aton always  used  the  loft  band,  a  defect  always 
attributed  to  the  carelessness  of  the  constructor, 
when,  in  fact,  Worousky  had  but  the  left  hand 
to  use. 

VESTVALI. 

Contrary  to  prediction,  Vestvali,  tho^aBeyT '^'^P*" 
dashing  Italian  singer,  has  beenw^iJerfully  suc- 
cessful in  Paris.  Not.li',fi^''jrtalked  of  but  her 
Romeo,  andj]i^rgpleodid  aluminium  armor  she 
wear^  But  the  chronicle  does  not  halt  here, 
'^las,  for  poetry  and  romance !  Vestvali  has 
passed  from  plumptitude  to  corpulence,  yea, 
even  ponderosity.  Only  tiiink  of  a  fat  lover  for 
the  gentle  Juliet!  A  Falstaffian  inamorato 
climbing  by  a  silken  ladder  to  the  "  high  top-gal- 
lant of  his  hope."  Juliet  tells  us  that  if  her  love 
should  die,  she'd  cut  him  up  in  little  stars.  Vest- 
vali would  make  several  jolly  constellations. 
Opera-singers  have  a  most  unfortunate  facility 
for  taking  on  flesh,  and  when  one  of  them  is 
verging  towards  forty,  she  is  always  in  a  fair  way 
to  look  like  a  Japanese  wrestler.  It  is  one  of 
the  misfortunes  of  the  profession. 


A  Lot  of  Lovers. — There  is  a  young  lady  re- 
siding in  Cincinnati  who  has  no  less  than  seven- 
teen lovers.  For  some  time  past  they  have  been 
quarrelling  among  themselves  as  to  who  had  tho 
best  claims  to  her  affection.  The  other  evening 
they  chanced  to  meet,  and,  after  talking  the  mat- 
ter over,  agreed  to  submit  the  case  to  Squire 
John  McFall.  The  squire  settled  the  matter, 
outside  of  his  legal  capacity,  by  gi\  ing  the  young 
lady  into  the  hands  of  one  of  the  party,  who,  by 
the  by,  was  fortunate  enough  to  possess  her  da- 
gnerreotype.    All  hands  were  satisfied. 

Chelsea  Bridge. — The  city  authorities  of 
Chelsea  give  notice  that  a  petition  ynW  be  sent 
to  the  legislature  in  I860,  setting  forth  that  tbe 
public  convenience  requires  that  the  Chelsea 
bridge,  between  the  cities  of  Charlestown  and 
Chelsea,  should  he  made  free,  and  they  therefore 
pray  that  such  laws  may  be  passed  as  will  secure 
the  removal  of  tolls  from  said  bridge. 

Spain  and  Kome. — The  Florence  correspon- 
dent of  the  London  Times  says  a  treaty  was 
signed  in  August  between  the  papal  government 
and  tho  Queen  of  Spain,  by  which  the  latter  en- 
gages to  occupy  the  Koman  States  with  her  troops 
when  the  French  forces  are  withdrawn. 

The  Modern  HiiLEN. — "  Tho  handsomest 
woman  on  the  stage"  is  said  to  he  Miss  CruvelH, 
one  of  Strakosch's  opera  troupe.  She  is  a  mas- 
culine contralto,  like  Vestvali. 


The  IIeason.— The  N.  Y.  Saturday  Press 
says  why  Australian  Kelly,  the  pugilist,  was  de- 
feated, was  because  they  set  a  Price  upon  his  head. 


ROSA  RONHEUR'S  PICTlRts. 

Tbe  exhibition  of  her  famous  "Horso  Pai 
"  Muleteers."  and  "  Highland  Catile."  some  po 
traits  of  horses,  and  several  photogmpha  an/^ 
gravings,  have  made  us  pretty  familiar  with  ih 
powers  of  Mile.  liosa  Bonheur.    We  re<  o„  ■  ° 
in  her  productions  a  conscientious  study  of  n 
turo,  a  masterly  accuracy  of  drawing,  rich  color 
bold  hanaiing,  a  vigor  and  frankness  that  dll' 
dain  finesse  and  pettiness.     These  arc  hi  -h 
merits,  and  Mile.  Bonhour  deservedly  enjjf 
high  estimation.    She  stands  foremost  in  her 
class  of  artists,  but  that  clasi  is  not  a  high  ooo 
However  pleasing  and  gratifying  as  transcripte 
of  nature,  her  pictures  do  not  reach  high  urt 
There  is  no  sentiment,  no  suggostivoness  " 
them.    They  are  simply  portraits  of  cattle,  des 
litute  of  refining  associations  ;  so  much  beuf 
much  mutton  or  wool,  if  you  ploaae,  ao  mlmy 
francs'  worth  of  horseflesh.    The  frame  of  tho 
canvass  hounds  the  subject.    We  must  bo  satis 
fied  with  what  lies  within  it  and  before  us.  \Ve 
must  still  go  to  Landseer  for  tho  poetry  of  ani 
mal  painting.    The  life  of  Landsecr's  animals  ig 
associated  with  tho  higher  life  of  man.  Th 
suggest  refining  and  elevating  thoughts.  His 
accessories  are  links  of  a  golden  chain  that  unites 
as  to  a  worid  beyond.    His  groups  are  almost 
always  symbolical ;  liosa  Bonheur's  never.  She 
lacks  both  fancy  and  imagination ;  these  are  gifts 
of  the  English  artist  which  impart  a  ma^ic  to  his 
pencil.    One  of  his  least  ambitious  pictures  rep- 
resents  a  shepherd's  dog  watching,  with  the  fidel- 
ity that  survives  death,  tho  coffin  that  contains 
the  remains  of  his  beloved  master,  in  a  lonely 
Highland  hut.    This  is  more  than  a  picture  ■  it 
is  a  poem.    It  is  full  of  emotional  interest.  ][ 
awakens  thought  and  faccy,  and  calls  up  a  crowd 
of  images  and  ideas.    Study,  too,  his  celebrated 
•eompanion-pictnros,    "  War "    and    "  Peace." 
How  grandly  suggestive  they  are!    In  both  ot 
them  the  animals  are  admirably  drawn,  and  this 
is  no  small  merit,  but  association  with  tho  most 
momentous  events  of  the  life  of  man  lifts  iho 
paintings  in  which  they  figure  into  the  sphere  of 
high  art.  For  all  this,  Rosa  Bonheur  is  a  charm- 
ing artist.    Thore[are  many  panels  and  niches  in 
the  temple  of  Art,  and  her  productions  worthily 
fill  their  appropriate  place.    When  we  consider 
her  SOX  and  her  age,  their  achievement  appears 
truly  wonderful ;  while  intrinsically,  they  aro 
meritorious  and  valuable. 


Old  Folks. — One  of  the  enumerators  of  tho 
school  census  in  Cincinnati,  in  his  perambula- 
tions in  search  of  the  school  children,  entered  a 
domicil,  where  lie  found  a  lady,  who  said  that  she 
was  oue  hundred  and  twelve  years  old,  and,  on 
making  inquiry  of  her  whether  she  had  any  chil- 
dren about  the  bouse,  she  replied  that  she  "bad 
but  one  boy,  at  work  in  the  other  room,  and  be 
was  eighiy-one  years  of  age !" 

Valuable  Works  of  Art  Lost. — The  ship 
Josiah  Quincy,  lost  on  its  voyage  from  Leghorn 
to  Boston,  had  on  board  a  very  valuable  collec- 
tion of  works  of  art,  belonging  to  our  citizens 
who  have  recently  visited  Italy.  The  paintings, 
bronzes,  books,  photographs,  bas  reliefs,  ancient 
arms  and  armor,  and  statuary  that  sunk  in  her, 
cost  many  thousands  of  dollars. 


Oil  Spriko.— The  oil  spring  lately  discov- 
ered at  Titusville,  Pa.,  is  described  by  the  cor- 
respondent of  the  New  York  Tribune  as  yield- 
ing 500  gallons  of  crude  oil  a  day.  The  supply 
does  not  seem  to  be  affected  by  the  quantity  that 
is  taken  out. 


A  FAT  Office  —They  say  that  the  Superin- 
tendent of  Publication,  in  Louisiana,  receives  a 
salary  of  three  thousand  dollars,  for  which  he  is 
required  to  sign  his  name  four  times,  thus  getting 
seven  hundred  and  fifty  dollars  for  each  Ume  lie 
writes  his  namo. 


An  old  Papbr, — The  New  Hampshire  Ga- 
zette lately  commenced  its  ont  hundred  and  fourth 
year  I 


French  Railroads  —During  the  presentNa- 
poleon's  i-eign  the  French  have  constructed  rail- 
ways to  the  extent  of  more  than  700U  kilometres, 
or  about  4500  miles,  and  they  have  spent  three 
milliard  francs,  or  £120,000,000  upon  the  task. 

Concord  GRAPE.-The  Concord  grape  has 
maintained  its  superiority  tho  present  season  m 
ripening  its  fruit  where  other  varieties  have 
almost  wholly  failed. 

New  Hampsuihe  Crops.- The  hay  crop  jn 
New  Hampshire  has  been  very  abundant,  but  the 
com  and  potatoes  are  below  the  average. 


BALLOU'S  PICTORIAL  BRAWING-HOOM  COMPANION. 
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PAMEU  WEBSTER. 

Ml  remember,  says  the  TroveHer.  an 
f  Daniel  Webster,  related  to  us  by  a 
eoecdoie  o  ^^^^  ^j^^  bloom  of  life,  which 
lady  «ho  P''^^^  common  supposition  that  the 
disproves  «^  -yVebster  was  cold  and  repalsive. 
niannero      -      ^^^^^^  ^^^^1.^      ^^^^  j,f,g 

^"'"^  in  a  stago  to  Concord,  N.  H.  This 
If*^'"'"^  'ti,6  railroad  extended  to  that  place, 
hen  :t  was  a  tedioas  day's  journey  from 
^""^  AtDong  the  passengers  was  Daniel 
^"tTer  who  was  on  his  way  to  Concord  to  de- 
fl  'oration.  The  young  girl  knew  not  of 
^'^l  e  as  an  orator,  which  had  then  reached  its 
y  Ijeigtit.  There  was  nothing  about  him 
^-  ire  awe,  and  she  was  soon  on  the  best 
'"^with  the  great  statesman.  He  chatted  with 
retold  her  stories,  joked  with  her,  got  out  at 
h'^'wayside  taverns  to  procure  for  her  water,  and 
hen  she  was  tired,  nestled  hor  to  sleep  in  his 
"  s  Occasionally  he  would  BCcm  abstracted. 
Hi^  iipg  moved,  and  he  was  probably  conning 
over  his  oration  for  the  morrow.  But  a  word 
,  ^  young  companion,  who  was  to  him  but 
fl'^aif  on  tho  sea  of  travel,  would  again  light  up 
tiis  countenance  with  a  smile.  Thus  they  jour- 
neye^  upon  the  best  of  terms,  until  they  reached 
CoDCord,  when  the  guns  spoke  a  welcome,  and 
the  stage  was  quickly  surrounded  by  a  crowd 
eflger  to  catch  a  glimpse  of  the  opponent  of 
Hflyne,  and  the  statesman  whose  praise  was  upon 
every  tongue.  The  young  girl  shrunk  back  af- 
frighted, and  timidly  inquired  of  Mr.  Webster 
what  the  noise  was  about.  "  It  is  to  welcome 
yoa  to  Concord,"  replied  Mr.  Webster,  gaily,  as 
he  lif'ed  her  from  the  stage  and  bore  her  to  the 
steps  of  the  hotelr  He  then  turned  to  respond  to 
the  cheers  and  congratulations  of  his  friends. 

The  young  girl  never  saw  Mr.  Webster  again. 
Bat  she  cherished  the  memory  of  his  features 
with  pleasure.  She  remembered  his  dark,  ca- 
vernous eyes,  his  massive  brow,  and  his  dark 
features,  but  they  were  remembered  as  possess- 
ing a  geniality  and  brightness  that  were  never 
produced  in  any  picture  or  bust  which  she  after- 
wards saw.  It  is  perhaps  noticeable,  as  a  coinci- 
dence, that  while  the  bells  were  tolling  in  Boston 
for  tho  funeral  ceremonies  of  Mr.  Webster,  and 
tbo  procession  of  sorrowing  thousands  was  pass- 
ieg  through  the  streets,  the  spirit  of  this  young 
girl,  then  a  wife  and  a  mother,  took  its  depar- 
ture, to  renew,  perhaps,  in  a  bright  world  the  ac- 
quaintance of  a  day  which  had  been  to  her  so 
pleasant. 


Litigation. — A  singular  suit  is  being  tried 
in  Port  au  I'rince.  A  man  named  Archer  had 
sold  to  one  Jean  Simon,  an  official  of  the  ex- 
emperor,  SIO.OOO  worth  of  goods,  for  payment 
of  which  he  brought  action  in  1857,  The  jus- 
tice of  the  claim  was  acknowledged  by  the 
courts,  but  the  whole  affair  was  declaied  null, 
because  the  prosecutor  had  neglected  in  the  ne- 
cessary documents  to  add  to  tho  name  of  tho 
defendant  tho  title,  "  Baron,  attached  to  the 
Slate  of  his  majesty  the  emperor."  The  plain- 
tiff now  renews  hia  suit,  hoping  to  be  more  sucr 
ceeeful  under  republican  than  he  was  unde- 
imperial  justice. 

Boston  Streets.— The  Hartford  Times 
says :  "  That  witty  counsellor,  guide,  philos- 
opher and  friend  C.  C.  esq.,  was  in  Boston  late- 
ly, when  he  inquired  of  a  good-looking  maa  the 
direction  to  such  a  place.  Good-looking  man 
says— 'you  keep  straight  up  that  street,  and  ' — 
C.  C, 'Did  you  say  straight?'  'Yes.'  'Well, 
't  caa'i  be  did.'  And  it  can't  in  any  street  in 
BosioQ."  The  New  Haven  Palladium  adds  its 
mite,  as  follows  :  "  The  '  good-looking  man  ' 
had  been  reading  Hood's  lines 

'  Siraiglil  down  the  cooked  lane, 
Auil  ali  roufiff  the  square.''" 

AriDMN  Leaves.— The  fallen  leaves  of  our 
trees,  gorgeous  with  their  prismatic  colors,  are 
now  eageriy  sought  after  in  England,  where  they 
are  woven  into  wreaths  and  worn  by  aristocratic 
heauiiea. 

CosiPLiMENTARV.— The  New  York  Saturday 
ress  likens  the  Garibaldi,  as  represented  on  the 
l^onrdB  of  the  New  Bowery  Theatre,  to  the  cap- 


^1"  of  a  target  company. 


AN  INTERESTING  STORY. 

Colonel  Samuel  Swett  lately  presented  to  the 
New  England  Historic  Genealogical  Society  a 
manuscript  poem  on  the  death  of  the  only  son  of 
Governor  John  Hancock,  at  the  age  often  years. 
Gov.  Hancock  had  one  daughter  who  died  in 
early  infancy,  and  ho  was  thus  left  childless  like 
many  other  of  the  revolutionary  patriots  and 
heroes.   The  circumstance  of  the  death  of  Gov. 
Hancock's  son,  Raid  Colonel  Swett,  was  peculiar 
and  interesting.    In  the  Arabian  Nights  we  have 
an  account  of  a  king'i  son,  whose  fate,  it  was 
foretold,  would  be  to  be  killed  by  a  lion.  His 
anxious  parents  accordingly  look  every  precau- 
tion to  keep  him  aloof  from  a  metiaced  fatality. 
He  was  not  allowed  to  hunt,  and  was  ranch  con- 
fined in  a  palace,  where,  for  his  amusement, 
many  animals  of  tho  forest  were  painted  on  the 
walls,  and  among  them  his  dreaded  loe,  the  lion. 
Provoked  at  his  confinement,  the  restrained 
youth  struck  a  violent  blow  at  the  hateful  lion, 
and  a  concealed  nail  under  tho  picture  inflicted  a 
fatal  wound,  and  verified  the  dreadful  prophecy. 
Similar  was  the  fate  of  Hancock's  only  sou.  His 
parents,  to  avoid  the  dangers  of  skating,  sent 
him  to  practise  it  under  the  especial  care  of  an 
old  retired  domestic  of  the  governor  at  Brain- 
tree — Henry  Smith.    The  poor  youth,  while  en- 
gaged in  this  amusement,  under  all  these  precau- 
tions, fell  npon  the  ice  and  was  mortally  wound- 
ed in  the  head.    These  circumstances  are  de- 
scribed in  the  striking  iUustralcd  manuscript 
obituary  notice  of  him  by  a  schoolmate  of  his  at 
the  time  of  his  death— the  lato  Samuel  Adams 
Dorr  of  Roxbury.    This  manuscript  has  been 
preserved  in  a  remarkably  unimpaired  stiite,  said 
Colonel  Swett,  and  was  lately  presented  to  me 
by  the  family  of  Mr.  Dorr,  and  I  have  the  pleas- 
ure of  presenting  it  now  to  this  society,  in  the 
hope  that  the  same  devoted  care  will  bo  extended 
to  it  by  them. 

About  Bears. — At  Manitouwoe,  Wisconsin, 
one  night  recently,  the  residence  of  a  Mr.  Green- 
man,  near  that  place,  was  visited  by  a  huge  bear, 
which  deliberately  placed  his  fore  paws  on  the 
window  sill  of  Mr.  G.'s  bedroom,  awakening  him 
from  his  slumbers.  Supposing  tho  animal  to  be 
a  cow,  Mr.  G.  went  to  his  door  to  drive  it  away, 
when  he  again  met  bruin,  ready  to  come  in,  and 
having  no  other  weapon  than  a  jack-piano,  he 
threw  it  at  him.  The  bear  apparently  decamped, 
but  the  loss  of  three  fine  shoats  in  the  morning 
assured  Mr.  G.  that  his  pig-pea  had  also  been 
examined  by  his  visitor. 


Tuii  Choleha.— Only  think  of  this  fell  dis- 
'^'"^  decimating  the  buffaloes  on  the  western 
P''airio8. 

AmiAi,  Navigation.— Ballooning  seems  to 
e  going  down-balloona  do  certainly. 


2l3Ha)isitic  cr.at1)erlnp. 

There  are  six  thousand  dentists  in  the  United 

Stales. 

In  tho  Cincinnati  jail  there  arc  now  fourteen 
prisoners  chargwd  with  murder  in  the  first  degree. 

In  fifty  one  counties  of  Indiana,  according  to 
tho  assessors*  returns,  there  are  1,245.900  hogs. 

New  Orleans,  for  the  first  time  for  forty  years, 
has  this  season  been  free  from  epidemic  of  any 
sort. 

Load  is  being  shipped  from  Kansas  City  to  St, 
Louis  in  contiideraiiie  quantitioa.  It  is  hauled 
over  ono  hundred  miles. 

W,  W.  Walker,  Jr..  the  editor  of  tho  Colum- 
bia. S.  C.  Courant,  has  received  a  legacy  of 
$.'>2ri,OU0  from  an  English  rolalivo. 

T.  Buchanan  Road  is  engaged  in  painting  a 
subject  taken  from  Cooper's  novel  of  the  "  Wept 
of  Wish-ton-Wish." 

Upper  Canada  has  not  lor  several  years  had 
so  bounteous  a  harvest  as  has  lately  been 
gathered. 

The  word  London  is  of  Sclavonic  origin,  and 
signifies  a  town  upon  water.  Lon  is  the  Sclavonic 
for  water,  and  Don,  city. 

The  claim  of  Philip  Arnold,  of  Yuba  county, 
California,  is  the  richest  one  in  existence.  It 
yields  sometimes  SIDOO  a  day. 

The  clergy  of  Springfield,  Ohio,  have  united 
in  publishing  a  remonstrance  against  tho  holding 
of  lotteries  at  church  and  charitable  fairs, 

Tho  Montreal  Transcript  says  that,  although 
the  Victoria  Bridge  will  doubtless  bo  completed 
by  the  end  of  November,  the  grand  inauguration 
will  not  take  place  until  next  year. 

The  journeyman  bricklayers  of  New  York 
have  raised  about  S800  for  tho  aid  of  their  fellow 
craftsman  of  London,  who  have  been  on  a  strike 
for  five  months, 

Mr.  C.  E,  Norton  is  to  collect  and  arrange  his 
papers  on  the  Vita  Nuova  of  Dante,  which  have 
found  favor  with  the  scholarly  readers  of  the 
"Atlantic  Monthly." 

The  Philadelphia  Press  says :  "  Ono  of  the 
great  secrets  of  the  commercial  success  of  New 
York  is  unquestionably  the  pains  studiouslv  tak- 


Charles  Matthews. — Mr.  Charles  Mat- 
thews is  sharply  criticised  in  the  London  Daily 
News  :  "  We  find  him  now  scarcely  recognizable 
as  his  former  self,  and  falling  short  in  every  sin- 
gle point  in  which  he  was  formerly  so  great.  He 
has  lost  his  vivacity,  bis  fire,  and  actually  his 
marvellously  quick  perception  and  reproduction 
of  tho  ludicrous  has  apparently  failed  him." 

Worth  rememdering. — Any  one  residing 
within  fifty  miles  of  Boston,  can  hand  his  mag- 
azines, sheet  music,  or  newspapers,  to  the  ex- 
press, tied  up  with  the  directions,  and  addressed 
to  our  office,  22  Winter  Street,  and  tliey  will  be 
bound  up  strong  and  handsome,  at  a  trifling 
charge,  and  returned  in  one  weeJi:. 

Pleasant  CoMsiBNiCATtON. — A  young  He- 
brew gentleman  of  New  York,  writes  to  a  father 
of  that  city,  that  if  he  docs  not  bestow  his  daugh- 
ter's hand  on  the  letter-writer,  he  will  murder 
him  before  the  holidays  are  over.  "  Your  daugh- 
ter or  your  life,"  is  a  new  way  of  popping  the 
question. 

A  Printer's  Excuse. — A  correspondent  en- 
tered an  office,  and  accused  the  compositor  of  not 
having  punctuated  his  communication,  when  tho 
typo  earnestly  replied,  "  I'm  not  a  pointer — I'm 
a  setter." 


An  Odometer. — A  new  invention  is  spoken 
of  for  measuring  distances,  which  promises  to  he 
very  useful.  It  is  attached  to  a  buggy  or  carriage 
wheel,  and  so  arranged  as  to  strike  at  every  mile. 

Charles  Kisgsley.— This  celebrated  writer 
is  said  to  be  engaged  in  the  composition  of  a  new 
novel  on  a  historical  subject  of  much  interest. 


Query  by  a  Landssian  — Does  a  ship  wear 
whalebone  in  her  slays,  and  does  she  ever  suffer 
from  tight  lacing  ^ 


A  physician  named  John  Gorrio,  of  Apalach- 
icola,  Florida,  has  invented  an  apparatus  for 
freezing  by  steam!  The  next  step  will  be  to 
warm  ourselves  with  a  snow-bank, 

The  old  Cushman  house  in  Bernardston,  Mass., 
built  in  1785,  which  has  been  the  residence  of 
five  generations  of  Cushmans,  was  destroyed  by 
fire  recently. 

An  eagle  was  set  upon  and  beaten  off  hy 
three  crows,  on  the  shore  of  Seneca  Lake,  a  few 
days  ago,  so  that  his  kingship  got  away  to  the 
clouds  as  rapidly  as  possible.  It  is  supposed  that 
the  crows  were  defending  their  nests. 

Powell,  whose  picture  of  the  "Discovery  of 
the  Mississippi  by  Do  Soto,"  is  in  the  rotunda 
of  the  Capitol  at  Washington,  has  been  commis- 
sioned by  the  State  of  Ohio  to  paint  "Tho  Bat- 
tle of  Lake  Erie,"  for  the  Capicol  of  that  State. 

The  city  of  Wilmington,  Del.,  is  so  well  satis- 
fied with  the  recent  experiments  with  the  water 
gas  at  that  place,  that  prepuraiions  are  now  being 
made,  says  the  Wilmington  .Journal,  to  dispense 
with  coal  gas  and  use  the  water  gas  exclusively. 

Five  years  since,  a  farmer  in  Illinois,  notwith- 
standing all  his  neighbors  insisted  he  was  playing 
the  fool,  sol  oat  on  his  farm  one  thousand  peach 
trees,  and  this  season  he  was  offered  ten  thou- 
sand dollars  for  the  crop,  which  he  afterwards 
sold  in  tho  lot  for  fourteen  thousand  dollars. 

P.  T.  Bamum,  Esq.,  intends  to  improve  East 
Bridgeport  by  setting  out  a  large  number  of 
shade  trees  along  the  highway.  This  is  a  good 
idea — and  one  which  every  land  holder  ought  to 
act  upon.  It  not  only  looks  well,  but  it  adds 
much  to  the  value  of  the  property.  Mr.  Bamum 
has  advertised  for  one  thousand  trees  to  enable 
him  to  carry  out  his  plans. 

The  village  of  South  Braintreo,  Mass.,  is  rap- 
idly increasing  in  wealth  and  numbers,  and  at 
present  exhibits  much  thrift  and  enterprise.  Sev- 
eral fine  buildings  are  now  going  up,  which  will 
add  much  to  the  appearance  of  the  place.  Tho 
entire  village  has  been  built  up  within  eight 
years,  and  its  future  bids  fair  to  be  as  prosperous 
as  the  past. 

In  Hadley,  Mass.,  the  tobacco  crop  which  has 
just  been  harvested  is  valued  at  about  S40,000, 
about  double  the  value  of  25,000  bushels  of  com, 
tho  crop  that  has  been  ordinarily  raised  in  that 
town  for  the  last  twenty  years.  The  latter  crop 
would  require  about  seven  hundred  acres  for  its 
cultivation,  while  the  tobacco  has  been  raised  on 
about  two  hundred  acres. 

Tho  new  oyster  placer  off  Norfolk  has  yielded 
250,000  bushels  of  oysters  the  day.  This  is  bet- 
ter than  Pike's  Peak.  It  is  estimated  that  the 
"  placer  "  cannot  he  exhausted  in  five  years.  Tho 
ongin  of  the  bed  is  supposed  to  be  the  wreck  of 
a  Connecticut  schooner  with  a  deck  load  of  thirty 
bushels  of  "seedling  oysters  "  on  the  spot  eigh- 
teen years  ago. 

A  Western  paper  sajs,  we  have  received 
box  of  very  superior  Isabella  and  Catawba 
grapes,  from  tho  vineyard  of  Mr.  Werk,  in 
Green  township,  near  Cincinnati.  The  vineyard 
from  which  they  were  picked  comprises  65  acres, 
the  produce  of  which  this  season  is  estimated  in 
wine  at  fifteen  thousand  gallons,  worth  S60,000. 
Mr.  Werk  has  the  reputation  of  making  a  very 
pure  article  of  wine. 


One  loses  all  tho  time  which  he  csn  em- 
ploy better. — I\ous.*rau. 

Happiness  is  like  a  diamond,  and  pleas- 
ure like  a  drop  of  water,— Z>d  BoujHtrs. 

....  Treason  is  like  diamonds — there's  noth- 
ing to  bo  mado  hy  tho  small  trader. — Jerrold. 

....  Thoro  is  nothing  makes  a  man  suspect 
much,  more  than  to  know  a  little. — Bacon. 

...    Perhaps  I  should  have  tho  right  to  haW 
my  fellows,  but  I  hatu  hatred. — Oe  Bmijfiert. 

....  The  character  that  needs  liiw  to  mend  it, 
is  hnrdly  worth  the  tinkering. — Jerrold. 

....  Genius  is  notiitng  more  than  tlie  faculty 
of  laboring  to  advantage. — I'artons. 

. . .  Diffidence  is  a  tardiness  in  nature,  which 
often  leaves  the  history  nnspuke  that  it  intend* 
to  do. — Shaksptare. 

....  If  you  would  avoid  being  angry  with 
your  servants,  wait  as  much  as  possible  apOD 
yourself. — iiimms. 

 Inquisitivo  people  are  the  funnels  of  con- 

vor«ation  ;  ibcy  do  not  lake  in  anything  tor  their 
own  use.  but  merely  to  pass  it  to  another. — Steele. 

....  The  study  of  literature  nourishes  youth, 
entertains  old  age,  adorns  prosperity,  solaces  ad- 
versity, is  dolightful  at  home,  and  unobtrusive 
abroad . — Cicero.. 

. .  Tho  most  successful  people  are  those 
who  have  but  ono  object  and  pursue  it  with  per- 
sistence. "  The  great  art."  says  Goethe,  "  is  ju- 
diciously to  limit  and  isolote  oneself." — Bovef. 

. .  Wlien  a  man  has  nothing  in  tho  world  to 
lose,  he  is  then  in  the  best  condition  to  sacritico 
for  the  public  good  everything  that  is  his. — 
Jerrold, 

. . .  The  most  dangerous  men  are  those  who 
have  a  reputation  for  probity.  To  quarrel  with 
such  is  to  have  all  the  world  take  sides  ugaiust 
you. — Boite. 

. . .  Taught  by  experience  to  know  my  own 
blindness,  shall  I  sjieak  as  if  I  could  not  err, 
and  as  it  others  might  not,  in  <^ome  disputed 
points  be  more  enlightened  than  my  self  t — 
Charming. 

...  To  put  up  with  the  world  humbly  is  bet- 
ter than  to  control  it.  This  is  the  very  acme  of 
virtue.  Religion  leads  to  it  in  a  day;  philosophy 
only  conducts  to  it  by  a  lengtlicned  life,  misery 
or  death. — Lamartinc. 

. . .  Good  counsel,  when  the  fit  is  on  us,  is 
the  very  worst  sort  of  impertinonco.  "Your 
words  are  very  good,"  said  tho  Seminole  chief 
to  tho  preacher  ;  "  I  have  heard  you  ;  yet,  after 
all,  the  pain  is  hore — still  hero  in  the  temples." 
— Simms. 


Joker's  ISutjget. 

Dobbs  Rays  tailors  would  make  splendid 
dragoons,  they  chanjc  so. 

Why  is  a  tale-bearer  like  a  bricklayer?  Be- 
cause he  raises  stories. 

What  did  a  blind  wood-sa^vyer  take  to  restore 
his  sight  ?    He  took  his  horse,  and  saw. 

"  Don't  eat  a  fellow  up,"  as  (ho  Cape  Cod 
girls  say  when  they  are  kissed. 

What  is  that  that  belongs  to  yourself,  jet  ta 
used  by  everybody^    Your  name. 

On  a  frosty  day  what  two  fish  ought  we  to  tie 
together?    Skates  and  soles. 

Why  is  it  always  proper  to  take  up  a  penny 
collection  1  Because  there  is  seme  cents  (sense) 
in  it. 

The  "  D«ux>n't"  lut  conundrum:  Which  is 
the  quickest,  heat  or  cold  ?  Beat,  because  yon 
can  catch  cold. 

Dr.  South  says  that  many  a  man  runs  his  head 
against  a  pulpit,  who  might  have  done  his  coun- 
try excellent  service  at  the  plough. 

Why  should  a  ictotaller  refrain  from  marry- 
ing ?  Because,  if  ho  got  a  wife,  his  principles 
would  not  permit  him  to  sup  porter  ! 

Mrs.  Partington  is  opposed  to  tho  Home  Ex- 
emption law,  because  men,  she  says,  would  stay 
away  all  night.    "  Bless  her  old  heart !" 

Why  is  a  hog  the  most  extraordinary  animal 
in  creation  ?  Because  you  first  kill  him  and  af- 
terwards cure  him. 

A  man's  wedding  day  should  be  called  his 
"bridal  day  ;"  the  orthography  of  that  word  is 
wrong,  aud  it  should  he  written,  "  bridie  day." 

A  lady  meeting  a  girl  who  had  lately  left  her 
service,  inquired,  "  Well,  Mary,  whore  do  you 
live  now]"  "Please,  ma'am,"  answered  the 
girl,  "  I  don't  live  now — I'm  married." 

Editors,  however  mucli  they  may  be  biased, 
are  fond  of  the  word  impartial.  A  Connecticut 
editor  once  gave  an  "  impartial  account  of  a  hail 
storm," 

A  late  writer  says  that  the  skies  of  Italy  are 
bluer  than  anything  he  ever  saw,  with  the  excep- 
tion of  Miss  Smith's  eyes.  Miss  Smith  is  tho 
young  woman  be  sits  np  with. 

In  St.  Giles's,  the  following  notice  was  lately 
posted  in  the  window  of  a  lodging  house  :  "  Hay, 
sack  and  flour  to  let,  chickens  and  carrot."  The 
purport  of  the  notice  was:  "  A  second  floor  to 
let,  kitchen  and  garret." 

A  Ithodo  Island  lad,  under  examination  by  a 
Connecticut  schoolmaster,  being  asked  :  '*  How 
many  gods  are  there?"  the  boy,  after  scratching 
his  head  some  lime,  replied — "  I  don't  know  how 
many  you  have  in  Connecticut ;  but  we  havo 
none  in  Khoile  Island  i" 
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THE  WOMAN  HATER. 

BY  C.  L.  BBHT. 

Now,  dear  Grace,  throw  aside  your  book,  seat 
yoaroelfbosideme  on  the  sofa,  and  let  me  tell 
you  flome  of  the  "  chances  and  changes  "  which 
have  visited  me,  your  loving  KaW,  since  we 
parted  on  the  steps  of  the  old  seminary  at  Vine- 
land.    Don't  shake  yonr  sunny  curls  at  me  ;  I 
promisB  you,  my  sober  little  dame,  I  have  done 
nothing  worse  than  my  scrapes  at  school  would 
warrant,  and  was  not  Misa  Grace  Allen  a  sharer 
in  those  never-to-be-forgotten  deeds  of  lang  syne  1 
So  "  lend  mo  your  ear,"  and  I  will  commence. 
While  yoQ  were  receiving  the  caresses  of  fond 
parents  who  had  come  to  convey  yon  to  your 
happy  home  in  Virginia,  I  was  whirled  along  in 
the  dusty  cara  to  the  residence  of  my  as  yet  un- 
known guardian.    Perhaps  you  may  not  remem- 
ber that  at  the  death  of  my  father  two  years 
since,  Mr.  Manly,  to  whose  guardianship  I  was 
committed,  was  absent  with  his  (amily   in  Ea- 
ropo,  and  aa  their  stay  there  had  been  protracted 
aniil  within  a  mouth  or  two  before  I  finished  my 
coarse  at  the  seminary,  I  had  never  mot  any  of 
them.   Mr.  Manly  was  an  old  and  dear  friend  of 
my  father's,  and  I  hoped,  for  his  sake,  he  would 
love  his  only  child  ;  I  knew  nothing  of  his  wife 
and  son,  except  that  the  latter  was  still  abroad  ; 
this  item  was  quite  pleasing  to  me,  for  I  knew 
not  how  I  should  be  received,  and  also  had  no 
particular  desire  to  be  Oored  by  the  presence  of  a 
young  fop  affecting  Parisian  stylo  and  manners  ; 
such  then  was  my  opinion  of  the  gentleman .  My 
feelings  were  anything  but  enviable  during  the 
journey ;  remembrances  of  my  father,  the  vain 
endeavor  to  recall  the  features  of  my  mother,  who 
left  me  when  a  child  to  watch  over  me  in  heaven, 
the  painful  thought  that  they  would  not  meet  me 
at  my  journey's  end  and  fold  mo  in  their  em- 
brace, the  desire  to  bo  back  in  our  old  room  with 
Gracie  by  my  side — these  thoughts  and  many 
more  came  thronging  before  ray  mind's  vision. 

But  I  was  soon  called  from  my  sorrowful  med- 
itations to  the  busy  world  without  by  the  stop- 
ping of  the  train  at  my  destination,  and  dashing 
aside  the  truant  tears,  I  left  the  car  with  the  most 
resolute  air  1  could  summon  ;  certainly  my  face 
could  not  have  worn  a  happy  expression,  nor  a 
very  bewitching  one  either,  covered  as  it  was  with 
a  mixture  of  tears  and  cinders.  The  carriage 
which  conveyed  rae  from  the  depot,  soon  stopped 
before  a  large,  handsome  mansion,  and  while  I 
was  gazing  at  my  future  home  with  admiration 
of  its  beauty  and  doubt  as  to  its  inmates,  I  found 
myself  folded  in  the  arms  of  a  portly  old  gentle- 
man, and  was  not  long  in  learning  that  it  was  my 
guardian.  I  will  not  tell  you  how  delighted  I 
was  wiUi  him  and  his  gentle,  invalid  wife,  to 
whom  he  immediately  conducted  me  ;  suffice  it, 
that  I  felt  at  once  at  home;  all  my  fears  were 
dispelled,  and  m;*  gaiety  returned  with,  I  am 
sorry  to  say,  redoubled  force,  nor  did  days  as 
they  passed,  bring  me  any  dissatisfaction  with 
my  new  situation.  I  found  myself  the  pet  of  the 
house ;  "  it  was  just  what  we  needed,"  lively  Mr. 
Manly  said;  "you,  wife,  wanted  somebody  to 
read  and  chat  with  you,  and  I  wanted  a  compan- 
ion in  romping,  and  I  guess  my  Utile  Kate  an- 
swers for  both,"  BO  day  after  day  I  rode  with 
him,  sailed,  played  chess,  and  at  last  laughingly 
proposed  stealing  apples  from  a  neighbor's  tree, 
"  for  a  change,"  but  as  this  did  not  quite  meet 
with  bis  approval,  the  praiseworthy  feat  has  not 
yet  been  attempted.  (Don't  look  so  shocked, 
Grace,  we  have  only  delayed  it  till  we  can  have 
you  to  help  us.) 

But  if  my  hours  with  Mr.  Manly  were  gay, 
those  spent  with  his  wife  were  more  instructive, 
and  not  less  happy.  She  was  often  confined  for 
weeks  to  her  room,  but  one  did  not  feel  when 
with  her  as  with  an  invalid,  so  patient  and  gentle 
was  she  in  her  sufferings,  and  her  face  always 
wore  the  same  pleasant  smile.  The  moments 
flew  Bwiftly  by  as  I  read  to  her  from  her  tavorite 
authors,  and  while  giving  her  pleasure,  I  was 
myself  acquiring  a  taste  for  those  books  which, 
when  perused  in  other  scenes,  seemed  to  me  dull 
and  uninteresting.  I  now  for  the  first  time  saw 
aeitse  in  poetry,  and  when  listening  to  the  nicely 
modulated  tone  of  her  voice,  felt  my  cheeks  glow 
with  a  keen  appreciation  of,  and  sympathy  in,  the 
poet's  sentiments, 

Besides  these  dear  parents  in  all  but  name,  I 
soon  fouud  many  pleasant  friends  in  the  lumilies 
that  clustered  around  us  ;  one,  a  bright  brunette, 
had  ft  large  share  of  my  love,  and  held  in  part 
yourji'ace;  at  my  le  luest,  she  often  spent  flov- 


oral  weeks  with  mo,  and  her  vivacity  and  good- 
natun3  made  her  a  very  desirable  companion. 
One  morning  in  June  we  were  seated  with  our 
work  in  the  cool  breakfast-room,  when  we  were 
startled  by  the  sudden  and  hurried  entrance  of 
my  guardian  with  an  open  letter  in  his  hand ; 
our  fear  that  he  had  received  ill  news  was  dissi- 
pated by  his  exclaiming,  "  Hurra,  hurra,  girls  ! 
now  for  rides  and  sails  !  Patch  up  your  old 
dresses  for  fresh  rac«s!  Ned's  in  New  York 
— steamer  arrived  yesterday— he'll  be  here  to- 
morrow," and  he  rushed  from  the  room  to  tell  his 
wife  the,  to  them,  joyful  tidings. 

"  There,"  I  said  to  Sue,  "  that  is  just  what  I 
expected ;  no  sooner  am  I  nicely  settled  here, 
having  a  good  time,  than  this  dandy  must  come 
home ;  I  wish  the  attractions  of  the  old  worid 
had  kept  him  away  longer,  I  shall  be  bored  to 
death  by  the  fellow." 

"Ha,  ha!  Kate,  don't  be  frightened;  yon 
vront  be  troubled  with  his  attentions  or  conver- 
sation, I  promise  you  ;  why,  my  dear  little  piece 
of  ignorance,  don't  you  know  ho  is  that  immacu- 
late, kccp-your-distance  sort  of  a  creature  dubbed 
a  u'omai)  hater !  Perhaps  he  may  favor  you  with 
a  slight  bend  of  his  classic  head,  and  he  will 
think  yon  highly  honored  thereby  ;  but  you  have 
made  another  mistake  in  regard  to  the  gentle- 
man ;  he  is  many  degrees  removed  from  a 
dandy." 

"But  tell  me.  Sue,  how  can  the  son  of  so  ex- 
cellent a  mother  dislike  her  sex  ?  Such  a  kind 
and  constant  friend  as  she  has  proved,  certainly 
cannot  be  nught  but  a  loving  and  self  sacrificing 
parent,  and  from  the  extracts  she  has  frequently 
read  me  from  his  letters,  I  should  judge  he  ap- 
preciated and  fully  returned  her  affection." 

"  Your  surmises  are  correct,  and  at  twenty-one 
he  was  as  agreeable  to  every  woman  as  to  his 
mother,  but  his  feelings  underwent  a  great 
change  by  the  disftppoinlmenl  of  a  dear  friend, 
one  who  had  been  his  playmate  in  youth,  his 
chum  at  college,  and  was  at  that  time  his  partner 
in  business  ;  he  was  engaged  to  a  beautiful  but 
flighty  young  lady,  who  had  always  appeared  to 
him  the  image  of  constancy  and  devoted  love, 
but  she  met  one  richer  in  this  world's  goods,  and 
abandoned  true  worth  for  an  elegant  mansion 
and  showy  equipage.  Since  this  sad  incident  in 
his  friend's  life,  Mr.  Edward  has  lost  all  trust  in 
women,  thinks  them  all  false,  whether  fair  or 
black,  so  beware,  '  Katie  darling,'  how  you  con- 
duct youraelf  when  he  comes,  or,  in  addition  to 
his  indifference,  you  will  excite  his  disgust,  and 
wouldn't  that  be  a  terrible  blow,  ma  chere  ?" 
So  saying,  the  witch,  care-for-nought  elf  show- 
ered a  handful  of  prairie  roses  over  my  head  and 
face,  and  rushed  past  me,  laughing  at  my  en- 
deavors to  extricate  them  from  my  tangled 
locks. 

On  the  afternoon  of  the  following  day  all  was 
preparation  and  expectancy ;  it  was  the  hour  of 
the  long-absent  son's  return,  and  while  his  par- 
ents were  anxiously  awaiting  him  below,  I  was 
seated  in  my  room  with  my  ever-busy  thoughts 
for  companions.  Yes,  I  said  to  myself,  Edward 
Manly  shall  find  there  is  one  woman  who  can 
meet  his  coolness  with  equal  indifference ;  he 
shall  find  that,  in  spite  of  his  well-known  senti- 
ments, I  can  day  by  day,  in  his  presence,  con- 
tinue a  round  of  flirting  and  romping;  I  shall 
also  express  my  own  opinions  without  reserve, 
even  if  they  differ  from  his  in  every  particular. 
Doubtless  he  thinks  the  school-girl  will  bo  awed 
by  his  haughty  manners,  but  he  will  find  his 
match  in  Kate  Percival.  Let  me  think  of  the 
first  way  to  show  my  independence.  Now  I 
have  it!  Aunt  Mary  (by  this  more  familiar 
name  did  I  now  call  Mrs.  Manly)  hag  often  re- 
marked his  preference  for  simplicity  in  drcKs, 
particularly  at  family  parties,  so  adieu  to  sim- 
plicity, and  I  threw  aside  the  blue  muslin  which 
I  had  intended  to  wear,  and  searched  my  ward- 
robe through  and  through  tor  the  most  showy 
evening  dress  I  possessed.  After  considerable 
delay  in  the  selection,  I  adorned  myself  with  a 
flounced  silk,  trimmed  with  innumerable  laces 
and  ruffles;  my  hair,  which  I  usually  wound 
in  a  heavy  braid  round  my  head,  I  dressed  in  the 
most  elaborate  manner  my  poor  brain  could  de- 
vise. While  I  was  accomplishing  these  unusual 
duties  of  my  toilette,  the  cause  of  them  arrived, 
and  as  1  was  adding  the  "last  touches,"  the  tea- 
bell  rang  ;  leaving  my  room,  I  met  Sue,  who  was 
also  on  her  way  below.  Now  she  was  rather  fond 
of  dress,  and  to-day  had  bestowed  additional  care 
on  her  attire,  and  as  we  entered  the  supper-room 
togoUier,  I  bad  hard  work  to  restrain  my  laugh- 
ter at  our  brilliant  and  somewhat  ridiculous  ap- 
pearance. 


We  were  introduced;  I  received  the  "slight 
bend  01  his  classic  head,"  which  Sue  had  so 
faithfully  described,  while  my  observing  eye 
noted  the  sarcastic  smile  which  flitted  across  his 
features  as  he  carelessly  glanced  at  me;  this  I 
Bitribuujd  to  my  dress,  and  it  was  all  I  needed  to 
insure  ray  gravity.  I  dashed  into  a  light  con- 
versation with  Colonel  Easton,  Sue's  lively 
cousin,  and  a  frequent  visitor  at  my  guardian's; 
this,  however,  did  not  prevent  my  occasionally 
stealing  a  glance  at  the  gentleman  the  other  side 
of  the  table,  and  as  1  soon  found  he  was  confer- 
ring his  attention  entirely  to  his  parents  and 
would  not  observe  my  occupation,  I  had  abun- 
dant opportunities  to  gratify  my  curiosity  as  to 
his  looks.  Dark  brown  locks  shaded  a  brow  on 
which  was  stamped  in  bold  delineations  a  wealth 
of  manly  thought  and  action,  his  eyes,  sad  in 
their  darkness,  flashed  with  earnestness  when 
narrating  to  his  father  the  exciting  incidents  of 
his  travel,  and  in  turn  softened  into  tenderness  as 
he  glanced  at  hie  pale  mother,  and  in  gentle  tones 
told  her  his  joy  at  being  by  her  side  once  more. 
His  features  wore  by  no  means  regular,  but  with 
those  eyes  and  hair,  I  could  not  be  anything  but 
charmed  with  his  face  ;  I  soon,  however,  found 
ray  enthusiasm  fast  cooling,  for  at  a  remark  ad- 
dressed to  him  by  poor  Sue  (who  was  doing  her 
best,  as  she  afterwards  told  me,  to  swallow  her 
prejudice  with  her  toast  and  be  as  agreeable  as 
possible  to  him  for  once),  the  kindling  expres- 
6ion  yanishod,  and  one  could  hardly  have  recog- 
nized in  the  constrained,  chillingly  polite  tones 
which  answered  her,  the  full,  ringing  voice  which 
a  moment  before  fell  upon  the  listening  ear.  The 
short  summer  evening  soon  passed,  Edward 
Manly  continuing  bis  devotion  to  his  mother, 
and  the  colonel  lavishing  his  attentions  on  us. 
Mr.  Manly  was  stretched  in  a  most  unromantic 
manner  on  the  sofa,  his  very  audible  snores  con- 
veniently filling  the  occasional  pauses  in  the 
conversation. 

Now  followed  in  rapid  succession  the  rides  and 
sails  which  Mr.  Manly  had  foretold  when  he  an- 
nounced his  son's  expected  arrival ;  and  although 
that  son  did  not  often  accompany  us,  yet  the  nu- 
merous visitors  who  came  to  spend  some  of  the 
hot  days  of  July  and  August  with  us  in  our  cool 
retreat,  were  continually  forming  new  plans,  and 
evidently  were  enjoying  themselves.  When  Ed- 
ward did  grant  us  his  company,  he  invariably 
attached  himself  to  some  of  the  gentlemen,  and 
as  there  were  more  lords  than  ladies  in  the  party 
(a  fortunate,  but  I  grieve  to  say  rare  occurrence), 
he  was  always  sure  of  an  entire  exemption  from 
attendance  on  the  latter.  I,  in  the  meantime, 
was  carrying  on  any  number  of  harmless  flirt- 
ations, always  sure  of  Colonel  Easton  for  a 
stand-by ;  with  Edward  I  scarcely  exchanged  a 
word,  excepting  the  mere  salutations  of  the  day, 
while  I  was  convinced  that  his  opinion  of  me  was 
by  DO  means  an  exalted  one — in  fact,  he  seemed 
to  consider  Kate  Percival  the  most  depraved  of 
the  feminiues  in  the  house;  occasionally  during 
some  of  my  mad  sallies  with  the  colonel,  I  de- 
tected that  same  sarcastic  smile,  and  more  than 
once  I  met  his  cold  glance  when  I  delivered 
some  peculiarlif  edifying  speech,  but  as  a  general 
thing,  he  seemed  utterly  oblivious  of  my  exist- 
ence. My  suspicions  were  at  length  confirmed. 
One  day  Aunt  Mary  had  one  of  those  severe 
headaches  with  which  in  summer  she  was  so 
often  afflicted ;  at  such  times,  the  morning  was 
always  spent  by  her  alone,  as  her  extreme  ner- 
vousness made  the  presence  of  any  one  intoler- 
able. It  had  always  been  my  custom,  as  it  was 
her  desire,  at  a  certain  hour  when  the  intensity 
of  the  pain  had  abated  somewhat,  to  bathe  her 
head  and  fan  her  till  she  fell  asleep.  That  day 
at  the  usual  lime,  I  was  passing  through  the  hall 
on  my  way  to  her  room,  when  hearing  some  one 
approach,  I  stepped  into  a  little  recess  waiting 
for  the  comer  to  pass.  As  the  footsteps  ueared 
my  retreat,  I  became  aware  that  they  were  pro- 
duced by  two  persons,  and  soon  1  heard  the  well- 
known  tones  of  Edward's  voice  in  conversation 
with  Milly,  an  old  and  faithful  servant  of  the 
family. 

"  Milly,"  he  said,  "  I  have  just  seen  your  mis- 
tress, the  violence  of  her  sufferings  is  diminished 
and  she  has  sent  for  Miss  Percival,  though,"  he 
added,  with  a  sneer  which  was  perceptible,  in 
spite  of  his  efl'orts  to  conceal  it,  "  I  should  think 
her  rustling  silks  and  ceaseless  prating  were  lit- 
tle suited  to  a  sick  room,  but  she  desires  it,  and 
yon  had  better  call  the  young  lady."  They 
passed,  and  the  young  lady  darted  forward,  now 
fully  decided  as  to  the  impression  she  had 
made. 

The  next  morning  Edward  left  us,  as  he  eaid 


to  bo  absent  a  fortnight ;  his  business  which 
been  somewhat  neglected  since  his 'return 


quired  his  immediate  presence  in  a  npi.,M  ' 
..u.,         I...  1....    .   .  "«'ghhoring 
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city,  and  he  left  with  regret  the  repose  and  q""^ 
of  his  country  home  for  burning  bricks  and  d»T 
pavements.    His  departure  was  the  siirnai 
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welcomed  with  delight  the  freedom  and  ease  r 
muslins  and  cambrics,  in  exchange  for  iho 
comfortable  silks  with  which  I  had  tortured 
self  for  the  last  four  weeks;  perhaps  I  was'"^ 
BO  pleasing  to  the  colonel's  eye  as  when  posses^ 
of  the  flatteries  of  dross,  but  I  did  not  care  f 
that ;  for  the  next  fortnight  I  was  determined  7 
seek  my  own  comfort,  and  the  opinion  of  oth  " 
was  of  no  moment  to  me.    But  I  was  disBaiisfied 
with  myself  in  one  respect ;  I  missed  Edward 
Manly  !    In  vain  I  scolded  myself  and  cried 
"shame,  Ivate  Percival,  where  is  now  v  ' 
boasted  independence  '>    Why  give  a  thought**^ 
the  '  woman  hater  '  1"   It  was  no  use,  m«s  him  1 
did.   More  than  this,  I  found  myself  often  yawn 
ing  and  wishing  it  was  night,  glancing  at  my 
watch  and  suggesting  eariy  hours;  the  same 
spirit  which,  when  he  was  present,  prompted  me 
to  be  gay,  in  his  absence  took  away  all  desire  for 
mirth,  and  robbed  the  society  of  others  of  ui| 
charm.    No  longer  having  an  object  in  view,  my 
ardor  for  rides  and  axcursions  soon  cooled  and 
my  spirited  flirtations  met  with  an  abrupt  coq- 
ciusion,  but  as  a  much-desired  substitute,  I  re- 
sumed my  pleasant  readings  with  Aunt  Mary  ■ 
these  had  been  given  up  some  time  before,  as  bar 
son  spent  much  of  his  time  by  her  side,  and  tima 
had  taken  my  part.    I  had  felt  much  disappoint- 
ment at  losing  my  pleasaatest«ccupation,  bat 
had  said  nothing,  knowing  that  he  could  rnvh 
more  acceptably  perform  the  duties  which  were 
of  course,  as  dearly  prized  by  him  as  by  mo ;  I 
could  not  think  he  valued  them  more.  Mrs, 
Manly,  in  the  kindness  of  her  heart,  was  glad 
that  I  could  be  released  from  them,  as  she  no- 
ticed  my  seemingly  increasing  love  for  society, 
and  was  willing  to  gratify  it ;  now,  however,  we 
spent  many  houre  again  together,  and  they 
seemed  to  me  fraught  with  even  more  happiness 
than  the  bygone.    As  I  entered  her  room  one 
evening,  the  thought  struck  me  that  that  was  the 
tenth  day  of  Edward's  stay  in  the  city,  and  con- 
sequently a  few  days  would  bring  about  a  reverse 
in  the  state  of  affairs  ;  determined,  however,  to 
enjoy  the  present,  I  recalled  my  thoughts  from 
the  almost  regret  with  which  I  had  for  a  moment 
looked  upon  his  return,  and  commenced  reading; 
aloud  a  favorite  chapter  from  Ivanhoe ;  interested 
anew  in  the  oft-perused  story,  I  turned  leaf  afeer 
leaf,  forgetful  of  the  passing  moments,  the  silence 
of  Mrs,  Manly  showing  that  she  was  also  wholly 
absorbed  in  the  words  of  the  master- novelist. 
Suddenly  aroused  to  a  remembrance  of  our- 
selves by  a  loud  burstof  laughter  from  the  merry 
group  below,  X  lifted  my  eyes  from  the  book  lo 
ask  if  I  should  continue,  when  what  was  my  as- 
tonishment at  beholding  Edward  Manly  seated 
near  the  door  in  a  listening  attitude,  and  witbaa 
air  of  composure  which  told  me  ho  had  been  an 
occupant  of  the  room  for  some  time  ;  the  shaded 
light  had  prevented  his  mother's  observing  him, 
and  thus  I  had  had  an  unknown  auditor.  Rusb- 
ing  unceremoniously  from  the  room,  I  hastened 
to  my  chamber,  where  I  remained  the  rest  of  tiie 
evening,  angry  with  myself  at  my  stupidity  la 
not  noting  his  entrance,  and  mortified  that  he 
had  seen  me  thus.    Of  course,  I  thought,  be 
knows  now  ray  former  manners  were  assumed, 
or  I  should  have  been  in  the  drawing-room 
spending  the  evening,  as  I  was  accustomed  whea 
he  was  at  home— then  in  place  of  flounces,  he 
saw  only  a  plain  muslin   (the  identical  one, 
Grace,  I  throw  aside  the  day  he  made  his  first 
appearance  here).    Well,  it  will  be  a  farce  now 
to  continue  my  former  extravagances,  but  I 
lifive  I  shall  dislike  him  more  than  over ;  w'th 
this  believe  still  unsettled  in  my  mind,  I 
asleep,  but  I  shall  not  tell  you  the  silly  things 
that  happened  to  me  in  Dreamland. 

The  next  morning  I  wont  down  to  breakfwt 
trying  to  look  very  unconscious,  and  still  uncer- 
tain how  to  conduct  myself,  but  I  fear  my  efioria 
to  preserve  my  indifference  met  with  poor  suc- 
cess ;  before  the  meal  was  over,  I  rallied  niy 
spirits  suOiciently  to  plan  a  horseback  ^ 
as  the  idea  was  an  agreeable  one  to  all,  '■'^'j'"'^^ 
as  we  had  been  by  the  pelting  rain  to  t!ie  b""^^^ 
for  the  last  two  days,  we  wero  soon  mounted,  a 
I  found  the  brisk  trot  in  the  fresh  morning  a 
quite  beneficial.    It  chanced  as  we  were  retur  ^ 
ing,  one  of  the  party  expressed  a  wish  to  vi^ 
certain  spring,  which  was  some  ways  distan  J 
a  different  path  ;  as  Sue  and  I  were  theoniy 
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^  flCQuaintcd  with  iM 
*^Tr«e  were  called  upon 
lot^'^f  .hfioiliers;  Sue,  who 

by  '""^   hnrW   complained  of 
"  ""I  and^  ««veral  others 
^""fcrred  pursuing  their  course 
referrea  P         separated,  I 

'f^'ps^redTpot.    Among  this 
S  was  Edward,  and  with 

gomo  "  ^'  ,  me  ;  the  idea 
Tn7'sX^&  «ide  all  that 
°^"S  e  was  rather  fonnid- 
£  bu;««  the  other  four  per- 

n.' consisted  of  two  engaged 
[„tr  .  S  a  young  husband 
ind  wife  who  were  aa  yet  m- 

nArable  I  saw  no  alternative, 
^"ChioL'  the  bushes  with  my 
^Cr-rode  along.I.ned 
m  look  as  demure  as  possible, 
occasionally  fitealing  a  sly 
Ince  at  mv  companion  from 
^mier  my  feathers.  At  first 
!||  silence-truly  delight- 
fni  I  thought— we  trotted  on  a 
litiie  fflriher.  "  I  wonder  how 
ODE  this  will  last,"  I  whiB- 
oered  to  myself— silence  still. 
K  Unendurable,"  I  ejaculated, 
aside,  with  a  smart  stroke  on 
poor  Jennie's  neck,  and  at  last 
anablo  to  restrain  myself  any 
longer,  I  turned  to  him,  ex- 
claiming: "Mr.  Manly,  i/  you. 
are  going  to  ride  with  me,  and 
,/vou  don't  want  to  hear  my 
'ceaseless  prating,'  you  must 
mlk  yourself,  for  I  abominate 
silence." 

"Well,  Miss  Percival,"  ho 
replied,  not  noticing  my  quo- 
tation, "I  have  been  on  the 
point  ofaddressing  you  several 
times,  and  have  been  thinking 
of  tbe  best  manner  to  word  my 
ideas,  so  '/you  can  tolerate  the  conversation  oi 
one  who  has  never  possessed  the  art  of  flattery, 
Qod   the   usual  small  talk  used  by  gentlemen 
toward  the  fair  sex,  I  will  try  what  plain  fact 
can  do  towards  relieving  the  monotony  of  our 
ritie." 

"  For  which  you  shall  have  my  hearty  thanks, 
and  as  our  path  does  not  present  many  objects 
ol  interest,  suppose  you  commence  at  once,"  I 
rejoined,  fast  losing  the  feeling  of  restraint  which 
had  at  first  crept  over  me. 

"I  will,  and  first  let  me  thank  you  for  the 
kindness  and  thought  you  have  evinced  by  your 
readings  to  my  mother  ;  her  lips  have  informed 
me  that  last  evening  was  not  the  first  occasion, 
but  that  it  had  always  been  your  custom  since 
yon  took  up  your  abode  here  until  the  close  of 
my  European  tour;  your  countenance  last  night 
expressed  the  pleasure  it  gave  you,  and  I  accuse 
myself  for  robbing  you  of  it;  let  me  hope  you 
will  continue  your  task,  which  is  fully  appreciated 
nod  gratefully  acknowledged.  I  withdraw  all 
my  claims,  hoping,  however,  I  shall  not  he  en- 
tirely excluded,  but  may  be  allowed  another  en- 
ioymont  of  that  to  which  I  so  unlawfully  treated 
myself  not  twenty-four  hours  ago." 

Not  knowing  exactly  what  to  reply,  I  mura- 
bled  a  "  thank  you,"  and  turned  his  attention  to 
another  subject.  Ouring  that  ride  I  discovered 
that  he  could  make  himself  agreeable  to  ladies  if 
ho  so  desired,  and  when  the  spring  had  been  seen 
and  duly  discussed,  and  wo  had  tamed  our 
horses'  heads  I  was  half-sorry  that  it  was  all 
over,  for  I  expected  when  we  should  reach  home 
he  would  revive  his  wonted  indifference  to  my 
presence,  while  I  could  not  help  smiling  and  feel- 
ing slightly  cha- 
gnned  at  the  utter 
change  in  my  owa 
semiraents,  know- 
ing that  I  could  not 
recall  my  former 
Donchalance.  But 
I  was  mistaken  in 
regard  to  him,  for, 
alihoDgh  never  at- 
leniive,  he  showed 
6  respectful  remem- 
brance of  me,  and 
lit  times  conversed 
^ith  mo  with  even 
GomothiDg  of  that 
'ender  bearing 
J'iiich  before  he 
Mused  when  only 
his  mother; 
l^'te  a  reform,  I 
'^'"aght.  In  time 
shall  have  him 
Reliant  to  all,  and 
perhaps  even  on  his 
J^ees  to  Sue.  A 
more  weeks 
'""I  our  summer 
^,"'-■'1^  Imd  left  us  : 
>'ey  had  flown 
^"'^^  '0  the  nay 

J^"  ''onis  were  to 
"edited,  the 
"VKnt  with  us 
t'^^n  pleasant  ■ 

^  change   to  a 

'rr 

'onabte  waier- 
Piace  well 
some 
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of  them  proposed  trying  it  another  season.  "  At 
any  rate,"  Mr.  Manly  said,  "they  had  had 
enough  to  eat  and  drink,  and  chances  enough  to 
be  merry  with  his  horses  and  boats,  and  that  was 
enough  ;"  man^  begged  and  almost  insisted  upon 
my  accompanying  tnem  to  their  homes,  but  I 
pleaded  off,  promising  to  give  them  a  call  when 
the  winter  snows  should  be  fairly  upon  us.  So 
they  went,  and  the  largo  parlors  seemed  larger 
than  ever  without  their  familiar  faces  ;  Bridgets 
began  to  "see  their  way  through,"  kitty  occupied 
unmolested  the  comer  of  the  sofa,  Jack  no  longer 
ran  frantically  about  the  house  brandishing  nis 
blacking-brush  and  scolding  about  "  dem  gem- 
men's  boots,"  and  I  returned  to  my  old  ways, 
missing  Sue  some,  but  not  mourning  over  the 
absence  of  the  others.  This  same  saucy  Sue  was 
at  home  preparing  for  a  wedding  at  which  she 
was  to  take  a  prominent  part ;  a  gallant  mous- 
lached  major  was  the  conqueror,  and  was  well 
deserving  of  the  warm  heart  after  which  Sue  had 
led  him  a  long  race.  But,  Grace,  didn't  I  detect 
a  gape  then?  Let  mo  hasten  in  my  story. 
Chilly  days  came,  and  having  no  longer  a  desire 
lo  be  abroad,  I  passed  many  hours  in  Aunt 
Mary's  room ;  hardly  a  day  came  that  did  not 
bring  Edward  there  also,  and  when  I  was  wearied 
he  would  take  my  book  and  continue  in  his  clear, 
manly  tones,  while  I  sat  there  wondering  at  my- 
self and  him,  and  as  soon  as  the  book  was  closed, 
would  make  my  exit.  One  day  leaving  them 
thus,  I  went  to  the  library,  which  I  found  unoc- 
cupied ;  throwing  myself  into  an  easy  chair,  I 
watched  the  curling  flames  as  they  flashed  in  the 
gathering  twilight.  Without,  it  was  cold  and 
cheerless,  and  as  I  listened  to  the  pattering 


drops  of  rain,  I  merely  marked  the  entrance  of 
some  one  without  seeking  to  leam  who,  but  sop- 
posed  it  was  a  servant,  as  he  proceeded  to  draw 
the  curtains  and  light  the  gas. 

"Now,  Tom,"  I  said,  as  he  finished  the  latter, 
"wont  you  bring  me  a  glass  of  good  cold 
water  ?'  The  opening  and  shutting  of  doors 
showed  his  assent;  he  soon  returned,  and  as  I 
reached  forth  my  hand  for  the  glass,  my  eye  fell 
upon  Edward  presenting  it  with  a  bow  worthy 
of  the  real  Tom.  Laughing  at  my  mistake,  he 
threw  himself  on  the  sofa  with  the  air  of  one 
about  to  open  a  long  conversation, 

"  So  you  prefer  solitude.  Miss  Percival,"  ho 
continued,  "  but  if  you  will  not  favor  my  mother 
and  myself  with  your  company  at  the  twilight 
hour,  you  must  let  me  take  Tom's  office  oc- 
casionally, and  draw  the  curtains,  even  if  you 
will  not  let  me  remain." 

"  O,"  I  replied,  "  it  you  lake  bis  daties  upon 
yourself,  you  must  only  expect  his  pay,  and  I 
believe  spending  his  time  in  the  library  is  not 
included  in  that." 

"  Well,  I  suppose  I  must  bo  content  with  a 
little,  but  I  must  take  the  liberty  of  asking  you  a 
question  which  I  have  been  intending  to  for  some 
time  ;  that  is,  to  leara  the  reason  of  your  always 
playing  truant  the  moment  our  reading  is  con- 
cluded, and  leaving  us  to  entertain  ourselves" 

Well,  I  thought,  this,  I  suppose,  is  what  peo- 
ple call  plunging  in  madias  res;  however,  be  shall 
know  the  reason  as  he  has  the  im^rtinonre  to 
ask  it.  So  I  replied  :  "  O,  that  is  easily  an- 
swered. I  was  informed  when  you  came,  that 
you  were  a  regular  uyymart  hater,  consequently  I 
did  not  wish  to  liore  you  with  ray  society," 
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adding,  as  I  saw  with  infioito 
amusement,  the  biting  of  his 
lip,  "  besides,  I  believe  the 
opinion  you  expressed  of  me 
onco  when  you  thought  I  was 
far  distant,  waa  not  very  en- 
couraging ;  I  refer  to  the  time 
when  you  remarked  to  Milly 
in  the  hall  that  my  rustling 
silks  and  ceaseless  prating  were 
not  very  conducive  to  theqaiet 
of  a  sick  room." 

"  I  have  two  charges  to  an- 
swer, but  I  hope  my  judge 
will  prove  a  mild  one.  Your 
informant  in  regard  to  my 
opinion  of  women  was  laboring 
under  a  slight  mistake  ;  I  con- 
fess that,  owing  to  some  un- 
happy circumstances,  I  found 
thai  alt  women  wore  not  pos- 
sessed of  the  trath  and  inno- 
cence with  which  my  boyish 
enihusiaem  had  invested  them  ; 
but  I  knew  thcrw  were  many 
exceplioHB,  although  this  ex- 
perience  made  me  watchful 
and  slow  in  discovering  the 
jeu-eh  of  the  sex.  And  Toften 
erred  in  my  decisions,  as  the 
present  case  shows ;  I  first 
formed  an  opinion  of  you  as  I 
saw  you  for  the  first  four  weeks 
of  rny  stay  here,  but  a  happy 
chain  of  events  showed  you  to 
me  in  your  true  character,  and 
as  such  I  have  only  admired 
^ou.  Let  me  hope  my  pun- 
ishment shall  be  light,  tor  if 
you  should  pronounce  a  severe 
judgment,  1  should  fear  to 
trust  in  your  hands  another 
cause — one  which  should  bo 
plead  in  the  twilighthour,  dear 
Kate" — but  nonsense,  I  can't 
tell  you  any  more,  so  good- 
night—but first,  will— will  you 
promise  to  be  my  bridesmaid  1 

ROYAL  PALACE  AT  BERLIN. 

The  smaller  engraving  on  this  page  presents  a 
view  of  one  of  the  royal  Prussian  residences, 
surrounded  by  gardens,  and  erected  in  an  elabo- 
rate style  of  architecture  and  ornamentation. 
The  facade  is  of  great  extent,  pierced  by  many 
windows,  and  covered  with  escutcheons,  baa-re- 
liefs, etc.  Sculpture  figures  largely  in  the  de- 
tails of  this  edifice,  and  the  art  of  the  statuary 
has  been  invoked  to  decorate  the  roof,  the 
niches  and  the  basement  of  the  building.  Rows 
of  statues  surmount  the  eaves,  lines  of  statues,  like 
sentinels,  guard  the  base.  However  fine  the 
general  eflfect  may  be,  we  dislike  this  multipli- 
cation of  statues  in  connection  with  architecture. 
Especially  is  the  taste  exceptionable  which  sanc- 
tions it  when  a  very  elevated  position,  as  the 
roof  of  a  building,  is  chosen  as  the  resting-place 
of  these  works  of  art.  There  is  no  near  point  of 
view  from  which  they  can  be  seen  to  advantage, 
and  viewed  from  a  distance,  ihcy  look  like  noth- 
ing more  than  a  cluster  of  pinnacles.  Very  few 
of  the  European  palaces  will  b«ar  criticism. 
They  are  mostly  noticeable  for  their  cumbrous- 
ness  and  cost,  and  the  American  visitor  particu- 
larly is  apt  to  count  the  cost,  and  reflect  how 
heavily  subjects  are  burlhened  with  taxes,  that 
their  crowned  rulers  may  be  surrounded  with 
questionable  splendor. 

THE  SiOHT  or  THE  DYINO. 

The  late  Abner  L  Pentland  of  Pittsburg,  re- 
marked, when  be  was  dying,  "Mother,  I  can  see 
a  great  distance."  Doubtless,  this  is  the  experi- 
ence, beautifully  expressed,  of  every  one  who 
comes  with  a  chas- 
tened faith,  to  a 
calm  dying  bed. 
In  his  progress 
through  ordinary 
life,  the  vapors  that 
float  in  his  mental 
atmosphere  render 
the  vision  imper- 
fect, and  he  cannot 
see  afar  off ;  but  as 
be  draws  near  eter- 
nity, the  air  grows 
ptirer,  the  li^ht 
brighter,  the  vision 
clearer,  and  seren- 
ity pervades  the 
whole  being ;  the 
vista  of  futurity 
opens  upon  the 
eyes  of  tbe  soul ; 
he  beholds  the  gates 
of  heaven,  the  river 
of  Hie,  its  glad 
waters  kissing  the 
footsteps  of  the 
throne  of  God,  the 
glories  of  the  new 
world  grow  brigbier 
upon  him ;  with 
Stephen,  he  beholds 
.lesus  at  the  right 
hand  of  His  Father, 
as  he  dwells  wiih 
rapture  on  these  en- 
livi-iung  sights,  the 
earih  and  all  its 
scenery  grows  dim 
about  him  and 
troop*  of  angels 
come  to  take  him 
to  toe  hills  above. 
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PARTED. 

IVhal  eaddcned  thought  hit  broad  brow  boars : 
What  high  iJni»  crunLed  no  mow  to  rise  I 

IVhile  eloquence  that  moTes  men  u  bouIb 
Upon  hl«  lips  prcllgurcd  Uoa- 

And  qucncboi  the  light  ol  his  dark  eyw, 
All  Bpeecbleas  lore  their  depthB  reiwl; 

Ah,  prldo  hw  closed  hope's  goldou  g»t«B, 
Dcupair  the  while  their  iron  «eal. 

One  Bpring  tide,  when  the  April  dnya 
With  chpauered  glory  dawned  and  fled, 

He  met  her,  and  that  bllaeful  hour 
UlB  eoul  leaped  forth  with  hers  tc  wed. 

AIM,  he  knew  not  woman 'a  heart, 
And  deemed  her  cold  when  most  his  own ; 

Her  modest  lore— his  silent  pride, 
Haw  left  the  tale  to  both  unlinoTO. 

OCTODBR. 
Splendor  IB  on  the  bough! 

The  withering  IcaTes  fall  fast; 
Yet  wilder  bciiuty  crownn  the  forest  now. 

Than  through  the  summer  past. 

A  more  resplendent  bla*e, 

or  rich  unii  raJinut  huis, 
aieems  through  the  autumn  h»M,   

TtM  mid  the  aummer  dewB.— W«.  Hownr. 

THE  PllESENT  HOnR. 
Only  the  present  hour  hue  life, 
The  home  of  work,  the  field  of  strife, 
Cboofe  not  thy  bride  amoQg  the  dead, 

But  press  the  preseut  to  tliy  breast; 
In  her  thy  soul  shall  Hnd  iu  bread, 

Tbv  mind  its  sphere,  thy  hearl  ita  rest, 

'  PSJIDEB, 

HONBSTY. 
An  honest  man  b  still  an  unmoTed  rock, 
WMhed  whiter,  but  not  shaken  with  the  shock ; 
IVhoae  heart  coueelres  no  aioistet  deTice ; 
Fe»rlesB  ho  playe  with  flames,  and  treads  on  ice. 

Davbuport. 

DMPAirtlNO  LOVE. 
It  were  all  one 
That  I  should  love  a  bright  particular  star. 
And  Iblnk  to  wed  It,  thou  art  so  above  me. 


«08»IP  WTITII  THE  BEA»EB. 

—  Wo  have  rarely  been  more  pleased  with  any  military 
display  than  with  that  made  by  the  Putnam  Phahini  of 
Hartford  on  their  recent Tisit  to  this  city.  They  took  ua, 
and  we  suppose  the  generality  of  our  citizens,  by  sur- 
prise, for  little  was  known  hero,  except  among  the  ■'  sons 
of  Coanecticut,  "  of  this  organization.  The  splendid 
continental  uniforms,  the  siie  of  the  battalion,  the  sise 
and  bearing  of  the  members,  the  old-fashioned  drill,  the 
old-fashioned  music,  all  combined  to  give  them  aremark- 
able  fikscinaclon.    We  trust  that  the  Phalanx  will  pay  us 

another  visit,  How  c*pricious  we  modern  Athenians 

are!  The  opera  at  the  Boston  was  a  comparative  failure, 
and  yet,  in  advance,  we  anticipated  a  brilliant  success 
(or  it  We  have  lately  seen  some  beautiful  photo- 
graphs executed  by  Messrs  Loomis  &  Sbepard,  Tremoot 
ilow,  successors  to  Cutting  &  Turner.  They  were  truly 
artistic  pictures.  By  the  way,  all  pcraons  are  not  aware 
that  photographs  can  be  taken  cijually  well  in  all  weath- 
ers. Very  many  people  fancy  they  must  wait  for  a  sun- 
shiny day  for  a  sitting,  whereas,  some  of  the  finest  pic- 
ture! have  been  taken  In  cloudy  or  rainy  weather  La- 
dy [franklin's  sacrifices  and  efforts  to  discover  the  fate  of 
her  gallant  husband  have  at  last  been  crowned  with  suc- 
cess. He  is  lost  to  her  on  earth,  but  she  knows  now 
when  and  where  liis  gallant  spirit  took  its  flight  Peo- 
ple are  already  beginning  to  speculate  on  the  prospecls 

of  skating  The  London  Morning  Post  got  the  start 

of  all  the  other  newspaper*  la  publishing  an  acoount  of 
the  trip  and  the  arrival  of  the  Great  Eastern  at  Portland, 
Kugland,  But  the  letter,  although  dat«d  "  on  board  the 
Great  Eastern,'-  said  not  a  word  of  any  accident,  and  it 
turned  out  that  (he  writer  had  accidentally  missed  his 
passage,  and  had  accordingly  Invented  a  description,  in 
local  ignorance  that  anything  of  momentous  character 

had  t»ken  plac«  It  is  stated  that  since  Pennsylvania 

sold  her  public  works  she  has  commenced  the  reduction 
of  her  public  debt  at  the  rate  of  a  million  dollars  a  year, 
besides  pa>iog  ioterest  on  the  principal.  At  that  rate  she 

will  pay  it  off  in  about  forty-six  yearn  From  the  army 

and  uDvy  diet  scale  of  France  and  England,  based  upon 
the  recognized  nec«Mities  of  large  numbers  of  men  in 
active  life,  it  is  inferred  that  about  two  and  a  quarter 
pounds  avoirdupois  of  dry  food,  per  day,  are  required  for 
each  individual;  of  this,  about  threo-foarths  vegetable, 
and  the  rest  animal.  At  the  close  of  an  entire  year,  the 
amount  is  upwards  of  80t>  pounds.  Enumerating  under 
the  title  of  Hater  all  the  various  drinks,  itn  estimated 
(juantity  Is  about  1500  pounds  per  annum.  The  air  re- 
ceived by  breathing,  may  be  taken  at  800  pounds.  With 
these  flgurea  before  u8,  we  are  able  to  site  how  the  case 
stands  The  food,  water,  and  air,  which  a  man  receives, 
amount  in  the  aggregate  to  more  than  3000  pounds  a 
year— about  a  ton  and  a  half,  or  about  twenty  times  bis 
weight.    The  enormous  qoanliiy  shows  the  expenditure 

of  material  required  for  life  A  careful  demouslra- 

tlon  has  r^honn  that  800  pounds  of  pure  gold  reprtienta 
the  entire  quantity  taken  out  or  the  graves  at  Chiri[|ul. 
This  would  give  only  the  sum  of  S75,000,  calculating  the 
Talue  at  $2M  per  pouud.    To  gather  this  Si&,llOO  has  re- 


lulred  46,000  days'  work,  performed  by  about  16.000  per- 
sons, mostly  during  the  month  of  July  An  editor 

io  South  Carolina  h  so  poor  that  when  two  dimes  meet 
In  his  pocket  he  Introduces  them— they  a rw  such  stran- 
gers At  a  recent  dinner,  Hon.  George  Washington 

Warren  closed  an  appropriat*  speech  with  the  following 
sentiment:  "  Art  and  Eloquence-Tho  one  presents  to 
the  eye  of  future  ages  the  lineaments  and  personal  fea- 
tures of  a  great  man,-lbe  euloglum  of  the  other  gives 
to  the  mind  and  heart  of  all  lime  those  qualities  and 
characteristics  which  are  loved  and  revered.  Fortunate 
ar«  those  eminent  men  who,  like  Washington  and  Web- 
ster, are  presented  to  posterity  by  the  highest  aid  of 

both."  The  original  grant  of  land  made  by  the 

crown  of  Spain  to  Cortes,  the  mighty  conqueror  of  Mex- 
ico, located  on  the  Isthmus  of  Tehuaiitepec.»nd  Is  now 
in  possession  of  a  very  rich  old  Spaniard,  The  Tehuan- 
tepec  road  will  cut  it  In  two  fora  distftooo  of  ovor  twenty 

miles  A  curious  fact  in  relation  to  the  Ailanthus 

tree  related  by  the  Sussex  Democnit,  has  just  occurred  in 
Newton.  Many  years  since  a  flourishing  colony  of  the 
beautiful,  half  domestic  birds  known  as  martins,  were 
accustomed  to  inhabit  a  cage  upon  the  flign  post  of  the 
Ward  House,  but  when  two  of  these  Allanthus  tre«s, 
transplanted  close  by.  had  grown  as  high  as  the  c«gc  the 
birds  left  it  onUfBly.  The  Jay  those  trees  were  out  down, 
and  the  same  afternoon,  the  i«e«  "^s  filled  with  martins, 
appareoUy  delighted  to  regain  poseoaslon  of  their  old 
haunt,  in  whloh,  doubtioas,  many  of  them  first  made  a 
br«iak  into  tUU  world.  The  natural  instincts  of  the  birds 
was  decidedly  superior  to  tho  perverted  taste  of  man,  who 
will  insist  In  cultivating  the  poisonous  wood  in  the  most 

crowded  villages  of  the  land  The  State  geologist  of 

Arkansas  furnishes  good  reasons  to  suppose  that  dia- 
monds will  be  found  in  Arkansas.  The  geological  forma- 
tion and  the  signs  thnt  accompany  such  valuable  deposlU 
exist  in  such  relations  as  to  authorise  him  to  ononurage 

search  for  this  most  valuable  mineral  "Pray,  Mr. 

Professor,  what  is  a  paraph ra* is  ?"  "  Madam,  it  is  simply 
a  circumlocutory  and  pleonastic  cycle  of  oratorical  sono- 
rosity,  circumscribing  an  atom  of  ideality,  lost  in  verbal 

profundity."    "  Thank  you,  sir."  Eels  two  feet  in 

length,  and  as  large  round  as  circumstaucea  permit  are 
now  being  taken  from  the  Cochituate  pipes  in  Boston. 

Quite  an  ornamental  addition  to  a  pitcher  of  water  A 

correspondent  of  the  0  ha  riot  tea  vi  lie,  Virginia,  Advocate 
mourns  the  loss  of  two  twin  poplars,  which  wer«  recently 
blown  down.  They  stood  on  the  form  of  the  late  Capt. 
John  Harris,  near  the  Howardsville  turnpike  road.  These 
glanta  of  the  forest  measured  from  the  fork  (about  four 
feet  from  the  ground)  nluety-Gve  feet  to  the  first  limh  ; 
they  were  four  feet  in  diameter  just  above  the  fork,  and 
for  fifty  feet  diminished  but  very  few  Inches ;  at  tho  first 
limb  they  were  nearly  three  feet  in  diamet«r  Their  en- 
tire length  is  about  one  hundred  and  fifty  feet.  So  well 
were  they  known,  and  so  aniver«ally  admired,  that  their 
destruction  seems  to  cause  general  regret  The  de- 
tails of  the  failure  of  the  Belly  canal  enterprise  are  given. 
On  arriving  in  Central  America  in  the  beginning  of  the 
expedition.  Belly  brought  with  bim  700,000  franca,  but 
after  this  sum  had  been  expended,  he  could  not  carry  on 
his  enterprise.  He  bad  sixty  men  and  for  Bve  months 
paid  them  their  wnges.  At  the  end  of  that  time  be  re- 
turned to  France,  leaving  the  rest  of  the  party  to  shift 
as  they  could.  The  only  work  that  has  been  accom- 
plished is  a  great  house  which  Belly  built  for  himself  at 

San  Felix.    Now  all  has  been  abandoned  Cole,  in 

his  life  of  Charles  Kean,  says:    An  amusing  incident 
occurred  during  one  of  the  rehearsals  of  Schamyl.  A 
particular  scene  represented  a  cataract,  above  which,  at 
a  considerable  elevation  from  the  stage,  a  raft  had  to 
pass,  occupied  by  three  or  four  persons,  one  erect,  and 
the  others  in  stooping  or  recumbent  positions.    A  con- 
siderable delay  occurred.    Mr.  Kean,  who  superintended 
the  rehearsal,  called  loudly  to  demand  the  cause.  No 
answer.    "  Why  does  not  the  raft  come  on?"    Again  no 
answer.    The  question  being  reiterated,  one  of  tbe  actors, 
who  should  have  been  at  his  post,  at  last  appeared  from 
the  back  of  the  stage,  and  enclalmed  with  excitement, 
"  The  raft  is  unsafe,  sir;  it  would  endanger  a  man's  life 
to  venture  on  it.    I  really  cannot  incur  such  a  risk.'- 
Some  further  discussion  then  arose,  interrupted  sudden- 
ly by  a  loud  hurst  of  applause  from  all  who  were  looking 
on.    This  was  occasioned  by  the  appearance  of  tho  raft 
passing  steadily  across  with  Mrs.  Kean  standing  in  the 
centre,  occupying  the  position  of  the  apprehensive  re- 
monstrant.   We  need  scarcely  say  he  was  silenced  by 
this  eloquent  reply.    If  Mrs,  Kean  had  broken  her  leg 
or  her  neck,  bow  the  press  would  have  exclaimed  about 
her  foolhardinesB. . .  ^.  The  expenses  of  the  French  army 
during  the  Italian  campaign  amounted  to  six  hundred 
thousand  dollars  a  day.    Add  as  much  more  for  the  Au.s- 
trian  army,  and  twice  as  much  more  for  the  European 
armies  put  on  a  war  footing,  and  add  tbe  value  of  the 
large  amount  destroyed,  and  we  have  an  enormous  ex- 
pense for  the  short  war  Mr  James  Campbell,  stew- 
ard of  the  Great  Eastern,  in  answer  to  an  application 
from  a  brewery  for  leave  to  supply  certain  ale.  replied: 
"  Well,  I  don't  know;  yes,  you  may  send  in  a  hundred 
dozen  asasample,  if  you  like"    And  the  brewers  did 
like.    Everything  on  the  Great  Eastern  is  on  a  magnifi- 
cent scale,  including  tbe  beer. .....At  a  representation 

of  Hoitarfs  Don  Giovanni,  a  young  coxcomb  hummed  so 
loud  certain  nlra  of  the  opera  as  to  annoy  all  his  neigh- 
bors. An  amateur  who  sat  beside  him,  unable  to  bear  it 
any  longer,  said,  aloud :  "  What  a  fool  I"  "  Do  you  mean 
me?"  said  the  troublesome  fellow  to  him.  "No;  I  com- 
plain of  Mario,  who  prevents  my  hearing  >ou."  Mr. 

Concomn.  in  view  of  the  profits  aud  fortunes  amassed  by 
the  proprietors  of  the  Washington  "  hotels,''  has  almost 
concluded  to  build  a  tavern  as  targe  as  the  Capitol,  upon 
the  southciist  corner  of  Jackson  Square,  to  he  conducted 
on  the  European  plan.  So  Mys  a  correspoudeut  of  the 
News.  .Strakosch  has  engaged  the  following  addition- 
al artistes  for  the  winter  season  at  the  New  York  Academy 
of  Music:  Mdll'es  Cruvelli  and  Sper&n/\,  and  Signori 
Iteaucarde,  Silgelll,  Lesta  and  Fcrri.  Beauc-irde  Is  a 
most  popular  tenor.  It  was  for  his  voic^i  that  Verdi 
wrote  the  part  of  Mnnrino  In  the  never-tailing  ''  Trova- 
tore. ". . . .  Seventeen  business  llrms  In  New  York  have 
subscribed  S&O  each  lo  procure  a  teslluiontal  to  Colonel 


Duryeaof  that  city,  under  whom  the  ^--'^'^^ 

Ileglment  atUioed  Its  reputation  The  "pS'" 

Li  Temple  has  become  a  subject  of  considerable  .n  er- 
est  in  sporting  circles,  -ince  her  re«nt  triutnphs.  Th 
Watervme(NewYork)Tlmessays:    "  We  had  supposed 
that  ■  all  the  world  and  the  rest  of  mankind^  were  aware 
that  Flora  Temple,  the  'Queen  of  ''  ""^ 

,„  the  town  of  Sangerfield.  She  wa,  foaled  in  1846  and. 
when  quite  young,  sold  to  Nathan  Tracy,  of  Hamilton, 
Madison  county,  for  S13;  he  kept  her  less  than  three 
years.  Flora  then  became  the  property  of  William  Cog- 
den,  of  Smyrna,  Chenango  county,  who  subsequently 
sold  her  to  Messrs,  Richardson  ft  Kellogg,  of  F^ton, 
Madison  county.  This  Ann  kept  a  livery,  and  Floru  be- 
came quite  popular  with  the  patrons  of  their  stable. 
Mr  lUchardson  finally  look  the  mare  to  Washington 
Hollow,  Dutchess  county,  aud  sold  her  to  Mr.  J,  Tielke 
for  S1T5.  Flora's  dam  was  Madame  Temple,  a  '  horse  of 
all  work,'  first  owned  by  Eiisha  Peck,  of  Waterville. 

Flora  was  her  first  colt."  Immediately  at  the  close 

of  the  war.  when  popular  support  was  desired  by  the 
French  government,  the  MoniUiur,  official  organ  of  Louis 
Napoleon,  was  laid  on  his  promUes  of  extending  great 
freedom  to  the  press.  Now  that  tho  government  is  in 
good  favor,  it  has  simply  recalled  the  warnings  it  had 
previously  given,  ordering  that  if  the  journals  were  not 
discreetly  silent,  their  newspapers  would  he  stopped  and 
their  editors  Imprisoned  Dr.  WInterboltom,  of  Eng- 
land, has  given  8100,000  for  the  establi.^hment  of  a  free 

nauticol  school  for  seamen  The  Uochest*r  papers 

say  Iheseareh  in  the  canal  at  Albion,  tbe  scene  of  the 
recent  disaster,  results  in  finding  no  more  bodies.  The 

total  number  of  de)id  is  14,  and  16  wounded  Man- 

zoni  haa  been  appointed  perpetual  president  of  the  MUau 
Academy  for  Sciences  and  Art,  with  a  pension  of  82500  a 
year  for  bis  patriotic  services. 


Garibaldi  and  the  People  of  Como   ~~  ~ 

The  Municipality  of  Como  having  InfurniM  fi 
Garibaldi  of  their  intention  of  ercctlui^  u  „  .  *^^nect| 
commemoration  of  the  battle  of  San  Permo  (he 
has  replied  as  follows,  From  Modena:  "The'  "''""^i 
which  took  place  in  May  last  lu  your  town  aod*^T!'""' 
hood  ore  worthy  of  being  recorded.    Great,  In/r^ 
the  bravery  of  the  riflemen  of  the  Alpa,  tam  h"" 
belonged  to  your  population.    Dow  can  I  ei  ""^ 
gratitude  to  you  ?    For  the  little  I  have  done  v'*" 
held  me  up  to  tho  esteem  of  Italy,  and  even  ef 
nations.    Ten  years  ago  when  I  had  the  honor  of  fi'*"' 
Ing  on  tho  soil  of  I^mbardy,  1  covered  the  national  h*"'" 
ner  with  crape,  because  It  had  been  forced  to  jipij  ""^^ 
pressure  of  tho  foreigner.   That  act  welgheU  oq  m  t 
for  ten  years,  while  1  hoped  to  return  and  fight  / 
fields.    May  God,  who  has  fulfilled  those  bopj 
the  thankful  and  reUglouB  people  that  have  suir'  a 
much,"  *f6(i(o 

Marriages  of  Authors, 

The  London  Critic  affirms  that  there  arc  januy  l» 
marriages  among  poets,  novelists,  and  writers  gene  if'' 
and  even  where  literary  excellence  has  been  altainpj  ^' 
i.„.i,  i,.,oi,.n,i  !,i,A  wirn  As  an  offset  to  Miltou  "h^^'' 
.  le  Critic  says:  "Luiher*™"' 
Tied  happily,  though  he  did  jocularly  say  that  h«  |]w 

ti.  ™ir„  1,1.  f —  „.„_y       Galftiisofl.  Bm  ^ 

'  Johnson  prea«rYcj  , 


Matters  in  Oeneral. 

The  Paris  Moniteur  says :    "  Dnder  pretext  that  the 
press  is  not  free,  several  journals  are  attacking  the  decree 
of  February  1,  1852,  passing  the  extreme  limits  of  discus- 
sion, and  failing  in  respect  to  law,  which  is  Inseparoble 
lo  tho  royal  exerelse  of  liberty.    The  government  will 
never  fail  In  the  duties  imposed  on  it  to  make  tbe  hiws 
respected."    Accordingly  the  offending  journals  are  noti- 
fied that  these  discussions  will  not  be  permitted  to  con- 
tinue.—The  account  given  in  the  French  Presse  of  the 
manner  of  Mr.  Ward's  introducUon  to  Pekin  was  a  pure 
fiibrieation.— Sidi  Sodok  has  succeeded  to  tho  throne  of 
Tunis  vacated  by  the  death  of  the  old  bey.— In  Austria 
a  governmental  effort  is  making  to  reduce  tho  taxes.— Tho 
Chinese  Are  said  to  have  treated  the  wounded  French  and 
English  who  feU  into  their  hands  with  great  kindness.— 
The  telegraphic  submarine  cable  connecting  Malta  and 
Sicily  is  a  complete  success.— The  London  Times  ridicules 
the  idea  of  a  war  between  England  and  the  United  8Ut«8 
about  the  posse.«slon  of  the  island  of  St.  Juan.— The 
Morocco  tribes  who  recently  ventured  to  attaclc  the 
French  lines  at  Algeria  were  so  handsomely  beaten  by  the 
Zouaves  that  they  have  not  been  seen  or  heard  from 
since.    These  attacks  were  not  prompted  by  the  new  em- 
peror of  Morocco,  but  arose  from  the  character  of  the 
neighboring  tribes,  such  as  the  Beni-Senassen,  the  Mulira 
and  the  Angadea,  who  availed  themselves  ol  tbe  internal 
troubles  of  Morocco  to  commit  those  acts  of  plunder 
which  are  characteristic  of  these  fierce  people.— Tbe 
Tuscan  government  has  decided  on  issuing  two  medals; 
one  in  commemoration  of  the  act  of  assembly  renounc- 
ing the  house  of  Austro-Lorraine  forever;  tho  other,  in 
memory  of  the  resolution  announcing  that  Tuscany 
wishes  to  form  a  part  of  tbe  kingdom  of  Piedmont  under 
the  sceptre  of  Victor  Emmanuel  11.— The  death  of  Mr. 
Mason,  our  minister  to  France,  at  Paris,  was  an  unex- 
pected event,  and  has  carried  sorrow  into  a  wide  clrole  of 
relatives  and  friends.    Mr-  Mason  was  as  much  beloved 
in  public  as  he  was  in  private  life.— France  and  Austria 
are  still  armed  to  tbe  lecth,  and  further  trouble  in  Eu- 
rope is  shortly  antlcipated- 

England  and  China. 

The  intelligence  from  Englandindicatesaflerco crusade 
on  the  Flowery  I,And.  Its  origin,  however,  provokes 
European  criticism.  The  Austrian  Gasetto  asks,  with 
point,  too,  whether,  if  a  Russian  ambassador  should 
attempt  to  enter  the  Thames  with  a  fleet,  or  a  French 
envoy  should  enter  the  Scheldt  with  a  squadron,  all 
Europe  would  not  ring  with  one  cry  of  indignation,  and 
everybody  would  not  bless  the  arms  that  resisted  the 
outrage?  Tbe  French  Nationale,  In  a  sharp  article,  ex- 
presses decided  regret  at  the  complication  of  France  in 
this  matter.  England  has  great  interests  at  stake,  buys 
tea  and  sells  opium;  but  what  object  has  France? 

A  Fast  Englishman. 

A  young  man  named  Francis  George  Hare,  twenty-nine 
years  old,  and  formerly  a  lieutenant  in  the  Life  Ouards, 
was  recently  released  from  prison  in  London,  where  ho 
has  been  confined  for  debt  since  October,  1857,  the  cred- 
itors, though  notified,  not  appearing  to  object  to  his  dis- 
charge. He  baa  spent  a  fortune  of  6:^,000,  and  incurred 
debts  to  an  equal  if  not  a  larger  amount.  Among  tbe 
items  of  his  cxpisnMs  were  SCO,000  for  interest  paid  at 
TarlouB  times,  exclusive  of  other  large  sums  for  "dis- 
counts.'' An  amount  of  over  930,000  was  charged  for 
losses  at  "play.  ' 

FlaminsoB  at  maraeilles. 

The  Zoologlnil  Garden  at  Marseilles  baa  joBt  been  en- 
riched by  no  less  than  forty-two  fine  Hamiogos,  brought 
from  Alexandria  by  n  steamer.  The  moment  they  reached 
tlie  garden  they  all  rushed  to  the  hirge  pond,  and  gave 
thcmselvea  a  good  bitb,  which  they  appeared  to  etyoy 
greatly. 

The  French, 

The  Liverpool  Courier  thinks  tho  French  have  the 
organ  of  adhesiveness  very  strongly  developed,  and  ore 
with  dlffleulty  removed  &om  any  place  they  once  occupy 
— wiluesa  Itome  for  that. 


nea  nappny,  muugu  no  am  jocularly  say  that  h«  iii,  j 
his  wife  next  to  his  Commentary  on  Galmiiofl.  Bm  ^ 
waa  a  happy  Benedick ;  old  Sam  Johnson  prea«rYcj 
allfctlonato  rememhranco  of  his  wife,  and  r^liKiousT 
kept  the  anniversary  of  bet  death  with  sotronful ob^rv^ 
ance  to  his  dying  day.  Pope,  Rogers,  Hume,  MbcsuUv 
Swift,  Gibbon,  Pitt,  Foi,  Charles  Lamb,  ana  many  oili„ 
British  celebrities,  kept  out  of  the  noose. 

Sympathy  for  Italy. 

The  depth  of  English  sympathy  for  the  struggling 
Stales  of  Central  Italy  Is  about  to  be  tested  by  a  public 
subscription.  Five  Italian  gentlemen— one  of  wbom  Ij 
Avesnni,  who  played  a  prominent  part  at  Venice  |u  IS48 
—have  taken  the  initiative  in  the  formation  of  n  com. 
mittee  lu  London  for  the  purpose  of  obtainiug  aid  for  Ihe 
patriotic  men  who  are  now  endeavoring  to  throw  off  the 
yoke  of  the  tyrants  who  have  so  long  oppresscil  tbem. 
Lord  Shaftesbury  baa  been  appealed  to  to  aaauniB  ihs 
direction  of  this  movement. 

Italy. 

The  latest  and  most  accredited  report  respntiag 
is  that  the  Grand  Duke  of  Tuscany  will  regain  h la  throne, 
not  by  forcible  means,  but  by  an  appeal  to  uoiveral  eof. 
fragc,  accompanied  by  the  grant  of  a  oonstimtioa,  bdcI 
by  a  gene^^l  amnesty ;  that  the  Duchess  of  Parma  will 
have  Modena,  and  that  Parma  will  remain  aooEiel  tu 
Piedmont.  The  warmest  and  most  sanguine  partiuna 
have  now  given  up  hopes  of  being  emaaclpated  ttm 
papal  rule. 

Trade  with  China. 

It  Is  alleged  in  England,  that  however  the  two  gomo- 
monts  of  England  and  China  may  fight,  buying  tea  and 
selling  opium  will  still  go  on.  It  was  so  in  the  last  v&t. 
While  the  balls  were  flying  trade  was  progressing;  aul 
one  journal  records  the  most  singular  anomaly,  that  ulth 
the  consent  of  their  government,  then  British  iraden 
collected,  lor  the  Chinese  government,  the  very  revenue 
that  was  expended  to  resist  the  British  approach  to 
Pekin ! 

Preparationo  in  France. 

Letters  from  the  provinces  in  France  concur  in  the 
reports  of  grand  armamenta  at  the  various  ports.  The 
government  had  purchased  land  at  a  high  price  on  the  ' 
coast  for  the  purpose  of  erecting  fortjacatloos.  At  Bo- 
lougne,  a  floating  battery  is  to  be  constructed  itithout 
sails,  navigated  by  steam,  and  armed  with  rifled  guaa, 

King  of  Belgium. 

The  Paris  correspondent  of  the  London  Herald  con- 
firms In  the  most  positive  manner  tbe  statement  thuttho 
King  of  Belgium's  visit  to  tho  emperor  was  wholly  on 
account  of  the  debt  due  by  Belgium  to  Fraai-e,  aiuounl- 
ing  t«  two  million  pounds,  a  pressing  clahu  tor  iniicstoto 
payment  having  been  put  forward. 

China. 

The  last  news  from  Shanghai  establishes  beyond  <lom 
the  arrival  of  Mr.  Ward,  the  American  envoy,  at  Pekin. 
This  diplomat  ascended  the  Kl-Tcheon  Yun  Ho,  one  01 
the  branches  of  the  Peibo,  accompanied  by  all  tbe  mm- 
hers  of  his  legation. 

Fountains  of  the  Nile. 

They  do  aver  that  the  fountains  of  the  Wle  bM*  "' 
last  been  discovered.    The,  are  not  fountains,  Ut.ral^. 
but  a  lake,  which  lies  directly  on  the  e<,ualorml  Une, 
covering  six  leagues,  rather  more  than  half  to  tke 
of  the  equator. 

Knights  of  the  Iron  Crown. 

The  Sardinian  king  and  tbe  Austrian 
at  Qrst,  agree  about  tho  privilege  of  making  ^'  f 
the  Order  of  the  Iron  Crown.    Finally,  they  settled 
each  potentate  shall  create  half  the  knigbtfi- 

Naples.  ^       ^  K'aulei 

It  is  stated  that  tbe  reports  of  disturbance.'-  in  " 
are  unfounded,  but  that  some  agitation  prfv^Mc  , 
government  had  taken  precautionary  measures. 

Great  Fire.  thouwod 

Constantinople  hna  bad  a  Are,  losing  about  a  t h 
houses,  which  would  be  called  a  grand  conllagrau 
where  else. 

Plague  at  Beirut.  _  ,dJ 

Two  cases  of  plague  have  orcnrrea  .^i.^ 
have  caused  Btrlot  wnatory  measures  of  pr^c 


Tho  Duke  of  ] 


Modena.  ^  nf  10  OvpO  i""'i^' 

r  Modena  Is  at  tho  ^^'^'^  "Y^'^^.^^up 
backed  by  5000  more  under  tbe  Grand  Duke 

The  Pope.  ,  ^ban 

Kumor  *«ys  that  the  pope  contemplate* 

Home,  and  again  taking  refuge  at  Oalto- 

French  force  for  Cbina.  «iiH»» 
The  French  military  force,  12,000  plcaeu 

for  China  about  the  middle  of  Kovemher. 


O^?^,  ",,ij,enieDtii  musc  be  oeot  Id  two  weeks  lu  nd- 
f  the  period  of  their  publicntion,  as  our  large 
""•^  Lminles  fouruen  dnyi  In  printing.  AdUrew 
,,li[ioQO0<"'Pj^*^  BAI.LO0,  Pablisktrand  Projector. 

Ho  23  Winter  8(rtet.  

XlTtJMlvTRiD  WIXTER  FASIIIOKS 

FOR 

gENTLEMEN. 

We  bare  gooda  parHoalarly  designed  for  the 
ta^evncnn  Cni»«  ConI,  Cnpc  Murfoni,  anH 
Box  Offrcoal. 

.j_sO_CASTOR   BEAVERS.  KANE,  ESQUIMAUX, 
AND  I'BTERSBURG  COATINGS. 

c«„»7W  Gdo'/J.  ESPECIALLY  /or  Matched 

Bfa""J"'   p^„,^^and  VrsU,  and  Entire  Sails. 

EitmSnperane  Blnck  OooiIm,  for  DruM  3ult<,and 
a  gwit  Tariuty  of  Noveltiea,  verj  Btyllab  for  strwt  wear. , 

St;PCEtB  PATTEItMS  OP 

DBESSING-OOM'IM  OOODS. 

Oor  gariuentu  will  be  sold  at  the  lowest  Cash  p&ice3 
St  wlilch  choict  goo'/s  can  be  afforded. 

JACOBS    &  DEANE, 

lUCRCIIAIVT 

NO.  21  COURT  STREET.       oct29  4w 
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IVEW  COOKIIVti  BANCE. 

F  (hopo  reiiulring  Ranges  will  thoroughly  examine  my 
jL  lloiibU  Oi-rn  Ranpe,  patented  January,  1869,  they 
itIII  see  fucb  Importnnt  and  perfect  arraugerueobs  of  eelf. 
ruRulaling  Hue"  amund  the  own  (causing  Ihe  oTens  to 
buhl!  q'lit^fe  snd  purfecdy  even,  without  the  usual  vexa- 
tioui"  cotnplicalioii  of  dampen'),  together  with  unpsral- 
WWA  (MTonoiny  in  fuel,  superior  line  heavy  castings,  ind 
lliorough  workmanship,  and  such  flattering  (tstimony 
from  the  large  number  of  Ranges  in  u=c,  that  not  one 
housekeeper  in  a  hundred  will  be  liicely  to  use  aoy  other 
Range  at  any  price,  as  it  coflta  aa  much  to  set,  and  twice 
much  to  feed,  a  poor  Range  aa  it  does  this.  A  variety 
of  siwa-  with  or  without  water  backs  and  hot  nir fixtures, 
to  beseen  and  obtAincd  at  my  store,  99  and  101  Black- 
gtooe  Street,  or  at  my  foundrj-  at  Mansfield,  Masis.  Also, 
B  Inrse  assortment  of  my  Cone  Furnaeii,  now  In  general 
ofe,  and  which  have  proved  to  be  the  best  apparatus  for 
thoroughly  heating  and  Tentilating  buildingx  in  this 
country.  octI5  8w  GARDNER  CHILSON. 


A  CURIOSITY 
FOR  EVERYBODY. 
THE  ILLUSTRATED  SCRAP-BOOK. 

JUST  PUBLISHED. 

rpilia  is  a  most  curious  and  original  work,  containing 
J-  Fife  Hcndreb  Pictdres  upon  every  conceivable  sub- 
eel  of  everyday  life,  wit,  humor,  pathos,  natural  his- 
(fry,  scenery  in  all  quarters  of  the  globe,  natioiialltles, 
types  of  character,  famous  architecture,  portrrita  of  no- 
leJ  individuals  of  both  seses;  and  in  short, an  Inenhaus- 
[Ihle  resort  for  study  and  amusement  for  old  and  young. 

THIS  BEAL  NOVELTY 
is  for  Bale  at  all  of  the  periodical  depots  for 

TWENTY-FIVE  CENTS  PEE  COPY  ! 
0~  Sent,  postage  pnid,  to  any  part  of  the  country,  on 
the  receipt  of /u'en/y-^t-e  cents  in  postage  stamps  or  silver. 

PUBLISHED  BT 
JOHN  3.  DVEB  &  Co.. 

sept  2         tf  35  School  Street,  Boston. 


H  O  Y  T*  S 
ninVATHA  HAIR  RESTORATIVE. 

Warranted  to  Restore  Gray  Hair  to  its 
Natural  Color. 
T^HE  many  advantage-i  possejsed  by  this  article  over 
A  alt  others,  renders  it  not  only  the  most  pleasant,  safe 
BD(1  agreeable  to  use,  bat  really  indispensable  to  all  who 
have  gray  hair.  It  is  not  composed  of  nitrate  of  silver, 
eugnr  of  lead,  sulphur,  or  in  fact  anything  deleterious  to 
tlie  h«ir.  We  claim  that  it  is  an  entirely  new  and  origl- 
Dil  preparation,  and  the  only  article  which  will  give  the 
bair  any  shade  desired.  It  Is  pleasant  to  use,  easily  ap- 
plipd  In  five  or  ten  minutes'  time,  and  requires  no  wash- 
iug  before  or  after  using. 

The  Agent,  Mr  FRED.  H.  COOPER,  Is  stopping  at  Ihe 
Amarican  House,  Hanover  Street,  where  he  wilt  he  pleased 
le  tee  all  who  doubt  the  efficacy  of  this  article  and  prove 
I'  lo  them  by  application  free  of  charge. 

f  or  sale,  wholesale  and  retail.  In  Boston,  by  OEORQB 
<-  OOODWm  &  Co.,  II  and  12  Marshall  Street;  M,  S. 

^'I'lt  &  Co..  26  Tremont  Street,  and  In  Providence  by 
^J^!^iilMASON_&Co^  septs  8ff 

«50  Worth  of  Piano  Forte  MuBic  for 
^  1    5  O  . 

T'l^,l'*"M-  <^^*KCLE.-A  collection  of  Hatches, 
t'-Tr„„  ,  f^olkaa,  Schottischcs,  Redowas.  Quadrilles, 
^imnH  ""^t^'  Arranged  for  the  Piano  t'orte,  and 
llaoil^r',m^t   ,  popular  Dance  Music  of  the  day. 

^od.umcij.  bound  In  cloth,  S2  00;  in  boards  *1  50. 

«bl,»hcrt  by  OI.IVEU  &  Co.. 

~^____277  WASH  INO  TON  STREET  

J«H]V!§iOI¥'S  IITIPROVED 

DOUBLE  THREAD 

FAMILY   SEAVl^G  MACHIVE. 

'"'penop  i?liicliinc  Tor 

FAMILY  USE. 

10  cull  ,  , 

i,,erv,i  newandelegnot  Machine.  It 

"'■"tder"^  construction,  not  liable  to  get  out 

^       .  """d  is  almost  noixclci*  In  \U  operation. 

lUarliiiie  liiiiy  Wainmtcd. 


^'  S.  CUSHMAN,  Agent, 


■a  Trrmoui  Row,  Bomon. 


NOTft'E. 

^In  the  Boston  Post  of  Sept^-mber  2*,h,  1858,  the  editor 

several  remarkable  cun-s  effected  hy  it  in  e«ei  m  des 
rbe  ^.^ri;^,^^'""'""'^"'  to\ryTt'r:  forlorn 
tiX  recove^i  L  r,^""         happy-he  has  now  en- 

Plewure  in  w""''"'*  "'^  " 

Xcted "  f5'>od 

t/i'h^'infi*'^^?''''* '^^^^^  '"'  ""^  nni'erwlly  arknowle<lged 
^?.«  ,  f  z'-"*''  ^"^'"^"^  »"  "^l'"  preparations  for  th^ 
eore  of  C<,n,u,>.puon,  Dronehith.  C^uf-hs,  OUh,  and  all 
Pulmonarj  D™,,  both  from  lis  iDnoc;at  na  ure  and 
its  most  remarkable  curative  properlie-;  ,(  6„V,y  tht  o,U« 
re^,ud>/ known  (AaJ  t„„  arr,.,l  the  devrlopmeM  of  TV.twdw 
in  I'lt  Lune'.orrrMnr,  t-iiai  funrlions  of  Ihe  pulmonan/ 
organs,  to  their  nnrmal  rott'lition. 

For  sale  bf  a"  Druggists.  V.  8.  LAFORMB,  Sole 
Agrn  .  M.  b,  BURR  h  Co  ,  General  Agents,  2i  Tremont 
T  .  .'  ^"'-^^  ?1       bottle,  and  50  cents 

for  tnal  bottle.  The  medicine  can  be  administered  with 
or  without  an  lohulor.    Price  of  inhalor.  SI. 

LAWSOm  s  "NERVOUS  CURATIVE." 

TAIRKCT  endorsement,  like  the  following  certificate, 
from  a  well-known  and  responsible  party,  is  de- 
serving of  attention,  and  we  present  the  same  to  our 
readers  with  much  satisfaction.  The  cerliflcate  is  ftom 
J-  B.  Eaton,  Road  Master,  Boston  &  Lowell  and  Nashua  & 
Lowell  Railroads,  a  gentleman  well-known  to  ourcltiiens, 
who  thus  speaks  of  the  Curative,  ftom  which  he  received 
radical  relief: 

Nasuua.N  H,,  March  11. 1R69, 
Pkteb  Lewsox,  Esq.— Dear  Sir,— It  is  with  great  plea- 
sure  that  I  Inform  you  that  I  have  used  your  ■■  Nervous 
Curative  "  for  the  cure  of  ChiMnim,  and  with  entire 
Buecees.  I  have  been  sorely  aGlicted  with  them  tor  many 
years,  and  never  found  any  permanent  relief  till  I  ap- 
plied your  Nervous  Curative  according  lo  directions  I 
also  had  k  very  severe  attack  of  Pleurisy,  aod  I  applied 
your  Nervous  Curative,  and  it  gave  me  immediate  relief 
I  consider  it  one  of  the  beat  remedies  t  ever  used;  and 
recommend  it  most  cheerfully  to  the  afUicted. 

Yours  truly, 
d  B  EATON 

Road  Master,  Boston  &  Lowell  and  Nashua  &  Lowell 
Railroad. 

Lawson's  Nervous  Curatne  "  for  sale  by  the  Agents, 
M.  S.  BURR  &  CO.,  26  Tremont  Street,  Boston,  and  by 
all  Druggists,  at  SI  per  bottle. 

The  most  Amusing  nnd  festraclivc  Thing  out. 

MICROSCOPES ! 

MICROSCOPES! 

POWERFUL  single  lens  Microscopes  for  25  cents.  A 
OyV  teg  rePembles  a  bear's  paw;  the  smallest  Insect 
a  formidable  monster.  A  good  lens,  neatly  set,  with  in- 
structions In  the  manner  of  using,  or  Ave  instruments  of 
different  powers,  neatly  packed,  and  sent  by  mail  for 
?1  1)0  and  two  red  stamps.  Send  one  stamp  and  twenty- 
five  cents  for  a  single  one. 

An  infinite  amouot  of  instruction  and  endless  amnse- 
ment  may  thua  be  obtained  at  a  very  trifling  eipense 
Address. 

CliARENCE  B.  UIVDERWOOD, 

lU  HANOVER  STREET,  BOSTON, 
Room  Wo.  2.  eoptf  sept3 


CONVALESCENCE  AFTER  TYI'HOID  FEVER. 

EVERY  one  who  knows  anything  of  this  fever,  knows 
that  the  period  of  convaiewence  is  extremely  long. 
If  indeed  the  health  be  ever  perfectly  ro-cstiibliahed.  In 
such  coses,  the  PERUVIAN  SYltUP  supplies  a  want 
long  fell  by  the  profession,  and  has  restored  invalids  to 
health  in  a  remarkably  rapid  manner,  when  all  the  usual 
Conic  remedies  had  foiled. 


jyjARRIAGE  AND  VISITING  CARDS 

FASHIONABLY  ENGRAVED  BY 

E.  A.  TEIJLON, 
149  1-3  WASIIINGTOH  STREET  RObTON, 

Directly  opposite  the  Old  South  Church, 

Successor  in  the  Card  Engraving  Department  to 
MR.  N.  D.  COTTON. 

Parties  desiring  Bridal  Cards,  Envelopes,  Cake  Boxes, 
etc.,  are  respectfully  invited  to  examine  my  specimens, 
conditions,  etc.  A  choice  lot  of  Mourning  Note  Paper 
and  Envelopes  on  hand.  IQ  li4wly 


BAKER'S  PREMnnm  CHOCOLATE. 

W.    BAKER   Sc  Co.*» 

Amekigak,  FiiEycH,  HoM(EOPATnic,AND  Vanoii  Pbeuiuh 

CU0COI..\TE,  PKEPARED  COCOA,  ItROMA,  CoCOA  PASTE, 

Cocoa  Sticks,  Soluble  Ho.uieopatiiic  akd  Diete- 
tic Cocoa,  Coco.v  Suklls  and  Cracked  Cocoa, 
CeUbrrtttd  as  nutrilivt,  sabitary  and  deliciom  beverages, 

For  more  than  ihrnf-foiiriks  of  a  cfnii/ry,  are  manufac- 
tured from  Cocoa  of"  the  finest  quality,  and  warranted 
superior  to  any  other  Cocoa  Preparations  made  in  the 
United  States.  As  nourishment  for  children,  invalids, 
and  peraoua  in  health,  and  as  substitutes  for  Tea  and 
Coffee  in  Nervous  and  Dyspeptic  cases,  they  are  invaluable 
and  recommended  by  the  most  eminent  physicians. 

For  sale  by  their  agents,  D  C  Murray,  New  York; 
Wm.  3.  Grant,  I'hiladelphia :  T.  V.  Brundigc,  Baltimore ; 
Keanett,  Dudley  &  Co..  Cincinnati;  and  by  Grocers 
Kener^Ily,  WALTER  BAKER  &  Co., 

eept24  tf  Dorchester.  Mass. 

SEA  FOAIfl  PIPES, 

From  the  most  popular  manufacturers  in  Vienna.  Also, 
MEERSCHAUM   CtGAR  TUBES, 

in  Caies, 

FRENCH  WOOD  PIPES, 

and  a  large  variety  of  Smoking  Tobacco. 

MOUSTISO  and  RRPAIItlNO  DOSE  AT  ilTORr  HOTtCS. 

F.  BROiriV,  Apolhccnrr. 

tf      68  Washington,  corner  State  St ,  Boston.  Ootl5 

THE  FLAG  OF  OUR  TTWION 

is  for  sale  everywhere  for  four  cents  per  copy.  It  li  the 
beat  miscellaneous  weekly  journal  In  the  country,  Kn- 
TiHtLV  Urioinal.    92  per  annum 

M  M.  BALLOU,  Boston,  Jl/nw. 
No  22  Winter  Street.  tf. 


NEW  EDITION 

or  TDK 

BIOGRAPHY  OF  ROSEA  BALLOU. 

wrmxt  BT  ms  ToCNotsT  son, 
ItlATUBIN    itl.  BAI.  1.  OV. 

THE  pteady  demnnd  which  thU  valo.ble  work  baa  met 
with,  from  the  first  wei-k  of  its  publication,  speaks 
more  for  Ita  Inirinsle  merit  than  any  rx-vlew  could  do 
It  U  a  worthy  monunieut,  nwred  by  a  Bllitl  hand  to  the 
memory  of  one  whom  a  whole  denomination  dellghl*d  to 
honor.  The  Biography  cmmeneos  with  the  l«.jhood  of 
the  subject,  and  brings  him  ^top  by  »tep.  and  yrar  by 
"V*  ''''  '""8  "'"^  llf''-    The  labow 

of  Dxith  of  mental  culture,  of  phyi.l™i  ondonince.  and 
or  public  application,  are  thoroughly  deRnented. 

The  following  notices  of  the  work  will  exhibit  the  Spirit 
with  whioh  It  has  been  reeelvi-d  by  good  Judges: 

"  Mr-  Mnturin  M,  Dailou  ha«  dlwharged  his  filial  taA 
in  a  most  able  and  neceptabte  manner:  with  unaffected 
^ndor,  and  no  dHposiiion  to  magnify  his  ml»ion,  -— 

Boston  Efrning  Trtnnrrtj,l. 

"  "^bo  writer  has  aimed  to  lot  his  father  become,  a*  far 
as  possible,  his  own  biographer;  and  wherever  the  patri- 
arch himself  speaks,  there  Is  wooderrul  cousUteucv  in 
the  modwity,  humility,  and  philnno.s  Of  e»pr«sloo."— 
La/ltts    htpository,  Boston. 

-'It  Is  a  fortunate  cireumstance,  that  the  work  Is  writ- 
ten by  one  who  know  the  subject  of  it  at  home."— it^o. 
O.  A.  Skinner, 

"The  author  has  so  admirably  performed  his  worl!  as 
to  present  the  full  proportions  of  bis  father's  cbaraoicr  " 

—  Rev.  G.  IK.  Montgomery. 

n  J"*"  ^''^  P""  ofMaturinM.  Ballon,  editor  of 

Ballon  a  Pictorial,  aod  evinces  a  fine  taste  and  great  dis- 
cnmination.'"— fojlDH  Eiming  Gazette. 

"  Few  writers  hove  better  understood  the  true  aim  of 
bl(^phy  than  has  our  author,  aa  shown  by  this  work." 

—  liev.  A.  A.  Miner. 

"Thentyle  of  the  author  Is  smooth,  cultivated,  •nd 
nnlshed;  no  straioing  after  highly-wrought,  flowery  dic- 
tion, and  no  descending  to  lightness  or  frivolity."— 
JV»to  York  Ch.  Ambassador. 

"The  work  is  history,  faithful  namitivo,  (mphicallr. 
and  truly  recorded."— Oiii.1- anncA,  "  *^ 

"Those  who  have  heard  '  Father  Ballou  '  dhicouife  or 
who  have  read  bis  eterliog  works,  will  be  sure  to  obtain 
the  present  publication.  It  is  accompanied  with  an  ex- 
cellent eiigraving  of  the  good  tnan."— Boston  Bte. 

"  The  Biography  is  recorded  in  a  luold,  e«ay  and  natu- 
ral style,  at  times  radiant  with  flashes  of  that  eloquence 
which  characterized  'the  old  man  eloquent,'  the  elo- 
quence of  simpUclty,  the  voice  of  nature,  and  the  out- 
gushing  of  feeling.'  — fif I)  C.  F.  U  Fevre. 

"  The  present  volume  embodies  the  history  of  his  pub- 
lic, as  well  a*  his  private  trials.  The  gist  of  his  doctrines 
and  preaching  is  here  set  forth  In  a  manner  us  creditable 
to  the  biographer,  as  suitable  to  the  excellence  of  tho 
venerable  sutyect."— £ojron  Post. 

"  The  biographer  is  well  known  as  ooe  of  the  most  vig- 
orous sod  successful  writers  connected  with  the  Boston 
preM.  and  the  present  volume  will  add  much  to  his  well- 
earned  reputation."— Bo,i[on  Dailt/  Advertisrr. 

"  We  seem  to  see  him  in  this  book,  as  he  appeared  to  us 
in  life.— n  man  of  a  mild,  gentle,  unassuming,  benevolent 
disposition,  with  the  simplicity  of  a  child,  and  the  wis- 
dom of  a  sage."— K'rmoni  CA.  Itrposilory. 

Tho  reader  will  flud  himself  loth  to  lay  the  book  aside 
until  he  shall  have  fiulahed  it,  after  reading  a  few  con- 
secutive pages.  By  addressing  a  line,  post  paid,  to  the 
publieber,  and  enclosing  one  dollar,  the  book,  containing 
an  accurate  steel  likeness  of  the  subject,  will  be  sent 
free  of  postage,  to  any  part  of  the  United  Stales.  For 
sale,  wholesale  and  retail,  by  the  publisher. 

A.  TOMPKINS, 
No.  38  Cornhill,  Boston. 

WISTAR'S  BALSAM. 

COUGHS.  COLDS,  WHOOPING  COUGH,  CROUP,  IN- 
FLUENZA, and  all  affections  and  diKea.*es  of  Ihe 
THROAT.  LUNGS  AND  CHEST,  not  even  excepting  CON- 
SUMPTION, yield  to  the  powerful  influence  of  this  irreat 
remedy.  ° 

LETTER  FROM  ELDER  H-  L.  OILMAN, 
A  Minisler  of  Ihe  Gospel  in  Vermont. 

Glover,  Vt.,  June  20, 1859. 
Messrs.  S.  W.  Fovtlb  &  Co.,— Gents,— I  hereby  certify 
that  I  have  been  troubled  for  several  yeora  with  a  dif- 
ficulty of  Ihe  heart  and  lungs,  and  have  applied  to  sev- 
eral physicians  for  help,  and  have  tried  almost  every  rem- 
edy of  the  numerous  ones  which  have  been  recommended, 
without  receiving  any  assisl»nee,  but  had  been  growing 
weaker,  until,  hearing  of  WitiarS  Baisam  of  iVild  C/irr- 
ry  about  a  yeAr  since,  I  commenced  using  It  with  Immo- 
diat«  relief.  It  has  not  only  restored  my  lungs  to  a  sound 
State,  hut  I  am  entirely  relieved  of  the  difficulty  or  dis- 
ease of  the  heart.  I  have  no  hesitation  in  saying  that  it 
is  the  hr»t  lung  medicine  before  ttie  public,  and  I  most 
cheerfully  aod  conscieotiously  recommend  it  to  all  per- 
sons suffering  with  pulmonary  complaints. 

H.  L.  OILMAN. 

Prepared  by  8.  W.  FowtB  k  Co.,  Boston,  and  sold  all 
over  the  country. 

■^ISTAR'S  BALSAM. 


BOGLE'S  WIGS  A^D  UAIR  WORK. 

rilRUKST  to  nature,  irreproachable  In  style,  and  per- 
X  feet  in  fit.  NONE  CJin  equal  them.  Sole  aguut  for 
the  Royal  Traa.tparenl  Parting, 

BOGLE'S  ELECTRIC  HAIR  DYE, 

best  and  cheapest  In  tho  world.  Try- be  convinced 
Prices.  60  cents,  SI  00,  aod  31  50. 

Are  rou  ctrrisQ  IUldT  is  your  Hair  Turning  Gr.jy? 
Bogle's  Hyperion  Fluid  is  the  great  restorer  of  Hair,— all 
others  are  based  on  this  great  discovery,  and  are  sham 
Imitations.  Prices,  26  cents.  60  cents,  76  cents.  »1  00, 
and  SI  60.  Sold  by  druggists  throughout  the  United 
Sliiles  and  Canadss. 

Proprietor,  W.  BOf^I.E,  aoa  Wn!>hiu&. 
lou  f<lr<-ei,  Bonton,  opposite  the  ftlarlboro  Hotel 

Every  article  for  the  toilet  to  bo  had  at  Bogle's 
P"^*".  eoply  may  28 


1  1  (1  000  B^'-'-Of  'S  DOLLAR  MONTHLY  ha* 
I  IVjlMfVf.  reached  this  remarkable  circuhition 
lufour  >cars,and  Is  rapidly  iocreasiiig  One  hundred 
pages  of  original  reading  In  each  number.  Fullv  illus- 
trated Enclose  one  dollar  and  receive  the  cheapeit  work 
In  the  world  for  a  whole  year. 

N    oo       .    o       "  "'  "JAW-O".  Saltan,  Mass. 
No.  22  Winter  Street.  tf. 


I^OR  8AI-t,— Afew  wood  cuts  at  this  office,  on  rea- 
sonable  terms.  Partits  at  a  distance,  hy  dc'^ignntinit 
what  engraving  ii  desired,  will  be  Answered  by  return  of 
mail,  and  the  price  at  once  giveii.  tf 

SHEFTT  MUSIC  bound  at  tbts  OtBce,  nvat  and  cbMp, 
and  ivturued  i.i  on*  tettk. 


BRILLIANT  STORIES  I 

We  have  now  on  hand  and  for  sale,  the  following  hriL 
I«nt  stories,  in  bound  form,  monthly  Novelette  style. 
rielily  HtuiltateH  with  largo  onginal  engravhigs,  and  form- 
ing the  cheapest  books  In  price  ever  offered  lo  the  public. 
Every  one  of  tbe«>  works  was  written  espressly  for  this 
•vtabllshmont,  and  the  copyright  la  secured,  aecordlDg  to 
law.  We  will  send  single  copies  by  mall,  post  paid,  for 
{leriiii/  frnti  nieh.  Or  sir  copies,  pojf  paid,  on*  dollar. 

THE  VNENOWN  MASK  :  or,  Tin  Bells  or  Madrid. 
The  -.cone  of  this  story  Is  laid  In  the  gay  capital  of 
Spain,  and  dellne.itcs  to  the  llfh  scenes  of  love  snd  ad- 
venture of  a  thrilling  nature. 

Written  for  us  by  LIEUTENANT  MUaRAY. 

THE  DANCING  STAR:  or.  Toe  SiiroGLER  or  the 
CuEsAPEAKs.  This  \»  a  story  of  the  Coast  and  the  8ea, 
written  in  our  authors  happiest  vein,  aud  portrays 
character  with  great  tact  and  life. 

Written  for  us  by....  J.  B.  INQRABAM. 

THE  FOUNDLING:  or,  nwonmt*  or  8t-  Awtoimb, 
Thhi  romance  of  the  continent  deplete  in  a  lucid  and 
nervous  manner  scenes  and  events  of  a  thrilling  eharac- 
ter  In  the  cities  of  Paris  and  Venice  during  the  middle 
of  the  last  century. 
Writlen  for  us  by  Major  F.  C.  HUNTER. 

THE  OIPSEY  BRIGAND:  or,  Tas  CtiiLr.  or  las 
SisRRA.  A  tale  portrajiiig  the  life  of  the  wandering 
Eincall,  In  tho  heart  of  Sonny  Spain,  written  in  our 
author's  beat  vein,  and  maintaining  its  Interest  to  tho 
end.    Written  for  us  by  Da.  J.  H.  ROBINSON. 

THE  BEL  ISABEL:  or,  Tu«  Consviraiors  or  Coda. 
A  story  of  the  Green  Land  and  the  Blue  Sea.  Rich  In 
adventure  and  In  Cubftn  life,  of  a  tevolullonnry  chanc- 
ier.   Written  for  ua  by  .P.  CLINTON  BARRINOTON. 

THE  VENETIAN  BUCCANEER:  or.  The  Prophet 
OP  TUB  BouMtR  Walo,  a  Tale  of  the  Time  of  Joseph 
11  ,  of  Germany.  The  scenes  of  this  story  are  laid 
mainly  In  Venice  and  In  the  mounti^n  forest  on  the 
boundary  of  Bohemia,  and  depict  Incidents  of  thrilling 
interest,    Written  for  us  by ,   , SYLV ANUS  COBB,J« 

THE  WITCH  OF  THE  WAVE :  or.  Tut  Rover's 
Cai'Tive.  This  is  a  true  sea  story,  written  by  a  true 
seaman,  who  rose  from  the  station  of  foremast  hand 
to  tho  quarter  deck  of  our  merchant  marine,  It  la  aa 
captivaling  a  nautical  story  as  Cooper's  Red  Rover, 
Written  for  us  by  Cam.  UBNRY  P  CHBEVER. 

THE  BLACK  KNIGHT:  or.  The  Wa.idbrino  Bohb- 
iMiN.  Thi,''  ifl  one  of  the  finest  stories  ol  tho  times  of 
chivalry  we  have  ever  read— of  all  Ita  author  boa  pub- 
lished, it  is  hie  nivorite  one.  Its  popularity  is  shown 
hy  tho  fact  that  the  present  Is  lis  tenth  edition. 
Written  for  us  by  Da.  J.  H.  ROBINSON. 

THE  ROYAL  GREENS;  or.TuE  Scour  or  the  Bce- 
<iUEU\nsA.  A  tule  of  the  Valley  of  the  Wyoming  dur- 
ing tho  thrilling  times  of  the  revolutionary  history. 
Tbis  atory  gives  a  lifelike  view  of  >ome  of  the  cbarao  - 
tcra,  both  whig  and  tory,  who  eoaeted  SO  pTomtoent  a 
part  In  that  eventful  period. 
Wrillen  for  ua  by  Da,  J.  \i.  ROBINSON. 

THE  SEA  LION:  or,  Tut  FBiVATEEn  op  tbb  Perod- 
scoT.  This  is  a  story  of  ocean  life,  told  in  the  author's 
usual  style  of  Interest.  Daring  In  plot,  gallant  in  exe- 
cution, the  whole  forming  aa  intensely  intereatl&g 
nautical  story,  equal  to  the  best  of  modern  times. 
Written  for  us  by   SYLV  ANUS  COBB,  Jr. 

THE  TURKISH  SLAVE :  or.  The  Dcmr  DwAar  or 
Co.wsTANTi^OPLB,    This  story  is  l.^ld  in  Ihe  famous  cap- 
ital of  Turkey,  and  portrays  scenes  and  cvent«  in  tba 
Eastern  world  graphically  narrated. 
Written  for  us  by  LIEUTENANT  MURRAY. 

FITZ-HERN:  or,  Toe  Rover  or  tde  laisa  Seas.  A 
Tnleof  Oalway  Bay.  A  story  of  the  early  history  of  Ire- 
land.   Written  foruEby.F.  CLINTON  BARRINOTON. 

PAUL  LAROON:  or,  The  Scourob  or  the  Axtilles 
This  famous  story  la  ooe  which  has  Ijeen  rcpublithed 
hy  US  uutil  we  now  present  the  Ji/ietnth  edition,  and  if 
said  to  be  one  of  Mr,  Cobb't  best. 
Written  for  us  by  SYLVANUS  COBB,  J». 

THE  MAID  OF  THE  B&NCHE:  or,  Tbb  BE<jotA- 
ToRs  A.-iD  SIoderatobs-  This  is  a  most  captivating  and 
lifelike  story  of  the  Texan  Border,  full  of  stirrlon 
events,  and  laid  In  the  wildest  period  of  the  looe  star 
State.  lu  chivalric  daring  and  hardihood  it  cannot  be 
surpassed. 

Written  for  us  by  Da.  J  H.  ROBINSON. 

THE  OCEAN  MARTTR:  or,  The  Uc.ntik  Spy  or 
Vuiiii.MA.  A  story  of  peculiar  interest,  portraying 
scenes  in  the  stormy  period  of  our  nevoluDonary  his- 
tory. ThU  talc  is  one  of  those  which  have  given  lb« 
author  so  great  popularity,  aod  won  for  him  fo  ex- 
tended a  reputation. 

Written  for  us  by..  .  SYLVANUS  COBB.  Ja, 

CAPTAIN  BELT:  or,  Thb  Cuccawker  or  the  Gulf 
This  is  a  most  remarkable  tele  of  tho  Mexican  Gulf, 
written  la  the  easy  style  of  it*  scholarly  euthor,  and 
forming  a  heautitui  story,  pronounced  by  the  press  to 
l)e  the  beat  its  author  ever  wrote. 

Written  for  us  by  P,  CLINTON  BARRINOTON. 

THE  SMUGGLER:  or,  The  Secrits  or  tbe  Coast. 
This  is  acknowledged  to  bo  Oohb's  grewtest  aod  best 
novelette,  full  to  tiie  brim  of  startling  and  vivid  life, 
and  containing  a  most  intensely  interesting  plot. 

Written  fornsby  SYLVANUS  COBB,  Jr. 

IVAN  THE  SERF  :  or,  Tas  Rlssuk  A^D  Cikcassuh. 
This  is  a  well-told  and  highly  graphic  tale  of  life,  do- 
mestic nnd  military,  in  Russia,  Turkey  and  CircRMUi, 
detailing  scenes  of  thrilling  interest. 

Written  for  us  by  AUSTIN  C.  BURDICK- 

THE  CASTILIAN  BRIDE:  or,  Tbe  Spakish  Cata- 
LiER.  A  [..-geod  of  Old  Spain.  This  Is  reelly  a  most 
charming  story,  one  that  no  reader  will  be  willing  to 
lay  by  after  commencing  It,  until  he  reaches  the  end. 

Written  for  us  by  SYLVANUS  COBB,  Jr. 

Address  M  M.  BALI.OU.  Pumshtr. 

No  22  Winter  Strret,  Boston,  Mass 
For  sale  at  all  (he  periodival  deists. 
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BALLOU's  PICTORIAL  miAMim^mm^v^^ 


THE  GREAT  AMERICAN  ALOK  JN  BLOOM. 

The  Great  or  American  Aloe  j"-^'';^  ^J^" 
cana),  sometimes  termed  l^e  cemj.o'  p'a^'t. 
well  dolmeated  at  '^e  P^nod  of      bloom  m  he 


Mcompaoying  ^fer^H^^^^^  ;„  jhe  middle,  the 
lube  of  th.  ;«:°'^;rihrcoroIla,  aad  the  Btyle 
ewmeiis  bDgcr  than  U^c  This  magnificent 
longer  ^^J"  f|  '  rica  is  by  no  means  an  un- 

of  S  crowth  In  hot  countric.  .t  will  flower  m 
l  lZ  Z"  but  in  colder  climates,  the  gixiwth 
b°e  „;iireV,  it  .ece.„arily  I'lfJ'^^'^Z 
fti  maturitv  The  stem  which  bears  the  bioa 
ToZT^I  from  the  centre  of  the  leaves,  and, 
when  this  plant  is  in  its  vigor- 
ons  state,  It  frequently  exceeds 
the  height  of  twenty  feet.  An 
American  aloe  in  the  garden  ot 
the  king  of  Prussia  was  forty 
feet  high.  Branches  issue  from 
every  side,  and  in  such  a  man- 
ner as  lo  form  a  kind  of  pyr- 
amid composed  of  greenish  yel- 
low flowers,  which  stand  erect 
and  are  seen  in  thick  clusters  at 
every  joint.  When  in  full 
flower  its  appearance  is  ex- 
tremely splendid,  and,  if  the 
season  be  favorable,  and  the 
plant  sheltered  from  the  cold  in 
ftutnmn,  a  succession  of  blos- 
soms will  sometimes  be  pro- 
duced extending  over  a  period 
of  nearly  three  montlis.  In  the 
warmer  parts  of  Europe  the 
American  aloe  is  cultivated  as 
an  object  of  considerable  utility. 
They  are  frequently  set  out  in 
rows  as  fences  for  enclosures, 
particularly  in  Spain,  Portugal 
and  Italy.  In  Algarvia  the 
leaves  areemployed  forscounng 
pewter,  kitchen  utensils,  and 
floors,  and,  being  cut  into 
slices,  are  used  for  feeding  cat- 
tle. The  juice  of  these  leaves 
is  made  into  cakes,  which  are 
used  for  washing,  and  will  make 
lather  with  salt  water  as  well  as 
fresh.  The  fibres  of  the  leaves, 
when  properly  prepared,  may  be 

separated  into  threads,  which 

are  useful  in    various  ways. 

This   is  sometimes  done  by 

bruising  and  dipping  them  iu 

water,  and  afterwards  beating 

them.    The  process  in  some 

parts  of  Portugal  is,  after  pluck- 
ing the  largest  and  best  leaves, 

to  place  them  on  a  square  board 

which  a  person  presses  obliquely 

between   his    breast  and  the 

ground,  and  then  scrapes  with  a 

square  iron  bar,  held  in  both 

hands.  By  this  operation  all  the 

juices  are  pressed  out,  and  only 

the  fibres  and  some  of  the  mem- 
branous parts  of  the  leaves  re- 
main, which  are  easily  detached. 

The  fibres  are  employed  for  all 

the  purposes  to  which  thread 

can  bo  applied,  but  they  are 
■  neither  strong  nor  durable,  and 

if  exposed   to  moisture,  soon 

decay. 


MAN'S  DESTINY. 
The  appearance  of  man  upon 

the  scene  of  being  constitutes  a 

new  era  in  creation  ;  the  oper- 
ators of  a  new  instinct  come 

inlo  play — that  instinct  which 

anticipates  a  life  afier  the  grave, 

and  imposes  implicit  faith  upon 

a  God  alike  just  and  good,  who 

is  the  pledgejl  "rewarder  of  all 

who  diligently  seek  him."  And 

in  looking  along  the  line  of 

being — ever  rising  in  the  scale 

higher  to  yet  higher  manifest- 
ations, or  abroad  on  the  lower 

animals,  whom  instinct  never 

deceives — can  we  hold  that  man, 

immeasurably    higher   in  his 

place,  and  infinitely  higher  in 
his  hopes  and  aspiration  than  all 
that   ever  went    before  him, 
should  be,  notwithstanding,  the 
one  grand  error  in  creation — the  one  painful 
worker,  in  the  midst  of  present  troubles  for  a 
stale  into  which  he  can  enter — the  befooled  ex- 
pectant of  a  happy  future  which  ho  is  never  to 
aee  1    Assuredly  no.    He  who  keeps  faith  with 
his  humble  creatures,  who  gives  even  the  bee 
and  the  dormouse  the  winter  for  which  they  pre- 
pare, will  to  a  certainty  not  break  faith  with  man 
— with  man  alike  the  deputed  lord  of  the  present 
creation,  and  the  chosen  heir  ol  nil  the  future. 
We  have  been  looking  abroad  <n  the  old  geologic 
burying  grounds,  and  deciphering  the  strange 
inscriptions  on  their  tombs,  but  there  are  other 
burying  grounds  and   other  tombs —  solitary 
church-yards  among  the  hills,  where  the  dust  of 
martyrs  lies,  and  tombs  that  rise  over  the  ashes 
of  the  wise  and  good;  nor  are  there  wanting,  on 
oven  the  monuments  of  the  perished  race,  fre- 
quent symbols  which  intimate  to  us.  that  while 
their  buried  yards  contain  but  the  debris  of  the 
past,  we  are  to  regard  the  other'*  a?  charL'ed  with 
the  sown  seed  ot  the  future  — Uwjh  MilUr. 


LEGAL  ANE0POTE8-CAPITAL  ONES. 

The  Now  York  "  Evening  Post  "  daily  journal 
records  the  following  anecdote  of  ■^"j'g'' 
of  Troy,  above  us,  on  'Udson,  presiding  (at  tms 
present^writing)  over  the  Oyer  and  Terminer  of 
this  metropolis.  He  must  have  not  a  bttle  of  the 
Tim  and  strong  common-sense  of  his 
ly  clever  brother,  the  lamented  John  W.  Opold. 
mentioned  in  the  Narrative-History  of  the 
"Knickerbocker,"  in  our  July  number. 

-  The  trial  of  James  Glass  for  the  murder  of 
Kichard  Owens  is  now  in  progress  before  Jud^e 
Gould,  of  Troy,  at  the  Oyer  and  Terminer  m 
this  ci  y.  Dr.'Fergnson  having  yesterday  been 
S  edbythe  prosecution  to  P"^-«  ^.^"««^^f 
Owens's^  death,  testified  that  Owens  had  some 
bruises  on  his  head  of  a  comparatively  Infl  ng 
character,  and  that  he  had  a  gunshot  wound 
through  the  heart.  On  cross  examination,  Mr. 
Whiting  put  a  variety  of  questions  « 'ho.  doctor 
aa  to  whether  the  bmises  on  the  head  might  not 


.  L  1  ■  .  «■  "Tlid  von  "  said  he  to  the  wit- 
for  the  plaintiff.      "'^  ^  j^ad  well  ad- 

ness  upon  the  ^W"^.; '.^t,  this  person 
vanced,  "did        «'^^''f- Jia'T  ih  9  defendant 

•^"ir?t^^'^L'k:/te"'utterly  dubified  and 

'".'^'Mfqts'o^ -''repeated  the  inexperienced 
,egai%?aSS,'  "rand  the  honorab  e  court 
will  perceive  that  it  was  sufficiently  f.''Pl»'>/"^ 
direc").  was  this  ;  and  let  us  se^  i^""'^'^'^^^^ 
willing  witnes.s  will  answer  it  ths  time,  ihe 
^aSn  is:  Did  you.  sir,  have  -^'^^^^^^^^ 
view ;  were  there  no  intervening  obsUicles  be- 
tween you  and  the  object  «  ^"^''k^"' 'if 
words,  were  your  optics  nnobscured.  n  all  re- 
spect,, when  you  beheld  this  individual  raise  his 
powerful  and  muscular  arm,  and  attempt  to  co- 
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have  caused  the  death  of  Owens ;  whether,  if 
those  bruises  might  not,  more  severe  bruises 
would  ;  whether,  if  more  severe  would  not  have 
caused  the  death  of  Owens,  they  might  not  have 
caused  the  death  of  a  man  of  Owens's  size,  and 
so  forth.  After  Mr.  Whiting  had  pursued  this 
line  of  questioning  till,  perhaps,  some  of  the  ju- 
rors began  to  doubt  whether  poor  Owens  was  in 
fact  dead,  Judge  Gould  look  the  witness  : 

Judge — "You  have  now,  doctor, answered  the 
counsel  os  to  what  mifiht  have  killed  Owens. 
Will  you  tell  me  what  did  kill  him  1" 
Doctor — "  The  bullet,  sir." 
Judge — "  Have  you  any  donbt  on  that  point  V 
Doctor — "Not  the  least,  sir." 
Judge — "  That  will  do,  sir." 
Curt  and  especially  to  the  point:  reminding  us 
very  forcibly  of  an  incident  which  occurred  be- 
fore a  certain  Albany  judge,  waggishly  inclined, 
several  years  ago.  The  case  before  the  court  was 
one  of  assault  and  battery,    A  pompous,  wordy, 
windy,  and  witless  young  limb  of  the  law  was 


erce,  and,  as  it  were,  to  preponderate  upon  the 
already  (as  I  have  said)  abundantly-snfBcicntly 
excited  fears  of  my  client,  who  stands  before  you, 
yourself,  and  this  honorable  court,  to  demand — 
ay,  sir,  and  to  receive — justice,  simple  justice  (he 
asks  no  more)  at  the  hands  of  this  bench,  this 
bar,  this  court 

"  S-i-r-r-r  ?"  asked  fho  poor  bothered  wiiness. 
once  more,  with  an  "inquiring  countenance," 
which  was  almost  pitiful  to  behold. 

Here  the  commiserating  judge  kindly  inter- 
fered ;  "  The  counsel  will  please  permit  the  court 
to  ask  the  witness  a  single  question  ;  Did  you  see 
4he  defendant  in  this  case,  that  man  standing  on 
your  right,  strike  this  plainiifT,  the  man  near  you 
on  your  left  ? — did  you  see  him  strike  him  1" 

'•  O,  yes,  I  see  him  strike  htm  ;  'twas  a  wallop- 
er, too  ';  knocked  him  as  flat  as  a  caaf ;  you 
ought  to  have  seen  him  when  ho  tried  to  get  up — ' 
"  Thafll  do,"  interrupted  the  judge  ;  "  we  have 
the  faft  which  the  learned  counsel,  we  believe, 
was  trying  to  elicit!" 


"  The   following  charactori^tip  ^ 
Aaron  Burr,"  writes  a  friendly  corres?'^ 
"  IB  good  enough,  I  think,  to  have  frmniF 
in  Mr.  Parton's  memoir.    It  t,as  at  1  " 
merit  of  being  authentic  :  Aaron  Burr  1,  " 
lated  to  mo  by  a  nephew  of  the  venerah  1 
Cady.  who  often  heard  that  emSt  inS""'^" 
hearse  It.    Burr  was  always  sentemiou""/!; 
pointed  in  his  'summing  up  -.'  and  he  ^ 
noyed  whenever  anything  occurred  to  A\J!,l\ 
attention  of  the  court.  He  was  one  time  W,  V 
an  argument  before  the  Court  of  Apncair"  1 
two  of  the  judges  put  their  heads  totreth' 
began  to  whisper.    Burr  instantly  ceased" 
ing,  and  waited  deferentially  for  the  '  conf  i*^'  ' 
close.    One  of  the  judges  observioc  this  T 
a  gesture,  and  said,  rather  curtly:  'Go  on  m 
Burr,  go  on  ;  there  is  no  occasion  for  stoun' 
Burr  bowed  with  that  irresistible  suavit,  r' 
which  he  was  noted,  and  remarked  ■  •  T 
afraid  that  I  should  disturb  the  d^lib^r  ^'^ 
the  court!'  It  is  needless  tradd 
that  the  'grave  and  reJjr^ 
seigneurs  gave  the  most  S 
yided  attention  to  the  roraaindtr 
of  the  argument.  Itwaaade 
served  'hit.'  and  'duly  ^.Z 

nnt.  ^ 

TIN  AND  ITS  USES. 
Tin,  so  much  employed  in 
commerce,  is  still  rather  a  raru 
metal  as  to  locality,  though  oc 
curring  in  large  quantities  whea 
found  at  all.  We  have  no  tin 
in  the  United  States,  hejonil 
some  slight  traces  in  one  or  two 
States.  There  are,  says  the  Sci- 
entific  American,  four  variBtiej 
of  tin  in  our  market,  Baaca 
Straits,  English  and  Spanish! 
The  Banca  tin  is  tho  moii 
sought  for.  It  receives  iia  nama 
Irom  the  island  ot  Banca,  a 
small  island  of  the  Dutch  East 
Indian  Archipelago.  "This  lia 
is  worth  in  market,  some  thi^fl 
cents  a  pound  more  than  any 
other  yanety.  The  Dmrh  Ensi 
India  Company  that  have  the 
monopoly  of  this  tin,  sell  it  bj 
public  sale  at  Rotterdam,  once 
every  year,  and  at  no  other  lime. 
The  Straits  tin  comes  from  the 
-  Indian  Archipelago,  principally 

near  the  Straits  of  Malacca.  It 
is  not  uniformly  as  good  as  the 
Banca  tin,  and  therefore  doe« 
not  bear  so  hi^h  a  price.  Borneo 
furnishes  much  of  this  variety. 
The  English  tin  is  found  in 
Cornwall  in  great  quantities  and 
in  all  its  forms.  It  bears  as  high 
a  price  as  the  Banca  tin,  but  ibe 
best  is  seldom  exported,  being 
much  used  by  English  manufac- 
turers.   These  Cornwall  mines 
were  worked  long  ages  ago. 
The  Phenicians  early  visiied 
Comubia,  as  Cornwall  was  for- 
merly called,  for  the  purpose  of 
obtaining  tin.  as  did  the  Greeki 
and  Romans  afterwards.  The 
old  Britons  worked  the  mines  m 
their  rude  way,  but  the  Saxons 
seem  not  to  have  done  much 
with  them.    The  Spanish  nn 
is  the  result  ot  some  tin  mines 
in  Mexico  and  South  America. 
This  tin  hears  but  a  low  price  in 
market.    The  Scientific  Amer 
icau  does  not  mention  the  im 
found    in    Austria,  Saxon;. 
Spain,    Sweden   and  Ri'Sja 
That  of  Saxony  is  of  consider- 
able importance  in  comraerre. 
The  British  tin  amonnls  flnnti 
ally  from  80.000  toUW.on()c«  . 
that  of  Banca  and  Malacc.  - 
gelher  to  90,000  cwt. ; 

The  tin  does  not  oxyda.e  e 
and   preserves  the  ron  J  ™ 

versed  fir^;'""J,  „ 
and  then        ^,  ^"  "„°,i  a  hnlf 
tin.  where  they  remain  or  an  Imu^^^^^^^^ 
The  excess  of  Hic is   hen  ^  - 


of  commerce  is  an             ^  -     ,;(,  m 
tin  being  a  rare  minera  -    « a  ' 
found  in  small  quaouties^^^^  

ii^rSTAL  ^-A'^J'^f  Turkish  «n-i 
Those  which  are  l^""-^"  "^^^vMnd.  mostly  J;^ 
Persian  carpets,  are  woven  by  n         ^^^^  , 
poor  peasant  women ;  the  loom  ,  , 

^nd  ru'dest  that  can  be  .m^fi-;^;^  I  be,." 
woven  the  whole  ^I^Vr^ed  brknotii"?    '  e 
raised  part  or  pile  is  f^rn^ed  by  tuf«s,''f5 
of  fine  soft  woolen  y«'"'  ^J°ach  'hro^'"!^,;' 
fastened  to  the  ^^'-p, °^omen  fiH  "P, 
the  .hutlle.    The  ^  ^'  r_  "J^petJoomy^^^ 
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A  STREET  SCEJiE  IN  SEVII^LEL 

Tlie  engraving  before  us  carries  us  iato  tho 
heart  of  0\d  Spain,  and  sots  us  down  in  the  cor- 
ner of  a  square  in  that  most  picturesque  and  in- 
(Brosting  of  old  Spanish  cities,  fair  Sevillo  or 
Se»'iliHj  *s  called  in  the  Spanish  tongue.  As 
Jhe  motto  of  the  Neapolitiins  i?,  "  see  Naples  and 
dio/'  80  there  is  a  Spanish  proverb  which  saith, 

"  Ho  yho  b&th  not  fair  Seville  s«en, 
lEatti  bMQ  no  traroller,  [  vmq." 

There  is  a  fascination  in  tho  very  name.  Boy- 
hnod  associates  it  with  oranges  ;  maturer  years 
with  t  thousand  legends  and  histories,  not  for- 
celling  Beauraarchais' 
raastor-pioce,  the  Barber 
of  yoville,  and  the  charm- 
mi;  comic  opera  of  which 
that  furnishes  the  Uhmto. 
A!<  you  pass  along  the 
streots,  under  tho  heavy 
Kilconies,  so  jealously 
piiarded,  as  you  see  bright 
pycs  peeping  from  the 
Fi  reen  of  curtain  and  fan, 
vou  cnonot  help  thinking 
nf  Rosina  and  Bartolo, 
Fi),'iiro  and  Count  Al- 
ninviva.  But  we  are 
neglecting  the  ladies  in 
our  picture,  and  they  are 
iuiliing  at  the  open  booth 
fil  a  dealer  in  refresh- 
ment, and  are  about  to 
iiLoisten  their  red  lips 
wi(h  a  glass  of  snow- 
(■ivilod  lemonade  or  or- 
L'liU  —  nothing  stronger, 
nil  our  sacred  honor — not 
ii  <l:i«it,  not  a  drop  of  the 
\'  res  wine.  Courteously 
a~  a  knight  of  old,  the 
ili.aler  waits  upon  the 
fuir,  while  another  gazei, 
^vidi  look  of  u  n  d  i  3  - 
L:iiised  admiration,  never 
oMensive  to  Spanish 
belles.  How  pretty  and 
picturesque  are  the  cua- 
iiiiiies  !  We  humbly  pe- 
tition her  majesty,  Eu- 
tienie,  empress  of  the 
t'  r  o  a  c  h ,  sovereign  of 
hearts,  leader  of  fashion, 
not  to  forget  th«t  ehe  was 
OHM  tho  Countess  of 
Montijo,  that  pure  Cas- 
tilmn  blood  runs  in  her 
voiQR,  and  that  she  has 
iIlq  power  to  introduce 
seme  of  the  moat  charm- 
ing' features  of  her  na- 
iiunal  costume  to  the 
pairoaageaodadmiratioQ 
of  ihe  world.  The  city 
of  Seville  or  Sevilla,  an- 
ciently Hispalis,  is  situ- 
ated on  the  storied  Gua- 
dalcjuivir,  forty-five  miles 
nortij  of  Cadiz,  and  two 
"undred  and  fifty  miles 
houtliwestof  Madrid.  It 
If  an  archiopiscopal  see, 
anii  sunds  in  a  fine  plain 
surrounded  by  an  old 
^'■■"11  buittofcement,  with 
t'^elve  gfttea  and  one 
"undred  and  sixty-six 
t;"Teis.  The  interior  of 
'ije  puy  ig  built  in  tho 
Moorish  style,  the  streets 
"^ing  often  so  narrow 
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was  built  in  the  fifteenth  century,  contains 
eighly-two  allars,  and  has  a  lower  two  hundred 
and  fifty  feet  high,  considered  the  finest  in  Spain. 
Other  conspicuous  edifices  arc  the  alcasar  or  pal- 
ace, a  Moorish  building,  containing  a  library  of 
twenty  thousand  volumes,  a  garden,  etc.,  the 
Longa,  or  exchange,  the  school  of  artillery,  and 
the  mmt.  These  houses  generally  cover  a  large 
space,  but  towards  the  street  they  have  a  mean 
appearance,  the  Moors  being  accustomed  to  con- 
fine their  embellishments  to  the  interior.  Seville 
contains  an  academy  for  the  physical  sciences, 
one  for  the  fine  arts,  a  medical  society,  and  a 
university,  founded  in  1502,  and  almost  as  back- 


ward as  at  the  date  of  its  foundation.   The  silk 
manufactories  of  Seville  wore  formerly  extensive, 
lo  the  time  of  Ferdinand  and  Isabella  there  wore 
SIX  thousand  looms.    These  manufactures  de- 
clined in  the  middle  and  end  of  the  aeventeontli 
century,  but  revived  again  in  the  eighteenth,  and 
are  now  in  a  comparatively  flourishing  state,  ! 
Other  manufactures  are  coarse  woolens,  leather,  j 
tobacco  and  snuff.    Vesiels  drawing  more  than 
ten  feet  of  water  must  unload  eight  miles  below 
tho  city,  and  tho  largest  vessels  atop  at  San  i 
Lucar,  at  the  mouth  of  the  river.    Like  the  in-  I 
habitants  of  all  other  Spanish  cities,  the  people  | 
of  Sevillo  an-  pii-iNionatelv  fonii  nf  I>iitl-fi._-his,  and 


tJiui 


a  person  can  touch 


"oui^es  on  both  sides 
^'  once,  and  it  is  badly 
f^-^d.  The  squares  are 
"'"tier  numerous  nor 
Hymn.  Therearosev- 

11^^^,  one.  m  particular, 
-"ada^u.v.r.  The  city 
iln^ ^  'Cathedral, 
e,lh,  <^hurches, 

,^  my.four  hospitals. 
;  U  c.thedral  is  the  lar- 
vSmL  '^"^  Odifico  in 
ZT\  "^""^  Of  the 

'"K^^t  in  Europe.  It 
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the  fiercest  hulls  and  some  of  tho  most  daring 
taurcadors  meet  in  comhai  in  iho  amphitheatre 
of  the  great  square.  Prosper  Merinii^e.  writing 
from  Seville,  snys  ;  "  Bull-fight-s  are  still  much 
in  vogue  in  Spain,  hnt  among  Spanianis  of  tho 
better  class  there  are  few  who  are  not  ashamed 
to  confess  their  partiality  for  so  cruel  an  amuse- 
ment.  They  seek,  thoroforo.  many  grave  reasons 
lo  justify  it.  The  only  argument  which  theyuro 
afraid  to  advance,  and  yet  which  would  bo  un- 
answerable, is  this— that  tho  spectacle,  whether 
cruel  or  not,  is  so  interesting,  bo  atir&ciive.  and 
causes  such  powerful  emotion,  that  it  is  imnossi- 
Itlii  i.>  £;ivo  it  up,  after  one  has  conquered  iho  re- 
pugnance of  a  first  sit- 

 ~ — ~  ting     Strangers,  who  en- 

ti'r  the  circus  for  the  first 
time  with  n  degree  of 
horror,  and  only  lo  acquit 
llicmselves  of  a  duty  aa 
faithful  travellers,  become 
as  passionately  fond  of 
bull-bailing  as  the  Span- 
iards  ihemaelves.  Wo 
must    confess,    to  tho 
Rliame  of  humanity.  Ihnt 
war  itself,  with   all  its 
horrors,  posEcsscs  irreiiitit- 
ible  charms  to  those  who 
contemplate  it  from  ila 
borders.     Saint  Angus 
tine  relates   that,  in  his 
youth,  he  had  an  cxlreme 
repugnance  for  gladiato- 
rial   combuta,   and  had 
never    witncRsed  one. 
Being  induced  by  a  friend 
to  accompany  bim  to  one 
of  these  splendid  butch- 
eries, he  swore  lo  himself 
that  he  would  keep  bia 
eyes   closed   during  the 
whole  exhibition.    For  a 
while  he  kept  his  promise 
manfully,  and  managed 
to  think  of  something 
else,  but    on    a  shout 
raified  by  Ihe  whole  as 
sembly  at  the  fall  of  a 
cclehrated    gladiator,  ho 
opened    his    eyes ;  he 
opened  them  and  could 
not  close  them.  From 
that  time,  and  to  tho  pe- 
riod of  his  conversion,  ho 
was  one  of  the  most  de- 
voied    amateurs   of  the 
sports  of  thocircus.  Alter 
so  great  a  saint,  I  feel 
rather  delicate  about  cit- 
ing   myself;    bat  you 
know  that  I  have  not  the 
tastes   of   a  cannibal. 
The  first  time  I  entered 
the  circus  at  Seville,  I 
feared  that  it  wonid  be 
impossible  for  me  to  bear 
the  sight   of  the  blood 
which  was  lo  flow  so  lib- 
erally.   I  feared,  espec- 
ially, ibat  my  sensibility, 
which  I  distnisied,  would 
render  mo  ridiculous  in 
the  eyes  of  the  veteran 
amatenrs  who  had  given 
me  a  seat  in  their  box. 
There  was  nothing  of  it. 
The  first  ball  appeared, 
was    wounded,    and  I 
thought  no  more  of  going 
out.    Two  hoars  rolled 
on  without  any  intormis- 
sion,  and  I  was  not  yet 
fatigued.    No  tragedy  in 
the  world  could  have  in- 
terested mc  to  such  a  de- 
gree.   During  my  stay 
in  Spain,  I  never  missed 
a  single  fight,  and  I  blush 
10  confess  that  I  prefer 
the    dealh-combats  to 
those  in  which  they  are 
content  with  teasing  the 
bulls,  and  fix  balls  to  the 
end  of  their  home  to 
prevent    serious  injury. 
There  is  tho  same  differ- 
ence between  actual  com- 
Iiats  and  tourneys  with 
bluiiled  lanccb." 
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TUK  GOLDSMITH  S  Dil  GniER: 

 OR,  

THE    SECRET    OF  FRANZ. 


DV  ANNE  T.  WlI,DUn. 

Last  year,  about  the  end  of  tlic  monlh  of  Oc- 
tober, I  encountered  on  the  Boulevard  des  Hal- 
iens  an  old  college  classniato,  named  A.  D.  He 
is  ft  Toung  man  of  tense  and  talent,  a  Imrd  stu- 
dent, wlio  has  already  at  quircda  good  reputation 
as  a  lawyer.  A  a  we  arc  both  very  industrious, 
we  meet  very  rarely.  That  does  not  prevent  our 
retaining  a  sincere  ufFcciion  for  each  other,  and  a 
cordial  pleasure  on  meeting. 

"  Will  you  come  and  dino  with  mo  V  said  I 
to  D.  "  I  have  ft  hox  for  tlio  Opera  Comique. 
When  wc  leave  the  table  wo  will  go  and  sec 
I'Eloiledu  ^hid." 

"  Tbnnk  you,"  replied  he,  with  an  absent  air, 
"  I  am  not  in  a  mood  to  be  amased  Ibis 
evening." 

"  What  is  the  rantlcrl" 

"I  am  to  defend  at  the  assizes  next  week,  a 
poor  young  man  in  whom  I  am  deeply  ftbsorbed, 
and  who  occasions  mo  much  nneasiucss." 

"  Of  what  is  ho  accused  1" 

"Of  having  attempted  to  assassinate  his 
wife." 

"  That  is  indeed  a  grave  offence." 

"  The  more  so  that  everything  conspires 
against  him,  and  yet  I  am  convinced  that  he  is 
not  gniity.  For  a  week  past  I  have  thought  of 
nothing  else  but  this  unfortunate  affair." 

"  Then  accept  my  invitation.  At  the  end  of  a 
certain  time  the  mind  becomes  fatigued  when  it 
is  constantly  dwelling  on  the  same  object.  Come 
with  mo  and  forget  your  business  for  a  few 
hours." 

"  I  wish  I  could,  but  I  cannot." 

"  Well,  then,  wo  will  converse  upon  it.  You 
6ball  narrate  it  to  me.  Who  knows  ?  that  will 
perhaps  inspire  you  with  some  good  idea." 

*■  In  fact,  yon  are  right,"  said  he  to  me,  after  a 
few  moments  of  reflection.  "  I  feel  that  my  head 
needs  rest.  It  was  fk>r  ibis  reason  that  1  came 
out,  instead  of  dining  at  home  as  usual,  I  am  at 
yonr  service." 

Half  an  hour  afterwards,  we  were  sitting  op- 
posite each  other  in  one  of  the  restaurants  of  the 
boulevard.  While  eating,  my  friend  related  to 
me  the  following  story.  Though  this  affair  may 
be  well  known  to  most  of  those  who  rend  the  le- 
gal newspapers,  I  have  changed  iho  names,  even 
that  ot  the  street.  The  conclusion  of  my  nar- 
rative will  sufficiently  explain  the  motives  for  my 
discretion : 

On  the  corner  of  the  Rne  St.  Croix  and  the 
Rue  Bourlibourg  was  situated,  two  years  ogo,  a 
small  goldsmith's  shop.  In  the  window  were 
displayed  a  lew  pieces  of  plate,  for  a  long  time, 
alas !  the  same.  A  glared  case  in  the  interior 
contained  articles  of  less  importance,  such  as 
rings,  gold  and  silver  crosses,  thimbles,  spoons, 
etc.  Two  chalices,  an  osteosoir,  and  some  sil- 
ver dishes  garnished  the  shelves  of  a  sort  of 
armoire  placed  at  the  end  of  the  shop,  beside  the 
work-room.  Though  carefully  preserved,  these 
articles  had  an  old  and  smoky  appearance.  The 
whole  shop  had  the  air  of  very  little  business. 

The  goldsmith,  named  Antoioe  Ricland,  was 
a  small  and  stunted  man,  with  a  gray  and  rough 
beard,  stooping  form,  sunken  features,  brusque 
and  abt-tracied  look.  A  little  cloih  cap,  embroi- 
dered with  grcon  braid,  covered  bis  bald  head. 
He  was  usually  seated  on  a  large  stool  in  tho 
work-room,  near  the  door  which  communicated 
with  the  shop.  In  this  manncrbe  superintended, 
or  rather  was  supposed  lo  superintend,  at  once 
ihe  labors  of  the  two  apprentices,  and  the  service 
of  the  counter.  In  reality,  he  superintended 
nothing  and  did  little.  Tho  good  man's  hobby 
was  to  bnsy  himself  with  mcchanismaand  inven- 
tions of  every  kind.  In  this  game  ho  had  al- 
ready spent  a  pretty  fortune,  and  by  degrees  lost 
almost  all  tlio  custom  which  his  father  had  be- 
qacathed  to  him.  At  heart,  he  was  an  excellent 
man,  notwithstanding  his  rough  exterior  ;  but  he 
had  none  of  those  qualities  necessary  to  success 
in  bis  occupation. 

The  wife  of  Rieland,  a  genlle  and  good 
creature  who  saw  only  through  her  husband's 
eyes,  had  died  while  still  young,  of  a  disease  of 
the  lungs,  which  was  peihaps  enhanced  by  grief 
at  their  misfortunes.  Deprived  of  his  faithful 
companion,  Rieland  had  sood  sunk  mentally  as 
well  as  physically  beneath  the  weight  of  years 
jnd  misfortunes.    He  was  certainly  not  poor, 


but  Ills  actual  situfliion  iu.-^pired  him  with  sad  re- 
flections every  lime  he  compared  it  with  that  he 
had  enjoyed  a  dozen  years  before.  Instead  of 
slrufjgling,  he  resigned  him.»elf  and  became  more 
absorbed  in  the  mania  of  invention.  I  say  mama, 
because  he  understood  nothing  and  had  never 
accomplished  anything  saiisfaclorily.  He  passed 
his  life  perched  on  his  stool,  holding  in  bis  hand 
a  hammer  and  a  graving  tool  almost  idle,  and 
with  his  mind  lo.st  in  the  clouds,  in  the  pursuit 
of  some  impossible  invention. 

The  only  consolation  of  the  goldsmith,  tho 
only  sunbeam  which  enlightened  a  little  his 
monotonous  and  gloomy  home,  was  bis  daughter 
Felitie.  She  was  then  eighteen.  Opinions 
varied  respecting  her  face.  She  was  small,  pale 
and  delicate.  There  was  something  of  fraf^ility 
about  this  young  girl.  Her  siveet  and  kind 
smile  wanted  Ireshness. 

lieside  her  father,  she  conversed  and  laughed 
gayly,  for  she  knew  that  her  smile  radiated  into 
Iho  heart  of  the  old  man  and  gave  him  courage. 
But,  as  soon  as  Rieland  was  away,  she  resumed 
her  slightly  melancholy  expression.  Her  bead 
reclined  on  her  breast,  and  her  large  eyes  allowed 
only  a  sad  and  dreamy  glance  to  steal  through 
their  long  chestnut  lashes. 

"  What  is  the  matter,  my  child  V  her  father 
would  sometimes  ask  when  he  surprised  her  thus. 

"Nothing,"  Felicie  would  eagerly  reply,  smil- 
ing and  hastening  to  raise  his  stooping  form  ; 
"  nothing,  father." 

"  Perhaps  you  are  lonely,"  the  poor  old  man 
would  resume,  his  voice  betraying  anxiety  and 
profound  affection  ;  "  shall  I  take  you  to  the  play 
this  evening." 

"  I  would  rather  stay  at  home  with  yon." 

She  spoke  truth.  She  absolutely  desired  noth- 
ing. This  was  peihaps  her  misfortune.  Life 
needs  an  oijcct,  especially  at  an  age  when  the 
heart  not  less  than  the  body  has  need  of  exercise. 
For  both,  immobility  is  fatal.  Then  Ftlicie,  who 
strongly  resembled  her  mother,  had  also  weak 
lungs.  She  needed  fresh  air,  exercise,  country 
life.  Like  those  flowers  which  are  kept  always 
shut  up  in  a  room,  sho  languished  behind  the 
damp  and  gloomy  counter. 

The  old  goldsmith  did  not  exactly  understand 
the  condition  of  his  daughter.  Seeing  her  daily, 
hourly,  he  did  not  notice  the  progress,  very 
slow,  indeed,  of  her  malady.  This  last  word  is 
too  strong  to  characterize  the  state  of  the  young 
girl,  for  with  Felicie  there  was  rather  a  predis- 
position to  disease  than  disease  itself.  When 
Rieland  questioned  his  daughter,  he  obeyed 
rather  a  vogue  sentiment  of  anxiety  than  any 
special  motive  for  fear. 

One  day  a  young  man,  whose  costume  and 
physiognomy  sufficiently  revealed  his  Alsatian 
origin,  timidly  entered  the  shop  and  asked  forM. 
Rieland. 

"What  do  you  want  of  mel"  said,  in  a 
slightly  harsh  tone  and  turnitig  around  on  his 
stool,  the  goldsmith,  whom  ho  had  just  disturbed 
in  his  interminable  calculations. 

The  olhtr,  entirely  disconcerted,  stammered  a 
few  words.  The  two  apprentices  began  to  laugh 
ot  the  accent  and  embarrassed  mien  of  the  poor 
youth.  This  was  enough  lo  make  him  lose  his 
courage. 

"Come,  do  not  interrupt  ns  in  our  labors," 
said  the  goldsmith  to  him,  mistaking  the  inten- 
tions of  the  young  man.  "  I  am  not  rich  enough 
to  give  alms  to  a  great  boy  like  you.  Good- 
evening." 

"I  do  not  ask  alms,"  said  the  Alsatian,  with 
vivacity,  "  I  ask  work." 

"Have  you  overworked  wiiha  goldsmith  ?" 

"  A  little,"  murmured  the  poor  fellow,  whom 
Rieland  was  insensibly  pushing  towards  thedoor. 
"  Then,  my  father — " 

"I  do  not  know  why  I  should  ask  that  ques- 
tion, either,"  interrupted  the  goldsmith, impatient 
to  return  to  his  calculations,  "  for  1  do  not  need 
any  more  apprentices  at  present.  As  business 
is,  1  liave  only  too  many,"  murmured  ho,  im- 
patiently. 

He  gently  pushed  the  Alsatian  out  and  closed 
the  door. 

"  Poor  fellow,"  said  Felicie,  "  he  looks  un- 
happy." 

"What  would  you  have  mo  do"?"  exclaimed 
Rieland,  "can  I  take  other  apprentices,  when 
I  have  not  enough  for  these  to  do  V 

He  returned  to  his  workshop  grumbling,  and 
resumed  his  calculations.  Felicie  rosesoltly  and 
advanced  on  tiptoe  lo  tho  street  door  to  see  what 
had  become  of  the  young  Alsatian.  Sho  per- 
ceived him  two  paces  off,  seated  on  a  stone,  and 
with  his  head  leaning  on  bis  breast.   It  seemed 


to  her  ibat  the  poor  youth  was  weeping.  The 
kind  heart  of  the  young  girl  could  not  resist  this. 
The  first  impulse  of  Feliae  was  to  call  the  Al- 
satian and  give  him  some  money.  Then  she  re- 
membered what  she  had  just  heard  her  father 
sav.  and  feared  to  ofi«nd  him  by  oflenng  him 
alms.  A  good  inspiration  cameto  her.  People 
with  hearts  always  have  their  inspirations  under 
Fud  cinumslance-s,  especially  women.  Sho 
opened  the  door  and  beckoned  to  iheyoung  man, 
who  hastened  towards  her. 

"  Sir,"  said  sho,  with  an  embarrassment  al- 
most as  great  as  that  of  tho  stranger,  "  will  you 
do  me  tho  favor  to  purchase  for  me  two  skeins  of 
silk  like  this,  cf  the  merchant  at  No.  15  ?  I  am 
alone  at  ihe  counter  and  cannot  leave.  Here  are 
twenty  sous  lo  pay  for  tliem." 

He  sot  off  on  a  run,  and  returned  almost  im- 
mediately with  the  two  skeins  and  the  money. 

'■  Keep  that  lor  your  trouble,"  said  Felicie,  re- 
pulsing by  a  gesture  the  change  which  he  handed 
her. 

Ho  made  a  sign  in  the  negative,  and  his  eyes 
filled  with  tears.  In  themoncy  which  he  had  just 
given  to  Mdlle.  Rieland  was  a  piece  ol  fifty  cen- 
times, entirely  new,  which  shone  among  the  larg- 
er coins  ;  Felicie  took  it  and  slipped  it  into  the 
hand  of  the  young  man  with  a  gesture  so  grace- 
ful and  a  smile  so  sweet,  that  theeyesof  the  poor 
boy  filled  again. 

"Well,  so  be  it,  mademoiscllo.  I  will  keep 
this  little  piece,"  said  he  to  Felicie,  who  turned 
away  to  conceal  a  tear  which  stood  at  the  edge 
of  her  long  eyelashes;  "but,"  continued  he, 
twirling  his  Utile  dusty  cap  between  his  fingers, 
"you  can  render  m©  a  much  greater  service, 
mademoiselle." 

"  Whutl" 

"  Say  to  M.  Eieland  that  I  am  the  son  of  Her- 
man Barth." 

"  Of  Herman  Banh  V  repeated  Felicie,  a  lit- 
tle embarrassed  by  the  pronunciation  of  her  in- 
terlocutor. 

"  Yes,  mademoiselle  ;  M.  Rieland  will  readily 
recollect  that  name." 

Felicie  ran  into  the  work  shop. 

"Father,"  said  she,  "  this  young  man  is  the 
son  of  Herman  Barth." 

"  What  is  it  to  me  whose  son  he  is,"  exclaimed 
the  goldsmith.  Hold,  hold !"  repeated  he, 
changing  his  tone  a  little.  "  Herman  Barth,  I 
know  bim,  an  Alsatian  with  whom  I  worked  at 
Odiot's.  How  !  is  it  his  son  ?  Why  did  not  the 
stupid  fellow  tell  me  sooner  1" 

"  You  frightened  him,  father." 

"  Where  is  he  V 

"  In  the  street;  shall  I  tell  him  to  enter'!" 

"  Of  course." 

She  did  not  wait  to  be  told  twice.  Five  min- 
utes afterwards,  the  young  Alsatian,  installed  in 
the  workshop,  was  conversing  with  tho  gold- 
smith. 

"What  is  your  father  doing  now?"  asked 
Bieland. 

"  He  is  dead,  sir,"  replied  Franz. 

"  Already— so  young!  How  old  would  be 
have  been  now  ?  Indeed,  he  was  my  elder,  and 
like  mo,  married  late.  Poor  Herman !  And 
your  mother  V 

"  Dead  also." 

"Ah!  And  your  Uncle  Karl,  ho  whom  wo 
always  called  Calebasse  1" 

"  He  lives  at  Darmstadt,  sir." 

"Why  did  you  not  osk  him  for  a  letter  of  in- 
troduction to  mo  1  ' 

The  young  man  blushed,  and  cast  down  his 
head  with  an  air  of  confusion. 

"Hum,  hum!"  said  the  goldsmith,  who  re- 
marked the  embarrassment  of  his  interlocutor, 
"have  jou  quarrelled  with  jour  uncle?  You 
have  committed  some  folly,  I  would  wager,  my 
boy." 

A  purple  red  covered  the  cheeks  of  the  young 
man.  He  did  not  reply.  Felicie,  who  had  re- 
mained leaning  against  the  door,  with  her  em- 
broidery in  her  band,  came  again  to  his  assist- 
ance. She  stooped  towards  the  old  man  and 
obked  him,  in  a  low  tone,  whether  it  would  not 
be  proper  to  offer  some  refreshments  to  the 
traveller. 

"  Undoubtedly,  undoubtedly,"  said  Rieland. 

"  I  will  carry  a  bottle  of  wine  into  the  kitchen 
you  will  converse  there  more  at  your  ease,"  re 
Eumed  Felicie,  who  had  remarked  how  much  the 
sly  looks  and  smiles  of  tho  two  apprentices  em- 
barrassed the  Alsatian. 

Remy  Nantel,  especially,  tho  head  workman 
of  the  goldsmith,  had  knit  his  brows  as  ho  sow 
the  friendly  reception  given  to  the  young  stran 
ger.    This  Reroy  was  an  old  bachelor  of  forty 


five  at  least,  oftlicted  wiih  a  munia 
enough,  that  of  attempting  ,o  be  ^^iu^'"?'' 
play  upon  words.    Though  he  had  a  uL"! 
and  little  hair,  a  great  mouth  and  small  „ 
riid  nose  and  black  teeth,  Remy  was  not  des*-''  ^ 
of  pretension.    As  people  often  laughed  alT 
wit,  almost  always  coarse,  he  looked  upon 
a  success.    He  then  brought  towards  his  i 
head,  wiih  a  laugh  of  triumph,  two  onhreol  T 
of  hair  borrowed  from  the  back  of  his  head  " 
Zidore,"  said  he  to  tho  other  apprJmi'ce 
soon  as  the  goldsmith  and  Barth  hud  kh'^ 
workshop,  "  this  great  Alsatian  displeasj 
He  looks  like  an  umbrella  case.    If  h<j  . 
here  to  work,  I  will  make  ihesour-krouteuteT'^* 
stars." 

While  tho  two  workmen  were  aiousitifr  n,,^ 
selves  at  the  expense  of  the  new  comer,  Kieia  I 
was  conversing  with  Franz  Banb.  Like 
old  men,  the  goldsmidi  loved  whatever  reini2 
him  of  his  youth.    In  talking  of  tho  lather  If 
Fran/.,  ho  found  himself  carried  back  lo  the  hui 
moments  of  his  life.    So  the  conversation 
not  lag  on  his  side.    As  for  the  young  Alsatian 
he  contented  himself  with  replying  to  the  (pits' 
lions  of  tho  goldsmith.    He  seemed  to  have  rg. 
served  all  his  activity  to  attack  the  remains  of  a 
leg  of  mutton  which  Felicie  had  silently  depos- 
ited on  the  table.    The  goldsmith  was  still  talk 
ing  when  the  whole  leg  had  disappeared,  in  com- 
pany with  a  two  pound  loaf  which  had  scarcdy 
been  begun  upon. 

"  It  seems  you  have  a  good  appetite,  mj  boy," 
said  Rieland.  "  So  much  the  better  1  So  much 
the  better  !  I  had  also,  at  your  age.  And  jout 
father,  too — I  remember  that  one  day  wo  wero 
together  at  tho  Ville  d'Auvray.  We  two  aio  a 
loin  of  veal  and  a  chicken.  Times  havechangeil 
since  that.  Well,  my  boy,  what  do  you  proposa 
to  do  in  Paris  t" 
"  Seek  work,  sir," 

"  That  is  easily  said  ;  but  what  can  you  do  ! 
not  much,  I  fear." 

"  That  is  true,  sir,  but  I  have  a  good  will." 
"  That  is  something,  but  not  enough.  Return 
to-morrow — we    will  see    of  what   yoa  aie 


The  young  man  rose  to  withdraw.  Felicia 
thought  she  remarked  an  expression  of  sadness 
and  embarrassment  in  his  countenaoco.  She 
beckoned  to  her  father,  who  approached  her. 

"Father,"  said  she,  in  an  under-tone,  "M. 
Franz  is  doubtless  unacquainted  in  Paris.  Per- 
haps he  does  not  know  where  to  go.  Can  we  doi 
offer  him,  for  this  night,  the  little  room  where 
Trinette  sleeps." 

"  We  can,  indeed,"  said  thegoldsmilh.  "Be- 
sides, if  1  am  not  mistaken,  this  poor  boy's  pnrso 
is  not  very  well  filled." 

After  a  moment's  hesitation,  Franz  accepted 
the  hospitality  offered  him  by  Rieland.  Felicia 
hastened  to  make  preparations.  The  joiiog 
man,  who  had  come  on  foot  that  day  from 
Meaux,  wos  exhausted  with  fatigue  and  drowsi- 
ness. It  was  not  necessary  to  urge  him  to  retire 
when  the  bed  was  ready. 

"  He  appears  to  be  an  honest  youth,"  said  Rie- 
land to  Wii  daughter  ;  "  only  there  is  ono  tiling 
which  disiJeases  me  in  his  story." 

"  What?" 

"  He  is  evidently  on  bad  terms  with  his  nncle, 
and  I  see  that  ho  seaks  to  conceal  the  cause  of 
this  quarrel.    There  may  be  something  m  it. 
will  write  to  Kari  to  learn  the  truth." 

It  was  not  necessary  to  look  long  at  Frnii* 
Barth  in  order  to  divine  bis  origin.  Hisfmrt""^' 
blue  eyes,  ruddy  complexion  and  upright  form, 
revealed  at  the  first  glance,  that  he  was  boro  on 
the  bonks  of  the  Rhine.    Gentleness  and  good- 
ness were  painted  on  his  physiognomy,  "l"^ ' 
was,  perhaps,  slightly  deficient  in  expression- 
He  was  neither  silly  nor  clownish,  at  most  n 
tie  simple;  but  excessive  timidity  somenmej 
gave  him  on  embarrassed  air,  which  was  on 
j^,rvtohim.    His  foreign  accent  and  t  o 
cul'ty  which  he  experienced  in  expressing  .o^^  ■ 
contributed  much  to  this.    HeseemedexUc™  J 
sad.  and  even  his  smile  had  something  sorr 
about  it.    In  fine,  he  was  a  handsome  jo^'^^^ 
twenty-three,  who  seemed  at  most  twenty, 
whose  open  face   prepossessed  others 
^i^^'or.  _  ^  hop  of 

The  first  week  of  his  debut  m  the  work  s  P 
lUeland  was  a  hard  trial  to  Franz.  He 
very  well  understand  what  the  goldsmith  sa 
)um,  and  dared  not  ask  him  to  repeat    -  ^^^^ 
though  naturally  very  ^kUW.  h; 
contrary  of  what  ho  was  ordered,   o  ^^^^ 
the  two  other  workmen  laughed  at  b.m, 
disturbed  him  still  more. 


5^^2EL£^I^L  DRAWING-] 


On  il.e  oUicr  hand,  ihe  disposition  of  Kieland 
bad  been  unhappily  soined  hy  Uie  misfortunes  he 
Ld  experienced.  Though  a  (,'ood  man  ailieart, 
he  wns  very  passionRte.  He  wished  to  have  his 
explan'>i'""'  comprehended  at  a  word.olien  care- 
lessly spoken,  becaose  he  was  thinking  of  some- 
thing else.  Twenty  times  a  day,  during  the  first 
week  he  rose  from  hi^  stool  with  impatience,  and 
vented  his  ill  humor  in  the  shop  that  ho  might 
not  e."tprcs8  it  aloud  before  his  workmen.  What 
gj.j,5|,erated  him  most,  was  to  be  every  moment 
interrupted  in  his  eternal  mechanical  calculations 
by  the  questions  of  his  new  apprentice,  llen- 
dered  more  fearful  siill  hy  the  temper  of  his 
patron,  the  latter  dared  not,  in  fact,  give  a  sitiglo 
stroke  with  his  tools  without  consulting  him. 

"AVhatisthe  matter,  father  ?"  Felicie  would 
ftsk,  when  she  saw  the  goldsmith  walk  about  the 
little  shop  with  a  furious  step. 

"This  Franz  will  wear  out  my  patience  1" 
Rielund  would  exclaim,  twisting  his  cap  on  his 
heed.  "It  is  impossible  to  make  him  under- 
stand anything." 

And  ho  would  relate  to  Felicie  some  hlundsr 
of  the  poor  Alsatian. 

"I  shall  bo  obliged  to  send  him  away,"  ho 
would  say. 

"Poor  boy,"  Felicie  would  reply,  "he  looks 
so  ^epsant,  so  honest." 

"  yo3  ho  is  full  of  good  will,  but  that  is  not 
enough." 

"The  two  other  workmen  annoy  him  with 

their  ridicule.  Besides,  if  you  send  him  away, 
you,  his  father's  friend,  what  will  bocomeof  him  1 
Ho  will  dio  of  hunger." 

"O,  I  seo  how  it  is.  If  I  listened  to  you,  I 
should  never  dismiss  a  workman.  It  was  so  ia 
the  time  of  that  old  Mathurin  Royat.  Every- 
thing he  broke  in  the  house,  you  put  down  to 
your  own  account.  And  here  is  another  who 
spoils  my  work.  Good!  I  hear  Nointel  and 
Isidore  laughing  again.  I  would  wager  your 
Alsatian  is  doing  some  other  stupid  thing." 

Foreseeing  a  storm,  Felicie  would  risequickly, 
take  her  father's  arm  with  a  coaxing  air,  and 
pass  with  him  into  the  workshop.  Most  of  tbo 
time  Franz  had,  indeed,  committed  some  blun- 
der. With  downcast  head,  blushing  up  to  his 
ears,  he  would  await  his  master's  reproaches  with 
a  sorrowful  resignation.  His  two  neighbors 
would  laugh  and  look  at  the  injured  article  in 
such  a  manner  as  to  attract  attention  from  the 
master.  Felicie  would  then  interfere.  With  a 
glance  she  would  impose  silence  on  the  work- 
men. Then,  addressing  Franz  in  her  sweetest 
tone,  she  would  explain  to  him  slowly  and  in  de- 
tail the  work  he  was  required  to  accomplish. 
Lest  he  should  not  readily  comprehend,  she 
would  often  repeal  her  explanation  two  or  three 
times.  Composed,  re  assured  by  this  caressing 
voice,  the  poor  boy  would  lesume  his  task. 
Often  Felicie,  instead  of  going  away  immedi- 
ately, would  remain  by  the  side  of  Franz,  and 
watch  his  labors.  When  he  made  another  mis- 
take, whicli  was  very  rarely,  she  would  point  out 
his  error,  without  impatience.  Then  all  would 
go  on  admirably.  The  goldsmith  would  plunge 
himself  again  into  his  calculations,  and  Felicie, 
silently  regaining  her  counter,  would  resume  her 
embroidery. 

During  tho  second  week,  the  aspect  of  things 
changed.  There  took  place  every  day  in  the 
person  and  in  tho  mind  of  Barth,  a  change  anal- 
ogous to  that  experienced  by  a  man  whose  limbs, 
contracted  by  severe  cold,  relax  and  grow  supple 
in  a  warmer  temperature.  Like  most  of  his 
countrymen,  he  was  adroit  and  patient,  and,  like 
them  also,  he  had  a  peculiar  talent  of  making  a 
host  of  little  articles  in  wood.  This  last  quality 
did  more  than  all  the  rest  to  conquer  for  him  the 
affection  of  Rieland-  Ho  hastened  to  make  use- 
ful in  his  mechanics  the  address  and  the  inex- 
haustible obligingness  of  the  young  Alsatian. 
Though  he  sometimes  knocked  his  apprentice 
roughly,  Rieland  liked  him  much  and  could  not 
do  without  him. 

"  Your  pupil  has  done  this,  your  pupil  has 
done  that,"  ho  would  say  to  the  young  girl. 

Barth  had  remained  in  possession  of  the  little 
room  whi.  h  he  had  occupied  on  ibo  night  of  his 
arrival.  He  took  his  meals  with  Rieland  and 
his  daughter.  This  naturally  brought  about  a 
sort  of  intimacy  of  which  the  two  other  appren- 
tipos  showed  themselves  very  jealous.  Then, 
Praiiz  lived  completely  apart  from  them  and 
shared  none  of  their  pleasures.  Ho  had  none  of 
the  tastes  of  young  men  of  his  a^e.  Although 
he  already  earned  good  wages  with  the  goldsmith, 
ho  was  extremely  ecouomical.  And  yet  he  never 
had  any  money.    What  did  he  do  with  it  ?  This 


problem  appeared  the  mor^  difficult  forPdicioto 
i^olve,  since  B^nh  m^v^r  u .   .. 
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^^olve,  since  B.rth  never  «ent  out.  He  .pem  all 
s  eve.ngs  wi.h  .he  goldsmith  and  . heTo^ 
e;rK  The  Utter  embroidered  or  read  'alou/ 
The  two  men  carved  pieces  '  of  wood  and 
tnonnted  wheels  for  the  mechani..s  ^f'Vatt 


On  Sunday  they  went  to  walk  at  the  Lu^^cm- 
bourgortheTuileries,orra,her,if  tho  weather 
was  favorable,  ,n  the  fields  around  Paris.  Then 
Franz  would  give  his  arm  to  Fehcie,  At  first, 
th.s  honor  made  the  apprentice  turn  as  red  as  a 
poppy.  Ho  kept  himself  three  feet  from  tho 
young  g.rl.  lU  would  extend  his  «nn  at  full 
lengtli,  so  that  she  could  scarcely  place  her  fin- 
gers on  the  cuff  of  his  coat.  But  tho  awkward- 
ness of  Fran/,  at  last  disappeared  in  this  respect 
as  well  as  others.  He  soon  approached  nearer, 
and  perhaps  at  last  pressed  Fclicie's  arm  to  his 
breusi  a  little  closer  than  was  necessary.  After 
all,  she  did  not  complain. 

Since  tho  arrival  of  the  yonng  Alsatian,  a 
great  improvement  had  taken  place  in  Felicie's 
health.  The  color  re  appeared  on  her  ciieek. 
Her  lips  also  were  redder.  Her  lauijh  had  a 
fresher,  more  ringing  and  more  free  intonation. 
Love  had  warmed  her  heart,  and  her  whole  con- 
stitution felt  it.  Tho  young  girl  loved  Franz 
and  did  not  try  to  conceal  it.  Something  whis- 
pered to  her  that  Barth  shared  her  love.  Mean- 
while, various  circumstances  inspired  her  with  an 
involuntary  uneasiness. 

One  thing  pre -occupied  her  especially.  Franz 
frequently  received  from  Germany  letters  evi- 
dently proceeding  from  the  same  person,  for  the 
writing  of  the  address  was  always  the  same. 
Every  time  Felicie  took  one  of  these  letters  to  the 
young  Alsatian,  or  the  postraau  gave  it  to  him 
before  her,  Franz  would  be  troubled  and  bluih  to 
the  white  of  his  eyes.  Instead  of  openin-his  let- 
ter immediately,  he  would  put  it  in  his  pocket, 
and  not  read  it  until  he  had  re-entered  his  room. 
It  appeared  that  his  correspondent  announced  to 
him  only  bad  news,  for  after  every  letter,  Franz 
was  sad  and  gloomy  for  several  days.  He 
avoided  even  Felicie,  and  his  eyes  were  precipi- 
tately cast  down  every  time  they  enconntered 
the  anxious  and  affectionate  glance  of  the  young 
girl. 

Franz  had  no  other  relatives  except  his  undo 
Karl  Barth,  who  lived  at  Daimaiaut.  Jiow 
these  letters  bore  the  postmark  of  Ansbacii. 
Then  Felicie  knew  for  a  certainty  that  Karl  was 
not  in  correspondence  with  his  nephew.  In  re- 
ply to  the  letter  relative  to  Franz,  Barth  had 
written  to  Ihe  goldsmith  that  ho  did  not  wish 
to  have  anything  said  to  him  about  this  young 
man. 

"  This  youth,"  wrote  he  to  Rieland,  "  whom 
I  regarded  as  my  heir,  as  my  son,  has  committed 
a  fault  which  I  will  never  pardon.  It  is  useless 
to  tell  you  what  is.  It  concerns  me  particularly 
and  affects  in  nothing  the  integrity  of  Franz. 
You  can  keep  him  in  your  workshop  without 
fciir,  only  never  mention  him  to  me  again." 

After  this  letter,  which  Kieland  had  shown  to 
his  daughter,  it  was  evident  enough  that  Franz- 
did  not  receive  letters  from  his  uncle.  Who, 
then,  was  tho  correspondent  of  the  young  Al- 
satian? A  friend  ■!  He  would  have  spoken  of 
bim  sometimes.  Then,  with  that  ingenious 
diplomacy  in  which  no  ambassador  can  vie  with 
even  the  most  ordinary  woman,  Felicie  had  suc- 
ceeded in  ascertaining  that  Franz  bad  no  friend 
in  Germany.  A  woman,  then  ?  That  was  more 
probable  ;  nevertheless,  the  writing,  remarkably 
handsome  and  regular,  seemed  traced  by  the  hand 
of  a  man. 

All  this  puzzled  Felicie  e.\tremcly.  As  it  was 
almost  always  to  the  young  girl  that  the  post- 
man handed  tho  letters,  she  was  sometimes 
tempted  to  open  those  of  Franz's.  These  letters 
burned  her  lingers ;  she  fa.stened  her  eyes  upon 
them  often  as  if  her  glance  would  penetrate  the 
envelope.  Even  then,  she  would  have  been  no 
better  off,  for  the  letters  were  written  in  German. 
It  is  true  that  this  inconvenience  was  fast  disap- 
pearing, Felicie  having  already  commenced 
studying  German  with  Barih,  to  whom,  in  re- 
turn, she  gave  lessons  in  French.  The  poor  boy 
needed  them.  He  mangled  that  tongue  in  a 
most  barbarous  manner,  which  drew  upon  him 
the  constant  ridicule  of  the  other  apprentices. 
Isidore,  especially,  malicious  as  a  monkey,  and 
spoiled  by  Rieland,  who  was  amu'ed  at  his  re- 
partees, was  very  jealous  of  Felicie's  interest  in 
the  young  workman.  Isidore  aspired  to  win  the 
hand  of  the  goldsmith's  daughter  himself,  actu- 
ated partly  by  the  kind  of  love  young  men  are 
apt  to  feet  for  the  first  young  woman  with  whom 


they  are  intimairly  associated,  and  partly  hv  his 
ambition  to  win  one  whom  he  naturally  looked 
upon  ns  bin  sijperiur. 

Though  Kieland  wa^  not  very  social  or  neigh- 
borly, ho  could  not  entirely  avoid  those  relations 
which  arc  established  in  certain  quarters  among 
people  whoso  shops  join  and  who  must  often 
have  reconrsc  to  each  other,  were  it  only  to 
change  a  bank-bill  or  gold  piece.    On  various 
occasions,  ho   had   been  joked  nwpccting  his 
daughter's  marriage  with  the  young  Alsatian. 
Barth  and  Felicie  were  always  together,  and  as 
Franz  scorned  to  bo  already  a  part  of  the  family, 
these  suppositions  were  very  natural.    At  tiu^t, 
the  good  man  contented  himself  with  shrugging 
hia   shoulders   impatiently.    Nevertheless,  one 
day  after  n  conversation  of  (his  kind,  instead  of 
returning  home,  ho  wiilked  more  thnn  a  ruiartcr 
of  an  hour  on  tho  quay,  with  his  hands  behind 
him.    Then,  suddenly,  like  u  man  who  has  just 
adopted  an  energetic  resolution,  ho  rotnmcd  to 
his  counter,  ascended  to  his  own  room  like  an 
arrow,  and  began  to  write  a  long  letter  to  bis 
friend,  Karl  Barth. 

"  Will  you  como  to  dinner,  father  1"  askod  his 
daughter,  entering  his  room  at  the  moment  he 
was  reading  the  letter. 

"  Very  soon,  my  child;  only  let  mo  tnko  this 
to  the  post." 

"  To  whom  are  you  writing  that  long  letter  V 
resumed  the  young  girl,  for  whom  Rieland  sel- 
dom had  a  secret. 

"  You  are  too  inquisitive,"  Replied  he.  cm- 
bracing  her.  "I  will  tell  you  ut  some  future 
time." 

Felicie  asked  no  more,  but  I  would  not  swear 
that  she  had  not  time  to  read  the  address.  It  is 
certain  that  she  blushed  a  little,  and  embrnced 
her  father  more  tenderly  than  usnai. 

Two  or  three  days  afterwards,  one  Saturday 
evening  at  the  end  of  the  month.  Rieland,  Felicie 
and  Bnrth  held  a  grand  council.  The  aubjeet  in 
question  was  to  choose  tlie  place  to  spend  tho 
ensuing  Sunday.  After  having  suggested  ono 
by  one  all  tho  suburbs  of  Paris,  they  decided 
upon  Enghicn. 

At  six  o'clock  in  the  morning  the  next  day, 
everybody  was  up.  For  most  of  the  shopkeepers 
of  Paris,  Sunday  is  an  important  day.  They 
look  forward  all  the  rest  of  the  week  to  this 
happy  day  of  rest  and  liberty.  They  are  careful 
not  lo  lose  n  minute  of  it. 

The  first  train  lor  Enghien  started  at  hnlf-past 
seven.  Fclicio  pi  iposed  to  profit  by  it ;  but  her 
father,  who  was  daJt  ;gxpecting  tho  reply  of  Karl 
Barth.  would  not  gtlY  ,itil  after  the  mail  had  ar- 
rived. The  next  train  left  at  halfpa^t  nine,  and 
in  order  to  he  in  season  for  it.  it  was  nccesspry  to 
leave  the  shop  at  half  past  eight.  At  that  hour 
the  postman  had  not  yet  arrived,  and  Ritland 
lost  patience. 

"  We  will  go,"  said  ho  ;  "  it  I  have  any  letters, 
we  shall  find  them  on  our  return." 

An  hour  afterwards,  the  goldsmith,  his  daugh- 
ter and  Franz  were  rolling  towards  Enghicn  in  a 
car  of  the  second  cla^s.  In  tho  same  compart- 
ment were  two  young  people  of  nearly  the  same 
ega  as  Barth.  Patent  leather  gaiteni,  canes  with 
pinch-beck  heads,  straw  colored  gloves  in  their 
second  edition,  gay  cravats,  black  coats  and 
pants,  at  nine  o'clock  in  the  morning — all  this 
smelt  of  the  dry-goods  clerk.  Thcso  gentlemen 
were  very  gay,  oven  turbulent.  Franz,  who  sin- 
cerely admired  their  toilette  and  their  elegance, 
soon  saw  that  they  looked  a  little  too  much  at 
Mademoiselle  Rieland.  Then  they  had  a  way 
of  confiding  to  each  other  aloud  their  admiration 
for  the  young  girl,  and  afterwards  laughing, 
which  much  embarraised  Felicie. 

In  spite  of  his  amiability  and  peaceful  disposi- 
tion, Franz  reddened  with  anger.  But  tor  the 
timidity  which  always  prevented  him  from  speak- 
ing first,  he  would  have  accosted  the  clerks  very 
harshly.  As  for  Father  Rieland,  absorbed  as 
usual  in  his  calculations,  he  was  deaf,  dumb  and 
blind.  Felicie,  though  much  annoyed  at  the 
conversation  of  tho  two  coxcombs,  was  at  heart 
happy  at  the  jealousy  which  she  saw  sparklo  in 
tho  eyes  of  the  young  apprentice.  Only  sho 
feared  a  quarrel.    That  at  last  came. 

Wlien  they  left  the  cars  at  tho  depot  of  Eng- 
hien, the  two  clerks,  encouraged  by  the  silence  of 
Franz  and  Kieland,  began  to  follow  Felicie  and 
continue  their  remarks.  This  time,  Fran/.  lo!>t 
patience.  He  let  go  the  arm  of  the  young  girl 
and  ran  to  the  persecutors.  One  of  them  was  so 
unfortunate  as  to  raise  his  cane.  It  did  not  need 
80  much.  Franz  wrested  the  trumpery  reed  from 
him,  broke  it  in  pieces  and  threw  it  in  the  dirt, 
where  the  clerk  soon  followed  it  with  one  skirt 


the  less  to  his  coat,  The  other  clerk,  more  vig- 
orous, stood  his  ground  and  gave  Franz  blow  for 
blow.  At  last,  sumo  pansers  by  interfered  and 
sepiirnted  the  combatants.  Everybody  hlamod 
the  two  clerks.  Ho  who  had  rolled  in  the  dust, 
and  at  whoso  expense  they  were  laughing, 
wished  to  play  the  courageoua  and  spoke  of  a 
duel. 

"  I  ask  nothing  better  I"  said  Franz;  "when- 
ever you  please." 

The  other  mattered  Bomo  bravado  in  a  less 
confident  tone. 

"  Come,  come,  decamp."  said  lo  the  latter  an 
old  ofScor  who  was  among  the  spectators.  "  Ypu 
have  no  desire  to  fight,  and  this  bravo  youth  did 
well  to  chastise  you.  Docamp,  1  tell  you,  or  I 
will  have  you  arrested." 

Everybody  applauded.  Tho  two  clerks  cast 
down  their  heads  and  retired  in  confusion. 
Felicie  look  the  arm  of  Franz  and  went  away 
with  Uielaod  and  the  young  Alsatian.  Sho 
scolded  Franz  for  his  impetuosity,  but  at  heart, 
she  was  proud  and  grateful. 

"  What  fly  has  stung  you,  Franz  1"  said 
father  Rieland.  who  had  but  half  comprehended 
this  incident.  "  Why  did  you  seek  a  quarrel 
with  those  two  young  people  ?  I  thought  you  a 
very  sheep." 

"  Ho  is  an  enraged  sheep,  father,"  replied 
Felicife.  laughing,  though  sho  still  trembled  a  lit- 
tle. *'  So  I  am  about  to  scold  him.  Unfortu- 
nately that  will  not  produce  much  effect,"  added 
tlie  young  girl,  in  the  same  tone,  turning  to  look 
at  Frauz,  who  wns  contemplating  her  lovingly. 

Tho  good  man  ebook  bis  head  and  lecretly 
smiled. 

After  breakfast,  Felicie  expressed  a  desiro  for 
a  bont-rido  on  tho  lako.  Franz  wished  to  row, 
but  tho  goldsmith,  who  was  not  remarkable 
for  intrepidity,  especially  on  tho  water,  insisted 
that  thoy  should  employ  a  boatman. 

Tho  weather  was  magnilicent.  The  rays  of 
the  sun,  stealing  through  tho  foliage  of  the  trees, 
agitated  hy  a  light  hrceic,  gilded  with  capricious 
fleams  the  limpiii  surface  of  the  lake.  Under 
tho  impulse  of  tho  oars,  the  waves  parted  mur- 
muringly  before  the  boat,  to  close  behind  it  in  a 
furrow  of  silver.  The  aiurc  sky  was  reflected  on 
tho  surfitco  of  the  lake,  which  was  from  time  to 
time  skimmed  by  iho  rapid  wing  of  a  swallow, 
In  the  adjoining  loreat  was  heard  the  joyous 
warbling  of  the  birds  as  they  flitted  from  branclr 
to  branch. 

Rieland  hud  stationed  himself  in  tho  bow  of 
the  boat.  As  ho  watched  the  motion  of  the  oars, 
he  was  planning  something  to  supersede  tho  ne- 
ce>sity  of  rowers.  This  pre-occopation  made 
him  forget  his  terrors  :  the  boat  might  have  upset 
and  he  would  not  have  perceived  it  until  ho  was 
submerged. 

[to  OB  COMCLtlDKD  IN  OHB  SEIT.] 

THE  FALSK  SEKV4NT. 
The  writer  of  "  Realities  of  Paris  Life  "  men- 
tions the  following  stratagem  to  smuggle  wine, 
adopted  by  a  Frenchman  :  "  It  is  not  very  long 
since  a  clever  attempt  was  delected  by  tho  vig- 
ilance of  the  oflieersi  of  the  ocfroi,  A  respectable 
looking  carriage,  drawn  by  a  pair  of  horses, 
used  to  go  out  at  the  Barriero  do  Fontainebieau 
every  afternoon,  containing  one  or  two  persons, 
and  with  a  livery  servant  standing  behind  ;  after 
a  drive  of  a  couple  of  hours,  the  vehicle  would 
return,  about  dusk,  apparently  in  statu  quo.  Tho 
door  was  opened  as  usual,  the  question  was  asked 
in  due  form,  and  the  parly  pursued  their  way  un- 
molested. This  went  on  for  some  time;  ot 
length,  the  peifect  immobility  of  the  loottnao, 
ono  day,  struck  the  searcher;  ho  resolved  to  ob- 
serve more  closely,  and  tho  next  day,  accord- 
ingly, after  ho  had  shut  the  carriage  door,  ho 
called  out  to  the  coachman,  whoso  wont  it  was 
to  whip  up  bis  horses,  and  drive  off  at  a  rapid 
puce,  "  Iliille  It,  C'fl7«rr;"  then,  turning  to  tho 
servant,  ho  addressed  him  with  : — "  A'(  i-ous,  mon 
hrave,  n'auriez  vous,  par  hazard,  rim  a  dtihrer?" 
No  answer  was  returned,  and  not  a  whisker 
moved,  when  the  ofBcer  thought  it  time  to  come 
to  a  closer  personal  acquaintance  with  this  su- 
percilious and  dignified  official.  His  astonish- 
ment may  be  conceived  when  the  supposed 
valet  was  dismounted,  and  proved  to  be  a  tin 
case,  painted  and  dressed,  and  containing  seven 
dozen  bottles  of  choice  wine  I 


IIICHLY  lail'RUPER. 

Old  Mother  Nature  is  no  respecter  of  tho  theo- 
ries of  savans  ;  she  is  continually  destroying  by 
the  quiet  presentation  of  facts,  theories  labori- 
ously built  up  by  llio'^e  who  have  assumed  to 
themselves  the  office  of  prie-'^is  of  her  mysierie«. 
The  latest  instance  is  the  discovery  la*i  month, 
in  tunnelling  upon  tho  line  of  the  Dover  and 
Chatham  Kiiilway,  near  Dover  in  Kent,  of  a  valu- 
able scam  of  coal  in  the  chalk  formation,  alternat- 
ing with  seams  of  flint  common  to  the  chalk  in  ibis 
district.  Very  lamentable  us  this  discovery  is  to 
tho  geologisis,  southern  England  will  be  recon- 
ciled to  it,  by  the  selfish  cuns'ideration  tliat  coal  is 
of  more  consequence  than  geological  consistency 
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[WrilWD  for  BnUen's  Pktorial.) 
FLUSH  OF  MORN. 


Iir  JAMES  KinlM- 

Tlicre  is  a  glory  in  lbs  floeh  of  man), 
Tbfi*  is  a  brauty  io  the  lid*  of  noon, 

Thenr"*  a  aubllmily  wheu  day  i»  bwriiB 

WMtward  to  ranhb  in  n  dr^penlDg  gloont. 

Tli«  sbmlowB  rail  escU  Mtj  from  her  ee». 

Ana  bid  bcr  breathf  sweet  amnio  In  th»  fcll. 

Tttm  is  a  rapture  in  the  dawn  of  life. 

A  joy  In  manhood's  swiftly  flowtng  hour, 
ThfW  Is  an  ecabwy  iriifn  earo  and  strife 

Fade  libt)  the  suuact  beftm  upon  tbf  shor*. 
Thtn  waktned  memory  tthlBpers  in  ilie  in». 
The  lo?elj  tnka  of  many  s  siumberii  g  ; 

Behold !  thou  on  wbote  e beck  is  softly  abri 

Tbo  hollow  liwtre  ftf  expiring  life. 
B«hold  you  gJory,  that  is  brightly  fpread 

Around  the  wert,  whvre  now  In  duddly  strife 
Tbo  sunbeams  struggle  witb  apprtiaebhig  night, 
See,  ilay  te  siDHiog— »an<ii>(«hed  in  her  light, 

lu  ag«"«  calm  goneet,  when  all  the  joja 

Oor  boanm  hnetr  are  flMJiug  IB«e  thp  west, 
TtJorful  we  gn"  upon  fhOM  worldh'  to)*, 

And  BBd[y  eioiie  our  ryes  In  drwimlefs  teal- 
But  roan  shall  wsbs  beneath  a  f/ilr«r  sly, 
And  see  those  joys  flame  In  felicity. 


(Written  for  BoUou's  PlotoiUi  J 

LOVE  AGAINST  GOLD. 

DT  MAUT  W,  JANTRII*. 

Who  does  aot  remember  how,  some  ten  or 
twelve  years  ago,  that  electric  cry,  "  California 
ho  !"  ran  like  wild-fire  through  our  land,  thrilling 
men  'b  hearts  like  a  trumpet-call  ? 

"  Gold  !  gold  !'■ — magic  words  which  swayed 
men's  hearts  as  the  mountain  wind  beDds  proud 
forest  trees;  words  more  potent  than  the  best 
impulses  of  the  human  soul,  luring  thousands 
from  their  "world  of  love  at  home,"  across  track- 
lees  waters  and  arid  deserta,  lo  the  new  El  I>o- 
radol  And  who  has  not  heard  that  this  bright 
"  Golden  Legend"  has  its  sad  chorus?  Wbt 
has  not  seen  the  Rembrandt  shadows  that  cload 
and  dim  the  picture'? 

An  old  story,  apropos  to  the  theme,  sweeps  hack 
upon  my  heart  to-day,  and  easily  slides  from  my 
heart  to  my  pen — a  trulhhil  story,  telling  how, 
to  one  young,  loving  heart,  the  refrain  of  that 
cry,  "  California  ho  !"  was  a  death-warrant,  and 
one  which  sends  misty  tears  to  my  eyes,  writing 
this — for  I  knew  and  loved  sweet  Ellen  Duobar, 
whose  young  life  withered  under  the  blasting 
Upas  breath  that  swept  Irom  the  far  western 
shores  of  gold. 

George  Dunbar  had  heard  the  call  from  the 
land  of  gold,  and  his  heart  leaped  np  to  the  cry. 
True,  he  was  doing  well  in  a  lucrative  business, 
and,  over  and  above  supporting  in  elegance  his 
young  wife  ond  child,  laying  up  a  comfortable 
annaily  ;  hat  it  suddenly  seemed  too  slow  away 
to  get  rich  to  his  impetuous  nature.  A  band  of 
young  men,  most  of  whom  were  his  immediate 
acq naio lances,  had  been  tainted  with  the  golden 
infection,  and  persuaded  him  to  join  them.  He 
heard  and  listened,  aod  went  to  his  young  wife 
with  the  proposal. 

Ellen's  cheek  paled  and  her  lip  quivered  ;  bat 
she  did  not  oppose  him.  She  had  heard  him  talk 
of  "  through  tickets,"  "  going  round  the  Horn," 
and  "  ounces  "  and  "  piles  of  the  dust ;"  she  bad 
watched  him  turning  the  newspapers  till  his  eye 
rested  on  the  colamn  devoted  to  "news  from 
California,"  and  now,  when  he  came  and  told 
ber,  she  did  not  oppose  him. 

She  only  said,  meekly,  "  George,  we  are  well 
and  happy  now,  and  have  enough  to  make  us 
comfortable.  Gold  isn't  essential  to  happiness; 
but  1  Bee  how  it  is,  you  have  set  your  heart  on 
going," 

"  But,  Ellen,"  said  the  young  husband,  "  don't 
talk  so!  I  will  not  go  if  yon  say  'stay'— not 
unless  you  are  perftclly  willing.  But  you  see 
how  it  is— Dana,  Hill,  Walker,  and  all  the  fel- 
lows, they  start  next  month,  aod  form  a  com- 
pany, carry  out  their  own  provisions,  clothing, 
mining  ulensilSj  and  mean  to  go  iato  the  mines  - 
end,  with  their  facilities  for  taming  the  bed  of  a 
river,  every  one  of  them  will  bo  a  rich  man. 
They  can't  help  it,  Nelly  I  The  gold  is  there, 
and  they  iatend  to  dig  for  it.  Now  it's  ^ust 
here,  Nelly  !  I'm  doing  a  pretty  fair  business 
here,  I  know,  but  it's  slow  compared  with  what 
they'll  accomplish — and  it  does  seem  too  good  a 
chance  to  let  slip.  Still,  Nelly,  if  you  say  the 
word,  and  don't  want  mo  to  leave  you,  why  I 
wont;"  end  he  awaited  her  answer. 

But  Nelly  Dunbar  was  brave  aod  self-saiuific- 


'  Well,  George,  if  you're 


irg  as  she  was  patient 
snre — " 

'*  Surer  Of  coarse  I  am  !"  impetuously  ui^ed 
Dunbar.  "  In  a  year  or  two  I  could  bring  home 
my  pile,  and  you  could  live  like  a  princess  ;  or 
it  would  be  but  three  years  at  the  most,  and  three 
years  aron't  such  a  long  lime,  are  they,  Nelly  ? 
Dana'iwifo  has  given  her  consent  to  his  going  ; 
come,  let  me  have  yours,  for  of  course  I  shan't 
go  without  it.  With  father  and  mother  to  look 
after  you  and  Charlie,  and  I  sending  you  letters 
by  every  steamer,  you  wouldn't  be  so  lonesome; 
and  then  when  I  come  back — " 

"  But,  George,  George,don't  be  so  confident," 
broke  forth  the  young  wife,  striving  vainly  to  re- 
press her  sobs.  "  1  can't  help  it— but,  O  if  jou 
should  die  in  that  strange  land,  or  1  should  not 
live  through— through—  O,  George,  I  can't 
help  thinking  so  !"   And  she  clung  to  his  neck. 

For  a  long  time  Mr.  Dunbar  sat  silent.  He 
had  not  thought  of  this  before,  so  buoyantly 
hopeful  was  he  ;  and  now  he  clasped  the  delicate 
young  wife  to  his  heart,  as  though  he  feared  to 
lose  her. 

"  Ought  he  to  go  1  Was  it  right  to  leave  El- 
len now  V  he  asked  himself.  "  No  !— he  would 
seek  his  companions  and  impart  his  decision." 

But  this  mood  did  not  last.  In  his  imagina- 
tion he  saw  them  return  from  the  land  of  gold 
with  their  "  pile,"  and  thought,  "  I  loo  might 
have  done  the  same  !"  Hope,  the  syren,  again 
lured  him  with  her  promises,  and  ho  s^d, 
cheerily :  * 

"  Come,  Nelly,  cheer  op  and  look  at  the  bright 
side  of  the  picture.  You  are  apt  to  get  nervous. 
We  shall  laugh  at  all  this,  when  I  come  back  to 
find  you  strong  and  handsome,  and  I  a  rich  man. 
Come,  say  I  may  go  and  make  a  fortune  for  us." 

And  so  Ellen  Dunbar  crushed  back  her  tears, 
and  gave  her  consent,  and  the  light-hearted,  san- 
guine husband  little  dreamed  how  that  consent 
was  wrung  from  her  heart. 

And  three  weeks  afterwards,  in  the  little  par- 
lor of  the  old  homeatead,  whither  Cieorge  had 
curried  her,  a  pale  face  was  bowed  against  the 
front  window,  and  the  blue  eyes,  blinded  with 
tears,  were  striving  to  gaze  down  tlie  street  after 
the  laden  stage-coach  which  was  bearing  him 
away  to  the  station;  and  little  three-year- old 
Charlie  clambered  up  into  a  chuir  at  her  side, 
shouting,  "  See,  mama,  how  fast  the  white  horses 
gallop-  Get  up  1  get  up  !"  And  he  gesticulated 
violently,  stamping  his  little  (oot  and  cracking 
his  tittle  riding-whip. 

"Mama,  what  made  papy  cry  when  ha  went 
away  t  And  will  the  wjp;e  horses  bring  him 
back  pretty  soon  1"  queried  the  boy. 

"I  don't  know,  darling,"  was  the  mother's 
reply,  the  repressed  tears  bursting  forth. 

"  Well,  I  guess  he  will ;  and  papa  said  he'd 
bring  me  a  big  lump  of  gold,  and  a  little,  can- 
ning pony!"  And  the  little  fellow  clapped  his 
hands  in  high  glee.  "I  don't  believe  papa'll 
stay  ever  so  long,  do  you,  mama  1  Cause  you 
see  he  knows  I  want  the  pony  so  bad  '." 

Ellen  wept  in  silence.  She  could  not  bear  the 
hopeful  words  of  the  prattler  at  her  side.  "Yes, 
yes,  Charlie,  papa'll  bring  home  the  pony.  Now 
be  a  good  boy,  and  run  out  into  the  yard  10 
play." 

Five  minotes  later  the  care  free  child  was  re- 
counting to  a  group  of  wondering  boys  in  the' 
yard  the  story  of  the  treasures  his  father  was 
going  to  bring  home  from  'Forny.  But  poor 
Ellen  Dunbar !  She  watched  the  stage  disap- 
pearing round  the  distant  comer  of  the  long 
highway,  then  sank  down  into  the  low,  old-fash- 
ioned window  seat,  and  burst  into  tears. 


Spring  bad  deepened  into  summer;  south 
winds  swept  over  the  clover  meadows  ;  the  roses 
bloomed  in  the  front  yard  of  the  old  homestead  ; 
and  then,  when  skies  were  blue,  and  winds  were 
fragrant  with  the  breath  of  flowers,  Ellen  Dun- 
bar lay  upon  her  sick  bed,  pale,  and  very  weak, 
but  3'et  strong  enongh  to  thank  God  that  he  had 
granted  her  a  blessed  boon — the  new,  wonderful 
life  of  the  tiny  sleeper  beside  her  on  the  snowy 
pillows.  For  again  the  sacred  joy  of  motherhood 
circled  in  her  veins.  And  then  little  Charlie 
stole  on  tiptoe  into  the  darkened  room,  and  stood 
beside  the  old  nurse  who  sat  in  a  low  chair  with 
a  very  mysterious  bundle  on  her  lap,  from  which 
she  unrolled  a  very  wee-looking,  very  red,  and 
very  "  cross  "  baby — at  least,  so  Charlie  thought, 
as  a  fresh  salute  from  bis  infant  lungs  caused 
him  to  start  back,  exclaiming,  "  0,  grandma, 
how  it  hollers  1"  whereat  grandnaa  smiled,  and 
mama  laughed  a  little  faintly  from  the  bed,  and 
then  Charlie  ran  out  to  inform  Willie  Dame  in 


the  yaid  that  he'd  got  Boraeihing  at  his  house 
better'n  a  lump  of  gold,  or  even  a  white  pony— 
a  real  live  baby,  that  opened  its  mouth  and  cried 
yust  60,  and  Chariie  gave  a  very  peculiar  cry; 
and  ihcn,  in  due  time,  sisters,  aunts  and  cousins 
must  all  needs  come  and  take  a  peep  at  the  baby, 
a  letter  was  despatched  to  George,  and  daily  and 
weekly  Ellen  grew  stronger,  till  again  she  moved 
about  her  infant's  cradle.  Meantime  the  first 
letter  had  come  trom  the  absent,  written  at  Itio, 
ruDning  thus  : 

"  Rio  Janeiro,  April  12,  184-. 
"  Mt  deab  Wife  :— Here  I  am,  thank  fortune, 
on  ten  a  firina  again.  You  would  have  heard  from 
me  before,  bad  we  spoken  any  vessel  on  onr  out- 
ward passage  ;  but  this  is  the  earliest  opportunity 
I  have  had  of  sending  to  you.  We  entered  Rio 
harlx>r  on  tbo  night  of  April  lOth,  and  shall  re- 
main till  the  aoth,  to  take  in  supplies  and  water 
for  the  passage  round  the  Horn,  which  I  fear 
will  prove  a  long  one.  for  we  arc  heavily  laden, 
and  the  Chariotle  is  a  slow  sailor.  1  am  de- 
lighted with  South  America.  Every  day  our 
puny  goes  out  on  exploring  expeditious  into  the 
coontrj-,  and  the  way  wo  walk  into  the  orange 
groves,  Yankee  schoolboy  fashion,  isn't  slow. 
Such  splended  fruit;  such  tropical  richness  of 
vegetation  ;  such  processions  of  jolly  old  monks 
in  the  city,  and  chanting  of  organs  at  mass 
in  the  old  cathedrals  I  Well,  everything  is  so 
strange,  that  all  I  have  to  do  is  to  keep  my  eyes 
'  wide  open  light,'  and  enjoy-  Wish  1  had  you 
and  Charlie  here  just  now.  Wouldn't  wo  'walk 
Spanish,'  and  sec  the  lions  for  one  while  ?  I  am 
in  good  health  and  spirits.  I  escaped  sea-sick- 
ness altogether  on  the  passage,  and  have  gained 
ten  pounds  by  the  operation,  despite  the  musty 
biscnil  and  salt  junk  they  served  out  to  us.  On 
the  20ih  we  again  set  sail  southward,  and  before 
many  weeks,  I  hope,  shall  weather  the  Horn. 
We  shall  touch  at  Valparaiso — from  which  city 
I  will  write  again— and  then  northward,  west- 
ward, ho  for  California!  As  soon  as  we  reach 
San  Francisco,  I  will  despatch  letters.  You  will 
hear  often,  so  don't  worry  about  me ,  bat  take 
good  care  of  yourself,  Nelhe.  Be  sare  and  write 
every  steamer,  or  get  some  one  of  the  folks  to 
write.  But  my  sheet  is  lull.  Kiss  Charlie  for 
papa,  and  appropriate  the  one  I  send  on  paper 
for  yourself.  Love  to  all ;  and  now,  good-by, 
my  dear  wife,  and  God  bless  and  keep  you,  says 
"  Your  affectionate  husband, 

George  Ddmbae." 

And  so  this  letter — a  portion  only  of  which 
we  have  given — warmed  Ellen's  heart,  and  filled 
it  with  pence  and  love  and  joy.  It  was  so  like 
George  ;  full  of  his  genial  good  humor,  and  hon- 
B3t,  manly  straightforwardness  ;  just  as  he  would 
Kv.e  FpukcD  couid  he  have  come  and  told  her  all 
alx)ut  it.  So  thought  Ellen,  as  she  folded  it, 
then  rocked  her  intant's  cradle  with  a  softluUaby 
on  ber  lips. 

Upwards  of  two  years  had  passed,  and  how 
fared  the  wanderer,  who,  after  a  passage  of  six 
long  months — weary  weeks  of  which  the  Char- 
lotte lay  off  the  dreary  Capo  Horn,  buffctted  by 
storms  in  sweeping  from  those  southern  seas — 
gained  the  gulden  strand  1 

It  boots  not  here  to  recount  the  joaroeyof  the 
band  with  whom  George  Dunbar  had  made  com- 
mon interest,  from  San  Francisco  into  the  inte- 
rior mining  districts,  their  toilsome  travels  along 
a  track  but  recently  broken  through  old  lorests, 
or  the  exhausting  journeys  under  a  fervid  sun, 
the  fording  of  streams  rushing  down,  foamy  and 
cold,  from  the  Sierra  Nevada's  sunny  summits,  or 
perhaps  dragging  along  for  days  without  finding 
a  spring  of  water  wherein  to  slack  their  burning 
thirst,  or  yet,  the  night  sleep  on  the  hard  earth, 
when,  wrapped  in  their  blankets,  and  with  the 
far  off  stars  watching  their  slumbers,  they 
dreamed  brokenly  of  toilsome  days'  march,  rush- 
ing river,  or  the  distant  home-ones.  Enough  to 
record,  that,  the  weary  journey  ended,  they  struck 
their  camp  on  the  banks  of  the  blue-rolling  Yuba, 
brought  pick  and  cradle  to  their  work,  sifted  the 
glittering  dust  from  the  black  earth,  slowly,  but 
surely  turned  aside  the  bed  of  the  river,  leaving 
its  rocky  bottom  bare  to  the  sunlight,  and  thus 
gradually  by  the  sweat  of  their  brows  each  mao 
amassed  the  "pile"'  which  had  been  the  lore  to 
win  him  from  his  distant  New  England  home. 
And  George  Dunbar  was  fast  becoming  a  rich 
man. 

Meanwhile,  how  passed  the  years  to  Ellen'! 
As  the  time  drew  near  for  her  husband's  returB, 
did  not  her  eye  grow  brighter,  her  footfall  more 
elastic,  while  she  counted  the  months  yet  to  in- 
tervene before  she  could  greet  him  ? 

Yes,  indeed,  her  eye  grow  brighter,  and  she 
counted  the  months  eagerly  —  but  alas !  each 
day  dragged  more  heavily  now,  and  her  footfall 
grew  heavier,  too,  for  of  late  the  eye  of  affection 
could  not  fail  to  perceive,  what  Ellen  would  fain 
have  longer  coacealcd — that,  gradually,  the  deli- 
cate form  was  growing  weaker,  and  disease  was 
marking  her  for  his  prey. 


"  It  was  not  much— a  Imlo  cold— shp,  w 
soon  be  better,"  Ellen  Bnid.  and    for,|  ^  ^"'^ 
dren's  sake-the  bold.  brav.  CharMo.amr^lwi 
low  of  six,  and  the  little  toddling  Georgie  a 
icate,  golden-haired  boy,  the  child  of  ber'lov 
for  tfirir  sakes   the  mother  would  have 
crushed  back  that  strange,  wild  fear  at  ber  hca^'" 
but  when  old  Doctor  Gray  was  summoned  h.' 
shook  his  head,  and  said  :  * 

"Ah.  this  never'll  do,  Mnt.  Danbnr !  w 
roost  have  you  looking  joaicr  and  stouter  ihj 
this  to  welcome  George  home  ;  and,  by  the  ^ 
better  hasten  his  coming,  for  his  presence  wm' 
prove  better  than  all  my  medicines." 

And  80  a  letter  was  liesputched  to  George 

"  Do  not  alarm  him,  but  tell  him  he  had  bet 
ter  be  thinking  aboat  coming  home  soon,"  said 
the  doctor.  "  I  do  not  quite  understand  Ellen' 
case.  Her  symptoms  are  not  wholly  unfavot 
able,  and  we  may  bring  her  up  again— but  wo 
cannot  tell  :  it  is  best  George  should  bo  here— 
but  say  it  without  alarming  him." 

And  so  the  letter  was  sent,  telling  him  thw 
Ellen  was  not  well  or  strong  as  formeriy, though 
no  immediate  danger  was  apprehended;  bat 
wonld  he  coqje  home  as  soon  as  he  eoold  arrange 
his  business  to  leave  1  But  he  must  not  he 
alarmed,  Ellen  had  not  taken  much  exercise  late- 
ly, snmmer  was  coming,  and  the  warm^irs 
might  revive  ber.    So  George's  eister  wrote. 

That  letter  aroused  the  wanderer.  The  spet) 
of  gold  was  broken.  A  voice  echoed  in  thunder 
tones  throogh  his  brain,  "  Returu !  Return  1" 
And  the  first  homeward-bound  steamev  boio  him 
from  the  harbor  of  San  Francisco. 

Aiid  then,  when,  io  the  New  England  home 
where  a  young  and  lovely  creature  was  swiftly 
sinkrag  under  consumption's  baleful  touch 
tliere  was  but  one  burthen  to  the  prayers  they 
breathed  about  her  couch  :  "  O,  if  ho  may  bui 
arrive  er«  it  is  toe  late  !" 


The  soft  splendor  of  a  trt^Mcal  night  hitng  over 
the  isthmus,  when  a  traveller,  wrapped  in  the 
folds  of  his  thick  California  blanket  lay  down  to 
slumber.  His  garmeiUs  were  coarse  and  travel- 
stained  ;  a  Spanish  sombrero  covered  his  head, 
from  beneath  whose  bent  rim  fell  a  profuse 
growth  of  black  hair  which  almost  concealed  his 
well-cut  mouth  atni  sun  burned  throat;  hiscoia- 
plexioa  was  bronwd  by  exposure;  a  Spanish 
dirk-knife  and  a  revolver  hung  from  his  belt— 
the  belt  wherein  he  carried  tlw  precious  golden 
onzas  which  was  the  fruit  of  his  three  years'  ex- 
ile fi-om  his  native  home.  George  Dunbar  was 
on  his  homeward  way  aerctis  tlie  istihiaiis.  A13 
day  long  he  journeyed  along  the  narrow  mule- 
beaten  track  which  wound  through  tangled 
thickets  bordered  by  dense  chapparel  and  gratid 
old  trees  with  glossy,  dark  green  foliage  and  trail- 
ing banners  of  old  gray  mosses  ;  all  day  long 
had  he  pressed  on  his  way,  till  now,  overcome  by 
fatigue,  he  lay  down  to  rest,  with  his  hands 
clasped  across  the  hrovf  which,  in  the  dreams 
that  came  to  him  in  the  stillness  of  that  tropic 
night,  throbbed  with  thoughts  of  hia  distant,  ili, 
and  perhaps  dying  Ellen. 

Who  of  us  will  laugh  at  "  dreanw"  as  idle 
"fancyings,"  or  ridicule  such  as  lightest  "nou- 
sense?"  Knowing  what  come  to  George  Dan- 
bar,  asleep  there  on  the  isthmus,  thousands 
of  miles  away  from  his  dying  wife,  I  dare  not. 
For  that  dream  was  a  warning— nay,  a  revela- 
tion !  He  recounted  it  to  me  when,  a  month  later, 
we  sat  in  his  desolated  homo,  and  that  dream  had 
become  literally  Iul511ed. 

"  I  slept  soundly,  exhausted  vrith  my  day's 
long  and  rapid  travel  along  the  roule-routo. 
The  last  thing  I  iremember  before  I  slept,  was 
looking  up  to  the  deep  blue  sky  overhead,  spaa- 
gledwith  millions  of  Ktai-s.  Thea  I  fell  asleep 
An  old,  withered  woman,  bent  and  haggard,  and 
with  eyes  that  seemed  to  read  mysteries,  came 
and  stood  before  me.  With  one  long,  skinny 
finger  upraised  to  the  stars,  she  hoarsely  whis- 
pered : 

'•'Shall  I  read  your  fate  r 

"I  seemed  to  articulate,  •  Yea/ though  1 
tinctly  felt  a  choking  seoaation  in  my  tbroa  . 
The  old  sybil  replied  :  ,     ,  .ha 

"  '  You  do  Dot  care  for  yoursclf-but  for  ibe 
distant  dear  ones-her  to  whom  you  are  hasteu- 
ing.  Hasten  I  Hasten  1  why  do  you  tarry  «" 
hour,  a  moment  1  They  are  waiting  r  Ana 
gesticulated  violently  and  shook  her  finger  « 
forei»e.  menanr^ly.  'But  r>ay And  t  « 
mood  passed,  and  she  spoke  «^.'>'?- P'^^'J^J; 
•Nay,  it  is  useless  now!  They  w.n  all  be  tbere 
when  you  tread  the  old  familiar  places-iby 
er,  thy  mother,  thy  brothers  and  sisters,-^" 
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COMPANION. 


.A  «he  the  best  beloved.  Thoa  wUt  not 
^"i'K  r  l   liie  too  Isie-too  Utc  I' 

A  a  then  without  further  word  or  look,  she 
'■  hd  I  awoke  with  a  start.  It  wa^i  deep 
.1 ,  The  stiirs  were  thick  as  waier  drops 
™  h<!  sea  in  the  sky  overhead  ;  the  broad-leaved 
'"wtio  stirred  with  &  sij^hing  sound  m  a  soft 
P-i  which  rose;  and  close  by  the  Rrecn  bank 
lefe  T  had  made  my  pillow  a  little  rill  of  water 
vinnod  down  over  the  long  sword  grass  with  a 

''oind  like  faliintr  ^       ^'"'^  "^^^ «  ^^f""; 

I  buckled  my  bolt  liKhcer  about  me,  though  I 
iround  my  teeth  together  in  a  sort  of  fiort-e  rage, 
f  r  I  wtt.«)  sure  the  gold  it  held  had  been  earned 
t  a  fearful  price  ;  and  in  the  deep  tropic  raid- 
nii?hi  I  again  set  ont  along  the  mule-track,  hur- 
ried on  by  a  strange,  wild  restlessness  at  my 

.  ^jjt  strange,  indeed,  since  it  was  born  of  des- 

nair  For  I  know  I  had  had  a  warning.  I  am 
not  supersiitious,  God  knows  ;  but  I  knew  Ellen 
t/rts  dead !"  ,       .  i 

This  Georg«  Dunbar  told  rae  in  a  low,  choked 
voice,  the  tears  coursing  down  his  bronzed 
cheek's,  afl  he  sat  iu  the  little  parlor  of  the  old 
homestead,  hia  two  children  on  his  knees  play- 
ing cleefully  with  the  go1d«n  coins  he  gave  thorn. 
And  it  wa-s  all  true.  Sweot  Ellen  Dunbar  had 
died  the  night  George  was  crossing  the  isthmus  ! 
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It  wa.s  many,  many  hour* 
to  that  angui.hU  Jn^T^.:Z\olZ\TSf 
Then  with  his  two  bovs— Pho,-!;* 

golden  treasure  ga.ncd-his  priceless  treasure 
l«ni          u  wife  sleeping  over 

yonder,  with  tho  sods  on  her  breast  1 

Vears  have  passed  since  that  day.  Time,  the 
sanctiherand  softener,  has  in  a  measure  healed 
that  wound  m  George  Dunbar's  heart— hut.  ah' 
Its  scar  can  never  wholly  disappe.ir  ;  and  to  day 
I  know  what  heart  will  throb  heavier,  reading 
this,  and  what  dark  eyes  will  grow  dim  mth  tears, 
for  the  memory  of  her  who  for  years  has  lioen 
quietly  sleeping 

And,  reader,  pausing  mayhap  a  moment  over 
this  "owcrtruH  talo,"  lay  its  moral  to  yonr  heart 
— never,  in  the  balance  of  yoor  affections,  weigh 
down  Gold  a^'ainst  Love' 


preiont  state,  '  Acorn  '  would  hnvo  relinquished 
the  sale  business,  and  ioincd  hi^  friend  George 
Wilkms  Ivondull,  in  Texas,  and  tiinicd  his  at- 
tonlion  to  sheep  raiding !  '  'Tis  better  as  it  is,' 
as  Long  Wharf  cannot  spare  the  ■  old  salt '  cjuite 
yet  Wc  reiiret  to  hear,  however,  that  the  old 
fellow  has  grown  so  thin  in  conseijaenco  of  wor- 
rying, that  ho  can  scarcely  make  a  shadow  on  th« 
ground,  unless  he  has  an  umbrelin  oiw  hU  head." 

Here  was  news  indeed  !    Uniil  that  moment  I 
wc  hud  never  dreamed  that  the  sacred  old  pile 
had  been  menaced  by  the  hand  of  innovation.  I 
We  had  thus  escaped  a  pang,  hut  it  was  with 
feelings  of  disttess  lliat  wo  learned  that  "  Acorn," 
whose  shadow  we  had  so  often  wished  might 
never  be  lesi,  was  almost  deprived  of  that  nec- 
essary adjunct  to  a  substance,  and  nearly  in  the 
condition  of  the  man  in  the  German  lejrend  who 
parted  with  his  shadow  for  a  consideration  We 
immediately  hastened  down  to  49  Long  Whart, 
nnd  there  discovered  that  the  account  of  the  les- 
see's frAKility  w,ls  merely  a  pleiwani  fii-tion  of 
Colonel  Greene.    We  found  "  Acorn  "  as  plump 
as  a  partridge.  a«  brigliteyed.  wide  awaWe  and 
gay     ever,  and  capahie  of  projecting  a  very  f*ir 
shadow— at  sunsec.    Relieved  on  this  point,  we 
ascertained  that  the  '  O  d  Salt  Uou-ie  "  stood 


generous  syrapi^hy  attracted  visitors  clothed  by 
genius  with  the  impi^rialpurpleof  renown.  The 
dusty,  creaking  staircase  and  sunken  flonrs  have 
hum  trodden  by  foer  that,  alas  I  have  ceased  to 
walk  the  earth.    William  T.  Porter,  the  hriU 
lianl.  gentle,  eonorous,  the  refined  spirit  of  the 
"  Spirit;"   William    Henry  Hi'rhcri,   the  ripe 
scholar  and  splendid   writer ;  Mat.    Field,  iht 
gifted  "  Phiiznta  "  of  the  Ne-v  Orlnins  Picayune; 
hi*  brother  Joe.  the  "  Straws  "  of  the  Picayune, 
and  of  the  St.  Louis  Reveill^o.  the  best  "  Dazzle  " 
on  the  stage  ;  Edmund  Kcan,  the  splendid  meteor 
of  the   English  stage;  Lucius  Junius  Brutus 
Booth,  a  gcniui  of  no  less  brilliancy  ;  Power,  tho 
Irish  comudian  ;   Ucnry  J.  Finn  ;    Sargent  S. 
Prentiss,  the  orator  nnd  luwyer.  were  among  the 
wolcome  guesw  of  the  "  Old  S  ilt  II  >use."  Sad 
and  sweet  are  tho  memories  their  names  evoke. 
Among  tho  livini;  who  have  graced  these  dusky 
chambers,  nnd  who  always  call  at  49  when  in 
these  latitudes,  are  such  men  as  Nathaniel  Haw- 
thorne, Georgo  Wilktns  Kendall,  the  "  ex-Santa 
Ft*  prisoner,"  ns  we  used  to  call  him  in  the  Spirit 
of  the  Times,  Colonel  Mborl  Pike,  tho  American 
Kcerner,  A  M  llolhrook  and  F.  A.  I.umsdon 
of  the  Now  Orleans  Picavuno,  Edwin  Forrest 
John  Bronjhani.  T  B  Thorpe  ("Tom  Osven", 
tho  Bdo  Hunter"),  Sol.  Smith,  and  a  host  of 
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Wnat  a  scene  that  was  whea  the  etage  coach 
rolled  up  the  street,  and  he  stood,  a  sunburnt, 
foreign  looking  man  in  the  entry  of  the  pater- 
nal homestead  where  he  had  left  Ellen,  trembling 
and  fearing  to  lift  the  latch  to  enter.  Could  he 
open  that  door,  and  not  find  her  ? 

For  he  knew  it  all.  lo  the  railway-cars  whicit 
brought  him  from  the  city  where  he  lauded,  he 
had  met  an  old  friend.  This  man  had  not  come 
to  himand  said:  "  Dunbar,  your  wife  is  dead  and 
buried  1"  But  there  was  small  need,  (or  he  had 
known  that  earlier.  He  had  not  wept  then,  but 
ho  sunk  down  on  his  seat  in  the  corner  of  the  car 
utter  he  momeuiarily  wrung  his  friend's  hand, 
and  shaded  his  eyes  with  bis  hat-brim,  and  so 
rode  back  to  tho  homo  he  had  left  three  years  be- 
fore so  buoyantly  hopeful ;  but  standing  there,  on 
the  threshold  of  the  old  homestead.his  knees  smote 
together,  and  he  leaned  heavily  against  the  wall 
fir  support.  Suddenly  hie  own  mother  opened 
the  door.  Busy  with  her  household  cares,  she 
had  not  seen  the  coach  stop ;  but,  entering  the 
parlor  hastily,  and  hearing  the  hand  trembling 
upon  the  latch,  aupposinf;  it  to  be  little  Georgie, 
'J'ho  had  been  at  play  in  the  yard,  she  opened  the 
door  and  stooJ  luce  to  face  with  a  burned  and 
btarded  stranger. 

Mute  she  stood  a  moment ;  but  maternal  in- 
siiBct  is  strong,  then,  as  he  ttaygercd  forward 


"THE  OLD  SALT  HOUSE." 

G;?"  The  edition  of  our  paper  cODtaioing  the  picture  of 
"The  Old  Salt  Store,"'  was  compktoly  exiiftusted  on 
the  aeeoQd  day  after  publicntion,  (ind  being  uonbte  lo 
supply  the  demand  of  those  who  dealre  extra  copies  of 
the  paper  cootaiDlug  this  old  Isndmark  of  Bostoo,  we 
have  resorted  lo  the  only  mcins  in  our  power  lojftatity 
them  and  niwt  the  deninnd.  by  republtahiDg  the  en- 
griLTiag  Id  the  present  number  of  the  Pictorial. 

Some  two  or  three  weeks  ago,  taking  up  our 
copy  of  tho  Boston  Post,  which  is,  by  the  way, 
quite  as  necessary  to  our  existence  as  our  break- 
fast, our  attention  was  caught  by  the  ioUowiog 
paragraph : 

"The  'Old  Salt  House.'— In  consequence 
of  the  strong  proclivity  of  the  occupant  of  this 
antique  landmark  for  old  associations,  the  own- 
ers of  it  have  yielded  to  the  wish  of  their  tenant 
to  have  it  remain  as  it  now  is.  with  the  exception 
of  raising  it  up  so  as  to  prevent  the  high  tide 
flowing  into  it.  We  are  informed  that  since  the 
demolition  of  the  old  store  was  first  contemplated, 
it  has  had  such  an  extraordinary  effect  upon 
•  Acorn  '  that  ho  is  but  a  shadow  of  what  he  was, 
and  he  may  be  seen  walking  up  and  down  tho 
wharf,  in  a  moody  manner,  and  with  a  face 
marked  by  sadness.  It  is  thought  by  many  of 
his  roost  intimate  friends,  that  had  not  the  own- 
ers ot  the  store  consented  to  have  it  remain  in  its 


firecisely  as  we  had  known  it  for  years,  leanings 
ittle  forward  from  decrepitude,  and  that  tne 
raising  and  supplying  of  new  underpinning  had 
not  yet  commenced.  Calling  in  the  aid  of  Mr. 
S.  Masury,  the  accomplished  photographer,  we 
secured  an  excellent  view  of  Acorn's  "local 
habitation,"  from  which  the  drawing  was  made 
that  faces  the  reader  on  this  page.  The  engrav- 
ing is  in  Damoreau's  best  style.  The  "  Old  Salt 
House,"  which  forms  the  corner  nearest  the  spec- 
tator of  the  block  of  wooden  buildings  delineated 
in  the  engraving,  was  erected  a  hundred  and  Hfty 
years  ago.  It  has  been  occupied  by  the  present 
lessee  for  more  than  a  quarter  of  a  century  ;  in- 
deed, his  name,  "James  Oaks,"  on  the  sign  over 
the  door,  can  now  only  be  read  by  the  eye  of  faith. 
Everybody  knows  the  "Old  Salt  House,"  and 
kt]Ows  that  both  "Turks  Island"  and  "attic 
salt  "  are  supplied  in  any  quantity.  No  one  who 
visits  the  occupant  in  search  of  either,  ever 
leaves  him  disappointed.  Here,  then,  in  the  dim 
and  dusty  recesses  of  the  venerable  building,  has 
the  facile  pen  of  the  gifted  "  Acorn  "  dashed  off 
those  rich  and  racy  sporting  epistles,  ."ketches  of 
life  on  the  road,  and  dramatic  criticisms,  which, 
appearing  in  the  columnsof  the  New  York  Spirit 
of  the  Tmies,  have  made  that  nom  de  p/umc  a 
household  word  in  America,  and  oven  in  Eng- 
land.   Hither,  too,  have  his  wit  and  kindnrssand 


[RBPDBLISnED.) 

Others,  distinguished  in  literature,  in  arms,  on 
the  tnrf.  at  the  bar,  in  the  pulpit,  in  the  medical 
profession.   Tho  old  house  is  truly  c(assi'c  ground. 


FALLING  LK.WES. 
Alas!  alas!  wc  poor  mortals  are  often  little 
belter  than  wood  ashe>',  there  is  small  sign  of  the  ' 
sap,  and  the  leafy  freshness,  and  the  bursting 
buds  that  were  once  there  ;  but,  wherever  we  sea 
wood-ashes,  we  know  that  all  that  early  fullness 
of  life  must  have  been.  I,  at  least,  hardly  ever 
look  at  a  bent  old  man.  ora  wizened  old  woman, 
but  I  SCO,  also,  with  my  mind's  eye.  that  Past  ol 
which  they  are  the  shrunkened  remnant,  and  the 
unfinished  romance  of  rosy  cheeks  and  bright 
eves  scema  sometimes  of  feeble  interest  and  sig- 
nitication,  compared  with  that  drama  of  hope  and 
love  which  has  long  ago  reached  its  catastrophe, 
and  left  the  poor  soul,  like  a  dim  and  dusty 
stage,  with  all  its  sweet  garden  scenes  and  fair 
perspective  overturned  and  thrust  out  of  sight. 


Nothing,  no,  not  the  whole  world,  in  an  equiv- 
alent for  the  soul;  so  that  if  you  give  away 
money  beyond  reckoning  to  the  poor,  you  will 
not  achieve  so  great  a  work  as  he  who  couverti 
one  Boul. — St.  CIirt/soKftm . 
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BALLOU'S  PICTORIAL  DRAWING-ROOM  COMPANION. 


[IVritlen  for  Ballou'a  Plctoriftl.] 

ALL  THK  DAY  LOKG. 

A  companion  roem  to  "AH  the  iVp*! 

Vol.  17,  of  Bailoua  Putoual. 


SwTcn.'  Iiear  llie  fnelorj  belUr 
"Workb«gio»,"  their  clangor  leU», 
A»  upon  the  olr  it  swells. 

Eighll  the  tarJy  cterk  wspy. 
Ax  with  »pei!d  he  hurrle*  by, 
Fearful  of  emploj orulgh. 

Nioe!  the  RtuJeut  at  his  lore; 
The  merchant  biifjf  tn  bis  store ; 
Tho  doctor  ut  his  puticui's  door. 

T«iil  brohers  at  the  boatd  prwldc; 
The  belts  (if  business  far  and  "IdO 
Arouod  the  wheels  of  traffic  gtido. 

EleT*n '  Mummon  rules  the  hour ; 
Now  bath  Coneelenrc  little  power, 
8a¥0  In  hermit's  Jonelj'  liowpr. 

Tn-olTe.'  the  ship  gUdps  down  (be  boj; 
The  workman's  i«oIs  are  laid  awa^ ; 
TLe  Fcboolbo^  hurries  out  lo  plaj. 

One!  ODCC  more  toll  hath  begun; 
irbo  has  lost  and  who  has  won  ? 
Wbit  Is  D«w  beneath  the  sun  7 

Two!  bow  swift  the  shifting  sands, 
To  the  ODs  whose  paUivd  band 
Both  but  "  failure  ''  at  command. 

Three!  the  sberifiTs  morX  t*  done; 
The  culprit's  woof  of  crime  is  spun ; 
The  debtor's  dooiB  hath  now  begun, 

Four!  the  shadow  steals  apace ; 
Who  hath  glorj,  who  dl,«graco7 
A  smiling  or  a  frowning  face  ? 

Five!  be  who  halh  work  to  do; 
He  who  to  hlmsL'lf  b  true, 
Fiad  old  truths  forcTer  new. 

Six!  the  sun  sinks  in  the  nest ; 
The  factor;  bells  ring  out  to  rest; 
Who  Is  curst  aod  who  is  blest.' 

Seven !  a  sense  of  calm  has  come ; 

It  settles  on  each  quiet  home; 

On  those  i<ho  rest  and  those  who  roam. 

Eight!  the  Dighl  shades  deepen  down, 

Upon  country,  upon  town, 

And  Day  to  Night  reBlgos  his  crown. 


[Written  for  Ballou'a  PictoriaJ.] 

Tlie  Specfie  Lover  of  Saiut  Cecilia. 

AN  ITALIAN  LEGEND. 

BT  ^AMES  FRANKLIN  riTTS. 

Odr  indolent  attendant  had  repeatedly  de- 
clared that  no  mule-driver  in  the  town  had  a  sin- 
gle animal  to  place  at  our  disposal,  and  that  our 
departure  before  sunset  was  a  mutter  utterly  im- 
possible. I  consulted  my  waicb,  and  my  patience 
was  by  no  means  increased  by  the  discovery  that 
it  was  now  half  past  two. 

"  Is  there  no  remedy  for  this  provoking  de- 
lay?" I  asked,  stopping  in  front  of  Lantnan. 
Ho  was  lying  lazily  upon  his  back,  hii  knees 
slightly  elevated,  and  his  dreamy,  half-closed 
eyes  fixed  upon  the  spiral  coils  of  smoke  from 
his  cigar,  which  wound  slowly  upward  from  his 
mouth.  He  was  a  perfect  picture  of  indolent 
ease  and  enjoyment,  and  appeared  to  possess  all 
the  nonchalance  of  a  native  Italian. 

"  What  perverse  divinity  could  have  landed 
as  in  this  dull  village?"  I  continued,  without 
waiting  for  hia  reply.  "  There  are,  as  it  seems, 
no  means  of  getting  away  for  more  than  three 
hours,  and  how,  I  should  be  pleased  to  know,  are 
we  to  beguile  the  time  until  then  ?" 

"  Well— let  us  not  argue ;  the  atmosphere  is 
altogether  too  oppressive  !  Walk  off  jour  chol- 
■  eric  temper,  man,  if  the  elTurt  will  not  kill  you  ; 
go  and  take  notes  of  the  scenery,  the  village, 
and  the  sleepy,  stupid  inhabitants— though  for 
that  matter,  I  neither  blame  tliem  for  being  stu- 
pid nor  sleepy  !  Upon  my  soul,  the  air  of  this 
villanous  place  is  as  hot  as  that  of  a  furnace  ! 
Bnt,  however,  don't  annoy  me  any  longer ; 
there's  a  little  Roman  chapel  across  the  way — go 
and  search  out  its  legends  and  antiquities,  and 
bring  mo  a  report ;  only,  for  sweet  mercy's  sake, 
don't  wake  me  up  if  I  should  be  fortunate 
enough  to  fall  asleep  1" 

Wiih  these  words,  my  eccentric  companion 
turned  n[  on  his  ude  and  breathed  foith  a  deep 
sigh  of  sati I, faction.  For  want  of  better  employ- 
ment, I  resolved  to  follow  bis  advice  ;  and  slow- 
ly crossing  the  dusty,  solitary  street.  I  entered 


the  open  door  of  the  little  wooden  clnircli.  Two 
or  three  devout  worshippers  were  slill  lingering 
at  the  aliar,  hut  in  a  few  moments  they  hud  si- 
lently departed,  and  I  was  left  alone  to  my  ex- 
amination of  the  place.  The  architecture  of 
the  building  seemed  lo  be  a  grotesque  com- 
pound of  several  different  style-i,  while  in  many 
places  the  original  design  of  the  architect  was 
obliterated  by  the  decay  and  ravage  of  time. 
The  stillness  and  subdued  light  of  the  place  was 
rather  pleasing  than  otherwise,  and  I  lingered 
among  its  narrow  nisles  until  I  was  joined  by  the 
priest  as  he  emerged  from  the  ciiancel,  having 
doffed  his  robes.  He  saluted  me  with  a  move- 
ment of  his  wide-brimmed  hat,  and  afier  I  had 
returned  it,  a  familiar  conversation  followed. 

As  a  matter  of  course,  the  good  priest  was  as 
simple-minded  as  one  might  be  expected  to  be 
who  had  passed  almost  every  year  of  his  life  in 
a  little  village  like  St,  Cecilia,  and  his  conversa- 
tion was  to  me  highly  entertaining,  although 
not  particularly  instructive.  I  am  at  loss  to  de- 
scribe with  what  self-satisfaction  he  descanted 
upon  the  manifold  beauties  ol  his  church  edifice, 
and  the  grandeur  of  its  architectnre,  nor  with 
what  unction  he  revealed  to  my  gaze  the  sacred 
relics  which  were  carefully  deposited  within  the 
penetralia  of  the  altar. 

'  I  do  not  show  these  things  to  many  visitors," 
he  rattled  on,  with  increasing  volubility,  "but 
signer  is  an  appreciative  man,  and  I  know  he 
nill  value  the  sight  of  ihcm.  This  nail  was  taken 
from  the  very  cross  upon  which  our  blessed  Sa- 
viour suffered.  Here  is  the  cup  which  lield  the 
gall  which  his  tormentors  held  to  his  lips ;  and 
this  is  a  fragment  of  one  of  the  stones  by  which 
the  holy  St.  Stephen  was  slain.  But  signer  does 
not  believe  this,"  ho  said,  as  he  observed  the 
smile  which  I  strove  in  vain  to  mask.  It  was 
occasioned  by  the  recollection  of  the  number  of 
times  that  relics  similarly  described  had  been  ex- 
hibited to  me  since  my  sojourn  in  Italy  ;  but  it 
was  no  part  of  my  design  to  offend  the  worthy 
father,  and  I  hastened  to  say: 

"  You  misapprehend  me  ;  I  do  most  certainly 
believe  you.  My  countenance,  perhaps,  expressed 
the  gratification  which  1  could  not  but  feel  at  the 
thought  that  the  parish  of  St.  Cecilia  had  been 
so  fortunate  as  to  become  the  depository  of  these 
precious  articles ;  and  especially  that  they  had 
been  entrusted  to  the  guardianship  of  such 
worthy  and  competent  hands." 

My  unwarrantable  flattery  certainly  accom- 
plished an  excellent  end.  The  face  of  the  priest 
instantly  beamed  with  satisfaction,  and  he 
replied  : 

*'  Thanks,  signer,  for  your  good  opinion ;  I 
am  more  than  ever  convinced  that  your  mind  is 
an  appreciative  one.  There  are  many  other  curi- 
ous and  notable  things  within  these  walls  which 
I  should  delight  to  show  you ;  but  my  time  is 
more  limited  than  my  will.  However,  I  will  de- 
tain jou,  if  you  choose  to  stay,  with  a  legend  of 
this  place  which  many  strangers  have  thought 
interesting.  It  is  known  to  all  the  people  of  our 
village,  and  as  for  myself,  I  have  always  relig- 
iously believed  it." 

I  lost  no  time  iu  expressing  my  strong  desire 
to  hear  it,  and  my  wish  was  gratified  by  the  fol- 
lowing tale.  In  giving  it  lo  the  reader,  I  have 
chosen  to  make  the  language  my  own. 

"  It  was  many  and  many  a  year  ago — perhaps 
fifty,  or,  more  probably,  not  less  than  a  full  cen- 
tury— that  the  three  persons  to  whom  tke  story 
relates  lived  at  St.  Cecilia.  They  were  called 
respectively,  Marie  Luloli,  Leon  Ferrara,  and 
Petro  Novelli.  The  two  former  were  lovers ; 
the  latter  a  young  man  somewhat  above  them  in 
rank,  as  he  certainly  was  in  wealth,  and  yet  the 
ostensible  and  accredited  friend  of  both. 

"  There  was  much  in  the  person  and  character 
of  Marie  Luioli  that  was  caUulated  to  command 
admiration  and  esteem  ;  and,  in  view  of  the  fact 
that  half  of  the  youths  of  St.  Cecilia  were  en- 
thusiastic in  her  praise,  we  might  add,  love.  She 
was  a  true  Italian,  as  was  evident  from  the  clas- 
sical oval  and  pure  oHve  of  her  face  ;  nor  did 
those  who  knew  her  best  full  to  bear  witness  that 
the  beauty  of  lier  mind  and  disposition  fully 
matched  that  of  her  fjce  and  person,  remarkable 
as  was  the  latter,* 

"Her  lover,  Leon  Ferrara,  was  an  artist,  and 
one  who  by  no  means  lacked  talent  and  merit, 
notwithstanding  which,  he  was  compelled  to  bear 
the  sad  and  heavy  burden  of  poverty.  Ho  was 
warm  hearted,  enthusiastic  and  aspiring,  and  con- 
eejuentlythe  restrictions  of  his  condition  were 
keenly  felt  and  bitterly  deplored.  Still  he  was 
not  despondent,  alihouyb,  it  must  be  confessed, 
his  hopes  often  fell  to  the  lowest  ebb.    It  was 


bis  darling  ambition  to  win  fume  and  money,  not 
for  himself,  but  thai  he  might  place  his  betrothed 
in  a  position  of  aDluence— for  her  condition  was 
hardly  superior  to  his  own.  Love  for  Marie  Lu- 
toli  was  with  him  the  all  absorbing  passion ;  it 
bad  been  for  months  the  sole  stimulus  which  had 
prevented  him  from  sinking  beneath  the  discour- 
fegeraenls  and  difficulties  which  fell  upon  him 
daily. 

"  We  must  here  also  make  a  brief  mention  of 
Petro  Novelli,  the  third  of  our  trio.  He  was  tlie 
only  son  of  parents  recently  deceased,  from 
whom  he  had  inherited  an  ample  fortune,  and 
was  now  one  of  the  few  really  wealthy  persons 
in  St  Cecilia.  But  although  he  had  been  reared 
in  the  village  frotu  a  child,  little  was,  in  fact, 
known  of  his  character  and  disposition.  Much 
of  the  time  he  was  absent  from  the  village, 
where,  no  one  knew,  although  it  had  been  more 
than  once  surmised  that  he  might  possibly  be 
found  in  the  wine  shops  or  at  the  gaming  tables 
of  a  neighboring  tity.  And  it  was  not  nnlil 
the  commencement  of  his  intimacy  with  I-eon 
and  Maiie  that  he  had  entirely  withdrawn  him- 
self from  his  foreign  associations,  whatever  they 
were,  and  passed  the  greater  part  of  his  time  in 
the  village  where  his  parents  were  buried. 

"  That  he  was  handsome,  no  one  ventured  to 
deny — not  even  those  who  had  conceived  a  vi- 
olent prejudice  to  him,  from  causes  which  they 
were  still  hardly  able  to  assign.  They  were  even 
willing  to  admit  that  he  possessed  more  manly 
beauty  than  Leon  Ferrara ;  but  it  might  be 
deemed  an  impossibility  that  he  could  ever  be 
able  to  become  as  general  a  favorite  as  the  latter. 
It  was  confidently  averred  that  Novelli  was  se- 
cretly and  at  heart  an  evil  man  ;  that  the  passive 
goodness  which  he  had  thus  far  exhibited  in  his 
slight  intercourse  with  the  villagers,  was  no  indi- 
cation of  the  extremes  which  he  might  bo  capa- 
ble of  under  the  influence  of  diSerent  circum- 
stances. The  further  revelations  of  our  story 
must  decide  as  to  the  truth  of  these  conjectures. 

"  Bnt  whether  they  were  false  or  true,  it  is  cer- 
tain that  both  Marie  and  Leon  were  glad  to  ad- 
mit him  to  their  friendship,  and  they  unhesita- 
tingly discarded  every  rumor  in  the  least  preju- 
dicial to  him.  In  short,  both  the  lovers  cherished 
him  as  a  friend,  and  were  proud  to  acknowledge 
him  as  such. 

"For  more  than  a  year  Leon  and  Marie  had 
been  affianced,  when  a  sudden  determination  of 
the  former  materially  changed  the  aspect  of  their 
afTuirs.  This  will  he  best  disclosed  in  the  sub- 
stance of  a  conversation  which  occurred  nt  this 
time. 

"'I  have  to-day  decided  a  matter  upon  which 
I  have  bestowed  much  anxious  thought,'  Leon 
Ferrara  remarked,  as  the  three  sat  together,  one 
evening,  upon  the  porch  fronting  Marie's  cot- 
tage. '  And  now  that  I  have  fully  decided,  I 
I  know  you  will  agree  with  me  in  regarding  my 
proposed  course  as  the  best.' 

"Marie  looked  anxiously  towards  him,  and 
Petro  Novelli  became  instantly  attentive, 

"'I  have  determined,'  Leon  continued,  'to 
leave  St  Cecilia  to-morrow.  I  must  go  to  Rome, 
I  must  study  her  works  of  art,  and  try  to  tread 
in  the  steps  of  her  great  masters.  If  fame  and 
wealth  can  be  won,  Rome  is  surely  the  place  to 
win  them,  and  though  my  heart  bids  me  stay  in 
this  humble  village,  my  ambition  points  me  to 
Rome.  It  is  better  to  fail  than  to  make  no  trial.' 

"  This  announcement  was  diiferently  received 
by  those  who  heard  it.  The  restless  spirit  of  her 
lover  was  well  known  to  Marie  Lutoli ;  but  still 
she  could  not  prevent  a  deep  paleness  from  cov- 
ering her  check,  nor  drive  the  increased  appear- 
ance of  distress  from  her  face.  Novelli  quickly 
turned  away  his  head  ;  and  had  Leon  seen  hia 
countenance  at  that  instant,  he  might  have  been 
astonished  by  the  unmistakable  took  of  grati- 
fication which  overspread  it. 

" '  Have  you  considered  this  well  V  Mario 
asked.  '  You  cannot  have  forgotten,  Leon,  the 
difliculties  you  must  encounter,  or  the  long,  dis- 
mal period  of  separation  which  we  must  both 
endure  V 

"  '  I  have  not  forgtten,  Marie  ;  it  is  rather  the 
remembrance  of  these  things  which  stimulates 
me  to  persevere  in  my  determination.  Myetlbrts 
shall  be  all  in  your  behalf,  tor  you  are  worthy  of 
the  highest  and  noblest  I  can  make  !  That  will 
be  a  proud  day  to  me  which  sees  you  the  wife  of 
Leon  Ferrara — Ferrara  rich  in  possessions,  and 
honored  and  renowned  among  men  !' 

"  '  Vou  are  a  sad  dreamer,  Leon  !'  And  Mario 
smiled  foinlly,  very  faintly,  througli  her  tears  as 
she  spoke. 

"  '  Ptrhaps  I  am  ;  but  I  will  j  ct  make  all  my 


dreams  true!    And  it  is  my  earnest  hope  ,ha7, 
will  require  no  great  time  to  convince  IT 
this.'  J"''  Of 

"  'And  you  are  right,  my  nobU  Leon-I 
friend  Petro,  declare  it!'  the  latter  in.erJ'd' 
speaking  in  a  tone  of  frankness  which  ccrta  i 
had  not  the  slij-htest  appearance  of  beinrr 
lated.    '  Go  to  Rome,  my  friend.'  he  comired' 
win  fame  and  wealth,  for  certain  am  Iihat  both 
await  you  there.    I  will  care  for  Marie  while 
are  gone  ;  and  when  you  shall  return,  laden  wiih 
gold  and  renown,  I  will  rejoice  with  you  both  ' 

"  The  heart  of  Leon  bounded  with  joy  as  h 
heard  this  declaration,  and  yearned  in  lov" 
towards  his  friend.  Again  and  again  ho  ex^ 
pressed  his  fervent  gratitude,  and  when  up^ 
the  morrow,  ho  stood  upon  the  threshold" 
equipped  for  his  journey,  he  once  more  grasped 
the  hand  of  Petro  and  anxiously  said  : 

"  '  Your  promiie,  Petro— remember  it !  Watch 
well  my  darling,  whom  I  now  confide  to  youf 
And  for  the  last  time  he  kissed  the  lips  of  iho 
weeping  Marie, 

"  '  X  will,  as  I  live,'  was  the  vehement  answer 
'  If  1  be  not  faithful  to  you  both,  may  the  snint^ 
send  the  spirits  of  the  dead  to  torment  mo!' 

"  Were  the  words  prophetic  1  The  sequel  of 
our  story  will  show. 

"  For  several  weeks  after  the  departure  of  her 
lover,  Marie  Lutoli  was  sad  and  lonely.  And 
now,  indeed,  did  Petro  seem  to  be  fulfilling  hh 
promises  ;  he  was  almost  constantly  by  her  side 
whispering  in  her  ear  words  of  hope  and  encour- 
agement, and  by  his  kind  otffces  and  attentions 
ingratiating  himself  daily  into  her  favor.  Nor 
could  the  maiden  deny  that  her  heart  warmed 
sensibly  towards  him. 

"  '  Beware,  my  child  1'  one  of  tho  old  village 
crones  one  day  observed  to  Marie,  shaking  her 
skinny  finger  towards  the  advancing  form  of  Pe- 
tro. *  Beware,  I  say — no  good  will  come  from 
your  friendship  with  this  artful  Novelli,  hand- 
some and  noble  as  be  appears,  I  fear  me  he  will 
teach  thee  to  forget  poor  Leon,  and  make  theo 
his  own.    Be  warned,  maiden — be  warned  !' 

"To  croakings  like  these,  however,  Mario  paid 
no  heed.  Her  thoughts  were  constantly  upon 
her  absent  lover,  and  he  was  the  sole  subject  of 
conversation  between  herself  and  Novelli.  Tho 
latter  slill  continued  his  attentions  and  services 
with  unabating  zeal.  If  he  was  playing  a  treach- 
erous part,  he  certainly  masked  liis  real  inten- 
tions with  the  most  subtle  dissimulation  ;  noth- 
ing ever  appeared  in  his  conduct  but  the  most 
devoted  friendship ;  and  as  these  things  were 
constantly  seen  and  remarked  by  the  villagers  of 
St.  Cecilia,  they  began  to  think  that  possibly 
they  had  wronged  the  youth  in  their  estimate  of 
his  character. 

"  Six  months  had  now  passed  away  since  the 
departure  of  Leon  Ferrara,  and  they  brought 
strange  forebodings  to  the  heart  of  Marie.  Dur- 
ing this  interval,  she  had  received  not  so  mach 
as  a  single  letter  from  the  absent  one ;  not  tho 
first  word  of  love  or  tidings  of  any  kind  from 
him  had  reached  her.  She  recalled  his  frequent 
and  repeated  promises  and  assurances  of  constaot 
communication,  and  from  day  to  doyiihe  watched 
and  wailed  anxiously  for  the  expected  letter. 
And  stilt  she  watelied  in  vain  1 

"  '  What  can  it  mean  1'  she  anxiously  asked. 
'He  promised  me,  and  surely,  he  would  write, 
if— ■ 

"  '  If  he  were  alive,'  Petro  suggested. 

<■ '  Nay— do  not  speak  of  it !'  Marie  whispered, 
her  cheek  quickly  paling  at  the  thought.  '  It  can- 
not be  ;  I  will  not  think  of  it !' 

"  '  Or  he  may  have  forgotten  thee,'  tho  tempt- 
er said.  'Ferrara  was  a  sad  triflcr;  perhaps 
some  of  the  gay  beauties  of  Rome  could  tell  us 
of  the  reason  of  his  silence  !" 

"  In  an  instant  the  speaker  saw  that  he  had 
ventured  too  far.  The  eyes  of  Marie  kindled  in- 
dignantly, and  her  cheeks  flushed  with  angry 
surprise,  and  Petro  hastened  to  say  : 

'"Nay,  dear  Marie,  forgive  me;  I  did  but 
jest !  Doubtless  ihis  strange  matter  will  at  some 
lime  bo  explained,  and  Leon  himself  restored  to 
you.'  ,. 

"  These  last  words  were  spoken  in  a  tone  o 
frank  sincerity,  yet  it  would  be  untrue  to  say  that 
they  expressed  the  real  sentiment  of  the  spea  - 
er-B  heart.  The  reader  will  be  prepared  to  Icrn, 
at  this  point  of  our  story,  if,  indeed,  he  has  not 
already  surmised,  that  Petro  Novelli  was  plajiDg 
a  deep  and  crafty  game;  such  an  one  as  on  y 
the  base  and  subtle  villain  ever  attempts,  i'or 
long  period  his  dc-igns  bad  been  craftily  maske^ 
from  the  eyes  of  his  unsuspectinji  victiiD  ;  »|^^ 
still  he  continued  lo  pursue  his  traitorous  o  - 
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  ■  £  for  snccess,  and  yet  trem- 

hoping  mul  exposure  and  di^graco 

l  lavering  atteudaot  of  all  evil 

n«w  ptiBse  in  the  affairs  of  thoso  of 
r^r.'lt'^enwasno.atHa.d.  Six 
.  Irelmd  rolled  wearily  away;  ^vea^ly 
"fd'^to  >    "ow  almost  hopdess  Marie,  who 

f  A  r  mind  into  the  belief  that  her  lover  was 
liv  Six  montbs-mak.ng  a  fell  year 
"  .  ho  departure  of  Leon  Forrara.  It  was  a 
^'Tt  tmZ  evening,  and  Petro  Novelli  turned 
r  .   r--^<'^  of  Mario  bound 

n  his  daily  errand.  She  met  him  at  the  door. 
IZ  as  liis  eyes  rested  upon  her  face,  his  heart 
k  with  dread  and  apprehension.  In  that 
runtcnance,  seemingly  alive  with  joy  and  gUd- 
gss  in  her  eager  and  excited  mauoer,  and, 
°^osl  of  all.  in  the  open  letter  which  she  held  in 
Terhand,  the  treaeheroua  plotter  seemed  lo  rec 
ognize  the  prelude  to  his  sura  disgrace  and 

At  last,  Petro,  my  good  friend,  at  last  Ihia 
blcflsed  day  has  come  1'  were  the  words  which 
fell  instautly  from  ber  lips.  '  RejoiL-e  with  me  ; 
I  have  a  letter  from  dear  Leon  ;  it  ia  dated  ten 
days  ago,  and  it  informs  me  that  he  will  be  in 
the  village  to  morrow  !' 

■■  'A  letter  from  Leon  Perrara— tomorrow  V 
were  the  words  which  Petro  Novelli  mechanically 
echoed,  gazing  in  blank  dismay  into  the  face  of 
tlie  speaker. 

" '  Yes,  it  is  -true,'  she  rejoined.  '  But  I  will 
read  it  to  you,  and  jou  will,  I  am  sure,  rejoice 
with  me.' 

"  The  missive,  more  precious  than  gold  lo 
Marie,  the  latter  read  in  a  voice  trembling  with 
excitement.  Its  contents  were  strange  and  va- 
ried ;  it  spoke  of  former  letters,  almost  without 
namber,  which  the  writer  had  despatched  to  the 
beloved  one  of  his  heart,  at  St.  Cecilia;  letters 
speaking,  as  did  the  present  one,  of  the  wonder- 
ful successes  of  Leon  Ferrara  in  his  brief  artist- 
career  at  Itome,  and  of  the  proud  position  which 
the  young  painter  had  already  won,  and  the  sure 
rewards  which  he  had  received.  And  to  none  of 
these,  it  said,  had  the  first  word  of  reply  been 
received  ;  tortured  with  doubt  and  anxiety,  the 
writer  had  labored  unceasingly  for  a  year,  and 
now,  with  his  unfaltering  love  and  devotion  to  the 
village  maiden,  he  was  about  to  return,  to  learn, 
perhaps,  the  worst  that  he  had  inferred  from  her 
strange  silence. 

"  Thus  read  the  letter  ;  and  Marie,  when  she 
had  finished  it,  tremulously  exclaimed  : 

"  '  There  is  some  mystery  here,  Petro  ;  some 
deep,  dart  plot,  I  fear!  But  I  shall  see  him 
soon ;  in  a  few  hours  at  the  most.  Blessed  bo 
the  good  saints  for  this  happy  hour!' 

"  With  some  muttered  words,  to  the  efiFect  that 
he  wished  to  prepare  for  the  coming  of  Leon, 
Novelli  strode  off ;  he  dared  no  longer  to  trust 
himself  in  the  presence  of  her  whom  he  had 
Bought  to  injure,  deeply  and  irreparably.  His 
brows  were  contracted  and  his  teeth  set  hard ; 
the  promptings  of  his  evil  nature  were  already 
working  out  a  desperate  resolve  in  his  breast. 
*  #  *  *  • 
"The  night  passed,  and  morning  came;  but 
so  also  came  not  the  eagerly  expected  Ferrara. 
Noon  pitssed  away,  and  night  sped  into  midnight 
—but  still,  the  tardy  lover  had  not  arrived  ! 

"  Our  story  need  not  be  unnecessarily  pro 
longed ;  it  is  enough  to  say  that  Leon  Perrara 
came  no  more  to  Sc.  Cecilia.  Days  passed  into 
weeks,  and  weeks  were  lengthened  into  months  ; 
hut  his  name  was  mentioned  in  the  village  only 
with  dark  fear  and  boding.  A  strange  mystery 
hung  over  his  disappearance.  It  was  discovered 
that  he  had  left  Rome  at  the  lime  which  be  in- 
tended, &i  mentioned  in  his  letter  to  Marie; 
thence  his  progress  was  traced  to  the  near  vicinity 
of  St.  Cecilia,  and  after  this,  all  was  dark  and 
inexplicable.  True,  a  peasant  who  dwelt  at  this 
spot  confidently  asserted  that  he  had  heard,  upon 
the  early  morning  of  the  day  which  Leon  had 
fixed  for  his  arrival,  a  deep  cry  of  pain  and  ag- 
ony, almost  drowned  by  the  rattle  of  the  wheels 
of  a  cabriolet,  driven  with  lightning  speed  past 
bis  door  ;  but  save  this,  there  was  not  the  slight- 
est clue  to  point  to  the  cause  of  Leon's 
disappearance. 

"  The  terrible,  heart  rending  grief  of  the  now 
desolate  Mario,  when  day  after  day  of  sickening 
hope  delerred  brought  her  at  last  the  featful  cer- 
tainty that  her  eyes  were  never  again  to  be  glad- 
dened by  the  sight  of  her  lover,  was  something 
well  nigii  faul  in  its  intensity.  The  blow  de- 
scended upon  her,  as  at  times  the  keen  fire  of 
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heaven  comes  down  upon  the  pride  of  the  forest 
and,  with  similar  efiecls.  ii  left  her  drooping  for- 
lorn, almost  lifeless.  Never,  thereafter  'was 
Mane  Lutoli  the  semblance  of  her  former  self- 
earth  had  scarcely  a  joy  for  her  bereaved  heart' 
and  she  awaited  with  imputience,  the  approach 
of  the  death-angel. 

"  But  even  at  this  point,  the  Bclfish  heart  of 
Novelli  could  not  snffineutly  respect  the  condi- 
tion  of  his  victim  to  permit  him  to  forbear  the 
pursuit  which  had  become  a  piu^siou  with  him. 
For,  it  may  here  bo  remarked,  love  for  Mario 
Lutoli— such  a  love,  the  reader  will  understand, 
as  his  base  spirit  could. readily  conceive— thii  it 
was  tlijit  had  moved  him  to  the  performance  of 
thoso  secret  acts  which  are  yet  to  be  explained, 
and  to  the  treacherous  breaking  of  his  trust. 
With  unseemly  haste,  he  now  constantly  intruded 
himself  upon  lier  presence,  beseeching  her  in  the 
most  passionate  terms  to  become  his  bricio.  She 
seemed  not  lo  consent ;  the  tearful  remembrance 
of  the  lost  Leon  was  fresh  within  her  bosom,  and 
she  knew  that  it  could  never  give  place  to  the 
impression  of  a  second  love,  Yet  there  were 
other  considerations  that  moved  her;  regarding 
Novelli  as  a  faithfnl  friend  to  herself — for  she 
knew  him  no  otherwise — and  as  one  who  had 
been  the  friend  of  her  lover,  she  at  last  gave  him 
this  sincere  declaration  of  her  feelings. 

" '  My  heart,  Petro,  can  never  be  yours ;  I 
have  none  to  bestow  !  Nor  can  I  luve  you,  my 
friend  ;  the  love  of  this  poor  heart — sweet  Mary 
piiy  and  console  mo  ! — died  with  him  who  alone 
can  receive  it!  Still,  here  is  my  hand,  a  poor,  a 
worthless  boon  ;  take  it,  Petro,  if  you  will,  since 
this  is  all  I  can  bestow  !' 

"  And  thus  was  the  great  desire  of  the  plotter 
attained.  It  mattered  not  to  him  that  this  had 
been  dono  by  fraud  and  villany  of  the  darkest 
dye;  it  mattered  not  that  he  had  strange  secrets 
shut  up  in  his  breast,  the  revelation  of  which 
might  have  caused  his  promised  bride  to  shrink 
from  him  in  horror ;  the  end  was  gained,  and  be- 
yond this  he  cared  not  to  look. 

"  It  was  upon  n  bright  summer  morning  that 
the  bell  of  the  little  chapel  of  St.  Cecilia  rang 
out  a  merry  peal  for  the  bridal  of  Petro  Novelli 
and  Marie.  But,  in  truth,  this  was  a  sombre 
bridal ;  among  the  villagers  gathered  iu  the 
chapel  there  was  scarcely  a  smiling  face  ;  and  as 
for  the  bride  and  groom,  their  appearance  was 
remarkable.  So  pale,  so  wan  and  sorrowful  did 
Marie  Lutoli  appear,  that  she  seemed  hardly  like 
a  dweller  of  the  earth;  while  Petro  trembled, 
through  some  hidden  cause,  and  seemed  anx- 
ious and  discomposed. 

"  Hardly  had  the  priest  pronounced  the  first 
words  of  the  ritual,  when  suddenly  a  figure  glid- 
ed from  the  assembled  spectators,  as  it  seemed, 
and  ascended  the  altar  steps.  It  seemed  like 
Leon  Ferrara  ;  the  form,  almost  transparent  with 
its  strange,  unearthly  presence,  and  the  face, 
white  as  marble,  but  dull  and  corpse-like.  There 
could  be  no  delusion  here ;  in  awe  struck  and 
trembling  silence  the  spectators  gazed,  knowing 
that  they  saw  an  jjpparition  which  must  be 
supernatural  I 

"  No  sound  came  from  the  feet  of  the  spectre, 
no  words  from  his  white  lips  ;  and  the  only  mo- 
tion was  that  of  the  stiffened  finger  towards  the 
breast,  where  gaped  in  all  its  hideousncss  a 
bloody  wound  !  The  glassy  eyes  of  the  appari- 
tion were  fixed  sternly  upon  the  face  of  the 
guilty  and  horror-stricken  Novelli,  and  with  a 
thrilling  cry  the  latter  fell  writhing  at  the  feet  of 
the  supernatural  avenger ! 

"From  this  miserable  object,  the  apparition 
turned  to  Marie.  A  look  of  surpassing  tender- 
ness crossed  his  shadowy  face,  and  his  arms  were 
extended,  as  if  seeking  again  lo  embrace  her  be- 
loved form;  but  instead,  the  pale,  translucent 
hands  were  raised  for  an  instant  above  her  bowed 
heud,*as  in  the  act  of  invoking  blessings  upon 
it,  and  then,  while  every  eje  was  directed  with 
the  fascination  of  terror  towards  it,  the  spectre 
flitted  slowly  down  the  aisle  and  disappeared 
from  the  chapel-  A  few  of  the  boldest  ventured 
to  follow  it,  but  when  they  reached  the  door,  it 
was  nowhere  to  be  seen  ! 

"  Prostrated  with  mortal  terror  at  the  sight  of 
this  swift,  shadowy  avenger,  Petro  Novelli  lin- 
gered but  for  a  few  hours  ;  but  be  lived  long 
enough  to  confess  to  the  priest  who  was  to  have 
married  him,  the  whole  of  his  treachery.  Then, 
first,  it  became  known  that  his  was  the  hand 
which  had  intercepted  the  letters  of  Leon  Ferra- 
ra; and  his,  too,  the  hand  which  had  murdered 
him  in  the  early  morning  upon  the  lonely  road, 
and  securely  concealed  the  body,  as  well  as  all 
other  evidences  of  the  crime. 


"  Mirie  Lutoli,  soon  after  the  death  of  Poiro, 
became  one  of  the  aiaierhood  of  a  neighboring 
couvcut,  Here  the  brief  remainder  of  her  life 
was  passed  ;  and  when  she  expired,  it  was  wiih 
the  name  of  Leon  Forrara  upon  her  lips." 

Thus  ends  ilio  story;  and  although  the  good 
priwt  assured  mo  of  its  absolute  truth,  ibc  reader 
will  hardly  expect  mo  to  make  the  assunince  my 
own.  Still  I  am  (iwitc  certain  that  should  ho 
Visit  Italy,  he  could  easily  find  tho  town  and 
chapel  of  St.  Cecilia,  and  might  possibly  hear, 
just  aa  I  have  related  it,  iho  story  of  TiiK  Si-uc- 
TRB  LovKR  oi'  St.  Cecilia. 

THE  OUUGING  YOUNG  MAN. 

A  HUMOBOTJS  SKETCH. 
]I¥  THE  OLD  'UN. 


"  Cars  ready  for-Boston  and  way  atationa  \" 
shouted  the  conductor  of  a  railroad  train,  as  iho 
steam-horse,  harnessed  for  his  twenty  mile  trip, 
stood  chaling,  snorting  and  coughing,  throwing 
up  angry  puffs  of  mingled  gray  and  dingy  vapor 
from  hii  sturdy  lungs.  "  Cari  ready  fur  Boston 
and  way  stations !" 

"  O,  yes !"  replied  a  brisk  young  man,  widi  a 
bright  eye,  peculiar  smirk,  spotted  neckcloth,  and 
gray  gaiters  with  pearl  buttons.  "  Cars  ready 
for  Boston  and  way  stations.  All  aboard.  Now's 
your  lime — quick,  or  you'll  lose  'em.  Now 
then,  ma'am." 

"But,  sir,"  remonstrated  the  old  lady  he  ad- 
dressed, and  whom  he  was  urging  at  the  steps  of 
a  first  class  car. 

"  0,  never  mind  !"  replied  the  brisk  young 
man.  "  Know  what  you're  going  to  say — too 
much  trouble — none  whatever,  I  assure  you. 
Perfect  stranger,  true — but  scriptural  injunction, 
do  as  you'd  bo  done  by.  In  with  you,  ding  I 
ding  1 — there's  tho  bell — off  we  go." 

And  so  in  fact  they  did  go  off  at  forty  miles 
an  hour. 

"But,  sir,"  said  the  old  lady,  trembling 
violently. 

"I  see,"  interrupted  the  onLiciNo  youno 
MAN,  "  want  a  seat— here  it  ia — a  great  bargain 
— cars  full — quick,  or  you'll  lose  it." 

"  But,  sir,"  said  the  old  lady,  with  nervous 
trepidation,  "  I — I — wasn't  going  to  Boston." 

"  The  deuce  you  weren't.  Well,  well,  well, 
why  couldn't  yoa»By  sol  UuUo  1  Conductor  ! 
Stop  the  cars  !" 

"  Can't  do  it,"  replied  the  conductor.  "  This 
train  don't  slop  short  of  Woburu  watering 
station." 

"  Woburn  watering  station  !"  whimpered  the 
old  woman,  wringing  her  hands.  "  0,  what  shall 
I  do  !" 

"  Sit  still—take  it  easy— no  use  crying  for 
spilt  roilk—wlittt  can't  be  cured  must  be  endured. 
I'll  look  out  sharp— you  might  have  saved  your- 
self all  this  troublo." 

Away  went  the  cars,  racketling  and  oscillating, 
while  the  obliging  young  man  was  looking  round 
for  another  recipieut  of  his  good  services. 

"Ha!"  he  niutlored  to  himself.  "There's  a 
poor  young  fellow  quite  alone.  Love-sick,  per- 
liapB— pale  cheek — sunken  eye— never  told  his 
love;  but  let— Shakspeare— I'm  his  man  !  Must 
look  out  for  the  old  woman.  Hero  wo  arc, 
ma'am,  filteen  miles  to  Lowell— out  with  you— 
look  out  for  (he  cars  on  the  back  track.  Ciood- 
by — pleasant  trip  I" 
"  Ding-dong !"  went  the  bell  again. 
"  Hullo  !— here's  her  bundle  !  Catch,  there- 
heads  !    All  right— get  on,  driver  !" 

And  having  tossed  a  bundle  after  the  old  wo- 
man, he  resumed  his  scat. 

"Confound  it!"  roared  a  fat  man  in  a  blue 
spencer.    "  You're  treading  on  my  corns." 

"Beg  pardon,"  said  the  obliging  young  man 
"Bad  things,  corns,— '  trifling  sum  of  misery 
now  added  to  the  foot  of  your  account;'  old  au- 
thor— name  forgotten.    Never  mind— drive  on  !" 

"  But  Where's  my  bundle  f"  asked  the  fat  man. 
"Conductor!  Where's  my  bundle  T  Brown 
paper— red  string.  Saw  it  hero  a  moment  since." 

The  conductor  knew  nothing  about  it.  The 
obliging  young  man  did.  It  was  the  same  he 
had  thrown  out  after  tho  old  woman. 

"  You'll  find  it  somewhere,"  ho  said,  with  a 
consolatory  wink.  "  Can't  lose  a  brown  paper 
bundle.  I've  tried— often— always  turned  up ; 
little  boy  sure  lo  bring  it.  '  Here's  your  bundle, 
sir;  ninepence,  please.'    All  right,  go  alieadl" 

Here  tho  obliging  young  man  look  his  seat  be- 
side the  pale-faced  youth. 
"  III  health,  hirV 


"  No,  sir,"  replied  the  pale  faced  youth, 
fidgeting. 

"  Mental  malady— eh  V 

The  young  man  sighed. 

"See  It  all.  Don't  say  h  word,  mnnl  Cu- 
pid, heart  from  heart,  forced  to  part.  Flinly- 
hoartcd  fmhor  1" 

"  No,  sir." 

"  Fiinty-bcartcd  mother  *" 

"  No,  sir." 

'  Klinty-heartcd  aunt  ?" 

The  love  sick  young  man  sighed,  and  nodded 
assent. 

"  Tell  me  tho  story.  I'm  a  stranger — hut  my 
heart  is  hero,  sir."  Whereupon  lha  obliging 
young  man  referred  to  a  watch-pocket  in  his 
plaid  vest,  and  nodded  with  a  great  deal  of  intel- 
ligence, "  Tell  me  all — like  lo  serve  my  fellows 
— no  other  occupation  ;  out  with  it,  as  tho  doctor 
said  to  the  liulc  buy  that  swallowed  bis  sistor'ri 
necklace." 

Tho  lovo-siL'k  youth  informed  the  obliging 
young  man  that  be  loved  and  was  beloved  by  a 
young  lady  of  Boston,  whoso  aunt,  acting  as  her 
guardian,  opposed  his  suit.  Ho  was  going  to 
Boston  to  put  a  plan  of  elopement  into  operation. 
He  had  |)repared  two  letters,  one  to  the  aunt  re- 
nouncing his  hopes,  to  throw  her  ofi'  her  guard  ; 
tlie  other  to  the  young  ludy,  appointing  a  meet' 
ing  at  the  Providence  curs.  The  difliculiy  was 
to  get  the  letters  delivered.  This  tho  obliging 
young  man  readily  umlcrlook  to  do  in  person. 
Both  the  aunt  and  niece  boro  tho  same  name — 
Emelino  Brown  ;  but  the  aunt's  letter  was  scaled 
with  black,  tho  niece's  with  red  wax.  The  let- 
ters were  delivered  with  many  injuuctions  to  tUo 
obliging  young  man,  and  the  two  now  made 
ffiends  parted  on  the  arrival  of  the  cars  in 
Boston. 

Tho  Providence  cars  were  just  getting  ready 
to  start,  when,  amid  all  the  bustle  and  confusion, 
a  pale  fjced  young  man  "  might  have  been  seen," 
as  Mr.  .lames,  the  novelist  says,  nervously  pacing 
to  and  fro,  and  occasionally  darting  into  Pleas- 
ant Street,  and  scrutinizing  every  approaching 
passenger  and  vehicle.  At  last,  when  there  waa 
hut  a  single  moment  to  spare,  a  hack  drove  up 
furiously,  and  n  veiled  lady  hastily  descended 
and  gave  her  hand  to  her  expectant  admirer. 
"  Quick,  Emeline,  or  we  shall  lose  the  traio  1" 
Tho  enamored  couple  wore  soon  seated  bogido 
each  other,  and  whirling  away  to  Providence. 
The  lady  said  little,  but  sat  with  downcast  head 
and  veiled  face,  apparently  overwhelmed  with 
confusion  at  the  step  she  bad  taken.  But  it  was 
enough  for  young  Dovckin  to  know  she  was  be- 
side him,  and  he  poured  forth  an  unbroken  stream 
of  delicious  nonsense,  till  the  train  arrived  at  its 
destination. 

In  the  station  house  tho  lady  lif^  her  veil. 
Horror  and  confusion  I  It  was  the  aunt !  The 
obliging  young  man  had  delivered  the  wrong 
letter. 

"  Yes,  sir,"  said  Miss  Brown,  "  I  am  Iho  per- 
son whom  you  iiualified,  in  your  letter  intended 
for  my  niece,  as  a  '  hateful  hag,'  in  whose  eyes 
you  were  '  throwing  dust.'  What  do  you  say 
to  tliat,  sitV 

"Say!"  replied  the  disconsolate  Dovekin. 
"  It's  no  use  to  say  anything  ;  for  it  is  my  sealed 
purpose  to  spring  over  the  parapet  of  the  rail- 
road bridge  and  seek  oblivion  in  a  watery  grave. 
But  first,  if  I  could  find  that  obliging  young 
man,  I'd  bo  the  death  of  him." 

"No  vou  wouldn't,"  said  the  voice  of  that  in- 
teresting individual,  as  he  made  his  appearanco 
with  a  lady  on  his  arm.  "  Here  she  is — take 
her— bo  happy.  After  I'd  given  the  notes,  mind 
misgave  me — wont  back  lo  the  house — found  the 
aunt  gone  — niece  in  tearo — followed  after  same 
train- last  car — here  she  is!" 
"  I  hope  this  will  be  a  lesson,"  said  Dovekin. 
"  So  it  is.  Henceforth.  1  shall  mind  my  own 
business;  for  everything  I've  undertaken  lately, 
on  other  folks'  account,  has  gone  amiss.  Come, 
aunty,  give  your  blessing--let  'era  go.  Train 
ready— I'm  off— best  of  wishes— good-by.  Cars 
ready  for  Boston  and  way  stations — all  aboard." 

The  aunt  gave  her  blessing;  and  this  was  the 
last  that  any  of  the  party  saw  of  the  Ol!igiit<j 
Young  Han. 


A  Heart.— Whata  curious  things  heart  is— 
is  it  not.  young  lady  '  There  is  as  much  difference 
in  hearts  as  faces.  '  A  woman*  heart  is  a  sacred 
thing,  and  full  ol  purilv.  How  proud  a  man  ought 
to  he,  to  have  it  placed  in  his  keeping— to  have  a 
pretty  giri  love  him  so  well  that  she  will  give  it 
to  him,  and  tell  him  that  it  loves  him  moie  than 
cnv  otiier  !  Isn't  it  a  curious  thing, ladies'?  We 
mlifht  »tiv  of  a  heart  as  the  old  woman  did  of  ihtj 
first  riihb'it  she  ever  saw,  "  La,  how  tunny  I" 
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BALLOU'S  PICTORIAL  DRAWING-ROOM  COMPANION. 


ARCTIC  SCREW  VACIIT,  FOX. 

The  first  engraving  on  this  papo 
is  an  accurftto  representation  of 
iho  little  srrew  yacht  Kox.  tlie  for- 
lorn  hope  of  I^dy  Franklin, 
which  has  just  returned  to  Eng- 
land after  having  aacert.\ine<l  pos- 
itively the  fate   of  the  gallant 
Arctic  ftdventurer.    A  gentleman 
who  visited  her  in  the  East  Indis 
Docks,  just  afier  her  arrival  in 
London,  writes:    "Her  cppenr- 
ttnco  is  oa  <juiot  and  pnrpoBe  like 
arlhe  narrative  of  her  command- 
er. Captain  M'Clinlock,  now  ihe 
theme   of  every   tongue.  She 
seems  absolutely  withoui  a  scratch 
on  her  black  hall,  and  looks  more 
sober,  so  to  speak,  than  ynt-hta  in 
general.    There  is  very  little  or- 
nament about  her,  but  what  she 
has  is  in  wonderfully  good  condi- 
tion. The  Fox  is  a  ronnd-sterned 
screw;  lias  three  slender,  rathir 
raking    ma^ts  ;    is     of  topsail 
schooner  rig,  and  small  poop  nft. 
Indeed  everything  is  sm;ill  about 
the  ship,  save  her  achievements. 
She  is  raiber  sharp  forward,  and 
^er  bows  are  plaited  over  witli 
iron    As  one  scans  the  Fox  more 
closely,    we  delect  preparations 
about  her  for  other  dangers  than 
be^et  the  Knglish  waters.  She 
looks  not   unlike   a   bundle  of 
heavy  haudspikex,  iron  pointed  at 
eacli  end,  as  if  for  fpnring  off" 
drift  ice.  A  beautiful  Esquimaux 
canoe  is  lashed  on  her  larboard 
quarter.    Outside  the  ship,  at  the 
bottom  of  the  ropes  that  stay  the 
foremast,  are  a  couple  of  ice-saws 
ready  for  use.    They  greatly  aid 
the  mind  in  picturing  the  sort  of 
work   required  of  them.  The 
sole  eridence  of  damage  is  a 
newly-broken  spar,  which  lies  on 
her  deck,  a  part  of  her  jibboom 
carried  away — soraowhero  on  the 
English  coast.    In  short,  ihere  lies  the  Fox, 
looking  as  unassuming  among  the  surrounding 
rraft  as  ever  hero  does  among  Iho  sons  of  men 
when  his  work  is  successfnlly  achieved  and  his 
rest  won." 

Captain  M'Ctintock's  narrative  is  a  clear  state- 
ment and  full  of  interest.  An  abstract  of  it  is 
worth  preserving,  The  following  describes  what 
was  found  on  the  8th  of  May  :  "  Most  of  our  in- 
formation was  received  from  an  intelligent  old 
woman  ;  she  said  it  was  on  the  fall  ot  the  year 
that  tbo  ship  was  forced  ashore  ;  many  of  the 
white  men  dropped  by  the  way,  as  they  went  to- 
wards the  Great  River  ;  but  this  was  only  known 
to  them  in  the  winter  following,  when  their  bodies 
were  discovered."  Further  discoveries  *ere  sab- 
sequeutly  made  :  "  Recrossing  the  Strait  to  King 
William  s  Island,  we  continued  our  examination 
of  its  southern  shore  without  success  until  the 
24tli  of  May,  when  about  ten  miles  eastward  of 
Cape  Herschel,  a  bleached  skeleton  was  foundj 
aroand  which  lay  fragments  of  European  cloth- 
ing. Upon  carefully  removing  the  snow  a  small 
pocket  book  was  found  containing  a  few  letters 
— these,  althoDgh  much  decayed,  may  yet  be  de- 
ciphered, fudging  from  the  remains  of  his  dress 
this  unfortunate  young  man  was  a  steward  or 
officer's  servant,  and  his  position  exactly  verified 
the  Esquimaux's  assertion  that  tboj  dropped  as 
they  walked  along." 

After  relating  that  near  this  place  were  found 
Eevaral  cairns,  with  nothing  in  them  (probably 
the  records,  ii  any,  bad  been  re- 
mov«d  by  the  natives),  the  record 
continues  :  "  On  6th  May,  Lieut. 
Hobson  pitched  his  tent  beside  a 
large  caim  upon  Point  Victory. 
Lying  amongst  some  loose  sionos 
which  had  fallen  from  the  top  of 
this  cairn,  was  foood  a  small  tin 
case  containing  a  record,  the  sub- 
sianco  of  which  is  briefly  as  fol- 
lows :  '  This  cairn  was  built  by 
the  Franklin  expedition,  upon  the 
assumed  site  of  James  Ross's  pil- 
lar, which  has  not  been  found. 
The  Erebus  and  Terror  spent 
their  first  winter  at  Beechy  Island, 
after  having  ascended  Wellington 
Channel  to  lai.  77  deg.  N,,  and 
returned  by  the  west  side  of  Com- 
wallis  Island.    On  the  I2tb  of 
September,  184G,  they  were  beset 
in  lat.  70  05  N  ,  and  Ion.  98  2.3 
W.    Sir  John  Franklin  died  on 
the  11th  of  June,  1847.    On  the 
22d  April.  1843,  the  ships  were 
abandoned  five  leagues  to  the  N. 
N.W.  of  Point  Victory,  and  the 
survivors,  in.-",  in  number,  landed 
here  under  the  command  of  Cap- 
tain Crozier.' 

"  This  paper  was  dated  25th 
April,  1848,  and  upon  the  follow- 
ing day  ihey  intended  to  start  for 
the  Great  Fish  River.  The  total 
loss  by  deaths  in  the  expedition 
up  to  this  dale,  was  9  officers  and 
15  men.  A  vAt  quanUty  of 
clothing  and  stores  of  all  sorts  lay 
strewed  about,  as  if  hero  every 
article  was  thrown  away  which 
could  possibly  bo  dispensed  with 
—pickaxes,  shovels,  boats  cook- 
ing utensils,  iron  work,  rope 
blocks,  canvas,  a  dip  circle,  a  sex- 
tant  etigraved  '  Frederic  Hornby 
K.  jy.,  a  small  medicine  cheat 
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oars,  etc.    A  few  miles  southward,  across  Back 
Bay,  a  second  record  was  found,  having  been  de- 
posited by  Lieut.  Goro  and  M.  des  Vtcux  in 
May,  1847.    It  afforded  no  additional  informa- 
tion.   When  in  lat.  69°  09'  N.,  and  Ion.  99°  27' 
W.,  we  came  to  a  large  boat,  discovered  by 
Lieutenant  Hobson  a  few  days  previously,  as  his 
notice  informed  me.    It  appears  that  this  boat 
had  been  intended  for  the  ascent  of  the  Fish 
River,  but  was  abandoned  apparently  upon  a  re- 
turn journey  to  the  ships,  the  sledge  upon  which 
she  was  mounted  being  pointed  in  that  direction. 
She  measured  28  feet  in  length  by  7  1-2  feet  wide, 
was  most  carefully  fitted,  and  made  as  light  as 
possible,  but  the  sledge  was  of  solid  oak,  and  al- 
most as  heavy  as  the  boat.    A  large  quantity  of 
clothing  was  found  within  her,  also  two  human 
skeletons.    One  of  these  lay  in  the  after  part  of 
the  boat,  under  a  pile  of  clothing ;  the  other, 
which  was  much  more  disturbed,  probably  by 
animals,  was  found  in  the  bow.   Five  pocket 
watches,  a  quantity  of  silver  spoons  and  forks, 
and  a  tew  religious  books  were  also  found,  but 
no  journals,  pocket-books,  or  even  names  upon 
any  article  of  clothing.    Two  donhlo-barrelled 
guns  stood  upright  against  the  boat's  side,  pre- 
cisely as  they  had  been  claced  eleven  years  be- 
fore. One  barrel  in  each  was  loaded  and'  cocked  ; 
there  was  ammunition  in  abundance;  also  some 
thirty  or  forty  pounds  of  chocolate,  some  tea  and 
tobacco.    Fuel  was  not  wanting  ;  a  drift  tree  lay 
wiihin  100  yard  J  of  the  boat.    Many  deeply  in- 


teresting relics  of  our  countrymen  have  been 
picked  up  npon  (he  western  shore  of  King  Wil- 
liam's Island,  and  others  obtained  from  the  Es- 
quimaux, by  whom  we  were  informed  that  snh- 
seqaent  to  their  abandonment  one  ship  was 
crushed  and  sunk  by  the  ice,  and  the  other  forced 
on  shore,  where  she  has  ever  since  been,  affording 
them  an  almost  inexhaustible  mine  of  wealth." 

Captain  M'Clintock  says,  from  all  that  can  he 
gleaned  from  the  record  paper  and  the  evidence 
afforded  by  the  boat  and  various  articles  of 
clothing  and  equipment  discovered,  it  appears 
that  the  abandonment  of  the  Erebus  and  Terror 
bad  been  deliberately  arranged,  and  every  effort 
exerted,  during  the  third  winter,  to  render  the 
travelling  equipment  complete.  It  is  much  to 
be  apprehended  that  disease  had  greatly  reduced 
the  strength  of  all  on  board,  far  more,  perhaps, 
than  they  themselves  were  aware  of.  The  dis- 
tance by  sledge  route  from  the  position  of  the 
ships  when  abandoned  to  the  boat  is  65  geo- 
graphical miles,  and  from  the  ships  to  Montreal 
Island,  220  miles.  The  most  periect  order  seems 
to  have  existed  throughout. 

The  Franklin  expedition,  which  numbered  133 
sonlfi,  sailed  from  England  in  May,  1848,  and 
nothing  definite,  till  now,  has  been  accurately  as- 
certained of  its  movements  or  fate  later  than 
July  of  the  same  year,  when  the  faled  Erebus 
and  Terror  were  spoken  by  a  passing  whaler. 
One  of  the  several  expeditions  fitted  out  by  gov- 
ernment with  the  view  of  relieving  or  ascertain- 
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*"g  the  fate  ottil7^~~^-^ 

discovered  ruTS«^^.. 
o;  'he.rw.n,er  qna,^  '^^L  tr«  ' 
at  Beechy  Isl^nr^na'" '8*4 
D^-  R-*^  found  amCV" 
Booihia  certain  Zv  «^ore'" 

pedition.and^a.Sfc'  "^^^ 
of  white  men  had  .  I'-rtV 
starvation. in  th«  n^'^'J"^''"' 

been  seen,  it  was  sail  k^*7ha,i 
lives,  dragging         by  Iho  Q 

north  shoj  of  Kint'V,?.  i 
Sound.  Theintclliel.;""'"''* 
reived  would  seen  i!.  fe- 
t'on  of  that  obtained  hv'i^"*'''««- 
tbe  localities  iu  the  ^  ^f^^; 
«Ppenr  to  be  ,ho  same 
discrepancy  of  da.^tl^"^ 'he 
M  CImtock's  news  h^Z^y'^'^ 
effect  that  the  c^^Tn'^  'ho 
their  ehipa  ^  .1^^/ 

that'sir  John  aJ7u^>^ 
companions  might  vet  l»  • 
reacf,  of  aid;  and  in  M 
't'^t  year  .oCL™  fei''' 
reward  of£20.000  to  ^  " 

or  parties  who  in  iho  S  """^ 
of  the  Board  of  Ah^"'"' 
should  discover  or  effettr^' 
"■eve  any  of  the  'Zl  V'' 
0.000  to  any  pmy  vZ  l.  ?[ 
give  -ch  inlJrL.Kw 
lead  to  their  relief,  or  definf, 
ascertain  their  fate.  So  iSt? 

as  1857,  an  effort  was  mS  :: 
duce  the  government  to  "aiteC 
a  final  and  exhaustive  searc?" 
with  the  view  of  ascertaining  ,he 
fate  of  the  expedition.  Jc  Z 
on  the  failure  of  this  effort  that 
Lady  Franklm  herself  uDaertool 
Ihe  responsibility,  and  the  result 
lias  now  It  appears,  justified  h» 
faith  and  enterprise.    It  will  be  for  the  coumrv 
to  consider  whether  the  widow  of  the  brave  and 
unfortunate  explorer  shall  he  permitted  to  dbt 
oat  of  her  private  funds  for  information  so  io. 
teresting  to  the  public,  and  for  which  so  larire  a 
sum  aa  £10,000  had  been  offered  in  the  name  of 
the  country— an  offer  which  has  never,  we  pr^ 
some,  been  formally  withdrawn.  ' 

SCREW  STEAM-YACHT  "  NORAH  CREINA." 

In  pursuance  of  oar  design  of  publishing  ac 
curate  representations  of  new  vessels  bnilt  od 
both  sides  of  the  Atlantic,  we  herewith  present 
an  engraving  of  a  new  -English  yacht  just  fa- 
ished  and  named  after  the  heroine  of  one  of 
Moore's  prettiest  songs.  This  elegant  new 
steam-yacht,  bailt  from  the  designs  and  under 
Ihe  superintendence  of  Messrs.  Newbon  and 
Smith  for  B.  H.  Hartley,  Esq.,  has  just  been 
completed  for  sea.  and,  both  under  canvass  and 
steam,  has  proved  herself  a  fast  and  exietleot 
sea-boat,  her  performances  giving  the  highestsat- 
isfaction.  In  her,  every  recent  improvement  in 
yachts  has  been  fully  carried  out,  one  of  the 
most  important  of  which  is  a  patent  anchor  lift, 
the  invention  of  her  designers,  which,  io  a  much 
smaller  space,  combines  far  greater  facilities  for 
raising  or  letting  go  the  anchor  than  is  possesBed 
by  either  capstan  or  windlass.  Her  dimensions 
are  ;  Length,  85  feet;  beam,  16  feet;  depth.  Sfi. 
9  in.;  tonnage,  102  16  94-  The  Norah  Creina 
was  constructed  by  Messrs.  Westwood  &,  Co.,  of 
London  Yard,  Isle  of  Dogs,  and 
tarnished  by  them  with  direct- 
acting  engines,  designed  by  Mr, 
Harrington,  of  sixteen  nominal 
horse  power.  The  ictroductian 
of  steam  into  private  yachting  is 
quite  a  modern  idea,  and  we  havo 
no  doubt  will  be  carried  out  ex- 
tensively by  our  wealthy  country- 
men, for  even  an  American  pleas- 
ure-seeker likes  to  be  able  to  "k" 
ahead  "  at  all  times,  and  to  ho 
measurably  independent  cf  wind 
and  tide. 

SWIMMING. 
We  have  proposed  every  child 
—and  not  only  every  boy— as  « 
swimming  pupil,  because  the  umm 
reasons  for  anybody's  being  able 
to  swim  are  good  for  everybody. 
English  women  have  four  limK 
and  live  in  an  island,  and  make 
voyages,  and  practise  sea  bainini:) 
and  need  exercise  in  the  wnier  at 
school  and  at  home,  and  go  '^u' 
in  boats— in  short,  run  the  uni- 
versal risks  in  regard  to  water, 
and,  therefore,  they  have  a  claini 
to  be  taught  to  swim.  At  Uie 
time  when  the  great  achoo!  was 
kept  away  from  the  river,  because 
a  boy  had  been  drowned,  a  sens'- 
bio  and  wealthy  Quaker  gentle- 
man built  a  bathing  house  lor 
young  daughters  on  a  mere  in  ms 
grounds,  which  was  Bufficientiv 
fenced  with  reeds  to  seoure  pn^•l■ 
cy ;  and  the  girls  learned  lo 
swim.  In  the  sea  they  couM  a 
go  through  the  exercises  as  bourn 
Sea  women  do.  Their  franaj. 
health  and  safety  were  impr"^^' j 
and  there  was  not  a  ^^^^'1 
an  objection  to  beset  ol  o" 'i"* 
other  m\t —Once  a  TKrf*- 
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CATTLE  ON  THE  FRONTIERS  OP  MOKTENEOBO. 


CATTLE  AT  MONTENEGRO. 

The  accompanying  engraving  is  from  a  spirit- 
ed iind  authentic  sketch,  representiig  the  strango- 
loftking  cattle  od  the  frontiers  of  Montenegro, 
witli  the  luTcistnen  In  attendance.  One  particu- 
Inr  breed  of  their  cows  ia  distinguished  by  the 
enormous  horns  which  are  by  no  means  exagger- 
ated in  the  picture  before  us.  Montenegro  is  sit- 
uated on  the  confines  of  European  Turkey,  and 
is  bounded  by  Austria,  Herzegovina,  Bosnia  and 
ft  part  of  Albania.  Its  Slavic  name  is  Czema- 
gora,  in  Ttirkish,  Kara-dag  (Black  mountain) 
iind  was  given  it  from  (he  aspect  formerly  pre- 
sented by  its  vast  forests  of  larches  and  firs.  The 
territory  is  divided  into  five  no/ties  or  provinces, 
and  into  several  berdas,  or  districts.  The  history 
of  the  Montenegrins  is  as  dramatic  as  it  is  va- 
ried. After  having  been  successively  subjected 
to  the  domination  of  the  Romans,  the  Goths, 
Sclaves  and  Greeks,  the  kings  of  Servia  and  sev- 
eral princes  of  the  great  and  ancient  family  of 
the  Balchitchi,  ihey  became  Venetians,  to  avoid 
paying  homage  to  the  Turks  with  whom  they 
were  perpetually  at  war,  and  adopted  for  the 
same  reason  the  Greek  worship.  In  the  begin- 
ning their  rulers  were  a  civil  and  an  ecclesiastic 
governor.  But  as  the  narrowness  of  their  finan- 
cial resources  counselled  economy,  they  united 
(he  two  authorities  in  the  person  of  aVIadika. 
The  Vladika  was  therefore  at  once  their  spiritu- 
al and  temporal  chief;  their  bishop  and  their 
eeneral.  Prince  Danilo,  on  his  accession,  modi- 
{\vA  iliis  stat«  of  things,  while  maintaining  the 
prerogatives  attached  to  his  dignity.  Ho  freed 
himself  from  tho  obligation  of  taking  orders, 


sought  the  hand  ot  a  charming  young  lady,  the 
daughter  of  a  wealthy  merchant  of  Trieste,  mar- 
ried her,  and  installed  himself  at  Cettigne,  the 
capititl,  if  we  may  so  term  it,  at  Montenegro 
Under  the  direction  of  the  prince,  tho  Montene- 
grins are  govertied — in  the  berdas,  by  indepen- 
dent chiefs  ;  in  the  nakies,  by  sr'd'i-t,  or  captains, 
and  by  kncs  or  majors.  Their  government  is 
military,  and  yet  they  do  not  possess  what  might 
be  termed  a  regular  army.  Of  a  population  of 
120,000  souls,  some  20,000  men  are  at  any  mo- 
ment ready  to  take  the  field.  The  Montenegrins 
are  born  soldiers,  live  with  the  cartridge  in  their 
teeth,  and  die  with  their  hands  on  the  stocks  of 
their  long  Albanian  guns,  that  is  to  say,  very 
rarely  in  their  beds.  At  the  crj'  "  Brate,  Icto  its( 
velia^  (Brothers,  who  wilt  tiiiht)"!"  raised  by 
the  heralds,  and  signifying  that  the  country 
claims  their  help,  they  are  armed  and  equipped 
instantly.  Besides  their  guns,  which  they  use 
with  terrible  efTect,  Andjaro  pistols  and  Kandjiar 
knives  are  their  constant  companions.  They 
sometimes  use  piecea  of  artillery,  but  being  ex- 
cellent marksmen,  they  prefer  muskets.  "  1  fur- 
nish them  with  powder,"  said  the  late  Vladika; 
"  as  for  arms,  when  they  have  none,  they  take 
them  from  the  enemy."  Both  men  and  women 
are  generally  of  a  lofty  stature,  well-made,  alert, 
vigorous,  sober  and  hardy,  but  wild,  sanguinary 
and  vindictive.  The  Corsican  vendetta  does  not 
equal  theirs,  and  in  the  ardor  of  battle,  nothing 
checks  their  fury.  If  a  Turk  falls  under  tLeir  arm, 
they  cut  off  his  head,  ears  and  nose,  and  lay 
these  bloody  trophies  at  the  feet  of  their  serdas. 
So,  when  one  of  their  own  men  falls  mortally 


wounded,  they  sign  him  with  the  cross,  and  then 
behead  him,  to  spare  him  the  horror  of  falling 
alive  into  tho  hands  of  his  crnol  enemies.  It  is 
not  unusual  to  see  fleshless  skulls  grinning  from 
pike-heads  at  the  entrance  of  their  villages.  But 
they  redeem  this  blood-thirstiness  by  rare  moral 
qualities,  by  excessive  probity  and  a  great  res- 
pect for  their  plighted  faith.  I'hey  are  moreover 
very  hospitable.  Montenegro,  composed  of  lofty 
mountains,  either  naked  or  wooded,  of  fertile 
villages  and  rivers  studded  with  fish,  has  neither 
agriculture,  commerce  nor  manufactures,  And 
yet  it  might  have  all:  their  temperate  climate 
would  assist  it  greatly.  Shepherds  and  herds- 
men, the  Montenegrins  consume  almost  all  their 
wine  and  grain.  They  have  physicians  and  sur- 
geons, but  these  practitioners,  like  the  modern 
Arab  doctors,  go  tbrou[;h  no  special  courto  of 
study.  What  they  know  they  have  learned  from 
tradition.  Instinct  and  necessity  make  them  in- 
genious and  adroit.  You  also  find  among  them 
sorcerers  claiming  an  occult  power,  in  which  they 
implicitly  believe.  For  amusement  and  health, 
they  cultivate  gymnastic  exercises  in  which  they 
excel,  and  their  dances  are  quite  original.  They 
compose  poetry  after  tho  style  of  Ossian  and 
Homer.  Proud  of  their  annals,  the  records 
of  their  valor,  history  is  confided  to  their  bards 
and  becomes  a  part  of  the  songs  of  its  people, 
which  are  handed  down  from  siro  to  ion,  and 
bear  the  stamp  of  Oriental  gravity  or  excitement. 
The  Vladika  Peter  II.  was  a  groat  poet  and  his- 
torian. Such  are  these  rude  mountaineers.  Tho 
only  manufacture  they  have  is  that  of  gunpow- 
der, a  necessity  of  their  warlike  existence. 


TRAVELLING  IN  CHINA. 

Our  engraving  represents  the  passage  of  a 
stream  in  the  interior  of  China,  by  fording,  the 
Chinese  guides  condescending  to  carry  the  "  out- 
side barbarians  "  on  thoir  backs.  These  same 
outside  barbarians  may  prove,  by-antl-by,  aa 
heavy  a  load  for  these  poor  Celestials,  as  the  old 
man  of  tho  mountain  was  to  Sinhad  tho  sailor. 
Recents  events,  however,  have  shown  that  the 
Celestials  are  not  disposed  to  surrender  so  easily 
to  Kuropean  assumption,  and  tlioy  certainly  ex- 
hibited on  tho  Pei-ho  a  valor  which  no  one  ever 
thought  of  attributing  to  the  so-called  Chinese 
braves.  Tho  fatal  fire  of  their  forut  was  well- 
kept  up,  and  their  heavy  guns  wore  served  with 
a  promptitude  and  precision  altogether  without 
a  parullel  iu  Chinese  military  annals.  Vain, 
however,  will  this  effort  prove.  Iu  success  may 
stimulate  them  to  a  protracted  resistance,  but 
they  must  ultimately  submit  to  Kngland  and 
France  combined,  and  pay  by  heavy  losses,  for 
their  temporary  triumph. 


BOY-LOVE. 

The  passion  of  love  in  boys  boars  about  the 
same  relation  to  genuine  love  that  green  fruit 
does  to  ripe-  Women  of  a  little  experience  soon 
learn  that  it  is  not  quit*  safe  to  tru^boys  with 
the  secrets  ot  their  hearts,  as  they  are  apt  both  to 
misinterpret  and  to  misrepresent  any  little  free- 
dom of  manners  At  this  period,  the  imagina- 
tion is  morbid  from  weakness  and  inexperience  : 
and  a  proneness  to  boast  ol  what  their  vanity 
construes  into  adi-ancra  on  the  part  of  ladies,  ia 
among  the  ill  consequences  of  flirting  with  boys. 


TRAVELLING  INLAND  IN  CHINA. 
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TO  CORRESPONDENTS. 

P  P,,  Lowfiil.  M  1*9 —The  well-known  gnmo  of  blind 
mftO  *  buff  hu"  an  biitorical  orliirin-  It  is  founded  oa 
the  deapamt*  ooumg«  of  a  FreuKli  koigbl.  wlio,  in  nn 
noeoiiDtrr  with  hi*  enemy,  recelscd  wounds  whicb  de- 
prived bim  of  eight,  bul  which  did  not  subdue  hit 
Tfllor.  Kb  continued  the  eo£ob»t  with  increased  fury, 
mid  ulriking  »t  rftudom,  sooo  inHicted  ft  morUI  injury 
on  bifl  oppoiicQt  lo  order  to  pt-rpetiintH  his  brnvt-ry, 
an  QQounl  Kturoftment  uf  uiiliUirj  g^mt-s  wm  Instituled 
to  wprwent  the  last  cpwbut  in  which  the  prlocipitt 
Bctor  hud  hia  eyes  biudngi'd.  lie  ww  either  chasen  by 
ibe  kU>s  or  by  lot  from  uoiong  Ibe  most  noble  of  tbc 
peer*. 

"  F,  C."  Marblehead  —The  nnutilus  is  a  mnnne  animii! 
whoie  «hBU  ooiniits  of  one  npiral  Viilve  divided  iuto 
Koverjl  npirlments  by  partitions,  IVhon  it  BttllB  it  ex- 
mnd*  (wo  of  Ha  nrini,  nod  between  tbe-SB  supports  » 
mumbniuc.  whioh  serve*  ns  a  dftll-  ITitb  two  other 
uroi*  it  nwe  or  sleern,  Tbh  curious  unimal  is  nup 
po«ed  to  buve  fiii^Sested  to  mauUlod  the  Unit  idea  of 
HaiUag-TeMets. 

"Icmus."— The  nrroadillo  h  a  qundruped  peculiar  to 
South  America,  and  I"  called  by  loologista  dniypus 
This  aniuial  is  covered  with  u  hard,  bony  shell,  divided 
lnli>  movable  hellfl,  excepting  on  the  foribmid,  shoul- 
ders niid  haunohua,  where  the  shell  is  not  movable. 
The  bell*  ore  conueotvd  by  a  membrane,  which  enables 
the  anlaial  Lo  roll  it^wlf  up  like  a  hedgehog.    It  bur- 
row* in  the  earth.  whKn'  it  remains  during  the  day.  and 
seldom  appears  abroad  e^icept  at  night.    The  armadillo 
varies  in  sliB,  the  largest  being  about  three  teet  long, 
ivithout  the  tall.    It  is  an  inoITeneive  aoimal,  nud 
when  attacked  rolls  itself  up  into  a  b^U,  preseuting  ila 
armor,  on  every  side,  lo  the  a.-siilaiit, 
"  Yankee  Bov,"— Rtlnlum  was  uiiilfd  to  France  In  179G; 
but  at  thu  peEiCH  in  1S14  it  wa:i  separated  from  France 
and  united  to  llollaud,  the  two  countries  forming  the 
liingdom  01"  the  Netherlands.    In  lt>30  the  revolution 
iu  Uulgium  oceurred.  tvheo  It  separated  from  llollaud, 
and  I'riuCB  Lwopoid  of  Saxe-CobHrg  wai  chosen  kiog. 
I.  O'N-,  Concord,  N,  H— I'he  land  log-place  known  as 
Queen's  Ferry,  on  the  Frith  of  the  forth,  ticotland, 
gained  if«  title  in  the  following  manner :    When  the 
SdiOD  Prince  Edgir  Atheling  tli'd  from  the  court  of 
William  the  CoD((UBror,  tukiug  with  him  bis  luoiher 
and  two  sinteri.  with  the  iuteutiou  of  seeking  refuge  Id 
Hungary,  iher  ivere  driven  by  stre»  of  weather  on  the 
Scottiih  coast.    Malcolm,  the  aon  of  that  Duncan 
wbOM  name  id  immortalized  in  Sba^speare,  married 
one  of  the  pnoces^J,  aod  hence  the  landing-place  was 
called  ever  aftor  the  Queen's  Ferry, 


A  BIT  OF  STREET-TALK. 

We  are  in  Washington  Street,  and  taking  an 
obscrviition,  find  oursolf  iu  the  latitude  of  the 
Boston  Theatre.  One  needs  a  striking  landmark 
to  ascertain  his  position  in  our  town,  for  capital- 
ists and  architects  are  making  as  constant  changes 
about  us  as  scene-shifters  in  a  spectacle  piece. 
You  see  we  have  borrowed  an  illustration  from 
the  stage,  being  infected  by  the  neighborhood. 
Have  they  not  pulled  down  the  Melodeon,  and 
are  ihey  not  building  up  a  new  structure  in  its 
stead  1   ^  Aperienlly,"  as   Mrs.  Gamp  says. 
Yet  we  had  some  associations  which  this  clatter 
of  bricks  and  mortar  has  disturbed,  and  no  one 
has  asked  oar  leave  to  intrude  on  our  fairy  land. 
The  Melodeon  was  cla,ssic  ground  once.  There 
"Norway's  swaying  pine,"  the  Bul-bulofthe 
bow,  convinced  admiring  audiences  that  Mrs. 
Child  had  not  proved  her  insanity  in  the  columns 
of  the  Boston  Courier.    There  his  mournful  fan- 
tasies, melting  the  catgut  to  strains  of  pity, 
proved  that  the  "  domesticated  tiger-kin  "  (see 
Bulwer's  Caxtons)  have  "  bowels  of  compassion." 
There  Arditi  and  Botteslni,  and  Vieux  Temps 
and  Artot,  following  in  the  same  path,  aspired 
to  rival  the  Norwegian  Paganini  with  the  same 
materials.    There  loo  that  delicious  little  syren 
Castellan,  whose  fame  had  travelled  from  west 
to  east,  whose  notes  have  made  the  lour  of  the 
globe,  like  the  roll  of  the  British  drum,  now 
heard  in  the  city  of  the  Aztecs,  and  now  in  the 
capital  of  the  czars,  poured  forth  her  sweetest 
melodies  to  ears  as  enraptured  with  her  music, 
as  all  hearts  were  charmed  with  the  fascination 
of  her  delicate  and  feminine  smile.  Foriunately 
a  souvenir  of  her  beauty  remains  in  the  shape  of 
a  miniature  portrait  which  the  poet-painter  Read 
dashed  offin  one  of  his  happiest  moments  of  in- 
spiration.    Here  too  we  had  a  touch  of  the 
"  Pico-tricity  *'  which  was  wont  lo  electrify  Wil- 
lis.   The  memory  fails  to  recall  all  the  illustra- 
tions which  have  graced  the  Melodeon— but  we 
are  sure  that  Caradori  Allan  and  Cinti  Damo- 
rean  were  among  the  number.    There,  too,  that 
great  and  queer  creature,  De  Meyer,  fought  his 
furious  battles  with  his  piano,  coming  off  victo- 
rious.   Who  that  heard  it  can  furget  the  Marche 
Marocjine  ?    Nor  can  we  pass  by  the  triumphs 
of  the  Steycrmari/scAe  band  whose  bewildering 
waltzes  and  gallopades  carried  back  the  traveller 
to  the  bauragarten  of  Vienna,  or  the  Bals  Ma- 
billo  of  Paris. 

On  this  bite  stood  the  Lion  Theatre  some 
twenty  years  ago,  where  tragedy,  comedy,  farce. 


Silver  Cbadle — The  corporation  of  Lim- 
erick have  presented  a  silver  cradle  to  the  lady 
of  the  mayor,  on  the  occasion  of  the  birth  of  a 
SOD  and  heir  during  her  husband's  last  year  of 
office. 


Queer  Marriage. — A  singular  marriage  re- 
cently took  place  in  Dudley,  England,  the  bride 
being  82,  and  the  bridegroom  (her  fouitemth 
husband)  CO. 


Eating  Snails — A  million  and  a  half  of 
snails  are  eaten  every  season  in  the  French  capi- 
tal.   In  Dijon  they  bring  thirty  cents  a  hundrul. 


ground  and  lofty  tumblings,  gymnastics  and 
cfiuesirianism  were  all  presented  to  the  "  patron- 
ogo  of  a  liberal  and  discerning  public,"  the  same 
night.    The  stage  company  was  e.tcellent,  com- 
prising such  pcrfurmers  as  Dun  Iteed  (since 
deail),  Ingorsotl  (ditto),  Harrison  and  his  pretty 
wife,  and  others.    Mrs.  Louisa  Howard  was  the 
star  of  the  ring,  though  just  beginning  10  ride. 
Camels,  elephants,  lions  and  tigers  wore  occa- 
sionally introduced  here  to  swell  the  attractions. 
This  quarter  seems  to  be  the  fountain-head  of 
music,   piano  forte  establishments  prevailing. 
Three-quarters  of  a  century  ago  another  sort  of 
music  was  heard  here,  for  some  of  the  Brit- 
ish troops  were  quartered  hereabouts,  and  the  te- 
vtillee  and  the  Uittoo  of  the  regimental  bands 
roused  the  echoes  of  iho  then  Newbury  Street. 
But  a  truce  to  these  reminiscences  and  shadows 
of  the  past. 

THE  S.ALT  or  THE  SEA. 
Dumas  tells  a  pleasant  story  in  his  "  Corri- 
cole,"  illustrating  the  ignorance  of  some  Italian 
noblemen  he  met  "  once  upon  a  time :"  A  dis- 
cussion was  held,  the  Marquis  Arditi  acting  as 
moderator,  upon  the  causes  of  the  saltfiess  of  the 
sea.  A  certain  Signer  Perelli  asked  leave  to  ad- 
dress the  meeting.  The  permission  was  ac- 
corded. 

"It  seems  to  me,"  said  Signor  Perelli,  "that 
you  are  all  wide  of  the  mark.  The  cause  to  me 
is  perfectly  clear,  if  you  will  permit  me  to 
state  it." 

"  Hear  !  hear  him  1" 

"  Allow  mo,  then,  to  ask'  a  single  question." 

"Certainly,  Signor  Perelli." 

"  Where  are  the  salt  herrings  caught  V* 

"  In  the  sea,"  was  the  unanimous  response. 

"  Very  well,"  resumed  Signor  Perelli.  "  Does 
not  natural  history  inform  us  that  this  is  distribu- 
ted through  nearly  every  part  of  the  ocean  and 
in  vast  quantities  1" 

"There  is  not  a  doubt  of  it,  Signor  Perelli." 

"  Very  well,  then,"  continued  Signor  Porelli, 
"  what  need  of  further  inquiry  V 

"  You  are  right,"  said  the  Marquis  Arditi. 
"  It  is  the  salt  herrings  which  salt  the  sea." 

And  the  discovery  was  duly  entered  on  th^ 
records  of  the  learned  society  over  which  the 
Marquis  Arditi  presided  with  so  much  dignity, 
and  the  next  day,  the  corresponding-secretary 
sent  it  forth  to  all  the  other  learned  societies  on 
the  lace  of  the  globe. 


TRIPOLI  FOR  POLISHING  METAL  WORK. 

There  is  found  in  Bilin,  in  Bohemia,  a  deposit 
of  silicious  or  flinty  character,  which  occupies  a 
surface  of  great  extent — probably  the  site  of  an 
ancient  lake — and  forms  slaty  layers  of  fourteen 
feet  in  tliickness.  This  bed  supplies  the  tripoii 
used  by  artizans  in  metal  for  polishing  their 
work,  and  also  the  fine  sand  employed  to  form 
moulds  for  casting  small  articles  in  Berlin  iron. 
For  these  purposes  the  consumption  of  the  article 
in  Berlin  alone  is  not  less  than  from  fifty  to  sixty 
hundred  weight  yearly.  It  is  almost  entirely 
composed  of  the  sheaths  or  coverings  of  a  kind 
of  animalcule,  which  has  ibe  power  of  separating 
flinty  matter  from  the  water  in  which  it  dwells, 
and  of  producing  out  of  this  a  sort  of  case  anal- 
ogous to  the  shell  of  a  crab  or  lobster.  The 
length  of  one  of  these  is  about  the  1  3j00  of  an 
inch ;  and  it  is  hence  calculated  that  about 
twenty-three  millions  of  them  are  contained  in  a 
cubic  line  of  the  sand,  and  forty-one  millions  in 
a  cubic  inch. 

A  STRAY  Partbidoe.— The  Providence  Jour- 
nal reports  that  a  partridge  flew  through  the  par- 
lor window  of  a  gentleman  who  resides  upon  one 
of  the  mo&t  thickly-settled  streets  of  that  city. 
The  adventurous  bird  was  uninjured  by  his  dar- 
ing feat,  and  was  kindly  restored  to  his  more 
congenial  home  in  the  woods. 


TURKISH  CONSPIRACV. 

When  the  news  of  the  discovery  of  a  conspira 
cy  to  assassinate  the  sultan  first  got  abroad  in 
Constantinople,  there  was  a  prevalent  notion  that 
a  ma.'isacre  of  the  Christian  population  was  in 
eluded  in  the  programme.    It  is,  however,  al 
leged  by  the  prisoners— and  the  ministers  have 
endorsed  the   assertion— that  no  harm  to  the 
Christians  was  intended.    Indeed,  it  is  said  that 
some  officers  in  command  of  troops  in  the  Chris 
tian  quarters  of  tlft  town  had  been  secured  by 
the  conspirators,  for  the  express  purpose  of  mam 
taining  order  in  those  quarters  in  any  event 
Among  those  most  deeply  compromised,  was 
Djafer  Pasha.    He  was  arrested  at  his  house  in 
Siamboul,  and  placed  in  a  caique  by  the  oflicers 
who  had  charge  of  him  fjr  conveyance  to  Kou 
leli.    On  his  way  thither,  at  u  point  where  the 
current  Is  strongest,  he  made  a  plunge  into  the 
water  and  went  down.    His  body  had  not  been 
found.    He  was  known  to  many  Englishmen,  as 
Djafcr  Dem,  of  Albania,  where  his  family  are 
possessed  of  large  estates,  and  at  whose  house 
many  sportsmen  from  Corfu  have  found  a  wel- 
come.   Hussien  Pasha,  who  was  second  in  com- 
mand of  the  Turkish  troops  at  Kars,  during  the 
war,  is  said  to  have  been  the  originator  of  tho 
plot.    He  is,  or  rather  was  when  last  heard  of, 
atJanima,    A  letter  of  September  2l8t  says: 
"  It  is,  of  course,  premature  at  present  to  say 
what  will  be  tho  fate  of  the  leaders  of  the  move- 
ment.   There  is  a  wide-spread  belief  that  a  con- 
siderable number  have  been  quietly  put  out  of  the 
way."    The  conspirators  intended  to  surround 
the  sultan  in  the  street,  to  upbraid  him  with  the 
abuses  of  his  administration,  and  to  require  his 
abdication  in  favor  of  a  more  worthy  successor. 

THE  USE  OF  FANS. 

Fans  have  become,  in  many  countries,  a  neces- 
sary appendage  of  the  toilet.  Tlie  nso  of  them 
was  first  discovered  in  the  East,  where  the  heat 
suggested  their  utility.  In  the  Greek  Church,  a 
fan  is  placed  in  the  hands  of  the  deacons,  in  the 
ceremony  of  their  ordination,  in  allusion  to  a 
part  of  their  office  iu  that  church,  which  is  to 
keep  the  flies  off  the  priests  during  the  celebra- 
tion of  the  sacrament.  In  Japan,  where  neither 
men  nor  women  wear  hats,  except  as  a  protection 
against  rain,  a  fan  is  to  be  seen  in  the  hand  or 
the  girdle  of  every  inhabitant.  Visitors  receive 
dainties  offered  them  npon  their  fans  ;  the  beggar, 
imploring  charity,  holds  out  his  fan  for  the  alms 
his  prayers  may  obtain.  In  England,  this  seem- 
ingly indispensable  article  was  almost  unknown 
till  the  age  of  Elizabeth.  During  tho  reign  of 
Charles  II.  they  became  pretty  generally  used. 
At  the  present  day,  they  are  in  universal 
requisition. 

The  "Atlantic  Monthly." — We  are  grat- 
ified to  announce  that  this  favorite  serial  has 
passed  into  the  hands  of  Messrs.  Ticknor  & 
Fields,  the  well  known  and  long  established  Bos- 
ton publishing  house.  With  them,  the  peculiar 
individuality  of  the  Magazine  will  be  strictlypre- 
served,  and  its  high  literary  character  main- 
tained ;  indeed,  Messrs.  Ticknor  &  Fields  have 
long  been  the  publishers  of  the  poets  and  authors 
who  have  imparted  such  eclal  to  the  "  Atlantic," 
and  the  work  could  not  have  become  the  proper- 
ty of  any  other  house  so  well  fitted  to  sustain  its 
acknowledged  excellence. 


Making  "Rome  howl." — A  fire-engine 
worth  S700,  belonging  to  the  village  of  Ilome 
has  been  sold  by  the  sheriff,  to  satisfy  a  claim 
arising  out  of  the  Ogsdensburgh,  Clayton  and 
liorae  railroad  delusion,  in  which  the  people  of 
Rome  invested  heavily  a  few  years  since.  The 
engine  brought  but  $200. 

Taming  Oxen— At  the  New  York  State 
Fair,  there  was  a  perfect  Rarey  of  an  ox-tamer, 
who  practises  breaking  steers  for  furmeis,  never 
treats  them  inhumanly,  but  he  soon  has  them 
under  perfect  control,  and  as  bidablo  as  well- 
trained  children. 

More  Ballooning  — Mr.  Low,  a  confident 
and  full-fledged  aeronaut,  is  getting  ready  to 
start  from  New  York  city,  on  a  voyuge  across 
the  Atlantic.  His  balloon  retjuires  725,000  cu- 
bic feet  of  gas  to  expand  and  fill  it. 

Fruit,- Nothing  pays  better  than  to  raiso 
pears  and  apples.  Little  investment  of  money 
is  required,  and  very  little  labor ;  while  the  re- 
turn is  always  sure  and  profitable. 

E.xPANstvK.— A  thimbleful  of  powder  will 
split  ft  rock  four  feel  square. 


THE  LONGL^T^TiiTiiir'''^ 
Ifthe  term  of  a  horse's  lifc  i„  ,  - 
state  may  be  fixed  between  thirty  1  ."r"'"''  ^'M 
very  lew  of  these  animals  reach    in  , 
ted  state,  the  natural  limit  of  their  ""^*'ica. 
labor  exacted  of  them,  too  often  '^T'"'^-  '^^^ 
almost  always  premature,  and  a  d' 
cites  their  ardor  and  consumes  their  bl '''''''' 
bine,  in  a  majority  of  cases,  to  ruin  xT^' 
early  day  and  -happily  i„  ''^  "  .u 

loss  of  agility  and  strength.    Yet  the 
horses  well-trained,  that  have  reaclilT 
vanced  age.    Atheneus  and  Pliny  sncaV 
es  past  their  sixtieth  jcar,  and  very  co, 
modern  writers  recount  the  achiovementrn''^' 
es  of  seventy  and  even  eighty    in  p 
stud,  near  Met.,  in  France,  there  wasTr''  * 
who  was  not  past  labor  at  the  age  of  fir 
years;  a  horse  belonging  ,o  an  omoiat  r? 
same  town  lived  lo  forty-three,  and  Cerf  n  1 
wh.died  at  Versailles,  in  1830,  ^..^uf' 
We  recently  saw  i„  a  French  asriculturan  **' 
nal  an  account  of  a  horse  that  died  recent  ' 
the  Chateau  d'Origny,  near  Uoanne  at  f  ' 
five.    Ho  W.IS  purchased  by  Count  de  Foudm" 
in  1821  .being  then  seven  years  old  ■T' 
for  forty  years,   and   though  no  servicTVa! 
required  of  him  for  the  last  five  years  It  w.. 
1  I  -  J  was  not 

because  his  strength  and  spirit  had  failed  U 
because  his  owner  justly  considered  that  his  ion 
services  entitled  him  to  a  term  of  rest  andej 

SIZE  OF  THE  PYR.WIID8. 

A  United  States  naval  chaplain,  who  has  re 
cently  visited  tho  grand  pyramid  of  Ciieops  in 
Egypt,  wading  in  the  deep  sand  fourteen  liuu. 
dred  feet  before  he  had  passed  one  of  its  sides 
and  between  five  and  six  thousand  feut  before  ha 
had  made  the  circuit,  says,  that  taking  a  hundred 
New  York  churches  of  tho  ordinary  width,  and 
arranging  them  in  a  hollow  square,  twetuyfiTa 
on  a  side,  you  would  have  scarcely  the  basement 
of  the  pyramid ;  take  another  hundred  and 
throw  in  their  material  into  the  hollow  square, 
and  it  would  not  be  full.  Pile  on  nil  the  sione 
and  brick  of  Philadelphia  and  Boston,  and  tha 
structure  would  not  be  as  high  and  solid  as  this 
greatest  work  of  man.  One  lajer  of  block  was 
long  since  removed  to  Cairo  for  buildiug  pur- 
poses, and  enough  remains  to  supply  the  de- 
mands of  a  city  of  half  a  million  of  people  for 
a  century,  if  they  were  permitted  freely  to  use  it. 


The  Dysi'eitic— There  can  hardly  he  con- 
ceived of  a  more  miserable  person  in  existence 
than  a  confirmed  dyspeptic.  He  suffers  learfully 
both  in  mind  and  body ;  yet  his  sufi'ering  need 
not  be  endured  a  single  week,  for  he  can  certain- 
ly be  cured,  and  that  right  speedily,  by  the  use 
of  the  Oxijgenaled  Bitlers,  prepared  by  S.  W. 
Fowie  &  Co.,  of  Boston,  and  for  sale  evccj- 
where.  This  article  has  been  long  before  the  pub- 
lic, receiving  the  endorsement  of  the  medical 
faculty,  and  its  name  is  a  household  word  from 
Maine  to  Mexico.  Indigestion  is  a  fearful  ea- 
emy  to  contend  with  ;  but  we  have  the  016811.1  of 
entirely  vanquishing  this  terrible  foe,  in  the  use 
of  these  celebrated  and  effective  Bitters. 

Rarey  in  England. — Mr.  Rarey  has  re- 
cently completed  the  instruction  at  Aldershot, 
England,  of  his  first  batch  of  cavalry  rougli-rid- 
ers,  twenty  in  number.  He  pauses  at  this  point 
in  order  that  his  system  may  be  fairiy  tested  for 
a  few  montlis  experience  of  these  men  iu  their 
own  regiments.  If  that  experience  bo  found  lo 
bear  out  all  he  claims  for  his  method,  he  will  iu- 
struct  fresh  parties  of  rough-riders. 


Escape  from  Death.— De  Marbais  and  his 
wife,  whose  narrow  escape  from  a  double  tragic- 
dy  of  murder  and  suicide  made  a  stir  in  Cincin- 
nati some  months  ago,  are  still  in  that  ciiy-  Tho 
woman  has  recovered  from  her  wounds,  and  tho 
man  from  his  poison. 


Look  bhari-,  Dogberries  !— The  mayor  of 
Richmond,  Va,,  offers  ten  dollars  reward  for 
every  baton  taken  from  a  watchman  wiiile 
asleep  on  duty.  They  must  keep  their  eyes  open 
tight,  now. 

French  Oi-eha  Holtsr.— The  city  of  P«»J 
is  to  build  the  new  opera  house  opposite  the  uo 
la  Paix  ;  it  is  expected  it  will  cost  betwet 
3600,000  and  $1,000,000. 


Books.  Books. -Mr.  Cboate'e  valufll^J" 
ibrary  of  70OO  volumes  was  sold  iulhis"'-' 
last  week,  and  brought  high  prices. 


DRAWING-ROOM 


^  ?  owns  when  .he  following  i.icdcnt  occurred  -. 

I  of  l!  ac.res.es.  Madame  Larmet.  had  no 
^  .r  made  her  entrance  than  she  burst  into  a 
'""It  Hood  of  tears,  which  continued  such  a 
::rh  rf  tLe  that  ,he  curtain  was  obliged 

tred  The  audience,  with  that  impetuosity 
lich  characterizes  the  French,  fjavc  vent  to  loud 
rounds  of  disapprobation,  and  after  a  few  mo- 
n,en(s  .he  stage  manager  made  his  appearance, 

nd  explained  that  the  child  of  Madame  Larmet 
had  died  the  afternoon  of  that  day.  and  that  if 

,,e  wa^  obliged  to  continue  the  performance,  she 
becced  the  indulgence  of  the  audience.  Loud 
cries  of  "  She  must  not  play  "  were  heard  on  all 
sides  and  the  piece  was  changed.  It  may  seem 
linrd'hcarted  in  the  manager  not  to  have  given 
ilic  part  to  another  person— if  necessary  change 
the  piece ;  hut  he  is  excusable  when  one  takes 
into  consideration  the  nature  of  a  French  audi- 
ence. They  are  exacting  to  the  last  degree.  No 
actor  in  France  dnro  interlard  any  play  with  his 
own  speeches  ;  if  such  a  thing  were  done,  so  as 
to  admit  of  no  doubt,  the  audience  would  demand 
an  apology.  This  has  occurred  often.  They 
seem  to  look  upon  the  changing  of  anything  in 
the  programme  as  a  direct  insult  to  themselves. 
It  is  a  good  idea  in  the  long  run,  but  sometimes 
brings  about  disagreeable  scenes,  as  in  the  case 
of  Madame  Larmet. 


BUSINESS  PROSPECTS. 

People  are  prone  to  cry  "  bard  times,"  no 
matter  what  the  facts  are,  and  some  of  these 
croakers  are  being  heard  hereabouts,  just  now. 
The  truth  is,  money  was  never  more  plenty  in 
Kew  England  than  it  is  today;  business  was 
never  better,  never  on  a  firmer  or  more  reliable 
basis,  and  people  were  never  more  able  or  ready 
to  part  with  their  money.  Hard  times  indeed  ! 
Look  at  the  thrift  all  about  us,  observe  the  im- 
mense architectural  improvements  in  building 
ill  this  city  and  vicinity,  count  the  scores  of  splen- 
did commercial  warehouses  going  up  every- 
where, behold  hundreds  of  acres  of  water  land 
being  reclaimed  and  bnilt  upon,  see  how  artis- 
cally  and  beautifully  the  environs  of  Boston  are 
being  laid  out  and  improved  by  our  merchant 
princes.  Why,  Boston  is  alive  with  successful 
industry,  and  nowhere  in  the  world  does  capital 
find  more  ready  or  safer  investment. 


More  about  the  Beahs.— The  bears  are 
committing  such  ravages  in  the  wild  parts  of 
Wisconsin  that  the  settlers  are  flying  from  their 
homes.  The  newspapers  declare  that  the  ani- 
mals no  longer  confine  their  visits  to  farmers' 
pigpens,  but  boldly  approach  their  dwellings,  and 
apply  for  admittance  at  the  kitchen  doors  and 
bedroom  windows. 

HowAno  Athen.ecm, — Mr.  Booth's  engage- 
ment at  this  favorite  house  has  been  an  entire 
success,  though  following  immediately  upon  that 
of  Miss  Herou,  which  was  a  positive  dramatic 
triumph.  Mr.  Davenport  is  reaping  the  golden 
barvest  which  his  liberal  and  intelligent  entor- 
priie  merits. 


Too  MUCH  Gas.— In  digging  a  well  in  Bu- 
reau County,  Illinois,  a  vein  of  gas  was  struck 
which  burned  with  a  flame  fifteen  feet  above  the 
surface  of  the  ground.  It  was  so  nearto  a  dwel- 
ling house  that  the  well  had  to  be  filled  to  save 
the  house. 

Good  !— An  exchange  paper  says  :  "  The  best 
Jiarciy-valvo  to  a  boiler  isa  sober  engineer.  Con- 
i;ress  may  legislate  till  doomsday,  but  as  long  as 
the  oflicers  carry  too  much  steam,  the  boats  will 
fuUow  their  example." 


Good  Books.— A  good  book  is  styled  by 
'Miltou,  "the  precious  life-blood  of  a  mastcr- 
'^Piru.  embalmed  and  treasured  up  on  purpose 

a  life  beyond  life." 

Erie  Kailroad  — The  Erie  Railroad  paid 
through  its  receiver,  in  September,  5584,320.  and 
"s  receipts  were  $621,138. 


^    ENms  — When  a  true  genius  appears  in  the 
you  may  know  him  by  this  sign,  that  the 
"nces  are  all  in  confederacy  affaiost  him. 


COMPANION. 


THKG.4LWAY  LIRE 

Sir  Cusack  Roney.  in  a  letter  ,o  the  Iri.h 
papers,  says  that  it  U  the  intention  of  the  presem 
government  to  endeavor  to  set  aside  the  contra 
w.th  the  Lever  Company  for  the  convey ..0  " 
he  Amenenn  mails  through  Ireland,  and  ho 

pledges  himself  to  the  complete  accuraeyofthe 
s  Htement."   He  says  .he  etiort  is  to  be  made  at 
the  next  session  of  Parliament  by  means  of  the 
re-appomtmont  of  the  committee  on  packet  eon- 
tracts  of  which  Mr.  Cobden  w;vs  chairman.  Sir 
Cusack  calls  upon  his  fellow-countrymen  to  "re- 
pel  this  attempt  at  repudiating  a  contract  which 
If  efliciently  carried  out,  will  not  only  confer  Ust- 
mg  benefit  upon  Ireland,  but  will  beyond  doubt 
g.ve  to  all  Europe  and  to  all  America  the  short- 
est, the  quickest,  and  the  safest  communi<>atiou 
between  the  two  continents."    The  Rev,  Father 
Daly  stated  at  a  meeting  in  Galway,  the  other 
day.  that  between  himself  and  his  family  Mr. 
Lever  had  taken  shares  in  the  company  to  iho 
extent  of  £1 7 1 .000.    The  Messrs.  Palmer  of  Jar- 
row,  iron  shipbuilders,  are  making  greatprogress 
in  the  building  of  the  steamers  for  the  Atlantic 
Royal  Mail  Steam  Navigation  Company  (Gal- 
way line).    The  first  vessel  is  in  frame,  and  the 
engine  and  boilers  are  in  a  forward  state.  Sev- 
eral artisU  are  employed  in  painting  pictures  in 
oil  for  the  saloon,  which  will  be  amongst  the  fin- 
est ever  designed,  and  will  accommodate  at  least 
two  hundred  first-class  passengers  at  dinner  at 
one  time.    It  is  expected  these  vessels,  for  di- 
mensions and  power,  will  surpass  any  of  their 
class,  and  will  exceed  the  guaranteed  speed  of 
twenty  miles  per  hour.    Some  progress  has  also 
been  made  with  the  second  vessel. 

THE  YANKEE  AND  THE  CONVKrr. 

One  day,  not  long  since,  relates  the  Cleveland 
Plaindealcr,  the  accommodation  train  from 
Cleveland  to  Columbus  had  a  convict  on  board, 
who  was  being  taken  by  an  oflicer  to  the  peniten- 
tiary at  the  last  named  place.  The  prisoner  was 
covered  with  a  cloak  which  concealed  from  view 
the  shackles  upon  his  wrists.  He  sat,  slightly 
bowed,  looking  very  glum,  and  probably  reflect- 
ing upon  the  rather  narrow  prospect  before  him. 
A  New  England  Yankee  on  the  train  had  his 
curiosity  particularly  excited  by  what  he  inferred 
to  be  a  considerable  weight  on  the  spirit  of  the 
convict ;  so  he  approached  him  with  the  intent  to 
elicit,  if  possible,  such  information  as  would 
gratify  his  curiosity.  The  following  are  the 
questions  he  propounded,  and  the  answers 
thereto:  "  Goin'  ter  Klumbus  7"  "Yes," 
(gruffly).  "  Goin'  enny  further  1"  "  No." 
*■  Goin'  ter  stop  in  Klumbus  ?"  "  Yes."  "  Goin' 
ter  see  any  friends  there  1"  "  No."  "  Goin'  ter 
du  enny  kind  o'  work  there  V  "  Yes."  "  Goin' 
ter  start  bisiness  on  yor  own  hookl"  "No." 
"What  are  ye  goiu'  there  fori"  "Going  for 
seven  years."  The  Yankee's  [curiosity  was  al- 
most satisfied. 
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raaijBitje  (Katljcrings. 

"The  Philadelphia  census  shows  a  population 
01  680,000;  an  increase  of  ST^a.-iS  since  18.>0. 

"  Prof."  Coe,  the  balloonist,  ha*  had  one  of  his 
arms  tjkon  off  above  the  wrist  on  account  of 
monmcatiou. 

A  yield  of  one  hundred  and  twenty  bushels  of 
wheat  10  the  acre  is  mentioned  in  u  letter  from 
Oeuoa,  Carson  Valley,  Crtliforuia. 

Messrs.  Cheney  have  commenced  at  Hartford 
Conn.,  to  build  another  silk  factory  of  the  same 
size  of  their  present  factory. 

Another  installment  of  $lo,noo  has  been  paid 
to  Mr.  Washiuyton.  within  a  few  days  piu,t 
towards  the  purchase  of  Mount  Veruon. 

Brownsville  has  been  slormed  by  a  gang  of 
guerillas,  who  are  a  trifle  more  lively  and  active 
than  are  some  others  of  ihcir  calling. 

The  citizens  of  Fall  River  have  made  an  en- 
uagemont  with  the  Amoskeng  Manufacturing 
Company  for  one  of  their  sleaiu  lira  engine*. 

A  raovemeut  has  been  started  in  Now  York, 
among  the  Uebrewa,  tor  the  formation  ol  a 
Board  of  Represcntaiivca  of  the  Jews  iu  the 
United  Slates. 

At  Columbus,  S.  C,  George  Patten,  con- 
victed of  gaming,  has  been  sentenced  to  cue 
year  and  three  mouths'  imprisonmeut,  and 
SI 000  fine. 

The  venerable  Dr.  Lyman  Boecher  has  just 
reached  his  eighty-lounh  year.  Ho  is  in  good 
hcalili,  and  lately  spent  a  day  with  an  old  college 
classmate  iu  New  \  o\-k. 


Cross-Fiking.— The  authorities  of  Pittsburg 
have  prevented  cars  on  the  street  railways  from 
running  on  Sunday.  The  car  proprietors,  in  re- 
venge, have  prosecuted  everybody  that  goes  to 
church  iu  his  carriage. 


Amdsing  and  Insthoctive. — Read  Mr. 
Underwood's  advertisement  of  his  single  lens 
microscopes,  whii  h  are  tia:isportable  by  mail.  A 
microscope  for  twenty-five  cents!  Everybody  is 
getting  one  for  the  ceutre-table. 


CuELSEA  Bkidge. — A  move  is  making  to  free 
the  bridge  between  Chelsea  and  Charlestown. 
E\ery  avenue  leading  out  of  Boston  should  be, 
and  will  be  free  before  half  a  dozen  years  have 
passed. 


PnoL-'D  TO  SAT  ir. — Our  own  is  the  most  quiet 
and  orderly  city  in  the  United  Slates,  and  there 
is  one  more  fact  that  statistics  prove,  which  is 
that  it  is  also  the  most  healthy. 


lloBSE  Railroads. — The  Metropolitan  horse 
railroad  of  this  city  carries  5,000,000  passengers 
per  annum.  This  couldn't  be  done  by  omnibuses; 
t  would  so  fill  the  streets  as  to  impede  travel. 

Ieos  Steamer. — A  fine  largo  iron  steamer 
was  launched  at  South  Boston  the  other  day.  It 
is  intended  for  Chinese  coast  navigation. 


S-anlis  of  €;olti. 


Chicago. — It  is  claimed  that  this  city  will  in 
fifty  years  exceed  New  York  in  point  of  the  num- 
ber of  itihabilanls. 


The  Grand  Jury  of  Chittenden  County  have 
indicted  the  Vermont  State  Agricultural  Society 
as  a  nuisance.  The  ground  of  the  indictmcui  is 
that  said  society  has  violated  the  law  against 
horse  racing. 

The  servant  girls  in  Now  York  city  have 
struck  for  higher  wages — they  waut  SIO  a 
month.  The  Journal  of  Commerce  says  it  is  in 
consequence  of  assessments  for  the  new  Fourth 
Avenue  Cathedral. 

The  world  could  not  get  along  without  old 
North  Carolina.  Her  tar,  pitch  and  turpentine 
are  used  in  every  corner  of  the  globe.  The 
amount  shipped  to  England  during  the  year 
1853  is  valueil  at  S2,l7ti,ti70. 

Four  splendid  English  bulls  and  heifers  of 
the  pure  Durham  short-horu  breed,  were  lately 
shipped  tor  Monte  Video.  Tliey  are  intended 
for  a  farm  ou  the  Rio  Plata,  to  make  a  cross  with 
the  native  breed. 

Mr.  Hart,  the  sculptor,  has  finished  the  statue 
of  Henry  Clay,  ordered  by  the  "  Ladies'  Clay 
Statue  Association"  of  Virginia,  and  it  is  to  bo 
inaugurated  on  ihe  laih  of  April  next,  the  82d 
anniversary  of  Mr.  Clay's  birthday. 

The  valuatiou  of  real  estate  iu  San  Francisco 
for  tlie  present  year  is  S17, 996.123,  which  is  an 
increase  of  nearly  S4.5OO.O00  compared  with  the 
year  previous.  The  total  valuation  (real  and 
personal]  this  year  is  $83,777,075. 

The  new  dome  of  iho  St.  I/Ouis  Court  House 
has  been  declared  by  two  cotnpeteut  architects  to 
be  unsafe,  and  ready  to  fall  at  any  moment.  It 
will  have  to  be  taken  down,  and  another  built, 
involving  an  expenditure  of  830,000. 

A  comparative  statement  of  the  wheat  inspec- 
tions in  the  State  of  Virgiuia  during  the  past 
quarter,  ending  Sept.  30.  and  the  same  period  of 
three  preceding  years,  shows  that  the  crop  of 
1859  is  the  largest  crop  ever  grown  in  the  Slate. 

The  peo]>le  of  Rockporl  propose  to  build  a 
railroad  to  connect  that  town  wuh  the  Glouces- 
ter I3ranch  of  the  Eastern  Railroad,  and  give  due 
uotice  of  their  intention  to  petition  the  legislature 
lor  a  charter  for  such  purpose. 

They  say  the  greatest  punishment  you  can 
inflict  on  an  Eastern  Jew  is  to  give  him  at  once 
the  price  he  asks  for  his  goods,  for  that  he  will 
go  about  bemoaning  and  reproaching  himself  the 
whole  day  alter  that  he  did  not  ask  double. 

A  man  named  Daniel  Saftord  stole  a  pair  of 
oxen  near  Detroit  last  week,  and  in  fourteen 
hours  from  the  commission  of  the  deed,  he  had 
been  arrested,  iried,  convicted,  and  was  on  hts 
way  to  the  State  Prison,  under  a  sentence  of 
three  years. 

A  couple  of  women,  quarrelling  lor  place  and 
power  in  the  fancy  needlework  department  of  the 
Canada  Provincial  Fair  at  Kingston,  recently 
cumo  near  breaking  up  the  show — the  husband 
of  one  of  them  removing  bis  articles  from  exhibi- 
tion, thus  taking  away  the  most  of  the  mechani- 
cal department. 

The  volcano  at  Maui,  Sandwich  Islands,  was 
not  so  active  at  last  accounts.  Tho  lava  stream 
has  cooled,  so  that  horses  cross  without  ditfi- 
cully.  A  long  point  has  been  formed,  running 
out  into  the  sea  at  Kiholo,  with  a  depth  of  water 
at  the  outer  edge  of  sixty-three  fathoms,  and  the 
liquid  rock  is  still  dropping  out  seaward. 

Constantinople  journals  recently  stated  that 
a  dreadful  tii-o  had  destroyed  upwards  of  a  thou- 
sand houses  in  the  Turltish  capital.  It  broke 
out  in  the  Quarter  of  Uass  Koni,  built  like  an 
amphitheatre,  on  the  side  of  a  hill,  and  inhabited 
by  30,000  Jews,  and  the  houses  being  of  wood, 
the  flames  spread  with  the  most  fearful  rapidity. 

In  tho  year  1792  Daniel  Rowell,  one  of  the 
pioneers  of  Western  Virginia,  being  pursued  by 
Indians,  hid  his  gun  under  a  red  oak  log  to  facil- 
itate his  escape.  Recently  one  of  his  descen- 
dants found  the  gun,  near  the  Kanawha,  after  a 
lapse  of  sixty  six  jears.  The  barrel  was  not 
materially  injured,  the  trigger  whole,  the  springs 
in  tho  proper  place. 


.  Taste  is  the  mind's  tact. — De  BanfHers. 
. .   .  Marriage  ought  always  to  he  a  question 
not  of  necessity,  but  choice. — jUm  Muht-k. 

....  It  is  in  learning  music  that  many  youth- 
ful hearts  Icam  love  — Hicard. 

....  Wisdom  no  more  consists  in  science  than 
happiness  in  wealth.— Doujlers. 

 Love  has  no  age,  as  it  is  ulwaya  renew- 
ing Itself— /'nsra/. 

  Silence  has  been  given  to  lover*  to  enable 

them  to  express  their  thoughts  the  betterr 
— urytltn. 

....  We  must  write  the  promises  of  women 
on  tho  breath,  on  tho  wind,  on  the  surfacei  of 
shadows,— (-'o(uUu». 

....  Oaths  are  the  counterfeit  money  with 
which  wo  pay  the  sacriftce  of  love— AVnoH  de 
I  Lncioa. 

....  Tho  woman  who  really  means  to  refuse 
you  la  content  to  say  no;  she  who  explains, 
wishes  further  por8ua»ion.— wl//Vt(i  df  Mmitt. 

 Fortunes  grant  vietory  ofienor  to  rash 

impetuous  characters  than  to  tho  cold  and  cir- 
cumspect.—J/rtoAia  veiti. 

- . . .  We  overlook  too  much  degrees  of  merit, 
and  give  too  exclusive  an  admiration  to  the  hieh 
est.— /Jorw,  ^ 

. . . .  Woman  is  the  great  beauty,  the  most 
precious  jewel  taken  from  the  scripture  of  God 
for  the  ormiment  and  hnppinosa  of  man. 
—  Guifard. 

  Every  man  talks  of  his  neighbor's  heart 

as  though  It  was  his  own  watch;  a  thing  to  he 
scon  in  all  its  works,  and  abused  for  irrogular 
going.— Jeif  old. 

....  A  good  heart  is  tho  sun  and  moon  ;  or 
rallicr,  the  sun,  and  not  tho  moon  ;  for  it  shines 
bright  and  never  changes,  but  keeps  its  course 
Iraiy. —S/i(dspeare. 

....  In  their  intercourse  with  tho  world,  peo- 
ple should  not  lake  words  as  so  much  gvnuinc 
coin  of  standard  mutal,  but  merely  a&  eouulers 
that  people  play  wnh.—Jnruld. 

  To  great  force  of  intellect  there  is  often 

added  a  greater  ptide  that  impairs  its  influence. 
This  ortends  more  than  the  other  pleases.  Sndi 
an  one,  it  may  bosaiil,  carries  a  great  many  guns, 
but  all  of  them  spiked. — Bovee. 

  Either  we  grow  wiser  as  wo  grow  older, 

or  there  is  no  growth  at  all.  Either  we  advance 
as  wo  walk,  or  wc  cannot  well  be  said  to  Mand. 
Humanity  is  progress,  or  it  is  nothing  —  IK.  G. 


Joker's  i3utisct. 

When  is  a  fish  like  a  bird!  When  it  is  a 
perch. 

Why  is  the  Mediterranean  the  dirtiest  of  seas  ! 
Because  it  is  least  tide-y. 

Alas  !  many  an  enamored  pair  have  courted  ia 
poetry,  and  after  marriage  Uved  in  prose. 

Upon  the  marriiigo  of  Miss  Wheat,  an  editor 
hoped  that  her  path  might  be  Jhwerij. 

Isn't  it  strange  that  our  blacksmiths  aiValnays 
Wowing  and  strih'ny  (or  wages  1 

Political  capital  is  now  said  to  mean  nothing 
more  nor  less  than  pcri^onal  interest. 

A  breeder  of  Shanghais  says  that  one  of  his 
fowls,  when  eating  corn,  takes  one  peck  at  a 
lime.  , 

An  architect  proposes  to  build  a  "Bachelor's 
Hall,"  which  will  difter  from  most  houses  in  hav- 
ing no  Eves. 

What  is  the  difference  between  a  blunder  and 
a  wedding  '?  One  is  a  mistake,  and  the  other  a 
take  miss. 

Woman's  Mis.fion. — To  Stop"  at  home  by  the 
fireside  whilst  man  goes  out  to  collect  materials 
to  make  the  pot  boil. 

A  doctor  detained  in  court  as  a  witness  com- 
plained to  the  judge  that  if  ho  was  kept  from  bis 
patients  they  might  recover  in  his  absence. 

What  roust  you  do  to  a  tta  tulile  to  make  fit  to 
oaf!  Give  it  up.  Why.  take  away  the  tea  (T) 
and  it  becomes  futalle. 

Why  are  four  thousand  eight  hundred  and 
forty  yards  of  land  obtained  on  credit  like  a 
driuking  song  ?    Because  it's  an  acrc-on  li>: 

To  spin  and  weave,  to  knit  and  sew,  was 
Knickerbocker  girls'  employment,  but  now  to 
dross  and  catch  a  bow  is  all  they  call  enjoyment. 

Speaking  of  an  excited  doctor,  a  contemporary 
says,  "  His  face  spoke  a  thousand  emotions." 
Why  not  draw  it  milder,  and  say  live  hundred  * 

The  following  loast  was  recently  given :  "  The 
ladies — may  we  kiss  all  the  girls  we  please,  and 
please  all  the  girls  we  kiss." 

If  you  make  love  to  a  widow  who  has  a 
dnu};liter  twenty  years  younger  than  herself, 
begin  by  declaring  that  you  thought  they  were 
sisters. 

"Ah,  Joel  since  you've  been  to  tho  city  tho 
black  ox  died  wiih'out  any  notice  whatever." 
"  Gracious  mercy  !"  replied  Joe,  "  bow  fast  wo 
ai-e  all  passing  away!" 

"  Well,  John,  I  am  going  East,  what  shall  I 
(ell  the  folks  ?"  "  0,  nothing;  only  it  they  say 
anything  about  whiskers,  just  tell  them  I've  got 
some." 

Sydney  Smith,  one  day  describing  to  a  friend 
the  people  wfiom  he  met  at  a  dinnerparty,  said, 
"  There  was  Ualtaiu,  too,  with  his  mouth  full  of 
cabbage  aud  contradiction." 
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THE  CRAZY  STEAMBOAT. 

Br  O.  8.  BATHOND. 

It  W08  during  iho  second  year  of  the  protract- 
ad  Btrugglo  in  Southern  Brazil,  which  we  of  iho 
ami  law  and  order  party  persisted  in  dignifying 
with  the  name  of  revolution,  but  which,  as  yet, 
has  found  no  place  in  the  history  of  civilized 
wars,  and  which  I  am  sure  neyer  ought  to  ;  for 
a  more  miserable,  uncivilized  set  of  vagrants 
never  congregated  under  any  banner  since  the 
days  of  the  first  crusade. 

But  it  wflfi  the  second  year  that  our  sufferings 
wore  the  most  severe,  and  we  were  the  most  sav- 
age, both  in  our  manners  and  personal  appear 
anco.  For,  by  the  end  of  the  first  year,  we  had 
worn  out  our  clothes  that  we  entered  the  service 
with,  and  spent  what  little  money  we  possessed 
at  first ;  and  as  neither  money  nor  clothing  was 
forthcoming  from  those  who  set  us  on,  it  bega 
to  look  very  much  like  working  for  nothing  and 
boarding  ourselves. 

There  were  a  good  many  of  us,  who  at  some 
former  period  of  our  lives  had  been  accustomed 
to  some  of  the  little  comforts  and  conveniences 
which  pertain  to  civilization;  and  the  eternal 
warfare  which  we  were  obliged  to  wage  with  the 
long  list  of  reptiles  and  insects  inimical  to  man 
with  which  the  climate  and  soil  of  Brazil  is 
blessed,  was  anything  but  comfortable  or  pleas- 
ant, Plies,  bags,  ticks  and  fleas,  of  the  insect, 
end  snakes,  centipedes,  and  vampire  bats,  of  the 
reptile  species,  all  appeared  to  owe  us  foreigners 
a  particular  spite,  and  claimed  us  as  their  legit- 
imate prey. 

But  the  greatest  annoyance  of  all — the  indefa- 
tignble  tormentor  of  our  lives,  during  the  first  six 
months  of  that  year,  was  a  steamboat:  a  little 
black,  uncouth  abortion  of  a  thing,  so  unlike 
everything  that  I  had  ever  seen  or  heard  of  in 
the  shape  of  a  steamboat,  that  if  I  were  to  hunt 
the  whole  habitable  globe  over  for  a  comparison, 
I  );hould  fail  to  find  but  one,  and  that  would  be 
a  little  plug  of  a  thing  that  may  be  seen  splutter- 
ing about  Boston  harbor,  with  California  painted 
on  her  wheel  house. 

Our  tormentor  was  a  sort  of  mongrel ;  the 
materials  for  her  hnll  having  been  brought  out 
from  England,  and  put  together  in  Brazil  by  a 
Biicayan ;  and  her  engine,  which  was  a  little 
high  pressure  affair,  and  had  doubtless  once  been 
the  motive  power  of  a  Yankee  sawmili,  was  put 
info  her  by  a  Swedish  shoemaker. 

The  Utile  pest  seemed  to  be  endowed  with  the 
power  of  ubiquity ;  for,  during  the  whole  of  that 
six  months,  wherever  wo  fixed  our  camp  any- 
where along  the  shore  of  the  little  lakes  which 
skirt  the  coast  for  fifty  leagues,  or  upon  the  banks 
of  the  shallow,  crooked  channels  which  connect 
them,  the  Fonto  was  sure  to  find  us  out,  and 
drive  us  from  our  quarters.  Sometimes  when 
we  were  enjoying  a  comfortable  soooze,  all  hands 
of  us  stretched  upon  the  ground,  sheltered  from 
the  burning  sun  by  the  green  orange  boughs,  or 
the  drapery  of  wild  vines,  our  evil  genius  would 
appear  at  raid-day,  and  the  first  notice  of  her 
presence  would  be  a  shot  from  one  of  her  six 
guns,  which  would  come  dancing  in  among  us, 
flinging  the  sand  in  all  directions,  and  cutting 
short  our  dreams  of  glory  and  ambition  in  an  in- 
stant ;  and,  as  we  had  no  artillery,  we  hod  no  al- 
ternative but  to  scatter  at  once. 

At  other  times,  when  we  were  seated  around 
our  fires  of  ao  evening,  broiling  our  beef  upon 
the  points  of  our  knife,  the  sound  of  the  demon's 
scape  pipe,  with  its  everlasting  pengh — peogh— 
peugh— would  interrupt  our  culinary  operations, 
and  directly,  bang  !  would  go  one  of  her  guns, 
and  her  iron  messenger  would  come  whizzing 
into  our  camp,  scattering  the  firebrands  about 
our  ears,  and  now  and  then  causing  some  poor 
fellow  to  cut  his  last  pigeon  wing. 

Thus  matters  went  on  for  a  long  lime,  until  at 
length  our  patience  was  entirely  exhausted  ;  and 
we  met  in  solemn  council,  about  twenty  of  us, 
one  nfiemoon,  and  after  a  great  deal  of  argu- 
ment, pro  and  con,  we  voted  unanimously  that 
the  inferual  little  steamer  was  a  nuisance  and  as 
such  ought  to  be  immediately  removed. 

But  the  grand  difficulty  with  us  was  to  accom- 
plish that  very  desirable  object.  A  great  many 
plans  were  proposed  and  rejected,  until  finally 
the  council  appointed  a  committee  of  three 
whose  duty  it  would  be  to  devise  ways  and 
means  to  get  rid  of  our  enemy. 

The  committee  was  composed  of  a  French  cap- 
tain, name  Letour,  a  young  English  lieutenant, 
w^otto  name  was  Martin,  and  myself;  and  our 
lirn  n.uvo,  ftfier  we  had  withdrawn  from  the 


council,  was  to  appoint  Lieutenant  Martin  chair 
muu  of  the  committee. 

Martin  proposed  that  each  one  of  us  should 
suggest  a  plan  for  destroying  or  getting  rid  of 
the  steamer,  and  then  we  would  select  the  one 
which  looked  the  most  feasible. 

Letour  proposed  that  we  should  move  our 
camp  high  up  on  some  of  the  little  mountain 
streams  in  the  sierra,  whore  the  fiend  spirit  of  the 
waters  couldn't  follow  us.  To  this  plan  we  ob 
jected,  for  the  ihiwf  would  draw  so  little  water, 
that  she  would  go  whore  a  goose  would  fetch  up 
and  Martin  swore  that  wherever  there  was  a 
heavy  dew,  or  the  ground  was  any  ways  damp, 
the  blasted  thing  would  get  along  well  enough 
My  plan  was  to  cut  stick  and  leave  the  country. 

"Leave  the  country?"  interrnpted  Martin. 
"  You're  a  fool  I    Why,  if  we  should  wander  to 
the  backside  of  Lapland,  wo  couldn't  get  away 
from  the  cursed  thing  ;  for  before  wo  should  get 
comfortably  settled  in  our  new  camp,  she  would 
beafler  us  with  her  elonial  peugh — peugh — bang 
— whiz — phip — and  ofl^  we'd  be  obliged  to  tramp 
again,  like  the  Wandering  Jew.    No,  no ;  our 
only  plan  is  to  get  hold  of  her  and  run  her  crazy. 
I'll  tell  you  how  we  can  get  hold  of  her ;  and 
after  we  have  done  tliis,  I'll  soon  show  you  how 
to  do  the  other  tiling.    Now,  we  have  got  two 
boats  hid  away  up  the  little  creek,  which  comes 
in  just  below  here,  and  each  of  these  boats  will 
carry  ten  men.    The  day  after  to-morrow  you 
know  is  St.  John's  day,  and  the  steamer  will  be 
in  the  Rio  Grande,  where  all  hands  are  bound  to 
have  a  spree,  and  you  can  bet  they'll  all  be  most 
gloriously  fuddled  by  sundown. 

"  We  will  start  from  here  about  dark,  so  as  to 
get  down  to  the  city  in  the  neighborhood  of  mid- 
night, when  we  will  take  charge  of  the  steamer, 
toss  any  drunken  vagabonds  whom  we  may  find 
in  her  on  to  the  beach,  and  wait  until  just  at  day- 
light in  the  morning,  when  we  will  fire  up  quiet- 
ly, and  run  her  out  round  the  little  mud  island  in 
front  of  the  city,  where  we'll  play  the  very  deuce 
with  her,  run  her  crazy,  and  astonish  the  Rio 
Grandensia  with  an  extra  especial  display  of 
steamboat  gymnastics." 

Letour  and  I  decided  that  Martin's  plan  was 
a  capital  one,  and  we  all  three  started  off  at 
once  to  lay  it  before  the  council,  who,  on  hearing 
it,  voted  to  adopt  and  put  It  into  execution. 

The  two  intervening  days  passed  quietly  off, 
without  a  visit  from  our  relentless  persecutor  ; 
about  sundown  on  the  evening  of  the  twenty- 
fourth  of  June,  we  set  out,  twenty  of  us,  in  our 
two  boats,  on  our  errand  of  destruction. 

The  distance  from  our  camp  to  the  harbor  of 
Rio  Grande  was  about  seven  leagues ;  and  it  was 
nearly  midnight  when  we  pulled  in  through  the 
narrow,  shallow  channel,  between  the  Isla  des 
Marinheiros,  and  the  low,  sandy  peninsula,  upon 
which  the  city  is  built. 

The  night  was  dark  as  Egypt,  and  we  passed 
noiselessly  alongside  the  steamer,  which  was 
moored  to  a  rude  wharf  □ear  the  custom-house. 
On  gaining  her  deck,  we  found  some  half  dozen 
of  her  crew  in  the  condition  that  Martin  had  pre- 
dicted, only  more  so  ;  for  they  were  so  glorious- 
ly fuddled  that  they  were  ingloriously  drunk. 
We  laid  our  insensible  enemies  carefully  out  on 
the  wharf;  and  after  posting  two  sentinels  to 
guard  against  a  surprise,  we  proceeded  to  help 
ourselves  to  wine,  and  such  eatables  as  Don  Pe- 
dro's insect  man-of-war  steamer  contained. 

The  night  passed  off  perfectly  quiet,  and  just 
as  the  first  faint  streaks  of  daylight  began  to  light 
up  the  eastern  sky,  we  got  our  prize  under  way 
aud  run  her  out  of  the  harbor.  The  confounded 
ittle  steamer's  peugh— peugh— as  we  passed 
down  in  front  of  the  city,  awoke  some  of  her  of- 
ficers, who  had  partially  slept  off  the  effects  of 
the  wine  they  had  taken  the  previous  afternoon, 
and  these,  by  their  infernal  yells,  aroused  every- 
body else;  and  by  the  time  that  we  had  hauled 
up  round  the  little  mud  island,  all  Rio  Grande 
and  their  wives,  including  a  couple  of  thousand 
blacks,  and  at  least  half  that  number  of  dogs, 
were  on  the  beach,  and  such  a  scene  of  wild  con- 
fusion OS  was  there  displayed,  never  was  wit- 
nessed anywhere,  except  on  the  first  of  May  in 
the  city  of  New  York. 

As  soon  as  we  had  our  prize  in  a  position  so 
that  the  mud  island  was  between  us  and  the  city, 
we  set  to  work,  all  hands  under  the  directions  of 
of  Martin,  to  run  her  crazy. 

First,  we  loaded  all  six  of  her  guns  with  dou- 
ble blank  cartridges,  and  placed  slow  matches  of 
aifferent  lengths  in  contact  with  the  priming. 
Next,  we  filled  her  furnaces  chock  full  of  coal, 
and  turned  a  barrel  of  tar  over  it,  in  order  to 
generate  plenty  of  steam.  This  done,  wo  sol  fire 


to  her  in  a  dozen  places  below,  and  finally  we 
unshipped  her  larboard  wheel,  and  just  as  we 
were  going  into  our  boats,  Martin  put  her  helm 
hard  a  starboard,  and  lashed  it.    All  our  ar 
rangements  being  completed,  we  tumbled  into 
our  boats,  and  pulled  along  up  (he  little  mud 
island,  under  cover  of  the  tall  reeds,  until  we 
were  out  of  harm's  way,  when  wo  lay  on  our  oars 
and  watched  the  fuu.    In  less  than  five  minutes 
after  we  left  the  steamer,  she  commenced  her  an- 
tics, and  if  she  was  not  altogether  cramy,  as  Mar- 
tin had  predicted,  it  was  very  evident  that  her 
head  was  turned  ;  for  as  her  larboard  wheel  was 
unshipped,  and  her  helm  a  starboard,  she  com 
inenced  going  round  in  a  circle  at  a  furious  rate 
just  as  you  have  seen  a  dog,  chasing  his  own 
tail.     Our  liberal  supply  of  fuel  raised  a  tre 
mendous  head  of  sleam,  and  the  little  thing  fair 
ly  yelped,  as  if  in  mortal  agony.    Dense  masses 
of  black  smoke  now  began  to  roll  up  from  every 
opening  in  her  deck,  and  presently  one  of  her 
guns  exploded  with  a  crn«h  like  a  thunderclap. 

The  bewitched  steamer  had  performed  perhaps 
half  a  dozen  revolutions,  when  the  fiames  burst 
out  through  her  decks,  and  just  as  her  head  was 
towards  the  island,  her  wheel  ropes  were  burnt 
off,  her  helm  fiew  amidships,  and  she  made  a 
dive  for  the  mud  bank,  where  the  tall  bulrushes 
grew  up  out  of  shoal  water  several  rods  from 
the  island.  In  she  went,  lathering  and  thrashing 
along  through  the  tall  reeds  and  bulrushes,  until 
she  run  her  nose  into  the  mud.  Then  commenced 
a  scene  that  was  ludicrous  beyond  description. 
She  was  now  altogether  enveloped  in  fiames,  and 
the  intense  heat  in  her  hold,  having  generated  a 
tremendous  head  of  steam,  her  single  wheel  was 
whirled  around  like  a  buzz,  slashing  off  the  bul- 
rushes, and  tearing  up  the  mud,  like  a  dozen  bull 
alligators.  Her  little  foolish  peugh — peugh — 
was  swelled  into  a  regular  yell,  and  she  squealed, 
and  fizzed,  and  wriggled  in  the  mud,  while  her 
over  charged  guns  went  off  one  after  another  in 
quick  succession,  like  loud  peals  of  thunder. 

Go  it,  you  little  humbug  !"  shouted  Martin  ; 
and  at  that  moment  the  fire  reached  her  little 
magazine,  which  contained  about  seven  barrels 
of  powder.  There  was  s  deafening  crash,  as  of 
mighty  earthquake;  fragments  of  the  wreck 
was  flung  far  and  wide  in  all  directions,  and  our 
utmost  vengeance  was  accomplished.  After  that 
we  took  our  afternoon  naps,  and  broiled  oar 
beef-steaks  in  peace. 


TEA  TRADERS  OF  THE  OLDEN  TIME. 

The  New  York  correspondent  of  the  Charles- 
ton Courier,  noticing  the  dearh  of  Mr,  George 
Griswold,  the  younger  of  the  two  brothers  that 
made  up  the  firm  of  N.  L.  &.  G.  Griswold,  the 
great  tea  importers,  years  ago,  thus  calls  up  re- 
membrances of  by-gone  days ;  "I  do  not  sup- 
pose twenty,  thirty,  and  forty  years  ago,  there 
was  a  grocery  in  the  United  States  but  what  had 
tea  chests,  half  chests,  or  small  boxes  of  black 
and  green  teas  with  this  mark,  and  of  course 
their  importation.  For  years  they  owned  ao 
East  Indiaman,  called  the  Panama.  Old  Nat 
Griswold,  as  he  was  familiarly  called,  I  once 
knew  well.  He  commenced  his  manhood  as  a 
blacksmith.  Such  houses  as  the  Griswolda 
owned  their  tea  ships,  loaded  them  on  their  own 
account,  sent  out  a  supercargo,  who  purchased  in 
Canton  the  return  cargo,  and  the  Griswolds  alone 
were  interested  in  the  voyage.  Hoyt  &  Tom  was 
another  East  India  house  thirty  years  ago.  They 
had  a  ship  called  the  Sabine,  well  known  to 
every  tea  dealer.  Another  Canton  firm  was 
Talbot,  Olyphant  &  Co.  Olyphant  resided  in 
China.  These  houses  were  samples  of  the  old- 
fashioned  Canton  traders.  They  owned  ships 
and  cargo,  some  times  worth  half  a  million  when 
she  came  into  our  harbor  on  her  return  from 
China.  But  all  those  eminent  merchants,  in 
their  day  and  generation,  are  passing  quietly 
away,  like  George  Griswold,  to  the  tomb." 


THE  PYRAMIDS 

HOW    WEBE    THEY    BUILT  ! 

The  notion  of  Diodorua  that  machines  were 
not  yet  invented  is  sufliciently  disproved  by  com- 
mon sense  and  by  the  assertion  of  Herodotus. 
It  is  certainly  singular  that  the  Egyptians,  who 
have  left  behind  them  so  many  records  of  their 
customs,  should  have  omitted  every  explanation 
of  their  mode  of  raising  the  enormous  blocks 
they  used.  Some  have  imagined  incline  planes, 
without  recollecting  what  their  extent  would  be 
when  of  such  a  height  and  length  of  base  ;  and 
though  the  incline  plane  may  have  been  em- 
ployed for  some  purposes,  as  it  was  in  sieges  by 
the  Assyrians  and  others,  as  a  "  bank  "  for  run- 
ning up  the  movable  towers  against  a  perpendic- 
ular wall,  it  would  be  difficult  to  adapt  it  to  the 
sloping  faces  of  a  pyramid,  or  to  introduce  it 
into  the  interior  of  a  large  temple.  The  position 
of  these  pyramids  is  very  remarkable  in  being 
placed  so  exactly  facing  the  four  cardinal  poinia 
that  the  variation  of  the  compass  may  be  ascer- 
tained from  them.  This  accuracy  would  imply 
some  astronomical  knowledge  and  careful  obser- 
vations at  that  time. — liawlinson's  Herodotus. 


iKCREASE  ..1.-  cokbI^;;^^^;^ 

The  mcrease  of  fire^  "'^8- 
l^rming.    There  are  sevVrS   """^"^  Stat., 
-i^  maybe  attributed,  such  SV^r  ^ 
addmgs  carelessness  of  occunl,^ 
inflammable  materials  for  lights        '^-^  of 
■lot  impossible  that  the  verv7.^' «ta  It 


.cel,^ceoffi-.,^^'of,^^,^^J 
towns  may  produce  so  .'reat  a  CI 
that  prope'r'careis  ZiKZ^ T^l'^'^'^^ 
hro.    It  IS  certain  that  housekelf ""''';f^«in. 
do  not  guard  m  carefully  ^qST  '^'^-A, 
element  as  they  did  thir^  S  ''''^"'"i' 
groat  cause  for  alarm  in  cinJer  L li,, 
ter  jsthe  mcrease  of  incendiarS '''^'Y -"^i 
settle  down  to  repose  from  one  fiS  „i    "  '"'^'Hv 
the  peabng  bell  announces  another  t."' 
been  within  a  short  time  the  confl«  ''^ve 
Lawrence,  at  Wesiboro',  at  Deer  Ki  ^  Qt 
New  Bedford,  besides  numerSu.^o t  ' ""^  ^' 
fires,  nil  the  w^,rks  of  incendiaries     a  ?'"«'I^t 
same  lime  the  local  papers  of  neariv  M 
have  been  tcemmg  with  accounts  of  slrr""' 
If  we  look  around  any  New  England  fl 
find  many  squares  which  have  he«n  h  " 
by  fires,  now  rebuilt.    How  manv  th,.r    """''  '^ 
have  been  ruined  or  embarrassed  (Tm^."'!  '''"^ 
this  work  of  incendiarism  !  How  manv?r'^ 
who  have  lost  life,  health,  or  valued  S  ^-^i 
the  form  of  dwellings  or  artSs  wi  hTS'' 
from  this  cause  1    And  all  this  in  the  fS  ^^ 
heavy  tax  paid  in  the  form  of  fire  ins  Ira  ,  ""^ 
the  support  of  fire  departments.  The 
ment  costs  the  city  of  Boston  %Xm,Z 
money  paid  for  insurance  is  enornlons'   n,f ' 
towns  and  cit.es  are  in  a  similar  situation  No. 
this  whole  subject  imperatively  demands  ' 
tion.    It  may  be  a  proper  subject  of 
whether  the  system  of  insurance  itsujf  dn 
stimulate  incendiarism,    It  may  he  pronpr  iV'"' 
guire  whether  new  penalties  are  not  demid 
(or  arson.    At  all  events  the  subject  has  Sm 
a  position  so  alarming  that  some  movenacu 
imperatively  demanded.    We  commend  ihe .  ,  , 
ject  to  the  attention  of  the  law-makers    if  T 
mcrease  for  five  years  to  come  in  the  same  ratm 
as  in  five  years  past,  the  evil  will  become  mn.r 
ruinous.— .4  (fas.  ^ 


PLAYING  CARDS  ORIGIN  OF  PRINTING. 

It  is  partly  to  the  use  of  playing-cards  that  we 
owe  the  invention  which  has  been  justly  regard 
ed  as  one  of  the  greatest  benefits  granted  to  man- 
kind. The  first  cards  were  printed  with  llie  hand 
They  were  subsequently  made  more  rapidly  bva 
process  called  stencilling— that  is,  by  cutting  the 
rude  forms  through  a  piece  of  pasteboard,  pjircli- 
ment,  or  thin  metal,  which,  placed  on  the  card- 
board intended  to  receive  the  impression,  «aa 
brushed  over  with  ink  or  color,  which  pusfed 
through  the  cut  out  lines,  and  imparted  ihe  fig- 
ure to  the  material  beneath.  A  further  iraprovt- 
ment  was  made  by  cutting  tlie  figures  on  bloL-ki 
of  wood,  and  literally  printing  them  on  ihecarda. 
The  card-blocks  are  supposed  to  have  given  tho 
first  idea  of  wood- engraving.  When  people  soiv 
the  ett'ects  of  cutting  the  figures  of  the  canls  upon 
blocks,  they  began  to  cut  figures  of  saints  on 
blocks  in  the  same  manner,  and  then  applied  lie 
method  to  other  subjects,  cutting  in  like  mannti 
tho  few  words  of  necessary  explanniion.  Th]ji 
practice  further  expanded  itself  into  what  ure 
called  block-books,  consisting  of  pictorial  guh- 
jecls,  with  copious  explanatory  text.  Some  one 
at  length  hit  upon  the  idea  of  cutting  tho  puj^w 
of  a  regular  book  on  so  many  blocks  of  noml. 
and  taking  impressions  on  paper  and  vellum,  in- 
stead of  writing  the  manuscript ;  and  this  plna 
was  soon  further  improved  by  cutting  !elier=  or 
words  on  separate  pieces  of  wood,  and  telling 
them  up  together  to  form  pages.  The  wood  «ud 
subsequently  superseded  by  metal.  And  lliui 
originated  the  noble  art  of  priming. — Art  Jwiiml 
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flOMEN  OF  THK  OVED-NAIL  TRIKE. 

The  group  of  stn^julnr  figures  on  this  page  is 
skcicheii  from  life,  antl  depirts  the  females  of  a 
pc^-nlinr  tribp  ot  Arnhs  in  their  sirikini*  national 
J^siumes.  The  Out'l-Nuils  areaSnharian  tribe, 
niiwcrful  oti'i  nom«Hic,  whoso  ranf,'e  comprises 
iilmost  iill  the  rft;ion  silunted  between  the  oukia 
of  Biskra,  Boii-SaatiH  and  LBr'ouat.  It  is  divided 
into  «  K^eat  number  of  fractions,  and  each, 
(.ovcrned  by  a  sheik,  ia  almost  incessantly  in 
motion  within  the  circle  tradilionally  n.ssigncd  lo 
The  wealth  of  these  nomads  consisis  in 
licrds  of  camels  and  6ocks  of  sheep,  of  which 
they  possess  a  great  number,  for  certain  chiefs 
nre  mentioned  who  have  furnished  several  hun- 
ilrcil  dromedaries,  each.  The  camel's  hair  and 
wool,  as  well  as  the  fabrics  wovea  in  the  tenta, 
fiirnish  ihe  tribe  with  the  means  of  procuring 
^-rain  and  other  necessaries  of  life.  Like  almost 
nil  the  nomads,  the  Oued-Naits  have  brothers  or 
iixsociates  established  at  certain  hamlets  of  the 
onses  who  take  charge  of  the  supplies  of  grain 
nnd  dates.  For  themselves,  tenants  of  the  shift- 
iiig  tent,  they  lead  a  wandering  life,  their  pride 
and  pleasure.  Accustomed  to  vast  horizons,  to 
the  free  air,  to  a  life  full  of  unexpected  incidents 
and  activity,  they  despise  the  denizens  of  towns, 
whom  they  call  ''grocery-pedlars."  Especially 
do  they  vaunt  their  manner  of  existence  in  the 
spring,  when  the  eoil  is  covered  with  fragrant 


CUSTOMS  OF  THE  IIEBRtWS. 

This  brief  statement  of  Jewish  customs  at  the 
close  of  life  ia  of  much  interest.  The  Jews 
imagine  that  the  two  greatest  acts  that  can  be 
perlormed  are— saying  prayers  for  a  dying  man 
and  following  htm  to  his  grave  ;  on  the  principle 
that  he  who  does  another  a  favor  in  difrcront  cir- 
cumstances may  he  selfish,  from  an  expectation 
of  Its  return,  bat  that  in  these  cases  the  motive 
must  be  pure,  as  no  such  expectation  can  be  in- 
dulged. When  a  Jew  is  dying,  it  is  no  unusual 
thing,  therefore,  for  his  friends  and  relations  to 
inform  the  whole  neighborhood  of  th«  fact.  A 
poor  Jew,  as  well  as  a  rich  one,  always  has,  at 
such  a  time,  two  nurses  to  attend  him  and  say 
prayers  ;  tte  may  have  them  night  a:id  day  for 
months,  the  whole  expense  of  which,  together 
with  that  of  doctors,  etc,  is  defrayed  from  the 
treasury  of  the  synagogue.  Those  who  attend 
a  Jew  in  his  dying  moments  are  well  acquainted 
with  all  the  symptoms  of  death  ;  for,  though 
burial  takes  place  within  twenty-four  hours,  in- 
stances  are  very  rare  of  persons  being  buried 
alive.  The  departed  lies  on  the  same  bed  for 
one  hour  ;  a  feather  is  jiut  on  his  lips  (to  be  blown 
away  if  he  should  breathe),  and,  as  it  is  reckoned 
an  honor,  the  Jews  present  stop  during  that 
time;  they  strip  the  corpse  and  lay  it  on  the 
ground,  or,  in  some  cases,  carry  it  to  another 
room.    A  black  cloth  is  now  obtained  from  the 


through  the  whole.  The  coffins  of  the  rich  and 
poor  arc  made  of  four  deal  boiirds,  merely  planed 
over  to  prevent  splinters  running  into  the  nands. 
The  shrouds  are  generally  made  of  wool ;  but 
some  of  the  more  wealthy  are  buried  in  fin« 
Imen.  The  Jews  have  no  walking  funerals ; 
and  no  difference  is  apparent  between  those  of 
the  poor  and  the  rich,  except  relatives  or  friends 
of  the  latter  should  follow  them  in  carriages.  It 
is  by  no  means  uncommon  for  a  corpse  to  bo 
followed  by  a  multitude,  consisting  of  frtim  one 
hundred  to  one  thousand  persons,  as  mav  be  fre- 
quently witnessed,  at  the  cast  end  of  London, 
where  there  are  several  Jewish  burying  grounds. 
Publicity  is  given  to  a  case  of  dissolution  in  two 
ways.  One  is  by  its  announcement  in  the  syna- 
gogue ;  for,  when  a  person  has  died,  the  clerk  in 
the  midst  of  the  prayer  stops,  and,  with  loud 
voice,  mentions  his  name,  ino  spot  where  the 
corpse  lies,  and  the  hour  of  interment. 

The  other  is  more  remarkable.  One  of  the 
Jews  belonging  lo  the  synagogue  goes  into  the 
places  crowded  with  bis  people,  having  a  copper 
money-box  in  the  shape  of  a  halfgnllon  cask, 
secured  by  a  lock  and  key.  with  a  niche  largo 
enough  to  admit  of  a  penny  piece.  The  pecu- 
liar sound  of  the  box.  when  abaken.  intimates 
that  some  one  is  dead,  iho  Jews  therefore  flock 
around  him,  make  every  inquiry,  and  cast  into 
the  hos  what  thoy  please,    This  is  always  done 


fort  or  discomfort.  For  the  iirjit  i^evpn  days  a 
congregation  assemMcd  ninhinnd  morning  ;'and 
every  morning  the  witter  nnd  napkin  ar«  changed, 
under  the  idea  that  the  spirit  conu-a  and  purifie.<< 
himself  with  them.  Kvery  anniversary,  too,  a 
light  must  burn  in  the  same  way  for  four  and 
twenty  hours  ;  a  fast  must  be  kept  for  that  time, 
and  the  synagogue  must  be  visited  night  and 
morning  to  say  Kodesh  (prayers)  in  its  beliall, — 
New  York  Tribune. 


LIFE. 

How  truly  does  the  journey  of  a  single  day, 
its  changes  and  its  hours,  exhibit  the  hi.story  of 
human  life !  We  rise  up  in  glorious  frechnes's  of 
a  spring  morning.  The  dews  of  night,  thoso 
swe«t  trees  of  natnre.  are  hanging  from  each 
hough  in  the  refreshing  morning.  ()ur  hearts 
are  beating  with  hope,  our  frames  are  buoyant 
with  health.  Wo  see  no  cloud,  we  fear  no 
storm,  and  with  our  chosen  and  beloved  com- 
panions clustering  around  us,  we  commence  our 
journey.  Step  by  step,  the  scene  becomes  moro 
lovely  ;  hour  by  hour,  our  hopes  become  briRhtcr. 
A  few  of  our  compaoiona  have  dropped  away, 
but  in  the  multitude  remaining,  and  .tho  beauty 
of  the  scenery,  their  loss  is  unfelt.  Suddenly 
wo  have  entered  upon  a  now  country.  The 
dews  of  the  morning  are  exhaled  by  the  fervor 
of  tho  noonday  sun  ;  the  friends  that  started  with 


FEMALES  OP  THE  OUED-NAIL  TRIBE,  SAHARA. 


grasses,  when  ihe  wells  are  full  and  the  flocks  ia 
good  condition.  While  the  tribe  is  filing  along 
'  k  '!f  '"^g"!'""  and  invariable  order,  with  the 
chief's  baggage,  his  broad  standards,  and  the 
palanquins  of  his  women  in  front,  horsemen  are 
"lunting  the  gazelle  with  greyhounds,  or  pursu- 
ing the  chivalrous  sport  of  hawking,  with  their 
trained  thorough-bred  falcons,  and  on  these  oc- 
casions the  Arab  lovers  vie  with  each  other  in 
displays  of  horsemanship,  to  extort  from  their 
mistresses  the  intoxicating  cry  of  outf-otuV  (bravo  ! 
well  done  !)  which  stimulates  them  to  additional 
'ears.  Some  of  the  women  of  this  tribe  are  ex- 
teedmgiy  beautiful.    Habitually  shielded  from 

sun,  many  of  them  have  even  delicate  com- 
pi«xioii8,  while  the  figures  of  the  youthful  are 
exceedingly  graceful.  It  must  be  admitted,  how- 
that  an  old  Arab  woman  looks  like  a  witch, 
'vc  are  sorry  lo  add  that  the  prettiest  of  these 
deri  markets,  their  masters 

wh  k"?.        ^^^^  revenue  from  their  charms 

, -u  ^'"■'^assian  chieftains  dc.  The  men  of 
ZIa-^      g'^ceful.  well  formed,  and,  of  course, 

cSmhl      r"  '^^^y  ""'^  t^''^' 

full  en  ^"rowing  a  horse  on  his  haunches  in 
frnm  *  ^I't  any  mark  at  n  gallop, 

Dick         ^''^dlo,  and  when  at  full  speed  can 
ie^«in-^  "  ^^'^^^      o^''®'"  ot'ject  from  the  ground, 
!oas ,   if  ,  ?V"       "''th  a  dexterity  truly  marvel- 
to  behold.    Thoy  are  also  good  swordsmen. 


synogogTie  to  lay  over  the  corpse  ;  a  pewter  plato 
with  salt  is  generally  put  on  the  breast,  which, 
they  say,  keeps  it  from  swelling  ;  oil  is  put  in  a 
vessel,  and  a  cotton  wick  is  inserted  ;  a  basin  of 
water,  covered  with  a  clean  napkin,  is  brought 
forth;  and  two  watchers  (provided  by  the  syna- 
gogue, if  the  individual  be  poor)  sit  by  the  dead. 

An  hour  before  the  time  of  burial,  certain  peo- 
ple come  from  the  synagogue  to  wash  and  shroud 
the  corpse,  in  the  ablution  of  which  from  forty 
to  fifty  gallons  of  water  may  be  used.  Before 
it  leaves  the  house,  the  husband  for  the  wife,  the 
wife  for  the  husband,  children  for  parents,  and 
parents  for  children,  etc.,  etc,  stand  on  one  side 
the  cofSn,  and  the  clerk  of  the  synagogue  on  the 
other,  while,  as  each  relation  leans  over  the  coffin, 
the  clerk  takes  a  knife,  makes  a  slit  on  the  right 
side  of  the  male  or  female's  upper  garment,  about 
two  inches  long,  and  then  tears  it  two  inches  far- 
ther. The  garment  must  be  worn  in  this  slate 
for  thirty-one  davs.  When  any  of  the  Jews  as- 
sembled cannot  follow  the  corpse  to  the  grave,  a 
pail  of  water  and  a  jug  are  brought,  with  which 
they  may  wash  each  other's  hands.  The  first 
takes  the  water  and  throws  it  over  the  hands  of 
the  next,  three  times,  but  he  must  not  tonrh 
them  with  the  vessel  ;  this  is  afterwards  placed 
on  the  ground  ;  when  he  who  is  washed  takes  it 
up,  and  does  the  same  for  him  who  washed  him, 
and  thus  the  process  of  ablution  is  carried  om 


unless  tho  departed  was  an  illegitimato  child,  a 
person  of  very  impure  life,  or  one  grossly  negli- 
gent of  Jewish  forms.  In  this  ca.se  seldom  more 
than  eight  or  nine  follow  him  to  hta  grave.  So 
infamous,  indeed,  is  it  to  be  an  exception  to  the 
custom  alluded  to,  that  it  ia  sometimes  men- 
tioned many  years  after,  as  branding  even  dis- 
tant relations.  When  Jews  quarrel,  it  may  he  in 
the  synagogue,  one  will  sometimes  say  to  the 
other,  "I  know  something  about  you;  don't 
unlock  my  lips,  or  I  will  disgrace  you  ;"  and,' 
when  he  is  dared  to  utter  all  he  knows,  it  is  not 
uncommon  to  reply,  if  it  cannot  be  charged  on 
a  nearer  relation,  "  Why,  your  great-grandfather, 
or  your  fourth  cousin  died,  and  the  box  did  not 
go  for  him."  Females  very  rarely  or  never  at- 
tend a  corpse  to  the  grave  ;  but  it  is  heart-rend- 
ing to  witness  their  mourning. 

When  the  males  retire,  all  sit  on  the  ground, 
and  a  hard  boiled  egg  is  cut  in  pieces  among 
them.  Their  posture  is  continued  for  seven 
days,  during  which  visitors  come,  sometimes  to 
the  nomber  of  a  thousand,  lo  afford  consolation  ; 
and,  should  the  party  visited  be  poor,  refresh- 
ment or  money  is  usnally  given  secretly.  The 
light  placed  at  the  side  of*^  the  corpse  is  kept  in 
for  onoand  thirty  days  (as  Aaron  was  mourned 
for  during  that  time)  ;  it  is  called  the  light  of  tho 
departed  spirit,  and,  according  to  the  clearness 
or  dimness  of  the  flame,  they  dotermtne  its  com- 


as are  disappearing.  Some  remain,  hul  their 
looks  are  cold  and  estranged  ;  others  have  laid 
down  to  rest,  hut  new  faces  are  smiling  upon  us ; 
and  new  hopes  nre  beckoning  ua  on.  Ambition 
and  fame  are  before  us,  but  youth  and  affection 
are  behind  us.  The  scene  is  more  glorious  and 
brilliant,  but  the  beauty  end  freshness  of  the 
morning  have  faded,  and  forever.  Onward  and 
onward  we  go ;  the  horizon  of  happiness  and 
fame  recedes  as  we  advance  to  it.  the  shadows 
begin  to  lengthen,  and  the  chilly  airs  of  evening 
are  usurping  the  noonday.  Still  we  press  on- 
ward ;  tho  goal  is  not  yet  won,  the  haven  not 
yet  reached.  The  orb  of  hope  that  had  cheered 
us  on,  is  sinking  in  thu  west ;  our  limbs  begin  to 
grow  faint,  our  hearts  to  grow  sad  ;  wo  turn  our 
gaze  upon  the  scenes  ihnt  we  have  passed,  hut 
the  shadows  of  tho  twilight  have  interposed  iheir 
veil  between  us ;  we  look  around  for  the  old  and 
familiar  faces,  the  companions  of  onr  travel,  but 
we  gaze  in  vain  to  find  them  ;  we  have  ont- 
slripped  them  all  in  the  race  after  pleasure,  and 
the  phantom  haa  fled ;  and  caught,  in  a  land  of 
strangers,  in  a  sterile  and  inhospitable  country, 
the  night  time  overtakes  us  ;  the  dark  and  terri- 
ble night  time  of  death  ;  and  weary  and  heavy 
laden,  we  lie  down  to  rest  In  the  bed  of  the 
grave  !  Happy,  thrice  happy,  is  he  who  has  laid 
up  treasures  for  hims°lf  for  the  distant  agd  un- 
known to-morrow. — Knickerbocker. 
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BALLOU'S  PICTORIAL  DRAWING-ROOM  COMPANION. 


IWiltt<n  for  BaUou"*  Pictorial  ! 
TO  ANNIE  II. 


BT  JAVtS  KlSTOn. 

Tbi)  nowcr*t  iTC*p.<  through  the  soft  gummcr^s  night, 
Tbougli  hMWD  with  utppbires  of  boauty  bo  crowued  ; 

Nor  do  her  toU  pwirl  drop.s  of  sorrow  take  flight 
Till  blushiug,  b«r  cheeks  in  Sol'fl  klfwcs  are  drowned. 

Thus  SAd  ts  mj  bojnm  when  Ibou  nrt  uwny, 
Though  bright  ejrd  niny  chet^rfuUy  beam  round  my 
heart ; 

But  0,  tore,  how  quickly  those  tear-drops  decay 
tVhcD  thritled  liy  the  gluncua  thy  dark  c}es  impart. 


TALENT  AND  GENIUS. 
Tftloot  convincM— ^tiiu»  but  excit«s ; 
Tula  U>k.t  the  retk.-un,  that  the  soul  Uvlighls. 
TAlent  from  Hobpr  juJauient  Uikes  Its  birth, 
An*d  reconriks  Ihe  plnlun  to  the  eirth  ; 
OKtiius  unaottlen  with  de#lre*  the  mind, 
Contented  not  till  oarth  be  left  behind; 
Talent,  rhe  sunshine  on  a  cultured  soil, 
Itipeos  the  fruit  by  alow  degrctu  of  toil. 

UULrrss  LriTOK. 

TIRTUB. 

Virtue  (for  mere  good  nature  is  a  fool), 

Is  sense  and  spirit  uith  huoiniilly  : 

'Tin  sometinieii  angry,  Bnd      frown  i-onfounds; 

>ris  evi>Q  Tindiclirc,  but  in  vcogeanoe  just. 

Knaves  fuin  would  liiugh  iil  it;  sooiu  grent  ones  dare; 

But  at  his  heiirt  thu  niu.^t  undaunted  son 

Of  forluae  dreads  iui  niim«  and  awful  charms. 

Abustbono. 

SPITE. 

But.  ever  after,  the  smalt  Tiolene?  done 
BunhJed  In  him  and  rutUed  ail  his  heart. 
As  the  Hbnrp  wind  that  ruffles  all  day  long 
A  little  bitter  pool  about  a  acooe 
Ou  the  bare  coaat, — Ts.im'.son. 

TEARS. 
What  precious  drops  are  these 
IVTiich  silently  each  other's  truck  pursue. 
Bright  as  young  diamonds  in  their  iafuut  dew  7 
Dkvdex. 


ftOHSIP  WITH  THE  R£AI>ER. 

—  Our  New  Yorl(  friends  have  one  entertninmeut  now 
which  we  (juite  envy  them— tbeir  little  French  theatre, 
Ho,  685  Broadway.    The  first  serious  attempt  to  estab- 
lish a  regular  French  theatre  in  New  York  was  made  Inat 
year,  Kud  its  success  was  ample  enough  to  encourage  Mr, 
Bagc,  the  director,  to  yislt  Paris  and  engage  a  good  com- 
edy and  operatic  company  for  his  eccood  season,  which 
has  opened  thia  mouth  with  great  etlal.    Amoog  the  per- 
fdrmcri  who  are  already  faroritei,  is  M  ile,  Diircy  in  (he 
smart  chambermaid  ''  line.    Mr.  Sage  owes  her  acqui- 
sition to  a  little  iocfdent  which  occurred  at  the  folio- 
Nouvelles,  Paris,  where  until  l«t«Iy  she  was  playing  It 
occurred  at  a  momiog  rehearsal,    Darcy  was  standing 
near  tho  footlights  conversing  with  a  friend,  when  the 
■tage  manager,  in  a  rery  rudo  manner,  ordered  her  to 
retire    She  refused  and  was  subjected  to  a  small  fine. 
Turning  (o  the  prompter  ?he  asked  what  it  cost  to  slap  n 
manager  "a  face;  and  was  told  that  such  a  lu.\ury  came 
as  high  as  twenty  francs.    Extending  that  amount  to 
r'gitiiur  with  one  hand,  with  the  other  ebe  gave  him  a 
boi  on  the  ear  that  made  him  see  more  stars  than  ever 
appeared  on  the  stage,  and  Immediately  afterwards  threw 
up  h«r  (Ituatioa,    She  was  without  a  situation,  when 
Mr  Sage  made  an  Offer  and  secured  her  for  the  New  York 

stage  Our  Taunted  Indian  summer  is  almost  over. 

Tory  few  leave*  still  cling  to  the  trees,  and  the  breezes 
that  atrip  them  bonrly  ar«  getting  chill  and  uncomfort- 
able.   Overcoats  and  anthmcit«  and  sunkeu  mercury  are 

now  Ibe  order  of  the  day  Lieuteoant  VClaexuggefted 

10  Willis,  and  Willis  repeated  to  the  readers  of  Ibe  Home 
Journal,  one  reason  why  the  Webster  statue  makes  an 
unfavorjble  impresnion.  '■  Just  think,"  said  Wise.  '*  how 
any  one  would  look,  whom  you  bad  been  in  the  babit  of 
seeing  as  a  white  man  well  dressed,  stuck  up  there  with 
a  pair  of  sheet  iron  trousers  and  a  verdigreoie  complex- 
Ion  !". ....  Can't  Williams  &  Everett  make  an  arrange- 
ment to  bring  some  of  the  French  and  Engliith  pictures 
which  have  been  delighting  the  Now  Vorkers  to  Boston  ? 
We  should  like  very  much  to  have  our  people  see  Qe- 
rome  s  "  Duel  After  the  Masquerade,"  and  some  others 

we  could  name  Wioterhalter.  Ihe  celebrated  coort- 

palnter.  is  now  engaged  upon  the  whole  length  portraits 
of  Qu«en  Victoria  and  Prince  Albert  The  Charles- 
ton Mercury  says  W.  W.  Walker,  Jr  ,  of  the  Columbia 
Courant,  the  fortunate  Icgniee  of  -'the  plum"  an- 
nounced a  few  weeks  since  by  "  Nox,"  in  his  correspon- 
dence to  the  Mercury,  has  received,  by  late  steamers, 
confirmatory  intelligence  of  the  leRacy,  which  will  net 
one  hundred  and  five  thouFand  pounds  sleriing,  besides 
intere-.t,  exchange,  etc.    It*  value  is  fully  five  hundred 

and  twenty.five  thousand  dollars  M  Mariette,  in 

his  travels  in  Egypt,  has  discovered  the  lomb  of  a  queen, 
princess,  or  some  opulent  i*r«on  of  tho  olden  time.  Near 
the  mummy  of  the  deported  was  found  a  multitude  of 
objects  and  ornamenta,  very  valuable  as  to  material, 
but  still  more  so  for  their  elegance,  Iwie,  and  workman- 
ship, Tijis  unexpected  discovery  was  at  once  designated 
for  the  future  museum  of  Cniro;  but,  us  fome  of  Ihe 
articles  required  mending  and  cleaning,  ibe  viceroy  re- 
quested M.  Murietto  to  gel  this  work  of  restoration  exe- 
cuted in  Paris.  He,  at  the  same  lime,  pemiitlcd  him  to 
show  the  said  curiosities  to  the  amateurs  of  the  French 
capital.  It  was  lo  that  way  that  the  Academy  of  In- 
scriptions bod  Ihe  advantage  of  seeing  spread  out  for  its 
Inspeclion  an  almost  compltte  Egyptian  toilet  of  the  lime 
of  Cleppair*.  Semimmls,  or  some  Other  celebrated  beauty. 
Th«ro  were  coronet*,  necklaces,  eirrings,  bracelets,  pins, 


and  ringr,  all  of  which,  for  purity  of  design  and  form, 
elegance  of  ornamentation,  and  delicacy  of  workmanship, 
surpa*.'!  all  conception.  One  of  the  motit  remurk.ible  ar- 
liclee  was  a  gold  necklace,  formed  of  bees  with  outspread 
wings,  which  must  have  produced  a  most  charming  effect 

on  the  neck  of  a  pretty  woman  A  poor  hen-pecked 

husband  by  the  name  of  Masters  (a  very  inappropriate 
name]  lately  committed  suicide  at  Cambridge,  England 
leaving  a  full  coufessiou  in  his  right  boot."  The  jury 
that  "sof  on  him  returned  the  followiog  verdict 
'  That  the  deceased  destroyed  himself  while  In  o  lit  of 
insanity,  brought  on  through  the  bad  conduct  of  his 
wife,  and  they  thought  she  ought  to  he  called  before  the 
jury  end  severely  censured  by  the  coroner.''  The  coro- 
ner thought  it  would  be  better  that  the  censure  should 
be  conveyed  to  the  wife  Iti  writing  by  him,  and  the  jury 

concurred  How  comes  it  that  people  who  write 

"  prixe  odes  "  are  never  heard  of  afterwards?  Who  will 
answer?  We  insert  tho  above  for  two  reasons — first, 
because  It  is  pertinent;  and  second.  becau.<:e  it  is  imper- 
tinent The  sea  is  the  largest  cemetery,  and  itsslum- 

herera  sleep  without  a  mouument.  All  graveyards,  in 
other  lands,  show  some  symbol  of  distinction  between 
the  great  and  the  small,  the  rich  and  Ihe  poor;  but  In 
that  ocean  cemetery-  the  king,  the  clown,  the  prince,  and 

tho  peasant,  are  alike  uudi!?liuguisbed  Extreme.s 

meet.    CivilizAtian  and  barbarism  come  together.  Savage 

Indians  and  fiuhiouablo  ladles  paint  their  face.-*  An 

Irish  woman  In  Rochester,  N.  V.,  has  a  monomania  on 
the  subject  of  murder,  and  claims  to  have  seea  a  horrid 
murder  by  three  prominent  men — two  of  whom  have 
been  mayors  of  the  city,  and  the  other  a  member  of  Con- 
gress. .....  l,«ve  matches  are  often  formed  by  people  who 

pay  for  a  mouth  of  honey  with  a  life  of  vinegar. , . . , .  An 
odd  leg  attracted  the  attention  of  an  engineer  on  a  New 
York  railroad  tract,  lately,  and  search  being  made,  other 
portions  of  a  human  body  were  found  scattered  about. 
Upon  putting  them  together,  they  bore  a  faiut  re.'^em- 
hlance  to  a  man  named  Rowman,  who,  very  much  intox- 
icated, was  seen  walking  upon  the  track,  and.  it  Is  sup- 
posed, overtaken  by  a  train,  was  hilled  and  distributed 
in  (his  melancholy  manner   One  of  our  scientific  ex- 
changes Bays  that  a  powder  has  been  discovered  in  Ihe 
Academy  of  Science  iu  Parii,  consisting  of  chalk  and  tho 
residue  of  coke  after  the  gas  has  been  cahansted,  from 
which  a  paste  Is  made,  which  will  completely  remove  both 

Euiell  and  infection  from  wounds  and  sores  Ho  is  a 

Qrat-rate  collector  who  can,  upon  all  cccaiions,  collect 

hia  wits  A  couple  of  journeyman  printer.",  in  New 

York,  named  Wilkins  and  Hughes,  exchanged  "leaded 
matter,  '  from  pistols,  in  French's  Hotel,  recently,  in  a 
quarrel.  Hughes  got  a  "quod"'  in  the  breast,  and  bis 
form  was  taken  to  the  hosiiilal.    Wilkins  ■'  distributed  " 

himself  as  rapidly  as  possible.    "A  foul  case."  It 

doesn't  do  to  marry  for  money  and  get  drunk  on  it.  It 
was  the  misfortune  recently  of  Stephen  Aymar,  of  Dear- 
born county,  Indiana,  to  wed  at  once  a  bride  and  a  for- 
tune, and  be  felt  so  happy  in  consequence  that  be  got 
very  drunk,  fell  out  of  a  wojon,  was  run  over  and  in- 

stantiy  killed.  Unhappy  Stephen:  A  San  Francisco 

writ*r,  of  late  date,  says  the  following  are  about  the 
rates  of  wages  now  paid  in  California:  Carpenter?  from 
Si  to  57  per  day  ;  bricklayers  and  masons  from  S4  to  SG ; 
blicksmiths,  wheelwrights,  machinists,  painters,  tin- 
smiths, from  S3  to  &4oO;  common  laborers,  S3;  farm 
bands,  from  S30  to  S40  per  month,  anu  found ;  cooks, 

from  S30  to  SCO  Perhaps  Brother  Jonathan  does 

curry  his  hands  in  his  pockets,"  said  a  drawling  Yankee 
in  dispute  with  an  Englishman,  '■  but  all  the  difference 
between  him  and  John  JJuU  is,  that  Brother  Jonathan 
baa  bis  hands  in  his  own  pockets,  while  John  Bull  has 

his  iu  another  man's  It  is  said  that  Queen  Mctoria's 

second  daughter— now  the  first  on  the  marijage  roil— has 
expressed  a  wish  to  resign  her  "royal  dowry,"  in  order 
to  become  a  professed  Outholic.  The  court  papers  Insin- 
nate  that  this  is  a  8l«p  to  court  the  young  King  of  Portu- 
gal, who  lately  lost  his  wife.  When  Don  Pedro  was  In 
Eaglaudafewyears  ago,  the  Princess  Alice  was  ■'smit- 
ten;" but  religion  was  in  the  way,  and  there  the  affiiir 

dropped  ,  Some  of  the  opulent  members  of  the  Itev. 

Dr.  Chapin's  society  in  New  York  have  made  liberal  sub- 
seription*  iowards  presenting  him  a  new  bouse  in  that 
city.  It  is  situated  ia  Thirty  fifth  Street,  near  Fifth 
Avenue,  and  cost  SUfiOQ,  and  is  now  occupied  by  Dr. 

^'>»P'''  fiecent  advices  from  Genoa  sute  that  while 

the  United  StaUs  Frigate  Waba.«h  was  lying  ut  that  port, 
a  large  fire  occurred  in  (he  city,  when  her  commander, 
desiring  to  assist  in  subduing  it,  despatched  to  the  aid  of 
the  city  a  portion  of  her  ofiicers  and  crew,  with  the  fire 

engines  of  that  ship  Smith,  the  Kasor  Strop  Man, 

was  selling  hia  strops  In  New  Jersey,  and  a  fellow  *'  three 
sheets  in  the  wind"'  kept  interrupting  him.  "Why 
don't  you  sell  'em  at  auction?''  said  the  intruder;  and 
he  interrupted  him  so  much  that  Smith,  getting  out  of 
paUcuce,  and  hoping  lo  get  rid  of  him,  said  ;  ■■  If  jou 
think  it  so  fine  to  sell  at  auction,  just  get  up  here  and 
sell  one  "  The  fellow  took  biui  nt  his  word,  mounted  the 
old  dry-goods  box,  took  a  strop  and  commenced,  '■  Here's 
a  fine  strop,  and  wha»  am  I  offered?  I'm  offered  two 
ceoU,  thnsc  cents,  four  cents,  f-j-v-e  cents,  and  sold  for 
five  cents  to  tny,W/,"  at  the  same  lime  shoving  the  strop 
into  his  pocket  and  handing  Smith  a  half  dime,  saying 
he  should  charge  no  commiasioo!  Smith  thanked  him 
for  his  liberality,  telling  him  it  was  probably  the  only  gen- 
erous act  of  which  he  had  ever  been  guilty  There 

hnj  been  a  sud  accident,  which  has  robbed  some  of  Ibe 
best  Parisian  sccltty  of  an  ornament.  Madame  Lengle 
the  wife  of  the  Prefect  of  MeurIhe,  was  burned  to  death 
at  Nancy.  A  spark  flew  out  of  the  drawing  room  fire 
and  ignited  her  dreas  while  she  w^s  sitting  at  a  table 

writing  a  letter  A  St  Louis  paper  says  they  have  nn 

'■Autocrat  of  the  Breakfitst  Table  at  u  boarding-houfe 
in  that  city.  He  knocked  down  n  fello«  boarder,  gave 
him  a,  sound  tbr&ahiog,  and  then  lied  lo  ayold  the 

P""*^-^  A  gentleman  in  Hartford  hns  a  very  large 

gray  sqnirrel,  the  wheel  of  whose  cage  having  been 
broken,  and  the  fdmily  being  tired  of  feeing  it  in  the 
room,  the  cage  was  placed  in  nn  unused  basement  of  the 
house,  and  his  fqulrrelship  provided  with  food  ia  abun- 
dance.   On  visiting  the  cage  a  short  time  ago  a  large  r>it 


of  the  wbcel  having  permitted  free  ingress  and  egress  to 
Ibe  r*t.  From  sharing  the  squirrel's  food,  the  rat  had 
groivusofat  th«t  he  did  not  care  tn  move.  The  two 
lu'lrntr  seemed  to  be  mutually  pleased  with  each  other's 

company,  aud  they  were  not  molested  Col.  Philip 

Hicky  died  in  Eist  Baton  llouge,  La  ,  recently,  at  the 
ago  of  eighty-two.  He  was  some  time  before  his  decease  , 
the  only  citiien  of  Louisiana  who  was  bnrn  within  tho 
present  limits  of  the  State,  a  subject  of  Great  Britain, 
and  who  bad  lived  under  the  governments  of  the  three 
great  powers,  of  Great  Britain,  Spain,  and  tho  United 
States,  without  any  change  of  hia  civil  statu?,  his  resi- 
dence, or  the  exercise  of  his  own  will  The  city  of 

Wilmington,  Del.,  is  so  well  satisfied  with  the  recent  ex- 
periments with  the  water  gas  at  that  place*tbat  prepara- 
tions ore  now  being  made,  says  the  Wilmington  Journal, 
to  dispense  with  coal  gas,  and  u.se  the  water  gns  exclu- 
sively In  Austialia.  the  electric  lelegriiph  is  in  con- 
stant use,  affording  a  remunerating  revenue,  and  the 
amount  of  buslues.'i  haa  forced  on  tho  government  the 
necessity  of  an  additional  wire  lo  Melbourne  and  Ade- 
laide, and  nires  to  Bathur^t  and  Maitlund  are  la  pro- 
gress On  tho  28th  of  Septcmlier,  Brownsville,  Texas, 

was  attacked  by  a  party  of  Mexican  guerillas,  two  hun- 
dred strong,  who  killed  five  of  tho  citizens  and  broke 
open  the  j'tit  and  freed  all  the  prisoners.  Tho  residents 
fled  to  Mutamoroa  for  protection,  and  expresses  were 

sent  to  San  Antonio  for  troops  Three  Cubans,  auys 

n  Inte  Havana  letter,  have  recently  been  convicted  of 
being  aunexationi<it?,  that  is,  in  favor  of  annexation  to 
the  United  Stales,  and  sentenced  to  eight  years'  impris- 
onment It  WHS  Captain  D.  K.  Nash  of  Norwulk  who 

upset  the  oyster  vessel  in  the  Sound,  in  1S41,  from  which 
the  great  oyster  bed  Is  supposed  to  have  sprung. 


Disturbance  at  Tt» 
A  serious  ro,v  reL^,?^'^"^- 

j-..».«reiigi.rs;.?^:;-r«B.^^^^ 

diers  that  died  iu  the  k,,,  "f  th»  ,  , 

l^'Uden  his  snbordin:,  "^'W  h«  ^ 

"ony.-  young  .ayman  rsL7"""-"-/.M 
nounceda  rua.ral  oratiou  ItV''''  t""Pit 


Matters  in  G-eneral. 

The  Zurich  Conference  bids  fair  to  bo  indefinitely  pro- 
longed. No  sooner  is  one  point  settled,  than  another 
comes  up.— The  T..ondon  Times  has  another  editorial  on 
the  Sttn  Juan  dilHculty.  It  reiterates  Its  denuociatloDS 
on  Harney's  course,  and  says  be  could  nut  have  antici- 
pated auy  outrage  to  American  citizens  in  Sau  Junn,  and 
considers  that  such  a  stateuieut  is  ma<io  for  the  purpose 
of  excusing  an  aggression  which  had  been  long  deter- 
mined upon.  It  characterizes  Harney's  act  as  a  gratui- 
tous insult  to  tho  British  empire,  and  one  which  cannot 
be  passed  over.  It  firmly  believes  that  no  large  class  of 
Americans  will  support  the  policy  which  bad  been  in- 
augurated, and  In  reference  to  General  Scott's  mission, 
says  the  English  government  will  respond  with  corre- 
sponding courtesy,  and  the  result  will  no  doubt  be  the 
peacenbie  settlement  of  a  question  which  has  been  made 
dangerous  to  two  great  nations  by  the  wrong- beadedness 
and  folly  of  n  few  men  — The  return  of  tbo  Emperor 
to  Paris  has  been  marked  by  great  activity  in  the  various 
governmental  departments.  In  n  recent  speech,  the  em- 
peror expressed  a  hope  that  a  new  era  of  glory  will  be 
raised  for  the  church  on  Ihe  djiy  when  every  one  will 
share  bis  conviction  that  the  temporal  power  of  Ihe  pope 
is  not  opposed  to  the  liberty  and  independence  of  Italy.— 
The  national  subjcription  In  Italy  for  the  purchase  of  a 
million  of  mufkets,  was  proceeding  with  great  success. 

The  Arctic  Expedition. 

It  appears  thiit  Lady  Franklin  sank  in  her  last  expedi- 
tion to  the  Arctic  regions  all  her  remaining  fortune,  and 
that  her  failing  health  now  detains  her  in  the  south  of 
Franco,  An  "  Arctic  Navigator,"  In  &  letter  to  the 
Times,  suggests  that,  besides  refunding  to  the  widow  of 
the  officer  who  fell  In  tho  execution  of  his  duty  the  sum 
she  paid  for  fitting  out  the  Fox  and  her  crew,  she  should 
be  offered  a  home  for  het  declining  days  in  the  palace  of 
Kensington.  The  same  writer  also  suggests  that  Captain 
McOlintock  should,  by  order  in  council,  be  allowed  sea- 
time  as  a  naval  officer  while  he  commanded  the  Fox.  and 
receive  his  well-merited  knighthood,  and  that  the  officers 
and  crew  of  the  Fox  ought  to  get  tho  remaining  i  10,000 
reward  for  solving  the  fate  of  the  lost  expedition. 

Bold  Abduction. 

Quit«  a  commotion  was  raised  lately  In  Paris  by  the 
kidnapping  during  the  day  in  the  Garden  of  the  Tuileries 
of  a  child  only  two  months  old,  the  abductor  represent- 
ing iieraelf  lo  the  unsuspectiog  nurse  as  the  sister  of  her 
mistrtfs.  The  child's  futher.  M.  Hua.  judge  of  the  Civil 
Tribunal  of  the  S*ine,  offered  a  reward  of  two  thousaud 
dollars  for  the  safe  restoration  of  bis  first-born.  The  bait 
took— the  infamous  woman  wishing  merely  to  make 
money  at  the  expense  of  the  poor  mother^s  agnniied 
feelings,  and,  while  holding  an  anonymous  correspon- 
dence with  the  judge,  the  police  traced  her  to  Orlcau 
where  she  was  arrested. 

Bloodshed  expected  In  Central  Italy. 

The  Ix>odoa  Post's  Paris  correspondent  writes  that, 
accordirig  to  despatcbes  from  Kome,  the  troops  of  the 
pope  are  waiting  reinforcements,  when  they  will  attack 
the  federal  forces  concentrated  at  Hemlnl  and  elsewhere. 
The  pupiil  government  is  said  lo  have  applied  to  Austria 
and  other  Catholic  people  for  soldiers.  Bloodshed  must 
be  looked  for  ere  long  in  Central  Italy,  and  Austria  will 
assuredly  bring  about  hostilities. 

Italy  arming. 

A  letter  from  Marseilles  says  that  Sardinian  houses 
are  purchasing  arms  and  ammunition  there  The  fol- 
lowing letter  has  been  received  at  MarseillBs  from  Genoa: 
'■Purchase  forthwith  3800  common  musket,*,  2000  riOes 
(such  as  are  used  by  the  Chasseurs  de  Viocennes)  and 
lOOO  rilles  of  another  description.  State  tho  price  of 
cavalry  pistols.  All  these  arms  are  for  the  duchies." 
Mr.  Carey  in  Huosia. 

Mr,  Henry  C,  Carey  of  Philadelphia  wm  welcomed  to 
Moscow  with  groat  attentions.  A  dinner  waa  given  bim 
by  several  manufacturers  and  sclenllflc  mcu.  Mr,  Cirey 
remUned  a  week  Iu  Moscow,  and  during  that  time  he 


■ndepeudence.    The  dlnc^sanT 
«icalion  against  the  orator^Ja  ,1, 
whereupon  such  di.conlont 


■"•"^-'^.Uli., 

c 
c 

was  compelled  furlivelv"  in  "'"",^'"^''' Ih^. 
.othoritie,  interfered,  Ind'  rdVr  w„"^^«-«'  ^ 
day.  '"""''*'«ddurt„g 
Parifl  Papers. 

An  average  of  130  journals  appe«,  „ 
the  greater  part  of  which  are  d.,.!!  ^  n. 


^rts..iences,Ht.rature,^r;X"a:;""'-'^'«.; 
these,  forty-three  are  suhj.et  to       ,     ''"'"l^ion  o 
which  a  sum  equal  to  SaiT  600  ia  Z  "^""''""'^I'^t)  t„ 
the  authoriti...    The  fir.t  oUh r  ^'"^ 
ioal  order  U  the  Ami  do  la  Uel!  it  -  ^'pb,  J 

vers-an  accident  that  place,  p,, 
opinion  between  the  Gailieans  and  the  1,^""  ''"'"1= 
The  Armies  of  Europe 

According  torecent  statistic,,  the  n,.™ 
Europe  cost  annually  the  enorr^cus  I" 
ir  to  this  be  added  the  proceeds  of  r  *''*"'«^'f<^. 
that  an;  diverted  from  their  peaceful  1?""""  ''"""^ 
certoinly  find  half  as  much  more-L  ,k       "*  "-^H 
SCOO,000,OOU  every  year  to  mailu  ''"'^ 
peace !  "  sq  ^^^^^ 

A  Hunting  Party. 

A  party  of  ten  gentlemen,  amotiE  whom 
de  M'Mahon,  General  de  Bremor,t,  CeTorTn 
etc.,  recently  assembled  at  the  chateau  o  c  J  , 
mesnil,»t  Praslins  (Loiret),  t.r  a  shoo  inr  ' 
Between  breakfast  and  dinner  iJ^ZV^T'"'- 
game-2.4  pariridges,  Mx  hares,  one'mhSu^a"::;;: 
Old  Folk*'  Dinner. 
The  other  evening  about  forty  of  the  oldest  .iiu„.  , 
lunfermline.  Scotland,  dined  together,  the  v  ' 
whnm  wa^.  70,  the  oldest  93,  the  aversge  1  J'"-?' 
and  the  aggregate  being  more  tbar,  3000  yL    I  ' 
being  no  fewer  than  21  present  who  had  served  iu  Z 
army,  their  battles  were  duly  fought  over  again. 
Jenny  Lind. 

Madame  Jenny  Lind  Goldachmidt  lately  ftpp,,„d  ,t 
two  concerts  iu  Dublin.    The  papers  state  that  the 
pearancB  of  the  fair  singer  en-ated  quite  a  Fceoe  all  ib, 
vast  a-ssem  binge  seeming  to  bend  forward  whilst  p^u,,,, 
peal  of  welcome  greeted  her. 

An  Immense  Fortune. 

The  will  of  the  late  Sir  Jamescljee  Jejeebboj,  D.rf 
late  of  Bombay,  Purseo  merchant,  was  proved  ia  rhs 
Supreme  Court  by  his  sons.   Tho  whole  of  the  prii[w(y 
personal  and  real,  was  sworn  to  be  about  S40,000,tiOO 
Liucien  Bonaparte. 

We  learn  from  Rome,"  says  the  Bulletin  de  Part), 
"  that  Prince  Lucien  Bonaparte  is  likely  lo  oblaio  the 
archbishopric  of  Ravenna,  vacant  by  the  death  of  Hon 
eelgncurl'anconierl." 

NEW  PUBLICATIONS. 

The  Moset-Ki.nr,  and  otrer  Poems,  By  Joan  fl  Put 
Boston  ;  Ticknor  &  Fields.  ISuio.  pp.  18U,  m'i. 
Our  Parnassian  publishers  have  produced  tbefe  Siioil- 
rable  poems  in  beautiful  style,  and  tbey  are  norib)  i\ 
the  dress.  The  '•  Money-King,''  Ihe  "  Fress,"  "  \\v\m\ 
of  Gloster,''  and  "  llo.ho  of  the  Golden  Belt,"' aie  [iwdh 
of  considerable  length  and  of  chanuing  huninr,  jidI 
many  ol  the  minor  pieces  are  gems  The  fa-'ciniid'.ii  '■( 
Suxe'B  muse  lies  in  the  geniality,  the  rvfluenitnt,  lb" 
grHce  and  melody  which  are  blended  with  it.  Hn  oeiti 
offend.s  the  purest  taste,  and  his  vertification  is  aUsin 
neat  and  finished.  We  have  no  hesitation  in  presrtihinK 
this  elegant  book  as  Ibe  sov'reigu'st  lemedy  "  for  tbt 
blues  or  euQui  that  can  he  found. 

AnvEHTCREs  OP  Mr.  Verhant  Grees,    By  CoTHEm 
Bepe  B.  a,    3  vols,  iu  one,  with  300  illustrations  by 
the  author.    New  York  :  Itudd  &  Curioton, 
Ninety  thousand  copies  of  this  mirth-provoking  brmtt 
have  been  sold  in  England,  and  we  have  little  doulit  Mitii 
the  sale  of  the  American  edition  will  reach  that  figure 
The  life  of  au  Oxford  student  Is  told  wltb  pen  and  pen- 
cil in  this  work,  in  the  most  feliciious  inuooer,  siid  no 
who  is  not  pleased  with  the  reciial,  would  vne  H"' 
"Pickwick  Pttpers"  a  bore  and  Umbs  efsajs  dull  read- 
ing.   For  sale  by  Brown,  laggard  &  Cbase, 

Nbw  Music—From  Oliver  Dilsoo  &  Co  ,  wo  haro  n.- 
ceived  "  Uicbtirdson  s  New  Jlethod  for  the  I'laoo  (one, 
alreudy  favorably  noticed  iu  our  columns. 
ME.M01HS  OP  Robert  Houbin.  Ambas,'Bdor, 
Conjurer.    U'rilien  by  hlm.seif.  Edited  hy  Dr  u  atiii 
ton  Mackenzie.  Pniladelpbia :  George  G.  bvHna,  i-iu 
pp  446-  1850, 

One  of  the  most  entertaining  books  we  ever  re-id^ 
recent  perusal  of  it  in  the  original,  convinced  M  lu"  _ 
success  would  be  certain  iu  an  '^"8"'"' .''r^' 
suggested  a  translation  to  one  of  our  P"";"''"'^,^,,,,, 
E^^fins,  however,  who  Is  wldea-ake  toattractive.Ki'e  ' 
had  already  piepared  the  heok.  and  hw  Issn^''^  "  , 
cellent  style     We  cordially  commend  it  to  our  iri-ud) 

New  Music-Russell  &  Tolman,  291  Wasbi.'Btot.,SJ. 
have  published  '■  She  Told  it  tu  the  »inds,  sodf. 
own  Country  Home."  a  ballad;  ■'The  Gru'e  of  hmj 
Clyde,"  trioi  the  "  Flower  Girl's  Appeal,  soog. 

SwoRn  ASt.  Gown.  By  the  author  of  -  Guy  liM'-f'^  ' 
Boston:  Ticknor  &  Fields.    Itoo.    PP.  3"J« 


We  shall  not  attempt  an  analysis  of  this  ^J" 
powerful  etnry,  but  coolent  ourselves  "''V''', Tli? 
that  it  is.  in  all  respects,  worthy  of  ''fr^™T;ch«ra-'"i'- 
book  is  issued  in  the  elegant  stj  le  uniformly  tuu™ 
tic  of  the  press  of  'licknor  &  Fields. 
Oon    IX  HIS  PROVIDENCE.    By  W'-oCB""  M.  FiRN^i" 

Boston:  Otis  Clapp.    12mo.    pp.43--  ^^■> 


was  found  quietly  domiciled  .ith  the  s.ui'r^-.-th^Llli'^  l^amlLVrhi^erl,"'  """" 


'  that  city. 


This  work,  the  fruit  of  deep  ^'■""f ^f^f  jSif 
fusses  topresenta  '■  comprehens  ve  fli«u, 
and  particulars  of  an  active  Divine  P^^.^'-lSi  " 
-his  fortunes,  changes,  trials,  -"^ '''J'",hor 

spiritual  being  from  birth  to  t^j  from  ^.' 

some  peculiar  vle^s,  which  W.ll  be  •n^*"'^^,,^  „|U  t^- 
maoy  of  hii  readers,  but  many  of  bli  ,|,„,^b. 
ceive  universal  as.'-ent.    And  eb-rii)  , 

of  his  doctrines,  the  spirit  of  J'A  iwrie^T'O 

gravity,  its  li.u..tfulue.s,  its  "^O^S^^tf'  .J,j„n  ' 

and  it.  frankness,  will  ^  frh«util'.l  1^ 

fair  judgment.    The  work  1*  got  un  m  u™ 
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n-T-TBBMS  roa  Adverthino.— 7>c*Tif!(./i,-»  rml*  p,r 
lint     Ad»erlifi-mentw  m«?t  bo  rent  in  two  wrcks  Id  od- 
Tanceorttie  p«rtod  of  IheLr  publimtion,  a.,  our  \»ti„ 
•aitioQ  OOCUuip*  /"oTirf-f/i  rfay.i  in  prioUng  AddrvM 
'  M.  M-  B4LL0U,  Puhti^ilut  and  Froptirlor 

No.  22  Wlntor  Streot. 


NOW 


READY. 

TUE 


ATI-AliTI€  I?IO:\TIffI.l 

FOR  NOVEMBER. 


E.  FBLtCE  FORESTI. 
HRVJi. 

TtlE  MINISTER'S  WOOING. 
I.VON'  LLKffELLYN. 

TOM  ?AINES  Filler  \l'i'K\IlANCE  IN  AMBIHCA. 

TltHL  TKIP  OF  THE     PLYl.NO  CLOUD.  ' 

DOO  TALK, 

THE  KEOKONINQ. 

A  THIP  to  CUBA. 

TUK  FIRSr  AND  TUE  LAST. 

THE  I'ROFESSOH,  AT  TUE  BKEAKFAST  TABLE. 

Aur. 

ItKVlEirS  AND  LirBRARY  NOTICES. 
RECENT  AMERICAN  I'UULICATIONS. 

TB11M3. — Three  doltari  per  annum,  or  twenty-flTe  cents 
n  number.  Upon  the  rereipt  of  tbe  »uhs<-riptioa  prke, 
tho  Publishers  will  uuU  the  work  to  any  part  of  the 
Uulted  Sla(ea,  prepaid. 

PnblinherH*  IVolicc. 

In  aRsuming  tbn  control  of  the  "Atlantic  Monthly," 
Mes.Ta.  TiCK.voB  &  FiiLQ.s  would  pay  to  its  readers,  thril 
the  Mugnzine  will  be  conducted  upon  tli«  fumc  geoeral 
plan  !i»  heretofore.  It  will  be  their  aim  that,  under  its 
new  munHgemeut,  the  Mugaitae  ahull  not  fall  abort  of  itg 
uresent  high  standard  o(  excelteaee;  and  thej  would 
hespeuli  n  ronttnuanfe  of  the  libpral  patronage  which  has 
hithtrto  been  accorded  to  it,  and  which  la  the  best  proof 
of  puhlip.  appreciation  of  it§  merita. 

All  couiniunictitioua  upon  the  business  of  (ho  M.ngadne 
should,  in  future,  bti  iiddres«ed  to 

TICKNOR  &  FIELDS. 


Boston,  October  18,  1859. 


DR.  WISTAU'S  BALS.WI  OF  WILD  CHERRY. 

THIS  Invaluable  remedj  is  known  by  the  thousands 
who  huve  used  it  to  be  the  betl  and  mo.st  leliable 
one  extant  for  the  speedy  relief  and  ccrUin  euro  of  crory 
form  of 

piTtmioiVAKr  compLAiivT, 

Such  aa  Couons,  Colds,  Hoarseness,  Baoscains,  Sorb 
TunoAT,  Quinsy,  Cboop.  Wiioopino  Codoh,  Ihfluenzi, 
not  eacepting  even  CoNsUJfPTiox. 

From  the  Naskua  Gazelle,  Srpi-  22,  1859. 

A  IlEsienr  that  is  a  Bemepv  —The  ;e^>ion  Is  fast  ap- 
proaching when  all  of  us  wi.l  be  liable  to,  and  most  of 
u«  nffected  by,  eonie  form  of  cough,  cold,  or  other  pul- 
monary complrflot.  Of  nil  diseases,  those  which  fasten 
themselves  on  the  throat,  lungs  or  che«t,  should  claim 
immediate  attention,  a.s  negleet  of  the  slightmt  cough 
often  le!»di  to  fatal  results.  The  remedy  for  all  these 
troubles  is  found  io  Dr.  Wbttwr's  Balsam  of  Wi\a  Oherrr- 
Itis  truly  a  bal ram  with  "healing  on  it.i  wings."  The 
conQdence  in  it  is  general  and  universal,  and  there  Is  no 
medicine  of  any  kind  within  our  knowledge  which  has 
gained  so  many  friends  by  virtue  of  eiperienee  of  its 
heating  merita,  aa  this  well  known  and  highly  appre- 
ciated B&lsam . 

The  genuine  Balsam  Is  prepared  only  by  8ETH  W. 
FOrt'LE  &  Co.,  Boston,  aod  sold  by  Druggiots  and 
Dealers  F.veRiwBicRE. 

LADIES'  AND  GEM'S 
Furnisliing  Goods. 

Hoalerr  s-nd  Qlove 
Store, 

At  the  sign  of  the  Red 
Striped  Slocking, 

'27  Wiutcr  Sircct. 

Irfidies,  Qents,  Misses,  und  Boys'  Silk,  Merino,  Cush- 
nier«,  all  Wool,  Cotton  and  H'ool,  Plain  and  Ribbed,  and 
Scotch  Wool 

UNDER  VESTS  AND  DRAWERS. 
IIOMcry— Silk,  Worsted  nnd  Cotton,  of  all  the  varl- 
niB  a\7m.  styles  aud^qualiiies,  including  Ladies'  and 
Misses'  extra  l<-ngth  Worsted  Hose. 

WATCHSPRING  SKIRTS. 

SUirt  SupporicrM— A  new  article,  approved  by  all 
ph>it.-iftns  for  health  and  comfort.  Ladies  are  iuvited  to 
examine  the  article. 

filovM— In  almost  endless  variety. 

M'ooImi  VnriiA— a  great  varietT. 
KfJir  TALMA'S,  SONTAOS.  CLOUDS.  SflAWI^  AND 
HOODS,  of  many  stylea.    THREAD  STORE  GOODS. 

*  EVANS, 

27  WINTER  STREET, 

THE  MEDLEY  GLEE  BOOK. 

A    COLLKCriON  of  Quartettes,  Olws,  and  Choruses 
u**  of  Mujiical  Conventions,  Associations, 
J-hoifi,  and  the  dome  Circle.    A  nnw  volume. conlriloiog 
''''  '■fm.-i  0/  alUinnlnr  wrirks     The  very  beat  Glee  Book 
published.    Price.  SI.  eOperdoien, 

Publiiihcd  by  OLIVER  DITSOIV  &-  Co., 
_  277  WASHINGTON  STREET 

DcsiffMinj;  :iiia  M  ood  Eii^i'uvin^. 
KILBURN  &  MALLORY, 
06  WASHINGTON  STREET,  BOSTON. 

novS^^^PEH  TO  BULLOU'S  T'lCTORIAL.  eop3m 

"\ir*>RTH  THIAKING  Ol'.-Manv  of  onr  readers 
tin  have  .[uit*  a  collection  of  n.sgn- 

thni  *  mw^lc.  pnmphlrls.  ii«d  Ihe  like,  Ijing  about 

ble  ih^"""^  "  un'>'-ail"lile  fmm.    Now  to  dou- 

vpiii      r  preserve  tht  m.  and  to  make  them  con- 

hftvn  S  1     "■'^''"<Io''n'»nientnI  Io  jour  apartment',  jou 
eoniy  to^lace  them  together,  send  to  our  office  by 
bniinT'      ■  P'Tfoui'lv-.  and  (hey  will  Iw 

TrUir^  "P  ony  desired  style,  nt  the  lowest  rates,  nnd 
bonb-  i  one  week.    A  valuable  collection  of 

ar,  «;V-'^''V"""''^'*''  'n  »  little  while  by  this  nicnn^  at 
extremely  tritling  cost. 

v„  ™       .  M.  SI  BALLOU,  PiMiiA^ 

"o  22  Winter  Street. 


TETE  BOSTON  POST, 

THE  L:\KGE5T  I'APEK  I'HINTfD  IN  NEW  KNCil.AND. 

THE  PRESS  AND  POST, 

—  AMI  — 

THE  B0S10\  STATESMAi\ 

AND  WEEKLY  POST, 
n.iii.v  POST-....  

A!Sn    POST,  SeuiuWockiy. 
(.flundny  nnd  Thurxdnrl  • . .  .  g  l 

AI\D  U  EI^KLY  POST, 
(I'ridnrl  g.j 

These  journals  are  edIUd  by  Ciiahles  O  Oreesi.  Ricn- 
ARD  Fbotui.nouam,  Jr.,  and  N.mhasikl  0.  QaiEXB,  nnd 
employ  a  large  corps  of  Assistant  Editors,  Reporters,  aod 
Correspondents;  and  neither  liibor  nor  cxpenm  is  spared 
to  make  their  columns  v.iluable.  They  have  Wen  pub- 
lished nearly  thirty  years ;  have  a  range  of  subscrtptloa 
exceeded  io  ciclcnt  aod  ngsicgate  by  no  paper  lo  Hew 
Eugland. 

TiiB  columns  of  these  papers  are  tlllBd  with  a  great 
variety  of  useful  and  enlertalniDg  matter.  Their  edito- 
rials, domeslic  and  foreigu  corrcfpondenee,  reports  of 
lectures,  marine  department,  dally  monetary  article  and 
weekly  financial  review,  literiiry  notlcus,  poetic  contribu- 
tions and  humorous  matt«r  form  a  VARtETI  designed  to 
meet  every  taste. 

The  ADVERTisiNfi  eOLUMSS  embrace  an  almost  entire 
synop-Ms  of  the  business  of  New  England;  and  from  that 
department  df  tho  paper  alone  can  be  obtained  a  correct 
Impression  of  tho  character  of  trade,  its  facilities  and  ita 
operations,  while  the  financial  editorials  give  an  accurate 
view  of  parsing  events  in  tho  commercial  world. 

The  PRESS  AND  POST  Is  made  from  the  Daily's  con- 
tents, and  published  every  Monday  and  Thnrsday  mom- 
lug.  It  is  clearly  and  handsomely  prinUd  on  fine  paper, 
in  clear  type,  ani  the  subscription  is  four  dolliiw  a  year. 
This  journal,  with  iU  ample  prices  current  and  general 
view  of  the  miirkels,  together  with  a  careful  synopsis  of 
news,  miscellaneous  intelligence,  etc.,  is  admirably  adapt- 
ed to  answer  the  wants  of  country  merchanti,  or  readers 
out  of  RostOD.  To  clubs  of  ton  or  more,  paid  In  advance, 
a  reduction  of  twenty-five  per  cent,  will  be  made. 

The  Boston  Statesman  and  Weekly  Post 

forms  a  nicy  and  complete  rtcord  ot  the  times,  and  con- 
tains  the  news  of  every  description;  in  fact,  a  brief  and 
comprehensive  history  of  passing  events,  foreign  news  in 
detail,  domestic  information,  agricultural  items,  com- 
mercial and  monetary  articles,  statements  of  trade,  of  the 
weather,  of  crops,  etc.,  accounts  of  meetings,  political 
records,  news  of  every  description,  poetry,  pleaj^ant  read- 
ing matter,  humorous  Items,  epigrams.  In  fact,  a  cou- 
PLKTEHSiiLI  NEWSPArER—tt  vehicle  for  every  species  of 
osefnl  and  eutcrtaining  information— among  which  will 
be  found.  In  eachissue,  a  pleaslko  stori.  The  STATES- 
MAN is  printed  on  the  LARGitsr  sued  paper  and  on  new 
and  beautiful  type.  It  has  a  very  large  cfrrulation,  and 
its  rapidly  Increasing  list  is  the  best  evideuco  of  its  pop- 
ularity. It  is  supplied  at  the  rate  of  two  dou.ars  x 
year  for  single  subsctipUona.  Cicns,  laJcing  tni  or  rnort 
eopifs  in  out  packagr,  will  be  supplied  at  O.SE  POLLIR  AND 
A  BALf  a  tear. 

THE  C'O.nrTIERCflAL  DEPARTITIENT 

involves  a  large  expenditure;  contains  varied  and  accu- 
rate reports  as  to  all  branches  of  trade,  and  is  second  to 
that  of  uo  paper  published  in  New  Eugland. 

These  journals  are  carefully  conducted,  and  edited  in 
a  faith  In  democratic  principles,  but  In  a  spirit  of  concil- 
iation to  all  parties.  As  advertising  mediums  they  are 
unsurpassed,  penetrating  as  they  do  into  such  a  variety 
of  households  scattered  over  the  whole  Union,  and  read 
as  they  are  by  all  classes  of  the  community,  they  furnish 
an  opportunity  for  the  diffusion  of  information  which 
can  scarcely  be  obtained  elfewhere. 

AS  TUB  ADOVK  PAPERS  ARE  PRINTED  ON  OSB 
OF  HOE  &  CO  'S  FAST  PRESSES,  WB  ARE  ENABLED 
TO  DELAY  THEIR  PUBLICATION  UNTIL  TUB 
LATEST  MOMENT. 

(C?"  The  circulation  of  the  Boston  Post  Is  not  sur- 
passed in  extent  by  any  paper  ef  its  stie  in  the  United 
States. 

BEALS,  GREENE  &  Co,, 

fVoa.  40  nn«l  44  Congrcaa  9lre«^l,  Bonloii. 


WEAKNESS  OF  THE  KIDNEVS. 

IN  the  affection  of  the  bidueys  called  "  Brighfs  Dis- 
ease," the  general  prattration  and  lumbar  weakness 
geofmlly  resist  nil  medical  treatment,  and  the  patient 
frinks  .'lowly,  but  sorely,  iuio  the  grave.  If  di.^organiia- 
lion  has  not  proceeded  loo  tiir,  the  PKRUVIAN  SVRUP 
will  nrre.it  the  gninuiar  disease,  and  restore  the  patieut 
to  cunifortiihlH  if  not  to  peroiineut  health. 

BAKER'S  PHEMIUM  CHOCOLATE. 

W.    BAKER    A:  Co.'a 

AuSBtOAN,  FRESCH,  HOMIXrfPATlIIC,  ASD  VaSIIU  PRIMIDM 

Chocolate,  Fbei-aked  Cocoa,  Broma,  Cocoa  Paste, 
Cocoa  Sticks.  Solijule  Uom^eopatuic  a.vd  Dietb- 
Tic  Cocoa,  Cocoa  Shells  A.tD  Cracked  Cocoa, 

Celebrnltil  as  nulrilive,  aaiulary  and  ilfliewns  lin-tra^es, 

For  more  than  thrtt-fnunhs  of  n  erntury,  are  manufac- 
tured from  Cocoa  of  the  finest  quality,  and  warranted 
superior  to  any  other  Cocoa  Preparations  made  in  the 
United  States.  As  nouri.ihment  for  rhildren.  invalids, 
and  persons  In  health,  and  as  substitutes  for  Tea  and 
Coffee  in  Nervous  and  Dyspeptic  ca.<es  they  are  invaluable 
and  recontmended  by  the  most  eminent  physicians. 

For  sale  by  tlieir  ogenta.  D.  C  Murrav,  New  York; 
Wm.S.  Grant,  Philadelphia:  T.  V  Bruodi'ge.  Baltimore ; 
Kennett,  Dudley  &  Co.,  Cincinnati;  and  by  Grocers 
generally.  WALTER  RAKER  &  Co., 

cept24  tf  DirchestflT,  Mass. 

THE  FLAS  OF  OTTB  TTiaON 

is  for  sale  everywhere  for  rotm  ch.its  per  copy  It  is  the 
best  miscellaneous  weekly  Jouriial  in  the  country.  Es- 
TiRKLX  UrioiNal-    S2  per  annum 

M  M.  BALLOU,  Boston,  illaw. 
No  22  WiDtei  Street  tf. 


FOR 

Q  E  N  T  LE  MEN. 

We  have  goods  parllcutarly  designed  tho 
InT<'rur<n  i'npc  fnni,  i'ltpr  Nurloiit,  nod 
■lax  Ov«rraui. 

Atso-CA(-TOR    HKAVKHS.  RANK,  KSQUIMADX, 
AND  PETKRSBURG  COATINGS. 

B^aMif^a    Condt,   mwl^    KSVF.CIAt.LY    ftr  Matthtd 
Pnnls.  and  Vrait,  nn't  Bnlirr  Sum. 
Extra  SuiwrHue  Rlnrk  Ciooitit,  for  Dnss  3u)ui,and 
a  gn-at  variety  of  Nov«Ul«,  very  slyllsb  for  street  wear.. 
SVriHD  FATTIKKS  OV 

ORESSI NO-GOWN  ooons. 

Our  garmei:Uwltl  ho  sold  at  the  Lywcsi  casu  rnicis 
at  ntiieh  rhoirr  giiodi  can  ho  alTorded. 

JACOBS    &z  DEANE, 

niKRCIIANT  TAILORS, 

 N0^21  COURT  STREET.       oct20  Iw 

A  CURIOSITY  ' 

FOR  EVERYBODY. 

THE  ILLUSTRATED  SCRAP-BOOK. 

JUST  PUBLISHED. 

TlUIS  Is  a  most  curious  and  original  work,  containing 
Five  Humored  Pictures  upon  every  conceivable  sub- 
set of  everyday  life,  wit,  humor,  pathos,  i.atural  his- 
tory, scenery  In  all  (luarters  of  tho  globe.  Dationalitlcs, 
types  ol  character,  fuDious  archttecturc,  portrait*  of  no- 
ted individuals  of  both  Hexes;  and  in  short,  an  luexhaus- 
tlble  resort  for  study  and  amusement  for  old  aod  youog. 

THIS  REAL  NOVELTY 
It  for  sale  ut  all  of  the  periodical  deiiols  for 

TWENTY-FIVE  CENTS  PER  COPY  ! 
Cy"  Sent,  posiagr  paid,  to  any  part  of  tho  country,  on 
the  receipt  ot  ticenty  fivt  ttntu  in  postage  stamps  or  stiver. 

PUBLISHED  BY 
JOllIV  J.  DVEK  A'  Co., 

flept2         tf  3o  School  Street,  Boston. 

NEW  COOI^BNO  RANGE. 

IF  those  requiring  Riioges  wilt  thoroughly  examine  my 
Double  Oven  llange,  patented  .laouary.  18&0,  they 
will  see  such  important  and  perfect  armngcmenlJi  of  self- 
rvgulating  tlues  around  tho  oven  (causing  the  ovens  to 
bake  quick  and  purfeclly  even,  without  the  usual  vexa- 
tious comiilicatiou  of  dumpers),  together  with  uu|)arsl- 
Icled  economy  in  foel,  superior  flue  heavy  cnsllngN,  nnd 
thorough  workmanship,  nnd  such  llatlering  toHliniony 
from  the  larue  number  nf  Itnngra  In  U*e,  that  not  one 
housekeeper  lo  a  hundred  will  be  likely  to  xire  any  other 
Range  at  any  price,  as  It  conts  as  much  to  set,  nnd  twice 
as  much  til  r^ed,  a  poor  Ranit>'  as  It  does  this.  A  variety 
of  sites,  with  or  without  wali-r  backs  and  hot  air  llitutes, 
to  be  seen  and  obtalniid  at  my  store,  V9  and  101  Black- 
stone  Street,  or  at  my  foundry  at  Manstleld,  Moss.  Also, 
a  large  assortment  of  my  Cons  Futnaeta,  now  In  general 
use,  and  which  have  proved  to  be  the  best  spparatun  for 
thoroughly  hearing  and  Tcntilating  bulldlUKS  In  this 
country.  octl5  Bw  GARDNER  CUILSON. 

DOUBLE  THREAD 

FAMILY   mwm  MACHIVE. 

THE  Subscriber  would  respnctfully  invite  aR  In  search 
of  a  Superior  iTlHcbiu«  far 

FAMILY  USE, 

to  call  and  examine  this  new  and  elegant  Machine.  It 
Is  very  simple  lu  Its  construction,  not  liable  to  get  out 
of  order,  and  is  almost  no»vleH>  In  Its  operation. 

Every  MnchlRC  Tiilly  Warranted. 

C.  S.  CUSHMAN,  Agent, 

oclia  3m  l.'l  Trrmoiil  Roir,  Ronton. 

SEA  FOAin  PIPES, 

Prom  the  most  popular  manuEacturers  in  Vienna,  Alio, 
MEERSCHAUM   CIGAR  TUBES, 

in  Cases, 

FRENCH  WOOD  PIPES, 
aod  a  large  variety  of  Smoking  Tobncro. 

MOUSTISO  Attn  REPAIRIKG  BOflB  AT  SHORT  NOTICE, 

F.  RROn'lV,  Apotbccarr, 

tf       G8  Washington,  corner  State  St  ,  Boston,  Octl5 

BANKING,  EXCHANGE, 

—  AND  — 

COLLECTION  OFFICE, 

IVo.  3.t  8inic  Nirrcl. 

LOANS  negotiated,  and  nil  other  business  connected 
with  the  sale  of  PAPER,  BANK  NOTBS,  and  Goo- 
eral  Brokerage  Busluess. 

COLLECTIONS 

Will  b*-  made  on  all  parts  of  the  UNITED  STATES  atld 
PROVINCES,  on  the  most  favorable  terms, 

UNCURRENT  FUNDS 

Bought  at  the  lowest  rates,  and  DRAFTS  fvr  sale  On  »1I 
the  principal  cilies. 
LAND  WARRANTS  bought  and  for  sale. 

CORRESPONDENTS. 

Collections  from  Co  rres  poo  dents  will  b«  remitted  for 
on  day  of  payment,  aa  directed. 

Wn.  F.  DAVIS,  JOSKPH  W.  DAVI8, 

eowly  12        Attorney.  25  State  St..  Bo.Hon. 

BOOKISlNDINCi. 

SHEET  MUSIC,  MACmNES  AND  NEWSPAPERS, 

Round  and  Returned  in  one  Week. 
Ai  IVo.  'fi  IVinirr  Sircci, 

BOSTON. 
Ballot's  PoDLt^iiixQ  House. 


RRILLIAKT  STORIES! 

We  have  now  on  hand  aud  f"r  mile,  the  following  brll- 
lant  stories,  in  bound  fgrm,  monthly  Noxcleite  style, 
rif/i/y  illuslraU'l  with  large  orifi-maJ  engravings,  aud  form- 
ing the  chwipest  books  In  price  ever  olTered  to  the  public. 
Kvery  one  of  these  works  was  written  exprecsly  for  this 
establishment,  aud  the  copyright  is  secured,  according  to 
law.  We  will  send  single  copies  by  mall,  post  paid,  tor 
licmiy  (fnif  each,  or  sijr  copies,  pait  paid,  on*  i/oltar. 

THE  &SUOBEB  OF  TYBE:  or,  TitK  Oracle  asd 
1T»  PkiEST,  This  romaoco  of  ancient  Tyre  is  one  of 
the  most  popular  of  Cobb's  storira.  and  paints  a  very 
gluting  picture  of  life  In  that  luxurious  city. 

Written  for  ns  by  SYLYASUS  COBB,  JR, 

THE  UNKNOWN  MASK :  or,  Tue  Beile  or  Madrid. 
Tho  tceuoot  ihls  utory  i«  laid  In  tho  gay  capital  of 
Spain,  aud  dellnmtpi  to  the  life  scours  of  lore  and  ad- 
venture of  a  thrilling  nature. 

Writleu  for  U.1  by  LIEUTENANT  MDRRilT. 

THE  DANCING  STAB:  «r.  The  Swvc;gler  or  tbb 
CilESAPEAEE  This  is  a  sloty  of  the  Coast  and  the  Sea, 
written  lu  our  author's  happiest  velti,  and  portrays 
character  *ith  grenl  tact  and  Ufe. 

M  rHt,-n  for  us  by  J.  U.  INORAHAM. 

THE  FOUNLLINO:  or,  nimo^B  or  8t  Abtoiki. 
This  romance  of  the  conliDVUt  depict*  In  a  lurid  and 
nervous  mannnr  scenes  and  events  of  a  thrilling  charac- 
ter In  the  citlcTS  of  Paris  aud  Ycnice  daring  the  middle 
of  the  Inst  century. 

Written  for  m  by  Majok  Y.  C.  HUNTER. 

THE  GIPSEY  BRIGAND:  or,  Tn«  Cuild  or  thb 
SiKiiHA.  A  talf  portraying  the  life  of  the  wandvring 
Eincali,  in  tho  heart  of  Suimj  Spain,  written  In  our 
author's  best  vein,  and  malulaiulug  lie  inl«r«st  to  tho 
end.    Written  for  us  by  Ua,  J.  B,  ROBINSON. 

THE  VENETIAN  BTJCCANEEE:  or.  The  Prophet 
or  hie  Roiimer  VValo.  a  Tuln  of  the  Time  of  Josoph 
II.,  of  Ourmany.  Tho  acenea  of  Ibis  story  are  laid 
mainly  In  Yeulce  and  In  the  mountain  forfst  on  tho 
bouodary  gf  Bohemia,  and  depict  Incidents  of  thrilling 
Interest,    Written  for  us  by  . .  .SYLVANUS  COBB,  Ja 

THE  WITCH  OF  THE  WAVE:  or,  Tue  Uoveb'i 

CaI'TIve,  This  is  a  true  sea  slury,  written  by  a  true 
seaman,  who  rose  from  tho  station  of  foremast  hand 
to  Ihe  quarter  deck  of  our  merchant  marine.  It  Is  as 
captivating  a  nautical  story  ns  Cooper's  Red  Itovcr. 

Written  for  us  by  Cam.  HENRY  P  CUEEYKlt, 

THE  BLACK  KNIGHT:  or.  The  Wakdirino  Boue- 
MIA-(.  This  is  one  of  Ihe  finest  stories  ol  the  times  of 
chivalry  we  have  ever  read— of  all  iU  author  has  pub- 
lished, It  Is  his  favorite  one.  Its  popularity  is  shown 
by  the  fact  that  the  present  is  Its  ttnt/t  edition. 

Written  for  us  by  Dn.  J.  H,  HOBINSON. 

THE  ROYAL  0EEEN8:  or,  Tue  Scoct  or  the  Bts- 
quEiiANHA,  A  tule  of  the  Valley  of  the  Wyoming  dur- 
ing tho  thrilling  limes  of  tho  revolutionary  history. 
Th's  story  gives  a  litollko  view  of  some  of  the  charae* 
tcts,  both  whiK  aud  tory,  who  enacted  so  prominent  a 
part  in  that  eventful  period. 

Written  for  us  by  1>».  J.  H,  ROBINSON. 

THE  SEA  LION:  or.  The  PBiv,tTEBR  or  ide  fewoa- 
scor.  This  Is  a  sWry  of  ocean  life,  told  In  Ihe  author's 
osual  style  of  interest.  Daring  In  plot,  gallant  In  cse- 
outlon,  the  whole  forming  an  Intensely  iutcresllDg 
nautical  story,  equal  to  the  best  of  modern  times. 

Written  for  us  by   8YLVANUS  COBB,  Ja. 

THE  TUBEISH  SLAVE:  or,  The  Dunn  DwASr  or 
(.'0M(TANTj.>oi-LK,  This  Story  Is  laid  In  the  famous  cap- 
ital of  Turkey ,  and  portrays  scenes  and  cve;iia  in  tho 
Eastern  world  graphically  nurrated. 

Written  for  us  by  LIKUTENANT  MDHRAY. 

FITZ-HBEN:  or,  Tqe  Kover  or  the  laisa  Sias.  A 
Tall- of  Gal  way  Bay.  A  story  of  the  early  history  of  Ire- 
laud.  Written  forusby.F.  CLINTON  BARRINOTON. 
PAUL  LABOON:  or.  The  ScoirRflB  or  the  Antilles 
This  famous  story  Is  one  which  has  been  republished 
by  us  until  we  now  present  the  Jf/tentth  edition,  and  is 
■aid  to  be  one  of  Mr.  Cobb's  btnl. 

Writlcn  for  us  hy  SYI.VANU8  COBB,  Jh. 

THE  MAID  OF  THE  BANCHE:  or,  Tu«  Regula- 
tors AND  MoDERATOBS.  Thil  is  a  most  captivating  and 
lifelike  story  of  the  Texan  Border.  f»»ll  of  stirring 
events,  and  laid  in  the  wildest  period  of  the  lone  star 
State.  In  chlvalric  daring  and  hardihood  it  cannot  be 
surpassed. 

Writt«n  for  us  by  Dr.  J  U,  ROBINSON. 

THE  OCEAN  MABTYE :  or,  The  Husteh  Fpt  of 
Viroihia.  a  story  of  peculiar  interest,  portraying 
scenes  In  tho  stormy  period  of  our  Revolutionary  biE- 
tory.  Tills  talc  is  one  of  tJiose  which  have  given  Ihe 
author  so  great  popularity,  and  won  for  him  lo  ex- 
tended a  reputation. 

Written  for  us  by  SYLVAKDS  COBB,  J». 

CAPTAIN  BELT:  or.  The  Buccaneer  or  ih8  Gulf. 
This  is  a  most  remarkable  fale  of  the  Mexican  Oulf, 
written  in  the  easy  style  of  its  scholarly  author,  and 
forming  a  beaulilul  story,  pronounced  by  the  press  to 
be  the  best  its  author  ever  wrote. 

U  ritU^n  for  us  by  F.  CLINTON  BARRINOTON. 

THE  SHUGGLER:  or.  The  SKcerrs  or  the  Coast. 
This  Is  acknowledged  to  bo  Cobb's  greate.'l  nnd  best 
novelette,  full  to  the  brim  of  startling  and  vivid  lif*, 
and  containing  a  most  intenrely  interesting  plot. 

Written  for  us  by  SVLVANUS  COBD,  Ji. 

IVAN  THE  SEBF :  or.  The  Rcssiaw  *n»  Circassias. 
This  is  a  well-told  and  highly  grapbli?  talc  of  life,  do- 
mestic and  milit-iry,  in  Russia,  Turkey  and  Circaseia, 
detailing  scenes  of  thrilling  interest. 

Writleu  for  us  by   AUSTIN  C,  EUROTCK. 

THE  CASTILIAN  BRIDE:  or.  Toe  Spasish  Cava- 
lier; A  I.*gcnd  of  Old  Spsln  This  Is  really  a  most 
charmlnir  story,  one  that  no  reader  will  be  wilting  to 
lay  by  after  commencing  it,  until  he  reaches  the  end. 

Written  for  us  by  SVLVANUS  COBB.  Ja 

Address  M.  M.  BALI.OU.  Fvbl,>/i'r. 

No  22  Winter  Street.  Boston,  Mas#. 
(CT"  For  sale  at  all  the  periodical  depots. 
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BALLOUS  PItrrORIAL  DRAWING-ROOM  COMPANION. 


KENIMVORTH   CASTLt,  W  ARH  ICKSHIBE. 

The  acpompanying  engrnving  is  an  flccurat© 
rcpreacntalion  of  that  splendi'l  relic  of  feudal 
times,  Kenilworth  Castle.    Tlic  assnalts  of  cen- 
turies have  crumbled  awav  its  battle  men  ta,  shat- 
tered ita  stem  towers  and 'breached  walls  that  m 
their  plenitude  of  power  frowned  defiance  upon 
mortal  foeman.    Busy  nature  has  woven  a  gar- 
ment of  beauty  for  the  old  ruin,  closing  np  its 
wounds  with  tender  greon  mosses,  hangmg  veila 
of  ivj  orer  its  scurs,  and  BOwing  lichens  and  wild 
Howera  along  its  crumbling  ramparts.  History 
and  romance  have  shed  their  glory  over  this  ven- 
erable pile  i  but  romance,  more  faithful  than  his- 
tory, has  given  lo  every  one  who  reads  and  re- 
members, and  who  looks  upon  these  worn  re- 
mains, the  magic  of  rebuilding  them,  and  of 
ro-peopling  the  courts,  and  lowers,  and  halls, 
with  the  splendid,  and  martial,  and  lovely  figures 
that  once  filled  them.    Thanks  to  iho  pen  of 
Scott,  the  "  Wizard  of  the  North,"  the  visitor, 
fresh  from  the  pages  of  "  Kenilworth,"  invests 
the  scene  before  him  with  a  thrilling  interest. 
Leicester,  and  England's  prond  queen,  and  poor 
Amy  Itobrart,  The  gallants,  warriors  and  ladies 
of  the  Elizabeth  era,  again  brighten  or  sadden  the 
scene.    The  town  of  Kenilworth  is  one  hundred 
and  ten  miles  northwest  from  London.  The 
castio  was  originally  founded  by  Geoffrey  d© 
Clinton,  chamberlain  and  treasurer  to  Henry  I 
Most  of  the  buildings,  of  which  remains  are  yet 
vitiible,  were  erected  by  John  of  Gaunt,  father  of 


intermediate  between  Geoffrey  do  Clinton's  keep 
and  John  of  Gaunt's  buildings.    Its  chambers 
are  all  arched  of  stone,  and  it  is  the  part  of  the 
ruin  best  adapted  for  the  purposes  of  a  gaol,  and 
may  therefore  have  been  built  for  that  purpose  in 
the  time  of  Henry  II.    By  one  of  the  staircases 
its  present  summit  may  be  reached,  and  hence 
may  be  seen  on  the  right  the  remains  of  the  Swan 
Tower,  which  formed  the  norlhwest  angle  of  the 
outer  walls,  the  walls  themselves  built  in  26 
Henry  III.,  and  bordering  the  lake,  and  immedi- 
ately below,  the  space  within  the  walls  on  which 
the  pleasaunce  was  re-edificd.    Adjoining  Mer- 
vyn's  Tower  on  the  south  side  is  the  Great  Bau- 
quetiug  Hall,  built  by  John  of  Gaunt.    It  must 
have  been  a  noble  apartment.    Its  floor  was  sup- 
ported on  a  stone  vaulting  carried  on  two  par- 
allel rows  of  pillai-s,  the  under  jipartmcnt  being 
probably  used  for  stores  ;  the  windows,  filled  with 
tracery  and  transomed,  are  of  great  height,  the 
space  of  wall  between  them  panelled,  and  the  fire- 
places on  each  side  richly  ornamented.  One 
window  at  its  southern  end  looking  oast  into  a 
great  court,  and  one  west  towards  the  chase,  are 
its  oriel  windows,  while  at  the  northeast  end  is 
the  entrance  doorway,  through  a  very  beautiful 
arch,  not  easily  accessible,  out  which  may  be 
seen  from  the  interior  court.    The  line  of  build- 
ing now  turns  to  the  cast,  bat  it  is  not  easy  to 
trat^  it  distinctly :  it  is.  however,  of  the  same 
dale  with  the  Great  Hall,  and  contained,  accord- 
ing to  Dugdalo,  rooms  called  the  White  Hall,  the 


any  quantity  required.  White  celery  and  olhor 
anti  scorbutic  plants  arc  indigenous,  and  labor  is 
only  needed  to  insure  the  raising  of  cereal  crops. 
The  Falkland  Islands  are  completely  isolated, 
the  nearest  land  being  Staten  Island,  which  is 
distant,  by  chart,  250  miles  ;  while  it  is  350  miles 
from  Terra  del  Fuego,  and  400  from  the  coast  of 
Patagonia. 

Coal  of  an  excelleot  quality  is  found  m  the 
Falkland  Islands,  and  if  steamers  are  bound 
around  South  America,  hero  is  a  boon  worth 
having,  until  the  mines  of  excellent  coal  in  the 
Straits  of  Magellan  shall  bo  worked.  Hitherto 
the  great  expense  of  taking  our  Caiifornia  steam- 
ers to  the  Pacific  has  consisted  in  the  exceed- 
ingly high  prices  of  coal  in  the  Brazilian  ports. 
The  coal  recently  discovered  in  the  Falklands 
is  therefore  of  great  importance,  when  wo  con- 
sider the  increasing  intercourse  which  Europe 
and  our  country  will  have  with  the  Pacific  isl- 
ands, Japan,  China,  and  Australia.  The  port 
charges  of  the  east  and  west  coast  of  South 
America  are  most  exorbitant.  There  is,  on  the 
other  hand,  no  tonnage  duty  levied  on  vessels  en- 
tering the  ports  of  the  Falkland  Islands. 

It  is  interesting  to  look  at  the  various  fortunes 
of  these  remote  islands,  during  the  last  2.")0year3. 
It  is  said  that  Americus  Vespucius  discovered 
them,  hut  this  is  doubilul,  Davis  visited  them 
in  1592,  and  other  English  navigators  after  him. 
The  Dutch  discovered  the  northwest  extremity  of 
the  group  in  1600.    During  the  first  half  of  the 


shipping  at  the  low  priceoTtwrTZl^^^^ — ~ 
pence  per  pound.    The  inhabitauTof  TH'"^ 
lands  have  delermmed  that  prices  shall 
down;80  that  some  of  oar  Pacific  hi  J"^ 
may  find  it  ,0  their  advantage  t  StV'* 
isXauis.— Journal  of  Commerce.  ^^^^ 

IHE  MADpi^NIST 

Mr.  Maguire,  in  his  "  Rome  and  its  R„,  „ 
second  edition  of  which  has  just  been  iA  T'  ^ 
scribes  the  Asylum  for  Lunatics  at  UoZ  '''; 
he  inspected  on  his  second  visit  to  that  * 
he  went  through  the  various  wards  and  ^  ^" 
ments.hehad  an  opportunity  of  seeint- ■1-'"^"'" 
ble  disease  manifest  \^^^\V^i z^^T^^^ll 
The  following  is  one  of  the  two  UTllt^' 
ticularlv  mlcrested  him  in  the  male  d<.nl!, 
"  We  shortly  after  entered  a  large  sat^n  '™'"'  ■ 
end  of  which  was  placed  a  piano    Bv  tt  ""^ 
our  followers  had  been  considerably  L"!'^ 
additional  numbers,  and  wo  were  now 
ed  by  between  thirty  and  forty  of  the  in 
some  geaticulaling  without  any  apparent  m^"^"' 
others  politely  officious,  othei-s  grave  dip 
or  mysterious,  more  confiding  their  oft-told  t«  '  i- 
imaginary  grievance,  orthousandth-time-rev^l^"! 
secret  of  grave  importance,    One  poor  fnii 
was  conspicuous  in  his  camisole  dejorcf  an 
casioual  crunching  of  his  teeth  and  roliin"?  nf  r" 
great  black  eyes  fully  justifying  the  pre^Jt  oQ 
which  had  placed  his  hands  out  of  harm'Tw 
There  was  a  performer,  as  well  as  a  piano  la 


KENILWORTH  CASTLE,  WARWICKSHIRE,  ENGLAND. 


Henry  IV.  It  continued  in  the  possession  of  the 
crown  until  Queen  Elizabeth  conferred  it  on 
Robert  Dudley,  Earl  of  Leicester.  He  spent 
£60,000  in  improving  it,  and  here  entertained  the 
queen  sumptuously  for  seventeen  days.  The 
area,  with  the  walls  of  the  castle,  contains  seven 
acres,  and  the  circuit  of  the  walls,  manors, 
parks  and  chase,  was  nineteen  or  twenty  miles. 
The  building  was  greatly  injured  during  the 
civil  wars. 

The  eastern  side  of  the  square,  which  consisted 
of  bnildioge  erected  by  lung  Henry  VIII.  and 
Sir  Robert  Dudley,  is  wholly  destroyed,  only  a 
vestige  remaining  here  and  there.  On  the  right 
is  Cajsar's  Tower,  a  noble  keep  of  immense 
strength  ;  its  walls  are  many  feet  thick,  and  in 
each  augle  has  been  a  staircase.  Though  it  has 
been  subjected  to  some  alterations,  it  retains  un- 
deniabh  evidence  of  its  Norman  origin  in  the 
form  of  it5  older  windows,  which  are  narrow  and 
circular-headed,  and  in  the  character  of  its  but- 
tresses. Some  portions  of  this  massive  building 
have  fallen  down,  and  the  huge  (ragraenta  which 
lie  scalterod  round  give  a  better  idea  of  the  vast- 
ness  and  solidity  of  the  building,  than  can  be 
formed  by  a  simple  view  of  its  exterior.  West- 
ward from  Ciesar's  Tower  were  the  kitchen  and 
other  oflices,  now  represented  only  by  some  two 
or  three  arches  and  remnants  of  foundation  ;  and 
again  beyond  there  lies  the  building  called  Mer- 
vyn'fl  Tower,  which  Sir  Walter  makes  the  scene 
of  some  of  the  incidents  of  his  novel.  It  has  been 
a  building  of  considerable  sirongth,  and  of  a  date 


Presence  Chamber,  and  the  Privy  Chamber;  the 
second  of  these  had  an  oriel  towards  the  inner 
court.  Beyond  these,  and  carried  out  to  the 
south,  are  the  remains  of  Leicester's  building,  a 
magnificent  erection  of  great  height  and  striking 
beauty. 

THE  FALKLAND  ISLANDS 

The  Falkland  Islands  are,  great  and  small, 
two  hundred  and  two  in  number,  and  are  situ- 
ated in  the  same  latitude  in  the  southern,  as  the 
English  midland  counties  are  in  the  northern 
hemisphere.  The  climate,  however,  is  much 
more  equable  than  it  is  in  England — the  extremes 
of  heat  and  cold  being  unknown.  There  is  a 
prevalence  of  southwesterly  gales,  rendering  the 
air  peculiarly  bracing,  and  fur  more  enjoyable 
than  in  Belgium,  Holland,  Hanover,  Denmark, 
and  Northern  Prussia,  which  are  in  the  same  lat- 
itude. The  two  largest  islands — called  ^eBpec^ 
ivoly  East  and  West  Falkland— are  separated  by 
a  deep  and  narrow  sound,  abound  in  sate  har- 
bors, and  comprise  an  area  of  6400  square  miles, 
which  make  them  as  largo  as  Connecticut  and 
Rhode  Island  combined,' or  Massachusetts  mi- 
nus Berkshire  county.  The  two  hundred  m'inor 
islands  are  from  the  size  of  20.000  acres,  down 
to  the  islet  of  one  acre  in  extent.  The  sum  to- 
tal of  these  insular  possessions  is  equal  in  area 
to  Belgium,  or  to  Maryland  and  Delaware 
united. 

The  climate  is  remarkahty  healthy  and  the  soil 
IS  very  rich.    Vegetables  may  be  raised  there  in 


eighteenth  century  many  French  vessels  visited 
the  Falklands,  and  in  1763  France  took  posses- 
sion of  them  and  established  a  colony  at  Port 
Louis  The  French  were  a  few  years  afterwards 
expelled  by  the   Spaniards.    The  English  in 

1770  settled  at  what  is  called  Port  Egmont,  but 
were  also  compelled  by  the  Spaniards  to  aban- 
don it.    A  war  nearly  followed  this  act,  but  in 

1771  Spain  gave  up  the  sovereignty  of  the  islands 
to  Great  Britain,  which  has  since  held  them  in 
possession,  except  for  a  short  period  after  1820, 
when  Buenos  Ayres  laid  claim  to  them — and  in- 
deed until  within  a  few  years,  had  not  surren- 
dered that  claim.  England,  however,  now  has 
the  Falklands  in  her  power,  and  can  make  them 
one  of  the  most  important  and  convenient  naval 
stations  in  the  Atlantic,  south  of  the  equator. 

In  an  article  from  the  Shipping  Gazette,  on 
those  islands,  mention  is  mode  of  wild  heads  of 
cattle,  and  of  two  or  three  thousand  wild  horses. 
This  is  one  of  the  many  curious  facta  concerning 
these  islands.  The  French,  and  afterwards  the 
Spaniards,  turned  loose  upon  East  Falkland,  a 
number  of  black  cattle,  horses,  pigs  and  rabbits. 
Pigs  and  rabbits  were  also  left  upon  some  of  the 
smaller  islands.  These  animals  multiplied  ex- 
ceedingly; and  though  they  were  often  slaugh- 
tered indiscriminately  by  ships'  crews,  yet  there 
are  many  thousand  heads  of  all  kinds.  These 
wild  animals  are  large  and  fat.  The  wild  bulls 
and  horses  are  very  fierce  and  formidable.  The 
cattle  are  now  increasing,  and  we  can  easily 
credit  the  report  that  excellent  beef  isaflForded  lb 


obedience  to  the  doctor's  summons  he  soon  mndo 
his  appearance,  and  a  more  melancholy  wreck  I 
never  before  beheld.  Had  a  cowl  overshadowed 
his  long,  bloodless,  attenuated  visage,  impressed 
with  the  deepest  dejection,  the  most  compieie 
mental  prostration,  one  might  suppose  that  a 
broken  heart  had  sought  refuge  in  the  gloom  ot 
the  cloister  from  fl  detested  world,  and  that  the 
hour  of  his  eternal  freedom  from  the  woes  of  hu- 
manity was  near  at  hand  At  the  doctor  s  re- 
quest he  took  his  seat  at  the  instrument,  and, 
gliding  his  blanched  and  bony  fingers  over  ii» 
keys  with  the  ease  of  a  master,  bat  with  a  man- 
ner the  very  opposite  to  the  accustomed  dasn 
of  the  performer,  he  played  a  melancholy  air, 
that  seemed  in  harmony  with  his  own  dejection. 
an<i  in  a  stylo  that  exhibited  the  remains  ot  a 
still  surviving  sensibility,  feebly  BtrngglinR  wim 
an  overpowering  mental  and  physical  l«ng"'J'' 
Ho  did  not  appear  in  any  way  moved  by  e 
harmonious  sounds  that,  as  it  were,  stole  m  o 
dreamy  life  under  his  languid  touch  ;  not  so  wim 
the  motley  crowd  by  whom  he  was  sirrounacn. 
The  wild  babble  ceased,  the  sigh  suspendca, 
the  noisy  clatter  hushed,  the  uplifted  hand  ar 
rested,  the  grin  changed  into  a  sm'le, 
flashing  eye  softened  into  tenderness  of  exp 
sion.  Vere  this  shattered  pianist  Orpheus  hun 
self,  he  could  scarcely  have  produced  a  more 
magical  efTect.  The  soothing  strain  was  only  'oo 
short-lived  ;  and  when  the  last  note  was J^^; 
the  different  forms  of  disease  began  to  mftniieBi. 
their  accustomed  peculiarities." 
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THE  LATE  LEIGH  HUNT. 

The  onuraving  portrait  on  this  page  is  from  a 
reliable  likeooss  of  the  fitmona  English  poet  and 
emsayist,  tho  friend  and  contemporary  of  Byron, 
Shelloy.  Caleridge,  Hazlitt,  Lamb,  Wordsworth, 
Scot!,  Mooro  and  JefFrey,  and  survived  them  all,' 
And  dying  quitfl  recently,  at  Putney,  at  the  patri- 
archal oge  of  seventy-five.    Mr.  Leigh  Hunt  was 
listening  to  some  Italian  maaic.  when  he  f*inted. 
and  nevor  rallied.    The  following  is  a  sketch  of 
the  leading  events  of  Leigh  Hunt's  busy  and 
eventful  life:— He  was  horn  at  Souihgate,  in 
Miildlesex.  on  the  19th  of  October.  1784.  His 
father,  by  hirtli  a  West  Indian,  had  married  an 
American  lady  who  was  residing  in  this  country 
when  tho  war  of  independence  broke  oat.  Taking 
the  loyalist  side  of  the  strife,  he  was  obliged  to  flee 
to  England,  whore  he  took  orders  in  the  English 
Church,  and  was  for  some  time  tutor  to  Mr. 
Leigh,  nephew  of  the  Dnfce  of  Chandos.  Of 
hcveral  sons  Leigh  Hunt  became  the  most  dis- 
tinguished ;  he  was  educated,  as  his  friend  Cole- 
fiiige,  Charles  Lamb,  and   Barnes,  afterwards 
woll  known  as  editor  of  the  Times,  had  been,  at 
Christ's  Hospital,  London.    At  this  institution 
he  remained  till  his  fifteenth  year.  "I  was  then." 
he  saya,  "  first  deputy  Grecian ;   and  had  the 
honor  of  going  out  of  the  school   in  the 
s^irae  rank,  at  the  same  age,  and  tor  the  same 
reason  as  my  friend  Charles  Lamb.    The  reason 
was  that  I  hesitated  in  my  speech.    It  was  un- 
derstood that  a  Grecian  was  hound  to  deliver  a 
public  speech  before  he  left  school,  and  go  into 
the  church  afterwards  ;  and  as  I  could  do  neither 
of  those  things,  a  Grecian  I  could  not  be."  Af- 
ter leaving  Christ's  Hospital,  at  the  age  of  fif- 
teen, Leigh  Hunt  was  for  some  time  in  the  office 
of  one  of  hia  brothers,  who  had  become  an  at- 
torney, and  afterwards  he  had  a  situation  in  the 
war  office.    While  in  these  employments  he  con- 
irihuted  to  variotu  periodicals;  writing,  more  es- 
pecially, theatrical  criticisms  and  literary  articlea 
for  a  weekly  newspaper  which  had 
been  started  in  1805  by  his  eldir 
brother,  John  Hunt.    Of  his  theat- 
rical criiiciBras,  which  were  in  a  style 
then  quite  new,  a  selection  was  pub- 
lished in  1807  in  a  more  lasting 
lorm,  in  a  volume  of  "  Critical  Es- 
n)ivs  on  the  Pciformers  of  the  Lon- 
don Theatres."    In  1»08  Mr.  Hunt 
left  the  war  office,  at  the  age  of 
twenty-four,  to  become  the  joint 
editor  and  proprietor  of  the  Exam- 
iner newspaper — a  journal,  the  high 
reputation  of  which,  both  for  liberal 
politics  and  literary  ability,  was  first 
ac  [uired  under  the  management  of 
th  I  Hunts.    The  reputation,  how- 
ev  r,  was  not  acquired  in  those  days 
ol    political   persecution  without 
some  ecrioQs  personal  consequences 
to  the  partners.    Although  more 
literary  than  political  in  his  tastes, 
the  articles  of  Leigh  Hunt,  as  well 
as  those  of  his  brother,  were  of  a 
kind  to  give  offence  to  the  ruling 
powers  of  tho  day ;  and  on  three 
several  occasions  the  Examiner  had 
to  stand  a  government  prosecution. 
On  the  first  occasion,  in  1810,  when 
the  cause  of  offence  was  an  article 
on  the  Reeency.  reflecting  on  the 
rule  of  Gtorge  HI ,  the  prosecution 
was  abandoned ;   on  the  second, 
which  was  c&a^ed  in  1811,  by  an 
«riicle  on  "Flogging in  the  Army," 
the  brothers  were  tried  before  I>ord 
Ellcnborough,  but,  being  defended 
by  Mr.  Brougham,  were  acquitted 
by  the  jury  ;  on  tho  third,  however, 
when  the  cause  was  au  article  re- 
ferring to  the  Prince  Regent  in 
rather  severe  terms,  and  calling  him 
an  "  Adonis  of  fifty,"  tho  brothers 
were  sentenc/'d  lo  pay  a  tine  of  500/. 
each  and  to  two  years'  imprison- 
ment The  imprisonment,  although 
actually  undergone,  was  lightened 
"r  the  public  syrapattiy  with  the 
captives;  and  Leigh  Hunt  describes 
7  two  years  as  being  spent  very 
pieasunily  amid  (lowers  and  books, 
th  occasional  visits  from  friends, 
^ich  as  Byron.   Moore,  ChoHes 
'fl'r-  felielley.  and  Keats.  Que 
I  tiis  two  rooms  on  the  "  ground- 
e.r,V     "1  convened  into  a  pictur- 

?o  ^?  ''iV'*"'"^  with  a  trellis  of 
■'■s.  1  had  the  ceiling  colored 


with  clouds  and  sky  ;  the  barred  windows  were 
screened  with  Venetian  blinds ;  and  when  my 
book  caaes  were  set  up,  with  their  busts  and  flow- 
ers, and  a  piano  forte  made  its  appearance  per- 
haps there  was  not  a  handsomer  room  on  that 
side  of  the  water  I  took  a  pleasure,  when  a 
stranger  knocked  at  my  door,  to  see  him  come 
in  and  stare  about  him.  The  surprise,  on  issuine 
from  the  borough  and  passing  through  the  avo 
nues  of  a  jail,  was  dramatic.  Charles  Lamb 
declared  there  was  no  other  such  room  except  in 
a  fairy  tale.  But  I  had  another  surprise  which 
was  a  garden.  There  was  a  little  yard  outside 
railed  off  from  another  belonging  to  the  neighbor- 
ing ward.  This  yard  I  shut  in  with  green  pal 
ings  adorned  it  with  a  trellis,  bordered  it  with  a 
thick  bed  of  earth  from  a  narscrv,  and  even  con- 
trived to  have  a  grass-plat.  The  earth  I  filled 
with  flowers  and  young  trees.  There  was  an 
apple  tree  from  which  wo  managel  to  get  a  pud- 
ding the  second  year.  As  to  my  fl.»wors,  they 
were  allowed  to  bo  perfect.  A  poet  from  Oorby- 
shire  (Mr.  Moore)  told  me  he  had  seen  no  su^h 
heart's-ease  I  bought  the  '  Pamaso  Iialiano  ' 
while  in  pnson,  and  used  often  to  think  of  apas- 
sage  in  it,  while  looking  at  this  miniature  piece 
of  horticulture : 

Mio  picciol  orto, 
A  me  set  fignii,  e  campo,  e  jllva,  e  prnio.—Saidi. 

My  little  gardpn, 
To  me  thou'rt  Tia«yArd,  field  and  wood  and  meadow. 
Here  I  wrote  and  read  in  fine  weather,  sometimes 
under  an  awning.  In  autumn  mv  trellises  were 
bung  with  scarlet  runners,  which'  added  to  the 
flowery  investment.  I  used  to  shut  m?  eyes  in 
my  arm-chair  and  affect  to  think  myself  hun- 
dreds  of  miles  off.  But  my  triumph  waa  in  is- 
suing forth  of  a  morning.  A  wicket  out  of  the 
garden  led  into  the  large  one  belonging  to  the 
prison.  The  latter  was  only  for  vegetables,  but 
it  contained  a  cherry  tree  which  I  twice  saw  in 
hlonom."    Aaumg  the  literary  fruits  of  hia  lei- 


t.''^?.'"  P-."'°"-  P»'^l'«"'cd  after  his  release,  wore 
<  i^^'*''^"'  of  Liborlv,"  a  raosque.  1B15- 
The  Feast  of  tho  Voats,"  with  noNM.and  other 
pieces,  in  verse,  1815;  and  the  well  known 
btory  of  Kimmi,"— the  last  of  which  gave  tho 
author  at  onre  a  place  among  the  poots  of  the 
day.  In  1818  appeared  "Foliage,  or  Poems 
onginnl  and  translated,  from  the  Greek  of  Ho- 
mer, Theocritus,  Bion  and  Moschus,  and  Ana- 
creon  and  from  the  Latin  of  Catullus."  In  1812 
Mr.  Hunt  went  to  Italy  to  reside  with  Lord 
Byron,  and  to  establish  tho  "  Liberal,"  a  molnnge 
of  poetry  and  politics  of  verv  radical  views 
The  journal  did  not  sell,  and  Hunt  found  that 
noble  poet,  to  whom  ho  was  indebted  in  a  pecu- 
niary sense,  was  cold,  san.a«tic  and  woHdlv- 
minded.  The  publieation.  in  182S,  of  "Lord 
Byron  and  some  of  his  Contemporaries,  with 
Recollociions  of  the  Author's  Life  and  his  Visit 
to  Italy,"  gave  much  offence  to  Lord  Byron's 
admirers,  and  especially  to  Moore,  and  Mr. 
Hunt  has  himself  subHcquently  declared  the  crit- 
icisms of  Byron's  personal  eharncter  and  be- 
haviour there  contained  to  be  unnecessarily  harsh 
and  bitter.  He  then  wrote  for  periodicals  until 
1840,  when  ho  published  "A  Ijegend  of  Flor- 
ence; a  play"  (acted  with  some  success  at  Co- 
vent  Gurdon).  and  several  parts  of  a  new  serial, 
called  "  Tho  Seer  ;  or  Common  Places  lloport- 
ed  ;"  and  also  edited  tho  "  Dnimatic  Works  of 
Wycherley.  Congrevo,  Vanbrughand  Fiirqubar." 
These  works  were  followed,  in  1842,  by  "The 
Palfrey,  a  Love  Story  of  Old  Times,"  and  "One 
Hundred  Komances  of  Real  Life,  selected  and 
translated,"  1843.  In  1847  Mr.  Hunt  received 
from  the  crown  a  literary  pension  of  200?.  per 
annum,  which  he  enjoyed  till  his  death,  with  the 
good-will  of  thousands,  whom  his  writings,  both 
in  prose  and  verse,  have  instructed  and  charmed. 
His  other  works  were  very  nnmeroiis,  for  Mr. 
Hunt  was  a  rapid  and  indefatigable  writer.  "  His 
poetey  generally,"  says  asonnd critic, "  is  marked 


LEIGH  HUNT. 


by  a  profusion  of  imagery,  of  uprightly  faucv 
aud  amraatc4  description.  Some  quaintucsi  and 
affoetaiion  m  his  stylw  and  manner  affixed  upon 
urn  the  name  of  a  Cockney  poet ;  hut  his  studu-f 
Iny  chiefiy  in  tho  early  wriiem,  and  ho  imitated 
with  succoss  the  lightest  and  more  picturesque 
parts  of  Chaucer  an. I  Spenser.  Boccaccia  and 
the  young  Italian  nuthore  appear  bIho  to  hay© 
been  among  his  fuvorites."  Hia  prose  est.ay» 
have  been  collocled  and  published  in  Kncland 
under  tho  title  of  "The  Indicator  and  the  Com- 
panion, a  Miscellany  for  the  Fields  and  the  Fire- 
side. They  are  deservedly  popular,  full  of 
literary  anecdotes,  poetical  fooling,  and  flno 
sketches  of  town  and  country  life.  Tho  egotism 
of  the  author  is  undisguised  ;  but  in  all  Hunt's 
writings,  his  peculiar  tiisies  and  romaulic  fancy 
bis  talk  of  books  and  tlowors,  and  his  love  of  the 
domestic  virtues  and  charities  (though  he  had  too 
much  iinugmation  tor  his  judgment  in  tho  seri- 
ous matters  of  life],  impart  a  parttcnlar  interest 
and  pleasure  to  his  personal  disclosures.  The 
era  in  which  Leigh  Hunt  lived  was  one  of  the 
ereatest  in  iniollectuiil  activity,  and  witnessed 
the  rise  and  the  culmination  of  us  splendid  a 
galaxy  of  literary  stars  ax  modern  history  has 
seen.  During  ibis  period  the  old  formal  school 
of  poetry  was  entirely  overthrown,  and  the  hold 
iconocliuts  who  levelled  the  old  idols,  themselves 
occupied  their  niches.  Scott,  and  then  Byron, 
in  poetry  revolutionized  tho  worhl  of  letters. 
Tho  convulsion  in  the  n-publie  of  letters  waa 
similar  and  as  radical  as  that  in  politics  ;  but  it 
was  not  followed  by  reaction.  Many  of  the  lit- 
erary men  of  the  era,  like  Hunt,  took  part  both 
in  its  political  and  litenirv  changes.  With  most 
of  the  great  men  of  ibe  day  whose  head  quarters 
were  in  l,nndon.  Hunt  beciime  intimate,  and  his 
name  will  porbapH  be  preserved  as  much  by  lu 
connection  wiih  thtirn  as  by  bin  own  merits.  The 
cheerful  spirit  of  the  poet,  |)roof  nguinst  age  and 
distress,  noay  bo  noticed  in  tho  following  verses, 
written  in  n*cf-mh<T.  1840,  on  the 
birth  of  a  princess  royal : 

II«hold  wlim-  tlioo  doal  tk, 
Iln-diiii;  naiiKlil  rccnoto  nr  litgli  ■ 
Niiuglilor  .ill  thu  m-w-  no  dims 
D'»t  thou  know,  i.»<,t  Ignnrnni  Hii..K; 
Niiughl  or  pUni't*'  io7v  nor  pniplH'>i 
Nor  doat  tintr  thir  gidiU  *tet-plo« 
CnrolliDg  of  tli*^  and  thlno. 
As  if  henTi-n  hnd  nliit'd  lliom  wine; 
Nor  dost  rnfp  fur  nil  itjo  pnlns 
Of  u«li(TR  find  (If  chfimliprluloii, 
Nor  of  tho  doctor's  Icjrtidd  look*. 
Nor  the  *ery  biiihop"a  bouhH, 
Nor  tho  liicetLnt  wmpn  (hj  <Un, 
N'o,  nur  for  thy  rank  a  [.in, 
EVn  thy  fnther'n  li>vlDg  hnnd 
NoniMdOMt  tJiou  iiDdcmtnnd 
Whoa  he  makes  th«e  feetily  ttnxp 
IIU  Rogen  with  n  liny  rlnsp; 
N'or  dost  thou  know  thy  very  mother's 
lluluiy  boMini  from  ituotliwr'*, 
Tlioti'^h  Ihy  dtiinll  bliud  trj™  pursiio  U. 
Nor  tho  anim  Lhnt  draw  thee  to  It , 
Nor  the  eyes  Hint,  while  they  fold  thee. 
Never  can  eaough  hidiold  thee. 

The  following  is  in  a  different  vein  : 

A  DMIGK 
BlesMd  isthp  turf,  "orennlj  lilciMed. 
WhsPo  tlirobblDR  hratU  may  Aink  lo  rwt, 
^Vbere  Ufo'i  long  Jouroey  tunw  lu  •■Kifii, 
Nor  oTer  pilgrim  waken  to  wee^i. 
A  liCtlo  nod,  a  few  md  flowofx, 
A  tmir  for  lnDt!-de]<«r(ed  hinir*. 
I»  uH  Ihiit  Ui-Hd)!  U.-:,rt-  rxiucst 
To  Uu.ili  llM  ir  wiMTj  Mir,ijj,Jit«  lo  r<*t. 
'I'liiTi'  --li;!!!  ii'i  i.iin  niiiliiliiio  rouia, 
Tolurr  iIlvii  friFdi  lluir(|iilef  horo»; 
Nrir  Jurrovf  lin,  iiltb  hr/vrt-ol ring"  lix-n, 
The  oit^-k,  ioiploriiiK  t-}ef  to  he&Tcn  ; 
N(ir  uttd  Iteiiieuibntiii-e  itixip  lo  ih*it 
His  n^i^hl(^s  on  lUo  Rliinilirri'r'*  heiid ; 
And  nevor.  never,  i/jve  repair, 
To  bruathe  bis  Idle  irhU[wrs  thvr?. 

Id  spite  of  it«  imagery  and  florid 
language,  Leigh  Hunt  s  poetry  will 
not,  we  think,  hold  a  periaanent 
place  in  English  literature,  though 
some  of  bis  minor  pieces  may  sur- 
vive. As  a  man,  his  persistent  ig- 
norance of  the  affairs  of  the  world 
kept  him  constantly  involved  in 
difiicttlties,  and  thoKe  difficulties 
produced  complications,  in  which 
his  reputation  suffered.  He  lived 
wholly  iu  an  ideal  world  ;  there  was 
nothing  practical  in  his  composi- 
tion ;  and  a  mere  poet,  without 
money,  must  necessarily  lead  a 
hard  and  unappreciated  life  in  ihis 
work-a-day  world.  One  of  Leigh 
Hunt's  most  valuable  publication 
is  a  prose  analysis  of  Dante,  and 
other  eminent  Italian  poets,  for  the 
use  of  Engli'h  icddcis. 
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BALLOU'S  PICTORIAL  DRAWING-ROOM  COMPANION. 


(TrnufLiterf  from  thp  Fnncb  tbr  Ballou'c  rutorlal.] 

THE  GOLDSMITH'S  HAK-UTEK: 

—  oil,  

IHE  SECEET  OF  FRANZ. 


BT  ANNS  T.  Ivn^DB. 
[CONCLUHED  ] 

Seated  in  ibo  stern  of  tho  boat,  oa  n  Inrge  cloak 
which  Franz  had  bronght,  Folicio  gave  herself 
up  to  Ihal  indeHcrihftbIc  pleasure  of  living  nnd 
breiilhing  which  only  ibose  can  comprehend  who 
ore  recovering  from  illness,  or  whose  existence 
has  been  spent  in  an  abode  deprived  of  air  and 
Bonsbinc.  Without  looking  at  Franz,  the  felt, 
BO  to  speak,  ihc  Icnderacss  expressed  in  the  ei'es 
of  the  young  man  constantly  fastened  upon  her. 
The  paseionftie  glances  of  Franz  penetrated  tho 
heart  of  the  young  girl,  and  created  an  tncffdhle 
sensation  of  happiness  analogous  to  that  which 
rhcpuro  and  fresh  air  produced  in  her  Inngs. 
Sometimes,  opi)rcssed  by  tltis  novel  sentiment  of 
happiness,  sho  would  close  her  eyes,  as  if  lo  fold 
iheso  sensations  in  ber  heart.  Half  opening  her 
eyelids,  she  would  encounter  tho  anxious  and 
impassioned  glance  of  Franz.  By  a  sign  of  the 
head,  accompanied  with  a  sweet  smile,  she  would 
re  assure  the  young  man,  and  find  a  new  enjoy- 
ment in  following  the  changes  of  his  counte- 
nance, which  instantly  brightened  at  the  smile  of 
Felicie. 

"  How  sweet  it  is  to  live,  is  it  not,  Franz?" 
murmured  tho  yonng  girl. 

"  0,  yea !"  replied  he,  with  a  sort  of  ab- 
straction. 

"  What  are  70U  thinking  of,  then  resumed 
she. 

"  I  do  not  know.  It  seems  lo  rae,  at  inter- 
vals, that  I  am  no  longer  on  earth,  and  that  on 
opening  my  eyes  I  shall  find  myself  in  another 
world." 

"Alone  1" 

"  0,  DO,  no  !  with  yon  I" 

"  And  father!"  said  she,  with  that  vanishing 
smile, which  the  heart's  happiness  brings  to  the 
lips. 

"And  your  father  also,"  replied  he,  with  vi- 
vacity, but  in  a  very  different  tone. 

"Who  knows!"  thought  Felicie.  "Let  my 
father  consent  to  our  marriage,  nnd  this  dream 
may  soon  be  realized." 

Her  look  betokened  thought,  but  the  young 
man  saw  it  not.  With  his  head  IcJining  on  his 
breast,  he  was  following,  with  a  pensive  air,  the 
furrow  of  the  boat.  At  this  moment,  one  of  the 
numerous  swans  which  Ireqiient  the  lake,  ap- 
proached the  boat.  Opening  its  white  wings  and 
gliding  alongside  the  skitf,  it  stretched  out 
towards  Felicie  its  snpple  and  graceful  neck. 
The  young  girl,  surprised,  started  back. 

"Do  not  be  afraid,  mademoiselle,"  said  the 
boatman  ;  "  it  will  not  bite  you  ;  it  is  asking  for 
bread." 

"  0,  the  poor  bird !"  exclaimed  Felicie. 
"  How  handsome  he  is!" 

Quickly  re  assured,  she  passed  her  little  hand 
over  the  neck  of  the  swan,  which  quietly  allowed 
itself  to  be  caressed.  Only  it  shook  its  wings 
from  lime  to  time  with  an  impatient  air,  and 
thrust  its  bill  between  the  fringes  of  the  young 
girl,  in  search  of  the  dainties  which  it  expected. 
"  Ilave  you,  then,  nothing  to  give  rae?"  it 
seemed  lo  say  to  her. 

"What  a  pity  that  I  did  not  bring  some 
cakes !"  exclaimed  Felicie. 

"  Will  you  have  a  piece  yf  bread,  madem- 
oiselle, I  have  some  in  my  potketl" 

"  O,  yes  !  very  gladly  !" 

"  You  are  a  German  !"  said  Franz  to  the  boat- 
man, while  Felicie  was  distributing  tho  bread  to 
two  or  three  swans  collected  around  the  boat. 

"  Yes,  sir,  and  you  also!" 

"  I  have  lived  eight  years  in  Germany;  I  am 
from  Verdenheim," 

"  That  is  not  very  far  from  my  home." 

"  From  what  place  are  you,  then  !" 

"From  Carlsruhc." 

"  Indeed  !  How  came  you  to  be  a  boatman  at 
Enghien  !" 

"  I  came  to  Paris — on  business,"  added  ho 
after  a  moment's  hesitation.  "  On  my  arrival  I 
was  taken  ill.  I  spent  all  the  money  I  had  laid 
aside  for  the  expenses  of  my  return.  Then  I 
was  obliged  lo  find  work.  The  master  of  the 
inn  where  I  lodged  sent  me  here.    I  remained." 

Struck  with  the  gloomy  and  mournful  tone  of 
the  boatman,  Felicie  examined  bim  more  atten- 
tively. He  was  a  man  of  about  thirty  years. 
His  strongly  marked  features,  his  narrow  and 


Ion  furehcnd,  bis  contracted  eyebrows  his  slight- 
ly wild  eyes,  aonounccd  aviolentdispo-.ii  on  and 
lack  of  intelligence.  At  the  same  time,  however, 
there  was  some  kindness  in  this  almost  ferocious 
physiognomy.  Felicie  noticed  that  he  was  very 
pale  and  teemed  ill.  Occasionally,  too,  he 
placed  \m  hand  on  his  side,  as  if  to  suppress  a 
lively  pain, 

"  Are  you  sick  !"  she  asked. 

"No,  mademoiselle,  not  now.  Only  the  other 
day,  in  raising  too  large  a  package,  1  exerted 
myself  loo  raucli,  and  have  had  a  pain  in  my  side 
ever  since." 

"  You  ought  to  rest,"  said  Felicio. 

"  Give  mj  |Jie  oars,"  said  Franz,  in  German, 
"that  will  amuse  me." 

On  hearing  the  language  of  his  country,  the 
boatman  changed  countenance.  Ilis  face  seemed 
to  brighten.  Nevertheless,  ho  refused  to  accept 
the  oiler  of  Franz,  but  the  latter  compelled  him 
to  do  so. 

"  Do  you  earn  much  at  this  business  1"  asked 
the  young  Alsatian. 

"  Not  much,  sir.  If  I  were  alone,  I  could 
easily  earn  a  living,  but  1  have  a  little  boy  ofsix 
years  who  is  always  sick.  I  am  obliged  to  pay 
some  one  to  take  care  of  hira  while  I  am  here. 
It  takes  all  I  can  earn  to  pay  for  drugs  and 
doctors." 

"  Are  you  a  widower!"  asked  Felicie. 

"  It  is  all  the  same.  My  wife  left  me  three 
years  ago." 

"  What  has  become  of  her  V 

"I  do  not  know — fortunately  for  her;  the 
wretch  !"  added  he,  knitting  his  thick  eycbrows- 
"  This  woman  has  made  my  life  miserable.  I 
was  very  fond  of  htr,  and  labored  hard  to  give 
her  all  she  desired.  She  was  pretty,  and  know  it 
too  well.  She  was  always  wanting  fine  clothes 
and  jewelry.  It  was  in  vain  for  me  to  procure 
them,  she  was  never  satisfied.  One  day  when 
she  had  sent  me  to  do  an  errand,  she  left,  doubt- 
less with  some  gallant.  She  carried  off  every 
article  of  value  in  our  poor  house.  I  followed 
her,  but  it  was  impossible  to  find  her.  Besides, 
I  could  not  go  immediately,  for,  on  my  arrival, 
I  found  my  poor  little  boy  almost  dying.  In 
playing  with  the  children  of  the  carpenter,  my 
neighbor,  he  had  fallen  from  the  top  of  a  wood- 
pile, and  injured  his  spine.  The  physicians  suc- 
ceeded in  saving  his  life,  but  he  remamcd  a  crip- 
]>le.  Then,  he  is  always  sick.  Some  one  told 
rae  that  my  wife  had  taken  the  direction  of 
France.  I  had  also  this  idea.  At  the  end  of  a 
year,  when  tho  little  one  could  support  the  jour- 
nej',  I  came  to  Paris.  I  have  been  in  France  two 
years  already." 

This  recital,  simply  told,  profoundly  moved 
the  young  people.  Yielding  to  one  of  those  im- 
pulses of  the  heart  which  give  no  time  for  reflec- 
tion, Felicie  took  her  silk  purse  from  her  pocket, 
and  as  Franz  was  looking  in  another  direction, 
slipped  it  into  the  hand  of  the  boatman. 

"  It  is  for  your  little  boy,"  whispered  she,  beck- 
oning him  to  be  silent. 

"  May  God  reward  yon,  mademoiselle  !"  mur- 
mnred  the  German,  with  tears  in  his  eyes. 

"Is  it  not  time  to  dine  !"  said  father  Ilieland, 
arousing  himself  from  his  abstraction  ;  "I  am  be- 
ginning to  be  very  hungry," 

They  directed  the  boat  towards  one  of  those 
groves  which  surround  the  lake.  Obliged  to  re- 
turn to  the  place  of  embarkation,  the  boatman 
took  leave  of  the  two  young  people,  thanking 
them  warmly.  Franz  and  Felicie  spread  out  on 
the  grass,  at  the  loot  of  a  shady  tree,  the  provis- 
ions they  had  brought  in  their  baskets. 

Dinner  over,  Ilieland  insuUed  himself  under 
a  tree  with  a  pencil,  paper  and  some  little  bits  of 
wood.  Five  minutes  afterwards,  he  was  sleep- 
ing soundly.  His  daughter  and  the  young  Al- 
satian went  a  little  way  off  and  sat  down  on  the 
banks  of  tho  lake.  Franz  seemed  sad  and  ab- 
sent-minded. Both  remained  silent,  but  their 
hearts  spoko  by  looks.  They  started  on  seeing 
a  human  form  rise  op  before  them. 

A  young  girl  from  ten  to  twelve  years  of  age, 
poorly  clad  and  of  a  miserable  ai^pect,  bejrged 
of  them  to  buy  some  flowers  of  her.  Felicie  lelt 
in  her  pocket ;  she  withdrew  her  hand  empty, 
and  remembered  that  she  had  given  her  purse  to 
the  boatman.  She  bluhhcd  beneath  the  glance  of 
Franz,  who  had  followed  her  motions.  The 
young  man  had  nothing. 

"  For  want  of  belter,  let  us  give  the  little  one 
some  fragments  of  our  meal." 

'  Thanks,"  said  she,  going  away  jovfullv, 
"  may  your  marriage  be  happy." 

Felicie  blushed,  this  time,  to  the  white  of  her 
eyes ;  but  through  her  long  lashes,  licr  smiling 


glance  sought  that  of  the  young  man.  Franz 
covered  his  face  with  both  hands  ;  large  tears 
rolled  between  his  fingers. 

"  What  is  the  matter,  Franz!"  asked  the 
young  girl,  in  alarm.    "  Why  these  tears  1" 

"  In  the  name  of  Heaven,  leave  me,  and  do  not 
ask  me  I"  exclaimed  ho.  "It  is  loo  much.  I  will 
go— I  mast  go  !  O,  my  God,  my  God,  why  did 
I  know  you !" 

"Go!"  repeated  Felicie,  palo  and  trembling. 
"Go!  Lcavo  ni !  What  have  wo  done  to 
you,  Franz  !  I  thought  you  were  happy  to  bo 
near  us,  my  f.uhcr  and  myself,  who  love  you  so 
much." 

"  0,  yes,  I  lovo  you  •"  exclaimed  he,  impetu- 
ously ;  "yes,  I  love  you,  Felicie,  more  than  I 
can  Itll  you,  and  it  is  for  this  I  ought  to  leave 
you." 

"No!"  replied  she,  "no,  Franz!  Do  yon 
think,  then,  I  have  never  divined  that  you  loved 
me!" 

"  That  does  not  make  you  angry  !'' 

"No,"   murmured  she,  with   an  inefTuble 

smile,  letting  fall  her  pretty  head  on  tho  shoulder 

of  Franz. 

The  latter  made  a  movement  as  if  to  press 
the  young  girl  to  his  heart;  then,  hastily  rising, 
he  fled  with  marks  of  the  utmost  despair. 

"  Where  is  Franz!"  asked  father  Bieland,  ar- 
riving a  few  minutes  afterwards.  "It  is  time  to 
think  of  returning." 

He  began  to  call  the  young  man,  who  arrived 
at  the  expiration  of  a  few  minutes.  His  eyes 
were  still  red  and  his  face  sorrowful.  Ho  silently 
offered  bis  arm  lo  Felicie,  who  had  approached 
him,  and  they  started  for  the  shore. 

On  reluming  to  his  shop,  the  goldsmith  found 
a  letter  bearing  tho  Darmstadt  postmark.  He 
put  it  in  his  pocket  without  speaking  and  imme- 
diately ascended  to  his  room  to  read  it.  Franz 
was  also  about  to  withdraw. 

"Remain,  Franz,"  said  the  young  girl  to 
him,  with  affectionate  firmness;  "I  must  speak 
to  you." 

Ho  leaned  on  the  counter  and  awaited  what 
the  young  girl  had  to  say,  with  downcast  eyes 
and  mournful  attitude. 

"Franz,"  said  Mademoiselle  Kieland,  her 
voice  slightly  tremulous,  "  we  must  speak  frankly 
to  each  other.  You  have  told  me  that  you  love 
me.  I  believe  you,"  added  she,  on  seeing  the 
gesture  of  the  young  Alsatian — "  yes,  I  believe 
yon.  I  also  love  you,  Franz.  If  my  poor  mother 
had  been  living,  I  should  have  told  her  all  long 
ago.  As  for  my  father,  you  comprehend  that  I 
must  inform  hira  of  what  has  passed  between  us 
to-day.  He  is  good,  very  good,  and  yon  know 
he  loves  us  both.  But,  Franz,  you  do  not  listen 
— you  turn  your  head  away — you  are  weeping 
still,  Franz!  What  is  the  matter!"  continued 
she,  attempting  to  separate  the  hands  of  the 
young  man,  which  covered  his  face. 

At  tho  same  instant,  tho  goldsmith  entered, 
v/ith  a  gloomy  and  dissatisfied  air,  holding  in  his 
hand  a  letter  which  ho  threw  towards  the  young 
Alsatian. 

"  Here  is  a  letter  from  your  uncle,"  said  he  to 
him,  in  a  harsh  tone.  "  It  informs  me  that  you 
are  married,  and  against  his  will.  It  would  have 
been  better,  it  seems  to  me,  to  have  confided  that 
to  us  yourself." 

He  interrupted  himself,  as  he  saw  his  daughter 
turn  pale  and  totter. 

"Married!"  repeated  the  poor  child,  in  a 
broken  voice,  and  as  if  she  did  not  understand 
tho  meaning  of  the  word,  "  married  !" 

She  repeated  it  five  or  six  times,  then  she 
stepped  a  few  paces  forward  as  if  to  leave  the 
room,  but  her  strength  suddenly  failed  her. 
S^iC  fell  into  her  father's  arms.  The  old  man 
carried  her  to  her  room,  Franz  attempting  to  as- 
sist him.    Horepulsed  him  harshly. 

"  Go,  wretch,"  exclaimed  he.  "  Accursed  be 
the  day  when  you  entered  our  house  !  ' 

At  the  expiration  of  a  few  minutes  Felicie  re- 
covered consciousness.  Her  father  was  beside 
her  bed,  pnle  and  breathless. 

"  Father,"  said  slie,  "  my  kind  father,  do  not 
drive  him  away.  It  is  nothis  fault  if  1  love  him. 
Wait  a  few  days—perhaps  ho  will  be  able  to  ex- 
plain himself    Let  rae  at  least  .«pcak  to  him." 

She  was  in  such  a  stite  of  agitation  that  tho 
goldsmiih  dared  not  oppose  her.  He  opened  tho 
door  and  beckoned  to  F'ranz,  who  was  still  stand- 
ing wiiliout,  to  enter. 

His  face  bathed  in  tears  and  his  features  dis- 
composed, the  Alsatian  advanced  towards  Fe- 
licie and  knelt  at  her  feet  The  young  girl  ex- 
tended ber  hand  Co  him,  which  be  covered  with 
tears  and  kistes. 


"  So  it  is  true.  Franz,"  said  i|,o 


0  low  tone,  as  soon  as  her  "fuihw^M 
rjom,  "that  you  arc  married  !" 

"Yes,"  replied  he.  i„  a  f-ioomy  tone,  , 
my  shame  and  misfonuno.    My  poor  and 
right.    I  married  against  his  will.    Mv  w  f 
a  seamstress  and  lived  near  m  She 
years  older  than  myself.    I  was  a  1.1,1117 
and  credulous;  she  made  me  believe  .'ha?  u"" 
loved  me.  and  I  was  easily  deceived    Sh  h 
self  arranged  all  for  our  marriage     Mv  h 
ness  did  not  last  long.    She  soon  threw  LiAoT 
mask.    She  had  thought  my  uncle  wouM  s 
forgive  ns  and  provide  for  our  wants,  so  thni"? 
could  live  without  labor  and  spend  as  much 
she  pleased.    What  I  suffered  for  a  year  H 
can  tell.    That  woman  had  every  vice  I 
not  endure  it  longer.    I  kft  her.   I  send  her"? 
my  earnings,  but  she  is  constantly  writing 
more  money.    I  tremble  every  instant  kst  lU 
should  arrive  in  Paris.    You  see  the  life  1  lead" 
Mademoiselle  Felicie.    You  can  imagine  wlia"  T 
feel  to-day.    It  is  my  fault,  I  know  ii  but  too 
well ;  but  I  am  very  unfortunate." 

Tears  rolled  down  the  checks  of  the  poor  bo 
Felicie  consoled  him  as  well  as  she  could,  but  she 
sufJered   much  herself.    She  felt  her  strcni.ih 
leaving  her. 

"  Franz."  said  she,  "  I  pity  yon  and  pardon 
you  with  all  my  heart.  I  will  try  to  make  jour 
peace  with  my  father.  Adieu,  go,  my  poor 
Franz  ;  may  God  have  pity  on  jou  !" 

Felicie  had  much  trouble  in  obtaining  forgive- 
ness from  her  father  for  Franz,  He  would  have 
dismissed  him  immediately,  but  was  prevented 
by  fear  of  the  conjectures  which  this  hasty  depar- 
turo  might  occasion  in  tho  neighborhood.  Franz 
therefore  remained  for  the  present  with  ihe 
Bielands. 

Felicie  did  not  soon  recover  from  the  shock  sho 
had  experienced  She  was  seized  with  a  fever 
and  her  life  was  despaired  ot.  The  physician 
an  old  friend  ot  tho  family,  soon  perceived  thnt 
the  young  girl  was  much  more  tranquil  when 
Franz  was  near  her.  He  was  therefore  allowed 
lo  spend  some  time  in  her  room.  At  the  end  of 
a  week,  the  physician  began  to  give  them  hopes 
of  her. 

"  I  think  we  shall  save  her,"  said  he  to  liie- 
land,  as  he  withdrew.  "But  she  must,  above 
all,  be  kept  quiet.    No  noise,  no  strong  emotion," 

In  order  to  question  him  more  freely,  Kieland 
went  out  with  him.  He  had  scarcely  left  tho 
house  when  a  woman  entered  the  shop.  Her 
costume  announced  a  foreigner.  At  first  tho 
seemed  twenty-seven  or  twenty-eight  jears  of 
age.  On  looking  at  her  attentively  she  seciaed 
younger  by  some  years,  but  her  emlonpolni  and 
her  faded  features  made  her  appear  older.  She 
had  been  very  beautiful,  but  of  a  vulgar  and 
showy  style. 

"  Does  Franz  Barth  live  here  !"  asked  sho,  with 
a  masked  German  accent. 

"  Yes,  madam,"  replied  Isidore. 

"  Where  is  he!" 

"  Up  there,  in  Mademoiselle  Fclicic's  room." 
said  the  apprentice,  eyeing  her  with  that  iusult- 
ing  look  peculiar  to  tho  gamins  of  I'uris. 

"  Tell  him  to  come  down.  I  wish  to  speak  10 
him." 

"  Ho  cannot  leave  her  alone,  because  she  is 
ill.  Wait  until  her  father,  who  has  gone  out, 
returns." 

"  Where  is  the  room  !"  asked  she. 

Isidore  mechanically  pointed  to  the  stairs. 
She  immediately  began  to  climb  them  wiih  a 
rapid  step.  Isidore  sprang  forward  10  stop  her, 
but  she  repulsed  him  and  continued  to  ascend. 
At  the  noise  of  the  altercation  which  succeeded, 
Franz  emerged  from  Felicie's  room.  On  seeing 
the  stranger,  he  became  pale  as  death. 

"  Descend  1"  said  he,  to  the  apprentice,  m  1 
tone  that,  notwithstanding  his  cmiosiiy,  Isidore 
hastened  to  obey. 

Kieland  had  accompanied  the  physician  some 
distance.  On  returning  home,  he  perceived  two 
orthree  hundred  people  before  his  houFC.  i^'- 
crybody  was  talking  loudly,  and  standing  on  np- 
too  to  look  in  the  direciion  of  his  shop- 

"What  is  the  matter?"  asked  the  go"^/'"";; 
of  one  of  his  neighbors  whom  he  perceived  at  m 
window  of  a  basement.  . 

"  Go  homo  quickly,"  replied  the  ne.ghb  r  . 
"  it  seems  that  one  of  your  apprentices  has  la 
dered  a  woman."  . 

Kieland  rushed  through  tho  "o""^. 
ceeded  in  reaching  the  door.    A  poh<-0 
opened  it.    On  his  entrance  he  P*-''"'--'^'^'""'. 
middle  of  the  shop,  a  woman  d-^^d  «^ 
and  covered  with  blood.    A  physicmn  and 


of  ilic  neighbors  were  attcmpiing  to  revive  hor. 
A  fuw  paces  behind  this  woman,  some  police  offi- 
cers were  surroondiDj,'  Franz  Barth,  who  wjia 
also  covered  with  blood,  and  whose  attitude  be- 
lokened  a  gloomy  despair. 

"Where  is  my  daughter  ?"  exclaimed  the 
poldsmith,  with  anguish. 

"  S!ie  is  above,  in  her  room,  Monsieur  Rio- 
Iflod,"  replied  Isidore.  "  She  knows  nothing  of 
all  this," 

Whftt  has  happened  here  ?  Who  is  this  wo- 
man    asked  the  goldsmith. 

"  It  appears  that  she  is  the  wife  of  this  young 
man,"  replied  one  of  the  police  officers,  "and 
that  he  has  just  thrown  her  from  the  lop  of  jour 
stairs  to  the  bottom." 

"How  came  she  there  1"  resumed  the  gold- 
smith. 

Inidore  told  him. 

"  This  youth  is  incapable  of  a  murder,"  ex- 
claimed the  goldsmith.  "  Besides,  who  knows 
that  she  is  his  wife?" 

"  She  herself  has  said  so,"  replied  one  of  the 
officers.  "Just  now  she  recovered  her  senses  for 
a  moment.  She  pointed  to  that  young  man, 
Baying:  'It  is  he,  my  husband,  who  has  mur- 
dered me.'  The  effort  she  made  caused  her  to 
f.ill  back  immodiutely." 

"Hero  is  the  Utter,"  said  another  officer,  open- 
ing the  street  door. 

"  She  must  be  carried  to  the  hospital,"  said 
the  physician, 

"  So  you  do  not  know  this  woman,  sir?"  asked 
one  of  the  officers  of  Ilieland. 

"  No." 

"  Was  this  young  man  one  of  yonrworkmen  1" 
"  He  was,  sir." 

"  It  seems  it  was  not  known  that  he  was 
married." 

"  Not  generally ;  but  ho  had  told  my  daughter 
and  myself." 

"  They  lived  unhappily  together,  then,  his  wife 
and  himself,  to  be  thus  separated." 

"I  believe  so,"  returned  the  goldsmith,  who 
perceived  but  too  late  that  his  reply  had  compro- 
mised Franz. 

"  She  is  reviving,"  said  one  of  the  men. 

"  Can  I  address  some  questions  to  her  V 
asked  one  of  the  police  officers  of  the  physician. 

"  Not  at  this  moment,"  replied  the  latter. 

"  Silence !"  said  a  neighbor,  "  she  is  about  to 
speak." 

A  profound  silence  succeeded.  The  woman 
cast  around  her,  at  first,  a  vague  and  wild  glance. 
Then  her  face  became  slightly  animated  ;  an  ex- 
pression of  hatred  and  rage  gleamed  in  her  eyes, 
which  were  fasteued  on  Franz. 

"  It  was  ho  who  murdered  me !"  said  she, 
pointing  to  him. 

This  movement  had  nearly  been  fatal  to  her. 
The  blood,  fur  a  moment  stopped,  flowed  anew 
from  two  deep  wounds  in  her  head.  It  was  nec- 
cssiiiy  to  renew  the  cfTortto  restore  her.  At  last, 
ilicy  succeeded  in  placing  her  on  the  litter  and 
transporting  her  to  the  hospital.  As  for  Franz, 
lio  was  immediately  taken  to  the  Pref*:cture  of 
Police. 

*         *  *  #  # 

Such  was,  in  substance,  thonarrative  given  me 
!>)■  my  friend.  As  he  was  one  of  the  fewcustom- 
'-■rs  of  father  Kieland,  the  latter  entreated  him  to 
'lef^jnd  the  young  Alsatian.  Though  fully  con- 
vinccd  of  his  client's  innocence,  A.  D.  much 
feared  a  conviction. 

"  He  did  but  repulse  the  woman,  who  was  at- 
lempiing  to  enter  forcibly  the  aparment  of  Mad- 
emoiselle  Uieland,"  said  my  friend  to  me.  "She 
t-hppcd  and  rolled  down  stairs,  but  she  persists 
m  accusing  her  husband  of  having  thrown  her 
''■J^vn.  In  fine,  everything  conspires  against  the 
i"JOr  fellow." 

Without  knowing  Franz  Barth,  I  was  interest- 
£■'1  tor  him,  As  much  to  learn  what  became  of 
1"^,  as  to  hear  the  plea  of  my  friend,  I  attended 
tliu  [rial. 

I  arrived  a  little  late.  The  act  of  accusation 
"'  "'r^^ady  been  read.  Tliey  proceeded  to  inter 
"^;;iiie  iLc  accused.  The  poor  young  man  was 
''J  he  pitied.  The  very  persons  who  were  most 
|'<^iMia<ied  of  his  guilt,  could  not  help  being  iu- 
msted  in  him.  He  replied  with  a  simplicity 
■'"^  fi'inkness  which  wore  truly  ulfeaing. 

Btltina  bcciime  furious  and  attempted  to  en- 
"  Alade^^j^^],^  Uieland-s  room,"  said  ho  "I 
''ertLatshewasill,  and  that  the  slightest 
^^^otiou  would  kill  her.    The  physician  had  just 
'  so-    She  thought  I  was  deceiving  her  and 
force  her  way.    I  repulsed  her.  In 
tuo  Ur ''('"clf,  she  stepped  back 
I'orhaps,  also,  her  foot  was  caught  iu 
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her  dress.  In  6ne,  she  fell  baekwarda  on  the 
ta.rs  and  rolled  ,0  the  bottom.  When  I'i  " 
her,  she  was  like  a  dead  person,  but  I  dcclarcsol 

Bcltina  the  wife  of  Barth,  wa,  seated  on  the 
h  nch»uhthewitn«ses.  She  stilt  wore  a  .on 
of  bandage  around  her  head.  A  largo  scar  re- 
mamed  on  her  forehead  and  on  her  left  check. 
Th.s  woman  had  a  wi.kcd  face.  Her  harsh  and 
coarse  voice  was  painful  to  the  ear 

HerdcposUionwas  decidedly  „g«inst  Franz. 
She  repeated  the  .tory  she  had  told  before 
Learning  that  her  husband  was  deceiving  her 
and  was  earning  much  money,  although  he  wrote 
10  the  contrary  and  sent  her  almost  nothing,  she 
had  come  to  I'aris.  On  recognizing  her,  Franz 
had  overwhelmed  her  with  reproaches,  and  on 
her  attempting  to  reply,  had  seized  her  and 
thrown  her  down  stairs. 

Isidore  afterwards  deposed,  and  his  testimony 
was  favorable,  but  iheotherapprentioe,  who  knew 
nothmg  about  the  afiair,  put  on  so  many  airs  and 
insmunted  so  much  that  it  was  thought  he  knew 
more  than  ho  was  willing  to  tell,  and  his  evidence 
was  an  injury  to  the  prisoner. 

Uieland,  who  was  next  heard,  testified  to  the 
good  character  of  his  apprentice  and  defended 
him  warmly.  Thanks  to  the  letters  he  had  re- 
ceived from  his  friend,  Karl  Barth,  he  cdilied  the 
public  OS  to  the  character  of  Bcliina,  but  the  pres. 
idcnt  interrupted  him,  and  at  the  same  time 
imposed  silence  on  the  woman,  who  had  risen  in 
a  rage. 

What  produced  most  ctloct  upon  the  audience 
was  the  deposition  of  Mademoiselle  Uieland! 
The  sight  of  her  alone  was  suflicient  to  make  an 
impression  upon  the  public.  She  was  very  pale 
and  her  wasted  form  revealed  long  sufferings. 
Notwithstanding  her  feeble  condition,  she  spoke 
long  and  to  a  clear  and  distinct  voice.  Profound 
silence  reigned  in  the  court  room. 

She  had  the  courageous  frankness  to  acknowl- 
edge her  affection  for  Franz,  and  she  made  this 
painful  avowal  with  so  much  modesty,  delicacy 
and  simplicity,  that  a  kind  of  benevolent  murmur 
Circulated  among  the  spectators.  The  women 
wept.  Many  men  had  tears  in  their  eyes.  The 
interest  which  she  inspired  and  all  she  said  in 
justification  of  Franz,  did  much  good  to  his 
cause.  Unfortunately,  Beltina  attempted  to  con- 
tradict some  assertions  of  Felicie.  As  she  abused 
the  young  girl,  the  president  imposed  silence 
upon  her,  but  her  words  had  nevertheless  the 
effect  of  weakening  the  impression  produced  by 
the  deposition  of  Felicio.  The  trial  continued. 
At  the  e.\piraiion  of  a  few  minutes,  the  counsel 
for  the  defence  had  occasion  to  address  some 
questions  to  Beltina.  She  profited  by  the  op 
portunity  to  recommence  her  recriminations. 
Suddenly,  in  the  middle  of  a  sentence,  she  hesi- 
tated, turned  pale,  was  troubled  and  became  of  a 
deathlike  hue.  Her  eyes,  fixed  on  a  corner  of 
the  hall  wiih  an  evident  expression  of  terror, 
seemed  to  have  lost  power  to  turu  iu  another  di- 
rection. Five  or  si.'t  persons  rose  to  see  what  she 
was  looking  at.  She  attempted  to  continue  her 
sentence,  but  her  voice  trembled. 

"  What  13  the  matter  1"  asked  the  president. 
She  put  her  hand  to  her  head  and  said  that 
she  was  suffering  horribly.    An  instant  after- 
wards ohe  swooned.    She  was  carried  from  the 
hall.    It  was  necessary  to  (■uspend  ihe  trial. 

"Some  one  among  the  audience  made  a  sign 
to  her,"  said  to  me  a  young  man  who  was  ou 
Ihe  lawyer's  bench.    "  What  does  that  signifv  ?" 
"A  man  or  a  woman  /"  asked  I. 
"  A  man— aud  a  very  ordinary  looking  one. 
He  WMS  siui:ding  at  the  very  oud  of  the  hall." 

At  the  expiration  of  about  two  hours,  the 
court  resumed  its  session.  Beltina  was  recalled. 
Her  couutenaLCO  had  so  changed  its  expression 
t  tat  everybody  perceived  it.  The  lawyer  again 
put  the  question  10  which  her  fainiiog  had  pre- 
vented her  replying.  Notwithstanding  the  as- 
surance she  still  aHected,  it  was  evident  she  was 
under  the  dominion  of  some  secret  terror.  From 
the  very  first  word.«,  a  complete  change  in  her 
disposition  with  regard  to  her  huabuud  was  also 
remarked.  Instead  of  charging  him,  as  she  had 
previously  done,  with  murder,  she  sought  to  jus- 
tify hi  u.  The  president  returned  to  the  princi- 
pal lia;t.  Thcre,sh6comiiletelycoutradicted  hvr 
previous  deposition.  Being  pressed  still  farther, 
she  acknowledged  that  jealousy  and  resentment 
had  carried  her  too  fur,  and  that  her  husband 
had  only  pushed  her  away  from  the  door  a  little 
roaghly. 

There  was  evidently  fomethingsingalar  in  this 
sudden  reversal.    She  was  interrogated  with  re- 
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card  to  her  motives  for  it,  but  insisted  that  she 
obeyed  only  the  voice  of  her  conscience  and  com- 
passion for  her  husband. 

This  singularly  changed  the  position  of  the  ac- 
cused. After  a  brilliant  plea  from  his  defender 
and  a  very  remarkable  summing  up  bv  the  pr,s- 
irtent,  1-ranz  wa«  unanimously  acquitted.  Ap- 
plause and  a  murmur  of  approbation  saluted  the 
decree  of  the  tribunal  which  proclaimed  the  inno- 
cence of  the  young  Alsatian. 


Some  days  afterwards,  I  found  myself  passinR 
the  door  of  A.  D.,  and  entered  to  congratulate 
him  on  his  plea.  Ho  related  to  mo  the  tragic 
denouement  of  this  story.  I  will  let  tho  tacts 
speak. 

Beltina  had  been  one  of  the  last  to  leave  the 
court-room.    As  she  stepped  into  the  open  air,  a 
man  came  to  her  and  Boi/.«.l  her  arm.    She  could 
not  restrain  a  movement  of  terror,  and  recoiled 
"Ah!  is  it  you,  Fiicdrichr'  said  she,  in  a 
trembling  voice. 
"  Ves,"  replied  the  man;  "come  I" 
"  Whither  would  you  load  mo  ?" 
"No  matter!  follow  me!" 
"I  will  not!"  exclaimed  she.    "  No  !  let  mo 
alone,  or  I  will  cull  for  assistance." 

"  So  be  it !  then  I  will  explain  what  my  rights 
over  youaro." 

She  stamped  her  foot  angrily. 
"  What  do  you  want  with  me  ?"  resumed  she. 
"  You  saw  plainly  just  now  that  I  divined  and 
executed  your  will,  though  I  might  easily  have 
told  you  that  I  did  not  comprehend  your  ges- 
tures,   What  do  you  want  now  V 

"You  shall  know.  Be  silent,  and  come 
along." 

She  raised  her  hands  with  concentrated  rage, 
and  ceased  to  resist  tho  arm  which  was  impelling 
her. "  At  the  expiration  of  hall  un  hour,  Beliim^ 
who  was  ignorant  of  the  localities  of  Paris' 
looked  around  her  uneasily  and  declared  that  she 
would  not  go  further  witUut  knowing  whither. 

"  To  SCO  your  son  !"  replied  the  man,  "  Have 
you,  then,  no  heart,  unhappy  creature,  that 
you  have  not  asked  mo  whether  he  was  dead  or 
living  V 

She  cast  down  her  head  and  tried  to  weep  ;  ho 
shrugged  his  shoulders  and  continued  his  march. 
Afier  traversing  many  of  those  dirty  and  name- 
less alloys  which  servo  for  a  refuge  for  rag-pick- 
ers and  vagabonds  of  every  species,  ho  said  : 
"  We  have  arrived  '." 

He  pointed  with  his  finger  to  a  sort  of  cabin 
built  of  old  boards  and  leaning  against  a 
shed. 

"  What !  do  you  live  there  1"  said  slio,  with  a 
surprise  mingled  with  disgust. 

"  Yes,  I  have  been  sick.  1  was  obliged  to  re- 
linquish the  occupation  of  boatman  whicli  I  fol- 
lowed at  Enghicn.  But  for  Mdlle.  Uieland,  the 
little  one  and  myself  would  have  died  of  hunger. 
Now  I  work  at  Bercy,  when  I  have  any  work  at 
all." 

Ho  pushed  her  into  the  cabin,  the  door  of 
which  he  fastened  with  a  heavy  wooden  bar. 

"  Where  is  he  V  asked  she,  of  tho  boatman, 
who  was  lighting  a  resin  candle. 

■'  There \"  said  he,  pointing  to  a  child  extend- 
ed in  a  sort  of  lililo  bed  which  had  almost  the  ap- 
pearance of  a  coffin.  "Ho  is  dying— look  at 
him.  He  will  not  recognize  you,  the  poor 
child.  He  scarcely  knows  that  ho  has  a 
mother  !*' 

Friedrich  !" 

You  ha%o  not  even  embraced  him." 
She  bent  over  the  bed  of  the  child  and  hcjird 
the  death  rattle.    She  iiltored  a  cry  and  fell  on 
her  knees,  clasping  her  hands  in  despair. 

Yes,"  answered  Friedrich,  in  a  bewildered 
manner,  "  pray  God  to  heal  him,  for  if  ho  dies, 
we  shall  both  follow  him." 

She  was  afraid  and  approached  the  door.  Ho 
placed  himself  before  her. 

Friedrich,"  resumed  she,  weeping,  "do  not 
kill  me  !   I'ardon  !" 

Silence  !"  said  he  harshly,  "  you  will  awaken 
tho  child  !" 

"  Help  !  help  !"  said  she,  rushing  towards  the 
door. 

Ho  took  her  by  the  arm  and  threw  her  on  a 
hard  bench  at  the  extremity  of  tho  cabin. 

It  is  night,"  said  he,  "and  ihi4  place  is  de- 
serted. No  one  dares  pass  here  at  this  hour.  I 
have  told  you  not  to  awaken  tho  child.  If  you 
cry  out  again,  I  will  kill  you  instantly." 

She  threw  herself  on  her  knees.  He  repulsed 
her  without  listening  to  her.  Fever  and  a  Eort 
of  mfidness  shone  in  the  eyes  ol  the  boatman  and 
made  them  sparkle  like  burning  coals. 


"  it  wa.i  not  enough  to  have  ruined  and  dis- 
honored me,"  resumed  he,  "you  must  crush 
another  unfortunate  man.  So,  you  have  been 
married  twicw  I  I>o  you  know  that  in  France 
they  would  send  you  to  the  galleys  for  that  1 
—two  husbands  ?*' 

He  began  to  laugh  in  a  gloomy  tone,  which 
froKO  his  unhappy  wife  wiih  terror.  Then  he  ap- 
proached the  bed  of  tho  child,  and  began  to  con- 
tomplulo  tho  poor  Uiilo  ere  Wuro,  who*o  torpor  re- 
sembled  death.  At  tho  end  of  five  miuutca, 
Celtma  thought  he  had  forgotten  her ;  she  rose 
softly  and  gained  the  door.  She  was  betrayed 
by  the  noise  cho  made  in  attempting  to  remove 
the  bar  which  closed  the  entrance.  The  boat- 
man sprang  towanls  her,  threw  her  to  the  farther 
end  of  the  cabin,  and  fastened  her  to  the  child's 
bod.  As  she  uttered  cries  of  desperation,  ho 
gagged  her. 

"  If  she  dies,  wo  follow  him,"  repeated  he 
again. 

Theu  he  sat  down  beside  tho  child  and  took 
one  of  the  poor  little  one's  hands  between  his 
own.  With  hi-i  eyes  fixed  on  his  son,  whom  God 
was  about  to  recall  to  himself,  he  remained  silent 
and  immovable  as  a  statue. 

*  *  •  •  » 

One  of  those  vagabonds  such  as  are  found 
around  the  barriers  of  Paris,  and  especially  in  the 
environs  of  that  of  Italy,  Imd  philosophically 
gone  to  sleep  outside  the  cabin.  Awakened  by 
tho  cries  of  Beltina,  ho  heard  a  part  of  the  di- 
alogue between  tho  couple.  He  was  «n  infirm 
and  cowardly  old  man,  who  did  not  dare  to  in- 
lorfeio.  As  he  had  already  had  some  dilllcultiea 
with  justice,  ho  feared  to  meddio  with  the  affair, 
and  promptly  changed  his  lodgings,  He  gained 
a  sort  of  cabaret  which  served  as  an  asylum  for 
vagabonds  of  his  species,and  someiimes  for  mal- 
efactors of  a  more  dangerous  nature.  Unfortu- 
nately for  him,  a  crime  had  been  committed  in 
the  neighborhood  by  some  of  tho  frequenters  of 
this  infamous  dwelling.  Iu  order  to  seize  the 
guilty,  the  police  had  ostablUhed  around  the  cab- 
aret what  i-i  called  a  souricitre.  (mouse-trap). 
People  were  allowed  to  enter  as  usual,  but  as 
soon  ail  they  had  set  foot  in  tho  cabaret,  the  door 
was  closed  and  the  police  officers  immediately 
arrested  the  new  comer. 

Each  prisoner  submitted  to  an  interrogatory. 
Compelled  to  render  an  account  of  himself,  tho 
old  beggar  described  tho  placo  where  ho  had 
passed  [he  night.  As  a  jiroof  of  his  veracity,  ho 
related  what  he  had  heard.  One  of  tho  officers 
immediately  foresaw  some  catastrophe.  As  soon 
as  they  had  secured  tho  prisoners  made  nt  the 
cabaret,  a  police  officer  and  threesoldierssoiout, 
guided  liy  the  beggar. 

Arrived  at  two  or  three  hundred  paces  from  the 
spot,  they  perceived  a  vivid  light  in  the  direction 
whicli  the  vagabond  assigned  to  the  dwelling  of 
the  boatman. 

"  He  must  have  sot  firo  to  his  cabin,"  said  tho 
mendicant. 

Tljcy  quickened  their  pace.  At  the  expiration 
of  a  few  minutes,  the  soldiers,  guided  by  the 
flames,  arrived  at  ilio  spot  occupied  by  ihe  cabin. 
But  it  was  too  late.  They  succeeded  only  iu 
taking  from  tho  ruins  three  corpses,  which  they 
were  enabkd  to  identify  as  those  of  the  boatman, 
his  wife  and  child. 

Franz,  who  had  been  summoned  to  tho  Pre- 
fecture to  aid  in  the  idcniilication,  set  out  a  few 
days  afterwards  for  Darmstadt.  Touched  with 
tho  misfortunes  and  llic  repentance  of  tho  poor 
youili,  his  uncle  pardoned  him  aud  restored  him 
to  favor. 

"  The  uncle  .md  nephew  are  in  Paris  at  this 
moment,"  said  A.  D.  to  mo,  on  terminating  his 
recital.  "  They  have  come  to  seek  Uieland  aud 
his  daughter,  who  intend  to  settle  in  Germany. 
Mademoiselle  Uieland,  whom  I  saw  yesterday, 
seems  entirely  restored.  Hor  marriage  with 
Franz  is  arranged.  It  will  take  place  as  soon  as 
his  time  of  mourning  has  expired.  1  have  prom- 
ised to  be  present  at  the  ceremony,  and  shall 
keep  my  promise." 


PRAKD  THE  I'OET. 
His  old  friend,  Charles  Knight,  closed  a  brief 
bii»graphy  of  him,  some  twelve  years  since,  in 
lhe>c  words:  Tho  two  great  speakers  of  tho 
Cambridge  Union,  Thomas  Babinglon  Macaulav 
and  Winthrop  Mackworth  I'raed,  sat  ou  opposite 
benches  when  the  oratory  of  sport  had  become  a 
stern  reality.  The  one  lias  fulfilled  all  the  hopes 
of  his  youth  ;  the  other,  wo  can  only  speak  of 
him  Willi  unbidden  tears. 

"  Dut  thf  fair  guerilon  "hen  ite  hope  to  flod, 
Aud  ibiuK  to  bunt  out  iiilo«udd«n  blnz*. 

Coined  tlio  bliud  Fury  uiUi  tlie  nbhoriFd  Hbi  nr<. 
And  flits  tbe  Ihlo  spur  llttt,— but  not  the  prvlse.*' 
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THE  WEST  INDIA  HEIKESS. 


Ci-ABENCE  Wharton  was  what  very  young 
ladies  call  a  "  a  decided  old  bachelor !"  lie  had 
8truee!ed  wiih  iho  world  m  most  young  men  do 
who  arc  not  bom  to  fortane,  and  at  five  and 
ibirly  be  found  himself  in  the  enjoyment  of  a 
moderate  income  derived  from  hi«  practice  as  a 
lawyer  Of  his  early  difficaltiea  no  one  know 
much  ■  he  had  never  been  desperately  poor,  but 
bo  had  suffered  many  a  heartache  while  keeping 
on  the  gCDiility  of  his  mother  and  sister,  who 
were  left  utterly  dependent  upon  bim.  Nov. 
that  he  could  give  them  a  comfortable  home  and 
indulge  them  in  the  luxuries  of  refined  taste  he 
felt  perfectly  happy.  It  was  no  wonder,  there- 
lore  that  Clarence  Wharton  v^as  a  bachelor.  Ho 
had  never  been  ia  circamstances  lo  think  of  a 
wife  until  ho  had  become  bo  contented  with  the 
ministry  of  his  mother  and  sister  as  not  to  be 
conscious  Of  the  want  of  a  wife.  Had  he  hved 
in  B  boarding-house,  and  ftit  the  discomforts  of 
single  blessedness,  ho  might  have  thought  differ- 
ently, especially  as  he  was  too  tall,  too  good- 
looking,  and  too  agreeable  to  be  overlokod  by 
his  lady  friends. 

He  was  beginning  to  grow  really  indolent,  and 
to  give  himself  up  to  the  lazy  enjoyments  of 
bachelorhood,  when  he  was  unexpectedly  com- 
polled  10  undertake  a  more  responsible  charge 
than  bad  ever  entered  his  calculation  of  probabil- 
ities One  of  his  earliest  clients.— an  eccentnc 
l.-rench  West  Indian.-died  abroad,  and  ClareneO 
w.  s  somewhat  startled  by  receiving  one  morning 
a  packet  of  legally  attested  papers,  and  a  bundle 
of  curious  drapery  in  the  form  of  a  young  lady. 
The  old  Frenchman  had  lea  Clarence  Wharton 
sole  guardian  to  his  only  daughter,  whose  inher- 
itance consisted  chieBy  of  a  lawsuit  which  had 
already  been  carried  through  lialf  the  courts  in 
the  country,  and  upon  which  depended  a  vast 
fortune.  Clarence  looked  at  the  papers  ;  there 
was  no  mistake.-he  was  the  guardian  of  the 
lady.— the  trustee  of  her  little  property,  and  the 
lawyer  who  was  in  future  to  carry  on  the  suit. 
Then  he  looked  at  the  lady  ;  she  was  fresh  from 
the  West  Indies,  an  untamed  girl  of  fourteen, 
with  groat  black  eyes,  and  a  quantity  of  elfish- 
looking  curls,  wearing  diamonds  on  every  finger 
and  a  huge  gold  watch  at  her  side,  and  present- 
ing rather  an  outre  appearance  to  the  somewhat 
fastidious  bachelor. 

Wharton's  first  impulse  was  to  decline  any 
a-encj  in  the  atfair.  and  to  relinquish  lawsuit 
and  lady  to  some  less  scrupulous  guardian.  But 
while  he  was  deliberating,  the  young  ludy  had 
disencumbered  herself  ot  her  bonnet  and  shawl ; 
and  a  tramp  of  heavy  feet  through  the  hall  indi- 
cated that  her  trunks  and  travelling  baggage  were 
already  in  the  house.   It  was  not  in  Wharton's 
nature  to  do  a  rude  or  unkind  thing,  and  though 
seriously  annoyed  at  her  unceremonious  intru- 
sion, he  could  not  bo  inhospitable  to  a  stranger 
and  an  orphan.    He  therefore  consigned  the 
young  lady  to  the  care  of  his  mother,  while  he 
looked  through  the  papers  of  which  she  was  the 
bearer.    He  discovered  among  them  important 
documents  relative  to  the  lawsuit,  and  forgetting 
the  girl,  in  the  excitement  of  his  legal  acumen, 
he  determined  to  win  for  himself  new  laurels  by 
undertaking  the  long  contested  suit.    His  mother 
readily  consented  to  assunae  her  share  of  respon- 
sibility regarding  the  orphan  girl,  and  thus  sud- 
denly, and  almost  involuntarily.  Clarence  Whar- 
ton found  bimselt  encumbered  with  an  estate  and 
a  lady. 

But  the  experience  of  a  week  was  anfficient  to 
convince  him  that  only  the  discipline  of  a  well 
organized  school  could  ever  tame  the  little  West 
Indian.    Her  language  was  the  miserable  palois 
which  she  had  learned  from  her  slave  nurse,  and 
her  manners  were  those  of  a  hoyden.    Bred  upm 
habits  of  perfect  indolence,  she  knew  nothing,  and 
even  reading  and  writing,  though,  as  Dogberry 
says,  "  they  come  by  nature,"  had  never  come  to 
her.    For  a  week  the  quiet  household  of  the 
Wfiartons  was  thrown  into  utter  confusion  by  the 
new  inmate,  and  at  the  end  of  that  lime.  Madame 
La  Grande's  fashionable  academy  for  young 
ladies  recorded  among  its  inmates  the  name  of 
MademoiseUe  Estelle  La  Louelte. 

Clarence  endeavored  to  forget  the  young 
lady's  esiilence  as  much  as  possible,  and  applied 
himself  more  closely  than  ever  to  the  study  of 
some  imporunt  causes  in  which  he  was  engaged, 
leaving  his  mother  and  sister  the  care  of  attend- 
ing to  Enelle's  personal  comforts.  He  secretly 
resolved  to  win  the  lawsuit  if  possible,  and  tlien 


lo  leave  the  young  lady  lo  choose  a  guardian  for 
herself,  trusting  that  the  report  of  her  vast  wealth 
would  then  induce  some  one  to  take  the  responsi- 
biliiy  from  him.    Unfortunately  for  Clarence, 
there  were  continually  recurring  periods  when 
Estelle  must  become  his  mother's  guest.  First 
came  the  Christmas  holidays,  soon  after  her  en- 
trance into  the  school,— when  she  completely  de- 
stroyed the  quiet  enjoyment  of  that  festive  season, 
by  the  hair-brained  follies  in  which  she  delighted. 
The  summer  vacations  found  herless  rude  in  her 
manners  ;  but  a  shy.awkward  sullenness  had  now 
Uiken  possession  of  her,  and  she  was  quite  as  dis- 
agreeable as  ever.    To  be  sure,  she  hud  learned 
to  comb  her  hair,  and  to  wear  her  dresses  prop- 
oriy  fastened,  but  the  unsparing  ridicule  of  her 
companions  had  made  her  timid  and  sulky,  for 
she  saw  the  difference  between  herself  and  others, 
without  clearly  seeing  how  it  was  to  be  removed. 
She  had  become  distrustful  of  every  one,  and  it 
was  impossible  to  tell  what  would  be  the  final 
result  of  her  education.    Mrs.  Wharton  in  the 
kindness  of  her  heart  grieved  over  Estellc's  de- 
fects- her  daughter,  who  had  arrived  at  a  some- 
what  interesting  period  of  life,  could  not  excuse 
the  poor  girl's  want  of  breeding,  and  us  for  Clar- 
ence, ho  almost  hated  the  sight  of  his  ward.  Her 
meagre  face,  her  great,  watchful  looking  eyes, 
her  swarthy  skin,  and  those  snaky  black  curls, 
which  no  art  could  reduce  to  order,  all  contrib 
uied  to  his  personal  dislike  to  poor  Estelle. 
Then  she  would  slip  her  shoes  down  at  the  heel, 
and  shuffle  along  like  a  Turkish  woman,  and  her 
voice  had  habitually  those  husky,  muffled  tones 
which  seemed  as  if  she  was  always  laboring  un- 
der a  severe  cold  ;  or  if  sho  spoke  in  a  high  key, 
inevitably  reminded  one  of  a  cracked  clarinet. 
Poor  Clarence  !  he  did  not  think  he  could  ever 
have  found  anything  in  the  shape  of  a  woman,  so 
disagreeable  as  Estelle.    During  her  stay,  he  bo- 
came  silent,  moody  and  abstracted.  Thorewero 
no  more  social  chattings  over  the  tea-table;  no 
frugal  linle  suppers  at  bed-time,  made  pleasant 
by  the  affectionate  playfulness  of  the  good  son 
and  brother ;  no  good-natured  bits  of  gossip  dis- 
cussed at  dinner,  and  served  up  with  comic  drol- 
lery to  give  a  zesl  to  the  simple  dessert,    He  was 
cold  and  grave,  and  Estelle  learned  to  fear  him 
as  much  as  he  disliked  her. 

But  these  were  occasional  discomforts,  and  in 
the  intervals  of  her  visit*  he  ihought  litile  about 
her.  He  was  more  seriously  dihcompoted  by  the 
ill  success  or  rather  retarded  progress  of  the  law- 
suit, from  which  he  had  anticipated  so  much.  He 
had  no  doubt  of  his  final  success  ;  but  the  "  law's 
delays."  and  its  "  glorious  uncertainties,"  com- 
pelled him  to  silence  his  hopes  and  consult  his 
fears  and  doubts,  until  he  really  lost  much  of 
bis  sanguine  hope  on  the  subject.  If  he  suc- 
ceeded, Estelle  would  be  one  of  the  richest  heir- 
esses in  the  country,  and  a  loe  of  ton  thousand 
dollars  was  assigned  by  will  as  hts  reward.  If 
he  failed,  he  was  to  receive  whatever  remunera- 
tion ho  should  claim,  from  the  orphan's  personal 
property,  which  scarcely  exceeded,  altogether, 
tlie  sum  which  in  the  other  case  was  designated 
as  a  professional  fee  He  was.  therefore,  stimu- 
lated by  self  interest,  as  well  as  legal  ambition, 
to  succeed  in  a  case  where  so  many  had  failed, 
and  though  his  hopes  grew  fainter  as  months  and 
even  years  passed  on,  yet  he  would  not  yield  to 
despair. 

Four  years  bad  passed  since  Wharton  first  made 
his  unceremonious  acquaintance  with  Estelle  La 
Louetto.  and  the  cause  was  yet  undecided,  and 
the  lady  was  still  under  his  nominal  guardianship. 
But  be  now  rarely  saw  his  ward,  who  for  several 
years  preferred  spending  her  vacations  with  Mad- 
ame La  Grande,  unless  she  accompanied  some 
schoolfellow  to  her  home.    She  stood  in  such 
awe  ol  Mr.  Wharton  that  she  dreaded  to  return 
to  the  quiol  homo  where  she  had  first  found  ref- 
uge, and  though  she  lo*ed  Mrs,  Wharton,  she 
felt  that  sho  could  never  be  happy  in  such  a  dull 
atmosphere  as  that  of  her  guardian's  abode.  An 
occasional  vioit  from  Mrs.  and  Miss  Wharton, 
and  a  business  note  (containing  generally  re 
ccipted  bills)  from  Clarence,  made  up  noariy  all 
her  intercourse  with  the  Wharton  family.  First 
impressions  had  been  very  lasiing  ones  with  both 
parties.    She  remembered  iho  Whartons  as  peo- 
ple who  were  very  cold  and  rigid,  and  not  partic- 
ularly agreeable  ;  while  they  could  not  forgot  the 
slatternly  hoyden,  whose  ignorance  and  ill-breed- 
ing had  so  shocked  their  ideas  of  decorum.  The 
result  showed  that,  in  this,  as  in  most  coses,  first 
impresisions,  though  true,  are  not  always  to  be 
acted  upon  in  after  days,  and  under  different 
circumstances. 

Estelle  had  counted  her  nineteenth  birthday. 


and  her  fortunes  yet  depended  upon  the  uncer- 
tain tenure  of  legal  quibbles,  when  one  of  those 
general  calamities,  which  disturb  alike  the  peace 
of  nations  and  comfort  of  individuals,  changed 
the  relative  position  of  the  parties  in  question. 
The  dreaded  scourge  of  the  east  approached  the 
shores  of  the  new  world.-the  cholera  paid  ut. 
its  first,  dreaded  visit.    Everybody  remembers 
the  panic  caused  by  its  first  appearance,  and  bow 
rapidly  all  business  was  silenced  in  all  crowded 
cities.    Madame  La  Grande  broke  up  her  estab- 
lishment, dismissed  her  scholars  and  sailed  for 
Europe,  leaving  bcr  pupils  no  choice  hut  to  seek 
their  friends  a»  speedily  as  possible.  Clarence 
Wharton  resided  a  few  miles  out  of  the  city,  and 
feeling  that  his  mother  and  sister  were  in  safety, 
made  no  change  in  his  daily  habits  of  life.  He 
walked  daily  to  his  oiEce,  transacted  business  as 
usual,  and  returned  at  evening,  wearied  by  bis 
mental  toil,  and  refreshed  by  his  bodily  fatigue. 
As  soon  as  he  heard  of  Madame  La  Grande's 
precipitate  flight,  he  wrote  to  Estelle,  offering 
in  the  kindest  manner,  a  home  with  his  mother 
until  the  danger  and  excitement  should  he  past. 
Estelio,  who  had  never  before  felt  so  keenly  the 
loneliness  and  forlornness  ot  her  situation,  grate- 
fully accepted  his  offer,  and  when  Clarence  re- 
turned to  his  home  that  same  evening,  he  was 
surprised  to  learu  that  she  was  already  domiciled 
in  her  own  apartment.    The   readiness  with 
which  she  had  responded  to  his  inviution,  and 
the  promptness  with  which  she  had  availed  her- 
self of  it,  were  so  like  the  impulsiveness  which 
had  characterized  her  cluldhood,  that  it  brought 
up  in  their  full  force  some  of  Wharton's  half- 
forgotten  prejudices.    But  when  ho  heard  that 
fear  and  anxiety  had  made  Estelle  so  ill  as  to 
confine  her  to  her  bed  for  several  days,  ho  was 
ashamed  of  his  own  selfishness,  and  determined 
to  do  all  in  his  power  to  contribute  to  her 
comfort. 

Neariy  five  years  had  elapsed  since  Clarence 
Wharton  had  seen  the  young  lady  who  called 
him  guardian.    Ho  bad  conceived  such  an  exces- 
sive, and  it  must  be  confessed,  such  an  unreason- 
able' dislike  to  her,  that  he  had  sought  every 
meonsof  doing  bis  duty  towards  her,  without 
subjecting  himself  to  the  necessity  of  visiting 
her.    He  had  heard  his  mother,  and  oven  his 
rigid  sister,  speak  of  her  improvement,  but  he 
fancied  that  no  time  could  be  sufficient  to  fill  up 
lhat  wide  space  for  improvement  which  he  had 
so  early  discovered,  and  he  ihorcforo  paid  little 
attention  lo  the  reports  of  her  changed  looks  and 
manners.    What  was  his  astonibbment  then, 
when  on  the  fourth  morning  after  her  arrival,  he 
heard,  "good  morning,  sir,"  uttered  by  one  of 
those  low,  deep,  rich  voices,  which  make  thoir 
way  straight  to  the  heart,  even  when  uttering 
only    commonplaces ;  and   turning  suddenly 
ronnd.  beheld  a  tall,  graceful  girl  in  the  neatest 
of  morning  dresses,  and  prettiest  of  French  caps, 
whom  his  mother  introduced  to  hira  as  "  our 
Estelle."    For»once  Clarence  Wharton  was  ac- 
tually awkward  and  gauche.    He  dropped  his 
half-buttered  muffin  into  his  cofieo,  making  a 
most  unsightly  splash  over  the  table  cloth  (to 
the  manifest  annoyance  of  his  sister),  and  came 
near  crushing  bis  mother's  favorite  cat  in  the 
hurry  with  which  he  attempted  to  execute  a  bow 
Indetd  he  might  well  be  excused  for  his  be- 
wilderment.   To  one  who  has  never  observed 
tlie  wonderful  developement  of  menwl  and  phys- 
ical loveliness  which  sometimes  takes  place  in 
women  between  the  ages  ot  twelve  and  twenty,  it 
might  well  seem  like  magic.    Estello's  once  an- 
gular figure  had  become  rounded  and  symmetri- 
cal ;  her  thin  face  now  displayed  a  perfectly  oval 
contour ;  a  richly  tinted  brunette  complexion  now 
replaced  her  sallow  skin  ;  her  eyes,  large,  bright, 
and  full  of  softness,  were  no  longer  out  of  pro- 
portion to  the  size  ol  her  face,  but  rather  seemed 
too  much  veiled  by  her  superbly  heavy  eyelids; 
and  her  smile,  which  was  perfectly  bewitching  in 
its  frank  softness,  of  expression,  disclosed  the 
prettiest  teeth  in  the  world.    To  be  sure  her  nose 
was  a  little  nlrousse,  and  her  mouth  was  not  as 
small  as  a  rosebud,  but  there  was  so  much  to 
charm  the  eye  that  the  gazer  scarce  could  notice 
these  trifling  defects. 

Clarence  Wharton  was  a  great  admirer  of  fe- 
male beauty,  and  he  was  withal  a  very  shy  man, 
though  this  latter  quality  ho  managed  to  conceal 
under  a  veil  of  dignified  reserve,  so  that  when- 
ever ho  felt  particularly  abashed,  ho  generally 
appeared  only  particularly  cold  and  abstracted. 
But  on  the  present  occasion  his  address  com- 
pletely failed  bim.  Ho  stood  in  the  presence  of 
a  beautiful  woman  revealed  in  all  his  nervous 
shyness,  blushing  like  a  girl  and  stammering  out 


a  welcome  which  nobody  on  earth  could  have 
comprehended.  Esielle  smiled  involuntarily  ai 
his  evident  discomfitnre,  and  ihen,  with  the  ea«e 
of  a  finished  woman  of  the  world,  took  her  seat 
at  the  breakfast-table.  Clarence  was  mortified 
and,  of  conrse,  unjust.  He  saw  the  smile  onEs' 
telle's  face,  and  be  fancied  she  was  laughing  at 
him.  This  made  him  moody  and  disagreeable  ■ 
and,  whatever  might  ho  his  new  impression  re' 
epecting  his  ward,  her  opinion  of  bim  was  by  no 
means  improved. 

It  was  impossible  to  live  in  daily  interconrBo 
with  a  giri  like  Eatelle,  without  admiring  her 
Sho  was  lull  of  vivacity  and  spirit,  impulsive  as 
a  child,  yet  doing  o\  cry  thing  with  a  winning 
grace  peculiarly  her  own.  She  was  capricious 
and  whimsical,  but  so  good-humored,  ho  sunny* 
tempered,  so  full  of  buoyant  cheerfnlnesB,  and 
with  such  wonderful  variety  of  expression  in  her 
looks  and  manner,  that  only  one  comprehtnBive 

word  could  describe  her, — she  was  fascinating  

perfectly  fascinating.  In  vain  Clarence  Wliarton 
tried  to  despise  her  understanding  ;  in  vain  he 
decided  that  she  was  vain  and  frivolous,  because 
abo  loved  ornaments  and  studied  a  becoming  Btjle 
of  dress  ;  in  vain  he  called  her  a  coqnette  when 
she  related  her  experience  in  the  world  of  gaiety, 
of  which  sho  had  already  seen  glinipBeB.  Lei 
bim  think  of  her  as  he  would,  ho  could  not  hut 
feel  that  sho  was  one  of  the  most  fascinating  crea- 
tures he  had  ever  met. 

He  had  fancied  himself  an  adept  in  his  knowl- 
edge of  human  nature;  but  he  found  himBclf  a 
novico  before  this  new  specimen  of  fcminiue 
nature.    He  knew  his  mother's  ideas  of  female 
perfection,  he  was  pei-feeily  acquainted  with  his 
sister's  formalism  respecting  women,  and  yet  he 
saw  both  ihese  ladies  giving  way  before  the  name- 
less witchery  of  the  lawless  Estelle.    She  would 
silence  Mrs.  Wharton's  kindly  remonstrances 
with  a  ki^s,  and  receive  all  Miss  Wliarton  ti 
prosy  lectures  with  such  an  air  of  comic  resigmi- 
tion,  that  even  the  good  spinster  would  laugh, 
and  declare  her  incorrigible  in  tones  which 
seemed  lo  imply  more  admiration  than  reproof. 
To  Clarence  her  manner  was  full  of  cold  and 
profound  respect.    There  seemed  to  he  no  com- 
munity of  feeling  between  them.    Ho  had  be- 
come wonderfully  intolerant  of  female  follies, 
and  Estelle  had  a  terrible  aversion  to  pedants 
and  hookworias,  eo  it  was  not  to  be  supposed 
that  they  would  harmoniae  very  well  together. 
Yet  they  never  quarrelled,  and  even  when  Whur- 
ton  said  severe  things,  Estelle's  sunny  temper 
enabled  her  to  bear  them  with  gentleness.  Sho 
was  full  of  sarcastic  wit  when  joused,  but  it  was 
never  exponded  upon  hor  guardian,  even  when 
his  attacks  seemed  to  deserve  some  relaliaiion. 
All  tho  reverence  in  her  wht>le  nature  seenied  to 
be  concentrated  in  her  respect  for  him  ;  aud  how- 
ever she  might  jest  with  others,  she  was  alwajs 
grave  ano  serious  when  conversing  with  him. 

Timo  passed  on,  the  cholera  had  long  disap- 
peared, yet  Estelle  showed  no  disposition  to 
another  home,  and  the  Whartons  would  scarcely 
have  been  willing   lo  part   with  her.  But 
she  had  friends  in  the  city  who  had  such  claims 
upon  her  as  school  friendships  always  make  for 
a  few  years  after  leaving  school,  and  at  the  com- 
mencement of  tho  gay  season  Es.ello  was  M 
to  fulfil  a  hall-forgotten  promise  to  a  young 
friei«l.    She  went  rather  unwillingly,  but  she 
was  fond  of  gay  life,  and  in  the  midst  of  bMs 
parties,  and  flirtations,  ihe  winter  .eon  parsed 
away,  so  that  it  was  not  until  the  trees  wereomo 
more  blossoming  that  she  could  return  to  t  o 
Whartons'  quiet  retreat.    Had  she  been  ■nis^.d 
during   her  absence  1    Who   can  lelH 
ladies  pursued  their  usual  hamdr.ni  avocaU  n  , 
and  Clarence,  who  called  on  Estelle  as  o  n 
once  a  week,  during  her  stay  in  town,  did  not 
express  any  regret  at  her  absence.  , 
111  this  time  the  lawsuit  remained  undeadcd. 

and  though  Estelle  was  s---^^^^'^',;^  ^ 
many  of  them  were  most  disinterestedly -x  o 
to  Jcertain  her  prospects  of  -"ess  bc^o  - 
mitting  thomsolves  by  a  dehmto  fr^'J^,^ 
riage.    When  sho  returned  to  Woodlawn  for  U. 
summer  the  crowd  of  admirers  dropped  off. 

some  three  or  four  were  ^^-^^^  ]^'';^J  oi 
haps,  unwilling  to  lose  even  a  ren^^^^  "  ,  „ 
fortune,  became  regular  visitors,  even  thoug^^^ 
cost  them  a  ride  to  pay  their  '•««'P'''";2-room 
Estelle  soon  found  that  the  beaux  of  a  ha 
wore  not  the  best  companions  for  a  qn 
bome.  The  pleasant  little  "«th.ngs jh.U.  s^^^^^^ 
ed  quite  brilliantly  in  the  P^»«^*;  /^^^^  ,,eoai- 
were  wonderfully  flat  when  ,he 
paniment  of  Woodland  .^o""^ Wh^- 
porch  at  moonlight  and  ViBten  to  Clarence 


ton's  exposition  of  his  favorito  theories,  seemed 
better  suitfld  to  the  time  and  pUco.  Not  that 
she  was  tired  of  gay  life,  bot  she  wanted  a  re- 
Bpite  from  it;  she  liked  variety,  and  as  gaiety 
Baited  winter,  so  she  found  gravity  and  sentiment 
belonged  to  summer  pleasares. 

Clarence  really  grieved  to  see  so  fine  a  nature 
wasting  itself  in  frivolities,  and  blaming  himself 
in  no  small  degree  for  his  early  neglect  of  his 
young  ward,  now  took  especial  pains  to  train  and 
direct  the  vigorona  energies  of  her  mind.  He 
could  not  conceive  why  a  person  so  intelligent 
on  some  points,  should  be  so  dull  on  others. 
She  could  no  more  be  tanght  to  understand  met- 
aphysica  than  mathematics  ;  her  guardian's  sys- 
t«m  of  ethics  was  like  "  heathen  Greek  "  to  her  ; 
and  yet,  if  he  could  but  engage  her  in  an  anima- 
ted discussion  on  some  matter  of  mere  feeling, 
she  would  utter  more  of  the  truth*  of  sentiment 
that  any  philosopher  ever  condensed  into  a  the- 
ory. Clarence  could  not  understand  her.  How 
could  he  hope  to  do  so  ?  She  did  not  tiuile  un- 
derstand herself. 

It  was  a  very  simple  incident  that  opened  the 
eyes  of  one  of  the  parties.  As  they  sat  over  the 
dinner  table  one  day  in  the  autumn,  some  remark 
was  made  respecting  the  approaching  winter, 
and  Estolle  spoke  of  her  anticipated  return  to 
the  city.  A  pang  sliot  through  the  heart  of  her 
guardian,  and  he  fancied  it  arose  from  bis  disap- 
pointment in  not  having  yet  succeeded  in  bring- 
ing bia  lawsuit  to  a  close. 

"  I  had  hoped  you  would  appear  as  a  rich 
heiress  this  winter,"  said  he. 

"  Are  you  in  haste  to  get  rid  of  me  1"  asked 
Estfllle,  laughing;  "do  you  not  know  that  as  a 
rich  heiress  I  should  bo  compelled  to  marry,  in 
order  to  escape  the  throng  of  my  Buitors  ?" 

"  You  would  probably  select  one  from  among 
those  who  have  been  constant  to  you  during  the 
summer,"  said  Clarence,  industriously  cracking 
his  almonds  with  his  thumb  and  finger,  though 
the  silver  nut-crackers  lay  beside  his  plate. 

"Which  would  you  have  me  choose  the  ele- 
gant Mr-  Sam  Rugby,  who  looks  at  his  own  re- 
flection in  his  polished  boots,  and  lisps  to  himself, 
'whath  o  pwoper  man  am  I;  shall  I  take  him, 
and  find  a  rival  in  every  looking-glass  be 
approachea  V 

"  How  would  the  sentimental  poet  suit  you  1" 

"  The  gentle  Plynlimmon  Smiley,  who  is 
wretched  at  having  such  a  merry  name,  and 
wosld  fain  have  one  think  he  is  always  shedding 
tears,  unless  when  be  is  shedding  ink  upon  some 
newly-perpetrated  sonnet?  No,  '  I'll  none  of 
him.' " 

"  Herbert,  the  young  divine,  is  a  gentleman 
and  a  scholar." 

"  I  agree  with  you,  he  is  both ;  but  he  cannot 
offer  me  any  inducement  to  become  the  scape-goat 
of  a  whole  congregation — I  could  not  stand 
against  the  criticism  which  falls  upon  'our  min- 
ister's wife.'  " 

"  Perhaps  your  affections  are  already  fixed," 
said  Wharton,  looking  up. 

"  Perhaps  so,"  was  the  careless  reply  ;  "  please 
band  me  that  almond,  and  we  wont  talk  about 
such  trivialities." 

"  There,  I  thought  bo,"  exclaimed  the  laugh- 
ing Estelle,  as  she  drew  forth  a  double  almond 
from  its  shell ;  "take  this,"  giving  one  to  Whar- 
ton, "  and  cat  it ;  now  you  are  my  philippe  and 
I  your  Philippine,  and  instead  of  talking  over  my 
heaux,  yon  must  try  and  remember  to  make  me 
pay  a  forfeit " 

Clarence  Wharton  was  one  of  those  grave  per- 
sona who  seldom  become  initiated  in  those  little 
mysteries  of  boy-and  girlism.  He  knew  nothing 
about  twin-almonds  and  forfeits.  Therefore  it 
became  necessary  to  lenrh  him  that  when  a  gen- 
tleman and  lady  eat  a  twin-almond,  a  mysterious 
spell  ia  immediately  laid  upon  them,  and,  on 
their  next  meeting,  the  one  who  first  remembera 
to  remind  the  other  of  this  connection,  is  entitled 
to  a  forfeit.  Clarence  entered  quite  heartily  into 
the  spirit  of  the  little  jest,  which,  old  aa  it  is, 
was  quite  new  to  him. 

"  I  shall  be  sure  to  catch  you,"  said  he. 

"I  am  not  afraid;  you  will  be  thinking  ovir 
your  theory  of  moral  sentiments,  and  I  shall 
suddenly  startle  you  with  tlie  magical  word, 
'  Philippine  !'  So  prepare  yourself  with  a  forfeit.' 

It  was  agreed  that  the  test  should  be  deferred 
until  the  following  day,  in  order  to  give  both  of 
them  time  to  forget  the  pledge  ;  and  Estelle  left 
the  room. 

As  Clarence  rose  from  his  chair,  a  thought 
suddenly  flashed  upon  hira,  and  the  more  ho  re- 
flected the  more  certain  he  became  of  its  truth. 
^Vhy  had  Estelle  adroitly  turned  the  oonversa- 
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tion  at  that  particular  moment  ?  Was  it  because 
there  was  but  one  other  person  about  whom  ho 
was  likely  to  question  her,  and  she  wished  to 
avoid  such  questioning*  He  thought  so,  and. 
as  if  to  confirm  him  inhis  opinion,  ho  bad  scarce- 
ly reached  hia  office  on  the  following  day.  when 
the  gentleman  whom  he  snspccted  to  be  Estelle'a 
favored  lover,  called  on  hira,  and  roquesiing  his 
good  offices  with  his  lovely  ward,  entrusted  him 
with  a  letter,  which  contained  a  declanilion  of 
his  sentiments,  lo  the  lady  herself.  Wharton's 
first  impulse  was  to  show  the  gentleman  lo  the 
door,  but  swallowing  his  bitter  feelings,  without 
making  even  a  wry  face,  ho  returned  a  polite 
reply  to  his  visitor,  and  deposited  the  letter  in 
his  pocket,  to  bo  handed  to  Estelle  on  his  return 
at  evening. 

If  Wharton's  reputation  as  a  lawyer  had  de- 
pended on  his  accuracy  during  that  day,  ho  would 
have  fared  but  badly.  His  thoughts  were  busied 
with  the  contents  of  that  letter,  which  seemed  to 
burn  him  whenever  he  accidentally  touched  it. 
It  seemed  the  longest  day  ho  had  ever  spent  in 
his  life,  afid  when  he  entered  his  home  at  early 
.twilight,  bo  was  glad  to  find  the  parlor  unten- 
anted. Ringing  the  bell  for  a  servant,  ho  sent 
the  love-letter  up  to  Eatelle'sroom,  and  throwing 
himself  on  a  sofa,  gave  way  to  the  moodiness 
which  had  so  long  oppressed  him.  A  remark 
from  his  mother  recalled  him  from  hia  painful 
reverie ;  and,  anxious  to  conceal  his  feelings,  he 
began  to  talk  in  a  strain  of  unusual  gaiety.  At 
that  moment  Estelle  ontored,  and  the  words — 
"  Philippe  !"  "  Philippine  !"  were  uttered  so  sim- 
ultaneously, that  it  was  scarcely  possible  to  de- 
cide who  had  won  the  forfeit.  But  the  decision 
of  Mrs.  Wharton  was  in  favor  of  Clarence.  He 
had  certainly  been  a  second  in  advance  of  Es- 
telle, and  had  made  his  exclamation  before  Es- 
telle had  quite  entered  the  room.  After  the  de- 
cision was  made,  Estelle  laughingly  confessed 
that  it  was  Wharton's  exclamation  alone  which 
reminded  her  of  the  forfeit,  which  her  quickness 
of  utterance  enabled  her  so  instantly  to  dispute. 

"Tou  were  thinking  of  more  agreeable  sub- 
jects," said  Clarence,  with  an  air  of  indifference. 

"  Do  you  know  the  contents  of  the  letter  you 
brought  me  1"  asked  Estelle, 

"I  know  tlie  nature  of  its  contents,  but  I  am 
no  adept  in  imagining  love-letters." 

"How  do  you  know  it  was  a  love-lettorV 

"  Because  Mr.  Harconrt  bespoke  my  good 
offices  in  his  behalf." 

"  Which  you  promised  him,  I  suppose." 

"  Not  exactly  ;  I  told  him  I  should  not  attempt 
to  influence  you." 

"What  do  you  think  of  him,  Mr.  Wharton?" 

"That  he  is  an  exceedingly  fine  young  man." 

"  Then  you  think  it  would  be  a  good  match, 
even  if  we  succeed  in  the  lawsuit,  and  I  become 
an  heiress." 

"  I  do  " 

"  And  you  would  advise  me  to  accept  him  V 
"I  did  not  say  that;  I  advise  nothing  on  the 
subject," 

"  Well,  ray  mind  is  made  up  op  the  subject." 

"  Do  you  accept  him  V 

"  No  ;  he  does  not  come  up  to  my  standard." 

"  You  are  exacting  and  ambitious." 

"  Perhaps  I  am ;  bat  I  do  not  fancy  Mr. 
Harcourt." 

"  Have  you  seen  any  one  you  like  better'" 

"  Do  you  ask  that  question  as  a  guardian,  or 
aa  a  friend?" 

"  I  can  scarcely  decide  which." 

"  Then  let  me  answer  you  as  vaguely,  by  say- 
ing I  have  seen  several  I  like  belter  than  Mr. 
Harcourt." 

"  Excuse  me,  I  have  no  right  to  ask  auch 
questions," 

"As  my  guardian,  Mr.  Wharton,  you  have 
every  right  to  ask  and  bo  answered.  One  thing 
I  promise,  you  sliall  certainly  he  consulted  before 
I  make  any  choice." 

"  Thank  you  ;  it  is  more  than  I  have  a  right 
to  claim,"  said  Wharton,  coldly, 

"  Are  you  displeased  with  my  apparent  levity, 
Mr.  Wharton  1  then  listen  to  me ;  I  am  going 
to  the  city  next  week,  and  in  the  course  of  a 
abort  time,  I  shall  be  enabled  to  come  to  some 
decision  respecting  the  state  of  my  own  heart. 
When  I  am  sure  of  my  own  feelings,  you  shall  sec 
the  gentleman  and  yourself  judge  of  his  merits." 

"  How  shall  I  know  the  favorito  V  asked 
Wharton,  bitterly. 

"  I  will  send  yon  his  portrait,  that  you  may 
recognize  him  when  you  meet,"  said  Estelle,  with 
a  merry  laugh,  as  she  ran  out  of  the  room. 

A  few  days  afterwards,  Estelle  left  home  to 
pay  her  promised  visit  in  the  city,  and  she  had 


been  but  a  fow  days  absent,  when  Clarence 
Wharton  found  one  morning  lying  on  his  doak, 
in  the  offiw,  a  package  directed  to  him,  and 
marked  "Philippine!"  He  opened  it  more  ea- 
gerly than  he  would  have  done  had  there  beeu 
any  witnesses  of  his  actions,  and  yet  there  was 
something  of  disappointment  in  hi»  face  when  ho 
beheld  only  a  delicate  work  of  art.  The  Philip- 
pine selected  by  the  fantiislie  taste  of  the  whim- 
sical Estelle,  was  an  exquisite  picture  on  copiier, 
representing  Time  sleeping,  while  Lovo  wa.s  mis- 
chievously endeavoring  to  cover  him  with  roses. 
Nothing  could  exceed  the  richness  and  beauty  ol 
tlio  painting,  and  the  curiously  carved  frame 
which  encircled  it  in  a  wreath  of  ebony  roses, 
every  loaf  of  which  was  elaborately  fasihioned,  aa 
if  wrought  out  of  delicate  lace,  made  the  gift  one 
of  groat  price.  | 

For  a  full  hour  after  he  opened  the  packet, 
Clarence  sat  with  his  head  renting  on  his  bandi, 
and  his  eyes  rivetted  on  the  little  picture.  His 
brow  was  troubled  with  "  thick  coming  fiincies." 
He  knew  Eslcllo  had  u  meaning  in  all  such 
freaks,  and  he  wiv*  utterly  at  a  loss  to  understand 
her  now.  At  length  his  check  flushed  and  his 
eye  grew  bright,  but  not  with  pleaanro.  Ho  fan- 
cied he  had  divined  her  meaning.  Kstello,  in 
the  plenitude  of  hor  vanity,  must  have  suspected 
ho  was  falling  in  love  with  her,  und  this  allegor- 
ical picture  was  intended  as  a  mocking  rebuke  to 
his  presumption.  But  Clarence  was  not  a  very 
demonstrative  man  in  his  emotions,  so  he  folded 
the  picture  again  in  its  manifold  wnippings,  and 
carefully  sealing  it,  put  it  aside  among  the  papers 
he  designed  to  take  home  Then  walking  up  to 
the  dingy  little  glass  which  hnng  in  a  corner  of 
tlie  ofBce,  he  scrutinized  his  own  face,  as  if  to  de- 
tect some  reason  for  this  bitter  mockery.  He  saw 
the  incipieut  crowfeet  on  his  temples;  ho  did 
not  fail  to  notice  a  fow  gray  hairs  amid  his  glossy 
locks,  and  the  word  "puppy  !"  half  broke  from 
hia  lips,  as  he  thought  of  Estelle's  fresh  and 
sparkling  beauty. 

From  that  time  his  visits  to  his  ward  became 
few.  He  thanked  her  coldly  for  the  costly  pres- 
ent with  which  she  had  redeemed  her  forfeit,  and 
never  again  alluded  to  it,  notwithstanding  her 
evident  desire  to  learn  his  opinion  of  her  droll 
whim.  His  manner  to  her  became  once  more 
formal  and  cold.  He  only  saw  her  when  busi- 
ness required  him  to  visit  her,  and  Estelle  could 
not  but  perceive  that  something  had  seriously  of- 
fended him.  She  was  tempted  twenty  times  to 
ask  the  reason  of  this  sudden  change  in  him,  but 
she  had  her  own  secret  to  keep — a  sense  of  wo- 
manly dignity  and  wounded  pride  kept  her  silent. 
She  went  into  society  more  than  over,  and  was 
gayer  and  more  frivolous  than  the  gayest  of  her 
companions,  but  no  one  dreamed  that  she  was 
hiding  a  sorrow  in  her  heart.  Before  the  winter 
was  over,  the  report  of  her  approaching  mar- 
riage with  a  certain  stray  French  marquis  was 
widely  spread  and  generally  believed. 

At  length  the  long -con  tested  lawsuit  was 
brought  to  a  close.  On  the  morning  of  new 
year's  day  she  received  a  letter  from  Clarence, 
informing  her  that  the  case  had  been  decided  in 
her  favor,  by  the  highest  of  all  courts,  and  she 
was  now  the  heiress  of  a  largo  landed  estate, 
worth  at  least  half  a  million,  though  the  necessa- 
ry compromises  and  bargains  with  its  present 
holders  might  probably  reduce  it  to  a  lesa  sum. 
Why  did  Estelle  drop  the  letter,  and  clasp  her 
hands  sorrowfully  together,  while  the  tears  slow- 
ly dropped  down  her  cheeks  ?  Did  hor  long 
sought  wealth  come  too  late  to  boy  happiness  1 

Two  hours  later  in  the  day,  Clarence  called  in 
person  to  offer  his  now  year's  congratulations. 
Pleasure  at  Estelle's  good  fortune,  pride  in  his 
now  snccessfnl  efforts  for  her  benefit,  and  a  man- 
ly self-reliance  which  taught  him  that  an  honest 
love  was  no  subject  for  a  cruel  jest,  all  combined 
to  give  dignity  to  his  demeanor,  and  a  noble  ex- 
pression to  his  fine  face.  Ho  was  no  longer  shy 
and  doubtful  of  his  own  feelings.  He  knew  that 
he  had  been  in  love  with  Estolle,  and  he  fancied 
that  she  bad  repelled  what  never  yet  had  been, 
and  now  never  should  be,  offered  to  her  accept- 
ance ;  but  ho  was  no  longer  angry  and  mortified. 
He  had  served  her  faithfully,  he  had  been  worthy 
of  even  her  love,  and  he  had  not  made  himself 
ridiculous. 

"  I  shall  bo  ready  at  any  time  now,"  said  he, 
"  to  exhibit  the  account  of  my  trust,  Estelle. 
Perhaps  it  is  better  to  settle  ovorything  as  early 
as  possible." 

"  I  hope  you  have  secured  yonr  fee,"  said  Es- 
telle, with  an  attempt  at  playfulness. 

"  I  have  been  already  repaid  by  serving  you, 
and  shall  ask  no  further  reward." 


"  You  are  very  proud,  Mr.  Wharton,  but  you 
will  find  your  equal  in  that  respect.  I  shall  in- 
sist on  your  receiving  the  stipulated  fee." 

"  Just  as  you  please,  madam  ;  if  such  is  your 
resolution,  our  relative  position  is  horeafter  fixed 
— in  future,  I  am  merely  your  lawyer,  paid  to 
attend  to  your  bustness,  but  as  friends  we  meet 
no  more  " 

"  What  do  yon  mean  V 
"  If  I  am  your  agent,  paid  to  transact  your  le- 
gal business,  I  understand  exactly  my  position, 
and  shall  novi^r  again  mistake  it.  The  law  com- 
pels nio  lo  renMiin  your  guardiim  for  one  year 
longer,  unless  your  marriage  in  ilie  interval 
should  release  inc.  Is  there  any  probability  of 
such  an  event  occurring  within  the  next  few 
months !" 

"  Not  the  alightOBt,"  replied  EsteUo,  while  the 
blood  mounted  to  her  dark  cheek. 

"You  have  not  redeemed  your  promise,  Ea< 
telle,"  said  Clarenci>,  while  his  voice  unconsdoas- 
ly  grew  tremulous  ;  "yon  promised  to  show  me 
the  favored  mortal  whom  you  should  choose  as 
your  future  pirtnor," 

"And  did  I  not  redeem  my  promise?"  ox- 
claimed  Estelle,  passionately  ;  "  did  I  not  forget 
my  womanly  pride,  my  own  self-respect,  and  in 
the  fullness  of  my  confidence  in  you,  did  I  not 
do  a  foolish,  girii-ih  thing,  which  lost  me  your 
good  opinion,  and  placed  mo  in  the  degrading 
position  I  now  occupy  in  your  heart!  O,  Clar- 
ence Wharton,  how  much  I  was  mistaken  in 
you  !  how  linlc  you  undei-stand  mo  1" 

Clarence  Wharton  was  completely  bewildered. 
Estello's  emotion  was  incomprohensiblo  to  him  I 
In  vain  he  racked  his  bruin  to  discover  her 
meaning;  and  it  was  not  until,  in  hia  bewilder- 
ment, ho  had  poured  forth  his  long  silent  love  to 
the  agitated  girl,  that  he  was  enlightened.  Amid 
tears  and  blushes,  Estolle  listened  to  his  confes- 
sion, and  then  bade  him  look  at  his  philippino 
for  her  reply. 

"  That  was  a  cruel  jest,  sweet  EsteUo,  and  it 
had  nearly  lost  you  the  truest  of  lovers,"  said  ho. 

"  A  jest,  Clarence  !    What  do  you  mean  V 

"  What  did  you  mean,  Estolle,  if  not  to  rebuke 
the  half-uttered  love  of  one  who  had  numbered 
twice  your  years 

"  I  do  not  understand  you,  Mr.  Wharton  ;  wo 
are  certainly  mystifying  each  other  most 
strangely." 

"You  sent  mo  a  picture  of  Time  sleeping 
among  Love's  roses,  and  I  received  it  as  a  re- 
buke to  my  presumption." 

Estolle  laughed  out  merrily  as  she  heard  this. 

"  I  promised  to  send  you  a  picture  of  the  man 
whom  in  my  heart  I  preferred,  and  I  did  so  1" 

"  When  1" 

"In  that  same  philippino." 
"  And  how  ?" 

"  That  Philippine  shall  ho  my  only  reply  to 
your  present  most  welcome  confession.  Go 
home,  Clarence ;  look  carefully  at  the  surface, 
instead  of  trusting  to  your  fancy  to  penetrate  the 
depths  of  a  woman's  whim." 

Clarence  Wharton  obeyed  the  capricious  beau- 
ty. He  did  hasten  home,  and  drew  forth  the  fa- 
tal Philippine  which  bad  caused  him  so  much 
pain.  As  he  turned  it  over  and  over  in  search 
of  the  secret  ho  now  knew  it  concealed,  his  finger 
touched  a  spring  cunningly  concealed  in  one  of 
the  carved  roses  which  composed  the  frame.  To 
his  surprise,  the  picture  instantly  sprang  back, 
and  disclosed  beneath  it  a  tiny  mirror,  in  which 
he  beheld  himself! 

In  less  than  three  months  the  "  confirmed 
bachelor"  became  the  husband  of  the  beautiful 
heiress,  and  Estelle  never  repented  her  choice  of 
a  philippino. 

ANTiatlTlES  AT  ATIIKNS. 

The  general  superintendent  of  these  excava- 
tions says  :  "  Thirteen  feet  below  the  level  of 
Hermes  Street,  near  my  own  house,  I  discovered 
the  ancient  surface  of  the  soil ;  it  is  covered  with 
clean  gravel  or  pebbles,  done  perhaps  to  prevent 
dust.  Among  these  pebbles  are  found  the  han- 
dles of  earthen  vessels,  bearing  the  name  of  the 
manufactory,  or  of  the  owner  himself  of  such 
manufactory ;  bits  of  pottery,  of  superior  work- 
manship, some  well  preserved,  others  in  frag- 
ments. On  this  ancient  surface  stand  the  foun- 
dations of  buildings  that  lie  in  different  direc- 
tions, built  of  stone  laid  in  lime.  In  these  foun- 
dations are  block>i  of  limestone  taken  from  older 
edifices.  These  are  relics  of  buildings  belonging 
to  the  fifth  and  following  centuries,  and  illustrate 
the  changes  wrought  during  the  constant  occu- 
pancy of  the  city  from  the  remotest  times," 

TIME. 
Tlmo  hit8  laid  bis  hand 
Upon  my  liMid  p-'oCly.  not  Miiitlnf  it, 
nut  na  «  Imrpvr  by*  his  opvn  piUm 
Vpoa  UU  harp,  tn  du'tilt'ii  ita  TibruMons. 

LoNortuow. 
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BALLOU'S  PICTORIAL  DRAWING-ROOM  COMPANION. 


[WrlttcD  ror  Dallou's  Piclorlal.J 
MY  1.ILLY. 


nr  niiA  «ubo«s  mobiamt- 

In  the  puling  llBhtof  «Te», 

Near  B  cflscmt'iit  low, 
Sal  a  genllo  maMeii  singi^K 

Song*  Of  long  ago- 
Now  a  smile  lier  mood  copft'-wlng, 

Mow  llie  'ears  tliat  flow. 

Ah.  the  IboHglit  the  cbaniied  caged  bird 

Ueard  her  Ibjs  alona, 
Dreaming  not  a  heart  ww  besting 

Fondly  near  her  own — 
That  it*  pruytrs  for  her  were  guihlDg 

Up  to  btaTen's  tbroue. 

Many  montbs  from  borne  1  wradered, 

Sailing  o'er  the  mnin; 
Homo  returned  affection's  yearolog^ 

Yet  did  I  restrain; 
Love  and  joy  wilhiu  my  bosom 

Merged  in  one  ewcot  pain. 

"Lilly,"  flalJ  I.  btiir  ouronsclous, 
Nearer  towards  her  drew. 
Opening  longing  nrnn  udW  her. 

Into  (bein  «he  flew; 
And  the  eyc«  Ihnt  wept  at  parlkg 
Wept  at  meeting  too. 


(Written  for  Ballou'a  Pictorial.] 

Incidents  in  the  Life  of  a  IMiysiciau. 


BT  NAin  L.  F.  UURDETT,  M.  D. 

In  tho  summer  of  1850  I  openeJ  on  office  in 
Kew  York  and  commenced  llie  practice  of  med- 
icine, aflcr  having  completed  the  usual  course  of 
proressioniil  study  nnd  received  my  diploma  from 
ilio  fdculty.  Like  most  youni^  men  just  entering 
upon  the  active  duties  of  life,  ivitliout  influential 
friends,  and  poorly  provided  willi  worldly  pos- 
KCssions,  I  found  considcrablo  difficulty  in  ob- 
taining a  bare  subsistence ;  and  at  the  close  of 
my  first  year's  experience  felt  very  much  dis- 
couraged, and  had  serious  ihougtiis  of  abandon- 
ing medicine  for  some  more  lucrative  pursuit. 
My  pa>/ing  patients  were  few,  and  although  I  ex- 
perienced great  satisfaction  in  relieving  the  suf- 
ferings of  the  destitute,  whoso  heartfelt  grat- 
itude was  tho  only  return  they  could  make  for 
medical  assistance,  yet  the  stern  necessity  of  ob- 
taining a  livelihood  forbade  rao  to  devote  much 
time  to  thiii  unhappy  class  of  tufl'erers.  At  last 
I  was  obliged  to  sell  my  liiile  library,  consisting 
of  a  score  or  two  of  dog  eared  volumes  which  I 
had  picked  up  at  second-hand  bookstores,  and 
which  bad  been  the  solace  of  my  gloomiest 
hours.  The  scanty  pittance  obtained  by  tho  sale 
of  these  books  enabled  mo  to  pay  a  few  small 
bills  and  provide  for  the  wants  of  the  ensuing 
fortnight ;  but  at  the  end  of  that  time  I  was 
without  a  shilling,  and  knew  not  where  to  obtain 
one. 

As  I  sat  in  my  room,  on  one  rainy  night  in 
November,  brooding  over  my  hapless  fortunes,  I 
racked  my  brain  to  devise  some  plan  of  extricat- 
ing myself  from  my  unforlunale  position ;  but 
the  more  I  pondered,  the  darker  seemed  my  im- 
pending fate.  Not  only  had  I  struggled  hard  in 
obtaining  an  education,  but  I  had  borrowed  the 
necessary  funds,  at  an  exorbitant  rate,  from  a 
villanous  Jew  pawnbroker,  who  was  the  closest 
of  shavers  and  the  most  persistent  of  duns.  Ho 
was,  in  truth,  "  the  hard-eyed  lender,"  and  I 
"  the  pale  lendee." 

At  this  time  the  amount  I  owed  him  was  about 
five  hundred  dollars,  and  I  had  previously 
pledged  to  him  articles  really  worth  more  than 
the  sura  originally  borrowed,  together  with  sim- 
ple interest ;  but  the  crafty  fellow  had  appraised 
the  goods  so  low,  and  had  taken  advantage  of 
my  necessities  to  impose  such  an  enormous  rate 
of  interest,  that  my  indebtedness  fully  reached 
this  amount.    My  situation  was  indeed  forlorn. 

I  had  no  relations  in  tho  world  to  whom  I 
ffould  apply  for  pecuniary  aid.  Father  and 
mother  died  ere  I  had  become  of  age ;  and  al- 
thongh  my  uncle  was  said  to  have  prospered  in 
California,  yet  I  had  heard  nothing  of  him  for 
many  years,  and  knew  not  whether  he  was  alive 
or  dead.  The  few  tried  friends  who  yet  remained 
at  my  side  were  themselves  so  destitute  that  I 
could  belter  aflbrd  to  give  to  them  than  they  to 
me.  Poor  as  I  was,  I  wonid  not  have  taken  a 
shilling  of  their  hard  earnings;  and  if  I  could 
have  found  it  in  my  heart  to  beg,  I  should  long 
ago  have  become  a  confirmed  mendicant. 

On  that  dreary  November  night  I  tossed  rest- 
lessly npon  tho  bed,  vainly  trying  to  form  plans 
for  the  future,  or  to  lose  in  the  forgetfulnesa  of 


sleep  all  remembrance  ot  my  present  sorrows. 
The  pitiless  storm  beat  violently  against  the 
window  panes,  tho  windows,  crazy  with  age, 
shook  in  the  furious  blast,  and  the  blinds  creaked 
upon  their  rusty  hinges.  The  clock  in  the  steeple 
of  a  neighboring  church  struck  the  hour  of 
twelve  with  a  dull,  funeral  sound,  that  seemed 
the  knell  of  my  happiness  on  earth,  and  the 
wind  sighed  through  the  leafless  branches  of  the 
old  olra  that  shaded  my  chamber.  It  was  not  a 
night  for  man  or  beast  to  venture  into  the  street; 
and  even  the  miserable  outcasts  who  roam  the 
thoroughfares  of  a  great  city,  friendless  and  for- 
lorn, homeless  among  a  thousand  homes,  had 
doubtless  found  some  shelter  from  the  raging 
storm,  and  forgot  their  troubles  in  tho  sleep  that 
fled  from  my  pillow. 

While  listening  to  the  patter  of  the  rain,  I 
lizard  the  sound  of  footsteps  near  the  door  of  ray 
lodging  house,  and  ihe  ringing  of  the  "doctor's 
bell"  warned  me  that  my  services  were  needed. 
At  any  other  time  I  should  have  resolutely  re- 
fused to  venture  out  in  such  a  blinding  storm, 
unless  tho  case  were  one  of  life  or  death  ;  but  I 
then  Jolt  glad  to  escape  from  my  own  depressing 
thoughts,  and  would  willingly  have  perilled  my 
own  life  to  render  the  slightest  service  to  a  suf- 
fering fellow-creature.  Hastily  putting  on  my 
clothes,  I  hurried  down  stairs  and  opened  the 
street  door,  when  a  harsh  voice  cried  out: 

"  Come  OD,  doctor  ;  here's  a  rich  case  for  you. 
Here's  Harry  Vernon,  pinked  by  a  rum  cove, 
and  bleeding  like  an  ox ;  he's  good  pay,  so  hurry 
up !" 

The  man  who  spoke  in  this  brutal  manner  was 
a  rough,  burly  fellow,  whose  face  was  marked 
with  the  scars  of  disease  and  the  impress  of  sen- 
suality, and  whose  whole  appearance  stamped 
him  as  one  of  those  degraded  diameters  who 
haunt  the  back  slums  of  a  metropolis. 

As  I  caught  a  glimpse  of  his  ill-favored  coun- 
tenance when  ho  stepped  upon  the  threshold,  I 
hesitated  to  accompany  him,  but  was  re  assured 
on  reflecting  that  my  purse  was  too  light  to  be  an 
object  oi  attraction  to  a  robber ;  and  thinking 
that  I  might  be  the  means  of  saving  life,  I  muf- 
fled myself  in  a  huge  cloak  and  went  out  with 
him.  As  we  walked  along,  I  gathered  the  prin- 
cipal incidents  of  tho  aftair,  which  were  as 
follows  : 

Harry  Vernon,  a  dissipated  young  mnn  of  25, 
belonging  to  one  of  the  wealthiest  families  in  the 
cily,  had  been  in  the  habit  of  frequenting  a  well- 
known  gambling  house  down  town,  where  ho 
had  repeatedly  lost  large  sums  of  money.  On 
this  very  evening  he  had  played  deeply,  and  was 
at  first  unusually  fortunate.  Flushed  with  suc- 
cess, he  staked  a  large  amount  and  lost.  Be- 
lieving himself  cheated,  as  indeed  he  was,  he 
boldly  charged  one  of  the  gamblers  with  fraud. 
High  words  ensued,  and  in  the  excitement  of  tho 
moment,  young  Vernon  dashed  a  glass  of  wine 
full  in  the  fellow's  face.  The  man  immediately 
drewa  dirk  and  stabbed  his  opponent,  but  was 
prevented  from  repeating  the  blow  by  the  in- 
mates of  the  saloon.  This  was  all  I  could  learn 
from  my  companion,  who  seemed  dihinctined  to 
relate  the  particulars  of  the  affray. 

After  walking  about  half  a  mile,  through  nar- 
row and  muddy  streets,  he  conducted  me  up  a 
gloomy  staircase  in  a  dingy  brick  building,  and 
on  reaching  ihe  top,  stopped  before  a  massive 
door,  strongly  bound  with  iron.  He  knocked 
twice  and  gave  the  password,  when  the  bolts  on 
the  inside  were  pushed  back  and  tho  door  can- 
tiously  opened,  and  as  soon  as  we  entered  it  was 
quickly  closed  and  securely  fastened. 

On  looking  around,  I  found  myself  in  a  bril- 
liantly lighted  saloon,  handsomely  furnished,  and 
provided  with  ail  the  implements  cf  gambling. 
At  one  end  ot  the  room  was  the  bar,  where  tho 
red  wine  flashed  and  sparkled  in  cut  glass  decan- 
ters of  excjuiaito  workmanship,  and  where  were 
ranged  rows  of  musty  black  bottles,  containing 
the  choicest  products  of  the  vintage,  and  every 
variety  of  spirituous  liquor.  The  saloon,  usually 
thronged  at  this  hour— it  was  half  past  twelve- 
was  now  almost  deseit  -d  ;  most  of  the  gamblers 
who  were  present  when  tho  affray  took  place  had 
left  soon  after  young  Veruon  was  stabbed,  fear- 
ing a  descent  of  the  police  ;  and  the  ruffian  who 
committed  the  assault  effiscted  his  escape  at  the 
same  lime.  The  keeper  of  the  saloon,  a  palo, 
nervous-looking  man,  cautioned  me  to  keep  my 
counsel,  and  at  the  same  time  slipped  a  piece  of 
gold  into  my  hand,  which  I  thought  it  prudent 
to  accept. 

1  found  young  Vernon  stretched  out  upon  a 
couch  in  a  small  ante  room.  He  was  faint  from 
loss  of  blood  ;  but  on  examining  the  wound,  I 


ascertained  that  it  probably  would  not  endanger 
bis  life  if  proper  care  were  tnkou  of  it.  I  recom- 
mended that  he  should  be  removed  to  his  father's 
house  on  tho  following  morning  ;  but  be  strongly 
objected,  urging  that  the  other  members  of  the 
family  would  be  put  to  much  inconvenience,  and 
that  they  would  feel  very  anxious  for  his  safety, 
I  replied  that  his  absenre  would  occasion  great 
uneasiness  to  his  relations  and  friends,  and  that 
he  needed  rest  and  careful  attention,  which  were 
best  obtained  at  home. 

After  urgent  solicitation  I  prevailed  upon  him 
to  return  ;  but  ho  insisted  that  I  should  accom- 
pany him,  and  requested  me  to  represent  the  af- 
fair as  favorably  as  possible  to  his  father,  and 
continue  my  visits  at  his  house,  paying  a  compli- 
ment to  my  disinterestedness  too  flattering  to  be 
repeated. 

He  passed  tho  night  quite  comfortably,  and  on 
the  following  morning  I  rode  with  him  to  his 
father's  house.  Tho  carriage  stopped  before  an 
elegant  brown  stone  mansion  on  Fifth  Avenue, 
and  on  ringing  the  bell,  the  door  was  opened  by 
an  obsequious  African,  whom  I  informed  of  the 
nature  of  our  errand.  The  old  gentleman  was 
at  breakfast  when  we  arrived  ;  but  when  the  ser- 
vant whispered  in  his  ear  that  Harry  had  relumed 
under  the  doctor's  care,  ho  started  from  his  chair, 
bolted  down  stairs  at  a  furious  rate,  and  appeared 
mucli  agitated  on  seeing  his  son  pale  and  hag- 
gard, and  eagerly  inquired  whether  I  considered 
him  in  any  danger,  I  quieted  his  apprehensions 
as  well  as  I  could,  and  assured  him  that  with 
proper  care  there  could  be  little  doubt  of  his 
son's  recovery. 

After  assisting  the  servants  to  convey  my  pa- 
tient into  the  house,  I  remained  in  the  entry  for  a 
few  moments  while  father  and  son  were  engaged 
in  earnest  conversation  in  an  adjoining  room. 
Mr.  Vernon  soon  came  out  and  invited  me  into 
the  parlor.  As  I  glanced  at  the  splendid  apart- 
ment into  which  I  was  ushered,  and  looked  upon 
its  sumptuous  furniture,  the  articles  of  virtu 
that  adorned  its  tables,  the  paintings  that  hung 
upon  its  walls,  I  could  uot  but  contrast  these  el- 
egant surroundings  with  the  wretched  accommo- 
dations of  my  own  home,  and  I  secretly  envied 
the  owner  of  so  many  luxuries.  While  gazing 
with  undisguised  admiration  upon  the  portrait  of 
a  young  girl  which  bung  upon  the  opposite  wall, 
and  which  represented  one  of  the  loveliest  coun- 
tenances I  ever  beheld,  Mr,  Vernon  said  to  me  : 
"  Well,  sir,  I  am  obliged  to  jou  for  your  at- 
tention to  my  son,  and  will  pay  you  well  for 
your  trouble.  Harry  wishes  you  to  attend  him 
during  his  illness.  I  should  prefer  to  have  Dr. 
Rogers,  our  family  physician,  who  is  an  older 
man,  but  I  yield  to  Harry's  wishes.  Of  course 
you  will  be  discreet,  and  say  nothing  about  the 
cause  of  his  sickness  to  his  sister,  if  you  should 
should  happen  to  see  her.  Good  morning,  sir," 
These  words  were  spoken  ii:  a  decided  and 
somewhat  supercilious  tone,  and  grated  harshly 
on  my.  ears.  His  air  of  authority  vexed  me  ; 
but  I  said  nothing,  bowed  and  withdrew.  Ho 
was  indeed,  as  subsequent  circumstances  plainly 
showed,  a  haughty,  arrogant  man,  stiff'  and  un- 
bending to  all  whose  social  position  was  beneath 
his  own,  but  very  courteous  to  his  superiors  in 
wealth  and  station.  S|tarting  in  life  as  a  poor 
boy,  and  gradually  amassing  a  splendid  fortune, 
but  without  acquiring  either  mental  or  moral  cul- 
tivation, Mr.  Vernon,  with  his  burly  figure,  his 
hard  face  and  his  well  filled  pocket,  resembled 
Souihey's  rich  man,  who 

••  BelieTi'd  no  other  gods  than  those  of  the  creed ; 
Itowpd  to  no  Idols— but  bin  money-bags ; 
Swore  no  false  oaths,— exi^ept  at  the  custom  bouee; 
Kept  the  SHhhuib  idle ;  built  a  mouumvnt 
To  honor  bis  dead  father;  did  no  murder; 
Was  too  old  fiisbiooed  for  ndiiltery; 
Never  pieked  pockets;  never  bore  false  wltuesa- 
And  never,  with  that nll-comnmnJiiig  wenlth,  ' 
Co?et«d  his  neighbor  a  house,  nor  os,  nor  ma  1" 

But  with  all  his  faults,  and  they  were  neither 
few  nor  small,  he  had  some  redeeming  traits.  Ho 
doted  on  his  children— Harry,  my  patient,  and 
Nelly,  a  lovely  girl  of  eighteen  summers,  who 
was  said  to  bo  tho  very  image  of  her  departed 
mother.  They  were  both  strikingly  handsome, 
but  of  different  stjlts  of  beouly.  Ho  was  a 
dark-skinned,  black-eyed,  dashing  fellow,  impul- 
sive in  temperament,  with  good  intentipns,  which 
were  not  always  carried  into  practice,  and  tho 
dupe  of  profligate  companions,  who  had  the  art 
to  conceal  their  flagitious  designs  under  the 
mask  of  good  fellowship.  She  was  a  delicate 
blonde,  just  in  the  bloom  of  opening  womati- 
liood.  Her  form  was  exquisitely  moulded  ;  lier 
face  owed  its  indescribable  charm  to  an  unde- 
finable  sweetness  of  expression,  rather  than  to 
tho  beamy  which  consists  in  faultless  rcgulm-ity 


man. 


of  features,  and  there  was  a  witchery  k 
ner  wholly  irresistible.  ' 

As  I  left  the  drawing-room,  after  mv  1.  ■  r 
terview  with  Mr.  Vernon,  I  met  her  in^K 
She  had  just  come  from  her  brother's Ik""^'" 
and  I  started  back  involuntarily  on  mee,      .  ' 
little  expecting  to  see  in  the  sister  of  llJ^v' 
nou  Ihe  original  of  that  purior  portrait  on^  y 
I  bad  been  gazing  with  so  deep  an  intereM 
was  on  tho  point  of  apologizing  for  my         ■  ^ 
rudeness,  when  she  inquired  with  earner"","^' 
itudo  after  her  brother's  health.  In  ^  ^oic  T 
ulous  with  emotion,  she  asked  if  I  cons  /""' 
him  dangerously  ill ,  and  on  telling  her  ihaj  1^^*^ 
was  every  reason  to  hope  for  his  recoverv  T 
eyes  sparkled  with  delight,  and  she  bad' ' 
good  morning  with  a  beaming  coanteM,r 
which  would  have  done  more  good  to  ma 
suffering  patient  lhan  a  visit  of  the  physician^  i 
went  home  happier  for  haviug  seen  that  lor  i 
creature,  but  little  thinking  of  the  influence  si/ 
was  destined  to  exert  upon  my  future  life  i** 
the  afternoon  the  Jew  pawnbroker  called  to 
mand  payment  of  tlio  money  due  to  him 
threatened  me  with  imprisonment.    Wearied  h 
his  importunities,  I  promised  to  pay  him  fif  '^ 
dollars  on  the  next  day,  and  determined  [I 
request  young  Vernon  to  lend  me  this  sum. 

Just  at  dusk  I  sauntered  through  brig|,t 
Broadway,  now  gazing  wistfully  at  the  spleudij 
equipages  with  their  liveried  footmen,  now  peer- 
ing into  the  windows  of  tho  shops,  where  Cash- 
mere shawls  vied  with  China  silks  in  brilliancy 
of  coloring,  where  diamonds  from  Golconda 
sparkled  by  the  side  of  Brazilian  rubies,  and 
where  plates  of  burnished  gold,  fit  service  for 
the  lords  of  "  Ormus  or  of  Ind,"  dazzled  tho 
eyes  of  the  bystanders.  As  I  passed  one  of  these 
magnificent  stores,  whose  blazing  glories  eclipsed 
all  the  rest,  a  lady  sumptuously  dressed  swept  by 
in  stately  pride,  her  fingers  glittering  with  jew- 
elled rings,  and  her  whole  appearance  indicating 
tho  modish  New  Yorker,  with  more  relish  for 
vulgar  display  than  true  refinement  or  genuine 
taste.  A  poor  girl,  with  a  most  sorrowful  ex- 
pression of  countenance,  stepped  up  to  this 
flaunting  dame  and  solicited  alms.  Never  shall 
I  forget  the  look  of  freezing  disdain  with  which 
her  modest  request  was  refused,  and  the  fine 
lady's  sharp  reproof,  which  doubtless  grated  on 
her  ears  as  it  did  on  mine.  I  gave  the  trembling 
girl  alt  the  cliange  I  had,  and  walked  away  in  a 
more  contented  mood  than  I  had  experienced 
for  weeks,  thinking  that  if  %vealih  makes  one  in- 
different to  human  suffering,  then  poverty  is  not 
tho  worst  of  evils,  and  contrasting  the  compar- 
ative happiness  of  my  condition  with  that  of  the 
miserable  being  whom  I  had  just  left. 

No  reasonable  person  can  doubt  that  charity  is 
one  of  the  highest  duties  of  life,  whether  it  be 
regarded  as  an  instinct  or  a  habit,  whether  wo 
consider  the  claims  of  the  indigent  as  founded  in 
tho  law  of  nature  or  as  enforced  by  tho  teachings 
of  the  Gospel ;  and  although  indiscriminato 
alms-giving  is  pernicious,  yet  it  is  better  to  keep 
the  principle  alive  by  constant  exercise  than  to 
stifle  it  by  rejecting  the  demands  of  all  wander- 
ing mendicants  ;  and  in  this  view  it  is  someiimes 
well  to  bestow  alms  even  upon  those  who  have 
no  merit  but  their  misery.  Moreover,  tho  prac- 
tised eye  of  the  generous  giver  can  generally  dis- 
tinguish at  a  glance  the  bare  faced  impostor  from 
the  meritorious  mendicant;  and  even  if  the  re- 
quest for  pecuniary  aid  be  refused,  the  denial 
should  be  expressed  in  courteous  lungimgo,  if 
not  coupled  with  sympathy  and  encouragement. 
Tho  inimitable  Elia  closes  his  delightful  es^ay 
on  the  "  Decay  of  Beggars  in  tlio  Metropolis" 
with  this  advice,  which  is  worthy  the  attention  of 
costive  philanthropists : 

"Shut  not  thy  purse  strings  always  agaiast 
painted  distress.    Do  not  be  frightened  at  tlio 
hard  words,  imposition,  imposture— 
m  qut'stlons.    When  a  poor  creature  (""'"■"^''y 
and  visibly  such)  comes  before  thee,  d«  ^'^J 
to  inquire  whether  the  '  seven  small  ^l""'!';'^"'  ' 
whose  name  be  implores  thy  assistance,  have 
veritable  existence,    liakc  not  into  the  bowel.  > 
unwelcome  truth  to  save  a  1'"'^ P*^""f , , 
good  to  believe  him.    If  he  be  no^f''^'''; 
pretendeth,  give,  and  under  a  P^rsojiato  fa  he  o 
S  family,  thmk  (if  thou  pK-nsest)  that  thou  ha 
relieved  an  indigent  bachelor.  ,  When  t»;y  co"'"^ 
with  their  counterfeit  looks  and  m"'"'''"^- ; ' 
think  them  players.    You  pay  y""- ^^J'^J^  ' 
see  a  comedian' feign  these  ^^'"'S^'J^^lf^^^^^^ 
cerning  tho  poor  people,  thou  canst  not  certai  j 
tell  whether  they  are  feigned  or  not. 

On  returning  home  in  the  evening,  T  founds 
note  from  my  urgent  creditor,  saymg  that 
,uust  have  the  money  by  one  o'clock  on  tijc 
lowing  day,  and  if  possible  I  must  get  dou>^ 
the  sum.    Although  irritated  by  his  ceaseless  im 
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porliinity.  I  rcsolvcfl  lo  o'ltain  fifty  dollurs  from 
young  Vernon  ;  and  coraforling  myself  with  Uic 
pleasing  rcfleclion  that  I  should  thus  put  a  toin- 
poriiry  stop  to  his  luirassing  demands,  I  went  lo 
bed  and  slept  so  soundly  that  not  even  the  ghost 
of  a  bill  disturbed  my  slumber.  In  the  morning 
J  put  on  niy  best  clothes,  consisting  of  a  dark 
green  froek  coat,  which,  in  its  youthful  days, 
was  doubtless  glossy,  but  whicli,  in  the  lapse  of 
time,  had  become  somewhat  threadbare;  a  pair 
of  corduroy  pantaloons,  distressingly  small  at 
the  extremities,  but  bulging  out  at  the  knees; 
und  a  faded  flowery  vest,  which  I  had  picked  up 
ftt  a  Bccoad  hand  clothing  store.  My  boots, 
though  sadly  the  worse  for  wear,  by  tlie  applica- 
tion of  a  littio  blacking  were  made  tolerably 
good  looking;  and  altogether  I  was  quite  proud 
of  my  dilapidated  finery. 

After  an  hour's  w_lk  through  muddy  and 
gloomy  streets  I  reached  the  avenue,  anil  on  ar- 
riving in  front  of  the  stately  mansion  of  the  Ver- 
uons,  I  was  considerably  agitated.  The  over- 
bearing manners  of  the  old  gentleman  made  my 
visit  to  his  house  seem  like  an  unwarrantable  in- 
tru>ion,  and  it  was  evident  that  he  reluetimtly 
acquiesced  in  bis  son's  desire  to  have  mo  as  his 
medical  attendant.  His  daughter  left,  in  our 
single  interview,  a  deep  impression  on  my  heart, 
and  I  sighed  to  think  of  the  great  gulf  of  social 
position  which  separated  us,  and  which  was  ap- 
parently impassable.  But  most  of  all  I  was  dis- 
turbed by  my  pecuniary  dillicultiea.  The  pawn- 
broker musC  be  paid,  and  yet  I  disliked  to  ask 
young  Vernon  for  so  large  a  sum  as  fifcy  dollars 
at  the  very  commencement  of  ray  visits.  Would 
he  not  regard  me  as  a  greedy  adventurer,  anx- 
ious to  fdtten  on  his  fortune,  and  eager  to  take 
advantage  of  his  weakness  ?  Terhaps  ho  might 
think,  from  tho  circumstance  of  our  first  meet- 
ing at  the  gambling  hell,  that  I  was  employed  by 
sharpers  to  wheedle  him  out  of  his  gold  ;  to  pro- 
tract ray  attendance  long  after  convalescence,  in 
order  to  decoy  him  into  the  bands  of  his  former 
associates. 

As  I  had  been  kindly  received  by  him,  I  could 
not  bear  that  the  suspicion  of  a  reproach  should 
rest  upon  my  motives.  Should  I  tell  liitn  all, 
reveal  to  him  the  extent  of  my  tnisery,  and  rely 
upon  his  generosity  to  relieve  iti  No,  my  mind 
revolted  at  the  thought  of  obtruding  my  private 
griefs  even  upon  the  attention  of  an  intimate 
fiiond,  much  more  upon  a  chance  acquaintance, 
on  whoso  kindness  I  had  no  chum.  I  thought, 
also,  that  ho  might  attribute  my  present  poverty 
to  extravagance  ;  might  misconstrue  my  previous 
conduct,  and  perhaps  mention  the  matter  to  his 
father.  The  hare  possibility  of  this  last  contin- 
gency would  have  restrained  mo  from  making  a 
conlidaut  of  young  Vernon,  for  I  could  not  ac- 
cept pecuniary  aid  from  that  frigid  old  man, 
who,  even  if  he  were  willing  lo  confer  any  favors 
upon  me,  would  neutralize  the  value  of  the  gift 
by  liis  patronizing  manner  of  bestowing  it.  At 
la.st  I  determined  simply  to  request  a  loan  of 
fifty  dollars,  without  mentioning  tho  extent  of 
my  diflicnlties,  than  to  unbosom  my  sorrow  to  a 
comparative  stranger. 

With  this  determination  I  rang  the  bell,  and 
the  servant  who  opened  the  door  showed  me  to 
my  patient's  chamber.  He  expressed  much 
gratification  at  seeing  me,  and  appeared  quite 
comfortable.  In  the  course  of  conversation,  I 
said  in  an  off  hand  way  that  I  was  somewhat  em- 
barrassed, and  asked  him  to  lend  me  fifty  dol- 
lars. Ho  at  once  acceded  to  ray  request,  gave 
me  a  check  for  the  amount,  and  said,-with  ev- 
ident sincerity,  he  should  be  happy  to  accommo- 
date me  at  any  time.  I  thanked  him  for  his 
kindness,  and  be  spoke  freely  upon  the  obstacles 
in  the  path  of  a  young  physician,  and  asked  me 
to  relatiii  my  own  experience.  Encouraged  by 
his  sympathy,  I  forgot  my  resolutions,  and  al- 
most unconsciously  described  my  past  trials  and 
present  troubles.  Ue  seemed  deeply  interested 
in  my  narrative,  and  while  offering  lo  relieve  ray 
necessities,  expressed  the  belief  that  1  bad  been 
swindled  by  the  pawnbroker,  and  advised  me  to 
refuse  to  settle  with  him. 

"  I  will  arrange  the  matter  through  an  official 
friend,"  said  be,  "and  that  Jewish  knave  will  be 
glad  to  resign  his  claim,  and  may  thank  his  stars 
if  ho  escapes  imprisonment." 

And  I  afterwards  learned  that  a  policeman  vis- 
iied  the  pawnbroker,  who  expressed  his  willing- 
ness to  withdraw  his  demands,  and  that  was  tho 
last  I  over  heard  of  hitn. 

Relieved  from  this  load  of  debt  wlii(ih  tafl  so 
long  weighed  upon  me,  I  became  more  cheerful ; 
my  visits  to  Harry  Vernon  were  constant,  and 
my  acquaintance  with  his  sister  ripened  into 


all<;ctionatc  intimacy.    She  was  indeed  a  rare 
creation,  gentle  yet  decided  in  her  demeanor,  ac- 
complished  without  vanity,  and  generous  with- 
out ostentation.    Tho  unceasing  devotion  to  her 
sick  brother,  at  whose  bedside  she  was  a  constant 
attendant,  proved  the  warmth  of  her  nffeciion  ; 
and  I  was  not  long  in  finding  out  that  the  eleva- 
tion of  her  heart  had  not  interfered  with  the  cul- 
ture of  her  mind.   Her  knowledge  of  general  lit- 
crature  and  history  was  extensive  ond  exact,  and 
though  she  know  "small  Latin  and  less  Greek," 
yet  slie  wiu  familiar  with  tho  tongue  of  Dante  ami 
Ta.so,  with  the  tongue  of  Goethe  and  Lossing, 
with  the  tongue  of  l'.Lseal  and  Molierc,  and  in  mu- 
sic and  painting  she  had  a  creditable  proficiency. 
Yet  with  all  these  attainments,  there  was  not  a 
tonch  of  pedantry  or  egotism  iu  her  composition, 
and  her  modesty  was  equal  to  her  merit.  A  good 
cook,  deeply  skilled  in  what  Washington  Irving 
calls  the  great  art  of  making  doughnut=i,  apple- 
sauce and  pumpkin  pies,  and  an  excellent  house- 
hold manager,  I  soon  learned  to  regard  her  as 
the  beau  ideal  of  female  excellence;  or,  as  the 
poet  expresses  it, 

"  A  perfpcl  «omao.  nobly  ptunnt'il, 
To  guiJt),  to  comfort  aud  couimauil," 

As  our  intimacy  increased,  I  fancied  Mr.  Ver- 
non suspected  the  nature  of  our  attachment,  as 
his  demeanor  towards  mo  was  more  discourteous 
than  ever;  and  when  Harry,  who  was  in  the  se- 
cret, informed  him  of  our  engagement,  his  rage 
was  unbounded.  That  a  mere  adventurer,  with- 
out social  position,  wealth  or  professional  reputa- 
tion, should  aspire  to  the  hand  of  a  Vernon, 
seemed  to  him  the  height  of  presumption.  Thcso 
views  ho  afterwards  expressed  to  me  in  a  most 
vehement  manner,  and  not  only  refused  his  con- 
sent to  the  marriage,  but  forbade  my  visits  to  his 
house,  and  even  threatened  to  disinherit  his 
daughter  if  she  persisted  in  her  disobedience.  In 
vain  young  Vernon  remonstrated  with  his  father 
— the  old  man  was  inexorable.  Ho  loved  his 
daughter,  and  would  have  made  many  sacrifices 
for  her  sake,  but  his  pride  was  deeply  wounded, 
and  he  would  not  retract  the  stem  decision. 
Meanwhile,  young  Vernon  recovered  from  his 
sickness,  and  no  longer  required  ray  professional 
attendance,  and  my  prospect  of  an  increased 
practice  appeared  fainter  and  fainter.  Nelly  and 
I  met  occasionally  ;  she  assured  me  of  her  undi- 
minished attachment,  and  though  unwilling  to 
disobey  her  father  by  marying  me  at  present,  she 
agreed,  with  mo  in  thinking  that  time  would 
change  liis  determination,  and  wc  resolved  to 
wait  patiently  for  the  desired  consummation. 

At  last,  seeing  no  prospect  of  improving  my 
condition  in  Now  York,  I  thought  seriously  of 
trying  my  fortune  in  the  great  West,  having 
heard  much  about  the  brilliiint  opportunities  for 
young  men  in  that  part  of  the  country.  My  ex- 
pectations were  doubtless  too  sanguine,  being 
hosed  upon  the  glowingaecoants  in  the  daily  pa- 
pers of  tho  rapid  rise  in  tho  value  of  property, 
and  the  great  inducements  ottered  to  professional 
men  in  the  West.  I  hoped  in  the  course  of  two 
or  three  years  to  obtain  a  sufficient  sum  to  enable 
me  to  support  a  family ;  for  I  still  looked  for- 
ward to  my  marriage  with  Miss  Vernon,  and  I 
thought  a  few  years'  absence  might  allay  her 
father's  resentment,  and  induce  him  to  give  his 
consent  to  our  union. 

About  this  time  I  met  an  old  friend  who  bad 
jast  returned  from  St.  Louis,  where  he  had  re- 
sided for  several  years.  He  assured  me  that  the 
chances  for  an  educated  and  enterprising  physician 
in  that  city  were  very  promising,  and  represented 
the  subject  in  so  favorable  a  light  that  I  consent- 
ed to  return  with  him.  It  was  no  easy  matter  lo 
reconcile  Nelly  Vernon  to  my  departure  ;  but  at 
last  I  succeeded  in  convincing  her  of  the  neces- 
sity of  this  course  to  our  mutual  welfare.  In  a 
few  days  I  was  travelling  over  the  Alleghanies, 
among  the  grandest  mountain  scenery  in  this 
country,  and  across  the  vast  prairies  of  Illinois, 
blooming  with  gorgeous  flowers  ;  and  before  the 
close  of  the  week  I  reached  St  Louis.  Here  I 
remained  two  years,  engaged  in  medical  practice, 
of  which  I  had  a  reasonable  share,  and  was  much 
plea.sed  with  tho  frank  hospitality  of  the  inhab- 
itants. My  correspondence  with  Nelly  Vernon 
breathed  the  same  affectionate  interest  which  had 
always  marked  oar  intercourse  ;  but  I  regretted 
to  learn  that  her  father's  opposition  to  the  match 
remained  unabated,  though  he  was  often  heard  to 
say  that  if  I  was  a  man  of  property  he  should 
not  object  to  have  me  for  a  son-in-law. 

It  is  the  custom  in  St.  Louis  to  record  in  the 
daily  papers  the  names  of  persons  arriving  at  the 
principal  hotels.  While  looking  over  tho  Daily 
Republican  of  October  5lh,  18.W,  I  noticed  tho 


arrival  of  .lames  Mouigompry,  of  San  Francisco, 
at  the  I'lantcr's  House.  The  name  at  once  ar- 
rested my  attention,  for  it  was  that  of  my  nnclo, 
who,  I  had  hi;herto  supposed,  was  still  in  Cul- 
ifornia.  I  went  at  once  to  the  Phmtcr'a  IloutiO, 
found  my  expectations  rcaliRcd,  and  grasped  tho 
band  of  my  father's  brother,  whom  I  had  not 
seen  lor  more  than  fifioen  years.  He  had  altered 
greatly  during  that  lime,  and  I  was  puizled  to  re- 
cognize in  the  bearded  man  of  forty-five  the  del- 
icate youth  whom  I  had  known  in  my  boyhood. 
On  telling  him  my  name,  he  scrutinized  me  nar- 
rowly for  several  minutes  wiih  an  incredulous 
look,  until  at  last  hin  countenance  brightened  up, 
and  he  gave  me  a  hearty  shake  of  tho  hand  which 
tingled  to  niy  fiiigtrs'  ontls. 

"  I  didn't  reroguiio  you  at  first,"  said  ho, 
"  but  I  am  satisfied  that  you  have  tho  family  fea- 
turos,  and  am  rejoiced  to  see  you." 

In  answering  his  numerous  inquiries  about 
my  condition  and  prospects,  I  gave  liimun  exact 
account  of  my  past  life,  mentioned  ray  engage 
ment  to  Miss  Vernon,  and  the  circumstunccH 
which  compelled  tne  to  leave  New  York.  lie 
was  evidently  deeply  interested  in  my  narrative, 
and  urged  me  to  return  with  hitn  to  New  York, 
promising  to  make  Mr.  Vernon  not  only  willing 
but  anxious  to  have  me  marry  bis  daughter.  I 
gladly  accepted  his  invitation,  and  made  jircpar- 
aiions  to  leave  St.  I.Kmis  on  the  following  morn- 
ing, intending,  however,  to  return,  if  matters 
were  not  satisfactorily  arranged.  Karly  next 
morning  we  started  on  our  journey,  and  the  mo- 
notony of  railway  travelling  was  beguiled  by  ray 
uncle's  account  of  his  expermnce  in  California. 

Oh  his  first  arrival  there  ho  engaged  in  mer- 
cantile pursuits,  in  which  hu  was  unsuccessful. 
When  gold  was  afterwards  discovered,  be  work.'d 
in  tho  mines  with  tolerable  success  ;  hut  he  soon 
relinquished  mining,  again  eraharkod  in  business, 
and  accumulated  a  handsome  property.  But  the 
land  of  gold  had  no  charms  for  him  as  a  place 
of  residence,  and  he  early  resolved  to  return  lo 
his  native  city  as  soon  us  ho  had  obtained  a  for- 
tune. Accordingly  ho  look  piissage  for  New  Or 
leans,  ascended  the  Mississippi  to  St.  Louis, 
where  be  had  some  business  to  attend  to,  and 
was  preparing  to  leave  for  New  York  when  I 
met  him  at  tho  hotel.  Being  a  bachelor,  with  no 
I  surviving  relative  except  myself,  ho  naturally 
took  a  deep  interest  in  my  welfare. 

At  last  wc  arrived  in  Now  York  after  a  three 
days'  journey,  which  resembled  most  railway 
travelling  in  being  dusty  and  uncomfortable, 
Soon  after  our  arrival  we  called  on  tho  Vcrnons. 
My  uncle  bad  a  long  interview  with  tho  old  gen- 
tleman, while  I  had  a  delightful  chat  with  Nelly, 
with  whom  I  had  kept  up  a  constant  coircspon 
deuce  during  my  absence.  She  rejoiced  with 
me  at  the  fortunato  meeting  with  my  uncle,  and 
the  prospect  of  our  speedy  marriage,  not  doubt- 
ing that  her  father  would  consent  lo  it.  It  soon 
became  evident  from  tho  cordiality  with  which 
Mr,  Vernon  received  me,  contrasting  singularly 
with  his  demeanor  in  former  times,  that  my  un- 
cle's ])roposition  had  been  favorably  received, 
and  he  soon  after  infonned  me  that  his  daughter's 
hand  was  at  my  service.  I  aUo  learned  that  ho 
had  given  a  handsome  dowry  to  his  daughter, 
and  that  my  uncle  had  offered  to  settle  a  liberal 
sum  upon  me.  Harry  seemed  very  much  pleased 
with  this  arrangement,  and  it  was  decided  that 
tho  wedding  should  take  piece  during  the  ensuing 
week. 

When,  at  last,  tho  day  camo,  and  I  led  Nolly, 
decked  in  her  bridal  robes,  to  the  altar,  when  the 
marriage  service  was  repeated  by  tho  officiating 
clergyman,  and  the  solemn  words,  "  what  God 
hath  joined  together  let  not  man  put  asunder," 
announced  that  tho  holy  rite  was  completed,  I 
felt  that  existence  thoncoforlh  had  new  charms 
for  rae,  and  that  higher  responsibilities  than  I 
had  yet  known  rested  on  ray  life. 

After  the  bridal  tour,  we  settled  down  in  a 
trira  little  cottage  on  the  Hudson,  where  we  still 
reside,  having  passed  many  happy  hours  under 
its  roof  My  uncle  lives  with  us,  as  kind-hearted 
and  open-handed  as  ever.  His  chief  delight  is 
in  iho  society  of  children,  with  whom  he  is  a 
great  favorite,  and  he  idolizes  our  James,  a 
bright  boy  of  five  years,  whom  we  named  after 
him.  Mr.  Vernon  is  dead  ;  he  grow  more  genial 
as  he  advanced  in  years,  and  his  last  days  were 
his  happiest.  Harry,  no  longer  the  frequenter  of 
gaming-houses,  but  a  steady  and  honorable  mer- 
chant, carrjes  on  his  father's  business,  and  enjoys 
a  high  reputation  for  enterprise  and  integrity. 
Here,  before  sorrows,  which  sooner  or  later  must 
come  lo  us,  as  they  come  to  all,  have  darkened 
our  domestic  circle,  let  me  close  my  life  story. 


HISTORY  OF  SUtERlA. 

Tho  government  of  Western  Siberia  has  just 
published  an  otliciul  document.  Riving  on  ac- 
count of  that  country  as  a  pt^nal  colony,  with  a 
brief  sketch  of  iw  previous  history.    From  this, 
it  appears  that  in  tho  sixleenih  century  Siberia 
wus  inhiiblted  liy  hordes  of  Tartar  origio,  and 
that  iu  1580  the  celebrated  Jertnak,  Hetman  of 
the  Cos^aiks  ot  the  Don,  invaded  it  at  the  head 
of  six  iliou-and  men,  and  succeeded,  after  sev- 
eral bloody  battles,  in  taking  Sibir.  tho  chief  city 
of  the  country.    The  Hetman,  finding  that  his 
resources  were  loo  liiuited  to  bold  so  extensive  a 
country,  Aded  his  cooquCst  to  Ivan  IV  ,  and  Si- 
beria litis  ever  since  formed  a  portion  of  the  HuJ- 
sian  empire.     Tho  finil  strangers  who  settled 
there  were  Cossacks.  Strelil/.es.  and  a  few  gold 
dictrers  ;  but  after  a  time  st-leclcd  as  a  place  of 
exile  for  Russian  Stato  criminal*.    IVier  the 
Great  sent  his  Swedish  prisoncra  there,  and  the 
Czarina  Anne  hud  ti  e  iidiabitunts  cf  whole  vil- 
lages transported  there  for  rcfu'ing  lo  work  for 
their  lords.    On  the  abolition  of  the  punisliinent 
of  death  by  Kiiiabeth,  in  174ri,  Sihetia  was  reg- 
ularly organized  as  a  pcniil  (olony,  and  irans- 
ponaiion  ibiiher  was  tho  puniftbmont  for  all  sorts 
of  criini-s.     The  exiled  noblc»  were  generally 
sent  to  Bcrczovo.  to  woik  iu  the  crown  goli 
mines  there,  and  the  names  of  the  fir^t  families 
in  tho  empire  may  be  *een  on  tombe  in  the  cem- 
etery of  tliiit  place.    In  IHUaan  oflico  was  es- 
tablished at  Tobol-ik,  where  the  name  of  every 
exile  aid  his  residence  were  registered.   In  1842 
raoro  perfect  rules  were  laid  down,  according  to 
which  every  tribunal  in  the  empire  rcnulariy  for- 
wards to  Tobolsk  tho  names  and  offences  of  all 
persons  condemned  to  exile,  and  each,  on  his  ar- 
rival, was  Si-nt  to  tho  residence  appointed  for 
him.    The  governor  of  Weslern  Siberia  sends  a 
yojirly  list  to  St.  I'eiersburgh  of  all  convicts  that 
have  arrived,    Tho  last  published  return  comes 
down  to  January  I,  18.15,  according  lo  which  the 
persons  who  reached  Siberia  in  18.'i4  were  75^1(1, 
of  whom  SlilO  were  nun,  and  U.'U  women,  and 
747  children.    Tho  condition  of  exiles  in  Siberia 
has  much  improved  within  tho  last  few  years. — 
Ntw  York  Sun. 


DKATII  AIMOM;  Till-:  UOIiD-t  lSlI. 

Wherever  yon  meet  with  folks  who  keep  gold- 
fish in  tho  old-fa-ibinned  glass  globes,  you  will 
be  sure  lo  hour  tho  melancholy  complaint  that 
thoy  will  die,  in  spite  of  every  care  Iikcii  to  pre- 
serve them.  The  water  is  changed  most  reg- 
ularly, the  glass  kept  beautifully  clean,  the  ves- 
sel shaded  ftom  the  sunshine  ;  yet,  alas  1  death 
always  busy  amongst  them.  Is  it  internal 
disease?  Is  it  external  fungi  1  No;  the  cause 
is  starvation.  '  Kvcry  other  pet  is  expected  to 
eat,  but  these  gold  carp  are  expected  to  subsist 
on — nothini;!  "  Bui  don't  they  eat  the  animal- 
culie  Nonsense  1  Give  them  a  lew  small 
earth-worma,  or  anglers'  gentles,  twice  a  week, 
and  to  prevent  tho  necessity  of  frequently  chang- 
ing the  water,  throw  in  a  handful  of  Anacharis 
(water  weed],  and  instead  of  floating  in  succes- 
sion "on  llieir  watery  bier,"  thoy  will  get  plump 
and  healiliy,  and  grow  as  raj>idly  as  in  their  na- 
tive watern.  Some  of  our  gohl  fish  have  been  in 
our  possession  seven  years,  and  have  increased  in 
size  three  times  what  ihey  were  originally. — 
itccreaCUc  Sviewe. 


Til  K  A  SI" — Vaucanson  invented  for  the  per- 
formance of  Marmontcl's  Cleopatra  an  asp  which 
fiKtt^ned  itself  with  a  hiss  on  tho  bosom  of  iho 
actress  who  played  the  principal  character.  On 
the  first  perlormance  of  tho  tragedy,  a  jester, 
more  struck  by  the  hissing  of  the  automaton  than 
by  the  beauty  of  the  tragedienne,  oxctairaed,  "  I 
am  of  the  a.sp's  opinion  !" 

BALLOirS    DOLLAR  MACiAZIKE, 

PEE8ENT  CIBCULiTION,  110,000! 

IT  should  he  known  to  sTery  family  la  tUo  tTiiiteJ 
SltiU-9,  lUikl  lorONS  UOI.L\K,  lent  to  our  adUress, 
aCrxt  L'Iftu,  elegiiDlly  UtUHtmtvil.  uud  uottrvly  original 
MAOiZiKB.  may  be  had  for  a  wbola  ysar.  11  U  t»-uml- 
fuHj  prtntaj  oa  eleor  whilo  paper,  irltb  iitw  I)  pB,  iiuJ 
each  number  coutalos  ovi-r  ofi'  hunrlitd  jiagrs  ot  ri'ndlnjf 
tnuttur  and  llluslrotioDH,  mnkiatt  iwtlvi-  buuJicd  piiges  » 
jeiir.  or  two  large  Yoluuii-s  (ur  use  dollah  Ft«iiigo 
cIgliti'L'ii  cents  a  your.  By  tar  the  cbtupcst  publioliuD 
lu  ttie  vorld! 

tt^ONE   DOLLAR. -£2 
WHAT  IT  WILL  DO. 

IT  WILL  PKOCUIIE  FOR  VOO  A  WHOLE  YEAR 

BALLOUS    DOLLAR  MOXTIILY. 

QTT"  Tb*re  are  one  huinlrr^  pages  of  reading  lUKttei 
Id  eft^h  number  o(  "  Ballou'e  Dollar  Montlily  ." 

Oy  SixtficD  pH|Ce«  of  Uiio  and  bcJiutifully  printed  UlU8- 
Lrutiont  uto  giveu  iti  e^Kli  number  of  tile  U&itaiJue. 

tCT"  Two  pages  of  finely  (iieciitfd,  original  liumoiouA 
lUustrAtion"  a1*n  emlwllisli  eucli  number. 

K:?-  Over  twelte  hundred  pBtft^s  of  readioe  nintter  per 
annum,  for  Ihe  iinpn-fedvntcd  price  of  om  dollar .' 

Uv"  tf  just  i<ich  B  work  as  any  fiitlier,  brother,  or 
friend,  would  introduce  to  the  funiil)'  circle. 

(C?-  Iu  nil  ref(Wt*  It  Is  frijili,  iiid  what  It  purports  to 
tw,  the  cheapest  magnsine  In  the  world. 

(ty"  11  18  can-folly  edilt'd  by  Mr  Bnllou,  who  baa  sev- 
eateen  year«  eiperieuL-e  on  the  Bo-Ion  pnf^- 

(E^  Devoted  to  news,  tail's,  poeios,  storie*  of  the  »ca, 
discoteries,  miscellany,  wit  and  bunior. 

Each  number  coof.iiiif  original  articles  from  more 
than  tiPtniy  regular  contributors. 

O"  Thougb  publinhi-d  but  four  ye«rs.  it  has  reached 
the  exlmordin.'iry  circulnlion  of  U'i.tlOO  copies! 

ITT"  Au)  person  enclosing  ont  ilultm  to  the  proprietor, 
as  below,  fhail  re.  eive  the  Magaiine  tor  one  year. 

(C?-  Six  cuples  of  Bttltou  s  Dollar  Monthly  seat  Od« 
year  fi)r  fiv<  doUats. 

Koff  ia  the  time  to  subeciibf,  as  volunie  dnm  is  jos^ 
about  to  comiuouce. 

81.  M.  BALLOU,  PubHsfirr  and  FropnVtor, 

No.  22  Winter  ati<e«t,'BDtton,  Mau. 
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MADA.MC  GlIKVKMRn  LAfTfcRS, 

OF  THE  IMPERIAI,  ACADEMY  OF  MUSIC,  PARIS. 

The  accompanying  portrait  is  an  excellent 
likeness  of  Madame  GneTmard  Lsotors.  of  the 
Imperial  Academy  of  Miiiic,  Paris.  She  is  a 
handsome  woman,  with  a  fine  and  carefully  cul- 
tivated voice,  and  is  an  excellent  actress.  She 
distinguished  herself  recently  by  her  perform- 
nncc  of  Juliet,  in  Bellini's  opera  of  Romeo  and 
Juliet,  the  part  of  Homeo  being  assii;nod  to  Vent- 
vati,  so  well  remembered  here  in  Boston.  The 
beauty  of  the  latter  made  a  striking  impression 
on  the  French  pnblic.  They  say  that  so  fine  a 
woman  has  not  appeared  on  their  boards  since 
the  (lays  of  Mllo  lieorges,  though  the  beauty  of 
Mile.  Georges  was  of  the  Gre<-ian  type,  while 
that  of  Vestvali  is  Sclavonic.  The  opera  in 
which  these  performers  appeared  is  not  a  new 
one.  It  wa.s  played  in  Italy  in  IMO.  Bellini 
yriis  very  yonng  then,  and  had  just  left  school. 
He  then  possessed  what  he  derived  from  nature 
— the  faculty  of  discovering  melodies,  tender, 
delicate,  full  of  onction,  of  charm,  and  of  su- 
premo elegance.  He  had  not  acquired  deep 
thought  and  energetic  expression.  In  this  respect 
a  wide  difference  separates  "  Romeo  and  Juliet " 
from  "  Norma."  There  is  also  a  great  difference 
between  the  instrumentation  of  the  "  Montaquea 
and  Capulels"  (for  that  was  its  original  title), 
and  "  I  Pnritani,"  the  only  one  of  hie  works  in 
which  he  has  shown  a  certain  skill  in  the  art  of 
groaping  of  instruments.  Still  the  opera  con- 
tains much  agreeable  and  orij^inal  music. 

HINDOO  MONEY-CHANGER. 

In  this  country  we  have  but  a  very  laint  con- 
ception of  the  ahurp  economy  practised  by  the 
great  mass  of  the  population  of  India — that  is 
to  say,  the  poorer  classes,  whose  scanty  me4ins  of 
subsistence  render  the  question  oi  monetary  ex- 
change and  expenditure  one  of  the  greatest  mo- 
ment. As  the  value  of  the  rupee  is  constantly 
flactaatiog,  it  is  necessary,  in  order  to  get  a  sat- 
isfactory rate  of  exchange,  to  apply  to  the  pote- 
dar,  or  money-changer,  whose  basincRS  is  so  es- 
sentially a  distinct  trade  or  caste  that  the  small 
shopkeepers  refuse  change  on  the  simple  ground 
that  by  so  doing  they  would  be  acting  out  of 
their  caste  or  profession  (for  the  terms  in  most 
cases  are  synonymous).  The  money-changer  is, 
consequently,  an  important  personage  in  every 
community,  however  small.  The  average  value 
o(  the  rupee  i^  48  cents,  and  is  first  changed  into 
copper,  sixty-four  pisa  (more  or  less,  according 
to  the  current  tariff)  being  the  result.  These 
pisa  are  again  changed  into  the  small  shell  or 
cowry  money,  each  pisa  producing  sixty-four 
cowries,  and  each  cowry  is  convertible  to  supply 
some  necessity  of  life.  That  -heap  of  shells 
which  the  poor  man  has  received  in  exchange 
for  his  rupee  will  be  carefully  husbanded,  for  it 
is  destined  to  supply  the  wants  of  it^  possessor, 
and  perhaps  a  household,  for  a  mouth,  and,  in- 
credible as  it  may  stem,  may  even  afford  some 
degree  of  luxury  besides.  A  few  ehells  go  daily 
for  salt,  some  for  cloves,  pepper,  cardamoios,  a 
small  qaanlilj  of  ghee  (butter),  and  rice,  the  last 


mesmerist  made  a  similar  experiment  i,„ 
night^shades  which  had  been  planted  at  .h^"  ^^'^ 
time  in  the  same  mould  and  in  a  8imil„r  ^"^^ 
to  that  of  the  rose-trees,  Seeing  t™Lt  "^P^" 
these  appeared  drooping  and  backward  wnnf-L*" 
other  was  m  vigorous  health,  he  immodiatP  „  i  " 
can  to  mesmerise  the  sicklv  nln«,  i.^  _  "e- 


^-  -   ,j  „^  '"iiiieuiatplD  I 

gan  to  mesmerise  the  sickly  plant  bv  meanc  , 
mesmerised  water,  as  well  as  directlv  wh"!  ^ 
other  plant  was  watered  with  common  »  " 
onlv.    At  the  end  of  a  fnrtni^),^  M  !»"<er 


MADAME  QUEYMARD  LAUTERS. 


being  the  important  item.  This  bill  of  fare  nev- 
er varies ;  circumstances  admit  of  no  choice  in 
the  matter;  it  is  the  extreme  point  of  economy 
at  which  existence  cUn  be  sustained  in  any  de- 
gree of  health.  Although  these  remarks  refer  to 
the  poorest  classes,  it  should  be  borne  in  mind 
that  they  form  the  great  bulk  of  the  population, 
and  such  facts  assist  us  in  forming  some  notion 
of  the  difiBculty  of  dealing  with  the  question  of 
taxing  a  people  so  poor  and  driven  to  the  last 
shift  of  economy.  Our  illustration  affords  a 
characteristic  idea  of  a  Gowan  Potedar,  or  Vil- 
lage Money-Changer ;  in  towns  and  cities  the 
class  is  a  numerous  one,  and  the  trade  in  rnpee- 
changing  briik  and  profitable 


IHESaiERISM, 
The  Union  Magn6ique,  French  paper,  pub- 
lishes the  following  account  of  the  effect  of  mes- 
merism on  the  growth  of  plants.  M.  Seydel 
having  planted  in  a  box  two  rose-lrees  of  the 
same  species  and  similar  size,  and  each  three 
years  old,  and  having  placed  them  in  a  window 
with  a  southern  aspect,  he  mesmerised  one  of 
them  every  day,  and  watered  it  with  mesmerised 
water;  the  other  was  not  mesmerized,  aud  was 
watered  with  ordinary  water.  At  the  end  of 
three  weeks  the  mesmerised  rose  tree  had  eigh- 
teen fine  roses,  and  greatly  exceeded  its  neighbor 
in  size  and  vigor;  upon  fhe other  tree  only  a  few 
partly-opened  buds  were  to  be  seen.    The  same 


only.    At  the  end  of  a  fortnight  M  Sevd(.7""^'^ 
with  satisfaction    that  the  formcriv 
nightshade  had  grown  to  the  height  of  18  in 
while  the  other  was  only  10  inches  hieh  ■ 
root  of  the  former  was  found  lo  be  4  inch«  i 
while  that  of  the  latter  was  only  2  inches    r  '''' 
ly,  the  flowers  of  the  nightshade  which  had 
been  mesmerised  were  far  from  being  as  n  ""^ 
ous,  and  having  as  tine  a  color  as  those  of\T 
plant  which  had  been  so  treated.    Anoth  ■ 
stance  of  the  effect  of  mesmerism  on  pianl 
that  of  two  geraniums,  one  of  which  wa^  wiii 
ed,  and  had  never  more  than  one  single  I  f 
which  was  no  sooner  formed  than  it  faded  I  \ 
fell  off,  while  the  other  plant  was  constanily  or  . 
and  vigorous.    The  withering  plant  wiw 
merised,  and  after  a  few  days  it  had  seve  *i 
leaves,  and,  moreover,  it  produced  flowers  soon^ 
than  the  other  which  had  not  been  sickly 

TRAVELLING  IN  ASIA  MINOR. 

There  is  by  no  means  a  scarcity  of  vermin  ■ 
Asia  Minor,  and  as  every  town  and  village  aii  i 
every  particular  locality,  has  its  peculiar  atlnov 
ance  the  best  way  is  to  take  a  course  of  lessons 
in  the  bearing  of  them  with  submission.  Xh 
noviciate  will  be  divided  into  a  sepiagoo  of 
trials.  When  you  can  see  unmoved  and  feel 
even  pleased  to  watch  one  or  two  dozen  of  liz 
ards  running  aboot  in  your  tont,  the  Initial  trial 
is  over.  When  you  can  boar  twenty  or  thirty 
mosquito  bites  upon  your  proboscis,  and  not  feol 
afraid  of  the  swelling,  and  can  even  appreciaie 
all  the  time  how  beautifully  their  fine  hums  are 
drawn  out,  you  are  at  the  end  of  your  second 
lesson.  When  you  can  eat  yonr  dinner  content- 
edly, although  thousands  of  ants  surround  it 
and  even  eat  a  few  occasionally,  and  when  you 
will  not  rise  np  from  the  table  any  sooner  al- 
though you  know  that  your  logs  are  acting  as  a 
mechanical  conductor  to  the  awarm,  the  third 
item  of  your  diploma  is  signed.  When  vou  can 
without  a  shudder,  take  up  a  black  centipede  or 
two,  and  politely  throw  him  out  of  tha  doorway 
with  the  feelingly  pronounced  benediction  of 
Uncle  Toby  in  Sterne,  yen  have  overcome  your 
fourth  trial.  When  you  can  see  upon  your  per- 
son the  hairy,  yellow  tarantula  minus  an  invoi- 
nntary  scream,  and  qnietly  put  the  three-inched 
deadly  spider  under  your  feet,  the  fifth  corner  of 
your  soptagon  of  trials  has  been  rounded  off. 
When  you  can  feel  amu«ed  even  whilst  destroy- 
ing a  nest  of  scorpions,  and  can  dedicate  all  your 
presence  of  mind  to  sending  them  satisfactorily 
Hadesward,  item  six  is  overcome.  And  when 
yoa  can  lie  unmoved  in  the  dark  of  your  t*int  at 
night,  and  f«el  a  snake,  for  the  tenth  time,  gliding 
over  your  coverlet,  the  seven  vials  are  emptied. 


THE  HINDOO  MONEY-CHANGER. 


CAPTAIN  JERUME  BONAPARTE. 

The  prinf^ipal  figure  in  the  accompanying  spir- 
ited  ekelch  is  C>'ptain  Jerome  Booaparto,  of  the 
Cha*B3urs  d'  Atiique,  the  most  dashinf;;  body  of 
cftvnlry  in  the  French  service.  They  are  mount- 
ed on  Arab  horses,  arc  composed  of  picked  men, 


^^^£:^EiJ:i<^^  DRAWING-ROOM  COMPANION. 


313 


C  «n  A  •^hcck.    Thi»  young  man 

s  an  Amencao  and  is  tt,c  grandson  of  Jerome 
the  youngest  brother  of  Napoleon  I.  Jer„me 
commenced  his  career  in  tiie  trench  army  On 
a  cru.,e  m  1803  he  visited  New  York,  and  pro- 
ceeding to  Baliimore.  became  enamor^  of  & 


roamed  for  a  time  in  England,  and  while  there 
her  son  was  horn.  IlermairiaBe  with  Jerome 
having  been  dissolved,  she  returned  to  the  United 
biates  where  she  has  since  continued  to  reside. 
«nd  where  her  son  married.  His  son,  the  Cop- 
tarn  Bonaparte  of  oar  sketch,  wa«  educated  at 


cordingly  did  so.  Immediate  employment  was 
given  him  in  the  Kiist,  where  lie  displayed  the 
gallantry  and  military  Renius  of  his  race,  and  was 
rewarded  with  the  cross  of  the  Legion  of  Honor. 
The  Italian  war  gave  him  other  opportunities  of 
distinguishing  himself,  which  ho  eagerly  em- 


CAPTAIN  JEROME  BONAPARTE. 


and  have  done  good  service  in  Atrica,  in 
Oiraea,  and  in  Italy.    Captain  Bonaparte 


^  in  the 

 "DB,  aiiu  lu  iftaly.    Captain  Bonaparte  (he 

since  been  breveted  major)  distinguished 
himself  greatly  at  Solferino,  where  he  command- 
*>d  a  stjuadron,  and  by  hia  skillful  manwuvres 
*nd  gallantry,  held  the  enemy's  cavalry,  far  su- 


Elizabeth  Patterson  and  married  her.  Napoleon, 
however,  who  coveted  princely  alliances  for  his 
house,  disapproved  of  this  marriage,  and  de- 
clared it  null  and  void.  The  young  wife,  who 
sailed  lor  Europe  to  rejoin  her  husband,  was  not 
permitted  to  set  foot  on  French  soil.    She  re- 


West  Point,  and  served  for  a  time  in  oor  army 
with  the  rank  of  lieutenant.  Some  time  before 
the  breaking  out  of  the  Crimean  war  he  went  to 
Paris,  and  met  with  a  warm  reception  from  his 
cousin,  the  emperor.  Inducements  were  held  out 
to  him  to  onier  the  French  service,  and  he  ac- 


braced.  He  has  by  no  means  orgotten  the  land 
of  his  birth,  and  old  American  friends  who  meet 
him  in  France  have  no  occasion  to  complain  of 
coolness  and  hautmr  on  his  part.  He  may  be 
destined  to  play  a  conspicuous  part  in  Froncb 
history  hereafter. 
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TO  CORRESPONDENTS. 

Elu  M  ,  RocUest^r.  N.  y.-To  clean  roM  ornBitiudls— 
diuolTcA  Utile  wtl  nmmooiic  In  Bpirit.s  of  win*,  nnd 
wnsU  the  gold  in  it;  or,  Iry  tha  followiug  iiiplliod:  mix 
some  jeweller  s  rougo  with  a  liltle  dulad  oil,  and  with  k 
tooth  brush  rub  tfie  nrnamcut  till  perfectly  clean. 
Then  wmU  It  In  wiirui  foap  and  water  with  a  tleaii 
brunh,  and  dry  H  with  wa^h  leiitlier. 

Ilt-iDER.  OlouccsL«r.  Mii4.i.— TUe  Duko  of  Wellington 
ije»er  had  a  pursouiil  iuterview  wltli  Napoleon  1 

AM.vTKiiTt.— The  mouldings  of  picture  frames  are  mnAf  of 
plHjior  of  Paris,  It  is  an  art  to  be  learnt,  and  not  a 
process  to  be  arcoinplinbcd  in  u  nioinuut. 

"  Tiirra.'"— Queen  Victoria  "a  jurnauie  is  Guelpb;  that  of 
Prince  Albert  i*  Kusiei. 

Sliss  G.  B.,  brookljn,  N  Y.— We  have  at  la*t  »uccu«ded 
in  meeting  with  the  follouiog  receipt  for  preparing 
tracing  paper:  ituti  the  p;ip>-r  willi  a uiUture ofeijun! 
partj;  of  oil  of  turpeiitinu  and  not  oil,  and  dry  H  ioi- 
niedlatuly  by  rubbing  it  with  wheat  flour.  Then  Jiang 
11  on  a  line  tar  twenty-four  hour*.  If  washed  omr 
witti  o»-gall,  and  dried,  it  will  admit  of  being  writton 
on  witli  iuR  -,  or  water-colon*  may  be  uaed 

B.  U. — Nerer  mm  tilang  cJcpresi-loiin  in  jour  compoaitiooB, 
Punch  very  bappily  eallK  vlaug  the  ■■  wit  ot  theivllleaH." 

N.  G.,  ChelMea — IJotli  pwiches  and  apncoU  are  uutlvts 
of  Pcni»;  they  were  brought  into  Europe  by  the  Ho- 
mami.  They  were  first  introduced  into  England  for 
cultivation  in  the  year  I32i,  by  Henry  t lie  tighth  a 
pirdener. 

"  Vaskeh,"  Bangor,  Me.—"  Cadet  "  is  a  French  word, 
nod  nignlDM  yuungttr  brother,  or,  in  feudal  language, 
one  wirhout  my  means  of  maiutaiolng  himself. 

PlJPIL'— lid  ward  the  Sixth  died  a  natural  death  at  Ihe 
palace  of  Greenwich.  There  were  su?picioo8  of  his 
having  been  poisoned,  hot  they  bad  as  much  founda- 
fiuu  aa  the  absurd  atory  of  the  murder  of  the  princes 
In  the  Tou'er  by  order  of  that  maligned  monarch, 
KIchard  111. 

C,  F  — The  Pagndaa  of  China  aro  religious  temples  and 
never  UM'd  a^  domestic  dwellings.  They  arclrequeutly 
ornamented  with  hells  ut  erery  corner  of  their  numer- 
ous roof:!.  i>ouietinie.i  to  the  uuniber  of  a  hundred  and 
fifty,  which  are  kept  perpetually  ringing  by  every 
sweep  Of  tlie  wind.  They  are  al£0  decorated  with  an 
fiunl  number  of  the  gayest  lanterns,  shedding  a  bril- 
liant illumimitioo  on  the  scene. 

Sifs.scttiuKit.— The  Hotel  de  Villa  was  a  building  original- 
ly ervcted  by  the  Municipality  of  Paris  in  1351.  ou  the 
site  of  a  mansion  belonging  to  King  Philip  Augustus. 
The  first  310UB  of  the  present  edifice  was  laid  in  1533. 
The  greater  part  of  the  structure  was  built  in  the 
reign  of  Henry  If  .  and  It  wo!  fiaiabed  in  the  reign  of 
Henry  IV.  The  bronze  equestrian  statue  of  Henry  IV  , 
whiob  now  crowna  the  central  doorway,  is  of  recent 
date,  the  statue  which  originally  occupied  that  place 
being  destroyed  during  the  Urst  revolution. 


IMAtilNARV  INVALIDS. 

There  are  iiivaliiis  enough  in  our  midst,  good- 
ness knows,  but  if  all  who  are  really  healthy 
knew  themtielves  to  be  go,  there  would  he  fewer 
M.  Ds.  living  in  comfortable  style,  and  fewer 
quacks  driving  fonr-ia  hdnd  and  inhabiting  pal- 
aiial  residences.  A  large  portion  of  the  clients 
of  these  legitimate  and  illegitimate  practitioners 
of  the  heuting  art,  are  only  victims  of  a  morbid 
fancy.  They  take  to  their  beds  on  the  slightest 
pretext,  refuse  to  be  comforted,  insist  upon  being 
tloctored,  and  perhaps,  in  the  end,  get  up  a  very 
crcdiluble  caiie  of  acute  disease. 

The  uneasiness  of  an  overloaded  stomach 
which  would  pass  away  with  abstinence  from  a 
single  raeal,  or  a  brisk  walk  in  the  open  air,  is  a 
eofficient  excuse  for  the  sufferer  retiring  from  the 
world,  giving  himself  up  for  lost,  and  sun-ender- 
ing  himself  to  a  course  of  boluses,  and  pills,  and 
draughts,  and  all  the  annoyances  of  a  sick  room. 
In  vain  the  regular  practitioner,  after  feeling  the 
patient's  pulse,  examining  his  protruded  tongue, 
poking  him  in  the  ribs,  and  eavesdropping  at  his 
breast-pin,  declares  that  nothing  serious  is  the 
tnatter  with  him.  Our  malade  imaginaire reseats 
the  asseriion  as  an  iusult.  lie  ought  to  know, 
Burely.  The  doctor  is  an  ass.  He  need  not  re- 
peat his  visit.  A  quack  is  called.  The  quack 
goes  through  the  same  manipulations  as  his  pred- 
ecessor, but  instead  of  smiling,  he  looks  grave. 
Iii8  smiles  at  the  prospect  of  a  prodigious  bill  ex- 
tending over  the  services  of  many  months,  from 
apart  of  the  lining  of  his  coat-sleeve.  Exter- 
nally he  is  as  solemn  as  a  mute  at  a  funeral. 
Corroborating  all  the  morbid  fancies  of  the  bypo- 
choadrinc,  confirming  his  baseless  suppositions, 
humoring  all  bis  fancies,  be  does  the  victim  ex- 
ceedingly brown,  and  happy  is  it  for  the  laiter  if 
the  supple  administrator  of  nauseous  drugs  does 
not  supply  the  undertaker  who  drives  the  hearse 
with  the  pair  of  fast  horses,  with  a  profitablejob. 

One  prolific  cause  of  the  imaginary  illnesses 
which  make  such  trouble,  is  the  skimming  of 
professional  books  by  non  professional  men,  cur- 
sory readers,  not  amateur  students.  Wo  know 
more  than  one  worthy  citizen  who  has  come  to 
grief  by  taking  a  medical  journal  and  owning  a 
medical  dictionary.  A  friend  of  ours  is  a  great 
dipper  into  these  forbidden  mysteries,  and  as  he 
manipulates  his  own  doses,  and  is  not  very 
familiar  with  apolhocarics'  signs  and  Latin  abbre- 
viations, he  ofteri  makes  some  fatal  mistakes.  I 


The  other  day  he  informed  ii9  conlidentinily  that 
the  left  lobe  of  his  lungs  was  gone,  that  he  hud  a 
touch  of  sciatica,  was  slightly  nffected  with  tic 
doitlouniir,  and  enjoyed  premonitory  syinpioms 
of  intermittent  fever.  Chancing  to  lotik  into  the 
last  number  of  his  favorite  medical  juurnal,  we 
found  that  cases  of  the  above  disorders  wore  the 
tliemo  of  learned  articles  therein,  and  wo  were  at 
no  loss  to  perceive  the  source  of  the  infection. 

These  unhappy  individuals  ought  to  bo  put 
nnder  guardianship.  There  are  times  when  a 
guardian,  armed  with  authority  to  make  an  auto- 
da  fo  of  forbidden  scientitic  works,  might  save  a 
victim's  life.  The  moral  of  our  lecture  is — never 
iancy  yourself  sick,  never  brood  over  details  of 
diseases,  if  you  are  not  qualifying  yourself  for  an 
M.  D.,  and  if  you  aro  really  sick,  send  for  a  reg- 
ular physiciau,  and  "  beware  of  quacks " — a 
warning,  by  the  way,  always  used  by  quacks  iu 
iheir  advertisements. 


THE  LATE  liENJAMIN  A.  GOULD. 
Benjamin  Apthorp  Gould,  whose  death  on  the 
24ih  of  last  month  carried  sorrow  iuto  a  wide 
circle,  was  tlio  sou  of  a  soldier  of  the  Revolution, 
was  born  in  Ncwburyport  in  1786,  and  was  con- 
sequently seventy  three  years  of  age  ut  the  time 
of  his  decease.  While  fitting  lor  college,  he 
taught  school  in  Newburyport.  lie  was  edu- 
cated at  Harvard  aud  graduated  in  1814,  Presi- 
dent Walker,  Samuel  D.  Bradford,  Doctor 
Greenwood  and  William  H.  Prescott,  being 
among  his  classmates.  Por  many  years  Mr. 
Gould  was  principal  of  the  Public  Latin  School 
in  this  city,  and,  as  one  of  his  pupils,  we  can  tes- 
tify to  his  fidelity  to  his  charge.  A  fine  classical 
scholar,  he  was  a  strict  disciplinarian,  and  pupils 
trained  by  him  were  taught  habits  of  accuracy 
and  application  never  eradicated.  His  edition  of 
Adam's  Latin  Grammar  was  for  many  years  a 
standard,  and  his  Virgil  took  high  rank.  After 
a  long  service,  he  resigned  his  office  as  a  teacher 
and  engaged  in  the  India  trade.  During  his 
mercantile  life  of  a  quarter  of  a  century,  his 
course  was  marked  Tiy  energy,  honor  and  suc- 
cess, maintaining  the  proverbial  high  character  of 
a  true  Boston  merchant.  In  private  life  he  was 
beloved,  and  as  a  citizen,  his  manliness,  direct- 
ness, benevolence,  and  other  good  qualities, 
earned  him  an  honorable  reputation.  The  de- 
ceased was  a  brother  of  Miss  Hannah  F.  Gould, 
the  poetess  and  father  of  Doctor  Gould,  so  dis- 
tinguished for  his  scientific  attainments. 


HENRY  FUSELI. 

This  singular  man,  whose  name  is  so  honor- 
ably associated  with  British  art,  was  born  at 
Zurich,  in  Switzerland,  probably  in  1741.  His 
father  was  Juhn  Caspar  Fuessli,  and  Henry  was 
the  second  son  in  a  family  of  eighteen  children. 
He  became  a  splendid  scholar  and  a  remarkable 
linguist,  but  after  pursuing  the  then  ill-paid 
career  of  literature  in  England  for  a  time,  ho 
abandoned  it  for  painting.  Though  his  imagin- 
ation surpassed  the  powers  of  his  expression,  he 
is  still  entitled  to  honorable  mention  as  an  artist. 
He  was  so  fond  of  wild  and  terrific  subjects  that 
his  brethren  of  the  Koyal  Academy  called  him 
"  Painter  in  Ordinary  to  Satan."  His  biting  wit, 
like  Jerrold's,  made  him  many  enemies,  and  yet, 
though  sarcastic  aud  irritable,  he  was  honest  and 
loyal. 

He  always  spoke  frankly  what  be  felt.  One 
day  Sir  Thomas  Lawrence  was  discoursing  on 
what  he  called  the  "historic  grandeur"  of  Sir 
Joshua  Reynolds,  and  contrasting  him  with 
Titian  and  liaffjcUe.  Puseli  kindled  up—"  Blast- 
ation  !  you  will  drive  me  mad — lieynolds  and 
RalfajUe !— a  dwarf  and  a  giant !  Why  will  you 
waste  all  your  fine  words  ?"  With  this  he  rose 
and  left  the  room,  muttering  something  about  a 
tempest  in  a  pint  pot. 

As  keeper  of  the  Tioyal  Academy,  he  was  liked 
by  the  students,  in  spile  of  his  temper  and  his 
sharp  hits.  A  studcnMne  day  held  up  his  draw- 
ing and  said  : 

"  Here,  sir,  I  have  finished  it  without  using  a 
crumb  of  bread." 

"  All  the  worse  for  your  drawing,"  saidFuseli. 
"  Buy  a  two  penny  loaf  and  rub  it  all  out." 

"  What  do  you  see,  sir  '?"  he  said  one  day,  to  a 
student  who,  with  his  pencil  in  his  hand  and  hij 
drawing  before  him,  was  gazing  into  vacancy. 

"  Nothing,  sir,"  was  the  answer. 

"  Nothing  !  young  man,"  said  the  keeper,  em- 
phatically. "  Then  I  tell  you  that  you  ought  to 
see  sometfiing— you  ought  to  see  distinctly  the 
true  image  of  what  you  are  trying  to  draw.  I  see 
the  vision  of  all  I  paint,  and  I  wish  to  Heaven  I 
could  paint  up  to  what  I  see." 


He  loved  especially  to  exercise  his  wit  upon 
Northcote.  He  looked  on  his  friend  s  painting 
of  the  Angel  meeting  Balaam  and  his  Ass. 
"How  do  you  like  ilV  asked  the  painter 
"  Vastly,  Northcote,"  returned  Fuseli.  "  You 
are  not  an  angel  at  an  ass,  but  an  ass  at  an  angel." 

He  rarely  spared  any  one,  and  on  NoUekens  ho 
was  freqticnily  merciless  ;  he  disliked  him  lor  hia 
close  and  parsimonious  nature,  and  rarely  failed 
to  hit  him.  Once,  at  the  table  of  Mr.  Coutts,  the 
hanker,  Mrs.  Coutts,  dressed  like  Morgiana, 
cumo  dancing  in,  presenting  lier  dagger  at  every 
breast.  As  she  confronted  the  sculptor,  Fuseli 
called  out,  "  Strike,  strike !  there's  no  danger. 
Nolly  was  never  known  to  bleed !" 

One  day  a  painter  who  had  been  a  student  un- 
der the  keepership  of  Wilton,  called  and  said, 
"  The  students,  sir,  don't  draw  so  well  now  as 
they  did  under  Joe  Wilton."  "  Very  true,"  re- 
plied Fuseli.  "  Anybody  may  draw  hero,  let  him 
draw  ever  so  badly — t/on  may  draw  here  if  you 
please."  Art-gossip  is  rich  with  anecdotes  rc- 
spocling  this  singular  man.  ' 


DEATH  OF  ilOKEUT  STEPHENSON. 

Our  foreign  despatclies  announce  the  death  of 
Robert  Stephenson,  the  celebrated  engineer.  He 
was  born  in  1803,  and  has  died  at  the  compar- 
atively early  age  of  ."iG  years.  After  receiving 
his  education  at  Edinburgh,  he  served  a  two 
years'  apprenticeship  as  an  engineer  under  bis 
father,  at  Newcastle,  and  then  made  an  expedi- 
tion to  Venezuela  to  explore  the  silver  mines. 
On  his  return  to  England,  in  1828,  the  subject  of 
railways  beginning  to  receive  considerable  atten- 
tion, ho  won  the  prize  of  .£500  offered  for  the  best 
locomotive,  which  should  consume  its  own 
smoke,  weigh  no  more  than  six  tons,  and  drawn 
train  of  twenty  tons  at  a  rate  of  ten  miles  an 
hour.  Subsequently  the  principal  railroads  of 
England  and  Scotland  were  built  under  hia  su- 
perintendence, and  he  also  visited  Belgium  and 
Norway,  having  been  sent  for  to  advise  as  to  the 
best  systems  of  railroad  lines  in  those  countries. 
His  principal  works  arc  the  tubular  bridges  over 
the  Conway,  at  the  C.islle,  and  the  Menai,  at 
the  Britannia  Itock.  He  had  been  a  member  of 
parliament,  having  been  returned  as  a  Conserv- 
ative and  a  Protectionist. 

Tub  Hospitals  of  Bhescia. — It  appears 
from  a  statistical  account  published  at  Brescia, 
that  the  thirty-seven  hospitals  of  that  town  re- 
ceived afier  the  battle  of  Solferino  32,9Ifi  wound 
ed,  viz:  17,345  Frencb,  13,959  Italians,  and 
1012  Austrians;  26,038  have  recovered;  1723 
have  died — that  is,  about  one  in  eleven.  This 
tends  to  show  that  the  accounts  which  had  been 
circulated  of  the  bad  management  of  the  hospi- 
tals at  Brescia  are  entirely  unfounded. 

A  RARE  Chance. — Our  citizens  have  now  an 
opportunity  to  supply  themselves  with  all  the 
choice  publications  of  the  day  at  coil,  for  a  period 
of  one  month,  by  calling  at  No.  13  Winter 
Street.  Mr.  A.  K.  Lorisg  is  reducing  his  ele- 
gant and  very  heavy  stock  of  books  previous  to 
removal,  and  hence  an  opportunity  that  may  not 
again  occur  for  years.  Every  work  worthy  a 
place  in  the  library  may  be  found  as  above. 

Old  PiiNSiosER  — Theoldestpensionerat the 
Chelsea  Hospital,  England  is  in  his  105th  year. 
Excepting  that  he  is  unable  to  feed  himself,  his 
powers  and  faculties  are  remarkable  ;  his  sight, 
hearing,  memory,  etc  ,  are  good,  and  he  is  able 
to  walk  without  the  aid  of  a  stii-k. 

Eatiieb  HiBERNiAK — An  Irish  paper,  de- 
scribing the  Talking  Fish,  on  exhibition  in  Lon- 
don, says,  "  it  is  quite  a  rara  avis."  This  bull. 
Punch  thinks  is  Irish  all  over — a  combinatiou  of 
Fish,  Flesh  and  Fowl. 


Tub  Top  of  his  Pkofession. — If  we  were 
asked  what  physician  stood  at  the  top  of  his  pro- 
fession, we  should  say  it  was  the  gentleman  wlio 
attended  "patients  on  a  monument  " 

Vest  Burglarious.— A  Rochester  burglar 
recently  entered  a  house  in  that  city,  and  robbed 
a  lady  of  her  false  teeth  valued  at  SI20. 

A  iToiNTMENT  —The  president  has  appointed 
his  nephew,  James  Buchanan,  a  young  lawyerof 
Philadelphia,  his  private  secretary. 


Discontent.— There  is  no  banquet  bnt  some 
dislike  something  in  it. 


ANE(.IJOTES  Of  dtlN. 
Quin,  the  great  English  actor,  was  a.  f 
for  hi«  wit  as  for  his  histrionic  abilities  ■  ZT' 
wit  was  rarely  good-natured.    A  gentlem 
Bath,  very  diminutive  and  very  dull  was"""' 
tremely  fond  of  being  with  Quin.and  once  wl'"' 
the  latter  was  going  to  ride  In  a  carria-e  , 
to  accompany  him.  "  No,"  said  Quin''-'vo^'^ 
too  dull."    Cut  as  the  little  gentleman  wJT 
portunate— "  Well,"  said  the  actor,  "  get 
in.    If  any  accident  happens,  you  will  servc^r 
a  I  inch-pi  II."  ^ 

Dining  one  day  at  a  public  ordinary 
there  was  a  rude  and  furious  struggle  ainoni;  th" 
guests  to  get  at  the  dishes,  Quin  said.  ■•  Gem| 
men,  if  ever  I  dino  at  an  ordinary  again  I 
have  basket-handled  knives."    On  a  similar  or 
cesion,  when  one  of  the  company  had  holped 
himself  to  a  very  large  piece  of  bread,  qL 
stretched  out  his  hand  to  get  hold  of  it'  j'^^ 
person  to  whom  it  belonged  prevented  him,  say- 
ing: "Sir,  that  is  my  bread."    "j  beg  your 
pardon,  sir,"  replied  Quin,  "  I  took  it  for  iho 
loaf."    Another  time,  at  dinner,  a  gentleman 
who  had  helped  himself  to  a  large  quantity  of 
pudding,  said :  "Mr.  Quin,  let  mo  recommend 
this  pudding  to  you."    "  With  all  my  heart," 
said  Quin,  looking  at  the  gentleman's  plate  and 
then  at  the  dish  ;  "  but  which  is  the  paddingi" 

Quin  was  apt  to  make  too  long  pauses  when 
ho  wi^hed  to  give  weight  to  particular  passages. 
When  he  was  performing  Horatio  in  the  "Fair 
Penitent,"  and  was  challenged  by  Lothario  to 
meet  him  the  following  morning  "  a  mile  among 
the  rocks,"  Quin  paused  so  long  before  ho  re- 
plied, "  I'll  meet  thee  there,"  that  a  man  in  iho 
gallery  bawled  out :  "  Zounds  !  don't  keep  the 
gentleman  waiting.  Give  him  an  answer,  wheth- 
er you  will  or  no," 

Quin  was  once  annoyed  by  a  very  effeminate 
coxcomb  in  a-  coffee  room  at  Bath,  who  looked 
at  him  steadily,  and  observing  that  Quin  frowned 
on  him,  asked  the  waiter,  in  a  whisper,  "  Who  is 
that  man?"  Quin,  overhearing  him,  roared 
out:  "  Waiter,  what  is  that  ll<iugf"  "Sir  Ed- 
ward Stanton's  son,"  said  the  waiter.  "It's 
false,  you  dog,"  said  Quin,  "  it's  his  duu^jhlfr." 

Quin  was  once  invited  by  Mrs.  Clive  to  stay  a 
few  days  with  her  at  Strawberry  Hill.  Having 
walked  round  her  garden,  she  asked  him  if  ho 
had  noticed  the  pond,  a  most  dimiuinutive  bit  of 
water.  "  Yes,  Kitty,"  said  he,  "  I  saw  the 
wash-bowl — but  not  a  bit  of  soap." 

When  Quia  was  once  delivering  the  .speech  of 
Jacques,  in  "As  You  Like  It,"  describing  the 
"Seven  Ages,"  an  effeminate  man  who  per- 
formed Amicus,  regardless  of  tlie  speech,  sat 
upon  the  very  edge  of  the  bencli  in  the  banquet- 
scene,  and  overturned  it,  falling  himself  to  the 
ground.  Quin,  turning  indignantly  fo  the  pros- 
trate coxcomb,  exclaimed  :  "  Confound  it,  mad- 
am !  can't  you  sit  on  your  side  saddle  V 

Precbpt  and  Practice. — "  That  which 
thou  hast  to  do,  do  it  with  all  thy  might,"  said 
a  clergyman  to  his  son,  one  morning.  "  So  I 
did,"  said  Bill,  with  an  enthosiastic  gleam  in  his 
eye.  "Ah!  what  was  it,  darling?"  and  the 
father's  lingers  ran  through  his  offspring's  curis. 
"  Why,  I  walloped  Jack  Edwards  till  he  jelled 
like  blue  blazes.  You  should  just  have  heard 
him  holler,  dad."  The  father  looked  unhappy 
while  he  explained  to  him  tliat  the  precept  did 
not  apply  to  an  act  like  that. 


Du.MAs's  Method  of  Composing. — "I  gen- 
erally," says  Hans  Christian  Anderson,  "found 
the  jovial  Alexander  Dumas  in  bed,  even  long 
after  midday;  here  he  lay  with  paper,  pen  and 
ink,  and  wrote  his  new  drama.  I  found  him 
thus  one  day ;  he  nodded  kindly  to  me,  and 
said,  'sit  down  a  minute;  I  have  just  now  ft 
visit  from  my  muse  ;  she  will  bo  going  directly.' 
He  wrote  on,  spoke  aloud,  shouted  a  vivat,  sprang 
out  of  bed  and  said,  '  the  third  act  is  finished.'  " 


A  SURE  TuiNG.— It  is  a  proverb  in  Jefferson 
county,  New  York,  that  snow  always  falls  at 
Saekett's  Harbor  on  the  19th  of  October,  and  an 
old  gentleman  in  that  connty  wins  money  annu- 
ally on  a  bet  to  that  effect. 


AiLANTiius  Trees— The  mayor  of  George- 
town has  directed  the  removal  of  the  ailanthus 
trees  from  the  streets  of  that  town,  having  been 
declared  a  nuisance  by  the  municipal  ordinance 


Good  Business. —Strawberry  raising  has 
come  to  be  vastly  profitable  iu  the  vicinity  of  Bos- 
ton. It  is  now  better  nnderstood  than  ever  before 


A  FIJIE-I'ROOI"  DESK.' 

jt  is  seldom  we  veutiiie  to  give  room  in  our 
colinni^  for  remarks  upon  any  one  of  the  mc- 
chan'Cttl  inventions  that  nre  daily  spriofjiog  into 
existence  around  us  ;  but  we  arc  occiisionally 
loropted  to  notico  an  ariicle,  which,  from  its  nov- 
eliv,  piinplicity  and  usefulness,  wo  believe  our 
readers  would  be  interested  to  know  of,  and  with 
us  to  wonder  tliat  we  had  not  tlionpht  of  the 
saroe  thing,  "it  is  so  simple."  Who  ever 
thought  of  a  Fire  Proof  Desk'?  Who  might  not 
have  thought  of  a  writing  desk  in  a  fire-proof 
safe  ^  Most  certainly  we  did  not,  simple  as  it  is. 
And  the  lucky  minds  that  did  think  of  it  are  the 
young  and  enterprising  proprietors  of  the  Mar- 
land's  Patent  Safe,  which,  coupled  with  the  con- 
veniences of  this  Desk  Safe,  most  assuredly  give 
this  article  a  clear  title  to  be  called  the  multum 
in  pario  in  its  lino. 

This  Desk  Safe  is  especially  designed  to  ac- 
commodate gentlemen's  private  uses,  either  for 
their  oflSces  or  houses.  When  for  the  former,  it 
also  accommodates  a  copying-press  on  the  lop, 
and  has  abundant  room  for  books,  pigeon-holes 
for  files,  drawers,  etc.  When  for  house  use,  it 
can  be  so  arranged  as  to  furnish  room  for  silver 
ware,  forks,  spoons,  together  with  space  for  pa- 
pers ol  value,  and  can  bo  so  designed  as  to 
match  the  furniture  of  a  library  or  other  room  it 
may  be  placed  in.  For  treasurers  of  corporations, 
professional  gentlemen,  and  brokers'  offices,  from 
its  compactness  and  convenience,  it  presents  the 
most  desirable  qualities  of  any  article  that  has 
presented  itself  to  us  this  many  a  day. 

These  desks  are  not  limited  to  any  size  or 
form.  They  can  be  made  so  as  to  furnish  as 
lar^e  or  as  small  desk  room  or  surface  as  any 
person  may  wish  to  have,  either  for  a  sit  down 
or  stand-up  desk;  and  its  solidity  and  firmness 
are  as  reliable  as  a  writing  desk  in  any  form. 
This  notice  would  be  incomplete  were  we  not  to 
mention  that  the  Marland's  Patent  Fire-Proof 
Safe,  owned  and  manufactured  by  Messrs.  M.  B. 
Bigelow  and  Anson  Hardy,  at  32  School  Street, 
Boston,  is  the  safe  of  the  latest  and  most  valu- 
able patent  extant,  and  has  received  the  scientific 
and  practical  tests  that  demonstrate  its  superiori- 
ties over  all  others.  We  advise  such  of  our 
readers  as  wisU  to  see  or  purchase  a  safe,  to  ex- 
amine these  safes  before  they  buy  elsewhere. 

*  See  our  ndrertlsiog  columna  for  an  illustratlou  rep- 
reicnting:  this  neir  iDvention. 

The  Toilet  Comtasion— is  the  name  by 
which  Messrs.  Joseph  Burnett  &  Co.,  at  Boston, 
designate  the  neat  and  convenient  case  in  which 
the  famous  chemists  and  perfumers  put  up  their 
superior  preparations  lor  toilet  use,  vi/,,,  "  Kallis- 
ton,"  "  Cocoaino."  "  Oriental  Tooth  Wash,"  and 
"  Florimel."  KallUton  is  an  article  the  ladies  al- 
ways regard  as  an  indispensable  preparation  for 
promoting  the  hcalihy  condition  of  the  skin  and 
beautifying  the  complexion.  The  Cxoaine,  con- 
taining a  large  proportion  of  cocoanut  oil,  im- 
parts to  the  hair  a  glossy  appearance,  invigorates 
IE,  and  gives  it  a  healthy  growth.  The  Oriental 
Tuolh  Wash  arrests  decay  of  the  teeth,  cures 
canker,  hardens  the  gums,  and  imparts  fragrance 
to  the  breath.  F/oni;t(;/ is  a  delicate  and  endur- 
ing perfume,  of  exquisite  odor,  and  so  pure  as 
not  to  discolor  the  lightest  fabric.  These  prepar- 
ations are  not  only  of  approved  usefulness,  and 
all  that  they  profess  to  be,  but  also  remarkable 
for  a  delicacy  of  perfume  and  healthy  purity,  very 
seldom  met  with  in  articles  which  are  sold  at 
such  moderate  prices. — LoidsvUU  Democral. 
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Dix  &  Evans  — This  firm,  who  have  lately 
occupied  their  elegant  new  store,  No.  27  Winter 
Street,  nearly  opposite  to  our  office,  have  the  best 
block  of  ladies'  and  gent's  furnishing  goods  to 
be  found  in  Boston.  Their  stock  of  Hosiery  is 
especially  remarkable  for  its  groat  variety  and 
cxcelienco  of  manufacture. 

 ,  ^mm  »  

"Tub  Death  Toocu."— This  is  the  title  of 
a  most  vivid  and  intensely  interesting  novelette 
now  publishing  in  The  Flag  of  our  Union.  For 
sale  at  all  of  the  periodical  depots  at  four  cents 
per  copy. 


A  Consolation.— Tlie  Chinese  say  that  there 
is  a  well  of  wisdom  at  the  root  of  every  gray 
hair.  How  about  the  people  who  die  their  cra- 
niums  black  ?    Eh,  Mr.  Bogle  ! 

Gold  Paving  Stones.— Gold  has  been  found 
in  some  of  the  cobblo  stones  brought  from  the 
raining  diyrict  east  of  Sacramento  to  pave  the 
streets  of  San  Francisco. 

Don  Quixotte.— Wise  man,  that  immense 
Brown,  at  Harper's  Ferry,  who  attacked  the 
wliolo  United  States  with  twenty-two  men  ! 


NEW  OCEAN  TELEGRAPH  tAMLtS. 

Messrs.  Thomas  Uwis  and  J.  B.  Alexander, 
M.  D.,  have  applied  to  England  for  a  paieut  for 
a  new  mode  of  laying  sub  marine  telegraph  ca- 
bles in  deep  water.    One  of  the  greatest  dilReuI- 
ties  encountered  in  laying  these  cables  in  very 
deep  water  is  the  strain  upon  the  great  Icn-ili  of 
cable  running  out  of  the  ship,  which  operates  to 
produce  a  fracture  or  some  other  important  de- 
rangement in  the  progress  of  the  work.  The 
gentlemen  who  have  applied  for  this  patent  claim 
that  by  the  method  of  attaching  hollow  tin  box 
fioats  at  certain  distances  along  the  cable,  it  can 
be  laid  without  strain  and  without  danger  of 
fracture,  or  any  derangement  of  a  cable  properiy 
made  and  tested  as  a  conductor  ol  electricity. 
The  tin  boxes  have  a  small  aperture  in  the  top 
for  the  passage  of  air,  and  another  in  the  bottom 
to  let  in  the  water  slowly.    It  is  proposed  to  at- 
tach the  boxes  10  the  cable  by  loop  lines,  at  dis- 
tances of  100  feel,  more  or  less,  as  may  be 
deemed  necessary,  and  guagcd  in  sise  so  as  to 
adequately  support  the  weight  of  the  cable,  al- 
lowing it  to  sink  gradually  as  the  boxes  fill.  In 
this  way  it  is  supposed  there  will  only  be  the 
weight  of  50  feet  of  the  cable  on  the  ship  at  any 
time. 

FREACII  FIiNAACES. 
The  Paris  correspondent  of  the  Traveller 
informs  us  that  financial  people  are  not  alto- 
gether satiified  with  the  present  condition  of  the 
Paris  Bourse,  with  its  77O,O0O,OOOf.  loans  made 
this  last  Iwdvanonth  {520  for  the  Italian  war,  and 
2-')0  for  railway  bonds),  with  the  400,000,000f. 
the  railways  will  require  the  coming  twelve- 
months, while  6'tO,O0O,000f.  in  specie  arc  in  the 
vaults  of,  and  200,000,000  sleep  on  private  ac- 
count at  the  Bank  of  France.  And  at  the  same 
time  there  have  been  issued  since  1S54, 
2,ooo,000,000f.  of  three  per  cent,  government  se- 
curities and  2,000,000,000f  shares  and  bonds  of 
joint  stock  companies.  Many  people  think  that 
the  wind  that  wilt  a  little  sooner  or  a  little  later 
blow  Louis  Napoleon  and  his  throne  away,  will 
blow  from  Place  de  la  Bouse.  A  whole  army  of 
Pretorian  Guards  will  avail  nothing  against  such 
a  tempest.  It  is  as  no  new  Secret  to  you  that  all 
this  issue  of  paper  rests  solely  on  credit,  for 
France,  with  all  its  hoarding,  is  poor,  and  when 
the  mob  comes  (he  has  introduced  the  mob  on 
change),  they  will  clamor,  "Take  back  yer 
printed  paper  and  give  us  our  money  again  1" 

Save  tour  Doctor's  Bills. — Of  course  all 
persons  would  be  very  glad  to  do  this,  and  there- 
fore we  recommend  them  to  use,  at  this  trying 
season  of  our  New  England  climate,  that  which 
we  know  to  be  an  excellent  and  cf^cacious  article 
of  medicine.  Dr.  Wistar's  Balsam  of  Wild 
Cherry,  which  will  cure  coughs,  bleeding  at  the 
lungs,  and  arrest  that  fell  destroyer,  consump- 
tion, does  more  than  our  physicians  can  possibly 
do  by  the  ol^  modes  of  treatment.  A  single 
bottle,  used  according  to  the  directions,  will  con- 
vince any  one.  The  genuine  has  written  on  the 
wrapper,  "  I.  Butts,"  and  is  sold  throughout  the 
country  by  all  respectable  druggists, 

The  best  is  tub  cheapest. — Messrs.  Ladd 
&  Webster's  Sewing  Machine  is  Uiking  the  first 
premium  at  the  State  and  county  fairs  all  over 
the  country.  This  being  the  endorsement  of 
practical  men,  and  as  in  distinction  to  all  other 
sewing  machines,  is  far  more  significant  than  any 
editorial  notice  can  be.  But  our  readers  know, 
as  we  have  told  them,  that  we  have  one  of  these 
favorite  machines  in  our  o^vn  family,  and  having 
tested  it  thoroughly,  and  knowing  its  remarkable 
excellence,  we  feel  particularly  gratified  to  see 
that  it  is  so  universally  appreciated  and  endorsed. 


raaysitje  iKatljcrings. 

There  arc  seven  revolutionary  soldiers  still 
livioR  in  Maine. 

It  is  said  that  300  horses  ar*  annaally  killed 
m  Hanover  lor  consumption  by  tho  eaters  of 
horseflesh. 


General  Twiggs.— Major-General  David  E. 
Twiggs,  United  States  Army,  has  been  granted 
leave  of  absence  for  twelve  months,  with  permis- 
sion to  go  beyond  the  United  States. 


Crinoline  —No  less  than  one  hundred  dif- 
ferent patents  for  crinoline  and  steel  hoops  have 
been  registered  biucc  this  ruinous  fashion  came 
into  favor,  in  France  alone. 


Skaters.- The  Ico  King  has  touched  our 
waters  with  his  rod,  and  the  skaters  are  on  tho 
i^ui  vive.    Bo  cautious,  now  ! 

Ij^n— The  supreme  court  of  Rhode  Island 
has  eighty-three  petitions  for  divorce  before  it. 

Handy.— They  have  a  steam  carriage  that 
rnns  on  ordinary  roads  in  France. 


Dr.  Benjamin  Barrett,  of  Northampton,  has 
given  51000  towards  the  erection  of  tho  college 
gymnasium  at  Amherst. 

Table  Rock,  once  so  conspicuous  at  Niagara 
Falls,  has  quite  disappeared,  and  the  lace  of 
Goat  Island  has  also  much  retreated. 

Lord  Paltnurston,  though  74  years  of  ago, 
handles  a  billiard  cue  like  a  master,  and  makes 
excellent  shots  without  the  aid  of  glasses. 

Great  activity  exists  among  tho  Erie  canal 
boats  in  bringing  Hour  and  grain  from  the  West. 
Kverytbing  that  can  lloat  is  brought  into  re- 
quisition. 

Austin  Avery,  of  Windham,  Ct  ,  h«s  a  pump- 
kin vine  in  his  garden  1328  fcol  in  length,  which 
has  produced  sixty  pumpkins,  averaging  nine 
inches  in  diameter. 

The  receipts  of  flour  in  St.  Louis  this  year 
have  been  1*00,000  barrels  less  than  last,  not- 
withstanding the  abundant  harvest.  The  de- 
crease m  the  receipts  ol  wheat  is  over  400,000 
bushels. 

The  number  of  fever  patients  at  Houston, 
Texas,  is  so  great,  that  tho  want  ol  good  uurscs 
is  severely  felt.  It  is  almost  impossible  to  find 
nurses  fur  the  sick,  alihougli  five  dollars  a  day  is 
freely  given  lor  oven  ordinary  ones. 

A  new  order  has  just  been  established  at  In- 
dianapolis, styled  the  "Independent  Order  of 
Exquisites."  The  regalia  consists  of  a  meer- 
schaum pipe,  a  pair  of  gold  spectacles,  yellow 
kid  gloves,  and  a  piece  of  white  satin. 

In  cutting  up  a  largo  elephant's  tusk  in  Cin- 
cinnati, a  ftw  days  ago,  a  bullet  was  found  im- 
bedded in  the  ivory.  From  indications  under- 
stood by  ivory  workers  the  lead  must  have  been 
carried  in  the  tusk  for  some  thirty  years. 

Paper  money  was  first  made  by  Massachusetts 
in  IGOO;  bv  Connecticut.  1709;  Pennsylvania, 
1723;  Maryland,  1740  ;  llhode  Island,  1744— 
and  in  17.^9  almost  every  province  issued  paper 
currency.  It  wiis  first  issued  by  Congress  in  1775, 

Mrs.  Tynan,  of  Cincinnati  found  a  burglar  in 
her  house,  and  attempted  to  dctuiu  him,  where- 
upon ho  tired  a  pititol  at  lior  and  ran  into  the 
street.  Here  he  shot  Mr.  George  Balliiigcr,  who 
tried  to  arrest  him,  but  he  was  finally  captured. 

Legislators  make  queer  mistakes.  In  creating 
the  new  county  of  Wilcox  in  Georgia,  thu 
Legiilature  forgot  to  attach  it  to  some  Con- 
gressional District,  and  tho  inhabitants  are 
therefore  without  a  representative  in  the  national 
councils. 

Two  trained  elephants,  Victoria  and  Albert, 
recently  escaped  from  their  keeper  in  Sacra- 
mento, and  helped  themselves  to  such  delicacies 
a.t  they  could  find  in  tho  saloons  and  streets. 
They  were  eventually  rescued  by  their  keeper 
without  doing  further  harm. 

John  Seylas,  a  citizen  of  Rochester,  had  a 
violent  quarrel  with  his  wife  hecnuso  of  her  re- 
fusal to  sign  a  mortgage  deed.  She  went  out  to 
make  inquiries,  and  soon  returned  with  an  inten- 
tion to  com|)ly  with  his  wishes.  But  in  the 
meantime  he  had  committed  suicide. 

Tho  message  of  the  Governor  of  Tennessee 
shows  the  receipt  of  the  State  Treasury  for  tho 
year  ending  October  1,  to  have  been  51,848,094, 
and  the  expenditures  51,704,287.  Balance  now 
on  hand,  SI  80,303.  The  total  indebtedness  of 
the  State  is  $3,844,(506. 

A  few  days  ago  a  Meriden  gentleman  was 
robbed  of  his  pocket  book  in  the  New  Haven 
depot.  He  caught  the  fellow  ;  and  his  confed- 
erate coming  up,  annomced  himself  as  a  police- 
man, and  took  the  thief  into  custody  and  walked 
off  with  him. 

Chickens  of  a  new  breed,  called  "  Eclipten- 
dean,"  have  been  introduced  into  this  country. 
Instead  of  feathers,  they  are  covered  with  fine 
hair  like  that  of  lap-dogs,  very  white,  soft  and 
beautiful,  and  have  curious  red  ornaments  on 
their  heads. 

A  full  length  statue  of  Washing'on,  clothed 
in  Masonic  regalia,  is  now  in  New  York.  It  was 
executed  by  Hiram  Powers,  to  the  order  of  tho 
Fredericksburg  Lodge,  Virginia,  in  which  Wash- 
iogton  was  initiated,  passed  and  raised.  Its  cost 
was  StJOOO. 

Several  hundred  postmasters  have  already  no- 
tified Lieutenant  Ives  that  they  have  placed 
boxes  witliin  their  oflices  for  th%  reception  of 
contributions  for  tho  completion  of  the  Wash- 
ington Monument.  From  some  offices  returns 
for  the  first  month  have  been  received.  The  city 
of  Lynn,  Ma-ss.,  stands  at  the  head  of  tho  list, 
having  contributed  S4G. 

Alexander  Lang,  of  Green  township,  Indiana 
county,  lately  bad  his  leg  broken  by  a  log,  which 
was  being  placed  upon  a  heap  for  burning.  The 
bone  was  set,  and  in  a  few  hours  afterwards  he 
fell  into  a  deep  sleep,  from  which  all  efforts  to 
wake  him  had  failed,  and  in  which  ho  continued 
for  three  days,  at  the  end  of  which  ho  died.  It 
was  a  most  singular  case. 

"  A  statistical  account,"  says  the  Patrie,  "  fur- 
nishes the  curious  and  significant  fact  that  dur- 
ing the  time  that  (he  French  troops  occupied  the 
Italian  peninsula,  less  than  three  months,  there 
were'more  marriages  contracted  between  French- 
men and  Italian  women  than  had  taken  place 
between  the  latter  and  Ausiriaas  during  the 
space  of  twenty  years. 


^antjQ  of  <&Q\ii, 

 Metaphysics  are  the  anatomy  of  the  soul. 

....  Few  things  are  positivoW  tme,  but  only 
relatively  and  measurably  so.— /?o(w. 

....  A  true  and  genuine  impudence  is  ever 
the  efiect  oT  ignorance  without  the  least  sense  of 
it — Sir  Itithard  Sletle. 

...  To  show  yourself  irresolute,  is  to  endow 
your  ciiDuiy  with  confidence.  Wo  take  courage 
in  beholding  n  feebleness  which  is  greater  than 
our  own.—  W.  G.  Simms. 

....  Tho  laws  of  tho  Swiss  are  rigid,  but  they 
have  the  uleasure  of  making  them  themselves  ; 
and  ho  who  is  hanged  for  their  violation,  has  tho 
pleasure  of  seeing  his  -.iM  vant  in  his  execution. 
— be  h'oujiln-s. 

 WImt  passes  forgood  Inek  is  often  rather 

the  present  results  of  previous  good  souse — the 
fruiiion  now  of  past  but  unobserved  labors— the 
springiuE  up  in  one  season  of  seed  sown  in  an- 
other.—  liovee. 


....  A  conviction  of  one's  own  inferiority 
soon  prompt*  a  thorough  search  into  tho  weak- 
nesses of  tho  superior.  There  is  nothing  that 
the  slave  nooner  lenrns  than  the  faults  of  his 
master.-  H*.  O.  Sinnns. 

. . .  What  is  done  from  habit  is  done  without 
reflection  and  without  recollection.  This  ex- 
plains why  we  aio  so  little  able  to  give  the 
reasons  for  our  past  ciirccr,  or  revive  a  remem- 
brance of  its  incidents. — liovee. 

. . .  My  experience  makes  mo  an  enemy 
alike  to  premature  marriafio  and  lo  distant  en- 
gagemenls.  Tho  first  add.'*  to  our  individual 
L'tires  the  responsibility  for  the  beloved  and  help- 
less plcdgCK  of  our  affections,  and  the  last  are 
liable  to  the  most  cruel  disappointmonts.- £ir 
Walter  Scott. 

...  If  men  could  find  tho  fabled  mountain 
that  is  Buid  to  restore  youth  and  health  aud 
beauty,  with  what  eagerness  they  would  rush  to 
drink  its  waters.  Yet  with  scarcely  less  eager- 
ness do  they  now  rush  to  drink  of  waters  that 
bring  upon  them  )>roniatiir(o  old  age  and  disease, 
and  loathsome  ugliness. —  iJt  iiry. 

...  A  woman  will  never  acknowledge  to  a 
defeat.  You  may  conquer  her,  you  may  bring 
her  on  her  knees — you  may  wave  over  licr  head 
the  very  flag  of  victory — hut  still  she  will  not 
acknowlodgo  she  is  beaieii — in  the  same  way  that 
there  are  Frenchmen  who  will  not  admit  to  tho 
present  day  that  they  lost  tho  battle  of  Water- 
loo.— Roche foMcauhl. 


The  wiads  are  tcsponsiblo  for  many  an  un- 
lucky blow. 

A  *'  Taper  Waste  "-Burning  tho  candle  at 
both  ends. 

The  empire  of  tho  Fronch  is  surrounded  with 

Parisixas. 

Creditors  and  poor  relations  never  call  at  tho 
right  moment. 

What  is  tho  best  lo  prevent  old  maids  from 
despairing  f  Pairing. 

A  dentist  at  work  in  his  vocation  always  looks 
down  in  the  mouth. 

There  is  but  one  way  to  deal  with  a  serpent, 
that  is  to  kill  it  or  let  it  slide. 

Too  much  rain  is  as  bad  for  vegetation  as  too 
little;  it  operates  as  a  check-rain. 

La,  Mr.  Smith,  what  makes  your  hair  so  red 
Ma's  got  some  stuff  that  turns  hers  such  a  jolly 
black. 

We  like  steamboat  officers  and  hate  rascals  ; 
but  we  will  always  thank  both  alike  to  give  us  a 
"  v:ide  Inrtth." 

Why  do  people  talk  about  feeling  doubts  in 
their  own  mind  ?  Where  else  could  they  be  ex- 
pected to  feel  them. 

If  the  alphabet  were  alive,  why  would  vou 
find  it  diflicult  to  kill  it!  Because  you  couldn't 
put  the  letter  B  out  of  "  Being." 

A  fut  man  lost  his  appetite  the  other  day,  and 
the  unlucky  finder  being  a  poor  man  with  a  largo 
family,  it  ruined  him  in  less  than  a  fortnight. 

There  is  a  man  in  town  so  witty  that  his  wifo 
manufactures  all  the  butter  that  Itio  family  uses 
from  the  cri-Om  of  his  jokes. 

"Do  you  like  codfish  balls,  Mr.  Wiggini" 
Mr.  Wiggin,  hesitatingly,  "  I  really  don't  know, 
miss,  I  never  recollect  attending  one." 

If  the  old  maxim  is  true,  that  tho  law  takes 
no  account  of  small  matters,  it  must  take  pre- 
cious little  account  of  many  who  protend  to  ad- 
mini&ter  it. 

A  correspondent,  who  signs  herself  "  Sophia," 
says  that  woman  U  twice  as  good  as  man,  and 
proves  it  thus  by  the  very  orthography  — 
W-o  man — double  you,  O  man  ! 

"I  am  going  to  lai&t  a  pigsty,"  said  Brown, 
and  ho  straightway  built  one  up.  "I  am  going 
to  row  a  pig-sty,"  said  Jenkins,  and  he  straight- 
way knocked  one  down. 

"  Sally,"  said  a  fellow  to  a  girl  who  had  red 
hair,  "  keep  away  from  mc  or  you'll  set  rae  on 
fire."  "  No  danger  of  that.''  replied  tho  girl, 
"you  ai-e  too  green  to  burn  !" 

A  shrewd  old  gentleman  once  said  to  hia 
daughter,  "  Be  sme,  my  dear,  you  never  marry 
a  poor  man  ;  but  remember,  the  poorest  man  m 
the  world  is  one  that  has  money,  and  nothing 
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BALLOU'S  PICTORIAL  DRAWING-ROOM  OMFANION 


[Written  for  Bullou's  Pictorial. 1 
S'JPI'LICATIOIW. 

or  u.  r-  oitpin- 

O,  PathMl  weary  with  Mrth'«  griflf  and  cnre*. 

Stumbling  and  ralotlng  on  my  wny. 
To  Thee  I  cooie  for  utieogth  to  help  me  bear 

SeNoely  patient  through  my  day. 

0,  brwthe  thy  pM«o  into  my  troubled  loul, 
Tlilne  arm  of  strength  around  mo  throw, 

Tliine  angel  send  the  he«*y  stone  to  roll, 
The  risen  Lord  of  Life  to  show. 

Close  to  my  Sivioar's  brenst,  my  weary  head 

In  loTini:  trust  would  safely  lie; 
Mv  sinking  soul  would  fdn  with  gruee  Ix;  fed, 

With  benveuly  mannn  from  on  high. 

Pence,  Faith  and  TruBt— for  the«o  1  lift  my  pr»yer- 

8«nd  down  the  messenger  divinel 
So  sh»ll  my  drooping  heart  resUe,  and  wear 

Joy's  fadeless  smite  through  shade  or  shloo ! 


THE  MAIDEN'S  LEAP. 

One  of  the  most  remarkable  mountains,  both 
for  grandeur  of  scenerv  and  roraanlic  associa- 
tions, not  only  in  Germany  but  in  all  Europe,  is 
the  rocky  monntftin  of  Oybin,  not  fur  from  the 
town  of  Ziltau.  Its  sides  are  shaggy  with  gray 
and  broken  rocks,  and  shadowed  by  dark  firs,  in- 
termingled with  the  lighter  foliage  of  the  birch. 
Venerable  monuments,  defaced  and  crumbling 
from  the  effects  of  time,  but  majestic  in  their 
hoariness,  are  scattered  about  the  old  burial 
ground  on  its  summit,  and  the  ruins  of  the 
Coelestine  convent  are  still  to  bo  seen,  as  well  aa 
of  the  Robbers'  Castle,  in  old  times  a  terror  to 
all  the  snrrounding  country.  It  is  now  com- 
pletely destroyed,  it  it  ever  existed  j  but  tales 
are  still  told  among  the  people  of  the  occasional 
apparition  of  a  monk  in  the  ancient  mansion  in 
Zittaa,  where  the  subterranean  passage  was  said 
to  terminate ;  and  it  has  been  credibly  main- 
tained, that  sometimes  at  midnight  a  procession 
of  monks  may  be  seen  upon  the  mountain  mov- 
ing toward  the  desolate  chapel,  where  they  per- 
form religious  service  at  that  silent  and  mysteri- 
ous hour. 

The  traveller  will  find  his  imagination  sensibly 
affeclad  by  the  influouce  of  these  singular  tradi- 
tions. He  will  linger  with  an  interest  beyond 
that  of  mere  curiosity,  by  the  maisive  chair  and 
the  bed  of  state  on  which  Charles  IV,  is  sard  to 
have  reposed  when  he  came  to  destroy  ilie  terri- 
ble Robbers'  Castle.  He  will  call  up  remem- 
brances of  those  fierce  and  sanguinary  times. 
Bat  with  a  feeling  of  more  than  ordinary  sym- 
pathy will  bis  eye  rest  on  the  savage  ravine,  and 
the  spot  called  "  The  Maiden's  Leap."  Ho  will 
listen  with  a  kindling  heart  to  the  story  connected 
with  that  wild  place,  which  is  still  treasured  in 
tlie  popular  memory. 

In  an  age  of  darkness  and  barbarism  many 
centuries  back,  when  force  usurped  the  place  of 
right,  and  the  sword  was  tlie  common  arbiter  of 
diflerences  between  man  and  man,  the  castle  that 
crowns  Mount  Oybin  stood  in  its  rude  magnifi- 
cence, defying  the  assault*  of  invaders,  and  in- 
habited by  a  band  of  knight<3,  who  owned  no 
law  but  iheir  own  will,  and,  from  their  almost 
impregnable  fortress,  looked  with  scorn  on 
the  rest  of  the  world.  Every  day  the  sounds  of 
feasting  and  revelry  might  be  heard  within  the 
walls  of  the  burg.  Sometimes  the  knights  de- 
scended alone  or  in  companies  to  the  neighbor- 
ing town  ;  but  their  visits  were  always  marked 
by  some  deed  of  violence  or  rapine,  perpetrated 
on  the  unoffending  citizens.  The  freebooters 
sought  access  frequently  lo  the  fairest  dames 
and  damsels  of  Zitlau,  The  chronicle  does  not 
mention  that  any  of  its  discreet  maidens  ever 
listened  to  the  courtship  of  tlieso  lawless  men  ; 
but  it  explicitly  records  the  fact  that  more  beau- 
tiful women  lived  in  the  city  at  that  time  than  at 
any  other  period  since.  It  is  a  matter  of  history, 
too,  that  the  loveliest  damsel  in  all  that  region 
was  Agne-^,  the  daughter  of  an  honest  burgher  of 
Zittau.  Whenever  she  went  to  church,  attired 
in  her  flimple  and  becoming  holiday  address,  her 
rich  brown  curls  falling  gracefully  from  under 
her  coif,  embroidered  with  silver,  the  young  men 
who  passed  stopped  to  look  afwr  her,  and  not  a 
few  were  the  suitors  for  the  hand  of  the  beautiful 
maiden. 

Agnes  bad  been  seen  by  the  knight  Hugo  von 
Uwald,  one  of  the  freebooters,  as  she  sat  spin- 
ning by  the  window  of  her  father's  house  ;  and 
again  as  he  passed  her  on  her  way  to  church. 
One  Sunday  afternoon,  as  she  walked  towards 
the  place  of  worship,  her  eyes  fixed  modestly 
upon  the  matin  book  in  her  hand,  Hugo  stepped 


boldly  in  her  way ;  she  stopped,  regarding  him 
with  terror.  He  took  no  notice  of  her  alarm, 
but  in  a  few  words  declared  the  passion  he  bad 
conceived  for  her,  entreating  her  favor  for  his 
suit.  His  entreaty,  however,  was  uttered  in  such 
a  tone  as  revealed  too  plainly  that  the  knight 
deemed  a  refusal  impossible.  Agnes  was  more 
frightened  at  his  words  than  his  looks.  Sho 
made  no  reply,  hut  grew  pale  as  death  ;  and  at 
the  next  instant,  darting  past  him,  fled  with  the 
speed  of  an  arrow  into  the  church. 

The  knight  stood  in  blank  a^itonishraont,  for 
the  idea  that  his  proposals  could  be  nnwolcome 
had  never  occurred  to  him.  The  coyness  of  the 
maiden  invested  her  with  tenfold  charms  in  his 
eyes.  Ho  made  a  vow  upon  his  sword  to  win 
her,  and  resolved  to  leave  nothing  undone  for  the 
accomplishment  of  his  purpose.  From  that  day, 
however,  he  saw  nothing  of  the  fair  Agnes, 
neither  at  the  window  nor  in  the  church.  He 
could  not  learn  if  she  was  in  the  town  or  not, 
for  none  of  her  neighbors  had  soon  her. 

The  truth  was,  that  the  girl,  like  a  dutiful  and 
obedient  child,  hati  immediately  informed  her 
father  of  her  meeting  with  Hugo,  and  his  strange 
language.  The  father  was  a  prudent  man,  and 
well  acquainted  with  the  cbaracterof  the  knights 
of  Oybin.  He  dreaded  the  worst,  and  immedi- 
ately placed  his  daughter  in  security  and  con- 
cealment. 

"  She  must  endure  the  privation  of  liberty 
awhile,"  said  he,  "til!  the  knight  has  forgotten 
her  for  some  newer  face,  and  that  will  be  soon,  I 
warrant  me ;  then  I  will  marry  her  to  some  brave 
man  who  will  know  how  to  protect  her  from 
danger." 

Thus  weeks  and  months  passed.  The  beauti- 
ful girl  was  never  permitted  to  go  out,  and  all 
Hugo's  search  after  her  was  in  vain.  At  length 
ho  guessed  the  secret  of  her  strange  disappear- 
ance, and  instantly  determined  to  circumventthe 
poor  burgher  who  had  dared  oppose  his  wishes. 
Ho  came  no  moie  to  Zittau,  and  caused  it  to  be 
rumored  that  he  had  gone  to  Pragne,  to  mingle 
in  the  amusements  of  the  court.  How  joyous 
was  Agnes  at  this  news,  and  the  day  of  her  re- 
lease came.  Her  father  no  longer  feared  lor  her 
safety,  and  the  free  air  and  sunshine  were  no 
longer  forbidden  delights.  She  left  her  hiding- 
place  and  resumed  her  spinning  at  the  window, 
where  she  could  see  all  that  passed  in  the  street. 
On  the  next  holiday  sho  was  allowed  to  take  a 
walk  with  some  young  girls,  her  companions. 
The  sun  shone  brightly,  the  air  was  frosh  and 
balmy,  and  the  fields  wore  covered  with  wild 
flowers,  which  the  merry  maidens  plucked, 
wreathing  them  into  garlands,  and  laughing  and 
jesting  with  the  glee  of  innocent  hearts.  Agnes, 
happy  in  her  recovered  freedom,  bounded  like  a 
fawn  over  the  green  meadows,  calling  ever  and 
anon  to  her  companions  with  a  shout  of  childish 
delight.  Suddenly  she  let  fall  hor  wreath  of 
flowers,  and  stood  motionless,  as  if  rooted  to  the 
earth  with  surprise  and  terror.  Emerging  from 
a  thick  copse,  Hugo  von  Uwald  stood  before  her. 
He  wag  accompanied  by  three  followers,  one  of 
whom  held  his  horse. 

It  was  a  minute's  space  before  the  terrified 
maiden  could  even  shriek  for  help  ;  but  it  was  of 
no  avail.  The  iron  arm  of  the  savage  knight 
encircled  her;  he  lifted  her  upon  his  horse,  and 
springing  up  himself,  drove  spurs  into  the 
animal's  side  and  galloped  in  the  direction  of  the 
Robbers'  Castle.  The  three  men  followed,  but 
not  till  one  had  called  out  in  a  rough  voice  to  the 
other  damsels,  that  if  any  of  ihera  dared  mention 
what  they  had  seen  it  should  cost  them  iheir 
lives. 

With  weeping  and  lamentation,  the  young  girls 
returned  to  their  parents.  They  did  not  regard 
the  threats  of  the  knight's  attendants,  so  that  in 
less  than  an  h^ur  the  whole  town  knew  of  the 
capture  of  the  unfortunate  Agnes.  The  anguish 
of  the  bereaved  father  may  easily  be  conceived. 
He  besought  the  assistance  of  his  fellow-burghers 
for  the  recovery  of  his  child.  After  long  delib- 
eration, it  was  determined  that  a  number  of  stoat 
men,  well  armed,  should  be  sent  to  Oybin  to  de- 
mand Agnes  back  from  the  knight;  and  in  case 
of  refusal,  to  offer  him  battle. 

The  poor  maiden,  in  the  meantime,  had  been 
carried,  half  swooning,  up  the  rough  mountain 
path  to  the  gates  of  the  castle.  She  was  lifted 
gently  from  the  steed  of  the  knight  and  borne  into 
a  state  apartment  luxuriously  furnished.  Her 
consciousness  gradually  returned,  and  sho  looked 
wildly  about  her.  The  knight  endeavored  to 
soothe  her  agitation  ;  repeated  his  assurance  of 
aflection,  and  solicited  a  return  from  her.  Ag- 
nes replied  to  bis  importunate  wooing  only  by  a 


gush  of  bitter  tears.  At  last  starting  up,  she 
flung  herself  at  the  feet  of  her  captor.  "  You 
know  well,  sir,"  she  cried,  "  that  I  am  too  moan 
to  become  your  wife;  nor  can  I  ever  love  you  ; 
but  I  will  be  eternally  grateful ;  I  will  pray  daily 
for  the  welfare  of  your  soul,  if  you  will  take  me 
back  to  my  father!" 

Hugo  raised  (he  fair  suppliant  from  the  ground. 
"  It  grieves  me,  fairest  one,"  said  ho,  "  to  refuse 
thee  aught;  hut  my  love  were  small  indeed, 
could  I  fulfil  thy  wish  !  Yet,  as  I  would  not 
willingly  behold  thy  tears,  I  will  withdraw  for  a 
while.  Thou  art  mistress  of  this  castle,  and  all 
the  heart  can  wish  shall  be  thine,  but  thou  canst 
never  see  thy  father  till  thy  favor  is  yielded  to 
me  without  reserve." 

So  saying,  the  knight  departed.  The  maiden 
sank  upon  her  knees,  praying  for  succor  in  this 
fearful  extremity.  All  night  Agnes  continued 
in  prayer.  Hope  and  courage  entered  her  heart. 
As  the  gray  dawn  lightened  the  apartment,  she 
sought  for  some  way  of  egress.  The  door  by 
which  she  had  been  brought  in  fed  into  the  groat 
hall,  and  thence  she  knew  there  was  no  escape. 
But  as  she  examined  the  walls  in  the  dim  light, 
feeling  along  the  panels,  one  of  them  yielded  to 
the  pressure  of  her  hand.  A  small  door  flew 
open,  and  disclosed  a  narrow  and  dark  passage. 
The  maiden  entered  without  hesitation,  and  fol- 
lowed the  passage  fearlessly,  for  she  fled  from  a 
fate  more  terrible  than  any  peril  of  life  or  limb. 
Ere  long  she  felt  the  cool  morning  air  upon  her 
cheek ;  then  the  light  of  day  was  discernible ; 
and  presently  she  stood  without  the  castle  walls, 
upon  a  mass  of  rock  overlooking  the  steep  de- 
scent into  the  valley. 

As  the  castle  was  quite  inaccessible  on  this 
side,  its  defence  was  left  to  the  hand  of  nature. 
Only  a  confused  jumble  of  rocks  could  be  seen 
at  a  vast  distance  below,  a  chaos  of  blackened 
boulders  thrown  together  by  some  convulsion  of 
the  mountain ;  half  concealed  by  rugged  trees, 
and  the  mists  that  were  reeking  from  the  depths 
of  the  ravine.  Far  beyond,  the  valley  oxleuded 
smiling  in  verdure  and  beauty.  As  yet  all  was 
silent  in  the  burg.  Agnes  passed  timidly  on, 
animated  with  a  vain  hope,  till  she  reached  the 
defended  side,  and  came  in  sight  of  the  great 
gate  of  the  casiLe.  Alas  !  it  was  closed,  and  she 
saw  the  gleam  of  weapons  in  the  newly  risen 
sun,  as  the  sentinels  passed  to  and  fro  on  their 
monotonous  round. 

Despair  filled  the  heart  of  the  disappointed 
girl.  To  go  forward  was  certain  recapture.  She 
had  nought  lo  do  hut  turn  back,  and  retrace  her 
steps  to  the  apartment  sho  had  quitted,  awaiting 
some  more  favorable  opportunity  for  escape.  But 
even  this  she  was  not  destined  to  accomplish. 
As  sho  once  more  passed  beneath  the  walls,  the 
knight  himself  confronted  her. 

"  Ah,  sweet  truant !  dare  not  to  abuse  ray 
goodness  !"  he  exclaimed,  stretching  forth  his 
arms  to  clasp  the  wanderer.  ^ 

The  maiden  recoiled  in  horror,  and  turned  to 
fly.  But  whither  ?  to  the  soldiers  at  the  gate,  or 
into  the  jaws  of  death  1  The  precipice  was 
beforo  her ;  a  bound,  as  the  knight  advanced, 
and  she  stood  on  its  utmost  verge.  He  sprang 
forward  to  seize  his  prey  ;  the  young  girl  sprang 
also  towards  a  jutting  rock  a  few  feet  distant,  but 
failed  to  reach  it,  and  sank  into  the  abyss.  Hugo 
started  back  aghast,  and  pale  with  horror  at  the 
fate  of  his  victim,  and  fled  into  tho  caalte. 
There,  at  the  morning  banquet,  he  drowned  in 
wine  the  recollection  of  the  fearful  scene. 

When  the  maiden  took  the  fatal  plunge,  the 
suddenness  of  her  fall  and  the  influence  of  mor- 
tal terror  deprived  her  instantly  of  sense.  She 
was  aroused  from  insensibility  by  a  tingling  sen- 
sation of  pain  in  all  her  limbs,  which  gradually 
grew  sharper.  The  coldness  of  the  air  around 
her  also  was  perceptible.  Slowly,  as  recollection 
returned,  she  opened  hor  eyes.  Whore  was  she  ? 
She  could  see  the  blue  sky  above  her;  around 
was  the  free  air.  She  seemed  suspended  between 
heaven  and  earth.  It  was  so.  Horfall  bad  been 
arrested  by  the  wide-spreading  branches  of  a  fir 
tree,  rooted  in  a  projecting  portion  of  the  rock. 
It  was  not  long  before  the  young  giri  compre- 
hended her  situation  ;  and  exhausted  and  over- 
come with  fear  as  she  was,  it  inspired  hor  with 
a  new  hope.  Far,  far  above  her  stood  the  burg 
in  which  she  had  so  lately  been  a  prisoner.  She 
had  escaped  the  power  of  her  persecntor,  for 
none  would  dream  that  she  could  survive  her  fall 
from  the  precipice.  Agnes  wept  in  gratitude  to 
Heaven  for  her  wonderful  preservation  ;  then 
sho  cautiously  changed  hcr  position  to  see  if  she 
might  not  descend  into  the  valley.  It  was  im- 
possible!   The  descent  was  etcep  and  perpen- 


dicular.   A  single  step  would  precini,„, 
upon  the  wild  rocks  far  below  wr!"^  .'' 
death  would  be  certain.    The  ve^  ^iM  , 
cast  a  glance  downward,  made  her  shtdH  ^ 
horror.     She   uttered  a  faint  cry  7, 
swayed  the  branches  of  the  fir  tree  to  k" 
clung  convulsively,  feeling  as  if  hor  las7ht/^' 
life  were  every  instant  to  ho  torn  awav  t,"" 
she  to  be  rocked,  the  sport  of  tho  tempest  '    .  ' 
terrific  crudle,  till  the  wild  eagle  should  , 
her  for  his  prey,  or  till  starvation  should 
her  strength  with  slow  agonies?    Better  ""'"^ 
Slant  and  speedy  release ;  but  at  cverv  bj" 
the  frightful  abyss  beneath  her.  she  droTK"" 
sick  and  shuddering.  ^^'^ 

All  at  once  the  faint  sound  of  martial  mn  ■ 
a  groat  distance  came  borne  upon  the  bree^'^" 
her  ears.    She  turned  towards  the  sound  "ti"* 
eun  was  shining  on  a  lovely  landscape  afar  t 
and  the  spires  of  a  town  gleamed  in  the  dista 
Was  it— no!  it  could  not  be!  and  yet— it 
her  native  Zittau  I    The  martial  ,„usic 
nearer ;  it  seemed  just  at  her  feet ;  tho  air 
filled  with  it ;  the  foliage  of  the  fir  tteo  seell 
to  quiver  in  the  softened  sound.  The 
flashed  on  Agnes's  mind  ;  a  troop  was  marchT 
through  tho  valley  !    With  a  euddcn  ciier^' 
which  only  the  fear  of  a  horrible  death  could 
spire,  she  shrieked  again  and  again  for  aid  Th 
cry  was  echoed  from  tho  neighhoriug  difts, 
by  the  shrill  scream  of  the  startled  bird  ;  thin  it 
died  away  in  faint  wailing  murmurs.  Row 
from  these  remote  airy  regions,  could  it  reach  iba 
dwellers  of  earth  ?    Another  burst  of  music 
loud  and  triumphant,  swept  upward,  and  ibeii 
the  martial  notes  receded.    Agnes  felt  her  dicek 
fanned  by  the  wings  of  an  eagle,  that  scared  from 
his  eyrie,  flew  past  her  resting-place ;  the  uext  in- 
stant the  icy  sickness  of  despair  seized  upon  her 
heart ;  her  eyes  closed,  and  she  relapsed  into 
insensibility. 

The  eagle's  flight  was  her  salvation.  The  sol- 
diers crossing  the  valley  were  the  men  from 
Zittau,  bound  on  their  mission  from  the  bnrghers 
to  the  castle.  As  their  eyes  followed  the  startled 
mountain-bird,  tbey  saw  a  white  garment  flutter- 
ing in  the  dark  foliage  of  the  fir,  and  presently 
the  name  of  "Agnes,"  in  the  tones  of  amaze- 
ment and  terror,  was  uttered  by  several  voices  at 
once.  Loud  and  tumultuous  shouts  rent  the  air ; 
but  all  unheard  by  the  helpless  girl  suspended 
thus  in  mid-air,  and  swinging  to  and  fro  as  ilio 
wind  surged  through  the  ravine.  With  bremli- 
less  haste,  the  men  brought  ladders  and  ropes ; 
several  of  the  most  daring  climbed  the  rnfjged 
steep.  Far  in  advance  of  the  rest  was  a  youth 
named  Bernhard,  who  seemed  reckless  ol  all 
danger.  He  loved  the  fair  girl,  and  was  resolved 
to  yield  the  honors  of  her  rescue  to  no  one. 

Shouts  and  cries  from  below  encouraged  and 
warned  the  adventurous  young  man.  Now  be 
clung  by  a  shrub  to  the  lace  of  the  cliff,  now 
leaped  from  point  to  point  of  the  rock,  climbing 
from  one  projection  to  another,  regardless  of  all 
risk,  watched  breathlessly  by  tho  spectators  as  bo 
hovered  in  air,  till,  by  almost  superhuman  exer- 
tions, he  gained  the  fir  tree,  and  clasped  in  liis 
arms  the  form  of  the  unconscious  maiden. 

Fastening  bis  rope  securely  to  the  tree,  and  as- 
sisted by  his  companions,  Bernhard  succeeded 
in  bearing  bis  lovely  burden  in  safety  down. 
When  Agnes  opened  her  eyes,  she  saw  her  faib- 
or's  face  bent  over  her  with  tears  o(  thankfulness, 
and  heard  the  kind  voices  of  her  townsmen  and 
friends  praising  God  for  her  miraculous  deliver- 
ance. She  was  carried  in  triumph  back  to  ber 
home,  and  the  day  was  celebrated  as  a  festival 
by  the  good-hearted  burghers. 

It  was  not  long  before  Agnes  became  tho  mfo 
of  Bernhard.  The  rock  from  which  she  sprang 
is  called  to  this  day  "  The  Maiden's  Leap,"  and 
no  traveller  who  visits  the  mountain  of  Oybm, 
forgets  to  notice  it.  The  legend  is  currentthrongb 
the  whole  country,  and  has  furnished  a  subject 
for  the  genius  of  several  poets. 

STRUCTURE  OF  PLANTS. 

One  of  the  eariiest  fruits  of  the.appUj«tio°;^ 
the  convex  lens  to  the  «'taminatmn  of  ^iin 
bodies,  was  the  discovery  of 'he  s  ructo^  .J 
wood  fibre,  and  the  arrangement  of/";?  .^^j^.,, 
vessels  in  which  the  sap  of  P'«°"„  ^  "  ^  S,- 
Anxious  to  ascertain  whether  or  no  the  " 
scopic  vessels  inler-commumcated  j,,. 
other,  Professor  Faraday  took  ?f 'P";^  he 
erable  length,  and  having  varnished  om  en  • 
cut  his  name  through  the  varnish,  «/"^  f^^.^  ; 
colored  injection  into  the  pores  of  i"^ 
when,  after  some  time,  the  name  "PP^"";'^,*  „  as 
other  end,  nearly  in  the  S^P^^i'-g 
that  in  which  it  had  ""'^--^f  V^'^aK  fron- 
that  the  sap  vessels  are  completely  separate 
one  &not\iQr.— Botanical  Hesmrches. 


VIEW  OF  HARPER'S  FERRY. 
The  overwhelming  interest  attaching  to  the 
recent  bloody  tracedy  at  Harper's  Ferry  has  in- 
duced us  to  puhliah  on  (his  page  an  accurate 
view  of  the  scene  where  il  occurred.  Hitherto 
the  spot  known  chiefly  as  one  of  the  most 
roiuanlic  landscapes  on  this  eideof  the  Atlantic, 
and  as  such  was  resorted  to  by  innnmerable 
tourists,  foreign  and  American.  Henceforth  it 
will  have  a  place  in  our  annals  as  the  locality  of 
a  murderous  outrage  against  law  and  lify,  fortu- 
nately failing  in  realizing  the  ultimate  purposes 
of  the  actors  and  abettors.  It  will  not  ho  ex- 
pected of  us  to  enter  into  the  details  of  this  sad 
jitfiiir.  They  have  already  been  spread  broad- 
iai=t  over  the  land  in  the  news  sheets  accessiblo 
10  all  readers.  The  inaurroction  culminated  in 
the  middle  of  last  month.  Though  Brown  num- 
bered but  a  few  white  followers,  still  they  were 
animated  l>y  his  fanatic  spirit,  and  they  had  sur- 
j.rising  stores  of  arms.  Thai  they  were  entirely 
disappoinU'd  in  their  calculations  erery  one 
knows.  The  blacks  did  not  rally  to  iheir  stand- 
art),  and  the  few  found  with  them  appear  to  have 
been  ftrccd  into  their  ranks.  But  the  law 
pronounces  upon  his  s^aih  and  decides  its  ex- 
pitition.  Painful  as  this  occurrence  is,  and  tragic 
in  its  details,  it  will  serve  as  a  warning  example 
to  all  who  with  unhallowed  hand  would  assail 
the  majesty  of  our  federal  laws  and  the  tran- 
quillity of  our  sovereign  States.  Inevitable 
death  awaits  all  the  actors  in  such  attempts,  and 
inJamy  is  the  lot  of  all  connected  with  them  as 
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on  the  nght.  and  overhanging  the  western  hank 
of  the  Shenandoah,  is  JefiV;rson's  liock.    On  the 
opposite  banks  of  the  two  rivers  the  cliffs  are 
more  bold  and  striking.    That  on  the  Maryland 
side  IS  supposed  to  resemble  the  pro6le  of  Wash- 
ington, an  illDEion  very  pleasing  to  those  whoso 
minds  are  not  adapted  to  relish  the  beauties  of 
muure.    The  two  cliffs  of  which  we  have  sjiokcn 
form  a  noble  entrance  to  the  romantic  valley 
which  lies  beyond,  embosomed  uroid  woods  and 
mountains,  and  winding  among  the  projeciions 
of  the  latter  until  its  exit  is  again  guarded  by 
immense  rocks,  where  a  passage  corresponding 
to  that  at  Harper's  Ferry,  is  broken  thrtngh  the 
Short  Hills— a  chain  parallel  to  the  Blue  fiidge, 
and  connected  with  it  by  spurs  which  enclose  on 
every  side  this  dell  that  contains  so  many  ele- 
ments of  the  picturesque.    The  mountains,  of 
considerable  height,  are  clothed  to  their  summits 
by  forests  of  oak  and  pine,  from  out  the  thick 
shade  of  which  project  immense  masses  of  gran- 
ite, that  yet  stand  the  stern  witnesses  of  some 
tremendous  convulsion,  the  trees  of  which  not 
even  time,  that  has  lor  thousands  of  years  been 
scattering  their  debris  daily  below,  has  been  able 
to  obliterate.    The  bases  of  these  mountains 
present  elevated  and  very  rngg^d  cliffs,  which, 
projecting  into  the  valley,  break  its  uniformity, 
and  give  a  wilder  aspect  to  the  river,  that  spreads 
itself  between  ihcm.    The  western  part  of  Vir- 
ginia abounds  in  romantic  scenery,  bnt  (he  trav- 
eller may  toil  for  houre  in  its  immediate  vicinity 
plunged  in  a  depth  of  shade,  thai  ezeludes  ell 


and  magnificent.  The  eye  takes  in,  at  a  glance, 
on  the  nortii  side  of  the  Potomac  and  Shenan- 
doah, at  their  junction,  an  impetuous  torrent, 
foaming  and  dashing  over  numerous  rocks,  which 
have  tumbled  from  precipices  that  overhang 
them  ;  the  pictnrosquo  tops  and  sides  of  the 
mountains,  the  gentle  and  winding  current  of 
the  river  below  the  ridge,  presenting,  altogether, 
a  landscape  capable  of  awakening  the  most  de- 
lightful and  sublime  emotions.  "  This  scene," 
says  Mr.  Jetfersou,  "  is  worUi  a  vovago  acrosa 
the  Atlantic." 


HOW  TO  NAVIOATK  THE  AIR. 

It  cannot  be  t«o  absolmolystjued  that  balloons 
are  incapable  of  being  directed.    Thoy  are,  and 
inust  bo,  entirely  at  the  mercy  of  the  current  of 
air  in  which  thoy  lloat-    This  is  a  necessary  con- 
dition of  their  buoyancy.    All  the  analogies  by 
which  inventors  have  been  encouraged  in  the  de- 
lusive hone  of  being  able  to  guide  balloons  are 
false  analogies.    The  rudders  of  ships  and  the 
tails  of  birds  have  been  mis  quoted  sadly.  Ships 
do  not  float  suspended  in  one  element  alone,  aa 
balloons  float  in  the  air,    Binls  are  not  buoyant, 
nor  do  they  guide  themselves  by  their  iniU.  A 
ship  does  not  float  in  the  water,  but  oh  it ;  and 
another  element,  on  which  she  does  not  float,  is 
thai  in  which  she  mainly  moves.  A  bird  does  not 
float  at  all,  either  in  the  air  or  on  it.  in  the  proper 
sense  of  the  term,  that  is  to  say,  it  is  not  lighter, 
as  a  balloon  is,  than  the  element  in  which  it  moves, 
but  immensely  heavier.   The  condition  of  a  fish 


ascertain  the  lifting  power  of  such  action.  Per- 
haps no  steam  engine  can  he  made  so  light  and 
powerful  as  to  work  wings  capable  of  lifting  ita 
own  weight.  la  lack  of  other  means  of  dealing 
with  it,  I  would  suggest  il  he  balanced  by  the  lift- 
ing power  of  a  balloon.  Even  this  modified  use 
of  u  balloon  is  open  to  great  objections,  because 
the  power  exercised  over  it  by  the  slightest  cur- 
rent of  air  would  be  very  great,  and  the  experi- 
ment could  only  be  tried  in  a  tranquil  atmos- 
phere ;  but,  iu  default  of  any  muchiiie  capable 
of  lifting  the  irAo/e  of  it*  own  weight,  there 
seems  to  be  no  alternative  but  to  take  off  pari 
the  weight  by  a  balloon,  My  belief  is  that  such 
a  machine,  when  it  rose  from  the  ground,  would 
be  found  capable  of  being  directed,  and  that 
the  direction  of  its  flight  would  be  determined 
by  that  in  which  it.s  wings  were  sot. —  Correspon- 
dent Ijonthn  Times. 

THE  L.\VbNnER  HARVEST. 

The  lavender  harvest  has  this  year  been  un- 
usually tine.  LawmMa  vtra  is  a  native  of  Per- 
sia, the  Canaries,  Barbary,  and  the  south  of  Eu- 
rope, whence  it  tins  boon  brought  to  England, 
and  carefully  cultivated,  so  us  to  yield  an  essen- 
tial oil  or  otto  very  superior  to  that  produced  in 
its  original  place  of  growth.  It  was  long  sup- 
posed that  lavender  could  only  be  brought  to 
perfection  in  the  neighborhood  ol  Mitcham,  in 
Surrey  ;  but  it  has,  within  the  last  half  century, 
been  found  that  a  soil  and  climate  still  more 
suited  to  iu  growth  exisM  near  Uitehin,  in  Hert- 
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pro  npters  or  apologists.  Everyone  is  interested 
in  bringing  them  to  justice  and  to  the  punish- 
ment which  they  deserve.  We  now  proceed  to 
describe  the  scene  depicted  in  our  engraving. 
Harper's  Ferry  is  174  miles  from  Richmond. 
This  place  has  ri?on  at  the  justly  celebrated  pass 
of  the  Potomac  River  through  the  Blue  Ridge, 
and  is  situated  immediately  at  the  junction  of 
the  Potomac  and  Shenandoah  Rivers,  on  the 
right  bank  of  the  Potomac,  above  the  mouth  of 
the  Shenandoah.  The  Shenandoah,  after  run- 
ning along  the  foot  of  the  Blue  Ridge  in  a  direc- 
tion nearly  northeast,  turns  suddenly  to  the  east, 
and  mingles  its  waters  with  those  of  the  Potomac, 
at  the  point  where  the  latter,  after  flowing  through 
a  deep  and  well-wooded  dell,  from  northwest  to 
southeast,  is  entering  that  singular  gap  in  the 
Ridge,  through  which  the  waters  escape.  The 
valleys  of  both  rivers  are  romantic,  and  that  of 
the  Potomac  unites  singularity  with  beauty.  The 
>'rcadth  of  the  Potomac  is  from  two  hundred  and 
f^lty  to  three  hundred  yards  ;  that  of  the  Shenan- 
doah, one  hundreti  and  fifty.  Both  rivers  are  so 
shallow  that  the  water  leaves  innumerable  rocks 
'itiro  in  every  part  of  the  channel,  whose  sides 
are  worn  by  thousands  of  petty  rapids,  which 
I'lot  and  struggle  among  the  largo  blocks  of 
t:ranite.  The  town  extends  itself  in  contempt 
"1"  all  order,  along  both  sides  of  the  hills  which 
divides  the  two  rivers,  and  runs  up  to  the  jaws  of 
'he  picturesque,  but  no  way  tremendous  pass  of 
ihe  Potomac,  At  the  point  of  this  tongue  of 
'and  is  the  armory  ;  on  the  left  and  nearly  even 
■^tih  the  water,  the  workiog  part  of  the  arsenal ; 


idea  of  the  beauty  by  which  he  is  surrounded  ; 
to  ascend  the  mountains  is  difficult,  and  adds 
but  little  to  his  chance  of  gratification  ;  the  fol- 
iage is  nearly  as  thick  there  aa  at  their  base  ;  but 
necessary  local  knowledge  would  he  at  the  com- 
mand of  all,  if  those  who  annually  make  sum- 
mer excursions  through  our  country  were  as  ar- 
dent admirers  of  nature  as  Ihey  commonly  are 
of  warm  sprisgs,  or  other  objects  which  draw 
together  a  number  of  half  sick,  halt  idle  people, 
who  lounge  away  the  best  pan  of  the  year.  As 
an  instance,  how  many  Dr.  Syntaxes  in  search 
of  the  picturesque,  of  the  company  at  the  springs 
or  the  wonders  of  Weyes's  Cave,  plunge  in  the 
innumerable  shades  of  Brown's  Gap,  which 
brings  so  forcibly  to  mind  the  falsehood  of 
Thomson's  lines  : 

"  I  carp  not.  Fortune,  wbat  you  mP  den)'. 

You  cannot  hat  me  from  fair  nature's  rtbc«, 
You  cannot  shut  thi>  ipimlowa  n/  t/ie  jty, 
Througli  whicti  Aurom  chows  tier  piniling  hce. 

How  many  unhappy  wights  perform  this  dark- 
some pilgrimage,  when  they  might,  a  few  miles 
off  from  Sauks  Gap.  have  seen  the  sun  rise  over 
a  landscape,  which  exhibits  the  country  towards 
tide-water,  spreading  out  in  an  extent  of  forest 
as  boundless  end  level  as  the  ocean,  to  the  north 
and  south  the  long  chain  of  the  Bine  Ridge,  to 
the  west  the  well  cultivated  valley  watered  by 
the  Shenandoah,  adorned  by  detached  and  pic- 
turesque mountains,  and  hounded  by  the  hazy 
and  unbroken  line  ol  the  North  Mountain.  The 
celebrated  passage  of  the  Potomac,  before  al- 
luded to,  at  this  place,  is  an  object  truly  grand 


nnder  water  is  more  nearly  like  the  condition  of 
a  balloon  in  the  atr;  but  here  are  alFo  essential 
differences.  We  may  depend  on  it,  if  we  are  ever 
designed  to  navigate  the  air,  it  will  be  by  a  strict 
adherence  to  the  principle  and  to  clothe  imitation 
of  the  means  which  have  been  designed  by  the 
Creator  for  effecting  the  same  purpose  in  fly- 
ing animals.  The  problem  ol  aerial  navicniion 
will  never  be  solved  until  the  principles  of  flight 
are  clearly  understood,  nor  until  we  recognise  pre- 
cisely what  are  the  obstacles  preventing  us  from 
acting  on  ihem  by  artificial  means.  It  is,  of 
course,  possible  these  obstacles  may  prove  to  be 
insuperable.  I  entertain  a  different  impression  ; 
but,  at  all  events,  they  cannot  be  overcome  until 
they  are  exactly  known.  They  may  be  all 
summed  up  in  one  great  deficit  of  our  present 
mechanical  knowledge — a  light  motive  power.  I 
have  little  hope  that,uniil  a  lighter  moiive  power 
than  steam  is  discovered,  aerial  navigation  will 
be  accomplished.  Butevcn  with  sttam  some  ex- 
periments might  be  tried  which  would  test  the 
principles  of  flight,  and  at  least  lead  the  way  in  a 
right  direction  for  the  progress  of  discovery.  I 
assume  it  would  be  easy  to  derive  from  a  steam 
engine  the  perpendicular  action  of  a  bird's  wing. 
In  truth,  the  direct  action  of  a  piston  would  give 
this  movement.  This  is  the  simple  principle  ot 
Naamyth's steam  hammer.  Would  there  beany 
difficulty  in  making  such  a  piston  work  a  pair  of 
wings,  constmcicd  on  some  such  a  model  us  the 
wings  of  a  hat  ?  What  is  the  maximum  velocity 
with  which  such  a  piston  could  be  made  to  work 
at  a  given  velocity  ^    The  next  step  would  be  to 


fordshiro,  where  it  is  cultivated  by  Mr-  Septimus 
Piesse,  with  great  success,  in  open  plunlalioos. 
In  October,  a  large  number  of  slips  from  the  old 
plants  are  placed  in  beds,  where  ihcy  are  allowed 
to  remain  for  twelve  months,  during  which  lime, 
they  are  carefully  clipped.  When  a  year  old 
they  are  planted  out  (In  fine  weather)  in  rows 
four  feel  iiparl,  with  a  space  of  three  feet  from 
plant  to  plant ;  but  arc  not  allowed  to  flower — 
the  clipping  being  still  continued,  in  order  to 
strengthen  them,  which  object  is  further  promot- 
ed by  a  regular  supply  of  short  manure  to  the 
roots  ;  or  super  phosphate  of  lime  greatly  im- 
proves the  appearance  of  the  plant,  and  causes 
it  also  to  produce  finer  flowers.  The  qaantily 
of  lavender  grown  in  England  is  far  beyond  or- 
dinary belief.  Mr.  Piesse  says  7000  pounds  of 
essential  oil  is  about  his  produce  at  Hitchin  ; 
and,  as  it  requires  about  100  pounds  of  flowers 
to  produce  each  pound  ot  oil,  and  ore  acre  of 
land  to  produce  '2^0ii  pounds  of  lavender-flow- 
era,  England  spares  270  acres  of  land  for  grow- 
ing this  plant,  the  fragrance  of  which  is  finer  in 
Britain  than  elsewhere.  The  usual  mode  of 
procuring  the  oUo  is  to  put  the  flowers  and  stalks 
into  a  still  with  cuflicienl  water,  and  thus  draw 
off  the  oil;  but  very  little  is  produced  frotn  the 
stalks,  and  thai  little  of  inferior  quality.  Mr. 
Piesse  employs  only  the  flowers,  stripped  from 
the  stalks  previously  to  the  distillation ;  and, 
though  this  is  necessarily  a  more  expensive  way 
of  proceeding,  the  aroma  of  the  otto  produced 
by  this  process  is  far  superior  to  that  of  any 
olher.—llliistraUd  London  Ntws. 
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latiB  €mxtx. 

[Written  for  B»l]ou~«  HoWriBl  ] 
THE  AUTl'M.\  SL'.\SET.-A  SOKNET. 


'Tis  aiiMiran,  tuid  (lir  fon-'t  tree*  arc  decked 

In  rarl-Ciured  robpv.    Tito  hilt,  tlie  ijulet  nli>, 
And  eTer.r  wootlliind  Rliuie  l<  goljcn  flecked 

IVilh  tbe  Mpjiivd  Iimves  strvwn  by  the  morofog  galt\ 
The  auo  is  tiiukttig  down  the  westtrrj  »ky, 

DtfcpcolDg  ia  hue  itiid  broadeoiag.  tltl  now 
It  seeai.i  to  blaiv  thv  ean^y  moiinUiu  nigh  — 

Till.'  Almighlj's  UrenUed  and  omoisclent  broff. 
Timoroii!)  ^bado«'^  come  and  Tall  agnio 

Toffunl  the  es^t.  then  nitader  oovrard  till 
Tho  last  Hoft  benm  of  djlng  day  ha^  lain 

Down  on  foaw  fleecy  cloud,  or  oo  the  rill, 
Waned  into  «ilent.  «hndowy  glooni.    So  geolly  fades 
The  aged  chriiitian'tf  life  in  ealiu  Lt^thoao  shades. 

THE  DEATH  CSAMBER. 
Still  m  n  moonlight  ruin  is  lUy  form. 
Or  iueeknf^!<  a(  i--arvHd  mnrbJu,  that  hath  prayed 
yor  agt>.<  io  n  tomb;  tiercnely  laid, 
A«  aouic  fair  resi'ut  that  hath  bmved  the  otorm. 
And  piLi^td  irttu  her  haven,-  when  the  uolne 
That  chwrHd  her  home  hitb  nil  to  silence  died, 
Xlcr  crew  hath  rhoreirard  pnrtetl.  and  DO  voiuo 
Troubles  lier  sleeping  iamge  in  the  tide. 
:4i<t«r  and  saint,  thou  art  a  elo.ied  book. 
Whose  holy  printing  none  may  yel  rereal; 
A  few  dnys  inou  art  granted  us  to  look 
Go  thy  claopeJ  binding,  till  that  Ooe  unreal, 
Tho  1-iDili  ulouu  found  worthy,  and  above 
Thou  loach  sncet  lessons  to  the  kingj,  of  lore. 

AtronD. 

A  LONKLY  GRAVE. 
J(  was  R  solitary  mound, 
Which  two  epears'  length  of  level  ground 
Did  from  all  oiher  grave*  dlride, 
As  if  in  fume  ruspuct  of  pride, 
Or  meluuoholy'.-i  pii'kiy  niooil, 
Still  shy  of  human  neighborhood, 
Ur  guilt  that  humbly  would  express 
A  ponllsDliai  loneliness. — Woiuiswortq. 


FRIENDSHIP. 
Friendnhip  Is  no  plant  of  hasty  growth. 
Though  planted  in  esietm'a  deep-Died  soil. 
The  gradual  culture  of  kind  Intercourse 
Must  bring  it  to  perfection.— B a illie. 


THE  SKY. 
And  thny  were  caoopied  by  the  blue  sky, 
So  cloudlet;?,  clear,  and  purely  beautiful. 
That  God  aloue  was  to  be  seen  in  heaven. — BritDN 


GOSSIP  WITII  THE  REA1>EB. 

—  Talking  of  the  weather— and  who  doesn't  T—me  ven- 
ture to  prediet  lliftt  tho  comtog  winter  will  be  a  stiowy 
one,  and  our  beaux  and  belles  will  have  slHghiog  to  their 
heart  s  content.  Livery-stable  keepers  will  rejoice;  onl- 
of-lown  laudlords  will  weiir  blithe  faces,-  and  farmers  will 
not  break  their  ploughs,  for  a  season  of  snow  is  followed 
by  heavy  grass  and  fruit  crops.  For  our  own  part  we 
like  to  see  snow  on  the  ground  for  three  or  fuur  monllia 
of  the  year.  It  feems  iho  fitling  gBroiture  of  nature  in 
her  period  of  repMe— tho  elder-down  coverlet  to  keep 
hor  bo.'iom  warm,  the  (spotless  dnipery  of  her  dream- 
cDucb.  If  our  prophecy  prove  untroe,  w»  will  lake  b.ick 
a  large  portion  of  the  above  remarks,  without  any  extra. 

charge  for  the  piper  Al  Btden  a  great  many  kdies 

this  year  have  kept  the  gentlemen  ecmpany  in  their 
shooting  cicursions.  They  are  quite  keen  sporUmen, 
with  sharp  eyes  and  steady  hands.  One  of  these  ladies 
lately  brought  down  more  game  in  a  single  day's  tramp 

than  any  of  her  male  compauious  One  of  the  best 

stories  illustrative  of  tie  cool  Impudence  of  Croker  t* 
the  following:  He  pretended  on  one  occasion  (o  set  the 
Duke  of  U'elliugtoo  right  as  to  eome  details  relating  to 
the  battle  of  Waterloo,  when  the  duke  shifted  the  con- 
Tcrsatiou  to  the  suhj  cl  of  tho  pcrcuiMOn  caps  used  In 
tho  army;  upon  which  Croher  agaia  tealnred  to  be 
learned  and  contradictory.  This  upset  the  duke  s  pa- 
tience, and  he  eidoitned:  "  Coine,  Croker;  1  may  not 
know  much  about  Waterloo,  hut  hang  it,,  I  should  know 

something  about  copper  capsT'  Reader,  don't  you 

relish  good  stories  of  Jack  Tars  ?  Ol  course  j  ou  do,  and 
BO  appreciate  the  following;  When  the  brave  Admiral 
Kempenfeldt.  unhappily  lost  in  the  Royal  George,  nas 
coming  into  port  (o  have  his  ship  paid  off,  n  sailor  eyed  a 
gold  laced  velvet  waistcoat,  which  bU  commander  wore, 
with  great  earnestness,  aud  in  his  best  sea  fashion  begged 
10  know  who  made  it.  The  admiral  pm«lviog  his  drift, 
gave  him  tho  neccft-ary  information,  and  Jack  ivenl  on 
shore.  He  forthwith  applied  to  the  admiral's  tailor,  who 
went  with  him  to  buy  the  material*,  and  at  last  asked, 
"What  will  you  have  the  b.ck  made  ol!"  -Made  of!'' 
FotJ  Jack,  "  the  same  as  the  front,  to  be  sure  ''  The 
tailor  remonstrated,  but  in  vain;  so  the  waistcoat  was 
made  and  put  on  wllh  an  old  greasy  jack ot  over  It. 
Shortly  after,  tho  admini!  met  hU  man  in  this  euriouj 
dress,  which  occasioned  him  to  laugh  heiirtilj-;  and  this 
merry  fit  was  not  a  little  ioereased  when  Jack,  coming 
up  to  him,  lifted  the  bind  part  of  his  jacket,  showtd  his 
gold  laee  back,  and  exclaimed.  "See  here,  my  old  boy, 

no  false  colors-stem  and  st«rn  alike  '■  echamjl 

having  been  secured,  Uuwln  is  about  entering  upon  an 
esploratinn  of  the  Cancasus.  We  billeve  Schamyl  is  to 
bs  detained  in  Russla-but  away  from  bis  native  moun- 
tains and  his  wild  w»rrior-life.  how  long  would  he  exist 
— vegetite  ratherf     He  must  i<oon  die  nf  fi'hroken 

^^^^  A  letter  from  Biarritz,  France,  narrntes  the 

f  oUowiog:    The  king  of  the  Belgians,  during  the  whole 
Of  his  stay  here,  was  In  the  habit  of  walking  out  Incog-  I 
nito,  followed  at  a  little  difiticce  by  a  wrvam  out  of  Jiv- 


ery.    He  talked  frerly  with  the  Inhnbtlant:)  of  the  place , 
and  If  he  met  any  unfortunate  person  always  relieved 
lUm.    One  day  the  king  fell  In,  near  the  llgbUiouse,  with 
ayouug  man  who  had  lost  a  le^.  and  was  limping  on 
crutches.    II  was  eaj>y  to  see  that  he  h>iJ  been  a  Kotdier, 
and  the  probability  was  that  he  had  lost  his  leg  on  some 
field  of  battle.    '■  Where  were  you  wounded  ?"  askod  the 
king,  who  saw  at  a  glance  who  the  man  wns.    The  sol- 
dier, not  knowing  to  whom  ho  spoke,  answered,    "  In 
Italy,  sir."   "  And  now  what  are  you  going  to  do .'"    "  1 
scarcely  know."    "  Have  you  a  pension  ?"    Tho  question 
did  not  appear  to  altogether  please  the  soldier,  and  tho 
king,  seeing  he  had  touched  ou  a  sore  point,  said  that  bo 
had  always  fell  great  admiration  for  brnvo  men,  and  that 
ho  ouly  a.?ked  questions  In  the  hope  of  being  useful  to 
him.    "  Well,"  said  tho  i^oldicr,  "get  me  a  penttion  and 
you  will  render  me  a  gnsat  service.    Do  that,  and  you 
will  be  a  rejl  good  fellow."    "  I  will  try,"'  said  the  king; 
and  be  told  his  aCleudaut  to  tJihe  down  the  man's  ad- 
dress.   The  nest  day  bis  mnjesty  obtained  from  tho 

emperor  a  pension  for  the  man  -One  of  the  French 

papers  has  been  lerriblysold  about  tho  great  ropo-walkcr. 
It  contains  a  long  notice  of  a  performance  of  Blondln  ou 
the  lipe  rope  of  Niagara,  the  terrible  conclusion  of  whk-h 
was  a  fall  ioto  the  raging  catnract.  The  nbn,  it  is  slated, 
came  out  from  the  clouds  when  he  was  half  way  across 
his  rope,  and  dasiled,  he  lost  bis  balauco  and  fell.  Uis 
body  had  not  been  reeoverej  The  lost  cockney  hor- 
ror in  the  way  of  a  hat  -  a  cross  between  Mambrino'.^  hel- 
met and  a  mandaria's  head-cover — is  getting  into  vogne 
here.  Young  America  drops  the  stylish  and  cavalier 
slouch,  or  soft  felt  hat,  aud  iu  his  round-crown  reminds 
one  of  a  crop  eared  Crorowellito  "  The  little  round  but- 
ton ou  top  '  looks  like  a  mushroom  sprouting  from  the 

mellow  soil  beueath  The  followiog  is  beyond  nil 

number,  says  Punch,  the  moxt  extraordinary  phenome- 
non we  ever  read ;  Sis  ladies  were  enjoying  theoifelves 
over  the  Ica-toblc  at  Rothemm,  and,  by  way  of  amuse- 
ment, they  began  confiding  to  each  other  in  secret  how 
old  tbey  were:  nud  It  was  found  that  their  united  ages 
amounted  to  one  hundred  and  twenty.five  yeaia.  The 
most  singular  thing,  however,  is,  that  the  daughters  of 
these  six  ladles— and  each  lady  bad  one— Were  in  the 
next  room,  trying  over  the  last  new  polka;  and,  upon 
calculating  their  united  ages,  the  result  revealed  the  as- 
tounding fact  that,  though  not  yet  married,  still  tbey 
were  older  thau  their  mamas  by  seven  years,  eleven 
mouths,  and  fourteen  days!  The  mystery  is  still  uticx- 
plaiued ;  and  yet  wc  fbould  be  loth  to  accuse  the  young 
ladles,  lor  the  purpose  of  gaining  a  victory  of  no  moment 
whatever,  of  having  made  themfelves  out  to  be  older 
than  tbey  really  were  An  angry  subscriber,  evident- 
ly a  woman,  writes  that  ''it  is  a  burning  shame  that,  so 
lung  a«  there  is  a  Coach-in  China,  our  minister  should  be 
Bent  to  Pekin  in  a  bos,  with  no  chance  for  peekin'  out  of 
 A  letUr  from  Paris  says  that  M.  Mario  has  en- 
tered into  an  engage-nentwith  the  theatre  at  Madrid,  and 

that  Madame  Grisi  is  going  to  St  Petersburgh  A 

good  anecdote  is  told  of  a  man  named  Bentley,  a  con- 
firmed drinker,  who  would  never  drink  with  a  friend,  or 
jn  public,  and  always  hitleriy  denied,  when  a  little  too 
steep,  even  tasting  liquor.    One  day  some  bud  witnesies 
bad  concealed  themselves  in  his  room,  and  when  the 
licjuor  was  running  down  his  throat,  feiied  him,  with  his 
arm  crooked,  and  bis  mouth  open,  and  holding  him  fast, 
asked,  with  bd  air  of  triumph;  "Ah.  Bently,  have  we 
caught  you  at  last?    You  never  drink,  haT'    Now  one 
would  suppose  that  Bently  would  have  acknowledged  the 
corn;  not  he;  with  the  most  grave  and  inespresfible  face, 
he  calmly,  and  in  a  dignified  manner,  said;    ■■  Geutlc- 
inen,  my  name  is  not  Bentley  !".....  .There  are  no  fewer 

than  twenty  theatres  open  in  London,  and  if  to  these  are 
added  the  concert  rooms,  gardens,  exhibitions  and  euter- 
t-wnments,  some  idea  may  be  formed  of  the  number  of 

places  of  amusement  that  the  metropolis  contains  A 

lady,  whose  hu.-(band  had  for  several  Sundays  following, 
been  jeeringly  lelliog  her  (bat  tbe  great  motive  with 
women  in  going  to  church  was  merely  to  display  their 
bonneta,  at  last  lost  all  patience,  and  said  to  him: 
"  Then,  sir,  I  suppose  tbe  reason  why  you  gentlemen  so 
rarely  come  to  church  Is  becau.ie  you  cannot  show  your 

'  In  tbe  year  1793  Daniel  Howell,  one  of  tbe 

pioneers  of  western  Virginia,  being  pursued  by  Indians, 
bid  bis  gun  under  a  red  cak  log  to  facilitate  his  escape. 
Recently  one  of  his  descendants  found  the  gun,  near  the 
Kanawha,  after  a  lapse  of  .isty-flx  jears.  The  barrel 
was  cot  materially  injured,  the  trigger  whole,  the  spriogs 
in  tbe  proper  place,  heavy  brass  guard,  muzzle-piece  and 
thimbie,  a  small  bos  with  the  words  "  Liberty  or  Death  " 
engraved  upon  It.  The  muiale  of  the  gun  had  grown 
fast  to  a  dogwood  b-jsh,  and  bad  been  carried  up  by  its 
growth  about  six  inches  from  tbe  ground  ...  The  fa- 
moos  geographer,  Cari  Ritter,  has  died  at  Berlin,  and  has 
been  buried  by  a  concourse  of  scientific  men  which  was 
hsrdly  inferior  to  that  by  which  Humboldfs  burial  was 

^°'^0^<i  An  amusing  affair  happened  lately  between 

a  coal  dealer  and  a  purchaser.  Tbe  latter  was  very  anx- 
ious to  see  that  Ihe  former  did  not  cheat  him,  so  he  (the 
purchaser}  inspected  tbe  weighing  of  the  coal  himself 
and  felt  porfeclly  satltfled  that  he  got  his  full  allowance 
without  any  desire  on  the  part  of  the  coal  dealer  to 
"shafe-'  However,  while  tbe  coal  wa^  weighing,  the 
driver  of  the  team  could  not  help  laughing,  aware  at  the 
lime  that  the  purchaser  was  particular  about  bis  fuU 
weight  to  coal.  The  purchaser  noticing  tho  driver  laugh- 
ing,  a.>=ked  him,  when  ho  received  bis  cosi,  what  It  was 
all  about,  (o  the  driver  told  him:  "  Why,"  said  he 
"  when  your  coal  was  weighing,  you  was  standing  on  the 
scales,  and  was  weighed  .Tith  it."  "  Is  it  possible !  Why 
I  weigh  neariy  two  hundred  pounds!"  "Well  sir" 
said  tbe  driver.  "  j  ou  are  sold.''    "  Yes,"  waa  tbe'repW 

"and  I  have  bought  my-elf,  too."  A  ennal  boat 

called  the  Elephant  recently  pa-.-ed  through  Rochester 
on  her  way  east,  with  seventeen  hundred  barrels  of  flour' 
Thi.  Is  said  to  be  the  largest  load  of  flour  ever  taken 
through  the  canal.    A  boat  went  down  last  year  with 

sixteen  hundred  and  seventy  barrels          The  King  of 

Sardinia  has  sent  General  Bou.haki  and  SI  Eri/«),  mayor 
of  Cremona,  a  splendid  st«g  each,  killed  with  his  m«jea. 
ty 's  own  hand  in  the  Park  of  Moni*.  He  had  prefiously 
8tDl  one  to  General  Garibaldi. 


Matters  In  General. 

The  Paris  Potrio  contradicts  tho  statement  that  tho 
sultan  had  ordered  tbe  suspension  of  the  work  no  the 
Suei:  Canal,  but  it  is  uovertbelefts  asserted  thai  the  works 
had  been  eullrely  discontinued —It  is  ugserled  that 
France  will  only  recall  her  forces  from  Rome  when  Ihe 
form  of  government  there  renders  the  French  no  longer 
necessary, — Tbe  Times  correspondent  regards  the  recep- 
tion of  Mr.  Ward  as  a  most  politic  stroke  of  the  Pckin 
Cabinet,  but  it  does  not  at  all  remove  the  treachery  to 
the  British  mioi.flter.— The  Friend,  of  China,  says  that, 
as  the  American  treaty  gives  tbe  United  States  liberty  to 
tender  their  good  ofllces  In  any  difllcnity  with  (he  western 
powers,  Mr  Ward  will  soon  have  an  opportunity  of  lest- 
log  the  virtues  of  this  ciiiuse  — Ihe  report  that  Fmuco 
claims  300;000,000  francs  indemnity  for  the  war  from 
Piedmont,  is  pronounced  unfoundrd;  the  French  gov- 
ernment having  made  advances  to  Piedmont  before  and 
during  tho  war  to  the  extent  of  60.000,000  of  francs  Id 
arms,  provisions  and  money,  now  riuims  only  a  reim- 
bursement of  that  sum. — Tho  report  that  Naples  had 
promised  military  a.^slstaoce  to  Rome  is  discredited,  as 
tho  King  of  Naples  fears  an  invasion  of  bis  own  territo- 
ry.—The  negodations  of  the  French  io  Cochin  China  had 
made  so  much  progress  that  the  French  Admiral  bad  sent 
reinforcements  of  troopa  and  gunboats  to  Canton  — The 
Spanish  Corlez  had  approved  the  hill  for  increasing  the 
strength  of  the  army  (o  JOO  000,  with  power  to  Increase 
tho  number  00,000  more  if  necessary —Tbe  Paris  corre- 
spondent of  the  London  Times  says  that  in  addition  to 
the  five  great  powers,  Sardinia,  Spain,  Sweden,  Portugal 
Naples  and  Rome  will  be  represented  in  the  European 
Congress,— It  is  reported  that  the  Emperor  of  Austria 
will  proceed  (o  the  frontiers  of  Prussia  and  Poland,  there 
to  meet  the  Emperor  of  Russia  —Mr.  WanI,  the  Ameri- 
can minister,  waa  courteously  received  at  Pekin. 

A  Police  Case. 

A  very  curious  police  case  is  reported  in  tho  London 
papers— an  ollercnfion  twtwecn  two  gentlemen  of  fortune, 
one  of  them  the  Marquis  of  M'^tb.  the  other  a  colonel 
in  the  army,  named  Graham,  The  colonel  had  agreed  to 
take  tbe  marquis's  house.  (Queen's  Gardens.  Ba^swater, 
and  possession  was  to  be  given  on  a  certain  day.  In  the 
meantime,  the  colonel  sent  some  furniture,  which  was 
placed  in  the  dining  room,  and  the  key  kept  by  the  mar- 
quis. Mrs.  Graham,  it  seems,  called  at  tbe  house,  and 
was  not  treated  as  she  expected,  which  bo  exasperated  her 
husband  lhat  tbe  next  time  he  met  tbe  marquis  he  asked 
him  if  he  considered  himself  a  gentleman.  The  marquLs 
pleaded  age  for  not  knocking  down  his  questioner— he  is 
between  seventy  and  eighty— but  be  retorted  by  some 
sharp  words,  and  an  appeal  was  made  to  the  Marylebono 
magistrate.  Mr.  Lewie,  who  fined  Colonel  Graham  408.,  or 
a  week's  imprisonment  in  the  House  of  Correction,  for 
using  language  ealculalrd  to  provoke  a  breach  of  tho 
peace. 


A  letter  by  Mn«iai,  «ddr«„ed  t,  vi,. 
privately  printed,  but  freely  ruZll  '""' 
bears  da(e  the  lOth  of  September  ant  ':'  ^">--'' 
the  rumor  that  Ma..ini       there  at  1  ^-^Br,,,' 
Tn  thi«  letter  Maz.ini  embol.i.rth    Z  "'t 
se.«,  on  th.  whole  .,f  ,uiy.         J^l  V^^^'^^.i, 
from  the  Alp,  to  the  sea;  bidding  11^^  ''"''''"^ 
Austria,  and     many  European  poLT^''']  ^^"^.^ 
7  -Kht  against  it.    He  promises  tboTo    f'  '^"^  - 
of  ■  US  •  all-that  is,  „r  the  whole  of  hi. 
party,  though  for  himself  he  expr.  J,  1""  ""'"'"'^-^ 
go  back  into  (be  land  of  exile,  being  to„  t<, 
to  hi.  party,  and  too  strongly  wedded  to  hU  7""'"^" 
convictions,  to  lire  under  the  scepire  of-  """"^^'i. 
liberal  and  national  king.  ^^"^  »ie  oto^i 

Frontiers  of  Morocco. 

It  appears  that  tbe  French  troops  coarentra,  , 
frontiers  Of  Morocco  now  amount  (o  20,^  '^ 
will  be  commanded  by  General  de  ManilT^  ^''^J 
It  is  added  that  the  object  of  the  French  """"^ 
the  capture  of  Ouchda,    Ouchda  is  a  to 
vince  of  Fez,  situate  between  Malouia  nnd'the'''. 


at  five  leagues  from  the  frontiers  of  Algeria  "  i  " 
brated  for  ila  cattle-market    This  littJa  t  * 
village,  of  about  (JOO  inhabitants,  is  the  3^'/ 
log  of  all  the  pillaging  tribes  who  \nt.Vl 
frontiers.  'remii 


The  American  Envoy  in  Pekin. 

The  Independence  Beige  states  that  according  to  the 
last  news  received  overland  in  Russia  from  Pekin,  the 
minister  of  the  United  States  was  in  that  capital,  where 
he  was  not  allowed  to  communicate  with  any  external 
quarters.  Tbe  first  preliminary  ceremonials  to  his  ad- 
mission were  not  yet  got  through.  His  despatches  and 
credentials  had  been  deposited  at  tbe  entrance  to  the  im- 
perial palace,  in  Ihe  Temple  of  the  Sun.  where  they  must 
remain  forly  days  to  be  purified  It  is  only  on  the  expi- 
ration of  that  time  that  they  willlje  laid  before  the  chief 
of  the  imperial  cabinet,  who  will  confer  with  his  col- 
leagues  on  their  contents,  and  will  bring  tbom,  if  there 
appears  reason  for  doing  so,  to  (be  knowledge  of  the 
emperor. 


Schamyl. 

A  telegram  In  the  Nord  says;    "  Schamyl  and  M 
were  pre-sented  to  the  Emperor  AlexanderatTchl 
on  the  27th  of  September.    Tbe  emir  wa.,  mul 
by  the  great  kindness  of  tbe  emperor.    After  I^i  7"" 
a  military  review.he  re.urnedon  tbe  28th  to  tho  Khl"!" 
to  be  present  at  a  ball  given  in  his  honor." 

Death  in  the  Vat. 

Mention  was  lately  made  of  the  death  of  „  „ 
Anse.  not  f^r  from  Bordeaux,  owing  to  the  noxlou,  J 
arising  from  grapes  in  fermentation,  At  two  o(h 
places,  in  the  same  neighborhood,  Soufans  nBd  at' 
Juhen.  three  men  have  simlUrly,  within  a  short  tim. 
lost  their  lives. 

A  Savage  Hyena. 

A  hyena  which  was  exhibited  at  Warsaw,  Poland  late 
ly  managed  to  escape,  and  killed  about  twenty  peLn  ' 
It  waa  not  until  it  bad  held  entire  supremacy  of  tbe  sur' 
rounding  country  for  six  days  that  the  animal  m 
finally  overcome  by  the  poor  rustics. 

Police  Library. 

The  police  of  France  have  a  library  of  nearly  fjte 
hundred  volumes,  which  contains  an  alphabetical  in-lex 
of  all  the  great  rogues  in  that  country  for  nearly  one 
hundred  aud  fifty  years. 

The  French  Imperial  Guard. 

Napoleon  III.  ia  raising  up  U  Qardo  Imperlilo  to 
600,000  men. 


Domestic  Tragedy. 

Liverpool  has  been  the  scone  of  a  frightful  tragedy. 
Two  unhappy  wretches,  husband  and  wife,  named  Trot- 
ter, had  been  indulging  in  excessive  drinking,  and  ou 
their  return  homo  a  violent  quarrel  took  place.  Trotter 
threatened  to  murder  his  wife,  and  drew  a  knife  to  con- 
vince her  (hat  he  meant  seriously  to  carry  his  throat 
into  execution.  The  woman,  however,  had  a  knife  con- 
cealed upon  her  person,  and  in  an  insUmt  tho  weapon 
was  shealiied  in  her  husband's  chest.  The  man  waa  at 
onc«  convejed  to  the  bospllal,  but  lie  esplredafew  hours 
afterwards.   The  woman  is  In  custody 

Ihe  French  Tenor. 

Poor,  maimed  Roger,  tbe  French  tenor,  it  is  alHrmed, 
intends  to  continue  his  operatic  career  io  spite  of  the  loss 
of  his  arm.  An  ingenious  manufacturer  has  supplied 
bim  with  an  artificial  wrist  and  hand,  which  are  pro- 
nounced marvellously  "natural  '  The  government, 
thinking  he  might  ho  glad  of  a  dignified  retirement, 
lately  offered  him  tho  post  of  inspector  of  singing  at  tho 
Grand  Opera,  but  the  offer  was  respectfully  declined. 

Garibaldi. 

General  Garibaldi  has  written  to  the  mayorof  CremOna 
requesting  him  to  announce  that  he  has  caused  a  sub- 
scription to  be  opened  for  one  million  of  francs  to  be 
employed  in  the  pureha.'^e  of  muskets  The  general 
himself  has  beaded  (ho  suUeripHon  with  50(,0  francs- 
and  Marqui*  Trecei,  his  adjutant,  baa  subscribed  6000 
francs. 

Vestvali. 

A  French  paper  cays  that  VesfTnl!  has  pleaded  tho 
Parisians  more  by  her  personal  appearance  than  by  any 
marked  excellence  of  voice.  She  ha,s,  nevertheless,  the 
journalist  wrile.s,  her  devoted  "  amat4..urs,"  and  has 
secured  a  long  and  lucralive  engagement  at  the  Grand 
Opera. 

The  Moors  and  French. 

The  Moors  have  already  placed  conddorable  forces  m 
'cAW.,,,  along  .he  French  frontiers.  As  jet  they  have 
mnalnea  on  tbe  defensive.,  but  it  is  strongly  suspected 

vJ  .!?'"'^  ^^"^  ^^'^         shortly  depart 

rom  that  syetcm.  ' 


NEW  PUBLICATIONS. 

Thb  Uarvbst  op  Love,    By  Miknie  8.  Davis,  aullior  of 
J',?,"  ^sier."    Boston:  A,  Tompklne,  38  aud  IJ 
cornbill. 

This  story  Ir  earnest  and  womanly  in  its  tone  with  a 
moral  whose  tender  significance  pervades  tbe  entire  work, 
giving  us  pleasant  assurance  lhat  the  kimlly,  loyioK 
spirit  of  the  booh  is  also  the  re-al  spirit  and  iospiniliua  of 
the  author.  It  is  a  pleasing  and  profitable  book  lor  llir 
fireside  circle,  and  a  valuable  acquisition  to  the  Sabbath 
school  library. 

The  Pet  of  the  Settlejieht.  A  St«ry  of  Prairie  Land 
Uy  the  author  of  •*  Uome  Life."  Boston:  A.  Tomp- 
kins, 38  aud  40  Corobitl. 

In  cummendaliou  of  this  captivating  story  of  weslorn 
life,  we  need  only  mention  that  it  is  from  the  gnicrful 
pen  of  our  e.^(eemed  coniributor,  Mrs.  U,  A,  Soule.  Ttiu 
pleasure  and  interest  connected  with  Its  perupa!  is  en- 
hanced by  the  knowledge  that  much  of  it,"  graphic  detail 
is  Irom  the  actual  experience  of  the  author  s  daily  life, 
The  hook  is  bound  iu  u  neat  and  attractive  form,  uniform 
with  "  The  Harvest  of  Lovo,'"  and,  logetlier  with  lliis, 
constitutes  part  ol  a  very  plea.iant  and  valuable  evj'wf, 
published  by  Mr,  Tompkins,  called  the  Homo  Circle 
Library." 

A  Hlstobt  op  the  Whig  Party.  By  D  MoKinlet  Obms- 
DV.  Boatoa;  Crosby,  Nichols  &  Co.  1  vol.  12uio. 
U'e  advice  all  persons  interested  in  politics  to  read  at- 
tentively the  ■'  llltitory  of  the  Whig  Party  ;■'  not  becauau 
it  ia  the  history  01'  llie  whig  parly,  nor  even  {as  it  rtiilly 
fs)  a  hiatury  of  all  the  principal  parties  tb;it  have  e»cr 
existed  in  the  Unlled  State.',  but  bticause,  as  a  book.  iU- 
tlstical.  historical,  logical,  philofophical,  aud  in  all  re- 
spects valuable,  it  deserfes  to  be  read.  Talent,  reeeatch 
aud  labor  have  been  liberally  expiinilcd  upon  (he  work. 
A  sulHcient  guaranty  of  its  worth  exists  in  tbe  publl?ti- 
ers'  names,  and  vte  trust  it  will  be  uuiversally  rend. 

Parlor  Theaibicals:  or.  Winter  Evenings'  Euttrtaia- 
ment.  New  York ;  Dlx  &  Fitngerald.  Iguio.  pp,  171. 
A  very  clever  book,  full  of  Acting  Proverbs,  Acting 
Charades,  Musical  Iluilesques,  Tableaux,  Vivanta,  elc, 
forming  an  exhaustle3a  t'Upply  of  amusement  for  little 
parties  aud  family  gatherings.  For  sale  by  G.  w.  Col- 
Irell,  30  Cornbill,  Iloatou. 

The  Sea  op  Icb  ;  or.  The  Arctic  Adventurers.  By  PERcr 
ii.  jiT,  John.  Boston:  Mayhew  &  Baker.  JBniO- 
pp.  213,  1K59. 

This  very  clover  elory  ha.s  much  of  the  fH,«cinalion  that 
renders  "  llob^u^on  "Jrusoe  "  the  delight  of  milllous.  it 
is  asceediugty  well  done,  and  the  scenes  described,  taos' 
visited  by  I'arry  and  Franklin,  are  drawu  nltb  fiddity 
nature.    The  work  is  beautifully  illustrated,  and  oue  «e 


can  heartily  recomnieud. 
Tub  ConNER  CuenoiHR.    Illustrated  by  1000  Engratiog?. 
Ky  the  author  of     Knquire  WilhiD." 

lultitudu  of 


Uy    

Dick  &  Fitzgerald. 


An  excellent  compilation,  embracing  a  mulUtiido  of 
"  tbings  not  generally  known,"  "  thing*  that  ' 
be  knT;«n,"  and  "  things  worth  knowing." 
cally  arranged,  and  indexed  so  that  the  reader  ran  Dim 
whatever  he  wants  instiiuily-    For  sale  by  u.  >v.v." 
trell,  3tf  Cornbill. 

LiKZiE  Glenn,  or.  Tbe  Trials  of  a  Soamsire."-    Ry  T.  8. 
Arthur.    Philadelphia:  T.  B.  Peleroon  &  Hros. 

Mr.  Arthur  h.  always  sucei^-sful      ^''=',  t'LTharaVe 
doinci'tio  scenes  and  the  struggles  and  trials  oi  u 
life     He  always  awakens  interest  because  I'" 
the  world  around  u,.  and  with  vicissitude-  tbat  »«.  e^ 
may  ho  common  to  all  ol  us,    Tho  P«'*'' n^ft«D  110 
his  best.    Fur  silo  by  Sliepard,  Clark  uro""! 
Washington  Street 


(Tj-TSBMS  'OB  AovtrtTtmia  —Tirmty-firf  „„,, 
i,-f     A'i«M''-'*'"*o'*  must  ho  wnl  iu  Iwii  wenhs  |„  nj. 
Mnoe  of  the  p>-riod  t<{  tlieir  publU-iUtoti,  a*  our  large 
.ditioQ  octupi^.-'  /oHTi'it'fays  lo  printing;.  AdJn-M 

No.  22  Winter  Street. 

Ivvrs  i^EW  iomjmeT 

TICKNOR  &  FIELDS 

II  WE  NOW  RE.IUY 

TIIK  MOIVEY  KIXCJ, 

AND  OTHER  POEMS. 
BY  JOHN  G.  SAXE. 
M'ltli  n  Picw  Portrait  ou  Stoel. 

One  TOlume,  ICcao  75  centa. 

For  ssIg  by  all  BojfcHollurs,  or  matlel  by  the  Publishers 
on  tvMpt  of  price. 

AcilAMCE  FORGRI^IT  UAR»AI\sT 


THE  CHOICEST  STOCK  OF 

Liig:1ish  aitd  AiiiericiUi  Books 

o»LT  offered  in  this  city,  must  be  reduced,  and  Is  now 
offered  for  k  few  days 

AT  COST. 

This  olTers  a  rare  opportunity  to  all  to  replenish  their 
libraries,  or  lay  iho  foundatloa  for  one. 

All  are  Invited  to  call  and  examine  the  Stock. 

A.   K.  LORIIVO, 

No.  t:i  Winter  8lre«t> 

LADD,  WEBSTER  &.  Co. 
FAMILY 
SEWINQ  MACHINES. 

MESSRS.  LADD,  WEBSTEIt  &  Co.,  invite  attention 
to  their  "  Premitim  "  Family  Sciring  Machines,  aa 
being  the  btjt  la  polut  of  strength,  durability,  and  per- 
fection of  etiteli  of  any  now  offered  to  the  public.  Since 
the  first  of  Septembor,  1S59,  they  have  obtained  the 

FIRST  PREMIIHI  OVER  ALL  OTUEltS 

At  every  fair  where  their  machines  have  been  on  exhibi- 
tion, among  which  may  be  mentioned 

THE  STATE  FAIRS  OF 

NEW  YORK  atAIbanv. 

I'KNNSYLVANH  01  FliUad^lphia. 

MAUYLAND  at  Bnliimort. 

KENrOCKV  at  Lou.„-UU, 

AL  IBAUA  at  Mobile. 

AMERICAN  INSTITUTE  at  Ntw  York  City. 

D.IUPUIN  COUNTY  FAIR  at  Uarrht/urg,  Pa. 

ALLEOUINY  COUNTY  FAIR  at  Pitl.thmg,  Pa, 

CUMBKHLAND  COUNTY  FAIR  at  CirlisU.  Pa. 

LUZERNE  COUNTY  FAIR  at  IVilkf^bani,  Pa. 

LYCOMING  COUNTY  FAIR  at  WiUiamjport,  Pa. 

FAYETTE  COUNTY  FAIR  at  Uxington,  Ky. 

BODRBON  COUNTY  FAIR  at  Pa'u,  Ky. 

SEABOARD  AGRICULTURAL  V km. ..  .at  Norfolk.  Va. 

SALESROOMS. 

ir  Snmnicr  Strrct  Boslou. 

(Opposite  Trinity  Churcb) 

500  Bt-ondn-nr  IVciv  Vork. 

(Nearly  opposite  St.  Nicholas  Hotel) 

H'if*  Chontiiui  Street  Pliilndelphin. 

'i03  Bnlliiuoi-e  Sireel  Bnltiiuore. 

PIANOS  AND  MELODEONS 
TO  LET. 

n^HE  subscribers  would  call  the  attention  of  the  puh- 
lie  to  thtir  large  stock  of 

PIAIVO  FOKTE!!!,  ITICLODEOIVS, 

BRASS  and  other  MUSICAL  INSTRUMENTS,  which 
they  have  to  let  at  pricca  varyiog  from  S3  to  S15  per 
quarter,  compristog  instruoionta  of  the  best  makers  and 
<arious  styles. 

The  large  number  of  instruments  from  whieh  A  selec- 
tion can  bo  made  renders  a  visit  lo  our  establishment 
desirable  to  those  who  would  hire  or  purchase. 

RUSSELL  &  TOLMAN, 

'■391  Wanhiiigloii  8trrrl.  Boaioii, 

Mufic  Publishers  ami  Dealers,  Importers  of  JIuslcsl  In- 
f'tnimenW  Of  every  desonptfon.  Solo  Ageot,*  in  the  New 
EogKnd  StiU-s  for  G.  A  PRINCE  &  CO.  3  celebrated 
^IKLOOEOXS  anJ  ORgAN  lUKMOX'lUMS 

BAKER'S  PREMIUM  CHOCOLATE. 

W.    BAKER    &  Co.'M 

American,  Faescii,  IIojkeopatiiio.and  V,*mlh  Prkuivu 
t-HocoLArs,  Prkpared  Cocoa,  Uroma,  Cocoa  Pasib, 
Looo.i  Sticks.  Soludlk  Ho.viEopiTutc  and  Diete- 
Tio  Cocoa,  Cocoa  Shells  and  Crackid  Cocoa, 

CtUhrattd  as  nutritive.,  salutary  and  ddidous  bcvtragei, 

f  "'"  V^l^'^  th»n  tkref  /nurtlu  of  a  ctntury.  are  manufac- 
u roil  from  Cncoa  of  the  finest  quality,  and  warranted 
upL-rior  to  any  other  Cocoa  Preparations  made  iu  (he 
unitea  States.  As  nourishment  for  cliildr«ti.  invalids. 
Cnff  P^^"""*  health,  and  as  substitutes  for  Te*  and 
onee  m  Nervous  and  Dyspeptic  ca^es  they  are  invaluable 
•^aii  recomnioodod  by  the  luost  eminent  physicians. 
1y1  a^J,"       '^'lolr  agents.  D   C   Murray,  New  York; 

m  a.  Grant,  Philadelphia:  T.  V.  Brundige,  Balttoiot«; 
ffr-nJ*.?'  &  Co.,  Cincinnati:  and  by  Orocera 

.  WALTER  BAKER  fc  Co.. 

tf  DoroiiL'iter.  Ma-ss. 

this  Office,  neat  and  cheap, 

'J  aud  returned  ri  OIK  i£.„A. 


DRAAVING-ROOM  COMPANION. 


319 


COCOAINE. 

F  L  O  K  I  !TI  E  I.  . 

K  A  1. 1.  D  ^  T  O  .\  , 

ORIENTAL  TOOTH  WASH, 

BUKNETT'8  FLAVURIXG  F,.\TUA(-rs, 

■Whitcomb's  Asthma  Remedy. 


Jonas 


JOSEPH  BUIlNSrr  &  Co  ,  PROPRIETORS, 
BOSTON. 

JONAS  WHITCOMB'S 

REMEDY  foil 

A  S  T  H  ]W  A 

Is  worthy  the  attt-otloD  of  all  who  suiter  from  this  dU- 
tressing  complaint. 

The  lato  JONAS  VVIIITCOMB.  of  Boston.  vi»llcd  Eu- 
rope a  few  years  since  for  the  benefit  of  his  health,  which 
was  much  impaired  by  frequent  attacks  of 

SPASMODIC  ASTHMA. 

While  In  Germany  nn  eminent  physician  became  Inter- 
ested iu  his  caw  and  promi.ed  bim  relief.  He  followed 
the  treatment  ordered,  and  to  hU  surprbe  and  joy  his 
asthma  almost  entirely  disappeared.  He  procured  the 
receipt  which  had  acc«mpli»hed  so  much  for  him,  brought 
it  with  him  to  this  country,  and  It  becnme  (be  property 
of  the  present  proprietors 

It  contains  no  poisonous  or  Injurious  properties  what- 
ever, and  an  infant  may  take  it  ivilh  perfect  fofety, 

Letter  fio-nx  a  di^li^^ulshd  lairyr,  t.i  Nnrburypnrl, 

ASTHMA ! 
Asthma! 

,  Newiiuriport,  Feb.  26.  1S5(1- 

Messra.  Joseph  Burnett  fc  Co  .-Uis  now  nearly  twelve 
months  since  I  received  (he  Brwt  bottle  of  your  valuable 
medicme  for  the  cnr.;  of  the  AsruHA. 

I  am  now  9:itUfled  (hat  my  relief  from  one  of  the  most 
BggmraiiHg.  most  .ltsires.-iog,  and  most  unreleniioir  dis- 
orders that  ever  afflicted  a  human  being,  is  to  be  attrib- 
uted wholly  to  this  itemedy.  For  thirteen  years  I  sof- 
fered  with  the  a.sthnin.  and  it  grew  upou  me  iu  .wverlty, 
until  in  1853  and  1851  I  wuj.  obllseJ,  formonths  l*.gether 
to  sleep  in  my  chair;  and  the  least  active  eierelse  would 
bring  on  a  paroxysm  oneullmcs  so  severe  that  I  could 
not  move  an  inch  for  hours. 

From  the  tin.e  1  took  the  first  dope  of  your  "  Remedy  " 
to  the  present  hour.  I  have  not  had  a  bad  attack,  and 
now  my  system  is  so  free  from  it.  that  the  most  active 
exercise  and  exposure  (^(<ldom  has  any  other  effect  than 
to  slightly  rcKtrict  the  lungs.  Your  medicine  soon  dl*- 
pelB  that  feni-aiion,  and  I  can  safely  claim  a  general  re- 
lease from  the  tormentor.  Please  accept  my  gratitude 
for  the  great  hlcs.slng,  and  believe  mi-, 

Uith  great  respect,  your  obedient  servant. 

J.  U.  BRAGDON. 

Prepared  by  JOSEPH  BDItNETT  &  Co.,  Boston,  and 
sold  by  nil  Drugglsta.    One  Dollar  per  Bottle. 


Biii'uellN  C'oeoiiiu«. 
Biirnett'H  CocoRine. 
Burneit'a  Coconinc. 

PREUATUSB  Los.s  Or  TUB  Hair.  which  Is  80  common 
now-a-dajs.  may  be  entirely  prevented  by  the  use  of 
Biim(/(  j  Cocoaim.  It  has  been  used  la  thousands  of 
rases  where  the  hair  was  coming  out  in  handsful,  and  has 
never  filled  to  ariest  its  decay,  and  to  promote  a  healthy 
and  vigorous  growlh.  It  is  at  the  same  time  unrivalled 
as  a  drtjwing  for  the  hair.  A  single  sppiicatiou  will  ren- 
der it  soft  and  glossy  for  several  days. 

Prepared  by  JOSEPH  BURNETT  &  Co.,  Boston,  and 
for  sale  by  dealer  genenilly  at  GO  cts.  a  bottle.    novl2  2w 

DR.  WISTAR'S  BAtSAilI  OF  WILD  CHERRY. 

THIS  invaluHhIe  remedy  Is  known  by  the  tbousanda 
who  have  used  it  to  he  the  best  and  most  lettable 
one  extAnt  for  the  speedy  relief  and  certain  cure  of  every 
form  of 

PVI.JIOWARV  COiTIP«>AirVT, 

Such  as  Conons,  Colds,  Hoahsemss,  Broncditis,  Sobb 
Throat,  Quihst,  Croup.  U'lioorixi  Couoii,  Iaflusksa, 
not  OACcpling  even  CO.NSitiiPiiON. 

From  the  Nin^hun  Gazrtte,  Sept,  22,  1859. 

A  RcUBUr  THAT  IS  A  Reuedi  —The  scasoo  is  taet  ap- 
pronchiDg  when  all  of  us  wi.l  be  liable  to,  and  most  of 
us  Hffected  by,  some  form  of  cough,  cold,  or  other  pul- 
monary complaiot.  Of  all  diseases,  those  which  fiulen 
themselves  on  the  throat,  lungs  or  chest,  should  claim 
immediate  attention.  aA  neglect  of  the  slightest  cough 
often  load*  to  tiital  results.  The  remedy  for  all  these 
troubles  Is  found  in  Dr.  IVliituf's  Balsam  of  VV'ild  Cherry. 
Ic  Is  truly  a  balsam  with  "  healiog  on  its  wings."  Tbo 
cooOdencc  In  it  h  general  and  unlversil,  and  (here  Is  no 
medicine  of  any  kind  wltbin  our  knowledge  which  has 
gained  so  many  friends  by  virtue  of  experience  of  Its 
heating  merits,  as  this  well  known  and  highly  appre- 
ciated Balsam. 

The  genuine  Balsam  Is  prepared  only  by  8ETH  Vf. 
FOIVLE  ft  Co..  Boston,  aod  sold  by  Driigg<»ts  and 

DmlcrS  KV£R^  WUERE. 

.lAUMJlCE. 

THIS  yellow  coloration  of  the  skin  is  characteristic  of 
ao  iocreiuied  M-crellon  of  I<IId,  or  of  its  passnge  Into 
the  blood,  in  consequence  (rfsome  obstruction  in  the  cir- 
culation of  the  livtr.  Bi-ing  itself  bjt  a  syniptnui.  thn 
cause  iiiu-t  be  attacked  io  (he  ceulril  di^'c.ined  or^iii ; 
andampleexprience  proves  that  the  I'EKL'VIAN  SVKUP 
acts  in  a  wonderful  manner  In  stimulating  the  liver  to 
the  proper  performBuce  of  its  duty. 


Fire-Proof  Desk, 
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NEW  EDITION 


BIOKKAPUV  OF  IIOSEA  RALLOV. 

WRITTE.'f  BT  UtS  TOmORST  EOS, 

lUATVRIIV    in.  BACIiOU. 

THE  steady  demand  which  this  valunblp  work  has  met 
with,  from  the  first  week  of  lis  publicotlon,  speaks 
more  (or  Its  intrinsic  merit  than  anv  review  could  do. 
It  Is  a  worthy  monument,  reared  by  a  BHal  hand,  (o  the 
mi-mory  of  one  whom  a  whole  dcnomlnution  delighted  lo 
honor.  The  Biography  commenctJ'  with  the  bo)  hood  of 
the  subject,  and  hringx  hlui  step  by  itep.  and  yrnr  bv 
year,  (o  the  clo«e  of  lii<<  l.n.g  and  uCBful  life.  The  labors 
of  faith,  of  mental  culture,  of  physical  eodurunco.  and 
of  public  appiicatinu,  are  (horoughly  dellooated. 

The  following  notices  of  Iho  work  will  exhibit  the  spirit 
with  which  It  hiis  been  received  by  good  Judges: 

'■  .Mr.  Mntnrin  M.  Haliou  has  discharged  his  llllal  (ask 
in  a  most  able  and  acceptable  manner;  with  unnffcK^ted 
candor.  «ud  no  disposition  to  mngnify  his  mlsslou.'"— 
Bo.itaii  Ecrning  Transrript. 

The  wrKer  has  aimed  [o  let  his  ftitber  become,  ns  ftir 
aa  possible,  his  own  biographer ;  and  wlinrever  the  patri- 
arch himself  speaks  there  Is  wooderfui  consl<tency,  ta 
the  modesty,  humility,  and  plalnners  of  expression."— 
Lailirs'  litiio-titory,  Bottiin. 

"  It  is  a  fortuoate  cirrurostaoee,  that  the  work  Is  writ- 
ten by  one  who  knew  the  aubji'ct  Of  It  at  home."— R«o, 
0,  A.  Skinner. 

"  The  author  boa  so  admirably  performed  bis  work,  as 
to  present  the  full  proportions  of  his  father's  character." 
—Ret:  G.  W,  Monlgoniery. 

"It  is  from  the  pen  of  Muturin  M  Ballon,  editor  of 
Ballon  s  Pictorial,  and  evinces  a  flue  laatc  and  great  dis- 
orimUmtion.'*— fiojtoii  Eftning  Gazrtlr. 

Few  writers  have  better  uudvrstood  the  true  aim  of 
biography  than  has  our  author,  as  shonn  by  this  work." 

—  (i(0.  A.  A.  Miner. 

"The  style  of  the  nuthor  Is  smooth,  oultlvnted,  sod 
finished^  no  siraiulug  alter  highly-wrought,  llowory  die 
tton,  and  no  desci-uJing  to  lightness  or  frivolity."— 
Ifrw  York  Ch.  Ainha.'.'ttrlor. 

"The  work  is  history,  faithful  narrative,  graphically, 
and  truly  recorded."— (Jiiiv  Branrh. 

"Those  who  have  heard  '  Father  Briltou  '  discourse,  or 
who  have  read  his  sterling  work*,  will  be  sure  to  obtain 
(be  prvsent  publication.  It  is  accompanied  with  ao  ci- 
c«Ileol  engnving  of  the  good  niiin."— Cuj(«n  Bee. 

"  The  Biography  Is  recorded  In  a  lucid,  easy  and  natu- 
ral style,  at  times  radiant  with  llnshes  of  that  etoquenco 
which  cbnraclerlzed  '  the  old  man  eloquent,'  Uio  elo- 
quence of  simplicity,  the  voice  of  nature,  and  the  out- 
gushing  of  feoliog.'"— /ifc  C.  F.  Le  Ftme. 

'■  The  present  roiumo  embodies  the  history  of  his  pub- 
lic, as  well  as  his  private  trials.  The  gist  of  bl«  doctrines 
and  preaching  is  here  set  forth  in  a  manner  as  creditable 
to  the  biographer,  as  oultabie  to  the  excellence  of  the 
venerable  subject."— Bn. "on  PoU. 

"  The  biographer  Is  well  known  as  one  of  the  most  vig- 
orous and  successful  writers  connected  with  the  Boston 
press,  and  the  present  volume  will  add  much  to  bis  weli- 
earued  reputation."— Bosf on  Uatly  A-iiirli.itr. 

-  IVe  seem  (o  see  him  In  this  book,  as  lie  appeared  to  US 
In  life,— o  man  of  a  mild,  gentle,  unassuming,  benevolent 
disposition,  with  the  simplicity  of  a  child,  and  the  wis- 
dom of  a  sage." — Verr/iont  CA.  Rrpo.titory. 

Tlio  rtader  will  Hod  himself  loth  lo  lay  the  book  aside 
until  he  shnll  have  (Ini^hed  it.  after  reading  a  few  con- 
secutive pages,  By  uddresjiog  a  lino,  pofl  paid,  to  the 
publisher,  and  enclosing  one  dollar,  tlie  book,  containing 
an  Bccurat«  steel  llkeocsa  of  the  subject,  will  be  sent, 
ftBoof  postage,  to  any  part  of  the  United  States.  For 
salu,  wbole.'ate  and  retail,  by  (he  publisher. 

A.  TOMPKINS, 
^   No  88  Cornblll.  Boston. 

Tlic  Musical  Mirror. 

ANEW  Volume  of  Instructions  in  Vocal  Music  fbt 
Schools  and  Cin.ii'es.    By  Slreoo  B   Phipps.  Prlco, 
fifty  cents. 

Piiblixlif^l  hr  OI.iVEB  DITf^OIV  &-  Co., 

277  WASHINGTON  STREET 

WORTH  TIII^KI^O  OF.-Many  of  our  rcndcre 
and  subscrihcrs  have  quite  a  collection  of  inagn- 
lines,  sheet  mu'ic.  pampbli'Li.  and  the  lihe,  l>iiig  about 
(heir  rooms  Iu  (lie  most  unurailiiblc  form.  Now  to  dou- 
ble their  value,  (o  pre.«irve  them,  and  (o  maltc  them  con- 
venient for  UKe  and  omnmcntnl  to  }oiir  aparlmcutu,  jou 
huve  Only  (o  pliier  them  (ogether,  send  to  our  ollic«'  by 
eipiess,  or  hand  them  in  personally,  and  (bey  will  bo 
bound  up  in  any  desin-d  style,  nt  the  lowest  rales,  and 
returned  lo  you  In  one  week.  A  valuable  collection  of 
books  is  accumulated  In  a  little  while  by  this  means,  at 
an  extremely  trllliug  cost. 

M.  SI.  BALLOU,  Pubtither 

No.  22  printer  Street. 

READKK— If  you  want  emplojment  that  will  pay, 
Hike  an  Bfirocy     Sntisfuctioa  guaranleed.  Address, 
with  st-iuip  lor  particuliirs. 

novia  8w        S  -M.  MYRICK  &  Co  ,  Lynn.  Mass. 


rilllK  FLA<;  OF  <»1JR  t'.MON.-This  Is  the  best 
X  miscellaneous  weekly  paper  In  the  country,  contain- 
ing morp  ORniixM,  matter  than  any  other.  11  keeps  ItR 
rea-lers  fully  informed  upon  ail  the  (opica  of  the  day,  be- 
sides furnishinfT  novHctteji,  t«les,  i.k<  tches,  biographies, 
adventured,  foreign  nnd  domestic  new*,  wli  and  humor, 
and  poetic  gems  Sunt  by  mall  for  !?i  a  year,  and  for 
sale  everywhere  for  fodb  cicms  per  copy. 

M.  M.  BALLOU,  lioston.  Mats. 


AUTUM\  AI\D  WIXTEtt  FASUIOISS 

FDR 

GENTEEMEN. 

We  have  goods  parllculariy  designed  for  the 
InTorucMM  Cnpe  Com,  Cnpe  Hurioul,  niiil 
Box  Orerconi. 

Atso  — CASTOR   BEAVKR8.  KANE,  KSQPIMAU.X, 
AND  PETEKSBUHO  COATINGS. 

Beautifd    Goodi.   made    ESPEflALLV  for  Mnlchtd 
Panli,  and  IVjtj,  and  Entire  Suits. 
Extra  Superaoe  BInrk  Ciooda,  for  Dress  Soils,  and 
a  great  variety  of  Novullies,  very  stylish  fur  street  wear. 
SUi'KIiO  P.ITTERNS  a* 

DHCSSIKn-COWN  OOODS. 

Our  garmontswIU  bo  sold  at  the  lowESt  OAsu  puiOBfl 
at  which  ehoiee  goods  can  ho  aHorded. 

JACOBS   &  DEANE, 

IflEBCUANT  TAILORS, 

 ^j^i  COURT  8TIIKET.       i>ct21)  «w 

A  CURIOSITY 

FOR  EVKKYBODV. 

THE  ILMKSTRATED  SCItAP.ROOK. 

JUST  PUSLISHEO. 
rilHlS  Is  a  most  curious  and  original  work,  eontaintng 
Five  lliisi)m;ii  Pictuiiks  upon  evury  conctlvubW  sub- 
eel  of  evnryday  life,  wit,  humor,  putho*,  i.atural  his- 
tory, seannry  in  all  <iuKrt«r<i  of  th«  globe.  Datlonalllies, 
type*  ol  charartor,  f.imous  archiUctur*.  portraits  of  no- 
ted individuals  of  both  rexcjij  nnd  In  short, au  luexlinus- 
(Ible  resort  for  study  aad  Hmusement  for  old  and  young, 

THIS  BBAL  HOVEIiTy 
Is  for  sale  at  all  cf  (he  periodh-nl  depots  for 

TWENTY-FIVE  CENTS  PER  COPY  ! 
IL/—  Sent,  potingr  paid,  to  any  part  of  the  country,  on 
the  receipt  otiweniij  jiit        in  poslngo  stamps  or  silver. 

PUni,l.«HED  BY 
JOIi:V  J.  I>VKU  A.  Co., 

sept  2         tf  3&  School  Street,  Boston. 

WEW  €OOKIN<J  KAkJe^ 

IF  those  requiring  Rjingcs  will  thoroughly  examine  my 
Double  Oren  HmRr^  patented  January.  I860,  (bey 
will  see  such  important  and  perfect  arrangements  of  self- 
rcguladng  tines  around  the  oveu  (causing  (he  ovens  (n 
bake  quirk  and  perfccdy  even.  \\l(hOut  the  usual  vexa- 
tious couiplic.ilion  of  dampers),  together  with  unparal- 
leled economy  In  fuel,  superior  floe  heavy  castings,  and 
thorough  woritmanshlp.  and  such  llaltering  testimony 
from  the  large  numbtr  »f  Ranges  in  use.  that  not  onu 
housekeeper  in  n  hundred  will  be  likeir  lo  u»c  any  other 
lUnge  at  any  price,  as  It  c"^ts  as  much  to  set,  and  twtra 
as  much  10  feed,  a  poor  lUuuu  as  It  does  this.  A  variety 
of  sires,  with  or  without  water  backs  nnd  hot  alrtlxiures. 
to  be  seen  and  obtained  at  my  store.  W  and  101  Blnck- 
Stone  Street,  or  at  niy  foundry  at  51anrl1cld,  Mam.  Wfo, 
a  large  assortment  of  my  Ctme  Furrtares,  now  In  general 
use,  and  which  have  proved  to  be  the  best  apparatus  for 
thoroughly  beating  and  VcoUladng  buildings  In  (his 
country.  octI5  8w  GARDNER  CHII.SON. 

JOH.\!^OiVS  li?lPROVE» 

DOUBLE  THREAD 

FAMILY   mmu  iMAlllIXEs 

rpHE  Subscriber  would  respectfully  lovite  all  In  setirch 
JL  of  a  fUnperior  iTInrliinc  for 

FAMILY  USE, 

to  call  and  examine  thU  new  and  elegant  Machine,  It 
Is  very  simple  in  it«  construrtlon,  not  tiab'e  to  get  out 
of  order,  and  is  almost  iioiM'leu  in  its  operation. 

Every  Machine  liilly  Wnrraiiled. 

C.  S.  CUSHMAN,  Agent, 

ocl15  i:{  Tretuaiil  Row,  Boston. 

SEA  FOAM  PIPES, 

From  the  most  popular  manufacturers  In  Vienna.  Also 
MEERSCHAUM  CIGAR  TUBES, 

in  Csses, 

PBENCH  WOOD  PIPES, 

and  a  large  variety  of  Smoking  Tobncco. 
UOD.VTinO  AMI  REPAIRtKO  DOSE  AT  SHORT  SOTICI. 

F.  BROWIV,  Apoihccnry. 

tf     68  Wuhluglon,  corner  Clate  St  ,  Boston  ocllS 
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BALLOU'S  PICTORIAL  DRAWING-ROOM  COMPANION. 


A  RICH  IIAAKEK'S  HOU8K  AT  ADJIMIR. 

Among  the  cities  of  India,  whose  origin  is  lost 
in  the  mista  of  antiquity,  Adjimir,  in  the  viriiiity 
of  Benares,  holds  a  prominent  piace.    Bailt  in 
the  midst  of  a  vast  and  fertile  plain,  «ad  on  the 
banks  of  a  beaotifnl  lake,  it  was  at  one  time  the 
capital  of  a  rich  und  powerful  state,  and  all 
seemed  to  conspire  to  enhance  iis  prosperity  and 
crandeur.    Even  now,  thoufrh  the  province  of 
which  it  is  the  chief  city  has  fallen  inlo  dissolu- 
tion and  decay,  Adjimir  yet  retains  numerous 
traces  of  its  nncient  splendor.    The  "  House  of 
a  Rich  Bunker,"  which  we  this  week  en^'rave,  is 
n  curious  specimen  of  the  hy-t'one  maenificence 
of  Adjimir.    It  would  be  difficult  to  find  a  more 
imposine  combinstion  of  richness  and  elegance 
than  ii  found  in  the  fufjade  and  its  ornaments. 
The  banker's  house  appears  to  have  been  built 
durinc  the  latter  part  of  the  lost  century,  but  on 
a  model  ofa  far  remoter  date.    The  construction 
is  in  that  strange  Oriental  composite  style,  the 
hizjine  yet  graceful  mixture  of 
the  Hindoo  wiih   the  Arabic 
architectural  manner  which  pre- 
vails throughout  Bengal.  Thus 
the  oriel  windows,  the  crene- 
lated oi^ives,  the  trelliscd  and 
arabesqued  panel-work,  belong 
essentially  to  Arabic  art.  while 
the  pagodu-like  roofs  which  sur- 
monnt  the  different  stories  are 
purely  Hindoo  or  rather  Bhud- 
dist ;  for  architecture  and  relig- 
ion are  found  in  intimate  alli- 
ance in  Paganism  as  in  Chris- 
tianity ;   and   the   cnrved  and 
projecting  roofd  find  their  apoth- 
eosis in  the  hell-decorated  many- 
storied  pagodas  of  China.  The 
separate  rools,  or  ratlit  r  bulks,  of 
the  mansion  whose  exterior  we 
are  endeavoring  to  describe,  are 
the  resort  of  the  sacred  pigeons, 
vast  numbers  of  which  interest- 
ing birds  scatter  their  varied 
plutnuge  over  the  housetops  and 
streets   of    Adjimir,   and  are 
treated  with  ihe  greatest  respect 
and  veneration  by  the  public. 
Thousands  of  pigeons  are  to  be 
lound  in  all  the  towns  of  the 
Rajpootana,  impaning  to  them 
a  mo»t  remarkable  and  charac- 
leristic  appearance,  and  every- 
where the  birds  are  treated  with 
the  same  supcrKtiiious  respect. 
It  is  difficult,  without  inquiry, 
to  discover  the  germ  whence 
sprang  among  the  Brahmins, 
the  Mahometans,  or  the  Bhud- 
disis  of  India  the  trudilion  which 
has  placed  under  the  regis  of  re- 
ligion the  pretty  birds  which  we 
utililarians  of  the  West  were 
in  ibc  habit,  prior  to  the  estab- 
lishment of  electric  telegraphs, 
of  employing  as  message  car- 
riers ;  which  we  are  unsenti- 
mental enough  to  eat  and  infin- 
itely relish,  stewed  ;  and  which 
we  esteem  as  most  succulent 
dainties  when  baked  in  a  pio 
dish  with  half  a  pound  of  juicy 
Bleak  beneath,  some  hard  boiled 
eggs  between,  a  dozen  native 
oysters  on  the  top,  and  a  flaky 
crust  surmounting  all;  which 
we  are  idle  enough  to  breed  with 
reference  to  some  silly  phase  of 
the  "fancy,"  and  cruel  enough 
to   shoot   nr   with  guns  from 
"traps."    Pigeons  are  equally 
pacred  among    the  Kussiaos. 
They  are  terrible  annoyances  to 
the  rapid  droschky  drivers  of 
St.  PoterSburgh  and  Mo-cow, 
flying  as  they  do  with  jaunty  in- 
diflerence  between  the  lees  of 
of  the  skittish  horses.  Their 
great  resort  in  the  capital  is  the 
roofof  the  Kesan  Church,  where 
they   literally   swarm.    In  the 
provincial  towns  thpy  areas  nu- 
merous ;  and  an  orthodox  Uus- 
sien  would  as  soon  think  of  eat- 
ing a  pigeon,  as  an  English  ag- 
riciilliirist  would  dream  of  kill- 
ing a  robin-red-hreast ;  but  tho 
Bemi-hothouse  civilization  of  St. 
Petersburghaftbrds  some  ground 
for  dark  rumors  that  wo  have 
heard  to  tho  effect  that  compote  ^ 
fie  pi^foits  is  a  dish  not  wholly 
unknown  at  Dominique's  restau- 
rant on  Ihe  Nevbki.    It  is  along 
flight  even  for  a  carrier  pigeou  from  the  Nova 
and  the  Neva  to  the  Ganges  and  the  Jumna;  yet 
there  are  stranger  flight*,  stranger  antitheses  of 
lime,  and  space,  and  style,  and  manner  to  be 
found  in  this  sameEmpireof  Ind.    The  mansion 
of  the  Hindoo  Shroff,  with  its  arabesques,  its 
gilded  laiiices,  its  strange  grotesque  ornaments, 
Its  multi-colored  cornices,  its  striped  verandahs, 
iu  shady  courtyards,  with  tesselatcd  pavements 
and  puHing  fountains  in  the  midst,  iis  cool  dark 
rooms,  where  on  rich  carpets  or  sweet-smelling 
mats,  the  dark-eyed  beauties  of  the  zenana  sit 
miffing  the  fragrant  herb  to  the  music  of  the 
hookahs'  bubbling  sound,  their  plump  dusky 
forms  shrouded  in  airy  muslins,  their  little  bare 
feet  peeping  from  jewelled  bungles ;  the  lazy, 
splendid,  efl^eminate  Oriental  house,  with  its  hosts 
of  white-clad  sen'ants,  its  elephants  at  the  gate, 
and  its  huge  «avage  vegetation  growing  around, 
may  have  for  ita  very  next  neighbor,  a  whiie- 
wa>hed  barrack— where  her  majesty's  lighting 
33d  are  living  in  an  atmosphere  of  pipe-clay. 


WHAT  SMALL  I  STUDV? 

Is  a  question  which  is  frequently  proposed  to 
us  by  young  men  who  are  sensible  ol  their  defi- 
cienciesf  in  education.  The  most  of  those  who 
propound  this  interrogatory  require  a  practical 
answer.  Their  everyday  life  suggests  innumer- 
able questions  which  in  ihe  ca'c  of  their  co-ap- 
prentices or  in  that  of  young  men  in  their  walk 
of  life,  appear  to  be  solved  with  more  reajjiness 
and  skill  than  they  are  able  to  bring  to  bear. 
They  desire  to  be  guided  to  as  short  and  direct  a 
path  as  possible,  which  can  enable  them  to  make 
their  way  through  the  difliculiies  which  beset 
them. 

In  endeavoring  to  answer  the  interrogatory 
which  we  have  placed  as  the  caption  of  this  arti- 
cle, let  us  premise  that  in  this  age  of  books  there 
is  too  much  dissipation  which  goes  under  the 
name  of  reading  and  study — we  mean  that  too 
many  people,  and  especially  the  young,  resort  to 
books  as  mere  matters  of  amusement,  intending 


latter  can  be  remedied  by  the  physician,  if  he  can 
but  moderate  the  appetite  of  tho  patient  and  con- 
fine him  to  (ligostiblo  food,  but  the  former  is  sel- 
dom or  never  cured.  The  difficulty  in  tho  case 
is,  that  those  who  read  many  things  suppose  that 
thereby  they  acquire  learning,  whereas  the  abor- 
tive attempts  they  make  to  apply  what  they  have 
acquired,  in  their  everyday  life,  demonstrate  to 
every  observer,  and  ought  to  prove  to  themselves, 
that  they  h/ive  been  pursuing  a  course  of  indi- 
gestible reading. 

Asking  (hose  who  make  the  interrogatory  with 
which  we  commenced,  to  correct  the  disease 
which  we  have  noticed,  if  they  are  subject  thereto, 
we  proceed  to  reply  to  the  interrogatory — what 
shnlllstudy?  First,  those  branches  which  are 
immediately  connected  with  the  pursuits  of  your 
business  life.  If  yon  are  a  mechanic  do  not  neg- 
lect tho  mathematical  branches  which  enter  into 
your  avocation,  and  further  cultivate  your  taste 
by  hard  study  of  the  beautiful  as  represented  by 
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therewith  to  pass  a  pleasant  hour,  but  with  node- 
sign  of  cherishing  in  the  memory  the  facts  pre- 
sented, and  without  allowing  tbeiV  judgments  to 
act  upon  the  deductions  of  the  author. 

This  process  invariably  enervates  the  mind, 
when  pursued  exclusively,  and  after  awhile  it 
destroys  all  taste  for  acquiring  solid  information, 
and  makes  study  an  impossibility-  It  is  merely 
dissipation  in  letters,  and,  like  all  other  dissipa- 
tion, it  enfeebles  him  or  her  who  is  subject  to  it. 
It  is  not  reading,  in  the  true  sense  of  the  word, 
much  less  is  it  study.  That  which  is  perused  is 
not,  properly  speaking,  read  until  it  is  digesied, 
and  whoever  crams  himself  with  books,  the  con- 
tents of  which  he  has  not  properly  digested,  is 
very  much  like  tho  man  who  overloads  his  stom- 
ach with  a  variety  of  dishes  which  the  stomach 
cannot  dispose  of.  In  the  latter  case  wo  may 
say  that  the  individual  becomes  diseased,  and  we 
call  his  diseased  condition  dyspepsia.  This  is 
bad  enough,  but  mental  dyspepsia  is  mnch  worse, 
and  miiLh  more  common  than  physical.  The 


writers  on  iesthetics.  The  progi-esa  of  the  arts 
demands  of  every  mechanic  who  aspires  to  be 
eminent,  that  he  shall  have  a  quick  and  keenaji- 
precialion  of  form,  size,  and  color,  and  as  to  the 
last  named,  that  he  shall  be  able  to  recognize  har- 
mony at  once.  Nature,  of  course,  makes  one 
man  more  skilful  than  another  in  all  these  ;  but 
any  one  can  improve  himself  much  more  than  he 
supposes.  One  thing  is  particularly  demanded, 
viz.,  attention,  and.  at  the  outset,  to  the  most 
trivial  things.  When  you  have  established  a 
habit  of  quick  and  comprehensive  observnlion, 
you  may  to  an  extent  neglect  the  details,  and 
then  only  will  you  know  what  details  can  bo 
safely  neglected. 

II  yon  are  in  the  mercantile  class,  you  must 
understand  arithmetic  and  book-keeping,  as  well 
as  human  nature,  and  the  laws  of  demand  and 
supply.  The  branches  of  geugraphy,  political 
economy,  exchanges,  and  the  commercial  sys- 
tems of  the  world  will  necessarily  force  them- 
selves upon  your  attention,  and  you  must  study, 


not  merely  read,  the  best  auihii^r^    T  — 
jects.    We  would  eive  Tou  a  Hs  /^^^ 
any  educated  friend  in  ttio  pr.,feAi,?n  ''ui 
chosen,  can  refer  you  to  such  as  vour,,^'""  ^"^e 
Vance  would  make  profitable  fur'vo,,  ad- 

Assummg  that  you  have  not  nl,  i 
branches  which  we  have  thus  farr^'!  '^o 
we  then  advise  an  acquaintance  with  "''^'i, 
and  local  history,  particularly  with  ih 
tions  of  our  countrv.    Not  that  these  « 
tial  to  the  mdnstrial  avocation  you  hav/" 
but  they  are  essential  to  your  wetlbein 
and  to  your  reception  and  welcome  in  inli'r  ''^"^ 
society.    If.  besides  attending  to  wh,,  1  'P"' 
suggested,  you  have  a  natural  prodivitv  . 
any  one  ot  the  sciences,  cultivate  that  ■'^'^ 
at  the  same  time,  not  to  be  so  absorbed' iil"'"'^^''' 
mterfero  with  the  business  or  professi^ 
which  you  depend  for  support    This  I " 
sidoration  wilf  guard  you  against  intemrr«'^"" 
in  reading,  whicli  is  nearly  as  had  as  a  J. 

species  of  intemperance  iv" 

INDIAN  CORN. 
An  intelligent  artirlo  ;„  ,i 
Cincinnati  Glette  diis^  : 
question  of  the  nativity  J?  n 
dtan  corn,  or  maize,  whirh  J 
one  of  the  subject,' bS  S 
American  Scientific  Association 
at  Spnngfield.    It  will  bl  ^" 
ollected,  perhaps,  that  Dr.  J  H 

Gibbon  read  a  paper  in  which  ha 
comonded  that  maize  was  Z 
solely  a  native  of  America,  bu 
was  also  the  product  of  Asia 
and  Africa.  He  contended  that 
It  was  known  to  the  EgypriHns 
and  that  the  manna  whiH, 
said  to  have  fallen  from  heuvfn 
for  the  sustenance  of  the  Israel 
lies,  was  maize,  which  did  not 
literally  rain  down,  but  whroh 
was  found  along  the  way.  Tho 
article  in  the  Gazette  conteuda 
that  maize  is  a  native  of  Amer- 
ica alone,  and  cites  theevidemo 
of  Pickering,  who  sayt, 

"Whether  Ihe  maize  was  iniro- 
duced  into  Egypt  from  the  East 
or  West,  I  have  met  with  no  ev- 
idence that  the  plant  existed  in 
the  country  prior  to  the  digcov- 
ery  of  America."  The  writer 
also  cites  the  evidence  of  Liv- 
ingstone and  Banh  in  proof  ot 
the  fact  that  maize  was  not  found 
in  Africa,  and  contends  that  it 
was  not  known  in  Europe  until 
1332.  Admitting  that  maiie 
might  have  tound  its  way  lo 
Japan  across  the  Pacific,  tho  ar- 
ticle says:  "The  points  may 
be  considered  settled  byporiiive 
testimony,  that  maize  is  a  nntive 
of  Americi,  and  that  it  is  not  a 
native  of  Europe.  Our  inquiry, 
therefore,  is  confined  to  Asia 
and  Africa.  Still  it  is  impor- 
tant to  observe  that  in  Asi:i  and 
Africa  were  the  first  settlements 
of  mankind,  and  of  them  we 
have  by  far  the  eariiestand  most 
authentic  testimonies,  to  say 
nothing  of  those  memorable 
monuments  on  whi'h  is  in- 
scribed much  of  the  domcMic 
manners  and  history  of  the  an- 
cients, If  then  the  civilization 
of  Asia  and  Africa  knew  siiy- 
thing  of  Indian  com,  or  pom- 
toes,  or  buckwheat,  or  turkeys, 
is  it  possible  that  no  evidence  of 
them  should  exist  in  those  his- 
tories or  monuments !  There- 
fore it  is  that  we  consider  the 
negative  evidence  as  completely 
overwhelming.  It  is  made  cn- 
clueivo  by  being  entirely  exrhi- 
sive.  Lei  us  turn  to  the  MoNflic 
account— the  ruins  of  Nineveh 
and  the  monuments  of  Ei-'Vpt. 
Wo  find  evidence  of  the  cxim- 
ence  of  barley,  and  wheat,  inid 
beans,  and  onions,  and  lentils, 
but  where  is  there  any  evidence 
of  maize  or  potatoes  '^  Indmn 
com  is  one  of  the  most  remark- 
able and  easily  described  plants 
known,  and  yet  all  ancient  hi-- 
lory  is  silent  on  its  exi^^en^■, 
Where  is  the  evidence  1  Wheal 
was  found  among  the  mummiuf^ 
The  entire  absence  of  any  sort 
of  evidence  is,  to  our  mind,  conclusive  ol  the 

''"'Butlhis  is  not  all.    The  early  classic  ages 
of  Greece  and  Rome  had  intelligent  ^■n'^J 
agriculture,  and  Rome  brought  ^O")  ^frira  a 
large  portion  of  her  supplies.    Now,  it  Canh«gc, 
or  Egypt,  or  Aaayrin,  had  ever  known  or  heara 
of  Indiin  corn,  would  these  wnlers  bave  been  to 
tallysilenton  so  interesting  a  plant  ^ 
all.-^  De  Goguet,  a  learned  French  "-J''"  ''^^^ 
origin  of  arts  and  sciences,  has  ^I'ected  " U  that 
the  ancient  writers  say,  and  all  that  tradmon 
sorted  of  ancient  agriculture,  and  not  , 
is  there  about  Indian  corn.    There  is  sdditionai 
significance  given  to  the  fact,  that  ^''^^^^^'^ 
dian  com  is  introduced,  it  is  an  .inpoii«nt  p  -n 
It  is  not  a  thing  to  be  overlooked  i  «" y 
ancient  history  is  silent  in  regard  to  it. 
chide,  therefore,   with   Doctor  I*»^kering.  ja 
there  is  no  evidence  of  theexistence  ot  '"'s  p  "  , 
prior  to  the  discovery  of  Amenca- 
Neuf  Yorker. 


THE  PET  SEALS,  AQUARIAL  GARDENS. 
The  picture  below,  dmwn  for  as  by  Mr.  Alfred 
Waud,  is  a  correct  pepresentation  of  the  two 
mwhled  aeala  which  aro  proving  euch  a  great  at- 
traction at  the  Aquarial  Gardens,  Bnjmaold 
Street.    The™  interesting  creatarcs  are  perfectly 
domesticated,  and  seem  quite  at  home  and  in 
their  element  at  the  exhibition.    Indeed  they 
are,  literally,  in  theireleraent,  for  a  large  taok  is 
provided  for  them,  one-half  of  which  js  con- 
stantly supplied  with  water,  while  the  other  half 
is  occupied  by  a  platform,  to  and  from  which 
they  ascend  at  will  by  means  of  an  inclined  plane. 
Their  sleek  coats,  large  bright  eyes,  intelligent 
expression  and  cunning  ways,  render  them  espec- 
ial farorites  of  the  ladies  and  children  among  the 
visitors.    They  know  the  attendants  and  exhibit 
great  affection  for  thera.    It  is  curious,  about 
feeding  Ume,  to  see  them  watch  every  motion  of 
the  attendants,  peering  between  the  surrounding 
spectators,  and  uttering  an  occasional  asthmatic 
snort  by  way  of  a  gentle  hint  that  their  appetites 
are  as  regular  as  clock-work.    "Nad,"  the 
young  fellow  with   military  proclivities,  sits 
nearly  erect  upon  his  tail,  and  receiving  a  min- 


iature musket,  supports  arras  with  great  gravity 
and  precision.  They  come  at  the  call  of  the  at- 
tendants, and  take  a  bath  at  theirsuggcstioo.  At 
foedmg  time,  they  behave  with  the  discretion  of 
good  children,  each  taking  its  portion  without 
seeking  to  deprive  its  mate  of  its  share.  They 
are  fed  with  "  chunks  "  of  raw  tish,  and  consume 
several  pounds  in  a  day.  Their  motions  out  of 
water  are  ungainly  and  waddling,  yet  they  con- 
trive to  move  with  great  celerity.  In  a  natural 
state  seals  are  rather  formidable  antagonists  to  a 
person  who  tries  to  cut  off  their  retreat  to  the 
water.  Our  readers  will  doubtless  call  to  mind 
the  utter  discomtitnre  of  Captain  Hector  Mclntyre 
in  his  encounter  with  tho  phoca  (described  in  the 
Antiquary),  a  humiliation  aggravated  by  the 
presence  and  sarcasmsof  Mr.  JonathanOldbuck. 

There  are  many  varieties  of  seal,  such  as  the 
common  seal,  the  Elephant  Seal,  so  called  from  its 
long  snout,  which  resembles  tho  proboscis  of  the 
elephant  or  the  tapir,  the  Sea  Leopard,  a  spotted 
species,  the  Harp  Seal,  so  called  from  a  sort  of 
lyre  mark  on  its  back,  and  the  Sea  Lion.  The 
Elephant  Seal  is  a  mass  of  fat,  and  yields  a  great 
quantity  ot  oil,  the  principal  object  of  the  South 


Tacfic  seal  fisheries.   The  common  seal  is  found 
in  the  waters  of  both  hcmisphervs.    Us  average 
length  is  about  four  or  five  feet,  and  it  freqiioittly 
weighs  224   pounds.    The   specimens   at  the 
Aquarial  Gardens  show  how  easily  it  may  be 
tamed,  and  realize  the  startling  stories  we  have 
heard  respecting  its  intelligence  and  docility.  A 
young  seal  was  tamed  by  the  guard  of  a  small 
island  in  the  Frith  of  Forth  above  Edinhnrgh.  It 
seemed  quite  to  consider  itself  one  of  the  party, 
wonld  accompany  their  boat  across  the  water] 
and  when  tbo  vessel  was  made  fast,  it  used  U> 
take  its  station  inside,  and  watch  until  tho  own- 
ers rctunufd.    It  had  tho  playful  manners  of  a 
water-dog.  and  would  snatch  a  stick  from  its 
master's  hand  and  da>(h  into  tho  sea  with  it, 
where  it  would  toss  and  tumble  about,  sometimes 
approaching  close  to  tho  shore,  and  swimming 
off  again  when  its  master  attempted  to  grasp  the 
stick,  but  it  invariably  brought  back  whatever  it 
had  taken.    It  would  also  bring  fish  out  of  tho 
water  and  give  thorn  to  its  owners.  Edmonsion, 
an  English  writer,  gives  an  amnsing  account  of 
tt  seal  named  Finna,  which  he  kept  for  about  six 
mouths.    "  Wo  had  hor  carried  down  daily  in  a 
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hand-barpow  to  the  seaside,  where  an  old  ex- 
cavation admitting  the  salt  wa.er,  was  abundantly 
roomy  and  dcwp  for  her  recreation  and  our  ob- 
servation. After  sporting  and  diving  for  some 
time,  she  would  como  ashore,  and  seemed  pet- 
foctly  to  understand  the  use  of  tho  barrow.  Often 
she  tried  to  waddle  from  the  house  to  the  water 
or  from  the  latter  lo  her  apartment ;  but  finding 
this  fatitiuing,  and  seeing  preparations  by  her 
chairman,  she  would,  of  her  own  accord,  mount 
hor  palanquin  ami  thus  be  carried  as  composedly 
as  any  Hindoo  princess."  This  animal  waa 
finally  decoyed  away  by  some  wild  seals  and  did 
not  return  again.  Common  hair  seals  aro  nu- 
merous  along  our  northern  coast,  and  abound  in 
our  own  harbor.  Kxporioncod  gunners  frequently 
shoot  them,  and  though  it  is  difficult  lo  get 
within  range  with  asbot-gun,  it  is  easy  enongh  to 
npproarb  within  riflo-di stance.  When  swimming, 
they  dive  at  tho  flash  like  a  dipper-duck,  hut  at 
half-tide  they  are  fond  of  lying  on  the  weed  cov- 
ered rocks,  and  may  then  be  readily  (ijiproached 
by  the  rifleman.  They  mnkn  a  cnrinus  snorting 
noise,  which  very  much  resembles  tho  bloating 
of  a  calf. 


MATES     -J.   ir 
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MY  BOVnOOD'S  TKIALS. 

DT  O.  S.  CAMPANA. 

"But  tell  mo  about  my  father,  Aunt  Molly. 
Nobody  ever  lells  nie  about  my  father." 

"  Wliy,  Mas' Johiinip,  you  knows  very  well 
ho  tlone  did,  long  ago,  afore  you  done  put  on 
your  fust  breeches." 

"I  know  that;  hut  he  lived  before  ho  died, 
didn't  he  1  And  if  he  did,  there  most  bo  somc- 
thius  or  other  to  lell  about  him." 

"  De  Lordhab  merry  on  us— what  n  onpatient 
chile  !  Shore  and  snrtain,  he  done  lib'd  nforo  ho 
died,  Mas'  Johnnie;  but  dar  aint  no  great 
tilings  to  tell,  no  how.  Marster  was  a  bcry  good 
mm  to  his  people,  and  t^uv  us  plenty  to  eai  and 
to  wear.  And  Sister  Vi'let,  what  was  your 
mummy  (nurse),  he  done  buill  dc  white  cabin 
'spressly  for  hor  and  'St-phus.  But,  when  you 
was  a  teeny  wccny  liltle  bit  of  a  bnby,  lie  done 
fout  do  jcmJ,  you  know,  wid  Mas'  Billy  Wal- 
dron,  what  was  my  olo  Ciller's  master,  in  dom 
days." 

"  But  what  was  the  duel  about,  Aunt  Molly  1 
Ma  never  will  tell  me  anything  about  it,  and 
everybody  else  soys  they  don't  know."  , 

"  Well,  Mas'  Johnnie,  'deed  I  never  knowed 
myself,  rightly,  what  it  was  about.  But  you 
musn'l  pester  your  ma  'bout  it." 

"And  don't  Grandaddy  Cato  know  V 

"  Well,  chile,  I  s'pose  Cater  docs  know  morc'n 
anybody  else.  But  I  wouldn't  ax  him  about  it, 
ef  I  was  you.  It's  a  thing  he  doesn't  like  to 
talk  about,  no  how.  You  fee,  honey,  Mas'  Billy 
Wftldron  ho  wanted  to  marry  your  ma  mighty 
bad,  but  she  wouldn't  havo  him,  and  when  sho 
tuck  np  «'id  your  pa,  dat  made  Mas'  Billy  mad, 
and  him  and  your  ])a  quarled  for  a  longtime; 
and  den,  at  las',  dey  (out,  and  purty  soon  orter 
dat  your  pa  took  sick,  and  he  never  got  over  it." 

"Did  he  kill  Mr.  Waldron.  Aunt  Molly?" 

"  Yes,  honey,  he  done  kilt  him;  and  maratcr 
never  hel'  up  his  head  urier  dat  day.  Dat  is 
what  made  him  sick,  he  tuck  it  so  hard.  And 
dat  was  what  done  made  you  aorphanl  and  your 
ma  a  widder.  O,  dem  jewels  is  lurrible  !  'Deed 
dey  is  i" 

This  information  sobered  mo  considerably,  and 
the  few  imiuiries  I  made  afterwards  were  in  a 
subdued  and  somewhat  faltering  lone;  nor  did  I 
ever  again  tease  ray  mother  with  questions  which 
I  now  saw  must  be  eminently  distAstelul  to  her, 
and  difficult  to  answer. 

When  I  had  the  above  conversation  with  Aunt 
Molly,  I  must  have  been  nearly  ten  years  of  ago. 
I  had  often  been  surprised  and  annoyed  at  the 
reserve  of  every  one  I  talked  with  about  my 
father,  and  this  informaliou,  unsatisfactory  as  it 
was,  was  the  fullest  I  had  ever  yet  received  from 
any  one. 

My  mother's  residence  was  in  the  interior  of 
Virginia,  on  an  extensive  plantation  known  as 
"  Chincopins,"  probably  because  the  place 
abounded  in  that  diminutive  esculent.  It  was 
about  nine  miles  from  "  the  Court  House,"  as  the 
county-seat  is  termed  in  Virginia,  whether  it  be 
a  town,  a  village,  a  hamlet,  or  a  mere  court-honse, 
and  nothing  else. 

This  particular  court-house  was  a  village  of 
some  eight  or  nine  hundred  inhabitants,  and  was 
the  scat  of  a  flourishing  academy,  to  which  I  was 
sent  soon  after  completing  my  tenth  year.  This 
was  emphatically  the  turning  over  of  a  new  leaf 
in  the  volume  of  my  existence.  On  the  hered- 
itary plantation,  surrounded  by  a  host  of  negroes, 
many  of  lliem  near  my  own  age,  I  was  greatly 
in  danger  of  arrjuiring  exaggerated  notions  ol 
ray  own  imporinoce  ;  and  the  change,  from  this 
to  being  a  small  boy  in  a  largo  school,  was  as 
thorough  as  it  was  salutary,  though  it  must  bo 
oonlessed  that  "  mama's  own,  only  darling  "  did 
not  appreciate  the  advautnges  of  bis  new  posi- 
tion for  a  long  time  alter  he  entered  upon  it. 

The  novelty  of  the  situation,  however,  was  not 
without  its  attractiveness.  Among  the  many 
new  faces  I  saw  about  me,  was  one  which  made 
a  strong  impression  upon  my  imagination,  from 
the  very  lirst.  It  was  the  oft  quoted,  "  1  do  not 
liko  ihec,  Doctor  I-'ell,  etc  ,"  over  again.  The 
owner  of  this  face  was  a  lawyer,  and  the  face 
itself  I  saw  for  the  first  lime  ia  the  court- 
house— the  court  house  proper,  I  mean,  not  the 
village.  I  have  since  seen  a  play  called  the 
Vampire,  the  hero  of  which  reminded  me  at 
once  of  the  roan  I  refer  to. 

The  face,  without  being  emaciated,  was  as  per- 
ecrly  cadaverous  as  that  of  any  corpse  could  be  ; 


and  this  unnatural  palcnc*s  gave  an  unnatural 
brilliancy  to  a  pair  of  diminutive  and  sinister- 
looking  black  eyes.  It  was  certainly  ono  ol  the 
most  remarkable  faces  I  ever  saw,  and  one  that 
could  not  fail  to  attract  the  attention  of  one  who 
saw  it  for  the  fir;t  time. 

I  was  not  old  enough,  at  that  time,  to  note  the 
singular  expression  ot  this  man's  countenance; 
but  there  was  that  in  his  looks  and  manner  which 
made  an  Impression  upon  mo  never  to  bceifaccd. 
When  I  first  entered  the  court  room  I  saw  that 
his  eye  was  upon  me.  Without  ceasing  for  a  mo- 
ment to  observe  me,  he  whispered  to  some  ono 
near  him,  listened  to  his  reply,  and  then  gave  me 
a  look  which  remain*  fixed  in  my  memory  as  if 
it  were  yesterday. 

I  believe  I  was  not  more  superstitious  than 
other  boys,  yet  I  certainly  believed  that  there  was 
something  demoniacal  about  this  man.  And 
there  was  indeed  some  excuse  for  such  a  notion, 
for  if  ever  there  was  a  fiend  incarnate,  his  scowl 
must  surely  have  resembled  that  of  Garril  Kerne. 

After  I  had  been  three  weeks  at  Granville 
Court-House,  I  received  permission  to  spend  a 
Saturday  and  Sunday  at  home.  When  Friday 
evening  came,  I  was  all  agog  with  expectation, 
looking  out  every  minute  for  the  horse  which 
was  to  bo  sent  in  for  me.  I  have  said  Friday 
eveniuij;  but  the  northern  render  must  not  there- 
fore imagine  that  I  was  to  ride  home  in  the  night. 
The  evening  hour  I  speak  of  was  three  o'clock, 
P.  M, 

It  is  an  almost  universal  habit,  south  of  Ma- 
son and  Dixon's  line,  to  call  the  whole  time  be- 
tween dinner  and  night,  evening,  be  the  dinner 
when  it  may.  In  short,  southern  people  have  no 
afternoon.    It  is  all  evening. 

About  a  quarter  past  two  o'clock,  then,  on  the 
evening  aforesaid,  my  dappled-dun  pony  Tulip 
was  brought  up  to  the  door ;  but  instead  of  the 
servant  whom  I  expected  to  see  with  her,  a 
young  fellow  of  twenty  five,  there  appeared,  rid- 
ing one  horse  and  leading  another,  a  snowy- 
haired,  wrinkled  octogenarian. 

It  was  Aunt  Molly's  husband,  who  was  now 
the  property  of  Mr.  Kerne,  and  lived  at  his  place 
near  the  court-house.  Using  the  flppollalion 
which  I  had  insensibly  adopted  from  his  scores 
of  grandchildren,  I  said  : 

"  Granddaddy  Cato,  what  on  earth  brought 
you  hero  1    What's  became  of  Jefl"?" 

"  Sarvent,  Mas'  Johnnie;  sarvent,  sir!  Jeff 
done  gone  to  our  house  to  see  his  sister,  I's 
gwine  out  home  wid  you  ;  and  I'll  stay  dar,  wid 
my  ole  'ooman  tell  Monday,  and  den  I'll  come 
back  wid  you,  and  Jeff  he  can  take  de  bosses 
home  agin," 

"All  right,  granddaddy,  if  yon  have  asked 
mother  about  it,  as  I  suppose  you  have." 

"  Bless  your  heart!  yes,  Mas'  Johnnie.  Miss 
Margit  was  de  very  one  what  tole  Jeff  to  stay, 
and  let  me  come  back  in  his  place.  Miss  Margit 
is  alluz  been  mighty  good  to  we  all,  a  givin'  us 
chances  to  git  bock'arda  and  for'ards." 

"  Miss  Margit  "  was  my  mother.  It  is  a  pecu- 
liarity of  the  southern  negro  to  continue  to  ad- 
dress his  mistress  by  her  maiden  name,  after  her 
marriage,  and  indeed  till  tlie  day  of  her  death. 
He  is  the  slave  of  habit  as  well  as  of  his  master ; 
and  there  is  also  a  son  of  respectful  familiarity 
in  his  intercourse  with  the  whites  of  the  family, 
which  makes  it  very  difficult  for  him  to  change 
"Miss  Mary,"  or  "Miss  Fanny,"  to  which  he 
has  probably  been  accustomed  from  childhood, 
into  formal  "  Mrs.  Brown,"  or  stiff  "  Mrs. 
Green." 

And  so  with  his  master  and  other  white  gen- 
tlemen with  whom  he  is  familiar.  The  "Mas' 
Tommy,"  or  "  Mas'  Billy,"  of  his  childhood  is 
"Mas'  Tommy"  or  "Mas'  Billy"  still,  when 
time  has  frosted  the  heads  of  both  master  and 
servant. 

The  negro  race  is  a  kindly  one,  and  these  lit- 
tle traits  corroborate  the  fact.  They  are  nnivcr- 
sttl,  I  believe,  from  the  Potomac  to  the  Rio 
Grande,  and  in  a  great  majority  of  cases  they 
might  be  considered  outward  indications  of  that 
fidelity  and  affection  which  the  simple-hearted 
negro  so  often  exhibits  towards  those  whom  he 
has  been  accustomed  all  his  life  to  regard  as  be- 
longing lo  the  tame  family  with  himself. 


During  our  homeward  rifle,  I  chatted  a  great 
deal  with  Cato — more  than  I  had  ever  done  he- 
fore.  I  had  not  been  in  the  habit  of  seeing  him 
more  than  once  or  twice  a  month,  and  this  was 
perhaps  the  first  lime  I  had  ever  been  alone  with 
him,  for  more  than  a  few  minutes. 

Boy  as  I  was,  I  could  not  help  remarking  and 
wondering  nt  the  great  interest  tho  old  man 


seemod  to  take  in  my  affairs.  There  waa  even  a 
degree  of  tenderness  in  his  deportment  towards 
me,  which  attracted  ray  attention  at  tho  time  and 
gave  me  food  for  thought  afterwards. 

There  was  a  small  river  between  tho  court- 
house and  my  mother's  residence,  which  was 
sometimes  swollen  by  rains  so  as  to  be  scarcely 
fordablo  ;  and  as  there  had  been  a  good  deal  of 
rain  tho  night  before,  Jeff  had  been  charged  by 
my  mother  not  to  return  that  day,  on  any  ac- 
count, if  ho  should  find  the  water  very  high. 

When  .Jeff  passed  the  stream  it  was  about  its 
ordinary  height  ;  at  least  ho  so  reported  it  to  us. 
But  when  we  rea'  hcd  the  ford,  we  found  a  very 
different  state  of  things.  It  was  much  swollen, 
and  tho  current  very  rapid. 

"  Why,  granddaddy,"  says  1,  "  Jeff  didn't  toll 
tho  truth  about  the  river,  I  never  sow  it  so  full." 

"  I  spec'  he  done  tole  de  trufe,  Mas"  Johnnie. 
It's  been  a  rainin'  mighty  hard  np  'mong  do 
mountains  las'  night  and  dis  mornin',  and  you 
see  it  hadn't  had  time  to  fill  de  river  down  here 
before  Jeff  come  along.  It's  been  a  risin'  ever 
sence." 

"And  what  do  you  think  we  had  better  do, 
granddaddy?    Can  we  get  across?" 

"  Well,  honey,  it's  risin'  every  minute,  and  ef 
wo  waits  for  it  to  fall  agin,  we'll  have  to  wait  all 
night.  'Pears  to  me  it's  not  too  high  to  cross 
yit,  for  anybody  what  knows  how  to  do  it;  but 
you  mustn't  risk  it  tell  arter  I  done  tried  it  fust. 
I  knows  whar  do  shaller  places  is,  and  so  I'll 
jist  ride  acrost  and  see  whedder  it's  safe  for  you 
or  not ;  and  ef  it  is,  I'll  take  you  acrost  behind 
mo,  on  Tulip,  and  den  come  back  and  carry  dis 
horse  over." 

By  "  carrying "  old  Cato  meant  Imduig. 
Southern  negroes,  and  many  southern  white  peo- 
ple, invariably  say  cany  where  a  northerner 
would  say  take. 

With  some  difficulty  I  was  induced  to  consent 
to  the  old  man's  arrangement,  and  to  allow  him 
to  precede  me.  With  a  safe  horse  he  would  have 
crossed  with  difiiculty,  but  Jeff  had  unfortunate- 
ly ridden  a  wild  colt,  by  no  means  easy  to  man- 
age on  dry  land.  When  Cato  had  gained  the 
middle  of  the  river,  the  animal  became  so  restive 
that  it  was  impossible  to  keep  it  in  the  proper 
path,  and  it  was  soon  floundering  desperately 
among  deep  holes  and  slippery  rocks,  and  event- 
ually stumbled  over  one  of  the  latter,  and  threw 
poor  granddaddy  headforemost  into  the  water. 
Tho  rapid  current  swept  away  both  man  and 
horse,  and  they  were  soon  far  down  tho  stream. 

To  see  the  kind-hearted  old  man  drown  before 
my  eyes,  vrithout  making  an  effort  to  save  him, 
was  impossible  ;  I  therefore  galloped  down  the 
bank  until  I  reached  a  favorable  spot,  some  dis- 
tance below  him,  and  then  dashed  in  after  him. 
It  was  a  boyish  act — a  rash  and  foolish  one.  I 
was  putting  my  own  life  into  serious  jeopardy, 
without  the  possibility  of  being  of  any  service  to 
Cato.  As  might  have  been  expected,  I  was  very 
soon  in  a  worse  plight  than  he.  At  the  point 
where  I  entered  it,  the  stream  was  hardly  ford- 
able  at  low  water.  My  pony  staggered  and 
stumbled,  and  fell  into  deep  holes,  and  was 
whirled  about  in  resistless  eddies,  tilt  I  became 
so  dizxy  and  bewildered  that  1  was  almost  dis- 
tracted, and  found  myself  struggling  in  the  wa- 
ter, at  the  mercy  of  the  current,  before  I  knew 
what  had  happened. 

With  the  consciousness  that  I  was  in  the  water, 
came  a  host  of  sensations  which  involved  my 
mental  faculties  in  a  peifect  chaos,  till  the  whole 
world  seemed  but  one  mighty  mass  of  rolling, 
eddying,  foaming,  bubbling,  gurgling,  seething, 
rushing  water,  thundering  in  my  ears,  and  hur- 
rying me  onward  lo  some  va*t  ocean  of  oblivion 
into  which  I  plunged  headlong— and  then  all  was 
still,  and  I  beard,  thought,  felt  no  more. 

How  long  this  state  of  insensibility  lasted  I  do 
not  know.  My  first  sensations  of  returning  con- 
sciousness were  acutely  painful,  I  had  a  faint 
glimpse  before  ray  eyes  of  sky,  and  sun,  and 
trees,  and  water ;  I  tried  to  think,  but  the  effort 
overpowered  me,  and  I  relapsed  into  insensibility. 
Again  I  partially  recovered  the  use  of  my  sen- 
ses. 1  felt  that  some  one  was  carrying  me,  and 
then  I  knew  that  I  had  been  put  down  upon  tho 
ground.  A  few  moments  later  I  felt  that  1  could 
open  my  eyes,  and  I  looked  up  to  see  who  it  was 
that  had  rescued  me.  To  my  great  surprise, 
there  was  no  one  to  bo  seen,  I  was  all  alone, 
near  the  brink  of  tho  river,  seated,  or  rather  re- 
clining, upon  a  mossy  bank,  with  my  head  and 
shoulders  carefully  placed  so  as  to  rest  comfort- 
ably in  the  angle  formed  by  the  stump  and  trunk 
of  a  fallen  tree.  But  there  was  no  trace  whatever 
of  tho  individual  who  had  placed  mo  there. 


As  I  waa  trying  to  gain  an  upn<,ht  t>o,„- 
old  Cato  made  hU  appearance,  alive  aSd  i"' 
except  that,  liko  myself,  he  had  been  considerln 
bruised,  and  had  been  put  through  a  very  r 
course  of  hydropathic   treatment  verv  T"? 
against  his  will.  '  '""'^f' 

Our  surprise  at  seeing  each  other  was  mutnai 
for  each  ono  hadweganlod  the  other  as  lost  Th 
old  man  was  unfcignedly  rejoiced  to  see  ma  and 
testified  his  delight  in  tho  somewhat  extrava 
manner  common  to  all  his  race.    Ho  \^^^ 
saved  by  coming  in  contact  with  a  tree  which  hw\ 
been  blown  down  so  as  to  fall  out  into  ihc  midB 
of  tho  stream,  while  the  root  remained  upon'tb' 
bank.    He  had  managed  to  clamber  up  upon 
trunk,  and  then  crawl  ashore. 

Both  tho  horses  had  gone  down  with  the  cur 
rent,  and  wo  supposed  them  lo  be  lost.  But  after 
I  had  recovered  somewhat,  and  when  we  be 
slowly  to  make  our  way  homeward,  we  had  ad" 
vanced  but  a  few  rods  when  wo  fell  in  wi[(, 
lip,  standing  quietly  hitched  to  the  branch  of  "a 
tree,  and  apparently  but  little  the  worse  for  he 
docking.  Who  had  rescued  her  from  thetorreai 
and  hitched  her  there?  The  samo  person,  un- 
doubtedly, who  had  saved  ray  life.  But  wlio 
was  that  ?  Neither  Cato  nor  1  had  tho  least  idea, 
The  colt  was  subsequently  found,  far  down  the 
stream,  without  saddle  or  bridle,  and  seriously 
though  not  fatally,  injured.  The  distance  we  had 
to  go  was  only  about  three  miles,  but  it  was  a 
tedious  journey,  for  we  were  both  very  sore  and 
much  exhausted.  Still,  however,  I  contrived  to 
conceal  from  my  mother  tho  serious  nature  of  tho 
accident,  and  my  narrow  escape  from  drowning. 

Ono  Saturday  afternoon,  about  two  months 
after  the  occurrences  just  noticed,  I  strolled  out 
to  Garritburn,  as  Mr.  Kerne's  place  was  called 
and  paid  a  visit  to  old  Cato.  I  found  the  old 
man  busily  engaged  in  one  of  the  favorite  occu- 
pations, I  might  say  recreations,  of  the  Virginia 
negro — I  mean  broom-making.  He  put  away 
his  work  immediately,  however,  and,  in  accord- 
ance with  a  promise  previoui^ly  given,  accompa- 
nied me  on  an  angling  expedition.  Indeed,  ihis 
was  an  occupation  which  he  liked  still  better 
than  the  other,  and  one  that  ho  particularly 
excelled  in. 

As  we  returned  to  his  cabin,  just  as  it  was 
growirtg  dark,  I  recurred  to  the  subject  which 
was  ever  uppermost  in  my  thoughts,  and  asked 
the  old  man  a  number  of  questions  about  my 
parents,  particularly  about  my  father ;  bat  the 
answers  were  no  more  satisfactory  than  those  I 
had  heretofore  received.  With  a  feeling  of  dis- 
appointment and  vexation  such  as  I  had  often 
before  experienced,  I  exclaimed,  just  as  ivo 
reached  old  Cato's  door  : 

"I  do  wish  I  could  get  somebody  lo  tell  mo 
something  about  my  father  and  mother!" 

"  I'll  tell  you  about  ihem,"  eaid  a  deep-toned 
voice,  close  at  hand  ;  "  your  mother  is  a  strum- 
pet, and  your  father  was  a  murderer!" 

A  mocking,  fiendish  laugh  accompanied  these 
terrible  words.  The  speaker  was  Garril  Kerne. 
He  was  just  turning  o'ne  of  the  corners  of  tho 
cabin,  and  his  sneering  features  were  barely  vis- 
ible in  the  fast  deepening  twilight,  as  his  person 
came  into  view. 

Boy  as  I  was,  my  blood  boiled  like  mollen 
lava.  I  had  always  idolized  my  mother,  whoso 
only  child  I  was,  and  though  I  did  not  then  more 
than  half  understand  the  insult  offered  to  her,  1 
knew  that  it  was  an  insult,  and  that  was  cnougb. 
Before  my  design  could  be  suspected,  I  whirled 
my  hickory  R.-hing-rod  (or  rather  pole)  round 
my  head,  and  struck  the  lawyer  full  iu  the  f^ico 
with  the  heavy  butt  end  of  it. 

Kerne  was  so  Hnstered  and  bewildered  that  I 
might  easily  have  escaped  if  I  had  tried;  but  I 
was  too  thoroughly  enraged  to  think  of  such  a 
thing.  All  my  faculties  were  absorbed  m  en- 
deavoring  to  repeat  the  blow.  In  this  I  only 
partially  succeeded  ;  he  caught  the  rod,  ju^t 
it  reached  his  head,  and  turned  it  aside,  but  not 
until  after  it  had  hit  him,  and  with  considerable 
force. 

With  a  howl  of  mingled  pain,  rage  and  astoa- 
ishmcnt,  he  wrenched  the  polo  from  my  ha"'  ^- 
and  sprang  upon  me,  brandishing  a  bo^l^"""^ 
which  ho  had  drawn  from  his  bosom.  Dark 
it  now  was.  I  saw  murder  in  the  lurid  gl^^m  oi 
his  eye.  and  in  the  demoniacal  scowl  whicii  _ 
tied  on  his  cadaverous  brow,  and  I  felt  sure  that 
my  last  hour  had  come. 

The  knife  had  descended  more  than  halt  w  j 
towards  my  heart,  when  suddenly  1  ^^.V^j^'f 
and  a  clenched  hand  looming  up  out  of  the 
ncss,  and  tho  noxt  moment  my  aniagomsl  e 


the  croond  like  a  slaushtered  ox.  The  instant 
I  assured  myself  that  my  enemy  was  fiors  dc  com- 
bat.  I  turned  to  seek  the  owner  of  the  hand  uDd 
arm  whi'h  had  rendered  me  such  essentidl  ser- 
viro— but  there  was  nohody  there.  Nothing 
could  be  either  seen  or  hoard. 

"  Where  did  he  ro  to,  granddaddy  1"  I  eagerly 
aaked,  a^  I  turned  towards  the  cabin. 

Calo  did  not  even  know  whom  I  meant.  Ho 
had  Kone  into  his  cabin  but  a  few  seconds  before 
his  master  spoke,  and  appeared  at  the  door  agaio 
jtisl  as  I  a^ked  him  the  above  question.  Ho  had 
teen  nobody.  As  soon  as  I  explained  to  him 
what  had  happened,  he  exclaimed,  in  great 
agitation : 

"Ran,  Mas'  Johnnie  I— for  de  Lord's  sake 
nio,  and  git  oulcn  raarster's  way  aforo  he  comes 
to  ugin !  He'll  murder  you  cf  he  ketches  you, 
lioncy  ;  indeed  an'  'deed  he  will.  For  de  love 
of  heaven,  keep  outen  his  way — dat's  a  good 
chile.  And  'member  dis,  Ma.s'  Johnnie,  tf  you 
gits  into  trouble,  or  any  of  your  kin,  jiat  come 
to  old  Cater,  and  raebbe  dc  olo  nigger  kin  do 
gumpiu  for  you." 

Tartly  in  consequence  of  Cato's  entreaties,  and 
partly  in  the  hope  of  overtaking  the  owner  of 
the  mysterious  arm  which  had  iuterposcd  so  ef- 
feciualiy  in  my  behalf,  I  IcU  the  place  and  started 
at  full  speed  on  the  road  to  the  court  house, 
which  the  object  of  my  search  would  probably 
take.  I  soon  met  a  negro  boy,  however,  and  as- 
certained from  him  that  no  one  had  passed  in 
that  direction. 

It  was  now  quite  dark,  and  a  search  in  any 
other  quarter  would  be  wholly  useless  ;  so  that  I 
was  obliged  to  remain  in  utter  ignorance  of 
everything  relating  to  this  person,  who  had  be- 
come an  object  of  intense  interest  to  me,  and 
who,  I  felt  persuaded,  was  identical  with  him 
who  had  rescued  me  ftom  drowning. 

JS'otwiihstanding  my  extreme  youth  at  the  time 
of  their  occurrence,  I  can  remember  these  inci- 
dents, and  others  connected  with  them,  as  if 
they  had  taken  place  yestcrduy.  This  is  owing, 
of  course,  to  ihe  vivid  impression  which  they 
necessarily  made  upon  my  youthful  mind,  which 
stamped  them  on  my  memory  indelibly. 

Much  to  my  surprise,  the  first  time  I  saw  Mr. 
Kerne  after  the  above-mentioned  affair,  I  could 
not  have  discovered,  from  his  manner,  that  he 
even  remembered  it.  His  subtle  knavery  was  far 
too  deep  for  my  unsophisticated  mind  to  fathom, 
and  I  actually  came  to  the  conclusion  that  he 
was  not  likely  to  take  any  farther  noiice  of  it. 
And  he  might  suffer  such  a  thing  to  slumber  for 
many  long  years.  Ho  was  not  at  all  unlikely  to 
do  so.  But  the  sun  that  set  to  day  is  not  more 
certain  to  rise  to  morrow,  than  was  that  wily  vil- 
lain, sooner  or  later,  to  compass  his  revenge. 

In  the  meantime,  what  this  man  had  said  of 
my  parents  had  caused  me  more  poignant  misery 
than  any  physical  injury  he  could  possibly  have 
inflicted  upon  mc.  I  was  exceedingly  sensitive, 
and  I  doubt  if  I  would  have  felt  such  a  ihinfj 
more  keenly  at  any  subsequent  period  of  my  ex- 
istence. 1  had  not  a  particle  of  faith  in  anything 
that  Kerne  had  said,  but  I  thought  that  others 
might  hnvo,  and  believed  that  tliere  must  be 
some  son  of  an  appearance  of  a  foundation  for 
these  horrible  charges.  I  brooded  over  this  mel- 
ancholy subject  until  my  thoughts  almost  drove 
mo  distracted. 

When  I  was  twelve  years  old,  and  the  very 
day  before  my  birthday,  I  rode  homo  from  the 
courthouse,  alone,  on  an  imperfectly  broken 
horse,  which  had  been  sent  for  me  without  my 
mother's  knowledge.  About  five  miles  from  the 
village  was  a  trough,  into  which  the  water  was 
conveyed  from  a  neighboring  spring,  and  was 
(■ouatanily  running.  In  my  journeys  to  and  fro, 
I  was  in  the  habit  of  stopping  at  tbis  place  to  pro- 
line water  for  myself  and  my  horse. 

On  this  occa.sion,  I  found  a  man  standing  near 
tlio  trough  eating  chestnuts.  He  told  me  he  had 
gathered  them  from  a  tree  but  a  little  way  off, 
which  he  pointed  out  to  me,  and  offered  to  hold 
'ho  horse  while  I  went  to  get  some.  I  foolishly 
accepted  his  offer,  visited  the  tree,  and  staid  there 
'"ng  enough  to  fill  my  pockets. 

When  I  returned,  the  stranger  was  very 
officious  in  assisliog  me  to  mount,  but  immcdi- 
Wely  afterwards  sprnng  into  the  saddle  of  his 
""vn  horse,  which  h«  had  held  by  the  bridle,  and 
rode  rapidly  away  I  observed  also  a  very  fine 
looking  mare  hitched  near  tho  trough. 

To  my  great  astonishment,  I  had  hardly  sct- 
"  '^'^  "Myself  ia  my  seat,  when  my  horse  began  to 
and  plunge  and  ki--k  most  furiously,  iind 
^  unlly  took  the  bit  in  his  teeth,  and  started  off  at 
^'ory  tup  of  his  speed,  taking  an  old  wagon 
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track,  acro5,  a  common,  instead  of  the  high  road 
I -on  10.,  all  control  of  the  auim.d.  XhT  ! 
peared  to  become  more  a„d  morefnghten  .  and 
o  run  faster  and  f^ter  every  minut.  If;"' 
t  .mpo.s,ble  to  make  him  .verve  from  the  co 
be  was  pursuing,  audi  shuddered  with  ann^c 
'.ens,on  when  I  remembered  what  must  be  it^^  t  r- 
mmat-on.  The  common.  i„  that  directio^wa, 
ouuded  by  the  riverin  which!  had  so  n  ear  W 
been  drowned,  the  bank  of  which,  „t  that  place 
«as  a  rocky  precipice,  with  a  sheer  perpendicular 
descent  of  htllo  less  than  a  hundred  feet 

My  horse  was  making  directly  for  .his  fearful 
prer,,p,ce.  and  apparently  increasing  his  frantic 
speed  at  every  stride.  I  Ml  sure  that  no  power 
on  earth  could  save  me,  and  with  an  agoni,.ed 
cry  to  God  for  mercy,  I  shut  my  eyes  and  await- 
ed the  awful  plunge  into  eternity. 

It  seemed  an  ago  of  waiting-and  yet  tho 
dreaded  moment  came  not.  Then  I  began  to 
fancy,  though  I  was  still  afraid  to  Iwlicve  it,  that 
my  horse  was  relaxing  his  speed.  I  pulled,  with 
all  my  strength,  at  the  htidle-rein,  and,  to  my  in- 
finite  surprise  and  joy.  ho  stood  stock  slill.  I 
opened  my  eyes,  and  there  I  was,  safe  and  sound 
but  within  less  than  ten  feet  of  the  j-recipico.  I 
was  perfectly  astounded.  My  escape  appeared 
to  mo  to  be  little  short  of  a  miracle.  But  a  negro, 
who  rode  by,  enabled  mo  to  explain  the  si;enriug 
mystery.  He  had  seen  the  whole  affair,  from 
the  top  of  a  hill,  about  a  quarter  of  a  mile  off. 
Ho  saw  a  man  on  horseback  riding  after  me  at  a 
furious  rale.  Presently  he  overtook  mo,  did 
iomethingto  my  horse  whicli  quieted  him,  and 
then  rode  away  again  at  the  same  headlong 
speed. 

Riding  slowly  backwards,  tho  way  I  came,  I 
soon  discovered  both  a  confirmation  and  an  ex- 
planation of  the  negro'a  stateniool.  Lying  on 
the  ground  was  n  I,.rge  bunch  of  thistles,  with  a 
bit  of  twine  string  attached  to  them.  I'astened 
to  my  horse's  crupper  was  a  piece  of  a  similar 
string,  from  which  the  piece  attached  to  the  this- 
tles had  evidently  been  severed.  It  followed,  of 
course,  that  the  thistles  had  been  tied  to  the  crup- 
per, and  had  no  doubt  l)een  left  dangling  down 
in  such  a  manner  as  to  irritate  the  horse  almost 
to  madness,  as  soon  as  he  began  to  move. 

This  was  a  sufficiently  satisfactory  explanation 
oi  the  strange  tscapade  of  my  half-maddened 
nag,  which  had  doubtless  been  relieved  of  its  ir- 
ritjiting  incumbrance  by  the  person  whom  the 
negro  saw  riding  after  me.  He  had  evidently 
come  close  up  behind  mc,  cut  the  string  to  which 
the  thistles  were  tied,  and  then  scaiupered  off" 
again  as  fast  as  possible. 

But  who  was  he  ?  Where  did  ho  come  from  1 
What  was  his  motive  for  gelling  out  of  the  way 
with  such  extraordinary  rapidity  ?  And  who  was 
Ihe  miscreant  who  had  so  nearly  succeeded  in 
destroying  me 't  These  were  questions  to  which 
there  seemed  very  Utile  hope  of  obiainitig  any- 
thing like  satisfactory  answers.  1  rude  (juietly 
home,  and  contrived  to  conceal  from  iny  mother 
tills  afiuir,  as  I  had  done  ihe  others  which  had  so 
ocariy  proved  laial  to  me 

To  particularize  all  the  trials  of  my  unhappy 
boyhood  would  till  a  volume.  The  limits  to 
which  1  am  restricted  moke  it  necessary  for  mo 
to  pass  over  several  successive  years,  and  come 
at  once  to  tho  catastrophe  of  my  story.  These 
years  were  not  spent  at  home  nor  at  the  court- 
house. At  the  age  of  twelve,  my  mother  re- 
moved me,  very  much  against  my  wilt,  to  a  dis- 
tant school,  where  I  remained  lill  1  was  fifteen, 
making  only  one  short  visit  to  Ciiincopins  each 
year.  My  mother,  however,  came  to  see  me 
frequently, 

During  this  time,  there  was  more  than  one  in- 
cident which  showed  that  some  secret  spirit  of 
uosated  malevolence  was  still  at  work,  aiming  to 
torture  me  with  perpetually  recurring  dangers 
and  difficulties,  rather  than  to  crush  meoutnght; 
and  there  were  also  others  to  indicate  the  pres- 
ence of  some  equally  mysterious  and  indefati- 
gable agency  of  love  and  kindness,  always  hov- 
ering over  mo. 

When  I  was  nearly  fifteen,  T  left  the  prepar- 
atory school  to  enter  the  University  of  Virginia, 
and  I  was  forced  to  spend  a  few  weeks  at  home. 
The  tlird  night  after  my  arrival  at  Chincopins,  I 
was  kept  awake  by  the  toothache.  It  was  very 
warm  weather,  and  I  sat  a  long  time  at  the  open 
window  of  my  chamber  waiting  for  tho  dawn  to 
appear. 

Suddenly,  in  the  deep  stillness  of  the  night,  I 
heard  a  creaking  of  the  steps  cf  an  ont^ide  stair- 
case, which  communicated  with  the  rooms  in  tho 
back  part  of  the  house.    Then  I  saw  a  long 
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hadow  thrown  opon  the  moonlit  ground,  and 
then  followed  a  tall,  stalwart-iooking  man 
etnergmg  from  tho  darknes..  and  gliding  swifdy 
though  su-alihily  away.  ^       *>  J 

I  ran  rapidly  down  stair,  and  into  tho  open 
«.r,  but  the  man  h^d  di.appea.xHl.  I  rclurnod  to 
my  room  with  the  intention  of  Bpoaking  to  my 
mother  on  the  subject  as  «oon  a,  she  appeared, 
lu  the  meantime,  as  soon  as  it  light  enough 
took  up  a  book  to  try  to  while  away  tho  tin.c. 
Ii  was  a  new  novel  which  I  had  been  rriading  for 
two  days  past.  When  I  opened  tho  volume  a 
nolo  Icll  out  of  it.  It  was  addressed  to  my«olf. 
I  Mintched  it  up  and  read  as  follows : 

T^"'        "'^J'  ignorant  of  what  every 

imo'hnr    i'"'";?""?'''"  "f  receiving 

com  .    ah  T'->M  "'K''^ "«8«  man.  who 

bv^  rhl  vJ\    i*"  h,s  cntnmce  and  exit 

by  the  little  back  .tairs,  and  thmugh  a  secret 
door,  communicating  with  them,  which  has  been 
ciit  in  the  western  wall  of  your  mothor  «  cham- 
bei.  Ho  ca.iio  last  night,  and  will  probablv 
come  again  to  night,"  ■' 

That  was  all.  There  was  no  signature.  I 
crashc<I  the  note  in  my  clenched  hand ;  and  0, 
what  would  I  not  have  given  for  the  opport.mity 
to  crush  its  vilo  author  in  a  similar  manner !  If 
death,  in  tho  most  terrific  form  ho  ever  wore,  had 
approached  mo  at  that  moment,  I  am  very  sure 
that  not  even  the  instinct  of  self-prescrvaiion 
would  have  induced  mo  to  take  one  stop  to  avoid 
him. 

A  sword,  more  terrible  far  than  that  which 
Damocles  «rpadod,  had  been  hanging  over  mo 
by  a  single  hair,  almost  ever  since  my  childhood. 
It  had  now  fallen;  and  tliouj;h  I  was  still  alive 
and  capable  of  suffering.  I  felt  that  in  destroying 
my  happiness  forever,  it  had  slain  by  far  the  bet- 
ter pan  of  my  exisiunco. 

Tho  air  of  tho  house  seemed  to  suffocate  mo. 
I  rushed  forth,  )duitged  into  a  pine  forest  which 
led  to  tho  mountains,  and  wandered  all  day, 
without  aim  or  object,  lill  physical  exhaustion 
induced  mo  to  return.  It  had  been  dark  forsev- 
cral  hours,  and  I  stole  qnictly  to  my  chamber 
without  any  one  having  observed  mc. 

I  was  greatly  fatigued.  As  far  as  my  body* 
was  concerned,  the  storm  of  pa-sion  had  subsid- 
ed, and  an  enforced  calm  was  the  consequence  ', 
but,  like  the  ocean  when  tho  first  fury  of  tho 
gale  has  spent  itself,  my  unhappy  soul  was  slill 
tossing  ami  heaving  with  undiminished  excite- 
ment. I  waited  till  about  n  quarter  before  twelve, 
and  then,  with  slippered  feet  and  noiseless  tread, 
I  stole  quietly  to  tho  little  room  adjoining  my 
mother's  chamber,  in  tho  wall  of  which  tho  secret 
door  was  said  to  have  been  made. 

This  apartment  was  used  as  a  lumber-room, 
and  contained  various  articles  of  furniture  and 
other  matters.  The  moon  shone  in  atone  of  the 
windows,  anti  enabled  me,  ofter  some  searching, 
to  iind  the  door  in  question.  It  was  hidden  be- 
hind an  old  hook-case,  which,  however,  ran  upon 
casters,  and  was  readily  moved  and  replaced 
again. 

Having  made  this  discovery.  I  placed  myself 
behind  a  pile  of  old  curtains,  which  had  been 
thrown  carelessly  across  a  dilapidated  clothes- 
horse,  and  remained  there  silently  on  the  watch. 
I  had  not  long  to  wait.  In  fifteen  minutes,  per- 
haps, I  hoard  a  stealthy  step  upon  the  onisiiie 
stairs,  and  then  in  the  adjoining  passage,  and 
then  the  outer  door  of  ihe  roo.n  opened  and  in 
walked  a  tall,  broad  shouldered  black  man, 
heavy  and  muscular. 

I-'uint  as  were  my  hopes  that  my  gloomy  fore- 
bodings might  not  bo  realized,  this  confirmation 
of  my  worst  fears  was  a  terrible  shock.  I  reeled 
as  if  I  had  received  a  stunning  blow,  and  my 
heart  throbbed  with  anguish  lill  I  thought  it 
would  burst,  and  bnt  for  the  rclitf  of  a  copious 
flood  of  tears,  it  appeared  to  me  thai  I  must  have 
died  upon  the  spoi. 

The  midniglit  intruder  cautiously  displaced 
the  book-case,  produced  a  key  from  his  pocket, 
opened  the  door,  pulled  the  book  case  back  into 
its  place  again  as  far  as  possible,  and  disappeared 
within  my  mother's  chamber,  leaving  the  door 
unlastcncd.  Choking  back  my  tears,  and  clench- 
ing my  teeth  with  a  feroiiiy  which  1  had  never 
known  before,  I  silently  followed.  A  lamp  was 
burning  in  niy  mother's  room,  and  by  its  light  I 
saw  her,  in  her  night-dress,  fitting  on  a  sofa,  the 
negro'a  arms  around  her,  and  her  head  reclining 
on  his  bosom. 

With  a  howl  so  unearthly  that  it  seemed  to  me 
as  if  all  the  wolves  of  the  fcorest  had  helped  me 
to  utter  it,  I  drew  a  knife  and  aimed  it  at  the 
negro's  heart.    My  mother  shrieked  and  sprang 


directly  in  the  way  of  .he  knife,  so  that  it  would 
inevitably  have  entered  her  breast  if  hercompan- 
ion  h.-.d  not  caught  my  wrist  in  time  to  arrest  it 
TcTTilied  and  half  senseless  she  tank  upon  the 
soft,  while  the  black  man  seized  my  other  arm 
and  advanced  with  mc  towards  the  lamp,  till  its 
light  fell  full  and  strong  upon  my  face.  Ho  then 
said  : 

"John,  do  I  look  like  a  negro  1" 

I  gaKd  at  him  as  if  my  whole  soul  was  in  my 
eyes.  The  skin  was  of  tho  deepest  negro  tinge 
but  the  voice  and  features  were  unquestionably 
itiose  of  a  white  man. 

you?"  '""""'  "'cd  I.  ""ho  are 

"An  iooocont  man,  who.  for  fourteen  miser- 
able years,  has  been  proscribed  and  hunted  like 
a  heasi  of  prey,  compelled  to  visit  \m  wife  by 
Mealth,  m  the  di.g«i«e  of  a  «tave,  and  to  remain 
a  stnuigcr  to  his  only  child." 

The  truth  llnHhed  upon  mo  like  ligUlmng,  and 
i  ruslied  into  my  /i(f/,(rs  arms  1 

I  «awitail  at  «  glance,  arid  rho  revulsion  of 
feeling  was  so  great,  that  for  tho  moment  it  un- 
manned me  more  than  anything  that  had  pre- 
viously  happened.  Joy  lilled  my  heart  to  burst- 
ing.  I  felt,  intuitively,  that  my  father  was  inno- 
<^enl,  and  the  burden  which,  almost  ever  since 
my  ii.fjincy,  had  weighed  down  my  young  spirit 
to  the  dust,  was  instantancom-ly  removed,  and 
when  the  first  shock  was  over,  I  felt  a  iighlncM 
a  buoyancy,  such  as  I  had  never  even  dnmmed 
of  before. 

Tho  scene  which  followed  I  will  not  dwell 
upon.  I  wiLs  soon  made  acquainted  with  all 
those  things  with  regard  to  which  I  had  been  so 
painfully  puz/.lcd,  and  received  many  explana- 
tions whi.  h  tho  reader's  iiuaginatioo  will  enable 
him  to  supply.  The  most  important  points  of 
this  iiiformaiion  I  would  have  had.  at  any  nito, 
in  a  day  or  two.  Up  to  this  time  I  had  been' 
thought  too  young  to  bo  oninistod  with  secrcw 
which  were  matters  of  life  and  death.  But,  be- 
fore I  shoul.i  leave  for  college,  it  was  i^solved 
that  I  should  bo  informed  of  everything. 

William  Waldron  and  my  father  were  rival 
candi.latea  for  my  mother's  hand,  but  openly  and 
generously  so.  Garrit  Kerne  was  tho  secret  rival 
and  bitter  enemy  of  both  ;  and  it  was  afterwards 
known  that  he  had  made  a  solemn  vow  to  com- 
pass their  destruction.  Supposing  at  first  that 
Wuldron  was  the  favored  one.  Kerne  took  an  op- 
portunity to  attack  him,  unawares,  with  deadly 
weapons;  but  with  a  pocket  knife  he  so  defended 
himself  that  Kerne  came  out  of  tho  fniy  almost 
cut  to  pieces.  He.losl  a  great  deal  of  blood,  and 
ever  afiorwurds  looked  like  a  corpse. 

While  Kerne  was  disabled  and  in  bed,  my 
father  and  mother  were  married.  As  soon  as  he 
was  able  to  gel  about  again,  ho  contrived  to 
bring  about  the  unwitnessed  duel  between  Wal- 
dron and  my  father.  Tho  latter  had  intended  to 
fire  in  tho  air,  but,  by  a  most  unlucky  miseliuncc, 
his  pistol  went  off  aecidentully,  and,  to  \m  life- 
long regret,  caused  the  death  of  \m  antagonist. 
The  duel  was  not  really  without  witnosacp,  for 
Kerne  contrived  to  see  all  that  happened,  and  bo 
swore  positively  that  my  fiiher  had  shot  Wul- 
dron tleliberately  and  intentionally, 

The  day  afier  tho  encoualer,  sorrow  and  ex- 
citement threw  my  father  into  a  raging  fever, 
with  symptoms  of  inllanimation  of  the  brain 
and  he  lay  dangerously  ill  for  many  days.  His 
physician,  who  was  also  his  most  intimate  frietid, 
learned  that  ho  would  bo  arrested  and  tried  for 
murder  as  soon  as  ho  should  sulficicnily  recover. 
Hii*  conviction  was  certain,  and  the  pliysiLiun, 
who  was  firmly  persuaded  of  bis  innocence,  con- 
cocted a  plan  for  enacting  a  sham  death  and  fu- 
neral. This  plan  was  successfully  carried  out, 
and  the  object  of  it,  who  was  really  but  half  con- 
scious of  what  was  going  on,  allowed  them  to  do 
as  they  pleased. 

The  result  was  that  my  father  was  secretly 
conveyed  to  a  retired  spot  in  the  island  of  Cuba, 
every  one  but  the  physician,  one  other  friend, 
and  my  mother,  believing  him  to  bu  dead.  Ho 
was  a  man  of  uncommon  strength  and  energy, 
bolh  of  mind  and  body,  end  his  family  affections 
were  as  strong  as  either  hij  frame  or  hts  charac- 
ter. Such  a  man  was  not  likely  to  be  deicrred, 
even  by  fear  of  death,  Jrom  visiting  his  wife  and 
child.  He  stained  hts  skin  black,  and  otherwise 
effectually  di-guised  himself,  and  then,  travelling 
principally  by  night,  managed  to  reach  his  native 
county  and  take  op  his  aboJc  in  a  cavern  in  the 
mountains,  known  only  to  himself,  and  which 
could  never  be  discovered,  unless  by  accident. 
In  this  secret  fa-tness  he  dwelt,  during  his  fre- 
quent visits  to  the  United  Slates,  visiting  bis  oM 
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homo  ooly  by  night,  but  makinp  it  his  daily  busi- 
ness 10  hOTer  around  and  protect  hisson.  Making 
this  almost  his  sole  study,  he  wns  enabled  to  de- 
tect and  defeat  many  of  the  niachitiaiions  of  Ins 
and  my  own  arch-enemy.  Kerne.  Finally  he  be- 
came persuaded  that  the  lawyer  had  begun  to 
Buspect  his  secret,  and  that  he  had  sp.cs  in  the 
house,  among  my  mother's  serv.nt..  We  were 
to  hold  a  family  council  the  next  night,  and  de- 
cide what  was  best  to  bo  done. 

The  hoars  of  the  night  flow  rapidly  away,  and 
we  wore  at  length  compelled  to  separate.  I  de- 
scended the  outer  stairs  with  my  father,  and  at 
the  bottom  saw  him  step  Into  the  arms  of  a  party 
of  constables,  headed  by  Garrit  Kenio,  by  whom 
he  was  borne  away  to  the  county  jail.  As  soon 
aa  I  could  leave  my  half-distractcd  mother,  I 
mounted  my  horee  and  rode  oft'  to  the  cabin  of 
Granddaddy  Cuto.  What  I  hoped  to  gain  by 
this  visit  was  not  very  clear,  even  to  myself ;  but, 
from  the  moment  of  my  father's  capture,  his 
words  bad  been  ringing  in  my  ears  :  "  Ef  you 
gits  into  trouble,  or  any  of  your  kin,  jist  come  to 
ole  Cftl«r,  and  mebbe  de  ole  nigger  kis  do  sumpin 
for  you."  And  now  I  was  resolved  to  see  him, 
though  I  had  but  a  faint  hope  of  any  advantage 
to  bo  derived,  in  any  way,  from  the  interview. 

I  found  the  old  man  at  homo,  and  very  little 
altered.  Ho  was  not  much  surprised  at  the  news 
I  brought,  and  I  fancied  that  be  had  not  been 
without  a  suspicion  of  the  truth.  Ho  told  mc 
that  he  believed  hia  master  would  kill  him  if  he 
told  what  he  knew,  but  he  was  resolved  to  do  it 
at  all  hazards.  It  was  easy  to  see  that  he  re- 
proached himsell  for  not  having  done  this  long 
before,  and  that  his  tenderness  towards  me  re- 
sulted from  his  wish  to  make  somo  sort  of  resti- 
tution to  at  least  one  member  of  the  family. 

He  said  that  his  former  master,  William  Wal- 
dron,  had  died  iu  his  arms,  and  had  with  his 
latest  breath,  declared  his  conviction  of  my  fath- 
er's innocence.  Kerne,  however,  had  threatened 
to  kill  him  if  he  divulged  this  secret,  and  had 
purchased  him  solely  with  the  view  of  securing 
his  silence,  by  getting  bim  in  his  power. 

1  was  very  glad  to  hear  this  statement ;  but  aa 
Cato  was  not  a  competent  witness  in  the  case,  it 
would  not  save  my  father.  While  I  was  think- , 
ing  it  over,  the  old  negro  produced,  from  ono 
comer  of  a  shed  attached  to  his  cabin,  where 
it  had  been  buried  since  the  day  of  bis  late  mas- 
ter's death,  a  small  tin  box,  containing  a  number 
of  papers,  which  he  exhibited  to  me,  though  he 
was  altogether  ignorant  of  ihoir  contents. 
Among  them  I  found  a  note  from  my  father, 
from  which  it  was  abundantly  evident  that  the 
proposal  to  fight  wiihout  seconds,  or  witnesses  of 
■  any  sort,  came  originally  from  Waldron  himself. 

Seeing  nothing  else  that  interested  me,  I  put 
the  letters,  etc.,  back  in  the  box  from  which  I 
had  withdrawn  them.  In  the  act  of  doing  this, 
a  &mall  scrap  of  paper,  with  writing  on  it,  fell 
from  my  band  and  fluttered  down  to  the  floor. 
I  picked  it  up  and  carelessly  glanced  over  it. 
The  writing  was  in  pencil  and  hardly  legible,  but 
with  some  difliculty  I  made  out  the  following 
words  : 

"I  hereby  declare  that  Ihe  mortal  wound 
which  1  have  just  received  was  ihe  result  ot  the 
accidental  discharge  of  a  pi^tol  in  the  hand  of  my 
antagonist.       Signed,       Wm,  Waldhon." 

Poor  Cato,  who  knew  nothing  of  the  irapor- 
taoce  of  these  lines,  ihought  that  I  had  suddenly 
become  demeutod,  so  extravagantly  did  I  behave 
in  the  first  wild  exuberance  ot  roy  joy.  I  both 
hugged  and  kissed  the  old  negro  ;  I  laughed,  and 
wept,  and  danced,  and  shouted,  like  a  veritable 
bedlamite ;  then  mounfcd  my  horse  and  rode  to 
the  conr^hou8e,  with  all  the  speed  that  whip 
and  spur,  most  actively  empioyed,  wore  capable 
of  developing. 

My  father's  case  never  came  to  trial.  It  was 
dismissed  by  the  examining  court  the  momoot 
Waldron's  note  was  exhibited,  and  the  hand- 
writing proved  ;  and  it  was  only  by  a  precipitate 
flight  that  Garrit  Kerne  saved  himself  from  a 
coat  of  tar  and  feathers,  if  not  something  worse. 
Granddaddy  Cato  was  transferred  to  a  comfort- 
able cottage  at  Chincopins,  where  he  still  lives, 
though  more  than  a  hundred  years  old  ;  and,  to 
this  day,  nothing  can  be  found  to  please  him  bet- 
ter than  a  good  long  gossip  on  the  subject  of 
"My  Boyhood's  Trials." 


THE  BANISHED  AVIFE. 


We  sacrifice  the  present  in  regretting  the  past 
that  has  already  gone,  and  in  tormenting  our- 
selves about  the  inture  that  has  not  yet  come. 
It  is  pretty  much  the  same  with  a  widow.  Be- 
tween the  husband  she  baa  lost  and  the  husband 
she  is  expecting,  her  days  are  spent  in  alternately 
sighing  over  what  she  cannot  change  and  whjit 
she  cannot  command. 


My  son,  you  have  often  expressed  surprise  at 
the  deep  and  abiding  unliappiiiess  that  has  ac- 
companied me  through  life.  To  call  it  melan- 
choly, would  be  to  give  it  too  soft,  too  holy  a 
name  ;  for  the  restless  yearning  that  has  driven 
me  from  country  to  country,  from  city  to  city, 
had  nothing  about  it  of  that  tender  and  brooding 
frame  of  mind.  From  yon,  Charles,  I  have  bad 
no  concealment  except  upon  this  subject ;  nor 
did  this  concealment  arise  from  any  plan  of  se- 
crecy, so  much  as  from  a  shrinking  of  the  heart 
from  the  task  of  laying  open  its  deep  and  self- 
inflicted  wounds,  and  the  gnawing  of  the  hidden 
tooth — remorse. 

I  know  that  when  I  am  gone,  there  will  not  be 
wanting  many  to  give  you  different  and  garbled 
accounts  of  that  period,  that  left  these  disastrous 
effects  upon  my  life,  and  deprived  you  ot  the 
companionship  and  guardianship  of  an  angel — 
leaving  your  tortured  heart  to  select  its  own  vis- 
ion from  the  many  presented.  That  time  is  not 
far  distant.  I  am  the  victim  of  a  vital  disease, 
that  must  soon  destroy  mo,  and  I  am  not  willing 
that  you  should  judge  me  when  I  am  no  more, 
as  otliers  do,  from  appearances,  even  if  favorable 
to  mo  i  I  would  have  you  know  the  trnth,  de- 
pending on  your  aflection  for  forgiveness  and 
even  sympathy.  1  lay  before  you,  with  unvar- 
nished veracity,  the  events  that  determined  the 
coloring  of  my  whole  existence.  If  only  as  a 
warning  against  the  common  error  ot  man,  I 
hope  this  faithful  exposition  of  feelings  and  of 
deeds  will  be  of  service  to  you  ;  against  that  er- 
ror which  inculcated  from  the  cradW,  and  contin- 
ued to  the  tomb — a  remnant  of  barbarity,  a  fit 
companion  for  slavery,  which  inculcates  the  infe- 
riority of  woman  to  man  ;  which  impresses  upon 
us  the  idea,  that  in  the  maiTiage  ties  there  is  no 
equality,  and  that  the  husband  is  the  master  of 
the  wife,  instead  of  her  guide  and  counsellor.  It 
is  even  believed  that  this  state  of  things  ensures 
her  happiness,  and  that,  spaniet-likc,  she  loves 
better  the  liand  that  oppresses,  than  that  which 
caresses  her.  All  this  is  false  to  nature  herself, 
and  if  over  true,  only  rendered  so  by  the  degra- 
dation of  a  narrow  and  artificial  education. 
Where  natural  resources  are  developed,  respon- 
sibility incurred,  self-reliances  early  felt,  women 
often  exhibit  a  pride,  a  firmness,  a  perseverance, 
a  high  sense  of  woman,  that  puts  manhood  to 
the  blush. 

Your  mother  was  of  these — years  have 
quenched  the  enthusiasm  of  my  spirit,  and  my 
imagination  is  feeble,  if  not  extinct ;  yet,  through 
the  long  vista  of  years,  and  across  the  wide 
waste  of  tombs,  I  see  her  still,  the  most  beautiful, 
the  most  graceful  of  beings,  as  she  was  the  truest, 
the  most  noblo  and  dutiful.  Nothing  of  ihis  rare 
loveliness  has  fallen  on  you,  my  son,  unices  it  be 
suflSciont  to  temper  in  your  featureji  the  repulsive 
harshness  of  my  own  ;  but  there  is  another,  a 
stranger  to  you  (yet  how  near  !),  who  has  inher- 
ited much  of  her  personal  beauty.  When  you 
see  Edward  Leonard,  you  may  form  some  idea 
of  the  proud  sweetness  of  her  countenance,  of 
her  perfect  and  intellectual  features,  of  her  slen- 
der and  graceful  form ;  yet  in  this  they  differ — 
he  is  dark  and  pale  ;  she  had  a  fair  and  most  ex- 
pressive complexion.  The  blood  seemed  never 
quiet  in  her  cheek ;  it  went,  it  came,  like  the 
flickering  of  a  tamp;  and  the  veins  upon  her 
brow  and  throat  reminded  ono  of  the  most  del- 
icate tracery  of  a  flower. 

I  was  an  only  son.  My  mother  died  early,  yet 
not  before  she  had  impressed  on  my  mind  the 
bitterness  of  her  own  lot.  I  do  not  remember 
her  face  accurately ;  to  mo  certainly  it  was  not 
repulsive;  yet  she  would  often  bewail  the  strange 
plainness  of  her  features  and  cf  mine,  as  a  mis- 
fortune too  bitter  for  endurance.  She  would  fre- 
quently say  to  me,  "  Our  fat#,  my  son,  is  never 
to  be  loved  for  ouroolves  alone.  The  woman 
who  accepts  your  hand  will  be  influenced  by  mer- 
cenary motives,  or  somo  other  equally  selfish. 
Never  marry.  Close  every  avenue  of  your  heart 
against  prepossessions  of  this  sort,  and  turn  your 
mind  to  fame.  Ambition  rewards  with  equal  im- 
partiality the  ugly  and  the  beautiful."  It  was  a 
morbid  state  of  fooling  with  her,  caused  by  her 
own  unhappy  union.  My  father,  a  handsome 
and  accomplished  man,  but  cold  and  unfeeling, 
never  loved  her,  and  had  sought  her  in  marriage, 
most  probably  for  the  sake  of  her  large  fortune  ; 
and  as  she  had  the  misfortune  to  be  passionately 
attached  to  him,  her  doom  was  the  more  wretched, 
I  have  heard  she  died  of  a  broken  heart.  I  in- 
herited her  gloomy  temper,  with  her  personal 
appearance,  and  a  suspicion,  which  had  been  en- 


gendered in  my  mind  by  what  she  had  told  me 
of  her  own  experience  of  life. 

My  father,  from  the  very  poasesBion  of  these 
personal  advantages  denied  to  my  mother,  set 
tho  same  false  value  on  externals  that  she  did,  in 
her  despair.  My  homeliness  and  awkwardness 
were  subjects  of  mortification  to  him,  and  of 
constant  taunts  to  me;  ho  never  loved  me,  and 
when  half  of  my  mother's  estate  was  taken  from 
his  possession  at  her  death,  to  he  placed  under 
guardians  for  my  benefit,  the  feeling  was  in- 
creased to  one  of  positive  dislike.  It  was  a  great 
relief  to  my  mind  when  my  college  life  separated 
us,  nor  did  we  ever  meet  again,  except  once,  cas- 
ually; he  went  abroad  about  the  time  I  gradu- 
ated, and  remained  there  until  he  died,  leaving 
mc  without  a  guide,  or  friend,  save  those  the  law 
appointed  for  the  safe-keeping  of  my  property. 
But  tho  desire  to  lead  an  honorable  life,  and  to 
rise  to  eminence,  had  been  eariy  implanted  in 
my  mind  by  my  unhappy  mother,  nor  did  her 
lessons  fail  now  to  impress  me.  The  distrust  I 
had  always  felt  with  regard  to  my  manners  and 
appearance  kept  me  entirely  aloof  from  woman's 
society,  so  that  I  continued  until  late  in  life  to 
have  all  the  diffidence  and  inexperience  of  boy- 
hood, nor  had  I  ever  dreamed  of  love  until  I 
was  nearly  thirty  years  old.  At  that  time  I  had 
risen  to  some  eminence  in  my  profession,  and 
had  served  in  many  public  capacities  in  my 
native  county- 
It  was  in  passing  through  a  village  in  the 
south  that  I  first  saw  your  mother.  I  was  on 
horseback,  and,  never  particular  in  my  dress,  it 
was  sadly  neglected  and  travel-worn  on  that  oc- 
casion. Tho  weather  was  warm,  though  still  in 
early  spring — and  I  was  covered  with  dust,  and 
almost  exhausted  from  thirst,  the  country 
through  which  I  had  passed  that  morning  feeing 
devoid  of  water.  In  the  suburbs  of  the  small 
town  1  was  entering,  I  was  attracted  by  a  shaded 
spring,  enclosed  by  a  low  fence,  aqd  but  little  re- 
moved from  the  roadside.  A  group  of  children 
were  standing  near  the  stone  wall  built  around 
it,  and  a  young  woman  was  serving  them  with 
water  in  turn,  from  a  small  earthern  jug.  The 
picture  was  one  of  extreme  simplicity.  I  cer- 
tainly had  no  reason  to  suppose  my  fate  was 
bound  up  in  it,  and  without  any  other  impulse 
than  that  of  necessity,  I  dismounted  from  my 
horse  and  approached  tho  spring. 

"  I  am  suflTering  from  thirst,"  I  said.  "  Will 
you  be  good  enough  to  give  me  a  draught  of 
your  coot  spring  water?" 

"Certainly,"  was  the  frank  reply;  and  de- 
scending a  flight  of  stone  steps,  the  young  girl 
to  wliom  I  had  addressed  myself  stooped  down 
to  dip  it  up,  and  returned  with  a  pitcher  full  of 
tho  cool  beverage,  which  I  emptied  at  a  draught. 
She  laughed  as  she  received  the  empty  jug  from 
ray  hand.  "  Tou  are  indeed  thirsty,"  she  said  ; 
"will  you  have  more  V 

I  declined  ;  but  my  eye  was  riveted  on  her 
open  and  lovely  countenance  with  a  strange  feel- 
ing of  delight  and  admiration.  Seeing  that  I 
lingered,  she  attributed  it  to  fatigue,  for  she  said, 
"  Rest  here  in  the  shade  aa  long  as  it  is  agreeable 
to  you.  Come  children,  it  is  time  we  should  re 
tnm  to  school."  And  marshalling  her  little  band 
through  the  lane  that  led  back  from  the  spring  to 
a  low  white  cottage,  surrounded  by  willow  trees, 
she  disappeared  in  its  vine-covered  porch. 

I  gazed  long  after  that  vision  of  youth  and 
beauty,  then  pursued  my  way  to  the  village  inn, 
and  my  first  inquiry  was  of  her,  the  young 
schoolmistress. 

"  Her  name  was  Raymond,"  they  told  me ; 
"  she  is  a  daughter  of  the  lato  Counsellor  Kay- 
mond ;  he  died  a  bankrupt,  and  it  is  thus  she 
supports  an  aged  mother  and  herself.  She  has 
refused,  it  is  said,  many  offers  of  assistance,  and 
is  as  good  as  she  is  independent  and  beautiful." 

I  had  an  indistinct  recollection  of  having  seen 
Counsellor  Raymond,  when  achild,  at  my  grand- 
father's bouse ;  I  bad  heard  him  spoken  of  al- 
ways as  a  man  eminent  in  every  way,  and  had 
listened  to  his  praises  with  great  interest.  It 
seemed  a  hard  and  singular  fate  that  tho  widow 
and  the  orphan  of  such  a  man  should  be  buried 
in  obscurity,  and  doomed  to  toil  for  bread.  A 
project  flashed  across  my  mind  "  It  may  yet 
he  my  good  fortune,"  I  thought,  "  to  restore 
them  to  their  former  position.  I  will  seek  that 
lovely  being  aa  my  wife;  for  already  I  love  her 
— yes,  love  at  first  sight  is  no  fable,  as  I  have 
hitherto  thought  it,  and  I  feel  already  all  the  mo- 
notony of  roy  lonely  and  selfish  existence  more 
keenly  than  ever."  But  the  suspicion  instilled 
into  my  heart  by  my  unhappy  mother  broke 
I  harshly  oa  the  dream  of  affection  that  rose  be- 


fore me,    "  Yon  will  never  be  loved  " 
ray  ears  ;  tho  words  "  mercenary  morives'^ii 
flucnce  the  woman  that  accepts  your  hand  ■' 
curred  to  me  with  melancholy  force,  and  b  '  "'^ 
ray  head  on  my  bands,  I  sat  for  a  while  in""l^ 
and  crushing  humility  of  spirit— I,  upo^,  J 
men  looked  as  proud  and  unbending,  wept 
of  anguish  over  my  solitary  doom.  ' 

'  This  is  weak  and  unmanly,"  I  ^hou  h 
brightening  up ;  "  that  prophecy  in  which  lU 
trusted  hitherto  with  such  superstitious  faith 
after  all  have  been  only  the  utterance  of  m  '""^ 

I  will  no  longer  be  controlled  by  it  -  T  n,in'^^^' 
,        .  .-         ,  J      i  win  con- 

ceal my  station  and  my  name,  and  this  owe  stak 
everything  on  a  single  die.    Then  if  disappoint^ 
ment  must  follow,  I  trust  I  shall  bear  it 
courage ;  nor  can  my  life  be  more  dreary  aid 
cold  then  than  now."    The  long  vacation  in 
law  courts  gave  me  time  to  carry  out  my  pia^ 
nor  was  I  personally  known  to  any  one  in  thg 
age,    whose  recognition  might  baffle  m 
disguise. 

It  was  evening  when  I  entered  the  W  poreh 
of  Mrs.  Raymond's  residence,  and  introdaeinir 
myself  to  the  venerable  lady  before  mo  as  Mr 
Temple— this  name  was  dearer  to  me  than  an 
other  as  my  mother's,  and  was  indeed  my  mon^ 
I  stated  at  once  that  it  was  my  wish  lopasssome 
time  in  the  village,  in  the  pursuit  of  studies 
which  demanded  retirement.  I  had  been  sinick 
by  the  beauty  ot  the  cottage,  and  a  wish  to  be- 
come an  inmate  bad  taken  possession  of  my  faa- 
cy.  Tho  name  of  Raymond  too,  so  familiar  to 
my  boyhood,  had  struck  me  pleasantly  in  that 
place  of  strangers ;  of  Mr.  Raymond  I  had 
heard  eo  often  from  William  Temple,  his  old 
friend,  that  I  could  not  feel  myself  wholly  uu. 
acquainted  with  his  family. 

"  William  Temple !"  said  Mrs  Raymond. 
"  Are  you  indeed  related  to  him,  as  your  name 
would  lead  me  to  think  ?*'  Then,  without  w»ii- 
ing  for  an  answer,  she  said  :  "  Your  resemblaoco 
to  him  is  strong  ;  you  might  pass  for  his  grand- 
son ; — but  this  cannot  be ;  he  had  no  son,  and 
his  daughter,  Mrs.  Herbert,  I  believe,  died 
childless." 

"I  am  related  to  him,"  I  said,  "and  as  ihe 
last  of  the  name,  received  from  him  as  my  inher- 
itance this  portrait  of  himself,"  at  the  same  timo 
showing  her  a  miniature  resemblance  of  my 
grandfather,  which  I  always  wore.  She  reco|^- 
nized  it  a  glance,  and  seemed  for  a  lime  absorbed 
by  the  associations  it  produced  in  her  memory. 
I  will  not  dwell  upon  the  hesitation,  tho  dotibt 
with  which  my  otier,  though  urged  under  cir- 
cumstances so  favorable,  was  at  first  received, 

"  We  have  one  small  quiet  room,"  she  said, 
"  which  has  been  vacant  for  more  than  two  ycara ; 
but  as  a  link  between  me  and  the  past,  and  for 
tho  sake  of  the  name  you  bear,  I  would  glndly 
receive  you,  were  I  not  afraid  of  giving  pain  to 
Lucia." 

My  heart  beat  high.  "  You  have  a  daughter  V 
I  asked. 

"  But  one  child  now,"  she  replied,  and  the  deep 
smothered  sigh  that  accompanied  these  words 
spoke  but  too  plainly  of  anguish  and  bereave- 
ment. I  scarce  know  how  it  was,  but  after  iho 
probation  of  a  few  days,  my  tongue  found  flo- 
quence  enough  to  persuade  that  mournful  ladj  to 
admit  me  as  a  member  of  her  household. 

"  Lucia  long  objected,"  she  said,  "  to  tho  ad- 
mission of  any  occupant  into  Arthur's  looin," 
alluding  to  the  son  she  had  lost;  "but  when  slie 
found  my  heart  was  rather  sot  on  the  matter,  flio 
yielded  without  another  word.  Socome  to-mor- 
row, Mr.  Temple,"  said  she,  "  and  join  ua  at 
breakfast.  You  will  find  our  mode  of  livmg.  1 
fear,  more  frugal  and  humble  than  you  have  been 
accustomed  to." 

I  murmured  something  of  such  havnig  long 
been  my  habit,  through  necessity;  and  "'e^" 
spoke  tnily,  for  I  was  of  a  constitution  that  nev- 
er permitted  me  to  indulge  in  sumptuous  livmg, 
hut  she  attributed  the  word  uec^ssH;/  to  ano  Uer 
source,  and  remarked  :  "  You  will  not  then  feel, 
as  I  have  done,  the  bitterness  of  change. 

When  I  entered  the  small  breakfast  roan,  .f 
Mrs.  Raymond  on  the  following  ^orn^"'^'']'' 
was  already  seated  at  the  table  '"aking  the  co 
fee.    This  was  the  first  time  I  had  seen  he 
I  received  the  pitcher  of  water  from  her  '^^^^^^^^^ 
She  received  me  without  any  mark  f  J''"^ 
tion,  coldly,  yet  with  courtesy.    ^Ija       "  ^ 
served  myface,asl  did  hers.  Th^^-^^^^^^^^ 
she  wore  on  that  morning  of  mj  '"^  ,, 
iation  under  her  mother's  roof-that  s.m  e  ^ 
gingham  gown,  made  i^^^^ 
white  collar  turning  over  it.  and  '^o"" 
bolt  of  the  same  material  round  her  slender. 


—the  very  fashion  of  her  braided  hair,  wouod 
dark  shining  masses  around  her  beautiful  bead, 
in  a  negligent  yet  graceful  style  peculiarly  her 
own— I  remember  still  with  the  same  admiration, 
the  same  sacred  purity,  with  which  they  im- 
pressed me  then.  Reserved  as  she  was  to  mo, 
slie  was  still  perfectly  at  her  ease  ;  but  I,  striTing 
vainly  to  appear  self-possessed,  had  never  before 
been  half  80  embarrassed— so  awkward — so  un- 
successful in  my  abaord  attempts  to  be  agreeable. 
■When  the  meal  was  over  she  withdrew  to  her 
Bchoolroom,  and  I  saw  but  little  of  her  face  dur- 
ing the  remainder  of  that  day  and  many  succeed- 
ing ones.  In  the  com  so  of  time  a  better  under- 
standing grew  up  between  us,  and  she  treated  mo 
with  a  good  humored  frankness,  in  which,  how- 
ever, there  was  nothing  flattering  to  my  self- 
love,— nothing  on  which  I  could  ground  a  hope. 
Yet,  in  spito  of  hope,  I  loved  her  on,  more  and 
more  passionately,  yet  with  a  strange  restraint, 
whieh  checked  the  avowal  ever  on  my  tongue, 
and  forbade  me  to  use  even  the  commonest  and 
most  permitted  langnage  o'f  compliment. 

This  state  of  things  could  not  always  con- 
tinue— the  wild  tnmult  of  my  feelings — my  sleep- 
less nights— my  days  of  anxiety  and  wretchcd- 
iieas  at  last  produced  their  effect,  and  I  fell  ill  of 
a  violent  and  delirious  fever.  During  this  pe- 
riod I  was  nursed  with  unfaltering  devotion  by 
Mrs.  Raymond  and  her  daughter,  and  through 
their  tender  ministry  I  recovered,  afier  my  life 
had  been  despaired  of  by  the  physicians.  Un- 
conscious of  the  indiscretions  of  my  illness,  I 
was  surprised  and  wounded  to  find  on  my  recov- 
ery an  icy  veil  drawn  again  over  Lucia's  manner 
towards  me ;  and  at  last,  in  my  anxiety  to  know 
ho  cause,  I  applied  to  Mrs.  Raymond  It  was 
long  before  I  could  elicit  even  from  her  the  se- 
cret of  her  daughter's  reserve.  At  last,  she 
hinted,  with  the  utmost  delicacy,  at  expressions 
which  had  escaped  my  lips  in  the  delirium  of 
fever,  avowing  sentiments  towards  Lucia  which 
she  knew  not  whether  to  consider  the  mere  cre- 
ations of  the  fever,orsomethingdeeperand  more 
serious. 

"Feeling,"  said  Mrs.  Raymond,  "that  she 
could  not  reply  to  these  avowals  of  passion,  if 
earnest,  she  has  thought  it  best,  in  conseqnence 
of  the  embarrassing  situation  they  have  placed 
her  in,  that  yon  shoald  part — at  least  for  the 
present." 

'*  I  will  hear  this  sentence  from  her  own  lips," 
I  said ;  "  none  other  shall  seal  my  fate,"  and 
rushing  wildly  from  the  apartment,  I  followed 
her  to  the  small  shaded  arbor,  where  she  was  in 
the  habit  of  passing  her  few  hours  of  evening 
leisure.  I  was  no  longer  embarrassed — no  lon- 
ger irresolute  ;  desperation  made  me  bold — I  ap- 
proached her  abruptly, 

"  Lucia,  I  leave  you  to-day,"  I  said,  "  and  by 
your  commands,  if  I  understand  aright.  Speak 
to  me,  is  it  trueV 

"It  is  my  wish,  Mr.  Temple,"  she  replied, 
with  firmness,  yet  coloring  deeply  as  she  spoke. 

"  You  scorn  my  love,  then,"  I  said,  in  low 
and  broken  accents  ;  "you  spurn  me  from  you 
as  one  unworthy  to  aspire  to  your  affection. 
Answer  me — tell  mo  the  very  worst !" 

"  This  is  so  sodden,"  she  replied,  "  so  strange ; 
I  have  not  thought  of  this  before.  I  knew  not 
what  to  think  of  your  expressions  in  illness.  I 
never  considered  them  serious.  I  only  felt  they 
would  render  me  uncomfortable  ia  your  presence, 
and  I  thought  indeed  it  was  better  yon  should 
go— better  for  us  both." 

I  cast  myself  wildly  at  her  feet,  and  poured 
forth  my  passionate  love.  I  spoke  of  that  first 
meeting  at  the  spring — of  my  growing  affection 
from  that  hour.  I  promised  the  devotion  of  a 
life's  eternal  tenderness.  I  implored  her  «o(  to 
'■eject  mo,  by  every  hope  of  happiness  I  possessed. 
1  paused,  and  looking  upon  her  face,  I  saw  that 
6he  wept. 

"  I  thank  you,"  she  said  ;  "  I  appreciate  your 
generosity,  and  as  I  well  believe,  sincere  de- 
votion; but,  Mr.  Temple,  I  cannot  return  it 
"ow,  as  it  ought  to  be  returned.  I  esteem — I  re- 
spCL-t  you — I  admire  you — you  possess  my  deep- 
est friendship  ;  but  I  must  not  deceive  yon — I 
cannot  give  you  more,  not  now  at  least — not 
"fiw.  I  can  but  repeat,  it  is  better  wo  should 
part." 

"Will  you  permit  me  to  hopel"  I  cried; 
"  will  you  suffer  me  to  return  '!  At  what  future 
time  shall  I  seek  you  again,  and  offer  this  deep, 
unchangeable  affection?  Those  words,  'not 
"ow,"  forbid  me  to  dospair — they  give  at  least  a 
gleam  of  comfort  to  ray  misery — they  inspire 
"^^  with  life— they  shall  teach  me  patience. 
^Peak  to  me,  Lucia;  when  shall  I  return?" 
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"I  cannot  nnme  a  time,"  she  answered  ■  "  I 
cannot  say  more-lot  us  part  now,"  she  repekted 
hrmly,  and  believe  me,  I  shall  never  forgel 
you."  ^ 

She  rose,  turned  aside,  yet  even  as  she  did  so 
she  stretched  forth  her  hand  to  mo.  I  took  it' 
and  pressing  it  to  my  lips,  bathed  it  with  tears' 
then  hastened  away  with  an  impetuosity  foreigj 
to  my  nature,  and  bidding  a  hasty  farewell  to 
Mrs.  Raymond,  departed. 

That  evening  found  mo  on  my  way  home  to 
resume  duties  now  grown  odious  to  mo.  I  found 
a  letter  there,  announcing  to  me  the  death  of  my 
father,  by  which  event  I  became  sole  possessor  of 
an  immense  eitate.  I  will  pass  over  an  intor%-al 
of  months.  Enough.  I  sought  again,  led  by  some 
irresistible  impulse  that  I  could  neither  compre- 
hend uor  wiihnand,  that  small  village,  whore 
centered  every  hope  of  my  existence,  and  alight- 
ing at  the  same  inclosure,  surrounding  the  crys- 
tal spring.  1  made  my  way  on  foot,  through  the 
accustomed  lane,  to  the  cottage  of  Mrs.  Ray- 
mond. Summer,  autumn,  had  departed.  Win- 
ter has  its  own  dreariness  even  in  the  south,  and 
this  season  now  had  po-ssession  of  the  scone;  tlio 
vines  and  many  of  the  trees  were  bare,  and  their 
long  drapery  of  moss  swayed  mournfully  in  the 
blast  as  I  approached  the  dwelling  of  the 
schoolmistress. 

At  my  summons  the  old  servant  appeared,  and 
laying  her  finger  on  her  lips,  motioned  me  into  a 
small  room.  I  entered.  It  was  dark  and  soli- 
tary—an awful  chilling  fear  shot  across  my 
heart.  "Slay,"  1  said,  in  a  voice  hoarse  with 
emotion,  as  the  womifti  was  gliding  away.  "  Tell 
me  what  has  occurred.  How  ?— where  is  Lucia  ? 
Is  she  gone— is  she  dead  ?"  and  I  stood  wildly 
before  her. 

"  Mrs.  Raymond  is  very  ill,  sir,"  she  replied, 
"  and  Miss  Lucia  is  greatly  grieved." 

"  Go,"  I  said  ;  "  but  do  not  disturb  her.  Tell 
her  that  I  am  here,  and  will  await  her  pleasure." 

It  was  not  many  minutes  before  Lucia  came 
in.  sorrowful,  pale,  and  thin.  She  approached 
me  with  outstretched  hands  and  tearful  eyes. 

"Mr.  Temple,  welcome,"  she  said,  "even  to 
this  house  of  sorrow," 

"Is  your  mother  very  ill  V  I  asked,  clasping 
her  hands  in  mine. 

"  O,  hopelessly,  I  fear  \"  replied  Lucia.  "  God 
alone  can  save  her — but  come  with  me — she  in- 
sists upon  seeing  you.  Let  me  caution  you  to 
be  very  guarded— her  life  hangs  on  a  thread." 

I  entered  the  chamber  of  Mrs.  Raymond.  A 
glad,  almost  unearthly  light  beamed  a  moment 
in  her  eye  as  she  beheld  me,  and  stretching  out 
her  thin  arms,  she  said,  "  You  have  come  at 
last,  I  knew — I  knew  you  would  return.  I  felt 
that  you  would  not  forsake  us  in  our  extremity." 

"Mother,  forbear,"  said  Lucia;  "be  calm, 
you  will  exhaust  yourself." 

"  0  no — this  pleasure  has  given  me  a  new 
life,"  said  Mrs.  Raymond.  "  I  am  strong — in- 
deed I  am  almost  well.  The  dreadful  burden 
is  lifted  from  ray  mind — the  fear  of  leaving  you 
alone,  my  child,  in  this  cold,  heartless  world. 
Mr.  Temple  has  returned." 

"Mrs.  Raymond,  will  you  be  my  mediator 
with  Lucia?"  "Will  you  join  with  main  en- 
treaties for  her  hand  ?"  and  as  I  spoke,  I  took  her 
icy  fingers  in  mine. 

"  Mr.  Temple,"  said  Lucia,  fixing  her  eyes  on 
me,  "this  is  neither  the  time  nor  the  place.  My 
mother's  health  demands  my  whole  attention 
now  ;  nor  is  it  well  to  intrude  other  matters  at 
this  period  of  anxiety  and  trouble." 

But  the  voice  of  the  dying  mother  was  lifted 
up  in  passionate  entreaty. 

"Lucia,  I  know  your  feelings  towards  Mr. 
Temple;  they  are  such  as  warrant  you  in  being 
his  wife." 

"  Mother,  I  esteem,  I  respect,  I  love  Mr.  Tem- 
ple," she  said,  firmly,  yet  with  deep  emotion, 
"  but  not  with  the  love  ho  nobly  lavishes  on  mo. 
If  the  feelings  of  a  heart  inured  to  suffering,  dis-  , 
appointment  and  anxiety,  suffice  his  ardent 
nature,  I  am  willing  to  be  his  wife,  but  I  cannot 
promise  more." 

"O,  Lucia!"  I  exclaimed,  "can  you  indeed 
deign  to  pass  your  life  with  one  so  humble,  so 
homely,  so  uninteresting  as  I  ami" 

"  You  undervalue  yourself,"  she  said.  "  You 
are  the  noblest  being  I  ever  knew ;  the  only  man 
living  who  would  act  thus  towards  the  afflicted 
and  desolate ;"  and  no  longer  able  to  contain  her 
ftclings,  she  wept  passionately. 

Long  afterwards,  in  a  diary  faithfully  kept 
from  earliest  girihood  to  the  period  of  our  mar- 
riage. I  found  a  record  of  her  sensations  at  this 
period,  which  stung  me  to  the  soul,  together  with 
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a  faithful  account  of  her  previoui  trials  and  dia- 
appointments.  which  explaiuod  all  those  myste- 
rious circumstances  that  so  bitieriy  influenced 
my  tftte  in  after  years. 

We  were  married.  At  the  urgent  reiiueat  of 
that  dying  mother,  who  lingered  for  several 
weeks,  we  wore  united  before  her  death,  but  not 
before  I  had  disclosed  to  both  my  real  name  and 
station,  and  the  strange,  suspicious  nature  that 
had  induced  rae  to  seek  my  wite  in  the  disguise 
of  poverty  and  obscurity. 

Mrs.  Raymond's  evident  pleasure  at  this  dis- 
closure soothed  Kroaily  the  dread  of  separation  ; 
but  Lucia  received  it  with  a  calmness  which  (I 
shame  to  say)  woke  in  my  mind  cruel  suspicions 
that  the  circumstances  of  my  disguise  wore  not 
strange  to  her  ;  though  she  had  chosen  from  mo- 
tives of  her  own,  to  feign  ignorance  of  my  weollh 
and  influence.  1  understood  not  iho  simplicity 
and  directness  of  her  nature,  long  habituated  to 
endurance  and  privations,  and  to  which,  be- 
yond independence  and  security  from  suffering, 
wealth  was  of  no  importimco.  It  was,  too,  in  a 
time  of  anguish,  surmounting  every  woridly  con- 
sideration, that  she  became  acquainted  with  the 
facts  of  my  position  and  fortune,  and  for  weeks 
after  her  mother's  death,  she  was  absorbed  in  a 
depth  of  sorrow  that  made  her  insensible  to  every 
flattering  prospect  I  held  before  her. 

At  the  end  of  the  winter  wo  returned  to  towu, 
where  she  was  received  with  the  greatest  consid- 
eration, not  only  as  my  wife,  but  as  the  daughter 
of  Mr,  Raymond,  so  long  beloved  and  revered, 
I  purchased  and  furnished  a  splendid  house,  sur- 
rounded her  with  every  attribute  of  luxury,  and 
was  vexed,  unreasonably,  to  behold  how  little 
these  efforts  of  mine  affected  her.  She  roceivcd 
them  more  frequently  with  remonstrances  tliau 
with  gratitude,  for  the  simplicity  of  her  habits 
made  splendor  oppressive  to  her;  and  she  cared 
little  for  socioiy,  for  whoso  sake  nlono  such  mag- 
nificence is  desirable. 

All  this  should  have  gratified  mo,  and  assured 
me  of  the  strength  and  sincerity  of  her  attach- 
ment, but  I  imputed  it  to  pride,  insensibility, 
want  of  gratitude,  everything  but  the  true  mo- 
tive; and  so  the  demon  suspicion  began  to  rise 
up  between  us.  She  had  frankly  avowed  to  mo 
when  she  gave  me  her  hand,  that  she  did  not  love 
me  as  I  loved  her  ;  that  her  soul,  wrung  with  an- 
guish and  inured  to  sorrow,  was  incapable  of  the 
same  freshness  of  feeling.  She  had  even  hinted 
at  some  disappointment,  which  had  quenched  the 
enthusiasm  of  her  nature ;  but  although  prepared 
for  these  differences  iu  the  state  ol  our  respective 
feelings,  I  could  not  bear,  when  it  came  to  the 
proof,  the  measured  duty  of  her  attachment  for  me. 

She  was,  it  is  true,  wholly  devoted  to  my  com- 
fort and  interest.  She  delighted  in  anticipating 
every  wish  of  my  heart,  in  serving  me  in  every 
capacity,  but  she  loved  me  not  as  I  idolized  her. 
And  yet,  I  was  often  gloomy,  cold,  and  even 
harsh  in  my  manner  to  her,  unreasonable  in  my 
exactions,  and  inconsiderate  of  her  comfort  and 
convenience.  All  this  she  bore  with  an  undovi- 
ating  sweetness,  a  cheerful  courage,  which  I  could 
not  understand,  and  therefore  chose  to  attribute 
to  a  want  of  sensibility,  as  if  that  changing  cheek, 
that  eye  often  heavy  with  tears,  which  wore  not 
suffered  to  overflow  their  boundary,  those  firmly 
closed  lips,  fixed  in  a  pamful  and  determined 
smile,  were  not  enough  to  betray  the  sick  aching 
of  the  heart  within  !  It  might  be  that  the  birth 
of  a  child,  early  in  the  second  year  of  her  mar- 
riage, gave  her  strength  to  bear  and  support  what 
otherwise  might  have  been  insupportable.  As  it 
was,  most  nobly  did  she  sustain  hcriolf  under 
the  sarcastic  gloom  of  my  temper,  ever  striving 
to  fix  the  cause  of  iu  discontent  on  hers.  And 
all  this  because  she  could  not  return  the  ador- 
ation ;  for,  strangely  inconsistent  as  the  term 
may  seem,  unless  compared  with  my  conduct, 
such  was  indeed  the  feeling  of  my  soul  for  her. 

It  was  about  a  year  after  the  birth  of  my  son, 
the  wrist  of  my  right  arm  was  so  severely 
sprained,  as  to  prevent  mo  from  closing  my  fin- 
gers on  a  pen  for  years,  and  with  the  immense 
pressure  of  business  which  came  upon  mo  at  this 
time,  this  was  indeed  a  serious  inconvenience. 
To  my  great  surprise,  as  well  as  delight,  Lucia 
insisted  on  being  my  amanuensis,  and  from  that 
hour  she  passed  her  whole  time  amid  the  dusty 
papers  that  lumbered  my  study.  She  wrote  a 
bold  and  flowing  hand,  and  inhoriiod,  in  a  re- 
markable degree,  the  legal  talents  of  her  father. 
It  was  with  unfeigned  astonishment  that  I  found 
ber  capable,  in  a  short  time,  of  comprehending 
the  most  abstruse  difiicutties  of  the  law  ;  of  un- 
tangling ma-ie  of  repetition  and  paradox,  and 
of  pursuing  a  single  indea  through  the  most  in- 


volved process,  the  driest  and  most  complicated 
technicalities  I  found,  indeed,  thather  brilliant 
aud  luminous  mind  shot  far  ahead  of  mine  in  the 
quickness  of  its  apprehension  ;  and,  I  shame  'to 
Buy  it,  at  such  times  I  was  irritated  by  a  secret 
sting  of  envy  against  the  wife  of  my  bosom.  Yet 
this  very  fueling  arose  from  the  idolatry  I  gave 
her  Confessing  her  my  superior  in  every  other 
respect,  1  could  not  bear  to  fiud  that  the  only 
ground  I  had  reserved  for  self-elevation  was  also 
pre  occupied  by  her.  I  feared  that  such  con- 
B  -iousncss  would  abate  her  respect  and  deference 
forme.  Not  so,  however;  for  she  acted  from 
principU.  and.  as  her  husband,  she  ceased  not,  aa 
long  as  she  could  endure  my  control,  to  bow  with 
meekness  and  silent  submission  beloro  it.  A 
time  came  when  Lucia  could  uo  longer  sit  day 
after  day,  bonding  over  dull  law  papers,  denying 
herself  exercise,  nmasomont,  the  society  of  her 
child,  10  serve  and  assist  mo  in  my  duUes.  The 
duties  of  maternity  wore  about  again  to  engross 
her,  and  it  became  necessary  that  I  should  seek 
an  assistant. 

It  was  not  long  before  several  young  men  pre- 
sented thomselves.  Among  others  appoarifl  a 
man  of  about  iwenly-soven  years  of  ago,  of  intor- 
oning  and  even  noble  appSkrance.  His  name 
was  Leonard.  I  fell  from  the  first  moment  pre- 
possessed in  his  favor;  his  manners  were  pol- 
ished, his  voice  gentle  and  low;  his  smile  swcot 
and  wintiing;  his  eye  alono  indicated  a  high  nn^ 
untamed  spirit.  Nor  did  I  like  him  the  less  for 
this  expression.  I  have  over  detested  the  moan 
and  cringing  soul. 

His  profession  was  that  of  an  oi-tist,  which  he 
had  at  that  time  taken  it  into  his  head  to  abandon 
for  the  study  of  the  law.  Ho  had  been  five  years 
abroad,  studying  his  art— in  the  intervals  of  time 
ho  could  spare  from  close  attendance  on  an  in- 
valid uncle,  at  whoso  oxponse  and  invitation  ho 
had  gone.  This  relative  had  died,  and  with  an 
ingratitude  too  often  characteristic  of  invalids, 
left  bis  whole  fortune  to  another,  a  man  of  wealth, 
who  had  never  paid  him  the  slightest  attention, 
Leonard  did  not  complain  of  this,  but  mentioned 
it  more  as  a  matter  of  regret  for  the  indolence 
which  his  uncle's  promises  of  wealth  had  fostered 
in  him,  than  the  loss  of  fortune  itself. 

"  Rut  now,"  ho  said,  "  I  am  resolved  to  bo  in- 
dustrious ;  and  08 1  cannot  afford  to  wait  for  fame 
as  an  artist,  I  will  at  least  try  to  make  bread  in 
some  other  capacity." 

The  conditions  on  which  ho  received  the  ap 
pointment  were  a  moderate  salary,  his  board, 
and  permission  to  use  my  law  library.  He  pro- 
Bontod  to  mo  high  lestiraoniaU  of  worth  and 
ability,  and  I  unhesitatingly  engaged  him.  After 
our  first  interview  he  passed  through  the  library 
adjoining  ray  study  on  his  way  to  the  hall.  Lucia 
had  sealed  herself  there  while  we  were  closeted 
together  to  sort  and  arrange  some  papers,  prepar- 
atory to  rosigning  her  ollice,  and  must  have  seen 
Leonard  as  ho  passed  through  tho  room,  though 
probably  unobserved  by  him,  as  she  sat  in  the 
embrasure  of  a  deep  window,  half  concealed  by 
the  curtains.  • 

When  I  passed  through  the  library,  a  moment 
after,  I  found  her  standing  in  an  attitude  of  wild 
surprise.  The  papers  she  had  been  arranging 
were  scattered  at  her  feet ;  one  hand  was  ex- 
tended towards  the  door  of  the  apartment,  the 
tho  other  grasped  a  chair  as  if  for  support ;  and 
her  eyes  were  fixed  in  a  vacant  and  fearful  stare, 
in  the  direction  of  her  band.  I  approached  her, 
touched  her,  spoke  to  her  in  accents  of  alarm, 
which  recalled  her  to  consciousness.  She  turned, 
threw  herself  into  my  arms,  and  fainted.  That 
night  she  gave  birth  prematurely  to  a  lifeless 
child,  and  lay  for  many  weeks  aftcnvards  dan- 
gerously ill  with  a  low  nervous  fever,  during 
which  she  seemed  scarcely  conscious  of  anything, 
and  presented  at  timei  the  torpid  appearance  of 
death  itself. 

Mr.  Leonard  bad  been  installed  in  office  dur- 
ing the  illness  of  my  wife,  and  had  proved  the 
full  value  of  his  services  during  the  time  when  I 
was  wholly  distracted  from  bnsiness. 

ICONCLCDED  NEXT  WEEK.] 

LAKUE  ORGANS. 
One  ot  tho  largest  organs  iu  England  is  that 
of  Christ  Church,  in  Newgate  Street,  London. 
It  has  above  4000  pipes,  and  above  100  of  those 
can  be  sounded  by  touching  a  single  key,  or  in 
other  words,  from  a  single  note.  The  organ  of 
St.  Paul's  has  1797  pipes;  Westminster  Abbey, 
1524;  St.  Sepulchre,  in  Skinner  Street,  S.'iOO  ; 
Exeter  Hall,  2187;  Birmingham,  nearly  3000; 
York  above  4000.  The  largest  pipe  of  the  organ 
(producing  the  lowest  C  of  the  scale!  is  32  feet 
long,  and  of  proportionate  diameter  ;  and  a  cui^ 
rent  ot  air  to  produce  the  sound  must  rash  through 
such  a  space  with  tho  force  of  a  tempest. 
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BALLOU'S  PICTORIAL  DRAWING-ROOM  COMPANION. 


(Writton  for  Balloa'B  Pictorial.) 
AUTUMNAL  MUSINGS. 

SV  XAKI  piboival. 


The  sntumn  wind  nod  «lther*(i  Ii^f 

epeah  to  the  frelliig  heart, 
In  tone*  Biore  plain  live  ao'l  more  sweet 

XtaQ  languBge  cnn  Impart. 

There  la  mu'ic  'o  the  ^igbiog  gnlo, 
Thougb  paildest  note*  msy  brvnCho 

Their  requiem  o  er  the  djiog  jtor. 
Or  nature's  nltliering  wtentli. 

Though  brief  and  varied  are  the  joys, 

FuJtt  fiidfng  from  our  view, 
Llk(!  tlio  gorgeous  hum  of  funsel  skies, 

And  tho  oionittig's  curlj  dew. 

They  arr  pawing  away,  and  their  gentle  «igh 

The  Mutunin  winda  may  hvar. 
And  their  soolliing  Inuaotige  ever  seems 

Like  the  Toite  of  fervent  praj  er, 

Earth's  Tiirit'd  liowei^.  Ihey  smile  ou  all, 

They  gnii-o  llic  lowly  cot. 
They  pass  away  at  a  FnClier'i'  call,— 

Why  mourn  o'er  their  happy  ]ot 

• 

Ibey  i««t  anhilu,  and  the  raliey  fair. 

Once  deol(i-d  In  jaried  green, 
Faded  and  et-iir,  in  death  they  seem, 

WhUo  lulled  in  s  transient  dream. 

A»  the  Bcasona  roll  in  time's  rapid  Higlit, 
They  will  spring  to  earth  again, 

Arrayed  iu  greater  beauty  and  bloom. 
To  deck  the  Terdaut  plaiu. 

Thus  lift,  like  the  flower,  tUo  li'iif  and  wind, 

Is  piLciog  fast  away 
But  tho  pure  in  heart  shall  wake  to  bli»a. 

In  realms  of  perfect  d.iy. 


[Written  for  Dallou'a  Pictorial,] 

SYBIL. 

DT  MATTHP;w  F.  VINTON. 


"  Do  joa  realize  that  in  a  week's  lime  you  are 
to  become  my  wife,  Sybil?" 

"  Ii  would  be  sirauge  if,  under  the  circum- 
staDces,  I  did  not  realize  the  fact  most  sensibly," 

"  Under  the  circurastames !  You  speak  liio 
words  with  a  slow,  hard-drawn  breath,  and  a  cold 
Biicer,  as  if  you  disdained  either  the  sentence  you 
niiercd,  or  the  one  who  licard  it.  Is  it  possible 
that  the  thought  of  this  marriage  makes  you 
unhanpy  ?" 

•' Pos^ihk,  Mr.  Windon  I"  A  litile  broken 
laugh,  unnaiura!,  yet  not  harsh,  followed  the 
words,  and  Sybil  Kossiiur  flashed  a  quick  glance 
into  ber  companion's  face,  as  she  spoke.  Such 
a  glance !  It  startled  his  ctlm  pukes  into  a 
fleeter  race  than  they  bad  ever  run  before  in  all 
his  life.  It  was  like  the  golden,  electric  blush  of 
the  lightning,  and  tbrilling  with  its  noiseless 
shock,  he  waited  for  the  ibundcrboU  which  lurked 
behind  it. 

"Possible  !  Your  look  of  incredulous  surprise 
belies  the  import  of  your  speech.  Your  eyes 
have  grown  so  hig  with  ihe  bcgetiingof  that  siu- 
pAdons  idea,  that  the  rest  of  your  face  looks  pale 
and  dwarfed  beside  them.  As  if  avy  woman 
could  rebel  against  ttic  brilliant  destiny  of  mar- 
riage, and  more  esperiiilly  mystlf,  when  the 
bridegroom  is  to  be  the  immaculate  Horace  Win- 
don, Esq.  Pre|iOsterous  !  You  wrong  yourself 
by  SLch  a  f  uppositiou," 

What  biilcr,  mocking  sarcasm  ran  through  the 
low-spoken  tcnt:nte,  made  doubly  disdainful  by 
the  curl  of  the  speaker's  crimson,  velvety  lip, 
and  ihe  fire  of  her  brilliant  violet  eyes,  whose 
lifted  glanie  burned  upon  the  face  of  h  r  com- 
panion with  a  kind  of  angry,  eager  scorn. 

"Sybil!" 

It  seemed  as  if  Horace  Windon's  whole  heart, 
like  a  bark  hcitvily  trcightcd  with  love  and 
hope,  floated  up  in  one  strong,  passionate  throb, 
on  the  tide  of  that  musical  name.  It  seemed, 
loo,  as  if  Sybil,  sofiened  by  the  rich  tenderness 
that  gushed  through  his  voice,  rose,  palpitating 
and  tremulous,  to  meet  it.  For  an  instant  the 
red  lips  lost  their  haughty  curve,  end  the  roses 
budding  in  the  white  silken  soil  of  her  cheeks, 
broke  into  full  bloom  and  stained  her  whole  fuco 
with  the  opening  oJ  their  scarlet  petals.  For  an 
instant  the  starry  pride  that  sparkled  across  iho 
azure  of  her  eyes,  disappeared,  as  thougha  cloud 
of  unshed  tears  bad  drifted  over  and  quenched  it. 
Tbo  white,  raised  ejelids  trembled  and  fell,  the 
pioud  glance  wavered,  iho  Boft,  slight  hands  that 
had  been  locked  together  as  by  the  force  of  j-ome 
strong  pasbion,  relaxed  and  fell  apart.  For  an 
iostapt  i^ie  queen  Wbs  lost  in  the  woman. 

The  Irapsfprpiation  was  but  momentary. 
Thep,  w\i\i  a  sipw,  feg^l  qt&co,  the  drooped  head 


was  lifted  up  again,  the  troubled  crimson  waves 
eddied  away  from  her  face,  and  she  stood  con- 
fronting him  quietly,  paleand  grave,  and  sorrow- 
ful." She  did  not  speak,  nor  was  sjieech  needed. 
Her  silence  was  answer  enough  to  the  proud 
man  standing  there  beside  her,  bis  lips  still  burn- 
ing with  tho  impassioned  utterance  of  her  name. 
A  single  word  would  have  lessened  the  severe 
spoil  imposed  by  her  silence,  as  tho  first  fall  of 
rain  breaks  the  dead  suluiness  of  a  rising  sum- 
mer storm. 

"  Yon  are  in  a  strange  mood  this  morning, 
Sybil !" 

There  wsis  no  heart-leap  in  that  sentence.  The 
voice,  though  tender,  was  sad  as  those  with 
which  dying  farowclb  are  uttered.  There  was 
no  answer. 

"  A  strange  mood  !  I  never  saw  yoa  in  snoh 
a  one  liefore !" 

Ilcr  lover  reached  forward  and  clasped  one  of 
her  hands  as  he  spoke.  She  disengaged  it  coldly, 
still  without  speaking.  She  turned  her  haughty 
head  from  him  a  trifle — that  was  all. 

"So  you  hate  me,  Sybil  ?" 

She  threw  bim  a  look  from  her  magnificent 
eyes  that,  if  he  had  been  a  vain  man,  he  might 
have  interpreted  lo  bis  satisfaction.  Wbaiever 
the  flash  of  light  signified,  it  was  not  hatred. 
But  ho  was  not  vain,  and  so  he  merely  passed 
his  liand  across  his  handsome  forehead,  like 
one  who  had  been  dazzled,  and  said,  with  a 
smile : 

"  You  have  beautiful  eyes,  Sybil  !" 

"  I  heard  you  say  tho  same  of  your  pet  dog 
yesterday.  How  thoughtful  I  ought  to  be  that 
my  intended  husband  cares  enough  for  me  to 
class  my  eyes  with  those  of  his  canine  favorite." 

Horace  Windon,  calm  and  self-possessed  as  he 
usually  was,  had  no  armor  of  courteous  forbear- 
ance thick  enough  to  withstand  that  fine,  ariowy 
thrust  of  irony.  His  dark  face  grew  darker  still 
with  the  dash  of  hot,  resentful  blood  which  over- 
flowed it. 

"  I  was  not  aware  that  I  had  ever  instituted 
any  comparison  between  yourself  and  Carlo.  I 
have  a  pet  at  home,  a  raven,  to  which  I  should 
sooner  liken  you.  It  is  not  tame  yet,  and  has  a 
fierce,  bright  way  of  snatching  at  my  hand  when 
I  Oder  it  food  or  drink,  though  it  be  done  ever  so 
gently." 

"  Thank  you  for  the  compliment,  Mr.  Win- 
don. Am  I  to  infer  from  it  that  you  think  /have 
snatched  at  your  hand?" 

"  You  will  drive  me  mad,  Sybil,  or  Miss  Ros- 
silur,  if  you  like  the  formal  appellation  better! 
What  has  come  over  jou  this  morning?  You 
shall  tell  me  !"  And  he  laid  his  hand  heavily 
upon  her  shoulder.    She  shook  it  oflF  imperiously. 

"  Sluitl !"  she  repeated  after  bim,  with  a  taunt- 
ing laugh,  which  brought  that  bronze-like  shadow 
to  his  brows  again.  "  You  put  on  your  author- 
ity as  master  rather  early,  do  you  not  ?  Kemem- 
ber  my  servitude  does  not  commeuce  until  next 
week.  I'lien  1  hope  to  wear  my  chains  with  be- 
coming submission  !" 

She  made  a  movement  as  though  she  would 
have  slipped  past  him,  but  he  stayed  her  flight 
with  Ihe  magnetism  of  bis  resolute  eyes.  Had 
he  attempted  to  restrain  her  with  his  hand,  she 
would  have  slid  like  a  shadow  through  bis 
grasp.  But  the  subtle  thraldom  of  his  gaze  held 
her  fast. 

"If  yon  have  not  been  contented  «iih  this 
arrangement,  why  have  you  never  spoken 
before 

"  Seeing  that  I  could  not  help  myself,  where 
was  the  use  of  words  1  If  you  put  iron  fetters 
a'^out  my  wrists,  would  talkmg  unlock  them  ?" 

"Certainly  not,  but  it  might  persuade  lue  to." 

"  I  had  no  wish  to  do  so,"  was  the  cold,  quick 
answer.  "  The  promise  of  a  liossilur  is  always 
honorably  kept,  and  I  gave  you  mine  months 
ago.  1  had  no  right  to  claim  of  you  afterward 
the  mercy  I  had  denied  myself." 

"  Then  why,  alter  deceiving  me  so  long,  until 
the  last  moment,  as  it  were,  do  you  taunt  me 
with  your  unhappiness,  as  if  I  were  to  blame, 
who  knew  nothing  of  it  until  now  1" 

"  Because  you  force  me  lo  it.  You  have 
wrested  my  words  from  me  against  my  w  ill,  part 
of  tbcm,  at  least.  It  nus  not  enough  that  months 
ago  you  bought  me  of  my  father,  and  paid  my 
price  (town  in  good  hard  coin,  as  you  would  have 
paid  for  a  horse,  or  a  dog,ora  piece  of  furniture, 
but  you  must  gall  my  pride  with  such  a  coniio- 
ual  inflow  of  rich  gifts,  that  I  could  not,  if  I 
would,  forget,  even  for  an  iLStmt,  tliat  I  am  not 
your  betrothed  wife,  who  loves  you  and  whom 
you  love — but  only  yourlasipurchase,  your  moat 
recent  BpcculatioD.    Only  a  few  hours  ago  you 


bronght  me' ibis,  to  show  me  for  what  baubles  I 
had  uncrowned  myself— for  what  a  meagre  price 
I  had  sold  the  royal  jewel  of  my  womanhood." 

She  lifted  a  litilc  casket  as  she  spoke,  poising 
it  disdainfully  upon  the  very  tip  of  one  while, 
slender  finger,  as  if  there  was  contamination  in 
tho  touch,  and  then  swinging  back  the  lid,  re- 
vealed ou  its  bed  of  white  velvet,  a  splendid  tiara 
of  diamonds,  which  flushed  and  throbbed  in  tho 
light  as  though  every  jewel  had  been  a  human 
pulse,  quivering  beneath  the  scorn  of  her  indig- 
nant eyes. 

"  See  !  Shall  I  not  make  a  fine  ornament  for 
your  handsome  housd  Look!  do  not  turn 
away  your  head  in  that  manner,  as  thougti  you 
regretted  your  bargain.  Look  I  I  say,  and  tell 
me  if  you  arc  satisfied  !" 

She  wrenched  away  the  little  golden  comb  that 
confined  the  purple-black  masses  of  her  hair,  and 
let  a  cloud  of  heavy  silken  tresses  ripple  down 
across  her  shoulders  and  enclasp  her  waist  like 
a  twilight  mist.  Then  she  bound  the  diamond 
circlet  above  her  white  brows  with  the  same 
haughty  grace  which  characterized  all  her  move- 
ments, took  a  step  backward  from  him,  as  though 
to  express,  through  that,  some  unultered  fear  or 
loathing,  then  a  contradictory,  half-eager  one  fur- 
ward,  as  if  she  would  have  enfolded  bim  in  her 
embrace  if  she  dared,  and  then  snatching  the 
jewels  from  her  hair  and  tossing  them  on  the  ear- 
pet  at  his  feet,  she  swept  hira  a  low  courtesy  and 
flashed  past  him  out  of  the  room. 

The  explanation  of  this  little  scene  is  easily 
given.  It  is  an  old,  old  story,  and  will  hardly 
brar  my  poor  pen's  repeWiion.  Mr.  Kossitur 
(Sybil's  father)  had  been  a  wealthy  man,  but  get- 
ting involved  in  reckless  speculation,  suddenly 
found  the  princely  fabric  of  his  wealth  tottering 
beneath  him.  Horace  Windon,  tbo  son  of  an  old 
friend,  stepped  between  him  and  bankruptcy,  and 
when  the  old  man,  with  broken  exclamations  of 
gratitude,  begged  to  know  in  what  way  ho  could 
express  his  thankfulness,  his  yonng  benefactor 
had  proposed  for  his  daughter's  hand.  Though 
he  had  been  a  frequent  visitor  at  the  house,  he 
had  never  made  any  professions  of  lovo  to  Sybil, 
for  he  was  a  proud,  reserved  man,  rather  lacking 
in  self-confidence  and  tliose  thousand  nameless 
graces  which  fastidious  women  are  apt  to  admire 
in  men.  And  so,  when  the  matter  was  mentioned 
to  her  by  l  er  father,  she  had  no  way  of  knowing 
that,  beating  through  the  cold  artery  of  that 
formal  proposal,  the  whole  strong,  warm  heart  of 
Horace  Windon  surged  out  toward  her.  She 
looked  upon  it  as  an  afTair  of  trade,  and  her  wo- 
man's nature  rose  up  in  rebellious  pride  against 
the  mercenary  bargain.  That  he  tliought  her  a 
beautiful  piece  of  mechanism,  well  fitted  to  beau- 
tify and  set  off  his  elegant  parlors,  was  hardly 
enough  to  satisfy  the  yearning  of  her  tender  wo- 
man heart.  She  realized,  intuitively,  what  must 
bo  the  misery  of  a  married  life  where  there  was" 
no  love  to  sanctify  its  caies  and  duties.  Yet 
partly  from  a  wish  to  repay  her  father's  debt  of 
gratitude,  and  partly  actuated  by  a  motive  which 
she  hardly  dared  acknowledge  to  herself,  she  had 
consented  to  become  his  wife.  How  she  strug- 
gled agaicrst  his  chains  when  they  were  well-nigh 
rivetied,  we  have  already  seen. 


"For  you.  Miss  Eossitur!" 
It  was  an  elegantly  superscribed  little  note 
which  Sybil  took  from  the  servant's  hand  that 
evening,  as  she  sat  with  her  embroidery  in  the 
parlor.  A  glance  at  the  hand-wrilitig  told  her 
from  whom  it  came,  and  a  vivid  blush  overran 
her  face  as  she  broke  the  seal.  But  when  she 
finished  reading  it,  the  dainty  sheet  of  note-paper 
was  not  whiter  ihan  tho  btaulirul  lips  to  which 
she  pressed  it.  It  was  from  Horace  Windon, 
containing  a  manly,  honorable  renunciation  of 
her  hand — nothing  more- 
She  tore  the  little  missive  in  pieces  angrily  and 
then,  as  if  in  atonement,  covered  the  fragments 
with  kisses  and  hid  them  in  her  bosom,  holding 
both  her  hands  bard  against  them,  as  though 
they  were  a  medicine  which  might  cure  the 
stormy  throhbiugs  of  the  heart  beneath. 

A  few  moments  later  she  had  sent  a  servant  to 
request  an  interview  with  Mr.  Windon,  and  was 
waiting  fur  his  arrival,  with  as  haughty  a  face 
as  that  she  had  worn  during  their  morning 
conversation. 

She  was  not  obliged  to  wait  long  for  him.  He 
entered  tho  room  unannounced,  and  stood  beside 
her  before  she  had  fiamed  a  single  excuse  lor 
sending  for  hitn.  She  had  acted  from  a  mo- 
memai-y  impulse,  and  what  to  say  or  do  in  ex- 
planation, she  could  nut  think.  Mr.  Windon, 
without  noticing  tho  confusion  into  which  his 


abrupt  entrance   threw  her.  was  the  fir 
speak.  *o 

"You  sent  for    mc,   did    joa  not  iw- 
Rossitur?"  ^ 

The  calm,  coldly-spoken  words  reetored  h«,. 
herself.    She  bowed  slightly  in  «„swer  to  h 
question,  and  then,  with  a  half  repelUmt  wave  f 
her  hand,  which  seemed  to  signify  that  ho  ha^d 
said  all  that  was  necessary,  and  much  more  ih 
she  would  have  been  glad  to  hear,  shi,  replied  "° 

"  Yes.  I  could  not  resist  the  desire  to  ih 
you  for  the  delicate  woy  in  which  you  have  seen 
fit  to  dissolve  our  engagement.  Now  that  ih" 
preparations  have  gone  so  far,  now  that  the  wed" 
ding-day  is  fixed  and  the  guests  invited,  this  new 
decision  of  yours  will  place  me  in  a  very  env' 
able  position.  To  be  forsaken  by  one's  affiaueta 
husband  at  the  very  altar,  as  it  were,  will  make 
a  woman's  name  a  fruitful  subject  for  gossip  and 
the  shame  and  humiliation  which  this  sicp\vii] 
bring  me,  will  be  a  rare  and  manly  revenge  for 
the  wound  I  gave  your  pride.  I  eongratuluto 
you  upon  the  fine,  retaliatory  spirit  which  you 
exhibit,  and  beg  you  to  accept  my  thanks  lor 
your  delicacy  and  consideration." 

"  In  Heaven's  name,  what  will  you  have  of 
me.  Miss  Kossitur?" 

Horace  Windon's  voice  was  husky  with  pns- 
sion,  and  his  dark  eyes  were  all  ablaze  with  the 
kingly  spirit  her  taunt  bad  aroused.  His  anger 
seemed  to  give  her  pleasure  rather  than  pain, 
But  she  made  him  no  reply.  She  had  awakened 
the  slumbering  lion,  and  she  admired  the  savago 
majesty  of  the  royal  brute;  but  nevertheless  sho 
had  evidently  no  wish  lo  thrust  her  hand  in  his 
mouth.  She  played  with  the  tangled  worsteds  in 
her  work-basket  without  speaking. 

"If  I  have  givtn  you  back  your  freedom,  it 
was  because  I  learned  this  morning  a  bitter  and 
unpalatable,  yet  perhaps  deserved  lesson,  aud  not 
from  the  mean,  unmanly  motive  you  ascribe  to 
me.  I  believe  you  know  me  well  enough  lo  com- 
prehend this,  and  believing  so,  I  fail  to  under- 
stand why  I  merit  this  double  chastisement  of 
your  contempt.  It  is  enough  that  you  disdain 
and  scoff  at  my  love — " 

"  I  do  not,"  she  interrupted,  and  there  was  a 
world  of  glorious  denial  in  the  beautiful  face  that 
flashed  toward  him  for  a  moment,  and  was  then 
averted.  "  I  am  not  unwomanly  enough  to  dis- 
dain or  scoff  at  any  man's  lot-e;  but  to  he  bought 
and  sold  like  a  piece  of  merchandize — 0,  Mr. 
Windon.  I  wish  you  could  stand  in  my  place  a 
moment,  that  you  might  know  how  every  spark 
of  womanliness  within  me  rises  up  to  quarrel  with 
this  humiliating  thought." 

She  spoke  earnestly,  veiy  earnestly,  and  the 
sweet  secret  that  lay  buried  under  all  her  pride, 
trembled  and  vibrated  along  the  eager  words.  A 
new  thought  seemed  born  in  Horace  Windon's 
mind.  He  took  one  quick  step  forward,  as 
though  to  read  her  face,  but  she  turned  it  from 
him  again  into. the  shadow. 

"  And  if  I  should  tell  yon  that  I  loved  you, 
would  that  make  any  difference,  Sybil"!" 

"  Tou  dare  not  say  it,  for  it  would  not  bo 
true." 

Now  tho  beautiful  eager  face  was  turned  full 
to  his  gaze,  and  Sybil's  whole  soul  crowded  up 
into  the  dilating  sapphire  irids  of  her  eyes,  wait- 
ing for  his  answer. 

"  I  dare  say  it,  and  it  is  true  !  I  love  you  with 
all  my  heart  and  soul,  and  if  I  have  never  told 
you  so  before,  it  was  because  I  believed  you  kacw 
it  without  ti  0  telling.  yVill  it  make  any  difler- 
enco,  Sybil  ?" 

"You  shall  seo  how  much,  Horace,  dear 
Horace  I" 

Her  warm  arms  were  about  hii  neck,  her  burn- 
ing face  against  his  shoulder. 

"If  I  had  only  known  it  sconer,  these  three 
moniha  of  wretchedness  would  bavo  been  tho 
happiest  of  my  life.  Toll  it  to  me  again,  in  rec- 
ompense fur  what  I  have  suffered." 

"  I  love  you !  I  love  you !  I  lovo  you— my 
darling-my  Sybil— ray  wife!  And  these  are 
words  I  have  never  spoken  to  any  woman  besido 
my  mother  !    Are  you  satisfied?' 

Her  only  answer  was  to  reach  up  her  lips  for  a 
kiss.  Was  not  that  a  swoet  negative  to  his 
question  f 


Absence  is  considered  the  great  hane  and  tor- 
ment of  lovers-    livery  lover  writes  to 
lov^d  that,  when  absent  from  her,  the  time  ut^ 
on    leaden   wings— miuutcs   aic  '"^'''''-''^  .  g 
hours,  hours  into  days,  days  into  week., 
into  months,  months  into  jears,  and  yt-a  - 
iiuermmable  ages,    l'^^'^^'^'^ freel  bopO 
den,  and  be  is  kept  alive  only  by  tho  sweet  hop 
of  meeting  the  dear  object  again. 
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[Written  for  Bnllou's  PlctoriAl.] 
S  II  A  UU  Wti. 


Ihe  sk;  ia  elenr,  but  aight  is  near. 

And  soon  her  robo  of  Hpnugletl  aubla 
Will  all  onfoia  the  wood  atid  wold, 

And,  like  the  UuTen'a  sUrry  rnble, 
Benooth  the  bill  wttb  warblinK  trill, 

Blesndering  'luong  the  slf^piog  daisiiM, 
Will  shoot  and  gl>^Mn  the  r«ntl«M  atrvam, 

Till  toRt  aiuid  the  Howery  muea. 

The  low  Dight  brvexo  amoug  the  trees, 

Mak«s  audible  their  dreamy  uiotioo ; 
They  lont-neM  tell  like  uiurmurlng  Aell, 

A  far-off  eong  of  gummcr  ouean. 
The  maldeo  moon  will  glimmer  soon, 

As  twilight  dies  along  the  meadows, 
She'll  lend  the  dew?  their  diamond  huw, 

Aud  with  tliem  trace  tbe  eFenirg  shadows. 

I  loTe  to  rove  through  the  sleeping  grove, 

Wliere  elHns  duucu  on  the  rosy  v iaion  ; 
Or  Idly  float  in  an  oarless  boat. 

Like  youthful  dn^ums  through  Time's  eljsian, 
The  soft  itlnds  uiosii— aloae!  alone! 

Ah,  with  one  to  love  and  one  to  lova  me. 
This  would  I  deem  life's  mimic  stream, 

Its  main— tbe  heaven  tbal  rolte  above  me. 
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[Written  for  Ballou's  Pictorial.] 

OUR  WILLY. 

BY  MARV  A.  LOWELL. 

I  THINK  you  must  remember  the  frightful  gale 
of  1839^  It  was  in  December;  and  it  seemed 
as  if  the  departing  year  was  giving  one  long,  ter- 
rible doath-howl,  as  it  was  about  to  plunge  bead- 
long  into  eternity.  The  wind  and  rain,  snow 
and  hail,  thunder  and  lightning,  were  combined 
together  in  one  dreadful  work ;  and  as  crash 
after  crash  sounded  upon  the  ear,  each  seemed 
more  awful  than  the  last. 

On  land,  it  was  frightful  enough;  but  it  was 
on  the  ocean  that  the  storm  king  reigned  most 
triumphantly.  Strong,  noble  vessels  went  down, 
like  reeds  before  the  wind  ;  while  against  others, 
the  billows  ran  monniains  high,  and  played  with 
human  life  as  children  play  with  bubbles.  Far 
out  at  sea,  some  coble  bark  might  rido  out  the 
storm  in  safety,  with  the  loss  of  perhaps  a  suit  of 
sails  or  a  crippled  mast ;  but  once  near  shore,  no 
skill  or  sea-craft  could  save  the  destined  prey  of 
the  remorseless  ocean. 

Then  it  was  that  Willy,  my  kind,  good,  pa- 
tient brother,  who  had  all  his  life  been  doing 
good  actions  without  bustle  or  parade,  appeared 
down  stairs  wrapped  in  a  garb  obtained  no  one 
knew  how,  and  declared  his  intention  of  going 
out  to  see  if  any  one  could  be  saved. 

My  mother  looked  at  the  slight,  fragile  boy  be- 
fore her,  and  her  motherly  soul  rose  up  to  forbid 
it.  He  seemed  to  feel  what  would  be  her  words, 
and  he  came  close  to  her  and  kissed  her  check. 

"  Mother,  take  it  home  to  your  own  heart ! 
Would  you  not  expect  some  one  to  do  as  much 
for  me  if  I  were  perishing  for  aid  this  night  ?  I 
chatl  bo  safe,  because  I  shall  be  doing  my  duty. 
I  may  be  lost  if  I  remain  here." 

What  could  she  say  to  such  an  appeal  1 
Quaint  and  strange  as  Willy  looked  in  the  oil- 
skin suit.my  mother  could  not  have  looked  upon 
him  more  reverently  if  he  had  been  a  winged  an- 
gel. She  torufd  away  weeping,  it  is  true,  but  with 
alook  thatsaid  that  she  could  glory  in  such  a  son 
lying  dead  before  her  eyes,  far  more  than  in  one 
living  at  ease  and  caring  for  none  of  the  suffer 
ing.  The  sound  of  Willy's  last  footstep  struck 
terror  to  all  our  hearts  ;  but  only  for  a  moment. 
Tbe  brave  boy  had  left  the  presence  of  his  noble 
courage  behind  him  with  us.  We  rallied  and 
set  to  work,  preparing  for  what  might  bo. 

Fires  in  every  room,  blankets  and  mattresses, 
hot  water,  brandy,  dry  clothes — all  these  were 
hastily  got  together,  and  our  house  in  less  than 
half  an  hour  would  have  answered  for  a  very  lot- 
erablo  hospital.  My  mother  would  sometimes 
pause  in  her  work  and  breathe  out  Willy's  name, 
with  an  anguished  voice,  that  sent  an  answering 
thrill  through  my  heart. 

When  all  was  linished,  wo  were  agaiu  obliged 
to  listen  to  the  storm.  We  were  so  near  the 
sea  that  the  loud,  ceaseless  roll  of  the  vexed  bil- 
lows rose  even  above  the  storm  ;  and  the  creak- 
ing of  masts,  and  the  loud  voices  of  those  on 
shore,  catue  to  our  ears  io  the  short  intervals  of 
its  fury,  and  every  sound  seemed  to  us  to  be 
shrieking  out  Willy's  funeral  knell. 

The  strong  red  lights  which  wc  had  placed  in 
our  windows,  attracted  the  people  to  bring  in 
those  whom  they  had  rescued ;  and  soon  our 


floors  were  nearly  corcred  hy  p«Ic.  half-.lrowncd 
wretches,  whose  culor  and  almust  their  life  haa 
ebbed  away  in  the  deep  waters,  but  who  had 
hcen  sn.Uched  from  their  suTface  by  the  strohc 
hands  of  our  hardy  and  willing  neighbors 

But  amoni;  all  thcso  Willy  had  not  come  and 
although  we  busied  ourselves  with  the  rescued 
our  hearts  were  turning  sicker  every  moment' 
Every  one  had  seen  him  ;  he  had  assisted  to  bring 
several  of  these  poor  creatures  from  the  waves— 
'  at  at  the  last  moment  they  had  lost  sij,dit  of 
iim.  We  worked  on,  almost  in  de.spcnition  and 
despair.  Willy  was  our  all-"iho  only  son 
of  his  mother,  and  she  a  widow  ■'—the  only  bc- 
mg  who  called  me  sister.  Wildly  I  flew  to  iho 
doors  or  windows,  as  often  as  each  patient  was 
duly  rubbed,  refreshed  and  covered  up ;  but 
though  the  storm  had  partially  lulled,  the  still 
dark  aud  murky  night  showed  mo  no  hope. 

I  looked  at  my  mother.  She  was  passing 
round  among  the  snfTerers,  and  the  sublime  com- 
posure of  her  features  struck  me  as  being  unnat- 
ural. "She  cannot  realize  how  long  he  has 
been  absent,  or  she  would  not  look  so  serene," 
thougkt  I. 

I  was  mistaken.  That  very  composure  arose 
from  the  lack  of  even  the  fdintest  hope.  She  be- 
lieved that  her  Willy  was  dead— but  she  remem- 
bered his  last  words,  and  she  kept  on  in  her  work 
of  love.  When  all  .was  still,  and  two  babies  were 
lying  warm  upon  their  mothers'  breasts,  as  if  no 
storm  had  disturbed  their  rest,  and  four  or  five 
men  and  lads  were  sinking  to  a  quiet  slumber, 
we  sat  down  in  another  room  and  watched  the 
fading  embers,  afraid  to  look  into  each  others' 
faces,  lest  we  should  read  despair  in  each. 

Never  shall  I  forget  that  midnight  watch.  Our 
nerves — mine  ai  least — were  wrought  up  lo  agony. 
I  could  hear  ihe  minutest  sound;  and  the  heavy 
breathing  of  the  sleepers,  in  the  next  room,  al- 
most distracted  me.  My  mother,  overcome  with 
grief,  fatigue,  and  with  the  odors  of  the  brandy 
with  which  she  had  bathed  the  sufferers,  and 
which  were  not  yet  dissipated,  went  into  a  dis- 
turbed sleep,  60  that  I  was  the  only  waking  one 
in  the  house. 

Strangely  enough  I  had  not  thought  of  Willy's 
dog  throughout  this  night.  He  had  been  Ivicg 
under  the  sofa,  lo  the  leg  of  which  my  brother 
had  tied  him  before  I  went  away,  lest  ho  should 
follow  him.  Willy  was  more  merciful  even  lo 
a  dumb  brute  than  to  himself.  A  faint  moan,  a 
movement,  made  me  remember  him.  He  had 
obeyed  his  master  by  lying  still  even  through 
all  the  confusion. 

I  went  and  untied  him.  He  sprang  eagerly 
to  the  door.  I  understood  his  mute  appeal  and 
opened  it.  One  bound,  and  he  was  out  into  the 
dark  night.  Then  I  sat  down  and  cried  ;  why, 
I  did  not  know  ;  but  I  believe  now  it  was  from 
some  secret  springing  up  of  hope  that  renewed 
itself  in  my  heart,  simply  by  the  dog's  action.  I 
had  not  shed  a  Icar  before.  I'teseutly,  I  heard 
him  at  the  door.  I  lot  him  in,  and  ho  came  up 
to  mo,  taking  my  skirts  between  his  teeth,  and 
seeming  to  urge  me  to  go  with  him.  When  I 
took  down  my  heavy  cloak  from  the  nail  in  iho 
hall,  he  uttered  a  joyful  cry,  and  pulled  mo  to- 
wards the  door,  I  seized  a  pair  of  boots  that 
were  in  the  room,  and  put  them  on;  tied  a 
hbawl  over  my  head,  and  put  a  bottle  of  brandy 
into  the  pocket  of  my  cloak. 

Hector  plunged  out  before  me.  I  gave  one 
look  back,  to  see  if  my  mother  were  far  enough 
removed  from  the  fire,  and  then  I  too  plunged 
out  into  the  snow.  It  was  not  deep  except  in 
a  few  places.  The  dog  kept  close  to  me,  urg- 
ing me  along,  uuld  1  reached  a  little  sort  of  cove, 
in  which  my  brother  and  1  had  often  played 
when  children. 

Here  Hector  stopped  and  would  go  no  further. 
I  turned  the  little  lantern  which  I  had  brought 
with  me,  towards  the  entrance  of  the  small  re- 
cess, and  saw  something  shine  like  wet  sea-weed. 
Hector  evidenily  did  not  think  ihai.  He  would 
never  have  got  up  such  joyful  barks  at  all  the 
sea  weed  in  the  ocean.  No,  it  was  an  oiled  suit, 
and,  fur  a  moment,  I  could  not  look  at  it.  I 
turned  deadly  sick,  for  I  felt  now  thai  I  had 
been  brought  here  to  find  Willy's  dead  body. 
But  was  that  a  movement  of  the  limbs,  or  was  it 
Hector's  franlic  efforts  to  turn  the  body  over? 
I  took  courage  to  move  the  head,  and  there  was 
paleness,  but  no  death,  upon  that  face,  as  it  lay 
under  the  light  of  my  lantern.  Insensible  ho 
might  be,  but  I  knew  ho  was  alive.  There  was 
another  form  beside  him  ;  and  io  that,  too,  was 
life  and  warmth. 

And  now,  dear  reader,  how  can  I  shock  your 
tender  sensibilities,  by  presenting  you  with  somc- 


ihing  so  different  to  that  which  you  ought  lo  ex- 
pect •  By  the  most  approved  rule  in  almost  all 
cases  made  and  provided,  this  should  have  been 
the  form  of  a  lovely  and  beautiful  young  girl, 
whotn  Willy  has  saved,  and  whom  he  finally 
marries  ;  but  the  unromanlic  trutli  is  far  difler- 
ent.  Ii  was  that  of  an  aged  and  infirm  lady, 
who,  in  her  agony,  had  clung  to  Willy,  after  he 
had  saved  sevvnU  others. 

llu  succeeded  in  bringing  her  to  shore,  and 
hoped  to  reach  the  first  fisherman's  but  with  his 
burden,  by  the  help  of  another  jK-reon ;  but  the 
latter  went  back  lo  the  slioro  to  attempt  another 
rescue,  and  did  not  return  to  them.    Willy  led 
the  poor  lady  into  this  little  shelter  lo  wait  for 
their  companion,  and  both,  from  utter  cxhaus- 
tion,  fell  asleep.     Another  hour  would  have 
proved  fatal  to  them  ;  hut  as  yet  ihey  were  only 
a  little  Umc,  and  felt  that  ibey  could  now  riso 
and  walk.    Not  one  step,  however,  eouM  the 
woman  iiiko.    1  dashed  ucrosa  iliw  strip  of  black 
soil  that  lay  between  two  patches  of  snow,  rous- 
ed up  John  Carter,  the  fish  pedlar,  aud  made 
him  get  out  his  cart  and  strew  it  with  hay. 

The  storm  had  died  away,  and  the  moon  had 
come  up ;  and  hy  its  light  wo  succeeded  in  get- 
ting both  the  poor  creatures  into  the  cart.  Willy 
all  the  time  saying  that  he  could  walk  home  very 
well.  Now  deep  in  mud,  now  fioundering  in 
snow  bauks,  and  now  almost  overset  in  the  deep 
gullies  which  the  rain  had  made,  wo  at  last  ar- 
rived. Hector  trotting  on  behind  as  the  rear 
guard.  My  mother  had  wiUied  up  only  a  mo- 
ment before,  and  had  not  yet  missed  mo. 

"  There  aro  more  coming  to  be  warmeil,"  I 
said,  as  I  approached  her. 

"  And  Willy  has  not  come  !"  she  said,  mourn- 
fully.   "0,  Delia,  have  you  any  hope  left?" 

"  Every  hope  in  the  world,  mother.  I  feel  sure 
that  Willy  is  sale  somewhere." 

She  did  not  answer  mo,  lor  Willy's  face  was  on 
her  shoulder,  and  John  Carter  and  his  man  were 
bringing  in  the  old  lad}- — and  we  all  had  to  stir 
in  her  behalf.  A  warm  bed  was  her  best  reslor- 
ntive,  and  we  speedily  put  her  into  one.  Sho 
was  an  English  woman,  and  (juito  wealthy,  sho 
told  us  noxt  day.  Infirm  as  she  hud  been  on 
board  ship,  she  speedily  recovered  (rom  her  ex- 
posure, and  remained  with  us  a  pleasant  and 
agreeable  guest,  until  a  ship  was  ready  to 
sail  for  England.  Wc  have  often  since  received 
tokens  of  her  remembrance  of  that  night. 

The  next  day  a  subscription  was  taken  up,  lo 
raise  means  for  restoring  the  saved  to  their  friends. 
Willy  desiring  to  assist  in  circulating  the  list,  hut 
was  too  ill,  and  a  severe  rheumatic  fever  fol- 
lowed, in  which  our  guest  watched  over  him  with 
the  tenderness  of  a  mother. 

"  I  ought,  in  duly,  to  have  been  a  fair  young 
damsel,  and  to  have  married  Willy  for  preserv- 
ing mo,"  she  would  often  say. 

"  No,"  I  would  answer,  "  it  is  utterly  impossi- 
ble to  get  up  a  particle  of  romance  out  of  the 
whole  affair," 

But  there  was  something  hotter  than  romance 
— Willy's  courage  and  goodness.  These  are  im- 
perishable. Nineteen  years  of  contact  with  the 
world  since  then,  have  not  spoiled  him  yet.  He 
is,  as  then,  the  best  of  sons  and  brothers ;  be- 
loved by  all,  and  loving  the  whole  human  race 
with  a  tenderness  like  ihat.ot  the  good  angels. 
If  ever  you  should  eomc  lo  Sandy  Beach,  ask 
for  the  best  and  bravest  man  in  tho  neighbor- 
hood, and  they  will  point  you  to  my  brother 
Willy.  ^  ^  

THE  RIGHTS  OF  l^NWON  LOVE. 
To  seek  and  sue  a  woman's  yet  unwon  love, 
implies  the  telling  her,  when  won.  the  whole  pre- 
vious history  of  her  lover,  concealing  nothing, 
fair  or  foul,  which  does  not  compromise  any  oth- 
er than  himself.  This  confidence  she  has  a  right 
to  expect,  and  the  man  who  withholds  it  is  cither 
a  coward  in  himself,  or  doubt*  llie  woman  of  his 
choice,  as,  should  ho  so  doubt  his  wife,  woe  to 
him  and  to  her !  To  carry  inlo  the  Bftnciuary  of 
a  true  wife's  breast  some  accursed  thing  which 
must  ho  forever  hidden  in  his  own.  has  always 
seemed  to  me  one  of  the  blackest  treasons  against 
both  honor  and  love  of  which  a  man  could  bo 
capahlc— .(1  Life  for  a  Life. 


C.lTIlOLir  C,\TIIEI>UAI,,  lEllSTON. 
This  structure,  on  Franklin  Street,  will  soon 
bo  torn  down,  and  the  site  occupied  liy  a  splen- 
did store.    The  following  accoaut  of  the  estate 
will  interest  many  reader*.    The  prupcrty  was 
purclioicd  in  1719,  of  .Joseph  Dudley.  E*q.,  of 
lloxhury,  and  John  Winlhrop.  of  New  iKindon, 
and  others,  as  appears  Uy  Sullulk  Records.  Juno 
27.  17 1 ',1.    It  was  bounded  easterly  on  I^ong 
Lane  {Federal  Street)  241  feet.  Houih  HOO  feet, 
westoriv  2,'.5  feet,   norlherly   202  feet— all  of 
wbich  land  was  the  ostato  of  Colonel  Nicholas 
I'aige.  Esq  .  and  Anne,  his  wife,  levied  on  by 
virtue  tif  several  executions, etc.  Consideration 
named  for  the  estate,  X-i!*;i  7s.  6d.    On  tho  west 
lino  and  rear  ol  this  land  stood  tho  distillery  of 
Andrew  Johonnotl,  on  the  upper  part  of  Fnink- 
lin  I'lai  e  ;  on  tho  east,  in  "  Long  Luno."  were 
several  wooden  store*,  and  a  garden  in  the  rear, 
where  tho  hi.'ihop's  house  formerly  stood.  Be- 
tween theso  stores  and  the  distillery,  where  the 
Catholic  church  now  stands,  were  tho  store- 
houses,  well  room.  etc..  of  Mr.  Johonnctt,  iind 
which  ho  occupied  till  bi*  .leaili.    In  1793  the 
estate  was  sold  to  Edward  H.  Uobbius  ami  others, 
trustees,  and  the  lot  wa*  then  cut  up.  Franklin 
Street  wus  laid  out  ul  this  limo,  and  was  first 
paved  in  1709. 

Hev  Mr,  Matignon  arrived  in  Bo«onin  1702, 
and  Bishop  Chcverus  in  ITOti.  Thcso  two  gen- 
tlemen made  applications  to  the  Protestants,  who 
generously  contributed  lo  tho  erection  of  a 
church,  and  a  lot  was  purchased  on  this  ostato. 
In  tho  Centincl  of  March  1».  1800,  wo  find  thts 
record:  "On  Monday  last  tho  workmen  began 
to  break  ground  preparatory  to  commencing  u 
new  Kiiman  Catholic  chureli  near  the  Federal 
Street  Theatre  in  this  town.  The  Spanish  con- 
sul assisted  at  tho  celebration  "  The  church  wa* 
consecrated  on  tho  29ih  of  September,  lati:!. 
The  present  lengthof  the  church  is  U5feot,  and 
itsgreatest  width  7:^  ieat. 

A  writer  of  rcminiticences  in  theDailv  Adver- 
tiser, 1821.  says,"where  Fcilenil  Street' Theatre 
stood  WHS  a  distillery,  and  bcliind  was  a  largo 
pasture  extending  to  liruaii  Alley,  now  Hawley 
Street,  and  hounded  south  in  cstaies  in  Summer 
Street,  and  North  on  Milk  Street— this  pasture 
is  now  Franklin  I'laee — it  bcloniied  to  a  family 
hy  the  name  of  Greenleaf,  and  wa*  sold  in  I7^7 
fiir  iSUd."  Anoiber  writer  sajs:  "The  lomr 
part  of  Franklin  I'Uice  was  all  n  i|iiagniire,  iiiul 
l!reat  dilbculiy  was  experienced  in  filling  it  up." 
The  church  is  now  tho  only  building  llutt  re- 
mains in  Franklin  Street  east  of  Hawley  Struct, 
that  has  stood  three  years.  It  will  be  removetl 
soou  alter  next  Chrisiiuas. —  Tmmcriiit. 

WHAT  PEU8KVEIUNCE  WILL  ACC0.1I  PLI8II. 

The  late  Itohcrt  Wickliff  was  a  native  of  Vir- 
ginia, and  emigrated  to  Kentucky  a  poor,  unlet- 
tered boy.  He  coiiiinenced  Iiik  career  as  n  day 
laborer,  at  fifty  cents  b  day,  became  an  eminent 
lawyer,  and  was  tbe  largest  capitalist  in  Iveatuckv 
at  the  lime  of  liis  death,  his  properly  being  csii- 
mated  at  four  millions.  Tlic  Feducuh  Herahl 
remarks  of  Mr.  Wickliffc,  that,  as  a  laborer,  ho 
was  noted  for  hi-,  faithfulness,  his  industry,  and 
the  amoant  of  work  which  he  could  perform.  At 
the  whipvaw  he  was  unequalled,  and  on  many 
occasions  ho  cut  down  tho  timber  and  split  out 
five  hundred  rails  a  day,  In  the  palmiest  days 
of  his  popularity  and  wealth  ho  never  ceased  to 
houst  of  liis  achievements  as  a  Uhorer.  He 
studied  law  while  a  laborer,  at  night  hy  the  lij;hl 
of  the  fire,  and  when  first  admitted  to  the  bar,  he 
gave  but  small  promise  of  attaining  the  position 
which  he  afterwards  won. 

In  the  conception  of  Mohammed's  paradise, 
there  is  no  distinction  between  a  perfect  woman 
and  an  nngel. 


KULtilS  FUR  UUOD  H.\KITf. 

1.  Have  a  plan  laid  beforehand  for  every  doy. 
2,  Acquire  tlie  habit  of  untiring  industry.  .1. 
Cultivate  perseverance.  -1.  Cultivate  the  habit 
of  punctuality.  5.  lie  an  early  riser.  0.  Be  ia 
the  habit  of  learning  something  from  every  one 
with  whom  you  meet.  7.  Form  fixed  principles 
on  which  lo  think  and  act.  S.  Be  simple  and 
neat  in  your  personal  habits.  0.  Acquire  the 
habit  of  doing  everything  woU.  10.  M. ike  con- 
stant efforts  to  ho  master  of  >our  temper.  11. 
Cultivate  soundness  of  judgment.  12.  Observe 
a  proper  treatment  of  parents,  friendi*  and  <M>m- 
panioos. —  Todd. 


BiLLOIJ'S    DULLAK  MAGAZIM^. 

PHEaENT  CIRCULATION.  110,000! 

IT  shoiilii  l»  knoMrn  to  f«.>ry  Dinilly  iu  th«  UniL'tl 
l^tiiU-s,  tbiit  fur  ONI!  DOLI.AK,  Bi^nt  lo  our  aililrrf^, 
H  Unit  rl»ss.  i!lV|t'>iiTly  tUimtinO'd.  nod  entiri'l.v  orliflitnl 
Maii.izine.  uiay  be  hail  for  n  nholo  jkox.  It  In  brnuii- 
fully  [iriutu'l  on  dtrnr  whito  papiT,  with  iii-w  t>i>«,  iiijil 
eacli  nuuilipf  ciiutuitin  OTer  oui  hun'h'il  pna'f  ol  rwiJi'ij; 
mnlUir  uuJ  illuslrutlous,  uiHUio^  twelve  huixlieJ  png«ii  a 
yruT.  or  two  luriru  Tolnnies  fur  o.he  dolmii  I'oKlniiu 
eiKhk«n  contsnjear.  Hy  Air  tho  otieapeat  iiubUvulluu 
iu  ttie  world! 

07- ONE    DOLLAR. -O] 
WHAT  IT  WILL  DO. 

IT  WILL  I'ltOC-URK  FOU  VOU  A  WUOI,E  YEAR 

BULLOUS    UULL.4R  NOMIIIX 

([^  Ttifrc  are  one  hundrn'l  pnK*^K  of  n-uding  matter 
Id  vneh  iiuiuWr  <il  "  ItuUou'ii  Dolbir  Moiillil)  ." 

tt^SinUtu  putt*'"  of  flue  ntid  bi-uullfullj  prhited  lllus- 
trvtliini'  uri>  gUeu  Wi  t^ucli  uuuit>vr  ol  Ihi-  UatCtiiiiK'' 

Two  paj^es  of  tluoty  executed,  origiuul  buuioruus 
illuntratloiis  ulso  eaib«lilf>b  encli  nuwWr. 

(ty"  Over  tweKi-  bundled  pagci>  of  rvmlloK  mutliT  per 
snrium,  for  the  unprKi'i.'ilcnt«d  price  of  one  doUat  ' 

(E^  If  l«  just  furli  Ii  work  ax  auy  fuihcr,  brother,  or 
friend,  would  introduce  to  the  ruiuily  circle. 

tC?"  In  Rll  reupw-tH  11  in  frcih,  and  what  It  purports  to 
be,  the  obuupivt  miLgiuini'  Iu  the  world. 

It  is  earvfuUy  edited  by  Mr  Bnllou.  who  has  eev- 
eute«a  y«ar«  experience  on  the  Bu'lun  jirv.v. 

ICT"  Devoted  to  uewa.  tnlen,  poeui»,  Hone*  of  the  Ma, 
diftcoverles,  luUceilany,  wit  aod  huuior. 

ISueXi  auuiliur  cuotaiui'  origlual  arlicks  frooi  more 
tUau  iwriiiy  rfgiilBrt'uhiriliuIur.-". 

ICT*  Though  published  but  fuur  years.  It  bns  reiteln  J 
the  eittraordluary  circululiuu  of  1113,000  t-opie«! 

(15"  Any  person  enelosiiiK  oil'  ifolCar  to  the  proprietor, 
M  below,  sliall  rc^civo  the  Siagniine  tor  one  yr*r. 

!XJ^  Six  copks  of  Uallnu'i  Dollixr  Monthly  arw  leut  one 
your  fuiyivi  doltais. 

Noir  in  the  time  to  subscribe,  volume  tltvra  le  ju.t 
about  to  uomiueoce.  •  "' 

U,  U,  BAI-LOC,  Pi(MWf >■  ail'i  Projirittvi. 
No.  'i^  Winter  Str\,.vt,  ]^u»iini, 
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BEY  OF  TUNIS. 
Sidi  Mohammed,  Bey-  of  Tunis,  lately  died 
after  a  long  and  paiotnl  mnlady.    He  had  Bur- 
ceeded  bis  conein  german,  Sidi  Ahmed,  and  ad- 
ministered the  gOTtrnment  hut  a  few  years.  Still, 
dnriDg  his  brie?  reign,  he  had  acqnired  the  anan- 
imoDS  sympathies  of  his  siihjects,  and  of  the  Eo- 
ropcan  colony  cslnbliKhed  at  Tonis,  by  his  gen- 
tleness and  eqnity  as  well  «s  ihe  fostering  care 
he  bestowed  on  the  mHinifnclnrcs  and  agricnltnre 
of  his  country.    Hts  premature  death  caused  a 
general  monming  ihionghont  the  regency.  The 
accession  (o  the  throne  of  bi.s  youngest  brother, 
Sidi  Sadok,  whose  portrait,  in  full  uniform,  is 
herewith  presented,  was  accomplished  with  the 
greatest  tranquillity,  and  it  is  hoped,  from  the  firm 
and  reaolnte  character  of  the  new  sovereign,  that 
he  will  follow  in  the  footsteps  of  his  predecessor. 
His  first  act  was  to  take  oath  to  the  constitntion 
proclaimed  by  Sidi  Mohammed,  by  virtue  of 
which  the  inhabitants  of  tho  regency  enjoy  equal 
rights  and  privileges,  wiihont  distinction  of  raco 
and  religion.    The  most  striking  proof  of  the  ad- 
vancement of  tho  world,  and  the  influence  of 
Christianity,  is  to  bo  fonnd  in  the  liberality  of 
many  of  the  Eastern  rulers.    The  days  of  un- 
mitigated despotism  arc  fast  passing  away.  Ligbt 
has  penetrated  European  Turkey  and  the  north 
of  Africa,  and  though  the  ignorant  people  of 
thefle  countries  still  preserve  many  of  their  old 
prejudices,  their  mlers  clearly  perceive  that  tho 
old  proscriptire  systems  must  be  abandoned. 

CHINBSE  MUt/RNina. 

The  accompanying  Illustration  exhibits  the 
ceremonies  of  tho  Chinese  in  the  house  of  mourn- 
ing.  As  this  displays  but  one  phase  of  their 
manifestations  ol  grief  and  respect  for  the  dead, 
our  readers  will  probably  peruse  with  interest  the 
following  letter  from  Hong  Kong,  giving  many 
particulars:  "One  of  the  spiritual  wives  of  a 
great  merchant  was  buried  here  last  week  with 
all  the  pomp  money  could  procure.    It  was  the 
most  extensive  funeral  that  has  taken  place  here 
for  many  a  day.    As  all  the  details  were  tbor- 
onghly  Chinese,  and  I  never  before  witnessed  tho 
whole  process  of  tho  funeral  ceremonies  among 
Ihe  natives,  I  made  a  point  of  attending  the 
wako,  and  following  the  coflin  to  the  place  of 
rest.    To  begin  with  the  wake,  it  was  a  Chinese 
version  of  the  Irish  one.    Over  the  door  were 
hung  two  lanterns  with  black  and  blue  charac- 
ters, and  white  drapery  festooned  across  the  en- 
trance.   As  you  entered  the  door  you  observed  a 
coflin  standing  on  trcssels  in  the  passage ;  un- 
derneath wa^i  a  light  burning,  covered  with  an 
inverted  earthenware  vessel,  like  a  flower-pot, 
only  broader.    The  top  of  the  coffin  was  covered 
with  a  red  drapery,  on  which  was  placed  what 
appeared  to  be  some  hard  mud.  At  one  end,  and 
partly  underneath,  were  numerous  small  cups 
and  bowls  containing  rice,  samshu,  and  tea,  for 


SIDI  SADOK-BACHA,  BEY  OF  TUNIS. 


the  special  benefit  of  the  devils.  The  ancestral 
tablet  was  also  there ;  likewise  another  large 
earthenware  pot,  containing  burning  tapers  and 
josssticks ;  and  near  this  a  lamp.  Suspended 
against  the  wall  were  two  figures  of  peculiar  as- 
pect, having  on  blue  shirts  and  white  trousers. 


The  coffin  remained  here  several  days,  the  body 
being  pat  in  lime,  full- dressed,  in  the  best  and 
most  costly  dress  that  can  be  aflforded.  In  one 
band  is  a  fan,  and  in  the  other  a  piece  of  paper 
with  a  prayer  on  it.  In  the  adjoining  room  were 
assembled  the  relations  and  friends  of  ti  e  de- 


ceased, eating,  drinking.  ^t^^ZTT   ' 

a«gh,ng,  others  cryin/others  aSfe'  ^^""^ 
their  lamentations,    ft  was  an  Iw^ 
spectacle,  and  a  scene  worth  wim?^  ""^'^"^5 
brother  expatiated  on  the  beautTc   of '^K 
on  the  money  it  coot,  and  on  cveAth  n 
except  the  departed  sister.    Thn  rnl^' W, 
orated  with  josses  and  all  kinds  of  "'ep- 
bnt  the  funniest  was  a  little  fjirure  nf  ^"^^""^"ifi. 
merchant,  in  wig,  cut-awav  coat  anA      u  "Slisti 
gold  buttons  to  his  chocolate  eamrn^.^'^' 
wonderful  little  gentleman  waf  S  \  ^h. 
case,  near  native  josses.    *    «   *   ^.^  S'ass 
day  was  the  great  one.    The  crackers 
mg  off,  and  the  women,  dressed  in  wh  f^^I' g"-- 
garments,  with  a  kind  of  hood  over  their  J"".'* 
thetr  shoes  and  stockings  ofT  and  th^L 
children  in  sackcloth  and  white  sashes  L  j.^d 
waist,  those  in  less  mourninir  mersL  i  - 
white  sash  round  tho  head  and  one  " 
waist.    The  cofEn  being  in  the  st^t  Th?''u''"^ 
mourners  knelt  beside  Tt.  knocking  their  i"^'.'^ 
on  the  ground  and  lamenting  in  melanXi 
cont^.    The  females  then  wentthroSZ^ 
ceremony.    The  band  was  playiue  the 
time    -fwo  individuals  in  moarSing  weJeJ  "  " 
ingthera  incense-sticks  placed  in  iws  a? 
good  deal  of  lamenting,  kow-towing'  eS  ^'[k'' 
band  struck  up  and  the  procession  proceoi," 
towards  Its  destination.    It  consisted  ofZlf"^ 
terns;   then  followed  the  band  of  VZV'^- 
dressed  in  white ;  four  sedan-chairs,  conS'  ' 
cakes,  and  splendidly  carved,  the  muVidal;^ 
blue,  with  a  gong,  drum,  and  other  noisy  iZru 
ments  ;  then  followed  sixteen  tables,  each  cS 
by  two  coolies,  containing  roast  pigs  a  ki7T^ 
every  imaginable  kind  of  food  acc^ptabu  n„. 
only  to  the  gods,  but  to  mortals  likewise  T 
chair  with  the  tablet,  tapers  burning  inside  S 
musicians,  large  red  banner,  with  a  bunch 
bamboo  on  the  slafF.and  the  flag  written  on  with 
gold  and  white  characters,  the  coffin,  mournei 
rela  ions  and  fnends.    After  many  prostration"' 
the  burning  of  numerous  josssticks,  and  the  Ip* 
ting  ofl^  crackers,  the  procession  moved  on  W« 
went  through  the  whole  town,  and  arrived  at  ihl 
spot  where  the  body  was  to  remain  till  a  suitahl« 
spot  of  ground  should  be  found.  The  coflin  wfl« 
laid  down,  and  the  mourners  then  walked  rounrf 
It,  the  pnests  in  the  background,  and  the  magi 
cians  in  white  playing  near  the  coffin.    The  in 
cense  was  burning  and  the  crackers  explodine- 
the  music  of  the  red  and  blue  divisions  rested' 
while  the  girls  cried  and  the  crowd  looked  on' 
Then  the  music  ceased,  and  the  two  lanterns  an 
preached.    The  coflSn  then  was  borne  on  men's' 
shoulders,  followed  by  mourners,  etc.,  to  the  first 
house  and  deposited  in  a  room  hired  for  the  pur- 
pose, the  priests  standing  outside  chanting.  Here 
the  body  was  left,  the  mourners  assuming  their  us- 
ual dress.  Then,  re-forming,  they  wended  home- 
ward, the  band  playing  the  same  tunes  as  before." 


CHINESE  MOURNING  FOR  THE  DEAD. 
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MARISCHAL  COLLEGE,  ABERDEEN. 

This  college,  at  which  the  sectional  meetings 
of  the  BntiBh  Association  were  held,  was  founded 
by  Goorge  Keith,  Earl  Mariscbal,  in  1593  The 
old  buildings,  which  were  mostly  of  the  seven- 
teenth century,  were  neither  elegant  nor  commo- 
dioas,  and  had  latterly  become  ruinous  Ther 
were  taken  down  and  lately  rebuilt,  partly  at  the 
expense  of  government  and  partly  by  subscrip- 
tion. The  college  forms  three  sides  of  a  quad- 
rangle, and  rises  lothetieightof  two  lofty  stories 
presenting  unbrolien  ranges  of  mnllioned  win' 
dows.  From  the  centre  of  the  building  springs 
a  tower,  to  the  height  of  one  hundred  feet  from 
the  ground.  This  towei-  contains  the  principal 
entry  and  the  staircase  leading  to  the  hall,  li- 
brary, and  museum.  Each  of  these  rooms'  is 
seventy-four  feet  long  by  thirty-four  feet  wide,  and 
upwards  of  thirty  feet  in  height.  There  are,  be- 
sides, a  common  hall  and  sixteen  class-rooms  to 
each  of  which  is  attached  a  private  room  for  the 
professor.  The  total  expense  of  the  building  is 
estimated  at  about  £30,000.  Marischal  College 
contains  the  usual  professorships,  and  the  session 
commences  in  the  first  week  in  November  and 
ends  in  the  first  week  of  April.  The  curriculum 
of  arts  extends  over  four  sessions,  and  a  student's 
expenses  during  each  session  may  be  from  S75 
to  S200.  There  are  numerous  bursaries  coo- 
oected  with  this  college.  Among  its  alumni  are 
many  who  have  distinguished  themselves  in  ev- 
ery branch  of  science  and  literature.  The  name 
of  the  college  is  pleasantly  familiar 
to  the  readers  of  Scott,  as  the  place 
where  Dugald  Dalgetty  received 
his  education,  and  where  he  laid  the 
foundation  for  that  pedantry  so 
ftmusingly  displayed  in  his  long- 
vrinded  discourses 


MARISCHAL  COLLEGE,  ABERDEEN,  SCOTLAND. 


JACK  PETERSON. 

John  Peterson,  a  colored  man,  whodled  lately 
at  bis  residence  in  Peefcskill,  N.  T.  aged  103 
years,  was  brought  up  in  the  family  of  Job  Sher- 
wood, whose  son,  Isaac  Sherwood,  entered  the 
continental  army  as  a  first  lieutenant  in  the  rec- 
imeni  commanded  by  Colonel  Philip  Van  Cort- 
^ndt,  at  the  commencement  of  the  war  of  the 
Kevolution ;  and  Peterson,  who  was  about  the 
same  age  as  the  lieutenant,  having  become  devot- 
edly attached  to  him,  begged  ihe  privilege  of  ac- 
companying him  into  the  service,  which  request 
was  granted  by  the  lieutenant,  and  Peterson  en- 
listed OS  a  pnvat©  m  the  same  regiment  to  which 
he  was  attached.  This  regiment  was  in  the 
memorable  battle  of  Stillwater,  in  Saratoga 
County,  at  the  time  General  Burgoyne  surren- 
dered his  army  to  the  American  forces  under  the 
command  of  General  Gates.  Lieutenant  Sher- 
wood, who  always  sought  the  post  of  danger,  re- 
ceived in  the  action,  a  mortal  wound,  and  fell 
into  the  arms  of  Peterson,  for  he  always  made  it 
a  point  to  be  near  the  lieutenant  in  the  hour  of 
danger.  Peterson  watched  over  this  brave  officer 
with  antiring  perseverance,  night  and  day,  until 
he  expired,  and  after  his  death  he  followed  Uii 
remains  to  the  public  burying  ground  in  the  city 
of  Albany,  where  he  was  interred  with  military 
honors.  The  devoted  attachment  of  Peterson  to 
the  gallant  lieutenant,  was  observed  by  Colonel 
Van  Cortlandt,  who,  without  solicitation,  gave 
him  hie  discharge  from  the  service  lo  enable  him 


to  return  to  his  home,  with  the  effects  which  be- 
longed to  the  lieutenant. 

On  his  return,  the  linos  between  the  American 
and  Bnlish  forces  hod  been  removed  from  Tar- 
rytown  to  the  north  side  of  the  Croton  river,  and 
tbc  headquarters  of  the  American  army  was  es- 
tablished on  the  farm  now  owned  by  John  Cocks 
Ksq  ,  near  which  place  the  lather  and  family  of 
the  lieutenant  took  up  their  residence  as  a  place 
of  secunly  from  the  enemy.  On  the  rooming  of 
iieptember  21st,  1780,  Moses  Sherwood  and  Pe- 
terson were  engaged  in  making  cider  at  Barrett's 
larm  in  Cortlandt  town  ;  tboy  had  taken  their 
arms  with  them,  for  in  those  days  of  peril  all 
wore  obliged  to  go  armed  ;  even  the  fiirmer  and 
his  laborers  carried  arras  while  engaged  in  agri- 
cultural pursuits.  On  that  day  the  Vulture 
sloop  of-war  came  to  anchor  a  short  distance  off 
the  western  extremity  of  Teller's  Point,  having 
brought  up  Andre  for  the  purpose  of  holding  an 
interview  with  the  traitor  Arnold,  which  took 
place  the  night  belore,  at  the  Long  Cove  in  liock- 
land  County,  about  six  miles  below  the  military 
posts  of  Stony  and  Verplanrk's  Points.  Moses 
Sherwood,  while  at  the  cider  mill,  situated  at  the 
west  side  of  the  road,  saw  a  barge  filled  with 
armed  men  from  the  Vulture,  in  company  with 
a  gun-boat,  approaching  the  shore,  at  the  point 
of  land  whore  he  and  Peterson  were  at  work, 
and  seizing  their  guns,  ran  for  the  shore,  re- 
solved that  the  enemy  should  not  land  without 
opposition.    For  this  purpose  they  concealed 


LONG-EARED  RABBITS. 

The  accompanying  sketch  offers 
portrait*  of  a  pair  of  fancy  loog- 
eared  rabbits  lately  exhibited  at  the 
recent  Great  English  Poultry,  Pig- 
eon and  Rabbit  Show  at  the  Crystal 
Piitace.  The  ears  of  these  curious 
and  pretty  creatures  are  the  largest 
ever  known,  that  of  the  black  and 
white  in  the  foreground,  the  prop- 
erty of  Mr.  Angus,  mea-iuring  22 
12  inches  in  length,  and  4  1-2  in 
breadth  ;  and  that  of  Mr.  Durham's 
second  prize  fawn,  being  21  3-4 
■niches  in  length  and  4  1-2  in 
breadth.  Very  high  prices  ar 
Kiven  in  England  for  fancy  rabbits; 
5150  being  often  paid  for  a  pecu- 
liarly fine  one.  The  rabbit  and 
nare  are  animals  of  much  interest  in 
J-ngland.  Even  the  common  rah- 
IS  bred  with  much  care  there.  It 
IJa  very  prolific  animal,  prodiic- 
Its  young  seven  times  a  year, 
•n«ir  htter  being  usually  eight  iu 
It  is  said  to  have  been 
irS^Ti  'ntn>duced  from  Spain 
„  the  varioQj,  countries  of  Europe 
'n  which  It  is  now  found.  la  its  wild 
K  i  ^V'*'**''^''  is  brown, 

iiea,l  K^"'^''  ''^^^■^  «hite  be- 
cow"  domesricated  the 

w  or,  vary  much,  being  white,  pied. 
Z,k  '  ^^dand  black^  The  fSr  is 
apd  i.«  ft   u'?  raii'iofacturing  hats, 

either       ^"elaod,  it  is  reared 
which  i   '^'"^''^  hutches, 
'"'-n  i-equire  to  bo  kept  clean. 


are  -^==^ 


LONG-EARED  RABBITS. 


therasolvca  behind  some  rocks,  and  as  the  hargo 
came  sweeping  along  towards  ibe  place  where 
they  were  lying,  Pcterion  fired,  ilia  aim  had 
liccn  well  directed,  (or  an  oar  wiw  seen  to  fall 
from  the  hands  of  one  of  the  men  on  board,  and 
much  confusion  was  observed  among  them.  A 
second  shot  from  Sherwood,  compelled  them  to 
return  to  the  Vulture  ;  which  tliey  did  under 
cover  of  canister  and  grape  shot  from  the  gun- 
boat, directed  towards  tlie  point  wboro  Sherwood 
and  Peterson  wore  concealed.  The  cnnnonade 
drew  the  attention  of  Uio  people  of  Conlandi-town 
to  the  scene.  The  Vulture  was  lying  in  a  posi- 
tion to  be  distinctly  seen  from  Verplanck's  Point, 
and  the  whole  district  of  country  between  it  and 
Totlor'a  Point,  on  the  WuatchcHter  shore  and 
also  from  Stony  Point  to  the  Long  Clove  in 
Rockland  County.  The  grounds  nn  both  sides 
ofthenvor,  for  many  milos  in  extent,  sloping 
gradually  toward  the  river,  gave  the  iuhabitania 
a  full  view  of  the  scene.  The  inhabitants  on  the 
Westchester  side  had  been  on  the  lookout,  for 
Ibcy  apprehended  an  attack;  but  there  were 
none,  however,  who  entertained  an  opinion  that 
it  would  be  brought  on  before  sunset,  until  Pe- 
terson and  Sherwood  commenced  their  fire. 
Many  ol  them  now  hastened  to  the  end  of  Tol- 
ler's Point  with  a  field-piece,  which  thoy  had  ob- 
tained from  Colonel  liivingston,  who  was  in  com- 
mand at  Verplanck's  Point.  Thoy  erected  a 
small  redoubt  and  opened  a  well-directed  fire 
upon  the  Vulture,  and  she  fired,  ia  return,  sev- 
eral broadsides  directed  towards  the 
redoubt.  Andre,  who  had  been 
conducted  from  the  Long  Clove  to 
Smith's  honse,  situated  on  the  high 
grounds  in  Haverstraw,  beard  the 
firing  and  saw  from  his  window  the 
Vulture  slip  her  cable  and  make  sail 
for  New  York.  This  circumstance 
prevented  bis  returning  to  the  city 
oy  water,  for  he  inlendod  to  have 
been  put  on  board  the  VuUnre  that 
morning,  where  he  was  expected  by 
the  officer  in  command,  and  as  ha 
did  not  arrive  at  the  time  appointed, 
a  barge  had  boon  directed  to  skim 
along  the  shore,  under  the  expec- 
tation that  he  bad  been  sot  over  to 
Ihe  cast  side  of  the  river,  and  that 
they  would  be  entiblcd  to  carry  him 
to  the  Vulture.  Andre  being  dis- 
appointed in  reaching  the  Vulture, 
woa  compelled  to  return  by  land, 
through  the  towns  of  Cortlandt, 
Yorkiown,  and  Mount  Pleasant, 
which  led  to  his  capture  at  Tarry- 
town.  But  for  the  firing  of  Peter- 
son and  Sherwood  upon  the  barge, 
it  is  more  than  probable  that  lie 
would  have  returned  to  the  Vulture 
in  safety.  Peterson  received  during 
tile  a  pension  from  the  United  States 
for  his  military  services,  and  Gen- 
eral Philip  Van  Cortlandt,  in  con- 
sideration of  the  high  regard  he  en- 
tertained for  his  military  Services, 
put  him  in  possession  of  a  hoo^e 
and  lot  in  Corilandt-town,  where  ho 
lived  until  he  moved  to  Peukskill. 
lie  maintained  through  a  long  life 
the  character  of  »n  honest  man  and 
a  fdithful  soldier,  and  was  much 
esteemed  by  all  who  knew  him. 
In  the  calm  serenity  of  a  patriarchal 
age,  the  old  man  has  passed  away 
from  among  the  living,  leaving 
only  pleasant  memories, — 11  (sfc/ifs- 
ter  (N.  Y.)  Herald. 
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TO  COBRE9PONDEi\TS. 

"FaK-LEADiB-"-Tlif  flr<t  n>a»tn  «rer  helJ  In  Mm«i- 
cbuiwa*  wM  iD  the  y«.r  1022.  The  N»'nw«nee«  tnbe 
tbr^ateped  w  mnke  wi.r  upon  the  coIopIsw,  ^nd  m 
plymoutU  w<L.  Illy  prepared  for  Ihe  flllwk  Cpta  q 
BtLdUh  had  four  biilwurKs  or  "jetlies  m^de  out.  de 
of  the  Wmpowry  ptiliDg*  of  tBe  town  lie  dUid^.l  his 
toKv"  into  fuur  coinpanii*.  ■o'l  ordered  b  era  I  lr«lo- 
tug,  wheu  the  meu  and  offleers  were  l*oght  their plwes, 
ia  ciiiwi  o'  attach.  • 

V  0  —The  fouDder  of  aulmal  mngnetUm  was  Anthony 
Mosmer,  born  til  M.irihurg,  in  S-nbi;*,  in  1,34. 

lJiBi.iooftAi'Jif.H.-M«"y  "ord*  in  common  .ise  may  be 
triceJ  W  tli«  imnm-  of  pliceS  where  they  originated,  or 
Of  i)«r*oiia  wh.i  have  iuveul«d  or  diw:o»ur«d  the  *rt  or 
article  tli«y  dt-lgntttu;  fia  gingham  from  (Juiocump, 
Layonut  Iroin  Itojonur,  cam  brie  from  tumbray.  mu.-lln 
from  Mo»ul,  di^pur  ffoui  d  i'pres,  «od  tunrtioel  from  n 
yroooli  ofli«r.  "ho  WHS  a  strict  disolpJiuarlan 

lN-«umni.-U«iIinx  ">  d-^th  m».ie  n  cap.tjtl  pu«iflh- 
iiiBOt  iu  the  liuie  or  tb«  Tudor  Uenry  the  tdghth  of 

JKV4UD  — The  eirocco  U  not  unfreijucut  in  many  parts 
of  Imly;  but  ir  vi»iti(  Naples  with  more  «ev«ily  tbim 
any  other  part  of  thill  cuuutry.  Ita  inliuuuce  on  tbe 
human  •yntem  U  mon  paraiyilng,  rendering  persons 
inu«p>iblir  of  either  meatal  or  bodily  eiertlou  during 
Its  coatinuknci. 

"  F.  SuAap."— The  thearbo  la  made  like  u  large  lute,  ex- 
c«pC  that  it  b>^.^  two  uecha,  or  juga,  the  second  and 
longer  of  which  auiKiina  tue  four  l»*t  roira  of  chords, 
which  produce  the  deepest  sounds  Tb«  thearbo  haa 
eight  baiw.  or  thicfe  atriuga,  twice  the  length  of  those 
of  the  iut«.  This  eiceas  rendcrd  the  eound  ciceedlug- 
ly  Bweet,  and  sustaioa  U  for  a  length  ol  time. 

"  TODOBBS."— To  addr**s  a  young  lady  in  converBulion 
as  '  Mi**,  '  is  a  vulpirity. 

L.  Q  —To  polish  furnicure,  take  as  much  resin  as  will 
cover  u  ahilling,  powder  it  very  flue,  and  then  sift 
through  musUu;  HiTape  one  pennyworth  of  bccawHi 
Tsry  flue;  hruif^e a  small  piece  of  alhanet  root;  put  the 
whole  of  the  abore  into  a  gill  of  turpentine,  and  let 
tht)  pot  stand  lor  a  day-  The  polish  will  then  he  flt 
for  Use.  ,  ,  , 

BotLDER  —The  first  vessel  built  here  was  liuncUed  July 
4.  1631,  and  was  a  burK  oi  thirty  tons,  owned  by  Uov- 
eroor  rt'inthrop,  and  named,  felicHousiy,  as  ive  tliiuk, 
the  BlB,-«lug  of  the  ISay."  H  e  believe  a  portion  of 
tlie  "  ways  "  is  ftlll  extant  ou  tho  lale  Col.  Juciiuea  s 
catale,  the  "  Tun  liills  {''arm." 


SCItlNCE  xyD  JUSTICE. 

A  look  througli  an  excelleat  telescope  on  a 
clear  nioraSog,  ibc  other  day,  bronght  to  miod  a 
story  we  recently  met  with,  apparooily  put  forth 
in  good  faiih.  At  aoy  rate,  "  we  tell  the  lalo  as 
'twas  lold  10  us."  On  the  13ih  of  July,  1690, 
the  French  court  being  at  the  chateau  of  Marly, 
Louis  XIV.  was  compelled  to  give  up  a  hunting 
parly  he  had  projected,  on  accouiii  of  the  exces- 
sive heat  of  tbe  weather.  To  compensate  his 
disappointment,  Madamo  de  Mainienon  sent  for 
a  fine  telescope  wbich  had  belonged  to  Cassioi, 
the  geographer,  and  the  king  amused  himself  for 
a  long  lime  by  looking  thrt)ugh  it  on  the  sur- 
rounding country.  The  instrument  was  so  fine 
that  he  could  distinguish  tbe  features  of  peasants 
ten  miles  off.  Suddenly  he  turned  deadly  pale, 
and  after  gazing  through  the  glass  with  intense 
excitement,  dropped  it,  summoned  the  Count  de 
Guiche,  and  ordered  him  to  have  horses  saddled 
and  to  draw  out  ten  files,  o(  which  ho  would  lake 
command  himself. 

Immediately  afterwards,  the  king  was  in  the 
saddle,  riding  furiously  along  iho  banks  of  the 
Seine.  At  tlie  entrance  of  a  little  village  three 
young  men  wore  coming  out  of  the  village  and 
occupying  the  whole  of  the  road.  They  were 
plainly-dressed  country  people,  and  appeared  a 
little  excited  as  they  saw  the  stjuad  of  royal  cav- 
alry riding  up  to  them.  The  king  commanded 
&  halt  and  addressed  himself  to  three  foot 
passengers. 

"  Ad  hour  since  you  were  at  the  village  of 
Maisons  and  bathed  in  the  river  Seine?" 

The  three  men,  whoso  ages  ranged  from 
twenty-five  to  thirty,  bowed  assent. 

"  Sir,"  said  the  king,  "  addressing  the  Count 
de  Guichi,  "  arrest  these  men." 

The  order  was  obeyed  and  the  kiog,  followed 
by  the  horse  and  the  prisoners,  returned  to 
Marly.  Great  was  the  astonishment  caused  by 
this  alfair.  It  was  rumored  that  the  king  bad 
discovered  a  conspiracy  against  bis  person,  and 
had  chosen  to  arrest  the  culprits  himself.  But 
this  was  not  the  case. 

The.  prisonera  were  three  brothers,  Simon, 
John  and  Francis,  sons  of  Bernard  Lerchet,  of 
the  Hue  St.  Denis.  They  had  a  younger  brother 
named  Sebastian  Lerchet,  their  father's  son  by  a, 
second  marriage,  and  his  favorite.  Jealousy  and 
cupidity  inflaming  their  minds  to  hatred,  they  re- 
solved to  make  way  with  him,  and  for  the  accom- 
plishment of  their  purpose,  took  him  out  into  the 
Seine  ou  pretext  of  b Jthing,  aod  there  drowned 
him.  The  terrible  work  was  briefly  done.  Hav- 
ingaccompiifthcd  it,  they  swam  ou  shore,  dressed 


themselvc*.  hid  their  brother's  clothes,  and  wore 
walking  along  the  road  in  perfect  security  when 
they  were  arrested  by  ibo  King  of  Fi-ancc.  It 
was  the  sight  of  this  deed  through  Cassini's  telo- 
scoi)e,  which  had  blanched  bis  cheek  and  caused 
the  summary  action  wc  have  described.  Con- 
fronted by  the  royal  testimony,  the  throe  crimi- 
nals inadoa  full  confession,  were  sentenced  to  bo 
hung,  and  were  executed  without  delay.  If  this 
6tory  is  a  reliable  one,  it  shows  by  what  unfore- 
seen means  the  ends  of  justice  are  attained. 

"  Murder  will  ont— fonl  deeds  will  rice 

Though  all  the  earth  o  erwhelms  them,  to  men  a  eyes. 


A  LE.4F  FROM  IIISTORV. 

It  is  curious,  now  that  Louis  Napoleon  is  at 
the  zenith  of  his  power,  to  trace  the  beginnings 
of  his  ambitious  career.  Turning  over  a  file  of 
papers  of  the  year  1840,  we  met  with  the  follow- 
ing letter  from  the  correspondent  ol  tho  London 
Times,  giving  an  account  of  Louis  Napoleon's 
abortive  attempt  at  Boulogne  : 

■'BoULO<i«c-Sua-M2R,  August  T. 
"  This  morning  one  of  those  mad  attempts  at 
revolution  which  have  characterized  the  French 
since  the  days  of  the  first  and  of  memorable  July, 
disturbed  the  inhabitants  ol  this  peaceful  town 
from  it3  slumbers.  Tho  tacts,  as  I  have  collected 
them,  are  as  follows:  The  City  of  Edinburgh 
steamer,  belonging  to  the  Commercial  Steam 
Navigation  Company,  was  hired  by  Prince  Louis 
Napoleon,  ostensibly  for  an  excursion  of  pleas- 
nre  along  the  British  coast,  lor  fourteen  days.  In 
this  he  embarked  with  fifty  six  followers,  eight 
horses,  and  two  carriages  in  the  Thames  on 
Wednesday  last ;  this  morning,  about  two 
o'clock,  they  reached  the  coast  of  France,  off 
Wimiroux,  about  three  miles  from  Boulogne. 
The  surprise  of  captain  and  crew  may  be  imag- 
ined to  see  tbe  whole  of  his  passengers  come  on 
deck,  not  in  the  peaceful  garb  of  citizens,  but  en 
ml/ilaire,  some  as  general  officers,  some  as  private 
soldiers,  with  an  oil-skin  covering  on  their  hats, 
with  the  number  40  painted  in  front,  that  being 
the  regiment  which  at  Strasburg  had  formerly 
identified  itself  so  seriously  in  the  cause  of  Louis 
Napoleon. 

"  Their  object  was  soon  made  evident.  The 
ship's  boat  was  lowered,  and  the  whole  company 
landed  in  three  trips.  Before  the  prince  left  tbe 
vessel  he  ordered  the  captain  to  cruise  otF  the 
coast,  but  to  keep  close  in  to  Boulogne,  and  have 
a  boat  ready  manned  to  come  olf  for  them  should 
they  signalize  to  that  effect.  Among  those 
landed  1  have  been  able  to  collect  the  names  of 
the  General  Monlbolon,  Colonel  Vaudrey,  Col- 
onel Parquin,  and  Colonel  Delaborde. 

"  When  all  bad  landed,  they  marched  into  the 
town  by  the  Place  Navarin,  liue  des  Carreaux, 
Kue  Sommeau  into  the  Grande  Rue,  shouting 
'  Vive  I'Empereur,'  the  prince  carrying  his  hat 
on  the  point  of  bis  sword  and  waving  it  in  the 
air;  from  the  Grande  Rue  they  made  their  way 
by  tho  Ruo  de  la  Lampe  to  the  Caserne,  and 
roused  the  small  body  of  troops  of  the  line  (I  be- 
lieve only  one  company)  that  perform  duty  here. 
The  soldiers,  awakened,  and  seeing  themselves 
surrounded  by  general  olEcers,  knew  not  what  to 
make  of  ihe  scene.  They  were,  however,  soon 
made  to  comprehend  that  a  revolution  was  on 
foot,  that  Louis  Philippe  was  dethroned,  that  all 
France  was  roused  in  favor  ol  their  emjieror, 
Louis  Napoleon,  and  that  they  must  arm  to 
march  forthwith  upon  Paris.  As  some  were  pre- 
paring to  obey,  their  captain,  who  had  been 
awakened  by  the  noise,  rushed  in  among  them, 
and  restored  their  wavering  loyalty  by  shouting 
'  Vive  Ic  Roi.'  High  words  and  ascuflle  ensued 
between  him  and  Prince  Louis,  when  the  latter 
drew  a  pistol  and  fired ;  unfortunately  tho  ball 
shattered  the  under  jaw  of  a  poor  soldier  who 
was  endeavoring  to  separate  them,  and  tbe  whole 
party,  finding  that  the  soldiers  were  lukewarm, 
that  the  officers  were  faithful,  that  nothing  was  to 
be  done,  precipitately  quitted  the  Caserne  uud  re- 
tired to  the  port. 

"By  this  lime  tho  town  was  roused,  the  au- 
thorities were  on  foot,  the  drums  were  beating  to 
arms,  and  tbe  National  Guards  pouring  out  in  all 
directions.  The  proclamations,  one  of  which  I 
enclose,  with  a  decree,  had  been  lavishly  distribut- 
ed along  every  street  through  which  they  passed, 
and  money  given  to  those  who  had  followed 
them.  These  soon  declared  what  the  object  was, 
and  the  necessary  directions  were  given  by  the 
Sous-Preftt  10  attack  the  disturbers  of  the  peace. 
Within  two  hours  the  greater  part  were  either 
prisoners  in  the  citadel,  bhot  or  dispersed.  They 
made  no  stand  after  leaving  the  Caserne.  Some 
made  their  way  with  the  eagle  to  the  Napoleon 


column,  some  with  tbe  prince  hastened  to  the 
seaside  and  signalled  for  ahoatfrom  tho  steamer. 
Unfortunately  for  them,  too  many  had  got  into 
it,  and  it  upset.  The  prince,  with  three  or  four 
others,  swam  for  tho  steamer,  and  had  a  narrow 
escape  of  being  drowned. 

"During  their  absence,  however,  aflairs  had 
changed  on  board  tbe  steamer.  M.  Poliet,  the 
harbor-master,  by  order  of  the  mayor,  had  pro- 
ceeded with  a  dozen  custom-house  officers  m  a 
boat  and  taken  possession  of  it;  it  was  fortunate 
for  the  prince  they  did  so,  for  in  returning  into 
the  harbor  they  found  him  exhausted,  clinging 
to  the  buoy,  about  an  eighth  of  o  mile  from  the 
shore.  He  was  taken  on  board,  and  with  him 
Colonel  Vaudrey.  In  escaping  from  the  shore 
they  narrowly  avoided  being  shot;  several  balls 
passed  close  to  the  prince,  and  several  of  his  fol- 
lowers were  wounded,  and  sank  to  rise  no  more. 
The  report  is,  that  six  have  been  found;  one 
poor  doctor,  who  surrendered,  was  shot  by  a 
National  Guard." 

"  BooioaSB-Siift  Meb,  August  8,  7  P.  M. 
"  This  morning  this  wild  aJotultirer  was  qui- 
etly removed  from  the  castle  in  the  upper  town. 
It  is  supposed  his  destination  is  IJam." 

THE  CITY  OF  MEXICO. 
Humboldt,  who  visited  Mexico  in  1803,  thus 
describes  it :  "  The  capital,  reconstructed  by 
the  Spaniards,  exhibits,  perhaps,  a  less  vivid, 
though  a  more  august  and  majestic  appearance 
than  the  ancient  Tenochtitlan.  Mexico  is  un- 
doubtedly one  of  the  finest  cities  ever  built  by 
Europeans  in  either  hemisphere.  With  the  ex- 
ception of  Petersburgh,  Berlin,  Philadelphia,  and 
some  quarters  of  Westminster,  there  does  notex- 
ist  a  city  of  the  same  extent  which  can  be  com- 
pared to  the  capital  of  New  Spain  for  the  uni- 
form level  of  the  ground  on  which  it  stands,  for 
the  regularity  and  breadth  of  the  streets,  and  the 
extent  of  the  public  places.  The  architecture  is 
generally  of  a  pure  style,  and  there  are  even  edi- 
fices ol  a  very  beautiful  struclure.  Tho  exterior 
of  tho  houses  is  not  loaded  with  ornaments.  Two 
sorts  of  hewn  stone,  the  porous  amygdaloid, 
called  Utzonili,  and  especially  a  porphyry  of  vit- 
reous feld  spath,  without  any  quartz,  give  to  the 
Mexican  buildings  an  air  of  solidity,  and  some- 
times even  magnificence.  There  are  none  of 
those  wooden  balconies  and  galleries  to  be  seen 
which  disfigure  so  much  all  tbe  European  cities 
in  l)0th  the  Indies.  Tbe  balustrades  and  gates 
are  all  of  Biscay  iron,  oruamenied  with  bronze, 
and  tho  houses,  instead  of  roofs,  have  terraces, 
like  those  in  Italy  and  other  Southern  countries." 


A  Curiosity. — John  J.  Dyer  &.  Co  ,  No.  35 
School  Street,  Boston,  have  jnst  published  a 
most  novel  "  Ilu'strated  Scrap  Book."  It 
is  in  large  quarto  form,  and  contains  Five  Hun- 
dred Pictures,  upon  every  conceivable  subject  of 
everyday  life,  wit,  humor,  pathos,  natural  history, 
scenery  in  all  quarters  of  the  giobe.nationalities, 
types  of  character,  famous  architecture,  portraits 
of  noted  individuals  of  both  sexes,  and  in  short 
an  inexhaustible  resort  for  study  and  amusement 
for  old  and  young.  It  is  the  first  book  of  the 
kind,  and  tho  cheapest  we  have  ever  seen.  Any 
person  enclosing  twenty-five  cents  to  the  pub- 
lisher, in  letter  stamps  or  silver,  will  receive  a 
copy,  posl  paid,  by  return  of  mail.  Here  is 
something  to  amuse  the  family  circle  tbe  coming 
long  evenings. 

Photographs. — Photographs  of  the  original 
drawings  by  RalTaelle,  in  the  Koyal  Library  at 
Windsor,  have  been  taken  at  tho  expense  of 
Prince  Albert.  The  negatives  of  these  impres- 
sions have  been  presented  to  the  Science  and  Art 
Department  of  the  Committee  on  Education ; 
from  wbich  copies  will  be  supplied  to  schools  of 
Art  and  the  public  generally,  at  tho  mere  cost  of 
paper  and  printing. 

Fainting  at  Applause. — At  Brussels,  re- 
cently, says  the  New  York  Musical  Review,  tbe 
frequenters  of  the  beautiful  Theatre  do  la  Mon- 
naie  were  "  demonstrative,"  and  so  perplexed 
and  harassed  a  poor  lady,  brought  out  on  ap- 
proval, that  she  fainted  on  the  stage. 


Louisiana  Sugar  Crop.— A  gentleman  re- 
siding in  Parish  St.  Mary,  La.,  and  who  claims 
to  be  well  posted  as  to  tbe  sugar  crop  of  that 
State  the  present  season,  estimates  tlio  entire 
crop  of  the  State  at  250,000  hogsheads. 

BooiiS. — Mr.  Choate's  library,  lately  sold  in 
this  city,  netted  about  S15.000.  Many  books 
brought  over  the  first  cost ! 


A  (JOOD  STORY. 

Tho  Post  tells  a  good  story  of  Jud^Q  n  . 
ton,  an  old-time  member  of  the  Vortnoni'''"r^' 
iary,  and  very  famous  in  the  tradition,  of  .h",  ' 
of  that  State,  for  shrewd  sayings  and  ec  ..^^ 
doings,  not  loss  than  lor  sterling  honesty  tuT''' 
collent  practical  sense.    Among  tbejudce' 
quaintance  was  one  Squire  H  ,  a  man  of  w>  \  l 
and  influence,  but  esteemed  a  close-fisted  fan 
and  notoriously  a  hard  master  in  bis  pay 
and  general  treatment  of  his  hired  men  a"r"^ 
which  did  not  particularly  commend  the'  Bqu-*  ' 
to  the  good  opinion  of  the  judge.    It  happenl? 
one  day,  in  the  time  of  the  good  old  impris 
ment-for  debt  laws,  and  while  the  judge  WiJ°" 
fj:-oj?ie/o  jail  commissioner,  that  a  debtor  catj" 
before  the  judge  on  an  application  to  take  "  ihe 
poor  debtor's  oath,"  a  legal  provision  by  whidi 
any  debtor,  after  a  brief  period  of  incarccraiio,,' 
might  make  a  sworn  statement  of  his  fioauc  ' 
before  the  commissioner,  and  if  it  satisfactorir 
appeared  that  the  debtor  was  worth  less  tha 
S20,  he  was  at  once  discharged  from  imprisoD" 
ment.    It  was  the  practice,  in  these  cases,  to 
subject  the  applicant  to  a  series  of  iaterrogalories 
touching  tha  nature  and  extent  of  his  property  in 
order  to  avoid  any  fraudulent  concealment  of  liis 
efl^ects.    In  this  case,  the  questioning  process  hud 
barely  commenced,  when  a  sudden  thoujjht 
struck  the  judge.    "  Who  have  you  been  work- 
iog  for  tho  past  year  ?"   inquired  his  honor. 

"  Squire  H  ,"  replied  the  debtor.  "Then 

Mr.  Clerk,"  said  the  judge,  "you  may  adminia.' 
ter  the  poor  debtor's  oath.    No  man  who  has 

worked  for  Si/uire  U  was  ever  able  lo  save  S20 

out  of  ayear's  labor  !    The  debtor  is  discharged," 

 1    mm^  t  

O.VB  Dollar.— Now  is  the  time  to  subscribe 
for  Ballou's  Dollar  Monthlt/,  as  volume  Ekvm  is 
just  about  to  commence.  Five  years  have  now 
elapsed  since  this  magazine  was  first  issued,  each 
year  adding  to  its  beauty  and  intrinsic  excel- 
lence, until  it  is  admitted  to  be  by  far  the  cheap- 
est publication  in  tho  world  !  No  such  work 
could  be  offered  for  one  dollar  a  year,  were  it  not 
for  the  immense  edition  printed.  Each  number 
contains  over  one  hundred  pages  of  origiwil 
matter,  besides  many  fine  illustrations,  and  a 
series  of  laugh-provoking  illustrations  at  tlie 
close  of  each  monthly  issue.  The  whole  forma 
two  illustrated  volumes  a  year,  of  s(>  hundred 
pages  each,  or  Iwdve  hundred  pages  per  annum 
for  one  dollar  !  Enclose  us  tho  money,  and  re- 
ceive a  copy  by  return  of  miul,  and  for  a  whole 
year, 

Howard  ATiiES.i;uM. —  Centrally  situated, 
admirably  conducted,  and  just  the  proper  size  lo 
sec  and  hear  everything  that  one  goes  to  the 
theatre  to  see  and  hear,  we  do  not  wonder  at  tlie 
steady  and  growing  popularity  of  this  estahlisli- 
ment.  Mr.  Davenport  has,  in  re-fitting  and 
adorning  it  generally,  exhibited  more  good  taste 
than  we  have  ever  observed  within  its  walls  at  any 
previous  time.  Add  to  all  this  the  class  of  stiiv 
performers  who  have  rapidly  followed  each  other, 
and  we  have  reason  to  praise  heartily  the  liberal 
and  sound  management  of  the  Howard  this  full 
and  winter.  It  is  in  all  respects  certainly  tliu 
most  comfortable  and  agreeable  place  of  public 
entertainment  in  Boston. 


St.  Helena  —Napoleon  HI.  is  mindful  ofliis 
uncle's  former  habitation  on  St.  Helena,  haviDt' 
recently  ordered  tho  appropriation  of  S2S,000for 
the  thorough  repair  of  Longwood  House  and  ibe 
emperor's  tomb,  as  well  as  tbe  domain  called  tbe 
Vale  of  Napoleon.  Since  this  territory  w.i9 
ceded  by  the  British  government,  the  Fremb 
have  had  at  Longwood  a  resident  command:int 
at  a  salary  of  S5400  a  year. 

Young  Ernst.— The  young  Hanoverian, 
Ernst,  arrested  in  Hanover  and  made  to  perform 
military  duty,  but  who  claimed  exemption  ns  an 
American  citizen  (the  United  States  governmem 
supporting  his  pretensions),  has  just  been  by  ihe 
Hanoverian  cabinet  set  at  liberty. 


Memiikbs  Of  THIS  BiuLE  Socmetv.— Bishop 
Soule,  of  tho  M.  E.  Church,  South,  Dr.  Lym"" 
^eecher,  and  the  Rev.  Dr.  Briggs,  ol  Cincinm"i. 
are  tho  only  survivors  of  the  founders  of  tUo 
American  Biblo  Society  in  1810. 


Murder— A  man  in  Chillicolhe,  Ohio,  r^- 
ccntly  stabbed  his  wifo  to  tho  heart  with  a  sbu^P 
poker,  after  which  she  ran  some  thirty  feet  an 
Iclt  dead. 


i^I£f)U;SPICT01lIAL  DllAWING-llOOM  O 


SOftlLTIilNtJ  AIIOIIT  KITES. 

"  Kite  flying  "  is  not  confiued  to  hoys.  Futl- 
grown  people  have  tlieir  kites.  In  faci,  the  so- 
cial atmosphere  is  full  of  them  all  tlio  year 
ronnd.  Thoy  are  of  all  sizes,  shapes,  and,  like 
the  paper  toys  of  the  juveniles,  are  continually 
goiDg  up  and  coming  down.  Some  of  ihem,  it 
is  true,  arc  so  strong  and  steady  of  wing,  that 
they  pull  their  owners  pleasantly  and  safely 
along  the  stream  of  life,  as  Franklin's  kite  bore 
him,  when  a  boy,  along  the  surface  oi  ponds  and 
rivers.  Others,  like  the  "electrical"  kilo  used 
by  the  philosopher  in  after  years,  are  somewhat 
apt  to  numb  the  fingers  that  hold  the  strings. 
The  lover's  "kite"  is  his  mistress— frameof  whale- 
bone, cover  of  silks,  strings  of  moonshine — and 
what  a  chase  the  beautiful  bauble  leads  him! 
Ten  to  one  but  bo  loses  it  at  last.  The  specula- 
tor's "  kite"  is  a  miracle  of  unsteadiness.  It  soars, 
darts,  ricochets,  plunges,  whirls,  and  generally 
collapses  in  the  end,  leaving  the  unfortunate 
flyer  with  mouth  agape  and  mind  distraught,  a 
pitiful  spectacle  to  gods  and  men.  For  further 
particulars  inquire  in  the  city  where  every  varie- 
ty of  this  "fancy  article "  is  flown  every  day. 
The  poet's  "  kite  "  is  a  brilliant  skimmer  of  the 
skies,  sent  heavenward  from  a  garret,  for  the  ad- 
miration of  posterity.  The  "kite"  of  intelli- 
gent enterprise  is  the  stoutest  and  steadiest  of 
all.  Its  flight,  like  the  eagle's,  is  "  onward  and 
upward,  and  true  to  the  time."  It  is  well  bal- 
anced, never  geu  too  much  string,  and,  instead 
of  being  chiince-driven  by  every  breeze,  raises 
the  wind  for  itself  as  it  moves  alonj;. 


THE  nOItlAN  QUESTION. 
"  Spiridion"  writes  to  the  Traveller :  M.  About 
is  writing  a  preface  for  the  second  edition  of  his 
work  on  Rome,  which  is  suid  to  be  piquant 
enough  ;  he  and  his  friends  are  making  strenu- 
ous exerrions  to  dissolve  the  government  injunc- 
tion which  enjoins  its  sale  in  France.  I  see  the 
editor  of  the  American  translation  hints  M. 
About  is  merely  Louis  Napoleon's  mouth-piece, 
und  that  this  book  was  revised  by  Louis  Napo- 
leon. This  is  a  mistake.  The  government  sent 
M.  About  to  Rome  just  as  it  sent  M.  Maquet 
t'other  day,  simply  to  put  money  in  his  pocket, 
which  it  was  the  more  anxious  to  do,  as  the  un- 
expected return  of  M.  Theo.  Gauiier  from  St. 
Petersburg  deprived  M.  About  of  his  comfort- 
able place  of  art  critic  to  the  Moniteur.  The 
book  was  printed  in  Paris,  and  sold  regularly — 
as  many  as  10,000  were  sold,  until  the  pope's 
nuacio  and  the  French  prelates  appealed  to  the 
government  to  have  the  sale  enjoined,  as  they 
did  last  year  when  M.  Proudhon's  booU  against 
the  Romish  church  appeared. 

A  Ladt's  Retort. — A  lady  who  makes  but 
a  modest  spread  of  crinoline,  was  passing  along 
the  street  in  Richmond  the  other  day,  when  she 
was  met  by  a  young  man  full  of  had  whiskey, 
who  in  Eta[:gering  past  stepped  on  her  dress. 
Turning  to  the  lady,  he  remarked  apologetically, 
"  Hoops  take  up  too  much  room,"  to  which  the 
lady  quiety  replied,  "  Not  so  much  as  whiskey, 
sir,"  and  passed  on. 

St.  Louis  Railroads. — The  city  railroads 
in  St.  Louis  are  laid  on  macadamized  streets — 
the  coQscquoucc  is,  that  stones  are  continually 
getting  upon  the  rails  and  throwing  the  cars  off 
the  track.  The  St.  Louis  Express  thinks  the  city 
ought  to  compel  the  railroad  company  to  pave 
the  streets  on  which  they  run  with  stone. 


OMPANION. 
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Sunday  Pickpockets. — A  New  York  paper 
states  that  Sunday  is  the  busiest  day  with  the 
pickpockets  there.  One  pious  lady  had  her 
pocket  picked  of  S20  as  she  entered  a  church 
door, 


St.  Louis  — The  tax  levy  of  the  county  of 
St.  Louis  for  1859,  gives  a  total  of  S9r),000,000, 
an  increase  of  SS.OOO.OOO  on  the  previous  year, 
showing  how  rapidly  the  flourishing  city  of  St. 
Louis  is  increasing  in  wealth. 


New  Books.— The  book  publishers  are  very 
l>usy  tliis  fall.  A  new  book  is  announced  every 
•lay  by  some  house. 

"The  Death  Touch!"  — Read  this  vivid 
and  startling  novelette  in  the  Fla<i  of  our  Union. 
For  sale  everywhere  for  four  cents  per  copy- 

Sad.— The  man  that  run  the  fork  of  a  road 
into  hia  eye,  has  since  died. 


!-ATAL  FUTTKRY. 

AH  fashionable  portrait-painters  are  in  ib, 
I'Hbit  of  flattering  their  sitters,  and  "  false  as  a 
portrait"  deserves  to  be  as  proverbial  an  ex- 
pression  as  "  false  as  a  bulleliu."    There  is  one 
case  where  the  "  trick  of  the  trade  "  attended 
l>y  tragical  consequences.     Holbein  was  dcs- 
patched  by  Cromwell,  Henry  VIII. minister 
to  pamt  the  Lady  Anne  of  ChevcB,  and  by  prac- 
tising the  common  flattery  of  his  profession 
■'  he  was,"  says  Walpole,  "  the  immediate  cause 
of  the  destruction  of  that  great  subject,  and  of 
the  disgrace  which  fell  upon  that  princess  herself. 
He  drew  so  favorable  a  likeness,  that  Henry  was 
content  to  wed  her;  but  when  he  found  her  so 
inferior  to  the  miniature,  the  storm  which  really 
should  have  been  directed  at  the  painter,  burst 
on  the  miuister,  and  Cromwell  lost  his  head  bo- 
cause  Anne  was  a  '  Flanders  marc,'  and  not  a 
Venus,  as  Holbein  had  represented  her."  Henry 
came  near  marrying  the  Duchess  Dowager  of 
Milan  for  his  fourth  wife,  and  Sir  Thomas  Wy- 
att  congratulated  him  on  his  "narrow  escape" 
but  Walpole  thought,  considering  Henry's  tem- 
per, that  the  "  duchess  had  the  greater  escape." 

THE  FISH  TRADE. 

Lake  Michigan  is  quite  celebnited  for  the  ex- 
cellent quality  of  the  fish  caught  in  its  waters. 
One  village— that  of  St.  Josephs,  Michigan- has 
thirteen  fishing  smacks,  and  the  product  this 
season  has  been  an  aggregate,  according  to  the 
Chicago  Democrat,  of  20,I90hair  barrels  offish, 
netting  the  round  sum  of  SlOO.eoo,  or  nearly 
58000  to  each  boat.  "  At  New  Buffalo,  in  the 
same  county,  about  4000  half  barrels  have  been 
caught  the  present  season,  making  S17'»,000  as 
the  value  of  the  fishing  interest  of  two  villages 
alone  for  a  single  season."  The  principal  por- 
tion of  the  fish  are  white,  though  many  are  trout, 
and  other  excellent  varieties.  Nearly  over  city 
and  village  bordering  on  the  lake  has  its  fisher- 
men, and,  could  the  statistics  of  the  fish  trade  of 
Michigan  bo  collected,  we  have  reason  to  think 
that  they  would  make  an  exhibit  somewhere  in 
the  vicinity  of  fifteen  hundred  thousand  dollars. 

Dyspei'sia  axd  Consumption, — It  is  difli- 
cult  to'  say  which  of  these  diseases  causes  the 
most  of  suffering,  but  the  former  has  so  long 
been  readily  cured  by  the  use  of  the  Oxygenated 
Bitters,  that  it  has  ceased  to  bo  feared  by  those 
who  are  acquainted  with  this  remarkable  specific. 
Those  persons  who  resort  to  the  various  alkalies 
for  relief,  are  simply  and  surely  augmenting 
their  troubles,  and  creating  a  stubborn  chronic 
di^^ease,  where  a  quick  and  permanent  cure  is  ef- 
fected by  this  pleasant  and  thoroughly-esliiblishcd 
specific  for  dyspepsia.  It  is  now  many  years 
since  its  first  introduction,  and  it  has  stood  the 
test  of  millions  of  trials  by  the  suffering,  of  both 
sexes  and  of  all  ages. 

"The  Shadow  os  the  Pillow." — This  is 
the  title  of  a  book  just  about  to  bo  published, 
from  the  pen  of  Mrs,  Surah  A.  Noweli,  a  lady 
who  is  well  known  as  a  contributor  to  these  col- 
umns. Mrs.  Noweli  is  a  writer  of  great  force 
and  beauty.  We  hope  her  book  will  find  a  large 
sale.  _   

Mixed  Fight. — A  California  paper  tells  of 
"a  mixed  fight"  at  Michigan  Bar,  near  Sacra- 
mento. Irishmen,  Chinese  and  Americans  par- 
ticipated. Hatchets  and  knives  were  used,  and 
the  Chinamen  were  badly  "  cut  up."  The  fight 
grew  out  of  a  dispute  about  a  "  claim." 


A  good  Answek. — An  infidel,  who  had 
been  attempting  to  prove  that  men  have  no  souls, 
asked  a  lady,  with  an  air  of  triumph,  what  she 
thought  of  his  philosophy.  "  It  appears  to  me," 
she  replied,  "  that  you  have  been  employing  a 
good  deal  of  talent  to  prove  yourself  a  beast." 

Noble  Institdtiom  —  The  Astor  Library, 
New  York,  now  contains  one  hundred  and  thirty 
thousand  volumes,  forming  a  noble  mouument 
to  its  founder's  memory. 

The  Ravels.— These  attractive  pantomimists 
are  doing  a  fine  business  at  our  Boston  Theatre. 
Juvenile  Boston  is  on  the  qtii  vi've. 


Personal.— Theodore  Parker  is  passing  the 
winter  in  Rome.  He  will  probably  never  speak 
again  in  public,  his  lungs  being  so  diseased. 


Dime  Savixos  BAMt.— They  have  oue  of 
these  institutions  in  Brooklyn,  N.  Y.  Candy 
shops  in  the  neighborhood  sufTcr  some  ! 


raajjsmc  Satljcrinas. 

^gj***  J'^liool  taxes  in  New  York  city  nmonnt  to 

Madame  Steffanone.  well  known  to  the  musi- 
cal public  of  Boston,  is  now  sinning  at  Naples. 

The  famous  stallion  Columbus  died  at  StUl- 
watcr,  \  I ,  a  short  time  ago.  agt:d  3J  jmvrs. 

The  splendid  race  horse  Red  Oak  was  ruined 
lor  hfe  by  an  accident  in  Kentucky  a  few  davs 
ago.  ' 

The  owners  of  the  Albany  Northern  Railroad 
have  shut  the  road  op  for  llie  present,  as  bcine 
unsafe. 

There  have  been  more  vivid  and  beantiful  dis- 
playa  of  the  Aurora  Borealis  tliis  season  than  for 
many  years. 

A  fatal  disease,  known  as  the  malignant  sore 
throat  or  black  tongue,  is  raging  in  the  vicinity 
of  Canterbury,  Ct. 

The  Georgia  State  Unilroad  has  paid  into  the 
Slate  treasury  for  iho  year  eiidveg  Sepicmber.lhe 
sum  of  S4U2,000  over  and  above  expenses. 

The  Sutc  of  Kentucky  riaiins  the  north  bank 
of  the  Otiio  Hiver,  below  high-water  marks,  and 
suits  have  been  brought  to  recover  the  landings 
in  from  of  the  city  of  Cincinnati. 

The  New  York  Spirit  of  the  Times  says : 
"  Phelan  has  just  completed  a  splendid  billiard 
table  for  the  residence  of  one  of  our  most  popu- 
lar and  highlj-esleemed  bishops." 

The  reuiaiuing  Scalicook  tribe  of  Indians  in 
Kent,  Ct.,  numbering  34  persons,  have  u  fund  of 
$48114  invested  for  their  support,  and  300  acres 
of  land;  on  which  are  six  dwelling-houses. 

A  gentleman  in  Mississippi  oflers  a  silver  cup, 
saucer  and  spoon,  worth  $50,  as  a  prize  for  the 
best  shirt  made  by  any  native  young  lady  in  that 
State,  and  exhibited  at  the  next  State  Fair. 

Luther  Preston,  late  postmaster  ot  Fillmore, 
Minnesota,  has  been  sentenced  to  lifteen  years' 
imprisonment  in  the  penitentiary  at  Stillwater, 
by  the  United  States  court,  for  robbing  the 
mails. 

The  numerous  friends  of  Mr.  Frederick  Saun- 
ders, author  of"  Salad  for  the  Solitary,"  "  Mo- 
saics," etc  ,  will  be  glad  to  hour  that  ho  has  been 
appointed  an  attacL^  of  ibo  Astor  Library  in 
Now  York. 

A  volume  entitled  "  Edgar  A.  Poe  and  his 
Critics,"  will  shortly  be  published  by  Uudd  & 
Carleion,  of  New  York.  It  is  written  by  a  lady 
whose  proispective  relation  with  the  poet  was  in- 
terrupted by  death. 

The  Kmperor  of  Brazil 'has  granted  to  an 
American  the  exclusive  right  ot*  mining  and 
converting  into  oil  a  vegetable  turf  discovered 
by  him  in  one  of  the  nonhcin  provinces  ot  tho 
empire. 

During  tho  last  twelve  years  the  Methodist 
Sunday  School  Union  has  given  away  about 
S7UO,000  worth  of  books,  emiiracing  upwards  of 
800,000  volumes,  Ttjcee  ftuve  been  read  by 
more  than  halt  a  million  of  cjiildren. 

In  tho  garden  of  Rev.  Mr.  Muzzey,  on  Fruit 
Street,  Nuwburyport.  stands  the  original  seedling 
LeBreton  pear  tree,  ffom  which  was  gathered  this 
year  no  loss  than  sivtn  barrels  of  iho  finest-look- 
ing and  the  best  winter  pears  ever  seen.  This 
fruit  is  in  its  most  mature  state  in  February. 

Mary  Jane  Walker,  wife  of  David  L.  Walker, 
of  Newark,  N.  J  ,  committed  suicide  by  taking 
arsenic.  Tho  act  was  committed  while  laboring 
under  a  partial  derangement,  which  induced  the 
belief  that  she  was  ot  no  use  to  herself  or  family. 
She  leaves  two  children. 

There  is  in  the  family  of  Mr.  John  11.  Nolle, 
Brandy  wine  Street,  Spring  Garden,  Ptiiladtlphia, 
a  tom-cat  of  enormous  size.  He  weighs  thirty- 
one  pounds,  and  meubures  thirty-seven  inches 
from  the  tip  of  the  nose  to  tho  end  of  the  tail, 
and  twenty  eight  inches  around  the  girth. 

The  British  government  is  drawing  largely  on 
the  white  oak  forests  of  Virginia.  Over  ihiee 
hundred  men  are  iiuw  employed  in  getting  tim- 
ber in  the  mountains  near  Rowlesburg,  on  the 
Cheat  River,  which  is  to  be  used  for  gun-car- 
riages. The  contractor  has  orders  which  it  will 
take  two  years  lofill. 

Two  hundred  men  are  constantly  employed  to 
attend  to  the  grounds  of  Greenwood  Cemetery 
(in  the  vicinity  of  Brooklyn,  N.  Y,),  which  con- 
sists of  fOO  to  lUOO  acres.  Many  of  the  dwell- 
ings of  the  dead  there  are  amazingly  expensive, 
costing  from  S5000  to  $20,000.  Tho  grounds 
were  laid  out  in  IS40. 

Mr.  Calvin  Adams,  of  Pittsburgh,  Pa.,  has  re- 
cently discovered  that  an  important  electrical 
change  lakes  place  when  molten  iron  solidifies  lu 
cooling.  By  iusulatiug  the  mould,  and  the  work- 
man who  pours  in  the  liquid  metal,  the  castings 
from  common  iron  comes  out  as  while  as  silver 
and  as  hard  as  steel. 

An  iron  bridge  has  been  constructed  by  a  New 
York  firm,  for  the  Southern  Railroad  in  Chili. 
The  bridge  is  twelve  hundred  fcoi  in  length,  and 
is  divided  into  eleven  spans.  When  completed, 
the  bridge  was  tested  by  a  railroad  train  weighing 
two  hundred  and  twenty-lour  tons,  which  did  not 
appear  to  afi'ect  it  in  the  least. 
■  It  has  generally  been  supposed  that  the  larger 
portions  of  the  Germans  in  this  country  are  in 
tavor  of  making  the  Sabbath  a  holiday,  but  Prof. 
Schart",  one  of  tuo  most  eminent  and  influential 
Germans  in  the  country,  stattd  at  a  meeting  in 
New  Vurk,  a  short  time  since,  that  more  than 
half  ot  bis  fellow  countrymen  in  America  favor 
the  observance  of  the  Sabbath. 


Santis  of  r-olTi. 

....  Faith  is  tho  flame  that  lif^s  tho  sacrifice 
to  heaven. — W.  Alrxurnier. 

  Ho  who  adopts  a  just  thought,  partici- 
pates in  the  merit  that  originated  it. — Bovtr. 

....  Nowa-days  it  is  easier  to  believe  in 
ghosts  than  in  delicate  feelings  -De  Boufflrrs. 

 True  wisdom  is  to  know  what  is  best 

worth  knowing,  nnd  to  do  what  is  best  worth 
doing. — Iltmphrrys. 

....  Let  friendship  creep  gently  to  a  height ; 
tf  It  rush  to  it,  it  uiay  soon  run  itself  out  of 
breath.— /-V/tr. 

....  Destitution  is  better  than  dependence, 
since  It  18  perhaps,  cosier  to  cnduro  the  cold  than 
to  find  one's  patron  so,— IF.  G.  Simms. 

.  -  .  A  prose  translation,  however  correct 
beautiful  and  clegaul,  can  \xs  nothing  but  draw- 
mg  after  a  piiiming.— /Jr  H<,ujhrs. 

 The  love  that  has  naught  but  beauty  to 

keep  It  in  good  condition,  isshoft  lived,  andiab- 
I  jeet  to  shivering  &ls.—KrmmuB. 

.. . .  Nature  is  a  book  of  sweet  and  glowing 
purity,  and  on  ovory  illuminated  page  the  excel- 
lence and  goodness  of  God  are  divinely  poriniyed. 
— Milltr. 

....  Tho  heart  of  women  is  their  destiny,  for 
It  i«  rarely  that  it  is  not  their  guide  ;  but  it  is  a 
guide  that  should  bo  enlightened  by  reason.— 
Ue  BoiijfttTs. 

  It  is,  after  all,  the  person  who  stakes  tho 

least,  who  loses  most.  In  the  aflections  this  is 
wholly  true.  Ho  who  risks  nothing,  loses  overv- 
thing.— ir.  G.  Siinmt.  ' 

  Never  write  on  ft  subject,  without  having 

first  road  yourself  full  on  it ;  and  never  read  on 
a  subject  till  you  have  thought  yourself  hunttrv 

  Every  ship  is  a  romantic  object,  except 

that  wo  sail  in.  Embark,  iu:d  the  romancequits 
our  vessel,  and  hangs  on  every  other  sail  in  the 
horizon. — EuuTsim. 

  Successful  poets  have  a  great  authority 

over  tho  language  of  their  country.  Cowley'ii 
happy  expression  of  "  the  great  vulgar,"  is  be- 
come a  part  of  the  English  phraseology.— //urJ. 

  His  faith  is  oxce edini;ly  limited  who  has 

no  idea  of  any  other  miracles  than  those  recyrdtid 
in  tho  Scriptures — who  has  no  eye  lor  the  mira- 
cles that  are  continually  going  on  within  and 
around  him. — Dovi-e. 

....  Christian  graces  are  like  perfumei ;  tho 
more  they  are  pressed  tho  sweeter  they  smell ; 
like  stars  that  shine  brightest  in  tho  dark  ;  like 
trees,  the  more  they  are  shaken  the  deejier  root 
they  take,  and  the  more  fruit  they  bear.- /ietJ. 
Jolin  Mason. 


"So  far,  so  good,"  as  Iho  boy  suid  when  ho 
had  finished  the  first  pot  of  his  mother's  jam. 

What  mechanical  apparatus  do  the  fair  bathers 
at  Hamsgato  resemble  1 — Diving  hell(c)s. 

Sheridan,  having  been  asked  what  wine  he 
liked  best,  replied,  "'J'lie  wine  of  other  people." 

"  Caught  in  her  own  net,"  as  the  man  said 
when  he  saw  one  of  the  fair  sex  hitched  in  her 
crinoline. 

A  gentleman  having  a  musical  sister,  being 
asked  what  branch  she  excelled  in,  declared  that 

the  j'iana  was  her  furte. 

"  1  presume  you  wont  charge  anything  for  just 

re-memlxriiif!  me,"  said  a  one  legged  sailor  to  a 
wooden-lig  manufacturer. 

At  a  town  meeting  in  Ireland,  it  was  recently 
voted  "  that  alt  persona  in  the  town  owning  dogs 
shall  be  muzzled." 

Why  are  pimples  on  a  drunkard's  face  like  ibo 
cuts  in  a  witty  contemporary'? — Because  they 
are  illustrations  of  Punch. 

The  man  who  read  a  newspaper  to  tho  entire 
satitfaction  ot  another  who  was  waiting  for  it, 
talks  of  going  on  to  the  stage. 

"  I  don't  think,  husband,  that  you  are  very 
smart."  —  "  No,  indeed,  wife,  but  everybody 
knows  that  I  am  awfully  ^lueuid." 

Noah  is  thought  to  have  had  on  board  a  sup- 
ply of  "  Exterminator,"  from  tho  fact  that  for 
nearly  six  weeks  he  did  not  see  aryral. 

Fashionable  circles  were  never  so  numerous  at 
they  are  now.  Almost  every  lady  that  appcan 
in  tho  streeu  is  the  centre  of  oue. 

Two  glances  make  one  bow — two  bows  how 
d^^o  do — six  bow  d'ye  do's  one  conversation — 
four  conversations  one  acquaintance. 

It's  very  pleasant  lo  take  a  lady  to  a  theatre, 
and  to  find  on  reaching  the  door  that  you  have 
left  your  purse  iu  your  other  pocket. 

These  are  not  only  the  times  of  "  spirits,"  bat 
of  "SpiriLsot  tho  Times."  There  is  the  "  Old 
Spirit,"  "  Porter's  Spirit,"  and  "  Wilkes'  Spirit." 

Why  is  it  impossible  for  a  watch  that  indicates 
the  smaller  divisions  of  time  ever  to  he  new? 
Because  it  must  always  be  a  second  hand  one. 

It's  very  pleasant  to  ride  in  an  omnibus  oppo- 
site a  baby  who  is  sucking  sugar  candy,  and 
playfully  wipes  his  dear  little  hands  on  your  best 
black  kerseymeres. 

A  gentleman  just  married,  telling  Foote  bo 
had  that  morning  luid  out  three  thousand  pounds 
in  jewels  lor  his  dear  wife  ;  "  She  is  truly  )our 
dfor  wife,"  replied  the  wit. 


332 


BALLOU'S  PICTORIAL  DRAWING-ROOM  COMPANION. 


FIVE  YEARS: 

 Oa,  THE  — 

STOBY  OP  LINDEN  LODGE. 

DT  FBAHCIS  A.  DPEIVAOB. 

Five  years  ago  a  happy  family  was  gathered 
boneatli  the  roo(  of  Lindon  Lodge,  a  pleasant 
farm  honso  in  one  of  the  rural  counties  of  Maa- 
SBchusetts,    wliich  derived   it«   name   from  a 
beautiful  grove  of  lindea  or  lime  trees,  which, 
BtrotchiDg  along  the  road,  raised  a  verdurous  wall 
that  marked  the  eastem  boundary  of  a  small  es- 
tate.   There  were  other  trees  about  the  place, 
the  feathered  aspen,  the  graceful  maple,  and  the 
hardy  oak,  hut  it  was  tiie  linden  grove  which  first 
attracted  the  eyo  oi  the  visitor,  atid  was  the  last 
to  leave  his  memory.    Five  years  ago  not  a 
shadow  of  care  disturbed  the  repose  of  the  ten- 
ants of  Linden  Lodge.     Old  Panl  Meliou,  the 
proprietor  of  the  estate,  cultivated  his  paternal 
estate,  content  with  his  lot,  and  proud  of  hie  still 
handsome  wife,  his  young  son  who  bore  his  name, 
and  the  sprighiliness  and  charms  of  bis  daughter 
Maj,  a  girl  of  sixteen,  graceful  as  a  fawn,  and 
fresh  and  radiant  as  a  spring  morning.    The  old 
gentleman  and  his  wife  had  both  been  well  edu- 
cated, and  the  former  had,  in  his  early  days,  oc- 
cupied a  high  position  in  the  neighboring  me- 
tropolis, but  pecuniary  misfortunes  had  stripped 
him  of  most  of  his  worldly  possessions,  and  ho 
retired  to  the  little  farm,  which,  with  a  wise  fore- 
cast, he  bad  secured  inalienably  to  his  family. 
Hero  they  lived  comfortably,  having  books  and 
music,  fruit  and  flowerfl,  and  a  few  friends,  who 
dropped  in  occasionally  to  enliven  their  little 
circle. 

Il  was  amid  the  happiest  and  most  healthful 
ioSuences  that  May  Melton  grew  up  to  woman- 
hood. Her  education  was  domestic,  and  con- 
ducted under  the  superintendence  of  her  father, 
who  fonod  in  it  a  relaxation  from  the  manual  toil 
exacted  by  his  farm.  In  her  idler  hours  she 
ranged  the  woods  and  fields  with  the  freedom  oi 
&  bird,  pausing  now  and  then  to  gather  a  wild- 
wood  flower,  or  to  sketch  some  pleasing  feature 
of  the  landscape.  But  her  fdvorito  art  was  mu- 
sic, tor  which  she  had  an  undoubted  talent.  She 
played  well  on  the  piano,  but  used  that  instru- 
ment chiefly  as  an  accompaniment  to  her  voice. 
She  saluted  the  morning  with  a  song  —  she 
"  warbled  her  native  wood-notes  wild  "  in  the 
heart  of  the  forest,  and  by  the  deep  streams,  and 
on  the  bill-tops,  wherever  her  free  spirit  impelled 
her  roving  steps.  Her  voice  was  the  cbarm  of 
the  fireside  in  the  winter,  and  on  Sabbath  even- 
ings in  summer,  the  traveller  has  often  paused  by 
the  garden-gate  to  listen  to  the  choral  hymns  of 
Linden  Lodge,  in  which  the  voice  oi  May  rose 
clear  as  the  song  of  a  bird  upon  the  evening  air. 
This  was  five  years  ago. 

May  was  strolling  one  day  in  the  woods,  war- 
bling as  usual  to  herself,  when  she  was  suddenly 
accosted  by  a  gentleman,  a  stranger,  whom  she 
encountered  at  a  turn  of  the  woodland  path.  He 
was  a  man  of  middle  life,  tall  and  elegantly 
formed,  dressed  in  a  sort  of  bunting  costume, 
but  carrying  in  his  hand  one  of  those  sketching- 
portfolios  employed  by  itinerant  artists.  His 
dark  complexion  and  moustache  proclaimed  bim 
a  foreigner  —  probably  a  Spaniard  or  Italian, 
Ho  raised  his  cap  gracefully,  and  saluted  with 
respect  the  young  lady,  who  had  suddenly  pamed 
in  her  song. 

"I  beg  your  pardon,  mademoiselle,"  he  said, 
with  a  slight  foreign  accent,  "but  1  have  lost 
my  way,  and  I  presume  you  can  direct  me  to 
W  ." 

"You  have  indeed  waatlored  from  the  road," 
replied  May,  "  but  you  are  not  far  from  it,  and, 
aa  I  cannot  describe  it  distinctly,  if  you  will 
accompany  me,  I  will  show  it  to  you  with 
pleasure." 

"  I  fear  I  have  been  trespassing  upon  some  gen- 
tleman's ground,"  said  the  stranger. 

"  This  is  a  part  of  my  father's  estate— but  in 
America,  sir,  the  woods  ore  common  property, 
so  far,  at  least,  as  rambling  in  tbem  is  con- 
cerned." 

The  gentleman  soon  found  himself  in  Mel- 
ton's garden,  where  the  owner  wos  at  work. 
May  explained  to  him  the  cause  of  the  intrusion, 
and  her  father  invited  the  stranger  to  enter  the 
house  and  rest  himself.  The  invitation  proved 
acceptable.  The  stranger  offered  his  sketch-book 
for  examiaalion,  and  the  Meltons  found  great 
pleasure  in  examining  the  faithful  transcripts  of 
icenes  with  which  they  were  familiar.  In  turn, 
May's  drawings  were  produced,  and  elicited 
warm  commendation  from  the  visitor. 


"  Vou  have  a  piano,"  he  remarked,  "  will  you 
permit  mo  to  touch  it?  I  am  something  of  a 
musician,  nnd  love  a  fine  instrument." 

He  sat  dawn  to  the  piano,  and  ran  his  fingers 
rapidly  over  the  keys.  He  was  no  more  amateur 
— his  performance  was  that  of  an  artisfe.  But 
when  he  sang,  it  was  evident  that  vocal  music 
was  his  forU.  His  songs,  so  unexpected  and  so 
welcome,  were  rapturously  applauded  by  the  lit- 
tle circle  who  listened  to  him,  all  of  whom  were 
musical  amateurs.  After  be  had  concluded,  he 
bogged  May  to  replace  him  at  the  piano,  and 
though  she  fain  would  have  excused  herself,  her 
fiither  insisted  on  her  compliance  with  the  wishes 
of  the  stranger.  She  sang  one  or  two  of  her  fa- 
vorite ballads.  The  stranger  listened  in  wrapt 
admiration,  tears  gushed  freely  from  his  eyes, 
and  when  she  had  concluded  her  performance, 
ho  thanked  her  with  a  fervor  that  attoslod  his 
sincerity. 

"  Believe  me,"  ho  said  to  Mr.  Melton,  "  tal- 
ents like  your  daughter's  are  indeed  rare — and 
my  opinion  may  possess  some  weight,  when  I 
tell  you  I  am  a  professional  singer.  My  name 
is  Montaldi." 

Paul  had  seen  notices  of  this  man  in  the  New 
York  papers,  in  connection  with  the  Italian 
Opera  company  of  that  city;  but  though  flattered 
by  his  encomiums  of  his  daughter's  bilent,  ho 
was  not  much  pleased  at  discovering  that  he  was 
a  professional  artist,  for  he  had  that  prejudice 
against  the  stage  so  common  in  America.  Mon- 
taldi rose  to  take  leave,  and  was  not  pressed  to 
prolong  his  visit  or  repeat  it. 

"I  am  staying  for  a  few  days,"  said  the  ar- 
tiste, "at  the  hotel  in  W  ,  rusticating,  and  I 

shall  indeed  be  most  bappy,  if  I  can  be  permitted 
to  return  again  to  a  place  where  a  chance  call  has 
been  rendered  so  agreeable." 

Mr.  Mellon  merely  bowed,  but  the  sparkling 
eyes  of  May  atoned  for  the  coldness  of  her 
father. 

And  he  came  again — often.  To  make  a  long 
story  short,  while  the  parents  permitted  his  visits, 
he  won  the  heart  of  the  daughter.  His  talents 
and  accomplishments,  his  manly  beauty,  his 
grace,  his  gentleness^  the  interest  ho  imparted  to 
his  travel's  history,  the  resemblance  he  bore  to 
her  heroes  of  romance,  excited  a  sway  over  the 
susceptible  imagination  of  May,  which  she  did 
not  struggle  to  withstand.  Henceforth,  the  flow- 
ers, the  woodlands,  the  streams,  the  stars,  her 
familiar  objects  of  delight  from  infancy,  failed  of 
their  attraction  in  her  eyes — one  image  reigned 
supreme  in  her  heart. 

Her  parents  frowned  upon  her  attachment,  and 
repulsed  Montaldi.  They  knew  nothing  of  him 
save  that  he  was  a  foreigner,  a  stage-singer, 
treading  a  dizzy  and  doubtful  path,  and  to  such 
keeping  they  could  not  commit  the  fair  flower 
they  had  reared  with  so  much  tenderness.  Finally 
they  forbade  him  the  house. 

It  was  a  dark  and  moonless  night — five  years 
ago— there  was  not  a  breath  of  air  stirring,  and 
the  leaves  of  the  linden,  and  even  the  aspen, 
that  ever  trembles  at  the  kiss  of  the  softest 
zephyr,  hung  pendulous  and  stirless.  There  was 
no  noise  abroad  on  the  midnight  air,  save  the 
ever-during  hum  of  insects,  never  silent  in  their 
brief  holiday  existence.  A  faint  note,  like  that 
of  a  bird  startled  in  its  leafy  nest,  was  beard  by 
one  ear  alone— hers  for  whom  it  was  designed. 
A  door  opened  cautiously.  A  light  female  form 
brushed  past  the  garden  shrubbery,  and  was  soon 
clasped  in  the  arms  of  one  who  was  waiting  im- 
patiently its  coming. 

"WaheUa!"  said  a  musical  voice.  "Lean, 
dearest,  on  my  arm." 

"Farewell,  Linden  Lodge!  Farewell,  peace- 
ful haunts  of  happiness  and  joy!  Farewell 

father  and  mother!    Farewell,  yonng  brother  

brave,  kind  and  loving." 

May  Melton  did  not  dare  to  ntter  this  prayer, 
fervent  aa  it  was.  It  was  formed  in  her  heart, 
though  it  never  passed  her  trembling  lips.  Tears 
gushed  from  her  eyes,  as  she  sprang  into  a  light 
carriage,  and  Moni^di  drove  her  rapidly  away. 

Next  morning,  father,  mother  and  brother 
were  sealed  at  the  breakfast-table,  but  the  be8t> 
loved  of  all,  the  darling  of  the  family,  was  not 
there.  They  went  to  her  room— it  was  empty— 
the  little  bod  was  undisturbed.  There  were  her 
flowers,  lately  gathered,  the  familiar  articles  of 
her  attire,  her  favorite  books,  a  crowd  of  objecte 
that  recalled  her  image  by  association,  but  the 
darling,  whoso  presence  was  the  light  and  life  of 
all,  was  gone.  The  distracted  father  flow  to  the 
village.  Montaldi  had  loft  bis  hotel  two  days 
before— he  returned  home  heart  stricken  and 
iriDg. 


Meanwhile  Moy  had    been   driven  rapidly 
across  the  country.    The  abductor  stopped  at 
length  at  the  principal  public  house  of  a  small 
town  on  the  Providence  Railroad,  whore  they 
passed  the  night— to  May  a  wretched  one  in- 
deed I    On  the  morning  of  the  following  day 
they  took  the  cars  for  Providence.    On  the  af- 
ternoon of  the  same  day  they  embarked  on  board 
a  steamboat  for  New  York.    It  was  only  as  thoy 
were,  towards  sunset,  gliding  down  Narragansett 
Bay,  that  May  could  listen  composedly  to  her 
ioror,  whose  tenderness  and  blandishments  at 
length  produced  their  usual  efi^ect.    He  told  her 
of  the  happiness  that  was  in  store  for  them— of 
the  storied  lands  they  were  about  to  visit — of  the 
triumphs  that  awaited  her  when,  crowned  as  the 
queen  of  aong,  princes  and  peers  should  welcome 
with  applause  and  flowers  the  etforts  of  the 
young  American.     The  next  morning  May 
opened  her  eyes  upon  the  forest  of  masts  that 
gird  the  empire  city,  and  catch,  upon  their  gilded 
vanes,  the  first  i;ed  beams  of  morning.  From 
the  quay  at  which  May  Melton  and  her  lover 
landed,  they  were  transferred  to  the  deck  of  a 
noble  ship,  crowded  with  passengers,  and  just 
on  the  eve  of  spreading  her  bi-oad  wings  and 
daring  the  surges  of  the  vast  Atlantic.  There 
was  a  great  bustle^on  board — friends  taking 
leave  of  friends,  parents  parting  from  their  chil- 
dren, merchants  giving  final  directions  to  their 
agents — but  of  all  this  motley  crowd.  May  knew 
but  one  being  ;  yet  he  indeed  was  now  her  all  in 
life. 

At  last  the  bnstle  Babsided,  tlie  visitors  took 
their  departure,  captain,  crow  and  passengers 
alone  remained.  A  little  wheezing,  coughing 
steamer  was  made  fast  alongside,  and  the  noble 
ship,  obeying  the  power  communicated  by  the 
smaller  craft,  began  to  move  out  from  the  midst 
of  a  mass  of  shipping,  and  turned  her  prow  to 
the  Narrows,  Slowly  they  glided  along  post  the 
spires  of  Brooklyn  and  the  white  buildings  of 
the  quarantine  ground  at  Staten  Island,  the  red 
walls  at  Fott  Diamond,  and  the  frowning  batte- 
ries of  Fort  Hamilton,  and  then,  as  the  breeze 
had  sprung  up  fresU  and  utrong,  the  ship  was 
abandoned  to  her  own  resources.  One  by  one 
she  unfolded  her  huge  wings,  the  stars  nnd  .stripes 
of  the  flag  of  our  Union  flaunted  from  her  mizzen 
peak,  and  her  signal  guns  roared  a  farewell  to 
the  shores  of  America. 

May  gazed  through  her  tears  at  the  shores  of 
her  country  till  they  sank  into  a  strip  of  dark 
blue  cloud  dividing  the  eea  and  sky  at  the 
horizon. 

"Dearest  May,"  said  Montaldi,  pressing  her 
hand,  "  we  shall  pass  our  bridal-moon  npon  the 
Atlantic." 

"  We  are  not  married  yet,  Montaldi,"  an- 
swered May,  smiling  faintly  through  her 
blushes. 

"  We  are  united  in  the  eyes  of  Heaven,"  an- 
swered the  Italian.  "  In  my  hurry  I  had  for- 
gotten that  there  was  no  clergymen  on  board. 
But  you  are  here  as  my  wife — the  captain  be- 
lieves you  such — we  are  to  share  the  same  apart- 
ment— we  will  be  married,  dearest,  as  soon  ae 
we  touch  the  soil  of  France." 

May  recoiled  in  horror  from  his  side.  Her 
purity  had  taken  the  alarm.  Were  these  Moo- 
taldi's  ideas  of  the  holiest  relation  of  life  1  Had 
her  affection  been  misplaced?  Had  this  man — 
for  whom  she  had  forsaken  parents,  brother, 
home,  and  all  she  held  most  dear — been  coldly 
and  systematically  deceiving  her  ?  She  shud- 
dered, and  shrunk  in  horror  from  the  idea— but 
mastering  her  feelings,  she  reproached  him  with 
the  deception  he  had  practised,  and  told  him  that 
until  their  union  had  been  solemnized,  she  should 
rely  upon  his  honor  and  count  on  his  respect. 
More  she  could  not  say  in  the  position  in  which 
he  had  placed  her.  Montaldi  heard  her  declara- 
tion with  ill  grace,  but  soon  found  that  her 
principles  were  inflexible. 

The  voyi^o  was  a  rapid  one,  and  in  less  than 
a  month  after  leaving  New  York  they  debarked 
at  Havre.  Hence  Montaldi  took  his  aflianced 
bride  by  post  to  Paris.  The  novelty  of  every- 
thing she  saw  revived  the  spirits  and  the  buoyant 
hopes  of  May,  and  when  the  columns  of  the 
Place  Vendome  first  met  her  eyes,  she  realized 
with  joy  that  she  was  indeed  entering  that  gay 
capital  of  which  she  had  read  and  dreamed  so 
much. 

She  was  installed  in  handsome  apartments  in 
the  Boulevard  Italien,  and  there  Montaldi  left 
her,  to  prepare,  as  he  said,  for  their  approaching 
nuptials.  But  she  did  not  see  bim  for  two  days. 
It  was  on  the  second  day  of  her  arrival  in  Paris 
that  Montaldi  came.    It  was  evening,  and  the 


lamps  had  long  been  lit  in  the  metropoHT^ 
was  shown  up  by  the  ?orc.»,  and  entered  I 
a  gay  and  nonchalant  air,  humming  ' 
tune.  ^  ^'Pera 

"  My  dear  girl,"  said  ho,  "  I  have  been  a 
truant,  but  business,  that  curse  of  life  haTt" 
mo  away  from  you.     Thank  heaven  'l  i 
cong(f  for  to-night,  and  that  is  duo  to  you  ^ 

May  begged  him  to  bo  seated,  but  had  len 
to  look  on  him  with  distrust-his  conducts 
strange  and  inexplicable.  '* 

"  May,"  said  he,  "  I  have  a  confession  to  m.k. 
Though  I  lovo  you  dearer  than  life  itself  I 
not  fulfil  my  promises  to  you— 1  am  a  mar^i""! 
man!" 

Had  a  thunderbolt  fallen  in  the  room  the 
girl  could  not  have  been  more  astounded.  'sT 
gazed  upon  the  speaker  for  a  moment  in  bewiT 
derment,  and  then  bursting  into  a  flood  of  tears 
sank  upon  her  knees,  and  clasped  her  hands  up^' 


her  breast. 

Montaldi  raised  her. 


'Cheer 


mnne,   said  he,    things  are  not  so  bad,  I 
be  to  you  all  I  promised,  save  in  name.  The 

bonds  of  love  are  light  in  Paris  " 

"  Silence  !"  cried  May,  indignantly.  "  \  ^^jn 
not  listen  to  you,  villain.  You  have  all  but 
ruined  me,  but  my  soul  is  stainless,  and  though 
yon  once  possessed  my  heart,  it  now  revolts 
against  yon." 

"  Remember,"  said  Montaldi,  "  you  are  in  my 
power— a  stranger  in  a  strange  land— penniless. 
You  must  accept  my  protection,  or  starve." 
"  Then  I  will  starve,"  said  May. 
Montaldi  advanced  towards  her. 
"  Keep  back,  sir,"  said  the  indignant  girl,  "or 
I  will  alarm  the  house,  and  you  will  be  eternally 
disgraced." 

"  Well,  then,"  replied  Montaldi,  "I will  leave 
you,  but  remember  that,  sooner  or  later,  you  will 
fall  into  my  clutches." 

He  left  the  apartment  and  wont  down  stairs 
where  ho  inquired  for  the  master  of  the  house. 
"Madame,"  said  he  to  tbo  latter,  mentioning 
May's  name,  "  is  no  longer  under  my  protection 
and  I  am  not  answerable  for  her  debts.  You 
had  better  present  your  bill  to  her  at  once." 

The  terrified  landlord  adopted  the  advice  on 
the  instant.  Poor  May  was  without  the  means 
of  satisfying  him.  But  she  had  some  trinkets  of 
trifling  value,  and  though  most  of  them  were 
keepsakes,  she  did  not  hesitate  about  parting 
■with  them  for  a  moment.  Fortunately,  she  spoke 
French,  and  the  landlord,  though  a  hard  man, 
was  not  a  swindler,  and  readily  directed  her  to 
the  Mont  de  Piettf,  where  she  realized  a  trifling 
sum  on  her  deposit.  With  this  she  paid  her  bill, 
and  then  sought  a  humble  lodgings,  a  maitsarde, 
in  an  obscure  quarter  of  the  city.  TLis  accom- 
plished, she  looked  out  for  some  employment  by 
which  she  could  subsist.  A  poor  f/risp/fe,  who 
lived  upon  the  same  floor,  enabled  her  to  got 
some  needlework,  and  by  this  means  she  contriv- 
ed for  a  few  weeks  to  keep  soul  and  body  to- 
gether. Sometimes  she  thought  ol  writing  home 
to  her  parents  for  aid — but  would  thoy  not  turn 
a  deaf  ear  to  her  entreaties  ?  Would  they  believe 
her  strange  story  ;  her  innocence  in  tho  midst  of 
peril  and  temptation  ?  Sadly  she  turned  from 
this  idea,  and  resolved  to  rely  upon  her  own  re- 
sources. It  would  be  sad  and  tedious  to  purs  ie 
her  mournful  and  monotonous  career  in  that  city 
of  Paris  which  seemed  a  gay  world  to  all  but 
herself.  Montoidi  she  saw  no  more,  but  she 
learned  that  he  hp<i  gene  W  lt&\y-  Her  only 
consolation,  in  tho  midst  of  her  troubles  and 
toils,  was  in  repeating  sometimes  the  songs  with 
which  she  had  enlivened  her  former  homo.  But 
even  this  was  a  sad  consolation.  One  day,  how- 
over,  when  she  was  singing  rather  louder  than 
usual,  and  had  left  her  door  njar,  she  was  sur- 
prised by  tho  vi.sit  of  an  old  music  master,  who, 
with  his  family,  lived  upon  the  floor  bolow.  De- 
lighted with  her  voice,  he  offered  to  give  her  in- 
struction gratuitously.  She  embraced  the  offer 
eagerly,  in  the  hope  of  its  opening  some  way  of 
escape  from  her  present  painful  position.  She 
made  rapid  progress  under  the  tuition  of  her  old 
friend,  in  the  science  of  mnsic,  One  day  he 
begged  permission  to  bring  a  friend  to  listen  to 
her  performance.  The  stranger  was  a  man  of 
commanding  appearance,  and  gentlemanly  tn  his 


manners. 


Well,  maestro,  what  do  you  think  of  that?' 
asked  the  old  music-master. 

Wonderful !"  was  the  reply. 


"  Mademoi- 


ille,  answer  me  one  question,"  he  continued, 
would  you  have  the  courage  to  sing  in  public 
"  I  dare  do  anything  honorable  to  gam 
bread,"  waa  tho  reply. 


'■  Then,  mademoiselle,  yoa  will  hear 
(rom  mo  again." 

Ho  handed  her  a  card,  and  took  hla 
leave.  WUen  the  viBitors  were  gone,  May 
glanced  at  the  card,  and  read,  with  oston- 
ishinent.  the  name  of  Rosbini. 

An  immense  crowd  was  assembled  at 
the  Italian  Opera  hoaee,  to  wilncsB  the 
tlebiit  of  a  new  sineer  in  the  part  of  Amina 
in  X^a  SonnambuTa.  A  lovely  creature, 
arossed  in  white,  and  paler  than  her 
robes,  advanced  to  the  foot  lights,  the 
focus  of  a  thousand  opera-glasses.  It  waa 
not  without  some  trepidation  that  she  ut^ 
tered  her  first  notes,  bnt  at  the  very  first 
pause  in  her  vocalization,  the  house  ranj^ 
with  In-aiti  The  critical  and  excitable 
Parisian  public  was  taken  by  storm.  It 
was  reserved  for  an  American  prima  donna 
to  triumph  on  the  boards  that  had  been 
trodden  by  Pasta  and  Grisi.  When  the 
directeiir  announced  that  she  had  been  en- 
gaged for  nine  nights,  a  perfect  thunder- 
storm of  applause  ratified  his  action.  May 
Melton  had  realized  the  predictions  of 
Montaldi. 

On  a  summer  evening,  as  the  tenants 
ol  Linden  Lodge  were  preparing  to  retire, 
a  ligbt  knock  at  tlio  front  door  arrested 
their  attention.  Mr.  Melton  opened  it, 
and  a  lady  rushed  into  tlie  sitting-room. 
A  tall  youth  of  fourteen  started  np,  and 
gazed  upon  her  face. 

"  Mother— father  1"  he  exclaimed,  "this 
is  our  own  dear  May  come  back  to  us  !" 

And  so  it  was.  Five  years  had  passed, 
and  there  sbn  was  again,  as  pure,  as  love- 
ly, as  lovable  as  ever.  The  light  shone  as 
clearly  as  ever  from  her  dark  eyes,  her  lips 
were  as  innocent,  as  sunny  her  smile. 
And  back  she  was  taken  to  their  home  and 
hearts,  her  error  forgiven,  her  sufferings 
received  as  expiation  for  that  single  false 
step  which  entailed  such  serious  conse- 
quences. And  they  could  hardly  realize, 
as  they  sat  together,  that  she  had  ever  left 
them,  that  she  had  crossed  the  ocean,  that  she 
had  toiled  and  suffered  and  triumphed,  that  she 
had  been  for  ton  days  the  wonder  and  rage  of 
Paris,  and  that  then,  with  the  proceeds  of  a  sint^Io 
benefit,  she  had  renounced  the  brilliant  career 
opened  before  her,  and  come  back  plain  or  rather 
pretty  May  Melton,  to  end  her  days  where  she 
hod  passed  her  happiest  hours,  in  Linden  Lodge. 
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FACE-SLAPPING  IN  CHINA. 

Among  the  various  punishments  inflicted 
among  the  Celestials,  that  represented  in  the  en- 
graving on  this  page  forms  one.  It  is  certJiinty 
barbarous  enough  to  satisfy  any  half  civilized 
being.  The  poor  culprit  is  held  by  his  pigtail, 
with  his  Land  confined  behind,  while  the  execu- 
tioner of  the  punishment,  with  great  sang  froid, 
stands  braced  before  him,  with  his  flail  or  fenile 
in  hand  extended  to  deal  the  blow.  The  old 
codgers  looking  on,  in  easy  indifference,  to  see 
the  opemtion,  afford  a  fair  spei-imen  of  the  stolid 
impaasibilicy  of  those  people  to  each  other's  suf- 
ferings ;  while,  to  the  poor  fellow  undergoing  the 
flagellation,  there  is  more  of  fact  than  fun  in  the 
operation,  as  the  grimaces  of  his  countenance 
would  seem  to  imply. 

THE  FAKEERS  OE  INI5IA. 

Amongst  the  religious  practices  by  which  tho 
Hindoos  expect  to  obtain  the  favor  of  Heaven, 
bodily  mortification,  or  self-inflicted  torture,  holds 
a  high  position  The  ch»ss  of  devotees  who  mako 
this  horrible  custom  their  peculiar  profession, 
are  termed  fakirs,  or  fakeers.    These  repulsive 


fanatics  signalize  their  piety  by  endnrinp  the  se- 
verest tortures,  and  with  a  constancy  worthy  of  a 
better  cause.  The  tortures  often  exceed  all  be- 
lief. A  penitent,  who  went  through  the  cere- 
mony of  sitting  between  five  fires,  is  described 
by  Fraser,  who  witne.'>Kcd  tho  penance  at  a  public 
festival.  Being  seated  on  a  quadrangular  stage, 
after  tho  sun  began  to  have  considerable  power, 
he  stood  on  one  leg,  gazing  steadfastly  at  the 
scorching  beams,  whilst  fires,  laiT2;e  enough  to 
roast  an  ox,  were  burning  around  him,  the  peni- 
tent counting  his  beads,  and  occasionally  adding 
fuel  to  the  flames.  He  stood  upright  on  his  head 
io  the  midst  of  these  fires  for  three  hours  ;  and 
then  seating  himself  with  his  legs  across,  he  re- 
mained till  the  end  of  the  day,  exposed  to  the 
scorching  heat  of  both  the  sun  and  fires.  At  one 
of  the  festivals  of  the  goddess  Kali,  the  spouse  of 
Siva,  Bishop  Heber  relates  that  one  of  these  self- 
torturers  had  hooks  thrust  through  the  mnscles  of 
his  sides,  which  he  endured  without  shrinking, 
and  a  broad  bandage  being  fastened  around  his 
waist  to  prevent  the  hooks  from  tearing  through 
the  flesh  by  the  weight  of  his  body,  he  was  swung 
aloft  and  whirled  round  in  the  air.  On  a  motion 
being  made  to  take  him  down,  ho  made  n  sign 
for  them  to  proceed,  a  mark  of  constancy  re- 
ceived with  shouts  of  applause  by  the  admiring 
multitude. 

Bernier,  another  traveller,  thus  describes  these 
fanatics  :  "Amongst  that  vast  number  and  great 
variety  of  fakeers,  dcrvicbe8,or  religious  heathens 
of  the  Indies,  there  is  abundnnce  of  them  that 
have  convents,  in  which  there  are  superiors,  and 


FACE-SLAPPING  IN  CHINA. 

wherein  they  make  certain  vows  of  chastity,  pov- 
erty and  obedience,  leading  so  odd  a  life  that  I 
doubt  whether  you  can  give  credit  to  it.  These 
are  commonly  called  fuijuirs,  as  if  you  should 
say,  'united  to  God,'  You  shall  see  many  of 
them  sit  stark  naked,  or  lie  days  and  nights  upon 
ashes,  and,  commonly  enough,  under  some  of 
those  trees  that  are  on  the  nides  of  the  tulabs  ur 
ponds,  or  else  in  those  galleries  that  are  about 
their  Deuras,  or  idol  temples.  Some  of  them 
have  their  hair  hanging  down  to  the  middle  of 
their  legs,  and  that  wreathed  into  several  parcels, 
OS  tho  large  mane  of  our  barbcs,  or  rathg:  as 
the  hair  of  those  who  have  tho  sickness  of  Po- 
land, called  the  plica.  Of  these,  I  have  seen 
some  in  divers  places,  who  held  one  arm,  and 
sometimes  both,  lifted  up  perpetually  above  their 
heads,  and  that  bad  at  the  end  of  their  fingers 
wreathed  nails  that  were  longer  by  moaauro  than 
half  my  little  finger.  Their  arms  wore  Bmall 
and  lean,  as  of  heretical  persons,  because  they 
took  not  suflicient  nourishment  in  that  forced 
posture,  and  they  could  not  let  them  down  to 
take  anything  with  ihom,  either  meat  or  drink, 
because  the  nerves  wore  retired,  and  the  joints 
were  filled  and  dried  up  ;  wherefore,  also,  they 
have  young  novices,  iliat  serve  them  as  holy  men 
with  great  respect" 

The  Hindoo  fakeers  go  entirely  naked, 
carrying  on  their  shoulders  a  thick  cluli,  tho  end 
of  which  is  wound  around  with  rags  of  cloth  of 
all  colors.  They  strew  their  hair,  which  hanns 
half  way  down  their  backs,  with  ashes,  with 
which  they  sometimes  besmear  their  whole  bodies. 


THE  FAKEEB8  OP  INDIA. 


Starorinus  says  Ihcy  gencrnlly  take  up  their  ahodo 
in  shady  places,  cither  iu  the  open  air  or  in  old 
and  ruinous  buildings,  without  using  anything  to 
rcpOBo  on,  or  cover  thomselves.  All  classes  of 
tbeso  mendicants  endeavor  to  gain  the  veneration 
and  admiration  of  tho  people  by  the  infliction  of 
absurd  and  cruel  penances  and  tortures.  Stavo- 
rinus  Bays  he  met  with  some  who,  by  fiolding  an 
arm  raised  in  one  position  for  many  venrs,  had 
lost  the  power  of  lowering  it  again,  Others  had 
bent  their  bodies  forward  till  they  had  grown  bo 
crooked  that  they  formed  a  right  angle.  8omo, 
by  continually  bending  the  head  backward,  could 
not  bring  it  back  to  its  natural  |io»ition.  Others 
keeping  the  hands  clanpiid  logeiher  so  long,  that 
the  nails  grow  into  the  Het-h  and  come  out  on  tho 
other  side.  Tavemicr  mcnliotis  that  home  of 
these  never  sit  or  lie  down  to  sleep,  but  arc  sup- 
ported by  a  rope  bnnt;ing  down  for  that  purpose. 
Others  lay  fire  on  their  heads  and  burn  their 
scalps  to  the  very  bono.  Others  roll  thcnisolves 
naked  in  thorns.  Some  bury  themselves  in  a 
pit  or  ditch  for  nine  or  ten  days,  without  tasting 
food  ordrink. 

A  more  recent  traveller  in  India  states 
that  he  saw  a  Fakeer  who  was  never  "  known  " 
to  eat  at  all.  Ho  carried  n  small  black  stone 
about  him,  which  had  been  presented  to  his 
mother  by  a  holy  man.  He  pretended  by  suck- 
ing this  stone,  and  without  any  son  of  nutriment, 
he  had  arrived  at  ilie  mature  age  of  forty,  in  a 
state  of  obesity  which  did  great  credit  to  the  fat- 
lening  powers  of  tho  black  siono.  Oddly  cuough, 
his  bu''inves  was  to  solicit  offerings  of  rice,  milk, 
fish  and  ghee,  for  the  benefit  of 
his  patron,  Devi.  These  oftor- 
ings  were  nightly  laid  upon  the 
altar,  before  leaving  the  frag- 
ments to  bo  distributed  among 
tho  poor  of  the  parish.  Some- 
times, this  writer  adds,  a  fakcer 
will  take  it  into  his  head  to 
trundle  himself  along  like  a 
cart-wheel  for  a  couple  of  hun- 
dred miles  or  so.  He  ties  his 
wrists  to  his  ankles,  gets  a  lif. 
— a  compound  of  chopped 
Itraw  and  cow  dung  —  laid 
along  the  ridgo  of  his  backbone, 
a  bamboo  staff  passed  through 
the  angle  formed  by  his  knees 
and  elbows,  by  way  of  axlo, 
and  off  he  goes,  A  brazen  cup 
and  a  huUile  hiMile  hang  like 
tassels  at  the  two  extremities 
of  tile  axle.  Thus  accoutred, 
he  often  starts  on  a  journey 
which  will  occupy  him  for  sev- 
eral years.  On  arriving  in  the 
vicinity  of  a  village,  the  whole 
population  turn  out  to  escort 
nim  with  due  honors  to  the  pub- 
lic well,  where  be  unbends  and 
washes  off  the  dirt  acquired  by 
perambulating  many  miles  of 
dusty  road.  After  ascertaining 
the  state  of  tho  larders  of  the 
assembled  villagers,  he  takes 
up  his  ifuiirters  with  the  man 
who  is  best  able  to  entertain 
him.  When  tho  supplies  begin 
to  fail,  he  lies  his  bunds  to  itis 
heels  again,  gets  a  fresh  tire  put 
on,  and  is  escorted  out  of  the 
village  with  the  same  formali- 
ties accompanied  his  en- 
trance. The^e  men  go  naked, 
and,  with  their  black  skin,  long 
hair,  and  crooked  naiU,  are  ter- 
ribly repoliive  object*  to  bthold. 
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BALLOU'S  PICTORIAL  DRAWING-ROOM  COMPANION. 


jod's  €axnct. 

[Written  for  Ballou's  Pietorlnl  I 
WIL!iIK*8  C'lIRISTKHIHC. 


Br  «.  r.  CAI.DBB, 


O,  Ftttfaer  in  brnven,  to  Ihee  btve  wc  come. 
In  miwknoM  of  hesrt,  with  tho  light  of  our  homo, 
Ami  offer  to  thcc,  on  thy  great  thronp  nbore, 
Tho  dtainlcM  anil  bIpIpm— thin  bud  of  our  love '. 

The  lifc  that  hath  now  neither  shallow  nor  ria, 
The  pnge  that  le  spotinf*  from  traripgs  within, 
To  The*  we  would  dedicate  now,  CTermore, 
To  j;uide  and  to  guard  on  liru'fi  perilous  ahore. 

The  waters  baptlsmnl  are  Uld  oo  hi^  brow, 
0,  keep  it,  our  Father,  as  8t&lalpA<  (w  now ! 
To  truth  and  the  MM>ter,  bin  life  luay  it  be 
Devoted  he ocefor ward —kept  sacred  to  thee! 

In  pftKlTircs  of  thine  lei  these  tender  foot  stray, 
By  Htream*  that  arc  living.  In  light  that  is  day. 
A  lamb  of  thy  flock,  mny  be  direll  on  the  earth, 
Jlif^hrlKtonod  Bt  Jut  with  a  heavenly  birth, 


TUB  IMPEKFKCr  WILL. 
Ond  and  (ho  world  we  womhip  still  together; 
Draw  not  our  tan-s  tu  him,  but  hU  to  ouri^ ; 
Untrue  to  both,  no  protpcrouR  In  neither. 
The  Imperfect  will  brings  fortb  but  barrvn  flowers^ 
Unwi.ie,  (19  nil  dUtracleU  interests  be, 
Stranger*  to  Ood,  ff>ol»  in  humanity  j 
Too  (tood  for  great  thingi,  and  loo  great  for  goid, 
Lotting  ''i  dare  not"  wait  upon  "I  would." 

CoLEKiDoe. 

STAHS. 

Jewcifl  live  word.'  long. 
That  on  the  etretubed  fortllnger  of  all  time 
Sparale  forever.— Tk.n .Ma on. 

THE  SABB.\TII. 
Vea.  child  of  siilTeriDg,  thou  mayst  well  be  sure, 
He  who  ordained  the  tSabbuth  loves  the  poor! 

0.  W.  UOIMES. 


CSOSSIP  WITH  THE  BEADER. 

—  The  return  of  the  Ravels  to  the  Boston  Theatre, 
after  an  ah^^eneu  of  raany  months,  bos  eansed  rejoicing 
among  youog  and  old.  Of  course  the  latter  are  only  de- 
lighted "  on  fircount  of  the  young  folkf,"'  and  go  to  the 
theatre,  not  to  witness  the  performances  on  the  stage,  hut 
to  note  Ihe  enthusiasm  of  the  miniature  men  and  women 
in  the  parquett*  and  bote?.  For  our  own  part,  let  us 
own  frankly  (hot  we  like  these  people.  They  amuse  U8— 
they  carry  as  out  of  ourselves,  tbey  provoke  that  genu- 
ine laughter  whirh  is  as  essential  to  well-being  as  meat 

and  drink  From  Ravels  to  rope-walking  is  a  legili- 

mnte  traoettlon.  Wo  were  much  amused  the  other  day 
by  reading  in  a  Parift  journal  an  account  of— what  do 
you  think,  reader?- the  fjneral  of  Itlondlu.  Tbe  French- 
man Rfat«d  that  he  fell  off  the  rope  at  Niagara,  that  his 
body  wa*  recovered,  and  that  his  obsequies  took  place  in 
New  York  city,  on  the  12th  of  September,  "in  a  style 
worthy  of  a  ;reat-  free  and  powerful  Dallon.  Business 
wai  suspended  on  that  d*y.  and  three  hundred  thousand 
persons,  among  whom  were  the  dremen,  the  militia,  the 
boxers,  and  tbe  most  distinguished  persons  of  the  impe- 
ritl  city,  made  it  a  duty  to  accompany  to  Greenwood 
Cemetery  the  mortal  nfmiios  of  the  ricior  of  Niagara. 
The  head  of  tbe  procession  had  reached  tbe  Battery  be- 
fore the  rear  had  left  tbe  houfie  of  the  dead  at  the  corner 
of  45tb  Street  and  3i  Avenue.  Salvos  of  artillery  sa- 
luted the  cofBa  on  its  way  from  Union  I'ark  to  the  Bat- 
tery!" We  can  assure  our  Parisian  contemporary  that 
we  were  not    aweer.''  as  Mrs,  Sairy  Gamp  says,  of  any 

such  event  Among  the  celebrities  of  the  "  Old  Salt 

House,"  we  omitted  to  mention  in  our  notice  of  it  one  of 
its  most  brilliant  illuatrations  T  K.  Battelle,  Esq.,  the 
'■  Corinthian  Tom  "  of  the  N.  Y.  Spirit.    May    Acorn  " 

and  tho  shade  of  Port*r  pardon  us !  Among  r*corded 

suicides  U  one  of  an  Boglisb  girl  of  si.tteen.  who  hung 
herself  by  her  sa.sh  in  a  school  near  London,  in  1S31  The 
cause  was  assigned  lo  these  words:  "The  horrid  deed 
will  hive  been  done  when  this  p^per  is  found.  I  have 
been  driven  to  it  by  a  consciousness  of  not  having  made 
enfflclent  progress  In  my  studies."  We  commend  this 
CM*  to  the  forcing-schools  kept  by  Herod«  In  pantaloons 

and  crinolines  The  inventive  resources  of  yankeej 

areioexhauslible,  Mr  John  W,  Kingman  of  New  Hamp- 
ehire.  and  Mr.  Samuel  W,  Lowe,  of  Pennsjlvaoia,  have 
each  patented  •'  Machines  for  Milking  Cows  "  Flesible 
lubes  are  slipped  over  the  teats  of  each  cow,  and  termin- 
ate in  a  main  pipe,  to  which  is  attached  a  pump.  In 
their  operation,  the  air  i,  exhausted,  when  it  is  alleged 
that  the  milk  will  flow  from  all  the  udders,  through  tho 
main  pipe  to  a  suitable  receptacle  1  thus  milking  fifty  or 
a  huudrud  cows  in  iesa  time  than  one  by  the  hand  pro- 
The  people  of  the  United  Slates  show  a  strong 
predilection  for  a  light  and  fictitious  literature.  Of  two 
thou-and  old  and  new  volumes  issued  in  tbL*  country  in 
a  recent  year,  about  One  half  were  works  of  Action  or 
imagination.  In  France  only  about  one  ninth  are  works 
of  the  same  class,  au  J  io  England  works  of  fnncy  consti- 
tutfl  one-seventh  of  the  whole  number  published  At 
ths  New  York  Corn  Eichange  there  were  recently  exhib- 
ited a  lot  of  large  ears  of  yellow  corn  raised  by  Cupiain 
Eera  Nye,  io  New  Jersey,  some  of  which  were  17  1  4 
inehe.  loog.  with  upward!  of  7W  grains  on  each  ear.and 
In  every  respect  perfect    Tho  average  length  of  fhe  lot 

was  15  inches  Give  your  children  plenty  of  fresh 

air.  them  snuff  li  until  It  sends  the  »sy  cur- 

rent of  life  dancing  joyfully  to  their  temples.  Air  is 
■  1  oheip,  and  jjo  good,  and  so  necessary  with  all,  that 
every  Child  jhould  have  free  access  to  it.  Horace  Mann 
b.mllfully  5.,js :     To  put  children  on  a  short  allowance 


of  frtsh  air.  Is  as  foolish  as  It  would  have  been  for  Nonh, 
during  the  dclu^ce,  to  have  put  his  family  on  a  short  al- 
lowance of  water.  Since  Ood  has  poured  out  an  atmos- 
phere of  Qrty  miles  deep,  it  is  enough  to  make  a  miser 

weep  to  fee  our  cbildr«n  stinted  in  breath,"  The 

Ziou's  Uerald  contains  a  letter  from  Rev.  Edwin  W.  Par- 
ker. wh<i  sailad  from  this  port  in  the  ship  Boston,  to  re- 
in forvo  Mr.  Butler  In  his  Interesting  and  promising  mis- 
sionary labors  in  India,  Mr.  Parker  and  his  companions 
had  arrived  safely  and  were  niost  cordially  welcomed  by 
Mr  Butler,  and  were  encouraged  by  the  present  prospects 
of  the  mL^aiou,    Two  more  very  promising  stations  had 

been  cstablUheil   The  principal  mouth  of  the  Ithine, 

during  the  Itoman  away,  is  alt  but  obliterated,  and  a  for- 
tress of  hewn  stone,  which  commanded  the  entrance  to 
(he  river,  is  now  buried  under  the  waves,  more  than  a 
mile  from  the  present  Pbore,  The  whole  coait  of  Hol- 
land has  greatly  receded  from  it,t  earlier  tide-marks.  In 
1421,  there  was  a  great  submersion  In  the  southeast  of 
Holland,  when  the  waters  of  the  Meuse  and  Waal  sud- 
denly overwhelmed  seventy-two  villages,  and  destroyed 
100,()W  human  beings;  and  the  sub-soil  must  have  sunk 
at  the  same  time,£iQce  the  whole  region  has  remained 

beneath  the  surface  A  turnip,  of  an  English  variety 

was  raised  the  past  summer  on  the  farm  of  E  G-  Tyrrell 
of  Fox  Lake,  Wisconsin,  which  measures  26  iuches  round 

and  weighs  IS  pounds  A  green,  good-natured,  roon 

ey-mnhlog.  up-rountry  /fellow,  who  said  everj  thing  drily 
■got  things  fixed,"  and  struck  up  n  bargain  for  matri' 
uony.  Ilaviug  no  |karticular  regard  forappearances,  the 
pjrtles  agreed  to  employ  o  not  over-wise  country  justice 
lo  put  on  the  tirkllng.  lie  commenced  the  ceremonies 
by  remarking  that  ^'  It  was  customary  on  such  occasions 
to  commence  with  a  prayer,  but  he  believed  bo  would 
omit  that."  After  tjing  the  knot,  he  said  "  it  was  cus- 
nmsry  to  give  the  married  couple  some  advice,  but  he 
Fed  he  would  omit  that.  It  was  customary,  too,  to 
kifs  the  bride,  but  he  believed  he  would  omit  that,  also. 
The  ceremony  being  ended,  the  bridegroom  took  the  jus- 
tice by  Che  buttonhole,  and  clapping  his  flnger  on  his 
nose,  said:  "  Squire,  it's  cutttomnry  to  give  tbe  magistrate 

vc  dollars— but  1  b  lieve  I'll  omit  that!  '  Chicago 

to  have  additional  railway  communication  with  south- 
ern Illinois.  The  Toniac  and  Petersburg  Railway  Com- 
pany was  incorporated  two  years  ago.  The  lino  is  to  run 
from  Jacksonville  to  Toniac  on  the  Illinois  Central  Rail- 
road, with  the  branches  thence  to  Ottowa  and  Morris,  on 
the  Chicago  and  Rock  Island  road.  At  Jacksonville  it  con- 
nect! with  the  JackfonvilleandSt.  Louis  Railroad  In 

Ejypt,  mummies  fetd  the  fires  that  propel  the  iron  horses 
on  the  railroads.  These  dried-up  human  bodies,  once 
tbe  tenements  of  immortal  souls,  are  said  to  make  very 

hot  fire.    Their  supply  is  almost  inexhaustible  Dr. 

Franklin,  speaking  of  education,  Mys:     "If  a  man 
empties  his  purse  into  his  head,  no  man  can  lake  it  away 
froBi  him.    An  investment  of  knowledge  always  pays  the 
l>e-t  interest.''. ....  .An  amateur  violoncellist  had  the 

honor  of  playing  before  Itossioi.  "  The  great  maestro," 
»iid  our  man,  some  ten  years  after,  "was  so  enchanted 
with  my  playing,  that,  interrupting  me  in  the  middle  of 
a  cantabite,  he  gave  me  a  Ui^^  upon  the  forehead.  From 
that  time,  in  order  to  preserve  the  illustrious  imprint,  I 

have  never  washed  tbe  spot!"  The  New  Bedford 

Mercury,  in  .speuklng  of  a  terrapin  weighing  160  pounds, 
which  was  brought  there  in  a  whaleship  fram  Charles 
Island,  one  of  Che  Gallapagos  group,  calls  it  the  largest 
ever  seen  io  that  city.  The  Standard,  however,  refers  to 
some  much  larger,  one  of  which  was  twice  as  heavy.  It 
says  that  Captain  Wjer,  late  master  of  tho  barque  At- 
lantic of  that  port,  brought  home  several  larger  than  the 
abcvc,  one  of  which  he  kept  at  Nantucket  until  about 
three  weeks  ago,  when  he  sent  it  to  New  York,  via.  that 
city,  and  that  it  weighed  339  pounds  when  delivered  in 

New  York  A  country  journal  having  had  what  it 

calls  "  nnhaudsome  remarks  "  made  conceroiog  it  by  a 
contemporary,  makes  no  reply,  but  sajs,  "our  friends 
will  plea.ie  understand  our  silence  is  whut  our  assailant 
most  dislikes,  and  that  we  are  determined  he  shall  have 

as  much  of  it  as  he  can  use."  It  is  stated  to  be  a 

well  known  fact  In  England  that  Lady  Franklin  has  ex- 
pended nearly  every  shilling  she  possessed,  to  the  amount 
of  £30,000,  in  her  vdrious  endeavors  to  ascertain  her  hus- 
band s  fate,  and  that  she  appears  destined  to  spend  tbe 
remainder  of  her  life  in  penury-  It  has  been  suggested 
that  the  women  of  England  and  America,  who  appreciate 
the  unwavering  heroism  and  consUncy  which  have 
marked  her  search  for  records  of  her  husband's  fate, 
should  unite  in  a  subscription  to  raise  a  fund  for  her 
future  support.  Why  is  not  the  idea  a  good  one The 
Indies  of  Boston,  we  are  sure,  would  contribute  liberally 

to  such  an  object  A  wealthy  and  benevolent  farmer 

visiting  Albany  recently,  fell  in  with  twofnst young  men, 
to  whom  he  offered  to  give  all  Ihe  potatoes  they  could  dig 
in  a  Jay  on  a  farm.  The  young  men,  although  not  cele- 
brated for  their  devotion  to  steady  howl  labor,  accepted 
the  proposition,  hired  a  lumber  wagon  and  proceeded  to 
the  farm,  where  they  worked  a  whole  day,  and  returned 

home  with  a  full  load  of  mealy-mouthod  potatoes  Mrs. 

Itichaids,  wifeof  Addison  Jtichards,  the  artist  and  mag- 
azine writer,  has  entered  the  field  of  authorship.  A 
story,  entitled  "  Jessie  Allison,"  is  announced  from  her 

pen  The  Ballston,  (New  York)  Journal  sajs:  "Mr, 

Alfred  tlamillon  of  this  town  was  brought  before  tbe 
Court  of  Sessions,  held  in  this  vilL-ige  last  week,  for  for- 
gery, and  plead  guilty.  He  was  sentenced  to  Clinton 
Prison  for  two  years  "  As  the  Journal  observes,  this  is 
a  hard  case.  Somt-  few  yeara  since  Mr.  Hamilton  was  the 
owner  of  a  good  farm  In  the  town  of  Ballston,  and  the 
pos-'esior  of  S4O,O00  or  S5O,O00  hendes;  but,  like  hun- 
dreds of  other  young  men  pbced  In  similar  circumstan- 
ces,  he  became  the  victim  of  utroug  driuk,  and  squan- 
dered all.  and  has  finally  closed  his  brief  corcer  in  tbe 

Stat«"a  prison  An  ioBdel  seeks  to  make  proselytes 

ou  the  same  principle  which  causes  little  children  to  cry 
at  ui-bt  for  a  bedfellow- he  Is  afraid  of  being  left  alone 

io  the  dark  A  man  cannot  write  himself  into  a  poet 

any  more  than  he  can  think  himself  into  thought,  pol- 
ish a  pebble  as  you  will,  you  can  never  make  anjbody 
believe  it  U  a  crown  jewel.  Most  things  may  Le  con 
sidered  charitably-poctry  never.  If  you  cannot  gel 
bread,  jou  may  be  thankful  for  potatossi  you  may  make 


the  old  coat  "do"  if  it  Is  rusty;  but  the  verses  that 
will  only  do  "  will  certainly  prove  their  maker  s  undo- 
ing. We  may  pity  a  lame  beggar;  but  a  limping  line, 
albeit  it  halts  on  Mtin,  we  condemn  There  i.i  mourn- 
ing In  the  Spanish  bull-riug.  Cachaos,  the  first  matiidor 
of  the  day,  renowned  for  his  many  victories  throughout 
the  whole  of  Spain,  in  a  bull  fight  at  Alicante,  has  been 
so  dangerously  wounded  as  to  pn-clude  tho  possibility  of 

hi.^  ever  entering  the  circus  again  Boston  is  to  have 

another  mechanical  bakery,  and  this  Umo  the  building 
will  be  fire-proof.  Over  SIOO.OOO  have  been  subscribed  by 
some  of  our  leading  citiTens  for  the  erection  of  such  a 
bakery,  and  the  enterprise  will  beat  once  carried  out.  We 

shall  be  glad  to  see  the  experiment  fairly  tested  A 

pension  of  ii70  a  year,  for  literary  services,  hax  been 
awarded  by  the  British  government  to  Mr  Charles  Duke 
Yonge,  author  of  several  Greek  and  Latin  school  books, 
among  others  of  the  "  Bngltsh-Greek  Lexicon,"  and  Ihe 

"  Phraseological  Engllsh-Uttlu  Dictionary,"  Library 

editions  of  the  works  of  living  authors  are  undoubtedly 
in  fashion,  Mr  Dickens  has  junt  completed  his  library 
edition,  in  twenty-two  octavo  volumes;  and  now  no  are 
to  have  a  library  edition  of  tho  works  of  Sir  Buhver  Lyt- 

ton,  in  forty-three  octavo  volumes  The  words  of 

Talma  to  John  Howard  Payne  are  worth  being  home  in 
mind  by  all  actors :  "  The  first  rule  is  to  be  deeply  Im- 
pressed. Impregnated  with  the  character  and  the  situa- 
tion of  your  personage,  let  your  imagimition  be  exalted, 
your  nerves  be  ngitated — the  rest  will  follow ;  your  arms 
and  legs  will  properly  do  their  business.  The  graces  of 
the  dancer  are  not  requisite  to  tragedy.  Choose  rather 
to  have  a  noble  elegance  in  your  gait,  and  something  his- 
torical in  your  demeanor."  Nothing  definite  Is 

known  of  the  second  volume  of  .Mr  Buckle's  "  History  of 
CiviliTiifion."  It  was  announced  during  the  spring  as 
"  nearly  ready,"  and  os  containing  the  history  of  civili- 
sation in  Spain  and  Scotland.  The  anuouncement,  how- 
ever. Is  not  continued  in  the  autumn  list  of  the  English 
publishers.  The  New  York  Tribune  says  :  "  Jt  is  under- 
stood that  Mr.  Buckle  is  displeased  with  the  liict,  or  the 
manner,  of  the  reproduction  of  his  book  in  this  country, 
and  is  indisposed  to  grant  any  of  the  usual  facilities  af- 
forded by  early  sheets  of  the  forthcoming  volume ;  so  that 
no  priority  of  publication  here  is  to  be  looked  for." 


Matters  in  Oeneral. 

l«ndon  advices  inform  us  that  the  greatest  distress 
prevails  among  the  families  of  the  builders  who  have 
been  so  long  on  the  strike.  Recent  returns  show  esces 
sive  mortality  among  the  wives  and  faniiiies  of  operatives 
in  the  building  trade,  and  there  was  reason  to  fear  that 
scores  of  innocent  persons  and  youug  children  were  per- 
ishing from  sheer  want  — The  impression  gains  ground 
that  a  rupture  between  France  and  England  was  immi- 
nent, and  provincial  journals  published  Biuiultaoeously 
violent  articles  against  England,  which  b  known  to  have 
been  supplied  by  government  officials.  England  is 
warned  that  the  hour  of  trial  approiicbes.  which  may  put 
an  end  to  her  greatness  forever  -  The  Paris  Constitution- 
nel,  in  an  article  signed  by  the  principal  editor,  in  reply 
to  the  assertion  of  the  English  press  that  the  policy  of 
the  emperor  had  left  a  state  of  political  uncertitude  in 
Europe,  states  the  aim  proposed  by  the  emperor  in  the 
beginning  of  the  war,  and  compares  it  with  the  advan- 
tages gained,  and  accuses  the  English  journals  of  incon- 
stancy .—The  London  Times  Is  of  opinion  that  any  dan- 
ger to  Europe  or  British  possessions  of  Gibraltar,  from 
the  Spanish  enterprise  against  Morocco,  is  absurd;  but 
an  attack  by  Pmnce  on  the  independence  of  Morocco, 
ond  an  attempt  to  add  its  territory  to  Algeria,  would  jus- 
tify the  strongest  remonstrance  on  behalf  of  Europe.- 
The  difTiculty  between  Spain  and  Morocco  had  reached  a 
crisis,  the  Spanish  government  having  formally  an- 
nounced ita  intention  to  commence  hostilities  It  was 
expected  that  the  Spani^  force  would  make  an  attack 
both  by  sea  and  land,  and  afterwards  occupy  Telaan  and 
Tangier. 

The  Jaffa  Murderers. 

An  American  frigate  has  arrived  at  Jaffa,  demanding 
tho  extradition  of  the  originators  of  the  murder  com- 
mitted there  three  years  ago.  It  is  about  time  the  Turk- 
ish government  was  made  to  do  something  In  the  Jaffa 
matter,  or  else  that  our  government  abaodon  its  efforts 
to  have  punished  the  Arabs  who  murdered  an  American 
a  Massachusetts  man),  near  Jaff*.  The  Aral|p,  it  will  be 
recollected,  wtre  taken  as  prisoners  to  Beirut,  but  the 
Turkish  government,  as  yet,  refrains  from  punishing 
them.  Safety  for  American  life  in  Palestine  demands 
the  punishment  of  these  murderers. 

Garibaldi. 

Genera]  Garibaldi  has  issued  the  following  address; 
"Army  of  Italy,  11th  division  — Soldii-rs,-The  b(«r  of 
a  new  struggle  approaches,  Thn  enemy  is  threatening, 
and  will,  perhaps,  attack  us  before  many  days  ar«  over. 
In  ftddreesing  my  old  companiooa  of  lA>mbardy.  I  know 
I  am  not  f^peaking  to  deaf  men,  and  that  It  is  enough  lo 
lell  them  that  we  are  going  to  fight  the  enemies  of  miy. 
I  shail  look  to  see  j  ou,  then,  firm  in  your  ranks  '■' 


Tunis. 

Some  fanaticism  was  enacted  on  the  recent  occasion  of 
the  obsequies  of  the  Bey  of  Tunis,  Tho  Moors  assailed 
and  stoned  the  Jews,  mortally  wounding  many  of  them. 
Some  chieftains  were  also  wounded.  A  miolsler  of  tho 
new  bey  came  to  the  rescue,  and  caused  thirty  of  the 
Mussnlniaes  to  be  arrested. 
New  Churches, 

The  Municipal  Council  of  Paris  have  decided  on  tho 
building  of  ten  newchurchKs.    One  will  be  erected  on 
the  Boulevard  des  Inviilides,  another  on  the  Place  La- 
borde,  and  a  third  in  tho  Avenue  Parmentier. 
Railways. 

In  railway  travelling  in  France  the  Io?s  of  life  by  ac- 
cident 1b  1  in  1,96&,555  passengers,  and  wounded  1  In 
406,531  By  dlltigenco  the  proportion  was  1  killed  In 
305,463,  and  1  wounded  in  29,871, 


The  lost  Arctic  Navigators 

Captain  Snow,  who  commanded  the  PHo,,  .  „ 
voyage  to  the  Arctic  region  in  18uO  in  ^"  a 

declared  himself  strongly  of  opinion  th^"^'"^ 
Franklin  party  were  still  living,  p,„bablv  1!^" 
among  the  Ks,,ulmau>.    He  supp„n«a  tbl' 
citing  several  instances  of  EngHshmeu  ]U\  " 
barouB  tribes  for  many  years;  aUo  by  tb«7 
through  Captiiin  M'Ollntock's  Interpreier-th  ^""'"^ 
K.^<lUiraau^  meet  with  strangers  who  can  be  of' 
them,  they  give  them  food  and  desire  them 
but  if  the  men  were  meehauies,  and  nsefu!  " 
the  Franklin  party  were,  the  nallTes  retain'?..'"''"^" 
will  not  let  tbem  go.    He  also  thought  ,h!.T'"" 
attempts  should  be  made  to  discover  the  m\^^ 
tors.  "8  loTigj, 

A  Veteran  at  "Work, 

Lord  Brougham,  though  eighty-one  years  of, 
recently  undergone  an  amount  of  work  iti 
which  would  have  seterelv  taxed  tho  eneral  " ? 
in  middle  life.    His  address  at  tho  meeting  ot  th 
Science  Association  at  Bradford  on  the  Ilih  it 
marvel  of  length  and  ability;  on  the  night  of  ti.^it," 
he  took  part  io  the  anniversary  proceedinR,  of  th  Ti 
ford  Mechanics'  Institute;  on  the  !3th  he  paid  Sh  fT'*' 
a  visit,  and  delivered  speeches  marked  by  his  wont  *( 
and  vigor;  and  the  same  night  he  was  one  of  the  2 
ers  at  a  working-men's  meeting  at  Bradford. 
Cause  and  Effect. 

A  letter  from  Turin  stales  that  Louis  Napoleon  pUno, , 
plotted  and  Intrigued  to  secure  the  presence  of  (bp 
at  his  coronation,  hut  the  project  was  resisted  by  Adi?' 
ellt  and  the  Austrian  party  at  Rome,  and  to  that 
ante  and  that  defeat  are  to  be  traced  nil  tbe  ' 
grievances  France  imputed  to  Austrian  rule  in  Lombard 
—the  insolent  reproof  admlnlsteted  to  M-  Hubtier  ^ 
the  New  Year's  Day  reception  at  the  Tuileries,  the 
paign  of  Italy,  and  the  reverse  of  Solferino.    '  " 

General  Guyon  and  the  Pope, 

A  letter  from  Paris  reports  a  rumor  to  the  effect  ibat 
General  Oujon,  commander  of  tbe  French  troops  in 
Rome,  tried  to  dissuade  the  pope  from  his  projected  tour 
to  Costel  Gondolfo,  telling  him  with  military  frankneja 
that  if  he  quitted  Rome  he  ran  a  great  risk  of  never  re- 
entering It.  Nevertheless,  Pius  IX  departed  for  liii 
chateau,  escorted  by  the  general.  From  Castel  OonJolfo 
the  pope  goes  to  Porto  d'Aurio,  to  meet  the  King  of 
Naples. 

Wovel  Policr- 

The  Duke  of  Nassau  receives  yearly  the  sum  of  43,000 
tlorlns  for  Iho  license  of  the  gambling  saloons  of  Wies- 
baden, hut  at  the  same  time  prohibits  by  very  ivtrxa 
penalties  any  uf  his  subjects  from  betting  at  tbe  banking 
games  of  Wiesbaden.  He  Invites  all  foreigners  to  come 
and  bet  and  spend  their  money  freely,  but  will  not  per- 
mit his  own  people  to  do  the  same. 

Another  Arctic  Expedition. 

The  English  public,  it  would  seem,  are  not  yet  salislicd 
that  everything  that  ought  to  be  done  has  been  In  Arctic 
research ;  and  one  journal,  tbe  Medical  Times,  jntimatts 
that  another  expedition  should  be  sent  out  in  eearch  of 
any  possible  survivors  of  the  Franklin  party. 

The  Amoor. 

Tho  Uussian  government  has  put  a  sudden  check  lo 
the  trade  with  the  Amoor  River  hy  forbidding  American 
vessels  to  sail  more  than  200  miles  up  the  stream. 

Snglish  Methodists. 

In  one  of  the  Slelhodlst  churches  at  Newcastle  upon 
Tyne,  in  England,  upward  of  nine  hundred  persons  have 
been  admitted  into  the  church. 

Syrian  Omnibuses. 

Omnibuses,  the  first  .'cen  in  Syria,  have  begun  running 
at  Beirut,    Crowds  of  natives  stand  gazing  at  them  for 
hours  with  wonder  and  admiration. 
Schamyl. 

Schamyl  is  in  clover,  The  czar  lias  given  him  a  pnlare 
to  live  in,  allows  him  S8000  a  year  and  three  Caucasian 
wives. 

XjOCUStS. 

The  locnsts  which  lately  visited  Turkey  and  the  dis- 
tricts near  the  Black  Sea  have  invaded  part  of  Russia. 


MEW  PUBLICATIONS. 

Gold  Foil,  IUmmered  fhom  Popular  pROVEnna. 
TiMOTHV  TiTpOMu    New  York:  Charles  Scribner.  12mo. 
pp-  358.  lt>69. 

The  author  of  this  volume  bos  an  oWrving  and  re- 
flecting mind,  great  originality,  great  boldne's,  (ireat 
command  of  language-  In  this  work  he  has  tskpii  cpt- 
tain  proverbs  ("  the  daughters  of  daily  experience")  fcr 
h'xi  tent  and  commented  on  them  in  a  series  of  esua}'. 
He  is  an  interesting  and  instructive  teacher,  hut  not,  el 
course,  infallible.  We  dissent  from  many  of  his  opinions, 
while,  nn  the  whole,  we  hke  his  book  much.  For  sale  by 
Brown,  Taggard  &  Chase, 

Leavfs  ritoM  AH  Actoh's  Note  Book.  btc.  By  Oedrue 
VANueNiioFF  New  York:  D  Appletou  &  Co.  I'laxo. 
■pp,  817  1800. 

An  educated  man,  tho  son  of  an  eminent  tragedian.  « 
star  actor  and  popular  lecturer  in  England  and  Amencs, 
the  author  of  the  work  before  us  could  not  fall  to  pre- 
pare a  dish  of  gossip  and  chit  chit  e.xceedinglyHrrept^iolfl 
to  readers  on  both  fides  ol  the  Atlantic.  We  have  reiid 
tne  book  with  pleasure,  and  we  have  no  doubt  that  It 
meet  with  an  extensive  sale,  for  sale  at  flurnbaui  s, 
143  Washington  Street. 

The  Familv  Cibcle  Glee  Book.  Volume  11.  Compllt;d 
by  F.lius  Ho«e.  Boston:  itii.isell  &Tidman,2Ul  Wostt- 
ingtou  Street. 

Tin-  valuable  work,  a  large  and  handsome (luarto.  ron- 
tiiiuM  2'KJ  songs,  glees,  choruses,  including  many  of  I'le 
most  popular  pieces  of  the  day,  arranged  and  baroion- 
iJM'd  for  four  voices,  with  full  accompaniuienta  for  tue 
piano,  seraphine  and  melodcnn. 

The  same  publishers  have  Issued  "  Ito.-yille  the  Prairie 
Flower  Jlelodist."  a  little  pocket  pamphlet,  full  of  p^pua^ 
songs,  with  the  music  of  tbe  aird. 

TDK  Home  CincLS  A  collection  of  piano  forte  ninsie. 
itostou:  Oliver  Ditson  Jt  Co. 

This  handsome  quarto  volume  contains  an  admirable 
collection  of  the  most  favorite  marches,  wuKnes-  poiKS'- 
redowDS,  snhottisehes,  gnlopes.  mnnurkas,  iiuadrillea,  e 
It  should  be  on  every  mutlc  stand. 


[f-^TESMS  roil  Advbbtmik'j.— 7>Pfniy-/i[-,  f^,, 
linf     Ad'ertiwments  uiuat  be  sent  lu  two  w«chs  in  g.^. 
ranee  of  t*"*  period  of  thntr  publication,  an  our  iBrire 

M.  M  BALLOU,  FuMit/ur  and  Proprutor 
No.  22  Wlnt«r  Struct. 

aijtSm^'  aud  wimer  mSuKis 

KOR 

GENT  LE  MEN. 

We  ban  goods  p&ttloulKrlj  deslgnvd  h*  the 
IiircrncM  Cnpc  Com,  Cnpc  Hiirivw,  nud 

Box  Ovorconi. 

ALSO  — CASTOR   HEAVERS.  KANE,  ESQUIMAUX 
AND  PBTERSBUIUl  COATINOS.  ' 

Pravtifid    Goods,   mad*    ESPECIALLY  for  Matdud 
Panis.  awl  VfSIs,  and  Entire  Suits. 
Eitra  Superflne  Blnck  CoocN,  for  Dririw  Suit*  nnd 
a  gniil  Turiety  of  NoTeltieB,  viry  Btj  llsh  for  street  wear. 

SUPBRO  PATTERNS  op 

ORESSINO-GOWIV  OOODS. 

Our  gnniienta  will  be  sold  nt  the  lowest  cash  pntCES 
ot  which  ehoict  goods  can  be  ulTorded. 

JACOBS    &  DEANE, 

IflERCIIAIVT  TAII.OR9, 

 NO.  21  COUllT  STREET.       Mt29  4w 

LAWSO.WS  "XERVOLS  CURATIVE." 

DIRECT  endorsement,  like  the  folIoBrlBg  certificate, 
from  a  ifdl-kDOWD  and  rc-apont^ibie  piirty,  is  de- 
cerTing  of  attention,  nnd  wo  present  the  same  to  our 
renders  with  much  snti^faclion.  The  certificale  Is  from 
J.  B.  Eaton,  Roiid  Master,  Boston  Sc  I^well  and  Nashua  U 
Lowell  llallroada,  a  gentleman  well-known  toourcltlieus 
who  thue  ppeaks  of  the  Curative,  from  whicli  he  received 
rndlcal  relief: 

Nashua,  N  11..  March  11. 18G9. 

Pbtkb  Lawsox,  Esq.- Dear  Sir,— It  iB  with  great  pl.  a- 
siire  thiit  I  inform  you  that  I  hare  used  your  ■'  Nervous 
Curative"  for  the  cure  of  C/nlblain.' .  and  with  entire 
uuccess.  I  haye  heen  BOrely  Bfllicred  with  them  tor  many 
ye.irf,  and  never  found  any  permanent  relief  till  I  ap- 
plied your  Nervous  Cunitive  according  to  directions  I 
also  had  a  very  severe  attack  of  Plrurixy,  ani  I  applied 
your  NervouM  Curative,  and  it  gave  me  immediate  relltf. 
I  coniilder  it  one  of  the  best  remedies  I  ever  need  -  iind 
recommend  it  moat  cheerfully  to  the  afflicted. 

Yonrs  truly, 
J.  B.  EATON, 

Road  Master,  Boston  &  Lowell  and  Nashua  &  Lowell 
Railroad. 

LnwKon's  "  Nervous  Cumtive  for  sale  by  the  Agents, 
M.  S.  BURR  fe  CO.,  26  Trcmont  Street,  Boatoo,  and  by 
all  Druggists,  at  SI  per  bottle. 

A  CURIOSITY 
FOR  EVERYBODY. 
THE  ILLUSTRATED  SCRAP-BOOK. 

JUST  PUBLISHED. 
rrilllS  is  a  mOBt  curious  and  original  worh,  containing 
PiVB  Hundred  Pictures  upon  every  conceivable  sub- 
ject of  everyday  life,  wit,  humor,  pathos,  r.atural  his- 
tory, scenery  in  all  quarters  of  the  globe,  natlonalitiea, 
types  of  character,  famous  architecture,  portr^ta  of  no- 
ted Individuals  of  both  sesesj  and  in  abort,  an  inexhaus- 
tible resort  for  study  aud  amuaement  for  old  nod  young. 

THIS  HEAli  MOVELTY 
Is  for  sale  at  all  of  the  periodical  depot.s  for 

TWENTY-FIVE  CENTS  PER  COPT! 
Sent,  pnsta^t  paid,  to  any  part  of  the  countr;,  on 
the  receipt  ot  Itetttlyjivf  tenls  in  postagestampa  or  silver. 
PUBLISHED  BY 
JOIIIV  J.  OVER  &  Co., 
eept  2         tr   35  School  Street,  Boston. 

J0Hi\$0]V^8  liUPROYED 

DOUBLE  THREAB 

FAMILY   m\m  3IACHI\E. 

'"p  UE  Subscriber  would  recpectfulty  Invite  all  In  search 
1.  of  a  r^uprrior  Mncbinc  for 

FAMILY  USE, 

to  call  and  examine  this  new  and  elegnot  Machine.  U 
is  very  simple  in  its  construction,  not  liable  to  get  out 
of  order,  and  is  almost  noiKclcn!!  in  its  operation. 

Every  ITIacliinc  fully  Wni-iaiiled. 

C.  S.  CUSHMAN,  Agent, 


DRAWING-ROOM  COMPANION. 


octl5  3m 


I'E  Ti'ciiioiit  lEou',  Bonfon. 


BAKER'S  PREMIUM  CHOCOLATE. 

W.    BAKEB   A:  Co.<« 

AwERtOAN,  FaexcFi,  IIoinEoPATnic.  ami  Vanilla  Prsmiuk 
taocoLATK,  pREi'ARtD  Cocoa,  Biloma,  Cocoa  Paste, 
LocoA  Sticks.  Soluule  Uomceoi-atuic  asd  Diete- 
tic Cocoa,  Cocoa  Suells  and  Cracked  Cocoa, 

CfkbraCed  as  nulrilive,  salulary  and  dtliriuus  bn'tra^is, 

Jot  more  than  thref-fourths  of  a  emliiry,  are  maoufao- 
tu red  from  Cocoa  of  the  finest  quality,  and  warranted 
BJiporior  to  any  other  Coroii  Preparutions  mpide  in  the 
U'liled  States.  As  nourishment  for  children,  invalids, 
"O'l  persons  in  health,  and  as  substitutes  for  Tea  and 
unijee  id  Nervous  and  Dyspeptic  ca^es  they  are  iuvahmtle 
anil  reooni mended  by  the  most  eminent  physiriims. 

Kor  8.^(0  by  their  agents,  D   C   Murray,  New  York; 
"  m  S.  Grant.  Philadelphia :  T.  V.  Brundlce.  Kaltimore ; 
Rennott,  Dudley  &  Co.,  Cincinnati;  and  by  Grocers 
gtrinrally.                          WALTKR  B.^KER  &  Oo., 
^  'ypi'ii  tf  Dorchester.  Mass. 

SEA  FOAM  PIPES, 

Prom  the  most  popular  manufacturers  in  Vienna.  Also 

Meerschaum  cigar  tubes, 

in  Cases, 

FREWCH  WOOD  PIPES, 

and  a  large  variety  of  Smoking  Tobacco.  . 

•lOUNTIfJO  AND  REPAIRINO  D0«8  AT  SHORT  .NOTIfiB. 

»     P.  BKOWN,  Apothrcnrr. 

|j8  ffashiiiglon,  corner  State  St ,  Boston  oclI5 


COCOAINE, 

FLOUlifiEL, 

ORIENTAL  TOOTH  WASH, 

ItURNKTTS  FLAVOniNU  EXTRACTS. 

Jonas  Whitcomb's  Asthma  Remedy. 

JOSEPH  DURNBTt  ft  Co,,  PROPRUSTORS. 

BOSTON. 

JONAS  WHITCOMB'S 

REMEDY  FOR 

A  S  T  H  ]?I  A 

Is  worthy  the  fttUntion  of  all  who  suffer  from  tUis  dU- 
trcssing  complaint. 

The  late  JONAS  WIIITCOMB,  of  Boston.  vWted  Eu- 
rope a  few  years  since  for  the  benefit  of  his  health,  which 
was  much  impaired  by  frequent  attacks  of 

SPASMODIC  ASTHMA. 

While  In  Germany  an  eminent  phy.ici^n  became  inter- 
ested in  hi*  ca<e  and  promised  bim  relief.  Ue  followed 
the  treatm<,nt  ordered,  and  to  his  surprise  and  Joy  hU 
asthma  almost  entirely  disapptared.  He  procured  the 
receipt  which  had  accomplished  so  muoh  for  him,  brought 
it  with  him  to  tbia  country,  and  it  became  the  property 
of  the  pre.<en[  proprietors 

It  contains  no  poisonous  or  injurious  properties  what- 
ever, and  an  infant  may  take  it  with  perfect  safety. 

Lfturfiom  a  diitin^uished  lav^jtr  in  Nncbtiryporl,  ^^a.■ss. 

ASTHMA ! 

Asthma! 

„         ,      ,  NEwnunvi'OBT,  Feb,  2G.  18M. 

McRsrr  Joseph  Burnett  &  Co.,-H  is  now  nearly  twelve 
months  since  1  received  the  flr«t  bottle  of  your  valuable 
medicine  for  the  cure  of  the  AsruMA, 

I  am  now  satisfied  that  my  relief  from  one  of  the  moit 
aganivatlng,  most  distressing,  and  most  uorelnntiUK  Uii- 
orders  that  ever  afflicted  a  human  being.  Is  to  be  attrib- 
uted wholly     ibis  Itemedy.    For  thirteen  years  I  suf- 

r  10^5"  ^V??"''        "  "t"*"        '1  severity, 

unt  I  in  1863  and  1H51  I  was  obliged,  formontbs  tOtfetber 
to  deep  in  my  chair;  and  the  least  active  exercise  would 
bring  on  a  paroxysm  oftentimes  so  severe  that  I  could 
not  move  an  Inch  for  hours. 

From  the  lime  I  took  the  first  dose  of  your  "  Remedy  " 
to  the  present  hour.  I  have  not  had  a  bad  attack,  and 
nowmysjstem  is  free  from  It,  that  the  u.o«  active 
exercise  and  exposure  seldom  has  any  other  effect  than 
to  slightly  restrict  the  lungs.  Your  medicine  soon  dis- 
pels that  tensation,  and  I  can  safely  claim  a  Beneml  re- 
lease frflm  the  lormeulor.  Plea..^  accept  my  gratitude 
for  the  great  blessing,  and  believe  me. 

H'ilh  great  reapect,  your  obedient  servant, 

J.  U.  BRAODON. 

Prepared  by  JOSEPH  BURNETT  &  Co  ,  Boston,  and 
sold  by  all  Druggists.    One  Dollar  per  Bottle. 

Bnrnctl's  Coconine. 
Bunicli's  Coconine. 
Burncll'ii  Coconine. 

PREMATUBE  Loss  01-  TtiE  Hair,  which  Is  80  commoD 
now  adays,  may  be  entirely  prevented  by  the  use  of 
Burnttl's  Coeoamr.  It  has  been  used  in  thousands  of 
cases  where  the  hair  was  comiuc  out  in  hand.'ful,  and  has 
never  failed  to  arrest  its  decay,  and  to  promo(«  a  healthy 
and  vigorous  growth.  U  is  at  the  same  time  unrivalled 
as  a  dre.ssing  for  the  hair.  A  single  application  will  ren- 
der it  soft  and  glossy  for  several  days. 

Prepared  by  JOSEPH  BURNETT  &  Co.,  Boston,  and 
for  sale  by  dealers  generally  at  60  eta  a  bottle.    novl2  2w 


335 


DR.  W'ISTAR'S  B.\LSAM  (IF  WILD  CIIERRY. 

rpms  invalunble  remedy  Is  known  by  the  thousHn'ls 
J.  who  have  used  it  to  be  the  bert  and  uunt  iclinble 
one  extant  for  the  speedy  relief  and  certain  euro  of  every 
form  of 

PVLMONAaV  COmPLAIIVT, 

Such  as  Counns,  Colds,  Hoahsesrss,  BRo.tcittTis,  Sore 
TuROAT,  lli;i>sT,  Croup,  Whoopi.no  Codou,  Iafluema, 
not  escepiiug  eveii  Co.nsusipiios. 

Frum  iht  Nn-fhua  GasrIU,  ^1.  22, 1860. 

A  Resiept  that  is  a  REMEor  —The  season  Is  fast  ap- 
proaching when  all  of  us  wlil  bd  liable  (o,  and  most  of 
us  affected  by.  soma  form  of  cough,  cold,  or  other  pul- 
monary complalot.  Of  all  discaica,  those  which  fasten 
tbemfetves  on  the  throat,  lungs  or  chest,  should  claim 
immediate  attention,  as  neglect  of  the  8liglit4x..t  cough 
often  lead*  to  filal  results.  The  remedy  for  all  Ibese 
troubles  is  found  in  Dr.  IVistur's  Balsam  of  IViJd  Cbern'. 
It  is  truly  a  balsam  with  "  bealiog  ou  its  wiogs,"  Tbo 
conSdencc  in  It  h  general  and  uuiversil,  and  there  Is  no 
medicine  of  any  kind  within  our  knowledge  which  bas 
giiini'd  so  many  friends  by  virtue  of  experience  of  its 
healing  merits,  as  this  well  known  and  highly  appre- 
ciated Balsam. 

The  genuine  Balsam  Is  prepared  only  by  SKTH  IV. 
FOU'LE  ft  Co..  Boston,  and  sold  by  Druggista  and 
Dealers  EVERiwBEnE. 

BOOKBIIVDinfO. 

SHEET  MUSIC,  MAGAZINES  AND  NEWSPAPERS, 

Bound  and  Heturned  in  one  Week. 
At  TSo.  '-i-i  U'iiilcr  Sir<-*-i, 

BOSTON. 
Ballou's  Ptllll^?uJ^u  Uoosi- 


Ladle.*,  (i 


LADIES' AND  CENT'S 
Fiiriiisliiii!:  lltiods, 

\  — 

A  Hosiery  nod  OlOTO 
Store, 

At  the  Httn  of  the  Red 

Striped  Storking, 
'J7  Wiairr  HirvM. 


UNDER  VESTS  AND  DRAWERS. 

o„"'^^."^7,^"''•  ""^"-V,""  vari- 
ous KlE....  styles  and  ri,.,>lttl,...  Inc  udlng  L«di«'  and 

MiMw- extra  length  IVor-trd  Hose, 

WATGHSPRINO  SKIRTS. 
Skin  Mnp|iortf-r«-A  new  article,  approved  bv  all 

eiam^XearS.''  '"^""^ 
«JloT<>H~~ln  almost  cndleo  variety, 

JV??''""  ^'wn--.^  great  variety.  ' 
UOOOS,  of  many  styles.    TUltKAD  STollE  UOODS 

DIX     &  EVANS, 

nnv6  eoplw  WINTKH  STREET. 

Fiaiio  Music  for  PailorDaiiccs. 

A  CHOICE  BOOK  FOR  IVINTER  KVENINGS, 

..•"'"i^''"-'*  collection    of  March«. 
f^M,     il  Sehottisches,  RoUowm.  Quadrilles 

Contra  Dances,  etc,    Arrang.d  for  the  Piano  Forle.  and 

SlX"«^,":^  "'7'  r^"'"  ^"^^  Prl™  only 

¥1  M;  in  cloth,  S2.    Sent  by  mall.  ' 

PublUhrrt  by  OLIVER  DITNOIV  A  Co., 

277  WASHINorON  STRKKT, 


BANKING,  EXCHANGE, 

—  ANO  — 

coi.lec;tion  office, 

IVo.  23  Minic  MiriHM. 

LOANS  negotiated,  and  all  other  business  connected 
with  the  sale  of  PAPER,  BANK  NOTES,  and  Gen- 
eral Brokerage  Business. 

COLLECTIONS 

l^^'TKD  STATES  and 
PRO\  INCfcS,  on  the  most  favomble  fcruis. 

UNCURRENT  FUNDS 

Bought  at  the  lowest  rules,  and  DRAFTS  for  sale  on  all 
the  principal  cities. 
LAXD  WARRANTS  bought  and  for  sale. 

CORRESPONDENTS, 

Collections  from  Cnrrv f f  onJents  will  be  remitted  fbr 
on  day  of  payment,  as  directed. 

Wni.  P  OAVIS,  JOSEPH  W.  D,*VI8, 

eowly  12       Attorney.  26  Stale  St.,  Boston. 


DKOPSIES. 

THERE  is  no  disease  in  which  the  PERUVIAN  SYRUP 
has  achieved  greater  wo.idvr.  than  in  dropsy  of  the 
abdomen  and  the  limbs,  whether  nrcasloued  by  disease 
of  the  liver  or  of  the  kidneys  It  8tiuulat««  the  absorb- 
enla  to  tahe  up  the  effused  llulds.  increases  Iho  urinary 
nndeuUceonsgecrotlons.  and  gives  tone  to  (he  stomach 
and  intestines,  thus  removing  both  cause  and  conse- 
iiucnces  in  these  alTeclions. 

Tlic  most  Amusing  and  Instniclivc  Thing  oat. 

MICROSCOPES ! 

ItllCROSCOPES! 

POWERFUL  single  lens  Microscopes  for  2S  cent*.  A 
fly's  leg  resembles  a  bear's  paw;  the  smallest  in»ect 
a  formidable  monster.  A  good  lens,  neatly  set,  wHh  In- 
structions In  the  manner  of  using,  or  five  instrumenla  of 
diffeti-nl  powers,  neatly  packed,  nnd  sent  by  mail  for 
SI  00  and  two  red  Stamps.  Send  one  stamp  and  twenty 
five  cents  for  a  single  one. 

An  Inflnite  amount  of  instruction  and  endless  Bmuso- 
roent  may  thus  he  obtained  at  a  very  trilllOK  exneuse 
Address. 

ci-.4nEXCE  B.  invnERivoon, 

IM  HANOVER  STRF.ET,  BOSTON, 
Room  No.  2.  eoptf  geptS 

Designing  amt  Wood  Engnaving. 
KILBURN  &  MALLORY, 

90  m.asiiinCto.v  strei.t,  kostoh. 

nov5       IlKFER  TO  B  M.LOU'S  PICTORIAL.  eop3m 


NEW  COOKINO  RANOE. 

IF  those  requiring  Ranges  will  thoroughly  examine  my 
Double  Oifn  Hanur,  patented  January.  1S69,  they 
win  Bee  such  Imporlunt  and  perfect  nrmngementa  of  self- 
regulating  Hues  around  the  oven  (rausing  the  ovens  to 
bake  quick  and  nerfccfly  even,  without  the  usual  veia- 
tlous  complication  of  damperv),  together  with  unparul- 
leled  ecoDomy  in  fuel,  superior  line  heavy  caslingi,  nnd 
thorough  workmanship,  and  such  nattering  tc.-ilmony 
from  the  larjre  number  of  Ibingps  In  use.  that  not  one 
housekeepi'r  in  a  hundred  will  be  likely  to  us«  any  other 
Range  at  any  price,  a*  it  costs  as  much  to  set,  and  t«!re 
as  much  to  f-ed,  a  poor  Range  as  it  does  this.  A  variety 
of  sli«s.  with  or  without  wal<-r  backs  nnd  hot  ntrnnure-x, 
to  be  seen  and  obtained  at  my  store,  W  nnd  101  Black- 
stone  S(n>et,  or  at  my  foundry  at  Manpfii-ld,  S1ji^>.  Al»o. 
a  large  assortment  of  my  C/inr  Fiinintff.  now  in  geneml 
Ufo,  and  which  have  proved  to  be  the  best  apparatus  for 
thoroughly  healing  ond  ventilating  huilJluus  In  Ibis 
country.  octlS  8*  OAKDNER  CUILSON. 


BOf.LE'S  mas  AKD  HAIR  WORK. 

TRUEST  to  nature,  irreproachable  |a  gtjle,  and  per- 
fect in  nt    NOME  can  equal  them.    Sole  agent  for 
tbo  Royal  Transparent  Partlug. 

BOGLE'S  ELECTRIC  HAIR  DYE, 

best  and  cheapest  in  the  world.  Try— bo  convinced. 
Prices,  60  cents,  si  (10.  and  SI  50. 

Are  Tou  (iETTi.-<a  lUin'  is  your  Hair  Turning  Gray! 
Bogle "s  Hyperion  Fluid  is  the  gn-at  re.'torer  of  Hair,— all 
others  are  baxed  on  this  great  discovery,  and  are  sLam 
imitations.  Prices.  25  rents,  60  cents,  75  cenl»,  81  00, 
and  81  60.  Sold  by  druggistj  throughout  the  Unit«d 
StAteti  and  Canadas. 

Proprietor.  W.  nOCII.E,  20'i  WR>htns- 
Ion  Slrr*-!,  Bo«loii,  oppo!-iI«  the  Marlboro  Hotel 

Every  article  for  tbe  toilet  to  he  had  at  BokIc's 
Baiiuir.  eoply  majiS 


READEB—Tfyou  want  employment  that  will  pay, 
take  an  ugency,    Satls^lioa  guar«nteed.  Address, 
with  stamp  for  particnlars. 

uovia  Sw        S,  M  SlYRICK  ft  Co  ,  Ljon,  Mass. 


BRILLUKT  STORIES  I 

We  have  now  on  hand  aud  for  iBle,  th«  following  bril- 
liant stories,  In  bound  form,  mfuthly  Novelette  style, 
rieJily  iU,„irattd  with  large  or-Kiaal  eii(ttavings.  nud  ft„ni- 
Ing  the  rheapeAt  books  In  price  ever  offered  to  the  public. 
Every  one  of  tbeso  works  was  written  expressly  for  thia 
establUhment,  and  Iho  copyright  is  secured,  according  to 
Uw.  We  will  send  jingle  copies  by  mall,  pmf  pnirf,  for 
tieeniy  ttnU  each,  or  sia  coptei ,  jio.it  pnirt.  onr  dollar. 

THE  BLACK  AVENOBB.    This  U  a  story  of  tho 

Bnccaneemof  the  Spanish  Main,  during  the  eventful 
iwrlnil  of  their  swaj  in       Wcjt  ladles. 

Wriiun  fur  u.  by  kkd  BCNTLINB. 

THE  ARMOHER  OF  TYRE;  or,  Tue  Oracle  .»51> 
rn  P«iK>T,  This  romance  of  ancient  Tyre  is  one  of 
the  most  popular  of  Cobb 's  stories,  and  paints  a  very 
glowliiK  piciuns  of  life  in  that  Uixurioua  elty. 

\Vrltt,u  for  us  by  SVLVANUS  COBB,  JR. 

THE  UNKNOWN  MASK :  or,  Th«  Bill. or  Mapbid. 
The  icene  of  this  story  is  laid  in  tho  gay  capital  of 
Spain,  and  delineates  to  the  life  ,c„oeB  Of  love  nnd  ad- 
Tenlure  of  a  Ihrlllkia  nature. 

Written  tor  u»  by  LIEUTENANT  MUllRAY. 

THE  DANCING  STAR:  or,  Tn.  Pm«„ol««  or  tn. 
Cnw.APB»BK.  This  Is  a  story  of  the  Coast  and  the  Sea, 
written  in  our  author  s  happiest  vein,  and  portniys 
character  with  grrat  tart  and  Rfe. 

''"^  "*   J.  n.  INORAIIAM. 

THE  FOUNDLING:  or,  HKasimM  or  fit  A«Ton.s. 
This  romance  of  the  conlinunt  deplete  In  a  lucid  and 
nervous  manner  scenes  andeveuln  of  a  tbrllllugcharao- 
Icr  In  the  cllieo  of  I'nris  and  Venice  during  the  middle 
of  thn  la«t  century. 

Written  for  ue  by  Majou  F.  0.  DUNTKB. 

THE  GIPSEY  BRIGAND:  or.  Tin  Cuan  or  ths 
SiKKRv-  A  late  porinij iiin  the  life  of  the  wandering 
ilncall,  In  tl>e  heart  of  Sunny  Spi.ln,  written  In  our 
author's  best  vein,  nnd  miiluhilnlug  lla  Interest  to  Iho 

end.    Written  for  us  by  Vn.  J  U.  HORINSON. 

THE  VENETIAN  BUCCANEER:  or.  Tub  i-rohui 
or  Till  nniiMEtt  IVali).  AIWb  of  the  Time  of  Joseph 
11  ,  Of  Oemiany.  The  scoria  of  this  story  are  laid 
mainly  In  Venice  nnd  In  the  mountain  forest  on  the 
boundary  of  Bohemia,  and  depict  lucldenU  of  Ibrllllrg 
Interest,    Writliu  for  us  by.  ,  .SYhVANUS  COBB,  Ja. 

THE  WITCH  OF  THE  WAVE:  or.  Tn.  Rovibs 
CaI'tivic.  Thl«  is  a  true  sea  »lory,  written  by  a  tru« 
seaman,  who  ro«e  from  tho  station  of  foremast  hand 
to  the  quarter  deck  of  our  merchant  marine,  it  Is  as 
captivating  a  nautlcMl  story  as  Cooper's  Red  Hover. 
Written  for  us  by  Cai-t.  HENRY  P  CIIEEVER, 

THE  BLACK  KNIGHT:  or,  Tnt  WAicDsnina  Boub- 
This  is  one  of  the  finest  stories  of  the  times  of 
chivalry  we  have  ever  read— of  all  Its  author  has  pub- 
llshed.  It  is  bis  favorite  one.    Its  popularity  is  shown 
by  the  fact  that  the  present  la  Its  t.nih  edition. 
Written  for  us  by  Da,  J.  H.  ROBINSON. 

THE  ROYAL  GREENS:  or,THR  Scour  or  tub  Sns- 
QUBiuiiHA.  A  tule  of  the  Valley  of  the  Wjen.lug  dur- 
ing the  thrilling  limes  of  the  rcTolutloimry  history. 
Th's  story  gives  a  lirdlke  view  of  somo  0/  tba  eharac- 
U'ts,  both  whig  aud  tory,  who  enacted  bo  piomlutnta 
part  lu  Ibut  eventful  period. 
Written  for  us  by  Da,  J  H.  ROBINSON. 

THE  SEA  LION:  or.  Tub  Privatekb  or  tub  rKNoo- 
scoT.  'This  U  a  story  of  ocean  life,  told  In  the  author's 
usual  style  of  Interest.  Daring  In  plot,  gallant  in  eie- 
cutlon,  the  whole  forming  an  Intensely  interesting 
nautical  story,  equal  to  the  best  of  modern  times. 
Written  for  us  by   SVLVANUS  COBB,  Ja. 

THE  TURKISH  SLAVE:  or.  Tub  Dumb  Dwari-  or 
Co\eTANTi.NOi-LB,    TbiK  story  is  lidd  In  the  ftmous  cnp- 
iliil  of  Turkey,  and  portrays  scenes  and  events  lu  the 
Eastern  world  gmpblcallj  uarraUd. 
Written  for  us  by  LIEUTENANT  WURRAT. 

PAUL  LABOON:  or.  Tub  Scoukob  or  rtis  AwritLBs 
This  fauiouw  story  is  one  which  has  been  republishf  d 
by  us  until  we  now  present  the  yl/icf mA  edition,  and  Is 
said  to  be  one  of  Mr.  Cobb's  bist. 
Written  for  u»  by  8YLVAND8  COBB,  Jb. 

THE  MAID  OP  THE  BANCHE:  or.  Tub  Uboula- 

T0R5  A.VD  Mul)L«^^oRS.  This  is  a  mostcapliralingHud 
lifelike  story  of  the  Texau  Border,  full  of  stirring 
events,  and  laid  In  the  wildest  period  of  the  louo  star 
State,  lu  cblvairk'  daring  and  hardihood  It  rannol  be 
surpHSScd- 

IVrltten  for  us  by  Dn.  J  II.  ROBINSON. 

THE  OCEAN  UABTYB:  or,  Tne  Hunteb  Spi  or 
ViKOi-MA.  A  story  of  peculiar  interest,  portruytng 
scenes  In  the  stormy  period  of  our  Rrvoluliooary  his- 
tory. This  la!e  Is  one  of  tho<e  nhlth  have  given  the 
author  so  great  populailty,  and  won  for  him  to  ex- 
tended a  reputation. 

Written  for  us  by  SVLVANUS  COBB.  Jr. 

CAPTAIN  BELT:  or,  Tob  Buci:A>EEa  or  tub  Giii.r. 
This  is  a  most  nmarkablo  tale  of  the  Mexican  Gulf, 
written  In'the  eaay  style  of  tt*  scholarly  author,  nnd 
forming  a  beautiful  story,  pronounced  by  the  press  lo 
be  the  best  itN  author  ever  wmle. 

Writteu  tor  us  by.  F.  CLINTON  BARHIKGTOK. 

THE  SMUGGLER:  or,  The  Skcrits  or  tub  Coast. 
Tills  is  acknowledged  to  be  Cobb's  greatest  ond  best 
novelette,  full  to  the  brim  of  startling  and  vivid  life, 
and  containing  a  most  Inf  enjely  interesting  plot. 

Written  for  us  by  SVLVANUS  COBB,  Jh. 

IVAN  THE  SERF  :  or.  The  RtJJsiA.s  a.so  CiacassiA*. 
This  Is  a  well-told  and  highly  gniphic  tale  of  life,  do- 
mestic and  mitlt.iry.ln  Russia,  Turkey  aud  Cirtastla, 
detailing  scenes  of  Ibrilling  fulerc»t. 

Written  for  us  by  AUSTIN  C.  BUBDICK. 

THE  CASTILIAN  BEIDE:  or,  Tbe  Sfamsd  Cava- 
lier. A  Leftcnd  of  Old  Spiiiu.  This  is  really  a  moat 
cbuniii^  story,  one  that  no  reader  will  Ic  willing  to 
lay  by  nTler  commencing  it,  until  he  rrachej  tho  eod. 

Written  for  us  by  SVLVANUS  COBB,  Jb. 

Address  M,  M.  BALLOU.  Pu4(rsA,r. 

No.  23  Winter  Street.  Bo,«toii  S'asB 
By  For  sale  at  all  the  pcrlcdlcal  depots. 
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BALLOU'S  PICTORIAL  DRAWING-ROOM  COMPANION. 


EXILED  HC»RI£WS. 

The  fine  engraving  on  this  pBge  is  from  a 
uiBSierly  drawing,  the  group  of  figures  being 
suggested  by  Iho  sufferings  and  liinienUitions 
of  the  captive  Hebrews  so  pntheticallv  recorded 
in  Scripture.  The  group  is  admirably  drawn 
and  managed.  Ago.  youth,  womanhood  iDater- 
nity  and  maidenhood  are  hero  typified  and  illus- 
trated. In  the  figure  of  the  aged  men  who 
forms  the  centre  of  the  group  we  have  a  perfect 
imago  of  woe.  Tho  chain  visible  depending 
from  his  wrist  typifies  the  captivity.  The  harp 
of  tho  voung  girl  who  bow8  her  head  upon  his 
knee  has  fallen— is  mut«;  ite  chords  no  longer 
respond  to  the  touch  except  in  the  jarring  notes 
of  agony.  Overwhelmed  and  Btricken  sit  tho 
other  figorcs  of  this  mournful  and  lamenting 
family.  "  By  the  rivers  of  Babylon  "  they  are 
weeping  the  bitter  tears  of  exile  and  captivity. 
Far  distant  seems  the  day  when  their  chains  will 
be  rent  asunder.  No  one,  but  those  who  have 
experienced  its  pangs,  can  measure  the  depths 
of  sorrow  attendant  npon  involuntan'  exile. 
Even  the  voluntary  exile  sometimes  suffers  from 
an  agonizing  yearning  for  his  native  land. 
Memory,  ever  tender,  paints  only  its  joys  and 
glories— its  sorrows,  its  defects,  are  lost  in  tho 
minigc  of  distance.  Even  from  scenes  of  ple^- 
urable  excitement  the  spirit  Hies  buck  towards 
home;  the  soul  grieves  for  tho  wings  of  the 


FRANKLIN'S  EXPEDITION  AND  FATE. 

The  following  brief  outline  of  this  bold  and 
fatal  expedition  we  have  compiled,  os  a  matter 
of  record,  from  the  more  extended  accounts 
which  are  passing  throngh  the  papers : 

On  tho  19th  of  May,  1815.  Sir  .John  Franklin, 
in  command  of  the  Erebus  and  Terror,  and  with 
a  picked  crew,  numbering  in  all  one  hnndred 
and  thirty-eight,  sailed  from  England  in  search 
of  a  northwest  passage.  They  were  seen  by  the 
whaler  Frince  of  Wales  on  tho  26th  of  July, 
moored  to  an  iceberg,  wailing  for  an  opening 
through  the  ice  which  fills  Baflin's  Bay,  after 
which  no  direct  tidings  were  received  from  them. 
The  gloom  of  the  Arctic  region  settled  down 
npon  them,  and  it  is  only  recently,  after  a  series 
of  expeditions  which  have  been  mtirkcd  by  cour- 
age, resolution,  fortitude  and  desperate  energy 
and  determination,  that  the  mystery  which  sur- 
rounds their  fal«  baa  been  partially  penetrated. 
No  special  anxiety  was  entertiiined  respecting 
them  until  the  beginning  of  1848.  for  the  com- 
mander had  Intimated  that  tho  voyage  would 
probably  cootinae  three  years.  But  as  month 
after  month  passed  away  without  any  tidings,  an 
anxious  and  painful  sympathy  sprung  up  in  the 
public  mind,  and  the  British  government  took 
measures  to  prosecute  a  search  for  the  miss- 
ing navigators.  The  several  expcdilions  which 
have  since  been  sent  out,  nnmber  tn  all  no  less 


the  whole  of  1847.  While  they  were  thus  fro7,en 
in  Sir  John  Franklin  died  on  the  11  th  of  June, 
1847  In  this  icy  embrace  the  unfortunate  ad- 
venturers remained  through  the  dismal  winter  of 
1847,  when  in  the  spring  o(  1848  they  abandoned 
their  vessels.  It  is  probable,  from  the  accounts 
of  the  natives,  that  one  of  the  vessels  hud  pre- 
viottsly  been  crnshed  by  the  ice,  and  that  the 
other  was  forced  ashore,  after  it  was  abandoned, 
in  the  fall  of  the  same  year.  Tho  adventurers, 
judging  from  the  articlea  which  they  earned 
with  them,  made  deliberate  preparations  for  their 
departure.  They  were  undoubtedly  short  ol 
provisions,  the  ships  having  been  provisioned  for 
a  three  years'  voyage  only.  They  must  also 
have  been  much  reduced  in  health  and  strength 
by  their  long  confinement  in  the  ice. 

The  ships  were  abandoned  off  the  northern 
coast  of  King  William's  Laud,  down  the  western 
side  of  whidi  tlio  adventurers  made  their  way 
to  the  mouth  of  the  Great  Fish  River.  But 
some  of  them  perished  on  the  way,  from  fatigue 
and  possibly  for  want  of  food.  In  tho  boat  in 
which  were  the  skeletons  of  two  of  tho  men, 
there  was  no  food  except  a  little  chocolat«.  It 
is  infeiTod  that  this  boat  was  on  its  way  back  to 
tho  ship,  because  it  was  headed  in  that  direction, 
but  it  is  improbable  that  any  of  tho  adventurers 
would  revisit  the  ships  except  to  obtain  food. 
Bat  upon  this  errand  they  would  not  have  car- 


these  expeditions  have  cost,  as  thrown 

which  they  have  been  attended,  lu  nr^a.r 
They  have  enriched  tho  archives  of  2 
and   greatly  enlarged    onr  knowledge  of  i?' 
northern  portion  of  tho  American  comin 
They  have  settled  a  problem  which  has  "ril„?"!,' 
tho  attention  of  navigators  ever  since  this 
tinent  was  discovered,  and  which  the  rostl"" 
activity  of  tho  Anglo  Saxon  mind  would  np 
have  l«ft  unsolved. 

Another  thing  should  not  be  forgotten  ah 

all,  they  have  developed  some  of  the  britrhi*^" 
traits  of   individual  and  national  charact>^.' 
There  could  bo  nothing  more  creditable  to  VT' 
common   humanity  than  tho  eagerness  wit'l'^ 
which  individuals  have  volunteered  for  the  f 
lorn  hope  of  tho  Arctic  search,  and  the  prorti''t 
uess  and  ready  sympathy  with  which  throe  srct 
nations — Russia,  America,  and  England— lia 
nnited  la  the  effort  to  rescue  tho  missing  nsJ^ 
gators  from  the  chilling  embrace  of  the  drcar^ 
regions  of  perpetual  ice.    The  record  of  Arct 
explorations  is  now  closed,  as  many  snppose'^ 
forever,  but  we  much  mistake  tho  spirit  of  ad' 
venture  which  is  inherent  in  our  race,  it  nt  „ ' 
distant  day,  the  sufferings  of  tho  past  are  Dot 
forgotten  in  the  perhaps  profitless  wish  to  pene 
trnte  to  tho  open  I'olar  Sea,  the  existence  of 
which  was  verified  by  Dr.  Kane. 


EXILED  HEBREWS. 


morning  to  transplant  the  body  thither.  But 
when  this  separation  is  a  thing  fixed  and  endur- 
ing, the  decree  of  Providence,  then  it  is  that  the 
soul  sinks,  and  the  eyes  are  dimmed  with  tears, 
and  the  echoes  that  home  voices  awaken  in  the 
chambers  of  th«  soul  are  fraught  with  the  bitter- 
est agony. 

MR.  JOHN  URKiHT  AS  A  SPEAKER. 

A  recent  English  writer  says  of  this  statesman  : 
There  can  be  no  doubt  of  the  immense  impres- 
sion which  Mr.  Bright's  speech  made  on  the 
House  on  the  occasion.  No  one  can  form  any 
idea  of  the  effect  of  this  gentleman's  addresses 
from  the  written  reports  of  them.  There  is  only 
an  outline  of  their  power  to  be  traced  in  the 
new;^papcrs.  It  is  curious  to  note  with  a  ceriain 
monotony  of  tone  of  voice,  and  an  almost  entire 
absence  of  gesture,  what  wonderful  variety  Mr. 
Bright  contrives  to  throw  into  his  speeches. 
They  are  triumphs  of  mere  earnestness,  and 
catch  all  their  power  and  all  their  effect  from 
their  being  so  palpably  and  onexceptionably 
the  immediate  issue  of  his  thoughts  and  mind 
at  the  moment  of  ntteranco.  They  are  spoken 
impulses,  and  so  necessarily  go  direct  to  the 
■qore  excitable  tendencies  of  his  heareV.  They 

^  powers  in  the  House  of  Commons — no 
■•^r  that  on  platforms  they  are  something 
'jniuiiioieniic 


than  eighteen,  with  thirty-three  vessels.  We 
will  DOW  'udeavor  to  Eum  up  the  principal  facts 
which  are  known  with  regard  to  the  fate  of  the 
expedition  of  Sir  John  Franklin,  as  developed 
by  these  expeditions. 

It  now  appears  that  Sir  John  Franklin  passed 
through  Barrow's  Straits  in  the  summer  of  1845, 
but  failing  to  penetrate  to  tho  south  and  west, 
according  to  his  instructions,  he  turned  north 
into  Wellington  Channel,  and  rounding  the 
northern  extremity  of  Comwallis  Island,  re- 
turned down  the  western  side  of  that  island, 
which  had  never  been  explored,  and  wintered  at 
Beechey  Island.  In  the  spring  ot  1846  the  two 
ships  again  started  for  the  westward.  Sir  John  a 
second  time  attempting  to  carry  out  his  instruc- 
tions, which  were  to  push  westward  in  the  lati- 
tude of  74  1-4  to  the  longitude  of  Cape  Walker, 
or  about  SS"  west,  and  then  endeavor  to  pene- 
trate to  the  southward  and  westward  in  a  course 
as  direct  as  possible  to  Behring's  Straits.  They 
probably  succeeded  in  getting  into  what  is  some- 
limes  called  Melville  Island,  west  of  Capo 
Walker,  and  then  turned  south,  exploring  the 
west  coast  of  Prince  of  Wales's  Land.  It  is  pos- 
sible, however,  that  they  may  have  gone  throngh 
Peel  Sound  on  the  east  side  of  this  island.  On 
the  26ih  of  September  they  were  beset  by  the 
ice,  in  latitude  70  OS  north,  longiiude  78  23  west, 
and  remained  fiuieu  up  during  that  winter  and 


ried  80  miscellaneons  a  load  as  books,  knives, 
carpenter's  tools,  silver  plate,  medicine  chest, 
spectacles,  leather  goggles,  wat*:hes,  and  other 
articles  too  namerous  to  mention.  The  boat  was 
probably  going  from  the  ship,  when  its  crew  bo- 
came  exhausted  and  perished,  and  the  circum- 
stance of  its  being  headed  in  a  different  direc- 
tion was  most  probably  accidental,  A  large 
portion  of  the  party  appear  to  have  reached  tho 
mouth  of  the  Great  Fish  River,  and  there  died 
of  starvation. 

Tho  first  intimation  of  this  termination  of 
the  expedition  was  gathered  by  Dr.  Rae,  from 
tho  natives,  and  published  on  his  return  to  Eng- 
land in  1854.  The  statements  of  the  natives, 
as  to  the  fate  of  the  missing  navigators  are 
singularly  confirmed  by  the  more  recent  dis- 
coveries, reported  by  tho  recent  return  of  the 
lust  expedition  fitted  out  by  Lady  Franklin 
and  her  friends,  the  screw  steamer  Fox,  Captain 
M'Clintock. 

Five  of  iho  yeesels  engaged  in  these  expedi- 
tions were  abandoned  in  the  ice,  having  become 
so  involved  that  they  could  not  be  extricated. 
The  majority  of  these  expeditions  have  been 
directed  to  the  right  quarter,  and  those  engaged 
in  them  have  done  all  that  human  energy  and 
endurance  could  achieve  to  rescue  survivors  of 
the  expedition. 

We  are  not  to  consider  the  money  which 


IHIMIC  FIRE. 

Those  of  our  readers  who  are  acquainted  wuh 
tho  mechanism  of  a  theatre  will  readily  uti^^- 
stand  that  the  last  wonderful  exhibition  m 
danapalus  was  produced  more  by  artiheial  mea  is 
than  through  the  agency  of  real  fire -an  ele- 
ment too  dangerous  to  employ  to  any  ex^n^ 
Many  of  the  audience,  however,  sat  in 
admiration  and  terror.    On  the  first  n.ght  nn 
old  half-pay  colonel,  in  the  stalls,  was  overhcnrd 
by  some  of  his  neighliors  saying  to  himsolt, 
hang  it!  this  is  too  much.  Kean 
yond  the  mark  this  time.    He  will  cer  »m  J 
burn  the  theatre  down."    He  then  looked  o  n" 
to-  observe  the  effect  on  the  assembled  iniise 
and  continued,  "There  will  be  «  " 
door  in  a  moment,  and  lives  maybe  l"^'- 
I  shall  keep  my  seat,  come  what  "  . 

they  are  all  out'"    The  insurance  compame 
took  tho  alarm,  and  sent  their  olbcers  to  ninKe 
a  strict  investigation.    The  mystery  was  , 
plained  to  them,  and  on  the  n^'^*  ^i^''^,,,', 
were  posted  in  a  convenient  comer  of  the  -  j 
from  whence  they  could  witness  the  enme  op 
eration.    But  when  the  flames  burst  for" 
pile  began  to  sink,  and  what  »EPf  j/J^jed 
blazing  rafters  and  showers  of  fire  deacon 
from  the  roof  of  the  palace,  they  inade  a  p « 
itate  retreat,  exclaiming  that  thov  were  peje  / 
satisfied.- Li/e  of  Charks  Kmn. 
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NEW  BUILDING  ON  WASHINGTON  STKEET. 

The  new  building  on  the  Andrews  estiito.  on 
Wftflhineton  Street,  south  comer  of  Central 
Court,  of  which  WQ  presents  fine  representation, 
drawn  expressly  for  us  by  William  Wftud,  and 
enaravod  by  Tarbell,  was  commenced  on  the  first 
of  March  laat.  Over  one  hundred  mea  have 
hnen  constantly  employed  on  it,  and  it  will  be 
conapleted  by  the  first  of  February  next.  The 
site  of  the  building  was  formerly  occupied  by 
four  stores  and  six  dwelling  houees,  including 
yards,  Hheds,  etc.  The  facade  on  Washington 
Srreel,  of  60  feet  8  inches,  is  to  be  extended  20 
feet,  as  soon  as  the  lease  on  the  adjoining  estaio 
oxpires,  which  will  ho  in  two  years.  The  lower 
story  is  of  iron,  and  consist'  of  eight  Corinthian 
columns,  between  the  caps  of  which  are  Fegmen- 
tal  arches,  so  as  to  form  the  window  and  door- 
heads,  except  to  the  entrance  door  above,  which 
has  a  semi-circular  arch,  and  the  entablature 
over  the  same  projects  two  inches,  so  as  to 
(five  prominence  to  this  ootrance.  Theon- 
lablftture  is  of  the  Corinthian  order,  and 
richlj'  ornamented  ;  the  lower  portion  is  of 
granite,  so  as  to  have  no  question  in  regard 
to  the  strength,  and  is  painted  to  imitate  the 
freestone  above.  On  this  entablature  are 
<  nt  in  raised  letters  of  two  inches,  "Geo. 
W.  Warren  &.  Co.,"  and  over  the  door- 
way, "Chickerings."  The  rest  of  the 
front  is  of  Belleville,  New  Jersey,  freestone, 
which  has  a  beautiful  tint,  and  ia  the  hard- 
est freestone  known,  being  nearly  as  haixl 
as  Concord  granite.  The  second  and  third 
Stories  Brain  the  Grecian  Corinthian  col- 
onnaded order,  and  very  elaborately  oma- 
mented.  The  key-stones  to  the  second 
story  windows  are  ornamented  with  hpads, 
which  were  «xecated  hy  P.  Stephenson, 
sculptor,  and  represent  M  follows:  No.  I, 
on  the  corner  of  Central  Court,  ie  a  fancy 
head  of  Science  ;  No.  2,  Minerva ;  No.  3, 
Jason  ;  No.  4,  Ulysses,  No.  5,  Plato  ;  No. 
«,  Penelope,  and  No.  7,  Hercules.  Tbo 
key-stones  for  the  third  story  are  ornament- 
ed with  the  pilgrim  shell ;  the  ontahlature 
(or  this  story,  which  is  in  the  full  Corin- 
thian order,  has  "  Chickering  &  Sons  "  cut 
in  raised  letters.  The  fourth  story  is  of 
banded  pilasters,  with  se^rooiuxl  aicb 
window-heads  Thedormer  windowsof  the 
attic  are  of  stone,  and  made  to  conform 
with  the  story  betow ;  the  whole  having  a 
rich  and  massive  appearance-  The  free- 
stone work  was  executed  by  Edward  F. 
Meauy,  and  is  considered  one  of  the  best 
pieces  of  work  of  the  kind  in  the  city. 
The  plan  of  the  building  is  the  letter  L, 
and  measares60  feet  8  inches  on  Washing- 
f/iii  Struct,  146  feet  on  the  north  side.  135 
feet  on  the  oast,  and  48  feet  on  Avon  Place, 
giving  a  tutal  frontage  of  over  389  feet. 
The  basement,  first  story,  and  the  Avon 
Place  part  of  the  building,  48  feet  by  70, 
from  basement  to  roof,  will  be  occupied  by 
G«o.  W-  Warren  &  Co.,  who  have  leaued 
the  sametoranumberof  years.  The  b8^e- 
meni  is  divided  into  a  retail  housekeeping 
goods  department,  60  hy  7.1  feet ;  hat  and 
coat  room,  31  feet  by  12,  to  accoramodat© 
150  clerks;  bundle  room,  16  feet  by  15; 
packing  and  unpacking  room,  70  feet  by 
48 ;  also  large  rooms  for  storage,  wash 
roomH,  water  closets,  etc.  The  first  story, 
60  feet  b^  146,  is  to  be  occupied  for  the  re- 
tail busmess,  and  48  feet  l»y  "0  for  the 
wholesale  businessr  There  is  also,  on  the 
tight  hand  side  as  you  enter,  about  70 
feet  from  the  front,  a  ladies'  waiting- 
room,  and  adjoining  the  same  an  evening 
silk  room,  to  show  silks  by  ga-sligbt-  The 
btore  is  lighted  in  the  day  by  the  front 
windows,  one  skylight,  and  iwenty-three 
windows  over  the  shelving,  5  feet  6  inches 
by  6  feet  each,  and  by  night  hy  thirty  chan- 
deliers, and  150  gas-jets  on  the  cornice  ol 
the  shelving.  The  second  story  of  the 
Washington  Sw^et  part,  which  measures 
146  feet  by  60,  is  leased  for  a  number  of  years 
tiy  the  well-known  firm  of  Chickering  & 
Sons,  and  is  accessible  by  two  eightfttt 
staircases,  one  from  Washioglon  Street,  and 
liie  other  from  Avon  Place;  the«o  staircases 
"-'onnect  with  the  main  staircase  to  the  rooms 
above  by  comdors  eight  feet  wide,  with 
groined  ceilings  and  marble  eoors.  This 
floor  consists  of  two  wareroom!*,  24  feet  by 
50  each,  one  24  feet  by  30,  all  connected  by 
loltUng  doors  ;  a  private  office,  8  feet  by  1 C, 
one  ditto,  8  feet  by  12;  a  counting-room, 
16  feet  by  21,  one  ditto,  8  feet  by  16  ;  anle- 


room,  10  feet  by  24,  connected  with  the  hall, 
large  closets,  wash-rooms,  etc,  also  a  lanre  hall 
for  chamber  concerts.  40  feet  by  60,  aad  25  feet 
high,  finished  in  the  Corinthian  style,  and  lighted 
by  five  large  circular-headed  windows.  The 
stones  above  are  laid  out  for  the  use  of  bache- 
lors, and  consist  of  twenty-eight  parlors  and 
bed-rooms  attached,  parlors,  14  feet  by  18  bod- 
rooms,  10  feet  by  13,  with  closeta.  The  building 
IS  also  supplied  with  ample  wash-rooms,  bathing 
rooms,  and  other  conveniences.  These  apart- 
ments are  approached  by  a  grand  circular  stair- 
case, which  is  placed  in  the  staircase  hall,  18  feet 
by  24.  in  the  second  story,  and  runs  to  the  attic 
floor,  leaving  a  well-room  of  nine  feet  diameter  ■ 
the  whole  is  surmounted  by  a  skylight  fifteen  feet 
square.  The  passages  and  comdors  are  lighted, 
in  addition  to  this  skylight.' by  fourteen  windows] 
also  by  lights  over  the  parlor  doora. 
The  buildmg  is  heated  by  steam  throughout, 


the  boiler  being  placM  under  the  cartway  of 
Central  Court,  in  the  rear;  there  ia  also  an  en- 
gmo  room  and  fuel  room  under  the  court,  the 
whole  arrangement  of  the  work  being  carried 
out  by  Messrs.  Walworth  &  Nason,  of  this  city. 
The  building  has  been  construcwd  in  the  most 
thorough  manner  throughout ;  the  basement  walls 
are  all  laid  in  cement,  and  are  from  two  to  three 
feet  thick;  the  first  story  walls  are  also  laid  in 
cement,  twenty  inches  thick,  and  above  sixteen 
inches.  The  floor  between  the  first  and  second 
stories  18  composed  of  iron  beams  and  brick  arches 
in  cement,  and  concreted  over,  so  that  no  fire  could 
possibly  communicjiic  between  the  stories.  The 
staircase  from  Washington  Street  to  the  second 
story  is  of  Concord  granite.  Over  1,500.000  bricks 
were  used  in  the  construction  of  the  building.  The 
mason  work  has  been  done  by  Messrs  Standish  & 
Woodbury;  the  carpenters  work  by  Joseph  F. 
Paul  and  Messrs.  Cummings  &  Carlisle  ;  the  iron 
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work  by  MewrH.  SmiUi  &.  Lovctt;  the  pliwtering 
by  Samnel  P.  Tolman  ;  painting  and  giniiog  by 
Samuel  Hastings  ;  plumliing  by  Groves  &  Dow- 
ney ;  gas  work  by  N,  W.  Tunier.  The  building 
on  WaxhioKion  Street  is  owned  by  William  T. 
Andrews,  Esq..  and  has  been  known  as  the  An- 
drews Esiuie  for  nisarly  sixty  years ;  the  Avon 
Place  Kstato  is  owned  by  his  son.  Frank  W.  An- 
drews. Esq,  The  eniirr  building  has  been  erected 
under  the  direction  of  Nathaniel  J.  Ilradloe,  ar- 
chitect, of  thin  city,  and  will  ho  n  monuinonl  of 
his  skill  and  protessionul  knowledge. 

Schaniyl.  the  prophoi-warrior  ol  the  Caucasus, 
is  now  sixty-two  years  iif  age,  and  still  a  vigorous 
man.  He  is  uf  middle  slaiiirc,  bat  fair  hair,  gray 
eyes  over-hndowod  by  thick,  well-marked  eye- 
brows, a  reguliir.  woll-formcd  nose,  and  a  small 
mouth,  iliit  skin  is  fair  and  delicate,  and  his 
hands  and  foot  are  well-sbapud.  His  man- 
ner is  noble  and  diguified.  He  has  been 
as  remarkable  as  a  legislator  as  a  soldier. 
Hi!  continued  and  consolidated  the  work  of 
llie  firm  Murids,  which  coiisisled  ot  fonning 
a  uniicd  nation  of  the  variouft  tribes  din- 
pcrsed  ihrough  the  Caucasus,  and  he  or- 
ganir.ed  a  permanent  army.  The  country 
be  ruled  was  divided  into  twenty  prov- 
inces of  which  each  wua  governed  hy  a 
naib.  In  each  province  there  was,  besides 
the  naib,  an  imciont.  who  performed  ibe 
functions  of  judK*",  and  who  transmilted 
the  orders  and  manirestoen  of  Schnmyl  to 
iho  people.  In  order  to  lorra  the  army, 
each  nail)  was  bound  to  tiupply  300  horse- 
men. The  following  anecdote  will  give  a 
)U8t  idea  of  the  reliKious  chamcter  of 
Schamyl.  Some  tribes,  which  sutfert'd 
mora  toon  others  from  the  Hufsiuos.  du- 
siredlomake  their  HubinisKion,  and  sent  a 
deputation  lo  Schamyl  lo  obtain  his  con- 
sent. The  ilcputation  found  only  SchMmyl's 
mother,  whom  they  oucceedcd  in  inicn-at- 
ing  in  their  favor.  She  comniunlciiied  to 
her  son  on  his  return  tbo  profositions  of 
the  trihvs.  The  next  dwy  the  chief  of  the 
depuration  cntue  to  demand  an  answer. 
Vh;  found  the  mother  buthrd  in  tears;  she 
said  that  ScfiuDiyl  could  ni>t  take  it  upon 
himself  to  decide  upon  »o  mtiouh  a  subject, 
and  that  he  bad  t>bui  himself  up  m  a 
mosque,  to  await  in  prater  and  fasting  the 
revelation  of  the  prophet-  Schamyl  hod 
previounly  commanded  all  the  inhabilanta 
to  proceed  to  the  holy  place,  utnl  to  pray 
outside  till  he  should  come  out.  The  in- 
hubitantx  remained  for  three  days  in  (iruyer, 
and  some  fainted  from  exhaustinn,  when 
Scbamyl.  pale,  and  with  features  di^tu^ud, 
came  forth  and  commanded  a  murid  to 
bring  his  mother  inm  his  presence.  He  then 
addressed  the  people,  tellini:  them  that  iho 
Tcheu  hes  had  formed  the  infamous  plan 
of  submitting  to  the  Giaours,  and  to  suc- 
ceed tUey  had  not  hesitated  to  submit  their 
horrible  demand  through  his  mother,  who. 
being  weak,  hud  not  the  courage  to  resieit. 
"1  have  interrogated  Mahomet,"  added 
he.  "  and  his  reply  is  that  one  hundred 
Itripes  are  to  be  given  to  the  penon  who 
first  transmitted  that  hateful  |>mtiosition, 
and  that  person  is  my  mother."  When  the 
unfortunate  woman  heard  this  sentence 
from  the  lips  of  her  son,  she  screamed 
frightfully.  Schamyl.  inflexible,  com- 
ruiinded  two  munds  to  seiKC  her  and  lie 
licr  hands  ;  he  himself,  t^rmeti  with  •  whip, 
began  to  inHict  the  punisliment.  At  the 
fifth  blow  the  wiimun  fainted.  Schamyl 
slopped,  threw  away  the  whip,  and  fell  at 
the  feel  of  his  mother.  The  crowd  craved 
pardon  for  the  victim  Schamyl  rose,  his 
<  nuntcnance  composed,  and  announced  Ui 
ill''  experiini;  crowd  that  the  prophet  hud 
-riinted  his  prayer,  and  had  pnrmicied  him 
tu  receive  the  rernamder  of  the  sinpes  to 
which  his  mother  was  condemned.  Then, 
Mtrippiog  off  his  scarlet  mantle,  he  pre- 
sented large  whips  to  two  murids.and  com- 
manded them  lo  «iriko  ninety-five  blows  on 
his  bare  back,  threatening  ihein  with  deaUi 
if  Ihvy  did  not  obey.  Thi-i  was  inflicted 
without  a  sign  of  pain  from  Scham)  I.  Ke- 
suming  his  clothes,  and  descending  from 
the  mosque,  he  commanded  the  depntiea  tu 
approach.  All  expected  he  would  order 
them  to  be  put  to  death,  but  he  said  :  "  Re- 
turn to  your  home*,  and  in  reply  to  your 
people's  ill-advised  demand,  tetl  them  what 
you  have  seen  and  beard." 


338 


BALLOU'S  PICTORIAL  DRAWING-ROOM  COMPANION. 


f  If 


IWritMn  for  Ballou's  PlotoHBl  ) 

u  a  L  Y  - 

BY  F.  F.  BDMMEB,  JR. 

"  now-DE  DEW,  sir— how-do  efcw  t" 
"  How  air  you  ?" 

"  I'rotty  well,  thankee.    Want  aoything  ia  the 
tinc-waro  line,  to-day  ?" 
"  I  reckon  not,  sir." 

*■  0,  guess  you  dm  now.  I've  got  ccn-a'most 
anything  anybody  can  call  for,  in  this  hero 
vehicket." 

"  1  ha'n't  no  use  for  nothin'  of  the  kind  ;  boin' 
as  how  I  ha'n't  got  uo  family  of  ray  own."' 
"  Be  you  an  overseer?" 
"  Yes." 

"  And  where  do  you  live  ?" 
"1  live  at  Warleigh,  sir." 
"Warleib'hT    Warleigh?    I  ha'n't  heerd  tell 
o'  no  sich  town  as  Warleigh,  in  these  pRrts." 
"  No,  I  reckon  not.    It  u'n't  no  town." 
•'  1  guess  it's  a  village,  then." 
"No,  no;  'la'n't  no  village  eyther.  'Ta'n't 
got  hut  one  large  house,  some  smaller  ones.  It's 
It  plantation." 
'*  ]s  it  any  great  ways  from  here  1" 
"  You  see  that  big  house  on  the  river  hank? 
That's  it." 
"And  docs  this  land  belong  to  it  ?" 
"  Yes  ;  all  between  this  and  the  great  house  be- 
longs to  it." 

"  Dew  icU  ?  And  is  the  owner's  namo 
Warleigh  ?" 

"No,  sir;  his  name  is  Stone— iI/o;or  Stone. 
He  owns  Warleigh,  and  two  other  planiations  on 
the  river." 
"I  want  to  know!" 

"  You  want  10  know  ?  Well,  a'n't  I  a-telUn' 
yon,  as  fast  as  ever  I  can  V' 

"Yes,  yes;  but  you  don't  understand  me. 
Seems  to  me  that  you  don't  understand  your  own 
mother  tongue." 

"  Well,  the  fact  is,  stranger,  I  don't  like  to 
say  anything  oncivil  ;  but  it  is  a  rale  fact,  and 
no  mistake;  you  talk  sich  a  quare,  outlandish 
fashion  that  I  can't  make  out  a  good  deal  of 
what  you  say." 

"Met  He  talk  queer  and  outlandish  1  Wal, 
that  is  a  good  one,  1  swow  I  Why,  there's 
never  been  a  single  day  since  I  got  this  side  o' 
York  Slate,  that  I  ha'n't  heerd  somebody  say 
Homelhin'  that  was  so  tamaily  twisted  up  iliat  1 
couldn't  make  out  either  head  or  tail  of  it.  You 
are  a  pesky  set  o'  talkers,  you  folks  in  Virgmny 
— that  you  must  allow  yourself,  cap'n." 

"  No,  I  wont  allow  no  sich  a  thing,  tell  I 
know  what  'pesky  '  means." 

"Dew  tell,  now  I  You  don't  raly  mean  to 
say  that  you  don't  know  what  pesky  means  V 

"I  raly  do.  I  never  heerd  tell  of  any  sich  a 
thing,  afore,  in  all  my  born  days." 

"Wal,  now;  I  do  want  to  know  I  Never 
heerd  tell  of  sich  a  word  as  pesky  !  Where  was 
you  edicaied.  It's  jest  as  I  said :  you  can't  un- 
derstand your  own  mother  tongue." 

"  I  can't  talk  Yankee,  that's  a  fact;  ef  that's 
what  you  mean  by  mother  tongue.  You  did 
come  from  the  Yankee  country,  didn't  yonl" 

"  Yes,  bir  ee.  I'm  one  ot  the  rale  Yankee 
Doodles,  what  couldn't  see  the  town  for  the 
houses.  I'm  of  the  giuowinc  Connecticut  breed, 
and  they  dates  buck  t'other  side  o'  Plymouth 
hock,  n  long  ways." 

"  And  what's  Plymouth  Rock  1" 

"  Wal,  now,  old  Virginny,  you  ha'n't  sur- 
prised me  so  very  much,  up  lo  this  present  mo- 
ment; but  now  you  raly  have  scar't  me  now,  the 
very  worst  kind  !  I  wouldn't  a  believed  it,  that 
any  human  criltur,  'less  it  might  bo  a  Chinee,  or 
a  Mormon,  or  some  sich  heathen,  could  be  lound 
on  the  lace  of  the  globe,  that  didn't  know  what 
Plymouth  Kock  was." 

"  I  never  heerd  of  it,  afore  ;  that's  sartain." 

"  Why,  man  alive,  Plymouth  lioi^k  is  the  very 
bung-hole  of  the  beer-barrel  of  all  creation.  The 
pilgrim  father  seed  was  sowed  there,  and  oprung 
up  at  Bunker  Hill,  and  Yorktown,  and  all  along 
shore  there.  But  ihata'n't  a  priinin'  to  Connec- 
ticut ]{iver.  The  folks  thereabouts  was  a-makin' 
wooden  clocks  and  peddlin'  tin  ware,  long  before 
the  Mayflower  ever  was  heerd  on  !  Thai's  to, 
Old  Virginny." 

"  Them  times  must  have  reached  back  afore 
the  Flood,  I  take  it,  lor  thar's  been  Mayflowers 
ever  sine©  the  days  of  Noah,  shorely." 

"  I  don't  want  to  hurt  your  feelins,  Virginny, 
but  I  must  say  that  y^ur  ignorance  is  gigantic. 
Can  it  bo  possible  that  jou've  never  heerd  of  the 
Mayflower,  the  little  Baltimore  clipper  that  druv 


flshorc  in  a  hnrricano  and  spilt  the  pilgrim  fathers 
at  Plymouth 
"  Never." 

"  Dew  tell !  Wal,  that  beats  all  natur' !  I 
guess  I'll  have  to  set  up  a  school  in  these  parts, 
and  teach  you  all  the  gcniology  of  the  State  of 
Massachuscits,  from  the  pilgrims ;  and  Rhode 
Island,  from  Roger  Williams,  the  Methodist 
preacher;  and  Connecticut,  from  TubnI-Cain. 
And  that  makes  me  think  of  tin-ware.  You'd 
better  have  something — this  nice  tin  bucket  and 
dipper,  for  instance.  So  handy  to  take  out  into 
the  lots.    You'd  better  take  it." 

"  Well,  I  don't  go  into  no  lots,  as  I  knows  of." 

"  Well,  fields,  then.  It's  all  the  same.  Pretty 
sizable  field,  this,  too.  How  big  might  it  bo,  do 
you  think  ?  ' 

"  Well,  I  reckon  it  monght  be  most  any  size, 
from  a  checker  board  to  a  county  ;  but  I  believe 
they  call  it  a  hundred  and  eighteen  acres,,  with 
the  meadows  and  all,  down  to  the  branch." 

"  Branch  of  a  tree  ?" 

"  Branch  of  a  tree  for  the  bonndVy  of  a  field  ? 
Well,  that  is  a  wise  idear.  I  shouldn't  never 
have  thought  o'  that,  I  must  say." 

"  Wal.  Virginny,  my  eyesight  is  pretty  good, 
and  yet  consam  the  bit  of  a  branch  can  I  see 
there,  except  it  is  branches  of  trees  and  shrubs." 

"  Well,  it  don't  need  no  spectacles  for  me  to 
see  a  branch,  runniu'  between  them  two  hills, 
windin'  round  back  o'  them  willers,  and  then 
emptying  inio  the  river,  though  we  can't  see 
the  place  from  here,  on  account  of  the  bank  be- 
tween it  and  us." 

"  And  so  you  call  that  a  branch  !  Wal,  we 
must  all  live  and  larn,  I  suppose.  But  what  a 
whopper  of  a  field  that  is !  Big  enough  tor  a 
huJl  farm,  if  it  was  only  good  enough." 

"A  hull,  farm  I  We  ha'n't  got  no  sich  farms 
in  thcso  parts.  I  never  heerd  tell  o'  one.  Is 
it  a  farm  to  raise  wnlnut-huHs,  to  dye  with  ?" 

"  Bless  m'y  soul,  and  body,  and  bread-basket ! 
Ha!  ha!  ha!  ha!  A  walnut-hull  farm!  Ha! 
ha !  ba  !    You'll  split  mo  afore  all's  over." 

"  Well,  I'm  shore  I  can't  imagine  what  other 
sort  o'  hulls  you  can  mean,  ef  t'a'nt  walnuts." 

"  Did  you  never  hear  tell  of  sich  a  word,  in  all 
your  travels,  as  w,  h,  o,  I,  e,  hull  f" 

"  Never.    W,  h,  o,  /,  e,  spells  whole." 

"  How  you  southern  people  do  drawl  out  your 
words !    We  like  to  do  'cm  Dp  quick." 

"  Well,  now,  Old  Conoecticut,  you  and  rae 
differs  about  that  thar.  1  think  it's  you  that 
drawls." 

"  Deu>  tell !  What  is  a  comin'  next,  I  won- 
der !  Why,  Virginny,  you're  jest  as  slow  at 
talkio',  you  folks  down  here,  us  you  are  at  every- 
thing else.  I'd  like  to  know  what  word  it  is  that 
1  drawl." 

"  Why,  pretty  nigh  one-half  of  'em ;  and  t'other 
half  you  do  chop  off  short,  as  you  say.  Instead 
ofrfown,  jist  BOW,  you  drawled  it  out  through 
your  noso  :  '  daoun,'  and  instead  of  '  like  to 
know,'  you  snapped  it  off  short — '  lik  to  know.' " 

"  You're  too  petick'lar.  Virginny.  But  see 
here — what  was  we  a  talkin'  about  ?" 

"  You  wore  talkin'  about  the  sine  of  this  here 
field." 

"  0,  yes — to  be  sure.  It  must  take  a  sight  o' 
work !" 

"  You'd  better  believe  it.  A  field  liko  that  is 
not  quite  as  handy  to  work  as  one  o'  them  little 
patches  you  have  up  north,  ihur,  about  as  big  aa 
big  afi  a  good-sized  aippm" 

"  A  good-sized  whalf  ' 

"  Cuppen." 

.  "  And  what  the  farnal  tarnation  is  a  cuppen  ?" 
"  Well,  it  seems  I'm  not  the  only  one  that 
don't  understand  their  own  mother  tongue, 
Connecticut." 

"Pooh!  There  a'n't  no  sich  word  as  cuppeii, 
in  no  tongue." 

"  It's  as  much  of  a  word  as  pesky,  I  reckon." 
"  But  what  on  airth  is  it,  anyhow  !" 
"  Do  you  see  that  place  fenced  in,  on  the  top 
o'  that  thar  hill,  jist  back  of  the  river  bank?" 

"  So  that's  a  cuppm,  is  it  f  A  pen  to  keep 
kyows  in,  is  it  1  Why  the  mischief  don't  you  call 
it  a  kyow-pen  t" 

"  Because  it's  a  cuppen." 
"  Wal,  I  thought  ihem  Pennsylvany  fellers 
was  the  curiouiietii  talkers  I  ever  did  hear,  but  I 
begin  to  think  that  you  Virginians  takes  lie  rag 
off  the  bush,  in  that  lino,  after  all.  You  hadn't 
oiKjhter  be  so  uncivilized — indeed  you  hadn't 
ou'jhtet-." 

"  Hadn't  what!" 
"  Hadn't  oufjhler,  I  sBid." 
"  Hadn't  ulltr  !    Well,  s'pyse  we  hadn't  otter; 
what's  the  harm  ?    Otters  has  very  nice  fur,  but 


they  don't  help  people  to  talk  any  better,  that  I 
knows  of." 

"  Ha  I  ha  !  ha )  ha  !  Wal,  now,  that  does  heat 
the  Dutch!  Otters  I  Ha!  ha!  ha!  That  is 
rich  !  I  tell  you  what,  Virginny,  you  had  ought 
to  give  up  oversecin'  and  go  back  to  scho  jI  again. 
Indeed  you'd  onghter." 

"  Otter  agin  1  I  do  think  you  must  be  a  little 
wrong  in  the  upper  story,  my  friend.  If  there  is 
anything  to  laugh  nt,  it's  yourself.  The  otters 
is  yours,  not  mine." 

"  Wrong  in  the  upper  story,  eh  ?  Wal,  now, 
do  yon  know  that's  the  very  identikil  idee  I  bad 
about  you.  Ha !  ha  !  ha  I  ha  I  But  what  is  them 
boys  a-doin',  over  there  1" 

"  The  little  one's  tryin'  to  climb  that  'simmon- 
tree,  but  he  wont  make  much  headway  unless 
the  other  one  helps." 

"  Hillo,  my  little  man  !  Boost  him  !  Boost 
him,  I  say  1  Why  the  mischief— why  don't  you 
boost  him  !" 

"  Sir?" 

"  Boost  him,  I  say !  Why  don't  you  boost 
him  t" 

"  Boost.'  I  don't  know  what  that  is.  I  can't 
talk  Dutch." 

"Dutch!  Well,  I'll  bo  telotally  consamed  ! 
Y''ou  can't  talk  English — that's  what  you  mean." 

"Johnny  I  Johnny!  Johnny  Stone  I  You'd 
better  git  down  from  that  thar  tree.  You'll  tar 
your  breeches." 

"Tar  his  breeches?  Why  pcrsimraon  trees 
don't  have  tar  or  turpentine  on  them,  do  they  ?" 

"No,  sir.    I  didn't  say  nothing  about  tar.'' 

"  Why  yes  you  did ;  yon  said  he'd  tar  hia 
breeches." 

"  And  wouldn't  he  far  his  breeches  as  well 
on  one  tree  as  another,  ef  it  was  rough  enough  ?" 

"  Wal,  see  here  now,  Virginny.  Could  you 
grease  your  trousers  where  there  wasn't  no 
grease  ?" 

"  No,  sir;  of  course  I  couldn't." 

"  Wal,  bow  the  blue  blazes  then  conld  yoatar 
'em  where  there  wasn't  no  tar  ?" 

"  Mr.  Blower  !  Mr.  Blewer !  Ho,  Mr.  Blewer  1 
Johnny's  done  tore'd  his  breeches  a'ready." 

"  Thar,  now,  you  little  imp  1  I  knowed  you'd 
tar  'em  !    Your  ma'U  whip  you  for  that,  sir." 

"  Oho  !  I  smell  a  rat.  Tar  means  lear,  does 
it?" 

"Well,  now  you  know  that  much,  maybe 
you'll  tell  me  what  otter  means,  in  the  Connecti- 
cut language."  ^ 

"  I  didn't  say  otter,  I  said  oughter — hadn't 
owjhter." 

"  Well,  ef  I  can  see  any  sense  at  all  in  hadn't 
otter,  I  hope  I  may  be  hanged  I" 

"  Wal,  wal ;  let's  drop  the  subject.  T'a'n't 
no  matter  o'  life  and  death,  I  calkilate.  But,  tell 
me — how  am  I  to  get  across  this  '  branch,'  as 
you  call  it?" 

"  Well,  thar's  a  sort  of  a  little  bridge,  just 
down  the  hollow  thar ;  but  I  don't  reckon  you 
can  carry  your  bos  and  cart  acrost  thar  now." 

"  Virginny,  do  1  look  like  a  Samson  ?" 

"  No,  not  the  least  bit." 

"  Then,  in  the  name  of  Nebuchadnezzar  and 
all  the  apostles,  how  do  you  suppose  I'm  a  going 
lo  shoulder  a  horse  and  cart,  and  carry  them 
across  a  bridge 

"  Shoh  1    You're  a-talkia'  nonsense." 

"  No,  I'm  a  talkin'  sense.  Old  Virginny — the 
hardest  kind  o'sense.  I  see  I'll  have  to  stop 
down  here  a  spell,  and  larn  you  folks  how  to 
speak  Knglish.  But  I  must  have  a  confab  with 
the  owner  of  this  here  place.  Y'ou  said  his  name 
was  Stun,  didn't  you?" 

"  No,  I  didn't." 

"  You  didn't  toll  mo  his  name  was  Stun?" 

"  I  most  certainly  did  not." 

"  Why,  Virginny,  don'i  you  know  the  bad 
man  will  git  yon  if  you  tell  sich  fibs  as  that  ? 
It's  awful  1  Didn't  you  call  one  o'  them  boys 
Johnny  Stun  ?  * 

"  No,  sir  ;  I  did  not." 

"  Wcl,  I  want  to  know  !  That  beats  the  Brit- 
ish !  What  in  all  natur',  then,  did  jou  call 
him?" 

"  I  called  him  Stone." 

"You  called  him  Stun." 

"  No,  I  tell  you  ;  I  called  him  Stone." 

"  Vou  called  him  Stun,  and  you  didn't  c&M 
him  Siunl  I'll  be  tctotaciously  contwisted  if  I 
don't  believe  your're  losin  your  non  compos,  old 
fellow!" 

"  That's  jiatezakly  what  I  think  of  you." 

"Wal,  that  looks  strange,  now,  do'sn'tit? 
But  can  you  tell  me  if  the  major  will  be  to  hum 
this  evenin'  V 

"To  /iitm?   Hum  what?   Hum  a  tune,  do 


yoamena?    1  never  heerd  him.  Idon'ibflli. 
Il«  can." 

"  Je-whillikin-Cre^ar  I  You'll  drive  me  out  of 
my  mm  cvmpo.s,  directly  1  I  mean  is  he  to  hum-1 
to  his  own  house — to  Warleigh  V 

"  Major  Stone  is  at  home,  I  reckon,  ef  that' 
what  yon  want  to  know.  He's  been'  out  hero 
sence  dinner,  and  leP  here  jist  afore  you  come  op^' 

"Wal,  lookeo  hero,  Virginny.  This  low 
lyin'  field,  along  the  river  here,a'n'tworthinuch 
is  it?"  * 

"  Some  of  these  river  bottoms  is  the  very  finest 
kind  o'  land;  but  this  piece  a'n't  much  'count 
— it's  too  wet." 

"  I  guess  the  major  don't  care  no  great  deal 
about  it — do's  he  ?" 

"  To  tell  the  truth,  I  don't  think  be  does,  i 
think  he'd  be  glad  to  git  shut  of  it,  at  almos'  any 
price." 

"  To  git  ifAof  7" 

"  To  git  shut  of  it." 

"Git.'!/ii<(  of  it?  Git  shut  oiif  of  it — is  that 
what  you're  a  tryin'  to  say  V 

"  No  ;  1  mean  jist  what  I  say— git  shut  of  it." 

"Mesopotamy  and  Melchisidcc  I  Jeroboam 
aad  Jehoshaphat !    What  does  the  man  mean  ^" 

"  I  mean  git  shut  of  it — git  it  offen  his  hands  !" 

"  Git  it  off" on  his  hands.  Wal.that'saliiilc  bit 
clearer,  but  it's  not  quite  as  clear  as  mud  yii 
But  we'll  let  that  go.  You  think  he'd  sell  it 
cheap  ?" 

"  I  think  so.  Thar's  mighty  little  to  be  made 
outeo  it." 

"  Little  made  on't — I  guesa  that's  what  you 
mean." 

"  Yes— on  it  or  outen  it,  either." 

"  Wal,  Virginny,  you  are  a  hull  team  to  talk 
— that's  a  fact.  But,  tell  me  ;  do's  that  mulatto 
boy  over  there  belong  to  the  major?" 

"  Yes — that's  a  dinin'-room  waiter." 

"  I  tell  you  what,  he's  a  spry  lookin'  chap. 
He'd  be  amazin'  handy  about  a  house  to  do  up 
the  little  chores." 

"The  little  whot?" 

"  The  little  chores,  I  said." 

"  And  what  on  the  face  of  the  yearth  is  a 
chore  ?" 

"  You  surely  don't  mean  to  say  that  there's  a 
citizen  of  this  free  and  enlightened  repablic  that 
don't  know  what  chores  is?" 

"  I  mean  to  say  that  i  don't.  I  never  heard 
the  word  before — never  in  all  my  life.  I  couldn't 
tell  you  whether  it  was  somethin'  to  eat,  orsomc- 
thin'  to  drink,  or  somethtn'  to  wear." 

"Wal,  Virginny,  yon  must  excuse  mo  for 
sayin'  on't ;  but  your  ignorance  raly  is  perdlg- 
ious.  Though  you're  no  worse  off,  I  guess,  than 
your  Qeighbors.  I  sartainly  must  try  to  civilize 
you." 

"  You're  mighty  kind,  I  declar'." 
"  Is  them  niggera  rakin'  rowen  over  there  ?" 
"liowin'?    No.    It's  tho  second  crop  o' 
clover." 

"  Exac'ly.    I  thought  it  was  rowen." 

"  Itowin'  i  What  the  thunder  is  rowin'  got  lo 
do  with  it  ?    It's  clover  hay,  1  tell  you." 

"Ha!  ha!  ha!  ha!  Wal,  you  are  a  queer 
one,  old  Virginny  ;  that's  a  fact.  But  I  most  bo 
a-goin'  now.  I'll  see  you  again,  I  guess. 
Good-by  !" 

"  Good-by,  sir." 

Tho  Connecticut  man  whipped  up  his  ponies, 
and  soon  found  himself  in  front  of  Warleigh— a 
very  old  but  still  comfortable-looking  country- 
house.  It  was,  in  fact,  an  ante-revolutionary  ten- 
ement, of  an  antiquity  found  more  frequently, 
perhaps,  in  Virginia,  than  in  any  other  State. 
The  major  was  smoking  in  hia  back  porch. 

"  How-(le  (/ew;,  sir?"  said  tho  Yankee,  "  how- 
de  dtu!  f 

"  How  do  you  do,  sir?" 

"  Puny  well,  thankee.  Uncommon  fine 
evenin'." 

"  Very  fine,  indeed."  _  ^ 

"  You  don't  want  no  tin-ware,  nor  nothin'  o 
that  sort,  do  you,  major  ?" 

■'  I  can't  say,  indeed.  You'll  have  to  ask  my 
wife.    She's  boss  of  the  kitchen  depanroent." 

Some  people  were  of  the  opinion  that  I'oWj 
Stone  was  boss  of  all  departments  at  Warleigli, 
but  that  is  "  neither  hero  nor  there."  She  Boofi 
came  out,  and  commenced  a  lively  comroercml 
conversation  with  the  New  Englaodcr,whoalier- 
wards  aflirmed  that  she  was  the  "  'cntest  hand  at 
a  bargain  "  that  he  had  met  with  on  tho  Bouin- 
ern  side  of  Mason  and  Dixon's  line.  Ho  w 
anxious  to  sell,  however,  and  the  upshot  oi_^^ 
was  a  very  material  reduction  in  the  load  wi 
which  tho  ponies  left  Warleigh  tho  next  mornios^ 

When  the  trade  was  over,  tho  Connecticut 


man  returned  to  the  porch  where  iho  major  was 
sitting,  and,  after  an  interview  of  about  half  an 
hour,  concluded  a  bargain  for  the  purchase  of  the 
fiel.I  of  one  hundred  and  eighteen  acres,  in  which 
he  hud  found  the  overseer.  He  remained  «t  iho 
major's  that  night,  and  ihc  next  day  sold  what 
remained  of  his  tin  ware  to  a  neighboring  store- 
kooper.  and  then  went  itnmediatoly  to  work  at 
the  erection  of  a  log-houso  upon  his  now  purchase. 

This  purchase,  by  the  way,  soon  became  the 
caase  of  no  small  amount  of  merriment  among 
Iho  agricultural  population  in  that  vicinity 
That  particular  licld  had  long  been  noted  as  the 
most  incorrigibly  worthless,  perhaps,  in  all  ihut 
region.  A  Bmall  patch  of  dovt-r  liad  been  re- 
cently coaxed  to  grow,  at  the  extreme  upper  end 
of  it,  but  the  greater  part  of  it  was  a  meadow 
still  in  a  stale  of  nature,  yielding  nothing  but  a 
little  coarse  grass,  and  very  litdd  of  that. 

Mr.  Blewer,  the  overseer,  was  so  muc  -  tickled 
with  the  bargain,  that  ho  could  not  refrain  from 
twitting  the  Yankee  with  it  every  time  they  met 
Connecticut  took  it  all  very  quietly  and  good- 
huraoredly.  "It's  a  tarnal  mean  lookin' piece  of 
ground,  to  bo  sure,"  he  would  say.  "  But  when 
a  feller's  poor,  you  know,  he  must  put  up  with 
poor  land,  or  go  without  altogether.  I  guess  I 
can  make  the  interest  of  what  I  give  for  it  " 

The  merriment  of  Mr.  Blewer  and  the  neigh- 
bors generally,  was  raised  to  the  very  highest 
pitch  when  they  found  that  the  Yankee  had  hired 
ever  HO  many  men,  who  were  cutting  ditches  in 
every  direction  through  the  new  purchase.  The 
idea  of  attempting  to  drain  this  boggy  flat,  by 
any  number  of  ditches,  seemed  to  these  men'one 
of  the  very  best  jokes  they  had  ever  heard  of, 
and  when  they  ascertained  the  amount  which 
had  been  spent  in  the  operation,  they  set  the  Yan- 
kee down  as  an  unmitigated  ass,  and  a  fit  candi- 
date for  bedlam.  Of  such  a  thing  as  ••under- 
draining,"  nine-tenths  of  these  people  had  never 
heard. 

Our  pedler  had  seen  wet  lands  renovated  be- 
fore, and  he  was  sagacious  enough  to  perceive 
that  this  tract,  when  thoroughly  under-dressed, 
would  bo  one  of  extraordinary  fertility;  he 
tlierefore  went  ahead,  regardless  of  expense, 
and  in  a  few  short  years  exhibited  to  the  scoffers 
the  finest  crops  that  had  ever  been  raised  in 
Winfield  County.  The  laugh  was  now  on  the 
oiher  Bide,  and  the  Yankee  became  a  rural  hero. 

Sbearjashub  Sharp  was,  to  all  intents  and  pur- 
poses, a  selt-made  man.  His  education  was  ex- 
ceedingly limited,  so  far  as  books  were  con- 
cerned, but  the  world  and  its  rough  experiences 
had  taught  jiira  much.  He  had  come  south,  like 
many  of  hia  race,  to  seek  his  fortune,  and  he  be- 
lieved he  had  found  it  at  Warleigh. 

Such  a  man  must,  of  course,  have  many  preju- 
dices, and  in  Blewer,  the  overseer,  he  met  one 
who  was  by  tio  means  his  inferior  in  that  partic- 
ular. Shearjashuh  had  been  only  two  or  three 
diiys  in  Virginia,  and  Blewer  had  never  cx- 
clianged  ha!(-a-dozen  words  with  a  New  England- 
er  in  all  his  life  before. 

The  natural  result,  therefore,  of  the  meeting 
between  them,  was  the  succession  of  quiprvqiws 
and  doiible-eiitendies  which  wo  have  recorded. 
Blewer  supposed  that  the  Yankee  was  lounging 
■ibout  there  merely  from  curiosity  and  a  desire  to 
rhcat.  But  in  reality  his  shrewd  eye  was  all  the 
time  running  over  the  field,  scanning  its  capabil- 
ities, and  determining  within  himself  how  much 
he  ought  to  offer  for  it. 

It  was  not  long  before  Shearjaahub  began  to  bo 
esteemed  a  man  of  consctjuence  in  the  ncighbor- 
liHod.  Increase  of  wealth  rarely  fails  to  bring 
with  it  an  increase  of  importance,  and  his  ener- 
getic spirit  and  familiarity  with  northern  im- 
provements, were  important  adjuncts  in  bringing 
hitn  ioto  notice. 

Another  favorable  circnmstance  was  the  death 
of  Major  Stone,  the  prominent  man  of  the  neigh- 
fiorhood,  which  took  place  about  six  months  after 
'ho  transfer  of  the  oozing  meadow.  This  gave 
ilie  new  proprietor  many  advantages,  which  he 
was  not  slow  to  profit  by. 

Mrs.  Stone  was  of  comparatively  Iiumblo 
^r'S'u,  and  had  been  chosen  by  the  mujor  in-op- 
I'osuion  to  the  wishes  of  most  of  his  relatives, 
ilc  married  her  for  her  beauty,  though  he  found 
^cr  possessed  of  many  more  enduring  good  (junl- 
Jlics,  She  was  a  clear  headed,  active,  cnierpris- 
'"E,  managing  woman,  and  in  many  respects  a 
^eal  treasure  of  a  wifd.  In  fact,  she  had  but  one 
efect  of  any  magnitude,  though  that  was,  to  be 
^"ro,  one  of  great  magnitude— she  had  a  most 
'"^tnendous  temper. 
She  was  perfectly  honest  about  it— acknowl- 
'"'    lhat  she  was  a  real  Xantippo,  and  was 
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ne^er  angry  at  being  .old  so.    There  was,  how- 

wh,  h  she  wa.  far  more  sensitive.    Sh«  w«s  los- 

■ug  her  beauty;  and  that  she  could  not  b.ar  to 

be  told  of.    Since  the  commencement  0^^  ' 

w.dowhood,  the  subject  had  become  a  particu- 

■ariy  sore  one,  and  her  maid,  Ro.alie,  hud«tated 

onhdentml  y  to  u  friend  that  she  very  ma  h 

e.red  that  her  mistross  would  have  thefujiuro  of 

1- soul's  salvation  to  answer  for.  so  manyl. 
was  she  forced  to  toll  her 

Before  he  had  been  two  year.  i„  the  State. 
Shearjashub  conceived  the  bold  idea  of  making 
himself  master  of  Warleigh.  by  securing  the  pro 
prietorsh.p  01  its  mistress.  He  knew  that  she 
held,  in  lee  simple,  entire  and  unencumbered 
that  magnificent  estate,  and  one  of  the  most  val' 
uab  e  m  Virginia,  besides  other  possessions,  i„. 
eluding  a  largo  number  of  negroes,  of  whom  ho 
felt  ho  could  become  the  owner,  without  doing 
any  violence  whatever  to  his  conscience.  True 
he  had  been  a  violent  anti-slavery  man  once,  bui 
his  circumstances  were  different  now,  and  cir- 
cumsunces  alter  cases. 

Mrs.  Stone  had  two  children,  but  they  wero 
both  amply  provided  for,  independently  of  War- 
leigh. She  was  a  high  prize  in  the  matrimonial 
lottery,  and  he  resolved  to  win  her,  if  skill  and 
perseverance  could  do  it. 

hi  the  main,  he  played  his  part  well,  and  con- 
vinced  Mrs.  Stone,  by  degrees,  that  he  was  "  up 
10  eenamost  anything  in  all  creation,"  and  tho 
very  man  to  manage  Warleigh  as  it  should  be 
managed.  So.  in  spite  of  much  opposition  from 
her  relatives  and  those  of  her  late  husband,  the 
widow  was  won. 

At  length  the  wedding-day'  arrived.  It  was 
the  crowning  triumph  of  Shearjashub's  life,  and 
seldom  did  a  prouder  or  a  more  thoroughly  self- 
satisfied  man  seek  his  bride's  dwelling  on  his 
wedding  day.  He  had  with  him  one  friend  and 
companion  of  his  boyhood.  If  the  whole  popu- 
lation of  his  native  town  had  been  ihero.'his  tri- 
umph would  have  been  perfect. 

But  he  had  committed  one  oversight— a  thing 
he  would  hardly  have  suffered  to  occur  if  he  had 
been  a  Virginian,  and  "to  the  manor  bom." 
Ignorant  or  forgetful  of  the  powerful  influence 
exerted  by  favorite  servants  in  southeru  families, 
he  had  neglected  to  conciliate  Mrs.  Stone's 
maid.  Rosalie,  a  pretty  quadroon,  some  ten  years 
younger  than  her  mistress,  and  a  very  important 
personage. 

Ho  had  done  rather  worse  than  that,  indeed, 
for  he  had  absolutely  offended  the  aforesaid 
femme  de  chambre,  and  produced  upon  her  mind 
tho  impression  that  she  was  likely  to  find  io  him 
a  very  rough  and  imperious  master.  This  idea 
had  been  the  cause  of  much  bitterness  of  feeling 
on  her  part,  which  had  on  the  wedding-day 
reached  its  highest  development. 

While  Sharp  was  on  his  way  to  the  house, 
Rosalie  was  engaged  in  putting  tho  finishing 
touch  to  her  mistress's  toilette,  a  lively  conver- 
sation being  kept  up  in  tho  meantime. 

"  Why.  Rosalie,"  observed  iMrs.  Stone,  just  as 
the  smiling  bridegroom  reached  the  door,  "what 
an  obstinate  creature  you  are  I  I  do  believe  yon 
would  break  off  the  match  this  moment,  if  you 
could." 

"Thar  you've  jist  hit  it,  mistiss— that's  tho 
very  thing  I  would  do,  if  I  had  my  way  'bout  it." 

"  Why,  what  on  earth  can  have  gotten  into 
the  girl  1  I'm  sure  I  think  you  are  mighty  on- 
reasonable  I  don't  see  but  what  Mr.  Sharp 
treats  you  well  enough,  and  likes  you  well 
enough." 

"But  that's  not  the  p'lnt,  mistiss.  Tho  thing 
to  know  is  whether  he  likes  i/on  or  not." 

"  Whether  he  likes  me  or  not  1  Can  it  be  pos- 
sible that  you  have  any  doubts  about  that, 
Rosalie  7" 

"Indeed  an'  deed  I  has,  and  mon's'ons  big 
ones,  too." 

"  Why,  Rosy,  what  do  you  meani" 

"  Well,  misiiss,  marm,  I  can't  keep  it  in  no 
longer.  I  did  think  1  wouldn't  open  my  lips 
ahont  it,  never;  but  I  can't  keep  my  tnouth  fchet, 
no  how.    I  must  speak  now,  ef  I  die  fi>r  it." 

"  Why,  girl,  jou  frighten  mo  out  of  my  wits ! 
Tell  me  all  about  it,  this  minute  I" 

"  Well,  marm,  you  'members  yistiddy  was  a 
week,  when  Mr.  Sharp  come,  'long  o'  that  other 
north  gentleman,  Mr.  Tuttle,  and  you  and  Mr. 
Sharp  had  sich  a  high  time  in  tlie  garden,  'bout 
the  right  way  to  plant  utid  cut  sparrowgruss  ?" 

"  Yes,  jes — I  was  awful  matt,  that  day,  to  be 
shore,  and  I  said  some  very  hard  thing*  to  Mr. 
Sharp,  but  it  was  all  made  up  uu  the  spot." 

"  Yes,  mistiss.   But  tlien,  you  see,  you  didn't 
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know  everything.  Jist  arteryou  done  went  into 
be  house  Mr.  Sharp  and  Mr.  Tuttle  walked  on 
oward,  the  lower  end  of  the  garden,  among 
the  bushes,  pickin-  gooseberries;  but  Uiey 
couldntseonie.  -Tist  as  they  done  come  op 
posilo.o  me,  Mr.  Sharp  ,«id  :  <  Yo,,  Tuttle 
^0  IS  c  uyl},  a,  the  drv,l.  that's  a  fact '  Mr 
Tuttle  he  done  laughed  out  loud,  and  before  he 
was  done  they'd  gotten  m  fur  I  couldn't  hear 
nothing  more." 

Upon  no  human  being,  as  a  general  rule,  did 
Mrs.  Stones  fits  of  rage  make  Ic.s  impresMon 
lhaa  upon  liosalie  ;  but  even  she  wa*  appalled 
at  tho  effect  produced  by  this  statement.  Usually 
her  mistress's  tempests  of  wrath  expended  them- 
selves  chiefly  in  words,  but  thi.s  one  seemed  alto- 
gether too  tremendous  to  find  vent  in  that  way 
Her  face  became  as  dark  as  a  thunder  cloud 
and  her  featutca  worked  fcuifuUj.bm, ho  merely 
said  :  ' 

"  Rosalie,  is  this  true  ?" 

"Efita'n'ias  true  as  the  Bible,  I  hope  tho 
Lord  may  strike  mo  dead  this  very  minute." 

"  Go  tell  him  I  want  to  see  him.  ' 

In  three  minutes.  Rosalie  returned  with  the 
unsuspecting  culprit,  bowing  and  grimacing,  all 
"  nods,  and  bcck.%  and  wreathed  smiles." 

"  Mr.  Sharp,"  soid  the  ludy,  almost  ia  a  whis- 
per, but  a  whisper  of  most  ominous  import,  "  did 
you  dare  to  say  that  I  was  'as  ut/lif  the 
devil  f  " 

It  would  bo  a  difficult  task  to  find  a  man  less 
prone  to  embarrassment  than  Shearjaahub  Sharp, 
but  now,  for  tho  first  lime  ia  hia  life  perhaps,  ho 
was  fairly  non-filumd. 
"  Wh— wh— why  yes,  madam,  I  did  ;  but—" 
"  That  is  enough,  sir.  Leave  tho  house,  this 
insumt ;  and  if  you  ever  dare  to  show  your  face 
hero  again,  I'll  have  you  honse-whipped  within 
an  inch  of  your  life  !" 

"  But.  my  dear  Mrs.  Stone,  if  you— " 
"BliGoyK,  sir!!"  and  she  stamped  her  foot 
till  the  old  house  shook  from  the  celhu-  to  the 
garret. 

Sharp  stole  a  single  glanco  at  her  face,  and  iaw 
that  an  immediate  retreat  was  inevitable.  She 
looked  as  if  the  could  have  slain  him  on  the  spot. 
He  therefore  evacuated  the  premises  with  all  pos- 
sible despatch,  and  though  parson,  and  guest*, 
and  wedding  least,  wero  all  ready,  there  was  nev- 
ertheless no  wedding  that  day. 

Letter  after  letter,  message  after  message, 
passed  from  Sharp  to  tho  incensed  widow,  beg- 
ging her  to  aflbrd  him  an  opportunity  for  ex- 
planation—but all  iu  Vttin.  She  refused  to  listen 
to  one  word  of  the  messages,  and  the  letters 
were  returned  unopened.  The  simple  mention 
of  his  name  invarialjly  threw  her  into  a  paroxysm 
of  rage. 

Things  remained  in  this  unsatisfactory  condi- 
tion for  several  weeks,  and  it  was  set  down  as  a 
fixed  fact  that  tho  indomitable  Yankee  had  for 
once  been  foiled.  Such  was  the  state  of  affairs, 
when,  one  evening,  while  passing  along  the 
bank  of  tho  river,  he  caught  a  glimpse  ot  Mrs. 
Stone  in  a  swtet  potato  patch,  at  the  foot  of  her 
garden. 

In  thrco  seconds  ho  bad  leaped  the  tcnco,  and 
in  two  more,  he  stood  by  her  side,  humbly  but 
earnestly  beseeching  her  to  hear  him.  She 
turned  disdainfully  away,  but  ho  caught  her 
hands  and  begged,  prayed,  and  entreated,  that 
she  would  listen  to  him,  for  five  minutes  only. 
Only  five  minutes— it  was  all  ho  asked.  At  last 
she  ceased  struggling  and  stood  still.  He  took 
advantage  of  it  at  once,  and  begun  to  speak,  very 
rapidly,  as  follows  : 

"I  will  not  attempt  to  exculpate  myself,  for, 
say  what  I  may,  you  will  not  believe  mo.  But, 
listen,  I  pray  jou.  Your  Cousin  Annie,  who 
married  tho  railroad  contractor,  Atwater,  now 
lives  in  Massachusetts.  Write  to  her,  lell  her 
what  I  said  about  you,  ond  ask  hernhat  she 
thinks  I  meant  by  it.  That  is  all  1  aik.  Will 
you  do  it  ^" 

After  a  moment's  thought,  tho  widow  bowed 
assentingly.  Sharp  bowed  respecifully  in  re- 
turn, and  retired.  The  letter  to  "  Cousin 
Annie  "  was  written  and  an  answer  received,  in 
duo  time,  from  which  we  mako  the  following 
extract ; 

"  You  altogether  mistook  Mr.  Sharp's  mean- 
ing, you  may  depend  upon  it.  The  people  here, 
and  everywhere  in  New  England,  use  tho  word 
fiij/y  in  a  sense  that  nobody  in  Virginia,  or  even 
in  tho  Middle  States,  ever  heard  of.  They  apply 
it  to  the  temper  and  disposition, as  well  as  to  the 
personal  appearance,  and  I  don't  suppose  it 
would  be  anything  out  of  the  way  here  to  say  : 
'She  is  a  beautiful  woman,  but  uf//^  as  the  devil.' 


From  your  statement,  I  have  no  donht  that  Mr 
Sharp  actually  meant  to  say  that  you  have  a 
very  tioklivh  temper  of  your  own,  and  I  really 
don't  think  you  ought  to  bo  very  hard  with  him 
for  merely  saying  what  I  have  heard  vou  say  of 
yourself,  twenty  times  over." 

This  explanation  put  altogether  a  new  face 
upon  the  matter,  and  wa.s  the  means  of  bringing 
about  a  speedy  roconciliation.  Taught  by  expe- 
rience. Sharp  took  care  to  mollify  , he  maid  as 
well  a«  the  mistress,  and  soon  hud  tho  satisfac- 
tion  of  reading  on  the  backs   of  his  lettem. 

Shearjashub  Sharp,  Ksquire,  Warleigh." 

MUSICAL  FISH. 

vJll  l^^J^^'^^^l"  Of  a  visit  I  madctoBatti- 
?  f'^P'cmber.  184B.  1  made  some  inqni" 
.c»  ro  at.ve  ,o  a  .lory  which  1  heard  of 

of  the  lX''^ar     ""T]  f'oniJleZ  im 

ot  tno  lake,  at  sowral  places.  hoUi  above  and  hn, 

ow  tho  old  Dutch  Fort;  and  which  tho  nati^S 

i  c  o<atily.  The  report  was  confinned  to  mo 
n  all  it*  pnrticniars,  and  one  of  .hespot«  whence 

pier  and  a  rock  which  intersects  tho  channel  two 
or  three  hundred  yards  to  the  eastwJ?d  The? 

mctly  when  tho  moon  was  nearest  tho  full  and 

nolLTf^n'^Tl'^'' f-""--' 
notes  of  an  .Eohan  harp.  I  sent  lor  some  of  tho 
fishermen.  wl,o  said  they  were  porfecly  aware  of 
ho  fact  and  that  thcirfa.hcrs  hid  alw.!v«  known 
f  the  oxistcnce  of  tho  musical  sounds  heard, 
hoy  said,  at  tho  spot  alluded  to,  but  only  during 
the  dry  season,  and  they  cease  when  the  lake  is 
swollen  by  Iho  freshets  «f,or  tho  rain.  They  be- 
hoved them  to  proceed  from  a  shell,  which  i. 
known  by  the  Tamil  name  of  U^rL  Woo,« 
crudo,..  or)  the  "  crying  shell."  a  name  in  which 
the  sound  seems  to  have  been  adopted  an  echo 
of  the  sen,so.  1  sent  ihe.n  in  search  of  tho  shell, 
and  they  returned  bringing  me  some  living  specl 
imonB  of  ditterent  shells,  chiefly  liUorina  and 
r^ilhum.  In  the  evening,  when  the  moon  had 
risen,  I  took  a  boat  and  accompanied  iho  fisi  er- 
meri  to  tho  spot.  W«  rowed  about  two  hundred 
yards  northeast  of  the  jetty  l,y  iho  fort  eate- 
there  wa.s  not  a  breaih  of  wind  nor  a  ripple,  ex- 
cept that  caused  hy  the  dip  of  our  oars  ;  and  on 
coming  to  the  point  mentioned.  I  distinctly 
heard  the  sounds  in  question.  Thoy  came  up 
from  the  water  like  the  gentle  tlirilUof  a  musical 
cliord,  or  the  fumt  vibrations  of  a  wino  gla-is 
when  Its  nm  is  rubbed  by  a  wet  linger,  h  was 
not  one  sustained  note,  but  a  multitude  of  tiny 
Konnd«,  each  clear  and  distinct  in  itself  -  llio 
8weeie.8t  treble  mingling  wiih  the  lowest  bass. 
i)n  applying  tho  ear  to  the  wood-work  of  iho 
boat,  the  vibration  was  greatly  increased  in  vol- 
ume by  conduction.  The  sounds  varied  consid- 
erably at  different  points,  as  we  moved  across  iho 
lake,  as  if  the  number  of  tho  animals  from  which 
thoy  proceeded  was  greatest  in  particular  cpols  ■ 
and  occasionally  wo  rowed  out  of  hearing  of  them 
altogothcr,  until  on  returning  to  the  original  lo- 
cality the  sounds  were  at  once  renewed —7en- 
utnl's  "  Ceyton." 

COOD  WINK  IVCCDS  NO  MUSH. 
That  this  proverb  alludes  to  the  bush  which 
was  usually  hung  out  at  vintners'  doors,  is  well 
known  ;  hut  it  m  not  fo  well  known  that  the  bush 
should  bo  ivy,  according  to  classic  propriety,  that 
plant  being  sacred  to  Bacchus ;  and  our  old  writ- 
ers specially  name  the  ivy  bush ;  whereas  at  pub- 
lic houses  and  beer  shops  they  hang  out  a  branch 
of  elm,  hoasl,  or  any  other  inntiprnpriatc  tree. 
—  Timbx's  'Vhinijf,  not  Genera/li/  Known. 
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PRESENT  CIBCULATION,  Ue.OOO! 

IT  shoiiia  be  hnoirn  to  arprv  family  In  lha  Uolted 
aut**.  tliBi  rorUNK  DOLLAR,  Kent  to  our  rtditrrM, 
»  ftwt  cIbsh.  riefriintiv  IlluiilmU-d.  nnd  eudrviv  orf^nal 
M^UAllSB.  may  be  tind  fnr  a  whole  jenr.  It  l"»  lH-au(l- 
fu'ly  printed  on  eXcnx  whit«  piipi-f.  ullh  new  lyp*.  nod 
caeh  Dimibrr  corrtalns  oivt  nnr  kiinilfl  jmgrs  ot  midlog 
mnllar  and  lltuotraCloDi,  [D»klii|t  tnclie  buridivd  page:*  a 
year,  or  two  Intge  Toliitufit  for  umi  poller  I'ustuga 
pffflif««n  renuujc&r.  By  for  tbv  cbtMpest  publlcatloo 
in  Uie  world; 

tE-ONE   DOLLAR. -en 
WHAT  IT  WILL  DO. 

IT  WILL  I'tlOClJttE  FOR  YOU  A  IVHOIJi  YEAR 

BALLOII'S    DOLLAR  MOMIILV. 

ir^Tlierr  are  one  hunilrrd  pnae*  ot  rradlng  matter 
in  earh  □uml>er  ol  "  BhIIuu'b  Dollar  Monllily." 

Hiy-SlitiPii  pnjtcF  or  flue  uiid  beiiutifully  printed  tUus- 
tntlon*  are  glreu  In  encb  number  of  tlie  Mftfciuioe, 

(n7*Two  pHjifi-B  of  flnnly  execultd.  original  bumoroUN 
Illustrations  aino  eiiibeUlnh  rnrti  uuniber 

Ornr  twulve  bundtxd  pagen  nf  n-edlQ(t  mattiT  p«r 
annum,  for  (he  iiDpircixjented  price  of  one  doUtif  ' 

11  li  juBl  nucb  &  work  an  any  lather,  brother,  or 
friend,  wowld  Introduce  w  tbe  rnmily  circle. 

(L?"  In  all  recperU  it  Is  fre»h.  and  whnt  it  purports  to 
be,  the  cbeapcnt  magailnt-  In  the  world. 

(C?-  It  l«  <;artfull)  editi-d  by  Mr.  Untlou,  who  buaev- 
ente«n  years  experience  on  tbe  ItiMtoo  prvM, 

li,y~  Devcled  to  uewti,  tale*,  poemn,  stories  of  tba  se«, 
discoreriei',  nii<c<.'i!iiny ,  »il  nod  liiiniiir. 

O*  Ka^h  Dumber  fontnin)'  orlginul  articles  from  mora 
than  tiprnti/  regulur  i-oinriliuUirc 

{tT*-  Tbouab  publlxlird  but  fuur  year*,  it  bns  r««oheA 
tbe  oxtruoriilunry  cltculntlnn  Of  116, IXN)  coplea! 

(£7"  Any  person  enelo[<lnf[  oi"  'Mtnr  to  the  proprietor, 
a«  below,  fibnll  receive  tbu  Aiii)Cikdue  lor  one  year. 

Sl«  copies  ol  Uallou's  Dollar  Uontbty  are  sent  odb 
jrenr  for  fivt  dolla/s. 

Now  i«  tbe  time  to  subscribe,  as  volume  t/n-m  Is  just 
about  to  commnnee.  * 

M  M.  BALLOU.  Puhli.'htr  and  PropntSor^ 

No.  '£i  Winter  Street.  Boston,  Maaa. 
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THE  BANISHED  WIFE. 

|CO^■CLP»BD-I 
Lucia  recovered,  and,  after  two  months'  ab- 
Bcnce  from  her  lahlo.  resumed  at  last  her  long 
vacant  seat  at  her  own  board,  where,  for  tho  fintt 
time,  a  stranger  was  domesticated.  What  was 
my  astonishment  when,  on  her  appearance,  I  be- 
held the  face  of  Leonard  wildly  agitated!  A 
half-formed  expression  died  on  his  lips— his 
hands  were  clasped  together— his  whole  appear- 
ance strange  and  distracted.  She,  on  the  con- 
trary, was  calm  and  perfectly  self  possesscd ;  ap- 
proaching him  at  once  with  a  frank  smile,  she 
extended  her  hand. 

"Mr.  Leonard,"  she  said,  "we  are  old  ac- 
quaintances, yet  yoa  appear  not  to  recognize  me. 
Do  you  not  remember  Lucia  Raymond  1" 

The  extended  hand  was  mutely  taken.  We 
seated  ourselves;  and  gradually  a  degree  of 
composure  stole  over  Leonard,  and  he  was 
enabled  to  speak  some  commonplace  words  of 
congratulation  on  her  recovery,  and  pleasure  at 
the  unexpected  meeting. 

"  Unexpected,  indeed  !"  I  thought,  to  him  at 
least.  She  is  prepared— this  accounts  for  her 
calmness.  That  long,  wild  stare— that  death-like 
swoon— that  fearful  illness— the  scene  in  the  li- 
brary and  its  consequencee- were  all  accounted 
for  now;  and  had  tlie  lightning  blasted  me  I 
could  not  have  felt  more  stricken,  more  power- 
less than  during  this  rapid  summary  of  feeling 
and  thonght,  all  tending  to  one  fatal  conclusion 

 she  loved  me  not — she  had  deceived  me — she 

loved  another  1 

How  that  meal  passed  over  I  scarcely  know ; 
how  I  retained  my  seal,  my  faculties,  could  still 
smile,  talk,  offer  the  viands  before  me,  are  mat- 
ters of  mystery  to  me.  One  sensation  I  remem- 
ber—my  voice  sounded  to  me  wheu  I  spoke  like 
that  of  another  person ;  and  the  words  I  used, 
irom  habit,  strange,  as  though  another  mind  had 
combined  them.  I  felt  like  one  in  a  dream  ;  and 
several  limes  the  idea  that  all  around  me  was 
shadowy  suggested  itself  to  me — so  that  I 
clenched  the  glass  before  mo  to  realize  its  solid- 
ily.  This  feeling  has  at  intervals  returned  to  me 
ever  since,  like  a  terrible  incubus  ;  nor  do  I  be- 
lieve that  I  have  ever  been  since  that  day  the 
man  I  was  before. 

My  conduct  during  the  ensuing  months,  cer- 
tainly to  impartial  retrospection,  does,  in  some 
measure,  seem  to  partake  of  mania.  Miserable 
weeks  and  months  dragged  on.  I  became  ab- 
sent, inattentive  to  business,  engrossed  in  one 
fearful  and  increasing  thought.  In  secrecy,  in 
si  lence,  the  dwarf  suspicion  became  a  giant ;  and 
I  distorted  every  word  and  look  of  Lucia's  into 
confirmation  of  what  I  still  dreaded  to  believe. 
Yet  it  was  diiScnlt,  even  for  mental  obliquity 
like  mine,  to  see  any  error  in  her  pure  and  per- 
fect ways.  Still  the  same  gentle,  self-sacrificing, 
considerate  being,  she  manifested  towards  me  all 
her  former  devotion  and  forbearance ;  and  her 
manner  with  Leonard  was  simple,  unembarrassed, 
matronly,  all  that  it  should  have  been. 

In  him  it  is  true  I  still  traced  a  restraint,  a  ner- 
vous agitation  in  his  iuiereourse  with  her,  which 
I  was  Dot  wrong  in  attributing  to  his  powerful  in- 
terest. It  was  my  duty  then  to  have  replaced  him 
in  his  office,  and  to  have  saved  Lucia  the  painful 
trial  she  was  destined  to  encounter.  There  was 
something  of  insanity  in  the  malignant  pleasure 
with  which  I  gloated  on  every  new  evidence  of 
suppretised  feeling  on  his  part,  and  looked  for- 
ward to  the  crisis  of  her  late  and  mine.  During 
ihis  time  oi  anxiety  and  probation — during 
which  no  whisper  of  the  cause  of  my  anguish 
escaped  my  lips — my  temper  vented  its  whole 
fearful  strength  on  the  enduring  and  noble  being 
I  called  my  wife.  Could  she  have  disarmed  my 
suspicion,  and  lulled  it  by  a  frank  avowal  of  the 
past — could  I  have  driven  her  to  utter  humil- 
iation and  despair — could  I  have  wrung  harsh 
upbraiding  from  her  lips,  or  gushing  tears  from 
her  eyes,  the  tempest  would  have  burst  at  once 
that  I  nurtured  in  my  heart,  and  a  reaction  would 
have  occurred  of  all  my  belter  feelings.  I  should 
have  entreated  her  pardon,  and  wooed  her  once 
more  to  my  distracted  bosom,  and  we  might 
again  have  been  happy  1 

But  I  wished  to  make  her  suffer  as  I  suffered, 
and  felt  that  until  all  my  pain  was  hers,  we  could 
not  stand  on  equal  ground.  I  scarcely  recog- 
nized myself  in  the  meanness,  the  violence  of 
my  proceedings.  I  took  from  her  side  her  favor- 
ite servants,  and  replaced  them  with  minions  of 
ray  own,  instructed  to  watch  every  look  and 
deed*,  and  it  surely  must  have  been  something  in 
her  favor  that  even  these  could  find  nothing  to  al- 


lege against  her!  When  she  remonstrated  with 
me  most  gently  on  the  injustice  of  this  proceed- 
ing, I  coarsely  reminded  her  ibat  the  time  had 
been  when  her  own  bonds  had  served  her.  and 
told  her  that,  if  discontented  with  the  domestics 
of  my  choice,  they  might  do  so  again.  Even  to 
this  harsh  taunt  there  was  only  the  gentle  reply  : 
"  You  do  well  to  remind  me  perhaps  of  past  tri- 
als ;  yet.  Charles,  you  are  changed,  or  such 
words  could  never  pass  your  lips."  Then,  with 
a  sad  and  sorrowful  face,  she  turned  away,  and 
sought  her  chamber. 

It  was  my  pleasure  to  manifest  my  ill-humor 
towards  ber  before  Leonard.  I  secretly  enjoyed 
his  flushing  cheek,  his  trembling  hand,  his  flash- 
ing eye,  at  such  tiroes.  I  was  in  hopes  thus  to 
arouse  his  feelings  until  they  burst  from  his  lips  ; 
but  for  her  sake  ho  endured  a  state  of  things  little 
less  than  torture  to  him. 

"  I  must  leave  you,  Mr.  Herbert,"  he  said  to 
me  one  day,  abruptly.  "  I  wish,  however,  to  ar- 
range the  papers  in  the  case  of  Deans,  before  I 
go.  Docs  it  suit  your  convenience  to  look  over 
them  with  me?" 

A  bright  thought  flashed  across  my  brain.  "  I 
am  engaged  to-day,  Mr.  Leonard,"  I  replied  ; 
"  but  Mrs.  Herbert  transcribed  all  those  papers, 
and  knows  them  as  thoroughly  as  I  do.  She 
will  direct  your  labors." 

On  the  following  morning  Lucia,  with  an  un- 
feigned reluctance,  undertook  the  task,  in  obe- 
dience to  my  commond  (for  of  such  a  nature  was 
my  Tcqnfsl).  and  I  withdrew,  pleading  an  engage- 
ment in  the  city.  I  knew  full  well  that  the  over- 
burdened heart  of  Leonard  would  that  day  relieve 
itself.  I  had  guessed  the  oioment  of  that  out- 
burst of  feeling  almost  with  the  accuracy  with 
which  the  flower-fancier  forebodes  the  opening  of 
the  night  blooming  Ceres.  The  time  came  ;  one 
of  my  minions  informed  me  that  from  her  place 
of  concealment  she  had  heard  wy  name  mentioned. 
I  had  determined  to  listen  privaldy — ay,  Charles, 
so  debased  does  the  mind  become  that  indulges 
its  evil  passions — to  their  conversation ;  but 
when  I  reached  the  door,  I  found  I  had  reckoned 
falsely  on  my  own  uoworthiness.  /  coM  not  play 
the  eaves-droppcr,  so  I  entered  the  open  door,  and 
stood  with  folded  arms,  where  either  could  have 
seen  me  had  not  the  subject  of  conversation 
wholly  engrossed  their  attention. 

"  Mr.  Leonard,  you  are  wrong,"  said  Lucia; 
"your  duties  here  are  lixed,  and  you  transgress 
those  duties  by  making  matters  of  this  sort  sub- 
jects of  speculation.  Tou  do  not  understand 
Mr.  Herbert,  nor  can  I  suS-^v  you  to  speak  thus 
of  him." 

"  Our  intimacy  from  childhood,"  he  said — 
"  the  stronger  ties  of  our  youth — my  fervent  in- 
terest in  you  still — these  surely  give  me  the  priv- 
ilege of  offering  you  my  sympathy  at  least." 

"Such  sympathy  is  not  needed  in  my  case," 
said  Lucia  "  It  is  strangely  pertinacious  in  you 
to  insist  on  believing  me  unhappy  when  I  assure 
you  of  your  error." 

"  I  have  seen  you  when  you  were  happy,  Lu- 
cia," said  he ;  "I  behold  you  now,  and  it  needs 
no  more  than  tho  comparing  of  the  past  and 
present  to  convince  mo  I  am  right.  Seven  years 
ago,  you  moved  through  your  father's  house  a 
creature  all  life  and  gaiety.  It  was  thus  I  left 
you  ;  and  after  a  long  interval  of  silence  on  your 
part,  and  utter  ignorance  on  mine  of  any  change 
in  the  fortunes  of  your  family,  I  return  to  find 
you  the  slave  of  a  wealthy  tyrant — you  who  ever 
seemed  to  me  the  very  embodiment  of  freedom 
and  independence." 

"  Again.  Mr.  Leonard,  I  entreat — I  command 
you,  to  forbear,"  said  Lucia.  "  I  am  glad,  at  all 
events,  to  find  you  were  not  the  time-server  I  had 
believed  you." 

"  Did  you  indeed  believe  this  of  me  1"  he 
asked,  with  eagerness.  "  Were  not  my  letters 
received  1" 

"  Never,"  she  replied. 

"  Can  it  be  that  Mr.  Frazer,  to  whose  care  af^er 
your  father's  death  I  directed  them,  was  false  to 
his  trust  ■?" 

"  Alas  !"  said  Lucia,  "  Mr.  Frazer  died  shortly 
after  my  father,  and  with  him  expired  our  last 
hope  of  retrieving  something  from  the  wreck  of 
tho  estate." 

"  And  it  was  for  this  that  you  forsook  me, 
Lucia  V 

"  Surely  !  looking  upon  this  silence  in  the  light 
I  did,  it  was  enough,"  she  replied.  "  In  contrast 
to  this  strange  negligence,  the  noble,  tho  disin- 
terested conduct  of  Mr.  Herbert  shone  with  addi- 
tional lustre.  And  can  I  now,  because  a  gloom 
has  fallen  over  his  mind  and  temper,  justify  my- 
self in  listening  to  unkind  words  of  him,  my 


benefactor  as  well  as  my  husband  1  No  ;  darker 
and  heavier  still  must  the  clouds  be,  more  harsh, 
more  unjustifiable  far  his  conduct,  before  theues 
of  gratitude  and  affection  that  bind  me  to  him 
can  be  broken." 

Leonard  leaned  his  head  moodily  on  his 
hands,  and  spoke  in  a  low,  melancholy  voice. 

"  When  I  heard  you  had  married  Mr.  Tem- 
ple," he  said,  "  a  man  of  worth,  and  devotedly 
attached  lo  you,  I  felt,  bitter  as  was  my  own  dis- 
appointment, That  I  could  yet  bear  it  for  your 
happiness.  I  dreamed  not  of  seeing  you  hero 
when  I  became  the  amanuensis  of  Mr.  Herbert ; 
nor  can  I  yet  understand  how  my  informant,  one 
who  had  lived  in  the  village  you  dwelt  in  until 
within  a  few  days  of  your  marriage,  could  so 
mistake  tho  name  and  position  of  your  husband. 
I  have  continued  here,  contrary  to  my  first  inten- 
tion, on  discovering  you  were  the  wife  of  Mr. 
Herbert,  from  a  deep  interest  in  and  pity  for 
your  fate.  I  had  hoped  daily  to  see  some  bright- 
ness come  out  of  the  gloom  that  surrounds  you 
— some  change  occur  in  the  cruel  harshness  of 
him  you  call  by  the  sacred  name  of  husband,  or 
else  (I  will  not  conceal  it)  that  the  storm  might 
burst  over  you  in  ray  presence.  Then  I  might 
at  least  have  secured  the  poor  satisfaction  of  de- 
fending you.  But  tho  nature  of  your  misery  ap- 
pears fixed — my  presence  cannot  benefit  you 
here,  and  I  have  witnessed  long  enough  a  state 
of  things  that  I  cannot  amend,  and  which  makes 
me  wretched.  It  is  more  than  I  can  bear  to  see 
you  wither  away  beneath  the  frown  of  a  despot. 
I  am  about  to  leave  this  house  of  sorrow  and  op- 
pression ;  yet  before  I  go,  let  me  entreat  you  to 
call  on  me  as  a  brother  devoted  to  your  service, 
whenever  the  dark  hour  of  need  arrives." 

"  Enough,  Mr.  Leonard,"  said  Lucia.  "  Noth- 
ing but  the  associations  of  our  early  lives  has  in- 
duced me  to  listen  thus  long.  Our  task  is  ended 
— the  papers  are  arranged.  Now,  farewell !" — 
she  rose  with  a  cold  dignity — "and  receive  as 
my  last  words  the  assurance  that  you  are  ut- 
terly mistaken  in  the  position  of  my  affairs.  Mr. 
Herbert — " 

"Is  before  you,"  I  said,  without  moving  from 
my  position,  and  speaking  in  a  voice  of  thunder. 

She  started  slightly,  and  Leonard  rose  to  his 
feel  with  the  glaring  eye  of  one  who  thirsts  to 
grapple  with  bis  enemy. 

But  Lucia,  turning  upon  me  her  pale,  grave 
countenance,  said  :  "  I  am  almost  glad  to  see 
you  there,  Mr.  Herbert;  and  that  you  may  labor 
under  no  misapprehension  of  thisscene,  sit  down, 
and  I  will  repeat  to  you  every  word  that  has 
been  spoken.  It  is  better  too,  perhaps,  that  1 
should  inform  yon  of  the  early  ties  between  Mr. 
Leonard  and  myself,  which  I  have  hitherto 
deemed  it  unimportant  to  mention.  The  interest 
he  still  feels  in  my  fate  (though  of  a  mistaken  na- 
ture) may  thus  be  satisfactorily  explained  to  you." 

"  I  desire  no  recapitulation  ot  your  words,  Lu- 
cia— no  explanatioa  of  tho  past,"  I  cried,  in  a 
voice  hoarse  with  passion.  "  I  know  enough — I 
will  hear  no  more.  Go,  insidious  wretch  !"  I 
said,  turning  to  Leonard;  "leave  my  house  im- 
mediately. Receive  your  miserable  earnings,  in- 
famous spy,"  and  I  cast  towards  him  a  purse  ot 
gold,  "  and  let  me  see  your  face  no  more  !" 

"I  inteud  to  leave  this  house  of  oppression," 
he  said,  struggling  fiercely  to  retain  himself. 
"  Your  gold  1  will  not  receive  to  gloss  your  in- 
sults. But  for  these,  no  brave  man  need  care. 
The  oppressor  of  a  woman  is  ever  a  coward. 
Farewell,  poor  injured  lady,"  he  said,  turning  to 
Lucia  "  May  God  bless  and  lend  you  strength 
to  bear  all.  Again  I  repent  to  you,  when  the 
dark  hour  comes — and  come  it  must — call  on  me, 
Lucia  Raymond,  and  I  will  leave  everything  to 
obey  your  summons.  With  my  blood  I  will  de- 
fend you  from  the  injustice  and  violence  of  this 
unworthy  man." 

He  advanced  towards  me  firmly  and  calmly — 
he  passed  mo  where  I  stood  rooted  to  the  floor, 
in  a  miserable  dream  of  self-contempt  aud 
despair.  Heaven  knows  it  was  not  cowardice, 
my  son,  that  restrained  my  arm  from  striking 
down  that  bold  man.  There  still  remained  a 
sentiment  of  justice  and  honor  about  me  that 
taught  me  to  look  with  admiration,  even  in  that 
hour  of  passion,  on  the  fearless  advocalo  of  in- 
nocence. The  voice  of  truth  stung  me  lo  the 
quick,  and  I  stood  confounded  by  my  own 
conscience. 

It  was  not  long  before  that  spell  passed  away ; 
and  left  me  again  tho  victim  of  bitter  feelings. 
Lucia  calmly  bound  the  papers  already  assorted, 
and  laying  them  on  the  table,  said  :  "  The  papers 
are  completed,  Mr.  Herbert;  you  will  find  them 
all  here  ;"  then  turned,  as  if  to  withdraw. 


"Stay."  I  cried,     I  h«ve  yet  something,, 
say  to  you,  madam.    Sit  down  attain  r 
you-"  ^     '  ^  P"*! 

She  did  so.  and  seating  myself  beside  her  I 
said,  in  a  sneering  and  biite/  manner :  ' 

"It  gives  me  satisfaction  to  assure  you  that 
have  not  been  so  thoroughly  blinded  as  yon  ha 
chosen  to  believe.    The  scene  in  the  librarv  "'^^ 
understood  by  mo  from  the  hour  I  witnessed  m"^ 
Leonard's  agitation  at  your  meeting." 

"  It  is  true  ;  I  was  greatly  ngitated  at  behold 
ing  one  whom  I  never  expected  to  see  again 
she  said.  "  Mr.  Leonard  was  as  one  dead  to  ' 
until  that  day,  and  old  associations,  for  a  ni 
ment,  assorted  their  power.  But  as  for  anythin 
more — "  ^ 

"Ungrateful  viper-be  still  I"  I  exclaimed. 
"  You  have  already  said  too  much." 

"  1  do  not  deserve  this  title,"  she  replied  ■  "i 
reject  it ;  it  does  not  belong  to  me." 

In  speaking  these  words,  her  (ace  assumed  a 
stern  haughtiness  I  had  never  seen  it  wear 
before. 

"I  had  supposed  your  mood  the  result  of  ill 
health,  pecuniary  involvement,  or  dissatiBfaction 
with  men,"  she  continued.  "  Had  I  dreamed 
that  it  rested  on  a  foundation  like  this,  I  would 
not  have  borne  your  crushing  humor  as  I  have 

done.    Yet  hear  me.    For  your  happiness  in 

spite  of  harshness,  injustice,  abuse — I  am  willing 
still  to  explain  every  detail,  every  circnmstaure 
of  my  intercourse  with  Mr.  Leonard  from  first  to 
last ;  to  lay  bare  every  feeling  of  my  soul.  I 
offer  this  explanation  frankly.  If  rejected  now 
tortures  shall  never  wring  another  word  on  the 
subject  from  my  lips." 

What  demon 'impelled  my  answer'  ''Iwlll 
not  hear  your  explanation,"  I  said,  "I  have 
drawn  my  own  conclusions ;  those  you  cannot 
remove.  Besides,  what  guarantee  have  I  that 
you  would  speak  the  truth  1" 

She  turned  upon  me  her  large  dilating  e)es, 
then  glided  away  from  my  presence  like  a  dream. 
I  hoard  long  afterwards,  that  on  seeking  htr 
chamber  she  had  an  hemorrhage  of  the  lunj^s: 
the  first  symptoms  of  the  disease  that,  year:;  iif- 
terwards,  destroyed  hor.  I  lay  all  nighi  revolv- 
ing schemes  of  revenge — torture.  Nor  was  it 
easy  for  me  to  find  any  new  raode  of  infliciiin; 
these  on  that  much-enduring  being.  At  last  n 
project  entered  my  brain  that  seemed  to  combine 
every  necessary  qualification  for  giving  pain. 

Lucia  had  taken  an  unusual  dislike  to  an  iid- 
venturing  Frenchwoman,  who  had  frequently 
called  on  her  in  consequence  of  a  letter  of  dubi- 
ous recommendation,  which  hor  importunity  had 
wrung  from  somu  distant  acquaintanc'o.  She  de- 
sired to  become  domesticated  in  some  weallhy 
family  as  governess,  her  only  qualifications  being 
the  voluble  language  of  her  native  land.  This 
woman  i  introduced  inlo  my  household  as  liouse- 
keeper  aud  instructress  of  my  son,  then  three 
years  old,  whose  education  I  pretended  I  wished 
lo  commence  and  continue  in  French.  Madame 
La  Maude  was  in  truth  as  odious  to  me  as  to  my 
wife ;  yet,  as  a  humiliation  to  Lucia,  I  lolenircil, 
and  even  affected  to  admire  ber;  placing  in  her 
hands  the  keys  and  superintendence  of  the  ser- 
vants, on  ibe  pretence  thai  Lucia  was  delicflie, 
and  encouraging  the  boy  in  every  wny  to  aimch 
himself  to  her. 

All  this  was  borne  by  Lucia  with  that  calm 
and  frozen  mien,  which  I  desired  to  loriure  into 
humility  and  sorrow.  All  I  desired  was  to  pros- 
trate her  pride,  and  then  to  grovel  in  the  very 
dust  before  her  feet.  Never  had  she  appeared  lo 
me  80  noble,  so  beautiful,  as  during  the  stay  of 
that  odious  woman  beneath  our  root.  Never  ha 
I  so  cursed  my  own  behaviour;  yet,  in  very  mad- 
ness, I  persevered. 

One  day  I  entered  the  room  with  Madame  U 
Maude.  I  had  joined  her  at  ihedoor  to  impress 
Lucia  with  the  idea  that  I  had  been  walking  wiili 
her  (for  she  wore  her  bonnet) ;  though,  in  truth, 
I  would  not  be  seen  walking  with  her  throogS 
the  streets.  I  found  the  child  seated  on  h.s 
mother's  knee.  She  had  been  weeping-  I  wile 
the  child  to  me ;  he  refused  to  come. 

"  Go  then  to  Madame  La  Maude,"  I  sfui. 
ing  that  Lucia  did  not  (end  him  to  mo,  as^^ 
thought  she  would  have  done;  "  she  will  U'»<^ 
you  obedience  at  lea.-*!,"  .  . 

"  Come  to  your  mama  La  Maude,"  said 
French  woman,  in  her  soft,  insidious  way. 
1  not  your  own  mama  La  Maude  ? 

I  saw  Lucia  shake  from  head  to  foot, 
title,  madam,"  she  said,  with  choking  emotioo. 
"  I  beg  you  will  not  yet  adopt.    It  is  ono  the 
mighty  cooierred  on  me,  nor  until  recu  >■  ^^^^ 
,  him  will  I  yield  it  to  any  one,        chiW  i" 


Am 


That 


Willi  me— I  request  that  you  will  not  inierfere 
with  him." 

There  had  been  a  great  deal  of  impertinence 
io  the  manner  of  this  woman  to  Lucia  before,  for 
which  I  would  ^adly  have  throttled  her  had'she 
not  been  a  mere  scourge  in  my  hand.  But  I 
only  laughed  when  the  half-bred  French  woman 
tamed  on  her  heel,  with  a  contemptuous  courtesy 
to  Locia,  and  a  shrug  of  her  shoulders  to  me, 
and  lofi  the  apartment. 

"This  woman  must  leave  yoar  house  to-mor- 
row, Mr.  Herbert,"  said  Lacio,  rising  and  gazing 
steadfastly  on  me,  "or  I  shall  leave  it  myself, 
and  forever.  My  resolution  is  taken.  I  cannot 
submit  to  insult  like  this." 
That  evening  madam  was  dismissed. 
Revolving  the  course  I  had  taken  in  my  mind 
during  that  sleepless  night,  I  came  to  the  conclu- 
sion that,  in  sending  her  away  I  had  yieldejj  too 
promptly  and  too  far  ;  and  had  thus  given  Lucia 
fl  groat  advantage  over  me.  I  determined  to  re- 
trieve this  step  by  one  of  almost  unparalleled  cru- 
elty. As  soon  as  our  boy  left  his  mother's  room 
in  the  morning,  he  ran,  as  was  his  custom,  to  my 
chamber  and  embraced  me.  Calling  my  con- 
fidential servant,  I  desired  him  to  convey  the 
cliiid  to  my  country-seat,  and  keep  him  there 
until  I  sent  for  him,  without  mentioning  to  any 
one  the  place  of  bis  destination. 

Lucia  did  not  appear  at  the  breakfast  table  ; 
but  on  hearing  that  Madame  La  Maude  was 
gone,  she  presided  at  dinner  as  usual.  As  soon 
as  I  entered  the  room  she  said  :  "  On  inquiring 
for  Charles  directly  after  breakfast,  I  was  told 
that  you  had  sent  him  away  with  Williiim.  He 
has  not  yet  returned.  lam  anxious  about  him. 
Pray  tell  me  where  you  sent  him  1" 

"  He  has  gone  to  live  with  Madame  La 
Maude,"  I  replied,"  in  an  inditferent  tone. 

"What  you  say  cannot  be  true!"  she  said, 
bending  upon  me  a  gaze  that  haunts  me  yet.  It 
was  so  earnest,  so  wild,  so  amazed.  Her  eyes 
looked  indeed  like  sparkling  ice,  such  was  the 
cold  brilliancy  of  their  gleam. 

"I  have  done  everything  for  the  best,"  Ire- 
plied,  concealing  the  emotion  she  inspired  me 
with.  "  It  is  not  fitting  that  he  should  grow  up 
in  this  atmosphere  of  strife  and  indifference. 
Besides,  I  want  him  taught  obedience.  As  you 
insisted  ou  dismissing  his  governess,  I  thought  it 
best  that  he  should  go  too." 

She  groaned ;  she  leaned  back  in  her  chair. 
The  nntaated  food  was  put  aside,  and  rising 
abruptly,  she  withdrew.  My  first  impulse  was 
to  follow  her — but  I  dared  not.  Ringing  the 
bell,  I  desired  a  servant  to  go  instantly  on  my 
swiftest  horse  for  William  and  the  child.  He  de- 
parted immediately.  I  now  believed  what  I  bad 
never  done  before — that  man  may  offend  his 
Maker  beyond  redemption  ;  for  even  in  the  sight 
of  one  of  my  fellow-beings  I  felt  it  was  almost 
too  lat«  to  cry  for  mercy. 

"Angel,  canst  thou  forgive  1"  I  wildly  cried, 
as  wringing  my  hands,  I  paced  the  apartment  to 
and  fro.  "  O,  merciful  Father  I — if  the  pleading 
of  our  child  avails  not,  I  am  lost  indeed  1" 

And  she— how  had  she  offended  me  ?  Had 
she  in  any  way  violated  her  duty  as  a  wife,  a 
mother?  What  right  had  I  to  question  the  feel- 
ings and  ties  of  her  maidenhood  ?  Pure  as  she 
ever  was — pure  as  the  snows  of  heaven,  I  well 
believed.  Shame,  deep  shame,  gnawed  my  very 
vitals,  and  so  passed  two  wretched  hours,  for  I 
dared  not  seek  her  presence  without  my  innocent 
mediator.  He  came— our  boy  came,  and  taking 
his  little  baud,  I  lad  him  to  the  apartment  of  fiis 
moiher.  I  knocked — no  answer  was  relumed. 
Again — again  I  knocked  rapidly,  loudly — all  was 
silence  I  A  fearful,  sulfocatiug  dread  possessed 
tne.  I  flung  open  the  door  and  entered.  She 
was  not  there !  A  lamp  burned  on  her  toilet, 
lighting  the  costly  pile  of  jewels  heaped  around 
it.  They  had  evidently  been  placed  there  to  at- 
tract attention  to  the  folded  scrap  of  paper  lying 
on  them.    These  words  were  written  there  : 

"  Bring  our  hoy  home.  I  will  not  be  the  in- 
nocent cause  of  his  exile  from  his  father's  roof. 
Take  him  from  the  polluted  hands  of  Madame 
La  Maude,  and  be  to  hiiu  guardian,  instructor, 
mother — all.  After  what  has  passed,  you  and  I 
eau  meet  no  more.    Farewell.  Ldcia." 

I  stood  for  awhile  like  one  stunned— at  length, 
snalehiag  my  hat,  I  rushed  from  the  house.  I 
explored  the  town  ;  I  went  to  every  hotel,  every 
station,  and  every  quay,  to  seek  some  clue  U)  her 
disappearance.  Indifferent  about  appearances, 
in  my  extreme  anguish  I  uskcd  every  one  I 
knew,  "  Where  is  my  wife  !  Have  you  seen 
Lucia?" 

I  received  do  iaformatioo  of  her  fate,  and  now 
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the  homblc  dread  that  had  shot  across  my  mind 
in  the  first  instance,  became  almost  confirmed 
The  thought  that  she  had  ended  her  own  life  took 
possession  of  me.  and  reduced  me  to  dL*»pair. 

I  returned  home  towards  morning,  and  throw- 
mg  myself  wildly  on  the  floor.  I  remained  thor« 
nttenng  hoarse  cries  of  agony.  You.  Charles' 
lor  It  was  you  who  were  the  innocent  instrument 
of  my  punishment,  lay  beside  mo,  rendering 
moan  for  moan.  "  To-morrt)w."  I  thought,  "  the 
nver  will  give  up  its  dead,  and  I  shall  see  her 
again  I  O,  what  a  change  will  be  written  on 
that  beautiful  face  when  the  shore  receives  it  from 
the  bosom  of  the  waters !"  A  long  and  singular 
lethargy  succeeded  these  exhausting  paroxysms. 
I  slept,  as  under  the  effwt  of  opium,  twelve 
hours  without  stirring.  When  I  awoke,  several 
friends  were  sitting  around  my  bed. 

"  Where  is  Leonard  V  I  cri«d.  "  He  perhaps 
can  tell  me  something  of  her  fate." 

"  Ho  sailed  for  Europe  yesterday,"  replied 
one,  after  they  had  interchanged  glances.  "  A 
codicil  to  his  uncle's  will  has  been  found,  which 
bequeathed  to  him  a  small  independence.  On 
receiving  this  he  took  ship  for  Naples  " 

Leaping  wildly  from  the  bed,  I  seized  my  in- 
formant by  the  throat.  "  You  lie,  I  cried— con- 
fess that  you  lie,  or  I  will  destroy  you— say  that 
she  did  not  go  with  Leonard." 

"  He  is  mad,"  said  Doctor  Clarkaon,  disen- 
gaging his  friend  with  difficulty  from  my  hold— 
and  it  was  some  time  before  I  could  persuade 
them  that  I  spoke  and  acted  upon  a  momentary 
delusion,  continued  from  my  sleep. 

But  the  hint  I  had  dropped  circulated  rapidly 
through  the  town,  and  became  the  current  belief 
of  a  majority  of  the  inhabitants.  It  was  indeed 
my  own  for  the  space  of  a  few  hours,  when  with 
anguish  for  having  entertained  it,  I  surrendered 
all  suspicion  of  the  kind.  On  investigation,  I 
found  the  ship  Valiant,  in  which  Leonard  took 
passage,  sailed  at  noon,  and  many  friends  attest- 
ed that  he  went  in  her.  It  was  after  three  when 
Lucia  left  her  table  ;  nor  was  this  all,  the  old  and 
faithful  servant  of  Mrs.  Raymond,  who  resided 
in  the  town,  supported  by  Lucia,  came  to  me  on 
hearing  of  my  distress,  and  informed  me,  that  at 
six  o'clock  on  the  evening  of  her  disappearance, 
Lucia  sought  her  dwelling,  and  desired  her  to  ac- 
company her  in  a  boat  down  the  river  to  a  small 
pier,  where  she  went  on  shore,  and,  bidding  her 
farewell,  she  disappeared.  "  I  think  I  saw  Miss 
Lucia  by  torchlight  going  on  a  steamboat,"  she 
said  ;  "  I  am  sure,  master,  I  saw  her  sweet  face 
in  the  red  light,  all  tearful — mercy  save  us,  what 
has  happened  ?" 

In  roy  utter  humiliation  I  could  but  groan  and 
lie  motionless ;  nor  was  any  other  clue  than  that 
given  by  this  humble  woman  afforded  me  as  to 
her  mysterious  absence,  during  many  long  years. 
In  this  time  my  investigation  was  most  patient, 
most  continuous,  and  conducted  personally  «-ith- 
ont  regard  to  business,  convenience,  or  health. 
You  were  the  companion  of  all  my  wanderings, 
and  once  daring  their  continuance  beheld  ^our 
mother  I 

In  a  town  where  we  sojonrned  for  a  few  days, 
a  lady  entered  the  parlor  in  which  yon  were  play- 
ing with  your  nurse,  and,  catching  yon  in  her 
arms,  bore  you  to  her  own  apartment.  There 
she  held  you  to  her  bosom  for  two  long  hours, 
weeping  almost  continually,  blessing  you,  and 
gazing  on  your  face  with  passionate  tenderness. 
All  this  I  heard  when  I  returned  ;  she  was  then 
gone,  she  had  sailed  for  New  Orleans,  I  was  told, 
but  the  folded  paper  she  left  behind  revealed  her 
identity. 

"  My  Hon,  pray  for  your  mother,  do  not  forget 
me — we  shall  meet  again." 

These  tear-blotted  words  were  written  in  lai^e 
characters,  suitable  for  a  child's  perusal ;  she 
had  inclosed  them  in  a  gold  locket,  which  I  recog- 
nized as  one  that  had  contained  her  mother's 
miniature ;  this  she  hung  around  your  neck, 
making  you  promise  to  wear  it  for  her  sake. 

In  answer  to  my  eager  inquiries,  I  learned  that 
she  WES  not  alone.  An  old  and  stately  lady,  and 
a  family  of  children  were  her  companions,  and 
judging  from  the  retinue  of  servants  and  car- 
riages, these  mast  have  been  persons  of  consid- 
eration. I  sailed  for  New  Orieans  on  the  same 
evening,  with  the  most  sanguine  expectations  of 
finding  her  at  last;  bat  days  spent  in  active 
search  and  inquiry  ended  as  all  others  so  passed 
had  done,  in  blank  disappointment.  I  could 
hear  nothing  ol  her  or  of  any  one  hearing  her 
name  and  appearance,  and,  heart-sick  and  disap- 
pointed, was  forced  to  relinquish  my  fruitless  ef- 
forts to  trace  her  steps. 

This  was  in  the  aatumn ;  my  hoallb  gradaatly 
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declined  in  the  ensuing  winter,  durine  which  I 
resided  at  Charlesion,  and  when  summer  cAme 
again.  I  was  warned  that  an  active  course  of 
treatment  could  alone  save  my  life.   By  the  ad- 
vice of  my  physician,  1  went  to  the  White  Sul- 
phur Springs  of  Virginia,  and  as  you  were  now 
progressing  rapidly  at  school,  and  in  vigorous 
health,  I  thouEbt  it  best  to  leave  you  behind.  I 
was  recalled  in  a  month  by  the  information  that 
you  were  dead— O,  very  grievously  did  this 
stroke  fall  on  mo,  and  when  I  reached  home,  al- 
most as  fearful  in  itt  effects  was  my  incrvduions 
joy  on  meeting  you  at  the  threshold  of  the  dwell 
ing.    A  strange  trance  had  fallen  over  you,  suc- 
ceeding a  short  and  violent  niinck  of  fovcr  ;  you 
hud  lain  two  days  in  hreathlcas  torpor,  apparent- 
ly quite  dead.   A  notice  of  the  sad  event  had 
been  inserted  in  the  papers,  circulating  the 
mournful  intelligence,  and  a  letter  was  prompUy 
despatched  to  mo.  Suddenly,  lu  they  wore  about 
to  close  the  coffin,  you  gave  sicns  of  life.  The 
horror  of  the  moment  had  broken  the  spell  that 
chained  vitality,  and  you  revived.    The  report 
of  your  death  reached  the  remote  residence  of 
your  moiher  ;  the  refutation  she  never  saw,  and 
in  consequence  of  this  error,  I  received  the  first 
communication  from  her  that  had  reached  mo 
since  she  left  my  roof    Its  contents  only  served 
to  render  my  misei-y  more  profound,  and  life 
more  blank  than  before. 

It  was  early  in  tlie  winter  that  a  servant  ap- 
prised me  of  the  presence  of  a  stranger  in  iny 
parlor,  ou  urgent  businoss.  On  entering  tlio 
apanment,  ho  introduced  himself  to  me  as  Mr. 
Talbot,  a  solicitor  from  Louisiana.  I  had  heard 
of  him  before,  and  knew  well  his  character  for 
rectitude  and  ability.  Ho  seemed  very  much  em- 
barrassed, and  at  last,  summoning  resolution, 
placed  the  letter  ho  held,  in  my  hand,  adding : 
"  My  business  here  is  a  painful  one,  and  tlio 
sooner  we  close  it  the  better." 

I  read,  with  irrepressible  emotion,  this  letter 
from  Lucia : 

"Mr.  Hkhrbut,— Throe  months  have  elapsed 
since  the  sad  tidings  of  my  son's  death  reached 
me.  I  have  since  then  been  bowed  to  dust,  too 
heavily  to  attend  to  the  most  ordinary  duties. 
But  God  has  strengthened  me  again  to  raise  my 
head  from  the  earth,  to  feel  and  act.  I  had  lived 
in  a  sweet  and  beautiful  dream  of  winning  my 
child's  affections,  of  claiming  his  uroicction. 
when  ho  should  he  of  an  ago  to  hear  the  voice  of 
truth.  I  had  not  intended  to  give  up  my  child 
forever,  though,  to  continue  near  him,  I  was  not 
willing  to  bo  your  slave.  I  could  not  have  hoped 
to  win  his  respect,  confidence,  love,  situated  as  I 
was,  and  as  you  deemed  me  unworthy  to  ho  the 
guide  of  the  child  God  had  given  me.  I  felt  that 
I  could  not  serve  him  better  than  to  withdraw. 
But  the  hope  of  re-union  has  hitherto  led  me 
cheerfully  along  through  the  dull  monotony  of 
my  life,  and  nerved  me  to  the  performance  of 
ray  arduous  duties.  That  hope  is  over,  and  I 
awake  to  the  crashing  reality  of  my  fate — I  am 
alone.  As  long  liS  he  lived  I  was  content  to  hide 
myself  in  the  shadows,  to  avoid  your  persecu- 
tion, content  to  bear  your  name  becaut;e  it  was 
also  his.  But  now  my  fetters  gall  me,  and  I  a^k 
to  have  them  removed.  In  my  sorrow,  my  sick- 
ness of  mind  and  body,  I  dread  the  poBnihility 
of  ^our  oppression,  veiled  under  the  title  of  just 
claims,  i  ask  of  you,  in  atonement  for  all  you 
have  deprived  me  of — home,  happiness,  child, 
friends,  fume  (for  even  this  have  you  wrenched 
from  me) — the  only  gift  I  would  accept  from 
your  hands,  the  restitution  of  my  father  s  name 
and  my  freedom.  My  love  for  you  was  tender, 
deep  and  reverential.  My  happiness  was  for  a 
time  too  perfect.  1  mention  these  things  that  I 
may  contrast  them  with  my  present  feelings.  I 
do  not  hate  you,  Mr.  Herbert;  my  creed  forbids 
such  a  treatment,  but  I  regard  you  with  a  cold 
and  fixed  aversion,  that  uoihing  can  remove. 
You  have  dealt  hardly  by  me,  have  blighted  all 
the  ^ears  of  my  youth,  and  baninhed  me  from 
my  idol ;  yet  these  things  1  solemnly  forgive,  in 
consideration  of  this  lost  act  of  justice.  Mr. 
Talbot  is  authorized  to  confer  witli  you  on  the 
subject  of  a  divorce." 

The  letter  fell  from  my  hands,  and  I  stood  for 
awhile  in  speechless  sorrow.  Charles,  until  that 
moment  I  had  almost  unconsciously  cherished  an 
insane  hope  that  we  might  again  be  reconciled, 
and  that  years  of  devotion  and  penitence  on  my 
part  might  atone  for  the  past.  The  cold  scorn 
of  her  words  admitted  of  no  misunderstanding; 
I  felt  that  the  decree  was  irrevocable,  that  she 
was  lost  to  me  forever.    I  turned  to  Mr.  Talbot. 

"  Go,"  I  said,  "  do  whatever  she  requires. 
The  court  will  readily  grant  her  plea  of  cruelty 
as  just,  urged  without  opposition  from  me.  Say 
to  her,  that  the  freedom  she  so  ardently  desires 
is  hers,  together  with  one  third  of  my  estate. 
Bat  for  our  son,  it  should  he  half." 

"  Your  son,  does  he  yet  live  ?"  he  asked,  with 
unfeigned  surprise. 

"He  lives,"  I  replied;  "yet  let  not  this 
knowledge  affect  your  proceedings  in  any  way. 
Under  any  circumstances  she  will  be  happier  as 


the  mistress  of  her  own  fate  ;  and  her  son  tell 

her  he  shall  be  all  to  her  she  hopes  and  wishes  in 
a  few  years.  As  soon  as  his  education  is  com- 
plete, his  life  shall  be  devoted  to  her  service. 
Speak  alto  of  these,"  I  said,  lifting  my  hand  to 
my  whitened  hairs.    "  Tell  her  she  is  avenged." 

I  could  not  say  more ;  tears  choked  my  utter- 
ance. Mr.  Talbot  departed,  pressing  my  hand, 
ere  ho  did  so.  in  token  of  svmpalhy.  After  the 
divorce  was  concluded,  and  all  papers  signed 
and  sealed,  in  answer  to  my  earnest  inquiry,  he 
revealed  to  me  the  retirement  of  Lucia.  She 
hud  taught  as  an  humble  governess,  in  the  family 
of  Mrs  Lo  Compte.au  old  friend  of  her  father's, 
during  the  six  years  of  our  sepanition.  She  had 
withdrawn  oven  from  the  limited  society  of  the 
neighborhood  (the  plantation  was  situated  in  an 
obscure  portion  of  Louisiana). and  assumiug  the 
name  of  Raymond,  preserved  the  secret  of  her 
idonuty  from  all  save  Madame  Le  Compte. 
Through  tho  connections  of  this  lady,  frequent 
information  had  been  conveyed  to  her  of  the 
welfare  of  her  son ;  but  those  reiativcs  having  re- 
cently moved  from  this  place  to  some  other  part 
of  the  United  States,  she  had  been  left  in  igno- 
rance of  his  fate  for  more  than  a  year,  when  the 
news  of  his  death  reached  lior.  As  I  have  said, 
she  had  not  heard  the  refutation  of  this  report  at 
the  time  Mr.  Talbot  loft  her,  and  owing  to  cir- 
cumstances which  I  shall  mention  presently,  it 
did  not  reach  her  ear  for  a  long  time  after. 

On  his  journey  homo  the  excellent  man  she 
had  entrupted  with  her  affairs  perished  minorably 
on  the  steamboat  Clarence,  which  was  destroyed 
hy  fir©  between  Natchcit  and  New  Orioans.  His 
effects  of  course  were  destroyed,  and  among 
those  letters  containing  the  otl'^ir  ot  fortune  I 
have  monUoned,  which,  from  the  first,  Mr.  Tal- 
bot had  assured  mo  would  ho  rejected,  and  the 
information  that  her  son  lived.  Yet  more— the 
bitter  and  fervent  outpourings  of  my  penitent 
and  contrite  heart. 

I  loft  for  Europe  a  few  days  after  the  depar- 
ture of  the  lawyer  ;  nor  did  I  know  until  my  re- 
turn, five  years  later,  of  his  dreadful  fme,  and 
naturally  conceived  it  only  a  greotor  evidence  of 
contempt  and  aversion  on  the  part  of  your  moth- 
er Uiat  my  letters  wore  unnoticed.  The  divorce 
being  a  public  and  recorded  document,  she.  of 
course,  was  made  acquainted  with  it  through  an 
oflicial  notice  forwarded  to  her  in  due  form. 

It  was  in  packing  ray  library  previously  to 
leaving  ChaHesion  that  I  found,  on  nn  obscure 
shelf,  the  MS.  diary  I  have  before  spoken  of. 
Had  I  opened  the  loaves  of  a  violet,  to  ga?;e  upon 
the  nestling  flower.  I  could  have  fouml  nothing 
more  sweet,  more  pure,  than  this  record  of  her 
maiden  feelings.  This  much  I  gathered  from  iu 
pages.  She  had  engaged  herself  during  her 
father's  life,  at  the  eariy  ago  of  fifteen,  to  Eus- 
tace Leonard,  a  man  of  good  family  and  educa- 
tion, but  poor,  and  commencing  life  as  a  strug- 
gling artist.  Mr.  Raymond  had  not  disapproved 
of  their  ultimnte  union,  but  deemed  it  best,  as 
did  Leonard  himself,  that  ho  should  accept  the 
offer  of  a  wealthy  uncle  to  accompany  him  to 
Europe,  and  perfect  himself  in  his  art.  His  stay 
there  was  prolonged  by  the  failing  health  ol  this 
relative,  whom  he  wa.H  unwilling  to  leave  in  a 
land  of  strangers.  After  the  death  of  Mr,  Ray- 
mond, when  adversity  gathered  over  the  ahodo 
of  the  widow  and  the  orphan,  and  they  wore 
forced  to  go  into  a  strange  place  in  search  of 
bread,  he  ceased  to  write,  or  appeared  to  cease, 
though,  in  reality  (us  it  has  been  seen),  he  was 
not  aware  of  their  change  of  fortune  or  abode, 
and  continued  to  address  letters  to  the  care  of 
one  long  dead.  The  gradual  and  bitter  alien- 
ation of  Lucia's  heart  from  her  early  lover,  was 
traced  in  these  pages  in  all  its  phases.  She  pic- 
tured him  as  rich,  happy,  successful,  and  con- 
trasting her  desolate  situation  with  his  own,  she 
accused  him  of  perfidy,  time-serving,  and  ingrat- 
itude. In  opposition  to  this,  I  found  my  charac- 
ter drawn  In  characters  of  light.  Her  deep  in- 
cessant yearnings  to  see  me  during  her  mother's 
illness,  her  respect,  her  affection  for,  her  con- 
fidence in  me,  were  all  portrayed  in  colors  that 
only  served  to  increase  my  anguish.  The  diary 
ceased  with  our  marriage.  Charles,  that  volume 
must  lie  with  me  in  the  tomb.  You  went  with 
me  to  Europe.  We  wandered  over  that  wondrous 
region  aimless,  objectless — impelled  by  a  restless, 
goading  spirit,  which  found  no  reHef  from  change 
— nothing  new  in  novelty  iuelf.  In  the  Floren- 
tine Gallery  I  passed  Leonard. 

"  There  is  a  distinguished  artist,"  said  a  com- 
panion to  me.  "Do  yon  not  know  him?  He 
has  obtained  a  celebrity  even  in  this  land  of 
painters.    Ho  rotnms  to  America  in  a  few  days, 
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laden  with  laurels.  His  picluro  of  tlio  Death  of 
Clitns  has  been  purchased  at  an  enormous  price 
hy  Cardinal  Marcini." 

A  year  later,  on  my  return  to  France,  I  took 
np  an  American  paper,  and  read  un  account  of 
the  marriage  of  Eusluco  Leonard,  Esq.,  to  Lu- 
cia, daoyhler  of  the  late  Mr.  Kajmond,  at  the 
residence  of  Madanae  Le  Compio,  Louisiana. 

I  led  jou  forth,  my  boy,  that  evening  through 
the  streets  of  Paris,  in  compliance  with  your 
eager  entreaty;  for  a  grand  illumination  made 
the  city  glorious,  and  the  people  wero  passing 
through  its  boulevards  and  gardens,  in  honor  of 
some  great  national  occasion  I    What  mockery 
to  me  WU3  all  that  glare  and  confusion  I    1  felt 
as  if  a  dream  encompassed  mo  and  the  memory 
of  that  evening — that  city — yet  returns  with  a 
strange  horror  to  my  brain.    But  you  knew 
nothing  of  my  despair,  nor  can  you  over  imagine 
half  the  desolation,  the  suffering  of  my  soul. 
Charles,  believe  me,  when  1  tell  you  Jicrs  was  the 
only  face  of  woman  I  ever  thought  beautiful. 
Indeed,  I  never  perused  any  other  long  enough 
to  know  its  features  or  judge  its  expression. 
The  garmenis  that  she  wore — the  very  fashion  of 
her  hair,  had  sotnelhing  of  sacredness  in  my 
sight ;  and  the  touch  of  her  slender  and  most 
beautiful  hands,  which  often  soothed  me  in  pain, 
and  ministered  to  mc  at  all  seasons,  seems  still 
to  linger  on  my  forehead  when  1  awake  from 
sleep;  and  at  such  times  starting  in  agony  from 
dreams  of  her  and  ray  lost  happiness,  I  cannot 
realize  that  she  lies  cold  in  the  grave,  a  part  of 
the  sod  of  the  valley,  or  that  years,  long  years  of 
coldness  and  of  sorrow,  have  passed  since  those 
fond  hands  rested  on  my  brow.  Let  me  proceed. 

Afier  a  lapse  of  years  I  returned  to  the  United 
States,  leaving  you  in  Gottir^ien  to  complete 
your  education.  I  fixed  my  residence  in  New 
York  ;  the  associations  connected  with  Charleston 
were  of  too  bitter  a  nature  to  permit  me  to  re- 
turn there.  I  found,  in  a  few  weeks,  that  the 
studio  of  X/Conard  was  in  the  same  city,  and  that 
fate  had  thrown  me  at  lost  in  the  vicinity  of 
Lucia.  Charles,  it  was  natural  to  suppose  that  I 
iliould  have  fled  the  place ;  and  such,  indeed, 
was  my  first  intention  on  learning  that  your 
mother  dwelt  so  near  me  ;  but  sotnelhing  seemed 
to  chain  me  to  the  spot — a  weak,  a  wild  desire  to 
breathe  the  same  air  she  breathed — to  tread  the 
same  earth  she  trod — withheld  me  from  departing. 

I  seldom  saw  Leonard,  and  when  we  mot  it 
was  to  huriT  past  each  other  without  speaking. 
In  that  great  city  it  is  easy  for  men  to  avoid  each 
other,  especially  when  their  walks  of  life  are  dif- 
ferent. The  residence  of  Leonard  was  in  Brook- 
lyn. An  insatiable  and  burning  desire  to  stand 
beneath  its  walls,  to  behold  its  inhabitants  in 
their  domestic  relations,  took  possession  of  my 
heart.  Such  a  feeling  as  might  possess  a  lost 
and  sorrowful  spirit  to  gaze  upon  the  happy  and 
beloved  in  heaven,  though  irrevocably  separated 
by  an  impassable  gulf.  It  was  a  dark  and  sultry 
summer  evening  when,  taking  a  boat,  I  crossed 
the  river,  and  found,  without  difficulty,  the  res- 
idence of  Leonard.  The  artist's  home  was  low- 
ly, and  without  pretensions;  but  its  while  walls 
rose  amid  gardens  of  uncommon  beauty;  and 
its  situation,  retired  and  lofty,  was  one  of  pecu- 
liar loveliness.  I  entered  the  garden  gate  and 
stood  beneath  the  windows  of  an  apartment 
which  reached  the  ground,  and  through  the  half- 
closed  shutters  of  which  I  could  discern,  by  the 
mild  radiance  of  a  lamp,  the  scene  within.  It 
was  the  family  sitting-room.  Seated  on  a  low 
chair,  while  an  infant  slumbered  on  her  knees — 
and  the  serious  gaze  of  her  upturned  face  was 
riveted  on  that  of  her  husband — I  beheld  Lucia  ! 
Leonard  was  reading  aloud  a  new  poem,  and,  as 
in  other  days,  her  changing  cheeks  proclaimed 
her  deep  attention  and  emotion.  A  child  of 
three  years  old  lay  on  the  sofa,  wrapped  in  deep 
slumber.  Young  Edward's  face  was  turned  di- 
rectly towards  me,  and,  as  I  have  elsewhere  told 
you,  his  lineaments  wero  hers. 

It  was  not  without  the  deepest  emotion  I  he- 
held  this  scene.  I  clung  to  a  tree  for  support  as 
I  gazed  on  the  Eden  I  had  lost— with  no  bitter- 
ness of  feeling  ;  for  remorse,  shamo  and  sorrow 
had  obliterated  all  hate  and  envy.  When  the  pe- 
rusal of  the  poem  was  over,  I  turned  away— and 
not  without  blessings  on  the  head  of  him  who 
had  restored  the  happiness  of  that  benighted 
heart.  It  was  not  for  me  to  listen  to  the  private 
communing  of  the  married  pair ;  I  only  camo  to 
ga^;  and  gaze  I  did,  long  and  insatiably.  Then, 
fuming  away,  I  plunged  into  the  outer  darkness  ; 
yet  there  was  comfort  in  tliat  visit.  She  was  re- 
deemed from  misery. 

Again  I  beheld  her.    I  stood  in  New  York,  at 


lie  door  of  a  spacious  Iiotel  surrounded  by 
fricndd,  who  listened  eiirncstly  to  mo.  When 
she  passed,  leading  her  little  son  by  the  hand, 
my  words  died  on  my  lips.  Cold  dew  arose  to 
my  forehead,  and  I  gazed  upon  her  so  fixedly, 
that  the  attention  of  others  was  attracted  towards 
her.  And  much  they  wondered  at  my  deep  and 
loo  evident  emotion,  though  her  mien,  her  beau- 
ty, her  very  dress,  and  the  loveliness  of  the  boy 
she  led,  were  all  made  themes  of  admiration  by 
them.  They  knew  it  could  not  be  a  feeling  like 
their  own  that  agitated  me,  even  to  faintness. 
But  not  one  amoiTg  the  crowd  knew  the  history 
of  my  misery,  and  I  left  them,  with  some  faint 
apology  about  iJie  overpowering  heat  of  the 
weather,  to  form  their  own  conjectures. 

I  saw  her  again.  She  lay  in  a  deep  and  pla 
cid  slumber;  her  hands  folded  on  her  breast — 
those  hands,  whose  slender  and  delicate  propor- 
tions I  have  elsewhere  mentioned;  and  she  was 
paler  than  marble,  and  even  more  icy  cold.  No 
change  then  of  the  ever  varying  cheek,  so  dis- 
tinctive once  of  beauty  ;  but  a  sweet  and  serene 
smile  seemed  to  linger  over  her  features,  and  the 
dark  braids  of  hair  lay  in  heavy  and  slumberous 
masses  on  her  brow.  The  room  in  whicli  she  re- 
posed was  dim  and  odorous  with  flowers.  I  had 
penetrated  into  that  sanctuary  uninvited,  unwel- 
comed,  unnoticed — to  behold  her  once  more  ere 
the  coffin  lid  was  closed  over  all  that  remained 
of  tho  noblest,  the  loveliest,  the  most  deeply  in- 
jured of  beings. 

But  I  have  anticipated  here  in  recording  this 
lust  interview,  if  such  might  be  called  the  meet- 
ing of  tho  repentant  living  and  the  unconscious 
dead.  A  letter,  in  the  handwriting  of  Leonard, 
reached  me  nearly  two  months  before.  It  stated : 

"I  had  thought  never  to  address  yon  more, 
but  at  the  request  of  one  you  once  loved,  yet 
deeply  injured,  I  take  a  step  painful  and  repug- 
nant to  my  feelings.  Lucia  has  heard  that  her 
son  lives — that  he  is  in  Germany,  pursuing  his 
education.  Since  this  rumor — at  first  discredited 
by  us — became  certainty,  she  has  known  no  rest, 
no  peace.  She  is  ill.  Consumption  has  fastened 
its  fangs  upon  her ;  and  the  f'eurful  knowledge 
has  burst  upon  me  at  last  that  the  is  doomed. 
Consumed  by  fever,  exhausted  by  disease,  sho  is 
possessed  by  one  idea,  one  yearning  desire  alone 
— that  of  beholding,  of  clasping  her  son  in  her 
arms.  Her  situation  is  rendered  more  dangerous 
from  the  constant  agitation  of  her  mind  on  this 
subject.  She  entertains  an  idea  that  you  will 
not  permit  him  to  see  her — ihat  your  design  is  to 
separate  them  eternally.  For  the  honor  of  man- 
kind I  trust  it  is  not  thus,  if  there  remains  one 
spark  of  generosity  in  your  bosom  you  will  not 
refuse  the  prayer  of,  I  lear,  a  dying  mother,  lie- 
call  your  son,  1  entreat  you,  Mr.  Herbert ;  and 
let  me  convey  to  her  the  comlbrting  intelligence 
ih.it  you  have  done  so.  She  never  sleeps  with- 
out murmuring  his  name.  By  tho  advice  of  phy- 
sicians, as  well  as  her  own  earnest  entreaties,  I 
address  you  on  this  subject." 

I  did  not  hesitate  for  a  moment  to  recall  you, 
and  to  write  an  earnest  and  sympathizing  letter 
to  Leonard.  Charles,  you  arrived  just  one  week 
too  late.  The  infant  Lucia  lay  in  her  mother's 
grave,  cradled  in  death  on  tho  breast  that  gave 
her  life.  In  less  than  a  year  (during  which  he 
had  thrown  aside  every  employment,  and  per 
mitted  his  affairs  to  become  inextricably  in- 
volved), Leonard  died— of  despair,  I  well  believe 
—leaving  his  son  utterly  destitute,  on  the  cbaiity 
of  a  cold  and  merciless  world. 

Most  thankfully  did  I  embrace  the opportnnity 
now  afforded  mo  to  aid  the  child  of  Lucia. 
Through  a  faithful  agent  I  have  caused  her  son 
to  receive  every  advantage  of  education,  every 
indulgence  proper  to  his  age  and  happiness.  Nor 
was  it  a  part  of  my  plan  that  he  should  know 
aught  of  the  source  of  the  benefits  ho  received, 
lest,  in  muturer  years,  he  might  curse  the  band 
that  aided  him.  I  have  watched  him  from  a  dis- 
tance, and  perceived  with  joy  that  he  is  anima- 
ted by  his  mother's  noble  spirit ;  that  lie  is  proud 
and  industrious,  upright  and  intelligent. 

Chariee,  never  forget  that  Edward  Leonard  is 
your  brother— the  son  of  your  much  injured 
mother.  Finish  the  partial  atonement  I  have 
begun.  Watch  over  him— treat  him  with  care 
and  affection,  and  when  the  proper  time  arrives 
(and  this  I  leave  to  your  own  judgment)  make 
known  to  him  your  relationship. 

I  need  not  say  to  you,  use  yonr  abundant  for- 
tune liberally  in  his  behalf,  but  not  until  he  has 
been  thrown  sufficiently  on  his  own  resources  to 
prove  his  worth  and  ability.  May  you,  my  son, 
be  preserved  from  the  errors  of  your  father  I 


The  Weddinu  Took.— Perhaps,  after  all, 
there  is  somo  sense  in  wedding  tours.  At  first,  the 
attention  is  drawn  away  from  each  other  by' the 
change  of  scene,  and  afterwards  by  the  duties  ot 
lile.  It  lets  them  down  easily.  Ii  is  a  dissolving 
view  that  imperceptibly  discloses  a  stern  reality  ! 


(Written  for  Bnllou'B  Pictorial. 1 
BEST. 

BT  SVBIL  FABK. 

Now  the  hands  nre  folded  up, 

That  gnthered  golden  sheave*, 
When  (he  morning  nuullght  Hhone 

On  the  dewy  leave.i. 
Tn  the  pteo^&ot  hardest  time, 

When  the  flelda  wom  brown. 
And  (he  cjirth  was  bright  nuil  wftTm, 

Then  we  laid  thee  down. 
Noble  brother,  life  la  wou. 
All  thj  Humuier'a  toll  b  done. 

Wfl  are  wnKioir  for  thee  yet— 

Waiting  nil  In  vniu; 
And  our  U^ara  are  dropping  fust, 

Llhe  the  summer  ruin. 
Often,  when  ttie  twilight  cornea, 

When  our  heurta  are  alill, 
Do  we  hear  thy  well-knonn  step 

Eoho  on  tho  sill, 
And  we  fondly  call  thy  name, 
Deemlos  thou  art  come  agnlo. 

Heat  thee,  sleeper,  calmly  rest, 

Where  the  green  boughd  wave, 
And  the  holy  star?  will  beep 

Vigils  o  er  thy  grave. 
Never  more  shall  thought  of  care 

Dim  that  i)ulet  brow — 
Never  more  sbull  grlel  or  sin 

Break  thy  alurobir  now. 
8lcep,  our  brother,  si>niy  uleep, 
Where  the  pearly  ulght-dena  weep. 


[Written  for  Bailouts  Pictorial.] 

MY  COUSIN  MADELINE. 


BT  WILLIAU  B.  OLIVEB. 

I  WAS  Gitting  in  my  cousin's  boudoir  one  win- 
ter afternoon,  enjoying  the  comfort  of  her  bright 
Leigh  tire,  and  admiring  the  taste  with  which  she 
had  fitted  op  tho  small  but  pretty  room,  to  which 
she  admitted  none  but  her  most  intimate  friends. 
I,  being  a  cousin,  was  of  course  a  privileged 
character,  and  made  my  enlree  whenever  I  pleased. 
On  that  afternoon  my  mind  was  not  in  the  calm- 
est mood  imaginable.  I  had  just  been  subject  to 
the  most  heartless  treatment,  from  one  of  the  most 
finished  coquettes  in  our  set.  I  had  been  warned 
again  and  again  to  avoid  Blanche  Forrest  and  her 
treacherous  arts  ;  but,  to  use  a  well-worn  simile, 
I  fluttered  round  her  as  doth  a  moth  round  a 
candle,  and  experienced  the  same  disastrous  end. 

It  was  on  this  afternoon,  therefore,  that  I 
brought  my  scorched  wings  and  bleeding  heart, 
to  extort  from  my  cousin  Madeline  the  sympathy 
and  healing  which  she  had  already  extended  to 
me  when  groaning  under  the  weight  of  five  suc- 
cessive and  similar  troubles.  Yes,  no  less  than 
five  limes  had  the  coquettes  of  Tanglewood  lac- 
erated my  poor  heart  by  their  selfish  cruelly ; 
and  each  lime  had  1  come  to  show  my  wounds  to 
Madeline,  and  ask  from  her  the  measureless  sym- 
pathy which  she  alone  could  give  me. 

I  would  as  soon  think  of  putting  my  head  into 
a  Iton's  mouth  as  of  asking  the  commiseration  of 
ray  two  sisters.  Kale  and  Annie;  but  Madeline 
Conant  was  a  being  of  another  order  I'rom  my 
volatile  sisters — she  was  mild,  equable  and  gen- 
tle, and  had  a  tear  for  every  sorrow.  " 

Madeline  was  not  in,  but  the  girl  who  admit- 
ted me  said  she  would  be  at  home  in  half  an 
hour;  and  I  preferred  waiting  for  her.  As  I 
said,  notwithstanding  the  sorrow  I  was  experi- 
encing, I  could  not  help  admiring  the  evidences 
of  my  cousin'a  taste  which  were  scattered  pro- 
fusely around.  Books  of  tho  rarest  binding,  in 
carved  hook-cases,  lined  one  entire  side  ot  the 
room  ;  birds,  in  gilded  cages,  were  half-concealed 
by  the  forest  of  leaves  and  roses  in  which  they 
wero  nestled.  A  few  good  pictures  bung  upon 
tho  walls,  while  the  furniture  had  that  indescrib- 
able fitness  which  only  persons  of  rare  taste  can 
select  and  arrange, 

I  sat  down  to  my  cousin's  polished  writing- 
desk,  and  tried  to  give  vent  to  my  feelings  in 
words  of  tiro.  Dash — dash— dash  went  my  pen, 
as  I  threw  off  sentence  after  sentence  of  very 
wild,  and  I  fancied  of  vcryunintelligible  import; 
at  any  rate,  no  mortal  hut  myself  could  know 
ilie  significance  of  my  impassioned  poetry. 

While  I  wrote  Madeline  entered.  She  looked 
over  my  shoulder  and  saw  what  I  had  written. 
She  had  heard  the  news  while  out,  and  it  seems 
that  she  was  prepared  for  my  presence,  and,  of 
course,  for  my  demand  upon  her  sympathy. 

"  Cousin  Thilip,"  said  Madeline,  "  for  shamo  1 
Do  not  give  way  to  ilioughis  like  these— you  fill 
mo  with  affright.  How  wildly,  recklessly,  you 
write." 

"  Well,  Madeline,  it  is  not  in  the  nature  of 


man  to  have  suffered  as  I  have,  and  T,otn.  ^  ' 
expression  of  it.    All  my  life  lonir  ^  ""^ 
line,  I  have  been  made  miserable  bv  ,K 
I  love  best.    All  the  heart  aehes  au  T 

miSPril))l(t  hnnrt:  that  i-.i.  -     '  lOll 


miserable  hours  that  have  failet  ilm  I 
anguish  that  ha«  followed  upon  any  errlr  "1' 
life,  and  all  the  reproaches  thai  I  h„ 
.1  1  L  _  .  *  "1'e  ever  en- 


ray 

durod,  have  come,  not  frotn  ^nlml^'fj^' 
have  strength  and  courage  to  withstand  h»T  ^ 
those  I  have  loved  ;  and  now  that  mv  7^" 
drawing  on  towards  ,he  sere  and  yellL  ,! 
there  is  more  and  deeper  significance  in  ,h 
trials  than  when  they  camo  uppn  me  in  T 
youth."    I  was  running  on  thus  wildly  It 
Madeline's  gentle  voice  stopped  me. 

"  Well,  Philip,  why  do  joo  care  for  those  wh. 
deceive  you  ?  Are  they  worth  all  the  f,^  ' 
passion  ihar  you  have  thrown  otf  in  ti,ese  ' 
bli^ines  ?— linos  that  make  mo  shudder  to  ihTut 
of  your  writing.  Show  them  that,  although  ihev 
have  power  to  make  your  mind  miserable 
that  God  also  hath  power  to  give  yon  p^ate 
Leave  them  to  their  own  misery— it  vi|l  8\!^]' 
come.  No  person  ever  yet  sinned,  Cousin  Phili'I 
—and  tampering  with  human  hearts  and  bf]J. 
tions  is  sin— ihat  did  not  have  the  punishment  in 
their  own  conscience.  It  is  not  lor  you  nor  mo 
to  point  out  how  much  punishment  this  or  that 
siu  demands,  or  how  much  has  been  decreed  for 
it.  All  who  have  ever  sinned  may  know  the  sif.- 
nilicance  and  weight  of  punishmeut  fur  better 
than  any  other  can  determine  its  strength  or  duni- 
tion.  It  was  not  Blanche  Forrest  that  you  loved 
Philip;  it  was  an  ideal  woman,  which  yourowii 
good  heart  sol  up  for  an  idol,  and  you  baptized  it 
with  her  name." 

"  Madeline  !"  I  exclaimed,  "  you  never  talked 
thus  to  me  before.  Who  or  what  taught  you  all 
this  '>  It  sounds  strangely  enough  to  niy  ears 
coming  from  you.  Why,  you  are  a  mere  cluld': 
and  you  talk  of  sin  and  punishment  as  if  they 
were  things  that  you  had  known  and  ex- 
perienced." 

"  Do  not  seek,  Philip,  to  know  the  way  iu 
which  I  received  my  knowledge  of  good  and 
evil.  1  shall  not  give  you  the  particulars  of  ray 
experience.  It  is  enough  that  as  far  as  I  erred 
it  was  voluntary,  deliberate  error  ;  as  far  as  I  waa 
punished,  it  was— well,  it  may  be  lifelong.  You 
call  me  a  child,  Philip,  and  yet  1  am  hut  a  few 
years  younger  than  yourself.  You  have  called 
mo  little  Madeline  so  long,  thai  1  too  am  falling, 
as  you  say  of  yoursolf,  into  the  sere  and  yellow 
leaf." 

I  assured  her  that  I  had  not  forgotten  the 
many  hours  in  which  sho  had  soothed  mc  when 
sad,  and  rejoiced  with  me  when  happy  ;  and  that 
I  should  not  soon  forget  how  even  now  her  words 
had  instilled  a  strange  sort  of  inward  peace  into 
my  soul.  I  made  a  movement  as  if  to  destroy 
my  writing. 

"  No,  indeed,  Philip,"  said  Madeline,  "keep 
them,  or  let  me  keep  them  rather,  and  some  day 
when  Blanche  Forrest  is  forgotten;  when  the 
angel  of  peace  has  breathed  kindly  upon  your 
wounded  soul ;  when  you  have  tost  the  memory 
of  all  these  wild  words  here,  then  you  shall  wnio 
again,  and  compare  what  you  write  then  with 
what  you  have  written  now."  And  Madeline 
took  the  paper  and  locked  it  in  a  secret  drawer 
of  her  desk. 

I  would  have  given  worlds  to  know  in  what 
my  cousin  Madeline's  error  and  punishment  con- 
sisted—and  I  told  her  so,  even  after  her  prohibi- 
tion. She  looked  at  me  mournfully  for  a  few 
minutes,  without  speaking;  at  length  she  said  : 

"  I  too  have  tampered  with  a  heart  that  loved 
me  ;  I  too  loved  him  who  kept  that  faithful  heart 
for  me  alone.  I  recklessly  threw  it  from  me,  be- 
lieving that  he  would  return  and  lay  it  again  at 
my  feet.  He  never  camo  again !  and  ia  these 
wotjjs  you  may  read  the  solution  of  my  pun- 
ishment." 

1  had  long  been  desiring  to  go  abroad.  My 
recent  disappointment  had  only  sharpened  this 
desire.  I  was  not  rich  enough,  however,  to  in- 
dulge this  mood;  but  as  late  willed  it,  Made- 
line's father  gave  me  an  opportunity  of  iransoct- 
iiig  somo  business  with  his  French  agent,  who, 
strangely  enough,  had  ceased  to  make  any  returtis 
of  the  manner  in  which  he  had  executed  lus 
trust.  1  accepted  the  commission  eagerly-  S  ^■ 
Conant  gave  mo  a  carle  blanche,  to  draw  upon  his 
bunker  for  my  expenses, 

I  was  a  novice  at  voyaging,  as  well  as  at  iraj- 
elling,  but  I  managed  to  gel  through  both  wiih- 
out  my  inexperience  being  detected.  I  believe 
that  I  soon  lost  the  pensive  cast  of  counienonf'^' 
which,  as  a  discarded  lover,  1  had  worn  for  some 
weeks,  and  when  I  shook  bands  with  Cousm 


^^J^^^^IPICTORIAL  DEAWING-ROOM 


Madeline  at  parting,  it  was  with  almost  my  old 
cheerfulness. 

We  promised  to  write  to  each  other  frequently, 
and  her  letters  were  eflgerty  looked  for,  nod 
promptlyanswcrod.  Occiisionullyiliercwasaword 
of  Blanche  Forrest.  She  was  as  gay  aiul  care- 
less as  ever  ;  and  yet  Madeline  thought  she  could 
flometimes  detect  a  shade  of  passing  sorrow  under 
the  seeming  recklessness  of  manner.  I  believe 
that  I  was  coxcomb  enough  at  that  time  to  think 
I  could  marry  almost  any  one  I  chose.  1  some- 
times thought  that  I  would  go  homo  and  marry 
my  cousin  Madeline  ;  as  if  she,  pensive  and  dig- 
nified in  her  own  private  sorrow,  would  deign  to 
marry  one  whose  heart  had  been  pierced  so  often 
as  my  own. 

While  absent,  I  formed  an  acquaintance  with 
a  young  man  who  had  come  out  with  the  intcu- 
tion  of  perfecting  himself  as  an  artist.  We  be- 
came 80  intimate,  in  fact,  that  we  shared  the 
same  room,  the  same  table,  and  were  always  to- 
gether, except  in  those  houn  in  which  I  attended 
to  my  uncle's  business,  and  he  to  his  profession. 
One  day  I  chanced  to  mention  Tanglewood,  and 
was  surprised  to  see  that  his  usually  pale  face 
was  instantly  lighted  by  a  deep  and  painful 
flush.  Ho  listened  eagerly  as  I  spoke,  musing 
apparently  upon  each  sentence  which  I  uttered, 
and  seeming  to  watch  for  some  familiar  name. 

I  mentioned  only  a  few,  however,  and  those  to 
whom  I  was  almost  wholly  indifferent,  for  I  dis- 
like talking  of  those  who  are  dear  to  me  in  the 
presence  of  strangers.  He  looked  disappointed 
when  I  ceased  to  talk  of  Tanglewood,  and  often 
tried  to  lead  back  the  conversation.  I  surprised 
him  one  day  with  a  miniature  in  his  hand,  which 
his  trembling  fingers  vainly  tried  to  replace  in 
his  bosom.  He  was  so  agitated  at  last,  that  he 
ceased  his  attempts  at  secreting  it,  and  at  length 
he  passed  it  over  to  my  side  of  the  table. 

"  There,"  said  he,  trying  feebly  to  smile, "  did 
you  ever  sec  a  face  in  Tanglewood  like  thati" 

I  looked  at  it  long  and  earnestly,  without 
speaking,  but  at  the  first  stolen  glance  I  had  al- 
ready seen  that  it  was  my  cousin  Madeline. 

"  It  was  a  breach  of  trust  in  him,"  lie  said, 
"  to  show  it.  It  was  not  given  him  by  the  lady 
herself,  but  painted  from  his  memory."  And  yet 
no  picture  could  be  more  truthful,  or  more  strik- 
ing in  its  resemblance. 

It  was  Madeline  in  one  of  her  brightest  moods ; 
her  full  lips  parted  with  an  almost  disdainful 
lodk,  and  her  soft  brown  hair  curling,  as  was  its 
wont,  over  her  shoulders.  It  was  this  mode  of 
wearing  her  hair,  unit£d  with  the  smallness  of  her 
Btatae,  which  gave  Madeline  a  look  so  childlike, 
for  in  truth  she  was  not  young.  She  was  right 
whoa  she  said  we  both  were  falling  into  the  sere 
and  yellow  leaf. 

I  saw  instantly,  as  upon  a  map,  all  the  past 
life  of  my  cousin  Madeline.  Here  was  the  solu- 
tion of  her  unhappiness,  so  strangely  opened  to 
me,  without  seeking.  I  found  here  at  once  the 
sin  of  which  she  believed  herself  guilty,  and  the 
punishment  which  she  fancied  would  last  her 
through  life. 

For  the  first  time  in  ray  life  I  blamed  my  cous- 
in Madeline.  She  had  indeed  been  tampering 
with  a  noble  and  generous  heart.  Had  William 
Linscott  been  rich,  I  should  not  have  felt  so 
deeply;  but  I  knew  how  sensitively  he  felt  his 
poverty,  and  that  any  slight  to  him  would  be 
doubly  cruel.  Added  to  this,  I  felt  that  he  was 
one  well  suited  to  Madeline  Conant.  Their  hab- 
its, tastes  and  opinions  had  just  that  delicate 
shade  of  difference  which  promises  harmony 
better  than  when  all  the  tones  are  on  one  key. 

I  made  a  firm  resolve  in  my  own  mind  that 
these  two  natures  should  not  long  be  disunited. 
This  was  almost  heroic  on  my  part,  for  since  I 
parted  Irom  my  cousin  Madeline,  I  had  almost 
determined  to  ask  her  to  marry  me  on  my  return. 
But  I  had  begun  to  love  William  Linscott  as  a 
brother,  and  I  determined  to  ensure  both  his  hap- 
piness and  that  of  ray  cousin  Madeline. 

When  next  I  wrote  her,  I  described  my  friend 
in  the  most  glowing  colors,  without  hinting  that 
I  knew  of  her  former  acquaintance  with  him— 
which  I  could  well  do,  because  during  all  that 
period  I  had  been  absent  from  Tanglewood, 
for  several  years,  and  consequently  had  never 
heard  of  William  Linscott. 

Madeline's  answer  came.  It  was  evidently 
written  under  strong  omoUon.  Thus  she  wrote: 
"  I  may  now  tell  you,  (Cousin  Philip,  what  1  par- 
tially told  you  on  the  day  of  your  disappoint- 
ment in  Blanche  Forrest.  I  may  now  tell  you, 
for  I  know  that  you  will  not  betray  me,  that  the 
true  heart  which  I  cast  away  was  that  of  Wil- 
liam Linscott'a,  I  have  had  had  my  panishment, 
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Philip  ixuply  a,  I  have  erred,  the  punishment 
has  been  deeper  still." 

When  I  wrote  again,  I  ventured  to  tell  her  of 
the  miniature.  I  felt  ihat  it  would  n,,,ur«  her  o( 
Lmscott  8  continued  aflcction  ;  and  I  entreated 
her  to  allow  me  to  give  bim  some  token  to  show 
that  she  had  not  forgotien  him. 

nght,  Phihp.  I  lay  down  all  my  pride,  all  my 
h.mghtmes«-nay,  even  my  sense  of  worldly  prJ- 
pneiy,  at  your  leet.  certain  that  you  will  not 
comi  roiLise  one  who  has  been  to  you  «,  » 
sister." 

I  hardly  knew  how  to  break  this  to  Linscott. 
Hitherto  I  had  not  named  Madeline  ;  hut  now  I 
began  to  talk  ol  Tanglewood,  and.  as  if  inciden- 
tally, I  spoke  of  my  uncle  Conant.  The  sume 
bright  flush  came  upon  Linscott'fi  pale  face  as 
he  gasped  out,  "  Then  you  knew  that  miniaturo  ! 
Why  did  you  not  toll  me  1" 

••  Because,"  said  I,  "  I  wished  first  to  aicertaio 
Madeline's  real  feelings  towards  you." 

He  looked  up  quickly.  "And  have  you  aacer- 
tained  V  he  asked. 

"  I  have,"  I  answered,  "  and  they  are  sudi  as 
to  justify  you  in  returning  with  mo  to  Tangle- 
wood. I  have  no  further  duty  to  perform  here, 
and  shall  be  ready  to  sail  next  week." 

It  was  almost  painful  to  see  the  impatient  ea- 
gerness with  which  Linscott  closed  with  my  pro- 
posal. His  long,  thin  fingers  quivered  with 
excitement,  as,  unknowing  what  he  did,  he  at- 
tempted at  once  to  pack  up  his  artist's  materials. 

"  Not  quite  so  fast,  Linscott,"  I  said.  "  You 
will  have  abundant  time,  between  now  and  next 
Wednesday,  to  arrange  all  your  '  belongings.' " 

He  smiled  at  his  own  absurdity,  hut  in  a  mo- 
ment an  expression  of  pain  came  over  his 
features. 

"  She  has  deceived  me  once,"  he  exclaimed— 
"  me  who  trusted  in  her  as  man  never  trusted  be- 
fore, and  how  do  I  know  she  will  not  again 
repeat  the  same  humiliating  offence  against 
me?" 

"  You  do  Madeline  great  wrong,"  I  said.  "  Do 
you  think  a  woman  would  humble  herself  as  she 
has  done,  in  almost  winning  you  back  through 
me,  unless  she  has  sincerely  and  truly  repented 
of  the  wrong  she  has  committed  1  Believe  me, 
she  has  suffered  much  on  your  account ;  for,  al- 
though she  never  spoke  your  name,  she  related, 
with  tears,  what  she  called  her  error  and  her 
punishment." 

Linscott  was  convinced  ;  and  long  before  the 
appointed  day  was  eager  and  impatient  to  begin 
the  voyage.  When,  at  last,  we  were  safely  on 
board,  his  contented  and  almost  happy  face  gave 
me  great  joy.  During  the  voyage  ho  would 
sometimes  fall  into  despondency,  and  begin  to 
calculate  the  chances  for  his  happiness  ;  at  such 
times  I  threatened  to  marry  my  coasio  Made- 
line as  soon  as  we  returned. 

I  soon  left  Linscott,  however,  to  his  own  med- 
itations upon  his  absent  love.  A  new  object  had 
attcacted  my  attention  and  my  curiosity.  For 
three  or  four  successive  days  a  litter,  covered 
with  net-work,  had  been  brought  on  deck  and 
placed  under  an  awning.  Of  course  all  around 
this  was  held  to  be  enchanted  ground,  and  no 
foot  of  passenger  must  dare  to  tread  within  the 
mystic  circle. 

But  when  those  few  days  had  gone  by,  the  net- 
work was  gradually  removed,  and  a  pale  but 
beantiful  face  peered  from  beneath  its  ample 
folds.  It  must  have  been  a  slight  figure  which 
could  have  found  room  within  that  small  litter; 
and  the  lightness  of  its  weight  was  fully  tested 
by  the  ease  with  which  the  two  seamen  brought 
it  on  deck. 

Some  days  afterwards  the  same  figure  was 
seated  in  a  large  arm-chair,  almost  tost  in  its  ca- 
pacious resting-place.  Nothing  could  be  seen 
except  the  white  face  and  hands,  and  a  wealth 
of  muslin  drapery.  On  this  day,  which  wai  ex- 
ceedingly calm,  Linscott  had  ventured  to  take  his 
drawmg  materials  on  deck,  and  was  re-producing 
my  cousin  Madeline's  head,  with  the  bair  ar- 
ranged in  various  ways.  The  sick  girl  caught 
sight  of  his  employment,  and  sent  the  cabin  boy, 
who  was  lingering  near  her,  awaiting  her  orders, 
to  beg  that  he  would  allow  her  to  look  at  some  of 
his  drawings. 

It  was  the  first  titne  thai  Linscott  had  noticed 
her.  He  had  been  so  absorbed  in  his  own 
thoughts,  that  he  had  not  even  seen  the  vision 
which  had  haunted  me  for  so  many  successive 
days.  He  scarcely  comprehended  the  boy's  mes- 
sage ;  and  when  ho  did,  he  was  too  bashful  to 
comply  with  the  request.  He  handed  me  his 
portfolio,  and  begged  me  to  take  it  to  her  myself. 
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It  wft,  the  very  ihing  I  wanted  to  do.  and  1  ca- 
geriy  availed  myself  of  his  wish.  I  trod  softly 
towards  ttio  em-tinnted  cirrlo.  and  dropping  on  a 
low  sent  which  had  boon  occupied  by  ihe  boy,  at 
her  feci,  I  look  out  the  drawiugs  for  her  in^pcc 
tion.  Whil«  she  was  delightedly  gariug  upon 
the  benuiif.il  creations  of  Lin»coit,  I  wa*  still 
more  delightedly  gazing  upon  the  Uoo  above  mo. 
It  was  very  pale— not  habitually.  1  should  judge, 
but  only  from  recent  sickness. 

Among  tbo  drawings  was  u  head  of  Madeline, 
which  Linscott  had  undoubtedly  forgotten  to  take 
out.  tor  he  was  exceedingly  sensitive  upon  such 
points.  On  his  aVcount,  ihoreforo,  I  made  a  mo- 
rion to  withdraw  ic.  I  saw  a  «imilo  steal  over 
the  pale  fa<-e,  and  the  slender  fingers  graap  the 
drawing  siill  ligtiicr. 

"  It  is  very  beautilnl,"  she  snid. 

I  explained  to  tier  whose  it  was,  and  why  the 
artist  WM  unwilling  to  have  it  seen  anionc  hi* 
drawing*,  fcnd  moreover  that  tho  origiiinl  was 
my  cousin.  She  ruleased  it  immediiitely.  and  I 
replaced  it  in  tho  moM  (tecrct  folds  of  the  folio. 

From  that  day,  without  knowing  each  other's 
name,  wc  were  together  a  groat  portion  ot  tho 
time.  El-cry  morning  I  watched  that  palo  face 
when  it  uppeared  above  tho  stairs  leading  to  the 
deck,  and  releasing  her  from  the  sailors  who 
brought  hor  thus  fur,  I  bore  hor  in  my  arms  lo  her 
resting-place  under  the  awning. 

Poor  Linscott  I  I  was  forsakiug  him  entirely  ; 
hut  I  satUfied  my  conscience  that  I  had  given 
him  my  cousin,  and  that  was  all  ho  could  reason- 
ably require.  I  continued,  therefore,  to  devote 
myself  lo  the  unknown  beauty.  Soon  she  began 
to  venture  to  tho  sido  of  tho  ship,  to  which  I 
guided  lier  weak  and  uncertain  steps.  She  loved 
to  sit  there  at  sunset,  and  watch  tbo  last  bright 
clouds  as  they  reflected  in  tho  ocean,  and  would 
unwillingly  leave  her  seat,  when  tho  twilight 
hour  was  deepening  into  dn^k. 

I  had  left  hor fora  inomeni,  one  night  as  she  was 
seated  thus,  admiring  tho  last  rays  of  sunset,  and 
returned  with  a  heavy  shawl,  in  which  I  designed 
to  wrap  hor  little  figure,  in  order  to  protect  her 
from  the  evening  damps.  While  coming  up  on 
deck,  my  eye  was  aitracted  by  a  label  to  tho 
shawl.  On  it  was  tho  name,  "  Grace  Walsing- 
ham."  This,  then,  undoubtedly,  was  her  name, 
and  I  stood  for  a  tnoinunt  admiring  the  delicate 
writing  on  the  bit  of  white  ribbon  which  was 
sewed  upon  the  shawl. 

As  I  approached,  she  beckoned  mo  with  her 
hand.  "An  enormous  fish,"  she  said,  "had 
been  floating  around  the  ship  during  my  ab- 
sence." From  her  description,  I  judged  it  to  bo 
a  shark,  a»  only  a  few  days  before  I  had  hoard 
the  captain  speak  of  seeing  one  at  a  distance.  I 
pointed  out  to  her  the  name  which  I  had  dis- 
covered. 

"Wo  are  fairly  introduced,  then,"  sho  said, 
"for  I  learned  your  name  this  morning  from  tbo 
captain.  I  wished  much  to  know  to  whom  I  urn 
indebted  for  so  many  attentions." 

At  this  moment  she  stood  up  for  mo  to  place 
tho  shawl  upon  her  person.  I  do  not  to  this  day 
know  how  it  was ;  hut  partly.  I  suppose,  Irom 
her  own  weakness,  and  partly  from  ray  awkward 
noss  in  folding  tho  shawl,  her  slender  figure 
swayed  forward,  and  in  an  instant  bho  was  dis- 
appearing over  the  side  of  the  ship.  It  was  the 
work  of  a  moment  to  throw  off  my  heavy  coat 
and  plunge  after  her;  but  in  that  moment  the 
agony  of  years  seemed  compressed,  for  I  thought 
at  once  of  tho  monster  she  had  described. 

I  saw  her  long  hair  floating  on  the  waves,  the 
pale  face  upturned,  and  her  while  drapery  tinged 
by  tho  setting  sun.  What  passed  for  a  few  min- 
utes longer,  or  how  I  reached  her,  I  am  unable 
to  say;  but  my  first  consciousness  was  of  hold- 
ing her  in  my  arms,  clasping  her  closely  yet  ten 
derly,  holding  her  streaming  locks  above  the 
water,  and  murmuring  words  of  endearment  and 
encouragement.  She  beard  them,  and  what  was  still 
more,  she  returned  them.  Kven  while  struggling 
with  the  waves,  I  heard  her  sweet  voice  murmur, 
"  Philip,"  and  again,  "dear  Philip  I" 

I  think  I  could  have  died  joyfully  then, 
believe  then,  most  truly,  that  I  could  have  gone 
down  to  that  watery  grave  without  a  murmur, 
bearing  as  I  did,  that  now  beloved  form  in  my 
arms.  Other  eyes  had  witnessed  her  fail  and 
my  plunge ;  and  other  brave  hearts  had  prompted 
willing  limbs  to  come  to  our  rescue.  I  heard 
the  brave  sailors  drop,  one  by  one,  into  the 
waves.  I  heard  their  cheering  voices,  oh  lliey 
came  on,  shouting  to  us  to  bear  up.  I  knew  no 
more  until  I  found  myself  lyiog  on  a  couch, 
close  by  tho  litter  which  held  the  dripping  form 
of  her  who  had  been  saved  from  destruction. 


They  were  pouring  wine  between  her  palo  lips, 
and  Linscott  was  standiug  beside  me  with  aglass 
in  his  hand. 

"  She  is  safe,"  ho  said  ;  but  thati  knew  before. 
My  first  glance  assured  me  that  ahe  was  living, 
and  mon.'ovor  I  heard  hor  voice  faintly  yet  sweet- 
ly inquiring  for  inc  ;  and  when  [  ascertained  that 
the  bravo  soamou  who  rescued  us  were  all  safe, 
it  seemed  that  life  had  no  greater  happinosa  in 
store  for  mo.  Half  an  hour  later  I  was  seated 
boiiido  her,  her  hand  clapped  in  mine,  listening  to 
her  gentle  thanks. 

"My  father  will  thank  you,  Mr.  Annosley." 
said  she.  "  Ho  would  deem  no  sacrifijo  too  great 
for  the  proaorver  of  his  child." 

Itoccurrcd  to  mo  now,  for  tho  first  time,  that  I 
had  never  wondered  why  Grace  was  hero  without 
a  protector.  Perhiipi  she  read  my  looks  as  I 
thought  this,  fur  sho  added  Immediately,  that  sho 
was  going  to  meet  her  father,  who  from  Rome 
cause  was  prevented  from  going  for  her. 

She  h,id  boeu  at  some  school  near  Paris,  and 
tho  gentlcmiin  to  whose  care  her  father  had  con- 
signed her,  hid  unfortunately  died  only  ii  fuw 
days  before  tho  ship  was  to  sail,  and  she  had  prc- 
forred  to  adopt  her  fullicr's  plan  of  going  homo 
intbis^bip,  ruihcrtbau  remain  until  he  could  send 
for  ber.  All  \\\\%  she  told  mo,  not  continuously, 
as  I  have  written  it,  but  m  broken  sentenceB,  and 
at  long  intervals. 

I  took  her  in  iny  arms  and  carried  her  below, 
to  have  hor  wot  blankets  removed,  and  her  gar- 
mcnui  exchanged.  It  was  now  lute  in  tho  even- 
ing, and  I  saw  her  no  more  that  night.  I  retired 
to  my  stato-room,  and  slejit  from  weariness  and 
exhaustion  ;  but  in  my  dreams  I  again  felt  those 
clinging  arms,  and  heard  hor  voice  murmuring 
again,  in  delicious  tones,  "  dear  Philip  I"  1  had 
been  80  selfishly  engaged  with  my  own  interests, 
that  I  had  forgotten  poor  Linscott.  Bui  I  now 
devoted  evury  hour  in  which  Grnco  slept  to  re- 
pair my  neglect  of  him.  lie  had  not  heeded  it 
at  all,  apparently,  for  he  was  deep  in  his  own 
rose  colored  dreams. 

Well,  our  voyage  ended,  ns  all  things  must, 
and  we  arrived  in  the  very  midst  of  bright  sum. 
mer  weather.  Grace  was  impatient  to  go  to  her 
father,  and  I  took  it  upon  mo  to  convey  her  to 
his  ro.sidence ;  but  as  fortune  would  have  il,  a  se- 
vere thunder  «howcr  drove  us  lo  tako  sholter  at 
Tanglewood,  which  lay  between  tho  city  and 
Mr.  Walsingham's  home.  We  stopped  at  Tan- 
glewood House — for  so  was  tho  hotel  named — 
and  as  wo  drew  up  beside  its  door,  llioro  stood 
my  uncle's  carriage,  and  in  the  parlor  my  cousin 
Madeline. 

I  pass  over  tho  meeting  with  Linscott  and  Mad- 
eline. It  is  enough  to  say  that  he  was  not  dissat- 
isfied with  his  reception,  I  cannot  express  tbo 
delight  with  which  Madeline  regarded  the  littlu 
fairy  whom  I  had  brought  with  me,  nor  tho 
eagerness  with  which  sho  urged  her  to  stay  at 
Tanglewood.  But  the  father's  claims  admitted 
of  no  delay,  and  Grace  urged  rae  to  set  off  im- 
mediately when  the  shower  abated. 

As  wo  entered  tho  carriage,  the  sun  shone  out 
with  golden  splendor,  and  seemed  to  augur  u 
bright  future  for  us  both.  We  reached  Mr. 
Walsingham's  residence,  and  I  restored  Grace 
to  the  arms  of  the  fine,  noble-looking  gentleman 
who  met  ua  on  the  piazza,  and  whom  it  needed 
no  introduction  to  assure  mo  that  it  wa^  her 
father.    And  Grace — 

"What  ere  you  writing  about  me,  fatherV 
asked  Grace  the  younger,  as  she  laid  her  little 
hand  upon  my  shoulder. 

I  have  been  married  now  ten  years,  tcador, 
and  Linscolt  and  Madeline  live  close  beside  us  ; 
our  children  play  constantly  together,  and  I  do 
not  think  that  in  all  Tanglewood— nay,  not  even 
in  all  Christendom — there  are  two  happier  fami- 
lies than  on rs.  Some  shadows  have  indeed  passed 
over  us,  but  they  were  light,  and  iheir  memory 
only  tomperi  our  otherwise  exuberant  happiness. 

"  Tell  me  what  you  are  writing  of  me,  father," 
said  Grace,  again. 

I  was  ashamed  to  tell  my  little  girl  that  I  was 
writing  a  love  story,  especially  as  her  father  and 
mother  were  among  the  heroes  and  heroines,  so 
I  bade  her  go  to  play  with  her  little  brother  and 
sister  on  the  lawn,  while  I  read  what  I  had  writ- 
ten to  Grace  the  elder,  whose  rosy  cheeks  and 
matronly  figore  would  scarcely  recall  the  pale 
face  and  slender  form  that  lay  upon  the  deck  on 
that  terrible  evening. 

Madeline  stopped  softly  in  when  I  began  to 
read ;  she  too  is  changed,  but,  although  older 
than  Grace,  she  is  hardly  less  handsome,  and  ia 
still  the  same  noble-hearted  woman  as  of  old- 
still  our  beloved  Cousin  Made^-in^ . 
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LATE  L.HPCROK  UF  MOROtX'O. 
We  present  our  readcrx  on  thin 

SA^e  with  a  portrait   of  Abd-er- 
;h&man,  the  late  Eraperor  of  Mo- 
rocco, who  died  a  short  tiroti  aao. 
His  reign  is  likely  to  be  memorable 
as  the  lanl  of  those  Moorish  poien- 
tates  who  fnjuycd  to  the  full  the 
6way  oi  their  race  and  thiir  faitli 
untroubled  hy  Earopean  influences. 
Kveri  he  whs  now  and  then  disturb- 
ed in  hisdominions  hy  hm  Christian 
neighbor3.    Frauce  tiorself  went  I<» 
war  Willi  him  while  the  Algeriiin 
sirutri-'lo  was  going  on,  but  thetiuar- 
rel  wiij*  ROon  made  up,  antl  he  wiv* 
a^a\n  left  in  peace.    A  difTorciitfate 
awails  his  successor.    Hardly  had 
rie  succeeded  to  the  throne  when 
[he  Spanish  eovernment — wbich,  by 
the  way,  is  befjinniny:  again  to  raise 
the  head  of  thai  kinirdom  among 
the  nations  of  Europe — made  a  de- 
mand upon  him  for  compensation 
lor  injurifs  done  to  her  subjects  in 
the  rrightforintr  town  of  Cenia. 
The  donmnd  wa>t  backed  bylhodis- 

Eluy  of  a  Ntrong  military  force  ;  and 
ut  for  till-  mediation  of  England, 
war  would  before   ibis  time  have 
broken  out.    The  new  emperor  has, 
however,  shoffii  hini^elf  tractable  ; 
the  imraedialo  danger  is  overblown, 
but  it  is  clear  that  be  ran  only  keep 
his  position  by  abandoning  his  old 
barbariau  habits,  and  c'oming  within 
the   circle  of   civilization.  How 
much  need  for  reform,  at  least  in 
the  eyes   of  Europeans,  there  iw, 
Trill   DO  apparent  when  we  stale 
that  ho,  by  ooinmoa  and  nndis-  ^ 
puted  consent,  bears  the  title  o( 
Emir  of  the  true  Believers  and  Vi- 
car of  God  ;  he  cluims  supremacy 
over  the  whole  Arab  race,  and  pre- 
tend* that  the  Ottoman  sultans  have 
usurped  the  caliphate.    The  empe- 
ror's power  is  unlimited  and  direct ; 
he  does  not  govern  by  means  of  a 
vizir  and  ministera,  nor  has  he  any 
council  ol  ulemas  to  consult,  Be 
sometimes  convoke*  the  chief  dig- 
nitaries of  the  empire  to  a»k  their 
advice,  but  can  act  without  it,  if  he 
jiluases.    The  emperor  gives  public 
uudioneos  either  in  the  palace  or  on 
horseback  under  his  pai-asol,  wbich 
is  the  omblem  of  authority,  and  is 
always  homo  by  a  caid.  Neither 
native  nor  foreigner  tDust  approach 
him  without  a  present,  us  a  letter  of 
introduction.    The  emperor  resides 
alternately  at  his  two  capitals,  Fez 
und  Morocco,  and  occasionally  viitits  other  cities 
of  his  empire.    In  whatever  town  he  appears,  he 
exercises  his  chiet  attribution  of  administering 
justice  end  judging  in  last  resort.    Where  he 
may  be,  all  authority  is,  for  the  time  of  hie  stay, 
vested  in  his  person.    In  his  absence  the  prov- 
inces are  governed  by  caids,  califas,  and  cadis, 
wbich  last  also  perform  the  religions  service  in 
the  mosques. 

THE  CHAl'SSEY  ISL.4IVDS. 
We  give  an  engraving  depicting  the  position  of 
the  islands  of  Chaussey,  situated  olf  the  coasiof 
Normandy,  one  of  the  most  bcaatifal  and  fertile 
ports  of  France,  and  resembling  in  its  general 
aspect  some  of  the  (inost  parts  of  Englaod.  Its 
harbors  secure  for  it  a  large  poriion  of  the  com- 
merce of  the  kingdom.  lis  chief  ports  are  Havre 


which  delight  his  tender 
miracles  o?  goodness   '  i'l  '''' 

ders  how  h?courd"hav:eter\r- 
and  not.  baok    .  i,„p.       ^1°^  Ur 
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de  Grace,  Dieppe,  Cherbourg  and  Caen;  and  its 
principal  towns  Rouen,  Evreux,  Bayeux  and 
CoQtances.  It  takes  its  name  from  the  Norman 
(Scandinavians)  settlers  under  Duke  Rollo,  in 
the  tenth  century,  to  whom  it  was  ceded  as  a  fief, 
by  Charles  IV.  William,  the  seventh  dnke,  was 
the  conqueror  of  England  ;  and  Normandy  con- 
tinued to  be  a  province  of  England  till  it  was 
lost  in  the  reign  of  John,  and  re-united  to  France, 
from  which  it  had  been  severed  about  three  cen- 
turies. The  islands  of  Chaussey,  off  the  coast, 
forming  a  group,  are  about  four  leagues  in  cir- 
cumference. The  most  important  of  them  are 
known  as  the  Great  Isle,  the  Ensign,  the  Hugne- 
noms,  the  Isle  of  Birds,  and  Corhiere,  the  last  of 
which  is  represented  to  the  right  of  our  engrav- 
ing ;  the  large  group  to  the  right  represents  Port 
Maria.    The  islands  are  picturesquely  situated, 


and  from  their  position  would  be  most  service- 
able during  an  invasion. 

KEFINING  EXPERIENCES  OF  SICKNESS. 

There  is  a  class  of  persons  to  whom  sickness 
has  a  delicate  and  rehned  ministry.  It  is  those 
in  whom  the  religious  character  has  been  culti- 
vated and  developed.  The  contemplations  of  a 
sick  room  to  a  person  of  religious  habits,  are  cer- 
tainly among  the  most  refined  and  spiritual  ex- 
periences of  life.  Nowhere  else  in  life  does  the 
soul  80  clearly  vindicate  its  superiority  to  every- 
thing. From  the  sick  man's  window  the  whole 
prospect  has  a  spiritual  hue.  All  thines  take 
their  places  in  a  new  and  higher  order.  Beauty, 
hitherto  unappreciated,  seems  concealed  in  every- 
thing. Intellectual  ard  mor^l  qualities  seem  to 
invest  the  commonest  objects.    The  delicacies 


and  not  s^rnTbefZ" 
of  being  seems  to  bo  piu-hed  hi!^'^ 
and  more  delicately  b^aianco^'fr 
one  of  the  most  mmarknblp' „ 
ties  of  the  sick  room  oxner  L^"*"''- 
a  religious  mind,  to  weav'  . ''^^ 
thing  into  the  p  an  If  .Il^'^^- 
And  it  is  good  ;  ?t  is  l^^^.^g 
of  a  half-consent  ng  mind  TL- 

thinkthatilissoj^rcteS 
quality  discerned,  and  so  compWu 
does  It  transcend  evervthinf  .1  ^ 
through  i,s  highemnS 
good.  1  have  never  known  of 
an  one  an  I  refer  to  now,  who  diS 
not  discern  that  goodness  prevailed 
that  It  was  the  ascendant  in 
thing  ;  and  that  the  mingline  of  T 
lations  m  which  the  eye  of  sPnl" 
sees  so  much  that  it  calfs  evil  Ts  ! 
reality  good.  One  who  has'  now 
poised  from  mortal  sight  said 
me,  a  few  days  before  her  death  Z 
from  her  bed  she  looked  out  u,\Zl 
ibo  low  objects  thai  could  be  seon 
Irom  her  window,  "Everything  i" 
beautiful.  I  wonder  how  it 
These  flowers  (turning  her  eye  to  a 
bouquet  upon  the  table)  fill  with 
delight.  And,"  said  she,  just  ijf, 
ing  her  finger  from  the  pillow  and 
pointmg  to  the  window,  with  a  smilo 
"there  is  that  old  dead  tree-  h 
seems  to  me  the  most  beaH(ifui 
thing  in  the  worid.  I  lie  here  honr 
alter  hour,  and  look  at  it,  and  think 
of  God's  goodness  and  love  in  put- 
ting it  there  ;  and  then  I  think  of 
the  goodness  of  those  who  brini' 
me  these  flowers.  Everything  and 
everybody  seems  ^ood  to  mo.  I 
never  knew  there  was  somuch  good- 
ness in  the  world  before."  Now 
where  arises  this  quick  affinity  with 
all  that  is  kind  and  beautiful  and 
benevolent?  Why  do  the  litilo 
kindnesses  which  the  common  sym 
patbies  of  our  nature  prompt,  en- 
large into  great  acts  of  love? 
Why  does  nature,  in  her  very  deso- 
lation, put  on  garments  of  beaun- 
and  glory,  filling  the  weary  spirit 
with  ever  new  delight?  The  sick 
room  contemplations  of  a  religious 
mind  weave  all  life's  meaning  and 
mystery  into  the  fabric  of  goodness 
and  love.  Sickness,  as  we  com 
monly  esteem  it,  is  a  calamitv.  It 
li  a  calaraicy,  according  to  our 
measure  of  evil.  No  one  in  his 
right  mind  would  pray  to  be  laid  prostrate  with 
disease.  But  tliere  are  many,  who,  from  the 
depths  of  a  blessed  experience,  can  ihaok.God 
that  they  have  been.  Vou  may  talk  about  health 
as  much  as  yon  please ;  you  may  extol  it  as  the 
richest  blessing  which  descends  upon  our  mortal 
lot,  and  justly.  But  I  ask  any  one  who  has  ever 
had  a  profound  experience  of  sickness,  01  sick- 
ness  exalted  hy  the  holy  influences  of  religion, 
if  he  would  exchange  those  experiences  for  the 
health  which   they  cost  him. —  liev.  Horatio 

The  records  of  life  run  thus  :  Man  creeps  into 
childhood  —  bounds  into  youth — sobers  inro 
manhood — softens  into  ago — totters  into  second 
childhood,  aud  slumbers  into  the  cradle  prepared 
for  him. 
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THE  GREAT  ISAACS  LlQHTHUtSt 

The  lighthouse  depicted  in  our  engraving,  is 
one  recently  erected,  and  which  has  only  been  in 
uperatioD  a  few  montha,  in  the  Bahama  Islands. 
The  Great  Isaacs,  on  which  the  lighihonao  is 
erected,  is  a  barren  rock,  situated  at  the  northern 
extremity  of  the  Great  Bahama  Bank,  and  any 
one  acquainted  with  the  small  rooks  and  shoals 
in  ita  vicinity  will  be  convinced  that  a  more  ap- 
propriate spot  could  scarcely  havo  been  selected. 
The  tower  is  circular,  and  formed  of 
255    caet-iron    plat«s,   varying  in 
weight  from  three  tons  to  thirty  cwt. 
The  extreme  height  from  the  ground 
to  tlie  top  of  the  vane  is  14-1  feet, 
and  at  the  level  of  the  floor  of  the 
lantern,  where  it  has  a  diameter  of 
twelve  feet  and  a  half,  it  is  surrouud- 
td  by  a  gallery  guarded  by  a  strong 
iron  ratling  and  supported  on  orna- 
mental brackets,  forming,  aa  it  were, 
the  capital  of  the  co],umD.    In  the 
centre  of  the  tower  is  a  large  cast- 
iron  pipe,  two  feet  in  diameter  and 
one   inch  in  thickness,  extending 
from  tho  base  to  the  summit,  assixc- 
ing  to  support  tho  floors  of  the  dif- 
ferent rooms  together  with  the  frarnc 
for  the  catoptric  reflectors,  and  serv- 
ing as  a  case  for  the  clockweighl  to 
work  in,  a  door  being  placed  at  the 
loot  to  admit  of  repairs  in  case  of  ac- 
t  ident.    Tho  tower  is  ascended  by 
moans  of  a  spiral  staircase,  which 
runs  round  the  exterior  of  the  base 
to  the  height  of  twenty-four  feet,  at 
which  level  the  entrance-door  opens 
into  the  first  floor  (the  space  below 
being  filled  up  ^th  substantial  ma- 
sonry and  concrete,  to  add  weight  to 
the  building),  from  which  point  it  is 
carried  up  on  the  inside  aa  far  as  the 
lantern.    The  tantern,  having  six- 
teen faces  or  sides,  is  placed  on  the 
summit  of  the  centre  column  or  pipe. 
Its  base  is  of  cast-iron,  from  which 
rise  the  uprights  and  soshbars,  made 
of  gun  metal,  and  forming  a  frame 
for  forty-eight  large  panes  of  plate 
glass,  each  half  an  inch  in  thickness, 
the  whole  being  covered  in  hy  a  roof 
consisting  of  a  gun-metal  frame  on 
which  are  screwed  or  riveted  thick 
sheet  copper  plates,  lined  with  cor- 
rugated sheet  iron.    Above  this  is 
placed  the  cowl,  which  is  supported 
i>y  the  framework  of  the  roof,  and  is 
in  its  turn  surmounted  by  a  vane  of 
large  dimensions  in  form  of  an  ar- 
row.   The  cowl   is  a  hollow  ball 
formed  of  sheet  copper,  open  beneath 
to  admit  Che  chimney  of  Protessor 
J'Vaday's  ventilating  apparatus,  and 
pierced  by  round  holes  on  the  side 
undur  the  teaiber  of  the  arrow,  to  al- 
low the  smoke  and  heat  to  pass  into 
the  partial  vacuum  formed  by  the 
wind  behind   the    ball,  by  which 
aieans  a  down  draught  and  its  bad 
elfccts  are  obviated.    The  lighting 
apparatus,  which  is  of  the  catoptric 
order  and  revolving,  is  composed  ot 
three  wrougb^iron  triangular  frames 
supporting  twenty-one  parabolic  sil- 
ver plated  relteciors,  which  reflect  the 
hghc  from  an  equal  number  of  im- 
proved Argand  lamps  for  burning 
colza  or  rapesoed  oil.    This  frame  is 
put  in  motion  hy  clockwork,  made 
of  gun  metal  and  steel,  inclosed  in  a 
copper  case  ;  the  weight  is  suspended 
a  strong  catgut  line  winding 


round  a  barrel,  the  velocity  of  the  revolution  be- 
ing regulated  by  a  governor.  On  the  inside  of 
the  lantern,  on  a  level  with  the  lower  part  ot  tho 
glass,  there  is  a  light  cast-iron  gallery  for  tho 
purpose  of  enabling  the  keepers  to  clean  tho  win- 
dows and  higher  parts  ot  the  lighting  apparatas, 
by  which  means  tho  use  of  steps  or  ladders  la  en- 
tirely avoided.  This  lighthouse  being  tho  first 
erected  in  the  Bahamas  since  the  accession  of  the 
present  sovereign  of  Great  Britain,  the  light  has 


been  named  the  Victoria  Light.  Those  oper 
ations  have  been  carried  on  hy  Mr.  C.  W.  Scott, 
tho  resident  engineer,  for  Mr.  Alexander  Gor- 
don, by  whom  the  lighthouse  was  designed.  The 
following  inscription  has  been  placed  over  the 
entrance  door:  "Erected  a  d.  1856.  This 
tower  was  constructed  for  the  Lords  of  tho  Ad- 
miralty, under  the  instruction  of  the  department 
of  the  Director  of  Works,  by  H.  and  M.  D. 
Grisaoll,  Regent's  Canal  Ironworks,  London." 


8T.  MECTAIRK,  I'tV-UE-DUaiK,  FUANCK. 

Wo  publish  tho  accompanying  engraving  an  a 
striking  illnstrution  of  the  stornor  features  of  the 
country  so  often  spoken  of  as  "  sunny  Franco," 
and  associated  in  our  minds  with  level  plains, 
broad  and  brimming  rivers,  vineyards  ana  truit- 
gardons.    Certainly  a  largo  portion  of  tho  em- 
pire is  of  this  character;  yet  it  has  mountain 
roirioQS  of  singular  and  romantic  character.  Tho 
village  of  St.  Noctaire,  in  tho  dopiutmcnt  of 
Puy-do-Dome,  is  perched  in  an  am- 
phitheatre of  granite,  lu  old  church, 
which  dates  from  tho  9th  or  10th 
century,  seoms  suspended  over  a 
precipice.    In  tho  euvirous  are  val- 
uable springs  of  minorul  water.  A 
small  river  which  flows  to  tho  south 
of  tho  houses  crosses  at  a  short  dis- 
tance a  volcanic  ridge  when  it  falls 
in  a  dashing  cascade.    Among  other 
curiosities  pointed  out  to  strangeni 
by  guides,  is  the  old  castle  of  St. 
Noctaire,  to  which  some  historical 
souvenirs  are  attached.    In  the  16th 
conlury,  the  widow  of  Gny-Excu- 
perr,  ono  of  its  possessors,  was  a  sort 
of  fioroine,  made  war  after  tho  fash- 
ion of  hor  ancestors,  and  scoured  the 
country  on  horseback  at  the  head  ot 
her   gentlemen    and  mon-at-arms. 
Among  other  deeds  which  signalized 
her  intrepidity,  was  an  attack  which 
she  led  against  the  troops  of  the 
Lord  of  Londi,  who  was  besieging 
the  castle  ot  Miromont.    She  fought 
valiantly  on  this  occasion,  and  mor- 
tally wounded  the  ballitf  of  Au- 
vei^no  hy  a  pistol  shot.  Fortunately, 
this  race  of  Amazonian  chattUaijua 
has  died  out. 
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I'UKHK  PRIDE. 
It  is  to  ho  lamented  that  the  na- 
tional character  of  the  English  is 
pride,  and  tho  meanest  of  all  pride — 
parse  prido.  Even  a  poor  lord  is 
despised,  and  to  increase  his  fortune, 
will  even  marry  into  a  rich  citizen's 
family.  An  overweening  affec- 
tion tor  money,  an  idolatrous  worship 
of  gain,  have  absolutely  confounded 
the  general  intellect,  and  warped  tho 
judgment  ol  many  to  that  excess, 
that  in  estimating  mon  or  things,  they 
refer  always  to  "  What  is  ho  worth  ^ 
or  "  What  will  ho  fetch  'i"  Were  wo 
to  point  out  a  person  as  ho  posses, 
ana  say,  "There  goes  a  gooa  man, 
ono  who  haa  not  a  vice,*  ho  would 
scarcely  be  noticed;  bnt  exclaim, 
"  That  man  is  worth  ^00,000,"  and 
he  will  bo  stared  at  till  out  of  sight. 
This  sordid  habit  of  thinking  was 
finely  hit  off  by  a  keen  fellow  of  a 
neighboring  nation,  who  had  carried 
on  business  in  London  and  failed. 
Sitting  in  a  coffee  house  one  day, 
where  a  few  wealthy  ciiiiens  woro 
discussing  some  money  concerns, 
and  observing  him  veiy  attentive, 
one  person  turned  aside  to  him.  and 
said,  "  What's  your  opinion,  air,  ot 
tho  matter  V  "S'blood,  sir,"  re- 
turned ho,  peevishly,  "  what  opinion 
can  a  man  nave  in  this  country  wno 
has  not  a  guinea  in  his  pocket?" 
This  makes  good  what  Mr.  Burke 
says,  "  that  a  merchant  has  no  faith 
but  in  his  banker ;  his  ledger  is  his 
Bible  ;  the  exchange  is  bis  church  ; 
the  desk  is  his  altar ;  and  his  money 
his  liod." — fjondon  O'Mt. 
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TO  CORKESPONDENTS. 

"  SooTU  SrscBT  '' — Tbe  Dumber  of  erupttoDS  o(  Mount 
Ilecttt  are  sUtltii  U>  be  uuly  cn'rnty-Itiret'  wllUlii  the 
pvriod  of  eight  hundred  yrarF  up  lo  the  dut«  of  17t)6, 
Al  tbkt  timr  D  uiost  viokut  one  louk  plnw,  which  cov- 
ered the  Burliit*  of  the  HurrouaUluK  eartii,  for  u  cir- 
cuit of  one  hundred  nnd  fifty  mllM,  with  a  layur  of 
fiBod  four  lochen  deep. 
"  F.  SuAAP-  ' — Ttie  larKeit  gBthrring  of  youttiful  cboirlM- 
ten  Ihut  ever  took  plucv.  was  at  tlirDiloghani,  Euginud, 
In  when  forty  Mveii  thouMud  Sunditv  t'chool 

cblldreo  Hang  «  hymn  in  preMDC«  of  Quern  Victorln. 
C.  C- — To  make  caout^^houc  Tarnish  :  Tuke  «ixt««n  ouncen 
of  oaoulchouc,  or  elahdc  ref<ln,  nixI^D  ounceii  of  boiled 
lloNeed  oil,  BOd  »lxt«eD  ouncen  of  i!fi.<eiir«  of  turpen- 
tlue.    Cut  (be  oiDUtrtioiic  luto  Itiia  nllpa,  and  put 
them  Id  h  maitHvit  placed  in  a  very  lioi  suud'batb. 
When  (be  matter  If  ti<julft«d,  add  tbe  IliiMed  oil  In  a 
titate  of  ebullitliiD,  nnd  Ibea  (be  eraeiirc  irarm.  Wbea 
the  varnlub  hax  lost  a  ^reut  part  of  itii  heat,  etrnio 
it  tbrauifb  n  piece  of  lioeD,  and  preserve  it  io  a  wide- 
mouthed  bottle. 
SriTDKNT.  Nornirfa,  Ct.— Lord  Brou^am  hua  do  surrir- 
iug  cblldren.    Hi*  only  daughter  died  at  tbe  age  of 
eighteea.  after  sulTering  for  the  period  of  thirteen  jtuirs 
from  ft  complaint  ol  tbe  lienrt. 
E.  C.— The  cuIiiFatiou  of  tobacco  In  England  is  prohib- 
ited by  law. 

Abt  STUDE>r. — Tbo  historical  pBlnter  nhould  kooweTery- 
tblng,  If  that  were  powlble  to  man.  He  ebould  not 
only  study  nature,  but  be  sbould  be  couversttoC  nilb 
iDBoners,  modes,  arttt,  and  ticieDC«>,  bs  ibey  ba*«  grad- 
ualed  tbroujth  sucecHslve  ageH.  He  must  not  only  be 
able  to  pulni  a  pa^iloa.  but  be  must  nurround  Its  aub- 
jeol  wild  all  tbe  auxiliaries  which  belonged  to  hl8  age. 
bU  clrcitm!'tance.«.  and  bia  country. 
"Uwus,"— The  Inrombustible  nature  of  asbeptos  bas 
long  been  hnowu.  It  is  a  mineral,  procurfid  from 
Asiatic  Turkey  and  Oniece,  where,  In  many  parta,  clotb 
is  made  Of  it, 

Q.  3.— Slora  b  an  Italian  game.  One  of  tbe  players  lifw 
bin  band  with  iio  many  Augers  open  aud  so  many 
closed,  aud  hi:i  fellow  pluyer  Is  required  to  make  a  cor- 
re«pODding  counterpart  movement,  Instautiineously 
Bs"  uniliig  the  same  with  bis  own  hands,  and  uoutiuuiog 
to  change  as  often  as  bis  pdrtuer  or  antagonbt  may  set 
tbe  example. 


of  11  mob  demonstration  ngainst  law  and  order, 
then  is  the  time  for  a  citizen  eoldterj  to  show  its 
worth,  Ono  relentless  volley  of  ball  cartridges 
poured  into  the  ranks  of  the  rioters  is  worth 
more  than  all  the  pleadings  and  exhortations  and 
arguments  that  ever  tell  from  ihe  most  eloijiient 
lips  of  all  the  world. 

When  the  curse  of  rowdyism  ia  fairly  fixed  on 
any  city,  the  only  means  of  throwing  off  the 
yoke  is  totally  to  ignore  politics  in  ihe  choice  of 
all  the  ofKcials.    Select  for  the  municipal  offices 
the  ablest  and  most  honest  men,  and  support 
them  through  thick  and  thin.    Let  the  local  in- 
terests of  a  community,  its  peace,  prosperity  and 
fair  fame  bo  paramount  to  all  other  consider- 
ations, and  let  all  good  citizens  understand  that 
it  is  their  highest  duty  to  place  authority  in  the 
hands  of  their  best  men,  and  to  sustain  thcni 
bravely  and  foariessly  in  the  discharge  of  their 
duties.    Much  self  denial,  much  philosophy,  is 
requisite  to  act  in  this  manner;  but  when  a 
wretched  minority  of  bloodthirsty  villains  ob- 
tains the  control  of  a  great  city,  the  imperative 
necessity  of  such  action  becomes  obvious  to  the 
meanest  capacity.    The  disgraceful  fact  of  this 
impunity  of  rowdyism  in  the  heart  of  some  of 
oar  noblest  commuLities  must  cease  to  exist. 


ROWDVISM. 

There  is  no  more  dangerous  ruffian  on  the 
face  of  the  earth  than  the  American  rowdy.  It 
i:!  the  fortune  of  this  country,  the  result  of  it£ 
largest  liberty  of  self-development,  to  present  the 
exiremest  types  of  character;  at  once  examples 
of  the  purest  morals  and  of  the  foulest  deprava- 
tion. No  character  in  national  history  loftier 
than  Washington,  none  lower  than  Benedict 
Arnold.  As  in  the  worid  at  large,  so  in  our 
princely  portion  of  it,  the  good  predominates; 
the  tendency  of  socieiy  is  higher  and  higher. 
But  in  the  broad,  bright  picture  there  are  dark 
shadows — shadows  so  intensely  dark  that  tbey 
fill  the  eye,  and  will  not  and  must  not  be  winked 
oat  of  Bight.  The  blackest  shadow  in  our  social 
picture  is  the  increase  of  rowdyism  in  our  great 
cities. 

There  is  a  mild  type  of  the  rowdy,  who  injures 
himself  more  than  society,  who  bnrries  himself 
towards  the  grave  by  intemperance,  who  is  quar- 
relsome in  his  cups,  but  who  uses  in  his  gusty 
warfare  only  the  weapons  that  nature  gave  him. 
Bnt  it  is  the  virolenl  type  that  claims  oar  atten- 
tion  ;  the  full  fledged,  sanguinary  ruffian,  who 
dreams  of  blood  and  outrage,  and  wakes  to  re- 
aliie  his  dreams  ;  who  alternates  between  sensual 
enjoyment  and  murderous  warfare,  who  has  less 
sense  of  religion  than  a  Pagan,  more  ferocity 
than  a  Camanche,  more  rapacity  than  an  Arab, 
sod  less  courtesy  than  a  Fejee  islander.  He  it 
is  who  walks  by  day  and  night  in  the  midst  of 
peaceful  communities  with  weapons  of  death 
concealed  in  bis  bosom,  to  whose  hand  the  bowie- 
knife  and  revolver  come  as  familiar  as  the  fore- 
plane  and  mallet  to  the  hand  of  the  honest  me- 
chanic. Hordes  of  these  miscreants  infest  our 
largest  cities  ;  every  now  and  then  thov  surge  up 
to  the  surface  in  New  York,  manifest  their 
strength  in  Philadelphia,  darken  the  streets  of 
Kew  Orleans,  or  sweep  in  triumph  through  those 
of  Baltimore.  Their  outrages  in  some  cities 
have  led  to  the  dangerous  thought  of  forming 
vigilance  committees,  after  il,e  example  of  San 
FraDcisco  in  her  darkest  days  of  trial.  But  this 
16  a  revolutionary  expedient,  the  last  resort  when 
every  other  means  has  failed. 

Rowdyiatn,  where  it  has  been  most  fully  tri- 
ampbant,  owes  its  strength  to  a  generous  weak- 
ness on  tbe  part  of  the  law-and-order-loving  ma- 
jority. The  opportunities  of  crushing  it  haw 
been  neglected  from  a  mistaken  sense  of  kind- 
ness and  hopefulness.  Mobs  have  been  too  often 
handled  with  a  forbearance  which  no  mob  is 
ever  entitled  to.  A  mob  is  a  raging  monster  u^ 
terly  insensible  Io  reason,  and  only  submissive 
-^o^bayonM  and  bullet.  When  the  occasion  arises 


THE  E-IIPIKE  OF  CHINA. 

The  Chinese  empire  is  one  of  the  mysteries  of 
the  earth,  and  everything  known  respecting  it 
cannot  fail  to  be  interesting.  In  its  physical  as- 
pect it  presents  to  our  contemplation  a  vast  area 
of  seven  millions  of  square  miles,  being  some- 
what loss  than  a  tenth  part  of  the  habitable 
globe,  governed  by  one  man,  of  foreign  race,  and 
containing  a  dense  population,  with  a  peculiar 
civilization,  yet  carefully  secluded  from  all  other 
nations,  and  by  their  peculiar  language  and  lit- 
erature, their  physical  characteristics,  and  nation- 
al customs,  distinguished  from  every  other  race. 
It  is  not  surprising  that  a  people  thus  circum- 
stanced should  be  an  object  of  intense  curiosity, 
or  that  the  mystery  which  hangs  over  them  and 
their  country  should  have  led  to  an  exaggerated 
idea  of  their  antiquity  and  attainments. 

In  the  thirteenth  century  Marco  Polo  penetra- 
ted to  Calkay  from  Turkestan,  but  in  the  fif- 
teenth, China  still  remained  unknown  to  Euro- 
peans, the  accounts  of  the  early  travellers  being 
regarded  with  suspicion.  It  was  from  the  Por- 
tuguese navigators  who  succeeded  Vasco  de 
Gama,  and  who  reached  that  country  across  the 
Indian  seas,  that  Europe  first  received  any  cer- 
tain information  of  the  situation,  extent,  and  re- 
sources qf  China.  Since  then  our  knowledge 
has  been  largely  increased,  but  its  proportions 
are  scanty,  owing  to  the  Chinese  jealousy  and 
hatred  of  foreigners.  The  Portuguese  managed 
early  to  get  settled  in  the  island  of  Macao  ;  bat 
it  was  long  afterwards  before  England  obtained 
permission  to  build  a  factory  at  Canton.  English 
diplomacy  in  that  distant  region  seems  to  have 
been  a  miserable  failure.  The  first  attempt  to 
open  an  amicable  intercourse  was  made  by  Lord 
Macartney,  and  failed,  although  a  gracious  au- 
dience was  vouchsafed. 

Lord  Amherst  was  the  next  ambassador,  and 
rctarned  as  he  went ;  and  really  all  our  informa- 
tion of  the  state  of  China  in  the  interior  has  been 
obtained  from  the  works  of  Christian  mission- 
aries. It  is  essentially  an  agricultural  country, 
although  its  commerce  is  considerable;  but  at 
present  the  character  of  the  people  invites  more 
attention.  Malte  Brun  describes  it  as  a  nation 
of  subjugated  and  well  disciplined  barbarians. 
A  most  absolute  despotism  has  either  acquired, 
or  preserved  for  China,  the  forms  of  patriarchal 
government ;  but  since  the  country  fell  under  the 
yoke  of  the  Mantchoos,  the  whip  of  the  Tartar 
has  been  conjoined  with  the  paternal  rod  by  which 
China  was  previously  governed.  The  emperor 
is  styled  the  Sacred  Sun  of  Heaven,  sole  ruler 
of  the  earth,  the  father  of  his  people.  Offerings 
are  made  to  his  image  and  his  throne  ;  his  per- 
son is  adored  ;  bis  people  prostrate  themselves  in 
his  presence;  the  noblemen  of  his  court,  when 
addressed  by  him,  and  receiving  his  orders,  must 
bend  the  knee.  When  this  demi  god  goes  abroad 
all  the  Chinese  take  care  to  shut  themselves  up 
in  their  bouses  Whoever  is  found  in  his  way  is 
exposed  to  instant  death,  unless  he  turns  his 
back  or  lies  flat  with  his  face  to.the  ground  All 
the  shops  by  which  the  emperor  is  to  pass  must 
be  shut;  and  this  prince  never  goes  out  without 
being  preceded  by  two  thousand  lictors,  carrying 
chains,  axes,  and  various  other  instruments 
characteristic  of  Eastern  despotism.  The  power 
of  the  mandarin  is  fully  as  absolute  as  that  of 
the  sovereign,  from  whom  he  derivee  his  author- 


ity.   An  oflicor  of  this  description,  on  entering 
a  "city,  can  order  any  person  whom  be  chooses  to 
be  arrested,  and  to  die  under  his  hand,  and  no 
one  can  venture  to  undertake  his  defence.  He 
is  preceded  by  a  hundred  executioners,  who, 
with  a  son  of  yell,  announce  his  approach.  The 
mandarin  himself,  however,  is  at  the  mercy  of 
the  emperor.    For  the  slightest  provocation  the 
emperor  will  order  the  bastinado.    In  short,  all 
the  notions  of  a  Chinese  from  his  infancy  are 
directed  to  a  single  point — obedience.    The  sa- 
cred nature  of  social  rank  is  perpetually  im- 
pressed on  his  mind  by  innumerable  ceremonies. 
At  every  step  he  makes  a  bow ;  every  phrase 
that  he  utters  must  be  a  compliment ;  not  a  word 
can  he  address  to  a  superior  without  calling  to 
mind  his  own  utter  insignificance.    In  a  word, 
the  Chinese  are  the  most  cringing,  abject  and 
servile  people  in  the  worid  ;  and  when  it  is  borne 
in  mind  that  their  religion  is  a  gross  materialism, 
can  it  be  wondered  that  tiiey  are  base,  brutal  and 
barbarous,  prone  to  lying  and  deception,  indifter- 
ont  to  human  life,  end  utterly  ferocious  in  their 
hatred  of  strangers  7 


ITALY. 


It  wilt     a  very  long  time,  we  fear 

■ave  spirits  of  thfi  •■  a  ,.  ''ef. 

sing 


brave  spirit,  of  the  "sunny  land  ofa^i;' 


'«re  iho 
Can 


The  wan.  are  all  OTer 
UurswordN  are  a|i  ijjp' 
Ourst«edfl  bite  the  bridle  " 


Garibaldi.  Fanti  and  Farini  have  work  K  r 
them,  and  they  know  it  too.    The  tre 
rich  is  far  from  satisfactory,  inasmuch  I!^;,*'^  f 
an  extension  and  ratification  of  ih„  ,  ''"t 
ViUafranca.    Something  is  gaine<i  for  I  r 
the  whole,  to  be  sure  ;  but  the  people  of  Mod  ' 
Tuscany,  Parma  and  the  Komagnese  have 


MUMCll'AL  CIVILITIES. 

We  have  often  pitied  a  "  distinguished  furri- 
ncr"  when  getting  "put  through"  the  routine 
of  civilities  which  our  hospitable  American  mag- 
istrates are  fond  of  extending  to  their  guests, 
and  we  find  that  the  New  York  Times  also  sym- 
pathii^es  with  the  sufferers.    That  journal  says  : 
"  Our  city  government  seems  to  be  constantly  on 
the  look-out  for  celebrities,  small  or  great,  for  the 
purpose  of  '  extending  to  them  the  hospitalities 
of  the  city.'    What  is  the  precise  nature  of  the 
infliction  called  '  the  hospitalities  of  the  city,' 
we  do  not  exactly  know,  but  judging  from  the 
treatment  experienced  by  tbe  Turk,  and  other 
strangers  whom  we  have  seen  writhing  in  the 
hands  of  the  corporation,  we  presume  it  to  bo  a 
series  of  embraces   by  the   leading  rowdies, 
roughs  and  '  fancy  men '  of  the  metropolis,  a 
hurried  visit  to  the  jails,  alms-houses,  hospitals, 
lunatic  asylums,  dog-pounds  and  cesspools,  and 
every  other  disgusting  or  disagreeable  spot  be- 
longing to  the  municipality,  in  company  witli  a 
tribe  of  spitting,  drinking,  blaspheming  aldermen 
and  common  councilmen.    A  dirtier  and  mora 
repulsive  ordeal  for  any  stranger,  whether  illus- 
trious or  obscure,  to  go  through,  it  would  be  hard 
to  conceive  of.    Some  of  the  eminent  men  who 
have  gone  through  it — particularly  the  unhappy 
Turk,  whoni  we  fed  on  hog — will  remember  our 
welcome  as  long  as  they  live." 

OvR  OHIGIN-AL  NOVELETTES.— By  referring 
to  our  published  list  of  books  in  another  column, 
it  will  be  seen  that  we  offer  a  large  variety  of 
entertaining  stories  from  able  pens.  Every  one 
of  these  romances  was  written  expressly  for  us 
and  is  gotten  up  in  the  neatest  and  most  agree- 
able form.  We  send  any  six  of  them  that  may 
be  selected  to  one  address,  for  one  ddtar.  En- 
close the  money  to  this  office,  enumerating  those 
that  are  desired,  and  the  books  will  be  sent  by 
return  of  mail,  the  postage  we  pay  in  full. 

Pacii-ic  Railkoad — One  hundred  and  six- 
ty-eight miles  of  the  Pacific  Railroad  in  Missouri 
have  been  completed,  at  an  aggregate  outlay  of 
nearly  512,000,000.  There  are  yet  one  hundred 
and  tourleeo  miles  to  build  in  order  to  complete 
the  road  to  Kansas  City.  This  is  to  cost 
57,000,000  more.  , 

An  Operatic  Row.— Potatoes  were  thrown 
at  Grifii  and  Mario  in  the  Madrid  opera  house. 
Grisi  left  the  stage  bathed  in  tears,  and  fainted 
in  the  green-room.  Mario  attempted  to  brave 
ihe  murphies,  but  soon  retired. 


Schools  in  the  United  States.— There 
are  four  million  scholars  and  one  hundred  and 
fifty  thousand  teachers  in  the  public  schools  of 
this  country.  There  is  one  scholar  for  every  five 
free  persons. 


A  Jewish  Consistory.— The  Jews  of  New 
York  are  advocating  the  formation  of  a  consis- 
tory  of  delegates  from  each  congregation  in  the 
United  States. 


Mr.  Ward.— Our  minister  to  the  Celestial 
Empire  is  studying  the  language,  aod  eicpects 
soon  to  be  able  to  talk  1  roken  China. 


Tt/RKKY.-The  late  conspiracy  at  Constanti- 
nople has  rather  shaken  the  sultan.  He  came 
near  being  a  ased-up  Ottoman. 


ViUafranca.    Something  is  gaine<i  for  hi 

-     , .   &*'va^;  nave 

reason  for  bitter  disappointment.    K  ■ 
that  an  attempt  will  be  made  to  restore  iheV"" 
rulers  of   the   first  named   duchies  most^""^ 
soredly  will  the  attempt  i-esult  in  terrible  see""' 
of  bloodshed  and  disaster.    Nor  will  th  iT 
magnese  be  likely  to  be  satisfied  with  the  sib 
tution  of  tlie  >^uzerainty  for  the  soi^tre/y,^^  Th" 
may  find  it  "  a  distinction  without  a  differen 
The  Napoleonists  count  on  the  submissiorof 
the  smaller  Slates,  as  a  consequence  of  weakne 
and  division  of  opinion,  but  we  think  they 
reckoning  without  their  host,    Tbey  say  " 
and  Garibaldi  are  organizing  the  Italian  league'' 
but  their  patriotic  efforts  are  not  constantly  se  ■' 
onded  by  the  people.    They  lack  money  tho 
sinews  of  war.    The  aUempt^  at  a  loan  made  iu 
England  by  the  Tuscan  government,  have  failed 
The  English  deal  more  readily  in  encouraginc 
words  than  in  money.    Bad  passions  begin  to 
ferment  in  minds  disturbed,  discouraged  and 
operated  on  by  opposing  parties,    Iq  the  Wa- 
tions,  the  authorities  are  obliged  to  watch  i!io 
movements  of  the  Mazzinians,  and  to  take  great 
precautions  to  prevent  the  revolutionary  spint 
from  penetrating  tiie  army,  etc."    Butwe  know 
by  our  own  historical  experience,  what  a  bravo 
people  can  accomplish  in  the  sacred  cause  of  in- 
dependence,  however  distressed  and  harassed 
and  impoverished,  and  the  people  of  Italy  cer- 
tainly have  demonstrated  a  spirit  worthy  of  our 
own  heroic  days.    Their  late  struggle  has  beeo 
disgraced  by  but  a  single  atrocity,  the  murder  of 
Colonel  Anviti,  of  Parma,  and  that,  while  repu- 
dialed  by  the  leaders,  was  even  not  without  pal- 
liation.   Thus,  while  we  anticipate  more  and 
bloody  fighting  in  Italy,  we  believe  in  the  enfraa- 
chisement  of  the  Italians.    Let  but  their  leaders 
be  true— and  they  have  shown  themselves  worthy 
of  trust— and  the  good  cause  will  triumph,  in 
spite  of  conferences  and  pongrcsses  and  diplo- 
matic subtleties. 

CURIOUS  RUSSIAN  CUSTOMS. 
It  13  a  curious  thing  that,  among  the  Russians, 
the  father  and  mother  of  an  infant  not  onlycon- 
not  stand  as  sponsors  to  it,  but  they  are  not  al- 
lowed to  be  present  at  its  baptism.  The  god- 
father and  godmother,  by  answering  for  the 
child,  become  related  to  it,  and  to  each  other; 
and  a  lady  and  gentleman  who  have  stood  as 
sponsors  to  the  same  child,  are  not  allowed  to 
marry  each  other.  In  christening,  the  priest 
takes  the  child,  which  is  quite  naked,  and  hold- 
ing it  by  the  head,  so  that  his  thumb  and  finger 
stop  the  orifices  of  the  ear,  he  dips  it  thrice 
into  the  water;  he  cuts  off  a  small  portion  ot 
tbe  hair,  which  he  twists  up  with  a  little  wa.\ 
from  the  tapers,  and  throws  into  the  font;  then, 
anointing  the  baby's  breast,  hands  and  feet  with 
the  holy  oil,  and  making  the  sign  of  the  cross 
with  the  same  on  the  forehead,  ho  concludes  by 
a  prayer  and  benediction. 

Religious  Insanitt. — A  widow  woman  in 
Roslin,  Canada,  aged  02,  recently  starved  herself 
to  death,  under  the  superstitious  belief  that  God 
had  ordered  her  so  to  do,  to  save  her  soul.  She 
lived  thirty  days  without  food. 


The  Great  Eastern. —  Amidst  conflicting 
assertions,  we  wish  somebody  would  tell  us 
whether  or  not  this  great  steamer  is  a  great 
failure. 

A  SEBioDs  Question. — What  is  it  probable 
that  sausages  are  made  of,  when  a  cat,  at  the 
smell  of  them,  spits  and  gtv>  her  back  up  ? 

Pride's  last  Disu.— Pies  and  puddings  gen- 
erally come  the  last.  The  last  thing  that  pride 
eats  is  humble  pie. 

Tobacco. — The  use  of  chewing-tobacco  by 
boys  is  becoming  disgustingly  prevalent. 


Ladt  Franklin. — This  noble  woman  ex- 
pended £150,000  in  the  search  for  her  husbaml- 


FOREIGN  INVESTMENTS  IN  THIS  CUUi\TRV. 

The  books  of  the  United  Stales  Sub-Treasury 
in  New  York,  according  to  a  recent  writer,  are  a 
curious  study.  Many  of  the  names  they  contain 
are  household  words.  Some  of  the  names  are 
Europeans  ;  others  of  West  Indians,  and  even 
Asiatics.  Barely  a  third  of  the  public  dohi  is 
held  in  this  country.  The  bulk  of  it,  wo  imag- 
ine, is  held  in  continental  Europe.  One  is  not 
surprised  to  find  the  name  of  John  J.  Aaior, 
■William  B.  Astor,  Jacob  Ditle,  George  Peabody, 
and  such  men,  in  the  list  of  the  creditors  of  the 
United  Slates,  but  they  and  their  countrymen 
are  in  a  minority. 

The  heuvicBt  foreign  creditor  wo  noticed  is 
Lord  Overstono  (ihe  famous  John  Lloyd),  who 
has  sent  to  thia  country  no  less  than  M50,0()0. 
A  Spanish  lady,  Marced  de  Laseca,  is  our  credi- 
tor to  iho  tune  of  $200,000,  and  a  noble  friend 
of  hers,  the  Count  Casa  Montlovoy  Castillo, 
draws  bIx  per  cent,  ou  $100,000.  Several  per- 
sons connected  with  the  royal  (amilies  of  Europe 
are  creditors  of  ours.  The  brother  of  the  King 
of  Naples  took  550,000  some  years  ago,  and  in- 
fltructad  his  agent  to  invest  the  dividends  as  they 
accrued  ia  iho  same  security.  He  now  owns 
over  S75.000.  His  niece,  the  daughter  of  Bom- 
ba,  is  registered  as  a  creditor  for  over  Sr>0,000. 
These  wise  people  have  been  looking  out  for  a 
rainy  day.  Another  noble  personage,  the  late 
Duchess  of  Orleans,  has  enough  in  United  States 
sixes  to  save  the  Count  of  Paris  from  being  com- 
pelled to  follow  his  grandfather's  example  and 
keep  school.  Several  of  the  Saxe  Coburg  Goihas 
liave  also  invested  in  this  country. 

The  Count  Rossi  saw  enough  of  this  country 
while  he  was  here,  to  invest  a  few  thousands  in 
the  famous  name  of  Sontag;  and  little  Paul  Ju- 
liea  has  a  trifle— enough  to  keep  him  when  his 
violin  fails.  One  can  readily  account  for  the  ap- 
pearance of  the  name  of  the  Rothschilds,  both  of 
London  and  Paris  ;  but  it  is  curious  that  the  fa- 
mous publisher  Panckonke,  of  Paris,  is  a  creditor 
of  the  United  States;  and  that  the  dramatic  au- 
thor Scribe  has  also  invested  enough  to  give  him 
nearly  10,000  francs  a  year.  A  careful  study  of 
democracy  in  America,  appears  to  have  per- 
suaded Monsieur  Tocqueville  to  lodge  some  of 
his  savings  in  the  hands  of  our  government ;  and 
Lord  Macaulay,  who  began  with  a  bagatelle  of 
SSOOO,  has  since  increased  his  venture  to  nearly 
S20,000.  Lord  Elgin  saw  enough  of  us  to  leave 
SI7,000  of  his  savings  in  our  six  per  cents  ;  and 
the  famous  Kussiao,  Alexandre  Herzen,  has  a 
bagatelle  of  SSO.OOO  in  the  same  security.  There 
is  another  creditor  whose  name  is  a  curiosity.'  It 
runs  thus: — Baron  Louts  Numa  Epaminondas 
Justinian  Aristides  Decius  Salas  Haldenstein 
Lichensten  Gortenstein.  Fancy  a  man  with  such 
a  name  drawing  twenty-six  dollars  and  fifty  cents 
from  the  United  States. 

CoNSOMPTioN. —  "Their  name  is  Legion," 
may  bo  applied  to  those  persons  who  die  annu 
ally  of  consumption  in  this  country.  Science 
has  of  late  years  sensibly  diminished  the  num- 
ber, and  it  is  gratifying  to  know  that  Dr.  Wis- 
tar's  Balsam  of  Wild  Cherry  has  exerted  a  potent 
influence  throughout  the  length  and  breadth  of  the 
land  in  producing  this  result.  In  procuring  this 
well-known  specific,  buy  none  unless  it  has  the 
written  signature  of  "  I.  Butts  "  on  the  wrapper, 
and  then  you  are  sure  of  procuring  the  genuine 
article.  It  may  be  found  at  all  respectable  drug 
gists  throughout  the  United  States. 

Woman's  Wit. — "I  do  not  think,  madam, 
that  any  man  of  the  least  sense  would  approve 
your  conduct,"  said  an  indignant  husband. 
"Sir,"  retorted  his  better-half,  "how  cannon 
judge  what  any  man  of  the  least  sense  would  do?" 

Naval  — The  aggregate  area  of  all  the  dock 
yards  in  England  is  only  five  hundred  and  eighty 
two  acres,  while  those  of  France  extend  over 
eight  hundred  and  sixty-five  acres. 


^^^^^^^^EL^'^^^TORIA^^  COMPANION. 


A  DOLD  Face.— When  a  man  is  hideously 
iigly,  the  only  safety  is  in  glorying  in  it.  Let 
him  boldly  claim  it  as  a  distinction. 

Dbscription.  —  A  lady,  describing  an  ill 
natured  roan,  says,  "  he  never  smiles  but  he  feels 
ashamed  of  it." 

Incrbasb.— The  I'hiludolphia  census  snows  a 
population  of  680,0ii0,  an  increase  of  271,233 
siuco  1850.  • 


To  TitAVELHiits.— The  best  adhesive  label 
you  can  put  on  luggage  is  lo  stick  to  it  yourself. 


FIRST  INTEBMENT  AT  MOUNT  AVKVRN. 

The  Mount  Auburn  Memorial  states  the  fol- 
lowing facta  in  regard  to  a  point  npon  which  an 
erroneous  impression  prevaUs  in  the  community. 
Tho  monument  erected  to  Hannah  Adams  has 
the  words,  "First  tenant  of  Mount  Auburn" 
inscribed  ihoreon.    The  Memorial  says  :  "This 
-  nut  the  tj:act  truth.    The  records  of  the  cor- 
poratioQ  show  that  thu  jirsl  burial  in  Mount  Au- 
burn was  of  a  child  of  James  Boyd,  July  &, 
1832,  in  lot  No.  18a,  on  Mountain  Avenue.  The 
second  burial  was  that  of  Mrs.  Hastings,  wile  of 
Thomas  Hastings,  of  East  Cambridge,  July  1l>, 
1S32,  in  lot  No.  001,  on  tho  same  avenue.  Mrs. 
Hastings  was,  therefore,  although  she  died  many 
years  previously,  the  first  adult  buried  in  Mount 
Auburn,  as  the  monument  on  the  Hastings  lot 
declares.  There  was,  doubtless,  no  misstutemenl 
mended,  in  relation  to  Miss  Adams,  by  the 
writer  of  the  inscription.  She  died  in  December, 
"831,  only  about  three  months  after  the  cemetery 
was  consecrated.    It  was  impossible  to  place  her 
body  iu  Mount  Auburn  at  that  season  of  tho 
year  ;  and  it  was  in  all  probability  placed  in  some 
temporary  place  of  deposit  in  Boston,  with  the 
intention  of  removing  it  as  soon  as  the  weather 
would  permit.   It  may  have  been  that  tho  plac 
ng  a  body  in  a  receiving  tomb  in  Boston  was 
considered  tho  same  as  a  burial  at  Mount  Auburn 
to  all  intents  and  purposes  ;  or  it  may  have  been 
that  the  monument  was  prepared  in  aniicipation 
ot  the  removal  of  the  body  to  Mount  Auburn, 
but  that  some  delay  occurred,  and  it  was  not 
deemed  necessary  to  be  at  the  expense  of  alter 
iug  the  inscription.    However  this  may  bo.  Miss 
Adams  was  not  the  'first  tenant  of  Mount  Au 
bum,'  but  the  ninth,  her  remains  having  been 
placed  in  the  cemetery,  November  12,  18j2." 

THE  SHAIli  lUANIA  IN  PARIS. 

The  Paris  correspondent  of  the  Boston  Trav- 
eller says;  "Snails  are  crawling  down  more 
and  more  throats  here  annually.  Ten  years  ago 
nobody  but  apothecaries  and  herb  doctors'  shops, 
and  a  little  dirty,  dingy  restaurant  iu  the  Uue 
Saint  Honore  kept  them,  and  now  they  have  a 
place  of  their  own  at  the  great  markets,  and  the 
restaurateur  that  does  not  keep  them  is  consid- 
ered decidedly  'slow.'  A  million  and  a  half 
snails  crawl  down  our  throats  every  season  ;  at 
Dijon  alone  they  bring  If.  50c.  per  hundred, 
and  GOOOf.  worth  are  sold,  which  every  French- 
man vows,  by  their  Cocker  and  other  reckoners, 
are  equal  in  aliment  to  one  hundred  and  fifty 
ordinary  calves — don't  ask  me,  please,  for  the 
equation." 

Leoal  Fraud. — The  English  papers  report 
that  another  solicitor  has  disgraced  the  profes- 
sion, not  merely  by  a  gigantic  failure,  but  by  a 
gigantic  fraud.  Mr.  Buller,  a  member  of  a  firm 
in  Lincoln's  Inn  fields,  largely  engaged  in  con- 
veyancing and  mortgage  loans,  has,  it  is  said, 
taken  flight,  leaving  debts  to  the  amount  of 
$500,000,  much  of  it  money  entrusted  to  him  by 
clients,  many  of  whom  are  consigned  to  absolute 
poverty.  One  case  was  slated  of  a  lady  whom 
be  had  induced  to  call  in  a  mortgage  of  $50,000, 
on  tho  pretence  that  ho  had  procured  another 
paying  one  percent,  more  of  interest.  He  re- 
ceived the  money  and  spent  the  whole  of  tt. 

An  unfortunate  Gentleman. — At  Brook- 
Ivn,  N.  Y.,  a  gentleman  whose  house  has  been 
robbed  by  burglars  four  times  this  season,  com- 
plains that  each  time  the  matter  is  duly  chron- 
icled by  the  police  and  placed  on  record,  with 
the  statement  that  property  left  behind  is  to 
the  value  of  several  thousand  dollars — a  fact 
duly  copied  by  the  reporters.  The  unfortunate 
gentleman  protests  against  this ;  stating  that  the 
police,  though  of  little  use  as  a  protection,  are 
excellent  at  statistics.  He  expects  another  bur- 
glarious descent  before  many  days. 

Grape  Cultitbe.— On  the  Ohio  River,  be- 
tween Rural  and  Maysville,  there  are  338  acres 
of  land  devoted  to  vineyards  and  the  manufac- 
ture of  wine.  The  product  of  those  vineyards 
amounts  to  154,550  gallons  of  wine. 
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What  an  Armv!— The  Scientific  American 
states  that  there  are  in  the  city  of  New  York 
about  200,000  smokers,  each  using  two  cigars 
daily.  ^ 

Stilisd.-D.  H.  Craig,  agent  of  the  associ- 
ated press,  has  just  purchased  an  elegant  country 
seat  near  Peekskill,  N.  Y.,  for  S20,000. 


^laaaK!3l^Ie  (Katljcnngs. 

Official  inspections  havo  proved  tlint  tho  wheat 
crop  of  18o'.l  IS  the  largest  in  Virginia  that  that 
ntate  lias  ever  produced. 

It  is  said  that  the  receipts  from  the  new  oyster 
l>cd  at  Norwalk  are  beRinning  to  fall  off.  Only 
some  200  vessel*  ore  still  engaged  in  the  harvest. 

Tho  Journal  of  Commerce  learns  that  ex- 
1  resident  Martin  Vau  Uuren  is  engaged  on  apo- 
litical history  of  the  country  down  to  the  close 
of  his  administration. 

Mr.  H.  PooIo,  who  was  sent  by  tho  English 
Foreign  OHiee  to  the  Dead  Sea,  to  search  for 
nitre,  which  was  reported  to  occur  thens,  has  re- 
turned without  sui'cuss. 

Mrs.  Winslow,  of  Brewster,  Mass.,  hua  gath- 
ered this  fall,  from  about  three  acres  of  laud,  two 
hundred  and  thirteen  barrels  of  cranberries,  for 
which  she  received  S2333. 

A  traveller  in  Texas  writes  :  A  crvck  mat  San 
Marcos,  that  you  cross  three  limos  in  going  that 
number  uf  miles,  has  an  ominous  name.  It  is 
called  "  Purgatory  Crook." 

Workmen  engaged  in  excavating  a  collar  in 
South  Water  Sireet,  Chicago,  exhumed  five  cof- 
fins, supposed  to  contain  the  reniaiuB  of  the  sol- 
diers of  General  Scott,  buried  in  1832,  during 
the  Black  Hawk  war. 

The  Albany  Northern  Railroad,  made  notori- 
ous by  the  Into  Schagticoke  disaster,  has  been 
closed  from  public  travel  until  its  nonheru  di- 
vision can  be  thoroughly  repaired,  a  work  which 
is  now  going  on. 

Miss  Delia  Bacon,  who  startled  tho  world  a 
few  years  since  with  the  theory  that  Shakspeare 
was  a  myth,  and  his  plays  tho  work  of  other 
hands,  died  iu  the  Insane  Asylum,  at  Hartford, 
a  few  days  since. 

Messrs.  Winans,  of  Baltimore,  satisfied  that 
their  experimental  cigar  steamer  is  a  success,  are 
preparing  the  necessary  moulds  for  n  much  larger 
ono  of  tho  same  kind,  with  all  the  improvumonts 
suggested  by  their  recent  trials. 

An  iron  safe  in  tho  city  of  Hartford  was  lately 
discovered  to  bo  oh  fire,  and  an  examination  of 
the  materials  used  for  filling,  showed  it  to  bo  a 
mixture  of  sawdust  and  shavings,  which  bad  ig- 
nited by  the  heat  from  a  stove  in  tho  vicinity. 
An  unsafe  safe,  that ! 

A  late  Utah  city  paper  mentions  tho  arrival  of 
a  company  of  European  saints,  who  came  in  56 
wagons,  and  numbered  about  400  souls,  mostly 
from  Scandinavia.  There  were  six  deaths  and 
throe  births  on  their  journey  of  ihroo  mouths 
through  the  country. 

An  Iowa  paper  states  that  eorae  German  tan- 
ners are  paying  $15  a  ton  for  a  plont  very  com- 
mon in  this  country,  and  generally  known  as 
"  dog  fennel."  It  is  said  to  bo  a  good  substi- 
tute Tor  oak  bark,  and  can  be  extensively  grown 
where  that  cannot  he  obtained. 

By  a  law  enacted  by  the  last  Legislature  of 
Now  Hampshire,  a  jury  must  bo  onipanneled  es- 
pecial for  each  cause,  civil  or  criminal,  by  draw- 
ing out  from  the  whole  number  of  jurors  iu  at- 
tendance; and  either  party  is  entitled  to  two 
peremptory  challenges,  besides  challenges  for 
cause. 

Four  horses,  five  span  of  mules,  eight  sets  of 
harness,  a  McCormick  reaper,  a  new  wagon,  a 
large  lot  of  farming  implements,  and  a  large 
quantity  of  hay  and  grain,  were  totally  destroyed 
by  fire  near  Havana,  Illinois,  a  few  days  since. 
Loss  estimated  at  from  $15,000  to  516,000.  Sup- 
posed to  bo  the  work  of  an  incendiary. 

A  correspondent  of  tho  Builder  suggests  that 
tho  agates  and  other  similar  stones,  found  upon 


Sau^JS  of  (&o\ti. 

Morality  should  be  tho  polar  star  of  scienco. 
-De  UoisJ/ert. 

.  Love  moderately!  long  lovo  doth  bo. — 
Hhakspeare. 

.  Times  of  ignorance  are  favorable  to  im- 
postors as  darkness  is  to  iissassms. — Ve  BoujHfrs. 

.  It  is  one  satisfiK'tion,  failing  to  find  pre- 
ferment, to  fool  that  we  «ro  at  least  free  from  all 
indebtedness.— ir.  G.  Siram«. 

  Nature  disposes  of  time  an  she  needs  it, 

and  may  employ  in  hor  task  the  entire  life  of  the 
universe,— /Je  liouffUn. 

 It  is  tho  form  in  which  a  thing  is  said  or 

done,  quite  as  much  as  tho  thing  ii-self,  that  gives 
otleuce,  or  imparls  pleasure, — liovte. 

 In  apportioning  the  amounU  of  human 

knowledge,  we  should  seek  what  each  one  neoda, 
and  try  to  give  all  a  shar*.— Ihuj/lrra. 

 Some  men,  when  attacked,  resemble 

ducks,  tliat  havtt  tbo  un  of  diving  when  shot  at, 
and  of  coming  up  agaiu  beyond  the  loogoat  tBnge. 
Biiote. 

 Many  who  find  tho  day  too  long  think 

life  too  short;  but  short  as  life  is,  some  find  it 
long  enough  to  outlive  their  chunictors,  their 
constitutions,  and  thoir  cstjues.— C'o/foH. 

....  Th"  most  indueutial  man,  in  a  free  coun- 
try, at  Iciist,  is  the  man  who  has  ability,  us  well 
as  iho  courage,  to  speak  what  he  thinks  when  oc- 
casion mayrwinire  it. — Duncan. 

  Half  tho  logic  of  misgovernmeut  lies  In 

this  one  sophistical  dilemma;  If  the  peoplo  are 
turbulent,  ihey  are  unfit  for  liberty  ;  if  ihoy  ore 
quiet,  they  aro  unfit  for  liberty.— jUacau/uj/. 

 There  is  no  man  so  great  as  not  to  have 

some  littleness  more  prcdoniinant  than  all  his 
greatness.  Our  virtues  are  the  dupL's,  and  often 
only  Iho  playthings  of  our  follies.— tVfia. 

....  There  nre  a  good  many  pious  people  who 
are  as  careful  of  their  religion  as  ot  their  best 
service  of  china,  only  u^ing  it  on  lioly  occasions, 
for  fear  it  should  get  chipped  or  Hawed  in  woik- 
ing-day  wear. — Jrrrold. 

....  Thoditferent  degrees  of  success  that  bi- 
tond  men  is  not  so  much  owing  to  urigiuul  ditiei- 
enccs  iu  their  capacities,  as  lo  the  measure  ot 
discretion  and  good  fortune  ilmt  mingle  wiih 
and  determine  tho  (liifctton  of  their  abilities. — 
Bovte. 

  In  a  dispute  between  father  and  aon,  I 

have  almost  always  sided  with  tho  father.  The 
sou's  oxiravugimco  is  generally  tho  cause  ;  and 
it  is  hard  that  the  fucher  should  suffer  for  the 
folly  of  two  youths — his  son's  and  his  own. — 
Home  Tooke. 


Solder's  liJuliact. 

When  is  a  chair  like  a  lady's  dress  1    When  it 

ia  aat-in. 

Which  is  the  heaviest  horse  on  the  road.  A 

led  horse. 

What  is  tho  only  whig  a  barber  cannot  moke  1 
An  cur-wig. 

Why  is  an  Englishman  like  nineteen  shillings? 
Because  he  is  under  a  sot  crriijn. 

When  your  hair  gets  into  disorder,  what  hea- 
then deity  should  it  name  'i  Vom\u. 

Those  sheets  devoted  to  "  spiritual  rappingi  " 
are  now  termed  "  wrap  ping- papers." 

There  is  a  firm  in  New  York  under  the  mild 
and  soothing  title  of  "  Unapi)  und  lii/te." 

Universal  sympathy — When  a  crew  of  whale- 
men cry  because  they  see  whale's  Uublter. 

Why  are  shepherds  and  fishermen  like  beg 


the  sea  beach  and  in  gravel,  might,  by  the  aid  of  ^  gars  '!    Because  they  live  by  hook  aud  by  crook. 


steam,  be  cut  and  polished  at  an  expense  small 
enough  to  admit  of  their  being  used,  set  in  ce- 
ments after  the  manner  of  mosaics,  as  a  facing 
either  for  walls  or  entablature. 

Tho  clerk  of  the  Cincinnati  Probate  Court,  the 
other  day,  issued  a  marriage  license  for  the  union 
of  an  old  man  of  sixty  with  a  buxom  damsel  of 
fiixtccn.  Tho  old  man,  a  rickety  old  chap,  said 
the  disparity  in  their  ages  was  more  than  coun- 
terbalanced by  what  he  called  the  "  unusual 
amount  of  atfection"  that  existed  between 
them. 

The  cranberry  crop  in  Barnstable  county  has 
been  an  average  one.  In  tho  town  of  Barnstable 
about  one  thousand  bushels  have  been  produced, 
which  ore  worth  S4  a  bushel.  In  Brewater,  one 
farm  produced  ^65  bariets,  which  sold  for 
S13  12  1-2  per  barrel,  or  S3478  ;  another  person 
raised  214  barrels  on  three  acres,  another  53  bar- 
rels on  one  acre. 

A  letter  from  California,  noticing  General  Sut- 
ter and  the  old  pioneer's  financial  carelessness, 
said  he  had  once  given  a  note  for  $9000,  with  in- 
terest at  ten  per  cent,  a  month,  lo  be  compounded 
at  the  end  of  each  month.  At  these  liberal  and 
reasonable  terms  the  note  was  not  long  in  reach- 
ing the  sum  of  S85,000,  for  which  amount  the 
creditor  look  judgment,  and  levied  upou  his 
estate. 

A  letter  from  Gonaives,  Hayii,  says  ;  "  Out  in 
the  suburbs  of  tho  town  1  saw  an  unique  and 
characteristic  costume.  It  was  worn  by  a  boy  of 
ten  years  of  age.  It  consisted  of  an  old  battered 
up  tin  can,  suspended  around  his  neck  by  a  piece 
of  native  rope,  which  was  made  out  of  a  cocoa 
tree  bark,  or  some  similar  material.  His  only 
other  garment  consisted  of  a  stick,  which  he  hold 
in  his  hand,  and  with  which,  from  time  to  time, 
he  heat  his  novel  substitute  for  a  drum  and  ward- 
robe." 


A  "  Down  East"  debating  society  is  discuss- 
ing the  ditl'ereuco  betwoon  ltd  piys  and  px/a  of 
Uad. 

Why  did  tho  lady  who  purchased  tho  dumb- 
waiter return  it  next  day  'i  Because  it  would  not 

aitswer. 

A  bookseller  once  informed  tho  public  that  all 
the  scarce  books,  out  o/  pnut,  might  bo  had  by 
applying  at  his  sioro. 

Bakers,  generally  speaking,  aio  a  sot  of  loaf- 
ers,  but  however  knmd-y  they  may  be,  they  are 
always  well  bread. 

An  Irishman,  trying  to  put  out  a  gaslight  with 
his  lingers,  cried  out,  "Ocb,  murder,  the  divil  a 
wick's  in  it." 

"  Mr.  Smith,  the  hogs  are  getting  into  your 
corn-field."  "Never  mind,  Bdly,  I'm  sleepy. 
Corn  wont  hurt  'om." 

An  Irishman  once  observed  that  mile-stones 
were  kind  enough  to  answer  your  questions 
without  giving  }ou  the  trouble  to  ask  them. 

Whenever  a  person  is  atllicted  with  a  cold,  ho 
generally  assures  you  it  is  a  bad  one.  Did  any 
person  ever  hear  of  a  good  cold  f    Eh  ? 

Why  is  a  man  not  allowed  to  marry  the  second 
cousin  of  his  own  widow.  Because,  when  a  man 
has  a  widow,  his  marrying  days  are  over. 

When  a  man  attempts  to  tie  his  cravat  around 
a  lamp  post,  you  may  presume  he  has  been  im- 
bibing something,  or  inhaling  chloroform. 

Soon  after  the  battle  of  Loipsic,  a  wit  observed : 
"Bonaparte  must  uow  be  iu  funds,  for  ho  has 
received  a  check  on  tho  banks  of  tho  Elbe." 

A  gentleman  bragging  of  having  killed  a  young 
panllier  whose  tail  was  "  three  feet  long." 
Brown  observed  that  the  animal  died  seasonable, 
us  [he  tail  was  long  enough  not  "to  be  contin- 
ued."  Brown  is  a  sly  joker. 
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[WrlttoQ  for  B&Uou'B  t>lct«ri»I-] 

Suggisud  by  rndinf  a  poem  tniiiUd  ■■'Catawba  IPmi 
BI  ii*BT  paBOlMi. 

Tbe  M>Dg  I  alDC 

SboII  be  of  a  MpriDR. 
When  8hndit-trt«8  alToril  a  «light  anulng, 
WherP  the  music  of  birds, 
Anil  ttje  lowing  of  bnnla, 
SoflTvn  the  flrHt  betmn  ot  tuoraiug. 

From  a  Hlppmrone  fouut. 

At  thu  UvWvoa  mount, 
Uoft  SAcrvd  (U)d  duar  to  tbo  idusbs, 

Tlieir  tlie  Noreiileii  pl>iy, 
Tlirou;;t(  cMb  long  suoimor  day, 
Aud  Ai>nJto  hU  fuvunt  diSuDea. 

I  etng  of  c<oI<l  iTat«r, 

That  HygelAD  daughtor, 
Bocomiiuscd  by  ralluy  sod  mountetD ; 

0,  floUas  and  pure, 

Through  time  will  endure, 
Cold  wnt«r  that  Hows  from  the  fouotniu, 


'i^HE  SOLDIER'S  DAUGETER. 

A  STOBT  OF  THE  FRENCH  PEASANTBT. 

BV  LIBOTENANT  HDRItAT. 

In  a  small  town  in  Normas  France,  ly>°g  be- 
tween Havre  and  Rouen,  there  dwelt,  long  since, 
an  honest  vine-dresser,  named  Frederick  Loablue. 
iiimsoir  and  wiTe  were  an  humble  couple,  but 
content  and  happiness  smiled  within  their  little 
cottage,  and  the  vine-dresser  counted  himself  a 
fortunate  man.  A  son  and  daughter  had  blessed 
the  union  of  Leablue  with  his  peasant  wife,  cre- 
ating additional  pleasures,  with  malual  cares  and 
joys,  around  the  domestic  hearth.  But  to  en- 
counter reverses  is  the  lot  of  all,  and  permanent 
happiness  is  not  to  be  enjoyed  upon  earth.  Thus 
thought  the  honest  vine-dresser,  when  a  sudden 
fever  deprived  bis  beloved  companion  of  life,  and 
left  his  widowed  heart  bereft  of  every  tie  that  had 
bound  it  to  happiness.  The  children,  yet  too 
jonng  to  realize  the  extent  of  their  bereavement, 
now  looked  to  the  unhappy  father  for  constant 
care  and  protection. 

At  this  period,  when  Leablue  was  saddened  to 
the  deepest  intensity  of  grief,  and  when  ho  felt  a 
reckless  disregard  of  life  and  all  its  ties,  save  for 
hia  cbildien's  sake,  the  announcement  reached 
hifl  village  that  soldiers  were  wanted  for  the  grand 
army,  and  in  less  than  a  week  after  he  found 
himself  drafted  by  the  authorities,  and  under 
marching  orders  to  the  frontier.    To  resist  was 
useless,  and  a  fresh  wound  was  inflicted  upon  his 
heart  in  parting  from  his  little  children,  whom  he 
confided  to  one  that  he  hoped  and  believed 
would  prove  a  faithful  protector.   Pressing  them 
to  his  bean  he  bade  them  farewell,  and  marched 
off,  to  the  gay  notes  of  martial  music,  to  form 
one  of  the  grand  army  that  was  to  cross  the  Alps 
under  Napoleon.    Time  courses  quickly,  most 
quickly  in  childhood,  and  two  year*  had  passed 
rapidly,  making  the  brother  and  sister,  the  first 
six  and  the  latter  five  years  of  age,  when  the 
gazettes  that  announced  the  result  of  the  battle 
of  Lodi,  contained  the  name  of  Frederic  Leablue ' 
among  the  killed ! 

Up  to  this  period  the  children  had  been  pro- 
tected with  ordinary  care  by  him  who  was  trusted 
with  their  keeping,  but  now  that  the  probability 
of  future  recompense  was  cut  off,  his  interest  in 
them  ceased,  and  the  little  ones  were  treated 
with  a  harshness  thai  made  them  miserable. 

To  escape  the  ill-treatment  he  now  constantly 
received,  the  boy  one  day  wandered  from  home, 
either  to  perish  or  seek  shelter  elsewhere,  for  no 
search  could  ever  discover  him  :  the  good-natured 
■villagers  having  been  induced  to  seek  hira,  if  for 
no  other  reason,  to  satisfy  their  curiosity  con- 
cerning him.  With  the  example  of  her  brother 
before  her,  and  the  constant  ill  treaimont  of  those 
with  whom  she  lived  goading  her  to  the  act,  the 
soldier's  little  daughter  stole  away  one  dark 
night,  and  walked  many  weary  miles  to  the 
email  town  uf  Ucmorc,  begging  ai  the  first  door 
she  approaclied,  for  shelter  und  protection,  It 
was  at  an  honest  farmer's  house  thai  the  little 
orphan  had  applied,  nor  could  fortune  have  bet- 
ter directed  her  steps.  They  heard  her  touching 
story,  and  befriende<l  her  at  once,  They  had 
themselves  but  just  buried  a  little  daughter,  near 
her  own  age,  and  the  good  wife  pressed  the  or- 
phan child  to  her  bosom,  saying  that  she  was 
sent  by  Heaven  to  fill  the  place  made  desolate  by 
the  loss  of  the  dear  Amele,  while  their  remaining 
child,  Jvouval,  a  boy  of  seven  years,  overjoyed  at 
a  new  companion,  fondly  kissed  and  caressed  [he 
liiile  waiiilerer. 


The  soldier's  child,  long  a  stranger  to  such 
kindness,  wept  tears  of  joy,  and  asked  in  her 
simplicity,  if  she  might  love  them  with  all  her 
heart !    The  affectionate  spirit  evinced  by  the 
child  cemented  at  once  the  resolution  of  the 
farmer  and  his  wife,  and  she  was  soon  adopted, 
and  called  by  the  name  of  the  child  they  had  lost, 
Amele.    Noel  Lorain  was  the  good  farmer's 
name.    He  was  a  man  in  comfortable  circum- 
stances, though  humble  in  influence  and  attain- 
ments ;  but  his  heart  beat  as  warmly   as  the 
proudest  noble  in  the  land,  and  the  poor  never 
turned  unrelieved  from  his  door.    Amele  and 
Lonval  were  sent  to  school  together,  and  no 
brother  and  sister  were  ever  more  dear  to  each 
other  than  were  these  two  children.    In  the 
fields,  or  beside  the  peaceful  hearth,  they  wore 
ever  companions,  read  their  juvenile  stories  to 
each  other,  divided  the  task  of  mastering  each 
other's  lessons,  and  became  daily  and  hourly  en 
deared  to  oue  another.    Each  seemed  to  vie  with 
the  other  in  their  duty  and  service  to  the  kind 
farmer  and  his  wife;  and  had  the  lovely  Amele 
really  been  their  child,  it  is  doubtfnl  if  they 
could  have  loved  her  more  tenderly. 

At  the  May-day  festivals  Amele  was  generally 
queen  of  the  dance  ;  and  her  young  form  ripened 
with  each  returning  spring  into  sweet  and  capti- 
vating womanhood.  Finding  in  each  other  a 
congenial  spirit,  Amele  and  Louval  grew  up  like 
two  gentle  flowers  on  the  same  stem  :  while  the 
old  farmer  and  his  wife  looked  upon  thera  with 
pride  and  affection.  With  pride  at  the  manly 
bearing,  noble  brow  and  intellectual  attainments 
of  Louvat,  and  with  unutterable  fondness  at 
the  sweet  and  affectionate  child  of  their 
adoption.  ' 

Eleven  years  had  thus  worn  away,  making 
Amele  sixteen,  when  one  day  a  stranger  stopped 
at  the  little  post-house  of  Nemore.  It  was  May- 
day, and  the  villagers  were  clothed  in  their  gala 
dresses,  while  Amele  presided  as  queen  of  the 
festival.  The  stranger  was  a  man  of  some 
twenty  years :  and  while  his  meal  was  preparing, 
strolled  out  to  see  the  ceremony  of  crowning  the 
qneen  of  the  day.  He  lingered  long,  gazing 
with  admiration  upon  the  beauty  and  native 
grace  of  the  peerless  floral  queen  ;  and  when  his 
conveyance  was  announced,  declared  that  he  had 
made  op  his  mind  to  tarry  until  tlie  following 
day,  in  order  to  obtain  required  rest,  but  secretly 
resolving  to  endeavor  to  make  the  acquaintance 
of  the  beautiful  girl  whose  appearance  bad  so 
much  interested  him.  Hospitality  ensured  any 
stranger  a  welcome  in  the  little  town  of  Nemore, 
and  the  traveller,  seemingly  by  accident,  knocked 
at  the  door  of  farmer  Lorain. 

That  night,  with  legends  of  adventurB  and  pic- 
tures of  life  in  foreign  lands  he  amused  the  hum- 
ble circle  till  a  late  hour,  and  when  he  pressed 
the  hands  of  each  at  parting,  he  saw  that  ho  had 
created  a  friendly  interest  in  the  breast  of  Amele, 
that  awakened  a  response  in  his  own  bosom  in 
the  shape  of  a  passion  that  was  as  novel  as  it  was 
intense.  He  dreamed  of  the  beautiful  girl  all 
night,  and  found  on  the  morrow  that  he  was  far 
from  desiring  to  continue  his  journey,  and  de- 
clared his  resolve  to  tarty  here,  for  a  few  days  at 
least,  and  enjoy  a  period  of  rest  that  continued 
travel  and  fatigue  rendered  peculiarly  grateful. 
His  days  were  multiplied  to  weeks,  and  after 
once  visiting  Havre  on  some  business,  he  again 
returned  to  Nemore.  In  the  meantime  his  at- 
tention to  Amele  was  too  evident  and  partial  to 
admit  of  question,  as  it  regarded  his  affection  lor 
her,  and  Louval  saw  his  long-loved  companion 
daily  growing  more  intimate  with  her  new  friend, 
Herbert  Fontenel.  His  own  cherished  love  for 
her  had  never  been  told,  but  it  was  none  the  less 
sincere  and  devoted,  and  now  he  felt  the 
wretchedness  of  disappointed  love  at  his  heart. 

"  She  is  pleased  with  the  newness  and  novelty 
of  this  Herbert  Fontenel's  regard—she  has  known 
me  so  long,"  thought  be,  "  that  a  change  is 
agreeable.  But  can  he  love  as  I  have  done,  as 
I  now  do  ?  It  is  impossible  !  pe  has  seen  the 
worid,  he  is  fluent  in  speech,  gay  and  humorous 
in  wit,  and  ho  outshines  me,  it  is  true.  But 
knowing  Amele's  heart  as  I  do.  I  cannot  believe 
that  he  inspires  that  sincerity  of  affection  that 
would  alone  make  me  happy.  I  have  never  told 
Amele  that  I  loved  her,  but,  ah  !  could  she  not 
read  my  love  in  every  word,  every  look,  every 
ivct  of  mine,  for  these  many  years  ?  I  could  not 
speak  to  her  now,  npon  such  a  subject;  now,  at 
a  time  when  I  see  her  so  intimate  with  him. 
Ah,  no  !  I  must  look  on  in  silence  and  see  my 
own  misery  consummated."  Thas  reasoned 
Louval. 

Amele  all  unwittingly  found  herself  day  by 


day  becoming  more  and  more  engaged  by  the 
pleasant  and  fascinating  society  of  Herbert, 
though  if  she  could  have  paused,  and  analyzed 
the  feelings  that  actuated  her,  she  would  have 
perceived  that  ho  did  not  engender  in  her  bosom 
those  soft  and  glowing  pictures  of  ideal  loveliness 
that  the  conversation  and  intercourse  of  Louval 
was  wont  to  do,  but  the  lat  k  of  this  was  made 
up,  at  least  for  the  time  being,  by  the  novelty  of 
Herbert's  constant  attention.    Amele  was  in  re- 
ality unchanged  at  heart  towards  l/ouval,  but  a 
quick  succession  of  circumstances  had  seemed  to 
give  her  best  regard  to  Herbert,  with  the  power 
and  certainly  of  fatality  itself    Had  her  adopted 
brother  spoken — had  he  declared  his  regard  for 
her,  even  now,  perhaps,  it  would  have  led  her  to 
look  into  her  own  heart,  and  to  steel  it  in  season 
against  any  other  passion;  but  Louval  was  too 
generous,  too  proud  in  spirit,  to  refer  to  the  sub- 
ject now. 

Thus  there  was  no  counter-current  for  Amele 
to  overcome,  and  she  seemed  to  glide  on  into  on 
affection  for  Herbert  without  any  circumstances 
occurring  to  create  even  a  transient  pause  that 
might  give  birth  to  reflection.  Perhaps  the  more 
practised  eye  and  judgment  of  Herbert  enabled 
him  to  read  the  feelings  of  Louval,  but  ho 
reasoned  that  all  was  fair  in  love,  as  in  war,  and 
it  was  not  bis  part  to  allude  in  any  way  to  a  sub- 
ject that  might  prejudice  his  own  position  and 
hopes  with  the  beautiful  girl  that  be  loved.  The 
old  couple  were  too  simple  and  honest  to  canvass 
the  matter  at  all,  and  were  singularly  blind  and 
silent  as  to  the  regard  of  Araele's  new  and  ardent 
young  friend.  Indeed^  he  had  shrewdly  man- 
aged to  gain  their  good  will  and  regard  at  the 
outset  of  his  acquaintance. 

The  misery  of  Louval  now  seemed  complete. 
The  day  for  the  union  of  Amele  and  Herbert  had 
been  fixed,  and  yot  his  proud  and  loving  heart 
was  too  stubborn  to  speak  and  reveal  his  disap- 
pointment, even  to  her  he  loved.  He  had  re- 
solved to  see  Amele  married,  and  then,  bidding 
farewell  to  the  scenes  of  his  childhood,  endeared 
to  hia  heart  by  the  memory  of  Amele  and  their 
younger  days  together,  and  to  seek  in  some  dis- 
tant land  for  forgetfulness.  Well  he  knew  that 
his  home  would  no  longer  be  tolerable  to  him, 
bereft  of  the  idol  that  had  for  so  many  years  ren- 
dered it  a  paradise  of  contentment. 

The  arrangements  were  in  progress  for  the 
bridal,  when  one  summer's  day  an  old  man,  care- 
worn and  weary,  paused  in  the  village  for  re- 
freshment and  rest.  His  browned  visage  showed 
him  to  have  been  exposed  to  the  elements,  and 
hard  service  had  bent  his  manly  form.  Farmer 
Lorain,  ever  rejoiced  at  an  opportunity  to  relieve 
the  needy,  was  the  first  to  spy  him  out,  and  to 
proffer  the  hospitality  that  was  characteristic  of 
his  nature.  The  old  traveller  entered  bis  doors 
and  told  his  story.  He  was  returning  to  his 
native  land,  after  long  absence  from  his  home, 
having  escaped  from  a  foreign  prison,  and  long 
sickness  in  a  distant  clime,  whither  the  chances 
of  war  had  carried  him.  He  sees  Herbert  and 
Amele  together,  and  exclaiming  with  the  greatest 
escitement,  asks  who  the  young  people  are. 

"  This  is  my  daughter  Amele,"  replied  farmer 
Lorain;  " the  gentleman  is  her  betrothed,  Her- 
bert Fontenel." 

"  Is  she  your  daughter  ?  Ah !  how  very  like, 
how  very  like—"  murmured  the  old  soldier,  gaz- 
ing at  her. 

"  I  mean  my  adopted  daughter,"  continued 
the  farmer;  "but,  indeed,  she  has  always 
seemed  like  our  own  child." 

"  Adopted,  did  you  soy  V  eagerly  inquired  the 
old  man. 

"  Yes,  Amele  was  an  orphan.  Her  father  died 
at  the  battle  of  Lodi." 

"  The  battle  of  Lodi  1"  said  the  old  man,  ear- 
nestly, "and  what  was  her  name  ^" 

■'  Cecile  Leablue,"  replied  Amele,  gazing  in 
wonder  at  the  old  man. 

"  O  God  I  it  IS  my  child !"  exclaimed  the 
soldier,  staggering  to  a  table  tor  support.  "  Ce- 
cile, Cecile,  i  am  Frederic  Leblue,  thy  long, 
long-lost  father  I" 

"Leablue  — Frederic  Leabluol"  oxclaimod 
Herbert  Fontenel,  trembling  in  every  limb. 

Amele,  you  never  told  me  that  this  was  your 
name.  Frederic  Leablue— as  there  is  a  God  in 
heaven,  that  is  the  name  I  once  bore  !" 

"  I  knew  it,"  exclaimed  the  old  soldier,  folding 
both  to  his  bi-east,  when  first  1  saw  you  there 
together.  You  ^re  both  my  children.  God  be 
praised— God  he  praised  !" 

"God  be  praised,  indeed  I"  said  Herbert 
wiping  the  cold  perspiration  from  his  brow, 
"that  this  timely  discovery  has  been  made. 


Father,  for  our  father  you  mn^lUr^^^^ZZT 
to  be  married  !"  hereabout 

"An  especial  providence  has  bt^neht  ,k- 
about,"  sobbed  Amele.  "Ah.  WaU^er,  yZ  ^n 
love  me  none  the  less." 

"  I  love  you,  if  possible,  the  more,  dear  8i«,. 
and  hard  must  bo  the  heart  of  either  that  i  ' 
resigned  to  such  a  result,  bringing  back  all  T 
early  ties  of  our  childhood's  home  and  ■ 
our  beloved  father."  "^tonng 

"  But  how  bear  you  the  name  of  Herbert  w 
tenel  V  asked  the  farmer.  "^n^-fln- 
"  I  will  tell  you.    When  hard  treatment  an! 
even  blows,  drove  me  to  leave  my  8ister,|and  tt 
brutes  that  abused  us  both,  I  wended  my  wn 
Havre,  where,  fearing  to  give  my  true  namo  'l 
shipped  by  that  which  I  remembered  to  hav 
read  in  some  book,  and  was  registered  upon  the 
roll  as  Herbert  Fontenel.    Gradually  I  rose  to 
lieutenantcy,  and  am  now  the  possessor  of  a  conj^ 
mission  in  the  royal  navy." 

Need  we  explain  in  detail  how  easily  every 
proof  was  adduced,  and  how  completely  all  were 
satisfied  ?  How  Frederic  Leablue  was  taken  a 
prisoner  at  Lodi,  and  not  killed,  and  of  his  loor 
imprisonment?  We  think  not.  The  reade^ 
will  supply  all  these;  but  we  must  complete  the 
story,  by  referring  onco  more  to  Amele  and 
Lonval,  ' 

Amele  retired  to  bed  that  night  to  weep  over 
the  contending  emotions  of  her  heart.  Louvq! 
had  written  her  a  note  that  very  day,  against  tbo 
resolve  ho  had  made  to  the  contrary,  telling  her 
of  his  love,  and  reverting  to  the  past  in  so  tender 
and  kind  a  manner,  and  picturing  all  the  joys 
and  the  long  hope  of  his  life  ao  vividly  bofot^ 
her,  that  for  the  first  lime,  she  had  that  morning 
paused  and  looked  back  upon  the  past ;  and 
while  she  saw  that  she  must  go  on,  she  trembled 
in  secret  at  the  abyss  that  now  seemed  to  threaten 
her  future. 

"  Ah  !  why  did  he  never  tell  me  this  before  ?" 
she  sighed,  to  herself,  "  then  I  shotild  not  have 
been  liable  to  have  regarded  another  with  the 
tender  interest  that  1  experience  for  Herbert." 

This  was  the  exact  position  of  affairs  when  the 
old,  care-worn  soldier  appeared  and  discovered 
his  children. 

The  next  morning  Amele  met  Louval.  She 
had  wept  all  niglit ;  her  eyes  were  bent  upon  the 
floor,  her  lovely  form  was  agitated  by  contending 
emotions,  and  her  bosom  heaved  with  quickened 
force,  as  the  eyes  of  her  adopted  brother  bent 
upon  her. 

"  Amele,"  he  murmured,  in  a  tone  so  low  that 
it  could  hardly  have  been  heard  by  any  one  else, 
"  will  you  not  take  my  hand,  and  assure  me  that 
we  arc  still  friends  1" 

"Louval,"  said  she,  struggling  for  power  to 
speak  ;  her  heart  was  full— she  could  not  utter  a 
word,  but  raising  her  soft,  blue  eyes,  they  met  his 
own,  and  she  was  at  once  locked  in  his  arms. 

The  bridal  ceremony  that  had  been  fixed  for 
the  following  day,  was  not  postponed,  after  all : 
there  was  only  a  change  in  the  bridegrooms. 
And  happy  was  Herbert,  now  Frederic  Leablue, 
for  he  had  found  a  dear  sister,  in  search  of  whom 
he  was  engaged,  when  chance  threw  him  in  the 
way  of  Amele  Joyful  and  happy  was  the  mar- 
riage that  was  consecrated  in  the  little  chapel  of 
Nemore. 


IN  LUCK,  FOR  ONCE. 

When  the  Emperor  Joseph  the  Second  was  in 
Paris,  in  the  reign  of  Louis  the  Sixteenth,  he  was 
in  the  habit  of  walking  about  the  city  incognito. 
One  morning  he  went  into  an  elegant  cofl'ee 
house  and  asked  for  a  cup  of  chocolate.  He  was 
plainly  dressed,  and  the  waiters  insolently  re- 
fused it,  saying  it  was  too  early.  Without  mak- 
ing any  reply,  he  walked  out,  and  went  into  a 
little  coffee-house,  nick-named  the  "  Piercing 
Eye."  He  asked  for  a  cup  of  chocolate,  and  the 
landlord  politely  answered  that  it  should  be  ready 
in  a  moment.  While  he  waited  for  it,  as  the 
coffee  bouse  was  empty,  he  walked  up  and  down, 
and  was  conversiog  on  different  subjects,  when 
tbo  landlord's  daughter,  a  very  pretty  girl,  made 
her  appearance.  "The emperor  wishedheragood 
day,  according  to  the  French  mode ;  and  observed 
to  the  father,  that  it  was  high  time  a  flower  in 
full  bloom  should  marry  before  it  faded.  "Ah!" 
replied  the  honest  old  man,  "  if  I  had  but  a 
thousand  crowns,  I  could  marry  her  to  a  fine 
young  man  who  is  very  fond  of  her;  but  sir,  the 
chocolate  is  ready."  The  emperor  called  for  a 
pen,  ink  and  paper;  the  girl  ran  to  feu-h  them, 
and  he  gave  her  an  order  on  liis  banker  tor  live 
thousand  livres. 


LOVK. 

Come  near,  mv  beautiful,  and  lot  me  gase 
My  soul  all  out  into  thcuHt  beatntng  eye«, 
IJDtU  I  lose  my  being  till  in  tbee. 
For  Ib  not  love  a  losing  of  unti'x  netf 
In  that  whloli  i»  buloved  T    Luvii  t»els  no  self; 
For  though  it  spring  in  Belf,  .vi-t.  like  a  Howsr, 
It  liven  not  for  the  noil,  but  yluldit  up  all 
I  ts  breathing  easencu  to  tbo  wouud  air- 
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THE  NEW  SUSPENSION  BRIDGE,  AT  CHELSEA,  ENGLAND. 


NEW  SUSPENSION  BKIlMjE,  CHKL8EA,  ENGLAND. 

The  first  engravinK  on  this  page,  represents  the  elegant  strnc- 
ture  which  has  recently  been  erected,  and  which  connects  Chelsea 
and  Batieraea.  At  the  point  wliere  it  crosses  the  river  the  Thnmea 
is  737  feet  in  width.  The  river  is  spanned  by  three  spaces,  the 
central  one  being  352  feet  between  the  piers,  and  the  side  ones  173 
feet  six  inches  each  ;  the  two  piers  in  the  river  are  10  feet  wide 
each,  by  a  length  of  86  feet  6  inches.  The  height  of  the  caissons 
of  the  piers,  above  what  is  called  Trinity  high  water,  is  seven  feet 
six  inches.  Above  the  level  of  the  top  of  the  caissons  the  piers 
are  surmounted  by  towers,  which  are  constructed  of  iron.  They 
diminish  in  plan  to  nine  feet  eight  inches  hy  four  feet  two  inches 
at  lop,  the  whole  being  surrounded  by  a  cradle-work  ot  cast  iron, 
upon  which  the  rollers  of  the  saddle  work  that  carry  the  suspens- 
ory chains.  Below  the  caissons  the  iron-work  spreads  out  at  the 
bottom  on  what  are  technically  called  "  bed  plates,"  that  rest  upon 
York  stone  landings,  twelve  inches  in  thickness,  below  which  are 
piles  and  concrete  constructed  iti  the  ordinary  manner,  that  sup- 
port the  whole  of  the  superincumbent  weight.  Externally  the 
whole  of  the  piers  are  covered  with  an  ornamental  casting  of  iron- 
work. The  point  of  contact  of  the  suspensory  chains  on  the  tow- 
ers is  at  an  altitude  of  51  feet  eight  inches  above  high-water  mark  ; 
and  the  top  of  the  finials,  that  terminate  the  towers,  is  87  feet  six 
inches  from  the  same  level.  The  abutments  of  the  bridge,  both 
on  the  Chelsea  and  Battersea  sides  of  the  river,  have  each  what  is 
called  a  "  relieving  arch  "  in  the  centre,  which  serves  the  purpose 
of  distribuiiog  the  weight  unifurmly,  the  space  between  the  arch 
and  abutment  being  filled  with  concrete.  The  ahuiments,  as  well  as 
the  piers,  rest  firmly  upon  piles,  whicfi  have  been  driven  20  feet 
beyond  the  low-water  mark.  There  are  also  piles  driven  at  an 
angle  in  front  of  the  mooring-charabers  as  an  extra  security.  The 
roadway  of  the  bridge  is  32  feet  in  width,  and  the  over- 
hanging footways  on  each  side  are  7  feet  six  inches  wide.  These 
are  of  somewhat  peculiar  construction,  the  tormer  being  composed 
of  oaken  blocks,  6  inches  long  by  2  inches  wide  and  4  inches  deep, 
embedded  in  aspbalto  on  a  ground  «r 
foundation  of  cork  and  bitumen  a.<!phalle  ; 
the  latter  is  constructed  in  a  similar  man- 
ner, the  only  difference  being  that  the 
blocks  are  of  smaller  dimensions.  A 
very  large  amount  of  ivdditional  strength 
is  obtained  over  the  ordinary  mode  of 
construction  that  has  hitherto  been 
adopted  in  the  formation  of  suspension 
bridges,  by  the  introduction  of  two  longi- 
tudinal lauice  girders  of  wrougiil  iron, 
one  of  which  is  inserted  on  each  side,  and 
separate  the  roadway  from  the  foot-paths. 
At  each  end  of  the  bridge  characteristic 
and  highly  picturesque- loo  king  lodges 
have  been  erected.  These  lodges  have 
basements  16  feet  square,  upon  which  rise 
superstructures  that  are  octangular  in 
plan,  the  roots  of  which  are  cohered  with 
Portlaud  cement,  and  their  angles  and 
summits  adorned  with  appropriate  ter- 
minations in  terra-colta.  Some  of  the 
terminations  fixed  at  the  angles  of  these 
small  buildings  arc  noteworthy  as  being 
both  ornamental  and  useful,  being  per- 
forated, and  serve  as  chimney-tops.  The 
four  towers  that  rise  over  the  caissons  and 
piers  in  [he  river  are  highly  picturesque 
in  form,  and  are  entirely  constructed  of 
iron,  except  18  feet  of  their  upper  por- 
tions at  lop,  which  are  of  moulded  cop- 
p-jr,  which  is,  in  fact,  gilded  and  painted 
to  resemble  light  colored  bronze.  TtJO 
summits  of  the  towers  are  crowned  with 
large  globular  lamps,  which,  when  in  op- 
eration, will  diffuse  a  largo  body  of  light 
around  the  structure.  Taken  as  a  whole, 
this  bridge,  of  its  peculiar  class,  whether 
as  regards  its  constructive  properties  or 
its  aisthetic  beauty,  may  safely  be  classed 
amongst  the  most  successful  efforts  of 
ihe  kind  that  have  been  produced  in  mod- 
era  times.  It  makes  a  very  lino  appear- 
ance, with  its  towers,  and  is  a  good  speci- 
men of  British  skill  and  beautiful  effect. 


VIE^V  OF  ZURICH,  SVnTZERLAND. 

The  interest  attaching  to  this  locality,  as  the  place  where  the 
last  treaty  of  peace  between  Franco  and  Austria  has  been  con- 
cluded after  tedious  negotiations,  has  induced  ns  to  publish  the 
accompanying  excellent  engraving.  Zurich  is  the  capital  of  a 
Swiss  canton  of  that  name,  and  is  situated  on  the  Limmat  as  it  is- 
sues from  the  northwesterly  extremity  of  the  lake  of  Zurich.  The 
inhabitants,  who  number  about  17,000,  are  nearly  all  Protestants. 
The  Limmat  divides  the  town  into  two  parts,  and  is  spanned  by 
three  fine  bridges.  It  is  surrounded  by  old  walls,  and  has  an  ar- 
senal with  a  fine  collection  of  ancient  armor.  The  chief  public 
buildings  are  the  cathedral,  St.  Peter's  Chtirch,  of  which  Lavater, 
the  physiognomist,  was  minister  for  twenty-three  ycors,  a  town- 
house,  post-oflice,  orphan  asylum,  and  ihe  tower  of  Walteuborg. 
It  has  a  nniveraity,  established  in  1&32,  and  which,  in  1831, 
had  209  students,  and  a  library  of  3000  volumes,  a  cantonnal 
school,  and  many  other  polytechnic  schools,  a  public  library  of 
50,000  volumes,  a  cabinet  of  medals  and  natural  history,  a  botanic 
garden  and  many  learned  societies.  It  has  important  manufac- 
tures of  silks,  cotton  fabrics  and  ribbons,  dye  works  and  tanneries. 
Zurich  is  the  birth  place  of  Gcssner,  Zimmerman,  Lavater  and 
Pestalozzi.  Near  it,  the  Swiss  defeated  the  Austrians  July  22, 
H43,  and  the  French  defeated  the  Russians  and  Austrians  August 
26,  1799. 

The  Lake  of  Zurich,  celebrated  for  its  picturesque  beauty,  is  en- 
closed at  the  east  end  by  the  cantons  Schwyr.  and  St.  Gall.  Its 
lenuth  is  twenty-three  miles,  with  ii  breadth  vnryiog  from  half  to 
two  and  a  half  miles.  Its  chief  atliucnt  is  the  Linih,  which  it  re- 
ceives from  Lake  Wallensladt.  It  is  divided  into  the  upper  lake, 
extending  from  Schemirkaa  to  Kapperschwyl,  and  the  lower  lake, 
about  three  times  its  extent  from  Kapperschwyl  to  Zurich.  Aiits 
narrowest  point  it  is  crossed  by  a  wooden  bridge  nearly  half  a 
mile  long.  The  upper  lake  is  frozen  over  about  every  winter,  but 
tliis  is  seldom  the  case  with  the  lower  lake.  In  summer  ila  water 
is  sometimes  rai^ed  very  high  by  the  melting  of  snow. 


MR.  CHARLES  KEAKI'8  MARRIAGE. 

On  the  29th  of  January,  1842.  occurred  the  most  aus- 
picious event  in  his  life — the  wisest  stop  he  had  ever 
taken— and  the  surest  guarantee  of  his  future  pros- 
perity. Ho  was  married  at  the  church  of  St.  Thomas, 
in  Dublin,  to  Miss  Ellen  Tree ;  a  mutual  attachment 
o(  long  standing,  and  in  every  respect  "  a  well-assorted 
union.  '  By  this,  Charles  Kcan  not  only  secured  hia 
domestic  happiness,  but  obuined  a  large  addition  to 
his  worldly  means,  and  an  invaluable  co-operotor  in 
his  rhuairical  career.  By  a  rare  combination  of  private 
and  professional  excellence.  Miss  Ellen  Tree  had  al- 
rwady  acquired  o  liandsomo  independence,  and  hod 

tilacod  herself  in  the  foremost  rank  of  the  distinguished 
iftnalos  whose  namus  shed  lustre  on  the  history  of  the 
British  drama.    Miss  Ellen  Tree  is  one  of  four  sisters, 
who  all  evinced  a  predilection  for  the  drama  at  very 
early  yearn.    Their  father  hold  a  situation  in  the  Eost 
India  House.    The  mother  still  lives,  happy  in  "  a 
green  old  ng«,"  in  the  full  possession  of  her  faculties,  a 
remarkable  instance  of  health  and  longevity.  Boforo 
Ellon  appeared  on  the  boards,  the  noioe  of  Tree  had 
already  become  celetiratcd  hy  the  performance  of  the 
elder  sister,  Maria,  an  acting  vocalist  of  superior  abil- 
ity, who  will  long  be  remembered,  in  conjunction  with 
Misa  Stephens  and  Mias  I'alon,  as   upholding  tho 
charms  ol  pure  English  song,  with  comliiucd  though 
varied  excellence,  at  the  same  iboalro  (Covont  C>ar- 
don),  during  several   hriltiani   suasons.    Miss  Marin 
Tree,  in  isa."!,  married  Mr.  Brndhhaw,  a  gentleman  of 
fashion  and  fortune,  some  time  member  of  Canterbury, 
and  retired  from  professional  life,  too  soon  for  tlio  pub- 
lic, although  infinitely  to  her  own  happiness  ami  ad- 
vantage.   Miss  Ellen  Tree  Brat  appeared  in  Edin- 
burgh when  little  more  than  sevontcun,  and  after  a  pe- 
riod of  8ucces«f\il  study  and  practice  in  Bath,  obtainud 
an  engagement  at  Drury  Lnno,  her  oponing  pari  being 
Violo'i/e,  in  the  "  Wonder on  whicli  occasion  one  of 
her  most  eminent  predecessors  in  that  arduous  charac- 
ter, Mrs.  Davison,  supported  the  yuong  dfhutante  by 
assuming  the  subordinate  duties  of  flora.   The  mar- 
riage of  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Charloi  Kean  took  place  on  tho 
last  day  of  their  Dublin  engngoment,  and  on  that  same 
evening,  hy  an  odd  but  accidental  coincidence,  they 
performed  together  in  the  "Honeymoon."   For  pn- 
vate  and  professional  reasons  of  their  own,  the  union 
was  not  immediately  mnde  public.   Their  first  appear- 
ance in  tho  acknowledged  characters  of  man  and  wife  occurred  at 
Glasgow,  on  the  27th  of  the  following  February,  the  combined  at- 
traction producing,  in  five  perform  a  ncos,  included  in  one  week, 
the  sum  of  .ClOOO. — Life  and  Ttmts  of  CliarUs  Kain. 

PHV8IOUHOMV  or  UOOD  LIVEKtl. 

Gourmands,  hy  predestination,  are  generally  of  the  middle 
height ;  they  have  round  or  square  faces  (carrif),  sparkling  eyes, 
small  forehead,  short  nose,  full  lips  and  round  chins.  The  wo- 
men are  dimpled,  preity,  rather  than  handsome,  with  an  inclina- 
tion to  fmbonpoint.  Those  who  are  especially  addicted  to  good 
eating  have  tiner  features,  a  more  refined  oppearance;  they  are 
more  mif/noniHs,  and  are  distinguished  )(y  a  peculiar  manner  of 
their  own  in  swallowing.  Under  this  exterior  the  most  omiuble 
dinner  companions  are  to  be  found  *,  they  portake  of  every  dish 
handed  to  tbem,  oat  slowly,  and  tastn  with  reflection.  They  are 
in  no  hurry  to  leave  tho  spot  where  they  have  been  well  enter- 
tained, and  vou  have  them  for  the  rest  of  the  evening,  because 
they  are  aware  what  games  and  atnusements  are  to  follow  the  or- 
dinary accessories  of  a  gastronomic  meeting.  Tho-'fe,  on  the  con- 
trary, to  whom  nature  hoa  denied  an  aptitude  for  tlie  enjoyment 
of  tastes,  have  long  faces,  lony  nones,  and  long  ejes ;  no  matter 
what  their  staiiire,  their  is  something  longitudinal  (tfM>iit  them. 
They  have  «lcek  hnir,  and  are  ihin  nnd  lanky ;  it  is  they  why  in- 
vented trousers.  Women,  whom  nature  haa  similarly  flllliclcd, 
ore  angulous,  yawn  at  dinner,  and  live  upon  whin  and  scandal. 
The  inclination  of  the  fair  sex  for  good  living  is  a  natural  instinct, 
lM;cau(.e  it  is  favorable  to  their  good  looks.  A  series  of  observation 
hna  convinced  me  that  ladies  who  live  well  remain  younger  much 
longer  lh«n  others.  It  gives  more  brilliancy  lo  the  eye,  more 
freshne.'is  to  the  ckin,  more  hupport  to  the  muscle* ;  and,  as  phyni- 
ology  has  proved  that  the  depresaiou  of  the  mundes  causes  wrin- 
kles, those  dreaded  enemies  of  beauty,  it  is  also  true,  that  Die 
ladies  are,  comparatively,  ten  years  younger  than  tlicii-e  who  are 
ignorant  on  the  subject. — lli  illot  Havarin's  Art  of  Diuimj, 
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[Written  for  Bsllon's  Pictorial.] 
MUSIC  ON  THE  M.1VE.-A  SONNET. 


BI  JiKMS  BI9TIKB. 

0,  loTcly  'ti»  to  he»r  the  dwainy  Yolee 

Of  miistf  on  the  mivnlit  So  flne,  ao  80(1, 

Tl*  like  Ihe  choral  hymu  or  wierd  rejoleo 
or  (intrcli  in  (heir  starry  home.  Aloft 
Each  rcbo  tvemt  to  Bout,  tb«n  fnlln  &^in , 
Linked  with  the  pMrly  dew5  of  eTenlng. 
And  now  tlir  not«8  f<t«sl  through  the  quiet  glen, 

llorae  thither  on  the  eephyr'N  sllkfin  wing. 
Such  fionndfi  nre  Tnr  too  hcautirul  for  earth, 
And  In  thii  holy  hour  tmoRprirt  my  lODl 
Abova  the  thing*  of  rritneArent  birth, 

Where  wt*!  fires  their  ftnn)o«  of  glory  roll. 
0, 1  could  wftnder  like  «  Hpectre  round  the  nborrr, 
To  muse  in  dlcoee  when  those  symphonies  are  o'er. 

THE  VIOLET. 
The  riolet  in  her  nrwDWOort  hower. 

When-  blrehen  hodchfi  with  hnselB  mingle, 
Mny  boMt  lt«plf  the  fnlrc't  (lowt-r 

In  glen  or  ropsv  or  forvtit  dingle. 

Though  filr  her  gern«  of  (inorp  hue, 

nenenlh  thi-  ile*  drop'i"  npiffhl  rccllolng, 

I'tp  Been  nn  eve  of  loTellcr  blue. 
More  aweet  through  vratcry  lustre  ablolng. 

The  nammf-r  sun  th«t  dow  ^hHll  dry, 
Er*>  yet  the  sun  he  pm-t  It*  morrow ; — 

Nor  longf>r  io  my  fnlse  love's  eye 
Itanjained  the  tear  of  puting  Rorrow. 

Sib  WitTKH  Scort. 

NATURES  CBAHMS. 
The  mounding  fAtRract 
Rnunted  nie        «  pwion ;  tht  tall  rock. 
The  moiiDtaiij,  and  tbo  deep  and  gloomy  wood, 
Their  rnlora  and  their  forms,  were  tben'to  mo 
An  appetite ;  a  fi-eling  and  a  love. 
That  hid  no  need  of  a  rpmot«r  charm 
Py  tboughtf  RuppUed,  nor  any  inlereat 
Unborrowed  from  the  eye. — WoRpawoBTii. 

RAINBOW. 
He  thou  the  rainbow  to  the  storms  of  life  I 
The  cvpninR  benm  that  pmllcs  the  elouds  awny. 
And  tintfl  to  morrow  with  prophetic  ray  I— Btron. 


OOSSrP  WITH  TBE  READEB. 

—  U  there  anything  new  under  the  son?    It  is  com- 
monly mppnspd  that  the  swindler*'  trick  of  leaving  « 
trunk  full  of  paving  atones  in  the  bands  of  a  too  confld- 
Ins;  landlord  a*  pledge  for  the  payment  of  n  heavy  board- 
bill  was  an  iorention  of  this  enlightened  19th  century. 
Not  a  bit  of  it;  It  was  first  practiced  by  that  mirror  of 
Spanish  chivalry,  the  Cid,  Don  Rodrigo  Diai  de  nivar. 
Thi"  gentleman,  being  "  hard  up  "  at  the  lime  of  Ills 
banishment  by  King  Alphonso.  sent  Don  Martin  AntonU 
le»  to  two  Jews,  Rachel  and  Tidos,  proposing  to  them  to 
adrsnce  a  certain  amount  of  '■  tlo  "  on  the  deposit  of 
two  chesl«.  which  he  averred  to  contain  treasures  cap- 
tured from  the  Moors.    "  Meantime,"  says  the  chroni- 
cler,  "  the  Cid  had  taken  two  chests  which  were  covered 
with  leather  of  red  and  gold,  and  the  nails  which  fastened 
down  the  leather  were  well  gilt;  they  were  ribbed  with 
bands  of  Iron,  and  each  fastened  with  three  locks;  tbey 
were  heaty.  and  he  flUed  them  with  sand.    And  when 
Itwbel  and  Vidas  entered  his  tent  with  Martin  Antonllez, 
they  kisied  his  hand;  and  the  Cid  smiled  and  said  to 
them:    'Ye  see  that  I  am  going  out  of  the  land,  be- 
cause of  the  tings  displeasure;  but  I  shall  leave  some- 
thing ^h  ye  '    And  they  made  answer,  'Martin  An- 
tonllei  has  oovennnted  with  us,  that  we  shall  give  ye  six 
hundred  marks  upon  those  chests,  and  keep  them  a  full 
year,  swearing  not  to  open  them  till  that  time  be  expired, 
else  shall  we  be  perjured  '   'Take  the  chests,'  said  Mar- 
tin Aniooilei:,    ■  I  will  go  with  you.  and  bring  back  the 
marks,  for  my  Cid  must  move  before  cock-*row.'  So 
they  took  the  chests,  and  though  they  were  both  strong 
men  they  eould  not  lift  them  from  the  ground ;  and  they 

were  full  glad  of  ibe  bargain  ihey  had  made  "  The 

rollowing  story  gives  a  lively  idea  of  how  the  Kuaslnns 
govern  Poland.  A  Jew  met  a  Cossack  In  the  forest,  and 
the  latter  robbed  him  of  his  horse.  On  returning  to  the 
town,  he  lodged  a  complaint  with  the  major  in  command, 
who  was  (with  what  truth  we  shall  see)  reported  to  be  a 
most  rigorous  disciplinarian  The  Co".«icks  were  paraded, 
the  robber  wm  pointed  out,  when  with  the  utmost  effront- 
ery, be  remarked  that  he  had /ound  the  horse.  "  How'" 
replied  the  .lew.  "I  was  upon  his  back!"  "Yes,"  n- 
torUd  the  Cossack.  "  I  found  you  ipo;  hut  having  no 
use  for  a  Jew,  I  did  not  keep  youV  The  e^tcuse  wa^ 
admitted,  and  the  poor  Israelite  was  dismissed,  minus 

1'*^''   Quile  an  iuteresUog  operation  was  sue- 

ccMfully  completed  lately  in  Port  Duodas,  Scotland,  for 
the  restoration  ol  »  chimney  which  had  settled  out  of  the 
perpendicular  This  was  accomplished  by  sawing  several 
of  the  mortar  beds  between  the  rourse<  on  the  side  from 
which  the  chimney  Ivaoed.  thereby  allowing  it  to  come 
hack  by  lt«  own  weight,  without  the  application  of  any 
external  force  Only  one  draft  was  cut  at  a  time,  to 
giinrd  against  any  shock  whiuh  migbt  have  endangered 
the  stability  of  the  bnlldiog.  and  by  keeping  the  saws 
wet,  a  bed  of  mortar  was  prepared  for  the  superincum- 
bent weight  to  setUc  down  upoo.  Twelve  cuts  wore 
made  in  this  manner,  nn  dillercnt  parts  of  the  structure, 
which  generally  set  before  the  saws  bad  passed  through 
half  of  the  circumference,  particularly  In  those  made 
nearest  the  ground,  where  the  weight  was  greatest.  The 
piinrlpal  dimensions  of  the  chlmni-y  are— Total  height. 
4<>8  feet;  from  surface  to  top  of  cope,  464  feet;  outside 
diameter  at  loundallon.  GO  feet;  at  8urfbce,3t  fuet;  at 
cope,  11  feet         "I  dou  t  dread  Iho  enemy,"  stiid  an 


old  soldier,  "  half  aa  much  as  our  brave  volunteers,  who 

carry  their  ril1e!<  In  eo  dongerous  a  manner,"  The 

fullowing  capital  story  appeared  in  a  late  number  of  that 
elever  paper,  the  New  York  Saturday  Press :    At  a  trial 
In  a  Vermont  court,  several  years  ago,  a  French  lady  hod 
been  f^ubpa'naed  ns  a  witncas,  and  mas  called  upon  to 
give  her  testimony.    She  was  a  stranger  In  the  place, 
and     the  Court fell  itself  bouad  to  address  her  In  her 
native  tongue.    But  "the  Court's "  education  In  the 
parles-vous  line  had  been  sadly  neglected,  and  how  to 
administer  the  oath  In  an  Intelligent  fbrm  to  the  silent 
lady  before  him  was  for  some  momenta  a  puuiling  qucs- 
lion.    What  wa«  to  bo  done^    The  judge  called  upon 
several  of  the  lawyers  near  him,  but  they  all  avowed 
their  tgnornince  of  the  language  then  sosuppo.>iedly  neces- 
sary.   Finally  the  counsel  for  the  defendant,  a  clever 
Yankee,  frellng  himself  equal  to  the  occasion,  volun- 
teered to  extricAte  '■  the  Court ''  from  its  embarrassment. 
He  accordingly  rose  ond  nddresoed  (he  lady  witness  in 
those  terms :    "  Vous  jure*  znt  wat  you  here  testify  shall 
bo  xe  truse.  ze  whole  truse.  and  nossing  but  ze  truse,  ao 
help  you  mon  DIeu  ?"    The  lady  looked  for  a  moment  at 
the  manufacturer  of  this  hybrid  sentence  in  silent  as- 
(onlshment,  then  turning  to  "  the  Court,  '  said  In  per- 
fectly good  English,  though  with  a  slightly  foreign  ac- 
cent :    "  What  dotu  the  gentleman  say  ?"    The  effect  was 
electrical.    Such  a  laugh  went  up  to  the  roof  of  that 
country  court  room  that  the  counsel  for  defendant  has 

not  heard  the  last  of  it  to  this  day  The  Albion 

AmericJin  t«lls  the  following  of  Comptroller  Church: 
He  was  ft  delegate  to  the  democratic  national  conven- 
tion which  nominated  James  K.  Polk  fur  president  in 
1844  Before  leaving  home  he  deponited  a  one  hundred 
dollar  bank  bill  In  his  wallet  on  the  Bank  of  Orleans. 
Mr,  Church  having  no  use  for  the  bill  forgot  nil  about  it, 
and  there  it  lay  among  some  old  papers  until  a  few  weeks 
since,  when  it  was  discovered  by  Mr,  Church  while  look- 
ing over  the  papers.    Filteen  years  had  that  bill  remained 

idle.    The  bank  failed  about  two  years  since  It  la 

mentioned  as  a  discovery,  that  the  secretary  of  Mary 
Queen  of  Scots,  Sir  Charles  Bailey,  1,^  burled  in  a  small 
cemetery  at  La  Hulpe,  near  Brusnols.  He  was  born  in 
the  same  year  as  the  queen,  whose  execution  he  wit- 
nessed, and  had  reached  the  advanced  age  of  eighty-four 

when  he  dlsd  A  number  of  interesting  drawings 

and  maouscriptfl  by  Michael  Angplo  have  just  been  dis- 
coveT«d  in  that  house  at  Florence  which  all  Italian  tour- 
Ista  will  remember  in  the  Via  Qhlbelllna.  The  house  has 
been  changing  hands  lately,  in  consequence  of  some  law 
proceedings,  and  has  now  become  the  property  of  the 
government.  A  letter  from  Florence  says:  "The  gov- 
ernment bos  appointed  a  commission  to  arrange  all  the 
memorials;  and  I  have  been  assured  by  one  of  the  mem- 
bers of  the  coromisMon  that  there  have  been  found  in 
the  family  archives  many  drawings  of  Michael  Angelo 
hitherto  unknown,  and  writings  of  the  highest  value, 
both  original  prose  and  poetical  composition,  from  his 
pen ;  letter^',  not  only  unedited  but  quite  unknown,  from 
the  most  HluBlHous  men  of  his  time.'*  addressed  to  the 
artist,  and  lending  to  throw  a  new  light  on  the  event*  of 
his  life.  Let  us  trust  that  the  students  of  art  may  right, 
ly  aviiil  themselves  of  these  treasures,  and  may  finally 
wril*>  a  complete  etory  of  Michael  Angelo's  life  and  times. 
The  commission  Is  already  engaged  in  preparing  the 
materials  for  a  complete  and  correct  edition  ol  his  writ- 
ings." Some  gentlemen  have  organized  in  Douglas 

county,  Wisconsin,  the  "Lake  Superior  Agricultural 
Society,"  and  have  awarded  a  dollar  a  pound  for  the  best, 
and  fifty  ceota  a  pound  for  the  second  beet  butler  made 
in  the  county,  and  SIO  for  the  best  barrel  of  flour  from 

wheat  grown  there  At  Breslau,  on  the  cccaslon  of  a 

recent  visit  of  the  Prince  and  Princess  Frederick  William, 
there  was  an  illumination,  but  the  statue  of  Blucber 
was  not  lighted  up.  and  the  populace  began  to  collect 
money  towards  the  illuminating  matwinlj.  This  occa- 
sioned a  disturbanc*  and  a  collifion  with  the  troops, 
during  which  two  persons  were  killed  and  several  wouod- 

  *  distinguished  stitesman  of  Central  America, 

being  asked  how  his  country  was  getting  on,  replied.  "0, 
very  well,  very  well:  a  tn, 14  anarch  i,  "  A  very  hand- 
some shaft  of  red  Peterhead  granite  has  just  been  com- 
pleted at  Aberdeen,  Scotland,  which  is  intended  for  the 
Westminster  column,  about  to  be  erected  near  Westmin- 
ster Abbey,  to  the  memory  of  Lord  Raglan  and  the  other 
"  Old  Westminsters  "  who  fell  in  the  Crimea.  The  col- 
umn is  to  be  surmounted  by  a  figure  of  St.  George  and 
the  Dragon,  and  below,  in  niches,  are  to  be  placed  the 
figures  of  Henry  III,,  Kdwurd  I.,  liueens  Ellwbeth  and 
Victoria,  this  part  of  the  monument  to  be  of  Portland 
stone.  The  total  height  of  the  column  is  suty-two  feet. 
The  height  of  the  baje  is  fourteen  feet  three  inches,  and 

its  with  ten  feet          A  new  Concord  conch,  Ibe  first 

ftage  seen  at  Downievllle.  California,  arrived  (here  a  few 
weeks  since.  The  citizens  met  the  stage  in  a  body,  es- 
corted It  to  the  centre  of  the  town,  and  wound  up  the 

festivities  with  a  ball  in  the  evening  The  vice  of 

gambling  Is  gangrening  the  whole  of  French  society,  from 
the  highest  to  the  lowest,  down  even  to  the  poorest 
laborers  in  tbe  most  solitary  country  vlllnges.  There  has 
just  taken  p!ac«  at  Tours,  a  trial  in  which  two  agricultu- 
ral laborers,  in  connivance  with  the  keeper  of  a  cafe, 
have  been  convicted  of  keeping  a  clandestine  gaming 
Uible,  where  sums  to  the  amount  of  a  thousand  ond  fif- 
teen  hundred  francs  wen)  nightly  won  and  lost.  Tbe 
gamblers  entirely  consisted  of  laborers  and  workmen, 
some  of  whom  had  lost  everything  tbey  possessed.  The' 
culprits  were  condemned  to  a  short  imprUoomeut  (fhe 
highest  being  two  months  and  the  lowest  a  week)  and  a 

slight  fine  A  Cincinnati  eriik  says  of  Mrs.  James: 

"  Her  notes  are  so  ravishingly  sweet,  that  when  we  see 
ber  occasionnlly  lick  her  lips,  we  are  led  to  the  conc-lt 
that  they  have  left  n  delicious  flavor  on  these  cherry 

P*"'''*'"  "  "'e  ►"10"  a  poor  fellow  who  takes  the 

palm  In  all  his  quarrels  with  his  wife.    She  ships  his 

 '»  ''a'cd  that  noihnlihstanding  the  capture 

of  Schamyl,  tbe  Caucasus  Is  far  from  being  entirety  sub- 
dued, The  Invftllde  ltui.se  wjs  that  the  mountaineers 
have  another  chief  not  less  intrepid  and  f.inallcal,  and 
who  may  still  resist  for  one  or  two  winters.    The  RussUn 

army  in  the  Caucasus  consUis  of  U(>,000  men  It  Is 

stated  that  anot:.er  highly  important  discovery  ba^  just 


been  made  near  Krederickton,  Mo.,  being  a  vein,  or  rath- 
er a  formation,  some  forty  or  fifty  feet  wide,  containing 
platinum  and  gold.  Messrs.  Kraut  and  Weiss  and  Dr. 
Kock.  of  St.  Louis,  visited  tbe  place  recently,  and  de- 
elared  themselves  both  surprised  and  gmtllled  to  find 
such  an  immense  deposit  ot  mineral  wealth  in  Missouri. 
The  Arcfidin  Pro.<pcct  sajs:  We  have  not  as  yet  heard 
about  the  richness  of  this  ore,  but  priwume  It  is  the  same 
OS  that  formerly  discovered,  some  of  whloh,  we  under- 
stand, contains  about  three  per  cent,  of  platinum. ....  At 
Memphis,  Tenn.,  recently,  a  policeman  shot  a  disorderly 
character  who  resisted  arrest  and  attempted  to  stab  tbe 

officer.    The  wounded  man  died  ^he  next  day  An 

avaricious  fellow  in  Brussels  gave  a  large  dinner  recently. 
Just  OS  the  gue.4tH  sat  down,  a  piercing  shriek  was  beard 
in  the  courtyard.  Tbe  host  hurried  out,  and  returned 
pale,  alfrigbled,  and  his  bauds  covered  with  blood. 
'■  What  is  It?'  was  tbo  Inquiry.  "Alas!"  he  said,  "a 
poor  workman,  father  of  a  large  family,  has  met  with  a 
terrible  accident.  He  was  knocked  down  by  n  cart  and 
grievously  wounded.  Let  us  aid  him,  A  colleoiion  was 
tnken  up,  and  the  guests  contributed  1200  francs.  Gen- 
erous souls!    It  was  the  miser  s  ruse  to  make  them  pay 

for  their  dinner  The  ruins  of  the  old  Palais  de 

Thermes,  In  Paris,  built  by  Augustus  Cresar,  and  which 
by  the  recent  alterations  face  the  new  Boulevard  du  Se- 
bastopol,  have  been  ta«t/^fully  arranged,  n  formal  garden 
has  bi-en  planted  around  them,  and  some  pitces  of  an- 
cient sculpture  and  (ragment-i  of  architecture  decorate 

and  give  a  ebaraclcr  to  the  spot  The  British  consul 

at  Honolulu  Is  raising  subscriptions  for  the  erection  of  a 
monument  to  Captain  Cook  at  Kealakcakua  Bay,  on  the 
spot  where  he  fell.  After  a  local  subscription  has  pro- 
vided for  a  granite  obelisk,  he  suggests  an  appeal  for  sub- 
soripcioos  "  throughout  the  world  "  to  erect  oo  Diamond 
Jlead,  or  elsewherw,  a  memorial  in  some  degreemorecom- 
mensurat«  with  Cook's  fame. 


Matters  in  General. 

A  letter  of  Louis  Napoleon  to  fhe  King  of  Sardinia, 
generally  believed  to  be  autbentio.  Is  causing  great  ex- 
citement in  Europe.    The  emperor  demands  that  the 
Duchess  of  Parma  shall  be  allied  to  Modtna— Parma  is  to 
be  united  to  Piedmont— Tuscany,  augmented,  perhaps, 
by  a  portion  of  territory,  to  be  restored  to  the  Grand 
Duke  Ferdinand,  and  a  system  of  moderate  liberty  shrill 
bo  adopted  in  all  tbe  States  of  Italy.    The  emperor  traces 
the  plan  of  Italian  Confederation  with  the  pope  ^  hon- 
orary president,  as  this  ioereafe  of  bla  mora!  inHuence 
'ill  enable  him  to  make  concessions  in  conform!  >■  with 
the  legitimate  wishes  of  the  populations  —Garibaldi  ar- 
rived at  Turin  ou  the  2Sth  of  September,  in  compliance 
with  a  summons  from  the  king,    Jn  addressing  the  mul- 
titude at  Tegheti,  he  is  stated  to  have  said:  "  With  a 
king  like  Victor  Emmanuel,  with  arms  like  ours,  and 
with  people  like  you,  Ilaly  should  not  stop  until  she  baa 
freed  the  last  inch  of  her  soil  from  the  heel  of  the  for- 
eiguer"- The  Spanish  government  has  chartered  all  tbe 
steam  packets  which  run  between  Its  ports  and  Marseilles, 
for  the  oonveyanco  of  the  expedition  against  Morocco. 
The  queen  has  offered  to  contribute  a  part  of  her  civil 
list  and  all  her  jewels  for  tbe  expenses  of  tbe  war.— The 
Great  Eastern  will  go  to  Liverpool  in  the  spring. 


The  Prince  Imperial. 

A  Paris  correspondent  writes :  1  saw  the  little  prince 
the  other  day.  He  is  a  fine,  pretty  boy,  full  of  spirits. 
He  baa,  it  Is  said,  an  irresistiblo  desire  to  fight  all  his 
playfellows.  His  father's  well  known  expression,  "  V Em- 
pire c  m  la  pa.x,"  has,  it  appears,  but  little  effect  on  the 
young  monseigneur,  Vouog  Master  Cooneau,  son  of 
tbe  emperor's  favorite  pliysician,  is  the  recipieot  of  the 
prince's  pugilistic  essays.  The  question  In  dispute  be- 
tween them  is,  which  shall  be  the  other's  groom  ;  and.  as 
neither  is  inclined  to  jield,  battles  ensue  forthwith. 
Youth  does  not  bow  to  rank,  and  the  consequence  is  that 
his  imperial  highne&s  is  not  always  victorious, 
Florence. 

M-  Itidolfi,  minister  of  public  Institutions,  has  been 
seized  with  a  perfect  artistic  mania.  He  has  ordered,  at 
the  expense  of  the  State.  »  cnmplete  edition  of  the  works 
of  Machiavelll,  two  brooM  statues  of  Victor  Emmanuel 
and  Napoleon  HI.,  three  statues  representing  Francis 
Bariamachi,  tbe  first  martyr  Of  ItHlian  unity  at  Lucca, 
Sallust  Bandlnl  and  Uonardo  Jibnuscl,  four  historical 
paintings  on  ancient  and  modern  sul  jects,  four  pictures 
of  battles  of  the  last  war,  and  portraits  of  Oioberti, 
Baibo,  Troza,  Berchet,  Peillco  and  Olustic. 

M.  Jmiien. 

This  gentleman  has  been  released  from  his  pecuniary 
embarrassments  In  Paris.  During  the  twenty  years  that 
Juillen  reigned  monan^h  of  tbe  famed  popular  concerts 
be  acknowledges  to  have  received  the  eraormous  sum  of 
S1.00O,O0O  In  England  and  America  He  is  busily  en- 
gaged in  writing  his  "Life  and  Times  among  tbe 
English  "  " 

Copenhagen, 

The  Iheatro  Royal,  Copenhagen,  was  recently  crowded 
on  the  occasion  of  the  return  to  the  stage  of  Denmark's 
greatest  actress,  Madlle.  Hellberg,  who  for  the  last  two 
years  bad  retired  into  private  lile.  The  part  selected  for 
herrr,.(.rf  was  Lfldy  Teazle,  in  Sheridan's  "School  (or 
Scandal." 

The  Prince  of  Wales. 

The  Prince  of  Wales,  accompanied  by  the  colonist 
secretary  and  other  distinguished  per,ionngen.  will  virit 
Canada  in  the  end  of  May  or  tbe  beginning  of  June  next. 
The  formal  opening  of  the  Victoria  Bridge  will  then  take 
place. 

Paper  in  Spain. 

Ordinary  paper  is  so  scarce  In  Madrid.  Spain,  that  srv- 
eral  printing  offices  have  to  suspend  operations,  and  the 
journals  press  the  government  to  allow  foreign  paper  to 
be  imporicd  free,  or  at  least  at  a  greally  reduced  duty. 


A  Chlneae  Uarirel.  ^^^^^^^^^^^ 

An  tngeniou*  P,ui,bn  stationer  who  f„ 
past  has  taken  up  his  ahod«  at  Shanghai  h  ' 
Paris,  bringing  With  blm  a  curiourc  '.'"T"'""'"' 
Th,s  extraordinary  discovery  eonsisU  in  1  c 
of  a  paper  which  can  be  made  to  lost  ^  , 
Wishes  by  the  use  of  a  water  or       ^^„^,  '""^  "  ">no 
must  be  beforehand  prepared  by  some  rne  as  .J 
to  the  buyer  and  seller,  and  Is  then  s^inl,  . 
water,  which  Is  coloriess,  tasteless.  „„a  "^^ 
length  of  time  that  one  desires  the  paper  L 
lated  by  the  iutroductiou  of  pu,«  wa^'  , 
effect.    For  Instance,  If  the  paper  U  to  h  T 
within  six  days,  the  en,,  ma^iq„<r  is  „„.      "  ^"''"'Posed 
teratiou ;  If  a  month,  a  certain  quantity  otT^' 
to  be  used.    With  this  pap.r.  then,  the  wllv  rn"^ '* 
write  their  billets  doux,  taking  oare,  howevlr  ,k 
corrosive  water  aud  their  passion  shall  be  of  th 
weight,    Tbo  water  la  called  "  Divluo  Ink  " 
paper  "  Exquisite  Prudence."  ' 

Novel  Duel. 

An  apothecary  lately  refused  to  resign  his  . 
theatre  in  Vienna  to  an  offlcer,  who  hiZ  n 

suited,  sent  him  a  challenge,    The  apothecarv  wT. 
tual  at  tbe  meeting,  but  observed  he  had  to  p" '7' 
new  way  of  settling  ibe  dispute.    He  then  drew  rZ 
pocket  a  pill-box,  and  taking  therefrom  two  piiu  th 
addressed  his  aotagcnist:    "As  a  man  of  honor  r 
would  not  wish  me  to  flght  on  unequal  terms  lUrl 
therefore,  two  pills,  one  composed  of  the  most  i^l 
poison,  the  other  perfectly  harmless.    We  ore  tber  f 
on  equal  ground  If  we  eiich  swallow  ono;  you' , hall' I?" 
your  choice,  and  I  promise  faithfully  to  take  that  JTl 
you  leave,"    It  is  needless  to  add  that  the  affair  w! 
settled  by  a  hearty  laugh.  ' 

Suicide  at  Homburg. 

Recently,  at  the  famous  German  bathing  and  gambling 
place,  Homburg,  a  Frenchman,  who  had  been  plariDifn. 
some  time  with  the  usual  luck  of  all  gamesters  Z[ 
down  his  last  napoleoo,  and  lost  it  like  the  re-t '  L 
drew  a  pistol  out  of  his  pocket,  and  blew  his  brains  out 
while  flitting  at  the  fatal  trnm  ,c  quamnit  table.  The 
people  who  are  generally  In  attendance  threw  a  cioih 
over  his  face,  carried  1  he  wretched  man  out,  Uk  beltur 
quite  extinct,  and  tbe  game  proceeded  as  If  aotblog  haj 
occurred. 

Temperance  Movement  in  England. 

The  advocates  of  total  abstinence  have  commenced  a 
new  agitation,  and  are  attempting,  by  a  little  gentle  coer- 
cion, to  compel  the  clergymen  of  the  Established  Church 
to  act  on  their  principles.  A  circular,  signed  by  several 
clergymen,  at  the  head  of  whom  la  Dean  Close,  of  Cat- 
lisle,  has  been  est*nsively  circulated,  with  a  view  to  per- 
suade their  clerical  brethren  that  their  personal  health 
and  their  professional  objects  are  alike  hindered  by  an 
indulgence  in  even  the  temperate  use  of  intoxicating 
drinks. 

A  Uilllon  Muskets. 

Garibaldi  has  probably  by  this  time  obtained  the 
means  of  purchasing  the  million  muskets  be  has  called 
for.  He  has  addressed  tbe  syndics  of  all  the  Italian 
towns  of  the  central  peninsula,  of  Sardinia  and  Lombar- 
dy.  Subscription  papers  were  opened  In  all  the  news- 
paper offices. 

Iiouln  Napoleon. 

A  Paris  correspondent  Bays  the  Emperor  Napoleoo, 
since  his  return  from  Biarrila,  looks  ill  and  careworn. 
con,ilderabty  aged  since  his  departure,  and  so  much 
stouter  In  figure  that  his  head  seems  fast  sinking  into 
bis  shoulders,  like  peoplu  suffering  from  weakness. 

Lucien  Bonaparte. 

We  learn  from  Rome  that  Prince  Lnclen  Bonaparte  has 
obtained  the  archbisboprlo  of  Vienna,  vacated  by  the 
death  of  Monsignor  Falconieri,  which  puis  him  in  the 
way  i.f  getting  a  cardinal's  hat, 

Sentence  of  an  Engineer. 

A  civil  engineer,  a  native  of  Venella,  has  been  soo- 
tenced  to  fifteen  years  Imprisonment  in  a  fortress,  for 
having  furnished  a  plan  of  tbe  fortifications  of  Venice  to 
the  enemy  during  tbe  late  war. 
Egyptian  Relics. 

Murietip,  the  celebrated  French  arebn?ologlst,  bus  en- 
gaged 30(10  persons  to  work  at  excovationa  In  tbe  principal 
hJstoriu^l  sites  of  Opper  Egypt. 

NEW  PUBLICATIONS. 

Th8  Old  Stowb  Maksio.><.   By  Charles  J.  PmBsoK. 

Philadelphia:  T.  B.  Peterson  &  Brother. 

Mr,  Peterson  is  a  very  popular  writer,  and  this  work 
will  prove  one  of  the  most  popular  ol  his  production". 
It  Is  full  of  Incident  and  character,  and  Is  vital  with 
energy  from  beginning  to  end.  Boston;  Sliepard,  Claik 
&  Brown. 

Haho  M.^fLB  By  the  author  of  '■  Dollars  and  Cents." 
etc  Boston  :  Suepard,  Clark  &  Brown.  18mo.  pp.  266- 
Ooe  of  the  prettiest  stories  for  young  people  we  have 

read  for  many  a  long  day.    It  is  admirably  managed 

throughout,  and  exquisitely  wound  up. 

Twelve  Ykabs  of  .v  Soldiers  Live  m  Ixdia.  Boston; 

Ticknor  &  Fields,    I'imo,    pp  444  1860. 

This  most  readable  book  is  made  up  from  the  letters  of 
the  lato  Major  W.  8.  K,  llodson.  It,  A.,  of  the  1st  Ben- 
gtil  European  Fusiliers,  and  of  Hodson  s  llori'e,  and  is  lis 
full  of  Incident  as  any  romance  of  war  aud  rhivnlry. 
Hod'on  wa.'t  Ihe  type  of  a  soldier,  gallant,  chivalrous, 
prudent  Ills  capture  of  the  King  of  Delhi  was  au  ex- 
ploit the  doing  of  which  was  only  justified  by  the  impor- 
taocB  of  the  otiject  aHied  at  The  work  Is  well  edited  by 
tbe  major's  brother,  Rev  Oeorge  H.  Hodson,  M.  A., 
Seuior  Fellow  of  Trinity  College,  Cambridge. 

Tom  Brow^  at  Oxroap. 

•  The  same  publishers  are  Issuing  In  monthly  parts  a 
capital  book  with  the  above  title,  by  Thomaa  Hughes, 
author  of  "School  Days  at  Rugby,"  the  "flcouring  of 
tbe  White  Horse,''  etc. 

Nkw  Music— Oliver  Dttson  &  Co.,  277  Washington 
Street,  have  published  "  We  Meet  Again."  song  and 
chorus ;  "  Iligliland  Fling,'-  with  variations  for  the  piano, 
by  Emanuel  Maniuis;  ^ifulgoro  lHvino  Kaggio,''  cava- 
tlna  from  I  Martiri  and  Oerlrudc  Mntorka,  lor  Iho 
piano,  by  U.  S.  Ambrose. 


Adw(Ls<!  Ill  eats  must,  be  sent  Iti  two  vvvkn  lu  nd- 
T«nos  of  the  period  of  their  pulilicntlon,  an  oar  larw 
-rliiioiioocupiM  /buT-lfcnrf-.v-ii.  priming  iddwM 

tio.  22  Winter  Street, 

'^ICKERING^&^ONS' 
pIAIVO  FORTES, 

THE  MANDFACTURE  OP  WIUCH  WA3 

ORIGINAL 

WITH 

JONAS  CHECKERING 

—  IN  — 

18  2  3, 

Since  which  timo  there  buTo  been  flolshed  by  thta  houso 
FOB  THE  8DPERI0R1TY  OF  THEIR  INSTRUMESra 

SS  ]?IEDAL,S, 

THE 

HIGHEST  PREMIUMS 

OVER  ALL  C0.1IPJETIT0RS, 

HAVE  BEEN  AWARDED 

At  Ejiblblllons  In  the 

*  UNITED  STATES, 

—  AND  — 

THE  PRIZE  MEDAI. 

FROM  THE 

AVORLD'S  FAIR,  LOiXDOIV, 

1851. 

WAREROOMS, 
a73  IVnabiiistoa  t4irccl,  Bonlon. 
«04  Brondtrnr,  New  Vork. 
NOy  Chcsinut  Street,  Philnilclphin. 

Couoas,  CuLna,  aO(\RSESEss  and  Ik- 
FLUEjiZA.  jHRiTATiow,  SonesEss.  or  any 
,  ftffection  of  the  Throiil  CURED,  the 
I  HACKi^ta    CouoH    in  Co^suJlP^Io^', 
P  Droschitis.  WuooTTSfj  Couou.  asthma. 
Catarrr.  RELfEVED    by  BROvFN'S 
BIIONCUIAL   TROCHES,   or  Couqh 

LOZENOES. 

'■  A  simple  and  titgant  tojiibinatinn  far  CocOHS,  &c  " 
Dn  G.  F.  lliOELow,  Boston. 
'•  Havt  proved  txtremtly  servierabie  for  HoaHSENess.  ' 

Rev.  Uekht  tiEEceen. 
"  I  recommend  their  use  lo  Pdelic  Speakers 

Uev^  K.  H.  Coapin,  New  York. 
"  Most  salutary  retiff  in  BitCNcmna." 

Rev.  S.  Seigpkied,  MorristowD,  Ohio. 
"  Bentjicial  ir/ifrt  compelltd  Co  apeak.  saJTrring  frnin 
CotD."  llEV.  8  J.  p.  Anpeiison,  St.  Louis. 

"  Efftrtudl  m  removing  Hdarsfucsg  and  Irritation  of  the 
Throaty  so  eommon  with  Speakers  ami  Singers  '' 

Prop  M.  STACY  JOHNSON,  LnGrangB,  Ga. 
Tttacht>r  of  Music,  Soulbera  Female  College. 
"  Greal  benefil  u-hen  laken  before  awl  aftir  preaching,  as 
Iheij  prevent  Hoarfenef.i.    From  their  paxt  ejfiet,  I  think 
'h'lj  will  be  of  peniianent  artvaiilase  to  trie." 

Rev.  K  Row-let,  A.M  . 
Pmlileat  Acbeos  College,  Icdq. 
Sold  by  all  Druggists,  at  25  cents  per  box. 
Aho,  Broivn's  Laivtive  Tboches,  or  Caihariie  Losny- 
E".  for  Dvipepsia,  InJigestion,  Constipation,  H^a'fadie, 
Gilious  Affeetions,  ^e.  noT2G  2w 


'^^^^El^}^^^^^^^^^yfmG-JiOO^l  COMPANION. 
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LRKlXuE  AND  VISITINU  CARDS 

FASaiONADLY  ENGRAVED  BY 

E.  A.  TEULON, 
H!)l«2  WASHINGTON  STREET  BOSTON, 

Directly  opposite  thi-  Old  South  Church, 
Successor  in  the  Card  Engraving  Department  to 
MR.  N.  D.  COTTON. 

Parties  de.iiriDg  Bridal  Cards,  Envelopefl,  Calte  Boxeo, 
P  p  are  re.<ipt<ctfully  lorlted  to  exnoiine  my  epedmens, 
■•^nditions.  et43.  A  choice  lot  of  Mourning  Not«  Piiper 
auil  Eiivuiopes  on  hand.  J6  lHwly 

OPPRESSION  AFTER  EATING. 

MANY  persons,  after  an  ortlioiiry  meal,  ffel  a  wnse  of 
wcigiit        discomf  irt  in  thp  region  of  the  stomach, 
p'gn  of  an  loiperfeiit  iligeatiiin.  iinU  proboblv  the 
■'jrcniiiner  of  «  j-ettled  dynipi'iinia.    Nothing  will  relieve 
till  ooprcsaion  like  the  PERUVIAN  SVRUP,  by  the 
"I'uiulus  it  gives  to  the  digestive  powers. 

I  )  lUURDSON'S  NEW  METHOD  FOR  THE  PIANO  is 
of   I,  '^''''K  "D  iiuniense  sale,  and  mpidly  tahicg  the  place 

I  Nil  Other  Instruction  Books  Price.  S3,  on  receipt  of 
"iiirti  it  will  be  ,*ent  bv  Dii.il,  postpaid.  Sold  by  nil 
H1U6IC  dealers,  and  by  the  pul-lishcrs. 

■'ubliabcd  by  OLIl'GK  DITfilOIV  «:  Co. 

277  WASHINGTON  STREET. 

The  flag  of  our  UNION.-This  is  the  best 
ij*-  ""''(^elliini-ouii  weekly  paper  in  the  country,  contalo- 
ox'O'NAL  matter  than  any  other.  It  heeps  its 
'"Ily  informed  upon  all  the  topics  of  Ihs  day.  bo- 
ailt  """"'shlug  novuletren,  tales,  skei4ihes.  biot;niphias, 
ani'^"'''^*'^  CofL-ign  nud  dome.stic  now.',  wit  and  humnf, 
nl»  ^""^  by  mail  for        n  year,  and  for 

■-■vcrywhere  for  four  cbnts  par  copv. 

M.  M.  BALLOU.  Boston,  Mats. 
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BIOGRAIMIV  OF  HOSEA  BALLOt. 

ivniTTE>  Bt  HIS  rousDEsT  so;», 

MATUKIN    M.  OAI.toU. 

l^^-^-h"?**'  "»''<-h  thi5  yaluahle  ,ork  ha*  met 

X  "  th,  fr«m  the  first  «eek  of  lt«  publicndon  sD-aS. 
more  for  tta  Intrinsic  merit  Ihau  any  couM  ^in 

It  i.  a  worthy  monun.^nt.  reared  by  a  m^I  l'^H  ,„  l". 

Ton.V'  Th^Bi:.'"'"',.''  """'^  "---'n-tl-n  deHghK 
nonor  rbe  Bif-nraphy  comuipnci-,  with  th«  boi  hoivl  nf 
the  subject,  and  firings  him  step  bv  M^p  «DTvJ^h'' 
year,      tn«  clo.e  of  hU  loug  and  u.iful  li  e     The  labo™ 

"  Mr,  Maturin  M.  Ballon  has  discharged  bis  Qlial  tA.k 
in  a  most  able  and  arceptabl.  manner!  with  nnln^^d 

noston  I:,v(n,ng  Trunsrrtpl. 

^'nl^ir "IV       "l""'^  ^"'l'"  »>«ouuJ,  as  far 

M  possible,  bis  own  biographer;  and  wherever  lUt.  pniri 
"rt"' '"'^"^  ls«onderrui  conM-i.-cX.  in 
S^rSv'<:^":'l^-,:r  Of  e.pr.«io^,.-- 

It  is  a  fortunate  droumst«ii«.  that  the  work  Is  writ- 
ten by  one  wUo  knew  the  subject  of  it  at  home" '-k" 
U.  A.  Skinnrr. 

t^'Z^^I^'i!"'^  "if*  admirably  performed  bis  work,  a.3 
to  present  the  full  proportions  of  his  falher's  eharacUJt." 
—Kev.  G.  W.  Montgomery. 

MaturinM,  Ballon,  editor  of 

crimination  '  —Boston  Evening  Gazrtte. 

>,ln77»."»*"i""'  ""^"^^  nnderstood'tbo  true  aim  of 
Biogmphy  than  has  our  author,  as  shoftn  by  this  work." 

■'  The  style  of  tha  author  is  smooth,  cnltlvated.  snd 
fin.shed ;  no  straining  alter  highly. wrought.  tlo«ery  die- 
lion,  and  no  descending  to  lightness  or  frlTolity."- 

"The  work  Is  history,  faithful  narratl re,  graphically, 
and  truly  recorded,"— Oiiff  BranfA.  ' 

"  Those  who  have  heard  '  Father  Ballou  '  discourse  or 
who  have  read  his  sterRng  works,  will  be  sore  lo  oblkin 
tbe  present  publication.  It  Is  accompanied  with  an  ex- 
cellent eugravlng  of  the  good  uiun,"— i,*o,<loii  Bee. 

The  Biography  is  recorded  In  a  lucid.  ea*y  and  natu- 
ral style,  at  times  radiant  with  Hashes  of  that  eloquenco 
which  chanicIeriMd  'the  old  man  eloquent.'  the  clo- 
(lueuceof  Hmplicity,  the  voice  of  nature,  and  the  out- 
gushlngot  feeling.'  — AVo  C.  F.  L'  Fevrt. 

"  The  present  volume  embodies  the  history  of  his  pob- 
lic,  as  well  as  his  privnto  trials.  The  gist  of  his  doctrines 
and  preaching  is  here  set  forth  tn  a  manner  as  creditable 
to  the  biographer,  as  suitable  lo  the  eicellence  of  the 
venerable  autyect, ■'—Cosfon  Post. 

"  The  biographer  Is  well  known  as  one  of  the  most  vlg- 
orou.->  and  successful  writers  connected  with  the  Bo»ton 
press,  and  the  present  volume  will  add  much  to  his  well- 
earned  reputation,"— Bo«on  Daily  A'lvrrlisrr. 

"  We  seem  to  see  him  in  this  book,  a«  he  appeared  to  ub 
in  life.- a  man  of  a  mild,  gentle,  unassuming,  benevolent 
disposition,  with  the  simplicity  of  a  child,  and  the  wis- 
dom of  a  sage.''—  V,miont  Ch.  K-posilonj. 

The  reader  will  find  himself  loth  to  lay  the  book  aside 
until  he  shall  have  flnished  It.  after  reading  a  few  con- 
ewcutive  pages.  By  addresflog  a  line,  post  paid,  to  the 
publisher,  and  enclosing  one  dollar,  tbe  book,  containing 
an  accurate  steel  likeoeas  of  tbe  subject,  will  be  sent, 
free  of  postage,  to  any  part  of  the  United  States.  For 
sale,  wholesale  and  retail,  by  the  publisher. 

A,  TOMPKINS, 
No.  38  Cornhill,  Boston. 

LAWSOS'S  "ISERVOUS  curatue;' 

"pwIRECT  endorsement,  like  the  following  eerliflcate, 
XJ  from  a  well-known  and  responsible  party,  Is  de- 
serving of  attention,  and  wo  present  the  same  lo  our 
readers  with  much  sati-factioo.  The  certiflcate  Is  from 
J.  B.  Eaton,  Road  Master,  Boston  &  I^well  and  Nashua  ft 
Lowell  Railroads,  a  gentleman  well-known  toonrcitiwns, 
who  thus  speaks  of  the  Curative,  from  which  be  received 
radical  relief: 

Nashua,  N  H  .  March  11. 1S59, 
Peter  LAwsort,  Esu,— Dtar  Sir,— It  is  with  gteat  plea- 
sure that  1  inform  you  that  I  have  used  your  "  Nervous 
Curative"  for  tbe  cure  of  Cii/blam-,  and  with  entire 
success,  1  have  been  sorely  ofllioled  with  them  tor  many 
years,  and  nevsr  found  any  permanent  relief  (ill  I  ap- 
plied jour  Nervous  Curative  according  to  dlreulions.  I 
also  had  a  very  severe  atl-ick  of  Ptturisy,  and  I  applied 
your  Nervous  Curative,  and  it  gave  me  immediate  relief. 
1  consider  it  one  of  the  best  remedies  E  ever  used;  and 
recommend  it  most  cheerfully  to  the  afflicled. 

Yours  truly, 
J,  B.  EATON, 
Road  Mafter,  Boston  &  Lowell  and  Nashua  &  Lowell 
Railroad. 

Lawson's  "  Nervous  Curative  for  sale  by  the  Agents, 
M,  S.  BURR  &  CO.,  20  Tremont  Street,  Bostna,  and  by 
all  Druggists,  at  SI  per  bottle. 


ASTHIVA. 

A  distinguished  Barrister  at  Law,  terites  from  AugxisCa, 
Ulaine,  as  follows: 

"  When  I  commenced  taking  Jonas  Whiteomb's  Remedy 
for  Asihtna.  I  had  been  affected  with  that  disease  nearly 
twenty  jears.  It  is  of  the  spasmodic  kind;  In  a  bad 
attack,  I  have  frequpntiy  sat  up  Mxteen  nights  in  suc- 
cession. Soon  after  taking  the  Remedy,  t  found  an  un- 
accustomed relief;  my  health  and  strength  began  to  im- 
prove; I  have  gained  twenty  pounds  In  weight,  and  have, 
comparatively,  no  Aslhmu.  It  seems  lo  me  that  the 
very  foundation  of  my  disease  is  broken  up,  and  that  it 
will  soon  entirely  leave  me," 

The  medicine  referred  to  above,  Is  prepared  by  JOSEPH 
BURNF.TT  k  Co,,  Boston,  and  is  for  sale  by  Druggists 
generally,    SI  00  per  bottle, 

KEAnEK— If  you  want  cmploymentthat  will  pav. 
take  an  agency.    Satisfaction  guaranteed,  AddreM, 
with  stamp  for  particulars. 

noil2  8w        S  M,  MYRICK  &  Co  ,  Lynn,  Mass. 

1  1  ^*  AAA  BALLOU  S  DOIXAR  MONTHLY  has 
1  I0«1/UU»  reached  this  remarkable  cireuiallon 
In  four  jejin-,  aod  is  rapidly  increasiug  One  hundred 
pages  of  original  readloc  In  each  number.  Fully  Illus- 
trated Enclose  iine  •lollar  and  lereire  the  cheapest  work 
In  the  world  for  a  whole  jear 

M  M.  BALLOD,  Boston,  Mats. 
No,  22  Winter  Street.  tf. 

FOR  S,4LI-:.— A  few  wood  cuts  at  this  office,  on  rea- 
sonable terms,  Parths  at  a  distance,  by  designating 
wh*!  engraving  is  desired,  will  be  answered  by  return  of 
mall,  and  the  price  at  once  given.  If, 


DR.  mmi  mm  of  wilh  cherry. 

flMIIS  h.vMuBble  remedy  Is  known  hy  tlie  ttmu^n.ls 
J.  Who  have  u».d  11  to  be  ibc  be.t  anV^^  "eUnh  ! 
^ol'o^'       ""^  """y 

8uchas  CouRiis,  Com*.  H0AnsB!<i„,  Baosroiris  Soaa 
T.iROAt,  QniNsv,  caoBP.  Wuoovibo  Couo«,  SaVta 
not  oicepilng  ev«u  Consumptioji,  ' 

FVom  iht  iVaMun  Gotftir,  Srpt.  22, 1869. 
A  Remedt  in*T  IS  a  Ruikdt  -The  season  1.,  flwt  ap- 
proaching when  all  of  us  will  b«  lUble  lo,  and  mo.!  of 
us  nlfecle-l  by,  some  form  of  «ough,  cold,  or  other  pul- 
monary compUint,  or  all  diseases,  those  which  fasten 
tbemselTes  on  the  throat,  lung,  or  chest,  should  ckim 
immediate  attention,  a.s  neglect  of  the  sllght«.t  cough 
often  load,  to  fJui  r^tsulta.  The  t^niody  for  all  these 
troubles  1.  found  in  Dr,  IVistar's  Balsam  of  Wild  Cherry 
It  U  truly  a  balwim  wUh  "  healing  on  It,  wloga,"  The 
couBdBuco  In  It  is  geneml  and  universal,  and  there  I.  no 
medicine  of  any  hind  within  our  knowledge  which  baa 
gaio.  d  lo  many  friend,  by  virtue  of  expi,rlene,  of  ita 
healing  merits,  aa  this  weU  known  and  highly  eppr^ 
elated  Balsam. 

Fmrl  v^^i"'?.^  '*  P"P»«d  only  by  SBTH  W. 

^u>>  bb  Jk  to..  Boston,  and  sold  by  DrQggisu  and 
Dealers  ivERtwaERE.  *"* 


IVEW  COOKIIVti  RAIVOE. 

I^rl*"!!',''  't*l"'^"<t  "^OP"  "ill  fhorougbly  examine  my 
Uoubtt  Oven  Ilange.  patented  .latiuarv.  1H59,  they 
will  see  such  Important  and  perfect  arrangs'nieuts  of  nelf- 
regulating  lluet  around  tbe  oven  (causing  the  ovens  lo 
paKe  quick  and  perfectly  even,  without  the  usual  ve«a- 
tlous  complication  of  dampers),  together  with  unparal- 
leled  economy  lu  fuel,  superior  Uoe  heavy  castings,  and 
thorough  workman-hip,  and  such  flftllering  testimony 
from  the  large  nun.btr  of  Ranges  in  „,e,  that  not  one 
housekeeper  in  a  hundred  will  be  llkolv  lo  ufo  any  other 
Kaoge  at  any  price,  as  it  c(«t.  as  iiiunh  to  sot,  and  twice 
as  much  to  feed,  a  poor  lUngo  ns  it  does  this,  A  variety 
of  slws.  with  or  wltboul  watvr  barks  and  hot  air  llxtuttyi, 
to  be  seen  and  obtained  at  mv  store,  IRI  and  101  Black- 
stone  Street,  or  at  my  foundry  at  Mansfield,  Maiw.  Aliio 
a  large  assortment  of  my  rv.ac  F<imfire<,  now  In  gcnoral 
UFi.,  and  which  have  proved  to  he  the  liest  apparatus  for 
thoroughly  heating  and  veutltaling  buildiogs  In  this 
country,  ootl5  8w  OARDNBR  CIIILSON. 


BAKEE'S  PREMIUM  CHOCOLATE. 

W.    BAKER   &  Co.*» 

AuxHtOAN,  Frrkcu.  ao»atoP4Tiiic,AKD  Vanllli  Pkbuium 
CnocOLAra,  Pbeparkd  Cocoa,  Bboma,  Cocoa  Pasti, 
Cocoa  Sticks.  SoLUBtE  UoutGopATUic  and  Dibti- 
TIC  Cocoa,  Cocoa  liuBiis  AS D  Cracked  Cocoa, 
Celebrated  as  milrilive,  salutary  and  delieiou*  b'vtra^ei, 

For  more  than  three-fimrlhs  of  a  (entury,  are  manurnc- 
tured  from  Cocoa  of  tbe  Burst  iiuallty.and  warranted 
superior  lo  any  other  Cocoa  Preparations  made  In  the 
Dnited  Stales,  As  nourishment  for  children,  invalids 
and  persona  In  health,  and  as  substltuics  for  Tea  anil 
Coffee  in  Nervous  and  Dyspeptic  cases,  lliey  are  invaluable 
and  recommended  by  the  most  eminent  physicians. 

For  sale  by  their  agpnt*i,  D,  C  Murray,  New  York: 
Wm.  S,  Oram.  Philadelphia;  T.  V,  Bruudlge,  Balliniorw; 
Kennett,  Dudley  i.  Co,,  Clnoinnatl;  and  by  Grocers 
generally,  WALTER  U^KKR  &  Co,, 

sept24  tf  Dorchealer,  Ma«i. 

SEA  FOAM  PIPES, 

From  the  most  popular  manufacturers  in  Vienna.  Also 
MEERSCHAUM  ClOAR  TUBES, 
tn  Cases, 

FRENCH  WOOD  PIPES, 

and  a  largo  variety  of  Smoking  Tobacco. 

NOIINTINO  ANO  BEPAIRINO  BONE  AT  SHORT  flOTIOl. 

F.  BROWIV,  ApollircorT, 

tf      68  Washington,  corner  State  St  ,  Boston.  octlS 

JOH!\$Oir'S  IMPROVED 

DOUBLE  THREAD 

FAMILY   SEWI\G  MACin\E. 

riitIB  Subscriber  would  respectfully  invite  all  in  search 
X  of  ftSuyrrior  ITincliiuv  for 

FAMILY  USE, 

to  call  and  examine  this  new  and  elegant  Machine.  It 
Is  very  simple  in  its  construction,  not  liable  to  get  out 
of  order,  and  li  almost  noiitclran  in  Its  operation. 

Every  Iflarliiiie  Tiilly  Wnri-nntcd. 

C.  S.  CUSHMAN,  Agent, 

ootl6  Sm  13  Trcaiont  Row,  Boalon. 


A  CURIOSITY 

FOR  EVERYBODY. 

THE  ILLUSTRATEI)  SC  RAP  ROOK. 

JUST  PUBLISHED. 

THIS  Is  a  most  curious  and  original  work,  containing 
FiVK  Hu.tDRED  PiciUREs  upon  every  conceivable  sub- 
jifct  of  everyday  life,  wU,  humor,  pathos,  T.atural  his- 
tory, scenery  in  all  quarters  of  the  globe,  nationalities, 
types  of  character,  famous  architecture,  portraits  of  no- 
ted Individual  of  both  sexes;  und  in  short,  an  inoxhaus- 
llhte  resort  fur  study  and  amusement  for  old  aod  yoang. 

THIS  REAL  NOVBIjTY 
Is  for  sale  jit  all  of  the  prriodlcal  depots  for 

TWENTY-FIVE  CENTS  PEK  COPT  ! 

CT*  Sent,  postage  pai'J,  to  any  part  of  the  country,  on 
the  receipt  of  Iwenly-Jive  cents  in  postage  stamps  or  silver. 
PUBLISHED  CY 
JOHN  J.  DITBB  A  C«., 
sept  2         tf  3o  School  Street.  Boston. 


bookbinding;. 

SHEET  mifSIC,  MAGAZINES  AND  NEWSPAPERS, 

fiouDd  and  Returned  in  one  Week. 
Ai  No.  'J2  Winirr  Mirrcl, 

BOSTON. 
BALLOO'S  PODLISniNO  Hou^i, 


BRILEIAKT  STORIES! 

We  hate  now  on  hand  and  for  pale,  the  following  bril- 
liant stories,  lu  bound  form,  monthly  Novelette  style 
riMy  illusirated  with  largo  ordinal  engravings,  and  form- 
ing the  cheapeit  books  in  price  ever  offered  lo  the  publlo. 
Every  one  of  these  works  was  written  expressly  for  this 
establishment,  and  the  copyright  is  secured,  according  to 
law.  We  win  send  single  copies  by  mall,  pnsi  paid,  for 
f  crniy  ernts  each,  or  ji-c  copies,  post  paid,  om  dollar. 
THE  BLACK  AVENGER.  TbI.  is  a  story  of  the 
Bucraneeta  of  tho  Spanish  Main,  during  the  eveutfUl 
psriod  of  tU..lr  sway  In  the  West  Indies. 

Wrlttflo  for  ui  by  kbd  BCNTLINK. 

THE  ARMORER  OF  TYRE:  or,  Tn,  Oracix  ajcd 
ns  pRiijiT.  This  romance  of  ancient  Tyro  Is  one  of 
the  moat  popular  of  Cobb",  .tnries.  and  patnta  a  very 
glowing  picture  of  lift  in  that  luxurious  city. 

Wrmi.u  for  us  by  SVLVANUS  COBB.  JR. 

THE  CNKNOWN  UASK  :  or,  Tuk  u.i«  op  Mamii,. 

The  Kcenp  of  M,  ,tnry  is  laid  lu  the  gay  capttkl  of 
Spain,  and  delineates  to  the  life  aoenes  of  love  and  ad- 
Ventura  of  a  thrilling  nature. 

Written  (or  us  by  LIEDTKNANT  MURRAY. 

THE  DAMCINO  STAR:  or,  Tn>  biicooixr  of  nu 
CuMAi-KiKE,  This  I.  a  Ktory  of  the  CWi  and  (he  Sea, 
written  In  onr  author's  happiest  Vein,  and  portrays 
character  with  groat  IaoI  and  Ufa. 

Wrii[«u  for  ua  by  j.  n.  INQRAnAU. 

THE  FOUNDLING:  or,  Hrmiionr  op  St  Antoisi. 
Thli.  romance  of  the  coutlneui  depicts  In  a  lucid  and 
uerrous  manner  scenes  nud  events  of  a  thrilling  obano- 
ter  In  the  cities  of  Paris  and  Venice  during  the  middle 
of  the  last  century,  * 
Written  for  us  by  Major  F.  C.  HUNTER. 

THE  GIP8EY  BRIGAND:  or,  Tut  CUILD  OP  TBI 
StKHKt,  A  tale  portrajlng  the  life  of  the  wandering 
liucall,  in  the  heart  of  Sunny  Spain,  written  in  our 
author's  best  vein,  and  maintaining  Its  interest  to  th« 
end.    Written  for  us  by  Dn.  j  H,  ROBINSON. 

THE  VENETIAN  BUCCANEER:  or,  Tuk  Pbopbm 

OP  rnit  BoliMEB  Walt),    a  Talu  of  the  Time  of  Joseph 
II.,  of  Qennany,    The  scenes  of  this  story  at*  laid  . 
mi^nly  lo  Venlev  and  tn  the  meunlittn  forest  on  the 
boundary  of  Bohemia,  and  depict  Incidents  of  tbrilUng 
Interest,    Written  for  us  hy,   .SYl.VANUS  COBB,  Ja. 

THE  WITCH  OF  THE  WAVE:  or,  Thr  Roter's 
Captivr,  This  Is  a  true  sea  utory,  written  by  a  true 
aeauiBn.wtao  rose  from  the  station  of  foremast  hand 
to  the  quarter  deck  of  our  merchant  marine.  It  Is  aa 
captivating  a  nautical  story  as  Cooper  "  Red  Roter. 

Written  for  us  by  Capt.  HENRY  P  CHEBVBR. 

THE  BLACK  KNIGHT:  or.  Titx  Wakdsriko  Bont- 
MHPi,  This  Is  one  of  Ihn  finest  stories  ot  the  times  of 
chivalry  wu  have  ever  read— of  all  Its  author  has  pub- 
lished. It  Is  his  favorite  one.  Its  popularity  Is  shown 
by  the  fact  that  tbe  pni^cnt  Is  its  Irnth  edition. 

Written  for  u.  by  Dr.  J,  U,  ROBINSON. 

THE  ROYAL  GREENS:  or, Tun  Scon  or  tur  gus- 
(lDeilAN.-(  \,  A  tale  of  tbe  Vallpy  of  the  Wyoming  dut- 
lug  the  thrilling  times  of  the  rvvolutloiiary  history. 
Th's  story  gives  a  lifelike  view  of  some  of  tbe  charao- 
teis,  both  whig  and  lory,  who  enacted  so  prominent  % 
part  In  that  eventful  period. 

Written  for  us  by  Dr,  J,  H.  ROBINSON. 

THE  SEA  LION:  or,  Tai  Privaterr  or  tub  Penos- 
SCOT,  This  Is  a  story  of  ocean  life,  told  In  the  author's 
usual  style  of  interest.  Daring  In  plot,  gallant  in  exe- 
cution, tbd  whole  forming  an  Intensely  Interesting 
nauliral  story,  equal  to  the  belt  of  modem  times. 

Written  for  us  by   SYLVANUS  COBB,  Jr. 

THE  TURKISH  SLAVE:  or,  Tub  Dukd  Dwabp  or 
CoNsTANii^iOPLg.  This  story  Is  laid  In  the  famous  cap- 
ital of  Turliey,Bnd  portray*  scenes  and  events  In  tbe 
Eastern  world  graphically  narrated. 

Written  for  us  by  LIEUTKNANT  MURRAY. 

PAUL  LABOON:  or,  Tub  Scourur  or  th»  Antilun 
This  famous  story  Is  one  which  baa  ^n  republished 
by  us  until  wo  now  present  the  fiflernlh  edition,  and  la 
said  to  be  one  of  Mr.  Cobb's  best. 

Written  for  us  by  8YLVAN0S  COBD.  Jb. 

THE  MAID  OF  THE  RARCHE:  or,  Thr  RxatiLA' 
tors  and  Moderators,  This  Ib  a  moBtcaptivatingatid 
Urellke  story  of  the  Texan  Border,  full  of  stirring 
•vents,  and  laid  in  the  wildest  period  of  tbe  lone  star 
BtAle.  In  chlvalric  daring  and  hardihood  It  cannot  be 
■urpaased. 

Written  for  us  by  Dk.  J  II.  ROBINSON. 

THE  OCEAN  MARTYR:  or,  The  IIit>ter  Spt  or 
ViROI.NIA.  A  story  of  peculiar  intarest.  portraying 
scenes  in  the  stormy  period  of  our  Revolutionary  his- 
tory. This  tale  Is  one  of  thote  wblcb  have  gfrcn  tha 
author  so  great  popularity,  nod  won  for  him  so  ex- 
tended a  reputation. 

Written  for  us  by  SYLVANUS  COBB.  J». 

CAPTAIN  BELT:  or.  Tin  Duccankkr  op  tmb  Cult. 
This  Is  a  most  remarkable  tale  of  the  Mexican  Quit, 
written  in  the  easy  style  of  ita  scholarly  author,  and 
forming  a  beautiful  story,  pronounced  by  the  press  to 
be  the  best  its  author  ever  wrote. 

Written  for  us  by  F.  CLINTON  BAKRINGTON. 

THE  SMUGGLER:  or.  Tux  Secrits  op  tiir  Coast. 
This  Is  acknowledged  to  be  Cobb's  greatest  and  best 
novelette,  full  LO  the  brim  of  fttJirlling  and  vlild  life, 
and  contjiinlug  a  most  Intensely  Interesting  plot, 

WrilU-n  for  us  by  SYLVANUS  COBB.  Jb. 

IVAN  THE  SERF  :  or.  The  Russian  and  Cibcassiah. 
This  Is  a  well-told  and  highly  graphic  tale  of  life,  do- 
mestic and  military,  in  Russia,  Turkey  and  Circaseia, 
detailing  scenes  of  thrilling  Interest. 

Written  for  us  by  AUSTIN  C.  BCRDICK. 

THE  CASTILIAN  BRIDE:  or.  The  Spamsr  Cava- 
lier. A  LeK>'nd  rf  Old  Spain,  This  Is  really  a  most 
charmlog  story,  one  that  no  reader  will  bo  willing  to 
lay  by  after  commencing  it,  until  he  reaches  the  end. 

Written  for  us  by  SVLVANUS  COBD,  Jr. 

Address  M,  M,  BALLOU.  Pvbl'sh^r. 

No,  22  Winter  Street.  Ooslou,  Maja. 
\Sy  For  sale  at  all  the  periodical  depots. 
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BALLOU'S  PICTORIAL  DRAWING-ROOM  COMPANION. 


FLORAL  INDICEB  OF  THE  HOURS- 

ThiB  periodicity  of  planU  in  opening:  and  clos- 
ing their  Mosiioma  has  enabled  mnny  ingenious 
botaaistfi,  incloding  Linna-us,  to  form  floral  dials 
or  clocks,  by  means  of  which  the  difforont  hours 
of  the  day  may  be  aflcortained.  Commencing  at 
three  o'clock  in  the  morning  (for  no  flower  wakes 
up  before  the  lark),  the  goat'a-beard  blossom 
forms  one  of  the  best  floral  indices  of  the  hoars 
of  the  day,  opening  at  snoriso  and  closing  at 
noon.  This  plant,  while  flowering,  is  easily 
recognized  by  its  eoa-green  stem,  two  feet  high, 
and  hv  its  green  leaves,  almost  as  slender  as 
young  wheat,  which  distinguish  it  at  once  from 
the  other  species  of  compound  flowers,  with  their 
variously-cut  foliage.     After  blossoming,  the 

ftlant  may  be  known  by  ita  round,  downy  ball  of 
ight  brown  seeds,  to  which  the  plant  owes  its 
rustic  name  of  goat's-board.  It  is  also  called 
noonday  flower,  jack-go-to-bed-at-uoon,  and  star 
of  JerasaletD.  The  daisies  sprinkling  our  mead- 
ows, received  their  pretty  name  from  their  open- 
ing only  to  the  morning  light. 

The  common  centaury  (Erythraca  centeurium) 
is  another  plant  which  wakes  up  with  the  sun. 
It  is  a  frequent  flower  on  heaths,  and  on  cliffs 
by  the  sea,  from  Judo  to  Sepiqpiber;  but,  in 


the  dews  which  twilight  brings.  At  ten,  a  poi- 
sonous sort  of  juniper,  the  purple  savin  (Junipe- 
ras  sabina),  opens  its  flower  leaves.  Punctually 
at  eleven,  the  common  star  of  Bethlehem  (Or- 
nithogolum  urabellatum)  expands  its  star-like 
while  and  green  blossoms,  flowering  during  two 
or  three  weeks,  but  never  unfolding  except  in 
bright  sunshine,  and  even  then  not  before  eleven  ; 
hence  gardeners  often  call  it  eleven  o'clock-lady, 
and  the  French  terra  it  la  belle  d'onzo  heures. 
The  Alpine  single-flowered  hawkwecd  (Hiora- 
cium  elpinum)  come  out  at  the  same  time.  No 
plant  by  its  flowering  distinctly  marks  mid  day, 
although  many  varieties  of  fig-trees  blossom 
about  that  time. 

Commencing  at  one  o'clock,  there  is  the  suc- 
cory (Chicorium),  and,  at  two.  the  sfjuill  hya- 
cinth (Scilla  pomerdiana).  The  common  mari- 
gold fCalcutala  arvensis)  is  put  down  in  the 
calendar  tor  three  o'clock  ;  but  this  is  found  to 
be  uncertain.  By  four  o'clock,  the  four  o'clock 
flower  (Mirabilis  lichotome)  blooms;  and,  at 
five  o'clock,  the  flower  of  the  wall,  Iiawkweed 
(Hieracium  murflrum)  makes  its  appearance, 

From  five  to  six,  the  pale  rose  colored  petals 
of  the  sweet-scented  night-flowering  catchfly 
(Siteuce  noctiflora)  disclose  themselves.    And,  | 


asunder.  The  flowers  hang  next  day  discolored 
and  flaccid,  so  that  the  plant  has  little  beauty 
until  evening.  Occasionally,  however,  a  blos- 
8ora  or  two  may  be  seen  fully  open  even  at 
noonday.  , ,  ,      .  .  , 

The  night-flowering  stock  (Matthiola  tnstis) 
is  all  day  withered,  needing  the  air  of  night  to 
freshen  it  into  vigor  and  sweetness.  Between 
seven  and  eight  o'clock  in  the  evening,  during 
the  summer,  the  (jueen  of  night  flowers,  the 
magnificent  nightflowering  cerens  (Cerens  noc- 
tiflora) begins  to  open  its  blossoms  ;  and,  by 
eleven  o'clock,  these  are  in  full  blow.  The  cal^x 
of  the  flower,  when  open,  is  nearly  a  foot  in 
diameter.  The  inside  is  of  a  splendid  yellow 
c^lor,  appearing  like  tlie  rays  of  a  bright  star, 
while  the  outside  is  of  a  dark  brown.  The  petals, 
being  purely  white,  add  considerably  to  the  lus- 
tre of  the  golden  star;  and  while  they  are  in 
bloom,  these  flowers  are  certainly  unsurpassed 
for  beauty  and  fragrance.  Another  cerens 
(Cerens  myticalus)  is  also  night-flowering,  be- 
ginning to  open  between  seven  and  eight,  and 
being  fully  expanded  by  ten  o'clock. 

At  eight  o'clock,  in  hot  weather,  the  beautiful 
flowers  of  the  marvel  of  Peru  (Mirabillis  jalupa) 
uafotd  themsoWes,  but  it  sometimes  happens  if 


COLOR  OF  ARAB  HORSEg 
A  writer  in  Blackwood,  sneakin.  * 
dealing  in  Syria,  and  the  ^ff  oV 
says  ;    Gray  of  various  shades   bav^  u^'*^*^«. 
and  brown,  are  the  ordinary,  and  it 
be  said  the  only  colors  of  an  Arab  I.  ^  "'"'"''t 
commonest  of  all  colors  is  one  whichT"-  '^''o 
as  being  very  frequent  amongst  the  Arl!l''°"'^'  ' 
with  in  India,  a  dark,  tiniform,  nutmT^ 
Light  gray,  vergmg  upon  while  is  n^,^ 
nor  peculiar  to  old  horses.    Next  to  T 
qucHcy  comes  hay  and  chestnut  both  / 
nch  in  quality,  and  the  latter  so  priceri  »k 
colors  by  the  Arabs,  that  they  have  „ 
that,  if  yoa  ever  hear  of  a  horee  porlormi  ^"^'^l^ 
remarkable  feat,  you  will  be  sure  to  finH^ 
inquiry  that  be  is  a  chestnut.    Brown  is 
frequent,  and  in  my  register  of  horsos  )IL°' 
from  Anazeh,  I  find  one  black     But  s  "^^^ 
that  color,  that  if  I  bud  merely  trusted 
recollection,  I  should  have  said  I  never 
black  horse  in  the  desert.    Of  other  ce^* 
saw  none,  except  in  the  solitary  instanc    r  ^ 
skewbald  ;  and  I  cannot  at  this  moment  nnri  " 
take  to  say  that  he  was  an  Anazoh,  or  belft  " 
to  some  of  the  tribes  where  the  puriiv  n^'^l'^ 
breed  can  lose  be  depended  on.  '"^ 


cloudy  weather,  the  beautiful  rose  and  golden 
colored  blossoms  are  all  closed  up,  oor  are  they 
ever  to  be  seen  in  full  beauty  after  three  o'clock. 

At  about  four  o'clock  the  dandelion  (TaraxOr 
cum  dens  leonis)  spreads  its  golden  blossoms  to 
the  rising  sun  ;  and  live  o'clock  is  announced  by 
the  flowering  of  the  smooth  hawk's-beard  (Ore- 
pis  teetonim )  growing  upon  the  walls.  Towards 
six  o'clock  the  viper's  grass  (Scarzonera)  blos- 
soms ;  while  from  six  to  seven  the  flowers  of 
various  kinds  of  sow's  thistle  (Sonchus)  and 
hawkwecd  ( Hieracium)  make  their  appearance. 
Precisely  at  seven  o'clock  the  flowers  of  the  com- 
mon lettuce  (Lactuea  saliva)  burst  forth  into 
bloom  ;  and,  between  seven  and  eight,  Venus'a 
looking  glass  (Specularie  speculum)  begins  to 
show  its  pretty  self,  from  which  perhaps  it  may 
be  inferred  thai  the  goddess  is  not  a  very  early 
riser.  At  eight  o'clock,  if  the  sky  bo  neither 
cloudy  nor  rainy,  the  scarlet  pimpernel  (Anagal- 
lis  arvenis)  unfolds  it«  blossoms.  Nine  o'clock 
is  marked  by  the  flowering  of  the  creeping  mouse- 
ear  hawkwecd  (Hieracium  lubium).  From  nine 
to  ten  of  a  summer's  morning  the  red  sandwort 
(Arenaria  rubra),  with  its  starry  blossoms  like 
silver  pennies,  varying  in  color  from  a  deep  pur- 
ple to  a  delicate  lilac  or  white,  may  be  seen 
spangling  the  grass  in  their  full  loveliness  ;  but, 
by  four  o'clock,  each  blossom  is  closed  up  from 


on  portions  of  the  aides  of  those  towering  and 
majestic  cliffs  which  border  the  shore  for  several 
miles  along  the  coast  of  Dover,  thousands  of 
these  starry  blossoms  are  seen  in  their  full  glory 
about  eight  o'clock  in  the  evening,  growing  on 
stems  about  a  foot  high,  and  exhaling  a  power- 
ful perfume  resembling  prussic  acid.  When, 
however,  this  odor  is  borne  upon  the  sea  breeze, 
it  is  said  to  be  delicioos.  "The  flowers  retain 
their  peculiarity  of  opening  only  in  the  evening, 
even  after  they  are  gathered  ;  and  their  scent  is 
then  almost  too  powerful  to  be  borne  in  a  room. 

At  six  o'clock,  the  evening  primrose  (Anoth- 
era  brinnis)  opens  ila  targe  primrose-colored, 
somewhat  fragrant  blossoms, Just  when  the  sum- 
mer twilight  is  on  its  way.  Iw  modeof  expand- 
ing is  curious  ;  the  petals  being  hold  together  at 
the  summit  by  the  hockered  ends  of  the  calyx, 
the  segmenu  of  the  flower-eup  at  first  separate 
at  the  base,  and  the  yellow  petals  peep  through 
tbeae  openings  a  long  time  before  the  flower  is 
fully  blown.  The  expansion  is  very  gradual 
until  the  blossom  is  free  from  the  hooks  at  the 
top;  but,  when  this  is  effected,  it  unfolds  very 
quickly  for  a  minute  or  two,  and  then  stops ; 
after  which  it  opens  slowly,  spreading  itself  out 
quite  flat.  The  whole  of  this  process  sometimes 
occupies  half  an  hour,  and  often  a  little  sudden 
noise  ia  made  aa  it  jerks  the  topmost  hooks 


the  weather  is  cool,  or  the  snn  is  obscured,  thoy 
open  in  the  daytime.  The  nine  o'clock  flower, 
the  latest,  is  called  the  monrnful  geranium  (Ger- 
aninm  triste). — All  the  Year  Hound. 

COHHEMARA  PEA84HTRY. 

The  Englishman  who  desires  a  new  sensation 
should  pay  a  visit  to  the  Claddah.  When  we 
arrived,  the  men  were  at  sea;  but  the  women, 
in  their  bright  red  petticoats,  descending  half- 
way down  the  uncovered  leg,  their  cloaks  worn 
like  the  Spanish  mantilla,  and  of  divers  colors, 
their  headkercbiefs  and  hoods,  were  grouped 
among  the  old  gray  ruins  where  the  fish  market 
is  held,  and  formed  a  tableau  not  to  he  forgotten. 
Though  their  garments  are  lorn,  and  patched, 
and  discolored,  there  is  a  graceful,  simple  dig- 
nity about  them,  which  might  leach  a  lesson  lo 
Parisian  milliners;  and  to  my  fancy  the  most 
becoming  dress  in  all  the  world  is  that  of  a 
peasant  girl  of  Connemara.  No,  whatever  may 
be  the  wrongs  of  Ireland,  no  lover  of  the  pic- 
turesque and  beautiful  would  wish  to  see  her  re- 
dressed (so  far  as  the  ladies  are  concerned — the 
gentlemen  might  be  improved);  no  one  would 
desire  to  see  her  peasant  giris  in  the  tawdry  bon- 
nets and  brass-eyed  boots,  which  stultify  the  faces 
and  cripple  the  feet  of  the  daughters  of  our  Eng- 
lish laborers  —A  Little  Tour  in  Ireland. 


THE  HAPPV  CHOICE. 

Two  youthful  lovers,  who  have  just  exchaneeH 
mutual  vows,  are  sealed  on  a  flowery  bank  bi'- 
neath  umbrageous  foliage,  while  the  moon  is  li'i- 
iop  her  silver  shield  above  the  distant  borinon  lo 
complete  the  charm  of  n  midsummer  night  Our 
artist  has  permitted  us  to  glance  at  ihis  piclurc"! 
felicity— this  drama  ot  the  heart  in  which  but  t"o 
actors  are  concerned     What  dreams  are  theirs . 
how  they  are  all  in  all  to  each  olhcr-how  dead 
to  the  world  beside!    The  period  of  courlsMp, 
when  no  envious  clouds  and  tempestf  mar  ''Y""!: 
shine,  is  perhaps  the  very  happiest  in  the  ii'o 
man.  Into  its  too  brief  days  and  hours  arc  pourc" 
all  the  romance  and  pocirv  of  his  nntiire.   L  n" 
such  circumstances  themoMiprosnic  becomes  rnp 
and  inspired.  One  would  think  that  every  happJ 
lover  would  be  a  poet,  for  only  songcJinexpie^ 
his  rapture.    But  rherc  is  amidst  this  joy  n"  " 
communicative  selfishness  which  spares  the  pu 
a  world  of  sorry  rhyme.  That  heart  must  I-e'O'  ' 
indeed  which  cannot  interest  itself  m  the  pure 
fections  of  a  plighted  pair.  Who  would  not  wi.^ 
the  power  to  cast  their  horoscope  and 
fortune  for  them  out  of  glittering  stars  » 
fair  young  girl  will  be  dear  as  a  bride  and  denre 
vet  as  a  wife,  and  as  time  sweeps  on  it  ; 
aohaoge  in  the  character  of  their  attarh-nen-, 
tall  no  diminution  of  its  sanctity  and  tnitn. 
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ADVENTURES  WITH  LIONS. 

Mjfr,it.  the  durine  agent  of  the  London  Mis- 
Bioaary  Society  in  Soath  Africa,  who  for  twenty- 
throo  years  wag  exposed  to  all  the  perils  of  gen- 
eral resident,  and  travelling  snpervision  of  the 
society's  operations  in  that  wild  region,  has  given 
miiny  striking  and  memorable  anecdotes  of  the 
lion.  We  quoto  one,  in  his  own  langat^je  ■ 
"  The  old  lion  when  in  company  with  hia  chil- 
dren, as  the  natives  call'  them,  thoagh  they  are 
nearly  as  big  as  hiraiolf ;  or,  when  numbers  to- 
gether happen  to  come  apon  game,  the  oldest  or 
ablest  creeps  to  the  object,  while  the  others 
crouch  on  the  grass  ;  if  he  be  successful,  which 
he  generally  is,  he  retires  from  his  rictim,  and 
lies  down  to  breathe  and  rest,  for  perhaps  a  qaar- 
tjr  of  an  hour;  in  tho  meantime,  the  others  draw 
around,  and  lie  down  at  a  respectful  distance. 
When  the  chief  one  has  got  his  rest,  he  com- 
mences at  the  abdomen  and  breast,  and  after 
making  havoc  with  the  tit-bits  of  the  carcase,  he 
wiW  take  a  second  rest,  none  of  the  others  'pre- 
suming to  move.  Having  made  a 
set'ood  gorge,  he  retires ;  the  oth- 
ers watching  bis  motions,  rush  on 
the  remainder,  and  it  is  soon  de- 
vour0d.  Atothertimes,  if  a  young 
Hon  seizes  the  prey,  and  an  old  one 
happens  to  com©  up,  the  yonnger 
retires  till  the  elder  has  dined. 
The  following  fact  will  show  the 
fearful  dangers  to  which  solitary 
travellers  are  sometimes  exposed  : 

A  man  who  was  returning  home- 
wards from  a  visit  to  his  friends, 

took  a  circuitous  course  in  order 

to  pass  a  small  fountain,  or  -alher 

pool,  where  he  hoped  to  kill  an  an- 
telope to  CArry  home  to  his  family. 

Tho  sun  bad  rison  to  some  height 

by  the  time  he  reached  the  spot, 

and  seeing  no  game,  be  laid  his 

pun  down  on  a  shelving  low  rock, 

the  back  part  of  which  was  cov- 
ered over  vrith  a  species  of  dwarf 

thorn-bnshes.    Being  a  little  tired, 

ho  fell  asleep.    In  a  short  time  the 

heat  reflected  from  the  rock  awoke 

him,  and  opening  his  eyes,  he  saw 

a  large  lion  crouching  before  him, 

with  its  eyes  glaring  in  his  face, 

and  witbin  a  little  more  than  a 

yard  of  his  feet.  He  sat  motion- 
less for  some  minutes,  till  he  re- 
covered his  presence  of  mind,  then 

eyeing  his  gun,  moved  his  hand 

slowly  towards  it;  the  lion  seeing 

him,  raised  his  head  and  gave  a 

tremendous  roar  ;  he  mode  another, 

and  another  attempt,  but  the  gun 

being  far  beyond  his  reach,  he  gave 

it  up,  as  the  lion  seemed  welt 

aware  of  hia  object,  and  was  en- 
raged whenever  he  attempted  to 

move  his  hand.    Hissitnatioo  now 

became  painful  in  the  extreme ; 

the  rock  on  which  he  sat  became  so 

hot  that  he  could  scarcely  bear  his  ^ 

naked  feet  to  touch  it,  and  kept  ^ 

moving  them,  alternately  placing 

one  above  the  other.    The  day 

passed  and  the  night  also,  but  the 

lion  never  moved  from  the  spot; 

tho  sun  rose  again,  and  its  intense 

heat  soon  rendered  his  foot  past 

fec!ing.    At  noon  the  lion  rose  and 

walked  to  the  water,  only  a  few 

yurds  distant,  looking  behind  as  it 

went,  lest  the  man  should  move, 

and  seeing  him  stretch  out  his  hand 

to  take  his  gun,  turned  in  »  rage, 
withdrew  his  hand  and  tho  ani- 

"lii!  then  went  to  the  water,  drank, 

ami  returning,  lay  down  again  at 

the  edge  of  the  rock.  Another 

night  passed.    Next  day,  in  the 

turenoon,  the  animal  went  again  to 

the  water,  and  while  there,  he  lis- 
tened to  some  noise,  apparently 

Irom  an  opposite  quarter,  and  dis- 

'iplieared  in  the  bushes.    The  man 

"cw  made    another  effort,  and 

''Cized  bis  gun  ;  but  on  attempting 

to  rise,  he  fyll,  his  ankles  being 

Without  power.  With  his  gun  in 
n»H  hand,  he  crept  towards  the 
|\;ater,  and  drank ;  but  looking  at 

us  feet,  he  saw,  as  he  expressed  it, 
'"8  'toes  roasted,'  and  the  skin 
tern  off  with  the  grass.  There  be 
^'it  !t  few  moments,  especliag  thu 


lion  8  return,  when  he  waa  resolved  to  send  the 
contents  of  the  gun  throuj,'h  its  head  ;  hut  as  it 
did  not  appear,  tyinghis  gun  to  his  hack,  tho  poor 
man  made  tho  best  of  his  way  on  his  bauds  and 
knees  to  the  nearest  path,  hoping  some  solitary 
individual  might  pass.  Providentially,  a  person 
came  up  who  took  him  to  a  place  of  safety,  from 
whence  he  obtained  help,  though  be  lost  his  toes 
and  was  a  cnpple  for  life.  '  A  Bushman.'  saya 
Mr.  James  Backhouse,  a  missionary  of  South 
Africa,  residing  near  the  Orange  River,  in  the 
direction  of  Hardca«tle  Kloof,  was  hunting  with 
some  companions,  and  observing  a  considerable 
nuniber  of  vultures  soaring  in  the  air,  he  con- 
cluded that  some  animal  had  been  accidentally 
killed,  of  which  he  might  possibly  obuin  a  share  - 
he,  therefore,  left  bis  companions  and  repaired  to 
the  spot,  whore  he  found  a  hartebeest  lying. 
While  he  was  engaged  in  driving  off  the  binls,  a 
hou  which  he  supposed  had  killed  the  hartebeest 
and  satisfied  bn  hunger,  came  from  behind  a 
neighboring  bush  and  growled  athim.  Petrified 


with  fuar,  the  Bushman  stood  perfectly  still. 
1  he  hou  walked  arouud  him  so  close  as  to  bmsh 
him  with  hie  tail,  uttering  at  tho  same  time  a  low 
growl;  It  weut  to  a  short  distance  and  sat  down, 
looking  at  the  Bushman,  who  kept  his  eye  upon 
It,  and  drew  back  a  few  paces;  but  when  ho 
drew  back  the  lion  advanced ;  he,  therefore,  stood 
quite  still  till  the  lion  retired  a  little  and  lay 
down.  The  Busbman  seiKod  tho  opportunity 
picked  up  a  few  straws  of  dried  grass  and  began 
to  try  to  strike  a  light,  but  as  soon  as  tho  lion 
heard  the  tappings  of  tho  flint  and  steel,  it  rose 
ogam  and  walked  around  tho  Bushman,  brushing 
him  as  before ;  again  the  Bushman  was  still  iind 
again  the  lion  retired.  Tho  Bushman  once  more 
plied  his  flint  and  stool,  and  again  tho  lion  ad- 
vanced from  his  retreat.  At  this  moment  the 
Bushman  succeeded  in  obtaining  a  light  The 
lion  made  a  stand  when  ho  saw  the  flame,  and 
OS  this  increased  when  the  burning  grass  was 
dropped  into  a  dry  bush,  the  lion  fled,  aud  tho 
Bushman  made  good  his  retreat.'" 
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A  PORTRAIT  4>F  RACHEL. 

A  writer  in  the  Constitutional  Prwa  givBs  the 
Allowing  descnption  of  a  visit  to  Hdcher,  the  late 
trench  tragic  actress:  "The  only  evening  I 
had  the  pleasure  of  passing  in  her  company,  was 
1  think,  m  1845,  when  sbo  was  still  iu  health  and 
spints.  I  had  looked  iu  upon  M  Oharpcntior  the 
portrait  painter,  whose  full  lcngth  portrait  of 
Karhol  was  then  banging  in  liis  n/Wt«-,  beside  tho 
companion  portrait  ot  George  Sund  ;  and  aa  I 
oxprosMcd  a  dosiro  to  soo  lUchol  iu  private  M 
Cliarpeiitier  said :  '  I  am  going  to  hor  prosontly  '■ 
come  with  mo.'  It  was  not  an  order  to  be  reject- 
od,  and  I  sacrificed  a  atall  at  tho  thoatro  without 
hesitation.  When  wo  arrived  there,  wo  found 
Itachol  alone.  Immediately  that  tho  first  civili- 
tics  were  over,  she  jumped  up  and  told  Charpon- 
tier  he  must  giva  her  hui  opinion  on  a  bonnet  she 
had  just  bought,  and,  with  a  charming,'  voiuwr. 
wirH«  n'fsi  ce  /xijtf  to  mo,  she  vanisheli,  ami  re- 
turned with  the  bonnet  on  her  head.  I  thought 
I  never  saw  a  more  fnaoinating  woman,  as  she 
held  the  strings  under  hor  chin ,  and 
hold  her  littio  head  up  to  he  criti- 
ciaod.  For  some  tiiuo  her  talk  was 
millinery,  and  nothing  else.  On 
this  subject  sbo  was  voluble  and 
very  enrnost.  I  remember  feeling 
that  I  cut  ft  very  poor  figure  all  this 
while  ;  for,  not  being  a  Frenchman, 
I  had  neither  knowledge  oT  details 
nor  opinion  respecting  enimbltt,  no 
was  forced  to  play  dummy — which 
is  not  an  exhilarating  part,  espec- 
ially when  you  have  boon  intro 
duccd  to  a  charming  woman  as  a 
lifi/ralmir  i]htini]uif  (one  is  always 
iliitlngu^  unless  rWWir?),  and  desire 
lo  produce  a  favorable  impression. 
She  perceived  at  a  glance  that  I 
knew  nothing  of  such  matters,  and 
took  no  notice  of  mo  as  long  aa 
clioy  'talked  chiffimt.'  I  repaid 
myself  by  noticing  her.  It  woj 
singular  how  a  face  so  very  com- 
iiion  in  its  elomonts,  such  &  more 
little  Jewish  physiognomy,  if  you 
considered  tho  details,  become  pos- 
itively beautiful  when  animated. 
Still  more  singular  was  it  thai  a 
giri,  picked  up  from  thu  etreoui,  m) 
to  speak,  should  at  once  have  ac- 
quired the  utmost  drawing-room 
elegance.  If  the  a'ador  has  seen 
hor  jiliiy  Lady  TarlulTc,  the  only 
modern  part  she  played,  he  will 
probably  remember  the  drawing- 
room  grace  of  her  manner.  It  was 
this,  reduced  to  drawing-room  pro 
portions,  of  courao,  which  I  re 
marked  when,  quilting  the  millin- 
ery, she  sat  down,  and  began  to  tulk 
of  England,  tho  thoatro,  Juica 
Janin,  and  the  Exposition.  When  I 
took  leave,  she  begged  rao  to  come 
and  see  her  again  before  returning 
to  England  ;  hut  I  never  did,  for  I 
felt  that  I  should  6eo  nothing  mon'. 
Tho  improssiuu  she  made  on  me 
was  that  of  a  woman  with  u 
wonderful  temperament,  vorj-  lit- 
tle intclligonro,  very  littio  sym- 
poihy,  and  irresistibly  fascinating 
manners  " 


HON.  JOHN  F.  POTTER,  OF  WISCONSIN. 


HON.  JOHN  F.  POTTER, 

or  WI8CON8IN. 

The  portrait  on  this  page,  drawn 
expressly  for  us  by  Mr.  Homer,  is 
pronounced  an  cxcollent  likeness 
of  Mr.  Potter,  one  of  the  represent- 
atives from  Wisconsin  in  the  pres- 
ent t'ongress.  He  is  a  member  of 
the  Bepuhlican  party,  and  is  highly 
esteemed  by  his  associates  and  con- 
stituents for  his  consistency,  en- 
ergy, intelligence  and  straight  for- 
wardness.  Ho  ha.«  fitted  himself 
for  hi«  present  position  by  intense 
stody.  While  laying  no  claims  to 
oratorieni  distinction,  he  is  a  fair 
speaker,  and  is  always  listened  to 
wilb  attention.  Wo  werj  disap- 
pointed in  not  receiving  from  an 
editorial  friend  an  extended  bi- 
ographical notice  of  this  gentle- 
man, but  having  promised  the  pub- 
lication of  the  portrait  in  this  num- 
ber, we  have  redeemed  our  pledge, 
reserving  the  biography  for  a  fu- 
ture number. 
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BALLOUS  PICTORIAL  DRAWING-KOOM  COMPANION. 


HVrltt^n  for  Balloii  n  Plctorlal-l 

MOLL  PITCHER, 

—  Tni;  — 

NEW  ENGLAND  FOETUNE-TELLEK. 

BY  MRS.  B.  L.  CUSHtSO. 

"I  AM  nlmost  ready  to  believe,  Aunt  Lhzle, 
tliat  old  Madge,  the  fort ane- teller,  really  pos- 
sesses the  gift  of  second  sight,  for  she  yesterday 
told  Kate  EUery  so  much  ti-Qth  of  the  past,  ftnd 
so  cooQdoQtly  predicted  the  events  of  the 
future — " 

"  Which  have  yet  to  be  fulfilled,  however,  be- 
fore the  verity  ol  the  oracio  can  be  established, 
my  dear  Bella,"  interrupted  Mrs.  llandolph, 
looking  up  from  lier  book  wiih  a  quiet  smile. 

"  True."  said  the  young  lady,  "  yet  if  she 
spoke  correctly  of  the  past,  whose  events  are  as 
closely  shrouded  from  her  knowledge  its  can  be 
those  of  the  fiUnre,  is  it  not  eaouyli  to  startle  one 
into  the  conviction  ihnt  she  acruaMy  does  possess 
(hat   mysterjoiis  power   by   which   seers  and 
prophets  of  the  olden  time  penetrated  the  dense 
veil  of  futurity,  and  saw  with  unclouded  vision, 
things  yet  hidden  from  the  ken  of  other  mortals  f 
■'  To  no  human  mind,  Bella,  hinco  tho  ago  of 
miracles,  has  God  granted  such  power.  There 
maybe  persons  who  impiously  profess  to  have 
received  it,  but  rest  assured,  they  are  miserable 
charlatans  who,  by  numberless  cunning  arts,  ob- 
tain their  knowledge  of  individual  histories,  con- 
jecturing what  they  do  not  know,  or  extracting 
it  in  a  subtle  manner  from  those  who  have  the 
weakness  to  consult  them." 

"It  may  be  so — probably  it  is  in  most  in- 
stances. Yet  you  believe,  dear  aunt,  and  so  do 
I,  thut  the  soul  possesses  faculties  of  wonderful 
and  unknown  power,  which  are  to  be  developed 
in  a  brighter  state  of  being  ;  why,  then,  should  it 
seem  incredible  that  solitary  cases  exi^t  in  which 
those  powers  and  faculties  may  he  permitted,  for 
6omo  wise  purpose,  to  expand  and  find  employ- 
ment even  before  death  has  purged  away  the 
mist8  thai  darken  our  spiritual  vision  1" 

"  Dearest  Bella,  do  not  nurture  your  natural 
credulity  by  such  casuistry.  In  this  age  of  the 
world,  God  does  not  violate  fixed  laws  in  order 
to  accomplish  his  purposes,  and  could  jou  know 
half  the  misery  resulting  from  a  blmd  faith  in 
these  pretended  soothsayers,  yon  would  deprecate 
their  assumpliou  of  superior  wisdom,  and  warn 
the  foolish  girl  whom  you  saw  trustiog  in  them, 
to  beware  how  she  rested  her  faith  on  their  vain 
predictions." 

"  You  speak  of  violating  fixed  laws,  dear 
aunty,  but  I  do  not  believe  ihcy  ever  are,  or  can 
be  violated.  God's  first  law,  is  order,  and  by  it 
be  immutably  abides.  And  so  I  think  that  all 
seeming  mysteries  would  appear  to  us  simple 
and  natural,  had  we  higher  faculties  to  know  and 
comprehend  their  cause.  For  instance,  we  neither 
of  us  doubt  the  truth  of  animal  magnetism,  and 
yet  we  are  unable  to  understand  and  explain  its 
phenomena.  Nevertheless,  we  believe  that  it  is 
the  result  of  eternal,  unchanging  laws,  which  this 
age  of  progress  and  high  inquiry  promises  ere 
long  to  reveal  to  us." 

"  True,  Bella — yet  all  this  has  very  little  to  do 
with  the  assumption  of  supernatural  knowledge, 
which  prompted  old  Madge,  in  her  ignorance  and 
cunning,  .0  impose  upon  the  timid  and  credulous 
with  pretended  prophecies  regarding  their  future 
destiny,  of  which  there  is  no  possible  reason  for 
supposing  her  to  have  any  knowledge  of.  I  am 
espeeially  opposed  to  tho  vocation  of  these  would- 
be  wise  women,  from  having  known  in  my  early 
youth,  a  melancholy  instance  of  the  efiect  pro- 
duced on  the  destiny  of  a  young  girl  whose 
cloudless  prospects  were  forever  darkened  by 
the  false  and  evil  influence  of  a  witch,  who  was 
celebrated  far  and  near  for  her  great  and  Eaper- 
human  wisdom." 

"Ah!  JOU  mean  Moll  Pitcher,  Aunt  Lizzie, 
of  whom  1  have  heard  and  rend  such  wonderful 
things,  that  were  I  a  believer  in  the  transmigra- 
tion of  souls,  I  could  almost  fancy  the  wierd 
spirit  of  the  Witch  of  Endor  had  condescended 
to  animate  tho  body  of  this  veritable  Moll,  of 
fortune  telling  renown,  and  so  prompled  her  mar- 
vellous deeds  and  revelations." 

"  You  might  well  have  thought  so,  Bella,  had 
you  feen  tho  deference  rendered  to  her  oracular 
pretensions  by  all  ranks  and  classes  of  the  com- 
munity at  the  period  when  1  knew  her,  for  it  was 
then  that  her  reputation  as  a  prophetess  was  at 
its  climax.  And  great  indeed  it  was,  and  wide- 
spread throughout  the  land— nor  do  I  believe 
the  ilanling  exploits  of  the  terrible  Ilob  Roy 


were  more  famed  among  the  deep  glades  and 
heathery  hiils  of  Scotland,  nor  his  name  as  a 
household  word,  repeated  with  greater  fear  and 
awe  in  its  col  age  shielings,  than  were  those  of 
the  marvel-telling,  wonder-enacting  Moll  Pitcher, 
some  scores  of  years  since  in  the  green  valleys 
and  peaceful  dwellings  ofNew  England." 

"You  have  seen  her,  then,  with  your  own  eyes, 
dear  aunt,  and  perhaps,  too,  you  have  heard  the 
sybil  niter  her  strange  oracles." 

"  Yes,  I  have  done  both,  and  I  can  never  for- 
get, though  a  mere  child  at  the  time,  the  impres- 
sion which  her  wierd  and  witch  likc  appearance 
made  upon  me,  nor  the  awe  with  which  I  learned 
to  regard  her,  by  observing  those  o'  riper  years 
and  experience,  rendering  implicit  faith  to  her 
claim  of  supernatural  wisdom.  My  position,  at 
that  early  period  of  my  life,  placed  me  where  her 
movements  came  daily  beneath  ray  notice,  and 
as  her  strange  arts  were  the  constant  subject  of 
wonder  and  discussion  in  the  village,  my  rever- 
ence for  her  miraculous  pretensions  deepened, 
and  my  faith  in  her  infallibility  grew  firm  as  a 
rock,  till  lifter  years  matured  my  judgment  and 
enabled  me  to  detect  the  charlatanry  which  had 
passed  with  me  for  superhuman  wisdom.  But  I 
wish  now,  my  dear  Bella,  both  as  a  lesson  and  a 
warning  to  your  youth  and  credulity,  to  speak  of 
the  unhappy  influence  which  this  woman  exer- 
cised over  the  destiny  of  a  beautiful  girl  who  was 
my  schoolmate." 

"  Was  it  not  about  this  very  incident  in  your 
school  life,  aunty,  that  Cousin  William  was  in- 
finiring  when  wo  passed  through  Lynn  on  our 
way  to  Nahant  last  summer  ?  I  was  so  intent 
upon  looking  at  the  old  academy  where  you  said 
you  received  the  early  rudiments  of  your  edu- 
cation, that  I  scarcely  gave  any  heed  to  tho 
conversation." 

"  I  recollect  it,  and  how  interested  you  were  in 
noting  all  the  spots  which  I  pointed  out  as  hav- 
ing been  familiar  to  my  childhood.  I  had  just 
reached  my  twelfth  year,  when  I  was  placed  by 
my  parents  at  the  school,  or  academy,  as  it  was 
called,  which  had  then  some  celebrity  in  Lynn, 
the  well-known  village  which  was  the  dwelling- 
place  of  Moll  Pitcher,  the  New  England  witch. 
I  was  a  half  spoiled,  self-willed  child,  and  though 
just  entering  my  teens',  was  uninitiated  save  in 
the  very  rudiments  of  knowledge,  for  not  then 
had  the  wonderful  properties  of  sieara  been  ap- 
plied to  make  the  world  of  matter  and  of  mind 
progress  at  railroad  speed,  consequently  tho  chil- 
dren of  those  days  escaped  having  their  brains 
overwrought  and  excited  in  the  endeavor  to  grasp 
a  dozen  ditierent  theories  at  once,  to  onravel  the 
abstruse  mysteries  of  algebra  and  logic,  and  then 
as  a  salubrious  change  from  the  close  and  heated 
school  room,  to  sit  chained  for  hours  in  one  posi- 
tion at  the  piano,  conning  semi-breves  and 
quavers  till  the  very  sight  of  tho  music-book  was 
an  abomination  to  them. 

"  But  if,  instead  of  the  maltitudinous  branches 
which  perplex  the  youth  of  the  present  gener- 
ation, those  of  that  primitive  lime  could  say  by 
heart,  word  for  word,  and  line  for  line,  the  whole 
of  the  '  Young  Lady's  Accidence,*  that  wonder- 
ful companion  of  grammar,  or  could  read  with 
tolerable  fluency  the  pages  of  the  'Columbian 
Orator,'  or  the  'American  Preceptor,'  the  prog- 
ress of  the  scholar  was  regarded  as  quite  satisfac- 
tory, and  as  giving  no  ordinary  promise  for  the 
future.  Such,  and  not  beyond  this,  dear  Bella, 
were  my  attainments  when  I  first  became  an  in- 
mate of  the  neat  white  house  which  you  remem- 
ber I  pointed  out  to  yon,  standing  upon  one  side 
of  the  broad  and  sandy  Lynn  common.  In  it 
lived  the  preceptress,  10  whose  care  I  was  con- 
signed. A  stalely,  aristocratic  looking  woman 
she  was,  who  presided  like  a  queen  over  the  fe- 
male department  of  tho  academy,  which  I  sup- 
pose still  flourishes  in  the  town  of  St.  Crispin, 
but  has,  I  trust,  before  this,  had  some  portion  of 
the  spirit  of  the  ago  infused  into  its  stagnant  life. 

"Why  I  was  sent  to  this  particular  seat  of 
learning,  I  could  never  clearly  divine,  except  it 
was,  as  I  sometimes  suspected,  that  I  might  be 
under  the  surveillance  of  the  parish  minister,  an 
old  college  friend  '.f  my  father's,  and  of  whom, 
for  his  amiable  and  easy  temper,  he  retained 
kind  and  pleasant  recol  cctions.  But  as  their 
paths  through  life,  though  both  had  embraced  the 
same  holy  calling,  were  widely  diverse,  my 
father,  for  several  years,  had  known  little  of  his 
early  friend,  except  through  a  brief  call,  when  on 
his  annual  summer  visit  to  Nahant,  or  from  an 
infrequent  letter,  that,  breathing  as  of  old,  the 
spirit  of  kindness  and  affection,  served  to  keep 
blight  the  linkk  of  their  college  friendship.  But 
be  could  not  know  how  small  a  portion  of  true 


and  manly  dignity  marked  the  deportment  of  his 
clerical  brother,  how  little  of  ihat  wisdom  which 
is  from  above,  imbrued  his  character,  nor  what 
light  regard  he  paid  to  the  injunction  of  the  apos- 
tle, to  think  of  whatsoever  things  are  puro,  love- 
ly, and  of  good  report. 

"At  that  time  my  father's  heart  was  saddened 
by  the  loss  ol  n  first  born  and  cherished  son, 
many  years  my  senior,  who,  on  a  voyage  to 
Smyrna,  fell  overboard  and  was  drowned,  and 
bad  it  been  in  bis  nature  ever  to  have  judged 
another  harshly,  he  could  not  have  done  so  un- 
der the  softening  influence  of  that  great  sorrow. 
He  remembered  only  the  pleasant  hours  of 
early  companionship  with  his  friend,  and  pos- 
sessing in  a  large  degree,  that  divine  charily 
which  forms  the  key-stone  to  the  arch  of  Chris- 
tian virtues,  ho  had  that  faith  in  his  goodness, 
which  begets  confidence,  and  so  ho  asked  his 
care  and  counsel  for  his  child  when  she  should  be 
without  the  watchful  guidance  of  parental  love. 
This  clergyman  had  a  daughter,  about  my  own 
age,  who  soothed  my  first  weary  days  of  home- 
sickness by  revealing  to  ine  the  treasures  of  the 
village  library,  kept  under  her  father's  care,  and 
amid  its  unexplored  novelties  I  revelled  for  tho 
first  time  in  regions  of  iiclion,  which  opened  to 
me  an  ideal  life  that  made  ray  real  one  appear 
dull  and  prosaic  enough.  I  recollect,  ray  favor- 
ite book  was  '  The  Pool  of  Quality,'  which  I 
have  never  seen  since,  but  which  I  am  certain 
would  now  appear  to  me  a  marvellous  tissue  of 
nonsense.  With  all  my  admiration  for  its 
pages,  the  peroration  with  which  the  fourth  vol- 
ume wound  up,  rather  shocked  my  feelings  of 
reverence,  as  it  seemed  to  me,  child  as  I  was,  lit- 
tle short  of  impiety  to  compare  the  splendor  of 
an  earthly  bridal  to  the  glories  of  the  Now  Jeru- 
salem, and  I  remember  that  in  reading  it  aloud 
my  face  grew  scarlet  with  shame,  and  throwing 
down  the  book  I  rushed  hastily  from  the  room. 

"But  these  details,  my  dear  Bella,  are  quite 
foreign  to  our  subject,  and  I  know  not  how  I 
have  been  beguiled  to  dwell  on  them  so  long. 
But  there  is  a  charm  connected  with  childhood's 
sonny  days  that  never  loses  its  witching  power, 
and  thus  even  at  this  distance  of  time,  I  love  to 
look  back  to  those  hours  ot  innocent  enjoyment, 
when  no  shadow  fell  across  the  morning  path  of 
life,  and  recall  every  circumstance  and  object 
connected  with  that  happy  period.  The  dull 
routine  of  my  school  hours,  unmarked  by  inter- 
est or  progress  in  my  ill  directed  studies,  the 
stately  figure  of  the  preceptress,  teaching,  or 
rather  pretending  to  teach,  with  sueh  an  air  of 
dignified  condescension,  tho  stiff,  precise,  buf 
really  worthy  preceptor,  the  short,  rotund  figure 
and  comical  face  of  my  father's  clerical  friend, 
the  persons  of  my  schoolmates,  and  the  euphoni- 
ous appellations  which  sotne  of  them  bore,  such 
as  Sally  Tarbox,  Love  Ramsdalo,  Patty  Tower, 
and  last,  but  not  least, Polly  Brimblecorn,*  names 
so  extraordinary  that  they  stamped  themselves 
indelibly  upon  my  memory ;  and  which,  with  their 
formidable  array  of  ugliness,  are,  in  my  opinion, 
quite  suthcient  to  disprove  the  assertion  some- 
times made,  that  Americans  have  a  particular 
fancy  for  fine  names. 

'■  Nor  must  I  forget  to  mention  the  old  meet- 
ing-house, where  wo  once  a  week  assembled  for 
public  worship,  alow,  misshapen  building,  stand- 
ing at  the  far  end  of  the  broad  common — roomy 
and  bare  as  a  barn  was  it,  with  its  pulpit  draper- 
ies of  faded  green  moreen,  and  its  high  old- 
fashioned  sounding-board,  heavy  and  seemingly 
unsupported,  which  always  exercised  my  imag- 
ination with  the  thought  of  its  possible  fall,  and 
the  consequences  of  such  a  catastrophe.  And 
then  those  services !  what  senseless  and  barrtn 
formularies  ihey  were  !  embodying  the  letter  of 
the  gospel,  but  alas  !  how  little  of  that  spirit  which 
alone  giveth  life. 

"  The  scenery  of  the  place  lies  unrolled  before 
me,  like  a  landscape  seen  at  the  end  of  a 
long  green  vista.  Even  the  small  yellow  and 
purple  flowers  that  grew,  like  heather,  close  to  the 
ground,  on  the  faded  and  sunburnt  common  that 
I  crossed  and  re-crossed  in  my  progress  to  and 
from  the  academy,  and  which  1  used  to  gather  by 
the  hundsfull,  wondering  that  none  admired  their 
beauty  but  myself — their  liny  blossoms  still  glow 
in  my  memory  with  the  same  bright  hues  as  then 
delighted  me.  The  aspect  of  tho  neat  white 
house,  too,  is  unforgotteu,  and  the  low  shoe- 
shop,  indicating  the  staple  merchandize  of  the 
place,  which  adjoined  almost  every  dwelling, 
and  withia  which  the  inintslcr,  forgetting  his 
high  calling,  loved  to  idle  and  gossip  with  the 
workmen. 

*  lUiHl  Ljnn  uunes. 


my 


"  But  these  once  familiar  objects.  ,ho«M, 

y  inner  sight  I  still  see  them  as  they  were 

doubtless  all  changed,  for  in  an  age  like  [w^ 

nothing  rcmnias  the  same,  nothing  save  the 

lerable  features  of  nature,  such  as  the  high  rock 

bare  and  round,  which  bounded  the  village    ■  ' 

ing  a  somewhat  rude  and  unique  character  toTlJ 

scenery.    And  yet  I  forget  that  even  these  hu  ^ 

masses  of  stone  may  not  have  remained  sac 

from  the  innovating  touch  of  man— with  U 

fierce  combustibles  and  his  fiery  train  he  * 

have  uprooted  them  from  their  deep  foundaiTo"/ 

and  hewn  them  into  blocks,  or  shaped  i'  em  '  ' 

pillars  to  support  the  stately  fabrics  of  his  art  ° 

"  Yet  there  they  then  reared  their  p^mv  1  . 
.1-1  1  .  and 

rifted  crests,  and  among  them  with  my  yauj, 

companions  1  often  wandered,  climbing  up  t|ie 
stony  sides  for  tho  bright  moss  or  gaudy  wij^ 
flowers  that  softened   their  roughness  »iti, 
touch  of  beauty.    Sometimes  we  sat,  a  me 
group,  perched  on  some  bald  crag  till  thu 
fell,  telling  wild  tales  of  our  nurseries,  or  talkin  » 
in  whispers  of  the  fearful  witch,  upon  whose  hah* 
italion  we  looked  down  from  our  airy  seat  till 
frightened  at  our  own  words,  we  clung  nervonsj 
to  each  other,  or  scrambling  down  the  rocks  wo 
fled  swiftly  from  the  place. 

"  It  was  in  one  of  the  narrow,  grassy  glens 
closed  in  by  those  granite  barriers,  that  Moll 
Pitcher,  the  fortune-teller,  dwelt.  A  small  court- 
yard, in  which  grew  two  stunted  fir-trees,  formed 
the  entrance  to  her  cottage,  and  the  gate  which 
opened  from  it  was  hung  upon  posts  formed  ot 
the  jaw-bones  of  an  enormous  whale,  which 
bleached  by  the  suns  and  rains  of  years,  towered 
in  ghastly  whiteness  far  above  the  bumble  roof 
standing  like  spectral  shapes  to  guard  the  unhal- 
lowed  home  of  the  sorceress.  There,  it  was  as- 
serted, she  performed  most  fearful  mysteries 
summoning  the  Prince  ol  Evil  to  aid  her  in  raig- 
ing  the  spirits  of  the  dead,  and  piercing  with  pre- 
sumptuous daring  into  the  unrevealed  secrets  of 
the  future. 

"  On  every  Friday,  in  particular,  she  was  said 
to  peiform  her  strange  rites,  reversing  every  arti- 
cle of  furniture  in  her  house,  and  uttering  incan- 
tations which  none  could  hear  without  horror.* 
From  all  parts  of  the  country  the  credulous  came 
to  consult  her  as  to  the  past  or  the  future— parted 
lovers,  to  learn  the  weal  of  the  absent,  and  those 
whose  affection  yet  remained  nntold,  to  ask  if  a 
happy  issue  awaited  thft  dearest  wishes  of  their 
hearts.  Merchants  engaging  in  important  spec- 
ulations, sought  the  witch  to  inquire  what  would 
be  the  result  of  their  enterprise,  and  parents  and 
friends,  anxious  for  the  welfare  of  some  distant 
and  beloved  object,  came  also,  relying  upon 
Moll's  prophetic  answer  to  remove  their  fear,  or 
give  glad  assurance  to  their  hopes. 

"  Was  there  a  murder  committed,  the  weird 
woman  was  lo  be  consulted  by  the  party  anxious 
to  detect  the  criminal,  or  was  some  peaceful 
neighborhood  thrown  into  alarm  by  a  daring  rob- 
bery, her  prescience  was  taxed  to  describe  the 
persons  of  flie  burglars,  and  designate  the  secret 
places  of  deposit  for  their  stolen  goods,  and 
whether  by  chance  or  not,  true  it  is  that  the  in- 
formation she  gave  so  often  provfti  correct,  that 
multitudes  even  of  cultivated  and  intelligent 
people,  who  had  long  ridiculed  and  despised  her 
pretensions,  grew  at  last  to  render  implicit  belief 
to  her  miraculous  endowments." 

"Possibly,  Aunt  Lizzie,"  said  Bella  Bar- 
grave,  who  had  listened  with  deep  interest  to  tho 
simple  reminiscences  of  her  aunt's  eariy  days, 
"  possibly  this  ancient  witch  had  forestalled  her 
age  in  discovering  the  mysterious  agency  of  aoi- 
mal  magnetism.  For  if,  as  its  disciples  assert, 
it  reveals  to  one  mind  the  hidden  thoughts  of 
another,  enabling  it,  without  aid  from  tho  senses, 
to  behold  the  persons  and  actions  ol  those  at  a 
distance,  then  can  the  prescience  she  displayed 
be  readily  accounted  for  without  calling  in  the 
aid  of  Satan  and  his  imps." 

"  True,  unless  she^as  capable  of  exercising  a 
refined  subtlety,  which  few,  even  of  her  cunning 
profession,  have  been  known  lo  possess.  I  am 
convinced,  however,  that  her  predictions,  by  the 
eff"ect  they  produced  upon  sensitive  and  timid 
minds,  often  wrought  out  their  own  fuHiimen'. 
It  was  80,  doubtless,  in  the  case  of  poor  Ida  Caih- 
cart,  my  young  schoolmate,  and  I  can  never  re- 
cur to  it  without  feeling  constrained  to  hold  up 
her  fate,  who  really  felt  a  victim  to  her  own  weaS 
credulity,  to  alt  those  who  seem  disposed  to  yiei 
the  slightest  deference   to  those  mischievous 

oracles.  , 

"Tho  young  girl  to  whom  I  aWado  was  lour 
year*  older  than   myself,  possessed  of  grea 


beauty,  and  gifted  with  those  sweet  and  gentio 
rafinners  which  are  more  charming  evea  than 
beauty.  She  was  au  orplian,  and  heiress  to  large 
estates  in  the  West  Indies,  of  which  she  was  to 
take  possession  when  she  attained  the  age  of 
eifjhtccu.  Hergnardian,  a  rich  planter  of  Vir- 
giniu,  had  formed  an  acquaintance  with  Mrs.  B. 
our  preceptress,  the  preceding  season  at  Nahant' 
where  she  was  spending  the  holidays  with  part  of 
her  pupils,  and  fdvorably  imprcsse'd  with  her 
ladylike  manners  and  appearance,  he  resotvod  to 
place  his  ward  under  her  care  till  her  education 
was  completed. 

"  It  had  long  been  tho  secret  wish  and  parpose 
of  Mr.  Randolph  that  Ida  and  her  wealth  should 
become  the  portion  of  his  only  son,  a  somewhat 
wild  youth,  and  who  was  then  a  member  of  the 
senior  class  in  Harvard  University,  and  for  tliis 
reason  ho  preferred  for  her  residence  the  quiet 
and  retired  village  in  which  Mrs.  R's.  school  was 
located,  rather  than  the  fashionable  seminaries  of 
the  metropolis,  where  her  personal  charms  could 
scarcely  fail  to  attract  undesired  notice.  But 

'There  l^a  pnwer  that  xhapea  our  destiny, 
BougL-hew  it  as  we  will,' 

and  it  proved  so  in  this  instance,  as  we  know  by 
our  daily  experience,  that  it  does  in  all  that  con- 
cerns U8. 

"  Ida  had  grown  ug  with  tho  impression  that 
she  was  to  be  the  wife  of  Frank  Kandolph,  and 
so  generous  was  his  nature,  and  so  tender  and 
kind  his  manner  towards  her,  that  from  early 
childhood  she  had  rendered  him  a  warm  and  true 
affection,  nor  never  shrauk  from  the  thought  that 
he  was  to  be  her  companion  through  life,  till 
from  another  teacher  eho  first  learned  that  a  far 
more  absorbing  and  impassioned  sentiment  could 
be  awakened  in  her  slumbering  heart. 

"In  tho  youth's  department  of  the  academy 
there  was  a  young  Frenchman,  the  son  of  a  Bor- 
deaux merchant,  who,  through  the  agency  of  an 
American  correspondent,  had  been  placed  at  this 
village  seminary  to.  acquire  a  thorough  knowl- 
edge of  the  English  language.  He  was  eminent- 
ly handsome  and  graceful,  and  the  beauty  of  Ida, 
wliich  none  could  pass  without  notice,  failed  not 
to  attract  his  ardent  admiration.  But  as  the 
male  and  female  branches  of  the  institution  pur- 
sued their  studies  in  separate  apartments,  under 
their  own  instructors,  and  even  when  free  from 
the  restraints  of  the  school  room,  were  prohibited 
from  holding  intercourse  with  each  other,  it  was 
long  before  Louis  do  Courcy  found  an  opportu- 
nity to  address  a  word  to  the  object  of  his  pas- 
sion, though  the  choice  flowers,  exquisite  shells, 
and  other  tasteful  trifles  which  often,  through  the 
agency  of  some  unknown  hand,  found  their  way 
to  Ida's  school-desk,  mutely  declared  his  grow- 
ing love  and  admiration. 

"The  flowers  were  always  chosen  for  their  sig- 
nificance, and  woven  in  wreaths  or  festooned  by 
a  tasteful  ribbon,  and  the  language  of  their  voice- 
less lips  Ida's  conscious  heart  but  too  well  un- 
derstood, while  the  richly  tinted  and  minute 
bhells  were  disposed  on  velvet  moss  which  lined 
a  delicate  basket,  and  accompanied  by  a  few 
lines  of  tender  ppetry,  or  an  expressive  French 
motto,  which  brought  a  vivid  carnation  to  Ida's 
lovely  cheek,  and  a  flitting  smile  to  her  lip,  sweet 
omens  that  she  recognized  the  hand  from  which 
came  her  fair  and  fairy  gifts. 

"  We  often  met  De  Courcy  in  our  walks,  for 
he  always  seemed  to  cross  the  path  chosen  by 
Ida — at  church,  too,  duly  as  tho  Sabbath  came, 
though  he  belonged  to  the  Roman  communion, 
we  found  him  occupying  his  seat,  when  reverent- 
ly following  the  steps  of  our  stately  preceptress, 
we  walked  in  slow  procession,  a  goodly  group  of 
us,  up  the  whole  length  of  the  broad  aisle  to  the 
square,  capacious  pews  on  each  side  of  the  pul- 
pit. And  there,  right  opposite  to  Ida,  sat  the 
joung  Frenchman,  feasting  his  eyes,  during  the 
tedious  homily  of  the  village  pastor,  on  the 
beauty  of  his  idol,  and  expressing  by  his  eloquent 
glances,  the  fervor  of  the  passion  she  had  in- 
i'pircd.  With  woman's  ready  instinct,  the  blush- 
'"f;  girl  interpreted  this  silent  homage,  and  her 
young  heart  melted  with  answering  tenderness, 
and  her  large  soft  eyes  grew  more  lustrous  with 
lliejoy  of  those  new  and  sweet  emotions  which 
Ijo  had  awakened,  but  with  them  also  had  awnk- 
t^nud  a  trembling  consciousness  that  taught  her 
to  shrink  at  the  name  of  Randolph,  and  tremble 
with  dark  forebodings  of  some  coming  ill. 

"  De  Courcy  was  not  slow  in  detecting  the  im- 
pression he  had  made,  and  his  silent  gifts  of  love 
wore  soon  exchanged  for  perfumed  bilUt  doux, 
ijreathiag  the  most  impassioned  words,  and  these 
IJa  read  with  secret  rapture,  but  left  them  unan- 
swered, except  by  tho  increased  "Soflness  of  her 
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Itl.  l  T""'  "'■''■'^  aOd^a  a  touching 
harm  to  her  bean.y.  and  rendered  it,  so  thou-h^ 
the  enamored  boy,  more  resistless  than  ever  En 
couraged  by  the«e  fl.„ering  omen..  De  Coun-y" 
one  day  ventured  to  accost  her;  it  was  unpre 
ineduated,  but  he  saw  her  entering  rhe  porch  of 
he  academy  alone,  and  the  opportunity  was  too 
tempting  to  be  lost.  Palo  and  silent  she  stood 
whde  with  passionate  tenderness  he  told  his  love' 
and  when  her  startled  car  caught  a  sound,  and 
she  would  have  fled  from  him  in  terror,  he  would 
not  suffer  her  to  leave  him  till  his  eloquent  en- 
treaties had  wrung  from  her  the  treasured  secret 
of  her  heart. 

"  From  this  time  the  lovers  of^en  mct-evcry 
day,  indeed,  they  contrived  to  see  each  other,  and 
the  new  life  which  opened  to  them,  became  a 
garden  of  enchantment,  amid  whose  sunny  bow- 
ers ihey  revelled  iu  their  mutual  joy,  forgetful 
that  evil  lurked  beyond  the  walls  of  their  par- 
adise. Fortunately  for  them,  the  heads  of  the 
academical  department  exercised  but  little  or  no 
espionage  alter  their  pupils  when  freed  from  the 
restraints  of  the  school-room,  for  our  preceptor 
was  a  book.worm  ;  too  glad  of  his  freedom  when 
the  hours  of  his  daily  duty  were  ended,  to  take 
farther  cognizance  of  his  scholars,  he  left  them  to 
enjoy  their  leisure  hours  as  they  liked  best,  and 
plunged,  forgetful  of  all  else  in  the  favorite  stud- 
ies he  loved.  Mrs.  B  ,  who,  a  self  indulgentand 
haughty  woman,  gave  -as  little  thought  to  tho 
young  creatures  entrusted  to  her  care,  and  rejoic- 
ing to  escape  from  tho  bondage  of  a  task  she  de- 
tested, retired  to  the  privacy  of  her  own  apart- 
ments when  it  was  over,  and  seldom  made  her  ap- 
pearance again  till  the  bell  of  the  succeeding 
morning  summoned  her  to  a  renewal  of  her 
labors. 

"Thus  The  brief  bright  months  of  summer 
rolled  on  and  drew  to  a  close,  and  the  short, 
hazy,  delicious  days  of  September  came,  to  lind 
the  youthful  lovers  still  wrapped  in  a  dream  of 
bliss,  disturbed  only  when  there  came  letters  from 
Ida's  guardian.  In  these  there  seldom  failed  to 
be  some  allusion  to  his  son,  that  roused  all  the 
jealousy  of  De  Courcy's  nature.  On  one  oc- 
casion, too,  it  was  fearfully  excited  by  a  visit 
from  Frank  himself,  who  had  broken  away  from 
college,  and  was  on  his  way  to  Nahant,  with  a 
party  of  his  classmates,  for  a  fishing  excursion. 
He  could  not  pass  through  Lynn  without  stop- 
ping to  see  '  little  Ida,'  whom  ho  was  not  in  the 
least  unwilling  to  regard  as  his  future  wife,  so  ho 
kept  his  friends  wailing  an  hour  at  the  hotel, 
while  he  ran  otf'  to  have  a  chat  of  'just  ten  min 
utes '  with  her. 

.  "  De  Courcy  saw  him  quitting  the  house,  and 
when  they  met  in  their  evening  walk,  his  excite- 
ment ternfied  her,  and  she  could  only  soothe  him 
by  solemn  and  reiterated  assurances  that  she 
would  be  only  his,  in  spite  of  any  authority 
which  might  be  used  by  iilr.  Randolph  to  bestow 
her  on  his  son.  Still  it  seemed  as  though  even 
this  solemn  promise  failed  to  calm  the  fears  of 
De  Courcy — he  became  depressed  and  moody, 
especially  when  Ida  received  letters  from  her 
guardian  ;  then  his  restlessness  and  anxiety  were 
uncontrollable,  her  presence  seemed  to  increase 
his  disturbance,  and  her  tender  and  caressing 
ways  failed  to  charm  away  the  doubts  that  op- 
pressed him. 

"  Things  were  in  this  elate,  when  one  evening 
Ida  and  myself  were  taking  our  favorite  stroll 
among  the  rocks,  we  came  suddenly  upon  De 
Courcy  standing  under  a  jutting  crag,  in  close 
conference  with  Moll,  the  fortune-teller.  She 
started  when  she  saw  us.  and  fled  swiftly  away, 
while  he  immediately  joined  us,  and  striving  to 
hide  his  confusion  by  a  forced  laugh,  said,  care- 
lessly;  'The  weird  woman  caught  me  in  this 
narrow  glen  and  persecuted  me  into  showing  her 
my  hand,  that  she  might  read  in  its  lines  whether 
my  future  life  was  to  he  prosperous  or  adverse,' 
"' And  what  was  her  prophecy]'  asked  Ida, 
in  a  low  and  trembling  voice,  for  she  wiis  deeply 
tinctured  by  superstition,  and  regarded  the  re- 
puted witch  with  such  awe  that  she  dreaded  even 
to  meet  her  in  the  path,  uay,  often  when  return- 
ing in  the  dusk  from  our  evening  walks,  she 
would  choose  a  circuitous  course,  rather  than 
pass  near  Moll's  unhallowed  dwelling. 

".'  She  told  mo  strange  things,  Ida,'  said  De 
Courcy,  in  a  subdued  tone,  'and  ifall  that  she 
predicts  of  the  future  prove  as  veriuble  as  that 
which  she  has  told  of  the  past,  I  must,  perforce, 
yield  full  faith  to  her  miraculous  powers.' 

"  '  O,  Louis  !  how  dare  you  ask  her  wicked  aid 
to  obtain  knowledge  of  things  which  God  has 
hidden  in  darkness r  exclaimed  Ida,  inan  agony 
of  terror.    'She  is— she  mu,'t  be  in  league  with 
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wicked  spirits,  or  she  could  not  unfold  the  deep 
mysteries  of  the  fuiut«  !' 

'"It  may  be  so— perhaps  it  in,'  said  Do 
Courcy,  •  but  lo  learn  my  fnturo  dcstiny-K)ur* 
may  I  say,  sweet  Ida,  I  would  almost  «ek  the 
Prince  of  Darkness  him.elf,  caring  little  through 
whose  agency  the  torturing  suspense  to  which 
you  coudomti  mo  is  torminutod." 

"  '  To  which  /  condemn  you,  Louis '  All  that 
we  both  sufl'cr  is  unavoidable,  and—' 

"  '  Unavoidable  !'  he  repeated,  with  bitterness. 
'Is  It  unavoidable,  Ida,  lor  you  to  permit  con- 
stant intimations  from  your  guardian  respecting 
your  marriage  with  his  son,  or  for  youio  receive 
that  son  with  the  cordiality  of  an  accepted 
lover  ?' 

'"I  received  him  as  a  brother,  Louis,  and  as 
such  I  am  sure  you  will  permit  me  lo  love  him,' 
said  Ida,  her  beautiful  eyes  fiUini;  with  tears  at 
the  unjust  reproaches  of  her  lovtr.  ■  Surely,'  she 
added,  -it  would  ill  become  me.  now,  to  raeont 
the  playful  badinage  on  ihia  subject,  which  I 
have  heard  from  my  infancy— when  its  tone  be- 
comes serions  it  will  be  quite  time  enough  for  me 
to  repel  it.  So  I  pray  you,  dearest  Louis,  do 
not  distress  yourself  with  such  fears— I  have 
given  you  my  solemn  word  that  I  will  be  only 
yours,  and  if  anoiher  bo  proposed  to  mo.  you 
will  find  me  firm  as  the  rock  against  which  you 
lean.' 

"'Love  is  full  of  fears,  Ida,  and  you  are  a 
treasure  which,  if  lost,  would  bankrupt  all  my 
hopes,'  said  Do  Courcy,  '  therefore,  dearest,  grant 
mo  your  pardon  for  my  doubts  and  foars- they 
will  hover  round  my  heart  till  I  call  jou  irrevo- 
cably mine.  But  if  this  fortune-teller  has  de- 
clared the  truth  to  me,  all  will  bo  well,  and  our 
happiness  secure.  She  certainly  related  past 
events  which  I  believed  known  only  to  myself, 
and  to  test  tho  truth  of  her  prophecy  concerning 
my  future,  oblige  me,  dearest  Ida,  by  permitting 
her  to  foretell  yours,  and  it  there  be  a  close  con- 
nection between  them,  it  will  shake  oven  your 
skepticism,  I  think,  with  regard  to  the  reality  of 
her  supernatural  foresight.' 

"  '  O,  do  not  a!.k  me,  Louis,  to  consoU  that 
fearful  woman  !'  exclaimed  poor  Ida,  growing 
pale  at  the  very  thought.  '  Tho  event*  which  arc 
in  store  for  us,  time  will  reveal,  whether  she  pre- 
dict them  or  not — only  lot  us  have  trust  in  Uod 
and  in  each  other,  and  wail  paiioDlly  for  what 
shall  befall  us.' 

"  I  never  can  forget  the  look  of  earnest  tender- 
ness with  which,  in  a  tone  of  patient  sweetness 
that  still  rings  iu  my  ears,  the  gentle,  loving  Ida, 
uttered  these  words.  But  they  failed  to  persuade 
the  artful  lover,  who  answered,  impatiently  : 

"'I  cannot  imitate  your  calmness,  Ida;  my 
hand  is  on  the  scroll  of  your  destiny,  and  I  must 
unroll  it  to  read  the  characters  inscribed  therein. 
If  you  love  me,'  she  coutd  not  resist  thai  adjur- 
ation, '  go  to  the  fortune-teller  this  evening ;  you 
have  permission  to  visit  a  sick  schoolmate,  and 
on  your  way  you  can  stop  at  her  dwelling.  Little 
Lizitic,'  looking  at  mo,  '  will  hear  you  company, 
and  I  will  be  near  to  protect  you,  though  I  would 
not  have  the  witch  see  us  together,  lest,  reading 
our  hearts,  she  should  frame  her  revelations  to 
suit  iheir  wishes.  When  she  has  foretold  your 
future,  I  will  tell  you  what  she  has  predicted  of 
mine.' 

"  At  that  moment  the  tones  of  a  familiar  voice 
calling  upon  our  names,  startled  us,  and  Do 
Courcy,  wringing  a  hurried  assent  from  Ida,  had 
just  time  to  escape  from  observation,  when  the 
head  of  the  preceptor  appeared  above  a  neigh- 
boring crag,  over  which  he  was  endeavoring  to 
climb.  He  had  caught  aglimpse  of  De  Courcy's 
retreating  figure,  but  the  worthy  preceptor  was 
too  near-sighted  to  identify  him,  and  mistaking 
him  for  a  fur  different  person,  ho  called  out  in  a 
tone  of  remonstrance : 

"'Young  lailies,  it  is  neither  safe  nor  proper 
for  you  to  be  strolling  alone  among  these  rocks 
at  this  late  hour.  And  as  for  the  vagabond  you 
were  just  now  speaking  to,  that  blear-eyed  Nick 
— I  know  him  by  his  8«ifi  fool — I  irustyou  have 
neither  of  you  been  so  foolish  as  to  throw  away 
your  alms  upon  such  a  reprobate.' 

"  So  saying,  our  sagacious  preceptor  passed  on 
in  bis  mineralogical  research,  and  a  moment 
after  wo  heard  the  click  of  his  hammer  on  tho 
solid  rock  above  us,  striking  otf  some  choice 
specimen,  while  we,  smothering  our  laughter  at 
his  fortunate  mistake,  hastened  away  and  reached 
home  just  in  time  for  the  evening  meal.  When 
it  was  ended,  and  we  had  conned  our  lessons  for 
tho  morrow,  Ida  and  myselt,  closely  wrapped  in 
our  shawls,  stole  out  uuperceived,  and  walked 
rapidly  towards  tho  cottage  of  the  fortune-teller. 


"As  we  approached  it,  wo  saw  two  persons 
standing  apparently  in  earn«l  conference  under 
the  old  firs,  and  one  of  them,  who.  to  my  eyes, 
amazingly  re^omSled  De  Courcy,  though  Ida 
would  by  no  means  admit  it,  leaped  over  the 
fence  at  tho  firat  sound  of  our  footsteps,  while  his 
companion,  whom  neither  of  us  could  mistake, 
precipitately  entered  the  house.  Ii  was  indeed 
Moll  herself,  and  as  she  lelt  the  door  unlatched 
behind  her,  wo  had  no  occasion  lo  knock,  but  en- 
tering softly,  and  with  no  litilo  tropidrtlion  on  the 
purt  of  Ida,  wo  found  ourselves  within  those 
walls,  which,  homely  and  simple  a*  thoy  were, 
many  believed  lo  have  been  upraised  by  ihe  mere 
potency  of  magic. 

"i  gaecd  around  mo  with  an  eager,  childish 
curioMty,  quite  free  from  fear,  while  poor  Ida 
grew  pule  and  seemed  about  ready  to  faint  with 
terror ;  not  daring  to  approach  the  sybil,  nor  even 
to  lilt  her  eyea  towards  her,  she  sank  down  ou  a 
low  seat  near  the  door,  silent  and  mo.lionlesx  us 
a  form  of  marble,  which  she  in  truth  resembled. 
The  old  fortune  teller,  who  sal  deeply  en.scouccd 
m  a  high-backed  and  quaintly  carved  arm  chair, 
regarded  the  trembling  girl  for  a  moment  in  si- 
lence, but  with  such  a  searching  gaze  that  it 
seemed,  as  «lio  afterwards  told  me,  to  turn  her 
very  blood  to  ice.  She  then,  muttering  to  her- 
self  in  a  monotonous  tone,  took  a  pack  of  soiled 
cards  from  a  grotes.iuo  three  logged  table  that 
Blood  beside  her,  and  began  shulllmg  them  back- 
wards and  forwards,  her  lips  still  muttonug  un- 
intelligible  words,  and  her  sharp,  cunning  oye> 
glancing  furtively  towards  tho  ehriuking  Ida, 
who  looked  jubi  ready  to  sink  down  lifeless  upon 
the  floor. 

" '  Come  hither,  child— I  know  wherefore  you 
seek  me— the  whisper  came  to  me,  though  you 
could  not  hear  it,'  eho  said,  at  last,  in  a  tone 
calm  and  quiet,  but  eo  commaudiug  that  Ida  ir- 
resistibly yielded  instant  obedience.  Her  lips 
and  cheeks  were  wliiio  as  the  fairest  lily,  but  she 
rose,  and  moving  with  a  alow,  tromulous  step 
towards  the  chair  of  the  oracle,  held  lorlh  be- 
tween her  trembling  lingers  the  piece  of  silver 
wirh  which  she  was  instructed  to  cross  her  palm. 
The  sybil  received  tho  olferiiig  with  alacrity,  and 
dropped  it  inio  her  capacious  pocket,  then,  when 
Ilia,  by  her  direction  had  twice  cut  the  cards,  she 
hi/gan  in  a  low,  solemn  voice,  to  unravel  tho  mys- 
tcrioua  thread  of  hu  dflktiny. 

"  '  You  love  a  youih  with  locks  like  the  raven's 
wing,  and  eyes  that  flush  as  the  summer  light- 
ning,' she  commenced,  '  and  he,  loo,  has  gar- 
nered up  his  heart  iu  your  pretty  face,  but  doubt 
distracts  you  both— aoothcrclaims  you— ah  !  and 
a  resolute  will  ho  has,'  she  added,  lutuiug  up  a 
little  sturdy  knave  of  clubs.  '  Beware,  girl,  or 
the  dark-haired  youth  will  be  forced  lo  give  place 
to  him  of  the  brown,  clustering  curls — liewarol 
I  say,  for  ou  your  firmness  hangs  ha])piue88  or 
woo !' 

"Ida  listened  with  astonishment  to  the  words 
of  the  prophetess,  and  forgetting  even  hcrfoar  in 
tho  deep  interest  which  they  possessed,  she 
pressed  still  closer  to  the  sybil's  chair,  eager  to 
hear  tho  continuance  of  her  revelations,  and 
already  yielding  to  a  conviction  o:  their  truth. 

"' Heigh  ho  !  here  is  trouble,'  resumed  Moll, 
looking  intently  upon  the  outspread  cards,  and 
seeming  to  read  as  from  a  book.  'Trouble!' 
she  repeated,  'ay,  I  see  but  a  short  step  hjtwetn 
the  house  of  Hope  and  that  of  De-tpuir — beware, 
litllu  one,  how  you  take  ill  Listen — your  ilatk- 
haired  lover  will  soon  receive  a  letter  calling  him 
away— he  will  urge  you  to  go  with  him — you 
hesitate,  but  waver  not,  for  sore  perils  await  you 
if  left  behind.  Ah!  it  brightens!  I  ^eo  you 
shun  them — all  will  bo  well — hero  is  a  journey 
— water — a  bridal — fears  and  doubts  hang  over 
all,  but  be  firm — press  on  to  one  point,  andlUero 
will  bo  sunshine  after  the  storm.' 

"  And  thus,  in  broken  sentences,  uttered  in  a 
low,  mysterious  tone,  tho  pretended  prophetess 
went  on  to  describe  the  circumstances  of  Ida's 
position,  painting  with  such  graphic  truth  tho 
past,  and  hinting  with  such  certainty  the  events 
lo  be  shunned  or  desired  m  the  future,  that  it  ia 
not  surprising  a  mind  so  sensitive  and  supersti- 
tious as  was  Ida's,  should  have  been  deeply  im- 
pressed by  all  she  heard,  or  (hat  she  should  have 
left  the  cottage  firmly  convinced  that,  by  a  knowl- 
edge more  than  human,  tho  fortime-ieller  had  un- 
folded to  her  the  book  of  her  destiny. 

"  We  found  Dc  Courcy  waiting  for  ui  among 
the  rocks,  and  though  ho  denied  having  seen 
Moll  thai  evening,  1  felt  persuaded  ux.  the  time 
that  he  told  an  untruth,  and  I  afterwards  found 
that  I  had  done  him  no  injustice  in  accusing  him 
of  falsehood.    He  evidently  feared  we  might 
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enepect  collosion  between  him  nnd  Moll,  and  he 
insUted  upon  recounting  the  revelations  she  had 
made  to  Iiim,  before  ho  would  listen  to  Ida's  re- 
cital. In  all  pointa  the  two  harinonized-oftch 
had  been  desertbed  to  the  other  a8  the  chosen  ob- 
jert  and  to  each  the  same  perils,  and  the  same 
hap^y  issue  had  been  predicted.  De  Courcy  tri- 
ninphanllj  inferred  from  this  coincidence,  that 
tiiey  were  destined  to  bo  united,  and  urged  that 
it  would  be  temerity  in  them  to  resist  the  decree 
of  fate,  and  the  yielding  pirl  was  too  fond  and 
too  timid,  to  gainsay  her  lover's  opinion. 

"  That  night  was  a  sleepless  one  to  Ida  ;  her 
mind  was  oppressed  and  overawed  by  the  events 
of  the  evening,  nor  did  it  ever  after  recover  ita 
former  elasticity  and  cheerfulness.  Even  hor 
affection  for  De  Courcy  seemed  to  have  changed 
its  character— the  power  of  that  mysterious  wo- 
mon  had,  she  sometimes  said,  cast  a  deep  shadow 
upon  her  heart ;  she  lelt  as  though  an  irresistible 
decree  controlled  her  freedom,  and  that  she 
yielded  to  her  lover's  influence  not  less  through 
fear  than  love.  Still  that  influence  remained  un- 
abated, and  he  appeared  equally  solicitous  with 
himself  that  Moll's  predictions  should  be  fulfilled, 
looking,  indeed,  to  that  consummation  as  the 
only  escape  from  the  perils  and  persecutions 
which  she  believed  awaited  her. 

"Nor  was  it  long  belore  the  aspect  of  aflairs 
tlireatened  a  speedy  consummation  of  the  wierd 
woman's  prophecy,  for  Ida  received  a  letter  from 
her  guardian  informing  her  that  he  had  been 
dangerously  ill,  and  that  his  physicians  appre- 
hending a  weakness  of  the  lungs,  had  ordered 
him  abroad  for  change  of  air  and  scene.  He 
wont  on  to  state,  that  his  son  having  now  fin- 
ished his  coll^iate  course,  would  go  with  him, 
and  as  it  was  the  wish  of  both  that  she  might 
bear  them  company,  ho  proposed  that  the  en- 
gagement so  long  tacitly  acknowledged  between 
Frank  and  herself  should  be  consummated  by  a 
union,  before  their  departure.  He  further  said 
that  he  had  made  arrangements  for  the  event  to 
tike  place  at  the  bouso  of  a  lady  in  Boston,  a  dis- 
tant relative,  who  had  offered  her  assistance  on 
the  occasion.  Immediately  after  the  ceremony 
they  were  to  embark  for  Europe,  and  spend  two 
years  in  travelling,  when  Ida,  having  attained 
ber  majority,  her  presence  would  be  required  on 
her  West  ludia  estates,  before  her  return  to 
America.  * 

"The  contents  of  this  letter  filled  Ida  with 
alarm,  and  aware  of  De  Conrcy's  fiery  nature, 
she  feared  to  inform  him  of  the  danger  that  men- 
aced her;  yet  there  was  no  time  to  be  lost,  and 
nerving  herself  for  the  trial,  she  one  day  laid  the 
fatal  docaraent  before  him.  She  trembled  when 
she  told  me  of  the  rage  and  jealousy  which 
it  aroused  within  him ;  but  she  did  not  repeat  all 
the  arguments  he  then  urged  to  win  her  to  his 
wishes,  nor  avow  the  purpose  which  they  formed 
in  consequence  of  the  menaced  danger,  and  pro- 
posed instantly  to  execute,  as  the  only  jneaus  of 
escape  from  it. 

"  Fondly  a£  Ida  loved  mo,  and  mncb  as  she  at 
that  crisis  needed  the  sympathy  and  counsel  of  a 
friend,  if  even  but  a  child,  hor  kind  nature  shrank 
fiom  involving  me  by  her  confidence,  in  a  step, 
the  blame  and  imprudence  of  which  she  felt  con- 
scious that  she  ought  to  bear  alone.  But  that 
night  when  we  retired,  for  I  always  shared  her 
chamber,  I  saw  that  her  gentle  spirit  was  bowed 
to  the  very  dust  with  some  groat  sorrow,  and 
when  I  strove  to  soothe  her  with  loving  words 
and  caresses,  she  wept  the  more  bitterly,  lavish- 
ing fond  kisses  upon  me,  and  pressing  rae  in  an 
agony  of  tears  to  her  bosom.  She  would  not  go 
to  rest,  but  she  entreated,  almost  commanded  me 
to  do  so,  and  when  I  fell  asleep,  I  left  her  silting 
at  the  open  window,  looking  with  straining  eyes 
into  the  deep  darkness  of  the  night ;  but  when  I 
awoke  in  the  morning  she  was  gone  I  A  note 
lying  on  the  table  caught  ray  eye ;  it  was  ad- 
dressed to  me,  and  contained  these  few  lines, 
■which  my  memory  has  faithfully  treasured : 

"  '  Farewell,  my  sweetest  Lizzie — ever  my 
friend  and  comforter.  Wise  and  good  beyond 
your  years,  my  darling  child,  1  blesM  and  thank 
you.  When  you  awake  in  the  mornmg,  I  shall 
be  far  away,  but  do  not  grieve  for  my  loss — ihe 

frediclions  of  the  fortune-teller  are  being  fulfilled. 
I'an  no  longer  remain  here  in  safety,  awjou  will 
see  by  my  guardian's  letter,  whicli  i  leave  for 
your  perusal ;  you  will  tind  it  in  jour  portfolio, 
and  it  will  show  you  that  the  flight  wliicli  Moll 
foretold,  is  my  only  alternative.  Farewell,  once 
more — should  we  never  meet  again,  yet  some- 
times think  of  me  with  love,  butnever  harshly  of 
your  unhappy  Ida.' 

"  Never  shall  I  forget  the  sensation  produced 
not  only  in  the  school  and  village,  but  through- 
out the  country  by  this  elopement,  but  so  well 


had  De  Conroy  planned  the  whole  affair,  that 
pursuit  after  the  fugilives  proved  vain.  It  was 
at  first  prosecuted  with  vigor  by  Mr.  Randolph 
and  his  friends,  but  bavieg  no  clue  to  their  route, 
it  was  soon  relinquished,  under  the  impression 
that  they  must  immediately  have  sailed  for 
France,  a  conjecture  which  afterwards  proved  to 
be  correct. 

"A  feeling  of  perfect  desolation  came  over  mo 
after  Ida's  departure.  Young  as  I  was,  she  had 
made  me  her  friend  and  companion,  and  by  her 
sweet  and  loving  nature  had  won  my  lendorast 
affection.  There  was  no  one  lefl  who  could  sup- 
ply her  place  to  me— no  one  who,  as  she  did, 
cared  for  my  happiness  or  valued  my  love;  and 
apart  from  these  selfish  regrets,  lurked  a  secret 
fear  lest  the  rash  step  she  had  taken  would  lead 
to  suffering  and  disappointment.  I  constantly 
received  reprimands  from  my  instructors  for  neg- 
lect and  indifterence  to  my  studies,  and  when  I 
escaped  from  their  displeasure,  I  felt  the  society 
of  my  companions  so  distasteful,  that  I  avoided 
them,  and  wandering  away,  would  spend  hours 
alone  among  the  haunts  which  I  had  so  often 
frequented  with  Ida  during  the  past  summer. 

"  About  a  week  after  the  elopement,  I  acci- 
dentally overheard  a  conversation  which  threw  a 
painful  degree  of  light  on  the  character  of  De 
Courcy,  and  exposed  the  base  arts  which  he  had 
employed  to  win  the  hand  and  fortune  of  Ida, 
I  had  lingered  one  evening  longer  than  usual  in 
the  grassy  glen  where  I  had  loved  to  linger  with 
Ida,  when,  jost  as  I  turned  the  angle  of  a  rock 
which  guarded  ita  entrance,  I  heard  footsteps  ap- 
proaching, and  recognizing  the  slow,  measured 
tones  of  Moll's  Yoico,  I  stepped  behind  a  clump 
of  cedars,  securely  screened  by  their  interwoven 
branches,  waiting  till  she  had  passed  on.  Another 
crone  was  with  her,  from  whom  it  seemed  she 
was  about  to  separate,  but  they  paused  to  finish 
their  conversation  right  against  the  spot  where  I 
stood.  Their  subject  evidently  afforded  them 
food  for  mirth,  for  they  chuckled  over  it  mightily, 
and  when  their  laughter  ceased,  I  hoard  Moll 
say : 

"  '  Yes,  it  was  just  here  that  the  monsienr  gave 
me  the  gold— yellow  pieces,  and  broad  were 
they — a  rich  harvest  after  such  a  barren  anmmer 
as  the  last  has  been.' 

"  '  And  he  doubled  the  sum  before  ho  went  be- 
yond seas  V  asked  the  other. 

"  ■  Ay,  at  he  promised  to  do  if  I  would 
frighten  his  pretty  dove  into  flying  with  him,' 
said  the  sybil,  with  a  laugh  'And,  hark  ye, 
when  the  shy  bird's  wings  are  full  fledged,  and 
she  alights  among  her  orange  and  sugar  plant- 
ations in  Jamaica,  I  am  to  have  a  token  for  my 
services,  which  will  freight  the  ship  richly  that 
brings  it,  I'll  be  bound.' 

" '  If  they  chance  not  to  forget  it,'  said  the 
hag,  tauntingly. 

"  '  That  they  dare  not,'  said  Moll.  '  Bold  as 
the  young  fellow  pretends  to  be,  he  dreads  my 
power,  for  he  verily  believes  I  hold  a  compact 
with  Satan  ;  and  as  for  his  baby-bride,  you  would 
have  laughed  to  see  how  the  little  one  trembled 
at  the  merest  twinkle  of  my  eye-lash.  Nothing 
but  her  great  faith  in  what  I  told  her,  would 
have  driven  her  to  the  step  she  has  taken,  for  the 
fiery  boy  had  well-nigh  scared  love  out  of  her 
poor  heart,  and  if  the  other  gallant  had  come  in 
the  right  time,  be  might  have  had  her  for  the 
asking.' 

"  And  here  bidding  each  other  good-night,  the 
two  separated  and  passed  on  their  several  ways, 
leaving  mo  burning  with  anger  at  the  baseness  of 
those,  De  Courcy  especially,  who  had  practised 
upon  poor  Ida's  tender  and  credulous  nature,  to 
compass  their  own  unworthy  ends.  From  that 
time  the  school  became  tome  nplaceof  durnoce. 
My  cheerfulness  fled,  my  health  failed,  and  in 
consequence,  I  made  so  little  progress  in  my 
studies,  that  when  I  returned  homo  at  the  Christ- 
mas holidays,  my  parents,  alarmed  at  the  change 
in  my  appearance,  took  me  from  school,  and 
thenceforth  my  education  was  conducted  under 
their  own  eyes. 

"  Uemoved  from  the  scones  where  my  young 
mind  had  been  so  painfully  excited,  it  soon  re- 
covered its  healthful  tone,  and  once  more  grew 
buoyant  with  [he  joyous  gaiety  of  happy  child- 
hood. Ida  was  not  forgotten,  but  the  remem- 
brance of  her  gradually  ceased  to  be  accompanied 
by  pain.  I  knew  she  deserved  happiness,  and  I 
trustingly  believed  she  had  attained  it.  Still  I 
remained  so  faithful  to  this  tender  attachment, 
that  I  constantly  longed  for  tidings  from  her, 
and  whenever  a  stranger  crossed  our  threshold, 
my  heart  throbbed  with  the  hope  that  ho  came 
the  bearer  of  good  news  from  my  beloved  friend. 


"But  four  months  passed  away,  and  my 
wishes  were  still  unfulfilled,  when  one  cold  win- 
ter evening,  I  was  surprised  by  a  visit  from 
Frank  Randolph.  He  knew  of  my  intimacy  with 
Ida,  and  he  came  to  hear  all  I  could  tell  him  of 
her  intercourse  with  De  Courcy,  and  the  circum- 
stances of  the  elopement.  I  told  him  all,  not 
without  emotion,  and  the  grief  and  indignation 
which  he  manifested  in  the  progress  of  my  nar- 
rative, showed  how  truly  and  tenderly  he  loved 
her.  He  seemed  much  changed  since  I  had  last 
seen  him— was  thinner,  and  sad,  indeed  quite 
transformed  from  the  gay  and  reckless  youth  into 
the  thoughtful  man.  His  father  was  dead— the 
news  of  Ida's  flight  reached  him  just  as  he  had 
risen  from  a  dangerous  illness,  and  the  shock 
caused  a  relapse,  which  after  many  weeks  of  in- 
tense suffering  ended  fatally. 

"Mr.  Randolph's  last  command  to  his  son 
was,  that  he  should  seek  out  Ida  and  learn  her 
true  position,  that  if  it  proved  an  inferior  or  un- 
happy one,  he  might  restore  her  to  her  proper 
place  in  society,  or  at  least  supply  her  with  the 
means  of  living  in  the  style  ol  comfort,  if  not  of 
elegance,  to  which  she  had  been  accustomed.  In 
obedience  to  this  injunction,  Frank  was  now  on 
the  eve  of  sailing  for  Europe,  where  he  proposed 
spending  two  or  three  years,  part  of  the  time  in 
travelling,  and  the  remainder  at  a  German  uni- 
versity. He  promised  my  mother  that  he  would 
write  her  and  communicate  all  he  learned  respect- 
ing Ida,  to  whom  I  hastily  wrote  a  few  lines, 
which  he  said  he  would  deliver  in  person,  if  he 
was  so  fortunate  as  to  discover  her. 

"Weeks  passed  away  slowly,  after  Frank's  de- 
parture, for  my  re-awakened  impatience  to  hear 
from  my  friend  seemed  to  make  time  creep  at  a 
snail's  pace,  but  months  elapsed  before  the  ex- 
pected letter  came,  and  then  how  its  melancholy 
contents  saddened  my  heart.  Ida  was  married 
to  Do  Courcy,  but  the  father  had  by  a  luckless 
speculation  become  a  bankrupt,  and  the  son,  hav- 
ing been  dependent  on  him  for  support,  was  con- 
sequently involved  in  poverty  by  this  misfortune. 
Frank  found  them  living  in  a  very  humble  man- 
ner near  Bordeaux,  and  though  Ida  assured  him 
she  was  happy,  the  paleness  of  her  lovely  face, 
and  its  unwonted  look  of  care,  to  his  anxious 
eyes  belied  the  truth  of  her  assertion.  Her  hus- 
band had  obtained  a  clerkship  in  the  office  of  a^ 
banker,  but  there  was  a  h^gard  expression  on 
his  countenance,  and  a  recklessness  In  his  man- 
ner which  Randolph's  discernment  traced  to  the 
gaming-table  and  the  wine  cup. 

"  As  Ida  married  under  age,  and  without  the 
consent  of  her  guardian,  she  forfeited,  according 
to  the  will  of  her  father,  all  right  to  receive  a  sin- 
gle farthing  of  the  interest  of  her  fortune,  which 
had  hitherto  been  apptopriuted  to  hor  use,  till 
she  was  eighteen.  Frank  could  not  violate  the 
legal  document,  but  he  saw  her  necessities,  and 
he  forced  upon  her  acceptance,  as  a  loan,  and  as 
such  she  could  only  be  persuaded  to  receive  it, 
the  entire  sura  then  due,  with  a  promise  regu- 
larly to  remit  the  quarterly  dividends  for  her 
use. 

"  Randolph  was  absent  nearly  four  years,  dur- 
ing which  time  he  wrote  occasionally  to  my 
mother,  giving  always  s  ch  intelligence  as  he 
could  gain  of  Ida.  For  two  years  after  her  mar- 
riage she  resided  at  Bordeaux,  depressed  by 
poverty  ;  her  husband  having  lost  his  situation 
through  neglect,  did  notliing  for  her  support,  but 
allowed  her  to  depend  wholly  upon  the  suras  re- 
mitted by  Randolph,  while  he  indulged  his  rul- 
ing passion  in  the  ruinous  excitement  of  the 
gaming-house.  At  the  end  of  that  period  the 
unfortunate  Ida  attained  her  eighteenth  year, 
when  she  became  mistress  of  her  fortune,  and 
passing  at  once  from  penury  to  affluence,  went 
with  her  husband  to  reside  on  hor  Jamaica 
estates. 

"  We  heard  nothing  more  from  her  till  Frank's 
return,  and  then  he  only  repeated  what  ho  learned 
from  the  officers  of  a  sbip-of-war  which  had 
touched  at  the  island,  who  informed  him  that 
they  had  been  hospitably  entertained  at  Hope- 
dale,  the  name  of  the  plantation  where  she  and 
De  Courcy  were  living  in  a  style  of  the  utmost 
elegance.  Randolph's  first  visit  after  his  return, 
was  paid  to  us — the  correspondence  which  had 
passed  between  him  and  my  mother  during  his 
absence,  seemed  to  have  ripened  their  previous 
slight  acquaintance  into  an  intimacy,  and  his  in- 
terest in  Ida  made  him  always  a  welcome  guest. 

"  He  was  much  improved  by  his  foreign  tour, 
and  indeed,  though  you  may  smile  at  my  partial- 
ity, Bella,  I  must  add,  he  had  returned  quite  a 
finished  gentleman,  in  manner  and  appearance, 
while  the  more  important  acquisitions  of  the 


mind  had  not  been  disregarded,  for  his  c 
salion,  Pparklipg  and  varied,  declared  im^^^' 
rich,  aud  lull  to  overflowing  with  the  fruiu  lo^' 
foreign  travel  and  experience.    I  toft 
parted,   had  sprung  up  to  womanhood  I 
whether  the  change  which  had  taken  pUco  in 
person  and  character  was  for  the  better  or 
it  seemed  to  surprise  and  interest  him  in  no 
mon  degree. 

"Our  mutaal  attachment  to  Ida  formed 
bond  of  sympathy  between  us,  and  her  fortu  * 
furnished  a  never-failing  topic  of  discourse,  whi't 
gave  us  an  excuse  for  prolonging  many  a  qJ 
walk,  and  extending  many  a  morning  orevelir 
tete-a-tete  into  a  length  which  sometimes  so  fjf 
interfered  with  the  clock-work  regularity  ofi^ 
parsonage  as  to  draw  a  half-smiling  reprimand 
from  my  prudent  and  exact  mother. 

"Those  were  golden  days,  Bella,  as  you  pos. 
sibly  may  believe,  since  from  recent  appearancos 
I  begin  to  suspect  yours  are  tinged  wiih  the 
same  mellow  hue,  and  so  it  might  perhaps  fur 
nish  you  with  a  few  useful  hints,  were  I  to  recount 
the  whole  history  of  their  progress.  But  I  will 
spare  you  this  detail,  and  as  my  watch  already 
indicates  a  late  hour,  will  only  say  ihat  in  bix 
months  after  his  return,  when  I  had  just  entered 
my  seventeenth  year,  I  became  the  wife  of  Prank 
Randolph.  And  how  often  in  the  midat  of  our 
bridal  joy,  did  we  think  and  speak  of  our  absunt 
Ida.  We  almost  felt  our  happiness  incomplete 
without  her  presence  and  approval,  and  wero 
oven  planning  a  voyage  to  Jamaica,  when  the 
arrival  of  a  letter  sealed  with  black  and  addressed 
in  an  unknown  hand  to  Randolph,  terminated 
our  project. 

"  It  was  written  by  a  clergyman  of  the  church 
of  England,  and  feelingly  announced  to  us  the 
death  of  oar  unhappy  Ida.  Ho  had  atiendeJ  iter 
during  the  last  days,  and  ho  wrote  eloquently  of 
her  faith,  her  patience,  and  hor  gentleness,  aud 
to  soothe  our  grief,  he  bade  us,  if  we  iruty  loved 
her,  to  rejoice  that  her  pure  spirit  was  relettiod 
from  its  weary  bondage  of  borrow.  He  then  ou- 
tered  into  details  of  which  we  had  beenignoriint, 
informing  us  that  shortly  after  De  Courcy  went 
to  reside  at  Jamaica,  he  contracted  an  iutimncy 
with  a  man  of  notorionsly  vicious  character,  who 
enticed  him  iiito  scenes  of  dissipation,  and  led 
him  on  from  one  excess  to  another,  till  he  brought 
rnin  to  his  home  and  misery  to  the  heart  of  his 
injured  wife.  But  the  dissolute  friend  at  length 
discovered  a  criminal  liason  between  his  owa 
wile  and  De  Courcy,  when  a  duel  ensued,  aud 
the  guilty  man  fell,  pierced  through  the  heart  by 
his  antagonist's  first  fire. 

"  When  the  tidings  of  his  miserable  fate  were 
communicated  to  the  unhappy  Ida,  her  full  cup 
of  sorrow  overflowed,  and  she  faded  away  liko 
some  sweet  flower  till  the  earth  received  her  to  ila 
breast— to  spring  forth  again,  such  was  her  joy- 
ful hope,  to  a  renewed  and  perfect  life  on  iho 
glorious  morning  of  the  resurrection.  A  casket 
containing  such  tokens  of  her  love  as  she  had 
been  able  to  save  from  the  wreck  of  her  fortune, 
accompanied  the  letter— ita  contents  wore  for 
Frank  and  myself.  To  each  of  us,  also,  she  had 
written  a  few  lines  of  brief  and  fond  farewell,  and 
in  mine  there  was  a  sad  and  touching  aUusioo  to 
the  fortune-teller's  false  and  fatal  predictions 
which  had  cast  a  deep  shadow  over  her  after  hto. 
But  the  words  were  blistered  with  the  tears  th&l 
fell  as  she  wrote  them,  and  through  mine  I  could 
with  difficulty  decyphor  the  characters  herdyiDg 
hand  had  traced. 

"My  simple  history  is  ended,  Bella-fmpte. 
yet  fraught  with  such  earnest  teachings,  tliatyon 
have  my  permission  to  repeat  it  to  all  those,  who 
weakly  falling  into  the  same  danger,  may  find  m 
it  a  warning  and  salutary  lesson." 

Bella's  emotion  prevented  her  reply,  and  m^- 
Randolph,  silently  kissing  her  cheek,  rose  ana 
left  the  room. 

AKSENIO  AS  A  PROMOTER  OF  BEAVT^- 
Statements  have  occasionally  been  pabhshc^^ 
of  late  years,  that  the  young  women  in  ttie 
trian  provinces  of  the  Tyrol  '^^ere  'n  f 'C '.aD 
eating  arsenic  to  improve  their  <'°«'P'^^^"i„inr- 
that  the  poisonous  substance,       "       ,  fl'.h. 

ing  the  health.  P^^^"'''^^^^  '^X  ^^''^ 
This  dangerous  romance  has  re'-enj'J      ,  f  „ 

posed  bylioctor  D..ubery  in  a  P^P^;  '5  „  ,o 
he  British  Association.  He  ^5;' '  it  had 
be  put  in  the  statement,  ?«t^'''';^.TSetni..rr 
found  a  place  in  Doctor  Johnston  s    ^D  ^^^^^^ 

of  Common  Life.*'    ^''^ '«Xat  thi^  i«  of  '^r- 

is,  in  fact,  true.    It  is  said  tba  this  u 

fienic  was  told  to  Doctor  Johnstx>n  by  iZosition 

joker,  who  did  not  like  to  l*"  'Z  it  be- 

which  he  had  put  upon  the  che^  at 

came  public.    Therefore,  young  ladios, 

— Boston  JmmaL 


[ffrltlea  for  Ballou's  Pictorial.] 
lilPB  IiBSSUNS. 

BT  HBURDA  Ums. 

Life  aye  for  truth,— whuteter  bte  betide 

Be  truth  thy  watchword,  and  be  truth  thy  guld« 

And  la  her  blest  Instructloiu  e'er  abide. 

Tmth,  truth  to  God,  and  to  our  higher  fcelingi, 
Will  fit  ua  for  a  higher  truth's  revc*llng, 
Nor  need  eTaalous.  or  more  base  conoealiuge. 

Then  on  and  upward  may  your  course,  my  fHond, 
Expand  to  glories  whioli  may  never  end,  ' 
But  Id  a  brightening  radiance  e'er  eitoud. 

And  for  the  dark  hours  which  may  round  you  lower, 
Learn  wise  Instruction  from  the  pasAinj  flower, 
Aye  fraught  with  teachings  of  Almighty  power. 

From  the  dark  earth  It  sprang,  by  sunshine  nuraod, 
And  small  and  dark  \U  opening  leaves  at  first, 
Yet  from  it«  bud  a  crown  of  beauty  buret. 

And  thus  In  ilfe,  dark  clouds  may  often  toU, 
And  nurture  to  porfeotion  virtues  frail, 
Which  once  attained  may  never  fade  or  fall,— 

But  brighter  grow  while  life  It'*  lustres  lends, 
Making  for  all  lify's  shadows  rieh  amends. 
While  peaceful  happiness  their  course  attends. 


THE  CAPTAIN^S  BOY. 

A  SEA  SKETCH. 

DY  BYLVAMUS  COBD,  JB. 

One  bright  morning  in  early  summer,  a  small 
hrig  was  being  warped  ont  from  one  of  the 
densely  crowded  slips  in  New  York,  Her  cap- 
tain stood  upon  the  pier  giving  the  necesBary  di- 
rections to  hia  boat's  crew,  while  the  mate  had 
charge  of  the  vesBcl.  Ho  was  a  short,  thick-set 
man,  with  a  profusion  of  coarse  sandy  hair  about 
his  head  and  face,  and  his  bright  gray  eyes  peered 
ont  from  beneath  a  pair  of  shaggy  eyebrows 
with  a  peculiar  expression,  that  at  once  marked 
him  as  one  of  those  individuals  with  whom  an 
acquaintance  is  necessarj  in  order  to  ascertain 
their  true  characters, 

"  Are  you  the  captain  of  that  brig?"  asked  a 
gentleman  who  had  just  alighted  from  a  coach 
that  had  rattled  down  upon  the  pier  with  nnu- 
saal  speed. 

"  I'm  the  captain,  sir,"  replied  the  individual 
just  alluded  to. 

"  Is  your  vessel  bonnd  directly  for  Havana  V 

"  Well,  that  depends  opon  what  turns  up  be- 
fore wo  start.    At  present  that  is  my  intention." 

"  Then  I  believe  yon  will  have  to  give  mo  a 
passage ;  for  I  certainly  cannot  wait  for  the 
packet." 

The  captain  called  to  his  cockswain,  and  after 
having  conversed  apart  for  a  few  moments,  he 
tnrned  to  the  new  comer  and  asked  : 
"  What  sort  of  luggage  have  you,  sir  V 
"  Only  a  cheat  and  valise.    They  are  here  on 
tho  coach." 

"  Well,  you  can  go,  sir.  So  bear  a  hand,  and 
get  your  things  into  my  boat,  for  I  shall  be  off 
in  a  few  moments." 

The  brig  was  out  in  the  stream,  and  lay 
swinging  from  a  buoy,  when  the  captain  and  hia 
passenger  came  alongside,  and  having  hoisted 
the  chest  on  board,  the  boat  was  run  up  at  the 
stem  davita,  the  head  linos  cast  off,  and  her  jib 
run  up.  As  she  swung  round,  her  topsails  were 
set.  and  she  soon  stood  out  through  the  channel 
with  a  fair  breeze  and  good  weather. 

Much  surprise  was  evinced  by  the  crew,  or  at 
least  by  a  part  of  them,  as  the  passenger  made 
Ills  appearance ;  and  considerable  dislike  to  the 
proceeding  was  plainly  manifest  in  the  counte- 
nance of  the  mate.  Tho  brig's  crew  consisted 
of  fourteen  men,  besides  tho  captain  and  a  boy, 
and  most  of  them  appeared  to  be  good  seamen. 
The  captain's  name  was  Watkins,  aud  the  boy 
was  generally  understood  to  be  his  son ;  but  be- 
tween the  two  there  was  an  understanding  that 
no  relation  of  tho  kiud  existed. 

The  passenger  had  given  his  name  as  John- 
son, and  said  that  he  was  a  partner  in  a  largo 
house  in  Havana,  and  had  been  to  New  York  on 
important  business,  the  transaction  of  which  had 
detained  him  longer  than  he  expected,  and  his 
presence  was  necessary  in  Havana,  where  he  de- 
sired to  be  as  soon  as  possible. 

It  was  towards  night  on  the  second  day  after 
the  hrig  left  New  York.  Captnin  Watkins  stood 
near  the  wheel  watching  tho  compass,  and  ever 
tnd  anon  casting  his  eyes  aloft,  to  see  if  all  was 
'nil,  while  near  him  stood  the  boy— Charles  was 
hia  name — who  seemed  anxious  lo  speak  to  his 
commander  without  beiny  heard  by  other  cars. 


l^^i2£lIICT0RIAI^  COMPANION. 


After  waiting  patiently  for  several  moments 
without  getting  the  desired  opportunity,  the  boy 
touched  tho  captain  slightly  on  the  elbow  and 
whispered  in  his  ear  :  "  Go  into  the  cabin,  and 
Beud  for  me  as  soon  oa  poasiblo,"  and  then 
walked  forward. 

For  a  moment  Captoin  Watkins  did  not  com- 
prehend the  boy's  meaning ;  but  noticing  a  pe- 
culiar anxiety  in  his  movemenls,  ho  wont  below, 
and  desired  the  man  at  the  wheel  to  sing  out  for 
Charles,  and  have  him  como  into  tho  cabin.  In 
a  few  moments  tho  boy  entered,  and  casting  his 
eyes  about  to  see  that  they  were  alone,  he  asked  ; 

"  Captain  Watkins,  do  you  know  that  man 
who  has  taken  passage  for  Havana  V 

"  I  know  that  he  is  Mr  Johnson,  that's  all. 
But  what  do  you  mean  1" 

"  Sir,  I  have  sailed  with  you  over  since  I  c^n 
remember;  you  have  always  been  kind  to  me, 
and  I  owe  you  much  ;  but  you  must  not  be  angry 
with  mo  if  I  ask  you  a  plain  question." 

"  Spit  it  out,  my  boy," 

"  Then,  sir,  will  you  tell  me  if  your  int«ntiona 
for  this  voyage  are  perfectly  honorable  1" 

Captain  Watkins  gazed  for  a  moment  into  tho 
boy's  countenance  with  an  expression  strongly 
indicative  of  wonder. 

"  Why,  what  in  the  deuce  do  yon  mean  ? 
Boy,  that  man  does  not  live  that  can  say  Jack 
Watkins  was  over  dishonest ;  and  when  I  let  slip 
the  cable  that  secures  this  old  hulk  to  honest 
principlos,  then  may  Davy  Jones  catch  me." 

"Forgive  me,  my  old  friend,  but  you've  got 
some  curious  fish  aboard  the  old  brig." 

"  I  thought  there  was  something  in  the  wind 
by  tie  way  you've  watched  mo  for  the  last  half 
hour.  Now,  if  there's  anything  you've  got  to 
tell,  out  with  it." 

The  boy  cast  a  furtive  glance  at  ttie  compan- 
ion-way to  assure  himself  that  no  one  was  near, 
and  then  drawing  his  stool  nearer  to  tho  capt«in, 
he  commenced : 

"  You  know  since  Mr.  Johnson  came  on  board 
I've  been  shoved  out  of  my  berth,  and  have  had 
to  swing  a  hammock  in  the  torecastle.  Well, 
last  night,  just  after  the  mid-wotch  was  set,  I 
went  on  deck  to  get  a  piece  of  lino  to  lengthen 
out  my  clews,  and  was  just  abreast  of  tho  long 
boat,  when  I  heard  somebody  talking  on  tho 
other  side  of  the  deck  that  sounded  very  much 
like  Mr.  Johnson,  and  I  had  the  cariosity  to  stop 
and  hark.  I  could  not  understand  all  the  con- 
versation, but  I  heard  enough  to  know  that  there 
is  a  plan  on  foot  to  take  your  vessel.  How  it  is 
to  be  done  I  cannot  tell ;  but  there  are  pistols 
and  cutlasses  on  board  somewhere,  and  a  number 
of  the  crew  are  in  the  plot." 

"Are  you  sure  of  what  you  say?" 

"  I  am,  sir.". 

"  And  do  you  know  that  it  was  Mr.  Johnson 
whom  you  heard  ?" 
"  Yes,  sir," 

"  Wlio  was  with  him  1" 

"  There  were  two  with  him ;  both  of  them 
were  new  men  that  shipped  at  New  York." 

"You  say  they  havo  pistols  and  cutlasses  on 
board — did  yon  make  out  where  they  are  V 

"  I  could  not  tell  exactly,  but  a  good  deal  was 
said  about  the  chest." 

"That's  it;  so  much  for  taking  a  passenger 
on  board  a  heavy  loaded  meichaotman.  Now 
go  on  deck  and  send  Mr.  Erving,  the  mato,  to 
mo ;  and  mind  that  you  don't  lisp  a  word  of 
this," 

In  a  few  moments  tho  mate  was  in  the  cabin, 
and  had  heard  from  the  captain  all  tliat  he  had 
learned  from  Charles. 

"  I  didn't  like  the  cut  of  the  fellow's  jib  the 
first  moment  I  saw  him,"  remarked  Mr.  Erving, 
84 the  captain  concluded,  "But  what  is  to  be 
done?  Eight  of  the  crew  are  new  men,  and 
perhaps  all  of  them  are  engaged  in  this  plot." 

"  The  most  we  can  do  at  present,  is  to  keep  an 
oye  on  every  movement,  but  yet  without  appear- 
ing to  be  anxious,  and  stimd  by  for  an  emergen- 
cy. There's  Bill  Smith,  my  cockswain,  and  tho 
boat's  crew,  that  we  can  depend  upon.  We'll 
let  Bill  into  the  secret,  and  between  the  four  of 
us,  I  guess  we  can  soon  make  out  something 
more  of  this  movement.  By  the  way,  where  is 
Johnson's  chest  stowed  1" 

"It's  right  under  the  main  hatch." 

"  Then  we  must  keep  an  eye  in  that  direction." 

Tho  cockswain  was  soon  let  into  tho  secret, 
and  a  sharp  watch  was  set  upon  the  movements 
of  Mr.  Johnson.  Nothing  unusual  occurred 
during  the  night,  and  by  daylight  Captain  Wat- 
kins, Mr,  Erving  and  tho  cockswain  were  on 
deck  About  six  o'clock  a  man  in  the  foretop 
reported  a  sail. 
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"  Where  away  V  shouted  tho  captain. 

"Right  on  the  weather-beam,  sir." 

"  Can  J-ou  make  her  out  ?" 

"  She  appears  to  bo  a  schooner,  sir,  standing 
down  towards  us." 

At  the  first  report  of  "  sail  ho,"  Mr.  Johnson 
gave  a  sudden  start,  which  was  noticed  by  the 
mate;  and  that  worthy  gentlcmun  evinced  n 
most  remarkable  interest  wtien  the  sail  wn*i  re- 
ported to  bo  a  schooner.  He  w.is  watched  [by 
sharp  eyes,  but  tie  mistrusted  it  not.  The  brig 
was  now  close  hauled  on  tho  larboani  tack, 
standing  to  the  southward  and  eastward.  Tho 
schooner  boro  about  cast-iwrthoast,  and  was  fast 
noaring  the  brig. 

"Ualher  a  rakish-looking  craft,  that,"  said 
Bill  Smith,  as  he  came  down  from  tho  main-top, 
with  a  glass  in  his  hand,  and  lowering  his  voice, 
ho  continued  ;  "and  not  built  for  tho  merchant 
service,  neither." 

At  this  moment  Charlea  came  aft  and  spoke 
-  to  the  captain,  so  as  not  to  be  heard  by  any  one 
else. 

"Part  of  tlio  bulkhead  in  the  forecastle  has 
been  taken  away,  and  Mr,  Johnson's  chest  is  in 
the  forward  part  of  the  hold." 

"  Has  it  been  opened  yet?" 

"I  should  think  not,  sir;  but  it's  right  by 
the  bulkhead,  so  that  tiicy  could  open  it  in  a 
moment." 

From  the  manner  of  Mr.  Johnson,  it  could 
easily  be  seen  by  those  who  wore  suspicious  of 
him,  that  he  had  more  than  ordinary  interest  in 
the  craft  to  the  windward  of  them,  ami  sevenU 
meaning  glances  had  been  exchanged  between 
himself  and  several  of  the  crew.  The  captain 
comprehended  the  movement  in  a  momont,;and 
calling  the  mate  and  tho  hoy  one  side,  he  direct- 
ed them  to  go  into  tho  cabin  and  load  his  pistols 
carefully,  and  remarked  to  Charles : 

"  You  can  get  through  the  cabin  bulkhoad  and 
crawl  over  the  cargo,  forward,  can't  you  V 

"  Yea,  sir." 

"  Aud  arc  you  willing  to  stake  your  life  in  this 

utfttir?" 
"  Yes,  sir." 

"  Then  take  two  of  my  pistols  and  crawl  for- 
ward, and  ensconcQ  younielf  near  that  cheat,  and 
if  any  man  approaches  it,  let  him  see  your  l)ark- 
ora  ;  shoot  liim,  if  lio  attempts  to  opon  it,  Mr. 
Erving,  you  will  aUnd  by  the  foncaAtle  compan- 
ion-way, after  you  have  loaded  your  pistols  ; 
your  own  judgment  will  tell  you  how  to  act.  I 
will  slip  down  aud  got  my  pistols  as  soon  as  you 
come  on  deck.  Bill  Stnitli  will  take  the  wheel, 
and  our  own  men  must  stand  by  tho  sheets  and 
braces.  Tho  first  movement  will  toll  us  who  are 
enemies." 

All  this  hud  taken  place  in  a  very  few  mo- 
ments ;  and  in  fifteen  minutes  from  tho  time  tlio 
sail  WU.S  reported,  CapUiin  Watkins  had  arranged 
his  method  of  procedure.  As  the  brig  shot 
ahead,  the  schooner  had  altered  her  course  ac- 
cordingly, and  was  now  about  ten  miles  ilistimt, 
about  one  point  abaft  tho  wejitlicr  boam,  bearing 
down  before  a  good  slid'  bree/.e. 

"  Stand  by  tho  lee  braces — tacks  and  sheets — 
up  with  your  helm — ease  od'  the  lee  braces,  fore 
and  main  sheets — case  off  tho  tacks — haul  in 
the  weather- braces  and  aft  with  the  sheets  1  Bear 
a  hand,  men,  cheerily.'' 

At  the  first  order  of  the  captain,  nearly  every 
hand  had  involuntarily  sprung  to  their  stations, 
but  before  the  yards  were  squared,  seven  of  thom 
had  left  their  stations  and  collected  in  the  gang- 
way; but  before  any  opposing  movement  was 
made,  tho  brig  was  running  ofl'  ton  knots  before 
the  wind,  with  her  yards  well  squared  and  hoth 
sheets  aft.  Mr.  Johnson  stepped  up  to  the  cap- 
tain, and  remarked,  in  a  somewhat  agitated 
manner : 

"  What  docs  all  this  mean,  Captain  Watkins  1 
I  think  I  know  that  craft  astern,  and  was  in 
hopes  you  would  have  spoken  her.  Will  you 
not  heave  to,  till  we  can  speak  her?" 

"  No,  sir  ;  I  am  going  to  run  in  for  tho  land." 

"  But—" 

"  I  am  captain  here,  sir,  and  shall  do  as  I 
think  best.    Please  keep  your  mouth  shut." 

At  this  moment  one  of  the  men  in  tho  gang- 
way sprang  to  the  main  topsail  halyard,  and  waa 
about  to  draw  bis  knife  across  tlie  rope.  The 
captain  caught  the  movement,  and  quick  as  light- 
ning ho  drew  a  pistol  and  fired  With  a  stided 
groan  the  mutineer  fell  upon  the  deck,  a  corpse. 

This  was  the  signal  lor  a  decisive  movement. 
Johnson  uttered  :in  oath,  and  sprang  forward, 
the  remaining  six  following  after  him  ;  but  ho 
was  met  at  tho  companion-way  by  Erving,  wi»o 
drew  hia  pisiol  and  fired.   The  ball 


through  his  loft  arm  and  staggered  him  ;  the 
othora  roshed  by  him ;  a  second  shot  from  the 
mate  was  more  effective,  and  one  of  tlio  gang 
fell.  Mr.  Erving  now  caught  up  a  handspike 
and  attempted  to  t>oat  them  back,  but  ho  was 
soon  overcome,  and  the  whole  gang  rushed  down 
the  companion-way. 

Just  as  Mr.  Johnson,  who  was  the  last  to  de- 
scend, disappeared  below  tho  forward  companion- 
way,  tho  boy  Charics  apnuig  up  from  tho  cabin, 
with  his  arms  full  of  cutlasses  and  pistols,  which 
ho  dropped  on  deck,  and  instantly  exclaimed: 

"  Forward,  thoro,  quick  1  Secure  the  com- 
panion way  !  Spring  to  the  hatches  and  lock 
tlicm  down  I  By  heavens  !  they're  in  their  own 
trap  I" 

Tho  captain  saw  the  whole  plan  in  a  moment, 
and  the  forecastle  was  instantly  secured  ugahist 
the  ORrcsM  of  those  below,  and  at  tlio  same  timo 
tho  halx-tios  woro  bolted  down,  and  tho  cabin 
bulkhead  secured.  Clmrlca  hud  fallen  back  ex- 
hausted as  soon  as  lie  hud  uttered  his  hurried 
comroand.>s,  and  it  was  some  minulos  before  he 
couhi  speak.  His  unwonted  exertions  in  bahalf 
of  tlio  brig,  together  with  tho  excitement  of  the 
occasion,  was  too  much  for  one  so  young.  But 
ho  waa  soon  able  to  give  an  account  of  his  pro- 
ceedings. Upon  examination,  he  found  that  tho 
chest  was  unlocked,  and  suppotiing  that  tho  mo- 
ment the  villains  found  themselves  discovorod, 
would  all  rush  for  their  arms,  he  had  conceived 
the  idea  of  removing  tho  weapons  and  entrap- 
ping them,  as  has  just  been  described. 

The  schooner  was  evidently  gaining  on  them, 
but  not  very  fiwt.  Captain  Watkins  knew  that 
bo  was  somewhero  in  tho  latitude  of  Cliarieston, 
and  by  running  duo  west  ho  would  reach  tlioro 
before  night,  if  tho  wind  hehl  good.  Tho  wind 
was  now  on  the  quarter— the  brig's  best  sailing 
point— and  she  had  but  little  to  fear  from  the 
sehooner.  Tho  men  in  tho  hold  cursed  and 
swore  furiously— all  manner  of  evil  things  wore 
threatened,  though  they  enjoyed  but  very  little 
opportunity  of  carrying  their  threats  into  execu- 
tion ;  and  in  truth  vory  little  was  to  be  feared,  as 
all  the  arms  were  on  deck,  and  the  captain  and 
his  men  woro  now  by  all  odds  the  strongest 
party. 

At  three  o'clock  the  lieudlands  were  made,, 
and  tho  schooner  soon  afuar  gave  up  tho  rhaso 
and  hauled  upon  tho  wind.  Before  dark  the 
brig  was  anchored  in  the  harbor  of  Charleston  ; 
and  Mr,  Johnson,  together  with  his  gang,  was 
politely  received  by  tho  authorities.  That  gen- 
tleman was  at  once  recognized  f)y  the  principal 
officer  aa  an  old  acquaintance. 

Charles  has  since  tilled  with  credit  many  re- 
sponsible stations.  Tlio  last  wo  heard  of  him, 
he  was  commander  of  one  of  the  magnificent 
steamers  that  plied  between  Now  Orieans  aad 
Mobile. 


THE  b'Ifi  AT  THE  SOUTH. 

Of  all  tho  fruits  cultivated  in  tho  South,  tho 
fig  requires  the  least  care  and  is  one  of  tlic  luoNt 
productive  and  useful.  South  of  the  latitude  of 
32  degrees,  the  tig  tree  produces  throe  crops  a 
year,  commencing  in  May  and  bearing  till  No- 
vember, but  in  central  Georgia  we  geiioruUy 
gather  but  two  crops  a  year,  unless  the  season  is 
peculiarly  favorable,  tho  first  or  early  crop  being 
often  killed  hy  spring  frosts.  The  figs  are  mostly 
eaten  directly  from  the  tree,  as  soon  as  ripe,  and 
may  be  found  in  abundance  upon  the  breakfast 
tables  of  all  lovers  of  fine  fruit.  Tho  fig  tree 
grows  vory  freely  from  cuttings  planted  early  in 
the  spring,  and  will  sometimes  boar  tho  first  year, 
generally  the  second.  It  has  over  been  a  source 
of  surprise  to  us  that  the  fig  is  not  extensively 
cultivated  and  turned  to  more  profitable  account ; 
but  this  is  not  the  only  instance  in  which  the 
pnxligol  and  generous  gifbi  of  nature  are  lav- 
islied  upon  man  in  vain.  We  hear  of  gentlemen 
near  Mobile,  upon  tho  Gulf,  who  hnvo  planted 
the  fig  largely  with  the  intention  of  usmg  tho 
fruit  as  nortliem  farmers  use  apples — for  tlie 
purpose  of  fattening  hogs. —  Gtoryia  Southern 
Cultivator. 


PriT'8  DEATH-BE1>. 
Pitt  died  at  his  house  on  Putney  Heath,  near 
the  spot  where  Canning  and  Castlereagh  fought 
their  duel,  and  in  a  very  neglected  state,  none  of 
his  family  or  friends  being  with  him  at  tho  timo. 
One,  who  was  sincerely  attached  to  him,  hearing 
of  his  illness,  rode  from  London  to  see  him.  Ar- 
riving at  his  house,  ho  mng  the  bell  at  the  en- 
trance gate,  but  no  one  came.  Dismounting,  ho 
made  his  way  to  tho  hall-door,  aud  repeatedly 
rang  the  boll,  which  no  one  answered.  He  then 
entered  the  house,  wandered  tVom  room  to  room, 
till  at  la,it  he  discovered  Pitt  on  a  bed — dead, 
and  onliroly  neglected.  It  is  supposed  that  such 
was  his  poverty,  he  had  not  tieon  able  to  pay  the 
wages  of  his  servants,  and  that  they  had  ab- 
srouded,  taking  with  ihem  what  they  could  — 
Oacta  Wukt 
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BALLOU'S  PICTORIAL  DRAWING-ROOM  COMPANION. 


[Written  for  Ballou's  Pictorial  ] 
"EN  AVANT." 


BT  JOHX  W.  BAT- 


*'  Peal  forth  the  warrior  trumpefo 
Bid  every  slnndnrd  WJive! 
AwMke.  'o,  »«*H*  P»st — 

The  doKO  gle/iin*  oVr  the  wavo, 
iod  turavAy  tbv  night  cloud*  fly- 
Up,  sout,  and  arm  to  do  or  die! 

"  0,  bright  o'er  bistorj's  rPftrnarJ  field, 

The  KOldvD  watch-flrM  gleam ; 
And  bright  the  hope  the  visions  jlcld, 

That  down  the  centuriei  streum — 
Pond  ehSldhood  s  dremu,  proud  manhood  s  power, 
Aiid  Tamo,  that  crowns  our  «uusot  bour- 

"Awkbe,  young  Koul!  arise,  arise! 

Death's  quiTerlog  war-bolts  flj, 
And  oldeu  crests  that  swept  the  ekles. 

Shattered  and  du3t  cro«ned  He. 
On,  'neath  the  future's  conquering  ray, 
Though  fall  the  veterans  iu  the  frj,y  !" 

0,  nboart  Ihou,  that  thui  would  wako 

The  atorco  in  childhood's  fkv? 
And  bid  the  golden  etatrwajs  break, 

Down  which  Its  angels  Uy— 
Ai  trhen  to  Ismel's  sight  was  givea 
>■  The  House  of  God,"  "  The  Qale  of  HeaTen !" 

"  Hy  name  Is  Manhood,  and  thy  lot 
To  follow  where  I  lead; 
Up  from  the  dunt,  where  lowlings  rot- 
On.  though  thy  spirit  bleed ! 
For  fame's  proud  height  no  flowers  may  know- 
Sharp  soaring  where  the  whirlwinds  blow!" 

But  to  mj  soul,  Fjiitb's  angel  voice 
Breathed  likB  the  wind-harp's  strain— 
"Touth,  yet  Is  left  a  holier  choice— 
A  power  that  shall  sustain, 
When  warrior  crown  and  sjnod  lore 
He  wrecked  on  tlme'F  resoundiog  shore! 

"  A  »oft«r  power  than  youth's  hot  tage, 

Or  manhood's  self-taught  might, 
'Twill  discipline,  from  youth  to  age, 

And  cheer  In  trial's  night, 
As  breathed',  In  battle-morning's  shine, 
The  Dorian  reed  down  Sparta's  line!" 

0,  may  that  charm  the  spirit  thrill, 

As  o'er  life's  nave  we  rohm, 
Fearless  to  truat  our  Father's  will, 

In  calm,  or  storm- wreathed  foam. 
Till  fades  earth's  coaat-llDC,  drear  and  dim, 
And  Eden's  lights  in  joy-tears  swim! 

IWritten  for  Ballou's  Pictorial.) 

THE  NOVICE  OF  QUEBEC. 

A  TALE  OF  THE  CANADA  WILDERNESS. 


or  LIZZIE  T.  TORSES. 

"  You'll  not  have  my  niece,  Pomeroy, 
though,  I  promise  jou  thai,  without  the  dollars." 

"Pray  may  I  have  the  youog  lady  if  I  get  the 
dollars  1" 

So  spoke  a  rich  Caoadian  concemiDg  the  dis- 
posal of  his  ward,  and  thus  answered  a  well- 
built,  lively  native  of  Charleston. 

"  Why,  as  lo  that,  Mr,  Pomeroy,"  replied  the 
uncle,  "  I  think  I  may  safely  say  yes,"  and  he 
Bmiiod  very  complacently  ;  "  but  besides,  1  have 
some  notion  that  Louisa  will  take  the  veil." 

"  Take  the  veil !"  said  the  American,  quickly  ; 
"  that  is  what  she  never  shall.  I'll  go  and  talk 
to  her." 

"  Well,  well,  young  man,"  resumed  Mr.  Dal- 
ton,  "  but  where  are  the  dollars  to  come  from  ? 
Why,  you're  not  worth  a  quarter  dollar  at  this 
moment !" 

"  Softly,  softly,"  siud  the  South  Carolinian, 
"  don't  tbiok  so  hard  of  me;  I  can  soon  work  it 
out." 

"  Work  it  out  V  replied  the  Canadian  ;  "  why, 
you  know  that  there  is  scarcely  a  planter  in  your 
country  who  doesn't  borrow  upon  the  faiih  of 
the  forthcoming  crops  ;  you  are  smoking  cigars 
and  drinking  gaogaree  all  day  long  under  your 
piazzas,  instead  of  minding  your  business — work 
it  out,  indeed !" 

"  I  wonder  when  you  will  have  done  with 
your  objections,"  replied  the  American,  coolly  ; 
"  for  my  own  part,  I  shall  set  ofl"  directly  to  New 
York,  and  then  take  the  Calypso  on  to 
Charleston." 

"  The  Calypso?" 

"  Yes — snrely  you  know — not  hear  of  the 
Calypso !"  returned  Pomeroy. 

"  Why,  you'll  bo  drowned,  likely  as  not,  Mr. 
Pomeroy,"  continued  the  inflexible  merchant. 

"Drowned  I"  was  the  contemptuous  exclama- 
tion ;  "whoever  heard  of  water  drowning  a 
goose  ?" 

"  Well,  good  by,  friend,"  said  the  Canadian, 
Btrotching  out  his  hand.  "  I  hope  you'll  look 
ibarp  when  yon  come  back  this  way." 


"  Good  by,  Mr.  Dalton,"  returned  Pomeroy. 
"Listen  a  minute,  though  ;  I  shall  be  back  with 
ten  thousand  dollars— now  I'm  off  (or  ICharles- 
ton  ;  if  I  don't  suit  myself  there,  you  may  hear 
of  me  in  Georgia;  if  that  wont  do,  I  move 
along  westward,  for  I  derest  Florida  ;  and  rather 
than  not  have  your  niece,  Mr.  Dalton,  I'll  start 
up  the  Mississippi  in  a  steamboat,  and  then  I 
don't  much  care.  The  land  is  noble  and  the 
crops  plentiful,  and  anybody  may  have  the  ter- 
ritory. So  now  I  shall  go  and  talk  to  Louisa 
about  the  veil." 

"  And  I  must  go  after  you,"  cried  the  Cana- 
dian, hastening  as  woU  as  he  could  in  the  rear  of 
the  nimble  and  care-despising  young  man. 

Nearly  three  years  had  passed  away  after  this 
conversation,  when  it  was  currently  reporlcd  in 
the  circles  of  Quebec,  that  an  interesting  and 
lovely  young  lady  was  on  the  point  of  sacrificing 
the  world  and  retiring,  her  novitiate  being  com- 
pleted, to  the  neighboring  convent.  There  was 
an  unusual  bustle  among  the  gossips  npon  ihis 
important  occasion,  and  it  was  not  long  before 
the  niece  of  Mr.  Dalton  was  singled  out  by  uni- 
Tersal  assent  as  the  intended  "  bride  of  heai  en." 

And  not  only  was  this  approaching  solemnity 
discussed  in  ball-rooms  and  at  dinner  parties, 
but  the  whole  city  jilao  rung  with  expressions 
of  curiosity  and  commiseration,  for  it  rarely 
happens  in  Canada  that  a  young  woman  takes 
the  religious  vows  unless  her  charms  have  lost 
their  day,  and  the  tide  of  fortune  has  left  her 
without  a  cheering  helpmate.  Such  things  will 
sometimes  lake  place  through  resentment  or 
caprice,  but  they  are  most  unaccustomed  sights. 

No  wonder  then  that  the  rumor  went  rapidly 
abroad  ;  that  the  habitant,  with  his  wife  and 
chubby  children,  should  startle  at  the  news ;  that 
he  should  snatch  his  everlasting  pipe  from  his 
mouth,  draw  down  his  bonnet  rouge,  and  lengthen 
still  more  his  lean  and  meagre  visage.  The  very 
cariole  drivers,  wont  to  speed  their  calashes  to 
many  joious  marriages,  espoused  the  cause  wiih 
zeal,  and  coveted  in  their  hearts  to  overturn  the 
churl  of  an  uncle,  for  Mr.  Dalton  had,  naturally 
enough,  incurred  general  blame. 

At  length  the  morning  arrived  when  the  white 
veil,  the  emblem  of  probation,  was  to  be  ex- 
changed for  the  darker  head-dress,  which  shuts 
out  the  victim  from  worldly  smiles  and  cares 
forever.  There  was  no  loitering — the  imposing 
preparations  went  forward  with  freezing  accu- 
racy. The  superior  of  the  convent  led  the  pro- 
cession, the  nuns  succeeded  according  to  their 
order,  and  lastly  came  a  lady  clad  in  the  white 
dress  of  the  novitiate. 

All  eyes  were  fixed  upon  her,  accents  of  pity 
burst  forth  on  all  sides,  and  many  tears  flowed 
freely  for  one  so  young,  and  yet  so  early  doomed 
to  solitude.  The  crowtt  would  have  gladly 
stayed  the  group,  but  this  was  not  the  march  of 
a  criminal  lo  the  place  of  execution,  for  whom 
delay  might  gain  a  chance  reprieve ;  the  cause 
was  without  hope,  and  the  cortege  moved  on. 

The  bishop  was  in  attendance  at  the  chapel 
robed  in  hie  lordly  garments,  and  prepared  to 
begin  the  ceremony.  Benealh,  on  the  sacred 
floor,  were  newly-gathered  flowers  and  evergreens, 
strewed  by  the  novices,  and  in  front  was  the  al- 
tar where  Louisa,  according  to  thorites  of  Rome, 
was  to  be  wedded  to  her  Saviour. 

There  was  a  dead  pause.  The  bishop  drew 
aside  the  uncle  of  the  devoted,  as  if  to  ascertain 
more  particularly  the  certainty  of  her  consent. 
The  conference  was  prolonged,  and  many  of  the 
neighboring  spectators  indulged  a  distant  hope 
from  this  delay. 

"  But  are  you  quite  sure,  quite  satisfied  t"  the 
prelate  was  heard  to  ask,  pointedly,  of  the 
wealthy  Canadian. 

"  Much  more  of  late,  my  lord,"  said  the 
merchant. 

"  And  her  property  V  continued  the  bishop. 
"  Her  little  means'?" 

"Her  rather  ample  means,  Mr.  Dalton,"  re- 
turned the  prelate,  with  a  searching  smile,  "  will 
be—" 

"Mine,  of  coarse,"  replied  the  uncle,  with  a 
faltering  accent;  "but  what  then'?  the  will  is 
free." 

The  bishop  bowed,  but  again  returned  the 
inquiry. 

"  She  has  a  dear  friend,  sir,  at  least,  so  report 
says." 

"  She  had,  my  lord,"  replied  the  Canadian, 
"  but  all  worldly  affections  are  now  sacrificed  to 
the  cause  ot  God." 

"  There  is  no  doubt,  then,"  observed  the 
bishop  ;  "  but  these  things  are  not  usual  with  u-i." 
And  the  kind-hearted  man  bent  a  scrutinizing 


eye  npon  his  companion  as  ho  slowly  uttered 
these  last  words. 

■'  Think  of  her  noriciate,  my  lord,"  returned 
the  merchant. 

The  bifhop  retired,  with  dignity,  and  took  his 
station  at  the  altai'.  It  was  evident  that  no 
charge  had  taken  place.  The  charge  was  now 
delivered  to  the  future  nun,  and  she,  in  her  turn, 
repeated  her  profession  ;  but,  at  this  moment, 
Mr.  Dalton  was  so  much  agitated  that  it  was 
generally  thought  he  had  relented  at  the  last 
moment. 

The  organ,  however,  struck  up,  and  the  dress 
of  the  order  was  calmly  placed  upon  the  table  by 
the  prelate,  who  advanced  to  take  off  the  sign  of 
the  noviciate  and  replace  it  with  the  black  veil. 
The  white  cloak,  the  belt,  the  beads,  the  brush 
steeped  in  the  holy  water,  lay  ready  to  his  hand. 
The  high  mass,  with  the  consecrated  wafer,  the 
tinkling  of  the  bells,  the  incense  and  sacrifice, 
waited  only  for  the  investiture  of  the  destined 
nun.  The  bishop  slowly  withdrew  the  white 
covering  from  the  brow  of  the  maiden,  and  was 
raising  the  deeper  shroud  with  sober  ceremony, 
when  the  uncle  ottered  a  cry  and  seized  the  altar 
for  support. 

"  It  is  not  myniece,"  he  exclaimed,  in  ahusky 
voice ;  and  half  fainting,  was  borne  from  the 
chapel. 

"  Sister  Cicely,'''  said  the  prelate,  turning  to 
the  supposed  Louisa  with  a  serious  and  fearful 
gaze,  "  what  does  this  mean  V 

"  I  personated  the  novice  upon  this  occasion," 
said  the  nun  thus  appealed  to,  "out  of  compas- 
sion for  her  sorrow.  I  am  willing  to  submit  to 
the  penance  of  holy  mother  church." 

She  raised  her  beautiful  eyes  to  heaven,  and 
an  air  of  resignation  sat  on  her  roselesB  but 
exquisite  countenance. 

"  We  shall  see  to  that  hereafter,"  replied  the 
bishop  ;  "  but  where  is  the  novice  V 

"  She  has  fled — fled  to  the  woods,"  said  the 
nun,  a  slight  flush,  perhaps  of  triumph,  over- 
spreading her  face. 

There  needed  no  more.  The  ecclesiastical 
dignitaries  instantly  retired ;  (he  procession 
moved  hastily  and  in  disorder  towards  the  con- 
vent. The  people  burst  forth  in  tumultuous  ac- 
clamations, and  blessed  the  sinning  daughter 
who  had  risked  so  much  ;  the  whole  city  was  in 
motion,  though  there  were  some  who  whispered 
that  the  track  of  the  pathless  wilderness  would  be 
more  fatal  than  the  sealing  pageant  of  the  Roman 
faith. 

We  need  hardly  say  that  the  nncle  had  no 
sooner  heard  the  news,  than  he  ordered  a  vig- 
ilant and  unceasing  search.  The  heart  of  the 
merchant,  indeed,  had  smitten  him,  and  ho 
vowed,  while  the  multitude  without  were  ex- 
ecrating his  name,  that  if  his  niece  should  be 
again  restored  to  him,  herself  and  her  affections 
should  thenceforth  be  free.  Torn  by  doubt,  dis- 
may and  remorse,  he  sought  the  secrecy  of  his 
chamber,  while  the  eager  Prenchman,  the  patient 
Briton,  and  eagle  eyed  Indian  set  forth  with  one 
common  zeal  to  redeem  the  fugitive. 

Louisa,  shuddering  at  the  near  prospect  of  ut. 
ter  seclusion,  had  indeed  accepted  the  offer  of 
her  friend.  Sister  Cicely,  and  at  the  moment 
when  the  representative  of  the  pontiff  was  lifting 
the  holy  vestments,  she  was  gathering  the  wild 
fruits  which  lay  beneath  her  feet,  and  though 
pinched  by  want,  was  still  rejoicing  in  her  liberty. 
She  had  fled  in  the  direction  of  Les  Trois  Ri. 
vieres,  and  although  a  friendly  shelter  was  af- 
forded her  on  the  first  night  of  her  travel,  the 
curiosity  with  which  she  was  regarded  alarmed 
and  agitated  her.  The  next  was  a  bright  and 
cheery  morning,  and  Louisa,  refreshed  by  the 
kindness  of  her  hostes.'',  strayed  unconsciously 
into  the  lofty  forest,  which  towered  behind  the 
house.  The  love  of  freedom  still  glowed  within 
her  breast,  and  she  rambled  on  amid  the  dusky 
shades  thoughtful  of  but  one  thing — that  she  had 
escaped  the  withering  seclusion  of  her  convent 
cell. 

But  the  most  buoyant  houra  fled  along  too 
swiftly,  and  the  most  exalting  passion  which  can 
glow  within  the  human  heart  soon  wanes,  and 
yields  lo  sadder  destinies.  Hunger  reminded 
the  wanderer  that  it  was  time  to  seek  again  the 
dwelling-place  of  man;  but  though  the  wild 
strawberry  might  decoy  the  careless  foot  within 
the  groves,  the  pine,  the  oak,  the  chestnut  en- 
twine there  those  giant  arms  which  cloud  the 
beams  of  day,  and  mock  the  sight  which  strives 
to  peer  beyond  their  fastnesses. 

it  grew  very  dull  for  poor  Looisa.  In  that 
dark  wilderness  no  sweet  notes  of  woodland 
birds  sound  from  above,  no  cheerful  robin  sings 


the  parting  lay  of  evening,  nor  sprightly 
pours  his  song.    Redbreasts,  indeed,  there 
and  thrushes  and  wrens  too,  but  their  i 


mournful,  and  the  cadences  sorrowful. 
length  came  on,  and  it  was  vain  to  hope  for  d"*' 


Uverance  from  the  mazes  of  the  forest  tT 
brightest  morning  could  have  shown  no  i,  ,1" 
which  the  traveller  could  have  trodden  with  h 
A  bed  of  leaves  in  a  deserted  hut  wag  Lou"'^''° 
refuge,  and  the  scanty  and  scattered  fruit  h  * 
sole  sustenance  ;  but  even  yet,  her  soul,  chaat 
ed  by  the  austerities  of  the  Carmelites  did 
yield  to  the  terrors  of  her  condition.  Had 
known  on  this  night  that  the  skilful  pioneers  Jf 
the  woods,  who  had  been  sent  in  quest  of  he 
had  returned  in  despair,  for  her  journey  had 
been  far  and  rapid,  her  spirit  might  indeed  ha 
cherished  the  bitterness  which  is  without  hope 

Morning  came,  and  the  sun  once  more  mount- 
ed on  high  and  overtopped  the  loftiest  pines  ■ 
once  again,  as  time  rolled  on,  the  brilliant  rav' 
declined,  and  the  girl  yet  lived,  unharmed  in- 
deed  by  bear  or  wolf,  yet  patiently  abiding  the 
death  her  reason  told  her  must  soon  wind  up  lim 
scene.    But  we  must  turn  from  the  dismal  spot 

It  chanced,  about  this  time,  that  a  tribe  of 
American  Indians  had  set  up  their  wigwama  in 
the  outskirts  of  these  gloomy  wastes.  A  Urge 
party  had  assembled  towards  evening,  and  fircg 
were  blazing  in  every  tent.  Here  was  a  group 
devouring  their  dried  salt  fish;  and  there  one 
might  see  numerous  squaws,  with  their  children 
eating  bullock's-head  soup,  a  dainty  dish  they 
had  procured  from  the  cheap  shop  of  some  house 
iu  the  neighboring  city  of  Quebec. 

When  all  were  satisfied,  the  calabash  sounded 
and  tho  dance  began  by  the  light  of  the  birch- 
bark  and  fir  cones.  It  was  the  dance  of  peace 
differing  mdely  from  the  war-step,  the  grimtore- 
rnnner  of  the  whoop,  the  tomahawk  and  tho 
scalp.  Slowly  burnt  the  torches  as  the  musician 
hummed  his  tune  and  shook  his  calabash,  and  tho 
crowded  dance  went  on  with  varied  tread  and 
gesture.  But  not  so  sparingly  did  tho  fuming 
liquor  flow,  the  special  gift  of  the  chief.  From 
his  vast  kettle  he  replenished  each  glass,  gave  it 
round  to  the  men  in  the  ring  as  they  sprang  nim- 
bly by,  and  to  each  pretty  squaw  who  chose  lo 
taste  the  nectar. 

On  went  the  dance  without  a  check,  and  the 
wary  chief  stored  the  remnant  of  the  liquor  in 
his  tent.  And  now  the  amusement  had  been 
going  on  for  some  hours,  and  the  loud  yell  of 
joy  had  gone  forth  without  ceasing,  and  tlio 
swarthy  limbs  of  the  Indians  began  lo  totter  un- 
der the  influence  of  the  steeping  juices  they  hud 
swallowed,  when  a  lightsome  youth,  armed  with 
a  rifle,  came  bounding  in  among  the  multitude. 
His  frank  countenance  bespoke  a  welcome  for 
him  ,*  he  leaned  his  gun  against  a  tree,  and  bo- 
fore  he  could  speak  his  wishes,  the  hospitable 
chief  had  grasped  his  hand. 

"  Pretty  considerable  lot  of  room,"  exclaimed 
the  southerner,  for  a  somewhat  sallow  visage, 
tanned  by  the  climate,  pepper  and  burnt  brandy, 
proclaimed  him  such.  "  I've  lost  my  way  com- 
ing from  Charleston,  must  be  near  Quebec.  I 
went  by  sea,  and  have  come  back  by  land." 

The  chief  contrived  lo  find  an  interpreter,  and 
assured  him  ol  his  welcome,  and  of  hia  near 
neighborhood  to  Quebec. 

"  I  loved  a  beautiful  girl  in  that  city  some 
years  ago,  and  here  I  am  to  claim  her,"  said  the 
traveller,  whom  sundry  steaming  glasses  had 
roused  beyond  the  usual  flow  of  oven  Americaa 
talk.  Tho  chief  began  to  rally  his  guest  upon 
his  wealth. 

"  Scarce  a  quarter  in  my  pocket— that's  what 
I  can  promise  you,"  said  the  American. 

The  Indian  was  curious  to  know  how  his  in- 
tended uncle  would  receive  him  at  Quebec;  aii»l 
the  reader  needs  hardly  to  be  informed  that  tho 
visitor  of  the  encampment  was  no  other  than 
Pomeroy. 

"  That  is  what  I  cannot  tell,"  replied  thegaest, 
whoso  coolness  attracted  the  especial  wonder  of 
the  chief.  "  But  what  have  we  here  V  cried  Pom- 
eroy ;  "a  woman,  all  in  white,  too! 

A  girl,  apparently  worn  by  fatigue,  now  stag- 
gered towards  the  spot  where  the  chief  and  Pom- 
eroy sat,  and  instantly  sank  upon  the  ground. 

It  is  not,  it  cannot  be  Louisa,"  exclaiHiea 
the  youth,  gazing  on  the  pale  features  before  Uim, 
"and  yet  it  must  be."  , 

He  knelt  by  tho  side  of  the  stranger,  while 
cordial  efforts  of  the  friendly  tribe  were  unite 
to  revive  her-  ., 

"  That  voice  calls  me  back  to  life,   she  sain, 
at  length,  as  the  American  was  pouring  fort 
prayers  that  she  might  yol  be  spared. 


"  Then  yoa  arc  the  Bame  girl,  unchaiiKed, 
whom  my  eoul  has  loved  ?"  And  Pomeroy 
clapped  his  hands  in  almost  frantic  ecstacy. 

"  But  how  came  she  in  this  place,  and  ia  this 
condition  ?" 

He  almost  instinctively  looked  towards  his  rifle 

he  spoke,  and  for  a  moment  suspicion  of  the 
Indians  crossed  his  mind.  But  Louisa  Dalton 
soon  gained  strength  enough  to  tell  her  simple 
Btory,  and  to  explain  how  the  shoutings  of  tlie 
dance  had  reached  her  in  her  desolate  retreat  ■ 
how  her  lienrt  throbbed  between  hope  and  fear  ; 
how  she  at  length  went  desperately  forth  to  trust 
the  strangers  or  to  perish. 

And  what  were  the  feelings  of  the  Canadian 
when  he  saw  his  niece  again,  ami  in  safety! 
What  could  he  have  set  in  array  against  the 
pleasures  of  that  moment !  He  would  scarcely 
hear  the  self  accusing  story  of  Pomeroy  ;  how, 
at  first,  he  had  got  a  better  "  pitch  "  afterwards, 
and  at  livst  determined  to  go  in  search  of  his 
bride  without  the  certainty  of  a  hundred  dollars. 

It  did  not  signify  to  Mr.  Dalton;  he  bad 
learned  a  serious  lesson  ;  his  heart  and  purse 
opened  lavishly  at  once ;  there  was  enough  for 
all.  He  gave  the  young  couple  his  blessing, 
promised  to  surrender  his  niece's  fortune,  and 
never  repented  when  his  6rst  transports  were 
moderated. 

The  bishop  married  them  (the  same  prelate 
who  was  to  have  fulfilled  the-ceremony  of  se- 
clusion), and  whatever  his  ideas  of  monastic 
virtue  might  have  been,  a  satisfaction  beyond  all 
guile  gleamed  on  his  countenance  at  these 
nuptials,  which  shed  honor  on  the  man,  because 
it  was  true  to  nature. 
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[Writt«nfi>r  Ballou'B  PIctorlftl.] 
I  K^E1V  THEE  ERE  I  SAW  THEE. 


VOLUNTEER  RU  LE  CORPS. 

It  is  quite  a  delusion  to  suppose  that  the  char- 
acter of  the  general  face  of  the  country  in  Eng- 
land affords  peculiar  facilities  for  defence,  and 
particulariy  for  "  liarasshig  an  enemy  by  an  armtd 
population  and  irre<)ulars."  The  roads  are  abun- 
dant and  good,  so  that  combined  movements 
may  be  regulated  in  an  endless  variety ;  the 
hedge-rows,  from  which  so  much  advantage  is 
expected  for  defence,  aftord  no  real  obstacles,  bnt 
would  act  as  a  screen  to  those  movements;  all 
this  is  decidedly  in  favor  of  the  well  organized 
army.  The  columns  of  the  enemy  would  bo 
brought  to  bear  on  the  direction  that  their  gen- 
eral thought  most  desirable,  and  would  penetrate 
with  the  greatest  ease  through  the  scattered  lines 
of  irregulars.  Even  supposing  the  latter  knew 
where  the  attack  would  be  made,  and  accumu- 
lated their  forces  there,  the  regular  troops,  in  ad- 
dition to  their  superiority  as  soldiers,  can,  by 
their  compact  order,  always  actually  bring 
greater  ntimbers  into  action,  within  a  limited 
front,  than  their  opponents ;  thus  they  would 
make  their  passage  through,  and  appearing  in  the 
rear  of  the  broken,  intervening  musses,  would 
throw  them  into  utter  panic  and  confusion — so 
much  for  the  front :  no  subsequent  attacks  upon 
the  flank  and  rear  of  disciplined  troops,  who 
have  been  so  far  successful,  would  be  possible  ; 
it  is  some  time  before  the  dispersed  and  alarmed 
bodies  that  have  had  their  first  confidence  and 
hopes  crushed,  can  be  collected  for  acting  in  this 
manner ;  flying  corps  are  left  to  counteract  them, 
in  force  regulated  according  to  the  necessity  of 
the  case  ;  these  are  supported,  from  time  to  time, 
by  the  reinforcements  on  their  way  to  join  the 
army  in  front,  and  thus  would  make  elfective  oc- 
casional impression.  A  few  military  executions 
on  persons  and  property  of  offending  districts 
(a  system  always  adopted  in  war  against  an 
armed  population),  would  add  greatly  towards 
freeing  the  invader  from  these  annoyances.— Sir 
John  Buryoyne. 

SILK. 

Fears  are  entertained  that  the  silk-worms  will 
soon  become  extinct.  Disease  has  marked  them 
tor  her  own,  and  they  are  going  the  way  of  men, 
who  go  to  the  worms.. These  adorners  of  beauty 
would  be  sadly  nissed.  and  silk  would  become  as 
much  an  article  of  luxury  as  are  now  the  rarest 
descriptions  of  laces,  until  that  too  should  pass 
away.  Why  not  T  Madeira  is  one  of  the  lost 
luxuries,  and  in  a  few  years  some  Dives  or  other 
will  swallow  the  last  gloss  of  it  wnh  a  sigb 
which  will  not  bo  half  so  deeply  drawn  as  that 
which  he  will  exhale  when  he  shall  want  a  drop 
of  water  to  cool  his  tongue,  and  when  he  will 
think  a  quart  of  "the  limpid  "iroPW  of 'je 
virgin  fount,"  with  a  few  lumps  ol^  H  enham  m 
it.  worth  all  the  Madeira  that  is  ever  made  by  a 
southern  sun.  Raw  silk  has  been  sold  for  more 
than  its  weight  in  gold,  and  such  may  agam  be 
its  price,  if  the  cocoons  should  become  ob.o  ete^ 
And  why  should  they  not  become  so,  as  well  as 
the  Tyrian  dye  ?  tL  earth  will  have  to  return 
to  the  pinnes  denser,  the  silk-worms  of  the  sea 
Ladies  of  this  generation  can  console  hemsclves 

with  the  thought  that  silk  '^'^^  f^'^'^y  ^^'^Z 
very  scarce  until  they  shall  be  dust,  dead  a  be 
silk^worms  themselves.  The 
to  "extend"  silks  after  they  had  been  wo^e^  by 
the  Chinese.  "  The  silks  which  had  been  closely 
woven  in  China,"  says  the  hisionan,  were 
sometimes  unravelled  by  the  Pli<j;n.cian  «omeo 
and  the  previous  materials  were  multiplied  t)y  a 
looser  texture,  and  the  intermixture  ot  uneu 
threads." — Traveller. 


I  knew  thee  ere  I  mw  tbc«,— 

Tby  BjilrU  pure  auc]  hrigUt 
Uad  ort«u  hovered  near  me, 

An4  miwl  my  soul  with  light. 

I  knew  the«  ere  I  iaw  thee,— 

Thy  duuuy  soul  had  shoii«, 
I^rayg  of  hi-a»eiily  l)c*uly, 

Around  my  pnthway  lono. 

It  cheered  my  gloom;  momonta, 

It  cberkeil  my  spirit  wild; 
I  felt  US  \I  an  ftogel 

From  heaf  en  upon  me  toillud. 

1  read  thy  thoughts  eoraiituKd, 

I  raw  thoir  KJen  gtuv. 
1  knew  thut  aught  so  uliilnli-ss 

From  pute.1t  fount  niuat  How. 

I  longed  to  rati  the  being 

Thut  gRve  those  benutlM  birth, 

And  thought  some  wanderiug  ungrl 
Uad  kindly  Btoopod  to  earth, 

I  saw.  and  did  not  know  thee,— 

No  angel  Torm  was  thine, 
And  I  w(ts  vainly  seeking 

To  find  a  form  dLvino. 

I  saw,  and  soon  I  know  thee,— 
I  knew  thou  wett  the  uimo, 

When  through  their  brilliant  windows 
The  spirit  flashes  came. 

Thou  wert  not  fair,  but  lovely, 

And  thua  I  aee  thee  now. 
Love  gleiiming  to  thy  glancea, 

And  laurels  on  thy  brow. 

And  yet  those  beautcouH  laureli 
Ne'er  shade  tby  spirit  ulld. 

For  in  thy  humble  meekne^i 
Tiiou  seeui  Bt  a  very  child. 

I  know  theo,  nnd  I  Fte  thee, 

Tby  Bilvery  tones  I  hear; 
Where'er  on  earth  I  wander 

I  feel  that  thou  art  near. 


STORY  OF  AN  OLD  SETTLER. 


DY  DR.  J.  H.  1I011IN30N. 


TiiK  snows  of  many  winters  have  left  their 
whiteness  upon  my  head,  but  many  events  of 
the  war  are  still  fresh  in  my  memory.  During 
the  long  and  bloody  struggle  for  independence 
I  was  compelled  to  witness  many  horrors.    I  had 
seen  old  men  with  gray  hairs  murdered  in  cold 
blood,  the  young  man  of  twenty  summers  strick- 
en down  in  a  moment  by  the  riiibless  foe  ;  and 
helpless  women  and  children  tomahawked  and 
scalped  without  remorse.    Those  were  troublous 
times,  and  their  very  remembrance  makes  me 
shudder.    I  was  young  then,  and  both  able  and 
willing  to  meet  the  sturdy  sons  of  the  forest  in 
fight.    My  father  was  one  of  the  early  settlers  of 
the  Kennebec.    I  was  the  oldest  of  four  sons. 
Before  the  commencement  of  the  war,  my  father 
had  built  him  a  cabin  quite  comfortable  enough 
for  his  purpose,  and  commenced  clearing— con- 
verting the  savage  wilderness  to  a  garden,  to 
teem  with  corn  and  grain.    I  and  my  brothers 
of  course  assisted  him  in  his  labors.    The  war 
broke  out  the  second  year  after  our  settlement 
on  the  Kennebec.    At  first  we  apprehended  but 
little  danger  from  the  savages,  as  they  had  hith- 
erto manifested  a  friendly  disposition.     But  wo 
were  soon  conscious  of  our  danger.  The  Indians 
commenced  their  depredations  ujon  the  white 
settlers.    Tales  of  bloodshed  were  daily  home 
to  our  ears.    We  went  to  our  daily  labor  with 
our  weapons  in  our  hands.   At  the  close  of  a 
summer  day  we  were  seated  in  our  comfortable 
cabin  as  asual.    A  knocking  was  heard  at  the 
door.    My  mother  turned  pale,  and  looked  at 
my  father,  as  if  entreating  him  not  to  open  it 
until  be  was  certain  who  was  without.    I  imme- 
diately acted  upon  this  hint,  and  stepping  sofily 
to  the  entry,  was  enabled  to  reconnoitre  the 
premises  through  a  small  crevice.    My  mother's 
fears  were  not  without  foundation.    An  athletic 
savage  stood  at  the  door.    His  face  was  painted 
ia  the  most  hideous  manner.    Instead  of  undo 
ing  the  fastenings.  I  proceeded  to  add  to  their 
strength.    I  reported  the  discovery  I  had  made 
"But  one.  did  you  say!"  said  my  father. 
"Onlv  one,"  I  replied- 

"  Now  sec  what  you  can  discover  on  the  other 
aide  of  the  cabin." 

I  did  so.  and  to  my  surprise  saw  three  more 
of  the  rascals  crouched  like  serpcnta  in  the  grass 
I  reported  this  also.  , 

The  knocking  continued  until  it  became  fan-. 


0U8.    My  father  of  course  turned  a  deaf  car  to 
his  entreaties  for  admission.    Finding  that  iirti- 
fi^-o  would  uot  answer,  ho  wa*  joined  by  his 
comrade*,  and  together  they  made  a  more  furious 
attack  upon  the  door.    lu  truth  wo  were  but 
little  alanned,  for  there  were  only  fuur  of  the 
savages,  and  wo  foU  able  to  conicnd  with  them. 
The  fact  was,  they  supposed  that  the  malo  mem- 
bers of  Iho  family  bud  not  yet  returned  from 
work  ;  consequently  they  had  only  to  deal  with 
females.    The  savages  now  brought  a  large  stick 
of  wood,  ftiid  with  their  united  strength  used  it 
as  a  batlering-ram.    This  plan  promised  to  be 
successful.  The  door  began  to  yield.  In  the  cabin 
were  three  loaded  muskets.  Tiiey  were  already  in 
bunds  skilled  in  their  use.    Wo  know  a  disugreo- 
able  surprise  was  in  store  lor  our  foes,  and  this 
knowledfjo  gave  ua  strength  and  counigo.  Tho 
door  yielded,  aud  they  rushed  iu.    Poor  fullows, 
it  was  the  last  rnsA  that  three  of  thcin  ever  made, 
for  thoy  fell  dead  upon  the  tlircshold,  bonoath 
our  wcll-ilircctcd  tiro.    The  fourth  one  fled  iu 
consternation.    We  pursued  him  far  into  tho  for- 
est, hut  111)  was  swift  of  foot,  and  battled  pursuit. 

"  He  will  bring  down  more  of  tho  red  fiends 
upon  us."  said  tny  father,  wiping  tho  perspira- 
tion from  his  brow. 

Indeed  tho  escape  of  the  Indian  was  extromoly 
unfortunate.  Afier  ibis  wo  wero  kept  in  contin- 
ual alarm.  Wo  wore  fired  at  in  the  fields  by  un- 
seen foes,  and  wero  obliged  to  take  tho  greatest 
precaution  to  guard  against  surprisen  by  night. 
One  of  the  Indians  slain  was  a  brother  to  him 
who  was  so  fortumiie  as  to  escapo.  and  wo  knew 
that  to  avenge  his  death  would  henceforth  be  tho 
great  object  of  his  life. 

Once  we  wero  attacked  in  the  middle  of  the 
night.  After  a  bard  fight,  wo  succeeded  in  driv- 
ing them  away  with  tho  loss  of  sevenU  of  their 
number. 

Finding  our  position  growing  more  critical 
every  day.  wo  began  to  think  about  It^aving  our 
solitary  cabin,  and  seeking  some  while  inetilement. 
Before  our  dwelling  was  the  stump  of  a  tree 
which  had  been  broken  off  by  a  strong  wind 
about  four  feet  from  tho  ground.  This  stump 
was  hollow.  One  morning,  as  my  father  opened 
the  door  to  go  to  bis  work,  I  heard  the  report  of 
gun,  and  almost  immediately  another,  while 
simultaneously  with  the  first  report  a  ball  struck 
the  chimney  near  me.    1  ran  to  the  door. 

"  Go  look  in  that  hollow  stamp,"  said  my 
father. 

I  did  so,  aud  to  my  astonishment  saw  an  In- 
dian in  the  agonies  of  death.  I  recognized  him 
instantly  as  the  one  who  had  made  his  escape. 
He  had  secreted  himself  there  during  the  night, 
in  order  to  shoot  my  father  as  be  left  his  cabin. 
Fortunately  his  aim  was  bad.  The  ball  passed 
within  an  inch  of  bis  intended  victim's  head. 

Before  he  had  ^me  to  make  his  escape,  he  re- 
ceived the  contents  of  my  father's  rifto.  With 
our  united  strength  we  dragged  him  forth.  He 
sang  his  death-song  and  died.  Wo  now  relin- 
quished the  idea  of  leaving  our  home,  thinking 
that  after  this  event  wo  might  live  in  compara- 
tive safety. 

Soon  after  this  I  joined  the  ranks  of  my  coun- 
trymen, encountered  much  hardship,  and  saw 
real  service.  It  so  happened,  once  upon  a  time, 
that  I  was  sent  out  on  a  scouting  party.  In  our 
zeal,  we  went  so  far  that  we  were  obliged  to  pass 
the  night  from  camp.  There  was  no  dwelling 
near,  and  we  wero  in  the  vicinity  of  our  savage 
foes,  whoso  cunning  we  had  reason  to  dread. 
Wo  made  arrangemenw  to  pass  the  night  as 
follows : 

Wo  were  in  a  small  "  clearing."  which  bad 
been  made  before  the  war  broke  out,  and 
afterwards  abandoned  as  untenable  on  account 
of  the  Indians.  Near  the  middle  of  this 
was  the  trunk  of  a  large  tree  which  had  been 
blown  down,  and  whoso  rooU  had  taken  from 
the  soil  whereon  they  grow  an  enormous  quantity 
of  earth.  I  placed  myself  on  one  side  of  this 
rampart  of  earth,  aud  my  friend  on  the  other, 
with  the  understanding  that  we  should  watch  each 
other  during  the  night. 

By  making  a  small  opening  through  this  natu- 
ral fortification,  I  was  enabled  to  thrust  my  gun 
through  and  watch  the  approach  of  an  enemy 
towards  my  friend,  and  he  by  a  similar  operation 
could  do  the  same  favor  for  mo. 

The  night  was  not  very  dark,  and  objects 
could  be  seen  at  a  considerable  distance.  Hav- 
ing arranged  matters  in  this  manner,  we  felt  but 
litilo  apprehension  in  regard  to  a  surprise,  The 
hours  rolled  on.  I  felt  very  sleepy,  and  hardly 
able  to  keep  my  eyes  open. 
About  midnight  my  attention  was  arrested  by 


a  bush  which  I  did  not  rocollect  seeing  in  tho 
early  part  of  tho  night.  At  first  I  gave  little 
heed  to  so  slight  a  circumstance,  but  at  length 
began  to  fancy  that  it  camo  nearer.  Still  I 
strove  to  persuade  myself  thai  the  appearance 
was  to  be  attributed  to  my  eye*,  rather  than  real- 
ity- After  watching  it  for  a  half  hour  longer,  I 
could  no  longer  doubt  that  the  bush  was  in  mo- 
lion.  I  waited  with  breathless  anxiety  until  it 
was  within  gunshot.  Taking  deliberate  aim,  I 
tired  into  the  hush.  It  fell  instantly,  and  I  heard 
a  heavy  groan. 

"  What  have  you  done  ?"  said  my  companion. 
"  Wo  will  soo  in  the  morning,"  I  replied 
Wo  kept  Our  position  until  sunrlso,  for  fear  of 
a  surprise.    Upon  examination,  we  found  the 
body  of  a  Mout  Indian  lying  in  u  pool  of  coagu- 
lated blood  under  the  hush.     He  hud  taken  this 
method  to  reconnoitre.     As   it   happened,  it 
proved  fatal  to  him  and  his  purpo.o.    I  have 
I  passed  through  many  scones,  hut  I  never  shall 
forget  the  hollow  Mump  and  ibo  moving  bosh. 

I  IITV  TIIOt'S.AKI)  DOLLAR  PEARL. 

Tho  Sliah  of  Persia  hiw  in  liis  possession  flio 
famous  pearl  found  at  Catifn,  iu  Arabia,  and 
bought  by  Tavcrnier,  originally,  for  (his  enor- 
mous snni.    U  is  pearshapcd  and  without  blem- 
ish, and  from  two  lo  three  inches  in  length.  In 
the  present  day  of  oyster  discovery,  and  with  a 
possibility  ihiit  a  branih  of  tho  Long  Island 
family  may  ho  the  "  bivalve  nioUusk,"  contain- 
ing the  occasional  pearl,  it  may  bo  well  lo  refresh 
our  memory  as  to  bow  these  children  of  the  sea 
are  cradled.  A  pearl  is  a  small  concretion  which 
is  formed  within  tho  hard  envelope  of  a  Nbell-ftsh. 
but  particularly  in  what  is  called  tlio  mother-of- 
pearl  oyster,  but  is  larger,  being  usually  about 
three  inches  in  diameter.    Tho  pearls  are  most 
commonly  contained  in  the  shell,  hut  sometimes 
they  are  found  in  the  thickest  and  must  Aahy 
parts  of  tho  oyster.    A  single  oyster  will  fre- 
quently contain  several  pearls  ;  and  it  is  on  rec- 
ord that  one  luw  been  known  to  contain  ono 
hundred   and    fifty.    The  pourl  itself  is  sup- 
posed to  bo  the  result  of  some  accidental  deposit 
or  extravasation  of  the  liijuor  secreted  by  ihe  an- 
imal in  tho  gradual  enlargement  of  lis  shell— 
very  small  in  the  first  iiisianlte,  but  increased  by 
successive  layers  of  pearly  matter.    The  forma- 
tion of  ibo  pearl  ba.s.  however,  embarrassed  both 
ancient  and  modern  naturalist-*)  to  explain,  and 
has  given  occa^jion  to  a  number  of  very  curious 
hypotbosos. — National  futdligencer. 


TIMO  I)i:t'IMAL  SYSTWI. 
Sir  John  Uowring,  in  a  speech  recently  deliv- 
ered in  Kneland,  strongly  upheld  tho  superiority 
of  ibo  decimal  system,  which  ha«  just  been  re- 
jected by  a  commiltOQ  of  the  Houso  of  Com- 
mons, the  idea  of  simplifying  the  calculating 
jtroceiscs  of  Ihe  country  being  an  innovation 
that  their  fossili/ed  natures  could  not  bear  to 
think  of.  Sir  John  says  tho  Chinese,  that  in- 
tensely practical  people,  reckon  everything  by 
the  decimal  system,  which  is  a  great  facilitator  of 
education.  'Iho  adoption  of  this  msthod  has 
enabled  thousands  of  women  to  bo  employed  in 
France,  Germany,  Holland  and  Italy.  Almost 
every  country  that  has  made  a  certain  progress 
in  civilizulion,  has  adopted  this  system.  lie  re- 
marked that  iji)i),000,000  of  the  human  race  em- 
ployed it,  and  there  wai  no  instauco  on  record 
where  it  had  been  introduced  and  afterwards 
abandoned.  He  had  traversed  tho  Philippine 
Islands  lately  ;  the  decimal  system  bud  been  in- 
troduced there  three  years  ago.  and  was  consid- 
ered a  great  benefTi. — BoUon  Journal. 


DiLLOU'S    DULL.\ir  NAGAZIKE 

PBE8EWT  CIRCULATION,  IIO.UOO  1 

IT  ithould  b«  known  to  ^very  family  \a  tho  United 
atat^fl,  thut  fur  ONB  DOLLMt,  BunC  to  our  address. 
Htlrsl  cliua,  I'leeantly  lIluMtratod.  and  entirely  oriKinol 
M^iiAIISE,  may  be  hod  tor  u  wboto  jeiir.  It  U  bi-iiut!- 
fullY  printed  on  vWm  whltw  paptr,  with  new  Ijpe,  nnd 
cnch  number  conUlns  ovi-r  onr  hun'hid  jiag't  of  rcndiu([ 
niattsr  nnd  lllustraUons,  uialdnK  twclvo  hundred  pw**  » 
year,  or  two  large  volunien  for  OKI  noLlAft  Postnga 
pighli-en  rentaujear.  By  fat  the  cheapest  publlcoUou 
lo  the  world! 

[TT-ONE  DOLLAR. 
WHAT  IT  WILL  DO. 

IT  WILL  PROCUIli:  FOR  YOU  A  VTUOI-E  YEAR 

BALLOU'S    DOLLAR  MONTHLY. 

(tT^Theru  nre  one  hundrfd  pages  of  reading  matter 
In  with  number  ot  "  UftUou  a  Dollar  Monthly." 

Sl»ti*n  page*  of  fine  and  l>e«utlrully  printed  Ulus- 
trallonfi  arc  ^sva  In  each  number  of  tlie  MaRMln*. 

(12?"  Two  page-t  of  Buely  Kxecutcd,  original  humorous 
IlludtralionB  ttL-o  euibelllnh  each  number. 

ICT"  Over  twelve  hundred  pages  of  readloe  matter  per 
annum,  for  the  unpreeudculi-d  prlre  of  ant  'lotlar  ' 

ICT"  If  Is  Just  puch  a  work  as  any  falbcr,  brother,  or 
friend,  would  introduce  to  tho  family  circle. 

O"  In  all  rvppects  it  is  frw>h,  aud  what  It  purports  lo 
hf ,  the  cheapi-st  magnnne  in  the  world. 

Sy~  It  is  cnwfully  editt-d  by  Mr,  Ballon,  who  has  (e»- 
enleen  year*  experience  on  (be  B«-ton  prew. 

\n~  Devoted  to  oewi.  tak-«.  poemi,  Btonee  of  tha  eea, 
discoveries,  miwseilaoy.      "'"^  butoor. 

to-  ii*ch  numb«r  contain*  orle»B«'  articles  from  man 
than  tir/nlu  r*«ulnr  contributont. 

ThuuKb  pablished  but  four  years,  It  hai  reached 
th7^tm)t^in«rj  circulation  of  Uti.OOO  COplea ! 

Any  person  enclosing  ont  dollar  to  the  proprl«tor, 
ai  Wlow  shill  rcceito  the  Mng«rin«  for  one  y«M. 

[j-j.  gi J  copifs  of  Ballou'a  DoIIm  Monthly  are  sent  one 
veHr  fur  Jii-e  JoUars. 

Now  is  the  time  to  lubacrlbe,  u  voluros  iltvtn  le  just 
about  to  commence. 

M  M  BALLOD,  PuWuAfrondfV^pnVlor, 

No.  22  Wint«r  StKet,  Boilon,  Maw. 
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BALLOU'S  PICTORIAL  DRAWING-ROOM  COMPANION. 


"LA  COMETE," 
TBE  NEW  rRENCH  GUNBOAT. 

The  new  French  gtinboBt "  La 
Comete  (the  Comet)."  wlticli  is 
now  attracting  great  attention  in 

France,  is  accarately  reprcsentctl 

in  the  accompanying  engraving. 

She  ia  a  beautiful  crdfc,  stronK 

and  elegant.  Her  extreme  length 

isaboDt  136  feet,  with  28  feet 

beam,  and  she  draws  a  little  over 

seven  feet  of  water.    Her  bottom 

is  flat,  and  hat)  two  false  keels, 

which  will  enable  her  to  sit  up- 
right when  aground,    Sho  has 

five  port-holes  on  each  side,  and 

can  carry  guns  of  the  heaviest 

calibre,  while  her  deck  and  be- 
tween decks  accommodations  are 

amply  sufficient  for  1200  men. 

Her  engine,  of  medium  pressure, 

isnomiuiUIy  of  120  horses'  power, 

and  her  speed  about  eleven  knots. 

Her  confitructor,  Mr.  Arman,  of 

Bordeaux,  has  obtained  these  re- 
sults by  employing  in  building 

her  a  combination  of  wood  and 

iron,  in  which  ho  has  already 

been  very  successful.    In  flpiie  of 

the  weight  of  her  chains,  anchors 

and  machinery,  the  draught  is 

very  light.  She  waa  built  at  Bor- 
deaux, at  Mr.  Arraan's  shipyai-J. 
an  immense  establishment.  TLf 
progress  which  the  French  havo 
made    in     naval  architecture 
within  a  few  years,  is  truly  extm- 
ordinary,  and  the  English  have 
been  forced  into  admiration  of 
the  beauty  and  strength  of  their 
ihips-of-war.     It  remains  to  be 
Been  whether  they  can  work  and 
fight  their  ships  as  well  as  tbej 
build  them,  and  recent  advices 
would  indicate  that  the  opportunity  of  testing 
their  skill  may  not  long  be  wanting.    Unless  all 
signs  fail,  "  there  is  thunder  in  tlio  air."  The 
tone  of  the  French  press  has  of  late  been  quite 
hostile  to  "  perfidious  Albion,"  and  the  "  mistress 
of  the  seas  "  may  yet  have  to  prove  her  title. 

ROSA  KUNHbUR'S  HORSE  FAIR. 

We  have  so  fr^juently  noticed  the  career  of 
Mdlle.  Bonheur,  that  onr  readers  must  be  famil- 
iar with  her  name  and  history,  and  will  therefore 
welcome  with  pleasure  the  accompanying  engrav- 
ing of  her  famous  "  Horse  Fair,  which  is  known 
wherever  art  is  appreciated.  It  was  first  exhib- 
ited in  London,  where  its  success  was  brilliant. 
The  critics  of  the  London  Athenfeum  thus  spoke 
of  the  picture  on  its  first  appearance : 

"  The  composition — a  confustd  procession  of 
horses,  ridden,  driven,  and  led  by  grooms  as  di- 
verse as  the  quadrupeds — baa  nn  ease,  a  vigor, 
and  a  variety  nothing  short  of  masterly.  The 
absence  of  theatrical  effect  or  trick  in  arrange- 
ment is  remarkable ;  not  merely  as  betokening 
perfect  knowledge  of  the  subject  tirated,  bnt  as 
prodncing  an  effect  of  reality  which  is  worth  its 
weight  in  gold,  when  the  reality  does  not  become 
prosaic.  The  long  line  of  trees  crossing  the 
canvass  as  backgronnd,  and  only  broken  by  the 
group  to  the  right  straggling  up  the  bank,  might 
m  meaner  bands  have  given  the  picture  a  formal 
and  unpleasant  air.  The  force  with  which  the 
animals  are  touched — the  spirit,  motion,  noise  of 
the  troop — are  likewise  wonderful ;  if  even  the 
lex  of  the  painter  is  laid  out  of  the  qnestion. 


"  LA  COMETE,"  FRENCH  STEAM  GUNBOAT. 


The  tone  of  coloring  ia  lower  and  more  lurid 
than  we  altogether  like.  It  may  be  objected  too, 
that  forcible  as  is  the  entire  work,  certain  of  the 
objects,  especially  in  the  lower  portions  of  the 
picture,  are  not  snfficientiy  detached  from  each 
other,  owing  to  Mdlle.  Bonheur's  predilections 
in  shadow  and  demi-tint.  This  has  been  ex- 
plained to  us  on  the  hypothesis  of  the  dust 
caused  by  so  much  rapid  and  violent  motion — 
but  we  are  apt  to  question  pictures  needing  ex- 
planation. Mdlle.  Bonheur's  dappled  grays  have 
the  force  and  splendor  of  Rubens.  Nor  are  ber 
human  beings  neglected  ;  to  instance  only  one 
among  the  many  figures — the  rider,  whose  braw- 
ny and  bared  arm  is  hardly  sufiicient  to  rein  in 
his  horse,  may  challenge  our  own  Sir  Edwin, 
when  he  is  most  athletic  is  some  hunting  piece. 
What  faults  there  may  he  in  this  picture,  in 
short,  are  faults  of  excess,  of  affluence,  of  irre- 
sistiblo  power — not  of  deficiency." 

This  picture  was  purchased  by  a  gentleman 
residing  at  Hoboken,  N.  Y.,  for,  we  believe, 
SIO.OOO,  and  we  had  the  pleasure  of  seeing  it 
during  a  visit  to  New  Fork.  It  is  difficult  to 
believe  it  the  work  of  a  lady — so  bold  is  the  con- 
ception, drawing  and  handling.  Every  touch  of 
the  pencil  is  in  the  right  place,  and  every  touch 
is  vigorous.  There  is  no  pettiness  in  the  hand- 
ling— vigor,  commanding  power  characterize  the 
whole  of  it.  The  horses  are  all  stout  Normans, 
for  Mdlle.  Bonheur  has  no  predilection  for  the 
pampered,  anificially-bred  nbrses — the  dandies 
of  the  stable  and  the  ring.  Nature,  force,  en- 
ergy—these are  the  qualities  she  loves. 


THE  ONLY  FREE  MAN. 
No  rascally  comparative  insults  a  beggar,  or 
thinks  of  weighing  purses  with  him.  He  is  not 
in  the  scale  of  comparison.  He  is  not  under  the 
measure  of  property.  He  confessedly  hath  none, 
any  more  than  a  dog  or  a  sheep.  No  one  tnit- 
tetn  him  of  pride,  or  upbraideih  him  with  mock 
humility.  None  jostle  with  him  for  the  wall,  or 
pick  quarrels  for  precedency.  No  wealthy  neigh- 
bor scekcth  to  eject  him  from  his  tenement.  No 
man  sues  him.  No  man  goes  to  law  with  him. 
If  I  were  not  the  independent  gentleman  that  I 
am,  rather  than  I  would  be  a  retainer  to  the 
great,  a  led  captain,  or  a  poor  relation,  I  would 
choose  out  of  the  delicacy  and  true  greatness  of 
my  mind  to  be  a  beggar.  Rags,  which  are  the 
reproach  of  poverty,  are  the  beggar's  robes  and 
graceful  insignia  of  his  profesbion,  his  tenure, 
his  full  dress,  the  suit  in  which  be  is  expected  to 
show  himself  in  public.  He  is  never  out  of  the 
fashion,  nr  limpeih  awkwardly  behind  it.  He  is 
not  required  to  put  on  court  mourning.  He 
weareth  all  colors,  fearing  none.  He  is  the  only 
man  in  the  world  who  is  not  obliged  to  study  ap- 
pearances. The  ups  and  downs  of  the  world 
concern  him  no  longer.  The  price  of  stock  or 
land  affecteth  him  not.  The  fluctuations  of 
agricultural  or  commercial  prosperity  loucheth 
him  not,  or  at  worst  change  his  customers.  He 
is  not  expected  to  become  bail  or  surety  lor  any 
one.  No  man  troublelh  him  with  questioning 
his  religion  or  politics,  and  so  he  escapes  rigor- 
ous scrutiny.  He  is  the  only  free  man  in  the 
nniverfle. —  Charles  Lamb. 


8TILLNES8INTHECOUNTRV 

Nothing  marks  the  char,„ 
from  the  city  to  the  counti  f ' 
much  as  the  absence  of  eSn 
noises     The  country  is?"  ,;  ? 
lent.  Bnt  ita  sounds  are  ^^Z'"' 
distinct,  and,  as  it  were 
late.    The  gnndingTf  ^hS'"" 
paved  streets,  the  cliSh  and  V-'* 
of  half  a  million  me^mSiJ"'' 
forming  a  grand  body  of  sn  ' 
which    however  har^hld  J^' 
sonant  to  those  near  by.  bcr,.m 

at  '^little  distance^^XS 
round,  and  almost  musical  Tt  ' 
from  Brooklyn  Height.;  £ 
York  sounds  UB  diapason.  v2 
and  almost  endless.  The  [v 
tion  of  the  wind  greatly  i,,fl'" 
ences  the  sound.  When  the  «!r 
IS  moist,  and  the  wind  west  il 
city  sends  a  roar  across  like  h! 
incessant  break  of  surf  up^n 
ocean  shore.  But  with  an  east 
erly  wind,  the  murmur  is  scarcd  v 
greater,  and  almost  as  soft  Z 
winds  moving  genily  i„  f^^^^,"/ 
But  it  13  not  simply 
acts  upon  us.  There  is  a  jar 
incessant  tremor,  thataflects  o„o 
more  or  leas,  according  lo  ilm 
state  of  his  nerves.  And  in  leav 
ing  the  city  bv  rail  cars,  the  roar 
and  jar  of  the  train  answer  a 
good  purpose  in  keeping  up  tho 
sense  of  the  city  until  you  reach 
your  destination.  Once  removed 
from  all  these  sound-makine 
agencies,  and  one  is  couscioas  of 
an  almost  new  atmosphere 
bingle  sounds  come  through  the 
air  as  arrows  fly,  but  do  not  fill 
it.  The  crowing  of  a  cock,  llie 
cawing  of  a  crow,  the  roll  of  a 
chance  wagon,  and  the  patter  of  horses'  feet— 
these,  one  by  one,  rise  into  the  air  to  stir  it  and 
sink  back  again  leaving  it  without  a  ripple. '  For 
a  time  this  both  excites  and  soothes.  During  ihe 
wakening  hours  the  very  stillness  plays  upon 
your  imagination  with  impunity.  You/ct/  how 
still  it  is.  You  murmur  to  yourself,  ■'  0,  liow 
quiet !  how  tranquil !"  On  a  eide-hill,  with  a  wide 
look-out,  upon  a  rock,  or  under  its  shade,  you 
lie  for  the  hour  stupid  in  the  bath  of  stillness. 
The  wings  of  birds  that  fly  past  you  are  audible! 
A  leaf  (ailing  on  a  leaf  reports  itself.  The  fqueak 
of  field-mice,  in  their  petty  synods,  the  frolic  and 
bark  of  squirrels,  become  very  prominent  sounds. 
1  copnot  say  that  such  scenes  are  favorable  to 
thouijht.  It  is  fancy  that  moves  qnickest  then. 
It  is  a  nourishing  of  the  sentiments  and  feelings. 
We  said  that  country  silence  is  also  soothin-r. 
Let  the  few  first  nights'  sleep  bear  witness!  fn 
the  first  place  men's  habits  right  themselves.  Wo 
dine  at  noon,  not  at  sundown.  We  take  tea  in 
the  broad  light  of  the  sun.  And,  by  nine  o'clock, 
the  evening  has  become  very  late,  and  we  nod 
and  yawn,  and  drop  off  to  bed.  You  look  out 
first,  to  see  if  all  is  right.  The  moon  has  it  all  her 
own  way  up  there.  There  is  not  a  breath  of 
wind.  The  leaves  hold  as  still  as  if  they  did  not 
know  how  to  swing  and  quiver.  The  cricket  is 
singing.  The  whippoorwiH  stirs  np  fond  remem- 
brances. Some  dog  lets  off  a  bark,  as  if  he  had 
pulled  the  trigger  by  accident,  then  shuts  his 
muzzle,  and  leaves  the  great  round  heavens  al- 
most empty  of  sound.  Ah,  these  long  country 
nights,  full  of  unwakening  sleep  \-H.  W.Beecker. 


BALLOU'S  PICTORIAL  DRAWING-ROOM  COMPANION. 


PLAN  OF  THE  PUBLIC  GARDEN. 

We  are  indebted  to  the  rourtesy  of  our  enter- 
prieing  neighbor  of  the  "Evening  Gazetle,"  for 
whom  it  was  expressly  drawn  and  engraved,  (or 
the  accompanying  representation  of  the  plan  for 
the  improvement  of  oar  Public  Garden,  which 
has  received  the  approval  of  the  city  coDncil, 
1'be  plan  was  drawn  by  Mr.  George  T,  Meacham, 
of  the  architectnral  firm  of  Woodcock  &  Mea- 
cham, and  the  engraving  was  executfd  by 
Messrs.  Kilbnrn  &  Mallory.    The  Gazette  says  : 

"  The  report  which  we  append  has  received 
the  endorsement  of  both  branches  of  the  city 
conncil,  and  applications  for  proposals  for  the 
work  are  already  being  banded  in,  and  so  far  as 
practicable  tlie  work  will  he  pushed  forward  the 
]iresent  season.  It  is  intended  to  have  an  orna- 
mental gateway  in  Charles  Street,  opening  to  a 
broad  avonae  leading  across  the  six  acre  pond  to 
be  formed  in  the  centre,  to  the  large  public 
Fqunre  upon  Arlington  Street.  The  bridge 
across  the  pond  will  be  a  very  tasly  nfiair,  end 
span  from  hank  to  bank  at  a  sullicient  elevation 
lo  admit  of  an  art  hway  for  pedestiians  by  a  cir- 
I'uitoas  path  leading  down  by  the  western  bonk 
of  tho  pond.  The  pond  is  inegnlarly  shaped, 
nnd  upon  the  northern  side  a  point  projecting 
from  the  eastern  bank  is  made  the  site  of  an  ar- 
bor, the  balnuco  for  which  is  found  in  a  fountain 
in  the  centre  ol  the  southern  division  of  the 
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proved,  18  as  follows  :_The  subject  of  the  im- 
provement ot  tho  Public  Garden  has  long  been 
one  of  great  interest  to  the  roa*s  of  our  citizens, 
No  definite  plan  has  heretofore  been  agreed  upon 
by  the  city  conncil,  and  as  long  as  there  were 
parties  in  the  government  who,  honestly  no 
doubt,  thought  that  this  spot  shoald  be  laid  out 
and  sold  tor  house  lots,  it  was  found  difticult  to 
obtain  appropriations  for  tho  purpose  of  laying  it 
out  for  a  pleaaure  ground,  open  to  all  our  citizens. 
But  by  the  adoption  of  the  Act  of  tho  Legisla- 
ture of  by  BO  largo  a  majority  of  tho  voters 
of  Boston,  to  keep  this  tract  of  land  open  for  all 
future  time,  it  becomes  the  duty  of  tho  govern- 
ment to  act  in  the  matter  of  putting  it  in  such  a 
condition  that  it  shall  no  longer  bo  an  eyesore, 
but  shall  be  made,  as  it  is  capable  of  being,  one 
of  tho  attractions  of  our  city  to  all  who  may 
visit  us  from  abroad,  as  well  as  for  ourcelves. 
While  other  cities  have  expended,  and  arc  now 
expending,  large  sums  of  money  for  the  improve- 
inent  of  public  grounds,  Boston  has  done  but 
little  in  this  direction.    The  area  of  our  city  ia 
too  small  to  allow  the  laying  out  of  largo  tracts 
of  land  for  Public  Parks,  and  it  behooves  us  to 
improve  tho  small  portions  that  arc  left  to  as  for 
such  purposes. 

"Nearly  all  of  the  more  important  towns  of 
Europe  have  places  set  apart  for  the  amnseraent 
and  healthful  exercise  of  tho  people.  Their  num- 


ing  out  a  public  park  at  Fwrmoont,  on  tho  banks 
of  the  Schuylkill. 

Now  what  has  Boston  done  1   To  bo  snro,  wo 
have  the  Common,  and  a  few  squarta  of  very 
small  dimensions,  which  were  laid  out  originally 
for  the  improvement  of  the  city  lands  in  their  vi- 
cinity ;  but  for  keeping  them  in  order  money  has 
been  very  grudgingly  appropriated.    By  the  or 
derof  the  board  of  aldermen,  tho  committee  on 
the  Common  wer«  instructed  to  report  a  plan  and 
estimates  for  the  injprovcmeut  of  the  Public 
Garden  ;  and  to  do  so,  they  advertised  for  plana, 
offering  a  premium  for  tho  one  which  should  bo 
accepted  by  the  committeo.    Several  plans  were 
made  and  submitted,  and  the  committee  unani- 
mously adopted  tho  ono  marked  'Mr/in7foii," 
which  they  now  submit  for  the  approval  ot  tho 
city  council ;  and  they  would  bore  stale  that 
they  aro  in  entire  ignorance  as  to  tho  authorship 
of  the  plan,  aud  would  desire  that  tho  city  coun- 
cil should  remain  so  until  they  either  adopt  or 
reject  it,  and  thus  savo  themselves  from  any  im- 
putation of  partiality  in  their  Bcleetion.  Tho 
city  council  will  note  that  the  author  of  this  plan 
baa  included  a  apaco  for  tho  now  Oily  Hall,  in 
case  it  should  ever  bo  deemed  adviNubtc  to  raise 
such  A  Btructuro  on  the  Public  Garden.  Tho 
Green  House  has  been  located  on  tho  wrong  sido 
of  the  phin,  but  this  can  be  very  eiisily  changed. 
Tho  expense  of  executing  this  plan  is  cstininied 


more  axpensive  in  end.  The  location  is  a 
very  fine  one  for  improvement.  It  is  near  tho 
Common,  within  a  stone's  throw  of  salt  water, 
and  more  generally  accoptablo  to  our  citizens 
than  any  spot  which  could  be  selected.  If  the 
present  city  government  should  lay  it  out  on  any 
narrow  policy,  tho  pcoole  would  be  dissutistied, 
and  our  successors  would  certainly  disregard  all 
that  wo  do,  and  tho  money  expended  would  bo 
lost.  •  •  #  *  * 

While  other  cities  aro  expending  fahutoaa 
amounts  in  tho  improvement  of  parks,  squares, 
gardens  and  proraonados,  what  should  we  do  1 
To  ho  behind  in  these  matters  would  not  only  bo 
discreditable  to  our  city,  but  possibly  injanous 
to  our  commercial  prosperity,  and  in  direct  op- 
position to  the  wishes  of  a  vast  majority  of  tho 
citi/*na. 

Something  has  been  said  of  the  propriety  of 
asking  contributions  from  the  people  in  the  vicin- 
ity of  tho  Garden.  It  would  seem  to  bo  proper 
that  those  who  arc  especially  henefitod  should 
contribute  to  this  end,  and  the  committeo  havo 
no  reason  to  supiioso  that  thora  would  bo  any 
backwardness  on  this  point.  But  it  is  thought  by 
miuiy  most  expedient  that  the  oily  should  adopt 
a  plan  and  take  the  initiatory  steps  before  taking 
contributions  from  anv  ono.  Ilereattor,  in  car- 
rying out  the  i/etmla  of  tho  jdan,  tho  question  a.s 
to  making  them  more  or  less  expensivo  may  be 


A  R  L  I  F  Ct  T  0  N  ST. 


CHARLES 


PLAN  OF  THE  IMPROVEMENTS  TO  BE  MADE  IN  THE  BOSTON  PUBLIC  GARDEN. 


pond.  Od  either  side  of  the  entrance  to  the  nv- 
t-nue  on  Charles  Street,  two  small  buildings  are 
to  Le  placed,  intended  respectively  for  the  occu- 
|mi  on  of  ladies  and  gentlemen.  There  are  en- 
trai  ces  also  to  the  garden  from  the  corners  of 
liitj,  Ihion  and  Beacon  Streets,  entering  upon  paths 
leading  to  the  pond.  On  Beacon  Srreet  the 
green  houe  will  remaia  as  at  present;  on  the 
"pposiie  p(  rtion,  upon  Boylston  Street,  a  spa- 
cious play  gn  und  for  children  is  set  off,  with  a 
pavilion  coiitiiiiiiog  a  drinking-fountnin.  Two 
entrances  admit  to  the  public  square  on  a  level 
iiom  Arlington  Strett.  This  squaro,  which 
is  ussignoil  (■)  an  the  site  for  the  new  City  Hall, 
is  elevati  d  atjovo  i!ie  garden,  and  is  approached 
by  Slops.  On  each  side  a  site  is  indicated  for  a 
statue,  nnd  the  plans  of  flower  beds  and  fouD- 
tuins  appear  in -jracfeful  appositeuoss.  Upon  all 
ilie  varied  paths  are  pliiced  seats,  and  drinking 
fuuoiains  appear  at  regular  intervals.  The  hand 
of  the  architect  having  traced  these  plans,  the 
taste  of  the  gardener  will  be  required  to  reduce 
(be  beautiful  theory  to  practice,  and  make  it  all 
that  it  should  be.  The  pond  will  bo  lined  with 
stones  up  to  the  high  water  line,  above  which  the 
biinks  Will  be  slo[.od  to  a  harmonious  bevel  and 
f>odded,  and  shrubbery  he  allowed  to  grow  there- 
on as  picturesquely  as  may  be." 

Tho  report  of  the  Committeo  appointed  Sep- 
tember 2!),  18.')9,  recently  presented  and  ap- 


her  and  extent  bear  witness  to  the  necessity  of 
public  pleasure  grounds  to  all  dense  populations. 
Tho  pleasuru  grounds  in  and  about  London 
comprise  over  GflOO  acres,  including  St.  James 
Park,  Green  Park,  Hyde  Park,  Kensington  Gur- 
dcns,  lying  contiguous,  and  containing  7C4  acres. 
Among  the  great  parks  of  Europe  may  bo  men- 
tioned the  Pha?nix  Park,  in  Dublin,  containing 
2000  acres  ;  Birkenhead  Park,  near  Liverpool,  of 
about  500  acres;  the  Gardens  of  Versailles, 
about  3000  acres  in  extent;  and  tho  Bois  de 
Boulogne,  near  Paris,  containing  2158  acres. 
The  Thiergarten,  in  Beriin,  contains  over  2ii0 
acres  ;  the  Prater,  in  Vienna,  about  1500  acres  ; 
the  English  Gardens,  in  Munich,  about  500 
acres."  Madrid.  Havana  and  Mexico  have  each 
their  largo  promenades  . 

In  our  country,  New  York  is  now  laying  out 
its  great  Central  Park,  72.-)  7MO0  acres,  at  ft  cost 
for  the  land  alone  of  S5.444,369,90.  Tins  is  be- 
lieved  to  be  the  largest  sum  ever  expended  in  the 
nurcliase  of  land  for  a  public  park.  In  tlie  ini_ 
provement  of  the  grounils,  up  to  January  I  of 
The  present  year,  tho  sum  of  S:.S;J.369  2,  had 
been  expended,  S4950  having  been  paid  as  pre- 
miums for  plans  for  the  execution  of  the  work. 
Brooklyn  is  also  moving  in  the  matter  of  a  puD- 
m  park.  Philadelphia,  though  having  more 
public  squares  than  any  other  city  in  this  cjun- 
Iry  has  under  consideration  the  project  for  lay- 


at  S26,00O,  but  it  will  be  observed  that  no  esti- 
mate is  made  for  granite  curbstone  around  tho 
|,ond,  which  should  be  placed  there,  and  would 
create  an  additional  expense  of  S2000. 

That  soineJhin'j  j-hould  be  done  with  tho  Public 
Garden  seems  lo  be  universally  admitted.  This 
space  is  now  by'law  dedicated  to  public  uso  for- 
ever. No  building,  except  for  horlicullurul  pur- 
poses or  for  a  City  Hull,  can  ever  bo  erected 
upon  it.  Heretofore,  in  the  uncertainty  as  to  tho 
precise  tenor  by  which  the  spot  was  hold,  and  the 
uaes  to  which  it  might  bo  put,  there  have  been  dilli- 
culties  in  the  way  ol"  its  improvement,  which  were 
serious  impediments  to  doing  anything  of  a  kind 
which  would  be  a  credit  to  the  city.  But  now, 
since  all  questions  of  title  are  settled,  since  it  is 
established  ibul  this  space  is  to  be  forever  used 
for  public  purposes  alone,  there  is  no  longer  any 
excuse  for  delay.  It  is  also  very  certain  that  the 
people  of  the  city  are  in  favor  of  a  judii  ious  ex- 
penditure ill  this  direciion.  Tiie  vote  of  the  cit- 
inens  in  favor  of  reserving  the  lanil  for  public 
uses  was  carried  with  a  unanimity  unexampled 
on  any  similar  occasion,  less  inan  ono  hun- 
dred votes  being  recorded  in  opposition  to  the 
mea*ure. 

As  to  tlio  improvement  to  be  made,  it 
should  be  such  as  will  be  a  'Tedit  to  the  city  For 
tho  city  to  attempt  any  chmp  improvement, 
would  not  only  bo  discreditable,  but  would  pni\c 


detorminod  by  tho  nmonnt  Bubscnhod  by  thtjso 
livinu'  in  tho  noighboriiood.  Therefore  iho  city 
should  begin  the  improvement  without  making  A 
condition  that  others  subscribe  in  the  onsot;  mi 
with  such  a  condition  the  very  object  in  view 
might  be  defeated.  Nor  i8  Ruch  a  courso  digni- 
fied or  [iropi  r  on  the  part  of  a  great  and  wealthy 
corporation  like  the  city  of  Boston,  and  it  might 
lend  to  the  adoption  of  a  plan  which  would 
please  those  who  subscribed,  and  might  not  suit 
tho  public  at  large,  Anyihing  that  would  iiavo 
this  tendency  is  lo  be  avoided. 

The  Publio  Garden  is  tiic  properly  of  the  peo- 
ple of  Boston,  and  the  whole  people.  Anything 
which  ttnds  to  limit  its  nsc,  or  deprive  iho  wliolo 
jieople  Of  all  Us  benefits  of  light  and  air,  and  tho 
full  enjoyment  of  all  it  contain*,  at  all  t,uitablo 
times  and  occasions,  will  be  a  direct  infringe- 
ment on  the  rights  and  privilege*  of  the  public. 
*tho  committee  aro  of  opinion  thai  if  the  plan 
submitted  is  adopted  and  carrricil  out,  the  city  of 
Boston  will  have  a  rubli  -  (Jarden  which  they 
may  wtll  be  proud  of,  its  details  cunmitiing  nil 
the  requirements  alluded  to  in  Itio  foregoing 
remarks. 

With  theao  considerations,  tho  committeo  re- 
commend the  cmairTfnce  of  Ou'x  bomii  with  the 
coinmoit  comril  in  ihi:  jtiss^i(]c  >•/'  ihi-.  onhu-  retat- 
in"  to  thi*  subjoi  t,  us  aineinlnl  hif  that  limiwh,  Sep- 
tember 2'J,  1859. 


362 


BALLOU'S  PICTORIAL  DRAWING-ROOM  COMPANION. 


A  NEW  EHITERPBISEl 


THE  WELCOME  GUEST. 

This  is  the  titli;  of  a  now  ami  brilliant  family 
paper  wbich  will  bo  issued  by  the  subscriber  oq 
the  first  day  of  January  next.  It  is  inKiiaded,  as 
its  namo  indicates,  for  the  Homb  Cibclb,  and 
its  individuality  will  consist  in  its  forming  just 
such  n  journal  as  any  father,  brother,  or  friend 
would  introduce  to  the  fireside.    It  will  be 

ENTIRELY  ORIGINAL, 

each  number  complete  in  itself,  and  being  of  the 
mammoth  size,  will  afford  a  vast  amount  of  en- 
tertaining reading.  No  continued  stories  will  bo 
introduced,  nor  advertisements  admitted  ;  so  that 
the  object  of  the  greatest  variety  and  complete- 
ness will  be  attained.  It  will  be  printed  in  that 
couveuieat  and  favorite  shape,  the  Folio  Form, 
presenting  in  each  number  thirty-two  large 
columns  of  origiaal  and  really 

CHOICE  AND  BELICnTFUt  READING, 

This  new  journal  will  bo  full  to  the  brim  each 
week  of  finely  written  atones,  sketchea,  adven- 
tures, biographies  of  eminent  men  and  of  fa- 
mous women,  prose  and  poetic  gems,  all  that  is 
worthy  of  note  in  the  foreign  and  domestic  news, 
gossip  of  the  day,  sparkling  gems  from  new 
books,  and  wit  and  humor,  forming  a  most  cap- 
tivating weekly  melange.  The  plan  of  its  issue, 
which  has  been  long  perfecting,  will  render  it 

A    GREAT  FAVORITE 

everywhere,  north,  south,  cast  and  west.  It  will 
bo  entirely  neutral  in  politics,  and  all  sectional 
and  sectarian  matters,  preferring  to  make  itself  a 
Welcome  Guest  to  each  and  all,  rather  than  to 
indulge  in  jarring  discussions.  No  vulgar  word 
or  line  will  ever  sully  its  fair  pages,  which  will 
address  themselves  to  tlie  best  taste  and  appre- 
ciation of  every  one.    In  all  respects  it  will  bo 

FRESH  AND  BEAUTIFUL, 

the  whole  design  being  from  original  plans,  in- 
tended to  introduce  to  the  public  n  corps  of  sew 
AND  BRILLIANT  wRiTEiis ;  and  it  Will  follow  the 
lead  of  no  other  journal  that  is  published.  It 
will  present  a  chaste  and  elegant  heading,  and  be 
printed  upon  heavy,  fine  white  paper,  on  a  rich, 
clear  font  of  type,  cast  expressly  for  it.  Thus 
forming  of 

CIjc  Melromt  (^xxtsi, 

a  champing  visitor  for  any  family  in  the  land. 
In  the  editorial  conduct  of  the  paper,  a  corps  of 
lady  contributors  has  been  organized,  as  well  as 
several  sterling  writers  of  the  other  sex;  and  it 
is  promised  that  no  weekly  journal  in  the  world 
shall  excel  it  in  pleasing  variety,  and  the  univer- 
sal interest  of  each  successive  issue. 

Owning  one  of  the  oldest  and  largest  newspa- 
per establishments  in  the  United  States,  the  sub- 
scriber  possesses  unlimited  facilities  which  ensure 
the  completeness  and  excellence  of  this  new 
weekly  journal. 

TaaMi:-mVARIABLY  IN  ADVANCE. 
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TO  CORRESPONDENTS. 

Bkquirbk.— The  CrUBoder*  and  piJgriuis  journeying  to 
tUo  Uiily  laud,  aHlxwJ  a  scallop  sbell  to  nomp  portion 
of  their  dre*s,  to  Indicato  that  tbey  hrid  cromed  the  sea 
In  pursuit  of  (heir  pious  purpoae;  for  scntlops  ware 
found  in  ubuDdAQPu  on  the  Hbows  of  Pnle-stioe.  Thoae 
wbosur?ived  the  pertia  of  the  undertaking,  pret^erred 
Ibl*  emblem  as  an  armorial  dl.iti notion,  still  to  be  found 
in  thi-  heraldic  quarlrriugs  of  many  EuglUb  and  other 
famlliiM  of  iiocieut  descent. 
Miss  0.  D.,  Brooklyn,  N  Y  —Madame  de  Genlia,  before 
her  marriage,  was  called  the  Counters  de  Liiuey.  She 
waa  a  canoness  at  the  age  of  four  yeara. 
ProLicuB  — A  controversy  is  at  this  niomcot  going  on  in 
the  Portuguese  new^pnpcrx  about  the  propriety  of 
erecting  n  nlatuo  to  the  poet  Camoene.  Strange  (O  say, 
there  iri  not  a  siugtestntne  erected  to  Cumoens through- 
out rho  length  and  breadtb  of  Portugal,  nnd  yet  he  i» 
the  only  poet  of  the  nation  that  eajnye  a  European 
celebrity 

HvaiENE. — There  are  four  millions  of  people  in  France 
who  cut  no  bread.  Some  eat  cbetiCauUi,  and  some  other 
kinds  of  vegetables.  The  people  of  Ireland,  lor  a  loug 
time,  subsisted  niainly  on  potatoes.  These  facts  prove 
not  only  that  there  are  largo  numbers  in  civilized  coun- 
tries who  do  not  raise  tbeir  own  bread,  but  an  equally 
important  fact, — that  they  have  not  the  means  of  buy- 
ing it. 

Critic— Some  persons  prefer  Troyon  to  Rosa  Boubeur  as 
an  animal  painter. 

Querist  — Few  persons  have  any  idea  of  the  annual  ex- 
pense attending  the  repairs  of  railroads.  In  England, 
for  instance,  no  less  than  thirty  thousand  tons  of  iron 
are  required  every  year  for  the  necesfiary  repairs  of  tho 
tracks  on  the  different  roads.  Twenty  millions  of 
wooden  sleepers  are  replaced  annually,  useless  from 
decay.  This  item  alone  requires  the  felling  of  tbree 
hundred  tbousaud  trees,  occupying  five  thousand 
acres  of  land, 

Mas,  R  C  ,  Monlreat  -Sir  John  (then  lieutenant)  Frank- 
lin sailed  for  the  first  time  on  un  esploriug  CKpeditlon 
to  the  Arctic  regions  la  1808;  he  sailed  on  a  second 
expedition  in  1S26 ;  and  on  the  lost  on  the  23d  of  May, 
1846- 

YouMO  AuEHiCA  ''-The  circumference  of  the  eartb  is 
estimated  at  obout  twenty-four  tbousnnd  miles.  The 
number  of  Tolcanio  mountains  are  five  hundred  and 
flfty-uiue.  The  greiitest  projectile  power  of  any  of 
these  volcanoes,  which  we  have  read  of,  is  that  of  one 
which  ejected  to  a  diftunce  of  nine  mites  mosses  of 
rock  thirty  tons  In  weight. 
Medicus. — Ttie  natives  of  India  so  well  know  the  sanitary 
properties  of  salt,  that  they  have  applied  the  want  of 
it  to  ek:pr«ss  the  greatest  evil  that  can  befall  their  fel- 
low-creatures. "  Slay  you  get  no  salt,"  is  tho  form  of 
an  Indian's  curse. 


THE  AUSTRIANS  IN  JT.ILY. 

Those  persons  who  imagine  that  the  severe 
punishment  received  by  the  Auslriaus  at  the 
hands  of  the  French  and  Sardinians  in  Italy,  has 
produced  any  change  in  their  policy  with  regard 
to  those  Italians  jet  subject  to  their  sway,  had 
better  dismiss  tho  illusion  as  soon  as  possible. 
Advices  from  Venetia,  tho  credibility  of  which 
wo  are  not  at  liberty  to  doubt,  inform  us  that 
the  state  of  affairs  in  that  unhappy  province  is  as 
deplorable  as  possible.  Austria  has  proclaimed, 
and  foreign  journals  have  repeated,  that  from  the 
Ist  of  October  military  tribunals  ceased  to  oper- 
ate, and  the  state  of  siege  was  raised.  This  is 
true;  but  it  is  no  less  true  that  Austria  has  cre- 
ated a  special  tribunal  for  Venetia  for  political 
offences,  decreeing  that  these  offences  shall  be 
tried  exclusively  by  this  tribunal,  holding  its  seat 
in  Venice.  For  judges,  Austria  has  selected 
men,  without  regard  to  capability,  solely  for  their 
attachment  to  Austria.  Of  course  these  men  are 
hated  by  the  citizens  at  large,  and  prejudiced 
against  them.  The  tribunal  is  a  secret  one; 
there  is  no  publicity  to  the  debates,  and  no  guar- 
anty for  the  production  of  witnesses  ;  the  accus- 
ed are  given  up  to  the  txparte  judges  who  sit 
with  closed  doors.  When  we  remember  the  lat- 
itude given  by  Austrian  courts  to  the  definition 
of  "political  offences,"  we  conjecture  what  in- 
justice this  secret  iribunal  will  commit  under  the 
guise  of  law.  It  is  a  revival  of  the  tribunals  of 
the  dark  ages. 

Taxes  continue  to  be  heaped  on  the  shoulders 
of  the  Venetians  to  an  insupportable  extent. 
Prayers  for  abatement  are  unheeded,  and  it  is 
said  that  the  imposts  of  the  past  four  months 
consume  the  whole  yearly  income  of  the  real 
estate  assessed.  Misery  and  ruin  stare  the  unhap- 
py Venetians  in  the  face.  All  the  public  schools 
are  either  closed  or  turned  into  barracks,  only 
those  professors  and  teachers  being  retained  on 
salary  who  have  become  partisans  of  Austria. 
As  a  natural  consefjuence  of  this  state  of  things, 
those  who  are  able  to  leave  fly  the  city  and  prov- 
ince as  if  both  were  plague-smitten,  and  many 
hamlets  are  inhabited  only  by  old  men,  women 
and  children.  All  hope  of  mercy  from  Austria  is 
gone— an  iron  tyranny  weighs  upon  tho  length 
and  breadth  of  tho  land. 

These  facts  must  stimulate  the  people  of  other 
parts  of  Iialy  to  perseverance  in  their  efforts  to 
secure  rulers  free  from  all  auapicion  of  Austrian 


blood  or  sympathy.  None  of  the  old  expelled 
rulers,  the  pets  and  tools  of  Austria,  can  hope  to 
win  their  thrones  again,  without  wading  through 
a  sea  of  blood  ;  and  neithert  he  honeyed  words  of 
Napoleon  or  the  worthless  promises  of  aristo- 
cratic dukes  can  henceforth  cozen  tho  Italians. 
They  have  the  sympathies  ol  freemen  tlirough- 
out  the  world,  and  their  cordial  godspeed  in  tho 
path  of  independence. 

A  NEW  ENTERPRISE. 
It  will  be  seen  that  wo  annonnce  to-day  the 
plan  of  a  new  weekly  journal,  which  will  bo  is- 
sued on  the  lirst  of  January,  entitled  The  Wel- 
come Guest,  a  title  which  we  mean  shall  be  sig- 
nificant of  its  character  in  each  issue.  We  have 
long  been  engaged  in  perfecting  the  work,  and, 
bringing  not  alone  to  bear  ample  resources  of 
various  minds,  talout,  and  mechanical  facilities, 
hut  also  large  experienco  in  the  business,  wo  do 
not  fear  to  promise  our  readers  something  supe- 
rior to  anything  wo  have  accomplished  in  the 
newspaper  line.  Wo  aro  determined  that  tho 
new  paper  shall  be  choice,  original,  and  vastly 
attractive,  introducing  many  new  and  brilliant 
writers,  whose  articles  have  never  before  ap- 
peared in  our  publications,  embracing  many 
varied  and  charming  features.  It  will  contain 
even  more  reading  matter  than  the  "Pictorial," 
and  each  article  will  he  the  product  of  a  highly- 
cultivated  and  able  pen.  In  short,  The  Welcome 
Guest  shall  be  a  gem  of  the  first  water,  and  make 
for  itself  an  enviable  and  unequalled  reputation. 

OARD.TABI.E  COMPASSION. 

"So,  Miss  Hector  died  this  morning  of  a  con- 
sumption !  She  was  no  more  than  seventeen — a 
fine  girl  I"  "  Ah  !  is  she  dead  !  Poor  thing  ! 
What's  trumps  ?"  "  The  man  is  dead,  my  dear, 
whom  we  employed  to  clear  the  mouth  of  that 
well  behind  tho  house,  and  which  he  fell  into — " 
"  Is  he  1  I  thought  he  would  not  recover.  Play 
a  spade,  ma'am,"  "  There  were  upwards  of  a 
thousand  killed  in  the  last  engagement  in  tho 
East  Indies.  How  many  childless  parents  aro 
now  in  sorrow !"  Ah,  many  indeed  I  That  odd 
trick  is  ours."  "  The  captain  is  now  reduced  to 
such  poverty,  that  I  am  told  it  would  be  charity 
to  send  his  family  a  joint  of  meat."  "  That's 
hard  ;  I  have  not  a  heart,  indeed  sir."  "  He  fell 
on  his  head,  and  has  been  delirious  ever  since — 
and  the  physicians  have  no  hope  that  he  will  re- 
cover his  reason."  "  0,  I  recollect,  he  rode 
against  somebody.  Play  a  spade,  if  you  please." 
"  The  prospect  to  the  poor  at  present  is  poor  in- 
deed—there will  be  a  powerful  appeal  to  the  feel- 
ings of  the  rich."  "  Yes  ;  one  really  gives  so 
much  in  charity.  I'll  bet  you  a  crown  on  the 
best  club."  "  Pray,  taa'am,  have  you  heard  of 
the  dreadful  accident  that   has  happened  to 

Mrs.  ?"    "What,  her  son  drowned?  O, 

yes.  You  are  eight,  you  can  call."  "  George, 
ma'am,  George,  1  am  sorry  to  say,  put  an  end  to 
his  life  last  Tuesday."  "  You  don't  say  so.  I 
had  two  honors  in  my  own  hand."  "  Yes — and 
as  misfortunes  never  come  alone,  his  mother  and 
sister  are  in  a  state  of  distraction."  "  Dear 
me,  that's  bad — single,  double  and  the  rub !" 
[Exeunt  counting  their  monei/.] 

The  Boston  Mosedm.— The  steady  and 
large  success  of  this  place  of  public  amusement 
from  week  to  week,  month  to  month,  and  year 
to  year,  is  significant  of  its  admirable  manage- 
ment. What  would  Boston  do  without  its  Mu- 
seum ?  Without  Warren  ?  Without  such  a 
manager  and  discreet  caterer  for  its  intelligent 
amusement  as  Mr.  Kimball  ? 

A  Book  for  the  Season.— J.  E.  Tilton  &. 
Co.  have  published  a  volume  from  the  pen  of 
Jane  G.  Austin,  entitled  "Fairy  Dreams,  or 
Wanderings  in  Elf-Land."  It  is  illustrated  by 
Billings. 


How  13  IT?— A  little  boy  being  told  that  three 
yards  of  cloth  when  wet  would  shrink  one-quar- 
ter of  a  yard,  asked  :  "  Well,  then,  if  you  should 
wet  a  quarter  of  a  yard,  would  there  be  any  left?" 

LoNoiTODiNAL.— Hcbcr  Kimball,  one  of  the 
Mormon  elders,  recently  defined  longitude  to  be 
"a  straight  line  tvesl  of  London." 

Hkabt-Rendino.  — One  of  our  exchanges 
tjius  heads  a  news  item.  If  it  is  "  heart-rend- 
ing," you  had  better  keep  slill  about  it. 


Odd  —That  rivers  should  be  so  full  just  WUre 
they  tmpty  themselves,  isn't  it  ? 


ABOUT  HOLIDAY  UIFTfj! 
Wo  havo  a  word  to  say  about  this  ninit 
the  readers  of  our  journal.    The  season  Tf 
approaching  in  which  we  are  accustomed  T' 
oosen  our  "  purse-strings."  and  gladde.  tj" 
hearts  of  our  families  and  friends  with  ore 
To  obtain  a  gift  wh.ch  shall  be  both  instruct?' 
and  amusing  for  the  little  folks,  requires  b,  7' 
trifling  amount  of  thought  for  tho  judicious  * 
rent— and  tho  facilities  are  exteusiTo  as  a  - 
to  the  numerous  stores  will  demotistrate-Jr* 
what  will  most  please  my  wife,  daughter  or 
male  friend,  is  perhaps  a  question  requiringmo" 
reflection  and  judgment.    An  endeavor  to  as 
the  hesitating  is  the  object  of  this  article  and  7 
the  present  we  suggest  does  not  meet  tho'wish 
of  a  majority  of  ladies  at  tho  present  lime  th" 
our  judgment  is  sadly  at  fault.    It  is  a  "  Sew"  '^^ 
Machine,"  by  which  we  mean,  of  course 
xvorthtj  of  the  name,  and  which  really,  by  ii^  ""^ 
feet  operation,  dispenses  with  tho  labor  of  hmA 
sewing.    Tho  gentleman- be  he  husband.  fa'tTer 
or  friend— who  presents  such  an  instrument  to 
lady  for  a  Christmas  or  New  Year's  oift  :„ 
L     LI       ■  ■       1  *'   ' Our 

humble  opmion,  bestows  a  souvenir  at 

fascinating  in  the  extreme,  useful  and  ornameninr 
for  a  prettier  piece  of  furniture  for  a  lady's  bou! 
doir.  than  a  mahogany  or  black  walnut  cabinet 
disclosing  when  opened  an  instrument  so  india-' 
pcDsable,  can  hardly  be  found.  And  now.  reader 
of  ours,  if  your  taste  coincides  with  us  as  io 
the  most  appropriate  and  acceptable,  as  well  as 
elegant,  gif^  to  your  lady  friend,  at  this  time 
wo  will  state  for  your  information,  as  to  where  such 
an  instrument  may  be  had,  that  we,  some  months 
since,  after  a  per*onal  examination  of  tho  ditfer- 
ent  Sewing  Machines  now  before  the  public  de- 
cided upon  and  obtained  for  our  family  use'one 
of  Messrs.  Ladd.  Webster  &  Co.'s  elegant  Cabi- 
net Machines,  and  have  had  it  in  almost  constant 
use  since  its  reception.  We  have  before,  and 
over  our  own  signature,  commended  this  machine 
to  public  notice,  believing  that  if  it  has  an  equal, 
it  has  no  superior,  in  every  excellence  which  per- 
tains to  the  Sewing  Machine  in  a  perfect  state. 

One  Dollar.— Now  is  the  time  to  subscribe 
for  BaUou's  Dollar  Monthly,  as  volume  eleven  is 
just  about  to  commence.  Five  years  have  elapsed 
since  this  Magazine  was  first  issued,  each  year 
adding  to  its  beauty  and  intrinsic  excellence,  un- 
til it  is  admitted  to  bo  by  far  the  cheapest  publi- 
cation in  the  world !  No  such  work  could  bo 
afforded  for  a  dollar  a  year,  were  it  not  for  ihe 
immense  edition  which  is  printed.  Each  number 
contains  over  one  hundred  pages  of  original  mat- 
ter, besides  many  fine  illustrations,  and  a  series 
of  laugh-provoking  engravings  at  the  close  of 
each  monthly  issue.  The  whole  forms  two  vol- 
umes ot  six  hundred  pages  each,  or  twelve  hundred 
pages  per  annum  for  one  dollar!  Enclose  us  tho 
money  and  receive  a  copy  by  return  of  mail,  and 
for  a  whole  year. 

Bronchial  Troches. —  We  are  personally 
conversant  with  the  excellence  of  these  well- 
known  Bronchial  Troches,  and  are  knowing  to 
many  instances  of  tbeir  remarkable  success  when 
adopted  by  public  speakers  and  vocalists  in  this 
vicinity.  This  fact,  testified  to  by  such  men  as 
Henry  Ward  Beecker  and  Edwin  U.  Cltayiu, 
whose  vocal  powers  are  in  more  demand  before 
the  American  public,  than  any  other  half  dozen 
lecturers  known  to  us,  presents  itself  to  all  per- 
sons sufiering  under  any  bronchial  or  throat 
trouble  with  the  most  pertinent  force. 

Gold, — For  the  first  ten  months  of  the  pres- 
ent year  the  export  of  gold  and  bullion  from  Now 
York  was  SG3.270,614.  From  that  port  the  ex- 
port of  gold  this  year  exceeds  that  of  domestic 
produce  upwards  of  515.000,000. 


A  Qdestion. — "  Eras  in  the  world's  progress" 
are  so  common,  that  one  may  be  reasonably 
looked  for  every  week.  But  who  ever  reckons 
errors  in  the  world's  progress  ? 

A  Royal  Swell.— The  coronation  of  George 
IV.  cost  51,190,000.  His  dress  alone  cost  about 
$120,000. 

Man's  Handiwork.— A  pound  of  crude  iron 
costs  four  cents,  but  by  labor  its  value  for  watch 
springs  increases  to  $2000. 


Those  Seals.— These  wonderfully  docile  an- 
imals, at  the  Aquarial  Gardens,  Bromfield  Street, 
are  the  town  wonder  just  now. 


V18ITOB8.— Our  city  hotels  aro  thronged. 


BALLOU'S  PICTOKIAL  URAWLNG-EOOM  COMPANION. 
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BOGLIi'S  HYPERION  FLUID. 

The  following  notice  of  this  excellent  article 
we  clip  from  the  "  Daily  Bee  "  of  this  city,  and 
cheerfully  endorse  what  it  says.  The  Hyperion 
Fluid  has  long  since  attained  to  a  "  Ilomeatic 
Institution,"  and  its  gentlemanly  proprietor  is 
too  well  known  in  this  community  to  require  a 
personal  compliment : 

Bogle's  Hyperion  Fluid,  Hair  Dte,  etc. 
Our  readers  and  the  public  generally  are  un- 
doubtedly familiar  with  the  articles  which  have 
been  put  into  the  naarket  by  Mr.  William  Bogle, 
202  Washington  Street.    First  in  point  of  fame 
and  popularity  is  his  Hyperion  Fluid,  a  pre- 
paration for  the  hair,  which  is  without  a  superior, 
if  an  equal,  anywhere,  and  which  has  incited  a 
thousand  and  one  imitations — a  fact  of  itself  in- 
dicative of  superior  merit.    The  Hyperion  is 
popular  on  both  sides  of  the  Atlantic,  and  is  in- 
dispensable to  all  well-supplied  toilels,    Next  is 
hii  Hair  Dye,  which  has  received  medals,  di- 
plomas, and  other  recognitions  of  merit,  and 
which  has  also  had  to  contend  with  hosts  of  base 
imitations.  This  preparation,  unlike  most  others, 
contains  nothiug  injurious  either  to  the  hair  or 
skin,  and  can  be  safely  and  efficiently  employed, 
as  it  is  by  thousands  daily.    His  Hair  Work, 
of  variona  kinds,  is  also  among  the  very  best, 
no  less  than  his  head-dresses,  cosmetics,  per- 
fumery, fancy  articles,  etc.    In  fact,  this  Bazaar 
is  one  of  the  lion  places  of  the  city,  and  is  the 
constant  resort  of  the  best  toile^disposed  people, 
in  town  and  out.    Whatever  is  obtained  at  this 
establishment  may  be  relied  opon  as  the  best. 
The  articles  prepared  by  himself  are  the  best  of 
the  best ;  and  his  Hyperion  Fluid  and  Hair  Dye 
are  so  in  an  especial  sense. 

DICTATION  TO  HEIRS. 

The  papers  at  the  South  recently  reported  the 
death  of  an  opulent  citizen  who  prescribed  in  his 
will  that  his  male  heirs  should  belong  to  the 
Democratic  party.  A  letter  from  Italy  reports 
a  similar  case,  as  follows:  "A  few  days  ago  a 
wealthy  gentleman,  Alessandro  do  Marchi,  died 
at  Padua,  leaving  behind  him  two  sons  and 
three  daughters.  When  the  local  judge  opened 
his  testament  it  was  found  that  the  Paduan 
gentleman  had  left  his  fortune  to  his  natural 
heirs  oh  the  express  condition  that  they  should 
forfeit  it  if  ever  they  accepted  office  under  the 
Austrian  government,  or  should  his  daughters 
marry  any  person  connected  in  any  way  with 
the  loathsome  foreign  rule." 


A  SIIREUD  THICK. 

The  Parisian  rogues  are  among  the  most  in- 
genious to  be  found.    The  following  is  one  of 
the  tricks  formerly  practised  alike  by  women  and 
by  men.  One  of  a  piirty  enters  a  restaarant,  and 
dines  either  alone  or  in  company  with  a  confed- 
erate.   During  the  meals,  he  conveys  one  or 
more  pieces  of  plate  under  the  tabic,  fixing  it 
there  with  wa.i  with  which  ho  is  provided  for  the 
purpose.    Should  the  yan-ons  or  the  master  miss 
any  of  his  spoons,  ho  is  iu  no  danger,  and  may 
offer  himself  to  be  searched  with  perfect  security. 
He  is  allowed  to  depart,  but  shortly  after  an  ac 
complice  enters,  orders  his  dish,  seating  himself 
at  the  same  table,  whence  he  contrives  to  remove 
the  secreted  articles.  A  case  occurred  some  lirao 
hack  where  the  restaurateur,  suspectiug  the  trick, 
suff'ered  the  first  party  to  retire,  after  apologising 
to  him  for  having  had  him  searched.    He,  how- 
ever, secretly  sent  for  adetective  in  plain  clothes, 
and  bade  him  keep  his  eye  upon  that  particular 
table.     Presently  afwr   the   departure   of  the 
"grin  chifiseurs,"  the  confederate  entered,  seated 
himself  at  the  table  in  queslion,  and,  while  tak- 
ing bis  "  potage,"  began  his  work,  little  dream- 
ing that  the  peaceable- looking  ciloi/en  opposite, 
with  his  back  turned,  was  watching  every  move- 
ment in  the  looking  glass,  through  a  hole  in  the 
newspaper  he  held  before  his  face,  and  was  ap- 
pearing to  read.    No  sooner  had  the  last  fork 
been  transferred  to  his  pocket,  than  up  jumped 
the  detective ;  there  was  nothing  to  be  done,  the 
property  was  found  on  him,  and  oS  he  wan 
marched  to  take  his  dessert  in  another  locality. 


Eastern  Civilization. — A  contrast  between 
the  accounts  given  by  ancient  and  modem  vis- 
itors to  Palestine  reveals  that  the  change  on  the 
industrial  and  social  habits  of  the  people  of  the 
Holy  Land  is  very  striking.  Notwithstanding  all 
that  has  been  said  as  to  men  of  the  East  being 
80  devoted  to  old  ways,  that  they  are  in  their 
habits  all  but  identical  with  those  who  lived  in 
the  days  of  Moses,  and  of  David,  many  things 
are  stated  by  recent  travellers  which  show  that 
Western  thought,  politics,  and,  generally.  West- 
ern civilization,  have  greatly  influenced  the  so- 
called  immovable  East. 

A  DODBTiNG  Doctor.— Dr.  James  Hamilton 

was  sent  for  once  in  great  haste  by  Lady  P  , 

to  see  a  little  favorite  monkey,  which  was  almost 
eufFocated  with  iu  morning  feed.  When  the 
doctor  entered  the  room  he  saw  only  his  lady- 
ship, her  young  son  (a  lad  of  ten  years  old,  who 
was  most  absurdly  dressed,)  and  his  patient. 
Looking  at  each  of  the  two  latter,  he  said  coldly 
to  Lady  P.,  "  My  lady,  which  is  the  monkey  V 


"The  Death  Todch."— This  is  the  title  of 
a  most  vivid  and  intensely  interesting  novelette 
now  publishing  in  The  Flag  of  our  Union.  For 
sale  at  all  of  the  periodical  depots  at  four  cents 
per  copy. 


A  Solar  Woman.— An  article  in  the  last 
number  of  the  Homo  Journal  describes  Madame 
Lo  Vert  as  a  "  solar  woman,  drawing  after  her  a 
firmament  of  planets." 

Bathing.— We  doubt  whether  there  exists  a 
more  effectual  preventive  of  disease  of  every 
kind,  and  a  greater  promoter  of  good  health  at 
all  times,  than  the  practice  of  bathing. 


DEATH  DRAM.ITIZED. 

A  prose  drama  has  just  appeared  in  the 
French  and  German  languages,  with  the  title 
of  "  Death,"  yet  its  leading  object  is  to  show 
that  in  the  universe  there  is  no  death.  The 
scene  is  laid  in  Norway — the  time  the  summer 
of  1856.  The  chief  interest  of  the  drama  is 
centered  on  the  heroine,  who  is  shot  by  her  lover 
to  save  her  from  the  effects  of  hydrophobia. 
The  man  then  commits  suicide  by  stabbing  him- 
self. The  London  Critic  says  :  "  It  is  a  singu- 
lar production,  and  by  no  means  deficient  in 
power  and  interest.  Probably,  however,  it  is 
the  first  time  in  dramatic  achievements  that  the 
bite  of  a  mad  dog  formed  the  theme  and  fur- 
nished the  catastrophe." 


raaysitjc  (Tnitijeriugs. 

A  lodge  of  Sons  of  Malta  has  boon  organited 
in  Hartford. 

Thomas  Sully,  of  Philadelphia,  proposes  to  pass 
tho  winter  in  biivannah. 

Cropsey,  at  last  diues,  was  at  the  Islo  of  Wight, 
busily  transcribing  the  const  scenery. 

Anna  Mary  Howitt.  eldest  daughter  of  Wil- 
liam and  Marv  Howitt,  has  been  married  to 
Alaric  Alfred  Watts, 

The  Putnam  I'lialunx  military  company  of 
Harifurd,  Ct.,  have  raised  $25,000 lowarashuild-" 
ing  an  annory, 

A  gratelul  client,  who  had  gained  an  impor- 
tant cause,  recently  bequeathed  his  lawyer,  M. 
St.  Laurens,  of  Paris,  40U,i)0uf — Sso.OUO. 

The  New  Orleans  papers  estimate  the  losses 
by  fire  in  that  city  this  year  to  have  been  one 
million  seven  hundred  thousand  dollars. 

Thirteen  rascals  recently  escaped  from  tho 
llochcster  jail,  Monroe  county,  N.  Y.,  after  lock- 
ing up  tho  jailor  in  a  cell. 

A  little  daughter  of  Mr.  Kdwin  Shopard,  of 
Lowell,  got  a  bean  into  her  throat,  and  choked 
to  dciith  before  assijtaiice  could  be  obtained. 

Lippincott,  of  Philadelphia,  has  purchased  tho 
copyright  of  the  Prescotl  histories,  and  will, 
herealter,  be  the  exclusive  publisher  ot  these  val- 
uable works. 

New  MSS.  of  Swedenborg's  writings,  contain- 
ing sketches  of  his  journey  in  Holland  in  1743, 
'  and  several  of  his  mystical  speculations,  have 
been  discovered  in  Stockholm. 

A  Mr.  Well,  a  resident  of  New  Orleans,  ha« 
just  returned  home  from  England,  where  lie  dis- 
posed of  a  patent  for  fish-hooks,  of  his  own  in- 
vention, for  525,000.    A  profitable  speculation. 

A  Washington  letter  asserts  that  Postmaster 
General  Holt  has  completed  his  calculations  for 
tho  last  fiscal  year,  and  ascertains  that  his  re- 
trenchments exceed  by  a  fraction  tho  sum  of 
Sl.OUO.OOO. 

The  entire  armament  of  all  the  United  States 
national  vessels  amount  to  3301  guns,  divided 
thus  :  Liners,  872  ;  frigates,  500  ;  sloops,  426  ; 
steamers,  4G-4  ;  brigs  IG;  and  all  others,  23 
guns. 

An  advertisement  for  a  brass  fender  appeared 
in  the  Providence  Journal  lately.  A  man  in 
Massachusetts  wrote  that  he  had  had  si.x  years' 
experience  as  a  brass  founder,  and  wished  to  know 
if  that  was  what  the  advertisement  meant. 


QoERT. — Have  you  tho  dyspepsia,  the  asthma, 
the  liver  complaint,  or  do  you  suffer  from  general 
debility  1  Does  your  food  distress  you  after  eat- 
ing ■?  Do  you  suffer  from  nervous  irritation,  low 
spirits,  or  ennuH  There  is  a  sure  and  pleasant 
remedy  for  each  and  all  of  these  ;  you  must  not 
suffer  any  longer.  Take  the  Oxygenated  Bitters, 
and  you  will  at  once  realize  a  magic-Iiko  relief; 
and  having  tested  this  remarkable  agent,  you 
will  recommend  it  to  every  one  of  your  friends 
who  suffers  in  a  like  manner.  No  medicine  now 
before  the  public  has  challenged  so  large  a  degree 
of  attention,  or  been  more  thoroughly  proved  by 


The  Reasox  wht.— A  boy  of  six  the  other 
day  broke  out  very  abruptly  with,  "  Father, 
what  makes  negroes  black?"  Father  tried  to  ex- 
plain the  supposed  reasons  to  suit  his  compre- 
hension, and  in  the  course  of  his  remarks,  said 
that  they  were  descendants  of  Ham,  one  of  tho 
sons  of  Noah.  Georgie  pondered  awhile,  and  at 
last  brightening  up,  he  said,  very  gravely.  "  Was 
it  smoked  ham,  father  V 


Practical  Joking.— The  refuge  for  the 
distitute  of  wit,  who  have  no  power  of  joking 
any  other  way. 


The  Secret  of  Youth.- A  lady  never 
knows  how  young  she  looks,  until  she  has  had 
her  portrait  painted. 


Doq-gehel,— We  haven'tseen  anyetory  late- 
ly of  "canine  sagacity." 


Increasing.- Between  seven  and  eight  thoa 
sand  volumes  have  been  added  to  tho  Boston 
Public  Library  during  the  year  1859,  besides 
many  valuable  pamphlets. 

Tub  Turf.— Upwards  of  thirteen  hundred 
race-horses  ran  in  England,  Scotland  and  Wales 
during  the  last  season,  and  nearly  one  hundred 
and  fifty  in  Ireland. 

Compensation.- Fortune  is  more  equally 
balanced  after  all,  than  half  the  world  think  it 
to  the  rich  it  gives  fear-to  the  poor,  hope, 

Trde  EcoNOur.-Cbeck  no  man  who  builds 
castles  in  the  air.  Tho  Keep  of  such  a  castle 
costs  nothing. 


A  French  Breakfast —Two 
and  a  muffiu. 


salt-cellars 


Fosa.— The  idle  man's  business. 


At  the  Police  Court  in  Hartford,  lately,  James 
Cosgrove  was  sentenced  to  prison  for  forty  days 
for  getting  drunk.  "  Say  ihirrity,  yer  honor," 
suggested  Mr.  Cosgrove  ;  "  thirriiy  deays  is  long 
enough  to  get  the  drunk  out  of  atiny  man." 

A  Frankfort  letter  announcee  iho  arroHt  of  a 

professor  of  theology  at  tho  University  of  I..eip- 
sic,  under  an  accusation  of  having  abstracted  a 
great  number  of  valuable  manuscripts  from  the 
library  of  the  academy. 

The  new  monster  church  for  the  Rev.  Henry 
Ward  Beecher  is  to  be  erected  during  next  year 
at  Brooklyn,  covering  twelve  city  lots  of  25  by 
100  feet  each.  It  is  intended  to  furuish  sittings 
for  six  thousand  persons,  and  giving  all  en  op- 
portunity to  see  and  hear. 

Louis  Spohr,  the  German  composer,  died  at 
Cassel  on  the  22d  of  October,  aged  soventy  six 
years.  He  was  born  at  Gunderaheim,  in  Bruns- 
wick, in  1783.  Of  his  works  the  best  known, 
besides  his  minor  compositions,  were  Faustus, 
Jessonda,  Zelmire  and  Azor,  and  the  oratorio 
Last  Things. 

The  Natchez  Courier  states  that  that  city  is  in- 
fested with  so  many  suspicious  characters,  that 
it  has  become  necessary  to  strengthen  tho  police. 
Incendiarii^ras  have  been  allempicd,  and  frequent 
rows  and  disturbances  have  occurred  under  the 
hill,  which  alarms  the  order-loving  citiaens  of  the 
Bluff  City. 

The  Todd  Grenadiers  of  Williomsboi^th  is 

composed  of  giants.  The  company  paraded  one 
day  lately  with  seventy  guns,  not  one  of  them 
under  six  feel  in  height.  The  pioneers  ranged 
above  six  feet  three,  the  copiain  being  six  (eet 
six  in  height.  The  standard-bearer  was  six  feet 
seven  and  a  half  inches  high,  and  the  target- 
bearer,  tt  portly  colored  man,  rising  six  feet  three 
inches, 

A  young  lady  of  Edgefield,  S.  C,  recently  at- 
tended a  family  soiree  as  "  The  Evening  News." 
One  who  was  there  describes  her  dress  (made 
entirely  of  newspapers)  as  being  decidedly 
unique  and  very  beautiful.  It  is  said  to  have 
presented  by  candlelight  a  resemblance  to  the 
richest  brocade,  so  skilful  and  tasteful  were  tho 
arrangements  of  its  columns. 

The  government  of  Peru  has  entered  into  a 
contract  with  Dr.  Edward  Cullen  for  the  intro- 
duction of  twenty-five  thousand  Iri^h  emigrants. 
The  principal  stipulations  are  that  the  emigrants 
shall  renounce  allegiance  to  their  government, 
and  must  become  Peruvian  citizens.  The  gov- 
ernment of  Peru  has  to  pay  their  sea  passage, 
and  every  colonist  is  to  have  about  nine  English 
acres  of  land. 

A  new  method  of  swiudling  has  been  tried 
quite  successfully  in  Philadelphia.  The  honey 
is  extracted  from  the  comb,  and  the  cells  filled 
with  sugar.  As  sugar  can  be  bought  for  ten  cents 
a  pound,  and  honey  is  worth  twenty-five  to  thirty 
cents,  the  seller  is  enabled  to  clear  fiflven  to  twen- 
ty cents  a  pound  by  the  operation.  This  pays 
better  than  soaking  beans,  a  plan  that  has  been 
■  pmctised  lor  some  lime  by  the  hucksters. 


San^s  of  (iRolli, 

 Syllables  govern  the  world,— CoAv. 

  Reason  will  become  sooner  oi  later 

worthier  of  its  name.— /Jc  Boufflers. 

....  Things  have  not  so  much  a  value  in 
themselves  as  a  value  attached  to  them — Bovte. 

  Our  greatest  glory  consists  not  in  never 

falling,  bat  in   rising  every   time   we  fall.— 
Ooldiinith. 

,  ■ . .  The  good  die  first ;  and  they  whose 
hearts  are  dry  as  summer  dust  bum  to  tho 
socket. —  Wordsworth. 

 Bad  tiutto  is  a  species  ot  bod  morals.  A 

conscientious  man  will  not  grossly  offend  in  this 
way, — liovee. 

....  Creation  lies  beforo  us  like  a  glorious 
rainbow  ;  the  sun  that  made  it  lies  behind  us, 
hidden  from  us. — Carlyle. 

  As  to  bo  perfectly  just  is  an  attribute  of 

I  tho  Divine  nature,  to  bo  so  to  the  utmost  of  our 

abilities  is  the  glory  of  m  a  u , — vl  ddiion . 
1      , , , .  Man  bos  created  by  writing  an  artificial 
memory,  more  fuitht'ul,  mere  durable,  more  cred- 
ible than  natural  memory. — Dt  Bnujllett, 

....  There  are  two  kinds  of  ambition,  that 
which  has  a  spccificobjcct — the  ambition  of  prac- 
tical men — and  that  which  is  general — the  ambi- 
tion of  dreuincrs. — fiovfe. 

  Glory  is  safe  when  it  is  deserved ;  it  Is 

not  so  with  popularity  ;  one  la.sis  like  a  mosaic, 
tho  other  is  effaced  like  a  crayon  drawing, — De 
DouJ/lers. 

....  Men,  in  honoring  greatness  by  erecting 
to  it  monuments,  do  not  pay  greatness  a  debt  in 
full  of  all  demands,  so  much  as  acknowledge 
their  continuing  obligation  to  U.—JtrrolJ. 

....  It  is  much  more  ea.sy  to  inspire  a  passion 
than  a  faith.  Were  beauty  but  aj*  solicitous  of 
the  one  as  of  the  other  object,  sho  need  never 
fi^ar  that  her  myrtles  will  change  to  willows. — 
If'.  G.  Simms. 

....  We  love  peace,  as  wo  abhor  pusillanim- 
ity ;  but  not  peace  at  any  prico.  There  is  a 
pearo  more  destructive  of  the  manhood  of  living 
man  than  war  is  destructive  of  his  material  body. 
Chains  are  worse  than  bayonets.— Joto/</. 

....  Whoever  could  make  two  ears  of  corn, 
or  two  blades  of  grass,  lo  grow  upon  a  spot  of 
ground  where  only  one  grew  helore,  would  de- 
serve hotter  of  mankind,  and  do  more  essential 
service  to  his  country,  than  the  whole  race  of 
politicians  put  togotlier. — iMvi  .Swijt. 

....  It  is  in  tho  conviction  of  our  own  fecblo- 
ness  that  wo  acquire  our  first  and  best  impres- 
siona  of  the  might  and  majesty  of  God.  That 
we  still  defy  the  one  and  offend  tho  other,  is  only 
a  proof  that  we  are  even  weaker  than  wo  our- 
selves believe. —  W-  G.  Simms. 


Many  things  said  at  tho  bar  soom  like  omana- 

tions  from  Punch. 

One  ought  to  have  dates  at  one's  finger  ends, 
seeing  they  grow  upon  the  palm. 

Why  is  an  andiron  like  a  yardsticks  Because 
it  has  three  feet, 

A  little  girl  recently  described  a  butcher,  as 
"  the  man  who  wears  bis  shirt  outside," 

Lady  Townscnd  was  asked  if  Whitelield  bad 
recant^.  "  No,"  said  sho,  "  he  has  only  canltd," 

"  I  must  leave  in  dis-yust,"  as  the  darkey  said 
when  he  bid  his  friend  "good-night"  during  a 
thunder  storm, 

A  western  editor,  acknowledging  a  present  o 
a  buffalo,  says,  "  The  smallest  favors  thenklully 
received." 

How  is  it  proved  Noah  did  not  come  first  out 
of  the  ark  ?  Because  tho  Bible  says  bo  came 
J'ortli. 

An  incorrigible  old  maid  living  upon  slender 
means  cut  the  acquaintance  of  a  friend  because 
he  advised  her  to  "  timl'und  her  resources." 

An  eminent  artist  of  this  city  is  about  getting 
up  a  "  panorama  of  a  law  suit."  It  opens  in  the 
year  one,  and  closes  with  doomsday. 

"  What  have  you  to  remark,  madam,  about 
my  singing  1"  "Nothing,  sir,  it  is  not  re- 
markable," 

"  That  was  a  horrible  affair — the  murder  of 
Dean,  and  the  seating  up  of  his  remains  in  a  tin 
box!"  "What  Dean  J"  asked  a  halfdozcn 
voices  at  once.    "  Sar  Dean  !" 

There  is  a  lawyer  down  east  so  excessively 
honest  that  he  puts  all  his  flower-pots  out  over 
night,  so  determined  is  he  that  everything  shall 
have  ((s  dew. 

A  sharp  country  paper  says  that  a  boy  in  Bos- 
ton has  been  arrested  for  charging  a  stranger  a 
half  dollar  to  go  into  tho  Common  to  see  the 
moon  rise. 

To  keep  eggs  from  spoiling,  eat  them  while 
they  are  fresh.  We  have  tried  all  kinds  of 
methods,  but  this  we  think  is  the  only  one  to  bo 
relied  on  "  in  any  climate." 

A  person  being  asked  what  a  ghost  said  to 
him,  which  ho  pretended  to  have  seen,  replied  : 
"  How  should  I  know  what  he  said  ?  1  am  not 
skilled  in  any  of  the  dtad  lamjuoges." 

A  gentleman,  whoso  character  for  veracity  ia 
established,  declares  that  his  wife  returned  from 
a  shopping  excursion  the  other  day  with  three 
cents  in  her  parse  t  There  must  be  a  mistake 
somewhere. 
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BALLOWS  PICTORIAL  DRAWING-ROOM  COMPANION, 


THE  ACX'KITED  AND  THE  REJECTED. 

The   illustrated  episodes  of  boy-iovo  upon 
these  two  pages,  were  desit;ned  for  as  by  Rowso, 
who  has  attained  such  a  deserved  repatation  by 
his  crayon  heads.    The  French  are  very  fond  of 
this  sort  of  scenes,  in  which  boys  and  girls  are 
made  to  play  Iho  part  of  men  and  women.  These 
juvenilities  are  amusing  enough.    The  devotion 
of  the  youthful  Romeo  in  one  picture,  with  the 
simpering  coyness  of  hia  little  maid,  are  con- 
trasted with  the  hauteur  and  the  despair  of  the 
two  next  figures  in  the  companion  piece.  Wo 
may  laugh  at  these  scenes  as  the  freaks  of  an 
artist's  fancy — but  is  there  no  such  thing  as  boy- 
love  1    Wo  believe  it.    Wo  believe  that  youths 
of  tender  ago  bavo  odea  evinced  the  deepest,  < 


I  CHINA. 
I  The  North  China  Herald  contains  an  interest- 
I  iug  letter  in  regard  to  the  movements  of  the 
American  minister,  and  the  ratification  of  the 
,  treaty.  The  following  arc  extracts.  It  is  dated 
'  Shanghai,  August  22: 

I  "  The  United  States  steam  frigate  Powhatan, 
I  having  on  board  His  Excellency  John  E.  Ward, 
'  United  Stat&s  minister,  has  just  arrived  from 
the  Peiho.  From  her  oflicers  we  lenm  the  fol- 
lowing items  of  news  :  On  the  ICth  ult.,  while 
the  Powhatan  was  anchored  olT  Peitang,  there 
arrived  an  imperial  edict,  ordering  that  the 
American  minister  and  suite  of  twenty  should 
be  escorted  with  all  honor  to  Pekin,  and  that 
tliey  should  leave  Peitang  any  day  after  the  1 9th. 


between  Peitang  and  Toong-Chea,  none  of  them, 
however,  being  in  repair,  or  backed  by  forts. 
Boatmen  said  they  were  partly  to  stop  the  Eng- 
lish and  partly  to  afford  shelter  to  junks  when 
ico  was  breaking  up.  The  legation  remained  in 
Pekin  fifteen  days,  during  which  they  were  con- 
fined to  their  quarters,  not,  however,  as  [jrisoners, 
for  they  were  at  liberty  at  any  moment  to  walk 
out ;  but  the  commissioner  refused  the  use  of 
horses  and  guides,  leaving  it  optional  with  Ward 
to  grant  permission  to  walk  or  not,  as  he  saw  fit. 
They  would,  donbtless,  have  closed  the  gates  en- 
tirely, had  not  that  gentleman  taken  a  firm  stand 
at  the  very  first  intorview,  informing  Kwei-Liang 
that  as  soon  as  his  movements  should  be  at  all 
restricted,  ho  should  close  all  intercourse  and  de- 


up  11  fie  would  demand  him.    This  V^l 
the  latter  could  not  do,  a.s  he  had  L 
fighting  under  the  flag  of'^nother  uatfoT  T° 
lous,  however,  to  serve  the  poor  fellow  ho  in.''' 
mated  to  them  that  it  would  be  a  Erroat 
favor  if  they  would  turn  him  over^  aSd  ""^ 
It  was  done.    He  is  now  on  board  the  Powhs?"^ 
Ot  the  sapper,  nothing  more  is  known  than 
he  was  still  a  prisoner.  ^ 

LIUUirVING  FLINT  AND  nUAlfra. 

The  invention  for  liquifying  flint  and  quart, 
several  times  announced  within  a  year  or  t 
said  to  have  been  perfected  so  aa  to  bo  praciS^ttr 


tcnderest,  most  cbivaWc  affection  for  fairies  of 
the  opposite  sex.  Ay,  and  the  memory  of 
these  love  pasanges  is  often  vivid  in  the  aficr 
life  of  maidens  grown  to  bellehood  and  the  hon- 
ors of  maternity.  As  the  lady  in  the  song  has  it : 
"  I  rpmumber,  T  remember, 

iVhPii  my  little  lovers  came, 
With  u  Illy  or  a  cherry. 

Or  Nome  new-inTt^iited  mmn. 
Now  l\e  jou,  love,  now  I've  you,  lovo, 

To  kneel  Morv  me  there, 
But  you  know  you're  not  uo  true,  lOTO, 
Ad  tlioie  little  hfere  wen." 

We  have  sometimes  wondered  why  these  loves  of 
boyhood  and  girlhood  have  never  been  perma- 
nently recorded.  Are  they  classed  among  the 
follit!)  of  juveiiilitv?  or  are  ihey  loo  tender  and 
sacreil  to  be  laid  before  tho  worid  y 


The  edict  was  in  answer  to  a  communication  of 
the  American  minister,  informing  tho  authorities 
that  he  was  present,  and  ready  to  exchange  the 
treaty  at  any  time  and  place  they  might  appoint. 
On  the  mornmg  of  tho  20th,  Mr.  Ward  and 
suite  landed  at  Peitang,  where  they  were  received 
by  an  escort  and  conducted  to  Pekin,  with  every 
show  of  respect.  They  first  travelled  forty-five 
miles  ac  ross  the  country  in  covered  carts,  strik- 
ing the  I'oiho  some  ten  miles  above  Tien  Tsing 
and  thence  proceeding  in  jnnks  to  Toong-Chea' 
distant  twelve  miles  from  Pekin,  of  which  it  is 
tho  port.  Thoro  they  again  took  carts  to  tho 
capital. 

.  i!  "^'"^  '"P  (""cupied  eight  days  and  a 

half,  five  of  which  wore  passed  upon  the  river. 
1  hey  pii.sHed  not  less  than  six  or  oi"ht  barriers 


mand  a  return  escort.  It  seems  the  emperor  waa 
very  anxious  to  see  Ward,  but  that  he  also  in- 
sisted upon  his  performing  tho  '  Ko-Tow,'  i,  o., 
prostrating  himself  nine  times  with  his  head  to 
the  ground,  which,  being  against  the  principles 
of  his  excellency,  was  positively  refused. 

"  The  result  of  this  was  that  on  tho  fourteenth 
day  of  their  stay,  it  was  finally  concluded  to  re- 
ceive tho  president's  letter  at  Pekin,  and  to  send 
his  excellency  back  to  Peitang  to  exchange  tho 
treaty,  and  next  day  they  returned  accordingly. 
Arrived  at  Peitang  on  the  leth,  treaties  wore  ex- 
changed, and  an  English  prisoner,  named  John 
Powell,  given  up.  This  man,  who  was  a  sea- 
man on  board  the  Highflyer,  and  who  with  a 
sapper  had  boon  captured  on  the  25th  of  June, 
fearing  for  his  life,  had  proclaimed  himself  an 


ly  available.  It  is  applied  liko  paint  or  varnish, 
and  soon  returns  to  its  original  hardness  by  the 
action  of  the  air.  It  can  be  used  in  any  color 
on  the  walls  of  houses,  theatres,  charches,  and 
all  buildings,  and  makes  them  fire-proof.  It  can 
be  dissolved  in  water,  and  makes  a  cement  that 
is  water-proof.  It  can  be  made  in  any  form,  size, 
shape  or  color.  It  can  assume  the  form  and 
color  of  any  of  the  precious  stones.  U  will 
make  marble  pare  and  white.  It  will  make 
sandstone  as  solid  as  marble,  and  statues,  bust'*, 
and  ornaments  of  any  size  tan  be  made,  and 
columns  of  any  size,  form  and  appearance,  «> 
imitate  marble  of  any  color  desired.  A  similar 
invention,  under  tho  name  of  liquid  marble,  is 
gaid  to  have  been  made  by  M.  Jobard,  of  Bras- 
sols,  Bolginm.— iV.  Y.  Journal  of  Commerce- 


INVENTIONS  AND  UISCOTKRIES. 

Gas  was  first  evolvcJ  from  coal  by  Dr.  Clay- 
ton, in  1739,  and  was  first  employed  forpurooses 
of  illomination  by  Mr.  Miirdock,  in  Cornwall 
England,  in  1792.  The  first  display  of  gas 
lights  wua  exhibited  in  1802,  in  Birmingham 
Kngland,  on  tho  occasion  of  the  peace-rejoicing' 
It  was  permanently  used  in  Manthcster  in  1805 
It  was  introduced  into  London  streets  in  1807 
and  was  in  general  nse  in  1814.  Mr.  David 
Melvillo  of  Newport,  K.  I.,  is  said  to  have  been 
the  first  person  to  introduce  gaslight  into  this 
wantry.  In  tho  year  1S12  he  lighted  his  resi- 
dence in  Newport,  a  factory  in  Pawtuckct  and 
Beaver  Tad  Lighthoase  in  this  way.  Gas  was 
first  introduced  into  New  York  in  1823 


^^^If^EUZ^^I^^E^RAWING-ROOM  COMPANION. 


Pleted.  The  John  Bull  now  belongs  to  tho  Al- 
tany  Iron  Works,  .md  is  kept  a.  a  cnrio.ity.  She 
could  mn  about  twenty  miles  an  hour. 

Saddles  were  m  use  in  the  third  century  and 
are  mentioned  as  made  of  leather  in  A  I)  304 
Ihey  were  known  in  England  about  600  The 
saddle-cloth  first  ocLurs  Hen.  I,  (lioo— u-js) 
Side-saddles  for  ladies  were  in  use  in  1138 
Anne,  queen  of  Richard  II.,  introduced  these  to 
the  English  ladies. 

According  to  Voltiiire,  guns  were  first  used  in 
a  naval  engagement,  by  the  Venetians,  in  1377 
in  a  contest  with  the  Genoese  ;  but  English  au' 
thorities  insist  that  guns  were  used  at  the  battle 
of  Cressy  in  1346,  and  in  1347  at  the  siege  of 
talais.    Small  anna  wore  certainly  taken  to 
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begun  in  Providence,  in  1798,  by  Mrs.  Betsey 
Uaker,  now  residing  in  Dedham,  Mass.  The 
first  bonnet  she  made  vfus  of  seven  straws  with 
bobbin  let  m  like  open  work,  and  lined  witli 
pink  Batin. 

In  Dodsley's  Register  for  October,  17f>.^  it  is 
stated  that  "  a  method  tor  making  sugar  and  mo- 
lasses  from  the  sup  of  a  certain  tree  called  maple 
common  in  tho  New  England  Colonics,  has  just 
been  discovered  and  put  in  pnictice  in  several 
portions  of  New  England,  but  especially  at  Bor- 
nanlstown,  about  twenty  miles  troiu  Athol  " 

GutUi  percha  was  fifst  brought  into  conenil 
notice  m  1845,  by  Dr.  Montgomery,  whoso  at- 
tention was  attracted  to  it  by  soeint:  it  employed 
by  tho  Malays  to  make  handles  for  implements 


The  tout  ^nsnnble  is  imposing  in  the  extreme,  and 
his  features,  uniting  as  ihoy  do  the  two  expres- 
sions of  robber-chit:  fUin  nud  great  philosopher 
present  an  appearance  so  often  found  combined 
in  Oriental  laces.  Schamyl  sat  in  his  box  like 
a  statue,  unexcited  and  unmoved,  and  apparent- 
ly disdaining  to  show  a  symptom  of  appi-oval  or 
dislike.  The  coarse  Kasi  Mahoma,  however,  ev- 
idently considered  an  opera  good  fun,  and  could 
not  refrain  from  laughing  outrageously  in  tho 
most  pathetic  scenes,  provided  a  female  singer 
took  part  in  them.  To  judge  from  the  gl  earning 
expression  of  his  eyes,  daring  the  ballot,  ho  had 
fancied  himself  already  translated  into  tlie  para- 
dise of  houris.  In  the  interval  between  the  acts, 
Schamyl  always  lifUd  Ma  eyes,  looking  around 


Starch  first  came  into  use  in  Eqgland  in  I  f)64. 
I(  was  carried  thither  by  a  Mrs.  Dinghen  Van- 
den  Plasse  of  FUudera,  who  set  up  business  as 
a  professed  starcher,  and  instructed  others  how 
to  use  tho  article  for  £5,  and  how  to  make  it 
for  £20. 

The  locomotive  engine  built  by  Mr.  Stephen- 
Ron  in  1825— the  first  ever  constructed— has  been 
jdared  on  a  pedestal  in  the  town  of  Darlington, 
Kncland,  in  front  of  the  station  of  the  Stockton 
and  Darlington  Railroad.  This  engine  was,  of 
course,  in  its  day,  considered  a  miraculous 
achievement.  Its  first  trip  was  twenty  miles  in 
five  honrs.  It  weighs  only  eight  tons.  The  first 
locomotive  used  in  this  country  was  the  John 
Hull,  which  WHS  placed  upon  the  Albany  and 
Schenectady  Railroad  soon  after  it  was  corn- 


England  in  1388,  and  were  invented  by  Schwan 
about  ten  ycare  before.  They  were  a  rarity  in 
Ireland  in  1489,  when  the  Earl  of  Kildare,  chief 
governor,  was  presented  with  six  muskets  sent 
from  Germany.  Muskets  were  first  used  at  the 
siege  of  Rhegen,  in  152.1. 

The  caucus  was  the  first  miichinery  invented 
to  assist  the  nomination  of  political  officers. 

The  first  pair  of  silk  stockings  were  worn  in 
France  by  Henry  II.;  two  years  afterwards 
Queen  Elizabeth  was  presented  wilh  a  pair,  and 
within  thirty  years  50,000  persons  had  adopted 
the  luxury.  It  was  then  tUt  Franco  began  to 
imitate  and  soon  to  rival  the  lace  of  the  Low 
Countries,  and  that  the  pr<?^.araiion  of  morocco 
leather  was  begun  at  La  Rochello. 

The  braiding  of  straw  iu  this  country  was  fii-st 


The  old  practice  in  making  boards  was  to  split 
up  logs  with  wedges,  and  inconvenient  as  the 
practice  was,  it  was  no  easy  matter  to  persuade 
the  world  that  the  thing  could  be  done  in  any 
better  way.  Saw  mills  were  first  used  in  Europe 
in  tho  filteenlli  century  ;  but  so  lately  as  1 5.')5,  an 
English  ambassador,  having  seon  a  saw-mill  in 
France,  thought  it  a  novelty  which  deserved  a 
particular  description.— .Boston  Tramcript. 

SCHAMYI7. 

The  great  Circassian  chief  Schamyl  is  thus 
described  by  one  who  saw  him  at  the  Italian 
opera,  at  St.  I'etersburg,  where  he  is  a  captive  of 
the  Russians  :  "  He  looks  a  man  of  about  sev- 
enty years  of  age.  has  a  straight  nose,  small  bril- 
liant eyes,  a  well-set  mouth,  and  high  forehead. 


him  and  reluming  tho  gaze  of  the  curious  nssem- 
biy  with  the  dignity  of  a  king.  Curiou*ly  enough, 
when  raising  an  opera  glHS.«  to  his  eyes,  the  tur- 
ban-covered man  inf^pectcd  the  drop-curtain  on 
tho  singe,  evidently  the  subject  of  greatest  inter- 
est for  him  in  the  house  I  do  not  know  whether, 
in  looking  straight  forward,  he  intended  to  escape 
the  concentrated  gaze  of  the  spectators,  orwhelh- 
er  the  object  of  his  attraction  wa.s  a  picture  of  the 
imperial  palace  of  Czar^ko  Zelo,  tho  earthly  resi- 
dence of  that  divinity  in  whose  hands  his  fate 
now  lies.  For  one  moment  only  during  tho  whole 
evening  I  noticed  a  gleam  of  surprise  pass  over 
his  composed  features.  This  was  the  case  when 
the  gas  in  the  great  chandelier  was  suddenly 
turned  down,  and  obHCurily  took  the  place  of 
lUo  former  brilliant  splendor  of  the  scene." 
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IWritteo  for  B*llou'«  I'lctoiinl.] 
or  A  DBEAM. 

ST  MKUHDA  LBWIS. 


I  dtwn  of  thoft  I  lore! 
Blest  fplrita  from  above 

Are  rouud  me  now. 
The  hour  of  swept  rcpoM, 
Liko  pure,  unsullied  tnotn, 
BriDgfl  light  onJ  joy  to  lho«B 

in  (ruth  who  bow. 

LoTe  U  the  llgbt  of  enrtb, 
Ttio  gem  tf  priculess  worth, 

01  untold  ncAltti. 
Allho,  by  dny  or  night, 
It  ebeds  its  luf  tre  bright, 
And  filU  us  with  delight, 

Th«  spirit'a  h«&lth. 

Sweelor  than  morniog's  blush, 
Wfaeo  nil  the  world  in  bush, 

Couif?  the  bli-si  bcmn, 
Which,  rising  froiu  the  hurt, 
Cao  bid  all  gloom  depart. 
And  beauty's  light  Impait, 
Wiiils  yet  we  dream. 


MINUTE  0B.IECT3. 

 Each  mos.", 

Bach  Bbcll.  each  crawling  inject,  holds  a  rank 
Important  Id  cbt?  plan  of  Him  who  framud 
This  scale  of  beings ;  bolds  a  rank,  wlilch,  lost, 
Would  break  tbc  cbain  nod  leave  behind  a  gnp 
Which  nature's  eelf  would  rue.— THtiMSOM. 


NATURB. 

The  book  of  nature  He  himself  hntb  writ 
God  ■till  delights  to  redd,  and  stjir  by  star 
Uulolds  the  volume  of  the  unlFerse— 
Faie-cJa^pel— Id  time  snd  order  by  him  fixed. 

CnAUITY. 
The  drying  up  a  siagle  tear  haa  more 
or  boueat  f»me  than  sbedtliog  anus  of  gore. 

Btros. 


GOSSIP  WITU  THE  READER. 

—  Washington  Street  la  really  getting  to  be  an  avenue 
of  commercial  palaces.  Mlmt  if  it  does  not  run  in  a 
perfectly  straight  line  ^ — llogarth  long  sgo  demonstt^tted 
that  beauty  consisted  In  curves.  What  if  ita  arebil«cture 
be  not  uniform?— variety  U  the  tplco  of  lite.  For  our 
part,  we  like  u.  winding  street,  and  we  admiro  the  pie- 
turMqneness  of  contrasted  styles  of  building.  The  new 
block  opposite  the  head  of  frankJin  Street  is  nuperb, 
that  at  the  corner  of  Franklin  nod  Washioglon  Street 
Is  rich  and  solid,  and  the  Chickerings'  new  buildiog. 
which  we  have  illustrated,  strikes  as  a  Oae  example  of 
the  combination  of  beauty  and  utility.  The  rich  archi- 
tecture of  this  great  central  avenue,  the  brilliancy  of  tbe 
ladies'  costumes  as  they  flutter  in  and  out  of  the  stores 
on  tbe  street,  aud  the  bu^y  crowd,  in  tbe  active  pursuit 
of  that  never  falling  stimulant,  amusemsut,  making  up  a 
tableau  unique  in  character  and  exceediDgly  striking 

and  effective  Edwin  Booth's  engagement  at  tba 

Howard  was  triumpbanC  from  beginoiog  to  end.  This 
young  actor  now  stands  confessedly  at  the  head  of  bis 

profeaslon.    His  Homlet  is  the  best  we  ever  saw  The 

Itavels  have,  of  course,  been  coining  gold  at  the  Ooetoc 
Theatre    When  and  where  did  they  ever  fcil  to  achieve 

success?  Excellent  enterlaiumenls  nightly  fill  tbe 

Boston  Musucm.  Friend  Eimball's  long  and  deserved 
euctess  stands  out  in  strong  eootra.st  to  the  (luctoaliog 

fortunes  of  a  majority  of  manftgers  Several  flue 

paintiugs  have  been  added  lately  to  Ibe  Atbena;um  gal- 
lery 0.  h.  Browu,  the  American  landscape  painter, 

has  returned  to  this  country  for  a  brief  visit,  after  many 

joars'  residence  in  Italy          Miss  Lander's  statue  of 

Kvaugelioe  baa  attracted  many  visitors  to  Williams  & 

Everett's  Tbe  clerk  of  the  Cincinnati  probate  court 

lately  issued  a  marriage  llcenee  for  tbe  union  of  au  old 
man  of  sixty  with  a  bunom  damsel  of  sixteen.  Tbe  man, 
"  a  rickety  old  chap,"  said  the  disparity  in  their  years 
was  more  than  counterbalanced  by  what  he  called  the 
"unusual  amount  of  affection"  that  existed  between 

them  Several  municipal  changes  are  to  Uke  place  on 

tbe  first  of  Jaonnry  next  in  Paris,  when  the  boundaries 
of  tbe  city  of  Paris  are  to  be  extended  to  the  fortiflca- 
tiona.  Hackney  coach  fires  are  to  be  regulated  by  time, 
and  no  longer  by  the  set  down.  The  omnibus  farw  is  to 
be  reduced  from  six  to  four  sous,  but  the  correspondence 
is  to  be  suppressed.  II  is  further  stated  that  the  railway 
round  Paris,  which  is  now  used  exclusively  for  the  con- 
veyance of  merchandiie  from  one  railway  to  another,  will 

be  opened  to  the  public  Tn  Bologna,  Florence,  Mo- 

dena,  Parma,  Genoa,  and  Milan,  the  workingmen  are 
forming  themselver  Into  societies,  entitled  the  Unitarian 
Legion  ;  they  are  flocking  to  .arms  around  Garibaldi  and 
Kami  They  are  swelling  by  (heir  mites  the  subscriplious 
for  the  equipment  of  the  volunteers  for  the  Yeeetlan 
emigratioo,  am]  all  tbeir  words  and  actions  prove  that 
they  are  wllliog  make  any  sacrifice  for  any  length  of 
time,  so  that  tbe  national  ^word  bo  not  replaced  in  its 
scabbard  until  IWly,  from  Sicily  to  tbe  Alps,  from  the 
Meditcrraneftu  to  the  Adriatic,  be  one  and  indepen- 

 A  Miss  Thompson,  in  Teone^i^ee,  has  recently 

recovered  516  (XX)  in  a  suit  lor  brescb  of  promise  of  mar- 
riage against  a  man  named  Patlersoo,  The  cafe  excited 
great  ioterett.  as  the  moi>t  eminent  counsel  in  tbe  Stalo 
Were  engaged  upon  It.    The  verdict  Is  tbe  heaviest  ever 

rendered  In  a  case  of  the  kind  In  Tennessee   The 

Delhi  correepondent  of  tbe  Calcutta  Eogllobmjn  stales 


that  the  passport  system  has  been  discontinued, and  that 
natives  are  now  allowed  to  come  Into  the  city  and  go 
away  from  it  unquestioned.  The  writer  adds:  "The 
pfllttce  of  the  Timours  is  now  wearing  an  Anglicised  garb. 
All  that  was  uufiightly  or  disagreeable  bas  been  blown 
up  or  knocked  down,  and  all  the  gilt  and  tln.^el-domed 
(doomed ?)' Uatls  '  of  audience,  justice,  etc.,  have  boon 
couverlvd  into  very  neat  airy  dwelliogs  for  the  European 
troops.  Setimgurh,  tbe  old  fort,  bas  been  made  over  to 
tbe  railway  authorities  as  a  store  yard,  A  new  road  and 
gateway  has  been  opened  out  near  the  '  water  gale.'  In 
a  couple  of  years  we  may  begin  to  look  out  for  the 
*  snort  of  the  irou  horse  '  lu  the  neighborhood  of  tbo 
imperial  city,  and  If  that  dou  t  ast«ulah  the  native*  noth- 
ing will.'-  It  seems  that  tbe  beat  of  gas  la  liable  to 

injure  painlluga  exhibited  by  gas  light.  Mr.  Kuskia 
writes  to  a  London  paper  to  relieve  himself  from  any  sup- 
po.^cd  re.Hpousibility  as  to  lightlug  the  pictures  cither  of 
Beynolds  or  Turner  with  gas.  "On  tbe  contrary.''  he 
says,  "  my  experience  would  lead  me  to  apprehend  seri- 
ous injury  to  those  pictures  from  such  a  measure,  and  it 
is  with  profound  regret  that  I  have  heard  of  its  adop- 
tion." He  specifies  tbe  pictures  of  Reynolds  and  Tur- 
ner, because  "  (ho  combinations  of  coloring  material 
employed  by  both  these  palnt«rs  are  various  and  to  some 
ext«nt  unknown  i  and  also  because  the  body  of  tbeir 
colon  shows  peculiar  liability  to  craokaud  to  detach  Itself' 

from  the  cuDvoas."  There  is  a  spring  on  the  roulo 

of  the  overland  malt,  about  two  hundred  miles  enst  of 
El  Paso,  which  is  said  to  be  one  hundred  and  flfty  feet  in 
diameter,  which  has  been  sounded  to  the  depth  of  nine 
thousand  feet  wltliokit  finding  bottom.  Tbe  surface  is  as 
smooth  as  that  of  a  mountain  lake,  The  water  U  slight- 
ly Impregnated  with  albali,  and  contains  five  varieties  of 

fish.    It  is  called  the  "Leon  Hole."  One  of  the 

largest  and  most  conspicuous  of  tbe  clothing  e)!tabli?h- 
mvuts  iu  Paris  bas  hit  upon  a  singular  expedient  for 
convincing  lu  custouterrs  and  the  public  at  large  that  its 
goods  were  no  "slop-work,"'  the  produce  of  poor  needle 
women  stitching  in  a  garret,  but  the  genuine  handiwork 
of  real  live  male  votaries  of  the  thimble.  It  converted 
one  of  the  largest  of  Its  magnificent  show-windows  into 
a  working-room,  fitted  up  with  benches  rising  one  above 
another,  and  there  it  paraded,  pro  bono  publico,  a  whole 
army  of  tailors,  employed  at  one*  in  "  confectjoning  " 
its  goods  and  convincing  tbe  world  of  the  durability  of 
the  workmanship.  Crowds  gathered  round  to  see  tbe 
sight,  whicb  is  de,-*crlbed  as  odd  enough,  even  in  the  day- 
time; but  when  brillianlly  lighted  with  gas,  the  effect  of 
those  nine. and-tiventy  Uilois  all  stitching  in  public,  be- 
fore a  gaping  crowd,  wa;^  irresistibly  comic  Tbe  ap- 
propriation for  carrying  on  the  Artesian  well  at  Colum- 
bus, Ohio,  bas  been  exhausted,  and  the  work  ba^  stopped 
unGnisbed.  The  well  is  already  two  thou^.ind  tbree  hun- 
dred and  forty  feet  deep,  being  four  feet  deeper  than  tbe 
dei'pest  well  of  the  kind  beretofoni  existing  In  the  world. 
The  people  of  Columbus  must  remember  that  all  s  well 
tbnt  ends  well.". . , . .  .Qreat  improvements  have  been 
made  in  the  Palace  of  tbe  Tuileries  at  Paris.  The  apart- 
ments occupied  by  tbe  empress  have  been  newly  deco- 
rated, and  may  challenge  comparison  with  those  of  any 
palace  in  Europe.  Tbe  einpreis  s  boudoir  is  modelled 
after  one  of  the  chambers  in  the  Albambra.  There  are 
eight  panels  in  the  small  drawing-room,  on  which  are 
painted  the  portraits  of  tbe  ladles  of  the  court  most 
favored  by  her  msjeaty.  Among  them  are  the  Countetja 
de  Morny,  the  Countess  Walewski,  the  Conn teSiS  I'ersigny, 
and  the  Duchess  of  MalakolT  The  sentence  of  Cap- 
tain Holmes,  of  Maine,  condemned  to  death  for  the  mur- 
der of  a  sailor,  bas  been  commuted  by  the  president  to 

imprisonment  for  life  CaptAiu  Tboma^  Paine,  of  the 

United  States  Navy,  died  at  Washington  lately,  at  the  age 

of  73.    He  entered  the  service  in  1S12  The  greatest 

bore  of  tbe  age  is  Louis  Napoleon,  llis  policy,  what  he 
will  do  next,  what  be  meant  by  bis  last  speech,  what  be 
will  say  in  his  nest  speech,  what  he  will  mean  by  what 
be  will  say  In  his  next  speech  iu  case  he  'loes  say  it,  what 
he  means  by  pointing  bis  moustaches  down  droopingly 
instead  of  curling  them  up  defiantly  as  be  used  to  do— 
these  questiODB,  and  numberless  others  of  equal  unim- 
portance, have  been  made  the  theme  of  constant  dis- 
cussion in  public  and  in  private,  in  conversation  and  in 
print,  until  sensible  people  have  become  disgusted  with 
his  very  name.    As  the  red  republicans  say,  "  Enough 

of  Louis  Napoleon."  It  is  estimated  that  the  British 

nation  spends  annually  about  $2,OUO,00iJ  for  perfumery. 
The  annual  revenue  derived  from  the  duty  on  foreign 
essential  oils  used  in  tbe  manufacture  of  scenti  is  about 
S60,000,  that  from  tbe  importation  of  Bau  de  Cologne  ia 
about  S50, 000  more,  while  the  duty  on  the  spirits  used 
iu  manufacturing  the  essential  oils  into  perfumery  is  at 
least  5100,000  additional.. .....  The  banking  house  of 

StelglolEolo  of  St.  Peteraburgh,  well  known  by  their 
negotiations  of  Russian  loan.e,  aod  by  their  connection 
with  the  Russian  government,  as  well  as  by  their  exten- 
sive financial  operation.*  abroad,  announce  their  iotenlion 
of  witbdrawiog  from  husiuesa  on  January  1,  I860,  when 
their  affjirs  will  be  liquidated.  The  new  Creole  com- 
pany of  chasseurs  a  pled,  at  New  Orleans,  turned  out 
for  the  first  time  recently.  Their  appearance  ia  thus  de- 
scribed by  the  True  Delta:  "Their  little  jaunty  cap 
and  very  short  frock-coat  are  each  of  navy  blue  cloth, 
trimmed  with  a  narrow  strip  of  yellow.  The  epaulettes 
aie  yellow,  with  green  fringe.  The  loose  baggj-  breeches, 
conlined  at  tbe  knee,  are  of  a  mouse-colored  cloth.  The 
leggings  are  of  buckskia,  with  white  gaiicr-tops  and  Se- 
bastopol  shoes.  They  carry  Mlnle  riflea,  with  the  sword 
bayonet  In  the  morning  they  had  their  new  flag  blessed 
lu  the  St.  Louis  Cathedral,  when  tbe  church  was  densely 

crowded,  and  tbe  ceremony  was  impo.iing."  Uume, 

the  well-known  rapping  medium,  has  recently  acquired 
a  uew  power,  by  which  he  places  living,  but  widely  sep- 
arated, friends  In  connection,  and  enables  them  to  hold 

ronvercation  An  American  traveller  in  Kurope,  in 

describing  tbe  German  railways,  says  that  "Smoking  is 
all  but  universal  in  rallwHy  carrisgea.  In  some  of  thoin, 
in  fact.  1  have  seen  this  queeriy  Illustrated  by  a  small 
compartment  of  the  car  devoted  to  those  who  did  not 
like  tobacco  smoke-quiie  tbe  reveise  of  our  sjstem  of 

amokiog  cars,"  Lady  Pranklln  Is  now  in  London, 

England,  for  the  winter,  and  though  sati,-fled  at.  to  the 


fate  of  her  universally  lamented  husband,  ebe  will  be  tbo 
first  to  come  forward  "ilh  a  handsome  subscription  to- 
wards any  expedition  for  further  research,  for  the  public 
ore  auaiuua  for  more  particulars,  and  some  even  cling  to 
the  hope  that  there  are  survivors  still  of  the  Ill-fated 

Frinklinites  Of  all  (he  materials  for  making  flutes 

neither  ebony,  nor  cocoawood,  nor  glass,  nor  silver,  nor 
gold,  nor  boxwood,  nor  any  other  known  substance,  is 
equal  to  vulcanized  India-rubber.  The  manufacturers  of 
the  worid  renowned  flutes,  after  repeated  experimenta, 
and  the  test  of  several  years"  use,  have  decided  to  adopt 
India  rubber  as  tbe  principal  malj'rial  in  their  extensive 

manufactory  Tbe  Portland  Argus  says  the  diaap- 

polntnieot  concerning  the  Great  Eastern  s  visit  has  been 
a  serious  injury  to  Portland.  Much  bas  been  expended 
iu  various  wajs.  In  anticipation  of  her  presence  and  the 
crowd  it  would  draw,  which  will  be  a  partial  or  total  loss 
It  has  also  had  the  effect  to  delay  and  embarrass  business 

transactions  Adolpbe  Itcgnier,  member  of  the  French 

Institute,  has  prepared  a  French  translation  of  Schiller's 
works,  of  which  the  first  volume  containing  bis  biography, 
his  poems  and  dramas,  will  soon  appear  It  is  ex- 
pected that  tbe  bridge  over  tbe  Ithino  at  Strasburg  will 
shortly  be  opened  to  the  public,  and  when  that  great 
work  is  accomplished,  the  journey  from  Paris  to  Vienna 

will  tie  made  iu  thirty-four  hours  Iu  the  "  Tombs  " 

{N.  r  :)  Police  Court,  recently,  a  "  skinner  "  lawyer  was 
impudent  to  the  clerk,  who  immediately  gave  him  a  se- 
vere mauling.  The  judge  looked  on  approvingly,  and 
when    the  fight   wafl    over  complimented    the  clerk's 

science  A  Congregational  minister  in  Harrington, 

Ct.,  was  abundantly  successfnl,  a  few  Sundays  since,  in 
"  bringing  down  the  bouse."  A  portion  of  the  plastering 
fell  with  a  loud  noise,  waking  ail  tbe  sleepers  in  the  con- 
gregation, who  listened  attentively  to  the  balance  of  tbe 
sermon,  and  pronounced  it  uuusually  excellont. 


scatters  in  General. 

It  Is  vaguely  reported  that  Garibaldi,  at  bis  Interview 
with  Victor  Emmanuel  at  Turlu,  declared  that  Italy  had 
been  betrayed  by  tbe  course  of  the  powers  since  the 
peace,  and  that  he  would  bead  a  revolution  to  secure  the 
independence  of  bis  country.  The  King  of  Sardinia  pro- 
tested warmly  against  such  a  proceeding. — Tbe  Great 
Eastern  is  laid  up  in  winter  quarters.  On  her  last  trip 
she  behaved  very  well  in  heavy  weather  and  a  rough  sea- 
way. The  ship  seemed  to  swing  herself  witb  a  side-long, 
gentle  motion  over  every  wave,  dropping  deeply  and 
easily  beyond  them  witb  a  regular  slow  roll,  and  often 
quite  deep  enough  to  leave  one  paddle-wheel  quite  out  of 
water,  turoiDg  high  and  dry  iu  the  air.  This  motion  of 
the  vessel  ia  attributed  to  her  very  light  immersion,  and 
to  the  fact  of  her  having  no  upper  weights  to  counter- 
balance the  coals  »towod  below,  Tbe  whole  roll  of  the 
vessel  Is  calculated  at  only  eight  degrees  each  way,  or 
sixteen  degrees  in  all,  an  everv  day  amount  to  smaller 
vessels,  though  something  for  one  whicb  was  snpposed 
to  be  almost  immovable  by  wind  or  sea.  The  greatest 
speed  attained  was  over  fifteen  and  a  half  knots,  or  close 
on  to  eighteen  miles  per  hour. — At  no  time  since  the 
Itussian  war  has  greater  activity  been  observable  than  at 
present  at  Woolwich  Arsenal,  in  preparation  of  war  ma- 
terial for  the  coast  defences,  and  for  China.  Tbe  fortifica- 
tions at  Dover  are  to  he  extended  forthwith,  and  several 
batteries  reconstructed.— Tbe  organization  of  the  French 
army  for  China  is  considered  definitely  settled,  and  pre- 
parations at  the  seaports  for  embarkation  have  been  al- 
ready commenced  —The  statement  is  reiterated  that  the 
pope  has  promised  to  grant  the  reforms  recommended  by 
the  Emperor  Napoleon,  after  the  insergents  of  llomogna 
bare  returned  to  tbeir  allegiance. 

Hegatta  at  G-enoa. 

The  King  of  Sardinia  recently  visited  the  principal 
eatablishmeotd  of  Genoa,  and  went  on  hoard  the  Victor 
Emmanuel  transatlantic  steamer,  in  order  to  witness  a 
regatta.  The  appearance  of  tbe  port  is  described  as 
having  been  magoiflceot  on  that  occasion,  all  tbe  vessels 
being  dressed  out  as  on  great  fealivala,  and  the  port 
coveted  with  gay  pleasure  boats.  The  king  himself  dis- 
tributed the  prizes  to  the  winners,  and  then  returned  to 
Turin,  having  during  his  stay  at  Genoa  everywhere  re- 
eeived'roarks  of  the  most  loyal  affection, 

A  Monster  OmnibuB. 

A  curious  model  of  a  monster  omnibus  has  been  ex- 
hibited on  the  Boulevards  of  Paris.  This  omnibus  will 
accommodate  forty-five  passengers.  The  upper  part  rep- 
resenta  a  char-a-bauc,  with  two  longitudinal  benches, 
with  a  back  common  to  both.  There  is  likewise  a  third 
bench  behind  tbe  coachman.  These  benches  will  accom- 
modate tftenty-flve  persons,  protected  from  rain  and  sun 
by  a  screen,  which  may  be  raised  or  let  down  at  pleasure. 

Heinrich  the  Composer. 

The  venerable  Aotliooy  Philip  Ueioricb  recently  ar- 
rived at  Dresden,  where  be  is  busily  engaged  In  briuglng 
out  several  of  his  musical  works.  Although  now  neariy 
an  octogenarian,  he  intends  stopping  awhile  in  England, 
previous  to  returning  to  America,  the  land  of  bis  adop- 
tion for  the  last  half  century. 

War  on  MouBtachea. 

There  ia  an  actual  war  going  on  In  tbe  papal  Stales. 
It  ia  a  crusade  aguinst  the  moustaches  and  beards  of  tho 
civil  functionaries  of  the  government,  who  have  been 
formally  "  invited,"  by  o  ministerial  circular,  to  dolT 
those  anarchical  appeudagcs. 

Invasion  of  England. 

NiipiiT  and  al(.o  Admiral  Berkeley  have  both  been 
publishing  letters  on  the  subject  of  a  possible  Freuch 
invasion.  The  admiral  favors  a  swarm  of  gunhoat.s  for 
defence.  The  rlfie  movement  la  becoming  very  general 
throughout  the  country. 

Another  Bwediah  Nightingale. 

The  Swedish  iliUllanli  boast  of  having  found  a  second 
Mm'lle.  Lind  in  another  national  songstress,  Mni'lle. 
ItOfcske. 


French  Literary  Names. 

M«dame  bi  Vicomtesse  de  Reunevllle,  who  writ«  v 
ntahlons,  is  not  the  only  titled  person  belODgi.r, 
Paris  prvss.    Several  penny  papers  are  edited  bv 
e.s^es.    Many  of  the  /,umon<^t,  nre  counts  or  U  """^ 
in  fact,  every  poraon  who  can  got  his  writing,  oubiiT" 
considers  himsell^n titled  to  any  grand  name  he  il 
to  think  Of    Tho  French  law  Is  strict  In  regard  to^ 
log  titles;  but  tbe.^  persons  say  that  It  Is  their  no"""' 
plume,  and  tbey  therefore  caunol  be  InterfBred  ""i 
In  the  meantime,  they  got  known  by  these  title" 
rather  noma  de  plume,  and  all  the  glory  of  bavlnB^'fl*" 
name  is  enjoyed  by  this  Ingenious  method.  " 

France  and  the  Caat. 

The  French  government  propopea  to  eatablisb  a  dl 
steam  communication  between  France,  India  and  VhT'^^ 
The  French  trade  la  said  to  be  valued  at  from  fou  lli 
five  miiliou  pounds  slcrilng  per  annum,  and  is  now  ^ 
ried  on  almost  exclusively  through  the  means  or  Ed  m*!, 
Bt«amboat)(,    The  government  proposes  to  act  as  a  b  t 
ing  house,  with  a  view  of  faclHtaiing  commercial  ni 
tions  with  those  countries  where  it  Is  alleged  En  M  h 
houses  now  reign  supremo.    The  French  governm  't 
have  appointed  a  committee  to  imiuire  Into  tho  schem*" 

Paris. 

EpgUsh  families  are  selling  off  their  fumlinw!  and 
leaving  Paris.  Alarmists  attribute  this  flight  to  feirs  of 
war  and  invasion- this  is  a  sad  mistake;  ali  the(e  R  " 
lish  people  are  leaving  Paris  because  It  is  getting  to  bo  so 
expensive  a  place  as  to  render  it  impossible  for  pcracDs  or 
limited  incomes  to  enjoy  snch  comforts  oa  they  did  up  to 
the  present  time.  Rents  bavo  risen  In  a  most  fabulous 
manner.  Even  on  tbe  fifth  floor  one  must  pay  rromXlCfl 
(0  f 200  a  year  for  apartmenU  that  ranged  five  years  a^f, 
from  J:00to,£70.  ^ 

The  Chinese  Empire. 

An  official  censu.s,  taken  in  China,  twice  during  the 
present  century,  at  an  interval  of  forty  years,  gives  the 
following  results :  The  first,  taken  in  1812,  by  order  of 
the  Emperor  Kla  King,  gave  the  number  of  inhabitaoia 
at  3CO,2;9,e97;  and  the  second,  in  1862,  under  the  relgo 
and  by  order  of  the  present  emperor,  HIen  Fouug, 
636,090,300.  If  these  accounts  be  correct,  and  there  Is 
nothing  to  lead  to  the  supposition  that  they  are  not  tha 
population  bas  in  forty  years  increased  nG,b'27,703. 

Collection  of  Coins. 

The  Count  de  Salos  has  lately  presented  to  tho  British 
Museum  a  large  and  valuable  collection  of  coins.  They 
are  in  fourteen  cabinets,  contfiloing  altogether  as  many 
OS  seven  thousand  coins,  which  have  been  selected  from 
tbe  collection  with  great  care,  and  at  an  expense  of 
about  S25,000,  The  donor  has  otso  offered  his  services 
gratuitously  to  the  Museum,  to  assist  in  arranging  tha 
collection,  or  In  onialgamating  it  with  that  already  Id  the 
Museum. 

Vivien'8  Song. 

Vivien's  beautiful  song  from  Tennyson's  "  Idyls  of 
the  King,"  bos  been  set  to  music  by  the  well-known 
composer,  John  Barnett.  The  Spectator  says  of  it— 
"  TennysoQ's  thoughtful  and  earnest  verses  are  set  with 
congenial  feeling;  and  every  one  who  feels  tbe  fltrenglh 
of  the  words  will  feel  tbe  beauty  of  tbe  music." 

Iiucifer  Matches. 

Lucifer  matchea  are  producing  much  mischief  in  Paris. 
By  two  recent  accidents,  five  children  have  been  burned 
to  death.  In  one  instance,  three  children  of  a  farmer 
not  only  immolated  themselves,  but  burnt  down  a  barn 
aod  all  its  contents,  and  the  mother  died  from  tha 
agitation. 

Monument  to  the  Stephenaons. 

Sir  John  Paxtou  was  written  to  the  London  Times, 
from  Spain,  suggesting  tbe  removal  of  Mr  0.  Stephen- 
SOD  S  remains  from  Chesterfield  Church  to  Westmioster 
Abbey,  where  a  joint  monument  to  father  and  loa  could 
be  raised- 

Arctio  Expeditions. 

According  to  tbe  statement  of  Mr.  W.  Parker  Snow, 
who  has  been  lecturing  at  Stepney  on  tbe  death  of  Sir 
Juba  Franklin,  there  have  been  ninety  expeditions  to 
the  North  Pole,  at  a  total  expense  of  jC860,000. 

Spain  and  Morocco. 

The  preparations  which  Spain  is  making  for  a  war  with 
Morocco  ye  on  so  large  a  scale  as  to  justify  the  general 
Impression  that  the  conquest  of  new  territory,  or  a  per- 
miinent  occupation  of  the  enemy's  country  ia  projected. 

Buasian  Steamers. 

A  ship-builder  in  St.  Peteraburgh  has  orders  to  con- 
struct, by  Kcxt  spring,  a  hundred  and  fifty  screw  steam- 
ers, intended  for  the  navigation  of  tbe  Neva.  Steam 
navigation  on  that  river  is  being  developed. 

German  Railroad. 

They  are  rejoicing  in  Germany  over  the  certain  pros- 
pect of  the  formatitin  of  a  railway  from  Itremeo  to  tho 
sea,  to  which  so  many  obsUcles  have  been  raised  by  ths 
government. 

Proctor  the  Tragedian. 

The  English  papers  generally  speak  of  Mr.  Joseph  Proc- 
tor the  tragedian  in  terms  of  high  praise.  His  Othello 
and  Macbeth  receive  much  commendation  In  tbe  Loudon 
papers. 

The  Yacht  "Fox  " 

Lady  Kranklin  has  concluded  to  Bell  tho  steam  yacht 
Pox,  which  so  suecesiifully  coovejed  Captain  M'Cliiilo'k 
and  bis  brother  heroes  to  the  fulBlmeut  of  their  miajlou, 

.lessandria,  Italy. 

Some  of  tho  rburchei  of  Alessandria,  which  had  bc#i 
turned  Into  hospitals  during  tbe  war,  hove  Just  been  re- 
opened for  public  worship. 

Central  Italy. 

It  is  now  denied  that  tbc  governments  of  Central  itaiy 
re  In  great  pecuniary  difficulties, 
Lustrian  Bteamera. 

Tbe  Swiss  Federal  Council  bas  bought  the  A.istiis" 
BteamerB  on  the  Lago  Magglore. 


jjyttRta  rOR  Advirtisiho, —  Tlcfniy-/ii  f  rentt  ptr 
tin'-  Ailierllsemcnlf  roust  hv  sent  In  two  iTi>ekB  in  u<I- 
T»nf«  of  period  of  ttieir  publication,  as  our  Isnre 
edition  occupies  /ourum  rfoyi  [n  printl.tg.  Addrcw 


I5^^J^L0ir^^ICTO  DRAWING-ROOM  COxMPANION. 


anil  Proj/Titlm. 


M.  M  BALLOU,  Publ.aht-. 
No  22  Wlntpf  Street. 

"throat  and  LijiG~DISEASESr 

[jj^ Coughs,  CoMh,  Cougbs,  CoWa,  Coughs,  Coldc.  Coughs, 
BronclilliB,  Sore  Throat,  BroncbitSa,  Sore  Throat 
A»tbtn»,  Quinsy,  Asthma,  Qulniiy,  Aathma,  Quinsy 
Croup,  Whoopiug  Cough,  Croup,  Whooping  Cough,Croup, 

luflammntion  of  Iho  Throat,  Lungs  or  Chest, 
CoMUniption.ConiiuDiptloQ,  Consumption,  Con,iuinption. 

For  nil  lke!f  i/iifovi  Hit  unhrrsnl  rrmrily  it 

Wistar's  Balsam  of  Wild  Cherry. 

RBCOMMENDATIONS. 

"We  assure  our  readers  that  they  can  And  no  better 
remedy  for  coughs,  colds,  asthma,  bronchllis,  or  any  dla- 
coso  of  tho  throat  or  lunga,"— Olric  Branch. 

"  Of  all  diKeiL'ea,  those  which  fiuit«n  thrmiclTes  on  the 
tliroat,  luDgs  or  ohcst,  should  claim  our  first  attontlon,  as 
neglect  ofleu  leads  to  fatal  results.  The  remedy  for  these 
dljeaeea  Is  WUtar's  BaUam  of  Wild  Cherry.  It  is  truly  a 
Dnlsam  with  'healing  on  its  wlnga.' ■'-ft'ojftna  Gnxelie. 

"ThU  standard  medicine,  which  has  long  since  re- 
ceived the  endorsement  and  reoomiueDdation  of  medtc«1 
men,  can  be  used  with  entire  confidence  for  the  ameliora- 
tion and  cure  of  the  various  complaints  (or  which  It  Is 
prepared.  Wo  feel  that  we  do  the  afflicted  a  ecrvice  In 
calling  tbeir  attention  to  it." — Maine  Fanner. 

"  Wistar's  Balsam  of  Wild  Cherry  has  achieved  many 
remarkable  cures  of  pulmonary  disorders— ita  succe^is 
being  so  great  that,  taken  In  time,  U  Is  deemed  a  speci- 
fic."—"Sarnfog  ion. 

Wistar's  Balsam  of  Wild  Cherry. 

Prepared  by  3.  W.  FOWLE  &  Co.,  18  Trem on t  Street, 
Boston,  and  sold  by  Druggists  and  Daalera  In  every  city 
and  town  In  New  England  and  elsewhere. 
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LADIES'  AND  GENT'S 
Furnisliing  Goods. 

Hosiery  and  Glove 
Store, 

At  the  sign  of  the  Red 

Striped  Stocking, 
37  Wiulcr  Street. 

Ladiea,  Gents.  Misses,  and  Boys'  Silk,  Merino,  Cash- 
mere, all  Wool,  Cotton  ar.d  Wool,  Plain  and  Ribbed,  and 
Scotch  Wool 

UNDER  VESTS  AND  DRAWERS. 
Hon icry— Silk,  Worsted  and  Cotton,  of  all  the  vari- 
ous sir.ea,  styles  and  qualities,  including  Ladies'  and 
Misaea'  extra  length  Worsted  Hose. 

WATCHSPRING  SKIRTS. 

Nkirl  Supporlnrn— A  new  article,  approved  by  all 
physii'ians  for  health  and  comfort.  Ladies  are  loviled  to 
esamine  the  article. 

Cllovcn— In  almost  endless  variety. 

NhnUrr  8orkM. 

Woolen  Varnn— A  great  variety. 

KNIT  TALM.V3,  SONrAOS.  CLOUDS,  SHAWLS  AND 
HOODS,  of  many  styles.    THREAD  STORE  GOODS. 


D  I  X 

nov5  eop4w 


EVANS, 

27  WINTER  STREET. 


LAWSO.ll'S  "NERVOUS  ClUATIVE." 

T~\IRECT  endorsement,  like  the  following  cettiflcate, 
from  a  well-known  and  responsible  party.  Is  de- 
serving of  attention,  and  we  present  the  fame  to  our 
readers  with  much  satisfaction.  The  certificate  is  from 
J.  B.  Eaton,  Road  Master,  Boston  *  Lowell  and  Nashua  ft 
Lowell  Railroads,  a  gentleman  well-known  to  our  citizens, 
who  thus  speaks  of  the  Curative,  from  which  he  received 
radical  relief: 

Nashua,  N  H..  March  11. 1869. 

PsTKR  Lawsoh,  Esq.— Dear  Sir,— It  is  with  great  plea- 
sure that  I  inform  you  that  1  have  used  your  "  Nervous 
Ouralivo"  for  the  cure  of  C'ulblainf.  and  with  entire 
success.  I  have  been  sorely  afflicti?d  with  them  lor  many 
jertrs.  and  never  found  any  permanent  relief  till  1  ap- 
plied your  Nervous  Curative  necordinK  (o  directions.  I 
alpo  had  ft  very  severe  attack  of  PUutity,  and  1  applied 
your  Nervous  Curative,  and  it  gave  me  immediate  relief 
I  consider  it  one  of  the  best  romedie*  !  ever  used;  and 
recommend  it  most  i:beerfully  to  tho  afflicted. 

Yours  truly, 
.1  B.  E.ATON. 

Road  Master,  Boston  &  Lowell  and  Nashua  &  Lowell 
Railroad, 

Lawson's  "  Nervous  Curative  for  sale  by  the  Agents, 
M  S.  BDRR  &  CO.,  20  Treraont  Street,  Boston,  and  by 
a^Drugglata,  at  SI  per  bottle. 


ASTHMA. 

A  distingvished  Barrisirr  at  Late,  writes  from  jlu^i.'li, 
^Ii'tf.  as  foUoxos: 

"  When  I  commenced  taking  .To>\ai  lVSt/--o)n6'a  Rtmedy 
f<"  lisilima,  I  had  been  atfecled  with  that  disease  nearly 
twenty  ycara.  It  is  of  the  spasmodic  kind;  in  a  bad 
attack,  I  liHve  frequently  sat  up  sixteen  nights  in  suc- 
fo.ision.  Soon  after  taking  the  Remedy,  I  fijiind  an  un- 
'I'l'ustomed  relief;  my  health  and  strength  began  to  im- 
prove ;  I  have  gained  twenty  pounds  In  weight,  and  have, 
c"mpanitlvely,  no  Asthma.  It  seems  to  me  fbat  the 
^'^'y  foundation  of  my  disease  is  broken  up,  and  that  it 
"ill  soon  entirely  leave  me." 

The  medicine  referred  to  above,  Is  prepared  by  JOSEPH 
riiniNETT  &,  Co.,  Boston,  and  is  for  sale  by  Druggists 
g/^r^ly^  SI  00  per  bottle.  nov2fl  fiw 

iS'""'?'"^  MUSIC  bound  at  this  Office,  neat  and  cheap, 
and  returned  in  one  week. 


Comas,  CoLTis,  Uo*iisitstss  and  Ix- 

FtUKMl.  iHRITVIION.  Son«M,«,Or  BOT 

alfeetion  of  the  Throat  CuilKD 

LvtaiNu  (Jouiiit  lu  CoNsiMiTios 
llitoM:u[TS.  Whoopiscj  Couiiu,  MiauK 

nilO.NCUIAL  TROCHES^  or  Cojon 

"  A  limpte  and  tltgant  eonihinaiion  for  Codohs,  fte  " 
Dr.  0  F.  BiriiLOW,  Boston. 
"  Ihvt  proved  trtm/ie/y  .wi-iVf  liift  /nf  IIo\rsk^,ss 

Riv.  HsNRv  Ward  hKicHEa, 
"  I rtcommind  ihtir  use  lo  Pubkc  SfS.tEKEts 

Rbv  B,  li  Cbapis,  Now  York. 
Most  salulaty  rrli'f  in  BnoxcHms." 

Hkv.  S.  SEioraiBu,  Morrlstown.  Ohio. 
r!!.^"*-^"''^  wVn  to  spfoi:  tujf,ring  fii»n 

'l**'-  S-  J.  P.  Andersox.  SI.  Ix.ui». 
"  W^lwi  in  removing  Hm»enru  and  Irritation  of  the 
Ihroaf,  so  common  tpMA  St'K.iKERs  ami  Si.iokbs  " 

Prop.  M.  STACY  JOHNSON,  UOr*ng«,  Oa. 
leacher  of  Music,  Southern  Female  Collogw, 
"  Great  benefit  tchm  taken  before  and  ajitr  prradiitie  as 
Ihev  prn-fHt  H«ar.untSi     From  thrir  pa.-t  efftet,  1  thtnk 
tHey  tmll  bt  of  ptrmanent  advnntagt  to  me." 

Rev.  K.  Rowlct,  A.  M,, 
President  Atbeus  College,  Tonn. 
Sold  by  all  Druggists,  at  25  cents  pur  box. 
Also.  Brown's  Laxative  Trochiis.  or  Cathartir.  tosoi- 
^''rf'?"""™,  Cot»tipation.  lUailathe, 
Bilious  Affffftons,  j-t.  .^^  ■ 

The  most  AniBsing  ami  Instrflcfive  Tiling  oal. 

IfllCROSCOPES  I 

MICROSCOPES! 

POWERFUL  single  lens  Microscopes  for  '25  cents  A 
fly  s  leg  resembles  a  bear's  paw;  the  smallest  Insect 
a  formidable  mon.sttr.  A  good  leus,  neatly  set,  with  In- 
stnictions  in  tlie  manner  of  using,  or  Ave  iuBtruments  of 
diff«;eot  powers,  neatly  packed,  and  sent  by  mall  for 
SI  W  and  two  red  stamps.  Send  one  sLimp  and  twentv- 
uve  cents  for  a  single  one. 

An  infinite  amount  of  instruction  and  endless  amuse- 
ment may  thus  be  obtained  at  a  very  trilllug  expense 
Address. 

CLARENCE  B.  UNDERWOOD, 

lU  HANOVER  STREET,  BOSTON, 
 eopif  septa 


Room  No,  2. 


FOUSEL'S 
PABULUM  VIT^! 

THIS  CELEBRATED  AND  VALUABLE  COMPOUND 
was  pre(i:tred  by  an  eminent  physician  in  France, 
and  brought  to  i*.s  present  stjile  of  perfection  and  useful, 
ness  after  years  of  toil  and  research.  It  has  been  used 
in  many  of  the  principal  ho.^pituls,  and  received  the  ap- 
proval of  the  most  celebrated  physicians  abroad.  In  tho 
United  States,  and  particularly  in  this  city  (where  it  wa« 
first  introduced),  as  well  as  in  Europe,  it  has  received  ihe 
moat  unbounded  approbation.  It  has  never,  in  a  single 
instance,  failed  to  produce  either  a  perfect  Cure,  or  at 
least  the  most  satisfactory  relief  in  cases  beyond  tho 
power  of  medicine.  No  family  should  be  without  it.  as 
many  valuable  lives  may  be  saved  by  its  timely  use. 
For  the  treatment  of 

Consumption,  Bronchitis, 
Coughs,  Colds,  Hoarseness,  Bleeding 
at  the  Lungs,  and 
Other  Pulmonary  Complaints, 

it  Is  without  a  rival  In  the  history  of  medicine,  and  ha.i 
everywhere  met  with  the  most  distinguished  succes<s.  It 
takes  pre-eminetit  rank  from  its  purity  and  frpcdora  from 
deleterious  iogreilieots,  ita  pleaMDt  taste,  and  the  small- 
ness  of  the  dose. 

Patient!  who  have  not  too  long  neglected  their  diseased 
pulmonary  organs,  may  rest  a.4sured  that  the  use  of  this 
medicine,  when  accompanied  by  careful  attention  to  the 
ea.ay  directions,  will  elfecl  a  permanent  core, 

F.  J.  LAFORME,  Boston,  Mass..  Sole  Agent. 

M.  S,  BURR  &  Co..  26  Tremout  Street.  Boston,  Gene- 
ral Agents.  And  may  be  bad  ot  any  apothecary,  or  by 
express.    Price  60  centfl  and  SI  00  per  bottle. 

BOGLE'S  WIGS  Ai\D  HAIR  WORK. 

TRUEST  lo  nature,  irreproachable  In  style,  and  per- 
fect in  fit,    NONE  can  equal  them.    Sole  agent  for 
the  Royal  Transparent  Parting. 

BOGLE'S  ELECTRIC  HAIR  DYE, 

best  and  cheapest  In  tho  world.  Try— be  convinced. 
Prices,  50  cents,  SI  00,  and  51  60. 

ARB  YOU  QKTTiKO  llALt>T  is  your  Hair  Turning  Gray? 
Bogle  s  Hyperion  Fluid  is  the  great  restorer  of  Hair,— all 
Others  are  based  on  this  great  discovery,  and  are  sham 
imitations.  Prices.  25  cents.  50  cents,  75  cents,  SI  00. 
and  SI  50.  Sold  by  druggists  throughout  the  United 
Stat«s  and  Canadas. 

Pt-oprielor,  W.  ROOI.E,  303  WnHbing> 
ton  Street,  Bonlon,  opposite  the  Marlboro  Hotel. 

Every  article  for  the  toilet  to  be  had  at  Bogle's 
Bazaar.  eoply  may23 

•BANKING,  EXCHANGE, 

—  AND  — 

COLLECTION  OFFICE, 
No.  93  Sinie  Siroet. 

LOANS  negotiated,  and  all  other  business  connected 
with  the  sate  of  P.VPER,  BANK  NOTES,  and  Gen- 
eral Brokerage  Business. 

COLLECTIONS 

Will  be  made  on  all  parts  of  the  UNITED  STATES  and 
PROVINCES,  on  the  most  favorable  terms. 

UNCURRENT  FUNDS 

Bought  at  the  lowest  rates,  and  DRAFTS  for  sale  on  all 
the  principal  citips. 
LAND  WARRANTS  bought  and  for  sale. 

CORRESPONDENTS, 

Collections  from  Corresrondeuts  will  b«  remitted  for 
on  day  of  payment,  as  directed. 

WM.  P.  DAVIS,  JOSEPH  W.  D.4TI8, 

eowly  12        Attorney.  26  State  St..  Boston. 

DcsiiTiiiH?  Wood  Eii^raviii},'. 

KILBURN  &  MALLORY, 

9G  IV.ASHINttTON  STREET,  KOSTON. 
ni)v5       REFER  TO  BVLLOU'3  PICTQltlAL.  eop3m 

-I  ii*  AAA  BALLOD'S  DOLLAR  MONTOLY  has 
1  lO.UWWt  reached  this  remarkable  circulation 
In  four  J  ears,  and  Is  rapidly  increasing.  One  hundred 
pages  of  original  readine  in  each  number.  Fully  illus- 
trated. Enclose  one  ilollar  and  leceive  the  cheapest  work 
In  the  world  for  a  whole  year. 

M  M.  BALLOU,  Boston,  Mass. 
No.  22  Winter  Street.  tf. 


NEM'  COOKINt;  KANGE. 

Vdo!2  7<l»iring  Ran^™  will  thorouKUlj  my 

lou,  complicMien  of  dan.perr).  toffetber  ollh  unparul- 
Wed  e.-onomy  iu  fo.-l.  sop*rinr  fii.e  hcavj.  c«"tlnB«  and 
thorough  workmanship,  „nd  such  Hatte ring  tXnony 

Range  at  «ny  price.  »»  it  coots  as  much  to  set,  nni  r»l" 

Tf  .r'  Jf.h""''  ".,r"    " " *  "rieiy 

in  1  r.;„  ^iT",^  ^""^^  "Irflxture., 

to  be  .cen  and  ohr«lned  at  my  store,  VJ  and  lul  Blackt 
stone  Mr,Tt,  or  my  foundry  at  MunMleld,  Mom  AIm) 
a  large  as»otIm«..l  of  my  Cone  Fur.uurs.  now  In  ttem-ral 
use.  »nd  which  have  proved  to  be  (he  best  apparatus  for 
thoroughly  heatluK  nnd  veutllalloff  bulldil.U  lu  this 
country.  octl6  fiw  liAllDNEll  ClllUON 


BAKER'S  PREMniM  CHOCOLATE. 

W.    B  A  K  E  K   &    C  o.'H 

AWIIHCIAS,  FttSNOB.  nOMaoPAIniO.AIlD  VA.-.ILLi  Premidm 

LaocoLATi,  pRKPAReti  Coco.i,  Broika,  Coco*  P*sr« 
Cocoa  Sticks,  Solubls  IIomsopatuio  aM)  Dibti- 
Tio  Cocoa.  Cooo*  Suills  amd  Ckackrd  Cocoa, 
Ctlebrated  as  nutrilive,  saluMry  and  detieious  hevrra^ei, 
For  more  than  thrrtfounhs  of  a  renlury,  manufuc- 
in red  from  Cocoa  ot  the  nn«>*t  quality,  and  warranted 
superior  lo  any  other  Cocoa  Prepnnitlons  mado  In  the 
United  States,    As  nourishment  for  rhildn.n.  invalids, 
and  persons  In  health,  and  as  substitutes  for  Tea  and 
Coffee  in  Nervous  and  Dyspeptic  en^es.  they  are  Invstuablo 
and  recommended  by  the  most  eminent  physicians 

For  sale  by  their  ageuts,  D.  0  Murray,  New  York- 
Wm.  S.  Grant,  I'biladclphla;  T,  V.  Brundlge,  Baltimore 
Kennett,  Dudley  &,  Co.,  Cincinnati;  and  by  Grocew 

 WALTER  BAKER  &  Co., 

Dorctaest«r,  Mass. 


generally, 
septal  tf 


DOUBLE  THREAD 

FAMILY   SEWIXG  MACHIXE. 

THE  Subscriber  would  respectfully  invite  all  In  search 
of  a  Superior  Illnchine  for 

FAMILY  USE, 

to  call  and  eiamiue  this  new  and  olrgnnt  Machine.  It 
Is  very  simple  In  its  coustruolion,  not  liable  to  get  out 
of  order,  and  is  almost  Doiaclean  in  its  operation. 

Every  Ulncluiic  fully  M'aininlcd. 

C.  S.  CUSHMAN,  Agent, 

octlS  Sin  13  Trcmont  Kow,  Boalon. 

SEA   FOAM  PIPES, 

From  the  most  popular  manufacturers  in  Vienna.  Also 
MEERSCHAUM  CIGAR  TUBES, 

In  Cases, 

PREKCH  WOOD  PIPES, 

and  a  large  variety  of  Smoking  Tobnceo, 

MOUNTINQ  Attn  RKIVMRtnU  P05B  AT  SHORT  NOTICK. 

F.  BROWN,  AiioilircDrr. 

tf      68  Washington,  corner  Stale  St  ,  Boston.  octl& 


Pianoa  and  Melodeons  to  Let 

AT  7ERV  LOW  PRICES. 
9.1  TO  ^V2  PER  OVABTCR, 
With  no  charge  for  rent.  If  purchased  within  one  year. 
OLIVER  niTMON  &  <;a., 

2T7  WASHINGTON  STREET. 

A  CURIOSITY 

FOR  EVERYBODY. 

THE  ILLUSTRATED  SCRAP-BOOK. 

JUST  PUBLISHED. 
rriniS  is  a  most  ourlous  and  original  work,  containing 
Fivi  HnSDRED  PioiDRE*  upon  every  conceivable  sub- 
ject of  everyday  life,  wit.  humor,  pathos,  natural  his- 
tory, scenery  In  alt  quarters  of  the  globe,  nationalities, 
types  of  character,  famous  arcbitectore,  portraits  of  no- 
ted individuals  of  both  sexes;  and  to  short,  sq  inoxbaus- 
tible  resort  fur  study  and  amusement  for  old  and  young. 

THIS  HEAL  NOVELTY 
Is  for  sale  at  all  of  the  periodical  depots  for 

TWENTY-FIVE  CENTS  PEE  COPY  ! 
(L/"  Sent,  postage  paid,  to  any  part  of  the  country,  on 
the  receipt  oi  iwtnty-fivf  ernts  in  postage  stamps  or  silver. 
PUnLISHBD  BY 
JOHN  J.  DVER  Or  Co., 
«ept  2         tf  3iS  School  Street,  Bostcn. 

D1.4BETE8. 
this  term  is  meant  that  mysterious  atTei'tlon  of  the 
Xj  kidneys,  originating  in  a  perversion  of  the  nutritive 
powers,  in  which  the  strength  is  gradually  drained  away 
by  the  eiceshivp  secretion  of  urine.  Remcdiis  are  usual- 
ly merely  palliative,  but  Ihe  PKRl'YIAN  SYRUP,  by  it« 
iron  element,  introduces  a  vltalitiug  iuHucocv  into  the 
mostsecret  chambers  of  nature's  laboratory,  and  proaidca 
over  tbe  composition  of  the  vital  Quids. 

BOOUBItVDIIVG. 

SHEET  MM,  MACiZlNES  AND  NEWSPAPERS, 

Bound  and  Beturned  in  one  Week. 
At  IVo.  'i'i  Winirr  !«lrrei, 
BOSTON. 
Bauod^s  Pvbusoiko  IIousb. 

•  Ill  pay, 

Sulisfaciion  guaranteed.  Address, 
with  stnmp  for  particulars. 

nov]2  8w        S.  M-  MYRICK  &  Co  ,  Lynn,  Ma.<s. 

THE  FLAG  OF  OliK  IjiMON.— This  is  the  b«et 
mi.'^eelluneous  weekly  p.iper  in  the  country,  contain- 
ing more  orioinal  matter  than  any  other.  It  beeps  Its 
rejulers  fully  informed  upon  all  the  topics  of  the  day,  be- 
sides furnishing  novelettes,  tnles,  sketches,  biographies, 
adventures,  foreign  and  domestic  new",  wit  and  humor, 
and  poetic  gems.  Sent  by  mail  for  '^'t  a  year,  and  for 
sale  everywhere  for  rona  cents  per  ropy. 

M-  M.  BALLOU,  Boston,  Mau. 


RKADCR — If  you  want  employment  that  v 
lake  an  agency. 


BRItJ.lA?jT  STORIES  I 

We  have  now  on  band  and  for  enln,  tho  following  brll- 
llant  siorW,  In  bound  form,  monthly  Novp|«tt«  style, 
«cA/y  illusirnttd  with  large  ""ff""!!  eogmvlngs.  and  form- 
ing the  cheapost  books  la  price  ever  ofTcred  lo  tho  public. 
Every  one  of  these  works  was  written  espreaily  for  thli 
establishmont.  and  tho  copyright  Is  Hecur«d,  according  to 
law.  We  will  send  single  copies  by  mall,  post  paid,  fct 
ticinly  fffid  each.  Or  lij  copies,  post  paid,  one  dollar. 
THE  BLACK  AVENGER.  This  is  a  story  of  (he 
Buccaneers  of  tho  SpauUh  Main,  during  the  eventful 
psrioil  of  their  sway  lu  th«  West  Indies. 

Written  for  m  by  ...NED  BUNTLINB. 

THE  ARMORER  OF  TYRE:  or.  Tu«  0r.*ll,  a»o 
ITS  PaiKiT,  This  romaoce  of  ancient  Tjro  Is  one  of 
tho  most  popular  of  Cobb  s  stories,  and  paint*  a  very 
glowing  picture  of  life  in  that  luxurious  city. 

Written  for  us  by  SYLVANUS  COBD,  JR. 

THE  UNKNOWN  MASK  ;  or,  Tus  Bim  o»  SUnam. 
The  «cennot  thio  story  Is  laid  In  ibo  gny  capital  of 
Spain,  and  delineates  to  the  life  scenes  Of  love  and  ad- 
venture of  a  thrilling  nature. 

Written  for  us  by  LIEDTRVANT  MURRAY. 

THE  DANCING  STAR:  or,  Tui  Bwuoowa  or  tai 
CntSAi  BAKs.  This  is  a  story  of  lh«  Coasi  and  the  Sea, 
written  lu  our  authors  happiesk  relu,  and  portiajs 
cbaracler  with  great  tact  and  life. 

U'Hilen  f.ir  u.  by  j.  u.  INQHAnAM. 

THE  FOUNDLING;  or,  Iliuiom  or  Bt  AMotin. 
This  romance  of  the  eontlnant  deplete  In  a  Uidd  and 
nervous  manner  icencaand  events  of  a  Ihrllllngobamo- 
ter  in  the  cRIes  of  Paris  and  Vonlee  during  the  middle 
of  the  last  century. 

Written  for  us  by  miOi  7.  0.  HUNTBR. 

THE  OIPSEY  BRIGAND:  or.  Tdr  Cniw  oi  iiti 
SiF.nBA  A  Inle  portm)liig  tho  life  of  the  wandering 
ilucali,  in  tho  heart  of  Sunny  Spain,  written  In  our 
author  s  best  vein,  and  malntninlDg  Ita  Intervst  to  the 

end.    Written  for  us  by  Da.  J.  II.  KOUINSON. 

THE  VENETIAN  BUCCANEER:  or,  Tu«  Pholmt 

or  TUE  KuitwvR  Wali>,  A  Tnle  of  the  Time  of  Joseph 
II.,  Of  Oermany.  The  sceiica  of  this  story  are  laid 
mainly  lo  Veotce  and  In  the  mountain  forest  on  the 
boundary  of  Bohemia,  and  depict  Incidents  of  Ihriltlng 
Interest,  Written  for  us  by. ,  S\'LVANU8  COBB,  Jii. 
THE  WITCH  OF  THE  WAVE:  or,  Tu«  Rover's 
Captivb.  This  y  a  true  sea  story,  written  by  a  true 
seaman,  who  rose  from  the  station  of  forcmiist  hand 
to  tho  iiuartrr  dock  of  our  merchant  marine.  It  is  as 
captivating  a  nautical  story  as  Cooper's  Red  Rover. 

Written  for  us  by  Cait.  IlENBY  P  CUEEVER. 

THE  BLACK  EHIQHT:  cr,  Tub  Wakdkrikq  Boiii- 
HiAX.  This  Is  one  of  the  finest  storieji  ot  the  ttmel  of 
chivalry  we  have  ever  read—Of  all  Its  author  he*  pub- 
lished, it  is  hl»  favorite  one.  IU  popularity  U  eliown 
by  tho  fact  that  tho  present  is  Its  tenth  edition. 

WritU-n  tor  us  by  Dn.  J.  II.  ROBINSON. 

THE  ROYAL  GREENS:  or.Tni  Scoi;t  or  tbb  Svn- 
quKUAN^tA,  A  tJilo  of  the  Valley  of  the  W)omlnK  dur- 
ing Ui«  thrUUn^  Umoa  ot  thu  revolutlonBij  blaUwy. 
This  story  gives  a  lifelike  view  of  soma  ot  the  chaiw- 
(cis,  both  whig  and  tory,  who  enacted  so  pramlnent* 
part  in  (hat  ovenlful  period, 

Written  for  us  by  Dr.  J.  11.  ROBINSON. 

THE  SEA  LION:  or,  Tin  Privatkfr  or  tub  rmon- 
scoT.  This  is  n  story  of  ocean  life,  told  In  the  author's 
usual  stylo  of  interest.  Daring  In  plot,  gallant  In  ese- 
cutiOD,  the  whole  forming  an  Intensely  lnt«r«>tln| 
nautical  story,  equal  lo  the  best  of  modern  times. 

Written  for  us  by   SVLVANU8  COBB,  J». 

THE  TTJBKISH  SLAVE:  or.  Tub  Ddub  DwABr  or 
CofisTANTTHOPLB,  This  story  la  laid  in  tbe  famous  cap- 
ital of  Turkey,  and  portrays  scenes  and  event*  In  tbe 
Eastern  world  graphically  narrated. 

Written  for  us  by  LIEUTENANT  MDBBAT. 

PAUL  LAROON:  or,  Tub  Scoubob  or  tub  Artillis 
This  famous  story  ts  one  which  has  been  republished 
by  us  until  wo  now  present  tho  fijtetnth  edition,  and  !■ 
said  to  be  ono  of  Mr.  Cobb's  best. 

Written  for  us  by  SVLVANUS  COBB.  Jn. 

THE  MAID  OF  THE  RANCHE:  or,  Tui  Bequla- 
TOR!i  AM)  MuDtRAToas.  This  IS  a  mostcapilvaliDgand 
Itfellko  story  of  tho  Texan  Border,  full  of  stirring 
events,  and  laid  In  the  wildest  period  of  the  lone  star 
State.  Iu  chivulric  daring  and  hardihood  It  caunot  be 
surpassed. 

WritUn  for  us  by. . ,  Da.  J  n.  ROBINSON. 

THE  OCEAN  MARTYR:  or.  Tub  Uuster  Spi  or 
VlBOi.NU  A  story  of  peculior  inlsrrst.  portraying 
scenes  In  the  stormy  period  of  our  Revolutionary  his- 
tory. This  tale  Is  one  of  those  which  have  given  the 
author  so  great  populaiity,  and  wou  for  bim  so  ex- 
tended a  reputation. 

Written  for  us  by  SVLVANUS  CODD,  it. 

CAPTAIN  BELT:  or.  Tub  Boccanbek  op  ine  GuLr. 
This  Is  a  most  remarkable  (ale  of  Ihe  Mexican  Oulf, 
written  in  tho  easy  style  of  its  scholarly  author,  and 
forming  a  beautRul  story,  pronounced  by  the  pr«u  to 
be  the  best  lis  author  ever  wrote. 

Written  for  us  by  F.  CLINTON  BARRINOTON. 

THE  SMUGGLER:  or.  The  Secmts  or  tub  Coast. 
This  is  acknowledged  to  be  Cobb's  greatest  and  beat 
novelette,  full  to  the  brim  of  startling  and  vivid  llfp, 
and  containing  a  most  Intensely  inlcnstlng  plot. 

Written  for  us  by  , .  .SYLVANUS  COBB,  Jh. 

rVAN  THE  SERF  :  or.  Tub  Rc-->sia.s  and  CmcASsuM. 
This  is  a  well-told  and  highly  graphic  tale  of  life,  do- 
mestic and  millt«ry,  in  Russia,  Turkey  and  ClrcoMiA, 
detailing  scenes  of  thrilling  interest. 

Written  for  us  by  AUSTIN  C.  BDRDICK. 

THE  CASTILIAN  BRIDE;  or,  Tab  Spamsh  Cava- 
LiER.  \  I.i'gi;tid  of  Old  Spain.  This  is  renlly  a  most 
charming  story,  one  that  no  reader  will  be  willing  lo 
lay  by  after  commencing  it,  until  he  reaches  the  end. 

Written  for  us  by  SYLVANUS  COBB.  Jb. 

Address  M.  M.  BALLOU.  Publ.shrr. 

  No.  22  Winter  Street,  Boston,  Mom. 

For  sale  at  all  the  periodical  depots. 
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BALLOU'S  PICTORIAL  DRAWING^ROOM^MrANION. 


SAND  KEY  UGHTHOl'SE. 
TUifl  Blructoro,  an  illustration  cJf  which  wo  give  below,  was 
designed  by  I.  W.  P.  Lewis,  civil  engineer,  of  Boston,  and 
ori'cted  under  tho  superiutendonco  of  Lt.  G.  W.  Meade,  lop. 
Eniriticer  U.  S.  A-,  assisted  by  W.  C  Dennison,  of  Boatoo. 
and  James  W.  James,  of  Philfldelphia.    It  is  constructed  al- 
most wholly  of  iron,  of  which  material  over  four  'lun^™";  ^"^ 
fifty  tons  have  been  used,  and  it  has  cost  the  sum  of  S100,000. 
Sand  Key  upon  which  it  is  bnilt,  is  the  most  southern  point 
of  land  inthe  United  States,  and  distant  from  the  city  of  Key 
West  nine  miles,  and  from  Havana,  Cuba,  eighty  miles.  The 
key  is  a  barren  sand  bank,  thrown  up  by  the  action  of  the 
waves,  and  contains  an  area  of  one  acre.    This  sand,  seen  in 
the  sun.  has  a  while,  glaring  appearance,  dazzling  to  look 
upon.    Near  tho  centre  is  the  Lighthouse,  which  is  mounted 
upon  sevenloen  wrought  iron  piles  ;  they  are  screwed  into  the 
loose  rock,  and  stand  at  the  distance  of  t«n  feet,  and  at  the 
surface  form  an  inner  square  of  sixteen  feet,  and  an  exterior 
tquare  who.se  side  is  fifty  feet.  These  piles  are  surmounted  by 
coupling  boxes,  which  receive  the  pillars  that  rise  at  an  angle 
of  seventy-eight  degrees,  and  extend  to  the  lantern  deck, 
which  is  sixteen  feet  square.    These  pillars  are  connected  to- 
gether by  rods  or  braces,  and  together  form  a  complete  net- 
work of  iron,  each  piece  having  its  own  appropriate  duty  to 
perform,  and  necessary  for  the  perfect  safety  of  the  whole. 
Upon  the  lop  of  tho  first  series  of  pillars  is  placed  the  keeper's 
dwelling— (luilo  beyond  the  roach  of  the  highest  wave  which 
can  break  about  it.    It  is  lai^c,  well  arranged  and  ventilated. 
There  are  nine  rooms  each  twelve  feet  sijnare,  with  good  ac- 
commodation  for   tho  keeper,  his  family  and  attendants. 
Around  the  dwelling  runs  a  galloiy,  forming  a  fine  promenade. 
From  the  centre  room  rises  the  cylin<lric  tower,  built — as  is  the 
dwelling — of  ribbed  or  corrugated  iron.    It  contains  tho  stair- 
way to  the  lantern,  having  in  all  one  hundred  and  twelve 
eieps;  at  the  npper  landing  is  the  watch  room,  containing  the 
machinery  for  the  revolving  of  the  light,  the  spare  lamp,  oil, 
etc.,  and  above  is  the  Fresnel  Illuminating  Apparatus,  which 
is  of  the  first  order.    There  is  a  fixed  octagon  frame  of  lenses 
below  ;  above,  a  conical  section  of  prismatic  louses,  and  in  the 
centre  a  revolving  frame,  also  of  octagonal  shape,  having  in 
each  altomatc  side  a  lens  of  great  mngnifying  power,  which 
exhibits  a  flush  of  intense  brilliancy  for  ten  seconds  every  two 
minutes,  preceded  and  followed  by  a  partial  eclipse  of  twenty- 
five  seconds'  duration,  and  a  bright  light  of  one  minute.  The 
focal  plane  is  one  hundred  and  ten  feet  above  the  level  of  the 
Bea,  and  the  light  can  be  seen  from  the  deck  of  an  ordinary 
sized  vessel  at  the  distance  of  eighteen  miles.    The  height  of 
the  structure  from  tho  heel  of  the  centre  pile  to  the  summit  of 
tlie  tower  is  one  hundred  and  thirty-two  feet.  This  Lighthouse 
is  now  in  charge  of  Captain  Latham  Brightman,  of  Koj  West, 
who  is  a  competent  man  and  well  fitted  for  his  responsible  sta- 
tion.   Ab  will  be  observed,  tho  construction  of  this  lighthouse 
is  of  the  most  thorough  character,  and  it  does  effective  service 
in  the  navigation  of  tnose  dangerous  passages  along  the  reefs 
of  Florida.    In  our  engraving,  it  will  be  seen,  the  islands  be- 
yond bound  the  harbor  of  Key  West,  which  city  is  seen  to  the 
right  of  the  picture.    We  say,  success  to  every  lighthouse  that 
throws  its  gleams  over  the  trackless  path  of  tiie  mariner  ! 


It  has,  singulariy  enough,  a  literature  900  rears  old.  There  are  four 
presses  on  tbo  island  and  four  newspapers.  About  60  volumes  a"  pub- 
lished in  a  year,  but  most  of  them  are  printed  in  Copenhagen,  mere 
are  colleges  and  academies  of  medicine  there  and  common  schools. 
But  moat  of  the  education  is  domestic  in  its  character.  The  1^*?^™ 
teach  tho  children  so  effectually  that  a  young  Iceland  boy  or  giri  of  eigut 
years  old  cannot  be  found  who  does  not  know  how  to  read  and  write. 
Wandering  minstrels,  like  those  of  tho  old  time  m  Scotland  and  Uer- 
many,  wore  still  to  be  found  traversing  the  country  and  dropping  m  on 
families  happy  to  receive  them,  who  gladly  gave  them  a  night  s  supper 
and  loflging  in  exchange  for  their  lay.  The  Icelandic  church  is  Lutheran. 
There  are  199  churches  on  the  island  with  280  clergymen.  For  a  little 
time  the  Mormons  disturbed  the  regular  church-going  members,  but  their 
influence  soon  waned.  The  clergy  waxed  in  vigilanco  and  brought  ttio 
feeble-minded  back  to  the  faith  of  their  fathers.  Since  1760  the  cUmato 
of  Iceland  has  been  gradually  growing  milder. 

FBEJJERICK  AMD  VOI/TAIRE, 

Here  is  an  amusing  sketch  of  tho  familiar  interconrse  of  two  men  of 
groat  renown,  but  little  souls,  from  the  Rev.  J.  H.  Gurney's  "  God  s  He- 
roes and  the  Worid's  Heroes  :"  "  Our  sketch  would  be  incoaiplete  with- 
out some  notice  of  Frederick's  intercourse  with  Voltaire— kings  and  des- 
pots, both  of  them,  in  their  own  domain.  In  peaceable  times,  Frederick  8 
reckless  spirit  found  employment  in  literature ;  and  thinking  that  his 
business  was  rather  to  onlighten  mankind  than  to  master  what  wiser  men 
had  written,  ho  poured  fordi  volame  after  volume,  in  French,  of  indiffer- 
ent prose  and  worse  poetry.    He  desired  to  have  a  critic  at  hand  to  cor- 


description,  when  we  consider  the  pretensions  of 
and  the  terms  on  which  they  came  together    '  Yoii 
losopher,'  Frederick  had  written  in  the  letter  of  in  ■  P^'' 
'and  I  am  one  also.    What  mor^  natural  than  that  wl"?*""*' 
enjoy  each  other  s  society  ?    I  respect  you  as  my  mal^  - 
oquenco  and  knowledge;  and  I  lovo  you  as  a  vu-t«m7  r  -'"  "^'^ 
The  king  gave  the  '  virtuous  friend  '  an  allowance  ofT  '?**  ' 
otaU),  sugar,  ond  other  articles.    Tho  '  virtuous  friend 
plained  tliat  they  were  bad,  the  purveyors  being  a  cheat* 
Frederick  replied,  that  in  that  case  tho  philosopher  m  'T 
without  them  ;  his  sublime  studies  need  not  bo  interru 't  !i 
attention  to  such  trifles.    Voltaire  was  in  a  rage,  and  Ci'^  ''^ 
burse  himself  sold  his  wax  candles,  taking  care,' when  h"^!'" 
tbo  royal  apartments  for  his  own,  always  to  bring  a  Ion  ' 
with  him,  which  was  never  returned."  S  tmu 

QUAllTZ  GOLI>  nUKlIVG. 
The  process  hitherto  pursued  of  crushing  auriferous  n 
by  the  aid  of  machiner;^,  in  order  to  extract  the  gold  h 
answered  the  expectations  at  first  entertained.   Tho  uwl"^* 
found  arduous  in  working,  as  well  as  limited  in  usefu?* 
while  the  returns  inadequately  remunerate  the  trouble  an?'^'''*' 
pense  of  the  undertaking.    An  expedient  of  a  more  si 
kind,  equally  cfiicient,  and    generally   available,  ig 
posed  for  accomplishing  the  same  object  with  fac'ilitv  i't'^'' 
moderate  cost,  and  superseding  the  necessity  of  mechan  ^ 
contrivance.    The  requisite  operations  are  performed  throu*^ 
the  instrumentality  of  chemical  influence,  and  are  contlii<-f  i 


ine  mstrumeniaiuy  oi  cueiuicui  iuuuvui:u,  ana  are  condurt  l 
with  but  little  outlay  of  labor  in  the  execution.   Reneat  i 
trials,  on  the  small  scale,  with  specimens,  have  proved  n 
formly  successful ;  and  apparently  no  obstacle  exists  to  "1 
vent  tho  adoption  of  similar  processes,  on  the  large  scaloT 

mining  ^ntmnanijiQ    nrilli  fi  viatv  ti^  tfxat  ftiA  T\^An»:^..T  i  _  '  ^ 


mining  companies,  with  a  view  to  test  the  practical  bonofi^  { 
the  plan  in  a  way  both  satisfactory  and  conclusive. 

The  proscribed  mode  of  treatment  consists  in  an  application 
of  slow  fire  to  the  quartz,  conveniently  placed  for  ignition  an! 
replenished  with  fuel  until  the  hardest  atone  becomes  heated  \ 
a  suflicient  degree  of  intensity.  Arriving  at  which  reddened 
condition,  water  for  quenching  must  be  poured  on  the  roasted 
mass  of  rock,  or  small  portions  must  be  immersed— an  imme 
diate  change  ensues  on  the  quick  transition,  producing  tho  de 
sired  result,  and  disintegration  is  completely  achieved.  A 
brief  explanation  will  sufhce  to  assign  tho  specific  cause  and 
to  elucidate  the  physical  consequences.  It  has  been  ascer- 
tained, from  several  experiments,  the  tempering  of  steel  in. 
eluded,  that  the  expansive  element,  cold  water,  when  brought 
into  sudden  contact  with  caloric,  generates  besides  Btoaiiis 
strong  electric  action,  which  fact  is  fully  established  in  the 
present  instance  by  clear  induction.  The  solid  crystallized 
substance,  subjected  to  a  shock  from  the  power  and  force  which 
the  subtle  fluid  insensibly  exerts,  cmmbles  at  once  into  friable 
pieces,  leaving  the  precious  metal,  without  fusion,  entirely  dit. 
engaged  from  adhesion  to  the  brittle  fragments,  and  iu  a  fit 
state  for  collection — free  from  waste. — London  Mining  Journal. 

Upon  matters  which  are  affected  by  feeling  and  sentiment, 
the  judgment  of  woman  surpasses  that  of  man ;  her  more  Ben- 
sitive  nature  carries  her  to  heights  above  his  coarser  nature. 


THE  SAND  KEY  LIGHTHOUSE,  FLORIDA. 


ICELAND. 

A  very  interesting  paper  on  Iceland,  written  by  an  Icelander 
and  duly  translated,  was  read  by  Mr.  Fiske  before  the  New  York 
Historical  Society  a  few  evenings  since.  A  sort  of  mystery  hangs 
about  that  far-distant  island  of  the  frozen  seas,  and  any  contribu- 
tion to  our  knowledge  of  it  must  he  always  welcome.  It  was  dis- 
covered in  the  year  863,  and  since  that  time  has  had  its  archteol- 
ogy  and  its  literature.  Long  before  the  birth  of  Columbus  ita 
"Northmen"  discovered  America.  At  an  early  period  it  had 
trial  by  jury.  The  long  winter  nights  made  the  people  poetical. 
The  Bkaids  or  wandering  bands,  travelling  from  farm-house  to 
farm-house,  were,  and  are  even  at  this  day,  a  feature  of  the  intel- 
lectual life  of  the  Icelanders.  On  the  shelves  of  the  public  libra- 
ries of  Copenhagen  and  Stockholm  were  hundreds  of  printed 
volumes  and  thousands  of  manuscripts,  illubtrative  of  the  genius 
of  those  primitive  people  for  poetry  and  romance.  They  were 
conquered  by  the  Norwegians.  They  were  conquered  by  the 
liancs,  and  for  a  long  time  their  scholars  belonged  rather  to  Den- 
mark than  the  native  island— a  little  island,  312  miles  in  length 
hj  200  miles, broad,  with  large  portions  uninhabitable,  containing, 
in  1835,  fifty  six  thousand  inhabitants,  end  in  the  present  year, 
sixty  nine  thousand  live  hundred  ;  noticeable,  as  we  all  know,  for 
its  natural  phenomena,  its  geysers,  or  hot  i^prings.  In  the  latter 
half  of  the  eighteenth  century  the  Danish  government  thought 
this  little  island  worthy  of  being  represented  in  the  legislature  of 
Copenhagen,  and  allowed  it  to  send  two  dcl'gates. 

The  lanirijjige  spoken  in  Icoionii  ilie  (Hd  Scandinavian,  close- 
ly akin  to  the  Suxon  with  no  udniix'.uie  of  Greek  or  Latin  roots. 


rect  what  was  faulty  in  his  compositions,  and,  as  a  royal  author, 
coveted  for  his  own  the  Prigco  of  Critics.  So  overtures  were 
made  to  Voltaire  to  come  to  Potsdam,  there  to  be  entertained  with 
courtesy  and  honors  suited  to  his  fame;  and  to  Potsdam,  in  an 
evil  hour,  he  went.  Never  did  a  palace  hold  two  such  men,  with 
talents  at  once  so  great  and  so  perverted.  The  king  sat  up  stairs 
writing  his  history  or  dabbling  in  philosophy ;  or  penning  alter- 
nately lampoons  and  compliments  ;  and  Voltaire  sat  down  stairs 
and  writing  his  *  Age  of  Louis  XIV,'  Their  productions  in  man- 
uscript were  freely  communicated  to  each  other,  and  profusely 
commended,  or  freely  criticized.  For  a  time  Voltaire  was  pleased 
and  flattered  ;  the  king,  he  said,  was  '  as  agreeable  in  society  as 
he  was  terrible  in  war.'  'Nothing  could  bo  more  delightful  than 
this  mode  of  life,  or  more  honorable  to  philosophy  or  literature.' 

But  alas  !  for  the  credit  of  philosophy,  the  friendship  was  not 
eternal,  and  tho  quarrels  which  ensued  were  pitiful  and 
degrading  to  tho  last  degree.  Voltaire  delighted  to  qniz  the  poor 
authors  who  were  admitted,  like  himself,  to  the  familiar  supper 
scenes  of  the  palace,  and  Frederick  resented  every  attack  upon 
men  whom  he  esteemed  as  prodigies  of  genius.  As  occasions  of 
dispute  multiplied,  the  wit  could  not  restrain  his  pen,  nor  spare 
his  natron,  so  stinging  epigrams  were  written,  and  soon  reported 
to  tne  king.  Frederick  rotnliatcd  in  kind;  if  the  weapons  were 
less  keen,  sarcasms  from  such  a  quarter  left  a  rankling  wound  be- 
hind them,  and  the  great  master  of  the  mocking  art  when  too 
roughly  touched,  was  as  irritable  and  passionate  as  a  spoiled  child. 
Other  grievances  followed,  and  scenes  wore  enacted  for  the 
amusement  of  wits  and  couiticrs,  which  sound  ludicrous  beyond 


FRENCH  POLITENESS. 

The  assumption  of  national  virtues  has  often  more  credit  thui 
the  reality.    The  French  have  set  themselves  up  aa  a  'itan<iii  ' 
people  in  the  courtesies  and  elegancies,  in  the  refinements  and  - 
icacies  of  living.    The  worid  has  taken  them  at  iheir  word,  an- 
thereby  has  been  imposed  upon,  we  think,  or  rather  has  impose' 
upon  itself,  as  far,  at  least,  as  regards  the  French  of  to-aay  i^" 
where  that  we  have  set  our  foot  are  the  life,  and  mauuers,  "'" 
habits.  80  selfish  ;  nowhere  is  there  so  little  of  the  courtesy  wnu 
springs  from  heart  and  feeling,  so  much  of  the  ej£iernul  ^'"'^  J 
bowing  and  phrasing.    As  for  eating,  except  a  Cafrre  or  a  i  - 
man,  we  believe  that  no  living  being  consumes  so  maeh  in 
course  of  a  day  as  tho  Frenchman.    He  is  eternally  "'PP'^^'  jj^ 
ping,  or  picking  at  something.    His  stomach  knows  . 
palate  no  snspension.    They  aro  ever  on  duly.    He  has  his  on 
fast  of  several  courses  and  his  dinner  ditto,  and  then  botwixi 
between,  before  and  after,  ho  has  his  ca/ir,  his  tafse,  nisabwint' 
liqueur,  and  bis  beer.    As  ffir  his  food,  it  may  bo  rare  fltiu  t"  ^ 
in  the  choicest  cuisine,  but  it  is  ever  greasy  after  a  fashion.  ^^^^^^ 
are  gradations  acrnrding  to  the  places  and  stations  ;  J®  .r^ 
either  aa  natural  or  refined,   in    gravies  or  J^'"^^  '^^Inpli' 
will  bo  the  prevailing  element  of  tho  cookery.    Yet  tne  .^^^ 
man  assert*  that  he  is  the  model  of  good  breeding,  and  tne  u  ^^^^ 
of  tho  science  of  eating,  and  like  many  other  \^P°^^%J''hpood. 
established  his  creed,  and  hfls  his  believers  in  millions.-^'a'-'^ 

Men  ol  genius  arc  cften  dull  and  inert  in  society;  as 
ing  mel\:or,  when  it  descends  to  earlli,  is  only  a  stone. 


M.  M.  BALLOU,  (wTNTBif  Iti^kt. 
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STATUK  OF  BRIGADIBK-GENKRAL  NEILIj. 

The  British  cannot  bo  charged  with  ingmti- 
liidc  to  those  of  their  distinguished  men  who 
litivc  deserved  welt  of  their  ooantry.    It  may  be 
ilifficult  for  merit  to  make  its  way  upward  in  the 
iirmy  or  navy  of  England,  but  when  once  these 
ijifficultion  have  been  surmounted  and  the  man 
wlio   has    risen  has  performed  some  signal 
achievement,  or  rendered  a  series  of  service,  then 
the  gratitude  of  the  government  and  the  nation 
is  boundless.    The  popular  heroes 
iirc  sctually  idolized  ;  wealth  and 
honors    are  freely  lavished  apon 
them,  and  when  they  die  monu- 
ments are  erected  so  enduring  as  to 
hand  their  story  down  to  distant 
ages.     Marlborough,  Wellington, 
Nelson,  and  a  hostot  others  in  their 
lives  could  attest  the  generosity  of 
tiieir  country.    To  the   heroes  of 
the  late  war  in  India,  testimonials 
of  respect  have  been  paid,  which 
sliow  the  British  are  still  loyal  to 
greatness,  and  one  of  these  tributes, 
the  statue  to  General  Neill,  is  illus- 
trated upon  this  page.    The  inau- 
guration of  this  statue  took  place  at 
Ayr,   Scotland.    The  statue  has 
been  erected  in  Wellington  Square, 
ill  which  General  Neill  was  born  in 
1810,  and  is  in  commemoration  of 
his  services  to  his  country,  and 
chiefly  of  the  gallant  and  noble  part 
which  he  enacted  in  the  late  rebel- 
lion in  India.    The  ceremony  was 
commenced  by  a  procession,  after 
which  the  statue  was  handed  over 
on  the  part  of  the  eorarailtee  to  the 
Earl  of  Egliuton  as  Lord  Lieuten- 
ant of  the  county.    His  lordship  ad- 
dressed the  assembly,  passed  a 
warm  eulogiura  on  the  character 
find  deeds  of  General  Neill,  aod,  in 
conclusion,  said  that  he  handed 
over  the  statue  to  the  people  of 
Ayrshire,  having  perfect  confidence 
that  it  would  require  no  care  to 
gaard  it.    Amongst  those  present 
at  the  ceremony  were  Viscount 
Ingestre ;   Major  Gordon,  aid-de- 
camp to  General  Neill ;  Lady  Neill's 
brothers,  accompanied  by  the  gen- 
eral's youngest  son  ;  Sir  James  Fer- 
gusson,  and  many  other  distin- 
guished persons.    The  statue,  by 
Mr.  Noble,  as  a  work  of  art  is  one 
of  the  finest,  and  will  tend  greatly 
to  extend  his  reputation.   It  is  cast 
in  gun-me(al.    The  figure  is  of  co- 
lossal size,  ten  feet  high,  and  stands 
npon  a  pedestal  of  Dalbeattie  gran- 
ite, twelve  feet  high.    The  incident 
seized  on  by  the  artist  is  that  which 
occurred  at  the  railway  station  at 
IT.iwraw:   General  Neill  and  the 
Fusiliers  were  about  to  proceed  to 
(inell  the  mutiny  at  Benares.  A 
portion  of  the  regiment  not  having 
ariivcd  when  the  train  was  about  to 
stiirt,  the  railway  official  insisted 
Ujioii  proceeding  without  them,  but 
General  Neill  had  him  arrested  on 
the  spot ;  and,  the  soldiers  coming 
up  shortly  afterwards,  the  Fusiliers 
started  for  the  scene  of  danger,  and 
under  their  great  commander  speed- 
ily restored  the  disturbed  district  to 
iranquillity.    The  statue  gives  fine 
iind  animated   rendering  of  what 
iii;iy  have  been  supposed  to  have 
ticun  the  appearance  of  the  general 
■il  that  important  moment.  His 
K-I'i  hand  rests  firmly  on  his  sword, 
ilic  other  is  extended  in  an  attitude 
command,  and  is  pointing  cner- 
L,'eticiilly,  while  he  seems  to  be  ad- 
ilressing  an  order  to  his  men.  The 
expression  of  the  features  is  sugges- 
tive of  energy  and  power,  and  the 
whole  contour  of  the  figure  and  ol 
the  military  costume  harmonizes 
|>er;oi-ily.    Behind  and  at  his  ffil 
arc  a  broken  cannon,  a  pith  helmet, 
:nid  a  round  shot,  emblematic  of 
ilic  extremity  of  the  crisis  when 
Gcner.il  Neill  appears  first  on  the 
i^tcne.     Immediately    below  the 
btiicue  runs  the  following  inscrip- 
tion : — "  James  George  Smith  Neill, 
C.  B.,  aid-de-camp  to  the  (luoeii, 
Heutcnam-colonel   in   the  Madras 
army,  brigadier-general  in  India,  a 


brave,  resolute,  self-reliant  soldier,  universally 
acknowledged  as  the  first  who  stemmed  the  tor- 
rent of  rebellion  in  Bengal.  He  fell  gloriously  at 
the  relief  of  Locknow,  September  25th,  1857, 
aged  47."  Around  the  base  of  the  pedestal 
there  is  a  wreath  of  laurel  in  bronze,  surmount- 
ing the  bas-relief.  The  relief  itself  is  an  extjuis- 
ito  piece  of  sculpture,  representing  the  moment 
before  the  last  scene  of^  the  hero's  life.  This 
statue  forms  a  worthy  tribute  to  his  memory. 


REWARD  OF  riDELlTY. 

Never  forsake  a  friend.  When  enemies  gnther 
around  ;  when  sickness  falls  on  tho  heart;  whon 
the  world  is  dark  and  cheerlaiis.  is  the  time  to  try 
true  friendship.  Those  who  turn  fmm  the 
scene  of  distress  betray  their  hypocrisy,  and 

Krove  that  interest  only  moves  ihcm.  If  you 
(ive  a  friend  who  loves  you,  who  has  studied 
your  interest  and  happiness,  be  sure  to  sustain 
him  in  adversity. — Titcotnb. 


STATUE  OF  B^ilQADIBR-aENERAL  NEILL,  INAUGURATED  AT  AYR, 


SCOTLAND. 


GERMAN  MUSIC  IN  AMUIRICA. 

The  memory  of  SchiUor  is  revered  by  nil  who 
botttt  of  Teutonic  blood.    Verhupti  to  this,  more 
th»a  onjr  other,  is  atiributfthlo  that  high  ioipim- 
tion  which  pervadoa  German  song,  and  give* 
soul  to  its  melody.    The  love  of  music  is  char- 
acteristic of  Germans  everywhere,  and  they  aro 
exerting  a  perceptible  intluonce  in  tho  United 
States  to  propagate  a  love  for  that  art  without 
which  a  man  is  said  to  bo  "  tit  for  treaiions,  strat- 
agems and  spoils."    In   this  way 
they   are,  no  doubt,  contributing 
very  much  to  refine  social  usagoa 
and  to  rationaliEO  enjoymonta,  os- 
pocially  among  that  class  ot  popular 
tion  which  can  indulge  in  the  lux- 
ury ol  song,  OTon  though  precluded 
from  all  others.    The  proficiency 
which  German!!  make  in  vocal  mu- 
sic was  aptly  illnstrated  on  a  recent 
occasion,  at  Coopor  Institute,  when 
tho  American  part  of  the  audicucc 
gave  cxpressious  Ui  both  delight 
and  surprise,  as  the  sweet  harmo- 
uios  rose  in  such  volume  and  power 
from  A  promiscuous  assemma^. 
Having  reference  to  the  desirability 
of  cultivating  a  correct  musical 
taste  among  all  classes,  it  is  worth 
while  to  inquire  into  tho  organiza- 
tion, roanagemont,  etc.,  of  Gorman 
musical  associations,  as  conducted 
tiere  and  elsewhere.   There  are  id 
Now  York  city  not  far  from  thirty 
German  soctelios  for  the  culture  of 
inuMC,  all  of  which  meet  twice  n 
week  respectively  to  practise,  and 
once  a  month  as  a  "  Sacngorbund  " 
(or  association  in  which  the  whole 
are  united),  to  rehearse  the  larger 
choruses,  rcfiuiring  many  voices; 
and  the  latter  body  convenes  once 
»  year  in  Now  York,  Philadelphia, 
Ilaltimoro  or  Cincinnati,  forming  a 
national  organization  quite  numer- 
ous   and   thoroughly  disciplined. 
This  is  in  acx^ordani-o  with  trio  cus- 
tom observed  in  Europe,  except 
that  tho  cities  of  Germany  afford  a 
much  wider  circuit  for  rotation. 
"The  individual   societies  number 
from  twenty  to  eighty  members, 
each  of  whom  pays  an  entrance  foe 
of  S'2,  and  twenty-five  cents  per 
week  subsequently,  for  the  payment 
of  thedirector.  Tho  latter  is  elected, 
to  hold  office  so  long  as  his  service* 
are  acceptable.   The  weekly  meet- 
ings consist  of  exorcises  in  music, 
— tho  whole   generally  concluded 
hy  a  drink  of  beer,  with  smoking 
and  promiscuous  conversation.  Al- 
though the  latter  usages  do  not  ex- 
actly comport  with  the  ideas  of  all 
sober-minded  people,  yet  intoxica- 
tion, or  excesses  of  any  kind, 
said  to  bo  very  rare  among  the 
members.    It  is  by  such  associa- 
tions as  these  that  Germans  acquire 
celebrity  as  musicians.    Their  ad- 
vantages in  this  country,  however, 
are  not  equal  to  those  enjoyed  at 
home,  where  the  ordinary  occupa- 
tions of  tho  day  are  leas  engrossing. 
Moreover,  in  Vrussia,  music  is  iu 
variably  made  a  part  of  common 
school  education,  it  being  customary 
to  reserve  one  hour  in  the  morning, 
immediately  preceding  the  opening 
of  the  school,  for  rau!*ical  nraciico. 
Later  in  the  day  the  blackboard  i» 
used  for  tho  study  of  tho  characters 
used   in  writing  music.   In  this 
mannci  every  youth  is  trained  from 
earliest  childhood,  so  that  olien  ibo 
families  of  those  most  hutn!>lc  in 
lift)  and  indigent  in  circumstances 
produce  musicians  of  the  first  rank, 
trtrmans  ridicule  the  atlompls  of 
Americans  to  promote  "congrega- 
tional "  singing,  while  the  subject 
receives  such  superficial  attcn'ioii, 
especially  in  the  early  stages  of  ed- 
ucation.   Certainly  we  miy  inntalo 
Ihem  in  sevorul  essential  particulars, 
with  advantage.    The  more  we  can 
place  inuocenl  methods  of  diversion 
within  the  reach  of  the  less  favored 
classes  of  popuhuion,  temptation  to 
vice  will  Iw  diminished,  and  the  in- 
terests of  religion  and  morality  pro- 
muled.— Join  jw/  «f'  Conwiaxe. 
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CHAPTER  I. 

KARL    THE  EXILE. 

It  wns  one  of  ihe  most  enervaling  evenings  of 
tlio  beautiful  climate  of  Greece.  A  doticious 
breeze  was  scarcely  rippling  the  sombre  nxuro  of 
iho  Gulf  of  Cirrhfl,  and  I'lrche,  pale  hnntress, 
Wtis  slowly  ascending  the  horizon  on  her  silver 
car.  The  joyous  sounds  of  a  fc'ic  were  re-echoing 
at  Corinth,  in  the  house  of  Lucius  Julias,  pro- 
consul of  Achaia,  The  numerous  slaves  of  the 
household  were  going  and  coming  with  an  eager- 
ness full  of  gaiety.  It  was  because,  on  ihis  day 
the  proconsul  married  his  two  daughters,  Julia 
and  Germaioe.  The  former  was  the  daughter  of 
Aurelia,  and  sister  of  a  young  man  who  had  just 
laid  aside  the  praetexta,  and  who  was  soon  to 
conquer  a  large  place  in  the  history  of  the 
world,  under  the  name  of  Julius  Cresar.  "As  for 
Germaino,  younger  than  Julia,  she  was  born  of 
an  Arcadian  mother.  Now  lot  us  see  under  what 
circumstances  this  double  marriage  was  ac 
complished. 

Home  had  already  attained  the  npogcc  of  her 
greatness;  her  dominion  extended  over  almost 
all  the  known  universe.  The  Germans  alone 
braved  her  in  the  recesses  of  their  impenetrable 
forests,  and  the  long  haired  Gaul  was  as  yet  un- 
suspicious that  CfP5ar  was  growing  up  to  sub- 
ject him. 

At  this  period,  if  we  may  believe  the  old  his- 
torian, Jehan  Le  Maire  of  Beiges,  there  reigned 
in  the  north,  over  the  powerful  cily  of  Tongres, 
a  prince  of  Germanic  origin,  called  Godefrid. 
He  had  but  one  son,  named  Karl ;  but  this  only 
heir  of  his  power,  by  his  violent  and  indomitable 
disposition,  seemed  to  take  delight  in  poisoning 
the  last  days  of  his  life.    Warned  of  his  excesses 
by  continual  complaints,  he  saw  himself  con- 
stantly compelled  to  reprimand  him  with  Ihe 
strictest  rigor,  and  even  threatened  him  with  ex- 
ile from  the  kingdom,  if  he  persisted  in  his  scan 
dalons  deportment.    Karl,  encouraged  by  weak 
flatterers,  paid  do  attention  to  the  reproaches  or 
menaces  of  his  father.    Hia  audacity  became 
such,  that  one  day,  in  the  presence  of  the  whole 
people,  he  forgot  himself  so  far  as  to  strike  in  the 
face  the  intimate  friend  of  llio  old  king,  his  min- 
ister and  counsellor,  the  faithful  Otto,  who  had 
revolted  at  the  new  crimes  committed  by  the 
prince,  and  thought  he  had  a  right  to  invoke 
against  him  the  impartial  severity  of  the  laws. 
Enraged  at  this  outrage,  which  was  in  some  sort 
personal,  Godelrid  banished  the  guilty  young 
man  from  the  city  and  territory  of  Tongres,  pro- 
hibiting him,  on  pain  of  death,  from  ever  re- 
appearing in  hispie^cnee.    Karl-was  too  proud 
to  solicit  a  pardon,  which  he  might  perhaps  have 
attained,  notwithstanding  the  unworthiucss  of 
his  conduct ;  ho  therefore  set  out  that  very 
moment. 

As  soon  18  1  e  I  ad  pa-sed  his  natal  frontiers, 
as  soon  as  the  tall  forests  of  his  country  were 
eSaced  from  his  eyes  in  the  distant  mist,  sad  and 
serious  reflections  thronged  into  the  calmer  mind 
of  the  young  Tongrese.    What  was  ho  to  do, 
^where  should  he  go  ?    Fortunately,  he  recollected 
he  had  at  Rome  an  uncle  namtd  Cloadic,  de 
tained  as  a  hostage  in  consequence  of  a  treaty  of 
peace  concluded  some  years  before  between  his 
conntrymtn  and  the  Koroans.    Karl  resolved  to 
go  and  rejoin  him,  a.'k  of  him  an  asylum,  and 
the  same  time  his  advice  on  what  he  shouM  do 
in  a  situation  so  critical.    Afcer  much  fatigue 
and  dangers  of  every  kind,  the  unfortunate  exile 
at  last  breathed  free  ;  the  eternal  city  was  before 
him,  majestically  enthroned  on  its  seven  hills. 
He  fallowed  the  Appenine  Way  and  soon  arrived 
at  the  Forum.    But  how  was  he  to  find  his  uncle 
in  this  immense  labyrinth,  where  so  many 
thousands  of  men  were  moving  to  and  frot  A 
fortunate  inspiration  led  him  to  the  shop  of  a  bar- 
ber; at  this  period  there  was  no  other  intelli- 
gence office.    There,  while  they  were  removing 
his  long  and  uncombed  Germanic  locks,  he 
learned  that  Cloadic  had  become,  during'  his 
abode  in  Home,  the  guest  and  friend  of  the 
patrician  Lucius  Julius.    Karl  caused  the  dwell 
ing  of  the  noble  Koman  to  bo  pointed  out  to 
him;  he  there  found  bis  undo,  who  readily  rec 
ognized  him,  and  from  whom  he  received  the 
most  cordial  welcome.    Surprised  at  this  long 
journey  undertaken  by  his  nephew,  Cloadic  de 
sired  to  know  the  motive  for  it ;  the  young  man 
imoiediately  related  to  him  frankly  his  dcplor 


able  adventure,  the  exile  which  had  beep  its  con- 
sequence, the  perils  nud  sufferings  which  had  as- 
sailed him  on  his  route:  nn  expiation  already 
very  cruel,  and  yet  but  a  prelude,  as  we  shall  see 
by-and-by.  As  soon  as  he  had  made  it  known 
to  Julius  that  the  stranger  was  the  nephew  of  his 
guest,  the  latter  said,  pressing  the  hands  of 
Cloadic  and  of  Karl : 

It  is  one  child  more  in  the  family." 
He  threw  open  his  house  to  him  with  a  hospi- 
tality worthy  tif  the  purest  da^s  of  the  llepublic, 
treated  him  as  his  own  son  Cesar,  and  gave  him 
an  education  suitable  for  a  patrician.  Daily  in 
contact  with  the  principal  youth  of  the  Koman 
nobility,  Karl  soon  became  intimate  with  most  of 
them,  and  particularly  the  inseparable  friend  of 
a  young  patrician  of  his  age,  named  Cneius 
Octavius. 

About  this  time,  old  Cloadic  fell  dangerously 
ill ;  his  advanced  age,  the  infirmiiies  which  are 
ordinarily  the  sad  lot  of  that  period  of  life,  regret 
for  his  country,  from  which  he  had  been  long 
separated,  all  concurred  to  render  hia  situation 
alarming.  In  vain  wcro  the  most  touching 
cares  lavished  upon  him  in  the  house  of  his  host, 
in  vain  were  the  most  skilful  physicians  sum- 
moned to  the  succor  of  the  dying  man  ;  Cloadic, 
exhausted,  soon  felt  that  his  last  hour  had  come. 
At  the  approach  of  the  fatal  moment,  he  request- 
ed every  one  to  leave  him,  and  retained  beside 
his  death-bed  only  his  nephew,  Karl,  and  his  old 
friend,  Julius. 

"  O,  my  host,"  said  then  the  barbarian  to  the 
patrician,  "I  confide  to  you  in  dying,  the  son  of 
my  brother;  do  not  abandon  him;  be  to  him 
what  you  have  been  to  me,  and  I  shall  die 
trantjuilly." 

Then,  turning  towards  the  young  man  his 
almost  expiring  glance,  he  said,  with  grave 
solemnity : 

"  Karl,  more  fortunate  than  yourself,  I  am  ap- 
proaching the  termination  of  my  exile;  I  am 
going  to  meet,  in  the  unknown  land,  the  souls  of 
our  ancestors,  and  the  bosom  of  Earth,  the  great 
mother,  is  about  to  introduce  me  to  a  new  life. 
Until  now,  I  have  been  unwilling  to  reproach 
you  ;  I  have  thought  it  nnnecessary  to  aggravate 
your  repentance,  but  a  dying  man  has  no  longer 
any  considerations  to  restrain  him,  and  at  this 
moment  my  sole  duty  towards  you  is  frankness. 
By  the  unworthy  extravagance  of  your  conduct, 
you  have  compelled  your  old  father  to  separate 
himself  from  his  only  child.  Itarl,  you  are  in- 
deed very  guilty,  and  this  is  iJie  moment  of  ex- 
piation. Lucius  Julius,  our  host  and  our  best 
friend,  is  about  to  depart,  in  a  few  days,  for 
Peloponessus  at  the  head  of  a  legion  which  is  to 
constitute  a  part  of  the  expedition  against  Mith- 
ridates ;  go  with  him,  let  the  enemies  of  Home 
feel  that  indomitable  impetuosity  which  has 
ruined  you,  cover  yourself  with  glory,  and  after- 
wards return  to  bow  before  the  laws  of  your 
country  and  your  father's  justice.  Your  lather 
and  your  country  wilt  pardon  you,  I  am  sure, 
when  the  child  shall  have  made  himself  a  man, 
and  when  through  you  the  revered  name  of  his 
ancestry  shall  have  become  still  greater  among 
the  nations." 

Karl  swore,  by  all  the  gods  of  the  Germanic 
country,  to  fulfil  faithfully  the  last  wish  of  his 
uncle.  A  celestial  joy  immediately  lighted  up 
the  features  of  the  old  man,  and  ho  murmured; 
"I  can  die."  And  pressing  with  a  trembling 
hand  the  hands  of  Karl  and  of  Julius,  he  slept 
peacefully  his  last  sleep. 

The  young  exile  loyally  kept  the  word  which 
the  venerable  Cloadic  bore  from  him  to  his  tomb. 
After  having  bid  a  tender  adieu  lo  his  dear  Oc- 
tavius, whom  he  never  expected  to  see  more,  ho 
departed  with  Julius,  and  so  distinguished  him- 
self  by  his  bravery,  that  he  was  created  a  lioman 
knight,  under  the  name  of  Flavius  JDomitius 
Cimbcr.  Meanwhile  the  war  against  Miihri- 
dutes  was  ioierrupled  by  the  bloody  rivalry  of 
Sylla  and  Marius.  A  conqueror  in  the  struggle, 
Sylla  filled  liome  with  proscriptions  and  mas- 
eucrcs.  Amoi»g  those  who  attempted  to  escape 
by  tiit;ht,  was  Octavius,  who  went  to  take  refuge 
at  Corinih  with  the  old  friend  of  his  family, 
Julius,  become,  in  the  interval,,  proconsul  of 
Aehaia.  Concealed  in  this  retreat,  where  he  had 
found  again  his  faithful  Karl,  who  was  now 
called  Cimber,  the  exile  could  there  await,  with- 
out ioo  mucli  impatience,  happier  days,  which 
were  soon  to  shine  upon  him.  la  fact,  the  abdi- 
cation of  Sylla  soon  restored  to  their  tiresides  all 
tho;e  whom  his  arbitrary  power  had  banished. 
Octavius  resolved  to  return  to  his  sumptuous 
mansion  on  Mount  Palatine,  but  before  quitting 
Corinth,  he  entreated  his  gucsl  to  give  him  in 


marriage  the  eld«r  of  his  two  daughters,  named 
Julia.  And  as  he  wished  K'lrl  [o  share  in  all 
the  happiness  which  the  future  promised  him,  ho 
demanded  for  the  valiant  Cimber  the  hand  of 
of  Germaine.  Julius,  who  had  long  planned  this 
double  alliance,  readily  consented  to  his  wishes. 
And  thi.s  is  why  we  said  at  the  commencement  of 
the  chapter,  that  a  fete  was  bting  celebrated  in 
the  house  of  the  proconsul ;  a  f(5ie  not  unmixed 
with  sadness,  for  on  the  morrow  Octavius  and 
his  young  wife  were  to  cinbark  on  a  ship  which 
was  to  convey  IhfSfp  to  Italy. 


CUAl'TEU  II. 


The  hall  of  the  feast  contained  only  a  small 
number  of  guests.  Julius,  in  concert  with  his 
two  sons  in-law,  had  invited  as  witnesses  of  this 
grave  family  solemnity,  only  the  most  ancient 
and  most  devoted  of  the  friends  he  possessed  at 
Corinth.  Placed  beside  Germaine,  opposite  his 
brother  in-law  Octavius,  and  bis  sister-in-law  Ju- 
lia, Karl,  or,  if  you  prefer  it,  Cimber,  spoke  of  his 
country  of  the  north,  of  its  primitive  customs,  of 
its  ancient  legends,  and  his  recitals  captivated  to 
the  highest  degree  the  attention  of  tho  Romans 
and  Greeks  who  listened  to  them.  At  this  mo- 
ment, Davus,  the  oldest  slave  of  tho  household, 
entered  the  hall,  and  approaching  the  narrator, 
said : 

"  Master,  a  foreigner,  a  man  of  your  country, 
is  here,  who  entreats  you  to  come  and  speak  with 
him  this  very  moment." 

"  A  countryman  of  my  son-in-law  Cimber  1" 
exclaimed  Julius,  "a  countryman  of  my  friend 
Cloadic,  whom  I  shall  never  forget !  By  Jupiter 
Hospitalius  !  let  him  not  remain  thus  outside  my 
door ;  let  him  enter,  let  him  come  and  share  in 
the  nuptial  banquet." 

Meanwhile  a  lively  emotion  manifested  itself 
on  the  countenance  of  Cimber;  he  was  then  at 
last  about  to  receive  news  from  his  father  and 
from  his  country  1  Davus  introduced  the  stran- 
ger. He  was  a  man  of  tall  stature,  though  a  lit- 
tle bent  by  age  ;  locks  white  as  the  snow  floated 
over  his  travelling  cloak ;  by  his  blue  eyes,  by 
his  long  dress,  one  recognized  a  German. 

"  Otto,  my  old  friend,  it  is  you  !"  said  Cimber 
to  him,  rising  hastily  and  embracing  him 
cordially. 

Then,  turning  towards  his  astonished  father- 
in-law  his  frank  and  manly  face,  illumined  by  a 
ray  of  inward  joy,  he  exclaimed  : 

This  is  the  man  whom,  in  my  mad  youth,  I 
so  weakly  outraged  ;  it  was  for  his  sake  that  my 
father  condemned  me  to  so  just  an  exile.  By 
the  immortal  gods,  Julius,  I  will  not  again  seat 
myself  at  the  table  among  your  guests,  without 
having  implored  before  you  all  a  pardon,  which 
I  do  not  know  as  I  have  yet  merited.  My  friend, 
my  father,"  continued  he,  inclining  towards  the 
old  man  with  a  magnanimous  humility,  "be not 
insensible  to  my  profound  repentance  ;  if  the  suf- 
ferings of  exile,  if  the  toils  and  dangers  to  which 
I  have  condemned  myself,  have  not  sulliced  to 
atone  for  my  crime,  speak !  what  must  I  do 
No  expiation  will  seem  to  me  too  rigorous." 

"O,  my  son  !"  replied  the  old  German,  in  a 
tearful  tone;  "dear  child  whom  I  have  seen 
grow  up,  speak  no  more  of  that ;  I  have  long  ago 
forgotten  all,  and  besides  I  am  too  happy  at  see- 
ing you  again.  I  have  so  many  things  to  say  to 
you." 

"First  of  all,  my  guest,"  interrupted  Julius, 
"you  must  take  his  place  among  us,  at  our  fam- 
ily feast.  Faithful,  I  am  sure,  to  the  laws  of  an- 
cient hospitality,  he  whom  like  me  you  call  your 
son,  will  refuse  to  listen  until  you  have  repaired 
your  strength." 

They  beated  Otto  beside  Cimber.  At  the  end 
of  the  repast,  tho  youth  said  lo  the  old  man  : 

"  Now,  my  father,  you  may  speak  fearlessly, 
and  as  if  we  were  alone.  You  have  around  you 
only  my  adopted  family  and  my  dearest  friends ; 
here  I  have  no  secretK  from  any  one." 

"  So  much  the  better !"  replied  Otto,  gravely  ; 
"  for  then  I  can  bo  frank  and  free  in  my  own 
language,  as  we  always  are  in  the  bosom  of  our 
old  Germany.  Know,  then,  that  a  messenger 
from  your  uncle,  Cloadic,  a  man  of  the  country, 
who  had  t.iithfully  accompanied  him  in  hiscxilej 
and  whom  the  noble  old  man  had  recommended 
to  return  to  Tongres  immediately  alter  his  death, 
came  to  inform  your  fatlicr  and  myself  of  this 
sorrowful  event,  of  your  abode  at  Home  and  ap- 
proaching departure  for  Achaia.  Godefrid,  who 
has  been  consuming  with  dtcp  grief  during  your 
absence,  and  whose  health  is  declining  from  day 
10  day,  is  unwilling  lo  die  until  he  baa  embraced 


is  son  (^  pardoned  his  offence?  IIo^^^ 

^''km  Of 
duct  towards  me,  a  promise"  wSI/r 
difficult  for  me  to  make,  and  to  dcuan  ' 
ately  in  search  of  you,  making  nie  LLlT'"^'- 
the  god.-,  not  to  return  without  you    t  , 
obeyed  ;  I  have  set  out,  notwitb.tanrti.  ' 
feeble  old  .ge;lhave  left  far  bS"^  "'^ 
country,  and   alone,  with  ditTuulty  tr  ""^ 
countries  whose  customs  and  lauguie  J'^'^^'^'' 
known.    But  at  last,  thank  the  gods !  1  h"' 
rived  safe  and  sound,  and  have  been  able  il?  T 

thfi  first   nnrt    /,P  tn..    ^'"lUlfil 


the  arst  part  of  my  mission.    Yes,  I  fi  i 
handsomer,  braver  than  ever  and  I  am 
the  glory  which  you  have  acquired  iu  JIT"^. 
like  a  worthy  child  of  Tuiscon,  like  a  '"^ 


fU'scon,  like  a  true  I 
a  kingl    Now,  Kari,  listen  to  me;  if"? 
hearken  to  Iho  appeal  of  jour  old  father  wV" 
dying,  if  you  think  like  me  that  your  reimn  "  " 
inspire  him  with  new  life,  to-morrow  wc 
out  together;  if,  on  the  contrary, 
your  now  friends,  your  new  family  and  yo 
country,  I  will,  on  my  part,  be  faithful  To"'" 
oath  ;  I  will  not  return  to  Tongres  without  you'' 
I  will  remain  to  share  with  the  son  the  mafd  ' 
tion  of  the  father.    Where  you  are,  I  will  be  M 
will  follow  you  everywhere,  like  your  living  eon 
science;  renouncing  my  country,  my  Ian- 
and  ray  gods,  I  will  make  myself  a  Homatf  S 
your  example,  and  may  Heaven  pardon  ug  !" 

When  the  old  German  had  finished  speakinc 
a  long  silence  of  stupor  seized  the  guests.  Ci 
bor,  overwhelmed,  remained  some  time  with  bt 
forehead  buried  in  his  hands.    But  suddenly  raia- 
ing  his  head,  he  said  in  a  firm  voice: 

"  Otto,  we  will  depart  together.  I  am  no  Ion 
ger  the  Roman  knight  Flavius  Domitius  Cim- 
ber; I  am  Karl,  the  son  of  Godefrid,  tbo 
Tongrese !" 

Then  addressing  his  young  wife,  he  said  to 
her,  with  emotion : 

"  Germaine,  I  hoped  to  spend  my  happy  dnja 
beside  you  in  the  midst  of  your  people ;  the  gods 
have  decided  otherwise.  When  duly  speaks  all 
else  is  silent.  You  Romans  must  know  this- 
your  fathers  have  taught  it  to  you.  Meanwhile 
1  am  about  to  open  ray  heart  to  you  ;  if  you  will 
follow  me,  if  you  do  not  fear  to  abandon  for  my 
sake  your  father  and  your  country,  I  swear  to 
you  my  life  shall  be  full  of  gratitude  for  your  sac- 
rifice.  If  you  fear  to  exchange  the  beautiful  sky 
of  Greece  for  the  misty  heaven  of  the  north,  and 
to  leave  forever  your  civilized  brethren  for  a 
nation  they  call  barbarous,  you  are  free.  Forget, 
henceforth,  the  poor  stranger  who  will  never  for- 
get you.  Enough  young  patricians,  aspiring  lo 
tho  honor  of  entering  your  family,  will  know 
how  to  deliver  you  from  an  importunate  re- 
membrance." 

"Karl,"  replied  the  young  giri,  firmly,  "if 
you  are  no  longer  Cimber,  you  are  still  my  hus- 
band, I  am  your  wife,  that  is  to  say,  in  my  own 
eyes,  your  companion  for  lile.  Henceforth,  your 
purple  shall  be  my  purple;  your  family  shall  bo 
mine;  it  is  my  duty  and  by-and-by  will,  I  trust, 
be  my  happiness." 

"  O,  Germaine  !"  exclaimed  Karl,  extending 
his  hand  to  her,  "may  you  be  blessed  for  thoso 
sweet  words.  You  are  a  noble  and  courageous 
woman.  I  accept  your  devotion,  because  I  feel 
myself  capable  of  one  day  responding  to  it." 

Julius,  who  was  anxiously  looking  at  them 
both,  cast  down  his  head  without  utteriug  a 
word.  On  consulting  his  parental  heart,  he 
found  there  neither  the  right  nor  the  strenjjih  to 
oppose  the  resolution  of  his  daughter,  become 
the  wife  of  Karl.  Only  when  he  reflected  that 
on  the  moriow  ho  would  find  himself  alone 
in  his  vast  mansion,  isolated  from  what  was  dear- 
est to  him  on  earth,  and,  so  lo  speak,  bereaved  of 
all  his  children,  a  tear,  fiuickly  wiped  away,  glis- 
tened in  the  eyes  of  the  proconsul.  He  had  wept, 
perhaps,  for  the  first  time  in  his  life. 


CHAPTER  III. 

THE   VALE   OV   TIIi:  SWANS. 

As  soon  as  the  dawn  of  the  following  day  had 
illuminated  the  heights  of  Acrocoriuth,  uhcr 
affecting  adicux  addressed  to  Julius,  the  I^'- 
burnian  ship  which  was  to  convey  Octaviuy, 
Julia  and  Cicsar,  received  with  them  Otto,  Karl 
and  Germaine.  The  travellers  crossed  safely  the 
Gulf  of  Cirrha,  the  Ionian  Sea,  the  tumultuous 
Adriatic,  and  at  last  disembaiked  on  a  coast  of 
Venetia,  not  Jar  from  the  lagunes,  where  at  a 
later  period  sprang,  liko  Venus,  from  the  bosom 
of  iho  waves,  Venice,  the  beautiful.  At  this 
place  they  separated.    Karl  embraced  for  the  last 


time  his  friend  Octavius,  and  Cwmr,  before  quit- 
tins,'  his  sister  Germairie,  gave  her  as  a  souvenir 
nnd  talisman,  a  stuluetto  of  massive  gold,  by  n 
skilful  artist  of  Corinth,  reprtisenting  Venus,  tbo 
ancestress  and  protcolress  of  the  ancient  family 
of  Julius.  Oetavius,  Cicmr  and  Julia  immedi- 
ately took  the  road  which  condncled  to  Home, 
while  Karl,  Otto,  Gcrmaine  and  their  escort,  di- 
rected themselves  to  the  northeast.  The  latter 
traversed  thus  the  rich  plains  of  Cisalpine,  the 
high  mountains  of  the  AUobroges,  the  oriental 
part  of  Gaul,  and  "did  so  well  in  their  journey," 
says  the  old  chronicler,  Jehau  de  Maire,  thLt 
they  reached  a  great  Gaulish  city,  afterwards 
known  under  the  natne  of  Cambray.  Thcnoe, 
travelling  always  towards  the  north.  tliey  arrived 
at  a  beautiful  valley,  on  the  banks  of  a  limpid 
stream  where  many  swans  wore  floating.  A 
young  Cretan  archer  who  was  among  the  escort, 
wished  to  try  hia  gkiU  and  lot  fly  an  arrow  alone 
of  these  birds.  But  while  the  whole  flock  took 
flight  in  divers  directions,  the  swan  avoided  the 
blow,  which  did  bm  ruHlo  her  white  plumage, 
and  fleeing  in  affright,  came  to  seek  an  asylum 
in  the  arms  of  Germaine.  The  young  wife  was 
ranch  pleased  with  this  adventure.  Was  it  not 
the  most  fortunate  presage  1  Was  not  the  swan 
consecrated  to  Venus,  from  whom  the  family  of 
Julius  was  descended,  through  EoeuB.tho  sod  of 
Arcbises  "* 

"Karl,"  she  immediately  asked  of  her  hus- 
band, "what  is  the  name  of  this  bird  in  the  lan- 
guage of  your  people  V 

"  Swana,'-  replied  he. 

"  Well !"  exclaimed  the  daughter  of  Julius, 
with  that  lively  resolution  which  she  had  already 
manifested  at  Corinth,  "  since  henceforth  your 
language  is  to  be  mine,  it  is  from  it  that  I  will 
borrow  my  name.  Let  me  no  longer  be  called 
Germaine,  the  daughter  of  the  proconsul  of 
Achaia;  I  will  call  myself  Swaaa,  the  faithful 
spouse  of  Karl  the  Tongrese." 

"Let  it  be  as  you  desire,  my  dear  Swana," 
said  Karl  to  her,  smiling  tenderly.  "  I  thank 
you  for  this  new  proof  of  an  unexampled  devo- 
tion. All  my  efforts  shall  tend  to  render  myself 
more  and  more  worthy;  and  first,  to  bequeath 
the  memory  of  it  to  posterity,  I  will  decree  in  my 
turn  that  this  valley  be  called  the  Vale  of  the 
Swans." 

The  decree  of  Karl  was  fulfilled  as  he  desired, 
and  this  graceful  designation  with  which  circum- 
stances had  inspired  him,  is  perjietuated  to  the 
present  day,  though  materially  altered  by  time, 
which  respects  nothing.  The  Vale  of  the  Swans 
(Vol  dcs  Ci/gn€s)  is  at  present  occupied  by  a  rich 
and  populous  city  named  Valenciennes,  on  the 
Escaut.  Germaine,  whom  we  shall  henceforth 
call  Swana,  that  is  to  say,  the  Lady  of  the  Swan, 
kept  the  bird  which  was  sheltered  under  her  gen- 
tle protection,  and  raised  it  carefully. 

From  thence,  Karl,  Swana  and  Otto  travelled, 
as  our  chronicler  says,  as  far  as  the  chateau  of 
Froidmont,  situated  near  a  great  city  now  called 
Brussels.  There  Karl  was  surprised  by  over- 
whelming intelligence  ;  his  old  father  was  dead, 
and  Heaven,  whoso'  rigorous  justice  never  fails 
to  punish  an  ungrateful  son,  refused  him  even 
the  sad  consolation  of  closing  the  eyes  of  the 
worthy  old  man.  The  unfortunate  Karl  shed 
bitter  tears;  meanwhile,  the  tender  words  of  his 
beloved  Swana  restored  to  him  a  little  calmness 
and  courage.  He  continued  his  route  to  Ton- 
gres,  whose  inhabitants  welcomed  with  transport 
the  heir  of  the  venerable  Godefrid.  Educated  in 
the  rude  school  of  misfortune,  the  new  king 
made  them  completely  forget  the  disorders  of  his 
youth.  Old  Otto,  whom  he  had  the  happiness  to 
preserve  some  years  longer,  remained  to  the  last 
his  faithful  counsellor  and  best  friend,  as  he  had 
been  the  counsellor  and  friend  of  his  father. 
Karl  had  nothing  more  at  heart  than  to  efface, 
by  his  deference  and  attentions,  the  outrage  of 
which  ho  had  been  guilty  towards  him.  Otto 
died  blessing  him.  But  divine  justice  had  not 
forgotten  the  paternal  malediction,  after  the  ex- 
ample of  the  generous  old  man  ;  it  was  not  fully 
siitisfied,  and  the  long  expiation  which  it  in- 
flicted on  the  accursed  son,  could  close  only  by 
a  terrible  denouement. 


^^J^^i^EL^'ICTCmiAL  DRAWING-ROOM  COMPANION. 


CIIAl'TEU  IV. 

THE  MIIITE  LOCKS  OF  SWASA. 

Karl  lived  happy  and  reigned  peacefully.  Eo 
had  by  Swana  two  children  :  a  son  whom  he 
named  Oetavius,  to  make  of  him  the  living  re- 
membrance of  his  old  friend,  and  a  daughter, 
c.illcd  by  her  mother  Swana.  Ca'-ar,  on  his 
side,  was  no  longer  the  pale  youth  of  former 


da^s  :  he  was  a  man ;  what  do  I  say  ?  a  great 
man.  Adored  by  his  soldiers  and  by  the 
plebeians,  he  aimed  now  but  at  ono  object  ■  in 
other  words,  he  wished  lo  arrive,  by  the  concur- 
rence  of  his  numerous  partisans,  to  the  dictator- 
ship  of  Sylla,  his  clear-sighted  proscriber  ■  of 
Sjlla,  whose  deep  glance  discovered  in  liim  ninny 
Manuses.  The  triumvirate  which  he  had  \vm 
associated  himself,  in  concert  with  Pompey  and 
Crassus,  was  already  preparing  the  way  for  his 
sovereign  power.  Judging  with  reason  that  iho 
prestige  of  his  conquests,  thai  the  aureola  of  mil- 
itary glory  would  contribute  in  a  not  less  effi- 
cacious manner  to  the  realization  of  his  ambitious 
projects,  he  caused  to  be  given  him  the  pro- 
consulate of  the  Gauls,  the  greatest  part  of  which 
were  independent,  and  began  to  subject  them, 
throughout  their  whole  extent,  to  Roman  domin- 
ion. The  invasion  of  Iho  Helvetians,  who 
abandoned  cn  mo.sjie  ibcir  Alpine  cantons  to  di- 
rect their  steps  towards  the  west,  furnished  bim 
with  tbo  first  pretext  for  meddling  with  trans- 
alpine affairs.  He  defied  the  people,  constrained 
them  to  return  to  their  mountains,  and  pro  itcd 
by  the  quarrel  which  soon  after  arose  between  the 
Sequanais  and  the  Eduans,  to  subject  the  latter 
to  the  dangerous  prolectomto  of  Rome.  The 
Sequanais,  iu  their  turn,  invoked  the  support  of 
Ariovistus,  the  chief  of  the  Sueves,  one  of  the 
most  powerful  of  the  Transrhcnane  nations. 
The  German  king  commenced  by  subjugating  his 
new  allies,  and  braving  Cajsar  from  ambition  to 
ambition,  refused  to  evacuate  the  Gaulish  territo- 
ries of  which  his  valiant "framee*  had  rendered 
him  master.  War  was  then  declared  between 
Ariovistus  and  Ciesar.  Karl  was  a  relative  of 
the  Sueve  hero,  who  invited  him  iu  a  pressing 
manner  to  combat  the  common  enemy.  Sacri- 
ficing immediately  the  memory  of  the  family  ties 
which  united  him  to  Caisar,  to  tbo  more  eloquent 
interests  of  his  country  and  of  his  allies,  the 
young  king  replied  to  the  envoys  of  Ariovistus 
that  he  would  immediately  set  out  to  rejoin  him. 
He  hastened  his  preparations,  and,  when  they 
were  terminated,  one  evening  addressed  his  wife 
thus  : 

"  Swana,  I  depart  to-morrow  at  the  head  of 
the  bravest  of  my  people.  I  will  not  make  a 
mystery  of  the  reasons  which  compel  me  to  de- 
part, to  you  the  faithful  companion  of  my  life,  to 
you  who  have  always  read  my  heart  aa  an  open 
book.  I  go  to  reinforce  the  army  of  Ariovistus, 
my  relative  and  ally ;  I  go  to  combat  with  him 
against  the  Romans,  commanded  by  your  brother 
CiEsar :  I  am  fulfilling  a  sacied  duty,  and  jou 
know  that  in  such  circumstances  I  never  hesitate  ; 
as  for  me,  every  consideration  is  effaced  when 
my  German  country  call.s.  I  know,  for  I  have 
witnessed  it,  the  implacable  and  devouring  am- 
bition of  the  Romans;  at  this  moment  they  are 
undertaking  the  conquest  of  Gaul ;  and  it  is  cer- 
tainly their  intention  not  to  stop  at  the  banks  of 
the  Rhine.  Be,  therefore,  strong  and  courageous 
as  you  have  always  been.  Personally  your 
brother  has  nothing  to  fear  from  mc ;  I  will  light 
this  proud  enemy,  but  1  shall  not  forget  that  his 
sister  is  my  wife,  my  best  friend.  As  for  me,  if 
any  misfortune  happens  lo  me  in  this  expedition 
— for  hero,  beloved,  we  must  provide  for  every- 
thing— you  will  immediately  commit  the  govern- 
ment of  my  people  to  Ambiorix,  the  faithful 
chief  of  the  Eburons.  Ho  alone  is  capable  of  de- 
fending it,  and  then  he  is  a  relative  of  my 
mother,  he  is  a  loyal  friend  on  whom  our  family 
have  always  a  right  to  rely.  You,  my  dear 
Swana,  will  afterwards  take  refuge  with  our  chil- 
dren in  a  safe  asylum,  whither  my  faithful  sol- 
diers will  conduct  you.  It  is  a  chateau  built  on 
the  Rhine  by  one  of  my  ancestors,  in  the  centre 
of  a  wooded  island,  which  conceals  itself  from  all 
eyes  behind  its  great  trees  and  impenetrable 
thickets.  There,  protected  it  necessary  by  a 
troop  chosen  from  my  most  devoted  companions, 
you  will  await,  invoking  the  gods,  the  end  of  the 
storms  which  threaten  us." 

Swana  turned  pale  at  this  unexpected  confi- 
dence, but  she  kept  silence  and  concealed  her 
anguish.  She  knew  loo  well  the  character  of 
Karl  to  attem]H  to  obiaio  a  change  of  resolution. 
So,  the  next  day  she  suppressed  her  tears  at  the 
hour  of  adieux,  when  her  husband,  springing  to 
horse,  exclaimed,  full  of  enthusiasm ; 

"  I  will  return  conquemr,  or  return  no  more." 
A  month  after,  the  remnants  of  this  valiant 
army  returned  as  fugitives  to  the  city  of  Tongres. 
They  brought  frightlul  news.  All  the  efforts  of 
Ariovistus  and  of  his  ally  were  vain  against  the 
genius  of  Cmar  and  the  admirable  discipline  of 
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his  soldiers;  the  irresistible  onset  of  his  legionn 
bad  driven  the  broken  columns  of  the  Saovcs 
hcyond  tho  Rhine.  KaH.  refusing  ,o  flee,  had 
yielded  to  numbers,  notwitbstunding  a  heroic  de- 
fence, with  Iho  bravcu  of  his  companions,  who 
for  a  long  time  covered  bim  with  their  bodies. 
Swana  did  not  weep  ;  she  mtored  no  complaint, 
and  did  not  reveal  her  despair  by  anv  outward 
evidence.  Only,  within  a  few  day^  her  hair 
grow  while,  and  the  people  sai.l.  as  tboy  saw  her 
mute  and  pale  :  "  The  Lady  of  ihe  Swan  loved 
our  king  well ;  hor  hair,  heretofore  blacker  than 
the  raven  of  our  forests,  bus  become  white  aa  tho 
bird  from  which  she  took  her  name  !" 

Faithful  to  tho  rcconimeudaiions  of  Karl, 
Swana  confided  the  government  of  Tongres  to 
the  brave  Ambiorix,  and,  accompanied  by  a  val- 
iant escort,  retired  with  her  two  cbildrun  to  the 
retreat  designated  by  bcr  huabund.  She  did  not 
forget  to  take  with  her  her  beloved  swan.  The 
only  panime  of  th«  poor  widow,  in  ber  sad  Boli- 
lufte,  was  10  feed  it  with  her  own  hand,  to  see  it 
float  gracefully  iu  tho  moat  which  surrounded 
her  manor,  or  mingle  with  tho  sport-s  of  hor 
children,  whom  it  followed  and  caressed  with  tho 
intelligent  affection  of  a  dog. 


CHAPTER  V. 

WHAT   nAPPENED   TO  YOl'NO  RALVIU8,  3TAX- 
DARD-BKARER  OF  TUB  TKflTII  LKOIOM. 

Meanwhile  Ca-mr  was  pursuing  hia  conquests. 
Arrived  on  the  frontiers  of  tho  Meuapians,  whoso 
territory  allerwurds  consiitutod  the  duchy  of 
Clcves,  he  stopped  there  some  days,  not  far  from 
the  banks  of  the  Rhine.  He  had  with  him  his 
nephew  Salvias,  the  son  of  Oetavius  and  of 
J ulia,  a  young  man  hardly  emerged  from  adoles- 
cence, whom  ho  had  just  appointed  aijuili/ere,  or 
standard-bearer  of  the  tenth  legion.  One  night 
Salvius  had  a  dream  :  it  seemed  to  him  that  ho 
saw  Venus  descend  from  tho  skies,  on  a  chariot 
drawn  by  swans.  "  Salvius,"  said  the  goddess 
lo  bim,  with  a  sweet  smile,  "  thou  wilt  see  thy 
country  no  more  ;  the  gods  have  fixed  thine  abode 
not  far  from  hero.  Do  not  foi^et,  when  Aurora 
appears,  to  repair  alone  to  the  banks  of  the 
Rliino.  A  guide  whom  I  have  prepared  for  thee 
shall  conduct  thee  to  those  places  where  thy  ar- 
rival will  revive  joy  and  hope."  At  these  words 
the  goddess  disappeared,  and  Salviua  awoke. 

He  awaited  the  day  with  impaiieuco.  As 
soon  as  the  first  rays  of  dawn  had  whitened  the 
heavens,  tho  young  Roman  left  tho  camp,  and 
soon  found  himself  on  the  banks  of  ihe  great 
river.  For  a  long  time  he  waiched  for  tho  ap- 
proach of  the  mysterious  guide  whom  the  dream 
of  tho  night  had  announced  to  him  ;  but  it  was 
in  vain  ;  he  saw  no  person  appear,  and  the  most 
profound  solitude  continued  to  reign  around  bim. 
Weary  of  waiting  to  no  purpose,  he  was  about 
to  wiilidraw,  convinced  that  ono  should  attach 
little  faith  to  ihu  capricious  phantoms  of  dreams, 
when  casting  his  eyes  on  the  limpid  waters  of 
the  stream,  he  perceived,  by  chance,  a  swan  of 
daxzling  whiteness  sporting  near  the  shuro.  It 
was  the  only  living  creature  which  had  yet  pre- 
sented itself  to  bis  view.  Under  tlio  impulse  of 
secret  curiosity,  tho  standard-bearer  approached 
nearer  and  at  last  discovered  a  little  skiff  moored 
to  ihc  trunk  of  a  tree.  It  was  empty.  The  air 
was  so  clear,  the  sky  so  transparent,  the  wutorso 
calm  and  beautiful,  that  the  young  man  entered 
as  it  were  in  spile  of  himself,  the  elegant  boat, 
which  seemed  to  be  slalioncd  there  expressly  to 
invite  him  to  take  a  sail  on  the  Rhino.  Hardly 
had  ho  unfastened  the  boat,  hardly  had  he  seized 
iho  two  light  oars  which  it  c.irriod  obliquely  sus- 
pended at  its  sides,  when  a  gentle  and  caressing 
breeze,  arising  as  if  by  enchantment,  swelled  tho 
while  triauguhir  sail  with  which  the  little  bark 
was  provided.  At  the  same  time,  the  swan  be- 
gan to  swim  before  Salvias,  turning  constantly 
towards  him  its  long  flexible  neck,  as  if  to  invite 
him  to  follow  it  without  delay  and  wilhout  fear. 

"  There  is  no  longer  any  doubt,"  then  said  to 
himself  tho  son  of  Julia;  "this  is  the  guide 
promised  by  Venus.  I  will  therefore  follow  this 
white-plumed  bearer,  and  if  it  please  the  gods, 
will  see  ihe  end  of  this  singular  adventure," 

After  having  drifted  some  time  amid  the 
cliarming  landscapes  which  the  ban' s  of  tho 
Rhino  preseoled,  as  if  to  salule  him  welcome, 
Salvius  reached  an  i.-land  covered  with  tall  trees 
with  dense  foliage,  through  which  it  was  impossi- 
ble to  discover  iho  least  path.  Not  judging  it 
time  to  disembark  jet,  bo  began  to  coast  alon- 
the  island,  always  preceded  by  the  swan,  which 
kept  on  its  way.  At  la&l,  both  arrived -at  the 
mouth  of  a  species  of  caual,  when  the  iwan  en- 


tered, with  outspread  wings,  lodoubling  its  swift- 
ness, like  a  traveller  who  seen  approaching  tho 
termination  of  his  journey.  Salvius  directed  bis 
bark  by  the  course  of  iho  bird,  and  soon  saw 
ari'io  the  walls  of  n  species  of  fortress,  around 
which  the  waters  of  the  cannl  circled  like  a  gir- 
dle. Near  the,se,  two  children  wcro  playing  on 
the  lawn,  and  gathering  flowers  in  tho  shade  of 
the  groat  ouks  of  iho  forest.  These  were  a  slen- 
der youth,  one  of  tho*c  types  which  Virgil  has 
so  well  re-produced  in  bis  Euryale,  and  a  young 
girl  lavishing  with  grace  and  freshness.  They 
had  not  noticed  tho  bark,  and  bad  as  yet  per- 
ceived only  the  swan.  At  sight  of  it,  both  ut- 
tered cries  of  joy  and  ran  to  tho  banks  of  the 
canal,  where  the  iwan.  which  hastened  lo  meet 
them,  began  lo  caress  them  by  turns,  us  friends 
whom  it  was  Iiappy  tosoo  after  a  long  absence. 
Tbo  interest  which  bad  so  long  captivated  tho 
young  Uo:nan.  redoubled  bctoro  this  deligbiful 
Bpectftelo.  Nuvcrlhol6t.8,by  an  inalinclivo  prn- 
deuce,  ho  disembarked  noiselessly,  moored  tho 
chalcupo  securely,  and  buried  himself  in  a 
thicket  whence  ho  could  observe  evoryihiug 
wilhout  being  seen.  The  children  continued  to 
play  with  tho  swan,  Suddenly  ono  of  tho  win- 
dows of  the  chateau  ojn'ncd  and  Salvius  saw  ap- 
pear there  the  pale  and  beauliful  face  of  a  woman, 
framed  in  long  white  locks.  This  woman  was 
nevertheless  still  young,  and  it  was  evident  that 
grief,  rather  than  time,  hod  wrinkled  hor  beauti- 
ful face  and  wliiiencd  her  long  hair.  She  smiled 
vrith  a  sad  and  sweet  smile  at  the  simple  sporis 
of  the  children  and  tho  bird  ;  then,  in  a  mclan. 
choly  tone,  she  sang  in  Greek  the  following  re- 
frain, in  a  graceful  and  plaintive  rhythm  : 

"  LoTo,  nlilldrnn,  Uin  vliU«-|i1iiuieU  nwnn, 
Bird  liclOTcd  by  tiiorl&U  snd  godiii 
To  \W  buiLUly  Vonim  renJar*  liouingp, 
As  It  linn  J  het  iitdluDC  cat." 

Salvius's  astonishment  was  at  its  height,  for  ho 
was  far  from  thinking  that  at  such  a  distance 
from  Greece,  Greek  words  would  come  thus  to 
strike  his  ear.  Unable  to  moderate  his  impa- 
tience, ho  hastily  lelt  his  retreat  and  saluted  tho 
lady  of  tho  chalcau  in  tho  same  language,  with 
wliich  he  was  perfectly  well  acquainted,  like  all 
the  young  Romans  of  that  epoch.  If,  just  now, 
his  surprise  had  been  great,  that  of  the  stranger 
was  not  less  so  on  listening  to  him.  Delighted 
to  be  able  at  last,  after  so  many  years,  to  speak 
a  tongue  which  revealed  to  her  the  Bwectesl 
memories  of  her  cbildhood,  Swana,  for  it  wad 
she,  courteonsly  invited  tlie  young  Roman  lo  en- 
ter the  chateau.  Ho  accepted  this  hospitable 
offor,  and  the  conversation  which  took  place  be- 
tween them  assumed  a  more  and  more  expansive 
character.  By  degrees,  the  Lady  of  tho  Swan 
questioned  bcr  boat;  she  asked  of  him  his  name, 
his  family,  his  country. 

"I  am  a  Rotnan,"  replied  ho;  "my  namo  is 
Salvius,  the  son  of  Oetavius  the  senator,  nod 
nephew  of  Cicsar,  the  proconsul  of  llie  Gauls.  I 
accompanied  my  uncle,  who  appointed  me  stan- 
dard-bearer of  the  Icnlh  legion,  and  who  is  at  this 
moment  encamped  at  a  Utile  distance  from  this, 
near  the  banks  of  the  Rhine." 

"  And  I,"  exclaimed  Swana,  "I  am  the  sister 
of  thy  mother,  the  second  daugbterof  Julius,  she 
who  was  formerly  called  Germaine." 

Weeping  with  joy,  she  embraced  her  asloa- 
isbcd  nephew  ;  the  children,  in  their  turn,  lav- 
ished on  the  young  man  tho  most  atrectionute 
caresses,  and,  for  the  first  time  for  many  years, 
the  whole  manor  wore  a  festive  air, 

"  Venus  had  not  deceived  me,"  then  said  Sal- 
vius to  himself. 

Yielding  to  the  entreaties  of  Swana,  who  de- 
sired an. explanation  of  these  words,  bo  recount- 
ed to  her  the  dream  which  he  had  the  preceding 
night,  and  the  marvellous  adventure  which  bad 
succeeded.  In  bis  turn,  ho  interrugatcd  his 
aunt,  who  acquainted  him  in  detail  with  all  her 
Odyssey  from  the  time  sho  hud  left  Corinth.  At 
the  same  time  she  conjured  hor  nephew  lo  act  as 
mediator  with  Cicsar. 

" My  unforinnato  husband,"  said  she,  "died 
combating  against  him  ;  and  I  fear,  that  in  his 
resentment,  he  will  see  in  me  only  a  stranger,  a 
wife,  who  has  abjured  her  country  and  her  gods." 

Salvius  ro-ossured  her  and  promised  to  make  ev- 
ery effort  to  bring  about  a  reconcilialiou,  which 
was  thenceforth  bis  dearest  desire.  Ho  afterwards 
took  leave  of  his  hostess,  to  return  to  the  camp  ; 
but,  before  suffering  him  to  depart,  sho  confided 
lo  him  the  statuette  of  Venus,  a  present  and 
token  of  remembrance  from  her  brother,  request- 
ing him  to  convey  it  to  C;e  ar,  without  telling 
him  at  first  from  whence  it  came,  and  observe 
first  ihe  impression  which  tho  sight  of  this  object 
would  produce  on  liim. 
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CHAl'TEU  VI. 

THB  OmOIM  or  THE  DDCUt  OF  HKABAST. 

On  his  return  to  the  camp,  SuItios  went  in 
seBtch  of  his  uncle  nnd  gave  him  the  siuiuelte.  A 
lively  emotion  was  depicted  on  the  countenance 
of  Cicsar,  but  it  was  rather  tenderness  than  anger. 

"How  did  this  image  of  Venus  fall  into  jour 
hands  asked  he  of  his  nephew,  in  a  voice  per- 
ceptibly affected. 

Convinced  that  he  might  speak  without  fear, 
the  young  man  gave  him  a  faithful  narration  o( 
the  event  of  which  ho  had  been  the  hero- 

"To-morrow,  without  longer  delay,"  said 
Cicsar,  hastily,  "you  shall  conduct  me  to  this 
mysterious  chateau.  Wo  will  go  alono,  that  wo 
may  not  alarm  Germaine.  Poor  woman,  how 
she  mast  have  saflercd.  Ah  1  why  could  I  not 
have  saved  her  husband,  who  persisted  in  an  im- 
possible resistance,  forgetting  that  I  wiis  called 
Ctesar  and  that  I  was  his  brother.  I  am  im- 
patient to  see  her  aud  to  embraco  her  at  last, 
when  I  thought  myself  separated  forever  from 
her  I  loved  so  much,  the  daughter  of  my  father, 
the  companion  of  my  childhood  !" 

Left  alone  with  her  children,  after  the  depar- 
ture of  her  nephew,  Swana  was  consumed  with 
mortal  anxiety.  Would  Salvius  succeed  in  his 
mission?  And  then,  had  she  not  committed  a 
serious  imprudence  in  thus  revealing  the  secret 
of  her  retreat  ?  It  was  not  for  herself  that  she 
trembled;  O,  no  I — it  was  for  her  young  family, 
for  those  two  beings  so  dear,  who  alone  attached 
her  to  hfe.    Suddenly  Octavius  ran  towards  her. 

"  Mother  i"  exclaiified  he,  out  of  breath, 
"  come  and  see  the  beautiful  boat  which  has 
arrived." 

Swana,  at  those  words,  almost  swooned,  but 
by  a  violent  effort  over  herself,  she  soon  recov- 
ered courage,  invoked  the  powerful  Venus  and 
descended  to  the  lawn.  Two  men  were  disem- 
barking at  the  foot  of  her  chateau.  The  young- 
est was  Salvius  ;  the  other — with  his  tall  stature, 
his  black  and  piercing  eyes,  his  palo  countenance, 
his  high,  bald  forehead,  which  was  wrinkled  bo. 
neath  the  weight  of  a  vast  thought — the  other 
wai  CiEsar. 

"Germaine,  my  sister  1"  exclaimed  he,  first, 
stretching  out  his  arms  to  her. 

Swana,  uttering  a  cry  of  incfTablo  joy,  throw 
herself  on  the  bosom  of  her  brother;  then, 
unable  to  pronounce  a  word,  pointed  to  her  two 
children. 

^  "I  will  be  their  father,"  replied  Csesar,  gently, 

comprehending  the  thoughts  of  the  poor  widow. 

After  the  first  moment  of  emotion  had  passed 

uway,  he  said  to  Salvius  : 

"Friend,  I  thank  first  the  great  goddeas,  the 

august  mother  of  our  family;  but  afterwards,  it 
is  to  you  that  I  am  most  indebted.  This  day, 
which  reunites  us  ail,  I  may,  thanks  to  you,  mark 
with  the  white  stone  of  the  Thracians,  as  one  of 
the  happiest  of  my  lite.  By  the  immortal  gods  ! 
I  would  immediately  prove  my  gratitude.  Yes, 
you  may  ask  of  me  what  you  please  :  if  it  is  in 
my  power  to  grant  it,  you  shall  obtain  it  this  very 
moment." 

Germaine  added  her  gentle  voice  to  the  prom- 
ise of  her  brother. 

"  Well,"  said  the  young  man,  encouraged  by 
this  double  kindness,  "  though  the  favor  I  would 
ask  is  above  my  merit,  there  is  one  recompense  I 
desire.  I  am  unworthy  of  it,  it  is  tTOO,'but  with 
the  help  of  the  gods,  I  hope  one  day  to  de- 
serve it." 

"  What  is  then  this  recompensed' 

"  The  hand  of  thy  niece,  emperor,"  murmured 
Salvius,  blushing. 

Cffisar  smiled. 

"  It  is  not  to  me  that  you  should  address  your- 
self," replied  he,  pointing  to  his  sister. 

"A  mother,"  icomediately  said  Germaine, 
"  lias  no  right  to  refuse,  when  lie  who  addresses 
her  has  just  restored  a  father  to  his  children."  . 

That  very  day  it  was  agreed  that  Salvius 
should  espouse  his  cousin,  young  Swana.  "  And 
the  wedding  was  celebrated,"  adds  the  old  chron- 
icler, whose  narrative  has  hitherto  guided  me, 
"  with  great  pomp  and  solemnity,  in  the  temple 
of  the  good  goddess  Venus  at  Louvain,  accord- 
ing to  the  ancient  usages  and  customs,  in  pres- 
ence of  the  said  Citsar,  who  ofl^cred  great  gifts 
to  the  said  temple,  and  gave  to  the  niece,  for  a 
dowry,  in  title  of  duchy,  all  the  country  around. 
And  as  the  said  Sah-ius  had  been  surnamed 
Brabon,  which  in  Greek  means  arbiter,  because 
he  had  reconciled  the  brother  and  sister,  the  said 
country  was  afterwards  called  Brabant." 

And  this  is  the  reason,  according  to  Jehan  Le 
Maire  of  Beiges,  why  the  Duchy  of  Brabant  dates 
from  JuliuB  CtKsar. 


ROSALIE  DE  CLAIRVILLE. 

A  LEGEND  OF  THE  OLDEN  DAYS  OF  FBANCE. 

BY  FRANCIS  A.  DUBIVAOE. 


The  constable  d'Armaignac,  a  man  of  mark 
and  name,  had  long  passed  the  flower  of  his  age, 
without  dreaming  of  linking  his  destiny  to  that 
of  any  of  the  fair  dames  who  figured  at  the 
court  of  France,  or  won  the  admiration  of  the 
knighta  of  Paris.  In  fact  he  was  no  carpet 
knight.  He  better  loved  the  rude  shock  of  arms, 
the  charge  of  steel-clad  cavaliers,  the  hand-to- 
hand  combats  of  the  stricken  field,  than  the  less 
dangerous  encounters  of  the  tournament;  yet 
even  these  ho  preferred  to  the  festivities  of  the 
palace  and  the  banquel-hall.  He  waa  a  man  of 
war,  and  rudely  stamped  with  the  roughest  im- 
press of  his  age.  His  helmet  had  worn  away  his 
once  luxuriant  curls,  his  face  was  mined  by  a 
thousand  wrinkles,  his  complexion  was  bronzed 
and  weather-beaten,  his  manner  was  harsh,  his 
language  brief  nnd  stern,  and  his  whole  time  oc- 
cupied either  in  battle,  or  in  dreaming  of  strat- 
agems, campaigns  and  sieges. 

Yet  so  it  chanced  that  in  his  "sere  and  yellow 
leaf,"  D'Armaignac  conceived  the  idea  of  taking 
to  himself  a  wife.  To  accomplish  his  object  he 
addressed  himself,  not  to  the  lovely  and  high- 
born damosel  whose  charms  had  penetrated  even 
the  iron  hauberk  that  encased  what  he  pleased  to 
term  a  heart,  but  to  her  father,  an  old  companion 
in  arms,  and  one  as  rude  and  unpolished  as  him- 
self. Between  the  two  the  marriage  was  ar- 
ranged, and  the  father  of  the  beautiful  Countess 
Kosalie  de  Clairvillo,  in  his  dying  moments,  en- 
joined it  on  his  daughter  to  accept  the  hand  of 
D'Armaignac,  under  whose  charge  and  roof  he 
ordered  her  to  remain  until  such  time  as  the  old 
soldier  chose  to  lead  her  to  the  nuptial  altar. 
After  thus  making  his  last  moments  as  disagree- 
able as  possible,  he  kissed  the  cross-hilt  of  his 
sword,  closed  his  eyes,  declined  breathing,  and 
was  laid  with  the  ashes  of  his  fathers,  a  race  of 
iron-beaded  and  iron-hearted  gentlemen,  all  of 
whom  had  served  their  king,  and  many  of  whom 
had  been  to  Palestine,  a  fashionable  mode  of 
atoning  for  a  lifetime  of  carnage,  rp^pine  and 
disorder. 

So  the  Countess  Rosalie  was  taken  home  to 
the  feudal  castle  of  D'Armaignac,  where  all 
scjindal  was  avoided  by  the  perpetual  presence 
of  one  of  the  starchest  of  duennas,  named  Mar- 
garita, who  had  been  imported  from  Spain  ex- 
pressly for  the  purpose.  The  countess  v/as 
watched  and  guarded  as  strictly  as  if  she  had 
already  become  the  property  of  the  constable. 

Now  it  so  happened  that,  without  consulting 
her  father,  the  lady  Rosalie  had  already  fallen  in 
love  with  a  young  gentlemen  of  the  court,  Sa- 
voisy,  son  of  the  chamberlain  of  King  Charles 
VI.  She  had  numerous  suitors,  all  of  whom 
were  dying  of  love  ;  but  Savoisy  was  the  only 
one  who  could  boast  of  enjoying  her  smiles. 

D'Armaignac  made,  every  day  after  dinner,  a 
formal  visit  to  the  apartments  of  the  countess, 
and  there  paid  his  addresses  in  good  set  phrasew ; 
but  there  was  no  heart  in  his  wooing,  and  it  was 
evident  that  ho  merely  paid  his  devoirs  in  ihis 
manner  for  form's  sake. 

One  day  the  aged  wooer  found  the  fair  one  re- 
clining beneath  the  canopy  of  her  reception-room 
asleep.  Still  he  ventured  to  approach  her,  and 
kneeling,  raised  her  lily  hand  to  his  rough  and 
bearded  lips. 

"  Dear  Charles  I"  said  the  lovely  girl,  still 
dreaming  on. 

D'Airaaignac  started  to  his  feet  as  if  an  asp 
had  stung  him.  She  had  a  lover,  then — his 
name  was  on  her  lips — his  image  in  lier  heart. 
Full  of  rage  and  jealousy,  he  sought  out  the 
duenna. 

"  Tell  me,  Spanish  hag  !"  said  he,  seizing  her 
rudely  by  the  arm,  "who  is  this  Charles'?" 

"  Who  has  told  you  about  Charles,  my  lord  V 
asked  iho  duenna,  incautiously  betra}-iDg  her 
consciousness  in  her  first  terror. 

"  There  is  a  lover,  then  I"  growled  D'Armaig- 
nac, hoarsely.  "You  have  proved  false  to  my 
interests  and  your  pledges.  He  comes  hero  in 
my  absence— I  know  it.  My  wife—for  she  is 
mine  to  all  intents — receives  him.  Speak  out,  or 
you  shall  taste  my  dagger's  point.  Tell  me  all 
— the  days,  the  hours,  the  manner,  the  place  of 
their  meeting." 

"  I  will  tell  you  nothing,"  answered  old  Mar- 
garita, boldly.  "  Kill  me— I  will  never  betray 
my  sweet  young  mistress." 

D'Armaignac  half  drew  his  dagger  from  its 
sheath,  but  he  returned  it  to  its  scabbard,  and 


with  a  bitter  curae,  turned  upon  his  heel  and 
again  sought  the  presence  of  Rosalie.  She  had 
awakened  from  her  brief  slumber,  and  was  sit- 
ting in  an  easy  attitude,  resting  on  her  gracefully 
rounded  arm. 

"  Well,  madam,"  said  D'Armaignac,  irefully, 
"  if  young  lips  babble  in  their  sleep,  old  ears  are 
apt  to  cat<:h  their  meaning.  Who  is  this  Charies, 
of  whom  you  dream  by  day  so  fondly  1" 
"  Charles  1"  cried  the  countess,  turning  pah 
"  Ay,  madam — you  were  not  dreaming  of 
Henri  D'Armaignac,  the  only  man  of  whom  you 
have  aright  to  think.  Ha!"  he  added,  "  I  will 
spare  you  the  trouble  of  confession — it  can  be 
no  other  than  Charles  de  Savoisy,  son  of  the 
chamberlain." 

"  No — no,"  said  Rosalie,  turning  deadly  palo, 
aud  trembling  ;  "  you  have  no  ground  for  your 
suspicions,  my  lord — jou  are  mistaken  in  your 
conjectures  ;  I  love  not  Charles  do  Savoisy — in- 
deed, he  never  dared  to  address  me." 

"  His  horse  has  been  seen  saddled  in  my  court- 
yard. How  many  times  ho  has  been  here,  se- 
cretly, I  cannot  tell  ;  but,  by  heaven!  you  shall 
confess.  Out  with  it,  or  worse  shall  betide  you." 

"  My  lord  1  my  lord  !"  cried  Rosalie,  in  agony, 
"  spare  mo — pardon  me  !" 

D'Armaignac  checked  himself  in  the  heat  of 
his  passion.  . 

"  Go  thy  ways,  mistress,"  said  ho  ;  "I  meant 
not  to  harm  thee.  But  my  rival  had  better  look 
well  to  himself.  Were  he  the  proudest  noble  of 
the  realm,  who  dare  interpose  between  me  and 
my  aflianced  bride,  I  wonld  slay  him  hke  a  dog 
at  the  foot  of  the  throne  itself." 

Wilh  this  chivalrous  declaration,  D'Armaignac 
went  forth  to  interrogate  the  servants,  and  to  see 
whether  he  could  not  obtain  from  thoir  replies 
wherewithal  to  feed  his  mounting  jealousy.  He 
was  terrible  in  his  auger,  and  they  all  lived  in  a 
most  wholesome  dread  of  hia  wrath.  None  of 
them  suspected  the  serious  mischief  which  lay  at 
the  foundation  of  these  astute  and  summary  in- 
terrogatories ;  but  from  all  they  said,  D'Armaig- 
nac camo  to  the  conclusion  that  none  of  them 
bad  been  cognizant  or  abetting  of  any  misdoing, 
except  a  dog  which  he  had  commissioned  to 
watch  the  garden,  and  which,  having  surprised 
asleep  in  his  kennel,  he  immediately  strangled, 
by  way  of  relieving  his  unbounded  passion. 
This  fact  led  him  to  suppose  that  Rosalie's  lover 
probably  entered  the  castle  llirough  the  garden, 
whence  the  only  egress  was  by  means  of  a  pos- 
tern that  opened  on  the  water-side.  The  Hotel 
D'Armaignac  stood  in  the  neighborhood  of  the 
royal  houses  of  St.  Paul.  One  gate  of  this  feudal 
dwelling  opened  on  the  Hue  St.  Antoine,  and 
was  fortified  at  every  point.  The  walls  on  the 
river  side  were  immensely  strong,  loop-holed, 
and  fmmished  with  frowning  turrets. 

After  much  cogitation,  the  constable  matured 
his  schemes  and  arranged  his  plan  of  action.  He 
selected  a  number  of  his  most  devoted  and  skil- 
ful archers,  and  posted  them  in  the  towers  that 
commanded  the  quay,  with  the  strictest  orders, 
on  pain  of  their  lives,  to  shoot  down  everybody 
except  the  countess  who  should  seek  to  issue 
from  the  garden — but  to  spare  the  life  of  any  one 
cavalier  who  should  come  in,  day  or  night,  tak- 
ing care,  however,  to  slay  him  as  he  passed  out. 
The  same  precautions  and  orders  were  given  at 
the  issue  on  the  Rue  St.  Antoine.  The  servants, 
even  the  chaplain,  were  forbidden  to  go  out  on 
pain  of  death.  Then  the  duly  of  guarding  the 
two  flanks  of  the  castle  having  been  committed 
to  a  select  body  of  his  men-at-arms,  with  orders 
to  keep  good  watch  in  the  lateral  streets,  the  con- 
stable made  sure  of  entrapping  the  favored  lover 
of  the  lady  Rosalie,  if  he  dared  to  penetrate  the 
stronghold  of  his  enemy. 

The  constable  had  business  at  Poissy,  and  was 
forced  to  mount  directly  after  dinner,  knowing 
which,  the  poor  countess  had,  on  the  preceding 
day,  sent  a  note  to  Savoisy,  inviting  and  urging 
him  to  visit  her.  While  D'Armaignac  was  belt- 
ing his  castle  round  with  guards,  and  laying 
snares  of  death  for  his  rival,  Rosalie  was  in  an 
agony  of  terror. 

She  had  held  a  conversation  with  Margarita, 
who  assured  her  that  D'Armaignac  knew  nothing 
of  the  stolen  interviews  which  had  frequently 
taken  place  between  the  lovers,  and  advised  her 
to  take  into  her  confidence  a  laundress,  who  was 
employed  about  the  castle,  and  who  was  re- 
nowned all  over  Paris,  for  the  fertility  of  her  in- 
vention and  resources  in  matters  of  intrigue. 

The  three  females  deliberated  together  in  the 
hope  of  contriving  some  method  of  warning  Sa- 
voisy of  his  danger,  and  inducing 'hiui  to  remain 
at  home.    The  laundress  had  a  lover  among  the 


archers  on  guard,  and  «he  hoped  throuRh  hi«  , 
vor  to  be  able  to  go  forth  and  obtain  an  intervi  ' 
With  the  lover.    But  although  she  wentToTe 
soldier  and  essayed  all  her  blandishments  h 
man  dreaded  the  anger  of  his  master  more  Ih 
that  of  his  mistress,  and  positively  refused  to  T 
the  woman  pass.    The  poor  girl  relumed  to  T 
lady  m  despair  at  her  ill  luck. 

The  countess  soon  discovered  that  ahe  al 
of  all  the  household,  was  permitted  free  ci- 
from  the  castle.  Of  this  she  availed  heraelf" 
but  hardly  had  she  gone  a  bowshot  from  tb' 
gate;  when  four  pages  and  two  captains  of  \C 
guards  closed  up  behind  her,  and  she  found  th  ^ 
had  orders  not  to  quit  her  for  a  moment. 

Tlie  unfortunate  lady  returned  to  her  chamb 
weeping.  ' 

"  The  fate  of  my  lover  is  sealed  I"  said  she 
"  Too  well  I  know  the  constable's  ferocity 
Once  within  his  power,  Savoisy  will  never  leave 
these  walls  alive.  The  cruel,  ravenous  sword  of 
D'Armaignac  will  be  stained  with  the  best  blood 
of  his  noble  heart.    I  see  hut  one  way  to  aav 

him — it  is  a  terrible  alternative — life  for  Hfo  

but  between  the  two  I  will  not  hesitate." 

Before  condemning  the  countess  for  adopting 
the  terrible  alternative  which  the  sequel  will 
disclose,  we  must  remember  that  the  ago  in 
which  she  lived  was  an  age  of  blood.  Human 
life  was  held  of  light  account ;  deeds  of  violence 
were  daily  enacted— and  even  delicate  woman 
shuddered  not  at  their  recital  or  even  their  com- 
mission.  Kosalie  D'Clairville,  beautiful,  high- 
bom  and  refined  as  sho  was,  in  many  respects 
was  not  advanced  beyond  her  period  in  her  man- 
ner of  thinking  and  acting. 

"  I  shall  savo  my  lover,"  she  said,  drying  her 
tears — "  I  shall  save  my  lover,  though  at  a 
terrible  i)rice." 

With  these  words,  she  took  her  prayer-book 
and  issuing  forth  from  the  castle,  moved  slowly 
towards  the  Church  of  St.  Paul,  whence  the 
solemn  hells  were  summoning  the  worshippers  to 
mass.  Like  most  of  the  court  ladies,  the  count- 
ess rarely  missed  this  ceremony.  There  were 
always  seen  the  most  distinguished  dames  and 
cavaliers  in  the  richest  costumes,  and  the  dark 
interior  of  the  church  glittered  with  diamonds, 
and  resounded  with  the  rustlo  of  silks,  the  rattle 
of  swords,  and  the  clink  of  golden  spurs.  So 
the  countess  went  forth  in  full  pomp,  accompa- 
nied by  the  two  captains  and  a  chosen  guard  of 
steel-clad  men-at-arms. 

Among  the  gallant  knights  who  frequented  the 
church,  there  was  more  than  one  who  had  sighed 
to  possess  the  radiant  charms  of  the  countess. 
Among  those  who  looked  oftencr  towards  the 
ladies'  seats  than  to  the  altar  and  the  priests,  was 
one  on  whom  the  countess  had  often  bestowed 
the  charity  of  a  kind  look,  because  ho  was  more 
humble  and  earnest  in  his  homage  than  his  fel- 
lows. This  gentleman  always  stood  apart,  rest- 
ing against  the  same  pillar,  stirring  not,  and  ap- 
peared wrapped  up  in  quiet  contemplation  of  the 
beauteous  lady.  His  pale  face  wore  an  expres- 
sion of  sweet  melancholy.  Bis  countenance 
bore  tlie  imprint  of  good  feeling,  and  he  was  ev- 
idently one  of  those  who  exist  on  ardent  passion, 
and  lose  themselves  deliciously  in  hopeless  loves. 

This  gentleman,  though  his  garments  were 
well  made,  suitable  and  chaste,  and  though  there 
was  a  certain  air  of  taste  in  his  appointnienls, 
seemed  to  the  countess  to  be  a  poor  knight,  seek- 
ing distinction,  and  having  no  fortune  but  his 
cloak  and  sword.  Thus,  whether  she  suspected 
his  secret  poverty,  or  because  she  felt  he  loved 
her  well,  or  because  he  was  handsome,  well- 
shaped,  and  dark-haired,  she  always  wished  him 
fame  and  fortune.  Now  she  threw  towards  him 
some  kindly  glances,  some  looks  of  encourage- 
ment, which  reached  his  heart  like  gnawing  asps, 
and  sported  with  his  young  life  like  a  princess 
accustomed  to  sport  with  more  precious  objects 
than  an  humble  cavalier. 

She  had  finally  learned  his  history.  He  was 
a  young  and  bannerless  knight,  named  Julian  de 
Montespan,  who  had  not  inherited  a  single  acre 
with  his  fief,  and  who  had  come  to  court  in  hopes 
to  push  his  way  by  bis  good  looks  and  his  sword. 
He  had  seen  the  triumphant  beauty  of  Rosahe 
displayed  at  church,  and  had  fallen  madly  in  love 
with  the  aflianced  bride  of  D'Armaignac, 

This,  then,  was  the  young  cavalier,  on  whom 
the  countess  had  fixed  her  keen  eyes,  and  whom 
she  was  about  to  lure  to  his  destruction. 

On  entering  the  church,  the  countes^  found 
poor  Julian  resting  against  his  pillar,  and  watch- 
ing for  her  coming,  as  the  invalid  watches  for  the 
sunshine  of  spring  and  the  morning  light-  Tlien 
sho  turned  her  eyes  away,  and  thought  of  going 


to  the  qaeen  to  require  her  assistance  in  her  des- 
perate extremity,  but  on  her  making  a  motion 
one  of  the  captains  said  to  her,  with  a  tone  of 
tlie  most  profound  respect : 

"  Madam,  our  orders  are  not  to  permit  you  to 
speak  to  man  or  woman,  even  to  the  queen  your 
sovereign,  or  the  priest  year  confessor.  Be  sore 
that  our  lives  are  at  stake  in  this  afifair." 

"  Is  it  not  your  doty  to  die  1" 

"  And  to  obey,"  replied  the  soldier. 

Then  the  countess  resumed  her  usual  place, 
and  looking  again  at  the  poor  knight,  she  saw 
that  he  was  pale  and  thin,  and  that  his  face  wore 
the  impress  of  deep  care. 

"  The  less  sorrow  for  his  death  !"  she  muttered, 
coldly.    "  Ho  is  half  dead  already." 

With  this  thought  she  cast  another  of  her 
death-dealing  glances  at  the  knight,  and  the  false 
love  that  lighted  up  her  fine  eyes  went  to  the 
very  heart  of  the  suffering  lover.  The  lady  re- 
cognized with  a  pleasure  always  fresh  and  now 
to  the  heart  of  woman  the  omnipotence  of  her 
magnificent  glance,  which  the  knight  answered, 
in  the  same  language,  without  speaking  a  word. 
And  in  fact  the  ruby  color  which  spread  over  his 
cheeks  was  more  eloquent  than  the  most  musical 
periods  of  Demosthenes,  or  Cicero,  and  was 
quite  as  well  understood.  The  countess,  to  make 
sure  that  this  was  not  an  accidental  flushing,  ex- 
perimented on  the  virtue  of  her  eyes,  and  was 
finaljy  convinced  that  she  had  found  a  man  will- 
ing to  die  bravely  for  her  sake. 

When  the  ceremony  had  ended,  and  the  glit- 
tering throng  were  dismissed,  the  countess  passed 
the  pillar  against  which  the  cavalier  was  still 
leaning,  and  hy  another  glance,  testified  her  wish 
that  he  should  follow  her.  To  make  sure  of  the 
proper  interpretation  and  significance  of  this 
mate  appeal,  she  looked  back  once  more  as  if  to 
wave  him  on. 

She  then  perceived  that,  althongh  he  had  loft 
his  place,  he  still  seemed  doubtful  whether  he 
should  dare  to  follow  her,  but  in  obedience  to 
this  last  signal  he  mingled  with  the  crowd  and 
pursued  her  footsteps,  though  still  at  a  respectful 
distance. 

When  she  reached  the  gate  of  the  castle,  the 
cocntess  halted,  and  making  a  sign  to  Julian,  he 
was  soon  at  her  side.  She  then  oflFered  him  her 
hand,  and  both  found  themselves  within  the  fatal 
fortress. 

"  Come  quick  to  my  apartments,"  said  Bbe, 
"  for  I  must  speak  to  you." 

The  gentleman,  not  guessing  the  nature  of 
this  mystery,  silently  obeyed  the  request  of  the 
beautiful  countess. 

"  Margarita,"  whispered  the  countess  to  the 
duenna,  "I  almost  dread  to  tell  him  that  the 
penalty  of  his  blind  and  mate  love  is  death,  and 
that  I  am  his  betrayer." 

"  Think  of  Savoisy,"  answered  the  duenna, 
as  she  left  the  room. 

When  they  were  alone,  the  countess  fell  at  his 
feet  in  an  agony  of  tears. 

"  Hear  me,  gallant  knight,"  said  she  ;  "  I  am 
unworthy  of  a  thought  from  you.  You  will  curse 
mo  when  you  know  the  crime  I  have  coramilted 
in  the  bewilderment  and  selfishness  of  a  mad 
passion.  When  you  leave  this  fated  castle,  death 
will  stare  you  in  the  face.  The  love  I  bear 
another  has  brought  me  to  this  desperate  pass. 
Yonr  death  will  save  my  lover's  life.  You  go 
from  hence  to  die." 

"  I  loved  yon,"  replied  Julian,  cmshing  in  his 
heart  the  dark  despair  caused  by  this  terrible  an- 
nunciation ;  "  I  loved  you,  Rosalie  de  Clairville, 
when  I  first  set  my  eyes  upon  your  lovely  face. 
I  love  you  still  as  fondly  as  ever.  I  thank  you 
for  having  used  me  as  something  wholly  belong- 
ing to  yourself.  Other  lovers  offer  gems  and 
gold— 1  freely  give  you  a  gem  beyond  price— my 
life !" 

"Julian,"  cried  the  countess,  springing  to  her 
feet,  "  were  it  not  for  Savoisy,  how  I  could  love 
you  1" 

"  And  am  I  to  be  sacrificed  for  Charles  de  Sa- 
voisy V  asked  Julian,  folding  his  arms. 

"  Ho  is  my  lover,"  said  the  countess,  sadly. 

"You  have  been  deceived,"  said  Julian,  ear- 
nestly ;  "  you  have  been  deceived.  I  pray  you 
to  believe  the  words  of  one  who  has  not,  if  you 
speak  sooth,  many  moments  in  this  worid. 
Charles  de  Savoisy  has  made  a  mock  of  your 
name  among  the  idle  gallants  of  the  court.  I 
heard  him  say  that  he  thanked  D'Armaiguac 
from  the  bottom  of  his  heart  for  ndding  bim  of 
an  incumbrance.  Nay,  more,  lady— he  ia  about 
lo  bo  wedded  to  another." 

"  Savoisy  false  !"  cried  Rosalie,  horror-stricken. 
"  And  yon  are  to  die  to  save  n  traitor  I" 
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"My  fate  is  indeed  accomplished!"  said  the 
knight.  "  My  horoscope  predicted  I  should  die 
for  the  sake  of  a  great  lady.  But  by  my  patrT>n 
samt,  I  swear  that  I  will  sell  my  life  deaHy. 
Still  I  shall  die  content,  since  it  was  at  the  com- 
mand of  her  I  love  best  on  earth.  Perhaps  poor 
Juhan  will  live  a  little  while  in  the  memorv  of 
the  Countess  de  Clairville." 

"  Julian  !"  cried  the  lady ;  "  dear  Julian,  liow 
could  I  ever  have  been  blind  to  your  noble  char- 
acter and  knightly  heart !  How  couhl  I  have 
passed  by  your  silent  homage,  to  be  caught  by 
the  false  glitter  of  Savoisy.  Come  to  my  ano's 
—my  heart— kisB  me  but  once." 

"Lady."  said  Julian,  dashing  a  tear  drop  from 
his  check,  "  would  you  render  death  impossible 
by  making  exis«nce  so  dear  1  One  kiss  !"  And 
he  imprinted  a  burning  kiss  upon  her  fevered 
lips.    "  It  is  the  first,"  ho  said. 

"And  the  last!"  she  cried. 

"And  now,  come  with  mo,  Julian,  and  we  will 
die  together  at  the  postorn." 

At  this  moment  a  step  was  heard  upon  the 
stair. 

"  Your  life  may  yet  be  saved,"  said  the  cmmt- 
683.  "  Quick  !  hide  yourself  behind  that  curtain." 

"I  will  face  the  danger  like  a  man!"  said 
Julian,  drawing  his  sword. 

"  For  my  sake  !"  cried  the  countess. 
"For  your  sake,  then,"  said  the  knight,  and 
passed  behind  the  drapery. 

Margarita  entered  the  apartment. 
"  Courage,  lady,"  said  she ;   "  I  know  not 
what  has  happened.    But  the  guards  are  all 
wiihdrawn  and  marched  off— the  archers  have 
left  the  towers — the  gates  are  open." 

"Let  us  fly,  then  I"  cried  the  coontess,  to  Ju- 
lian, as  he  advanced  from  his  retreat.  "  Your 
life  may  yet  be  saved." 

Silently  and  swiftly  they  sped  together  down 
the  narrow,  winding  stairway  that  led  from  Uo- 
salie's  apartments  to  the  garden.  They  crossed 
the  open  space  swiftly,  and  darted  through  the 
postern.  A  single  soldier  was  on  duty  there,  but 
ho  offered  no  resistance,  and  saluted  tlio  countess 
respectfully  as  they  passed.  On,  on  they  sped 
along  the  borders  of  the  river.  They  reached 
the  royal  palace — a  word  from  the  countess  was 
their  passport  to  the  presence,  where  shtj.  threw 
herself  upon  her  knees. 

"  Protection,  gracious  sovereign !"  she  ex- 
claimed, "  for  a  persecuted  woman,  where  life 
and  happiness  are  both  menaced.  Release  me 
from  the  claims  of  D'Armaignac,  and  suffer  my 
hand  and  heart  to  go  together." 

"  Rise,  lady,"  said  Isabella,  kindly,  "  and  fear 
nothing.  D'Armaignac  is  powerless  to-day.  He 
has  been  detected  in  a  conspiracy  against  his 
sovereign,  and  our  royal  consort  has  deprived 
him  of  his  baton  and  thrown  him  into  prison — 
whence  he  only  goes  forth  to  die." 

Some  days  afterwards,  the  nuptials  of  Julian 
de  Montespan  and  the  Countess  Rosalie  de 
Clairville  were  solemnized  with  royal  splendor, 
in  the  presence  of  the  king  and  queen  and  all 
the  nobles  and  ladies  of  the  court.  A  royal 
manor  was  bestowed  on  Julian,  and  from  that 
day  forward  no  fonder  or  happier  couple  were 
known  within  the  realm  of  France. 

Charles  de  Savoisy,  for  whom  Rosalie  was 
ready  to  peril  her  own  life  and  that  of  another, 
involved  in  the  conspiracy  of  D'Armaignac, 
shared  his  fall  and  fate.  He  was  a  double  traitor, 
false  lo  his  lady  and  his  sovereign,  and  as  such, 
met  his  doom.  The  development  of  his  atrocity 
occurred  in  time  to  save  a  lovely  lady  of  the 
court  from  uniting  her  fortunes  to  that  of  a 
recreant  and  perjured  knight. 


CUNNING  OF  THE  LEOPARD. 

An  ox  had  been  killed,  and  the  joints  had 
been  hung  up  in  a  hut,  which  was  close  to  a  spot 
where  a  sentry  was  posted.  In  the  evening  the 
sentry  gave  an  alarm  that  some  largeanimal  had 
entered  the  hut.  A  light  was  procured,  and  a 
number  ol  people  searched  the  several  rooms  of 
which  the  hut  was  composed,  without  discovering 
the  cause  of  the  alarm.  They  were  just  about 
to  retire,  when  one  of  the  party  caught  sight  of 
a  leopard,  which  was  clinging  lo  the  thatched 
roof  immediately  above  the  hooks  on  which  the 
meat  was  suspended.  No  sooner  did  the  animal 
discover  that  its  presence  was  known,  than  it 
dropped  to  the  floor,  laid  ohout  it  vigorously  with 
.its  claws,  and,  ieapinf,'  through  the  doorway, 
made  its  escape,  leaving  several  souvenirs  of  lU 
visit  in  various  scratches,  one  ot  which  was  in- 
flicted on  the  sentry  who  gave  the  alarm,  and 
kept  him  to  his  bed  for  several  weeks.— ///Ms(ra- 
tedjV'Uural  Hhtury. 

The  tears  of  the  compassionate  are  sweeter 
than  dowdrops  falUug  from  roses  on  the  bosom 
of  the  earih. 


GOOD  COUNSEL. 
Never  be  cast  down  by  trifle*.  If  a  spider 
break-ilus  web  twenty  limes,  twenty  limea  will 
ho  mend  it.  M«ke  up  your  minds  to  do  a  thine 
and  you  will  do  it.  Fear  nut  if  trouble  come 
upon  you  :  keep  up  your  spirits  thougK  the  day 
may  bo  a  dark  one — 

The  darkMt  diiy  «m  pw  Mr»y. 
If  the  sun  is  going  down  look  up  to  the  star* ; 
wr-  u  r^.}  "         ""^P  your  eye*  on  heaven. 
Wilh  Cod  s  prcaonco  and  God's  promise,  a  man 
or  cliild  may  be  cheerful. 

NflTor  (liwpair  whon  »  foe'*  In  the  rit, 

A  "uiwhipy  moruiug  will  oim-  without  wwnlnit. 

Mind  what  you  run  after.  Nover  be  content 
with  a  lHil)ble  tliat  will  burst ;  or  a  firewood  that 
■will  end  in  smoke  and  darkness  ;  but  that  which 
you  can  keep,  and  which  is  worth  keeping. 

Soniothlng  slerltnn  that  will  *tay. 
Whim  ga\-i  Biid  »ilv«r  llj  oway. 

Fight  bard  a^iainsl  a  hasty  temper,  Anger 
will  come,  but  rcMsl  it  strongly.  A  spark  may 
set  a  house  on  tiro.  A  fit  of  pnssion  may  give 
yon  cau^o  to  mourn  all  the  days  of  your  life, 
hever  rovcngc  an  injury 

He  thnt  rL'VuuKvili  knows  no  nurt; 
Tliu  mwk  podBtws  II  puncurul  bnuuit. 

If  you  have  an  enemy,  act  kindly  to  him,  and 
make  him  ynur  friend.  Von  imiy  not  win  him 
over  at  once,  but  try  again.  Lut  one  kindness 
be  followed  by  anoificr  till  vou  have  com|iasscd 
your  end.  By  little  and  by  little  groat  things 
ore  completed. 

WnUr  falling  day  by  d»y, 
Went*  ttii<  linnlcnt  rocli  iiwfty, 

And  so  repeated  kindnesses  will  soften  a  heart 
of  stone. 

Whatever  you  do,  do  it  willingly.  A  boy 
that  is  whipped  at  school  never  learns  his  lessons 
well.  A  man  that  is  compelled  to  work  cares 
not  how  badly  it  is  performed.  He  who  pulh 
off  his  coat  cheerfully,  strips  up  his  sleeves  iu 
earnest,  and  sings  while  he  works,  is  tho  man 
for  me — 

A  cheerful  spirit  getii  on  qniok ; 
A  KTUUibk-r  In  tlit<  mud  will  Htiok. 

Evil  thoughts  are  our  worst  enemies.  Keep 
your  heads  and  heart.s  full  of  good  llmiitr|||_s, 
that  bad  thoughts  may  not  find  room, 

Ho  on  your  tcunrd,  nnil  slrlvii  rmil  pmy, 
To  drive  ull  evil  thoughts  Away. 


COMfORT  FOR  1*RE.\0HERS. 
You  see  that  country  congregation  coming  out 
of  that   ivy.covereii   church  m  that  beautiful 
churchyard.    Look  at  thoir  faces,  the  plough- 
man, the  dairy-maids,  the  drain-diggorit,  the  sta- 
ble hoys  ;  what  could  they  do  towards  taking  in 
the  gist  of  that  wolUreasoned,  scholarly,  elegant 
piece  ot  composition  which  h;xs  occupied  thelast 
half  hour  ?    Why,  they  could  not  understand  a 
sentence  of  it.    Yet  it  has  done  them  good.  The 
goneml  effect  is  wholesome.    Thoy  have  got  a 
filtlo  push— thoy  have  fell  themselves  floating  on 
a  gentle  current,  going  in  the  right  direction. 
Onlv  enthusiastic  young  diviuus  expect  the  ma5s 
of  uioir  congregfttiun  m  do  all  thoy  exhort  them 
to  do.   You  must  advise  a  man  to  do  a  thing  a 
hundred  times  probably  before  you  can  got  him 
to  do  it  oni-e.    Von  know  that  a'breMo,  blowing 
lit  thirty  five  milos  an  hour,  does  very  well  if  it 
carries  a  lar^  ship  along  in  its  own  direction  at 
llio  rate  of  eight.    And  oven  so,  tbo  praclico  of 
your  hearers,  though  truly  influenced  by  what 
yon  say  to  them.  lag.>(  tromendou'dy  behind  the 
rale  of  your  proaching,    R«  content,  my  friend, 
if  you  can  luaimain  a  luuvemunt,  sure  though 
alow,  iu  the  right  way,    And  dou't  got  angry 
with  your  rural  flock  on  Sundays,  if  you  often 
see  on  their  blank  faces,  while  you  are  preaching, 
the  evidence  that  thoy  arc  not  taking  in  a  word 
you  say     And  don't  bo  onliroly  discouraged. 
Vou  may  bo  <»oing  thorn  good  for  all  thnt.  And 
you  tio  good  at  all,  you  know  fiettor  than  to 
grnmblo,  though  you  may  not  bo  doing  it  in  tlio 
ashion  thai  you  would  like  best.    I  have  known 
men,  accustomed  to  sit  quiet,  pensive,  balfatten- 
tiro,  under  llio  NormoUH  of  an  easy-going  hut 
[>rtliodox   preacher,  who  f«lt   quite  indignant 
when  thoy  went  to  a  church  wboro  iheir  attention 
wa*  kept  on  tho  stretch  all  the  time  the  sermon 
laslud,  whether  they  would  or  no.    'i'hey  foil 
that  this  intrur^ivo  inlereNt  about  the  discourse, 
compelling  thom  to  attend,  was  of  tho  nature  of 
an  assault,  and  of  an  unjustifiable  infraction  of 
'lo  liberty  of  tho  subject.    Thoir  feeling  was, 
What  earthly  right  has  that  man  to  make  us 
sten  to  his  sermon,  without  goiring  our  consent  ? 
Wo  go  to  church  to  rest — and  lo  \  he  compolH  ua 
to  listen  1" — Fra»er'»  Magazine. 


THE  KI»UI>Oni  or  DAHOMEY. 

Guezo,  king  of  Dahomey,  who  reigned  over 
tho  territory  comprised  between  the  mouths  of 
the  Kong,  Niger  and  tho  Volga,  died  recently, 
Tho  population  is  only  estimated  at  200,000,  of 
which  180,000  are  slaves.  One  half  of  the  year 
is  devoted  to  war,  and  the  olhor  to  totoa  and 
public  ceremonies.  The  wars  are  simply  hunts 
for  slaves  in  neighboring  territoHc*,  with  a  reg- 
ular army  of  12,000,  of  whom  "OOH  are  women. 
Abomcy,  the  capital,  is  about  eiglit  miles  in  cir- 
cumference, and  surrounded  by  a  deep  ditch. 
Acro.^is  the  ditch  there  are  six  entrances  iuto  tho 
city,  and  the  gates  of  each  are  adorned  with  hu- 
man skulls.  In  the  interior  of  tho  city  there  is  a 
high  pyramid  formed  of  the  skulls  of  mon  and 
animals.  The  king's  palace  is  in  the  centre  of 
the  city,  and  the  houses  of  tho  inhabitanlw  are 
scattered  about  without  regard  to  order.  During 
the  festival  season  the  exploits  of  the  king  are 
sung  by  male  and  female  troubadours,  who  are 
paid  for  their  services  at  the  principal  fete,  called 
the  Yge-ah-ek-beli,  according  to  their  merit,  All 
the  fetes  are  attended  by  human  sacrifices,  which 
take  place  on  a  large  platform  erected  for  the 
purpose,  and  omameniud  wilh  banners  of  dif- 
ferent colors. — A^.  y.  2'ribime. 


(iRHAIBLERS. 

If  you  find  a  man  disposed  to  complain  of  the 
coldness  of  the  world,  be  sure  you  will  find  tliat 
he  lias  never  brought  anything  iuto  the  world  to 
warm  it,  but  is  a  personal  lump  of  ice  set  in  the 
midst  of  it.  If  you  find  a  man  who  complains 
that  tho  world  is  all  base  and  hollow,  tap  him 
and  he  will  probably  sound  ba.se  and  hollow 
And  so,  in  ihe  other  way,  a  kind  man  will  prob 
ably  And  kindness  all  about  him.  The  merciful 
man,  as  a  general  thing,  will  obtain  mercy.  He 
who  has  always  had  a  kind  excuse  for  others 
who  has  looked  al  the  brightest  side  of  tho  case 
he  who  has  rendered  his  pardon  and  his  help 
whenever  he  could,  who  has  never  breught  his 
fellow-man  into  any  strait  by  reason  of  not  help 
ing  him,  will  find  that  the  mercy  whiali  ho  has 
bestowed  flows  back  upon  him  in  a  full  and 
sponlaneous  spring.  He  will  make  a  merciful 
world  by  the  mercy  he  himself  shows. — CbrUlian 
Examiner. 

 >  — >  

FLORIDA  TIMBER. 

We  learn  from  a  late  number  of  the  Apalach 
icolu  Advertiser,  that  tlie  timber  trade  of  Florid 
is  in  a  flourishing  condition  at  several  points  o 
the  Mexican  Gulf,  as  well  as  on  tho  Atlantic 
coast — Pensacola  having  had  at  one  time  over 
sixty  vessels,  of  various  sizes,  waiting  their  turn 
to  load  at  the  mills,  which  were  constantly  run- 
ning, day  and  night,  and  then  not  aide  to  more 
than  half  meet  the  demand.    Millions  of  feet  of 
timber  arc  shipped  every  month  for  Pensacola, 
with  a  steadily  increasing  demand,  now  larger 
than  they  have  capacity  to  fill.    Tho  live  oak  of 
Florida,  so  valuable  for  shipbuilding  purposes,  i" 
tho  chief  article  of  this  trade,  but  the  inoxhaust 
ble  forests  of  the  State  teora  with  other  lumber, 
and  the  trade  is  rapidly  increasing. 


NrRAININd  THE  EVES  IN  TWILinHT. 

In  tlie  London  and  Edinburgh  PliiloHopbical 
Maga7.ino  for  May,  is  an  aci'ount  of  sudden  loss 
f  the  power  of  distinguishing  colors,  produced 
by  ovor-uxing  the  eyes  A  m\  cjiptain,  who 
was  in  tho  habit,  when  time  hung  heavy  on  his 
■  ands,  of  occupying  it  by  working  at  embroi- 
dery, wa-*  one  atloruoon  engaged  upon  a  rod 
tlower,  and  being  anxious  to  flnish  it,  prolonged 
his  labor  until  twilight  camo  on.  and  ho  found  it 
dirticult  to  select  tho  suitably  colors.  To  obtain 
more  light  he  went  into  the  companion-way,  and 
there  continued  bis  work.  While  thus  taxing 
his  eyes,  bis  power  of  distinguishing  colors  sud- 
denly vanished.  Ho  wont  upon  dock,  hoping 
that  an  incrmiso  ol  light  woidd  restore  his 
vision,  in  vain.  From  that  lime  to  the  pres- 
ent, more  than  ten  years,  ho  has  remainod  color 
blind. 


ENM1TIL"»  AND  Dlb'FERKNCF:}). 

As  horses  start  a.side  from  objecljt  thoy  see  im- 
perfectly, so  do  men.  Knmitics  are  excited  by 
an  indistinct  view ;  they  would  bo  tdlayed  by 
conference.  Look  at  any  long  avenue  of  trees 
by  which  the  traveller  on  our  principal  highways 
is  protected  from  the  sun.  Tlioso  at  tho  begin- 
ning are  wide  apart;  but  thosu  at  the  end  almost 
meet.  Thus  happens  it  frefjuontly  in  opinions. 
Mon  who  wore  far  asunder,  come  nearer  and 
nearer  in  tho  course  of  life,  if  they  have  strength 
enough  to  quell,  or  good  sense  enough  to  temper 
and  assuage  their  earlier  animosiiios. — TUcomb. 


BiLLOU'S    DOLIilK  NAOAZINE. 

PHBSENT  CIRCULATION,  110,000  I 

IT  should  he  known  to  pvpry  funilly  in  the  Uollcd 
St.it^".  thnt  for  ONE  DOLHIt,  xciit  lo  our  iia.lrt>sa. 
R  first  rliv"'.,  uk'ipiutly  illunlrrvtBa,  au-X  eulirely  orlitliiiil 
M*iniiNK.  umy  be  huji  fur  a  wliole  y«ar,  it  U  hi-mili- 
fully  prlotej  on  ckar  wbit«  pai>er.  with  new  type,  uiid 
eaeh  nuuilmr  I'ontaiuii  ovar  onr  kundrrd  pa^is  of  rvdUIng 
uiBtter  liuJ  lllu-trntlona,  mnklnn  twelro  hauUrud  pnges  a 
ywnr,  or  two  large  toluine*  for  one  dollar,  I'ontttge 
eiahli^Q  cuntKuyeut.  By  for  tbe  chenpoit  publicatloa 
lu  tbo  world ! 

tt^ONE    DOLLAR. -£0 
WHAT  IT  WILL  DO. 

IT  WILL  PltOCURK  FOR  YOU  A  WUOLB  YBAR 

BALLOU'S    DOLLAR  MO^'TIILY. 

([^ThcT»!  atv  one  hundrcil  pntfo"  ot  rendlnii  nnttir 
in  each  numlitr  of  "  Ballou'n  llulliic  Moullily." 

[C7"  Siitwn  pft(w«  of  fine  «nJ  Irt-uutlfully  printed  illu*- 
tn(loni>  *n>  given  in  ench  niiml>er  of  the  Mivj(iuim'. 

Two  puji"  of  fluply  i-xecut*il,  original  humorooi 
illuHtmtions  uUo  embolliHh  etu-h  number. 

\S;y  Ovvr  tvTPlTi-  hundrvil  pnKes  of  rvftdintr  mstter  per 
itnnutn,  for  the  unprep«di'nt*ij  price  of  <me  dollar  ' 

If  i»  »tich  ft  work  ua  ony  fnfh^r,  brotlinr,  or 
Mend,  would  introduce  to  the  family  clr'le. 

lO-  In  all  re*p(*t8  it  in  fresh,  iiud  «hat  It  purporla  to 
hp,  the  cUeiipBSt  uiagoziue  iu  ilie  norld. 

fjy  It  iti  e&wfully  ediW  by  Mr  Ballou,  who  hiw  Bev- 
puk-«u  yeare  experieori-  on  the  B<i7*ton  prws. 

O"  Devoted  to  newn,  Ulefl,  poems,  Btories  of  th*  M«, 
discoTeriei',  miKoullaoj,  wit  nud  humor, 

IC?-  Kaoh  number  contain*  original  artlrles  from  more 
thnn  (iC'rify  regular  contrthutor*. 

iry-  Tlioueh  published  but  four  ywra,  it  dm  ronched 
thB  extniordlii'iry  lircubitioii  of  lli,,000  copie*! 

Auy  perwn  enclosing  oiu  dollar  to  the  proprietor, 
%»  below,  Jih«li  rei  rive  the  Majfuiioe  for  one  year, 

1^7-  Six  copU-."  of  Uallou'i  Dollar  Monthly  Ar«  sent  (ina 
jeiiT  for  /ii''  dottii'i. 

Now  is  the  lime  to  nutwcribe,  as  TOlume  tlfV<n  in  juit 
about  U>  coajmeuce. 

M,  51.  BALLOO,  PiMUher  and  Praprittar, 

Ho.  '£1  Winter  Street.  UnnUm,  Miuw 
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BALLOU'S  PICTORIAL  DRAWING-ROOM  COMPANION. 


AN  E  1>  I  C  P  O  E  fli . 


A  bftbs  on  it*  mother's  brwwl  lay  jlsepiog— 
A  maiden  her  rows  of  fovo  tras  keeping, 
While  an  old  maa  o  et  a  gmva  bent  weeping. 
■      A  smile  lit  the  brow  of  the  clierub  Cice, 
Where  biwrnty  bnd  Icbl  beellehing  grace, 
And  wmp(  i"         'i^  embrace. 

,  The  malJen  wns  fiilrxrst  of  crcntures  below, 
TliB  flush  on  her  cheek  was  a  crimson  gliiw 
or  the  morning's  dawn  on  o  ctoud  of  enow. 

While  the  old  mnn  *  head  was  hoary  and  wliltt-, 
And  damp  were  his  looks  with  the  dcivs  of  night, 
As  he  moaned  for  that  atHT,  his  earthly  light. 

There  came  a  Toice  from  a  higher  will, 

And  the  hrciith  of  the  sleeping  babe  grow  chill, 

Wbllo  It9  beaut«ous  form  wa^cd  cold  and  still. 

Swift  came  a  word :  lite  a  warrior  durt — 
'TwHf  but  ooe  fibriuli,  uud  a  fearful  start. 
And  tht-  maiden  ditd-of  a  broken  heart. 

Timo  rolled  on  with  lis  ceaseless  trend. 
And  deeper  bowed  WM  the  hoary  bend, 
Siill  weeping  o  er  the  mouldering  dead- 

Thus  erer  fadus  (he  brightest  bloom  ; 
The  earJitat  flowers  adorn  the  tomfi, 
While  wpiiried  lile  drags  on  iu  gloom. 

(Written  for  Ballou'B  Pictorial  ] 

INDOLENCE- 

BT  UASY  C.  DKVLIM. 

"  Discouraged  !  No,  dear  child,  I  do  not 
allow  myself  to  be  discouraged  nor  disheartened. 
Life  has  many  dark  hours,  but  we  can  hope  for 
the  sunlight,  even  in  the  darkest ;  and  depend  on 
it,  darling,  iV  always  comes!  Out  of  the  densest 
cloud  light  Cometh.  You  will  see  in  some  rilt 
of  the  blackest  and  heaviest  a  tiny  star,  which 
sparkles  all  the  brighter  for  its  dark  surround- 
ings  ;  and  depend  on  it,  I  say  again,  that  the 
good  Father  ha^  light  enough  to  shed  upon  our 
pathway,  and  ho  will  do  it !" 

"My  dearest  mother,  if  I  had  your  faith,  I 
should  not  thus  sink  into  despondency.  But  when 
I  look  around  upon  these  children,  and  try  to  im- 
agine what  the  future  is  to  ha  to  them,  I  confess 
I  fall  almost  into  unheiicf." 

"  And  by  so  doing,  my  dearest  child,  you  bar 
ont  the  gleams  of  light  tha»  would  otherwise 
eon\e  to  you.  You  must  strive  to  be  calm  and 
patient;  to  accept  all  those  afflictions — nay,  wel- 
come lliem.  Would  you  wish  lo  '  bo  carried 
to  the  skies  on  flowery  beds  of  case,'  when 
others,  perhaps  even  more  deserving,  are  made 
to  travel  thither  carrying  heavy  burdens  with 
them  1" 

"  0,  say  no  more,  dear  mother  !  I  know  how 
wrong  and  selfish  I  am,  and  how  much  I  add  al- 
ready to  your  overburdened  state.  I  will  try  to 
look  upon  these  things  with  the  calmness  and 
patience  that  you  do,  and  to  feel  that  whatever 
is,  is  right." 

"  I  know  you  will,  my  love  ;  and  now  let  us 
go  to  your  father;  he  will  he  wondering  where 
we  are." 

This  conversation  passed  between  Mrs.  Hamil- 
ton and  her  daughter  Ellen.  The  mother  was  a 
lady  of  rare  refinement  and  strong  intellect ;  the 
daughter  less  self-possessed,  less  full  of  faith  than 
the  mother,  and  more  apt  to  look  on  the  dark 
side.  Nor  was  it  to  be  wondered  at  that  the 
hope  of  the  young  girl's  heart  should  be  qaenched 
by  the  circumstances  in  which  she  had  been 
reared  and  fostered.  The  wonder  was  that  Mrs. 
Hamilton,  who  possessed  so  much  delicacy  and 
sensitiveness,  should  be  so  calm  and  have  so 
much  fortitude. 

There  are  spirits,  which,  like  the  camomile 
plant,  rise  fresher  and  brighter  for  being  tram- 
pled on.  Such  an  one  was  Mrs.  Hamilton.  As 
Sophia  Egurton,  she  had  been  one  of  the  best  of 
daughters  and  sisters;  as  Frederic  Hamilton's 
wife,  it  was  a  more  difficult  task — but  she  per- 
formed it  to  admiration.  Hnmilton  was  an  only 
son,  petted,  indulged,  and  bred  in  luxury,  which, 
ever  after,  he  must  and  would  have,  even  if  all 
around  him  were  suffering  for  want  of  the  com- 
forts of  life. 

Drinking  to  the  very  dregs  of  pleasure's 
poisoned  cup,  he  fonnd  himself,  at  the  age  of 
thirty-five,  bankrupt  in  everything  but  the  affec- 
tions of  his  wife.  The  same  love  which  had  in- 
duced her  to  marry  him  against  the  earnest 
eolicilations  of  all  her  friends — who  represented 
him  as  he  truly  was,  indolent  and  sensual,  and 
liking  her  only  because  she  would  show  well  at 
the  head  of  his  table — was  strong  as  ever.  For 
several  years  they  lived  in  a  slate  of  such  out- 


side show  and  expense,  that  all  Sophia's  private 
savings  and  management  behind  Uiu  curluin 
availed  little  in  averting  the  catiislrophe  which 
finally  came.  Eren  then,  Hamilton  could  not 
be  persuaded  to  give  up  the  expensive  comforts 
anil  delicacies  which  had  become  a  second  nature 
lo  him  to  partake  ;  and  Sophia,  dreading  that  he 
should  incur  debts  which  they  had  no  means  of 
paying,  set  her  frightened  and  scattered  wits  to 
work  to  devise  some  means  of  supplying  him 
with  the  requisite  sums. 

It  would  have  hurt  Hamilton's  pride  to  have 
known  that  the  three  choice  Havnnas  which  were 
every  morning  placed  in  his  cigar  stand,  were 
earned  by  the  hitter  toil  of  his  wife  and  daugh- 
ter, Thoy  would  not  have  dared  to  let  him, 
know  it.  Nor  when,  true  to  his  luxurious  habits, 
be  lounged  until  nine  or  len  in  bed,  and  came 
down  to  the  nicely-spread  table,  wliere  fntgrant 
coffee  and  a  white  roll  and  butter,  and  a  nice  little 
steak,  awaited  him,  he  never  asked  nor  thought 
about  the  two  worn  looking  women,  and  the  two 
clean  and  neat  but  ."irjintily  clothed  children,  who 
came  down  three  hours  before,  and  had  taken 
their  breakfast  of  cruets  and  waler. 

"  Your  father  is  so  delicate,  that  he  could  not 
live  as  we  do,"  was  Sophia's  bushing  word  to  the 
active,  hungry  Wilford,  a  boy  of  thirteen,  who 
sometimes  caught  sight  of  his  father's  table,  and 
wondered  why  the  appetites  of  the  family  should 
be  so  unequally  supplied. 

Fortunaiely  for  Sophia's  working  plans,  Ham- 
ilton's presence  seldom  prevented  her  and  Ellen 
from  pursuing  their  occupations.  They  had  se- 
cretly procured  boots  and  shoes  fur  binding,  and 
always,  while  he  lay  in  bed,  or,  when  nicely 
dressed,  he  sauntered  through  business  hours  on 
'change,  or  loitered  away  his  time  at  picture  gal- 
leries or  billiard  rooms,  they  were  pursuing  this 
humble  but  profitable  labor.  At  fir^t,  Hamilton 
had  objected  to  taking  cheaper  apartments,  pre- 
ferring, ho  said,  to  live  in  a  larger  house,  and  let 
out  rooms  ;  but  in  this  Sophia  overpowered  liim, 
She  could  not  bear  (hat  his  creditors  should  find 
him  living  in  the  same  style  which  had  ruined 
him  and  them  ;  and  she  absolutely  insisted  that 
their  Kpare  furniture  should  be  sold,  and  a  small 
house  in  the  suburbs  of  the  city  taken. 

That  it  was  in  the  suburbs,  and  could  be  called 
his  "  residence  out  of  town,"  was  the  only  pal- 
atable drop  in  this  cup  of  bitterness  to  Hamilton, 
Sophia  and  Ellen  had  set  their  hearts  upon  a 
little  brown,  old-fashioned  nest,  half  hidden 
amongst  trees,  which  they  could  have  rented 
very  cheaply;  hut  he  insisted  on  a  two-story, 
glaring  white  house,  which  had  been  recently 
built,  and  around  which  still  lay  all  the  evidences 
of  cheap  and  careless  building,  without  a  tree  to 
hide  the  meagreness  of  the  surroundings. 

Long  after  Hamilton  was  in  bed,  sleeping 
away  the  fatigues  of  his  idle  saunierings,  Sophia 
and  her  daughter  had  sat  up,  night  after  night, 
to  mend  the  worn  carpets  and  repair  the  curtains, 
and  throw  over  the  shabby  appurtenances  of  the 
house  a  look  of  gentility  which  pained  them  to 
see,  but-which  alone  kept  Hamilton  from  run- 
ning into  debt  by  purchasing  more  expensive 
ones.  But  as  he  always  found  everything  look- 
ing neat  and  tasteful,  he  was  saiisfied  with  the 
general  result,  and  they  took  care  that  he  should 
not  see  the  painful  process  by  which  it  was 
produced. 

Ho  complained  bitterly  of  neglect,  and  of  the 
old  friends  who  now  never  came  forward  to  help 
him,  or  to  find  him  a  situation  ;  forgetting  that 
his  own  foolish  pride  was  the  obstacle,  and  that 
the  situations  whicii  were  io  their  power  to  ob- 
tain, would  be  likely  to  be  those  which  he  would 
reject  with  scorn  and  contempt.  One  friend, 
with  a  feeling  of  pity  for  Sophia,  offered  her 
husband  a  small  clerkship  of  five  hundred  dol- 
lars yearly ;  but  he  turned  from  it  indignantly, 
and  when  his  wife  urged  him  to  take  it  until 
something  better  oflered,  he  wondered,  gravely, 
how  she  could  desire  him  to  demean  himself  so 
much.  What  would  have  been  his  sensations, 
had  he  looked  into  her  well  locked  box,  where 
she  kept  her  shoe-binding  matters  1 

"  Sophia,  is  not  this  steak  rather  tough  1"  said 
Hamilton,  one  morning  when  his  wife's  purse 
had  failed  to  supply  the  fine,  tender,  juicy  meat 
which,  delicately  cooked,  she  had  always  set  be- 
fore him,  and  for  which  she  had  substituted 
some  of  inferior  quality.  "  Where  did  this  come 
from  '." 

"From  the  store  at  the  corner." 

"  I  shall  just  go  in  there,  when  I  go  down 
town,  and  give  him  a  dressing  for  sending  such 
meat." 

"0,  do  not  go  in  at  all,  Frederic,"  pleaded 


Sophia,  conscious  that  her  small  bit  of  steak 
would  hardly  bo  of  consequence  in  the  eyes  of 
the  rich  provision  dealer,  who  provided  ten  dol- 
lar dinners  for  the  aristocracy  every  day. 

"Don't  go  in!  Mrs.  Hamilton,  did  I  hear 
you  rightly  1  Do  you  mean  that  you  will  trade 
with  a  man  who  will  send  meat  like  that  >"  hold- 
ing a  mouthful  of  the  rejected  food  upon  his 
silver  fork,  the  only  one  retained  of  their  set, 
expressly  for  Iiim.  "  Ho  must  be  taught  to  study 
his  customer's  taste." 

"O,  Frederic!"  began  Sophia — but  the  kid 
gloves,  which  sho  had  sat  up  to  mend,  were  al- 
ready on,  and  the  hat  and  cane  seized,  and  soon 
Hamilton  wag  sailing  down  the  street,  with  the 
air  of  a  milltonnaire. 

"Nobody  would  think  papa  Myihing  less  than 
a  duke,"  laughingly  remarked  Elleu,  as  she 
looked  out  after  him. 

Her  mother  sighed.  Meanwhile  Hamilton  was 
walking  pompously  into  the  corner  store,  where 
the  rich  dealer  stood  in  his  white  frock,  with  the 
pleasing  conscioDsness  of  having  done  his  duty 
by  all  his  customers  that  morning,  and  the  addi- 
tional pleasure  of  having  pocketed  a  good  sum 
of  money.  Hamilton's  appearance  surprised 
him.  It  was  tlio  first  lime  that  the  lordly-look- 
ing man,  whose  wife  purchased  such  infinitesimal 
portions  of  meat,  had  ever  looked  in  upon  him ; 
and  supposing  that  he  had  come  to  order  dinner, 
he  stepped  forward,  knife  in  hand,  to  wait  upon 
him. 

Had  Hamilton  seen  the  way  in  which  the  boys 
and  young  men  of  the  establishment  run  their 
tongues  mto  their  cheeks,  when  they  heard  him 
raiing  their  master  for  sending  such  an  inferior 
article  to  his  house,  it  would  have  maddened  him 
almost  to  the  point  of  caning  them  all  round, 
Mr.  Lewis,  looking  round  with  an  amused  ex- 
pression on  his  face,  asked  who  waited  on  Mrs. 
Hamilton  this  morning, 

"  I  sir,"  answered  one  of  the  men.  "  She 
chose  the  meal  because  it  was  tender.  I  recom- 
mended some  of  the  other,  but  she  said  sho 
could  not  afford  that ;  and,  besides,  it  was  only 
her  usual  half-pound." 

All  Mr.  Lewis's  nods  and  winks  did  not  avail 
to  stop  him  ;  and  when  Mr.  Hamilton  turned  on 
his  heel  and  walked  out  of  the  store,  with  an  of- 
fended" air,  they  gave  way  to  laughter  loud  and 
long. 

"  For  the  sake  of  his  wife,  treat  him  politely," 
said  Mr.  Lewis.  "She  is  a  real  lady — not  a 
sham,  liko  him.  I  wish  the  lazy  scoundrel  would 
go  to  work  and  maintain  his  family." 

0,  Frederic  Hamilton,  to  be  called  a  lazy 
scoundrel  by  a  butcher  !  Not  even  your  august 
presence  held  sacred  by  the  common  and  unclean 
workers  !  The  next  morning  Hamilion's  plate 
was  heaped  with  delicate  food ;  and  in  his  strong 
appreciation,  he  forgot  the  insult  of  the  previous 
day. 

Sophia's  days  went  on  very  monotonously, 
except  for  her  almost  morbid  desire  to  minister 
to  her  husband's  fastidious  tastes.  The  poor 
little  woman  actually  thought  it  was  imperative 
upon  her  and  her  children  to  deny  themselves 
everything,  in  order  lo  pamper  his  appetite,  and 
procure  him  the  fine  clothes  to  which  he  had 
been  accustomed. 

"  Why  must  there  be  so  much  diflferftnce  be- 
tween your  eating  and  wearing  and  papa's?" 
asked  Wilford,  as  he  surveyed  the  nice  table  pre- 
pared for  his  father's  breakfast,  and  saw  his 
mother,  in  a  cheap,  coarse  print,  diligently 
brushing  Hamilton's  fine  broadcloth  coat.  "Are 
not  you  as  good  as  he  is,  and  as  much  entitled 
to  good  clothes  and  good  living  1"  And  the  boy 
glanced  at  his  own  well-darned  jacket,  and 
then  at  little  Minnie's  thin  frock,  faded  to  almost 
white. 

"  Hush,  my  dear  Ijoy !"  answered  the  mother; 
"wo  must  be  willing  to  make  sacrifices  for  those 
we  love." 

"  Does  papa  love  us  1" 

"  Certainly !    What  a  question,  Wilford  !" 

"  Well,  show  me  his  sacrifices  then  !" 

"  Wilford  !" 

"  Well,  well,  dear  mother,  I  will  not  vex  you, 
nor  speak  about  him  in  that  way  again." 

He  kept  his  promise,  but  ho  often  talked  to 
Minnie  about  "  papa's  great  sacrifices."  Ellen's 
health  began  to  give  way,  making  a  new  source 
of  disquietude  to  the  mother.  The  constant 
work  required  of  her  was  wearing  out  her  physi- 
cal powers.  The  incessant  strain  on  her  delicate 
fingers  caused  them  to  swell  and  grow  ont,  and 
the  constant  sitting  posture  had  already  had  its 
efTect  upon  her  chest  and  spine.  Insufficiency  of 
good,  generous  food  had  also  done  its  work,  and 


Ellon  was  now  a  confirmed  invalid  needinc 
pose  of  mind  and  body,  and  burdening  hei 
mother  with  added  caros.  and  with  a  new\r  . 
also.  ^ 

Hamilton  heard  the  doctor  prescribe  generou 
living  and  rest  for  Ellen,  and  saw  the  tears 
gather  m  his  wife's  eyes  ns  he  did  so  -  yet  s 
wholly  had  ho  given  himself  to  indolence  and 
want  of  energy,  that  he  did  not  even  ask,  ns  h 
rose  to  his  late  breakfast  the  next  morning  if 
Ellen's  appetite  had  been  tempted  by  the  same 
delicacies  that  were  spread  before  him.  Butlat 
lerly  Hamilton's  health  seemed  declining  also— 
and  ho  actually  foil  into  the  very  state  of  feebl 
ness  which  hitherto  ho  had  only  feigned  to  (e^l 
A  few  weeks  more  found  him  confined  to  the 
room,  where  only  the  rarest  and  most  expensive 
things  could  meet  his  approbation.  Sophia,  who 
had  intended  to  discard  her  worn-out  print  and 
purchase  a  new  dress,  was  obliged  to  appropriate 
the  money  lo  a  dressing  gown  for  her  husband  ■ 
and  he  would  not  rest  until  it  had  a  new  cord' 
and  tassel  of  the  heaviest  kind.  From  several 
pairs  of  slippers  he  selected  the  best,  alihongh 
Sophia's  last  cent  was  expended  on  them ;  and 
it  was  now  almost  impossible  for  her  to  work  for 
any  more,  unless  sho  kept  Minnie  at  home  from 
school  to  wait  on  her  father.  But  she  sewed  at 
the  shoe-binding  a  little,  when  Hamilton  was 
asleep  ;  and  once  he  woke  up  suddenly  and  saw 
her  standing  by  his  bed,  with  a  shoe  and  several 
yards  of  ribbon  in  her  hand,  which  she  could  not 
at  once  hide. 

"  What  is  that,  Sophia  1  What  are  you 
doing?" 

Sho  blushed  and  hesitated,  but  at  last  found 
courage  lo  say  it. 

"  Good  Heaven  !  fallen  as  low  as  that  1  How 
long  have  you  done  thisi" 

His  wife  explained ;  brought  out  her  little 
book  in  which  she  had  kept  the  account  of  their 
earnings,  and  another  in  which  she  had  kept  the 
sums  she  had  expended.  The  two  were  evenly 
balanced.  Not  a  farthing  remained  for  the  weary 
woman  or  her  children  ;  and  the  greater  part  of 
it,  he  could  see,  were  luxuries  for  himself, 

He  lay  with  his  face  towards  the  wall,  for  some 
moments,  in  silence.  Then  he  arose  and  dressed 
himself  with  unusual  care,  took  down  his  hat  and 
went  towards  the  door.  As  he  had  done  this  on 
fine  days  since  his  sickness,  his  wife  did  not  won- 
der. She  only  begged  him  to  come  home  if  it 
should  grow  damp  or  cloudy.  He  did  not  return 
until  she  began  to  grow  uneasy;  but  when  he  did 
come,  there  was  a  strange  light  in  his  eye,  that 
she  had  not  seen  there  since  their  misfortunes 
commenced.  He  brought  home,  in  his  own 
hand,  the  materials  for  a  good  supper,  and  when 
Ellen  had  prepared  it — for  Ellen  had  not  yet 
quite  given  up — they  all  sat  round  the  table,  and 
wondered  and  enjoyed,  for  it  was  father's  exer- 
tions, in  some  mysterious  way,  that  had  pur- 
chased it. 

After  tea,  he  told  them  that  he  was  going  into 
Sherrick  &  Dormer's  store  as  head  clerk,  at  a 
salary  of  twelve  hundred  dollars  !  Surprise  and 
joy  kept  them' all  silent.  Never  was  any  news 
so  pleasant  at  this.  "  I  commence  to-morrow 
morning,"  gatd  he,  "  and  they  have  paid  mo  a 
quarter's  salary  in  advance." 

"  Is  that  usual  ?"  asked  hid  wife. 

"  No ;  but  I  stated  every  word  of  what  I 
learned  from  you  this  morning,  and  they  said 
that  such  a  woman  onght  to  be  encouraged.  I 
made  a  clean  breast  of  it,  Sophia;  told  them 
what  an  angel  you  had  been,  and  how  like  a 
brute  I  had  treated  you,  living  on  your  earnings, 
and  enjoying  luxuries,  when  you  were  denying 
the  necessaries  of  life  to  yourself."  And  Hamilton 
actually  shed  tears  as  his  own  wickedness,  as  he 
did  not  scruple  to  call  it.  "  I  have  sent  for  a 
doctor  to  see  Nelly,  and  he  will  be  here  in  half 
an  hour." 

"  O,  papa,  why  did  you  ?" 

"  Because  I  see  now,  what  I  ought  to  have 
seen  before,  that  you  are  ill,  dragged  to  death 
witli  the  work  which  my  selfishness  and  injustice 
have  made  you  perform.  Dear  wife !  dear 
children  !  you  never  shall  have  to  blush  for  your 
father's  idleness  again." 

Frederic  Hamilton  kept  his  word.  Ho  never 
again  lost  sight  of  the  comfort  of  his  family-  By 
strong  exertions,  hard  at  first,  ho  arrived  at  pro- 
motion, and,  aided  by  the  best  of  wives,  and  by 
Ellen,  now  restored  to  health,  they  were  all  en- 
abled to  take  that  place  in  society  which  really 
belonged  to  them.  There  is  no  such  joyful  wo- 
man in  their  circle  as  Sophia  Hamilton  ;  none  so 
pitying  lo  erring  human  nature,  nor  bo  hopeful 
lor  their  return  to  the  right. 


IWritton  for  Ballou'8  Pictorial.) 
TO  A  BOUQUET  OF  FLOWERS. 
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Ve  were  Bathered  where  tho  suashl&o  ftll 

In  wftVM  of  goliltn  light, 
And  ye  have  fluog  a  witchlug  !ip«l| 

Around  axf  bouI  to-night; 
Still  all  the  dreamy  hauut^  T  loved 

Seem  ftei^h  nboul  me  still— 
The  puths  my  childish  footsteps  roved 

BesiUe  the  nparklmg  till. 

0,  brightly  beautiful  the  scones 

Are  ririijg  ou  my  viow, 
Of  Buumer  ski**,  of  laughing  atreuui, 

And  meadows  damp  with  dew ; 
Tho  gladtiess  of  those  curly  years 

Will  Uager,  0,  fo  long, 
While  memory  treasures  not  the  leara 

That  miugled  with  eaob  song. 

Those  (eara— they  wore  but  April  ohowers. 

Which  woko  a  brighter  Bmlle; 
Aim,  wu'vo  left  the  aweelest  tlovera 

On  childhood's  sunny  isle. 
As  further  float*  our  tluy  bark 

Adown  thestresin  o(  tluie, 
We  ever  turn  when  skies  are  darlc 

To  that  fair,  aialess  cUue. 

Dim  are  the  paths  our  footetcps  tread, 

Aoitd  the  fallen  teavea, 
Whort!  hope's  sweet  blossoms,  crushed  and  dead. 

Are  sighing  to  (he  brecse. 
0,  full  of  sad  and  bitter  t«ar«, 

Is  all  the  lonely  way. 
And  sunshine  with  the  changing  years 

Keeps  flitting  fast  stray. 

But  ye  pule  buda  have  power  to  bring, 

Back  from  the  buried  past, 
The  joy  which  bloomed  o'er  life's  young  spring. 

The  hopes  which  did  uot  last. 
Blest  is  your  mission ;  0,  be  ours 

So  purely  good  as'thine. 
And  then  auiid  these  earthly  bowers 

Each  heart  will  cease  to  pine. 

[Written  for  Ballou's  Pictorial.) 

FLORENCE  GALE: 

—  OB,— 

FIRST  AND  LAST. 


BY  ALBBHT  W  DUlr^r. 

"  And  80  Florcuce  Gale  ia  going  to  bo  mar- 
ried," said  a  brisk,  showy  little  woman,  as  sho 
entered  AlHo  Moni.-on's  work-room  ono  morn- 
iog,  sweeping  away  the  bright  fragments  of 
Bilks  that  lay  scattered  over  the  chairs  with  her 
flounces. 

The  mistress  of  the  estAblishraent,  a  pretty, 
modest-looking  girl,  simple  yet  perfectly  lady- 
like in  her  maimers,  slightly  blushed  as  Mrs. 
Urtrt  uttered  these  words.  The  lady  did  not 
notice  that  she  did  so,  and  rattled  on  : 

"  It  seems  they  are  going  to  have  the  great 
house  on  the  hill.  Edward  Archer's  father  buys 
the  house,  and  Mr.  Gale  furnishes  it.  It  is  to  bo 
Tilted  up  beautifully ;  I  have  just  been  at  Allen's, 
and  have  seen  all  their  furniture.  O,  it  is  splen- 
did !  Such  lovely  wliite  and  gold  for  tho  bed- 
rooms ;  sucti  magnificent  velvet  and  damask, 
laco  and  fringe,  marble  and  rosewood !  Allen 
has  carte  blanche  for  the  whole.  Is  she  not  a 
lucky  girl,  Miss  Morrison  1" 

The  blush  had  paled  to  deadly  white,  but  Al- 
ice Morrison  controlled  herself  sufficiently  to 
answer.  Her  visitor  went  to  the  mirror,  adjusted 
her  bonnet,  looked  admiringly  at  her  pretty  face, 
and  still  ran  on  : 

"  They  are  fond  of  each  other,  I  hear.  Ed- 
ward Archer  is  a  catch  !  Why  didn't  i/ou  secure 
hiio,  Miss  Morrison  t  Bless  me  !  are  you  apt 
to  faintl  You  poor  dear!  here,  take  my  vina- 
grette.  You  work  too  hard,  Misa  Morriaoo, 
riinlly  you  do." 

The  tide  of  memory  wa«  rolling  back  to  the 
past  summer,  when  AUie  had  stolen  away  from 
work,  and  had  spent  a  fortnight  at  Healhtield,  a 
pretty  country  village,  where  she  had  relatives. 
KiJward  Archer  was  among  their  guests.  She 
hud  seen  him  often,  was  even  on  intimate  terras 
with  his  sisters,  and  during  the  whole  visit  he 
had  shown  ber  the  most  marked  and  constant 
alteotion.  Daily  had  they  walked  together— his 
Irishes  being  so  palpable  that  no  one  ever 
tliought  of  asking  Allie  to  join  any  party  with- 
out him.  She  came  home  with  the  new  raptiu-e 
of  being  beloved  ;  for  all  but  tho  final  question 
hud  been  spoken. 

Then  Edward  was  absent  for  many  weeks,  and 
when  he  returned  home  he  made  only  a  formal 
•^all ;  and  the  next  visitor  brought  tho  news  that 
lio  was  engaged  to  Florence.    Teoplo  thought 


Allie  «.,rri.on  was  working  too  hard  for  her 
streugth.  She  grew  thin  and  pale,  but  no  one 
suspected  the  hidden  wound. 

That  same  evening.  Edward  Archer  found 
1-lorencc  on  the  sofa,  almost  buried  in  piles  of 
muslin,  lace  and  silk  that  had  been  brought  homo 
lor  her  inspection.  She  called  on  him  to  help 
her  choose,  and,  pleased  with  her  pretty  childish 
ways,  he  tried  the  effect  of  Blternato  blue,  pink 
and  white  against  hor  delicate  cheek. 

I  must  decide  quickly,'  she  said,  for  these 
thmgs  must  be  carried  to  Allio  Morrison  to- 
night." 

Edward  surted,  but  recovered  himself  time 
enough  to  prevent  her  noticing  it.  She  went  on  : 

"  You  will  go  down  with  me,  will  you  '>  or, 
better  still,  go  and  ask  Allie  to  come  here.  She 
can  see  and  help  me  judge  better  in  this  largo 
room  than  in  her  liitlo  narrow  work  room." 

"  I— I  ask  Allie  Morrison  to  come  hero! 
Really,  Florence,  that  is  askin-  too  much  of  a 
man  to  turn  him  into  an  errand  boy." 

Florence  pouted  and  turned  away. 

"Anything  else  I  will  do— but  that  is  not  in 
my  province." 

"Very  well."  said  Florence;  "I  will  not  tax 
yon  too  severely.  I  hope  you  will  excuse  me  if 
I  go  out  myself." 

"  What,  in  this  darkness  ?  No  indeed.  There 
can  be'^o  such  hurry  about  these." 

"  No  huny !  perhaps  it  will  bo  better  not  to 
make  them  at  all." 

A  word  almost  escaped  Archer's  lips,  that  he 
would  havo  been  sorry  to  utter.  All  that  eve- 
ning he  was  absent  and  constrained,  and  Flor- 
ence disturbed  and  unsocial.  There  was  ajar 
between  them,  although  neither  understood  its 
cause. 

The  next  day  Florence  sent  for  Allie  Morri- 
son..  Her  mother  returned  a  brief  note,  saying 
that  her  daughter  was  ill  and  could  not  be  seen. 
It  was  true.  Alice,  though  as  free  from  romance 
or  sentimenlalism  as  possible,  was  unequal  to 
tlie  trial  of  witnessing  the  preparations  for  the 
wedding.  Sho  could  not  furget  the  loving  words 
spoken  to  her  on  her  last  evening  at  Heatblield. 
The  agitation  brought  on  a  slight  attack  of  fever 
and  the  work-room  was  closed. 

Florence  was  angry.  It  was  too  bad,  she 
thought,  to  be  so  disappointed,  and  she  set  off  in 
no  amiable  mood  to  find  another  to  do  what  Alice 
"  ought  to  have  kept  well  for,"  as  she  expressed 
it.   

The  bridal  paraphernalia  was  finished,  and  the 
wedding  night  hart  arrived.  Lightii  gleamed 
from  tho  house  on  the  hill,  and  the  guosts  were 
assembled  to  witness  the  ceremony.  On  her 
sleepless  couch  Alice  Morrison  was  struggling  to 
attain  something  like  composure.  Her  mother, 
troubled  and  anxious,  lingered  by  her  side.  Even 
her  presence  was  torture  to  the  invalid.  She 
longed  to  be  alono. 

"Leave  me,  dear  mother.  I  cannot  sleep  un- 
less you  leave  me  in  the  dark."  And  unwillingly 
sho  wont  to  her  own  room. 

When  the  hour  struck  that  had  been  appointed 
for  the  marriage,  her  conscience  told  her  that  it 
was  no  longer  right  to  think  of  Edward  Archer, 
save  as  the  husband  of  another.  To  her  mother 
she  had  confided  nothing  ;  nor  had  Mrs.  Morri- 
son any  idea  that  her  daughter's  atfectioos  were 
involved.  But  that  night,  when  the  patient's  un 
conscious  revelations  met  her  ear,  while  anxiously 
listening  to  the  moans  that  betokened  delirium, 
the  mother  was  shocked  to  find  that  Alice  had 
loved,  and  loved  hopelessly. 

The  fever  lasted  long,  and  when  Alice  recov. 
ered,  Edward  Archer's  wedding  had  given  place 
to  newer  occurrences  in  the  gossip  of  a  country 
town.  She  recovered  slowly  ;  and  her  mother, 
anxious  to  prevent  the  curious  observations  of 
strangers  respecting  her  sickness,  as  well  as  to 
spare  her  feeble  strength,  forbade  hor  entering 
tho  work  room  again.  A  smaller  house  t 
taken,  and  its  retired  situation  did  not  invite  vis- 
itors ;  so  that  Alice  and  her  mother  soon  passed 
into  forgetfulness. 

But  tho  house  on  the  hill  waa  not  forgotten 
Even  before  the  honeymoon  had  passed  away, 
the  temper  which  had  shown  itselt  in  the  in- 
dulged and  spoiled  child,  and  the  wayward  and 
exacting  giri,  became  fully  devoloped  in  the 
bride.  A  thousand  times  had  Archer  recalled 
the  gentle  sweetness  and  patient  devotion  of 
Alice  Morrison,  even  under  his  neglect;  and  ho 
had  heard  with  pain  of  the  terrible  illness  which 
had  prostrated  her.  He  would  not  allow  him- 
self tho  vanity  of  thinking  that  he  was  the  cause 
of  that  illoeas  ;  but  it  pained  him  no  less  than  if 
ho  had. 
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Many  a  gif^  of  splendid  fruit  or  costly  wine 
had  found  its  way  lo  the  »ick  room,  but  the  giver 
was  unsuspe.icd.  Mrs.  Morrison',  motherly 
pnde  would  have  rejected  them  with  scorn  ;  and 
Alice  herself,  gentle  as  sh«  was,  would  have 
turned  away  with  contempt  although  it  was 
foreign  to  her  patient  disposition  to  cherish  such 
a  feeling, 

A  few  months  moro  served  to  strip  Florence 
Gale  of  the  fascinations  which  Archer's  impres- 
sible heart  hud  invested  her  with.  He  saw  her 
as  she  wai-seltish,  exaciiuf-  qdJ  unreasonable  ; 
and  the  heari  ucho  that  followed  was  not  tho 
more  endurable  because  it  was  brought  on  him 
by  his  own  infidoUty  lo  his  implied  lovo  for 
Alice. 

The  first  time  that  Mrs.  Morrison  spoke  his 
name  to  her  daughter,  was  to  tell  her  that  he  hnd 
gone  away.  Alice  had  not  courage  lo  aak 
where,  hut  her  mother  volunteered  the  informa- 
tion. Ho  had  gone  abroad  on  business  lor  Mr. 
Gale,  and  Florence  had  gone  with  him.  Alice 
was  truly  thankful.  It  seemed  as  if  she  could 
breathe  nloro  freely  if  they  were  not  nejir  ber. 
Then,  after  many  months,  a  sad  history  came 
over  the  water.  It  told  of  Florence  Archer's  in- 
fidelity, her  desertion  of  her  husband,  her  living 
in  the  house  of  a  man  of  rank  and  wealth,  and 
finally  of  a  divorce.  Mr.  Gale  sent  for  Archer 
to  come  home,  but  refused  to  see  his  daughter, 
or  to  forgive  the  disgrace  sho  had  brought  on  his 
family. 

Such  was  the  brief  tale  which  Mrs.  Morri.>ion 
heard  and  repealed  fo  her  daughter.  And  Arch- 
er came  home,  the  wreck  of  what  ho  was.  Ho 
was  borne  in  a  liiler  to  Mr.  Gale's  house,  and  for 
several  weeks  he  lay  vibrating  between  life  and 
death.  When  he  left  his  room,  a  darkness  had 
settled  upon  him  physically  and  mcnlnlly.  Ho 
was  blind,  and  had  fallen  into  hopeless  melan- 
choly. No  mother  ever  tended  a  son  a^  Mrs. 
Gale  tended  Edward  Archer.  She  loved  liim 
for  the  trial  he  had  so  patiently  endured,  and 
she  suppressed  all  mention  of  Florence  and  hor 
faults,  lest  sho  should  give  deeper  pain  to  ono 
who  had  already  suffered  much. 

The  winter  passed  away  slowly  and  sadly.  In 
the  spring  the  blind  man  was  led  by  his  kind 
friends  along  the  garden  paths,  and  through  the 
village  streets.  Soon  ho  began  lo  walk  alone, 
feeling  his  way  mournfully  and  slowly,  yet  liking 
to  be  independent  of  attendance.  Ho  waa  re- 
turning to  the  house,  uflor  one  of  these  melan- 
choly rambles,  when  a  sound  of  strange  foot- 
steps met  hia  ear,  and  he  fell  also  that  a  carriage 
blocked  up  the  way.  Still  he  found  his  path 
and  proceeded  to  the  front  of  the  house.  He 
heard  Mrs.  Gale  weeping  violently,  and  her  hus- 
band trj  ing  to  hush  her  agitation. 

"What  has  happened,  John?"  he  asked  of 
tho  first  servant  whom  ho  heard  approach  him. 

"  Nothing,  sir ;  nothing  particular." 

His  acute  sense  detected  emotion  in  tho  voice 
at  once. 

"  Lead  me  to  the  house,"  he  eaid.  But  he  ob- 
served that  the  servant  entered  by  an  unused 
door  and  took  him  into  a  distant  apartment. 
Mrs,  Gale  was  already  there.  She  took  his 
hand  with  a  trembling  clasp. 

"  Edward,  wo  have  some  one  here  to-night." 
He  looked  disturbed,  Sho  went  on  :  "  Florence 
is  come  back."  He  gave  a  quick,  convulsive 
start,  and  murmured  something  inaudible,  "  She 
is  very  ill,  Edward.  We  could  not  turn  her 
away." 

"  God  forbid  that  yon  should,  dear  mother, 
But  do  not  let  me  meet  her;  I  cannot  bear  it 
now." 

"  I  thought  not.  But  bear  up,  Edward  ;  lime 
will  bring  you  compensation  for  all  you  have 
suffered." 

It  waa  true;  Florcnco  was  dying.  Remorse 
and  shame  had  eatOQ  into  her  heart,  and  tho 
slight  frame  had  shared  their  effects.  She  bad 
returned  to  her  parents  to  die,  after  the  brief  sea- 
son of  excitement  that  had  succeeded  ber  part- 
ing from  her  husband.  A  few  weoka  she  lin- 
gered, daily  fading,  until,  one  night,  sho  rose 
from  her  couch  and  knelt  before  tho  blind  man, 
who  had  at  last  consented  to  enter  the  room, 
and,  in  the  most  affecting  terms,  begged  forgive- 
ness for  the  past. 

Her  voice  broughtback  the  echoes  of  long  ago 
to  his  ear.  Who  could  resist  the  plea  of  one 
who  was  thus  standing  on  the  threshold  of  the 
eternal  world  1  Ho  stooped  down  and  laid  his 
hand  upon  her  head.  At  the  touch,  a  thrill 
seemed  to  run  through  her  frame.  She  raised 
the  pale,  thin  hands,  as  it  in  prayer,  and,  in  that 
atlitttdo,  her  breath  departed.    Ho  knew  the  mo- 


ment in  which  she  ccisod  breathing,  and  Icit  tho 
room  instantly.  An  hour  afu-rwurds  ho  waa 
found  pale  and  cold  on  tho  floor  of  bU  room. 
False  OS  sho  had  been,  ho  could  not  know  that 
she  was  dead  without  being  stirred  to  tho  inmost 
depths  of  his  spirit. 

Ho  did  not  recover  the  shock  for  many  days  ; 
and  when,  at  length,  ho  grew  better,  he  went 
away,  in  spite  of  Mrs.  Gale's  asseverations  that 
no  ono  could  take  care  of  him  as  she  could. 
Months  spent  in  a  forvign  land  restored  some- 
thing of  his  former  traniiuilUty,  ami  his  heart  be- 
gan to  turn  towanls  his  native  country  with  a 
yearning  fondness  that  would  not  bo  denied. 

He  landed  in  ihal  golden  month  that  hringi 
such  exquisite  beauty  to  our  Americau  forests. 
His  journey  home  lay  ihrouKh  iho  woods  where 
the  crimson  maple  mingled  wiih  tho  deep  hue  of 
evergreens  and  tho  varied  color*  of  meaner  trees, 
while  below  thorn  the  undergrowth  melted  into 
soft  paltorns  like  a  rich  carpet.  Uo  had  taken  a 
chaise  from  the  landing,  and  waa  driving  leisure- 
ly along,  admiring  llie  scene.  He  hnd  got  into 
the  town  before  he  knew  it,  and,  in  his  ab- 
straction, had  taken  the  wrong  road.  A  pretty 
collage  stood  niono  by  tho  wayside,  with  its  litllo 
front  garden  plat  filled  with  rich  autumnal  flow- 
ers, and,  by  the  jmy  window,  a  Mveot,  pule  faeo 
was  half  veiled  by  scarlet  geraniums  and  inyrtlo 
boughs. 

Where  had  he  seen  that  face  before  ?  Ho  had 
hardly  time  lo  ask  himself  the  (juestion,  before 
the  pale  face  was  flushed  to  a  huo  that  vied  with 
the  scarict  blossoms  thai  surrounded  it,  Almost 
simultaneously  had  they  recognized  each  other, 
and  Archer  sprang  from  the  chaise  and  was  by 
her  side  in  a  moment. 

"Alice,  forgive!   foi^ivo  1"   were   tho  only 
words  ho  could  utter. 

There  was  a  long  talk  between  them,  however, 
afterwards  in  that  little  flower- scented  parlor, 
Alice  wa*  alone  in  the  world  ;  her  mother  had 
died  some  months  before.  A  legacy  of  a  few 
hundred  dollars  had  reached  her  bcfoTO  she  died, 
and  the  few  wants  of  Alice  had  been  eked  out 
by  a  little  ornamental  sciving,  when  sho  fell  able 
to  do  anything,  and  by  tho  sale  of  hor  flowors. 
I'eoplo  missed  tho  gentle,  skilful  and  obliging 
dressmaker,  and  urged  her  to  renew  her  busi- 
ness;  but  sho  shrunk  from  being  looked  upon, 
and  nestled  securely  in  bur  own  nuiot  little  homo. 
Archer  gathered  all  this  from  her  artless  rev- 
elations, Tlio  forenoon  was  nearly  spent  before 
he  resumed  the  reins  and  drove  slowly  towards 
Mrs.  Gale's. 

Every  day.  for  a  week,  he  found  his  horse's 
head  turning  towards  tho  cottage,  and  each  day 
the  heightened  color  and  glad  smilo  of  its  occu- 
pant told  him  a  lule  that  was  dear  10  his  hc4irt. 
The  house  on  tho  hill  was  yet  standing  vacnntin 
its  solitary  grandeur,  but  ho  never  entered  it.  It 
told  too  sud  a  tale.  But  when  ho  and  Alice  had 
plighted  a  life  long  lovo  and  faith,  another  and 
moro  beautiful  homo  waa  erected  beside  llic  littlo 
cotlugo,  and  within  its  walls  they  found  compen- 
sation for  tho  stormy  pa-st. 

"  At  eTcntide  ther«  waa  peace," 

THE  HANK  OF  ENULAND. 
Tho  building  covers  about  three  acres  of 
ground.  Many  of  its  rooms  are  copied  from  the 
classic  models  of  Greece  and  Uomo.  The  em- 
ployees number  about  one  thousand.  Several  of 
tho  officers  reside  in  the  hank.  The  notes  re- 
deemed each  day  are  checked,  cancelled,  and 
put  away  in  boxes.  After  keeping  them  ten 
years,  they  are  burned.  The  accumulation  of 
the  last  ten  years,  now  in  the  vaults  of  the  bank, 
amount  lo  three  thousand  millions  of  pounds; 
and  yet  any  one  of  these  notes  can  bo  referred  to 
in  a  minute,  and  tho  history  of  its  issue  and  its 
return  given.  Tho  bank  does  all  its  own  print- 
ing, and  several  presses  are  kept  busy.  Every- 
thing is  done  by  machinery-'the  note  is  not 
touched  by  the  pen  before  it  goes  out.  I  held  in 
my  band  yesterday  ono  note  for  a  million  of  sov. 
ereigns !  In  ilie  bullion  room  ingots  of  gold 
were  piled  up  like  curds  of  wood,  and  silver  bars 
in  vast  mountains.  The  machines  for  delecting 
light  coin,  and  for  cutting  ihcm,  arc  exceedingly 
curious  and  yet  simple.  Every  banker's  deposit 
is  weighed,  and  all  the  light  pieces  cut  ncarlv  in 
two,  and  returned  next  day  The  system  oi  tho 
bunk  is  as  perfect  and  us  exact  as  clock-work. 
And  yet,  in  spito  of  all  precaution,  some  slight 
forgery  is  almost  daily  detected.  But  since  tho 
great  forgery  committed  by  Axtell,  for  5360,000, 
the  bank  has  not  lost  any  very  heavy  sums  ;  al- 
though in  IS22  capital  punishment  for  the  crime 
was  abolished,  when  the  "old  fogies  "  predicted 
that  everybody  "bard  up"  would  turn  foi^er. 
In  tho  specie  department  of  the  bank  there  aro 
bags  and  boxes  of  sovereigns  and  half  sovereigns 
enough  to  make  a  miser  mad  ;  there  are  moun- 
tains of  mint  drops,  for  which  millions  are  sigh- 
ing and  lying,  and  perpetraling  all  conceivable 
crimes;  1  was  aj,ked  to  lift  a  big  bag  of  sover- 
eigns, and  for  once,  I  must  confess,  1  felt  a  sov- 
ereign disgast  for  money. — Hiram  Fuller. 
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LEONLTTO  CIPRIANI 
OOTBRNOB  GENBRAL  OF  BOMAONA,  'TAI-T. 

Leonolto  Cipriani,  Governor  General  of  Ro- 
niag:na,  and  whose  tutnre  condition  now  occu- 
pies the  minds  of  all  Europe,  is,  as  his  portrait 
indicates,  a  man  of  very  firm  character  and  of 
imperturhablo  coolnoas.    He  possesses  in  the 
highest  degree  the  qualities  which  are  indispen- 
aable  to  the  directjpn  of  a  country  destitute  of 
any  politit^I  institution,  and  in  which  the  in- 
dividual must  supply  the  absence  of  an  entire 
organization,  not  only  by  the  impulse  he  must 
give  to  the  movement  of  government,  but  by 
the  suppression  of  abases  and  privileges  of  all 
kinds  (the  only  legacy  which  the  last  period  of 
forty-five  yeara  of  theocratic  government  haa 
left  the  country);  no  less  than  by  restraining 
Bspicaiions-  awakened  when  all  talent*  stimn- 
Itttcd  by  gQpd  as  well  as  by  evil  passions,  see 
before  ihem  an  open  field  for  the  attempts  that 
the  keen  and  excited  imagination  of  souihern 
people  Buggcsls.  The  trials  sustained  up  to  this 
lime  by  the  Romagnesc  under  the  direction  of 
this  energetic  man  bear  the  impress  of  a  calm- 
ness derived  from  daiided  strength  and  will. 
There  is  every  reason  to  believe  that  he  will 
conliouo  to  exhibit  the  same  admirable  (juali- 
ties,  now  that  the  representative  assembly  has 
conferred  tbo  thief  authority  on  him  unani- 
mously.   Let  us  glance  rapidly  at  some  of  the 
antecedents  ot  Governor  Cipriani.  Previously 
to  1848  the  governor  general  of  Romagna  had 
acquired  a  reputation  in  Tuscany  by  his  ardent 
character,  and  by  the  correctness  and  intelli- 
gence of  his  views  of  agricultural  improve- 
ments, which  ho  practically  conducted  on  the 
estate  of  his  family.    His  rural  avocations, 
after  his  father's  death,  quieted  hi^i  passion  for 
travel  and  adventure,  the  most  salient  trait  ot 
his  character.    At  the  age  ot  sixteen  he  had 
been  a  spectator  of  the  capture  of  Algiers  by 
the  French  expedition,  to  join  which  ho  sailed 
in  a  trading  vessel  from  Leghorn.  At  seventeen 
yeara  of  ago  ho  was  established  on  a  little  plan- 
tation he  owned  in  the  Antilles.    His  fmher 
had  succeeded  in  sending  him  away  from  Ituty, 
under  pretext  ot  looking  after  the  distant  fam- 
ily property,  and  thus  saved  him  from  the  dan- 
gers of  the  insurrectionary  movements  of  1831. 
But  in  his  voyages  and  travels  he  came  fre- 
quently in  contact  with  Italian  immigrants,  and 
thus  kept  informed  of  all  the  political  con- 
spiracies ij'oing  on — but  he  never  relished  ihis 
species  ot  liberal  action.    In  1848,  however, 
he  interested  himself  in  the  insurrection  of 
Milan  and  the  passage  of  the  Ticino  by  Charles 
Albert,  and  embarked  in  politics.    He  contrib- 
uted to  hasten  the  departure  of  the  Tuscan 
troops  and  volunteers,  made  the  campaign  with 
them  as  captain  of  cavalry,  and  aide-de-camp 
to  the  general,  and  distinguished  himself  by 
his  bravery.    Convinced  that  the  demagogical 
party  was  ruining  the  prospects  of  Italy,  he 
attempted  to  repress  their  movements  at  Leg- 
horn, and  at  a  time  when  every  one  was  courting 
popularity,  brought  hii  cannon  to  bear  on  the 
untimely  iQ8UT;gents  of  that  turbulent  city.  In 
the  moDth  of  March,  1849,  he  was  in  Paris  on  a 
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mission  from  the  grand-dncal  government  of 
Tuscany,  who  had  promised  him  the  rank  of 
colonel,  and  as  soon  as  he  learned  the  flight  of  the 
grand-dnke  and  the  denunciation  ot  the  armis- 
tice, he  threw  op  his  embassy,   Joined  King 


Charles  Albert,  and  obtained  from  the  king  the 
permission  to  serve  with  the  Piedmontese  army. 
He  distinguished  himself  at  Sforzesca,  two  days 
before  the  battle  of  Novara.  The  lose  of  that 
day  and  the  sad  fate  of  the  king  affected  him 


deeply,  and  after  two  years^nZ^^^TZ^ 
for  tetter  times  he  went  to  CalifSl  J"''^"? 
several  excursions  into  the  intS W  " 
golden  land.    In  1853  hejourneSv  ^ 
tens.vely  in  North  America  viS  Lit?  V"' 
and  crossed  the  Sierra  Nevada  reh.»,-  ^"''e. 
a  wide  range  of  travel  to  San'  Fran.:'"^  ^'"f 
hope  that  some  benefit  to  Italy  Wonln  A 
of  the  Crimean  war  brought  him  hl.F^^out 
rope  in  185.-;.    In  ig.-i?  he  sailed  in  th.  I- 
voyage  ot  exploration  with  Prince  N*'^"'''' 
in  the  Retue  Uortet,s€  to  ScoiEl  f 
spring  of  18f.8  he  became  discouLed" 
after  Tiavmg  contnbuted  greatly  to  tE?,' 
between  the  King  of  Sardinia  and  Na^"^"'^* 
III ,  started  again  for  Califomii  f'?'^ 
owned  a  large  tract  of  land,  on  whirl,  h  r 
in  solitude  far  beyond  the  circle  of  ^iv  ?-  ''"^^ 
But  the  war-cry  of  1859  reached  him  I'?-''*''- 
treat;  he  abandoned  his  favorite  mode  .r,"^- 
once  more,  and  joined  the  allied  nrm- 
Lombardy  towards  the  end  ot  the 
June.    After  the  arrangement  of  th« 
naries  of  peace  at  Villafranca  he  w/"" 
returning  to  California,  when  the 
the  Romagncse  solicited  him  to  place  bi^  ",1 
at  the  head  ol  affairs.    We  all  know  h  ''"^ 
isfactorily  he  has  conducted  himself  11?:^ 
position.  new 

THE  GREAT  EASTERN  AT  HOLYHEAD 

Wo  publish  the  accompanying  en&rn  ■ ' 
less  for  the  purpose  of  presenting  another  JL"^ 
of  the  Great  Eastern,  tLn  the  picture  o,  .  " 
and  striking  effect  of  the  lighthouse  SltT 
water  at  Holyhead,  a  seaport  town  of  \v2« 
situated  near  the  point  of  the  peninsula 
island  which  projects  from  the  western  coantZ 
the  isle  of  Anglesey,  and  is  a  plaoo  of  coiiRin 
erable  importance  since  it  has  become  a  etiZ 
port  communication  with  the  Irish  capita] 
a  rendezvons  of  the  mail  packet.  It  was  hp 
that  the  Great  Eastern  sailed  in  her  laie  vo? 
age  to  Southampton,  where  she  is  now  laid  an 
for  the  winter,  to  sail  in  the  spring,  we  hone 
for  Portland.  During  this  last  passage  the 
ship  was  under  the  control  of  the  chief  enei 
neer,  and  behaved  better  than  on  any  previous 
occasion.  She  made  eight  knots  an  hour  and 
that  too  in  a  heavy  seaway.  While  smaller 
vessels  were  rolling  and  pitching  most  unconi 
fortably  all  about  her,  she  moved  along  with 
an  easy  swing  and  a  motion  described  as  peca 
liar  to  herself.  We  sincerely  hope  that  this 
sea  mammoth,  after  all  the  expense  and  toil 
bestowed  upon  her,  will  realize  the  expecta- 
tions of  her  most  sanguine  friends.  She  is 
already  the  exponent  of  a  great  idea,  and  if 
she  turns  out  as  well  in  service  as  she  at  pres- 
ent promises,  she  will  be  one  of  the  greatest 
marvels  and  triumphs  of  the  ago.  The  \m.tiis 
of  the  speculation  remain  to  1^  shown  by  the 
test  ol  actual  experience,  when  the  ship  is  in 
service.  Many  intelligent  persons  think,  how- 
ever, that  the  Great  Eastern  will  only  prove  a 
monument  of  what  human  skill  is  susceptible  of 
achieving,  without  being  a  source  of  profit.  In 
time  of  war  such  a  vessel  must  prove  invaluable. 


BALLOU'S  PICTORIAL  DRAWING-ROOM 


A  SCOTCH  SPORTIKtt  PARTY. 

Tlio-spirited  engraving  on  this  page  represeDts 
a  group  of  Rportsnien  assombled  in  Iront  of  Meg 
gernie  Castle,  Glcniyon,  Perth^liire,  one  of  the 
most  charming  and  romantic  ol  Highland  valleys 
which  reaches  almost  to  the  boundaries  of  Ar- 
gyUshire.  The  honee,  or,  more  properly  speak- 
ing, the  cafltlo— for  it  bears,  in  paru,  much  the 
character  of  aa  ancient  French  chateau— ia 
placed  almost  ia  the  centre  ot  the  above-named 
valley  or  glen,  m  a  singularly  sequestered  part 
of  the  county,  being  fourteen  or  fifteen  miles  dis- 
tant from  the  residence  of  any  other  laird  or  pro- 
prietor, and  about  the  same  from  a  medical  man 
or  post-office— two  most  eeaenlial  neighbors  in 
so  wild  a  district.  A  noble  avenue  of  lime-trees, 
mnnmg  parallel  with  the  River  Lvon—aod  which 
avenue,  were  it  within  twenty  m'iles  of  the  me- 
tropolis, from  its  natural  beauties  would  attract 
thousands— forms  the  approach  to  Meggemie 
from  the  east.  The  castle  itself  stands  clear  on 
a  beautiful  lawn  and  grassy  park,  on  which  are 
scattered  some  of  tlio  finest  trees  to  bo  found  in 
the  Highlands.  The  place,  in  fact,  is  one  of  pe- 
culiar beauty  and  interest,  not  only  from  its  posi- 
tion, but  also  from  its  great  antitimty  and  neigh.- 
l)orhood  to  the  sceoes  ot  many  a  bloody  High- 
land conQict. 

The  house  ia  one  of  those  ancient  piles  con- 


COMPANION. 


y  '\  fifte?»tli  >n  descent.    By  the  female 

line  Mr.  Menzies  possesses  the  estates  of  Mcc- 
gemie  and  Culdarcs,  and  is  a  branch  of  the 
family  of  Menzies  of  Castle  Menzies,  chief  of 
the  same.  This  charming  shooting  quarter  was 
held  for  many  years  by  the  late  Eari  of  Sefton 
A  more  first-rate  sportsman,  in  the  true  acceptft- 
tion  of  the  term,  never  fired  at  red  deer  or 
grouse,  and  a  more  generous,  high-minded,  and 
noble-hearted  English  nobleman  never  graced 
the  pages  of  the  British  Peerage.  On  the  pres- 
ent owner  commg  ot  age  the  eari  was  obliged  to 
resign  the  lease,  which  for  many  vcars  he  had 
held,  to  the  regret  of  all  the  poor"  Highlanders 
of  the  Glen  whose  comforts  he  never  lost  sight 
of  in  the  midst  of  his  own  sporting  pleasure, 
rho  present  proprietor  or  owner  of  Meggeniie 
has  added  to  the  castle,  and  greatly  improved  it 
as  a  permaneut  residence. 

The  noble,  rough-haired  deerhound,  which  re- 
poses in  the  foreground  of  the  illuBlration,  is  a 
portrait  of  one  of  the  tinesl  and  truest  bred  dofrs. 
His  dimensions  ara  as  follows :  Heights  at 
shoulder. 34  inches;  girth  at  chest, 35  1-2  inches; 
length  from  the  end  of  the  nose  to  the  tip  of  his 
tail,  63  inches ;  bis  color,  pale  yellow  with  jot 
black  muzzle  ;  hair  strong  and  wiry.  The  other 
dogs,  we  are  informed,  are  portraits  of  individ- 
uals.   The  whole  s'cene  is  pleasing  and  spirited. 
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THE  IIIMIKIITION  OF  HAIN. 

The  following  remarks  on  the  cause  and  con- 
sequence of  the  diminution  of  rain  in  all  coun- 
tries, by  M.  A.  Demhinsky,  professor  of  chemis- 
trj-,  are  copied  from  the  London  lllusirated 
Times ; 

It  is  demonstrated  that  during  the  last  eight 
ytuira  an  increase  of  rising  tnicts  of  land  has 
taken  place,  and  that  the  majority  of  rivere  re- 
cede to  much  lower  beds,  losing  a  great  amount 
of  their  usual  volume  of  water,  and  raise  an 
abundance  of  fossils  and  weeds,  which  soon  form 
layers  for  dry  land,  and  increase  the  solid  matter 
of  the  globe.    The  same  effect  is  caused  by  the 
mcrease  of  population  and  the  progress  of  sci- 
ence and  arts,  by  the  decay  or  refuse  of  matter. 
Largo  forests  are  consumed  by  the  great  demand 
for  the  erection  of  hahilatiuns,  ship-building,  do- 
mestic and  i^;ricultural  employments  and  indus- 
try, by  which  means  the  reflection  ol  light  must 
increase,  and  thereby  a  smaller  amount  of  evap- 
oration or  humidity  must  bo  caused,  and  in  con- 
seqncnce  a  less  amount  of  raiii  is  produced,  so 
that  the  formation  of  land  is  favored.    The  phe- 
nomena of  the  Nile  in  Egypt  not  having  ovor- 
Howed  during  the  last  month  of  June,  and  the 
coast  area  of  the  Baltic  having  rccodtwl  for  about 
a  quarter  of  a  mile,  and  similar  events  visible  in 
all  rivers,  substantiate  the  /act.  Wo  come  now  to 


JIHA  LOUSY. 
Jcalonsy  is  as  cruel  as  the  grave;  not  the 
grave  that  opens  its  deep  bosom  to  receive  and 
shelter  from  further  storms  the  worn  and  forlorn 
pilgrim,  who  "  rejoiceth  and  is  exceeding  glad  " 
when  he  c^in  find  its  repose ;  but  cruel  as  tiio 
grave  is  when  it  yawns  and  swallows  down  from 
the  lap  of  luxury,  from  the  summit  of  fame, 
from  the  bosom  of  love,  the  desire  of  many  eyes 
and  hearts.  Jealousy  is  a  two  heiuled  asp,  biting 
backwards  and  forwards.    Among  the  deadly 
things  upon  ttio  earth,  or  in  tlie  sea,  or  flying 
through  tijp  deadly  night  air  of  malarious  re- 
gions, few  are  more  obnoxious  than  is  jealousy. 
And  of  all  mad  passiona,  there  is  not  ©ne  that 
has  a  vision  more  distorted,  or  a  more  unreason- 
able fury.     To  the  jealous  eve,  white  looks 
black,  yellow  looks  green,  and  tlie  very  sunshine 
turns  deadly  lurid.    There  is  no  innocence,  no 
justice,  no  generosity,  that  is  not  touched  with 
suspicion,  save  just  the  jealous  person's  own. 
And  jealousy  is  an  niter  folly,  for  it  helps  noth- 
ing and  saves  nothing.     If  your  friend's  love  is 
going,  or  gone,  to  another,  will  your  making 
yourself  hateful  and  vindictive  stay  it  or  bring  it 
hark  !    If  it  is  nof  leaving  you,  is  tlioro  no  risk 
in  rendering  yourself  so  unlovely? 

Commend  me  to  all  bemavon  bears  rather  than 
to  a  jealous  person,  ospuciiiHy  a  jealous  uDrnaii. 


A  SHOOTING  PARTY  IN  FRONT  OF  MEGGERNIB  CASTLE,  GLENLYON,  SCOTLAND. 


structed  in  times  of  danger,  when  8trBngth  wfts 
the  lirst  and  greatest  object.  The  walla  are  ac- 
cordingly of  immense  thickness,  and  the  doors 
■  defended  by  iron  gratings  of  prodigious  size  and 
height.  A  donjon  excavated  from  the  founda- 
tions is,  even  to  the  present  hour,  adorned  with 
hooks,  on  which  the  finishing  stroke  of  the  law, 
or  rather  the  will  of  barbarous  and  despotic 
chiefs,  has,  we  arc  told,  been  freiiuently  executed. 
Alas  !  would  the  ghost  ot  some  of  these  depart- 
ed victims  hut  deign  to  make  their  appearance  in 
this  said  donjon  during  the  shooting  season,  we 
qoestion  whether  they  would  not  be  somewhat 
'-'mazed,"  as  the  Scotch  term  it;  and.  instead 
of  resuming  their  places  as  "damp,  moist 
bodies"  on  the  hooks,  they  would  prooably 
hang  a  cauldron  there,  in  which  to  eook  a  stew 
of  the  abundant  game  they  would  find  thereon 
or  mull  a  lew  bottles  of  good  port  or  cl«ret,  with 
which  the  bins  that  adorn  its  sides  are  well  hlled. 
In  all  other  respects  it  remains  as  in  the  times  ot 
Robert  II.  There  is  much  accommodation  and 
all  rtjquisite  comfort  to  be  found  in  the  interior 
of  Meggernie  Castle,  both  as  regards  the  more 
modern  portion  of  the  building,  as  also  in  the 
fine  old  tower  which  forms  one  of  its  f  tremilies. 
Some  old  familv  portraits,  both  of  the  Menzies 
branch  and  also  of  the  Stewarts  of  C«rdnay, 
adorn  the  walls,  likewise  those  of  the  Iftte  wr. 
and  Mrs.  Menzies .  The  proprietor  is  descended 
in  ft  straight  line  from  Sir  John  Stewartof  Card- 
nay,  son  of  King  Hobert  II.,  from  whoso  eldest 


JAPANESE  B.VrH  HOUSE. 

We  entered  a  low  porch,  first  putting  aside  a 
hanging  screening  of  mailing,  and  passed  into  a 
spacious  room  divided  into  three  compartments. 
On  the  right  was  a  dark  division,  with  benches 
Biound  for  resting  or  smoking  upon.  A  youth 
sat  up5n  a  small  table  with  a  cash-box  before 
him  for  the  receipt  ot  bath  money  ;  the  p nee  for 
each  bath  being  five  copper  cash.  On  the  left 
the  apartment  retired  far  back,  the  floor  grad- 
ually inclining  downwards  for  about  six  feet, 
and  again  ascending  towards  a  screen ;  behind 
which  some  good  people  were  enjoying  the  lux- 
ury of  a  warm  bath.  A  channel  passes  through 
the  room  to  carry  off  the  water.  Near  the 
screened  apartment,  but  exposed  to  public  view, 
was  a  broad  and  shallow  path  of  cold  water  in 
the  angle  of  the  double  inclined  floor.  Here  men, 
women,  and  children  squatted  down,  on  issuing 
from  the  hot  bath,  and  splashed  the  cold  water 
over  their  bodies;  they  use  it  unsparingly.  Ihey 
were  perfectly  naked,  and  appeared  ruddy  and 
relreshed.  Nothing  abashed  by  the  presence  of 
strant-ers,  the  work  is  carried  on  vigorously ;  and 
the  exhibition  is  not  looked  upon  bv  the  Japanese 
as  being  at  all  indelicate  ;  it  may  be  from  Adam 
and  Eve  like  simplicity  on  their  part.  On  leav- 
ing the  baths  they  scnib  themselves  with  dry, 
coai^e  towels,  then  dress,  and  leave  the  estab- 
lishment, or  retire  to  ft  small  room,  where  they 
can  be  provided  with  a  refreshing  cup  ot  tea.— 


the  question,  what  results  and  conseqencea  ema- 
nate from  it  ?  And,  as  far  as  human  calculation 
permits,  wo  find  already  striking  proofs  of  the 
great  change  of  climatic  condition,  the  increase 
of  heat,  and  agreat  amount  of  atmospheric  elec- 
tricity, producing  virnlent  diseases,  the  prevalent 
afliictions  of  the  respiratory  organs,  the  uncom- 
mon emigration  of  animals  and  fishes  from  dis- 
tant climates,  the  frequent  boreal  reflection  of 
the  sun,  and  several  other  indications  which 
would  require  volumes  to  describe.  One  univer- 
sal blessing,  however,  will  ensue,  and  that  will  ho 
the  disappearance  of  the  potato  disease.  All 
bulbous  plants,  if  for  many  years  reproduced  by 
bulbs,  and  not  by  cultivation  of  seeds,  lose  a 
great  deal  of  their  saccharine  and  floury  sub- 
stance, and  incline  to  an  unhealthy  fermentation 
of  the  juice  in  the  plants,  which,  during  continu- 
ous rain,  attract  certain  atmospheric  animalculai, 
and  which  penetrate  into  the  plants  to  metamor- 
phose, and  thus  produce  an  almost  invisible 
maggot,  which,  at  its  maturity,  descends  from 
the  stalk  into  the  bulbs,  and  causes  the  potato 
disease.  If,  during  an  interval  of  dry  and  hot 
weather,  the  fermentation  referred  to  is  prevented, 
the  disease  will  surely  disappear.  This  result 
has  been  established  on  the  continent,  where 
sandy  soil  is  prevalent,  nrincipally  in  Mark 
Brandenburg,  in  Prussia,  where,  by  order  ot  the 
government,  extensive  trials  were  iustituted,  and 
produced  the  said  effect.  PutiUoes  cultivated  by 
the  seeds  would  confirin  my  assertion. 


[FROM  A  PnOTOQRAPH,] 

There  is  neither  reason  nor  mercy  in  her  when 
once  tlioroughiy  struck  through  with  this  foariul 
passion.  She  renders  hcrsell  altogether  repul- 
sive by  it — an  object  more  of  dread  than  affec- 
tion to  those  who  have  loved  her  best.  And  if 
she  regain  not  her  sell-commund,  and  rotnm  not 
to  her  senses,  she  frequently  destroys  utterly  the 
attnchmenlH  she  most  pri/cd.  Her  friends  may 
indeed  refuse  to  forsake  her ;  but  it  will  bo  duly 
tliat  bids  them  stay  ;  and  never  will  they  be  able 
to  forget  what  an  abject  thing  she  has  once 
appeared. 

But  let  not  any  too  rigorously  judge  the  con- 
duct of  a  jealous  woman  or  a  jealous  man.  Re- 
member thai  the  maniac  %\\fffx%.  To  be  sure,  the 
sutfering  is  from  selfishness— ofren  it  is  without 
a  shadow  of  a  cause;  but  still  it  w  suflering, 
and  it  is  intense.  Pity  it— bear  with  it.  You 
may  yourself  fall  into  lemptation.  It  Is  a  sorer 
curse,  ft  more  certain  and  fatal  blight  to  the 
heart  on  which  it  seizes,  than  it  can  bo  to  those 
against  whom  its  spite  is  hurled.  Then,  while 
none  should  bend  too  far  to  the  whims  of  jeal- 
ousy, all  should  be  patient  with  its  victims  ;  and 
also  should  bo  watchful  and  careful  that  it  enter 
not  their  own  heart.— Wcicns. 

Hazlilt  somewhere  speaks  of  authors  who,  nev- 
er forgetting  their  professional  character,  "  carry 
their  reputation  about  with  them  as  the  snail  does 
its  shell,  and  sit  under  its  canopy  like  the  lady 
in  the  lobster." 
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BALLOU'S  PICTORIAL  DRAWING-ROOM  COMPANION. 


A  IVCW  EEVXERPRISE  I 


THE  WELCOME  GUEST. 

This  i8  the  title  of  a  new  and  brilliant  family 
paper  which  will  bo  issued  by  the  subscriber  on 
the  first  day  of  Junuary  next.  It  is  iatcnded,  as 
its  name  indicates,  for  ibo  Home  Ciiiclb,  and 
its  individuality  will  consist  in  iis  fbrming  just 
each  a  journal  es  any  father,  brother,  or  friend 
would  introduce  to  the  tirejido.    It  will  bo 

ENTIRELY  ORIGIITAI., 

each  number  complete  in  itself,  and  being  of  tbo 
mammoth  size,  will  afford  a  vast  amount  of  en 
tertaioing  reading.  No  continued  stories  will  bo 
introduced,  nor  advertisements  admitted  ;  so  that 
the  object  of  the  greatest  variety  and  complete- 
oesB  will  be  attained.  It  will  be  printed  in  that 
convenient  and  favorito  shape,  the  Folio  Fonsi, 
presenting  in  each  number  thirty-two  large 
columns  of  original  and  really 

CHOICE  m  BEimimi  mum, 

This  new  journal  will  be  full  to  the  brim  each 
week  of  finely  written  stories,  sketches,  adven- 
tures, biographies  of  eminent  men  and  of  fa- 
mous women,  prose  and  poetic  gems,  all  that  is 
worthy  of  note  in  the  foreign  and  domestic  news, 
gossip  of  the  day,  sparkling  gems  from  new 
books,  and  wit  and  humor,  forming  a  most  cap- 
tivating weekly  melange.  The  plan  of  its  issue, 
which  has  been  long  perfecting,  will  render  it 

A   GREAT  FAVORITE 


everywhere,  north,  south,  cast  and  west.  It  will 
be  entirely  neutral  in  politica,  and  all  sectional 
nnd  sectarian  matters,  preferring  to  malro  itself  a 
Welcome  Gcest  to  each  and  all,  rather  than  to 
indulge  in  Jarnng  discussions.  No  vulgar  word 
or  line  will  ever  sully  its  fair  pttgas,  which  will 
address  themselves  to  the  best  taste  and  appre- 
ciation of  every  one.    In  all  respects  it  will  be 
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TO  CURKESPONDENTS. 

A.  C. — Dibdin.  the  ramoai  blbtiogm giber,  was  □epiien'  of 
Dibdin.  tbu  fAoiouc  nautkal  song -writer. 

Statioian.  — From -a  Uble  recently  pulilixbed,  it  appears 
Ihnt  the  Ruperflcial  area  nf  ftti  tbi*  States  and  territo- 
riM  of  our  Union  in  3,26^,010  S(iu«r«  mllea;  of  this, 
],823.,010  square  miles  are  wllbin  the  limits  of  the 
prewot  organlu'd  Stated,  and  1  4^9.000  xiiuare  miles 
witblD  (be  territories.  The  limiM  of  th<^Unit«d  Statea 
when  their  independence  was  achieved  (1783).  did  not 
exceed  S21,CS0  sguare  mites, 

C.  M  ,  New  York. — It  stiid  shortly  before  her  de&th 
that  [>ady  Morgan '«  writiogs  had  yielded  her  100,000 
dollars , 

"S*.vEMT-Six  "'— An  epigram  was  current,  nft«r  Bur- 
goynu's  surrender,  wbleh  ran  (fau.i: 
"  Burgoyne.  unconscious  ot  iop<*nding  Titles, 
Could  cut  bin  way  through  wood^i— but  not  through 

Galrs." 

SuKPiiERD.— The  Angora  Goat  ia  being  extensively  accli- 
mated io  Fmnce.  The  Heece  sells  at  from  ?2  Co  ?2  50, 
and  Chu  wool,  or  rather  hair,  makes  excellent,  relvec, 
uuitiog  the  lustre  ot  filk  to  the  firmness  of  wool  vel- 
Tet.  A  few  of  thc.-ie  beautiful  animals  nere  imported 
into  9oulh  Csrolioa  in  IfiAQ.  They  hoTe  increased  to 
upWiird  of  flfly  of  the  pure  breed,  besides  many  more 
hairbreeds. 

G.  M  — If  you  iutend  Io  make  a  Bgure  in  the  legal  pro- 
feesioD,  w«  ad?Lie  you  to  drop  the  acquaintance  of  the 
musen. 

It.  v.— You  will  never  get  au  Idea  of  the  pronunciation 
of  French  words,  till  30U  drop  your  pronouncing  dic- 
tionary and  take  a  live  Frenchman, 

CoNsr,*>T  JtEAoER  — In  the  year  1770  the  preftldentiy  of 
llengal  was  almost  depopulated  in  consequence  of  dry 
weaiber  The  rivers  were  nearly  dried  up,  the  rice 
fields  failed.  In  addition,  the  granaries  through  some 
means  became  ignited,  and  a  famine,  such  as  Europe 
had  not  known  for  many  centuries,  was  the  awful  re- 
pult  It  is  stated  that  tens  of  thousands  human  Iju- 
iogs  perished  in  the  sliveto.  and  that  in  Calcutta  alone 
there  were  daily  employed  by  the  East  India  Company 
one  hundred  men  to  remove  the  dead  bodies  on  cars 
and  pledges,  ftnd  to  deposit  them  in  the  waters  of  the 
Ganges. 

D.  C.  Mobile, — We  cannot  notice  questions  wMoh  re- 
quire long  and  elaborate  answers, 

AuiTKOB- — IVa tor  cakes  are  made  of  the  ordinary  pig- 
ment?, ground  up  very  fine  with  water  in  which  has 
been  disFolved  a  little  gum  :irahic  or  a  little  size.  Be- 
ing thus  made  into  a  piLste,  they  are  pressed  iu  a  steel 
dye  and  afterwards  dried  in  a  gentle  heat. 


FKESH  AND  BEAUTIFUL. 

the  whole  design  being  Irom  original  piftnsi  in- 
tended to  introduce  to  the  public  a  corps  of  new 
AND  BEiLLiANT  WRiTEns;  and  It  will  follow  the 
lead  of  DO  other  journal  that  is  puWished.  It 
will  present  a  chaste  and  elegant  heading,  and  be 
printed  npon  heavy,  fine  White  paper,  on  a  rich, 
clear  font  of  type,  cast  expressly  for  it.  Thua 
forming  of 

Mtkanu  (^ntBi, 

a  charming  visitor  for  any  family  in  the  land. 
In  the  editorial  conduct  of  the  paper,  a  corps  of 
lady  contributors  has  been  organized,  as  well  as 
several  sterling  writers  of  the  other  sex  ;  and  it 
is  promised  that  no  weekly  journal  in  the  worid 
shall  excel  it  in  pleasing  variety,  and  the  univer- 
sal imprest  of  each  successive  issue. 

Owning  one  of  the  oldest  and  largest  newspa- 
per establishments  in  the  United  States,  the  sub- 
scriber possesses  unlimited  facilities  which  ensure 
the  completeness  and  excellence  of  this  new 
weekly  journal. 

TBBM3:-INVAftIABLY  IN  ADVANCH. 
One  ScDSCRiaBR,  .         ,         _         _         ^2  00 

Two  SUDSCBIDBBS,     ....  3 
Sn  SoBSCBIBBfiS,  ...  8  03 

TwtLVE  SuDscaiBBBs,  (and  one  to  the  getter-up  of  the 

t'''»l>)  16  00 

SINGLE  00PIE3  FOUR  CENT3. 

IC?-  Tji  e  Wblcoiu  Qusst  and  The  Sua  or  ods  Ukiok 
will  be  sent  together  (6r  $3  a  year. 

M.  M.  BALLOU, 

Pabliaher  and  Projrrteior. 
22  Winter  Street,  Boston. 


AMERICAK  ELOQUENCE. 

We  yield  lo  no  man  in  our  respect  for  the 
eloquence  of  our  countrymen.    Having  listened 
enchanted  to  the  utterances  of  a  Webster,  an 
Everett,  a  Choate,  and  a  Harrison  Gray  Otis,  to 
say  nothing  of  other  illustrious  masters  of  the 
art,  we  thought  we  had  heard  the  highest  speci- 
mens of  oratory.    Little  did  we  dream  that  the 
sublimest  efforts  of  our  living  and  dead  speakers 
were  to  be  eclipsed  and  utterly  thrown  into  the 
shade  by  a  speaker,  who,  at  one  spring;  has 
placed  himself  on  the  topmost  pinnacle  of 
achievement.    If  our  language  is  verging  on  the 
"highfahilin',"  it  is  because  we  have  just  arisen 
from  the  perusal  of  a  patriolic  oration  delivered 
80  lately  as  July  4th,  of  this  year  of  grace— an 
oration  which  lies  before  us  in  all  the  brilliancy 
of  fine  white  paper  and  sharp-cut  type,  and  bear- 
ing every  stamp  of  authenticity.    This  address 
was  delivered  at  Home,  Tennessee,  at  the  last  cel- 
ebration of  tho  anniversary  of  our  national  inde- 
pendence, by  Edwin  H.  Tenney,  Esq.,  Attorney 
at  Law,  of  Nashville,  Tennessee. 

It  is  truly  a  remarkable  production.  Every 
page,  every  passage,  blazes  with  rhetorical 
images.  The  same  effect  is  produced  on  the 
mind  by  reading  this  production,  as  on  the  eye 
by  looking  at  the  dazzling  changes  of  the  kaleid- 
oscope. Theorator'fistrikingoriginalityis  highly 
characteristic.  Even  many  of  his  words  are  to 
be  fonnd  in  no  dictionary  of  the  English  or  any 
other  language,  a  fact  which  gives  him  a  great 
advantage,  though  the  envious  might  deem  it  an 
undue  one,  over  all  his  compeers.  But  we  hasten 
to  lay  before  our  readers  a  few  specimens  of  tbia 
unique  production.  After  speaking  warmly  of 
the  heroes  of  the  Revolution,  he  says  : 

"We  pay  thua  our  dues  to  seventy-six;  but 
we  see  in  this  assembly  the  Mexican  soldier. 
You  have  a  mortgage  on  our  sympathies,  for 
your  cerebellum  has  been  steeled  at  ibe  bellows 
of  liberty.  Tills  gray-headed  flag,  the  genial 
proffer  of  a  Carthage  heart,  once  splendid  and 
significant,  wiping  so  often  with  the  limber  neck 
of  its  gentle  bird,  your  chameleon  forehead, 
stitched  with  glory  and  hemmed  with  magnif- 
icence, eloquent  with  Webster's  great  sentiment, 
naid  the  stars  and  stripes  that  now  flap  the  gales 
of  a  grateful  couolry,— Ah  !  its  history  from  the 
old  training  day,  now  sorry  with  scars,  airy  from 
bomb  shells,  and  bored  with  bullet  holes,  all  red- 
olent of  victory,  hued  with  blood  from  Palo  Alto 
to  Monterey,  is  your  eulogy." 


But  lest  the  reader  should  think  that  the  foite 
of  our  orator  is  rhetoric,  let  us  give  him  a  taste 
of  his  logic  and  philonophy.  The  following  pas- 
sage is  Emersonian  in  its  profundity  ; 

"  Danger  is  tho  concomitant  of  power,  the 
damper  uf  enthusiasm,  and  tho  attendant  of  vi- 
cissitude.   Preachers   work  with  it,  slatesmen 
and  puliticians  feci  of  it,  rogues  and  rascals 
tamper  with  it.   Fancy  is  its  workshop  ;  the  pas- 
sions are  its  playhouse ;  steel,  lead,  coUins  nnd 
gunpowder  are  its  nicknacks,    To  hierarchies,  it 
is  safe  and  vitalizing  ;  to  principalities,  it  is  ruth- 
less and  nauseating;  but  to  democracy,  lurking 
and  desultory,  it  spawns  politicians  like  tadpoles, 
and  mounted  with  their  regimentals,  sly  and 
slippery,  it  lubricates  sensibilities  wiih  pity, 
braces  dependency  with  enthusiasm,  pays  despair 
with  hope,  bridging  gullcys  with  alternatives  all 
big  with  disunion  ;  and  when  the  last  lonely  lane 
of  expediency  is  travelled,  and  the  last  draw- 
bridge of  desperation  cut,  floundering  on  the 
brink  of  agony,  sinewless  and  beaten,  croaking 
a  nation's  death  knell,  it  rivets  its  doom  on  type 
and  slump,  rips  from  anarchy  its  gravc-clotheSj 
sews  them  with  muscles  of  liberty,  but  to  swap 
regimentals  for  the  tomb." 

We  could  multiply  extracts ;  but  as  there  is 
food  loo  luscious  to  bo  taken  except  in  infinites- 
imal doses,  so  there  is  mental  pabulum  too 
strong  to  be  digested  in  large  quantities.  But 
wo  think  we  have  quoted  enough  to  prove  that 
this  oration  is  the  most  remarkable  production 
of  the  19th  century.  It  is  as  eloquent  as  any 
audience  can  bear — one  figure  more,  one  phrase 
addiiional,  one  flight  higher,  and  the  public 
would  die  like  Semele  when  Jupiier  came  to  her 
in  all  the  effulgence  of  bis  Olympian  glory. 


1-ESTlMOIVIAL  WORTH  II.WIAG. 

Our  readers  are  aware  that  we  individually 
give  the  Ladd  &.  Webster  Sewing  Machines  pre- 
ference over  all  others,  from  a  personal  knowl- 
edge of  its  merits  ;  but  the  following  letter  from 
J.  P.  Pirrson,  Esq  ,  a  practical  man  in  every 
sense  of  tho  word,  and  a  distinguished  civil  en- 
gineer and  patent  lawyer,  is  worth  more,  in  fact, 
than  the  combined  opinion  of  half  the  editors  in 
New  England  : 
Ltllei-  from  J.  P.  Pirrson,  Esq.,  Civil  Engineer. 

No,  6,  Wail  SrnEcr,  N.  Y. 
Not.  10th,  1859. 
Sir, — In  giving  the  opinion  you  request  as  to 
the  merits  of  your  Sewing  Machines,  it  may  be 
as  well  to  state  that  that  opinion  is  drawn  from 
two  sources— the  one  being  the  practical  working 
of  your  machines  in  my  family,  and  the  other 
from  knowledge  and  information  obtained  in  the 
course  of  a  professional  business,  which  has 
brought  from  time  to  time  before  me  for  critical 
examination  almost  all  the  known  forms  of  Sew- 
ing Machines  from  the  very  beginning  of  their 
history.  My  experience,  practically,  is  that  your 
Machines  are  eminently  fitted  for  all  the  various 
uses  to  which  it  is  possible  to  apply  a  Sewing 
Machine.  For  the  family,  I  find  that  they  per- 
form admirably  upon  every  material  desired.  In 
regard  to  their  durability,  as  well  as  to  their  abil- 
ity to  stand  hard  driving,  it  appears  to  me  that 
no  Machines  are  made  which  excel,  and  few 
which  equal  them.  I  find  that  they  are  made  of 
the  best  material,  all  the  bearings  and  other 
moving  parts  strong  and  substantial,  while  the 
running  is  smooth  and  as  nearly  frictionless  as 
possible.  All  these  are  qualities  esaential  to  a 
first-class  Machine. 

(Signed),     Joseph  P.  Pirrbon. 

^1."^^  ^K,^??"'  '^■^'^  ■  ^"P''  «f  La-id,  Webster  &  Co.'* 
Kewing  ftlacbioe  Manufaclory. 


P.AINLESS  SURGICAL  OPERATIONS. 

Dr.  George  Hayward,  the  eminent  surgeon  of 
this  city,  lately  contributed  a  very  able  and  inter- 
esting ariicle  to  the  "  British  and  Foreign  Medico 
Chirurgical  Review,'*  on  "  Anoisthesia,  and  the 
agents  employed  to  produce  it."  His  purpose  is 
to  urge  bis  professional  brethren  in  Europe  to 
make  a  fair  trial  of  rectified  sulphuric  etbcras  an 
ana!sthetic  agent,  from  its  perfect  safety,  while 
chloroform,  which  appears  to  be  tho  favorite  in 
foreign  practice,  not  unfrequently  produces  fatal 
results.  Dr.  Hayward  states  that  he  has  never, 
m  spite  of  the  utmost  diligence  in  searching  for 
facts  "  heen  able  to  find  any  well-attested  case 
of  death  from  its  (ether)  inhalation."  Dr.  Hay- 
ward was  the  Bist  practitioner  who  performed  an 
important  surgical  operation  on  a  patient  ren- 
dered insensible  by  the  inhalation  of  sulphuric 
fither.  This  was  done  at  the  Massacbuiietts 
General  Hospital,  in  this  city,  November  7, 
1846,  in  the  presence  of  a  large  crowd  of  specta- 


tors.   The  operation  w.s  the  removal  of  the 
leg  of  a  female  patient  above  the  knee    The  i 
strument  by  which  the  ether  wa,  applied  wa^ 
very  clumsy,  but  insensibility  was  produced  Z 
three  minutes.    The  operation  occupied  on 
minute  and  forty-five  seconds,  not  including  ih! 
tying  of  the  six  arteries.    The  patient  was  in 
sensible  throughout,  only  giving  signs  of  con" 
sciousness  when  tho  last  artery  was  lied.  Xh 
application  of  the  ether  was  made  at  the  MiRees" 
tion  of  Dr.  Morton,  the  dentist,  who  was  the  first 
to  use  the  ether,  having  extracted  a  tooth  with- 
out  causing  pain  September  30,  184G. 

THE  FLAG  OF  OUR  HIVIOIV, 

NEW  VOLUME-NEW  STOHY.  ' 

On  the  first  of  January,  The  Flag  of  our  Union 
will  enter  upon  its  Jijteenth  volume.  We  have 
completed  arrangements  whereby  the  paper  will 
be  greatly  improved,  and  shall  appear  in  an  en 
lirely  new  and  beautiful  dress  from  top  to  too 
new  head,  and  upon  fine  white  paper.  The  Ft 
was  the  pioneer  of  the  papers  of  its  class  in  this 
country,  and  it  has  over  labored  to  merit  the 
large  and  still  growing  popularity  it  enjoys.  We 
are  constantly  adding  to  our  list  of  contributors 
and  do  not  hesitate  to  declare  that  no  miscella- 
neous journal  published,  has  a  larger  or  more 
popular  list  of  writers  engaged  upon  its  columns. 
We  shall  commence  the  new  year  with  a  brib 
liant  original  novelette,  from  the  experienced  and 
favorite  pen  of  Fhakcis  A.  Dukivage,  Esq 
entitled  '  ' 

THE  POLICE  SPY: 

—  OR,  — 

STijc  ^itm  iffrimcs  of  ^m%, 

illustrated  in  Champney'a  best  style.  We  are 
resolved  that  the  next  volume,  with  the  advan- 
tage of  the  past  fourteen  years'  experience,  shall 
be  the  best  that  has  ever  issued  from  our 
establishment. 


For  the  Holidays.— Abbott's  fancy  goods 
store,  262  Washington  Street,  corner  of  Avon 
Place,  presents  the  most  elegant  variety  of  arti- 
cles for  gifcB  at  this  season,  embracing  bronzes, 
rich  Paris  fancy  articles,  dressing-cases  of  the 
most  beautiful  patterns,  vases  of  every  descrip- 
tion, Parian  goods  in  infinite  variety,  ornamental 
combs,  jewel  cases,  meerschanm  pipes,  and  in 
short,  articles  too  numerous  to  mention.  Tho 
store  is  a  choice  and  attractive  museum  in  itself, 
and  the  goods  are  sold  amazingly  low.  Mr, 
Abbott  has  been  so  long  in  tho  business  that  lie 
has  reduceed  it  lo  a  profession  to  supply  the 
public  with  articles  of  virtu  and  uselul  orna- 
ments, and  at  prices,  too,  which  a  few  years  ago 
would  have  teen  considered  impossible.  Let  our 
friends,  ladies  and  gentlemen,  look  in  and  ex- 
amine for  themselves  before  purchasing  else- 
where, and  they  will  be  abundantly  repaid  for 
their  visit,  if  only  by  the  delight  of  examining 
so  brilliant  an  array  of  seasonable  and  new  goods. 


Old  Spain. —  Spain  appears  to  be  entering 
upon  a  new  career  of  prosperity.  Within  the 
past  ten  years,  many  reforms  have  been  institu- 
ted in  regard  to  the  ecclesiastical  esUblisli- 
ments  of  the  country,  the  manufacturers  are  pro- 
tected, and  more  than  a  thousand  miles  of  rail- 
road have  been  put  in  successful  operation.  Tho 
Paris  Patrie  epitomizes  tho  fact  in  the  following 
language:  "  Spain  daily  grows  greater  ;  political 
parties  are  becoming  appeased;  her  agriculluro 
develops  itself;  her  credit  improves  ;  her  industry 
progresses,  and  her  army  becomes  obedient  in 
discipline." 

Rather  keen. — A  superficial  person,  having 
heard  a  popular  declaimer  preach,  said  to  Dr. 
Btllomy,  "  O,  sir,  I  have  been  fed  this  evening." 
The  doctor  replied,  "  So  the  calves  think,  after 
haying  sucked  each  other's  ears." 

"Extension." — The  King  of  Abyssinia  has 
sold  to  France  the  i.sland  of  Massowali,  in  the 
lied  Sea.  It  has  a  good  harbor  and  some  trade, 
and  is  susceptible  of  being  made  a  superiornaval 
station. 


Human  Nature. — Wherever  there  is  author- 
ity, there  is  a  natural  inclination  to  disobedience. 
It  was  so  with  our  first  parents,  and  it  has  ever 
been  so  with  all  their  descendants. 


Ballou's  Dollar  Magazine. — The  cheap- 
est poblication  in  the  world.   One  dollsr  a  year  ! 


LOCII  KATRINE. 

This  celebrated  spot  of  water  is  a  lake  oa  the 
■western  portion  of  the  district  of  Mootoith, 
I'erthshiro.  running  for  a  lonsiderahle  space  be- 
tween the  parishes  of  Callander  and  Aberfuil 
and  extending  in  a  aerpcmine  form  about  nine 
miles  from  cast  to  north,  while  its  breadth  is  no 
more  than  a  mile.  From  the  eastern  extremity 
of  the  lake  flows  a  stream,  which,  after  winding 
into  two  minor  lakes,  called  Loch  Achray  and 
Locb  Vennachar,  becomes  a  contributor  of  the 
Frith  of  Forth,  that  flows  into  the  Great  Canal, 
by  which  the  Forth  and  the  Clyde  are  joined! 
The  banks  of  the  above  lakes  are  distinguished 
by  a  beautiful  range  ol  sylvan  and  wooded 
scenery,  enhanced  to  a  considerable  extent  by  the 
rude  and  almost  Alpine  characleristics  of  the  dis- 
trict. Loch  Kati  ine  is  a  peculiarly  characteristic 
piece  of  scenery,  whicii  has  commonly  been  called 
the  "  Trosachs,"  and  has  ever  been  dear  to 
artists,  who  have  a  penchant  for  forma  partaking 
ot  tho  Salvator  Rosa  caste. 

The  scene  of  the  "  Trosachs  "  may  be  de- 
Bcribed  as  a  valley  covered  with  large  fragments 
of  rocks,  and  flanked  with  naked  precipices, 
amidst  which  grow  many  beautiful  trees  and 
shrubs,  giving  a  beautiful  mellowness  and  soft- 
ness to  what  would  be  otherwise  a  scene  of  un- 
mitigated, wild,  barbaric  magnificence.  The 
banks  of  the  Loch  Katrine  are  composed  of 
elopes,  which  gradually  descend  from  the  neigh- 
boring mountain  ridges,  most  of  which  are  cov- 
ered with  beautiful  natural  woods,  supplying  ex- 
tremely picturesque  points  of  view  to  the  artist 
and  tourist.  Formerly  the  extraordinary  beauty 
of  this  Highland  paradise  was  almost  unknown, 
as  it  lay  "  embowered  in  trees ;"  nor  was  a  wider 
knowledge  of  it  gained  until  the  publication  of 
Sir  Walter  Scott's  poem  of  "  Tiie  Lady  of  the 
Lake,"  of  which  it  was  the  scene.  Subsequent 
to  this  period  the  locality  has  become  the  favor- 
it©  resort  of  travellers  to  the  northern  portion  of 
the  Scottish  dominions,  and  is  annually  visited 
in  summer  and  autumn  by  large  numbers.  A 
good  road  is  now  formed  between  Callander  and 
Loch  Katrine  ;  and  the  convenience  of  a  boat  to 
traverse  the  lake  from  one  end  to  the  other,  may 
at  all  times  bo  procured  by  tourists,  whether  they 
approach  from  the  eastern  or  western  extremity. 
There  is  also  an  inn  at  Loch  Achray,  near  the 
eastern  end  of  the  lake,  at  which  admirable  ac- 
commodation is  afforded  at  reasonable  rates. 

HOW  TO  OBTAIN  RECRUITS. 

A  writer  in  Blackwood  states  that  when  sol- 
diers are  wanted  and  recruits  are  scarce,  at  Da- 
mascus, ft  review  is  given.  A  number  of  in- 
genious raanceuvres  are  given  by  the  troops, 
which  result,  first,  in  the  spectators  finding  them- 
selves enclosed  in  a  square,  and  next,  in  the 
able-bodied  ones  being  marched  otl' as  conscripts 
to  the  Padisha's  army.  When  this  device  gets 
stale,  another  measure  is  adopted,  not  calcu- 
lated, one  would  think,  to  promote  the  better  ob- 
servance of  the  Sabbath  in  Damascus  ;  soldiers 
are  sent  to  tho  door  of  the  mosque  to  catch  all 
who  may  be  inside.  When  this  in  turn  begins 
to  fail,  and  tho  Damascenes  will  neither  attend 
reviews  nor  go  to  church,  the  authorities  fall 
back  on  a  plan  of  simple  efficacy,  and  send  sol- 
diers to  kidnap  people  in  their  houses  at  night. 

Binding. — Every  description  of  book-binding 
done  ai  this  office.  Magazines,  pamphlets,  sheet 
music,  newspapers.  Harper's  Weekly,  Harper's 
Magazine,  Leslie's  Illustrated  Newspaper,  Punch, 
The  London  Illustrated  News,  Atlantic  Monthly, 
Godey'a  Magazine,  Peterson's  Magazine,  Bal- 
lou's  Dollar  Monthly.  Ballou's  Pictorial,  Weekly 
Novelette,  Flag  of  our  Union,  scrap  books,  en- 
gravings, etc.,  etc.,  etc.,  bound  and  returned  in 
ouc  week. 


^^^^;^J]^^omALBRA^YmG■mou  companion. 


Absence  of  Mind.— The  first  Lord  Littleton 
was  very  absent  in  company,  and  when  lie  fell 
into  tho  river  by  the  upsetting  of  a  boat,  at 
Hagley,  it  is  said  of  him  that  "he  had  sunk 
twice  before  he  recollected  that  he  could  swim." 


The  Grand  Trunk  Railway— is  to  be  com- 
pleted to  Detroit  the  present  year,  making  8ti2 
miles  in  a  direct  line,  and  branches  in  addition, 
making  in  the  aggregate  1099  miles,  costing,  in- 
cluding the  Victoria  Bridge,  over  $60,000,000. 


EXTRAORDINAKV  STonV. 
The  following  strange  story  appear,  iu  the 
Union  du  Var;  Sir  Edward  Egerton,  nephew  of 
Sir  Robert  Peel,  has  just  left  Nice  for  Grasse 
This  young  man  has  been  occupied  for  sevend 
years  m  procuring  the  information  necessary  to 
discover  a  will  made  by  one  of  his  umles,  leav- 
ing him  a  fortune  estimated  at  thirty-two  mil- 
lions—part of  the  fortune  consisting  of  thirty 
houses  in  London,  and  an  entire  street  in  Edin- 
burgh.   This  will,  after  the  death  of  the  testa- 
tor, could  not  bo  found,  and  all  attempts  to  dis- 
cover it  were  fruitless.    In  August  last,  the  liov. 
Mr.  Himmel,  a  Catholic  priest  at  Dublin,  re- 
ceived in  confession  a  declaration  to  tho  follow- 
ing effect;  The  opulent  testator,  some  time  ago, 
sailed  for  Italy  in  the  Ville  de  Grosse,  a  steamer 
which  sunk  near  the  lies  d'Uyore^.     All  his 
effLCis  and  papers  were  lost,  but  ho  himself  was 
saved  ;  he  was,  however,  affliclod  with  rheuma- 
tism, and  having  had  to  stop  at  Nice,  died  there. 
Just  before  his  death,  he  made  his  secretary 
write  to  bis  nephew,  to  beg  him  lo  come  in  all 
haste ;  but  the  secretary,  supposing  that  he  would 
make  a  new  will  in  favor  of  the  latter,  and  hav- 
ing a  spite  against  him,  did  not  send  the  letter. 
When  he  made  this  confession,  the  cx  secretary 
was  on  his  death  bed,  and  he  prayed  the  priest 
W  do  what  he  could  to  repair  his  wrong.    Sir  E. 
Egerton  is  now  about  to  endeavor  to  obtain  at 
La  Grasse  and  Cannes,  information  as  to  tho 
precise  spot  in  which  tho  vessel  went  down.  He 
hopes  that  the  trunks  of  his  deceased  uncle  may 
still  bo  intact,  and  that  in  one  of  them  he  can 
find  the  will.    A  company  is  being  organized  at 
London  to  assist  him  in  getting  up  the  ves- 
sel.   He  has  consented  to  advance  £20,000  in 
English  money  towards  the  expenses,  and  to  give 
5,000,000f.  out  of  his  inheritance  if  the  will  bo 
found  at  the  bottom  of  the  ocean.   In  the  lost 
vessel  were  large  sums  of  money,  and  other  arti- 
cles of  value  belonging  to  other  persons;  and  the 
question  has  arisen  whether  the  English  company 
may  not  retain  all  the  wealth  it  may  fish  up. 

ISSAMTV  IN  IRFXAND. 
In  some  of  the  gaols  in  Ireland  lunatics  are 
admitted  who  are  dangerous  to  themselves  or 
others.  As  bearing  on  tho  effect  of  the  religious 
revivals,  it  has  been  ascertained  that,  taking  the 
period  between  the  first  of  June  lost  and  the 
present  time,  the  number  committed  in  1858  to 
tho  gaols  of  Belfast,  Downpatrick,  and  Mon- 
aghan,  were  in  all  22,  while  in  18.')9  ihey  amounted 
to  45.  Of  the  22  committed  in  1858,  only  one 
appeared  to  have  had  his  mind  overturned  from 
religious  causes,  while  in  the  cases  occurring  in 
1859,  the  religious  element  largely  predominates. 
Thus,  of  19  committed  to  Belfast  gaol,  no  less 
than  Iti  were  certified  by  the  medical  oflicer  to 
have  been  insane  on  the  subject  of  religion,  and 
the  remaining  six  might  perhaps  be  traced  to  a 
similar  canse. 


379 


Carving.— A  gentleman  undertook  to  carve 
a  joiut  at  a  dinner  party,  and  did  the  work  very 
awkwardly.  "  You  shall  not  be  my  joint-oxe- 
cutor,"  said  his  next  neighbor. 


Don't  SBQLEcr  a  Cough. — Taken  iu  tho 
early  stages  a  cough  can  be  cured  at  once  ;  but 
if  neglected,  it  leads  to  a  dangerous  trouble.  A 
distressing  cough  causes  the  friends  of  the  sufferer 
as  much  pain  as  the  sufferer  experiences  himself. 
Dr.  Wistar's  Balsam  of  Wild  Cherry  will  cer- 
tainly cure  coughs,  colds,  and  arrest  consump- 
tion, and  that,  too,  speedily  ;  but  it  should  bo 
taken  when  thus  affected  without  delay,  and  then 
its  effect  is  magical.  Buy  none  unless  it  bus 
written  upon  the  wrapper,  "  I.  Butts,"  as  there 
are  imitations  of  the  article  in  some  States  of  the 
Union, 


Friendship.— Dr.  Johnson  tells  us  that  if  a 
man  does  not  make  new  acquaintances  as  he  ad- 
vances through  life,  he  will  soon  find  himself  left 
alone.  A  man  should  keep  his  friendship  in 
constant  repair. 


Legal  Decision.— Judge  Wliiteman.oJ  Per- 
ry county,  Ohio,  has  lately  decided  that  a  railway 
company  has  no  right  to  sell  or  mortgage  their 
road  without  the  consent  of  the  Legislature. 


Gold.— The  watar-courses  through  California 
are  at  the  lowest  stage,  and  the  miners  holding 
claims  in  the  beds  of  the  streams  ore  gathering 
rich  harvests  of  gold. 

A  GOLDEN  Rule.— Never  condemn  a  friend 
unheard,  or  witliout  letting  him  know  his  ac- 
cuser, and  the  charge  preferred  against  him. 

pass  for  truth,  madam."  "  You  can  easUy  pre- 
vent it,  sir,  by  repeating  them  yourself." 


"  Tub  Wki.comb  Oubst."— Aflor  foor- 
TBEN  years'  oxpcrience  in  newspaper  pub- 
Hshinp.  WB  arc  resolvua  to  mulie  this  new 
joiiniul,  which  will  lie  issued  on  the  first 
of  .funuary,  the  most  valuable,  attractive, 
and  clogant  weekly  litcrai-y  paper  yet 
brought  before  tho  oyo  of  tUo  public! 
Now  is  the  time  to  subscribe— $a  a  year. 


The  pea  nut  is  extensively  cultivated  in  Cali- 
fornia, and  will  in  u  few  jeura  form  ao  important 

article  of  commerce. 


Mai)silic_€int1)crmg!3. 

Mr.  Joseph  Kline  died  at  Froeport,  Blinois. 
lately,  from  tho  bite  of  a  eat. 

There  are  now  nineteen  steam  firo  cncioos  in 
tho  city  of  rhiladelphia. 

exi 
ut 
:k. 

The  taxable  property  in  Texas  this  year  is 
S-'24.3i3.S!5G,  bcmg  an  increase  ol  thirty  millions 
over  the  lost. 

E.x-IVesidenl  Pierce  has  purchased  a  tract  of 
etteon  acre^  of  land  in  Concord,  N.  II.,  on  which 
ho  iutendB  to  build  a  house  next  spring. 

Tho  population  of  Memphis,  Tonn,,  by  a  cen- 
sus just  completed,  is  25.000,  or  double  the  pop- 
ulaiioQ  ol  1854,  and  four  times  larcer  than  in 
1850, 

Two  cattle  drovers  were  arrested  at  Columbus, 
Ohio,  lately,  their  drove  of  (ifiy  one  head  being 
made  up  of  pickings  and  stealings  all  the  way 
from  Indiana. 

Tho  amount  of  wheat  now  accumulating  on 
the  Upper  Mississippi,  for  the  steamboats  to  take 
down  the  river  before  navigation  closes,  is  im- 
mensely large. 

The  board  of  underwriters  of  Now  York  hovo 
offered  a  reward  of  three  thousand  dollars  (or 
every  apprehension  and  conviction  of  an  incen- 
diary during  the  next  twelve  months. 

A  young  lady  in  Lausingburg  was  told  that  a 
party  was  to  be  given  in  liiat  place,  and  thai  lots 
of  young  men  from  Troy  would  bo  present. 
"  Yes,"  said  she,  "  vacaut  lots,  probably," 

There  is  now  in  operation  in  the  United  St4ites 
ouo  mile  of  railway  to  every  thousand  inhabitants; 
in  England  one  to  every  2500,  and  in  the  whole 
of  Great  Britain,  one  to  every  3000  inhabitants. 

Tho  Canadians  are  discussing  the  subject  of 
supporting  schools  by  direct  taxation  The  Now 
Brunswick  Herald  is  of  opinion  that  a  large  ma- 
jority of  tho  people  are  in  iavor  of  such  a 
policy. 

Colonel  Hoe,  tho  inventor  of  the  cylinder 
press,  has  hod  his  leg  broken  by  u  lall  from  his 
carriage.  If  ho  is  cooHued  long,  he  will  invent 
some  mode  of  motion  that  will  quite  supercede 
legs. 

The  Yalo  Catalogue  and  Calendar  shows  that 
there  are  42  officers  in  its  faculty  and  instructors*, 
with  two  vacant  prolessorsliips.  There  are  13a 
professional  titudeiiis  and  502  academical.  The 
treshmeu  number  173. 

One  of  the  ablest  of  the  English  judges  has  rC' 
ccntly  declared  Irom  the  bench  his  objection  to 
upset  a  decision  of  the  Jockey  Club,  because,  ho 
said,  it  was  the  most  honorable  tribunal  ia  the 
world. 

An  old  man  named  Armstrong  owns  a  beauli 
ful  ranch  on  the  south  fork  of  Eel  River,  Cal. 
where  he  lives  all  alone,  and  his  nearest  neighbor 
is  forty  miles  away.  He  owns  about  COO  head  o:' 
stock. 

The  prairies  along  the  river  in  Nebraska  were 
on  fire  a  kbort  time  bince.  Tho  flames  extended 
as  far  as  the  eye  could  reach,  presenting  a  mag 
nifieent  spectacle,  and  the  smoke  was  so  tbitk 
on  the  river  that  boats  could  scarcely  make  thei 
way 

A  report  on  tho  railroads  in  Virginia  staloa 
that  there  is  in  operation  one  thousand  four  hun^ 
dred  and  thirty-eight  miles  of  main  line  of  rail 
roads,  Tho  exhibit  ot  earnings  by  tho  variou- 
roads  is  quite  flattering  to  railroad  enterprise  in 
Virginia. 

Mrs.  Susannah  Knight,  a  widow  lady,  54  years 

of  age,  while  travelling  in  tho  cars  near  Syra 
elite,  N.  v.,  on  the  Uth  ult,,  attempted  to  pasf 
from  one  car  to  another,  when  sUo  made  a  mis 
step  and  fell  between  tho  cars,  and  was  immodi 
ately  killed,  her  head  being  severed  from  her 
body, 

In  Chicago,  a  few  days  ago,  a  whole  family 
were  staggering  along  upon  the  sidewidk,  drunk. 
There  were  the  husband,  the  wife,  two  daughters 
from  fourteen  te  cighteea  years  old,  and  a  boy 
not  far  from  tho  same  age,  all  more  or  loss 
intoxicated. 

There  a  slight  disposition  in  certain  quarters 
to  belittle  the  Great  Eastern,  now  that  she  is  not 
coming.  People  talk,  of  her  as  the  gentleman 
did  of  the  Ark,  when  Noah  politely  reluscd  him 
a  pass  into  that  nautical  concern.  Tho  English 
may  "  go  to  thunder,"  or  to  tho  Mediterranean, 
with  tlieir  big  boat,  no  one  hero  thinks  her  much 
of  a  ship. 

The  Auburn  Advertiser  Icams  that  a  young 
lady,  daughter  of  Mr.  Fleming,  of  Victory,  Cay 
uga  county,  was  shot  through  the  head  and  in 
stantly  killed,  lately.  Her  brother  was  goin^: 
through  the  manual  with  a  gun,  showing  hia 
sister  ■'  how  it  was  done,"  when  the  gun  explod 
ed,  and  the  ball  taking  effect  in  tlie  sibier's  heed 
she  fell  and  instantly  expired.  She  was  about 
nineteen  years  of  ago. 


.  The  imagination  ia  the  great4Mt  of  en- 
chanters.— De  lioufffers. 

.  Commonly  wo  say  a  judgment  falls  upon 
man  for  something  in  him  we  c«nnot  abidu  — 
Coke. 

.  Socrates  that  almost  divine  man,  has 
made  hi<  luind  tho  touebstono  of  tho  trim  and 
false.— /A?  llouiHtr*. 

.  Dull  men  are  to  bo  closely  studied. 
Thoir  qunlilica,  like  pearls,  lio  out  ol  sinht.  nod 
must  be  dived  for.— /Jutw. 

.  Every  genius  who  producesevil  and  not 
good.  i!i  rather  a  monster  than  a  pryJiey.— /;« 
BoujHm. 

.  The  honest,  earnest  dotorminotion  to 
perform,  almost  always  suggests  m  own  modus 
0(>rrnn(U.~G.  W.  SimtiM. 

.  Tho  ploasantcst  things  in  the  world  are 
ploosaal  thoughu.  and  the  greatest  art  in  life  ia 
to  have  as  many  of  them  as  possible.— /Juute. 

....  Cea4c  to  lament  for  that  tbou  canNt  not 
help,  and  study  bvlp  from  that  which  thou  la- 
moiitesi.  Time  is  lh«  nurser  and  brooder  ot  all 
gooa.~Sliai:il>eaie. 

. .  The  lively  and  mercurial  are  as  open 
hooka,  with  the  leaves  turned  down  at  the  notable 
passajtes.  Their  souls  sit  at  tho  windows  of 
their  eyes,  seeing  and  to  be  seen.— fiom. 

.  How  poor  are  thoy  that  have  not  patience  I 
What  wound  did  ever  henfr  but  by  degrees  1 
Thou  knowost  wo  work  by  wit,  and  not  by  witch- 
craft ;  and  wit  dopouda  on  dilatory  lime. — 
Shiiktt[ii:are. 

. .  Lot  youth  cherish  sleep,  tho  happiest  of 
earthly  tioons,  while  yet  it  is  at  his  command; 
for  there  comcth  the  day  to  all,  when  "  neither 
tho  voice  of  the  lute  nor  tlio  bird  "  Khali  bring 
back  the  sweet  slumbers  that  foil  on  their  young 
eyes  as  unbidden  as  the  dews, — Uulwer  Li/llon. 

. .  Hut  lor  that  blindness  which  is  inaopar- 
ablo  from  malice,  what  terrible  powers  of  ovil 
would  it  possess.  Fortunately  for  the  worid,  its 
venom,  like  that  of  the  rattlesnake,  when  most 
puisonous,  cloudu  the  cyo  ol  tho  reptile,  and  de- 
feats its  aim. —  11'.  fJ.  Siiiims, 

....  Manners  arc  the  shadows  of  virtues  ;  tho 
momentary  display  of  those  qualities  which  onr 
fellow-creatures  love  and  respect.  If  wo  contriro 
to  become,  then,  what  we  strive  to  appear,  man- 
ners may  often  bo  rendered  useful  guides  to  the 
performance  of  our  duiicd,— ^V[/;ify  Smith. 

....  There  ii  nothing  so  elevating  to  a  wo- 
man as  the  love  of  a  truly  great  and  noble  man. 
The  worship  she  pays  him,  whether  it  ho  that  of 
friendship  or  of  love,  exalti  her  mind,  and  Hlls 
her  soul  with  a  holy  joy  ;  there  is  nothing  so  de- 
grading, 80  crushinir  to  the  spirit,  as  to  bo  tho 
slave  ot  a  churl.— Crowe. 

Joker's  Uuftgct. 

A  teacher  of  penmanship,  in  twelve  lessons, 
taught  a  lawyer  to  read  his  own  writing. 

A  bad  bat,  taken  to  an  evening  party,  fre- 
quently comes  out  the  next  day  as  good  as  ucw. 

A  friend  has  presented  us  with  tho  autograph 
of  the  blacksmitli  that  "  riveted  the  public  gazo.'' 

Never  do  things  by  halves,  unless  it  is  sending 
a  bank  note  by  the  post,  or  paying  a  cabman  hla 
demand. 

A  man  went  on  board  a  California  vessel  to 
take  louvc  of  his  friends,  and  fon/ut  to  como 
ashore  again. 

If  a  man  is  bitten  by  a  dog,  ho  is  most  likely, 
whether  the  animal  han  the  hydrophobia  or  not, 
to  yet  mad. 

"  Although  you  count  yourself  a  brighter  fol- 
low than  I  am,  yet  I  can  come  round  you,"  aa 
tho  earth  said  lo  tho  sun. 

If  a  man  will  reap  "  whatsoever  lie  xoweiA," 
what  a  harvest  of  coats  and  breeches  the  tailors 
will  have  one  of  these  days  I 

Seeing  a  cellar  nearly  tioished,  a  waggish 
friend  of  ours  remarked  that  it  was  an  excellent 
foundation  (or  a  stori/. 

If  cloth  is  eighteen  shillings,  and  pants  fifty 
cents,  how  many  yards  of  buttermilk  will  be  ne- 
cessary to  make  a  gander  an  outside  coat  t 

"  I  thought  the  wise  men  came  from  tho  east," 
said  a  western  man  to  a  Yankee.  "  And  tho 
further  you  go  west  the  more  you'll  think  so — I 
ratlttr  guess.' 

A  western  editor  says  he  is  a  whole  horse, 
which  we  presume  is  tho  case,  as  we  find  the  fol- 
lowing udvertisementin  his  columns,  vit,,  "Grain 
wanted  at  this  oftice." 

"  I  havfi  learned  this  profound  truth,"  says 
Alderman  Johnson,  "  from  eating  turtle,  that  it 
shows  a  most  depraved  taste  to  mock  anytliing 
for  its  greenness." 

Of  all  passages  in  a  young  man's  life,  there  is 
none  so  trying,  so  solemn,  or  aecompanicd  with 
so  much  earnest  feeling,  as  seeking  for  the  luci- 
for  box  in  the  dark. 

There  is  a  man  out  West  so  forgetful  of  f-ces, 
that  his  wife  is  compelled  to  keep  a  wafer  stuck 
on  the  end  of  her  nose,  that  he  may  distinguish 
her  from  other  ladies,  but  this  does  not  prevent 
him  from  making  occasional  mistakes. 

"  Ah,"  said  an  Englishman  the  other  day,  "  I 
belong  to  a  country  upon  which  the  sun  never 
sets."  "And  I,"  said  a  Yankee,  "  belong  to  a 
country  of  which  there  can  be  no  correct  map- 
it  grows  80  fast  that  surveyors  can't  keep  up 
wiiti  it." 
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BALLOU  S  PICTORIAL  DRAWING-ROOM  COMPANION. 


A  NEW  PLEASURE. 

BT  T.  8.  ARTBIJB. 

Toe  whole  purpose  of  Mr.  Bolton's  life  had 
been  the  accumulation  of  property,  wilh  an  end 
to  his  own  gratificalioD.  To  part  with  a  dollar 
wa«,  therefore,  ever  felt  as  the  giving  up  of  a 
proapecuVe  good ;  and  it  acted  as  the  abridge- 
ment of  present  happiness.  Appeals  to  Mr.  Bol- 
ton's benevolence  had  never  been  very  success- 
ful; and  in  giving,  he  had  not  experienced  the 
blessing  which  belongs  of  right  to  good  deeds. 
The  absolatc  selAshness  of  his  feelings  wronged 
him  of  what  was  justly  his  due. 

Thus  passed  the  life  of  Mr.  Bolton.  Dollar 
was  added  to  dollar,  house  to  house,  and  field  to 
field.  Yet  he  was  never  satisfied  with  gaining  ; 
for  the  little  he  had  looked  so  small,  compared 
with  the  wealth  of  the  world,  after  the  whole  of 
which  his  heart  really  panted,  as  to  appear  at 
times  actually  insignificant.  Thus,  as  he  grew 
older,  he  set  a  higher  value  upon  what  he  had, 
as  the  means  of  gaining  more;  and  in  his  part- 
ing wilh  money,  did  so  at  the  expense  of  a  daily 
increasing  reluctance. 

In  the  beginning  of  life,  Mr.  Bolton  possessed 
a  few  generous  feelings,  the  remains  of  early  and 
innocent  states  stored  up  in  childhood.  His 
mother,  a  true  woman,  perceiving  the  strong  sel- 
fish and  accumulative  bent  of  his  character,  had 
sought  in  every  possible  way  to  implant  in  his 
mind  feelings  of  benevolence  and  regard  for 
others.  One  mode  of  doing  this  was  to  intro- 
duce him  into  scenes  that  appealed  to  bis  sym- 
pathies. She  oflceu  took  him  with  her  to  see 
poor  or  sick  persons,  and  so  interested  him  in 
them  as  to  create  a  desire  in  his  mind  to  afford 
relief.  So  soon  as  she  perceived  this  desire 
awakening,  she  devised  some  mode  of  bringing 
it  into  activity,  so  that  he  might  feel  the  delights 
which  spring  from  a  consciousness  of  having 
done  good  to  another. 

But  so  strong  was  the  lad's  hereditary  love  of 
self,  that  she  ever  found  difficulty  in  inducing 
him  to  sacrifice  what  be  already  considered  his 
own,  in  the  eSbrt  to  procure  blessings  for  others, 
no  matter  how  greatly  they  stood  in  need.  If 
nrged  to  spend  a  sixpence  of  his  own  for  such  a 
purpose,  ho  would  generally  reply  ; 

"  But  you've  got  a  great  many  more  sixpences 
than  I  have,  mother;  why  don't  you  spend 
them  ?" 

To  this  Mrs.  Bolton  would  answer  as  appro- 
priately as  possible ;  but  she  found  hat  poor  suc- 
cess in  her  efforts,  which  were  never  relaxed. 
In  early  manhood,  as  Mr.  Bolton  began  to  come 
in  actual  contact  with  the  world,  the  remains  of 
early  states  of  innocence  and  sympathy  with 
others  came  back,  as  we  have  intimated,  upon 
him,  and  he  acted,  in  many  instances,  with  a 
generous  disregard  of  self.  But  as  be  bent  bis 
mind  more  and  more  earnestly  to  the  accumula- 
tion of  money,  these  feelings  had  less  and  less  in- 
flnence  over  him.  And  as  dollar  after  dollar  was 
added  to  his  store,  his  interest  in  the  welfare  of 
others  grew  loss  and  less  active.  Early  friend- 
ships were  gradually  forgotten,  and  the  first  nat^ 
nral  desire  to  see  early  triends  prosperous  like 
himself,  gradually  died  out.  "  Every  man  for 
himself  "  became  the  leading  principle  of  his  life  ; 
and  ho  acted  upon  it  on  all  occasions,  In  tak- 
ing a  pew  at  church,  and  regularly  attending 
worship  every  Sabbath,  he  was  governed  by  the 
idea  that  it  was  respectable  to  do  so,  and  gave  a 
man  a  standing  in  society,  that  reacted  favorably 
upon  his  worldly  interests.  In  putting  his  name 
to  a  subacnption  paper,  a  thing  not  always  to  be 
avoided,  even  by  him,  a  business  view  of  the 
matter  was  invariably  taken,  and  the  satisfaction 
of  mind  experienced  on  the  occasion  arose  from 
thoreflection  that  the  act  would  benefit  him  in 
thelongrun.  As  to  the  minor  charities,  in  the 
doing  of  which  the  left  band  has  no  acquaintance 
with  the  deeds  of  the  right  hand,  Mr.  Bolton 
never  indulged  in  them.  If  his  left  hand  had 
known  the  doings  of  his  right  in  matters  of  this 
kind,  said  hand  would  not  have  been  much  wiser 
for  the  knowledge. 

Thus  life  went  on  ;  and  Mr.  Bolton  was  ever 
busy  in  gathering  his  golden  harvest;  so  busy, 
that  he  had  not  lime  for  anything  else,  not  even 
to  enjoy  what  he  possessed.  At  last  he  was  sixty 
years  old,  and  his  wealth  extended  to  many  hun- 
dreds of  thousands  of  dollars.  But  be  was  fur- 
ther from  being  satisfied  than  over,  and  less 
happy  than  at  any  former  period  in  his  life. 

One  cause  of  unhappiness  arose  from  the  fact 
that,  as  a  rich  man,  he  was  constantly  annoyed 
with  applications  to  do  a  rich  man's  part  in  the 


charities  of  the  day.  And  to  these  applications 
it  was  impossible  always  to  turn  a  deaf  ear.  Give 
he  must,  sometimes,  and  giving  always  left  a 
pain  behind,  because  the  gift  came  not  from  a 
spirit  o(  benevolence.  There  were  other  and  va- 
rious causes  of  unhappiness,  all  of  which  com 
bining,  made  Mr.  Bolton,  as  old  age  came  steal- 
ing upon  him,  about  as  miserable  a  man  as  could 
well  be.  Money,  in  his  eyes  the  greatest  good, 
had  not  brought  the  peace  of  mind  to  which  ho 
had  looked  forward,  and  the  days  came  and  went 
without  a  smile.  His  children  had  grown  up 
and  passed  into  the  world,  and  were,  as  he  had 
been  at  their  ages,  so  all-absorbed  by  the  "love  of 
gain,  as  to  have  little  love  to  spare  for  anything 
else. 

About  this  time,  Mr.  Bolton,  having  made  one 
or  two  losing  operations,  determined  to  retire 
from  business,  invest  all  his  money  in  real  estate 
and  other  securities,  and  let  the  management  of 
these  investments  constitute  his  future  employ- 
ment.   In  this  new  occupation  ho  found  so  little 
to  do  ID  comparison  with  his  former  busy  life, 
that  the  change  proved  adverse,  so  far  as  his  re- 
pose of  mind  was  concerned- 
It  happened,  about  this  time,  that  Mr.  Bolton 
bad  occasion  to  go  some  twenty  miles  into  the 
country.    On  returning  home,  and  when  within 
a  few  miles  of  the  city,  his  carriage  was  overset, 
and  he  had  the  misfortune  to  fracture  a  limb. 
This  occurred  near  a  pleasant  little  farm  house 
that  Etood  a  few  hundred  yards  from  the  road  ; 
the  owner  of  which,  seeing  the  accident,  ran  to 
the  overlumed  carriage  and  assisted  to  extricate 
the  injured  man.    Seeing  how  badly  he  was 
hurt,  he  had  him  removed  to  his  own  house,  and 
then  taking  a  horse,  rode  off  two  miles  for  a  phy- 
sician.   In  the  meantime  the  driver  of  Mr.  Bol- 
ton's carriage  was  despatched  to  the  city  for 
some  of  his  family  and  his  own  physician.  The 
country  doctor  and  the  one  from  the  city  arrived 
about  the  same  time.    On  making  a  careful  ex- 
amination as  to  the  nature  of  Mr.  Bolton's  inju- 
ries, it  was  found  that  his  right  leg  above  the 
knee  was  broken,  and  that  one  of  his  ankles  was 
dislocated.    He  was  suffering  great  pain,  and 
was  much  exhausted.    As  quickly  as  it  could  be 
done  the  bone  was  set,  and  the  dislocation  re- 
duced.   By  this  time  it  was  nightfall,  and  too 
late  to  think  seriously  of  returning  before  morn- 
ing.   The  moment  Mr.  Gray,  the  farmer,  saw 
the  thoughts  of  the  injured  man  and  bis  friends 
directed  towards  the  city,  he  promptly  invited 
tbom  to  remain  in  his  house  all  night,  and  as 
much  longer  as  the  nature  of  Mr.  Bolton's  inju- 
ries might  require.    The  invitation  was  thank- 
fully accepted. 

During  the  night  Mr.  Bolton  suffered  a  great 
deal  of  pain,  and  in  the  morning,  when  the  phy- 
sicians arrived,  it  was  found  that  his  injured  limb 
was  much  inflamed.  Of  course,  a  removal  to 
the  city  was  out  of  the  question.  The  doctors 
declared  that  the  attempt  would  be  made  at  the 
risk  of  his  life.  Farmer  Gray  said  that  such  a 
thing  must  not  bo  thought  of  until  the  patient 
was  fully  able  to  bear  the  journey ;  ami  the 
farmer's  wife  as  earnestly  protested  against  any 
attempt  at  having  the  injured  man  disturbed  until 
it  could  be  perfectly  safe  to  do  so.  Both  tendered 
the  hospitality  of  their  humble  homo  wilh  so 
much  sincerity,  that  Mr.  Bolton  felt  that  he  could 
accept  of  them  with  perfect  freedom. 

It  was  a  whole  month  ere  tJie  old  gentleman 
was  in  a  condition  to  bear  the  journey  to  town  ; 
and  not  once  in  the  whole  of  that  time  had  Mr. 
and  Mrs.  Gray  seemed  weary  of  his  presence, 
nor  once  relaxed  in  their  efforts  to  make.him  com- 
fortable. As  Mr.  Bolton  was  about  leaving,  he 
tendered  the  farmer,  with  many  expressions  of 
gratitude  lor  the  kindness  he  had  received,  a 
hundred  dollar  bill  as  some  small  compensation 
for  the  trouble  and  expense  he  had  occasioned 
him  and  his  family.  But  Mr.  Gray  declined  the 
offer,  saying,  as  he  did  so  : 

"  I  have  only  done  what  common  humanity  re- 
quired, Mr.  Bolton  ;  and  were  I  to  receive  money, 
all  the  pleasure  I  now  experience  would  be 
gone." 

It  was  in  vain  that  Mr.  Bolton  urged  the 
fanner's  acceptance  of  some  remuneration.  Mr. 
Gray  was  firm  in  declining  to  the  last.  All  that 
could  be  done  was  to  send  Mrs.  Gray  a  handsome 
present  from  the  city  ;  but  this  did  not  entirely 
relieve  the  miind  of  Mr.  Bolton  from  the  sense  of 
obligation  under  which  the  disinterested  kind- 
ness of  the  farmer  bad  laid  him  ;  and  thoughts  of 
Ibis  tended  to  soften  his  feelings,  and  to  awaken, 
in  a  small  measure,  the  human  sympathies  which 
had  so  long  slumbered  in  his  bosom. 

Several  months  passed  before  Mr.  Bolton  was 


able  to  go  out,  and  then  he  resumed  his  old  em- 
ployment of  looking  after  his  rents,  and  seeking 
for  new  and  safe  investments  (hat  promised 
some  better  returns  than  ho  was  yet  receiving. 
One  day  a  broker,  who  was  in  the  habit  of  doing 
business  for  Mr.  Bolton,  said  to  him: 

"  If  you  want  to  buy  a  small,  well-cultivated 
farm  at  about  half  what  it  is  worth,  I  think  I 
know  where  yon  can  get  one." 

"  Do  you  ?" 

"  Yes.  Three  years  ago  it  was  bought  for 
three  thousand  dollars,  and  seven  hundred  paid 
down  in  cash.  Only  eight  hundred  dollars  have 
since  been  paid  on  it;  and  as  the  time  for  which 
the  mortgage  was  to  remain  has  now  expired,  a 
foreclosure  is  about  to  tJiko  place.  By  a  little 
management,  I  am  sure  I  can  get  you  the  farm 
for  the  balance  due  on  the  mortgage." 

"  That  is,  for  fifteen  hundred  dollars  ?" 

"  Yes." 

"  Is  the  farm  worth  that  1  Will  it  bo  a  good 
investment 

"  It  is  in  the  highest  state  of  cultivation.  The 
owner  has  spent  too  much  money  upon  it.  This, 
with  the  loss  of  his  entire  crop  of  wheat,  ryo, 
corn,  oats  and  hay,  last  year,  has  crippled  him, 
and  made  it  impossible  to  pay  off  the  mortgage." 

"  How  came  he  to  meet  with  this  loss  1" 

"  His  barn  was  struck  by  lightning." 

"  That  was  unfortunate." 
■  "  The  farm  will  command,  at  the  lowest,  two 
hundred  and  fifty  dollars  rent;  and  by  forcing  a 
sale  just  at  this  time,  it  can  be  had  for  fif^en 
hundred  or  two  thousand  dollars — half  its  real 
value." 

"  It  would  he  a  good  investment  at  that?" 
"  Capital.  I  would  advise  you  to  secure  it." 
After  making  some  brief  inquiries  as  to  its  lo- 
cation, the  quality  of  the  land,  the  improvements, 
etc.,  Mr.  Bolton  told  the  broker,  in  whom  he  had 
great  confidence,  that  he  might  buy  the  property 
for  him,  if  he  could  obtain  it  for  anything  below 
two  thousand  dollars.  This  the  broker  said  bo 
could  easily  do,  as  the  business  of  foreclosure 
was  in  his  own  hands. 

In  due  time  Mr.  Bolton  was  informed  by  his 
agent  in  the  matter,  that  a  sale  under  the  mortr 
gago  had  taken  place,  and  that,  by  means  of  the 
little  management  proposed,  he  had  succeeded 
in  keeping  away  all  competition  in  bidding. 
The  land,  stock,  farming  implements,  and  all, 
had  been  knocked  down  at  a  price  that  just  cov- 
ered the  incumbrance  on  the  estate,  and  were 
the  property  of  Mr.  Bolton,  at  half  their  real 
value, 

"  That  was  a  good  speculation,"  said  the  gray- 
haired  money-lover,  when  his  agent  informed 
him  of  what  he  had  been  doing. 

"  First  rate,"  replied  the  broker.  "The  farm 
is  worth  every  cent  of  three  thousand  dollars. 
Poor  Gray  !  I  can't  help  feeling  sorry  for  hira. 
But,  it's  his  luck.  He  valued  his  farm  at  three 
thousand  five  hundred  dollars.  A  week  ago  he 
counted  himself  worth  two  thousand  dollars 
clean,  Now  he  isn't  worth  a  copper.  Fifteen 
hundred  dollars,  and  three  or  lour  years'  thrown 
away  into  the  bargam.  But,  it's  luck.  So  the 
worhi  goes.  He  must  try  again.  It  will  all  go 
right  in  his  lifetime." 

"Gray?  Is  that  the  man's  name  ?"  inquired 
Mr.  Bolton,    His  voice  was  changed. 

"  Yes.  I  thought  I  had  mentioned  the  name." 
"  I  didn't  remark  it,  if  you  did.    It's  the  farm 
adjoining  Harvey's  on  the  north  V 
'  Yes." 

'I  have  had  it  in  my  mind,  all  along,  that  it 
was  the  one  on  the  south." 
"  No." 

"  When  did  yon  see  Mr  Gray?" 

"  He  was  here  about  half  an  hour  ago  t" 

"How  does  he  feel  about  the  matter 

"  He  takes  it  hard,  of  course.     Any  man 

would.    But,  it's  his  luck,  and  he  mast  submit. 

It's  no  use  crying  over  disappointmonts  and 

losses  in  this  world." 

Mr.  Bolton  mused  for  a  long  time. 

"  I'll  see  you  again,  to-morrow,"  he  said,  at 

length.    "  Lot  everything  remain  as  it  is  until 

then." 

The  man  who  had  been  for  so  many  years 
sold,  as  it  were,  to  selfishness,  found  himself 
checked  at  last  by  the  thought  of  another.  While 
just  in  the  act  of  grasping  a  money  advantage, 
the  interest  of  another  rose  up,  and  made  him 
pause. 

"  If  it  had  been  any  one  else,"  said  he  to  him- 
self, as  he  walked  slowly  homeward,  "  all  would 
have  been  plain  sailing.    But— but— " 

The  sentence  was  not  finished. 

"It  wont  do  to  turn  him  away,"  was  at  length 


uttered.    "He  shall  have  the  farm  at  a  va 
moderate  rent."  "^^ 
Still  these  concessions  of  solfishnesa  did  not 
relieve  the  mind  of  Mr.  Bolton,  nor  make  hi 
feel  more  willing  to  meet  the  man  who  had  don" 
him  so  great  a  kindness,  and  in  such  a  diiiiQU) 
ested  spirit. 

All  day,  and  for  a  portion  of  the  night  that 
followed,  Mr.  Bolton  continued  to  think  over  the 
difficulty  in  which  ho  found  himself  placed  and 
the  mora  he  thought,  the  less  willing  did  he  fe"el 
to  take  the  great  advant^o  of  the  poor  farmer  at 
first  contemplated.  After  falling  asleep,  his 
mind  continued  occupied  with  the  same  subject 
and  in  the  dreams  that  came  to  him,  ho  lived 
over  a  portion  of  the  past. 

He  was  again  a  helpless  invalid,  and  the  kind 
farmer  and  his  excellent  wife  were  rainisterin 
as  before,  to  his  comfort.  His  heart  was  full  of 
grateful  feelings.  Then  a  chauge  came  suddenly. 
Ho  stood  tho  spectator  of  a  widely-spread  ruin 
which  had  fallen  upon  the  excellent  Mr  Qra 
and  his  family.  A  fierce  tempest  was  sweeping 
over  his  fields,  and  levelling  all— house,  trees 
and  grain— in  ruin  to  tho  earth.  A  woid  spoken 
by  him  would  have  saved  all ;  he  felt  this,  but  ho 
did  not  speak  tho  word.  The  look  of  reproach 
suddenly  cast  upon  hira  by  the  farmer,  so  stung 
him  that  he  awoke  ;  and  from  that  time  until  the 
day  dawned,  he  lay  pondering  on  the  course  of 
conduct  he  had  best  pursue. 

The  advantage  of  the  purchase  ho  had  made 
was  so  great,  that  Mr.  Bolton  thought  of  relin- 
quishing it  with  great  reluctance.  On  the  other 
hand,  his  obligation  to  the  farmer  was  of  such  a 
nature,  that  he  must,  in  clinging  to  his  bargain 
forfeit  his  self-respect;  and  must  suffer  a  keen 
sense  of  morti  fication,  if  not  dishonor,  at  any  time 
that  he  happened  to  meet  Mr.  Gray  face  to  face. 
Finally,  after  a  long  struggle,  continued  through 
several  days,  ho  resolved  to  forego  the  good  ho 
hud  attempted  to  grasp. 

How  many  years  since  this  man  had  done  a 
generous  action !  since  he  had  relinquished  a 
selfish  and  sordid  purj)0se  out  of  regard  to  an- 
other's well-being  !  And  now  it  had  cost  him  a 
desperate  struggle  ;  but  after  the  trial  was  past, 
his  mind  became  tranquil,  and  he  could  think  of 
what  he  was  about  to  do  with  an  emotion  of 
pleasure  that  was  new  in  his  experience.  Imme- 
diately on  this  resolution  being  formed,  Mr.  Bol- 
ton called  upon  his  agent.  His  first  inquiry  was  : 

"  When  did  you  see  Gray?" 

"  The  previous  owner  of  your  farm  1" 

"Yes." 

"Not  since  the  sale.   You  told  mo  to  let  ev- 
erything remain  as  it  was." 
"  Hasn't  he  called  1" 
"  No." 

"  The  loss  of  his  farm  must  be  felt  as  a  great 
misfortune," 

"No  doubt  of  that.  Every  man  feels  his 
losses  as  misfortnnes.  But  we  all  have  to  take 
the  good  and  the  bad  in  life  together.  It's  bin 
luck,  and  he  must  put  up  with  it." 

"  I  wonder  if  he  hasn't  other  property  V 

"No." 

"Are  yon  certain*!" 

"  O,  yes,  I  know  exactly  what  he  was  worth. 
He  had  been  overseer  for  Elbertson  for  several 
years,  and  while  there  managed  to  save  seven 
hundred  dollars,  with  which  he  paid  down  the 
cash  required  in  purchasing  his  farm,  Sinco 
then,  he  has  been  paying  off  tho  mortgage  that 
remained  on  the  property,  and  but  for  the  burn- 
ing of  his  barn,  might  have  prevented  a  result 
that  has  been  so  disastrous  to  himself.  But,  it's 
an  ill  wind  that  blows  nobody  any  good.  In 
every  loss  somebody  gains  ;  and  the  turn  of  the 
die  has  been  in  your  favor  this  time." 

Bolton  did  not  appear  to  feel  as  much  satisfac- 
tion at  this  view  of  the  case  as  the  broker  antic- 
ipated ;  and  seeing  this,  ho  changed  the  subject, 
by  asking  some  question  about  the  consumma' 
tion  of  tho  sale  under  the  mortgage. 

"I'll  see  about  that  to-morrow,"  said  Mr. 
Bolton. 

"  Very  well,"  was  replied. 
After  some  more  conversation,  Mr,  Bolton  left 
the  office  of  his  agent. 

For  years  farmer  Gray  had  been  toiling,  la» 
and  eariy,  to  become  tho  full  owner  of  his 
beautiful  farm.  Its  value  had  much  increased 
sinco  it  had  come  into  his  possession,  and  ho 
looked  forward  with  pleasure  to  the  time  when  it 
_uld  bo  his  own  beyond  all  doubt.  But  the 
loss  of  an  entire  year's  crop,  through  the  burn- 
ing of  his  bam,  deeply  tried  and  dispirited  him. 
From  this  grievous  disappointment,  his  spirits 
wore  beginning  to  rise,  when  the  sadden  fore- 


cIoHuro  of  the  mortgage,  and  harried  snlo  of  his 
farm,  crushed  all  his  hopes  to  the  earth. 

Who  the  real  purchaser  of  his  farm  was  Mr 
Gray  did  not  know,  for  the  broker  had  bought  in 
his  own  name.  So  bewildered  was  the  farmer 
by  the  suddenly  occarring  disaster,  thai  for  sev- 
eral days  subscriuent  to  the  sale  he  remained  al- 
most  totally  paral) zed  in  mind.  No  plans  were 
laid  for  the  future  ;  nor  even  those  ordiDary  'iteps 
for  the  present  taken  that  commou  prudence 
would  suggest.  He  wandered  about  the  farm  or 
sntat  home,  dreamily  musing  upon  what  seemed 
the  utter  ruin  of  all  his  best  hopes  in  life  While 
in  this  state,  ho  was  surprised  bjt  a  visit  from  Mr 
Bolton.  The  old  gontleman,  in  taking  him  bv 
the  hand,  said  :  °  ■' 

•'  What  is  the  matter,  my  friend?  Yon  appear 
m  trouble." 

"  And  I  am  in  trouble,"  was  unhesitatinelv 
answered.  ° ' 

"  Not  80  deep  but  that  you  may  get  out  of  it 
again,  I  hope. 

Mr.  Gray  shook  his  bead  in  a  dospoudine 
way.  ^  " 

"  What  IS  the  trouble  1"  Mr.  Bolton  inquired. 

"  I  have  lost  my  farm." 

"O,  nol" 

"  It  ie  too  true.  It  has  been  sold  for  a  mort- 
gage of  fifteen  hundred  dollars.  Thoagh  I  have 
already  paid  more  than  that  sum  on  account  of 
the  purchase,  it  only  brought  enough  to  i>ay  the 
incumbrance,  and  I  am  ruined." 


^^i^^E^^I^E^IAI^AWING-RO^  COMPANION. 


from  oppression  for  the  sake  of  gain.  Manv  of 
hese  were  embraced,  and  Mr.  iSton.  ?J  Sliz 
ing  the  fact  that  it  is  sometimes  more  blessed  to 
g)ve  than  to  receive,  found  in  the  latte  ye^s  % 
£rnevSe;c^''^"^""^-"-'h«pie«U^:f 
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PHENOMENA  OF  HUN«ER. 

Hunger  is  one  of  the  most  hcneficcut  and  ter- 
rible mstincts  It  is.  indeed,  the  very  lire  of  life 
underlying  all  impulses  to  labor,  and  moving 
man  to  noble  activities  by  its  imperious  demands 
Look  where  we  may,  we  see  it  as  the  motive  pow- 
er which  sets  the  vast  array  of  human  machuiery 
in  action.  It  is  hunger  which  brings  these  stal- 
wart navvies  together  in  orderly  gangs  to  cu.  paths 
through  moontains,  to  throw  l)ridges  across  riv- 
er^,-to  inlersect  the  land  with  the  great  iron  ways 
which  bring  city  into  communication  with  city 
Hunger  is  the  invisible  overseer  of  the  men  who 
are  erecting  palaces,  prison  houses,  barracks  and 
viJlas.  Hunger  sits  at  the  loom,  which  with 
Stealthy  power  is  weaving  the  wondrous  fabrics 
of  cotton  and  silk.  Hunger  labors  at  the  furnace 
and  the  plough,  coercing  the  native  indolence  of 
man  into  strenuous  and  incessani  activity.  Lot 
food  be  abundant  and  easy  of  access,  and  civili- 
zation becomes  impossible— so  indissolubly  de- 
pendent are  our  hichest  elTorts  on  our  lowest 
impulses.  Nothing  but  the  necessities  of  food 
will  force  man  to  that  labor  which  be  hates,  and 
will  always  avoid  where  he  can.   And  though 


BEDfORD  TOWNSHII'.  PENNSYLVANIA. 

The  landscape  illustration  on  this  page  delin- 
eates one  of  the  liuest  scones  in  the  old  Kev 
stone  Stale-a  romantic  foreground,  the  town  of 

^n.   <  .1 "  A  H  "'i'*''"'  f«r  away  the 

hneoi  the  Alleghany  Mountains  crowning  the 
distance.  Bedford  is  the  borough  town  of  Bod- 
ford  county,  and  is  about  19U  miles  west  from 
Philadelplun  and  91  miles  easi-by-south  from 
litlsburg  It  IS  situated  on  the  Kaystown 
TO-n'K?^  J""!"'".  'Wd  u  neatly  built. 

Wills  Mountniu,  on  Ihowesl  side  of  the  town 
IB  laoo  feet  high,  and  Dunning's  Mountain  on 
the  east  side  is  UOO  feet  high.  A  mile  and  a 
half  south  of  the  town,  to  the  left  in  our  picture 
tiro  the  famous  mineral  springs,  discovered  in 
1804.  '  They  are  saline  and  sulphureous,"  says 
Ur.  Uunglinson.  "The  most  i-elebrated— the 
Mineral  Spnn^,'  or  'Anderson's  Spring'— 
contains  carbonic  acid,  snlphale  of  magnesia 
chloride  of  sodium  and  calcium,  and  carbonate 
of  iron,  but  none  of  these  articles  in  great  ouan- 
tity,  hence  the  main  action  of  the  waters  is  diu- 
retic. At  some  distance  from  the  springs  there 
IS  a  chalvheato  water ;  and  about  ten  miles  Bonth- 
wcst,  at  MiUiken's  Cove,  a  strong  Bolnhurooua 
apring  The  climate  at  Betlford  Springs  is 
agreeable.  During  the  hcai  of  summer,  the 
nights  are  generally  cooJ."  IScdfoid  is  a  very 
tiishiooable  report  during  the  hot  weather.  The 
walks  and  rides  among  the  mountains,  and  by  the 
river  side,  are  very  delightful,  and  the  exercise 


THE  HUMAN  HAND. 

Cassell's  Nutnral  History  has  the  followinc  in- 
teresting paragraph  upon  the  human  hand,  show- 
ing how  true  it  is  that  wo  are  "  fearfully  and 
wonderfully  made,"  and  what  an  organism  of 
consummate  skill  do  wo  possess  in  ihe  hand,  of 
which  few  are  comparatively  aware  :  ' 

Issuing  from  the  wrist  is  that  wonderful  or- 
gan, the  human  hand.  "In  a  French  hook,  in- 
tended, '  says  Sir  Charles  Bell,  "  to  teach  young 
people  philosophy,  the  pupil  asks  why  the  fingers 
are  not  of  an  equal  length.  The  master  makes 
the  scholar  grasp  a  ball  of  ivory,  to  show  him 
that  the  points  of  ihe  fingers  are  then  eoual!" 
It  would  have  been  better  had  he  closed  the  fin- 
gers upon  the  palm,  and  then  have  asked  wheth- 
er or  not  they  corresponded.  This  difference  in 
the  length  of  the  fingers  serves  a  thousand  pur- 
poses, as  in  holding  a  rod,  a  sword,  a  switch  a 
hammer,  a  pen.  a  pencil,  or  engraving  tools,  in 
nil  of  which  a  secure  hold  and  freedom  of  action 
are  admirably  combined.  On  the  length,  strength 
and  perfectly  free  movements  of  the  thumb  de- 
pcnds,  moreover,  the  power  of  the  human  hand, 
i  o  the  thumb,  indeed,  has  l>eon  given  a  special 
name  ("  jwilex."  from  a  Latin  verb,  meaning  to 
be  ftblo,  strong,  mighty),  bccauM  ol  its  strength 
—a  strength  that  is  necessary  to  the  power  of  the 
han,j,  being  cjual  (o  (liat  of  all  the  lingers. 
>\illiouttho  lleshy  ball  ol  the  ihumb,  the  power 
of  the  Biigers  would  be  of  no  avail,  and  accord- 
ingly the  lai^e  bull  formed  by  tho  muscles  of 
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Tho  farmer  was  deeply  disturbed,  and  Mr. 
Bolton's  feelings  were  much  interested. 

"  Don't  be  so  troubled,  my  good  friend,"  said 
the  old  gentloman.  "  You  rendered  me  a  ser- 
vice in  time  of  need,  and  it  is  now  in  my  power 
to  return  it.  The  farm  is  still  yours.  I  hold 
the  mortgage,  and  you  need  not  fear  another 
foreclosure." 

Some  moments  passed  after  this  annoonce- 
nient,  before  Mr.  Gray's  mind  became  clear,  and 
his  entire  self-poBsession  returned.  Then  grasp- 
ing the  hand  of  Mr.  Bolton,  he  thanked  him 
with  all  the  eloquence  a  grateful  heart  inspires. 
It  was  the  happiest  moment  the  old  merchant 
had  seen  for  years.  The  mere  possession  of  a 
thousand  or  two  of  dollars  seemed  as  nothing  to 
the  pleasure  he  folt  at  having  performed  a  good 
aotiou ;  or,  rather,  at  having  refrained  Trora 
doing  an  ovil  one. 

As  he  rode  back  to  the  city,  reflecting  upon 
what  he  had  done,  and  recalling  the  delight 
shown  by  Mr.  Gray  and  his  kind  partner,  who 
li^ul  attended  him  so  carefully  while  he  lay  a  suf- 
fi;ror  beneath  their  root,  his  heart  swelled  in  his 
bosom  with  a  new  and  happy  emotion. 

Having  once  permitted  himself  to  regard  an- 
"thor  with  an  unselfish  interest,  that  interest  con- 
tinued. It  scemod  as  if  ho  could  not  do  enough 
for  the  farmer  in  the  wav  of  aiding  him  to  de- 
velop the  resources  of  his  little  property.  In  this 
he  did  not  merely  stop  at  suggestions,  but  ten- 
dered something  more  substantial  and  available. 
Nor  did  the  feelings  awakened  in  his  mind  run 
a"  in  this  direetion.  Occasions  enough  offered 
fjr  him  to  bo  generous  to  others,  and  to  refrain 


this  seems  obvious  only  when  applied  to  the  la- 
boring classes,  it  is  equally  though  less  obviously 
true  when  applied  to  all  other  classes,  for  the 
money  we  all  labor  to  gain  is  nothing  but  food, 
and  the  surplus  of  food,  which  will  buy  other 
men's  labor. 

Hunger,  although  beneficent,  is  no  less  terrible. 
When  its  progress  is  unchecked,  it  becomes  a  de- 
vouring fiame,  destroying  all  that  is  noble  in 
man.  Hunger  is  a  stimulus  to  crime,  no  less 
than  to  honest  labor.  It  wanders  through  dark 
alleys,  whispers  desperate  thoughts  into  eager 
ears ;  and  it  madden  tho  shipwrecked  crew  till 
they  cast  away  all  shame,  all  pity,  all  desire  of  re- 
spect, and  perpetrate  deeds  which  cannot  be  men- 
tioned without  horror.  Hunger  subjugates  the 
humanity  in  man,  and  make  the  brute  predomi- 
nate. Impelled  by  this  ferocious  instinct,  men 
have  eaten  their  companions,  and  women  have 
eaten  their  own  children.  Hunger  has  thus  a 
twofold  character;  beside  the  picture  of  the  ac- 
tivities it  inspires,  we  must  also  contemplate  the 
picture  of  the  ferocities  it  evokes. 

What  is  this  Hunger— what  iK  causes  and  ef- 
fects *  In  one  sense  we  may  all  be  said  to  know 
what  hunger  is ;  in  another  sense  no  man  can  en- 
lighten us ;  we  have  all  felt  it,  but  science  as  yet 
has  been  unable  lo  furnish  any  sufSiicnt  explana- 
tion of  it.  Between  the  gentle  and  agrt^able 
stimulus  known  as  appetite,  and  the  agony  of  star- 
vation, there  are  intinite  gradations.  The  ear  y 
siiiEcs  are  familiar  even  to  the  wealthy;  but  only 
the  very  poor,  or  those  who  have  undergotie  ca- 
lamitii  such  as  shipwreck  and  the  liko,  know 
anything  of  tho  latter  stages  --Uixts. 


the  fine  scenery  induces  visitors  to  take,  con- 
tributes as  much  as  the  water  itself  to  the  cure  of 
their  complaints.  Some  of  the  most  picturesque 
portions  of  the  Alloghanies  arc  found  here — that 
wondrous  ridge  which  extends  from  southwest 
to  northeast,  parallel  with  the  Atlantic  sea- 
board, not  ri^iing,  perhaps,  to  remarkable  mag- 
nitude as  compared  to  some  olhi-r  mountain 
rirtges,  but  bold,  varied,  anti  full  of  romantic 
features.  Thousands  of  yubjecls  for  the  pencil 
aro  to  be  found  in  these  mountains. 

CAUSES  OF  DISEASE. 

The  complaints  of  people  are  in  a  measure  in- 
numerahlo,  every  now  and  then  a  peculiarity  of 
ailment  is  presented  which  is  not  recorded  in  any 
book  extant;  just  as  now  questions  of  law  are 
constantly  arising.  But  while  the  effects  of  dis- 
ease are  so  numerous,  the  causes  of  them  may 
be  reduced  down  so  low  as  to  be  told  in  the  num- 
ber five  :  first,  poisons ;  second,  improper  eating ; 
third,  variations  of  atmosphero  ;  fourth,  occupa- 
tions; fifih,  hereditary  tendencies— which  last 
indeed  is  a  modification  of  the  first. 

Of  the  four,  by  far  the  most  fre'|ucnt  causes 
of  diseases  are  found  in  the  food  we  eat  and  in 
the  air  we  breathe,  the  rectification  of  both  of 
which  is  within  our  own  power  ;  requiring  only 
a  moderate  amount  of  intelligence,  but  a  large 
share  of  moral  power,  that  is,  a  resolute  self-de- 
nial. It  thus  loUows  that  death,  short  of  an  old 
age,  is  chargeable  to  man  himself;  that  in  an  im- 
portant sense,  the  great  mass  of  those  who  die 
short  of  threescore  years  and  ten  are  tho  authors 
o(  their  own  destruction. — JoarncU  of  lleaUh. 


the  thumb,  is  the  special  work  of  tho  human 
hand,  and  particularly  that  of  a  clover  workimui. 
The  loss  of  the  thumb  almost  amounts  to  the 
loss  of  the  hand. 

Conscripts,  unwilling  to  serve  in  the  army  of 
Franco,  have  lieen  known  to  disable  themselves 
effectually  by  cutting  off'  the  thumb  of  the  right 
hand.  "The  loss  of  both  thumbs  would  reduce  a 
man  to  a  miserable  dependence.  Nor  should  we 
ove.  look  another  peculiarity.  Were  the  tips  of 
(he  fingers  and  thumbs  bony  instead  of  being 
covered  with  flesh,  many  tilings  wo  readily  do 
would  be  absolutely  impossible.  We  can  now 
take  up  what  is  small,  soft  and  round,  as  a 
millet-seed,  or  even  a  particle  of  human  hair, 
so  exquisitely  prehensile  aro  the  human  fiogcrs. 
The  nails  aro  often  of  special  service — perhaps 
always  in  works  of  art  which  require  nicety  of 
execution.  Their  substance  is  just  what  is 
needed  ;  they  aro  easily  kept  at  tho  precise 
length  which  answers  every  purpose  ;  had  they 
been  placed  on  the  tips  of  the  fingers,  thero 
would  have  been  a  loss  of  jmwer,  but  their  posi- 
tion ensures  their  highest  cfliciency.  An  inier- 
chango  of  power  for  velocity  which  takes  placo 
in  the  arm,  adapts  tho  hands  and  fingers  to  u 
thousand  arts,  requiring  quick  or  lively  motions. 
In  setting  up  the  type  of  this  page,  there  have 
been  movements  on  the  part  of  the  compositor  of 
surprising  rapidity  to  an  ordinary  observer,  and 
the  executions  of  performers  on  the  piano-forte, 
as  well  as  on  many  wind  instruments,  is  often 
ixsiooishing  ;  these  are  among  many  instances  of 
the  advantages  gained  by  this  sacrifice  of  force 
for  velocity  of  movenicui. 


382 


BALLOU'S  I'KrrOllIAL  DRAWING-UOOM  COMPANION. 


]att'B  €omci. 

rWritton  for  Bsllou's  Piotorlai.] 
TO  MV  FATHER. 

BI  UWItC  1-  USCOUB. 

Dwtr  Father!  now  thy  prwence  sweet  I  feci, 
Thy  wondroUN  powiTs  Id  gra^-ious  f«]IiiJg  beams 

Vyoo  my  condclims  spdsm  richly  steal, 
And  all  oxwpt  Thy  will,  destruction  seems. 

And  humbly  at  Thy  throne  I  llngerinK  He, 
Afraid  a«ain  to  IcnTe  one  thought  below. 

No  fear  within  so  great  n-i  Ihnl  I  may  not  ^iRh 
In  ceaseless  yearning  tor  thy  gmce  to  flow. 

0,  prwioun  Father!  let  thus  constant  stream 
Thy  Holy  Spirit  to  my  tbrilKng  heart, 

Nor  longer  shall  this  life  appear  a  painful  dream, 
While  filled  with  holy  wal  Thy  joys  impart. 


TO  A  GLO\nE 
Thnu  more  than  most  sweet  glon, 
Unlfl  toy  more  eiveel  love, 
guUer  dIo  to  ftore  with  kisses 
This  empty  lodgiti};,  that  now  misses 
Thf-  pure  rosy  hnud  Ihiit  wore  thee, 
Whiler  tdnn  the  kid  that  bore  thee. 
Thou  art.  suit,  hut  that  was  softer; 
Cupid  s  self  hath  lit>*.'ed  it  ofter 
Than  c  er  ho  did  his  innlher's  dove.i. 
That  WM  thy  iuietre.*s,  best  of  glovfes. 

Ben  Jonsox. 

QRIEFS. 
I  tbank  the  saints,  I  am  not  great 
For  if  there  ever  come  a  grief  to  oie, 
I  cry  my  ery  In  silence,  and  have  done: 
Kone  kuows  it,  nod  my  tear^  faiiTo  brought  me  good ; 
But  eTon  were  (he  (griefs  of  little  ones 
As  Rreal  us  tho.-e  of  great  ones,  yet  this  grief 
Is  added  to  the  grirH'  the  gre.'it  must  beur, 
That  howsoetor  mueh  thi'y  may  desire 
Gilence,  they  cannot  weep  bebind  a  ctoud- 

MDSIC, 

Lpt  music 

Cham  with  her  excellent  voice  an  awful  ailence 
Through  nil  this  building,  that  her  sphery  soul 
May  (on  the  wings  of  nii)  in  thousand  forms 
luFtfribly  fly,  yet  be  enjoyed  — Decker, 


GOSSIP  WITB  TKK  READER. 

—  Lady  lecturers  are  coming  into  the  field,  and  it  is 
quite  agreeable  to  tve  a  fair  fuce  ut  the  desk  in  place  of 
the  eterniil  bearded  or  ebaveo  and  shorn  countenances  of 
masculine  orators.  From  time  i'jamemorial  ladies  have 
been  lecturers,  but  as  their  discourses— curtain  lectures 
— have  been  deliTuted  to  an  aodienco  of  one,  and  ne^et 
reported,  the  world  hns  !o»t  floods  of  eloquence.  One  of 
the  Fmternity  lectures  lately  delivered  in  this  city  was 
from  the  Hps  of  .Mrs.  Sarah  Jane  Lippincott,  better  hnoirn 
as  "  Grace  Orccnwood,"  and  it  was  a  very  sparkling, 
agreeable  discourse,  well  delivered,  and  llslened  to  with 
great  pleasure  by  a  large  and  reflned  audience.  Our 
bearded  lecturers  must  look  to  their  laurels  when  they 

hare  such  wit  and  fiee  in  the  field  ogaiost  them  An 

exchange  rays:  "There  have  been  found,  in  England, 
in  rotka  which  were  deposited  long  before  the  creation  of 
man,  a  frog's  bones  of  such  eiia  as  to  indicate  clearly 
that  the  aoloial  when  alive  must  have  weighed  frwm  SOO 
to  1500  pounds."  Now  we  protest  against  the  modesty 
of  the  statement.  Wo  caunot  believe  that  frog  weighed 
oDiy  15W  pounds.    Call  it  2500  and  we'll  endorse  the 

story  There  is  now  in  Liverpool  a  person,  named 

Elizabeth  Roberta,  who,  according  to  her  own  statement, 
was  born  in  June,  1749,  or  Iq  the  2M  year  of  the  reign  of 
George  II.  She  has  attained  to  the  age  of  110,  and  it  is 
possible  she  may  survive  many  years  longer.  It  mustbe 
a  dreary  thing  to  attain  such  an  age— all  one's  friends  in 
the  churchyard,  and  all  one's  siyroundings  changed, 
and  the  "  life  of  life"  gone.    Existence,  under  euch  cir- 

c  urns  lances,  roust  be  a  heavy  loud  An  e.'trited  crowd 

of  Mlpsouriuns,  residing  in  the  vicinity  of  Mascoutah, 
III  ,  recently  found  three  men  in  their  community,  with 
about  510,000  worlh  of  counterfeit  money  on  their  per- 
sons. They  took  two  of  them  before  Judge  Lynch,  tried, 
condemned,  and  hnug  them  on  the  spot.  The  third  one, 
being  a  citizen  of  Illinois,  the  Misaourians  handed  him 
over  to  the  ciliieus  of  Mascoutah.  to  be  dealt  with  as 

they  might  see  fit  Recently.  Mr,  Abraham  Dean,  of 

Nvetk,  lost  his  life  by  falling  overboard  from  the  steam- 
boat Isaac  P.  Smith,  when  passing  the  Rockland  landing. 
No  one  on  the  boat  knew  of  the  accident.  The  cries  of 
the  drowning  man  were  responded  to  from  theshore,  and 
a  boat  put  out  for  his  relief,  but  he  siink  before  it  could 

reach  him.    What  a  dismal  fate !          The  son  of  Alaric 

Walts,  the  well-known  poet,  is  married,  lately,  say  the 
papers,  to  Aooa  Mary  Howilt,  elder  daughter  of  William 
and  Mary  Uonltl,  and  herself  the  authoress  of  "  Art  Life 
in  Munich."    So  Ml"s  Howitt  has  chnoged  her  maiden 

appellation  for  Walts  his-oame!  '-The  oldest  house 

on  Long  Island,  now  sLindint,  b  in  Gowanus.  It  is  in 
part  stone  and  part  brick,  and  was  built  in  1009  by  Nich- 
olas Vecht«.  and  Is  known  as  the  Corleljou  Uousc,  It 
was  the  beadquartera  of  the  commander-in-chief  previous 
to  the  battle  Of  Long  Island.  The  body  of  the  house  is 
of  stone;  I  he  gable  ends,  above  the  eaves,  of  brick  im- 
ported from  Holland;  and  the  date  is  In  iron  figures 
upon  one  gable  end,  in  the  mtvsoa  work."  We  hate  ofteu 
piBseJ  the  old  house,  on  foot  and  on  horseback,  and  some 
year*  ago  made  a  drawing  of  it  for  an  illustrated  publi- 

tion     We  know  Itlikc  a  book  ,A  disease  Is  prevail 

log  at  present  among  the  silk  worms  of  l!;urope  which 
threatens  their  extioction. . . .  .  A  valuable  silver  mine 
has  been  diicovered  near  Fort  Tejou,  in  the  toner  part  of 
California  The  statistics  of  the  American  Tract  So- 
ciety's operations  are  of  a  startling  character.  During 
the  pist  jear  the  society  piinUd  0)2  230  volumes, 


11,557,000  publications,  243.007.000  papes-  Since  il^  for- 
mation, the  society  has  circulated  13,Tij7,286  volumes. 
1EH>,646,362  publications,  4,031,293.953  pages,  inchtding 
161,713  volumes  (0063  sets)  of  (he  Evangelical  Family 
Library,  04.026  volumes  (20a9  sets)  of  the  Christian  Li- 
brary, 62,513  volumes  (2145  sets)  of  the  Religious  Library, 
SiiLiSS  volumes  (-51)20  sets)  of  the  Youths'  Library,  and 
167,092  volumes  (20.006  sets)  of  the  Youths'  Scripture 
Diogrnphy. ....  A  beautifully  bound  copy  of  the  "  Genea- 
logical Bible"  has  been  presented  to  the  President  of 
the  United  St-ites,  by  the  publishing  bouse  of  the  Meth- 
odist Episcopal  Church,  Boston  Yale  College  U  in  a 

very  thriving  condition.  It  has  forty-two  officers  in  ll-s 
faculty  and  instructors,  including  two  vacant  professor- 
ships.   Tolal  number  of  students  connected  with  the 

institution  is  C4I  John  Mitchell,  who  Is  now  in 

rnris.  is  writing  a  fcries  of  letters  (o  a  Dublin  paper,  in 
which  he  snggesta  to  the  Irish  peasantry  that  France  will 
soon  be  at  war  with  England  in  the  Mediterranean,  and 
that  then  will  be  the  time  to  Induce  the  Binperor  Napo- 
leon to  invade  Ireland.  Mitchell  suggests  that  250,000 
fighting  Irishmen  would  be  ready  to  fullow  the  French 
eagles  from  Bantry  Day  to  Dublin,  and  from  thence  if  be 

chose  it  across  to  Liverpool  Mr.  Frederick  Saunders, 

author  of  ••  Salnd  for  the  Solitary,"  "Mosaics,"  etc., 
has  been  appointed  an  assistant  )il>mrinn  in  the  Astor 
Llbmry.  This  library,  says  the  Home  Journal,  is  in- 
debted, iu  a  great  measure,  for  the  many  rare  and  val- 
uable works  it  contains,  to  the  scholarly  taste  and  unre- 
mitting Kfil  of  Dr.  Joseph  0.  Cogswell,  its  chief  hbrarian. 
It  now  posses.seR  as  many  hooks  as  did  that  of  the  llrit- 
Isb  Museum  tilt  within  thirty  years;  and  the  collurtiou 
having  been  made  by  Dr.  Cogswell  with  the  speciBc  pur- 
pose of  representing  every  branch  of  human  knowledge, 

Is  much  more  valuable  for  purposes  of  study  Capt. 

Isaac  Woodbury  died  in  Salem,  N.  II  ,  on  the  loth  of 
October,  aged  ninety  years,  ten  monthi  and  sis  days. 
He  served  three  years  in  the  Revolution.  He  was  a  far- 
mer, and  lived  and  died  upon  the  same  farm,  and  in  the 

same  house  in  which  he  was  born  A  fatal  malaily 

has  made  its  appearance  among  the  Omaha  Indians  in 
Nebra^a.    Fifty  of  the  tribe  had  died  at  last  accounts. 
The  Indians  are  of  (he  opinion  that  the  disease  is  caused 
by  eating  the  flesh  of  the  bufTiilo  aflected  with  bloody 
murrain.  In  consequence  of  this  belief  they  have  thrown 
away  tbc  meat  of  one  thousand  bnfialoes  which  they  bad 
put  up  for  winter  use          It  ts  reported  in  the  fashion- 
able circles  of  Rome  that  the  Prince  of  Waies,  during  bis 
recent  visit  al  the  King  of  Prussia's  residence,  opened  a 
flirtation  with  the  king's  niece,  the  Princess  ^lexaudnne, 
of  Russia,  which  ia  likely  to  result  in  a  matrimonial 
alliance. .....  A  census  for  Iowa  just  completed,  shows 

that  there  are  in  that  State  633 .6i0  inhabitants,  of  whom 
332,806  are  males,  300,743  females.    There  are  about 

130,000  legal  voters  returned  by  the  census-takers  A 

little  incident  of  a  recent  occurrence  is  noticed  by  the 
New  York  Post  as  a  warning  to  those  keeping  accounts 
with  banl(s  to  bo  more  careful  of  their  cancelled  checks 
and  other  paper  ft'om  which  their  signatures  may  be  imi- 
tated. A  young  emplojee  of  a  banking  bouse  waa  seen 
leaving  the  place  with  a  canceUed  cheek  In  bis  hand. 
One  of  the  members  of  the  firm,  upon  questioning  bim 
closely,  learned  that  (he  boy  bud  met,  iu  a  saloon  the 
evening  previous,  a  man,  who  after  getting  an  inkling  of 
the  extent  of  the  business  of  the  firm,  oHered  to  pay  the 
hoy  SlOO  if  he  delivered  to  him  one  of  the  csncelled 

checks  of  the  house  The  government  of  Peru  has 

entered  into  a  contract  with  an  agent  for  the  c<ilouiz«tion 
in  that  country  of  25,000  Iiiiihmen.  They  are  to  swear 
allegiance  lo  their  new  country,  which  pays  their  passage 
and  gives  each  nine  acres  uf  land  at  an  elevation  of  4000 
feel  above  the  level  of  the  sea.    The  settlers  ought  to 

call  their  lofty  home  Arrah-rat  At  Rossoeath,  near 

Glasgow,  there  is  au  echo  which  repeats  distinctly  three 
times,  a  abort  tune  played  on  a  bugle;  in  Oloucesterahlte, 
an  echo  repeals  ten  or  eleven  times ;  near  Rome  there  was 
one  formerly  which  repeated  five  times;  at  Brussels  there 
is  an  echo  \thich  repeats  fifleea  times;  between  Coblents 
and  Beogen  is  a  very  remarliable  echo;  and  near  MiLin 
is  ouB  which  is  said  lo  repeat  afty-sis  times.  We  faith- 
fully echo  the  statement  The  stork,  after  spending 

its  summer  iu  Europe,  migrates  in  the  fall  to  Africa  or 
Asia.  A  Polish  gentUman  having  caught  a  stork  which 
lived  upon  his  estate,  put  arouud  its  neck  an  iron  collar, 
with  these  words  upon  it;  "This  stork  comes  from  Po- 
land,' and  Ihen  set  it  at  liberty.  The  next  jear  the 
stork  came  buck  agaio  with  a  gold  collar.  The  gentle- 
man caught  ib  again,  and  found  on  the  collar,  in  the 
Uiodoo  language,  "  India  send*  back  the  stork  to  the 
Polfct,  with  gifts."  A  pretty  good  inveitment ;— but  it 
would  have  been  better  if  (he  Hindoos  had  sent  back  a 
collar  of  diamonds  while  their  bunds  were  iu.  We  have 
read  of  deer- stalking,  but  this  was  very  dtar-stoiking  for 

the  Eu^t  Indi.in3  The  late  George  Brown  of  fialii- 

more  lea  by  his  will  5400,000  iu  the  hands  of  his  widow 
to  be  appropriated  to  benevolent  objects  us  she  should 
judge  at. . . .  -  .The  number  of  Mormons  are  not  much  in- 
creasing by  immigialton.  We  are  gl.td  to  hear  that  ras- 
cality is  on  the  decrease— for  MormoniHoi  is  the  quintes- 
sence of  rascality  Vermont  paid  from  her  State 

treasury,  last  year,  SJ5C0  for  killiug  bears.    Can  the 

tresisnry  Uar  it?  Georgia    has  a  population  of 

1,050  000.  The  State  census  ordered  by  the  State  au- 
thorities showB  this  The  Itochest*r.  N.  Y  ,  people  iirc 

agliust  at  a  reguliir  case  of  garrote  which  recently  oc- 
curred there.  Dr.  A.  0.  Briscol  was  assaulted  between 
six  and  seven  oVlock  in  the  evening,  at  the  gate  of  bis 
own  residence,  by  one  or  more  ruflljns,  who  seized  him 
unawares  about  the  neck,  choked  him,  took  his  pocket 
book,  and  left  hint  tjing  senseless  opon  the  walk.  So 
sudden  was  the  attack  ho  had  no  opportunity  to  call  foC 
help,  and  he  could  make  no  resistaucc.  He  is  unable 
t.1  give  anything  like  a  correct  statement  of  what  traos- 
P''*<1  A  leiler  in  Ibe  l<oDdon  Post  gives  the  ridicu- 
lous report  that  one  of  the  divers  had  entered  (be  suloon 
of  the  Rojal  Charter,  and  lliere  found  about  2O0  pa.Jsen- 
gers  in  the  po.^ltiuns  they  occupied  when  the  ship  went 
down,  some  Bitting  round  the  table,  others  standing  up- 
right, aud  others  as  if  iu  the  act  of  coming  from  their 
berths  This  Is  only  a  revamping  of  an  American  canard 
respecting  a  wreck  on  Lake  ttU-  Tho  catalogue  of 


Harvard  University,  just  published,  gives  under  g»du- 
ntcs,  431;  divinity  students,  21;  htudents  ut  law,  242; 
medical  students,  140  Mr.  George  Robinson  of  Au- 
gusta, Me,,  son  of  Ihe  late  George  Robinson,  editor  of  the 
Augusta  Age,  has  been  chocen  professor  of  natural 
Fcienees  in  Jefferson  College,  Louisiana,  and  has  entered 
upon  the  discharge  of  the  duties  of  his  prnfessorsblp. 

Mr.  UobioEon  is  a  gmduate  of  Bowdoin  College  A 

countryman  who  was  on  a  spree  in  St.  Louis,  recently, 
felt  In  with  a  chap  who  pretended  to  be  a  broker,  from 
whom  he  purchased  what  he  supposed  to  be  a  bar  of 
gold,  paying  for  It  S275.  The  metal  was  weighed  with 
great  solemnity,  and  one  end  filed  off  to  adjust  the 
weight.    Next  morning  when  he  woke  up,  he  found  a 

plug  of  tobacco,  nicely  done  up  in  gold  foil  The 

Emperor  Napoleon,  says  the  Paris  correspondent  of  the 
London  Star,  has  peculiar  reasons  for  wishing  to  foment 
the  war  with  Mexico — a  dangerous  and  troublesome 
neighbor  for  France,  and  who  has  long  threatened  an- 
noyance to  Algeria,  "I  have  been  told,"  adds  this 
writer,  '■  that  the  emperor  is  as  joyous  as  a  schoolboy, 
and  rubs  his  liands  with  the  utmost  glee  at  the  prospect 
of  this  war,  whence  no  profit  can  be  drawn  but  for  him- 
self-The  capital  employed  by  the  Uudson's  Bay 
Company  is  £1,205,003,  and  consists  of  stock  elunding 
In  the  name  of  the  proprietors,  ^600,000;  valuation  of 
the  company's  land^  and  bulldiugs,  exclusive  of  Van- 
couver's Island  and  Oregon,  £318,884,  The  dividends 
from  1817  to  1856  averaged  about  10  percent.  The  stock 
ranged  at  about  £205  for  the  same  period  A  rev- 
erend critic  told  a  literary  friend  that  bis  style  wanted 
that  vigor  which  might  be  acquired  by  running  the  pea 
through  every  other  word  The  editcr  of  the  Christian 
Inquirer  recently  expressed  the  same  thought  in  this 
form  :  "  We  do  not  remember  reading  a  book,  sermon,  or 
poem,  for  ten  years,  that  would  not  have  been  materially 
improved  by  cutting  out  half  the  nouns,  three-quarters 
of  the  acijeclives,  aud  all  the  adverbs," 


Matters  in  Oeneral. 

It  seems  that  the  great  nation  of  France  is  speDdlng 
more  money  than  they  have,  and  that,  as  a  natural  con- 
sequence, a  sudden  bankruptcy  may  occur  at  any  hour. 
It  Is  hinted  very  clearly,  also,  that  while  the  city  of  Paris 
daily  swallows  up  mines  of  wealth — while  for  armaments, 
for  steel-plated  batteries,  of  which  scores  have  been  made, 
by  way  of  experiment,  and  broken  up  if  unsuccessful — 
for  the  watf  r-works  of  Versailles,  and  for  the  great  Salle 
des  Htats,  now  in  course  of  decoration  at  the  Louvre,  and 
wLicb.  for  the  bare  essay  of  how  it  would  look  when  com- 
pleted, has  cost,  for  wat^r-painliug  and  temporary  gild- 
ing, the  good  round  sum  of  two  hundred  thousand 
francs— while  for  all  these  there  isjnoney  enough,  yet  no 
assistance  can  be  furnished  to  those  who  are  suffering  by 
the  overflow  of  the  Rhone.— The  Malta  nmes  says  the 
orange  crops,  □otwithstanding  the  retarded  rains,  prom- 
ise to  be  most  abundant,  and  the  fruit  of  a  very  superior 
size,  and  description, — Great  preparations  are  being  made 
for  the  enlargement  of  Paris,  which  is  to  take  place  on 
the  1st  of  January,  when  the  city  is  to  be  extended  to 
the  fortificutione,  adding  (o  it  eight  new  arrODdissemeots, 
and  a  population  of  361,000  people,  who  now  live  in  the 
Banlieuf,  between  the  old  barrier  wall  and  the  fortiflca- 
tious. — It  is  announced  that  the  government  of  Frauce 
has  received  assurances  that  the  pope  w.ifi  ouly  wailing 
for  an  opportune  moment  to  make  public  certain  reforms 
by  which  the  government  of  the  clergy  would  be  replaced 
by  a  government  of  the  laity,  and  which  would  give  to 
tbe  country  better  guarantees  for  the  administration  of 
ju.'itlce,  and  for  the  control  of  public  finances,  by  means 
of  an  assembly  elected  by  the  people  —The  Cologne  Qa- 
aette  states  that  a  fire  broke  out  some  weeks  since  at 
Iluslnec,  iu  Bohemia,  the  birth-place  of  John  IIuss.  In 
about  an  hour  thirty-two  houses  were  destroyeil,  and 
among  thi-m  the  house  in  which  the  great  reformer  was 
born.    Fifty-five  families  lost  all  they  possessed. 

Present  B  to  tbe  Queen. 

The  present  from  the  Maharajah  of  Cashmere  of  a 
Cashmere  shawl  tent  and  solid  gold  bedstead  of  tbe  value 
of  £150,000,  was  brought  to  Windsor  Cfistle  under  the 
charge  of  Colonel  Willoughby,  from  the  East  India 
Houee,  and  was  temporarily  placed  in  the  throne-room 
previously  to  its  being  formally  presented  to  the  queen 
by  the  gentleman  under  whose  charge  it  was  brought 
from  Cashmere.  It  is  expected  that  the  gold  bedstead 
will  be  ultimately  placed  In  the  guard -chamber,  so  that 
the  public  may  bo  favored  with  a  view  of  its  magnificence. 

Winter  in  Europe. 

Advices  received  from  different  parts  of  the  continent 
seem  to  forebode  an  early  winter.  Rather  heavy  falls  of 
snow  have  alre-idy  occurred  iu  tbe  Pas  de  Calais  and 
Brittany,  as  well  as  in  the  neighborhood  of  Iloueo, 
Havre,  and  Antwerp.  A  letl«r  from  St,  Geivais  les  Dains 
al.*o  states  that  so  much  snow  was  never  remembered  iu 
the  Alps  at  this  season.  Mount  Poupet  and  the  other 
mountains  round  Salios,  in  the  Jura,  aro  likewise  cov- 
ered with  snow. 

Prize  Poem, 

A  number  of  nonresident  members  of  the  Oxford 
Dniversily  have  contributed  £50  for  a  priie  to  be  award- 
ed to  the  writer  of  the  best  English  poem  on  ■'  The  life, 
the  character,  and  the  death  of  the  heroic  seaman,  Sir 
John  Franklin,  with  special  reference  to  the  time,  place, 
and  discovery  of  his  death  " 

The  Stephenson  Memorial, 

The  Stcphen?on  Memorial  Committee,  at  Newcastle, 
have  decided  that  Mr.  I/)ugh'a  statue  (o  the  memory  of 
George  Stephenson  be  prsceeded  with,  and  that  the  sub- 
ject of  a  separjte  monument  to  Robert  Stephenson  bo 
brought  before  a  public  meeting. 

The  Arctic  Expedition. 

Captain  McOlintock,  R,  N  ,  attended  a  meotlng  of  the 
Royal  Geographical  Society,  in  I/jndoo,  on  the  7th  ult  , 
and  read  a  paper.  "  Discoveries  by  the  Into  Expedition 
in  search  of  BIr  John  Franklin  and  his  party." 


The  Prince  of  Wales.  " 

The  Prince  of  Wales  will  only  be  of  age  |n 
at  the  coming  birthday.    An  act  passed  In  1^43  ZllT' 
for  a  regency  until  the  prince  was  eighteen 
after  this        he  was  to  be  cousldered  of  age  iuu 
unforcFeen  event  take  place.    OlherwlfP,  he  will 
considered  of  age  till  he  ts  twenty-one,  and  he  wi"!! 
take  his  seat  in  the  Uouse  of  I^rds  until  that  o  i""' 
George  Prince  of  Wales,  afterwards  King  Georgrm 
wixs  introduced  into  the  House  of  Lords  on  the  lltl  ' 
November,  1759,  and  George,  his  son,  Prince  of  w  i 
afterwards  King  George  IV  ,  was  introduced  on  th  ^i"' 
November,  1783;  feeorgelll,  having  been  born  Jut  ? 
173S  (N.  S  ),  and  George  IV..  August  12,  1,62.  ' 

The  Morse  Telegraph  in  Turkey. 

The  Turkish  government  Is  constructing  b  Hop  ^f 
graphacross  that  country  from  Constantinople  to  Basso  ^ 
on  the  Persian  Gulf— the  English  BOTeronient  tJ'-^' 
5350,000  on  its  completion,  and  a  large  sum  p<tt  unn'"* 
for  the  exclusive  use  of  one  of  the  wires.  When 
line  through  Turkey  is  completed,  England  will  he  T 
telegraphic  communication  with  India.    The  Tutkl," 
government  propose  using  the  Morse  lustrumenU  lo  be 
made  In  Boston,  and  will  require  over  two  hundred 
plele  sets,  costing  510,000. 

The  Calliope. 

The  London  journals  of  the  5th  utt.  announce  that 
novel  and  extraordinary  musical  instrument,  called  iho 
"calliope,"  or  "stoam  orchestra,"  will  be' performed 
upon  for  the  first  time  in  England,  at  the  Crystal  Va\axt 
this  day,  at  halTpast  two  and  five  o'clock.  The  call'  ' 
is  of  American  invention,  and  consists  of  a  number  of 
brn^i  cylinders  or  cups  actvd  upon  by  the  steam,  the 
notes  produced  being  of  immense  power.  The  machloo 
is  placed  in  the  centre  transept,  the  steam  being  supplied 
from  boilers  below. 

Spain  and  Morocco. 

The  Spanish  war  on  Mexico  Is  timply  a  French  one  in 
disguise.  Spain  wants,  in  fact,  to  hold  both  sides  of  the 
Mediterranejin.  She  never  wanted  it  before.  She  never 
would  have  wanted  it,  had  it  not  been  for  French  coun- 
sel. And  why  should  France  urge  her  in  such  a  dirsc- 
tion»  Because  England  holds  Gibraltar,  and  (hat  for- 
tress, depending  for  provisions  upon  the  opposite  coast 
would  become  nest  to  worthless  if  the  cout  In  qnestion 
were  held  by  an  enemy, 

Eton  College,  England. 

The  magnificent  Crimean  windows  on  the  north  and 
south  sides  of  the  ante-chapel  of  Eton  College,  by  Messrs 
Uardman  &  Co.,  erected  by  public  subscription,  are  now 
completed.  Beneath  tbe  window,  suspended  in  laurel 
branches,  are  the  arms,  richly  emblazoned,  wKh  the 
names  of  those  Etonians  who  so  nobly  fell  in  the  Cri- 
mean war. 

Cochin  China. 

The  French  expedition  to  Cochin  China  really  turns 
out  a  failure.  Vice-Admirel  Riganlt  de  Genouilly,  nod 
the  troops  under  his  command,  exhausted  by  fmligueot 
every  description,  which  incapacKated  them  from  pursu- 
ing their  operations,  are  preparing  to  abandon  Tourane 
and  return  to  China, 

Montalembert  In  Trouble. 

M.  de  Montalembert  is  again  to  be  prosecuted  in  Paris. 
A  pamphlet,  In  which  he  republished  the  article  which 
drew  down  a  warning  upon  the  Correspond  ant,  has  been 
seized-    The  grounds  stated  in  the  warrant  of  seiiure  are 

exciting  to  hatred  and  contempt  of  the  government. " 

Buet  of  tbe  Princess  Clothilde. 

Tbe  sculptor,  Mr.  Varni,  has  presented  King  Victor 
Emmanuel,  at  Genoa,  a  bust  in  marble  of  the  Princess 
Clothilde,  said  to  be  of  tbe  most  exquisite  workmanship. 
The  king  received  the  present  with  great  satisfaction, 
and  invited  the  ttatuist  to  dtoc  at  the  royal  table. 

Death  of  a  Publisher. 

M  Psulin,  the  manager  of  the  Illustration  (tbe  French 
Illustrated  News)  has  just  died  of  a  liver  complaint  Ho 
WBS  one  of  the  founders  of  the  National,  the  leading  re- 
publican journal  which  was  suppressed  at  the  time  of 
the  coup  d'etat. 

The  Qreat  Eastern. 

The  Great  Eastern  has  been  safely  anchored  at  South- 
ampton, and  while  tbe  ship  is  in  that  harbor,  the  num- 
ber of  hands  on  board  will  be  reduced  to  100.  Iler  full 
complement  is  450,  but  only  373  have  thus  fiir  been 
employed. 

Swiss  Becruits. 

It  is  currently  stated  that  recruiting  Swifs  for  Rotcf. 
Naples,  and  Batavi,i,  is  actively  going  on  in  Switzeriand, 
near  the  frontiers  of  France  and  Daden.  Recruiting 
niflces  are  established  at  Ziemeu,  St.  Louis,  Aft'nll,  and 
La'rracb. 

The  Atlantic  Telegraph. 

In  Liverpool,  £150  000  have  already  been  subscribed  W 
the  project  for  completing  or  relaying  the  Atlantic  tele- 
graph cable.  Tbe  two  directors  making  thcnppeal  to  the 
Liverpool  community,  are  well  known  merchants  of  that 
town. 

Betting  on  Time, 

It  has  been  decided  in  an  English  court  that  a  rare 
against  lime  is  a  legal  game,  and  not  horse  racing  within 
the  meaning  of  the  statute.  Bets  in  a  race  agniufit  time 
are  conpequently  recoverable  by  law. 

Hungarian  Academy. 

The  Magyar  Academy  of  Pesth  recently  celebrated  t'le 
hundredth  anniversary  of  thefr  national  poet,  Kariuicxy 
Tho  fete  is  described  as  having  excited  tbe  greatest 
ootbusiasm. 

Honor  to  Lord  Brougham. 

The  Senatus  Academicus  of  tbe  Edinburgh  aniverfKy 
bos  conferred  tbe  degree  of  LL  D,  on  Lord  Brougham, 
Chancellor  of  the  University. 

The  Bishop  of  Columbia. 

Dr.  Hills,  who  was  consecrated  Bi*hop  of  British  Lo- 
lumb|,t  a  few  weeks  ago,  has  left  England  for  his  disfan 
dinceso. 
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rac.oof  tho  period  of  (Mr  PuSro,,  J*''''* 
Mlticu  occupies /o„ri,,r.rf„y,f„^;;i;;t^^^^     L^"'  '"8« 

Cough.,  Cold.,Co«gh,,Cald., cough,,  Coia,,Co.Bh. 
Drpcchitfs,  Sor*  Throat,  Bronchitis,  3ore  Throat  ' 
A.tho,a,  QuiB«y,  Astham,  Quia.y,  A«thn,«,  Qubly 

Croap,WhoapingCough.Croup,n-hocpingCo„gU,Cr^up 
lDlUmu.»tion  or  the  Thro.,,  LuBg,  cr  Che.t,  ' 

Con.umption,Coa..„pti„,,con.umptioo,Con«un,piio„ 

Wistar's  Balsam  of  WUd  Cherry. 

RBCOMMBNDATIOrig. 

"  We  a«,ureoor  readers  that  they  c„n  (lr,d  b^tWr 
remedy  for  .ough,,  cold,,  «thma.  bro^chUi,,  or  .uy  dis. 
owe  of  tho  throat  or  lungs  '-Oliv,  Bmmk. 

"Of  all  di««wo9.  thoso  which  (Mt«p  tb^midvM  on  the 
tWt.  lung,  or  oho*t,  should  oUlm  our  fl«t  «(«ntion  m 
neglect  of,„o  leads  to  f*tal  results.  The  remedy  for  the^ 
di.ca.e.5  1,  WUUr'e  B.Uam  of  Wild  Cherry.  It  is  truly  a 
Balaam  with  'healipg  or.  it«  wlDg,.-'- o..uu. 

"This  standard  mediclDc.  which  long  »|nce  re- 
ceived thoendorBemeutand  recommendation  of  medical 
men,  can  be  used  with  eptlr*  confidence  for  the  ameliora- 
tion and  cure  of  the  various  complaluU  for  which  it  is 
prepared.  Wo  feel  that  we  do  tho  afflicted  a  service  la 
calling  their  attention  to  lt."-Ma,n^  Fnr,mr. 

"  WUf  r-fl  Balsam  of  Wild  Cherry  ha,  achieved  many 
remarkable  cures  of  pulmonary  disorders-Its  sacoe.s 
being  so  great  that,  taken  in  time,  it  Is  deemed  a  specl- 
flo . " —  Snratog  tan . 

Wistar's  Balsam  of  Wild  Cherry. 

Prepared  by  S.  TV.  KOWLB  &  Co.,  18  Tremont  Street, 
Boston,  and  sold  by  Druggists  and  DealerHn  every  city 
and  town  in  New  England  and  elsewhere. 


■^^^IlJ^^^^tJ^''^-^^^^  COMPANION. 


rOUSEL'S 
PAmjl,lJJ?I  VITyE! 

'T'HrS  CELEBltATED  AND  VALUABLE  COMPOUND 
^nrflTr^.Vf,''^'^  ^'"'"""t  physician  lo  Kranre, 

and  brought  to  ,m  present  st«te  of  perfection  and  useful! 
ness  after  years  of  toil  and  re^e^rch.  It  has  been  u  "ed 
In  many  of  the  principal  ho.^pitHls,  and  received  the  ap- 

United  states,  and  particularly  in  this  city  (where  it  was 
arst  mtroduced),  as  well  a,  in  Europe,  it  hai  recXedT^ 
most  unbounded  approbation.  It  has  never,  in  a  sinele 
in.-Unce,  failed  to  produce  either  r,  perfect  Cur(,  or  at 
I™  i"-*  ""n'*,  satisfactory  relief  in  ewes  beyond  the 
power  or  medicine.  No  family  should  be  without  It,  as 
many  valuable  lives  may  be  saved  by  Its  timely  use, 
For  the  treatment  of  J 

Consumption,  Bronchitis, 
Coughs,  Colds,  Hoarseness,  Bleeding 
at  the  Lungs,  and 
Other  Pulmonary  Complaints, 

it  Is  without  a  rival  in  the  hi.slory  of  medicine,  and  bus 
everywhere  met  with  the  most  distinguished  success.  It 
takes  pre-eminent  rank  from  its  purity  and  freedom  from 
deleterious  iugredieots,  it*  pleasant  taste,  and  the  small- 
neiis  of  the  dose. 

Patients  who  have  not  too  long  neglected  their  disewed 
pulmonary  orgtin.s.  may  rest  assured  that  the  use  of  (bis 
medicine,  when  accompanied  by  careful  attention  to  the 
easy  directions,  will  effect  a  permanent  cure. 

F.  J  LAFOKME.  Boston,  Mass.,  Sole  Agent. 

M.  S.  BURIt  &  Co  .  26  Tremont  Street,  Boston,  Gene- 
ral Ageut.*.  And  may  be  had  of  nny  .apothecary,  or  by 
espress.    Price  60  ceuts  and  SI  00  per  bottle. 


L4WS0S'S  "AERVOrS  CURATIVE." 

T\IUECr  endorsement,  like  the  following  certificate, 
from  a  well-known  and  respon.'ibie  party,  ts  de- 
serving of  attention,  and  we  present  the  same  to  our 
readers  with  much  tiatisfactioD .  The  certificate  is  from 
J.  B.  E.-iton,  Road  Master,  Boston  &  Lowell  and  Niishua  & 
Lowell  Railroads,  a  gentleman  well-known  to  our  citiiens, 
who  thus  speaks  of  the  Curative,  from  which  he  received 
radical  relief: 

Nashua,  N  II.,  March  11.1859. 
PsTBtt  Lawson,  Esq.— Dear  Sir,— It  is  with  great  plea- 
sure that  I  inform  you  that  I  have  used  your  •  Nervous 
Curulive"  for  the  cure  of  Chilb'jiinf,  and  with  entire 
succ-u.18.  I  have  been  sorely  alliicltd  with  them  tor  many 
yearw.  and  never  found  any  permanent  rullef  till  1  ap- 
plied your  Nervous  Curative  according  to  directions.  I 
also  hud  a  very  severe  attack  of  PUurisi/,  and  I  applied 
your  Nervous  Curative,  and  it  gave  nie  immediate  relief. 
I  consider  it  one  of  the  best  remedies  I  ever  used;  and 
recommend  it  most  cheerfuBy  lo  the  olUicted. 

Vours  Irulv, 
J.  11.  E.irON, 

Road  Master,  Boston  &  Lonrcll  and  Nashua  &  Lowell 
Railroad. 

Lawson'a  Nervous  Cumtivo for  sale  by  the  Agents, 
M.  8.  BUllR  &  CO,,  26  Tremont  Street,  Boston,  and  by 
all  Druggists,  at  SI  per  bottle. 


CATARRHAL  WVUH. 

THIS  insidious  and  annos  tng  symptom,  so  dilTlcult  to 
treat,  depends  on  a  Hubiicnie  inllammation  of  the 
ai(- passages,  wbloh  is  apt  to  end  In  chroulo  ulceration 
a-ud  a  form  of  consumption.  The  niurous  membraoe  of 
the  utr-prts.iiigea  is  peculi:irly  suPCeptible  to  (he  healiog 
Inllueucca  of  the  PERUVIAN  SYKUP,  as  the  testimonl- 
"Is  of  some  of  our  first  citizens  show. 

MODERN  SCHOOL  FOR  THF.  DRUM  -Containing 
Full  lustructions  and  a  choice  collection  of  Music, 
for  Fife  and  Drum.  By  0.  W.  Keaeh  &  «.  A.  Biiiditt, 
Price,  fill  ceuta. 

>*iibli>thrd  by  OI.IVEK  DITSOW  *  Co. 

277  WASUINQTON  STKEEr. 

G1  UEAT  CURIOSITY.  Particulars  sent  f'tf.  Agents 
«  wantdd.  SHAW  k  CHK1\, 

Biddeford,  Maine. 


THE  I«EW  YORK  TRIBriVE. 


employment,  leaving  S  chll  i 

nearly  every  Ptw  State,  lo  demand  a  Soil  ™  of 

ine  ^rth  s  surface,  wherever  be  haa  uot  been  anlicin,.f«- 
by  the  State's  ce8.sion  to  another     Fn."  Homes  aXh« 

iTJ^"  ^^<l"'f«went,t.  but  one  policy-n.U4t  larieW 
absorb  the  attention  of  Congrew  tbroiigh  he  euJ^fn^ 
session,  as  of  the  People  in  the  succeejfng  P^iden  hi 
canvas.,  and,  whatever  the  immediate  i'Z  we  «.n  n 
with  h"".-  '^1  ""^  i"  once 

rnatelSrofCr'""'  Pt^iLnthmpy  and  the 

ranspkiDgatthe  Federal  Metropolis  .ball  se^n,  "or  hy 
of  public  regard,  and  having  eileoded  both  our  Foreign 
UnL^  CorrvspoDdence,  and  strengthened  our  IM- 

itorial  sUiff,  we  believe  The  Triditnb  may  safely  cballenge 
a  companion  with  any  rival,  whether  «s  an  exponent  of 
principles  or  m  a  rehable  mirror  of  the  pa^Klug  ,varld. 
iis.^enl.nlly,  Tns  Tribunk  will  be  what  it  h^been,  while 
we  6h:»U  constantly  study  lo  improve  its  every  feature, 
and  make  each  day  a  critic  on  the  last."  The  leoeru 
verdict  ot  the  Press  aud  the  Public  has  affirmed  Ibo  suc- 
cess of  our  past  labors,  and  those  of  the  future  shall  be 
charact«riwd  by  equal  earnestuess  and  assiduity. 


The  New  York  Dally  Tribune 

Is  print«'d  on  a  taj^e  Imperial  sheet,  and  published  every 
morning  and  «veuing  (Sundays  excepted).  It  contains 
Kditorials  on  the  topics  of  the  liuits,  employing  a  laroo 
corps  of  the  bc«t  newspaper  writers  of  the  day ;  Domic- 
ile and  Foreign  Correspondence;  Proceedings  of  Con- 
gress; lieporW  Of  lectures;  City  News;  Cattle,  Horse 
aud  Produce  Markets;  Reviews  of  Books;  Literary  lu' 
telligeiice;  Papers  on  Mechanics  and  the  Arts  etc  etc 
We  strive  to  make  THK  THIBUNE  a  n'tr</)a/-rf  to  meet 
the  wants  of  the  pubUc— its  Telegniph  News  alone  cost- 
ing ofur  $15,000  per  annum. 

TKRMS. 

THE  DAILY  TRIBUNE  is  mailed  to  Subacriber«  at  «G 

per  annum,  in  advance  j  S3  for  six  monllu. 

The  New  York  Semi. Weekly  Tribune 

Is  published  every  Tuesday  and  Fridav,  and  contains 
all  the  editorials  ot  the  D.illy,  with  tbi'  Cattle,  Horse,  aud 
General  Markets,  reliably  reported  expres-ly  for  TUB 
TRIBUNE;  Fornign  and  Domestic  Correspoadence;  and 
during  the  sessions  of  Congrewi  it  cont^iins  a  summary  of 
Congressional  dolugs,  nlth  the  more  impiirtant  speeclie". 
We  shall,  as  lierutofore,  make  THK  SEMt-lVBBKLY 
TRIBUNE  a  Literary  as  well  as  a  Political  Newspaper,  and 
we  are  determined  that  It  shall  remain  la  the  front  rank 
of  Family  Papers. 

TERMS. 

One  copy-  one  jear  S3  00 

Tvro  copies    "      ■'    6  00 

Five  copies,  "      "    ]125 

Ten  copies,  to  one  address,   20  00 

Ten  copies,  or  over,  to  address  of  each  subictilwr,  ¥2  20 
ea.h. 

Any  person  sending  ui  a  club  of  twenty,  or  over,  will 
be  entitled  loan  extra  copy.  For  a  club  of  forty,  we  will 
send  the  Dally  Tribune  one  year. 

THE  SEMI-WEEKLY  TRIBUNE  is  sent  to  Clergymen 
at  S2  per  annum. 

The  Wew  York  Weekly  Tribune, 
A  large  ei(ht-page  paper  for  tbs  country,  ij  published 
every  Saturday,  and  contains  Editorials  oa  Che  impor- 
tant topics  of  the  limes,  the  news  of  the  week  lnti.-restlng 
correspoodence  fiom  all  parts  of  the  world,  tho  New 
York  CHtlle,  Horse  and  Produce  Markets,  Interesting 
aod  reliable  Political,  Mechanical  aud  Agricultural 
articles,  etc  ,  etc. 

We  shall,  during  this  year,  as  hitherto,  constantly 
labor  to  improve  the  i^uality  of  the  instruotire  entertain- 
ment alTora.d  by  the  IVEEKLY  TRIBU.NE.  vrhlch,  we 
intend,  shall  continue  to  be  the  best  Family  Weekly 
Newppnper  publiphed  In  the  World.  We  coufider  the 
Cattle  Slarket  Reports  alone  richly  worth  to  cattle  raisers 
a  year's  subscription  price. 

TBllMS. 

One  copy,  o  e  year   S2  00 

Three  copies,  one  jcar   5  00 

Five  copies,  one  year   8  00 

Ten  copies,  oni.'  year   1-00 

Twenty  copitu.  to  oue  address   20  00 

And  any  larger  number  (each)   100 

Twenty  copies,  to  address  of  each  subscritwr   24  00 

And  any  larger  number  (each),    1  20 

Any  person  sending  us  a  club  of  Twenty,  or  more,  will 
)e  entitled  to  an  extra  copy.  For  a  club  of  forty,  we  will 
lend  the  Semi- Weekly  Tribune;  and  for  a  club  of  one 
inudced,  ;he  Daily  Tiibunc  will  be  tenl  grjils.  We  con- 
inuB  to  feud  TnE  Weerli  'I  niBL  ae  to  Clergymen  for  SI. 

8ubscripiioo»  may  commence  at  any  time.  Terms-^ 
alnitys  cash  In  advance.    All  letters  to  be  iidiiressed  to 
IBORACE  «KEEI.EV  &  Co., 
Tribune  Buildings,  Na&s«u  SI ,  Now  Voilt. 
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miL.x»A.  ImiTAtiOB,  SoRiMss,  or  anv 
"V"^"  ^"'""^  ^^"liO-  "e 

C.«T,RnB.  RKLIKVKD  by  ijfiOWNS 
Ssa?'*'-  "  "om,S 

A  ,w,pU  and  tUgani  totnt,inal,m  /or  CouOBS  Ac  " 
^"  0  "  Biutton,  Bwton. 
iftes  prow,,  ,xtr««,fy  «„,.„„frt,  no*Rs,»is,.i. 

,,  ,  HW"'  VVaKI.  llBtcUER. 

J  rtcomm*nd  fMr  t,s<  to  Puniic  Sri^RKits  ' 
„  „  ,    ,  «•  "  ^'"Ai-i^  N«  York. 

.  _  S  Slllopalll^,  MorrUtown,  Ohio 

\7J.^  ""'^  *'  P  A^funoN,  St,  Loui., 

Throa,,  M  .*..<ft  8PSA  was  anTsxyZ^T"  ^ 

PEor,  M,  STACY  JOHNSON,  LaOr,ng..  Qa. 
Teacher  of  Music.  Southern  Femair  Colleg*. 
Grtal  bfnfM  vh.n  lak^  Ufor,  and  oft,,  p,tnM«g  m 

Uiv  K  lloWLrr,  A,  M  , 
1  resident  Alheua  College,  Teuu 
Sold  by  all  Drugglpts,  nt  25  ceuU  pet  box 

BAKEE'S  PREMITTM  CHOCOLATeT 

W.    BAHBB    A-  Co.»« 

^^Imcl^.'/.^n  °"'  AND  VamlU  PawimK 

,?1  ^"-^0*,  Uhoxa,  cocoa  l'Asr«, 

COCO.V  Sticks.  Soludlk  HoMaoPATiito  asu  D:tr«- 
iic  Cocoa,  Cocoa  Sutus  ard  Chacked  Co(;oa, 
CfUl^aud  as  nutnlivt,  salutary  and  diliciovs  bft-na^t^, 

Inirr^J^r"  """/"r'i^  "Z"  ""f^y.are  manufae- 
,™  Cocoa  of  the  finest  ciuallty.  and  warranted 
tlT^I^r  f l'«pamtious  made  lu  lh« 

Uij  ted  States.    As  nourishmcot  for  children,  invalids 
and  persons  In  health,  and  as  .ubslilule.  for  Tea  «n.J 
Collee  in  Nervous  and  Dyspeptic  ewes,  they  are  Invaluable 
aud  vBcoinmoDdod  by  the  mott  eminent  physicians 
„.'°V'"i,*  ''K*"^.  0        Murray,  New  York  ■ 

Wm,  S.  Omnt  Philadelphia;  T.  V.  Brundi'g;,,  U«|,in,"" 
Kennett,  Uudley  &  Co  ,  Cincluimli;  and  by  Oroceri 
generally^  WALTER  BAKKR  ft  Co., 

"  Dorchester,  Uau. 


jrOH]\!!»Oi\'8  IMPKOVEiT 

DOUBLE  THREAD 

FAMILY   SEM  I  KG  MACHIVE. 

rilHE  Subscriber  would  respectfully  invito  all  In  search 
J-  of  a  Superior  illncliinv  Tor 

FAMILY  USE, 

to  call  and  examine  this  new  and  elegant  Machine.  It 
is  very  simple  in  lis  construction,  not  liable  to  get  out 
of  order,  and  is  almost  noiMlCM  in  Its  operation, 

Evciy  Macliiiic  fully  WnrraiitiMl. 

C.  S.  CUSHMAN,  Agent, 

ootlg  3m  tit  Trvmoni  Row,  Bomon. 

ASTHMA. 

A  ilislittfpiishol  BanisUr  at  Law,  ipn/es  fiom  Angusla, 
Mainr,  as  /ollowi: 

"  When  I  commenced  taking  Jonta  mUfomh-i  Rtmtjy 
for  Aithma,  1  bad  been  alTeoted  with  that  disease  nearly 
twenty  years.  It  is  of  the  spasmodic  kind;  In  a  bad 
attack,  I  have  fre<|Ucntly  sat  up  sixteen  nightJi  in  auo- 
c«ssion.  Soon  after  taking  the  Remedy,  I  found  an  un- 
accustomed relief;  my  health  and  strength  began  to  im- 
prove; I  have  gained  twenty  pounds  lu  weight,  and  have, 
comparatively,  no  Asthma.  It  stems  to  me  tliat  the 
very  foundation  of  my  disease  is  broken  up,  and  that  It 
will  soon  entirely  leave  me." 

Tho  medicine  referred  to  alwve,  Is  prepared  by  JOSKl'lI 
BURNEIT  &  Co.,  Boston,  and  is  for  sale  by  Druggists 
generally,    gl  00  per  boHle.  nov2(J  5w 


SEA  FOAM  PIPES, 

From  the  most  populnr  mnuulMturers  In  Viiinna.  Also 
MEERSCHAUM   CIGAR  TUBES, 

in  Cases, 

FRENCH  WOOD  PIPES, 
and  a  large  variety  of  Smoking  Tobseco. 
mod:«ti!«o  and  refaibino  oone  at  suoiit  noTlCB. 
V.  BUOWn,  Apollici-ury, 
tf      G8  Waibiugton.  corner  2tnt«  St  ,  Boston.  ootl5 

A  CURIOSITY 

FOR  EVERYBODY. 

THE  ILLUSTRATED  Si  lt  AP-!100K. 

JUST  PUBLISHED. 

THIS  Is  a  most  curious  and  original  work,  containing 
Fivi  Hti»DUD  Pictures  upon  every  coocvlvuble  sub- 
ject of  everyday  life,  wit,  bumor,  pathos,  Latural  his- 
tory, scenery  In  all  quarters  of  the  globe,  natJonalitief, 
types  of  character,  famous  architecture,  portraits  of  no- 
ted individuals  of  both  sexes;  and  In  short,  an  inexhaus- 
tible resort  for  study  and  amusement  for  old  and  young, 

THIS  HEAIi  MOVELTY 
is  for  sale  at  all  of  the  periodlcnt  depots  for 

TWENTY-FIVE  CENTS  PER  COPY  ! 

OCT"  Sent,  poftagf  pai'l,  lo  any  part  of  the  country,  on 
the  receipt  at  tictniy  firt  ttnit  in  postage  stamps  or  silver. 
ruBLISHED  BY 
JOIIIV  J.  DVCK  Co., 
sept  2  tf  35  School  Street,  Boston. 

READEK— Ifyou  wantemploymentthatwill  pay, 
fake  ansgi-ncy.    tiatlafkcdou  guannterd.  Address, 
ni(h  stamp  for  ptirticulits. 

Dovia  Sff        S  M.  MVRICK  &  Co  ,  Lynn,  Mass. 

IILLT  IHI'SK;  bound  at  this  Ofllce,  neat  and  cheap, 
'  aud  roturued  i.i  oiu  iMti. 


s 


BRILLIAIVT  STURIESt 

We  h.»  now  on  hand  and  for  sale.  th«  following  bril- 
liant stories,  In  bound  form,  monthly  Novcl.tte  stjl, 
with  iarg.  ^n^n.i  engravings,  and  form- 
Ing  tho  obeapeit  books  in  price  ever  oUewd  to  the  public 
Itvery        of  ttiw»  workii  was  wrillvo  e=,proi*|,  fo^  this 
Mtablishment.  and  the  copyright  la  seouivd,  according  to 
law.    VVe  will  send  slnglo  coplei  by  mall,  pwtpairf  for 
l.<-™iy  r^i,  «ch.  or      coplM,       paid.  »n*  <Mhr. 
THE  CHILD  or  THE  BAY:  or,  TnESA.toa  s  Pro- 
Tt..r     Tbl*  rouiBn.  e  o(  111,,  on  Ibc  Oetan,  and  pbiies  of 
English  and  EaM  ludian  Incldrnt  Is  one  of  Cobb's  best 
stories,  and  W  told  In  a  genial  aod  very  entertaining 
manner.    WtHt,.n  for  us  by  .  8VI.VANU8  COBB,  Ja. 
THE  BLACK  AVENGER.   Thl.  is  a  story  of  the 
naccH„...u.>t  .be  Spanish  M«in,  during  the  evenlf\,l 
petlM  of  ihHr  -way  in  the  West  Indl.s. 

Written  f:.r  u*  by  BUNTLINB. 

THE  ARMORER  OP  TYRE:  or.  Tm  Oiucui  a«d 
lis  I'lmr,  This  romance  of  ancient  Tyw  1*  one  of 
the  most  popular  of  fobb's  stories,  and  paint,  »  very 
glowing  i,u-ture  ef  life  lu  (hat  luxurious  city. 

Written  for  us  by  8YLVANUB  COBB,  JR. 

THE  TJMKNOWM  KASZ :  or,  Tnt  Biu..  or  wUim. 
lUe  scene  of  this  ,t<>ry  Is  laid  in  the  gay  capital  of 
Spain,  and  delineates  to  the  life  soenes  of  love  and  ad- 
venture of  a  thtllllng  nnturn. 

Written  for  us  by  LIEDTBNANT  MURRAY 

THE  DANCING  STAR:  or,  Th.  Bmuoour  or  tni 
CuKs.^P.A^n.  This  is  a  story  of  the  Coast  and  the  Sea 
written  In  our  author's  happiest  vein,  aud  pottrays 
cbamctet  with  gn-at  tact  and  lib. 

Written  for  us  by  j.  j,.  HfORiHAM. 

THE  FOUNDLING:  or,  lU«..o«i  of  St  a«to>m. 
This  romance  of  the  eo&Un*nt  depicts  In  a  lucid  and 
nervous  manner  .csiim  and  events  of  a  tbrilllDg  ebarM- 
ter  in  the  cities  of  I'arli  aud  Venice  during  tba  mMdiB 
of  the  Ust  century. 

Written  for  us  by  m^jo,  y  q  HUNTER. 

THE  GIPSEY  BRIGAND:  or.  Tn.  Cn.Ln  o.  Tna 
SiHBBi,  A  l«le  portrajlt.g  the  life  of  the  wundvrlng 
ducall.  In  the  heart  of  Sunny  Spain,  written  In  our 
author's  belt  vein,  and  maintaining  Its  Intereft  to  the 

end.    WrltU-u  for  us  by  Da.  .T  U.  ROBINSON. 

THE  VENETIAN  BUCCANEER;  cr,  T«i  PsorniT 
or  lui  BumiiB  Walv.  A  Tale  ol  the  Time  of  Joseph 
II,,  of  Ourmany.  The  scones  of  thl*  story  are  laid 
mainly  In  Venice  and  in  ihe  mountain  forest  on  the 
boundary  of  Bohemia,  and  depict  Incidents  of  thrilling 
Inlerest,    Written  lor  us  by , . .  SYLVANUS  COBB,  Ja. 

THE  WITCH  OF  THE  WAVE:  or,  Tns  Rgvsa's 

Csi-tivk.  This  1-  a  true  sea  story,  wrlllen  by  a  true 
seaman,  who  rose  from  Ihe  station  uf  foreuinut  liiu.d 
to  tho  'innrtvr  drrk  of  our  merchant  murine.  It  Is  as 
cnpllinthig  a  nautical  ttory  osCooper's  Red  Rutcr. 

\Vritl«ii  f.,r      by  Capt,  HENRY  I'  CUKtVKR 

THE  BLACK  KNIGHT:  or.  Tin  WA(<psnl^a  Boui- 
MUN.  This  U  one  ol  the  linest  stories  ot  the  times  of 
obUalty  we  have  uv«r  read— of  all  lU  author  bas  pub- 
Hshed,  it  Is  his  favorite  one,  Its  popularity  U  shown 
by  the  fact  that  tho  present  Is  Its  irnlh  edition. 

Written  for  us  by  Da.  j.  a,  ROBINSON. 

THE  ROYAL  GREENS:  or.  Tub  Scout  or  tub  8m». 
QUEinnNA.  A  tale  of  the  Valley  of  the  Wjoming  dur- 
ing tho  thrilling  times  ot  tho  revolutionary  history. 
Thii  story  gives  a  lifelike  view  of  rome  of  the  char»o- 
IB,  both  whig  and  lory,  who  enacted  so  prODilnent  k 
part  in  that  eventful  period. 

Wrilleo  for  us  by  Dr,  J.  H.  ROBINSON. 

THE  SEA  LION:  or,  Tin  PaiVATiEn  or  rni  Pikoo. 
SC  OT.  This  Is  u  story  of  ocean  life,  told  In  the  author's 
usual  stylo  of  Interest,  Poring  in  plot,  gallnnt  In  exe- 
cution, tho  whole  forming  an  Intensely  Interssticg 
unuticnl  flory,  equal  lo  the  best  of  modern  times. 

Written  for  us  by   SYLVANUS  COBll.  Jn. 

THE  TURKISH  SLAVE;  or.  TitK  Dumb  D"*»/  op 
Co.-iHTAMKNOPLK,  This  story  Is  laid  In  the  famous  cap- 
ital of  Turkey,  and  portrays  fccnes  and  events  Id  the 
EAstern  world  graphically  narrated. 

Wrltt-n  tor  us  by  LIEUTENANT  MURRAY. 

PAUL  LAROON:  or,  Tui  Scounoi  op  itie  AMitLia 
This  famous  story  Is  one  which  baa  been  republbhed 
by  us  until  we  now  present  the  /i/innili  edition,  aud  is 
said  to  be  one  of  Mr.  Cobb's  hril. 

Wrillcn  for  us  by  SYLVANUS  COBB,  Ji. 

THE  MAID  OF  THE  RANCHE:  or,  Tik  Rigula- 

TOtts  AND  M0D>:fl,M0i',s  This  Is  a  moAtcaptliatii<gDnd 
lifelike  story  of  the  Texan  Border,  full  of  stirring 
events,  and  laid  In  the  wildest  period  of  the  lono,  star 
State.  Ill  chlvalric  darlog  and  liaidibDOd  It  CftDDOt  ba 
surpassed. 

Written  for  us  by  Dn.  J  n.  ROBINLOrt. 

THE  OCEAN  MARTYR:  or,  Tue  Hir.xTRB  Srr  or 
Vmoi.Nu  A  story  of  p<-culiar  Interest,  portraying 
scenes  in  the  stormy  period  of  our  Rnolulio&ary  bls- 
tory.  This  tu!e  la  one  of  thote  which  have  pvcn  Ihe 
author  so  great  populutlty,  and  won  tor  hiiu  to  ex- 
tended a  mputntloQ, 

Written  for  us  by  SYLVANUS  COBB,  J». 

CAPTAIN  BELT:  or,  Tui  Buccamir  op  tih  Cult. 
Tills  Is  a  most  ri  markabte  tale  of  the  Ulriicnn  Qulf. 
written  In  the  easy  style  of  ll£  scholarly  author,  nod 
forming  a  tienutlful  story,  pronounced  by  the  ptefs  to 
be  the  best  its  author  ever  wrote. 

Written  for  usby,.....P,  CLINTON  BARRINGTON. 
IVAN  THE  SERF:  or,  Thb Bussias  a>d  Cihcassiar. 
This  Is  a  well-told  and  highly  graphic  tale  of  life,  do- 
me<tieaud  military,  in  Russia,  Turkey  and  CirtOdsia, 
detnilitis  scenes  of  thrilling  Interest. 

Writte-i  'or  u.«  by  AUSTIN  C.  BUItDICK. 

THE  CASTillAN  BRIDE:  or,  Tut  Spamsb  Cava- 
Lien,  A  I.egend  of  Old  Spain.  This  Is  really  a  most 
charming  story,  one  that  no  reader  will  be  willing  to 
lay  by  after  commencing  it,  until  he  reaches  the  end, 

Written  for  us  by  SYLVANUS  COBB,  Jr 

Address  M.  M,  BALLOU.  PiM>s/i,t. 

No,  22  Winter  Slrv'tt,  Boston,  Maia 
{^y  For  salo  at  nil  the  periodical  depotj>. 
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THE  HUNTER'S  REVEHGE. 

Amonc  the  many  hardy  Frenchmen  in  the  em- 
ploy of  the  old  "  Northwest  Fur  Companv,  was 
one  Francoise  Gerraaine,  Toyageur.  who  had  es- 
tablished a  notoriety  for  courage  and  P"ys'Cf' 
sirenpth,  and  like  manr  others  of  his  class  ho 
was  .oraetiroes  vain  ofbU  extraordmary  pewe«, 
and  fond  of  exhibiting  them  to  h.^  ^f.f 
He  would  load  h.«  brawnv  shoulders  with  packs 
which  his  comrade,  cooia  scarcely  l.f  from  the 
eroand.  and  without  evincing  the  smallest  degree 
of  fatigue,  would  march  with  them,  day  afwr  day 
throuel>  the  wilderness,  often  leaving  his  lightly 
loaded  companions  far  in  the  rear     It  was  no 
uncommon  thing  for  Francoise  to  linger  m  the 
camp  an  hoar  or  two  after  h>8  comrades  had 
started,  take  the  trail  they  were  following,  and, 
after  a  few  hours  pass  them  quietly  ;  and,  atter 
travelling  till  the  middle  of  theahemoon  etopat 
some  convenient  spot  for  encamping-    He  usu- 
ally selected  some  water-course,  which  he  jmlged 
his  friends  would  reach  about  night-fall,  and 
striking  camp,  would  surprise  them 
with  a  well-prepared  supper  of  venison 
or  other  game  which  ho  had  prepared 
against  their  arrival.    On  a  certain  oc- 
casion, when  ascending  the  Bois  des 
Sioux  River  alone,  in  bis  canoe,  he 
was  attacked  by  a  large  party  of  Sioux 
Indians,  who,  after  sinking  his  canoo 
hy  periorating  its  bottom  with  their 
rifles,  and  making  a  desperate  fight  of 
it,  succeeded  in  making  him  a  pris- 
oner.   Hie  reputation  for  courage  and 
strength  hud  reached  them,  and  before 
putting  him   to  torture,  they  deter- 
mined to  test  his  powers.  Accordingly, 
they  took  him  to  the  edge  of  the  cliff, 
some  two  hundred  feet  high,  beneath 
which  ran  the  river,  and  after  prepar- 
ing a  rope  of  bark,  and  fastening  one 
end  of  it  to  a  largo  stone  at  the  base  of 
the  cliff,  they  directed  him  to  raise  it 
to  where  they  were  collected  in  a 
group  to  witness  the  feat.  Gcrmaino, 
whose  judgment  and  self-reliance  never 
for  a  moment  deserled  him,  readily 
consented  to  humor  the  Indians,  but 
declared  that  the  thing  was  impossililo 
with  so  short  a  rope.    The  Indians, 
who  had  brought  the  free  end  of  it -to 
the  top  of  the  bank,  insisted  that  it  was 
all  sufficient,   besides    being  strong 
enough  to  raise  a  weight  twice  that  of 
the  stone.    Still  Germaine  persisted 
in  declaring  that  the  rope  was  not  long 
enough  by  many  feet,  and  refused  to 
grati^  their  curiosity  unless  the  de- 
mand was  complied  with  and  the  rope 
lengthened  to  suit  him.    Seeing  lliat> 
unless  they  indulged  his  caprice,  they 
would  be  deprived  of  that  portion  of 
their  anticipated  sport,  the  Indians 
yielded,  and   collecting   more  hark, 
added  the  requisite  number  of  feel  to 
tbo  rope.    All  being  now  right,  the 
Frenchman  was  ordered  to  lift  the 
stone.    But  Francoise  deliberately  pro- 
ceeded to  knot  the  end  lasso-wise,  and 
gathered  it  in  a  coil  at  the  end  of  the 
cliff,  after  first  clearing  the  ground  of 
brush  and  broken  limbs,  which  might 
interfere  with  its  free  run.    The  stone, 
which  was  of  several  hundred  weight, 
was  a  heavy  lift,  even  for  Germaine, 
and  he  exerted  all  his  power  to  start  it 
from  its  bed.    Bat  when  once  started, 
the  labor  of  raising  it  was  compar- 
atively lighter.    After  he  had  drawn  it 
np  a  few  feet,  ho  was  ordered  to  lower 
it  again,  when  four  of  the  raost  stal- 
wart warriors  tried  their  united  strength 
upon  it,  but  they  could  not  budge  it  an 
inch.    Again  Germaine  was  ordered 
to  hoist  it  to  the  top  of  the  bank. 
With  the  ouihiy  of  all  his  muscular 
force,  he  obeyed,  and  as  it  moved 
slowly  along  the  face  of  the  cliff,  the 
Indians  in  tlicir  excitement  gathered  in 
knots  upon  the  very  verge,  and  looking 
downward,  watched  its  ascent.  Hand 
over  hand  the  Frenchman  toiled  at  his 
task,  but  with  his  keen  gray  eyes  tak- 
ing in  all  about  him.    Ho  had  raised 
the  huge  weight  one-third  of  ihe  dis- 
tance, when  the  stone,  catching  against 
a  jutting  ledge  of  the  superincumbent 
shale,  defied  alt  his  herculean  strength 
to  raise  it  higher.    As  ho  struggled  to 
overcome  this  resistance,  the  Indians 
gathered  closer  and  closer  upon  the 
verge  of  the  cliff,  and  watched  the  effect 
of  the  efforts  of  the  prisoner.    At  this  moment, 
stopping  the  rope  partially  over  the  top  of  a 
stunted  cedar  bush,  and  holding  the  strain  npon 
his  left  hand,  he  readied  forward,  and  gathering 
up  the  colled  portion  in  his  right,  he  gave  it  one 
wide  swing  over  hie  bead,  which  opened  its 
broad  running  noose,  and  with  a  skilfnl  cast,  let 
it  drop  over  the  largest  knot  ot  excited  Indians, 
as  they  were  looking  below.    The  fatal  circle, 
true  to  the  design  of  the  brave  Francoi'se,  encom- 
passed no  less  a  number  than  six  of  his  enemies, 
and  letting  go  his  hold,  the  rock,  with  a  noise 
like  thunder,  rushed  headlong  into  the  abyss, 
dragging,  with  lightning  speed,  the  tlx  howling 
Indians  after  it.    So  sudden  and  awful  was  tliis 
Inghtful  denouement,  that  thcsurvivinglndians, 
some  thirty  in  number,  were  for  many  minutes 
horror  struck,  and  regardless  of  all  else  alout 
them.    During  the  excitement  and  confusion, 
the  voyageur,  seeing  the  way  clear,  made  good 
his  escape,  flying  with  the  speed  of  a  wild  deer. 
The  ewifiest  runners  were  sent  in  pursuit,  but 
ihey  soon  gave  up  the  chase  as  useless,  and  the 
fortuiiutu  Francoise  returned  in  safely  to  his  com- 


rades At  Lake  Tiavers.  The  spot  where  this  in- 
cident occurred  is  well  known  to  the  hunters  and 
Indians  of  that  region,  and  still  retains  the  name 
of  "  Francoise  Cliff."  Upon  the  smooth  surface 
of  the  limestone  near  the  water's  edge,  the  Sioux 
have  commemorated  the  event  by  rude  carvings, 
representing  six  warriors  in  the  act  of  tumWing 
headlong  from  the  edge  of  the  precipice  to  tho 
river  below. 

A  WEST  INDIA  PLArER. 
By  a  late  arrival  from  Kingston,  Jamaica,  we 
have  received  tho  intelligence  of  some  interesting 
discoveries  by  means  of  a  company  of  divers,  of 
the  ancient  city  of  Port  Royal,  which  was  over- 
thrown by  the  great  earthquake  of  1692  and  now 
forms  part  of  the  harbor  of  the  small  town  of  that 
name  where  the  seventy-four  gun  guardship,  and 
a  squadron  of  vessels  of  war  and  merchant  ships 
now  ride  at  anchor.  Port  Royal  stands  at  the 
exiremity  ot  a  narrow  strip  of  sand,  called  the 
Pulisadoes,  fifteen  miles  in  length,  running  to  the 


eniment  of  Jamaica  on  Henry  Morgan,  originally 
a  Welsh  cow  herd,  and  one  of  the  most  ruthless 
of  this  infamous  nest  of  pirates.      .  .  ,  ,  - 

Port  Royal  had  arisen  to  the  height  ot  ita 
"  bad  eminence,"  when  a  dreadful  doom  over- 
took the  guilty  city.  On  the  7th  of  Juno,  1692 
the  day  was  oppressively  hot,  when  suddenly  a 
roar  was  heard  from  the  distant  mountains,  and 
in  a  few  seconds,  the  spot  which  was  piled  witli 
the  glittering  treasures  of  Peru  and  Mexico,  stood 
five  fathoms  deep.  So  enormous  was  the  treas- 
ure that  it  is  said  warehouse  rooTn  could  not  he 
obtained  for  a  large  portion  of  the  gold  and  sil- 
ver Three  thousand  persons  perished  m  tins 
awful  catastrophe  and  all  the  public  records— for 
Port  Royal  was  then  the  seat  of  government — was 
forever  lost.  A  frigate  called  the  Swan  was  in 
the  harbor,  and  literally  floated  over  tho  tops  of 
the  sunken  houses.  Several  persons  were  res- 
cued by  her.  The  escape  of  one  man  reads  like 
a  miracle.  His  name  was  Louis  Galdy,  and  he 
was  a  native  of  Montpolier,  in  France.    He  was 
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south  of,  and  parallel  with  the  main  land,  where 
stands  the  present  city  of  Kingston.  Opposite 
and  to  ihe  westward  of  tho  little  town,  which  is 
all  that  remains  of  tho  once  famous,  or  infamous 
city,  is  the  Apostle's  Battery,  leaving  a  narrow 
strait  between,  so  that  it  is  impossible  for  a  hos- 
tile vessel  to  pass  between  without  being  within 
range  of  the  Apostle's  Battery  to  tho  west  and 
the  fortifications  of  Port  Royal  to  the  east.  Be- 
fore the  earthquake, Port  Royal  was  the  headquar- 
ters of  the  Buccaneers,  who  used  to  fit  out  expe- 
ditions against  the  Spanish  American  colonies, 
and  return  to  their  place  of  refuge.Iaden  with  the 
rich  spoils  of  Porto  Bello,  Vera  Cruz  and  other 
places,  even  to  the  city  ol  Panama,  The  booty 
usually  consisted  of  bars  of  silver  and  gold,  rich 
vessels  and  images  from  the  Roman  Catholic 
churches  and  convents,  valuable  jewels  and  dol- 
lars. In  these  marauding  expeditions  ncicherage 
nor  sex  was  spared  by  the  inhuman  fiends  who 
were  engaged  in  them,  while  the  British  govern- 
ment not  merely  connived  at  such  atrocities,  but 
actually  encouraged  them,  as  in  the  inslam  e  of 
bestovv'ing  the  honor  of  knighthood  and  the  gov- 


awallowed  up  in  the  earth  by  a  shock  but  was 
cast  up  again  hy  the  next  shock.  He  found 
refuge  on  board  the  Swan,  and  lived  for  twenty 
years  afier.  An  inscription  on  his  tomb  chroni- 
cles this  marvellous  escape.  Ot  tho  small  por- 
tion of  the  city  that  remained,  one  of  the  streets 
was  widened  to  double  its  former  width,  from 
the  yawning  of  the  earth.  Several  other  strange 
phenomena  took  place.  One  man  had  his  plan- 
tation actually  removed  half  a  mile  from  where 
it  had  stood  before ;  and  to  this  day  there  is  to 
be  seen  in  the  Parish  of  Port  Royal,  a  terrific 
precipice,  known  as  .Jiidgmcul  Cliff,  wliich  was 
caused  by  the  splitting  in  two  of  a  mountain,  one 
half  of  which  lell  and  buried  a  whole  sugar  es- 
tate beneath  it.  Since  that  period,  what  remains 
of  Port  Royal  has  been  several  limes  nearly 
destroyed  by  tire,  flood  and  hurricane,  as  if  tho 
spot  was  accursed.  It  is  now  little  better  than  a 
fishing  village,  though  it  is  still  the  principal 
rende/.vous  of  tho  West  India  squadron,  and 
boaj^ls  of  an  extensive  dockyard  and  arsenal.  So 
great  is  tho  natural  strength  of  its  position  that 
with  very  little  trouble,  Kingston  might  be  ren- 


dered almost  impregnable;  but  from  the  lorn* 
neace  in  that  part  of  the  worid,  the  fortifications 
have  been  allowed  to  fall  into  a  state  of  punial 
decay.  Two  or  three  years  ago  one  of  the  mem 
hers  of  the  Assembly  for  the  town,  moved  for  an 
appropriation  for  endeavoring  to  fish  up  the  treas- 
ures, but  his  motion  was  laughed  down  It 
would  bo  a  strange  thing,  if,  after  laying  at  the 
bottom  of  tho  sea  for  more  than  a  hundred  and 

fifty  years,  they  should  be  brought  to  light.  jV 

i'.  Express. 

CHARCOAL  HlTRNINti  IM  FRANCE. 

The  spirited  picture  on  this  page  represents 
the  fabrication  of  charcoal.  Common  charcoal 
as  every  one  knows,  is  the  residuum  obtained  bv 
calcining  wood  by  exposing  it  to  a  certain  de- 
gree of  heat  without  burning,  or  at  least  by  only 
partially  burning  it.  It  docs  not  require  a  verv 
high  temperature  to  produce  carbonization.  A 
little  above  the  boiling  point  of  water,  wood 
dried  by  heat,  becomes  brown  and  sends  out  dif. 

ferent  gaseous  products.    When  it  be- 
comes of  a  brownish  black,  and  suscep- 
tible ot  pulverization,  it  is  fit  for  tho 
manufacture  of   gnnpowder,  but  it 
would  be  unfit  tor  domestic  use.  For 
furnaces  and   ordinary  consumption 
charcoal  must  undergo  a  strong  calcio- 
ation.    There  are  many  methods  o( 
effecting  this.    That  oftenest  employed 
now  is  what  is  called  the  "  new  forest 
method."    A  pyramid  is  made  by  pil- 
ing  up  tho  wood  and  filling  in  the  crev- 
ices with  small  pieces.    It  is  covered 
with  leaves,  twigs,  moss,  etc.,  and  the 
■whole  is  overlaid  with  a  mixture  of 
sand  and  clay.    In  the  centre  of  the 
pile  a  chimney  is  formed,  and  vents  are 
also  left  in  the  circumference  for  the 
admission  of  air.    This  preparation 
finished,  small  pieces  of  wood  and  fire 
are  introduced  into  tho  chimney,  which 
is  left  open  for  a  certain  length  ol  time, 
till  the  whole  interior  is  ignited.  The 
charcoal-burner  fills  the  vacuum  lelt  by 
the  combustion,  by  ramming  down  the 
charcoal  already  formed  with  a  long 
pole,  and  supplying  the  chimney  with 
fresh  wood.    When  tho  combustion  is 
sufficiently  active  in  the  interior,  the 
chimney  is  stopped  up,  and  after  some 
time  vent-holes  are  pnnched  in  the 
cone,  starting  from  the  top  to  the 
]E;a6e9.     The  charcoal-bamer  knows 
irom   the  color  and  quantity  ot  the 
smoke  emitted,  exactly  when  the  car- 
bonization is  complete   in  a  certain 
zone,  and  goes  on  to  make  another  se- 
ries of  vents  lower  down.    As  the  op- 
eration goes  on,  the  heap  sinks  down 
by  degrees.    Finally,  all  the  orifices 
are  stopped,  tbo  heap  is  covered  with  a 
layer  of  damp  earth,  watered,  if  nec- 
essary, and  it  is  left  to  cool  for  twenty- 
four  hours,  at  the  end  of  which  time 
the  covering  is  opened  and  the  char- 
coal taken  out  and  placed  in  small  heds 
on  the  ground.    A  hundred  parts  of 
wood  sometimes   yields  only  filteen 
parts  of  charcoal.    Our  engraviog  rep- 
resents two  small  heaps,  of  which  Ihe 
most  distant  has  just  been  fired,  while 
the  other  is  covered  up  to  cool,  tho  car- 
bonization  having    been  completed. 
The  charcoal  burners  of  Franco  form 
an  entirely  distinct  class  of  the  popu- 
lation    They  lead  a  wandering  life, 
and  live  in  rude  huts  constructed  in 
the  forests  where  ihey  work.    If  not 
deprived  of  domestic  joys  like  shep- 
herds, they  share  with  their  wives  and 
children  the  irksomeness  of  isolation  in 
the  midst  of  woods,  and  have  no  op- 
portunity, like  other  peasants,  of  culti- 
vating a' bit  of  garden  ground.    In  ol.l- 
liineslhey  were  regarded  with  terror  as 
evil  things.    The  depth  and  exrent  ot 
the  ancient  forests  of  France,  the  ab- 
sence ol  highways,  the  superstitious 
ideas  of  the  middle  ages,  and  the  real 
dangers  of  chance  encounters  in  tho 
wilds,  all  tended  to  make  the  charcoal- 
burner  a  prominent  figure  in  the  har- 
rowing stories  lolh  by  gossips  at  the 
winter  fireside.    Even  now  the  char- 
'Z:  coal-burner  is  the  "  Bogy  "  with  which 

-  '  French  mothers  terrify  rebellious  brats 

into  submission.    It  was  the  sudden 
apparition  of  a  charcoal-burner  that 
caused  the  mortal  terror  and  perhaps 
the  dementia  of  the  unlortunate  Charles 
V     But  in  our  generation  we  are  getting  wiser, 
and  we  cannot  withhold  our  respect  trom  me 
who  follow  so  useful  and  laborious  a  call  ng,  ana 
who,  in  their  rude  way,  are  hospitable  and 

friendly.    ^  _  ^ 

A  MOTHER'S  POWER. 
How  touching  tho  tribute  of  the  ,fl«"  1^,^ 
Benton  to  his  mother's  inlluence  :  "'"'^/r 
asked  me  never  to  use  tobacco.    I  have  "em 
touched  it  Irom  that  time  to  the  present 
asked  me  not  to  game,  and  I  have  .""^^  .f-^  , 
bled,  and  I  ainnot  toll  who  is  winning  and  w 
is  losing  in  games  that  can  he  played,    bne  « 
monishfd  ml  too,  against  ^-d  .trinking ;  ami 
whatever  capacity  for  endurance  I  have  at  pre 
Tnt  iind  whSteve'r  usefulness  I  m«y  J ' 

I  have  attributed  to  having  '^"•"Pl'^'' ,!"!L,e 
correct  wishes,    When  I  was  seven  y^^'"^  "^^^^^^^ 
she  a.kod  me  not  to  drink,  and  'hen  I  « 
resolution  of  total  abstinence,  at  a  """^J^S 
was  sole  constituent  member  of  '"y.^^^" 
and  that  I  have  adhered  to  it  through  all  nmo. 
owe  it  to  inv  inolhtr." 


M.  M.  BALLOU,{wiSR'?ii^ET 
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WASHINGTON  BUILDING. 

WASHINGTOW    STREET,  HOSTOS. 

"We  liavo  been  compelled  to  conlinuous  exer- 
tion in  our  career  as  chroniclers  of  the  times,  to 
Weep  pace  with  the  improvements  of  our  native 
city,  and  to  record  the  new  features  iidded  to  its 
beauty.  Of  late  the  rush  of  improvement  has 
been  almost  without  a  parallel.  Even  iu  our 
habitual  walks,  the  changes  that  take  place  daily 
before  our  eyes  are  surprisinK.  What  then  must 
they  appear  to  a  citizen  who  is  absent  from  the 
city  for  several  months.  He  comes  back  to  find 
himself  in  a  strange  place,  and  in  many  localities 
he  would  have  to  inquire  his  way.  It  is  only  in 
its  peneral  outline  that  the  city  is  unchanged  ;  in 
its  interior  a  thousand  now  details  mark  emphat- 
ically the  difference  between  old  and  new  Boston. 
Old  Boston  was  a  small,  buur,  plain,  prim  town  ; 
Now  Boston  is  an  extended,  diishing,  expansive 
city ;  following  hard  upon  New  York  in  the 
splendor  of  its  architectural 
embollishments.  The  con- 
formation of  ita  site  does  not 
readily  lend  itself  to  much 
uniformity  of  architecture,  and 
it  is  as  well  such  is  the  case 
tJiBt  such  a  divei-sity  of  tastes 
in  buildinf^  exists.  It  will 
ever  be  more  romantic  than 
classical,   more    picturesfjue  _  : - 

than   regular.  Washington 
Street,  winding  as  its  course 
is,  looks  much  better  with  its 
Blraugely  constrncted  build- 
ings, than  if  an  attempt  at 
uniformity  had  been  made  l-y 
the  common  consent  of  real 
estate  owners.    In  one  thing, 
however,  there  seems  to  bo  a 
general  agreement;  and  that 
is,  all  now  buildings  largely 
partake  ot  architeclnral  surap- 
tuousncss  Money  is  advanced 
boldly  and  lavishly  for  the 
erection  of  commanding  struc- 
tures, many  of  which  exceed 
in  grandenr  any  commercinl 
edifices  in  the  cities  of  the  old 
world.    Stores  a  dozen  years 
oM  only  are  entirely  eclipsed 
by  those  erected  a  few  years, 
while  the  latest  creations  of 
the  architect  seem   to  have 
reached  the  aomo  of  magnifi- 
cence.    Of  the  remodelled 
portions  of  the  city,  those 
streets  lying  not  far  from  its 
geographical  centre  are  liio 
most  striking    examples  ot 
improvement.  Summer 
Street,  Franklin  Street,  Pearl, 
Congress,    Federal  Streets, 
have    been    admirably  im- 
proved for  business  purposes. 
Vast  piles  of  granite,  elegant 
in  form,  enduring  in  solidity, 
well  lighted,  perfectly  adapted 
to  the  requirements  of  trade, 
meet  the  eye  on  every  hand. 
As   you   pass   up  Franklin 
Street,   you  behold  opposite 
the  head  of  it,  on  Washincion 
Street,  the  splendid  building 
which  forms  the  subject  of  the 
illustration  on  this  page.  The 
accurate  delineation  of  this 
structure  was  made  expressly 
for  us  by  Mr.  William  Waud. 
the  architect  and  artist  who 
has  furnished  so  many  of  our 
drawings  of  Boston  improve- 
ments.    It    is    styled  the 
"  Washington  Building,"  and 
is  a  perfect  model  of  archi- 
tectural beauty.    It  was  built 
by  William  Shcafe,  Esq.,  a 
gentleman  originally  of  Ports- 
mouth, N.  H-,  who  has  re- 
cently removed  to  this  city, 
and  who  has  invested  a  lai^e 
capital  in  city  improvements. 
The  architects  employed  were 
Messrs.  J.  H.  Rand  and  L. 
Woissbein,  and  the  building 
was    entnisted    to  Messrs. 
Nathaniel  Adams  and  Jonas 
Fitch,   who   have  failbfuUy 
executed  their  trust,  carrying 
out  the  exquisite  plana  of  the 
architect  ia  the  most  thorough 


and  complete  manner.  The  atone  work  was 
CXflcutorl  hy  Michael  Grant,  and  the  ormimontal 
painting  of  the  interior  hy  Mr.  Schutn.  the  dec- 
orator of  the  Chnrch  of  the  Unity  in  this  city. 
The  material  employed  in  the  building  has  never 
before  boon  used  in  this  citv.  It  is  called  the 
Cumberland  Bay  stone,  and  was  quarried  in  New 
Brunswick.  This  stone  has  a  peculiar  color— a 
son  ol  drab  tint,  and  though  wo  wore  not  much 
pleased  with  the  first  specimens  we  saw,  yet  we 
admire  its  effect  now  that  the  whole  building  has 
been  completed.  We  are  inclined  to  think  this 
stone  will  become  a  general  favorite.  The  blocks 
were  brought  from  the  quarries  and  wrought  at 
South  Boston,  and  when  put  together,  each 
fitted  inlo  its  place  with  perfect  accuracy. 
The  building  is  five  stories  in  height,  aud 
all  the  rooms  are  spacious  and  admirably 
fitted  up.  It  is  heated  by  steam,  and  the  pipes  were 
furnished  by  E.  Whileley,  the  plumbing  was 


done  \iy  Cofteo  &  Shea,  and  the  gas-works  by 
Tumor  &  Co.,  of  Bromfiold  Sirwi.  The  eloe«K 
store.  No.  129,  in  its  interior,  is  fitted  find  fur- 
nished witli  black  walnut  and  white  martilc.  in  a 
style  of  niiigniliconce  which  is  a  novelty  o(  ex- 
quisite taste,  and  is  occupied  by  Messrs.  Bigetow 
Brothers  &  Konnnrd,  the  well-known  and' long 
established  importers  of  watcher,  clocks, etc.,  and 
mannlacturers  of  reliahtf  jewelry  and  silver  ware. 
The  spacious  rooms  immediately  over  this  store, 
on  the  second  story,  arc  rented  hy  Messrs. 
George  A  Brown,  &.  Co.,  importers  and  jobbers 
of  French  millinery  goods.  Thi.s  firm  now  ex- 
hibit a  charming  stock  of  the  latest  PariNinu  nov- 
elites  in  their  line.  Their  entrance  is  No.  221. 
No  22:1,  on  tJio  street,  is  the  retail  department 
of  Messrs.  Carmi  E,  King  &  Co.,  importers  uf 
zephyr  worsteds  aud  dross  trimmings.  The  im- 
portation and  mauufacturo  of  dress  trimmings 
being  their  peculiar  speciality.    The  very  oxton- 


»ivo  and  beautiful  rooms  over  this  store  and  also 
over  No.  22\,  are  devoted  to  ibo  large  wholesale 
trade  of  this  establishment.   Measre.  S.  H. 
Gi-oynry  &  Co.  occupy  the  siilondid  store  No. 
225  (next  the  old  Marlhoro  Hotel),  as  a  whole- 
sale and   retail  French  and  Amoricun  paper- 
hanging  house.   Thi*  store  is  noariy  two  liundrwi 
feet  in  depth,  which,  with  ils  charming  window- 
display  of  beautiful  papor-hangiiigA,  renders  it 
one  of  llie  most  attractive  warohouses  in  Boston. 
The  upper  rooms  are  intended  for  olUfos  and 
artisans  of  various  catlings.    A  part  of  them  an 
already  occupied  by  the  workmen  connected  with 
the  ostahlishmont  of  Messrs.  llij-olow  Brothera  & 
Kcnnard,  and  iheir  "  clink  of  hammers  closing 
rivets  up."  in  the  roar  biiildini;,  betokens  a  hive 
of  industry.    Each  room  is  heated  by  steam, 
and  a  Janitor  and  watchman  have  charge  of  the 
building  day  and  night.    As  we  have  before  oh- 
Borved,  tllis  structure  is  a  mudol  of  arohiiectural 
henuty,  and  will  be  n^gardod 
as  one  of  the  lixed  celebrities 
of    the    groat  thorou^'lifare 
where  itforuiB  so  promiueniua 
object  among  the  palatial  odi- 
tires  that  decorate  tlial  main 
artery  of  our  city — Washing- 
ton  Street,   whore    the  de- 
mands ot  business  have  creat- 
ed so  many  noble  and  impos- 
ing monumentii  of  taste  and 
enterprise. 

VENTILATION. 
There  is  always  a  drnuL;ht 
through  kuy-holos  and  window 
crevices,  hocauito  the  external 
air  is  colder  than  the  air  in  the 
room   wo  occupy;  it  rushes 
through  the  window  crevices 
t  o    aanply    the  deficiency 
caused  \>y  the  escape  ol  warm 
air  up  the  chimney.    If  you 
open  the  lower  sasn  of  a  win- 
dow there  is  more  draught 
than  if  you  open  the  upper 
sash.    The  reason  is,  because 
if  the  lower  xash  beupuu,  cold 
air  will  rush  inlo  the  room 
and  cause  a  great  drnut;ht  in- 
ward ;  but  if  the  u]ipor  sash 
be  opened,  the  heated  air  of 
the  room  will  rush  out,  and 
of  course  there  will   be  less 
draught  inward.    A  room  is 
best   ventilated   by  opening 
the  upper   Ha*.h,  bucnuso  the 
hot,  vitiated   air,  which  al- 
ways ascends  towards  the  ceil- 
ing, can  escape  more  easily. 
The  wind  dries  damp  linon, 
because  dry    wind,  like  a 
sponge,  imbi))es  the  particles 
of  vapor  from  the  surfact)  of 
linen  as    fast  as  they  ore 
formed    The  hottest  place  in 
a  church  or  chapel  is  tho  gal- 
lery, because  the  heated  air  of 
the  building  ascends,  and  all 
the  cold  air  which  can  eiWir 
through  the  doors  and  win- 
dows, keeps  to  tho  floor  till  it 
has  licconic  boated.  Special 
attention  should  be  given  to 
tho    ventilation   of  sleeping- 
rooms;  for  pure  air  and  aboa- 
dance  of  it  are,  if  possible, 
more  necessary  when  we  are 
asleep    than    when   wo  are 
awake.     Sleeping-r  o  0  m  • 
should  be  large,  nigh  and 
ftirv,  more  especially  in  warm 
latitudes,  and  in  situations 
where  the  windows  have  to  he 
closed  at  night  on  account  of 
malaria. — )lrdicai  Hints. 


THE  W.VSHL\OTON  BUILDING,  WASHINGTON  STEEET,  BOSTON. 


The  real  power  of  Wash- 
ington upon  the  Ainericiui 
mind  is  exerted,  not  by  his 
simple  self,  but  by  his  charac- 
ter— modified,  magnified,  ex- 
alted, harmonized  and  en- 
throned hy  that  mind,  as  the 
impersonation  of  its  highest 
conception  of  patriotism.  In 
tho  American  imagination  he 
is  a  demi-god — a  grand  Co- 
lossus— before  whose  august 
shade  we  stand  as  pigmies. 
—Dr.  Holland. 
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BALLOU'S  PICTORIAL  DRAWING-ROOM  COMPANION. 


t\rrHt«ii  for  Biillou'8  rictoriHl.] 

THE  RED  HAND. 

BT  O.    S.  CAMPASA. 


"Hal  '  Pone  et  ante  sensus  con/undo  ' — con- 
foatid  j-oor  eenses,  why  can't  jrou  stop  your 
pony  V 

Sach  was  the  s«latation  that  greeted  my  cars, 
a  few  days  ago,  as  I  was  leisurely  riding  along 
the   turnpike,  in  the  grsHt  Valley  of  Vir- 
ginia. It  was  altogether  a  cliaracteiistic  one, 
niid  I  very  well  knew,  before  I  turned  my  head, 
that  my  old  friend,  J)r.  Gastrick,  was  behind  mo. 
The  doctor  is  a  portly,  bald  headed  old  gentle- 
man,  and  one  whom  liis  friendn  call  "a  queer 
fish."  Hois  invctoratcly  and  irreclaimabfy  ec- 
centric, and,  in  certain  moods,  an  inveiernto  and 
irreclaimable  jmnsier;  and  his  perpeirniions  in 
that  lino  are  generally  of  such  n  nature  that  com- 
paratively few  ol  his  acquaintances  can  make 
either  head  or  tail  of  thorn,  made  up  as  ihey  aro 
chiefly  of  shreds  and  patches  from  the  Latin 
classics. 

It  is  but  just  to  say,  however,  that  the  doctor 
does  not  often  fire  oil'  his  classical  pop  guns  at 
utterly  non-linguistic  heads;  but  when  he  is  iu  a 
good  humor,  and  meets  with  an  ucquaintanco 
who  has  some  pretension  to  antique  lore,  ho 
shows  no  mercy.  His  paranomastic  pellets  aro 
usually  of  Koman  origin,  though  he  occasionally 
dabbles  in  Greek,  and  sometimes  in  later  lan- 
guages. He  generally  affects  to  give  the  name 
of  his  author,  and  his  quotations  aro  sometimes 
genuine,  though  I  would  not  like  to  swear  to 
their  authenticity  in  every  case. 

The  neighbors  are  apt  to  call  Dr.  Gastrick  a 
bore,  while  Dr.  Gastrick  calls  tho  neighbors 
Bffoiiana,  which  epithet  some  take  for  a  compli- 
ment, and  some  do  not.  In  spite  of  all  this, 
however,  the  doctor  is  by  no  means  an  unpop- 
ular man,  for  ho  is  considered  eminently  skillful 
in  Iiis  profession,  and  is  the  very  essence  of  good- 
nature and  genial  good-fellowhhip,  though,  in 
tome  humors,  a  very  cynic,  as  far  as  words  go. 
He  is  exceedingly  hospitable,  and  when  he  gets 
hold  of  a  listener  whom  he  except*  from  tho 
Boeotian  category,  he  clings  to  him  most 
tenaciously. 

"  Ileus  tibi,  scriptor ! — how  aro  you,  scribbler  ? 
Ex  talHiiis  scriptoT — '  a  scribbler  of  talcs,'  aa 
Cicero  has  it — eh,  neighbor  1" 

As  soon  as  we  had  shaken  hands,  tho  doctor 
peremptorily  insisted  that  I  shonid  turn  back  to 
his  gate,  about  half  a  mile  off,  and  take  dinner 
with  him.  I  tried  to  excuse  myself — told  him 
I  had  been  riding  so  far  that  I  was  tired,  and 
wanted  to  get  home. 

"  Well,  if  you  have  been  riding  so  far,"  replied 
Dr.  Gastrick,  "  so  much  the  more  need  for  you 
to  stop  and  rest  yourself— (/o/ce  far  niente,  as  the 
Italians  say.  Nec  far  nisi  cdax  sis — you  shouldn't 
travel  too  far  without  eodiig,  as  Plautus  says. 
Eh,  neighbor  ?" 

"  But,  you  see,  my  wife  said—" 
"  Non  cam  uxor  sed  /no— you  don't  care  what 
your  wife  said,  I  know,  as  Ovid  has  it.  So  you 
may  just  as  well  make  up  your  mind  at  once. 
Nvno  anstri  vdlilur — no,  no,  answer  I;  I'd  be  a 
goose  to  take  no  for  an  answer,  as  Persius  says. 
You  can't  escape  me.  You  are  bound  to  come. 
Besides,  I  have  something  to  show  you." 
"  What  is  that,  doctor  1" 

"  il/ccimt  €t  seciiin  videri, — come  with  mt,  and 
you  shall  see,  as  Livy  says." 

"But  I  would  rather  know  beforehand  whether 
yonr  '  something  '  is  worth  seeing  or  not." 

"  Worth  seeing  ?  To  be  sure  it  is,  and  worth 
stealing  too.    I  stole  it,  at  all  events." 

"  Well,  doctor,  I  give  it  up.  My  opposition, 
as  usual,  ends  in  servile  submission.  1  can't  re- 
sist yonr  abominable  tjrranny." 

"  Catitu  strvili—c^n't  you,  sir,  indeed?  as 
Terence  says." 

"  Indade,  sir,  I  naver  said  nothin'  of  the  sort, 
at  all  at  all !"  exclaimed  Terence  O'Shaugh- 
nessy,  who  was  building  a  wall  fence  by  the 
roadside. 

The  doctor's  eyes  twinkled,  but  to  Terentius 
Afer's  namesake  he  said  never  a  word. 

As  we  set  off  at  a  brisk  pace  towards  the  doc- 
tor's house,  Terence  called  out  soracihing,  which 
the  noise  of  the  horses'  hoofs  prevented  me  from 
hearing  distinctly. 

"  Did  you  hear  what  he  said  1"  asked  I. 
"  Wasn't  it  something  about  a  shoe  1" 

"Pshaw!"  replied  my  companion,  "what 
does  he  know  about  a  shoe  1  He's  an  Irishman, 
and  a  bog-troiier.  Yonder  comes  a  roan  who 
might  throw  some  light  on  that  subject." 


"And  why,  pray  ?  Why  shonid  lie  know  more 
about  a  shoe  than  Terence  O'Shaughnessy  ? 
He's  not  a  shoemaker,  is  he?" 

"No,  but  he  is  a  Frenchman,  and  a  tailor; 
and  c/uni  {shoo)  is  French  for  cabbage,  you 
know." 

By  this  time  we  bad  reached  the  lane  which 
leads  /rom  the  high  road  to  the  doctor's  house, 
perhaps  a  quarter  o(  a  mile  off. 

"Doctor,"  said  I,  as  we  were  passing  in,  "  that 
is  a  very  diminutive  pair  of  gates." 

"  Wei!,  they  arc,"  replied  he;  "  wiegaet's,  as  a 
Scotchman  would  say  if  be  spoke  German. 
They  arc  big  enough,  however.  They  fill  tho 
jiosis  for  whicit  they  were  intended." 

We  soon  afterwards  reached  tho  house.  As 
we  entered,  I  observed  a  shaggy-looking  animal 
of  some  kind,  lying  all  in  a  heap,  in  a  sort  of 
cage  by  the  door. 

"Is  that  what  you've  got  to  show  me  *"  asked 
I,  as  X  stopped  to  look  at  tho  thing. 

"  That  ^  No  indeed.  Yon  shall  not  have  any 
snch  imr-fiiced  imposition  as  that  to  accuse  me 
of,  I  promise  yon." 

"  Is  it  a  bear  ?  It  lies  coiled  up  so  that  I  can 
hardly  see  what  it  is." 

"  Take  that  stick  and  poke  it  up  a  little — un 
poco,  as  the  Italians  say." 

"  It  is  a  bear,  sure  enough.  And  what  on 
earth  are  j'Ou  going  to  do  with  it,  doctor?" 

"  Well,  sir,  I  bought  that  bear,  as  tho  South 
Americans  do  their  cattle,  for  the  sake  of  his 
hide  and  tallow,  and  for  the  sake  of  '  the  top  of 
my  head  and  the  place  where  the  hair  ought  to 
grow,'  and  doesn't.  You  see  I  like  to  buy  my 
grease  on  the  hoof,  or  at  least  on  the  paw ;  for 
'  grease  which  is  living  grease  no  more,'  as  By- 
ron has  it,  is  not  to  be  trusted.  Dead  bear's 
grease  is  apt  to  turn  out  boar's  grease,  and  that's 
an  unbearable  bore.  And  so,  you  see,  as  I 
mean  to  go  a  courting  one  of  these  days,  I  pro- 
cured ursa  major  there,  all  alive  (even  to  his  hide, 
for  it's  full  of  fleas),  with  the  intention  of  sacri- 
ficing him  to  Cupid.  By  tho  way,  sa-iptor,  does 
cupidity  come  from  Cupid,  as  stupidttif  does  from 
stupid?  Shouldn't  wonder  if  it  did;  there's  a 
close  alliance  between  the  two,  at  all  events." 

Rattling  on  in  this  way,  the  veteran  punster 
led  me  into  the  house,  and  we  soon  afterwards 
sat  down  to  dinner.  Dr.  Gastrick  is  a  widower, 
and  has  no  children.  There  was  but  one  guest 
besides  myself,  a  mutual  friend.  The  reader 
would  be  surfeited  if  I  were  to  record  one-twon- 
tielh  part  of  the  "  quips,  quirks  and  quiddities  " 
which  fell  as  thick  as  hail,  "from  the  eggs  to  the 
apples,"  as  Horace  would  have  said. 

Not  that  the  doctor  monopolized  an  undue 
share  of  tho  conversation,  by  any  means.  Each 
one  bore  his  part  in  "  the  feast  of  reason,  and 
the  flow  of  soul,"  as  far  as  it  existed,  but  the 
doctor  furnished  a  very  large  proportion  of  the 
condiments.  We  were  plentifnily  peppered  with 
puns  at  all  events ;  and  in  the  absence  of  that 
"  Attic  salt,"  which  is  such  an  exceedingly  rare 
commodity,  they  answered  very  well. 

"  There's  that  little  Frenchman  again,"  said 
the  doctor,  looking  out  of  the  window ;  "  come  to 
see  the  bear,  I  suppose.  He's  a  great  dandy;  I 
must  give  him  some  of  the  grease— jra/ssc  defal, 
as  he  calls  it,  and  as  it  will  be  when  it  belongs  to 
him,  for  he  is  an  unmitigated  fat.  lii  sum  tenotis 
amici? — will  you  have  some  rye  bread,  my 
friends  ?  as  Horace  says,  in  his  '  Art  of  Poetry." 
Don't  make  a  mry  i&ce,  scriplor ;  those  pickles 
are  made  of  the  young  shoots  of  the  Chinese 
sorghum." 

"They  are  uncommonly  sour.  My  mouth  is 
all  in  a  pucker." 

"  Jam-dudum  savda  ciira — take  some  jam  for 
sauce,  and  that  will  cure  you,  as  Virgil  bus  it.  I 
tell  you  what,  gentleman,  if  Dr.  Johnson  had 
been  an  autocrat,  and  1  one  of  his  subjects,  I 
should  have  been  sent  to  tho  penitentiary,  and — " 
"Ho  would  have  served  you  right,"  added  I. 
"  It  was  not  without  reason  that  he  maintained 
that  punning  was  as  bad  as  picking  pockets;  for 
a  pun  is  an  actual  transgression  of  the  law,  and 
I  can  prove  it," 
"How,  pray  ?" 
"By  its  derivation." 
"  Do  so,  and  I'll  reward  you  by — " 
"  Will  you  grant  mo  one  request  if  I  do  V 
"  Yea,  if  it  is  at  all  a  reasonable  one." 
"It  shall  be  perfectly  reasonable." 
"  Very  well.    Now  for  your  proof" 
"  You  shall  have  it.    Do  you  consider  Dr. 
Noah  Webster  good  authority  in  such  matters  V 
"  Well,  yes.    He  was  a  broihcr-punster,  or  an 
unconscionable  word  twisier,  at  all  events.  I 
Ihink  I  ought  to  trust  him." 


"  Very  well.  There  is  a  copy  of  his  diction- 
ary lying  on  the  lounge.  Can  you  tell  me  what 
edition  it  is  V 

"  Yes ;  it  is  the  author's  abridgement,  revised 
by  Professor  Goodrich,  of  Yale  College." 

"  Very  good.    Now  will  you  bo  so  kind  as  to 
look  for  the  word  paronomasia?" 
"  Here  it  is." 

"  Well,  read  the  definition,  if  you  please." 
" '  Paronomasia,  \  from  the  Greek  paranomco,  to 
transgress  law  or  rule.)  A  rhetorical  figure,  by 
which  words,  neariy  alike  in  sound,  but  of  dif- 
ferent meanings,  nre  affectedly  or  designedly 
used  ;  a  play  upon  words  ;  a  pun.'  " 

"  And  docs  it  not  necessarily  follow,  from  that 
definition  and  derivation,  that  a  paronomasiu,  or 
pun,  is  a  '  Iramyrcssion  of  law  or  rule  f  " 

"  Ye.s,  to  be  sure.  But  it's  all  wrong  ;  a  blun- 
der of  tho  worst  sort.  Every  schoolboy  knows 
that  paronomasia  comosfrom  an  altogether  differ- 
ent source — from  paronamazo,  which  signifies  '  to 
use  a  word  in  a  sense  different  from  its  ordinary 
acceptation,'  and  which  is  itself  a  compound  of 
jiara  and  ouoma.  Pooh,  pooh  !  It's  all  a  mis- 
take. He  makes  nomas,  a  law,  the  root,  instead 
of  onoma,  a  name.  Tho  lexicographical  doctor, 
with  tho  antediluvian  name,  has  made  a  gross 
blunder,  and  the  Yale  professor,  with  the  good- 
rich  name,  has  not  found  it  out.  Literarum  igno- 
ramus amho — literal  ignoramuses,  both  of  them, 
as  Plqutus  hath  it." 

"  Great  lexicographers  may  make  mistakes, 
like  other  men. "  But  you  acknowledged  Web 
ster's  authority  ;  and  now  yon  must  '  acknowl- 
edge tho  corn,'  abide  by  the  definition,  and  do 
what  you  promised.    Isn't  that  lair  ?" 

"  Certainly;  I'll  do  what  you  wish,  though  I 
cannot  abide  by  a  dtfinition  like  that." 

"  Well,  well ;  only  grant  my  request,  and  I 
am  satisfiiid.  When  I  was  here  last,  you  gave 
me  one  chapter  of  your  adventures  in  France  ; 
now  I  want  to  hciir  another.  I  want  to  know 
something  about  that  affair  on  the  road  to  Bor- 
deaux— that  which  Jack  Harper  used  to  bore 
you  so  about.  I  strongly  suspect  that  there  are 
some  passages  in  the  adventure  which  you  don't 
much  like  to  have  talked  about;  but  you  see 
that  is  the  very  thing  that  piques  my  curiosity 
so.  Come,  doctor,  make  a  clean  breast  of  it. 
You  can't  escape  me  now.  I  have  you  cornered. 
You  have  positively  promised  to  do  what  I  ask, 
if  it  is  reasonable.  I  ask  you  to  tell  me  all 
about  that  travelling  adventure  on  the  road  to 
Bordeaux.  Nothing  can  be  more  reasonable  than 
that." 

"Bat  I  was  going  to  show  you — " 
"Never  mind— never  mind  about  that.  That 
will  keep  till  another  time;  but  if  I  let  you  oiT 
from  this  story  now,  I  am  afraid  we'll  never  hear 
it.    So  let  us  havo  the  adventure,  doctor," 

"  Well,  well,  well !  I'll  *  do  the  polite  thing ' 
about  it,  thongh  you  haven't  done  it  yourself. 
You  have  taken  rather  an  unfair  advantage  of 
me.  Cam. ;  but  you  shall  have  the  story,  such  as 
it  is.  It  is  the  merest  of  trifles — not  worth 
spending  so  many  words  upon,  certainly," 

I  had  not  expected  that  the  doctor  would 
yield  so  readily,  for  he  had  always  been  particu- 
larly reserved  in  relation  to  this  adventure,  and 
I  had  in  fact  abandoned  the  expectation  of  ever 
hearing  anything  more  about  it.  With  the  nar- 
rator's permission,  I  made  a  verbatim  phon- 
ographic report  of  it,  which  is  as  follows  : 

"  You  shall  hear  the  adventure.  I  see  no  rea- 
son why  I  should  hesitate  to  tell  it.  Men  who 
travel  in  wild  places  must  expect  sometimes  to 
meet  with  rough  handling — to  put  in  jeopardy 
their  own  lives,  and  perhaps  to  be  compelled  to 
take  the  lives  of  others. 

"I  had  gone  down  the  Rhone,  wandered 
through  Provence,  spent  several  weeks  in  the 
Pyrenees,  and  come  out  into  the  world  again 
some  leagues  to  the  eastward  of  Bayonne.  From 
that  point  I  took  up  my  line  of  march  (on  foot) 
10  Bordeaux,  through  a  sparsely  settled  country, 
and  by  a  road  which  proved  to  be  a  very  wild 
and  lonesome  one. 

"  I  cared  little  for  this,  however,  for  I  had  been 
long  enough  in  the  wilderness  of  the  Pyrenees 
to  become  well  accustomed  to  solitude  in  travel- 
ling, and  I  rather  preferred  it  than  otherwise. 
The  wild,  the  picturesque  and  the  sublime  are 
not  often  to  be  met  with  on  routes  that  are 
smooth,  well-beaten,  and  thronged  with  travellers. 
Indifferent  as  the  road  was,  I  got  along  well 
enough  as  long  as  I  kept  it.  But  in  the  after- 
noon of  the  second  day  (I  think  it  was)  I  man- 
aged to  get  astray  altogether.  Early  in  the 
morning  I  crosfed  the  Adour  at  Dax,  and  I  was 
to  sleep  that  night  at  a  village  called  Vcrsaquos. 


But  the  snn  approached  tho  hori?x)n  hir,,,, 
coming  on.  and  no  Versaques  rould  1  find 

"  t'lan  three  hours  1  had  tnidpc,!  ,^ 

the  desolate  moor  without  seeing  one  human  fa?/ 
I  was  begmnmg  to  think  that  I  had  come  trCT 
end  of  the  world-- the  jumping-off  pZ  ' 
when  at  last  an  ammal  hipes  implumis~n  t  ~~ 
legged  animal  without  feathers-hove  in  silT 
According  to  the  abovo  learned  definition  of  tl 
Greek  philosopher,  this  ought  to  have  been 
man,  though  he  certainly  did  not  look  much  lik^ 
one.  Being  a  man,  it  was  probable  that  beconM 
talk,  and  being  a  Frenchman,  it  was  to  be  or 
sumed  that  he  could  talk  French.  Acting 
these  presumptions,  I  accosted  him,  and  said 
"  '  Can  you  tell  me  how  far  it  is  to  Versaqaci  V 
"  '  Heaigh-a.gigh  aggog  och  oiohoik  kichcwok 
eroch  hoe   wogh  hohcohewoigh  ochqucquack 
owac.'  ' 
"  '  Can't  you  speak  French  V 
"  '  Beeghdugherruggerugh  queigh  occoccr— ' 
"  I  i)ut  my  fingers  iu  my  ears  and  fled— inMo, 
riously  fled,  routed  by  the  fellow's  tongue.  Proio 
a  woman's  tongue  I  confess  I  had  run,  perhaps 
more  than  once,  hut  from  a  man's  never  before 
The  whetting  of  a  saw,  the  squeaking  of  con- 
sumptive bagpipes,  the  squealing  of  a  tortured 
fiddle,  tho  grunting  of  an  ill-nsed  trombone,  the 
screaming  of  an  asthmatic  accordeon,  the  screech- 
ing of  a  cracked  fife,  the  braying  of  a  superan- 
nuated jackass— these,  and  many  other  similar 
sounds,  are  undeniably  unpleasant.    But  thoy 
are    familiar  and   common-place— they  don't 
frighten  one, 

"  But  should  you  ever  have  the  misfortune  to 
hear  a  certain  mongrel  Basque  which  is  spoken 
by  some  of  the  peasantry  on  the  Adour,  you  will 
have  taken  a  step  into  the  fearful  profundity  of 
the  great  abyss  of  discord  such  as  you  will  hard- 
ly be  able  to  contemplate  afterwards  without 
shuddering.  The  Gascons  say  it  is  the  very  lan- 
guage the  devil  speaks  when  the  gipseya  try  to 
teach  him  their  dialect. 

"  But  that  has  nothing  to  do  with  my  story, 
1  ran  away  from  the  Biscayan,  travelled  on  a 
milo  or  two  further,  and  there  met  with  another 
peasant,  a  little  more  civilized,  from  whom  I 
learned  that  Versaques  was  still  a  great  ways  off, 
but  he  did  not  know  how  far  it  was,  nor  in  what 
direction.  The  fact  is,  this  man's  ideas  of  places, 
courses  and  distances  were  of  a  confused  and 
shadowy  character.  Bordeaux,  he  believed,  was 
somewhere  on  the  other  side  of  the  Pyrenees ; 
and  as  for  Paris,  it  was  a  myth — a  something 
which  ho  certainly  had  heard  tell  of,  but  of  tho 
reality  of  which  no  prudent  man  would  speak 
with  confideuce.    That  was  his  opinion. 

"  The  sun  went  down,  tho  twilight  came  and 
departed,  the  stars  peeped  out  one  by  one,  aud 
still  there  was  nothing  to  be  seen  but  the  te- 
dious uniformity  of  the  lonely  moor.  At  last 
I  was  forced  to  the  unpleasant  conclusion  that 
there  was  nothing  for  it  but  a  bivouac,  sub  Jove, 
with  the  starry  canopy  for  a  roof,  and  the  little 
knapsack  I  carried  for  a  pillow— the  bed  being 
composed  of  all  out  of-doors  in  general.  A  stone 
— a  rare  thing  in  that  region—served  me  for  a 
bolster,  and  I  was  soon  settled,  as  I  supposed, 
for  the  night.  It  was  the  fall  of  the  year,  and 
rather  cooler  than  comfort  required. 

[concluded  nest  week.] 
FAT  WEN. 

Fat  men  are  the  salt  and  savor  of  tho  earth; 
full  of  good  humor,  high  spirits,  fun,  and  all 
manner  of  jollity.  Of  men,  they  are  the  good 
measures  ;  brimmed,  heaped,  pressed  down,  piled 
np,  and  running  over.  They  are  as  ships  from 
Tenerifle;  swimming  deep,  full  of  old  wine,  and 
twenty  steps  down  into  their  holds.  Soft  and 
susceptible,  all  round  they  are  easy  of  entreaty. 
Wherefore,  for  all  their  rotundity,  they  are  too 
often  circumnavigated  by  hatchet  faced  knaves. 
Ah  I  a  fat  uncle,  with  a  fat  paunch  and  a  fat 
purse,  is  a  joy  and  delight  to  all  nephews;  to 
philosophers,  a  subject  of  endless  speculation, 
us  to  how  many  droves  of  oxen  and  Lake 
Eries  of  wine  might  have  run  through  his 
great  mill  during  the  full  term  of  his  mortal 
career.  Fat  men  not  immortal  I  This  very  in- 
stant, old  Lambert  is  rubbing  his  jolly  abdomen 
in  Paradise. — Melville's  Mardt. 

WRITERS  AhD  SPEAKERS. 

The  difference  between  the  style  of  ono  who 
always  writes  but  never  speaks,  and  ono  who  al- 
ways speaks  but  never  writes,  is  very  great.  The 
first  is  more  smooth  and  polished,  the  second 
more  concise  and  forcible.  The  one  lacks  power, 
tho  other  beauty.  Speaking  generally,  the  two 
qualities  of  grace  and  strength  can  only  be  ac- 
quired by  practice  both  in  writing  and  speaking. 
The  two  must  mutually  correct  each  other;  and 
any  system  of  ethicalion  which  neglects  or  ignores 
either  of  them  is  faulty. — Harvard  Maga^nc, 


[Written  for  Balloa's  Piutorial.) 
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"Faster!  drive  faster!"  said  the  hurried 
tones  of  Mr  Champney  to  hia  son,  as  they  neared 
the  city.  From  the  flat  level  of  the  old  Salem 
tnmpiko  they  had  watched  for  the  first  sight  of 
the  dome  on  the  State  House,  and  it  greeted 
thoir  eyes  just  as  the  sun  was  rising. 

In  the  dark  hoar  before  dawn,  another  carriage 
had  passed  theirs,  at  a  speed  that  almost  threat- 
ened destruction  to  both.  The  wheels  liad,  for 
an  instant,  betome  interlocked,  but  the  frantic 
effort  to  go  on  had  dislodged  them  with  a  vio- 
lent jerk,  and  soon  the  father  and  son  heard  the 
sonod  of  the  carriage  as  it  passed  over  the  dis- 
tant bridge. 

"That  was  Davenport's  voice,"  said  Herman 
Champney.  "  I  could  detect  his  slightest  whis- 
tle to  his  horse,  and  I  heard  him  speak  to  hia 
companion  besides." 

"Then  there  is  mischief  on  foot,"  said  his 
father,  "  and  the  sooner  we  get  there,  the  less  of 
it  he  can  Rccomplish," 

And  from  that  moment  he  scarcely  ceased  to 
entreat  his  son  Jo  drive  faster.  The  wearied 
horse  lagged  as  he  came  in  over  the  pavements, 
and  they  were  obliged  to  leave  him  at  a  stable, 
and  pursue  thoir  way  on  foot.  Their  course  lay 
to  the  west  part  of  the  city,  and  lliey  proceeded 
thither  with  all  the  speed  which  their  trembling 
hearts  permitted. 

"  This  is  the  place,"  said  Herman,  as  they 
passed  before  the  door  of  a  wooden  house  in 
May  Street,  "I  almost  dread  to  open  the 
door." 

"  And  so  do  I,  Herman.  I  have  a  feeling  that 
wo  shall  meet  with  something  dreadful  in  this 
place." 

"Well,  let  u3  face  it  like  men.  Anything  is 
more  tolerable  than  suspense."  And  Hermann 
struck  the  old  fashioned  knocker. 

Its  sound  brought  to  the  door  a  woman,  whose 
appearance  did  not  prepossess  her  visitors.  She 
was  a  thin,  dark  woman,  with  very  black  hair 
overhanging  a  low,  narrow  forehead.  Her  face 
was  very  sallow,  save  that  on  each  clieek  was  a 
regular  patch  of  fiery  red,  recently  laid  on.  She 
had  immense  hoops  in  her  ears,  as  was  then  the 
prevailing  style.  Her  dress  was  a  showy  silk, 
somewhat  soiled  in  spots,  and  quite  unsuitable 
for  a  morning  robe  ;  and  untidy  shoes  completed 
her  costume.  With  a  bold,  masculine  look,  she 
returned  the  gaze  ol  the  two  gentlemen,  and 
asked  their  business. 

"  We  want  to  see  Mrs.  Kenny,"  said  Herman. 
"  O,  well,  I  am  here,"  she  answered,  simper- 
ingly ;  and  she  moved  aside  for  them  to  enter, 
and  motioned  them  into  nn  apartment  at  the 
back  part  of  the  house.  The  room  was  tawdry 
in  its  appointments,  with  articles  of  a  cheap,  glit- 
tering character  upon  the  chimney-piece  and  ta- 
bles. The  carpet,  once  gaudy,  wns  now  faded  and 
torn,  and  splashes  of  dirt  seemed  ground  into 
its  threads.  Over  all  was  a  thick  coat  of  dust, 
that  pervaded  every  part  of  the  room,  and  shone 
in  the  stray  sunbeam  that  came  through  the  one 
dingy  window. 

The  woman  sat  down,  with  her  bare  arms  fold- 
ed, and  seemed  to  await  their  speaking.  Mr. 
Champncy's  lips  quivered,  as  he  strove,  ineffec- 
tually, to  address  her;  and  Herman,  seeing  this, 
relieved  him.  There  was  something  in  the  ap- 
pearance of  her  visitors  which  seemed  to  awe  the 
woman.  Her  bold  eyes  were  gradually  lowered, 
as  if  she  could  not  quite  withstand  the  deep  anx- 
iety of  the  countenance  of  the  elder,  nor  the  sol- 
emn but  determined  expression  of  the  younger. 
That  they  wore  both  genlUmen,  she  knew;  and 
something  above  the  people  she  was  in  the  habit 
of  admitting  into  her  house. 

"  Did  you  ever  have  a  young  lady  in  your 
house,  as  a  boarder,  named  Ellen  Chandler  r' 
asked  Herman. 

She  seemed  to  bo  considering,  as  if  trying  to 
remember,  and  then  answered  in  the  affirmative. 
"  How  long  since  t" 
"  About  a  year." 
"Where  is  she  now?" 

The  woman  turned  pale,  except  where  the 
rouge  was  laid  on,  and  then  answered,  slowly, 
"  She  is  dead  !" 

Mr.  Champney  uttered  a  cry,  and  would  have 
fallen  but  for  his  son's  protecting  arms. 

"When  did  she  die^" 

"Last  year,  at  Christmas." 

"  Did  she  die  here,  at  your  bouse  ?" 


"  Yes  ;  in  this  very  room,  and  on  that  couch 
where  you  sit." 

Herman  and  his  father  both  started,  as  if  a  (lush 
of  lightning  had  struck  them,  and  changed  their 
seats. 

"  How  long  was  she  here  previous  to  her 
dying  V 

"  Two  weeka." 

"  Did  she  como  alone  *" 

"  No.  A  gentleman  broughther  here,  request- 
ing board  for  her." 

"Did  you  knowhim  V 

Her  whole  face  was  now  flushed.  She  did  not 
speak  for  a  moment,  but  at  length  said,  in  a  pre- 
varicating tone  : 

"  How  should  I  know  all  who  eome  here  ?  I 
lire  by  keeping  boarders,  and  do  not  ask  the  busi- 
ness or  name  of  those  who  may  chance  to  bring 
ihcm  bore." 

"  Enough.    Was  the  young  lady  long  ill  ?" 

"  About  ten  days.  She  was  not  well  when 
she  came." 

"  Who  attended  her  in  her  illness  *" 

"  I  did,  sir ;  and  I  assure  you,  everything  was 
done  for  her  comfort.  She  took  to  mc,  I  assure 
you,  and  would  not  let  anybody  come  near  her 
but  me." 

"  Did  she  leave  a  message  for  any  one  1" 

"Only  (or  Mr.  Dav— Mr.  Davrirourt,"  said 
the  woman,  hesitating  and  confused  ;  then  sum- 
moning courage,  she  said,  "  She  told  me  it  was 
her  brother-in-law.  I  forget  his  exact  name- 
should  not  know  it  if  I  heard  it." 

"  Did  she  leave  a  letter  for  him  or  any  one, 
and  was  it  sent^" 

"No,  I  guess  not.  I  disrcmember.  Yes,  now 
I  think  of  it,  she  did  write  a  good  deal,  sitting 
up  in  bed,  with  a  pencil,  but  it  wns  all  in  a  little 
book." 

"  Bring  me  that  book." 

"  0,  law,  sir.  Mr.  Dav— really,  sir,  I  thought 
it  of  no  use  to  any  one,  and  so  I  burned  it  up." 

"Tou  should  have  kept  it.  Do  you  know  you 
are  liable  to  imprisonment,  unless  you  keep  such 
writings  for  a  year  and  advertise  them  1" 

The  woman  started  with  sudden  fear,  but 
falsehood  came  to  her  aid.  "  So  I  did,  sir,  but 
this  very  morning,  the  year  being  up,  I  burned 
the  book.  See,"  she  continued  with  atnnmphaot 
air,  "  there  is  the  cover  still  in  the  ashes." 

True  enough  there  was  lying  on  the  bars  of  a 
rustygrate  the  thick,  half-burned  cover  of  asmall 
book.  Herman  snatched  it  up,  and  read  on  the 
scorched  lining  of  the  cover  a  name  that  went 
to  his  very  soul.  It  was  not  Ellen  Chandler, 
but  Edith  Champney  !  Ho  closed  his  lips  tight- 
ly, dashed  a  tear  from  his  eyes,  and  placed  the 
scorched  relic  reverently  within  his  vest.  The 
father  groaned  aloud  in  his  grief,  and  Herman 
again  put  his  arm  around  him  to  steady  him  in 
his  seat. 

"  Have  you  anything  more  to  tell  me  1  Give 
mo  the  names  of  the  physician  and  sexton,  and 
tell  mo  where  she  was  buried." 

"  Dr.  Soames  attended  her.  You  will  not  find 
him.  He  went  away  long  ago,  nobody  knows 
where.  The  soxton^  well,  ho  would  not  re- 
member, of  course.  She  died  easy,  poor  thing  ! 
and  her  last  words  were  blessings  on  me  for  the 
care  I  took  of  her." 

"That  will  do.  Father,  dear,  let  us  go  away." 

Mr.  Champney  rose,  but  gazed  long  upon  the 
couch,  the  room  itself,  and  the  woman,  who,  bad 
and  deceitful  as  she  might  be,  and  plainly  trying 
to  mislead  them,  was  still  an  object  of  interest  as 
the  last  on  which  those  eyes  had  rested.  Her- 
man drew  him  gently  away.  Leaving  his  father 
at  a  hotel,  he  went  himself  to  find  a  sexton,  sup- 
posing that  one  in  that  vicinity  might  be  called 
upon.  He  was  right;  and  on  inquiry,  the  man, 
referring  to  his  hooks,  found  the  name  of 
Ellen  Chandler,  at  the  date  given  by  Herman. 
The  age  was  correct,  but  the  disease  was  slated 
as  consumption.  He  had  made  no  mistake,  be 
said.  He  even  remembered  slating  his  surprise 
at  seeing  one  so  fair  and  beautiful,  and  with  so 
little  attenuation,  designated  as  a  consumptive. 

"  Well,  my  friend,"  said  Herman,  "I  wish  you 
to  show  me  where  she  lies,  and  also  to  disinter 
her  for  my  inspcelion.  I  have  a  right  to  ask 
this,  as  I  am  her  brother." 

The  man  looked  genuinely  sorry.  "Do  not 
ask  it,  sir.  There  are  many  reasons  why  you 
should  not,  if  not  already  taken  away ;  and 
there  is  too  much  reason  to  suppose  that,  not- 
withstanding all  the  careful  watching  we  enjoin 
upon  our  asMSiants,  there  are  many  who  do  not 
remain  whore  they  are  laid  a  single  night." 
Herman  returned,  sick  at  heart,  to  his  father. 
"  1  am  coafidenl,"  sai.l  Mr.  Champney,  when 


his  son  related  his  failure,  "that  Davenport,  and 
some  one  who  was  with  him  when  they  passed 
us.  have  heou  at  iho  house  on  May  Street  and  iu- 
structed  the  woman  what  to  sny." 

"  Yes  ;  and  he  too  has  burned  the  manuscript 
which  the  poor  giri  left.  Ho  shall  answer  for  this 
deep  wrong,  if  I  live  1" 

"No,  Herman,  never  shall  you  meet  him  in 
the  way  you  moan,  on  pnin  of  my  lasting  dis- 
pleasnro.  Have  I  not  a  sufficient  burden  to 
■weigh  my  gray  hairs  to  the  grave  t  Leave  him 
to  that  God  who  can  punish  him  without  your 
help.  Wc  will  go  home  now  to  comfort  your 
poor  mother.  We  must  think  most  of  her  uow. 
I  did  not  think  her  strange  dream  -would  como 
true  so  soon." 

It  wa.s  true.  Edith  Champney  had  gone  away 
from  herhon»3,  a  year  before,  under  preleuco  of 
visiting  a  relative  in  one  of  the  suburbs  of  Bos- 
ton. A  few  words  between  her  mother  and  her- 
self, respecting  the  visits  of  young  Davenport, 
whose  character  was  not  in  good  repute,  ended 
in  a  strange  petulance  on  Edith's  part,  which  ter- 
minated in  her  duparturo  on  a  visit,  a.s  she  said, 
where  she  would  be  treated  more  kindly  than  at 
home.  Hoping  to  break  up  the  connection,  hor 
motherdid  not  oppose  her  ;  and,  at  tlio  time  re- 
ferred to,  she  took  the  stage  for  her  cousin's  abode. 

Hearing  nothing  from  her,  and  seeing  Daven- 
port apparently  busily  engaged  in  his  office,  the 
mother  concluded  that  Edith  had  found  some 
new  source  of  enjoyment,  and  she  let  the  time 
slip  away  without  scarce  thinking  that  Edith  was 
unkind  in  not  writing  to  her.  Knowing  that  she 
had  vexed  her,  she  sat  down  and  wrote  a  letter, 
not  to  Edith,  but  to  Mrs.  Albury,  the  cousin, 
saying  that  ihe  daughter  was  making  quite  too 
long  a  visit,  and  wishing  her  to  come  immediate- 
ly home.  The  answer  to  this  latter  made  the 
poor  woman  almost  frantic. 

"  My  dear  aunt,"  it  said,  "  I  cannot  conceive 
what  you  mean,  and  can  only  account  for  the 
stninge  affair  by  concluding  that  you  must  have 
intended  to  address  your  letter  lo  somebody  else. 
Is  it  not  to  Sister  Lucy,  at  Verniflnt,  thai  Edith's 
visit  is  being  made,  and  did  you  liot  intend  to 
address  her  instead  of  me?  I  have  not  even 
seen  Edith,  you  know,  since  she  was  hero  two 
years  ago." 

What  a  shock  was  this  letter  to  the  mother  1 
Still  she  thought  it  not  altogether  nnlikely  that 
Ediih  might  have  gone  another  way,  purposely 
lo  avoid  Davenport,  and  had  taken  care  lo  let  no 
one  know  where  she  wns.  She  would,  she 
thought,  go  up  to  Vermont  on  a  visit,  and  sur- 
prise her ;  but  in  the  hurry  of  household  afTairs, 
and  the  sudden  return  of  her  husband  from  sea, 
she  let  a  few  more  weeks  go  by.  Then  the  feel- 
ing of  dislike  to  have  the  affair  known  and 
talked  of,  made  Mr.  Champney  forbid  any  search 
to  be  made  for  her.  "  If,"  said  he,  "  Kdith  has 
reasons  for  keeping  out  of  the  way  for  a  time,  do 
not  let  us  make  a  disturbance,  and  set  people 
talking  of  the  matter.  Hard  as  it  is,  let  us  make 
none  but  the  most  private  inquiries." 

And  so  months  weut  on,  and  to  all  the  inquir- 
ies made  for  Edith,  the  answer  wa.s  only  that 
she  was  out  of  town  ;  and  now  that  nearly  a  year 
had  gone  by,  shame,  and  a  sense  of  disgrace  in 
some  shape,  prevented  any  explanation.  The 
family  had  always  lived  somewhat  retired,  and 
they  could  now  more  readdy  keep  the  painful 
buhject  within  their  own  dwelling. 

One  night  the  mother  dreamed  that  Edith  was 
dead,  and  that  young  Davenjjort  was  in  some  way 
connected  with  her  death.  She  woke  in  an  ago- 
ny that  defied  all  efforts  of  her  husband  lo 
soothe,  and  the  next  day  she  was  nearly  frantic. 
In  the  dusk  of  the  followiTig  evening,  she  sought 
and  found  him.  Grasping  his  arm  with  the  au- 
thority of  grief  that  knows  no  ceremony,  she 
said,  hurriedly,  and  in  a  choking  voice,  "  Ward 
Davenport,  whitt  have  you  done  with  my 
daughter !" 

He  staggered  a  few  paces  from  her,  and  Mtiing 
down  by  the  wayside— for  she  had  not  gone  into 
the  office— he  covered  his  lace  with  his  hand-';, 
and  she  could  hear  him  sob  bitteriy.  Again  she 
repeated  the  question.  He  sprang  up  and  said, 
in  a  deep,  hollow  tone,  "  She  is  dead  I" 

"Did  you  kill  her'"  said  Mrs.  Champney, 
with  unnatural  calmness. 

"Not  with  ray  hand,  but  with  my  heart," 
sobbed  the  young  man,  adopting,  perhaps  uncon- 
sciously, the  words  of  Manfred. 

"Hush!"  said  Mrs.  Champney.  "I  want 
truth,  not  heroics.  Tell  mc  all,  or  I  will  tram- 
pet  mv  child's  murder  to  the  world  before  I 
sleep." 

Broken  by  what  seumed  real  anguish,  ho  lohl 


hor  that,  finding  Edith  could  not  receive  him 
without  offending  her  family,  ho  proposed  to 
her  to  leave  home,  and  go  where  she  could  bo 
free  to  meet  him  if  she  chose.    The  visit  to  Mra. 
Albury  was  projected,  and  Edith  started  on  her 
journey  for  that  purpose ;  but  at  the  first  stop- 
ping place  of  the  stage,  ho  was  ibero  wilh  a  car- 
riage, and  she  joined  him,  supposing  that  be  was 
going  there  to  see  her  safely  lauded  at  her  cous- 
in's.   What  madness  induced  him  to  stop  in 
Boston,  ho  did  uot  know.     He  had  not  thought 
of  such  a  tiling  until  they  arrived  in  Boston.  Ho 
then  proposed  that  she  sbonld  stay  there  for  a 
few  weeks.   The  woman  to  whose  house  he  had 
carried  her,  was  known  to  him  partially,  and  ho 
knew  ho  could  command  her.    She  received 
Edith  as  a  bonnier,  under  the  name  of  Chan- 
dler, and  promised  lo  take  rare  of  her.   Only  a 
few  days  bad  passed,  when  bo  was  sent  for  to  seo 
her  die.   O,  the  horrors  ho  experienced  at\cr 
thatl   "Even  yon,  her  mother,  would  pity  mo 
then.    I  was  a  ihousniid  limes  templed  to  come 
and  confess  to  you  nil  the  wrong  I  had  done,  and 
the  dccepliuu  I  had  practised;  hut  I  was  too 
much  of  a  coward.   Look  nt  mo  !   Am  I  not 
changed  1   Those  nighia  of  horror  have  brought 
mo  low  enough  I    Surely,  demons  were  never  so 
miserable,  nor  fell  half  so  guilty  as  I  did.  Nor 
does  it  die  out.    Had  I  no  mot  you  to  night,  I 
should  never  have  seen  you.   I  should  havOBhot 
myself  boforo  morning," 

"  No,  live  to  atone  lor  your  sins,  Ward  Dav- 
enport, ond  let  tho  memory  of  this  sink  deep 
into  your  heart.  I  am  not  fit  to  condemn  you, 
for  I  erred  in  not  searching  for  her ;  but  pride — 
the  dread  of  public  opinion— kept  mo  from  it." 

He  gave  her  the  direction  she  asked  of  him, 
and  ihcy  parted,  never  to  meet  again.  That 
night  Ward  Davenport  passed  Mr.  Champney 
and  Herman  on  tho  road.  He  knew  their  er- 
rand ;  but  ho  wished  to  bo  there  before  them. 
Ho  warned  tho  woman  to  treat  ihom  civilly; 
and,  as  they  imagined,  it  wns  he  who  burnt  the 
mannseript.  The  sad,  deiipondingstrain  iu  which 
it  waa  written,  pierced  him  to  the  heart.  No 
otlior  eye  should  see  it.  The  woman  nearly  be* 
tmycd  horscif  by  speaking  his  name  when  ihoy 
asked  what  was  done  with  it.  Uo  bud  charged 
her  to  keep  quiet,  and  only  answer  when  sbo 
could  not  avoid  it.  Ho  bad  really  loved  Edith  ; 
but  the  pride  ol  her  mother,  who  had  forbidden 
hitii  the  houHo,  cxuspenitcd  him  so  inucli,  that 
ho  Justified  himself  in  taking  any  steps  to  see 
Kdith. 

Mrs.  Champney  bad  seen  much  tronblo  before 
this.  The  loss  of  children,  of  friends,  and  tho 
unhappiness  which  her  eldeitt  son  had  occasioned 
her,  were  all  lit  preparations  for  this,  saddest  of 
nil !  She  covered  up  the  wound  even  now,  and 
retired  from  every  eye  to  hide  tho  memory  of  hor 
daughter  in  hor  own  heart.  She  oven  had  eome 
womanly  compassion  for  him  who  had  caused 
this  pang.  In  truth,  she  was  a  sweet,  forgiving. 
Christian  woman. 

Mrs.  Champney  awoke  quito  early,  one  morn- 
ing the  next  winter,  to  tho  feeling  that  she  had 
heard  some  groat  sound  in  her  sleep.  A  light 
snow  bad  fallen  on  the  window  panes,  and  eho 
could  not  seo  through  them.  Sleep  had  departed, 
and  sho  arose  and  dressed  herself.  According 
to  her  usual  custom,  sho  opened  the  front  door, 
and  was  beginning  to  inhulo  the  clear,  cold, 
wintry  air.  A  dark  object  lay  on  tho  snow  at  a 
little  distance.  Sho  went  to  it,  thinking  some 
one  had  fallen  down  and  been  injured.  There 
was  blood  on  the  enow ;  and  «s  sha  turned  up 
the  face  in  the  gray  light  of  the  morning,  she  saw 
that  it  was  Ward  Davenport's.  He  bad  thought 
to  expiate  his  guilt,  by  offering  his  life  as  a  sa- 
crifice before  her  very  door. 

There  arc  women  in  the  world  who  would 
have  spumed  that  dead  body  from  their  pathway, 
and  thought  it  righteous  lo  do  so.  Mrs.  Champ- 
ney was  not  one  of  these.  Tenderly  pitying  tho 
mother  of  the  suicide,  she  took  all  measures  to 
save  her  from  the  sudden  shock  of  his  death ; 
and  when  the  grief  of  that  mother  exceeded  all 
liounds,  she  took  her  by  ihe  hand,  and  gently 
told  her  how  sho  herself  had  suffered,  and  by 
wtom  that  suffering  had  come  to  her. 

From  that  boor,  the  two  bereaved  women  com- 
forted and  consoled  each  other,  and,  in  so  doing, 
each  felt  iier  burden  lighter.  Fif^y  years  have 
passed  away,  and  both  mothers  have  gone  to 
meet  their  erring  children.  Let  us  reverently 
hope  thai  their  sins  are  forgiven  them— and  not 
ouly  hope,  but  trait. 

It  is  a  shame,  Jfanypenon  poorer  than  you  is 
more  contented  than  you. 
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THE  ROVER  OF  THE  GULF. 

UT  OAPT.  BOUBRT  UARKACLB. 

It  wa8  a  damp  nnd  foggy  night  in  itie  JIarcli 
of  A.  v.,  lhat  Henry  Benswn  wns  walking 

lha  deck  of  n  little  Bultimore  built  hrtg,  tlicii 
At  anchor  nearly  abreast  of  the  lower  cotlon-presa 
IB  Now  Orleans.  It  was  soon  after  the  great  bat- 
tle of  the  eighth  of  January,  where  the  hero 
Jackson  laid  the  foundation  of  a  name  that  will 
never  die,  and  the  city  was  rife  with  the  sounds 
of  riot,  discord  and  conviviality  emanating  from 
hordes  of  disbanded  soldiers,  sailors  and  Barra- 
tarians.    The  night  was  dismal  and  uncomfort- 
able, the  moon  shed  a  yellowish,  sickly  light 
amid  the  fog,  and  the  mist  that  gathered  on  the 
rigging  formed  in  drops  and  fell  like  rain,  whilst 
the  still  and  heavy  air  bore  each  shout  ol  revelry, 
each  roll  of  drum  or  shriek  of  fifo  across  iho  wa- 
lore  with  vivid  distinctness;  nml  the  horrid  roar 
of  the  allig^ators  among  the  bayous  and  marshes, 
ihe  hoot  of  owls,  the  hum  of  myriads  of  insects, 
the  intolerable  stench  of  the  mnddy  and  Hut 
lauds,  together  with  the  lonely  yet  noisy  rush  of 
the  lurbid  waters  against  the  hng's  side  and 
around  her  bows,  rendered  the  lone  watch  of  the 
deck  frightful  to  a  man  of  less  nerve  than  Henry 
Benson.    But  he,  with  a  soul  that  knew  no  fear, 
AD  open-hearted,  frank,  dare  devil  and  danger- 
coarting  disposition,  a  round,  compact  and  clas- 
tic frame,  possessed  of  great  power,  well  shroud- 
ed in  his  oiled  jacket  and  sou'wester,  paced  the 
dock  of  the  Gazelle  during  his  anclior-watch, 
feeling  as  secure  as  if  within  the  walls  of  a  castle. 
Now  humming  a  scrap  from  some  sea-ditty — 
now  walking  aft  to  the  binnacle  to  see  if  tho 
glass  required  turning,  and  anou  holding  audible 
converse  with  his  thoughts  ;  thus  passed  the  first 
hoar  of  his  watch. 

"  Hallo,  Beelzebubs !"  said  he,  communing 
with  himself,  as  shouts  from  the  city  burst  upon 
his  ear  with  unusual  distinctness.  "  I  should 
think  by  the  noise  that  the  old  ^lagon  himself 
was  unchained  among  ye  ;  and  if  the  pilot  spoke 
truth,  in  saying  that  the  blood-loving  Lafitte  is 
in  the  city,  you  fuive  a  demon  you  little  think  of 
in  your  midst ;  and  now,  as  I  think  of  it,  who 
kuows  but  that  tall,  black-whiskered  and  smooth- 
tongued devil  who  was  steering  the  sail  boat 
which  capsized  under  our  bows  the  other  day, 
was  Latitle  himself ;  he  looked  like  a  desperado, 
aud  evidently  steered  the  boat  on  our  cable  inten- 
tionally ;  but  what  could  have  been  his  motived 
To  dro«Ti  the  old  gentleman,  I  think  :  for  he 
luoked  as  black  as  a  thunder-cloud  at  me,  as  I 
pulled  the  old  man  out ;  but  he  came  very  near 
losing  his  own  number  in  the  mess,  whatever  he 
intended.  He  did  not  reckon  upon  that  knock 
on  the  head  from  the  chain.  Well,  I  may  have 
saved  a  villain,  for  aught  I  know,  to  cut  ray 
throat  yet.  But  the  old  genilcraun  and  hiu 
daughter— ah!  there  is  pleasure  in  the  thought 
of  having  saved  them.  I  would  wade  through 
danger  to  my  very  neck 'to  do  the  like  again. 
God  bless  her  pretty  figure-head.  1  can  see  her 
now,  with  her  roguish  eyes  twinkling  like  the 
Cape  lights  in  a  frosty  night,  and  can  almost  feel 
that  pretty,  soft  hand  in  mine  now,  as  she  bade 
me  good- by." 

At  this  moment  the  dip  of  oars  near  the  brig's 
bow  arrested  his  attention,  and  looking  over  the 
side,  he  saw  a  boat  filled  with  armed  men 
approaching. 

"Who  goes   there?"  hailed  Henry,  as  he 
walked  forward. 
No  answer. 

"Who  goes  there'    Speak,  or  I'll  fire  into 
yoa  I"  continued  be,  sharply. 
,    "Amigos,"  replied  a  voice,  in  Spanish. 

"Friends  !    Keep  at  a  friendly  distance,  then, 
until  I  learn  your  errand." 

••Pronto  fmnljr€s—}jronto."  said  a  voice,  in  low 
tones,  from  the  opposite  bow  ;  and  turning  his 
eyea  in  that  direction,  Henry  saw  another  boat 
approaching  rapidly  and  almost  noiselessly. 

"Quick,  shipmates— quick,  for  your  Uvea, 
tumble  up  here;  we  are  boaided !"  cried  Henry, 
an  instant  after,  as  he  thundered  at  the  fore-sc^t^ 
tie  with  a  handspike;  then  running  aft  he  sound- 
ed the  alarm  at  the  cabin  doors. 

"Treachery!"  cried  he,  at  the  top  of  his 
voice.  "  Up,  op,  and  arm,  for  we  are  boarded  by 
river  pirates," 

Then  seizing  a  cutlass  from  a  heap  that  were 
on  tho  cabin  sky-light,  he  bounded  forward  to 
repel  with  stalwart  arm  the  midnight  foe. 

"  Jump,  heroes,  for  those  cutlasses  on  the  sky- 
light, and  the  boarding  pikes  on  the  booms," 


continued  he,  with  shrill  voice,  to  tho  frighted 
and  holf-dresscd  crew,  who  were  issuing  from 
tho  scuttle.  At  Ihe  same  instant,  he  aimed  a 
blow  at  the  head  of  a  man  who  was  clambering 
up  the  fore  chains,  which  toppled  him  over 
among  liis  companions  in  the  bout. 

"Aboard,  tigers!  aboard,  there,  before  they 
have  time  to  rally,"  cried  a  hoarse  and  com- 
manding voice,  in  impatient  tones,  from  the 
stern-sheets  of  the  boat. 

"  Come  aboard,  and  it  shall  be  a  death-ship  for 
you,"  returned  Harry,  from  between  his  closed 
icelh,  us  ho  lopped  off  at  one  stroke  of  his  cut- 
lass both  arms  of  a  pirate  who  was  climbing  up 
the  side,  while  tho  body  fell  back  on  the  heads 
of  his  companions,  and  rolled  from  thence 
overboard. 

"Shoot  the  fool!  curses  on  him!"  cried  the 
voice  from  the  stern-sheets;  "what?  dolls!  let 
one  man  repel  a  boat's  crew  of  the  tigers  V 

At  this  instant  a  blow  from  behind,  dealt  by 
one  of  the  assailants  who  had  boarded  on  the 
other  bow,  felled  Harry  to  the  deck.  Recovering 
his  footing  a  moment  after,  he  again  rushed  for- 
ward to  the  attack,  and  was  met  by  a  tall,  black- 
whiskered  man,  who  appeared  to  be  the  chief, 
and  whom  he  recognized  as  being  tho  individnal 
of  whom  he  had  been  speaking. 

"  Cut,  cut — overboard  with  'em,  tigers !" 
cried  the  pirate,  as  his  elastic  blade  wound  round 
Harry's  clumsy  cutlass. 

Hand  to  hand  they  fought  for  a  minute,  Harry 
retreating,  and  tlie  pirate  pressing  on  impatient- 
ly. A  moment  after,  and  Hurry's  heels  struck 
the  booby  hatch,  pitching  him  backwards  into  tho 
steerage,  whilst  the  pirate  rushed  aft  to  help  com- 
plete the  slaughter. 


How  long  Henry  Benson  remained  insensible 
from  the  efTects  of  his  fall  he  know  not,  but  his 
first  consciousness  was, of  being  dragged  towards 
the  deck. 

"Who  have  ye  there?"  inquired  tho  same 
voice  he  had  heard  in  the  stern-sheets  of  tho 
boat. 

"One  of  die  crew,  whom  wo  found  in  the 
steerage,  and  whom  we  are  about  to  consign  to 
Old  Nick  :  that  is,  if  the  '  old  boy  '  will  accept  of 
the  consignment,"  answered  one  of  the  pirates. 

"  O,  ho!  that  is  the  chap  I  knocked  down  and 
supposed  dead  ;  but  never  mind  now,  I  wani 
you  here  at  present;  shove  him  into  the  sail- 
room  there,  at  your  hands,  and  hasten  on  deck  to 
make  sail." 

A  moment  after,  and  Henry  was  rudely  thrust 
into  the  sail  room  (which  was  a  small  apartment 
in  tho  steerage,  and  separated  from  the  cabin  bv 
a  thin  partition),  and  the  door  closed  and  locked. 
As  he  sunk  upon  a  heap  of  old  sails  in  one  cor- 
ner, he  was  for  a  moment  constrained  to  doubt 
his  identity. 

"  'Tis  no  dream — no  ;  'tis  a  terrible  reality — a 
prisoner  among  pirates  !  Father  of  mercy,  pro- 
tect me!"  was  his  cry,  as  thoughts  of  the 
"  plank,"  "yard-arm,"  and  every  other  summary 
mode  of  murdering  their  victims,  usual  to  sea 
marauders,  passed  through  his  mind.  But  soon 
hope,  which  is  ever  strong  in  brave  hearts,  came 
to  his  aid,  and  with  [hat  ready  adaptation  to  cir- 
cumstances peculiar  to  seamen,  he  soon  felt  more 
at  ease,  and  his  wearied  body  was  wrapped  in 
slumber.  When  he  awoke,  he  knew  by  the  mo- 
lion  of  the  vessel  that  she  was  upon  the  open  sea, 
and  that  knowledge  cut  off  all  hope  of  escape  to 
the  shore.  As  he  lay  for  a  moment  reflecting 
upon  his  situation,  the  sound  of  sobs  from  the 
cabin  faintly  reached  his  ear,  and  placing  his 
head  against  the  partition,  he  could  distinctly 
hear  the  sound  of  a  female  voire  engaged  in 
prayer. 

"Good  heavens!  a  woman  in  the  hands  of 
these  monsters!  But,  perhaps,"  thought  he, 
'■she  is  an  accomplice,  No  !  1  would  not  wrong 
the  name  of  woman  by  such  suspicions;  and  be- 
sides, she  is  praying,  therefore  she  can  have  no 
fellowship  here.  How  came  she  here?  There 
was  no  woman  on  board  yesterday.  Ah,  per- 
haps it  is  some  kidnapped  victim,  torn  from  a 
quiet  homo  and  friends,  or  inveigled  by  some 
wicked  arts  to  trust  herself  in  the  arms  of  one 
she  had  learned  to  love." 

At  times  he  fancied  that  the  voice  was  famil- 
iar, and  with  strained  ear  ho  listened,  whilst  his 
heart  beat  quick  and  hard.  The  opening  and 
shutting  of  the  cabin  doors  next  arrested  his 
attention,  and  immediately  the  voice  ceased 
praying. 

"  Good  morning.  Miss  De  Wolfe,"  said  the 
voice  of  the  chief,  blandly.  "  I  hope  and  trust 
you  rested  well  last  night." 


"  O.  Don  Raffael,"  replied  the  voice,  in  im- 
ploring accents,  "spare  us,  spare  us." 

"  Spare  you,  my  dear  Zinette;  what  fear  you  ? 
I  assure  you  that  no  harm  shall  come  to  yoa;  I 
love  you  too  well  for  that,  I  assure  you." 

"  Insult  mo  not,  Don  Kaffaol,  with  such  lan- 
guiigu  now;  the  hawk  loves  not  the  dove  which 
he  steals  from  its  coto ;  no,  he  steals  Imt  to  de- 
stroy," answered  the  lady,  coldly. 

"  I  twcar  to  theo,  here,  on  my  bended  knee,  by 
ihe  gods,  by  the  light  of  heaven,  that  I  do  adore 
thee,  Zinette — that  my  brain  is  maddened — that 
I  am  eaten  up  with  love  of  thee ;  and  it  was  the 
knowledge  that  I  must  die,  unless  I  possessed 
thee,  that  has  driven  me  to  take  that  which  I 
fondly  hope  ere  long  you  will  freely  give ;  for- 
give, then,  the  deception  I  havo  practised — let 
my  love  bo  an  excuse  for  me."  • 
"  Methinks  such  intensity  of  love  as  you  de- 
scribe would  not  prompt  to  violence;  it  should 
increase  respect  for  its  object.  Had  I  not  told 
you  of. the  hopele-ssness  o(  your  passion?  and 
what  is  love  unretunied  but  hate  ?" 

"  I  know  that  you  refused  my  suit,"  said  he, 
in  a  softened  tone,  "but  I  felt  certain  that  you 
knew  not  the  depth  of  my  love,  and  I  fondly 
hoped,  that,  once  removed  Irom  home,  surround- 
ed by  all  the  luxuries  of  wealth,  and  with  every 
wish  ministered  to  with  a  devotion  you  could  but 
marvel  at,  you  would  learn  to  love  one  whom 
you  oft  have  smiled  upon,  and  I  yet  could  be 
happy;  and  say,  dearest,"  continued  he,  warm- 
ing to  enthusiastic  eloquence,  "shall  we  not,  to- 
getlier,  roam  over  the  bright  blue  seas,  making 
our  bark  dance  with  joy,  until  wo  touch  at  those 
green  isles  within  tho  tropics,  where  every  breeze 
is  laden  with  fragrance,  and  the  earth  looks  glad 
in  its  munificence,  and  there,  with  all  we  love 
around  us,  in  some  sheltered  nook  while  our 
lives  away  ?  Or,  if  it  please  thee,  we  will  shape 
our  course  to  European  shores,  and  there,  sur- 
rouuded  by  wealth,  pomp  and  magnilicence,  you 
shall  reign  queen  of  the  gay ;  no  wish,  however 
extravagant,  shall  remain  nngratificd,  for  1  have 
wealth  unbounded,  and  power." 

"  Cease,  for  hc<iveu's  sake,  such  mockery,"  re- 
plied she,  evidently  losing  temper  each  moment; 
"  release  my  poor  father,  whom  you  cruelly 
dragged  from  his  homo;  he  who  befriended  you. 
opened  tho  doors  of  hospitality,  and  warmed 
you  in  his  bosom  ;  release  us,  1  say,  ere  you  talk 
of  love,  and  ere  I  tell  thee  what  thou  art." 
"  And  what  am  I,  pray,  bold  maid  ?" 
"Alas!  worse  than  I  could  have  believed. 
Last  night's  tragedy  tells  me  thou  art  a  villain 
aud  a — murderer!" 

"  Worse  I  urn,  if  thou  wilt  have  it,  fool;  1  am 
Lajitle,  Ihe  jiirale  chief  of  Barrafariu  .'"  thundered 
he,  in  a  passion;  "one  who  seldom  wooes  in 
vain,  and  whose  wrath  burns  fiercerthan  his  love  ; 
so  beware  how  you  tempt  tho  tiger  in  his  lair." 

So  saying,  he  left  tho  cabin.  Henry,  who  had 
listened  to  their  conversation  with  mingled  feel- 
ings of  astonishment,  curiosity  and  rage,  sunk 
back  upon  his  bod  of  sails,  trembling  in  every 
joint  with  excitement,  and  for  a  moment  forgot 
his  own  position  in  his  sympathy  for  the  unfor- 
tunates in  tho  cabin. 

"  Alas,  alas  I  poor  beings  \" 


Meanwhile  tite  little  Giizelle  hud  flown  on- 
wards like  a  bird  on  wing,  having  the  muddy 
waters  of  the  Mississippi  far  behind,  and  danced 
on  the  green  waves  of  the  broad  Gulf  Her 
course  had  been  shaped  for  Barrataria,  and  she 
disdained  not  to  put  forth  her  fleetest  powers 
alike  for  the  blood  thirsty  corsair,  or  the  honest 
merchant.  During  the  first  day,  the  pirates  had 
been  busily  employed  io  getting  their  new  prize 
in  order,  and  in  making  such  arrangements  as 
were  necessary.  This  had  engaged  their  utmost 
attention,  and  they  exulted  not  a  little  over  tho 
sailing  qualities  of  their  stolen  bark.  Thus  Hen- 
ry wholly  escaped  their  attention  during  the  first 
day  ;  and  had  he  not  found  some  damaged  bread 
stowed  away  in  the  sail-room>  he  would  have 
suffered  severely  from  hunger. 

But  on  Iho  morning  of  the  second  day  a  con- 
suluuion  was  called  by  Lalitte,  for  the  purpose 
of  determining  the  fate  of  our  hero,  and  settling 
some  other  minor  matler-s  in  iheir  usual  way. 
Some  were  for  allowing  Henry  the  privilege  of 
joining  them,  after  the  usual  ceremonies  and 
oaths,  as  they  were  in  want  of  companions  ;  but 
Others  were  strenuous  in  their  wishes  of  carrying 
to  the  extent  their  motto,  "  dead  men  tell  no 
tales."  for  a  time  quite  a  war  of  words  raged 
among  the  pirates,  in  the  midst  of  which  the  cry 
arose  from  the  helmsman:  "The  squall!  the 
squall  I    Look  to  windward!" 


A  sqnall  close  aboard-clew  up  the  ki,„ 
stand  by  the  halliaids  and  clewlines  I"  J^TZ 
cries  immediately  heard  from  all  sides 

Lafitte,  who  had  been  in  the  cabin  leanrrf  . 
the  deck  as  ho  heard  tho  helmsman's  cry  , 
casting  his  eyes  to  windward,  ho  there  saw  wh 
drove  the  blood  from  his  cheek  and  paraly!!! 
him  for  an  instant;  but  recovering  in  a  moment 
ho  cast  his  eyes  aloft,  then  cheered  on  his  crew  ' 
"  Bear  a  hand,  boys,  with  those  topgallant  suiL 
and  royals  ;  cheeriy,  now  ;  let  go  topsail  iJ 
IiHrds— stand  by  tacks  and  sheets— man  ihocle 
garnets  and  bun tlinos- hurrah,  boys— clew  " 
and  clew  down  fore  and  aft— quick  is  your  pi^? 
or  we  lose  our  spurs."  ^' 
The  whole  line  of  th»  horizon,  as  far  as  the 
eye  could  reach,  seemed  one  vast  sea  of  foa 
Dark  and  frightful  banks  of  clouds,  which  hM 
risen  as  if  by  magic,  were  piling  up  anj 
before  some  great  gale  with  fearful  rapidity.  The 
sun  was  obscured,  and  the  light  of  heaven  was 
fast  being  shut  out.  An  unnatural  calmness  was 
in  the  air  among  tlie  sails,  as  if  nature  was  pre- 
paring its  vast  energies  for  the  awful  exertions  it 
would  soon  call  into  action.    The  waters  near 
the  brig  forgot,  in  their  fright,  their  regularity 
and  jostled  against  each  other  in  their  endeavors 
to  flee,  throwing  their  tiny  crests  upward  with 
hollow  splashes.  A  moment  after,  a  premonitory 
gust  flew  over,  and  in  an  instant,  with  a  roaring 
howling  and  surging  sound,  that  rivalled  the 
thunder's  din,  the  squall  struck  the  brig,  which 
bent  beneath  its  crashing  force  like  a  reed.   In  a 
moment  all  was  enveloped  in  blackness  and  mist, 
The  affrighted  pirates  screamed  with  terror  as 
they  clung  to  Ihe  rigging,  and  Ihe  storm-god 
mocked  their  cries  with  his  horrid  howls  among 
the  spars.     Lafitte,  with  the  promptness  of  a 
ready  seaman,  had  been  able  to  strip  the  hrig  of 
all  sail,  except  a  "  close-reefed  main  topsail ;" 
under  this  he  had  expected  to  weather  the  equiill, 
but  tho  first  gust  had  proved  to  him  ilio  fuiitity 
of  that  attempt  and  his  imniediale  danger  ol 
foundering,  and  he  shouted  to  the  helmsman  : 

"  Keep  her  away— hard  a  weather— hard  up— 
jam  it  np  ;"  but  the  little  Gazelle  was  loo  far 
gone  to  mind  any  promptings  from  her  helm,  and 
she  made  no  apparent  effort  to  "  pay  off." 
"  Is  that  helm  up  1"  asked  Lafitte,  anxiously. 
"  Yes.         u)>,"  was  tho  reply. 
"Lost!  all  lost!"  was  tho  shriek  that  arose 
from  all. 

Henry  Benson  had  listened  eagerly  lo  the 
process  of  taking  in  sail,  and  expected  the  squall ; 
but  he  was  not  prepared  for  the  shock  which 
canoe,  and  as  he  felt  the  brig  bend  down  more 
and  more,  his  heart  sunk  within  hini  ;  and 
when  everything  moveable  in  his  cell  tnnibled 
down  lo  leeward,  he  instinctively  commenced  a 
prayer,  feeling  that  all  was  over. 

Shrieks  from  the  female  in  the  cabin  burst 
upon  his  ear,  and  immediately  a  wish  to  be  on 
deck  when  the  brig  went  down  took  possession 
of  his  breast.  Making  one  kick  at  tho  door, 
which  luckily  was  to  leeward,  he  drove  it  from 
its  hinges,  and  a  moment  afterwards  he  was  on 
dock. 

O,  the  indescribable  horror  of  that  scene ! 
The  heavy  atmosphere  and  flying  spray  shut  out 
the  light  of  day,  and  a  phosphoric  light  on  the 
surface  of  tiio  waters  gleamed  with  pandemonian 
glare,  and  rendered  the  ocean  one  sea  of  fire— a 
vast  sheet  of  hlaze,  of  which  the  sinking  brig 
was  the  centre.  The  sea  to  leeward  was  filled 
with  poor  wretches  whose  despairing  shrieks 
were  stifled  by  the  elements.  The  brig  was  lying 
motionless,  her  masts  parallel  with  the  sea,  her 
decks  full  of  water  and  fast  being  spurned  be- 
neath tho  wave  by  Ihe  frenzied  storm.  Henry 
saw  it  all  at  a  glance,  as  ho  clambered  to  the 
wcather-rail ;  then  turning,  he  leaped  to  the  "  fife- 
rail  "  of  the  mainmast,  and  with  a  stroke  of  his 
knife  he  severed  the  "  belaying  rope "  of  the 
weather  sheet  of  the  raain-topsail. 

With  the  velocity  of,  and  a  rattling  crash  not 
unlike  lightning,  the  chain-sheet  ran  through  tho 
blocks,  and  the  weather-clew  of  the  main  topsail, 
which  had  been  pressing  the  brig  down,  burst  in- 
stantly in  shreds  with  a  sharp  report.  This  re- 
lieved tho  little  brig  immensely,  and  she  raised 
her  lee  rail  out  of  the  water  immediately,  as  if 
conscious  that  an  effort  was  being  made  to  save 
her. 

"  Hurrah  •  she  rights  a  little,"  cried  LafittP,  ns 
he  saw  Henry's  intentions. 

"  Loose,  and  set  a  piece  ol  tho  fore-staysail, 
and  she  will  pay  ofi',"  cried  Henry;  "she  will 
live  yet," 

Tliose  on  the  forecastle  soon  succeeded  in 
hoisting  the  head  of  the  slaysail,  and  ihe  lee  half 


of  the  mnin-topsail  still  remaining,  lifted  with 
Herculean  power,  the  mnsis  from  tlieir  recum- 
bent position.  The  vessel  immciliately  folt  the 
influence  of  this  raanttuvre,  and  began  to  move 
slowly  through  the  water. 

"  Hoist  more  of  that  staysail,  and  square  in 
the  after-yards  !'■  shouted  Henry,  as  ho  hastened 
(ift,  and  seized  the  helm  which  had  been  deserted. 

In  a  few  minutes  the  Ga.ellu,  under  the  influ- 
ence of  the  staysail  and  the  lec  clew  of  the  top- 
sail, turned  her  head  to  the  leeward,  and  darted 
ofl^  before  the  hurricane  like  a  wounded  whale. 
The  pirates  clung  to  the  rigging  with  blanched 
cheeks,  for  a  few  minutcfi  speechless,  and  looked 
back  towards  the  spot  which  had  well  nigh  been 
the  grave  of  all  on  board,  and  their  hardened 
hearts  felt  a  momentary  gratitude  as  they  viewed 
the  boiling  surj^e. 

Barrataria  is  a  cluster  of  low,  sandy  islands, 
situated  in  the  Gulf  of  Mexico,  a  few  degrees  to 
the  southward  and  westward  of  the  Balize.  They 
are  barren  and  isolated,  and  ajipear  as  if  hearing 
God's  curse  upon  their  soil.  For  many  years 
they  were  frequented  by  bands  of  sea  marauders, 
who  repaired  there  for  revelry  and  division  of 
spoil.  On  one  of  the  largest  of  these  islands, 
near  whose  shores  was  good  anchorage,  the  pi- 
rates had  erected  a  numlicr  of  block-houses  for 
barracks,  magazines  and  store  houses ;  and  hith- 
er, at  soon  as  the  furious  hurricane  which  beset 
the  Gazello  had  abated,  did  Lafitte  and  his  band 
Bteer  their  course.  Henry  Benson,  for  his  pres- 
ence of  mind  and  courage  in  seizing  upon  the 
only  method  of  saving  the  apparently  doomed 
vessel,  was  looked  upon  with  admiration  by  this 
lawless  band,  and  now  nothing  was  more  desired 
by  them  than  his  companionship. 

Lafitte  took  him  by  the  hand  warmly,  ac- 
knowledging his  double  indebtedness  to  bim,  and 
offered  to  share  his  command  with  him.  This, 
Henry  cunningly  appeared  to  bo  well  pleased 
with,  but  asked  a  few  days  to  reflect  upon  it. 
This  request  was  immediately  granted,  as  they 
thought  it  to  bo  impossible  for  him  to  escape 
from  the  vessel  or  the  islands,  and  they  had  but 
little  doubt  that  Henry,  after  a  few  days'  associ- 
ation with  them,  would  readily  join  them  ;  and 
they  already  called  him  lieutenant. 

Feeling  safe,  now  his  greatest  curiosity  was  to 
learn  mora  regarding  the  prisoners  in  the  cabin. 
Ho  was  not  yet  familiar  enougli  to  venture  upon 
questions,  and  he  thought  it  by  far  the  better 
policy  to  afTect  a  careless  indifference,  and  trust 
to  some  fortunate  circumstance  to  reveal  them  to 
him. 

That  the  lady  was  a  noble  and  high-minded 
woman,  he  had  no  doubt,  for  the  conversation  be 
OTCrhcard  told  him  that;  and  the  familiar  tones 
of  her  voice  bad  awakened  his  curiosity  and 
sympathy,  and  be  determined  to  protect  and  free 
them  even  at  the  risk  of  his  life.  The  evening 
after  anchoring  at  Barrataria,  the  prisoners  wore 
removed,  and  the  iollowing  morning  orders  were 
given  for  dismantling  the  Gazelle  for  thorough 
repairs,  and  all  left  her  for  the  shore.  There 
Henry  found  the  crews  of  several  other  piratical 
vessels  then  in  the  bay,  and  the  return  of  that 
part  of  the  gang  that  had  been  at  New  Orleans, 
with  a  prize  so  valuable  to  them  as  the  Gazelle, 
was  hailed  with  great  joy,  and  preparations  were 
made  for  a  grand  carousal.  Henry  immediately 
coramenced  reconnoiiering.  He  strolled  along 
the  shore  and  noted  well  the  appearance  of  each 
boat;  be'walked  around  the  buildings  with  a 
careless  air,  yet  scrutinizing  every  nook.  The 
house  occupied  by  Lafitte  was  situated  to  the 
right  of  the  harbor,  on  a  slight  eminence  and  at 
some  distance  from  any  other  buildings.  It  was 
a  long  and  low  bouse,  built  originally  for  bar- 
racks, and  containing  a  number  of  small  apart- 
ments, in  one  of  which  he  felt  convinced  were 
the  prisoners.  In  front  was  a  long  colonnade, 
on  which  paced  a  sentry  night  aud  day.  After 
satisfying  his  curiosity  as  much  as  he  dared  to, 
he  joined  the  pirates  at  their  cups.  They  were 
a  villanous  set,  black  and  brown,  bewhiskered 
and  bedevilled, 

"  Every  creed  ami  every  race 
FouQil  witli  tUem  a  place." 

And  Henry,  thinking  it  bestTbr  him  to  pretend 
to  float  Willi  the  tide,  was  soon  as  upronrous  as 
tho  worst,  and  whenever  Lafitte  was  near,  ap- 
parcnily  drank  deep  and  fiLst;  his  songs  were  as 
loud  as  the  veriest  bacchanalian  on  the  (.hores, 
whilst  all  said  he  was  a  glorious  follow.  Late  m 
the  day  the  carousal  ended  as  usual  in  a  fight,  m 
which  all  participated,  both  men  and  women. 
Sow,  thought  ho,  is  my  time  to  have  a  look  lor 
the  prisoners  ;  and  he  staggered  away  unobserved 
in  the  direction  of  Lafitto's  quarters. 


J^i^Eiil^^rORIAL  DRAWING-ROOM  COMPANION. 


Sombre  night  was  rapidly  approaching,  and 
twd.gh.  trembled  and  lingered  a.s  Henry  hurried 
along.  A  fresh  burst  of  .houM  from  tho  rioters 
caused  Henry  to  look  hack,  and  he  saw  Lafiito 
hurrymg  in  the  direciion  of  his  fighting  myrmi- 
dons. This  circumstance  determined  him  to  en- 
ter  the  house  boldly  under  tho  disguise  of  his 
apparent  intoxication,  and  if  detected  to  plead 
ignorance. 

Arriving  at  tho  colonnade  in  front  of  the 
house,  he  saw  the  form  of  the  senliuci  leaning 
over  the  balustrade  at  the  opposite  end,  watch- 
ing the  movements  of  the  rioters  in  the  distance, 
and  taking  advantage  of  the  opportunity,  he 
noiselessly  entered  tin-  door  which  was  near  him. 
His  heart  beat  quick  as  be  proceeded  along  a 
narrow  passage  between  a  suite  of  rooms,  ex- 
pecting to  meet  some  one  at  every  step.  He 
opened  a  door  at  the  right,  and  saw  that  it  was 
filled  with  siorea  of  various  kinds,  and  another 
near  at  hand,  which  contained  seamen's  apparel 
of  all  kinih.  Turning  to  t!ic  left  he  glanced  into 
a  room,  the  door  of  which  was  open  before  him, 
which  was  furnished  in  good  style,  with  a  Turkey 
carpet,  books,  charts  and  uiuitical  instruments  in 
profuMon.  and  a  richly  wrought  graaa  hammock 
swinging  in  the  comer;  this,  thought  ho,  must 
be  the  den  of  the  tiger. 

iJe  hesitated  not  a  moment,  but  hurried  along 
the  passage  until  ho  fancied  that  he  heard  some 
one  moving  in  a  room  behind  him.  Opening  the 
door  with  palpitating  heart,  he  saw  by  the  dim 
twilight  which  streamed  in  at  a  small  window,  a 
lovely  female  furm  seated  beside  a  bed  at  the  ex- 
tremity of  the  room,  with  lier  face  buried  in  her 
bands. 

"  Advance  another  step,  monster,  and  I 
strike !  Death  lielore  dishonor !"  cried  she, 
springmg  to  her  feet,  and  holding  up  a  dagger 
pointed  at  her  own  breast. 

"  Hush,  lady,  fear  me  not ;  I  am — " 
"And  are  you  here!  you  a  pirate,  whom  I 
thought  so  noble,  so  brave  !"  said  she,  sadly,  as 
they  mutually  recognized  each  other — one  as  the 
sailor  who  saved  her  life  at  Now  Orleans,  and  the 
other  as  the  lady  whom  he  had  rescued  from 
drowning. 

"  Not  no,  fair  lady ;  I  am  a  prisoner  like  your- 
self, and  have  come  to  free  you,  if  possible ;  say, 
will  you  escape  with  mo;  wilt  trust  to  me  and 
to  the  sea  in  an  open  boat]" 

"  Escape !  trust  1  O,  how  gladly — anything — 
death,  rather  than  this — haste,  let  us  fly  now. 
But  no  !"  continued  she,  in  a  voice  which  seemed 
instantly  changed  from  the  joy  of  heaven  to  the 
depth  of  woe;  "  no,  no,  not  without  my  father  ; 
alas  I" 

"  Where  is  he  1  Let  us  find  bim,"  said  Henry, 
eagerly. 

"  In  some  one  of  these  rooms ;  I  know  not 
which,"  returned  Zinette.  Henry  opened  and 
closed  several  doors  rapidly,  in  vain  ;  but  on  at- 
tempting one  he  found  it  locked.  An  indistinct 
thought  struck  him  that  he  had  seen  the  keys 
upon  the  table  as  he  glanced  into  Lafitte's  room, 
and  hastening  thither,  be  found  it  was  so.  He 
returned  instantly,  and  applying  one  of  tho 
bunch,  the  door  opened,  and  the  next  moment 
Zinette  clasped  her  arms  around  her  father's 
neck. 

"  Haste,  haste ;  we  have  not  a  moment  to 
spare;  we  must  leave  the  house  ere  Latitte  re- 
turns," said  Henry.  And  seizing  the  trembling 
old  man's  hand,  they  hurried  along  tho  now  dark 
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Hist— 0,  God,  we  are  lost,"  whispered  Hen- 
ry, as  ho  heard  Lafitte's  voice  at  the  door,  enter- 
ing. "  Stand  close  against  the  wall  here  in  this 
nook— close  up,  and  don't  breathe,  for  your 
lives." 

The  next  instant  Lafitte  brnshed  past  them  in 
the  dark,  uttering  deep  curses  against  his  bellig- 
erent crew,  and  entering  his  room,  he  closed  the 
door  with  an  angry  slam, 

..  Who— hie— who  goes— hie— there said  the 
sentinel,  who  had  been  keeping  pace  in  his  cuj.s 
with  his  comrades  below,  approac'hing,  as  Zinette 
and  her  father  crossed  the  colonnade  followed  by 
Henry. 

"  Malaneros,"  replied  Henry. 

"  But  —  hie—  hie—  the  peiti  —  hie  —  coat  — 
petticoat — "  - 

"  Juanna,  the  maid,"  answered  Henry,  aa  be 
hastened  on  after  the  two. 

"  Ju  —  hie  —  all  right  —  deuced  —  bic— pretty 
name — " 

They  ran  with  their  utmost  speed  to  the  shore, 
sprung  iuto  the  fleetest  boat,  and  spreading  their 
sail  steered  out  into  the  darkness  wbich  envel- 
oped tho  sea.   Not  a  word  was  spoken  for  a 


long  nme,  whilst  their  hearts  beat  madly  within 
their  breasts.  They  soon  passed  U>c  headlands 
of  the  bay,  and  their  boat  hem  lo  the  breeze 
which  blew  fresh  and  fair.  Soon  a  distant  bum 
from  the  island  reached  their  ears,  and  a  moment 
after  a  blue  light  loomed  up  from  the  shore,  ca.si. 
mg  us  lurid  glare  far  over  tho  waters  revealing 
to  them  the  pirates  collected  in  numbers  on  tho 
beach, 

"There,  there  they  arc!"  cried  Lalitto,  a.s  he 
hurried  to  and  fro  like  a  madman,  '■  Off!  p„t 
ofl- every  boat;  hundreds,  ay,  thousands  to  him 
who  first  reaches  them  !  Trail  the  long  gun  on 
them  from  the  fort— no,  no,  stop— pshaw— how 
foulisb— they  cannot  escape— what  can  thoy  do 
m  an  open  boat  without  provisions  ?  they  will 
bo  glad  to  return  on  the  morrow," 

The  night  was  damp  nnd  chill,  and  Ziuetto 
snu-gled  herself  in  her  faihcr's  arms  down  in 
tho  boat,  wbil.t  Ilonry  sat  at  the  helm  and  shaped 
his  course  by  the  stars,  and  steered  for  the  nearest 
land. 

Afl  morning  was  flinging  its  glad  light  upon 
the  waters,  Henry  turned  his  eyes  anxiously  to 
windward,  aud  to  hia  dismay,  he  saw  fir.it  one, 
then  another,  until  five  sail  appeared  between  bim 
and  the  horizon.  These  he  doubted  not  were 
tlie  pirates  io  pursuit  of  him,  and  he  turned  his 
gu/e  immediately  lo  leeward  lor  escape  in  that 
quarter,  and  his  heart  sunk  within  him  as  ho  saw 
several  small  gallon  that  side.  Hemmed  in  upon 
all  sides,  he  felt  that  escape  was  impossible,  and 
for  a  moment  tears  stood- in  his  eyes  and  trickled 
down  his  manly  cheeks. 

"  What!  is  there  no  escape- has  God  forsaken 
usi"  cried  Zinotie,  in  despair. 

"Alas!  no  escape;  we  are  surrounded- and 
SCO — already  have  they  spied  us  from  the  wind- 
ward, and  have  'bore  away'  for  us,"  replied 
Henry. 

"  Then  let  us  die.  I  have  tho  dagger  yet,  and 
now  death  would  he  a  boon,  indeed,"  replied 
she,  with  a  determined  tone. 

"No,  no,  not  yet;  trust  in  God;  be  will  not 
lursako  us  ;  hope  on  longer,"  reiiirnod  Henry, 
speaking  cheerfully  as  ho  was  able. 

The  vessels  from  the  windward  swept  down 
gracefully,  and  Henry,  notwithstamling  his  situ- 
ation and  his  knowledge  of  tlicir  chanu'tor,  could 
not  help  admiring  the  symmetry  of  the  tall  spars 
and  straight  black  hull  of  the  vessel  nearest  him  ; 
and  tts  she  circled  around  them  and  came  up  to 
the  wind,  with  her  topsail  aback,  a  hoarse  voice 
hailed  them  through  a  speaking  trumpet: 

"  Boat  ahoy  !  come  alongside  I '' 

Henry  knew  it  would  be  useless  to  resist  or  at- 
tempt to  escape,  and  Zinette  and  her  father  bnng 
their  heads  in  silent  despair.  In  a  low  minutes 
they  were  alongside,  and  several  black-whiskered 
seamen  appeared  at  tho  gangway  and  assisted 
them  up  the  vessels  side. 

"  Good  heavens !  where  arc  wo  1"  said  Henry, 
as  he  looked  around  him  with  surprise. 

"  Oil  hoard  of  the  U.  S.  Schooner  Dolphin,"  said 
a  man  dressed  in  a  naval  uniform,  as  ho  stopped 
forward  from  tho  quarter  dock. 

"Dolphin!  Schooner!"  exclaimed  the  aston- 
ished and  bewildered  trio. 

"  Ay,  the  Dolphin,  bearing  the  flag  of  Com- 
modore Patterson,  now  in  pursuit  of  the  rene- 
gade Lafitte  and  his  piratical  fleet ;  and  yonder 
comes  tho  remainder  of  our  fleet,"  said  the 
ofticer,  tiirning  his  eyes  to  windward;  "the 
Shark,  Vixen  and  Porpoise." 

The  next  monmnt  Zinette  nttcred  a  faint 
scream  of  joy  as  she  sunk  into  Henry's  arms, 
sobbing  like  a  child.  Who  can  paint  tho  joy  of 
those  rescued  ones  ?  I  will  not  attempt-it ;  I 
will  leave  it  with  the  imagination  of  the  reader. 
Zinette  and  her  father  were  soon  attended  to,  and 
Henry  ushered  into  tho  presence  of  the  commo- 
dore, to  whom  be  related  bis  story. 

After  listening  attentively  and  questioning 
Henry,  Commotloro  Patterson  concluded  to  boar 
away  for  Barrataria,  and  attack  the  pirates  in 
their  den,  and  immediately  gave  tho  necessary 
orders.  The  boats  to  the  leeward,  which  were 
Lafitte's  in  pursuit  of  Henry  and  Zinette,  were 
all  captured,  nnd  during  that  day  the  naval  fleet, 
under  Henry's  pilotage,  entered  tho  cliAnnels  of 
Barrataria  and  anchored  before  their  vessels  and 
fortress. 

A  heavy  cannonading  immediately  commenced, 
and  for  a  short  time  the  battle  raged  with  fury  ; 
but  soon  the  pirates  were  driven  from  Uieir  gnna 
and  scattered  in  all  directions. 

A  few  succeeded  in  escaping  in  boats,  hut  a 
majority  were  taken  prisoners  and  afterwards 
suffered  the  penalty  of  their  crimes.  After  de- 
stroying the  fort  and  magazines  and  buildings, 


the  fleet  got  under  weigh  for  Now  Orleans.  Zi- 
nette received  every  attention  from  iho  officers  of 
tho  fleet,  and  no  little  rivalry  exietcd  among 
them  on  her  account. 

Henry  lleiison  was  favorably  mentioned  in  the 
commodore's  official  report  to  congress,  and 
through  bis  friendship  and  the  inliuenco  of  the 
De  Wolfes,  Henry  soon  received  a  commission  in 
the  navy  ;  and  ere  the  epaulettes  bad  adorned  hia 
shoulder  one  season,  he  led  to  tho  altar  the 
lovely  heiress,  Miss  Zinette  Do  Wolfe. 


THE  KIN«  AND  UULEN  OF  UKKEt'E. 

At>out  nine  o'clock  there  was  a  stir  in  the  balla 
boyond ;  the  crowd  parted,  and  the  king  and 
Hueen,  accompanied  by  tiie  oflicers  of  tho  court 
and  the  la.lii's  of  honor,  walked  into  tlie  centre 
of  the  ball-room.    The  guests  fell  buck,  tho  for- 
eign minister*  and  high  oflicers  of  slate  pressed 
forwards,  aud  a  highly  dinniticd  circle  of  some 
size  was  thus  formed.    The  kinit  looked  remark- 
ably well  in  his  Greek  dross  of  blue  and  silver; 
in  fact,  I  saw  no  o  herc«»tumo  so  rich  and  taate- 
fiil  a-s  his.    Tlie  quoen  wore  a  Parisian  dross, 
while  tutio  over  white  satin,  trimmed  with  rosea, 
a  corunot  of  pearls,  a  aupcrli  diamond  necklace, 
and  a  crinoline  of  extra vjigaiit  diameter.  The 
marshal  bud  probably  stated  that  I  spoke  Ger- 
man, as  the  king  at  once  addressed  mo  in  that 
language,    lie  is  near  sinhtcd,  and  thruai  his 
head  forwanl  close  to  my  face,  as  he  spoke.  Ho 
is  of  medium  height,  forty  two  yoar^  old;  his 
head  is  bald  on  tho  crown,  but  ho  wears  a  large 
brown  nmustnche,  which  almost  conceals  his  up- 
per lip.  Ilis  no.'*e  is  prominent,  bis  chin  pointed, 
and  his  large,  lia/el  eyes  rather  deeply  set.  Tho 
prnuiineut  expression  of  liii  face  is  amiability, 
mixed  with  a  certain  degree  of  irresolution.  Ilia 
complexion  is  pale,  owing  to  long-continued  ill- 
health,  aud  ho  has  an  air  of  woarinoas  and  sad- 
ness when  his  features  am  in  repose.  Tho  throne 
of  Greece  is  evidently  not  an  easy  chair.    As  a 
young  man,  ho  must  have  beon  hundsomo.  The 
queen  is  near  forty  years  of  age,  rather  under 
tho  medium  height,  and  inclining  lo  corpulency. 
She  is  sail!  lo  have  been  very  handsome,  even  so 
late  as  five  years  ago,  but  retains  very  little 
beauty  now,  except  such  as  belongs  to  robust 
health.    Her  face  is  large  and  heavy,  her  mouth 
longi-thin  end  hard,  and  her  eyes,  of  that  line 
clear  gray  which  is  so  beautiful  in  a  gentle  faco, 
oxprosH  a  coldly  gracious  condestension.  Sho 
evidonily  neyer  forgets  that  she  is  a  queen.  Her 
rnovemeuta  and  manners  aro  certainly  remark- 
ably graceful  and  self  possessed,  and  she  is  withal 
a  woman  of  will,  energy  and  ambition.  I  watched 
the  two  narrowly  during  a  part  of  the  evening, 
and  a  hundred  indescribable  truiu  showed  mo 
that  the  amiability  nnd  kindness  are  all  on  the 
king's  side,  the  pride,  ambition  and  energy  on 
tho  queen's. — Zinj/ard  Titijlor. 


ORKilN  01  Till-:  .tVnUKH'  IlliACK  CAP. 

The  practice  of  our  judges,  in  putting  on  a 
black  cap  when  thoy  condemn  a  criminal  lo 
death,  will  be  found  on  consideration  to  have  a 
deep  and  sad  significanco.  Covoring  the  head 
was  in  ancient  days  a  sign  of  mourning.  "  Ha- 
man  hasted  lo  his  house,  mourning  and  having 
hia  head  covered."  (P^th.  Ii ;  12.)  In  like 
manner  Demosthenes,  when  insulted  by  the  pop- 
ulace, went  home  with  his  head  covered.  "  Aud 
David  . .  wept  as  he  went  up,  and  had  his 
head  covered  ;...  .and  all  the  people  that  was 
with  him  covered  every  man  his  bead,  anil  thoy 
went  up.  weeping  as  they  went  up."  {2  Sam. 
15  ;  30  )  DiiriuH,  loo,  covered  his  head  on  learn- 
ing the  death  of  his  quean.  When,  therefore, 
the  judge  puts  on  the  i)lack  cap,  it  is  a  very  sig- 
niticant  OJt  well  ns  solemn  procedure  He  puts 
on  mourning ;  for  he  is  about  to  pronounce  tho 
forfeit  of  a  life  !  And,  accordingly,  tho  act  it- 
self, tho  putting  on  of  the  black  cap,  is  generally 
nnderstood  to  bo  aignilicant.  It  intimates  that 
the  judge  is  about  lo  prouounco  no  merely  reg- 
istered or  suppositious  sentence,  in  the  very  for- 
mula of  condemnalion  be  has  put  himself  in 
mourning  for  the  convicted  culprit,  as  for  a  dead 
man.  The  criminal  is  then  left  for  execution, 
anil,  unless  mercy  exert  its  sovereign  prerog- 
ative, Huff'ors  the  sentence  of  the  Taw.  The 
mourning  cap  expressively  indicates  his  doom. 
— Notes  and  Queries. 

TENACITY  OF  ULA8S. 

A  scries  of  interesting  experiments  has  been 
made  in  England  in  regard  to  the  tenacity, 
Btrengtli,  etc.,  of  gloss.  The  experiments  upon 
the  tenacity  of  glass,  made  by  tearing  specimens 
asunder,  were  less  reliable  and  satisfactory  than 
others;  and  it  is  stated  that  more  reliance  ia  to 
bo  placed  upon  tho  tenacity  deduced  from  the 
experiments  on  the  resistance  of  globes  to  burst- 
ing, iuto  which  water  pressure  was  employed, 
than  upon  the  tenacity  ontaincd  directly  by  tear- 
ing specimens  asunder.  The  latter  method  gave 
the  following  mean  results  of  tenacity  per  square 
inch,  in  pounds  :  Flint  glass,  2.413  ;  green  glass, 
2,896;  crown  glass,  2,94fi.  The  expenmonls  in 
regard  to  the  resistance  of  glass  to  crashing  were 
made  upon  small  cylindom  and  cubes  of  glass 
crushed  between  parallel  steel  surfaces  by  means 
of  a  lever.  Tlie  specimen.s  were  crushed  almost 
to  powder  by  the  violence  of  the  concussion. 
The  mean  resistance  to  the  cmshing  of  the  flint 
glass,  was  in  pounds,  la.iyti;  of  green  glass, 
20.200;  of  crown  glass,  21,8fi7.  —  Sc'cnt'^c 
American. 


Sound  policy  is  never  at  variance  with  aub- 
stantial  justice. 
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BALLOU'S  PICTORIAL  DRAWINGEOOM  COMPANION. 


[Written  for  Ballou's  pjcrorlal  l 
I'OESY. 

JtJ  ur-UKKA  LEWIS, 

Tho  »b»iw  of  m  are  stealing 

Around  my  forest  l)oini<, 
Wlitle  thouglits  ID  pi-iico  ri'TMttng 

Tlieir  glorivs  thickly  come, 
AdJ  cbMe  awity  tlip  filindows 

Tbo  ioDelincss  inniiire*. 
And  warin  the  ivinlry  rhllliii«M 

H'itl)  light  poetic  OnfB. 

The  blessed  gilt  of  Poesy  I 

How  do«a  my  heart  njoico. 
Wben  ia  the  hour  of  tonellDeu 

I  hour  her  silvery  Toiee, 
Caluiiii^  the  troubled  waters. 

Whope  BUrsf*  romiil  nie  roll, 
And  pciuriiig  htr  sweet  melody 

Into  my  hcArt  and  aoul. 

For,  though  I'm  not  a  poet, 

I  lore  her  ebinilog  toag. 
AdJ  the  rlrb  ood  gtnwing' fuiiciea 

TIiBt  to  her  Imln  beloog, 
Aod  giTwtly  piy  the  tribute 

Of  a  full  and  guahlan  heart, 
For  tho  boiiri»  of  peace  Hnd  pleiuure 

She  vrlll,  so  flree,  import. 

Dark  §hade»  will  somctimeis  lowor 

Upnu  the  heart  aud  brow, 
Aod  pr«y  upon  the  spirit 

Till  it»  flrmtst  Rtrength  will  boir ; 
Aod  we  ce«d  a  Tuluo  from  hcuven 

To  dispel  the  gloomy  tmiu, 
BeHre  our  droopiug  energiefi, 

And  wake  the  '"joy  of  piiln.'  • 

And  'tis  the  gift  of  Poesy 

To  wake  a  purer  life. 
And  pour  the  balm  of  loveliness 

Upon  the  spirit's  strife. 
Then  let  me  erer  cherish 

Iler  angel  visits  sweet, 
Aud  pour  my  heart's  libations 

Upon  her  beauteous  feet. 

•  "  Pain  has  its  own  noble  joy,  when  it  kindles  a  strocg 
cODscloasness  of  life,  before  stagnaot  and  torpid." 


[VPritteu  for  Ballou's  Pictorial.] 

WHICH  WILL  WIN  HER? 

BY  W.  I!.  UENNETT. 

The  heavy  May  dew3  lay  upon  the  hills  that 
bordered  and  sheltered  ray  native  town-of  Heath- 
cote,  on  ihe  morning  of  the  first  of  that  delight- 
ful monih.  Ail  around  was  still,  calm  and  bean- 
tifnl  as  the  poet's  dream  of  Paradise.  The  fresh, 
crisp  grass  was  growing  bravely,  and,  near  ihe 
edges  of  the  brooks,  had  already  attained  to  tlie 
greenness  of  summer  beauty.  In  the  crevices  of 
tho  rocks,  iho  arbutus  trailed  its  sweet  and  fra- 
grant pink  blossoms,  blessing  alike  tho  siglit  and 
smell;  and  the  sanguinaria  was  unfolding  the 
leafy  blanket  that  had  shellered  the  liny  bad 
from  the  spring  chills.  Overhead,  the  sky  was 
blue  and  unclouded,  and  ihe  mountain  streams 
were  flowing  or  dancing  down  over  jagged  rocks 
or  smooth  pebbly  beds,  into  the  pretty  river  that 
watered  and  made  glad  our  whole  vale  of  Heath- 
cote.  Upon  the  trees,  whose  soft  green  leaves, 
invested  with  the  first  tender  hue  of  spring, 
were  scarce  crisp  enough  to  rustle,  the  robins  had 
already  commenced  their  cheery  songs.  Every- 
thing spoke  of  the  spring  tide  that  was  swelling 
and  spreading  all  over  the  land. 

Not  a  single  thing  escaped  me  that  morning. 
I  marked  every  light  and  shade— every  tint, 
every  gray  shadow— and  well  I  might,  for  was  I 
not  leaving  them  now,  for  an  indefinite  time, 
perhaps  forever  ?  I  had  that  morning  parted 
with  my  mother— the  best  and  kindest  that  ever 
lived— from  my  sweet  young  6i8t«r.  and  from 
another,  whom  to  love  had  been  at  once  my  de- 
light and  madness  for  the  past  year. 

Madness,  because,  speaking  in  the  worldly 
Benee,  she  was  as  far  above  me  as  the  heavens 
are  above  the  earth.  I,  the  son  of  a  widowed 
mother,  and  she  the  daughter  of  the  rich  and 
powerful  Judge  Raymond,  who  would  have 
scorned  a  son-ia-law  like  me.  He  would  have 
preferred  the  stupid  son  of  Martin  Graves  the 
oyslerman,  who  had  risen  to  the  possession  of  a 
hundred  thousand  dollars  by  the  skilful  cooking 
of  the  bivalves,  and  the  fire  valuable  pearis 
which  he  had  actually  found  in  them. 

But,  with  a  strangely  perverted  taste,  Sjbil 
Raymond  had  preferred  me  to  tho  younger  Mar- 
tin ;  and,  in  entire  opposition  to  her  father's 
known  will,  site  had  met  me  that  morning  at  our 
usual  trystiDg  place,  and  then  and  there,  had  re- 
sponded to  all  my  expressed  aod  earnest  love. 
But,  exultant  as  I  was  then  at  that  moment,  I 
grew  despoDdent  enough  when  I  reached  the  top 


of  the  long  hill  that  divided  Hcathcote  Irom  the 
world  beyond.  I  saw  innumerable  obstacles  in 
my  way  that  in  my  moment  of  ecstacy  I  had 
not  counted  upon. 

Bravely,  however,  I  determined  to  put  my 
hand  to  the  work  to  which  I  had  dedicated  my- 
self, and  leave  tho  result.  My  mother  and  sister 
must  be  supported,  come  what  would  of  my  own 
happiness.  I  hud  engaged  as  engineer  on  n 
western  railroad,  but  I  diil  not  dream  of  occupy- 
ing thtit  position  long.  It  was  to  he  the  stepping- 
stone  to  fortune  ;  aud,  until  I  could  see  my  way 
clearer  than  now,  it  was  to  supply  tho  beloved 
household  at  home  with  all  the  comforts  which 
they  used  to  enjoy  as  the  wifu  and  daughter  of 
the  Inmented  pastor  of  Hcathcote. 

I  was  to  keep  up  a  constant  correspondence 
with  Sybil,  through  my  mother's  agency.  At 
first  she  demurred;  but  she  had  become  so 
thoroughly  disgusted  with  Judge  Raymond's 
avarice  and  selfishness,  and  valued  her  son's 
merits  so  highly,  that  she  undertook  the  charge. 

Fortune  favored  mc.  I  was  appointed  to  the 
charge  of  a  valuable  coal  mine  in  Pennsylvania, 
which  proved  to  me  a  gold  mine.  Not  many 
months  passed  before  I  could  buy  up  Judge  Ray- 
mond and  the  oysterman's  sou  twenty  times 
over.  Fortunately,  I  sent  on  a  sum  to  my 
mother  and  sister  enough  to  make  them  com- 
fortable for  many  years,  for  alas  !  it  was  ihe  last 
that  I  could  earn.  In  drawing  up  coal  from  the 
mine  one  day,  the  shaft  broke,  and  in  its  descent 
the  frightened  workmen  turned  it  aside,  and  it 
struck  me  violently  on  the  back  of  my  neck  and 
shoulders.  I  was  insensible  for  many  hours, 
and  for  months  I  lay  between  life  and  death. 
When  I  recovered,  my  money  was  spent,  and 
my  place  occupied  by  another  ;  and  worse  than 
all,  I  was  a  cripple.  Tho  tall,  straight,  hand- 
some figure  that  had  scaled  the  Hcathcote  hills 
so  lightly,  was  now  crushed  and  marred— borne 
down  by  an  incurable  lameness,  and  subject  to 
life-long  pain  and  disease. 

The  first  three  weeks  of  my  restoration  to  com- 
parative health,  were  past  in  alternate  fits  of 
passion  and  repining.  Afterward  I  grew  more 
patient.  Life  seemed  but  a  poor  thing  now,  and 
I  had  been  so  near  the  gates  of  de-ith  that  I  be- 
came reconciled  to  the  thought  of  the  remaining 
troubles  I  might  encounter.  I  wrote  to  Sybil, 
and  described  faithfully  my  present  situation. 
Lest  I  had  not  told  her  the  worst,  I  had  a  correct 
likeness  taken  of  myself  as  I  stood  leaning  on 
my  crutch,  my  figure  despoiled  of  many  inches 
in  height,  and  wearing  many  superfluous  ones 
protruding  from  my  shoulders.  As  1  surveyed 
the  likeness,  1  wrung  my  hands  over  it,  and  ex- 
claimed in  the  bitterness  of  a  wounded  spirit : 

"  0,  Sybil,  Sybil,  is  this  poor,  deformed 
shadow  a  fitting  match  for  your  fair  young 
beauty  1" 

I  almost  envied  young  Graves  now,  with  his 
square,  ungainly  shoulders,  his  parrot  toes,  and 
the  slouching  character  of  his  indescribable  gait. 

I  could  nut  bear  to  go  home  until  I  knew  what 
impression  my  dismal  news  had  given  there  ;  but 
in  the  meanlime  I  received  intelligence  from  my 
sister,  who  wrote  me  in  her  artless,  childlike 
way,  unconscious  that  it  could  "affect  me  more 
tltm  any  other  news,  that  Sybil  Raymond  was 
soon  to  be  married  to  Martin  Graves. 

T  was  furious;  bull  resolved  to  set  off  lor 
home  immediately.  I  gathered  up  my  little  ac- 
counts, received  a  handsome  sum  from  the  min- 
ing company— corporations  have  souls,  after  all 
— and  started  on  a  May  morning,  bright  and 
pleasant  as  the  one  on  which  I  had  left  home 
three  years  before. 

When  within  a  short  distance  of  my  mother's 
house,  I  alighted.  I  had  to  pass  the  church, 
which  was  near.  I  heard  music,  and  I  took  a 
fancy  to  go  into  the  body  of  the  church,  which 
was  dark,  and  listen  to  the  voices.  They  were 
rehearsing  some  music  for  a  charitable  object, 
as  I  gathered  from  some  remarks  made  by  people 
near  me.  Around  the  organ,  all  was  light  as 
day,  and  I  saw  Sybil  Raymond  standing  close 
to  it.  Then  rose  the  music,  now  soft  aud  sweet, 
in  which  her  clear  tones  were  heard,  singing  the 
plaintive  solo,  "Must  1  leave  tbee?"  and  the 
grand  old  chorus  answering  the  sad  iuterrogaiivo 
with  its  "  Forever  and  ever." 

It  struck  to  my  heart  like  a  dagger.  Was  it 
indeed  thus  that  we  were  to  be  separated  ;  I  am 
not  ashamed  to  confess  that  I  bowed  my  head  on 
my  hands  and  wept  like  a  child. 

When  I  lilted  my  face,  I  looked  upward.  The 
band  of  singers,  clothed  mostly  ia  white  diesses, 
the  lights  throwing  a  radiance  over  their  Ucqs, 
all  the  brighter  for  the  darkness  around,  seemed 


like  a  troop  of  angels  taking  their  flight  upward, 
while  the  endless  reiteration,  "Forever  and 
ever,"  seemed  the  (arowoll  answer  to  the  words 
my  heart  was  burning  to  ask. 

I  watched  Sybil  only.  A  man  came  in  hast- 
ily and  whispered  a  few  words  in  her  oar.  She 
seemed  to  grow  deadly  white,  and  instantly  fol- 
lowed him  out.  1  believed  that  she  had  been 
summoned  to  her  father  at  home,  and  the  mo- 
ment she  had  gone  I  prepared  to  leave  the 
church.  She  was  coming  down  stairs  when  I 
had  just  got  into  the  vestibule,  and  the  sound  of 
my  crutch,  perhaps,  caused  her  to  turn  toward 
me.  The  light  hanging  against  the  wall  threw 
its  rays  over  me,  and  revealed  me  in  all  my  ter- 
rible deformity,  to  her  eyes.  She  stood  trem- 
bling like  a  leaf  for  a  moment,  and  tho  quick 
gush  of  tears  came  to  her  relief. 

"  O,  Matthew!  Matthew  Thornton!"  She 
could  say  no  more,  the  sobs  choked  her  so  vio- 
lently; but  I  knew  from  that  hour  that  my  sad 
mutilation  had  not  destroyed  hor  love. 

If  Judge  Raymond  had  refused  mo  his  daugh- 
ter when  I  was  well  and  straight,  was  it  likely 
that  he  would  give  her  to  mo  when  a  cripple'? 
I  knew,  and  Sybil  know,  how  hopeless  was  the 
thought,  and  therefore  we  deemed  it  useless  to 
ask  him.  A  few  stolen  interviews  at  the  church 
comprised  our  chances  of  meeting  each  other. 

For  me,  the  time  went  slowly  and  sadly 
enough.  I  could  take  but  little  exercise,  and  my 
restless,  uneasy  mind  prevented  me  from  reading 
much,  so  that  I  needed  companionship  to  keep 
me  from  evil  thoughts. 

My  sister's  information  about  the  marriage 
was,  of  course,  incorrect ;  but  the  judge  kept 
constantly  urging  Sylvia,  and  the  oysterman's 
enamored  son  was  her  shadowwhenever  she  ven- 
tured to  leave  the  house,  until  at  last  she  im- 
mured herself  as  if  in  a  prison.  Even  our 
meetings  at  the  church  were  broken  up,  for  twice 
the  shock  head  of  Martin  Graves  had  thrust  it- 
self within  the  recess  of  the  organ.  The  look  of 
intense  disgust  visible  on  Sybil's  countenance 
suiEciently  marked  her  appreciation  of  him. 

The  last  time  he  came  in,  he  brought  a  mes- 
sage to  Sybil  from  her  father,  to  come  tjome  in- 
stantly. He  was  very  officious  iu  fetching  her 
bonnet  and  shawl  from  the  vestibule,  and  at- 
tempting to  put  on  the  latter.  She  repulsed 
him  gravely,  and  drew  nearer  to  me.  When  she 
was  ready,  he  prepared  to  go  out  with  her,  but 
she  gently  placed  her  hand  within  my  arm. 
What  a  look  ha  gave  me  I  It  was  full  of  con- 
centrated hate  and  spite,  and  I  heard  him  mut- 
ter between  his  closed  teeth,  "  Cripple  !'■  I  did 
not  care  so  long  as  that  dear  hand  lay  on  my 
arm. 

I  led  her  along  the  village  street,  happy  and 
exultant  as  a  boy.  The  very  hnmp  seemed  lifted 
from  my  shoulder,  and  I  myself  uplifted  into  a 
sorener  atmosphere  of  delight.  We  had  a  little 
bridge  to  cross  in  our  way,  and  we  paused  upon 
it  a  moment  to  watch  the  reflection  of  the  stars 
in  the  water  below.  I  heard  a  stealthy  step  be- 
hind me,  and  before  I  could  turn  round,  I  found 
myself  in  the  water,  struggling  and  sufi'ocating 
with  the  effort  to  save  myself  from  drowning.  1 
heard  Sybil  give  a  short,  hurried  cry  for  help,  and 
llien  a  trampling  upon  the  bridge  as  I  floated 
beneath  it.  Even  with  the  water  gurgling  in  my 
ears,  I  distinguished  these  sounds.  But  this  was 
all.  A  moment  after,  I  was  in  the  depths  of  a 
sleep  from  which  I  should  never  have  awakened, 
had  it  not  been  for  Sybil's  noble  courage.  Her 
own  dog,  a  large  Newfoundland,  had  followed 
her  to  the  church  that  evening,  and  had  kept 
guard  over  herfootsteps.  In  her  distress  he  bad 
reached  up  to  lick  her  hand.  The  thought  in- 
stantly flashed  upon  her  that  Leo  conld  save  me, 
and  she  pointed  downward.  Swift  as  thought 
the  noble  crefclure  ran  round  the  corner  of  the 
embankment  with  Sybil  following,  and  she  was 
rewarded  shortly  by  seeing,  by  the  bright  star- 
light, the  fulfilment  of  her  hopes.  Some  men 
attracted  by  her  cry,  had  run  toward  the  river, 
aud  they  bore  me  to  a  hut  used  by  the  bass  fishers 
lor  their  tackle. 

I  was  restored,  after  a  few  hours,  to  life  and 
consciousness  again,  my  heart  swelling  with  bit- 
terness toward  him  whom  I  doubted  not  was  the 
means  of  the  accident.  I  was  taken  homo  to  my 
mother,  whose  tender  cares  soon  brought  me 
into  perfect  health.  ThefirsFday  of  my  restora- 
tion, Sybil  came  to  see  me.  She  had  had  a  long 
and  confidential  talk  with  her  father,  to  whom 
she  had  revealed  her  knowledge  of  the  person 
who  lied  from  the  bridge  that  night,  after  at- 
tempting my  death.  At  first  he  had  ridiculed  the 
idea  ;  but  her  assertions  were  so  earnest,  and  she 


declared  so  positively  that  she  would  bear  w  i 
nesB  against  Martin  Graves  if  he  persisted  L 
commanding  hor  to  marry  him,  that  he  at  1 
promised  not  to  urge  her  farther. 

••  One  thing  more,  father.    I  was  betrothed 
Matthew  Thornton  when  he  v/m  straight  and 
healthy,  shall  I  forsake  him  now  that  he  is 
dieted  ■>    Ask  yourself,  father,  if  I  do  not  owe 
him  some  return  for  the  danger  and  distress  b 
bus  suffered  for  mo.    But  for  me,  he  wouhl  never 
have  left  his  native  place.    It  was  to  gain  richel 
— not  to  please  himself  or  me — but  to  win  your 
favor,  that  he  banished  himself  from  his  hom- 
and  when  ho  had  just  attained  his  desires  to 
wealth,  he  was  struck  down  with  this  tertiblo 
calamity.    Take  it  homo  to  yourself,  father,  how 
would  you  have  acted  in  his  place  V 

The  judge's  face  relaxed  into  a  half  smilo  as 
he  kissed  away  the  tears  from  herchook. 

"Don't  cry,  love,"  ho  said,  caressingly,  "i 
will  do  all  you  wish  ;  but  do  not  appear  against 
poor  Martin." 

Sybil  promised,  on  condition  that  he  should 
leave  the  town  forever.  It  was  an  nnneccssary 
clause,  for  Martin  Graves  was  never  seen  there 
from  that  day. 

Still,  when  happiness  was  thus  fairly  within 
my  grasp,  and  the  judge  became  gracious  and 
polite — he  had  discovered  that  I  had  a  little  for- 
tune in  the  bank  at  Heathcote— I  still  ielt  that  it 
was  wrong  to  wed  that  bright  and  beautiful  be- 
ing to  my  deformity.  I  said  so  to  the  brave  p;iri 
herself,  and  she  rebuked  me  in  a  way  that  made 
me  ashamed  to  Gpeak  of  it  again. 


Would  you  see  a  happy  family,  dear  reader 
look  at  U8  in  our  eveiyday  state.  We  have  a 
pleasant  house  with  finely  cultivated  grounds. 
Under  a  broad  spreading  oak,  I  am  sitting  in  the 
easiest  of  chairs,  with  Sybil  on  a  little  rustic  seat 
at  my  feet.  An  infant  cherub  is  in  her  arms. 
Judge  Raymond,  subdued  a  little  from  his  old 
pride,  is  not  far  off,  and  my  gentle  mother  and 
sister  complete  the  group.  I,  tho  poor,  deformed 
one,  receive  from  all  these,  the  kindest,  sweetest 
care.  They  make  of  me  almost  a  king,  and 
surely  never  sovereign  was  happier  in  the  affec- 
tions of  his  people. 

"Martin  Graves  is  dead,"  said  the  judge,  to- 
day, looking  up  from  his  newspaper ;  and  I  could 
sincerely  say,  with  every  root  of  bitterness  torn 
away  from  my  heart,  "  May  his  soul  have 
peace  !"  With  this  happiness  lying  all  around 
mo,  I  can  well  afturd  to  be  forgiving. 

BEAUTlFUi^  EXTRACT. 

Some  fifteen  years  ago.  Rev.  John  N.  Maflit, 
then  in  his  prime,  delivered  a  lecture  wliich  closed 
with  the  following  fine  passage:  "  The  phoinix, 
fabled  bird  of  antiquity,  wlien  it  felt  the  advanc- 
ing chill  of  age,  built  its  own  funeral  urn,  and 
fired  its  pyre  by  means  which  nature's  instinct 
taught.  All  its  plumage  and  its  form  of  beauty 
became  ashes  ;  but  then  would  rise  the  young — 
beautiful  from  the  urn  of  death,  and  chambers 
of  decay,  would  the  fledgling  come  with  its  eyes 
turned  toward  the  sun,  and  essaying  its  dark 
velvet  wings,  sprinkled  with  gold  and  frinjiud 
with  silver,  on  the  balmy  air,  rising  a  little  higher 
until  at  length,  in  the  full  confidence  of  flight,  it 
gives  the  cry  of  joy,  and  soon  becomes  a  glit- 
tering speck  on  the  bosom  of  the  aerial  ocean. 
Lovely  voyageur  of  earth,  bound  on  its  heaven- 
ward journey  to  the  sun  !  So  rises  the  spirit  bird 
from  the  ruins  of  tho  body,  the  funeral  urn,  whtcli 
its  Maker  built;  the  death  fires.  So  towers 
away  to  its  home  on  the  pure  elements  of  spirit- 
uality, intellect  phcenix,  to  dip  its  proud  wings 
in  the  fountain  of  eternal  bliss.  So  shall  dear, 
precious  humanity  survive  from  the  ashes  of  a 
burning  world.  So  beautifully  shall  tho  un- 
changed soul  soar  within  the  disc  of  eternity 'a 
great  luminary,  with  undazzled  eye  and  un- 
scorched  wings — the  pha-nix  of  immortality — 
taken  to  its  rainbow  home,  and  cradled  on  the 
beating  bosom  of  eternal  love." 


MIXED  BLOOD. 

Counting  back  only  a  few  generations,  every- 
body is  related  to  everybody.  Dr.  I'alfroy,  in 
his  work  on  the  relation  between  Judaism  and 
Christianity,  states  that  tho  increase  in  a  geo- 
metrical ratio  of  the  number  of  our  ancestors,  as 
we  ascend,  proves  that,  after  some  generations, 
everybody  is  tho  descendant  of  everybody.  R 
we  say  that  there  are  twenty-eight  generations  m 
one  thousand  years,  and  every  man  has  on  tiie 
average,  two  children,  whoever  lived  one  thou- 
sand years  ago,  has  now  considerably  more  than 
a  fourth  part  of  the  estimated  population  of  the 
earth,  even  if  iliere  have  been  no  intermarriages 
among  his  descendants.  These,  of  course,  there 
have  been.  Dr.  Falfrey  says  :  "  You  and  1, 
reader,  have  had  more  than  a  thousand  millions 
of  progenitors  since  the  time  of  the  Saxon  hep- 
tarchy. Whoever  you  are,  it  is  extremely  ptob- 
able  that  tho  blood  of  Egbert  of  England  and 
of  Egbert's  meanest  menial  runs  in  the  vemi  oi 
both  of  us." 


IWrltten  for  Ballou's  Pictoml.J 
CHANGE. 

■r  UAftRIET  N.  BATEWa. 

'Ti§  mitny  a  year  since  I  saw  thee  last, 

And  thy  brow  Lath  n  touch  of  cur*. 
And  the  flog«r  of  lime  hath  Ita  impruM  left, 

'Mid  the  folds  of  thy  Bbinlog  hair; 
Aud  the  eye  that  wept,  aud  the  Up  that  imllod 

With  mluB  in  sorrow  and  joy, 
nnve  nn  altered  look,  «nd  speak  of  the  power 

Of  time,  our  Lopes  to  dcJitroy, 

I  llpt  to  thy  song  of  other  days— 

'Tis  a  ne'er  forgotten  stmin ; 
But  the  joyous  tone  whlcL  charmed  me  most 

In  jouth,  comen  not  again. 
But  a  mournful  sweetneM  mingles  now, 

'TIs  sorrow's  woU  known  thread, 
That  rnoB  through  e»ery  trembling  not*, 

Sweet  friend,  thy  dreams  have  fled. 

Yet  not  alone  iu  thy  saddened  path 

Thou  walkest  i^  sorrow  here. 
For  many  a  step  that  once  lite  thine, 

Danced  gaily  nilhout  fciir, 
Has  stumbled  quite,  or  faltering  treads 

Beneath  its  burden  of  care, 
And  the  praise  that  lingered  on  beauty's  Hps 

Has  long  been  changed  to  pmjer. 

I  marked  the  maiden  who  years  ago 

Brought  sunshine  to  every  heart, 
ller  smile  had  tied,  tor  one  by  one 

Time  bade  her  hopes  depart. 
And  the  sportlTs  child,  and  the  matron  grave, 

And  man  in  his  strength  and  prime, 
Uave  felt  the  change,  aud  have  sadder  grown 

Beneath  the  finger  of  time. 

And  I,  dear  friend,  from  my  wanderings  wide, 

Bring  back  thlf  load  of  care, 
And  many  a  hope  hath  fled  for  aye, 

And  many  a  dream,  once  fair, 
Ilath  faded  iiultc;  but  still  I  joy 

That  these  dark  shadows  come ; 
For  tell  tbey  not  my  fainting  soul 

I'm  so  much  nearer  home  ^ 
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THE  HUNCHBACK  GIUL. 


BT  LIEUTENANT  MDRBAT. 


Abdy  Woodward  was  certainly  one  of  the 
Iisndsomest  girls  I  ever  beheld — tall  and  com- 
manding in  figure,  graceful  and  easy  in  her  man- 
ner, and  possessing  a  form  that  was  faultlessly 
lovely  in  its  mould.  Her  face  woe  classically 
beautiful  and  regular,  and  her  eyes  black  and 
piercing.  Wlion  I  first  knew  her,  she  was  just 
twenty  ;  indeed,  it  was  upon  her  birthday  that  I 
arrived  at  the  village  of  L  .  Abby  was  hap- 
pily situated  with  her  parents,  her  father  being 
a  furmer,  but  an  iutelligent  and  wealthy  man. 
and  her  mothtr,  one  of  those  truly  domestic  and 
thrifty  women  that  an  observant  person  will  olten 
meet  with  in  New  England.  The  Woodwards 
were  a  very  happy  family,  there  being  only  one 
drawback  to  this  state  of  feeling  with  them,  and 
that  was  in  the  person  of  Abby's  sisier,  Amile,  a 
handsome  but  deformed  girl  of  eighteen  years. 

Poor  Amile,  with  a  gentle  disposition,  and  the 
most  enviable  sweetness  of  character,  with  a  face 
redolent  of  intellectual  beauty,  and  a  soft,  blue 
eye  that  seemed  to  mirror  forth  her  soul  at  every 
glance — poor  Amile  was  a  hunchback.  A  slight 
curvature  of  the  shoulder  was  all  that  desecrated 
the  otherwise  delicate  beauty  of  her  person,  but 
it  gave  token  of  a  constitutional  weakness  that 
tho  transparent  skin  aud  pate  brow  but  too 
strongly  enforced  upon  the  observer.  We  may 
love  a  child  with  tho  worm  tenderness  of  parental 
affection,  and  smile  with  pride  upon  its  gambols, 
but  when  that  little  form  is  fevered  by  sickness, 
and  half-suppressed  moans  take  the  place  of  tho 
innocent  prattle  that  we  arc  wont  to  hear  from 
itB  lips,  then,  and  not  until  then,  do  we  realize 
how  well  we  love  the  little  suflcrer.  Thus  it  was 
with  Amile's  parents.  -  They  could  not  in  their 
hearts  say  that  they  loved  her  better  than  Abby, 
but  though  they  knew  it  not,  they  did  love  their 
auffering  child  above  all  else.  Her  sweet,  pa- 
tient, uncomplaining  disposition  seemed  to  throw 
a  soft  and  hallowed  spirit  over  nil  about 
their  cottage  home,  and  even  the  birds  that  came 
and  ate  from  her  bonds,  seemed  to  pity  and  love 
her  Willi  almost  human  discernment. 

Of  course,  between  the  two  girls  there  existed 
the  tenderest  affection,  ond  Abby  would  never 
tire  in  serving  her  younger  fcistor;  hut  there  was 
a  vast  difference  in  their  pursuits  and  real  feel- 
ings. While  Amile  nursed  and  tended  every 
flower  that  breathed  forlli  its  dainty  fragrance 
about  tho  garden,  Abby  had  little  taste  for  anch 
things.  Sho  read,  walked  in  tho  viUflge,  or 
sought  tho  lively  companionship  of  tliosd  of  her 
own  ago.   Amile  bad  few  intimate  friends,  and 


these  were  mostly  her  birds  and  flowers  She 
mastered  with  avidity  every  source  of  knowledge 
that  was  afforded  hor.  and  was  iu  reality  much 
more  cultivated  intoUectualty  than  her  elder  siv 
tor.  Having  lojs  to  occupy  her  attention  than 
Abby,  and  being  dependent  upon  herself  almost 
wholly  for  amusement,  sho  had  become  thought- 
ful beyond  her  years,  and  an  early  atadent  of 
human  nature. 

In  tho  summer  of  IS—  Paul  Wardswort'j,  a 
young  man  wlio  bad  just  graduated,  and  taken 
orders  in  the  church,  accepted  an  iuvilaiion  from 

the  society  at  L  to  become  their  pastor.and  at 

once  removed  to  the  vilUge.  one  of  tho  preiiicsl 
on  tho  banks  of  the  Connecticut.  He  wu*  young, 
euthusiostic  and  devoted  to  his  profession,  pos- 
sessing a  generous  spirit,  and  a  heart  baptized  in 
tho  truths  of  Cliristianity.  In  the  desk,  he 
forgot  all,  everything  but  his  devotion,  and 
poured  forth  his  eloquent  language  with  feelings 
almost  akin  to  inspiration  in  their  sincority  atiU 
trutli.  Fresh  from  college  and  his  studio?',  Tanl 
knew  little  of  the  worhl,  except  tht'oreiicutly,  and 
being  houest  and  single-minded  himself,  ho  was 
ready  to  accord  tho  same  quuliiiijs  to  others. 
But  he  had  a  bitter  lesson  to  learn  by  experience. 

Tho  Woodwards  were  among  the  memhors  of 
his  flock,  and  he  naturally  came  to  their  house 
not  unfrequently,  as  to  others,  in  llio  friendly 
calls  he  was  accustomed  to  make  on  week  days. 
From  the  first  time  that  ho  beheld  Abby  Wood- 
ward, he  was  struck  with  her  remarkable  beauty, 
and  seemed  captivalcil  by  her  manner  and  gen- 
eral, character;  while  she,  on  her  pari,  if  not 
moved  with  love  towards  the  new  pastor  for  his 
attention,  was  at  least  very  proud  at  being  the 
recipient  of  his  favors.  Paul  soon  felt  that  he 
really  loved  Miss  Woodward,  and  after  looking 
seriously  into  hiv  own  heart,  resolved  to  conduct 
his  visits  to  the  house  with  the  fixed  determina- 
tion of  winning  her  affections,  and  eventually  of 
making  her  his  wife,  Abby,  to  do  her  justice, 
knew  the  human  heart  far  better  than  Paul 
Wardsworth.  She  knew  that  she  was  handsome, 
and  felt  that  she  must  not  be  too  easily  won,  and 
in  short  as  she  did  not  really  love  him,  she  fell  in- 
to the  errors  of  a  coquette,  and  led  him  on  without 
giving  him  a  chance  once  to  explain  himself,  or 
even  to  elicit  any  sentiment  of  peculiar  regard, 
or  otherwise,  from  hor  lips. 

The  young  minister  felt  exceedingly  chagrined 
at  his  ill  success,  and  indeed  could  hardly  nn- 
derstand  how  he  stood  with  Miss  Woodward  at 
all.  He  felt  that  his  happiness  in  a  great  degree 
was  in  her  hands,  and  that,  spite  of  all  reason, 
ho  loved  her.  He  had  never  told  her  so,  for  she 
had  avoided  giving  him  an  opportunity  to  do 
so,  but  still  his  attentions  were  cordially  received, 
and  thus  encouraged.  The  fact  was,  Abby  was 
not  capable  of  appreciating  the  character  of  Paul 
Wardsworth,  and  though  his  attention  minis- 
tered to  her  vanity  and  pleasure,  yet  she  did  not 
entertain  one  gentle  throb  for  him  in  her  heart. 

There  was  but  one  person  that  fully  realized 
the  true  state  of  matters  between  Abby  and  the 
young  parson.  Abby  herself  never  once  paused 
to  analyze  her  own  feelings,  and  the  honest  lover 
would  hove  been  the  last  to  have  charged  her 
with  coquetry.  But  Amile,  the  gentle,  invalid 
Amile,  saw  all,  and  knew  all.  She  realized  ful- 
ly the  spirit  that  actuated  her  sister,  and  the 
motives  that  prompted  the  young  curate.  Ilcr 
mother  observed  that  she  had  grown  more  retired 
of  late,  was  less  in  the  garden  and  more  alone; 
that  the  sweet  smile  which  had  lighted  her  pale 
and  lovely  face  so  frequently  heretofore,  was  now 
rarely  seen— in  short,  that  Amile  was  either 
physically  ill  or  unhappy.  But  knowing  her 
sensitive  disposition,  tho  mother  resolved  to 
watch  her  and  endeavor  to  amuse  her  mind  in 
every  possible  way,  but  not  to  speak  to  her  upon 
the  subject  that  gave  herself  so  much  uneasiness. 

Amile  sat  alone  in  her  chamber ;  there  lay  be- 
fore her  a  beautifully  finished  miniature,  the 
work  of  her  own  hand,  for  she  was  highly  ac- 
complished iu  many  branches  of  art.  She  sat 
gazing  upon  the  tiny  likeness,  long  and  in  silence, 
her  pure  white  breast  heaving  quickly  the  while, 
as  she  said : 

"Ho  will  never  know  that  I  love  him  !  ah,  no. 
I  would  not  have  him  believe  that  the  poor 
hunchback  thought  of  such  a  thing.  Yet  1  am 
human,  have  a  heart  like  other  people,  feelings 
like  other  people.  Why  not  love  like  other 
peoplcl" 

She  covered  her  face  with  her  hands,  and  a 
tear  stole  from  beneath. 

The  miniature  was  of  Paul  Wardsworth.  and 
Amile  had  long  loved  him  in  secret.  Whdo  her 
sister  was  coquetting  with  him,  AmUe  was  pay- 


ing tho  homope  of  a  h.;ari  that  was  thoroughly 
his,  almost  from  the  first  moment  that  they  met. 
Paul  often  pouTorsed  with  Amile;  indeed  ho 
had  marked  full  well  the  oxtraordioary  power  of 
her  inicllect,  and  the  excellence  of  hcr*tastc  and 
remarks  upon  authors  with  whose  work*  he  was 
familiar  ;  and  more  than  once  he  had  found  him- 
self so  interesn^d  in  her  conversation,  that  ho  had 
half  forgotten  for  the  moment  that  Abby  was 
present. 

At  such  moments,  Amile's  sweet  expression 
of  countenance,  the  calm  and  beautiful  language 
of  hor  eyes,  tho  puro  texture  of  her  skin,  (xpos- 
ing  the  tiny  blue  channels  of  life,  all  combined 
to  challenge  admiration,  and  the  slight  deformity 
wa.?  liulo  seen  and  less  ihouihl  of.  Her  voice 
was  low  and  musical,  its  iutonalions  wore  plain- 
live,  anil  her  words  deeply  interesting.  Indeed, 
Amile  never  seemed  tu  ho  thinking  upon  any 
nubjeel  unworthy  of  her,  and  even  her  mother 
and  father  drew  thoir  chaira  nearer  when  sho 
spoke.  To  Paul  Wardsworth,  sho  never  evinced 
one  token  of  the  secret  throbhings  of  her  heaii, 
but  ever  received  him  with  the  kind  assurance  of 
friendship,  and  listened  to  him  wiih  undisguised 
pleasure.  Though  Paul  appreciated  Amile's  pc* 
culiar  beauty  and  accomplishments,  still  ho  never 
forgot  Abby.  of  whom  ho  ofien  spoke  to  hor, 
with  tho  confidenco  of  a  brother, 

Tims  matters  wont  on  at  the  cottage,  and  Ah- 
by  ilill  coquetted  wilh  the  pastor,  and  seemed 
delighted  to  show  her  power  over  him  to  her  vil- 
lage companions,  until  tho  young  pastor  found 
himself  quite  unhappy  and  disconcerted  at  her 
manner;  yet  slill  one  gentle  word  from  her,  and 
one  soft  smile  from  her  really  beautiful  face, 
would  win  him  back  once  more.  One  mild  eve- 
ning Paul  had  come  to  tho  cottage,  and  found  a 
party  of  young  villagers  there,  with  whom  Abby 
seemed  quite  engaged.  She  greeted  him  with 
cool  politeness  as  he  appeared,  and  then  went  on 
wilh  the  game  they  were  playing.  Paul  felt  tho 
slight ;  he  felt  that  it  was  designed,  and  passing 
through  one  of  the  windows  which  opened  upon 
the  garden,  walked  out  there  upon  ihe  little  piaz- 
za, whore  he  met  Amile,  sitting  quietly  by  her- 
self, and  musing  under  tho  clear  sky  with  its 
gemme<l  mantle  ol  blue. 

"Ah,  Amile,  all  alone  1"  said  Paul  Wards- 
worth,  approaching  her. 

"  Quite  alone,  sir,"  said  Amile,  Bmiling  a  wel- 
come to  him. 

Paul  took  the  chair  by  her  side,  and  talked  to 
her  of  Abby.  He  even  went  further  than  he  had 
ever  done  before.  He  opened  his  heart  to  Amile, 
because  he  could  not  do  so  to  her  sister,  and  told 
her  his  love,  his  misgivings,  and  asked  of  her  to 
counsel  him.  Amile  knew  no  deceit,  it  was  not 
in  her  heart,  and  sho  told  Paul  honestly  what 
she  thought;  she  showed  him  phases  of  the  heart 
that  he  had  never  thought  of  before,  and  evinced 
a  power  of  mind  and  a  discernment  of  human 
nature  that  surprised  him.  He  looked  with  un- 
disguised admiration  upon  her  sweet  face  as  she 
sat  there  ;  not  one  unkind  reflection  did  she  cast 
upon  her  sister,  not  one  reproach.  Paul  began 
to  wonder  that  he  had  never  before  marked  the 
soft  and  angelic  expression  of  her  face,  and 
seemed  to  forgot  the  subject  ho  was  talking  upon, 
in  admiration  of  her  before  him.  From  one 
theme  they  changed  to  another,  and  lime  flew 
so  quickly,  that  the  young  curate  expressed  his 
surprise  when  he  heard  the  party  breaking  up. 

Wilh  whatdifferent  feelings  did  the  two  sisters 
attend  tho  village  church  !  Abby,  to  be  sure, 
demeaned  herself  wilh  perfect  propriety,  but 
there  was  not  a  dress  in  the  house  sho  could  not 
describe.  Amile  was  so  attentive  to  tho  dis- 
course and  the  service  throughout,  thai  she  could 
have  repeated  it  mostly  verbatim  at  the  close  of 
tho  day.  With  peculiar  delight  did  sho  bong 
upon  the  words  of  him  sho  loved  in  secret,  and 
watch  every  expression  of  bis  intellectual  and 
handsome  face.  To  her  the  service  was  an  intel- 
lectual treat;  to  Abby  it  was  rather  an  entertain- 
menl  for  tho  moment. 

Paul  Wurdswortli  stilt  came  regularly  to  tho 
cottage,  but  since  tho  mortifying  reception  that 
Abby  had  given  him  before  the  villagers,  ho  had 
not  given  her  an  opportunity  to  insult  him.  He 
greeted  her  with  tho  same  kind  manner,  con- 
versed with  Amite  and  her  parents  upon  sabjects 
of  interest,  and  parted  without  showing  Abby 
any  ardent  affection,  if  he  felt  it  towards  her. 

It  was  jnst  twilight  one  summer's  afternoon, 
when  Paul  Wardsworth,  passing  by  tho  wood  at 
the  back  of  the  cottage,  saw  Amilo  walking  in 
the  path  that  led  into  ita  shady  aisles,  and  as  ahe 
was  alone,  ho  crossed  the  liltio  flower  garden 
andjoiood  hor.    She  received  him  with  a  sweet 


welcome,  so  unsophiuitatod  and  sincere,  that  it 
only  needed  one  glance  fmm  her  clear  blue  oyea 
to  prove  her  ploaauro.  They  strolled  on  in  the 
woods  together,  llieir  conversation  taking  its 
hue  from  the  suggestive  charncter  of  the  spot, 
and  both  ^poke  upon  themes  that  they  had  never 
exchanged  thoughts  upon  before.  Paul  made 
Amile  leau  upon  his  arm.  and  feared  the  walk 
would  fatigue  her,  and  now  they  sal  down  be- 
neath the  overarching  trees  to  rest  and  cool 
them  in  tho  shade. 

As  thoy  sat  down,  a  sudden  movomont  of 
Amilo  caused  something  to  drop  from  her  bosom, 
which  Paul  hastily  picked  up,  and  was  about  lo 
hand  bur,  when  ho  observed  that  it  wa<  a  minia- 
luro.    He  paused  for  a  moment  to  took  at  tho  face. 

"  Gracious  heaven  !"  he  exclaimed.  "Amilo, 
this  is  a  likeness  of  myscll." 

Sho  answered  not,  hut  covering  hor  face  with 
her  hands,  sobbed  aloud. 

I'aul  saw  all  at  a  glanco ;  he  realitod  all,  and  at 
once  understood  the  character  of  Amile's  feelings 
for  him.  Ho  had  for  a  long  limo  thought  much 
of  hor,  and  perhaps  had  wished  he  had  chosen 
hor  in  place  of  Abhy  for  his  heart's  ihriun.  Tho 
coldness  of  tho  laltcr,  though  beaaiiful  as  sho 
wa.1.  ha<l  finally  estranged  his  heart  from  her,  ond 
he  looked  upon  her  coquetry  with  a  cold  and  ex- 
pressive eye.  A  volume  of  thought  crossed 
his  brain  in  an  instant  of  time.  Ho  weighed  ev- 
erything in  an  instant ;  his  own  position,  that  of 
Amilo  with  Abby,  and  a  hundred  coutiogencios, 
and  then  placing  an  arm  gently  round  her  wain, 
ho  said  : 

"  Amilo,  do  I  rightly  interpret  this  accident? 
Is  it  hecjuiso  I  am  dear  lo  you,  that  you  have 
done  ibis,  and  woni  my  miniature  in  secret  V 

"  It  is  too  late  to  regret  this,  Paul ;  too  lato  for 
mc  to  deny  that  I  love  you,  that  I  have  loved  you 
secretly  since  wo  first  met,"  said  Amilo,  strug- 
gling with  her  fdelings,  and  looking  through  her 
tours  upon  him. 

We  wilt  draw  the  curtain  hero  upon  them,  and 
ask  the  reader  to  step  into  the  little  back  parlor 
of  the  Woodward  cottaj;e,  a  few  weeks  Huhso- 
quent.  Old  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Woodward  and  tho 
parson  were  there,  nud  Paul  said  : 

"I  have  come,  my  friends,  to  ask  your  permis- 
sion to  espouNo  your  child." 

"Has  Abhy  given  her  fonsont?"  asked  tho 
father,  raising  his  specs  to  his  forehead. 

"Not  Abb;,"  replied  tlio  young  panon, 
smiling. 

The  farmer  looked  to  htis  good  wUo  for  an  ex- 
planation ;  but  although  to  her  observant  eye  all 
was  plain,  she  seemed  profoundly  ignorant. 

"Abby  not  consent,  and  you  come  to  us,  Mr, 
Wardsworth  1"  asked  tho  father. 
"  Amile  consents,  sir,"  said  Paul,  snuling. 
"Amilo  1" 

"  Yes,  sir,  'tis  Amilo  that  I  would  marry,"  re- 
plied the  young  parson. 

The  father  gave  Paul  his  hand  with  a  hearty 
grasp,  and  whispered,  "  God  bleaa  you,  sir;  may 
you  love  her  as  we  have  done  !" 

The  wedding  took  place  in  just  a  month  from 
that  walk  in  the  woods. 
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FIKLD  MARSH4L  VON  BENEDEK. 

The   accompanying  portrait  of  tlio  dis- 
tinguished AustriaD  general  who  has  lately 
been  appointed  to  the  comm&ad  of  the  army 
of  Venetia,  is  vouched  for  as  authentic.  The 
career  of  a  man  who  has  already  prcatly  dis- 
tinguished himself  in  Ihc  field,  and  may  yet 
deserve  well  of  dcspoiisni  by  future  services, 
may  be  succinclly  related.    Ludwigvon  Ben- 
edek  was  bom  at  CEdenbnrg,  ia  Hungary,  in 
the  year  1804.    He  was  educated  in  the  Ncu- 
stadt  Military  Academy,  and  in  the  nineteenth 
year  of  his  age  ho  obtained  a  commission  in 
an  infantry  regiment.    In  1 840  he  attained 
tiie  rank  of  major,  and  in  the  year  following 
he  was  promoted  to  that  of  colonel.    In  Feb- 
ruary, 1846,  the  outbreak  of  disturbancee  in 
Galicia  afforded  Bonedek  an  opportunity  of 
proving  his  ability  as  a  military  commander. 
The  suppression  of  tlie  insurrection  was,  in- 
deed, mainly  due  to  his  efibrts,  and  he  was 
rewarded  with  the  cross  of  the  order  of  Leo- 
pold.   When  the  Milan  revolution  broke  out, 
m  the  year  l?4ft,  he  proceeded  lo  Italy  con- 
jointly'with  General  Wohlgemuth.    On  the 
3lBt  of  March  ibov  arrived  at  Mantua,  which 
was  then  occupied  by  Field  Marshal  Gyutay. 
In  the  beginning  of  April  the  Piedmonlese 
made  a  movement  in  the  direction  of  Mantua. 
General  Gorlzkowfki,  wishing  to  reconnoitre 
their  strength  and  position,  despatched  Bene- 
dek  with  a  battalion  of  his  regiment,  a  com- 
pany of  the  Imperial  Jagors,  and  a  troop  of 
Uhlans,  in  the  direction  of  Marcaria.  A 
skirmish  took  place,  and  Benedek  entered 
Marcaria,  driving  the  Piedmontese  across  the 
Oglio.    On  the  13th  of  May,  on  the  occasion 
ot  a  second  reconnaissnnce,  Benedek  again 
attacked  the  enemy's  position  at  Osone,  and 
again  he  gathered  well-earned  laurels.  On 
the  29tb  ol  May,  1848,  Field  Marshal  Gyulay 
commenced  storming  the  strong  line  ot  the 
Curtatone,     Benedek  commanded  the  last 
storm,  which  was  carried  along  the  whole  ex- 
tent of  the  lino.    The  personal  courage  and 
military  skill  of  which  he  gave  evidence  on 
this  memorable  occasion  obtained  for  him  the 
grand  cross  of  the  order  of  Maria  Theresa. 
Benedek  distinguished  himself  no  less  in  the 
second  campaign  against  Piedmont.  The 
intrepedity  with  which  he  made  himself  mas- 
tar  or  Mortara,  and  broke  I'lO  enemy's  centre, 
turned  the  scale  of  victory.    He  not  only 
drove  the  enemy  from  the  town,  but  he  cap- 
tured six  pieces  of  cannot),  n  great  quantity 
of  ammnnitioQ  and  baggage,  and  made  pris- 
oners sixty -six  officers  and  two  thousand  men. 
In  1849  Colonel  Benedek  was  raised  to  the 
rank  of  major  general,  and  he  joined  the 
army  which  was  sent  into  Hungary.  The 
brigade  he  commanded  formed  the  advance- 
guard  at  the  opening  of  the  summer  campaign. 
At  Komom  the  palm  of  victory  was  justly  due 
to  Benedek.    In  that  battle,  which  was  fought 
on  the  lUh  ot  July,  he  had  a  horse  killed  under 
him.    On  the  third  of  August  he  placed  himself 
in  presence  of  the  enemy,  and,  at  the  head  of 
the  12th  Jager  battalion,  ho  crossed  the  Theiss 
by  a  pontoon  bridge.    He  drove  the  enemy  from 
Uj-Szegedem,  and  at  the  storming  of  a  fort  on 
the  outside  of  the  town  he  was  struck  by  a  re- 
bound ball.    Bot  his  wound  was  not  so  severe 
as  to  prevent  him  from  bearing  a  distinguished 
part  m  the  battle  of  Szoreg  on  the  5fh  of  Au- 
gasl.    In  that  battle  he  was  wonnded  in  the  foot 
by  B  grenade,  and  be  was  afterwards  more  se- 
verely wounded  whilst  engaged  at  the  head  of 
his  brigade  in  blowing  up  some  batteries.  Ho 
was  now  disabled,  and  reluctantly  compelled  to 
abstam  from  taking  part  in  the  rest  of  the  cam- 
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paign.  The  naoie  of  Benedek  is  found  in  con- 
nection with  every  brilliant  engagement  of  the 
Austrian  army  in  Italy  and  Hungary  ;  and,  afl 
commander  of  the  advance-guard  brigade,  hfl 
had  usually  the  most  difficult  and  respousible 
share  in  every  important  battle.  In  October, 
1852,  General  Benedek  was  raised  to  the  rank  of 
Lieutenant  Field  Marshal ;  and,  on  the  retire- 
ment of  Marshal  Radetzky  in  1857,  he  received 
the  command  of  the  4ih  Army  Corps  in  Lem- 
berg,  and  was  appointed  a  Privy  Councillor. 
In  the  recent  Italian  war  Benedek  commanded 
the  1st  Army  Corps. 

Good  temper  is  the  philosophy  of  the  heart, 
a  gem  of  the  treasure  within,  whose  rays  are  re- 
flected on  all  outward  objects  ;  a  perpetual  sun- 
shine, imparting  warmth,  light  and  life  to  all 
within  the  sphere  of  its  influence. 


IVEW  UNIVERSITY  COLLEGE.  TORONTO. 

It  must  be  freely  admitted  thai-  our  Canadian 
neighbors  have,  since  the  early  settlement  of  the 
country,  honorably  distinguished  themselves  by 
their  r-eal  in  the  cause  of  education.  Both  the 
upper  and  lower,  western  and  eastern  provinces 
have  made  such  provision  for  the  intellectual 
wants  of  the  young  as  might  put  to  shame  the 
"old  country"  and  all  its  boasted  civilization. 
Without  entering  at  present  upon  the  very  inter- 
esting subject  of  education  in  Lower  Canada, 
with  its  preponderance  of  a  French  and  Roman 
Catholic  population,  to  which  we  may  return  at 
a  future  time,  we  confine  ourselves  at  present  to 
the  educational  establishments  of  Upper  Canada, 
and  more  particulariy  to  the  college  of  which  we 
present  an  illustration.  In  1 7y8  a  grant  of  more 
than  half  a  million  of  acres  of  land  was  placed 
at  the  disposal  of  the  local  authorities  of  Upper 


or  ■Western  Canada,  inhaWtodT^TTT  - 
principally  by  English  and  Scotch 
with  a  sprinkling  of  Irish  anrt 
French  /or  the  mamtenance  of  a  Jn  "^  ^''^ 
and  other  educational  establishmenr'?'-^ 
position  of  the  now  flourishing  cUvof  T  ^'"^ 
to-wh.ch  wae  formerlv  calM  K  7"^""" 
known  as  "dirty  little  fork  -  befo°. 7./,"'' 


dian  and  better  name  waa  adoDted_L 
m  the  last  twenty  years  given  it  aT!  ' 
both  mercantile  and  educational  M  *"'^ee^ 
few  cities  on  the  North  America^^S^'i  W 


Very  large  amounts,  botMrrli^^^^.rnSt'l 
have  been  from  time  to  time  devo^ted  bl  ^• 
legislature  to  the  establishment  of  ""^ 
grammar  and  common  schools  an.)  J!.^^^^' 
it  has  been  expended  within  thfi  L  , 
the  city.    The  theological  seminarieJ  of 
of  the  religious  sects  l.ave  likewl  e  hL 
.racted  to  it  by  its  central  situalion  a  "d  h ' 
advantages  as  the  metropolis    The  „,  -"^ 
portant  among  them  is  undoubtedlv  ih^ . 
yersity  of  Upper  Canada,  formeriy  kno  J.  "'" 
King's  College  and  Toronto  UniversUr  h 
has  gone  through  a  strange  and  evenif,,!  i  - 
tpry,  a  full  detail  of  which  does  nol,  how  ^'^ 
he  withm  our  present  flesign.    A  brief  i 
ment  may,  nevertheless,  be  interesting  vT' 
IT98  to  1820  little  or  nothing  was  fon.  r. 
in  the  latter  year  190,000  acres  and  upwiirl 
were  disposed  of  by  the  general  board  of  .  i 
ucntion,  for  general  purposes.    The  remain 
der  of  the  grant,  amounting  to  358,457  JZ' 
was  regarded  as  constituting  that  DOrtion  «f 
the  royal  gif^  intended  for  the  suppon  °r°! 
university     This  endowment  remained  un 
touched  till  the  year  1827,  when  a  royal  ch?r" 
ter  was  issued,  vesting  the  management  of  th« 
college  in  a  council  of  nine  members  com 
posed  of  the  chancellor  and  president  and 
seven  professors  m  arts  and  faculties  all  of 
whom  were  to  be  members  of  tlie  Established 
Church  of  England  and  Ireland,  and  to  sub 
scnbe  the  Thirty-nine  Articles.    The  hishon 
of  the  diocese  was  appointed  visitor  and  lo 
have   the  power  of^  disapproving  bv-lawH 
passed  by  the  council.    The  president  ias  to 
be  a  clergyman  of  the  Church  of  England 
Archdeacon  (now  bishop)  Strnchan  was  named 
as  the  first  president.    The  announcement  of 
the  grant  of  this  charter  excited  much  ill-feel 
ing,  on  account  of  the  power  over  the  institu 
tion  which  It  gave  to  the  Episcopal  Cliurcl] 
It  was  loudly  demanded  by  Parliament  nnd 
the  people  that  the  charter  should  Wrtpealed 
and  the  university  established  on  a  footine 
which  should  give  equal  privileges  within  its 
walls  to  all  religious  denominations.    It  was 
a  matter  of  difficulty,  however,  to  secure  an 
amendment  of  the  charter  when  those  inter- 
ested  in  preserving  it  in  its  original  form  were 
high  in  ofKce  in  the  colony.    Even  the  expressed 
wishes  of  the  imperial  cabinet  and  the  lieuten- 
ant governor  were  set  at  defiance,  and  a  measure 
passed  by  the  House  of  Assembly,  by  a  vole  of 
32  to  5,  was  rejected  by  the  Legislative  Council, 
m  which  body  the  friends  of  the  charter  held 
sway.    After  many  years  of  violent  contest,  a 
measure  was  passed  by  Parliament,  and  became 
law  on  the  4th  of  March,  1837,  which  abolished 
all  the  tests  relating  to  the  Church  of  England, 
and  provided  that  any  professor  or  member  of 
council  might  be  admitted  on  declaring  his  be- 
lief in  the  Trinitjr.    Dr.  Strachan  still  retained 
the  office  of  president.    This  charter,  though  an 
improvement  on  the  former  one,  was  not  such  as 
to  secure  for  the  institution  the  confidence  of  the 
public,  and  an  agitation  for  further  refom  was 
persisted  iu  with  varying  fortune,  amid  ihe  oscil- 
lations of  party  strife,  until  the  passing  of  the 
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Baldwin  Act  of  1849.    This  acl  created  no  less 
than  three  distinct  bodies  to  regulate  the  affairs 
of  the  university — the  caput,  which  was  for  the 
interior  government  of  the  college  ;  the  aenate, 
to  appoint  professors  and  pass  statutes  for  the 
general  management ;  and  the  board  of  endow- 
ment, which  had  charjie  of  the  lands  helonKing 
to  the  trust.  The  act  likewise  abolished  all  tests, 
altered  the  name  of  the  institution  from  "  King's 
CoUejje  "  to  that  of  "  Toronto  University,"  and 
gave  to  other  colleges  the  priviletje  of  becoming 
affiliated  to  it,  in  the  manner  of  the  University  of 
London.    Another  act  was  passed  in  1 853  which 
altered  all  these  arrangements.    The  bill  pro- 
vided that  there  should  be  no  professorships  in 
connection  with  Toronto  University,  but  that  its 
functions  shall  be  limited  to  the  examination  of 
candidates  from  any  learned  institution,  and  the 
granting  of  degrees  in  the  several  faculties  of 
Art,  Law,  and  Medicine.    It  also  provided  that 
the  then  professors  of  Toronto  University  should 
be  transferred  to  a  new  institution,  to  be  called 
University  College,  excepting  the  professors  of 
medicine,  whom  it  dismissed  with  a  gratuity  of 
a  year's  salary.    This  college,  which  has  been 
recently  completed,  forms  the  subject  ot  our 
illustration.    The  building  stands  in  University 
Park,  which  comprises  about  168  acres.  The 
avenue  leading  from  Queen  Street  comprises 
about  ten  acres,  and  is  five-eighths  of  a  mile  in 
length.    The  Yonge  Street  avenue  is  a  quarter 
of  a  mile  long,  and  contains  about  two  acres. 
Both  avenues  are  beautifully  laid  out  and  planted 
with  trees.    About  two  thirds  ot  the  whole  park, 
of  which  the  government  has  lately  taken  posses- 
sion with  the  view  of  erecting  suitable  Parlia- 


SUSPENSION  BRIDGE  AT  BATHURST. 

The  accompanying   engraving   represcuts  a 
novel  kmd  of  suspension  bridge,  the  invention 
of  Mr.  G.  Kankin,  a  well-known  engineer  of 
New  Soath  Wales,  and  we  present  it  as  afford- 
mg  a  valuable  hint  lo  some  ot  our  civil  engi- 
neers.   It  seems  that  previous  to  the  year  1852 
the  wooden  bridges  ibroughoot  the  colony,  al- 
though erected  at  considerable  expense,  were 
rude  in  their  construction  and  unskilful  in  de- 
sign.  In  that  year,  however,  Mr.  Weaver,  then 
colonial  architact,  introduced  the  principle  of 
laminated  arched  bridges  with  greiit  success, 
The  first  construction  ol  a  bridge  on  this  princi- 
ple was  at  Maitland,  when  the  Victory  Bridge 
was  erected,  in  the  above  year,  across  Wallis's 
Creek,  by  Mr.  Weaver.    It  is  of  a  design  well 
suited  to  that  locality,  where,  on  wator-woin 
banks,  the  construction  of  a  permanent  bridge 
of  stone  would  have  been  a  formidable  under- 
taking.   There  are,  however,  very  many  impor- 
tant passes  where  the  use  of  piers  or  piles  cannot 
be  made  available,  and  one  of  these  undoubtedly 
is  the  point  of  the  Macquarie  lliver  over  which 
Mr,  Rankin  has  built  the  Eglinton  Bridge.  The 
Macquarie,  like  all  other  rivers  which  rise  and 
flow  through  a  mountainous  and  broken  country, 
is  subjected  to  frequent  and  heavy  floods  ;  and 
as  its  tributaries,  sweeping  through  the  mountain 
valley,  collect  in  their  course,  and  wash  down 
into  the  main  stream,  immense  quantities  of  drift 
wood,  composed  of  the  branches  and  stems  of 
those  gigantic  trees  witli  which  the  interior  of 
the  country  is  in  many  places  clothed,  these  form, 
at  length,  a  moving  mass  on  the  surface  of  the 
torrent  sufficiently  powerful  to  carry  before  them 


THE  LOWEK  CREATION. 

The  lower  wo  descend  in  the  scale  of  sentient  be- 
ings, the  more  is  our  curiosity  stimulutcdandour 
wonder  excited.  In  these  regions  of  new  in- 
stinct, the  devising  care  and  skill  of  the  Creator 
seems  to  become  more  and  more  manifest.  Take 
a  single  fact  in  regard  to  the  common  oyster,  as 
stated  by  Mr.  S.  G.  Goodrich,  in  the  second  vol- 
ume of  his  Illustrated  Natural  History  : 

"It  is  a  question  which  of^on  arises,  how  the 
oysters,  ficallops,  iind  other  shcll-tish  which  are 
tixed  to  rocks  for  life,  obtain  food  1   Jones,  in 
his  '  Structure  of  the  Animal  Kingdom,'  answer* 
this  question  :     '  Wonderful,  indeed,  is  the  elab- 
orate mechanism  employed  to  cttecl  the  double 
purpose  of  removing  the  respired  llnid,  and  feed- 
ing  the  helplcs.i   inhabitants   of  these  shells. 
Every  filnmont  of  the  gill-fringo,  examined  nu- 
der  a  powerful  microscope,  is  found  to  bo  i-overed 
with  countless  cilia  inconstant  vibration,  causing 
by  their  united  eftbrts,  powerful  and  rapid  cur- 
rents, which,  sweeping  over  the  entire  surface  of 
the  gills,  hurry  towards  the  mouth  whatever  ani- 
malcules or  nutritious  particles  may  be  brought 
within  the  limits  of  i\wit  action,  and  thus  bring 
streams  of  nutritive  alomH  to  the  very  aperture 
through  which  tboy  are  conveyed  lo  the  Btomni:h  ; 
the  lips  and  labial  fringes  acting  as  sontiuels  to 
admit  or  refuse  entrance,  as  the  maitcr  supplied 
may  be  of  a  wholesome  or  pernicious  character. 
So  energetic,  indeed,  is  the  ciliary  movement 
over  the  entire  extent  of  the  gills,  that  if  any 
portion  of  them  bo  cut  off  with  a  pair  of  scissors, 
it  immediately  swims  away,  and  continues  to 
row  itself  in  a  given  direction,  as  long  as  the 
cilia  upon  its  surface  continue  their  movements.' 


THE  NEWFUVNDLAND  DOG. 

Canine  sagacity  has  been  the  theme  of  many 
an  anecdote  of  the  historiaa  and  the  newspaper. 
As  is  the  case  with  moat  of  the  large  dogs,  the 
Newfoundland  permits  the  lesser  dog  to  take  all 
kinds  of  liberties  without  showing  the  least  ro- 
Bculment,  and  if  it  is  worried  or  pestered  by 
some  forward  puppy,  looks  down  with  calm  con- 
tempt, and  passes  on  its  way.    Sometimes  the 
little  conceited  animal  presumes  upon  the  digni- 
fiwl  composure  of  the  Newfoundland  dog,  and, 
in  that  case,  is  sure  to  receive  some  quaint  pun- 
ishment for  its  insolence.   The  story  of  the  big 
dog  that  dropped  the  little  dog  into  the  water, 
and  then  rescued  it  from  drowning,  is  so  well 
known  that  it  needs  but  a  passing  reforonco.  But 
I  know  of  a  dog,  belonging  to  one  of  ray  friends, 
which  behaved  in  a  very  similar  ruanucr,  Bciug 
provoked  lievond  all  endurance  by  the  continued 
annoyance,  it  took  the  little  tormentor  in  its 
mouth,  swam  well  out  to  sea,  dropped  it  in  the 
water,  and  swam  back  again,    Another  of  ihcso 
animals,  belonging  to  a  workman,  was  attacked 
by  a  small   and   pugnacious  bull  dog,  which 
sprang  upon  the  unoffending  canine  giunl.  and 
after  the  mauncr  of  Imll-dogs.  "pinned"  him 
by  the  nose,  and  there  hung,  in  spite  of  all  en- 
deavors to  shake  it  off.     However,  the  big  dog 
happened  to  be  a  clever  one,  and,  spying  a  pail- 
ful of  boiling  tar,  he  bolted  toward  it  and  delib- 
oratelv  lowered  his  foe  into  the  hot  and  viscous 
mater^ial.    The  bull  dog  had  never  calcnintod  on 
such  a  reception,  and  made  itA  escape  as  fast  aa 
it  could  run,  bearing  with  him  a  scalding  mo- 
mcnto  of  the  occasion. — liutillcil'je's  lUustnUed 
Nalurat  UUtori/. 


^^^^  .^c-.-  - 


EGLINTON  SUSPENSION  BRIDGE,  MACQUAKIE  RlVi.R,  liAlHUKfaT,  NtW  SOUTH  WALES. 


ment  buildings  and  a  Government  Souse,  were 
set  apart  for  "  the  use  and  purposes  of  the  Uni- 
versity," in  rebrnnry,  18511.  It  comprises  the 
portion  west  of  Queen  Street  Avenue,  about  lOi 
acres.  His  excellency,  the  governor  general  in 
council,  by  an  order  bearing  date  the  22d  of 
February,  1857,  authorized  the  senate  of  the 
university  to  erect  suitable  buildings,  and  to  ex- 
pend OQ  such  buildings,  out  of  the  university 
funds,  a  sum  not  to  exceed  .£75,000.  In  addi- 
tion to  this,  the  sum  of  £20.000  was  granted  for 
the  purpose  of  a  library  and  museum.  With 
the  view  of  carrying  out  these  objects,  the  senate 
took  immediate  action,  procured  plans,  and  com- 
menced erecting  the  university  building  of  which 
wo  publish  an  engraving. 

The  chief  faqades  of  the  university  building 
are  those  of  the  south  and  east,  the  form^  of 
great  and  massive  elevation  for  distant  effect 
Irom  the  lake  and  town,  the  latior  of  more  brok- 
ea  and  picturesque  outline  for  combination  with 
the  beautiful  ravine  lying  between  it  and  the  mam 
park  avenue,  hom  which  it  is  chiefly  viewed. 
The  general  outlines  of  the  buildings  approach 
the  form  of  a  square,  having  an  internal  quad- 
rangle of  about  200  feet  square,  the  north  side  ot 
which  is  left  open  to  the  park.  The  mam  front- 
age on  the  south  is  about  300  feet  long,  with  a 
massive  Norman  tower  in  ita  centre,  120  feet  in 
length,  and  comprising  two  stories,  that  ou  the 
ground  being  devoted  to  lecture  rooms,  thj  upper 
story  to  the  library  and  museum,  two  noble  rooms, 
80  feet  by  3fi  feeteach.  with  public  and  collegiate 
reading  rooms  attached.  The  style  adopted  is 
Norman,  with  some  approach  in  outhne  to  tne 
symmetry  more  identical  with  the  Romanesque, 
The  structure  is  massive,  bold  and  simple,  ita 
effect  being  rather  in  magnitude  than  detail. 


every  impediment.    It  was  a  close  observation  ■ 
of  these  facts  which  led  to  the  conviction  in  the 
mind  of  Mr.  Rankin  that  any  bridge  construc- 
tion in  such  a  situation,  lo  be  permanent,  must 
depend  tor  its  supports  solely  on  its  abutments, 
as  any  obstruction  to  the  free  discharge  ot  the 
water,  such  as  piers  or  piles  placed  in  the  chan- 
nel would  ofler,  must  inevitably  load  to  the  do- 
stmction  of  the  entire  structure.    The  width  of 
the  river  at  the  spot  where  the  bridge  has  been 
constructed  is  120  feet ;  the  same  span  is  given 
to  the  bridge  between  its  abutments.  The  bridge 
consists  of  two  trussed  frames  or  girders,  which, 
r«sling  on  their  abutments,  and  rising  gradually 
thence  to  the  centre  of  the  span,  support  between 
them  the  cross  sleepers  on  which  the  roadway  is 
carried.    Each  truss  is  composed  of  a  number  o! 
logs  of  timber  of  convenient  lengths  (iwentjr 
feet  long  by  one  foot  square).    The  "scarfs 
and  "  buts  "  are  firmly  secured  by  wrought-iron 
straps  and  bolts,  by  which  means  a  built-beam  is 
formed  with  depth  sufficient  to  resist  th*  cross 
strain  to  which  it  is  subjected.     The  latera 
thrust  which  would  be  the  rcsultantof  any  weight 
acttn-r  perpendicularly  on  the  bridge,  will  be  re- 
sisted" by  the  abutments.    The  abutments  are 
tomied  of  piles  driven  in  a  slanting  direction 
into  the  sloping  banks  of  the  river  in  such  a 
manner  as  to  afford  the  requisite  amount  oMute- 
ral  resistance  to  the  thrust  which  the  inclined 
beams  exert  againt  them.    The  P'^'f"™  °" 
which  the  roadway  is  supported  consists  of  three- 
inch  planking,  bolted  to  the  cross-beams,  covered 
with  a  layer  of  sand  and  coal-ur  laid  over  hot. 
The  whole  is  covered  by  broken  stone,  about  six 
inches  in  thickness.    This  invention  is  simple  in 
its  design,  and  is  applicable  to  great  spans  where 
piers  cannot  be  introduced. 


What  is  there  more  curious,  more  wonderful 
than  this  in  the  history  of  animated  nature  ? 
Down  in  the  hidden  depths  of  the  sea,  on  every 
shore,  in  every  clime,  in  respect  to  myriads  of 
this,  the  most  helpless  of  his  creatures,  God  bo- 
stows  his  care  and  works  his  miracles." 

IWCIDENTS  OF  THE  INDIAN  REBELLION. 

Soma  circumstances  that  came  under  my  no- 
tice were  very  distressing.    A  man  shot  in  the 
head,  and  who  was  bleeding  profusely  from  his 
wound,  was  tended  by  his  little  daughter,  appar- 
ently about  twelve  years  old,  who  held  up  her 
hands  imploring  mercy  and  pity  as  we  passed 
Nor  was  I  the  only  one  who  tried  to  reassure  and 
comfort  lier.    One  of  our  servants,  when  he 
joined  us  later  in  the  day,  brought  with  him  a 
little  boy,  about  seven  years  old,  whom  he  found  . 
standing  by  his  dead  father,  who  had  been  shot, 
and  had  fallen  from  his  horse.    The  dead  man, 
the  child  and  horse,  were  in  a  group,  and  our  ser- 
vant charilablv  took  the  child,  and  placing  him 
before  him  on  his  own  horse,  brought  him  into 
camp    I  became  possessed  too  of  a  small  white 
dog  which,  together  with  a  baby  six  or  seven 
months  old,  was  found  lying  on  a  bed,  from 
whence  the  mother,  fronz.ied,  I  suppose,  by  terror, 
had  fled,  and  Uft  her  child  behind  !    The  little  one 
wa^  sitting  up  and  laughing,  pl/ased  at  the 
horses  and  soldiers  as  they  passed.    Ihe  child 
was  also  brought  on,  and  given  to  the  care  ot  a 
woman  in  our  camp,  and  the  little  dog  was  sent 
to  me.    I  was  told  of  a  woman  who,  in  the  action 
ol  Beejapore,  was  endeavoring  to  escape  with  her 
child  but  in  the  agony  of  fear  she  clasped  it  so 
closely  to  her  side,  that  she  had  squeezed  il  to 
death,  nod  was  still  flying  with  it  hanL-ing  over 
her  arm,  dead  and  cold.— A/is-  DubUiicif. 


THE  BOOK  or  JOB. 

Tho  whole  book  of  Job  seems  to  have  been 
chiefly  written  and  pliwied  in  the  inspired  volume 
in  order  to  show  tho  value  of  natural  history, 
and  its  power  on  tho  human  heart.    I  connot 
pass  by  it  without  pointing  out  the  evidences  oi 
tho  beauty  of  tho  country  that  Job  inhabited. 
Observe,  first,  it  was  an  arable  country.     "  The 
oxen  were  plowing,  and  the  asses  feeding  lieside 
them."  It  was  a  pastoral  country  ;  his  substance 
beside*  camels  and  asses,  was  seven  thousand 
sheep.     It  was    a  mounuin   coanlry,   fed  by 
streams  descending  from  them.    "  My  brethren 
have  dealt  deceitfully  as  a  brook,  and  as  the 
stream  of  brooks  they  pass  away  ;   which  aro 
brackish  by  reason  of  tho  ice,  and  wherein  tho 
snow  is  hid  :    What  time  they  wax  warm  they 
vanish  :  when  it  is  hot  they  are  consumed  out  of 
their  place.  Again,  "  Thou  shalt  be  in  league  with 
the  stones  of  tho  field."     It  was  a  placo  visited, 
like  tho  mountains  of  Switzerland,  by  convul- 
sions and  falls   of  mountains.     "Surely  the 
mountain  falling  comoth  to  nought,  and  the 
rock  is  removed  out  ol  his  placo."  "  Tho  waters 
wear  away  the  stones  ;  Thou  washeitt  away  the 
things  which  grow  out  of  tho  dust  of  the  earth. 
"  He  reraoveth  the  mountains  and  they  know 
not :  Ho  ovorturnelh  them  in  his  anger."    "  Ho 
putteth  forth  His  hand  upon  the  rock  ;  He  over- 
turneth  mountains  by  the  roots  ;  Ho  cutteth  out 
rivers  among  the  rocks."    1  have  not  time  to  go 
further  into  this  ;  but  you  see  Job's  country  was 
full  of  pleasant  brooks  and  rivers,  rushing  among 
the  rocks,  and  all  other  sweet  and  noble  elemeiita 
of  landscape.     The   magnificent   allusions  to 
natural  scenery  throughout  the  book  are  there- 
fore calculated  to  touch  the  heart  to  the  end  of 
time. — John  Huskin. 
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A  I¥EW  ENTERPRISE  I 


THE  WELCOME  GUEST. 

This  19  the  title  of  a  new  ami  brilliant  fdmily 
paper  which  will  be  issued  bj  the  subscriber  on 
the  first  dny  of  January  uoxt.  It  is  intended,  as 
its  name  indicates,  for  the  Home  Circle,  and 
its  individuality  will  consist  in  its  forming  just 
Bucli  a  journal  as  any  father,  brother,  or  friend 
would  introduce  to  the  fireside.    It  will  bo 

ENTIKELY  ORIGINAL, 

each  number  complete  ia  itself,  and  being  of  tho 
mammoth  size,  will  afford  a  vast  amount  of  ea- 
tertniaiag  reading.  No  continued  Gtories  will  be 
introduced,  nor  adTcrtisoments  admitted ;  so  that 
the  object  of  tho  greatest  vai-iety  and  complete'  i 
ness  will  be  attained.  It  will  be  printed  in  that 
convenient  and  favorite  shape,  the  Folio  Form, 
presenting  in  each  number  thirlj-two  large 
columns  of  original  and  really 

CHOICE  AND  DELIGHTFUL  READmC, 

This  new  journal  will  be  full  to  tho  brim  each 
■week  of  finely  written  stories,  sketches,  adven- 
tures, biographies  of  eminent  men  and  of  fa- 
mous women,  prose  and  poetic  gems,  all  that  is 
worthy  of  note  in  the  foreign  and  domestic  news, 
gossip  of  the  day,  sparkling  goms  from  new 
books,  and  wit  and  humor,  forming  a  most  cap- 
tivating weekly  melange.  The  plan  of  its  issue, 
which  has  been  long  perfecting,  will  render  it 
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A  GREAT  TAVORITE 

everywhere,  north,  south,  cast  and  west.  It  will 
he  entirely  neutral  in  politics,  and  all  sectional 
and  sectarian  matters,  preferring  to  make  itself  a 
Welcome  GoKsxto  each  and  all,  rather  than  to 
indulge  in  jarring  discussions.  No  vulgar  word 
or  line  will  ever  sully  its  fair  pages,  which  will 
address  themselves  to  tho  best  taste  and  appre- 
ciation of  every  one.    In  sU  respecte  it  will  be 

FRESH  AND  BEAUTIFUL, 

the  whole  design  being  from  original  plans,  in- 
tended to  introduce  to  the  public  a  corps  of  new 
AND  BRILLIANT  WRITERS ;  and  it  witl  follow  the 
lead  of  no  other  journal  that  is  published.  It 
will  present  a  chaste  and  elegant  heading,  and  be 
printed  npon  heavy,  fine  white  paper,  on  a  rich, 
clear  font  of  type,  cast  expressly  for  it.  Thus 
forming  of 

^t  Mtlcmm  ^mst, 

a  charming  visitor  for  any  family  in  the  land. 
In  the  editorial  conduct  of  the  paper,  a  corps  of 
lady  contributors  has  been  organized,  aa  well  as 
several  sterling  writers  of  the  other  sex;  and  it 
IB  promised  that  no  weekly  journal  in  the  world 
shall  excel  it  in  pleasing  variety,  and  the  univer- 
sal interest  of  each  successive  issue. 

Owning  one  of  the  oldest  and  largest  newspa- 
per establishments  in  the  United  States,  the  sub- 
scriber possesses  unlimited  facilities  which  ensure 
the  completeness  and  excellence  of  this  new 
weekly  journal. 

TERMS  :-II(VABIABLT  IK  ADVANCE. 

0.v«  ScBscuDfR  52 

Two  SoDscanjEtts,   .  „  „. 

o.UO 

SatSoBscaiBERa,         .         .  _ 

Twelve  Subsoribms,  (and  one  to  the  getter-up  of  the 

"'"b)  15.00 

SINGLE  COPI^  POOR  CENTS. 

The  Wewome  Ovist  and  Tas  Flag  op  our  Union 
will  be  s«nt  togetlier  for  S3  a  year. 

M.  M.  BALLOU, 

PulilisJur  and  Proprietor. 
22  Winter  Street,  Boston. 


TO  CORRESPONDENTS. 

Miss  E,  D.,  PortlanJ,  ile  — We  are  not  ait /ail  in  thow 
mftHerfl.  but  a  lady  frieud  tells  us  thnt  the  bride  wore 
wliit(<  velvet  and  diamonds. 
"  Poet  LAND  EH,'' — The  lust  prrformances  of  tho  Great 
Eft.<>tern  nere  Hatisfuctory,  accurUin);  to  the  published 
accounts.  It  is  Lard  to  get  ot  the  truth  where  so  hcuvy 
n  capital  is  at  stake. 
M.  M  ,  Woodstock,  %'t.— Wo  advise  you  to  wait  bcforo 
laying  out  tho  plan  of  your  >3uropean  lour.  "  Thing* 
is  working  "  on  the  other  side  of  tht^  Atlantic,  but  a 
short  time  will  show  wher«,  if  at  all,  there  will  be  war. 
Querist — For  l/ouls  Nupoleou's  future  policy  we  must 
refer  you  to  himself,  la  other  words,  uo  ooe  but  him- 
self knows  whit  his  purposes  urn.  lie  is  the  most 
relicent  of  public  meu,  and  tores  to  take  the  world  by 
surprise.  Ueoco  the  uocaay  feeling  ninoug  European 
rulers. 

EiiMi  F.,  New  Bedford, — It  is  rumored  that  Rosa  Boa- 
heur  intend?  visiting  this  country — but  we  doubt  If 
the  little  ludy  leaves  Paris  on  so  long  n  jouruey.  If 
she  comes  over  she  will  certainty  viifit  the  western 
prairies. 

R.  D,,  Fayett«ville,  N.  0. — Have  we  seen  John  Q.  8nse7 
My  dear  fellow,  he  is  a  frequent  and  honored  visitor  in 
our  saaetum.  Ue  baa  a  frank  Saxon  (no  pun  intended) 
countenanoe,  stands  six  feet  some  inches  in  his  eho<^s, 
and  is  such  a  man  as  Christopher  North  noulU  h:iv« 
delighted  to  look  upon.  "  A  man  of  thewa  and  sin- 
ews ""—and  every  inch  a  true,  frank  hearted  gentleman. 
G.  L, — If  you  are  wilting  to  spend  the  aoiouuC  you  men- 
tion for  a  present,  just  send  an  order  to  Tlcknor  & 
Fields  for  their  fiiultles.''  edition  of  the  Waverley  NoTels, 
PuiLu  — Edwin  Booth  is  the  best  Hamlet  we  ever  saw,  la 
that  explicit* 

Miss  0,  B  ,  Melrose,  Moss  —If  you  are  timid,  gat  a  pair 
of  the  double-runner  skates;  if  courageous,  try  a  pair 
of  Dufch  rockers. 
"  Two-FoRTV."— As  in  reply  t-o  your  last,  we  must  refer 

you  to  the  "  Spirit  of  the  Times,"  N.  If, 
A-  A.,  Charleston,  S.  C— We  can  get  the  portrait  copied 

in  oil  for  SIM.    Will  you  have  it  done? 
Sebgeant  S. — The  troop  of  horse  you  refer  to  is  uni- 
formed like  the  Court  Gardes, 
Ahatedb.— It  is  iolimated  that  tho  French  dramatic 
company  will  visit  Boston  in  tho  course  of  (he  season. 
Thespis.— Sylvain  was  the  name  of  the  daoeer  who  ac- 
companied Fanny  Bllsier. 
M.  D.—We  don't  know  the  whereabouts  of  Tedeaco,  tho 
prima  donna. 


charitJible  regard  ;  on  tho  face  of  nature,  with  the 
eye  of  the  artist  and  tho  poet.  His  descriptive 
essays  are  prose  poems,  exquisitely  melodious, 
exquisitely  pure.  More  perfect  English  than  his 
was  never  written.  His  style  will  ever  remain  a 
model  to  all  those  who  would  master  the  music 
of  the  Snxon  tongue. 

And  ho  is  no  more.  There  is  a  shadow  on 
Sunnysido,  a  darkness  ia  the  river  that  glides 
past  its  pleasant  walks  and  groves.  Those  who 
knew  him  not,  save  as  a  favorite  author,  feel  as 
if  they  had  lost  a  near  and  dear  friend  ;  what 
must  ho  tlie  sorrow  of  those  who  were  his  daily 
companions,  who  shared  his  home  and  his  heart  1 
Yet  he  died  in  the  fullness  of  years  ;  he  suffered 
from  the  pangs  of  no  lingering  disease;  the 
dearest,  kindest  relatives  were  near  him  at  the 
last,  and  a  fame  as  pure  and  bright  as  ever 
crowned  the  efforts  of  man,  poured  its  full  rays 
upon  his  closing  life.  Tho  tears  that  are  shed 
for  such  a  departure  are  not  all  of  bitterness. 


WASHINGTON  IRTING. 
We  question  whether  the  death  of  any  man  of 
letters  ever  produced  snch  universal  and  un- 
equivocal tokens  ot  sorrow  as  that  of  Washing- 
ton Irving ;  for  few  men  of  letters  attained  so 
wide-spread  a  living  fame,  few  men  of  letters 
ever  had  snch  a  bold  of  the  affections  of  their 
contemporaries.   In  him  genius  of  a  very  high 
order  was  linked  with  unsullied  purity  of  char- 
acter, with  an  almost  feminine  delicacy  and  re- 
finement of  sentiment,  and  with  a  cosmopolitan 
spirit  that  acknowledged  all  men  as  brethren. 
Ue  looked  ever  on  the  snnny  side  of  nature  and 
humanity;  he  sympathized  only  with  true  great- 
ness and  true  goodness  ;  and  every  page  of  his 
writings  reaects  the  brightness  of  a  genial  and 
happy  spirit.    It  was  given  to  him  to  retain  his 
faculties  to  the  extremity  of  a  long  life,  and 
though  his  career  was  not  exempt  from  some  vi- 
cissitudes, still  a  large  portion  of  life,  and  espe- 
cially its  close,  wore  in  poetical  consonance  with 
his  tastes  and  wishes.    It  was  his  high  province 
and  glory  to  manifest  to  tho  worid  the  capability 
of  the  American  mind  for  the  culture  of  elegant 
literature,  to  be  the  pioneer  of  that  long  and  glo- 
rious procession  of  gifted  writers  whose  merits 
Europe,  slow  to  perceive,  has  finally  fully  recog- 
nized and  welcomed  to  the  brotherhood  of  Art. 
Irving  was  certainly  one  of  the  first  Americans 
who  made  literature  a  profession.    Though  a 
long  resident  abroad,  he  never  forgot  bis  fealty 
to  his  native  land ;  and  though,  like  Goldsmith, 
be  adorned  every  subject  he  touched  upon,  he 
was  never  so  felicitous,  never  so  charming,  as 
whoa  his  pen  revelled  in  descriptions  of  the  love- 
ly and  glorious  scenery  of  "  his  own,  his  native 
land,"  or  illustrated  its  manners  and  its  heroism. 
His  pictures  of  the  early  Dutch  settlers  of  New 
York  are  the  raciest  of  his  humorous  sketches; 
his  word-paintings  of  the  shores  of  the  Hndsoni 
where  he  passed  so  many  happy  years,  the  most 
felicitous  of  his  descriptions ;  and  finally  his  life 
of  Washington,  the  crowning  achievement  of  his 
literary  career,  his  most  brithant  example  of 
historical  and  biographical  delineation.  Com- 
mencing to  write  in  1802,  he  laid  aside  the  pen 
forever  only  a  few  weeks  since  ;  and  during  this 
long  period  he  never  wrote  a  line  which  his  dear- 
est surviving  friend  would  wish  to  blot  out. 
Courted  by  the  great,  a  welcome  guest  in  the 
most  brilliant  literary  coteries  of  the  century,  the 
representative  of  his  country  at  European  courts, 
hid  demeanor  was  ever  that  of  the  modest,  un- 
assuming gentleman.   His  writings  reflect  his 
true  character— retiring,  generous,  Bympathetic. 
On  his  brother  man  he  looked  with  a  kindly, 


ANOTHER  ARCTIC  KXPtDlTION. 

It  is  now  confidently  expected  that  a  new  Arc- 
tic expedition  will  sail  from  the  United  States, 
under  the  command  of  Dr.  I.  I.  Hayes,  the  sur- 
geon of  the  Kane  expedition,  early  next  spring. 
Our  personal  acquaintance  with  Doctor  Hayes 
gives  us  great  confidence  in  any  undertaking  that 
he  may  engage  in.    He  has  been  frequently  be- 
fore the  public  in  our  principal  cities  to  present, 
in  lectures,  the  cogent  reasons  which  exist  in  fa- 
vor of  another  expedition  up  Kennedy  Channel. 
Such  is  his  confidence  in  the  correctness  of  the 
views  entertained  by  Dr.  Kane  respecting  dis- 
coveries about  the  North  Pole,  that  he  proposes 
to  undertake,  in  his  own  person,  the  verification, 
which  nothing  but  a  series  of  extraordinary  nc' 
cidents  that  could  not  have  been  foreseen,  pre- 
vented his  commander  fi  om  completing.    All  of 
the  leading  scientific  societies  of  the  United 
States  have  already  appointed  committees  to  co- 
operate with  Dr.  H.  in  an  enterprise  so  full  of 
promise  in  many  scientific  relations.    It  is  un- 
derstood that  the  necessary  funds  will  be  raised 
by  private  subscription,  through  the  instrumen- 
tality of  the  scientific  societies  having  tho  mat- 
ter in   charge.    The  amount  required,  as  an- 
nounced by  Dr.  Hayes  in  a  recent  lecture,  is 
^30,000,  towards  which  several  gentlemen  inter- 
ested in  the  promotion  of  science  have  liberally 
contributed. 

The  now  expedition  will  be  purely  an  Amer- 
ican enterprise,  and  with  the  advantage  of  tho 
recorded  experience  of  all  the  former  explora- 
tions in  the  Arctic  region,  besides  his  own  exten- 
sive knowledge,  gained  by  personal  observations 
there,  we  shall  expect  great  success  for  the  enter- 
prise, and  a  vast  accession  to  scientific  knowl- 
edge. With  the  co-operation,  already  secured, 
of  a  large  number  of  the  most  eminent  scientific 
men  of  the  United  States,  we  cannot  doubt  that 
the  day  is  near  when  it  will  be  possible  t*en- 
grave  upon  the  monument  of  the  lamented  Kane 
the  last  fact  needed  to  complete  the  proof  of  his 
theory  of  the  Circumpolar  Basin  and  its  ontlets. 


VICTORIES  ON  TAPER. 

Napoleon  I.  used  to  plan  ont  a  victorious  cam- 
paign on  paper,  at  Paris,  and  then,  like  Mr. 
Squeers's  pupil,  "  go  aod  do  it,"  The  Spanish 
journals  are  inspired  by  his  example,  and  one  of 
them  thus  plans  the  conquest  of  Morocco.  The 
following  table  indicates  in  a  few  words  the  op- 
erations which  the  Spanish  army  ought  to  effect 
on  the  coast  of  Africa,  and  their  approximate 
duration:  Conveyance  of  the  expedition  to 
Ceuta,  and  landing  and  organization  of  the  col- 
umns, C  days  ;  march  from  Ceuta  to  Tangier  by 
the  Kassar,  2 ;  attack  on  Tangier  by  sea  and 
land,  capture  of  the  place  and  stay  in  it,  leaving 
troops  behind  on  departure,  2 ;  march  from 
Tangiers  to  Larache,  by  the  Madronos  and  Ar- 
cilla,  8  ;  attack  of  Larache  by  sea  and  land,  tak- 
ing of  the  place,  and  stay  there,  3;  march  from 
Larache  to  Mehedia  by  Marmora,  3  ;  attack  of 
Mehedia  by  sea  and  land,  taking  of  the  place, 
and  stay  there,  6 ;  march  from  Mehedia  to  Ra- 
bat, 1  ;  attack  of  Rabat  by  sea  and  land,  capture 
of  tho  place  and  stay  there,  5  ;  march  from  Ra- 
bat to  Mequinez,  3 ;  attack  and  capture  of  Me- 
quinez,  3  ;  march  from  Mequinez  to  Fez,  2  ;  at- 
Itack  of  Fez,  capture  of  the  place  and  conclusion 
of  a  treaty  of  peace  between  tho  two  countries, 
8  ;  return  to  Rabat,  the  point  of  definite  occupa- 
tion, 6.  Each  of  tlie  above  places  shonid  have 
a  contribution  levied  on  it  according  to  its 
wealth,  and  which  may  be  regulated  as  follows  : 
Tangiers,  1 0,000,0U0  francs  ;  Larache,  2,000,000 
francs;    Mehedia,    2,000,000    francs;  Rabat, 


2.000,000  francs;  Mequinez,  4  OOoZ^i^ 
Fe^,  40,000.000  francs  ;  being  in  al  finr 
franc.    When  the  Spanish  afmy^sh^  .^^'^-^ 
ceeded  along  the  coast,  and  penetrated 
the  Holy  City  of  the  empire.  WwouIU  h  "' 
nothing  to  gain  by  a  prolonged  occupation 
It  would  be  an  immense  advantage  for  be. 
cupy  Rabat  definitively  and  in  a  strong  Z 
by  converting  it  into  a  free  port,  like  Gi} 
All  the  caravans  which  do  not  pass  by  Tan  ^^""^ 
Fez  and  Morocco,  come  to  Rabat  with  tl,1^"^^* 
ductions  of  Africa,  where  they  exchang  tfe^' 
for  merchandise  of  different  kinds.  Rabat  w  i? 
moreover,  be  an  excellent  military  positio"" 
serve  for  the  starting  point  for  an  experi.'*" 
against  Fez  or  Morocco,  if  such  an  opera  ■ 
should  become  necessary  to  secure  the  execui"''" 
of  the  treaty.    An  annual  tribute  of  ten  mill"  ""^ 
might  readily  be  exacted  by  Spain  from  the 
peror  of  Morocco,    In  the  event  of  the  exped* 
tion  not  taking  place,  in  consequence  of  the 
peror  promising  a  complete   satisfaction  T 
court  of  Madrid  ought  nevertheless  to  exna  a" 
one  of  the  conditions  of  acceptance  of  that  rep^ 
aration,  the  exchange  of  Rabat  for  Melilla  fo 
tho  reason  above-mentioned.  '  ^ 


LMMENSE  LENDING  UBRAUY. 

Mr.  Mudie,  of  London,  is  the  proprietor  of  the 
largest  circulating  library  extant  owned  by  one 
person.  Since  January.  1858,  more  than  2uo,ooo 
volumes  have  been  added  to  his  collection.  The 
list  of  these  works  indicates  to  some  extent  the 
relative  circulation  of  different  classes  of  liter- 
ature in  England.  The  books  are  thus  classed  ■ 
History  and  Biography,  50,-172  volumes  ;  Travel 
and  Adventure,  25,552;  Fiction,  87,780;  Mis- 
cellaneous,  including  Works  of  Science  and  l{e- 
ligion,  and  the  principal  Reviews,  46,250  ;  total 
216,054.  The  present  rate  of  increase  of  Mr, 
Mudie's  library  exceeds  120,000  volumes  per  an- 
num, consisting  chiefly  of  works  of  permaneut 
interest  and  value. 

Self-Decapitation.— A  fellow  in  Philadel- 
phia, acting  under  the  influence  of  rum  and  jeal- 
ousy, attempted  to  cut  off  his  own  head  with  a 
cleaver,  a  lew  nights  since.  He  laid  bis  head  on 
a  chopping  block  and  struck  himself  several 
blows  on  the  neck,  but  the  awkward  manner  in 
which  the  cleaver  was  held  rendered  the  blows 
comparatively  harmless.  Of  course  he  was  out 
of  his  head. 


English  Savings  Banks.— Sir  Thomas  Bar- 
ing would  not  permit  his  name  to  be  used  as  an 
officer  of  a  savings  bank  in  England  till  ho  was 
satisfied  that  such  a  system  of  accounts  had  been 
adopted  by  tho  institution  aa  would  render  em- 
bezzlement impossible.  This  system  has  been 
partially  abandoned,  as  involving  an  unnecessary 
amount  of  labor. 

Valuable  Gifp.— The  Vermont  College  at 
Burlington  has  been  presented  with  a  superb 
copy,  in  20  volumes,  royal  3vo.,  of  the  great  il- 
lustrated edition  of  Cuvier's  Animal  Kingdom— 
the  notes  and  illustratioaabeingmade  by  a  corps 
of  his  most  eminen^Bupile  and  successors  in 
Franco. 


Passpobts  for  PnussiA. — Tho  State  Depart- 
ment gives  notice  that  the  only  passports  that 
will  admit  American  travellers  into  Prussia,  are 
those  issued  by  the  general  government  at 
Washington.  Such  is  the  decision  of  the  Prus- 
sian authorities. 

Enormous  Bass. — A  black  bass,  weighing 
360  pounds,  was  recently  caught  near  San  Fran- 
cisco, and  next  to  tho  arrival  of  Gen.  Scott,  cre- 
ated as  intense  an  excitement  aa  has  been  expe- 
rienced in  that  city  for  some  time. 

Confidence  restored. — Confidence  in  wife- 
bunting  Cubans  is  restored.  Senor  Oviedo  is 
assured,  by  competent  authority,  to  ho  worth 
four  million  dollars. 

PniLOSOiMUCAL, — Tho  editor  of  tho  Portland 
Transcript  belioves  that  place  will  always  bo 
tho  great  eastern  city,  whether  the  big  ship  comes 
or  not. 

Waste  of  Wathr.— The  New  York  Water 
Commissioners  complain  of  a  daily  waste  of 
thirteen  million  gallons  of  Croton  in  that  city. 


The  Price  of  Birds'  Nests  — China  edible 
birds'  nests  in  tho  crude  state  sell  in  Paris  fur 
S70  per  cwt. 


EALLOU'S  PICTORIAL  DllA WING-ROOM  COMPANION. 
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THE  PALACE  OF  COMFIEtJNE. 
The  French  court  are  having  a  gny  time  at 
Compiegne.    An  unlimiled  credit  was  granted 
for  their  reception  by  llie  municipality  of  that 
place,  and  what  wilh  triumphal  arches,  patriotic 
inscriptions,  and  graud  illuminations,  the  inhab- 
itants of  the  little  town  of  Compieguo  had  great 
scope  lor  showing  their  loyalty.    Among  the 
guests  for  the  first  week  at  this  fine  imperial  resi- 
dence, were  Lord  and  Lady  Cowley.    The  pal- 
ace has  undergone  such  entire  reparations  as  lo 
make  it  assume  a  degree  of  magnificence  it  never 
had  before;  among  the  rooms  distinguished  for 
the  beauty  and  taste  of  its  management  is  the 
Salle  des  Gardvs.    This  spacious  and  richly  dec- 
orated apartment  has  been  embellished  with  ten 
superb  panoplies  of  chased  steel,  inlaid  with  gold 
and  silver.    They  represent  the  armor  worn  by 
the  knights  of  the  middle  ages  in  Franco,  Spain, 
England,  Germany,  etc.,  also  two  aoUs  of  Orien- 
tal armor.    The  whole  of  these  pieces  are 
grouped  with  much  taste  ;  the  arms,  defensive 
and  offensive,  which  were  then  osed  radiating 
from  each  armor.    In  addition  to  the  always 
great  attraction  of  a  stjour  at  Compiegne,  the  in- 
vited guests  have  the  benefit,  this  year,  of  the 
magnificent  English  gardens  laid  out  in  the  for- 
est of  Pierrefonds.    Our  readers  will  remember 
that  Cardinal  Richelieu,  to  cripple  the  power  of 
the  mighty  lords  of  Pierrefonds,  caused  the  solid 
massive  stone  walls  that  surround  the  castle  to 
be  split  down  to  the  earth.    These  walls,  by  or- 
der of  the  emperor,  have  been  rebuilt ;  and  such 
has  been  the  care  bestowed  upon  the  work  that 
it  is  impossible  lo  know  the  new  from  the  ancient 
etono.    A  corrosive  substance  which  has  been 
applied  gives  to  the  new  portion  the  time  worn, 
mouldering  appearance  of  the  old  wall. 


SIR  JOUiS  FRANKLIN. 

The  following  is  the  inscription  on  the  stone 
which  has  been  erected  to  the  memory  of  Sir 
John  Fraoklia  and  his  comrades,  on  the  spot 
where  they  passed  their  first  winter  in  the  Arctic 
regions  : — "  To  the  memory  of  Franklin,  Cro- 
zier,  Fitzjaraes,  and  all  their  gallant,  brother  offi- 
cers and  faithful  companions  who  have  suflFered 
and  perished  in  the  cause  of  science  and  the  ser- 
vice of  their  country.  This  tablet  is  erected  near 
the  spot  where  they  passed  their  first  Arctic  win- 
ter, and  whence  they  issued  forth  to  conquer 
difficulties  or  to  die.  It  commemorates  the  grief 
of  their  admiring  countrymen  and  friends,  and 
the  anguish,  subdued  by  faith,  of  her  who  has 
lost  in  the  heroic  leader  of  the  expedition,  the 
most  devoted  and  affectionate  of  husbands. 
'And  so  He  bringeththem  unto  the  haven  where 
they  would  be.'  1855,— This  stone  has  been  en- 
trusted to  bo  affixed  in  its  place  by  the  officers 
and  crew  of  the  American  expedition,  com- 
manded by  Lieutenant  H.  J.  Hartstein,  in  search 
of  Dr.  Kane  and  his  companions." 


LAFAYErrE  AND  THE  SULI>IER. 

In  the  war  of  the  llevolulion,  when  General 
Lafayette  commanded  in  the  American  army,  a 
part  of  the  troops  were  encamped  at  a  certain 
place  near  the  water's  edge.    One  calm  sum- 
mer'a  evening,  a  soldier,  who  waa  a  fifer  in  one 
of  the  companies,  went  into  the  water  for  the 
purpose  of  bathing.    Being  an  excellent  swim- 
mer, as  well  as  fifcr,  he  took  his  fife  with  him  to 
the  water,  and  engaged  in  fifing  and  swimming 
at  the  same  time.     The  music  reached  the  ears 
of  Lafayette.    Early  next  morning  ha  sent  an 
officer  in  pursuit  of  the  man  who  had  thu3  diso- 
beyed the  order  of  the  camp.    The  soldier  was  a 
native  of  Connecticut,  and  a  man  of  truth. 
When  arrested  by  the  ofticer,  and  on  the  way  lo 
the  general's  tent,  he  thought  within  himself  that 
perhaps  he  might  escape  a  severe  punishment  by 
I  denying  the  deed.    On  a  few  moments'  reflec- 
tion, however,  he  said  to  himself,  "  I  have  al- 
ways spoken  the  truth — I  cannot  toll  a  lie," 
With  this  principle  in  his  mind,  ho  came  into 
the  presence  of  the  general,  who  asked  him  if  ho 
was  the  individual  who  played  upon  the  water 
the  evening  previous,  to  which  he  replied,  "  I 
am." 

"And  do  you  know,"  continued  Lafayette, 
"of  any  others  in  the  army  who  can  play  this 
same  tune  V 

"  Two  or  three,  I  do,"  said  the  soldier. 
"  To-morrow   evening,   then,    {naming  the 
hour),  I  wish  you  lo  reijair  to  my  tent  with 
them," 

They  came  at  the  appointed  hour.  g^''* 
cral  then  informed  them  that  the  tune  he  had 
heard  the  evening  before,  aft'ected  him  very  much 
— that  on  a  former  occasion  it  had  been  played 
at  the  funeral  of  a  dear  friend  of  his,  who  died 
in  his  native  country.  Since  then,  until  uow,  he 
had  never  met  with  the  individual  who  could 
play  it.  "  For  the  purpose  of  indulging  in  the 
melancholy  pleasure  of  hearing  it  once  more,  I 
have,"  said  he,  "  sent  for  you." 

The  general,  after  being  agreeably  entertained 
with  the  conversation  and  music  of  bis  guests, 
dismissed  them  with  his  thanks  and  some  guineas 
from  his  purse,  as  an  expression  of  his  saiisfac- 
tion  at  their  performance. 


*'TiiB  Wklcomk  Gukst." — After  FOCR- 
TEEN  years'  experience  in  nowspaper  pub- 
lishing, vfo  aro  resolved  to  make  this  new 
jouniiil,  which  will  bo  i&sucd  cn  the  first 
of  January,  tbe-inost  vnlunble,  attractive, 
ami  elegant  weekly  literary  paper  yet 
brouglit  before  tbo  eye  of  the  public  1 
Now  is  the  time  to  subsoribo — $2  a  year. 

OTajfSitJC  ©atljcrinfls. 


Valuaulb  Bequest.  — Nicholas  Low,  a 
wealthy  resident  of  New  York,  died  possessed  of 
about  S70U,000,  the  greater  portion  of  which  he 
bequeathed  to  Henrietta  L.,  wife  of  Charles 
King,  President  of  Columbia  College.  The 
property  comprises  several  blocks  of  houses  in 
Bloecker  Street,  near  Broadway.  Mrs.  King  is 
to  enjoy  a  life  interest  in  the  estate,  and  it  ia  then 
to  be  divided  among  her  children. 


THE  FLAG  OF  OUR  UNION. 

NEW  VOLUME-NEW  STORY. 

On  the  first  of  January,  T/w  Fhi<j  of  our  Union 
will  enter  upon  iw  jijkvnl/i  volume.  We  have 
completed  arrangements  whereby  the  paper  will 
be  greatly  improved,  and  shall  appear  in  an  en- 
tirely new  and  beautiful  dress  from  top  to  toe,  a 
new  head,  and  upon  fine  white  paper.  The  Flag 
was  the  pioneer  of  the  papers  of  its  class  in  this 
country,  and  it  has  ever  labored  to  merit  the 
large  and  still  growing  popularity  it  enjoys.  We 
are  constantly  adding  to  our  list  of  contributors, 
and  do  not  hesitate  to  declare  that  no  miscella- 
neous journal  published,  has  a  larger  or  more 
popular  list  of  writers  engaged  upon  its  columns. 
Wo  shall  commence  the  new  year  with  a  bril- 
liant original  novelette,  from  the  experienced  and 
favorite  pen  of  Francis  A.  Duiuvage,  Esg  , 
entitled 

THE  POLICE  SPY : 


A  TBACTiCAL  JoitE.— Some  wag  put  flour  in 
the  flute  belonging  to  a  member  of  the  Albany 
theatre,  the  other  night.  The  result  was,  when 
he  played  it,  the  innocent  fiddler  on  his  right 
suddenly  changed  his  complexion. 

Playtul.— The  district  attorney  of  Balti- 
more, alluding  to  the  violence  practised  by  the 
rowdies  at  the  late  election  in  that  city,  termed 
it  the  "playful  pranks  of  freemen." 

Mr.  and  Mes.  Nobton.-A  reconciliation  is 
said  to  have  taken  place  between  the  Hon.  Mr. 
and  Mrs.  Norton,  over  the  death-bed  of  their 
60D,  recently  deceased  at  Paris. 

Me.  BiEBSTADT.-Tbis  distinguished  land- 
Bcape-painter  is  about  to  establish  himself  m  New 
York,  which  has  become  the  headquarters  of 
American  artists. 

Padl  AiCKK9.-This  distinguished  artist,  an 
honor  to  hia  native  Stale,  Maine,  has  returned  to 
Itome.  t-^,^,  . 

ATEOCious.-When  the  Muses  stand  side  by 
Bide,  they  may  be  said  to  form  a  "  long  nine." 


—  OB,  — 

E\iZ  g-nret  (Crimes  of  ^?arig, 

illustrated  in  Champney's  best  style.  We  aro 
resolved  that  the  next  volume,  with  the  advan- 
tage of  the  past  fourteen  years'  experience,  shall 
be  the  best  that  has  ever  issued  from  our 
establishment.   

Upon  examining  the  edge  of  the  sharpest  razor 
or  lancet  with  a  solar  microscope,  it  will  appear 
as  broad  as  the  back  of  a  knife-rough,  uneven, 
and  faU  of  notches  and  furrows.  — /i.«./ia/i</e 
paper. 

Wouldn't  some  men's  consciences  present  a 
queer  aspect,  if  it  were  possible  to  view  them 
through  the  same  magnifying  power? 

"The  Death  Tot;cH."-Tliis  is  the  title  of 
a  most  vivid  and  intensely  interesting  novelette 
now  publishing  in  The  Flag  of  our  Umm.  For 
sale  at  all  of  the  periodical  depots  at  four  c^'Uh 
per  copy.   

.  Mutton  Choi'S.-Ii  is  computed  that  about 
■25  UUO  sheep,  or  about  a  million  pounds  of  rout, 
ton,  are  eaten  weekly  in  the  city  of  New  York. 

SLEicniNG.— Tberc  has  been  good  sleighing 
in  the  northern  part  of  New  York  State  for 
many  weeks  past.   Our  turn  now. 


Gorman  is  taught  in  tlio  Cincinnati  public 
schools,  and  the  St.  Louis  papon  aru  discussing 
the  adoption  of  the  practice  tlivro. 

The  Spanish  mackerel,  a  "  game  fi*h  "  of  the 
southern  waters,  has  appeared  in  the  Hudson 
Uivor,  and  furnished  sport  for  fly  fMhermen. 

The  hoard  of  education  of  the  city  of  Now 
York  demands  SI,13li,UuO  tor  the  expenses  of 
schools  in  iho  city  for  the  comiug  year. 

There  is  a  bell  in  the  French  cathedral,  in 
Montreal,  Canada,  which  weighs  29.000  pounds, 
and  which  requires  sixteen  raon  to  ring  it. 

Francis  Patten,  of  West  Stallord,  Ct ,  killed 
a  fox  with  a  stone,  at  a  distance  of  nine  rods, 
"as  he  run."  The  stone  struck  him  in  the  nock. 

The  sweeping  of  the  streets  of  Paris,  Franco, 
costs  a  million  and  a  half  of  francs  yearly,  and 
is  etTecied  by  2500  scavongors  of  either  sex. 

Among  the  three  thousand  inebriates  who 
have  applied  for  admission  into  the  Now  York 
Asylum,  there  arc  no  less  than  thirty  clergymen 
who  partake  loo  largely  of  the  spirit, 

The  corn  crop  of  the  present  year,  in  the  Unit- 
ed States,  will.  It  is  estimated,  exceed  nine  hun- 
dred millions  of  bushels,  worth,  at  forty  cenis 
per  bushel,  the  snug  sum  of  three  hundred  and 
sixty  millions  of  dollars. 

The  city  of  Brooklyn  proposes  to  lay  out  a 
chain  of  hve  magnificent  parks,  connected  by  a 
broad  macadamizcti  avenue,  forming,  when  com- 
pleted, a  drive  of  twelve  miles,  which  will  ch al- 
longe the  world  for  its  equal  in  magniRcencu. 

Florida  and  Louisiana  are  less  elevated  above 
the  level  of  the  sea  than  any  States  of  the  Union. 
A  largo  portion  of  Louisiana  is  less  than  one  ' 
hundred  feet  above  tide-water,  and  the  greatest 
elevation  of  any  portion  is  five  hundred  feet, 

The  Itochestcr  Union  offers  a  premium  of  fifty 
dollars  for  a  carrier's  Now  Year's  Address  for 
1860.  The  address  must  coninin  about  two  hun- 
dred and  seventy  lines,  and  should  be  in  the  pub- 
lisher's hands  by  the  15tb  of  December. 

The  excitement  in  regard  to  the  golden  iraagos 
of  Chiriqui  is  about  "  played  out."  The  images 
have  been  growing  scarcer  and  scarcer,  until  the 
discovery  of  one  is  considered  m  great  a  woader 
as  was  tho  first  brought  to  light. 

At  the  coronation  of  Richard  the  First,  in  tho 
year  1189,  six  earls  and  barons  carried  n  chess- 
board with  the  lOyal  insignia,  to  represent  the 
court  of  exchequer,  or  eschifpiier,  instituted  at 
London,  by  William  tho  Conqueror,  in  1079. 

Several  attempts  have  lately  been  made  by  out- 
side parties  to  gain  an  entrance  iolo  tho  jail  at 
Norwich,  Conn,,  for  the  purpose,  it  is  aupposed, 
of  releasing  three  pickpockets;  but  tho  operators 
have  been  so  closely  watched,  that  they  have  no^ 
succeeded. 

Twenty-five  tons  of  silver  ore  from  the  Wa- 
shoe Valley  mines,  Utah,  was  lalo  received  at 
San  Franciico,  to  he  crushed  prior  to  amalgama- 
tion. It  is  said  to  bo  gray  in  color,  coiitaming 
sulphurets  of  silver,  and  to  be  worth  three  thou- 
sand dollars  a  ton. 

The  Chicago  police  have  just  succeeded  in  ar- 
resting three  men,  named  Timothy  L.  liigelow, 
Chester  C.  Clark  and  James  Smith,  who  were 
extensively  engaged  in  manufacturing  bogus 
money  chiefly  silver  coin,  at  Cordova,  Hock  Isl- 
and county.  III.  A  complete  set  of  tools  used  m 
the  business  was  also  seiMd. 

Countless  myriads  of  locusts  visited  tho  neigh- 
borhood of  Sevastopol,  in  August  last.  Where 


g^antus  of  ©olti. 

  The  world  is  croated  anew  for  us  every 

morning. — liovee. 

....  Montaigne  listens  to  all  the  philosophers, 
and  thinks  only  according  to  himself.  —  Dt: 
lioxiJlUr*. 

 Happiness  must  arise  from  our  own  tem- 
per and  actions,  and  not  immodiately  from  any 
external  conditions. —  Grove. 

....  Whatever  is  inconsistent  with  natural 
reason  ran  never  be  imposed  as  an  article  of 
faith.— Zieit(/^y. 

....  Next  to  God,  wo  arc  indebted  to  women, 
first  for  life  iMi'lf,  and  then  for  making  it  worth 
having. —  liorcf. 

....  What  good  would  centuries  do  the  man 
who  only  knows  how  to  waste  his  limol — De 

BouJ)ltrs. 

. . .  The  golden  ago  never  leaves  the  world  ; 
it  exists  still,  and  shall  exist,  till  luve,  health, 
poetry,  are  no  more — but  only  for  the  young. — 
BuUixr. 

 The  most  beautiful  roso  is  not  without 

thorns  ;  tho  most  amiable  woman  is  not  without 
caprices,  but  these  aro  voluntary  thorns,  and  not 
the  les.s  piquante. — De  Boiij/ltTt. 

  To  lovo  tho  home  of  our  childhood  and 

our  native  land,  is  but  to  lovo  our  former  solves, 
since  it  is  here  that  our  history  lies,  and  whatever 
wo  have  wrought  of  good  or  ill. — Ilnren. 

....  Dignity  of  position  adds  to  dij;nity  of 
character,  pretty  much  us  it  does  lo  dignity  of 
C4irriago.  Give  us  a  proud  position,  and  wo  aro 
compelled  to  act  up  to  it. — licvtt. 

....  There  cannot  live  a  more  unhappy  crea- 
ture than  an  ill-natured  old  man,  who  is  neither 
capahlo  of  receiving  pleasures,  nor  sensible  of  do- 
ing them  to  others. — Sir  W.  Tem}ile. 

....  There  is  such  a  thing  as  doing  right  for 
its  own  sako,  irrespective  of  goiid  lo  oursolvos. 
Every  man  is  conscious  of  such  a  distinction, 
and  of  its  force  as  a  motive  of  conduct. — llavtn. 

....  There  are  some  lo  whoso  eyes  external 
nature,  which  is  hut  the  garment  of  the  Creator, 
by  tbo  very  grace  and  amplitude  of  its  foldings, 
seems  to  conceal  iho  face  of  Divinity. — Hoi/es. 

....  Society  ia  even  more  essential  to  our  in- 
tellect than  to  our  humanity.  Our  afloctions  do 
not  rust  BO  quickly  as  our  minds.  It  ia  easier  to 
pervert  than  to  subdue  them,  while  the  hitter  is 
always  pleased  to  bo  beguiled  into  forgotfulnesi 
and  sleep- — IK.  d'.  Simmi. 

....  Tho  icposo  of  the  passions  must  not  im- 
ply their  stagnation.  Thov  must  rouse  them- 
selves at  last  and  go  forth,  though  it  be  only  to 
bear  a  harden  and  be  baflled  by  defeat.  Success- 
ful or  biitlled,  their  duty  is  in  tho  BtruKglo.  Tho 
Hlruggle  itself  is  tho  life.—  IV'.  (!■  Simms. 


they  settled  upon  tho  ground  the  masses  were 
over  three  fid  in  thickness,  and  their  weight  broke 
down  every  tree  and  shrub.  Every  green  ihing, 
with  the  exception  of  vegetables,  was  destroyed. 

A  discovery  of  great  importance  has  just  been 
made  by  the  State  geologist  of  Texas.  It  is  no 
less  thau  the  discovery  of  vast  bodies  of  iroti  ore, 
as  well  as  tertiary  coal  or  lignite,  beds  of  lime- 
stone, pipe-clay,  fire  rock  and  hydraulic  lime- 
stone, in  the  regionof  country  immediately  south 
of  Harrison  connty. 

The  Ames  Shovel  Works  at  North  Easton, 
have  made  for  the  year  past  225  dozen  shovels 
per  day,  and  this  scarcely  tills  their  orders. 
Sometimes,  indeed,  they  have  been  six  thousand 
dozen  behind  their  orders.  The  company  has 
put  up  seven  double  houses  this  season  lor  their 

workmen.  ,  ,  nr  n 

The  First  Unitarian  society  end  the  tree  Will 


Baptist  society  of  Manchester,  N  H.,havo  swap 
ped  churches,  the  first  named  paying  S35tl0  '  it 
boftt  "  The  Unitarians  needed  a  larger  church, 
which  they  obtained  by  the  exchange,  and  the 
Baptist  society  was  in  debt,  and  aro  thus  enabled 
to  partially  liquidate  their  obligations. 

A  great  gold  excitement  is  raging  in  Ottawa 
county,  Ohio,  caused,  it  is  said,  by  the  discovery 
iu  that  vicinity  of  a  vein  of  gold-bearing  quartK. 
The  land  is  reported  to  be  very  rich— gold  being 
obtained  in  shape  and  sixe  like  common  snow 
Uakes,  and  in  large  quantities.  We  wouldn  tad; 
vise  I'wy  miners  to  emigrate  to  these  "diggins 
just  yet,  as  tho  news  lacks  confirmation. 


Drer  meat  is  said  to  bo  soiling  cheap  in  tbo 
market. 

Why  is  a  stingy  man  like  a  bird's  foot  ?  Be- 
cause ho  has  Flo  sou/. 

When  ia  a  landlord  an  inscct-lamet  ?  When 
be  has  ten-ants  at  will. 

There's  no  rose  without  a  thorn.    Yes  there 
is  :  there's  the  prim  rose. 

The  man  that  struck  Billy  Patterson  has  gone 
to  California- so  tbo  papers  say. 

Why  is  a  cheese  like  a  jaill   Becaose  wo  ore 
glad  to  find  it  nninhabited. 

A  paragraph  commences  thus:  "Women  in 
arms!"    Well,  where  should  they  bel 

Why  is  a  chicken  pie  like  a  gunsmith's  aUopI 
Because  it  coolains  fowl  in-picces. 

Why  is  a  man  without  legs  like  on  oven  bar- 
gain 1   Because  there  is  nothing  to  lioot. 

Wliy  are  fashionables  like  pounds,  ounces  and 
drachms  ?    Because  they  go  to  make  up  the('>«. 

"  Well,  sir,  do  you  entertain  my  proposition?" 
"No,  sir,  but  your  proposition  has  entertained 
me  exceedingly." 

"Paddy,  how  do  you  like  tho  Americans?" 
"Faith,  I  liko  them  so  well,  that  I've  a  mind  10 
become  a  native." 

A  lady  who  had  a  favorite  fawn  that  suddenly 
died,  wrote  some  lines  on  its  death,  which  she 
added,  "  To  a  deer  friend." 

Such  is  the  richness  of  the  soil  in  California, 
that  steel  pens,  if  nut  in  the  ground  over  night, 
are  found  to  be  gold  ones  in  the  raornmg. 

A  chap  reading  in  a  paper  that  Mexican  Jilti 
had  been  received  iu  ibis  city,  went  into  a  hard- 
ware store  and  asked  to  look  at  some  of  them. 

A  reverend  gourmand  in  England  thinks  ihot 
large  green  grosshoppen,  are  an  excelltnt  dish. 
They  are  no  doubt  excellent- yi>r  yrtens, 

"Who  is  that  with  Miss  Flint  V  said  u  wag  to 
his  companion,  as  they  walked  along  the  pave- 
ment, "  O,  thai  is  a  spark  which  she  has  sIrucA. 

A  person  who  was  in  delicate  health  being 
asked  by  a  friend  "if  be  would  vtnlure  on  an 
orange,'^  replied,  "No,  1  thank  you—/  should 
roll  oj/:" 

Most  of  the  vessels  sail  for  California  on  6u«- 
dav  Isii-because  "  ihe  hetler  day  tho  better 
deed  1  or  are  bumbailifts  powerless  on  that 
day 

An  Irishman  camo  into  possession  of  five 
sovereigns,  and  not  wishing  to  spend  them,  went 
to  a  pawnbroker's  and  pawned  ihem  tor  ten 
shillings. 
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BALLOU'S  PICTORIAL  DRAWING-ROOM  COMPANION. 


(Written  for  Bnlloa'ci  Pietorial.] 
WAIT. 

Suiraia  aro  nbnre  thee,  0,  bcsrt  of  doubts 
EWTiin  looks  rolJ,  dOfl  tho  enrth  lonks  drear 

Rut  Poraotime,  out  n{  (he  pnrteil  cloud, 
Ught  may  fatl,  and  tlio  way  bo  ctenr, 

niitir  not  here.  Ihou  heart  of  doubt, 

Just  aoroM,  where  Iho  angeld  b«, 
Qufet  ls\e»,  and  stormlev  dmh, 

And  the  lights  of  home,  are  awaiting  tbe«. 

Then  wait,  0  wait,  thou  heart  of  doabt, 
With  a  loving  fiiith  that  kriow^  not  fear; 

For  aometlme,  out  of  the  parted  cloud, 

Hght  ifitf  fall,  and  the  way  be  clear  — E,  R,  V 


THE  YANKEE  PKIVATEER. 

A  NAUTICAL  SKETCH. 

BY  flVI.VANtrS  COBO,  JE. 

Theue  ncTer  was  a  class  of  people  who  could 
"  do  up  "  privateering  in  a  manner  so  ogreeMo 
lo  all  parties,  and  at  Iho  same  time  so  proRtablo 
to  tlicmselves,  aa  the  Yankees.    During  our  last 
war  with  England,  there  were  many  "down-east" 
captains  whu  did  up  a  bit  of  this  work  in  a  sly 
way,  without  ever  claiming  the  honor  of  having 
mounted  a  swivel,  or  even  letting  people  kaow 
that  they  did  anything  out  of  the  regular  trade 
in  shingles  and  potatoes.    That  beautiful  river, 
apon  whose  richly  diversi^od  banks  I  first  drew 
tlie  breath  of  life — the  noble  Kennebec — gave 
the  first  watery  embrace  to  many  a  craft  that 
proved  anything  but  welcome  visitors  to  the  va- 
rious cruisers  about  our  coast,  and  as  a  general 
thing,  these  down-easters  were  pretty  succossful. 

One  bright  morning  in  June,  a  good-sized 
brig  made  her  appearance  out  from  the  mouth  of 
the  Kennebec,  and  stood  off  to  the  southward 
and  eastward  under  easy  sail,  with  the  "  stars  and 
stripes  "  merrily  playing  in  the  breeze  at  her 
peak.  There  were  twenty  three  men  on  her 
deck  ;  but  had  you  asked  the  captain  why  he 
took  so  many  hands,  he  would  have  told  you,  &s 
he  told  the  folks  at  Bath,  that  most  of  them  were 
passengers,  going  to  Boston. 

Captain  Newcomb  was  a  rare  epecimen  of 
Yankee  genius.  He  stood  about  five  feet  seven 
in  his  stockings,  stoutly  built,  and  well  put  to- 
gether, with  a  round,  provoking-looking  counte- 
nance, set  ofl"  by  a  pair  of  gray,  twinkling  eyes, 
and  surmounted  by  a  liberal  crop  of  sandy  hair. 
Ilis  mate,  and  indeed  the  whole  crevr,  passmgeis 
and  all,  would  pass  for  thorough  bred  down-cast- 
ers.  The  brig  enjoyed  &  purely  native  name 
— the  Sallt  Ann. 

"Now,  my  boys,"  shouted  the  captain,  as  he 
lowered  his  long  glass  with  which  he  had  been 
sweeping  the  blue  expanse  of  water,  "  we're  clear 
of  all  eyas  but  our  own ;  let's  put  on  the  old 
Sally  Ann's  cruising  togs,  and  I'll  be  darned  if 
we  don't  out  up  a  eaper  with  some  of  them  Brit- 
ish cruisers  that'll  make  'em  think  they'd  better 
be  to  hum." 

"  Capt'n,"  said  the  mate,  advancing  towards 
his  superior,  "  are  you  sure  the  schooner'll  be  out 
to-morrow  morning  ?" 

"Yes,  she'll  he  after  us  by  daylight,  and  we 
must  be  ready  for  her.  Get  up  your  burtons  and 
falls,  clear  away  the  chocks  around  the  main- 
mast; come,  be  lively,  boys." 

In  obedience  to  the  captain's  orders,  two 
planks  were  taken  up  just  forward  of  the  main- 
mast, and  a  heavy  burton  fall  was  secured  to  it 
by  a  stout  strap,  and  then  rigged  to  the  foremast. 
The  main-shrouds  and  back-stays  were  eased  up, 
and  io  a  short  time  the  mainmast  was  stepped 
forward  some  six  feet,  the  heel  of  the  mast  was 
firmly  secured,  and  the  shrouds  and  stays  again 
set  up,  with  the  eyes  of  the  rigging  also  hooked 
further  forward.  A  heavy  pair  of  sheers  were 
then  ngged  up  abaft,  and  a  m^iwn-mast  was  soon 
stepped  and  rigged  ;  and  by  daylight  the  next 
morning  the  Sally  Ann  was  transformed  into  a 
handsome  barqae,  with  a  surface  of  canvass 
that  might  have  BulBccd  for  a  vessel  one-third 
larger. 

Shortly  after  the  deck  was  cleared  up,  a  small 
schooner  hove  in  sight;  and  in  the  course  of  two 
hours  she  was  alongside.  She  had  seven  men 
on  board,  and  brought  out  five  guns— four  eigh- 
teen pound  carronades,  and  one  Jong  forty-two 
together  with  tn  abundiiure  of  ammunitioti! 
These  artitlefl  were  hoisted  on  board  the  barque 
and  taking  four  of  the  schooner's  men,  that  ves- 
sel Wis  allowed  to  put  back,  while  the  Sally  Ann 
spread  her  canvass,  and  look  her  course  for  the 
eatiward,  with  a  fair  breeze. 
Kf.r  fificen  Uy»  the  bftn)u«  lield  on  her  course 


wilhiiut  speaking  a  sail.  Sovoral  were  scon,  but 
they  did  not  appear  to  be  worth  noticing,  and  all 
hands  were  getting  to  be  rather  uneasy  at  the  pro- 
longed monotony.  At  length,  early  ou  the  morn- 
ing of  the  sixteenth  day,  the  man  at  the  mast- 
head sang  out  a  soul-choeriug  "  Sail  ho  !" 

"Where  away?"  shouted  Captain  Newcomb, 
who  had  just  come  on  dock,  at  the  samo  time 
opening  his  glass. 
"  About  two  points  on  the  weather-bow." 
"  Can  you  make  her  out  V 
"  She  appears  to  be  a  heavy  ship,  sir." 
"Thai's  one  of  'em,  I'll  bet,"  exclaimed  the 
captain,  as  a  radiant  expression  of  hope  lit  np 
his  feature     "  Here,  Mr.  Slocum,"  continued 
he,  addrossii>g  the  mate,   "take  your  glass  and 
go  up  into  tlio  maintop  and  watch  tbst  follow." 

The  Sally  Ann  was  now  heading  southeast, 
close  hauled  upon  the  larboard  tack,  with  a  good 
stiff  breeze,  and  all  sail  set. 

"Mast-head,  there,"  slioutcd  the  captain,  after 
having  taken  several  turns  across  the  deck,  "  can 
you  make  out  bow  she's  standing  ?" 

"Ay,  ay,  sir,"  she's  a  large  ship,  standing 
to  the  north'ard,  close-hauled  on  the  starboard 
tack 

"  Whew !  but  she's  got  a  little  the  start  of  us, 
hasn't  she?  Wo  ought  to  have  seen  her  two 
hours  ago.  Never  mind,  we'll  stand  on  a  spell 
longer,  and  then  I  reckon  we'll  give  'em  a  race." 

In  half  an  hour  the  ship  was  made  out  to  be  a 
heavily-loaded  Indiaman,  and  of  course  return- 
ing from  the  East  Indies.  She  had  run  up  the 
British  flag  at  her  peak,  and  the  barque  had 
shown  her  stars  and  stripes. 

"Ready  about,"  shouted  Captain  Newcomb, 
as  the  Bag  of  our  Union  unfolded  itself  at  the 
Sally  Ann's  peak;  and  in  a  few  moments  she 
was  braced  up  on  the  other  tack,  making  a 
course  a  little  to  the  leeward  of  the  ship,  and 
about  ten  miles  astern  of  her.  The  barque  was 
by  far  the  fastest  sailer,  for  she  had  been  built 
purposely  for  it,  and  the  prospect  was,  that  in 
a  few  hours  the  two  vessels  would  scrape  an 
acquaintance 

During  the  next  three  hours  much  excitement 
prevailed  on  board  both  vessels.     The  English- 
man evidently  "smelt  the  rat,"  for  his  Yankee 
neighbor  was  a  suspicious-looking  fellow,  to  say 
the  least,  and  the  case  was  not  at  all  enhanced 
by  the  sudden  tack  and  extra  spread  of  canvass 
that  marked  Brother  Jonathan's  course  of  pro- 
cedure.   To  tell  the  truth,  the  East  Indiamcn  of 
that  day  had  a  peculiar  dread  of  starred  and 
striped  bunting  under  any  circumslances,  but 
more  especially  when  it  graced  the  peak  of  a 
oon  commissioned  cruiser.    From  a  man-of-war 
they  expected  some  chance  lor  an  international 
adjustment,  but  at  the  hands  of  a  Yankee  priva- 
teer  it  was  sure  to  be  a  general  delivery  of  all 
valuables,  without  the  slightest  possible  chance 
for  an  equivalent.    At  the  end  of  two  hours  the 
Sally  Ann  had  gained  nearly  6ve  miles  on  the 
merchantman,  and  fired  a  gun.   The  ship's  crew 
were  now  positive  of  the  character  of  their  pursuer, 
and  in  a  few  moments  after  the  Yankee  fired  hii 
gun,  they  fell  off  several  pointa  and  hoisted  their 
studding-sails.    Nothing  could  have  suited  Cap- 
tain Newcomb  better  than  this  movement  of  the 
Englishman. 

"  Now.  my  boys,"  shouted  the  Yankee  captain 
while  he  fairly  danced  with  delight,  "  we've  got 
the  weather-gage  of  'em,  and  if  we  don't  make 
em  shell  out  some  of  their  valuables  before 
mght,  then  my  name  aint  Newcomb— that's  all. 
Keep  her  away  a  couple  of  points;  that's  it- 
steady— so.  Maintop,  there!" 
"Ay,  ay,  sir." 

"  Clear  away  your  starboard  studding-sails 
Foretop,  there-starboard  studding-sails.  Be 
I'vely,  boys,  and  you  shall  all  have  a  finger  in 
the  Indiaman 's  pie." 

In  a  f«w  minutes  the  Sally  Ann's  studding- 
smis  were  set.  and  a  crest  of  wliite  foam  rolled 
off-  from  her  bows  and  swej.t  away  to  the  lee- 
ward like  a  snowy  mountain.  In  half  an  hour 
longer  the  Englishman  had  crossed  the  barque's 
course,  and  the  latter  vessel  had  every  advantage 
ihe  ship  had  mistaken  her  pursuer's  sailing 
quahties.  for  with  a  free  wind  that  vessel  had 
gamed  faster  than  when  both  were  close  hauled. 
I  he  Yankee  was  now  near  enough  to  make  out 
her  neighbor's  exact  state.  She  was  a  ship  of 
about  twelve  hundred  tons,  heavily  loaded 
mount,ng  ten  guns,  five  on  each  side,  and  carry- 
ing a  full  complement  of  men. 

"I'm  afraid  we  shall  find  an  ugly  customer 
there,  remarked  the  mate,  pointing  to  the  full 
deck  of  the  Indiaman. 

"  Why,  Mr.  Sloaim,  yon  are  not  afraid  of  that 


feller,  are  you  V  remarked  Captain  Newcomb, 
as  he  ran  his  eye  along  the  irnraeiise  proportions 
of  "  Old  Kennebec,"  as  the  long  forty -two  pound 
gun  was  familiarly  termed.  "Let's  give  hor  a 
salute,  and  see  if  we  can't  heave  her  to." 

One  of  the  carronades  was  fired,  but  the  ship 
took  no  notice  of  the  summons,  further  than  to 
run  up  a  main  staysail. 

"  So  you  don't  mind  our  invitation,  eh  V  solil- 
oquized Ihe  captain.  "Then  give  'em  Old 
Kennebec,"  he  shouted  ;  and  in  a  few  moments 
the  long  forty-two  was  brought  to  boar  on  the 
ship,  and  the  match  applied.  The  Sally  Ann 
trembled  from  truck  to  kelson  as  the  heavy  gun 
bounded  from  the  shock  ;  and  as  the  smoke 
cleared  up,  the  Indiaman's  weather  fore-shrouds 
were  seen  dangling  in  the  breeze. 

"Jehosaphat!  look  at  that!"  shouted  Captain 
Newcomb,  as  he  performed  a  perfect  double- 
shuflle.  "Guess  two  or  three  more  doses  like 
that'll  give  'cm  enough  of  Old  Konnobec  Loiid 
her  up  again." 

Again  the  long  gun  was  loaded,  and  again 
fired.    This  time  the  shot  took  effect  in  the  hull, 
and  the  splinters  flow  about  the  Englishmen's 
oars  in  a  manner  anything  but  agreeable.  The 
ship's  guns  were  of  no  use  whatever,  as  they 
would  not  send  a  shot  half  way  to  the  enemy, 
and  the  only  consolation  that  presented  itself  was 
to  he  battered  to  pieces  by  the  Yankee's  foriy- 
iwo  pounder,  or,  on  the  other  hand,  they  must 
haul  down  their  flag  and  heave  to.    A  few  more 
murderous  shots  from  the  Sally  Ann  decided 
ihem  upon  the  latter  course,  and  in  a  few  mo- 
ments her  courses  were  hauled  up  and  the  main 
topsail  laid  aback.    In  fifteen  minutes  the  Yan- 
kee was  within  hailing  distance  under  the  ship's 
stern,  and  Captain  Newcomb  ordered  the  Eng- 
lishman to  send  a  boat  alongside.     The  appear- 
ance of  a  stout  Yankee  holding  a  lighted  match 
near  the  breach  of  that  terrible  gun,  soon  de 
cided  the  matter,  and  the  ship's  stern  boat  was 
lowered  from  the  davits  and  manned,  and  put  off 
for  the  barque.    As  the  boat  came  alongside,  an 
officer  stepped  on  board,  and  looked  about  the 
deck  for  some  one  to  receive  him. 

"  Ah,  how  d'ye  do  V  said  Captain  Newcomb, 
stepping  to  the  gangway  and  politely  bowing  to 
the  English  officer. 

"  About  as  well  as  circumstances  will  permit," 
answered  the  ofBcud  visitor,  looking  rather  an- 
grily at  his  rougU-lookiug  interlocutor. 

"  Wal,  I  guess  that's  about  the  way  we  all 
feel.    But  are  you  the  cap'n  of  that  ship  ?" 
"No,  sir;  I'm  the  first  lieutenant." 
"  Dew  tell  us  wliat  you've  got  aboard  V 
"  In  the  first  place,  allow  me  to  inquire  by 
what  authority  you  thus  stop  us  upon  the  higl 
seas  1" 

"See  there,"  replied  the  Yankee  captain, 
pointing  to  Old  Kennebec,  at  the  same  time  lay- 
ing his  fore  finger  in  a  very  meaning  manner 
upon  his  nose. 

"I  understand  you,  sir,  you  are  a  privateer." 
"  Wall,  I  reckon  you're  about  right.    So  I 
guess  we  shall  have  to  trouble  you  for  some  of 
your  valuables." 

"  Then  you  must  come  and  take  them." 
"O,  don't  trouble  yourself  about  that.  We'll 
take  all  we  want." 

"  You  may  not  find  it  so  easy  to  get  on  board 
as  you  imagine,  my  dear  sir ;  and  rest  assured 
that  yonder  ship  will  give  your  folks  a  warm 
welcome." 

"  Yes,  I  see  you've  got  plenty  of  men,  but 
look  here,  Mister  Lieutenant,  you  haint  got  one 
of  them ;"  and  again  the  captain  pointed  signifi- 
cantly at  Old  Kennebec. 

A  slight  twinge  of  the  lieutenant's  mnscles 
was  observable,  as  liis  eyes  followed  the  direction 
of  the  captain's  finger,  and  he  evidently  f«lt  very 
uneasy  in  his  present  situation.  Our  Yankee 
skipper  enjoyed  his  perplexity,  and  added  : 

"  Now  you  can  go  right  aboard  your  own  craft 
and  tell  the  cap'n  that  we'll  send  along  directly 
for  such  little  notions  as  we  stand  in  need  of. 
Perhaps  you've  got  some  nice  silks,  and  some 
Rhawis,  and  some  other  stuff  that  you  wouldn't 
mind  parting  with  for  the  sake  of  a  free  pass  to 
England.  Now  mind,  old  feller,  this  ere  gun's 
got  a  dose  aboard  that  would  send  you  all  to 
kingdom  come  in  ten  minntcs  ;  and  if  you  set 
out  to  play  us  foul,  look  out." 

The  Indiaman's  officer  took  this  hint  very 
gratefully,  and  remarked,  as  he  was  about  step^ 
P'tig  over  the  side,  "I  will  report  to  my  com- 
mander  the  result  of  ray  visit,  and  you  will  take 
such  a  course  as  you  think  proper;  but  if  you 
take  my  advice,  you  will  haul  olf  and  go  about 
some  other  business." 


"  ^"^t^  liere-hold  on  a  raitrnlT^^ 
Captain  Newcomb.    "  I  '  .^'''''ai'ned 

down  your  flag  yet;  now  I'M  gWo  yor; 


I  see  you  ha 

minutes  after  your  boat  ge!  "afonlsfd'e"'"!' ,  ■ 
to  maltfl  nn  .  .     .'^  '"6  your  ship^ 


to  make  up  your  mind  what  to  do     If  " 
dude  to  let  us  send  our  boats  along  after"  T' 
potions,  and  let  us  take  'ern  quietly,  then\  . 
down  your  flag.    Now  mind-if  \L  T 
aint  down  out  of  that  in  Just  that  time  INl 
ourlong-tom  ou  your  old  shell.  So't.ii 
captain."  y«ur 

In  three  minutes  after  the  Indiaman's  bo«f 
turned,  an  old  quarter-master  was  seen 
off-  the  signal  halyards,  and  in  a  mom.uT''"^ 
the  ship's  peak  was  bare_the  proud  cnsln  7" 
upon  the  deck.    The  crew  of  the  Yankee 
t«er  gave  a  loud  cheer  as  they  cleared  awavT 
long-boat  and  hooked  on  their  burtons  ■  a 
wnh  right  good  will  they  hoisted  the  heavv  tl 
from  her  chocks  and  launched  her  overboard  a 
dozen  men  jumped  into  her,  and  with  Mr  Si 
cum  at  the  helm,  they  started  off"  for  the  sh  " 
Mat^y  hard  looks  wore  cast  at  our  down-east  aT 
venturers  as  they  made  their  appearance  over 
the  gangway  of  the  ship,  and  many  a  handspike 
and  monkey-tail  was  clutched  instinctively  in  t! 
hands  of  the  exasperated  Englishmen  ■  but  th  " 
dared  not  strike  a  blow-the  black  muw.ieof  OM 
Kennebec  looked  straight  at  them,  and  (hey  had 
no  desire  to  call  forth  his  disapprobation  Mr 
Slocum  found  a  rich  store  in  the  hold  of  the 
ship,  and  the  Yankee's  long-boat  was  soon  laden 
to  the  water's  edge  with  a  portion  of  her  cargo 
This  was  taken  to  the  barque,  and  the  boat  re 
turned  for  another  load.    The  long-boat  was 
neariy  full  a  second  time,  when  a  hurried  excia 
mat.on  from  the  officer  of  the  deck  arrested  the 
attention  of  Mr.  Slocum,  who  was  down  in  the 
hold  breaking  out  a  fine  lot  of  assorted  silks 
No  sooner  had  he  caught  the  sound  of  the  ofTi 
cer's  voice,  and  stopped  from  his  labor,  than  he 
was  still  more  startled  by  the  orders  that  immedi- 
ately  followed. 

"  Hands  by  the  weather  main-bracea-man  the 
lee-braces!  let  go -haul  in  your  lee-braces  i 
Quick,  men.  Let  her  fall  off  a  point,  quarter- 
master.   That's  it— steady— so  !" 

The  heavy  ship  gave  a  plunge  forward,  as  her 
main  yards  came  to  the  wind,  and  in  a  moment 
she  was  ploughing  through  the  water,  with  her 
flag  run  up  to  the  peak  union  down.  Mr.  Slocum 
sprang  upon  the  dock,  followed  by  bis  men,  and 
in  a  moment  he  comprehended  the  whole  matter. 
Right  ahead,  about  ten  miles  distant,  lliere 
loomed  up  the  heavy  spars  of  a  British  sloop  of- 
war.  The  Indiaman  having  been  between  the 
barque  and  the  new  sail,  prevented  Captain  New- 
comb from  observing  it,  and  he  was  not  aware 
of  the  approach  of  the  man-of-war  until  several 
minutes  after  the  prize  had  got  under  headway. 

"  The  deuce  !"  ejaculated  the  Yankee  captain, 
as  he  saw  the  ship's  main-yards  go  round ;  "I 
wonder  what's  in  the  wind  now.  Jehosaphat! 
there  goes  her  flag,  union  down.  Somebody's 
coming,  Maintop,  there." 
"  Hallo  !" 

"  Go  aloft,  and  see  if  there's  anything  ahead 
of  that  ship." 

In  a  few  moments  a  man  sang  oat  from  the 
topgallant  yard,  "  There's  a  British  man-of-war. 


"  How  does  she  bear  ?" 

"  She's  right  ahead  of  the  merchantman, 
standing  this  way." 

"  Can  you  make  her  out  V 
"  She's  a  sloop-of-war,  sir." 
"  Man  the  leo  main-braces  —  let  go  the 
weather-braces — round  with  the  main-yard!" 
shouted  Captain  Newcomb.  as  he  sprang  down 
from  the  horse-block  and  seized  a  lighted  match. 
"  Let  lier  come  up  a  point,"  continued  he,  us  he 
ran  along  the  sight  of  Old  Kenoeboc.  "  That's 
it — steady — so  !" 

In  a  moment  after  the  Sally  Ann  came  up  to 
the  wind  the  long  gun  bore  directly  upon  the 
ship's  mi/zentop,  and  the  match  was  applied.  In 
the  meantime  the  state  of  affairs  on  board  the  In- 
diaman was  peculiar.  There  were  thirteen  of  Ihe 
Yankee's  crew  on  her  deck,  who  stood  in  a  knot 
in  the  leo  gangway,  without  knowing  which  way 
to  turn  or  what  course  to  pursue.  The  crow  of 
the  ship  was  composed  of  fifty  able-bodied  men, 
and  against  such  odds  of  course  Mr.  Slocum 
did  not  for  a  moment  think  of  attempting  any  re- 
sistance. The  English  captain  felt  pretty  secure, 
for  less  than  half  an  hour's  sailing  would  bring 
him  under  the  guns  of  the  moti-ofwar.  His 
pleasant  reverie  was  at  this  moment  somewhat 
disturbed  by  a  crasli  directly  over  his  head,  ac- 
companied by  the  heavy  report  of  the  long  gun. 


and  the  frnKmenW  of  the  mizzentop  were  sent 
tere.i  ahout  the  dc.  k,  while  the  mizzeo  lopinan 
camo  ihuiiUcnng  down  throagli  the  cahin  skv 
lights.  The  ship  immediately  fell  off  >;cverfil 
points,  and  there  was  not  miuh  prospect  of 
hnn«ing  her  up  a[;«m.  In  another  moment  a 
cham-«l.ot  came  whizzing  over  the  EnKlishmon's 
head  and  tho  weather  main-harkstays  and 
shrouds  were  carried  away  just  below  iho  lop  " 

J5";nd  by  the  fore  and  main  topgallant  hal- 
liardB  !  shouted  (he  Kn^lisb  captain,  while  his 
face  was  blanched  with  terror.  Let  ^o-hmds 
by  the  topsail  halliards— jump  quick,  men  I  Let 
CO  'IK'  Ifpsail  halliards-let  {JO  the  aheels-clew 
up!  Man  the  lib  and  flying  jib  downhauls-let 
go  iho  halliards— haul  with  a  will !  Lead  out 
the  fore  and  mam  clew-garncta  and  hunilinos— 
clear  away  the  tacks  aud  sheets— up  with  tbo 
coupes  !  Clear  away  the  main-slaysail-man 
the  hal  .ards-np  she  goes!  Send  up  a  hawser 
rorn  the  hold.  Maintop,  there-send  down  a 
hrtuling-liue— hend  that  line  to  the  hawser  and 
stand  by  to  secure  it  to  the  lanyards  of  the  weath- 
er main  rigging."" 

It  took  less  time  for  tho  captain  to  i;ivo  these 
burned  commands  than  we  have  been  in  writing 
them,  and  the  crew  worked  smartly.  In  a  fi-w 
minutes  the  ship  was  laying  lo  under  her  fore  and 
main  staysails  and  spanker,  while  a  pair  of 
shrouds  were  rigged  and  sot  up.  and  tho  wreck 
of  the  mizzen  topmast  cleared  away. 

Now,  cap'n,  if  yeou'vo  no  objections.  I  guess 
wo  11  go  aboard  that  ere  craft,"  remarked  Mr 
Slooum,  pomimti  to  tho  Sally  Ann. 

"  Go,  and  be  hanged !"  was  the  friendly  reply 


f^f^If^tr^j:"^^  COMPANION. 


near  for  Captain  Nawcomb's  purposes,  and  put- 
thl^V^  I  7  !4uan.,g  away,  he  gave 

flwaytboslmgsof  the  main  vard  ;  and  a.s  ihal 
heavy  spar  camo  thundering  down  upon  the 
heads  of  lh«  man-ol  war's  men,  the  Sally  Ann 
set  hersiuddmg  sails  below  and  aloft,  and  left 
the  new  comer  to  condole  with  the  wounded 
luuiaman. 

Much  search  was  made  by  English  cruisers 
after  a  certain  Uuyue  ihat  laid  somewhere  alone 
the  coasts  of  Mamo.  but  they  never  caught  a 
glimp.o  of  her  in  port.  They  frequently  saw 
Cap  am  ISewcomb's  bri.j  laying  in  shore,  but  not 
thmking  her  worth  the  trouble  of  chasing  thov 
passed  on  in  their  fruitless  search  after  the  Yak- 
KKB  Privateer. 
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VIEW  IN  BOSTON  HARBOR. 

Tho  accompanying  sketch  was  drawn  for  ns  by 
an  artist  perfectly  familiar  with  our  marine  and 
coast  scenery.  The  principal  object  in  the  fore- 
ground IB  Point  Al.terton,  a  high  bluff  or  point 
of  land,  situated  at  the  outer  part  of  Boston  har- 
bor, about  nine  miles  from  the  city.  The  lichl- 
lonso  seen  in  onr  picture  is  the  Buston  outer 
light,  and  between  it  and  Point  Alderlon  is  the 
entrance  to  the  harbor.  Tbo  land  to  the  lelt 
slopes  till  It  forms  Nanlaskct  Beach.  Tho  high 
clitl"  bcbinil  the  lighthouse  is  part  of  the  Great 
Brewster.  Point  Alderlon  is  a  high  cliff,  nearly 
perpendicular,  the  summit  of  which  affords  pas- 
turage for  sheep  and  cows. 

The  other  entrance  to  the  harbor,  at  Point 
Shirley,  is  four  miles  from  the  scene  of  our 


carefnlly,  sleeps  soundly  ard  is  happy.  There 
IS  many  a  young  man  who  begins  life  cheerful 
ancj  bappy,  but  who  increases  regularly  in  ri.  hes 
>md  m  »«6,  iu  the  comforts  ot  homo  and  the  lux- 
uries and  reftiiemonu  of  an  advanciuK  position 
ana  yet,  as  ho  does  this,  will  confess  that  he  is 
not  so  happy  now,  rolling  in  wealth,  as  ho  was 
twenty  years  ago,  when  worth  nothing  but  a 
clear  head,  a  bn»k  pair  ol  hands,  and  tbeconvic 
tiou  that  the  world  waa  before  him. 

At.  to  the  prospect  even  of  becoming  woallhy 
the  poor  man  at  starting  is,  on  tlio  whole,  wo  be- 
hove, better  oil  than  the  young  man  who  receives 
an  inberitanro  to  begin  with.  Facts  show  this. 
Irno,  money  grows  and  paves  the  wav  tiuely  to 
success.  ■*  Tho  gift  of  the  wise  man  makcth 
room  for  him."  But  the  ways  of  gittinu  rid  of 
money  also  grow,  and  niiuh  faster  in  every 
young  man  who  has  more  money  in  bis  purse 
than  he  knows  what  to  do  with.  Wo  baveknown 
young  men  not  spending  more  than  two  hundred 
dollars  a  year,  yet  moving  always  in  tho  he>t  so- 
ciety ;  and  wo  have  known  voung  men  to  get 
through  nearer  twenty  thousand,  without  being 
really  rospcciahle  or  half  so  happy.  Habits  of 
frugality,  forethought  and  patient  calculation  aa 
to  where  tho  means  wenj  to  como  from  for  nny- 
liiing  wanted,  are  tho  nccessiirv  foundations  of 
enduring  wcaUh.  Without  these,  no  matter  how 
rich  a  man  might  bo  to-day,  either  he  or  bis  chil- 
dren will  get  through  it  all  in  a  very  short  time. 
So  far  from  a  capital  to  begin  with  being  neces- 
sary lo  operate  upon,  tho  want  of  capital  often 
teaches  tbo  poor  man  tiuperior  financial  wisdom 
and  economy. 


principal  of  which  is  only  to  mako  the  posseiseor 
more  wiso  imd  powerful  for  no.jd— there  it  is  u 
blessing,  and  one  of  the  Kreatcst  of  blessings. 
But  directly  any  man/fr/.i  wealthy— that  is,  that 
ho  has  more  mouoy  than  he  knows  how  and 
needs  to  use,  aa  capital  for  higher  goud  and  more 
extended  usefulness— then  his  money  becomes 
an  injury  to  him,  and  not  a  blessing  Many, 
with  a  little  assistance,  surmount  the  evilx  (,f 
poverty  in  obtaining  an  education  and  ovcrvthing 
else— few  that  of  too  much  wealth  Jn  one  State 
at  leaut,  a  university  education  is  wiibout  rhiii;;c, 
Many  work  their  way  through,  and  tho*e  who 
do,  aliiKijt  always  make  the  best  scbolnr*.  In- 
deed, some  of  those  now  among  the  bighc*i  lit- 
erary men  in  (ke  land,  have  worked  their  way 
through  college  from  the  carpenter's  bench,  or  by 
peiaoual  laboi-s.  Facts  like  these  should  rcmovo 
tho  discontent  of  ttioso  whoso  Itvca  are  spent  in 
visions  of  wbai  ihey  irould  accomplish  bad  ibcy 
only  tho  pecuniary  advanuges  yf  others  around 

AX  bNtMJMI  KATING  IIOIHI':. 

An  amu-.inK  correspondent  in  the  Knicker- 
bocker for  Octohor,  gives  ihe  following  exposi- 
tion of  the  miseries  of  an  /i'nff(,.Ji  Kailng  llinne 
ill  tho  eyes  of  a  Krcndi  iiovfrnrnml : 

1  was  faithful  to  my  vncagemeul  with  my 
French  baron,  to  moot  him  at  his  lodKings  at 
twtlve;  and  wo  passed  the  i/f/runi;  which  woa 
hadly  served  by  a  cross-grained  and  ill-looking 

I  maid,  in  abuMMg  Kngli»b  coffee,  Knglisb  Omu- 
lottus,  KnglisU  books — in  a  word,  everything 

1  English.  * 


QtL. 


VIEW  IN  BOSTON  HARBOR. 


"  Wal,  then,  we'll  bid  you  good-by.nnd  if  yon 
ever  como  to  Besting,  jest  give  us  a  call.  Give 
our  love  to  that  friend  of  yourn  coming,  and  tell 
him  we'd  have  stopped,  only  jest  wo  were  in  a 
hurry." 

Something  that  sounded  very  much  like  an 
oath  broke  from  the  lips  of  the  excited  officer,  as 
the  Yankee  mate  made  a  polite  bow  and  passed 
over  the  gangway. 

By  the  time  tho  long-boat  was  cleared  of  her 
load  and  hoisted  on  board  tho  Sally  Ann,  the 
man-of-war  had  come  within  a  mile  and  a  half  of 
the  scone.  She  was  a  Iwenty-four-pun-ship.  but 
Captain  Nowcomb  had  no  fear  of  her,  for  he  was 
confident  that  he  could  outsail  her,  and  he  felt 
sure  that  she  carried  nothing  heavier  than  medi- 
um twenty-four  ponnders.  And  in  both  these 
calculations  ho  was  right.  The  sloop-of  war  was 
coming  down  with  the  wind  on  her  quarter,  head- 
ing about  S.  by  E  ,  the  Indinraan  lav  right  in  her 
course,  heading  to  the  northward,  while  the  Sally 
Ann  was  just  getting  under  headway,  after  hav- 
ing stowod  away  her  boat,  to  the  northward  and 
westward.  She  kept  on  this  course  till  she 
cleared  the  dismantled  ship,  and  then  hauling 
npon  the  wind,  she  stood  on  for  a  few  minutes 
and  liove  lo. 

The  captain  of  the  Indiaman  looked  with  won- 
der upon  this  maureiivre  of  the  Yankee,  and  was 
utterly  at  a  loss  to  comprehend  the  meaning  of 
it.  He  did  not  have  to  wait  long,  however,  for 
at  that  moment  a  light  wpealh  of  smoke  curled 
up  from  the  breech  of  the  Yankee's  long  gun.  A 
heavy  report  followed,  and  the  quarter  hammock- 
nettings  and  spanker  boom  of  the  sloop-of-w^ 
were  splintered  up  in  great  style.  Another  and 
another  shot  followed,  and  the  sloop's  cabin  was 
opened  on  both  sides,  and  the  binnacle  earned 
away.  'Tbo  iiian-of  war  was  getting  a  little  too 


sketch.  The  harbor  is  sheltered  from  ibe  ocean 
by  the  peninsula,  of  which  Point  Alderton  and 
Point  Shirley  are  the  extremities,  and  by  numer- 
ous islands,  between  which  are  three  entrances. 
The  main  passage,  which  is  about  three  miles 
southeast  of  the  Charlcstown  Navy  Yard,  and 
quite  narrow.  lies  between  Castle  and  Governor's 
Islands,  and  is  defended  by  Fort  Independence 
and  Fort  Warren.  A  passage  north  of  Govern- 
or's Island  is  also  protected  by  Fort  Warren. 
The  new  fortress  on  George's  Island  is  designed 
to  protect  the  entrance  to  the  outward  and  lower 
harbor.  The  entire  surface  within  Point  Shirley 
is  estimated  at  seventy  five  square  miles,  and 
about  half  of  this  affords  good  anchorage  ground 
for  vessels  of  the  largest  class.  The  harbor  is 
easy  of  access,  and  is  very  rarely  obstructed  by 
ice.  The  whole  is  thickly  studded  with  islands, 
of  old  finely  wooded,  but  now  a  tree  is  an  excep- 
tion to  the  uniform  smoothness  of  their  surface. 


THE  ADVANTAGES  OF  POVERTY. 

Of  course  by  this  we  do  not  mean  that  penury 
and  absolute  want  are  beneficial,  but  that  to  be 
so  far  relatively  poor  as  to  feel  that  one's  circum- 
stances do  not  come  op  to  one's  wants  and  ex- 
pectations and  desires,  while  it  has  its  obvious 
disadvantages,  is  highly  useful  and  advantageous 
to  most  men  in  several  respects,  As  to  happi 
ness,  for  instance.  Take  two  young  men  of 
equal  health  and  education,  one  notoriously  rich 
and  the  other  not  worth  a  cent,  and  the  poor 
man  will,  in  moro  than  half  the  nnmber  of  in- 
stances, lie  the  most  cheerful  and  happy  man  of 
the  two.  He  will  have  fewer  indulgences  and 
excesses  to  react  upon  his  system,  fewer  sources 
of  anxiety  and  dread,  fewer  unemployed  hours 
to  let  the  mind  turn  in  broodingly  upon  itself, 
lie  is  compoilod  u>  be  at  work  regularly,  lives 


As  to  fame,  few  rich  men,  at  the  beginning  of 
life,  ever  win  it  in  any  pursuit  that  requires  labor 
or  peril.    It  is  the  children  tugging  at  tho  law-  j 
yer's  gown  that  make^  him  an  eloqaeot  pleader  . 
at  tho  bar.    In  fact,  strong  necessities  and  press-  I 
ing  wants  do  moro  to  elicit  genius  and  develop  ' 
greatness  than  can  well  be  described.    A  man  i 
rolling  in  wealth  and  luxury  has  too  many  en- 
ticements to  eaue  to  climb  the  rugged  path  of  I 
lofty  achievement.    As  to  care,  there  is  no  com-  i 
parison.    The  poor  man  has  nothing  to  lose,  , 
white  the  rich  live  in  perpetual  dread.  Tho  abuo-  , 
dunce  of  the  rich  will  not  suffer  biin  lo  sleep. 
Tbcy  are  not  sure  that  their  friends  are  true  and 
disinterested.    Il  has  often  been  said  that  pros- 
perity makes  friends  and  adversity  tries  them.  , 
The  real  fact  is  exactly  the  other  way.    It  is  ad- 
versity tiuit  makea  real  friends  and  prosperity  that 
tries  tliem. 

And  now,  as  to  the  next  generation.    Are  the 
children  of  wealthy  or  of  poor  parents  (those  pa- 
rents being  of  equal  intelligence  and  eharnctcr) 
most  likely  to  prosper?  The  strongest,  healthiest, 
finest  men  grow  np  from  boys  who  have  to  do  all 
they  can  lor  a  living.    It  is  possible,  no  doubt,  I 
for  the  children  of  the  wealthy  to  he  thus  brought  i 
up.    Yet  not  one  in  a  hundred  is  :  most  of  them  ] 
are  pampered  and  puny,  without  the  same  bodily 
viEor,  and,  therefore  without  the  same  mental 
strength  and  fortitude  which  those  of  a  more  har- 
dy training  exhibit.    The  habit  of  self  reliance 
is  the  foundation  of  all  independence  of  charac- 
ter, and  this  is  closely  connected  with  every 
yirtne.    Yet  none  are  so  self-reliant  as  tho  poor. 

So  far,  then,  the  chief  advaniage  of  wealth  is 
the  means  it  affords  of  superior  mental  cultiva- 
tion, superior  books  and  apiiartUus  of  learning  of 
all  kinds.  This  is  the  cnief  advantage  of  it. 
Where  wealth  is  only  regarded  as  cupilal,  the 


The  truth  is,  Ihat  tho  entertainment  of  ordi- 
nary bourding-houstis  and  cating-houaes,  which 
first  offer  theinselvcs  in  London  to  strangers 
wishing  to  practise  tho  inexpensive  yirtuea,  is 
mean  in  comparison  with  tho  French.  Mutton 
and  beef  are  excellent,  but  tho  sore  evil  is  the 
want  of  variety  in  the  preparation,  and  neatness 
in  the  service.  If  condemned  to  eat  alone,  which 
is  one  of  tho  traveller's  mis*ries,  in  a  French 
cafe,  you  have  a  lively,  well  furnished  room,  and 
tho  spectacle  of  an  animated  company  about 
you.  A  London  eating-house  is  darkened  and 
deformed  by  slalls,  and  you  ore  set  in  your  niche, 
and  the  curtain  is  drawn,  and  ^ou  wail  there  un- 
seen, until  agrave  personage,  in  sables,  and  hav- 
ing the  air  of  nn  undertaker,  brings  you  your 
mutton  chops. 

"  Mary,  I  entreat  you,"  said  the  baron — "  yoa 
are  a  pretty  girl — hear  this  steak,  with  my  com- 
pliments, to  the  cook,  and  bid  htm  submit  it  once 
more  lo  the  process  of  roasting." 

"  Why,  we  don't  never  roast  it  no  more,  sir  ; 
the  juices — " 

"  Mary,  we  had  a  rook  once  in  France,  who, 
for  having  served  a  di»h  underdone,  ran  himsclt 
through  tho  body.  Ilis  name  was  Vatel ;  he  was 
unwilling  to  outlive  tho  disgrace.  Do  have  his 
picture  hung  up  in  yonr  kitchen,  and  never  mind 
tho  juices." 

Here  Mary  took  the  dish  with  much  surliness, 
muttering  something  about  "  done,"  in  a  growl- 
ing undertone 

"  Well  dressed  !— done  1  Yon  have  nothing 
done  or  well  dressed  upon  your  ihland.  The 
pork  squeals  when  you  put  your  fork  into  it,  and 
the  mutton  cries  ' hah  '.'  " 

This  last  mono.«y liable,  pronounced  in  its  na- 
tive Scotch  accent,  sent  Mary  into  the  kitchen  to 
return  no  more. 
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BALLOU'S  nCTORIAL  DRAWING-ROOM  COMPANION. 


'fact's  €axncx. 


CHIRlfll'I- 


BT  A-  e.  DILLS. 

In  the  landii  of  burning  torrid  d»y, 

'HMtb  the  hot  and  flory  ma. 
There  nru  gmruS  of  mon  who  pMBed  owny 

In  the  boHlo  lost  or  won. 
And  togctbM  lie  the  young  i»nd  old; 

And  tliey  (my  with  eJwU  wa?  laid, 
In  his  silent  h"nii',  a  priw  of  gold 

That  bat  wiiita  the  inborwr  s  spado. 

Mfiny  there  the  graves  on  lliil  and  plain; 

But  tberc  will  be  ni^ny  morC) 
And  the  wylhe  of  Death  (ihdil  cut  again 

On  that  buraiag,  torrid  shore. 

Many  are  the  young  and  brnve  that  burn 
For  tbe  HK'aroh  of  glitlering  dross; 

But  Uow  few  arB  they  who  will  rvtum; 
Uow  maay  will  bemoan  a  lam! 

Ay,  the  earth  nhall  ope  ber  breast  again, 

E'en  beside  tboso  gnvta  of  otil, 
To  roTPT  the  formf  of  «i?er  men 

Who  abaU  die  in  search  of  gold! 

LIFE  OUT  Of  DEiTB. 
Silent  aa  snow  from  his  airy  chftmber, 

Down  on  the  e«rth  drops  the  withered  le<if, 
Silently  buck  on  the  Iffiurt  of  tbe  dreamer, 

Nolired  of  none,  falls  llie  ML-ret  grief. 

Vet  ye  deceive  w,  beautiful  prophets; 

For.  like  one  side  of  an  ocean  shell 
Cfl*t  by  the  liJi;  on  a  dripping  xuiid-beach, 

Only  n  hnif  of  lUu  truih  je  t«11. 

niuoh  of  decadence  and  death  ye  sing  u9 ; 

lightly  je  tell  ti*  earth's  hopes  are  rain ; 
But  of  the  life  out  of  death  no  whisper. 

Sajiog;  '■  We  die,  but  we  live  again," 

Mrs.  ALEX,iKDEii. 

MEMOllY. 

8n  bare  I  ceen  the  eioud-nick,  fast  and  fre«, 

Come  thronKtng  onw:ird  from  the  distant  sea. 

Along  the  hiil-tope,  till  Ibe  rising  sheen 

or  morn  had  spruud  their  parted  woof  between. 

And  laughed  away  the  roaweA  diirk  and  dull, 

Into  a  radinnce  glad  and  beauliful — 

E'en  so  the  glorious  pa'it  caioe  floating  by, 

Oer  tbe  dark  chambers  of  hi<  memory.— Sfl.vnPifi. 

NATURE. 
The  Tolnmc  of  the  world 
Ib  legible  nlone  to  those  who  use 
Tbe  inC«rlincaT  version  of  the  light, 
Which  is  tbe  spirit's,  and  given  within  oursplvea. 


GOSSIP  u'ith  the  reader. 

—  Opening  our  faToriHi  "  Old  Farmer  s  Almanfic,"  we 
perc-eive  recorded  against  the  present  decade  the  follow- 
ing oracuUr  sentences:  "Grows  much  colder.  Wind 
and  rain  or  snow."  A  yery  Mfo  prediction,  Mr,  Almanac- 
maker!  In  other  words,  we  have  fairly  entered  on  tlie 
vrint«r  season.  Tet  it  need  not  be  tbe  '' winter  of  our 
dlBcont^nt,"  We  should  rather  welcome  the  ''grim- 
Tisi^ted  "  Tisitor,  for  there  is  health  in  his  icy  breath  and 
pleasure  In  the  gifts  he  brings.  Above  all  things  do  we 
loTB  what  the  country-folk  call  a  '  good  o!d-/aahtooed 
New  England  Boow-storm,"  We  lite  to  see  that  gray 
leaden  sky  deepening  at  the  fal!  of  day  in  the  breathless, 
expectant  hush  of  nature,  with  the  One  flakes  fulling, 
ftlmost  imperceptibly  at  first,  and  so  gradnally  thickening 
that  a  sort  of  whit*  mist  shnta  in  the  bills  and  wood- 
lands, and  we  go  to  bed  with  the  certainty  of  finding  a 
foot  of  snow  upon  tbe  level  at  tbe  white  dairoing  of  an- 
other day.  It  is  in  tbe  highest  degree  exhilarating  to 
plunge  through  the  drifts  to  the  sution,  between  the 
white  walls  and  the  loaded  trees  with  a  viste  of  fuiry 
land  opiioing  before  us.  And  then  the  ran  to  Boston  by 
rail  with  the  snow-plough  throwing  the  white  foam  on 
either  side  as  the  prow  of  a  brave  ship  buffets  and  flings 
off  tbe  ycsty  waves.  If  this  does  not  give  a  rush  to  the 
blood,  we  know  not  what  will,  and  so  we  are  deeply  be- 
holden to  jolly  rollicking  old  llyems  Ball  HugbeB. 

we  are  told,  is  hard  at  work  in  bis  studio  modelling.  No 
sculptor  of  the  present  day  has  finer  capsbiUiics.  A 
statue  of  a  Magdalen  has  been  mentioned  to  us  as  pos- 
sessing rare  originality  and  beauty  Among  the  pic- 
tures at  WiliiauL'!  &  Everett's,  we  noticed  recently  a  fine 
marine  skett-h,  from  the  pencU  of  Cbariea  T.  Dig,  son  of 
General  John  A  Dix  of  New  York.  Though  evidently 
dashed  oO  in  a  hurry,  it  is  masterly  We  can  scarce- 
ly take  up  a  paper  without  reading  some  piJnful  illustra- 
Uon  of  the  ravages  of  intemperance.  A  young  and 
beaulifai  girl,  duughter  ofa  wealthy  merebaut  in  Albany, 
has  become  strongly  and  strangely  addicted  to  drink,  and 
one  day  recently  was  found  nearly  dead  drunk  in  the 
street.  She  was  richly  dressed,  and  a  party  of  rude  boys 
were  piling  dry  leaves  upon  her.  Her  parentsarc  obliged 
to  maintain  a  continual  watoli  upon  her,  but  she  occa- 
sionally evades  tbe  surveillanc«,  and  is  sure  to  get  intox- 
icated if  she  can  obtain  the  liijuor  There  Is  said  to 

fxbt  a  confederation  of  oulUwg,  whose  head<]uarUrs  are 
in  New  York,  who  came  originally  from  Poland  and  Ger- 
many, and  extend  their  travels  to  alt  portions  of  the 
United  State*.  By  daytime  they  operate  as  t^hopliflerf 
and  plekp«cheM.  and  by  night  as  burglars.  Their  booty 
is  dislributf  d,  at  conventencc,  among  pawnbrokers,  junk 
dealers,  and  brokers,  who  are  of  the  same  affiliations, and 

are  in  the  practice  of  acting  as  receivers  The  Ni-w 

Ilimpshire  Oazett«  has  ent^ircil  upon  ilJi  one  hundred  and 

fourth  yeir  A  Milan  letter  in  the  Nord,  says:  "  The 

furaoas  Iron  Crown  is  lost  to  Lombardy,  Austria  having 
made  it  a  question  of  dignity.    We  regret  that  the  Con- 


ference yielded  on  this  point,  not  so  much  from  tbe  mo- 
tives of  municipal  unanimity  associated  with  this  exter- 
nal symbol  of  the  vast  grandeur  of  Lombardy  as  far  as 
the  political  significance  of  the  refusal  on  the  part  of 
Austria.  Can  U  bo  that  Austria,  not  considering  the 
sovereignty  of  Lombardy  as  transferred  to  Victor  Bm- 
manuel  IT.,  retains  Its  insignia,  and  means  thereby  to 
signify  that  the  King  dejure  is  still  the  Emperor  of  Aus- 
tria, and  that  the  temporary  occupation  of  Piedmont 
does  not  pnjudice  his  claims  to  an  eventual  re-occupa- 
tion ?    There  Is  no  other  reason  (o  justify  Austria  In  her 

retention  of  tbe  crown,"  Tbe  Chicago  Democrat 

gives  a  list  of  the  lucky  ones  who  drew  prizes  at  a  prine 
concert,  and  naively  adds,  that  "  some  fifteen  hundred 

others  drew  long  breaths,"  In  July,  1S22,  a  plan 

for  an  independent  newspaper  was  proposed  to  John 
Qulucy  Adams  by  some  members  of  Congress,  and  the 
necessity  of  such  a  pnper  was  urged  upon  him  with  great 
earnestness.  He  replied;  "An  independent  newspaper 
is  very  necessary  to  make  truth  known  to  the  people; 
but  an  editor  really  independent  must  hare  a  heart  of 
oak,  nerrcH  of  Iron,  and  a  Eoul  of  adamant  to  carry  it 
through.  His  first  attempt  wiU  bring  a  hornet's  nest 
about  his  head;  and,  if  they  do  not  sting  him  to  death 
or  10  blindness,  he  will  have  to  pursue  his  march  with 
them  continually  swarming  over  him,  and  be  beset  on  all 

sides  with  obloquy  and  slander."  Copfapo,  In  Chili, 

must  be  a  detigbtful  retreat.  It  experienced  one  hun~ 
drod  and  sixteen  shocks  of  earthiiuake  In  twenty-four 

hours  during  the  late  convulsion  Under  tbe  title  of 

the  "Schiller  Foundation,"  an  asfloeiatioD  has  been 
established  by  the  authors,  publishers,  and  professors  of 
Germany,  Ibr  the  purpose  of  relieving  literary  men,  or 
their  widows  and  orphans  in  distress.  The  association  is 
to  carry  on  Its  operatloos  for  the  first  fire  years  at  Wei- 
mar, and  afterwards  for  periods  of  five  years  each,  at 

Dresden,  Berlin,  Stuttgart,  Munich,  and  Frankfort  A 

young  man,  clerk  in  New  York,  was  fined  S20  for  kissing 
n  married  woman  named  Maria  Bolman  against  her  will 

and  in  tbe  absence  of  her  husband  A  New  York 

letter  alTirms  that  Strakosch,  of  the  opera,  ta  determined 
to  bring  out  Ms  8tep-daught«r,  Adelina  PattI,  before  the 
season  is  oyer.  She  is  now  a  plump  and  rosy  girl  of 
eight«en,  and,  it  i«  thought,  will  at  once  gain  the  rare 
reputation  of  being  beautiful.    Uutil  a  few  years  back 

Adelina  has  been  an  "infant  phenomenon.''  For 

kicking  a  foot-ball  in  one  of  the  streets  of  Salem,  a  man 
has  recently  been  fined  SI  and  coats;  and  another  has 

been  fined  S5  and  costs  for  smoking  a  cigar          At  the 

Princess's  Theatre,  in  London,  the  vaudeville  known  aa 
"la  Cbatte  Metamorphoses"  has  been  placed  on  the 
stage  nnder  tbe  title  of  "Puss;  or,  Jletempsyobosis" 
A  studious  young  man,  full  of  the  doctrine  of  the  trans- 
migration of  souls,  readily  submits  to  tbe  deception 
contrived  by  his  friends,  that  a  favorite  cat  is  trans- 
formed into  a  very  beautiful  young  woman,  his  cousin 
Adelaide,  with  whom,  aecordingly,  he  falls  in  love, 
though  occasionally  disgusted  by  her  feline  habits,  which 
she  yet  retains  in  her  regenerated  stat*,  notwithstanding 
her  willingness  to  reform.  Miss  Louise  Keely  has  to 
upport  this  strange  role,  and  It  is  said  realiws  it  to  per- 
fection. White  satin  and  fur  give  her  yet  the  semblimce 
of  the  animal  which,  further  improved  by  gesture  and 
appropriate  situations,  leads  to  odd  combinations  of  the 
feline  and  human  that  were  Tery  amusing  Miss  Eeeley 
has  won  by  the  performance  much  credit  us  an  ingenious 
ortift.  The  role  of  tbe  heroine  was  created,  as  they 
say,  in  Paris,  years  ago,  by  the  celebrated  Jenny  Vert- 

pre.  The  first  volume  of  a  new  edition  of  the  works 

of  Lcibniti,  dedicated  to  tbe  King  of  Hanover,  haa  ap- 
peared at  Paris.  The  edition  contains  many  hitherto 
uopubli.ihed  writings  of  the  celebrated  philosopher. 
They  were  discovered  in  the  State  archives  of  Hano- 
ver Frank  Butter,  a  clerk  in  St.  Louis,  lost  his  life 

on  Sunday  while  hunting  in  Illinois.  lie  stepped  into  a 
kind  of  "  air  hole,''  barely  frozen  over,  and  immediaf*iy 
sank.  The  water  was  only  about  five  feet  deep,  but  tbe 
mud  at  the  bottom  was  at  lea-it  ten  feet  deep.  Ue  was 
covered— between  water  and  mud— almost  to  his  neck, 
and  all  his  attempts  to  extricate  himself  seemed  to  fix 

him  more  firmly  in  his  dreadful  position  George 

Gilmer  Polndester,  editor  of  a  Nashville  paper,  who  was 
killed  recently  in  a  street  rencontre  with  another  editor 
of  that  city,  graduated  at  Bowdoio  College  in  1800.  He 

was  about  30  years  of  age  General  Scott,  in  his  one 

day's  stop  at  Sin  Francisco,  on  the  rout*  to  San  Juan 
Island,  was  fiiirly  be^t  for  autographs  and  locks  of  hie 
hair.  He  had  applications  enough  to  keep  himself  and 
secretary  busy  for  a  week ;  and  one  of  tbe  papers  says 
that  if  bis  power,  like  SaniBOn'e,  Lay  In  those  gray  locks 
of  his,  we  should  despair  of  a  settlement  of  the  San  Juan 
difficulty,  for  there  is  no  telling  bow  many  Delilahs  would 

be  after  him  with  their  shears  Solon  Newton  of 

Greenfield,  has  caught  a  whiU-  woodcock,  and  Charles 
Wellh  of  Sherburne  a  ic'iUt  red  squirrel  A  goy  win- 
ter, the  gayest  of  the  gay  ever  cnj  jyed  here,  says  the 
Washington  Slates,  is  expected  to  commence  with  the 
approaching  session.  Most  of  tbe  members  of  both 
branches  will  bring  their  families  with  tbem.  Tbe  hotels 
and  boarding  bouses  have  fortunately  extended  their 
acwmmodattonssoas  to  probably  enable  them  to  meet 
such  requisitions  as  may  be  made  by  transient  sojourn- 
ers During  the  visit  of  Mr.  Ward,  the  American 

minister,  to  Pekin,  China,  he  was  honored  with  a  sump- 
tuous dinner.  Though  only  tbe  three  Chinese  com- 
missioners and  Mr.  Ward,  his  secrelary,  and  two  inter- 
preters were  present  and  sot  down  to  it,  the  supply  wua 
enough  for  at  least  a  hundred,  and  the  expense  was  esti- 
mated at  SI50d.  It  consisted  of  various  dishes— bird*' 
nesU,  sharks'  fins,  heifers'  leaU,  watermelon  seeds,  etc  , 
amounting  to  no  less  than  thirty  courses. . . . . ,  Recently, 
while  workmen  were  making  an  excavation  in  the  inle- 
rior  of  the  Diike  of  Clarence  tavern,  Clarence  road,  Clap 
ton,  a  large  sUtue  of  Neptune,  about  e«v.-n  feet  iu  height, 
nod  executed  In  Portland  stone,  was  discovered.  The 
triumphant  attitude  which  it  represents  is  peculiarly 
bold  and  striking.  We  assume  it,  says  the  London 
Times,  to  have  been  executed  by  some  early  Ilaiian 
artist  to  adorn  the  grounds  of  a  priory  that  once  occu- 
pied the  spot  where  it  was  found  Lord  Derby  has 

taken  occasion,  in  a  public  speech,  to  ileny  the  charges 


of  cruelty  towards  some  of  his  Irish  tenants,  which  have 
been  mode  against  hlra.  Instead  of  turning  hundreds 
out  of  their  homes  because  they  would  not  inform  agi^nst 
a  murderer,  ho  only  warned  eight  or  ten  persons,  who,  as 
he  supposed,  might  bring  the  criminal  forward,  that  bo 
should  discharge  tbem.  The  general  t<>stlmony  Is  that 
be  is  a  kind  and  indulgent  landlord  A  correspon- 
dent of  the  Episcopal  Recorder  argues  that  Berlin  is  the 
quietest  and  best  place  in  Germany  for  theological  stu- 
dents lie  says:  "The  American  element  among  the 
students  is  largo  and  growing  Last  year  there  were 
forty  Americans  attending  the  lectures,"  A  narra- 
tive was  recently  published  of  a  young  man  supposing 
himself  to  be  tbe  son  of  one  Joseph  Todd,  who  claimed 
to  have  been  stolen  from  the  neighborhood  of  Cleveland, 
Ohio,  by  the  Indians,  when  a  child.  Tbe  Drayton  (to- 
lly, of  Wyandot  county,  Ohio,  have  hunted  up  the 
young  man,  and  discovered  that  be  is  a  member  of  their 
family,  who  was  stolen  by  the  Indians  many  years 

since  A  New  York  Sunday  paper  talks  about  some 

forthcoming  "LiiliputidQ  nuptials,"  and  thus  unfolds 
itself:      General  Thomas  Thumb,  who,  although  barely 
knee*high  to  a  gra^.'*hopper,  made  a  very  tall  fortune  for 
P.  T.  Barnum  and  a  snug  one  for  himself,  is  about  to 
unit«  himself  in  the  bands  of  holy  wedlock  with  a  lady 
of  youth  and  beauty.    Tbe  authorities  dlO'er  about  ber 
height,  and  It  is  variously  slated  as  three  feet  six  and  six 
feet  three.". ....  .A  tragedy,  similar  to  that  of  Geuevleve, 

came  near  being  enacted  in  Albany  recently.  A  tittle 
girl,  named  Ella  Moore,  hid  herself  from  some  of  her 
playmates  in  an  old  trunk.  Tbe  lid  proved  to  be  self- 
oloslng,  and  Ella  waa  conBned  for  several  hours.  Search 
for  her  was  maintained  for  a  long  time,  and  the  trunk 
was  at  last  thought  of.  When  found,  tbe  poor  thing 
was  almost  gone,  being  nearly  sulfocated  by  her  close 
imprisonment. 


Matters  in  G-eneral. 

Among  the  Franklin  relics  now  on  exhibition  in  Eng- 
land are  several  Bibles,  Testsments,  and  prayer  books. 
One  of  tbe  prayer  booltfl,  the  leaves  of  which  seem  matted 
together,  and  to  have  been  opened  nowhere  else,  presents 
the  morning  prayer  for  the  29th  day,  beginning,  "0 
Lord,  thou  hast  searched  me  out  and  known  me.  Thou 
knowest  my  downsitting  and  mine  uprising;  thou  un- 
derstandist  my  thoughts  long  before,"  And  on  the  op- 
posite page  is  the  evening  prayer  for  tbe  same  day,  be- 
ginning, "I  cried  unto  the  Lord  with  my  voice;  yea, 
even  unto  the  Lord  did  I  make  my  supplication.  I 
poured  out  my  complaints  before  him,  and  showed  him 
of  my  trouble,"  And  a  Testament  is  opened  at  1  Cor. 
15:  the  well  known  chapter  on  the  resurrection. — The 
Paris  correspondent  of  the  Times  states  that  a  confiden- 
tial communication  of  an  important  nature  has  been 
addressed  by  the  minister  of  the  interior  to  alt  the  pre- 
fects of  France,  with  a  view  of  obviating  the  effect  pro- 
duced in  England  by  the  Tlolent  language  of  the  French 
press.  The  prefects  are  instructed  to  writ*  to  such  jour- 
nals to  be  more  circumspect.  The  minister  says  the 
journals,  while  defending  energetically  the  rights  of  the 
country,  might  easily  avoid  offending  tbe  susceptibilities 
of  a  great  people,  by  pursuing  this  line  of  conduct. 
Also,  that  tbe  dignity  of  tbe  imperial  policy  may  be 
reconciled  with  the  interests  of  the  alliance  of  France, 
and  the  maintenance  of  peace  — The  Loudon  Times  con- 
tains an  article  on  tbe  San  Juan  question,  which  com- 
mences :  "  War  between  England  and  America  Is  impos- 
sible. Such  is  the  secure  conviction  of  every  rational 
man  in  America,  and  of  everybody  of  every  age  and  sta- 
tion in  England,"  and  thus  ends :  "  It  Is  with  great  sat- 
isfaction, then,  we  hear  that  the  question  has  not  been 
left  to  be  fought  out  between  Gen  Harney  and  Governor 
Douglas,  but  that  the  stntiis  r/pro  will  bo  maintained  at 
San  Juan,  and  the  right  to  tbe  island  solemnly  and  coolly 
discussed  either  in  London  or  at  Washington  " 

Schiller's  Daughter. 

It  will  be  news  to  most  people  to  learn  that  a  daughter 
of  Schiller  is  still  extant  to  rejoice  in  tbe  universal  hom- 
age paid  to  him,  not  only  by  the  50,000,000  of  his  coun- 
trymen in  Europe,  but  by  the  wide  spread  German  race 
all  over  the  world.  In  the  Augsburg  Gazette  there  ap- 
pears a  lettor  from  this  lady,  the  Baronei's  Emily  dc 
Glcichen  Russwurm  (born  Schiller),  whose  residence  is 
QreQnstein  sur  Bonoeland.  Lower  Francooia,  in  Bavaria. 
She  earnestly  a.=ks  to  be  supplied  with  copies  of  all  odes, 
speeches,  musical  composltionj  and  other  documucls, 
illustrative,  in  every  town  and  place,  of  her  father's 
memory,  that  she  may  treasure  tbem  up  as  an  heirloom 
for  her  children. 


Honors  to  the  flret  English  Printer. 

The  Alt  Journal  reports  that  an  eminent  British  sculp- 
tor has  been  commissioned  to  execute  a  statue  of  "  the 
first  English  printer,"  Caxton,  to  be  placed  in  the  great 
room  of  tbe  Westminster  Palace  Hotel,  The  hotel  is 
bullion  the  site  of  Csxton's  printing  office,  and  it  oc- 
curred to  the  directors  of  the  company  that  the  interest- 
ing tact  should  obtain  a  permanent  record,  Tho  statue 
will  be  a  work  of  very  high  merit.  Caxtou  is  represented 
seated  on  a  floe  oak  chair  of  the  period,  examining  a 
proof-sheet,  one  foot  resting  on  an  iron  chest. 

Doom  of  Crinoline. 

The  reign  of  crinoline  is  over,  says  the  Paris  corrcspou- 
dentof  the  London  Literary  Gazette.  It  Is  gravely  pre- 
dicted that  short  waists  and  narrow  skirts  are  the  fashion 
this  year,  and  that  all  the  absurd  habilinietils  which  so 
disfigured  the  women  of  the  first  empire  are  to  be  im- 
posed upon  the  minioe  generation  of  this  revival  of  tho 
imperial  epoch  of  Napoleon  III. 

Punch  on  Xiouis  Napoleon. 

Punch  illustrates  English  feeling  towards  Napoleon  in 
a  cartoon  picture,  where  he  depicts  John  Bull  as  address- 
ing a  volunteer,  saying,  "  Invasion,  Indeed !  That  is  a 
game  two  can  play  at.  Why,  to  hear  those  poodles  talk 
one  would  think  that  my  bull  dog  is  dead !  '  and  tho  buli 
dog  pictured  by  his  side  fbows  astonishing  ferocity. 


England  arming. 

Woolwich,  England,  Is  described  as  preseutlr, 
of  unusual  bustle  and  excitement,    Ammu  ■  "'^"^ 
war  materials  arc  being  pr^■pared  and  convev^.r?'"' 
ent  points  with  an  energy  unknown  since  th.o 
war.    Dover  appears  to  be  receiving  consider..!,!  " 
tion  also  from  the  war  office  authorities    it  h 
termlned  to  extend  the  line  of  forliiicMionT  I^'" 
neighboriiood,  and  also  to  reconstruct  sevent]  of  ,1 
teries  which  had  vanished  under  the  dreams  of 
peace.    The  recruiting  for  the  Royal  Marines  if 
have  been  highly  successful;  and  the  London  sirT'V" 
had  the  effect  of  driving  numbers  of  jounir 
tills  branch  of  the  service.  *      °  '^'o 

Ancient  Jewels. 

The  jewel-box  of  an  Egyptian  qoeen,  wbleh  wag  f 
in  one  of  the  king's  tombs  in  Egypt,  is  now  greatr"'* 
mired  by  the  Parisians.    One  of  the  journals  savs  i'l 
most  elaborate  workmanship  of  the  present  day  4 
surpass  that  of  this  jewelry,  which  is  exquisite  ind'^i'" 
and  execution.    Especially  fine  is  a  little  gold  cro^  ^" 
thick  gold  chain,  six  feet  long,  and  a  beautifully  cbl 
elled  gold  plate  with  a  mate  portrait,  perhaps  that  of  tb 
king,  * 

The  Queen  of  Spain. 

The  Queen  of  Spain  baa  offered  to  contribute  part 
her  civil  list  to  deftay  the  expense  of  the  Morocco  war 
In  her  speech  in  tbe  council  of  ministers,  she  snld—"  t 
will  have  valued  and  sold,  if  necessary,  all  my  jewels  fo 
the  success  of  this  holy  enterprise.  I  will  cut  down  aZ 
luxury,  A  simple  string  of  corat  will  sit  more  secure  on 
my  neck  than  a  necklace  of  diamonds,  if  the  latter  can 
serve  to  defend  our  own  beloved  Spain  and  increaee  he 
renown." 

New  Insurance  Company. 

A  now  marine  insurance  company  to  be  called  tbo 
"  Ocean  "  has  just  been  started  in  London,  with  a  noml- 
nal  capital  equal  to  So,000,000,  of  which  §1,000,000  will 
be  first  called  up.  Among  the  directors  are  Sir  SatnucI 
Cunard,  Mr.  J.  3,  Morgan  (partner  of  Mr.  Peabody),  and 
Mr,  McChlery,  of  the  firm  of  Cavan  Brothers  &  Co.  and 
the  shares  of  S125  each  are  quoted  at  S2  1.2  premium. 
French  Wines. 

Paris  papers  state  that  the  dry  hot  weather  of  1B59 
though  It  has  diminished  tho  yield,  has  had  a  favorable 
Influence  on  the  quality  of  wines  this  year,  which  are 
firm  and  strong  at  the  same  time  that  they  are  fine,  deli- 
cate, and  rich  in  tannin. 

A  luckless  Miner. 

The  man  that  found  2400  ounces  of  gold  In  ten  weeks 
at  the  Australian  diggings  was  among  the  passengers  lost 
with  the  unfortunate  Royal  Charter.  He  was  coming 
home  for  the  purpose  of  being  married. 

The  Great  Eastern. 

The  London  Times  editorially  pronounces  the  "  Great 
Eastern  "  a  failure.  The  Times  says  she  will,  in  a  heavy 
sea,  roll  not  a  llttte,  and  her  propelling  power  is  inade- 
quate to  tho  mass  which  Is  to  be  moved- 

Japanese  Princes. 

The  Japanese  princes  who  are  so  anxious  to  visit  the 
United  States  arc  doomed  to  disappointment.  Letters 
from  Iladodadi  say  popular  feeling  is  opposed  to  their 
departure. 

An  African  King. 

A  new  king  has  been  placed  on  tho  throne  of  Duke 
Town,  in  Old  Calabar,  Africa,  under  the  title  of  Archl- 
bong  Second.    He  was  crowned  with  a  black  beaver  bat! 


NEW  PUBDICATIOM"8. 

Tbb  Percy  Famuv.   Tubouou  Scotlakd  and  E^■oL*^■^. 

By  Damel  G.  Eddt-    Boston:  Andrew  F,  Graves,  24 

Cornhill.    18mo.    pp,  230,  1560. 

A  finely  illustrated  juvenile  work  describing  some  of 
the  most  noted  scenes  and  antiquities  of  England  and 
Scotland,  such  as  the  Thames  Tunnel,  the  Tower,  Lon- 
don street  life.  Windsor  Castle,  Edinburgh,  the  Scotch 
Highlands,  etc.  A  very  instructive  and  attractive  gift 
book. 

The  Great  TttmuLATlOO:  or.  The  Coming  of  Things  on 
Earth.  By  Rev.  John  (JOSIMINOS.  1st  series.  New 
York;  Kudd  &  Corleton,  130  Grand  Street.  12nio, 
pp  290.  1850. 

The  author  of  this  strange  but  powerful  series  of  die- 
courses,  is  tbe  minister  of  the  Scottish  National  Church, 
Crown  Court,  Covent  Garden,  London.  Ue  sees  in  the 
great  historical  events  of  the  day  a  realirjttion  of  pro- 
phetic passages  in  the  Old  Testament,  and  he  expounds 
his  views  with  great  force  and  ingenuity.  This  volume 
is  to  be  followed  shortly  by  a  tecond  series  on'  tho  same 
subjects. 

Book  of  Plavs  for  Home  Amusemeht.    By  SrLAS  S. 
Steele,  Dramatist.    Philadelphia:  George  G.  Evans, 
43a  Chestnut  Street,    12mo.    pp,  362.  1859. 
This  is  an  excellent  collection  of  original  and  selected 
farces,  comedies,  tragedies,  dramas,  recitations,  etc.,  ex- 
pressly adapted  for  parlor  representation,  ejich  piece  em- 
bracing only  a  few  characters,  and  some  cf  ihi-m  beinR 
monologues.    The  work  is  entirely  original  in  design,  Hiid 
exhibit.*  great  tasle  in  selection  and  arrangement.  Slr^ 
Steele  is  a  popular  dramatist,  author  of  some  of  the  best 
of  tbe  old  Museum  pieces,  and  is  a  complete  master  el 
stage  effect.    For  sale  at  46  Cornhill. 

Eemikisoences  of  Rhfcs  CnOATE.   By  E»wab»  G' 

KER.    Nuiv  York:  Mason  Brothers 

The  mechanical  appearance  of  this  book,  which  Is  first 
to  strike  tbe  eve,  is  admirable,  and  that  is  saiiDg  nimn 
in  these  days  of  general  good  printing  and  bnok-buidlnR. 
As  to  the  author's  part,  he  has  done  mon-  than  well,  anii 
though  tbe  work  pretends  to  be  only  a  "  Heoiinlsfenre, 
yet  it  seems  to  us  to  attain  fully  to  tbo  dignity  of  a  ''iPg" 
raphy.  Mr.  Parker  givca  us  abundant  examples  ol  ini 
traits  of  personal  characU-r,  those  slight,  yet  imporwnt 
incidents  and  anecdotes  which  marked  bis  subjeci  s 
evcry-day  life,  and  it  is  certainly  these  whieb,  when  pre- 
served and  recorded,  form  the  great  inferei-t  and  charm 
of  biography.  Our  author  enjoj  ed  peculiar  advuniag" 
for  hl.i  work,  for  though  a  young  man  he  had  for  a  ferns 
of  years  shared  tlie  warm  personal  friendship  oi  nir^ 
Choat«;-he  read  law  in  his  ofBce,  and,  indeed,  seems  lo 
have  possessed  the  entree  to  his  confidence  more  t nan 
any  other  person  without  the  circle  of  bis  imn>edi»ie 
family.  Mr,  Parker  is  a  young  writer,  this  we  bt'l'cvo 
being  his  second  book,  tbe  first  having  been  P"''''*"^'' 
under  the  Utie  of  The  Golden  Age  of  American  Otami  ' 
but  be  has  contributed  not  a  little  to  our  higher  serini 
publications.  We  .s^e  some  faults  of  style  In  Ibe  "cm 
iniscences,"  but  there  is  so  much  of  lieaft  In  the  WM**' 
is  so  pleasant,  vivid,  and  realous.  that  we  forget  critlciswi 
and  rend  on  quite  epchanled  lo  the  end. 


fC7"TEBMS    rOR    AdVKRTISIKO  — 7\r,„iv  /!,.- 

Ii„..    Advertteemonte  must  be  eent  in  tivo  weeks  d  Trf' 
racee  of  the  period  of  tbeir  pabllcatlou.  «  our  Ur 
edition  occupies day.  In  printiog  Add«« 
M,  M,  BAiLOD,  PuiliihrT  »«a  ^^^^^^ 
No-  22  Winter  StrtL^t.        '  ""^ 


COMPANION. 


THROAT  AlVD  |.IJ\G  DISEASES. 

[t^Coughs,  Cold«,  Coughs,  colds,  Cough.,  Colds.  Cough* 
BronchlUu,  Sore  Throat,  Bronchiti9,So«Thr«.t, 
Asthma,  Quiu*.y,  Asthma,  Quinsy,  A«(hnia.  Qub^y 

Croup,  WhoopiogCough,Cro«p,WhoopfngCotiBh,Cro«p, 
iDflnmmation  of  the  Throat,  Luop.  or  Chest, 

Con3umpIio„,Con.umptiou,Con8umption,COD8un,'pUon. 
For  aU  thtH  d,^m,fx  tht  umvtrsal  ,mu.f]y  „ 

Wistar's  Balsam  of  Wild  Cherry. 

RECOMMENDATIONS. 

"  Wo  assure  our  readers  that  they  can  Bed  better 
remedy  for  coughs,  colds,  asthma.  brooohitU,  or  any  dis- 
ease  of  the  throat  or  luDg8."-0(,tv 

"  Of  all  dUewM,  thoM  wbloh  Ikstfln  themselvMi  on  tho 
throat,  I  unga  or  chost,  should  claim  our  first  attention,  m 
neglect  often  leads  to  fatal  results.  The  remedy  for  the« 
dL*ea«=s  i«  Wistar'9  Balsam  of  Wild  Cherry.  It  is  truly  a 
Balsam  ^rith  •healing  on  its  wings,'"- Qa^tUt. 

"This  standard  meiUcine,  whieh  has  long  aince  re- 
ceived the  endorsement  and  recommendation  of  medical 
men,  can  he  used  with  entire  confidence  for  the  ameliota- 
tlon  and  ou«  of  the  various  complalnta  for  which  it  ie 
prepared.  We  feel  that  we  do  the  afflicted  a  service  in 
calling  their  attention  to  it."— Maine  Famxer. 

■'  Wistar's  Balsam  of  Wild  Cherry  has  achieved  many 
remarkable  cures  of  pulmonary  dlBoriers-its  success 
being  so  great  that,  Uken  in  time,  it  la  deemed  a  specl- 
fic," — SariUo^iatx. 

Wislav's  Balsam  of  Wild  Cherry, 

Prepared  by  8.  W.  FOWLE  &  Co.,  18  Tremonl  Street, 
Boston,  and  sold  by  Druggist*  and  Dealers  In  every  city 
and  town  in  New  Eneland  and  elsewhere. 


LADIES' AND  GEm 
Furnisliiiig  Goods, 

Hosiery  and  Q'love 
Store, 

At  the  sign  of  the  Red 

Striped  Stocking, 
37  Winicr  Sireei. 

Ladie.s,  OenM,  Misses,  and  Boys'  Silk,  Merino,  Cash- 
mere, all  Wool,  Cotton  and  Wool,  Plain  and  Bibbed,  and 
Scotch  Wool 

UNDER  VESTS  AND  DRAWERS. 
Hosiery— Silk,  Worsteil  and  Cotton,  of  all  the  vari- 
ous sizes,  styles  and  quiililies,  including  Ladies'  and 
Misses  e.tlra  length  Worsted  Hose. 

WATCHSPRING  SKIRTS. 

Skirt  8iipportcrti— A  new  article,  approved  by  all 
phj  Mcians  for  health  and  comfort.  Ladies  are  iuviled  to 
esamine  the  nrticlo. 

CJIovcH— In  almost  endless  variety. 

Shaker  !<lorkn. 

Woolen  Vnru«— Agreat  variety, 

KNIT  TALMAS,  SONTAGS,  CWUDS,  SHAWLS  AND 
HOODS,  of  many  styles.    TUREAD  STORE  GOODS. 
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EVANS, 

27  WINTER  STREET. 


BOGLE'S  WIGS  Ai\D  HAIR  WORK. 

TRUEST  to  nature,  irreproachable  In  style,  and  per- 
fect in  fit.    NONE  can  equal  them.    Sole  agent  for 
the  Royal  Transparent  Parting. 

BOGLE'S  ELECTRrC  HAtR  DYE, 

best  and  cheapest  in  the  world.  Try— be  convinced. 
Prices.  60  cents,  SI  00,  and  SI  50. 

Are  TOD  OETriso  Uald?  is  your  Hair  Turning  Gray? 
Bogle "8  Hyperion  Fluid  is  the  great  restorer  of  Hair,— all 
others  are  based  on  this  great  discovery,  and  are  sham 
Imitations.  Prices,  25  cents,  50  cents,  75  cents,  SI  00, 
and  SI  60.  Sold  by  druggists  throughout  the  United 
State.s  and  Oanadas, 

Proprieior,  W.  KOCIiE,  303  Wnxhing- 
toii  Street,  Dosloii,  opposit*  the  Marlboro  Hotel, 

Every  article  for  the  toilet  to  bo  had  at  Bogle's 
Bazaar.  eoply  may28 

DISEASES  OF  OLD  AtiE. 

AS  man  approaches  his  allotted  threescore  and  t«n 
years  the  vital  powers  begin  to  fall;  stimulants  of 
various  t{iad8  are  used  to  sCreDgthen  the  naturally  fail- 
log  .system,  sueh  aa  wines,  barh,  etc.  Instead  of  these, 
let  the  aged  heep  up  the  .luppiy  of  the  true  strengtbeu- 
Ing  element,  iron,  by  the  PERUVIAN  SYRUP,  which 
olTers  a  protoxide  of  that  metal  ready  for  immediate 
absorption. 


CANT  ATE  DOMtNO.- A  collection  of  Chants,  Hymns, 
anil  Tunes,  designed  to  meet  tho  reijuireDients  Of 
the  new  Liturgy  of  the  German  Reformed  Church  and  Of 
Protestant  Choir-  generally-  By  L,  H  Stoioer  &  H. 
Sphwing.  Bound  in  morocco,  SI  25,  ?13  50  per  dozen, 
Piibliilu-d  by  OLIV£B  UITSON  A:  Co., 
 277  WASHINGTON  STitEET. 

The  most  Amiiiiiiig  mid  Instructive  Tiling  oot. 

MICROSCOPES : 

MICKOSCOPES! 

POWERFUL  single  lens  Microscopes  for  35  cents.  A 
fly's  leg  resembles  a  bear's  paw;  the  smallest  insect 
a  formidable  monster.  A  good  lens,  neatly  net,  with  in- 
structions In  the  manner  of  u.sing,  or  Bvc  instruments  of 
different  powers,  neatly  packed,  afid  sent  by  mail  for 
SI  00  and  two  red  stamps.  Send  one  stamp  and  twentj- 
flve  cents  for  a  single  one. 

An  inHuite  amount  of  instruction  and  endless  amuse- 
ment may  thus  be  obtained  at  a  very  triHiug  espense. 
Address. 

CI^ABENCE  B.  UlVnEBYVOOD,' 

in  HANOVER  8TIUEET,  BOSTON, 
Room  No.  2.  eoptf  Bept3 


CoTOBv  Colus,  Ho.iR,Est>.^  and  Is 
mc  Tx,,  "r'"'  <=l'RKD  Vh^ 

paa^u^^R^^SrrVRoTN^. 

bko.c;hial  troches-:  Tl^i 

"  A  ,n„pt,  „„rf  ,uga„,  (w«fr,„a„™  for  Couoh.,  )tc  " 

Hav.  pr^.,J  ^"^,n.ly,rr^^,-„n!,U  for  Hoabswiss," 
,  ,  ,  nwav  Wiw,  Bucuia. 

1  rtcommtnd  M«ir  iim  to  Pcnuc  SPBASawj  ' 

,  ^^'^  B  lI-CHAPi!,,NewYork. 

Rev.  S  SeioFanD,  Morristown,  Ohio, 
r-^  ,    ,  ^  AKBKiiaos,  St.  Louts. 

lUv.  K,  HowLiT,  A.  M,. 
President  Athens  College,  Ti-nn 
Sold  by  all  Druggists^      ceuU  per  bos 
Also,  Brown's  L.iSATlvsTaocuis,  or  Caihart.c  Lni™ 

-*  '  ^  ■  novle  5w 

^^KEE^SPREMIUM  CHOCOLATET 

W.    BAKER   A-    C  o.'. 

i-OOOA  STICKS,  SOLUBLK  HoMHOf  AIHIO  A«D  DlSTW- 

Tic  Cocoa,  Cocoa  Sbklls  and  Chackei)  Cocoa, 
CfUbr^(d  as  nutnlivf,  ..aJwary  and  dfliciou3  bev^rn^fs, 

Ju^ti.  T  ^""""f         0M3t  quality'and  warranted 

united  States  As  nourishment  for  children,  invalids, 
and  persons  In  hea  th,«nd  as  snhstilutes  fo^  Tea  ani 
Coffee  in  Nervous  and  Dyspeptic  cases,  they  areinvaluable 
and  recommended  by  the  most  eminent  physicians 

For  sale  by  their  agents,  D.  C,  Murray,  New  York 
Wm.  S  Grant  Philadelphia :  T,  V.  Brundigl-,  lJal,ini„re  \ 
Keunett,  Dudley  &  Co.,  Cincinnati ;  and  by  Qroceri 
general  y  WALTER  BAKKR  af  CoT 

"^P'^  tf  Dorchester,  Ma^. 

J0HIV80iV'!$  IilIPROTED 

DOUBLE  THREAD 

FAMILY   SEWli\G  MACHI\E. 

THE  Subscriber  would  respectfully  Invite  all  In  search 
of  a  superior  Iflnchine  for 

FAIMILY  USE, 

to  call  and  eiamfne  this  now  and  elegant  Machine.  It 
is  very  simple  in  its  construction,  not  liable  t«  get  out 
Of  order,  and  is  almost  noiscleM  in  its  operation. 

Every  IWnchiiic  fully  Wariaiitcd. 

C.  S.  CUSHMAN,  Agent, 

octl5  3ta  13  Treuiont  Row,  Boston. 

ASTIIITIA. 

A  diitingvhhtd  Barrisur  at  Law,  witu/rom  Avpuia, 
Slaiiir,  as  foUmvs: 

"  When  I  commenced  taking  Jofias  Whiumib''s  Rmedy 
for  Asthma,  I  had  been  alTected  with  that  disease  nearly 
twenty  years.  It  is  of  the  spasmodic  kind;  In  a  bad 
attack,  I  have  frequently  sat  up  eisteen  nigbta  in  sue 
cession.  Soon  after  tftkiug  the  Remedy,  I  found  an  un- 
accustomed relief;  my  health  and  strength  began  to  im- 
prove; I  have  gained  twenty  pounds  in  weight,  and  have, 
comparatively,  no  Asthma.  It  seems  to  me  that  the 
very  foundation  of  my  disease  is  brohen  up,  and  that  it 
will  soon  entirely  leave  me." 

Tho  medicine  referred  to  above,  is  prepared  by  JOSEPH 
BURNETT  fc  Co.,  Boston,  and  is  for  sale  by  Druggists 
generally,    gl  00  per  bottle.  nov26  5w 


SEA  FOAM  PIPES, 

From  the  most  popular  manufacturers  in  Vienna.  Also 
MEERSCHAUM   CIGAR  TUBES, 

in  Cases, 

PHEITCH  WOOD  PIPES, 

and  a  large  variety  of  Smoking  Tobacco. 

BOUNTINQ  .IND  REPAIRWO  DOSE  AT  SHORT  KOTIOI. 

P.  BROWN,  Apolliccnry, 

tf      C8  Washington,  corner  Slate  St ,  Boston.  ocH5 


A  CURIOSITY 

FOR  EVERYBODY. 

THE  ILLtSTRATED  SCRAP-BOOK. 

JUST  PUBLISHED. 

THIS  is  a  most  curious  and  original  worh,  containing 
Five  Hdxhrid  PtcrcKES  upon  every  conceivable  sub- 
ject of  everyday  life,  wit,  humor,  pathos,  natural  his- 
tory, scenery  In  all  qnartera  of  the  globe,  nationalities, 
types  of  character,  famous  architecture,  portraits  of  no- 
ted individuals  of  both  sexes ;  and  in  short,  an  tne.ibaus- 
tlble  resort  for  study  and  amusement  for  old  and  yonog. 

THIS  BEAIj  novelty 
fs  for  sale  at  all  of  the  periodical  depots  for 

TWENTY-FIVE  CENTS  PER  COPY ! 
Sent,  po.ftag'  paid,  to  any  part  of  the  country,  on 
the  receipt  of /U'"!'!'-^''''  emii  in  pualageslAmpB  or  silver, 
PUBLISHED  BY 
JOUnr  J.  DVEK  A  Co., 
sept  2         tf  S6  School  Str«et,  Boston. 


READEB— Ifyou  want  employment  that  will  pay, 
take  nnagency.    Satisfaction  guarsuteed.  Address, 
with  stamp  for  particulars. 

novl2  8w        S.  M.  MYRICK  fc  Co  .  Lynn,  Mass. 


GREAT  CURIOSITY.  Particulars  aeat/rtt.  Agents 
wanted.  SUAW  &  CLARK. 

Biddcford,  Uaioe. 
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THE  KEW  VOHK  TRIBl  !«E. 

a^d  ,rh  ,^  hither  from  Kutr.pe  thi-  U.eftil  Art* 

employment,  leaving  their  children  <n  want  of  l.r,.«,l 

other  cm.n^^  """"'8>'  the  s|«.llatlon  of 

a  Linl^  "Tm"""  rKR^U'li-^-'-nt  which  Is' to  be  truly 
Uo^  cf  o^r  L  ''"'^■lopn.entaod  ruHiv/ 

^^^^^^^ 

prvitnote  tho  well-being  of  Mankind, 

Light  ln..rtla  and  Progress,  Slavery  and  Freedom  movM 
t^dil,  onward^  I.nUtcti  act*  ot  filly  anV^ZciS  m.^ 
but  n«l   Mu".'  "J»«"t"«o  to  Wrong; 

and  itihl  Ti*""'  humanlTy 
coollict  between  the.-e  Irreconcilable  antagoiilsta  The 
question— 'Sball  Unman  Slavery  he  fl>rth«  -Uemtlh 
eoed  a;.d  d  (fu-ed  by  the  pn..rand  ond-r  the  Ma7oVth. 
iederal  Union  ! '-is  now  to  receive  a  momentous.  If  not 
conclusive  answer.    >■  Und  for  the  Undies,        ,  Ne- 

,1    K    Z    '  J""'  ""^P*  I'unnsylvania,  Ohio,  and 

the  Northwest,  appear  In  tho  new  Congrws,  backed  by 
nearly  every  Free  State,  to  demand  a  re^ogiiitloo  of  ev- 
ery man  Bright  to  cultivate  and  Improve  a  modieum  of 
tbii  earth  s  surfcce,  whervver  he  has  not  l.ocn  anticipated 
by  the  Mate  s  cession  to  anoth.r.  Kree  Homes,  and  the 
consecration  of  the  virgin  soil  cf  thi-  Territories  to  Frvo 
Labor-two  requirements,  but  one  poUpy-must  lanroly 
absorb  the  attention  of  Congress  thr*jugh  the  ensulnff 
session,  as  or  the  People  In  tlie  suceeedlna  Presidential 
canvass ;  and,  whatever  the  immediate  ifsue,  we  can  not 
doubt  that  the  ultimate  verdict  will  be  In  accord  at  once 
with  the  dictates  of  Impartial  Philanthropy  and  tho  in- 
iiheoablc  Rights  of  Wan. 

Uiiving  miide  Brraogcmenls  for  fuller  and  more  gniphlo 
reports  of  the  doloKH  of  Congress,  and  of  whatever  else 
transplnng  at  the  federal  Metropolis  shall  i.oem  worthy 
of  public  regard,  and  having  os(i.n<lBd  both  our  Foreign 
and  Domestic  (.lorrespondnnco,  and  strwnglhened  our  Hd- 
llonal  fltjifl,  we  beli<.ve  Tiik  Ta■Dl^^B  may  safuty  cballuoito 
a  comparison  with  any  rival,  whether  us  an  exponent  of 
principles  or  as  a  rtliahle  mirror  of  the  passing  world 
-Lseeniially,  Tub  Tribune  will  be  what  It  has  been  while 
we  »ball  roustantly  study  to  Improve  its  every  feature, 
and  '■  make  each  day  a  critic  on  ihu  Inst."  The  gitnerai 
verdict  of  the  Press  and  the  Public  has  afflrmed  the  sue- 
cess  of  our  past  labors,  and  those  of  the  lutunt  shaU  ho 
characterized  by  equal  eameslnuat  and  assiduity. 


The  New  York  Dally  Tribuno 

T»  printed  on  a  lorae  Imperial  sheet,  and  published  evory 
morning  and  evening  iSnniJays  ex-'epted).  It  contains 
Editorials  on  the  topics  of  ih"  times,  employing  a  largo 
corp"  of  the  best  ncwspiijier  nrilcra  of  the  diiy  ;  Donii's- 
tic  and  Forelgu  Correspondence;  Proceedings  of  Con- 
gti«s;  ileports  of  Lectures;  City  News;  Cattle,  Horse, 
and  Produce  Markets;  Koviews  of  Books;  Literary  In- 
telligence; Papers  on  Slechauics  and  the  Arts,  etc  ,  etc 
We  strive  to  make  TIIK  TRIBUNE  a  iifu-sjMiprr  to  meet 
the  wants  of  the  public— its  Telegnvph  News  along  cost- 
ing over  Sir),00y  per  annum, 

TERldS. 

TUB  DAILY  TRIBUNE  is  mailed  to  Subscribers  at  90 
per  annum,  in  adTance;  ^  for  six  month*. 

The  New  Tork  Semi- Weekly  Tribune 

Is  pobUshed  every  Trc.sDAT  and  KaiiiAY.  and  eonlalns 
all  the  editorials  of  the  Daily,  with  the  L'attle,  Horse,  and 
General  Markets,  reliably  reported  expri'S^ly  for  TIIK 
TRIItUNK;  Foreign  and  Domestic  Correspondence;  and 
during  the  sessions  of  t'ougress  It  contains  a  summary  of 
Congressional  doings,  with  lh»  nion'  Imijortatit  Kpi-ci'hin. 
We  shall,  as  horetofore,  make  TIIK  SKMI-WKKKLY 
TRIBUNE  a  Literary  as  well  as  a  Pulitical  N.-wspapcr,  and 
we  are  det«rmlned  that  It  shall  remain  In  tho  front  rank 
of  Family  Papen. 

TBRM8. 

One  copy,  one  year  93  00 

Two  copies    "      "    6  00 

Kive  tuples,  "      "    11  26 

Ten  copies,  to  ooe  addrcM  *   20(10 

Ten  copies,  or  over,  to  address  of  each  subscriber,  K  20 
each. 

Any  person  sending  us  a  clnb  of  twenty,  or  over,  will 
be  entitled  to  an  extra  copy.  For  a  club  of  forty,  we  will 
send  the  Daily  Tribune  one  year. 

TRKSKMl-WEEKLY  TKIilUNK  Is  sent  to  Clergymen 
at  S2  per  annum. 

The  New  York  Weekly  Tribune, 
A  large  eight-page  paper  for  the  country.  Is  published 
every  Saturday,  and  contains  Kdllorisls  on  the  lui|<or- 
taol  t«plcs  of  the  times,  the  uekts  of  the  week  interesting 
correspoodenev  fiom  all  mite,  of  Iba  world,  the  Now 
York  Cattle,  llonw  and  Produce  Markets.  ioleriMitlug 
and  reliable  PoUiIcaI,  Mechanical  and  Agricultural 
articles,  etc  ,  etc. 

We  shall,  during  this  year,  as  hitherto,  constantly 
labor  to  Improve  the  quality  of  the  Instructive  entvrtuin- 
ntent  afforded  by  tbe  WKEKLY  TIllBUNK,  which.  »e 
lo'end,  shall  i^nntinue  to  be  the  t>eHt  Family  Weekly 
Newspaper  publinbed  In  the  World.  We  consider  tho 
Cattle  Market  Ruporta  alone  tlcbty  worth  to  cattle  raisers 
a  year's  BobScriptlOD  price. 

TERMS. 

One  copy,  one  year.#   S2  00 

Three  copies,  one  year.   5  0(1 

Five  cupies,  one  y«ar   8  OO 

Ten  copies,  one  year   13  00 

Twenty  copies,  to  one  addren   .  20  00 

And  any  larger  number  |«(icli)   1  00 

Twenty  copies,  to  addrvK*  of  each  subscriber  .....  24  00 
And  any  larger  number  (each)   1  '20 

Any  person  sending  us  a  club  of  Twenty,  or  more,  will 
be  entitled  to  an  extra  copy.  For  a  club  of  forty,  we  will 
send  the  Semi- Weekly  Tribune;  and  for  a  club  of  one 
hundred,  tbe  Dally  Tribune  "ill  be  tout  gratis.  W«  con- 
tinue to  send  Tut  WixKii  TRfBisj  to  Clergymen  for  si. 

Subscriptions  may  commsuce  at  any  time.    Terms — 
always  eaah  in  advance.    All  letters  to  be  addressed  to 
IIOBAC'E  nBEEI.EV  &  Vo., 
Tribune  Bulldiogs,  Nnsfau  St  ,  New  York. 


BKILUANT  STORIES  I 

We  have  now  on  hand  and  for  sale,  the  following  brIU 
lUnt  stories,  In  bound  form,  monthly  Nov.lette  stylo, 
'.rAfy  ,Uu.,lm„d  with  large  o-,g.a«J  eo,ratlng.,  and  form- 
Ing  thr  cheapvst  hooks  in  price  ever  oHered  to  tl«  pubUo. 
Bvery  one  of  these  works  was  written  expressly  for  this 
establishment,  and  the  copyright  Is  secured,  according  to 
law.    We  will  send  single  copies  by  mall,  poM  pa„l,  for 
ItPfMii  rfnl,  each.  Or  s>«  copies,  post  paid,  rnit  dollar. 
THE  CHILD  OF  THE  BAY:  or,  Tni  Sa.i.oi.-s  P»o- 
rrOE.    This  romance  o(  llf^  on  the  Ocean,  and  phsses  of 
English  and  Ka*l  Indian  Incident  is  one  AT  Cohb  s  best 
stories,  and  Is  told  in  a  genUl  and  very  entertaining 
manner.    Written  for  us  by  .  SYLVANCS  COBB,  Ja. 
THE  BLACK  AVENOEE.  This  u  a  storr  of  th. 

Buccaneer-  of  (be  Spaolsh  Main,  during  tba  eventful 
p«rlod  of  their  sway  lu  the  West  Indies. 

Written  for  n.  by  nRD  BUNTUNE. 

THE  ARMOEEB  OF  TYKE:  or,  Tn,  Oiucli  a«d 
lis  Paissr,  This  romancn  of  anrinnt  Tyro  Is  one  of 
the  most  popular  of  Cobb  s  stories,  and  palnta  a  very 
glowing  pioinre  of  life  In  that  luxurious  city. 

Wiitlen  for  ns  by  SYLVANUS  COBO,  JR. 

THE  TTHKNOWH  UA8K :  or.  tb.  Bmt  o»  M»i>wi,. 
The  scene  of  this  story  Is  laid  In  the  gay  capiUl  of 
.Spain,  and  delineates  to  the  life  scenes  of  love  and  ad- 
venture of  a  thrilling  nature. 
Written  for  us  by  LIBUTBNANT  MURRAY. 

THE  DANCING  BTAE:  or.  Tui  8mpo«lm  or  tii. 
OnKs.*rs.»Ki.  This  i>  a  story  of  the  CoMt  and  tha  8w, 
written  in  our  authors  happlfst  vein,  and  poitnyi 
character  with  great  tact  and  llfo. 

Wrltton  for  us  by  j.  n.  INQRAHAM. 

THE  FOUNDLING:  or,  HaM.>oM  or  8r,  A»toiN,. 
This  romaneo  of  Hid  eontlnsnt  deplou  In  a  lucid  and 
nervous  manner  scenes  and  events  of  a  tbrlltiog  chatao- 
-    ter  In  the  cities  of  Paris  and  Venice  during  the  middle 
of  the  last  century. 
Written  for  us  by  MijOB  F.  C.  HUNTER. 

THEGIPSEY  BRIGAND:  or,  T„<  Cmio  or  tub 
SisBB.*,  A  tale  portraying  the  life  of  ths  wandering 
ilucali.ln  tbe  beari  of  Sunny  Spain,  written  In  our 
author's  best  vein,  and  maintaining  Its  Interest  to  tfie 
end.    WrItU-n  for  ns  by  Da.  .T  U,  ROBINSON. 

THE  VENETIAN  BUCCANEER:  or,  Ti>«  Paornw 
or  ruB  UoiiMBR  Walb.  a  Tale  of  tho  Time  of  Joieph 
1I-.  of  Oennany.  The  scenes  of  this  story  are  laid 
mainly  in  Venice  and  In  the  mountain  forest  on  the 
boundary  of  Bohemia,  and  depict  Incldenla  of  thrilling 
Interest,    Written  for  us  by      SYLVANUS  COBB  Ja 

THE  WITCH  OF  THE  WAVE;  or.  Tn«  Rov.r's 
CAi-rivic.  This  Is  a  true  ma  rtoty,  written  by  a  true 
seaman,  who  rose  from  tbe  station  of  foremast  hand 
to  tho  quarter  deck  of  our  niorehaut  marine-  It  is  as 
captivating  a  nautical  story  as  Cooper  's  Red  Rover. 
Written  for  us  by  Csrr.  UKNRV  P  CUJtltVER, 

THE  BLACK  KNIGHT:  or.  Tin  Wakdhino  Bobi- 
Mi*N.  This  Is  one  of  tbe  finest  stories  Ol  the  tiuics  of 
cblvaUy  we  have  ever  read— of  all  ita  author  has  pnb- 
llBhcd,  It  Is  his  ftivorite  one.  Its  popularity  Is  showo 
by  the  fact  that  the  present  is  Its  linlh  edition, 
^^  '^1"*'"  '>>  Br,  J,  U,  ROBINSON. 

THE  ROYAL  GREENS :  or,  Tkk  Scottr  or  thk  Svs- 
■lliKiUKNA.  A  tale  or  the  Valley  of  tbe  Wyoming  dur- 
ing the  thrilling  tlmns  of  the  revolutionary  history. 
Thh  story  gives  a  lifelike  view  of  some  of  the  ebarao- 
ters,  both  whig  and  tory,  who  enacted  lo  prominent  a 
part  In  tbal  eventful  period. 
Written  for  us  by.  Db,  J.  II.  ROBINSON. 

THE  SEA  LION:  or.  Tii«  PBiviT»n  or  tii«  Psnon- 
scoT.  This  is  a  story  of  ocmn  llfo,  told  In  the  author's 
usual  style  ot  Interest,  Daring  in  plot,  gallant  lo  exe- 
cution, th<*  whole  forming  an  Intvniicly  Interesting 
nautical  story,  eijual  lo  the  bust  of  modern  times, 
^^'fi't"!  for  us  by   8VLVANUS  COBB,  Jr. 

THE  TURKISH  SLAVE:  or,  T.ie  Ddmb  DwAnr  or 
L'u:<sr.AniisoPLx.    Thi*  story  is  hdd  In  the  famous  cap- 
ital of  Turkey,  and  portmys  scenes  and  events  In  the 
Umtern  world  grapblcally  narmti-d. 
Written  for  us  by  LIKUTKNANT  MURRAY. 

PAUL  LAROON:  or,  Tob  Scotiaoi  or  nii  Antiuis. 
This  famous  8U>ry  Is  one  which  has  been  rejjuhllrbcd 
by  us  until  we  now  present  tho  Ji/titnih  edition,  and  le 
said  to  be  one  ot  Mr  Cobb  s  bnl. 

Written  for  US  by  SYLVANUS  COBB,  Jr. 

THE  MAID  OF  THE  RANCHE:  or,  Tuk  Hmula- 

TOas  AND  MoDERATOHs,  Thls  is  a  most  cDptiTatlug sud 
lifelike  story  of  tho  Texan  Border,  full  of  stirring 
events,  and  laid  In  tho  wildest  period  ot  tbe  lone  star 
State.  In  ohiralrlo  (larlng  and  berdihood  It  cannot  be 
surpassed. 

Written  for  us  by   Dn.  J  11.  ROBINSON. 

THE  OCEAN  MARTYR:  or,  The  Hcmek  ?rr  or 
Vin'ii.MA.  A  story  ot  peculiar  interest,  porlrajlng 
secnrs  lo  the  stormy  period  Of  our  Iterolwlionary  his- 
tory. This  lale  Is  one  of  those  which  have  given  the 
author  so  great  popularity,  and  won  for  hlni  ro  ex- 
tended a  reputation. 

Writl*n  for  us  by  SYLVANUS  CODB,  Jb. 

CAPTAIN  BELT:  or,  Tub  Bitccankrii  or  tbi  ai7Lr. 
Tills  Is  a  most  remarkable  tale  of  the  Mexican  Oolf, 
written  In  the  ea*y  style  of  Ita  scholarly  author,  and 
furailng  a  beautiful  story,  pronounced  by  the  presa  lo 
be  tbe  best  Its  author  ever  wrote. 

Written  for  us  by  P.  CLINTON  BARRINOTOnT 

IVAN  THE  SERF :  or,  Tub  Ri-s»ian  ahd  Cikcassuk. 
This  Is  a  uell-told  and  highly  graphic  tale  of  life,  do- 
mestic and  military,  lo  Itu.'sia,  Turkey  and  Clreassla, 
detailing  scenes  of  (hritliug  Interest. 

Written  f'^c  us  hy  AUSTIN  C.  BCRDICK. 

THE  CASTiLIAN  BRIDE:  or,  Tui  Spamso  Cava 
LIKR.  A  l.<egend  of  Old  S|<niu.  This  fs  really  a  most 
eharming  story,  one  that  no  reader  will  be  willing  to 
h>y  by  after  commencing  it,  until  ho  reaches  the  end. 

Written  for  us  by   -SYLVAKUS  COBB.  Jk 

Address  M.  SI.  BALLOU.  Pubi'iAir. 

No.  23  Winter  Street,  Boston,  Matf . 
ay  For  sale  at  all  the  periodical  depots.  . 
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BALLOU'S  PICTORIAL  DRAWING-BOOM  COMrANION. 


VIEW  ON  The  HUDSON  RIVEB. 

NEAH  NKWIiURGn,  N-  V. 

The  accompanying  landscape  view  wm  drawn 
hy  an  artist  wbo  has  made  a  .-pecml  study  of  the 
romaniio  scenery  of  the  Hudson  R.vor,  one  of 
iho  most  beautiful  streams  on  the  North  Amon- 
can  continent,  and  often  compared  by  traveilere 
to  the  far-famed   Rhine.    The  locality  of  the 
.cene  is  near  Newhun,'h.    The  broad  «^P^n^«  °f 
the  river  hear^i  upon  its  bosom  steamers,  row- 
boats  and  sailing  vesseK  reflected  m  its  calm 
mimr  a«  they  shoot  swiftly,  or  glide  languidly 
over  its  surface.    On  the  right  the  shores  descend 
boldly  in  a  mass  of  crag  and  foliage,  while  afar 
ofl^thedim  outlines  of  the  hills  Wend  with  the 
rolling  clouds.    While  the  grand  native  features 
of  thi*  river  scenery  remain  unchanged,  the  hand 
of  art  is  constantly  visible  upon  these  romantic 
and  picturesque  shores.    The  towns,  cities  and 
villages  are  constantly  expanding;  the  tide  ot 
river  travel  is  coostantlv  increased,  and  while 
thousands  of  keels  furrow  the  Bowing  stream, 
the  steam-horse  rushes  along  its  shores,  throwing 
open  its  enchanting  regions  to  multitudes,  to 
whom,  a  few  years  since,  its  beauty  was  un- 
known.   On  the  most  charming  sites  presented 
by  its  banks,  beautiful  villas  and  country  resi- 
dences are  multiplying,  while  in  their  grounds 
the  landscape-gardener  finds  an  ample  field  for 
the  exercise  ofhifi  skill.    What  a  change  froin 
the  period  when  Hendrick  Hudson,  in  tlie  Ha  f- 
Moon,  sailed  up  into  the  hgart  of  the  then  lonely  , 
eoliludo,  whose  silence  was  only  broken  by  the  I 


upon  my  mind  will  prevent  ray  going  astray  ex- 
cept in  niinuliii;. 

Said  the  judge  substantially  as  follows - 
"  Years  ago,  we  had  in  our  house  a  sweet  little 
child  about  fouryeai-s  old,  the  object,  of  course, 
of  a  very  tender  nifection.  But  sickness  laid  his 
hand  up"on  it.  Remedies  piomptlv  resorted  to, 
all  proved  in  vain.  Day  after  day  the  roses 
faded  from  tho  cheek,  and  the  fire  in  the  eyes 
burned  low;  and  at  length  death  closed  those 
eyes  and  sealed  the  lips  forever;  and  we 
learned,  by  trying  experience,  how  inUinsc  a 
darkness  follows  the  quenching  of  one  ot  these 
little  lights  of  life. 

"  The  time  rolling  sadly  on,  brought  us  at 
length  to  the  hour  appointed  for  committing  our 
treasure  to  the  ordinarily  sure  custody  of  the 
trrave.  The  friends  assembled,  the  customary 
services  were  held,  the  fiirewell  taken,  and  the 
little  form  securely  shut  beneath  the  well-screwod 
coffin-lid.  and  in  due  time  the  grave  received  its 
trust.  We  looked  on  and  Paw  the  earth  thrown 
in  the  mound  raised  above,  and  the  plates  of 
sod  neatlv  adjusted  into  a  green  sheltering  roof, 
and  then  wended  our  way  back  to  our  desolated 
home.  Evening  came  on  and  wore  away.  My 
wife  had  gone  into  an  adjoining  room  ro  "ive 
some  directions  to  a  servant,  and  I,  unfitted  by 
the  scenes  of  the  day  for  aughl  else,  had  jn-^t  laid 
my  head  upon  iny  pillow,  in  our  room,  when  I 
heard  a  shriek,  and  in  a  moment  more  my  wife 
rarae  flying  into  the  room,  and  springing  upon 
tho  bed  behind  me,  exclaimed;    'See  there! 


of  calm  reflection.  And,  after  a  time,  we  dis- 
covered in  truth  that  the  -/mrc  clothes  were  nwiU 
clothes,  and  the  corpse  a  somnambulist !  And  it 
became  manifest  that  it  was  the  excitement  at- 
tending the  loss  and  burial  of  its  playmate,  work- 
ing upon  tho  child's  mind  in  sleep,  to  which  we 
were  indebted  for  this  untimely  and  most  start- 
ling visit.  ,  ,  ■ 

"  Wiping  away  tho  perspiration,  and  taking  a 
few  long  breaths,  I  prepared  to  countermarch  the 
little  intruder  back  to  its  forsaken  bed.  Back 
we  went,  it  keeping  at  my  side,  though  still 
asleep.  It  had  walked  quite  a  distance  across 
the  damp  grass.  I  found  the  door  of  its  homo 
ajar,  just  as  the  fugitive  had  left  it,  and  its  sleep- 
ing parents  unconscious  of  its  absence  !  The 
door  creaked  as  I  pushed  it  open,  and  wakened 
the  child,  who  looked  wildly  round  a  moment 
and  then  popped  into  bed  ! 

"  Now,  had  it  not  been  for  my  wife,  as  I  have 
said,  I  should,  on  the  appearance  of  this  appari- 
tion, have  made  a  leap  of  uncommon  agility  from 
that  window,  and  after  a  flight  of  uncommon  ve- 
locity lor  a  person  of  iny  age  and  dignity,  I 
should  have  been  ready^o  take  oath  in  any  court, 
cither  in  Christendom  or  heathendom,  that  1  had 
seen  a  ghost." — Presbyterian. 

Home  is  the  centre  of  every  true  lile  ;  the  place 
whore  all  sweet  afl^ections  are  brought  fortli  and 
nurtured  ;  the  spot  to  which  the  memory  clings 
the  most  fondly,  and  to  which  the  wanderer  re 
turns  tho  most  gladly. 


shake  off  his  morning  siumbora  Orrt 
accordingly  issued  to  Bisho,.,  the  colon^r"t'^"° 
servant  mid  faithful  follower,  who  io^«fi 
the  fine  English  charger,  had  been' benSLT'*^ 
tho  dying  Braddock  to  Major  Was  .S  *'' ''J' 
the  famed  and  fatal  field  of  the  Monn^ 
Bishop,  bred  in  the  school  of  European  diSr'''- 
raised  his  hand  to  his  cap.  as  much  Jl^''"''' 
'  Your  honor's  orders  shall  be  obeyed  ' 


the  famed  and  fatal  field  of  the  Monn^''*^' 
Bishop,  bred  in  the  school  of  European  diSr'''- 

O  8ay| 

"  The  colonel  now  proceeded  icr^tho  mans" 
and  was  introduced  to  various  guests  (fur  i?"' 
was  a  Virginian  domicile  of  the  olden  T 
without  guests  '').  and,  above  all,  to  the  charm""" 
widow.  Tradition  relates  that  they  wore  ' 
ally  pleased  on  this,  their  first  interview  w""* 
it  remarkable.  They  were  of  an  age  when"*'^"' 
pressions  are  strongest.  The  lady  was  fei  '"^ 
behold,  of  fascinating  manners,  and  splend^rii" 
endowed  with  worldly  benefit.  The  hero  f>l. 
from  his  early  fields,  redolent  of  fame,  and  w'^i 
a  form  on  whicli  ' 

"  '  Every  god  did  ^eem  to  flet  bU  seal, 
To  give  the  world  ossuranco  of  n  mfm.i 

"  The  morning  passed  pleasantly  away  ■  evo 
ning  came,  with  Bishop,  true  to  his  orders  nnii 
firm  at  his  post,  holding  the  favorite  charger  wiih 
one  hand,  while  the  other  was  waiting  to  ofler 
tlie  ready  stirrup.  The  sun  sank  in  the  hori/nn 
and  yet  the  colonel  appeared  not.  And  then  the 
old  soldier  marvelled  at  his  chief's  delay.  •  'Twas 
strange,  'twas  passing  strange— surely  he  wh? 
not  wont  to  be  a  single  moment  behind  his  ap 


VIEW  ON  THE  HUDSON  KIVER,  NEAR  NEWBUKGH,  N.  Y. 


scream  of  the  eagle,  or  the  light  plash  of  tho  In- 
diem's  paddle  as  he  drove  his  buoyant  canoe 
across  the  sequestered  bays  and  along  the  wind- 
ing shores  !  Many  of  the  most  stirring  scenes  of 
the  Revolution  were  enacted  on  and  about  the 
Hudson,  and  historical  association  adds  a  hal- 
lowing charm  to  the  attractions  of  nature. 

A  (J  HOST  STORY. 
We  were  returning  from  our  spring  meeting  of 
Presbytery —  one  gentleman  and  two  young 
ladies — in  a  "  rockaway,"  and  the  roads  none  of 
the  best.  Night,  cold  and  damp,  overtook  ns 
eight  or  ten  miles  from  home,  but  only  a  short 
distance  fi'omjiudge  Blank's.  Knowing  that  we 
should  find  outside  the  judge's  door  the  latch- 
Mring,  and  inside  a  warm  welcome,  a  warm  fire, 
and  a  warm  supper,  beside  beds  which  we  could 
^'jii  ni  fi>r  LHirselves — for  he  was  a  good  Prctby- 
toriiin — we  nnhesitatiagly  consigned  ourselves  to 
his  liospilalittes. 

Snpper  being  over,  and  our  persons  disposed 
according  to  onr  several  tastes  in  a  semi-circle 
1)1  fore  an  old-fashioned  blazing  fire,  we  were  just 
in  the  mood  to  enjoy  the  eniertainmciit  of  our 
host's  conversational  gifts.  Among  other  things 
he  narrated  the  following  unique  talc,  which  we 
nnanimously  agreed  to  put  in  print  This,  how- 
ever, I  believe,  he  has  not  done,  and  honcc  1  vol- 
unteer to  send  it  to  you,  for  insertion  in  the  Pres- 
byterian, if  you  so  please.  Thongli  writing  from 
memory,  and,  not  being  a  pope,  fallible  at  the 
btbt,  jet  the  deep  impression  made  by  the  story 


our  child !  onr  child  !'  Raising  my  head,  my 
blood  froze  within  me,  and  the  hair  apon  my 
head  stood  up,  as  I  saw  the  little  thing  in  grave 
clothes,  with  open,  but  manifestly  sightless  eyes, 
and  pale  as  when  we  gave  it  the  lust  kiss,  walk- 
ing slowly  toward  us  !  Had  I  been  alone — huU 
not  the  extreme  terror  of  my  wife  compelled  me 
to  play  the  man,  I  should  have  leaped  from  the 
window  and  bed  without  casting  a  look  behind. 
But  not  daring  to  leave  her  in  such  terror,  I 
arose,  sat  down  in  a  chair,  and  took  the  little 
creature  between  my  knees — a  cold  sweat  cover- 
ing my  body — and  gazed  with  feelings  unutter- 
able upon  the  object  before  me.  The  eyes  were 
open  in  a  vacant  stare.  The  flesh  was  colorless, 
cold  and  clammy;  nor  did  tho  child  seem  to 
have  the  power  either  of  speech  or  hearing,  as  it 
made  no  attempt  to  answer  any  ofour  questions. 
The  honor  of  our  minds  was  tlii!  more  intense  as 
we  had  watched  our  child  through  its  sickness 
and  death,  and  had  been  bat  a  few  hours  before, 
eye-witnesses  of  its  interment. 

"While  gating  upon  it,  and  asking  in  my 
thoughts,  '  What  can  this  extraordinary  provi- 
dence mean'?  Fot  what  can  it  be  sent?'  tho 
servant  girl  having  crept  to  the  door,  after  a 

time  suggested,  '  It  looks  like  Mr,  's  child.' 

Now,  our  next  neighbor  had  a  child  of  nearly  the 
same  age  as  ours,  and  its  constant  companion. 
Bill  what  could  bring  it  to  our  house  at  that 
huLir,  and  in  such  plight?  Still  the  suggestion 
had  operated  as  a  powerful  sedative  upon  our 
excited  feelings,  and  rendered  us  more  capable 


WASHINGTON'S  WOOING. 

The  story  of  Washington's  love  and  court- 
ship is  simple,  yet  full  of  the  elements  of  ro- 
mance. No  words  can  better  tell  that  story  than 
those  used  for  the  purpose,  in  after  years,  hy  a 
grandson  of  the  lady.  "  II  was  in  1758,"  he 
says,  "that  Washington,  attired  in  military  un- 
dress, and  attended  by  a  body  servant,  tall  and 
mili'taire  as  his  chief,  was  crossing  Williams 
Ferry  over  the  Pamnnkey  River,  a  branch  ol  the 
York  River.  On  the  boat  touching  tho  southern, 
or  New  Kent  side,  the  soldier's  progress  was  ar- 
rested by  one  of  those  personages  who  give  the 
bean-ideal  of  the  Virginia  gentleman  of  the  old 
regime — the  very  soul  of  kindness  and  hospitality. 
It  was  in  vain  the  soldier  urged  his  business  at 
Williamsburgh,  importantcommunications  to  the 
governor,  etc.  Mr.  Chamberlayne,  on  whose  do- 
main the  mllitaire  had  just  landed,  would  hear  of 
no  excuse.  Colonel  Washington's  was  a  name 
and  character  so  dear  to  all  the  Virginians,  that 
his  passing  by  one  of  the  old  castles  of  tho  do- 
minion without  calling  and  partaking  of  the  hos- 
pitalities of  the  host,  was  entirely  out  of  the  ques- 
tion. The  colonel,  however,  did  not  surrender 
at  discretion,  but  stoutly  maintained  his  ground, 
till  Chamberlayne,  bringing  up  his  reserve,  in  the 
intimation  that  he  would  introduce  his  friend  to 
a  young  and  charming  widow,  then  beneath  his 
roof,  llie  soldier  capitulated,  on  condition  that  he 
should  dine — only  dine— and  then,  hy  pressing 
his  charger  and  borrowing  of  the  night,  he  would 
reach  Williamsburg  before  his  excellency  could 


pointments,  for  he  was  tho  most  punctual  of  all 
punctual  men.'  Meantime,  the  host  enjoyed  the 
scene  of  the  veteran  on  duty  at  tho  gate,  while 
the  colonel  was  so  agreeably  employed  in  the 
parlor,  and  proclaiming  that  no  guest  ever  lett 
his  house  after  sunset,  his  military  visitor  was, 
without  much  difficulty,  persuaded  to  onler 
Bishop  to  put  up  the  horses  for  the  night.  1  no 
Bun  rose  high  in  the  heavens  the  ensumg  day, 
when  the  enamored  soldier  pressed  b  ith  his  spur 
his  charger's  side,  and  speeded  on  his  way  to  me 
seat  of  government,  where,  having  despatcnca 
his  public  business,  he  retraced  his  steps,  ""f"' 
the  While  House,  a  marriage  engagement  loos 
p\ace."~Mt.  Vernon  and  ils  .'Usanalioris. 


JD.ANCING. 

How  many  things  in  modern  days  '^'Vf^'V^ 
aled  with  the  idea  of  frivolity  which  on^'"^,''' 
had  tho  deepest  and  most  sacred  signihcHn  "  ■ 
How  much  has  degenerated  into  mere  am"--^ 
ment  which  of  old  was  a  religious  or  sy™'^^'''^ 
act!    From  the  shapes  that  dancing  tia^  ! 
and  tends  still  further  to  assume,  it  is  not  aau 
ishing  that  man,  worthy  people  fe"^""^'  .J 
who  do  not  suspect  that  it  is  the  sister     P^^  '  J 
of  music,  and  of  philosophy,  quite  as  mucn 
the  daughter  of  joy.    A  work  of  the  mo^^/^r 
erudition  und  of' the  richest  suggestiveness  m  gh^ 
be  written  on  dancing,  in  which  conspicuous  a« 
tontion  would  be  given  to  the  relatious  of  >« 
ing  to  worship  and  war.-Drawwg  lloomJo'^*"'' 


I  WINTER  STIIEKT. 


PARTICULAR  NOTICE. 

The  present  number  closes  the 
pubhcation  of  "  Ballou's  Picto- 
rial next  week  it  will  be  issued 
in  a  new  and  elegant  form,  as  a 
literary  and  miscellaneous  week- 
ly journal,  and  will  be  called  Thk 
WisLcoME  Gdest.  The  new  paper 
will  be  of  the  mammoth  size, 
printed  on  the  finest  of  paper  and 
new  type,surmouTated  by  a  chaste 
;ind  beautiful  heading,  bright  and 
original  throughout.  We  'have 
long  been  perfecting  a  plan  that 
will  enable  us  to  present  to  the 
public  a  paper  which  will  com- 
mand unusual  attention  by  its 
intrinsic  value  and  attractive- 
ness. The  terms  of  The  Welcome 
GuEsr  will  be  two  dollars  a.  year, 
and  FOUR  cents  per  copy. 


BOSTON,  SATURDAY,  DECEMBER  24,  1859. 


A  VINTUR  SCENE. 

We  present  tho  readers  of  tbe  Pictorial,  in  this 
the  lost  numbor  of  tlie  work,  with  a  charactciistic 
«ow  Luiihud  winter  scene.  All  north  of  Boston 
have  participated  in  the  exhilarating  pleasures 
that  come  with  the  first  sleighing,  and  even  in 
the  city  Itself  we  have  had  a  briaf  seaaoQ  of  the 
enjoyment  that  is  heralded  by  the  merry  hells 
liat  New  England  does  not  now  see  any  of  the 
old-fashioned  winters  that  we  rememhor  in  our 
boyhood,  when  the  drifts  of  snow  were  piled  up 
to  tho  top  of  the  front  doors  of  the  citizens  and 
It  was  quite  a  labor  to  break  a  way  from  the 
dweliing-honsoa  in  the  morning,  alter  a  niHit 
snow-storm.  It  seems  to  fall  lighter,  less  of  it 
and  to  stay  more  brioflr  than  of  yore;  but  while 
the  snow  IS  wiili  us  it  is  fully  improved,  and  tho 
season  is  one  of  universal  onuloor  pleasure  par- 
ties, for  all  ages  and  both  sexes.  Subla-keepers 
reap  a  goodly  har?ost,  tavern-keepers  are  in  their 
glory,  and  town  and  country  join  in  a  wholesale 
carnival.  Rosy  cheeks  peep  out  from  warm 
hoods,  merry  voices  ring  out  upon  tho  clear  at- 
mosphere, and  there's  many  a  kiss  stolen  in  the 
dark !  Within  doors  the  glowing  tiro  seems  to 
burn  all  the  brighter,  and  the  pleasant  book  and 
cheerful  newspaper  servo  to  beguile  the  long  win- 
ter's evening.  N»st  week  we  shall  send  to  yon 
a  new  candidate  r,;r  your  favor,  and  a  Welcome 
G'lm  to  delight  the  home  circle  beside  the 
hearthstone;  a  paper  which  will  charm'away  the 
hours  like  an  enchanter's  wand,  and  while  it  de- 
lights, it  will  also  instruct  all  who  turn  to  its 
plea.iant  pages. 
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THE  "KIJNDMEN"  IN  THE  VOST-OtFlCK. 

spot  m  the  hnildmg,  Thei«  is  no  work  of  mere 
mechanical  dexterity,  that  can  he  bronght  by 
constant  practice  to  dazzling  rapidity  of  c.-ceco. 
tion  It  requires  much  searching  in  directories 
much  guessing,  moch  mental  effort,  to  solve 
moat  of  tho  riddles  in  writing  and  spoiling  that 
come  upon  this  table.  The  irregular  combina- 
tions  of  the  alphabet  alone  present  n  boumllcsg 
field  of  variety  to  tho  ignorant  and  tho  poraover- 
ing ;  and  when  the  combinations  of  Christian 
names  and  surnames,  names  of  towns  and  names 
ot  counties,  as  well  as  the  forms  of  letters  and 
the  parts  of  a  letter's  proper  superscription,  come 
to  bo  added,  anihmotic  can  hardly  convov  ihoro- 
sult.  It  is  to  this  table  that  all  those'  riddlc- 
lelters  find  their  way,  upon  whose  surface  IsUng- 
ton  IS  spelt  and  written  "  East  Linton  ;"  and  the 
late  Iron  Huko  is  addressed,  long  after  his  death 
OS  the  "Duk  hor  woUonton.  Ip  ark  corner,  Lon- 
don, Englent,  or  hulswear."  The  bliod-men  aro 
often  cillod  upon  to  decipher  such  directions  as 
the  following,  conveyed  in  tho  most  undecided 
of  hand  writings  :  "  To  Mrs.  Slater  to  the  Prince 
of  wales  in  fits  Roy  iilace  Kint&iton  London 
paid.  Tho  blind-men  decide  that  this  means  tho 
"  Prince  of  Wales'  public  house,  Fitzroy  Place, 
Kentishtown :"  and  their  decision  is  final. 
Someliinos  comic  boys  address  their  relatives  in 
London  in  tho  rudest  pictorial  form,  giving  a 
good  deal  of  trouble  to  the  blind-men.  A  pic- 
ture of  a  garden  and  a  sir.i. .,  with  a  fancy  por- 
trait of  tho  person  for  whom  tho  letter  was  in- 


tandod,  drawn  outaldo  the  note  by  a  not  very  ar- 
mtic  youth  of  seven  year,  of  ago.  is  not  calco- 

,  "irt'nK  l"l>or  ol  tbo  Gonoral 

1  08t  Ofboe.  Addressed  to  "My  Uncle  Jon,  in 
London  ;"  "  Wilm  Stratton,  commonly  wild  tea- 
pot Woelin ;"  Mary  Ann  Street,  Red  River 
lane  Luke  St.  next  door  to  tho  oi-oan  ;"  "  To  No 
3  Crosbshry  Row  For  The  Female  with  the  In- 
lant  up  Bromley  Stair.*;"  "Ann  Purer  at  Mrs 
Winhurst*  No.  24  Next  door  to  two  to  one  " 
"  Mikoll  Goodliir  at  St.  Nouta  Prinlis  to  a  8hoo 
Maker  Mis  his  namo  not  known  Mrs.  Cooper  lit 
grandmother  to  the  Lad  ;"  "  elixu  clatvk  saxton 
hoto    samt  Uiord  hon  se and  '■  This  fanka 

Fngho  Warkitt  ill  Wirio  Comse  Wile  of  Withe  ' 
with  many  more  like  thoni,  have  come,  and  nro 
constantly  coming  under  tho  notice  of  this  branch 
of  the  sorting  department.  Tho  blind-men  feel 
a  profesMonal  artistic  pride  in  mastering  every 
diffirulty,  although  tho  difKculty  is  to  bo  taken 
to  the  hiud's-ond  for  tho  small  charge  of  a 
penny. 

Failing  all  attempta  to  make  clear  that  which  ii 
never  to  be  road  in  this  world,  tho  interior  {after 
proper  forms  have  boon  observed)  is,  at  last, 
looked  into,  only  to  present  a  larger  and  more 
enigmatical  suriftuio  still.  Tho  only  colorable 
explanation  ^hal  can  be  given  of  the  mystery, 
based  upon  tho  annual  average  of  riddles  which 
conic  before  the  blind-men,  Is,  that  some  Irish 
hop  picker,  passing  through  London  on  his  road 
to  Kent,  is  anxious  to  communicate  with  a  rela- 
tive in  some  part  ot  hii  native  countryr.— />i'»ui  e 
IJ'nir. 
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rTratL'lul^d  from  the  French  for  Dallon's  TicIoriM.] 

THE  SUFFERINGS  OF  A  MOTHER. 

BT  ANNE  T.  WILBUE. 

It  was  extremely  cold  during  the  last  days  of 
the  monlli  of  January,  1841.  The  streets  of  the 
city  of  Anvcrs  had  put  on  their  winWr  garments 
and  wore  resplendent  with  dazzUnf,'  whiteness. 
Nevertheless  the  snow  did  not  fail  in  soft  flakes 
and  rejoice  tlie  eye  by  floating  capriciously  like 
a  Itpht  down  ;  on  the  contrary,  rough  as  hail  ii 
rattled  noisily  against  the  carefully  closed  win- 
dows of  the  houses,  and  the  shtirp  hreath  of  the 
north  soon  drove  back  to  the  blazing  tire  most  of 
those  who  ventured  to  the  thresholds  of  their 
dwellings. 

Notwithstanding  the  severity  of  the  cold,  and 
although  it  was  only  nine  o'clock  in  the  morn- 
ing, as  it  was  Friday,  which  ie  the  market  day  in 
AnverB,  many  young  people  were  to  be  seen  in 
tiio  streets.  The  young  folks  were  trying  to 
keep  warm  by  quickening  their  pace,  the  good 
rilixona  were  blowing  (heir  fingers  with  chatter- 
ing teeth,  and  the  laborei^  thrashing  their  bodies 
with  their  arms. 

At  this  moment,  a  young  lady  was  slowly 
triiversiag  the  Rue  des  Bontique.  which  she  well 
knew,  for  she  went  from  one  house  of  the  poor 
to  another,  and  emerged  from  each  with  an  ex- 
pression of  sweet  satisfaction  painted  on  her 
features.  A  satin  cloak,  doubtless  warmly  lined, 
enveloped  her  elegant  form  ;  a  velvet  hat  framed 
her  pleasing  face  and  her  cheeks  slightly  purpled 
by  the  sharpness  of  the  air,  A  boa  surrounded 
her  neck,  and  her  hands  were  concealed  in  a 
pretty  muff.  'This  young  lady,  who  appeared  to 
bo  in  easy  circumstances,  was  approaching  the 
threshold  of  a  dwelling  which  she  seemed  about 
to  enter,  when  she  perceived  at  a  little  distance 
a  lady  of  her  acquaintance ;  she  stopped  before 
the  door  of  the  poor  dwelling  until  her  friend 
was  at  a  few  paces  distance,  and  then  advancing 
to  meet  her  with  a  gentle  smile,  said  : 

"  Good  morning.  Adele.    How  do  you  do  1" 

"  Very  well,  andjou?" 

"  I  am  well,  and  happier  than  I  can  express." 

"  Why  so '!  It  seems  to  me  the  weather  is  not 
very  pleasant." 

"  It  is  60  for  me,  Adele.  I  have  only  been  up 
an  hour,  and  I  have  already  visited  twenty 
liouses  of  the  poor.  I  have  there  seen  poveity 
enough  to  break  one's  heart.  Hunger,  cold, 
sickness,  destitution — these  are  almost  incredi- 
ble. ]  esteem  myself  happy  in  being  rich,  for  it 
is  a  very  sweet  pleasure  to  do  good." 

"  You  look  as  if  you  were  almost  crj-ing, 
Anna!  I  see  tears  in  your  eyes  ;  do  not  be^so 
sensitive.  The  poor  people  cannot  certainly  be 
mnch  to  be  pitied  this  winter;  see  the  distribu- 
tions that  have  been  made.  Coal,  bread,  po- 
tatoes, all  these  have  been  given  in  abundance. 
Last  evening  I  subscribed  fifty  francs,  and  I  con- 
fess I  had  rather  distribute  my  money  through 
others  than  to  go  myself  into  those  miserable 
houses." 

"  Adele,  you  do  not  know  the  poor.  Do  not 
judge  them  by  those  ragged  beggars  who  con- 
sider asking  alms  as  a  ^.rotitabie  trade,  and  pur- 
posely tear  and  soil  their  garments  to  inspire  hor- 
ror or  pity.  Come  with  mo ;  I  will  show  yon 
laborers  whose  clothing  is  not  in  tallers,  whose 
dwellings  are  not  filthy  holes,  and  whose  lips  do 
not  open  to  beg,  but  only  io  thank  and  to  bless. 
Yon  shall  see  hunger  painted  on  their  features, 
black  and  frozen  bread  in  the  siilfened  fingers  of 
the  children,  the  tears  of  the  mother,  the  gloomy 
despair  of  the  father.  0,  if  your  eyes  sliould 
contemplate  this  mute  picture  of  allliclion  and 
suffering,  what  celestial  joy  would  you  not  expe- 
rience in  changing  all  this  by  a  little  money  i 
You  would  see  the  poor  little  children  hang 
npon  your  dress,  the  mother  smile  upon  you  as 
she  clasps  her  hands,  the  father,  bewildered  with 
joy,  press  your  soft  hStid  in  bis  bony  ones  and 
biUlie  it  with  glistening  tears.  You  also,  Adele, 
would  shed  tears  of  happiness,  and  not  withdraw 
your  hands  from  theirs,  rough  as  they  may  bo. 
Indeed,  Adele,  the  remembrance  of  such  mo- 
ments afl'ects  me  much." 

While  Anna  sketched  this  picture  with  a 
touching  voice  and  profound  emotion,  her  friend 
had  not  uttered  a  word,  not  even  one  of  those 
brief  exclamations  which  express  the  sympathy 
of  the  listener.  Anna's  emotion  Hiad  been 
vi holly  shared  by  her,  and  when  her  Iriend  looked 
her  in  the  face,  she  saw  her  draw  a  handkerchief 
from  her  muff  to  wipe  away  two  lai-ge  tears  which 
fetood  in  her  eyee. 

"Anual"  eaid  bho,  "I  will  visit  the  poor 


with  you.  I  have  money  enough  about  me.  Let 
US  devote  the  morning  to  good  works.  I  am 
glad  to  have  met  you." 

The  good  Anna  contemplated  her  friend  with 
emotion;  her  countenance  expressed  her  happi- 
ness at  having  secured  one  benefactress  more  for 
the  poor.  Accompanied  by  Adele,  she  entered, 
a  few  paces  beyond,  a  house  where  she  knew  she 
would  find  some  unfortunate  people. 

The  dwelling  on  the  threshold  of  which  she 
had  paused  when  she  saw  her  friend  approach, 
was  forgotten.  This  was  pardonable,  as  siie  had 
never  entered  it,  but  only  proposed  to  do  so,  in 
order  to  ascertain  wkethcr  it  might  not  be  inhab- 
ited by  some  poor  family  hitherto  unknown  to  licr. 
*  In  a  room  of  the  house  before  which  the  benev- 
olent Anna  had  stopped  for  a  moment,  an  unfor- 
tunate lamily  did  indeed  live.  Four  bare  walls 
were  the  solo  and  muic  witnesses  of  unheard-of 
pains  and  sufl'orings,  and  the  sight  of  the  heart- 
rending epeciacle  which  might  be  witnessed 
there,  filled  the  sonl  not  only  with  sadness,  but 
also  with  a  certain  sentiment  of  hatred  against 
society.  The  air  was  as  cold  there  as  in  the 
street,  and  an  icy  dampness  penetrated  one's  gar- 
ments ;  a  scanty  fire  burned  in  tho  fire-place,  fed 
by  fragments  of  furniture.  A  sick  child,  scarcely 
a  year  old,  was  lying  on  a  bed  in  the  middle  of 
the  room  ;  its  palo  features,  thin  arms,  and  eyes 
sunken  in  their  sockets,  showed  that  it  was  near 
its  end.  Seated  on  a  large  stone  beside  the  child, 
a  woman,  still  young,  was  concealing  her  eyes 
with  her  hands.  Her  garments,  although  laded, 
did  not  wear  tho  stamp  of  tliat  poverty  which 
openly  implores  assistance  ;  on  the  contrary  an 
exquisite  neatness  and  numerous  but  almost  im- 
perceptible dams  attested  the  care  with  which 
tho  woman  attempted  to  conceal  her  poverty. 
From  time  to  time  a  sigh  escaped  her  breast, 
and  tears  stole  between  her  fingers.  Meanwhile, 
she  raised  Iier  head  tremblingly  at  tho  slightest 
movement  of  the  child,  sorrowfully  contemplated 
its  wasted  cheeks,  drew  the  covering  over  its 
chilled  limbs,  and  then  sank  back,  weeping  and 
despairing  on  tho  stone. 

The  most  profound  silence  reigned  in  this 
place  of  desolation,  and  this  silence  was  disturbed 
only  by  the  snow  which  rattled  against  the  win- 
dows and  the  plaintive  roar  of  the  wind  in  the 
chiraney. 

For  some  time  the  woman  had  seemed  ex- 
hausted ;  tho  child  had  not  stirred,  and  she  had 
not  raised  her  head ;  she  seemed  even  not  to 
weep  any  more,  for  the  tears  had  ceased  to  glis- 
ten between  her  fingers.  The  room  was  like  a 
tomb  which  has  received  its  guests  and  is  to  open 
no  more.  Suddenly  a  feeble  voice,  proceeding 
from  the  direction  of  the  fire,  murmured : 

"Mama,  dear  mama,  I  am  hungry  !" 

He  who  uttered  this  complaint  was  a  little  boy 
of  five  or  six  years,  crouched  in  the  chimney- 
corner,  and  so  close  to  tho  lire  that  be  could 
hardly  be  perceived.  He  trembled  and.shivercd 
as  il  he  had  a  fever,  and  you  might  hear  his  teeth 
chatter  with  the  cold. 

Whether  tho  woman  did  not  hear  bis  com- 
plaint, or  whether  it  was  impossible  for  her  to 
satisfy  bis  demands,  she  made  no  reply  and  re- 
mained motionless.  The  silence  wns  resumed, 
but  the  voice  of  the  child  was  heard  again  : 

"Dear  mama,"  said  he,  "I  am  hungry! 
O.givo  me  a  little  piece  of  bread  I" 

This  Iirae  the  woman  raised  her  bead,  for  the 
child's  voice  rent  the  mother's  heart  like  a  kuifo. 
A  gloomy  fire  sparkled  in  her  eye ;  despair 
might  bo  read  there. 

"Dear  little  John,"  replied  she,  bursting  into 
tears,  "bo  silent,  for  the'  love  of  God!  I  am 
djing  of  hunger  myself,  ray  poor  child,  and  there 
is  nothing  in  tho  house." 

"O,  mother!  I  am  suffering  so  much!  is 
there  not  a  little  piece  of  bread  1" 

The  countenance  of  the  child  wore  at  this  mo- 
ment an  expression  so  supplicating,  tho  anguish 
of  hunger  was  so  profoundly  imprinted  on  its 
pale  and  thin  features,  that  the  mother  started  up 
as  if  about  to  commit  some  desperate  deed  ;  she 
thrust  a  trembling  band  beneath  tho  bed-cover- 
ing, drew  out  a  small  loaf,  and  going  towards  the 
child,  said : 

"Here,  John,  I  had  kept  this  for  your  poor 
little  sister,  but  I  fear  she  will  never  need  it;  the 
innocent  lanil) !'' 

Iler  voice  failed,  her  maternal  heart  overflowed 
with  grief.  As  soon  as  John  saw  the  loaf  his 
lips  moistened,  the  muscles  of  his  face  quivered, 
and  he  grasped  it  as  a  wolf  etiizes  his  prey.  The 
mother  returned  to  the  sick  child,  looked  at  it  for 
an  instant,  and  then  sank  back,  exhausted,  upon 
tho  sluiio. 


Seized  with  an  inexpressible  joy,  the  little  boy 
eagerly  carried  the  bread  to  his  mouth  and  bit  it 
until  he  had  devoured  a  little  more  than  half; 
then  he  suddenly  paused,  looked  at  the  morsel 
again  several  times  with  longing  eyes,  carried  it 
to  his  mouth  again,  but  ate  no  more.  He  rose 
at  last,  slowly  approached  his  mother,  shook  her 
by  the  arm  to  rouse  her  from  the  slumber  in 
which  she  seemed  to  bo  plunged,  and  holding 
out  the  morsel  of  bread,  said  in  a  sweet  voice  : 

"  Dear  mother,  here  it  is  !  I  have  saved  a  lit- 
tle piece  for  our  Mariette.  I  am  still  very  hun- 
gry and  very  sick,  but  papa  will  soon  return.  I 
shall  bo  sure  of  a  slice  of  bread  thon,  shall  I  not, 
mama  ■?" 

Tho  unfortunate  woman  encircled  the  good 
child  in  her  arms  and  pressed  him  tenderly  to  her 
bosom  ;  an  instant  afterwards,  she  suffered  him  to 
slip  from  her  lap  without  perceiving  it,  and  re- 
turned to  her  stupor.  John  softly  approached 
his  sister,  kissed  tlio  thin  cheek  of  the  little  in- 
valid and  said  ;  "  Sleep  on,  dear  Mariette  ;" 
then  he  returned  to  tho  corner,  crouched  again  on 
tho  hearth,  and  remained  silent. 

It  was  then  that  the  generous  Anne  paused  on 
the  threshold  of  the  miserable  dwelling  as  she 
saw  her  friend  approach, 

A  whole  hour  rolled  away  and  the  unfortunate 
mother  had  not  aroused  from  her  sonoivful  rev- 
erie. She  also  was  hungry,  she  also  heard  the 
imperious  cry  of  exhausted  nature,  and  fearful 
sufferings  had  seized  her.  But  she  was  sitting 
beside  a  death-bed ;  sho  was  awaiting  with  an- 
guish the  terrible  hour  when  she  should  see  her 
child  die.  Could  she  think  of  her  own  suffer- 
ings ?  No  !  a  mother  is  always  a  mother,  happy 
or  miserable,  rich  or  poor;  there  is  no  sentiment 
more  profound,  no  passion  more  vast,  than  that 
which  attaches  a  woman  to  her  child,  and  this 
sentiment,  this  passion,  is  the  more  fervent  and 
the  more  entire  with  those  who  know  how  many 
cares  and  anxieties  their  children  have  cost  them. 
The  poor  especially  know  this. 

At  ten  o'clock  the  mother  and  child  started  at 
the  same  time,  as  if  moved  by  a  mysterious  im- 
pression. She  sprang  from  the  stone,  he  from 
tho  hearth,  and  both  exclaimed  together: 

"  There  is  your  father,  John  \" 

"  There  is  papa,  mother  !" 

A  joyous  smile  gave  a  new  expression  to  their 
countenances.  They  had  heard  the  sound  of  a 
cart  stopping  at  the  door,  and  were  hastening  to 
meet  him  whom  they  expected,  but  a  man  en- 
tered the  room  before  they  reached  the  threshold. 
While  lie  was  shaking  the  snow  from  his  shoul- 
ders, John  seized  one  of  his  hands  and  suspended 
himself  to  it  as  if  to  draw  him  still  farther.  The 
man  extended  tho  other  to  his  wife,  and  contem- 
plated her  with  profound  sadness.  At  last  ho 
said,  sighing  : 

"  Theresa,  we  are  unfortunate  !  Since  morn- 
ing I  have  remained  with  my  cart  near  the  rail- 
road, and  have  earned  nothing.  Believe  me  or 
not,  Theresa,  but  I  wish  myself  dead  !"* 

Powerless  as  were  tho  words  of  the  poor  man 
to  express  his  grief,  the  latter  was  not  less  cut- 
ting. His  head  drooped  on  his  shoulder,  his 
eyes  were  fixed  upon  the  ground,  and  his  hands 
were  clenched  despairingly. 

The  wife,  forgetting  her  own  sufferings  at  sight 
of  the  tortures  endured  by  her  husband,  threw 
her  arms  aronnd  his  neck  and  replied,  sobbing  : 

"  O,  Francis,  this  will  not  last  always.  It  is 
not  your  fault  that  we  are  unfortunate  !" 

"Father,  father!"  cried  the  little  boy,  "lam 
hungry  ;  can  1  have  a  piece  of  bread  now?" 

These  words  threw  the  laborer  into  a  frightful 
dejection  ;  all  his  limbs  trembled,  his  glances  fell 
on  tlie  little  boy  with  so  wild  an  expression  that 
tho  child,  terrified  and  weeping,  took  rtfuge  in 
tho  chimney  corner  and  cried  out  from  thenco, 
bursting  into  tears : 

"  O,  dear  papa,  I  will  never  do  so  again  !" 

The  laborer  apjiroached  the  bed,  and  looked  at 
the  little  invalid  who  raised  her  dim  eyes  towards 
hor  father. 

Theresa,"  exclaimed  he,  "I  cannot  endure 
this  longer.    It  must  happen  at  last!" 
"  What  do  you  mean  V 

The  laborer,  in  whose  heart  a  final  conflict  had 
just  taken  place,  suddenly  became  composed, 
and  comprehending  the  anxiety  he  had  caused 
his  excellent  wife  by  his  exclamations,  took  her 
by  the  hand  and  said  : 

"  You  know,  Theresa,  that  I  have  always  been 
industrious  ;  I  have  never  suffered  a  day  to  pass 
without  providing  for  your  wants  and  for  those 
of  our  children.  Must  I  then,  alter  ten  years  of 
hard  labor,  bo  compelled  to  beg?  Must  I  ask 
the  bread  hitlicito  earned  by  tho  sweat  of  my 


brow,  from  door  to  door  ?    Theresa,  I  eaunot  a 
It.    I  must  sell  our  hand  cart  at  the  Frid  ' 
market.    Perhaps  I  shall  have  work  after  tf  ' 
money  is  spent;  we  will  then  save  to  hu 
now  hand-cart.    Wait  half  nn  hour  aud  I  Lu 
give  you  all  something  to  cat." 

The  band-cart  was  the  only  medium  by  whi 
the  honest  laborer  could  earn  his  bread  it 
therefore,  not  surprising  that  he  should  be  Bm^' 
tho  thought  of  selling  it ;  the  wife  was  not  th 
less  atliicted  at  this  last  resort ;  but  her  materna'l 
heart  ached  at  the  sufferings  of  her  children  ^ 
sho  approved  her  husband's  design  and  replied  ° 

"Yea,  go  to  tho  market  and  sell  tho  hand-can 
for  our  poor  little  John  is  dying  of  hunger  ■  I  ' 
hardly  able  to  sustain  myself,  aud  this  pool-  litHu 
lamb  is  but  just  alive.  O,  why  art  thou  not  an 
angel  in  heaven,  my  beloved  child  V 

Her  tears  wore  renewed  ;  a  shock  like  that  ho 
had  already  felt  passed  over  the  body  of  the 
laborer,  nevertheless,  he  controlled  himself  aod 
left  the  house,  a  jirey  to  the  most  violent 
despair.  Very  soon  there  was  heard  the  sound 
of  a  cart  rapidly  rolling  away,  and  this  sound 
was  soon  lost  in  the  distance. 


At  the  Friday  market  was  seen  among  tho  ar- 
ticles for  sale,  a  little  two-wheeled  cart.  Not  fur 
from  il  stood  a  man  who  seemed  overwheltned 
with  profound  dejection  ;  his  arras  were  crossed 
on  his  breast,  ho  constantly  cast  his  eyes,  moist 
with  tears,  from  the  hand  cart  to  the  auctioneer 
who  was  occupied  at  a  Httle  distance  in  selling 
other  articles.  From  time  to  time  the  former 
struck  the  ground  with  his  foot,  as  if  seized  with 
some  painful  thoughts,  and  he  relapsed  into  a 
gloomy  despair  whenever  his  glanco  fell  on  the 
object  which  until  then  had  aided  him,  as  an 
honest  laborer,  to  earn  his  daily  bread. 

While  be  was  absorbed  in  his  reflections,  two 
young  ladies  arrived  at  a  rapid  pace,  in  the  mar- 
ket;  one  of  them  noticed  the  sorrowful  expres- 
sion of  the  laborer's  features,  for  she  stopped  htr 
companion  at  the  corner  of  the  street  and  said  : 

"  Did  you  not  notice  the  sadness  imprinted  on 
the  countenance  of  that  man  V 

"  What  man,  my  dear  Anna  ?" 

"  That  one  who  is  striking  his  foot  against  tho 
ground.  See  how  his  elbows  contract.  He  is 
certainly  unhappy." 

"  Perhaps  so,  Anna ;  yet  those  may  be  the 
movements  of  anger." 

"  No,  Adele,  I  know  them  too  well.  True 
misfortune  bears  an  impress  which  cannot  ho 
mistaken.  It  attracts  to  itself  generous  hearts 
and  awakens  in  them  a  generous  emotion  of 
pity.  On  the  contrary,  anger  and  malice  repulse 
the  beholder.  If  I  am  not  mistaken,  my  dear 
friend,  this  laborer  is  a  victim  of  this  long  win- 
ter. Look,  his  clothing  is  neither  soiled  nor 
dirty.  Lot  us  go  to  him  ;  I  will  ask  the  cause  of 
his  distress." 

The  two  friends  directed  their  steps  towards 
the  laborer,  but  at  the  m'omeut  they  approached 
him,  ho  was  accosted  by  another  person  who  ap- 
peared, like  himself,  to  belong  to  tho  laboring 
class,  and  who  struck  him  on  the  shoulder, 
saying : 

"  What  is  tho  matter,  Francis  1  You  look  as 
if  you  were  dying.    Ii  Theresa  dead  V 

"  No,  no  !  but  I  will  tell  you,  for  you  are  our 
friend.  You  know,  Gregory,  that  I  have  never 
been  idle,  but  have  always  succeeded  in  earning 
my  bread.  B  it  my  Theresa,  my  poor  dear 
wifo,  has  eaten  nothing  for  two  days  past;  our 
little  John  is  sufi'ering  with  hunger,  and  perhaps 
Mariette  is  even  now  dead.  When  I  think  ol  it 
I  could  almost  put  an  end  to  my  life-  Could 
you  beg,  Gregory?" 

"  Beg  ?  certainly  not :  not  as  long  as  I  bad 
hands." 

"  Nor  I.  But  things  have  gone  so  far  that  I 
have  pledged  all  we  owned  except  the  hand-cart 
yonder.  We  saved  and  denied  ourselves  so  long 
to  buy  it.  But  it  is  the  will  of  God.  I  wish  the 
auctioneer  would  corao  this  way  quick  that  I 
might  carry  bread  to  my  wifo  and  chddion. 

"  Here  he  is.  L>o  you  live  still  in  the  Rue  do 
la  Bontique?" 

"  Yes." 

At  this  moment  the  auctioneer  approachedand 
began  to  cry  out  at  the  top  of  his  voice : 

"  Gentlemen  who  want  a  hand-cart,  please 
come  this  way." 

A  smile  passed  over  the  features  of  the  laborer. 
The  two  friends  conversed  together  in  a  low 
voice    The  auctioneer  resumed  : 

"Thirty  francs  for  this  handcart  1  Thirty 
francs  I  Twenty-five !  It  is  as  good  as  new. 
Twenty  francs  1" 


no  ono 
madam  I' 


Ono  of  ihe  ladies  noddod.  and  the  auctioneer 
conunued : 

-Twenty  franc,  !    Does  no  ono  offer  more  v 
Some  of  the  spectators  hid,  but  the  young  lady 
b.d  h,gher.    The  -ctiou.er  turned  towards  one 
and  another  to  catch  the  signala  of  the  bidders  ■ 
Iwenty-one  francs!"  . 
"  Twenty  two !" 
"  Twenty-three!" 
"Twenty-iourl" 
"Twenty  five!" 

"Twenty.seven  (ranee!  Tweuty-etiven  I  Docs 
epcak?     Gone!     A  good  bai^ain. 

Anna  said  a  few  wordslo  the  auctioneer,  who 
called  the  mon  to  recetTo  bis  money.  He  had 
already  seized  it,  and  was  thinking  of  hastening 
home  with  it.  not  without  having  cast  a  last  sad 
look  on  the  hand-tart,  when  he  was  addressed  by 
ono  of  the  two  ladies ; 

'•Do  you  wish  to  earn  something,  my  honest 

"  What  can  I  do  for  you,  madam  V 
"  We  wish  to  have  this  hand-cart  taken  home." 
"  I  am  sorry,  madam,  but  I  cannot  do  it.  I 
have  some  pressing  business." 

Anna,  who  was  very  compassionate,  and 
who  knew  the  poor  better  than  her  friend,  has- 
tily said  to  the  laborer,  as  he  was  about  leaving  ■ 
II  We  are  going  to  the  Rue  de  la  Eontique." 
"  Then  I  am  at  your  service,  madam,  for  I  am 
going  in  that  direction." 

He  seized  the  hand  cart,  disengaged  it  from  the 
articles  scattered  on  the  ground,  and  followed 
the  ladies,  who  walked  very  rapidly.  A  bitter 
grief  oppressed  bis  breast  at  the  thought  that  ho 
was  taking  home  for  another  this  cart  which  had 
once  been  his  own  ;  but  the  certainty  that,  thanks 
to  the  proceeds  of  the  sale,  he  was  about  to  dry 
the  tears  of  his  excellent  wife,  mingled  with  his 
sadness  a  sweet  consolation.  He  received  with 
pain,  from  the  ladies,  an  order  lo  stop  before  a 
shop.  But  he  soon  resumed  his  route,  for 
scarcely  had  the  two  ladies  entered  the  shop 
when  there  was  thrown  on  the  cart  a  bag  of 
potatoes,  two  or  three  large  loaves  of  bread,  some 
wood,  and  Anna  herself  placed  upon  it  carefully 
a  Etono  pot. 

Arrived  in  the  Rue  de  la  Bontique,  the  laborer 
asked  whither  ho  should  take  the  hand-cart. 
Anna  replied,  intentionally : 
"  Go  on  !  It  is  further  still." 
Notwithstanding  this  order,  ho  stopped  before 
a  humble  door,  recognized  by  Anna  as  the  same 
which  she  bad  been  upon  the  point  of  entering 
in  the  morning.  The  laborer  look  off  bis  cap 
and  said,  politely : 

"  Ladies,  permit  me,  if  you  please,  to  enter 
this  house  a  moment." 

The  permission  given,  he  pushed  open  the 
door  aud  entered,  followed  closely  by  the  ladies, 
who  penetrated  with  him  into  the  room. 

A  shudder  of  terror  chilled  Anna  and  her 
friend.  The  spectacle  which  struck  their  eyes 
was  frightful.  The  young  woman,  seated  beside 
the  bed,  with  pale  cheeks,  closed  eyes,  and  bead 
resting  on  the  bed,  was  insensible  as  a  corpse! 
At  the  moment  the^ ladies  entered  with  the  father, 
the  little  boy  had  seized  the  inanimate  arm  of  his 
mother,  and  was  exclaiming: 

"  Dear  mama,  I  am  hungry!  a  little  piece  of 
bread,  I  pray  you  !" 

The  husband,  without  noticing  the  presence  of 
the  two  friends,  sprang  towards  his  wife,  called 
her  in  a  despairing  voice,  and  tore  his  hair,  utter- 
ing only  incoherent  words  ; 

"  Theresa !"  exclaimed  ho.  "  O,  my  dear 
Theresa  !  unfortunate  woman  !  Is  it  possible  ? 
Dead — dead  of  hunger  and  cold  !  Have  we  de- 
served this  1" 

Suddenly  ho  seized  a  knife  upon  the  table,  bat 
Anna,  who  had  seen  this  movement,  uttered  a 
cry  of  anguish,  sprang  towards  him  and  wrested 
the  murderous  weapon  from  his  hands. 

"  Your  wife  is  not  dead  !"  cried  she.  "  Run 
quickly  and  get  some  wine." 

She  gave  him  a  piece  of  money,  pointing  to 
the  door.  He  rushed  from  the  room  aud  disap- 
peared like  an  arrow. 

Anna  raised  the  poor  mother  in  her  aVms  and 
lavished  on  her  tho  cares  of  a  sister.  She  drew 
from  her  pocket  an  orange  and  expressed  the 
juice  on  tho  blue  lips  of  the  invalid,  whose  hands 
sbo  rubbed  with  energy.  She  uttered  a  cry  of 
joy  on  seeing  tho  eyes  of  the  reviving  mother 
open. 

Meanwhile,  Adelo  had  not  been  an  idle 
spectator  of  this  scene  of  fimine  and  poverty. 
As  soon  as  she  hoard  tho  petition  of  the  little 
hoy  alio  ran  to  tho  hand  cart  and  brought  the 
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2"-=  pot  and  the  bread,  charging  the  child  to 
throw  some  wood  on  tho  fire. 

As  soon  as  John  saw  the  bread  he  asked  for  n 
«l.ce.  Ad.Ie,  who  in  the  morning  bad  expressed 
80  rnuch  repugnance  for  the  poor,  was  so  moved 
by  the  aspect  of  suffering,  that  she  took  the  knife 
from  the  table,  hold  tho  bread  against  her.  not- 
withstanding her  elegant  toilette,  aud  cut  the 
slice  which  the  child  so  ardently  desired 

"Here,  my  child,"  said  she,  "eat  all  you 
want.    \ou  shall  no  lon^^cr  suflerfrom  hunger." 

Ihe  cinid  seized  the  bread  joyfully,  kissed  her 
hand  m  token  of  gratitude,  and  ca.t  so  sweet  a 
look  upon  Adele  that  she  was  obliged  to  turn 
away  her  face  tb  conceal  her  tears. 

At  the  same  time  the  mother  opened  her  eyes 
and  fixed  them  with  pleasure  on  her  infant,  oc- 
cupied in  satisfying  its  hunger.  Perhaps  she 
would  have  thanked  her  benefactress,  but  tho  re- 
turn  of  her  liusband  prevented.  He,  seeing  his 
w.Ie  restored  lo  life,  contrary  to  his  expectations 
hastily  deposited  a  hoiilo  on  the  table,  sprang 
towards  his  companion,  seized  tier  in  his  arms 
and  embraced  her  repeatedly ;  he  kept  her  in  his 
embrace  as  if  he  feared  to  lose  her  and  repeated 
continually : 

"  Dear  Theresa,  my  beloved  wife,  you  are  still 
alive  1  I  have  the  money  for  our  hand  cart ;  we 
have  tho  means  to  procure  food  now.  Be  tran- 
quil. 0,  my  God!  thou  secst  me,  even  in  my 
misfortunes,  as  joyful  as  the  angels  !  It  is  true, 
my  dear  Theresa,  for  I  never  expected  to  see  jou 
again  in  this  world." 

Anna  approached  with  a  cup  of  wine  and 
placed  it  to  the  lips  of  the  feeble  woman.  While 
she  drank  the  strengthening  cordial,  the  husband 
cast  glances  full  of  surprise  on  Anna  and  her 
friend,  who  was  sitting  before  the  fire  with  John 
and  warming  the  little  boy's  hands,  saying  : 

"  Warm  them  well,  my  little  man,  and  eat 
your  slice  of  bread ;  I  will  give  you  another 
after  it." 

The  laborer  seemed  to  arouse  from  a  dream; 
it  seemed  as  if  he  only  then  perceived  tho  pres- 
ence of  the  two  friends. 

" Ladies,"  said  he,  stammering,  "pardon  me 
if  I  have  not  yet  thanked  you  for  tho  assistance 
you  have  rendered  lo  ray  poor  wife,  You  are 
very  good  to  be  willing  to  enter  our  miserable 
dwelling,  and  I  thank  you  for  it  a  thousand 
times." 

"  Good  people,"  replied  Anna,  raising  her 
voice,  "wo  know  that  j'ou  have  sutfored  from 
hunger  and  cold,  and  how  much  you  disliked  to 
beg,  because,  as  honest  laborers,  you  preferred  to 
earn  your  living.  Such  sentiments  deserve  a  re- 
ward,  You  shall  henceforth  suffer  no  privation." 

She  placed  a  handful  of  money  on  the  table 
and  coniinited : 

"Here  is  money;  at  your  door  are  potatoes, 
wood  and  bread;  all  these  belong  to  you.  As 
for  the  hand-cart,  it  has  not  been  sold  ;  use  it  to 
earn  your  daily  bread,  live  honorably,  do  not 
beg  ;  bat  if  hunger  and  cold  overtake  you  again, 
here  is  my  card  ;  you  will  find  upon  it  my  name 
and  residence,  and  I  will  always  he  your  protect- 
ress and  friend." 

While  Anna  spoke,  not  a  breath  was  heard  in 
the  room,  so  deep  was  the  silence,  but  a  torrent 
of  tears  flowed  from  the  eyes  of  tho  laborer  and 
his  wife.  The  former  could  not  articulate  a 
word,  only  he  looked  alternately  at  Ihe  two 
young  ladies  with  a  surprise  wliich  showed  that 
he  could  scarcely  believe  what  ho  had  heard. 
When  Anna  had  finished  speaking,  the  mother 
knelt  before  her,  took  her  hand  in  hers  and  ex- 
claimed, as  she  bathed  it  with  tears  : 

"  O,  my  dear  young  ladies,  you  will  die  happy. 
God  wilt  reward  you  for  coming  hither  like  guar- 
dian angels  and  saving  me  from  death." 

"  Are  you  satisfied  now  V  asked  Anna. 

"  O,  j  es,  my  good  lady,  we  are  very  happy 
now ;  see  our  poor  little  John  dancing  before  the 
fire!  And  if  this  innocent  lamb  wlio  is  here 
dying,  could  speak,  she  also,  mudam,  would 
thank  and  bless  you." 

At  these  words  Anna  looked  at  tho  child,  and 
presuming  that  want  had  been  the  cause  of  its 
malady  »Uo,  gave  Adelo  the  signal  for  departure ; 
the  latter,  who  was  enjoying  tho  pleasure  of  the 
itile  boy,  raised  him  in  her  arras,  kissed  him  on 
his  check,  and  joined  her  friend.  Anna  directed 
her  steps  to  the  door  and  on  leaving,  said  : 

"Bo  tranquil,  honest  people;  in  half  an  hour 
a  physician  sliall  be  at  the  bedside  ot  your  in- 
fant, and  i  doubt  not,  mother,  but  your  child 
will  grow  up  to  be  a  woman." 

A  smile  ot  real  happiness  illuminated  tho 
features  of  tho  laborer  and  his  wife.  Both  nm 
to  the  door,  and  a  Uiousund  espi-flssions  of  grali- 
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tude  escaped  their  hps  „„til  the  two  benefac- 
tresses disappeared  from  their  eyes. 

Neither  Anna  nor  Adelo  spoke  a  wor^l  until 
thoy  rt-achod  the  caltlcmarket ;  itior  hearts  wer^ 
too  full,  their  souls  too  much  moved,  for  them  to 
express  their  emotions. 

"  Wfll,"  said  Anna,  at  last,  "  tell  me,  Adele 
do  you  Bad  tho  poor  ua  dirty  and  disgusting  as 
13  usually  believed  1" 

*'  0  no  !"  a-plNd  Adolo.  '■  I  am  very  happy 
to  have  mot  you.  It  seems  as  if  something  holy 
had  elevated  my  eoul,  and  I  feol  an  emotion 
hitherto  unknown  to  mo.  I  no  longer  have  a 
horror  of  the  poor;  did  you  not  see  ine  take  tho 
liltlu  boy  m  my  lap  and  embrace  him !  What  a 
pretty  and  charming  child  !    I  love  him  already." 

"Poor  litilo  John!  tears  escaped  from  his 
eyes  when  he  saw  you  leave.  Tell  mo  my 
friend,  can  there  bo  on  earth  a  greater  hapn'iucss 
lhan  ours  i  Theno  honest  people  were  dying  of 
hunger ;  they  raised  their  hands  to  heavon  and 
implored  ilie  aid  of  the  Lord.  We  were  sent  to 
,  thom  as  the  messengers  ol  divine  mercy,  and 
they  blessed  God  in  thanking  us.  O,  Adelo.  our 
earthly  life  may  have  been  light  and  vain,  let  it 
bo  so  no  longer." 

"Say  no  more,"  said  Adele,  with  emotion. 
"I  understand  you;  henceforth  I  will  accom- 
pany yon  daily  to  viMt  tho  poor,  and  share  in 
your  good  works.  Yesi,  (or  to-day  alone  I  have 
known  a  celestial  joy,  a  heaven  on  earth.  Holy 
benevolence!  unhappy  are  tho  rich  who  know 
thee  not.  Of  what  sweet  emotions,  of  what  de- 
lightful sensations,  are  thoy  deprived !" 

At  this  moment  they  turned  tho  corner  of  the 
street  and  dirtappeared. 


WE  l*.\tiS  FOK  WHAT  WK  ARE. 

A  man  piisses  forwhat  he  is  worth.  Very  idlo 
IS  all  curiosity  concerning  other  people's  estimate 
of  UH,  and  ail  fear  of  remaining  unknown  is  not 
less  so.  If  a  man  knows  that  ho  can  do  any- 
thmg— that  ho  can  do  it  better  lhan  any  one 
else— he  has  a  pledge  of  acknowledgment  o'f  that 
fact  by  all  persons.  The  worid  is  fnll  of  judg- 
ment days,  and  into  every  assemblage  that  a 
man  enters,  in  every  action  he  attempts,  he  is 
ganged  and  stamped.  In  every  troop  ol  boys 
that  whoop  and  run  in  each  yard  and  square, 
a  now  comer  is  well  and  accurately  weighed  in 
the  course  of  a  few  days,  aud  stamped  with  his 
right  number,  as  if  he  had  undergone  a  formal 
trial  of  his  strength,  speed,  and  toR\yer.  A 
stranger  comes  from  a  distant  school  with  a  bet- 
ter dress,  trinkeU  in  his  pockets,  with  airs  and 
protousions.  An  older  boy  says  to  himself, 
"It's  no  use,  we  shall  find  him  out  to-morrow." 
— Ralph  Wutdo  Emerson. 


ANCltNT  HISTORY  Ol"  THE  LAPPS, 

It  is  strange  to  see  a  people  who  can  read  and 
write,  and  who  have  family  prayers  morning  and 
evening,  still  living  as  nomudo  pastoral  savages ; 
clinging  in  all  particulars  to  llio  old  habits  of  their 
forefathers,  clothed  in  tho  skins  of  beasts,  and 
with  so  much  contempt  for  Manchester,  Birroiug- 
ham,  and  Shellield,  as  to  still  make  their  own 
thread  of  the  sinews  of  their  own  reindeer,  their 
needles  and  pins  of  the  hones,  and  their  spoons 
of  the  horns.  They  are  probably  the  only  people 
in  the  world  who  do  not  use  Statl'ordsliire  ware, 
and  have  not  the  willow-pattern  plate  among 
them, — Tlirowjh  Norway  with  a  A'ri «/»*«'.■/;. 

B.4LL0irS    DOLL.\R  M.iC^AZlNE. 

PBEBENT  CIRCULATION,  118,0001 

IT  8lioul(t  kiioiin  to  OTcry  fimlly  In  Ilia  UtilteJ 
States,  ChattorONK  l)Ot>i:.iMt,  oi'Dt  to  our  ftdJnM*. 
n  tat  cliivi,  elegunlly  illuatriitcd.  nuij  entirely  ortginai 
Maiia/.ikk,  may  Iw  liut  fur  n  wliule  yvar.  It  la  ln-nutl- 
fully  priutt'd  OU  olciir  wlilti-  pupcr.  wUli  now  type,  iinJ 
wwli  nuuib«r  contains  ovvr  m<  hun-lrft  p'lari  of  rvadln*; 
niiiiu^r  unU  illuxtiutluni.  niahlni;  twelro  biinilreO  pn(;e>  a 
year,  or  twu  largo  voluuirs  tat  Oi^js  buLLAB  PutilUf(H 
clglitiwn  ccnUaywr.  fur  tbe  clii9upv«t  publication 
la  the  world! 

tJS^ONE    DOI-LAR.  -^a 
WHAT  IT  WILL  DO. 

IT  WILL  PROCtntB  FOR  YOU  A  WnOLB  TEAR 

B4LL0U'S    DOLLAR  nO!VTIILY. 

(T/"  There  aw  one  hnndn'd  piigi^s  o(  reading  matter 
lo  eiuih  number  ol  "  B.tlluu's  UuUur  Uoutbly.-' 

VCy~  Sixteen  punen  of  fliie  (irid  b^utifully  print«'ri  llliig- 
trationia  *rB  glTtn  in  etieli  number  of  thp  Mn^piiinp. 

(C7"  Two  p«ges  of  flniily  ejiifruled,  origiuiil  tiuuiorous 
illustrations  nl.-^o  eiiibellinh  eiioh  number. 

(C/"  OT«r  twfl»e  hundred  p.^jfes  of  readlojt  matter  per 
annum,  for  the  uuprec«>.leDted  pnce  of  on'  rloUar .' 

Sy  If  1"  just  such  II  wnrk  as  any  fiifher,  brother,  or 
friend,  would  Introduce  to  tbc  family  cirelu. 

Id  all  refpecM  it  is  fre«h,  mid  wbnl  It  purports  to 
be,  the  eheopevt  unH^iMlne  in  the  world. 

It  i.^  larefully  edited  by  Mr.  Bnllou,  who  hs*  «er- 
enlern  yvnn  experience  on  the  Ronton  pn'wi. 

Q^y"  Deroted  to  Dt»w«.  tnle.-<,  poem*.  Ntoriet  of  the  sea, 
dii4C«Teri(-»,  ml^rellany,  wit  mid  humor. 

Bach  numlier  eoDtiilni-  original  articles  ft-om  more 
than  Wnli/  reguliir  oontrihiitors. 

Thouuli  puhllsLe-l  but  four  yoaiT.  It  hns  reached 
the  extriuirdinnry  cift-ulatlon  of  llO.tKXl  copies  I  , 
fCj~  Any  pwnion  eni-lflntt       tlollar  to  the  proprietor, 
AS  l>elow.  shni\  rerei""  the  M.i^itsiiiv  for  one  ymr. 

IXI?'  Six  cople*  of  Baliou'a  Dollar  Monthly  mc  s«nt  one 
yeur  for  fii-f  dollar). 

No'«  Ik  the  tiuiu  to  subucribe,  as  volume  tlrvm  \f  just 
kbout  to  commence. 

U.  M,  BALIX>0,  Puhlishn  and  Proprietor, 

Nu.  Tt  Wlutvr  Stivvt.  Uoaluu,  Mue 


HIS  FIRST  AFFAIR: 

—  OB,  — 

PISTOLS  POR  TWO. 


BT  FBANOIfl  A.  DDRiri.OB. 

CHAPTEB  I. 

TOE  DAY  STATB. 

A  80PT, delicious  evening  in  Jane!  Nowhere 
do  tlio  rays  of  tho  declining  sun  linger  more  lov- 
ingly as  loath  to  leave  tho  land  and  water,  than 
in  Narraganset  Bay,  whoso  wooded  and  villa- 
crowned  shores,  indented  with  many  a  cove,  and 
battkmentod  with  many  a  gray  rock,  made  up  a 
panorama  which  lilU  tho  eye  with  visions  of 
beauty.  Newport,  quaint  old  Newport,  wag 
bathed  in  a  criinKon  hnio,  its  many-paiied  win- 
dows blading  as  with  sappliiros  and  diamonds  in 
a  deluge  of  departing  li^ht.  Th«  stern,  gray 
raniparia  of  tho  tort,  atwvo  which  sir«amcd  tho 
ll-ig  of  our  Union,  and  the  figures  of  tho  soldiers 
upon  guard,  distinctly  defined  against  the  roseate 
sky,  threw  their  deep,  dark  shadows  far  upon  tho 
surface  of  the  waters.  A  hundred  sails  fell  like 
crimson  draperies  in  griffeful  folds  from  tho  ta- 
per masts  that  sustained  tlioni.  Hero  and  there 
the  placid  mirror  of  tho  bay  was  broken  into  its 
glassy  sparkles  by  tho  splashing  oars  of  sorao  re- 
turning Largo.  The  stoamhoat  Bay  State,  hugo 
as  a  C4Wtlo,  was  blowing  off  steam  from  the  pipe 
of  her  safety  valve,  as  she  lay  for  a  few  momenta 
at  tho  wharf,  discharging  and  taking  in  passen- 
gers. At  last  tho  bell  rang,  farewells  were  inter- 
changed  hetwcen  thoso  on  slioro  and  those  on 
hoard,  the  liugo  paddio  wheels  began  to  paw  the 
water,  and  tho  viist  fabrie  moved  majestically 
away,  bearing  in  saloty  her  precious  freight  of 
tivo  hundred  sonls.  Among  tho  pa.*songer8  on 
deck  was  a  little  group,  consisting  of  an  old  gen- 
tleman and  his  wife,  with  a  young  lann  in  tho 
striking  undrojiR  uniform  of  the  U.  S.  Dragoons. 
We  may  as  well  at  onco  introduce  our  readers  to 
Mnjor  Cannister,  Mr«.  Major  Cannlster,  as  she 
liked  lo  call  herself,  and  Lieutenant  Walter 
Severn,  a  high-spirited  young  man  of  twenty- 
one,  who  had  just  received  a  commission  in  the 
army,  and  was  dreaming  of  laurels  to  ho  won  in 
Mexico  under  tho  veteran  Scott,  whoso  column 
ho  was  to  join  upon  tho  march  from  Vera  Cruz. 
His  uncle,  tho  major,  hud  served  in  tho  war  of 
1812,  and  had-retired  from  tho  service  with  a 
brevet  majority,  a  pension,  and  a  cork  leg  ;  of 
which  ho  was  reasonably  |)roud.  ' 

"What  a  lovely  landscape !"  exclaimed  the 
joung  ofticer,  who  had  ttie  eye  of  a  painter,  and 
tho  heart  of  a  poet. 

"  What  a  strong  position  I"  said  tho  major, 
gazing  on  the  fort  with  tJi«  admiratioa  of  a  mili- 
tary man, 

"  No  ebanco  for  dragoons  here  I"  said  tho 

lieutenant. 

"  So  much  the  better,"  said  the  major,  who  had 
served  in  Iho  infantry.  "  But  what  do  I  see  1" 
he  added,  with  sudden  animation.  "  Hallo,  old 
fellow !  Come  into  court  and  give  an  account 
of  yourself." 

The  last  phrase  was  addressed  to  a  gentleman 
of  his  own  age,  wtio,  with  a  pretty  dark-eyed 
belle  hanging  on  his  arm,  was  standing  a  few 
paces  apart,  and  listening,  amused,  lo  tho  gay 
prattle  of  his  companion.  On  hciiring  the  lively 
appeal  of  tho  major,  tho  gentleman  turned,  and 
his  oyo  immediately  lighted  up  with  a  gleam  of 
ploafiuro  as  he  approached  the  first  group. 

"  Major  Cannister,  I'm  delighted  to  eeo  you  ! 
Mrs.  Cannister,  this  is  indeed  a  pleasure  1" 
"  Where  have  yon  been  this  century,  Burton?" 
were  the  salutations  of  the  major  and  his  old 
friend,  a  retired  merchant  of  Providence,  the 
father  of  tlia  fair  Julia,  who  was  a  "  very  credit- 
able style  of  young  lady." 

After  mutual  compiiincnta  and  inqairioA,  Bar- 
ton presented  his  daughter  to  the  young  lieuten- 
ant ;  whereat  that  youthful  ofhccr  colored  np  to  the 
eyes  and  bowed  with  great  embarrassment,  while 
the  young  lady  blushed  e.tccssively  and  cast  her 
eyes  to  tho  deck,  as  she  curtsied  very  low.  Bur- 
ton scarcely  noticed  her  confusion,  but  the  major 
kicked  his  nephew  very  quietly,  and  whispered  to 
him  "  not  to  behave  liko  a  blockhead,  and  dis- 
credit his  uniform." 

"  The  boy,"  ho  said,  by   way  of  apology, 
'didn't  look  much  like  a  bold  dragoon.  But 
what  could  you  expect  of  a  fallow  who  had  never 
smelt  powder  1    A  month's  campaign  woul 
make  a  man  of  him." 

"  So  yon  are  going  to  Mexico,  sir?"  said^Jh' 
young  lady,  in  the  course  of  convcrsatitii^v^- 
luring  to  raise  her  eyes  to  tho  young  ma^s 
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"  I  am  ordered  to  .join  my  regiment  immedi- 
ately-," replied  the  Uentcnant. 

I  liave  heard  the  wnr  was  almost  ended," 
said  Miss  Burton. 

"  Don't  be  afr«id  of  tliat,"  said  the  major. 
"  These  Mexicans  have  all  the  pride  Bnd  obsti- 
nacy of  the  Spanish  nice.  Like  the  Duit-h  in 
Clarendon's  time,  they  can  endure  to  be  heatnmch 
longer  than  we  can  endure  to  beat  ihcra.  No, 
no  I  Walter  will  have  a  chance  to  kco  servirc. 
Depend  upon  if,  Scoit  will  have  to  fight  every 
inch  of  the  way  from  Vera  Cruz  to  the  capital— 
and  these  (jun-illeros  arc  ugly  fellows  to  deal 
with.  They  say  the  rascals  are  armed  with  cs- 
copetas  that  carry  ounce  bulls,  and  that  they  give 
no  qnarter.  I  hope  Scott  will  return  them  the 
compliment." 

A  fine  moonlight  evening  followed  the  gor- 
geous sunset  in  which  the  boat  got  under  way 
from  Newport.  The  air  was  bo  mild  and  bland, 
that  all  who  were  not  invalids  remained  on  deck 
till  a  late  hour.  Julia  and  the  lieutenant  sat 
apart  conversing  together. 

"  I  did  not  expect  10  meet  you  here  to-night, 
Julia,"  said  the  young  otBcer. 

"  Perhaps  yon  did  not  desiro  it,"  said  the 
young  lady. 
"Tou  are  cruel." 

"What  am  I  to  think  when  you  leave  for  a 
dangerous  service  without  a  word  of  adieu  ?" 

"  What  am  I  to  think,  Julia,  when  you  have 
not  answered  one  of  my  last  letters  !" 

"  I  have  received  none." 

"And  yet  I  have  directed  them  regularly  to 
Providence.'' 

"That  accounts  for  it  We  have  been  staying 
at  Newport  for  a  monlh." 

"  Then  you  had  not  forgotten  me  V 

"Forgotten  you.  Waller!"  A  tear  glistened 
on  her  fine  cheek  in  the  moonlight. 

"Enough!"  replied  the  dragoon  "I  have 
beeu  unj*t.  But  how  forlHoate  to  meet  you  ! 
And  to  thipk  of  your  father's  formally  introduc- 
ing us,  not  knowing  of  our  acquaintance  and  in- 
timacy at  Nahant  daring  that  happy  summer  of 
last  year!  Ah,  Julia,  can  we  hope  for  hotter 
times  ?  How  often  have  I  reproached  myself  for 
having  dared  to  address  you.  I — a  poor  orphan 
— having  no  expectations  except  from  my  uncle. 
Tou  are  rich  and  distinguished,  beautiful,  sought 
for  and  adored." 

The  reply  we  are  nnahio  to  stale,  for  it  was  al- 
tered in  a  low  voice  ;  but  that  it  was  not  unpleas- 
ant, may  be  inferred  from  iho  fact  that  the 
lieutenant  imagined  that  bis  Me  n  tde  bad  lasted 
but  tea  minute;*,  when  he  was  startled  by  tbe 
voice  of  the  major  : 

"  What  the  deuce  have  you  two  been  talking 
about  ior  these  two  hours?  We  lost  sight  of 
you  entirely.  You've  missed  your  supper,  and 
it's  half  past  ten  o'clock.  Your  father  has  gone 
to  bed,  Miss  Julia,  and  Mrs  Major  C.  is  waiting 
for  yon  in  the  ladies'  cabin'." 

The  major  a.Dd  his  nephew  escoited  the  fair 
Julia  to  the  threshold  of  that  mysterious  sanctu- 
ary of  beauty  which  no  male  footstep  is  permitted 
to  cross,  and  there  they  bade  her  good-night. 

"A  very  fine  girl !"  said  the  major  to  his 
nephew,  as  they  descended  to  the  gentlemen's 
cabin. 

"  Do  you  think  so,  sir  V  replied  the  lieutenant, 
in  a  tone  ol  indifference. 

"To  be  sure  I  think  so,"  retorted  the  major, 
"  and  80  do  you,  if  you  have  got  eyes  in  your 
head,  I  tell  you,  sir,  that  after  iiix  months 
among  tbe  chocolate  faced  scnoritas  of  Mexico, 
jou'll  tbink  Miss  Julia  Burton  a  very  fine  girl. 
And  you'd  better  believe  it  now,  for  you've  got 
to  pass  a  week  with  her  in  New  York." 

The  lieutenant  made  no  reply,  but  retired  to 
his  berth.  He  dreamed  that  night  that  he  had 
made  the  campaign  of  Mexico;  had  been  pro- 
moted to  a  colonelcy,  and  was  married  to  Miss 
Julia  Burton. 


CHAPTER  II. 

THE  FIBK-EATER. 

'■IB  Burtons  and  Cannisters  went  to  a  private 
"-ouse  in  tho  upper  part  of  Broadway, 
'  'nsieur  Vautricn,  an  old  French- 
-'v  been  a  confectioner  in 
^reDchiuen  of  hih  age 
■-ved  under  the 
nndor  his 
'■ave 
.hose 
iris  to 
d  queen 
/ardc4k  in 
a  number, 


but  heterogeneous  in  nationality.  There  were 
one  or  two  Americans  and  iheir  wives,  a  couple 
of  Spaniards,  a  pnir  of  Fren<  hmtn,  ond  two  or 
three  single  gcnileraen  of  no  particular  nation. 

Every  boardiug-house  has  its  autocrat;  a  man 
who  talliB  loud  and  lays  down  the  law  on  every 
sultjcct,  finds  fault  with  the  dishes,  bullies  tho 
waiters,  lectures  tbe  chambermaid,  flatters  the 
landlady  and  hectors  mine  host.  Monsieur 
Vaulricn's  estiiblisliment  was  an  exception.  His 
John  Jones  was  a  tremendous  fellow,  who  an- 
swered to  the  name  of  Captain  Kifle.  This  for- 
midable gentleman  was  full  six  feet  high,  and 
abounded  in  heard  and  mustaches.  He  wore  a 
half-military  dress,  and  professed  to  have  seen 
service  in  South  America  ;  a  bla<'k  patch  on  his 
cheek  was  said  to  conceal  a  sahre  wound,  lie 
was  a  great  favorite  with  the  buxom  landlady, 
and  of  course  held  in  equal  horror  and  aversion 
by  her  ben-pecked  husband.  He  patronized  or 
snubbed  the  boarders  according  to  bis  humor. 
He  held  commercial  integrity  and  punctuality  in 
the  most  sovereign  contempt,  despised  tho  rule  of 
pajiug  his  board  weekly  as  something  beneath 
his  dignity,  and  preferred  long  credits,  which  h^ 
demanded  as  a  right,  rather  than  received  as  a 
favor.  He  ate  like  a  Calmuck,  smoked  like  a 
Swiss,  and  swore  like  a  pirato, 

He  received  the  new  guests  with  forociouB  cor- 
diality; patroni7.ed  tbe  major  and  his  lady,  slap- 
ped Burton  furiously  ou  the  b;iek,  and  grinned 
through  his  mustachoes  on  Julia.  To  the  lieu- 
tenant ho  merely  noilded  ;  and  after  having  sur- 
veyed him  superciliously  from  head  to  foot,  glanc- 
ed at  his  own  imago  in  the  large  French  mirror 
with  a  smile  of  satisfaction.  Nothing  could 
have  been  more  contemptuous. 

After  dinner,  among  the  gentlemen,  he  drank 
the  health  of  the  Providence  belle,  as  he  termed 
Miss  Burton,  and  swore,  with  an  oath  of  the 
heaviest  calibre,  that  she  was  the  finest  girl  ho 
bad  ever  set  eyes  on.  AValter'S  cheek  huroed 
with  indignation  at  hearing  Julia's  mime  men- 
tioned by  such  lips,  but  as  yet  there  was  nothing 
in  the  braggadocio's  conduct  tangible  and  recog- 
nii'.able.  He  resolved,  however,  to  watch  him 
narrowly  and  call  him  to  account  for  any  actual 
insult.  With  the  exception  of  the  annoyance 
caused  by  this  belt  mir,  the  young  lieutenant 
passed  his  time  very  pleasantly.  He  was  much 
in  Julia's  society,  and  his  love  increased  hourly 
in  warmth  and  devotion.  One  day  he  happened 
into  a  pistol  gallery,  and  thought  he  would  try  a 
few  shots  at  the  target.  There  were  two  or  three 
persons  present,  whom  he  scarcely  noticed  on  en- 
tering. He  made  a  few  indifferent  shots,  and 
finally  threw  aside  the  weapons,  despairing  of 
ever  becoming  a  marksman.  What  added  to 
his  mortification  was  the  discovery  chat  Captain 
Rifle  was  among  the  spectators. 

"  You'll  make  but  a  poor  dragoon,"  said  the 
captain,  "  if  you  can't  handle  the  sabre  any  bet- 
ter than  you  do  the  pistol.  Boy,  band  me  one 
those  shooting-irons — and  keep  loading  for  me, 
for  I  want  to  show  the  young  gentleman  how  we 
did  up  this  sort  of  thing  when  I  was  In  tho 
service." 

The  captain  took  his  station  at  twenty  paces 
from  the  target,  and  requested  the  attendant  to 
give  the  word.  His  first  shot  was  a  liner — very 
near  the  bull's  eye.  Walter  would  have  been 
proud  of  such  a  shot,  but  the  captain  cursed  his 
own  awkwardness.  The  second  shot  was  a  de- 
cided improvement.  The  third  struck  the 
bull's-eye,  and  the  concealed  flag  flew  up.  The 
fourth  and  fifth  met  with  the  same  success.  Wal- 
ter was  astonished. 

"  I'm  out  of  practice,"  said  the-captain,  "but 
I  tell  you,  young  gentleman,  and  yon'd  better 
believe  it,  that  anything  in  tho  shape  of  a  man 
would  stand  hut  a  poor  chance  before  the  muzzle 
of  my  pistol,  even  if  ho  were  as  slight  a  figure 
as  yours." 

Walter  made  no  reply,  hut  bit  his  lips  till  the 
blood  came.  That  day,  after  dinner,  h©  went  to 
the  ladies'  drawing-room  to  ask  Julia  if  she 
would  like  to  take  a  stroll  with  him  in  Broadway. 
He  had  scarcely  entered  the  drawing-room,  when 
Miss  Burton  rushed  towards  him  with  an  agi- 
tated air,  and  laying  her  band  upon  his  arm, 
burst  into  tears. 

"  What  is  the  matter,  Julia  V  asked  Walter, 
earnestly. 

Miss  Burton  could  not  speak,  but  pointed  to 
(Captain  Rifle,  who  was  standing  in  the  recess  of 
a  window. 

"  Nothing's  the  matter,"  ho  said.  "  I  did  but 
joke  her,  and  attempt  to  snatch  a  .soldier's  privi- 
lege— a  kiss !" 

"  You  are  an  insolent  rascal !"  exclaimed  the 


lieutenant ;  and  springing  towards  Rifle,  he  struck 
him  in  the  face. 

Tho  captnin  did  not  return  the  blow,  but  he 
bent  a  glance  of  deadly  hate  upon  his  slight  but 
fiery  assail.mt. 

"  Young  man,"  he  said,  in  a  low,  hoarse  whis- 
per, "  you  have  dug  your  o«ti  grave,  /lemaiibcr 
the  pistol  gaUtry .'" 

CHAPTER  III. 

HOBOHEN. 

"Father!  dear  father!  you  must  prevent 
it  I"  cried  Julia,  some  hours  afterwards,  rushing 
into  the  room  where  her  father  was  seated  smok- 
ing a  cigar,  and  takings  comfortable  view  of  an 
adjacent  graveyard, 

"  I'rcvent  what  V  asked  the  old  gentleman. 

"The  meeting!  the  meeting  1"  said  Julia. 

"  What  meeting'?" 

"  Mr.  Severn  and  the  captain  have  had  words 
together — blows.  A  challenge  has  passed  be- 
tween them.  Walter— I  mciin  Lieutenant  Severn 
— has  agreed  to  fight  that  dreadful  captain,  and 
they  are  to  meet  at  the  duel-ground,  at  Hoboken, 
to  morrow  morning  at'  daybreak,  O,  it  is  a 
dreadful  business  !" 

"  It's  a  very  foolish  business — but  I  should 
like  to  know  what  concern  you  have  with  it?  I 
suppose  I'd  better  consult  the  major." 

"  0,  no,  no  !"  said  Julia.  "  He's  as  high- 
tempered  as  his  nephew,  and  he'd  insist  on  hav- 
ing tbe  affair  carried  through.  Dear  father, 
Lieutenant  Severn's  life  belongs  to  his  country, 
and  I  see  nothing  belter  to  be  done  than  for  you 
to  go  to  the  ground  and  make  it  up.  I'm  sure 
they'd  listen  to  you." 

"  Why,  I  think  Rifle  would.  I  lent  him  twen- 
ty dollars,  yesterday,  and  he  has  no  right  to  trifle 
with  his  life.  Make  your  mind  easy,  girl.  I'll 
arrange  the  matter." 

Julia  tried  to  find  comfort  in  this  assurance. 
She  had  already  used  all  her  eloquence  on  Sev- 
ern, but  found  him  inflexible.  He  had  replied  to 
her  that  his  honor  was  concerned  in  this  affair — 
that  he  had  been  the  aggressor,  and  that  if  he 
failed  to  give  the  captain  satisfaction,  he  should 
be  ruined  for  life,  for  he  should  never  be  able  to 
show  his  face  in  his  regiment. 

The  gray  dawn  of  the  next  day  found  the  fero- 
cious captain  and  his  second  on  the  ground 
The  captain's  companion  was  a  slim,  sandy- 
haired  fellow,  with  a  downcast  look,  dressed  very 
flashily  in  a  green  sporting-coat,  with  enormous 
gilt  buttons,  a  buff"  vest  and  plaid  pantaloons. 

"  We  are  first  oo  the  ground.  Trifle,"  said  the 
captain. 

"  Business  iv  business,"  said  the  second.  "  Do 
you  think  your  man  will  come  to  time  '" 

"I  think  so.  He  can't  have  slept  a  wink  last 
night,  for  this  is  his  Jiisl  affair." 

"  Do  you  propose  to  drop  him  V 

"  Most  certainly.  If  he  were  oat  of  the  way, 
I  think  I  should  stand  some  chance  with  the  girl. 
She  is  pretty,  and  an  heiress.  I  think  I  can  win 
her." 

"  By  fair  means  or  foul  V 
"  Either,  or  both." 

"  Shall  we  practise  the  usual  dodge,  captain?" 

"  Firing  simultaneously  with  the  word  ?  Yes. 
That  cuts  these  novices  out  ol  their  chance  for  a 
return  shot.     But  hush  !  here  comes  my  man," 

A  figure  was  seen  approaching  through  the 
mist.  He  was  waving  a  white  handkerchief  with 
frantic  gesticulations. 

"  By  heavens  !"  cried  the  captain,  "  it's  that 
old  fool  Burton,  and  he  thinks  he  roust  approach 
us  as  one  does  an  enemy's  line,  under  a  flag  of 
trace." 

By  this  time  Burton  had  como  within  speak- 
ing distance. 

"Gentfemen!  gentlemen!"  he  exclaimed, 
earnestly,  "  why  are  you  here?" 

"For  a  liltle  ball-practice,"  answered  the 
captain. 

"  To  break  the  laws  of  the  land,  rather,"  re- 
joined Burton.  "  Take  care,  captnin,  I  shall  ap- 
pear against  you,  if  you  go  on  with  this  affair." 

"  Threats  ?"  exclaimed  the  captain,  in  a  tre- 
mendous tone.  "  This  becomes  a  personal  ma^ 
ter.    Trifle,  hand  him  a  pistol." 

"  Gentlemen  !  gentlewien  /"  exclaimed  Burton, 
in  tones  of  agony,  "  I'm  a  non  combatant." 

"  Take  your  distance,  sir,"  said  tho  captain. 

"Messrs.  Trifle  and  Rifle  1"  stammered  the 
wretched  peace-maker,  "  I  come  on  a  pacific  er- 
rand.   I  carried  a  flag." 

"Curse  your  flag!"  exclaimed  the  captain. 
Stand  ofl',  will  you?  Idon't  like  to  drop  a  man 
at  a  short  shot.  Give  me  a  chance  to  wing  you, 
like  a  gentlemaa." 


With  a  pistol  forced  into  his  hand,  Burt 
stood  the  picture  of  despair— meditating  a  r° 
treat,  but  not  daring  to  run,  for  fear  of  that  dread 
ful  catastrophe,  a  "  fire  in  tbe  rear."  Thecaptai 
and  his   second   amused  themselves  with  h' 
agony,  but  their  sport  was  cut  short  by  the  a 
pearanco  of  Lieufcmmt  Severn,  a  young  naval 
officer,  and  a  surgeon. 

"Just  in  time,  sir,"  said  Trifle  to  the  sailor 
"  to  prevent  your  substitute  from  being  shot  "  ' 

Burton  surrendered  his  pistols  with  alacrity 
and  then  commenced  an  expostulation  with  the 
lieutenant,  which  was  cut  short  by  th^jt  gemle 
man's  second,  who  quickly  remarked :  "  Qj^j 
gentleman,  if  you  are  not  particularly  anxious 
to  bo  shot,  I  advise  you  to  step  out  of  the  line  of 
fire,  for  we  are  going  to  work  directly." 

Burton  adopted  iho  hint,  and  removed  to  asDfe 
distance,  whence  he  contemplated,  with  feeiiii^s 
of  anxiety,  the  chilling  preparations  for  mortal 
combat — the  charging  of  the  pistols,  the  meobure- 
ment  of  the  distance,  the  placing  and  arming  of 
tbe  combatants. 

"I  have  the  word,"  said  Walter's  friend. 
"  You  are  to  fire  at  one — two — three.  Now,  then 
gentlemen,  aro  you  ready?" 

"  Ready." 

"  Ready." 

"Fire!  one — two — three!"  said  the  second. 

At  the  word  Jire,  Rifle's  pistol  exploded— bnt 
Severn,  standing  unharmed,  responded  by  a 
quick  shot,  and  his  gigantic  antegonist  fell,  the 
blood  gushing  from  his  breast.  Walter,  remorse- 
ful and  terror-stricken  at  his  own  deed,  rushed 
towards  the  fallen  man,  followed  by  his  second 
and  the  surgeon.  Trifle  kneeled  over  his  friend. 
Burton  ventured  to  approach  the  spot. 

"I  forgive  you!"  said  the  captain  —  "the 
chance  is  yours — fly — leave  me  with  my  friend  ; 
he  can  attend  to  me." 

"  But  I  have  a  surgeon,"  urged  the  lieutenant, 

"  No  matter — 1  am  past  surgery — go  !" 

"  Walter,"  whispered  the  lieutenant's  second, 
"  I  believe  that  fellow's  playing  possam.  Ho 
tried  to  murder  you — for  he  fired  too  soon,  and 
I  can  almost  swear  he  fell  before  your  bullet  left 
your  pistol.  Look  to  him,  Sawbones  !"  he  addtd 
to  the  surgeon. 

The  surgeon  insisted  on  opening  the  wounded 
man's  breast.  There  was  blood  there  in  abun- 
dance, but  no  wound.  On  searching  further,  he 
discovered  a  .spongu  saturated  with  blood  which 
the  captain  had  evidently  concealed  beneath  hiA 
shirt. 

"  The  fellow  isn't  even  scratched !"  said  he, 
rising  in  disgust. 

"  You're  an  artful  dodger,  aint  you  ?"  said 
Walter's  second,  addressing  the  crest  fallen  cap- 
tain. "  And  now  I'm  determined  to  see  whether 
that  patch  upon  your  ugly  mug  conceals  a  scar 
or  not." 

"With  these  words,  the  sailor  pulled  oS"  the  huge 
piece  of  court-plaster  from  the  captain's  cheek 
and  disclosed  the  letter  D  branded  in  his  flesh. 

"I  thought  so!"  ho  exclaimed,  bestowing  a 
hearty  kick  upon  tbe  prostrate  bully.  "  This  let- 
ter D,  gentlemen,  stands  for  Deserter,  and  it's 
the  way  they  have  in  the  army  of  nwirking  their 
black  sheep.  What  shall  we.do  with  this  fellow?" 

"  Let  him  go  to  tbe  deuce  !"  exclaimed  Walter. 

"  Amen  !"  said  his  second.  "  Pack  oft'  with 
yourselves,  both  of  you,  if  you  don't  want  to  be 
marched  up  to  the  Tombs  to-day,  to  the  tune  of 
the  rogue's  marclr."  The  discomfited  rascals 
moved  off  in  double  quick  time,  glad  to  escape 
thus  cheaply. 

"And,  now,"  said  Burton,  "we  shall  reach 
the  city  just  in  time  for  breakfast." 

So  the  party  left  Hoboken,  and  a  merry  break- 
fast they  had  that  morning  at  old  Vautrien's. 
The  Frenchman  waited  on  the  table  in  person, 
and  was  in  the  highest  spirits.  "  Zat  raskaille 
Rifle  is  gone  away!"  he  kept  exclaiming,  "  to 
come  back  some  time  nevair — nevair,  nevair ! 
jamais!  jamais!  jamais!  .4«(re/£)is  he  was  here 
always,  always,  always  — ioujours  —  tou  joins 
iGujours.  It  was  Rifle  for  breakfass.  Rifle  for 
diner,  Rifle  for  souper— (ou/ours  Rifle !  Vivent  les 
kontietes  gem!    A  has  les  anjuins  I" 

The  lieutenant  had  acquired  a  two-fold  inter- 
est in  the  eyes  of  the  fair  Julia,  since  ho  had  ac- 
tually fought  in  her  behalf,  and  it  is  believed  that 
she  made  a  promise  that  sent  him  to  Mexico 
with  a  heart  as  light  as  a  plume  upon  the  wmd. 
Certain  it  is,  that  about  a  year  afterwards  a  cer- 
tain Boston  paper  announced  the  uniuu  of  Cap- 
tain Walter  Severn  of  the  U,  S.  A.,  to  Miss  Julia, 
only  daughter  of  SctU  Burton,  Esq.,  of  Provi- 
dence, R.  I.  And  such  was  the  result  of  "  his 
first  affair," 
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[Written  for  Bnllou'a  PictorUl.] 
CHBIST3IAS  CAROL. 

BT  iiitta  raAHSUN  rnrs. 

'  Tby  klngdoin  come,  0  Lord  of  lords, 
Our  conquered  hvnrtA  thy  spttit  fllll 
Subdue  u?  to  thj  gr»?iou8  will, 
Kownrd  u»  with  tliy  great  rewards!" 

Twiw  thus,  this  holy  Chrletmivs  time. 
The  midnioiht  of  tlit^  Chrlstaia«-eTe, 
My  wanduring  thought,-!  did  idly  weaTo 

And  syllable  la  tipeei:h,  this  rhyme. 

Rliigiug  iC!i  meiuiUTe  o'er  and  o'er, 
la  sotemn  touoa,  Id  sober  p;ul9«. 
And  pouderiog,  to  stmnge  surmidc, 

Oq  Christmts  timuii  that  wen  of  yore! 

1  lookedjwithout— I  Broiled  to  upo 
The  joyous  crowd*,  mid  wept  to  hear 
Iq  uhorus  jublUat  and  clear, 

The  bells  of  the  nativity. 

For  while  my  thoughts  tn  weary  maxe 

Itung  gilont  echoes  to  the  betU, 

I  brielly  liveJ,  as  one  who  dwells, 
Who  iivei,  who  diotuh  in  other  days. 

Far,  far  remote.  I  walked  with  them, 
The  patriurcba  of  the  tft.  and  came 
Where,  o'er  the  Christ-child,  burned  the  Ham* , 

The  glorious  utar  of  Bethlehem  I 

I  listened  to  the  heavenly  song 
Of  angel-choirs.  In  rapturous  chime. 
The  hymn  of  praise,  which,  through  all  time. 

The  bells  of  Chrifilmas  shall  prolong. 

I  mused  upon  thiit  wondrous  birth, 

Gazing  with  awe  upon  the  child, 

Fbrevur  stainless.  uodeOled, 
Yet  bearing  all  the  sins  of  earth. 

And  then,  the  blissful  viBion  fled, 
Once  more  I  inured,  forlorn,  alono; 
Until,  with  thankful,  heartfelt  tone, 

I  bent  the  knee,  I  bowed  the  head— 

And  prayed— 0,  Christ,  thy  kingdom  come, 
Oar  stubborn  hesrta  thy  spirit  fill! 
Be  thou  our  shepherd,  and  until 

E:ich  wanderer  gain  hii  heavenly  home! 

To  us  thy  perfect  love  impart, 
The  love  of  meu,  the  love  of  thee; 
Forevermore,  0  deign  to  be 

The  Prince  of  peace  within  each  breaat! 

Then,  stripped  of  orory  doubt  and  fear, 

As  to  the  grave  wo  calmly  wend, 

With  every  mortal  for  a  friend. 
We'll  make  a  Christmas  of  the  year. 

TheFe  Christmas- bells  a  dirge  may  toll, 
The  time  itself  be  drear  and  chill, 
But  hope— the  light  from  Calvary's  hill, 

Shall  guide  to  heaven  each  perfect  soul ! 


elderly  peasant  women  of  soulheni  Franro. 
Italy,  Ktc.,  cannot  have  any  adequate  idea  of 
what  genuine  ugliness  is,  Bui  I  iim  setting  into 
a  digression  again,  and  that  is  a  luxury  which  I 
have  really  no  right  to  indul(^  in, 

"  I  heard  the  voice  of  a  woman  calling  to  the 
dog,  and  I  knew  that  such  a  voice  must  belong 
to  an  M  woman,  and  therefore  to  an  ugly  wo- 
man, since  she  was  a  peasant,  and  French.  That 
much  I  Eurmiiicd  ;  but  the  reality  proved  to  bo 
such  a  rare  exhibition  of  ugliness  as  one  does 
not  often  have  the  opportunity  to  behold  in  this 
workinf;;-day  world  of  ours. 

"Such  a  woman  could  not  havo  esUted  a 
couple  of  hundred  years  earlier.  She  would 
have  been  put  to  death  as  a  witch,  on  tbo  losti- 
mony  of  her  nose  and  chin  alone.  I  had  a  good 
look  at  her,  for  the  door  was  wide  open,  and  a 
torch  of  some  sort  ol  resinous  wood  was  burn- 
ing on  the  inside.  She  was  wonderful,  A  Nu- 
remberg nut-cracker  was  nothing  to  her. 

"  '  Can  I  gel  lodging  here  for  the  night,  ray 
good  woman  V  a^kud  I,  not  daring  to  look  at 
her. 

"  She  looked  at  mc  well,  perused  me  from 
head  to  foot,  and  then  from  foot  to  head  again, 
and  at  last  aaswored  me  in  ihe  atlirmaiive.  Iler 
language  was  a  barbarous  patuls,  hut  it  was  not 
Basque,  and  I  bad  no  great  difficulty  in  making 
it  out.  I  followed  her  inlo  ibe  house,  and  depos- 
ited my  weary  limbs  upon  a  chair. 

"  The  place  looked  uninviting  enongh,  hut 
supper  was  woon  prepared,  and  turned  out  to  be 
better  than"  I  had  expected.  It  was  composed 
chiefly  of  pouched  eggs  and  rashers  of  bacon  ; 
the  last  very  indifferent,  the  former  very  good. 
True,  they  were  fried  in  sweet  oil ;  but  that  con- 
diment I  was  now  pretty  well  hardened  to.  It 
was  fortunate  there  wiis  no  garlic,  for  ihiit  I 
never  could  gel  hardened  to.  There  was  also 
some  red  wine  of  an  age  and  quality  by  no 
means  to  he  disdained. 

"  The  only  drawback  to  the  zest  which  bunger- 
sanco  gave  to  these  viands,  was  tbo  inordinate 
and  almost  supernatural  ugliness  of  thai  witch- 
lika  old  woman,  1  could  not  keep  my  eyes  off 
her.  H  there  ever  was  a  hag  who  looked  as  if 
she  could  do  '  a  deed  wiihout  a  name,'  it  was 
she.  If  I  were  a  painter,  I  would  travel  a  thou- 
sand miles  to  get  thai  woman's  likeness  in  the 
character  of  the  Witch  of  Endor.  Any  tolerable 
artist  might  make  a  fortune  out  of  her. 
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"  The  poor  Biscayaa's  jargon  had  sounded  in 
my  ears  like  a  rectified  distillation  of  all  the  dis- 
cord of  Babel  ;  and  association  had  no  douhl 
much  to  do  wilb  making  it  appear  so,  for  I  had 
expected  him  to  put  me  in  the  right  way,  and 
wheo  1  found  thai  I  could  not  understand  him,  I 
was  grievously  disappointed. 

"  Upon  the  same  principle,  the  sound  which 
now  struck  upon  my  ear  was  as  pleasing  to  that 
organ  as  would  have  been  the  fabled  music  of 
the  spheres  ;  and  yet  it  was.  in  reality,  but  the 
prosaic,  unmusical  noise  of  the  harking  of  a  dog. 
It  was  nothing  more;  but  instead  of  the  simple, 
unmeaning  '  low,  wow,  wow  !'  I  could  hear  '  bed, 
bod,  bed!'— 'rest,  rest,  rest !"—' supper,  supper, 
snpiier!'  in  every  canine  cadence  ;  and  tired  and 
hungry  as  I  was,  this  monotonous  sf^ccalo  wfts 
most  delicious  music  to  me. 

"  Picking  up  ray  pillow,  but  leaving  bed  and 
bolster  behind  me,  I  started  off.  doing  as  the 
backwoodsmen  do  when  travelling  under  the 
guidance  of  '  blazed  trees, '-following  the  burk. 
I  had  not  gone  far,  when  a  small  wooden  house 
loomed  up  out  of  the  darkness,  at  the  door  of 
which  stood  the  dog  whose  mnsic  I  so  much 
admired- 

"A  shrill  voice  now  called  out  to  the  dog— a 
woman's  voice-an  old  woman's  voice-an  'old 
French  woman's  voice.  Some  may  tlynk  that 
an  old  woman  is  an  old  woman,  all  the  world 
over.    But  that  is  not  so,  I  assure  you. 

"  In  the  south  of  Europe,  talking  animals  are 
divided  into  three  classes ;  first,  parrots,  star- 
lings and  the  like ;  second,  human  beings,  and 
third,  old  women.  Now  thi^  may  be  a  slander. 
These  old  women  may  be  human  beings,  after 
all.  But,  on  the  faith  of  a  traveller,  they  really 
do  not  look  like  it ;  and  he  who  has  QOt  seen  tbo 


"  Finally,  however,  the  supper  wii5  despatched, 
and  I  got  off  to  bed.  I  was  very  much  fatigutd 
and  very  sleepy,  and  therefore  glad  lo  get  to 
rent ;  but  to  get  out  of  sight  ol  that  '  uncannio  ' 
old  woman,  was,  I  verily  believe,  of  greater  im- 
portance to  me,  at  that  time,  than  anything  else. 
The  house  appeared  to  have  two  rooms  below 
stairs  and  two  above.  My  chamber  was  situated 
over  the  room  in  which  I  had  supped.  Tlio  bed 
was  a  queer-looking,  old-fashioned  affnir,  with 
no  tester,  but  having  curtains  running  on  iron 
rods  all  round  it. 

"  But  I  was  now  an  experienced  traveller,  and 
accustomed  to  sleep  in  all  sorts  of  strange  places. 
In  a  very  few  minutes  my  weary  limbs  were 
stretched  at  full  length  upon  the  bed.  and  almost 
immediately  afterwards  I  was  asleep-  But  the 
old  woman  pursued  me  into  dreamland,  and 
strange  imaginary  scenes  of  witherafi  troubled 
my  repose. 

"  I  had  broken  my  watch  among  the  moun- 
tains, and  had  therefore  no  means  of  measuring 
time  with  any  accuracy.  The  night  was  far  ad- 
vanced, however,  when  I  was  awakened  by  some 
noise  below.  I  listened,  and  I  could  distinctly 
hear  the  trampling  of  a  number  of  stthots,  or 
wooden  shoes,  on  the  floor  of  the  room  below 

"  The  noise  not  only  roused  me  from  sleep, 
bnt  roused  mv  curiosity  also.  What  could  these 
people  be  doing  in  this  lonely  spot,  tenanted  ap- 
parently by  nobody  but  an  old  woman  ^  I  tried 
to  think  it  was  no  business  of  mine,  and  to  go  to 
sleep  again.  But  the  plan  didn't  work  v«ry  well. 
I  continued  to  hear  the  steps  from  time  lo  time, 
and  they  made  me  feel  nervous,  In  short.  I 
could  not  sleep,  and  so  I  determined  to  get  up 
and  take  a  turn  or  two  across  the  floor. 

"  It  was  B  cool,  clear,  moonless  night.  The 
ventilation  of  ibe  room  was  somewhat  defective, 
for  though  there  were  two  windows,  and  both  ot 
tliem  were  open,  they  were  mere  loop-holes,  too 
small  to  be  of  much  service.  After  walking 
about  a  while,  I  returned  to  my  bed,  and  event- 
ually fell  asleep  again.  ' 

"  My  nap  this  lime  was  probably  of  short  du- 
ration. I  had  another  frightful  dream.  I  thought 
there  was  a  groat  fire  burning  near  me,  and  that 
the  old  witch  was  tossing  mc  into  it  with  a  pitch- 


fork, I  awoke  trembling  and  covered  witli  a 
cold  perspiration,  and  sure  enough,  there  was  the 
light  of  a  fire  shining  distinctly  upon  the  wall. 

"  At  first  I  thought  the  whole  placo  was  on 
fire,  but  in  a  litcio  time  I  saw  that  the  light  must 
came  from  the  outside  of  the  house,  and  from 
801110  distance,  I  jumped  out  of  bed,  ran  to  tbo 
nearest  window,  and  tound  that  I  could  just 
manage  to  see  the  firo  through  ibo  narrow  aper- 
ture. It  was  out  upon  the  moor,  and  looked 
like  a  bonfire  ;  but  for  what  purpose  it  conld 
have  been  lighted,  it  was  beyond  my  ability  to 
tell,  or  even  lo  conjecture, 

"  While  ga/.ing  at  it,  I  saw  a  phenomenon 
which  made  me  almost  doubt  the  testimony  of 
my  own  senses,  or  one  of  them,  at  least.  I  saw, 
coming  out  of  the  surrouuding  darkncxs,  and 
stalking  across  the  .space  illumiuatcd  by  iho 
flames,  what  appeared  lo  bo  a  huntan  figure,  but 
a  figure  which  could  not  bo  less  thaa  eight  or  ten 
fcot  high  1 

"  I  saw  it  but  a  moment,  but  so  strange,  so  ut- 
terly extraordinary  did  the  thing  appear,  that  1 
was  about  coming  to  the  conclui^ion  that  I  must 
be  the  victim  of  kOuiu  wonderful  optical  illusion, 
whon  two  more  ohjucti,  similar  in  height  and  ap- 
pearance to  the  first,  crossed  the  line  of  light  and 
vanished  as  before. 

"  This  time  there  could  be  no  room  for  doubt. 
It  is  true  that  m  the  dim,  uncertain  light  nothing 
could  bo  seen  very  distinctly ;  but  that  thero 
were  these,  before  my  ejes,  human  beings,  or  at 
least  things  that  looked  like  human  beings,  not 
less  than  nine  or  ten,  perhaps  twelve,  leel  high, 
was  a  stubborn  and  incontrovertible  fact.  I  could 
only  see  the  outline  of  tlie  figure,'),  to  be  sure, 
but  they  looked,  and  moved,  and  aetcd  Uko  men, 
and  mon  they  must  surely  he. 

"  I  soon  saw  more  of  them — four,  five,  six, 
aovon,  eight,  nine — nine  of  tboin,  at  leiuit,  and 
all  of  nearly  equal  height.  Upon  examining 
the  fire  more  clo^icly,  I  ulso  saw  tluit  there  was  a 
huge  caldron  suspended  over  it,  and  presently, 
too,  I  saw  tbo  old  hag,  the  witch  ot  my  dreams 
and  of  my  waking  movemonts  also,  bending 
over  tbo  caldron.  The  light  shone  brightly  on 
her  face,  and  illuminated  all  her  features. 

"  Were  witches'  sabbaths,  and  incantations, 
and  caldrons,  etc.,  then,  absolute  realities'?  I 
could  not  for  a  moment  believe  such  a  thing 
but  the  sight  before  mo.  nevorthelesa,  made  my 
blood  run  cold,  it  was  so  much  like  the  practice 
of  tbo  black  art,  according  to  the  commonly 
received  idea. 

"  In  the  meantime,  the  gigantic  figures  woro 
stalking  about  the  flro,  though  they  never  ro 
mained  long  enough  in  tbo  light  lo  enable  me  to 
examine  them  very  closely.  I  could  not  doubt 
that  the  appearance  was  susceptible  of  a  simple 
and  rational  explanation,  but  what  that  explan- 
ation could  possibly  be,  was  far  beyond  anything 
'  dreamed  of  in  my  philosophy.' 

While  still  earnestly  gazing  at  the  scene,  my 
attention  Wfis  suddenly  drawn  off  iu  another  di- 
rection. The  footsteps  below  could  still  be 
heard  from  time  to  time,  and  now  there  took 
placo,  at  the  door,  which  was  nearly  under  my 
window,  a  half-wbispered  colloquy,  a  part  of 
which  I  beard,  and  was  deeply  inlerosted  in. 
The  subject  under  agitation  was  '  kill  him  or  not 
kill  him  ^'  and  there  could  bo  no  room  for  a 
doubt  that  the  'him  '  referred  to  was  myself". 

Stick  him,  by  all  means,'  said  one ;  'and 
hero's  the  very  knife  to  do  it  with.  Old  Nannie 
says  positively  it  must  be  done.  She  would  not 
have  kept  him  at  all,  she  says,  if  she  had  not  ex- 
pected us  lo  do  it.' 

"  '  Will  it  pay  ?    That's  tbo  oaly  question.' 
"  *  ray  1    To  bo  sure  it  will.   You  may  trust 
old  Nannie  for  that.   I  don't  know  a  better 

Some  one  spoke  io  reply,  bat  he  was  inside 
of  the  door,  and  I  could  not  distinguish  the 
words.  By-and-by  1  heard  the  first  speaker  say  : 
"  Asleep  1  To  bo  sure  be  is.  Nannie  says 
ho  has  been  walking  all  day.  Never  f^:ar.  If  I 
cao  only  gel  into  the  room  wiihout  disturbing 
him,  1  11  soon  do  the  job,  and  thai  witUoat 
waking  him  at  all.' 

"  I  went  back  to  my  bed,  carefully  examined 
a  brace  of  loaded  pistols  which  1  had  with  me, 
and  then  lay  down-but  not  to  sleep.  That  was 
hardly  to  be  thought  of  under  the  circumstances. 
What  borrihlo  nest  of  murderers  had  I  fallen 
intol  What  infernal  outpost  of  pandemonium 
was  it  into  which  I  had  wandered  ?  And,  more 
important  still,  how  was  I  to  escape  from  it  1 

"  Tbo  windows  were  too  narrow  lo  admit  the 
passage  of  a  human  body,  and  besides  the  whole 
place  below  was  full  of  people.    What  then  was 


to  bo  done  ?  These  idea-s  wore  flitting  across 
my  sensorium,  whon  my  car  caught  tbo  sound  of 
a  siealtby  step  upon  the  stairs.  It  approached 
very  slowly,  and  eventually  I  hejud  some  one 
trying  to  open  my  door,  which  was  fastened  by- 
a  strong  hut  i.'Uiin>iIy  constructed  bolt. 

"  Fiudiog  that  the  fastening  was  secure,  tlie 
murderous  wretch  withdrew.  Would  ho  roturn  1 
I  bad  no  doubt  that  ho  would,  and  the  event 
proved  tbo  correctness  of  my  opinion.  But  a 
few  minutes  elnjiscd  before  the  stealthy  stop  woi 
beard  again,  and  soon  afterwards  some  instra- 
ment  was  applied  to  the  bolt,  that  yielded  at  once. 

"The  door  was  pushed  open  very  cautionsly, 
and  the  stealthy  slop  entered  the  room.  A  light 
accompanied  it.  I  conhl  not  seethe  person  who 
bore  it,  on  account  of  the  curtains  which  sur- 
rounded iho  hod.  The  light  apparently  was 
placed  upon  a  table,  and  the  intruder  advanced 
directly  towards  me, 

"  I  cocked  ono  of  my  pistols  and  hold  it  in  my 
right  band.  The  life  of  tbo  would-be  assassin,  I 
felt  sure,  was  in  my  power,  and  I  felt  no  hesita- 
tion wliatover  about  taking  it.  Wliat  might  hap- 
pen afterwards  I  did  not  like  to  thiuk  of.  Tho 
curtains  wore  but  partially  drawn  at  tlio  loot  of 
tho  bed,  and  tho  light  shone  brightly  through. 

"  Very  slowly  and  iioiselcvsly  tbo  fellow  drew 
near,  and  finally  reafhod  the  bead  of  the  bed. 
Tho  curtain  close  to  my  Icfl  shoulder  began  to 
move.  I  raised  my  pislol  and  pressed  my  fore- 
finger upon  the  trigger.  Slowly  there  advanced, 
between  tho  curtain  and  tbo  wall,  a  human  band, 
and  in  it  a  long,  sharp,  glittering  knife,  and  a 
second  glance  enabled  me  lo  perceive  that  tbo 
hand  was  all  covered  with  blood  1 

"  Tho  hand  and  kuile  wore  within  a  very  tow 
foot  of  my  breast.  I  could  not  see  the  body  to 
which  tho  band  belonged,  but  I  knew  very  well 
whore  it  wiw.  1  raised  my  pistol  higher,  took 
deliberate  aim,  and — did  not  flro.  There  was  no 
occasion  for  it,  Tho  bloody  hand  raised  itsolf 
above  ray  bead,  grasped  a  small  hag  which  bnug 
there,  used  the  knife  to  cut  the  twine  by  which 
it  was  suspended,  and  then  immediately  with- 
drew. Tho  stealthy  foot«l<!p  retreated,  tho  door 
was  cautiously  shut,  and  I  was  alone  again. 

"  Unspeakably  thankful  that  I  had  not  fired 
and  killed  an  Innocent  man,  I  rose  and  dressed 
raysolf.  Daylight  was  just  beginning  to  appear. 
I  went  below,  and  soon  solved  all  tbo  mysteries 
which  had  so  greatly  disturbed  and  pu/^lcd  nio. 
1  had,  it  appeared,  reached  tho  edge  of  that 
marshy  region  called  tho  '  lAindes,'  and  Iho  tall, 
strange-looking  figures  which  I  bad  seen  about 
the  fire  were  simply  tlio  shephorda  of  this  remote 
soulhwostern  district,  who,  afl  ia  well  known, 
roam  over  it  elevated  on  stilts.  I  had  never  seen 
any  of  tbcm  before;  in  fact,  I  had  hardly  heard 
of  them, 

"The  fire  which  the  old  woman  was  superin- 
tending had  been  kindled  for  the  purpose  of 
heating  water  wherewith  to  scald  hogs.  There 
was  a  small  village,  or  rather  hamlet,  about  half 
a  league  from  this  place,  and  the  people,  most  of 
whom  were  stilted  shepherds,  wore  in  the  habit 
of  collecting  their  swino  in  the  fall  of  the  year 
and  driving  tbem  thither  to  be  slangbtered.  A 
neighboring  stream  of  water  made  tho  situation 
a  desirable  ono  for  the  purpose,  and  the  hog- 
killing  becamo  a  sort  of  annuol  frolic  among  tho 
neighbors,  which  was  commenced  in  the  morning 
before  daybreak. 
I     "  Tho  man  with  the  bloody  hand  had  gone  to 
my  room  in  order  to  got  a  small  hag,  containing 
whetstones  and  other  articles,  which  woro  wanted 
immcdialely.    The  bag  was  tied  fast  to  a  nail, 
just  over  my  head.    The  people  were  anxious 
not  to  wake  tho  tired  traveller,  and  tboy  thought 
the  best  way  lo  got  the  bag  quietly  would  bo  to 
cut  it  down  with  a  sharp  knife.    The  man  had 
already  stuck  one  pig,  and  thus  bloodied  his  hand. 

"  The  debate  about  killing  referred  lo  a  '  bar- 
row,' the  property  of  the  old  woman.  There 
wore  some  doubta  as  to  his  being  fat  enough  to 
kill.  The  old  woman,  it  seems,  had  retained 
him,  with  several  others,  to  be  slaughtered,  while 
a  number  ol  other  leaner  ones  had  been  sent  to 
a  son  in  law  of  hers,  who  was  a  miller ;  and 
some  of  the  men  coniendcd  that  lliis  '  barrow 
ought  to  have  been  scut  away  with  the  others. 
But  'old  Nannie'  thought  it  would  'pay  to 
have  him  killed,  and  she  had  'kept'  h.m  {not 
mc)  for  that  purpose. 

"  You  will  readily  perceive  how  I  got  the  de- 
bate about  this  hog  mixed  up  with  that  about 
cutting  down  the  bag  in  my  room  ;  and  how 
having  heaid  and  understood  it  imperfectly,  I 
conceived  the  frightful  idea  which  lies  at  tho 
foundation  of  this  ridiculous  story." 
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ORNAMENTED  PANELLING  AT  THE  CAPITOL,  WASHINGTON. 


JAPANESE  SPORTING. 
Thanks  to  our  American  expedition,  we  know 
a  great  deal  more  of  Japan  now  tbao  we  did  a 
lew  years  ago.    The  last  of  the  kingdoms  of  the 
earth  which  was  hidden  from  Europeans  hae  just 
had  the  veil  lilted,  and  thoagh  we  have  not'yet 
had  time  for  a  steady  and  "prolonged  look,  wo 
have  seen  enoug^h  to  know  that  the  country  will 
well  repay  a  further  acquaintance.    Man  is  the 
same  in  all  countries,  and  therefore  it  is  nothinc 
surprising  to  find  that  the  Japanese  princes  fol- 
low the  Bportfl  of  the  field  with  as  much  zeal  as 
any  cirihzed  Christian.  Unfortunately  for  (hem, 
however,  the  opportunities  are  wanting  lor  fol- 
lowing them  up  to  the  same  extent,  for  the 
islands  are  nearly  destitute  of  four-footed  game, 
■   and  the  sport  there  is  confined  to  birds.  The 
Japanese  sportsman  is  debarred  the  use  of  a 
fowling  piece,  and  is  compelled  to  resort  to  the 
primitive  bow  and  arrows.    However,  though 
these  weapons  might  excite  as  much  Gcorn  in  a 
well-equipped  Yankee  sportsman,  as  the  same 
weapons  in  the  hands  of  the  Highlanders  did  in 
those  of  the  redoubtable  Captain  Dugald  Dol- 
getty,  yet  their  execution  is  not  to  be  despised, 
as  we  learn  they  have  attuned  such  proficiency 
with  thom  as  seldom  to  miss  their  aim.    A  rep- 
resentation  of  a  party  of  sportsmen  with  their 
beaters  in  the  jungle,  which  we  give  on  this  page, 
will  convey  to  our  readers  a  lively  idea  of  the 
zeal  with  which  the  chase  is  pursued  hy  them. 
They  enter  into  the  sport  with  hearty  gnsto.  Fun 
and  amusement  are  inherent  in  no  particnlar  peo- 
ple, and  each  nation  of  the  world  has  its  own 
characteristic  modes  of  following  them  out, 
though  sometimes  in  ways  and  methods  not  es- 
pecially captivating  to  refined  tastes. 


ENGRAVING  OF  PRECIOUS  STONES. 

In  the  working  of  precious  stones,  consider- 
able difficulty  is  experienced  in  making  a  sunken 
surface  quite  flat.  Tin's  arises  from  the  circum- 
stance that  the  entire  face  has  to  be  produced 
with  only  a  very  small  portion  of  ihc  edge  of  the 
tool,  and  without  any  mechanical  guidance  being 
derived  from  the  tool  itself.  For,  although  the 
edge  ol  a  tool,  such  as  is  used,  may  be  turned 
very  nearly  flat,  still,  on  examination,  after  being 
used,  it  is  always  found  rather  convex,  owing  to 
the  circumstance  that  the  edge  has  a  constant 
tendency  to  wear  the  fastest  at  the  margin,  and 
the  rounded  edge  of  the  tool  has,  of  course,  a 
continual  tendency  to  cut  the  surfaces  to  which 
it  is  applied  into  a  series  of  small  hollows,  in- 
stead of  one  continuous  plane.  In  flattening  a 
sunken  surface,  the  difficulty  is  overcome  hy 
keeping  the  stone  in  continual  but  steady  motion. 
The  stone  being  quickly  traversed  witli  very 
short  strokes  beneath  the  tool,  the  entire  surface 
is  successively  passed  nnder  the  lowest  point  of 
the  tool,  which  is  only  allowed  to  cut  at  the  high- 
est points  of  the  surface,  and  these  are  deter- 
mined apparently  by  intuition,  so  delicate  is  the 
sense  of  leeiing  acquired  by  the  best  artizaus  in 
this  line.  When  the  stone  requires  to  be  much 
inclined  from  the  perpendicular,  to  allow  small 
tools  to  penetrate  into  the  minute  details  ol  deep 
works,  the  difficulties  of  the  process  are  much 
increased.  Some  of  the  little  disks  are  less  than 
one  hundredth  of  an  inch  in  diameter,  while,  to 
afl'ord  sufficient  stiffness  to  the  tool,  the  diameter 
of  the  stem  requires  to  be  about  one  eighth  of  an 
inch  at  the  back,  and  the  front  end  is  made  con- 
ical for  about  one  inch  of  its  length  from  the 
disk.    To  enable  these  small  tools  to  penetrate 


even  into  a  flat  surface,  the  stone  must  he  in- 
clined to  a  greater  angle  than  the  cone  of  the 
stem,  or  the  latter  will  rub  on  the  flat  surface; 
hut  in  finishing  a  deep  corner,  so  as  to  make  it 
quite  square  and  sharp  at  the  bottom,  the  stone 
must  be  inclined  to  a  much  greater  angle. — 
Sci'entijic  American. 

EPISCOPAJL  CHURCH  STATISTICS. 

The  Church  Almanac,  for  1860,  contains  the 
usual  yearly  summary  of  facts  and  information 
relating  to  the  Episcopal  Church,  from  whith 
we  gather  as  follows:  The  Episcopal  Church 
in  the  United  States  contains  33  diocesses.  The 
present  number  of  bishops,  provisional  bishops 
and  assistant  bithops  is  43  ;  priests  and  deacons, 
2030;  parishes,  2110.  There  were  ordained 
during  the  year  78  deacons  and  93  priests. 
Number  of  candidates  for  holy  .orders,  281. 
Churches  consecrated,  69.  The  baptisms  were 
as  follows;  Infants,  24.415  :  adults,  5121;  not 
stated,  487  ;  total— 30,023.  Number  of  confir- 
mations, 14,596;  communicants  added,  14,794; 
present  number,  135,767  ;  marri.iges,  7059;  bur- 
ials, 12,442;  Sunday  school  teachers,  14,091; 
scholars,  1 1 8,069.  The  amount  of  contributions 
for  missionary  and  charitable  purposes  was 
51,627,183  12. 

ORNAMENTED  PANEL  AT  THE  CAPITOL. 

The  engraving  given  above  is  a  representation 
of  the  well  known  historical  incident  of  "  Co- 
lumbus taking  possession  of  Hispaniola  in  the 
names  of  Ferdinand  and  Isabella  of  Spain." 
designed  for  a  panel  of  a  bronze  door  of  the 
Capitol  at  Washington. 


THE  QUEEN  OF  HOLLAND. 

A  pretty  story  is  told  by  the  Lvons  journals 
of  an  act  of  benevolence,  done  bv'the  Queen  of 
Holland,  who  has  lately  been  sojourning  in  that 
town.  In  passing  through  the  Musee,  one 
might  daily  see  a  young  soldier,  who  occupied 
io  copying  the  old  masters  the  hours  of  leisure 
which  his  service  allowed  him.  He  was  ter- 
minating a  remarkable  copy  of  a  Murillo,  when 
a  toreign  lady  approached  and  asked  him  where 
he  acquired  his  taste  for  painting.  Ho  told  her 
that  he  had  received  lessons  from  Horace  Ver- 
net,  but  being  unfortunate  enough  to  draw  an 
nnlucky  number  in  the  Conscription,  and  too 
poor  to  purchase  &  substitute,  he  bore  hla  fate 
patiently,  determining  to  devote  as  much  of  his 
time  as  possible  to  the  cherished  art.  The  fair 
stranger  asked  the  young  soldier  how  much  he 
expected  to  get  for  the  picture  which  he  had 
just  finished ;  upon  his  naming  the  price,  the 
lai^y  said,  "  Cest  bien,  I  will  give  you  doable 
that  sum." 

The  delighted  artist-soldier  inquired  the  name 
of  his  benefactress,  who  laughingly  answered, 
"  ^nd  your  picture  to  the  Queen  of  Holland, 
who  is  determined  to  find  a  way  which  will 
allow  you  to  give  yourself  up  exclusively  to 
the  perfection  of  the  art  for  which  you  have  so 
decided  and  charming  a  talent."  The  illustri- 
ous lady  has  kept  her  promise,  it  is  said,  and 
the  grateful  artist  is  now  no  longer  obliged  to 
perform  the  militaiy  duties  which  were  so  irk- 
some to  him,  whose  whole  delight  was  in  the 
culture  of  the  art,  in  pursuance  of  which  he 
met  the  noble  queon,  who  has  shown  herself 
as  generous  and  sympathetic  as  she  ia  beautiful 
and  accomplished. 


JAPANESE  SPORTING. 
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GUNNERY. 
It  was  not  nntil  about  the  middle  of  the  four- 
teenth century  that  gunnery  may  bo  said  to  have 
began  iwreal  existence,  at  which  period  one  Ber- 
thold  Schwartz  appears  to  have  discovered  the 
granolation  of  gunpowder,  and  the  conse- 
quent increase.!  force  of  the  explosion  ne- 
coaaiUiled  greater  thickness  in  the  metal  which 
caused  a  threat  drain  on  the  treasury.  Indeed  John 
King  of  France,  was  obliged  to  order  his  "  gcn<5- 
raux  dea  monooies  "  to  diligently  inquire  into 
the  quantity  of  brass  to  bo  found  in  Franco,  '*  for 
the  purpose  of  making  such  artillery,  and  to 
prevent  its  being  taken  out  ot  the  country." 

Henceforward  we  find  the  "  great  gunnes  "  of  the 
the  middle  ages  Many  were  the  trials  made  hy 
the  bronze-founders  before  they  succeeded  in  ob- 
taining a  metal  sufficiently  tenacious  to  resist  the 
improved  "  gonnepoudro ;"  but,  nothing  daun- 
ted, every  form  and  size  was  successively  tried, 
and  great  was  the  successful  artist's  reward  ;  for 
these  huge  engines  were  of  extreme  value,  and 
worthy  of  a  monarch's  gift,  although  their  usual 
fate  was,  either  to  he  abandoned,  owing  to  their 
impeding  a  march,  or  to  burst  after  a  few  rounds. 
Thus,  in  Hl.'i,  a.  d.,  Gerard  Sprong  petitioned 
Henry  V,  that  a  warrant  might  bo  issued,  com- 
manding the  treasurer  and  barons  of  the  ex- 


of  the  cannon  aforesaid,  107/.  lOs.  8d.,  equal  to 
abont  £10110  of  our  moncv.    In  spite  of  these 
difhculties.  we  find  Henry  V.  taking  with  him  to 
France  three  master-gunners,  twenty-five  gun- 
ners, and  fifty  assistant  gunners,  showing  the 
steady  progress  gunnery  has  made  since  its  intro- 
duction into  warfare,  and  the  wars  of  the  House 
of  Lancaster  in  France  forced  the  French  to  ac- 
knowledge the  advantHt'cs  to  be  derived  from  it ; 
consequently,  under  Ihe  able  rule  of  Charles 
VII,  and  Louis  XJ.,  thoy  organized  a  very  fine 
artillery,  and  the  power  derived  therefrom  was 
amply  shown  in  the  success  which  attended  the 
invasion  of  Italy  by  Charles  VIII.    The  more 
rumors  which  spread  throughout  that  peninsula 
respecting  his  artillery  completely  overawed  iu 
inhabitants;  and,  though  grossly  exaggerated, 
his  means  were  certainly  wonderful  for  that  age' 
and  the  practical  effect  of  his  guns  far  surpassed 
anything  that  had  been  said  of  them,  The 
Italians  still  used  the  heavy,  cumbersome  bom- 
bards of  iron  or  bronze,   which,  drawn  with 
difliculty,  wore  loaded  with  still  greater,  and 
thus,  in  battering  a  town,  gave  the  besieged 
plenty  of  time  to  erect  fresh  works  in  rear  of 
those  destroyed,    But  the  French,  never  making 
use  of  any  but  bronze  cannon,  having  replaced 
stone-shot  with  iron  of  much  smaller  calibre,  but 


at  the  ends  and  too  that,  by  the  tap  of  a  hammer, 
it  is  driven  into  the  groove,  and  honco  into  the 
under  cutting.  The  junction  forms  n  complete 
dovetail,  which  nrevents  the  moving  of  the  inner 
shoe  unlesa  by  tno  forcible  aid  of  a  chisel.  The 
advantage  of  this  inner  shoe  is  that  it  in  made  to 
project  bojond  the  ordinary  shoe,  and  when 
worn  down  can  easily  bo  removed  and  replaced 
by  another  without  pulling  oft"  th«  shoo  trom 
the  honie's  hoof.  Besides,  in  IVosty  weather, 
the  inner  shoe  needs  only  to  ba  jogged,  and 
you  have  the  horse  Irosted,  which  is  very  easily 
done," — Sritttlific  Americim. 

FEVER  AND  .%CiUE. 
The  following  reporter's  description  of  fever 
and  ague  is  quite  humorous  :  "  If  our  loral  de- 
partment has  been  better  for  the  past  two  days 
than  before,  it  is  to  he  attributed  to  the  absence 
of  our  'regular'  reporter,  who  succumbed  for 
forty-eight  hours  to  an  attack  ot  what  in  wostem 
parlance  is  termed  the  '  agar.'  in  the  vernacular, 
chills  and  fever.  People  who  have  never  en- 
joyed a  bout  with  this  vigorous  affection,  have 
missed  a  series  of  sensations  to  which  all  others 
arc  as  pig  inm  to  doubloons.  The  priumry 
symptoms  are  a  sense  ot  '  goneness  *  in  tho 
I  stomach,  tho  diaphragm  feeling  ns  though  it 


have  an  interval  of  rest.   Then  comes  the  fever 
and  yon  pass  through  the  opposite  extreme  of 
heat.    You  imbibe  a  gallon— more  or  less — of 
lemonade,  and  then,  worn  out  with  the  shake,  fall 
asleo]).    If  you  are  in  a  cheap  boarding-house, 
the  landlady  may  perhaps  send  up  the  servant, 
with  a  roquejit  that  you  will  '  please  get  up  and 
do  your  shaking  on  a  chair,  as  the  bed  isn't 
accustomed  to  rough  usage.'    Such  things  have 
been  done,  and  may  bo  again.    It  looks  raOier 
unfeeling,  but  is  nothing  to  what  is  endured  upon 
waking  from  that  sleep,    Then  oomes  the  misery 
of  the  ague.    Tho  excruciating  headache,  which 
still  remains,  is  bad  enough,   hut   not  worse 
than  the  inipoteiicy  of  one's   underpinning,  the 
lirahs  feeling  as  though  every  knoupan  had  its 
bottom  knocked  out,  and  every  fire  plug  ono 
met  in  the  street  was  a  stuffed  reception  chair, 
with  extruded  arms,  imploring  you  to  be  seated. 
Henceforth  wo  shall  never  wish  our  bitterest  en- 
emy a  greater  misery  than  tlie  ague.  Compared 
to  it.  all  other  maladies  become  more  whimscys." 
-—I'liikidtlphiti  Norlh  Aiiifriftin. 


The  man  who  mns  in  debt  "because  ho  can," 
will  noon  run  out  of  friondR.  Nothing  like  debt 
to  kill  frioDdabip. 


BIRTH  OF  THE  NEW  TEAR. — DESIGNED  BY  BILUNaS. 


chequer  to  grant  him  a  dischargefor  the  metal  of 
a  brass  cannon  called  "  Messenger,"  weighing 
4480  pounds,  which  burst  at  the  siege  of  Abe- 
rystwith  ;  of  a  cannon  called  "  Kynge's  Daogh- 
tcr,"  burst  at  the  siege  of  Harlech ;  and  of  a 
cannon  which  burst  in  proving. 

Wo  find  also  that  the  Italians,  who  prided 
themBelves  on  their  knowledge  of  bronKO-casting, 
were  notmni  h  more  successful  "  I  inform  your 
lordships,"  writes  Duke  Federigo  of  Urbino  to 
the  citizens  of  Sienna,  "  that  we  cannot  move 
from  hence,  because  the  Marzochesca  bombard 
has  not  yet  been  removed,  and  I  have  not  had  it 
broken  up,  because  the  Messrs,  Bnrghese  tell  me 
your  lordships  wish  tor  it;  and  tlie  body  of  tho 
last  bombard  which  bnrst  is  still  here,  for  its  car- 
riage broke  down  on  the  march,  as  also  its  cham- 
ber, and  was  left  by  the  way." 

Governments  had  been  obliged  to  resort  to 
brass  for  their  ordnance  on  thediscovery  of  gran- 
ulated powder,  on  account  of  the  inferiority  of 
cast-iron  ;  and  experiments  were  made  with  a 
view  of  reducing  this  expense,  by  substituting 
forged  iron  tubes,  strengthened  with  iron  hoops 
and  bands;  but  even  this  was  not  economical, 
as  we  find  by  an  account  of  .1  Henry  V.,  when 
was  paid  to'  John  Stevens,  of  Bristol,  for  the 
making  a  great  cannon,  as  well  flfi  fof  iron,  coal, 
md  timber  purchased  hy  him,  as  well  as  for  di- 
vers other  exponsea  incurred  by  him  on  account 


ot  cqaal  weight,  drawing  their  pieces  with  horses 

instead  of  oxen,  and  possessing  experienced 
gunners,  could  keep  up  with  the  re^t  of  tho 
army,  and,  throwing  up  their  batteries  with 
rapidity,  could  cause  in  a  few  hours  the  same 
tft'ect  as  the  Italians  could  in  as  many  days. 
"  Whence  ail  Italy  was  filled  with  dread  of 
Charles's  array."  So  say  the  old  chronicles. — 
Our  Engines  of  War. 

IINDERSHOES  FOR  HORSES. 
Many  attempts  have  been  made  to  shoe  horses 
without  the  continual  driving  of  nails  into  the 
hoof,  by  which  great  injury  is  sometimes  inflicted 
upon  valuable  horses  hy  nails  pricking  tho  quick. 
In  order  to  diminish  this  evil,  a  late  London  pa- 
per grates  tha.  George  Thomas,  of  that  city,  has 
invented  a  double  bottomed  shoe,  which  is  con- 
structed and  applied  as  follows  :  "  He  takes  an 
ordinary  horseshoe,  and  forms  a  groove  in  the 
part  which  comes  in  contact  with  the  ground. 
This  groove  is  about  three-eighths  of  an  inch 
deep,  and  half  an  inch  or  more  wide,  according 
to  the  size  of  the  horse  and  shoe,  and  within 
three  quanors  of  an  inch  or  thereabout  from  one 
extremity  of  the  shoe  to  the  samo  distance  from 
the  other.  ITio  groove  at  the  en<lE  and  toe  of 
iho  shoe  is  cut  under.  A  piece  of  iron  of  the 
same  width  and  shape  with  the  groove,  only 
thinker  and  slightly  curved  upwards,  is  so  fitted 


were  an  imperfectly  inflated  ballooD  floating 
amid  space  without  ballast,  altogether  in  viola- 
tion of  the  physiological  unities.  At  tho  sumo 
time  your  head  feels  as  though  it  were  a  bass 
drum,  with  four  boys  thumping  at  each  end. 
This  for  about  two  hours,  when  Ihe  chill  comes 
on.  The  chill  is  an  institution  that  would,  wa 
think,  have  more  solely  tested  the  patience  of 
Job  than  all  the  '  boils  *  in  the  universe.  It  com- 
mences at  the  bottom  of  the  spine,  and  slowly 
ascends  until  it  reaches  the  brain.  Its  progress 
being  about  an  inch  to  every  live  minutes,  tlio 
taller  the  man  the  livelier  tho  lime  he  has  of  it. 
When  wo  say  lively  we  mean  that  the  teetli  for 
tho  time  bt^ing  u«urp  the  functions  of  the  tongue, 
and  chatter  as  incessantly  as  a  bovy  of  advanced 
spinsters  at  a  country  tea  party.  The  only 
sound  that  can  equal  it  is  l^eie  Morris's  race- 
horse solo  on  the  bones.  The  peculiar  sensation 
of  the  chill  can  he  faintly  imitated  by  suspending 
a  cake  of  ico  down  your  back  by  a  eet  of 

j  pulleys,  pissing  over  the  oars.    Draw  up  the 
cord  so  that  the  ice  ascends  the  spinal  column  at  I 

!  the  rate  of  an  inch  per  hour,  and  you  Have  a  ' 
tolerably  good  idea  ot  the 'chill.'  Of  course  it 
is  understood  that  the  experiment  is  performed 
when  the  mercury  stands  at  /.ero,  and  you  stand 
up  to  your  knees  in  a  snowbank.  After  lying 
in  this  condition,  under  tho  weight  of  six  heavy 

'  quilts— which  impart  no  warmth  whatever— you  i 


POPULAR  INTELLIOENCE. 

It  is  a  common  error  to  overrate  the  intelligoooo 
of  the  present  day,  and  underrate  our  forefathers 
in  the  tntellectiiai  scale;  (or,  although  oar  no- 
madic nnrestors  wore  long  without  the  cultivation 
of  knowledge  nnd  literature,  they  were  not.  there- 
fore, mentally  inert.  There  is  an  educaii  m  of 
the  mind,  distinct  from  the  literary,  which  is 
gradually  imparted  by  the  contingeuces  of  active 
lile-  In  this,  which  is  always  the  etlucation  of 
Ihe  largest  portion  of  mankind,  our  ancei-torfi 
were  never  deficient.  The  operation  of  practical 
but  powerful  intellect  may  be  traced  in  the  wis- 
dom and  energy  of  their  great  political  mechan- 
isms and  municipal  institutions.  It  i>ervftdes 
iheir  ancient  laws  ;  and  is  displayed  in  full  di- 
mensions, as  to  our  Saxon  and  Norman  ancestors, 
in  that  collectiou  of  our  native  juriaprodcnco 
which  one  IJruslon  has  traiisiiiiltcd  to  us.  The 
system  of  common  law  there  exhibited,  was  ad- 
mirably adapted  to  their  wants  and  benefit ;  and 
has  mainly  contributed  to  form  the  national  bul- 
warks, that  individual  character  hy  which  Eng- 
land has  been  so  long  enriched  and  so  vigorou-ly 
upheld. — Sharon  Taniar's  Hittory  of  the  A/iijlo 
Sajcons. 

The  current  coin  of  life  is  plain,  sound  sense. 
We  itrive  a  more  substantial  and  ttkriving  tradd 
with  that  than  with  aught  elae. 
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A  ivEw  eivtebprise: 


TBILJI3;-INVARrABLY  IM  ADVANCE. 
O.VE  SlTDSCaiDEB,  ■  ■  .  .  $2.00 

Two  Sl/BNCRIDEBS,     .  .  .  3.00 

Six  SuaacBiBKBS,  ....  g.oj 
TiTfLve  ScB3CiU0B£S,  (and  one  to  the  geller-up  of  tbo 

club),      ....  1500 

SINGLE  COPIES  POUK  CENTS. 

IC^  Tat  Wklqohs  Quest  and  Ta»  Plao  op  ovr  Unios 
viU  be  wnt  together  for  S3  »  year. 

M.  M.  BALLOU, 

PiiblUluT  and  Proprietor. 
22  Winter  Street,  Bo'iton. 


THE  WELCOME  «UEST. 

This  is  the  title  of  a  new  and  brilliant  family 
paper  which  will  be  issued  by  the  subscriber  on 
the  lirat  day  of  January  next.  It  is  intended,  as 
its  name  indicates,  for  the  Home  Circle,  and 
its  individuality  will  consist  in  its  forming  just 
such  a  journal  as  any  father,  brother,  or  friend 
would  introduce  to  the  fireside.   It  will  be 

ENTIRELY  ORIGINAI., 

each  number  complete  in  itaelt,  and  being  of  the 
mammoth  size,  will  afford  a  vast  aoKninl  of  en- 
tertaining reading.  No  continued  Btories  will  be 
introduced,  nor  advertisements  admitted ;  so  that 
the  object  of  the  greatest  variety  and  complete- 
ness will  be  attained.  It  will  be  printed  in  that 
convenient  and  favorite  sliapo,  the  Folio  Form, 
presenting  in  each  number  lliirly-two  large 
columns  of  original  and  really 

CHOICE  AND  DELICHTFDL  READING, 

This  new  jom-nal  will  be  full  to  the  brim  each 
week  of  finely  written  stories,  sketches,  adven- 
tures, biographies  of  eminent  men  and  of  fa- 
mous women,  prose  and  poetic  gems,  all  that  is 
worthy  of  note  in  the  foreign  and  domestic  news, 
gossip  of  the  day,  sparkling  gems  from  now 
books,  and  wit  and  humor,  forming  a  most  cap- 
tivating weekly  melange.  The  plan  of  lis  issue, 
which  has  been  long  perfecting,  mil  render  it 

A   GREAT  FAVORITE 

everywhere,  north,  south,  east  and  west.  It  will 
be  entirely  nentral  in  politics,  and  all  sectional 
and  sectarian  matters,  preferring  to  make  itself  a 
Welcome  Gitest  to  each  and  all,  rather  than  to 
indulge  in  jarring  discussions.  No  vulgar  v/ord 
or  line  will  ever  sully  its  fair  pages,  which  will 
address  themselves  to  the  best  taste  and  appre- 
ciation of  every  one.    In  all  respects  it  will  be 

FKESH  ANI>  BEAUTIFUL, 

the  whole  design  being  irom  original  plans,  in- 
tended to  introduce  to  Ihepnblic  a  corps  of  new 
AND  UBILLIANT  WRITERS  ;  and  it  Will  follow  the 
lead  of  no  other  journal  that  is  published.  It 
will  present  a  chaste  and  elegant  heading,  and  be 
printed  upon  heavy,  fine  white  paper,  on  a  rich, 
clear  font  of  type,  cast  expressly  for  it.  Thus 
forming  of 

a  charming  visitor  for  any  family  in  the  land. 
In  the  editorial  conduct  of  the  paper,  a  corps  of 
lady  contribntors  has  been  organized,  as  well  as 
several  sterling  writers  of  the  other  sex;  and  it 
is  promised  that  no  weekly  journal  in  the  world 
shall  excel  it  in  pleasing  variety,  and  the  univer- 
sdl  interest  of  each  successive  issue. 

Owning  one  of  the  oldest  and  largest  newspa- 
per establishments  in  the  United  States,  the  sub- 
scriber possesses  unlimited  facilities  which  ensure 
the  completeness  and  oxcellcucQ  of  this  new 
weekly  journal. 


BALLOU'S  PICTORLUIi. 

UATITBIN  M,  BALLOU,  Editor  and  Proprietor. 
FRANUI8  A.  DUKrVAOE,  Assistant  Bditob. 


TERMS :— IWVARUBLY  JN  ADTANOE. 

One  copy,  ooe  year  52  GO 

Ouo  cop}',  two  years   4  00 

Five  lopieK,  one  year   9  00 

Twelve  copiea,  one  yeur  (and  one  to  the  gett«r-up 

ofllieclub)   20  00 

{^y^  Ooe  copy  of  Ballou's  PiCTOBut,  nnd  one  copy  of 
The  Flao  or  otia  Dkiox,  together,  Sd60  per  annum. 


TO  CORKESPONDEIVTS. 

A,  A.,  Croydon,  N.  □  —It  will  probably  be  published  by 
Ticknor  ft  Fields— whether  illostratwl  or  not.  wi^  know 
not  — "Sohiller-"  is  pronounced  nejirly  as  ir  wrillen 
Shiller,  There  are  uo  English  traiislolioos  of  the  ctijii- 
jitetr  poetical  works  of  OoetUe  n»d  Schiller,  thoutrh 
there  are  many  diOerent  verfloos  of  eepnrate  poemn 
such  OH  "  Fiiu't,"  "  SooK  of  the  Rell,"  etc. 

Builder.  E/tSt  Boston  — The  MvohI  Bndite<  built  by  Rob- 
ert Stcphcn^o,  i«  ICOO  feet  long,  30  feet  wide,  and  100 
feet  ebovf  the  water. 

J.  C,  St.  Paul,  Mlu— The  first  pair  of  silk  stockings 
were  worn  In  Franc*  by  Henry  II.;  two  years  after- 
wards Que«n  Eliz-ibeth  ws.s  presented  with  a  pair,  and 
within  thirty  years  60.000  persons  had  adopted  the 
luxury, 

E,  C. — Ladies'  side-taddles  were  In  use  in  1139. 

IIORSEMiiN,  Concord,  N.  H  — Rurcy's  eysteoi  of  traiuing 
the  horse  ii;  fally  explained  In  the  "  Art  Of  Tnming 
Horfles.''  published  by  Roudedjre,  London.  Tou  can 
procure  it  of  Redding  &  Co.,  Stito  Street,  or  A.  Wil- 
liams &  Co.,  Washington  Street,  Bo.aton. 

Querist.- Gia  was  first  evoked  from  coal  by  Dr.  Clayton 
in  ]73t),.  and  was  first  employed  for  purposes  of  illu- 
niiuacioa  by  Mr.  Murdock,  in  Cornwall,  England,  iu 
1792. 

M.  11.,  Manchester.- The  East  India  Company  waa  estab- 
lished in  the  year  IfiilO.  Queen  Elizabetli  felt  much 
reluctance  to  grant  the  charter,  fuariog  the  jealou.*y 
of  Spain.  A  sum  of  sixty-eight  thousand  pounds  was 
raised  by  subEcription,  and  the  first  charter  was  ob- 
tained, but  ooly  for  a  term  of  fifteen  years,  the  com- 
pany being  styled  Adventurers. 

A,  C.,  Concord,  Mass.— Now  England,  in  ISJO,  raised  over 
2,000,000  bushcU  of  wheat,  but  in  I860  she  yielded  but 
1,000,000— a  decline  of  fifty  per  cent.  In  ten  years. 

Old  Sl'bscbireii.- The  conformation  of  the  natives  of 
In  JU  appears  to  have  undergone  but  little  change  since 
the  time  ivheu  Alexander  visited  that  country,  and 
described  the  appeamnce  of  the  ancient  Ilindoos. 
Many  of  their  customs,  as  well  as  their  personal  ap- 
pearance, remain  the  same  as  tbey  were  two  thousand 
years  ago.  Their  vegetable  diet,  their  dress,  aud  their 
division  iuto  diiTereut  castes,  05  well  ne  their  Brahmin 
priesthood,  with  many  other  particulars,  continue  un- 
changed from  the  above  date  to  the  present  time, 

Pupn,  — The  rate  at  which  a  cfinnou  ball  travels  i&  a  quar- 
ter of  a  mile  in  a  second  of  time,  while  that  of  (hose 
meteors,  commonly  culled  falling  stars,  is  at  the  rate  of 
twenty  miles  in  the  fame  short  space  cf  lime. 

L  C. — One  silkworm  consumes  within  thirty  days  sixty 
thousand  times  its  own  weight  of  inulberry  leaves 

To  ONE  AXD  ALU,.— Next  week  our  correspondents  will  Bud 
the  answers  to  their  (lueries  in  the  columns  of  our  new 
weekly  paper,  The  Wdnoine  Guest. 


V.tLEDlCTORY. 
Nearly  nine  years  have  elapsed  since  the  un- 
dersigned commenced  the  editorship  of  this  illus- 
trated journal.  Though  at  the  ontset  it  was 
under  the  proprietorship  of  another  publisher, 
whose  business  interest  we  afterwards  purchased, 
yet  the  undersigned  prepared  the  Jirst,  lust  and 
iveri/  ifdervening  number  of  the  paper  /or  the  press. 
At  the  outset  it  was  issued  in  a  different  form 
from  ila  present  style;  but  on  the  fifth  of  July, 
1S51,  we  commenced  the  present  series,  dating  it 
as  No  1,  Vol.  I,  the  series  complete  now  form- 
ing sevenlecii  volumes.  We  were  the  pioneer  of 
illustrated  papers  in  this  coumry,  and  the  success 
of  the  work  has  been  all  and  more  than  could 
have  been  anticipated,  until  so  many  competitors 
have  entered  the  Held,  and  competition  has  so 
lowered  the  price  of  illustrated  journals,  that  it 
is  no  longer  possible  to  give  such  engravings  as 
should  ornament  a  pictorial  sheet  and  leave  the 
least  margin  for  profit. 

We  find,  on  recapitulation,  that  we  have  ex- 
pended upon  the  Pictorial  in  its  regular  course 
of  weekly  publication,  from  the  commencement 
to  the  present  time,  as  follows  : 

For  printing  paper  S428,000 

drawings  and  engravings   161  OOO 

press  work   54^000 

compoeillon   2!»,000 

manuscripts,  to  authoi-s  28. ((00 

mulling  clerks,  folders,  etc  ,          26  000 

type  and  priming  materi&l   lt)]000 

presses  and  usual  machinery   14  000 

advertising  expenses   IS'OOO 

T<"^  'JTe-.ooo 

Seven  hundred  and  sixty-seven  thousand  dol- 
lars, or  over  three  quarters  of  a  million.  We 
are  happy  to  say,  that  during  the  entire  period  of 
publishing  the  work  we  have  never  repudiated  a 
hill,  have  never  had  a  note  extended,  and  that 
the  paper  does  not  at  this  hour  owe  otic  dollar  to 
any  human  being!  This  honest  expost;  of 
facts  will  enable  the  public  to  form  some  idea  of 
the  cost  of  conducting  such  an  enterprise,  to  say 
nothing  of  tho  wear  and  tear  of  body  and  mind  ; 
nor  will  our  readers  be  surprised  that  the  under- 
signed has  come  to  the  conclusion  no  longer  to 
issue  the  work,  since  its  profits  are  too  small  to 
compensate  tor  the  heavy  capital  necessarily  em- 
ployed, and  the  great  tax  upon  faculties,  both 
menuil  and  physical. 

•  We  have  put  down  nothing  for  Inddentat  expenses 
which  would  swell  thisuuiount  to  many  more  thousands 
but  have  speciBed  only  lUe  main  and  regular  items  of 
I  expense,  from  our  cash  book- 


Possessing  one  of  the  largest  printing  and 
publishing  establishments  in  New  England,  we 
prefer  to  devote  our  energies,  time  and  capital  to 
other  portions  of  the  business  which  is  abundant- 
ly profitable  and  successful.    We  have  for  some 
weeks  past  announced  that  on  the  first  of  Jan- 
uary we  shall  commence  the  publication  of  a 
new  and  brilliant  family  jourual  to  be  entitled 
T/ic  Welcome  Guest,  and  the  list  of  our  subscribers 
on  the  "  Pictorial "  will  be  transferred  to  the  new 
journal.    The  same  able  corps  of  contributors 
(with  some  notable  additions)  now  and  hereto- 
fore engaged  upon  tho  "  Pictorial,"  including 
Mr.  Francis  A.  Ddrivagb,  our  able  associate 
editor,  will  all  bo  engaged  upon  The  Wck-ome 
Guest,  and  we  hope  that  the  long  and  pleasant 
connection  we  have  enjoyed  with  our  largo  list 
of  "  Pictorial  "  subscribers,  may  bo  continued  by 
their  renewing  their  suhscripiious  imvicdiatclt/  fur 
our  new  paper.    The  few  subscribers  whose  prepay- 
ment upon  .the  "Pictorial"  extends  into  t/ic  new 
year,  u'iU  be  supplied  to  the  full  amount  of  their  sub- 
scription with  The  Welcome  Guest. 

In  closing,  we  wish  to  thank,  most  heartily, 
our  brethren  of  the  press,  far  aud  near,  for  the 
universal  kindness  evinced  towards  us  and  our 
enterprise  from  the  very  commencement.  We  can- 
not at  this  moment  recall  the  first  unkind  para- 
graph we  have  seen  in  print  reflecting  upon  us,  and 
we  certainly  have  never  admitted  an  unpleasant 
personality  into  our  own  columns.  We  humbly 
conceive  that  our  labor  has  done  somewhat  to- 
wards difl"nsing  a  love  for  artin  this  country,and 
-in  the  dissemination  of  general  intelligence  and 
valuable  information.  We  also  recall  with  sat- 
isfaction the  fact  that  we  have  never  printed  a 
vulgarism,  or  outraged  sensibility  by  introducing 
low  caricatures,  or  an  indelicate  allusion,  in  the 
seventeen  volumes  of  the  work  which  ends  with 
tho  present  number.  And  now  to  cotemporaries 
and  patrons,  wo  extend  a  cordial  hand,  and  a 
godspeed  to  all. 

MATURIN  M.  BALLOU. 


FUEL  SAVING  SOCIETV. 

In  Philadelphia,  they  have  an  institution  called 
the  "Fuel  Saving  Society,"  formed  for  the  sole 
purpose  of  receiving  from  poor  folks  their  dimes 
and  half-dimes,  when  they  have  them  to  spare, 
to  be  laid  out  in  purchasing  fuel  at  wholesale 
jatcs,  which  they  receive  during  the  winter.  Tlie 
good  this  thing  has  done  for  nearly  thirty  years  is 
marvellous.  A  cent  a  day  buys  a  ton  of  coal ; 
8  cents  for  nioeteen  weeks  entitles  the  depositor 
to  half  a  ton,  and  12  cents  to  a  wliole  ton.  Those 
able  to  buy  their  own  fuel  are  not  allowed  as  de- 
positors, nor  will  any  deposit  larger  than  50  cents 
be  received  at  one  time,  nor  more  than  S2  in  any 
one  month,  nor  more  than  the  price  of  three  tons 
in  one  season.  It  is  for  the  poor  exclusively, 
and  222  of  them  used  it  last  year,  depositing 
Sill 8,  and  drawing  323  tons  of  prime  coal. 
The  tamilies  of  tho  depositors  numbered  122 
men,  246  women,  and  469  children.  Of  these, 
58  were  washerwomen,  43  sewing  women,  with 
females  iu  various  other  positions. 


JosT  BO. — You  may  insert  a  thousand  excel- 
lent things  in  a  newspaper,  and  never  hear  a 
word  of  approbation  from  your  readers,  but  just 
let  a  paragraph  slip  in  (by  accident)  of  one  or 
two  lines  not  suited  to  their  tastes,  and  you  will 
J  sure  to  hear  of  it. 

Barbt — the  Boston  artist,  is  doing  some  de- 
licious bits  of  drawing  and  designing,  His  com- 
position, "  Tho  Motherless,"  was  a  grand  suc- 
cess, and  he  has  just  now  produced  an  equally 
brilliant  one  entitled  "  The  Rector's  Ward." 

Art  Item  —Page's  Venus  drew,  altogether, 
an  immense  number  of  visitors  in  Boston.  It  is 
certainly  a  brilliant  and  even  dazzling  work  of 
art,  though  of  a  school  calculated  to  challenge 
much  criticism. 


A  COSTLY  Dress-Swohd.— The  Marquis  of 
Westminster  recently  appeared  ot  court,  wearing 
a  sword,  on  tho  pommel  of  which  are  several 
blocks  of  houses  in  the  shape  of  a  diamond 
worth  $I.')0,000. 

Brown's  Bronchial  Thociies,— This  un- 
rivalled specific  for  coughs,  colds,  asthma,  and 
all  bronchial  affections,  is  having  an  immonse 
salo  all  over  the  country. 

A  Relic— The  Spanish  Minister  at  Washing- 
ton  has  just  received  from  a  friend  in  Kuropetho 
sword  of  the  great  emperor  Charies  V. 


ART  IN  FRANCK. 
A  recent  letter  from  Paris  says  that  an  im 
pnrtant  step  with  regard  to  the  future  encour 
agement  of  art  and  provision  for  artists  has  just 
been  suggested  to  the  government,  and  is  likeu 
to  be  eagerly  adopted.    The  French  government 
has  always  been  extremely  desirous  of  helping 
art  and  creating  prosperity  and  exclusiveuess 
among  its  followers.    A  fund  of  most  magnif 
icent  amount  is  to  bo  placed  at  the  disposition 
of  the  Minister  des  Beaux  Arts,  for  the  copying 
of  all  Hie  cbofs-d'reuvre  of  every  master  and 
every  time  now  existing  in  Europe.    One  object 
of  this  measure  is  10  remedy  the  injury  done  to 
art  by  the  decay  of  the  great  master-pieces  of 
which  time  is  fast  obliterating  all  trace,  save  that 
left  by  tradition  of  their  beauty.    These  copies 
are  to  form  an  especial  gallery.    The  first  artists 
are  to  be  employed,  and  a  building  of  gigantic 
pretensions  is  to  be  erected  for  their  reception 
The  idea  is  one  possessing  every  element  ■  of 
grandenr  and  common  sense  at  the  same  time 
and  the  nation  will  bo  sure  to  applaud  a  ineasuro 
which  flatters  so  strongly  that  propensity  to  at- 
tirer  a  soi  which  Napoleon  declared  at  St.  Helena 
to  be  the  most  striking  feature  of  the  French 
character.    If  we  arc  ever  to  make  Boston  a 
centre  of  art,  the  first  stop  would  bo  fn  commis- 
sion American  artists  to  execute  accurate  copies 
of  the  chtjs-d'iinvre  of  foreign  art.    Originals  of 

the  masters  we  can  never  hope  to  procure  but 

satisfactory  copies  are  attainable. 

THE  FLAG  OF  OUR  UNIOX. 

NEW  VOLUMB-KEW  STORT. 

On  the  first  of  January,  The  Flatj  of  our  Union 
will  enter  upon  its  Jijieeiitli  volume.  Wo  have 
completed  arrangements  whereby  tho  paper  will 
he  greatly  improved,  aud  shall  appear  in  an  en- 
tirely new  and  beautiful  dress  from  top  to  too,  a 
new  head,  and  upon  fine  white  paper.  The  FIntj 
was  the  pioneer  of  the  papers  of  its  class  in  this 
country,  and  it  has  ever  labored  to  merit  the 
large  and  still  growing  popularity  it  enjoys.  Wo 
are  constantly  adding  to  our  list  of  contributors, 
and  do  not  hesitate  to  declare  that  no  miscella- 
neous journal  published,  has  a  larger  or  raoro 
popular  list  of  writers  engaged  upon  its  columns. 
Wc  shall  commence  the  new  year  with  a  bril- 
liant original  novelette,  from  the  experienced  and 
favorite  pen  of  Francis  A.  Duhivage,  Esq.,  - 
entitled 

THE  POLICE  SPY: 

—  OR,  — 

^\iZ  Strvct  iHrimes  of  ^3aris, 

illustrated  in  Champney's  best  style.  We  are 
resolved  that  the  next  volume,  with  the  advan- 
tage of  the  past  fourteen  years'  experience,  shall 
be  the  best  that  has  ever  issued  from  our 
establishment. 


ALL-iniPORT.\HT. 

It  is  all-important  that  our  friends  should  send 
in  their  subscriptions  at  once  for  The  Welcome 
Guest,  in  order  that  they  may  be  in  time  to  re- 
ceive the  first  nugiber  as  soon  as  published,  and 
each  succeeding  one  as  it  is  regularly  issued. 
We  mean  that  it  shall  be  the  best  and  most  at- 
tractive miscellaneous  weekly  paper  in  the  United 
States.  Our  friends  will  be  delighted  with  its 
appearance,  clear  and  line  paper,  new  type,  east 
expressly  for  it,  a  rich,  striking  head,  designed 
especially  fgr  us,  and  full  to  the  brim  of  choice, 
original  tales,  sketches  and  poems, — thus  form- 
ing a  real  casket  of  jewels.  Each  number  com- 
plete in  itself,  and  containing  no  advertisements. 
For  terms,  see  another  column. 


A  Hint. — We  have  reason  to  ho  thankful  to  a 
kind  Providence  for  blessing  us  with  good  eye- 
sight;  but,  alas!  somo  of  our  contributors  put  it 
fearfully  to  the  test.  Pray,  ladies  and  gentlemen, 
write  distinctly. 

An  entire  Change! — Let  our  readers  un- 
derstand that  next  week  Ballou's  Pictorial  will 
bo  issued  in  an  entirely  new  form,  and  iu  tho 
most  elegant  style.  It  will  hereafter  be  called 
The  Welcome  Gutst. 


Steam  FibeEngixu, — There  is  now  building 
in  Piiitadelphia  a  fine  steam  fire  engine  for  this 
city,  embracing  many  supposed  improvements 
over  those  now  in  use. 

Sad  Fact. — The  average  number  of  deaths  in 
this  city,  of  consumption,  at  this  season  of  the 
year,  is  twenty  weekly.    An  insidious  disease. 


BALLOU'S  PICTORLU.  DRAWING-ROOM  COMPANION. 
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A  DOCTOR'S  TRIALS. 
A  coantry  doctor  need  have  patience,  as  well 
as  pationta.  The  Knickerbocker  illuslrates  the 
trials  to  which  he  is  subjected  :  The  poor  doctor 
is  caUed  from  his  bed,  on  a  stormy  night,  with  a 
stirrihg-tummons  :  "  Doctor,  waot  joii  to  come 
right  straight  »way  off  to  Bank's.  His  child's 
dead." 

"  Then  why  do  yoii  come?" 

"  He's  poisoned.  They  gin  him  laudanum  for 
paregoriky." 

"  How  much  have  they  given  him?** 

"  Do'no— a  great  deal.  Think  he  wont  got 
over  it." 

The  doctor  pushes  on  through  the  storm — 
meets  with  divers  mishaps  on  iho  way,  and  at 
length  arrives  at  tlie  house  of  the  poisoned  pa- 
tient. He  finds  it  all  closed — not  a  light  to  bo 
seen.  He  knocks  at  the  door,  but  no  answer. 
Ho  knocks  furiously,  and  at  last  a  night-cap  ap- 
pears at  the  chamber-window,  and  a  woman's 
voice  squeaks  out,  "  Who's  there?" 

"  The  doctor,  to  be  sure.    You  sent  for  him. 
"  O,  it's  no  matter,  doctor.  Ephraim  is  heller. 
We  got  a  little  ekeered,  kinder.    Gin  him  land- 
num,  and  he  slept  kinder  sonnd,  but  he's  waked 
up  now." 

"  How  much  laudanum  did  he  swallow  ?" 

"  Only  two  drops.  'Tain't  hurt  him  none. 
Wonderful  bad  storm  to  night." 

The  doctor  turns  away,  buttoning  up  his  over- 
coat under  his  throat,  to  seek  his  home  again, 
and  tries  to  whistle  away  mortifii-ation  and  anger, 
when  the  voice  calls  :  • 

"  Doctor,  doctor !" 

"  What  do  you  want  V 

"  You  wont  charge  nothin'  for  tho  visit,  will 
ye  ? "    

A  Suggestion. — We  would  suggest  to  our 
friends  who  havo  preserved  their  files  of  this 
paper,  to  hand  tliom  in  at  once,  at  our  ofllce, 
and  have  them  securely  bouml.  They  are  al- 
ready very  scarce,  and  few  persons  have  complete 
files.  We  can  supply  nearly  all  back  numbers 
that  may  be  wanting  to  complete  sets,  if  applied 
for  at  once.  We  bind  the  work  in  a  strong, 
neat,  uniform  style,  full  gilt,  at  a  charge  of  one 
dollar  a  volume,  and  return  them  in  one  week. 
Years  hence  they  will  be  rare  and  valuable,  as 
furnishing  cotemporary  history  and  biography 
which  cannot  be  found  elsowUtiro. 

Horse  Railhoads. — We  certainly  feel  that 
horse  railroads  arc  doing  much  in  the  way  of  ac- 
commodating both  our  citizens  and  those  who 
reside  in  tho  suburbs,  hut  when  petitioners  for 
new  routes  propose  to  lay  tracks  in  a  thorough- 
fare as  narrow  as  Winter  Street,  it  is  going  a  little 
too  far.  A  good  thing  may  bo  made  a  general 
nuisance  by  carrying  it  to  extremes.  Wo  trust  that 
our  city  government  will  never  sanction  the  lay- 
ing of  railroad  tracks  in  Winter  Street,  or  any 
other  street  as  narrow. 


INGESIITY  OF  .ARTISTS. 

Pliny  asserts  that  an  ingenious  anist  wrote  the 
whole  of  tho  Iliad  on  so  small  a  piece  of  parch- 
ment, that  it  might  be  enclosed  within  tho  com- 
pass of^a  nut-shell.  Cicero  also  records  tho  same 
thing.    This  doubtless  might  be  done  on  a  strip 
of  thiu  parchment,  and  rolling  it  compactly. 
Ileylin,  in  his  life  of  Charles  I.,  says  that  in 
Queen  Elizabeth's  time,  a  person  wrote  the  ten 
commandments,  tho  creed,  the  pater  noster,  the 
queen's  name,  and  the  date,  wilhin  the  compass 
of  a  penny,  which  he  presented  to  her  majesty, 
together  with  a  pair  of  spectacles  of  such  an  ar- 
tificial make,  that  by  their  help  she  plainly  dis- 
cerned every  letter.      One   Francis  Almonus 
wrote  the  creed  and  the  first  fourteen  verses  of 
the  gospel  of  St.  John  on  a  piece  of  parchment 
no  larger  than  a  penny.    In  the  library  of  St. 
John's  College,  Oxford,  is  a  picture  of  Ctuu-lcs  I. 
done  with  a  pen,  the  lines  of  which  contain  all 
the  psalms  written  in  a  legible  hand. 

Tennant,  in  his  Wales,"  says,  "  AtHalaton, 
in  Sliropshire,  is  a  carving  mnch  resembling 
that  mentioned  by  Walpolo,  in  bis  Anecdotes  of 
Painters,  vol.  II.,  p.  42.  It  is  the  portrait  of 
Charles  I.,  full  faced,  cut  on  a  peach-stone ;  above 
is  a  crown;  his  face  and  clothes,  which  are  of  a 
Vandyck  drtss,  are  painted ;  on  the  reverse  is 
an  eagle  transfixed  with  an  arrow,  and  ronnd  it 
is  this  motto, '  /  /lathend  f/ds  arrow,'  The  whole 
is  most  admirably  executed,  and  is  set  in  gold 
with  a  crystal  on  each  side.  It  probably  was  the 
work  of  Nicholas  Bryot,  a  great  graver  of  the 
mint  in  the  time  of  Charles  I."  In  the  Royal 
iMuseum  at  Copenhagen  is  a  common  cherry- 
stone, on  the  surface  of  which  are  cut  two  hun- 
dred and  twenty  heads  1 


"TiiK  Wblcomb  Gue3t." — After  votiit- 
TBKS  years'  csporionce  in  ncwspapor  piib- 
lisbing,  wo  are  rosolvcd  to  make  this  now 
jonnial,  which  will  ho  issued  on  tho  first 
of  January,  tho  most  valuable,  attractive, 
and  olegftnt  wci^kly  literary  paper  yet 
brought  before  the  eyo  of  the  public ! 
Now  is  tho  timo  to  subscribe — $2  a  year. 


There  arc  two  theatres  at  Denver  City,  but  no 
shingle  nails. 

In  Virginia  every  man  is  taxed  for  tho  salary 
he  receives. 


Brutality.— The  Chicago  Press  narrates  an 
instance  of  a  father  so  lost  to  all  parental  feeling 
as  to  desire  that  his  daughter,  aged  13,  should  be 
sent  to  Bridewell,  the  only  reason  urged  being 
that  she  and  her  mother  (step-moUier)  could  not 
live  happily  under  the  same  roof.  The  man 
richly  merited  Bridewell  himself  for  his  hard- 
heartednesa.  Justice  Millikcn  sent  tho  girl  to 
the  Home  of  the  Friendless. 

Miss  Maggie  Mitcuell.— What  a  piquant 
and  vivacious  little  witch  Miss  Mitchell  is  !  She 
outrages  all  dramatic  rules  upon  the  stage,  but 
disarms  criticism  at  the  samo  time.  She  isn't 
bigger  than  a  good  sized  bouquet. 

An  old  Bull.— In  the  siecplo  of  the  Middle 
Dutch  Church,  in  Lafayette  PUee,  New  York, 
there  is  now  hanging  a  bell  that  is  I2S  years  old. 
Think  how  many  limes  it  has  ruog  when  it  has 
been  told  to ! 


THE  DUKE  DE  ClIARTRES. 

The  day  after  the  battle  of  Palestro,  a  joung 
officer  belonging  to  the  Sardinian  cavalry,  whose 
duty  it  was  to  transport  the  Austrian  prisoners  to 
a  place  of  safe  keeping,  presented  himself  to 
Colonel  Chabron,  of  the  Id  regiment  of  Zouaves, 
to  receive  his  orders.  The  colonel,  surprised  at 
the  purity  of  tho  young  officer's  French,  asked 
him  where  he  was  born.  "  I  am  aFrenchman," 
replied  tho  sub-lieutenaut.  "  What  is  your 
name  1"  demanded  the  colonel.  "  De  Chartres, 
mon  co/onei."  Seeing  surprise  depicted  on  the 
colonel's  countenance  at  the  mention  of  the 
name,  he  added,  "  I  am  the  son  of  the  Duke  of 
Orleans."  Having  received  his  orders,  he  with- 
drew. Tho  colonel,  who  relates  this  anecdote, 
says  tliat  he  was  much  touched  by  the  simplicity 
and  gentle  bearing  of  this  young  piince,  who. 
had  already  suffered  such  cruel  reverses. 

"Merrt  England." — A  sickening  case  of 
flogging  recently  occurcd  at  Chatham,  England. 
A  privateof  the  8Slh  Connaught  Rangers,  named 
Norton,  who  was  decorated  with  the  Sebastopol 
medal,  returned  home  wounded  from  India  a 
short  timo  ago,  and  was  waiting  the  order  for  his 
discharge.  He  appears  to  have-  always  borne  a 
somewhat  indifferent  character,  and  on  the  even- 
ing of  the  "ih  ult.  ho  slnick  a  sergeant,  l^or 
this  offence  he  was  sentenced  to  receive  fifty 
lashes,  and  to  be  imprisoned  for  one  hundred 
and  sixty-eight  days,  and  though  it  rained  lieav- 
ily  at  the  time,  tho  wounded  wretch  was  un- 
dressed and  fastened  up  to  the  triangles,  when 
the  full  number  of  lashes  were  administered.  As 
soon  as  he  is  able  to  leave  the  hospital,  he  will 
undergo  the  remainder  of  his  sentence  at  Fort 
Clarence  Prison. 


Can  Gout  be  cured'?— It  is  said  that  the 
severest  gout  has  been  cured  by  the  persevering 
use  of  cotiee.  In  the  French  colonies,  us  well 
as  in  Turkey,  where  coffee  constitutes  the  prin- 
cipal beverage,  the  gout  is  almost  unknown.  We 
do  not  vouch  for  the  infallibility  of  this  remedy, 
but  it  is  a  harmless  one,  and  worthy  of  a  trial. 


A  rnoposKD  Goethe  Fkstival— A  Ger- 
man paper  suggests  that  a  Uoclhe-Fest,  upon 
the  samo  plan  as  the  SchiUer-Fest,  shall  be  held 
in  August  next,  and  a  Lossing-Fest  some  time 
subsequent.   

Guns  roR  Gdni'Owuer  Tea,— A  number  of 
heavy  irou  guns  of  largo  calibre  have  been  re- 
cently shipped  trom  this  port  to  China,  where 
they  have  paid  a  handsome  profit. 

Relics  ov  War.— A  vessel  recently  arrived 
in  England,  from  Sebastopol,  with  a  cargo  'of 
237  tons  human  bones.    How  suggestive  1 


The  Beaed. — A  correspondent  of  the  Dayton 
(Ohio)  Religious  Telescope  says  the  wearing  of 
beard  "savors  of  barbarism."  To  our  mind, 
smooth  chins  savor  of  barber  ism. 


The  Papal  Government.— The  income  of 
the  Papal  government  is  12,700,000  dollars  a 
year— not  quite  enough  to  pay  expenses. 

Singular  Marbiagb— The  man  who  wed- 
ded an  opinion  found  himself  married  to  a  one- 
eyed  dear  (one  idea). 

MATRlMo^•IAL.— Tom  Thumb  is  about  to  1 
married  to  a  lady  of  his  own  size. 


Tho  shipment  of         from  California  this 
year  will  probably  be  540.000,000. 

The  vouiig  woman  to  whom  Gcnernl  Tom 
Thumb  iius  pledged  his  heart  and  hand  is  just 
forty-two  inches  in  height. 

The  only  artesian  well  in  New  Hampshire  has 
jHSt  been  completed  at  the  paper  nnlls  of  B.  F. 
Martin  in  Manchester.  It  is  six  inches  in  dijim- 
eter,  200  feet  deep,  and  cost  $1600. 

Gallic  buyers  from  Milwankio  have  been  trav- 
ersing Iowa  and  collecting  all  the  herds  of  caitlo 
they  can  purchaso  to  drive  to  that  city,  where 
they  are  slaughtered  and  shipped  to  liivcipool. 
The  capital  is  t'uruisheil  by  Canadian  operators. 
Judge  Watts,  who  has  just  arrived  at  Wash- 
ington, direct  from  New  ^lexico,  aays  hu  Kaw  Kit 
Carson  in  good  hciiUh  ituiuediulely  preceding  his 
departure,  and  hence  emphatically  contradicts 
the  report  ol'  tho  latlcr's  death. 

The  Ivcokuk  (Iowa)  Gale  City  estimates  that 
over  one  million  dollars  will  be  saved  to  the 
State  of  Iowa  this  year,  iu  cunsequonco  of  tho 
introduction  of  the  Chinese  cane.  The  price  of 
the  syrup  ranges  from  fifty  to  sixty  cents  per 
gallon. 

The  village  of  Pontiac,  111.,  was  extensively 
damaged  by  a  tornado  ou  tho  25th  ult.  Several 
buildings  were  completely  demolished,  many 
were  unrooted,  numerous  cbimuoys  blown  down 
aud  windows  broken.  Other  places  in  tho  vicin 
ity  also  suffered  damage. 

Captain  Cbatfiold,  of  the  ship  MayQowor,  of 
Boston,  has  been  notified  by  tho  British  Con^ul 
that  Her  Majesty's  government  havo  awarded  to 
him  a  silver  mounied  telescope,  in  cousidemtiou 
of  his  humane  treatment  of  the  crow  of  the  Eug 
lish  barque  "Briton's  I'ride," 

The  University  of  Virginia  haa  S'JO  students 
with  a  prospect  of  several  more.  Of  thesu,  about 
four  hundred  are  in  the  academical  deparlmcnti 
and  the  remainder  divided  about  equally  between 
law  and  medicine.  C^uite  a  number  of  thd  otu- 
denls  are  Irom  the  Norihorn  States. 

Pnucelou,  Mass.,  is  a  healthy  place.  A  eler- 
gymuit  of  that  place  recently  slated  that  he  had 
not  bccrf  called  to  attend  a  single  funeral  among 
the  people  belonging  to  his  congregation,  iu- 
cludmg  some  five  hundred  persons,  for  a  whole 
year.  No  epidemic  has  prevailed  there  for  over 
fifty  years. 

Ou  the  lost  steamer  New  World,  it  will  be  re- 
membered one  of  the  stewards  sold  his  life-pre- 
servers to  the  affrighted  passengers.  He  was 
transferred  to  another  steamer,  ou  board  of 
which,  a  few  days  since,  after  being  tantalized  for 
his  meanness,  he  was  seen  "  to  gnash  his  teeth  " 
and  suddenly  jnmp  overboard,  lie  was  drowned. 

A  rumor  having  appeared  in  the  papers  to  tho 
effect  that  Mr.  Burton  had  lost  his  voice,  that 
eminent  comique  contradicts  it  characteristically 
thus  : — "  Some  one  has  disfranchised  me — taken 
away  my  voice  !  I  am  a  dumb  dog!  Restore 
me  mv  speecli.  I  object  to  the  mutes,  but  not  to 
tiie  liquids.  Say,  'twas  but  a  little  hoarseness 
—that  I  recovered,  and  caa  'roar  you  as  gently 
a  sucking  dove  !' " 

The  slafi"  which  was  used  by  Bishop  Char- 
bonnel,  at  tho  consecration  of  the  Coadjutor 
Bibhop  of  Toronto,  was  composed  of  an  old  stall 
of  tho  late  Bishop  Macdonnell,  and  the  crook 
was  that  used  by  the  Abbot  of  St.  FilUan,  to 
bl«ss  the  Scottish  army  at  the  battle  of  Bannock- 
burn.  It  is  of  solid  silvjjr,  with  some  relic  en- 
closed behind  a  white  stone,  and  ifio  workman- 
ship conclusively  proves  its  antiquity. 

The  Cape  Ann  Advertiser  contains  a  recapitu- 
lation of  the  loss  of  Gloucester  seamen  and  fish- 
ermen for  1S59.  It  appears  that  five  vessels  be- 
longing to  ihat  port  have  been  lost  during  the 
present  year,  with  all  on  board.  Many  officers 
iiud  sailors  belonging  to  the  place  have  been  lost 
in  vessels  sailing  from  other  ports  ;  total  number 
of  Gloucester  seamen  and  fishermen  who  havo 
been  lost  the  present  year  amounts  to  seventy. 

The  condition  of  the  Now  York  streets  may  bo 
imagined  when  it  is  staled  that,  in  an  imperfect 
attempt  recently  made  one  week  to  clean  thorn, 
and  without  any  visible  improvement  being  made 
manifest,  16<J7  loads  of  manure,  3-171  loads  of 
dirt  and  rubbish,  and  8792  loads  of  ashes,  or  a 
towl  of  13,070  loads  of  dirt,  manure  aud  ashes 
were  removed.    This  was  all  done  at  an  expense 

Tho  great  annual  ceremonies  of  the  Moham- 
medan faith  at  Mecca  teiminau-d  on  the  11  th  of 
October,  in  the  presence  of  about  50,000  pilgrims, 
of  whom  l".8oU  had  come  by  sea,  and  ;i2.l50  by 
land.  In  IS.'iS,  there  were  160,000  pilgrims;  m 
IS.'.7  UOUO');  aud  in  1856,  120,000.  This 
great  decrease  in  the  number  in  18^9  is  owing, 
ihe  natives  declare,  to  the  events  of  last  year  at 
Jeddah,  ami  also  to  the  dread  of  the  cholera, 
which  made  extensive  ravages  in  1858. 


gautis  of  CKoltr. 

. .  Politeness  may  bo  rv^ardod  a.s  tho  zero 
of  friendship's  thermometar.-riJ«  Bou/fttrs. 

....  They  are  tho  true  disciples  of  Christ,  not 
who  know  most,  but  who  love  most. — .S^Kin/icini . 

....  Constancy  is  a  saint  without  a  wor- 
shipper,— Dfjioufflas. 

  Natural  wants  arc  few  and  easily  grati- 
fied ;  only  those  which  are  artificial  perplex  ua 
by  their  muHipUcity. — Bovte. 

, .  Modemtion  ia  the  silken  strtng  running 
through  ttie  pearl  chain  of  all  virtues. — Bishop 

. .  College  mostly  makes  people  like  blad- 
ders—just uood  for  nothing  but  to  hold  tho  stuff 
that  is  poured  into  them. — Adorn  Btdt. 

. . .  Tho  secret  of  one's  success  or  fiulure  in 
ncariy  every  enterprise,  is  usually  contained  in 
the  answer  to  tho  question — How  caruest  is  hel 
—Hum: 


. .  I  don't  think  a  knowledge  of  the  dassicjs 
is  a  pressing  want  to  a  country  gentleman :  as 
tar  as  I  can  see,  he'd  much  better  have  a  knowt- 
ed^o  of  manures. — Adnm  Btde. 

. . .  Naluro  has  made  some  evil  common, 
and  certain  blessings  rare,  that  our  ni<^it  in 
avoiding  Ihe  one  and  acquiring  the  other,  might 
bo  the  more  li^aal. — Bovee. 

...  Our  wealth  does  not  so  much  consist  !q 
our  iicquisitions  as  in  our  performances,  and  lie 
is  Momciimes  the  richest  man  who  has  left  him- 
sell  nothing. —  IV.  G.  Himma. 

....  Tho  best  cviduucc  in  tho  world  that 
Christianity  is  advancing  is  found  in  the  fact  that 
tho  walls  between  tho  seels  are  growing  weaker, 
or  falling  in  ruins. — Ilolhind. 

....  Ho  who  resolves  frequently,  is  apt  to 
spend  all  his  energies  in  liis  retiolutions.  Il  is 
bettor  to  advance  upon  the  journey  which  you 
have  purposed,  even  though  tho  baggage  he  left 
behind. —  IF.  G.  Stmms. 

....  Good  tasio  is  of\on  purer  in  tho  culti- 
vated man  who  coufines  himsoll  to  reading,  than 
in  the  jirufvitsional  writer,  bccau^ie  one  is  only  a 
judt;o,  and  the  other  is  both  judge  and  eliout. 
—  Ik  BouJIlas. 

....  Women  govern  us,  let  us  render  them 
perfect;  the  more  they  are  unenlightened,  so 
much  Ihe  more  shall  we  be.  Ou  the  cultivation 
of  the  mind  of  women  depends  tho  wisdom  of 
men.  It  is  by  women  that  nature  writes  on  Uio 
hearts  of  men. — Shuridan. 

....  Tho  facts  of  history  and  of  science  cou- 
stiiuto  only  tho  materials  of  knowled|^«,  Fact 
without  philo,Kopliy  is  like  mutter  uninformed 
with  mind  ;  or  like  the  letters  in  a  primer's  case, 
compared  with  the  same  when  put  into  type  ;  or 
as  the  words  and  syllables  of  a  dead  language 
without  an  interpreter. —  Ciukw. 


Jofecr's  IJu^igct. 

"  I  love  thee  slid,"  as  Uie  quiet  huuband  said 
to  the  chattering  wile. 

The  Burr i  cade  is  only  a  brother  on  tho  French 
fiide,  of  Jack  Cade. 

Physicians  are  tho  nut-crackors  used  by 
angels  to  get  our  souls  out  of  thu  shell  which 
surrounds  them. 

There  is  a  man  in  Boston  who  walks  so  slow 
that  ho  wears  a  pair  of  snurs  to  keep  his  shadow 
from  treading  on  his  heels. 

It  is  a  had  to  see  a  man  with  his  hat  off  at 
midnight,  explaining  the  theory  and  principles 
of  true  demociacy  to  a  lamp-post. 

The  Morraonites  are  a  set  of  brutes  Ultlo  su- 
perior to  tho  baboon,  and  they  may  ho  ranked 
under  the  denomination  of  Orang  UtJihng. 

A  German  resident  in  New  York  hiia  such  a 
remarkably  hard  name,  that  ho  spoils  a  gross  of 
steel  pons  endorsing  a  note. 

The  men  who  are  willing  *'  to  die  for  an 
idea,"  would  be  much  better  employed  in  living 
for  a  reality. 

Things  bought  as  "Great  Bargains,"  are 
mostly  piirted  with  afterwards  at  "  A  Tremen- 
dous Sacrifice." 

At  an  agricultural  dinner  the  following  toast 
waa  giveu  :— "  The  game  of  fortune — shalUe  tho 
cards  as  yon  will,  Spados  will  alwuys  win." 

A  reliable  swell  declares  that  ho  lately  danced 
one  evening  with  three  young  ladies,  the  united 
circumference  of  whose  dresses  amounted  to  a 
hundred  yards. 

An  exchange  paper  mentions  the  marriage  of 
a  Mr.  John  Sweet  to  Miss  Ann  Sour,  it  U 
probable  they  mean  to  sot  up  the  lemonade 
business. 

Tho  Albany  Knickerbocker  says  il  was  so 
cold  on  Monday,  that  it  broke  up  a  marriage  that 
was  coming  off,  the  bridegroom's  passions  being 
frozen  up. 

Tho  Springfield  Uepublican,  says  that  there 
was  once  a  man  in  thai  town  who  was  so  polite 
as  to  say,  as  he  parsed  a  hen  on  her  nest,  "  don't 
rise,  ma'am." 

An  editor  down  South,  out  of  compassion  for 
the  sensibilities  of  his  readers,  says  ho  "forbears 
to  give  his  opinions  as  to  what  will  be  the  fateof 
the  country  tho  next  four  yeans." 

Ore  person  abusing  another  in  the  presence  of 
Churchill,  the  poet  said,  "  He  was  so  extremely 
stupid,  that  if  you  said  a  good  thing  he  could  not 
understand  it."  "Pray,  sir,"  said  Churchill, 
"  Did  you  ever  try  him  V 
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BAD  LUCK.  BAD  LUCK. 

BY  T.  8.  AHTHCB. 

"  MoEB  bad  lack !"  said  Mr.  Pierson  to  his 
wife,  a8  he  threw  himself  on  the  sofa  in  a  desper- 
ate manner.  "  I  believe  heaven  itself  is  against 
me !    Nothing  I  toacb  prospers." 

Mr.  Pierson  had  just  come  borne  from  his 
Btore.  He  <ra8  a  merchant,  and  hy  most  persons 
thought  to  be  a  successful  one.  He  had  boon  in 
business  onoe  before,  and  after  accumulating  a 
comfortahio  little  fortune  of  sixty  or  seventy 
thousand  dollars,  had  lost  it  all  through  a  bad 
speculation. 

The  wife  saw,  by  the  manner  of  her  husband, 
that  something  serious  had  occurred,  or  was  in 
danger  of  occurring.  He  looked  very  much 
troubled,  and  his  tone  was  more  troubled  than 
his  countenance.  She  waited  for  some  moments 
in  expectation  that  he  would  say  more ;  but  as 
he  remained  silent,  she  inquired  aa  to  the  cause 
of  his  anxiety. 

"  Philpol  &  Markham  have  failed  I"  he  replied, 
in  an  abrupt  manner. 
"They  have  I"  said  the  wife,  turning  pale. 
Yes  ;  and  besides  owing  me  twenty  thousand 
dollars,  they  will,  in  all  probability,  cause  the 
suspension  of  four  or  five  houses  largely  in  my 
debt.  If  so,  I  am  ruined  again.  It's  nothing 
but  bad  luck— bad  luck  1  I  am  utterly 
disheartened !" 

"  Hope  for  the  best,  dear  husband  !"  said  Mrs. 
Pierson,  speaking  in  a  voice  of  encouragement. 
"  It  may  not  turn  out  so  badly  as  you  fear." 

"  Hope  for  the  best  and  get  the  worst ! 
Humph  1  that  has  been,  thus  far,  my  experience 
in  life." 

"  Do  not  say  that,  Henry.  Few  have  enjoyed 
more  of  life's  blessings  than  we,  Even  what  we 
used  to  call  our  dark  days  were  ofiener  bright 
with  the  heart's  sunshine,  than  gloomy  with 
clouds  or  wet  with  the  falling  rain.  Was  it  not 
so  ?    Think  I" 

"  I  can't  think  of  anything  but  the  present, 
and  that  is  dark  enough." 

"  All  is  for  the  best,  Henry.  Do  not  forget 
that." 

"  I  don't  believe  a  word  of  it,  and  never  did. 
0,  dear !"  And  Mr.  Pierson  started  up  and 
commenced  pacing  the  floor  hurriedly. 

Bis  wife  knew  his  character  well  enough  to  bo 
sure  that  any  further  atlempt  on  her  part  to  give 
him  the  strengtli  he  needed,  would  only  produce 
irritation  of  mind,  and  so  she  forbore  saying 
anything  iurther  than  to  inquire  more  particularly 
into  the  circumstances  'of  the  failure  likely  to 
involve  them  in  rnin.  • 

Ton  was  soon  alter  announced,  and  Mr.  Pier- 
son, after  sitting  at  the  table  without  eating  any- 
thing, until  the  family  had  partaken  of  the  meal, 
arose  and  left  the  house,  in  order  to  see  a  mer 
chant  with  whom  he  had  confidential  business 
transactions. 

Shortly  after  Mr.  Pierson  went  out,  and  while 
Mrs.  Pierson  and  her  oldest  daughter,  Jessie, 
then  just  eighteen  years  of  age,  were  sitting 
alone  together,  a  servant  came  to  the  room  and 
said  that  there  was  a  gentleman  in  the  parlor. 

"  Who  is  ho  V  inquired  Mrs.  Pierson. 

"  Mr,  Garland,"  replied  the  servant. 

"  O,  yes,"  said  Jessie,  "  he  has  called  for  me. 
We  are  going  to  the  opera." 

"  Wiih  Mr.  Garland  1"  returned  the  mother, 
evincing  surprise. 

"  Why  not  with  him,  mother  1" 
Your  father  and  I  have  both  said  that  we 
rather  not  have  yoa  keep  company  with  this 
man 

"Yon  indulge  a  causeless  prejudice  against 
him,  mother." 

"No.  Our  objection  is  founded  in  what  we 
know  of  him,  as  well  as  in  observation  and 
experience." 

Jessie  had  arisen,  and  was  moving  slowly 
towards  the  door  while  her  mother  spoke. 

"  My  daughter !"  said  Mrs.  Pierson,  her  man- 
ner changing,  "you  surely  will  not  go  to  the 
opera  with  this  person  1" 

"I  have  promised  him  that  I  would  do  so,  and 
I  cannot  break  my  word." 

"  Your  father  will  bo  greatly  displeased." 
"  I  shall  be  sorry.    But,  mother,  my  word  is 
passed,  and  I  must  not  break  it." 

And  as  Jessie  said  this,  she  withdrew  from  the 
room,  and  closed  the  door  as  she  weut  out.  Mrs. 
Pierson,  who  had  arisen  from  her  chair,  sat  down 
with  a  sighing  moan,  and  r  rossing  her  faro  witli 
her  hands,  bent  her  body  and  rocked  herself  to 
RHiJ  fro  ri^llessly.    Up  to  within  a  few  months. 


a  more  loving  or  dutiful  child  than  Jessie  was 
not  to  bo  tound.  Since  then  she  made  the  ac- 
quaintance of  a  man  named  Garland,  and  be- 
came completely  fascinated  with  him.  He  was 
some  years  older  than  she  was,  and  had  seen  a 
good  deal  of  the  world.  In  exterior,  he  was  a 
polished  gentleman  ;  and  being  well  educated, 
was  just  the  kind  of  a  person  to  dazzle  a  young 
girl  who  was  able  only  to  judge  from  mere 
appearances.  • 

O  n  leaving  her  mother,  Jessie  went  to  her  own 
room,  and,  in  a  little  while,  descended  to  the 
parlor,  whore  Mr.  Garland  awaited  her.  She 
was  not  dressed  to  go  out.  Better  counsels  had 
prevailed  in  her  mind.  She  hesitated  to  act  in 
such  direct  opposition  to  the  views  and  feelings 
of  her  mother. 

"Ah,  how  do  you  do  ?"  said  Mr.  Garland,  in 
his  frank,  free  way,  taking  Jessie's  hand  famil- 
iariy  as  she  entered.  "  Are  yon  not  going  to  the 
opera?" 

"  Not  if  you  will  excuse  me  for  breaking  my 
word  with  you." 

"  That  will  depend  entirely  upon  the  reason 
you  have  to  offer,"  said  the  gentleman.  "But 
no  doubt  it  is  a  good  one.  You  could  have  no 
other." 

"I  think  it  good.  My  mother  stems  unwil- 
ling to  have  me  go." 

"  The  best  reason  in  the  world,"  returned  Mr. 
Garland. 

"  I  am  glad  you  think  so.  I  would  act  con- 
trary to  her  wishes  with  great  reluctance." 

"  What  reason  does  she  give  ?"  asked  Mr, 
Garland,  smiling,  while  he  looked  into  Jessie's 
face,  yet  evidently  deeply  interested  in  her 
answer. 

Jessie  blushed  slightly,  and  there  was  a  mo- 
mentary hesitation  in  her  manner,  as  she  said  : 

"  Mothers  are  a  little  over  careful  of  their 
daughters  sometimes,  yon  know.  My  mother  is 
particularly  so.  She  has  an  objection  to  my  at- 
tending public  places  of  amusement,  unless  in 
company  with  my  father." 

"  Ah !"  Mr,  Garland  looked  serious  for  a 
moment.  "  Has  she  made  this  objection  before 

"Not  in  any  particular  instances.  But  she 
has  this  general  objection." 

"It  is  a  prejudice,  certainly,"  said  Mr.  Gar- 
land. "  Still,  it  is  one  that,  as  a  daughter,  you 
should  respect.  As  for  me,  it  is  no  disappoint- 
ment. An  hour  spent  with  you  here,  in  the 
quiet  of  your  own  parlor,  will  fully  cojopensate 
lor  all  I  had  anticipated  at  the  opera." 

"  I  am  happy  to  hear  you  say  that.  I  feared 
it  would  be  a  great  disappointment." 

"  O,  no ;  none  in  the  least.  In  fact,  I  am 
pleased  at  the  turn  things  have  taken.  I  wanted 
to  have  a  little  quiet  conversation  with  yoa,  and 
now  the  opportunity  has  come." 

Mr.  Garland  looked  earnestly  into  the  face  of 
the  maiden  as  he  spoke;  and  the  maiden's  eyes 
shone  with  a  deeper  and  more  liquid  brightness, 
while  a  gentle  warmth  pervaded  her  lovely  coun- 
tenance. There  were  a  lew  moments  of  silence, 
which  Garland  broke  by  saying,  in  a  low  voice, 
while  he  bent  nearer  : 

"Jessie,  you  must  pardon  my  freedom  in  bay- 
ing, with  all  frankness — I  never  speak  in  any 
other  way — that  the  most  pleasant  hours  of  my 
life  ere  passed  in  your  society.  This  is  not 
meant  as  simply  a  compliment.  I  do  not  waste 
words  in  mere  compliments,  but  in  saying  just 
what  I  think  and  feel." 

Jessie's  heart  bounded  with  a  wild  impulse, 
and  the  blood  went  quicker  through  her  veins, 
while  a  thrill  of  delight  pervaded  her  whole 
being.  She  bent  her  head  to  listen,  and,  at  the 
same  time,  to  conceal  the  too  gratified  expression 
of  her  beautiful  young  face.  Garland  saw  the 
effect  of  his  words,  and  weut  on  : 

"Nay,  more  than  that;  the  hours  that  are 
spent  away  from  you  are  duller  and  more  irk- 
some to  me  than  they  have  ever  been.  It  is  so, 
and  I  cannot  help  it." 

There  was  another  pause.  The  eyes  of  Jessie 
were  cast  upon  the  floor,  and  her  face  was  so 
turned  away  that  Garland  could  not  see  its  ex- 
pression. But  it  did  not  escape  his  observation 
that  her  respiration  was  fuller — almost  panting — 
and  that  her  hand  had  a  visible  tremor.  He  un- 
derstood fully  the  meaning  ot  Iheee  signs  ;  and 
they  emboldened  him  to  touch  with  a  gentle 
pressure,  the  hand  that  lay  most  temptingly  near 
his  own ;  and  the  hand  did  not  shrink.  His 
fingers  clasped  upon  it,  and  yet  it  remained  pas- 
sive. There  was  no  longer  any  doubt  in  the 
mind  of  Garland.    The  maiden  was  his. 

Tenderer  words  were  then  spoken.  To  these 
followed  an  open  coufession  of  love,  which  Jessie 


met  by  a  blushing  reference  to  her  parents. 
When  Garland  parted,  on  that  evening,  with  the 
happy  and  bewildered  girl,  a  kiss  of  love,  was 
left  burning  upon  her  lips. 

On  the  next  day,  more  certain  intelligence  in 
regard  to  the  failure  was  received  by  Mr.  Pier- 
son. It  was  oven  more  ruinous  than  at  first  be- 
lieved. While  brooding,  gloomily,  over  the 
probable  result  to  himself,  a  letter  was  handed  to 
him.  On  breaking  the  seal,  ho  found  it  to  be  a 
note  from  Garland,  which  briefly  stated  the 
writer's  attachment  for  Jessie,  and  preferred  a 
request  for  her  hand.  The  receipt  ol  this  offer 
had  the  efTect  to  disturb  Mr.  Pierson  still  more 
deeply.  Jessie  was  his  best  beloved  child  ;  and 
the  interest  felt  in  her  welfare  had  ever  been  most 
intense.  Garland  ho  had  never  liked.  Though 
well  connected,  and  moving  freely  in  the  best 
circles,  he  liad  always  doubted  the  correctness  of 
his  principles,  and  considered  him  a  cold-hearted 
man  of  the  world.  He  was  engaged  in  no  busi- 
ness, and  in  Mr.  Pierson's  mind  were  many  un- 
satisfied questions  in  regard  to  his  mode  of  ob- 
taining an  income.  To  have  such  a  man  win 
the  alfectiona  of  his  child,  was,  indeed,  an 
affiictiou,  which,  coming  at  such  an  unpropitious 
time,  nearly  completed  the  prostration  of  his 
feelings.  Mr.  Pierson  immediately  replied  that 
he  could  not  accept  the  ofl^er  for  Jessie's  hand, 
and  begged  Garland  to  dismiss  the  subject  at 
once  and  forever  from  his  mind. 

But  Gariaud  sought  Jessie,  and  by  flattery 
and  promises  of  fidelity,  at  stolen  interviews, 
neutralized  parental  influence  over  her.  Mean- 
time her  father  struggled  on  for  a  few  months, 
when  a  second  failure  compelled  him  to  decide 
on  calling  a  meeting  of  his  creditors. 

On  the  very  day  this  course  was  resolved 
upon,  Mr.  Pierson  received,  from  some  unknown 
hand,  a  letter,  warning  him  that,  at  a  certain 
time,  not  a  week  off,  a  secret  miirriage  was  ar- 
ranged to  take  place  between  his  daughter  and 
Gariand.  His  first  thought  was  to  show  Jessie 
the  letter,  and  demand  of  her  whether  the  state- 
ment were  true.  But,  npon  reflection  and  con- 
sultation with  her  mother,  it  was  thought  best  to 
observe  her  movements  in  silence,  and  to  be 
ready  to  prevent  the  step,  if  she  were  really  so 
blind  as  to  think  of  taking  it. 

Painful — deeply  painful,  was  the  trial  through 
which  Mr.  Pierson  found  himself  obliged  to  pass  ; 
not  the  less  so  from  the  circumstance  that  a 
vivid  recollection  remained  of  a  former  trial, 
alike  in  character,  the  enduring  of  which  had 
well  nigh  crushed  him  hopelessly  to  the  earth. 
But  there  was  no  alternative.  To  go  on  longer 
in  business  was  impossible.  A  meeting  of  cred- 
itors was  called,  and  a  full  statement  of  his 
afiairs  submitted.  The  cause  of  his  embarrass- 
ment was  plain.  There  was  not  one  of  his  cred- 
itors who  had  not  suffered  by  the  failure  that  had 
paralyzed  him.  Some  were  for"  closing  up  the 
debtor's  business  forthwith,  while  others,  seeing 
that  he  had  a  fair  surplus  it  everything  were  set- 
tled, wished  to  extend  his  time  liberally,  and 
thus  give  him  a  chance  to  recover  himself. 

Meantime,  and  while  all  was  yet  nndeterrained, 
the  news  of  Mr.  Pierson's  failure  spread  from  Hp 
to  Hp,  until  it  was  known  everywhere  in  the  city. 
Of  course,  the  lover  of  Jessie  became  apprised  of 
the  circumstance. 

The  information  received  by  Mr.  Pierson  in 
regard  to  Jessie's  intended  marriage  was  true. 
Garland  had  so  won  upon  the  infatuated  girl  as 
to  gain  her  consent  to  leave  her  father's  house, 
and  become  his  wife  clandestinely.  The  time 
fixed  for  this  act  arrived  before  any  settlement  of 
her  father's  afiairs  could  possibly  be  made,  and 
before  the  news  of  his  failure  had  even  reached 
his  ears.  The  arrangement  was,  for  Jessie  to 
meet  Garland  at  the  house  of  a  young  lady 
friend  who  was  in  the  secret,  and  to  proceed 
from  thence  to  the  house  of  a  minister  and  get 
the  marriage  rite  said.  Rooms  had  been  taken 
at  the  American  Hotel,  where  the  young  couple 
were  to  sojourn  until  the  anger  ot  Jessie's  par- 
ents were  appeased. 

Jessie  thought  it  rather  strange  that  for  several 
evenings  previous  to  the  one  on  which  the  mar- 
riage was  to  take  place,  her  lover  had  not  culled 
at  the  friend's  house  where  they  usually  met  two 
or  three  times  a  week,  nor  had  he  sent  oven  a 
perfumed  missive  to  tell  her  that  love's  flume 
still  burned  brightly.  No  doubt  of  his  constancy 
came,  however,  like  a  shadow  across  her  spirit ; 
and  she  prepared  herself  to  keep  to  the  minute 
her  engagement. 

Mr.  Pierson  had  come  homo  gloomier  than 
usual.  On  the  day  before,  he  had  hopea  of 
making  such  an  arrangement  with  ihc  creditors 


as  would  enable  him  to  go  on  and  finallyrecover 
himself;  but  two  or  three  parties  wore  urgent  for 
an  immediate  settlement,  and  a  realization  of 
whatever  his  efleets  would  pay,  and  their  influ- 
ence upon  otiier  parties  seemed  likely  to  j>nvait 
Amid  this  trouble,  however,  the  unhappy  man 
did  not  forg'et  his  child.  Her  blindness  and 
folly  pained  him,  even  more  than  the  wreck  of 
all  his  woridly  prospects.  It  was  his  imenlion 
to  intercept  his  daughter  as  she  attempted  to 
leave  the  house  ;  and  in  order  to  be  fully  in 
to  do  so,  he  came  home  eariier  than  usual.  Uh 
first  inquiry  was  for  Jessie  ;  and  bo  learned  that 
she  had  been  in  her  room  alone  during  the  entire 
afternoon. 

"Are  yon  certain  that  she  has  not  already 
gone  V  he  inquired,  a  doubt  suddenly  crossing 
his  mind, 

"O,  no,  I  shoold  have  heard  her,"  replied  the 

mother. 

"  Suppose  you  go  up  to  her  room  and  see  if 
she  is  there?"  suggested  Mr.  Pier.son. 

^he  mother  did  so ;  but  in  a  few  momenta 
came  down  hurriedly,  looking  pale  and 
frightened. 

"  She  is  not  there !"  she  said,  huskily, 

Mr.  Pierson  clasped  hit  hands  together  and 
groaned  aloud. 

Tliey  were  too  late.  Fearful  of  being  ob- 
served and  questioned  if  she  left  the  house  after 
her  father  came  home  for  the  evening,  Jessie 
had  determined  upon  going  to  the  residence  of 
her  friend  at  an  earlier  hour  than  at  first  decided 
upon,  and  she  actjed  accordingly.  The  time  ap- 
pointed for  Mr.  Gariand  to  come  was  eight 
o'clock.  Up  to  that  hour  Jessie  waited  for  his 
arrival — her  feelings  in  a  higli  state  of  excite- 
ment. As  the  clock  struck,  the  hall  boll  rang. 
Breathlessly  the  young  giri  listened  for  the  foot- 
steps of  her  lover.  The  door  was  opened,  and 
a  strange  voice  said  something  lo  the  waiter,  A 
note  was  then  handed  into  the  parior.  It  was 
for  Jessie.  Some  moments  passed  before  the 
excited  giri  could  break  the  seal.  She  read,  and 
then  uttering  a  faint  cry,  fell  insensible  to  the 
floor.  The  note  was  from  Garland,  and  was  in  a 
few  words  as  lollows  : 

"  Circumstances  unforeseen  prevent  my  seeing 
you  to-night,  or  at  present  fulfilling  our  engngo- 
ment.  When  wo  meet  again  I  will  explain  all. 
Adieu  for  the  present." 

So  long  did  Jessie  remain  unconscious,  that, 
in  alarm,  a  messenger  was  sent  for  her  father, 
Mr.  Pierson  had  just  returned  from  a  fruitless 
search  after  bis  daughter  when  the  messenger  ar- 
rived, and  ho  instantly  repaired  to  the  house 
where  she  had  gone.  He  found  her  partially  re- 
covered from  her  swoon,  but  in  a  most  wretched 
state  of  mind,  From  the  note  written  by  Gar- 
land, which  was  placed  in  his  hands,  ho  under- 
stood the  precise  state  of  affairs,  and  ii  i  l^ore 
giving  voice  to  reproach  or  censure.  As  soon  as 
be  could  remove  her  she  was  taken  iiome.  For 
days  she  kept  her  room,  most  of  the  time  weep- 
ing; or,  in  gloomy  silence,  refusing  every  ofer 
of  comfort. 

By  all  this  Mr.  Pieraon  was  rendered  doubly 
unhappy.    It  seemed  as  if  his  cup  was  full. 

"  All  things  are  against  mo,"  he  said,  mur- 
muringly ;  "  I  was  born  to  disappointment." 
.  "  Say  not  so,"  returned  his  wife,  who  had  a 
far  more  hopeful  and  confiding  spirit  "In  all 
this  seeming  evil,  rely  upon  it,  there  is  a  hidden 
good.  Let  ns  be  tbankfyl  that  oiir  child  is  not 
lost  to  us.  No  misfortune  could  have  been 
greater  than  that." 

"I  doubt  if  we  shall  ever  see  the  good,"  said 
Mr,  Pierson,  fretfully.  "No— it  is  all  my  bad 
luck — I  was  born  to  it.  Other  people  escape 
misfortune  and  domestic  trial*  Sut  I  am 
doomed  to  reverses  and  disappointment  at  every 
tuni.  and  the  curse  rests  upon  ail  who  boar  any 
relation  to  me." 

It  was  in  vain  that  liis  wife  argued  with  him  ; 
her  voice  could  not  charm  away  the  evil  spirit 
that  came  with  its  dark  suggestions. 

A  few  days  more  elapsed,  and  then  light  be- 
gan to  fall  upon  the  gloomy  way  the  embar- 
rassed merchant  was  treading.  Through  the  in- 
fluence of  his  friend*!  among  the  creditors,  liberal 
extensions  were  granted  him,  and  all  his  business 
property  left  in  his  hands,  to  be  used  to  bis  best 
advantage. 

"Can  you  recover  yourself ?"  asked  his  wife, 
when  this  fact  was  communicated. 

"I  believe  so,"  replied  Mr.  Pierson,  con- 
fidently. 

"  Must  we  give  up  this  house  and  change  our 
style  of  living?  If  necessary,  spt-ak  the  word, 
and  I  am  prppared  for  whatever  is  right." 
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A  smile  pUyed  aroand  the  lif  (of  the  mer- 
chant, as  he  replied  :  I 

"  No — no  ;  that  ■will  not  he  retjilrd.    I  am 
still  worth  thirty  thousand  dollars,  ^J'  will  bring 
it  out  clear  of  the  husiness  in  a  coij.l  of  years, 
Thines  are  not  r»  ally  so  bud  as  I  fe»r*l." 
"  Tfien,  we  have  had  good,  insteail  obftd  luck." 

"  How  will  yon  make  that  appear* 

"Nothing  but  onr  misfortune  save  our  Jessie 
from  a  marriage  that  would  have  lade  us  all 
unhappy." 

"  You  are  right.  It  was  clearl-  an  advan- 
tageous marriage  in  a  money  vis,  ihat  Ihe 
fellow  sought.  Tho  mercenary,  alse- hearted 
scoundrel ! 

"  And  Jessie  begins  to  SCO  thislow,  since  I 
have  told  her  of  your  recent  cbane  of  fortune 
— ill  luck,  as  you  call  it." 

"  It  was  good  luck  for  her,  theslygirl  I  And 
she  will  understand  it  fully  one  ofhese  days,  A 
man  with  a  heart  as  base  as  Garlad's,  generally 
acts  himself  out  before  he  dies,  iisuch  a  way  as 
to  secure  the  infamy  he  deserves. 

While  this  conversation  was  ping  on,  an  ac- 
(inaintance  dropped  in. 

"  Have  jou  heard  about  thi^ijBarlandl"  he 
asked. 

■'No;  what  of  hiin  T" 


"  Yes — yes  ;  pood  as  wise."  | 
Mr.  Pierson  bowed  his  head  and  sat  silent, 

while  tho  truth  he  had  jast  uttered  sunk  into  his  1 

heart. 

Many  years  have  passed  since  that  experience, 
and  all  has  not  been  sunshine.  But  Mr.  Tierson 
has  never  been  heard  to  lament  over  his  bad  luck, 
nor  to  say  rhat  he  believed  Heaven  was  against 
him.    He  had  cause  to  know  belter. 

HARLEM  RITER.  NEW  YORK. 

The  view  on  the  Harlem  Hivor,  near  tho  High 
Bridge,  which  wc  give  below,  is  one  of  the  most 
pleasing  in  the  State  of  New  York.  While  there 
are  many  places  in  the  Stale  where  nature  has 
spread  in  rich  profusion  her  charms  to  win  the 
eye  and  attract  the  pencil  of  the  artist,  perhaps 
no  other  spot  in  tho  vicinity  of  New  York  has 
attracted  greater  attention  than  tho  famous  Cro- 
ton  Aqueduct,  commonly  called  the  "  High 
Bridge  ' — a  noble  structure  of  stone  spanning 
the  Harlem  Creek  or  river,  which  separates 
Manhattan  or  New  York  Island  from  the  main 
land  The  attractions  of  this  spot  are  still  fur- 
ther increased  by  the  romantic  scenery  in  the 
vicinity.  On  one  side  the  banks  of  tho  river  nre 
very  high  and  precipitous,  while  on  the  other  a 
woll-wooded  declivity  slopes  to  the  water's  edge, 


SKYE  TERAIERS  AND  ROY.tl/TY. 

From  times   unrecorded  until  about  twenty 
yeifrs  ago,  the  Skyo  terrier  awaited  confidently 
his  summons  to  the  sphere  of  rank  and  fashion. 
About  that  time,  (ho  duj-,  which,  as  the  proverb 
figurnlivcly  informs  as,  it  falls  to  the  lot  ot  each 
individual  of  Ihe  canine  rnco  to  enjoy,  bcijan  to 
sbine  out  brightly  for  the  dog  of  Skyc,  the  first 
rays  of  it  that  reached  him  being  reflected  from 
no  less  a  luminary  than  the  crown  of  Great  Brit- 
ain ;  for  it  was  among  tljo  Scottish  fancies  of 
England's  queen  to  adopt  as  a  prime  favorite  the 
hitherto  obscure   auadruped.    Reckoned  until 
that  time — if  anybody  took  the  trouble  of  com- 
puting him  at  all — as  one  of  ibe  ugliest  of  his 
nico,  he  at  once  found  himself  invested  with  all 
the  atirihutes  of  a  canine  Adonis — a  very  Admir- 
able Crichton  ot  dogs — perfect  iu  intellect,  faco, 
figure,  and  tho  byperion  luxuriance  of  his  copi- 
ous mane  andtail.    In  our  youth,  we  knew — and 
hated — a  small,  unmitigated  snoh  of  a  dog  called 
tho  Pug,  a  kind  ot  work-basket  hull  dog,  dimin- 
utive in  size,  dyi^pepticin  temper,  disagreeable  to 
contemplate,  and  distressing  to  be  obliged  to  ad- 
mire.   One  of  the  missions  in  society  of  Skye 
terrier — who,  when  going  t>eforu  u  high  wind, 
bears  no  unapt  resemblance  to  a  mop  or  wisp  ot 
tow — was  to  mop  up  Pog,  and  polish  him  olfthe 


across  miles  of  earth  or  of  ocean.  New  arts,  too, 
Qseful  and  ornamental,  have  sprung  up  luxari- 
antly  around  us.  New  powers  of  nature  have 
been  evoked,  and  man  communicates  with  man 
across  seas  and  continents  with  more  certainty 
and  speed  than  if  he  had  been  endowed  with  tho 
pinions  of  the  eagle.  Wherever  we  are,  in 
short,  art  and  science  surround  us.  They  have 
given  birth  to  new  and  lucrative  professions. 
Whatever  wo  propose  to  do  they  help  us.  In 
our  honscB  thoy  greet  ns  with  light  and  heat. 
When  we  travel  we  find  them  at  every  stage  on 
land,  and  at  every  harbor  on  our  shores.  Thoy 
stand  bcsiile  our  board  by  day,  and  beside  our 
couch  hy  night. 

To  our  thoughts  thoy  give  the  speed  of  light- 
ning, to  onr  timo-piucos  the  punrtuality  of  tho 
sun;  and'thoDgh  they  cannot  provide  us  iviththe 
boasted  lover  of  Archimedes  to  move  the  earth, 
or  indicate  tho  spot  upon  which  wc  must  stand 
could  wo  do  it,  they  have  put  into  our  hands 
tools  of  matchless  power  by  which  we  can  study 
the  romuiest  worlds  ;  and  they  have  furnished  us 
with  an  ilU^^IlcctHal  plummet  by  which  we  can 
sound  tho  depths  ot  the  carlb,  and  count  the 
cycles  of  its  endurnnco.  In  tins  hour  of  pre- 
.  sumption  and  ignorance  man  has  tried  to  do 
more  than  this ;  out  though  he  was  not  permitted 
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"  He  was  arrested  this  forenion  for  forgery." 
"  What  \" 

"  He  forged  a  check  on  Greet  &■  Lane  for  five 
thousand  dollars,  andgot  the  miney." 

"  Is  it  possible  !    When  did  tliis  occn.r  ?" 

"  He  passed  tho  check  on  the  tiller  at  the  Bank 
of  America,  just  before  three  o'clock  to-day. 
Something  created  suspicion,  ao't  the  fraud  was 
discovered  in  a  few  minutes  a'ter  he  left  the 
counter.  The  police  were  immeiilBtely  put  upon 
his  track,  and  arrested  him  on  tb)  boat  as  he  was 
leaving  for  the  South." 

"  What  an  escape  !"  murmaret  Mr,  Pierson, 
in  a  low  voice,  as  tie  thought  of  bis  child, 

"  Was  it  had  or  good  luck  V  inquired  Mrs. 
Pierson,  as  soon  as  they  were  agaiO  alone,  laying 
her  hand  as  she  spoke  upon  her  haaband's  arm, 
and  looking  him  earnestly  and  alaiost  tearfully 
in  the  face. 

"  Good  luck  !"  was  the  emphatic  reply.  "  The 
loss  of  property  is  nothing  coWpored  to  the 
dreadful  sacrifice  our  dear  child  hks  so  narrowly 
escaped.  I  wonld  let  ail  go  without  a  murmur, 
to  save  her  from  such  a  fate.  I  shudder  to  thick 
of  it." 

"  Yet,  to  all  human  appearance,  had  not  this 
misfortune  come — " 

"  Do  not  speak  of  it ;  it  makes  me  heart  sick- 
She  is  safe,  and  small  indeed  h-is  beon  the  sacri- 
fice required  to  secure  her  safety.  I  acknowl- 
edge that  there  is  a  wise  power  ruling  in  the 
affairs  of  men." 

"  An  I  good  as  wise." 


along  which  passes  one  of  tho  main  roads  to  the 
High  Bridge.  Few  persons,  we  think,  in  passing 
along  from  McCoomh's  dam  to  the  Aqueduct, 
but  mo<-t  have  been  pleased  with  the  forest-girt 
road,  especially  where  it  makes  a  sudden  turn, 
and  the  High  Bridge  bursts  in  its  full  grandeur 
upon  the  eye.  At  this  spot  our  artist  sat  down 
and  made  the  accompanying  sketch  looking  down 
the  nver.  The  High  Bridge  is  a  magnificent 
and  lofty  construction,  built  of  stone ;  it  is  four- 
teen hundred  and  fifty  feet  long,  and  one  hun- 
dred and  fourteen  feet  above  the  level  ot  high 
water.  The  water  through  the  Croton  Aqueduct 
crosses  the  Harlem  River  on  this  bridge,  through 
the  Manhattan  and  Clendcning  Valleys,  and  tho 
intervening  high  grounds,  to  the  receiving  reser- 
voir in  New  York  city,  where  it  scatters  its  bles- 
sings to  the  hundreds  of  thousands  of  inhabitants 
of  that  great  hive  of  active  life.  The  scene 
given  above,  &s  we  before  have  said,  is  one  of 
much  beauty,  and  its  rural  and  qai^t  aspect 
makes  it  a  charming  resort  for  the  lover  of  re- 
tired meditation,  who  would  secure  a  pleasing 
retreat  for  the  while  from  the  siirnng  stnle,  the 
toilsome  occupations  and  corroding  cares  of  the 
busy  city.   

Don't  live  in  hope  with  your  arms  folded. 
Fortune  smiles  on  those  who  roll  up  their  sleeves 
and  put  shoulders  to  the  wheel  that  propels  them 
on  to  wealth  and  happiness.  Cut  this  out,  and 
carry  it  about  in  your  vest  pocket,  ye  who  idle 
in  bar-rooms  or  at  the  corners  of  the  streets. 


hearth-rug  ot  fashion ;  a  mission  which  he  ap- 
pears to  have  at  least  partially  accomplished. 
For,  now  the  black  muzzle  of  Pug  is  but  seldom 
to  be  seen  protruded  from  carriage  window,  hid- 
ing his  time  for  a  snap  at  the  first  kid-gloved  fin- 
ger that  wags  within  range  of  his  overlapping 
tusks  in  waving  salutation  to  his  dowagur  mis- 
tress—for, of  tho  dowagers,  above  all,  he  was 
one  of  the  chronic  calamities.  Ofiener,  now,  are 
the  well-foml)ed  whiskers  and  moustaches  of 
Skye  dog  to  be  recognized  dropping  over  the 
drawing-room  window  sill,  or  framed  like  a  por- 
trait by  Landseer.  in  the  panelled  sash  of  the 
barouche,  out  of  which  he  gazes  pensively  with 
the  impressive  speculation  of  the  true  JIanatr. 
— "  Lhg-talk  "  in  tite  Atiantic  Monthly- 

THE  NEVi  SCHOLAR. 
The  advances  which  hove  recently  been  made 
in  tho  mechanical  and  useful  arts  have  already 
begun  to  influence  our  social  condiiiun,  and  must 
affect  still  more  deeply  our  system  of  *-ducaiion. 
The  knowledge  which  used  to  constitute  a 
scholar,  and  fithim  for  social  and  intellectnal  in- 
tercourse, will  not  avail  him  under  the  present 
ascendency  of  practical  science.  New  and  gi- 
gantic inventions  mark  almost  every  passmg 
vear— the  colossal  tubular  bridge,  convi-ying  the 
monster  train  over  an  arm  of  the  sea— (he  sub- 
marine cable,  CArrying  the  pulse  of  spce.  h  be- 
neath 2000  miles  of  ocean— tho  monster  ship 
freighted  with  thousands  of  lives-and  the  huge 
iifle  gun  throwing  its  fatal  but  unchristian  chaigc 


to  rench  the  heavens  with  his  cloud-eopl  tower  o( 
stone,  and  has  tried  in  vain  to  navigate  the  Bcrial 
ocean,  it  was  given  him  lo  ascend  into  the  em- 
pvrean  by  chains  of  thought  which  no  lightning 
could  fas'e,  and  no  comet  strike;  and  though  ho 
has  not  been  allowed  to  grasp  with  an  arm  ot 
flesh  the  products  of  other  worlds,  or  tread  upon 
the  pavement  of  giK«otic  planets,  he  has  been  en- 
abled to  scan,  witii  more  than  eagle's  eye.  ilie 
mishl-y  creations  in  the  bosom  of  space — to 
march  inlellectuaHy  over  tho  mosaics  of  sidereal 
system^  and  to  follow  the  adventurous  Phajton 
in  tt  chariot  which  can  never  be  overturned.— AVr 
David  Unvtster, 


JHSINFfXTA?ITS  IN  PARIS. 

Ever  since  Me.t«rs.  Cormo  and  Demenux  pro- 
posed sulphate  of  lime  and  coal  Ur  as  a  disin- 
teclant.  purifying  agents  have  been  ihe  order  of 
the  day.  Tho  merit  of  the  discovery  was  of 
course  at  fiml  disputed ;  and  every  one  who 
thought  be  could  contrive  ^oraodisinfectingcoto- 
pound  sent  papers  and  samples  to  the  Aciiiicmy 
of  Medicine  or  of  Science.*.  Tho  last  applicant 
IS  M.  Bninot,  well  known  by  his  works,  who,  in 
a  paiwr  read  September  20th,  before  the  Acad- 
erny  of  Medicine  of  Paris,  contends  that  tho  foul- 
est  sores  can  ne  rendered  periectly  sweet  by 
applications  of  tincture  of  iodine.  There  wiU 
bo  no  harm  in  trying  this  agent,  which,  no 
doubi,  has  alrefldy  rtndercd  very  great  service. 
—  Lond-Mi  Loiictt. 
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foci's  €oxnex. 


HOPE. 


Tlie  world  may  change  from  old  to  new, 

From  neiT  to  old  ngnin ; 
Y«t  hope  aod  bi-jiTou,  forofcr  true, 

Within  miiu's  lieart  reniala' 
The  (Iroanu  that  hlcss  the  weary  Boul, 

The  ntnigsles  of  tht  Plroog, 
Arc  Mtcpa  tomirJs  soniu  happy  goa], 

Tile  story  of  lif'pc"i  song. 

Hope  leads  tho  child  to  plant  the  flower, 

The  msD  (o  how  the  ;<eed; 
Nor  leaves  fulfllmpiit  to  her  hour, 

But  prompts  agjiin  to  deed. 
And  ere  upon  the  old  man's  duit 

The  grass  is  seen  to  wnTe, 
We  look  through  fallen  tears— to  trust 

Hope's  aunsbine  on  the  grave. 

FORKS!  SCENERY. 
For  tho  shadow  of  the  forest  lay 

On  tho  crophcil  heart  ol  iho  fore.'t  maid ; 
aioriou."  sunithlne,  find  the  light  of  day, 

And  the  blue  air  of  long  .^uuimcrs  plHyed 
ICvcr  111  the  itTfen  top.'  of  the  tree^; 

Ooivn  belon  were  depths  uud  ni)  nt'.iiuS, 
Dim  percpwtiTM,  nnd  a  Iminlii  smell 

Of  d"C!ijing  leuTPS  and  rottlDg  cones ; 
Whitii,  f.ir  up,  the  wild  bee  ruog  her  bell. 

And  the  btossoms  noddud  oa  their  thrones. 

Mrs.  ALr-XtSDER, 

HAUMONl'  OF  THE  SPnEilKS. 
Thn-e'B  not  the  «umllc3t  orb  which  thou  behcld'^t, 
Dut  ill  \iU  niOlion  like  an  angel  sing«. 
8(111  luiring  to  the  young  ejeJ  cherubim; 
Such  harmony  is  in  (mniorta.l  souls;— 
But,  whiUt  this  muddy  resture  of  decay 
Dotb  grossly  clotie  H  lu,  we  cannot  bear  it. 

SHASSFSAltS. 

WANT  AND  mCHES. 
Give  want  ber  welcomo,  If  she  comes;  we  find 
UiL-hcj  to  be  hut  burtbcas  to  the  mind  — ntnaicH. 


WITfl  TUB  KEAOBR. 

—  As  we  eit  down  lo  \i-ri(c  the-o  lines,  a  wild  north- 
easterly enoir-storm  io  driving  pest  our  window.  Far 
and  wide,  the  Sotds  and  streets  are  whitened,  with 
ODly  bcrc  and  (here  some  Bare  stubble  and  leaOess 
shrub  hreahin<;  Utu  uDiformit;  of  its  purity-  But  yc^- 
terdiiy  the  cattle  wer«  browsing  in  tho  fields,  and  the 
atmosphere  was  like  that  of  summer.  Now  "  through 
the  hawthorn  blows  the  cold  wind,"  The  images  it  calls 
up  are  often  dismal — pictures  of  wrecks  at  sea,  of  Tonely 
grareyardi^  with  the  snow-drifts  lying  deep  on  the  mounds, 
of  travellers  sinking  down  to  perish  withiu  sight  of  cheer- 
ful flinnhouses.  Dow  completely  Is  the  sigoiflcanco  of 
K.-.Sure  dependent  on  our  own  feeUngs— and  how  its 
smites  and  frowns  are  but  the  refiex  of  our  own  sunni- 
ness  or  gloom !. ....  -  Baron  Zedwltz  and  6ve  friends  lately 
killed  on  his  premises  in  Bohemia  2780  partridges  In 
throe  days.  The  baron  was  responsible  for  700  of  them. 
So  Carl  Benson  reports  to  the  ''Spirit  of  the  Times," 

New  York  An  Inventor  has  just  obtained  a  patent 

for  a  glass  coOin.  Bodies  placed  in  these  cofflns  may  be 
predorved  in  their  natural  state  for  all  time  to  come, 
and  when  placed  io  vaults  can  alwnys  be  accessible  to 
the  gaw  of  those  who  are  left  behind.  Who  would  wish 
to  preserve  the  features  of  a  friend  with  the  icy  seal  of 
death  impressed  upon  them— with  the  life  of  life  Absent? 
DeiLth  is  alKays  ghastly  even  in  bis  gentlest  visitation, 
and  all  who  have  hearts  would  wisi  to  remember  the 
loved  and  lost  as  they  looked  when  living— not  to  pre- 
serve the  yellow  mask  that  mocks  bumaaity  The 

mayor  of  PitL?burg  recently  imposed  a  Qne  upon  the 
coaebmaii  of  a  gentleman  of  that  city /or  pursuing  world' 
]y  employment  oa  the  Sabbath,  by  driving  the  family  of 
the  latter  to  chureh.  Do  appeal  to  the  Supremo  Court 
the  dcat>iba  was  reversed.  Tlie  chief  justice  remarked 
that  no  further  guilt  was  incurred  than  if  the  defendant 
had  been  driving  a  cArriage  coutaioing  his  own  family, 
und  not  the  family  of  an  employer, . .  .Itis  supposed  tbeie 
arc  io  existence  at  this  hour  60,000,000  of  JCnglisb  sov- 
ereigns, and  about  120  000,000  of  ehilUngs.  We  have  no 
ocular  evidence  of  the  esislence  of  any  portion  of  this 

sum  The  lighthouse  on  Miuot's  Ledge,  being  built 

by  Captain  Alexander,  is  in  a  more  exposed  situation, 
and,  us  far  as  proceeded  with,  is  more  securely  bolted 
togethur  than  the  famous  Kddystone  Lighthouse  in  Bng- 

lond  The  Ueorgia  Penitentiary  is  a  seif-t^uistaiiiiog 

Institution.  From  the  report  of  the  warden,  it  appears 
that  the  receipts  for  the  past  year  were  ?71,3ffl  70,  and 
the  liabilities  914.000  70.    There  were  209  conviela  in  the 

prison  on  the  lot  of  Oetober  A  huge  serpent  was 

recently  shot  near  St.  Joseph,  Missouri,  which  measured 

seventeen  feet  in  length  Five  thousand  cost  iron 

letter  boxes  will  soon  be  put  up  and  faalened  to  lamp 

poiLs  or  other  coavenieut  positions  in  New  York  A 

little  boy  named  Yaugbt  bad  a  narrow  escape  in  Nor- 
wich, Ct.,  recently-  He  was  passing  near  a  shaft,  run- 
uiog  from  one  liictory  10  another,  when  he  became  eu- 
tangled  by  means  of  a  tippet  he  wore  around  bis  neck, 
and  was  violently  whirled  around  until  the  tippet  broke 

and  released  him  On  a  recent  trial  at  Milwaukee, 

one  lawyer  testified  that  (he  fees  of  a  brother  lawyer 

were  818,000  last  year  Wilkes'  Spirit  of  the  Times 

says :  "  We  are  autborl'attvely  inf"rmed  that  there  are 
at  present  fourteen  establishmeots  In  this  city  where  the 
'  best  bniDd.>i '  of  Champagne  ore  dally  manufautured  for 
the  use  of  the  intelligent,  eplcureau,  fastlJlous,  and  erit- 
ical  people  of  the  United  States.  '. , ,. .  .The  Uouie  Jour- 
nal says:  ^'Madame  Biithop  is  a  Uutly,  as  a  model  of 
beauty  aod  gmcefulnets,  as  well  as  for  ber  matobled^  ex- 


cellence In  ringing,"  The  King  of  Sardinia's  ox- 
head  cook  is  employed  in  one  of  the  Sim  Fraoelsro  res- 

taumuta  .Mr.  T-  T.  Woodbury  of  Amesbury  Mills, 

Mass.,  formerly  a  seaman,  is  reported  to  hare  invcnt<?d  a 
light  for  ships'  use,  which  will  be  parlkuljirly  useful  to 
flsbermen.  11  la  a  combination  of  the  lantern,  reflector^ 
blue  light,  And  percussion  gun,  and  is 'at  ouce  a  signal 
light,  an  alarm,  and  signal  of  distress.  Mr.  Woodbury 
has  taken  means  to  secure  his  patent,  and  will  soon  visit 

England  with  It  The  eale  of  California  wioea  in 

San  Francisco  this  year  will  amount  to  about  half  a  mil- 
lion of  dollars-  One  of  the  San  Francisco  papers  gives 
a  list  of  twenty-six  various  brands,  the  owner  of  whiob 
has  a  stock  of  100,000  gallons,  another  80,000,  and  a  third 

30,000  galloBa  A  letter  from  Shanghai,  denouncing 

the  CooHe  trade  and  cxposiug  its  horrors,  says:  "U 
seems  that  a  ship  having  on  board  several  hundreds  of 
these  unfortunates,  returning  from  Havana  to  th«ir 
homes,  sprung  aleak  in  a  gale,  put  into  Bio  de  Janeiro 
for  repairs,  and  theeo  being  more  than  she  could  pay, 
the  coolies  were  sent  on  shore  and  resold  for  a  torm  of 
years,  to  pay  expenses.  This  is  almost  incredible;  but 
there  is,  uafortunateiy,  too  much  reason  to  believe  that 
it  really  occurred.". . .  .A  letter  from  Oannon  Falls,  Minn., 
to  the  St  Paul  Pioneer,  describes  a  prairie  lire  near  tho 
Falls.  From  out  of  the  west,  above  the  dim  borlson,  tho 
great  red  flames  came  surging  lu  long,  quivering  waves, 
extending  four  or  Ave  miles  over  the  prairie.  The  whole 
heavens  were  as  red  as  blood ;  the  flames  rose  fifteen  or 
twenty  feet  In  the  air,  and  seemed  to  threaten  destruc- 
tion to  everything  before  them.  Some  farms  which  lay 
In  their  way  very  narrowly  escaped  by  having  furrows 
plowed  around.  Several  wheat  stacks  were  swallowed  up, 
and  one  man  only  saved  his  dwelling  house  by  six  fett. 
The  next  morning  this  fiery  flood  had  left  a  great  black- 
ened waste  as  far  as  the  eye  could  reach  Chrysos- 

toni,  speaking  of  the  composition  of  a  teimon,  eays :  "  I 
had  a  vL-'ion,  1  thought  I  saw  the  communion  rails 
crowded  tvith  angels  listening  to  the  sermon.  When  a 
man  speaks  as  in  the  sight  of  Ood,  with  an  open  heaven 
— with  Christ  and  angels  before  him — be  cntebcs  the  true 
prophetic  Gre ;  he  offers  a  present  salvation  from  a  prcs- 
out  Saviour;  the  spirit  of  glory  and  grace  descends,  and 
the  ftamo  commu^cates  to  his  auditory,  and  accom- 
panies them  to  their  houses."  A  newspaper  is  issued 

at  Tamarora,  Perry  county,  lilioois,  called  the  Egyptian 
Spy,  which  is  printed  on  the  first  type  that  ever  came  to 
Illinois — the  .same  on  which  were  printed  the  laws  of  the 
State  while  (he  seat  of  government  was  at  Kaskas- 
kia  -A  singular  incident  occurred  during  the  ship- 
wreck of  the  Indian.  An  aged  Irishman,  who  hod  a 
considerable  sum  of  money  with  him,  had  been  insane 
for  a  week  previous  from  fear  of  being  wrecked.  He 
would  frequently  pick  up  bis  apparel  and  offer  any  one 
money  to  put  him  ashore,  prophesying  that  the  ship 
would  never  reach  Portland.  After  the  bow  fell  over  he 
tnta  seen  sitting  on  tbe  forecastle  deck  ladder,  with  his 
satchel  in  his  hand,  apparently  unconscious  or  unable  to 
take  advantage  of  the  attempts  made  to  save  him.  Id  a 
little  time  bo  fell  from  his  place,  and  slid  iicross  the  deck 
into  the  sea,  whero  he  was  drowned  a«  he  foretold  a  wei;k 

before  The  Western  papers  state  that  Mr.  Joseph 

Dapsiger  of  Lafayette,  Ohio,  is  engaged  in  coostructing  a 
mammoth  air-vessel,  to  be  called  "The  Star  City."  It 
will  be  nearly  five  times  the  capacity  of  Wise's  balloon 
"  Jupiter,"  and  is  designed  to  carry  four  passengers,  be- 
sides provisions  and  boUast-  In  its  construction,  Mr. 
Daoiiger  designs  using  a  new  material  for  which  he  claims 
a  patent.  It  is  called  silk  rubber,  and  its  virtue  consists 
in  its  expansive  quality,  great  strength  and  economy, 
enabhng  the  aeronaut  to  dispense  with  all  netting  save 

what  little  may  be  necessary  to  sustain  the  basket  A 

good  i^tory  is  current  at  Portland,  Oregon,  tliat  the 
American  residents  of  Victoria  were  prepared  to  fire  the 
town  and  run  off  with  his  excellency  Oovernor  Douglass, 
had  Adminil  Bdnes  followed  his  orders  and  fired  on  the 

American  force  at  San  Juan  Tbe  Scotsman  saysthat 

Mrs.  Itenton,  of  Buccleuch-plare,  bafi  in  hrr  po.^es^ioD 
the  "  Essay  ol  Dreams,"  given  in  by  Lord  Brougham  to 
Dugald  Stewart  in  1790.  It  is  written  in  the  same  bold, 
sUsbiog,  impatient  band  as  in  his  prime.  Its  title  is 
"  Inquiry  into  the  State  of  our  Minds  when  Asleep,"  and 
this  altered  by  the  boy-writer  to  ''in  Sleep— by  induc- 
tion;'' and  in  the  corner,  in  stout  half  text,  is  "  Henry 
Brougham."  It  begins  with  a  quotation  from  Bacon, 
and  ends  with  one  from  Newton,  the  teacher  and  master 
of  induction  being  first  and  last.  Mrs.  Renton  got  it 
miioy  jcar^  ago  from  Mr.  Small,  secretary  to  Dugald 
Stewart;  be  told  ber  that  when  tbey  were  looking  over 
the  e^ys,  Stewart  said,  pushing  Brougham's  essay  to 
him,  "Small,  keep  that;  that  boy,  if  he  likes,  maybe 

Lord  Chancellor  of  Eitglund!"  A  letter  from  Rome 

states  that  the  Tiber  hHs  overflowed  its  banks-  The  Pan- 
theon was  completely  surrounded  by  wafer  A  few 

weeks  ago  the  Kirl  of  Portsmouth  iuaoguraled  his  fox- 
hunting *«ison  at  Eggefford,  Noith  Devon,  England, 
with  a  geuerous  lioapitality.  The  house  was  opeu  to  all 
comers,  whether  attired  io  fustinn  or  scarlet,  and  a  sump- 
tuous repast  was  provided  for  about  three  buudred 
guests.  The  occasion  wus  the  presentation  of  a  testimo- 
nial to  the  Kev.  John  Russell,  maiter  of  the  fox  hounds 

of  the  district  Montaigne,  the  great  French  writer, 

on  one  occaeiou.set  down  in  his  hook  of  expenses,  "  Item, 

for  a  fit  of  idleness,  one  thousand  pounds,"  A 

planter  ill  Jones  county,  N.C-,  is  reported  to  have  picked 
from  several  acres  of  his  farm  the  average  of  H03  pounds 

cotton  per  acre  The  fashion  of  hoops  has  been  the 

means  of  a  terrible  accident  in  Salem,  Oregon.  Miss 
Ellen  Umphlel  was  riding  on  horeeback,  when  losing  ber 
balance  she  fell  backward  and  her  hoops  caught  upon  the 
horn  of  the  saddle-  The  hi>rsc  became  frightened  and 
ran  with  her  along  a  fence  for  several  hundred  yards, 
when  the  point  of  u  lail  caught  in  ber  mouth,  tearing  the 
whole  side  of  her  face  out.  aud  breaking  her  jaw  In  two 
places- the  concussion  stripping  the  clothes  eutitely  from 
her,  and  thus  freeing  her  from  the  horse  It  is  as- 
serted that  a  certain  eminent  medical  man  lately  offered 
to  a  publisher  a  ''Trc-itise  on  tho  Hand,"  which  tho 
worthy  bibliopole  declined  with  a  shake  of  the  head,  say- 
ing, "  My  dear  sir,  we  have  got  too  many  irtatites  on  our 
handi  already." 


Matters  in  Oeneral. 

European  atfairs  seem  to  remain  much  as  heretofore, 
then)  being  no  fresh  announcement  to  make  as  regards 
Italian  matters.  England  seems  to  be  In  a  perpetual 
fever  as  to  a  possible  invasion  of  hershores  by  the  French, 
w  hile  Napoleon  keeps  hLt  own  counsel  and  plays  with  the 
potentates  of  tho  old  worid  as  Paul  MorpUy  does  bis 
mimic  powers  upon  the  chessboard, —It  is  resolved  that 
either  the  Priuce  of  Wales  or  Prince  Albert  shall  como 
to  Canada  next  spring,  when  we  hope  the  young  gentle- 
man, whichever  it  may  be,  will  run  down  this  way  and 
take  a  look  ht  Bunker  HUl.-Spain,  in  her  impotence,  is 
bluiitering  at  Morocco,  but  harking  dogs  don't  bite,  and 
her  columns  have  not  yet  moved  afttT  mouths  of  prepnr- 
Blion  — That  old  trvscal,  Nen»  Sahib,  is  reported  to  have 
gone  to— another  world  We  eortslnly  hope  he  iiaa  shuf- 
fled off  this  mortal  coil  -England  sonds  half  A  doKcn 
guuboats  and  four  frigates  to  China.  France  sends 
.icttniy  gunboaU  and  a  large  number  of  ships  of  the  line. 
Napoleon's  promptness  and  abundant  means  nonpluesea 
the  British  ataUtsmon-  The  knowing  one*  predict  stormy 
times  alt  over  Europe  during  the  coming  year,  declaring 
that  a  collision  between  Frao»e  and  England  is  iuevitablo, 
and  which  must  dr^w  into  the  quarrel  nearly  all  of  tbe 
continent.    ThU  looks  more  than  probable. 

Tho  Emperor's  BaUwsy  Train. 

The  Euiperor  Louis  Napoleon's  railway  train  wnfl  the 
Parisian  marvel  a  short  time  ago.  It  consists  of  nine 
carriet'es,  presenting  four  sitting-rooms  in  conjnnctiou; 
the  principal  one,  destined  for  imperial  seclusion,  is  lined 
with  green  watered  silk  aud  morocco  leather,  with  a  roof 
of  bird's  eye  maple.  The  next  are  constructed  to  open 
out  as  summer  saloons,  and  through  them  the  threo 
apartments  for  the  prince  and  bis  gouveroantes  are  en- 
ters;  and  atto'-hcd  are  carriages  for  tbe  olfielals— ft 
kitchen  and  oflices.  Should  this  pet  little  train  encoun- 
ter ?ome  bright  day  au  infernal  machine,  what  a  wreck 
of  matter  there  would  be,  thinks  a  letter  writer. 

A  wild  Frolic. 

Twelve  gay  /bllowa  in  Paris  gave  a  comrade  a  dinner 
in  honor  of  hb,  approaoWng  marriage,  and  in  adieu  to  his 
bachelor  life.  They  got  "gloriously  ''  drunk,  tied  black 
crape  on  their  left  arms,  and,  at  the  close  of  the  repast, 
one  of  the  number  chanted  a  Dc  pro/un'ti.s,  on  the  ter- 
minated bnchelorbood  and  lost  liberty  of  tho  future  Ben- 
edick. The  affair  was  noised  abroad,  and  reaching  a  cer- 
tain aristocratic  mansion  in  tbe  Faubourg  St.  Germain, 
where  the  twtrothed  lived.  It  created  a  havoc.  The 
paren(a  were  indignKnt,and  at  once  broke  off  their  daugh- 
ter's engagement,  which  is  unfortunate  for  the  youth,  as 
she  is  very  wealthy  as  well  as  pretty. 

Dead-houeea  in  Germany. 

In  Frankfort-on-the-Main  aud  in  Munich  are  dead- 
houses  to  which  bodies  are  sent  previous  to  burial,  where 
they  are  kept  lor  some  (■.?o  or  three  days,  for  the  purpose 
of  ascertaining  whether  life  has  become  extinct  or  not. 
On  the  fingers  of  the  corpses  are  placed  thimbles  which 
are  attached  to  a  cord  communicating  with  a  befl.  The 
slightest  movement  of  a  fioger  rings  the  hell,  and  thus, 
in  cases  of  suspended  animation,  efforts  are  made  to  re- 
store the  body,  instead  of  burying  it  alive,  as,  no  doubt, 
often  happens  In  other  couutties. 

Biblical  liiternture. 

It  was  stated  sometime  since  in  the  public  prints,  that 
a  manuscript  copy  of  the  Gosp«ls,  which  turned  out  to 
be  tbe  oldest  in  existence,  had  bt>en  found  in  a  monastery 
of  Mount  Athos,  In  Asia  Minor.  Tbe  mouks  of  tbe  con- 
vent presented  it  to  the  Emperor  of  Russia,  as  protector 
of  tbe  Greek  Church ;  and  now  it  is  stated  that  the  em- 
peror has  charged  M.  Tischeudor.T  of  Leipsic,  a  great 
authority  in  sacred  literature,  to  bring  out  an  edition 
of  it- 

Roger'B  Arm. 

It  is  said  that  Koger,  the  French  tenor,  is  rather  disap- 
pointed in  the  mechanical  arm  which  has  been  made  for 
him,  hut  Charriere,  as  a  proof  of  the  prrfection  to  which 
he  has  carried  these  false  members,  intrcdUL'ed  to  Rogera 
gentleman  who  took  off  his  hat,  carried  a  stick,  used  knife 
and  fork',  etc.,  the  said  gentleman  having  a  false  arm. 
Roger  was  much  moved  and  delighted  at  tho  perfect  eai-e 
nilh  which  the  arm  was  used. 

Peatb  of  an  Inventor. 

Sir  T,  T-  Grant,  of  England,  who  died  recently,  ;'ged 
about  sixty-four,  was  a  most  useful  man,  and  practical 
inventor.  He  devised  the  steam  maohioery  tmplo^ej  iu 
the  manufacture  of  biscuit,  which  effects  a  saviag  by  its 
use  in  England  of  iSO,OCO  yearly;  a  new  lift'  buoy;  a 
feathering  piiddle-whcel ;  the  patent  fuel  which  bore  his 
name;  aud  the  apparatus  for  distilling  freshwater  from 
the  sea. 

A  queer  Story. 

A  good  story,  and  perhaps  a  true  one.  Is  told  of  t  lit- 
erary auto  de  /e,  lately  made  at  Paris.  A  booksellci\hHd 
issued  an  edition  of  tho  works  of  Saint  Just,  The  gov- 
ernment caused  them  to  be  seized  and  burned  with  Ore  in 
tbe  yard  of  the  Piilais  de  Justice.  A  pile  of  wnatu  paper 
was  destroyed,  aud  the  young  «i.'or<ii3  carried  off  tho  con- 
demned volumes  as  a  private  speculation. 

Lamnrtine's  Legacy. 

It  nill  be  recollected  that  some  months  ago  a  lady  ad- 
mirer of  I^amartine  left,  on  dying,  to  the  illustrious  poet, 
a  sum  of  100,000  francs,  and  he  renounced  the  legacy. 
Itut  now  the  creditors  of  M.  do  Lamarlino  have  stepped 
in  and  offered  opposition  to  the  renunciation,  and  the 
nffiir  has  entered  the  Paris  courts. 

A  new  Beauty. 

The  Princess  Marie,  one  of  the  daughters  of  the  Grand 
Duchess  Marie  of  Leutchtenberg,  is  causing  a  sensation 
io  Vienna  by  her  vxtraordiosry  beauty. 
Suicides, 

Within  the  last  three  years  there  have  been  SOIJS 
suicides  in  England  and  Wales;  and  of  these  276c)  were 
by  mates,  and  1150  by  females. 


THlS^EW  VORIi  TRIBUKE. 

TnE  TiiiEfcE_n(jn.  niore  than  eighteen  oil  , 

having  on;|.m„r.er  of  a  milllou  subseriC  oiv  "'' 
mut  P"/<-  %rs  diffused  through  every  St«te  knd  Te/ 
ntory  of  onTUojon-will  ronlinue  In  r;*e„ce  what  it  hi" 
heen-the-fceet  cbanipinn  of  Liberty.  ProRn'M  ai  (l^r 
whatever  wif^nnduce  to  our  national  growth  i,T'viM„ 
industry  Kljwledge,  and  Prosperlt/  u  vltl  connnua 
to  urge  the  jfcncipalion,  not  only  cl  the  Uh,.-k  L^bo^^ 
from  chBttelft,  and  legal  impotence,  but  of  iL  w?,!!' 
likewise  fron,Lmd  Monopoly,  Intempcmi.ce.  iTnoriwl- 
and  that  de,,ia,.p,.e  on  remote  Markets  >vhi;h  pai^ywi 

certain  rev^ni.  Believing  that  the  fhWf  evil  otnZ 
lime  is  the  mnllniile  multiplication  and  disproportion  i,f 
Non-Produ.cr  U  „in  continue  to  war  against  wh  ,cu-r 
t*nds  to  degree  Mimunl  Ubor  or  deprive  it  of  ii*  i, 'J 
and  full  recofccnse.  It  will  iollexiblj  commend  the 
policy  of  wlunSg  uithcr  from  Europe  the  Useful  Ar  . 
a).d.  wherever  6oy  may  be  needed,  tho  Artisans  as  well 
for  vvho^o  proiliBts  our  country  is  now  runniuitrecklesslv 
into  debt,  whi.  our  laborers  roam  in  fruitless  qucit  if 
employment,  J.»7i„g  their  children  in  want  of  bread 
though  the  Inn^  tof>  often  compelled  to  well  his  crnn^ 
at  most  iuade.,ftte  prices.  In  short,  while  baitlii.a 
against  Filhr>up-.rism  and  every  other  manife.-tntion  or 
that  evil  spirit  »bieL  seeks  through  the  spoliuil,,,)  of 
other  countries  (at  aggrundiMment  which  is  to  be  trulv 
attained  only  tliVBgh  the  due  development  and  cultiva- 
tion of  our  interuf  resources,  it  will  iirgHutly  advocate 
a  more  cffectivrlj discriminating  ■i:a>iff,  tho  Freedom  of 
tho  I'ubllo  I^iJds.ihe  coiL^itructipn  of  a  Itailroni  fny,i 
navigable  water.'  f  the  Mit;.4ifi*ippi  to  those  of  the  Facifie 
and  every  other  nioaure  which  seems  to  us  calculated  to 
enhanc*  the  diniiy  or  the  reconipenBu  of  Labor  and 
promote  tbe  well- 'ting  of  Slankiud. 

The  "  irrcpres-MiB  conflict"  between  Darkness  and 
Light,  I|i«rtia  andi>rogreJui,  Slavery  and  Freedom, moves 
steadily  ouward-  sOlated  acts  ol  foUy  and  madne.is  mav 
for  (he  momeut  pre  a  seeming  advaiitnge  to  IVroue- 
but  God  still  reign-  imd  the  Ages  are  true  to  humanitv 
and  lUgiit.  The  )«p  1860  must  witness  a  memorable 
couliiet  between  i«pe  irreconcilable  antiigonists.  Tho 
quesliou—-' Shall  Inman  Slavery  be  further  strength- 
ened and  diffused  lit  the  power  ami  under  the  flag  of  the 
Federal  Uuiiin?''—MiOW  to  receives  momentous,  if  not 
conclusive  >:nswer.  'Laud  for  the  Landless  i-mm  Ne- 
groes for  th"  N'egroli'B is  the  battle-cry  of  the  embodied 
Millions  Hbc,  haviligjuflt  swept  Pennsj  Ivania,  Ohio,  and 
the  NorthrHSt-  aph'T  iu  the  new  Cougress,  hacked  by 
nearly  ever;- Free  l3l--«  to  demand  a  recognition  of  ev- 
ery mau's  r^ht  to  ruthute  uud  improve  a  modicum  of 
the  earth's  turface,  "larever  ho  has  not  been  anticipated 
by  the  State  s  cesjilomo  another.  Free  Homes,  aud  the 
consecration  uf  tboT^gin  soil  of  the  Territoiiua  to  Free 
Labor— two  I 'qulTWJ'nts,  but  one  policy— must  largely 
absorb  the  trieutiooof  Congress  through  the  ensuing 
session.  OB  of  the  Pir^ile  in  the  succeeding  Presidential 
canvass;  and  what*  It  the  immedinJ*  i;suc,  ive  cannot 
doubt  that  til:  uUii^Re  verdict  will  be  in  accord  at  once 
with  the  dictsies  of  Lpaitial  Philanthropy  and  the  in- 
alienable Kiglii.<of  M.n. 

Having  ma^"  arrabwments  for  fuller  and  more  graphio 
reports  of  tbenlolojpi  >f  Congress,  aud  of  whatever  else 
transpiring  at\ibe  Ftifral  Metropolis  shall  seem  worthy 
of  public  regatd,  andiaving  extended  both  our  Foreign 
and  Domestic  Qnrre»]iiudence,  and  strengthened  our  Ed- 
iforial  stJiff,  weWlienTHE  Tribuse  may  safely  challenge 
a  comparison  wUh  an  rival,  whether  as  au  exponent  of 
principles  or  ai  a  ri'.able  mirror  of  ihe  passing  world. 
Jis*.entially,  Thi  TauiM*  will  be  what  it  has  been,  while 
wo  shall  conjtul.tly  sudy  to  improve  its  every  ftatiire, 
aod  "  make  eacL  da)  t  critic  on  the  last."  The  general 
verdict  of  the  Pr-.f-s  a  4  the  Public  has  affirmed  the  suc- 
cess of  our  past  Ltlior,^Dd  those  of  the  future  shafl  he 
characterized  by  eqiui  nrnestness  and  assiduity.  • 

The  Mfew  tbrk  Daily  Tribune 
Is  printed  on  a  lage  iaperial  sheet,  and  published  every 
morning  and  evepiug  {Sundays  excepted).  It  contains 
Editorials  ou  th^  to>ic«  of  the  times,  employing  a  large 
corps  of  the  best | uew paper  wrilei'S  of  the  day  ;  Domes- 
tic and  Foreign  I  Cordfipoudenee;  Proceedings  of  Con- 
gress; Beportf  ol  I^cnres;  i:ity  News;  Cattle,  Uorse, 
and  Produce  MatUel-  Reviews  of  Books;  Literary  In- 
telligence ;  Paper|  on  lechanic^  and  the  Art.s,  etc  ,  etc. 
We  strive  to  muk^  TL(5  TRIBUNE  a  nucspnptr  to  meet 
the  wauls  of  the  l^ubli— its  Telegraph  News  alone  ou.sl- 
log  over  S15,00O  tur  e.num. 

'  TEUMS. 
TUB  DAILY  TRTBINB  ie  mailed  to  Subscribers  at  S6 
per  annum,  iu  adpnc*;  93  for  sis  months. 


The  New  Tori  Semi- Weekly  Tribune 

Is  published  ever"  TiZSbAV  aud  Frii>ay,  and  contains 
all  the  editorials  of  tiu  Dally,  with  the  Cattle,  Horse,  and 
General  MarkeL*.  relibly  reporU-d  expri:s>ly  for  THE 
TRIBUNE;  Foreign  aid  Domestic  Corrcspoudeirco;  and 
during  the  setoion"  olOongress  it  contains  a  summary  of 
Coogre*siunal  doingf,  'itb  the  more  important  speeche*'- 
We  shall,  us  berelufjo,  make  TUK  SEMl-WEKKLY 
TIUUUNEit  Literary  a  well  aa  a  Pohtical  Newspaper,  and 
we  are  delermioed  th>  it  shall  remain  In  the  front  rank 
of  Family  I'apers. 

;  TERMS. 

One  copy,  one  yertzA  ■  S3  00 

Two  copies   '*     "  j   ,^  Ijy 

Five  copies,  "      "  ■   J^-^'' 

Teu  copies,  to  one  ottess   21)00 

Ten  cupiefl,  or  over,  o/ftddress  ol  each  subscriOBr,  S*  ^ 
each.  f 

Any  person  scndug  us  a  club  of  twenty,  or  over,  will 
be  entitled  toau  e-xiicopy.  For  a  club  '-f  forty,  we  will 
send  the  Daily  Trllifie  one  year. 

THh;  SE-Mi-ffaiflS-Y  TRIBUNE  is  sent  to  Cleigymeu 
at  S'i  perjiuouni,  I 

The  Ner^ork  Weekly  Tribune, 

A  large  diht-pac  taper  for  the  country,  i.^i  published 
every  Saturday,  itrtl  oont.xii.M  Editorial---  oo  ine  imror- 
Unt  topics  of  the  IWes,  the  news  of  lb«  wt-ek  iuletestlng 
correspondence  foi»  all  parts  uf  the  "orld,  the  Kew 
York  Cattle,  llo«i  «nd  ITodnce  Market^  mtert'.sting 
and  reliable  P,^iUcal,  Mechanical  and  Agtliullural 
articles,  etc  ,  etc.  . 

We  shall  dutog  this  vear,  as  hitherto,  constantly 
labor  to  improve  he  quality  of  tlie  inslruclive  Bn'*^/*'"- 
meutaflorded  b  Ihe  WEEKLY  TKIhUNli.  «b kh,  «e 
intend,  shall  cc'llnue  to  be  the  best  Family  \eek  y 
Newspaper  pubi^We-l  in  the  World,  Wc  <>'"'7'''-^, 
Cattle  Murket  lw6rU  alone  richly  worth  to  cattle  raisers 
a  year's  Bubst'tiiifln  price. 

1  TERMS. 

1  ...  52  00 

One  copy,  one  yaf   g 

Three  copies,  ou<lWr|,  ^  '  g^jjj 

Five  copies,  oneWt  •   12(H) 

Ten  copies,  ouei*r  ■   mi  00 

Twenty  conic.loono  address  

And  any  largfrlnifeiber  (each )   ^ 

Twenty  copils  fc  Address  of  each  BUbsonber   ^  "JJ 

And  any  k,rgi ■  ft'Uiuber  (each)  

Any  p«rson«^di.g  us  a  club  of  Twenty .  or  mow,  w 
In-  (..tilled  toto         co„y ,    For  a  club  of  lorty.  we  will 
.end  tbe  SeiJ  lV.,Hly  Tribune,;  and  for 
hundred,  ihcpftily  Tribune  will  be  sent  gratis,  }\^'^{ 
U-i^o  toUDdf^B  l'"'^''"*^ Clergymen  for  SI. 

\  ' 
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THE 

COHniGNCEMENT  OF  A  NEW/OIUME. 


Witli  the  nnmber  for  Jantabt,  lawui^  ATiaanc 
MosTHLT  will  eut«r  upou 

-     FIFTH  VOL  UylE. 


Id  making  this  anDOoncement  the  pHlahera  thiok  It 

proper  to  nay,  nimply,  that  no  obm^^u  w  be  uiftde  in  the 
gen^ml  ptiia  or  th<j  Magaiiu« ;  tliitt  all  e  writers  nhwe 
con tri bullous  have  established  It  in  t  pn)iuUtr  foior. 
will  Ci>iitiuu»i  to  it  thi'ir  mpilium  fcimimuuii-iitioa 
wiLli  thy  public  ;  nnil  thiil  tht  relaClonpi'  tbe  publishers 
with  author:<,  on  both  Bldea  of  Ihe  Alitle,  will  euabk 
them  to  mill  uintsrlHlly  to  the  vttriotj, MTe^t,  und  Taliie 
to  iti  pugM.  ' 

They  bftvu  great  pleasum  in  annouting  tliat  the  nam- 
bur  lor  Jakuauv  will  cootaiu  tho  tlra'aEiptera  of  a 

NEW  komai\;e, 

EHTiTLID 

THE   PROFESSORV  STORY; 

Written  expra-sly  for  it?  gea,  by 
OLIVER  WENDELL  OLMES, 

To  bo  continued  in  succeeding  nuuirs  of  the  Magarine 
throughout  the  year. 

Teums.— Single  numbers,  26  cent  Three  Dollars  per 
year,  pnatjigu  puitl  to  any  part  of  tt-Dnii^d  Stales. 

Ci.UBS.— Two  copies,  FiTe  Dolla;  Five  copies,  Ten 
Dollars;  KleTen  copies.  Twenty  Dora,— the subschben 
paying  their  own  postage,  viz :  36  ots  per  yeur. 

Clergymen,  Teachers,  and  Poatn'ters,  nil!  receive  the 
Magiiitine  nt  Two  Dollars  per  ye-ir,  heretofuro. 

Subscriptions  may  eommence  wi  any  number;  and 
all  the  numbers  are  slereotypv  buck  numbers  can 
always  be  furnished. 

All  ordera  should  be  addressed  t 

TICKNOR  &  F-iei.X,  PiibliKhcrx, 

135  WttsjgtoD  Street,  Bwlon, 
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NEXT  WEEK! 

Next  week  wiU.be  for  sale  everywhere,  in  town  and  conntry, 
East,  West,  Nortli  nnd  South, 

Wl! 


14WS0i\  S  ''i\ERVOl  CURATIVE. ' 

DIRECT  endorsement,  like  tlifoUowing  certiflcato, 
from  a  well-known  and  rt'nsible  party.  Is  de- 
Bcrviug  of  attention,  and  we  print  the  same  to  our 
readers  with  much  satisfaction,  bo  certificate  is  from 
J.  B.  Eaton,  Road  Master,  Boston  Lowell  and  Nashua  & 
Lowell  Railroads,  a  gentleman  weinonn  to  ourcitizens, 
who  thus  speaks  of  the  Curative.om  which  be  received 
radical  relief; 

Nisurii,  H.,  March  11.  im. 

Petkh  La wson.  Esq,— Dear  Sir-It  ia  with  great  plea- 
sure thiit  I  inform  jou  that  I  hH  used  your  Nervous 
Curative"  for  the  eure  of  C/iuin;,  and  with  entire 
BUCceM.  I  have  bwn  sorely  BlIlL-d  with  them  lor  many 
years,  and  never  found  any  peianent  relief  till  I  ap- 
plied your  Nervous  Curative  acnling  to  directions,  I 
also  had  a  very  severe  attack  ott'itrisy^  and  I  applied 
your  Nervous  Curative,  and  it  ge  me  immediate  relief. 
I  consider  it  one  of  the  best  redles  I  over  used ;  and 
recommend  it  most  cbeerfuily-tme  aflltfted. 

Yours  trnlv, 
J.  B.  EATON. 

Road  Uaater,  Boston  St  Lowe^jlil  Naahu&  &  lJ)weU 
Railroad. 

Lftivsou's  Nervous  Curative 'or  Bale  by  the  Agents, 
M.  S.  BURR  &  CO.,  2)3  TremoiStreot,  Boston,  and  by 
all  Druggists,  at  SI  per  bottle. 

Dcsij;iiiiig  niicl  AVod  I^ii§:ravin|r> 
KILBURN  &  MJjLORY, 

96  WASHINGTON  S'IBET,  KOSTOK. 
nov5        REFER  TO  BiLtOl  PICTORIAL.  eop3m 

BANKING,  ECHANGE, 

 AMI 

COLtiECTIOI  OFFICE, 

No.  -iS  SmiSlrcrl. 

Ll^NS  negotiated,  and  all  Iicr  businees  connected 
with  the  sale  of  PAfKR,.iNK  NOTKS,and  Gen- 
eral Brokerage  Business. 

COLLEC  QNS 
Will  bo  miide  on  all  parts  of  t  UNITED  STATES  and 
PItOVlNCKS,  on  the  most  favblo  terms, 

UNCURREN-FUNDS 

Bought  at  the  lowest  rates,  anORAFTS  for  sale  on  all 
the  principal  cities. 
LAND  WARRANTS  bought  d  for  sale. 

CORRESPOflENTS. 

Collections  from  CorreSEonnta  will  be  reniitled  for 
6n  day  of  payment,  aa  direcce' 


WM.  y.  DAVIS, 

eowly  12  Attorney. 

AKKIAUE  AND 


SCTH  W.  DAVIS, 

25  8tat«  St-  Boston. 


-jyj-AKKIAGE  AHD  «iTIH(i  CARDS 
FASHIONABLY  bIi^VED  BY 
E.  A.  TEliON, 
149  1-2  WASHINGTON  StLvT  BOSTON, 

Directly  opposite  the  »)lliuth  Church, 
Sacceasor  in  the  Card  EngMig  Department  to 
MR.  N.  D.  ciJi'TON. 


The  new  literary  paper— new  in  every  respect;  new  and  original 
heading,  style,  shape,  and  printed  on  a  new  font  of  delicate  faced 
type,  cast  expressly  for  it.  It  will  follow  the  lead  of  no  other  paper, 
but  will  present  to  the  public  some  new  and  brilliant  writers,  ex- 
clusively engagofl  for  its  columns,  and  mark  out  an  independent 
iind  novel  cour.se  for  itself 

FUESH  AND  ORIGINAL, 

it  wdl  become  a  great  tavorite ;  elegant  in  style,  and  refined  in 
character,  it  will  ornament  any  room  ;  of  the  mammoth  size,  each 
issue  will  present  in  amount  the  contents  of  a  whole  volume  of  the 
ordinary  style  ol'  bound  book^  It  will  be  the  choicest  miscella- 
neous paper  ever  yet  offered  to  the  public. 

]¥  E  X  T  week: 

J&Sr  Four  cents  per  single  copy, — two  dollars  per  year. 


Partie-s  desiring  Bridal  Car' 
etc..  are  respectfully  Invited  f 
conditions,  etc.    A  choice  lot  >l 
and  Euvelopes  on  hand. 

SEA  FOAITl 

From  the  most  popuhir  mami.io] 
MEERSCHAUM  Cl 
in  Ca;  ', 
FRENCH  W0> 

and  a  large  variety  of  i 

UOUKTINO  .KXr.  P.E1-Aini>0 

F.  RKOWIV,  W 

tf      flS  Washington,  come 


|?felopes,  Lalce  Bosea, 
'aloe  my  I'pecimens, 
kurniug  Note  Paper 
16  lliwiy 


^-r*  in  Vienna.  Ai>o 
R  TUBES. 

3IPES. 

1^  Tobacco. 

SBOnr  NOT!i  «- 

>cnry, 

r ,  nn.-ton  ootl6 


CON  J  UK  INKS 

HK  whole  art  of  Ciinjurinj.  madB  i»y,  with  fullj 


CoDOHs,  thLPS,  no.tR$K»e»i  and  In- 
PLUE.Mi.  idiiTATiOK,  SoRE^^,•.^,  or  any 
HlTectinn  of  the  Throat  CLRED,  tho 
U,^cKi.Mi  Cotiim  in  CfiKauBPTiotr, 
Blto^f'Hn^,  WuiiopiNd  Cou<-u,  AsrriMA, 
Cat.ikrb,  ItKLIKVKD  bv  BROWN'S 
BRONCHIAL  TBOCUKS,  or  CoBon 
LozENues. 

"  A  simple  and  tUganl  cmtbination  for  Couona,  &o." 

Q.  F.  BioRioff,  Boaton. 
"  Maot  proved  extremdy  ifrvirtablt  /or  lIo&n«HXKis.'' 

I<iv.  IlKNftT  WxRt)  BBXOIISR. 
"  Iretnmmend  ihnr  itf  (oPcdlic  3Pt\KEIte,'' 

Hc\  B.  U.  Cuiris,  New  York. 
"  Most  satutarii  relif/  in  3(iOKOiiiT!8-"  . 

Rev.  S  SnoPBiED,  Merrlstown,  OTlo. 
"  Bfiiefteial  vilun  rotnp-llr/l  to  \p'ak.  siiffhing  fiam 
COLlt."  Rev.  f  J.  P.  AmJkbson,  St.  Louis. 

"  j^eetual  in  retnoviit^  Hoaneiity^nnfi  Jrrfjalion  of  the 
Throat,  10  cotmuon  with  Sphkebs  cjirf  aitsOEiis." 

PaoF-  M.  STACY.  JOHNSON,  LaGmngH.  Oa. 
Tuncher  of  Uu^ic,  Southern  female  Colles«. 
"  Great  betifjit  wlitn  lattii  bf/ot-  nnJ  iflir  preaMtig,  m 
they  prntiit  Hoarsfn'M.    From  thrir  pant  rffttt,  I  think 
tliey  teiil  he  of  pertumenl  adi-aniagr  to  tne." 

IIEV.  E,  BOWLST.  A.  M., 

Frosi<l4lit  Athens  College,  Tenn. 
Sold  by  all  DruggiMs,     25  eenta  per  bos. 
Also,  Baows's  LiXiTivr.rfiocims,  or  Ouhariie  Loztn- 
(;rs,  for  Dipprpva,  Imtie'Aion,  Connipauon,  Htailadte, 
Silioux  Ajfcetion^,  ffc.  nov26  5w  

BAK£R'S  ?B.E]IIIU1I[  CHOCOLATE. 

\V.    BAKER   Se.  Co.'a 

Amehioax,  FBFScn,  HowaoPATiin.',  and  Vanilla  PREUnm 
Chooolaie,  Pbep.\ei;d  (auoa,  Broma,  Cocoa  Pasib, 
Cocoa  Sticks,  Soiduw  Uo,u<eopithio  a.nd  Dietb- 
Tio  Cocoa,  Cocoa  Sifxls  and  Cracked  Cocoa, 

Cttebrate-'.  as  nutritive, ta^ulary  and  dtlicious  bfvrrases, 

For  more  than  three-fourth  of  a  eenlury,are  manufac- 
tured from  Cocoa  of  the  Bnejt  quality,  and  warraoted 
superior  to  any  other  Cocoa  Preparations  uiado  in  (he 
United  States.  As  uourishment  for  children,  invalids, 
and  persons  In  hearth,  and  m  substitutes  for  Tea  and 
ColTeein  Nervous  and  Dyspeptic  ca-^es,  they  are  invaluable 
and  recommended  iy  the  mtwt  eminent  pbysieiana. 

For  sale  by  thex  agenia,  D.  C,  Murray,  New  York; 
Vrtn.  8,  Grant.  Philadelphia  -  T.  V,  Bruodige.  Baltimore; 
Kennelt,  Dudlev  &  Co,,  tincinnati;  and  by  Grocers 
generally.         '  WALTEU  IlAKEtl  &  Co., 

eept2i  tf  Dorchest«r,  Mas«. 


THROAT  AXI)  H  Xft  DISEASES. 

(C/'Couglis,  ColiU,  Coughs,  Colds,  UouKhs,  Cold*.  Couglw, 
BronchilJs,  8or<>  Throat,  Brouobitia,  Soro  Throat, 
Asthma,  Qulnay,  Anthmn,  Quindy,  Asthma.  Quinsy, 
Croup,  IVhoopingCough,  Croup,  WhooplugCough.Croup, 

Inflammation  of  the  TUronl,  Lungn  or  Clwht, 
ConBUmplion,  Consumption,  Coaiiuaiptlon,Couiuuiptlon. 
Far  all  th'M  ilntam  the  univtrsol  tttne-Jy  u 

Wistaria  Balsam  of  Wild  "Cherry. 

RRC0MMKNDATI0N9. 
"  We  assure  our  readers  that  they  cnn  Und  no  better 
remedy  for  coughs,  colds,  asthma,  bronchitis,  or  nny  dli. 
cose  of  the  throat  or  lungs.'-— Ol't  r  Braneh. 

"  Of  all  dlsooMa,  those  whloh  taat«n  IhernK'tvea  Oh  the 
throat,  lunga  or  ehcst,  should  cluim  our  lirxt  nttitntion,  a« 
neglect  often  leads  to  total  rwults.  The  remedy  for  ihoeo 
dl«ense.<i  la  Wlstnr'a  Bnlsnm  of  Wild  Cherry.  It  U  truly  a 
BttUum  with  'healing  on  Its  wings.'"— JVtwAua  Gax*Ue. 

"Thix  standard  medicine,  which  haa  long  since  re- 
ceived the  endorsement  and  rorommendatlon  of  medical 
men,  cau  be  used  with  entln>  confldenco  tor  theHmollon- 
tlon  and  euro  of  the  various  eomplulnts  for  whioU  It  Is 
prepared-  We  feel  that  we  do  tho  ijnict«d  a  aervicu  lu 
oalling  their  attontlon  to  it."— Maiiw  Fatmrr. 

"Whitnr's  Dalsam  of  Wild  Cherry  haa  ocUioved  many 
remarkable  cures  of  pulmonary  dlsorden— Us  aucowa 
being  so  great  that,  taken  In  time.  It  Is  deemed  a  spect- 
11c." — Sarale^ian. 

Wislai'*s  Balsam  of  Wild  Cherry. 

Prepared  by  S.  W.  FOWLB  &  Co  ,  18  Tromont  Stroiit, 
Boston,  and  sold  by  DrxiggUts  and  Dealer*  in  every  city 
and  town  In  New  England  and  elsewhers. 


JOHIVSOIV'S  IMPROVED 

DOUBLE  THREAD 

FAMILY  m\m  MACflHE. 

THE  Suhs<Tibnr  would  reflpeetfully  invite  all  In  search 
of  a."*uiU'rior  niachiuu  for 

FAMILY  USE, 

to  call  sud  esamiue  tliis  new  and  elegant  Machine.  It 
i,(  ver\  simple  in  It*  onastruction,  not  liable  to  get  out 
of  order,  and  is  almost  noietcICBs  in  its  operation. 

Every  IWacliinc  fully  Warranted. 

C.  S.  CUSHMAN,  Agent, 

ootlS  3m  13  Tromoul  Bow,  Boston. 


_  structions  for  performlni;  U'lO  ofi^l' 
and  a-^tounding  fe.it.-i  of  Uf>cu  Poeuj 
Ventriloquism  and  Legerdeoiw"' 
Price l5  couts.    Sent  postpaid  '>7  ni! 

M  M.  S 


ASTHMA. 

A  diitinstiished  Earriueral  Laic,  writes  fiorti  Avgusta, 
maine,  as  foUows: 

"  When  I  commenced  taking  Jnnas  WiiUotnh'i  Remtdy 
for  Asthma.  I  bad  been  affected  with  that  disease  nearly 
twenty  yeara.  It  ia  of  the  spasmodic  kind;  in  a  bad 
attack,  I  have  frequently  sat  up  sistecn  nights  In  suc- 
cession. Soon  after  laWog  the  JtemeUy.  I  found  an  un- 
accustomed relief;  my  bealth  and  strength  begun  to  im- 
prove ;  I  have  gained  t\tenty  pounds  in  weight,  and  have, 
comparatively,  no  Astftma.  It  seems  to  me  that  the 
very  foundation  of  my  lisease  is  broken  up,  and  that  it 
will  soon  entirely  leave  IQO." 

The  medicine  referred  to  above,  ia  prepared  by  JOSEPH 
BURNETT  &  Co  ,  Bost'in,  and  is  for  sale  by  Dtuggista 

generally.    SI  00  per  bottle.  

LOSS  OF  API'ETITE. 

IN  ner-ons  of  sedentary  and  litenirv  pursuits,  If  the 
brain  is  over-worked  and  the  mu.-fles  under-worked, 
the  appetite  ia  verv  apt  to  fwl  from  a  general  atony  of  the 
system.  The  PERUVIAN  SYRUP  restore! 
Ihe  digestive  sj'sfem  and  cor.'f 'lueutty  thr 
»uppl)in^'a  pure  blood  to  orgn 
witbont  ftssijtunee. 

SHBKT  MUSIC  bound  at  this  Offloe,  neat  and  cheap, 
and  returned  i'»  oiw  weJe. 


the  tone  of 
appetite,  by 
too'we.ik  to  make  it 


BOGLE  S  WliiS  Xm  HAIR  WORIl. 

rilKUEST  to  nature,  Irreproiichiible  In  mjle,  and  por- 
X  rei;lln  nt.  .\OfJK  can  nimil  tlieui.  Sole  agent  for 
the  Royal  Transparent  I'arliiii;. 

BOGLE'S  ELECTRIC  HAIR  DYE, 

b«st  and  cheapest  In  the  world.  Try— bo  convinced. 
Pricts,  50  cents,  51  00,  and  ?1  50. 

Ark  vou  UETTiNti  Halo!  U  your  Hair  Turning  OrayT 
Bogle's  Hyperion  Fluid  is  tho  grwit  re*torrr  of  IIalr,~all 
others  are  based  on  thla  great  discovery,  and  arc  fbnm 
Imitations.  Pricea,  25  cents,  60  cents,  7B  cents,  SI  W, 
and  ilfiO.  Sold  by  dcuggUt«  throughout  the  United 
^iHles  !ind  CaniiduH. 

Pi'oiMirtor,  W.  BOGLU,  !20'i  Wa>iliiiig> 
tan  Miri'vl,  Bodlon,  oppo»ll«!  the  Marlboro  Hot^-l. 

Every  article  for  the  toilet  to  bo  had  at  Uogle'e 
Qam&r.  eoply  ma]r28 

The  most  Auiusiiis  and  Instructive  Tiling  ont. 

HIICKOSCOPES  • 

miCBOSCOPES! 

POWBUFOL  Bljigle  lens  MIcrosfopps  for  "itl  ccnta.  A 
lly'*  leg  reMimbles  a  bear  i"  paw ;  the  smallest  in«i«t 
a  formidable  monster.  A  good  lens,  neatly  *et,  with  iu- 
structiona  In  the  manner  of  using,  or  Ave  initrumeuls  of 
dilfereni  powers,  neatly  packed,  and  m-iit  bj  mall  for 
SI  00  and  two  rpd  stJimps.  Send  one  atamp  and  twenty- 
five  cents  for  a  single  one. 

An  Infinite  aijiount  of  Instruclloo  and  endlesn  amuse- 
ment may  thus  be  obtained  at  a  very  trilling  espenae. 
AddreN.i. 

CI'ABENC'B  B.  VNDKBWOOD, 

lU  HANOVBR  STBBBT,  BOSTON, 
Boom  No.  2.  ■  .  eoptf  sepl3  

XTEW  MUSIC  BOOK  FOR  SABBATH  SCHOOLS.  The 
11  Golden  Harp.  ConWiniug  ftXl  Hymns,  Tunp*  and 
Select  Pieces.  25  cents  single,  poat-igo  free;  S2  W  per 
doten. 

Publiahed  hj  OLIVER  DITMOIV  &  Co. 

277  WASHINGTON  STltt:ET.  ^ 

Ri:aDKK— If  you  want  employment  that  «ill  poy, 
take  an  igi-ney.    8all"f*ction  guarantc*^.  Addreas, 
with  stamp  for  porlicubn', 

novl2  8ir        S,  M.  MVRICK  U  Co  ,  Lynn,  Ma.-'a. 


G 


t  RKAT  CURIOSITY, 
wanted. 


Piirlionbir*  a»nl  f'tt-  Agents 
SHAW  &  CLABK. 

Blddeford.  Naluc. 


ItltlLMAM  STORIES! 

We  have  now  on  liand  and  for  rale,  the  following  brll- 
Uont  nlorles,  in  bound  form,  monthly  Novelette  atyle, 
ritMy  itluftraud  with  large  onjinW  rugratlnic*,  nnd  fhrm- 
log  tho  cheapest  book*  In  prim  ever  offered  to  iho  pubUo. 
Kvery  one  of  the»o  works  was  written  exprewly  fOr  this 
MtablUhmvnt.  and  tho  copy  right  is  secured,  according  to 
law.    We  will  send  linglo  roplos  by  luall,  poU  paid,  for 
tri-rniy  trntj  (i»cl^  or  41^  uoplea,  poU  paid,  itjtt  dollar. 
THE  CHILD  OF  THE  BAY :  or,  Tni  Sailor's  Pno- 
TiuK.    Till*  ivmitnce  of  Hfo  on  the  Oeoan,  and  phases  of 
KngUnh  nnd  ¥^->t  Indian  Incident  la  one  of  Cohb"»  lest 
stories,  and  U  told  In  a  genial  nnd  tery  enter tolnlng 
wanner.    Written  for  us  by  . ,  .8YLVANU8  COBB,  Jb, 
THE  BULCK  AVENOEB.  Thlx  is  a  story  of  the 
BuccaneerB  of  tho  Spanbh  Main,  during  tho  oventiUl 
period  of  tholr  sway  In  the  Vitmt  ludUa. 

Written  (or  us  by  NKD  BDNTUKB. 

THE  ARHOBSB  OP  T?BE;  or,  Tni  OaAet.B  as» 
ITS  l'aiK>T.  This  mmanco  of  auclont  Tyro  ia  one  of 
tho  meat  popular  of  Cobb's  aiorlra,  nnd  pnlntd  a  very 
glowing  picture  o(  lite  In  that  luxurloua  city. 

Written  for  us  by  SYLYAMUB  COBB,  JB. 

THE  UNKNOWN  HAftR  :  or.  Tm  Billr  or  Madsid. 
The  sceiu-  cif  tliln  iitory  if  laid  In  tlio  (tay  capital  of 
Spain,  nnd  dt-linealcs  to  the  llfo  Hcenva  of  love  aud  ad- 
venture of  a  thrilllitg  natun. 
IVritton  for  ua  by  LIBUTKNANT  MUBBAY. 

THE  DANCING  BTAR:  or,  Tnx  8vvaoi.Ba  or  mi 

CnLSAi'E\Ki:.  Tlil>  N  a  Kiory  of  ihe  Coast  and  Ihe8ea, 
written  In  our  author's  happleat  Tdu,  and  portmya 
character  with  i^reat  taotand  Ufb. 

Written  for  u«  by  J.  U.  INQItAUAU. 

THE  FOUNOLINO:  oi,  IlEBiiinNi  or  St  Atiroini. 
This  romaneo  of  tho  continvnt  depict*  In  a  lucid  ond 
nervous  manner  scenes  and  events  of  a  thrlHing  chamc* 
tor  in  tho  citlen  of  Paria  and  Vunlco  during  the  middle 
pf  the  last  century. 
Written  foruaby  Majob  f.  0.  HUNTKR. 

THE  OIPSEY  BBIGAND:  or,  Tna  Child  or  tuk 
SlKKKA.  A  talo  portraying  (ho  life  of  tho  wandering 
ilncall,  In  the  heart  uf  tiuuny  I4palu,  written  iu  our 
author's  best  vein,  and  maintaining  ltd  Inlereit  to  the 

end.    Written  for  ns  by  Da.  J  U.  HOlilNSON. 

THE  VENETIAN  BUCCANEER:  or,  TuxPaopntT 
or  Tua  lluiiHKB  Wai.p.  A  Tnto  of  tho  Time  of  Joseph 
II.,  of  Uormauy.  The  scenes  of  this  story  are  laid 
mainly  In  Venice  and  In  tho  mountain  forviit  on  the 
boundary  uf  Buheuiia,  and  depict  Inctdonta  of  thrilling 
Interest.    Written  f^r  u«  by, , -SVLVANU8  COBB,  Ja, 

THE  WITCH  OF  THE  WAVE;  or.  Tii«  RovLa'a 
CCTTiva.  Tbla  is  a  true  oca  Htory.  written  by  a  tino 
seaman,  who  rose  fTom  the  alatlon  of  fori'maal  hand 
to  the  <iuarler  dock  of  our  merchant  marine.  It  la  as 
onptivatiug  a  nautical  story  asCooper'a  Bed  Rover, 

Written  for  ua  by  CaPT,  UKNRY  P  CUEBVKB. 

THE  BLACK  KNIGHT;  er,  Tni  WAsitEBiria  Bouk- 
Mux,  Thin  in  one  of  the  lluvst  stories  ot  tho  times  of 
chivalry  wo  have  ever  read— of  all  its  author  haa  pub- 
lished, it  la  hU  favorite  ono.  Its  popularity  Is  shown 
by  tho  thct  that  the  prciont  la  lis  Imlh  edition. 

Writt*;n  for  US  by  Db.  J.  U-  B0BIH30N. 

THE  ROYAL  0BEEN8:  or,  Tii«  Boonr  or  ri«  Bua- 
quKnAKKA.  A  tale  of  the  Volley  of  tho  Wyoming  dur- 
ing tUo  thrilling  time*  nf  tbe  revolutionary  history. 
ThJf  alory  gives  a  Itfollke  view  of  «ome  of  Uio  cbnnio- 
tora,  both  whig  and  tory,  who  enaeted  to  promlneut « 
part  In  that  eventful  period, 

Written  for  us  by  Da,  J.  II,  ROBINSON. 

THE  8EA  LION:  or,  Tni  Pbivatwr  ok  tuk  I'mon. 
SCOT.  This  Is  a  story  ofocooJi  life,  told  lu  the  author's 
UHual  stylo  of  Interei't.  Daring  In  plot,  gallant  in  exe- 
cution, tho  whole  forming  an  Intnnacly  interusting 
nautical  alotv.  c^ual  to  tho  best  of  modern  tlmca. 

Wrif  tvo  for  us  by   gYLVANUH  COBB.  JR. 

THE  TURKISH  SLAVE;  or,  Tbe  Doxd  DwA»r  or 
CoABTANtiNOPLK.  This  Story  U  laid  in  tho  famous  cup- 
Itnl  of  Turkey,  and  portrays  MvnvB  and  events  lu  the 
F^tern  world  graphically  narrated. 

Written  for  us  by  MKUTKNANT  UUKRAV. 

PAUL  LAEOON  :  er,  Tna  ScouRoi  or  lai  A^rlll.^». 
This  lamoua  llury  La  one  which  baa  boon  republbhed 
by  ua  until  wo  now  present  ttie  fifttir^lh  «dllift,  and  la 
wild  to  be  ono  of  Mr.  Cobb's  btfi. 

Written  tor  us  by  8YLVANU8  COBB,  Jn. 

THE  MAID  OF  THE  BANCHE:  T""  B^gdi-a- 
Tobs  akd  Uodsbatobs.  This  in  a  mostcaptlradng  and 
lifullko  atory  of  the  Tesan  Border,  full  of  stirring 
events,  and  laid  in  Iho  wildest  period  of  Ihe  lone  eUr 
Blat*.  lu  chlvalric  daring  and  hardihood  It  cannot  ho 
Burpamcd. 

Written  for  u.  by  Dr.  J  H.  BOBIKSON  . 

THE  OCEAN  MARTYR:  Thb  UuMrn  f»p?  or 
ViU'irMA,  A  atory  of  peculiar  InUrcal.  portraying 
sc*nffl  in  the  stormy  period  of  our  Hevolntionnry  hla- 
tory.  This  tale  Is  ono  of  Uios*  which  have  given  tho 
author  so  gri'at  popularity,  and  won  lor  him  so  ox- 
tended  a  reputation. 

Written  for  us  by  8YLVANU8  COBB.  J b. 

CAPTAIN  BELT:  or,  The  BoccAxecB  or  mi  Guir. 
TiiU  is  u  most  remarkable  fole  of  Iho  Mexican  Gulf,' 
written  in  tho  easy  style  of  iU  scliolariy  author,  and 
forming  a  beautiful  story,  pronounced  by  the  pr*66  to 
be  tbe  best  Its  "uther  ever  wrote. 

Written  f>.r  ni  by  F.  CLINTON  BARRINOTON. 

IVAN  THE  SERF ;  or,  Tm  Bumiaw  and  CmcisaiAw.  • 
Thia  is  a  well-told  aud  highly  graphic  ule  of  life,  do- 
mestic and  military.  In  Kuaala,  Turkey  and  Circawia, 
detailing  scenes  of  thrilling  Interest. 

Wriner>  for  US  by  AUSTIN  C.  BCRDICK. 

THE  CASTiLIAN  BRIDE:  w,  Tni  Sp.*!.i*ii  Uav.- 
libb-  a  Legend  of  Old  Spain.  This  l-i  really  a  mJ.t 
ohonning  story,  one  that  no  rwiJor  will  1«  willing  ;o 
Uy  by  after  conmienciDg  It,  unUi  be  reaches  the  end. 

Written  for  us  by  SYLVANUS  COBB.  .% 

Address  M.  M.  BALLOU.  rv^>^i^hrT. 


No!  22  Winter  Strwt,  Boston,  Misa 
lET*  For  s»l»«l  aU  the  periodical  depola. 


I 


414 


BALLOU'S  PICTORIAL  DRAWING-ROOM  COMPANION. 


GRANVILLE  WOOD,  THE  VOCALIST. 

The  subject  of  oor  sketch,  Mr.  Graovillo 
Wood,  was  bom  in  a  small  town  io  New 
Hampshire,  in  1832,  of  respectable  but  hum- 
ble parent*.  From  boyhood  he  evinced  a 
Urge  de[;reo  of  mechanical  skill,  whifh  great- 
ly Burpnsed  his  inUier,  besides  which  ho 
showed  a  taste  and  love  for  music  which  was 
prophetic.  While  yet  quite  a  lad  he  chanced 
to  see  and  hear  a  musical  instrument  called  a 
ser^phine.  The  manufacturer,  seeing  that 
the  boy  took  great  interest  in  the  work,  cnro- 
fally  showed  and  explained  the  whole  to  him. 
Tonne  Wood  declared  confidentty  that  he 
could  makr  one  hitnself.  and  though  laughed  at 
by  his  father  and  other  members  of  tlie  fami- 
ly he  set  to  work  secretly,  and  ere  many 
months  surprised  his  friends  by  producing  a 
seraphinc,  upon  which  he  could  play  and  ac- 
company his  own  voice  in  singing !  Of 
course  he  worked  at  great  disadvantage, 
using  poor  materials,  and  having  little  or  no 
money  with  which  to  purchase  even  the  most 
trifling  articles  he  needed  ;  but  the  greater 
was  his  triumph  in  the  success.  The  Rubi- 
con was  passed,  and  for  twelve  years  he  haa 
been  successfully  engaged  in  building  musi- 
cal instruments  and  in  public  singing.  His 
instruments  embrace  many  improvements  of 
his  own  invention,  and  are  the  best  in  the 
market.  Mr.  Wood  is  a  most  excellent  per- 
former, a  fine  vocalist,  and  a  man  of  true 
moral  worth,  and  as  he  is  about  to  make  a 
professional  tour  through  the  United  Stales 
and  Canada,  doubtless  many  of  our  readers 
will  enjoy  the  pleasure  of  hearing  and  seeing 
him,  and  will  thank  us  for  presenting  this 
brief  sketch  and  portrait  of  a  self-made  and 
charming  musician. 

LAST  MOMtNTS  OF  IRVING. 
During  Monday,  November  28th,  Mr.  Irv- 
ing walked  out  to  his  garden,  a  short  distance 
from  the  house,  and  gave  some  instructions 
to  his  gardener.  He  also  gave  instructions 
to  the  carpenters  who  were  employed  in  mak- 
ing some  alterations  in  his  library.  He  did 
not  ride  out  during  the  day,  as  was  his  cus- 
tom, but  as  he  made  no  complaint  of  feeling 
more  indisposed  than  usual,  the  omission  was 
not  thought  by  his  family  to  arise  from  mj 
alarming  conditions.  He  dined  with  the  fam- 
ily tihout  four  o'clock,  and  after  dinner  pro- 
posed that  they  shotild  spend  the  evening  in 
amusement,  conversation  and  reading.  In 
addition  to  the  regular  members  of  the  iami- 
ly,  consisting  of  Ebenezer  Irving,  the  brother 
of  the  deceased,  with  his  three  daughters, 
and  Pierre  M.  Irving,  with  his  wife,  another 
nephew,  Eev.  Pierre  M  Irving,  of  Now 
Brighton,  Slaten  Island,  the  literary  executor  of 
the  deceased  was  also  present,  having  acciden- 
laHy  come  up  from  Staten  Island  that  day.  Tne 
evening  was  spent  according  lo  the  proposal  of 
Mr.  Irving,  and  except  an  occasional  reference 
to  his  difficulty  of  breathing,  none  of  the  party 
appeared  more  cheerful,  or  a  more  gratified 
sharer  of  the  enjoyment,  than  he.  In  the  inter- 
vals of  coDversation  he  glanced  over  the  pages 
of  several  books  that  lay  on  the  centre-table,  and 
thelast  book  he  is  believed  to  have  opened  was 
Lieutenant  Page's  History  of  the  Paraguay  Ex- 
jtedUioii.  About  ten  and  a  half  o'clock  ho  rose 
to  retire,  and  taking  leave  of  the  company, 
be  nscended  tho  stairs  alone  to  his  bed  room. 
While  upon  the  steps  he  met  his  nephew,  Rev. 
Mr.  Irving,  coming  down,  holding  in  his  hand  a 
needle  for  sewing  manuscripts.  Mr.  Irving  ac- 
costed hira  in  a  plajful  manner,  saying,  "  Why, 
Pierre,  what  are  you  doing  with  a  needle  and 
passed  on  to  his  room.  These  were  the  last 
words  he  ever  uttered.  One  of  his  nieccSj  Miss 
Sarah  Irving,  had  preceded  him  to  his  room,  and 
when  he  entered  she  was  engaged  in  arranging 
his  books,  so  that  they  wonld  be  convenient  of 
access  in  his  hours  of  wakefulness  during  the 
night.  While  engaged  in  this  duty,  she  was 
startled  by  a  noise  as  of  some  one  choking,  and 
turning  round,  she  saw  Mr.  Irving  press  his  left 
hand  to  his  heart  and  fall  forward.  He  caught 
hold  of  a  table,  in  falling,  and  gradually  sank 
down  on  the  floor.  The  noise  was  heard  in  the 
parlor  below,  and  in  a  moment  every  member  of 
the  household  was  around  him  ;  but  before  any 
of  them  reached  him,  be  had  ceased  to  breathe. 
Supposing  that  he  had  fainted,  efforts  were  made 
by  the  family  to  revive  him,  and  meanwhile  Dr. 
Caruthers,  and  Mr.  George  D.  Moi^an,  a  near 
neighbor  and  intimate  friend  of  Mr.  Irving,  were 
sent  for.  On  the  arrival  of  the  doctor,  he  made 
an  examination  of  ihe  body,  and  announced  that 
liie  was  extinct, — New  York  Er/rress. 

Jealousy  is  a  secret  avowal  we  make  of  our 
inferiority. 


GRANVILLE  WOOD,  THE  VOCALIST. 


BEARDS. 

The  growth  of  the  beard,  which  was  interrupt- 
ed by  the  courtiere  of  the  fair-faced  king  of 
France,  I.fOuis  XUI..  has  been  much  encouraged 
of  late  years  ;  and  we  are  not  without  evidence 
that  the  time  is  coming  when  it  will  bo  considered 
decent  and  reputable  for  all  classes  to  resume 
that  natural  and  manly  appendage.  Scipio  Afri- 
canus  is  said  to  have  been  the  first  man  who 
shaved  every  day.  Shaving  among  many  an- 
cient nations  was"  a  mark  of  mourning,  and  the 
loss  of  the  beard— as  among  the  Turks  at  the 
present  day — was,  with  others,  a  sign  of  degra- 
dation, and  an  occasion  of  shame.  Every  one 
remembers  the  story  of  the  men  whom  David 
sent  to  comfort  Hanun,  and  who  were  so  con- 
tumoliously  entreated  by  him,  and  to  whom  Da- 
vid sent,  saying,  "  Tarry  at  Jericho  until  yonr 
beards  be  grown."  It  has  been  thought  espe- 
cially indecorous  for  clergymen  to  wear  the 
beard.  We  are  at  a  loss  to  account  for  this  prej- 
udice, especially  when  the  custom  is  becoming 
so  general.  We  think  that  Paul,  among 
his  countrymen,  preached  with  a  fiowing  beard 
like  theirs  ;  and  to  refer  to  the  highest  example, 
that  our  Saviour  whs  a  Nazarene  in  more  than 
his  reputed  birth  place, 

We  are  averse  to  marked  professional  distinc- 
tions, in  dress  and  appearance,  among  clergy- 
men. They  ought  to  appear  like  other  men. 
Their  access  to  the  heart  is  much  promoted  by 
that  external  conformity.  It  is  a  sacred  office, 
but  it  is  borne  by  men.  A  Boston  paper  states 
that  of  953  clergymen  attending  this  year's  anni- 
versaries, but  73  wore  the  professional  badge,  the 
white  cravat.  The  same  paper  remarks  that 
"  the  growth  of  hair  on  the  faces  of  many  of  the 
divines  was  another  sign  that  they  are  willing  to 
stand  as  men  among  men,  and  to  find  their  ap- 
propriate distinctions  in  something  of  more  con- 
sequence than  peculiarities  of  costume."  While 
a  writer  from  the  New  School  Presbyterian  As- 
sembly, at  Wilmington,  says:  "Many  of  tho 
younger  members  have  adopted  the  custom  of  al- 
lowing the  beard  to  grow.    The  mustache  is 


eschewed,  and  only  a  few  are  decidedly  shaggy. 
Most  of  the  older  men  Uffl  the  razor  with  their 
accustomed  freedom.  The  moderator,  stated 
clerk,  Drs.  Zill,  M.  Poor,  up d  many  others,  pre- 
sent faces  like  well-cnltivated  farms,  in  contrast 
with  land  covered  with  tull  tiees  and  underbrush." 

Wo  have  no  rabid  feeling  upon  the  subject.  It 
is  not  to  be  expected  that  Old  men,  long  acciis- 
tomed  to  the  use  of  the  ratdr,  will  generally  dis- 
card it,  but  it  is  a  mark  of  t  narrow  spirit,  which 
cannot  keep  up  with  the  times,  to  make  it  an  es- 
sential of  a  modern  practice,  which  is  evidently 
against  nature  and  the  instincts  of  man,  as  much 
as  against  convenience  and  comfort.  Grave  res- 
olutions, such  as  we  saw  reported,  directing  the 
members  of  a  constituent  religions  convention  to 
shave  their  beards,  are  especially  illiberal  and  ri- 
diculous,— New  York  Chroiiick. 

WEST  INDIA  NEGRO  WOMEN. 

Nothing  about  them  is  more  astonishing  than 
the  dress  of  the  women.  It  is  impossible  to  deny 
to  them  considerable  taste  and  great  power  of 
adaptation.  In  England,  among  our  house- 
maids, and  even  haymakers,  crinoline,  false  flow- 
ers, long  waists  and  flowing  sleeves  have  become 
common;  but  they  do  notiwear  their  finery  as 
though  they  were  at  hoiVie  in  it.  There  is 
generally  with  them,  when  in  their  Sunday  best, 
something  of  the  hog  in  aripor.  With  tht  negro 
woman  there  is  nothing  of  this.  In  the  first 
place,  she  is  never  shamefaced.  Then  sho  has 
very  frequently  a  good  figure,  and  having  it,  she 
knows  how  to  make  the  boat  of  it.  She  has  a 
natural  skill  in  dress,  and  willbe  seen  with  a  bod- 
dice  fitted  to  her  as  though  it  had  been  made  and 
Liced  in  Paris.  Their  costnmes  on  fete  days  and 
Sundays  are  perfectly  marvellous.  They  are  by 
no  means  contented  with  colored  calicoes  ;  but 
shine  in  rausHn  and  light  silks  at  heaven  only 
knows  at  how  much  a  yanl.  They  wear  theU- 
dresses  of  an  enormous  fulness.  One  may  see  of 
a  Sunday  evening  throe  ladles  occapying  awholo 
street  by  tho  breadth  of  their  garments,  who  on 
the  preceding  day  were  aerubbiog  pots  and  car- 


rying weiJite  about  the  town  on  their  heads 
And  thoy  walk  in  full-dress  too  as  though 
they  had  Iwn  used  to  go  in  such  attire  from 
tlieir  youti  up.  They  rejoice  most  in  white 
—in  white  muslin  with  colored  sashes ;  in 
light-browi, boots,  pink  gloves,  parasols,  knd 
broad -bri Billed  straw  hats  with  deep  veils  and 
glittering  .ogles.  The  hat  and  tho  veils 
ho.vovcr.a^'mi'ftiikeB.  If  the  negro  woman 
thoionghljiuiderstood  eflect,  she  would  wear 
nn  head  dr^a  but  the  colored  handkerchief 
which  is  hjjBB  by  right  of  national  custom! 
Some  of  thfcr  efforts  after  dignity  of  costume 
rtfO  ineffablF  ludicronn.  One  Sunday  even- 
ing, far  in  tbc  country,  as  I  was  riding 
wiih  n  t;'-iii1im:iii,  the  proprietor  of  the  es- 
tate around  is,  I  saw  a  young  girl  walking 
home  from  iurch.  She  was  arrayed  from 
head  to  foJ  in  virgin  white.  Her  gloves 
were  on  andler  parasol  was  up.  Her  hat 
also  was  whi^  and  so  was  the  lace,  and  so 
were  the  bogl*  which  adorned  it.  She  walked 
with  a  stately  Ugnity  that  was  worthy  of  such 
a  costume,  an|wortliy  ulso  of  high  grandeur  ■ 
tor  behind  heiTvalked  an  attendant  nymph,' 
c.irrving  the  rtaulv's  prayer-book— on  her 
head.- J^e  H'm/nofes  ami  ihe  Spanish  Main. 

CLEOPATRWB  NEEDLE  IN  A  DITCH. 
In  a  ditch  atAlexnndria  there  is  lying  one 
of  the  grcatestairiosities  in  the  world.  It  is 
the  property  Oithe  British  nation;  but  tho 
British  nation  t  general  does  not  seem  to 
care  about  it,  ho  case  is  different,  however, 
■with  some  sectiios  of  the  British  public  who 
pass  through  l^jpt  in  their  passage  to  or 
from  India  or  Jtatralia  ;  the  majority  bring 
away  a  portioi  of  this  curiosity,  it  being 
nothing  more  n^tless  than  Cleopatra's  Nee- 
dle. There  it  ttj  in  a  ditch,  the  butt  end  of 
Ihe  shaft  embedded  in  the  earth.  The  last 
timo  the  writer  sir  it  (not  very  long  ago),  a 
Briton  was  sitliig  upon  it,  knocking  of! 
enough  of  the  in^ibed  stone  for  himcelf  and 
fellow-travellers  uith  a  hammer.  The  writer 
expostulated  wisliis  brother  Briton,  and  re- 
minded him  tha  that  wonderful  relic  of  by- 
gone days  did  ©t  belong  to  him,  but  had 
been  handeomol  presented  lothe  British  na- 
tion, and  thercfo*  belonged  to  it.  "  Well,  I 
know  it  does,"  i3  answered,  "and  as  one  of 
the  British  noiioi,  3  mean  to  have  my  share." 
An  offii  Cr  of  iheOlengal  Engineers,  who  was 
coming  home  o  sick  leave,  protested  that 
the  removal  of  tlQ  Needle  to  England  was 
not  only  feasilile.hait  comparatively  an  easy 
task.  "Captfuii(now  Admiral)  W.  H. 
Smyth  of  the  Iti'ftl  Navy,"  he  added,  "  one 
of  the  most  scieiifific  officers  of  the  service, 
who  was  out  hen  for  many  years  surveying, 
on  his  return  to  Eigland,  represented  to  tho 
British  government  tpat  the  Needle  might  bo 
easily  removed,  and  at  a  comparatively  small 
coat."  Mohemct  ATigave  tho  British  this  Nee- 
dle, and  the  Frentli  'S*'  obelisk  now  in  Pari§. 
The  latter  was  then  upwards  of  five  hundred 
miles  from  Alexandra  Tho  French  atoncoset 
to  work  to  remove  thir  gift,  and,  great  as  the 
difficulty  was,  ihey  oconiplished  their  task  gal- 
lantly, and  set  the  ol>ei»k  up  in  their  beautiful 
city  of  Paris,  where  (j  /.dorns  the  place  de  la 
Concorde. — All  the  1  dfr  Hound. 

  .-4-—.  

ABUSE  OF  tBK  STOIHACHS. 
No  other  civilized  poplo,  probably,  are  accus- 
tomed to  abuse  their  ^omachs  so  badly  as  we 
Americans  of  the  Uned  States.  Our  food  is 
often  badly  chosen,  still  more  fretiuently 
spoiled  in  cooking,  an^  always  eaten  in  utter  dis- 
regard of  dietetic  rule  We  eat  far  too  much 
flesh  meat  (and  especilly  pork,  in  its  most  ob- 
jectionable form),  and  00  little  bread,  vepetablea 
and  fruits.  Our  hot  soda-raised  hiscutls,  hot 
griddle  cakes,  satora'c^witb  butter,  and  the  hot, 
black,  intolerable  cofle,  which  form  the  staples 
of  our  breakfasts,  are.in  the  way  in  which  they 
are  taken,  among  ihcmost  deleterious  articles 
ever  put  upon  a  table.  . 

Pics  are  another  Aiencan  abomination,  and 
have  no  small  share  oiour  ill-health  to  answer 
for.  The  minco  pie,  a  it  is  generally  inado,  is 
the  abomination  of  abitninations.  Some  describe 
it  as  "  very  white  and  indigestible  at  top,  very 
moist  and  indigt-uiblert  the  bottom,  and  untold 
horrors  in  the  middle.'  Even  our  bread  is  un- 
wholesome. It  is  ml.J^  ol  the  finest  of  hnefiour, 
and  fermented  till  ts  natural  sweetness  and  a 
large  portion  of  it  mtritive  elements  are  ne- 
strSyed,  or  raided  riil  those  poisonous  chemi- 
cals, sodi  and  ci-ei  ii  if  tartar.  In  either  case, 
it  is  unfit  to  be  eatii,  i  The  rich  cake  which  oar 
good  honsekcope.  d»ra  ao  indispensable,  are 
ftill  worse,  and  so  oaJ-Jacques's  Hwts  towards 
Physical  Perfettlojl 


